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CONTRIBUTORS
The value of this collection is in its list of over 500 of the

best writers and their nearly 2,000 hymns and songs of tested
merit. No expense has been spared to make "Christ in Song"
superior to all other books, even as His name is above all

other names.
Good singers should Judge not alone for themselves, but for

the multitudes less capable of rendering the difficult harmo-
nies in some of the "Special Selections" indexed on pages
xi and xii. Easier grades predominate in the book, and thu3
all classes are supplied with pleasing and enduring songs,
and devotional and stirring hymns.

The average Sunday School song book contains about 200
numbers. The average Church Hymnal contains about 500
numbers. "Christ in Song" contains 950 numbers, being a
Church Hymnal and a Sabbath School Hymnal with 250 songs
added especially for the Young People's Society.

It combines THREE BOOKS IN ONE. This is of special
benefit to ths youth because of the higher grades of church
and special music thus placed before them with the hope of
leading away from the musical cheapness more or less com-
mon to modern S. S. collections.

The standard tunes and hymns are set in smaller type be-
cause only an occasional glance is required in order to sing
the most of them. Thus we are enabled to offer the largest
and the best collection i» the world at about one-half the
price of the average church hymnal containing half the num-
ber of songs, and at a price not much above that of the ordi-
nary S. S. books having only one-third or one-fourth the num-
ber of musical compositions, which collections must be soon
displaced because of their limited number of enduring songs.

frequent changing from one book to another finally entails
lerge expense on the school, the young people's society, or the
church, and without the satisfaction to be found only in the
use of a standard compilation prepared at large expense.
"There is no excellence without great labor," and no satis-
faction without excellence.

Authors and publishers are so prone to speak highly of their
own works, that no apology is necessary for presenting here
the following commendatory words from some of the best gos-
pel music judges, showing that "Christ in Song" is a non-
Fectarian collection of TESTED SONGS OF ENDURING
MERIT.

The late Rev. J. E. Rankin, author of "God Be With You
Till We Meet Again," summarized the facts thus: "It is a
very superior book. I am sure it will be useful and popular.
There is an enormous amount of valuable matter in it, and
yet the pages are clear and easily read."
W. G. Fischer, composer of "I Love to Tell the Story,"

wrote: "I very seldom give my opinion; but your work

covers so much, it would be good as the regular church hym-
nal; and it has such a variety, too. I am very much pleased*
with it."
W. L. Thompson, composer of "Softly and Tenderly Jesua

Is Calling," "Come Where the Lilies Bloom," etc., says:
' 'You ought to receive thanks from the public for this addi-
tion to Christian song. It is a great collection."

The late James McGranahan, perhaps the greatest of mod-
ern gospel composers, wrote personally to the compiler of
"Christ in Song": "I like the swing of your music and the
ring of your words."
Fanny Crosby, the most eminent modern hymn writer, says:

"I am sure your book will be a success. It contains a great
many beautiful things."

The foregoing words referred to the original, first edition
of "Christ in Song," which contains 416 pages and 700 num-
bers; but the commendations are still more true of the pres-
ent enlarged and revised book of 576 pages and nearly 1,000
numbers.

The exhaustive character of "Christ in Song" is indicated
by the fact that it contains over 30 of Fanny Crosby's best
hymns, 27 of Dr. Doane's best songs, 19 by the Rev. Robert
Lowry, 20 by W. J. Kirkpatrick, 12 by John R. Sweney, 13
by Ira D. and I. Allan Sarkey, 11 by Geo. C. Stebbins, 8 by
Ceo. F. Root. 8 by P. P. Bliss, 7 by James McGranahan, 11
by John B. Dykes, 8 by H. P. Main, 30 by W. B. Bradbury,
40 by Lowell Mason, etc. These are the cream of their
writings, and only the best by others have been chosen.

The oblong, flat-opening book has two advantages of im-
portance: two persons use it together more handily than the
upright shape, and the oblong page also permits the use of
four to eight tunes of the same meter side by side (see num-
bers 111 to 114, 115 to 113, 319 to 326, 619 to 626, 636 to
643, etc.), so that all classes may choose which tune to sing
to any one of the four or more hymn3 under the eye at the
same time.
Another convenience is the possibility of bending leaves

backward or forward to bring together tunes and hymns on
widely separated pages. For instance, bending leaf No. 640
backward, the easy tune "Autumn" comes next to No. 636,
a difficult tune to many people. Thi3 feature of importance
belongs to this book only. In order to know what hymns may
be used interchangeably, observe the meter of tunes shown
under their titles.

The directness and completeness of the Indexes will also
be found unusually helpful, page iii being a quick guide into
the nine pages of Topical Index, and these guiding into the
950 hymns. Without page iii, much time would be spent
searching through the nine pages of Topical or Subject Index.
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TOPICAL INDEX TO "CHRIST IN SONG."
(See back of book for Index of First Lines and Titles.)

GOD.

God's Word.
A glory gilds the sacred 363
A glory in the word we 362
An open Bible for the. 482
Blessed Bible how I lov 803
Give me the Bible 498
Holy Bible book divine 768
How precious is the B 766
How shall the young.. 364
I love the sacred Book 764
Lamp of our feet 757
Let all the heathen wr 365
O holy Book of truth.. 408
O word of God incarnat 322
Thy word is like a gar- 402
What is the chaff the. 809

God's Law.
God's law demands one 790
Response to Command- 951
The living law 777
Write Thy law 135

God's Love and Mercy.
Count your mercies.... 524
God is Love His 129
God loved the world of. 304
God's free mercy strea 337
His mercy en- (chant). 464
Like as a Father 77
O love that will not let 401
One thought I have my 434
There's a wideness in 128
When all Thy mercies. 393
(See Christ's Life, this p)

God Our Guide.
Guide me, O Thou 706
Precious promise God. 601
(See Christ Leading, p. v)

God Our Helper.

A mighty Fortress is.. 681
Call Jehovah thy salva 824
God is the refuge of His 782

God our help in 725
The tempter to my soul 753

God's Protection.
A shelter in the time of 505
Bid our doubting cease. 441
Eternal Father strong. 676
God is our refuge 688
God moves in a myster- 726
God of love that heare 770
God of my life whose.. 828
Hiding in Thee 506
In grief and fear O 808
Protect us 816
The angel of the Lord 529
The cloud and Are 518
The Rock that is high- 613
Under His wings I am. 507
Unshaken as the sacred 789
When waves of trouble 758

God Provides.
Day by day the manna 807
Thanks at meals 471
The Lord will provide. 702

Praise to God.
Angel voices ever sing 269
A new song (chant)... 235
Before Jehovah's awful 451
Come O my soul in 418
Come Thou almighty K 391
Come ye that love the 379
For the beautv of the. 375
Glory be to the F.465,466,467
High in the heavens... 444
Holy holy holy Lord... 327
1 sing the love of God 237

I sing the mighty power 330
Let the whole creation 309
Lord of all being thron 333
Lord Thy glory fills the 341
My Maker and my Kin 689
O come let us s. (chant) 228
O give thanks un(chant)464
O God we praise Thee 355
O Lord our heavenly Ki 690
O sing unto the (chant) 235
O worship the King all 335
O worship the Lord in 220
Praise O praise our God 427
Praise the King of heav 268
Praise the Lord His.. 351
Praise ye Jehovah's na 260
Praise ye the Lord 378
The spacious firmament 329
To God be the glory... 191
We praise Thee O God 396
(See Praise to Christ, p. v)

CHRIST.
Atonement.

Christ has for sin aton 204
He did not die in vain 63
Jesus paid it all 107
Nor silver nor gold hath 223
Not all the blood of be ±52
Not what these hands. 141
The day is dead, and.. 38
(See Christ Mediator, p. v)

Christ Best Friend.
Does Jesus care when. 492
He's the One 522
I've found a Friend O. 332
No not one 57
O holy Saviour friend. 671
O how He loves 238
O the best friend to.. 50
Tell it to Jesus 515
What a Friend we have 643

Cross of Christ.
At the cross 212
Beneath the cross of.. 350
Hallelujah for the cross 213
In the cross of Christ I 446
Must Jesus bear His c 185
Nailed to the cross.... 6

Near the cross 289
Sweet the moments.. 130
The cross that He gave 494
When I survey the 172
(See Christ Suffering.p.v.)

Christ's Church.
Lord her watch Thy ch 636

where are thrones.. 727
The church has one F. 619

The watching church.. 636
Zion stands with walls 707

Christ Cleanses.
1 hear Thy welcome voi 101
In the blood from the. 293
The cleansing wave... 110
Washed in the blood... 88
Washed white as snow 225
What can wash away. 93
Whiter than snow 28,64
(See Christ's Power, p. v.)

Christ's Life and Love.

I will sing of Jesus' love 194
Jesus Thy love can we. 410
Memories of Galilee... 247
More about Jesus 525
My blest Redeemer and 777
O love how deep how. 334
Seeking for me 75
Tell me the old old sto- 311
Tell me the story of.. 40
There is no love like.. 85
Wonderful love of Jesus 245
(See Christ Suffering.p.v.)

IV



TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN "CHRIST IN SONG."

Christ's Power.
Able to deliver, sound. 30
Come great Deliverer.. 31
He brought me out.... 192
Jesus saves 78
Master the tempest Is. 584
Mighty to save 41
Pardon peace and pow'r 195
Saved to the uttermost 221
Sing of His mighty love 240
There is power in the 27
Would you live for 58
(See Christ Cleanses, p. iv.)

Christ's Sufferings.
Alas and did my Sa.150, 212
Behold behold the lamb 82

Go to dark Gethsemane 140
I remember Calvary. . . 305
I saw One hanging on. 158
Repeating calvary 23
There was One who was 6

'Tis midnight and on 156

(See Christ's Life and
Love, p. iv)

Christ Leading.
All the way my Saviou 611
As of old when the host 518
Christ our mighty Capt. 530
Conquering now and sti 488
He leadeth me 677
Lead kindly light 631
Lead Thou me on 669
Saviour lead me lest I 527
Saviour like a Shepherd 729
Shepherd divine Thou. 820
The King of love my. . 403
The Lord is my Shep.665.666
The Lord's my Shephe 769
The Lord my pasture. 675
Tho' faint yet pursuing 667
Where He may lead me 305

Christ King.
All hail the pow'r 257,258,259

Hark ten thousand harp 342
He reigns the Lord the 445
Look ye saints the sight 265
The Lord in Zion 349
(See Return of Christ, p. x)

Christ Mediator.
Arise, my soul, arise... 123
The sprinkled blood is. 116
The wonders of redeem- 138
(See Atonement, p. iv.)

Christ Our Foundation.
My hope is built on... 294
One Foundation 619
We'll build on the Rock 32

Christ Our Need.
Blessed Lord how much 597
Have I need of aught.. 303
I need Thee every hour 609
I need Thee precious.. 620
My need and Thy love 411
The one thing needful. 780

Christ Our Righteousness

Cover with His life 80
Saved by grace 884
Seals my pardon 158
Thy righteousness 827
White leaves 2

Christ Precious.
He's everything to me. 203
How sweet the name of 448
How tedious and taste- 344
I cease to sing of sweet 487
I could not do without. 625
I have a song I love to 236
I know I love Thee bet- 301
I love Thee I love 650
I've found a Friend in 246
I've found the Pearl of 436
Jesus engrave it on my 780
Jesus is mine 306

Jesus lover of my.633,634,635
Jesus only 615
Jesus these eyes have.. 419
Jesus the very thought 449
Jesus Thou joy of lov- 452
My heart was distress- 192
My Jesus I love Thee.. 299
O happy day that fixed 399
One there is above 171, 238
Only Thee 303

Thou in whose pres- 336
Precious Name 216
Since on my Saviour I 290
Take the world but give 315
What a wonderful Sav- 204

(See Joy of Salvation,
p. viii.)

Christ the Way.
1 am the Way 10
Thou art the way 133

Christ With Us.
Always with us 731
A present help 458,649
Abide with Me, fast fal 655
Abiding and confiding. 562
Blessed Jesus meek and 640
I must have the Saviou 541
I will never leave Thee 697
Love divine all love... 345
My Lord and 1 599
Never alone 557
O let me walk with The 295
O love divine of all.... 356
O Master let me walk.. 797
Still still with Thee 668
Still with Thee O my.. 829
Sun of my soul 775
Take the name of Jesus 216
'Tis I be not afraid 758
Walking with Thee my. 296
We may not climb the 458
Where Jesus is 'tis.... 224
(See Christ Precious, this

page.)

Praise to Christ.

Alleluia, Alleluia 285
Blessed be the Name... 288
Come let us sing the.. 454
Come thou Fount of ev 398
Conq'ring kings their.. 352
Crown Him Lord. 257. 258, 259
Crown Him 263,265
Crown Him with many 261
Eternal depth of love.. 687
Fairest Lord Jesus 312
Fresh from the throne. 347
Glory to His name 300
Hallelujahs to Jesus... 190
His loving kindness... 367
In joyful hign and holy 245
Jesus my all to heaven 368
Jesus the light of the. 313
Majestic sweetness sits 361
May Jesus Christ be pr 281
Music in my soul 231
My salvation my all... 336
My song shall be of J 234
No other name like Jes 302
O could I speak the... 262
O for a thousand t.288, 450
O Saviour precious Sa- 321
Praise Him praise Him 226
Sing of Jesus sing for- 453
Songs of praise 351
The holiest Name 217
The lily of the valley.. 246
The name of Jesus is.. 215
The sweetest Name.... 400
Worthy is the Lamb... 328
(See Praise to God, p. iv)

HOLY SPIRIT.

Comforter.
Our blest Redeemer ere 459
Speak to my soul dear 554
The Comforter has com 193

Guide.
Come gracious Spirit.. 164



VI TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN 'CHRIST IN SONGC

Go not my soul in sear 120
Holy Spirit faithful gui 632
Let Thy Spirit blessed 441

softly the Spirit is.. 500
There lives a voice.... 325

Refiner.
Come Holy Spirit come 161
Come Holy Spirit heav 763
Holy Spirit light divine 163
Refining Are go thro' . . 99

Pentecost.
Baptize us anew 134
Come Holy Spirit calm 435
Fill me nov 308
1 here shall be showers 207

Praise to the Trinity,
Praise God from whom 470
Praise ye the Father.. 377
Bongs of praise the... 354

HYMNS FOR WORSHIP
Opening Hymns.

Be silent, be silent 196
C.cak Thou the bread. 384
Brightly gleams our ba 657
Father again in Jesus' 381
Father we come to The S26
God of life and God of 279
God of light and match 442
Grant thy blessing now 376
T
T
oly, holy, holy, Lord 327

How pleasant how di- 456
Jesus come and bless. 278
With reverence let the 455

Closing Hymns.
Eternal Father, God of 762
God be with you till we 504
God of our salvation... 784
Guide and guard us 805
Lord dismiss us with. 438
Our parting hymn 382
Praise to Him by whose 440

Stand up and bless the 404
The Lord be with us.. 406
The Lord bless us and 839
On our way rejoicing. . 659

Morning Hymns.
Again the day awakes. 374
Holy, holy, holy, Lord 327
Lord in the morning... 776
My God how endless is 420
New every morning is. 794
O Christ with each ret 792
Once more my soul the 447
Sabbath dawn 385
Sweetly the holy hymn 460
When morning gilds... 281
When morning lights.. 612

Evening Hymns.
Day is dying in the 339
Good night 556
How sweet the light of. 778
Keep us safe this night S41
Now the day is over... 840
One more day's work.. 549
Saviour breathe an.. 646, 647
Softly fades the twilight 800
Softly now the light of 802
The day is past and.. 774
Thus far the Lord has. 744
When softly falls the. 367

The Rest Day.
Again the day returns. 380
Another six days' work 430
Come dearest Lord and 433
How sweet upon this.. 432
O day of rest and glad 386
Safely thro another we 388
The dawn of God's dear 385
This is the day of rest. 421
Welcome delightful mor 387
Welcome, welcome, day 431

Sabbath School.
Again we meet 381
Don't forget the Sabba 250

God bless our school... 603
Jesus Thou hast prom- 278
My Sabbath home 608
My Sabbath song 274
On time 272
Sweet Sabbath school. 608
Welcome here 273
Work for the school 607

(Nearly all the songs
in the book are for use
in Sabbath Schools).

INVITATION AND
REPENTANCE.

Almost persuaded 89
Are you tenting on the 54
Ashamed of Jesus Ill
At the feast of Belshaz 48
Behold the Saviour at. 112
Blow the trumpet 683
Broad is the road that 177
Building for eternity.. 33
By faith I view my Sa 83
Christ or Barabbas 1
Christ is knocking at. 20
Christ receiveth sinful. 24
Come ev'ry soul by sin 95
Come sinners to the Liv 7
Come to Jesus 179
Come to the living wat 165
Come unto Me 16
Come ye disconsolate.. 124
Comfort to the dreary. 117
Come ye sinners poor. 178
Crowded is your heart. 100
Drifting away from the 4

Eternity where 37
Flee as a bird to 147
Get right with God 15
God calling yet 113
Have you been to Jesus 88
Heaven is not far away 132
He is calling 128
His way with thee 58
I have a Saviour, He's 53
In a land of strangers 3

In the silent midnight.. 39
Jesus is calling 8

Jesus of Nazareth pass- 52
Just one touch as He. 18
Knocking knocking wh 35
Let Him in 21
Let Jesus come into.. 25
Life in a look 65
Lovingly tenderly call- 46
Mercy's free 83
My name in mother's. 36
Ninety and nine 61
Nothing but leaves 131
Nothing for Jesus 100
Not in tiie hour of death 47
O Jesus thou art stand- 118
O heart bowed down.. 16
Only a step to Jesus. <M»

O tender and sweet was 9
Over the line 9
Room for you to anchor 44
Shall I let Him in?... 20
Shall you shall I &
Sing them over again to 74
Sound the alarm let.. 14
Softly and tenderly Jes 76
Sowing the seed by the 56
Tarry by the living 206
The day of wrath, that 167
The gate ajar for me .

.

91
The gospel trump is.. 115
The Great Physician... 94
The last call of mercy 136
The passover 38
The very same Jesus.. 7

The waters are troubl- 161
There are angete hov- 175
There is a Fountain... 146
There were ninety and 61
Tho your sins be as... 79
To-day the Saviour call 173
Weighed and wanting.. 49
While Jesus whispers. 45
Who is on the Lord's. 59, 369
Whosoever will 12
Yet there is room 13
Your Saviour too 53



TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN "CHRIST IN SONG." vn

Why do we waste on.. 184

Why labor for treasur's 69

Why not now 81

With tearful eyes I look 180

Would you believe 22

Would you be free from 27

Decision Day.
And must I part with.. 169

Called to the feast by. 43

Only two ways 11

The great decisive day 127
There is a line by us.. 137

There's a great day.... 86

What shall I do with.. 1

What will you do with 62

The Judgment.
A great day coming. ... 86
Behold the bridegroom 868
How shall we stand... 42

The handwriting on the 48
When the Judge shall. 49

When the King comes. 43

Save the Children.
Forbid them not the... 417
Give thou thy youth to 181
God has said forever bl 730
He calls the lambs 182

Lead them to Thee 70
Prayer for the children 346
(See Children's Hymns, p.

xii.)

Call Accepted.
All to Jesus I surrender 51
A sinner like me 102
At the door 84, 112
Believing and receiving 106
Blessed be the Fountain 28
Build on the rock 32

Cast out the buyers... 142
Coming to the cross.... 109
Come my soul thy suit 155
Come O thou Traveler. 176

Father I stretch my... 186
I am coming Lord 101
I am coming to the... 109
I bring my sins to Thee 148
I can I will 99
I heard the voice of 359, 360
I lay my sins on Jesus 317
I stood outside the gate 90
Just as I am without.. 145
Look upon Jesus, sin- 80
Lord Jesus I long to be 64
My soul in sad exile.. 211
O Jesus I have prom- 319
Pass me not 87
Room in my heart 314
Take all my sin away. 149
Take me as I am 103
Take my heart O Fa- 170
The mistakes of my.. 84
We are on the Lord's. 369
Weary of earth and... 121

Returning to God.

Even me 174
Forgive my doubts.... 119
Jesus let thy pitying.. 126
Lord I'm coming home 17
O for a heart of praise 183
O for that flame of liv- 166

hear my cry be gra- 31
Return O wanderer.... 167
Ring the bells of heav- 29
'Twas in the days of.. 36
We all O Lord have... 114
Welcome wanderer wel- 3
Zion awake thy slumb'r 771

New Birth.
Dying with Jesus by.. 496
How solemn are the w 143
1 can not drive the nails 23
Jesus comes with power 233
White pages before us. 2

Ye must be born again. 26

(See Christ's Power, p. v.)
•See Consecration, this p)

Justification.

(See Christ our Righteous-
ness, p. v.)

(See Atonement, p. iv.)

LIVING HIS LIFE.

Assurance.
A child of the King... 514
Blessed assurance Jesus 205
I know that my Re-291, 767
I know whom I have.. 290
In heavenly love abiding 517
It is well with my soul 516
Safe in the arms of Je 222
We have an anchor 564

(See Trusting, p. ix.)

Call to Activity.
Answer the call, ye bra 673
Ask not to be excused. 513
Awake my soul stretch 793
Brightly beams our Fa 480
Bring them in 561
Buy up the opportunity 596
Call them in 616
Can you wait 704
Carry the joyful tiding 722
Christian onward Christ 565
Come let us anew 651
Daughter of Zion awak 904
Far and near the fields 547
Fling out the banner. . 370
Forward 530
Forward be our watchw 658
Forward brothers forw 602
Give of your best to... 594
Go labor on spend and 795
Hark the voice of Jesus 641
Ho! reaper of life's har- 622
If your hand's on the. 570
I gave my life for Thee 96
Man the life-boat 590
Men of God arise 621
Rescue the perishing. . 479
Revive Thy work O Lo 711
Revive us again 396

Lift brother lift 543
Sow in the morn Thy. 715
Speed away 703
Speed Thy servants.... 698
Spend and be spent... 795
The Lord worketh let 819
The world is very evil. 718
There is no work too.. 721
This is the day of toil. 755
Throw out the life- 544, 545
To be living is sublime 637
To the work to the work 576
Urge them to come.... 531
What are you doing for 542
Where are the reapers 548
Who follows in His 693
Who will volunteer 512
Work for the night is. 720
Lord Thou callest for. 638
(See Winning Souls, p. ix.)

(See Reunion, p. xi.)

Consecration.
All for Jesus 310
All things come of The 472
Around the world the. 473
Choose some heralds.. 407
Doing His will 478
Dying with Jesus by... 496
Father whate'er of.... 812
For Christ is our endea 623
For Jesus all my 82i
God shall be first 188
I ask not Lord for less 746
I have promised 319
I'll go where you want 566
I'll live for Him 383
Live out Thy life with- 318
Lord I care not for.. 860
Love's incense 672
My Jesus as Thou wilt 660
'None of self and all of 218
Not I but Christ be 230
O Lord who hidest all 412
O to be kept for Jesus. 598
Parting with self 169
Ready to do His will.. 600



VIII TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN "CHRIST IN SONG.'

Saved to serve 474
Saviour Thy dying love 614
Sitting at the feet of.. 648
So may we 267
Take my life and let it 316
The Lord first empties 122
They brought their gifts 189
Thy way not mine O. 661
Wholly Thine 395
(See Call to Activity, p. vii)

(See Giving, this page)

Christian Character.
Beatitudes 468
Conformed to Thee 187
How shall I copy Him 833
Look for the beautiful. 523
My actions will show.. 650
So let our lips and lives 760
We are building in sor- 33

Dependence.
Just lean upon the arm 502
Leaning on the everlas- 503
My safety 626
On Thee my hopes rep- 612

Faith.

By faith alone 712
Faith is the victory 490
How firm a foundation 664
I do believe 186
I'm believing and receiv 106
My faith looks up 108
O could our thoughts.. 813

for a faith that will. 723
Standing on the prom- 219
•Tis by the faith of... 814
Weeping will not save. 92

(See Trusting, p. ix.)

Following Jesus.
Anywhere with Jesus I 535
Follow all the way 200
1 will follow Thee.. 254, 409
Jesus calls us o'er the. 168

Jesus I my cross have. 343
Saviour I follow on.. 662

Giving.
Bring ye all the tithes. 239
Cast thy bread upon the 639
Freely give 533
Response to offering. . . 472
The needy poor 694
We give Thee but Thine 787
(See Consecration, p. vii)

Holy Life.

Beauty of holiness 220
Beulah land 691
Called unto holiness.... 241
I am dwelling on the.. 692
One precious boon O.. 799
Take time to be holy.. 485
(See Christ Cleanses, p iv)
(See Nearer to God, this

page)

Hope.
How cheering is the... 724
There is a blessed hope 743

(See Trusting, p. ix)

Joy of Salvation.
Amazing grace, how sw 765
Beauty for ashes 237
Down at the cross 300
Happy day 399
He will mention them. 201
How can I keep from. 331
I heard a voice the.... 358
I was once far away... 102
My Father is rich in.. 514
Redeemed how I love to 199
Salvation free 379
Salvation O the joyful. 372
Since Christ my soul fr 224
Since I have been re- 236
Singing all the time... 232
Sweet to-day 487
The valley of blessing 292
(See Christ Precious, p. v.)

Kind Words.
Angry words O let them 581
Chide mildly the erring 605
Gently think and speak 796
Keep Thou our lips 762
Kind words never die.. 739
Scatter seeds of kind- 568
The helping word 559
Words are things of... 832

(See Love, this p)

Light of the World.
Are you Christ's light- 481
Let the lower lights be 480
The Lord is my light.. 528

Loyalty to Christ.

Courage brother do not 644
Courageous lives 591
Faith of our fathers... 678
Firmly stand for God in 509
God speed the right... 593
Hold on 570
He who seeks the truth 783
Keep step 572
Loyalty to the Master 484
Never give up 560
Our exiled fathers S17
Scorn praise of men.. 748
Spirit of truth and 838
Stand like the brave.. 508
Stand up for Jesus 628
The faithful three 521
Truth crushed to earth 779
Yield not to temptation 6S
(See Winning Souls, p. ix)
(See Nearer God, this p)

Love.
At first I prayed for... 830
Brotherhood of men.... 818
Meek and lowly 732
O golden day so long. 918
The gospel lived out.. 760
When love shines in... 233
(See Consecration, p. vii)

Love in the Church.
Blest be the tie that... 416
How blest the sacred. 756
How sweet how heav- 772
(See Prayer Meeting, p. ix)

Love in the Home.
Happy the home when 759
Home sweet home 738
Let us gather up the. 568
Love at home 580

Missions.
A cry from Macedonia 617
Christ for the world we 670
From Greenland's icy m 624
Missionaries' farewell.. 546
O where are the reap- 548
The larger prayer 830
The morning light is.. 719
The whole wide world. 621
There's a cry from Mac-617
What hast thou done.. 96
Ye Christian heralds go 751
(See Call to Activity, p. vii)

Nearer to God.
As pants the wearied.. 710
Closer to Thee my Fath 534
Deeper yet 293
Draw me nearer 282
Every day and hour.... 491
Higher ground 489
More like Jesus 286
More love to Thee O.. 297
Nearer my God to Thee 663
Nearer still nearer clos 202
O could I find from da 162
O for a closer walk... 160
Rise my soul and 682
Tenting toward the.... 54
Walk in the light so... 811
Walk in the light the.. 540
When my Saviour shall 187

(See Joy of Salvation,
p. viii)



TOPICAL IXDEX OF HYMNS IN ''CHRIST IN SONG. IX

Obedience.
Hear the words our Sa- 55
Power to obey 376
Trust and obey 495
Walk in the light 540. 811

(See Loyalty, p. viii)

Peace.
Far away in the depths 210
Peace be still 584
Peace perfect peace in. 271
Prince of peace control 7S5
Sweet peace the gift of 208
The dove of peace.... 209
We bless Thee for Thy 72

S

(See Rest in Christ, this p)

Praise.

(See Praise to God, p. iv.)

(See Praise to Christ, p. v)

Pilgrimage.
I'm but a stranger here 842
I'm pressing on the up- 489
Pilgrims on! the day is 642
We'll live in tents 483

Prayer.
From every stormy win 801
I love to steal away.... 810
Lord's prayer 469
My God is any hour so 595
Our surest stay 307
Prayer is appointed to. 437
Sweet hour of prayer. 741
The hour of prayer.... 595
'Tis the blessed hour of 270
Watch and pray 555

Prayer and Testimony
Meeting.

A soldier of the cross. 791
Blessed hour of prayer. 270
Mid scenes of confus- 737
Now just a word for. . 73
O blessed hour when ev 825
Sweet the time exceed- 749

Purity.
A clean heart 19
Blest are the pure in.. 786
O bliss of the pure ones 298
O bliss of the purified 240
Purer yet and purer I. 338
Saviour keep me pure 287
(See Holy Life, p. viii.)

Rest in Christ.
Art thou weary art tho 104
Blessed quietness 366
Calm me my God and.. 823
Calm my mind 435
Come Thou long-expect 831
Come unto Me when.. 125
O blessed rest when we 493
O comfort to the drea 117
O where shall rest be.. 153
Rest of the weary, joy 340
The haven of rest 211
To Thee O dear dear. . 326

(See Trusting, this page.)
(See Peace, this page)

Sanctification.
(See Holy Life, p. viii.)

Sunlight.
Come out in the sunshi 197
Just a ray of sunshine 539
Keep on the sunny side 243
Sunlight 276
Sunlight in the heart.. 229
Sunshine in the soul.. 198
(See Praise to Christ, p. v)

Teachers' Meetings.
All my class 553
Here am I send me 641
In the highways and.. 531
Let us work for the sch 607
Let us work too 819
More diligence give me 604
Teach me that I may. 836
(See Consecration, p. vii)

Teaching the Gospel.

God in the gospel of His 371
Go preach my gospel.. 773
Go ye into all the world 537
Imposture shrinks from 754
Lift Him up tis He th 520
Sing it o'er and o'er.. 24
Sound sound the truth 392
The grand old story of 34
The spreading gospel. 373
Wonderful words of life 74
(See Winning Souls, this

page.)

Trusting.
Courage brother do not 644
How gentle God's com- 837
I am trusting Thee 105
In the hour of trial.... 709
Just for to-day 563
Moment by moment. 496, 497
My spirit on Thy care.. 745
My times are in Thy... 713
Not try but trust 97
O Lamb of God still... 626
Only trust Him 95

sometimes the shado 613
'Tis so sweet to trust. 519

(See Faith, p. viii.)

Trust in Trouble.
Casting all your care.. 493
Cast thy burden on the 685
If through unruffled sea 712
Love's rainbow 538
Never be sad or despo 560
Rock of Ages cleft for. 654
There is never a day.. 649
The Lord my trust.... 675

Winning Souls.
Anywhere dear Saviour 701
Go forth on wings of.. 696
He that goeth forth wit 588
If any little word of.. 559
1 go 673
I love to tell the story 476

Lifetime is working... 558
Make me a blessing to- 500
Not a wasted moment.. 499
Not now my child 606
Planting Sharon's Rose 638
Pray for the erring ono 550
Seeking the lost yes... 532
Silent messengers J96
Sowing in the morning 583
Speak that I may speak 834
There are lonely hearts 486
Toiling on 576
"We plough the fields.. 629
When the cross seems. 543
Where is my boy to-.. 98
Winning precious souls. 536
Will there be any stars 552
Working O Christ with 477
Work 'till Jesus comes. 843
(See Consecration, p. vii.)

Voyagers.
For those at sea 676
Jesus Saviour pilot me. 652
Land ahead its fruits. 910
Out on an ocean all... 740
Tossed upon life's 733
We are joyously voya- 909
When storms of life are 674
Will your anchor hold. 564
(See Nearing Home, p. x.)

Warfare and Victory.

Am I a soldier of the. 791
My soul be on thy gua 788
O Christian awake for. 508
Onward Christian sold- 656
Sleep not soldier of... 835
Soldiers of Christ arise 752
Soldiers of the cross.. 627
Strike for victory 511
The Son of God goes.. 693
Tidings from the battle 684
Victory through grace. 488
We are living we are.. 637
(See Loyalty to Christ, p.
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TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN "CHRIST .IN SONG.

THE HOME ETERNAL.
Above these shades 813

Beautiful beyond 851

Beautiful robes 869

Beautiful valley of Eden 850

H?il to the brightness 903

Feaven at last 889

'lome of the soul 919

Land of pure delight.. 899

Light after darkness.. 858

No tears in yonder hom 949

O Paradise O Paradise 897

Sometime 859

Sweet by and by 879

Sweeping thro' the gate 890

The bright forever 873

The glories of that 938

The homeland O the.. 855

There is a land mine.. 883

There is a place of 900
There is sweet rest for 920
There'll be no grief in 943

Who are these like stars 912

Who are these whose. 871

City of God.
Beautiful city haven of 888
Glorious things of thee 911

Is my name written.. 860
Jerusalem the golden.. 898
Marching to Zion 887
No night there 862
We've no abiding city.. 925

Meeting in Heaven.
Meet again when time 944
Mv Saviour first of all 849
Shall we gather at the 907
Shall we know each oth 891
Some sweet day 856,872
Soon shall we meet.... 932
Ten thousand times ten 917
We shall meet. .872.848,921
We'll never say good- 866
What a meeting that.. 922
When the mists have.. 893

When the roll is called. 865
Who who are these be- 890
(See Funeral Hymns, p. xi)

Nearing Home.
A few more years shall 906
Awake ye saints and.. 896
Bear me on 946
Beyond the dark sea.. 948
Break break eternal da 933
Children of the heaven 747
Christian the morn 680
Christ is coming let... 936
Evergreen shore 909
Face to face with Chri 861
Forever with the Lord. 908
Golden dawning 881
Hark hark my soul. 915. 916
Homeward bound 740
How far from home I.. 845
Keep tenting toward th 54
Long upon the moun- 736
My days are gliding. .. .742
My rest is in heaven.. 947
O land of rest for thee 843
One sweetly solemn... 882
On Jordan's stormy ban 905
On the mountain top.. 934
Patience bids us wait. 938
Redemption nigh 939
Rest for the weary 928
Speak often to each 717
Sweet promise is given 894
The golden morning is 892
The time is near when 923
The year of jubilee 880
Vale of Beulah 610
Wait and murmur not. 551
Watch for the time is 555
We speak of the realms 902
When I can read my.. 927

Harvest Time.
Bringing in the sheaves 583
Harvest home 629
Harvest time 588

Hasten on glad day.... 589
In the glad time of the 864
Joy by and by 863
Pray for reapers 700
The fields are all white 630
What shall the harvest 56

Return of Christ.

Christ returneth 867
Crowning day .' 857
Hark that shout of 937
Hark the song of jubile 901
He's coming once again 144
How sweet are the ti- 914
I shall be satisfied 875
In the sun and moon.. 939
Jesus comes 877
Jesus is coming again. 929
Joy to the world the L 895
Lo He comes with clo 708
Look for the way-mark 586
Rejoice and be glad.... 397
Remember me 150,674
The coming King is at 930
There'll be no dark 854
This same Jesus O how 913
Watchman on the walls 705
Watchman tell me does 734
We know not the hour 878
When He cometh 852
When Jesus comes 853
When Jesus shall gath'r 42

When the King shall.. 864
When Thou comest in. 886
When Thou shalt come 945

Waiting for Christ.

Gracious Father guard. 735
Heir of the kingdom.. 679
Hold fast till I come.. 894
How long O Lord our. 716
I am waiting for the.. 881
I'm weary I'm fainting 948
O'er the distant moun- 935
Thou coming One our. 844
Thy kingdom come.... 926

Till He come O let the 653
Waiting and watching. 885
Watch ye saints with.. 877
We would see Jesus... 870
When God descends... 924
Ye servants of the Lord 714

SPECIAL OCCASIONS.
Baptism.

Baptized into our Savi 415
Buried beneath the yie 413
This rite our blest Re- 461

With willing hearts we 414

Lord's Supper.
Be present at our table 471
Coming Saviour now in 425
From the table now re462%
Thou who on the cross 463
While in sweet com-.. 462

Dedication of Church.
All things are Thine... 422

God of the universe to 423

Maker of land and roll- 424

Christmas.
A beautiful star arose. 242

Angels from the realms 266

As with gladness men.. 267
Brightest and best of.. 277
Hark the herald angels 353

It came upon the mid- 390

O little town of Bethle- 348

Peace upon earth the. 244

Thou didst leave Thy. 314

Easter.

Awake my soul and... 214

Christ is risen our Lord 443

My blessed Lord was.. 63

New Year.
Another year is dawn- 822

A year of precious bl. 475

White pages before us. 2



TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS IN 'CHRIST IN SONG." XI

Patriotic Hymns. Thanksgiving.
God bless our native la 81S (See Praise to God. p. iv.)

My country 'tis of thee 816 (See Praise to Christ, p. v)

Peace of Nation.
Gentle peace from hea 815
Give to us peace 645

Reunion.
A year of precious bles 475
Baptize us anew 134
Blest be the tie that.. 416
Brightly gleams our. . . 657
Carry the joyful tid-.. 722
Christ for the world.. 670
Father again in Jesus' 381
Forward be our watch- 658
God be with you till we 504
God of life and light.. 279
How pleasant how di- 456
How sweet how heav- 772
In the beauty of holi- 220
Kindred minds 756
Mid scenes of confusion 737
Onward Christian sol-. 656
Showers of blessing... 207
Sweet the time exceed- 749
Tidings from the battle 684
Wake the song of joy. 227
Welcome thrice welcom 280
With reverence let the 455
Work for the night is. 720
<See Call to Activity, p. vii)

Temperance.
Away the bowl 585
Mourn for the thousan 750
Sleeping on guard. 592
Sound the battle cry.. 510
The temperance call... 587

The Seasons.
God's free mercy str.. 337
Our song of praise... 375
The spring-tide hour.. 42S
We plough the fields. 629
When all Thy mercies. 393

Funeral Hymns.
Asleep in Jesus blessed 846
Beautiful bevond S51
Be not afraid 781
Dear as thou wert and 941
He giveth His beloved 874
He hath passed death's 942
Jesus while our hearts 806
Lovely this child asleep 798
No sorrow there 943
O love divine that stoop 826
Rest for the toiling nan 940
She hath passed death's 942
Sister thou wast mild. 804
Some day the silver cor 884
Soul amid earth-sor-. 875
Sweet be thy rest 931
Thou hast left us 804
We lay us down to 686
When I shall awake in 876
When my life-work is. 849
(See Meeting in Heaven,

P- x.)

SPECIAL SELECTIONS
Chants.

Beatitudes 468
Bless and keep us 839
Glory be to the Fa.465-6-7
His mercy endureth... 464
Lord's prayer 469
O come let us sing 228
O sing unto the Lord a 235
Response to command- 951
Response to offering. . . 472
Keep us safe this night 841

Duets.
Angry words 581
Best friend is Jesus... 50
Brightest and best.... 277
Casting all your care. 49:;

Come unto Me 16
Doing His will 478
He did not die in vain 63
I know whom I have.. 290
I surrender all 51
Jesus lover 'of my soul 63 4

Love's rainbow 538
Room for you to anchor 44
Saved by grace 884
Sweet to-day 487
Tenting toward high-. 54
The better land 883
The dove of peace.... 209
The Saviour with me. 541
Tho' your sins be as.. 79
What shall the harvest 56
Winning precious souls 536
Yield not to temptation 66
Your Saviour too 53

Ladies' Voices.
Can you wait? 704
He is calling 128

Male Voices.
Bliss of the pure 298
I go 673
Knocking, knocking . . 35
Memories of Galilee... 247
No tears in yonder... 949
Only two ways 11
On the cross 82
Speed away 703
Walking with Thee... 296

Solos.
A clean heart 19
A sinner like me 102
Beautiful city 888
Beyond the dark sea.. 948
Building for eternity.. 33
Christ or Barabbas . 1
Crowning day 857
Does Jesus care 492
Eternity, where 37
Flee as a bird to 147
Handwriting on the... 48

He's the one 522
Higher ground 489
Homeland 855
I remember Calvary.. 305
I've found a Friend 332
Just one touch 18
Keep on the sunnyside 243
Last call of mercy.... 136
Look for the beautiful 523
Look for the way- 586
Moment by moment... 496
My Saviour first of all 849
Nearer still nearer.... 202
Ninety and nine 61
No night there 862
Nothing but leaves 131
Not in the hour of 47
Not now my child 606
Saved by grace 884
Scatter seeds of kind- 568
Since I have been re-.. 236
Some sweet day 856
Tell me the story of.. 40
The helping word 559
The waters are troubl- 151
Throw out the life-line 544
What shall the harvest 56
Where is my boy to-.. 98
Where Jesus is 'tis.... 224
Who will volunteer 512
Will there be any stars 552

Trios.
Follow all the way 200
Your Saviour too....*. 54

Choir or Quartet.

Invitation.

Drifting away from the *

I am the way 10
Let Him in 21
My name in mother's. 36
Pardon, peace and po. 195
Repeating Calvary 23
Shall you shall 1 5
The passover 38
The voice within 32fr



xn
Praise.

Again we meet
Beauty for ashes
Crown Him
Hallelujah for the cross
How can I keep from
Lord thy glory fills

Praise the Lord his
Sabbath dawn
Saviour and friend....
Saviour mine
The day awakes
The King of love
The Lord in Zion reign-
The only Lord
The spacious firmament
When all thy mercies.
Worthy is the Lamb..

TOPICAL INDEX OF HYMNS AND RESPONSIVE READINGS.

381
237
257
213
331
341
351
385
340
326
374
403
349
355
329
393
328

Prayer.
Evening blessing 646
Holy Spirit, light di-. 163
Tread softly 196

Service.
Even unto the end.... 537
Forward 530
Forward be our watch- 65S
Just a ray of sunshine 539
Man the life-boat 590
Seeking the lost 532
Temperance call 587
Victory thro' grace... 48S

Trust and Rest.

A mighty fortress 681
As pants the heart... 710
Beneath the cross of.. 350
Calm me my God 823
Casting all your care. 493
Cast thy burden on the 685
Courage brother 644
Good-night 556
He giveth His beloved. 874
How cheering is the.. 724
I could not do without 625
I heard the voice of... 360
I know that my Re-.. 767
In heavenly love abid- 517

In the hour of trial... 709
Love that will not let.. 401
Moment by moment... 496
Now the day is over... 840
O for a faith 'i23

Peace, be still 584
Shepherd divine 820
Sweet peace the gift.. 208
The cloud and Are. 518
The Lord is my shep- 666
The Lord is our leader 667
The thought of God... 434
Under His wings 507
Weary of earth 121
We lay us down to 686
White leaves 2

Heavenly Home.
Beautiful beyond 851
Beautiful robes 869
Crowning day 857
Glorious things of thee 911
Golden dawning 881
Hark, hark my soul 915, 916
Harvest home 629
Homeland 855
I shall be satisfied then 875
No night there 862
Paradise 897
Saved by grace 884
Some sweet day. . . .856, 872
Sometime 859
Ten thousand times ten 917
This same Jesus 913
Who are these? 871

CHILDREN'S HYMNS.
Following.

Jesus I will follow Thee 254
Saviour like a shepherd 729

Who'll be the next to.. 72

Helping.
A little light 761
Beautiful little hands.. 577
Consecrated childhood. 405
Gladly gladly toiling for 574
Hear the pennies drop- 573

I'll be a sunbeam 579
In the vineyard of our. 699
I've two little hands to 251
Jesus bids us shine. 501
Living is giving 575
Master hast thou work 571
Tell it again 582

Loving.
Do you know what the 249
He loves me too 252
How dearly God doth.. 320
I will early seek the Sa- 71
Jesus loves me this I. 283
'Tis love that makes us 567

Obeying.
Beautiful flowers 578
Dare to do right 67
Little feet be careful.. 569

Praising.
Always cheerful 284
Childrens' praises 323
Children singing sweet 273
Come children hail the 263
Come praise your Lord 324
Each little flower that 426
Father we thank Thee. 429
Happy songs 248
Our sweetest songs of. 256
Psalm of praise 337
Singing as we journey. 264
Strains of music often. 274
Sweetly sing sweetly.. 255

Miscellaneous.

Bless Thy lamb tonight 618
Cold water is the cup.. 585
I think when I read... 68
Jewels 852
Little stars that twink 253
Pure gold 69
The spring-tide hour.. 428
'Tis shining still 242
Tread softly 196
Valley lilies meek and. 275

Children's Services.
Brightest and best 277
Do you know what the 249
Each little flower that. 426
Give said the golden.. 575
Little stars that tw... 253
Our King 256
Valley lilies 275
We should be like gar- 578

RESPONSIVE SCRIP-
TURE READINGS.

(Nos. 950 to 984, near end
of book.)

Benediction 984
Bless the Lord 972
Call to youth 958
Consecration 979
Christian armor 965
Christian life 956
Cure for trouble 969
Do justice, love mercy 966
Giving 975
God 981
Goodness of God 976
Helper and keeper 978
House of God 974
Invitation 957
Joy of forgiveness 960
Judgment day 983
King of glory 977
Love 968
Praise 953
Prayer 952
Protection 973
Regeneration and grow 964
Returning to God 959
Shepherd psalm 955
Sin 982
Sin Bearer 961
The flesh and the spirit 962
The righteous and the 963
The ten commandments 950
Thanksgiving 954
Trust in adversity 980
Union with Christ 971
Wisdom 967
Word and works of God 970



PART I.

Invitation and Repentance.

CHRIST OR BARABBAS?
"Whether of the twain will ye that I release unto you? They said, Barabbas. Pilate said unto them. What

F. E. B. shall I do then with Jesus, which is called Christ?"—Matt. 27: 21, 22. F. E Belden,

(
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What shall I do with Je-sus? He stands be-fore me now, Wear-ing the robe of pur-ple, And thorns np-on His brow.

Shall I re-lease the rob-ber, The car - nal man of pride? Sin or a sin-less Sav-iour?-0 which shall be de - nied?

Sol -emn and aw- ful question! How still the bal-ance stands! Mer-cy a mo-ment lin-gers, It trem-bles in her hands.

Self on the seat of judgment, Dare you the world de-ny? Loud -er and loud - er call-ing, "A-way!" and c
'0ru-ci -fy!"

Not to the sin-ner on-ly, The question comes with pow'r; Hear it, ye halt-ing Christians, In ev - 'ry tri - al hour,
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This is the ques-tion now; What shall the an-swcr be? Shall I cru - ci - fy King Je-sus, And

(Final.) I will cru - ci - fy Bar

• -®- I ,T3 m "&• •—•—!
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Bar - ab - bas free?

- bas, And set King Je - sus free.
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Copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden
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2 WHITE LEAVES.
"A just man falleth seven times and riseth again."—Prov. 24: 16. "Hope thou in God."—Ps. 42: 5.

"He is able to keep you from falling.'
-—Jude 24. F. E. Belden.
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1. White pages be-fore us, thank God this is so; Past er-rors for-giv-en, wash'd whiter than snow;
2. For - giv- en, for-got-ten, Christ covers from view, And strength for the future, gives dail-y a - new;
3. De-spond-ent one wounded by treach-er-ous foe, In mo-ment un-guard-ed by sin smit-ten low;
4. Then faith-ful in serv-ice, from hour un- to hour, By full con- se-cra-tion draw ful-ness of pow'r;
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O'ersin-biotted rec-ord why sor-row-ing more?
All of-fers He free-ly for thy sin-ful heart:

De- feat- ed; yet never surrender Christ's name,
His oil of love burn-ing gives out the true light,

J.J. #-.• •- -0- -0- . -0-
• 1

i- >r 1 fc 1

1—hl-S-f

• ' * - sw
Con-fess to the Father, white leaves are before.

This, this must be yielded, all, all, not a part.

Take courage and speak it, de - liv- er- ance claim.

The life to Him yield -ed hath pa- ges of white.

0- m -0- -0- .
-0- . j f^ ±4_:_;_l_l E t=t

^tCHORUS.
White leaves, fair leaves, Life leaves,.

Ĵ FT— -^r S . S. V * J J J J E J I , \
l £f=±)-**-• U+*^£: #-

w ^ --r w W I
' 1

ft-

-#-^

U U
u

3eau-ti-ful leaves from heav'n, Moments in mercy giv'n, New
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days of tri - ai for him who grieves; One more probation hour,
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Copyright. 1908. by F. E. Belden.



free leaves,

,

I

WHITE LEAVES.—Concluded.
J _.N
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Promise of ho-ly pow'r. What shall be written on life's new leaves? What shall be written on our white leaves?

the snow-whit* leases?

#-+: *i
—rm-r-m m-mis-r-m—0~90-—

=fc
ddt:

f •' » *~M *

c=ng~g~g~g: * * *F -0+-
• ' r^=^

HORATIUS EONAR.
WELCOME! WANDERER, WELCOME!

"This my son was dead, and is alive again."—Luke 15, 24. Ira D. Sankey.
-
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1. In the land of strangers Whither thou art gone, Hear a far voice call-ing. 'Mv son! my son!"

2. "From the land of hun-ger, Fainting, famished, lone, Come to love and gladness, Mv son! my son!

3. "Leave the haunts of ri - ot, Wasted, woe-be - gone. Sick at heart and wea - ry Mv son! my son!

4. "See the door still o-pen! Thou art still my own; Eves of love are on thee My son! mv son!

5. "Far off thou hast wandered; Wilt thou farther roam? Come, and all is par-doned, Mv son! my son!

6. "See the well-spread table Un- for- got- ten one! Here is rest and plen-tv, Mv son! mv son!

7. "Thou art friend-less, homeless, Hopeless, and undone: Mine is love un- chang-ing. My son! my son!"
0- . -0- -0- -0- •¥&• m .._.__ 1 1 1 1 II 1
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CHORUS.
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"Welcome! wand'rer. welcome! Welcome back to home 'Tnou hast wandered far away: Come home! come home!'
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Copyright, 18S4, by Ira D. Sankey. Used by permission of the Biglow & Main Co.. New York.



Fanny J. Crosby.

DRIFTING AWAY FROM THE SAVIOUR.
'I will heal their backsliding, I will love them freely."—Hosea 14: 3. I. Allan Sankey.

tf=t -I- d= *
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1. Drift-ing

2. Drift-ing

3. Drift-ing

4. Drift-ing

5. Drift-ing

a-way
a-way
a-way
a-way
a-way

§SS6*

from the Sav-iour, Cast-ing re-proach on the Lord;
from the Sav-iour, Slighting and grieving His love;

from the Sav-iour, Lone-ly and helpless thou art;

from the Sav-iour, He who has showed you the way;
from the Sav-iour, Still He is mind-ful of thee.

j» ^ ,

-gyjg:- ,, , , «• f^-gygg- ' g . i- 1 11
i 1

1- g • g-

Drift-ing a -way from His
Drift-ing a - way from the
Drift-ing a -way from His
Drifting a -way from His
Come un-to Him and be-
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REFRAIN.
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Drift-ing a - way, drift-ing a-

Drifting a- way,

J J J-#
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—0-

tem - pie, Heed-ing no long-er His word.
man-sions He is pre -paring a- bove.
peo - pie, Ev - er so dear to His heart,

teach -ing, Far-ther and far-ther each day
liev - ing, Pardon'd thro' grace thou shalt be.

2 ft^;
g-r-ig-

-• -• -&-.

z£=3E
fc

&-r

i^
Hit.

r
3

:

S3s =r 3i—

r

j^-4-S-g-

« gjnrr
way, (drifting a - way), Drift-ing a- way from the Sav - iour, Drifting, still drifting a - way.
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Copyright, 1907, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by permission



SHALL YOU ? SHALL I ?

" Strive to enter in at the strait gate; for many will seek to enter in,

G. M. J. (Subject from M. E. I.) f

but shall not he able."—Luke 13: 24.

James McGranahan
155

1. Some one will en - ter the pearl - y
2. Some one will glad-ly his cross lay down
3. Someone will knock when the door is shut
4. Some one will sing the triumphant song

~fi~

-*—(—
By and by,

By and by,
By and by,
By and by,
-*• * 4L •

-I 1 1—7-

by.

by
by
by
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and by, Taste of the glo ries that
and by, Faithful, approved, shall re-

and by, Hear a voice say-ing, " I

and by, Join in the praise with the

1 1 1—

1

— —»

—

\ 1 >
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there await, Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall L ? Some one will travel the streets of gold, Beauti- ful

ceive a crown, Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall I? Some one the glo-ri- ous King will see, Ev er from
know you not," Shall you V shall I ? Shall you ? shall I ? Some one will call and shall not be heard,Vainly will

blood-bought throng Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall I ? Some one will greet on the golden shore, Loved ones.^f

t= i 7 -, *

—

m—
f
—*—pzzf-

-i—
' i— i— i— -— i—i—1—

F"l i Mr w 1

V

Vs

I
visions will there behold, Feast on the pleas-ures so long foretold: Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall I ?

sor-row of earth be free, Happy with Him thro' e ter - ni - ty: Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall I ?

strive when the door is barred, Some one will fail of the saints re-ward : Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall I ?

earth, pain and parting o'er, Safe in the glo ry for ev - ermore : Shall you ? shall I ? Shall you ? shall 1 ?

j y * v v \j \j if \j

Copyright. 1887. by James McGranahan. Used by permission.
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6 NAILED TO THE CROSS.
" Who his own self bare our sins in his own body on the tree, that we being dead to sin, should live unto righteousness."— i Peter 2 : 24,

Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Grant Colfax Tullar.

DUET. Ad lib.

-=r i**«V=±
N ! *—fc—

r

± =£
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1. Ther4 was One who was willing to die in my stead,That a soul, so un-wor-thy, might live,

2. He is ten - der "and lov-ing and pa-tient with me, While He cleanses my heart of. its dross,

3. I will cling to my Saviour and nev - er de-part—I will joy - ful - ly jour-ney each day,

f -* -# Y— A

And the path to the cross He was will -

But " there's no condemnation "— I know
With a song on my lips and a^ song

9*

^ i^- 1

ing to tread, All the sins of my life to

I am free, For my sins are all nailed to
in my heart,That my sins have been tak - en

i.b$ 1 P. * J I

s
* 1

<

s

for - give.

the cross.

a - way.

A 1
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REFRAIN.
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They are nailed to the cross, They are nailed to the cross, O how much He was willing
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to bear
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Copyright, 1899, by Tullar-Mereilith Co. Used by permission



NAILED TO THE CROSS.—CONCLUDED.

^

^^~l—^-t -&-'

With what au-guish and loss, Je - sus went to the cross! And He car - ried my sins with Him there.

t± m
THE VERY SAME JESUS.

L. H. Edmund "This same Jesus."—Acts i :

N—N-

#

—

m ' * '- ^—

#

-N—N-
Wm, J. KlRKPATRICK.

M M-L-m H* F -# -# #—«r

1. Come, sinners, to the Liv-ing One, He's just the

2. Come, feast up-on the "liv-ing bread," He's just the

3. Come, tell Him aU your griefs and fears, He's just the

4. Come un - to Him for clear-er light, He's just the

5. Calm 'midst the waves of trouble be, He's just the

6. Some day our raptured eyes shall see He's just the

same Je- sus As when He raised the widow's son, The ver-y same Je- sus.

same Je- sus As when the mul-ti-tudes He fed, The ver - y same Je- sus.

same Je- sus As when He shed those lov-ing tears, The ver - y same Je- sus.

same Je- sus As when He gave the blind their sight, The ver- y same Je- sus.

same Je- sus As when He hush'd the rag-ing sea, The ver - y same Je- sus.

same Je- sus ;0 bless- ed day for you and me! The ver-y same Je-sus.

The ver - y same Je-sus, The won-der working

IS ^ N a
-it—e-j

Je - sus : praise His name ! He's just the same, The ver - y same Je- sus.

Copyright, 1891. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by h
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Fanny J. Crosby.

JESUS IS CALLING.
"Arise, he calleth thee "—John n : 28.

Geo. C. STEBBms.

i
-fr—»-

f—^ ^ n i
1 n 1
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1. Je - sus is tender - ly calling thee home—Calling to- day, call - ing ' to- day; Why from the
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea- ry to rest— Calling to-day, call - ing to- day; Ei ing Him thy
3. Je - sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to- day, wait - ing to- day; Come with thy
4. Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice—Hear Him to- day, hear Him to- day; They who be

-

-»--*--^-*- #-#- ^^L4t -*-. «. .«. .0. ---• -«. jm. .a.

sunshine of love wilt thou roam Farther and farther a- way ?

burden, and thou shaltbe blest; He will not turn thee a - way.
sins, at His feet lowly bow: Come, and no longer de - lay.

liev on His name shall rejoice; Quickly a- rise and a - way.
4L -0-

Call - ing to - day,

Call - ing, call - mg to- day, to - day;

ffcfe

call - ing to -day; Je - sus is call - ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to- day.

Calling, calling to-day," to-day; Je- sus is tender-ly calling to-day,

m *=*=*:=?=J-
-V—V—V—^

-*-—W-
» I* r± |CI=|t_|t_i#Z=^=|E

C-TT--ZS-t~~
1 v\ v v v i/ • 1/

"

Copyright, 1883, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Used by permission of the Biglow & ft'^Ain Co.
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Mrs.'N. K. Bradford,

ft

* OVER THE 'LINE.
- That they should seek the Lord, if haply they might feel -after him, though heTbenol

far from every one of us."— Acts 17 : 27. P. E. Bm.fi©t>

^o~rl e=ES3—S—N H B—H—1—*"*i »- -#

.

.

•• -•• -V- ^»- "Sv* -# -# -J-.

Comeo - verlthe,I. O ten • der and sweet was the Father's voice, As he lov - ing-Iy called to "me,

* #

Qg$

111c 1 nuici j vuiit) nj »»v. •«» 1115-ijr tuiLu i<_» mt, ^uiiicu - veriinc-
2. "Butmysins are so man -y, my faith so small,"

—

Lolthe answer came quick and clear, "Thou need -est not)
3. "Butmyflesh is so fee - ble,"with tears I said, "And the path-way I can - not see; I fear if I'
4. The world is so cold I can- not go back, Press for-ward I sure - ly must;
J. .^- -1 - . - = -"v-a • • -• •- =—

*

: rS
• •s -#—

p

rr~F3
1 Ml lay my weak!
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trifCHORUS
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line, it is on - ly a step, I'm waiting, my child, for thee."

trust in thy- self at all, Step over the line, I 'm here.'*

try I may sad - ly fail, And thus dis - hon- or thee."

hand in his wound -ed palm, Step over the line and />-«.-'.

• p • =H

^^^^^hTline^ihear the sweet re :frain^,

iszzpc £=£ it*
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Angels are chanting the heaven-ly strain

;

—*" — — —* J . u N J—« i-<-4-IS

s
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£=

"0 -ver the line,"—Why should I re-main With a step between me and Jesus?

( 4th ) I will not remain, 1 '11 cross it and go to Jesus.

V" -J J-

Music Copyright, 1S95. by F. E. Beldex. Words used by permission of Bigloic <£ .Viin. Copj/right, 898.*

• For special use as soprano and alto duet throughout, alto borrow tenor in first five measures of Chora?. Very effective for tenor and alto, tenor using
loprano notes as far as chorus, then alto taking soprano, tenor singing iu part to t/th measure of chorus, then borrowing alto notes for lact three measure*.
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G. M. j

-2.

I AM THE WAY.
" I am the way, the truth, and the life

"—Joim. n; 6,

James McGr&naha.n.

~h-+

r—tr-i—

'

1. Like wand'ringsheep o'er mountains cold, Since all have gone a- stray; To " Life" and peace with- in the fold,

2. Be- wil-dered oft with doubt and care. To God I fain would go; While ma -nycry"Lo here! lo there!'

3. To Christ the Way, the Truth, the Life, I come, no more to roam; He'll guide me to my"Fa-ther'shouse,

&$=$=*=&=*=*
^2i2-*--=Zz±\z=^zX

it:

CHORUS.

te*=jt
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IP
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^
How may I find the way ?

The Truth how may I know ?

To mv e- ter-rial home.

"I am the way the truth, and the life:

" I am the way, I am the way, I am the way, the truth and the life;

m
• *' v —

' U v v I
' u y u i

No man com eth un - to the Fa- ther but bv Me. I am the wav, I am the way,
-i.

n, r\ r\ i " r\ rN r»> i

s=^?_ee?_=;=Se£
i ? y v>
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^

Copyright, 1887, by James McGrauahan. Used bv permission.
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AM THE WAY.—Concluded.
life;

g g g r
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truth and the
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I am the wav,... the truth, and the life: No man cometh un
n r«* ^ ,
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to the Fa - ther but by me.
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truth and the life;. f-
ONLY TWO WAYS.

F E.R
(Duet orqaartet for male voices. For ladies' voices, altos sing bass notes an octave higher.)

Enter ye in at the strait gate; for wide is the gate, and broad is the way, that leadethto destruction."

—

Matt, 7:13. F. E. B.

I \ N I , M r-r^ h ! , = J 1 £_

J

.
1-

L There are two-

2. There are two
j

8. There are two _.

4Q«iek-ly «o - tor thestraitway, leading to life; Shun the wide gate-way of fol- ly and strife. The Spir-itM 1 MIT*'

downward; tho'fflow'ry it seem, Its joy is a phantom, its love is a dream, Its love is a dream, 'tis on-ly a dream,

ser-pent, be-guilingwith sin Whosebeau-ty ex-ter-nal hides poi - son with-in, Hides poi- son with- in, death poison within,

wag- es, e - ter-nal and dread, The fate of the lost ones, the doom of the dead, The doom of the dead, the sorrowful dead.

vftes you this moment to come; The Sav-iour is waiting to welcome you home; To welcome you home, to welcome you home.

\^m =#=f?
*=*m

CcTOi^'.X JSBS, by F. E. Belden.
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P. P. B
Joyfully

"WHOSOEVER WILL."
'Whosoever will, let him take of the water of life freely."—Rev. 22 : 17.

P. P. Bliss

r

-«—-.
—s *•

1. "Who- so- ev- er heareth,"shout,shout the sound! Send the blessed ti- dings all the world a-round;

2. Who- so- ev- er com -' eth need not. de-lay, Now the door is o - pen, en ter while you may;
3! " Who- so- ev- er will," the prom- ise secure, "Who-so- ev - er will,"for ev - er must endure;

«4^ tt
M—&-

4=

V u

*£=* -?A-Z
3=^= =4= m3

Spread the joy- ful news wher - ev - er man is found: "Who- so - ev - er will, may come."

Je - sus is the true, the on- ly Liv-ingWay: ' Who - so - ev - er will, may come."

'Who-so-ev - er will," Tis life for ev - er more: "Who-so-ev- er will, may come."

m
1

—

j

CHORUS.
N N N N * _4-

e
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"Who- so-ev - er will, who- so-ev-er will," Send theproc la- ma-tion o-ver vale and hill;

p. .]! f— •

—

•'
JL Si. *- m-

-y- &-V- -y-

Copyright, 1898, by The John Church Co. Used by permission.



''WHOSOEVER WILL."—Concluded.

1-i F*
'Tis a lov

m
iug Fa ther calls the wand'rer home:

M—pz-

'Who-

at

so - ev - er will, may
ft "Is t J I

come.

-fa* ^ J
13

HORATID9 BONAR.
YET THERE IS ROOM.

'•Yet there is room."—Luke 14 : 22. F. E. Belden.

i t
*—r0~

1. "Yet there is room!" Tne Lamb's bright hall of song,
2. Day-light de-clines, The sun is sink-ing low;

The bri - dal hall is fill - ing for the feast:

It fills, it fills, that hall of ju-bi-lee!
Yet there is room! Still o - pen stands the gate,
Pass in, pass in! That banquet is for thee;
All heaven is there, all joy! Go in, go in;

8. Soon night will close that gate and seal thy doom
#- • h N

ja=s=i=^:-^
With its fair glo - ry, beck-ons thee a - long;

The shadows lengthen, light makes haste to go:

Pass in! pass in! and be the Bride-groom's guest:

Make haste, make haste; 'tis not too full for thee:

The gate of love; it is not yet too late:

That cup of ev - er-last-ing love is free:

The an - gels beck-on thee the prize to win:
Then the sad cry, "No room for me, no room!"

t

i

REFRAIN.
P
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Room, room, yet there is room; Come, come,

-0- . \

come while there's room.

^3 «-

Efc
Music copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden.



14

Fanny J. Crosby.

SOUND THE ALARM!
'•Sound an alarm! for the day of the Lord cometh; for it is nigh it hand."—Joel 2 : 1.

r\ n^ i
W. H. DOANE.

-*-*-

5

-0-^-0-

5fa^-J-J- *—#" ^*: 3SE
1. Sound the a-larm! let the watch-man cry,—"Up! for the day of the Lord is nigb; Who will escape from the

2. Sound the a-larm! let the cry go forth, Swift as the wind, o'er the realms of earth; Flee to the Rock where the

3. Sound the a-larm on the mountain's brow! Plead with the lost by the way -side now; Warn them to come and the

4. Sound the a-larm in the youth - ful ear, Sound it a -loud that the old may hear; Blow ye the trump while the

mA f r

^j-£
t J.

-r- £&F*I £
-»—0-

m * m -0 • 0-

&
CHORUS.

TT
->—

^

-M*-* • S 33i ^ t d j
~sr

wrath to come? Who have a place in the soul's bright home?"

soul may hide! Flee to the Rock! in its cleft a« bide,

truth em - brace; Urge them to come and be saved by grace,

day - beams last! Blow ye the trump till the light is past!

9

Sound the a - larm, watchman, Sound the alarm! For the

1 J- £ -#—*-
Im? M-rV;

-v-r F=

:fc*=* 5£ 1"
i 4=m 4M- -f>—N

9
-0

. • 4 4 ~ * =S ^*3 3=*
=t*

Lord will come with a conqu'ring arm; And the hosts of sin, as their ranks advance, Shall with-er and- fall

<TS - . i. - - - ----- - -* P- tFf=£ -*-£-

at His glanca

-f r-.-f^aP^fr p k t=p fr .> l

»-S1=1=
I I I I

Copyright. 1880 by Biglow & Main. Used by permission of W H. Doane
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GET RIGHT WITH GOD.
'Repentance toward God, and faith toward our I^ord Jesus Christ. "—Acts 20 : 21.

4—J—
G. H. Sandison.

^
SI j=r

~t~~td
s=*=f i

ZE ZE£
1 1

L In dark-Bess I lin-gered 'mid doubt and de- spair, Sin's bond-age long held me a cap-live to care; But Je - sus de-

2. The world ana its pleasures did tempt me to stray, I saw not the dan-ger that lurk'd on the way; The toils elos'd a-

3. The path-way to Cal-v'ry is toil-some and hard, Yet tread it, faint one, and find thy re -ward; Here lay down thy

4. Re-pent while He calls thee, while yet it is day, Take with thee His gift of free par-don a - way; Take Christ for tby

liv-ered ay soul from its ekains, His preeious blood cleans'd me from sin's gailty stains,

reund me. I kaew no re-ka3e, Bat Je - sus has found »e and giv'n me His peace.

harden, and wash in the stream That flows like a fo&n-tain tby soal to re- deem.

Saview, Redeemer, and Friend, His love will sus-tain thee se - eare to tne «nd.

Get right with God! His par-don is free,

Get right with God, He ?
s waiting for thee:

*. *. *- JL. J2.

g fr£

is call-in?,
-

'0h, come un-to me! ' Take Him, sin-ner. and get right with God.

| lie—1-J=Z=T
-f-r-H-

=
f-tr=ji=»

J L f~T

Copyright. 1906. by The Eigrlow & Main Co New York Used by permission.
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Soprano and Arrd^

'COME UNTO ME."
'For tny yoke is easy and my burden is light."—Matt, it :3c P. E. Beldek.

m J-
^-<2r

4H- ^ P
1.0 heart bowed down with sorrowl O eyes ttiat long for sight! There's gladness in b<j - liev-ing; In

2. Earth's fleet - ing gain and pleas-ure Can nev - er sat - is - fy: 'Tis love our joy doth measure, For
3. Di - vin -est con - so - la - tion Doth Christ the Healer give; Art thou in con-dem-na-tion? Re-
4. His peace is like a riv - er, His love is like a song; His yoke's a bur-den nev - er; 'Tis

§£ &^3 e & t
A
JFour measuresfor prelude. REFRAIN.

*r*tn r
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'Co'me
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JJ&tQ _rae, _.^_._,_.all ye. A ._ that la -
rrtr~r

bOf;Je - sus there is light,

love can nev-er die,

ipent, be-lieve and live.

i«a - sy all day long. Come. come. come un-to me, Come, come, all ye that labor*)
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'.' iHrrivxwi*
and are heavy la - den, and 1 will give you rest. Take my yoke up-on ,you. and

Come, O come, heavy laden souls, 1.... will give you rest. Come.O come, come.takemy yoke*
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"COME UNTO ME."—Concluded.

77 " ( uu

.

learn ... of me; for I

Come, O come, come, learn of me; I am meek

« „ m <•.<••#•*

am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls."
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17 LORD, I'M COMING HOME.
But wfien he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed him."—Luke 15 -• 20.
W. J. K. Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. I've wandered far a-way from God, Now I'm coming home; The paths of sin too long I've trod; Lord, I'm coming home

2. I've wasted many precious years Now I'm coming home; Inow repent with bitter tears; Lord, I'm coming home,

3. I'm tired of sin and straying, Lord, Now I'm coming home; I'll trust Thy love, believe Thy word; Lord, I'm coming home.

4. My on- ly hope, my only plea, Now I'm coming home; That Jesus died, and died for me; Lord, I'm coming home,

5. I need His cleansing blood I know, Now I'mcoming home; O wash me whiter than the snow ; Lord, I'm comir* home,

f
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Coming home, coming home Never-more to roam; Open wide Thine arms of love; Lord,I'm coming home
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18 JUST ONE TOUCH.
"She touched the hem of his garment : and he said unto Wer, daughter, be of good comfort: thy faith hath made thee

Birdie Bell. whole."—Luke 8 : 44, 48. j. Howard Entwislb.
SOLO. Slow, with expression.

1. Just one touch as He moves a - long, Pushed and press'd by the jost - ling throng, Just one touch and the

2. Just one touch and He makes me whole, Speaks sweet peace to my sin - tick soul, At His feet all my
3. Just one touch and the work is done, I am saved by the bless - ed Son, I will sing while the

4. Just one touch and He turns to me, the love in His eyes I see! I am His, for He
5. Just one toueh ; by His might - y pew'r He can heal thee this ver - y hour, Give sweet psace, tho' the

weak was strong,

bur - dens roll,—

a - ges run,

hears my plea,

tem - pests low'r,

Copyright, 1897, by J. Howard Entwisle. Property of John J. Hood. Used by permission.



19
Rev. Walter C. Smith

A CLEAN HEART.
Create within me a clean heart, O God."—Ps. 51 : 10. Fred H. Bvshe

1. One thing I of the Lord de - sire, For all my path3 have mir - y been, Be

2. If clear-er vi - sion Thou im part, Grateful and giad my soul shall be

;

But

3. Yea, on - ly as , this heart is clean May larg-er vis - ion yet be mine, For

4. I watch to shun the mir - y way, Aud stanch the springs of guilt - y thought, But

it by wa • ter or by fire,

yet to have a pur - er heart,

mirrored in Thy life are seen

watch and strug-gle as I may,

r-
' ¥ * * *

make me clean, make me clean.

Is more to me, Is more to me. So wash me Thou, without, with-in,

The things divine, The things di-vine. Wash me, Thou, with • out, with-in,

Pure I am not, Pure I am not.
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Or purge with fire, If that must

Or purge with fire, If
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be,
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No mat ter
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how,

An-
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y - how,

m-

if

f
on -

if

_m-

ly sin
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sin
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die out in

die oat in

me,

me,

=3=

die out in

die out, die
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out in me.
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20 SHALL I LET HIM IN?

H. R. P.

' Behold. I Stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him,
and will sup with him, and he with me."— Rev, 3: 20. H. R. PALMER,

kfi ! ^~^~h""=FFJ J—-I—r^F^--*—

i

^H^P^^-f^—*=fr=-P—*—
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1. Christ is knocking at my sad heart;

2. Shall I send him the lov - ingword?

3. Yes, I'll o- pen thisheart'sprouddoor,

ma=t
1

&L

Shall I

Shall 1

Yes, I'll

let

let

let

him
him
him

in?

in?

in.

F F r

Pa - tient-ly plead-ing with

Meek-ly ac - cept-ing my
Glad-ly I '11 wel-come him

i £ *=* ;--$«*=:

my sad heart; O shall I let him in ? Cold and proud is my heart with sin, Dark and

gracious Lord, O shall I let him in ? He can in - fi - nite love fm-part, He can

ev - er-more; O, yes, I'll let him in. Bless - ed Sav-iour, a - bide with me, Cares and

m£=t
' -*- •»•» -O- •*• 0- -0- #-.
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' h

cheerless is all with- in; Christ is bid-ding me turn un -to him; O shall I let him in

par • don this reb - el heart; Shall 1 bid him for - ev- er de- part, Or shall 1 let him in

tri - als will light - er be; I am safe if I'm on - ly with thee, O, bless -ed Lord, come in

t> ' t ? t fv.i—g g «£-* - *~ + - *
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Used by permission of Dr. H. R. Palmer, owner of the Copyright.



21
Rev. J. B. Atchinsox.

LET HIM IN.
If any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him. " Rev. E. O. Excell.

1. Theres a Strang
2. O - pen now
3. Hear you now
4. Now ad - mit

9HS w-f=^
*$4-E

- er at the door, Let
to him your heart. Let
his plead-ing voice ? Let ...
the heav'n- ly guest, Let

4L s. *- JL^\ Let the Saviour in,
-<5>-SS

y y
him in; - - - He lias been there
him in; - - If you wait he
him in; - - - Now, O now make
him in: • He will make for

let the Saviour in; #. jt,
0-

*m ij-s-sj^fc

y y
£*
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1- Sfe^
oft be - fore,

will de - part,

him your choice,

you a feast,

Let
Let

Let

Let

y y
him
him
him
him

Let the Saviour in,
-0'

\j> y y v
in;

in; •

in;

in;

let the Saviour in;.

Let

Let

He
He

him in, ere

him in, he
is stand-ing
will speak your

he is gone, Let him
is your friend. And your
at the door, Joy to
sins for-giv'n. And when

in, the Ho- ly One, Je -sus Christ, the Father'sSon,

soul he will de-fend; He will keep you to the end,

you he will re-store, And his name you will a-dore,

earth-ties all are riv'n. He will take you home to heav'n,

y y
Let

Let -

Let

Let -

Let the Saviou

ly \ y y
- him in.

him in. -

• him in.

him in.

r in, let the Saviour
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22 WOULD YOU BELIEVE?
"Then began he to upbraid the cities wherein most of his mighty works were done, because they repented not."—Matt, n : 20.

Caroline Sawyer. D. B. Towner.
1

i N, S r-

** -N- —I ^- j ^-f- • #-T -g\Z
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1. If you could see Christ standing here to- night, His thorn-crown' d head and pierced hands could view; Could see those

2. If you could see that face so calm and sweet. Those lips that spake words only pure and true ; Could see the

3. He whispers to your heart, turn not away, For He's be-side you, in your narrow pew; If you will

-»-r— • s «-r

—
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/TV CHORUS. j j

eyes that beam with heavn'sown light, And hear Him say, " Beloved, 'twas for you:" \ Would you believe,
nail-prints in His ten-der feet, And hear Him say, "Beloved, 'twas for you:" V

' "Would you believe,

lis -ten, you will hear Him say In loving tones" Beloved, 'twas for you." j 3. Will you believe
Will vou believe,

s is rs
i
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j* )» |* fr [ | 8_£=
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and Je- sus re- ceive If He were stand - ing here? Would you be
and Jesus receive, If He were standing here, were standing here ;

and Jesus re- ceive? NowHe is stand - ing here? Will you be-

and Jesus receive ? Now He is standing here, is standing here
;..... -«- .M. »- -M-' -*- • -m-

'
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Copyright, 1399, by D. B. Towner. Used by permission.
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WOULD YOU BELIEVE?—Concluded.

mm
lieve, and Je-sus re • ceive If He were stand • ing here'?...

Would you believe, and Jesus receive, If He were standing, if He were standing here?
lieve..." and Je-sus re - ceive ? Now He is stand - ing here

Will you believe, and Jesus receive? Now He is standing, now He is standing here

^ r=
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23 REPEATING CALVARY.
F. E. B. " Shall we continue in sin, that grace may abound ? God forbid."—Rom. 6: 1, 2. F. E. Belden

r—*—

V

1 • \i iXflgH
1. 1 can- not drive the

2. 'Twas sin a - lone that

3. His pow- er frees from

4. My soul ab - hors His

nails a - gain, I can- not thrust the

nailed Him there. 'Twas love a - lone that

fet - ters strong, All who con - fess and

mur-d'rer sin, No Ion- ger shall He

spear of pain, I can- not bear to see His

made Him bear ; Sin's wage of death, our due. Up -

turn from wrong: He could have shunned the pain. Sin's

dwell with - in ; But Christ, the liv- ing law, Vic -

(hotgrief and ag - o - ny, Re - peat- ing Cal- va - ry By

on him-self He drew That we may live a - new, His

pow'r would yet re- main; Now law and par- don reign, The

tor in ho - ly war, Enthroned for- ev - er -more, Gives pow'r to

1 N fs
1

1 1 1 1 1

_& J
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sin, Re- peat-ingCal- va

share, That we may live a

"I
-

-ry
new.

ms
Ejr

By tho't of sin.

His glo- ry share.

an- gels' song, Now law and par- don reign, The an- gels' song.

win. Enthroned for-ev - er- more, Gives pow'r to win.
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Copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden.



24 CHRIST RECEIVETH SINFUL MEN.
Ait. from Neitmaster. " The Pharisees and scribes murmured, saying, this man receiveth sinners."— Luke 15 : 2. F. E. Belden.

3±^2 -fv-

-»*-

Sing it o'er and o'er a-gain, Glorious message, clear and plain ; 'T is to-day the same as then, Christ re-
"Seek and find," and "look and live;" Grace is free! proclaim to all Who the heav'nly pathway leave, All who
Years of sin condemn us not, Pure be-fore the law we stand ; Je-sus' blood removes each spot, Sat - is -

He will take the sin - ful -est, Make the scarlet white and pure; Come, and he will give you rest; Trust his

In Thy righteous robe to shine, Lord, I come, and rest forgiv'n; Self is lost in love di-vine, Death in

~ h -4-
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ceiv-eth sin - ful men.
lin - ger, all who fall,

fies its full de-mand.
word, for-ev-er sure,

life, and earth in heav'n.

m . ^

Wonderful word, O sweet re - frain I Christ re - ceives sin- ful

Wonderful word, sweet and glad refrain 1 Christ receives

men (0 praise his name!) Message of mer

S

cy, clear and plain, — Christ re-ceiv - eth sin -ful men(prais

Message of mer-cy, clear and pure and plain,
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Copyright, 1899, by F. E. Belden. Henry Date, owner.



25 LET JESUS COME INTO YOUR HEART.
C. H. M.

1 111 ...
" If any man h« ar my voice and open the door , I will come in. '—Rev. 3 : 20. Mrs. C H. Morris.
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1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je- suscomein - to your heart
2. If "'tis for pur - i - ty now that you sigh, Let Je- suscomein - to your heart
3. If there's a tempestyour voice cannot still, Let Je- suscomein - to your heart
4. If friends, once trusted, have proven untrue, Let Je- suscomein - to your heart
5. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je- suscomein - to your heart

If you de -

Fountains for
If there's a
Find what a
If you would

r m r—i-1— i \T\
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CHORUS.
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sire a new life to be -gin, Let Je- sus come, in-to your hearty Just now, your doublings give o'er;

cleansing are flowing near by, Let Je - sus come in-to your heart.)

void this world nev-er can fill, Let Je - sus come in-to your heart/
Friend He will be un-to you. Let Je- sus come in-to your heart\ Last time.

en • ter the mansions of rest, Let Je - sus come in-to your heart. Justnow, my doubtings
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Just now, re- ject Him no more; Just now,throwopenthedoor; Let Jesus come in-to your heart.

Justnow, re-ject-ing no more; Just now, I o-pen the door, And Jesus comes into my heart.
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W. T. Sleeper.

YE MUST BE BORN AGAIN.
" Except a man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God."—John 3 : 3.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. A rul - er once came to Je - sus by night, To ask Him the way of sal- vation and light; The
2. Ye children of men, at- tend to the word So sol-emn- ly ut-tered by Je-sus the Lord,And
3. O ye who would en - ter that glorious rest, And sing with the ransom'd the song of the blest, The

•—*—*—*—

—

=x ?P* 0-^t B—4— lm '^ P -^3: *~^^TT\—n.\
Master made answer in words true and plain, " Ye must be born a-gain."
let not this message to you be in vain," Ye must be born a-gain," V "Ye must be born a- gain,
life ev- er- lasting if you would obtain," Ye must be born a-gain." )

again. again,
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Ye must be born a- gain, I ver - i- ly, ver - i - ly, say un- to thee, Ye must be born a -gain.

I

again, ^ +. ^ a gain
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27 THERE IS POWER IN THE BLOOD.
" As many as received Him, to them gave He power to become the sons of G6d."—John t : 12.

ST*'4 • h«* ^ 1 J"

L. E. Jonks.

izz2: =J=*=*=P
Would you be free from your burden of sin ? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood ; Would you o'er e- vil a
Would you be free from yourpassion and pride? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'rinthe blood; Come for a cleansing to

Would you be whiter,much whiter than snow? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'rinthe blood;Sin stains are lost in its

Would you do service for Jesus your King? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood ;Would yon live dai-ly His

-* 0—0—0 #_«__# —*—0-±
1

—m . UI* *a . 0-^-M—,fi__# 0-

§S*SE££ =- ji=:Hza:

y V y j
9—9- V

— ibf g—

1

0.!—*—&—rm—0—0—0—0—0—,

I y 2 I I y y 1 l/ y

chorus.;m -A—N- 4E=F

£E£ i-s: *=3?
vie- to-ry win? There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. ^ There is pow'r, pow'r, won-der-working pow'r in the

Cal- vary's tide, There's wonderful pow'r in the blood

life-giving Mow, There's wonderful pow'r in the blood

praises to sing ? There's wonderful pow'r in the blood
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There is pow'r,
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blood of the Lamb; There is pow'r,pow'r,wonder-working pow'r In the precious blood of the Lamb,
la the blood of the Lamb

j
There is pow'r,
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E. R. Latta.

Moderato.

WHITER THAN SNOW.
(BLESSED BE THE FOUNTAIN.)
'For sin and uncleanness."—Zech. 13 : 1. H. S. Perkins.

t^mm^^mm^mmmm^
1. Bless - ed be the Fountain of blood, To a world of sinners re-vealed; Bless-ed be the dear Son of God;
2. Thorny was the crown that he wore, And the cross his bod-y o'er came; Grievous were the sorrows he bore,

3. Fa - ther, I have wandered from thee, Oft-en has my heart gone astray: Crim-son do my sins seem to me,

Only by his stripes we are healed.

But he suffered thus not in vain.

Water cannot wash them a- way.

i

Tho' I've wandered farfrom his fold, Bringing to my heart pain and woe.
May I to the Fountain be led. Made tocleanse my sins here below;

Je - sus, to that Fountain of thine, Lean-ing on thy promise 1 go;

rjL +• - *. *.

£^-^=Q-^-lf"--^
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CHORUS.

Wash me in the blood of the Lamb,
Wash me in the blood that he shed,
Cleanse me by thy washing di-vine.

y
WhitAnd 1 shall be whiter than snow

And 1 shall be whiter than snow.
And 1 shall be whiter than snow. Whiter than the snow,

er than the snow,

whiter than the snow,

m=* ^ :fr-f—f-8-*

^=t
p '

ft -igIS"-1 0-
-f- L • fc 1 I — -g* fl-#—+

S^r
EESwos1-5—1 v 5-

Used by permission of Oliver Dltaon & Co., owners of the copyright. V V u u



WHITER THAN SNOW.—Concluded.

Whit - - er than the snow, .

Whiter than the snow, whiter than

£ •# #!#• -f- -*- *-

rjiLfff FT ^ IU:- 1=

Whit - - er than the snow, .. . Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, . . And I shall be whiter than snow
Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow, of the Lamb

m
than snow.
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29 RING THE BELLS OF HEAVEN.

Rev. Wm. O. CuSHING. "Joy

1

shall be in heaven over <

— 1
S *

>ne sinner that repenteth. "—Luke

.

15: 7.

N

Geo. F. Root.

FlXE.
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, / Ring the bells ofheav-en! there is joy to-day,

\ See! the Fa-ther meets him out up- on the way,

9 1 Ring the bells ofheav-en! there is joy to-day,
""

t Yes, a soul is res- cued from his sin - ful way,
o \ Ring the bells of heav- en! spread the feast to-day,

\ Tell the joy - ful ti - dings! bear it far a- way!

For
Wei
For
And
An-
For

a soul, re-turn-ing front the wild;
\

-com-ing His wea-ry,wand'ring child. \

the wanderer now is rec - on-ciled; 1

is born a - new a ransomed child. 1

gels, swell the glad triumphant strain.
(

a pre cious soul is born a- gain.
)
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D.C.—' Tts the ran- sowed ar

CHORUS.

P I
nty

t
like a migh • ty sea, Peal - ingforth the an- them of the free.

Glo - ry! glo - ry! how the an - gels sing; Glo - ry! glo - ry! how the loud harps ring;
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J. B. Atchinson.

ABLE TO DELIVER.
Our God whom we serve is able to deliver us."— Dan. 3: 17.

fZr-$x=^

Emma L. MOBTON.
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A - ble to de - liv - er! sound it far and near;

A - ble to de-liv-er! can it real - ly be?

A • ble to de-liv-er! courage, trembling one!

s
A • ble to de-liv - er who
Is there an - y pow- er can

Are you serving Je-sus? he

1
—

r

• so-e'erwill

de- liv - er

will save his

h I h

hear;

me?

own.
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From the

Tell me,

Fear not

m

fiery furnace, from the sin-ner's doom,

tell me tru - ly, is the Christ once slain

Satan's pow-er, cling to Je-sus' hand,

1 1 1

Je - sus will de - liv - er

A - ble to de - liv - er

Cease your fear and doubt-ing,

1 N 1 JN

who-so-e'er will

me from Satan's

bold - ly for him

come,

chain?

stand.

.m.
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CHORUS.
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A - ble to de liv - er, A - ble now to save.
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Copyright, 1878, by F. H. Revell.
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When you are, my brother, ble to be - lieve.
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31 COME, GREAT DELIVERER, COME.
Fanny J. Crosby. " Thou art my help and my deliverer."—

-J-TTfab-y
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DoANE.
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1. hear my cry, be gracious now to me, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come; My soul bowed down is

2. I have no place.no shelter from the night, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come; One look from Thee would
3. My path is lone, and wea-ry are my feet, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come; Mineeyeslook up Thy
4. Thou wilt not spurn contrition's broken sigh, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come; Re - gard my prayer, and

longing now for Thee, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come,
give me life and light, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come,
loving smile to meet, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come,
hear my humble cry, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come.

I've wander'd far away o'er mountains cold, I've

£ * i± £.• »
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wander'd far away from home ; O take me now, and bring me to Thy fold, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come
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32 BUILD ON THE ROCK.

i

"Whosoever heareth these sayings of mine, and doeth them, I will liken him unto a wise man, which built his house upon a rock: and
the rain descended, and the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it fell not:

F. E. B. for it was founded upon a rock."—Matt. 27 : 24, 25. F. E. Belden.
/7\
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1. We'll build on the Rock, the liv-ing Rock, On Je - sus, the Rock of A- ges; So shall we a-bide the
2. Some build on the sink-ing sands of life, On vis -ions of earth-ly treas-ure; Some build on the waves of
3. O build on the Rock, for ev-ersure, The firm and the true foun- da-tion; Its hope is the hope which

S^ S
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CHORUS.
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fear-ful shock, When loud the tem-pest ra - ges.

sin and strife, Of fame, and world-ly pleas-ure.

shall en - dure,— The hope of our sal- va - tion.
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We'll build on the Rock, We'll

We'll build on the Rock, on the sol- id Rock, We'll
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build on the Rock ; We'll build on the Rock, on the sol - id Rock, On Christ, the mighty Rock
build on the Rock, on the sol-id Rock;

g&-44-4=- £:3=3 <-* y j
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Copyright, 1886, by F. E. Belden
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BUILDING FOR ETERNITY.
The fire shall try every man's work of what sort it is."— i Cor. 3 : 13. N. B. Sargent, arr.
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V> e are building in sor- row or joy
Ev- ry tho't that we've ev - er had,
Ev - ry word that so light - ly falls.

Are you building for God a- lone ?

A tem-ple the world may not see, Which time can-not
Its own lit - tie place has fill'd; Ev-'ry deed we have
Giving some heart joy or pain, Will shine in our
Are you building in faith and love, A tern - pie the

1—
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CHORUS.

—Hi

fet

m
-#-*-

mar nor de-strov: We build for e - ter - ni-tv. * W_ „__ iJ*,sm«™ « -™
done, good or bad, Is a stone in the tem-ple we build. I

" e are DuiJaing> ev - ry

tern - pie wall, Or ev - er its beau - ty stain,
f We „e build .^ build . ^

Fa- ther will own, In the cit- y of light a-bove? }
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A temple the world may not see; Building, building ev - 'ry day, Building for e- ter
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34 THE GRAND OLD STORY OF SALVATION.
E- E. Hewitt. •We will rejoice in His salvation."—Isa. 25: 9.

P
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W'M. J KlRKPATRICK.
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1. We tell it as we journey t'ward the man-sions built a-bove, The grand old sto-ry of sal-va-tion;
2. His hand can lift the fall-en and His blood can make them white, The grand old sto-ry of sal-va-tion;
3. We'll sing it in the bat-tie, for its notes are vic-to-ry, The grand old sto-ry of sal-va-tion;
4. The an-gels look with wonder, yet their harps can nev-ertell, The grand old sto-ry of sal - va - tion;
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We sing it out with gladness, in the mel - o-dies of love, The grand old sto-ry of sal - va - tion.

His love can pierce the darkness with a nev- er-fading light, The grand old story of sal - va - tion.

We'll sing it in our tri - als, till the pass-ing shadows flee, The grand old sto-ry of sal-va-tion.
His ransomed, cloth 'd with beauty,shall the praise of Jesus swell,The grand old sto-ry of sal - va - tion.
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Ring it out, ring it out, Ring, to ev-'ry tribe and

Ring it out, ring it out,
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Copyright, 1903. by Wax. J Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.
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THE GRAND OLD STORY OF SALVATION. -CONCLUDED.

-£

M
Ring it out, ring it out, The grand old sto-ry of sal-va-tion.

Ev-'ry-where, ev-*ry-where,
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Mrs. H. B. Siowe, arr.

KNOCKING, KNOCKING.
(FOR MALE OR MIXED VOICES ) F. E. Beldfn.

1. Knocking, knocking, who is there? Waiting, waiting, how fair! "Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, Nev-er
2. Knocking, knocking, still He's there, Waiting, waiting, won-drous fair; Butthedoor is hard to o - pen, For the

3. Knocking, knoeking-what! still there? Waiting, waiting, grand and fair; Yes, the wounded hand still knocketh^d be-

J_J_Jh 5£ssss^s?3±e •*

—

r-M?-
-#*

—

0--r9-
r-

1 l -*r £=£
f- 1 r f

f £ ITT 33

l^^Sg^
such was seen be-fore; Ah! my soul, for such a won' - der Wilt thou not un-do the door? Wilt thou not un-do the door?

weeds and i - vy vine With their dark and clinging ten-drils Ev - er round the hin-ges twine, Ev - er round the hin-ges twine.

neath the thorn-wreath'd hair Beam the patient eyes, so ten -der. Of thy Sav-ior wait-ing there; Wilt thou keep him waiting there?
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36
P. P. B.

MY NAME IN MOTHER'S PRAYER,
" Ask, and ye shall receive."—John 16 : 24. P. P. BlLHORN.

1. 'Twas in the days of careless youth,when life was fair and bright, And ne er a tear, and scarce a

2. I thought but lit - tie of it then, tho' rev'rence toueh'd my heart, To her whose love sought from a -

3. I wan-dered on, and heed- ed not God's oft re- peat- ed call To turn from sin, to live foe

4. That plead- ing heart, that soul so tried, has gone in - to her rest, But still with me for aye shall

' 0-i- = .-# = = = , *- « »- , g = r-*-1—P ^^m^M *=jc — ^ =*=*= I
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fear o'er -cast my day and night. A-. in the

bove for me the bet - ter part; But when life'

Him, and trust to Him my all; But when at

be the mem - 'ry of her trust. And when I

m
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qui - et e - ven - tide, I pass-d her kneeling

s stern - er bat- ties came with many a sub- tie 1

last, convinced of sin, I sank in deep de -

cross the Jor-dan's tide, and meet her o - ver

» «_HS2

W
thern,

•nare.

spair.

there.
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rit.
CHORUS.
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That just one word, my name, I heard my
Oft that one word, in thought I heard my
My hope a- woke,when mem'ry spoke my

We'll praise the Lord, who bless'd that word, my
0-' 0-

name in mother's pray'r.

name in mother's pray'r.

name in mother's pray'r.

name in mother's pray'r.

My name in mother's pray'r, My

ms z
s?
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Copyright, 1896, by P. P. Bilhorn. Used by permission.
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MY NAME IN MOTHER'S PRAYER.—CONCLUDED.
ad lib. rati.

X 'WW
e in mother s pray'r,That just one word, my name I heard, I heard my name in mother's pray'r.

"l |> ^i |* ,>Mv name .
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ETERNITY!—WHERE?

If .if v w v

" He that believeth in the Son hath everlasting life ; and he that believeth not the Son shall not see life"—John 3 : 36.

Jno. R. Sweney.

&JL o i'i ! S-r-r— >—M—!—
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T
1. "E-ter -nity'—where?" It floats in the air: A-midclam-or or si-lence it ev - er is there'
;. ' E - ter -nity!—where " Oh! E-ter - ni-ty!—where? With redeemed ones in glory ? or lost in de -

-

L "E - ter - nity!—where?" Oh! how can you share The world's gid- dy pleasures, or heed - less-lv dare

I. "E-ter -nity!—where .'" Oh! friend, have a care; Soon God will no lon-ger His judgmentfor- bear

:

>. "E- ter - nity!—where?" Oh! E-ter - ni-ty!—where? Friend, sleep not. nor take in the world an- y share,

Jt— —,-& M~~0 . »_;
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The ques-tionso sol-emn—"E-ter
Tis one or the oth - er

— "E-ter
Do aught till you set - tie

—"E- ter

This day may de- cide your "E-ter
Till you answer this question—"E- ter -

-« . • * 0—T-0 * .£0-*&=£, t=t=
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*

FF

ni-ty!—where?" The question so solemn—"E - ter - ni-ty'—where''"

ni-ty!—where?" 'Tis one or the oth- er
—"E - ter - ni- ty!—wli

ni-ty!—where?" Do aught till you set - tie
—"E - ter - ni-ty'—where'"

ni-ty!—where 9" Thisdaymayde cideyour "E - ter - ni-ty'—where?"
ni-ty! where ?"Till you answer this question—E - ter - ni-ty'—where?"

-O. 0—^-0. » .
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Copyright, 1886. Used by permission of John J. Hood.



38 THE PASSOVER.
" When I see the blood, I will pass over you."— Ex. 12.: 13. •• Christ Our passoveiFEB Slow, with feeling. is sacrificed for us."— 1 Cor. 5:7. F. E. Beldew.
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Is dark and still in death's prophet-ic gloom.
Whose life received ere - ates the soul a - new;
De - layl de - lay! O thou de-stroy-ing One!
Else thou art not like Him who came to die;

1. The day is dead, and Egypt's night re-turn - ing,

2. The Lamb is slain, the Sac - ri - fice im-mor - tal,

3. Not there? not there? no crimson on the lin -tel?

4. Art safe, my soul ? —rest not in thy sal - va- tion,

mif^-r F3£=£4=E fc i

7
i \
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1 p 1 n p p p

*=?=* fe £ i
The world sleeps on, but Israel's lamp is burn-ing;

His blood is shed,— but is it on the por- tal?

Give grace! give grace! it must be more than men tal:

In love go forth with mer-cy's in - vi - ta - tion,

S ii m
At mid - night sounds the'oppressor's note of doom.
O haste and see ! doth it a - vail for you ?

My heart! my heart! let there thy work be done.
A - wake the world ! death's angel pass - es by.
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"I will pass o - ver you, when I see the blood:'

9*HhM- m
1

1

I will pass o - ver you,
—

'tis a sav - ing flood
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THE PASSOVER.— Concluded.
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1 will pass o - ver you, when I see the blood," the precious blood of Je - sus.

g=* ^=M: DJ F^lI^tfcK

-#T£=£

Rev. A. C. Coke. Ait.

IN THE SILENT MIDNIGHT WATCHES.
" Behold I stand at the door and knock."— Rev. 3 : 20. Geo. F. Root.
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1. In the si - lent midnight watches, List—thy bosom's door

!

2. Death comes down with reck-less foot-steps, To the hall and hat

;

3. Vain-lythou wilt stand en-treat-ing Christ to let thee in,

§a -4
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How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh, Knocketh, ever • more I

Think you death will tarry knock-ing, When the door is shut?

At the gate of mer-cy beat - ing, Wailing for thy sin

!
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Say not 'tis thy pul-ses beat-ing, 'T is thy heart of sin; 1 is thy Saviour knock*, and cri-eth, "Rise and let me in!"

Je • sus wait-eth, waiteth, waiteth; But the door i3 fast; Grieved away thy Sav-iour go - eth, Death breaks in at last

Nay! a -las, guilt-y sinner! Hastthou then for-got? — Je - sus wait- ed long to know thee, Now he knows thee not!
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40
Fanny J. Crosby.

TELL ME THE STORY OF JESUS.
" While we were yet sinners Christ died for us."—Rom. 5: 8. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Tell me the sto • ry of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev - ry word, Tell me the sto -

2. Fast - ing, a-lone in the des - ert, Tell of the days that He passed, How for our sins
3. Tell of the cross where they nailed Him,Writhing in an-guish and pain; Tell of the grave

-&-
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OHO.— Tell me the sto - ry of Je

1
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sus, Write on my heart ev - 'ry

Fixe.
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word, Tell me the sto

X
ry most pre- cious.

He was tempt-ed,
where they laid Him,

Sweetest that ev - er was heard;
Yet was triumph-ant at last;

Tell how He liv - eth a - gain;

I

Tell how the an - gels, in cho - rus,

Tell of the years of His la - bor,
Love in that sto - ry so ten - der,

1 ^ £> s ^s £==£ +-r-VrS^ U P
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ry most pre - cious, Sweet - est that ev •

D. C. for Cho.

Sang as they welcomed His birth,—Glory to God in the highest, Peace and good tidings to earth.
Tell of thesor-rowHe bore, He was despised and af-flict - ed, Home-less, re ject-ed and poor.
Clear-er than ev - er I see; Stay,let me weep while you whisper.Love paid the ransom for me.
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Copyright, 1880, by John J. Hood. Used by permission of L. E. Sweney.



41 MIGHTY TO SAVE.
"Who is this that cometh from Edom, . . . traveling in the greatness of his strength? I that speak in right-

Rev. R. W. Todd. eousness, mighty to save."—Isa. 63 : 1. Harry Sanders.

1 i" i 1 mi ll rr-f-
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1. who is this that com - eth FromEdom's cnm-son plain, With wounded side, with garments dyed? tell me now thy

2. why is thine ap - par - el With reek-ing gore all dyed, Like them that tread the wine-press red? why this bloody

3. bleeding Lamb.my Saviour! How could'st thou bear this shame? "With mercy fraught,mine own arm brought Salvation in my
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name, "I that saw thy soul's distress, A ran - som gave;

tide? "I the wine-press trod a-lone, 'Neath dark'ning skies;

name; I the bloody fight have won. Con - quer'd the grave,
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I that speak in righteousness, Mighty to save."

Of the peo-ple there was none Mighty to save."

Now the year of joy has come,—Mighty to save."
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Mighty to save Mighty to save

Mighty to save, Mightv to

. Mighty to save; Lord,I trust thy wondrous love, Mighty to save.

save
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42 HOW SHALL WE STAND IN THE JUDGMENT ?
" He will gather the wheat into his garner ; but the chaff he will burn with unquenchable fire."— Luke 3 : 17,

Harp.!et B. M'Keever. Jno. R. Swevev.
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1. When Je - sus shall gath-er the nations,

2. Shall we hear, from the lips of the Saviour,

3. He will smile when he looks on his children,

4. Then let us be watching and waiting,

5. Thus liv - ing with hearts axed on heav - en,

^

Be- fore him at last to ap-pear, Then how shall we
The words "faith-fal serv-ant, well done," Or trembling with
And sees on the ransom'd his seal; He will clothe them in

With lamps burning steady and bright; When the Bride-groom shall

In pa-tience we wait for the time When the days of our

i?
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stand in the Judgment, When summon'd our sentence to hear?

tear and with an-guish, Be banished away from his throne?
heav - en - ly beau - ty. As low at his footstool they kneel. He will gather the wheat in his gar-ner,

call to the wedding O may we be read -y for flight 1

pil - grim-age end- ed, We'll bask in the presence di - vine.
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But the charf will he scat-ter a - way; Then how shall we stand in the Judgment Of the great resurrection day i

Bv permiiiijLi jt J ju.v J Uuud



4:j WHEN THE KING COMES IN.

i§

45 Theu shall the King say unto them on his righthand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom
J. E. Landok. prepared for you from the foundation of the world."— Matt. 25 : 34. Rev. E. S Lorpmz.
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1. Called to the feast by the

-&-

King are we,
2. Crowns on the head where the thorns have been,

3. Like lightning's flash will that in-stantshow
4. Joy - ful his eye shall on each one rest

5. End- less the sad Sep - a - ra - tion then,

6. Lord, grant us all, we implore thee, grace,

m =fc=

|2±±:
I

T=F

Sit- ting, perhaps, where his peo - pie be; How will it

Glo - ri - tied he who once died for men; Splendid the

Things hid -Jen long from both friend and foe; Just what we
Who is in white wedding garments dress'd; Ah'.wellfor
Bit - ter the cry of de lud-edmen, Aw -ful that

So to a-wait thee, each in his place, That we may
1 N N N 1

«- *-. -*•

* "-0^-0
Vr

-faMP I
%
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:t t=CT
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REFRAIN.
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fare, friend, with thee and me
vis - ion be - fore us then,

are will each neighbor know,
us if we stand the test,

mo - ment of an guishwhen
fear not to see thy face

I

When the King comes in ?

When the King comes in.

When the King comes in.

When the King comes in.

Christ the King comes in.

When thou com - est in.

When the King comes in, brotb-er,

When the King comes inl
0- -0- -0- -0- -<&-.

How will it fare with thee and me When the King comes in ?

# r«-= [ f 0—T-0 3?
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Used by permi*;ion.



44
F. E. B.

Dolce.

THERE'S ROOM FOR YOU TO ANCHOR.
" In my Father's house are many mansions : I go to prepare a place for you."—John 14 : 2. F. E.BeLDEN.

(Duet, with Quartet Chorus.

J

crgs j^
Pi r :tf=^= ^=F§uK3 g^-sr

1. There's room for you to an-chor
2. There 's room for you to an chor;
3. The same dear friends shall meet us

4. O heav - ing, swell - ing billows,

£S &\ o -&T-

With - in the port of rest,

The ship is wait - ing now,
That we have loved be - low; The
Bear onward to my home! Be

-P—f-

Where tempests all are o - ver,

The ship of God's preparing,
same sweet voic-es greet us
yond these dreary headlands

-*

m§Se£ £=£: 4=t: £=£ T.E3
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And calms no more mo - lest;

O ask not why nor how.
As in the long a - go.

1 see its shin ing dome.

-t-

5.

£
How sweet to wea - ry voya-gers
His boundless love and mer - cy
Then hush! ye murm'ring wa - ters,

There, there my fainting spir - it

i

§

* * ^t~ *
t

This pre - cious promise giv'n:

No tongue can ev - er tell,

—

Ye tern - pests, cease to blow t

No more for rest shall sigh;

L [ —E—
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I
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Safe in heavenl
All is well. There's room (for job), there's room(forjon);

Soft and low.
By and by.

There's room for you to an - chor
If you but trust his promise,
I al - most hear the mu sic

'Tis there I hope to an chor,

1 I r ££ £
-# «-

-J2-S-|2- eesi=zt zfc

Copyright, 1886. by F. E. Beldsk.



THERE'S ROOM FOR YOU TO ANCHOR.—Concluded.

fe=t
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f I
dim.
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There's room (for you), there's room (for yon); There's room for you to an - chor
""- '

I J i

... -

rn ^ ^t.

Safe heav'n.

Ete -b.Js
1^ HS-T-

45 WHILE JESUS WHISPERS.
»•. »

Will. E. Witter. "Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."— Matt, n : 28. H. R. Palmes.
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1. While Je - sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you, Come, sin-ner, come!

2. Are you too heav-y la -den? Come, sinner, come! Je - sus will bear your burden. Come, sin-ner, come!

3. O hear his tender pleading, Come, sinner, come ! Come and receive the blessing, Come, sin-ner, come!

. Tm-*- *• m a m +.+.+..+- .#.. H* M. _ • _ Pj -~^
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Now is the time to own him, Come, sin - ner, come

!

Je - sus will not deceive you. Come, sin - ner, come!

While Jesus whispers to you, Come, sin- ner, come!

fe#j#^RTnn rLr^Hrsa

Now is the time to know him, Come, sin - ner, come

!

Je - sus can now re-deem you, Come, sin -ner, come!

While we are pray-ing for you, Come, sin - ner, come

!

* . .£•=£+:is
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Copyright, 1879, by H. R. Palmer. Used by permission.
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W. A.O.

LOVINGLY, TENDERLY CALLING.
I am the good Shepherd, the good Shepherd giveth his life for the sheep."—John 10: n.

t*=*
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1. Je - sus, the lov - ing Shep-herd, Call-eth thee now to come
2. Je - sus, the lov - ing Shep-herd, Gave his dear life for thee,

3. Lin -ger-ing is but fol - ly. Wolves are abroad to - day,

i . J v \j

£
3:

W. A. Ogoen.
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In - to the fold of safe - ty,

Ten-der - ly now he's call - mg,
Seeking the sheep now straying,M»tfri—i-* * |

i —>
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Where there is rest and room;
Wan- der - er, come to me;
Seek - ing the lambs to slay;

Come in the strength of manhood,
Haste, for with - out is dan - ger,

Je - sus, the lov - ing Shepherd,

Come in the morn of youth,
Come.cries the Shepherd blest,

Call -eth thee now to come

*=pfc^m :-#-r-r*

$=£ m £*= t=t=.
£^f

CHORUS. Softly.

En - ter the fold of safe - ty,

En - ter the fold of safe - ty,

In - to the fold of safe - ty.

En- ter the way of truth.

En -ter the place of rest

Where there is rest and room.

fl f . rV <"* f"

Lov - ing - ly, ten -der - ly calling is he;

-£—#-m :t=t
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From " Gathered Jewels," by permission of the W. W. Whitney Co.



LOVINGLY, TENDERLY CALLING.— Concluded.
nt. r\. rv
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Wanderer, wanderer, come un - to me, Pa-tiently standing there, waiting, I see Je-sus my Shepherd di - vine.
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NOT IN THE HOUR OF DEATH.
"For in death there is no remembrance of thee; in the grave who shall give thee thanks?"—Ps. 6 :s.

FvE Belden. (SOLO OR QUARTET.)
__ Franz Abi. Arr. by F. E. B.

1. Not in the houi of death, Not when the pulse is low, Not with the failing breath. Not when you fear to go;

2. Not when the frost of time Has changed the gold to gray; Come in the golden prime Of manhood's summer day.

3. Not when the noon of care Has robbed the flow'rs of dew; Come in the morning fair, Of life's glad spring-time new.

^gift^a^^feg^^g^^
REFRAIN.^ /I

)y ^ s ^ cres. ^ v ^^ ^ dim. rit. pp

Come to Him now. come. Come to Him now, Jesus can save, O come to bim now;. Jesus will save. O come to him now.

sw.t'Tft P ?ir; rr >,ir.r r r ;ir: rr g*ir rfr^-r^trrffr

Words aca arraupeiDen ol music copyright, jyou, by F. E. Bsliiek.
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48 THE HANDWRITING ON THE WALL.

i

"And the same hour came forth fingers of a man's hand, and wrote upon the plaster of the wall of the king's palace."— Dan. 5:5.
Words and music by Knowles Shaw, by per. Arr. by F. E. Belden.
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See

See
All
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the feast of Bel-shaz-zar and a thousand of his lords, "While they drank from golden vessels, as the
the brave captive Daniel as he stood before the throng, And rebuked the haughty monarch for his

the faith, zeal, and courage that would dare to do the right, Which the Spirit gave to Daniel—this the
our deeds are re-cord-ed ; there's a Hand that's writing now; Sinner, give your heart to Jesus, to his

§-\rk-+
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Book of Truth records, In the night as they reveled in the roy - al palace hall, They wereseiz'd with conster-
might-y deeds of wrong; As he read out the writing, 'twas the doom of one and all; For the kingdom now "is

se - cret of his might; In his home in Ju - de - a, or a cap-tive in the hall, Yet he understood the

roy - al man-date bow; For the day is approaching, it must come to one and all, When the sinner's condem-
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na-tion, at the hand upon the wall. ,„...,,,„. .. „ ,li .
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finished," said the hand upon the wall. T,s the nand of fiod «n ,np "all fthe Palaf * wall), 'Tis the hand of

writing of his God upon the wall,

nation will be writ - ten the wall.

God on the
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Arrangement copyright, 1S99, by F. E. Belden.
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THE HANDWRITING ON THE WALL— Concluded.
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wall

the palace wall
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writing on the wall,

the record be "Fonnd wanting," Or shall it be "Foand trasting." While the band is writing on the vail? (the palace wall.)
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49
F. E. B.

Slow. ^
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WEIGHED AND WANTING.
•Thou art weighed in the balances, and art found wanting.— Dan. 5:27.

T-T

F. £. Beldrn.

q=^: 3=Xa4* E 23=^: 3SE
5, Shall w<

1 £-^

1. When the Judge shall weigh our motives, For e - ter-nal gain or loss, Shall we stand as gold be-fore him?
2. Shall we hear the glad words spok-en: "Faithful servant, "and "Well done," Or the dread and awful sentence,

3. Shall we heed the Spir-it's plead-ing, While for mer-cy we may call, Or de-lay till God's handwriting-

m *=&&T-S: t—I I I4zfc 9—
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REFRAIN.
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Or as vile and worthless dross ? t Weigh'd in the balance of the Lord, Weigh'd, weigh'd, and want-ing;/

"Thou art wanting, "sinful one? ( Weigh'd by the standard of his word, (Omit.) - - - - ) Weigh'd, weigh'd, and wanting.

Seals the fi-naj doom of all ?
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Copyright, 1886. by F. E. Belden. Henry Date, owner
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P. P. B.

THE BEST FRIEND IS JESUS.
" A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."—Prov. 18: 24.

DUET.
P. P. Bilhohn.

Oh, the best friend to have is

W hat a friend I have found in
Tho' I pass thro' the night of
When at last to our home we

Organ or Piano.
,

^^*"

Je
Je •

sor -

gath

1

sus, When the cares of life up - on you roll,

sus! Peace and comfort to my soul He brings;
row, And the chil - ly waves of Jor- dan .roll,

• er, With the faithful who have gone be- fore,

N-

He will

Lean- ing
!Nev - er
We will

heal the wounded heart,He will strength and grace impart; Oh, thebest friend to have is

on His mighty arm, I will fear no ill nor harm; Oh, thebest friend to have is

need I shrink nor fear, For my Saviour is so near; Oh, thebest friend to have is

sing up - on the shore, Praising Him for-ev - er- more; Oh, the best friend to have is

;

'

—
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Je
Je
Je

sus.

sus.

sus.

sus.
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CHORUS. Spirited.
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The best friend to have is

P :g=t:
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Je
Je - sn
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_ ev - 'ry day,

sus, The best friend to have is Je
Je - sue

^^=1=1
all the
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sus,
way,
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Copyriget, 1891, by P. P. Bilhorn. Used by permission.



THE BEST FRIEND IS JESUS.—Concluded.
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He will help vou when vou fall,He will hear you when you call; Oh, the best friend to have is

^_ff , L^__l_ J |
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J. W. VanDhVhnter.

SOLO.

I SURRENDER ALL.
" Yield yourselves unto God."—Rom. 6 : 13. W. S. Wbbdkn.

CHORUS.

to Je - sus I

will ev - er love
to Je - sus I

\ World-ly pleasures all

/All
I Let
I All

10

-J-

to Je - sus
me feel the
to Je - sus
the joy ofN J

I

Ho
I

fuli

sur-ren- der, All to Him 1 free - ly
and trust Him, In His presence dai - lv
sur-ren- der, Hum-bly at His feet I
for- sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me

give; \
live;

j

bow;
now;;}

sur ren- der, Make me, Sav-iour, whol- ly Thine;

)

ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that Thou art mine; /
sur-ren- der, Now I feel the sa - cred flame. \
sal - va-tionlGlo - ry, glo - ry to His name! j

N |
i ^ !

sur-ren- der

all,

I surrender all

^
=*=*:

sur-ren der all; All
I surrender all,

IN
-0^0-0-0-0
0-0- *-*-*
v-v-

toThee.my blessed Saviour, I sur-ren-der all.

Copyright. «8g6, by Weedeu & VanDe Venter. Permission of VV. S.
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Weeden before transfer to P. P. Bilhorn, owner.
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52
Emma Campbell.

JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY.
" When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to cry out."— Mark 10: 47.

I =fs 5:

£ 23:
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t

1. What means this ea - ger, anxious throng "Which moves with bus -y haste

2^&
Theo. E. Perkins.

-&±

2. Who is this Je-sus? Why should he

3. Je - sus! 'tis he who once be-low

4. To - day, he comes; from place to place

6. Ho 1 all ye heav -y la-den, came

!

mmh-*h *=*=*=^ r

The cit - y move so might - i - ly ?

Man's path-way trod, 'mid pain and woe

;

His ho - ly foot-prints we can trace;

Here's par- don, com-fort, rest, and home;
0- - *- •&:*- *- *- *-

v i
v

a-long,— These wondrous gath'rings, day by day?

:*_*- *q

A pass - ing stranger, has he skill

And burdened ones where - e'er he came,

He paus - eth at our threshold,—nay,

Ye wand'rers from the Father's face,

*=*=*: *=£=£

£3:
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What means this strange corn-motion, pray ?

To move the mul - ti - tude at will?

Brought out their sick, and deaf and lame.

He en - ters,—con -de-scends to stay

:

Re - turn, ac - cept his proffered grace.

I:
3=

*:
A pS—

1

1 B

—

h31

lUi

In ac - cents hush'd the throng re- ply

A - gain the stir - ring notes re -ply

The blind re - joiced to hear the cry

Shall we not glad - ly raise the cry

Ye tempt-ed ones, there's ref-uge nigh

4L &_jfL_f. JL S. +. _

3=

• 4 S
" Je - sus of Naz - a - reth pass-eth by."
" Js - sus of Naz - a - roth pass-eth by."
" Je - sas of Naz - a - reth pass eth by."

"Je - sus of Naz - a - reth pass-eth by?"
" Je - su3 of Naz - a - reth pass-eth by.''

V—p-
AV—+-

-»—•-

-w—4- i :f= 1
ac - cents hush'd the throng re - ply

:

gain the stir - ring notes re - ply

:

Je

Je

The blind re-joiced to hear the cry: "J«'

Shall we not glad - ly raise the cry—" Je •

Ye tempt-ed ones, there's ref-uge nigh: "Je
•*• m » m "*" *- -*• m . m

D \J

sus of Naz
sus of Naz •

sus of Naz
sus of Naz
sus of Naz •

r
a - reth pass-eth by."

a - reth pass-eth by."

a - reth pass-eth by."

a - reth pass-eth by ?
"

a - reth pass-eth by."

SB
v-

>»M +-f
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Ueed by permission of T £. Perkins.
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6. But if you still this call refuse,

And all his wondrous love abuse,

At last he '11 sadly from you turn,

Who now his invitation spurn.

|: "Too late! too lat9
!

" will be the cry-

" Jesus of Nazareth has passed by." :
Q



53 YOUR SAVIOUR, TOO.
(TRIO. If sung as duet for Soprano and Tenor, Tenor take small notes.)

S. O'Mally Cluff, Chorus added.

-J-

F. E. Belden.

1 have a Saviour, he's plead - ins: in elo - ry, A deai

1

' *—~* U^-=^ -6>-

f I have a Saviour, he's plead - ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing Saviour, tho' earth-friends be few;
f I have a Fa-ther: to me he has giv - en A hope fo.' e - ter - ni-ty, bless-ed and true;

A robe fair and spot-less, re-splen-dent in whiteness, Is wait - mg in glo - ry my won - der-ing view;
Tome has been giv - en a peace like a riv - er—A peace that the friends of this world nev-er knew;
When Je-sus has found you.tell oth - ers the sto - ry, That my lov-ing Sav-iour is your Saviour too;
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And now he is watch-ing in

And soon will he call me to

And when I re-ceive it all

And Christ is the Au-thor, and
Then pray that your Saviour may

—rW

—

tt
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- . - K>~
ten - der-ness o'er me, And O that my Sav-iour were your Saviour too I

meet him in heav-en, But O that I might hear him welcome you too'
shin - ing in biuphtness, Dear friend, I would see you re-ceiv-mg one too i

Christ is the Giv- er, And O that his peace might be giv -en to you!
bring them to glo - ry, And prayer will be answered—'twas answered for you !

—\-e 5 • ' * *~. ^h

Your Sav-iour, too, Your Sav-iour, too; My Sav-iour bids me tell you. He's your Sav-iour, too

m^
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Copyright, ltfla, by F. £. Belden.
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54 KEEP TENTING TOWARD THE HIGHLANDS.
F. E. B. "Lot pitched his tent toward Sodom."— Gen. 19 : 17
Duet or all Soprano and Tenor Voices.

F. E. Belden.

Sf3 ¥ £ i ^^-0-r

~m *—
1. Are you tent-ing on the low-lands Of the fa - ted, flow'ry

2. Does fair Sod-om in her glo - ry Beckon you with ease or

3. To the mountains of sal - va - tion! Hear the an - gel, Mer-cy,

plain ?

gain ?

call:

SiS fe£

Are you near-ing life's high

Heed her aw - ful judg-ment

Do not tar-ry! look not

SE i =^£

dim. CHORUS.

g^S^ 3 •-s- ?»
^F=?F=*•

mountains, As the night comes on a - gain ? Keep tent-ing toward the highlands, Each evening nearer

sto - ry; Linger not, her joys are vain.

back-ward! Hasten on ere vengeance fall. Keep tenting toward the highlands of life.

^±JT^^ —1 *
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home; Keep tent-ing toward the high-lands, Keep tent-ing near-er

sweet home; Keep tenting toward the highlands of life.

BE

home. . . .

heav'nly home.

p -* » #
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Copyright. 1894, by F. E. Belden. Used by permission of Hentsy Date, owner of copyrightJ.



55 BLESSED ARE THEY THAT DO.
"For not the hearers of the law are just before God, but the doers of the law shall be justified."—Rom. 2 : 13.

P. P. B. P. p. bliss.#1 . , .._*_(! , , _„ 1 J>_*.£±3 3: =t =t --N N—
i3=3=2 =n -+ 3=3 5

»—^ V ^
1. Hear the words our Saviour hath spoken, Words of life, un-fail-ing and true; Careless one, prayerlessone,

2. AH in vain we hear his commandments, All in vain his prom-is-es, too; Hearing them, fearing them,

3. They with joy may en - ter the cit - y, Free from sin.from sorrow and strife, Sanc-ti- fied, glo - ri -fied,
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bear and re-mem-ber, Je-sus says, "Blessed are they that do."

nev - er can save us, Bless-ed, O bless-ed are they that do. Blessed are they that do his commandments,

now and for-ev - er, They may have right to the tree of life.
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Bless-ed are they, blessed are they; Blessed are they that do his commandments, Blessed, blessed, blessed are they
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56 WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE?
(SOLO, DUET, OR QUARTET, WITH FULL CHORUS.)

"He that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap corruption; but he that soweth to the Spirit shall reap life

Emily S. Oakley. everlasting."—Gal. 6:8. F. E- Beldew.

1. Sow - ing the seed by the day - light fair,

2. Sow - ing the seed by the way - side high,

3. Sow - ing the seed of a lin - g'ring pain,

4. Sow - ing the seed with an ach - ing heart,

Sow - ing the seed by the noon -day glare,

Sow - ing the seed on the rocks to die,

Sow - ing the seed of a mad - dened brain,

Sow - ing the seed while the tear - drops start,
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Sow - ing the seed by the

Sow - ing the seed where the

Sow - ing the seed of a

Sow - ing in hope till the

fad - ing light,

thorns will spoil,

tar - nished name,
reap - ers come
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Sow - ing the

Sow - ing the

Sow - ing the

Glad - ly to
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seed in the

seed in the

seed of e -

gath - er the
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sol - emn night,

fer - tile soil,

ter - nal shame,
har - vest home.

-#—

t=t
• V

1 —1 f w
wm +-*

3=2
T^f^rt e*d N N T*

3H f-s—t- fetSE#fcippa^ %1J Hg-^-fe fs^V w
, -.-IT- IT—

V

Sown in the dark - ness or
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sown in the light. Sown in our weak-ness or sown in our might;
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WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE?—Concluded.

Gath - ered in time or e - ter Sure, ah! sure will the har - vest be.

Rev. .Johnson Oatman, J
NO, NOT ONE.
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Geo. C. Hugg.
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1. There's not a friend like the lowly Je- sus,

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho- ly,

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us,

4. Did ev- er saint tind this friend forsake Him?
5. Was e'er a gift like the Saviour given?

in s n ^

No,
No,
No,
No,
No,
A

not one! no, not one ! None else could heal all our
not one ! no, not one ! And yet no friend is so
not one! no, not one ! No night so dark but His
not one ! no, not one ! Or sin-ner tind that He
not one

!

no, not one ! Will He re-fuse us a

FINE, CHORUS. D . S.— There 1

s not a friend like the

AAA AAA
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soul's diseases, No, not one ! no, not one !

meek and lowly. No, not one ! no, not one

!

love can cheer us. No, not one! no, not one

!

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

home in heaven ? No, not one ! no, not one

!

k. •. AAA A A

Jesus knows all about our struggles. He will guide till the day is done,
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58

CS. N.

HIS WAY WITH THEE.
Commit thy way unto the Lord."—Psalm 37 : 5.

Rev. Cyrus S. Nusbaui
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1.

2.

3

y
Would you live for Je - sus, and be always pure and good ? "Would you walk with Him within the
Would you have Him make you free, and follow at His call ? Would you know the peace that comes by
Would you in His kingdom find a place of per- feet rest ? Would you prove Him true in prov- i -
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narrow road ? Would you have Him bear your burden, carry all your load ? LetHim have His way with thee,

giv - ing all? Would you have Him save you, so that you need never fall? Let Him have His way with thee,

den- tial test? Would you in Hisserv-ice labor alwaysatyour best? Let Him have His way with thee.
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His pow'r can make you what you ought to be; His blood can cleanse your heart, and make you free;
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HIS WAY WITH THEE.—Concluded.
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is love can fill your soul, and you will see 'Twas best for Him to have His way with thee.
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F. E. B.
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WHO IS ON THE LORD'S SIDE?
" Then Moses stood in the gate of the camp, and said, Who is on the Lord's side ?

"—Ex. 32 : 26.

F. E. Bbldbm.

s
H
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1. Who is

2. Thousands
3. Come and

on the Lord's side? Al - ways true; There's a right and wrong side,Where stand you?
on the wrong side Choose to standstill 'tis not the strong side, True and grand,

join the Lord's side; Ask you why?'Tis the on- ly safe side By and by.

PS
CHORUS.
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f Choose
1 Who is on the
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now, Choose now, On the right or wrong side? False or true?

Lord'sside? Who is on the Lord's side? {Omit ) W here stand you V
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Fanny J, Crosby.

ONLY A STEP.
" Thou art not far from the kingdom of God."—Mark 12 : 34.

#
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W. H. Doane.
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1. On • ly a step to Je • sus! Then why not take it now? Come.and thy sin con-fess - ing,

2. On - ly a step to Je • sns! Be- lieve and thou shalt live; Lov - ing- ly now He's waiting,
3. On - ly a step to Je • sus! A step from sin to grace; What has thy heart de - cid - edV
4. On - ly a stap to Je - sus! O why notcorne,and say, Glad - ly to thee, my Sav- iour,

I

f 1/1/ I U
CHORUS.
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To Him thy Saviour how.

ThlmomentlV a'"picl'f 0n ^ a step
>
on - ly a step;Come,Hewaitsforthee,Come,andthy

I gave myself a • way.
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sin confesssincr,Thou shalt receive a blessing; Do not reject themer- cy He free- ly of-fers thee.
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61 THE NINETY AND NINE.
Elizabeth C. Clephane.
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(May be sung as a Solo.)

.4- ^^ n
Ira D. Sankey.
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1. There were ninety and nine that safe - ly lay In the shelt- er of the fold, But one was out on the

2. " Lord, thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; Are they not enough for Thee?" But the Shepherd made an-swer :

o. But none of the ransom'd ev - er knew How deep were the waters cross'd; Nor how dark was the night that the
4. "Lord,whence are these blood-drops all the way That mark out the mountain's track ? "They were shed for one who had

hills a-way, Far off from the gates of gold;— A - way on the mountains wild and bare,Away from the

''One of mine Has wan- der'd a-way from me, And although the road be rough and steep, I go to the

Lord pass'd thro' Ere He found His sheep that was lost, */ Out in the desert He heard its cry,— *f Sick and
gone a-stray, Ere the Shepherd could bring him back." "Lord,why are thy hands so rent and torn?" They are pierc'd to

_# #_
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ten - der Shepherd's care, A - way from the ten - der Shepherd's care,

des- ert to find my sheep, I go to the desert to find my sheep."

helpless.and read-y to die, *1 Sick and helpless, and read-y to die.

night by many a thorn," " They are pierc'd to-night by many a thorn."

-0~0-*~

Copyright, Used by perniis

5 But all through the mountains, thunder-riven,

And up from the rocky steep,

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven,

"Rejoice, I have found my sheep!"

And the angels sang around the throne,

"Rejoice for the Lord brings back His own! "
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62
F. G. Burroughs.
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WHAT WILL YOU DO WITH JESUS?
" What shall I do with Jesus which is called Christ."—Matt. 27 : 22. Adam Geibel.

ffi=2^m =«=-«-

1. What will you do with the King call- ed Je
2. What will you do for the King call- ed Je
3. What will you do with the King call- ed Je - sus,

sus? Ma - ny are wait- ing to hear you say,—Some have de-

sus, He who for you lelt His throne above? Here 'mid the

Who will sub- mit to His gen

r—!

»
tie sway ? Where are the

IT' *
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low
hearts

Him, re-ject- mg His mer - cy, What will you do with your King to-day? What can you wit- ness con-

ly and sin-ful to la- bor, Dai - ly un-fold - ing His Father's love. Look on the fields white al-

read - y now to enthrone Him ? Who will His kind com - mands 0- bey? Come with your ointments most

r • *
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cern-

read
cost

ing His

"7 to

ly and

goodness,

har-vest,

pre-cious

Who died to save you from sin's bit- ter thrall ? Who will declare Him the fair - est of

Who now is will- ing to toil with the few? What will you do for the dear Saviour,

Pour out your gifts at the dear Saviour's feet ; Ren-der to Him all your loy - al de-

T ~ ~ ' ** * *
thousands? Who now will crown Him the Lord of all ?

"J

'

Je-sus? Lo, He is wait-ing, He calls for you !>• What wHlyoi do with the King call'd Jesus? What,oh,what will you
vo-tion; Seek to ex -alt Him by prais- es meet.) "

1 1

Copyright, 1890, by John J. Hood. Used by permission



WHAT WILL YOU DO ?—CONCLUDED.

<lo with Je-sus? He waits to bless all who hum-bly con-fess Faith in His blood and righteous-uess.
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63 HE DID NOT DIE IN VAIN.

"Thou hast redeemed us to God by thy blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation."—Rev. 15 : 9.

Mrs. Frank A. Breck. Grant Colfax Tullar.
(Duet for Mezzo Sop. and Tenor, or Unison Chorus throughout.)
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1. My bless-ed Lord was cru - ci- fied ; The day was dark and grief was wide; For hope was crushed, and all seemed rain, Un - til the 8av-iour rose a- gain

2. He brings His great sal- ration nigh. And on His lore bids us re-ly; He bought our peace thro' grief and pain ; But oh! He did not die in vain

3. 0, wondrous news of life and love ! That Je - sns lives and reigns a - bove ; He made the path of glo - ry plain; Ah, no! He did not die in vain

!

Ring oat the blessed news again ! Oh ! bear aloft the strain; The mighty Lord is risen in pow'r; He died,but not in vain

S u
Copyright, 1901. by 1 uliar-Meredith Co. Used by permission.



64
Jas. Nicholson.
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WH1TER THAN SNOW.
" Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow."— Ps. 51 : 7. Wm. G. Fischer.

1. Lord Je • sus, I long to be per • fect-ly whole.; I want thee for - ev - er, to live in my soul;
2. Lord Je - sus, look down from thy throne in the skies, And help me to make a complete sac - n- fice;

3. Lord Je - sus, for this 1 most humbly en -treat; 1 wait, blessed Lord, at thy cru - ci - tied feet,

4. Lord Je - sus, thou seest I pa- tiently wait; dome now, and with- in me a new heart ere- ate;
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Break down ev -'ry i - dol, cast out ev -'ry foe;

I

By
To those who have sought thee, thou nev - er said'st No;

down ev -'ry i - dol, cast out ev -'ry foe; .

give up my - self, and what -ev - er 1 know;/,.. „. ma „„j , „t,«n ,,„ „,!,;*„.. «.u„„
faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow

\ (

Now wash me
'
and l shall be whiter than snow.
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CHORUS.
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Whit- er than snow, yes, whit - er than snow; Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow.
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LIFE IN A LOOK.
F. E. Belden.

1. There's life in a look at the sacred cross, Je - sus has said,"Look unto me;" Earth with its rich-es is

2. When first to the Saviour 1 raised my eyes, Sweet was the smile that fell on me; Oft as the clouds of temp-

3. I'll look to the cross ev'ry day and hour, Trusting the promise God has given; None ev - er fall neath the

on - ly dross. Bright treasures beyond in the cross I see. In a

ta - tion rise, A look at the cross still my strength shall be.

tempter's pow'r, Who trust and obey in the strength of Heav'd.

there's life for thee,

In a look there's life for thee,

look at Cal-va - ry; Blessed thought, salvation free, By a look at Cal-va - ry.

In a look at Cal - va - ry; Blessed thought, sal - va-tion free. By a look at Cal-va-ry.
p
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66 YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION.
H. R. P. " God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are able."—I Cor. 10 : 13.
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H. R. Palmer.
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1. Yield not to temptation, For yielding is sin, Each vie- fry will help you Some other to win;

2. Shun e - vil companions, Bad language disdain, God's name hold in rev'rence, Nor take it in vain;

3. To him that o'ercometh, God giv-eth a crown, Through faith we shall conquer, Tho' often cast down;
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Fight man-ful - ly onward, Dark pas - sions sub - due,

Be thoughtful and earnest, Kind-heart-ed and true,

He who is our Saviour, Our strength will re -new,

Look ever to Je - sus, He'll carry you through.
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Ask the Sav-iour to help you, Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; He is will-ing to aid you, He will cany you through.
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67
Rev. G. I^ansing Taylor.

DARE TO DO RIGHT.
"Fear not, I am with thee."—Isa. 41 : ic

IS

F. E. Belden.
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Dare to
Dare to
Dare to
Dare
Dare

to

to

ao right,

do right,

do right,

do right,

do right,

dare
dare
dare

dare
dare

to be
to be
to be
to be
to be

truel

truel

true!

true!

true!
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You have a work that no oth - er can do;
Oth - er men's fail-ures can nev - er save you;
God who ere - a - ted you cares for you too;
Keep the great Judg-ment day al-ways in view;
Je - sus, your Sav-iour, will car - ry you through;
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Do it so brave-ly, so kind - ly, so well, An - gels will hast - eri the sto • ry to tell;

Stand by your conscience, your hon - or, your faith; Stand like a he - ro and bat- tie till death;

Treas-ures the tears that his striv-ing ones shed, Counts and pro-tects ev - 'ry hair of your head;

Look at your work as you'll look at it then— Scann'd by Je - ho - vah, and an - gels, and men;
Cit - y, and man-sion, and throne, all in sight, Can you not dare to be true and do right?
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An - gels will hast-en the sto - ry to tell.

Repeat last line of each stanza.

is
Dare to do right, Dare to be true, Dare! dare! dare to be truel
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J. Luke.

LET THE LITTLE ONES COME.
" Forbid them not to come unto me."— Matt. 19 : 14.

-*r v > J J j^i

Arranged by F. E. B.
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L I think when I read that sweet sto-ry of old, When Je-sus waa here among men, How he call'd lit-tie chil-dren as

2. Yet still to the Saviour in pray'r 1 may go, And ask for a share in his love, And if I thus ear - nest - ly

K 4t- m 4L. A- 4- ft *•• PJ ^ #

i
ft, n J" ,N rfcji& ^rrfc

i 1 a
:2-ap--f h- €—

*

Jf=^ N—fv- X*—

*

U I —I
tembs to his fold, I should like to have been with them thon. I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, That his

seek him be -low, I shall see him and hoar him a - bove. In that beau- ti-fal place he has gone to pro -pare For
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arm had been thrown around mc, And that I might have seen his kind look when he said, " Lst the lit - tie oaes come un -

all who are wash 'd audforgiv'n, Oh, may we at last find a glad welcome there, Safeathomeinthoking-dom

ill P-P
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to me."

of heav'n.
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69 PURE GOLD.
Fanny J. Crosby. 'Thou settest a crown of pure gold on his head."— Ps. 21 : 3. Robert Lowry.a^m33 ^8- t z± T

J=*±ri-=^=i x*"-* —tr*
1. Why la-bor for treasures that rust and de - cay, That sparkle a mo-ment, then van-ish a - way?
2. Each promise contain'd in the Book he has giv'n, Di- rect ing the soul in its path- way to heav'n,

3. The gift of the Spir- it, which all may re - ceive— The rapture of par-don to all whobe-lieve—
f*
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Go rath-er to Je - sus, with earnest

Is priceless, e - ter - nal, un-bound-ed,
• An an-swer to pray'r when the heart is

SE

de - sire, And buy of him "gold that is tried in the fire;"

and free, More precious than diamonds, or gems of the sea;
oppress'd — The hope of a crown, and a man-sion of rest-

ff r r
p p &±t=p

1
-fV-#- x

v—

•

Sal-va-tion's a treas-ure of val - ue
God's word is a treasure of val - ue
Allthesearebnghttreasuresof val - ue

Kw.Jv.j-j *

£ £ £ :s: X 111

^zzg—y-pq:^

un - told; Be wise to ob-tain it, for this is Pure Gold.
un - told ; O fail not to gain it, for this is Pure Gold.
un - told ; Make haste to se-cure them for they are Pure Gold.

h IN*- *-•*- -0- &
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Used by permission of Robert Lowry.



70
Words arranged.

4

LEAD 1 ^M TO T -1EE.

F. E. Belden.

71 I WILL EARLY SEEK THE SAVIOUR.
(DOANE. 6S&4S.) Mts. L. M. B. Baieman, Fred A. Fillmore.

1. Lead them, my God, to Thee, Lead them to

2. When earth looks bright and fair, Pes - tive and

6. E'en for such lit - tie ones, Christ came a

4. Yea, tho' my faith be dim, I would be

Thee,

gay,

child,

lieve

%ii|^ippppp 3fcJ

1. I will ear - ly seek the Sav-iour, I will learn of

2. I will hast-en where He bids me, I am not too

3. He is stand-in g at the door-way Of es-cape from

These children dear of mine, Thou gav - est me;
Let no de - lu - sive snare, Lure them a - stray;

And in this world of sin Lived un - de - filed.

That Thou this pre - cious gift Wilt now re - ceive;

Him each day; I will fol-low ;n His foot-steps,

young to go In the path-way where He lead-eth,

ev • 'ry sin; I will knock, for He has promised,

iUm^smm&mzmi
D. S.—Je - sus loves me, died to save me,

End. Chorus.

0, by Thy love di - vine, Lead them, my God, to Thee;

But from temptation's pow'r, Lead them, my God, to Thee;

0, for His sake, I pray, Lead them, my God, to Thee;

0, take their joung hearts now, Lead them, my God, to Thee;

sfei
will walk the nar - row way.

Not too young His will to know. For He loves me,

He will hear and let me in.

Lead them, my God, to Thee, Lead them to Thee s, He loves me, Je - sus loves me, this I know;

Copyright. 1886, J908. by F. E. Belden Copyright, 1888, by Fillmore Bros. Used by permission.



Tl WHO'LL BE THE NEXT?
Annik S. Hawks. Robert Lowry.

h a l-3 t—&%=*=*
1. Who'll be the next to

2. Who'll he the next to

3. Who'll be the next to

3S£0&^mm
fol - low Je-sus 1 Who'll be the

fol - low Je-sus—Fol - low His

fol - low Je-sus 7 Who'll be the
m—*

—

m-
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next His cross to hear 7 Someone is read-y, someone is

wea - ry bleeding feet? Who'll be the next to lay ev-'ry

next to praise His name 7 Who'll swell the chorus of free re-

i—

r

:t=: s=s±

I I I > 5

-JS-_N_

waiting ; Who'll be the next a crown to wear 7

burden Down at the Father's mercy-seat 7 Who'll be the next?

redemption—Sing,halleluj ah ! praise the Lamb 7

f" . I*-
>•• i» if- rfr,

Who'll he the next to follow Je-sus now 7 Follow Je-sus .iow7

a
73 JUST A WORD FOR JESUS.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doank.

^^j^gjj^fe^gi^
1. Now just a word for Je- sus; Your dearest Friend so true,

2. Now just a word for Je- sus; You feel your sins for-giv'n,

3. Now just a word for Je- sus; A cross it can - not be

4. Now just a word for Je- sus; Let not the time be lost;

5. Now just a word for Je- sus; And if your faith be dim,

Come, cheer our hearts and tell us What He has done for you.

And by His grace are striving To reach a home in heav'n.

To say, "I love my Sav-iour Who gave His life for me."

The heart's neg-lect~ed du - ty Brings sorrow to its cost.

A - rise in all your weakness.And leave the rest to Him.

i D.S.-One lit-tle word for Je-sus,0 speak, or sing, or pray,

Refrain

fol -low Je-sus 7

ft F P -k ^trq
r

Copyright, 1899, by Robert Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission.

H^^^I^i
D.S.

Now just a word for Je- sus— 'Twill help us on our way;

Copyright. 1903, by W. H. Doane. Used by per.



74 WONDERFUL WORDS OF LIFE.
P. P. B. ?• p - Bliss.

w w » m w m _£_ _^; «» » -m- m -m- -w^9

1. Sing them o-ver a - gain to me, Wonderful words of Life;

2. Christ,the blessed One,gives to all, Wonderful words of Life;

o. Sweetly e - cho the gos-pel call, Wonderful words of Life;

h h h h

SEEKING FOR ME. E. E. Hasty.

1. Je - sus, my Saviour, to Beth - le - hem came, Born in a

2. Je-sus, my Saviour, on Cal - va-ry's tree, Paid the great

3. Je - sus, my Saviour, the same as of old, While I was
4. Je - sus, my Saviour,shall come from on high, Sweet is the

Let me more of their beau-ty see, Wonderful words of Life;

Sin-ner, list to the lov-ing call, Wonderful words of Life;

Of- fer par-don and peace to all, Wonderful words of Life;

f» [» !»

man - ger to sor - row and shame; 0, it was won-der-ful, «

debt, and my soul He set free; 0, it was won-der-ful, 9
wand'ring a - far from the fold, Gen-tly and long did He ^
prom-ise as wea - ry years fly; 0, I shall see Him de- %

fz J*- -ft- -a- „ g.^ee^es

Words of life and beau-ty, Teach me faith and du - ty,

All so free - ly giv - en, Woo - ing us to heav - en,

Je - sus, on - ly Sav - iour, Sane - ti - fy for - ev • er,

> \ I I f>

blest be His name! Seeking for me, for me.

how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for me.

plead with my souLCalling for me, for me.

scending the sky, Com-ing for me, for me.

Seek- ing for

Dy-ing for

Call-ing for

Com-ing for

Beautiful words.wonderful words,Wonderful words of Life; Life.

for me, ... . U for me; ....
__j, seek-ing for me, Seek-ing for me, seek-ing for me;

me, dy-ing for me, Dy-ing for me, dy-ing for me;

me, call-ing for me, Call-ing for me, call-ing for me;

me, com-ing for me, Com-mg for me, com-ing for me;

Copyright. 1W5. by The John Church Co. Used by permission.
m^mmmi



76
W. L. T

CALLING.
Slow and tenderly. W.L. Thompson.

^m^mMt^^^-
1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je - sus is call-ing, Call - ing for

2. Why should we tar-ry when Je sus is pleading, Pleading for

3. Time is now fleeiing.the moments are passing, Passing from

4. Think of the wonderful love He has promised,Promised for

"Mi

it^=*-

ten-der-ly, Je-sus is calline;. Calling, sinner, come home!

77 LIKE AS A FATHER.
F. E. Beldes. (Ps. 103: 13.) D. S. Hakes.

you and for me;

you and for me;

you and from me;

you and for me;

At the heart's portal He's waiting and

Why should we lin-ger and heed not His

Shadows are gath'ring and death's night is

Tho' we haye sinned He has mer - ey and

=£=£

Pg^ppNPP

1. Like as a fa-ther pit-ies his child, So the Lord pit-ies

2. Like as a fa-ther when we be lieve, Mer-ci-ful Saviour,

3. Like as a fa-ther, ev - er the same, He hath cre-a - ted,

4. Like as a fa-ther, constant is He, God in compassion

%^^^^^^mm^m
V

Chorus.

watching,'Watching for you and for me.

mer - cies, Mer-cies for you and for me? Come home, come

com - ing, Com-ing for you and for me.

par - don, Par-don for you and for me.

* —to—1>

5»a m^^^k^m
the sin-ner

He waits to receive;

ae- filed; "Wait-eth in kindness, Pit - ies our

List - ens to hear us, Bless-es to

and knoweth our frame; Watch - eth the stray ing.Guardeth the

re-gard-eth our plea; In need He com-eth, Pre-cious His

home, . . Ye who are weary, come home;

come home.

Ear-nest-ly

^
U s u

blindness, Long-eth to wel-come,

cheer us, Pit , ies when-ev - er

pray-ing, Bids us to trust in

prom - ise: Fa - ther in heav-en

tho' oft - en re-viled.

His Spir - it we grieve.

His Al-might-y name,

for ev - er to be.

.m =^ PIPS
Copyright, 1878. F. E. Belden, owner.



78 JESUS SAVES. 79 THO' YOUR SINS BE AS SCARLET.
Priscilla J. OWENS. WM. J KlRKPATRICK,

-I-*=£*
1. We have heard a joy-ful sound, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

2. Waft it on the roll-ing tide, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

3. Sing a - bove the bat-tie's strife, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

4. Give the winds a mighty voice, Jesus saves, Je-sus saves;

F. J. Crosby.
Duet. Gently

l."Tho' your sins be as scar-let,They shall be as white as snow;

2. Hear the voice that entreats you,0 return ye un- to God!

3. He'll forgive jour transgressions,And remember them no more;

Spread the glad-ness all a-round, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

Tell to sin - ners, far and wide, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

By His death and end-less life, Je-sus saves Je-sus saves;

Let the na-tions now re-joice, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves;

as snow; Tho' they be red like crimson,They shall

B

to God! He is of great com-pas-sien, And of **

no more; "Look un to Me, ye people," Saith the
""

mm ^rnmmm
Bear the news to ev-'ry land,Climb the steeps and cross the waves,

Sing, ye ls-lands of the sea. Ech-o back, ye o-cean caves,

Sing H soft ly thro' the glooui,when the heart for mer-cy craves,

Shout salvation full and free, Highest hills and deep-est caves,
-m- #-: -0- m .

-*- -f=*-

be as wool;" "Tho'jour sins be as scar-let,Tho'yonr sins be as

wondrous Iove;Hear the voice that entreats you,ilear the voice that en- £
Lord jour God;He'U forgive jour transgressions,He'll forgive jour trans- c

m n\ -0- ~

Onward, 'tis our Lord's command, Je-sus saves, Je sus saves.

Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves.

Sing in tri-umph o'er the tomb, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves.

This our song of vie - to - ry, Je-sus saves, Je-sus saves

^mmmm^
scar-let,Thej shall be as white as snow,Thej shall be as white as snow,

treats jou, re-turn je uu-to God! return je un-toflod!

gressions,And re-mem-her them no more,ilnd re-mem-ber them no more.

m



COVER WITH HIS LIFE.
F. E. Beldbn.mmmmt^mmmm

1. Look up-on Je-sus, sin -less is He; Father, im^pute His

2. Deep are the wounds transgression has made;Red are the stains, my
3. Longing the joy of par-don to know, Je - sus holds out a

4. Re - con-ciled by His death for my sin, Jus - ti - fied by His

mm^^=um
life un- to me. My life of scar-let, my sin and woe,

soul is a - fraid. to be cov-ered, Je-sus, with Thee,

robe white as snow:"Lord,I ac-cept it! leav-ing my own,
life pure and clean. Sanc-ti-fied by o- bey-ing His word

D. S.

—

My life of scarlet, my sin and woe,
End. Befraiv

Cov-er with His life, whiter than snow

Safe from the law that nowjudgethme!
61ad-ly I wear Thy pure life a - lone.'

Gks-n - ied when re-turn-eth my Lord.

PPPPPi
Cover with His life.

81 WHY NOT NOW?
El. Nathan. C. C. Case.

*=fc
ig*S a

While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need.

You have wandered far a -way; Do not risk an-oth - er day;

In the world you've fail'd to find Aught of peace for troubled mind;

Come to Christ, con-fes-sion make; Come to Christ and pardon take;

"While our Fa-ther calls you home.Will you not, my brother, come?

Do not turn from God your face, But to-day ac-cept His grace.

Come to Christ, on Him be-lieve, Peace and joy you shall receive.

Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep you all the way.mm

^^M
Why not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je sus now?

Why not now? Why not now?

rfem^^^m
xith His life, whiter than snow.

vv*utei nan snow, Ful-ness of His life then shaU I know;

tst

Why not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now?
Why not now? Why not now?

Cepyripbt. 1899. by F. E. Belden. Copyright, 1891, by C. C. Case. Used by permission.



82 ON THE CROSS.
^Fur male voices.)

Air by J. S. Washburn and F. E. B./

1. Be - hold.be hold the Lamb of God, On the cross,

2. Be - hold His arms ex -tend ed wide. On the cross,

3. Ani now the mighty deed is done. On the cross.

4. Wnere-e'er I go, I'll tell the sto-ry Of the cross,

<-l—» ,0^0-m r-4

*m
on the cross;

on the cross;

on 1 the cross;

of the cross;

U.
^*t
tst

83 MERCY'S FREE.

Richard Jukes. D. F. Auber.

1. By faith I view my Saviour dying On the tree, on the tree;

2. Je - sus, the Lord of life, hath spoken Peace to me, peace to me;
3. This precious truth.ye sinim hear it,Mercy's free, mercy's free;

4. Long as I live I'll still Decrying, Mercy's free, merey'sfree;

igffefiS£Hfrpfigl

For you He shed His prc-cious blood,

Be -hold His bleeding hands and side,

The bat - tie fought.the vict'ry won,

In noth-ing else my soul shall glo-ry,

—r»-i-,

B.S.-Draw near.and see your Saviour die,

2. While Je-,sus doth for sinners fight,

3. Then bows His sacred head.and dies,

4. That Je - sus shed His blood for me,

dim.

On the cross, on the cross;

On the cross, on the cross;

On the cross, on the cross;

Save the eross.save the cross;

-4-

On the cross, on the cross.

On the cross, on the cross.

On the cross, on the cross.

On the cross, on the cross.

ateggjltei!
To ev-'ry sinner He is cry-ing, Look to me. look to

Now all my chains of sin are broken, I am free, I am
Ye min-is ters of God.declare it, Mer-cy's free.mercy's

And this shall be my theme when d]ing,Mer-cy's free.mercy's

me.

free,

free.

L*.S.Hark,hark!whal precious words Ihear:Mer-cy's free,mercy's

2. And was from sin and death retneved;Mer-cy's free,mercy's

3. And spread the glorious news a- broad. Mer-cy's free.mercy's

4. I'll sing while endless a g s last, Mer-cy's free,mercy's

mm^m^

free,

free,

free,

free.

D.S.

hear His ag-o-niz-ing cry, "E -loi, la-ma, sa-bach-tha m,"
The sun withholds his rays of light, The heav'ns are clothed in shades of night,

'"Tis finished,"now the Saviour cries; To heav'n He turns His languid eyes;

And this my constant theme shall he. Thro' time and in e - ter - ni - ty,

jte i« vu-v » : xv

He bids th? guilty now draw near.Repent.believe.disiniss their fear;

Soon as I on His name beheved,His pard'ning grace my soul received,

Vis - it the heathen's dark abode, Proclaim to all the love of God,

And when the rale ofdeath I've passed,When lodged above the stormy blast,



84 AT THE DOOR. AT THE DOOR.—Concluded.

Mrs. U. L. Bailey.
Tenderly ^_

Rev. Robert Lowry.

1. The mistakes of my life are man - y, The sins of my
2. I am low - est of those who love Him, I am weak-est of

3. My mistakes His free grace will cover, My sins He will

*=£

Sav-iourhas bid me come in, I'll en- ter the o - pen door.

2*EJ m I
* m—

^
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THE LOVE OF JESUS.
T. E. Perkins.

I—-IV,

heartare more, And I scarce can see for weep-ing, But I

those who pray | But I come as He has bid- den, And
wash a - way, And the feet that shrink and fal-ter. Shall

1. There is no love like the love of Je - sns, Nev- er to

2. Tiiere is noheart like the heart of Je -.sus,.Fill'd with a

3. Oh, heark-en now to the voice of Je^usjWhy will yon

3*-y—c_ ,—

i

fa>—rgcj^
CHOKUS.^1^^

knock at the o - pen door.

)

He will not say me nay. > I know I am weak and sin-fnl,

walk thro' the gates of day.

)

fail or fall, Till in- to the fold of the peace ofGod, He has
tender love; No throb ofwoe that our hearts can know,Bnt He

longer roam ? There's peace and rest on His loving breast,And a

i i
| y~K

D. S.— Oh, turn to that love, 7ueary,wana"ring soul,Jesus

FINE. CHORUS D.S.

It comes to me more and more ; But since the dear

Copyright, 1871, 1899, by Robert Lowry. Used by permission of
Mary Runyon Lowry, owner of copyright.

gathered" us all.

feels it a-bove. (-Jesus' love,prMious lfive,Donnilless;iaJpurcaii(ifree!

glad heav'nly home.

/•leadeth for thee.

Copyright, 1870, by T. E. Perkins. Used by permission.



86 THERE'S A GREAT DAY COMING. GREAT DAY. —Concluded.

w. L. t. Will. L. Thompson.

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

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

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

t%
i—

r

Are you ready for the judgment day? for the judgment day?

'm iPppPP
PASS ME NOT.

t^^^m^mmm
There's a great day coming by and by,When the saints and the

There's a bright day coming by and by, But its brightness shal]

There's a sad day coming by and by, When the sinner shall

^^^0

Fanny J. Crosby.
-I 1*-

W. H. Doanb.

1. Pass me not, gen-tle Sav-iour, Hear my humble cry,

2. Let me at the throne of mercy Pind a sweet re-lief;

3. Trusting on-ly in Thy mer- it, Would I seek Thy face ;

4. Thou the Spring of all my comfort, More than life to me

;

sin-ners shall be part - ed right and left, Are you

on - ly come to them that love the Lord, Are you

hear his doom"De-part, I know ye not," Are you

-P-llj 1

ready

read-y

read-y

While on oth-ers Thou art calling, Do not pass me by.

Kneeling there in deep contrition, Help my un - be-lief.

Heal my wounded, broken spir- it, Save me by Thy grace 7

Tiom have I on earth be-side thee I Whom in heav'n but Thee 7

Chorus.m̂ p% l&
for that day to come? Are you ready? Are you

MM

While on others Thau art calling,

CHORUS.

§nfiiiii

Do not ^ass me by.

T

D.S.

Sav - iour, Sav -

-g- g: _.<&_

iour, hear my hum-ble cry;

Copyright, by Will L. Thompson & Co.. East Liverpool. Ohio. By per.

iff [
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Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.



88 ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD?
E. A. H. Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

1. Have yon been to Je- sns for the cleansing pow'r? Are yon
2. Are yon walk-ing dai- ly by the Saviour'Bside?Areyou
3. When the bridegroom cometh will yonr robes be white,Pure,and
4. Lay aside the garments that art stained with sin, And be

wash'd in the blood of the Lamb? Are yon fo.1- ly trnst-ing
wash'd in the blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment
wash'd in the blood of the Lamb? Will yonrsonl be read- y
wash'd in the blood of the Lamb? There's a fountain flowing

D. S.—Are your garments spotless,

FINE.

in His grace this honr? Are yon wash'd in the blood ofthe Lamb?
in the Orncified ? Are yon wash'd in the blood ofthe Lamb?

for the mansions bright,And be wash'd in the blood ofthe Lamb?
for the soul unclean, be wash'd in the blood ofthe Lamb

!

are they white as snow ' Are you ivasVd i't the Hood of the Lamb?
CHORUS.

i - A it

Are von wash'd in the blood,
Are yon wash'd in the blood,

Used by permission. www

D.S.

In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb?
In the soul-cleansing blood, in the blood of the Lamb?

1. Almost persuaded now to be- lieve . Almost persuaded
2. Almost persuaded, come, come, to-day : Almost persnaded

;

3. Almost persuaded j harvest is past ; Almost persnaded

;

I I J» I I - . -*- -*- *&£= I I .J* I I

Christ to re - ceive. Seems now some sonl to say, " Go,Spir-it,

tnrn not a - way. Je - sns invites you here, An- gels are

doom comes at last ! "Al-most" can not a-vail. "Almost" is

U I | N J 6
-Jm. '4*.

_| N- l . ,

go Thy way, Some more convenient day On Thee I'll call."

ling'ring near, Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear ; wand'rercomel

but to fail ! Sad, sad that bit-ter wail—"Almost,—but lost!"

' zddftSzz

Copyright, 1902, by John Church Co. Used by permission.



90 I STOOD OUTSIDE THE GATE.
JOSEPHINE POLLARD Hubert P. Main.

^^^^P^P^P— —
• * — — — —

1. I stood outside the gate, A poor, way-iaring child: With-

2. "0 Mer-cy!" loud I cried, "Now give me rest from sin!" "I

3. In Mer-cy's guise I knew The Sav-iour long a-bnsed, Who

in my heart there beat A tem-pest loud and wild; A fear op-

will,"avoice rephed:And M-r-cy let me in; She bound my
often sought my heart.And wppt when Ire-fused; Oh! what a

pressed my soul, That I might be too late; And oh, I trembled

bleed-ing wounds,And soothed my heart,opprest ;She washed away my

blest re - turn For all my years of sin!— I stood out-side the'

£g-LW'f :

ir =^

sore,And pray'd outside the gatp.And pray'd outside the gate,

guilt And gave me peace and rest, And gave me peace and rest.

gate, And Je - sus let me in, And Je - sus let me in,

91 THE GATE AJAR FOR ME.
Mrs. Lydia Baxter. S. J. Vail.

fe^^^ggi *=»EP^
1. There is a gate that stands a-jar, And thro' its portals gleaming,

2. That gate a-jar stands free for all Who seek thro' it sal-va- tion;

3. Press onward,thcn,tho' foes may frown;While mercy's gate is o - pen

4. Be-yond the nv-er's brink we'll lay The cross that here is giv-en,

l e f f if f l r if f r p ^R-h-h

A ra-diance from the cross a - far, The Saviour's love re-veal-ing.

The rich and poor,the great and small.Of ev- 'ry tribe and na-tion.

Ac-cept thecross.andwinthecrown,Love's ev-er-lasting to -ken.

And bear the crown of life a-way, And love Him more in heav-en.

mf##^£^pippip
Choeus.

For me, for me? #as left a • jar for me?
For me, for me?

Copyright property of Hubert P. Main. Used by permission. By permission of The Biglow & Main Co.
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92 WEEPING WILL NOT SAVE ME.
R. L. Rev. Robert Lowry.

1. Weep-ing will not safe me- Tho' mj face were bathed in tears,

2. Working will not sa?e me- Par - est deeds that I can do,

3. Wait-ing will tfot save me- Help-less, guilt -y, lost I lie,

i. Faith in Christ will save me- Let me trust thy weep- ing Son,

93 NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD.
R- L. Rev. Robert Lowry.

1. What can wash a - waj mj sin? Nothing but the blood of Je-sns;

2. For mj cleansing this 1 see- Nothing but the blood of Je - sns;

3. Noth-ing can for sin a -tone-Nothing but the blood of Je - sns;

4. This is all my hope and peace-Nothing bat the blood of Je - sns;

5. Glo • rj! glo • rj! thus I sing-Nothing but the blood of Je - sns;

That coald not al - lay mj fears, Could not wash the sins of years-

Ho-liest thoughts and feelings, too, Can not form cj sonl a new-

In mj ear is mer-cy's cry; If I wait I can but die—

Trust the work that he has done; To his arms, Lord, help me run-

* m
ji, t ;

1±±2 T^P

Weeping will not saye me.

Working will not save mc.

Waii-ingwill notsaieme.

Faith in Christ will save me.

im ? g \Z P g^
Refrain

.

Je-sns wept and died for me; Je-sns suffered

m

What can make me pure within? Nothing but the blood of Je - sns.

For my par don this my plea-Nothing but the blood of Je - sns.

Naught of good that I have done-Nothing but the blood of Je-sns.

This is all my righteousness-Nothing but the blood of Je-sns.

All my praise for this I bring-Nothing but the blood of Je - sns.

I I
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Refrain.
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Oh, pre-cions is the Bow That makes me white as snow;
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on the tree; Je-sus waits to make me free: Be a-lone can save me.
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Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by per. Copyright, 1904, by Mary R. Lowry. Renewal. L"sed by per.



94 THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. 95 ONLY TRUST HIM.
WU.LIAM Hunter. Arr. J. H. Stockton. J. H. Stockton. J. H. Stockton.

1. The great Phjs-i - ciao now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sua;

2. Your man - y sins are all for-gi?'n, hear the voice of Je - sns;

3. All glo-ry to the dy - ing Lamb! 1 now be-lieve in Je - sus;

4. Bis name dis-pels my guilt and fear; No oth -er name but Je - sns;

5. And when he comes to bring the crown,-The crown of life and glo - ry;

fty-ll U i
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1. Come, ev -'ry soul by sin oppressed,There's mercy with the Lord,

2. For Je-sus shed his precious blood Rich blessings to be-stow;

3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth.the Way,ThaHeads you in-to rest;

4. Come, then, and join this ho-ly band, And on to glo-ry go,

He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer, hear the voice of Je - sns!

Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sns.

I lore the bless-ed Sav-iour's name, I love the name of Je - sns.

how my soul de-lights to hear The precious name of Je - sns!

Then by his side we will sit down, And tell re-demp-tion's sto - ry.

And he will sure-ly give you rest, By trust-ing in his word.

Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That washes white as snow.

Be-lieve in him with-out de-lay, And you are ful- ly blest.

To dwell in that ce - les-tial land,Where joys immortal flow.

^
Sweetest note in ser-aph song, Sweet -est name on mor-tal tongue,

^,S £?' * * *
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On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him, On - ly trust him now;

i U 1 =t^JE=^$P
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ear - ol ev - er sung,- Je - sns, bless - ed Je - sns!

1* * - * .m * * *
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He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now.
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Uaed by permission of John J. Hood.



96 WHAT HAST THOU DONE?
Miss F. R. Havergal.

4 P»-

J. E. White.

97 NOT TRY, BUT TRUST.
E. G. Taylor, D. D. Geo. C. Stebbins.

I gave my life for Thee, My pre-cious blood I shed,

My Father's house of light, My glo - ry-cir-cled throne,

I suffered much for Thee, More than Thy tongue can tell,

^£Mk£££0^§
1. Not saved are we by try-ing, From self can come no aid; Tis

2. 'Twas vain for Is-rael bit - ten By ser-pents on their way, To

3. No deeds of ours are need-ed To make Christ's merit more; No

That Thou might'st ransom'd be, And quicken' d from the dead,

I left for earth-ly night. For wand'rings sad and lone;

Of bitt-'rest ag - o - ny. To res- cue Thee from hell;

^» ^ . f-—m m . *>4

on the blood re-ly-ing, Once for our ransom paid; 'Tis looking

look to their own do-ing, That awful plague to stay; The rem-e-

framesofmind,orfeel-ings, Can add to His great store;'Tis simply

iiUpppS

gave, I 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 ?

un- to Je-sus,The ho- ly One and just; 'Tis His great work that saves ns,

dy and healing,When humbled in the dust,Was of the Lord's revealing,

to receive Him,Theho-ly One and just, 'Tis on-ly to believe Him,

D. S.
—

'Tis His great work that saves us;

gave, I 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 ?

End. Chorus.mm^^m^ D.S.

It is not Try, but Trust. It is not Try, but Trust, It is not Try.but Trust;

Copyright, 1881. Used by permission.
It is not Try, but Trust.

'

Copyright. 1891, by The Biglow 3c Main Co , New York. Used by per



98 WHERE IS MY BOY TO-NIGHT?
R. L. Robert Lowkv, D. D.

With tenderness.

Where is my wand'ring boy to-night—The hoy of my
Once he was pure as morn - ing dew, As he knelt at his

could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in

Go for my wand'ring boy to-night
j Go, search for him

-*- •—i—»i
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ten - derest care, The hoy that was once my
moth - er's knee; No face was so bright, no

old - en time, When prat - tie and smile made
where you will

;

But bring him to me with

U~v
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joy and lisrht, The child of my love and prayer?

heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.

home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime
i

all his blight. And tell him I love him still.

Copyright, 1905, by Man- R. Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission.

CHORUS. Not too/ast.
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where is my boy to- night 7 where is my hoy to-night 7
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My heart o'er-flows, for I love him.be bowsjO where is my boy to-night?
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I
"1

99 I CAN, I WILL.

1 . n J_c*zL-*~g^-g:
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1. Ke-fin-ing fire, go thro' my heart, Refining fire, go thro' my
2. Scatter Thy life thro' ev'ry part, Scatter Thy life, thro' ev'ry

3. Oh, that it now from heav'n might fall. Oh, that it now from heav'n might

4. Come,HolyGhost,forThee I call, Come,Holy Ghost,for Thee I
.—. ^. M. .0- — -«- -0- -0- -0- -m. -m-
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Cho.flio. 1. I can, I will, I do Le-lieve, I can, I will, I do be -

Cho. No. 2. I'm kneeling at the mer • cy-seat, I'm kneel-ingat the mer - cy

wMa

heart, Refining fire, go thro' my heart, Illuminate my soul,

part, Scatter Thy life thro' ev'ry part, And sanctify the whole

fall, Oh, that it now from heav'n might fall, And all mv sins consume.

call,Come,Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, Spirit of burning,come.
h.

" _ _ -«- -0- -0- ^. .0. .0- -*- —o*

lieve, I can, I will, I do be-lieve, That Jesus saves me now.

seat. I'm kneeling at the mercy seat,Where Jesus answers pray'r.



100 NOTHING FOR JESUS.
Mrs. M. D. James. W. J. Kirkpatrick, by pen

101
L. H.

I AM COMING, LORD.
Rev. L. Hap.tsough.

^=fEt*
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1. Crowded is your heart with cares, Have you no room for Je - sus ?

2. Wasting all your precious hours, Have you no work for Je - sus ?

3. Seeking earth's possessions fair, Have you no time for Je - sus?

4. Bear-ing on -ly worthless leares, Have you no fruit for Je - sus?
-# -0 M -* 4*
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1. I hear thy welcome voice. That calls me, Lord, to theej

2. Tho' com-ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as-sure

;

3. 'T is Je - sus calls me on To per - feet faith and love,

4. All hail, a - ton-ing blood ! All hail, re-deem-ing grace

!

r2 #•
.

Capt-ured by earth's gild-ed saares, Have you no room for Je - sus ?

Spend-ing those God-given pow'rs, Have you no work for Je

None for gracious deeds 1 3 spare, Have you no time for Je - sus?

In your hands no precious sheaves, Have you no fruit for Je - sus?
For cleansing in thy pre-cious blood, That flow'd on Oalva - ry.

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,Till spot-less all, and pure.

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, For earth and heav'n above.

All hail I the gift of Christ, our Lord, Our Strength and Righteousness.

Lo! he'sstanding at your door, Knocking,knocking, o'er and o'er

;

Striv-ing not to conquer sin, Seek -ing not a soul to win,

Worldly pleasures, wealth, and ease, Seeking, grasping toys like these,

Not a grain to store away, Naught your la-bor to re-pay,
jt m * -m ,. * *t .m ' j* a. .m

Chorus.
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I am com-ing, Lord I

r . £: qg : ft ^
Com - ing now to thee

!
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Hear him pleading ev-er-more

;

Have you no room for Je-

Bringing not a wand'rer in

;

Have you no work for Je-

Striv-ing on - ly self to please; Have you no time for Je

Not a joy fjr that great day When you shall meet with Je-

sus?

sus?

sus.

i#F3^—^— 1
: rv h ( ,

-

Wash me, cleanse me, in
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the blood That flow'
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ion Cal -
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va-ry.
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Copyright, 1882, by W. J. Kirkpatric
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Copyright, 1900, by L. HarUough. The Biglow & Main Co., owners.
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102
C.J. B.

A SINNER LIKE ME. 103 TAKE ME AS I AM.
C. J. Butler.m E J* -h=â?=5P ^* *> *oz

I was once far a-way from the Sav - iour, And as

I wan - dered on in the dark - ness, Not a

And then in that dark, lonely hour A
I listened, and lo! 'twas the Sav - ior Who was
I then ful - ly trust-ed in Je - sus, And, oh,

fc tj N S IS N L-—s I IS

J. H. S.

frfin-
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J. H. Stockton.
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1. Je - sus, my Lord, to thee 1 cry; Unless thou help me
2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet thy blood for

3. No prep-a - ra-tion can I make, My best resolves I

4. I bow be-fore thy mer-cy seat, Behold me, Savior,

vile as a sin-ner could be;

ray of light could I see,

voice sweetly whispered to me,

speaking so kindly to me;
what a joy came to me

!

I won-dered if

And the tho't filled my
Saying Christ, the Re-
I cried, I'm the

My heart was filled
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I must die; Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh, And
me was spilt; And thou canst make me what thou wilt, But
only break; Yet save me for thine own name's sake, And
at thy feet; Thy work begin, thy work complete, And

£=$=*-
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D.&—Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh, And

Fine. Refeain. D. S.

Christ, the Redeemer, Could save a poor sinner like me
heart with sadness, There's no help for a sinner like me
deemer, has power To save a poor sinner like me
chief of sinners, Oh, save a poor sinner like me
with his praises, For sav - ing a sinner like me

take me as I am. Take me as I am, Take me as I am,
Take me, take me as I am, Take me, take me as I am,

6 No longer in darkness I'm walking,

For the light is now shining on me,
And now unto others I'm telling

How he saved a poor sinner like me.

7 And when life's journey is over,

And I the dear Saviour shall see,

I'll praise him for ever and ever,

For saving a sinner like me.
Copyright, 1881, by John J. Hood. Used by permission.
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take me as I am.

5 If thou hast work for me to do,

Inspire my will, my heart renew;
And work both in, and by me, too,

And take me as I am.

6 And when at last the work is done,

The battle fought, the vict'ry won,

Still, still my cry shall be alone,

Lord, take me aa I am.



104 ART THOU WEARY?
J. M.Neale. (STEPHANOS 8, 5, 8, 3.) H. \Y. Bakkr.

&44=&4£gte&&4
1. Art thou wea-ry, art thou languid,

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him,

3. Is there di - a - dem, as monarch,

4. If I find Him, if I fol-low,

5. If I still hold close-ly to Him,

6. If I ask Him to re-ceive me
7. Finding,following,keeping,struzgling

gpfPf S

Art thoa sore dis-trest?

If He be my guide?

That His brow adorns?

"What my portion here?

What hath He at last?

"Will He say me nay?

,Is He sure to bless?

m
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"Come to Me," saith One, "and,coming. Be at rest."

"In His feet and hands are wound-jrints,And His side."

"Yea, a crown, in ver - y sure - ty, But of thorns."

"Many a sor-row, many a la - bor, Many a tear."

"Sor - row vanquished, la bor end-ed, Jor - dan past."

"Not till earth and not till heav-en Pass a -way."
"Saints, a pos-tles, proph-ets, martyrs, An-swer, Yes." Amen.

I^P
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105 TRUSTING THEE, LORD JESUS.
F. R. Havergal. (BTJLLINGER 8,5,8,3.) E. W. Bullingerpm

1. T am trusting Thee, Lord Je-sus, Trust-ing on - ly Thee;

2.

1

am trusting Thee for par-don; At Thy feet I bow;

3. I am trusting Thee to guide me; Thou a-lone shalt lead,

4.

1

am trusting Thee.Lord Je-sus; Nev - er let me fall;

p t^ - r ~T
Trusting Thee for full sal-va-tion, Great

For Thy grace and tender mer-cy, Trust

Ev - 'ry day and hour sup-ply -\ng All

I am trust-ing Thee for-ev - er, And

_ ^J-J
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and free,

ing now.

my need,

for all. A-men.

106 BELIEVING AND RECEIVING.
(BOOTH. 7s.) Herbert H. Booth.

1. Sins of years are washed away,Blackest stains become as snow,

2. Doubts and fears are borne along On the current's ceaseless flow,

3. Ease and wealth becomeas dross, Worthless,earth's delight and shim,

4. Sel-fish-ness is lost in love,Love for Him whose love you know.

5. In His serv-ice is de - light, Nev-er will you fear the foe,

^mU U [ I I u u
6—I'm be-liev-ing and re-ceiv-ing,"While I to the fountain go;

Dark-est night is chang^ to-day, "When you to the Fountain go

Sor - row chang-es in- to song,When you to the Fountain go

AH your boast is in the Cross,When you to the Fountain go,

AU your treasure is a - bove,"When you to the Fountain go

Armed by King Jehovah's might,When you to the Fountain go

And His blood my heart is cleansing, Whiter than the driven snow.

(Repeat softly.)



10 JESUS PAID IT ALL.
Mrs. E. M. Hall. John T. Grape, by per.

Bj^fe££ m SrJ-f^-dF
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1. I hear the Sav-ioar say, "Thy strength indeed is small;

2. Lord, now in- deed I find Thy pow'r, and thine a-lone,

8. Since nothing good have I Whereby thy grace to claim,

4. And when be-fore the throne I stand in him complete,

> w
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Child of weakness,watch and pray, Find in me thine ail in all."

Can change the lep-er's spots, And melt the heart of stone.

I'll wash my garments white In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb.

I'll lay my trophies down, All down at Je-sus' feet.
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Re/rain.
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Je • sns paid it all,
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All to him I owe;
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Sin had left a crimson stain : He washed it white as snow.
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108 MY FAITH LOOKS UP.
Ray Palmer. (OLIVET. 6s & 4s.) Lowell Mason.

1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of

2. May thy rich grace im-part Strength to my
3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a-

mm

Cal - va - ry,

faint- ing heart,

round me spread,

-m—<=-

Siv- bar di - vine! Now hear me
My zeal in- spire; As thou hast

Be thou my guide; Bid dark -cess

m ^=±
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a - way,
died for me, 0, may my love to thee,

turn to day, Wipe sor - row's tears a - way,

S££E
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0, let me
Pure,warm, and

Nor let me

Tf g f

from this day Be whol - ly thine

!

changeless be,— A liv - ing fire 1

ev - er stray From thee a - side.

B g*m



109 COMING TO THE CROSS. 110 THE CLEANSING WAVE.
Rev Wm McDonald (7s.) Wm. G. Fischer, by per. Mrs. Phcebe Palmer.

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

2. Long my heart has sigh'd for thee,Long has evil reigned with-in

;

3. Here I give my all to thee, Friends and time and earthly store;

4. In thy prom~is-es I trust, Now I feel the blood applied;

5. Jesus comes! he tills my soul ; Per - feet - ed in him I am;

(CM.) Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per.

* * * . -
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1. now I see the crimson wave, The frantain deep and wide
2. 1 see the new ere • a - tion rise, I hear the speaking blood

3. 1 rise to walk in heav'n'sown light,Above the world and sin

4. Amazing grace! 't is heav'n be-low, To feel the blood ap • plied,

liiiigMi

I am connting all bnt dross, I shall foil sal-va -tion find.

Jo - sus sweetly speaks to me, " I will cleanse you from all sin."

Son) and bod y thine to be, Wholly thine for - over-more.

I am pros-trate in the dust, I with Christ am cru - ci- fied.

lam ev'rj whit made whole; Glo -rj, glo- rj to the Lamb!

* %. -» -» -
1

Je-sus, my Lord, mighty to save, Points to his wounded side.

It speaks,—polluted nature dies, Smks'neath the cleansing flood.

With hoartmade pure and garments white,AndChnst enthronedwithin.

And Je-sus, on- ly Jesus, know, My Je - sus cru- ci - fied.

I am trnsting,Lord, in thee, Blessed Lamb of Cal - va-ry I

h ~. -m- -, * *=
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The cleansing stream I see,I see,I plunge,and now it cleanseth me!
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Humbly at thy cross I bow, Save me, Je - sus, save me now.

(Last) Jesus saves me, saves me now.
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praise the Lord! itcleanseth me, It cleanseth
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me, yes, cleanseth me

m



Ill ASHAMED OF JESUS.
Joseph Grigg. (FEDERAL STREET. L. M.) H. K. Oliver.
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1. Je - sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor - tal

2. A - shamed of Je - sus ! soon - er far Let eve -ning

3. A - shamed of Je - sus! just as soon Let midnight

4. A - shamed of Je - sus! that dear Friend On whom my
5. A - shamed of Je - sus! yes, I may When I've no

6. Till then,-noris my boast -ing vain,-Till then I
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man ashamed of thee? Ashamed of thee, whom an-

blush to own a star; He sheds the beams of light

be ashamed of noon; Twas midnight with my soul

hope3 of heav'n de-pend! Na; when I blush, be this

guilt to wash a -way ; No tear to wipe, no good

boast a Sa-ivour slain; And 0, may this my glo-

ft-iH l M.I-H
gels praise, Whose glo-ries shine through end • less days?
di - vine O'er this be- night • ed soul of mine.

till he, Bright Morning Star, bade dark- ness flee,

my shame, That I no more re • vere his Dame.
to crave, No fears to quell, no soul to save.

ry be, That Christ is not a - shamed of me!

112
Anon.

AT THE DOOR.
(HARTEL. L. M.) Lowell Mason.
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1. Be- hold the Sav- iour at the doorl

2. He coun - selsthee to buy of him
3. 0, hear the faith- ml Witness' voice,

4. His mis - sion dow is al - most o'er,

5. His locks with dews of night are wet,

6. Yea, bring him in, a welcome guest;

He gen - tly

Gold fried by

He of - fers

Be - fore the

But at thy

So shalt thou
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knocks,has knocked be- fore,

fire, and rai- ment clean;

now a fi - nal choice;

throne he'll plead no more;

heart he lin -g^eth yet

in bis pres -ence rest,

% t %

Has wait -ed

A - noint thine

Thou art of

The filth - y
A -wake ! ant

And in com
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long,

eyes,

• fen -

must

o -

-man
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wait - ing still, You treat no oth - er friend so UL
thou may'stsee, And put a - way thy stains from thee.

lukewarm! There-fore be zeal -ous and re-form.

filth re- tain, He that is ho-ly, so re- main,

wide the door; Bid thy Be - lov- ed wait no more,

sweet and free, Shalt sup with him and he with thee.



113 GOD CALLING YET.
Janb Borthwick. (WELTON. L. M.) C. H. A. Malan.

1. God call - ing yet

!

2. God call - ing yet

!

3. God call - ing yet

!

4. God call - ing yet!

5. God call - ing yet!

S^§E e

shall I not hear? Earth's pleasures

shall I not rise? Can I his

and shall he knock, And I my
and shall I give No heed, but

I can - not stay ; My heart I
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114 ,ALL HAVE GONE ASTRAY.
Josiah Pratt. (BACA. L. M.) W. B. Bradborv.

1. We all, Lord, have gone astray, And wandered from Thy
2. In pen - i - ten - tial grief we sigh,And lift to Thee our

3. Hear us,great Shepherd of Thy sheep! Our wand rings heal, our

4. God! we praise Thee for Thy grace How sweet the smiling

5. Teach us to know and love Thy way;And grant to life s re-

f^-jmm &—*-*-

shall I still hold dear? Shall life's swift pass -ing

lov - ing voice de - spise, And base - ly his kind

heart the clos - er lock? He still is wait - ing

still in bon - dage live? I wait, but he does

yield with - out de - lay ; Vain world, farewell ! from

IIH
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years aU fly, And still my soul in slum - ber He?

care re- pay? He calls me still ; can I de - lay?

to re-ceive, And shall I dare his Spir - it grieve?

not for-sake : He calls me still ; my heart, a -wake

!

thee I part; The voice of God hath reached my heart.

m e£e£i
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heav'n-ly way. The wilds of sin our feet have trod. Far from the

hum - ble cry. Won by Thy love.we turn to Him Who died to

foot-steps keep; We seek Thy sheltering fold again, Nor shall we
of Thy face! let Thy grace our hearts control,And fill with
mot -est day, By Thine un-err-ing guidance led, Our willing

paths of Thee, our God, Far from the paths of Thee, our God.

save us from our sin, Who died to save us from our sin.

seek Thee.Lord, in vain.Nor shall weseekThee,Lord, in vain,

love each longing soul, And fill with love each longing soul,

feet Thy paths may tread,0ur willing feet Thy paths may tread.

W*l T- EH



115 THE GOSPEL TRUMP IS SOUNDING.
(OSCAR. 7S&6S. D.) F. E. Belden.

116 THE SPRINKLED BLOOD.
Anon. (WEBB. 7s&6s. D.) Webb.

=3: m t

1. The gospel trump is sounding The year of ju - bi - lee,

2. A bet-ter Master's call-ing, In accents true and kind;

3. In liv-ing faith accept him, Give up all else be-side;

ggfe^
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1. The spnnkled blood is speak-ing Be - fore the Father's throne,

2. The spnnkled blood is speak-ing For-give-ness full and free,

3. The sprinkled blood is plead-ing Its vir-tue as my own,

4. wondrous pow'r, that seeketh From sin to set me free!

And grace is all a - bound-ing, To set the bondmen free.

He asks a loving ser-vice, And claims a willing minij.

While grace is loudly call - ing, Look to the Cru-ci-fied.

The Spirit's pow'r is seek - ing To make its vir-tues known;

Its wondrous pow'r is break-mg Each bond of guilt for me;

And there my soul is read - ing Her ti - tie to Thy throne.

precious blood, that speaketh! Should I not val - ue thee?

Forsake your wretched service, Yonr Master's claims are o'er;

He offers you sal-va-tion, And points to joys above;

Re - turn, return ye captives, Return un-to your home,

£• £:*- m -£ g , ,
1 I

md ;ffea

The sprinkled blood is tell - ing Je - ho-vah's love to man,

The sprinkled blood's reveal- ing A Fa-ther's smiling face,

The sprinkled blood is own - ing The weak one's feeblest plea;

The sprinkled blood is shed-ding Its fragrance all a-round,

Avail yourselves of freedom, Be Satan's slaves no more.
And, longing, waits to make you The ob-jects of his love.

The gospel trump is sounding, The ju - bi - lee is come.

J. + -*- * & e

Copyright, 1908, by F. F. Belden.

While heav'nly harps are swelling Sweet notes to mer-cy's plan.

The Saviour's love is seal - ing Each mon-u - ment of grace.

'Mid sighs, and tears, and groaning, It pleads, Lord, with thee.

It gilds the path we're tread-ing It makes our joys a-bound.

r* f- 1* «-rf=-S^^^iii^p!



117 COMFORT TO THE DREARY.
A.NON. (AURELIA. 7s & 6s. d.) Samuel S. Weslev.

1. 0, Com -fort to the drear- y! 0, Joy to the op-pressed

!

2. Enslav'd of Rom-ish er - ror, Worn oat with fruit-less pains,

8. Ye who the world have court-ed, And suffer'd from its spite;

4. come and make the tri - al

;

Christ's service is re - lease

;
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"Come un- to Me, ye wea - ry, And I will give you rest."

Why live m doubt and ter-ror? Come. cast a-way your chains!

Ye who with sin have sported.And felt its ser pent-bite;

If hard the self-de - ni - al, Its fruit is joy andm^^mmfpm^m
f 4 i
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0, come with all your weakness, Come with your load of woe

;

Renounce the su - per - sti - tion By all the world preferr'd

;

Come, learn, your fol- lies quit-ting, That this world's gain is loss;

His word your faith de - fend - ing, Shall nerve yon for the strife

;
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And learn if him with meekness All righteousness to know.

And turn from vain tra - di - tion To His re-deem-ing word.

To Christ's light yoke sub-mit-ting, Come, and take up the cross.

Peace all your steps at- tend- ing ; The prize,— e-ter-nal life I
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118 OUTSIDE THE DOOR.
(ST. HILDA.

Bp. W. Walsham How.
7s & 6s. D.)

Justin Heinrich Knecht.

^r8*^ i m
1.0 Je - sus ! thou art standing Out-side the fast- closed door,

2. Je - sus ! thou art knocking; And lo ! that hand is scarred,

3.0 Je - sus ! thou art pleading In ac-cents meek and low,

—
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In low - ly pa-tience wait-ing To pass the threshold o'er

:

And thorns thy brow en- cir -cle, And tears thy face hare marred:

"I died for you, my chil-dren, And will ye treat me so?"
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We bear the name of Christians, Thy name and sign we bear

:

0, love" that passeth knowledge, So pa - tieni - ly to wait

!

Lord, with shame and sorrow We - pen now the door

:
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0, shame, thrice shame up - on us

!

0, sin that hath no e - qual,

Dear Sav-iour, quickly en - ter,

To keep thee standing there.

So fast to bar the gate!

And leave us nev-er-morel



119 FORGIVE MY DOUBTS. 120 HE SPEAKS WITHIN.
W. Gladden. (ST. LEONARD. C. M. d.) Henry Hiles. (PERSEVERANCE. C. M. d.)

Rev. F. L. Hosmer. Unknown.

1. Forgive, Lord, the doubts that break Thy prom-is-es to

2. I tho't that Thou with jealous eyes Wast watching me al-way,

3. Forgive, Fa-ther, this my sin, This jeal-ous, doubting heart;

fei=^NME^fEt
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1. Go not, my soul, in search of Him, Thou wilt not find him there,

-

2. Tho't an-swer-eth a -lone to tho't, And Soul with soul hath kin:

3.0 gift of gifts! grace ofgrace! That God should con-de-scend

^CT^###fel^

For-give me that I fail to take My par-don, full and free.

My deeds to mark, my steps to spy,When-e'er I went a-stray;

For when men seek Thy love to win, And choose the bet - ter part,

S=t—p-^B—%-
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Not in the depths of shadow dim, Nor heights of up -per &ir.

The outward God he find-eth not Who finds not God within.

To make thy heart his dwelling-place And be thy daily Friend!

rfc—!—* ta-rP-—F—F-

I sought to put my sins a-way, I strove to do Thv will,

I hoped that when.by days and years Of serv-ice and of prayer,

I know that,swifter than the light Leaps earthward from the sun,
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For not in far -off realms ofspace The Spir-it hath its throne;

And if the vis - ion come to thee Reveal'd by in-ward sign,

For not in far - offrealms ofspace The Spir-it hath its throne;

fcg^^^^P^l
And yet, whene'er I tried to pray, My heart was doubting still.

I had besought Thy grace with tears. Thy mer - cy I might share

Thy pard'ning love.Thy rescuing might,Speed down to ev'ry one.

Or eing to No. 120.
f t—
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In ev-'ry heart it find-eth place, And waiteth to be known.
Earth will be full of De - i - ty, And with his glo- ry shine.

In ev-'ry heart it find-eth place, And waiteth to be known.
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121 WEARY OF EARTH. 123 ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE !

Rev. Samuel J. Stone. (LANGRAN, ios.) James Langran. Charles Wesley. (LENOX. H. M.) Lewis Edson

^^=gnm
1. Wea- ry of earth and la - den with my sin, I look to

2. The while I fain would tread the heav'nly way, E - vil is

8. Cease, restless will ! thy lone - ly strife re - sign ! I know too

&—m *
, g ^-rf -r ~T P . O-rg-gg-g-

heav'n and long to en - ter in ; But there no e - vil thing may
ev - er w<th me day by day; Yet on mine ears the gra-cious

well how lit-tle strength is mine; Grant me, dear Lord, thy sav-ing

jitf =f£=£=£^m m i_t t=S=

find a home: And yet I hear a voice that bids me "Come."

ti - dings fall, "Re-pent, re-turn, thou shalt be loos'd from alL"

love to see: I strive no more, I give my -self to thee.

^ £: * •** *- t»

122
The Lord first empties whom he fills,

Casts down whom he would raise

;

He quickens when the letter kills,

Exalting thus his praise.

When he applies his healing blood

Onto a sin-sick goal,

Ibis balsam, pow'rfal, precious, good,

Ne'er fails to make it whole.

(Tune, Perseverance, No. 120.)

2 On ns he spent his life and blood,

Our losses to retrieve

;

Mankind's redemption now holds good

For sinners who believe.

Lord, I believe ! whate'er befall,

A thankful heart be mine,

—

A heart that answers to thy call,

—

One that is wholly thine.

Erskine.

M TZt— =1 -A—r—r=q=~ ^ ~^~-l 1 1—

,

111
1. A - rise,

2. He ev

3. Five bleed

4. The Fa -

my soul, a - rise,

- er lives a - bove,

-ing wounds he bears,

ther hears him pray,

-f r g ig-
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Shake off

For me
Re - ceived

His dear,
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thy guilt -y

to in - ter-

on Cal-va-

a - noint-ed
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fears; The bleeding Sac - ri -fice In my be-half ap-pears

;

cede; His all - re-deeming love, His precious blood to plead;

ry; They pour effect-ual pray'rs, They strongly speak for me

:

One; He would not turn a -way The presence of his Son;

Be - fore the throne my Surety stands, Be-fore the throne my
His blood was shed for all our race, His blood was shed for

"For-give him, 0, forgive 1 " they cry, "Forgive him, 0, for-

His Spir-it answers to the blood, HisSpir-it an-swers

Sure- ty stands ; My name is writ - ten on his hands.

all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace,

give I" they cry, "Nor let the con- trite sin - ner die!"

to the blood, And tells me I am born of God.



124 COME YE DISCONSOLATE.
Thomas Mooke. (CONSOLATION lis. 10s.) Samtel Webbe.
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1. Come, ye dis - con - so - late, where'er ye lan-guishj

2. Joy of the com - fort - less, light of the straying,

3. Here see the Bread of Life, see wa - tere flowing

Come to the mer • cy - seat, fer • vent • ly knee!;

Hope of the pen - i - tent, fade • less and pure)

Forth from the throne of God, pure from a - bove)
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your angnishi

Hew speaks the Con-fort - er, ten - der - ly say - ing,

Come to the feast of love, come ev - er know - ing

m zS=Sr. "P % %-

Earth has no sor • row that heaven can - not heal,

"Earth has no sor -row that heaven can - not cure.'

Earth has no sor • row but heaven can re - move.

-S-—h? f &

125 COME UNTO ME.
Anon. (HENLEY Us. 10s.) Lowell Mason.
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1. Come nn - to me when shad-ows dark-ly gath-er,

2. Large axe the mansions in my Fa-ther's dwelling,

3. There, like an E - den bios -som- ing in glad-ness,
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When the sad heart is wea - ry and distressed)

Glad are those homes that scr • rows nev - er dimi
Bloom the fair flow'rs by earth so rnde-ly pressed)

Seek -ing for com - fort from your heav'nly Fa - ther,

Sweet are the harps in ho - ly mu - sic swell - ing,

Come un - to him all ye who droop in sad - ness,

m &—<=£-
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come nn - to me, and I will give you rest.

Soft are the tones that raise the heav'nly hymn.
"CGme un - to me, and I will give you rest."
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126 PENITENCE.
Charles Wesley. W. Henry Oakley.

'1. Je-sus, let thy pity-ing eye Callback a wand'riiig sheep;

2. Saviour,Prinee,enthroned above, Re - pent-ance to im - part,

3. For thine own compassion's sake, The gra-cious won -der show;

4. Clothe me with thy ho - li-ness, Thy meek hu - mil - i - ty

;

False to thee, like Pe -tar, I Would fain like Pe-ter, weep.

Give me, thro* thy dying love, The hum- ble, contrite heart;

Cast my sins behind thy back, And wash me white as snow

:

Put on me thy glorious dress—En - due my soul with thee

:

m
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Speak the rec-on - cil-ing word, And let thy mercy meltme down;

Give what I have long implor'd, A portion of thy griefunknown;

If thy pit - y now is stirr'd, If now I do my-self bemoan,

Let thine im- age be restor'd, Thy name and nature letme prove;
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Turn, and look up - on me, Lord,

Turn, and look up - on me, Lord,

Turn, and look up - on me, Lord,

Fill me with thy fulness, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

And break my heart of stone.

And break my heart of stone.

And per - feet me in love.

JV- i»,g_-t-̂
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Anon.

DECISIVE DAY.
Arr. by F. E. B.
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1. The great de -ei- sive day is at hand, is at hand! The

2. Those who made his crown of thorns will be there, will be there! Those who

3. Where will the sin- ner hide in that day, in that day? Where

T r f *^ ==&=

zi^Ef:
=s^=

3-gS-J-

will

ci- sive day is at hand; The day when Christ will come,

his crown of thorns will be there! Those who smote him with the reed

the sin-ner hide in that day? It will be in vain to call,

To call his children home, And to peal the sinner's dcom,-is at

Up - on his sa-cred head, And ni?dehistemplesbleed,-willbe

"Ye mountains on us fall," For his hand will find out all In that

hand, is at hand;-And to seal the sinner's doom,is at

there,will be there;-And made his temples bleed, will be

day, in that day; For hishand will find out all in that

>•£ f-g- l»,i£il-

hand.

there.

day.



128 HE IS CALLING.
Faber. ( Ladies' Voices.) Arranged.

Alto Solo. (Congregation sing these words to No. 129.)
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1. There's a wideness in God's mercy, Like the wideness of the sea

;

2. There is welcome for the sinner, And more graces for the good;

8. There's no place where earthly sorrows Are more felt than up in heav'n;

4. For the love of God is broader Than the measure of man's mind;

6. But we make his love too narrow, By false hm-its of our own;

6. If our love were but more simple, Wo should take him at his word;

There's a kindness in his justice, Which is more than liberty.

There is mer-cy with the Saviour; There is healing in his blood.

There's no place where earthly failings Have such kindly judgment gir'n.

And the heart of the E - ter - nal Is most won-der-fully kind.

And we mag-ni-fy his strictness With a zeal he will not own.

And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweetness ofour Lord.

He is calling, "Come to me;" Lord, I gladly fol- low thee t

ilpiPW

129 GOD IS LOVE.
J. Bowring. (WELLESLEY. 8s & 7s.) L,. TODRJEE

1. God is love; His mercy brightens All the path in which we rove

2. Chance and change are busy ever; Man decays and ages move
3. E'en the hour that darkest seemeth Will His changeless goodness prove;

4. He with earthly cares entwineth Hope and comfort from above

I I
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Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens: God is wisdom, God is love.

But His mer-cy waneth nev-er: God is wisdom, God is love.

From the gloom His brightness streameth: God is wisdom, God is love.

Every-where His glory shineth: God is wisdom, God is love.

130 SWEET THE MOMENTS.
F. W. Faber. (DORRNANCE. 8s. 7s.) I. Woodbury.

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Which before the cross we spend;

2. Tru-ly blessed is this station, Low before His cross to lie,

3. Here we feel our sins forgiven.While upon the Lamb we gaze;

,g7 » *2:=r—t 1 1 '
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Life and health and peace possessing From the sinner's dying Friend.

While we see divine compassion Beaming in His gracious eye.

And our tho'ts are all of heaven, And our lips o'erflow with praise.
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131 t. e. a.NOTHING BUT LEAVES, s. J. v«u
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1. Noth-ing but leaves ! The Spir-it grieves O'er yean of wast-ed life

;

2. Roth-ing but leaves ! No gathered sheaves Of life's fair ripening grain

;

3. Noth-ing but leaves ! Sad mein'ry weaves No vail to hide the past

;

i Ah, who shall thus The Mas-ter meet, And bring but withered leaves?
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Give your heart to him to-day, When Je -sus is near.

Peace and par-don now receive, When Je- sus is near.

Do not long- er stay a-way, When Je -sus is near.

O'er sins indulged while conscience slept, O'er vows and promis- es unkept,

We sow our seeds ; lo ! tares and weeds, -Words, idle words, for earnest deeds,

—

And as we trace our wea- ry way, And count each lost and misspent day,

Ah, who shall at the Saviour's feet, Be- fore the aw-fuljudgment seat

Place your trust in this dear Friend, He will keep you to the end

;

He will not your pray 'r refuse, Come and now the Saviour choose;

Cast your burdens on the Lord, He has promised in his word

And reap from years of strife-

Then reap, with toil and pain,

We sad-lyGnd at last

—

Lay down for golden sheaves,

Nothing bnt leaves ! Nothing but leaves

132 ' HEAVEN IS NOT FAR AWAY*
C. E. L. C. E. Leslie, by per.

'

1. Thou art the Way, to thee alone, From sin and death we flee

;

2. Thou, art the Truth; thy word alone, True wis-dom can im-part;

3. Thou art the Life; the rending tomb Proclaims thy conq'ring arm;

4. Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; Grant us that way to know,
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1. Heav-en is not far

2. Will you not re- pent,

3. Are you com-ing home
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a-way,

believe,

to-day,
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WhenJe- sus is near;

When Je -sus is near ?

When Je- sus is near ?
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And he who would the Father seek, Must seek him,Lord,by thee.

Thou on-ly canst in-form the mind, And pur - i -ty the heart

And those who put their trust in thee, Nor death nor hell shall harm.

That truth to keep, that life to win, Whosejoys e- ter-nal flow.
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134 BAPTIZE US ANEW.
W. A. O. W. A. Ogden, by per.
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1. Baptize us a - new With pow'r from on high, With love, re-

2. Un-worthy we cry, Un - holy, unclean, wash us and

3. heav-en-ly dove, Descend from on high! We plead thy rich

4. list the glad voice! From heaven it came: Thou art my be-
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Chorus
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fresh us! Dear Sar- iour, draw nigh. We humbly beseech thee.Lord

cleanse us From sin's guilty stain.

bless-ing

;

In mer-cy draw nigh. (Last vs.)

lov - ed, Well pleased I am. We praise thee, we bless thee, dear

dfc=fr
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Je - sus, we pray, With loveand the Spirit baptize usto-day.

Lamb that was slain, We laud and adore thee, Amen and Amen,

2
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Isaac Watts.

WRITE THY LAW.
(LITCHFIELD. C. M.) Lowell Mason.
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.

that the Lord would guide my ways To keep his stat-utes still

!

2. send thy Spir-it down to write Thy law up- on my heart,

3. From vau-i- ty turn off my eyes, Let no corrupt de - sign

4. Or - der my footsteps by thy word, And make my heart sincere;
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that my God would grant me grace To know and do his will

!

Nor let my tongue indulge de-ceit, Nor act the li-ar's part.

Nor cov-e - tous de -sires a- rise Within this soul of mine.

Let jsin have no do-min-ion, Lord, But keep my conscience clear.

l-,jt«

—
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Anon

THE LAST CALL OF MERCY.
(SOLO OR QUARTET.) Irish Air, are.

The last call of mercy now lin-gers for thee; i

O sin-ner, re-ceiveit; to Je - sus now flee! )

O slight not the warning now of-fered at last, i

Till summer is end-ed and har-vest is past;
)

While Jesus is call-ing, O turn not a -way; )

For swift-ly approaches the dread Judgment day: )

D.C
IS

His offered sal-va-tion and love are a- bused.

And pardon, sweet pardon is offered no more.
Comenow to life's waters, ye thirsty ones, come.

He often has called thee, butthou hast re - fused

;

Till mercy, long slighted, has left thy heart's dooi,
The Spirit in-vitesyou, O why will you roam?



137 THERE IS A LINE.
J. A. Alexander. (WOODLAND. C. M.) N. D. Gould.

feite^^4jaa=gggj§=pg
1. There is a line by us un-seen, That cross-es ev - 'ry

2. ! where is this mys-ter-ious bourne By which our path is

3. How far may we go on in sin? How long wHl God for -

4. An an-swer from the skies is sent: "Ye that from God de -

^S3?Em *cz=fc m =fefe
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path,- The hid-den bound - a - ry between, The hid - den

crossed,- Be-yond which God him - self hath sworn, Beyond which

bear? Where does hope end? And where be-gin, Where does hope

part, While it is called to - day, re-pent, While it is
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bound

God

M
a - ry be-tween God's pa - tience and his wrath.

him - self hath sworn That he who goes is lost?

gin The con - fines of de - spair'end? And where be - gin The con - fines of de - spair?

caUed to - day, re - pent, And hard - en not your heart."

fe§
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1 The wonders of redeeming love

liar highest thoughts exceed;

The Son of God comes from above,

For sinful man to bleed.

2 He gives himself, his life, his all,

A sinless sacrifice.

138
For man he drains the cnp of gall,

For man the Maker dies.

3 And now before his Father's face

Bis precious blood he pleads;

For those who seek the throne of grace

His love still intercedes.

R. F. COTTRELL.

139
MCCOMB.

CHIEF OF SINNERS.
(SPANISH HYMN. 7s. 6l.) Spanish.

1. Chief ofsin-ners tho' I be, Je-sus shed his blood for me,

2. the height of Je-sus' love! Higher than the heav'n above,

3. Chief ofsin-ners tho' I be, Christ is all in all to me;

Died that I might live on high,-Died that I might never die;

Deep - er than the deepest sea, Last-ing as e - ter-ni - ty

;

All my wants to him are known, All my sorrows are his own;
I* J - J J.

As the branch is to the vine, I am his, and he is mine.

Love that found me-wondrous tho'tl-Found me when I sought him not

Safe with him from earthly strife, H9 sustains the hidden life.

«: -*-gnrc^R^a
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1 Go to dark Gethsemane,

Ye that feel the tempter's power;

Yonr Redeemer's conflict see,

Watch with him one bitter hour;

Tarn not from his griefs away,

Learu of Jesas how to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall;

View the Lord of life arraigned;

See the wormwood and the gall;

See the pangs his soul sustained:

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb;

There, adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete:

"It is finished !" hear him cry;

Learn of Jesus how to die.

James Montgomery



141
H. Bonas.

THY WORK ALONE.
(HUBERT. E. Beldhn.

1. Not what these hands have done, Can nave this guilt- y soul;

2. Not what I feel or do, Can give me peace with God

;

3. No oth - er work save thine, No mean-er blood will do;

Not what this toil-ing flesh has borne, Can make my spir-it whole.

Not all my prayers, or sighs, or tears, Can ease my awful load.

No strength, save that which xs divine, Can bear me safely through.

Thy work a - lone, my Lord, Can ease this weight of sin

;

Thy love to me, God, Not mine, Lord, to thee,

I praise the God of grace, I trust his love and might.

Thy blood a-lone, Lamb of God, Can give me peace within.

Can rid me of this dark unrest. And set my spir- it free.

He call3 mo his, I call him mine ; My God, my joy, my light.

142 CLEANSED.

1 Cast oat the buyers, Lord,

The sellers bid depart

;

Cleanse me from carnal thought and

word,

And purify my heart.

A temple would 1 be,

Meet for the royal Son

:

Ye money-changers, fear and flee

Before the Sinless One.

2 The love of self o'erthrow

;

The love of Hod bring in,

That ministers to all below,

Uod's remedy for sin.

Rise up ! thou Living Word,

Thine arm of strength lay bare,

That naught in me henceforth be heard

But voice of praise and pray r.

3 When thus this robber's home

Becomes a house of pray'r,

Do Thou with all thy power come,

And dwell forever there,—
The hopeless ones to cheer,

And broken hearts make whole

;

In me do thou aloae appear

To ev'ry sin-sick soul

F. E.B.

143 BORN.

1 How solemn are the words,

And yet to faith how plain,

Which Jesus uttered while on earth—
" Ye must be born again

!

"

" Ye must be born again
!

"

For so hath God decreed

;

No reformation will suffice—
* T is Life poor sinners neei

2 " Ye must be born again

!

And life in Christ must have

,

In vain the soul may elsewhere go

—

' T is He alone can save.

" Ye must be born again
!

"

Or never enter heav'n

;

' T is only blood-washed ones are

there—
The ransomed and forgiv'n.

144 COMING.

1 He'B coming once again,

To set his people free

;

That where he is, in glory bright,

His saints may also be.

Then lift the drooping head.

Look up, rejoice aud sing;

He comes in majesty sublime,

Salvation's glorious King I

2 The earth shall qnake with fear,

The heav'ns shall flee away

;

And where shall guilty man appear

In that tremendous day r

No refuge then is nigh,

No shelter from the blast

;

The night of vengeance vails the sfcj

When mercy's day is past.

3 His eyes of living flame.

The wicked shall devour

;

No tongue will lightly speak the name

Of Jesus in that hour.

No scorn, no words of hate,

For his meek foll'wers then

;

But prayers and tears that come

too late,

Will mark earth's mighty men.



U5 JUST AS I AM.
Charlotte Elliott. (WOODWORTH. L. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

1. Just as I am, with - oat one plea But that

2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid

3. Just as I am, though tossed a - bout With man-

146 THERE IS A FOUNTAIN.
William Cowpkr. (FOUNTAIN. C. M.)

-I

—

Unknown.

Sr#ff>~^ 3^~p\l.iHf^
1. There isafountain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Immanuel's veinsi

2. Tho dy - ing thief rejoiced to see, That fountain in his day!

3. Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood Shall never lose its pow'r,

m

thy blood was shed for me, And that thou bid'st me
my soul of one dark blot, To thee, whose blood can

y' a conflict, many' a doubt—"Fightings with - in, and
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And sinners plung'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilty stainst

And there may I,though vile as he, Wash all my sins a • way.

Till all the ransomed Church of God Are saved to sin no more.
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come to thee,

cleanse each spot, Lamb of God, Ioome, I come
fears with - out,','^m. ~^m

ee
^=>--

4 Jost as I am, poor, wretched, blind,

—

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

,

Tea, all I need, in thee to find,

Lamb of God, 1 come, I come.

5 Inst as 1 am, thon wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

\
' 'w'

Because thy promise 1 believe,

Lamb of God, I come, I come.

6 Just as 1 am, thy love I own

Has broken ev'ry barrier down

;

>'ow to be thine, and thine alone.

Lamb of God, 1 come, 1 come.

Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains.

Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins a - way.

Are saved to sin no more, Are saved to sin no more.

s ££=* S ft , r- t - t» m
4 E'er since by faith I gaw the stream

Thy flowing woands supply.

Redeeming lore has been my theme,

And shall be till 1 die.

5 Lord, I believe thou bast prepared,

Unworthy though I be,

—t—I

—

Por me a blood-bought, free reward

—

Eternal life for me.

6 There in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing thy pow'r to save,

When this poor lisping, gtam'ring tongue

Is ransom'd from the grave.



.47 FLEE AS A BIRD.
Mary S. B. Dana.
Solo or Quartet.
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1. Flee as a bird to your mountainjhou who art weary of sin;

2. He will protect thee for-ev - er,Wipe ev-'ry fall-ing tear;

±* ^^^ ipa
ry of sin, thou who art wea - ry of sin.

ev -'ry tear, Tes, Je - sus will wipe ev - 'ry tear.

Havergal.

I BRING MY SINS TO THEE.
(6s & 8s.) T. C. O'Kane.

Go to the clear-flowing Fountain,Where you may wash and lie clean;

He will forsake thee,oh, nev - er, Sheltered so tenderly there!
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bring my sins to Thee, The sins I can-not count, That

I bring my grief to Thee, The grief I can-not tell; No
My heart to thee I bring, The heart I can-not read,- A
My life I bring to thee, I would not be my own;

m -
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Fly, for th' a-ven-ger is near thee, Call, and the Saviour will

Haste,then,the daylight is fly - ing, Spend not the mo-ments in
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all may cleansed be, In thy once opened Fount: I bring them,

words shall needed be,Thou knowest all so well: I bring the

faithless, wand'nng thing, An e-vil heart indeed: I bring it.

Sav - wur, let me be Thine, ev-er thine a-lone. My heart, my

hear thee, He on his bos-om will bear thee, tbou who art

sigh-ing, Cease from your sorrow and cry - ing,The Saviour will

) i s~ * • j—a P~" # \
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Sav-iour, all to thee; The bur - den is too great for me.

sor - row laid on me, suf-fring Sav-iour! all to thee.

Sav-iour, now to thee, That fix'd and faithful it may be.

life, my aU, I bring To thee, my Saviour and my King.
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Used by permis ion



149 TAKE ALL MY SIN AWAY.

1. spot-less Lamb! I come to thee, No Ion - ger can 1 from thee stay;

2. Weary I am of inbred sin, Oh, wilt thou not my soul release?

3. 1 plunge beneath thy precious blood, My hand in faith takes hold of thee;

_iw * r—
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Would he de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I ?

A-maz-ing pity I grace unknown ! And love be-yond degree!

When Christ the mighty Maker died For man, the creature's, sin.

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, And melt mine eyes to tears.

Here, Lord, I give my-self away; 'T is all that I can do.

Andwhen thousittest on thy throne, O Lord, re-metn-bir me.

Break ev'ry chain, now set me free, Take all my sin a -way.

En - ter and speak me pure within, Give me thy per-fect peace.

Thy prom-is-es just now I claim ; Thou art e-nough for me.

-r- ,-r -r r-- - *

D.S.— O spotless Lamb, I come to thee : Take all my sin <

Chorus. (Last) He takes my sin

H^i^ii^p
way.
- way.

Take all my sin a - way, Take all my sin a - way ;

Last.— He takes my sin a - way, He takes my sin a - way.

150 Watts. REMEMBER ME. Asa Hull

iJbt* *=
1. A- las! and did my Saviour bleed? AnddidmySov'reigndie?

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned upon the tree?

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his glo -ries in,

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face, While his dear cross appears,

5. But drops of grief can ne' er repay The debt of love I owe;
Cho. Helpme, dear Saviour, thee to own. Andever faith-fid be:

y* at :C »r r r r <c I i c .c: zj^t^
{Chorus after last stanza only, ifpreferred.)

Copyright, 1867, by Asa Hull. Reentered, 1896. Used by permission.

151 THE WATERS ARE TROUBLED.
J. E. Rankin. (KANKIN. 6s. 5s. l>.) Rev. S. MORRISONm^9 -»-:-5- -5- w

1. The waters are troubled, The an-gel is here; The fountain

2. The waters are troubled, No long-er de - lay; The fountain

3. The waters are troubled, The an-gel still waits; He pauses

of mercy Flows healing andcleanO come in your sorrow,And

of mercy Has heal-ing to - dayjhen why will you linger,Since

in per - il Who halts and debates.Give over your falt'ring.Your

come in your sin;The waters are troubled: Step in, step.in!

life you may win?The waters are troubled: Step in, step in!

struggles within;The waters are troubled: Step in, step in!

ri^g^^p±^giFp±p^^Lg-"r=^EgTl= r-pP-m
Used by permission.



152 NOT BLOOD OF BEASTS.
Isaac Watts. (BOYLSTON. S. M.) Lowell Mason.

7
1, Not all the blood of beasts On Jewish al-tars slain,

2, But Christ, the heav'nlyLamb, Takes all anr sins a- way;

3. My faith would lay her hand On that dear head of thine,

_P_ tT -T
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Could give the guilt-y conscience peace, Or wash a • way the stain,

A sac-ri-fice of no- bier name And richer blood than they.

While like a pen - i-tent I stand, And there confess my sin,

m W-YH-t
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153
J. Montgomery.

REST FOUND.
(SHAWMUT. S. M.)

P=<

L. Mason, air.

1, where shall rest be found—Rest for the wea- ry soul?

2, Be -yond this vale of tears There is a life a-bove,
3, Thro' Christ, the Life, theWay, May we that life ob-tainj

- JL JS. -p.

151 DEPTHS OF MERCY.
C. Wesley. (ALETTA. 7s.) Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Depth ofmer- cy! can there be Mer- cy still reserved for me?
2. I have long withstood his grace, Long provoked him to his face,

3. There for me the Sar-iour stands, Showsihis wounds aad spreads his hands;

-̂L-pp.p- P.-fg-.-^.-p- P.
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Can my God his wrath forbear? Me, the chief of sin-ners, spare?
Would not hearken to his calls, Griev'd him by a thousand falls.

God is love! I know, I feel; Je-sus weeps, and loves me still.
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155 COME, MY SOUL.
John Newton.

w
(SEYMOUR. 7S.) C. M. Von Weber.

*3t rrf*=*E ^m i5±3^m
1. Come,mysoul,thysuitpre-pare! Je-sus loves to answer pray'rj

2. With my burden I be- gin: Lord,remove this load of sin;

3. Lord, I come to thee for rest, Takepos-sess-ion of my breasti

'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound, Or pierce to ei-ther pole.

On-measured by the flight ofyears; And all that life is love.

And thro' the mer its of his blood, That endless glo-ry gain.

He him-self has bid thee pray, Therefore will not say thee nay,

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, Set my conscience free from guilt.

There,thysoverignrightmaintain,And without a ri-val reign.

Gfe



156 FOR OTHERS' GUILT.
W. B. Tappan. (OLIVE'S brow. L. m.) Bradbury

158
Isaac Watt?..

SEALS MY PARDON.
(MANOAH. C. M.) Rossini.
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1. 'Tis midnight; and on 01-ives' brow The star is dimmed that lately shone:

2. lis midnight; and from all removedjhe Saviour wrestles lone with fears;

3. 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt The Man of sorrows weeps in blood;

4. 'Tis midnight; and from ether plains Is borne the song that angels know;

1. I saw One hanging on the tree, In ag - o-ny and blood,

2. 0, nev - er till my lat-est breath Can I for-get that look:

3. A sec-ond look He gave,which said, "I freely all forgive;

4. Thus while His death my sin displays In all its blackest hue,

"lis midnight; in the gar - den now The suffring Saviour prays a - lone.

E'en that dis-ei-ple whom he loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

Yet he whohatti in an-guish knelt, Is not for-sak-en bj his Cod.

Unheard bj mortals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.
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157 THAT DREADFUL DAY.
Walter Scott. (OLDEN. L. M.) Lowell Mason.

1. The daj of wrath,that dreadful day,When heav'n and earth shall pass away!

2. When shriv'iing like a parch-td surolljhe flaming heav'ns together roll,'

3.0a that great day,that wrathful day, When man to Judgment wakes from clay,

"Who fixed His languid eyes on me, As near His cross I stood.

It seemed to charge me with His death,Tho' not a word He spoke.

This blood is for" thy ran-som paid.I die that thou may'st live/

Such is the mys-ter - y of grace, It seals my par-don too.

S^ ^=m = ^
159 SHALL OUR CHEEKS BE DRY?

Beddome. Arr. (CONTRITION. S. If.) Edwin Barnes,
-U-
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1. Did Chnst o'er sin-ners weep? And shall our cheeks be dry?

2. The Son of God in tears, The wond'ring an-gel3 see!

3. He wept; shall we not weep? He died; shall we not die?

What pow'r shall be the sinner's stay? How shall he meet that dreadful day?-

And louder yet,and yet more dread, Resounds the trump that wakes the dead,-

Be thou,0 Christ,thy people's stay.Tho' heav'n and earth shall pass away.

Let floods of pen-i-ten - tial grief Burst forth from ev'ry eye.

Be thou astonished, my soul! He shed those tears for thee.

He rose: shaU we not rise from sleep, To reign with him on high?



160
COWPER.

A CLOSER WALK.
(MANOAH. CM.)

162 FROM DAY TO DAY.
B. Cleveland. (NAOMI. C. M.) Naegeli.

1. 0, for a closer walk with God! A calm and heav'nly frame,

2. Re-turn, ho-ly Dove! return, -Sweet Messenger of rest;

3. What peaceful hoars I once enjoyed! How sweet their mem'ry still!

4. The dearest l-dol I have known, Whate'er that i-dol be,

1. 0, could I find, from day to day, A nearness to my God,

2. Lord, I de-sire with thee to live Anew from day to day,

3. Blest Jesus,come,and rule my heart,And make me wholly tMne,

A light to shine up-on the road That leads me to the Lamb.

I hate the sins that made thee monrn,And dro?e thee from my breast.

But they have left an aching void The world can never fill.

Help me to tear it from thy throne,And worship on-ly thee.

Then would my hours glide sweet away,While leaning on his word.

In joys the world can never give, Nor ev - er take a- way.

That I may nev- er-more depart, Nor grieve thy love divine.

»PPP
161 COME, HOLY SPIRIT.

Joseph Hart. (ST. THOMAS. S. M.)

1. Come, Ho- ly Spir - it, come, Let thy bright beams a - rise,

2. Con-vince us all of sin, Then lead to Je- sus' blood,

3. 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, To sane - ti - fy the soul,

163 LIGHT DIVINE.
Andrew Reed. (MERCY. 7s.) Gottschalk.

m &~Sz &^SE

Ho - ly Spir-it, light divine, Shine up-on this heart of mine,

2. Ho - ly Spir-it, pow'r divine,01eanse this guilty heart of mine;

3. Ho - ly Spir-it, all divine, DweU within this heart of mine,

PS
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Dis-pel the sor-row from our minds, The darkness from our eyes.

And to our wond'ring view re - veal The mercies of our God.

To pour fresh Me in ev - 'ry part, And new-cre - ate the whole.

m

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my darkness in-to day.

Long has sin, without con - trol, Held do-min-ion o'er my soul.

Cast down ev-'ry i - dol-throne, Reign supreme,and reign alone.
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COME, GRACIOUS SPIRIT O FOR THAT FLAME!
Wm. H. Bathdrst. (MENDON. L. M.) German.

1. Come.gracious Spirit,hea?enly DoTc,ffith light and comfort from a- bore:

2. To us the light of truth display, And make us know and choose thy way;

3. Lead us to ho-li-ness,— the road That we must take to dwell with God:

4. Lead us to God, our fi-nal rest, To be with him for - e? • er blest;

1. for that flame of liv-ing fire Which shone so bright in saints of old;

2. Where is that spirit,Lord,which dwelt In Abram's breast,and sealed him thine?

3. Is not thy grace as might-y now As when E - li - jah felt its pow'r?

4. Remember, Lord, the ancient days; Renew thy work, thy grace re-store;

Be thou our Guardian,tliou our Guide ; O'er all our thoughts and steps preside.

Plant ho-ly fear in ev-'ry heart, That v.e'lrom God may ne'er de - part.

Lead us to Christ, the liv-ing waj. Nor let us from his pre-cepts stray.

Lead us to heav'n, its bliss to share-Fulness of joy for - e? - er there!
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Which bade their souls to heav'n aspire,Ca!m in distress, in dan-ger bold!

Which m;:de Paul's heart with sorrow melt,And glow with en-er - gy di -vine?

When irlory beamed from Moses' brow, Or Job endured the try-ing hour?

And while to thee our hearts we raise, On us thy Ho - ly Spir - it pour.

as eM
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COME TO THE LIVING WATERS.

(HARVEY'S CHANT. C. M.) Bradbury.
167 RETURN, O WANDERER!
Wm. B. Collyer. (BALERMA. C. m.) Arr. R. Simpson.

'I. Pome to the liv-ing waters, come! 0- bey your Maker's call; Re-turn, ye

2. Noth-ing ye in exchange shall give; Leave all you have behind; Free-ly the

3. 1 bid you all my goodness prove; My prom is-cs are free: Come, taste the

1. Re-turn, wan-der - er, re-turn, And seek thy Fa - ther's face;

2. Re-turn, wan-der -er, re-turn; Thy Sav-iour bids thee live;

3. Re-turn, wan-der -er, re-turn, And wipe the fall - ing tear;

4- '
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weary wand'rers, home ; My grace is free for all, My grace is free for all.

gift of God re-ceiie, And peace in Je - sns find, And peace in Je - sus find,

manna of my love, De-light your souls in me, Delight your souls in me.

f^£
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Those new desires which in thee burn,Were kin

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn How free

Thy Fa-ther calls-no lon-ger mourn; 'Tis love

died by

- ly he'll

in-vites
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his grace,

for-give.

thee near.
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168 JESUS CALLS US.
Mrs. C. F. Alexander.

1, Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult Of our life's wild,restless8ea;

2. Je- sqs calls us from the wor- ship Of the vain world's golden store;

3. In our joys and in our sorrows. Days of toil and hours of ease,

4, Jesus calls us ! hy Tuy mercies,Saviour,may we hear Thy call,

'—^Sr-,-am=^m;mm
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Day by day His sweet roiee soaadeth, Saviuj, Christian, fol-low me

!

From each idol that would keep us.—Savin?, Christian, love me more

!

Still He calls.in cares anil pleasnrei.— Christian, lore me more than these'

Give onr hearts toThv o - ne-di»nce, Serve and lore Thee best of all!

169 PARTING WITH SELF.
B. Beddome. (AVON. C. M.) Hugh Wilson.

r-
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1. And must I part with all of self, My dearest Lord, for thee?

2. Yes, let it go; one look from thee Will more than make amends

3. Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, How worthless they ap -pear

170
Anon.

TAKE MY HEART.
(MOUNT VERNON. 8s. & 7s.) L. Mason.^i^

1. Take my heart, Father,take it! Makeand keep it all Thine own

;

2. Father,make it pure and low-ly. Fond ofpeace and far from strife;

3. Ev-erletThy grace surround me,Strengthen me withpow'r divine;

4. May the blood of Je-susheal me.Andmy sins be all for-giv'n;

PiPPHi
pi^

Let Thy Spirit melt and break it,This proud heart of sin and stone.

Turning from the paths un-ho-ly, Of this vain and sin-ful life.

By Thy cords of love that bound me,Make me to be whol- ly Thine.

Ho - ly Spir - it, take and seal me.Guide me in the path to heav'n.

171 ONE ABOVE ALL OTHERS.
Newton. (DORRNANCE. 8s & 7s.) I. B. Woodbury

, I I-_ :— ;—F^^FF—
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1. One there is a-bove all oth-ers,Well deserves the name ofFriend;

2. Which of all our friends, to save us, Could or would have shed his blood?

3. for grace our hearts to soften! Teach us, Lord, to truly love;

It is but right since thou hast done Much more than this for me.

For all theloss-es I sus-tain Of hon - or, riches, friends.

Compared with thee, supremely good, Di-vine - ly bright and fair!

His is love be-yond a brother's, Costly, free,and knows no end.

But our Je - sus died to have us Rec-on-ciled in him to God.

We, a-las! for - get too oft - en What a Friend we have above.
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172 THE WONDROUS CROSS.
Isaac Watts. (McCABE. L. M.) E S Widdemer.

174 EVEN ME
Elizabeth Codner. W. B. Bradbury.

-<s> -m- <^ •- ^S i i

1. When I sur - vey the won-drous cross On which the prince of glo-ry died,

2. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, Sorrow and love flow mingled down;

3. Since 1, who was on-done and lost, Have pardon thro' his name and word;

4. Were the whole realm of na-tnre mine, That werea tnb-ute far too small;

5f «| 4-4i4^1^%3=3=#£3

p^p
rich-est gain I eonnt bat loss. And ponr contempt on all my pride.

Did e'er snch love and sorrow meet? Or thorns com -pose so rich a crown?

For - bid it, then, that 1 should boast, Save in the cross of Christ, my Lord,

love so a-maz-iag, eo di-rine, Demands my life, my goal, my all.

" ji •*. n

I
J Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless-ing Thon art scatt'ring full and free; \

' \ Show'rs the thirsty soul re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me; j

Used by arr. with The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright

Be/rain.
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E - ten me, e - ven me, Let some drops now fall on me.
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173 TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS.

P F P
2 Pass me not, gracious Father!

Sinful though my heart may be;

Thon might'st leave me, but the rather

Let thy mercy rest on me.

3 Have I long in sin been sleeping?

long been slighting, grieving thee?

Has the world my heart been keeping?

forgive and rescue me!

4 Pass me not, holy Spirit!

Thon canst make the blind to see*,

Testify of Jesus' merit,

Speak the word of peace to me.

(TO-DAY. 6s. & 4s l. masoii. 175 ANGELS HOVERING ROUND.

1. To-day the Saviour calls; Ye wand'rers, come; je be-night-ed

2. To - daj the Saviour calls; Oh, hear him now; With-in these sa-cred

3. To - day the Saviour calls; For ref-nge fly; The storm of jus-tice

9
Arranged.wI J I I m=» i=r-
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There are an-gels hoi'ring ronnd,There are angels hording roundjhere are
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soak, Why

walls To

falls, And

7-r es P
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Ion - ger roam?

Je • 80S bow.

death is nigh.
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4 The Spirit calls to-day;

Yield to his pow'r,

Oh, grieve him not away,

lis merry '8 boor.
m

gels hoi'ring round

oj 2 To carry the tidings home,

g. lrl To the New Jerusalem,

There are, etc

= t=t

3 let him that heareth, come,

come, while yet there's room;

There are, etc.



176 I WILL NOT LET THEE GO.
Charles Wesley. (SELENA. L. M. 6l.) I. B. Woodbury.

Come, tbon Trav - el - er un-known, Whom still I hold, but can not see;

My com • pa - ny be-fore is gone, And 1 am left a-lone with thee;

I need not tell thee who 1 am; My sin and mis - er-y de- dare; )

Thy-self hast called me by my name, Look on thy hands, and read it there: f
In vain thou strug-glest to get free; I nev-er will un-loosemy hold; i

Art thou the Man that died for me? The se-cret of thy love un-fold; \

w^m^mMratafca

•
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With thee all night I mean to stay. And wrestle till the break of day.

But who, I ask thee, who art thou? Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

Wrestling, 1 will not let thee go, Till 1 thy name, thy na-tuie know.

177 BROAD IS THE ROAD.
Isaac Watts. (MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M.) H. C. Zbuner.

1. Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to-geth-er there

2. De - ny thy-self, and take thy cross, Is thy Redeemer's great command

3. The fearful soul that tires and faints. And walks the ways of God do more;

rM-
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178 COME, YE SINNERS.
Joseph Hart. (8s. & 7s. D.) I. Ingalls.

1^ End.

l) "1*"

. f Corae.ye sinners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded.sick and sore; |
'

I Je- sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pit - y,love,and pow'r. (

a f Now ye need-y, come and wel-come, God's free bount-y glo - ri -
fy; \

'

\ True be- lief and true re - pent-ance, Ev-'ry grace that brings yon nigh, j
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D.C.-Glory ,honor , and sal - vation, Christ the Lord is come to reign.

Chorus.
I , fcl I

I
.DC.

Turn to the Lord.and seek sal - va- tion, Sound the praise of his dear name;

m * »- m . ^ m -0-m I**! I**

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondlv dream

:

All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel our need of him.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.

Bruised and mangled by the

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all.

iSiiI&i*[iS 179 COME TO JESUS.

1. Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus,Come to Je - sus just now; Jnst now

But wisdom shows a nar-row path, With here and there a trav-el - er.

Nature mnst count her gold but dross, If she would gain that heav'nly land.

Is bat es-teem'd al-most a saint, And makes his own destruction Bare.
,

2 He will save you, etc.

3 He is able, etc.

4 Call upon him, etc,

5 He is waiting, etc.

6 Only trust him, etc.

7 He will bless you, oto.
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C. Elliott.

COME TO ME
(WARD. L. M.) Arr. by L. Mason.

L With tearful eyes I look a-round

;

Life seems a dark and stonn-y sea,

2. It tells me of a place of rest

;

It tells me where my soul may flee

:

3. " Come, for all else must fail and die

!

Earth is no rest-ing-plaee for thee

;

4. voice of mer-cy ! voice of love

!

In con-flict, grief, and ag- o - ny,

Yet, mid the gloom, I hear a sound, A heavenly whisper, "Come to me.'

0, to the wea-ry. faint, oppressed, How sweet the bidding,"Come to me.

To heav"n di rect thy weep-ing eye, I am thy por-tion ; come to me."

8up-port me, cheer me from a-bove

!

And gen-tly whisper, "Come to me."

r^? -
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181 GIVE THY YOUTH TO GOD.
BONAR. (DENNIS. John G. Nageli.

1. Give, thou, thy youth to God, With all its bud ding love;

2. He seeks thy heart, my child; He wants to make thee blest;

3. Take, thou, the side of God, In aU things great or small,

182 HE CALLS THE LAMBS.
t. Doddridge. (EVAN. C. M.) W. H. Havergal.

Sfipiifi
1. See,Israel's gentle shepherd stands,With ali-engaging charms;

2."Permit them to approach,"He cries, "Nor scorn their hnmble name;

3. We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,And yield them up to Thee;

Hark. how He calls the tender lambs.And folds them in His arms!

For "twas to bless such souls as these.The Lord of angels came."

Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, Thine let our off-spring be.

-f=^mm
183 A HEART OF PRAISE.

C. Wesley. (BEATITUDO. C. M.)

*:t^±*,

1. Oh, for a heart to praise my God! A heart from sin set free,

2. A heart resigned,submissive,meek,My dear Redeemer's throne,

3. A heart in ev-'ry tho't renewed,And full of love di-vine,

4. Thy nature,gracious Lord,impart;Come quickly from above:

Send npthyop-'ning heart to him, Fix it on things a-bova

Thy soul with his own joy to fill, To give thee peace and rest

So shall he ev - er take thy side, And bear thee safe thro' all,B pz ^

A heart that always feels Thy blood.So free-ly shed for me.

Where only Christ is heard to speak,Where Jesus reigns alone.

Perfect,and right.and pure,and good, A cop - y, Lord, of Thine.

Write Thy new name upon my heart,Thy new. best name of Love.



184 ON TRIFLING CARES.
P. Doddridge C. H. A. Malan.

ft

1. Why do we wast* on trifling cares That life which God's compassion spares,

2. Shall God in-?ite us from a-bove? Shall Jesns urge his dj - ing love?

3. Not so our eyes will always view Those objects which we now pnr - sue;

4. Al-might-y God, thy grace impart; Fix deep convictkm on each heart;

While in the various range of thought.The one thing needful is for-got?

Shall troubled conscience give us pain? And all these pleas unite in Tain?

Not so will heai'n and hell ap-pear,When death's de-ci-sive hour is near.

Nor let us waste on trifling cares That life which thy compassion spares.

185 CROSS AND CROWN.
T. Shepherd. (MAITLAND. C. M.)

PH3§S§:s=s ?m utei
1. Must Je-sus bear the cross a-lone, And all the world go free?

2. The eon-se crat ed cross I'll bear, Till He shall set me free;

3. Up - on the crys-tal pavement, down At Je-sus' pierc-ed feet,

186 I DO BELIEVE.
Charles Wesley. (C. M.) Arranged.

Fa • ther, 1 stretch my hands to thee; No oth-er help I know;

2. On thy dear Son I now be-lie?e, let me feel thy pow'r;

3. Au - thor of faith! to thee I lift My wea-ry, long-ing eyes:
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Cho.—/ do be-lieve, I now believe That Jesus diedfor me,

m

If thou with-draw thy-self from me, Ah, whither shall I

And all my va - ried wants re-lieve, In this accept - ed

let me now re - ceive that gift; My soul with-eut it

i f O *S> H 1 f 1 Vim—b»—

{

hour,

die*.

m^
And that he shed his precious Mood From sin to set me free.

187 CONFORMED TO THEE.
C. Wesley. (HOLLEY. 7s.) Hews.

'1. When, my Saviour, shall I be Per-fect-ly conformed to theo?

2. On - ly thee content to know, Ig - no-rant of all be - low

;

3. Pul - ly_ in my life express All the nights of ho - li-ness;

No, there's a cross for ev-'ry one, And there's a cross for me.

And then go home my crown to wear,For there's a crown for me.

With joy I'll cast my gold-en crown, And his dear name re - peat

3^j i '
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Poor and vile in my own eyes, On- ly in thy wis-dom wise;

On - ly guid-ed by thy light, On- ly migbt-y in thy might?
Sweet-ly let my spir- it prove All the depths of humble love.

ms^spm 2&
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PART II.

Consecration and Praise.

188 GOD SHALL BE FIRST.
(LOWRY. L. M.)

(Dedicated to my Redeemer, with the prayer that it may lead thousands to join the Prayek hand, consisting of those who
cheerfully devote at least the first and the lastlialf hour of every day to the study of his word and to secret prayer, thus being
strengthened for continual service; remembering that HIS work can be done only in HIS strength whose words are

F.KR "spirit and life.") F. E. Bblden.
^ J "*
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God shall be first in ev - 'ry - thing; No oth - er gods be
First when with ro - sy morn 1 wake,

—

His pow'r mine eyes un
First when the crowd - ing cares of day Im - pa - tient press up
First when I leave mor - tal - i - ty, The glad new song up

fore

seal

on
rais
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him;
ing;

me;
>ng;
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Cre - a - tor and Re - deem - er - King, Tis pleas - ure to a

First when his bount-eous gifts 1 take,

—

His Fa - ther- love re -

First when the gen - tie twi - light ray With peace - ful calm falls

First all E - ter - ni - ty, where we Shall dwell who here areM -*—
Wl
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189
Eeen E. Rexford.

SOMETHING FOR JESUS.
'* My son, give me thine heart."— Prov. 23 : 26. Joseph Garrison.
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They bro*t their gifts to Je - sus, And laid them at his feet, And love for this dear

A - part from oth - er giv - ers A poor way -far- er stood; He saw the gifts they
"DearLord," he cried in sor- row, "I know how kind thou art, Take all I have to

Sav- iour,

of- fered,

give thee,
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Madeev - 'ry off'ring sweet; Good deeds and words of kindness, Help for the poor of earth.

The poor- est count ed good, And he was filled with long- ing, A gift, tho' poor, to bring;

My sin - ful, wavward heart " Then Je - sus answered soft - ly, "Count not the gift as small,
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CHORUS.
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And not
A - las!

Tho' all

2*
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a gift among them Was tho't of lit - tie worth.
all emp-ty hand - ed He stood be - fore the King. Wouldst bring a gift to Je - sus,

of them are precious, Thine is the best of all.

1
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By permission of David C. Cook.



M
SOMETHING FOR JESUS.—Concluded.

j* /a.£^m ** asm^3?
That he will count most sweet ? Say, "Lord, my heart I

«T1n r*
give thee," And lay

V
it at his feet.

§ Sr t r t F £
190 HALLELUJAHS TO JESUS.

F. E. B. My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour."— Luke 46: 47. F. E. Beuden.

3 =t-F
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1. Hal - le - lu-jahsto Je- sus! HaHe - lu-jahsfor -ev - er!

2. Strike the cymbals of gladness, Hush the lone harps of sadness;

3. With the angels u - nit - ing, In his praises de light-ing,

is -is - r* s rs _l_ (3_m
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His wondrous sal -va-tion our tongues shall declare.

He lives who redeemed us from death's awful gloom.

Both here and in heav'n shall our joy- an- them ring.

*=*«= t=tifczfc FF=F ±3r r
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Sound the life in-vi - ta-tion,

Tell the wonderful sto - ry,

For his love ev-er ver- nal,

S •„ a

Call the glad cor

From the manger

For his mer- cy

Ml

o -nation;

to glo-ry;

e - ter-nal,

The Lord of ere - a - tion the crown shall wear.

All hail to King Je- sus who burst the tomb l

Let glo - ry su- per - nai crown Jesus King.

Me*£=£ t=t -#-* %i—
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191

Fanny J. Crosby.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY.
" To whom be glory forever. ''—Rom. n : 36.
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W. H. Doank.
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1. To God be the glo- ry,great things lie hath done, So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
2. . O per- feet redemption, the purchase of blood, To ev - 'ry be-liev- er the prom ise of God;
3. Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, And great our rejoicing thro' Je - sus the Son

;
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Fine,
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Who yielded His life an a-tonement for sin, And o-pened the Life-gate that all may go in.

The vil - est offender who tru - ly believes, That moment from Je-sus a par- don receives.
But pur • er, and higher, and greater will be Our won- der, our transport, when Je- sus we see.

s:

Fr-^ S3 =•=•=!*

D. S.—come to the Fa t'her, thro' Jesus

CHORUS.
>
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the Son, Andgive Him

I
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the glo - ry, great things He hath done.

D.S.

-I-

IS?

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the earth hear His voice; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the people re joice; O

^. 0^ -&- Is
.
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192 HE BROUGHT ME OUT.
" He brought me up also out of a ho

Rev. H. J. Zei.lby.
Cho. by H. L. G.

-4

ible pit, out of the miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock."—Ps. 40: 2.

H. L. GlLMOL'R.

m
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1. My heart was distress'd'neath Jehovah's dread frown,And low iu the pit where my sins dragg'd me down; I

2. He placed me upon the strong Rock by His side,My steps were established and here I'll a - bide ; ]S
T

o
3. He gave me a song,'twas a new song of praise. By day and by night its sweet notes I will raise; My
4. I'll sing of His wonderful mercy to me, I'll praise Him till ail men His goodness shall see; I'll

-£ u 1
! .

' T*

V—W- £

t

h
=£

If

s

g
CHORUS.
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cried to the Lord from the deep miry clay, Who tenderly brought me out to golden day.
dan- gerof fall-ing while here I re main. Butstand by His grace until the crown I gain.

heart's o- ver-rlow ing, I'm happy and free,l u praise my Redeemer,who has rescued me.
sing of sal-va- tion at home and abroad,T ;

l' many shall hear the truth and trustinGod.

' t / J" t ' £«_ * * *

He brought me cut

ifu\ - f v
of the miry clay, He set my feet on the Rock to stay: He puts a song in mysoul to-day, A song of praise, halle-lu-jah!
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193 THE COMFORTER HAS COME.
I will prav the Father, and he shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you forever."—John 15: 16.

Rev. F Bor-roME,' D. D. Wm.J. Kirkpatrick.
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O, spread the ti - dings round,

The long, long night is past,

Be - hold, the King of kings,

O bound - less Love di - vine

!

Sing, till the ech - oes fly

Wher- ev - er man is found,
The morn - ing breaks at last;

With heal - ing in his wings,

How shall this tongue of mine
A - bove the vault ed sky,

!^S :c: -fSr

Wherev - er hu -man hearts

And hush'd the dreadful wail

To ev - 'ry cap- tive soul
To wond'ring mor-tals tell

And all the saints a - bove

I
IstrS
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T>. S.— The Ho - ly Ghostfrom heav'n,

Pi :ii^t 3ES~0 d r- 9 -#-=

And hu -

And fu

A full

The match
To all

man woes a - bound;
ry of the blast,

de - hv'rance brings;

less grace di - vine-
be - low re - ply,

-*-r

Let ev - 'ry Christian tongue Pro - claim the joy - ful sound

:

As o'er the gold - en hills The day ad - van -ces fast

:

And thro' the va - cant cells The song of triumph rings:

That 1, a child of sin, Should in his im - age shine I

In strains of end - less love, The song that ne'er will die:

;*: -#-f-=££ T
The Fa - ther's prom-ise giv'n;
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O, spread the tidings round, IVher - ev er man ts

I
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found,-

The Com
F #—

fort - er has cornel
•0- -&- &-
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The Com - fort-er has come, The Comfort - er has come

!
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The Com - fort - er has come

!
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F. E. B.
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I WILL SING OF JESUS' LOVE.
1 1 will sing of thy power: yea, I will sing aloud of thy mercy."— Ps. 39: to.

'

J L

F. E. Beldes.
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will sing (1 will sing) of Je - sus' love, Sing of him (sing of him) who first loved me; For he1. I

2. Ere a tear

3. O the depths
4. Noth-ing good

- had dim'd mine eyes, Je - sus' tears
- of love di-vine! Earth or heav'n
- for him I've done; How could he

- - for me did flow; Ere my
can nev - er know How thai

- - such love be-stow? Lord, 1
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And died on Cal va - ry.

He had prayed in tones of woe.
Can be made as white as snow.
Help me now my love to show.

W t

left (for he left) bright worlds a - bove,
first - - faint prayer could rise,

sins - - - as dark as mine
own - - my heart is won;

0-- • m—«-

will sing of Jesus' love,

I will sing
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Endless praise (eadless praise) my heart shall give; He has died (Be has died) that I might live,—I will sing his love to me
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PARDON, PEACE AND POWER.
Jer. 33: 8. Ps. 29: 11. Acts 1: 8. James McGraxahan.

=t
-8

Would we Dc joy - ful in the Lord? Then count the riches o'er, Re-vealed to faith with-
For ev - ry sin, by grace divine A par- don free bestowed: And with the par- don
Of grace to break the pow'r of sin, He gives a full sup -ply; The Ho- ly Ghost, the
The pow'r to win a soul to God. The Spir - it, too, im - parts; And He. the gift of

These blessings we by faith re-ceive, By sim - pie child-like trust: In Christ 'tis God's de-

as*£ x: £!*
f fcr=r

CHOBUS.

§>
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in His Word, And note the boundless store,

peace is mine, The peace in Je - sus' blood,
heart with - in. From sin doth pu - ri - fy.

Christ, our Lord, Dwells now in all our hearts,
light to give; He prom-ised, and He must.
_* m # I (s_

There is par don, peace and

Pardon,peace and pow'r,

pow'r, Andpu-ri-ty, and Par- a - dise; With all of

par-don. peace and pow'r, And pu - ri - ty, and Par - a-dise;^M 3=t y-r-r r r -; * i-*—3- 7 X g

r..c r 1 r 5=F. > 1
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PARDON, PEACE AND POWER.-Concluded.

these in Christ for me, Let joy- ful songs of praise to Him a - rise.

With all of these in Christ for me,

P P&£ p p. a-
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i

Fannt J. Crosby.
Gently.

TREAD SOFTLY.
(SOLO AND QDARTET. )

P
W. H. Doamb.

13 J J I J i fus^-vf*̂^—m WP I' -
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1. Be si- lent, be
2. Be si -lent, be
3. Be si -lent, be
4. Be si -lent, be

P-ip

si-lent, A whis - per is heard, Be si - lent, and list-en, Oh. treasure each word.,

si-lent, For ho - ly this place, This al - tar that echoes The message of grace,

si-lent, Breathe humbly our pray r, A fore-taste of E-den This moment we share,

si-lent, His mer - cy re -cord; He si - lent, be si-lent, And wait on the Lord.
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Tread soft - ly, tread

Tread softly here, tread

soft - ly, The Mas - ter is here; Tread soft - ly, tread soft - ly, He bids us draw near.

softly here, Tread softly here, tread softly here,
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Fannie E. Bolton.

COME OUT IN THE SUNSHINE.
1 He that followeth me shall not walk in darkness; but shall have the light of life."—John 8: 12.

Fannie E. Bolton.

6

# »
y y

1. Come out in the sunshine! Ogath -er its wealth 1 There'sjoy in the sunshine, And beauty and health. Why stay in the

2. A flow'r in the shad - ow Will lose its bright hue, 'Twill wearyand with-er, And so'tiswith you. Wefadein the

3. Come out in the sunshine! hear Love's sweet voice! And all ho-ly spir-its With you will rejoice. You'll sing with the

4. Live out in the sunshine, Till Jesus appears, Then share in hisglory Thro' love's endless years. O dwell in his
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CHORUS.
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shadow? Why weep in the gloom? Come out in the sunshine, And let your soul bloom,

shadow Of thought or of room ; But out in the sunshine We blossom and bloom
an-gels. Wher-ev-er you go, You'll glad-ly tell oth-ers The way out of woe.
presence, Where no shad-ow mars; Re - fleet ing his beau-ty, You'll shine as the stars. Beautiful,

—

h
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healing light. Sent down from the courts a-bove, Thou mak-estthe dark-ness bright With the smile of God's tender love.

Beautiful light^S^pig fceafe

y
Copyright, 1S9!>. by Fannie F? Boltnp. PBed by permission.
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198 SUNSHINE IN THE SOUL
"Now the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing."—Rom. 15 : 13.

Jno. R. Swenf.y. by per.H
5

There's sunshine in my soul to-day, More glo - ri - ous and bright Than glows in a - ny earth-ly sky,

There's mu-sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King, And, Je - sus list- en-ing, can hear

There's spring-time in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near. The dove of peace sings in my heart,

There's glad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope.and praise, and love, For blessings which he gives me now,
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For Je - sus is my light.

The songs I can - not sing.

The flow'rs of grace appear.

For joys laid up a - bove.

=F==Tr m
there's sun - shine, blessed sun - shine, When the peaceful,

sunshine in the soul, blessed sunshine in the soul,
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hap-py moments roll; When Je-sus shows his smiling face There is sun-shine in the soul.'

s hap-py moments roll, ill \ J"""^
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199 REDEEMED.

i
Fanny J. Crosby.

Jfcr-

' Thou hast pleaded the cause of my soul : thou hast redeemed my life."— Lam. 3 : 58.
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W. J. KlRKPATRICK.

3=3: S3I-r =): £%_ _i 1 1 1 1—_i

—

4—=_•
1.

-* L# • -• S M •—

I

*
•* •* -0- -0- •* W * -*.

Redeemed! how I love to proclaim it!

Redeemed ! and so hap- py in Je - sus!

I think of my bless ed Re - deem- er,

1 know 1 shall see in his beau - ty

I know there's a crown that is wait -ing

g i 'i i=i

m

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb;
No language my rapt-ure can tell;

I think of him all the day long;

The King in whose law I de - light,

In yon-der bright mansion for me;
r\

-—

'

Redeemed thro' his

I know that the
I sing; for I

Who lov- ing - ly

And soon, with the
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in - fi - nite mer - cy. His child, and for - ev - er, I anT"
li^ht of his presence With me doth con- tin - ual -ly dwell,
can- not be si - lent; His love is the theme of my song,
guardeth my footsteps, And giv - eth me songs in the night,
spir - its made per-fect, At home with the Lord 1 shall be.

Re - deemed, re - deemed. Re-

Redeemed,

0.a*
redeemed,
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B
deemed by the blood of the Lamb; Re - deemed, re - deemed, His child, and for - ev - er, I

Redeemed, redeemed,
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Rev. Eus.iA A. Hoffman.

Trio.

FOLLOW ALL THE WAY.
"'I will follow thee whithersoever thou goest."—Mat. 8 : 19.

Arr. by Iaa Dawta Hofpma.v.^g^m^g^Eg^g^si^
1. 1 can hear my Saviour call-ing, In"' the tend'rest ac-cents call-ing;

2. Tho' the way be dark and dreary, Tho' my feet be worn and weary,
3. Je - sus, ev - er go be -fore me, Shining heaven's sun-light o'er me,
4. Thro' the val-ley safe-ly lead me, Heav'nly man-na dai - ly feed me;
5. In thy heart's af-fec-tion. hold me, In thy arms of love en-fold me,

mwm g

On my ear these words are falling,

—

Yet my heart kw;s bright and cheery
And when weak, by grace restore me
Ev - 'ry hour, dear Lord, I need thee

And with thine own grace uphold me,

mi tf«j*—?- •— k£t -3^7-
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Come and fol-low. dai - ly fol - low me."
As 1 fol -low, fol-low all the way.
As 1 fol-low, fol-low all the way.
As I fol-low, fol-low all the way.
As I fol-low, fol-low all the way.

*T~*-
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I will take mv cross and fol - low. My dear

i
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Sav-iour 1 will fol low; Where he leads me I will fol-low, I'll go with him, with him all
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the way.
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F. E. B.

MY SINS ARE ALL TAKEN AWAY.
None of his sics that he hath committed shall be mentioned unto him."— Eze. 33: 19. F. E. Belden.
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1. He will men - tion them no more for - ev - er,

2. Since I came by faith to Cal -v'ry's mountain,
3. At the hot - torn of the sea they're ly - ing,

4. Once the "car - nal mind'' was all my pleas- ure,

5. Doubt can nev - er stay where Faith is sing- ing,

My sins are

My sins are

My sins are

My sins are
" My sins are

all

all

all

all

all

tak
tak

tak

tak

tak

55B
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en a - way;
en a - way;
en a - way;
en a - way:
en a - way;

"
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For his

Thro' the

Now the

Now the

"Praise the

roy - al prom- ise chang- es nev
cleans-ing pow'r of that blest Foun-
pow'rs of sin and self de - ny -

word of God is my chief treas-

Lord "with- in my heart is ring-

er,

tain,

ing,

ure,

ing.

My sins are all

My sins are all

My sins are all

My sins are all

My sins are all

tak

tak

tak

tak

tak

en a - way.
en a - way.
en a - way.
en a - way.
en a - way.
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( They are

\ They are
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all tak - en a - way, They are

all tak - en a - way, They are

a-way,

— ^ —

-

#_

all

all

tak - en a

tak - en a
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way; He will

way; I am
a-way

;

4 4 4 . £

mention them no
rest-ing in the
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MY SiNS ARE ALL TAKEN AWAY.— Concluded.
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more for - ev - er;

great Peace-Giv er,

e * t e-
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Praise the Lord! sing it all day. (Hallelujah!) } V
(Omit.) • - -

j My sins are all taken a - way.
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C. H. M.

NEARER, STILL NEARER.
" Draw nigh to God and he will draw nigh unto you."—Jas. 4 : 8.

U tf

Mrs. C. H. Morhis.
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1. Nearer, still near-er, close to Thy heart. Draw me, my Saviour, so precious Thou art; F'old me, fold me
2. Nearer, still near er, nothing I bring, Naught as an of-f ring to Je-sus my King ; On - ly my sin - ful,

3. Nearer, still near-er, Lord, to be Thine, Sin, with its fol- lies, I glad- ly re- sign, All of its pleas-ures,

4. Nearer, still near-er, while life shall last; Till safe in glo - ry my an- chor is cast; Thro' endless a - ges,
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close to Thy breast, Shelt-er me safe in that" Haven of Rest," Shelt-erme safe in that " Haven of Rest."

now contrite heart.Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart. Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart,

pomp and its pride; Give me but Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci- tied, Give me but Je - sus, my Lord cruci-fied.

ev - er to be, Near - er, my Saviour, still nearer to Thee, Near- er, my Saviour, still nearer to Thee.
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203 HE'S EVERYTHING TO ME.
Frank H. Mashaw. Christ is all and in all.

is:

C. Austin Milks.

once was in the des- ert, all wea - ry, sad and lone, Un - til my Sav-iour told nie that I was
left thebar-ren des - ert and sought His lov-ing face, De-pend-ing on His m-er - cy and on His
gives me joy- ous sing - ing and makes the sun to shine, And oft He smiles up-on me, and then I

in the si-lent watch of the lone- ly midnight hour, He comes my soul to res - cue and shows His

IS S
t- -*—W-

t !>—g=3nz=»-=ft=P »——#- :t
-#——#-
-#—

—

m-
-J- 3*-

=£
# .m -*—#--—

^

I

'

still His own, He bade me leave my fol - ly and from the dan- ger flee, And since I found the Saviour,He's
sav- ing grace; He smiled up- on me gen - tly; from sin He set rue free, And since I found the Saviour,He's
know He's mine,He car- ries all my bur- dens and keep me on life's sea, For since 1 found the Saviour, He's

might-y pow'r.And when the light of glo - ry comes shining o'er death's sea, then I'll sing in triumph :
" He's

-*,—*- =N=r«=
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ev - 'ry-thing to me. He's ev - 'ry-thing, yes, ev- 'ry-thing to me, He's ev - 'ry -

He's ev- 'ry-thing,yes, ev- 'rything, He's ev- 'ry-thing to me, He's ev-'rything, yes,
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HE'S EVERYTHING TO ME.—CONCLUDED.

f
,thing, yes, ev- 'ry-thing to me, Thro' night and day,"W here er I stray,—He's ev'rything to

ev- ry-thing.He's ev- 'ry-thing to me,

1
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1
E. A. H.
A

WHAT A WONDERFUL SAVIOUR!
" His name shall be called wonderful."—Isa. 9 : 6. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

^m¥ 3?"-*-g-
f~^- -0-

1. Christ has for sin a-tone-ment made,What a won- der - ful Sav- iour!

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

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

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

5. He gives me o- ver-com-ing pow'r, What a won- der - ful Sav- iour!

6. To Him I've giv - en all my heart, What a won- der - ful Sav- iour!

We are redeemed! the price is paid!

That rec - on-ciled my soul to God;
And now He reigns and rules therein

;

And keeps me faith- ful day by day;
And tri-umph in each try-ing hour;
The world shall nev- er share a part;
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CHORUS.
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What a wonderful Saviour! What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus. tnv J

j2-
esns! What

^2. M.M.

r
a wonderful Saviour is Je-sus,mv Lord

!
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205 BLESSED ASSURANCE.

F. J. Crosbv.
'My beloved is mine, and I am his: hefeedeth among the lilies."— Cant. 3:16.

Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, by per.

i
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1. Blessed as sur-ance, Jesus is mine! O, what a fore-taste of glo - ry

2. Perfect submission, perfect delight, Vis-ions of capture now burst on

3. Perfect submission, all is at rest, I in my Saviour am hap - py

di - vine I Heir of sal - va - tion,

my sight. An - gels descending
and blest, V/atching and waiting,

g g tm #t- * -#—p. 0. » . !
#-?— e—P P—P—P- 1—»—»—»

—

H f .mV g u -U-V-U

i^
CHORUS.

tffj^> I J^-jr-l § 1* *r-P-h

purchase of God, Born of his Spir - it, wash'd in his blood.

bring from above Ech - oes of mer - cy, whispers of love. This is my
look - ing above, Filled with his goodness, lost in his love.

9*

story, this is my song, Praising my

p. # P- #••#«£g. g-
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my Saviour all the day long.

I
day long; This is my sto-ry, this is my song , Praising
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Sav-iour all the
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F. E. B.m

TARRY BY THE LIVING WATERS.
" I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely."—Rev. 21 : 6.

H I J=f3=*=?fe£ S *=£

F E Bbldb»7.
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1. We'll tar - ry by the liv - ing wa - ters, The fount-ain pure and free; There Je - sus waits to give us

2. When weary with the toilsome journey, 'Tis sweet to rest a-while Where crys-tal wa - ters gen-tly

3. Then come to Christ, the liv - ing wa - ter, Thy strength will he re-store; Come, taste the joy of his sal-
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welcome, A welcome sweet 'twill be. We'll tar - ry by the liv - ing wa
murmur, And sunny fountains smile.

va - tion, And drink to thirst no more. fount of liv - ing waters,
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ters, Tar • ry by the
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liv - ing wa - ters; Tar - ry by the liv - ing wa - ters, Tar • ry by the Fount of Life

fount of liv - ing wa-ters; fount of liv-ing wa-ters,
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"And I wil

El. Nathan.

THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF BLESSING.
;e them and the places round about my hill a blessing, and I will cause the shower to come down in his season :

there shall be showers of blessing. "—Ezek 34: 26. James McGranahan.
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1. " There shall be showers
2. " There shall he showers
3. "There shall be showers
4. " There shall be showers

of bless
of bless

of bless

of bless

ing:" This is the prom-ise of love; There shall be sea- sons re •

ing"—Precious re- viv - ing a gain; O- ver the hills and the
ing:" Send them up- on us, O Lord; Grant to us now a re

ing:" Oh, that to-day they might fall, Now as to God we're con

fresh - ing, Sent from the Saviour a - bove.
val - leys, Sound of a-bun-dance of rain.

fresh - ing, Come, and now honor Thy Word,
fess • ing, Now as on Je - sus we call!

Showers, showers of bless - ing, Show- ers of

Jsed by permission,



208 SWEET PEACE, THE GIFT OF GOD'S LOVE.
"Let the peace of God rule in your hearts."

—

Col. 3 : 15. P. P. BlLHORN.

o #— 1
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m
There comes to my heart one sweet strain, (sweet strain , A glad and a joy- ous re- frain, (refrain),

Thro' Christ on the cross peace was made, (was made), My deht by His death was all paid, (all paid),

"When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned, (had crowned), My heart with this peace did a - bound (a-bound),
In Je - sus for peace I a- bide, (a - bide,) And as I keep close to His side, (His side).

I sing it a- gain and a - gain, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love.

No oth- er foundation is laid, For peace, the gift of God's love.

In Him the rich blessing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God s love.

There's nothing but peace doth be - tide. Sweet peace, the gift of God's love.

Peace, peace,sweet peace

m
1 1 1 1

-*—*- -*—n-
n 1^ rit.

* * *
if
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Won- derful gift from a bove (above Oh,wonderful, wonderful peace, Sweet peace the gift of God's love.
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Copyright 1S87 and i88q, by P. P. Bilhorn. Used by his permission.
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p
S. H. Bolton.

fe-a-£—
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THE DOVE OF PEACE.
1 He shall be keot in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on thee."— Isa. 26: 3. Fannie E. Bolton.

r *=£ f-t-t^' *
3:

l-IUp•a-1- :g=±g

2&

i. The dove of peace sings in my heart, "In strife and war thou hast no part ; Thy place among the hosts of wrong
2. The dove of peace hath radiant wings, And light and mel-o-dy he brings; He tells of my soon-coming King,

3. O* gen -tie voice of Je-sus' love! It links the life to heav'n a-bove, And thro' all sorrow a.nd all wrong
4. The dove of peace shall ne'er de-part, But keep his home within my heart. E'en when I rise to worlds a - bove,

5. O weuldstthou hear the dove with -in? Let Jesus cleanse thy heart from sin : Then in sweet measuresfrom a - bove

74 r *-: £-*£ mi ^ pIK -3—?- J?—f- -?-f-

T=*T *
i6 h h I

s 1
REFRAIN.

N h N,SiH 3s: fee m~-tt3 X"51"
"*.

Is but to ech-o love's sweet song."

Of prais-es that the an -gels sing. The dove of peace ,
sings in my soul, "Thy Saviour's blood

6'erflows the soul with tender song.
I'll hear the sing-ing of the dove.
Thon'lt hear the music of his love. Thereof peace

4 * p p p

wags ia my soul

*
"Thy Saviour '5 blood

p P P f
»

IIiS 4-
I 7 r *ES& -5=5- •7-5- 5=E ±t5>-j- L-f^^ M/-

F*£

H Li 1 zj—^n— —v a 3^- — — 9—
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"
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doth make thee whole;" The Spirit's voice, like wooing dove, Sings of my Sa-viour's deathless love.

doth make thee whole
;"

-»-0-0- -0- -0- 0- -0- ^.^ -0- -0- -0- ^-^0- _4—4—+- 4—4—4—4— ^^ 4—4—4— 4— 4— _ -f-0—A ! 1 rP *—Is
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Copyright, 1900, by Fannie E. Bolton. Used by permission
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210 WONDERFUL PEACE.
Rev. W. D. Cornell. Alt. "My peace I give unto you.

mU-+-^— • •-. m J ' m a 5~

—John 14 127.

3=? a

Rev. w. G. Cooper.

P
in the depths of my spir-it to-night,Far a-way

What a treas-ure I have in this wonderful peace,

I am rest - ing to-night in this wonderful peace,

1 be-lieve when 1 rise to that cit-y of peace,

Wea-ry soul, without glad-ness or com-tort or rest,

••—
:*

-5—^

Rolls a mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm; In ce-

Buned deep in my in - ner- most soul; So se-

Resting sweet-ly in Je - sus' con-trol; 1 am
Where the Author of peace I shall see, Thatone

Passing down the rough pathway of time! Make the

i^r-

#— -#—

e±^=Ei*=S
CHORUS.

gfeg4fpg^ggi -0-.-0- *•• *^ * w^0-

les-tial like strains it un - ceas-ing-ly falls

cure that no pow - er can mine it a- way,

kept from all dan-ger by night and by day,

strain of the song which the ransomed will sing,

Sav-iour your friend ere the shadows grow dark;

s ^ s ^ > +.»A-

O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm.

While the years of e-ter-ni - ty roll!

And his glo-ry is flood-ing my soul.

In that heav-en-ly kingdom will be,

—

O ac - cept of this peace so sub-lime.

Peace! peace! wonderful peaw.

m z: v-

•#—

£e?e£
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Com-ing down from the Fa-ther a-bove: Sweep o

5 R #-* •#"•-»*. *-' *- — 4- _ m -0-mm t
1 j •- WE

ver my spirit for-ev-er, I pray, In fathomless billows of love.
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Copyngbt owned by L>. B. Towner. Used by percussion.
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H. L. Gilmouk.

THE HAVEN OF REST.
Lord shall give thee rest from thy sorrows.'

-— Isa. 14 : 3. Geo. D MrvoRB.

£ =f 35333 n—rr-yrf
sad ex
myself
my soul,

the tho't

the Sav

£ 3
So burdened with sin, and dis -

And faith taking hold of his

Has been the old sto-ry so
LikeJohnthe be - lov ed and
To save by his pow-er di

4-i-

tressed,

Word,
blest,

blest,

• vine;

1. My soul in

2. I yield - ed
3. The song of

4. How precious

5. O come to

ile was out on life's sea,

to his ten • der em-brace,
since the Lord made me whole,
that we all may re • cline,

iour! he pa - tient • ly waits

^m ppmBBE :£=£ W r*

tt= :>n=*:

$- Jt*-+ £ =C 3: =1=|5=F N N,ISI^?JT13EJ
# «—•-#-: —0- 1 r ^Seeiq

Till I heard a sweet voice saying, "Make me your choice;" And
My fet - ters fell off, and I anchored my soul: The
Of Je - sus.who'll save who - so - ev • er will have A
On Je - sus' strong arm, where no tem-pest can harm,—Se
Come, an - chor your soul in the "Ha - ven of Rest," And

- *—ar-
n *. -•-• •*.. &
1 entered the "Ha - ven of Rest!"

Ha - ven of Rest is my Lord.
home in the "Ha -ven of Rest!"
cure in the "Ha - ven of Rest!"
say, "my Be- lov - ed is mine."

K^ *t gz&SBUls *=K T3**—*-
Z>. .£.— 7^if tem-pest may sweep o' er the -wild, stormy deep, In Je - sus I'm safe ev-er - more.

CHORUS.

i^ i=iM=i -*-+
_P. s.

fi I PI Sin
I've anchored my soul in the "Hav - en of Rest," I sail the wide seas more

;

-0-r -0rr w^^mmastm
t'opyrjfiht, 1SH'J. Used by permission ot John J. Hood.
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Isaac Watts,

i
y

AT THE CROSS.
'Look unto me, and be ye saved." Isa. 45: 22.

H r-

R. E. Hudson.

¥ 1 J ffl-*—B—
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f 1 n
1. A - las! and did my Sa-viour bleed, And did mySov'reigndie? Would he devote that sacred head

2. Was it for deeds that I have done, He groaned up - on the tree? A - maz-ing pit - y, grace unknown,.

3. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, I give my- self a-way,

P^JP 3^EE£ a • . f?
££

*=**&? t*^

ft*

CHORUS.
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For such a worm as 1 ?

And love be-yond de-gree!

Tis all that 1 can do!

At the cross,at the cross.wherel first saw the light, And the burden of my

• • T •~ .> * M , P , ^J. M M 0~T-* •' • • T • ,fi -*—r*-

buy
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r
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heart rolled away (rolled away), It was there by faith 1 received my sight, And now 1 am hap-py all the day.
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213 HALLELUJAH FOR THE CROSS!
" God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."—Gal

Horatius Bonar, arr. With vigor. (May be sung in Key of F for Congregational use.) E. Beldbn.

--11=3——_^„ j —
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r
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1. The cross! it stand eth fast,

2. It is the old cross still,

3. 'Twas here the debt was paid,

Hal - le - lu
Hal - le - lu
Hal - le - lu - jah! hal

jah!
jah!

hal
hal

le - lu
le - lu
le - lu
-»

t

jah! The winds of hell have blown, The world itshatehath shown,
jah! The grace of God here shone Thro' Christ the blessed Son,

jah! So round the cross we sing Of Christ our Of- fer - ing,

Yet 'tis
1

Who did for
Of Christ our

over-thrown, Halle lu- jah
sin a - tone, Halle- lu jah
liv- ing King, Halle- lu- jah

for
for
for

the cross! Yet
the cross! Who did
the cross! Of Christ

not
for
our

o- ver-thrown,Halle-
sin a - tone, Halle-
liv - ing King, Halle-

-t—

F

Music copyright,
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895, by F. E. Belden.



HAULLELUJAH FOR THE CROSS.—CONCLUDED.

w > >

suffer loss, Hal - le - lu - jahfor-ev - er! We glo - ry in the grand old cross.

Hal- le- lu - jah! stand for- ev- er! Glorious emblem! grand old cross.

ki=F=F:
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R. L. Fletcher.

3^Wm ^^t

AWAKE MY SOUL.
" Now is Christ risen from the dead."— i Cor. 15: 20.

1-

~

* As. *
m jjj g *!

Robert Lowry.
-J -P^--4-
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1. A- wake, my soul, and greet the dawn, Be - hold, the drear- y night is gone; The sun - less grave gives

2. A - mazed were they, the Ro - man guard.Who fast the sep - ul - cher had barred, To see how vain the

3. In loft - y strains let Zi - on sing The praise of her tri- umph- ant King; Cap- tiv - 1 - ty is

-0 , m * * * , m * * , «_* m—,—

*

m—"£"-
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CHORUS

back its prey, For
watch the seal, When
cap - tive led, For

©>~E i
:==^ r^*'

1
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* *

Christ came
Te - sus

Christ is

_«
-m -

-i—=J—h=t-

of day. ) A -

re - veal. [

the dead. ' A -

—m—

A

wake,

I

my

a -

—\*~~nk

soul,

wake my

f*4=
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forth at
]

did his i

ris - en

areak

night

from

l

wake, a-

r—

*

-r 0-

The

soul,

W^ . -Jm , L
1 1
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Sav - iour lives, no more to die, A - wakp mv soul. The Lord as - cends on high.

A - wake, a-wake, a - wake.my soul.

£. m. £ m-

Copyright, 1806, by Robert Lowry. Used by permission. I
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W. C. Martin.

s

THE NAME OF JESUS.
'Above every name that is named."—Eph. i : 21.

I t s
I

E. S. Lorbnz.
PS PS 1

£
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1. The name of Je - sus is so sweet, I love its rnu • sic to re-peat; It makes my joys full

2. I love the name of Him whose heart Knows all my griefs and bears a part; Who bids all anx- ious

3. That name I fond - ly love to hear, It nev- er fails my heart to cheer, Its mu-sic dries the

4. No word of man can ev-er tell How sweet the name I love so well; Oh, let its prais- es

§±
#=
*=*:

*-

& t=t=

^51

t 3
=fc

CHORUS.
-J-
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^

and complete, The precious name of
fears de- part—I love the name of
fall- ing tears; Ex- alt the name of
ev - er swell, Oh,praise the name of

1. Oh, praise the name

-> 3=r
Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Je • sus.

v

—

J- m

"Je • sus," oh, how sweet the name!
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"Je - sus," ev- 'ry day the same; "Je- sus," let all saints proclaim Its worthy praise for
Its worthy praise

9t c ^ 31=^ teE -«r—?-
*=P=*: 1^1

\i/ r
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Copyright, 1901 and 1902, by E. S. Lorenz. Used by permission.
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Mrs. Lydia Baxter.

PRECIOUS NAME.
"Unto you therefore which believe he is precious."— i Pet. 2 : 7. W. H. Doane.

^^^^^^mmiw^^rm
1. Take the name of Je - sus with you,

2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er,

3. O the pre-cious name of Je - sus!

4. At the name of Je - sus how-ing,

*> >s>

Child of sor-row and of woe;

As a shield from ev - 'ry snare;

How it thrills our souls with joy,

Fall - ing prostrate at his feet,

^. ,
jr-0 0—-0— ' \& -9 r» 9 P—-•

—
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It will joy and comfort

If temptations 'round you

When his loving arms re-

King of kings in heav'n we'll

*-••._•-.

|l§
REFRAIN.

-.£<-

k. KLfKAlIN.
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give you, Take it, then, wher-e'er you go.

gath - er, Breathe that ho-ly name in pray'r.

ceive us. And his songs our tongues employ!

crown him, When our jour-ney is com-plete.

Precious name, O how sweet!

-&- =£=
# -0-.

r» ^ F^

I
*sS^J fe^ii

earth and joy of heav'n; Precious name, how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

J J *.f
Precious name, O how sweet, how sweet!
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217 THE HOLIEST NAME.
Margaret Moody.

ft
SP=

" Thou shalt call his name Jesus, for he shall save his people from their sins."— Matt, i: 21.

-*— N JV-j 1 P*~-*-|— ^ . ^ 1 1 —
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W. A. Ogden.
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t. Dearest name in earth or heav-en, Sweet-est name my heart hath known, By the Fa-ther it was giv - en

2. To my heart it brings a blessing, And my lips take up the strain, And his wond'rous name confess-ing,

3. Oh, my soul would swell the chorus, Sing - ing his re-deem- ing love, And ascribe e- ter -nal praises

g . gSTT
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CHORUS.
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To his well be lov - ed Son.

Tell its sweetness o'er a- gain.

To the name all names a-bove.

-&-

'Tis the ho- li -est name, 'Tis the lo -Ii- est name; From the Father'

Blessed name I blessed name

!

slips

P-PME 1 ±zfc
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to the earth it came. Bro't by angels of light. In the stillness of night, Was the dear, dear name of Je

Blessed name 1 blessed name

!

SOS.
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Copyright, 1886, by The J. E. White Pub. Co. Used by permission.
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218 "NONE OF SELF AND ALL OF THEE."
Rev. Theo. Moxod. But Christ is all and in all."—Col. 3 James McGranahan.

1. O, the bit - terpain and sor - row, That a time could ever
2. Yet He found me: 1 be-held Him Bleeding on th' accursed
3. Day by day His ten - der mer - cy, Heal-ing, help-ing,full and
4. High-er than the high-est heav- ens, Deeper than the deepest

be, AVhen I proud -ly said to
tree; And my wist- ful heart said
free. Brought me low- er. while I

sea. Lord. Thy love at last lias

Je - sus, "All of self and none of Thee!" All of self

faint- ly, " Some of self and some of Thee," Some of self

whispered, " Less of self and more of Thee." Less of self

conquered, UNone of self and all of Thee, Xon? of self

and none of Thee, All of
and some of Thee, Some of
and more of Thee, Less of
and all of Thee, None of

•- • 0- •<»-. 0- 0- -&• #-* 0- -•- ' 0)- -0-' 0-
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self and none of Thee.When I proud - ly said to Je - sus, "All of self

self and some of Thee,And my wist -ful heart said fainfe-ly, "Some of self

self 'and more of Thee.Brought me low - er while I whispered. " Less of self

self and all of Thee. Lord.Thy love at last has conquered. "'None of self

0. ' -0- »-' -*- -5~ *- - *--*- -+ -*- S- *- -•-

-0- 0~— -j—y—^ - - * -p pr
Copyright, 1378 and 1906, by James McGranahan Used by his permission.

and none
and some
and more
and all

IS |S

of Thee!
of Thee!
of Thee!
of Thee!
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219 STANDING ON THE PROMISES.

p
** For all Ihe promises of God in him are yea, and in him amen, unto the glory of God by us."—2 Cor. 1 : 20.

R K. C. R Kelso Car-tir

zb> i l 1 < > . . fc N h h'-*-*- £=£ * irlnrir
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1. Standing on the prom -is - es "of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter - nal a ges let his prais es ring;

2. Standing on the prom - is es that can not fail, When the howling storms of doubt and fear as sail,

3. Standing on the prom - is es I now can see Per - feet, pres-ent cleans-mg in the blood for me;
4. Standing on the prom is es of Christ the Lord, Bound to him e - ter nal ly by love's strong cord,

5. Standing on the prom is es 1 can not fall, List-'ning ev - 'ry moment to the Spir it's csU,
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Glo - ry in the high - est, \

w
' will shout and sing,

By the liv - ing Word of God I shall pre - vail,

Standing in the lib - er - ty where Christ makes free, Standing on the prom- is es of Go4.
O - ver - com - ing dai - ly with the Spirit's sword,
Rest - ing in my Sav - iour, as my all in all.

l^EBE £=£§j£ t I l
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CHORUS.
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Stand - ing, Stand - ing, Standing on the prom - is - es of

Standing on the promise, Standing on the promise,
God (my Saviour;)
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STANDING ON THE PROMISES.—Concluded.
— J
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Stand . ing, Stand ing, I'm stand - ing on the prom-is - es of God.

Stand-ing on the promise, Standing on the promise,
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Anon.

gfe

IN THE BEAUTY OF HOLINESS.
•' O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness."— Ps. 96 : 9. Edwin Barkbs.

5 PS^^"ffrlT^-ri^ ^ j J
7~rr~t=iLi-4*p£

O worship the Lord in the beauty of ho - li-ness,

Low at his feet lay thy burden of care-ful-ness,

Fear not to en - ter his courts in the slender ness

These, tho' we bring them in trembling and fear-ful- ness,

SB
A # /a*

*=*

Bow down be -fore him, his glo-Ty proclaim;
High on his heart he will bear it for thee,

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thin<v:

He will ac - cept for the Name that is dear;
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With gold of o - be-dience,and incense of low - li-ness.

Comfort thy sor-rows, and answer thy prayerfulness.

Truth in its beau - ty, and love in its ten-der-ness,

Mornings of joy give for evenings of tear-ful-ness,

££

Kneel and a - dore him, the Lord is his name.
Guid-ing thy steps as may best for thee be.

These are the off-'rings to lay on his shrine.

Trust for our trembling, and hope for our fear.
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W J K.

SAVED TO THE UTTERMOST.
' He is able also to save them to the uttermost thpt come unto God by him."— Heb. 7: 25.

-PS fs N N K-

W. J. KlRKTATRICK.im $r-hti? ± £=*^ m
1. Sav'd to the ut - ter-most: I am the Lord's Je - sus, my Sa-viour, sal - va- tion af -fords;

2. Sav'd to the ut - ter-most: Je - sus is near; Keep-ing me safe - ly, he cast -eth out fear;

3. Sav'd to the ut -ter-most: this 1 can say, "Once all was dark- ness, but now it is day;

4. Sav'd to the ut - ter-most: cheerful- ly sing Loud hal - le - lu - ias to Je - sus, my King!
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Gives me his Spir • it, a wit - ness with - in, Whisp'ring of par - don, and saving from sin.

Trust- ing his prom - is - es, now 1 am blest; Lean ing up - on him, how sweet is my rest.

Beau - ti - ful vis - ions of glo - ry I see, Je - sus in bright-ness reveal'd un - to me.
Ransomed and par-doned, redeemed by his blood, Cleans'd from un - righteousness; glo - ry to God I

-#T- -*s- m* -#-7-

I

REFRAIN.
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I Sav'd, sav'd, sav'd to the ut • termost. Sav'd, sav'd by power di-vine;

f

f Sav'd, sav'd, sav'd to the ut termost: .....
j Je-sus, the Saviour, is

h h h
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Fanny J. Crosby.

SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS.
"Underneath are the everlasting arms."—Deut. 33 : 27. W. H. Doane, by per.
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on his gentle breast,—Hereby his love o'ershaded, Sweetly my soul doth rest.

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from corroding care; Safe from the world's temptations, Sin cannot harm me there.

3. Je - sus, my heart's dear refuge, Je-sus, has died for me; Firm on the Rock of A - ges, Ev-er my trust shall be.
\r- in
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Hark! 'tis the voice of an-gels, Borne in a song to me, O - ver the fields of glo - ry, O - ver the jasper sea.

Free from the blight of sorrow, Free from my doubts and fears; On - ly a few more tri - als, On - ly a few more tears.

Here let me wait with pa-tienee, Wait till the night is o'er; Wait till I see the morn-ing Break on the golden shore.
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REFRAIN.

Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on his gentle breast,—Here by his love o'er-shaded, Sweetly my soul doth rest.
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223 NOR SILVER NOR GOLD.
"Ye were not redeemed

James M. Gray.
ith corruptible things as silver ar.d gold; but with the precious blood of Christ."— i Peter i : IS, 19.

D. B. Towner.
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1. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, No rich- es of earth Could have saved my poor soul;

2. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, The guilt on my conscience too heavy had grown;

3. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, The ho - ly com mand-ment forbade me draw near,

4. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, The way into heav-en could not thus be bought;

xn
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The blood of the cross is my
The blood of the cross is my
The blood of the cross is my
The blood of the cross is my

CHORUS

on
oh
on
on

J
ly

ly

ly

ly

founda- tion, The death of my
founda- tion, The death of my
founda- tion, The death of my
founda- tion, The death of my

Saviour now mak- eth me whole.
Saviour could on - ly a- tone.
Saviour re-mov- eth my fear.

Saviour re demp-tionhath wrought.

am re • deemed, but not with sil -

I am re-deemed, I

3

ver,
am re- deemed, but not with silver,

bought but not with
I am bought, I am

M^ ~X~ •X • •- :p=p=fr:
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NOR SILVER NOR GOLD.—CONCLUDED,

gold; Bought with a price— the blood of Je sus, Precious price of love un-told!
bought, but not with gold; Bought with a price— the pre-cious blood of Jesus.

g^^ii
224

C. F. Butler.

WHERE JESUS IS, 'TIS HEAVEN.
" The earnest of our inheritance until the redemption "—Eph. i :

1. Since Christ my soul from sin set free, This world has been a heav'n to me ; And ' mid earth' s sorrow and its woe,

2. Once heaven seemed a far-off place,Till Jesus showed His smiling face; Now 'tis begun with-in my soul,

3. What matters where on earth we dwell? On mountain top, or inthedell, In cottage, or a mansion fair.

ieM
9-\j 4 fc

I

M

V J \

Fine.
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CHORUS. ,
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Z>. 5" — <9« land or sea, what matters where t
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'Tis heav'n my Jesus here to know.

To last while endless a-ges roll.

Where Jesus is, 'tis heaven there.

EBES
O hal- le-lu • jah!yes,'tis heav'n, 'Tis heav'n to know my sins for- giv'n;

m&- e V_^_V—W l^-«-P-=-

Wkere ye sus is,
' tis heaven there.

t^^rrr
Copyright, 1898, by Jas. If. Black. Used by permission.
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Fajtny j. Crosby.

WASHED WHITE AS SNOW.
'Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord : though your sins be as scarlet, they shall

be as white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool."—Isa. i : 18.

I

Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Tho' rrn

*^T+ -* -+ -^r-ft
my sins were once like crim-son red,

2. At the door of faith I entered in,

3. Tho' my heart was all I had to give,

4. 1 will sing his pow'r from death to save,

i the heal -

And to him
Yet he smiled

I will sing

ing stream my feet

con-fessed my guilt

and bade me look
his tri - umph o'er

were led;

and sin;

and live;

the grave,

IS % % \% *=* 3£=£

In the

With his

What a

I will
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cious blood my Sav - iour shed He washed me white as snow,
dear hand he washed me clean, He washed me white as snow,
sweet peace did I re - ceive!—He washed me white as snow,
be - yond death's chilling wave, " He washed me white as snow."

pre -

own
calm
sing

O my joy- ful song hence-

« -T- *- *• *- + *-
*±*

#-* =*=£
u- <

s
*=£ 3^ «E *\\ ,^ -

4-

I-#-;-
-

—

^ .
' vr \&A—L *-!-#-

forth
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shall be, "'T is the blood of Je - suscleanseth me, Cleanseth, cleanseth, 0, yes, it c
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leanseth me
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Fanny J. Crosby.
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PRAISE HIM! PRAISE HIM
" 1 will sing praises unto my God."—Ps. 146: 2.

ft ,
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Chester G. Allen.
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Redeem- er! Sing, earth—His won-der- ful love pro- claim!

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Redeem- er! For our sins He suffered, and bled and died;

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Redeem- er! Heav'nly por - tals, loud withho-san -nas ring!

m -#— -#-!- -#
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Hail Him! hail Him! high-estarch-an- gels in glo - ry; Strength and hon-or give to His ho- ly name!
He— our Rock, our hope of e-ter-nal sal - va- tion, Hail Him! hail Him! Je - sus, the cru - ci - fied.

Je - sus, Sav-iour, reigneth for-ev-er and ev - er: Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and Priest, and King!

» •
1 9 .
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Praise Him!praise Him! tell ofHis ex • eel- lent greatness; Praise Him!praise Him ev-er in joy- ful

i=A
D.S.

urv N *!=*
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Like a shepherd, Je-sus will guard His children, In His arms He car- ries them all day long;

Sound His prais-es!— Je-sus who bore our sor-rows, Love un- bound- ed, won-der-ful, deep and strong;

Christ is com-ing o - ver the world vie- to-rious, Pow'r and glo - ry un- to the Lord be- long;

-4 i—»—=-—m 1£>
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Copyright property of The Biglow & Main Co. Used by permission.
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227 WAKE THE SONG OF JOY AND GLADNESS.
ANNIVERSARY SONG.

W. F. S. "I "will praise the name of God with a song."—Ps. 69 : 30.

5l

W. F. Seterwtw.

gfl3ti-tefc£#Wf£35=5 »>l'-l ''^

s
1. Wake the song of joy and glad-ness, Hither bring your noblest lays; Ban-ish ev - 'ry tho't of sad-ness,

2. Joy - ful-Iy with songs and ban-ners, We will greet the fes-tal day; Shout aloud our glad ho -san-nas,

3. Thanks to thee, O ho - ly Fa - ther, For the mercies of the year; May each heart, as here we«gath-er.
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Pour-ing forth your highest praise, Sing to him whose care has brought us Once a-gain with friends to meet,

And our grate-ful hom-age pay. We will chant our Saviour's glo-ry While our tho'ts we raise a-bove,

Swell with grat - i - tude sin-cere, Thanks to thee, O lov -ing Sav-iour, For redemption thro' thy blood:• xl +. t: ft

I
£ t=e^^^^s c

fe^ i=i *3
REFRAIN. a£S* --i-1-*:

And whose loving voice has taught us Of the way to Je - sus' feet* Wake the song, ŵake the

Tell - ing still "the old, old sto - ry," Precious theme

—

Redeeming love!

Breathe up-on us, Ho - ly Spir - it. Sweet-ly draw us near to God., Wake the song.
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WAKE THE SONG—concluded.
fcto
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Song, the song of joy and gladness.Wake the song, wake the song. The song of ju-bi - lee
Wake the song, Wake the song, wake the song,
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228 COME, LET US SING!
"Sing aloud to God our strength."—Ps. 8i : i.

i 3
Dr. Botch.
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1. O come, let us sing un-

2. For the Lord is a

The sea is his,
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Lord;

God,

made it;
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Let us heartily rejoice in the

And a great

And his hands pre -
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Strength of
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Let us come before his presence with thanks-

In his hand are all the corners of the

O come, !et us worship I and fall

giving,

earth,

down,

And show ourselves

And the strength of the

Let us kneel be -
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Arr. by F. E. Belden.
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SUNLIGHT IN THE HEART.
•* I will be glad and rejoice in thee."— Ps. 9 :

1

Melody by M. T. Haughey. Arr.

£S3=3t 3fcj^ 3*=* 4=i 3S W
i. There is sunlight on the hill-top, There is sun-light on the sea,

2. In the dust I leave my sadness. As the garb of other days,

3. Loving Saviour, thou hast bought me, And my life, my all, is thine

;

And the gold-en beams are sleeping,

For thou rob-est me with gladness,

Let the lamp thy love hath light -edb^ *=*: apzy: ?=E t=t= *=*

i* i
-*- £ -*_-*—

£

±3t
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On the soft and ver-dant lea; But a

And thou fill-est me with praise; And to

To thy praise and glo-ry shine; And to

m^m&m
rich - er light is fill - ing

that bright home of glo - ry

that bright home of glo - ry

£

All the chambers of my heart;

Which thy love hath won for me,
Which thy love hath won for me,
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REFRAIN.
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For thou dwellest there my Saviour, And 'tis sunlight where thou art.

In my heart and mind ascending. My glad spir - it fol - lows thee. O the sunlight! beautiful sunlight!

In my heart and mind as-cend-ing, My glad spir - it fol - lows thee.
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SUNLIGHT IN THE HEART.— Concluded.

ff=£=£f3bS 5EE£
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O the sun-light in the heart! Je - sus' smile can ban-ish sadness; It is sunlight in the heart.
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Arranged by F. E. B.

NOT I, BUT CHRIST.
1 Not I : but Christ liveth in me."— Gal. a : 20. Fannik E. Bolton.
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1. Not I but Christ, be honored, loved, ex-alt - ed;

2. Not I, but Christ, to gent-ly soothe in sor-row,

3. Christ, on- ly Christ! no i - die words e'er falling,

4. Not I, but Christ, my ev -'ry need sup- ply -ing,

#-i—*
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Not I, but Christ, be seen, be known, be heard;
Not I, but Christ, to wipe the fall - ing tear;

Christ, on-ly Christ; no needless bustling sound;
Not I, but Christ, my strength and health to be:
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Not I, but Christ, in ev -'ry look and ac- tion. Not I, but Christ, in ev - 'ry tho't and word.
Not 1, but Christ, to lift the wea - ry bur-den, Not I, but Christ, to hush a - way all fear.

Christ, on- ly Christ; no self -im-por-tant bear-ing; Christ, only Christ; no trace of " I " be found
Christ, on- ly Christ, for bod -y, soul, and spir - it, Christ, on-ly Christ, here and e - ter - nal - ly.
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231 MUSIC IN MY SOUL.

F. E. B.
Whom having not seen, ye love ; in whom, though now ye see him not, yet "believing,

with joy unspeakable and full of glory."— i Peter i : 8.

ye rejoice

PPH35SS£ Ht=t=i
F. E. Belden.
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t. My heart's a tune
2. How cheer - ing is

3. When we are dead
4. Don't bind the gi -

5. Then Love be - gins

- ful harp when Christ a - bides with-in,

the voice of heav'n-ly mel - o-dy!
to Self, then are we dead to sin;

ant down, nor lay him on the shelf,

her life of work, and song.and prayer,

There's mu -sic in

How dif - frent is

'An un - di - vid

Ncr leave him dead
With not a mo-

m

the name of Je - sus;

the world's corn-plain- ing!

ed heart," says Jesus;
on Si - ni's mountain

;

ment lost in sigh ing;
p. *.
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But Sa - tan al - ways strikes the chords

And we may make the choice of what
Till then the Prince of Peace can -not
There's on- ly one sure way to rid

To save a dy - ing world, is all

^- 1 {JP~. Pi W-i W. #-! h

of doubt and sin;

this life shall be,

a - bide with - in,

the heart of Self,-

her tho't and care,

I

I love the gen
With prom-ise of

With Self there is

A bur - ial deep
For love is more

- tie touch of Je - sus.

the life re-main-ing.

no room for Je - sus.

in Cal-v'ry's fountain.

than self - de - ny - ing.
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m
O there's mu - -

''

- sic, sweet-est
O there's mu- sic in my soul, sweetest

;. Kin. i

mu - - - -sic, There's mu- sic in the name of Je-sus;
mu • sic in my soul,
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MUSIC IN MY SOUL.—Concluded.

-f* N i=££kd ±=k HI-*v
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O there's mu .... sic, heav'n- ly mu - - sic, With Je - sus in my soul

O there's music ev - 'ry day, heav'n ly mu - sic all the way,

h
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ilNGING ALL 1 TIME.
"IJvery day will I bless thee."—Ps. 145 :i.

232
From "Heart Hymns." Geo. C. Stebbins.
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For Je - sus is a friend of mine, I'll

Fast fell the burn-ing tears; but now I'm

And tho' the tears at times may start, I'm

Till oth-ers with the glad new song, Go

t. 1 feel like singing all the time,

Z When on the cross my Lord I saw,

3. When fierce temptations try my heart,

4. The wondrous sto-ry of the Lamb,

My tears are wiped a - way;
Nail'd there by sins of mine;
I sing, Je - sus is mine;
Tell with that voice of thine;
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day.

time. I'm sing-ing,

time.

time.
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sing-ing, Singing all the time; Singing, sing-ing, sing-ing all the time.
serve him ev-'ry

sing - ing all the

sing - ing all the

sing - ing all the
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Mrs. Frank A. Breck.

WHEN LOVE SHINES IN.
" Every one that loveth is born of God.''— i John 4: 7.
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1. Je -sus comes with pow'r to gladden, When love shines in, Ev-'ry life that woe can sadden, When love shines in;

2. How the world will glow with beauty, When love shines in! And the heart rejoice in du-ty, When love shines in;

3. Dark-est sorrows will grow brighter When love shines in, And the heaviest burden, lighter,When love shines in.

4. We may have unfad- ing splendor. When love shines in, And a friendship true and tender,When love shines in;
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Love will teach us how to pray,Love will drive the gloom away,Turn ourdarkness into day, When love shines in.

Tri - als may be sanc-ti- fied, And the soul in peace a-bide ; Life will all be glo- ri-fied, When love shines in.

Tis the glory that will throw Light to show us where to go ; the heart shall blessingknow When love shines in!

When earth-vict'ries shall be won,And our life in heav'n begun, There will be no need of sun, For love shines in.

Ps I is 1

When loves shines in When love shines in,

When lore shines in.
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How the heart is tuned to singing,When love shines in

When love shines in.
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When love shines in,When love shines in, When love shines in.

Copyright, 1902, by Wm J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission



WHEN LOVE SHINES IN.—Concluded.
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When love shines in , When love shines in, Joy and peace to <
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)th- ers bringing,When love shines in

When love shines in.
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When love shines in,...
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Wh6n love shines in, When love shines in. When love shines in.

234 MY SONG.
F. E. Bblden. "The Lord is my strength and song."—Ps. n8: 14. D. S. Hakes.
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1. Je - sus my Re-deem-er, Thou art my joy and song. My Saviour and my sol-ace When griefs around me throng.

'2. Thou art my hope and comfort.Thro' all the weary years,When shadows dark surround me,When fall the bitter tears.

3. I trust in Thee, my Saviour, My faithful friend and guide, For Thou to me art dear-er Than all on earth be - side.

4. Thou art my soul's rejoicing While in this world of sin, Thou shalt be my re- joic- ing The heav'nly gates within.
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Je - sus my Re-deem-er, My song shall be of Thee; No oth-er friend so con-stant, No friend so dear to me.
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Psalm 98.

" A NEW SONG."
(
Words in italics/or emphatic dwelling tones.) J. Barnby.
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song; for be hath

va-tion : I his nehteoQsaess hath he I

\oft\i\j showed iatht
I

sight

earth , make a load noise and re - joice and

cornet make a joyful noise be • fore the

Lord; for he cometh to

^*
mar v • 'loos things

;

of the heathen,

sing .... praise.

Lord, the King,

judge the earth

.

jO.

sing onto the Lord a

The Lord hath made known

Make a joyful noise onto the Lord,

With trump -ets and

Let tbe floods clap their hands; let the hills be I

juyful ij-getb-6T be -
|
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new

his sal

all the

sound of

fore the

done
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his right aj>;J, and his hi - ly

Be hath remembered ha mere? and his r>z</6]

toward the

Sing unto the Lord

Let the sea roar, and the

house of

with the

fulness there

with right - eons - ness shall he judge the

mf?0: J.

arm hath got - ten

I All the ends of the eartbl

Israel,
j

hare seen the sal -
| va - tion

harp ; with the harp and the voice

of; the world and they that

world, and the peo - pie

him the

of our

of a

dwell there

with

.
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victory.

God.

in.

equity.
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E. O. E.

SINCE I HAVE BEEN REDEEMED.
"With him is plenteous redemption."—Ps. 130: 7. E. O. Excell.
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1.1 have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re - deem 'd ; Of ray Re- deem-er, Saviour, King,
2.1 have a Christ that sat-is - ties, Since I have been re - deem'd; To do His will my high- est prize,

• 3. I have a witness bright and clear, Since I have been re - deem'd ; Dis-pell- ing ev- 'ry doubt and fear,

4. 1 have a home prepared for me, Since I have been re - deem'd
;
Where I shall dwell e - ter - nal - ly,

§^ fet lit ib^s:

CHORUS.
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Since
If 1 y y • \j I

I have been re-deem'd. Since I have been redeem'd, Since I have been redeem'd,

Since I have ken redeem'd, Since 1 have been redeem'd,

>• ' • • ' " u ' r
j u i/

? tr
j

1 will glory in His name; Since I have been redeem'd, I will glo-ry in my Saviour's name.
Since I have been redeem'd, Since I hare been redeem'd,
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Copyright, 1884, by E. O Excell. Used by permission.
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237 BEAUTY FOR ASHES.
J. G. C. 'Give unto them that mouru in Zion, beauty for ashes, . . . the garment of praise for

the spirit of heaviness " Isa. 61: 3.
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J. G. Crabbr.
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1. I sing khe love of God, my Fa-ther, Whose Spir-it a- bides with -in, Who chang-es all my grief to gladness,

2. I sing the love of Christ, my Sav- wur, Who suf-fer'd up - on the tree, That in the se - cret of His pres - ence,

3. I sing the beau- ty of the 60s - pel That scatters not thorns, but flow'rs, That bids me scat-ter smiles and sunbeams

# - '
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And par -dons me all my sin. Too' elouds may low- er, dark and drear -y, Yet He

My bond-age might freedom be. He comes "to bind the bro-ken heart- ed;" He comes

Wber-ev-er are lone - ly hours. The "gar-ment of His praise" it of - fers For "heav

has

the

i
-

^m #—#- M. *&- ,

promised to be near;

faint- ing soul to cheer;

ness of spir-it," drear;
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He gives me sun - shine for my shad - ow, And "beauty for ash - es," here.

He gives me "oil of joy" for mourn-ing, And "beauty for ash - es," here.

It gives me sun - shine for my shad-ow, And "beauty for ash - es," here.

P U P
gives me joy

.
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He gives me joy
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gives me sunshinefor my shadozv^And^beautyfor ash - es, " //<f/ v.

Copyright, 1889, by E. S. Lorenz. Used by permission.



BEAUTY FOR ASHES.—Concluded.

in place of sor

mWi
in place of care;

-0—0——#—#—

-

row; He gives me love that casts out fear;

.

j
He

He gives me love
fc is s* V.

that casts out fear;
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238 O HOW HE LOVES.
I have loved thee with an evertasting love. Jer. 31: 3.

P=J=t

Hubert P. Main
> 4
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1. One there is a - bove all oth - ers, how He loves! His is love be- yond a brother's, how
2. 'Tis e- ter - nal life to know Him, how He loves! Think, think how much we owe Him, how
3. Bless-ed Je-sus! would you know Him, how He loves! Give your-selves en-tire - ly to Him, how
4. Thro' His name we are for - giv - en, how He loves! Back-ward shall our foes be driv - en, how

He loves!

He loves!

He loves!

He loves

!
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Earthly friends may fail or leave us, One day soothe, the next day grieve us; But this Friend will ne'er deceive us, how

With His precious blood He bought us, In the wil- der- ness He sought us, To His fold He safe- ly brought us, how
Leave the past for bright to-morrow, From His word new courage borrow, Je - sus car - ries all your sor-row, how

Best of bless -ings He'll provide us, Naught but good shall e'er betide us, Safe to glo - ry H* will guide us, how

m3t
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He loves

!

He loves!

He loves

!

He loves!
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Copyright, 1900, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permission.
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"BRING YE ALL THE TITHES.

1. Hear the words of Scripture from the a- ges past, "Bring
2. Do you seek to know the Ho - ly Spir - it'spow'r? "Bring
3. Is there aught that stands between you and your Lord ? " Bring
4. Lift your heart this moment, claim Him Lord and King, As
5. Let the an-thems roll in grand-eur thro' the skies, Hav -

_ (2

T
ye all the tithes in - to
ye all the tithes in - to

ye all the tithes in - to

ye bringthe tithes in - to
ing bro't the tithes in - to

§tEfeES
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store-house." Make a con- se- era tion that will ev • er last, Trust-ing for the promised bless

store house." Live in sweet communion with Him hour by hour, While He gives the promised bless-

store house." Bring them on conditions promised in His word. And He'll pour you out a bless-

store house; Trustthe blessed promise, and your praise shall ring. From the heart lie is pos- sess -

store-house; Joy ous hal - le - hi- jahs from our hearts a- rise. For we have the promised bless

mg.
ing.

ing.

ing.

ing.

" Bring ye all the tithes in - to the store-house, And prove me now," saith the Lord of hosts;

£ t: :v:
M\ v-

-v-

Copynght, 1899, by H. L. Gilmour. Used by permission.
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'BRING YE ALL THE TITHES."—Concluded.

•" -0 -0 ' -0-
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And I
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will pour you out a bless
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ing, There shall not be room enough to re- ceive
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Rev. F. Bottomh, D. D.

I * is

SING OF HIS MIGHTY LOVE.
" 1 will sing of thy righteousness." - Ps. 145 : 7.

-u—ti-
]}

Wm. B. Bradbury.

PS S

£32=?
pen for me!)

3.

\ Oh. bliss of the pu • ri-fied! bliss of the free! I plunge in the crimson tide o
) O'er sin and uncleanness ex-ult • ing I stand, And point to the print of the nails in His hand,
f Oh, bliss of the pu - rifled! Je • sus is mine, In dread con-dem-na- tion, no lon-ger I pine;)
(In conscious salva - tion I sing of His grace, Who lift - ed up- on me the smiles of His face! /

( Oh. bliss of the pu - ri fled! bliss of the pure! No wound hath the soul that His blood caunot cure;

)

1 No head sor-row-bowedbut may sweetly find rest,—No tears but may van - ish on His loving breast,

|

( Oh, Je - sus, the Cru- ci- fied!Thee will I sing! My bless - ed Redeemer! my God and myKing!

)

\ My soul filled with rapture, shall shout o'er the grave,And triumph at death in the " Mighty to Save!" j
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CHORUS.
V V

Oh, sing of His mighty love, Sing of His mighty love, Sing of His mighty love—Mightyto save!S ++-*- •0-. M -&• •&• #-' •*- -»*- -<9-
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C. H. M.
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"HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD."
"Be ye holy, for I am holy."— I Peter i: 16- Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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1. ''Called un - to ho- li-ness,'' Church of our God, Pur-chase of Je - sus, redeemed by His blood;

2. "Called un • to ho-li-ness,"chil-dren of light, Walk-ing with Je - sus in gar-ments of white;
3. ''Called un - to ho- li ness," praise His dearname! This bless-ed se - cret to faith now made plain,

4. "Called un - to ho- li-ness," glo • ri - ous thought! Up from the wil - der-ness wan-der-ings brought,
5. "Called un - to ho- li-ness," Bride of the Lamb, Wait-ing the Bridegroom's re-turn-ing a - gain;
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to be free,

ing with- in.

ingfrom sin.

feet de- light,

shall appear.

Si

Called trom the world and Its i - dols to flee, Called
Raiment un -sul - lied, untarnished with sin, God's
Not our own righteousness, but Christ within, Liv -

Out from the shad-ows and darkness of night, In -

Lift up your heads, for the day draw-eth near When
—* i -&

from the bond-age of sin

Ho - ly Spir - it a - bid -

ing and reign-ing and sav-
to the Ca-naan of per-
in His beau -ty the King ^t—rm *=f= at

CHORUS

m*
"Ho - li - ness un • to the Lord," is our watchword and song," "Ho

3 3

li-ness un - to the Lord" as we're

SS •
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marching a-long;
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Copyright, 1900, by H. X,. Gilmour. Used by permission.
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'HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD."—CONCLUDED.

feEE
Cres.
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Sing it, shout it, loud and long, "Ho-li-ness un- to the Lord," now and for- ev • er

"Ho-li-ness un -to the Lord," Sing "Ho-li-ness un- to the Lord,"
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242 'TIS SHINING STILL
F. E. B. " There shall come a Star out of Jacob', and a scepter shall rise out of IsraeL"—Nam. 24: 17.

Children*'s Duet ifpreferred. JS N S

F. K Bbldbm.

1. A beau-ti - ful star a - rose one night Di - vine-ly it shone with pur - est light;

2. They knew by the word of truth di -vine, Twas time that the guiding star should shine

3. We'll follow its light, like those of old, The " Lightof the World," by seersfore-told

;

hi h ft ft

m& 'hm

Its won-der-ful rays

; They follow'd its light

We'll fol-low his light

the wise men led

which shone a -far,

—

till we shall come
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To find the Sav - iour's low- ly bed. . ,

To per - feet rest in heav n, our home. « e^ ~* 6 ^
ft

per

i H I % \ tw
':^

I i F -Vi u 1 u

That beauti - ml star,

Sal - va • tion's star of God's good will.

ro> ft

o'er plain and hill; |

1-f-+ mt=*2\
Copyright, 1886. Uned br perruution.



243 KEEP ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE.

Ada Blbkkhorn. " In thy light I shall see light."—Ps. 36 : 9. J. Howard Entwislb.
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1. There's a dark and a troubled side of life; There's a bright and a sun- ny side, too; Tho' we meet with the

2. Tho' the storm in its fu - ry breaks to-day, Crushing hopes that we cherished so dear ; Storm and cloud will in

3. Let us greet with a song of hope each day, Tho' the moments be cloudy or fair ; Let us trust in our
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CHORUS.
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dark-ness and strife, The sun- ny side we al - so may view.

time pass a - way, The sun again will shine bright and clear. [• Keep on thesun-ny side, Always on the

Sav- iour al • wav, Who keep-eth ev- erv one in His care,
'""^
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sun-ay side. Keep on the sonny side of life, It will kelp us ev-ery day, It will brijht-en all the way, If we keep on the siin-ny side of life.
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Copyright. 1899, by J. Howard Entwisle. Used by permission of John J. Hood, owner.
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Julia A. Mathews.

PEACE ON EARTH,
Luke 2 : 14. Robert Lowry.

P £=3
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1. " Peace up-on earth!'* the an-gels sang,''Good will unto men!" the eho- rus rang,"Glo-ry to God! " the

2. "Peace up-on earth!" 'tis sounding still, •'Glory un - to God, to men good-will!" Bethlehem's song.'tia

3. " Je - sus has come!" it ech - oes wide, Thro' valley and plain, on mountain side; But not a-lone the

4. Yes! let them sing, for Christ has laid His hand with a bless- ing on their head: Sweeter to Him than
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Christ has come, His bright star shines in the clear blue dome. . Joyously sing, Joyously
caught from far, And lift - ed up to that glowing star. I

an - gels sing, For e - ven children the an - them ring, f

an - gels' tones Are songs that come from His lit - tie ones. J Joyously,

sing,

Joyously,
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Joyous - ly sing, Joy-ous - ly sing! Shout hal - le - lu jah to Christ, our

Joy-ous - ly

h N N N

King!
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E. D. MOND.

mmM
WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS.

"He loved them unto the end."—John 13 : i.
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E. S. I^ORENZ.
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1. In joy - ful high and ho - ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise; But who can sing the

2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in dark-ness light, In pain a balm, in

3. My hope for par - don when I call, My trust for lift - ing when I fall; In life, in death, my

k=tidriHriMag=g 5^a £9& F^* 9- tn r

REFRAIN.

^=r=F=i
worthy praise Of the won - der-ful love of Je - sus?

weakness might, Is the won - der-ful love of Je - sus.

all in all, Is the won - der-ful love of Je - sus.

Won -der-ful love! won -der-ful love!

^^-i-izt^^fe^^^qy^^
Won-der-ful love of Je - sus!

s^^^^^sii
Won-der-ful love! won-der-ful lovel Won-der-ful love of Je-susl

+- . m. +- *- ^
#^-g-lfc g£feir^f g^=F iS=fc ^^

Used by permission of E. S. Lobknz.



2A6 THE LILY OF THE VALLEY.
C W. Fht. Cant. 2:1. Arr. from English Melody,

^*—*-

1

2.

3.

_• 3

^sfe

I've found a friend in Jesus, He's ev-'ry thing to me, He's the fair-est of ten-thousand to my soul; The

He all my grief has taken, and all my sorrows borne; In temptation he's my strong and mighty tow'r; I've

He'll nev-er, nev-er leave me, nor yet forsake me here, While I live by faith and do his blessed will; A
0*. - --._.?> _ _ _ _

1 0—M
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Lil - y of the Val-ley, in him a - lone I see

all for him for-sak-en, and all my i - dols torn

wall of fire a-bout me, I've noth-ing now to fear;

All 1 need to cleanse and make me ful-ly whole.

From my heart, and now he keeps me by his pow'r.

With his man-na he my hun-gry soul doth fill.

fe£ JEgEfczQ3^ x:£ f—r—r—y-
> J V *

S.

—

Lil-yofthe Valley, the brightand Morning Star; He' s the fair-est of ten-thous-and to

J-^-J-J-J-

my soul'

D. S.mmmgmm^&m^
In sorrow he's my comfort, in trouble he's my stay, He tells me ev'ry care on him to roll. He's the

\

Tho' all the world forsake me,and Satan tempts me sore, Thro' Je-sus I shall safely reach the goal. He's the

Then sweeping up to glo-ry, I'll see his blessed face, Where rivers of delight shall ev-er roll. He's the
j
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247 MEMORIES OF GALILEE.
"And he went forth again by the sea side, and all the multitude resorted unto him."—Mark 2 : 13.

Robert Morris, L. I*. D. (FOR MALE VOICES,) Dr. H. R. Palmer.

te^ S
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1. Each cooing dove (each cooing dove) and sighing bough (and sighing bough), That makes the eve (that makes the eve)

2. Each flow'ry glen (eachflow'ry glen) and moss - y dell (and moss - y dell), Where happy birds (where happy birds)

3. And when I read (and when I read) the thrill-ing lore (the thrill-ing lore), Of him who walk'd(ofhim whowalk'd)

Ilf± a± t~i * -*-•-
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so blest to me (so blest to me), Has something far (has something far) di-vin-er now
in song a - gree (in song a-gree), Thro' sunny morn (thro' sunny morn) the prais-es tell

up -on the sea (up- on the sea), I long, oh, how (I long, oh, how) I long once more

. tr rV

(di - vin - er now),

(the prais-es tell),

(I long once more),

+±.
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CHORUS.
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It bears me back (it bears me baek) to Gal-i - lee (to Gal - i

Of sights andsounds(of sights and sounds) in Gal-i - lee (in Gal-i - lee). O Gal - i - lee, sweet Gal-i - lee, Where

To fol - low him (to fol - low bim ) in Gal-i - lee (in Gal - i - lee).

fete*-m^^-^^m^^&m^m *
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By permission of Dr. H. R. Palmer, owner of Copyright.



MEMORIES OF GALILEE.—Concluded.

Je-sus loved so much to be, O Gal - i - lee, blue Gal - i-lee, Come, sing thy song a-gain to me.
sing thy song a - gain to me,

£

thy song a

IP J &j^ -#-—#-
-»—

-

€-t?*=Ff
#±^=# f

*P1

248 HAPPY SONGS.
"And the multitude that went before, and that followed, cried, saying, Hosanna to the Son of David : Blessed is he that

F. E. B. cometh in the name of the Lord ; Hosanna in the highest."— Matt. 21 : o. F. E. Beldkn.
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.

Long a-go the children sang a song Of praise to Je-sus as he rode along

:

2. As of old he loves to hear us sing Our songs of praise to him, our heav'nly King: "Ho-san-na! Ho - san - na! Ho-
3. By and by we'll sing a sweeter song With all the saved, a glad and glorious throng i

* p
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«an nam the highest !» $ HaPPv ^"S8-
haPPv^g8

'W the children sing their happy, happy songs Isan nam menignesu
^ Happy songs, happy songs, Je-sus fOmrt.,; ... - flovestohear

J J , ., , ,, ,.^ ».£ ****** ««. e
our songs.

ev„ ! a urn UU-
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Copyrifrbt, 18!)2, by F. E. Belden, in " Bible Object Lemons and Sonjrf for Little Ones.
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M. H. H.

OUR GOD IS A GOD OF LOVE.
'He that loveth not knoweth not God, for God is love."— i John 4 : 8. M. H. Howliston.

yjg^gpg^p^s^pg"^^^ea^S^
1. Do you know what the dew-drops say, As they sparkle at break of day ? It is "Love, love,

2. Do you know what the sun-beams bright, Are singing from morning till night ? It is "Love, love,

3. Do you know what the soft rain tells, As it tinkles like fair - y bells? It is "Love, love,

4. Do you know what the winds pro -claim, As they rustle the gold -en grain? It is "Love, love,

sg Ft S:m

r^-^-^-jt^f-gg^^^r^^ -*-*- N~r>
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love, Our God is a God of love;" It is "Love, love, love, Our God is a God of love."
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i

Fanny Crosby.
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DON'T FORGET THE SABBATH.
" Remember the Sabbath-day."— Ex. 20: 8.

-fn-r-K «-J r*-

Wm. B. Bradbury.
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I
Of all the week the

* I am the Liv - tng

The children's dear-est

1. Don't forget the Sab-bath, The Lord our God hath blest,

2. Keep the Sabbath ho - ly, And worship him to - day,

3. Day of sacred pleas-ure ! Its gold-en hours we'll spend

Of nil the week the brightest,

Who said to his dis - ci - pies

In thankful hymns to Je-sus,

P ^W=W- m m>:fi I f f -*—*-
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best; It brings repose from la- bor, It tells of joy di - vine, Its beams of light de-scend-ing, With

Way ; " And if we meekly fol - low Our Saviour here be - low, He'll give us of the Fountain Whose
friend; O gen - tie, lov-ingSav-iour, How good and kind thoa art, How precious is thy prom-ise To

^ *=$=* X' g g LjbzMJfcfj r
1
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CHORUS.
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heav'n-ly beau-ty shine. ( Wel-come, wel-come, ev - er wel-come, Blessed Sab - bath-day.

streams e - ter-nal flow, -j

dwell in ev - 'ry heart! f Wel-come, wel-come, er - er wel-come, (Omit.) \ BlI

#
Blessed Sabbath • day.

* * -*-
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W. A. O. Moderate
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TWO LITTLE HANDS.
As long as he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord."— i Sam. i : 28. W. A. U,.

•*—th -*—&--*-£
-*—*-

1. I've

2. I've

3. I've

two lit-tle hands to work for Je- sus, One lit-tletongue his praise to tell, Two lit- tie ears to hear his coun-sel,

two lit - tie feet to tread the pathway tip to the heav'nly courts a- bove; Two lit -tie eyes to read the Bi - ble,

one lit- tie heart to give to Je -sus, One lit - tie soul for him to save, One lit - tie life for his dear serv- ice,

• * 2 5m &.m ^et~ -&~
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CHORUS.
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Come to learn of thee.

U

wm
One lit -tie voice a song to swell. Lord, we come, Lord, we come, In onr childhood's

Tell-ing of Jo - sus' wondrous love. Lord, we come, Lord, we come,

One lit -tie self that he must have.

early morning, I
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Used by permieeion of David C. Cook, owner of the Copyright.
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252 HE LOVES ME, TOO.
Maria Straub. " Fear ye not, therefore, ye are of more value than many sparrows.

ft E E

"— Matt. 10: 31. S. W. Straur

B r—1--€ •r^—mS 13 s I-T En a
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t. God sees the lit-tle sparrow fall, It meets his tender view; If God so loves the
2. He paints the HI - y of the field, Perfumes each lil-y bell; If he so loves the
3. God made the little birds and flowr's, And all things large and small ; He'll not forget his

lit-tle birds, I know he loves me, too.

lit-tle flow'rs, I know he loves me well.

lit -tie ones, 1 know he loves them all.

*m itrv-mm **£.
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CHORUS.
HE LOVES ME, TOO.— Concluded.

He loves me, too, he loves me, too, I know he loves me, too; Be-cause be loves the lit -tie things, I know ho loves me, too.

Bv nermissinn nf S. W Stmnh. V \J * V )J V VBy permission of S. W. Stranb

253
Grace Glenn.

i
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HOW I WISH I KNEW.
"We have seen his star in the East"— Matt. 2:2. J. H. Fillmore,

3 m& -*—

*

—n—ih
J2—3 J IJ 3 3

1. Lit -tie stars that twin-kle in the heav-en's blue,

2. Did you see the cost - ly presents they had bro't?

3. Did you hear the mothers pleading thro' their tears

4. Did you watch the Sav-iour all those years of strife?

V V V \> V
I have oft - en wondered if you ev - er knew,
Did you see the sta-blethey in won-der sought?

For the babes that Her-od slew the com-ing years?
Did you know, for sin-ners, how he gave his life?

PSpTi I 1** r> w^4—>d > * > *-
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How there 'rose one like you, leading wise old men
Did you see the wor-sh'ip ten - der - ly they paid

Did you see how Joseph, warn'd of God in dreams,

Lit - tie stars that twinkle in the heav-en's blue.K E J J? / Z
1 / ^ /

From the East, thro' Judah, down to Beth - le - hem.
To that strang-er ba - by in the man-ger laid?

Hur-ried in - to E - gypt guid-ed by your beams?
All you saw of Je - sus how I wish I knew.
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By permission of Fillmore Bros.
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Grace Glenn.
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I WILL FOLLOW THEE.
" Follow not that which is evil."—3 John 11.

.^ , ^ S £=*
J. H. RoSECRANS,
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1. Je - sus, I will fol - low thee,

2. Lit - tie eyes might lose the way,
3. Grief and want may be my foes,

*
. 4 4 ' *

For I hear thee call - ing me;
Lit - tie feet might go a -stray,

Foolish sins my way op pose;

Lov - ing, trust - ing,

I might weak and
Full of cour - age

S^^=*=*=£§&Slr&S
v v > U V 1 u u

te^£
End. CHORUS. D. S.
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glad ! come, To let thee lead me home,
wea - ry be, But thou art strong for me.
1 will be, Whene'er I fol - low thee.

will follow thee, 1 will fol - low thee, I will

- - > • > J J I

-w w -m r—
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D S—-fol - low thee Where - ev er thou dost lead. Qy permission. Copyright, 1890, by Filluobb Bros.

255 , SWEETLY SING.
Miss J. W. Sampson. "Sing unto the Lord, praise ye the Lord."—Jer. 20: 13.

A^_5 & I £ k ^_ *s_hr£=t m&-+r £
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1. Sweetly sing, sweetly sing, Praises to our heav'nly King; Let us raise, let us raise High our notes of praise;

2. Angels bright, angels bright, Rob'd in garments pure and white, Chant his praise, chant his praise, In me - lo - dious lays

;

3. Far a - way, far a - way, We in sin's dark val - ley lay, Jesus came, Je-sus came, Bless-ed be his name;
is*--*--*-.*-.*.- ^t 4». *. 4t. #. rs #.*.#..*. #. #. i f «.
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SWEETLY SING.— Concluded.
-N—

K

i 3^ m^
Praise to Him whose name is Love, Praise to Him who reigns above; Raise your songs, raise your songs, Now with thank

But from that bright, happy throng, Ne'er can come this sweetest song, "Pard'ning love, pard'ning love, Brought us here

He redeem'd us by his grace, Then prepar'd in heav'n a place To re - ceive, to re - ceive, All who wttl

f_f f tL L L if*

ml tongues,

a - bove.'
1

be - lieve.
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Chas. H. Gabriel.

256
C. H. G.

m
OUR KING.

"Another king, one Jesus."— Acts 17:7.

q=q: 1 Jll I t~T I -j» -^ E-
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1. Our sweetest songs of gladness, On this *delightful day, WebringtopraisetheSaviour, Who is the Life, the
2. He lov'd the lit-tle children, When he was here be-low, And tho' he's up in heaven, He loves us yet we
3. We lovetosinghis prais-es And hear the sto-ries told, Of him when he was dwelling In Gal - i - lee of

4. O Saviour, blessed Saviour, We kneel before thy throne, And ask that thou wilt help us To live for thee a

Way.
know.

old.

lone.
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CHORUS.
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We sing,

We sing,

we sing The praises of our King,

S=*

We sing, we
we sing Heav'nly King, We sing,
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sing The glo - ry of our
we sing
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King.
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*t>r "Thanksgiving Day," or "the Children's Day." Copyright, 1891, by Geo. F. Rotche. Died by permission.



257 CROWN HIM.
E. Pbrbonbt, Arr. by T. G. Richards.

"The Lamb shall overcome them; for he is Lord of Lords and king of kings."—Rev. 17 : 14.

-1 U=t=S=5fc
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus' name, Let an- gels prostrate fall, Let an- gels pros-trate fall

;

2. Ye chos - en seed of Is - rael's race, Ye ransomed from the fall, Ye ransomed from the fall,

3. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this terrestrial ball, On this ter - res- trial ball,

4. O that with yon - der sa - cred throng, We at His feet may fall; We at His feet may fall.

-t=:
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And crown.

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, ^ And crown Him,
Hail Him who saves you- by His grace,
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe.
We'll join the ev - er - last- ing song, J And crown.

73.A

crown Him, crown Him,

And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him,

crown Him, crown Him,
=jrA==A==:
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crown Him, crown Him,
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crown Him, And crown Him Lord of all, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of all.

crown Him, crown Him,
, ir-^ I A £3-A = ^
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Him, And crown Him Lord of all



258 CROWN HIM LORD OF ALL.
Edward Pbrronbt. (CORONATION. CM.) Oliver Holden.
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1. All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall;

2. Ye enos-en seed of Israel's race, A remnant weak and small,

3. Let ev-'ry kindred, ev -'ry tribe, On this ter- res-trial ball,

4. that with yonder sacred throng,We at His feet may fall;

» * It It-+-**-*• r-e—m ^-—f^^

Bring forth tbe roy- al di - a-dem, And crown Him Lord of all;

Hail Him w ho saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all

;

To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all;

We'll join the ev - er-last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of all

;

Bring forth the royal di - a-dem, And crown Him Lord of alL

Hail Him who saies yoa by His grace, And crown Him Lord of alL

To Him all maj-es-ty ascribe, And crown Him Lord of all

We'll joLa the everlasting song, And crown Him Lord of all.

259 THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME.
(MIXES UNE. CM.) W. Shrubsole.
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\ All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name! Let an-gels prostrate fall;

/ BriBg forth the royal di -a- dem, (Omit
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And crown Him, crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of alL
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260 PRAISE YE JEHOVAH'S NAME.
Wm. Goode. (AMERICA. 6s&4S.) Henry Carey.

1. Praise ye Je - ho-vah's name, Praise thro' His oosrts proclaim,

2. Now let the trump -et raise Sounds of tri - um-phant praise,

3. While His high praise you sing, Shake ev-'ry sound-ing string-,

mrHias=s= ~ziz
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Rise and a - dore. High o'er the heav'ns above, Sounds His great

Wide as His fame. There let the harp be found; Or- gans of

Sweet the ac- cord! He vi - tal breath bestows; Let ev - 'ry

:, f -g T ,
-!?•: IT
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acts of love,While His rich grace we prove, Vast as His pow't

solemn sound, Roll your deep notes around, Pilled with His name.

breath that flows, His no - ble fame dis-close: Praise ye the Lord
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261 CROWN HIM.
M. Bridges. (DIADEMATA. S. M. d.) G. J. Elvey.

1. Crown him with many crowns,The Lamb upon his throne; Hark!

2. Crown him the Lord of love! Be- hold his hands and side,Those

3. Crown him the Lord of peace! Whose hand a scepter sways Prom

4. Crown him the Lord of years, The Po-ten-tate of time, Cre

-

262 THE MATCHLESS WORTH.
S. Medley. (ARIEL,. C. P. M.) L,. Mason.

1. could I speak the match- less worth, could I sound

2. I'd sing the pre - cious blood he spilt, My ransom from

3. I'd sing the char - ac - ter he bears, And all the forms

4. Well, the de - light-ful day will come,When my dear Lord

how the heav'nly anthem drowns All mu-sic but its own!

wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo - ri - fied:

pole to pole, that wars may cease, And all be pray'r and praise:

a - tor of the roll-ing spheres, In-ef - fa - bly sub-lime!

the glories forth,Which in my Saviour shine! I'd soar and

the dreadful guilt Of sin and wrath di-vine! I'd sing his

of love he wears, Ex-alt-ed on his throne; In loftiest

will take me home, And I shall see his face; Then, with my

A-wake, my soul, and sing Of him who died for thee;

No an - gel in the sky Can ful - ly bear that sight.

His reign shall know no end, And round his pierc-ed feet

All hail! Re-deem-er, hail! For thou hast died for me;

A. J

touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with Ga-briel while he sings

glo - rious righteousness, In which all-per - feet heav'nly dress

songs of sweetest praise, I would to ev - er - last-ing aays

Sav - iour, Brother, Friend, A blest e-ter- ni-ty I'll spend,,

s§

And hail him as thy matchless King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.

But downward bends his wond'ring eye At mys-ter-ies so great.

Fair flow'rs of par-a-dise ex-tend Their fragrance ev-er sweet.

Thy praise shall never, nev-er fail Throughout e - tei^ ni - ty,

4_- . J-'-'*. J - - - J. j>
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In notes al-most di-vine, In notes al-most di-vine.

My soul shall ev - er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine.

Make all his glo-ries known,Makeall his glo - ries known
Tri - um-phant in bis grace, Tri-um-phant in his grace.

'.J- m m m 4



263 CROWN HIM.
Robert Lowry.

rr
Come, children, hail the Prince of Peace, 0- bey the Saviour's call;

Ye lambs of Christ, jour tnb-ute bring,Ye children,great and small
;

This Je- sus will your sins for-give, haste! be-fore Him fall;

J2 n
~J0.

„ I
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I

Come, seek His face and faste His met, And crown Him Lord of all.

Ho • san-na sing to Christ jour King, And crown Him Lord of all.

For you H9 died, that you might live To crown Him Lord of all.

\

CHORUS.
W ^m.
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In the dew - y time of youth, let us come,

let us come,
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Be • fore the brown leaves fall; He will guide us with His

Used by permission of Robert Lowry.
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truth, let us come (let us come), And crown Him Lord of all,
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264: SINGING AS WE JOURNEY.
L- J- R. Lucy J. Rider.

1. We are chil-dren of a King, Heav'nly King, Heav'nly King,

2. We are trav-'ling to our home, Bless-ed home, Bless-ed home,

3. Full of joy we on-ward go, Heav'n-ward go, HeavYward go,

We are chil-dren of a King, Sing-ingas wejour-ney;

We are trav'ling to our home, Sing - ing as wejour-ney;

Full of joy we on-ward go, Sing-ingas wejour-ney;

wzmimszsmm
S.-Fol-low close-ly at His side, Sing-ingas wejour-ney.

S.-For our Sav-iour is its light, Sing - ing as we jour-ney.

S.-Sing-ing till our home we view, Sing-ingas wejour-ney.

D.S.

Je- sus Christ, our gnard and gnide.Bids us, noth-ing ter - ri - fled,

Tow'rdacit-y out of sight, Where will fall no shade of night.

Sing-ing all the journey thro'—Sing-ing hearts are brave and tm, -

Used by permission



(See 268 for its original harmony.)

265 CROWN HIM, CROWN HIM.
T.Kelly. (REGENT SQUARE. 8s.7s.6L.) Henry Smart,

Ait. by F. E. B.

1. Lookje gajni«,the sight is glorious.See the Man of Sorrows now

;

2. Crown the Savicur,angels crown Him,Rich the trophies Jesus brings

;

3. Sin-ners in derision crowned Him.Mocking thus the Saviour's claim;

4. Hark! those bursts of acclamation; Harklthose load triumphant chords;

Prom the fight returned victorious.Ev'ry knee to Him shall bow;
On the seat of pow'r enthrone Him,While the vault ofheaven rings;

Saints and angels crowd a-round Him,0wn His title,praise His name;
Je - sua takes the highest station ;0h,what joy the sight affords!

-=T !L
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Crown HiiB.c-rwn Him.crown Him,crown Him,Crowns become the nctor's brow.

Crown Him,crewn Oim.crown Him,crown Him.Crown the Saviour King of kings,

Crown Hub.ctowb Him,cro\vn Him,crown Him. Spread a-broad the victor's fame.

Crown Hiai,ff<wfl Him,crown Him,crown Him, King of kings,and Lord of lords.

m^-*--ff^fr§m^UM- F
266 COME AND WORSHIP.

(Ss. 7s. 6 lines.)

1. Angels, from the realms of glory .Wing your flight o'er all the earth
Ye who sang creation's story, Now proclaim Messiah's birth.

Oho.—Come and worship, come and worship.

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

2. Shepherds in the field abiding,Watching o'er your flocks by night.

God with man is now residing,Yonder shines the infant light.

Chorus.

3. Sages, leave your contemplations, Brighter visions beam afar,

Seek the great Desire of nations; Ye have seen his natal star.

Chorus.

4. Saints.before the altar bending, Watching long in hop^ and feai,

Suddenly the Lord descending, In His temple shall appear.

Cho.—Come and worship, come and worship,

Worship Christ, the com-ing King.

SO MAY WE.
Wm, C. Dix. (DIX. 7s. 61..) Ait. by Wm. h. Monk.

&41J44JF&
f
As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold;

\ As with joy they hailed its light,Leading onward,beaMu\g bright;

f As with joyful steps they sped To that low-ly manger- bed,

I There to bend the knee before Him whom heat's ami earth a-dore;

1 As they offered gifts most rare At that manger red* and bare;

\ So may we with ho-ly joy, Pure.and free from sin's alloy,

I Ho - ly Je-sus, ev-'ry day Keep us in the narrow way;
1 And,when earth -ly things are past, Bring oar raasws«4 souls at last

So, most gracious Lord,may we Bv-er-more be led to Thee.

So may we with will-ing feet Ev-er seek the mer-cy-seat.

AH our costliest treasures bring,Carist,toTh«,OQrb«rBlj King.

Where they need no star to guide, Wbere no cloods Thy glo-ry hide.



268 PRAISE THE KING OF HEAVEN. 269 ANGEL VOICES, EVER SINGING.
H. F. Lytk. (REGENT SQUARE. 8s, 7s. 6 lines.) H. Smart. F. Pott. (ANGEL VOICES. 8,5,8,5,4,3.) Sullivan.

1. Praise, ray soul, the King 0? Heav - en, To
2. Praise, Him for His grace and fa - vor To
3. Frail as sum - mer's flow 'r we flour - ish, Blows
4. An - gela, help us to a - dore Him: Ye
^--^—»—>

—

r ,r: g r- r ..

His

our

the

be-

f^
I

1. An - gel voic - es, ev -

2. Thou who art be - yond

3. Tea, we know Thy love

4. Here, great God, to - day

er sing - ing Round Thy
the far - thest Mor - tal

re - joic - es O'er each

we of - fer Of Thine

feet tny trib-ute bring; Ransomed.healed, restored, for-giv-en,

fa - there in dis- tress; Praise Him, still the same for-ev - er,

wind, aad it is gone; But, while mor-tals rise and per-iih,

hold Him face to face; Sun and moon,bow down before Him,

throne of

eye can

work of

own to

Ugh;, An - gel harps, for-ev - er ring- ing,

scan, Can it be that Thou re-gard - est

Thine; Thou didst ears and hands and voic-es

Thee; And for Thine ac-cept - ance prof-fer,

Who like thee His praise should sing? Praise Himlpraise Him

!

Slow to chide, and swift to bless: Praise Him: praise Him!
God en-dures un-chang ing on. Praise Himlpra'se Him!
Dwell -ers all in time and space, Praise Himlpraise Him!

Rest not

Songs of

For Thy
All un

f
day nor night,

sin - ful man?
praise com- bine;

. wor - thi - ly,

Thousands on - ly live to

Can we feel that Thou art

Crafts-man's art and mu-sic's

Hearts and minds, and hands and

Praise Him! praise Him! Praise the ev -

Praise Him! praise Him ! Glo - rious in

Praise Him ! praise Him ! Praise the high

Praise Himlpraise Him! Praise with us

-f • h '

er -last - ing' Jiing!

His faith - ful - ness.

e - ter - nal One!

the God of grace!

bless Thee

near us,

meas-ure

voic - es,

And con-fess Thee

And wilt hear us?

For Thy pleas - ure

In our choic - est

Lord

Yea,

Didst

Mel

of might,

we can.

de - sign.

- dy. A - men.

(See 265 fcr easy harmonv.)



270 BLESSED HOUR OF PRAYER. BLESSED HOUR OE PRAYER.—Concluded.
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane

1. "Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer,when our hearts low-ly
2. 'Tis the bless-ed hour ofprayer,when the Sav-iour draws
3. 'Tis the bless-ed hour ofprayer,when the tempt-ed and
4. At the bless-ed hour ofprayer, trusting Him we be-

bend, And we gath-er to Je- sns, our Sav- iour and
near, With a ten-der com - pas-sionHis chil-drento
tried To the Sav-iour who loves them their sor- rows con-
lieve That the blessings we're needing we'll sure - ly re -

Friend ; If we come to Him in faith,His protection to share,

hear; When He tells us we may cast at His feet ev-'ry care,
fide ; With a sym-pa-thizing heart He removes ev-'ry care

;

ceive, In the fulness ofthis trust we shall lose ev-'ry care

;

'&AS£t^Fr£3=A
What a balm for the wea-ry

!

how sweet to be there!

D. S.— What a balmfor the wea-ry! O how sweet to be there

Bless-ed hour of prayer,Bless- ed hour of prayer,

271 peace: perfect peace!
(PAX TECUM, ios )

Rev. E. H. BlCKERSTETH. G. T. (.ALDBHCK.

I
I

1. Peace ! per - feet peace! in this dark world of sin;
2. Peace! per - feet peaoe! by thronging du - ties pressed

{

3. Peace ! per - feet peace ! with sor - rows sur- ging round

;

4. Peace ! per - feet peace ! with loved ones far a - way

;

M- jm- m- -&-•

l i

The blood of Je - sus whis-pers peace with - in.

To do the will of Je - sus, this is rest.

On Je - sus' bos - om naught but calm is found
In Je - sus' keep- ing we are safe, and they.

Jj»*L.:g-—fcg-—£--_«—A__£:
£B :t=- =~Ffl

5 Peace ! perfect peace ! our future all unknown
;

Jesus we know, and He is on the throne,

6 Peace! perfect peace ! death shadowing us and ours
\

Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

7 It is enough: earth's struggle soon shall cease.

And Jesus call to heaven's perfect peace.



ON TIME. 273
F. E. Bbldbn.

WELCOME HERE.

r h k

1. List to the chime, 'tis meet-iag time,The joy-ous bells are

2. Join with the throng and swell the song,The Saviour's love con-
3. Learn of the way,and then o- bey The truth so kind-ly

-* *-nr-r-s-

F. J. E. &F. E. B F. J. E. arr. by F. E. B.

*=*
k

1. Children sing-ing. sweet bells ringing ! Welcomejwelcome,
2. 'Tis an hour of hap-py meeting, We have met for
3. We'll not keep our teachers waiting,While we tar- ry

I* - - - N - - - .00 m- -

1* IK

..^ujjj/ija^
ring-ing; This is the day,they seem to say, To meet for

fess - ing ; Of- fer a pray'r that you may share The ful-ness

giv - en; Thus,mayyousay,eachclos- ing day; I'm near-er

Jr-r Wm^^
hap - py day ! Pray'rs of thou-sands now are wing- ing

praise and pray'r j But the hour is short and fleet- ing

;

by the way, Nor dis - turb the school re - cit- ing,—
< " N I N - - - N

l*» *• I be

CHORUS.
fcrrj: ^—(--P»

Ig^gBB #g^
pray'r and sing- ing, Ring, ring, ring, ring, Ring, ye joy-ous

of His bless-ing.
home and heav-en.(^<»-f^On time, on time, An-swerto the

CHORUS.

k I

5 u
Up to heav'n their si - lent way.')

This is why we're ear - ly here- \ Wel-come,welcome,
'Tis the ho - ly Sab - bath day,

i^ig^^fi
bells; Ring, ring, ring, ring, Ring, ye joy-ous bells,
chime; On time, on time, Al-ways here on time.

III" ^ ( "I

Copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden, by permission.

joy - ous welcome ; Teachers,scholars, wel - come here!

Arrangement Copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden. p ~



274 MY SABBATH SONG. 275 VALLEY LILIES.
Mrs. Mart A. Kiddee. Wm. B Bbadburt. Floba Kiekland.

Girls. Unison.
Adam Gkibbl.

1. Strains of music oft -en greet me, As I join the bus -y
2. 'Tis a song of love and mercy, Speaking peace to all man-

3. While I live, 0, may I ev-er Love the ho-ly Sabbath

m S. d-d d\d.d. li M L* ^ Ur

^S **i»*!
:^tt* + i. ! "^=3=3

throng, But there's nothing half so pleasant, As the ho - ly

kind, Tell-ing sinners poor and needy, Where the Saviour

song, And inyon-der home e-ter-nal, Sing it with the

.uj:j r> J: J. J > I. J. I r>-

Sabbath song. \ No fear of ill, no fear of wrong, While

they may find, j My Sabbath song, my Sabbath song, I

blood-bought throng.

&JV -fc^r

s;fc*^ »n » *Jg^
I can sing my Sabbath song: )

[Omit.] \ lore to sing my Sabbath song.

lTsed by permission of Biglow A Main Co.

1. Val-ley-lil - ies, meek and lowly, Let me hear jonr message Bweet,
2. Val-ley-lil - ies, golden hearted, Lore's sweet mission you ful-fill,

3. Val-ley-lil - ies, cups inverted, Still the Master you proclaim

:

mi 3P
r r r 9Fs

p ^ -TIj -N 55jiS=5

Tell of Christ the pure and holy, Bending as to touch His feet.

Foryou tell in perfumed language, How he wrooght his Father's will.

Emp-ty of all pomp and glo-ry, To redeem the world He came

r-n= fc-J S-b *-J h-rs P^J— *-

r r p
Refeain.

^j gjc
i
^^b^^-jM^^

Snow-y lil - ies of the val-ley , Speak again your message rare

;

m +-?-&
f^r- ir cri iirt

p^5^-J lj /» jlj^gpEL^
l

Tes-ti-fy to me of Je-sus, Heaven's Lily, wondrous fair!

From '"Valley-Lilies." by per. of Geible <t Lehman, publishers.



276 SUNLIGHT.
J. W. Van De Venter W. S. Weeden.

1. I wandered in the shades of night, Till Je-sus came to me,

2. Tho' clouds may gather in the sky, And billows 'round me roll,

3. While walking in the light of God, I sweet communion find;

4. I cross tne wide-extended fields, I jour-ney o'er the plain,

5. Soon I shall see Him as He is, The Light that came to me;

way my sin, I have had the sunlight of His love withia

load of sin, *» -m-.

BRIGHTEST AND BEST.
Reginald Heber. (LELA. iis&ios.)

Duet.

And with the sun-light of His love Bid all my darkness

How- ev-er dark the world may be, I've sun-light in my
I press with ho-ly vig - or on, And leave the world

And in the sun-light of His love I reap the gold-en

Be-hold the brightness of His face Thro' -out e - ter - ni

s*
flee.

soul.

behind.

grain.

-ty.

ea.

1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on our

2. Cold on His cra-dle the dew-drops are shining; Low lies His

3. Tho' we should yield Him, in costly de-vo - tion, - dors of

4. Vain-ly we of- fer each am -pie ob-la-tion, Yain-ly with

Sun-Ught. sun-light, in my soul today, Sunlight, sunlight,

^tojdayjes,

dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid; Star of the East, the ho-

head with the beasts of the stall; An - gels a-dore Him, in

E - dom and of -frings di-vine, Gems of (he moun-tain,ano

gifts would His fa - vor se-cure; Rich - er by far is the

all a-long the way: Since the Saviour found me, took a

narrow way;

J*

Copyright. 18Q7. by Weeden & Van De Venter. Permission
of W. S. Weeden before transfer to P. P. Bilhorn. owner.

-m F*t—t- f»—K—I-rn

ri - zon adorning, Guide where our infant Re-deem-er is laid.

slumber reclining. —Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all

pearls of the ocean, Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine,—

heart's ad-o-ra-tion, Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Copyright. 1908. by F. E. Beldea.



278 JESUS, COME AND BLESS US.
E. R. Latta. Dr. W. O. Perkins.

M^4^& ^m
1. Je - sus.Thou hast promised That where two or three In Thy
2. Je- sus.Thou hast met us Oft in sea-sons past, But we
3. Je - sus, tune our voic-es To Tby songs of praise; Be in

lin-ger here; Je-sus,eome and bless us,Be Thou ev-er Bear.

H
279 GOD OF LIFE AND LIGHT.
John R. Clements. (SUMNER. 7s. 6l.) John B. Sumner.

tn=s^F^ :-*3rwmmm^i
name have gatheredjhou wilt present be; And Thy word be-

need Thy presence With us t'll the last; Come, bless-ed

each pe - ti - tion That to luee we raise ;May our faith grow

^wm
1. God of life and God of light.Robed in all Thy glo-ry might,

2. God of good and God of grace,Show again Thy radiant face,

3. God of each and God of all, Low be-fore Thy feet we fall,

4. Thou our years of toil hast blest,Ev- er giv-en what was best;

liev-ing, Now in pray'r we kneel; Je - sus,comeand bless us;

Sav-iour, And Thy grace display; Hear us and accept us;

stronger, And our hope more bright;May our love be pur-er,

"1—H —m

Shed up - on us from a-bove Beams of Thine a - bid-ing love.

As in Je - sus long a - go ThouThy-self to earth didst show.

Take the gifts of love we bring;Hear us as Thy praise we sing.

May the fu-ture hold in store Cups of serv-ice running o'er.

J J*

Lord, Thy-self re - veal

Bless us while we pray. Je-sus,come and bless us While we
And our path more light.

Used by permission of W. 0. Perkins.

i^ife^y^pg
Bless us with Thy peace to-day,While within Thy courts we stay.

ilililOlp
Copyright. 1907, by John B. Sumner. Used by permission.
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WELCOME HYMN.
(For Conventions.)

W. W. Bakkkk. Harmony bj- F. E. Beldbn.

^ rail.

imm^m^f^^
1. Wel-come! thrice welcome! Ye loy-al host of God, Welcome! thrice

2. Wel-come! thrice welcome! Be-liev-ers in the Lord ; Welcome! thrice

3» Wel-come! thrice welcome! Besteadfast in the right,Welcome! thrice

^ £ -

lessingsfroroal

Ifij

homes and hearts and love; Welcome! thrice welcome !And blessings from above.

S£NPpfe
281 MAY JESUS CHRIST BE PRAISED.

Tr. E. Caswell. (LAUDES DOMINI. 6s. 6l.) J. Barnbt

i^tiSi^^
wel-come! From near and from a-broad; Tho' changing years pass

wel-come! Up -hold-ers of His word; We meet our Saviour's

wel-come! Till faith is lost in sight; And when our battles

i ^==p^pi^p^^^
1. When morning gilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries,

2. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol - ace here I find,

3. Do e - vil tho'ts mo - lest? With this I shield my breast,

4. Be this, while life is mine, My can - ti - cle di - Tine,

H^^^^mm^r^f^
swift-ly by, Our cause is still the same, And thus we gladly

nametopraise, To learn what He requires, And by His Spirit's

all are won We'll join the blessed throng, Then God will welcome

May Je - sus Christ be praised!

May Je- sus Christ be praised!

May Je - sus Christ be praised!

May Je - sus Chnat be praised!

A- like at work and pray'r,

Or fades my earthly bliss,

The pow'rs of darkness fear.

Be this the'e-ter-nal sone

greet you in Our Master's conq'ring Name.

help resolve To fol-low His de-sires. Welcome! thrice welcome to

us and we Will hear heav'ns welcome song.

To Je - sus I re - pair.

My com-fort still is this,

When this sweet chant they hear

Thro' all the a - ges long,

Copyright, 1901, and 1908, by U. S. C. E. Used by permission.

gPp-^f^^E=

May Je - sus Christ be praised!

May Je - sus Christ be praised!

May Je - sus Christ be praised!

May Je - sus Christ be praised!



282 DRAW ME NEARER.
Fanny J. Ckosby. W. H. Doane.

1. I am Thine,0 Lord,I have heard Thy voice,And it told Thy
2. Con- secrate me now to Thy service,Lord,By the pow'r of
3. the pure de-light of a single hour That be-fore Thy
4. There are depths of love that I cannot know Till I cross the

3EEf3EES=Fjl

love to me ; But I long to rise in the arms of faith,

grace di - vine ; May my soul look up with a steadfast hope

throne I spend,When I kneel in pray'r,and with Thee,my God,
nar-row sea; There are heights ofjoy that Imaynot reach

283 JESUS LOVES ME.
Anna Warnrr. Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Je-aus loves mel this I know, For the Bi-ble tells me so

;

2. Je-sus loves mel He who died, Heaven's gate to open wide
;

3. Je-sus loves me ! loves me still,WhenI'm sad or weak and ill:

4. Je-sus loves me ; He will stay, Close beside me all the way,

And be clos- er drawn to Thee. ^ Draw me near- er

u 7 I

Little ones to Him be-long,They are weak,but He is strong.

He will wash away my sin. Let His lit - tie ohild come in.

From His shining throne on high,Comesto watch me where I lie.

If I love Him, by and by He will take me home on high.

i§ip^=iiiiii^
nearer,blessed Lord,To the cross where Thou hast died ; Draw me

r r r r g=3=£=&
=P=P=*=

f Yes, Jesus loves me,Tes,Jesus loves me; 1

( Yes, Jesus loves me, ( Omit.) j The Bible tells i

T?-C-
Copyright, 1903, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission. Used by arr. with The Biglow & Main Co.



284 ALWAYS CHEERFUL.
Fanny Crosby. (Childrens' Song.) Robert Lowry.

333
1. Let our hearts be al-ways cheerful ; Why should murm'ring
2. With His gentle hand to lead us, Should the pow'rs of

3. When we turn a-side from du-ty, Comes the pain of
4. Oh ! the good are al - ways happy, And their path is

E±Et 4=t =t=

en- ter there, When our kind and lov - ing Fa-
sin as - sail, He has promised grace to help
do- ing wrong ; And a shad-ow, creep- ing o'er

ever bright) Let us heed the bless -ed ooun

. St -^
. :£ S: .

ther

m=m
3=t=±

it:-:

fc=t
-i—

r

» * ik. i <

^^REFRAIN.
EESEgg]

Makes us children of His care?
Nev - er oan His prom- ise fail.

Checks the rapture of our song,
Shun the wrong and love the right.

Al-ways cheer-ful

St St '
T£. -£.:

ALWAYS CHEERFUL.—Concluded.
8-JL -_ 1 1 1 -T-, -If * N - I 1-

S—^—P—to"1 »-«-f—S—« r-

beau-ty is the path of du-ty, Cheerful we may always be.

u u» U v* ' '

285 ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA!
Bp. W. W. How. (SARUM. io, io, io, 8.) J. Barnby.

-b-is—•
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n
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1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, Who Thee by
2. Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ; Thou,Lord,their

3. may Thy soldiers, faithful,true,and bold, Fight as the

4. And when the strife is fierce,the warfare long. Steals on the

Efca^z=t=til±==t=±»=st=p

-St^ff:

£E»=B
i—

r

g£r4-tre«
r- i

faith be-fore the world con-fessed, Thy Name, Je - sus,

Captain, in the well-fought fight; Thou, in the dark-ness

saints who no-bly fought of old. And win with them the

ears the dis- tant tri-umph-song, And hearts are brave a -

always cheerful, Sunshine all a - round we see | Full of
m- -m- »- -m- -(S>- -m- -m-

Copyright, 1901, by Mary Runyon I.owry. Renewal. Used by per.

.. for ev- er blest. -.

their true guiding Li^ht, I Al - le - lu - ia! Al- le - lu - ia!
vic-tors crown of gold, (

gain,and arms are strong.
7

SzriFzdE m



286 MORE LIKE JESUS.
Fanny J. Crosby.

( 7s. D.) VV. H. Doane.

287 PURE IN HEART.
F. E. B. ( HATT1E. 7s & 6s. p.) F. E. Belden.

1. More like Je - sus would I be ; Let my Saviour dwell with me,

2. If he hears the rav-en's cry; If his ev - er watch-ful eye

3. More like Je - sus when I pray. More like Je-sus day by day;

13^ tt**-rr ^- Wi
1. Saviour, keep me pure in heart, By thypow'r re - new- ing;

2. In thy sin-less life I see Matchless grace and beau - ty

:

3. One with thee I thus would I live, Till the morn im - mor - tal

;

Pill my soul with peace and love, Make me gentle as a dove

;

Marks the sparrows when they fall, Sure-ly he will hear my call,

I rest me by his side, Where the tranquil waters glide;

i i

Seal my life of thine a part,

Per-fect Pat-tern, guide for me,

Thus my-self for oth-ersgive,-

«- _ 4=3* -m- «

All my tho'ts be - dew - ing.

Teaching love for du - ty.

-With them pass the por-taL

Poor in Spir-it would I be— Let my Saviour dwell in me
Pure in heart I still would be— Let my Saviour dwell in me.

Rich in faith I still would be— Let my Saviour dwell in me

m
•g- 1» T-l

^
ri—

r

Copyright, 1868, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.
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Seal my life of thine a part,

^3==£ 3=:

B3r

Here and then for - ev - er.

^ <?—

»
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Copyright, ISiW, by F. E. Belden.
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288 BLESSED BE THE NAME.
Chas. Wesley (alt

)

R. E. Hudson.

289 NEAR THE CROSS
Fanny J Crosby. W. H. Doane

1. for a thousand toagoes to sing: Blessed be the name of the Lord!

2. Jesas, the name that charms oar fears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord!

3. Be breaks the pow'r of cancelled sio, Blessed be the name ofthe Lord!

3 "

Je-sas, keep me near the cross, There a pre-cions foan - tain

Near the cross, a trembling soul, Love and mer-cy found me;

Near the cross! Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be • fore me

;

Near the cross I'll wateh and wait, Hop - ing, trust-ing ev • er;

The glories ofmy God and King, Blessed be the name of the Lord!

'Tis mn-sic in the sin-ner's ears, Blessed be the name ofthe Lord!

His blood can make the fonlest clean, Blessed be the name of the Lord!

Free to all, a heal-ing stream, Flows from Calv'ry's mountain.

There the bright and Morn-ing Star Sheds its beams around me.

Help me walk from day to day, With itsshad-ows o'er me.

Till I reach the gold-en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er.

1? f f-g-
-r—

r-

?3? m
Blessed be the name, Blessed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord

Chorus.

In the cross, in the cross, Be my glo - ry ev - er

;

- -r- ,r-

^ Wf ^ m
Copyright, 1866, by E. £. Hudson. Used by prrunfthioa. Copyright, 1390, by W . H. Doane. Used by permission.



290 1 KNOW WHOM I HAVE BELIEVED.

E. E. Hewitt
Duet

2 Tin.. 1: 12. F. E Belden.

^^Efe^^5=j:[J^^Egg
1. Since on my Saviour I believed,His beams around me shine;

2. I know His love,His faithful care;His mighty saving pow'r;

3. In Hk dear wounded hands I leave All that concerneth me;

4. Tho' all things else should pass away,He changeless,would remain.

_J ^JJ.J J J J J-l. .M--T
i „ r<s

~ l^~ w w ~i

f^f^u^^j^^mm
The Spir-it's witness I re-ceived, I know that He is mine.

His willingness to answer pray'r,His grace in sun and show'r.

The flow'ra that please,the thorns that grie?e,Shall fraught with blessing be.

So will I sing,till dawns His day,Faith'sju-bi-lant re-frain.

m ^ =c:

Chorus.

nfpp
"1 know.... whom I have be-liev-ed, and am per-

I know

mmzmsmmm*^
Copyright. 1899, by F. E. Belden.

Copyright. 1906. byWm. J. Hirkpatrick, owner. Used by permission.

suad - ed that He is a - ble To keep what

To keep

I have com-mit-ted un - to Him a-gainst that day."

291 I KNOW MY REDEEMER LIVES.
Charles Wesley, ist stanza: others

arr. from Samuel Medley
(Sing to 267, using its Chorus.)

1. "I know that my Redeemer lives,"

And ever prays for me;
A token of His love He gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2. He lives all glorious in the sky,

He lives who once was dead;

He lives exalted there on high,

My everlasting Head.

3. He lives, triumphant o'er the grave,

And while He lives I'll sing;

He lives eternally to save,

My Prophet, Priest and King.

4. He lives, my mansion to prepare,

My Jesus, still the same;
He lives to bring me safely there,

All glory to His name.



292 THE VALLEY OF BLESSING.
Annib Wittbnmbyer. Wm. G. Fischbr. r

*:i=S=S^

sweet, Where Jesus will fullness be-stow,— 0, believe, and re -

to=i_}rig=fr=iiiIEE=tii

1. I have en- tered the val - ley of biess- ing

2. There is peace in the val - ley of bless- ing

3. There's a song in the val - ley of bless- ing, so sweet

I II
And Je - sus a-bides with me there; Ana1

His Spir - it and
And plen - ty the land doth im- part; And there's rest for the
That an- gels would fain join the strain, As with rap- tur-ous

&^ Etz—l^pg==a=£=Fr-—S-H

blood make my cleans-ing com-plete, And His per - feet love
wea-ry, worn trav - el- er's feet. And there's joy for the

prais- es we bow at His feet, Cry-ing " Wor-thy the

1
—1-

Chorus. i

—i—

H

—!-l==l . I
" M I *£

4 HflB: a^ii^T
oast-eth out fear."|

3or-rowing heart. >0, come to this val- ley of bless-ing so

Lamb that was slain.'
1

J _ _ _ .

H**-^r£ffrfif>lj-
f.
f|CP:M

r
Used by permission.

-9- -•>- _
ceive, and con-fess Him, Thatall His sal- va- tion may know.

In the blood from the cross I have been wash'd from sin)

Day by day, hour by hour Blessings are sent to me
j

Near to Christ I would live, Follow-ing Him each day ;

Now I have peace, sweetpeace,While in this world of sin
j

But to be free from dross Still I would en- ter

But for more of His pow'r Ev-er my pray'r shall be.

What I ask He will give, So then with faith I pray.

But to pray I'll not cease Till I am pure with-in.

ze=ez 4*^K=f

# Chorus.

frtitaitP
f Deeper yet,deeper yet,Into the crimson flood;

)

i Deeper yet,deeper yet, Under the {Omit.) j precious blood.

•lis ssnrT.T r>*:
i
i T-ni» hi^

>» U» *»

Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.



294 THE SOLID ROCK.
Rev. Edward Mote. ( L. M. 6l.)

F
Wm. B. Bradbvry.

i fc 1 r-

g-^g—g= *=:»=3=3£

1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Je -sus' blood and

2. When darkness seems to veil his face, I rest on his un-

3. His oath, his cov - e-nant, and blood, Sup - port me in the

4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, may I then in

-*-#-*# ^« rff: :ff: :£: _*.

» f g
u u m m

w I
—

wti—

r

P j-£j_j. *E35
right-eousness: I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But

changing grace; In ev - 'ry high and storm - y gale, My
whelming flood; When all a - round my soul gives way, He
him be found ; Glad in his right - eous - ness a - lone, Fault-

m^-^f- *=^*=ftz
Ja=Un It

Re/rain.

wholly lean on Je-sus' name.

anch-or holds within the vail. n r , , ., , , D , , ,„

then is all my hope and stay.
0n Chnsl

-
tbe m1 " ld Rock

'
l stand

!
A"

less to stand before the throne.

-,
—

i

—
r

u > i

g=j-H P i

f yf-j.f-rrr

I
fci=*: iv^m:

9~

9

— l —pj-
j/iTB

oth-er ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sink-ing sand

2 \ m m \ « \mMl
Used by arr. with The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright.

295 WALKING WITH GOD.
Mrs. L. D. A. Stuttle. (MORTON. L. M. 6i_) Edwin Barnes.

pm ^W&tr^te* m
1. let me walk with thee, my God, As En-och walked in

2. I can not, dare not walk a -lone; Thetem-pest rag-es

3. If I may rest my hand in thine, I'll count the joys of

ttw.* ir3m
\0-m- e_tfL

1—

r

f^fi
3s=a :iPgS

K
days of old; Place thou my trembling hand in thine, And
in the sky; A thou-sand snares be - set my feet, A
earth but loss, And firm - ly, brave-ly jour - ney on: I'll

<5. J -m- 3? £ & * 4» -ff
-g- -g=£

P i^^ S3 =fc

5 ij^
?=p:

sweet com - mun - ion with me hold ; E'en tho' the path I

thou-sand foes are lurk-ing nigh ; Still thou the rag-ing

bear the ban - ner of the cross Till Zion's glo-rious

rJ J,J
>

J Ml J. *& *,~

not see, Yet, Je - sus, let me walk with thee.

the sea; Mas - ter, let me walk with thee.

I see: Yet, Sav - iour, let me walk with thee.

-fg- m -si-

Copyright, 1886, by The J. i.. White Put). Co.



296 WALKING WITH THEE.
Ceo. Rawson.

zS=.t§>2.z&

(Male Voices.)

J»

—

W. H. Pontius, by per.

=t= -t
\1se£

1. Walking with thee, my God, Sav - iour benign,

2. Walking with thee, my God, Like as a child

3. Walking with thee, my God, Humbly with thee;^mm

m

Dai • ly con- fer on me Con-verse di-vine;

Leans on his fa-ther's strength. Crossing the wild.

Yet from all care and fear Lov - ing - ly free,

5=* &

^ m$m^gE
Je - sus, in thee restored, Brother, and blessed Lord,

And by the way is taught Lessons of ho-ly tho't,

E'en as a friend with friend, Chee'rd to the journey's end,

j j j J-

m EJ3 m
Let it be mine,

Faith un - de - filed,

Walk ing with thee,

* 3E
»J-

Let it be mine.

Faith un - de -filed.

Walk-ing with thee.

p: ggpggii

297 MORE LOVE TO THEE.
Mrs. E. Prentiss.

1. More love to thee,

2. Once earth - ly joy

3. Let sor - row do

4. Then shall my lat

W. H. Doanb.

Christ ! More love to thee

;

1 craved, Sought peace and rest;

its work, Send grief or pain;

est breath, Whis-per thy praise;

Hear thou the pray'r I make On bend - ed knee.

Now thee a - lone I swk, Give what is best

Sweet are thy mes - sen - gers, Sweet their re- train,

This be the part - ing cry My heart shall raise,

This is my ear - nest plea.

This all my pray'r shall be, M { Qm , ^ h
When they can sing with me,-

' ^
This still its pray'rshall be:

Deed by permission of Dr. W. H. Doane.



298 BLISS OF THE PURE.
F. BoTTOME. Arr. (Male Voices.) KosCHAT. Ait.

1. bliss of the pure ones ! bliss of the free ! I've plung'd in the

2. bliss of the sav'd ones! Christ Jesus is mme! No more condem-
3. bliss of the glad ones ! bliss of the pure ! No wound hath tha

4. Cru- ci-fied Je - sus I of thee will I sine, My bless-ed Re-
Solo. , _ , _ «. fl *"

. |

fountain once open'd for me

!

O'er sin and uncleanness ex-

na-tion;no long-er I pine. In conscious sal-va-tion I

spir - it that he can not cure; No head bow'd with sorrow but

deem-er, my God and my King

;

My soul fill'd with rapture, shall

i J f

ult - ing I stand, And point to the nail-prints in his ho-ly

sing of his grace Who lift-ed up - on me the smiles of his

sweet-ly may rest, No tears but may van-ish on his lov-ing

shout o'er the grave; In him will I tri-umph,the"Might-yto^ tm
Qj

i

i—i—

n

Z i-:

^—^ ^—r-^"—^ ^

—

f~M 1 < -\

to
f

Sfc* **±
?-*s*-

m !
.

I

hands, And point to the nail-prints in his ho - ly hands,

face, Who lift-ed up - on me the smiles of his face,

breast, No tears but may van-ish on his lov - ing breast.

Save!" In him will I tri - umph, the " Might-y to Save!"

*- a* f " ' '
l d d m T a'

299 MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE.
(IIS.) A. J. Gordon.

m

1. My Je - sus, I love thee, I know thoa art mine,

2. I love thee, be - cause thou hast first lov - ed me,

3. I'll love thee in life, and I'll love thee in death;

4. In man-sions of glo • ry and end • less de - light,

t* t* -••• ai_

45: Ze£eB =*=£:
=t=t PR^

For thee all the fol - lies of sin T re-sign;sign;

And purchased my par - don on Cal - va - ry's tree

;

I'll praise thee as long as thou lend - est me breath,

Til ev - er a - dore thee in heav - ea so bright,

My gra-cious Re - deem - er, my Sav - lour art thou;

I love thee for wear -ing the thorns on thy brow;

And say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow,

And sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow,

H^ J- jTJ J J ,J^J

If ev - er I loved thee, my Je - sus, 't is now.

f f y
P-rF-HH*
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Used bypermission A. J. Gordon.
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300., « GLORY TO HIS NAME. 301 I LOVE THEE BETTER, LORD.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman Rev J. H. Stockton. F. R. Havergal. R. E. Hudson.

¥ ^=m 3^£
Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down where for cleans-

I am so won-drous-ly tared from sin, Je - sns so sweet

pre -cious Fountain that saves from sin! I am so glad

Gome to this Fountain so rich and sweet, Cast thy poor soul

'1. Tknow I love thee better, Lord, Thana-ny earth-ly joy;

2. I know that thou art nearer still Than a- ny earth-ly throng;

3. Thou hast put gladness in my heart; Then may I well be glad

;

4. Saviour, precious Saviour, mine! What will thy presence be,

4- rf , ,,, , -J^gA

ing from sin I cried, There to my heart was the blood ap-plied,

ly a-bides with-in, There at the cross where he took me in,

I have en-tered in, There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean.

at the Saviour's feet. Plunge in to-day and be made complete,

£^rf=^fl

For thou hast given me the peace Which nothing can de stroy

And sweeter is the tho't of thee Than a - ny love • ly song

With-out the se-cret of thy love I could not but be sad,

If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with thee?

Chorus.

Glo-ry to bis name. Glo-ry to his name, Glory to his

J..N J«fi^E^S

lEppMJEJ^llp
The half has never yet been told, Of love so full and free;

nev-er told,

name. There to my heart was the blood applied, Glo-ry to his name.

ESS
By penoutioo of E. A. Hoffman.

The halfhas never yet been told, The blood it cleasseth me.

never told, eleanseth me.

Copyright, 1881. by R. E. HudaoD. Used by permission.



302 NO OTHER NAME.
F. E. Beldkn.

There's no oth- er name like Je - sus, 'Tis the dear- est name we know

There's no oth- er name like Je - sus When the heart with griel is sad,

Tis the hope that 1 shall see Him, When in glo - rj He ap- pears,

If He wills that 1 should la - bor In His rine-yard day by day,

If He wills that death's cold tin- ger Touch my fee- ble, mor- tal clay,

303 ONLY THEE.
Corie F, Davis. Dr. W. O. Perkins

tr-b-n ==c——*—*—^-c-l ' ^~-|S-rza l-n—-4

fTf j I .j t
4-£&zÊ ffTrim

1. Havel need of aught, Saviour! Aught on earth but thee?

2. Tho' I have of friends so ma- ny, Love,and gold,and health;

3. Is there heart so kind and patient With my fail-ings all 7

4. Notfor worlds would I exchange it,—This sweet faith intheel

^^ p p I p l r
iv r

'Tis the an - gels' joy in hear - en, Tis the Christian's joy be - low.

There's no oth - er name like Je - sus, When the heart is free and glad.

'Tis the hope to hear His wel - come, That my fainting spir- it cheers.

Then 'tis well if on - ly Je - sus Bless-es all 1 do or say.

Then 'tis weU if on - ly Je - sus Is my dy - ing trust and stay.

ft» m »
j

l» > \m Mjfs % p P i]^ f r~ t .fS^j

J ^—^-cp^
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r-^is^-1

n * Re/rain -
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Sweet name, dear name, There's no oth - er name like Je - sus;

Sweet name, dear name,

g*-*-f*EBtz-A |*i i r- r |p r7 p [H^M

_P Jm. -r~r~fT~r~3--ft m L-M~n
23"

Have I a - ny in the heavens, A- ny one but thee ?

If I have not thee, my Saviour, Hold I a - ny wealth 7

Or a voice so true and read -y, Answer - ing my call?

Earth-ly treasures cannot e- qnal All thou art to me,

-i=z

:5:a
t=> ^=THFf 3=*-5zEzzrJ

Chorus.
|

On - ly thee, on-ly thee,- Othe wondrous love shown me!

On-lythee, on-ly thee,

___, rm^..*-0 <-*-u

^*& r*- g p H**^

^Mg^jJUJ.^^
Sweet name, dear name,

Sweet name, dear name,

There's no oth- er name like Je
On - ly thee, on- ly thee, None on earth but thee.

On-W thee, on - ly thee.

-=
, « « —

-

Copyright, iS8i,by J. E, White. Used by permission.



304 WONDROUS LOVE
Mrs. M. Stockton. Wm. G. Fischer.

-
I M

,

God loved the world of sinners lost And rained by the fall;

E'en now by faith I claim Him mine, The risen Son of God;
Lore brings the glo-rious ful • ness in, And to His saints makes known

Believ-ing souls, re-joic- ing go ; There shall to you be giv'n

Of vict'ry now o'er Satan's pow'r Let all the ransom'd sing,

_ fe
:

1 1 1 i [ k i
i —r-E=ig
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Sal-va-tion full, at high- est cost. He of- fers free to all.

Eedemption by His death I find,And cleansing thro'the blood.

The blessed rest from in-bred sin, Thro' faith in Christ alone.

A glorious foretaste, here below, Of end-less life in heav'n.

And triumph in the dying hour Thro' Christ the Lord, our King.

Oh, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love ! Th e love of God to me ;

at * at at m _,"*•. ... . Sr.
'

It bro't my Saviour from above, To die on Cal - va-ry.

at at- at *• p*JZ

t
i/ si/ '

By per. \V. G. Fischer, owner of copyright.

305 1 REMEMBER CALVARY.
Rev. W. C. Martin. J. M. Black.

, g-^ic-^g-r i i* fci—!
I
s—^—N:-1 1-

1. Where He may lead me I will go, For I have learned to

2. 1 de-light in His command, Love to be led by
3. Onward I go, nor doubt, nor fear, Happy with Christ, my

3 -ft- -ft -&- -ft -ft -ft -ft '

r " g : S s=ar
•

«i-ra* »
trust Him so, And I re-member 'twas for me, That He was
His dear hand, His divine will is sweet to me, Hallowed by
Saviour near, Trusting that I some day shall see Je-susmy

3 -m-. -m- -is- _ 3
J
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Sr~g3~
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D. S.—For J re -

"ft -2=r-

slain on Cal- va -ry.l
blood-stained Calvary. > Jesus shall lead me night and day.
Friend, of Cal- va -ry.

m ds=fr
£EJE

*a=ta=tr- J=%
mem- her Cal - va- ry.

D.S.

r-l-

Jesus shall lead me all the way. He is the truest Friend to me,

Copyright, 1900, by J. M. Black. Used by permission.



306 JESUS IS MINE.
Mrs. Catherine J. Bonar. (6s & 4s.) T. E. Perkins

307
F. E. B.

1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je-sus is

2. Tempt not my soul a-way, Je-sus is

3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je-sus is

4. Farewell, mortal - i - ty, Je-sus is

mine I Break ev-'ry

mine I Here would I

mine! Lost in this

mine I Welcoroo e -

OUR SUREST STAY.
BRADBURY. L. M.) F. E. Belden.

1. When soft - ly fells the twi - light hour, O'er moor and

2. In sol - emn mid - night's si - lence deep, When Naturo's

8. And when with red - 'niag blush of morn The new - bora

4. When mid-day's burn - ing heat we feel, When dai - ly

tea-der tie, Je • sus is mine! Dark is the wil-der-ness,

ev • er stay, Je - sus is mino! Por-ish - ing things of clay,

dawa-in<? light, Je sus is mine! All that my soul has tried,

terrn-ty, Je-sus is mine! Welcome, Olov'd and blest,

mmg
r-gT- rmm

monn - tain, field and flow r, How sweet to leave a

voice is hush'd in sleep, Then heav - y hearts with

day be - gins to dawn, Then up - ward to the

cares our hearts would steal, 0, then to heav'n we

^2> ! I r^"V

Earth has no resting place, Je-sus a-lone can bless, Je-sus is mine

!

Born but for one brief day. Pass from my heart a-way, Je-sus is mine

!

Left but a d's-mal void, Jesus has sat - is-fied, Je-su3 is mine!

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest. Welcome my Sarionr's breast, Je-sus is mine!

St-***m m
Used by permission.

azjrir Full

r

-g rj* 'r

yfe^Mta^Si
world of care. And lift to heav'n the voice of pray'r!

grief op-press'd May find in pray'r the swee^st rest,

mer • cy - seat Let pray'r as - cend like in - cense sweet

look a - way, And find in pray'r oar sur - est stay.

Copyright. 1 886 K. Belden.



308 Stokes. FILL ME NOW. j No. R. Sweney.

1. Hover o'er me, Ho-ly Spir-it, Bathe my trembling heart and brow;

2. Tboa canst 611 me, gracioos Spirit, Tho' I can-not tell thee how

;

3. I am weakness, fall of weakness; At thy sa -cred feet I bow;
4. Cleanse aad woftrt, bless and sare me; Bathe, 0, bathe my heart and brow;

L&fc, '

J A * *

Pill me witi thy hallow'd presence, Come, come and fill me now.

But I need thee, greatly need thee; Come, come and fill me now.

Blest, divine, e-ter - nal Spir - it, Pill with love, and fill me now.

Thoaarteoffl-fert-ingand sav- ing, Thou art sweetly fill-ing now.

*= * -ea- _ I ! ^ -.1 -f= * _g^ *

D. S. Fillme with thy hallou/dpresence, Come,Ocome andfiUme now.
D. S.n

I

i j, i 3=3^
9 W

Pill ma now, fill me now, je - sus, come and fill me now.

Copyright, 1907, by L. E. Sweney. Used by her permission.

309 GOOD AND GREAT.
(POSEN C. Strattner.S. A. B00K.K.

m
1. Let the whole Cre-a-tion cry Glo-ry to the Lord on high!

2. Praise Him.all ye hosts a-bove, Praise Him,Lord of life and love!

3. Riv-ers roll His praise along, 0-cean chant His anthem song!

4. Kings of knowledge and of law,To the glorious cir-cle draw;

Heav'n and earth,awake and sing"God is good.and therefore King.

Sun and moon, uplift your voice,Night and stars. in God rejoice.

Sunshin'e.darkness.cload and storm,Rainand snow His praise perform.

AH who work and all who wait,Sing,"The Lord is good and great
1

310 ALL FOR JESUS
Mary D. James. (8s & 7s)

H

P
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t Stt'Am =J=3*
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Arranged.
rl ra-

il] for Jesus, all for Je - sus! All my being's ransomed por re:

All my tbo ts.and words,and doings, All my days and all my

Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his ways-

Let my eyes see Je-sus only, Let my lips speak forth his

Since my eyes were ixed on JesosJ've lost sight of all be-side;

So enchained my spirit's ?i-sion, Looking at the Crnci-

.

Oh,what wonder! how a-maz-ing! Je-sns, glorious King of kings,

Deigns to call me bis be-lov - ML Lets me rest beneath his

.praise.

lied.

wings.

-•-•-*--*--*• m -»- _ -<»- -•"•• &

All for Je-sns! all for Je - sns! All my days and all my boors; hours.

All for Je-sns! all for Je-sns! Let mt lips speak forth his praise; praise.

All for Je-sns! all for Je - sns! Loosing at the Cru-ci • lied; fied.

AH for Je-sos! all for Jesus! Resting now beneath his wings; wings



311 TELL ME THE OLD, OLD STORY.
Miss Kate Hankey. W. H. Doane.

1. Tell me the old, old sto- ry, Of un- seen things a -\ bove, Of

2. Tell me the sto-ry slow- ly, That I may take it in,— That

3. Tell me the same old sto - ry When jon haye cause to fear Tuat

Je - sus and His glo - ry, Of Je- sus and His love,

won-der-ful re-dernp-tion,God's rem-e-dy for sin.

this world's empty glo - ry Is cost-ing me too dear.

-«- &>- -S^ -m- -m- I

Tell me the

Tell me the

Yes, and when

story sim-ply, As to

-f-
a lit- tie child, For I am weak and

sto-ry oft -en, Fori for- get so soon; The "early dew" of

that world's glo-ry Is dawning on my soul, Tell me the old, old

fg- -*»•- _Q«Q . -<- (2 . j _
*
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t

old, old sto- ry, Tell me the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and His 1ot«.

ff- V
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FAIREST LORD JESUS.
German, 1677. (CRUSADER. 5, 5, 6, 8, D.) German.

1. Fair-est Lord Je - sus. Rul-erof all na-ture, Thou of

2. Fair are the meadows, Fair-er still the wood-lands.Robed in the

3. Fair is the sunshine, Fair-er still the moon-light, And all the

God and man the Son! Thee will I cher-ish, Thee will I

bloom-ing garb of spring; Je - sus is fair-er, Je - sus is

twinkling, star - ry host; Je- sus shines brighter,Je -sus shines

J
S3h f^^F^F^F^^F^^

CHORUS.

wear-y, And helpless and defiled.
-j

morn-ing Has passed a-way at noon. I Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Tell me the

sto-ry: Christ Jesus makes thee whole. >

Used by permission.

tion - or. Thou art my glo -ry, joy, and crown.

pur - er,Who makes the woe-ful heart to sing.

pur - er Than all the an-gels beav'n can boast. A-men.
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313 JESUS, THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD. 314 ROOM IN MY HEART.
Arranged by G. D. E Gko. D. Eldeukin, arr

Emily Elliott. (MARGARET. 10. 8. i>.) T.R.Matthews.

1. Hark! the her-ald an-gelssing, Je-sus.the Light of the world;

2. Joy- ful, all ye na-tions rise, Je-sus,the Light of the world;

3. Christ by highest heav'n adored, Je-sus,the Light of the world;

4. Hail the heaT'n-born Prima of Peace, Je-sus,the Light of the world;

1. Thou didst leaveThy throne and Thy kingly erown,When Thou
2. Heav-en's arch - es rang when the an - gels sang, Pro-

3. Thou cam - est, Lord, with the liv-ing word.Thatrhould

4. When heav'n's arches shall ring,and her choirs shall sing,At Thy

-r^r * r * i^=r^r-a»--fr

Glo - ry to the new-born King, Je-sus, the Light of the world,

Join the tri-umphsof the skies, Je-sus, the Light of the world

Christ,theev-er-last-ing Lord, Je-sus, the Light of the world

Hail the sun of right-eous-ness, Je-sus, the Light of the world

cam-est to earth for me; But in Beth-le-hem's home

claiming Thy roy-al de- gree; But in low - ly birth

set Thy peo - pie free; But with mock-ing scorn,

com-ing to Yic - to - ry; May Thy voice call me home,

We'll Walk in the light,?

? beau-ti-ful light, \ ^<)m where the dewdrops of mercy are bright

there was found no room For Thy ho - ly na-tiv - i - ty.

didst Thou come to earth, And in great hu - mil - i - ty.

and with crown of thorn, They bore Thee to Cal-va - ry.

say-ing, "Yet there is room,There is room at My side for thee."

Shine all around us by day and by night,Jesus,the Light of the world.

S^H^EgE|E^

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus.There is room in my heart for Thee

!

4th.- My heart shall re-joice,Lord Jesus.When Thou comest and callest me.

Copyright, 1890, by Geo. D. Elderkin. Used by permission.
Wm§m̂r^



315 GIVE ME JESUS.
Fanny J. Crosby. Jno. R. Swenby.

316 ENTIRE CONSECRATION.
F. R. Havergal, Cho by W. J. K . W. J. Kikkpatrick.

mm
the world, but give

the world, but give

the world, but give

the world, but give

me Je - sus, All its

me Je - sus, Sweet- est

me Je - sus, Let me
me Je - sus, In His

ill Hi £=X=\

1. Take my life, and let it be Con-se-cra-ted,Lord, to Thee ,

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beautiful for Thee,'

3. Take my lips and let them be Filled with messages for Thee;
4. Take my moments and my days,Let them flow in endless praise;

5. Take my will, and make it Thine : It shall be no longer mine?
6. Take my love, my Lord, I pour At Thy feet its treasure- store;

joys are but a name; But His love a - bid- eth

oom - fort of my soul ; With my Sav- iour watch - ing

view His con- stant smile; Then thro'-out my pil - grim

cross my trust shall be ; Till, with clear - er, bright - er

8*=*=
'-&-- m

~

D.S.-
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Oh, the full- ness of
Chorus,

m
Fine

Take my hands and let them move At the impulse of Thy love.

Take my voice and let me sing Al-ways, on-ly, for my King.
Take my sil-ver and my gold,— Not a mite would I withhold,
Take my in-tellect, and use, Ev'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.

Take my heart,—it is Thine own,—It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my- self, and I will be Ev -er, on - ly, all for Thee.
M- "jm. j0L-jm. JK- .(S± .*. -*. ^---,0-^p-.

i i i i ^vi:fe=n-r r r-S^ ~

ev - er, Thro' e- ter- nal years the same..

o'er me, I can sing, tho' bil-lows roll. (.Oh.theheightand
journey Light will cheer me all the while.

J

vis-ion. Face to face my Lord I s
f Wash me in the Saviour's precious blood the (precious blood,) 1

X Cleansomein its pu - ri- - fy - ing flood (the healing flood.) I

depth of mer - cy! Oh, the length and breadth of love!
4m. . -^ -m- •-*--» 4^- •*- ' -»- m-.mF

lord, I give to The*, my life and all, to be, Thine, henceforth eternal - ly,

ft

Copyright, 1879, by Jno. R. Sweney; 1907, by L. fc. Sweney. (Or omit chorus, and sing to "Hendon," N0.937.

)

Copyright 1903, by W. J. K irlrpatnVfc



317 I LAY MY SINS ON JESUS.
Hobatius Bonae. (NORVAL. 78, 6s. D.) F. E. Belden.

dfc

318 THY LIFE WITHIN ME.
F. R. Havergal. (Aurelia, 7, 6 D.) Samuel Wesley.

1. I lay my sins on J9 - sus, The spotless Lamb of God;
2. I lay my wants on Je - bus; All fullness dwells in Him;
3. I long to be like Je - sus, Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

mmm ^
me,

gfejzj-j-ljl
1. Live out Thy life within

2. The tem-ple has been yielded,And

3. Its members ev-'ry mo-ment Held sub-ject

4. But rest-ful,calm and pli-ant, From bend and bi

Je - sns, King of kings

pu - ri - fied of sin;

to Thy call,

as free,

m

He bean them all, and frees us From the ac-curs-ed load.

He heals all my di3 - eas - es, He doth my soul re-deem:

I long to be like Je - sus, The Father's ho-ly child:

»);,?
,

'm - M=kr m te m

Be Thou Thy-self the an-swer To all my qnes-tion-ings;

m

Thou Thy-self the an-swer To
Let Thy She-kin-ah glo-ry Now shine forth from within,

Read-y to have Thee use them, Or not be used at all;

A - wait-ing Thy de - cis - ion, When Thou hast need of me.

ifrW ldi'gil&i J H I^'UUM
I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash the crimson stains

I lay my griefs on Je - ens, My burdens and my cares,

I long to be with Je - sua Amid the heav'n-ly throng,

^^4=u^h^f^ SH
Live out Thy life with-in me, In all things have Thy way!
And all the earth keep si-lence,The bod - y henceforth be

Held with-out rest-less long-ing. Or strain,or stress, or fret,

Live out Thy life with-in me, Je - sus,King of kings!

White in His blood most precious, Till not one spot remains.

He from them all re - leas - es, He all my sor-row shares

To sing with them His prais-es, To learn the angel's song.

^m *=z
i r~g:

ffl pppnn
Cotrrijrht. 1908. by F. E. Belden.

^m^m^ ^r
I, the trans-par-ent med-ium Thy glo - ry to dis-play.

Thy si - lent, gen-tle ser-vant, Moved on-ly as by Thee,

Or chaf-ings at Thy deal-ings, Or tho'ts of vain re-gret;

Be Thou the glo-rious an-swer To all my ques-tion-ings.



319 1 HAVE PROMISED.
(ANGEL'S STORY.

John E. Bode.
—V.

7s. 6s. D.)

Arthur H. Mann.
-I !>--

1,0 Je - sus, I have promised To serve Thee to the end

;

2. let me feel Thou near me, The world is ev - er near
3. Je - sus,Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee

_ '-,^—

i
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320 GOD LOVES US.
Samuel Partridge (WEBB. 7s & 6s. d.) Geo. J. Webb

1. How dear- ly Sod doth love us, And this poor world of ours,

2. He bids the son to warm as, And light the path we tread;

3. The Bi-ble, too, he gave us, That tells how Je-sus came,

Be Thou for-ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend
I see the sights that daz-zle, The tempting sounds I hear

;

That where Thou art in glo - ry There shall Thy servant be

;

To spread blue skies a-bove us, And deck the earth with flow'rs!

At night, lest aught should harm ns, He guards our low - ly bed.

Whose word can save and cleanse us From guilt and sin and shame.

T
I shall not fear the bat - tie If Thou art by my side,

My foes are ev - er near me, A-round me and with-in;

And, Je-sus, I have promised To serve Thee to the end;

There's not a blos-som low - ly, Nor bird that cleaves the air,

He gives our need-fdl cloth-ing, And sends our dai - ly food

;

may God's mercies move us To serve him with oar pow'rs;

z£l$i±htt̂ m^4Mm
l*P 1

1

0-*—<s> m—-m—'-^-r^S-^Sr-2. 3
Nor wan- der from the path-way If Tbouwilt be my Guide.
But, Je - sus,draw Thou near-er, And shield m^ soul from sin.

give me gTace to fol - low My Mas - ter and my Friend.

^L-jSuJ- =3

But tells, in ac-cents ho - ly,

His love de - nies us noth-ing

For 0, how he doth love us,

&
* -J L.

His kindness and his care.

His wisdom deemeth good.

And this poor world of ours!

§ff#^#=EEjgg
1—s-r £ -t.—tz 1
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WE WORSHIP THEE.
avergal. (GREENLAND 7s,6s, D.) Lausanne Psalter.

322 WORD OF GOD INCARNATE.
W. W. HOW.

I
MUNICH. 7s. 6s. D.) Mendelssohn.

t^^^
Saviour, precious Saviour.Whom yet unseen we love,

bring-er of sal-va-tion,Who wondrously hast wrought,

In Thee all ful-ness dwelleth,All grace and pow'r di-vine;

Oh.granttbe con-sum-ma-tion Of this our song a - bove,

1. Word of God in - car-nate, Wis-dom from on high,

2. The Church from her dear Master Received the gift di-vine,

3. It float -eth like a ban-ner Be- fore God's host un-furled:

4.0 make Thy Church.dear Saviour, A lamp of pur -est gold,

Name of might and la - vor, All oth - er names a- bove!

Thy-selfthe rev-e - la-tionOf love be-yond our tho't,

The glo-ry that ex -cell- eth, Son of God, is Thine;

In end -less ad - o - ra- tion, And ev - er-last -ing love;

Truth unchanged,un-chang-ing, Light of our dark sky!

And still that light she lift - eth O'er all the earth to shine;

It shin -eth like a bea-con A - bove the darkling world

;

To bear be - fore the na - tions Thy true light as of old;

We wor-ship Thee,we bless Thee.To Thee, Christ, we
We wor-ship Thee.we bless Tcee.To Thee, Christ, we
We wer-ship Thee,we bless Thee,To Thee, Christ, we
Then shall we praise and bless Thee Where perfect praises

t 31

sing;

sing;

sing;

ring,

We praise Thee for the radiance That from the hal-low'd page,

It is the gold - en cas - ket Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the chart and corn-pass That o'er life's surg-ing sea,

teach Thy wand'ring pil-gnms By this their path to trace,^ m Efj|

We praise Thee,and confess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and King.
We praise Tnee,and confess Thee Our gracious Lord and King.
We praise Thee.and confess Thee Our glorious Lord and King.
And ev - er-more con-lVss Thee Our Saviour and our King.

* d .-. Jt -+-

A lamp to guide our foot-steps,Shineson from age to age.

It is the heav'n-drawn pic-ture Of Christ.the living Word.
Mid mists and rocks and qnirk-sands.Still guidcR.O Christ,to Thee.

Till,clouds and darkness ended.Thty see Thee face to face. Amen.



323 CHILDREN'S PRAISES.
Rev. John King. ( L1NNIE. 7s & 6s. d.)

4
F. E. Beldbn.

324
Bp. Wm. How.

PRAISE TO JESUS.
( ELLACOMBE. 7s&6s. d.) German.

« ^^^^=^p
1. When, His sal - va - tion bring-ing, To Zi - oh Je - sus came,

2. And, sisce the Lord re - tain - eth His love for chil-dren still,

3. For, should we fail pro - claim - ing Our great Redeemer's praise,

mmm
1. Come, praise your Lord and Sav-iour, In strains of ho - ly mirth;

2. Let boyhood loud-ly praise thee With songs of ho - ly joy,

3. Let girlhood sweetly praise thee, The low- ly maiden's Son;

4. To thee, with voic-es blend-ed, We sing our songs of praise:

The children all stood sing-ing "Ho - san - na" to his name.

Tho' now as King he reign-eth On Zi- on's heav'n-iy hill,

The stones, our si-lence sham-ing, Would their ho-san-nas raise.

^ &P >s-tu£ # «-
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s
Give thanks to him, chil- dren, Who lived a child on earth.

For thou on earth didst so- journ, A pure and spot-less boy.

In thee all gent - lest grac - es Are gath-ered in - to one.

Be thon tho light and pat -tern Of all our childhood days;

if^H^^m *s=m'2—3S-
?=

Nor did their seal of-fend him, But, as he rode a - long,

We li flock a-reund his ban-ner, Who sits up - on the throne,

But shall we on - ly ren - der The trib - ute of our words?

He loved the lit - tie chil-dren And call'd them to his side.

Make us like thee - be - dient,Like thee from e - vil free;

give that best a-dorn-ment Which Christian maid can wear,—

And lead us ev - er on- ward, That, while we stay be-low,

He let them still at-tend him And smiled to hear their song.

And cry a - loud, "Ho - san - na To Da-vid's roy - al Son."

No; while our hearts are tender, They too shall be the Lord's.

Copyright, 1899, by F. E. Belden.

His lov - ing arms embraced them, And for their sake he died.

Like thee in God's own tern - pie ; In happy home like thee.

The meek and qui - et spir - it, Which shone in thee so fair.

We may like thee, Je - sus, In grace and wisdom grow.



325
il'oi easy harmony, see 649.1

THE VOICE WITHIN.
G. Massey. .(BERTHOLD. 7s, 6s, d.) Berthold Tours.

pp^ 3^ -1

^§P
1. There lives a voice with-in me, Guest an - gel of my heart,

2. The leaf-tongues of the for - est, The flower-lips of the sod,

3. voice of God most ten - der, voice of God di - vine,

-J3 f
»
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Whose whisp'nngs strive to win me To act a no-blepart.

The birds that bymn their raptures Up to the throne of God;

Still be my heart's de-fend - er Till ev - 'ry tho't is Thine;

Up ev - er - more it spnng-eth Like some sweet mel-o-dy,

The summer wind that bring-eth Joy - ver land and sea,

My soul in glad-nss bring-eth Its songs of praise to Thee,

Mum
D. S.-This world isfull of beau-ty,That points the soul above,

I
D. S. for Chorus.

?m
^~ &** * f "^Ir

And ev-er-more it sing-eth This song of songs to me:

Have each a voice that sing - eth This song of songs to me:

While all a - round me sing - eth This song of songs to me:

_1 i_^_i
i 1 JQT

And if ve did our du-ty, It might be full of love.

326 SAVIOUR MINE.
S. B. Monsell. (SAVOY CHAPKL.7s.6s.d. 1 J. B. Calkin.

HE
-j-'U i
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1. To Thee, dear, dear Sav-iour!My spir - it turns for rest,

2. In Thee my trust a - bid -eth, On Thee my hope re -lies,

3. My grief is in the dull ness With which this sluggish heart

m s mm^^fe^s
My peace is in Thy fa-vor, My pil- low on Thy breast;

Thou whose love pro-vid-eth For all be-neath the skies;

Doth - pen to the full-ness Of all Thou wouldst impart;

#^##r#]
Tho' all the world deceive me, I know that I am Thine, And
It was Thy mercy found me,Prom bondage set me free, And

pe is in Thy beau-ty Of ho - li - ness di - vine, My

Thou wilt nev-er leave me, bless-ed Saviour mine,

then for ev - er bound me With threefold cords to Thee.

joy is in the du - ty That binds my life in Thine. Amen.

fOr sing to No. 324.



32 HOLY, HOLY.
Reginald Heber. (NIC/EA. us & 12s.) John B. Dykes.

(tPs^t —t- =t=—TnF^=—t--*—=£ -d—1-
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1. Ho ly. ho ly. ho- iyi Lord God Al-might
-
y 1

2. Ho- iy. ho ly, ho- iyi an - gels a- dore thee,

3. Ho- iy. ho ly. ho- ly 1 though dark-ness hide thee,

m&d*-*- «r * n^
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing oar song shall rise to thee

;

Casting down their bright crowns around the glass-y sea

;

Though the eye of man thy gTeatglo-ry may not seej

,~f~ tm. ,
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - fnl and might - y

!

Thousands and ton thousands wor-ship low be - fore thee,

On - ly thou art ho - ly ; there is none be - side thee,

$i=f=fc53
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P^^^f
God - ver all, who rules e - ter • ni • ty.

Which wert and art and ev - er-moreshalt be.

Per - feet iu power, in love and pu - ri - ty.

328 WORTHY IS THE LAMB.
Anon. (WORTHY. P.M.) Arranged.

&£±umzmmmm*
1. Worthy, worthy, is the Lamb, Worthy, worthy is the Lamb;
2. Sa-viour, let thy kingdom come! Now the pow'r of sin con-sume;

3. Thus may we each mo-ment feel, Love him, serve him, praise him still,

nj ft
s^eg ffnWfifgg

I
1 rj-t-

<-1^ wmtmm^m
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb That was slain.

Bring thy blest mil-len- ni - um, Ho - ly Lamb.
Till we all on Zi - on's hill See the Lamb.

3£
* * *SiM. JL

Chorus.

Glo - ry, hal - le • In - jah! Praise him, hal-le - lu - jah!



329 THE HAND THAT MADE US.
Addison. (CREATION. L. M. d.) Haydn.

1. The spacious firmament on high, With all the bine, e - the - real skj,

2. Soon as the evening shades prevail, The moon takes up the wondrous tale;

1 What tho' in solemn si-lence, all MoTe round the dark ter-res - trial ball?

WZ r.^SA*$*'mjm &a.^^^£«^
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And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame. Their great 0-rig-i - nal pro-claim:

And nightly, to the list'ning earth Re-peats the sto-rj of her birth;

What tho' no real voice nor soand A - mid their radiant orbs be found?

H
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Th' unwearied snn, from day to day Does his Cre - a - tor's pow'r dis-

While all the stars that round her barn,ind all the plan- ets in their

In reason's ear they all rejoice, And ut - ter forth a glo-rioas

play,

tarn,

voice,

mJlJ-Jlgrglg**!^* s^*
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And pub-lish - es to ev - 'ry land The work of an al-might-y hand.

Con-firm the ti-dings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole.

For-e? -er sing-ing asjhfy shine, "The hand that made us is di-vine.''

330 I SING THE POWER OF GOD.
Isaac Watts. (VARINA. C. M. d.) Arr. by P. Root.

1. I sing the mighty pow'r of God,That made the mountains rise,

2. I sing the good-ness of the Lord, That tilled the earth with food;

3. There's not a plant or flow'r below But makes thy glories known;

^)?4| \ y g I | IC g T^F
* • * *-

That spread the flowing seas abroad, And built the loft-y skies;

He formed the creatures with his word,And then pronounced them good.

And clouds a-rise, and tempests blow, By or-der from thy throne.

¥?r*5
T- 1-1- W
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I sing the wisdom that ordained The sun to rule the day;

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed Where'er I turn my eye!

Creatures that borrow life from thee Are subject to thy care

;

m5=t £E g
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The moon shines full at his command.And all the stars o - bey.

If I sur-vey the ground I tread. Or gaze up-on the sky!

There's not a place where we can flee But God is pres-ent there.



331 HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING ? 332 I'VE FOUND A FRIEND.
Anon. MATERNA. 8s & 7s. D) S. A. Ward. J. G. Small.

L My life flows on in end-less song; Amid earth's lam-en • ta - tion,

2. What lb» my juy s and eom-forts die, Tbe Lord ray Help-er lir - etk!

3. 1 lift mine eyes; the cloud grows thin; 1 see the bine a • hove it;

(FRIEND 8s, 7s. D.) Geo. C. Stkbbins.

g^j l
j, ffj JVM* J
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1. I've found a Friend ; oh. such a Friend ! He loved me ere I knew Him

:

2. I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! He bled. He died to save me;
3. I've found a Friend: oh. such a Friend! All pow'r to Him is giv-en;

4. I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! So kind, and true, and tender,

1 hear the sweet, tho' far-offhymn That hails a new cre-a- tion;

What tho' the darkness gather round: Songs in the night he giveth

!

And day by day this pathway smooths Since first 1 learned to love it

f-.f m-m m ,F- rr--r ,f rf m
,*>£

He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him.

And not a-lone the gift of life. But His own self Eegave me.

To guard me on my up-ward conrse. And bring me safe to heaven.

So wise a Coun-sel-or and (iuide, So might-y a De-fend-er.

Thro' all the tumnlt and the strife I hear the mu-sic ring-ing;

No storm can shak? my inmost calm While to that refuge cling-ing;

The peace ofGod makes fresh bj heart, A fountain ev-er spring- ing;

Jhg • p p -a it.-
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And 'round my heart still closely mine Those ties which naught can sever.

Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv-er:

Th' e-ter-nal glories gleam a- far, To nerve mj faint en-deav-or;

From Him, who lov-eth me eo well. What pow'r my soul can Bev-er?

r-t^-t-r-f
p^-r-p-

It finds an ech-o in my soul, How can I keep from sing-ing?

8inee God is Lord of hear'n and earth, How can 1 keep from sing-ing?

All things are mine, since 1 am His— How can I keep from sing-ing?

m.
* i -
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For I am His, and He is mine, For-ev- er and for-ev-er.

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for-ev-er.

So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for-ev-er.

Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for-ev-er.

_£ b r r 1 1 u u gu—ia-Lii
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Copyright. 1906. by Geo. C. Stcbbjr.f. Renewal. Used by permmicm.



LORD OF ALL BEING 334 FOR US.
(RUSSIA. L. M. Russian.

1. Lord of all be-ing, throned afar, Thy glory flames from

2. Sun of our life, Thy quick'ning ray Sheds on our path the

3. Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn. Our noontide is Thy
4. Lord of all life, be-low, a-bove, Whose light is truth, whoie

5. Grant us Thy truth to make us free, And kindling hearts that

sun and star, Center and soul of ev'ry spherejet to each
glow of day ; Star of our hope, Thy softened light Cheers the long

gracious dawn, Our rainbow arch Thy mercy's sign, All,.save the

warmth is love, Before Thy ever-blazing throne We ask no
burn for Tbee, Till all Thy living al-tars claim One ho-ly

A i £3EE H-frFf
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lor-ing heart how nearl Yet to each loving heart how near!

watches ofthenight.CheerstheIongwatch.es of the night,

clouds of sin, are Thine. All, saie the clouds of sin, are Thine.

lus - ter of our own. We ask no lus-ter of our own.
light, one heav'nly flame! One ho-ly light, one heai'nly flame.

^k m mm

O Love! how deep, how broad, how high! It fills the

For us He was baptized, and bore His ho - ly

For us He prayed, for us He taught, For us His

For us to wick - ed men betrayed, Ncour^, mocked, in

For us He rose from death a - gain, For us He
To Him whose boundless love has won Sal - va - tion

£ ^ u
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heart with ec - sta - cy,

fast, and hungered sore;

dai - ly works He wrought,

pur - pie robe arrayed,

went on high to reign,

for us through His Son,

That God, the Son of God, should

For us temptations sharp He
By words, and signs, and actions

He bore the shameful cross and

,
For us He sent His Spir - it

To God the Fath-er, glo - ry

^^-n- f
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take Our mor -
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knew; For us

thus Still

death; For us

here To guide,

be, Both now

tal

the

form for

temp - ter

seek - ing not Him
at length gave
to strength-en, and to cheer

and through e - ter - ni - ty.

mor-tals' sake,

ov - er- threw,

self but us.

up His breath.
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335 O WORSHIP THE KING !

Robert Grant. (LYONS. ios&iis.J F.J. Haydn.

i-4

336 MY SALVATION, MY ALL.
Joseph Swain. (BELOVED. ns&8s.) F. Lewis.

i^p
1. worship the King, all glorious above, And grate-ful-ly

2. tell of his might and sing of his grace, Whose robe is the

8. Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? It breathes in the

4. Frail children of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we

1. Thou in whose presence my soul takes de-light, On

2. His voice, as the sound of the dul - ci • mer sweet, Is

3. His hps, as a fount • am of right-eous-ness flow, To

4. He looks, and ten thous-ands of an - gels re • joice, And

sing his won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De- fen - der, the

light; whose can-o-py, spare; His char-iots of wrath the deep

air, it shines in the light; It streams from the hills, it de-

trust, nor find thee to fail; Thy mercies, how ten-der! how

whom in af-flict- ion I call, My comfort by day and my
heard thro' the shadows of death; The ce-dars of Leb - a - bob

wa - ter the gardens of grace; From which their salvation the

myr-i-ads wait for his word; He speaks, and e - ter - ni - ty

,

Ancient ofDays, Pa-vilion'd in splendor, and girded with praise,

thunder clouds form, And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

soends to the plain, And sweetly dis-till s in the dew and the rain,

firm to the end ! Our Maker, De-fend-er, Redeemer, and Friend.

song in the night,

bow at his feet,

Gentiles shall bow,

fill'd with his voice.

My hope, my sal - va - tion, my all

!

The air is per-fum'd with his breath.

And bask in the smiles of his face.

Re - ech - oes the praise of the Lord.



337 PSALM OF PRAISE.
VVM. W. How. (RUTH. 6s. 5s. D.) Samuel Smith.

338 PURER YET AND PURER.
Goethe. (MARY MAGDALENE 6s. 5s. d.) J. B. Dykes.

1. God's free mer - cy stream-eth - ver all the world,

2. Sum - mer suns are glow - ing - ver land and sea;

3. Lord, up - on our blind-ness, Thy pure radiance pour;

4. We will nev - er doubt Thee, Tho' Thou vail Thy light;

— k3- •*-• »_ -*- -*-

Pur - er yet and pur - er

Calni-er yet and calm - er

High-er yet and high - er

Swift-er yet and swift -er

•

I would be in mind

In the hours of pain,

Out of clouds and night

Ev - er on - ward run,

fcEEfc
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And His ban - ner gleam-eth,

Hap - py light is flow - ing,

For Thy lov - ing kind - ness

Life is dark with - out Thee,

SEEIEE^

By His church unfurled;

Boun - ti - ful and free;

We would love Thee more;

Death with Thee is bright;

r-tfr-^-
v 1
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Dear -er yet and dear - er Ev - 'ry du - ty find;

Sur - er yet and sur - er Peace at last to gain;

Near - er yet and near - er Ris - ing to the light-

Firm -er yet and firm - er Step as I go on;

r$\ i
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Broad and deep and glo - rious, As the heav'n a - bove.

Ev - ry - thing re - joic - es In the mel- low rays;

And when clouds are drift - ing Dark a -cross the sky,

Light of light, shine o'er us On our pil- grim way,

7-T."i P^ F P r—n>2-~-^if
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Hop - ing still and trust - ing Ood with-out a fear,

Suf-fring still and do - ing, To His will re-signed,

Light se-reneand ho - ly, Where my soul may rest,

Oft_ these ear - nest long - ings Swell with - in my breast,

Shines in might vie - to - nous His e - ter - nal love.

Earth's ten thousand voic - es Swell the psalm of praise.

Then, the vail up - lift - ing, Fa - ther, be Thou nigh.

60 Thou still be - fore us To the end - less day.

Pa - tient - ly be- liev - ing He will make all clear.

And to God sub- du - ing Heart and will and mind.

Pu - ri - fied and low - ly, Sane - ti - tied and blest.

Yet their in - ner mean-ing Ne'er can be ex-press'd. Amen.

H2



339 TWILIGHT. 340 SAVIOUR AND FRIEND.
Mary Lathbury. (CHAUTAUQUA, 7.7.7.7.4) W. F. Sherwin.

1. Day is dy-ing in the west; Heav'n is touching earth with rest:

2. Lord of Life, be-neath the dome Of the u - ni-verse,thy home,

3. While the deep'ning shadows fall.Heart of Love, enfold us all;

4. When for ev-er from our sight, Pass the stars,the day,the night,

J. S. B. Monsell. (MONSELL 5S.4S.D.) Edouard Batiste.

ffi3*
1. Rest of the weary, Joy of the sad. Hope of the drear-y,

2. Pillow where lying Love rests her head ;Peace of the dy-mg,
3. "When my feet stumblejo Thee I cry ; Crown of the humble,

4. Ev-er eon-fess-ing Thee, I will raise On-to Thee blessing,

Wait and worship while the night Sets her evening lamps alight Thro'

Gath - er us,who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace, For

Thro' the glo ry and the grace Of the stars that veil thy face,Our

Lord of an-gels, on our eyes Let e - ter-nal morning rise, And

Light of the glad; Home of the stranger,Strength to the end,

Life of the dead; Path of the low- ly, Prize at the end,

Cross of the high; When my steps wander, O-ver me bend,

Glo - ry, and praise; All my en-deav-or,World without end,

I -I
all the sky.

Thou art nigh. Holy, ho-ly, holy, Lord God of Hosts! Heav'n and
hearts ascend,

shadows end.

ii*

Ref-uge from dan-ger,Saviour and Friend ;Refuge from danger,

Breath of the ho - ly, Saviour and Fnend;Breath of the holy,

Tru-er and fond-er, Saviour and Friend ;Tru-er and fond -er,

Thine to be ev • er, Saviour and Fnend;Thine to be ev-er,

^^-j\t-f4 ^̂m ! I

earth are full of Thee!Heav'n and earth are paising Thee,0 Lord most high

dim. e rit. PP
1 1—4-^"
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Sav-iour and Friend,

^f
Sav - lour and Friend.

Used by permission of J. H. Vincent, owner of copyright.
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341 THY GLORY FILLS THE HEAVENS. 342 TEN THOUSAND HARPS.
J. H. Wilcox.

Lord, thy glo-ry fills the hea-vea ; Earth is with its fulness stored

;

Ev - er thus in God's high praises, Brethren, let our tongues u-nite

;

Lord, thy glo-ry fills the hea-ven, Earth is with its fulness stored;

Thomas Kelly. (HARWELL. 8s & 7s. d.) Lowell Mason.

1 J. JU mm
1. Hark! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise a- bov<r.

2. King of glo - ry, reign forever, Thine an ev-er-last-ing crowu

;

3. Sa - viour, hasten thine appearing; Bring, bring, the glorious day

Un - to thee be glo"- ry giv - en,

While oar tho't his greatness raises,

Un - to thee be glo - ry giv - en,

Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord

!

And our love his gifts ex- cite

:

Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord

!

Je - sus reigns, and heav'n re-joic-es; Je - sus reigns, the God of love

;

Noth-ing from thy lore shall w • a Those whom thou dost seal thine own;

When the aw-ful summons hearing, Hear'n and earth shall pass a - way!

Heav'n is still with anthems ringing; Earth takes up the angel's cry,

With his seraph train before him, With his ho - ly church be- low,

Phusthy glorious name con- fess-ing. We a - dopt the angel's cry,

-•- -'- -<* -s -«• *- *
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See, he sits ... on yonder throne; Je-sus rules . . ,-the world a-

Happy ob - . . . jects of thy grace, Destined to . . . behold thy

Then, with gold- . en harps, we'll sing, "Glory, glo- ... ry to our

-m -0 .*-• -m * -m 4*~* f* f* !

m
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho-ly, sing-ing, Lord of hosts, thoa Lord most high.

Thus u - nite we to a- dore him, Bid we thus our anthem flow.

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho-ly, bless-ing Thee, the Lord oar God most high

!

&

* *jc-Lf
lone. U
face. Hal-le-lu-jah! hal-le-lu-jah! hal-le-lu-jah! a - men.

King.
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343 1 MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN.
Henry F. Lvtb. ( ELLESIDE. Ss & 7s. D.) W. A. Mozart.

1. Je - sus, I my cross have taken, All to leave and follow thee;

2. Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Saviour, too

;

3. Hast'ning on from grace to glory, Arm'd by faith and wrog'd by pray'n

I*

344
John Newton.

HAPPY IN HIM.
(CONTRAST. 8s. d.) Lewis Edson.

1. How tedious and tasteless the hours When Jesus no longer I see

!

2. His name yields the richest perfume, And sweeter than mnsic his voice

;

3. My Lord, if indeed I am thine, If thou art my Sun and my Song,

All things else I have forsak-en, Thou henceforth my all Shalt be:

Human hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art faith-ful, thou art true

;

Heav'n's e-ternal day's before me, God's own hand is guiding there.

m j^-i-
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Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness to me

;

His presence disperses my gloom, And makes all within me rejoice:

Say, why do I languish and pine? And why are my winters so long?

fes 1 r»-r £
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Per - ish ev-'ryfond am - bition, Alll've sought or hoped or known

;

And,while thou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might,

Soon shall close my earthly mission, Swift shall pass these pilgrim days,

The midsummer sun shines but dim,

1 should, were he always thus nigh,

drive these dark clouds from my sky,

The fields strive in vain to look gay

;

Have nothing to wish or to fear;

Thy soul-cheering presence restore;

mg^i^
Yet how rich is my condition, God and heav'n are still my own.

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me: Show thy face, and all is bright.

Hope shall change toglad firu-i-tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

But when I am happy it him,

No mortal so happy as I,

Or take me to thee up on high,

December's as pleasant as May.

My summer would last all the year.

Where winter and clouds are no more.



345 LOVE DIVINE. 340 PRAYER FOR THE CHILDREN.
C. Wesley. (BEECHER. &S&7S. D.) John 2undei. C. Wordsworth. (LOVE DIVINE. Ss. 7s. d.) G. F. LeJecne.

f^^f=3=f ±j&* J* jTiTTS^^
1. Love di-vine, all love excelling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down!

2. Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit In - to ev-'ry troubled breast!

3. Pin - ish then thy new creation; Pare and spotless let us be;

upTYrr
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1. Heav'nly Father,send Thy blessing On the children gathered here,

2. Ho - ly Saviour.who in meekness Came to ^arth a coild to be,

3. Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them,Holy Spir - it from a- bove;

trzt

f^^Gfe^igM^g
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; All thy faithful mer-cies frown.

Let us all thy grace in- her- it, Let us find thy promised rest.

Let us see thy great salvation Perfect-ly re-stored in thee:

t=f^
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May they all, Thy name confessing. Hold Thy truth for-ev-er dear

;

Guide their steps ami help their weakness. Bless and make them like to Thee:

Guide them, lead them. go before them,Give them peace.and joy.and lore

rr-tr
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Je-sus, thou art all compassion, Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Take away our bent to sinning; Alpha and - me - ga be;

Changed from glory in - to glo-ry, TU1 in heav'n we take our place,

**?l
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May they be like Jos-eph, lov-ing, Du - ti-ful,andkind.and pure,

Bear Thy lambs when they are weary, Sale up - on Thy lov-ing breast,

T-m pies of Thy glorious God-head,May they with Thy presence shine,

$h^t * m*
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Vis - it us with thy sal- va-tion; En-ter ev-'ry trembling heart.

End of faith, as its be-gin-ning Set our hearts at lib - er - ty.

TiU we cast our crowns before thee, Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

And their faith,hke Samuel proving.Steadfast in the right en-dure.

Thro' life's desert, dry and dreary.Bring them to Thy heav'nly rest.

And lm-mor - tal bliss in-her - it, And for-ev - er-more be Thine.



347 HOLY RIVER.
Horatics Bonar, 4th stanza added.
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F. B. Belden

348 LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM.
Brooks. (St. I«ouis. 8, 6, 8, 6, 7, 6, 8, 6. ) I,. H. Redner.

1. Fresh from the throne of glo - ry, Bright in its crys-tal gleam,

2. Stream full of life and glad-ness, Spring of all healtn and peace,

3. Riv-er of God, I greet thee, Now not a-far. but near;

4. Je - sus. the heal-ing Fountain, Fresh from the throne a-bove,

1. lit- tie town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie!

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gathered all a-bove,
3. How si-lent - ly, how si-lent-ly The wondrous gift is giv'n!

4. ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to us, we pray

;

Bursts out the liv - ing Foun - tain, Swells on the iiv-ing Stream.

No harps by thee hang si - lent, Nor hap-py voi-ces cease.

My soul to thy still wa - ters Hastes in its thirstings here.

Thou art the liv -ing wa - ter, Thou art the stream of love.

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep The si - lent stars go by;

While mortals sleep,the angels keep Their watch of wond'ring love.

So God im - parts to hu-man hearts The blessings of His heav'n.

Cast out our sin and en - ter in.—Be born in us to - day.

Ho - ly Riv-er, I would ever Draw my life from thee (from thee)

t J J" J,

Yet in thy dark streets shineth The Ev - er-last-ing Light; The

morn-ing stars, to -geth - er Proclaim the ho - ly birth! And
No ear may hear His com- ing; But in this world of sin,Where
We hear the Christmas an - gels The great glad tidings tell,—Oh,

P?^E

Might-y Riv-er, I will nev-er Cease to sing of thee.

*>•£- .•g-j"--r* /s
-P^

1 -r—^m*—
\

Copyright. 1899, by F. E. Belden.
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hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night,

prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth,

meek souls will receive Him still.The dear Christ enters in.

come to us, a-bide with us, OurLordEm-man-u-el! A-men.



349 THE LORD IN ZION RiflGNETH. 350 BENEATH THE CROSS.
Fanny Crosby. (DANKS. 7,6,8,6,8,6.8,6.) H. P. Danbs.

1. The Lord in Zi - on reign-eth! Let all the earth re-joice,

2. The Lord in Zi • on reign-eth, And who so great as he?
3. The Lord in Zi - on reign-eth, These hours to him be-long,

(ST. CRISTOPHER. 7, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6.)

Elizabeth C. Clephane. Frederick C. Maker.

1. Beneath the cross of Je - sns I fain would take m^ stand;

2. Up- on that cross of Je - sus, Mine e^e at times can see

3.1 take, cross,Thy shadow, Por my a- bid-ing place

;

And come before his throne ofgrace With tuneful heartand voice;

The depths of earth are in his hands, He rules the might-ysea:

en-ter now his temple-gates, And fill his courts with song;

gr p"^ p w tip
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The shad-ow of a might-y rock Within a wea-ry land.

The ver - y dy- ing form of One Who suffered there for me.

I ask no oth- er sunshine than The sunshine of His face

:

Jam ,f t- f- p* ,-*• -r--^-
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The Lord in Zi - onroigneth, And there his praise shall ring,

crown his name with honor, And let his standard wave,

Be-neath his roy - al ban-ner, Let ev -'ry crea-ture fall,

A home within the wilder-ness, A rest up-on the way,

And from my smitten heart,with tears,Two wonders I con-fess,—

Con-tent to let the world go by, Toknow no gain nor loss,-

To him shall princes bend the knee, And kings their glory bring.

Till distant isles be-yond the deep Shall own his pow'r to saare.

Exalt the King ofheav'n and earth, "And crown him Lord ofalU"

Copyright, 188C, by The J. E. White Pub. Co. Used by permission.

From burning of the noontide heat, And burdens of the day

.

The wonders of His glorious love,And in' own worthlessness.

My sin-ful self.my on-ly shame,—My glo-ry,all the cross.

m^-^-0ff^pm



351 PRAISE THE LORD.
H. F. Lytb. (THANKSGIVING. 7s. d.) W. B. Gilbert.

1. Praise the Lord.His glories show,Saints within His courts be-low,

2. Praise the Lord,His mercies trace;Praise His prov-i-dence and grace

PP«
FREEDOM IN CHRIST.

( MAIDSTONE. 7s. D .) W.B.Gilbert.

1. Conq'ring kings their titles take From the foes they captive make;

2. That which Christ so hardly wrought,That which He so dear-ly bought,

3. Je - sus.Who dost con-de-scend To be called the sin-ner's Friend.

An-gels round His throne a-bove, All that see and share His love,

All that He for men hath done. All He sends us thro' His Son.

npim fes F^fE^
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Je - sus. by a no-bler deed, From the thousands He hath freed.

That sal-va - tion, mortals may Spurn and mad - ly cast a-way

;

Hear us as to Thee we pray, Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

r r—»—'f—g-^-g- 1
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Earth to hea?'n and heav'n toearthJellHis wonders.sing His worth;

Strings and voic-es, hands and hearts.In the con-cert bear your parts;

S
Yes; none oth - er Name is giv'n Un - to mor-tals un-der heav'n,

Rath-er glad - ly for that Name Bear the cross, endure the shame;

Glo - ry to the Fa - ther be, 6I0 - ry, ho - ly Son, to Thee,

'i^&E&mmr* -m-. -m- -m- —

Age to age.and shore to shore,Praise Him,praise Him evermore.

All that breatb,your Lord adore.Praise Him,praise Him evermore. A-men.

Which can make the dead a-rise, And ex-alt them to the skies.

Joy-ful-ly for Him to die Is not death.but vic-to-ry.

Glo-ry to the Ho-ly Ghost, From the saints and angel-host. A- man.

-U>JJ



353 THE HERALD ANGELS SING.
Charles Wesley. (HERALD. 7s. o.) Mendelssohn.

Pp-r*m*3
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354 SONGS OF PRAISE.
/.Montgomery. (AMBOY. 7s. d.) Lowell Mason.

I. Dark! the herald angels sing,"fllory to the new-horn King; Peace on earth , and

i^y^^
1. Songs of praise the angels sang ; Hear'n with al- le - In - ias rang,

2. Uea?'n and earth shall pass away, Songs of praise shall crown that day;

3. Saints below with heart and voice, Still in songs of praise ra-joice

;

«**-<*—*
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When Je - ho-van's work began, When he spake and it was done.

God will make new heav'a and earth, Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

Learning here, by faith and love, Songs of praiso to sing a-bove.

j With the an-gel host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!" )

/ With the an-gel host proclaim, "Christ is born in (Omit.) ) Bethlehem!"

Songs of praise awoke the morn, When the Prince of Peace was born;

And can man a-lone be dumb Till that glorious kingdom come?

Hymns of glory, songs of praise, Pa-ther, un-to thee we raise;

r il L-u=g

2 Christ, by highest beav'n adored,

Christ, the ererlasting Lord;

In the manger born a king,

While adoring angels sing,

"Peace on earth, to men good-will;"

Bid the trembling sool be still,

||
:Christ on earth has come to dwell,

Jesas, our Emmanuel!
:||

3 Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Bail! the Son of righteousness1
.

Life and light to all he brings,

Ris'n with healing in bis wings.

Mild be lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

||
:Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth. :ll

Songs of praise a-rose, when he Oap-tive led cap-tiv - i - ty.

No; the Church delights to raise Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

Je - sus, glo - ry un- to thee, With the Spir-it ev - er be.



355 THE ONLY LORD.
St. Ambrose, arr. (ST. LEONARD. C. M. d.) Henry Hiles.

1. God, we praise thee, and confess That thou the on- ly Lord

2. "0 ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, Whom heav'uly hosts o - bey,

8. The ho - ly Church thro'outthe world, Lord, con- fess- es thee,

* * s» tU-. m m
"
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And Ev - er -last-ing Father art; By all be thou a-dored.

The un-i- verse is glo-ry-fill'd With thy maj-es-tic sway
!"

That thou th'E- ter- nal Pa- ther art, Of boundless maj- es - ty

!

MM Jm-Jm-ggro^B

To thee all an-gels cry a-loud; To thee the pow'rs on high,

The glad im - mor-tal com- pan- y, Arrayed in robes of light,

Thee day by day we mag - ni - fy, Thy mer-cy we im-plore,

A .• * * * 0t iLf: Mmm \ i m=m
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Both cher- u- bim and ser - a-phim, Oon-tin-ual - ly do cry,-

With all the saints in sinless worlds, Thy constant praise re-cite.

To keep us this day with-out sin, And guard us evermore.

35() Easier music,
No. 359.

1 Lore divine, of all that is,

The sweetest and the best,

Fain would I come and rest to-night

Upon thy tender breast

:

I pray thee tarn me not away

;

For, sinful though I be,

Thon knowest ev'ryttung l need,

And all my need of thee.

2 And yet the spirit in my heart

Says, Wherefore should I pray

That thon shonldst seek me with thy love.

Since thon dost seek alway F

And dost not even wait until

I urge my steps to thee

:

Bui in the darkness of my life

Art coming still to me.

3 Thou nearest ev'ry tho't I mean,

And not the words I say,

—

The hidden thanks among the words

That only seem to pray.

Still, still thy lore will beckon me,

And still thy strength will come

In many ways to bear me np

And bring me to my home.

Rev. J. W. Chadwick.

357
1 Thou who art of all that is

Beginning and the end.

We follow thee thro' unknown paths,

Since all to thee must tend

:

Thy judgments are a mighty deep,

Beyond all fathom line

;

Our wisdom is 4he child -like heart;

Our streigth, to trust in thine.

2 We bless thte for the skies above,

, And for the earth beneath

;

For bojpes that blossom here below,

And wither not with death

;

But most we bless thee for thyself,

bearenly Light within,

Whose dayspring in our hearts, dispell

The darkness of our sin.

Rev. F. L. Hosmbr.

358
I 1 heard a voice, the sweetest voice

That ever mortal heard;

how it made my heart pjoiee,

And every feeling stirred

!

T was Jesus spoke to me so mild

;

He called me to his side,

And said, although with heart defiled,

1 might in urn confide.

2. 1 saw his face, the fairest face

That ever mortal saw

;

I longed the Saviour to embrace.

From turn new life to draw.

"Gome unto me," he kindly said,

"And I will give thee rest;

The ransom-price I fully paid

;

Repent! believe! be blest'"

3 I felt his love, the strongest love

That mortal ever felt

;

0, how it drew my soul above.

And made my hard heart melt

'

My burden at his feet 1 bid.

And knew the joy of heaven,

As in my willing ear he said

The blessed word, " Forgiven !

*

Peter Strykkx.



359 THE VOICE OF JESUS.
HoratiusBonar. (JERUSALEM. CM. d.J Louis Spoh*.

360 1 HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS
J, B Dykes

I heard the voice of Je-sus say, "Come uo-to me and rest;

1 heard the voice of Je-sus say,"Be-hold, I free - ly give

I heard the voice of Je-sus say,"I am this dark world's light

i if
1. I heard the voice of Jesus say, "Comeun-to Me and rest;

2. I heard the voice of Jesus say, " Be-hold, I free- ly give
3. I heard the voice ofJesus say," I am this dark world's lierhts

fSps^^liifi
Lay down; thou weary one, lay down Thy head up-on my breast."

The liv-ing wa-ier; thirst-y one, Stoop down and drink and live."

Look un-to me ; thy mora shall rise, And all thy days be bright."

Lay down, thou weary one,lay downThy head upon My breast;

The living water; thirsty one, Stoop down, and drink, and live !

'

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise. And all Thy day be bright!"

H—li
~ m

I came to Je - sus as I was—Weary, and worn, and sad

;

I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life-giving stream;

I look'd to Je - sus, and I found In him my star, my sun

;

>
r- Aft
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I came to Je-sus as I was, Wear-y and worn and sad
j

I came to Je-sus, and I drank Of that life-giving stream!

I looked to Je-sus, and I found In Him my Star, my Sunj

ELL 1 h—r-r-rV-

I found in him a rest-ing-place, And he has made me glad.

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in him,

And in that'light of life I'll walk, Till all my journey's done,

I foundin Him a resting-place. And He has made me glad.

My thirst was quench'd.my soul revived,And now I live in Him.

And in that light of life I'll walk, Till all my journey's done.

sn^iiilliii* 3-=r= Vwm



361 MAJESTIC SWEETNESS.
S. Stennett. (ORTONVILLE. C. M.) T. Hastings.

1. Ma-jes- tic sweet-ness sits enthron'd Up - on the

2. No raor - tal can with him com-pare, A - mong the

3. He saw me plung'd in deep dis-tress, He flew to

4. To him I owe my life and breath, And all the

is»

362 THE WORD. 364 SECURE.

S3m w^z

Sav-iour's brow; His head with ra-diant light is crown'd,

sons of men; Fair - er is he than all the fair

my re - lief; For me he bore the shameful cross,

joys I have; He makes me tri-umph o - ver death,

teg^ffiSiBB t-
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His lips with grace o'erflow, His lips with grace o'erflow.

That fill the heav'nly train, That fill the heav'nly train.

And car-ried all my grief, And car-ried all my grief.

He saves me from the grave, He saves me from the grave.

To heaven, the place of his abode,

He brings mv weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my God,

And makes my joy complete.

6 Since from his bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine,

Bad I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord, they should all be thine.

1 A glory in the word we find

When grace restores our sight;

But sin has darkened ali the miud,

\ : And tail'd the heav'nly light. :
|j

2 When God's own Spirit clears our view,

How bright the doctrines shine

!

Their holy fruits and sweetness show

||
: The author is divine.:!

3 How blest are we, with open face

To view thy glory. Lord,

And all thy image here to trace,

||
: Reflected in thy word ! :

||

4 teach us, as we look, to grow

In holiness and love.

That we may long to see and bow

U
: Thy glorious face abore. :||

Campbell's Collection.

363 GLORIOUS.
1 A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic, like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age,

||
: It gives, but borrows none. :||

2 The Spirit breathes upon the word,

And brings the truth to sight

;

Precepts and promises afford

||
: A sanctifying light. :||

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies

The gracious light and heat

;

Bis truths upon the nations rise,

||
: They rise, but never set. :||

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine,

For such a bright display

;

It makes a world of darkness shine

||
: With beams of heav'nly day. :||

Wm. Cowfer.

1 How shall the young secure their hearts,

Aud guard their lives from sin P

Thy word the choicest rules imparts,

||
r To keep the conscience clean.

:||

2
' T is like the sun, a heav'nly light,

That guides me all the day

:

And thro' the dangers of the night,

||
: A lamp to lead my way. :

||

3 Thy precepts make me truly wise

;

I bate the sinner's road

;

1 hate my own vain thoughts that rise, ,

||
: But love thy law, my God.:||

4 Thy word is everlasting truth

;

Bow pure is every page

!

That holy book shall guide my youth,

||
: And well support my age. : |i

Isaac Watts.

365 PERFECT.

1 Let all the heathen writers join

To form one perfect book

;

Great God, if once compared with thine,

||
: flow mean their writings look !

:||
j

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave

Could show one sin forgiv'n,

Nor lead one step beyond the grave

;

||
: But thine conducts to heaven. :||

3 let men would fain be just with God

By works their hands have wrought

;

But thy commands, exceeding broad,

||
: Extend to every thought. :||

4 Our faith, and love, and every grace.

Fall far below thy word

;

But perfect trnth and righteousness

||
: Dwell only in the Lord. :

||

Anon.



366 BLESSED QUIETNESS.
M. P. Ferguson, jut. by F. E. B.

ftt.

Arr. byj. H. F. and F. E. B.

- i a -m m
1. Joys are flowing like a riv - er, Since the Com-fort-er has come

;

2. what holy peace and gladness! What a corn-fort is our Guest

3. Like the rain that falls from heaven, Like the sunlight from the sky,

4. Lo! a fruit-ful field is growing, Blessed fruits of righteousness;

5. What a won-der-ful sal-va-tion, Where we always see his face

!
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He a-bideswithusfor - ev - er, Makes the trust-ing heart his home.

No more un-be-lief and sad-ness, As o-bey-ing now we rest.

So the Ho-ly Ghost is giv - en, Com-inggen-tly from on high.

And the streams of life are flowing In the lone-ly wil-der-ness.

What a peace-ful hab-i - ta -tion ! What a qui-et rest-ing place!
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Blessed quietness, ho-ly quiet-ness, Sweet as-sur- aoce in my soul

;
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On the storm-y sea, Jesus speab to me
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, And the billows cease to roll.
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367 HIS LOVING KINDNESS.
Samuel Medley. (L. M Western Melodv.

1. Awake, my soul, to joyful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru - in'd in the fall, Yet lov'd me notwithstanding all;

3. Tho' nnm'roas hosts ofmighty foes, Tho' earth and hell my way op-pose,

4. ffhen trouble, like a gloomy cloud, Has gather'd thick and thunder'd loud,

% ghd J J ^ ii 1 !

rs E
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He justly claims a song from me, His loving kind-ness, how free

!

He sav'd me from my lost es-tate, His loving kind-ness, how great

!

He safely leadsmy soul along, His loving kind-ness, how strong 1

He near my soul has always stood, His loving kind-ness, how good

!

J *^*A J J ^^f g f P

368
1 Jesus, my all, to heav'n has gone,

Be whom 1 fix my hopes upon

;

Eis track 1 see. and 1 II pursue

The narrow way till him 1 view.

I'LL PURSUE HIM.
2 This is the way I long haTe sought,

And mourned (weause 1 found it not

;

My grief a burden long has been.

Because 1 was not eared from sin.

Refrain.

I'll pursue him, I'll pursue him.

Yes, I'll pursue my Lord and King.

3 Now will I tell to all around.

What a dear Sariour I hare found

;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say, "Behold the way to God."



369 WE ARE ON THE LORD'S SIDE.
F. R.Haveegal. (ARMAGEDDON. 6s,5s. D.) Arr. by J.Goss.

1. Who ia on the Lord's side? Who will serie the King? Who will

2. Not for weight of glo-ry, Not for crown and palm, Enter

3. Je - sos, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with

4. Pierce may be the conflict, Strong may be the foe, But the

T f1
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be His heip-ers Oth-er lives to bring? Who will leave the

we the ar - my, Raise the warrior psalm; But for love that

Thine own life blood, For Thy di - a - dem : With Thy blessing

Kings own ar-my None can o-ver-throw : Round His standard

* S, «& r? ,
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world's side? Who will face the foe? Who is on the Lord's side?

claim-eth Lives for whom He died: He whom Jesus nameth
fill - ing, Each who comes to Thee, Thou hast made us willing,

rang - ing, Vic-t'ry is se-cure; For His truth unchanging

\ I zr. m*^gM
Who for Him will go? By Thy call of mer - cy, By Thy
Must be on His side. By Thy love constraining. By Thy
Thou hast made us free. By Thy grand redemption, By Thy
Makes the triumph sure; Joy-ful - ly en - list - ing By Thy

WE ARE ON THE LORD'S SIDE.—Concluded.

grace Divine, We are on the Lord's side, Saviour, we are Thine

: -g- -r r-A -^ ,-g- -g-mM rrr=^F^ m
* 370 FUNG OUT THE BANNER!

G. W. DOANE. (W'ALTHAM. L.M.) J. B. Calkin.

1. Fling

2. Fling

3. Fling

4. Fling

%M=f=

out

out

out

out
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the ban-ner! let it float Skyward and
the ban-ner! an - gels bend In anx - ious

the ban-ner ! sin-sick souls, That sink and
the ban-ner ! wide and high, Sea-ward and
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sea-ward, high

si - lence o'er

per - ish in

sky-ward, let
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and wide; Our glo - ry on - ly

the sign, And vain - ly seek to

the strife, Shall touch in faith its

it shine: Nor skill, nor might, nor
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the cross

com-pre-hend

ra-diant hem,
mer - it ours

;

Our on - ly hope, the Cru - ci - fled.

The won-der of the love Di-vine.

And spring im-mor - tal in - to life.

We con-quer on - ly in that sign.

-m—:£l-

(Or sing to 371 or 373.)!



371 GOD, IN THE GOSPEL SALVATION !—Concluded.

m
1. God, in the gos - pel of His Son, Makes His e -

2. Here sin- ners, of an hum - ble frame,May taste His
3. The pris- 'ner here may break his chains, The wea- ry
4. Oh, grant us grace, Al-might- y Lord, To read a-
-TE
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A sov'reign halm for ev'rvwound.A

But we a- rise, by grace <livine,To

Whilejill the armies of the sky XT'
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cordial for our fears,

see a heav'nly day.
nite to swell the sound.
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ter - nal
grace,and
rest from
right Thy

T
coun
learn
all

ho

sels known: Where love in all its

His name; May read in char-ac-
his pains, The cap- tive feel his

ly word, Its truth with meekness

373 THE SPREADING GOSPEL.
Isaac Watts, alt. (GERMANY. L. M.) L. Van Beethoven,

1. The heav'ns declare Thy glo"- ry, Lord, In ,ey-'ry

2. The roll- ing sun, the chanp-mo- light, And nights and

3. Wide be Thy spreading gos - pel preached Till thro' the

4. Great Sun of Righteous- ness, a - rise; Bless the dark

shines, And truth is drawn in fair - est lines,

blood, The wis-dom,pow'r and grace of God.
cease, The mourner find the way of peace,
ceive, And by its ho - ly pre- cepts live.

star Thy wis- dom shines,But view - ing Christ with-

days, Thy pow'r con- fess ; But the blest vol - ume
world Thy truth has run, Till Christ has all the

world with heav'n- ly light : Thy gos - pel makes the

-4-. I^.N

1. Sal- vation! the joyful sound ,'Tis pleasure to our ears,

2. Bur-ied in sor-row and in sin, At hell's dark door we lay

3. Sal- vation! let the ech-o fly The spacious earth around

mmmm. 3c=t 3=)±z

Thy word, We read Thy love in clear- er lines.

Thou didst write. Re-veals Thy jus - tice and Thv grace,

na-tions reached,That see the light, or feel the sun.

sim - pie wise, Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right.



374
Arranged

THE DAY AWAKES.
(SANK.EY. iis&ios.) John Stainrr.

OUR SONG OF PRAISE.—Concluded.

1. A- gain the day awakes in wondrous beauty, And all the

2. Look From the height of heav'n, and send to cheer ns Thy light and
3. S), when that morn of endless light is waking, And shades of

shadows of the midnight flee. A - gain we gird ourselves for

truth, and guide us onward still; let thy mer • cy, as of

e- vil from its splendors flee. Safe may we rise, this earth's dark

lov-ing du • ty, And lift our thankful hearts, God, to thee,

old, be near us, And lead us safe-ly to thy ho - ly hill,

valefor-sak- ing, Thro' all the long, bright day to dwell with thee.

rVr^- f f.f1 g .<- * -g" it

1. For the beau-ty of the earth, For the glo - ry of the skies,

2. For the joy of hu-man love, Brother, sis-ter, parent, child,

3. For the gift of thy dear Son, For the hope of heav'n at last,

J

For the love which from our birth - ver and around us

Friendi on earth and Friend a- bore, Pleasures pure and un-de-filed,

For the Spir-it's vic-t'ry won, For the crown when life is past,

Lord of all, to thee we raise This our grateful song of praise.

Lord of all, to theewe raise This our grateful song of praise.

Lord of all, to thee we raise Songs of grat-i-tude and praise.^ J 1-* J * « -I « J-

376 POWER TO OBEY.
Arr. by F. E. B. (SPANISH HYMN. 7s. 6l.) Spanish.

1. Grant thy blessing,now,0 Lord, While we look into thy word

:

2. Sane ti-fy us, Lord, we pray, By the lessons of this day

:

J

D. 0. 1. As we learn thy righteous way, Give us pow-er to o- bey.

D. G. 2. In a world of care and sin, Keep us ever pure with-in.

D.C.
*-i U-J 1 *-r-\ K—

t

^

To our hearts thy truth reveal ; Fill us with a ho- ly 2eal

;

May our souls by thee be fed, And to living fountains led

;



377 PRAISE YE THE FATHER.
(FLEMMING. 8s&6s.) F. Flemming.

1. Praise ye the Fa - ther for his lov-ing kind - ness,

2. Praise ye the Sav - iour, great is his com-pas - sion,

3. Praise ye the Spir - it, Com-fort - er of Is - rael,

For it is pleasant, and to praise It is a come-ly thing.

He healeth, and their painful wounds He tenderly up-binds.

Our Lord is great,aud of great pow'r,His wisdom search can none.

D. S.-For it is pleasant,and to praise It is a come-ly thing.

Ten-der-ly cares he for his erring children ; Praise him, ye

Graciously cares he for his cho-sen peo-ple; Young men and

Sent of the Fa - ther and the Son to bless us; Praise ye the

Praise the Lord, it is good Praise to our God to sing:

Praise ye the Lord, for it is good,

m?km

angels,praise him in the heavens, Praise ye Je - ho * vah!

maidens, ye eld men and children,Praise ye the Sav - ior!

Fa-ther, Son,and Ho-ly Spir-it, Praise the E-ter-nal Three!

L Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known;

2. Let those re -fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God;

3. Then let our songs a bound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry

;

Cho.-I'm glad saUva-tion's free, I'm glad sal -va-tion's free;

J*.

1. Praise ye the Lord; for it is good Praise to our God to sing:

2. Those that are broken in their heart, And troubled in their minds,

3. He counts the number of the stars; He names them ev'ry one:

C«*d by penuiuibo

Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus surround the throne.

But servantsof the heav'nly King May speak their joys abroad.

We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground To fairer worlds on high.

Sal-va-tion' s free for you and me; I'm glad salvation's free.



380 AGAIN THE DAY RETURNS
Wm, Mason. (FREEPORT. ios.) Unknown.

1. Again the day re - turns of ho - ly rest, Which, when he

2. Let ns de - vote this con se-cra-ted day To learn his

3. Lord of all worlds, incline thy gracious ear ; Thy children's

381
Lwcy Whitmork.

AGAIN WE MEET.
("PAX DEI." 10s.) J. B. DVKBS.

lil^iifpippii
1. Fa-tker, a- gain in Je- sus' name we meet, And bow in

2. 9 we would bless Thee for Thy cease-less care, And all Thy
3. A -las! un-wor-thy of Thy bound-less love, Too oft with

b*. + +
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made the world, Jehovah blest; When, like his own, he bade our

will, and all we learn obey ; So shall ho hear, when fer-vent-

voice in tender mercy hear; Bear thy blest promise, fix'd as

m £saS5^p^pw

pen - i-tence be-neath Thy feet; A - gain to Thee our grateful

love from day to day de - olare! Is not our life with hourly

care less feet from Thee we rove; But now en-cour-aged by Thy

labor's cease, And all be pi - e - ty, and all bo pee.ce.

ly we raise Our sup- pli - ca - tions, and our songs of praise.

hills, in mind, And shed re - new - ing grace on lost mankind.

pepFp HH mm
voie-es raise, To sue for mer-cy,and to sing Thy praise,

mercies crowned?Does not Thine arm encircle us a - round?

voice, we come,Re-turn-ing sinners.to a Fa-ther's home. A-men.

§£= ^m^Msmm
4. Father in heav'n, in whom our hopes confide,

Whose pow'r defends us, and whose precepts guide.

Thro* life our surest guardian, and friend,

Glory supreme be thine till time shall end.

4 by that name in which all fullness dwells,

by that love which ev'ry love excels,

by that blood so freely shed for sin,

Open blest Mercy's gate, and take us in. Amen.

May t>e s-itne to "Ellers," or "Freeport." on this and opposite pajj«.



382 OUR PARTING HYMN.
Rev. John Ellerton. (ELLERS. ios.) E. J. Hopkins.

1. Saviour, a - gain to thy dear name we raise "With oneac-

2. Grant us thy peace up-onour homeward way; With thee be-

3. Grant us thy peace thro'- out our earthly life, Our balm ina

-rV-&-

W. may I ev - er faithful be, My Sav-iour and mj God!

ind now henceforth I'll trust in ihec, My Sav-iour and mj (iod!

I con - se -crate mj life to thee, Mj Sav-iour and my God!

I'll livefor him who diedfor me,My Saviour and my God!

i-r4r

cord our parting hymn cf praise; Westand to bless thee ereour

gan, with thee shall end, the day; Guard thou the lips from sin, the

sor- row, and our stay in strife; Then when thy voice shall bid our

384 BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFE.

Maky A. Lathbuy. (LATHBURY. ios.) W. F. Shekwin.

1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst

2. Bless Thou the truth,revealed This day to me, As Thou didst

3. Spir - it and Life are they ,Words Thou dost speak; I hasten

wor-shipc:ase, Then, low-ly kneeling, wait thy word of peace.

heart from shame, That in this house have called up-on thy name.

con -flict cease, Call us, Lord, to thine e-ter-nalpeaoe!
br-eak the loaves Beside the sea; Bi-yond the sa-cred page

bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bondage cease,

to o - bey, But I am weak; Thou art my on- ly help,

1. My life, my love, I give to thee,Thou Lamh of God, who died for me;
2. I now be-lieve thou dost receive, For thou hast died that I might live,

3. thou who died en Cal-va - ry, To save mv soul and make me fee,
Cho.-Vll livefor him who died for me; How happy then my Ufe shall bet

Cop»rIfrht. 1882. by B. E. HudsoL Used by iiennienion.

I seek Thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for Thee,0 liv-ingWord!

All fet-ters fall; And I shall find in Thee My All in-All!

Thou art my life; Heeding Thy holy word I win the strife.

! I 1
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385 SABBATH DAWN.
A. Cross. (ST. GEORGE'S. BOLTON. rs.6s.D.) J. Walch

386 DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS!
Wordsworth. (MENDEBRAS. 7S&6S. d.) German.

-1 1

The dawn of God's dear Sabbath Breaks o'er the earth a-gain,

Lord.we would bring for of-f ring, Tho' niarr'd with earthly soil,

And we would bring our bur-den Of sin - ful tho't and deed,

And with that sorrow mingling, A steadfast faith, and sure,

j
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1. day of rest and gladness, day of joy and light,

2. Thou art a port pro-tect - ed From storms that round us rise,

3. A day of sweet re - flec-tion Thou art, a day of love;
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As somesweet summer morning Af - ter a night of pain;

A week of ear -nest la - bor. Of stead-y, faith-ful toil.—

In Thy pure pres ence kneeling,Prom bondage to be freed,

And love so deep and fer-vent, For Thee to make it pure,

i¥ V 'J.
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talm of care and sad-ness, Most beau-ti-ful, most bright;

A gar - den in - ter-sect - ed With streams of par-a - dise;

A day to raise af -fee - tion From earth to things a-bove.

+- •»»-

It comes as cool-ing showers To some exhausted land, As

Fair fruits of self-de- ni - al. Of strong,deep love to Thee, Fos-

Our heart's most bitter sorrow For all Thy work undone-So

In Thy dear presence finding The par-don that we need,And

On thee,

Thou art

New grac

the high and low - ly, Who bend be-fore the throne,

a cool-ing fountain In life's dry,drear-y sand;

- es ev - er gain-ing From this our day of rest,

m^^m &-&rnz=g^ SEEiEk I

shade of cluster'd palm-trees 'Mid weary wastes of sand.

ter'd by Thine own Spirit, In true hu-mil-i - ty.

ma - ny tal-ents wasted! So few bright laurels won!

then the peace so last-ing— Ce-les - tial peace indeed. Amen.

4=j4J=£tepa*hpaf

Sing, Ho -

From thee,

We seek

ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, To the E - ter-nal One.

like Pisgah s mountain,We view our promised land,

the rest re-main-ing In man-sions of the blest

g J 1



387 DELIGHTFUL MORN.
Havward. (LISCHER H. M.) F. Schneider.

. f Wel-tome, de-light-fal morn, Thou day of sa - ered rest; >
' \ I bail thy tind re - tarn; Lord, mate these mo-meots blest. /

388 SAFELY THRO' ANOTHER WEEK.
J. Newton. (SABBATH. 7s. 6l.) L. Mason

1. Safe - ly thro' an-oth - er week God htz brought us on oar way;
2. While we seek supplies of grace Thro' the deai Redeemer's name,

3. Here we come thy name to praise, May w; feel thy presence near,

4. May the gos-pel's joyful sound Conquer sinners, comfort saints

;

zS=St

From the Ion train of mor-tal toys I soar to reach im - mor-tai joys,

£=*
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Let as now a bless -ing seek, Waiting in his courts to - day,-

Show thy rec - on - cil-ing face, Take a-way our sin and shame

;

May thy glo - ry meet our eyes While we in thy courts ap-pear;

Make the fruits of grace abound, Bring relief to all complaints;

U L, u
4=Jb
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1 soar to

1

each ia -

soar to reach im -

J J pf-f
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nwr - tal

sor - tal

joys,

joys.
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Day of all the week the test, Emblem of e-ter-nal rest, .

Prom our worldly cares set free May we rest this day in thee,
'

Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last-ing feast, I

Thus may all our Sabbaths be Till we rise to reign with thee, ;

2 Sow may the King descend,

And fill his throne of grace;

Thy scepter, Lord, extend,

While saints address thy lace;

Let sinners feel thy qnick'ning word,

And lean to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Doie,

With all thy qnick'ning pow'rs;

Disclose a Saviour's lore,

And bless these sacred hours:

Then shall my sonl new life obtain,

Nor Sabbath-days be passed in fain.

Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e-ter-nal rest

Ffom our worldly cares set free May we rest this day in thee.

Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last - ing feast.

Thus may all our Sabbaths be Till we rise to reign with thee.

f-.-g-:*r£± ^^ M EfeS mw



390 THAT SONG OF OLD.
E. H. Sears. (CAROL,. C. M. d.)

391
C. Wesley.

ALMIGHTY KING.
(ITALY. 6s& 4s.) GlARDINI.

w£r*r=3*d=£=M
1. It came up-on the midnight clear.That glorious song of old,

* , *—^^
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End.

J3=3=
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Prom angels bending near the earth To touch their harps ofgold

;

D.S.-Theworldin solemn stillness lay. To hear the angels sing.

g 'r gr i>
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"Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From heai'n's all-gracious King."

2 Still thro' the open skies they come,

With peaceful wing unfurled;

And still their heav'nly music floats

O'er all the weary world:

Above its sad and lowly plains

Tbey bend on hov'ring wing,

Ind e?er o'er its Babel sounds

Tbe blessed angels sing.

3 But with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long

;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled

Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not

The love*8ong which they bring:

cease, ye mortals, cease your strife,

And hear tbe angels sing!

1. Come, thou al - raight-y King, Help us thy name to sing,

2. Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear

3. Thou art the might-y One, On earth thy will be done,

Af?±m$&mmm
Help us to praise. Fa-ther all - glo - ri-ous, O'er ail vie

In this glad hour: Thou who al-might-y art, Rule now in

From shore to shore. Thy sov-'reign maj-es-ty May we in

JEhkkm 3^=XL

to - ri-ous, Come, and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days,

ev-'ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir - it of pow'r.

glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore.

392
1 Sound, sound the truth abroad!

Bear ye the word of God

Through the wide world;

Tell what our Lord has done,

Tell how the day is won,

Am! from his lofty throne

Satan is hurled.

2 Ye who, forsaking all

At your lored Master's call,

Comforts resign;

Soon will your work be done,

Soon will the prize be won;

Brighter than yonder sun

Then shall ye shine.

Thomas Kelly.



393
Joseph Addison

THY MERCIES.
( GENEVA. C. M.) John Cole.

394 HOW HAPPY ARE THEY!
Charles Weslev. ( CONVERT. P. M.) Arranged.

When all thy mercies, my God

!

1. When all thy mer - ties, ... my God

!

Wheo all thy mercies, my God

!

jt—»—F
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1. 0, how hap-py are they Who their Saviour o-bey, And have

2. That sweet comfort is mine, Since the fa-vor divine I re-

'-r(=-

My ris-ing soul sur-veys, Trans- port - ed with the

Transported with the

laid up theirtreasure above ! Toogue can ner-er ei - press The sw

ceiv'd thro' the blood #f the Lamb ; Since my heart tirst belief'd, IV hat

;

view, Fm lost in won
view, I'm

der, love, and praise.

com-fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li - est love,

joy I've re-ceiv'd, Whataheav-en in Je - sus' dear namt

.

2 Unnumbered comforts to ray soul

Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart discerned

Prom whom those blessings flowed.

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

11 y daily thanks employ

;

5or is the least a cheerful heart.

That taste* those gifis with joy.

4 0, how can words with equal warmth

The gratitude declare

That glows within my raptured heart ?-

But thou canst read it there.

5 Through all eternity, to thee

A joyfnl song 1 'II raise

:

But 0, eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise

!

T is a heaven below

My Redeemer to know

;

And tho angels can do nothing more

Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

Jesus all the day long

Is my joy and my song

;

that all to this Refuge might fly

!

He hath loved me, indeed.

Be did suffer and bleed,

To redeem snch a rebel as I.

5 On the wings of his love,

I am carried above

All my sin, and temptation, and pain

;

0, that all would believe,

And by sin never grieve,

And thus cause him to suffer again.



395 WHOLLY THINE.
E. Beldkn.

1. I would be, dear Saviour, wholly thine; Teach me how, teach me how;

2. What is worldly pleasure, wealth or fame, Without thee, without thee?

3. As I cast earth's transient joys be-hind, Come thou near, eome thou near,

ifeggi
I would do thy will, Lord, not mine, Help me, help me now.

I will leave them all for thy dear name, This my wealth shall be.

In thy presence all in all I find, Tis my corn-fort here.

Whol-ly thine, wholly thine, Wholly thine, thisis' my vow.
)

Wbol-ly thine, wholly thine. Wholly .... I thine, Lord,

Lord. Lord, ) just now.

396 REVIVE US AGAIN.
Wm. Paton Mackav. J I. Husband.

'1. We praise thee. God, for the Son of thy love,— For Jesus who
2. We praise thee, God, for thy Spir-it of light, VVbo has shown us our

3. All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our

4. All glory and praise to the God of all grace, Who has bought us. and

5. Re-vive us a -gain; fill each heart with thy love; May each soul be re-

lli£l§

REVIVE US AGAIN.— Concluded.
Chorus.

died and is now gone above.

Sav-iour, and scatter'd our night,

sins, and has cleans'd ev-'ry stain,

sought us, and guid-ed our ways,

kin - died with lire from a - bove.

Hal- le - la-jab.' thine the glo-ry. flal-le-

EEBgiirgt=t
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lu - jah!a - men; Hal - le - lu - jah! thine the glo-ry, nee us a-gam.

REJOICE AND BE GLAD397
1 Rejoice and be glad, the Re-

deemer has come

;

Go look on his cradle, his cross,

and his tomb.

Cho: Sound his praises, tell the

story

Of Him who was slain

;

Sound his praises, tell with

gladness,

He liveth again.

Final: He cometh again.

2 Rejoice aDd be glad, for the

Lamb that was slain,

O'er death is triumphant, and

liveth again.

3 Rejoice and be glad, for our

King is on high,

Hepleadethforus on his throne

in the sky.

4 Rejoice and be glad, for be

cometh again,

He cometh in glory, the Lamb

that was slain.

HORAT1US BONAR.



398 FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING.
R.Robinson. (NETTT,ETON. 8s & 7s. d.) Nettleton.

, End

f Come, thou Fount of ev-'ry bless-ing,Tune my heart to sing thy grace; \
' \ Streams of mer-cy, De? - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loudest praise. .1

D. C- While the hope ofendless glory Fills my heart withjoy and love.

Teach me e? - er to a - dore thee, May I still thy goodness prove,

ft ft _ftft?ifi_ „ _ _ *

% Here I raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by thy help I've come,

And I hope by tny good pleasure

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesas songht me when a stranger,

Wand'ring from the fold of God;

Be to rescue me from danger

Interposed bis precious blood.

0, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness like a fetter

Bind me closer still to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

—

Prone to leave the Cod I love,

—

Here's my heart, 0, take and seal it;

Seal it for thy courts above.

399 HAPPY
P. Doddridge.

I 0, happy day! that fixed my choice On

\ Well may this glowing hoart rejoice.And tell its raptures all abroad

thee,my Saviour and my God; 1 n

End. D. S ,

day, happy day,When Jesus washed my sins away !
-j

He taught me how to watch and

,
pray.

And live rejoicing ev ry day

;

2 'Tis done, the great transaction's done; 1

3

Now rest, my long-divided heart,

I am my Lord's, and he is mine;
j

Fixed on this blissful center, rest;

He drew me, and I followed on, Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

Rejoiced to own the call divine.
|

With him of ev'ry good possessed,

400 THE SWEETEST NAME.
W. Bethune. (8S&7S. p.)

P
W. B. Bradbury.

—

1

f^End.
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. f There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heav-en,

' t The name before his wondrous birth To Christ the SmomiOmit.) given.

D. C*.-For there's no word ear ev- er heard So dear, so sweet, as ( Omit.) Je-sos.

Used by arr. with The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright.

Refrain. w •

love to sing a-round our King, And hail him bless-ed Je - sns;

2 And when he hung upon the tree,

They wrote this name above him,

That all might see the reason we

For evermore must love him.

3 So now, upon his Father's throne,

Almighty to release us

From sin and pains, he ever reigns,

The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.

I



401 LOVE THAT WILL NOT LET ME GO.
G. Matheson. CMARGARET. 8, 8. 8, 8, 6.) A. L. Peach.

1. Love that will not let me go,

2. Light that followest all my way,

3. Joy that seek - est me thro' pain,

4. cross that lift - est up my head,

m^mm
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I rest my wea-

I yield my flick-

I can- not close

I dare not ask
1 f J*
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And ev'ry one who seeks may pluck And weave a garland rare.

Are hid-den in its mighty depths For ev'ry searcher there.

I the fra-grant flowers glean.Thy graces all di-vine.

403
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THE KING OF LOVE.
H. W. Baker. (DOMINUS REGIT ME, 8s, 7s, Irregular.) Dykes

^g^-^^d^E^
ry soul in Thee: I give Thee back the lift I owe,

'ring torch to Thee; My heart restores its borrowed ray,

my heart to Thee; I trace the rainbow thro' the rain,

to hide from thee: I lay in dust life's glo-ry dead,

* :£ -Jt-

m m 1
1. The King of love my
2. Where streams of liv - ing

3. Per - verse and fool - ish,

4. And so thro' all the

A

f
Shep - herd is, Whose
wa - ter flow My
oft I strayed, But

length of days Thy

That in Thine o-cean depths its flow May richer.fuller be!

That in Thy sunshine's glow its day May brighter.fairer be!

And feel the promise is not vain, That morn'shall tearless be!

And from the ground there blossoms red.Life that shall endless be!

402
E. HODDER.

good - ness fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if

ran-somed soul He lead - eth, And, where the ver-dant

yet in love He sought me, And on His shoulder

good -ness fail-eth nev - er, Good dhep-herd! I would

Y WdRD IS LIKE A GARDEN.
(TIVERTON. C. M.) Fr. Rippon's ColL

Thy Word is like a garden.Lord,With flowers bright and' fair;

Thy Word is like a deep,deep mine:And jewels rich and rare'
may I love Thy precious Word,May I explore the mine.

MS

I am His, And
pas - tares grow,With food

gen - tly laid, and home,

sing Thy praise With-in

is mine for - ev - er.

ce - les - tial feed - eth.

re-joic - ing, brought me.

Tby house for - ev - er.



404 BLESS THE LORD.
J. Montgomery. (WAUGH. S. M.) R.Harrison.

1. Stand up, and bless the Lord, Ye peo- pie of his choice;

2. Tho' high a - bove all praise, A - bove all bless-ing high,

3. for the liv - ing flame From his own al -tar brought,

4 Gad is our strength and song, And his sal-va-tion ours;

^ m\ \" 1—i-t»

—

w—

400 BENEDICTION.
Rev. J. Ellerton. (COATHAM. C. M.)

f^=^#p|S7^-^P^diB

1. The Lord be with us as we bend His blessing to receive;

2. The Lord be with us as we walk Along our homeward road;

3. The Lord be with us till the night Enfold us all to rest;

^ * * z £
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Stand up,and bless the Lord youi' God,With heart,and soul,and voice.

Who would not fear his ho-ly name, And laud and mag-ni-fy?

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, And wing to heav'n our thought!

Then b9 his love in Christ proclaimed With all our ransom'd pow'rs.

405 CONSECRATED CHILDHOOD
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His gift of peace up- on us send,Before his courts we leave.

In si-lent thought or friendly talk Our hearts be still with God.

Be he of ev-'ry heart the light, Of ev-'ry home the guest.

1 "
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1. By cool Si-lo-am's shady rill How fair the lil - y grows!

2. Lo, such the child whose early feet The paths of peace have trod,

3. De-pend-ent on thy bounteous breath,We seek thy grace alone,

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, Of Sharon's dew-y rose!

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, Is upward drawn to God.

In childhood, manhood, age, and death, To keep us still thine own.

Eg
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b. woodburv. 407 CHOOSE SOME HERALDS HERE.
(Sing to 405 or 406. )

1. Our Saviour's voice is soft and sweet, When.bending from above,

He bids us gather round His feet, And calls us by His love.

2. He leads to heav'n where angels dwell,He saves from endless woe;

Our lips, our lives, can never tell How much to Christ we owe.

3. But while our youthful hearts rejoice.That thus He bids us come,

Jesus,we cry with pleading voiee,Bring heathen wand'rers home.

4. They never heard the Saviour's name.They have not learnt His way,

They do not know His grace who came To take their sins away.

5. Dear Saviour.let the joyful sound In distant lands be heard

;

And oh, wherever sin is found, Send forth Thy pard'nin? word.

6. And if our lips may breathe the pray'r,Tho' raised in trembling fear,

Oh.let Thy pow'r our hearts prepare,And choose some heralds here.

Elizabeth Parson



408 O HOLY BOOK !

F. E. Belden. (NASHVILLE. L. M. 6l.) Ait. by L. Mason.

1. ho-ly Book of truth divine I E-ter-nal as thy Maker's name,

2. The dust of time is on thy page, Yet dims no pare and hallow'd tho't,

3. Thou artthe life, the joy, the light, The hope of trusting thousands here,

ig^^r^^fe^^ ^r
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E - ter - nal as thy Maker's name; Thro' countless a-ges of de-cline

Yet dims no pure and hallow'd tho't; In ev-'ry clime, in ev-'ry age

The hope of trusting thousands here Whose faith shall find e-ter-nal sight

^ -^-p.-^-

Ihy glowing truths hare stood the same, Thy glowing truths hare stood the same.

Hare saints thy ho-ly com-fort sought, Hare Baints thy ho-ly corn-fort sought.

Beyond thisdreary mor-tal sphere, Beyond this dreary mortal sphere.

§H *-£& ^ toEfeg
i No other rule by which to lire,

I): No other faith like thine to save ; :
|j

No other hope such peace can gire

I ; When near the cold and silent grave. :
[

5 wondrons lamp of promise sweet!

| : Thy light illumes the trusting soul:
||

With glory that shall be complete

I
: When days and years hare ceased

to lull.:

|

409 I WILL FOLLOW THEE.
J. Lawson. (8S&7S.) James Lawson.
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I will fcl - low e, mySar-iour, Wheresoe'er my lot may be;

2. Tho' the road be rough and thorny, Trackless as the foaming sea,

3. Tho' I meet with trio- u • la-tions, Sore-ly tempt-ed tho' I be,

isa^ p i
*
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Where thou go - est I will fol-low; Yes, my Lord, I'll fol-low thee.

Thou hast trod this way be-fore me, And I'll glad - ly fol-low thee.

I re-mem-ber thou wast tempted, And re-joice to fol-low thee.

D.S.Andtho' all men should forsake thee,By thy grace FIXfollow thee.

EiES u I kHg-r Ml i l lTP^u L LlbOL L li g U Ulf".>

Chorus. ». , w , k k. i). iff.

I will fol - low thee, my Sariour, Thou didst shed thy blood for me;
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1 Though thou lead'st me thro' affliction,

Poor, forsaken, though I be;

Thou wast destitute, afflicted,

And I only follow thee.

5 Though to Jordan's rolling billows,

Cold and deep, thou leadest me,

Thou hast crossed the wares before w

And I still wUl follow thes.



410 CAN WE FORGET?
Wm. Mitchell. (CHINA, c. M.) Timothy Swan.

frr^T>
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t Je-sus, thy love can we for- get,And nev-er bring to mind

2. Shall we thy life of grief for-get,Thy fast-ing and thy pray'r,

3. Geth-sem-a - ne can we for-get-Thy struggling ag - o - ny

4. Our sorrows and our sins were laid On thee, a - lone on thee;

The grace that paid our hopeless debt,And bade us pardon find?

Thy locks with mountain va - pors wet,To save us from de-spair?

When night lay dark on 01-i-vet, And none to watch with thee?

Thy pre-cious blood our ransom paid-Thine all the glo-ry be!

g a i^ m & eT
411 MY NEED, AND THY LOVE.
Jane Crewdson. (FLEMMING. 8s&6s.) Flemming.

I
m°5 m m

1. Father, I have naught to

2. The need will soon be past and gone,

ggBp ^IgP "
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In earth be-neath or heav'n a

Exceeding great, but quickly

412
F. W. Howe.

AT THY FEbT.
(SERENITY. C. M.) W. V. Wallace.

1. Lord,who hidest all our shame Beneath thy crimsoned hand,

2. We had no cour-age in the strife, No shelter in re-treat;

3. Be tbou our King-our hearts are thine—Do with us as thou wilt,

4. We ask no ease nor joy-ous hours To use for self a-lone;

gggfi^ W£ EpEtjg
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We fee) thy touch.we trust thy name,We yield to thy command.
But thou hast glo - ri-fied our life,-We lay it at thy feet

So nev-er-more thy love di-vine Be wounded for our guilt.

Take thou our thoughts, oar ransomed posr'rs.And make them all thine own.
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413 FAITH VIEWS HIM.
B. Beddome. (DENFIELD. C. M.) C. G. Glaser.
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1. Bur-ied beneath the yielding wave The great Re-deem-er lies;

2. Thus do these willing souls to-day Their ardent zeal ex-press,

3. With joy we in his footsteps tread, And would his canse oaintain;

bore, But just mj own ei-ceed-ing need, And thy exceeding lore,

o'er; Thj lore nnbought is all thine own, And lasts for-er-er-more

fe^ui frrrPmg £$=a
Faith views him in the watery grave.And thence beholds him rise.

And in the Lord's appointed way Ful - fill all righteousness.

Like him be numbered with the dead,And with him rise and reign.



WITH WILLING HEARTS.
(BADEA S. M.) German

416
J, Fawcf.tt.

BLEST BE THE TIE.
(DENNIS. S. M.) J. G. Nageli.
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L With willing heart? we tread The path our Sav-iour trod;

2. On thee, on thee a - lone, Our hope and faith re - ly,

3. We trust thy sac - ri - fice, To thy dear cross we flee;

f- -p -«PJ--& *=S=
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We love th' example of our Head, The glorious Lamb of God.

thou who wilt for sin a-tcne,Who didst for sin-ners die!

may we die to sin, and rise To life and bliss in thee.

" r- ?*
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WE LIVE ANEW.
(NEWELL. C. M.) Unknown.

1. Baptized into our Saviour's death.Our sonls to sin must die; With Christ onr

2. There bj his Father's side he sits.Enthroned divinely fair; Yet owns him-
3. Rise from these earthly trifles.rise On wings of faith and lore; A-bore, our

Lord we li?e anew,With Christ ascend on high,With Christ ascend on high,
self our Brother still, And our fore-runner there,And our fore-runner there,

choicest treasure lies,—And be our hearts aboveind be our hearts a- bove.^^t^^Pf-Ff^ga

1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris tian love!

2. Be -fore our Fa- ther's throne We pour our ar-dent pray'rs;

3. We share our mutual woes, Ourmu-tual bur-dens bear;

4. When we a-sun-der part, It gives us in-ward pain;

l^gp
The iei-low-ship of kindred minds Is like to that a-bove.

Our fears.our hopes.our aims are one, Our comforts and our cares.

And of - ten for each oth - er flows The sym-pa-thiz-ingtear.

But we shall still be joined in heart And hope to meet a-gain.

P -mm SEES
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417 FORBID THEM NOT.
T. Hastings. (PEORIA. C. M.) _ Unknown.

1. "Forbid them not," the Saviour cried,"But suf-fer them to come;"

2. Lord, we be-lieve, and we o-bey; We bring them at thy word;

3. Let not earth's pleasures draw them down; Lord.gwe them strength to rise,

Ah, then ma-ter-nal tears were dried,And un-be-lief was dumb.
Be thou our children's strength and stayjheir portion and re-ward.
And thro' thy strong, at-tract-ire pow'riAtlast to gain the prize.

^m U$£ I



418 ATTEMPT HIS PRAISE.
Thomas Blacklock. (LUTON. L. M.) George Burder.

420 ENDLESS LOVE.
(GRATITUDE. I<. M.)

l.Come, my soul, in sacred lays Attempt thy great Ore - a-tor's praise

;

2. Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, He glory like a garment wears

;

3. Raised on devotion's lofty wing, Do luoajny soul, his glories sing

;

1. My God! how end-less is thj love! Thy gifts are ev - 'rj evening new;

2. Thou spread'stthe curtains of the night,Great Guardian of mj sleeping hoars!

3. I yield mj porv'rs to thj command; To thee I con-se-crate mj Jays;

But what tongne can speak his fame! What mortal verse de-clare his name!

To form a robe of light divine, Ten thousand suns around him shine,

And let his praise employ thy tongne Till list'ning worlds shall join the song,

23"

And morning mer-cies from a-bove, Gen-tly dis-til, like ear - ly dew.

Thy sov'reign word restores the light,And quickens all my drow-sy pew'rs.

Per-pet-nal bless-ings,from thy hand, Demand per-pet-nal songs of praise.

1. Je-sus, these eyes have never seen That radiant form of Thine;

2. 1 see Thee not, I hear Toee not, Yet art Thou oft with me:

3. Like some bright dream that comes unsought, When slumbers o'er me roll,

4. Yet tho' I have not seen, and still Must rest in faith a - lone,

1. This is the day of rest: Our failing strength re-new

:

2. This is the day of peace: Thy peace our spir-its fill;

3. This is the day of pray'r: Let earth to heav'n draw near;

4. This is the best of days: Send forth thy quick'nmg breath,

The vail of sense hangs dark between Thy blessed face and mine.

And earth has ne'er so dear a spot, As where I meet with Thee.

Thine image ev - er fills my tho't, And charms my ravished soul.

I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will, Un-seen, but not unknown,

On weary brain and troubled breast Shed thou thy fresh'ning dew.

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease,The waves of strife be still.

Lift up our hearts to seek thee there; Come down to meet us here.

And wake dead souls to love and praise, Vanquisher of death!

fr^r _g f *E* ^^m



422 ALL THINGS ARE THINE.

ps
(WARE. L. M.) Geo. Kingsley

424 WE DEDICATE TO THEE.
D.C.Eddy. (ANGELS. L. M.) O. Gibbons.

thiugs arc thine; no gift have we, Lord of all gifts! to of - fer thee;

Thy will was in the builders' tho't; Thy hand unseen amidst us wrought;

No lack thy per-fect fulness knew; For human needs and long-ings grew

Fa-ther! deign these walls to bless, Make this tb' abode of righteousness,

rs-8-g-gTg=gFga

Mak - er of land and roll - ing sea, We ded - i - cate this house to tbee;

2. Comejill this house with heav'nly grace,While sinners throng the sacred place,

3. Here, let the mourning soul find rest Up-en the lor - in? Saviour's breast;

m

And hence, with grateful hearts to-dav,Thine own, before thy feet we lay.

Thro' .mortal motive,schcme,and planjhy wise,e-ter-nal pur - pose ran.

This house of prayer-this home of rest Here may thy saints be often blest

And let these doors a gateway be To lead us from our-selves to thee.

=p=c I

And what our willing hands have done, We give to God and to the Son.

And saints,with an-gel hosts a-bove, I) - nite to sing re-deem- ing love.

And with the sense of sins forgiv'n, Each heart aspire to God and beav'n.

423
Anon.

THY PRESENCE HERE.
(MARLOW CM.) John Chetham.

425 COMING SAVIOUR.
(HOLLEY. 7s.) George Hews.

1. God of the u - ni-verse, to thee These sacred walls we rear;

2. When sad with eare,by sin oppressed,Here may the burdened soul

3. And when the last long Sabbath morn Up-on the just shall rise,

l_Jr^ I - - A -^ & a

1. Coming Saviour, now in faith We remember still thy death;

2. While in faith we drink the wine, Of thy blood we see the sign;

3. Lord,we thus re-mem-ber thee, But we long thy face to see-

And now,with songs and bended knee, Invoke thy pres-ence' here.

Beneath thy shelt'ring wing find rest; Here make the wounded whole,

May all who own thee here, be borne To mansions in the skies.

Thou wast broken-thou hast died; For us thou wast cru-ci-fied.

Wash us pure from ev-'ry stain, Thou that comest soon to reign.

Long to reach our heav'nly home; Oome,Lord Jesus,quickly come!



426 GOD MADE THEM.
Cecil Alexander. (EDEN. 7s & 6s.') St. Alban's.

L Each lit - tie flow'r that - pens, Each lit - tie bird that sings;

2. The pur - ple-head-ed mountain, The riv - er run-ning by,

3. The cold wind in the win-ter, The pleas-ant summer sun,

4. He gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell

God made their glowing col-ors, He made their ti - ny wings;

The sun - sot and the morning, That brighten up the sky;

The ripe fruits in the gar-den, God made them ev - 'ry one.

How great is God Al-might-y, Who has made aU things well.

427 PRAISE HIM.
Sir Henry Baker. (MONKLAND. 7s.) Arranged.

fe^^s 3*=&

1. Praise,0 praise our God and King!

2. Praise him that he made the sun,

'

3. Praise him for our harvest-store;

t—r
! Hymns of ad-o-ra - tion sing;

Day by day his course to run,

He hath fill'd the garner floor;

^ giC L£B

For his mer-cies still en-dure,

And the sil -ver moon by night

And for rich-er Food than this,"

Ev - er faith-ful, ev-er sure.

Shining with her gen-tle light.

Pledge of ev-er - last-ing bliss.

428 THE SPRING-TIDE.
Rev. J. Monsell. (RAPHAEL. C. M.) Donizetti.

e^jj^y^yjg
The spring-tide hour brings leaf and flow'r,With songs of life and love,

Dews fall apace,-the dews of grace,-On souls made sad by sin;

As year by y6ar the flow'rs appearand birds their praises sing,

Lord, let thy love, fresh from above,Soft as the south wind blow,

A.

And many a lay to cheer the day In many a leaf-y grove.

And love di-vine delights to shine Up-on the waste with-in.

Why not,my heart,bear well thy part,In nature's joyous spring?

Till my heart bloom in sweet perfume,And fragrant spices flow.

429 WE THANK THEE.
(HURSI,EY. L. M.) Peter Ritter.

1. Fa-fher, we thank thee for the night,And for the pleasant morning light;

2. Help as to do the things we shonldjo be to oth-erg kind and good;

For rest,and food, and lot-ing care,

In all we do, at work or play,

j^g

And all that makes the day so fair.

To grow more loT-ing ev - 'ry day.

tes
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430 ANOTHER SIX DAYS' WORK.
S. Stennett. (HEBRON. L. M.) Mason,

432
Mrs. Follen.

HOW SWEET!
(ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M.) KiNGSLEY.

in • oth-er six days' work is done, An • oth-er Sab-bath is be-gun;

2. Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns So sweet a rest to wea-ry minds:

3. that our thoughts and thanks may rise As grateful incense to the skies,

4. This heat'nly calm within the breast Is the best pledge of glorious rest,

1. Row sweet np - on this sa - cred day, The best of all the sev'n,

2. How sweet the words of peace to hear From him to whom 'tis giv'n

3. And if to make onr sins de - part, In fain the will has slriv'n,

Re-turn, my soul, en-joy thy rest, lm-prove the day that God has blessed.

A bless-ed an - te-past is giv'n, On this day more than all the sev'n.

And draw from Christ that sweet repose Which none but he who feels it knows.

Which for the church of God remains, The end of cares, the end of pains.

To cast our earthly thoughts a -way, And think of God and heav'n!

To wake the pen - i - ten - tial tear, And lead the way to heav'n!

He who re-gards tho in - most heart Will send his grace from heav'n.

431
ANON.

WELCOME, WELCOME.
(PLEYEL. 7S.) IGNACE PLEYEL.

433 COME, FEED THY SHEEP.
Wm. Mason. (HERBERT. C. M.) I,. Mason.

1. Wel-come, wel come, day of rest, To the world in kind-ness giv'n;

2. Day of calm and sweet re-pose, Gen - tly now thy mo-ments run;

3. Ho - ly day that most we prize, Day of sol-cmn praise and prayer,

f*3
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1. Come.dearest lord,and feed thy sheep, On this sweet day of rest; bless this

2. Welcome and precious to my soul Are these sweet days of love, But what a

3. 0, ifmy soul.whe n Christ appears, In this sweet frame be found, I'll clasp my

Wel-come to this hum - ble breast, As the beam-ing light from heaven.

Balm to soothe our cares and woes, Till our la • bor here is done.

Day to make the sim - pie wise, Q, how great thy blessings are!

rrr m *\<3-\ \ i-ii
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flock, and make this fold Enjor a heav'nly rest, En-joy a heav'nly rest

Sab-bath shall I keen When I shall rest a-bove, When I shall rest a - hove!

Sav-iour in my arms,And leave this earthly groumMnd leave this earthly ground!

I- I- I - 1- I- h*



434 THE THOUGHT OF GOD
F. L. Hosmer. (ST. JOHN'S. CM.) Jambs Turlk.

1. One thot' lhave, my am-ple creed, So deep it is and broad,

2. Each morn unfolds some fresh surprise, I feast at life's full board

;

8. At night my gladness is my pray'r ; I drop my dai - ly load,

4. I a3k not far be- fore to see, But take in trust my road;

-r i»-

436 I'VE FOUND THE PEARL.
Rev. John Mason. (CHRISTMAS. CM.) Geo. F. Handel.

1. I've found the Pearl of greatest price! illy heart doth sing tor joy; Andw

!

2. Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King: My Prophet full of light, My great Uigb

3. Christ is my peace; he died for me, For ate he shed bis blood; And as my

4. Christ Je-sus is my all in all, My comfort and my lore; My life be-

And e- qu&l to my ev -'ry need,—It is the tho't^of God.

Andris-ing in my in-ner skies, Shines forth the tho't of God.

And ev-'ry care is pillowed there Up - on the tho't of God.

Life, death, and immortal • i - ty Are in my tho't of God.— — • i i - -* m m -^ ^,_

CALM MY MIND.
(ZEPHYR. L. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

w^^m
must, for Christ is mine! He shall my song employ, He shall my song employ.

Priest before the throne, My King of heav'nly might, My King of ber'nlv might

wondrous Sac-ri-fice, Offered him-self to God, Of-fered himself to God.

low, and he shall be My i- v and crown abore, My joy and crown above.

437
J. Montgomery.

PRAYER.
(NAOMI. C. M.) Hans G. Naegeli.

1. Come, Ho- ly Spir -it, calm my mind, And fit me to approach my God

;

2. Hastthon im-part-ed to my soul A liv-ing spark of ho- ry fire?

3. A bright-er faith and hope im- part. And let me now my SaTiour see

;

1. Pray'r is the soul's sincere de-sire, Un-ut tered or ex-pressed

2. Pray'r is the bur-den of a sigh, The fall - iugof a tear,

3. Pray'r is the simplest form ofspeech That in-fant lips can try;

Sp^fp
Remove each vain, each world-Iy tho't, And lead me to thy blest a-bode.

0, kin-die now the sa-cred Same ; Make me to burn with pure de -sire.

0, soothe and cheer my burdened heart, And bid my spir- it rest in thee.

The motion -of a hid-den fire That trembles in the breast

The upward glancing of an eye, When none but God is near.

Pray'r the snblim-est strains that reach TheMa-J3S-ty on high.



438 LORD, DISMISS US.
Fawcett a Kelly. (SICILY. 8s A 7s.) Sicilian.

Lord, dismiss ns with Thy blessing,Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

'

J
Let us each Thy love pos-sess-ing. Triumph in re-deeming grace

a J Thanks we give, andad-o-ra-tion, For Thy gos pel's joy-l'ul sound; 1

:)

\ May the fruits of Thy sal-va-tion In our hearts and lives a-boitnd;
jj

9 ) While our days on earth are lengthened,May we give them,Lord,to<fliee; \

"'

\ Cheered by hope,and daily strengthened, May we run,nor wea - rj be. J

re-fresh ns, re-fresh ns, Travel-ing thro' this wil-der-ness!

Ev - er faith-ful, ev-er faith-ful, To Thy truth may we be fonnd.

Till Thy glo - ry, till Thy glo-ry With-out clouds in heav'n we see.

fi&£="4f-F-i g-^f-f-rH-

439355

Isaac Watts.
JOIN OUR SONGS.

(ROSE. C. M.)

m
Unknown

^N^^^^B^^p
l.ComeJet ns join onr cheerful songs With angels round tip throne; Ten thousand

2. Worthy the tamb who died, they cry, To be ex - alt-ed thus; Wor-thy the

Je-sos is worthy to re-ceive Hon-or and pow'r divine; And blessings
- JL JR. Jfc. 4SL

tfciO PRAISE FOR TRUTH.
(HOPE. 8s & 7s.) Mendelssohn.

1. Praise to Him by whose kind fa-vor Heav'nly truth has reached our ears;

2. Truth! how sacred is the- treasure! Teach us, Lord, its worth to know;

3. What of truth we hare been hearing, Fix, Lord, in ei - 'nr heart;

May its sweet re-?i» - ing sa-vor Fill our hearts and calm onr fears.

Vain the hope.and short the pleasure Which from oth-er soarc-es flow.

In the day of thy ap-pear-ing May we share thy peo-ple^ part.

BID OUR DOUBTINGS CEASE.
(ONES-

1. Letlby Spir-it, bless-ed Sav-ionr, Come and bid onr doublings cease;

2. Fearful dangers are a - round ns, 8a - tan watch-es to de ,- stroy

;

3. On thy word our souls are resting ; Taagbt by thee, thy name we love

;

thousand are their tongues,But all their joys are one; Bnt all their joys are one

Lamb, onr hearts reply.For be was slain for us ; For he was slain for ns.

more than we can give, 8e,Lord,for-eT-er thine ; Be, Lord,for-ev - er thine.

,-S-»- - « « —grj
Come, come with love and fa - vor, Fill as all with joy and peace.

Lord, onr foes would fain confound us ; for us thy mighPemploy!

Sweei-est of all names is Je - sua ; flow it doth onr spir - its more

!

-"•--*»
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442
F. E. Belden.

GOD OF LIGHT.
(RATHBUN. 8s&7S.) I. CONKET.

444 HIGH IN THE HEAVENS.
Isaac Watts. (AMES. L. M.) S. Neukomn.

1. God of light and matchless splendor, Fee-ble tho' the praise we bring,

2. Heav'n a-bore can-not con-tain thee; At thy pres-ence earth would flee;

3. Grateful praise mj tongue shall of-fer,'Neath thy smile or 'neath thy rod;

J^L ~ » _ 1

L Righ in the heaT'ns, e-ter-nal God, Thy goodness in fall glo - ry

2. For - ev - er firm thy justice stands, As mountains their foundations keep;

3. God, how excellent thy grace, Whence all our hope and comfort spring!

Let thy Spir - it touch and tender Ef-'r? heart as now we sing.

And tho
1

e? - 'ry sin doth pain thee; Still thy mer-cy spareth me!

Take the hum-ble gift i proffer,-Heart, and mind, and strength, God!

Thy truth shall break thro' ev'ry cloud That vails thy just and wise de - signs.

Wise as the won-ders of thy hands, Thy judgments are a might - y deep.

The sons of Ad-am, in dis-tress, Fly to the shadow of thy wing.

i 1 rfc—N=d 1 __£_w^
443 BY THEE WE RISE.

445 HE REIGNS!
C. Wesley.

4*^-*
(VIENNA. 7s.)

1

German Chorale.
Isaac Watts. (SESSIONS. L. M.) L. O. Emerson.

3=E
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1. Christ is ris'n, our Lord and King, Let the whole ere -a- tion sing;

2. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, Christ the mighty, to con-ceal

3. Lead us, Lord, where thou hast led,—Thou, our High, exalt-ed Head

1. fie reigns! the Lord, the Saviour reigns! Sing to his name in loft-y strains,

2. Deep ate his conn-sels, and un-known. But graco and truth support his throne;

3. kvrobes ofjudgment, lo, he comes! Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs;

Raise your joys and triumphs high; Sing, ye beav'ns, let earth n • ply.

Death in vain for- bids him rise, He hath opened par- a-dise.

Made like thee, bv_ thee we rise ; Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.^ethee, bythi

v_ LJLem p *i
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Let ail the saints in songs rejoice, And in his praise

Tho' gloomy clouds his way surround, Jus-tice is their

Be-fo« him burns de-vour-ing fire, The mountains melt,

ex-alt their roice.

e-ter-nal ground,

the seas re -tire.



446 IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST.
Sir John Bowking. (RATHBUN. 8s. 7s.) Ithamar Conkby.

*> ill •^-,
-
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time,

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes deceive and fears an- noy,

3. Whenthesun of bliss is beaming Light and love up - on my way,

4. Bane and bless-ing. pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane - ti - Bed

;

448 HOW SWEET THE NAME!
Newton. (HOWARD. C. M.) Mrs. Cothbert.

1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds In a be-liev - er's ear!

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole,And calms the troubled breast;

3. Dear name! the rock on which I build! My shield and hiding-place!

II -f* .

All the light of sa • cred sto-ry, Gath-ers round its head sub-lime.

Nev-er shall the cross for - sake me ; Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the ra - diance streaming, Adds new lus-ter to the day.

Peace is there, that knows no meas-ure, Joys that through all time a- bide.

—t—F^t—
447

G. Wesley

t I

-IE RISING DAY.
(LITCHFIELD. C. M.)

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And drives away his fear.

'Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, And to the wea - ry, rest

My nev-er-fail-ing treas-'ry, filled With boundless stores of grace)

ffo lfpppf-pp?^ff

L,. Mason.
449 THE THOUGHT OF THEE.

(ST. AGNES. C. M.) J. B. Dykes.

1. Once more, my soul, the rising day Sa-lutesthy waking eye;

2. Night un - to night His name repeats, The day renews the sound,

3. God, may all my hours be thine, While I en-joy the light;

~* + 4tmim rrF§^
1. Je-sus, the ver-y thought of thee,With sweetness fills the breast;

2. No voice can sing, no heart can fiaJie, Nor can the mem'ry find

3. hope of ev-'ry con-trite heart! joy of all the meek!

S^PPPP ^^m
Once more, my voice, thy tribute, pay To Him who rules on high.

Wide as the heav'ns on which He sits To turn the seasons round.

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, And bring a peaceful night

fH^'i d^ >^U '
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But sweeter far thy face to see, And in thy presence rest.

A sweeter sound than Je-sus' name, The Saviour of mankind.

To those who fall, how kind thou art! How good to those who seek!



450 A THOUSAND TONGUES.
Isaac Watts. (CHRISTMAS. C. M.) G. F. Handel^

4oZ JOY OF LOVING HEARTS.
Bernard. (MIGDOL. L. M.) Lowell Mason.

1. for a thousand tongues to sing My griat Redeemers praise! The

2. Je - bus, the name that calms oar fears, That bids our sorrows cease,— lis

3. Be breaks the pow'r of cancelled sin, He sets the pris-'ner free ; His

4. He speaks, and list'ning to his voice, .\ew life the dead re-ceive ; The

W—Trrrp-
glories of my God and King, The triumphs of his grace.The triumphs of his grace,

music in the sinner's ears, lis life, and health, and peace.lis life.and healtiund peace,

blood can make the foulest clean. His blood avails for me, His blood avails for me.

mournful, broken hearts rejoice, The humble poor believe, The humble poor believe.

S£ J2^32=̂ ~ &^±̂ c-.
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451 BEFORE JEHOVAH'S THRONE.
I. Watts. (DUKE STREET. L. M.) Hatton.

1. Before Je-bo-vah's aw - fu! throne, Ye nations bow with ga-credjoy;

We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. High as the heav'nsour voices raise;

3. Wide as the world is thy com mand, Vast as e - ter • ni - ty thy love;

Know that the Lord is God a -lone; He can ere -ate, and he destroy.

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, Shall (ill thy courts with sounding praise.

Firm as a rock thy truthjhall stand, When rolling years shall cease to move.

9 pi I i*H ' I
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1. Je-sus, thon joy of lov-ing hearts! Thou fount of life! thou light of men!

2. We taste thee, thou Living Bread, And long to feast up • on thee stili;

3. Our restless spirits yearn for thee, Where'er our change-ful lot is cast;

4. Je-sus, ev - er with us stay; Make all our mo-ments calm and bright;

I l I
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From the best Mls that earth imparts, fle turn un - fill d to thee a • gain.

We drink of thee, the Fountain-head, And thirst our souls from thee to filL

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see. Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast

Chase the dark night of sin a-wav, Shed o'er the world thy ho- ly light'M
453 SING OF JESUS FOREVER.
Thomas Kelly. (8, 8, 8, 4.) German Melody.

1. Sing of Je-sus, sing for - ev - er, Of the love that changes
2. Witn His precious blood He bought us; When we knew Him not, He
3. Thro' tneaes-ert drear He leads us, Witn the bread of heav'n He

never; Who or what from Him can sever Those He makes His own?
9082ht u>. And from all ourwand'rings bro'tus:Histhe praise a • lone,

feeds us, And thro' all the journey speeds us To His glo-rious throne.



454 COME, LET US SING.
J. Montgomery.

7^
1. Come, let ns sing the song of songs,-Tho an-gels first be-gan the strain,—

2. Slain to re-deem ns by his blood,To cleanse from ev-'ry sin - fnl stain,

3. Long as we Ike, and when we die, And while in heav'n with him we reign,

+-43. -&±^ #-*h}mm i yM z=t
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rthy the Lamb, for he was

rthy the Lamb, for he was

This sone our son? of songs shall be: "Worthy the Lamb, for he was

The homage which to Christ belongs: "Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!"

And make us kings and priests to God: "Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain!"

I slain!"

PE^gg few? m
455 WITH REVERENCE.
WATTS. (HARVEY'S CHANT. C. M.)

^r
Bradbury.

With rev'rence let the saints appear, And bow be-fore the Lord; His high com-

Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord, Your great De-lif-'rer sing; Ye pilgrims

3. Je-sus, Lord of earth and heav'n,0ur life and joy, to thee Be hon-or,

mands with re?'rence hear,And tremble at his word, And tremble at his word.

now for Zi-on bound, Be joy-ral in your King, Be joy-fnl in yonr King,

thanks, and blessing gi?'n Thro' all e-ter-ni - ty, Thro' ail e - ter - ni • ty.

456 HOW PLEASANT.
Watts. (BURTON, L,. M.)

PH3=?-^ W=&

Woodbury.
4wmm

1. How pleasant, how di-?ine - ly fair, Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!

2. Blest are the souls that find a place With-in the tem pie of thy grace;

3. Blest are the men whose hearts are set To find the way to Zi- on s gate:

With long desire my spir - it faints To meet th' assemblies of the saints.

There they behold thy gen- tie rays, And seek thy face and learn thy praise.

God is their strength; and thro' the road They lean up-on their helper, God.

1—
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457 FROM EVERY PLACE.
John Pierpont. (WARREN. L. M.) VJC Taylor.

pssis
1. thou to whom, in ancient time, The psalmist's sa-cred harp was strung,

2. From e?'ry place below the skies,The grate-fol song, the fervent prayer—

3. To thee shall age, with snowy hair,And stren?th,and beauty, bend the knee,

Whom kings adored in songs snblime,And prophets praised with glowing tongue,

The incense of the heart-may rise To heav'n, and find acceptance there.

And childhood lisp with rev'rent air Itspraises and its prayers to thee.

,f» * p *.& r=.^> .r?T~ T~ .<ri '



458 A PRESENT HELP.
(SERENITY. C. M.) Wm. Wallace.

1. We maj not climb the heav'nly steeps, To bring the Saviour down;

2. But warm,sweet,tender, e - ven yet A pres-ent help is He;

3. The heal-ing of the seamless dress Is by our beds of pain;

4. Thro' Him the first fond praj'rsare said,0ur lips of child-hood frame;

5. Lord and Mas-ter of us all,What-e'er our name or sign,

tea

In vain we search the lowest deeps,For Him no depths can drown.

And faith has yet its 01 - 1 - vet, Aad love, its Gal-i - lee.

We touch Him in life's throng and press,And we are whole again.

The last low whispers of our dead Are burdened with His name.

We own Thy sway,we hear Thy call, We test our lives by Thine!

gppgppES

459 THE COMFORTER WITH US.
(ST. CUTHBERT. 8.6.8,4.)

Harriet Auber. J. B. Dykes.

Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten- der last fare-

He came sweet in-fluence to im-part, A gra-cious, will-ing

And His that gen -tie voice we hear, Soft as the breath of

And ev - 'ry vir - tue we pos-sess, And ev - 'ry vie- t'ry

5. Spir - it of pu - n - ty and grace. Our weakness, pitying,

— sJ . *-r
Jr7 ai-»-b»'-

1
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well, A Guide, a Com-fort-er, beqneathedWith us to dwell,

guest, While He can find one humble heart Wherein to rest,

ev'n, That checks the wrong, that calms the fear, And speaks ofheav'n.

won, And ev- 'ry tho't of ho - li-ness Are His a - lone,

see ; make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, Till all like Thee.

iig^gfi?ife§gEp^ipfl
460 SWEETLY THE HOLY HYMN.

(GREENWOOD. S. M.)

Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. Joseph E. Sweetser.

fcfeW&E**—&m -gsk '•* 3- -5-
•SI '—s

1. Sweet-ly the ho - ly hymn Breaks on the morn-ing air:

2. While flow'rs are wet with dews, Dew of our souls, de - scend;

3. Up - on the bat - tie -field, Be - fore the fight be - gins,

4. On the lone moun-tain side, Be - fore the morning's light,

5. Oh, hear us then, for we Are ver - y weak and frail,

Be-fore the world with smoke is dim, We meet to of- fer prayer.

Ere yet the sun the day re-news, Lord, Thy Spir-it send.

We seek, Lord, Thy shelt'ring shield, To guard us from our sins.

The Man ofsorrows wept and cried, And rose refreshed with might.

We make the Saviour's name our plea, And sure- ly must pre-vail.



461 HIS EXAMPLE.
Anon. (SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s. P.) G. F. Root.

1—

1

-%End.
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5 This rite oar blest Redeemer gave To all in him be-liev-ing; He

'

( bids qs seek this hallowed grave, To his ex-am-ple ( Omit.) clearing'.

D. C.-He saves mj seal, he's left his word Toguideme nowandever.

m>
rm-F-
,
m 1 —m

Chorus. ,. D. C.

I'll fol-Iow now my glorious Lord, What-e'erthe ties I ser-er;^ •»-*#--? * k l fegy* * if-S

2 For me the cross and shame to bear,

Dear Saviour, thon wast willing;

Sor would 1 shrink thy yoke to wear,

Ail righteousness fulfilling.

3 Jesus to thee we yield onr all;

In thy kind arms enfold as;

Oar hearts are fixed-no fears appall,

Thy gracious power shall hold ns.

462 IN SWEET COMMUNION.
E. Denny. (GREENVILLE- 8s&7s. d.) Rousseau.

,
End.S t=C iU»-H+4\&Ft£

. j WTiile in sweet communion feed -ing On this earthly bread and wine, )
'

/ Sav-iour, may we see thee bleeding On the cross, to make us thine. \

D. C- Whisper words ofpeace to cheer us,Ev ,ry doubt andfear remove.

Tho' nn-seen, Lord, thou art near ns, With thy still small voice of* love;

2 Bring before ns all the story

Of thy life, and death of woe;

And, with hopes of endless glory,

Wean our hearts from all below.

Draw us nearer and still nearer

To thy pierc'd and bleeding side,

Till our view of self grows clearer

In the light of Him who died.

463

462^
1 From the table now retiring,

Which for us the Lord hath spread,

May our souls refreshment finding.

Grow in all things like onr Head,

His example while beholding,

May our lives his image bear;

Him our Lord and Master calling,

His commands may we revere.

SUBMISSION SWEET.
ANON*

MRS. Stuttle. (SPANISH HYMN. 7s. 6l.)

i

P

Spanish.
End.

5^=^j-in^-^44^h3^iHr^ -*-& :rB
1. Thou who on the cross didst make Sac-ri-fice complete for me;

D. C.-Thou didst teach submission sweet, Washing thy disciples'1

feet.

-H

—
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Thou who didst for my poor sake Sui-fer on the curs-ed tree:

N J - J 1. J*_ J - l

my soul! and shalt thou scorn

Thus to do as He hath done?-

Thou a wretched, dying worm:

He the blessed, sinless One!-

flladly would I wash his feet,

Bowing in submission sweet.

3 Such a joy may not be mine,

Thus to prove my love for thee;

Such a privilege divine

Thon hast never given me;

Bnt, in blest submission sweet,

Kneel I at thj servant's feet



464: HIS MERCY ENDURETH.
Choir. (Psalm 136.) Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good;

2. give thanks to tne Lord of lords:

3. To Him that by wisdom made the heavens:

4. To Him that made great lights:

5. Who remembered us in our low estate:

6. Who giveth food to all flcsn:

w

Choir and Congregation.

for His mer - cy en - dur - eth for - ev - er.

.«..«. 4=- m. -«. :£: .«..*..«. .£2.—w—w

Choir.

give thanks unto the God of gods:

Tj Him who alone doeth great wonders:

To Him that stretched out the earth above the waters:

Tae son to rule by day: the moon and stars to rule by night*

And hath redeemed us from our enemies:

give thanks unto the God of heaven:

Choir and Congregation.
(Final.)

for His mer • cy en- dur - eth for - ev - er. A - men.

TJsed by permission of The Biglow & Main Co.

465 GLORY BE TO THE FATHER.
No. 1. GREGORiAJT

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho -ly Ghost;

As it was in the beeinning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world without end. A * men.

w.

466 No. 2.

T-H—1—^^

Charles Meineke.

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

1 1 1

'ii 1

'

1 1

1

1



468 THE BEATITUDES.
("MOUNT OLIVE.") F. E. Belden.

mg^=g^I- =fe=C
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Blessed are tbe poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heav'n.

Blessed are the meek: for they shall in - her-it the earth.

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall ob * tain .... mercy.

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called God's children.

Blessed are ye when men shall revile

you and speak all manner of evil against jou, falsely for my sake.

Blessed are they that mourn:

Blessed are they that do hunger

and thirst for righteousness: for

Blessed are the pure in heart for

Blessed are they which are persecuted for

they shall be comforted.

Rejoice and be exceeding glad,

they

they

right

your re-ward

shall be filled.

shall see God.

eous-ness' sake,

is in heav'n.

-y-»-Hs>

469 THE LORD'S PRAYER.

( Our Father which art in fteai;e»,|hallowed|beThy|name;

\ Toy kingdom come; Thy will be done on\ earth-as it] is in] heaven;

\ Give lis this
|
day our

|
dai-ly I bread;

( And forgive us our debts, as
|
we for-

|
give our

|
debtors;

{ And lead us not into temptation, butde-|liv-er|us from)evil;

( For Thine is the kinedom, and the power, and the ylory, for
',
ev-er.

|
A

)
m en.

470 OLD HUNDRED. L M.
Thomas Ken. Guillaume Franc.

4-
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise Him,all creatures here below;

mm ' A m ^~ •m- m T^ "^ 4
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Praise Him above, je hear'nly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Ho- Ij Ghost.

471 THANKS AT MEALS.
(ROCKINGHAM. I,. M.)

John Cennick.

m
Lowell Mason.

1. Be present at our table. Lord, Be here and ev'ry where adored;

2. ffe thank Thee, Lord, for this our food, For life,and health, and er'rj good:

These mercies bless, and grant that we May feast in Par- a-dise with Thee.

let man-na to our souls be giT'n,-The Bread of Life sent down from heat's.

472 ON PRESENTATION OF OFFERING.
Anon.

All thines come of Thee.O Lord:and of Thineownhavewegi¥-en Thee. A-men.



PART III.

Service and Dependence.

473 THE WILL, THE WILL OF CHRIST.
"It is God which worketh in you both to will and to do of His good pleasure."

—

Phil. 2: 13,

Amos R. Wells. W. S. WekBen:

J i ll S "Z5>-* T 3=*«: *
Around the world the chorus rings, And hands are joined with hands ; A Brother-hood of Service sings In all the hap-py lands;

In cowd-ed town or lonely plain, 'Mid man-y friendsor few, With man's applause or man's disdain, To one allegiance true,

When proud Ambition gilds her goal,When Ease to slumber calls,When silken Mammon lures the soul To rainbow-tinted halls,

And when at last the golden years Have brought the crowning day,When toil and trial, pain and fears, Por-ev-er pass a-way,.
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U-ni-ted sounds the watchword still That ev-er has sufficed: "The will, the will, the blessed will! The will of Jesus Christ!"

That sole de-sire their hearts could fill, Tho' all the earth en-ticed:The will, the will, the precious will! The will of Jesus Christ!"

The Broth-er- hood of Serv-ice still Ex-alts the Pearl unpriced: The will,the will, the ho-ly will! The will of Jesus Christ!"

Dp - on the sum-mit of the hill Is One that keepeth tryst: 'Tis He. the Will,theliv-ing Will! Our Master, Jesus Christ!"

t-^. i_ , 3—r*—!—1
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Copyright, 1906, by Jne. R. Clements. Words copyright, 1906, by The Golden Rule Co. Used by permission.



474 SAVED TO SERVE.
F. E. B.

F a
' With good will doing service, as to the Lord, and not to men."— Eph. 6:7.

fc -S N
F. E. Belden.
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1. Saved to serve in an - y sta - tion, Saved to make his goodness known

;

Saved to

2. Saved to show by lov - ing kindness That His love is full and free; Saved to

3. Saved to lift my low - est broth-ers, As the High - est lift - ed me; Cru - ci

ft ft ft & I

s
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sing His

lead from
tied with

£
.*-=-

s^ I*"4-

J E=U-

« CHORUS.
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great sal - va-tion,

er-ror's blindness

Him, that oth-ers

#T-

Saved to live for Him a - lone.

With a ten - der sym - pa - thy.

May have im - mor - tal - i - ty.

•+—
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Saved to serve; no re-serve; Saved to
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wear His yokt a - lone: Work and praise, all my days, Here and round His glorious throne.
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Copyright, 1900, by I . E. Belden.



J. Crosby.

A YEAR OF PRECIOUS BLESSINGS.
"Thy blessing is upon Thy people."—Ps. 3: 8. I. Allan Sankey.

3335 £*=*=£ * v 1 h %
r- T xrt
A year of precious blessings,And glorious vict'ries won,—Of earnest work progressing,
Thou Master of as-sem-blies, In might-y pow'r descend, Be- hold our glad re-un-ion,
O Church of God's Anointed, March on the lost to win,—Lead forth thy ranks victorious

a n n±± *
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on-ward course has run; To Thee, O God, our Refuge. Whose goodnesscrowns our days. Within Thy
duct it to the end; In -spire our hearts with courage,And deep -er love for Thee, That all Thy
gainst the hosts of sin; Till at Histhronein glo -ry, Where an -gels prostrate fall, One Hal-le-
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earthly tem-ple We lift our souls in praise; Within Thy earthly temple We lift our souls in praise.

Name may honor,Where'er our field may be; That all Thy namemay honor, Where'er our field may be.

lu - jah chorus Shall crown Him Lord of all; One Hal- le - lu-jah chorus Shall crown Him Lord of all.

I i ^3E iK£ *= £ S r=f=
Copyright, 1907, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by permission



476 I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.
"For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him

Miss Kate Hankey. should not perish, but have everlasting life."—John 3 : 16. W. G. FischkR.
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Of Je - sus and his glo - ry,

Than all the gold-en fan-cies

What seems each time I tell it,

Seem hung - er - ing and thirst-ing

A. * #•

Of un-seen things a - bove;1. I love to tell the sto - ry
2. 1 love to tell the sto - ry; More wonder - ful it seems
3. I love to tell the sto - ry; 'Tis pleas -ant to re- peat
4. I love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best

g^Sf
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Of Je - sus and his love; I love to tell the
Of all our gold-en dreams; I love to tell the
More won - der - ful - ly sweet; I love to tell the
To hear it like the rest; And when in scenes of

f* W—

sto - ry,

sto - ry,

sto - ry,

glo - ry

Be - cause I know 'tis true,

It did so much for me,
For some have nev - er heard
I sing the new, new song,

-#—
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CHORUS.

& =2
I love to tell the sto - ry;

It sat - is - fies my long - ing As noth - ing else can do.
And that is just the rea - son I tell it now to thee.

The mes - sage of sal - va - tion From God's own ho - ly word.
'TwiFl be the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so long.

£=£
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I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.— Concluded.
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'Twill be my theme in glo - ry To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sus and his love.

wm&t ppag r i r • c-f^ j—i-

477 WORKING, O CHRIST, WITH THEE.
• We then, as workers together with him, beseech you also that ye receive not the grace of God in vain. '— s Cor. 6 : i.

W. A. Ogdkn.

?¥t=1. m¥=k -
. 6

1. Working, Christ, with thee,

2. A - long the at - y's waste,

3. Sav - lour, we wea ry not,
4. So let us la - bor on,

m *- *- 0-. -0- +*

-0-. S

wor-thy, sin - ful, weak,
r ea - ger foot-steps haste,

hard as thine our lot

1 earth to thee is won,
*- *- 0-. 0- +r

Working with thee, Un
Working with thee, Ou
Working with thee, As
Working with thee, Til

-12-:

Tho' we may be;
Like thee to be;

Can nev - er be;

From sin set free;

$m ZZ «E£ 5BEr=F
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For thee a - lone we live,

The outcasts raise from sin,

Thy grace suf-fi - cient is;"

Receive thee, and a -dore,

w w—*a

Working with thee.

Working with thee

Working with thee.

Working with thee,

.a

Our all to the; we give,

The poor we gath • er in,

Our joy and comfort this,

Till men, from shore to shore,

And by thy grace achieve,

And la - bor souls to win,
This changes toil to bliss,

And join us ev - er-more,
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478 DOING HIS WILL.
C. H. M.

I
Be yc doers of the word, and not bearers only, deceiving your own selves."—Jas. i : 22. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

. 1 N >. , . * I k. &_
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1. Just to trust in the Lord, just to lean on His word, Just to feel I am His ev-'ryday; Just to walk by His
2. When my way darkestseems,when are blighted my dreams,Just to feel that the Lord knoweth best; Just to yield to His
3. Then my heart will be light, then my path will be bright, If I've Je- sus for my dear-est friend; Counting all loss but

£
«-- ++-*-

CHORUS.
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side with His Spir-it to guide, Just to follow where He leads the way. ") Just to say what Hb wants me to

will, just to trust and be still, Just to lean on His bo-som and rest. I

gain, such a friend to obtain, True and faithful He'll be to the end. J wants, what He to sav.

And be still when He whispers to me; Just to go where He wants me to go Just to bewhat Hewantsme to be.

when He whispers to me

;

where He wants me to go.

A * I- ik*= U-r-« 0-i 0-f
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Copyright, 1898, by H. L. Gilmour. Used by his permission.



47!) RESCUE THE PERISHING.
" Go out into the highways and hedges, and compel them to come in, that my house

Fanny J. Crosby. may be filled-"— Luke 14: 23.

. .
N N

W. H. Doane.

m -4-
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1. Res -cue the per-ish-ing,

2. Tho' they are slighting him,

3. Down in the hu-man heart,

4. Res -cue the per-ish-ing,

1 V X ^
_5—,_

Snatch them in pit - y from sin and the grave;

Wait - ing the pen - i - tent child to re - ceive.

Feel - ings lie bur -ied that grace can re- store;

Strength for thy la - bor the Lord will pro -vide;

Care for the dy - ing,

Still he is wait -ing,

Crush'd by the temp-ter,

Du - ty de- mands it,

m$ *=K ^H£=£
V
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Weep o'er the err - ing one,

Plead with them ear - nest - ly,

Touched by a lov - ing heart,

Back to the nar - row way

Lift up the fall - en, Tell

Plead with them gen-tly

;

He

Wakened by kind-ness, Chords

Pa-tient - ly win them; Tell

them of Je - sus, the might -y to save,

will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve.

that were brok-en will vibrate once more,

the poor wan-d'rer a Sa-viour has died.

- *• - * *• &m zz:

CHORUS.

fe I
Res-cue the per - ish - ing, Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer-ci - ful, Je - sus will save.
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480

P. P. Buss.

gS

LET THE LOWER LIGHTS BE BURNING
" Let your light so shine before men, that they may See your good works, and glorify your Father

which is in heaven."— Matt. 5 : 16. P. P. Buss

^
sfc:
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i. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther's mer- cy, From His light - house ev - er - more, But to us
2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Load the an - gry bil-lows roar; Ea - ger eyes.

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth -er: Some poor sail - or temp -est - tost, Try - ing now

mmB I 1 I
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CHORUS.
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He gives the keep -ing Of the lights a - long the shore,
are watch-ing, long-ing. For the lights a - long the shore,
to make the har - bor, In the darkness may be lost

Let the low- er lights be burn-ing!
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Send a gleam a-cross the wave! Some poor fainting, struggling seaman You may res-cue, you may save.
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481

Priscilla J. Owen

IS YOUR LAMP BURNING ?

Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good works, and glorify your Father
which is in heaven."— Matt. 5: 16.

J^Jl 2
I. Baltzkll.—*—„-
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1. Are you Christ's light-bear-er? Of his joy a shar-er?

2. Is your heart warm, glowing, With his love o'er-flow-ing,

3. Keep your al - tars burn • ing, Wait your Lord's re-turn-ing,

Is this dark world fair - er For your

And his goodness show-ing More and

While your heart's deep yearn-ing Draws him
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cheer - ing ray?

more each day?

ev • er near;

Is your bea-con light -ed, Guiding souls be-night-ed To the land of perfect day?

Are youpress-ing on-ward With his faithful vanguard, In the safe and nar-row way?

With his ra-diance splen-did Shall your light be blended When his glo-ry shall ap-pear.
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Are you wait • ing,jrearn-ing Foryour Lord's re-turn-ing? </lreyou watching day by day?

CHORUS.m -&-
D. S.
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O brother 1 is your lamp trimm'd and burning? Is the world made bright-er by its cheer -ing ray?

m * % & $=*m*=*=:* * » ¥
1—

r

Caed by permiaaion of £. S. Loreaz.



482 AN OPEN BIBLE FOR THE WORLD.
"And this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in all the world for a witness unto all nations;

Henry M. King, D. D. and then shall the end come."

—

Matt. 24:14. Wm. J. Kirkpatkick..

t:

ev-'ry breeze the truth unfurled

(?4Be

An o - pen Bi - ble for the world! May this our glorious motto be! On
Where'er it goes its gold-en light, Streaming as from un-veil-ed sun, Shall dis- si-pate the clouds of night,

It shows to men the Father's face, All radiant with for-giving love; And to the lost of Adam's race,

It tells of Je-sus and his death, Of life procured for dy-ing men; And to each soul of humble faith,

It of -fers rest to weary hearts; It comforts those who sit in tears; To all who faint it strength imparts;

I
is r> I JS rs

-2~T& :t=

£=f£
:t: £S=

CHORUS
ic

V—V-
v-

£££=£
3=3^=2

Shall scat -ter blessings rich and freeT

Un - do the work that sin has done. Blest word of God! .... send forth thy light . . . O'er ev-'ry
Proclaims sweet mer-cy from a - bove.

Gives son-Ship with the Lord a - gain. Blest word of God! send forth thy light

And gilds with hope th'e-ter-nal years. ^ |S
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land and ev-'ry sea, Till all who wander in the
and ev-'ry sea,

night

PSESm E

Are led to God and'heav'n by thee
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Copyright, 1892, by Wm. J. Kirkpateick. Used by permission



483 WE'LL LIVE IN TENTS.

H. G. S

-ft

'Strangers and pilgrims on the earth. For they that say such things declare plainly that
they seek a country.''—Heb. n : 13, 14.ii*^ M H. G. S.

-T-T

God bids his peo-ple on the earth, Be-fore he comes and calls them hence To live un-knit to home and

It is his will that we should pass Like strangers, sep'rate and a - side From all the vain and worldly

He'd have us rear no stately towers, Sink no foun-da-tion walls of stone, But camp each night a few short

brother, what-so - ev - er chain Binds us to flesh - ly lust and strife, Here let us rend it in God's
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CHORUS.
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hearth. Like far-bound trav-el - ers—in tents. We'll live in tents

mass That crowd the Bab-y - Ions of pride.

hours. And ere the morrow's dawn move on.

name, And live, henceforth, the pil-grim life. we'Uiive in tents

un-til our feet' Shall reach the

un - til our feet'
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Shall

s
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land by sin un-trod, The gate of pearl, the gold-en street, Whose Builder and whose Maker, God.
reacii the land mm

Copyright. 1978, by F. H. Revell. Osed by permission.



484 LOYALTY TO THE MASTER.
E. E. Hewitt. A faithful embassador ."—Prov. 13 : 17.

S jS I N IS IS IS

Wll, J. KlRKPATRICK.

N N N ^_
-Ps—-Ps—Ps—Ps- -gh -«-s-

M 1 4 -*rr-*- p-#-=- ±JZ4~ 3=*
1. Loy
2. Loy
3. Lov

-0&

al- ty to the Mas-ter, loy - al - ty to the King, Loy-al-ty now and ev - er, cheerful - ly let us sing
;

•al- ty to the Mas-ter, let-ting Him lead the way,Glo-ri-ous is His ban-ner, fol-low it ev - 'ry day
;

al- ty to the Mas-ter, look-ing to Him a- lone, Turning away from e - vil, Je- sus will keep His own
;

tS -pc=P=
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Whol-ly at His commandment let ev-'ry sol-dier be, Joy-fnl-ly serv-ing Je - sus, serv-ir.g with loy - al - ty.

In - to the midst of bat - tie, conquering as we go, Vic-to-ry He has promised o - ver the dead- ly foe.

On-ward, still onward pressing, see-ing the starry prize Waiting for all the faith-mi, meeting beyond the skies.
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CHORUS.
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Loy - al soldiers, let us joy-ful-ly march along, For

-!—^—F—•-J J K-

- ward, for

Joy-ful-ly march, stead l-iy

3

ward,
march.

S4 4. %-gr
with a triumphant song;
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LOYALTY TO THE MASTER.—CONCLUDED.

On - ward, up - ward.
Joyfully march, steadily march

a hap-py and loyal throng, Loy-al to our Saviour and our King...

to our Saviour and our King,
"s s Ps N <tn

:i=a:
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W. D. LoNGSTAFF.

TAKE TIME TO BE HOLY..
Be ye holy : for I am the Lord your God.''—Lev. 20 : 7. Geo. C. Stebbins.

m =t
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And feed on His
With Je -sus a

What-ev - er be
Be-neath His con

0 ' # •

1. Take time to be ho - ly,

2. Take time to be ho - ly,

3. Take time to be ho - ly,

4. Take time to be ho - ly,

r * 1

Speak oft with thy Lord ; A- bide in Him al-ways,

The world rushes on; Spend much time in se-cret

Let Him be thy Guide, And run not be- fore Him,
Be calm in thy soul, Each tho't and each motive

Word;
lone;

tide;

trol;

' • : 0-t if—rBbz-fct:^_a PI ^ a^i^;?-8-
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Make friends of God's children, Help those who are weak, For - get-ting in noth-ing His bless-ing to seek.

By look-ing to Je-sus, Like Him thou shalt be; Thy friends in thy conduct His like-ness shall see.

In joy or in sor- row, Still fol-lowthy Lord, And, looking to Je-sus, Still trust in His "Word.

Thus led by His Spir-it To fountains of love, Thou soon shalt be fit -ted For serv-ice a - bove.
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486
George Cooper.

WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY.
" Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might."—Ectl. 9 : 10.

1^4:
:^4_4_
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I m #-

- /There are lone -ly hearts to cherish, While the days are going
\ There are wea- ry souls who per-ish, While the days are go-ing

I There's no time for i- die scorning, While the days are go-ing

\ Let your face be like the morning, While thedaysare go-ing

o J All the lov-inglinks that bind us, Whilethedaysare go ing

\ One by one we leave behind us, While the days are go-ing

-*-m

Ira D. Sankey.

N

t 0^0-

If a smile we can re - new, As our

For the world is full of sighs, Full of

But the seeds of good we sow, Both in

jour-ney we pur-sue,—0, the good we all may do, While the

sad and weeping eyes ; Help your fallen brother rise, While the

shade and shine will grow, And will keep our hearts aglow,While the

kn——»-
1—*—S—•-

days are

days are

days are

go-mg
going
go-mg

by!) Go-

by.
\

by. j

ing by, go-ing

going by,

by, Go-ing by, go-ing by;
going by, going by, • going by;

O, thegoodwe all may do, While the days are go-ing by!
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Copyright, 1881. by Ira D. Sankey. Used by permission



487 SWEET TO-DAY.
"If any man be in Christ, he U a new creature : old things are passed away : behold, al! things are become new."— 2 C01 . 5:17

F. E. B. [A* Alto and Tenor duet, Alto take Soprano notes to re/rain, then Tenor take Soprano part.) F. E. Beldbn.
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1. 1 cease to sing of sweet to-morrow, With self-ish thought to be a -way; There is a

2. 1 am so hap • py when I'm telling How great his pow'r, how great his love; Were there no
3. If but to gain a home in glo - ry The Sa-viour trod this earth a - lone, There ne'er had

4. His love is life, his love is heav-en, E - ter - nal life, e - ter-nal bliss; Ac - cept it
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REFRAIN.

i^P^Ti i £3: I s 33333= 3 a: -*—*—tf-L^-#—*-

ho - Her balm for sorrow,

praise where God is dwell-ing,

been a gos-pel sto - ry,

-* -Br-

I find in Christ a sweet to-day.

It would be pain to live a-bove.

He neVr had left nis roy-al throne.

A ris - en Christ, a Kv - ing Saviour,

free - ly, be for - giv - en, And taste the future world in this.
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Not in the tomb where once he lay. Whene'er I tell his lov-ing fa-vor, Sweet by and by
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S. Martin.

VICTORY THROUGH GRACE.
" He went forth conquering and to conquer."—Rev. 6 : 2.

'

1 ^ N ^ '

Jno. R. Swenby.
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1. Con-quering now and still to con- quer, Rideth a King in His
2. Con-quering now and still to con- quer, Who is this won -der - ful

'6. Con-quering now and still to con- quer, Je - sus.Thou Ruler of

^
might, Leading the host of all the

King ? Whence all the armies which He
all, Thrones and their scepters all shall

~° n* u u ••

&ith- ful In- ro the midst of the fight; Seethem with courage ad-vancing,Clad in their brilliant ar

lead- eth, Whileof Hisglo-ry they sing? He is our Lord and Re-deem- er, Saviour and Monarch di

per-ish,Crowns «.nd their splendor shall fall, Yetshall the arm-ies Thou lead- est.Faithful and true to the

ray;

vine,

last,

Shouting the name of their Leader, Hear them exult- ing - ly

They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His kingdom will

Find in Thy mansions e - ter - nal Rest when their warfare is

is is K

say. )
shine. > Not to the strong is the

past. J
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VICTORY THROUGH GRACE
L I N N * J_

-Concluded.

ms^
489

om-ised tb rough gract

I I _=-T 1 1 1 =V>gEgE|EE£:

Not to the swift is the race, Yet to the true and the faith- ful Vic-t'ry is prbm-ised through grace.

3^1
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

HIGHER GROUND.
" The high calling of God in Christ Jesus "—Phil. 3 : 14. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. I'm pressing on the upward way,New heights I'm gaining ev'ry day; Still praying as I onward bound, "Lord,plantmy
2. My heart has no desire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dismay; Tho' some may dwell where these abound.My prayer.my
3. I want to live above the world, Tho' Satan's darts at me are hurled; For faith has caught the joyful sonnd.The song of

4. I want to scale the utmost height,And catch a gleam of glorv bright; But still I'll pray till heav'nlVe found,"Lord,lead me
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D.S.—than 1 have found; Lord, plant mv
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CHORUS.
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feet on higher ground."
aim is high-er ground.

saints on high-er ground.
on to higher ground."

Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith,on heaven's ta-ble-land,—A higher plane

, by J. Howard Entwisle. John J. Hood, owner. Used by permission.



490 FAITH IS THE VICTORY.
Rev. Iohn H. Yates.

dfcj ^^
" Faith which worketh by love.

IS . 4-
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-Gal.
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si 6. Ira D.
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1. Encamped a -long the hills of light,Ye Christian soldiers, rise, And press the bat - tie ere the night
2. His ban-ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the word of God; We tread the road the saints a-bove
3. On ev - 'ry hand the foe we find Drawn up in dread ar-ray; Let tents of ease be left b^-hind,
4. To him that o -vercomes the foe,White raiment shall be giv'n; Be-fore the an -gels he shall know
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Shall veil the glow-ing skies; A -gainst the foe in vales be-low, Let all our strength be
With shouts of tri-umph trod; By faith they, like a whirlwind's breath, Swept on o'er ev - 'ry

And on-w?rd to the fray; Sal- va-tion's helmet on each head,With truth all girt a -

His named ufessed in heav'n; Then onward from the hills of light, Our hearts with love a -
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hurled;
field;

bout,
flame;
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CHORUS,
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Faith is the vie - to- ry, we know, That o- vercomes the world.. Faith
The faith by which *.hey conquered Death Is still our shining shield, f

The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread, And ech- o with our shout, f

We'll van-quish all the hosts of night, In Je- sus'conqu'ringname. '
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is the vie -to- ry!

Faith is

±:
-t-

r r

T-0-~~0 | 0-

The Bigiow & Main Co. Lsed by permission.



FAITH 15 THE VICTORY.—Concluded.

Faith is the vie- to-ry; Oh, glo-ri-ous vie - to - ry, That o - vercomes the world.
Faith is b^. i.

I

491
Fanny J. Crosb

Slovky. y

EVERY DAY AND HOUR
" Without me you can do nothing.' W. H. UOAHB.

1 Sav-iour, more than life to me. lam clinging, elingingclosetoThee;LetThypreciousbloxlapplied.
2. Thro' this changing world below. Lead me gently, gently as I go, Trusting Thee, I can-not stray.

3. I would love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er, Till my soul is lost in love
SI - -. - ~ . . - - . t* - s

Keep me ev er. ev er near Thy side. ] Ev'ry day, ev'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r
I can never, nev er lose my way.
In a brighter, brighter world above. ) Ev'ry dav. and hour, ev-'ry dayandhour.
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DOES JESUS CARE?
Lincoln Hall.

IS

1. Does Je-sus care when my heart is pain'd Too deep-ly formirth or soug; As the burdens press,

2. Does Je-sus care when rny way is dark With a name - less dread and fear V As the daylight fades
3. Does Je-sus care when I've tried and fail'd To resist some temptation strong ? When in my deep grief

4. Does Je-suscare when I've said "good-bye" To the dearest'on earth to me. And my sad heartaches

*=*=q
-0—T-0--

CHORUS.

V-9-

- N

And the cares distress, And the way grows weary and long ?

In- to deep night shades,Does He care enough to be near ?

I find no re- lief,Tho' my tears flow all the nightlong?
'Till it near-lv breaks—Is this aught to Him ? does He see ?

O yes,He cares, I know He cares,His

heart is touched with my grief ; When the days are weary,The long nights dreary, I know my Saviour cares.

>-, He cares.

V

—

V- *=fc
.

Copyright, iooi, by Hall-Mack Co. Used by permission.
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493 CASTING ALL YOUR CARE UPON JESUS.
"Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows."—Isa. 53 : 4. "Casting all your care upon Him, for

F. E. B He careth for you."—1 Peters : 7. F. E- Beldbn.
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1. bless - ed rest, when we re-cline On nev - er -fail- ing pow'rdi-vine, God's might-y arms en -fold -ing us, The

2. Al-might-y strength! but stron-ger yet The love that can - not us for - get: Un - fath-om'd o-cean, calm and broad! A-

3. Be-yond the mountain peaks that rise A - bove the clouds and pierce the skies, Look up! the high-est won-der see,—God's

4. Who trusts His word hath clearest sight,Who trusts His pow'r hath greatest migm;Who trusts His love doth never bear The

5. Man fail - eth man in trou-ble's hour, As fails at noon the fee - ble flow' r. Who trusts in God, here and a - far Shines

asata ,:S: 3 a
s

arms that hold the u - ni-verse!

maz - ing mer - cy of our God!

love that fills e - ter - ni - ty.

heart of doubt, the brow of care,

on, tho' fail - eth sun and star.

Cast - ing all your care up-on Je - sus, Cast-iDg all your

All your care, all up-on Him,
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All your care,
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care up-on Je - sus, Cast-ing all.... your care up-on Je - sus, For He car -eth,

all up-on Him, All your care, all upon Him,

rf-?
He car-eth for you (for you).

0- -M- +•*•'

Safe& -**-**- fTfT^: ¥--- >-?->:

=f=r•iff- •y-y-y- v-v-*»-
y y y ,
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494 THE CROSS THAT HE GAVE.
"The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."—Gal. 6 • 14. Ballington Booth

May be sung as a Solo and chorus.
, ^m m̂mmmmcfa:

t±
t=h m ^=^U

Arr. by F. B, B

m
1. The cross that he gave may be heav-y,

2. The thorns in my path are not sharper

3. The light of his love shineth brighter,

4. His will I have joy in ful - fill-ing,

But it ne'er outweighs His grace; The storm that I fear may sur-

Than composed his crown for me; The cup that I drink not more
As it falls on paths of woe; The toil of my work groweth
As I'm walk - ing in his sight; My all to the blood I am

CHORUS.

-i=ttm
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round me, But it ne'er excludes His face. The cross is not-greater than His grace, The storm cannot
bit - ter Than he drank in Gethsem-a-ne.
light - er, As I stoop to raise the low.
bring-ing, It a - lone can keep me right. my Saviour's grace,

t A ^mPS
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hide His blessed face; 1 am sat-is-fied to know That with Jesus here below, I can conquer ev'ry foe.

his smiling face;
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495 TRUST AND OBEY.
Rev. F. H Sammis. •The secret of the Lord is with them that fear him."—Ps. ?s : i D. B. Townrr, by per.

1. When we walk with the Lord
2. Not a shad-ow can rise,

3. Not a bur-den we bear,

4. Cut we nev - er can prove

5. Then in fel - low-ship sweet

&^t^ t=t=
£v

In the light of his word, What a glo - ry he sheds on our way!
Not a cloud in the skies, But his smile quick-ly drives it a - way;
Not a sorrow we share, But our toil he doth rich - ly re-pay;
The de - lights of his love, Un - til all on the al - tar we lay,

We will sit at his feet, Or we'll walk by his side in the way;
0- -a- #-•**•-•£•--£-*- * *+
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While we do his good will,

Not a doubt nor a fear,

Not a grief nor a loss,

For the fa - vor he shows,
What he says we will do,

s-

He a - bides with us still,

Not a sigh nor a tear,

Not a frown nor a cross,

And the joy he be-stows,

Where he sends we will go,

0- ¥+
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And with all who will trust and o
Can a - bide while we trust and o
But is blest if we trust and o
Are for them who will trust and o
Nev - er fear, on - ly trust and o
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bey.

bey.

bey.

bey.

bey-
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CHORUS.

Trust and o - bey, for there's no

0- + •>* -0- -0-

o - ther way To be hap - py

P- -0- +. V
in Je - sus, but to trust and o

Cc; ••
1 ghi lm'. by D. B. Twrnu.



496
D. W. Whittle.

MOMENT BY MOMENT.
' He that keepeth thee will not slumber."—Ps 121 : 3. Mary Whittle.
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1. Dy-ingwithjesus,by death reckoned mine; Living with Je-sus, a new life di - vine; Looking to Je- sus 'till

2. Nev- er a tri- al that He is not there, Nev-er a burden that He doth not bear, Nev- er a sor-row that

3. Nev-er a heart-ache,and never a groan, Nev-er a tear-drop and never a moan; Nev-er a ".an-gerbut

4. Nev-er a weakness that He doth not feel, Nev-er a sickness that He can- not heal; Momentby moment, in

0- -0-S0- *-•*-&*- •&• -0- m m *• m U .
^~"» »

^-0—0—0- «t=t *=£=£ S £
&

J*-i—1—1-

CHORUS.

glo-ry doth shine,Moment by moment, Lord, I am Thine.

.

He doth not share,Moment by moment I'm un-der His care. I .i ,, -r,

there on the throne,Moment by moment He thinks of His own.
j

^

woe or in weal, Je - sus,my Saviour, a-bides with me still.
J

man — ' *• a J. -0- -0- -0- -0- m

kept in His love; Momentby
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moment I've life from a-bove; Looking to Je-sus 'till glo-ry doth shine; Moment by moment, Lord, I am Thine.
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497 MOMENT BY MOMENT.

i

F. E. B.

«
™ I will water it every moment .

^f^"1 K_N"
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I will keep it night and day."— Isa. 27:3.

1 h—F*>—

F. E. Belden.
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1. Moment by moment, hour by hour, Constantly trusting His keeping pow'r;
2. Why for the bod - y anxious thot' ? Knowing He car - eth, sweet is my lot;

3. Why should the spirit doubting weep? What I've commit-ted, surely He'll keep;

4. Whyfortherest-ing sing or sigh, Self-ish-ly seek-ing mansions on high ?

St
33
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Day by day and week by
Mine is the ask-ing, His the
Mine is th trusting, His the
Earth needeth more of ho - ly

.«-
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REFRAIN. Softly.
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week, On - ly His praise my tongue shall speak.

store, Moment by moment, o'er and o er.

pow'r, Moment by moment, hour by hour,

love, Than all the u - ni-verse a - bove.
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Moment by moment, Helper is He, Moment by moment
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dwelling in me; Gently sub-du - ing powers of sin,
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Wonderful Sav-iour is Christ with-in.
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PriscillaJ Owens.

im^.
GIVE ME THE BIBLE.

•Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path."— Ps. 119: 105.

I IS . k N *—11

E. S. Lopknz.M5 ^ d *
£=£:

Bi - ble, star of gladness gleaming, To cheer the wand'rer lone and tempest tossed
Bi • ble when my heart is bro • ken. When sin and grief have filled my soul with fear

Bi - ble, all my steps en-light - en, Teach me the dan-ger of these realms be - low
Bi • ble, lamp of life im - mor - tal, Hold up that splendor by the o - pen grave

II . . _ . _ . $ Ji + £

1. Give me the

2. Give me the
3. Give me the

4. Give me the

J > jv
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No storm can hide that peace • fut radiance beaming,
Give me the precious words by Je - sus spok-en,
That lamp of safe • ty, o'er the gloom shall brighten,

Show me the light from hea-ven's shin - ing por - tal,

9 a 1 m t—

Since Je - sus came to seek and save the lost.

Hold up faith's lamp to show my Saviour near.

That light a- lone the path of peace can show.
Show me the glo - ry gild-ing Jordan's wave.

iS5£
JU5J-J.
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Pre • cept and promise, law and love com bin-ing,

CHORUS
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'ill night shall van-ish in e • ler nal day.
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Thy light shall guide me in the narrow way.
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Give me the Bi • ble,—Ho • 1y message shin-ing,
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F. E. B.

ft

NOT A WASTED MOMENT.
' Not slothful in business ; fervent in spirit ; serving the Lord."— Rom. 12: u.
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F. E Bei.tjrn.
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1. Not a wast - ed moment in the morn- ing fair,

2. Where the soul is sin-sick with its weight of woe,
3. Where the home is cheerless and the board is bare,

4. Where the toil - ers hur-ry neath the lash of Gain,

Not an i - die in - stant in the noon-day glare,

Where the tears of pen - i - fence in si-lence flow.

Where the children nev - er hear the voice o5 pray'r,

Where the i - dlers gath- er in the street and Jane,
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Not a mis - spent evening let the rec - ord bear, Not a Christ- less mis- sion an - y - where.
Where the hand of sick-ness lays the loved one low, His co - work - er, glad - ly I will go.
Where the drunkard ra - ges o'er the wife's de -spair, With my Sav - iour I must has-ten there.

Where the war - riors languish on the field of pain, Let me go and whis- per His dear name.

E J\ . f £ * t r .t - g JLJLJ J * «j.* ^m i—1—1-

D. 5.—Afay my an - g*/'s ra: - ord, ev - 'ry clos - ing day, Sbine with love's bright moments all the way.

REFRAIN. D.S.
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Gold - en grains, how fast they flow! - Soon the last - - of life must go;
Gold-en grains, how fast they flow 1 Soon the last life must go;
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500 MAKE ME A BLESSING TO-DAY.
"And thou shalt be like a watered garden, and like a spring of water, whose waters fail not."—lsa 58: 11.

Ida Scott Taylor. W. H. Doane
* 1 *. ^ * .. . h. N N

ife
>—— J *

1. O soft- ly the Spir-it is whisp'ring to me, With tender corn-passion, with pit - y - ing plea;

2. Some heart may be long-ing for on - ly a word,Whose love by the Spirit is quickened and stirred;

3. Some soul may be plunged in the darkest despair,Whose shadows would melt in the sunlight of pray'r;
4. Come, all ye that la- bor, ye wea-ry and worn, Come ye who in sor-rowor sin-ful-ness mourn;

• m » m m m m m m # # # *_k £* & ^_ _> - - m ~f~ m
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hear His be-seeching, and ear-nest-ly pray That Je - sus will make me a bless-ing to- day.

Now grant, blessed Saviour, this service to me, Of speaking a com-fort-ing mes-sage for Thee.
O give me, dear Saviour, I hum-bly im-plore, The sweet con-so- la - uon that soul to re - store.

With me this pe - ti - tion to Je- sus con-vey: O make me a bless-ing, dear Saviour, to - day.

ifc -*—I*-
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CHORUS.
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Lord, make me a
Lord, make me a bless - ing,

# * P- ft *-

bless-ing to - day, A bless-ing to some one, I
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Copyright, 1890. by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.



MAKE ME A BLESSING TO-DAY —Concluded.

i te«- SF
~N N, « * N- m

pray;
I pray:

In all that I do,

ICE t: t i
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in all that 1 say, O make me a bless-ing to - day.
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501
Last stanza by F. E. B.

LIKE A LITTLE CANDLE.
"Neither do men light a candle and put it under a bushel."—Matt. 5: 15.

-
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F. E. Bklden.—
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Je- sus bids us shine with a pure, clear light, Like a lit - tie can -die burn-ing in the night;

Je- sus bids us shine thro' the gloom a-round, Man-y kinds of dark-ness in this world are found;
When we shine for oth-ers we shine for Him, Well He sees and knows it if our light is dim;
Je - sus is a bright light of love di - vine, When on Him we're looking, then it is we shine,
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In this world of dark-ness we must shine, You in your cor -ner, 1 in mine.

Sin, and want, and sor - row: so we shine, You in your cor -ner, I in mine.
He looks down from heav - en, sees us shine, You in your cor -ner, 1 in mine.
Like the sil - ver moon, with bor-rowed light, Each in his cor -ner, do - ing right.

3=EI -3-
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Copyright. 1894, by F. E. Belden. Henry Date, owner. Used by permission.
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Edgak Lewis

LEAN ON HIS ARMS.
''Trust ye in the Lord forever.' — Isa. 26: 4.

1. Just lean up-on the arms of Je
2. Just lean up-on the arms of Je
3. Just lean up-on the arms of Je
4. Just lean up-on the arms of Je

* h ,

s

sus, He'll help you a- long, help you a-long; If you will trust His
sus, He'll brighten the way, brighten the way; Just follow gladly
sus, O bring ev-'ry care, bring ev- 'ry care! The bur-den that has
sus,Then leave all to Him, leave all to Him; His heart is full of

I

CHORUS.
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love un-fall-ing,He'll fill your heart with song.
A
Lean on His arms, trusting in His love; Lean on His

where He lead eth, His gen- tie voice o - bey.
seemed so heav-y, Take to the Lord in pray'r.

love and mer-cy, His eyes are nev-er dim. ' Lean up- on His arms, ful-ly trusting in His love; Lean up- on His
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arms, all His mercies prove; Lean on His arms, looking home above, Just lean on the Saviour's arms!
arms, and all His mer-oies prove; Lean up-on His arms, ev-er

Copyright, 19^3, by D. B Towner. Used by permission.



503 LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS.
••The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms."—Deut. 33 : 27.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman. A. J. Showalter, by per.

-I 1*-

1. What a fel • low -ship, •what a

2. how sweet to walk in this

3. What have I to dread, what have

joy di-vine, Lean-ing on the ev^

pil-grim way, Lean-ing on the ev

I to fear, Lean-ing on the ev-

er - last-ing arms ; What a bless - ed - ness,

er - last-ing arms ; how bright the path

er - last-ing arms? I have bless-ed peace
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REFRAIN.
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on the ev - er - last - ing arms,

on the ev - er - last - ing arms.

on the ev - er - last - ing arms.

what a peace is mine, Lean-ing

grows from day to day, Lean-ing

with my Lord so near, Lean-ing

Lean ing. lean 1E&
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Lean-ing on Je - sus, leaning on Je - sus,
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Safe and ce - cure from all alarms ; Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean - ing on the ev - er-last-ing arms.

Lean-ing on Jesus, lean-ing on Je-sus,
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i
J. E. Rankin, D. D,&

i r> r> ^
GOD BE WITH YOU.

"The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you."—Rom. 16 : 20.

i

s [s is s *

W. G. Tomer.

-v-v

PiI^ ^=a=*=«=±=3=^=±£= * -•-?—# h

1. God be with you till wo meeta-gain; By his counsels guide, up-hold you, With his sheep se - cure-ly fold you;

2. God be with you till we meeta-gain; 'Neath his wings pro-tect-ing hide you, Dai - ly man-na still provide you;

3. God be with you till we meeta-gain; When life's per- ils thick confound you, Put his arms un-fail-ing round you;

4. God be with you till we meeta-gain; Keep love's ban-ner float - ing o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave before you;

# .*- 4L *. & M. +.. +. 4. +. t: tl &. _
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God be with you till we meet a - gain. Till we meet, - till we meet, Till we meet at Jo - sus'

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain,
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feet, Till we meet, - - till we meet, , ....

till wo meet; Till we meet, till we meet a-gain,
God be ^ you *"
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we meet - gain.
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505 A SHELTER IN THE TIME OF STORM.
"God Is the Rock of our refuge."— Ps. 94:22. " Thou hast been a shelter lor me, and a strong tower from the enemy."— Ps. Si! 3,

J. V. C, chorus added. F. E. Belden.
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1. The Lord's our Rock, in him we hide, A
2. A shade by day, defence by night, A
3. The rag-ing floods may round us beat, A
4. O Rock di-vine, O Refuge dear, A

shel-ter in the time of

shel-ter in the time of

shelter in the time of

shel-ter in the time of

storm; Se-cure what - ev - er

storm; No fears a - larm, no
storm; We find in God a
storm; Be thou our help-er,

may be-tide,

foes affright,

safe re-treat,

ev - er near,

A shel-ter in the time
A shel-ter in the time
A shel-ter in the time
A shel-ter in the time

of storm,
of storm.
of storm,
of storm.

Mighty Rock wea-ry land, Cooling

Mighty Rock

££*.££ £ £ * >>

r - f
Shade on the burning sand, Faithful Guide for the pil-grim band,— A shelter in the time of storm.
Cooling Shade Faithful Guide

J- m *- m *. * ^ *-
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506 HIDING IN THEE.

Rev. William O. Gushing.
" I flee unto thee to hide me."— Ps. 103 : 9.

Ira D. Sankev.

1. safe to the Rock that is high - er thau I, My soul in its con- flicts and sor-rows would
2. In the calm of the noon tide, in sor - row's lone hour, In times when tempta-tion easts o'er me its power;
3. How oft in the con flict, when press'd by the foe, I have fled to my Refuge and breath'd out my woe

;

9i </
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£* -j—j- :b=»: -v-i^

So sin- ful, so wea-ry, Thine, thine would I be ; Thou blest " Rock of A- ges," I'm hid- ing in Thee.

In the tem-pests of life, on its wide, heav-ing sea; Thou blest "Rock of A- ges," I'm hid- ing in Thee.

How oft - en, when tri- als like sea - bil -lows roll, Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul.
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Copyright, 1905, by Ira D. Sanl Used by permission.



507 UNDER HIS WINGS.
" Hide me under the shadow of thy wings."—Ps. 17 : 8.

Rev. W. O. Cvs.himg.

May be umd -as Solo or Duet.

Ira D. Sankev.

1. Un-der His wings I am safe-ly a -bid- ing; Tho' the night deepens and tempests are wild, Still I caii

2. Un-der His wings, what a ref- uge in sor- row! How the heart yearningly turns to its rest! Oft- en when
3. Un-der His wings, what precious enjoyment! There will I hide till life's tri - als are o'er: Sheltered, pro-
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trust Him; I know He will keep me ; He has redeemed me, and I am His child.

earth has no balm for my healing, There I find comfort, and there I am blest, \ Un-derHis wings, under His
teet- ed, no e - vil can harm me; Rest-ing in Je - sus I'm safe ev- er-more.
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wings, Who from His love can sev-er?

0i
Un-der His wings my soul shall abide, Safe-ly a - bide for- ev - er.
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Copyright, 1896, by lra,D. Sankcy, New York. Used bv permission.



508 STAND LIKE THE BRAVE.
"It is high time to awake * * let us therefore * * put on the armor of light."— Rom. 13 : n, 12,

F. J. Crosby

5*Sp^p^ji^^iiipifeipp
W. B. Bradbury and Philip Phillips.

4-

O Chris-tian, a - wakel 'tis the Master's command; With helmet and shield, and a sword in thy hand,
What-ev - er thy dan-ger, take heed and be -ware, And turn not thy back, for no ar-mor is there;

The cause of thy Mas- ter with vig-or de-fend; Be watch-ful, be zeal -ous, and fight to the end;
Press on, nev - er doubt-ing, thy Captain is near, With grace to sup-ply, and with comfort to cheer;
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To meet the bold tempter, go, fear-less - ly go, And stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.

The legions of darkness.if thou wouldst o'er-throw, Then stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.

Wher-ev-er he leads thee, go, val-iant - ly go, And stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.

His love, like a stream in the des-ert will flow, Then stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe.

Stand like the brave,

42.

stand like the brave, Stand

pafe5Ey=£E£fe£Ea^^^g¥=£=%

like the brave, with thy face to foe.
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509 STAND ON THE ROCK.
Dr. C. R. Blackall. With spirit. " Stand fast."— Gal. 5: 1.
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W. H. Doanh.

*
1. Firm-ly stand for God, in the world's mad strife, Tho' the bleak winds roar, and the waves beat high; Tis the

2. Firm-ly stand for Right, with a mot-ive pure, With a true heart bold, and a faith e'er strong; 'Tis the

3. Firm-ly stand for Truth, it will serve you best; Tho' it wait- eth long, it is sure at last; 'Tis the
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Rock alone giveth strength and life, When the hosts of sin are nigh.

Rock a-lonegiveth triumph sure, O'er the world's array ot wrong. Let us stand on the Rock, Firmly stand on the Rock,

Rock a-lonegiveth peace and rest, When the storms of life are past.
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On the Rock of Christ a - lone; If the strife we en-dure, We shall stand se-cure, 'Mid the throng who surround the throne.
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W. F. S. Vigorously.
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SOUND THE BATTLE CRY.
If God be for us, who can be against us 1

"— Root. 8: 31.

fr J 1. 1
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W». F. Sherwin.
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1. Sound the bat-tie cry, See! the foe is nigh; Raise the standard high FortheLord; Gird your armor on.

2. Strong to meet the foe. Marching on we go. While our cause we know Must prevail; Shield and banner bright,

3. O thou God of all. Hear us when we call. Help us. one and all, Bythygrace; When the battle's done.

#—*-

fcto w 1* 1 r =fc £
-#-T—I"

it^i
J—r-f* *-

*=^C
-p-i~#-

nrrvrr a=£ *=* 30=
F
=rf=F=Ff

imp .4—1

—

CHORUS.m >

£ »±3=3:
js A^^m*—*- "-•-T—* •"T

Stand firm, ev-'ry one. Rest your cause up-on His ho- ly word.

Gleaming in the light, Battling for the right, We ne'er can fail. Rouse, then, sol-diers! ral - ly round the banner t

And the vict'ry won, *May we wear the crown Be- fore thy face.

!
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Read -y, stead-y, pass the word a - long; Onward, forward, shout a loud Ho-san-na ! Christ is Captain of the faith-ful throng.

Toed by air. with The Biglow St Main Co.. owners of copyright
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Mrs. M. A. Kidder.

STRIKE FOR VICTORY
Victory through our Lord Jesus Christ."— i Cor. 15 : 57.
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&

W H DOAKB.

1. Strike} O strike for vict'ry, Sol-diers of the Lord,
2. Whattho' raging li - ons Meet us on the way!
3. Strike! O strike for vict'ry, He -roes of the cross,

4. Hand to hand u - nit - ed, Heart to heart as one,

Hop-ing in his mer-cy, Trust-ing in his word;
Zionward we're marching, Tow'rd the gates of day;
Sac - ri - fie - ing pleasure, Glo - ry - ing in loss

;

Let us still keep marching Till our journey's done,
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Lift the gos-pel ban-ner High a-bove the world;
Ev • er press-ing on-ward, Onward to the light,

Bind the helmet strong-er, Tighter grasp the sword;
Till we see the an - gels Come in glo - ry down,

• •- •0~T~+-
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Let its folds of beauty Ever be un- furled.

Till we reach the Jordan, With our home in sight
Conquering and to conquer, Bat-tie for the Lord.
With the shining garments And the victor's crown.
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J Rest then in glory
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j Strike! strike for vict'ry, He-roes bold; Strike! till the vict'ry You be - hold; )

(Faith is the vict'ry; Ne'er give o'er; (Omit.) ------ J Rest then in glory Ev-er-more.

Copyright, 1871. lS!ft), by W li. Douce. Heed by permit tico.
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Flora Kirkland.

WHO WILL VOLUNTEER?
" Fight the good fight of f;iith.'"— i Tim. 6

unrrum
t -* -f-

Mrs. H. A. Farnsworth.

J Lw^̂ ^̂ m
1. Who will volunteer? See the foe is near! Some one now must fight and the vict'ry win ! Who will heed the call.

2. Who will volunteer ? Ev- er loud and clear Sound? the Master's charge for the lands afar. None are draft-ed here

!

3. Who will volunteer ? Christ.your King, is near.He His wondrous grace for each need supplies, Brave lv meet the foe:
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Sounding now to all?" Fight the fight of faith" with the hosts of sin !

)

Who will vol- un-teer ? Who will spread the news ofthe Morning Star. > We will volunteer ! We will vol- un- teer !

On-ward, up-ward go ! Rich reward awaits you be-yond the skies ! j

In the strength of Christ,our King: Batt'ling for the right, we will ever fight, Till the shouts of vie - t'ry ring

Copyright, 1900, by Tullar-Meredith Co. Used by permission.



513 ASK NOT TO BE EXCUSED.
"A certain man made a great supper, and bade many, and seat his servant at supper time to say to them that were bidden:

Come, for all things are now ready. And they all with one consent
F. E. B. began to make excuse."—I*uke 14 : 16. F. F,. Belden.
11 j* Staccato movement.

1. Ask not to be
2. Ask not to be
3. Ask not to be

ex-cused, There's earnest work to do; Stand read -y to be used Where God may
ex-cused, The Mas-ter calls to-day; Too long hast thou re-fused, Now hast - en
ex-cused, There's danger in de-lay; That wondrous love a-bused, For - ev - er
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sta - tion you.
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turns a - way.
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His in - vi * ta - tion kind To thee has oft been giv'n; Ac-cept, and thou shalt find

The har-vest fields are white, The la-bor-ers are few; Let this be thy de- light,

While Mercy gent- ly pleads And points the way to heav'n, WhileJe-sus in -ter- cedes,
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Ask not to be ex-cused, This answermay be giv'n: Thou hastmy love a-bused,
CHORUS. jj. S.
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'Tis sweet to work for Heav'n.
The Master's work to do. Come, come! Ask hot to be excused; Come, come! Stand ready to be used.

O come and be for-giv'nl to-day, to-dayl
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Thou artexcusedfrom heav'n. Copyright. 1886. by f. e. Beiden.



514 A CHILD OF THE KING.

Hattie E. Bcel.
"Heirs of God, and joint heirs with Christ."—Rom. 8 : 17.

Arr. from a Melody bv TJpt jotrv B. Sumner.
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1. My Fa - ther is rich in hous - es and lands, He hold-eth the wealth of the world in his hands!

2. My Fa-ther's own Son, the Sav • iour of men, Once wandered on earth as the poor-est of them;

3. I once was an outcast, a stran - ger on earth, A sin - ner by choice, and an al -ien by birth!

4. A tent or a cottage, O why should I care ? They're building a pal - ace for me o - ver there!
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Of ru-bies and diamonds, of sil-ver and gold, His cot-ters are full,— he has rich - es un-told.

But now he is pleading for sinners on high, And will give me a home when he comes by and by.

But I've been adopted, my name's written down, An heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown.

Tho' exiled from home, yet still I may sing: "All glo - ry to God, I'm a child of the King.'
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I'm a child of the Kin?, a child of the King! With Je-sus, my Saviour, I'm a child of the King!
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515 TELL IT TO JESUS.
J E Rankin, D. Dg^ " And they went and told Jesus."—Matt.
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E. S. Lore::
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1. Are you wea - ry, are you heav - y heart - ed? Tell it to

2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks un - bid - den? Tell it to

3. Do you fear the gath-'ring clouds of sor - row? Tell it to

4. Are you troub - led at the tho't of dy - ing? Tell it to

t-±—< m 0.

Je-sus, Tell it to Je-sus,
Jesus, Tell it to -Je-sus;

Je-sus, Tell it to Je-sus;

Je-sus, Tell it to Je-sus;
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Are you griev • ing - ver joys de - part - ed?

Have you sins that to the world are hid - den? Tell it to Je sus a - lone.

Are you anx - ious what shall be to - mor - row?
For Christ's coming king-dom are you sigh - ing?
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D. S.— You've no otli - er

CHORUS.

such a friend or broth - er. Tell it to ye sus a • lene.
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Tell it to Je - sus, tell it to Je - sus. He is a friend that's well known;
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H. G. Spafford.

IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL.
" He hath delivered my soul in peace."— Ps. 55 : 18. P. P. Suss.
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1. When peace like a riv - er at

2. Tho' Sa - tan should buf - fet, tho'

3. My sin— O the bliss of the

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the

• tend-ethmy way, When sor- rows like sea - bil- lows roll;

tri - als should come, Let this blest as - sur- ance con-trol,

glo - ri -ous tho't!— My sin, not in part, but the whole,

faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
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What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, "It is well, it is well with my soul."

That Christ hath re - gard - ed my help -less es - tate, And hath shed his own blood for my soul.

Is nailed to his cross and I bear it no more; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

The trump shall re-sound, and the Lord shall descend; "E - ven so"— it is well with my soul.
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It is well

it is well

with my soul,

PC mm
with my soul, It is well,
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it is well with piy soul.
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Copyright, 1904, by The John Church Co. Used by permission.
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Anna L. Waring.
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING.
"Abide in my love."—John 15: 10.
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Mendelssohn-Bartholdy.
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1. In heav'nly love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear; And safe is such con-fid-ing, For nothing changes
2. Wher-ev-er he may guide me, No want shaU turn me back; My Shepherd is be-side me, And nothing can I

3. Green pastures are be - fore me, Which yet 1 .have not seen ; Bright skies willsoon be o'er me, Where darkest clouds have
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The storm may roar

—4 « m-z—

#

« « K^ rrd 1 m \?=33
here. The storm may
lack. His wis-dom
been. My hope I
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me, My heart may low be laid,

- eth, His sight is nev - er dim,
- ure, My path to life is free,

But God is round a-

He knows the way he
My Saviour has my

bout me, And can I be dismayed?
tak • eth, And I will walk with him,
treas - ure, And he will walk with me,
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But God is round a-bout me,And can 1 be
He knows the way he taketh,And I will walk
My Saviour has my treasure,And he will walk
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dismayed?
with him.
with me.
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C. A. M.

THE CLOUD AND FIRE.
" The cloud of the Lord was upon the tabernacle by day, and fire was upon it by night. ''- -Gen. 40: 38,

C. Austin Milks.
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1. Ab of old when the hosts of Is- ra -el Were compell'd in the wilderness to dwell, Trusting they in their God to

2. To and fro as a ship without a sail,Not a compass to guide them thro' the vale,But the sign of their God waa
3. All the days of their wand'rings they were fed To the land ofthe promise they were led; By the hand of the Lord, in
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CHORUS
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lead the way To the light of perfect day. )

ever near,Thus their fainting hearts to cheer. I So the sign of the fire by night, And the sign of the cloud by day,

guidance sure.They were bro't to Gannan's shore.
)
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Copyright, 1900, by Hull-Mack Co. Used by permission



THE CLOUD AND FIRE.—CONCLUDED.
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lead-er be, Till the wilderness be past, For the Lord our God in His own good time Shall lead to the light at last.
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519 'TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS.

W
Louisa M. R. Stead.

4-4-

" He shall save Ihem, because they trust in him."— Ps. 37 : 40.
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W. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His word; Just to rest up-on His promise; Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord."

2. how sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood ;Just in simple faith to plunge me ' Neath the healing, cleansing flood

.

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; Just from Jesus simply taking Life, aDd rest, and joy, and peace.

4. I'm so glad I learn' d to trust Thee, Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend; And I know that Thou art with me.Wiltbewithmetilltheend.
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Jesus,Jcsus.howItrustHim;Howr'veprov'dHimo'erando'er!Je-sus, Je-sus, precious Je-sus! for grace to trust Him more!
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Copyright. 1882, by W. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.



520 LIFT HIM UP.
••The Son of man must be lifted up, that whosoever believeth on him should not perlch, but have everlasting life,"

—

May E. Warren. John 3: 14, 15. D. S. Hakes.

4.

Lift' him up, 'tis he that bids you, Let' the dy - ing look and live; To all wea - ry, thirsting sin - ners,

Lift him up, this precious Saviour, Let the mul - ti - tude be-hold; They with willing hearts shall seek him,

Lift him up in all his glo - ry, 'Tis the Son of God on high; Lift him up, his love shall draw them,

O then lift him up in sing-ing, Lift the Sav-iour up in prayer; He, the glo - ri - ous Re-deem-er,
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Liv - ing wa - ters will he "give;

He will draw them to his fold.

E'en the careless shall draw nigh.

All the sins of men did bear.

-#-•-. P* r^ s

And tho'. once so meek and !ow-ly, Yet the Prince of heav'n was he;

They shall gath-er from the way-side, Hast'ning on with joy-ous feet.

Let them hear a- gain the sto - ry Of the cross, the death of shame.
Yes, the young shall bow be-fore him. And the old their voic- es raise;
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And the blind, who grope in darkness, Thro' the blood of Christ shall see.

They shall bear the cross of Je-sus, And shall find sal-va-tion sweet.

And from tongue to tongue repeat it: Mighty throngs shall bless his name.

All the deaf shall hear Hosannal And the dumb shall shout his praise.

x^W- __.

Lift him up, the risen Saviour, Higha-

by registered assignment from *~*



LIFT HIM UP.—Concluded.

^m e i 512'*+=& s
mid the wait-ing throng; Lift him up, 'tis he that speak -eth, Now he bids you flee from wrong.
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F. E.B.

THE FAITHFUL THREE.
"Be it known unto thee, O King, that we will not serve thy gods, nor worship the golden image

t
Moderato.

which thou hast set up."— Dan. 13:8.
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F. E. Belden
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1. Look up -on the gold -en im -age, Hear the king's de-cree,

2. 'Twas a heathen king's commandment Governed conscience then,

3. So when earthly creeds of er - ror Bid you bend the knee,

4. God is a - ble to de - liv - er As in days of old,

*=£ *

See the burn - ing fiery furnace, And the faithful three.

Yet how brave - ly for Je-ho-vah Stood those no - ble men

!

Turn and read the sim-ple sto-ry Of the faith-ful three.

All who walk the path of du - ty, Fearless, firm, and bold.
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IVe -willfol-low their ex-am-ple. Brave andfaithful three,
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Stand for the right Wher - ev - er you may
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Trust in the Lord, Like the faith -ful three.
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522 HE'S THE ONE.
J. B. M. Touched with the feel in" of our infirmities."- -Heb.
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J. B. Mackay.
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1. Is there an-y - one can help us, one who understands our hearts When the thorns of life have pierced them

2. Is. there an-y - one can help us when the load is hard to bear, And we faint and fall be-neath it

3. Is there an-y - one can help us, who can give a sin- ner peace When His heart is burden'd down with
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till they bleed ; One who sympathiz-es with us, who in wondrous love imparts Just the ver-y, ver - y
in a-larm; Who in ten der-ness will lift us, and the heav- y- bur-den share, And support us with an

pain and woe ; Who can speak the word ofpardon that af- fords a sweet release, And whose blood can wash and

feea tec
4f 4t #. #. *L

J :u:
-#-— £=**=£

y u
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CHORUS.

I

blessing that we need? ) Yes,there's One,
ev- er- last-ingarm ? [•

makes as white as snow? ) Yes,there's One

on - ly One, The blessed ,bless-ed Je-sus, He's the One
;

on- ly One,
4*' A A*
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Copyright, 1S99, by Hall-Mack Co. Used by permission.
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HE'S THE ONE.—Concluded.

—
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N 1 rt IS 1 1

When af-flic-tiona press the soul, when wavesof trouble roll, And you need a friend to help you, He's the One.

LOOK FOR THE BEAUTIFUL
'• Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, whatso»v»r things are pure,

whatsoever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report; if there be amv virtue
F. E. B. and if there be any praise, think on these things."—Phil. 4:8. FEB
4

w m * • -•• -#

1. Look for the beau- ti-ful, look for the true; Sunshine and shad-ow are all a-round you; Look-ing at e - vil we
2. Think of the beau- ti-ful, think of the true; Thoughts like an avalanche sweep - ver you; Keep not the mul-ti-tude,

3. Talk ofthe beau - ti - ful, talk of the true; Tongues full of poi-son are whisp ring to you; An-swerthem not with a
4. Live for the beau -ti-ful, live for the true, Lift -ing the fall -en as Christ lift -ed you; Search for the jew - els im-

SP ZitiVtt
*-*-*m r 1 1

tt

S=fz
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g-pTt I

m m m—T-m— m m-a

I III ^ I

t̂ %tf^^r^
grope in the night,

sort them with care,

tals-bear-ing word,

bed-ded in sin,

Look-ing at Je - sm we walk in the light, Look for the beau - ti - ful, hon-or the right

Test - ing by pu - ri - ty, purg-ing by pray'r; Think of the beau - ti - ful, think of the fair.

On- ly in bless-ing tho voice should be heard

;

Talk of the beau - ti - ful, talk of thy Lord.

Bring them to Je - sus, his blood wasb-es clean; Live for the beau -ti-ful, keep love with - in.

I J. JSJ ^2.

S£3S :^a pgfffrBgEg^itt
fooyright. 188 L y/ F. SS BeMso.
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Flora Kirkland, alt.
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COUNT YOUR MERCIES.
" In everything give thanks."—Thess. 5: 18.

> *S S v
Chas. H. Gabriel.

It

i
3j-r =•==£

i.

«: * *• * *' f '' '

Are you heav-y - la den and with sorrow tried ? Look in faith to Christ, yourHelper.Friend and Guide;
2. Think of hidden dangers He has bro't you thro', Of the cares and burdens He has borne for you,
3. Does your pathway da-ken when the clouds draw near ? Count your many rnercies.dry the flowing tear;

4. As He looks from heaven down on you and me, Know you not He chooseth what each day shall be?

pCTjrff^^
Think of all your mercies,such a bound-less store, Tears will change to praises as you count them o'er.

Of His words of comfort in your deep - est need, Count the times when Jesus proved a Friend indeed.
Trust Him in the shadows dim and have no fear; " Heav'n will be the sweeter for the dark down here."

Trust His loving wisdom, tho' the hot tears start, Give to Him the incense of a grate-ful heart.

CHORUS.
-y4

—

4 4 irY £

D 2 p 5
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Count your mer- cies,

Count your many mercies,

—x--—w r— —r -3 f\ ™ r-m-

your mer - cies, pressed and running o er,

less . store, Count your many mercies run ning o'er,

m

l__d Lj I us
such a boundless store,Count
bound

; !•;
-9—9-

i 9—& 9—

f

Copyright, 1899 and 1902, by W. S. Weeden. Used by permission of Henry Date, owner.
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COUNT YOUR MERCIES.—CONCLUDED
r> ft I

int them o er and o'er,Lost \a
V P V y

All your mer cies.count

All vour rnercies.count them o'er

love and wonder at the bound-less store.

and o'er,

m I
*-*-
4HV-*-

—V-
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E. E. Hewitt.

MORE ABOUT JESUS.
'Of his fullness have we received."—John i ; 16.

fea N- ^=q=^ =

Jno. R. Sweney.

% h ft > I
N

1
1. More a-bout Je - sus 1 would know,More of His grace to oth -

2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will

3. More a bout Je - sus; in His word Hold ing communion with
4. More a bout Je- sus; on His throne,Rich -es in glo - ry all

ers show; More of His saving
dis cern; Spir - it of Go'd. my
my Lord, Hearing His voice in
His own; More of His kingdom'sSI ..... rs

-•• • -# -# *-
full-ness see, More of His love who died for me.

,

teach-er be, Showingthethingsof Christ tome. M >moreaboutJesus
>
More

>
more about Jesus;

ev - 'ry line. Making each faithful saying mine,
j

'
' '

sure increase ; More of His coming.Prince of'Peace.
}

M 0-1—.,-» ' 0' —
-Jt-r

=H=rE

full-ness see, More is love who diedfor me. ' > > ^

Copyright, 1897, by Jno. R. Sweney.
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Used by permission of L. E. Sweney.
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F E Belpen.

FATHER, WE COME TO THEE.
"Behold we come unto thee: for thou art the Lord our God."—Jer 3 : 22. W J BOSTWICK.

f
J 1.

=T 3=£ mT »i a H
4 gJ g—pt E £ • • 41 ' * . "#5

Father', we come to thee, No other help have we, Thou wilt our ref - uge be, On thee

Save from our man y foes, Save from our earthly woes, Be thou our soul's repose In time

Give us thy grace divine, Seal us for - ev - er thine. Our wayward feet incline From sin

we call;

of need;

to flee.

IW^ |Sp=

p 2s T:

ST" * *• ^ * *.
Earth is but dark and drear With-out thy presence near; Be thou our comfort here, Father of all.

Fear - ful are we and weak, To us sweet courage speak; Thy mighty arm we seek For rtrength indeed.

O guide us we implore, 'Till weary life is o'er, And on a brighter shore Wedwell with thee.

*; » £ f? P

1E 3nr=r fc=t fcf
•b Mr m-13 f

I
CHORUS

$=4: —I
1 1 ^ £P=f

JLJi:: 1
-SH;-

IE S
Father, we come to thee, Turn not a - way; Help - less we come to thee, Hear while we pray.

^it ^=p^« =*=*:-^- *=t
F. E. Belden, owner, by copyright renewal, 1908.
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F. M. D.

P~fr~X~T

With expression.

LEAD ME, SAVIOUR.
• For thy name's sake, lead me and guide me."— Ps. 31 : 3. Frank M. Davis, by per.

^hi~ :

33^S± 11 x^p:

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

2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul.

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

fit & *- .

U V I

r a

-0-T *=£ A

*=Z

Gen - tly lead me all the way;
When lire's stormy bil- lows roll;

When the storm of life is past,

I I

T-& e9

* p r

tts=i: ±=
^ ^ U ]/

lead me, lest I stray, Gen
\J 'J U V '

—
lead me ail the way

;

tly

H^ tfto#£=^^^
1 am safe when by tby side,

I am safe when thou art nigh,

1 shall reach the land of day,

-<2-

wmg=d

1 would in thy love a-bide (love a-bide). Lead me. Lead me,
All my hopes on thee re - ly ( I re - ly).

"Where all tears are wiped away (wiped a-way).

-f«- t- *»-

&1Hs 5=fx
safe when by thy side, 1 would in thy love a-bide.

9mm I:£ i
h --h- h

i ii=t*F3=£±f^=i=s :a*

Sav-iour, lead me. lest L stray; Gen-tly down the stream of time, Lead me, Saviour, all the way.

lest I stray; Changing stream of time, allthewaj.
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Jambs Nicholson.
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THE LORD IS MY LIGHT.
The Lord is my light and my salvation. "— Ps. 27 : 1.

-k*-—

1

N"

I
Dr. J. W. BiscHOFF, by per.

1 *_&,H *3-
P*=£

then why should I fear ?

tho' clouds may a- rise,

the Lord is my strength,

my all and in all;

The Lord
The Lord
The Lord
The Lord

my light;

my light;

my light,

my light,

T
By day and by night

Faith stronger than sight,

I know in his might
There is in his sight

g#f^

his pres-ence is near;
looks up to the skies

I'll conquer at length;
no darkness at all;

t m^j t̂ m
m £e£3 x $ T- £ I5

3=* I
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- - - w
w p

He is my sal - va - tion from sorrow and sin; This bles - sed per - sua-sion

Where Jesus for - ev - er in glo-ry doth reign : Then how can 1 ev - er

My weakness in mer - cy he cov-ers with pow'r, And, walk - ing by faith, he
He is my Re- deem-er, my Saviour and King; With saints and with an- gels

the Spir-it brings in.

in darkness re - main ?

upholds me each hour.
his prais-es I sing.

9f^# EE£ i3 S^E mmWw*
D. S.— The Lord is my light,

CHORUS.

my joy and my song;

S
fe£=£ t m

V

By

—

^
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day and by night he leads me a - long.

i
D. S.

am s
w*$ Sitrt

The Lord is my light, my joy and my song; By day and by night he leads me a - long.

o- * *
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529 PILLAR OF FIRE.

4

F. E
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. B.

1

••The angel of tr

N H s—

e Lord encampcth round abou

r -4—

si 1 "J *1

t them that fear him, an<

J |» | J

i delivereth them."—Ps.

—

1

*
1

,

34 : 7. F. E. Bp.lden

—f £ F »,

t. T
2. W
3. W
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ie

her

e'll

p-

—*-. jp 1
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an - gel of

i dan - ger hov

trust thee as

-
| mm.

•i

the Lord encamp - eth

• ers o'er our pathway,

we on-ward jour- ney,

L-^-J—J—*-

Round about us,

He will hide us,

God of Is - rael,

r-pk—%—m—«-

-s-: —« «—U-
L_*_« # , m

-••

round a - bout us;

he will hide us,

God of Is - rael,

~l
1

1
*~

b
Round a - bout the

Safe with - in the

Till we reach the

1-1 —*-.—*-—
* I. 4
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CHORUS.

I 3
1 M «> 1
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souls that fear him, Night and day.

might -y shad-ow Of his wing,

land of prom-ise, Just be - fore.

J 1 j U rfRF*—g>-

--£3L
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O pil - lar of fire, pil - lar of cloud, Lead me,

O lle-ry, cloudy pil - lar, lie - ry, cloudy pil - lar,

iii
if

9fc

«^g. SpgE
m—t-1 1

\-x-A-

-^ ^:a
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3^

lead me evry day! O pil - lar of fire, pil - lar of cloud, Lead me on my heav'nly way.

O fie-ry, cloudy pil - lar, fie-ry, cloudy pil - lar,

-1—t-

l£i=fc rEEE!=z!
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Copyright. 18V.. by F. E. Belden.
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Mrs. Frank A. Brbck.

Animato.

FORWARD.
" Above all, take the shield of faith."—Eph. 6 : 16. Grant 0. Tullar,

^—fc
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U y
1. Christ, our mighty Captain, leads against the foe; We will nev- er fal-ter when He bids us go: Tho' His righteous

2. Let our glorious banner ev - er be unfurled; From its mighty stronghold evil shall be hurled; Christ, our mighty
3. Fierce the bat-tie rag - es, but 'twill not be long, Then triumphant shall we join the blessed throng, Joyful- ly u -

:t: -fc-r-t ^m~tt^l

0jL-m— -±-jt-
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CHORUS.
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purpose
Captain

§feS

we may nev-er know, Yet we'll follow all the way.
)

overcomes the world, And we follow all the way. > Forward! forward ftis the Lord's command, Forward! forward

mt- ing in the victor's song, If we follow all the way. )

&* FF¥
^-^ J2..

Grr*\
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to the promised land ; Forward! forward! let the cho-rus ring; We are sure to win with Christ our King'

^ J
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Copyright, igoo, by Tullar-Meredith Co. Used by Dermissiou.



531 URGE THEM TO COME.
Dr. C. R. Blackall.

£*¥ :-£-* PT>; £
W. H. Doans.
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? H 1 1 1

'

4 — —9—<-0 — —0-
9- -0- *0- -0- -0-

:r=F "I "-* • *"
£ * * * *

In the highways and hedges go seek for the lost. Gather them in to the fold,—Was theearn-est com*
If the Shepherd we love, we will care for the sheep; Pre-cious are they in his sight; They are out in the
To the wea- ry and thirst-y the Saviour has said, "Come, heavy laden, to me, I will give you to

There's a welcome for all in the kingdom of grace, All who repent and believe; And the souls that have

issit m • » r-*-

r* 1»->-Q3S3 -*-+
I- U E r*-*=*- n V V -V

—
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CHORUS..
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SI

mand that our Saviour di- vine Taught his dis • ci • pies of old.

des - ert, they wander a-lone; Lead them from dark-ness to light Urge them tocome, show them the way; Ten-der-ly,

drink of the wa-ter of life;" Tell them the fountain is free,

stray'd and returned to the fold. Je - sus will glad -ly re-ceive.

m m m m » £l * m » *__ ^« ^* fc *£* ^t=t •—*-
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lov« ing - ly, bring them to- day, Urge them tocome, why should they roam? Bring them along to our dear Saviour's home.

^^^^^^^^7inqf^=fti» l
t iff ftl

Copyngbt. Id~l. IX«. U»*a Dy perroiwion of W. H. Douce.
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W. A. O.

SEEKING THE LOST.
"I will seek that which was lost."

—

Eze. 34 : 16. W. A. Ogden.
1 1

^=3^
1. Seeking the lost, yes, kindly en-treat-ing Wanderers on the mountains a - stray, "Come unto me," his

2. Seeking the lost, and pointing to Je-sus Souls that are weak and hearts that are sore, Leading them forth in

3. Thus would I go, for Je-sus hath call'd me, Him would I fol-low day un-to day, Care for the d) - ing,

m E=rJ

CHORUS. With Bass Solo obligalo.
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' — — —m-t 0- 1

message re - peat-ing, Words of the Master speaking to-day.

ways of sal-va-tion, Showing the path to life ev-er-more.

raise up the fall - en, Pointing the lost to Je-sus the way.

. 1 S N H

ite
-f-F- £e£

^rH^p^M^ -gM^-

Go-ing a -far,

r«, r»> is i

4 4 4 4. .

Go-ing a -far upon the

i£=F £3^s—r-»-

far up-on the mountain,

1 hi hi h„
4 4 d 4 T
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Bringing the wan - d'rers, the wand'rers back a-gain,

„. h h h I I hi hi M „ -
r • + -+ * -0-. -0- -0- d d d v f

moun - tain Bring-ing the wan
Used by permission of W. A. Ogden.
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SEEKING THE LOST.—Concluded.
zgy-r-r-

ln-to the fold, the
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fold of my Redeemer

I M M r\..
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533
fold of my Re-deem

^F s=p=

Jesus the Lamb, the Lamb for sinners slain.

h r> h i M
i=fi

-v- J
^k

stt-^:
er, . . . Jesus the Lamb for sinners slain.

FREELY GIVE.

m
Fanny J. Crosby. "Give, and it shall be given unto you. -Luke 6 138. Theo. E. Perkins.

t. Would you win a Saviour's blessing? Freely, freely give; Would you see his work progressing? Freely, freely give;

2. With a cheerful heart and willing, Freely, freely give; Like the dew its balm dis-till-ing, Freely, freely give;

3. Give to spread the grand Old Story, Freely, freely give; Give to speed the light of glory, Freely, freely give;

rvtt a * * f *
I I' I * \~*

I" i

»-r-#—»—r-» 9—•—#-H- P~r*9—*>-*m
—s~r» **—rmTTl— ^_^_#_^±t^

i u

119 •atf, » * 3 • 9
A

m £5^=I-»-#-*—5; » #• —»

—

* .g.
—»—*-

Let your souls with love expand, Open wide a liberal hand;

Have you lit-tle? Give your mite; O how precious in his sight!

Would you gain a rich re-ward In the harvest of the Lord?

•sj l-

Would you follow God's command? Freely, freely give.

He your off'ring will re-quite; Freely, freely give.

Then o - be-dient to his word, Freely, freely give.

1 y 1 u>
Copyright. 1896, by W. H. Doane. Csed by oernussioii.
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Mrs. E. W. Chapman.

DRAW ME CLOSER TO THEE.
"Let us draw near with a true heart, in full assurance of faith."—Heb. :o : 27.

J. H. Tenney,

' * -# w » m m ^.»
1. Clos - er to thee, my Fa-ther, draw me, I long for thine em -brace; Clos -er within thine arms en-

2. Clos - er to thee, my Saviour, draw me, Nor let me leave thee more; Fain would I feel thine arms a

-

3. Clos - er by thy sweet Spir- it draw me, Till I am all like thee; Quicken, re-fine, and wash and

p@Pf* SiE =£=*:
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I
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qain:

CHORUS.

^j^^^jg=£=^ HI
fold me, I seek a rest - ing place. Clos

round me, And count my wand'ringso'er.

cleanse me, Till 1 am pure and free. Clos-er, closer with the cords

er with the cords of love, Draw

of love. Draw me,draw me to thy

Pffe
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to thy-self a-bove; Clos • er draw me, To thy-self a - bove.

self a - bove; Closer with the cords of love,Draw me to thyself above.Draw me to thy-self a - bovc
[N IN [S ^^. «. +- AAA4
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By uermisston of J. H. Tknnkt.
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Jessie H. Brown.

ANYWHERE WITH JESUS.
"I will trust and not be afraid."—Isa. n :2. D. Ii. Towner, by per.

=£ P#j i
An - y-where he leads me in this world be - low;

Oth-er friends may fail me, he is still my own;
When the gloomy shadows round a - bout me creep,

I hi h !»«:»*•. *-*

m

1. An - y-where with Je-sus I can safe - ly go,

2. An - y-where with Jesus I am not a - lone,

3- An - y-where with Je-sus I can go to sleep,

-#—P-
-#-

:t=t :t fc-^—»r & i ?=F
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rr
An - y-where without him, dearest joys would fade, An - y-where with Je-sus I am not a - fraid.

Tlio' his hand may lead me o - ver drear - y ways, An - y-where with Je-sus is a house of praise.

Knowing 1 shall wak-en nev - er-more to roam; An - y-where with Je-sus will be home sweet home.

r4

mCHORUS.
^=P -^ £=P

i*=fc
It i-J j-y-iiil-i^i: H M" j' LJ-J :t J±*=£ TJ

g
An-y-where! an-y-where! Fear I can - not know; An - ywhere with Je - sus I can safe-ly go.

* k y e I*=*:« ££ g-. g i

I v I U pes
Copyright, 1887, by D. B. Townbb.



536 WINNING PRECIOUS SOULS TO THEE.
E. A. H.

DUET. |

: He that winneth souls is wise."

ALL.
Prov. ii

:
Elisha A. Hoffman.

£
with us, Lord,as forth we

Help us to la - bor faith - ful ly

We toil with fee-ble hands and weak,
As we each day our work pursue,

We need Thy help,0 gracious Lord!
As we go forth in trust and love,

Winning precious souls to

Winning precious souls to

Winning precious souls to

Winning precious souls to

Winning precious souls to

Winning precious souls to

is is is rs
i i

Thee;

Thee;

Thee;

Thee;

Thee;

Thee:

And make our love and zeal to glow,

And gath - er ma- ny sheaves for Thee,

To us new faith and courage speak,

Our faith increase,our zeal re-new,

Go with us,and Thy aid af-ford,

Send down Thy blessing from a-bove,

9?*2L^_4-.
I

«>— rx-

2—y—y—y-
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ALL.
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CHORUS.
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Win-ning precious souls to
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Thee. Win-ning precious souls, ma - ny pre-cious souls, Jew-els in Thy
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Help us bring them in from the ways of sin, Ma - ny pre-cious
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537
F. E. B.

I
2

"EVEN UNTO THE END."
Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end."— Matt. 28 t2o.

, 1 ! P K
F. E. Beldhn.
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t. "Go ye in - to all the world, And preach the gospel to ev -'ry creature," Let my ban-ner be unfurled,

2. Millions bless'd with gos- pel light, Yet need the glad-ness of sins for - giv-en; Millions, cursed with heathen night,

3. Stand not i- die all the day, Because no man hath de-clared thy wages; Work on, love demands no pay,

4. All things on the al - tar lay, Let Calvry's cross be thy on-ly glo-ry; Cast all self - ish fear a-way,
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With pen, and song, and the liv - ing teach-er.

Yet long to know of the Way to heav-en.

'Tis all set down in the heav'n-ly pag - es.

Be - gin just now tell-ing love's sweet sto-ry.

V > y U I *-
venun-to the end, E

un-to the end,

Go ye, go ye over land and sea^oVr, " all pow'r
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am with you al - way, E - - ven un - to the end."

you, I defend, I will keep you un - to the end.

-# -•-•* •-•- •-. •- m
3

•+• #• •&

un-to the end;" - " Lo, - - 1

is given un-to me," 1 will guide
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538 LOVE'S RAINBOW.
'• And God said, this is the token of the covenant which I make between me and you.

Flora Kirkland.
With expression.

-Gen. 9 : 12.

I. H. Meredith.
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1. Life is not a cloudless journey, Storms and darkness oft oppress,But the Father's changeless mercy,
2. Dark the clouds and wild the tempest; Turn,oh,turn thy longing eyes! See afar, the Father's promise,
3. Nev-er fear, nor be discouraged, Tho' life's journey dark appear, Travel on, by faith uphold -en,

Comes to cheer the heart's distress; Heavy clouds may darkly hov - er, Hiding all faith's view above,
Out of gloom, in light a - rise; See the glow-ing, gleaming colors, Father's love to us they prove.
"God is love" oh, tho't of cheer! "When thy path seems hid in shadow,Look with fearless eves above;
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But across the thickest darknes8,Shines the rainbow of His love.

He hath promised; He is faith-ful, "Tis the rainbow of His love.

Spanning o'er thy deepest sor- row, Shines the rainbow of His love.

i
Aft-er storm the rainbow shineth
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h- -v-

-y-

Copyright, 1901, by Tullar-Meredith Co. Used by permission.
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LOVE'S RAINBOW.—Concluded.
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Promise writ in light above; Ev-en so across our sor-row Shines the rainbow of His love.
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539 JUST A RAY OF SUNSHINE.
Ada Blenkhorn. 1 She hath done what she could. P. P. BlLHORN.

**=±
£

1. Just a ray of sun-shine Break-ing thro* the gloom, Makes the earth rejoice a- gain,
2. Just a lit - tie kind-ness, Bright and sun - ny smile, Makes the sad heart sing a- gain,

3. Words and smiles so kind - ly Like the sun-shine fall, Let your pres-ence ev - er be
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And the flow'rs to bloom: Makes the earth rejoice a- gain And makes the flow'rs to bloom.
All its cares be - guile. Makes the sad heart sing a gain And all its cares be - guile.

Blessings un - to all; Let your pres ence ev - er be Rich bless-ings un - to all.
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540
Asa Hull.

WALK IN THE LIGHT.
Walk while ye have the light, lest darkness come upon you."—John 12 ; 35, Geo C. Hu'iG.

' -0 -0 -0- -0 a—
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Walk
Walk
Walk
Walk

in the light the Lord has given To guide thy steps a - right; His Ho - ly Spir-it, sent from heav'n,

in the light of gos - pel truth That shines from God'sown Word, A light to guide in ear- ly youth
in the light; tho' shadows dark Should fall a- cross thy way, Darkness will flee be-fore the light

in the light, and thou shall know The love of God to thee ; The fel- low- ship, so sweet be-low,

Can cheer the darkest night.

The faith-ful of the Lord.

Of God's e - ter - nal day.

In heav'n will sweeter be.

Walk

Walk in the light, in the beauti- ful light of God,

A A- A *. A A A A' A-
B

~

Walk in the light, in the

light Walk in the light, Walk in the light, the light of God.
beauti-ful light of God, Walk in the light, in the beauti-ful light of God.
•#--*--*•-#-•-*- _ . ' La. m . A- A- *. -*' A-' A- -0-
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541 THE SAVIOUR WITH ME.
Lizzie Edwards.
«u Duet. ^ s
Bla-a-N--fcL4--^fnN-Jri—

" We walk by faith."— 2 Cor. 5 : Jno. R. Swenev.
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1. I must have the Saviour with me, For I dare not walk a- lone ; I must feel His presence near me,
2. I must have the Saviour with me, For my faith, at best, is weak; He can whis-per words of com-fort

3. I must have the Saviour with me, In the on- ward march of life, Thro' the tem-pest and the sun-shine,

4. I must have the Saviour with me, And His eye the way must guide, Till I reach the vale of Jor - dan,

And
That
Thro'

Till

His
no
the

I

arm
oth -

bat -

gain

a- round me thrown.
er voice can speak,

tie and the strife,

the oth - er side.

Then my soul shallfear no

Then my soul shall fear no ill,

Let Him

lead me where He will, I will go without a mur-mur, And His footsteps follow still.

let Him lead me, where He will, where He will, I will go
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542 WHAT ARE YOU DOING FOR JESUS?
Emily P. Miller. " I must work the works of him that sent me."—John 9 : 4.
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J Lincoln Hall.
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1. What are you doing for Je - sus. As you journey thro' life? Sowing the grain for the harvest, Or scat-ter-ing

2. What are you doing for Je-sus? Are you striving each day, By lit-tle acts of kind-ness, To bright-en

3. What are you doing for Je-sus? Soon comes setting of sun; Has-ten to tell the glad ti-dings, Lest you l»a™ some
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of strife

!

some ones way ?

work un - done.
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do - ing, Do - ing for Je
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What are you

What are you do-ing for Je - sus your friend ? What are you do - ing for Je - sus to - day ?
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What are you do - ing Asthedavsgo by
What are vou do- ing for Je-sus your friend As the days go bv.davs go bv ?

What
What are

V V V
are 3

you do- ing
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ou uo - ing,

for Jesus vour friend?
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WHAT ARE YOU DOING FOR JESUS ?.—Concluded.

~

Lo - ing for Je • bus? What are you do - ing As the days go by?
What are you do-ing for Je-sus to-day? What are you do-ing" for Je-sus your fnend days go by?
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543 LIFT! BROTHER, LIFT!

F. E. E.

" If any man will come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross and follow me."—Matt. 16: 24.

Spirited.

\

F. E. Belden.
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1. "When the cross seerns hard to carry, Lift! brother, lift! O'er the burden nev-er tar- ry. Lift! brother, lift!

'2. I)u - ty's call is self - de-ny-ing, Lift! brother, lift! Half the bat-tie lies in trying, Lift! brother, lift!

'!>. When the e-vilfe*ms the strongest.Lift! brother, lift! Lift the hardest, lift the longest, Lift! brother, lift!
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Lift the cross and clasp it tighter, Lift! brother, lift! Lifting makes the harden lighter, Lift! brother, lift!
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544 THROW OUT THE LIFE-LINE.
(May be used as a Solo and Chorus.)
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E. S. U. Arr. by Geo. C. Stebbins.
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1. Throw out the Life-Line across the dark wave, There is a brother whom someone should save; Somebody's brother! oh,

2. Throw out the Life-Line,With hand quickand strong.Why do you tarry.why linger so long? See! he is sinking; oh,

3. Throw out the Life-Line tJ danger-fraught men.Sinking in anguish where you've never been: Winds of temptation and;

4. Soon will the sea-son of res- cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to e-ter - ni-ty's shore, Haste then,mv brothers no
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S Vwho then,will dare To throw out the Lite-Line his per - il to share '.'

has - ten to-day—And out with the Life-Boat ! away.then, a- way !

bil - lows of woe Will soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow,

time for de-lay, But throw out the Life-Line and save them to-day.
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Throw out the Life-Line! Throw out the Life- Line!
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Some cme is drifting
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a - way ; Throw out the Life-Line' Throw out the Life-Line! Some one is sinking to - day.
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545 THROW OUT THE LIFE-LINE I

F. E. B. "I will draw all men unto me. "—John 12:32. •• Who redeemeth thy life from destruction."—Ps. 103 : 4. F. E. Belden.
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Mill -ions in the wild com - mo-tion,
Car - ing not that Death's dark shadow
Cast a - drift the on - ly Life-Line,

1. Out up - on an an - gry o - cean,

2. On a flow'ry gos - pel meadow,
x. How can we who once were res-cued

Without helm or oar,

Thousands dwell at ease,

At so great a cost,

4. Brothers, hear your brothers call - ing, " Throw the line this way;" Sis - ters, see your sis - ters sink - ing,
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Sink to rise no more.
Hauntsthestormy seas. Throw out the life-

Laugh-ing at the iost?

With no arm to stay. »

line 1 Throw out the life-line! Night is swiftly com -ing; Be-
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hold the set-ting sun! Throw out the life-line! Throw out the life-line! Je- sus is the life-line; You may save one (save
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546
I. B.

MISSIONARY'S FAREWELL.
"Coine over into Macedonia and help us."—Acts 16:9. Rev. T. Baltzeix.

1. On the shore (on the shore) be-yond the sea,

2. Hark! I hear (hark! I hear) the Mas-ter say,

3. Just be-yond (just be-yond) the roll-ing tide,

4. Fa-ther, moth- (father, moth-) er, dar-ling child,

Where the fields (where the fields) are bright ani fair, There's a

"Up, ye reap- (up, ye reap-) ers! why so slow?" To the

The up -lift -(the up-lift-) ed hand I see; Lo! the

I must bid (1 must bid) you all a - dieu; Far a -

g
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CHORUS.
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call (there's a call), a plain-tive plea,

vine- (to the vine-) yard, far a - way,

gates (lo ! the gates) are o - pen wide,

cross (far a-cross) the wa-ters wild,

±E*FifeEE5te=E£

1 must hast- (1 must hast-) en to be there.

Earth-ly kin- (earth-ly kin-) dred, let me go.

And the lost (and the lost) are call-ing me.

There's a work (there's a work) for me • to do.
S»r.

Let me go,

! cannot stay,

m^^^lmim.

,- >—l-^-s «—

*

" ' i> $
1 can - not stay, 'Tis the Mas ter call-ing me;

Mas-ter, 'Tis the Mas - ter

Let me go,

1 must o-bey,
+' *• 1&-' •*•• -0- -0-* -0- -0-' -0- -0-' + -0- _. - - #-' -0- -0 ' -0- -0-'

Used by permission of E. S. Lorertz



MISSIONARY'S FAREWELL.—Concluded.

m
irr

I must o - bey;
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Na - tive land, .
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fare-well to thee,
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fare-well to thee (fare-well to thee)
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J. O. Thompson

—I ^

THE CALL FOR REAPERS.
'The harvest truly is plenteous, but the laborers are few."— Matt, g : 37

h-h 1 f-j—\

J. B. O. Clemm.
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I. Far and near the fields are teeming With the sheaves of ripened'grain; Far and near their goldis gleaming
2; Send them forth with morn's first beaming, Send them in the noontide's glare; When the sun's last rays are streaming,

3. O thou whom thy Lord is sending, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold, Heav'nwaxd then at evening wending

sai #=F
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m 4=,
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1 ill
.Z?. 5".— Sendthem now the sheaves to gather

y

j^rfr^^r^Jr^ft^-J^^
O'er the sun - ny slope and plain.

Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry-where. Lord of harvest, send forth reapers ! Hear us, Lord, to thee we cry

;

Thou shalt come with joy un - told.

# m mmmgg j-
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£>£ the har - vest time pass by. Copyright by Hunt * Eaton, 1885. Used by perm



548
Eben E. Rexford. Moderato.

«
WHERE ARE THE REAPERS?

" Put ye in the sickle for the harvest is ripe."— Joel 3 : 13.
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Geo. F. Root.
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1. where are the reap-ers that gar - ner in The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin? With sick-les of truth

2. 60 out in the highways and search them all ; The wheat may be there, though the weeds are tall; Then search in the high-

3. The fields all are rip - 'ning, and far and wide The world now is wait - ing the har -vest tide

:

But reap-ers are few,

4. So come with your sick - les, ye sons of men, And gath er to - geth - er the gold - en grain

;

Toil on till the Lord
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must the work be done,

way, and pass none by

;

and the work is great,

of the har-vest come,

-•-;—•- *—3r 4

And no one may rest till the " har - vest home."

But gath - er from all for the home on high. Where are the reapers ? who will come And

And much will be lost should the har - vest waii

Then share ye his joy in the " har - vest home."
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share in the glo - ry of the "harvesthome?" 0, who will help us to gar- ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

*• -f«- # #•
I i r\ IN N

i=£ Mi i*- N Pt=c J: *===*= *—*—

*

*

E sB 5 g t* u
» 7i

ifr it >7

>

F=pf=F=f=5
> ^

<

—

v-

Copyright, 1904, by The John Church Co. Used by permission.

1—1-



549
Anna Warner.

ONE MORE DAY'S WORK FOR JESUS.
"To every man his work."—Mark 13 :j4. Robert Lowry.

xxrrg
*—s?- i=ZCjT~gi

1. One more day's work far Je-sus, One less of life for me; But heav'n is nearer, And Christ is dear-er,

2. One more day's work for Je-sus; How glo-rious is my King! 'Tis joy, not du-ty, To speak his beau-tv;
3. One more day's work for Je-sus; How sweet the work has been, To tell the sto-ry, To show the glo-ry
4. One more day's work for Je-sus,— O yes, a wea - ry day; But heav'n shines clearer, And rest conies nearer,

5. O bless-ed work for Je-sus.' O rest at Je-sus' feet! There toil 3eenis pleasure, My wants are treasure,
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Than yes - ter-day to me; His love and light Fill all my soul to-night.

My soul mounts on the wing At the mere tho't How Christ my life has bought

Where Christ's ficck enter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine! One more day's work for Jesus,

At each step of the way; And Christ in all—Be-fore his face ) fall.

And pain for him is sweet; Lord, if 1 may, I'll serve an-oth-er day.

One more day's work for Je -sus.
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One more dav's work for Je - sus,
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One less of life for me.
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F. E. B.

ta=

PRAY FOR THE ERRING.
' 1/ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall be

done unto you."—John 15 : 7.

J N
F. E. Belden.
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1. Pray for the er - ring ones, faith shall reclaim them; Doubt not the prom - is - es, plead them in prayer.

2. Plead with them tender - ly, point them to Je-sus; Tho' just - ly sor - rowing, do not de - spair.

3. Let thine ex -am -pie be worth - y thy call-ing, Thy life is witness -ing each day and hour.

4. Walk, with the Per-fect One, choos - ing none oth - er; His robe of righteous-ness joy - ful - ly wear;

LlUji?siF3=t .—U—l
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Lov - ing and mer - ci - ful, Je - sus win save them;

Kneel in the dark -est hour, firmly be - liev - ing;

Thousands now per-ish - ing long for a Sav - iour;

So shall the er - ring see beau - ty in Je - sus,

Up to the mer - cy seat thy loved ones bear.

On Christ the cru - ci - fied cast all your care.

Show forth his wondrous love, tell of his power.

So shall the Fa^- ther hear and grant thy prayer.

S £̂ $.
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Always pray, pray for the erring; Pray m faith, Je-sns will hear; Always pray, pray for the er-ring; Prayer brings the wand'rers near.Alwa>
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\V. H. Bellamy.

WAIT, AND MURMUR NOT.
" Wait thou only upon God."—Ps. 62 : 5. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. The home where changes never come, Nor pain nor sor-row, toil nor care; Yes 1 'tis a bright and blessed home;
2. Yetwhenbow'ddown beneath the load By heav'n allowed, thine earthly lot, Thou yearn'st to reach that blest a-bode,

3 If in thy path some thorns are found, 0, think whoborethem on His brow; If griefthy sorrowing heart has found,

4. Toil on, nor deem, tho' sore it be, One sigh unheard, one pray'r forgot; The day of rest will dawn for me;
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Who would not fain be rest- ing there? 0, wait,

Wait, meek- ly wait, aud murmur not. |

It reached a ho - li - er than thou.
J

Wait, meek - ly wait, and mur-mur not, -* meekly wait,
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meek- ly wait, and murmur not, 0, wait,

meekly wait,
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meek-ly wait, and murmur not, 0, wait, 0, wait, 0, wait, and mur - inur

meekly wait, meekly wait,

**• -0- -m- •-*-••-• *- *- *- -0- \*S -0- -0- ' -0-
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not.

0, murmur not.
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E. E. Hewitt

WILL THERE BE ANY STARS?
They that be teachers shall shine as the stars forever and ever "— Dan. 12 : 3. Jno. R. Sweney.

Hp 1 -M-
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i. 1 am think ing to-day of that beau - ti - fill land, I shall reach when the suu go-eth down;
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray; Let me watch as a win - ner of souls;
'3. O what joy will it be when His face I be-hold, Living gems at His feet to lay down;

**
A\ hen thro' won -der-ful grace by my Sav-iour I stand.'W ill there be an - y stars in my crown?
That bright stars may be mine in the glo • ri - ous day, When His praise like the sea bil-lows rolls.

It would sweet-en mv bliss in the cit - y of gold, Should there be an - v stars in my crown.

'$T&-— «f-
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CHORUS.
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Will there be any stars, an- y stars in my crown,When at evening the sun goeth down?
goeth down?

•

s
S I'- K I <—P—# S—!^—i—*—-—• a 9- J-*0 .? T * T V'-lr-rr-g-i 1

1-

->;-_ ZaZ-9—

a

Copyright, 1897, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by permission of L. E. Sweney,
u u



WILL THERE BE ANY STARS ?—Concluded.
tff
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When I wake with the blest In the mansions of rest,\Vill there be an - y stars in my crown V

an-y stars in my crown?
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553 ALL MY CLASS.

F. E. B.
'They watch for your souls as they that must give account, that they may do it with joy

and not with grief—Heb. 13 : 17. t. E. Bblden.

1. All my class! not one for-got- ten "When before the Throne I kneel ; I would share the loving burden That my Saviour's heart doth feel.

2. All my class! if one be miss-ing In the glorious gath'ring day, How shall I account to Je-sus ? What shall I with weep.ngsay ?

3. Dai- ly would I walk before them, S.nless in God's ho- ly sight. Pleading till His Spirit draw them, Ev'ry one to life and light.
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Ev-'ry one, bless-ed tho't! 'Not a sin- gle name forgot. One left out, His joy would dm ; Ev-'ry one is dear to Him.
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554 SPEAK TO MY SOUL.
1 And thine ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, this is the way, walk ye in it."

U L. P.

Isa. 30: 21.

Adapted by L. L.

V
PlCKI

1. Speak
2. Speak
3. Speak

#-J--»V-*#-J-5 *

—
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to m}- soul,dear Jesus, Speak now in tend'rest tone ; Whisper in loving kindness ;
" Thou art not left alone,"

to Thy children ev-er, Lead in the ho- ly way; Fill them with joy and gladness, Teach thein to wateh audi

now as in the old time Thou didst reveal Thy will : Let me know all my du- ty, Let me Thy law ful

pray,

-fil,

Jn3 1, [, ./_±zzyilzt=t:
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Open mv heart to hear Thee, Quickly to hear Thy voice.Fill Thou my soul with praises Let me in Thee re-joke.

May they in con-se- era- tion Yield their whole lives to Thee, Hasten Thy coming kingdom, Till our dear Lord we see.

Lead me to glo - ri- fy Thee, Help me to show Thy praise, Gladly to do Thy bidding.Honor Thee all my days.

rrf-r
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CHORUS. 1 w

n- * P

-— —
/ SpeakThou in softest whispers, Whispersof love to me; " Thou shalt be always conq'ror Thou shalt be always free." \
[ Speak Thou to me each day, Lord, Always in tend' rest tone, Let me now hear Thy whisper,"" Thou art not left ja lone.

u ^ u 1 V
Copyright, 1897, by L. L. Pickett. Used by permission.
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555 WATCH AND PRAY.
"Watch ye, stand fast in the faith; quit you like men, be strong."— i Cor. 16 : 13. R. LOWRY.

IgpgSfg
1. Watch.for the time is short; Watch while 'tis called to-day; Watch lest the world pre-vail; Watch.Christian.watch and pray;

2. Chase slumber from thineeyes, Chase doubting from thy breast; Thine is the promis'd prize Of heaven's e-ter-nal rest;

^. Take Je-sus for thy trust; Watch while the foe is near; Gird well the ar-mor on; Watch till thy Lord appear.

2 ^<y ** a ftm -&- -0- -0-' -0- -0- -0- -i9- ^
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Watch, for the flesh is weak; Watch, for the foe is strong; Watch lest the Bride-groom come ; Watch, tho" he tar-ry long.

Watch.Christian.watch and pray; Thv Saviour watched for thee Till from his brow there poured Great drops of ag-o - ny.

Now when thy sun is up, Make thou no more delay, In this ac-cept-ed time Watch.Christian,watch and pray.

--&--

CHORUS.
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watch and pray, watch and pray

;

watch is the darkness, and watch in the day ; Christian,watch and pray.

watch and pray, watch and pray, watch and pray, watch and pray

;

•0- m •*• m -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- •* »f.»-» -f-. -f- -g- j. •*••&• J^-g-S-f- m ^ .

Used by permission of Robert Lowry.



556 GOOD NIGHT.
F. E. Belden*. Legato. "When thou liest down, thou s'natt not be afraid, and thy sleep shall be sweet."—Prov. 3:24.

-N £—* * —r—'- ^-^ 1 r *r
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D. S. Hakes.
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1. When soft-iy fades the dy - ing day,

2. And when the deep - er shadows fall,

3. O Fa - ther, give us sweet re - pose

|N N IN IN IN

And mor-tal cares we fold a - way, Then with the last faint

And na - ture veil as with a pall, Thenpray'rsbf eve-ning

From all our earth-ly cares and v/oes, And grant that heav'n nay

ir

ray of light All na-ture seems to say Goodnight. Goodnight,- -goodnight, Mayan - - gels

take their flight From lips that soft-ly say Goo"* night. Gcod sigM. gi i rig V, Bood night, good Bight. 3hy an -gels er • er

greet our sight^ When we have said our iast Good night

J
1 »—-. 1—a.
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bright, (pure and bright), Their vig - ils keep till morn-ing light, - - Good night, good night, Good night, pood night,

bright, (pore acJ bright), Their vig - ils keep till morning light, Good night, good night, Good night, good night (good uighl).

Copyright, 1878, 1907. F. E. Belden, owner
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C. F. O.

May be sung as a Duet and Chorus.

*_

NEVER ALONE.
Lo! I am with you alway."— Matt. 28:20. J. C. H. and V. A. White.
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t. Lonely? no, not lonely While Jesus stand-eth by; His pres-ence always cheers me;

2. Weary? no, not weary While leaning on his breast; My soul hath full enjoyment,

3. Waiting? yes, I'm waiting; He bids me watch and wait; I on - ly wonder oft - en,

I know that he is nigh.

In His e - ter - nal rest.

What makes my Lord so late.

r3.
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Friend-less? no, not friendless, For Je-sus is my Friend; I change, but he re-main-eth, The same un- to the end.

Helpless? yes, so helpless; But I am leaning hard On the mighty arm of Je - sus, And he is keeping guard.

Joy-ful? yes, so joyful, With joy toodeep for words; A precious, sure foundation, The joy that is my Lord's.
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No, never a-lone, - - no, never a- lone; He has promised neverto leave me, Nev-ertoleavemea-lone. |

) leave me a - lone.No, no, never alone, No, no, never alone; Omit

> —
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Copyright, 189C, by Geo. D- Elderkin. Used by permission.



Mrs. Carrie a. Breck.

LIFETIME IS WORKING TIME
"Workers together with Him."—2 Cor. 6: 1.
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1. Lifetime is working time, spend no i - die days; Je - sus is call- ing thee on the harvest ways;
2. Lifetime is working time, learn where du-ty lies; Grasp ev'ry pass-ing day as a precious prize;

3. Lifetime is working time, do thy hon-est part; Tho' in discouragements, bear a cheer-ful heart;m -*-&

i t & t t r c
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a will - ing hand, sing a song of praise;

)

the sor- row- ing, glad to sym-pa-thize; > Work, ev- er work for Je - sus!

sus as thy friend, ne'er from Him depart, )
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CHORUS.
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Swift-ly the hours of la bor fly, Freighted with love let each pass by!

Work,work,work,work,work,work, work,work,work,work,work,work, work, work, work,work,work,work,work.work.
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Copyright, 1905, by The I^orenz Publishing Co Used by permission.
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LIFETIME IS WORKING TIME. -Concluded.
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There is joy in la - bor for the struggling neighbor, Work, ev - er work for Je - sus!
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Words by A. N. O and F E. B.

A/oderato. . ..

THE HELPING WORD.
'Bear ye one another's burdens."—Gal. 6: 2.

11m &
D. S. Hakes
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an-y lit-tle word of mine May make a dark life brighter, if an - y lit - tie song of mine
an-y lit-tle love of mine May make a hard life sweeter. If an - y lit -tie cape of mine
an - y lit-tle lift of mine May ease a toil - er bend-ing. God give me love, and care, and strength
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drop it in some lonely

CHORUS.
X I fc h fe K.

vale.

D. S
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May make a sad heart lighter.

May make a friend's the fleeter. God help me speak the helping word,And sweeten it with singing. And
We live for Him by lending. m _ m n m m m . m
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To set the ech-oes ringing. Copyright, 1908. by F. E. Belden.
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Fanny J. Crosby.
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NEVER GIVE UP.
'We are not of them who draw back.''—Heb. 10: 39.

1 i s ^ s.

I. Allan Sankey.
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1. Nev-er be sad or despond-ing, On- ly have faith to be - lie ve: Grace, for the duties before thee,

2 What if thy burdens oppress thee? What tho' thy life may be drear? Look on the side that is brightest,

3. Nev-er be sad or despond ing, Lean on the arm of thy Lord; Dwell in the depths of His mer-cv,
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CHORUS.
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Ask of thy God and re - ceive.

Pray, and thy path will be clear.

Thou shaltre-ceive thy re -ward.
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Nev - er give up, Nev er give

Never give up, never give up, Never give up,
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up,

never give up,
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Never give up to thy sorrows, Jesus will bid them depart;

m -0 ' H -rJ-

Trust in the Lord,

Trust in the Lord, trust in the Lord,
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Copyright, 1903 by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by permission.



NEVER GIVE UP.—CONCLUDED.

Trust in the Lord, Sing when your trials are greatest,Trust in the Lord and take heart.

Trust in the Lord, Trust in tne Lord, __—=:=-
—- _ .
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u u u

BRING THEM IN.

^r

Alexcenah Thomas.
''My Father worketh. and I work.—John 5: 17.

W. A. Ogdem.

1. Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear. Out inlhe desert dark and drear, Calling the sheep who've gone astray,
2. Who'll go and help the Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand'riag ones to find? Who'll bring them back into the fold,

3. Out in the desert hear their cry, Out on the mountain wild and high. Hark! 'tis the Master speaks to thee,
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Bring them in from
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ld^Bnng themin, Bring them in, Bring the wanderers
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Rev. A. B. Simpson.

ABIDING AND CONFIDING.
"Abide in me, and I in you."—John 15 : 4. Rev. I,. L. Pickett.
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1. I have learn'd the wondrous se-cret Of a-bid-ing in the Lord; I have found the strength and sweetness Of con-

2. I am cru - ci - fied with Je-sus, And he lives and dwells in me, I have ceased from all my struggling, "Tis no

3. All my cares I cast up - on him, And he bears them all a - way; All my feara and griefs I tell him, All my
4. For my words I take his wisdom, For my works his Spir-it's pow'r, For my ways his gra-cious Presence Guards and

9&3* fefc£^a1
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I am trusting in his blood, I have lost my-self in Je - sus,

And his Spir it reigns within, And his precious blood each moment
By his breath I live and move; E'en his ver-y mind he gives me,

Of myjoy the ceaseless Spring; Saviour, Sane - ti - fi - er, Keep-er,

fid - ing in his word; I have tast-ed life's pure fountain,

long-er I, but he; All my will is yielded to him,

needs from day to day. All my strength I draw from Jesus,

guides me ev'ry hour. Of my heart he is the Por-tion,

£=£££. —0—^^^pmn=\
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I am sink - ing in - to God,

Keeps me oleans'd and free from sin. I'm a - bid

And his faith, and life, and love.

Glo - rious Lord and com-ing King. rm a - bid-ing in

£££
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+^*
ing in the Lord, And con - fid - ing

the Lord, I'm a-bid-ing in the I<ord, And confiding in his word,
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Copyright, 1891, by Wm. J. Kibkpatbiok. Used by per.



ABIDING AND CONFIDING—Concluded.

§S fe^Ea ?- I i • 7T7--p-^-^-^l
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in his word, And I'm hid . ing, safe-ly hid • • ing, In the bo - som of his love.

And con-fid-ing in his word. And I'm hiding, safely hiding, r atn hiding, safely hiding
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563 JUST FOR TO-DAY.
E. R. Wilberforce. "The morrow shall take thought for the things of itself "

—

Matt. 6: 34-

Promptly.

F. E. Belden.
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Keep me from ev-'ry stain of sin Just for to - day;

I would be kind in word and deed Just for to - day;

may Thy prom-is -es di - vine, Still be my stay.
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t Lord, for to - mor-row and its needs, I do not pray;

2, I would both dil - i - gent-ly work And du-ly pray;

3. And if to - day this life of mine Snould ebb a - way,
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Let me no wrong or i - die word Un-think-ing say;

make me strong to do Thy will, Swift to - bey,

So for to - mor-row and its needs I do not pray;

Set Thou a seal up - on my lips,

Will-ing to sac - ri - fice my-self,

keep me, guide me, hold me. Lord,

mZ^z *—*-

Just for

Just for

Just for

day.

day.

day. A-men.

*—* S
Music copyright. 1908, by F. E- Beldeni
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564 WE HAVE AN ANCHOR.
PriscillaJ. Owens. "Which hope we have as an anchor of the soul,

m
both sure and steadfast.'—-N *t—

Heb. 6 : 19. W. J. Kirkpatrick.

WH=£- 3=3 3E£
* r

1. Will your an - chor hold
2. If 't is safe - ly moor'd,
3. It will firm - ly hold
4. It will sure - ly hold

5. When our eyes be - hold,

m * -* •+

in the storm of life,

't will the storm withstand,

in the straits of Fear,

in the floods of death,

in the dawn-ing light,

When the clouds un
For 'tis well se -

When the breakers
When the wa - ters

Shin - ing gates of

IP
fold their wings of strife?

cured by the Saviour's hand;
tell that the reef is near,

cold chill our latest breath,
pearl, our har-bor bright,

2%i-M
4r-*+ £

zzzi

m^^1 ft.
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When the strong tides lift, and the

And the ca - bles, pass'dfrom his

Tho' the tern - pest rave and the

On the ris - ing tide it can
We shall an - chor fast to the

ca - bles strain, Will your an - chor drift, or firm re-main?
heart to thine, Can de - fy the blast, thro' strength di-vine.

wild winds blow, Not an an - gry wave shall our bark o'erflow.

nev - er fail, While our hopes a - bide with - in the veil,

heav'n-ly shore, With the storms all past for - ev - er -more.

9s psm -0-r- M^^-r- 4t=t

mREFRAIN.
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We have an an - chor that keeps the soul Stead-fast and sure while the bil - lows roll;S -»—-0~
-I—

—

¥-g & --T ±=t
Copyright, 1882, by W. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.
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WE HAVE AN ANCHOR.— Concluded.
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Fastened to the Rock which can - not move, Grounded firm and deep in the Sa - viour's love.
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W. C. J.

4F3

CHRISTIAN, ONWARD!
4-

Walton C. John.

-» m
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1. Christian,onwTard! Christ is coming,Wake the hour of ju-bi- lee; Na-tions waiting for the niessage-
2. Hear the cry of dis-tant na-tions,Hear the call to you and me: Come and lift the fal-len sin ner,
3. Then with strength and courage ever, Gird the gospel arm-or on; Faithfully we'll press the battle
4. On- ward, onward, ev - er onward, Be our watchword in the fray,Bear the banner bravely forward,

OnwTard,Christian,vic-to - ry! Hell's proud cohorts almost vanquished, Vanquished for e
Help from Satan's wrath to liee. Christian, onward ! Christ is com-ing, Wake the hour of
Till the vie -to - ry is won. Christian, onward! Christ is com-ing, Wake the hour of
Let there be no morede - lay. Christian, onward! Christ is com-ing, Wake the hour of

ter - ni- ty.

ju - bi- lee.

ju - bi- lee.

ju - bi- lee.

bl V 1 1

* •.*+. ^

Used by permission of the author
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566 I 'LL GO WHERE YOU WANT ME TO GO.
Mary Brown.

Andante.
" Whithersoever thou sendest us we will go."—Josh, i : 16.

*+—EX-*-

Carrie E. Rounsefelu

N I £ Js_

1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Nor o - ver the storm-y sea; It may not be at the battle's front My Lord will have
2. Per-haps to-day there are loving words Which Jesus would have me speak, There may be now in the paths of sin Some wan-d'rer whoa.

3. There's surely somewhere a low-ly place In earth's harvest fields so wide, Where I may la-bor thro' life's short day For Je - sus, the

L T\
•0- -0- -0- *- -0- * *-

-i —+ • •
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need of

I should

cru - ci -

me;
seek;

fied;

g£

But if by a still, small voice he calls To paths that I do not know, I'll answer, dear Lord, with my
Saviour, if thou wilt be my guide, Tho' rug - ged and dark the way, My voice shall ech - o thy

So trusting my all to thy ten-der care, And knowing thou lov - est me, I'll do thy will with a^ - * w - ' ^
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REFRAIN

*—ar-

hand in thine, I'll go where you want me to go.

mes-sage sweet, I'll say what you want me to say.

heart sin- cere, I'll be what you want me to be.

I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, O-ver

±=x m +—- ^—

*
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Copyright. 1894, by C. E. RouD&efell. Used by pcrmiMion.
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I 'LL GO WHERE YOU WANT ME TO GO.
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Concluded.
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mountain, or plaiD, or sea; I'll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, I'll be what you want me to
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F. E. B.

i

'TIS LOVE THAT MAKES US HAPPY.'
'My little children, let us not love in word : . . . but in deed and in truth. "— i John 3 : 18.

rX_^h_H
F. E. Belden.

3E m£r=* =rp=r *=r
i. ' Tis love that makes us hap - py. ' Tis love that smooths the way ; It helps us "mind," it makes us kind

2. This world is full of sor-row. Of sick-ness, death, and sin; With loving heart we'll do our part,

3. And when this life is o • ver, And we are called a - bove. Our song shall be, e - ter - nal - ly t
1

A^
X3 'rr^f1

F3F& S=f £=£ J=£
D. C.
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'

T is love that makes us hap-py, 'Tis iove tliat smooths the way ; ft helps us "mind," it makes us kind

ii^
£-*

REFRAIN. D. C
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To oth - ers ev - 'ry day.

And try some soul to win. God is love; we're his little children. God is love; we would be like him.

Of Je • sus and his love.

. . && JJL #—
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To Oth- ers ev-'ryday. Copyright, 1392. by F. E. Bblo». From '• Qluitnted Bible Object Lessons and Soogs for Little One*.



568
Mrs. Albert Smith.

SCATTER SEEDS OF KINDNESS.
" Be kindly affectioned one to another.

-
'

—

Rom. 12: 10. S. J. Vail.

gath er up the sunbeams, Ly-ing all a-round our path; Let us keep the wheat and ro-sea,

Strange we nev- er prize the mu- sic Till the sweet-voiced bird is flown! Strange that we should slight the violets

If we knew the ba - by fin-gers, Pressed against the window pane, Would be cold and stiff to-morrow

—

Ah ! those lit- tie ice- cold fin-gers, How they point our mem'ries back To the has- ty words and ac-tions

I 31 ^ --£—y p u,
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Cast - ing out the thorns and chaff: Let us find our sweet-est com- fort In the bless- ings of to- day,

Till the love - ly flow'rs are gone! Strange that summer skies and sunshine Nev- er seem one half so fair

Nev-er trou-ble us a - gain—Would the bright eyes of our dar-ling Catch the frown up - on our brow?
Strewn a- long our backward track! How those lit - tie hands re - mind us, As in snow - y grace they lie,

m
v—v-

-P

—

*=\@g tit *:
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With a pa-tient hand re- mov-ing All the bri - ers from the way.
As when win-ter's snow- y pin-ions Shake the white down in the air.

Would the prints of ros - y fin- gers Vex us then as they do now ?

Not to scat- ter thorns—but ro-ses—For our reap-ing by and by !

Then scat-ter seeds of kind-ness,

5U:
-*-! • t» £ mm

Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co.
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SCATTER SEEDS OF KINDNESS.—CONCLUDED.

fcJb± -R--*-
ad lib.

9i

Then
2 v L>

&t-ter seeds of kindness, Then scat-ter seeds of kind-ness, For our Fea^-im and by.
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569
Mrs. L. M. B. Bateman.

LITTLE FEET, BE CAREFUL.
1 Make me to go in the palb of thy commandments "— Ps. 119: 35. J. H. ROSECRANS-

W-
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1. I wash'd my hands Una morning, ver - y clean and white, And leBt them both to Je - sus, To work for him till night.

2.1 told my ears to lis- ten Quite close- ly all day thro', For a - ny act of kindness, Such lit - tie hands can do.

3. My eyes are set to watch them A • bout their work or play, To keep tham out of mis-chief, For Je-sus' sake all day.
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CHORUS.
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Lit - tie feet, be care-ful, Where you take me to.

SM 0
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Any - thing for Je - sus. On ly let me

I 1 -Z-

do.
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Copyright, 1886, by Fillmore Bnw. Used by perminion.



570 HOLD ON.
John P. Ellis. "Be not weary in well doing."— 2d Thess. 3 : 13. Robert Lowry.
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J. If your hand's on the plow, hold on, hold on; Tho' the soil may be sterile and hard, The plowshare will make The

2. If your heart's in the work, hold on. hold on; Tho' the way should be gloomy and sad, A light will ap-pear. The

IEfc-H f~rgg=g±zg=g
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:
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fallow ground break, And the plowman will have his re-ward; Earth's bosom will sparkle with emerald green, And its

path -way be clear, And the heart of the worker be glad; Heav'n's portals will open, and mu-sic resound, And the

1 r> fs i m
J r0 0—0—0 0—0—r* #_«_# 0—t.

v • 1^ r s •
LZlt~D-^=F *=¥=&—'-'-1-—^l
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grain will be gold-en king; The reapers will come, with loud "Harvest Home," And the gleaners will joyfully sing,

mansions of bliss will ring With praise for the brave.who labor to save, And the angels will joy-ful - ly sing.

Used by permission of Robert Lowry



CHORUS.
HOLD ON.—Concluded.
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Tr-r

Hold on. hold on, my brotber.bold on.Hold on till the prize is won: Hold on to the plow, And weary not now.For the work is almost don*
Hold on

.
Hold ou, hold ou /T\

ili2
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MASTER, HAST THOU WORK FOR ME.
A good effect with this song may be obtained by having a member of the infant class sing it as a solo, all joining In th« refrain.

Jessie H. Brown. Or, three soloists may be selected, one for each stanza. J. H. Fillmore.

djfe-a
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2. Let

3- Let

ter, hast thou work for me ?

me learn in ear - ly youth,

me dai - lysow some seed,

I would gladly toil for thee;

Lessons from thy Book of truth

;

Daily do some kind-ly deed;

:t:

-f
I have neither strength nor skill,

Let me seek to walk thy ways.
Grant thy loving help to me,

i
X&-»

i—

r

1—i- *=*=*=*=?

End. REFRAIN.
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Afas-ler, hast thou work for me?

5PP^ElJ 1 1 1 • * 1 1
1

- *
Yet some place 1 long to fill,;

Know thy will and sing thy praise;

Give me perfect trust in thee;

Tho' my hands are small and weak.

Heart and hands to thee I bring,

Trust-ing thee to teach me how

frti.f r r.r fed-iHti

Yet some lit - tie task I seek.

Let me serve thee, ho - ly King I

Let me serve thee, here and now.

-• # f-—,— if. ©* H& X m
I -wouldglad ly toil /or thee. By permission.
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Fanny J. Crosby.
Spirited.

KEEP STEP.
" Doth not he see my ways, and count all my steps 1

--*

a-4,

:x
J £*}*!>

-Job 31:4 W. H. Doanz.

$

1. In the strug-gle of life there's a conquest to win ; "Would you break from the fet-ters that bind you to sin? Would you vanquish the

2. Would you cast in your lot with the people of God, Would you fol-low the path which the righteous have trod? You must ev - er be

3. Would you strive for the prize at the end of the race? You must go to the Lord for his wis-dom and grace; Un- to him that o'er-
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Per-se-verefoe to the cause of the Right? You must gird on your armor bright. Per-se-vere in all you do; Looking up, your

fer-vent and watch unto pray'r, And the cross dai-ly learn to bear. Live for Christ, yonrselves de-ny, Seek your treasures

cometh, the promise isgiv'n Of a home and a crown in heav'n Would you dwell for-ev-er there? On the Saviour
& . m. •+ m *• m *-*•*- *- *- *-
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REFRAIN.
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way pursue; Toiling on till life is o - ver. With the faithful gone before.

in the sky; Marching on till life is o- ver, With the faithful gone before.

cast your care; Pressing on till life is o - ver, With the faithful gone before.

#. #. .(2. A* Jt . *. . „ #. m $. 4L *-

Keep step! step! ev - er, Keep

tzn£z^3=pq:p=ib:i=fcj:^

3=Zt
Copyright. 1871. 1399. by W. II. Doane. Used by permissioo.



KEEP STEP.— Concluded.
-4-r —K—*>

S No
_r^_HN _i—u-+

step, keep step for -ev-er. And the blessing of God will be yours to the end, He will leave his children nev-er.
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Fidelia H. DeWitt

HEAR THE PENNIES DROPPING.
*• He that giveth, lei him do it « iih simplicity "— Rom 12: 8. Wm. J. KlRKTATRICK.

-0- -0- -0 m * -0 -Sgi- 1 •#• -# -* "
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1. Hear the pen-niesdroppingl Listen while they fall; Ev - 'ry one for Je-sus, — He will get them all.

2. Dropping, dropping ev • er. From each little hand; 'Tis our gift to Je-sus, From his lit - tie band. .

3- Now.whilewe are lit - tie. Pennies are our store; But, when we are old-er, Lord, we'll give thee more.
4. Tho' we've lit- tie mon-ey, We can give him love; He wiii own our ofiPring, Smi ling from a-bove.
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REFRAIN.
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Dropping, dropping, dropping, dropping; Hear the pen-nies fall! Ev-'ry one for Je-sus.— He will get them all.
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Coryr^ht, 1836, by John J. Uccd- Psed by permispion.
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W. A. OGDEir.

Spirited.

I
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TOILING FOR JESUS.
"There is that scattereth, and yet increaseth,"—Prov. ir : 24. W. A. Ogden, by per.
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1. Glad-ly, glad - ly, toil-ing for the Mas-ter, Go we forth with willing hands to do What-so-e'er to

2. Joy-ful, joy-ful t we will tell the sto-ry Of his love to mortals here be-low; Christ, the brightness

3. Me^k-ly, meek-ly, fol-low-ing the Mas-ter, Walking faith-ful-ly the path he trod; Lead-ing wan-d'rers

m £=F* £ j i» £ r n r 1 l IE E uT ! ^^*—E
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tte^ ^ REFRAIN.
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us he hath ap-pomt-ed, Faith-ful - ly our mission we'll pur -sue.

of the Father's glo - ry, Free - ly here his bless-ing will be-stow.

to the dear Re-deem-er, Point-ing sin-ners to the Lamb of God.

Toil ing for Je sus,

£t a a TZZT'

—

I I
1 g I

Toil-ing, toil - ing for the Mas - ter,
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m
Joy-ful-ly we go, joy-ful-ly we go- Toil - ing for Je - sus, In his vineyard here below,

yes,
*

Toiling, toil-ing for the Master,
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Copyrlg&t, 1885, by W. A Ooden,
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575 LIVING IS GIVING.

i

F. E.B.

4-

" Not because 1 desire a gift ; but I desire fruit that may abound to your account."— Eph. 4 : 17.

>—:—.—I
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F. E. Bklden.

\j Tju^'IU L> "ft
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1 Give! said the golden sun:

2. Give! said the little stream:

3. Give! said the midnight moon:

4. Give! cried a sinful world:

1 Up rose the mist,
6 Up gushed the spring,

8 Swift came the light

14 Down came the Lord,

VA
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Safe in the sil-ver clouds 2 Cradled and kissed. Give! said the thirst-y earth:

In shady for-est nook, Where robins sing. Give! said the riv-er wide:

Borrowed from 9 far-offsun, Cheering the night. Eelp! said the 10"Milky Way"
He who made everything Just by bis word. Give! cries the 15 heathen child,
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CHORUS. Moderato.
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3 Downcamethe8how'r; Give! said the rain-drops bright,
i Up sprang the flow'r.

* Brooks hurried down. Give! said the o-cean tide: ' Rivers flowed on.

Stars heard the call, " - ri - on,
n

Ple-ia-des, 13 Dip-per and all

Hun - gry for love:
16 Yes! say our pennies bright, Lent from above.

«& teit L L ri «-mm
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Living is giving, giving is living; All things would
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die if on - ly receiving. Give! this is the
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rule of love by which we live.
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Copyright, 1889, by F. £. Bildu.
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Motion Song if Desired. 1.— Handi
lifted from left knee to right shoulder. &
— Arms folded and rocked. 3.— Hands mov-
ed downward from head to knees. 4.—
Hands lifted. 6.— Hands move upward. 6.

— Hands move downward from left to
right. Angers working. 7.— Flowing mo-
tion. 8.— Hands move downward. 9.—Point
to sun. to.— Hands indicating "Milk;
Way." 11, 12, 13.— Point to location of eael
in sky. 14.— Hands move downward. 15^-
Pointing over the sea. 16.—Arms extend-
ed, hands open, showing offerings.
*In chorus, all imitate receiving am!

passing on — both hands first to left, re
celvlng; then to right, giving; Id tune
with music.



576 TOILING ON.
Fanny Crosby. "Let us labor therefore to enter into that rest."— Heb. 4: 11. W. H. Uoanb.

I i sea h mj*I* E3EE*E£ SEI3 E ^m4r -+?

1. To the work! to the work! we are ser-vant9 of God, Let us fol-low the path that our
2. To the work! to the work! let the hungry be fed; To the Fountain of Life let the

3. To the work! to the work! there is la - bor for all, For the king-dom of dark-ness and
4. To the work! to the workl press-ing on to the end, For the har-vest will come, and the

" r- 1- 1- t
"

+ \j t r-
r— =̂n

I,<4'». -»—

s :g=t 1st.-&—p

i
-I—*- -N 1-

rrr-ffna^-r :*±EE£ 3n 3=fe?-J—J—

J

- J 4 %
HE

Mas-ter has trod ; With the word of his coun - sel our strength to

wea-ry be led; In the cross and its ban-ner our glo - ry

er - ror shall fall; And the name of Je - ho - vah ex - alt - ed
reap-ers de-scend; And the home of the ran som'd our dwelling

rcrr— 1 I
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re -new, Let us do with our
shall be, While we her - aid the

shall be In the loud swelling

will be, And our chorus for-
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CHORUS.

hist- 1J31
ing on,
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might what our hands find to do. Toil-ing on,
ti - dings, "Sal-va-tion is free!"
Cho - rus, "Sal-va-tion is free!"
ev • er, ''Sal-va-tion is free!" Toiling on,

•0- -0-. H# -0-

toil Toil-ing on,

toiling on, Toiling on,
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Couvneni. 1899. by VV. H. Doane. Used by his permission.



TOiLING ON.— Concluded.
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toiling on, Let us hope, let us watch,
toil-ing on, and trust, and pray,

?= J

And la - bor till the Master comes.
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T. CoRBEN.

BEAUTIFUL LITTLE HANDS.
" I will show thee my faith by my works."—James 2 : 18. Bishop W. Johns.

1. Beau-ti-ful the lit-tle hands That fulfill the Lord's commands; Beau-ti-ful the lit-tle eyes, Kindled with light from the skies.

2. All the lit-tle Hands wore made Jo sua precious cause to aid; All the little hearts to beat Warm in his service so sweet.

3. AD the lit-tle lips should pray To the Saviour ev'ry day; All the little feet should go Swift on his errands be-low.
4. What your little hands can do, That the Lord intends for you; Make that thing your first delight, Do it for him with your might

1 K
1' V* h r," h f\ is is
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CHORUS.
-N.h ts £=£
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j Beau-ti-ful, beautiful, are the hands That ful - fill the Lord's commands; |

\ Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful, are the eyes, (Omit)
J

*=*

fsNfsrs*. #- • S
Kindled with light from the skies.
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Cttd by yermissicn of Biglow s Main, owners of the copyright.
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F. E. B.
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BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS.
'Thy children shall be like olive plants round about thy table."— Ps. 128: 3.

* IS l\

F. E. Belden.
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1. We should be like gar-dens, Bright and sweet with flow'rs, Bless'd with heaven's sun-shine, Cheer'd by gentle show'rs:

2. Not a frown of an - ger, Not a shade of care, Not one look of sadness Do the blossoms wear;
3. Sel - fish tho'ts and wish -es, Unkind words and deeds, Are like cru - el brambles, Thistles, thorns,and weeds;

4. Je - sus has a gar- den, Fill'd with children sweet; We would be among them, Bow-ing at his feet,

wmf
ti*-^-fr • • • mH^ 1 1 1 1
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Vio- lets are the kind words, Roses, deeds of love, Fragrant pinks and pan-sies,

They are al - ways trusting, This is how they grow Beau - ti - ful and fra-grant,

Kind tho'ts are the sweet-est, Loving words the best, Yielding hope and corn-fort,

Drink-ing in life's wa- ters, Growing by his grace, Like the flowers, look- ing

> > > > j l #.#.*.#. .*

Tho'ts of God above.
In a world of woe.
Joy, and peace, and rest.

Up in- to his face.

9iM=fc ri 1 1 1 r—r—r i—i~fr-£ i*=C: 2t=t= -W-V-

£E
CHORUS.
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Bean - ti-ful flow'rs, beau-ti-ful flow'rs.Bright with morning dew

;
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Beau - ti-ful flow'rs.beautiful flow'r8,'We would be like you.
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Cocyngiii, 1894, by F. E. Belden. Used by permission of Henry Date, owner,



579 I'LL BE A SUNBEAM.
•' By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one to another."—John 13 : 35.

1. If I were a sun-beam, This is what I'd do,-
2. So ma-ny dark pla-ces In this world of sin,

3. If we are like Je-sus — Sun of Righteousness-

S^ B Eeh£

I'd find the dark pla-ces, Searching the for-est through

;

Why not be a sun-beam, Letting the love-light in,

—

Who left the bright mansions, Lone- ly lives to bless,

— I. J i m? v
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I would kiss the pale flowers, Bend-ing low at my feet, Till each lone-ly blos-som O-pen'd fair and sweet,

God's beauti ful love-light,—Smiles and words of cheer: Kindness is the sun-shine We should scat-ter here.

•Twill be sweet-est pleas-ure Of his love to tell, Shin-ing out his gladness Where the sad ones dwelLs -0T-

m *
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CHORUS.
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Beau - ti - ful sun-beam I God sent you here

;
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be a sunbeam, *Lone-Iy hearts to cheer.
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Copyright, 1899, by F. £. Belden.

•Mother's heart: Baby's heart: Brother's heart, etc



580 LOVE AT HOME.
Arranged from

J. H. M. MBv this srt'.H all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one to another."—John 13: 35. J. H. McNaughton.

m^^E^^i^^m^m^iiTFri
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There is beau-ty all a-round, When there's lovo at home;
In the cottagethere is joy. When there's love at home;
Kind ly heaven smiles above, When there's love at home;
Jesus, make me wholly thine, Then there's love at home;

I *M I

There is joy in ev-'ry sound. When there's love at

Hate and en-vy ne'er an - noy, When there's lev?, at

All the earth is fill'd with love, When there's love at

May thy sac - ri - fice be mine, Then there's iove at

£
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home,
home,
home,
home.

Peace
Ro -

Sweet
Safe -
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and plenty here a - bide, Smiling fair on ev-'ry side;

ses blossom 'neathour feet, All the earth's a garden sweet,
- er sings the brook let by, Brighter beams the az-uresky;
ly from all harm I'll rest, With no sin-tul care distress'd,

im§. JtZ&

Time doth softly, sweet-ly glide,

Mak-insj life a bliss com-plete,

O, there's One who smiles on high
Thro' thy tender mercy blessed,
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CHORUS.
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home, love at home; Time doth softly, sweetly glide, When there's love at home.
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Used by permission.



581
D. K. P.

ANGRY WORDS! OH, LET THEM NEVER.
"Be kindly affectioned, one to another."—Rom. 12 : 10. H. R. Palmer.

^^^E$j^m^^^mm^m^=m
1. An - gry words! oh, let them nev - er

2. Love is much too pure and ho - ly,

3. An - gry words are light-ly spok-en;

«•:*•* #

i
£

From the tongue un-brid-led slip; May the heart's best impulse

Friendship is too sa-cred far, For a mo-ment's reckless

Bit-t'rest tho'ts are rash-ly stirred—Brightest links of life are

-iti £=Ez££
sr

CHORUS.

t£jpg^^g^F#rfefep^SBg^
ev - er Check them e'er they soil the lip.

fol - ly Thus to des - o-late and mar.

broken, By a sin - gle an - gry word.

"Love one an-oth - er," Thus saiththe Sav - iour, Children, o-

"Love eachoth - er, love each oth - er,"

9**m
5-3 m

^^^^^^^^^^m^m
bey the Father's blest command: "Love one an-oth-er," Thus saith the Sav-iour, Children, obey his blest command.
'Tis the Father's blest command: Love each other, love each oth - er," 'Tis his blest command.

mmmm.
13

Used by pn mission of Dr. H. R. Palmee. owner of the copyright
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582 TELL IT AGAIN.
"The man departed, and told the Jew

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.
"The man departed, and told the Jews that it was Jesus, which had made him whole."—John 5 : 15.

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. R. M. McIntosh.

^=^1 12=5=3:*-+
1. In - to the tent where a gyp - sy boy lay, Dy - ing a - lone at the close of the

2. "Did he so love me, a poor lit - tie boy ? Send un - to me the good tid-ings of

3. Bend-ing, we caught the last words of his breath, Just as he en-tered the val - ley of

4. Smil-ing, he said, as his last sigh he spent, "I am so glad that for me he was

day,

joy?

death,

sentl"
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News of Sal - va - tion we car - ried; said he.

Need 1 not per - ish ? my hand will he hold?

"God sent hisSon!""who-so -ev - er," said he;

Whispered.while low sank the sun in the west,

is is is is is is

4—7-
-9-

"No-bod - y ev - er has told it

No-bod - y ev - er the sto - ry

"Then I am sure that he sent him

"Lord, I be-lieve;""tell it now to

* hU=^ '
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to

has

for

the

me!"

told!"

me!"

rest!'

I
D. S.— Till none can say of the chil-dren of men, "No-bod-y ev-er has. told me be - ft

tf
CHORUS.
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Tell it a - gain!
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tell it a - gain! Sal - va - tion's sto - ry re - peat o'er and o'er,
/7\
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Used by arrangement with R. M. McIntosh, owner of copyright.



583
Knowles Shaw.

Efefe

BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES.
"The harvest is the end of the world. "—Matt. 13 : 39.

h fs N N
George A. Minor.S ±
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1. Sow-ing in the morn-ing, sowing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the noon-tide and the dew-y eve;

2. Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sowing in the shad-ows, Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze;

3. Go-ing forth with weeping, sowing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sustained our spir- it oft-en grieves;

IN IN |S fS I

SEES I t—r~* 0—simmmwrnn m=*^=t F£ T^F
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Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap-ing, We shall come re-joic-ing,

By and by the har - vest, and the la - bor end- ed, We shall come re-joic-ing,

When our weeping's o - ver, He will bid us welcome, We shall come re-joic-ing,
1

fat--

bring-ing in the sheaves,

bring-ing in the sheaves,

bring-ing in the sheaves.

S^£ £=£=£ £ Me^^h^
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CHORUS.

( Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic-ing, Bringing in the sheaves;

( Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic {Omit,) -

J3r-

-ing, Bringing in the sheaves.
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584 PEACE, BE STILL!

Miss M. A. Baker
"Jesus rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace! be still!"—Mark 4 : 39

1. Master, the tempest is rag
2. Master, with anguish of spir

3. Master, the ter-ror is o

f -r -r -r -r

H. R. Palmeu, by per.

ing! The billows are toss -ing high! The sky is o'er-shadow'd with black-ness;

it I bow in my grief to - day; The depths of my sad heart are troubled;

ver, The el-e-ments sv/eet - ly rest; Earth'ssun in the calm lake is mir-rored,

-* -*- 1* > _ -*- -g_-g: -r- -r—g-jg^St £ PP
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No shel-ter or help is nigh; "Carest thou not that we perish?—How canstthou lie a - sleep,

O waken and save, I pray! Torrents of sin and of anguish Sweep o'ermy sink-ing soul;

Andheav-en'swith-in my breast; Lin - ger, O bless-ed Re-deem-er, Leave me a-lone no more;

When each moment so

And 1 per-ish, I

And with joy 1 shall

mad-ly is threat'ning A grave in the an - gry deep?
per-ish! dear Master; O hasten and take con-trol. "The winds and the waves shall o-bey my
make the blest har-bor, And rest on the blissful shore.

will, Peace, . . be

bo still!

*^S- -•- «<- -S- -»- -S^

stillTT. . Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, Or demons, or men, or what-
peace be still! u

er it be, No



PEACE, BE STILL —Concluded.
JN 1
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wa-ter can swallow the ship where lies The Master of o-cean,and earth,and skies; They all shall sweetly o
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585
"Written and arranged by F. E. B.
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bey my will; Peace.be still! Peace.be still! They aH shall sweetly o- bey my will; Peace.peace.be still!
*- -9- • m f» -m- -9- -9- -9- -9- -9- -m-
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AWAY THE BOWL!
"Look not oil the wine when it is red."— Prov.

€Ŝ̂
Arranged

t. Cold wa-ter is the cup that cheers; A-way,
2. See how the stag?" ring drunkard reels; A-way,
3. No al - co - hoi we 11 buy or sell; A-way,

a-way the bowl! Old Al -co - hoi is king of tears;

a-way the bowl! Whatshameandmis-'ry he re - veals!

a-way the bowl! We, hate it now and ev - er shall;

D. C-Cold wa-ter hathfarsweetercharms; Away; a-way the bowl!
D.C.-They watchfor his return with dread; Away, a-way the bowl!
H.C-To drive the de-monfrom our land; Away, a-way the bowl!

i^^g=^^=^^^*—§->b->"—g^r^~—^^* m~*=* !F^ -?r-*-

D. C.
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A-way,
A-way,
A-way,

a-way the bowl! Good-bye to rum and all its harms, Farewell the winecup's dread alarms,

a- way the bowl! His hun-gry chil-dren cry for bread, And from their cold, damp cellar bed,

a- way the bowl! U nit - ed in a temp'rance band, We're join'd in heart,we're join'd in hand,

-3-f m-rm 9—m • fe-r-l f*S—r—P* ft h ^-r-ft 9 9 h ,
.*S > 6 *- r-ft—9 3 q
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"Words and arransement copyright, 1S96. by F. E. Belden. Used by permission of Henry Date, oxner.



586 LOOK FOR THE WAY-MARKS.
•' Surely the Lord God will do nothing but he revealeth his secret unto his servants the prophets."— Amos 3:7. * For the prophecy came

not in old time by the will of man but holy men of God spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost"— * Pet 1 : zt.

"There is a God in heaven that revealeth secrets, and maketb known to the king Nebuchadnezzar
F £. B. what shall be in the tatter days."— Dan. a : 28. F. E. Brlden.

1. Look for the way-marks as you jour-ney on. Look for the way-marks, passing one by one;

2. First, the As - syr - ian king-dom ruled the world, Then Me - do - Per - sia's banners were un-furled;

3. Down tn the feet of i - ron and of clay. Weak and di • vid - ed. soon to pass a - way;

Down thro' the a - ges, past the kingdoms four,— Where are we stand-ing? Look the way-marks o'er.

And af - ter Greece held u - ni - ver - sal sway. Rome seized the scepter,— Where are we to - day ?

What will the next great, glo-rious dra - ma be?— Christ and his coming. And e - ter • ni - ty.

<F"4=i ^I
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CHORUS.
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Look for the way-marks, the great pro - phet - ic way-marks. Down thro' the a - ges,

5^g=g=J--=M
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Copyright, 1886, by F. E. Belden.



LOOK FOR THE WAY-MARKS.— Concluded.
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past the kingdoms four. Look forthe waymarks, thegreat pro-phet-ic waymarks; The journey's al-most o'er.
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Anon.

THE TEMPERANCE CALL
" Every man that striveth for the mastery is temperate in all things."— 1 Cor. 9: 25. Franz Abt.

t. Hear the temp'rance call, Free-men one and all, Hear your country's earnest cry; See your na - tive land
2. Leave the shop and farm. Leave your bright hearths warm; Work and pray the lost to save; Let your lead • ers be
3. Hail! ourFath-er- land. Here thy chil-dren stand, All resolvd, u - nit -ed, true; In the temp'rance cause

HH
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CHORUS.f^^kdm^-^^^^m*T 9-^* * *^-*

Lift her beck'ning hand;—Sons of freedom, come ye nigh.

True and no - ble, free, Fearless, temp'rate, good, and brave. Starve the monster from our shore.

Ne'er to faint or pausel This our purpose is, and vow.

E += F 1 1
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Starve the monster from our
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o'er; Starve the monster from our shore, Let his cru - el
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reigncru - el reign be
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be o'er.

mm p ^PH p- 1r
Let his cru-el reign be o'er,shore. be o'er.



588 HARVEST TIME.
"He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall boubtless come again with rejoicing,

Thomas Hastings. bringing his sheaves with him."—Ps. 126:6. C. S. Cable.

£=*FS=i== m =3= =£== -«-*- S-fc:
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1. He that go-eth forth with weeping,

2. Soft de-scend the dews of heaven,

3. Sow thy seed, be nev - er wea - ry,

Bear - ing precious seed in love, Nev - er tir-ing, nev- er

Bright the rays ce-les-tial shine; Precious fruits will thus be

Let no fears thy soul an - noy; Be the prospect ne'er so

sleep - ing, Find-eth mer - cy from a-bove

giv - en Thro' an influence all di-vine.

drear- y, Thcu Shalt reap the fruits of joy. Lo, the scene of verdure brighfning! See

Lo, the scene of ver - dure brighfning! See the ris-ing

the
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grain ap - pear; Look! the waving fields are whit'ning, For the harvest time is

ris - ing grain ap-pear; Look! the wav-ing fields are whit'ning,

0- d — —
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From "Songs of Gratitude," by permission of Fillmokb Bros.



589 HASTEN ON, GLAD DAY.
F. E. B. " In the time of harvest I will say to the reapers, .

'^m
Gather the wheat into my bam."— Matt. 13: 30. F. E. Bbu>e>.

-* «-
-5- 5

1. The world's glorious harvest is fast draw-ing on, The Mas • ter is call -ing his reap-ers to come,
2. That morn ev - er- last -ing, that day free from tears Is swift - ly ap-proach-mg as on roll the years;

3. sweet :s the la -bor that floweth from love! — A stream nev-er fail - ing, whose Fount is a-bove;
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grain bright and gold-en, in fields far and near, Is ripe for the gar-ner when he shall ap - pear,

wheat, rudely scattered by sin's cru - el blast, Thenhast-en to gath-er e'er aut-umn be past,

love that invites us, 't is love points the field, 'T is love wields the sick - le,— and wondrous the yield.
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CHORUS.
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Has-tenon, - - -glad day,
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U Bear us home.
Bring the "har-vest home."

Bear the sheaves - - - a - way

;

Has-ten on, angel reapers, come, glad day, Bear the sheaves to the garner, far a-way
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590 MAN THE LIFE-BOAT! CHORDS

M. WOOLSEY Stryker, D. D. Hubert P. Main.

•J > 15 i P
T&5:

1. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat! Strong and short above the roar,

2. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat! Fog and night and cru-el sea,

3. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat! Courage, fel-low men! 'tis He,

4. Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat! Think how once on breaking deck

_ri_fe J_-j gfgyiJ ^ bAJrl-.
,

Man the life-boat! Man the life-boat! Belp, for Christ's sake, them that drown!

Sounds the or -der to the watchers On the tempest-beat-en shore,

All the odds of death against them, And e- ter-nal jeop-ard -y.

Guid- ing us to your deliv'rance, Once that trod the Gal - i - lee!

Thou didst stand a-ghast, till Je - sus Bro't thee from the lurching wreck.

In the per - il of great wa-ters, Let them not go down!

u=»-*-

(fcj.ju-.jjj
JV-i- Efe£ -J-

Hark! a-gain thegunsap-peal-ing! Signals burn for swift re -lief;

Thou, who bid'st us dare the surges, Stay us at the struggling oar!

And the boat that carries Je - sus, Floods of death shall not o'erwhelm;

To the oars then! Re-deem-er, Let Thy heart throb thro' our hand,

591 COURAGEOUS LIVES.

Anon. (STOCKWEU, 8s&7S.)
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D. B. Jones.
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1. Father, hear the prayer we of-fer! Not for ease that prayer i

2. Not for- ev - er by still wa- ters Would we i - dly, qui-et stay,

3. Be our strength in hours of weakness,In our wand'rings be our guide;

4. Ours to sow the seed in sor-row, Thine to bid it spring and grow;

i (

—

u— v— .w m—rxjrjrrTi-^ri-o
* There are men and wives and children, Facing death, on yonder reef!

Nay! go with us to the res - cue! Shall they sink in sight of shore?

Scourging storms but urge us home- ward ; Life and love are at the helm

!

Till the souls in mor-tal dan - ger, Find thro' Thee the solid land

Copyright, 1891, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permission.

Butfor strength that we may ev-er Live our lives courageous-ly.

But would smite the living fountains From the rocks along our way.

Thro' endeavor,hardships, danger,Father, be Thou at our side.

And the gold-en days of autumn Will a precious har- vestshow.



592 SLEEPING ON GUARD.
Arthur W. French. Frank M. Davis.

^mm^^^^m
1. Out from the camp-Ore's red glowinsr, Cheerfully shedding the light,

2. Yonder Rum's cam[Might3 are burning, Hark to the revelry there!

3. Our aim is vig - i-lance ev- er, We can allow no de- feat;

fa* uiit^t$inw§m
On - to the pickets we're going, For the long watches of night;

Waiting the conflict's returning, Scouts are abroad ev'rywhere;

True-hearted soldiers will never Join in the coward's re-treat:

zu : . t _LT-.
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Let us becarefulthatslumberPressnotoureyelidstoohard,—
We must be watchful and ready, See ev'ry entrance is barred,

Wary and watchful be keeping, Too' the task be e'er so bard,

Sleeping on guard sleeping on guard; No!

Sleeping on guard, ~

Sfe^EpEm www r=y8
- u» k ^

Arr. copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden.

593 GOD SPEED THE RIGHT.
W. E. HlCKSON. Wm. B. Bradbury.

,
. J-,--!—1 3-,-J 1 P

\ Now to heav'n our pray'r ascending,God speed the right!

/In a no -ble cause contending, God speed the. . . . right'

Be our zeal in hea?'n recorded, )

With success on earth rewarded, ) God speed the right, God speed the right!

JK-fLJL-m- JL M. fL JL

^£Sz5iE§i:
Sure - ly not one of our num-ber Must be found sleeping on guard.

Keeping our heads cool and steady;—All is lost sleeping on guard.

Knowing what dangers come creeping When we are sleeping on guard.

D. S.—Sure-ly not one of our num-ber Must be found sleeping on guard.

2 Be that prayer again repeated,

God speed the right!

Ne'er despairing though defeated,

God speed the right!

Like the good and great in story,

If we fail, we fail with glory;

God speed the right!

3 Patient, firm, and persevering,

God speed the right!

No event nor danger fearing,

God speed the right!

Pain, nor toil, nor trial heeding,

And in His own time succeeding;

God speed the rignt!

4 Still our onward course pursuing,

God speed the right!

Every foe at length subduing,

God speed the right!

Truth, our cause, whate'er delay it,

There's no power on earth can

stay it,

God speed the right!



594 GIVE OF YOUR BEST.
H. B. G. Mrs. Charles Barnard.

ZJ
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1. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Give of the
2. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Give Him first
3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Naught else is

.ez.

*=t
D.8.—Give of your best to the Mas - teri Give of the

:l.—Br——*—*—IS—s-—ft—

*
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strength of your yonth, Throw your soul's fresh,glowing
place in your heart; Give Him first place in your
wor- thy His love

; He gave Him-self for your

X- *=
strength of your youth, Clad in sal - va-tion's full

End. | .

ar-dor In-to the battle for truth. Je-sushassetthe ex-
service, Consecrate now ev'ry part. Give and to you shall be
ransom, Gave up His glory a-bove ; Laid down His life without

| |* 7 r
| | | |

ar-mor, Join in the battle for truth

=g£^ts;
H

am - pie, Dauntless was He.young and brave; Give Him your
giv - en ; God His be- lov- ed Son gave ; Grateful-ly
mur - mur, You from sin's ru- in to save; Give Him your
rs ' n - H g g J- J J i .U

.
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Used by permission.
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loy-al de- vo - tion, Give Him the best that you have,
seeking to serve Him, Give Him the bestthat you have,

heart's ad-o - ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have.

THE HOUR OF PRAYER
Charlotte Elliott.(ALMSGIVING. 8, 8, 8, 4)J. B. Dykes.
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1. My God,
2. No words can
3. Hush'd is

4. Lord, till

WE£ # m
z*E$

a - ny hour so

tell what sweet re
each doubt, gone ev - ry
I reach that bliss - ful

^ I

1^8
sweet,
lief

fear

;

shore,
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From blush of morn to eve - ning star, As that which
Here for my ev - 'ry want I find ; What strength for

My spir - it seems in heav'n to stay ; And e'en the
No priv - i - lege so dear shall be As thus my

calls

war
pen
in

"*-

me to
fare, balm

i - ten -

most soul

L

:d=^sr
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Thy feet,

for grief,

tial tear
to pour

The hour of nray'r?
What peace of mind.
Is wi^ed a - way.
In pray'r to Thee.



590 BUY UP THE OPPORTUNITY.
Ephesians 5 : 16.

(Suggested by Rev. John M. Maclnnis.)

John R. Clements. W. S. AVeeden.

-•»- -»- -» *- -m- m ~ % m m w'
1. Buy np the op- por-tun-i - ty, Christian,buy to-day

2. Buy up the op- por-tun-i - ty, It may not long remain

;

3. Buy up the op- por-tun-i - ty, Pay a - ny price to win

;

4. Buy up the op- por-tun-i - ty, At home; in lands a-far;

etc l , .> m m—IV-!—-fr—fr-*-rg !
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For Heaven's ageless mansions buy, Buy treasures while you may.

The e-vil hosts are bidding, too, Those precious souls to gain.

With Heaven's legions watching you, To fal-ter will be sin,

Go quickly ! Find the j ewels rare,—Each soul a glowing star,

-*-—1—1— * f*-i 1 1—1—

I
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Buy up the op- por-tun-i - ty, The souls for whom Christ did,

1—&=&=*z±\

597 HOW MUCH I NEED THEE.
F. E. B. F. E. Belden.

*- -jr • £ *• -*--»- -f- * * 1^

1. Bless-ed Lord, how much I need thee! Weak and sin-ful, poor aud blind;

2. Clothe me with thy robe of meekness, Stained with sin this robe of mine;

3. Safe am I if thou dost guide me:—Trusting self, how soon I fall

!

4. Then what e'er the fu- ture bringeth, Smiles of joy or tears of grief,

> I* I II _ -m- •-*- _ m. 42.
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Take my trembling hand and lead me, Strength and sight in thee 1 find.

Teach me first to feel my weakness, Then to plead tor strength di-vine.

Walk life's rug-ged way be side me, Thou.my light, my life, my all.

Still to thee my spir- it cling- eth, Thon art still my soul's re - lief.

Re/rain.

Ev -'ry hour, ev -'ry hour, Bless- ed Lord, how much need thetJ

Buy up the op-por-tun- i - ty, Buy for the Cru-ci-fied,

m

v -'ry hour, ev -'ry hour,

. -J-

Sav-iour. keep me ev
-':

Copyright, 1908, by John R. Clements. Copyright, 1886, by F. E. Belde

=*=*:
p=a=



598 KEPT FOR JESUS. 599 MY LORD AND I.

Edith G. Cherry. I. Allan Sankey. Mrs. L. Shorey.

P^ipPP
1. Oh, to be "Kept for Jesus!" Kept, by the pow'r of God;

2. Oh, to be '"Kept for Jesus!" Serv-ing as He shall choose;

3. Oh, to be "Kept for Jesus!" Kept from the world a-part;

4. Oh, to be "Kept for Jesus!" Oh, to be all His own!

Hubert P. Main.

1. I have a Friend so pre-cious, So ver - y dear to me,

2. Some-times I'm faint and wea-ry, He knows that I am weak,

3. I tell Him all my sor-rows, I tell Him all my joys,

4. He knows that I am long-ing Some wea-ry soul to win,

j^EJ^^^^E^gJ
Kept, from the world un-spot-ted, Treading where Je-sus trod.

"Kept" for the Master's pleasure;"Kept" for the Master's use.

Low-ly in mind and spir-it, Gen- tie and pure in heart.

Kept, to be His for - ev - er, Kept to be His a - lone!

He loves me with such ten-der love, He loves so faith - ful - ly

;

And as He bids me lean on Him, His help I glad -ly seek:

I tell Him all that pleas-es me, I tell Him what an-noys,

And so He bids me go and speak The lov-ing word for Him;
« .

-9- m . . tf-fc}« - m-^m ?>'

Refrain.
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Oh, to be "Kept for Je-sus!" Lord at Thy feet I fall;

I could not liv« a-part from Him,

He leads me in the paths of light,

He tells me what I ought to do,

He bids me tell His wondrous love.

I love to

Beneath a
He tells me
And why

feel Him nigh,

sun - ny sky,

how to try,

came to die.

Copyright, 1905, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by per Copyright, 1903, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by per.



600 READY TO DO HIS WILL.
S. E. L. ^ Charlie D. Tillman.

1. Ready to suffer grief or pain, Ready to stand the test;

2. Ready to go, ready to bear, Ready to watch and pray;

3. Ready to speak.ready to think, Ready with heart and brain;

4. Ready to speak,ready to warn, Ready o'er souls to yearn;

601 PRECIOUS PROMISE.
Nathaniel Niles.

&

1. Pre-cious promise God hath given To the wea-ry pass-er-by,

2. When temptations almost win thee,And thy trusted watchers fly,

3. When thy secret hopes have perished In the grave of years gone by,

4. When the shades of life are falling, And the hour has come to die,

Ready to stay at home and send Others if He sees best.

Ready to stand a - side and give, Till He shall clear the way.
Ready to work where He sees fit, Ready to bear the strain.

Ready in life, ready in death, Ready for His re - turn.

On the way from earth to heav-en, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this promise ring within thee, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Let this promise still ba cherished, "I will guide thee with mine eye."

Hear the trusty Pi - lot call-ing, "I wil! guide thee with mine eye."

mm'

Read-y to go, ready to stay, Ready my place to fill;
I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with mine eye;

A JL -. m_. _£,

for service,lowly or great, Ready to do His will.

Copyright, 1908. by Charlie D. Tillman. Used by permission.

On the road from earth to heav-en, I will guide thee with mine eye.

Copyright, 1902, by The John Church Co. Used by permission.



602 FORWARD, BROTHERS !

E. E. Hewitt. (6s, 5s, with Cho.) W. H.Doane.

1. Forward,brothers,forward! Battle for the right. God Him-
2. Forward,brothers,forward! Words of life proclaim, Unto
3. Forward,brothers,forward! Strong in faith and pray'r, On His

j*. *- m- .m- 42- -jg- m -p- ^ -*- .
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self is call-ing, Gird you for the fight. He will fail you

oth-ers ren-der, Serv-ice in His name. For His grace a-

arms re - ly - ing, His reward we'll share. With His banner
Si JL. jS. fcgu M- -0- #- 4- -*^ ^1

r IT r-r-
D.5.—High His banner

never, Help your brave endeavor, Make you conquer ever,

bounding, Mercy all surrounding, On with songs resounding,

o'er us, We shall be victorious, In His Kingdom glorious,

-*.- ^^ -*- « -F-
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flinging, On with joyful singing, Hal-le - lu-jahs ringing

riNE. Chorus.
, ill
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Trusting in His might,
j Forward, Forward, Christian brothers,

Ev-'ry heart aflame. •

We the crown shall wear. ) Forward, all, Forward, all,

3EE+
fcfc i

Forward, brothers, all.

FORWARD. BROTHERS!— Concluded.
,Z>..s.

forward all, Forward, Forward, Answer God's inspiring call.

Forward, all, Forward, all,

Copyright. 1907, by \V. H. Doane. Used by permission.

603 GOD BLESS OUR SCHOOL.
(RUSSIAN HYMN, lis, 10s.)

F. E. Belden. A.Lwoff. Arr. byF.E.B.
(See No. 645 for the original harmony.)

S=gnmd-f f id : ^~t' * *hhi
1. God bless our Sabbath-school ! Christ superintend it. Source of true

2. Searching Thy holy word, here we assemble, Parents and
3. Pow'r both to will and do, Lord Thou hast promised, Will thou hast

wisdom, yet ruling by love; Our great Example and Shep-

children, the a-ged and youth, Wonderful Conn-sel-or, our

giv'n, now the power bestow,Vainly we call Thee our Lord

?=nff
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herd we follow, Till Thy great fold we shall enter a-bove.

minds en-light-en, Thy Ho-ly Spir-it revealing Thy truth.

and our Master, Unless we live out the truth that we know.

Words and arrangement copyright. 1908. by F. E. Belden.



604 MORE DILIGENCE.
F. E. E. F. E. Belden.

1, More diligence give me; Swift flietn the day, Each moment some
2, More tenderness give m3 For wandering sheep, Like Jesus the
3. More gratitude give me,Mi re love for my Lord,More gifts for the
4. More pur- i- ty give me,More hatred of sin. More hung'ring and

lost one Is passing a - way: How can I he i - die,Christ
Sheperd, To search and to weep In hy-ways and hedges,O'er

Giver Who spreadeth my hoard; More mem'nes of mercies,More
thirsting Forgoodness within : More watching and praying,From

knowing so well? Mt>re diligence give me, Love's story to tell.

desert and sea: More tenderness give me For sinners like me.
praises in pray'r.More gladness in labor,More trust with my care-

self to be free; More fruits ofthe Spirit,More,Jesns,of thee.

605 CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING.
1 Chide mildly the erring,

Kind language endear-.
Grief follows the sinful.
Add not to their tears

;

Avoid with reproaches
Fresh pain to bestow;

The heart that is stricken
Needs never a blow.

2 Chide mildly the erring.
Jeer not at their fall

:

If strength be but human,
How feeble were all '.

What marvel that footsteps
Should wander away.

When tempests so darken
Life's wearisome way?

3 Chide mildly the erring.
Entreat them with car--;

Their natures are mortal,
They need not despair.

We all have some frailty,
We all are unwise;

The grace which redeems US
Must come from the si; ies.

An mi.

606 NOT NOW, MY CHILD.
Ira L». Sankey.Mrs. C. Pennefather.

Siozu, and with expression.

1. Not now, my child,—a lit- tie more rough tossing,A lit - tie

2. Notnow;for I have wand'rers in the distance,And thou must
3. Not now; for I have loved ones sad and weary; Wilt thou not

4. Not now; for wounded heart3 are sorely hleeding,And thou must

5. Go, with the name of Je- sus to the dy-ing, And speak that

6. One lit- tie hour! and then the glorious crowning,The golden

lon-ger on the billow's foam; A fewmorejourn'yingsinthe

call them in with pa-tient lovej Not now; for I have sheep up-

cheer them with a kindly smile ? Sick ones,who need thee in their

teach those widowed hearts to sing: Not now; for orphans' tears are

Name in all its living pow'r; Why should thy fainting heart grow

harp-strings,and the victor's palm; One little hour! and then the
^-_ -m- -m- • -m- -m- • -m- -p- -m-

^sss
des-ert darkness,And then,the sun-shine of thy Father's home

!

on the mountains,And th,ou must follow them where'er they rove,

lone-ly sor-row; Wiltthounottendthemyeta lit- tie while?

ever falling,They must he gathered 'neath some shelt'ring wing,

chill and weary ? Canst thou not watch with me one little hour ?

hal-le-lu- jan! E- ter-ni-ty'slong,deep,thanksgiving psalm!

h J* M

Used by permission of Biglow & Main Co.



WORK FOR THE SCHOOL 608 MY SABBATH HOME.
DoANE.

i (Let us work for theschool with our hearts and ourhandsj
t For its prais- es are snng by the good in all lands

o J 'Tis perfum'd by the pray'rs, 'tis bedewed by the tears
'

I They rejoiced at its hopes, and they mourned at its fears,

o /Now the sun-shine of fa - vor il - In- mines its path
1

I 'Tis a source of her weal, 'tis a source of her worth,

J* J* J J» J* i >_ N I -g- >

Dr. C. R. Blackwell.
-I-

1. Sweet Sabbath School! more dear to me Than fair-est

2. Here first my wil- ful, wand'ring heart, The way of

3. Here Je- sus stood with lov - ing voice, Entreating

08* 1* *• -, -fc -4» 1 -fc IV,
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And a
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jem in the crown of her
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i King.
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pal- ace dome, My heart e'er turns with joy to thee, My
life was shown; Here first I sought the better part, And
me to come, And make of Him my on-ly choice, In

Eg^E
m m—wi

D.S.-
I I I

*L £=*£
=s=* 4 m m-

=g H 1
-

_
» 9—.&r-

(Bal - ly then, ral - ly then, stand by the school;

I Ral - ly then, ral - ly then, stand by the school !

My heart e'er turns with joy to thee. My
CHORUS.
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FINE.

own dear Sabbath Home
gained a Sabbath Home,
this dear Sabbath Home:)

Sabbath home ! blessed

Sweet home!

Why should it languish and die? I°mit •— v . / Why should it languish and die?
-m- N-*-* -2- *- ^-~

]m -m- *- -+ -

home! Sabbath home! blessed home!
sweet home! Sweethome! sweethome!
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Copyright, 1899, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.



609 l NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. 610 VALE OF BEULAH,
Mrs. Ankie S. Hawks.

rn^m -*-*

Rev. Robert Lowry.

-^—^r 3F
1. I need Thee every hour, Most gra-cious Lord;

2. I need Thee every hour; Stay Thou near by;
3. I need Thee every hour, In joy or pain

;

4. I need Thee every hour; Teach me Thy will,

5. I need Thee every hour, Most Ho - ly One;

Joseph Garrison.

Y
S I am passing down the valley that they say is so lone

(.
Tis to me the vale of Beulah, 'tis a beau-ti- ful way

2 f Not a shadow,not a shad-ow ev-er darkens the way
\ And the music.sweetly chanted by the heavenly throng

o f So I journey with rejoicing toward the city of light,

\ And I near the open portals of the kingdom a-bove,

No ten-der voice like Thine Can peace af - ford.

Temptations lose their pow'r When Thou art nigh.

Come quick-ly and a - bide, Or life is vain.

And Thy rich prom- is - es In me ful - fil.

make me Thine in-deed, Thou bless-ed Son.

I need Thee, I nee< Thee ! Every hourl need Thee;

ML. « "* • j»
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But I find that all the pathway is with flowers o'ergrown. \

For the Saviour walks besid me,my companion all day. /
For a radiance of rare glo-ry shines upon it all day: "I

Floats in cadence down the valley, and it cheers me along. J

"While each day my joy is deeper.and the path grows more bright. 1

For this highway leads to heawa, to the kingdom oflove. J

m I* - '»
.

-m— m—
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D. S—For the lovely landofpromise In the distance I see.

bless me now. my Saviour! I come to Thee
Valeof Beulah. Vale of Beulah. Thou art precious to me;

-|—*-i —W—!»—a* '
,
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Copyright, 1500, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission.
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Copyright, 1 388, by E. A. Hoffman. Used by permission.



611 ALL THE WAY.
Fanny J. Crosby. (.Deut. 32: 12.

j

Rev. R. Lowry.
-U

1. All the way my Saviour leads me; What have I to ask be-side?

2. All the way my Saviour leads me; Cheers each winding path I tread;

3. All the way my Saviour leads me: Oh,the fullness of His love!

Can I doubt His tender mercy,Who thro' 1 ife has been my guide 7

Gives me grace for every tri-al,Feeds me with the living bread;

Per-fect rest to me is promised In my Father's house above;
N. b j. J

Heav'nly peace,di-vin-est comfort,Here by faith in Him to dwell!

Tho' my wea-ry steps may falter,And my soul a-thirstmay be.

When I wake to life im-mor-tal.Wing my flight to realms ofday,

—U 1 1 1 1^ 1 h——-
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For I know whate'er befall me,Jesus do-eth all things well; well.

Gushing from the Rock before me.Lo ! a spring ofj oy I see: see.

This my song thro' endless ages—Jesus led me all the way; way.

S J"» »-• it -A. -m. M- M. .*.'*: J0L f -«-

Copyright, 1908, by Mary Runyon Lowry.
mission.

Renewal. Used by per-

612 ON THEE MY HOPES REPOSE.
Psalm 143. Will H. Young.

* m m

1. When morning lights the eastern skies,Thy mercy,Lord,disclose;

2. Teach me the way where I shonldgo; I lift my soul to Thee;

3. Be-causeThouartmy Godjpray, Teachmeto do Thy will;

4. Revive me,Lord,for Thy gTeat name.And for Thy j ndgment's sake)

u _ -»- -A. -*. _ *- _ -M- -M- -*-»- _ MlM.
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And let Thy lov-ing kindness rise; On Thee my hopes repose.

Redeem me from the raging foe; To Thee,0 Lord, I flee.

lead me in the per-fect way, By Thy good Spirit still.

From all my woes,0 Lord, reclaim, My soul from trouble take.

S-R-ap-r^—f—r

On Thee my hopes repose, On Thee my hopes repose,

On Thee,on Thee my hopes repose,On Thee,on Thee my hopes repose,

And let Thy lov-ing-kindness rise: On Thee my hopes repose.

Used by permission.



613 THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER.
E. Johnson. W.g. Fischer.

1. sometimes the shadows are deep, And roogh seems the path

2. sometimes how long seems the day, And sometimes how hear-

3. near to the Rock let me keep, Or blessings or sor-
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to the goal; And iorrows,how often they Bweep Like tempests

y my feet ; But toil-ing in life's dusty way, The Rock's bless-

rows prevail; Or climbiii2 the mountain way steep, Or walking
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down over the soul!

ed ihadow, how sweet! 0, then to the Rock let me fly, let me fly

the shad-ow-y vale.
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To the Rock that is higher than I; 0, then to the

is higher than I;

Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is higher than I.

614 SOMETHING FOR JESUS.
Rev. S. D. Phelps. D. D. (6s, 4s.) Rev. Robert Lowey.

-L-
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1. Saviour! Thy dying love Thou gavest me, Nor should I aught
2. At the blest mercy-seat, Pleading for me, My feeble faith

3. Give me a faithful heart, Likeness to Thee, That each depart-

4. All that I am and have, Thy gifts so free, In joy, in grief,

withhold, Dear Lord, from Thee ; In love my soul would bow, My heart

looks up, Je - sus to Thee ; Help me the cross to bear, Thy woo-

ing day henceforth may see; Some work of love begun, Some deed

thro' life, Dear Lord, for Thee! And when Thy face I see, My ran-
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fulfill its vow, Some offring bring Thee now, Something for Thee.

drous love declare, Some song to raise, or praj'r, Something for Thee,

of kindness done, Some wand'rer sought and won, Something for Thee,

som'd soul shall be, Thro' all e-ter - ni - ty, Something for Thee.

r r b

Uted by permission.
Copyright. 1871. 1899. by Robert Lowry.

Runyon Lowry, owner of copyright.

Used by permission of May



615
Hattik M. Coneey.

JESUS ONLY.
Rev. R. Lowet.

p| *
st=3

1. What tho' clouds are hov'ring o'er me, And I seem to walk alone,

2. What tho' all my earthly journey Bringeth naught but weary hours,

3. What tho' all my heart ia yearning For the lov'd of long ago,

4. When I soar to realms of glory, And an entrance I a-wait,

l§^i§ ESS £=zf g gig
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Longing 'mid my cares and crosses. For the joys that now are flown,

And, in grasping for life's roses, Thorns I find instead of flow'rs,

Bitter lessons sadly learning From the shadowy page of woe,

If I've followed "Jesus only!" Wide will ope the pearly gate;

Hki
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If Tve Je - sus, "Jesus only," Thenmy sky will have a gem
If I've Je - sus, "Jesus only," I pos-sess a cluster rare;

If I've Je - sus, "Jesus only," He'll be with me to the end

;

When I join the heavily chorus, And the angel hosts I see,

§H#i.iit\ii:ii\i:H.*
He's a Sun of brightest splendor, And the Star of Bethlehem.
He's the "Lily of the Valley,"And the "Rose of Sharon" fair.

And, unseen by mortal vision, Angel bands will o'er me bend.

Precious Jesus, "Jesus only," Will my theme of rapture be.

Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permisiioa.

616
Miss Anna Shipton.

CALL THEM IN.
Iea D. Sankey.

1. "Call them in", the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wand'rersfrom the fold;

2. "Call them in", the Jew, the Gentile; Bid the stranger to the feast:
3. "Call them in", the mere pro-fess-ors, Slumbering,sleeping,on death's brink;

4. "Call them in", the broken-hearted, Cowering 'neath the brand of shame;

Peace and pardon freely of - fer ; Can you weigh their worth with gold

"Call them in", the rich, the no-ble, From the highest to the least

:

Naught of life are they possessors, Yet of safe-ty vainly think

:

Speak love's message low and tender, 'Twas for tinners Jesus came:
G f r ,i*-: r r -r ,-r -r » * ,-r f-r- m

"Call them in,'' the weak the wea-ry, Laden with the doom of sin

;

Forth the Father runs to meet them, He hath all their sorrows seen

;

Bring them in, the careless scoft-ers, Pleasure seekers of the earth:

See, the shadows lengthen round us, Soon the day-dawn will be-gin;

^ i
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Bid them come and rest in Je-sus; He is waiting, "Call them in."

Robe, and ring, and royal sandals, Wait the lost ones, "Call them in."

Tell of God's most gracious offers, And of Jesus' priceless worth-.

Can you leave them lost and lone-ly? Christ is com-ing, "Call them in."

B
iFff^TF-rfpffHra

Copyright. 1904. by Ira D. Sankey. Renewal.



617 A CRY FROM MACEDONIA.
Fanny J. Crosby.

^3
Wm. B. Bradbubt,

*{
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There's a cry from Ma-ce-do-nia—Come and help us,

0, ye heralds of the cross, be up and do - ing,

how beauti-ful their feet up-on the mountains

Then, ye heralds of the cross, be up and do - in

The
Re-

,The

Go

A CRY FROM MACEDONIA—Concluded,

With the pa-tri-archs of old. And the ransom'd shall return

And the news of pardon free, Till the knowledge of the truth

rftr-rr ^WS¥-^

light of the precious gospel bring, Let us hear the joyful

member the Saiiour's great command, Go ye forth and preach the

tidings of peace from God who bring, To the nations of the

work in your blessed Master's field, Sound the trumpet, sound the

D. C. alFine.
There"sacry,etc.

fj-J: J i j (J J 4
To the kingdom of the blest, With their harps and crowns of gold

Shall extend to all the earth, As the waters o'er the sea.

618 BLESS THY LAMB TO-NIGHT.
Maby Duncan. (St. SYLVESTER. 8s, 7s.) J.B. Dykis.

tidings of sal-va-tion, We thirst for the living spring. J

word to ev -'ry creature, Proclaim it in ev -'ry land. |

earth who sit in darkness, And tell them of Zion's King;

trumpet of sal-va-tion, The Lord is your strength and shield.

fr r- fjJ3 I i fr b * n n m i
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1. Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, Bless Thy little lamb to-night;

2. All this day Thy hand has led me, And I thank Thee for Thy care.

3. May my sins be all forgiven, Bless the friends I love so well.

££jmm-^trni^^
They shall father from the East, They shall gather from the West

Let the dis-tant isles be glad, Let them hail the Sariour'i birth

Wi*rz\n ?-rt g^i
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Thro' the darkness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till morning light.

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, Listen to my evening prayY
Take us all at last to heaven, Happy there with Thee to dwelt

Copyright, property of Tbc Biflow A Main Co. Used by permission. I
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619 ONE FOUNDATION.
S.J.Stone. (.AUREUA. ;.-». 6s. Dj S. S. Wesley.

______ w c -m- —

1. The Church has one foun-dation, 'Tis Je-srs Christ her Lord;

2. E - leet from ev - 'ry na-tion, Yet one o'er all the earth,

3. Tho' with a scorn-ful won-der, Men see her sore op-prest,

4. 'Mid toil and trib - u - la-tion, And tu mult of her war,

620 I NEED THEE, PRECIOUS JESUS.
(RUTHERFORD.

F. Whitefield.
7s & 6s. D.)

Lausanne Psalter..

I need Thee, precious Je-sus, For I am ver-y poor;

I need the heart of Je-sus To feel each anxious care,.

I need Thee, precious Je-sus, I hope to see Thee soon,

She is His new ere - a - tion, By wa-ter and the word:

Her char-ter of sal- va-tion, One Lord,one faith,one birth;

Tho' foes would rend a-sun - der The Rock where she doth rest;

She waits the con-sum-ma-tion Of peace for ev - er- more;

i
:
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A stranger and a pil-grim, I have no earth-ly store.

To tell my ev-'ry tri - al, And all my sorrows share.

Encircled with the rainbow, And seat-ed on Thy throne.

J,

From heav u He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride,

One ho - ly name she bless-es, Par-takes one ho - ly food.

Yet saints their faith are keeping, Their cry goes up,"How long?'

Till with the vis - wn glo nous Her long-ing eyes are blest,

I need the love of Je-sus To cheer me on my way, To

I need the Ho - ly Spir-it To teach me what I am, To
There, witb. Thy blood-bought children, My joy shall ever be To

^5 £ »^
With His own blood He bo't her, And for her life He died.

And to one hope she press-es, With ev-'ry grace en-dued.

And soon the night of weeping Shall be the morn of song.

And the great Church vic-to-nous Shall be the Church at rest.

guide my doubting foot-steps, To be my strength and stay.

show me more of Je - sus, To point me to the Lamb,

sing Thy ceaseless praises, To gaze, my Lord, on Thee! A-men.



021 MEN OF GOD, ARISE !

Att. from M. Anderson. ( MIRIAM. 7s & 6s d.) J. Holbrook.

S=3R:
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1. Tho wholewide world i<? pleading: Ye mea of God a -rise!

2. Go, where the wares are breaking On cold -est Northern shore,

3. The leva of Christ an - fjid - ing, Speed on from east to west,

1^
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,
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622 WHY STAND WITH RUSTY BLADE?
Woodbury. (LIFE'S HARVEST. 7s & 6s. d ) L B. Woodbury.

1. Ho! reap-er rf life's harvest. Why stand with rusty blade,

2. Come down from hill and mountain, In morning's md dy glow,

3. Mount up the hiehts of wisdom, And crush each er-ror low;

„ , t»„ >f,f p r ... . t- ~ *
tfe4z

Ilia prov-i- dence is lead - ing To man- y'a glad surprise

The precious G:s pel tak - ing, M-re rich than goid-en ore

Till all, by faith be- hold- ing, InCnristare fal-ly blest

=3-

Un - til the night dnivs round the*. And day begins to fade?

H rwaii un-t;l tho di - ai Points to the non be - low;

Keep back no words of knowledge That human hearts should know.

Lo ! ev - 'ry sky is bnght- :
ning, Rich promise clothes the soil;

On highest Eastern mount-am, In lowest Western vale;

Great Author of sal - va - tion, Haste, haste the glorious day

Why stand ye i - die, wait- ing

And come with the strong sinew,

Be faithful to thy mission,

For reap-ers more to come?
Nor faint in heat or cold;

In ser- vice of thy Lord,

Wide fields for har-vestwhit
;

ning, In-vite the reap- er's.t;!.

Be - side the Southern fountains, Rehearse the wondrou 3 tale

Fore - told by rev - e - h - tion,— Thy un - 1 - ver- sal sway,

1»
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The gold- en morn is passing, Why stand ye idle, dumb?

And pause n A till the evening Draws round its walth of gold.

And soon a gold en chap-let WJi be thy rich re-ward.



623
F. Gordon.

OUR ENDEAVOR.
(ENDEAVOR 7S.6S.D.) Hubert P. Main.

g^g^agil^iggjgEji^

624 THEY CALL US.
Hebbr. (MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s&6s. D) Mason.

1. For Christ is our en-deav-or, Our hearts to Him be-long;

2. In ful - ness of His blessing, Good work for Him we'll do;

3. So with youth's ardor showing,We form a Christian band;

if^M* 1 i j \Tt~± fpili
i. From Greenland's icy mountains, From India's cor -al strand,

2. "What tho' the spicy breez-es Blow soft o'er Cey-lon's isle;

3. Shall we whose souls are lighted, "With wisdom from on high,

4. Waft.waft, ye winds,His story, Ye waters, on-ward roU,

ftSPlPP P & feS^Et pij

His pres ence cheers us ev - er, His love in-spires our song;

His name with joy con-fess-ing, His standard bear-ers true;

The mind of Je - sus knowing, We for His hon- or stand;

S m ±=±
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Where Afric's sunny fountains Roll down their gold-en sand,

Tho' ev-'ry prospect pleases, And on - ly man is vile;

Shall we to men be-night-ed, The lamp of life de - ny?

Till, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole;

m- -m- £ £
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We come in youth's bright morning, 6 - be-dient to His word,
And He will nev - er fail us, What-ev-er may be - tide;

'

For He is our En-deav-or, And to Him we be -long,
From many an ancient riv - er, From many a palm y plain,

In vain with lavish kindness The gifts of God are strown;

Sal - va - tion, sal- va-tion! The joy - ful sound proclaim

Till o'er our ransomed na-ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain

And seek for our a-dorn-ing, The beau-ty of the Lord,
Tho' dan-ger should assail us, In Him we safe a- bide.
Whose grace shall fail us nev-er, Whose love in-spires our song

Copyright, 1891, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York. Used by per.

They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain.

The heath-en in his blindness, Bows down to wood and stone.

Till earth's re-mot-e§t na - tion Has heard Mes - si-ah's name.

Re - deem-er, King, Cre-a-tor— In bliss re - turns to reign.



625 1 COULD NOT DO WITHOUT.
F.R. Havebual. (UNION SQUARE. 7s, 6s. D.) J. B. Dykes.

1. ! could not do without Thee, Sav-iour of the lost,

2. I could not do without Thee, I can-not stand alone,

3. I could not do without Thee, For, oh, the way is long,

4. I could not do without Thee, For years are fleeting fast,

-0^— : , ^-^ 1 , J. =F> ! J IM
Whose wondrous love redeemed me, At such tremendous cost;

I have no strength or goodness, No wis-dom of my own;

And I am oft^en wea - ry, And sigh re-plac-es song:

And soon in sol-emn si-lence, The river must be passed

;
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Thy righteousness. Thy pardon, Thy precious blood must be My
But Thou, be-lov-ed Saviour, Art all in all to me, And
How could I do without Thee? I do not know the way; Thou
But Thon wilt never leave me, And tho' the waTes roll high, I

ir [r 1 1* r
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on-ly hope and comfort, My glo - ry and my plea.

weakness will be pow-er If leaning hard on Thee,

knowest, and Thon leadest, And wilt not let me stray,

know Thou wilt be near me, And whisper "It is I." Amen.
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626 MY SAFETY.
James G. Deck. (CHENIES. 7s,6s. D.) T. R. Matthews.

1. Lamb of God ! still keep me Near to Thy wounded side;

2. Tis on - ly in Thee hid-ing I know my life se - cure

—

3. Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, With rapture, face to face;

s
|,
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'Tis on - ly there in safe-ty And peace I can a - bide

On-ly in Thee a - bid-ing, The con-flict can en-dure

:

One half hath not been told me Of all Thy pow"r and grace.
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What foes and snares surround me, What doubts and fears within!

Thine arm the vic-to-ry gaineth O'er ev - 'ry hate-ful foe;

Thy beau-ty, Lord, and glory, The wonders of Thy love,

-r r- -r-
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The grace that sought and found me, Alone can keep me clean.

Thy love my heart sustain-eth In all its care and woe.

Shall be the endless 6to - ry Of all the saints above.



627 SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS.
WatERBURY. (CALEDONIA. 7s &. 5s. D.) Scotch.

628 STAND UP FOR JESUS.
Duffield. (ELLACOMBE. 7s & 6s. d.) St. Gall's

1. Sol-diers of the cross, a-nse! Lo! yourLead-er from the skies

2. Now the fight of faith be-gin, Be no more the slaves af sin,

3. Je-sus conquered when he fell, Met and vanquished sin and hell;

S^
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1. Stand up! stand up for Je - sus! Ye soldiers of the cross;

2. Stand up! stand up for Je - sus! The trumpet call o - bey;

3. Stand up! stand up for Je - sus! Stand in his strength a-lone;

4. Stand up! stand up for Je - sus! The strife will not be long;

Bed rP^TBfe±jg-C-S=y5£3i

Waves be-fore- you glo-ry's prize,-Prize of vie - to - ry.

Strive the vic-tor's palm to win, Trusting in the Lord:

Now ho bids his foll'wers tell Triumphs of his cross-

Lift high his roy - al ban - ner, It must not snf - fer loss:

Forth to theraight-y con - flict, In this his glorious day:

The arm of flesh will fail you? Ye dare not trust yonr own:

This day the noise of bat - tie, The next the vic-tor's song:

Seize your ar-mor, gird it on: Soon the bat - tie will be won;

Gird ye on the ar-mor bright, Warriors of the King of Light,

Tho* the e-vil hosts ap-pear,Who can doubt, or who can fear?

J9
From vic-t'ry un-to vie - fry. His ar - my shall he lead.

Ye that are men now serve him, A- gainst unnumbered foes;

Put on the gos-pel ar - mor, And, watching unto pray'r,

To him that o- vor - com - eth, A crown of life shall be;

See! the strife is almost done; Strug-gle man- fill - ly.

Nev-er yield, nor lose by flight Your di-vine re - ward.

God our strength and shield, is near; Can we suf - fer loss?

Efct
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Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord indeed.

Let cour-age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose.

Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there.

He with the King of Glo - ry Sbal) reign e - ter-nal-ly.



629 HARVEST HOME.
Tr. Jane M. Campbell. DRESDEN.
:jd stanza by F. E. B. 7s. 6s.with Cho.)

J. A. P. 8cS%LZ.
Arr.by F. E. B.

1& aza:

1. We plough the fields and scatter The good seed on the land,

2. We thank Thee, loving Father, For all thins bright and good,

3. Shall we not give for oth-ers, As God to us has giv'n,
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But it is fed and watered By God's almight-y hand:

The seed-time and the harvest, Our life, our health, our food.

Own all mankind as brothers, And help them on to heaven?

S£
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He sends the snow in winter, The warmth to nrcD the grain,

No wealth have we to of- fer, For all Thy love imparts,

We bring our offrings glad - ly, And speed the message on,
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The breezes, and the sunshine, And soft, refreshing rain.

But that which Thou desirest, Our humble, thankful hearts.

Of Christ and His salvation, To all beneath the sun.

,l£^ ±g±

Chorus.
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All good gifts around us, Are sent from heav'n above, Then
Best of all Thy blessings, To earth the Saviour came, That
Quick-ly, blessed Mast-er, may Thy kingdom come ! At

«=*= r^r
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thank the Lord, thank the Lord, For all Hi3 wondrous love.

we may rise and win the prize, Of endless life with Him.
Thy command, in ev'ry land, We speed the "harvest home."

£3

630 THE FIELDS ARE WHITE.
JUNIOR ENDEAVOR. 11,11,9.) J.ADCOCK.

1. The fields are all white, And the reapers are few, We children are

2. Our hands are so small, And our words are so weak, We cannot teach

3. We'll work by our prsy'rs, By the ofrin?s we bring, By small self-de-

4. Un - til, by and by, As the years pass at leneth,We too may be

willing, But what can we do, To work for »ur Lord in His harvest?

others; How then shall we seek To work for our Lord in His harrest?

nials; The least little thin? May irork for our Lord in His hanest,

reapers, And ?o forth in strength To work for our Lord in His h»rr«t



631 LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT.
Newman.

632 HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE.
(GUIDE, tsd.) M.M.Wells

1. Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, Lead thoo me on!

2. I wai not er-er thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead m» on

;

3. So long thy power hath blest me, snre it still Will lead me on

ly Spir - it,

pji.uj m m
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1. Ho - ly Spir - it, faith - ful Guide, Ev - er near the

2. Ev - er pres - ent, tru - est friend, Ev - er near thine

3. When our days of tott shall cease, Waiting still for

D. C— Whisper soft-ly, " Wand'rer, cornel Fol • Itno me. ril

The night ii dark and I am far from home; Lead thou me on

!

I loved to ehoou and see my path, but now Lead thou me on

!

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till Iho night ii gone,

ms m i \ p*?\*A
us byChristian's side; Gent - ly lead us by the hand,

aid to lend, Leave us not to doubt and fear,

sweet re - lease, Noth - ing left but heaven and prayer,

Keep thou my
I loved the

T
feet; I do not ask

gar - ish day, and spite

And with the morn those an -

r
to see

of fears,

fac - es smile

Pil-grims in a des - ert land ; Wea - ry souls for

Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear j When the storms are

Wond'ring if our names are there j Wad-ing deep the

The dis - tant scene; one step's e nough for me.
Pride ruled my will. Ee-mem - ber not past years 1

Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while.

e'er re-joice, When they hear that sweet-est voice,

rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

dis mal flood, Plead - ing nought but Je - sus' blood,
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633 JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL
C.Wesley. ('HOLIvINGSIDE." 7s. D.) J. B. Dykes.

1. Je-sus, lov-er of 1117 soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly,

2. Oth-er ref-uge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

3. Thou, Christ.art all I want.More than all in Thee I find:

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found,Grace to cov- er all my sin;

634 JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.
(REFUGE. 7S. D ) Jos. P. HOLBROOK.
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1. Je-sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly,
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While the Bii-lows near me roll,"While the tempest still is high!

Leave, leave me not a - lone.Still sup-port and comfort me.

Raise the fallen,cheer the faint, Heal the sick and lead the blind.

Let the healing streams abound ;Make and keep me pure within.

J3* ^ » n~ Jt

"While the bil-lows near me roll, While the tem-pest still is high;

Hide me, my Saviour, hiiTe, Till the storm of lift is past;

—P^EFl I. ezbt— zrzgsrfcrv=r-

Hide me, Q my Saviour hide, Till the storm of life be past;

All my trust on Thee is stay'd.AU my help from Thee I bring;

Just and ho-ly is Thy name; I am all unrighteousness;

Thou of life the fountain art, Free- ly let me take of Thee;

Safe in-to the ha-ven gnide, re-ceive my soul

ptm^mm^
Safe in - to the ha-ven guide;0h, receive my soul at last!

Cov - er my de-fence-less head With the shadow of Thy wing.

Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full oftruth and grace.

Sprine Thou up within my heart,Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty ! A-men.

(Or to "Refuze" or "Martyn" '
1—

r



636 THE WATCHING CHURCH.
H. Downton. (DEERHURST. Ss. 7s. D.) J. Langran.

637 TO BE LIVING IS SUBLIME.
Anon. (THE ALARM. 8s & 7s. d) A

1. Lonl, her watch Thy Church is keeping;When shall earth Thy rule obey?

2. Ti-chngs, sent for ev-'ry crea-ture, Mill-ions yet havenev-er heard;

3. Then the end: Thy Church com-plet-ed, All Thy chos-en gathered in,

j : -—^ ft?—^""
"C". *S
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1. We are living, we are dwelling, In a grand and aw-ful time,

2. Christian, rouse aud arm for con • fliet. Nerve tbee for the bat • tie 6eld;

3. Wicked spirits gather round thee. Legions of tbose foes to God—
« M

When shall end the night of weeping? When shall break the promised day?

Can they hear with-out a preaeh-er? Lord Al-might-y. give the word;

With their King in glo-ry seat-ed, Sa-tan hound, and banished sin;

4-

In an age on ages telling, To be liv - ing is sab-lime.

Bear the helmet of sal-va-tion, And the mighty gospel shield;

Principalities most migbty— Walk unseen the earth abroad;

Seethe whit'ning harvest languisLWaitir.g still the laVrers" toil;

Give the word: in ev-'ry na tion Let the gos pel truin pet sound,

Gone for- ev-er, parting, weeping. Hunger, sorrow, death.and pain;

Hark! the waking up of na - tions, Gog and Magog to the fray.

Bind the breastplate firmly on tbee, Take the Spirit's sword in band;

They are gath-'ring to the battle, Strengtben'd for the last deep strife;

—

<
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Was it vain.Thy Son's deep an?nish?Shallthe strong retain the spoil?

Witnessing of Thy sal - va-Uon To the earth'sre-mot-est bound.

Lo! her watch Thy Church is keeping. Come,Lord Jesus ; come to reign.

^g--g- -g- f- , f ?^mM
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Bark! what sonndeth? Is cre-a-tion Groaning for her lat-ter day?

Boldly, fearlessly, go forth then, In Jehovah's strength to stand.

Christian, arm! be watchful, ready, Strug-gle man-ful-ly for life.

£M



638 PLANTING SHARON'S ROSE.
(NORTH. 8S&7S. d.) Jas. M. Nohth

ft

639 BREAD ON THE WATERS.
Anon (CHARITY. 8s & ;s. d.)

Lord, thou call-est for the workers, Glad we come at thy command

;

2. Bless our labors, God of heaven, Aid thy servants, Lord of earth,

3. Ours is toil that knows no season ; Day and night to us are one;

4. Wake, North-wind ! come, South-wind ! O'er onr garden softly blow

;

6z~"

1. "Oast thy bread upon the waters," Te who have but scant supply

;

2. "Oast thy bread upon the waters:" Sad and weary, worn with cart,

3. "Cast thy bread upon the waters," Ye who have abundant store;

> J* *. j> _ _ . _ J J!^J»J*

Give us each the worker's outfit, Loving heart and ready hand.

As we strive to set our garden With the plant of priceless worth I

Winter is the same as summer; Ours is an e - ter - nal sun.

Bid the Re - se^s sacred perfume From our tender plants to flow.

£*2

Angel eyes will watch above it: You shall find it by and by;

Wherefore sitting in the shadow?Surely you've a crumb to spare.

It may float on many a billow, It may strand on many a shore

;

Great the honor, sweet the du-ty That thy love on us be-stows,

Pa-tientall the day we labor, Still at night the tempter sows

So when heat of summer scorches, And when storm-y winter blows.

Come, Be-lov-ed, to thy garden ; All its sweets to thee it owes;

He who in his righteous balance, Doth each human action weigh,

Can you not to those around you Sing some lit-tle song of hope,

You may think it lost for- ev-er, But, as sure as God is true,

In the soul, howe'er un-fer-tile, Planting Sharon's fadeless Rose

!

Tares of sin where we had planted Sharon's fair and fadeless Rose I

Still we toil within our gar-den, Planting Sharon's fadeless Rose

!

Shed thy ho-ly fragrance o'er us, Sharon's fair and fadeless Rose

!

Will your sac-rifice remember, Will your loving deeds repay.

As you look with longing vision Thro' faith's mighty telescope?

In this life, or in the oth-er, It will yet re-turn to you.



640 ABIDE WITH US.
Annie R. Smith. (AUTUMN. 8s & 7s. d.) Spanish.

641 HERE AM I, SEND ME.
Daniel March. ( FILLMORE. 8s & 7s. d.) F. E» Belden.

1. Bles-sed Je-sus, meek and low-ly, With us here take thine abode:

2. Guide us in the path to heaven, Rugged tho' that path may be

3. In thy vineyard let us la-bor, Of thy goodness let us tell

4. Then with thee may we for - ev - er Reign with all the good and blest,

^ipp
1. Hark ! the voice of Je- sos call-ing, "Who will go and work to-day?

2. If you can not cross the ocean And the heathen lands explore,

3. If you can not be the watchman, Standing high on Zion's wall,

4. While the souls of men are dying, And tho Master calls for you,

We would fain like thee be ho - ly,

Let each bit -ter cup that's given,

All is ill without thy fa-vor,

Where no sin from thee can sev-er,

g

Humbly walking with our God.

Serve to draw us nearer thee.

With thy presence all is welL
Where the wea-ry are at rest

r
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Fields are white, the harvest waiting, Who will bear the sheaves a - way ?

"

You can find the heathen nearer, You can help them at your door;

Pointing out the path to heaven, Of 'ring life and peace to all,

Let none hear you i-dly saying, "There is nothing I can do!'

We would thy sweet Spir-it cher-ish,

In thy foot steps traced before us,

While the ev'-ning shad-ows gather,

There to praise the matchless Giver,

in oar hearts thy stay;

There we see earth's scorn and frown;

Thro' this drea • ry night of tears,

There with an - gels to a - dore

Loud and long the Mas-ter call-eth, Rich re-ward he of - fers free ; Q
If you can not speak like angels, If you can not preach like Paul, 5
With your pray'ra and with your bounties You can do what flear'n de - mands, <;•

Gladly take the task he gives you, Let his work your pleasure be; 5
-*•*•*_ ___•*-»- Pi "„

Lest without thine aid we per - ish,

There is suf 'ring ere the glo - ry,

Tar - ry with us, our Saviour,

Him who did thro' grace de- liv- er

0, a-bide with us, we pray.

There's a cross before the crown.

Till the morning light appears.

Us from death forevermore.

« .^s,.. ft fk. ft ^

Who will an - swer, glad-ly say-ing, "Here am I, Lord, send me ?

"

You can tell the love of Jesus, You can say he died for all. £
You can be like faithful Aaron, Holding up the prophet's hands. 2
Answer quickly when he calleth, "Here am I, Lord, send me." 3



642 PILGRIMS, ON !

Anon. (ONWARD. 8s & 7s. d. )

643 A FRIEND IN JESUS.
Arranged. H. Bonar. (CONVERSE C. C. Converse.

g g . | -r-^jT
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1. Pilgrimson! theday is dawning; Strike yonr tents, and homeward haste:

2. Pilgrimsonlthe storm is beating, Beating wildly on your way:
3. Pilgrimson! whattho' in dangers, Life's e-vent-ful course pur-sue;

4. Pilgrims on! there's rest in heaven, Rest from every anxious care,

1. What a friend we have in Je-sus, All our sins and griefs to bear

!

2. Have we tri-als and temptations? Is there trou-ble an-y-where?
3. Are we weak and heavy la-den, Cumbered with a load of care?

&-A*.. m. ft m Z-m-rfZ—^-rm . m m m m 1»
.

Sleep not while the blush of morning Calls you on the desert waste.

Tar - rynot, the time is fleet-ing; Shall the storm yonr footsteps stay?

La - bor orj,ye friendless strangers, Grace will guide yon safely throngh.

Rest in Je - sus' smiles for-giv-en, Peaceful and e-ter-nal there.

£• *t £. £ * m . .m- £ .*

What a priv- i - lege to car - ry Ev-'rything to God in pray'r

!

We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in pray'r.

Pre-cious Saviour, still our re-fuge, Take it to the Lord in pray'r,

Tho' the way be dam and dreary, Life's sharp anguish must be borne;

Hasten on, tbro' joy and sorrow, Or what-ev-er may betide,

What if tri-als must befall yon! What if norce temptations rise!

0, 't were sweet to toil in sadness, 0, 'twere well the cross to bear,

££E£ESgE

what peace we oft-en for - feit, what needless pain we bear,

Can we find a friend so faith-ful, Who will all our sorrows share ?

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in pray'r

;

Pnni»Q(TD than TTfl ffiinf ftnH fWAarTr T.infrop nnt fa TTmsfln ariri mrtnrnCourage, then, ye faiDt and weary, Linger not to weep and mourn.

Wait not for the calm to-mor-row, Faithful at your work a - bide.

Shall earth's bitter strife appall you Whilecontendingfor the prize?

If at last in joy and gladness We may rest for-ev-er there!

I ^ ^_ L| ^ k_
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All because we do not car-ry Ev-'ry-thing to &cd in pray'r!

Je-sus knows our ev'ry weakness; Take it to the Lord in pray'r.

In his arms he'll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a solace there.

Copyright, 1892, by C. C. Converse. U&c-'l by pemiwrfon.



644 COURAGE, BROTHER

!

Nobman Macleod. (TR L'ST. 8s, 73. P.) A . 8. Sullivan.

1. Courage, brother ! do not stumble.Tho' thy path be dark as

2. Per-ish pol - i - cy and cunning, Perish all that fears the

3. Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flatter, some will

^fffiP-F-^FFufF
fMi ti^h^ŵ mm

night; There's a star to guide the humble: Trust in God, and
light. Whether losing, whether winning, Trust in God, and

slight; Cease from man, and look a-bove thee: Trust in God, and

do the right. Let the road be rough and dreary, And its

do the right. Trust no party, sect, or faction; Trust no
do the right. Tata His word for saf-est guiding, In-ward

m^ c p f^f-f-
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end far out of sight, Foot it bravely; strong or weary,
lead-ers in the tight; But in ev-'ry word or ac-tion

peace, and inward might, Star upon our path a - biding

—

<sK Nf C P ifp=p=&if-F-g
(Or sing to 641 or 646 by omitting words in first ha

last ecore of this No. 644.)

if of

COURAGE, BROTHER
-4-

-Concluded.

Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and do the rieht.

645 GIVE TO US PEACE.
H.F. Chokley. (RUSSIAN HYMN, lis, 10s.) Alexis Lwoff.

-JU— . 1-

1. God the ail-terri-ble! King who ordainest, Great winds Thy

2. God the all-merci-ful ! earth hath forsaken Thy precepts

3. God the all-righteoosOne! man hath defied Thee.Yet to e-

4. So shall we render Thee thankful de-votion, For Thy de-

4V p
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clarions, the lightnings Thy sword ; Show forth Thy pit-y on
ho - ly, and slighted Thy word; Bid not Thy wrath in its

ter - ni-ty standeth Thy word ; Falsehood and wrong shall not

liv'rance from peril and sivord, Singing in cho-rus from
_*

—

, (
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high where Thou reignest, Give to us peace, most merciful Lord,

ter-rors a-wak-en ; Give to ns peace, most merciful Lord,

tar-ry beside Thee; Prosper the right, most merciful Lord.

cean to ocean, "Thine is the pon'r and the glorj, Lord."

(See No. 603 for easier harmouy.)



646 EVENING BLESSING.

J. Edmkston. (SALVATOR. 8s. 7s. D.) J. P. Jewson.

1. Sav-iour, breathe an evening blessing, Ere re-pose our

2. Tho' de-strue-cion walk a-round me, Tho' the ar - row

-I—I-
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nev - er w ear - y, Watchest w here Thy peo-pie be.

glo - ry wake us, Clad in heav'n's e- ter - nal bloom. A-men.
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EVENING PRAYER.
J. Edmeston. (8s, 7s.) Geo. C. Stebbins.

g^agM^i^
spir-its seal; Siu and want we come con-fess-ing;Thou canst

past us fly, Angel-guards from Thee surround us;We are

1. Sav - iour, breathe an eve - ning bless - ing, Ere re-

2. Tho' de - struc - tion walk a - round us, Tho' the

3. Tho' the night be dark and drear - y, Dark-ness

4. Should swift death this night o'er-take us, And our

save and Thou canst heal.Tho' the night be dark and dreary,

safe, if Thou art nigh. Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

1. J* J J

ar •

can «

couch
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its

us

from Thee;

- come our tomb,

Sin and want we
An - gel-guards from

Thou art He who,

May the morn of

^4^g=$0i^m
Dark-ness can - not hide from Thee; Thou art He who
And our couch be -come our tomb, May the morn of

S?=5= mw^?=m^^^m

come con - fess- ing, Ttiou canst save and Thou canst heal.

Thee sur-round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh,

nev - er weary, Watch- est where Thy peo - pie be.

glo - ry wake us, Clad in heav'n's e - ter - nal bloom.

r£ m *-•&-
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Copyr ; ght, 1906, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Used by per.



AT THE FEET OF JESUS. 649 A PRESENT HELP.
Lilla M. Edwards. (BERTHOLD Irreg.) Bbrthold Tours.

1. Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus, what words I hear him say

!

2. Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus, Where can mor-tal be more blest?

3. Bless me, my Sarionr, bless me, As I'm waiting at thy feet,

,-r- -f-
1*- r- m r .& -p-
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py piace! so near,so precious!

There I lay my sins and sorrows,

look down in love up -on me,

f-r-r-r- m-e-

May it find me there eaeh day

;

And,whea weary, find sweet rest

;

Let me see thy face so sweet

;

Sit - ting at the feet of Je - sus,

Sit - ting at the feet of Je - sus,

Give me, Lord, the mind ofJe - sus,

I would look upon the past,

There I love to weep and pray,

Makemeho-ly as he is,

1. There is nev-er a day so drear-y, ButGodcanmakeit bright;

2. There is nev-er a cross so heav-y, But Jesus' hands are there,

3. There is nev-er a heart so brok-en, But Je-sus Christ can heal;

)» m m >C**'

3
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And to the soul that trusts him, He giv- ethpurede-hght;

Outstretched in swoet compassion, Our bur - den still to bear;

The heart once pierced on Cal-v'ry Doth for his peo-pie feel;

s-.-r * ,f—r*—J«-—(C

—

g_i"ff—>* ~f~—m l* .«

;

There is nev-er a path so hid-den, But God will show the way,

There is nev-er a life so darkened, So hope- less, so un- blest.

He will ev-er fulfill his prom-ise, His word can nev-er fail

;

*=rf^
itf-#-*-*-*-

2=fc

-N-fr

For his love has been so gracious, It has won my heart at last.

While I from his ful-ness gath- er Grace and comfort ev'ry day.

May I prove I've been with Jesus, Who is all my righteousness.

fe=5: J 4* 18-2* *

If we will seek his guidance, And patient-ly will pray.

But may be fill'd with gladness; In Jesus' peace may rest

God is our help in troub - le, Oar strength when foes as-sail.

*^. - fl- n

(See No. 325 for the original harmony )



650 MY ACTIONS WILL SHOW.
( ! LOVE THEE, us.) Jer. Ingalls.

NEVER STAND STILL
(ANEW. P. M.)

1. I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord; I love thee my
2. I'm happy, I'm happy, 0, wondrous account! My joys are im-

8. Je - sos, my Saviour, with thee I am blest, My life and sal-

4. 0, who's like my Sarionr? he's Salem's bright King; He smiles, and he

jetT i - D7-r—E3

651
C. Wesley.

1. Come, let us a -new our jour-ney pur-sue,

2. His adorable will let us glad-ly M-fill,

3. Our life as a dream, our time as a stream,

4. 0, that each in the day of His coming may say,

5. 0, that each from his Lord may re-ceive the glad word,

L. Mason.

Roll

And

Glides

"I

"Well

Saviour, I love thee, my God. I love thee, I love thee, and

mortal, I stand on the mount! I gaze on my treasure and

va-tion, my joy and my rest Thy love be my story, thy

loves me, and helps me to sing. I'll praise him, I'll praise him with

round with the year, And never stand still till the Master ap-

our talents im-prove, By the patience of hope and the labor of

swift-ly a-way, And the fugitive mo - ment re - fus - es to

hate fought my way thro': I hare finished the work thou didst give me to

and faith-fully done! Enter in - to my joy, and sit down on my

yiEt' HKb' BhHi

that thou dost know; But how much I lore thee my ac - tions will show,

long to be there, With Jesus and angels, and kindred so dear,

name be my song; Thy grace shall inspire both my heart aud my tongue.

notes loud and dear, While rivers of pleasure my spir • it do cheer:

pear, And nev-er stand still till the Mas- ter ap-pear.

love, By the patience of hope and the ia - bor of love,

stay, And the fugitive mo - merit re - fas - es to stay.

do, I have finished the work thou didst give me to dc.™

throne, Enter in - to my joy, and sit down on my throne."

i^X^^rr^^rf£€#r



652
Edward Hopper

PILOT ME.
(GOULD. 7s. 6l.) John E Gould.

1. Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me - Ter life's tem-

2. As a moth- er stills her child, Thou canst calm the

8. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ml

WrVrTTV^
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pest - nous sea ; Unknown waves be - fore me roll,

o - C9an wild ; Boist'rous waves o - bey thy will

breakers roar 'Tween me and the peace - ful rest,

Bid - ing rock

When thou say'st

Then, while lean •

w
and

to

ing

gggg SE3?

treaeh'rous shoal;

them, "Be still!"

on thv breast,

Chnrf and

Wond'rous

May I

J
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compass came from thee

;

Sov'reign of the sea,

hear thee say to me,

Je - sus, Saviour,

Je - sus, Saviour,

' Pear not, I wiB:

pi - lot me.

pi - lot me.

pi - lot thee."

4*

653 TILL HE COME.
E. H. Bickersteth. (ELTHAM. 7s 6l.) Lowell Mason.

1. " Till He come!"— let the words Lin - ger on the

2. When the wea - ry ones we love, From the cares of

3. Clouds and dark - ness round us press ; Would we have one

3=*z
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trembling chords; Let the "lit - tie while" b6 - tween,

earth re - move, When their words of hope and cheer

sor - row less ? All the sharpness of the cross,

=£=&:
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heav'n and home Lie be- yond that "Till He come.'"

mur - mur dumb, It is on - ly " Till He comeF'

and the tomb, Pain us on - ly "Till He come!"
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In their gold - en light be

Fall no long-er on our

All that tells the world is
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seen; Let us think how
ear, Eush I be ev - 'ry

loss,— Death and darkness
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654 ROCK OF AGES. 655
Agousti'S M Toplady (7s. 6l.) Thomas Hastincs. Henry Ft Lyte.

ABIDE WITH ME.
( EVENTIDE. 10s.) Wm. H. Monk.

1. Rock of

i
2. Not the

i

3. Noth-ing

!
4. While I

ges,

bor

cleft for i

of my hands

in my hand I bring

draw this fleet- ing breath,

£-fc-U-^—
-

r w-^ I

Let me
Can ful-

Sim - ply

When mine

^h=^=^ 1 =*=?\\A-'A J n
hide myself in t

fil thy law's dima
to thy cross I cl

eyes shall close in de.
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jee;

ids;

ag;
ith,

Let the
Could my
Nak-ed,

When I
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wa - ter and the blood,

zeal no res - pite know,

come to thee for dress,

soar to world's unknown,

!!w_j_ 1 1 1

—
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1. A- bide with me! Fast falls the e • ven-tide; The darkness

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's l:t- tie day ; Earth's joys gro»

3. Not a brief glance I ask, nor passing word, But as thou

4. I need thy pres-ence ev -'ry passing hour; What but thy

U-.-1-t-^ «—*-r^ r *—f—i*T
gT^ —T-l

-*
From thy riv-ea side that flowed, Be of sin the

Could my tears for - ev - er flow, All for sin could

Help-less, look to thee for grace ; Foul, I to the

See thee on thy Judgment throne,— Eock of

^9—9-t»—p—m—»-L^-J-S w-

deep-ens; Lord, with me a-bide : When oth-er helpers fail, and

dim, its glories pass away; Change and de-cay in all a -

dwell'st with thy disciples. Lord, Fa - mil-iar, con-de-scend-ing,

grace can foil the tempter's pow'r. Who, like thyself, my guide and

,"r*" *—*—I—i—-i—m » (
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doub - le cure

;

Save me from its guilt and pow'r.

not a - tone; Thou must save, and thou a - lone.

Foun - tain fly, Wash me, Sav - iour, or I die.

cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee.

£=*E

comforts flee, Help of the helpless, 0, a-bide with me

!

round I see; thou who changest not, a-bide with me!

patient, free, Come, not to so-journ, but a-bide with me!

stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine, Lord, a-bide with me

!

5. I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;

nis have no weight, and tears no bitterness;

Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy victory

I triumph still, if thou abide with me.



656 ONWARD,CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.
(St. GERTRUDE. 6s, 5s. D.)

S. Babing-Gould. Sib Abthub Sullivan.

1. Onward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to war, With the

2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan's host doth flee, On then

3. Like a mighty arm - y Moves the Church of God; Brother!

4. Crowns and thrones haTe perished, Kingdoms ruled and waned, But the

5. Onward, then, ye people!.loin our happy throng, Blend with

m&r^r=£ £=
m
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cross of Je - sns Go-ing on be-fore. Christ the royal

Christian sol - diers, On to vic-to - ry ! Hell's foundations

we are treading Where the saints hare trod ; We are not di-

Churchof Je - sus Constant has remained. Hates of hell can

ours your voic-es In the triumph-song; Glory, praise, and

-£

—
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Master, Leads against the foe, Forward in-to bat - tie,

quiv-er At the shont of praise, Brothers, lift your voices,

vid - ed, All one bod-y we, One in hope and doctrine,

nev - er 'Gainst that Church prerail;We have Christ's own promise,

hon - or Un - to Christ the King; This thro' countless ages

ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.—Concluded.
Chobus.

See his ban-ners go!

Loud your anthems raise

One in char - i - ty.

That can nev - er fr.il.

Men and an - gels sing.

On-ward, Christian aol-diers!

Marching as to war, With the cross of Jesus Going on before.

657 OUR BANNER.
(Sing to " St. GERTRUDE.")

1 Brightly gleams our banner,
Pointing to the sky,

Waving wand'rers onward,
To their home on high;

Journ'ying o'er the desert,

Gladly thus we pray,

And with hearts united,

Take our heav'nward way.

CAo.-Brightly gleams our banner,

Pointing to the sky,

Waving wand'rers onward
To their home on high.

2 Jesus, Lord and Master;
At Thy sacred feet,

Here with hearts rejoicing,

See Thy children meet;

Often have we left Thee,

Often gone astray,

Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.

3 All our days direct us

In the way we go,

Lead us on victorious,

Over every foe;

Bid Thine angels shield us,

When the storm-clouds low'r,

Pardon Thou, and save us

In the final hour.
—Thos. J. Potter.



658 FORWARD! OUR WATCHWORD. FORWARD! OUR WATCHWORD —Concluded,

Henry Alfori (St. ALBAN. 6s, 5i. D. F.J. Haydn.

1. Forward! be our watchword, Steps and voices joined; Seek the

2. Forward out of er - ror, Leave behind the ni^ht; Forward
3. Far o'er yon ho - ri - zon Rise the cit - y towers, Where our

3ac^cS fcg n m
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sf=st
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things be-fore us. Not a look behind; Burns then - ery

thro' the dark-ness, Forward in - to light! Glories up - on
God a - bid - eth; That fair home is ours! Thither, onward

3=E
£= ^E 4^##
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pil- Iar, At our army's head, Who shall dream of shrinking,

glo-ries Hath our God prepared, By the souls that love Him
thither. In the Spirit's might, Lovers of your country,

jSUi5^T31
•g- <• -r- &^S^f^f^

Refrain.

^fc^WfJ l^ l̂ J 3

By our Cap-tain led? Forward! in the con
One day to be shared!

Forward in - to light!

(Or use music on opposite page.)

flict, Thro' the

fPPP 333 *J35^Ww
toil and fight, Foes must fall before us, God will speed the right.

£fMf r r?
\

t

> }^m
659 ON OUR WAY REJOICING.

(Or sing to "St.

1 On our way rejoicing,

As we homeward move,

Hearken to our praises,

Thou God of love!

Is there grief or sadness?

Thine it cannot be!

Is our sky beclouded?

Clouds are not from Thee I

Ref.—On our way rejoicing,

As we homeward move,

Hearken to our praises,

Thou God of love!

2 If with honest-hearted

Love for God and man,

Day by day Thou find us

Doing what we can;

Thou who giv'st the seed-time

Wilt, give large increase,

GERTRUDE.")

Crown the head with blessings.

Fill the heart with fnm.-Rej.

3 On our way rejoicing

Gladly let us go;

Conquered hath our leader.

Vanquished is our foe!

Christ without, our safety;

Christ within, our joy;

Who, if we be faithful.

Can our hope destroy '-Ref,

4 Unto God the Father

Joyful songs we sing;

Unto God the Saviour

Thankful hearts we bring.

Unto God the Spirit

Bow we and adore,

On our way rejoicing

Now and evermore l-Ref.

—J. S. B. M»nseIL



660 AS THOU WILT.
B. Schmolkb. (JEWETT. 6s. D.) C M. Von Weber.

An. by F. E. B.

1. My Je- sup, as thou wilt: may thy will be mine!
2. My Jesus.as thou wilt: Tho' seen thro' many a tear,

o. My Je- sus, as thou wilt: All shall be well for me:

fW A.

In- to thy hand oflove I would,my all re - sign.

Let not my star of hopeGrowdimor dis-ap - pear.

Each changing future scene I gladly trust with thee.

Thro' sor- row or thro' joy, Conduct me as thineown,
Since thou on earth hast wept And sorrowed oft a-lone,

Straight to my home a- bove, I tra- vel calmly on,

And help me still to say,"My Lord,thy will be clone."

If-I must weep with thee,"My Lord,thy will be done."
And sing in life or death,"My Lord.thy will bedone."

661 NOT MY WAY.
Horatius Bonar. (ROTHMANN. 6s.

&m
D.)

-£-4-

F. E. Bklden.

* s_ » -ts-- -m- £* " -e-

Thy way,not mine, Lord, However dark it be;

The kingdom that I seek Is thine; so let the way
Choose thou for me my friends,My sickness or my health:

S-^z=f
±^

Lead me by thineownhand,And choose the path for me.
That leads to it be thine.Else I must suredy stray.

Choose thou my cares for me,My pov-er- ty or wealth.

I dare not choose my lot ; I would not if I might

;

Hold thou my cup of life; With joy or sor- row fill

Not mine,not mine the choice,In either great or small
;

fi^iippiplppipj
Choose thou for me, my God,So shall I walk a- right

As best to thee may seem: Choose thou my good and ill.

Be thou mv Guide.my Strength,My Wisdom,and my All.

{Or sing to No. 66i.) Copyright, 1886, 1908, by F. E. Belden.



662
C. S. Robinson.

1 FOLLOW ON.
CDOANE. 6s & 4s.) F. E. Belden.

663 NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.
Sarah F. Adams. (BETHANY. 6S&4S.) Lowell Mason.mm^ ^

t. Saviour 1 I fol-low on,
2. Riv -en the Rock for me,
3. Of - ten to Marah's brink

4. Saviour ! 1 long to walk

&^
fl3

Guid - ed by thee,

Thirst to re- lieve,

Have I beenbro't;
Clo - ser with thee;

See - ing not yet the hand
Man - na from heaven falls

Shrinking the cup to drip.k,

Led by thy guiding hand,

That lead-eth me;
Fresh ev-'ry eve;

Help 1 have sought;
Ev - er to be

m

Hushed be my heart, and still, Fear I no further ill; o
Nev - er a want severe Gauseth mine eye a tear, §
And with the prayer's as-cent, Je-sus the branch hath rent— n.

Constantly near thy side, Quickened and purified, s-

-* -& - _ -(=• p.- .eL .0 a. 4* 4= •£=& ETl££ e-
fc=

p
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On - ly to meet thy will

But thou dost whisper near,

Quickly re -lief hath sent,

Liv - ing for him who died

3=

My will shall be. .
M

"On- ly be- lieve!" «
Sweet'ning the draught. ~
Free - ly for me. g^TOf^p

S3^?*^ m ^&-a-

1. Nearer, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee!

2. Tho' like a wan-der - er, Day- light all gone,
3. There let the way appear, Steps up to heav'n,

4. Then, with my waking tho'ts Bright with thy praise,

5. Or if, on joy- ful wing Cleav-ing the sky,

a

^m :*== ^^^im
¥ m j j
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E'en tho' it be a cross That rais • eth me

!

Darkness be o - ver me, My rest a stone;

All that thou send-est me, In mer - cy giv'n;

Out of my ston -y griefs Beth- el I'll raise;

Sun, moon, and starsforgot, Up ^ ward I fly.

^PP
fcsb

f^?
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Still all my song shall be,

Yet in my dreams I'd be
An - gels to beckon me
So by my woes to be
Still all my song shall be,

«5P
4=2=
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Near-er, my God, to thee,

Near-er, my God, to thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Near-er, my God, to thee,

Near-er, my God, to thee,

Nearer, my God, to thee, Near -



664 FIRM FOUNDATION.
Reading.

1. How firm a fonn-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your

2. "When thro' the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv-ers of

3. "When thro' fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, My grace all-suf-

4. "The soul that on Je-sus doth lean for re- pose, I will not, I

665 THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.
J. Montgomery. (GOSHEN, us.) German.

1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I snow;
2. Thro'the val-ley and shad - ow of death tho* I stray,

3. Id the midst of af • flic • tion my ta - ble is spread,

4. Let good-ness and mer • cy, my bonn - ti - fill God,

tegtes i* i* £ SP -m

faith in his ex- eel- lent word! What more can he say than to

sor - row shall not o- ver- flow ; For I will be with thee, thy

fi - cient shall be thy sup -ply; The flame shall not hurt thee; I

will not, de-sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en

-J.
"^
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I feed in green pas-tures, safe - fold - ed I rest;

Since thou art my Guard -ian, no e - vil I fear;

With bless-ings un- meas- ured my cup run - neth o'er;

Still fol - low my steps till I meet thee a-bove;

you he bath said Who unto the Sa-viour for ref-uge have

troubles to bless, Andsanc-tify to thee thy deep- est dis-

od - ly de - sign Thy dross to consume,-and thy gold to re-

deav-or to shake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev - er for-

He lead - eth my soul where the still wa-tersflow,

Thy rod shall de - fend me, thy staff be my stay,

With per -fame and oil thou an-noint-est my head;

I seek— by the path which my fore- fa- there trod,

fled, Who un - to the Sa - viour for ref - uge ha*;e

tress, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy deep - est dis

fine, Tny dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re

sake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev - er for

fled?

tress."

• fine."

sake."

Re - stores me when wand'ring, re - deems when oppressed.

No harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort - er near.

0, what shall I ask of thy prov - i - dence more?

Thro'the land of their so-journ— thy king - dom of love.

WTf^J-t-



666 THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 667 THE LORD IS OUR LEADER.

Lento, m. (Mixed Voices. Alto Solo.) T. KOSOHAT.
-4-

1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know, I

2. Thro' the Tal - ley and shad - ow of death tho' I stray, Since

3. In the midst of af- flic- tion my ta - ble is spread; With
4. Let good-ness and mer-cy, my boun- ti - fnl God, Still
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B. iiBDOOME. (Mixed Voices. Tenor Solo.) Koschat. Arr.

-&±^g ^zd

1. Tho' faint,yet pur- su- ing, we go on onr way; The
2. He rais-eth the fall- en, He cheer-eth the faint; The
3. And to His green pastures onr foot-steps He leads: His
4. Tho' clouds may surround us, onr God is our light; Tho'

&—*-. m .
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rest, in lead-eth my
fear; Thv rod shall de-

feed in green pastures, safe Told-ed I

Thou art my Guardian, no e - vil I

blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; With perfume and
follow my steps till I meet Thee a-bove, I seek by the

Lord is our Leader, His word is our stay ; Tho' suff'ring and

weak and af- flicted. He hears their complaint ; The way may be

flock in the des-ert how kind-ly He feeds ! The lambs in His

foes would confound us,our God is our might; So,faint yet pur-

—--r—r—Pr—I
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soul where the still wat-ers flow, Re - stores me when wand'ring, re •

end me, Thy staff be my stay; No harm can be-fall, with my
oil Thou anoint-estmy head; Oh, what shall I ask of Thy

path which my fore- fa- thers trod, Thro' the land of their so- journ, T3ry

HsU^^Pil
sor-row,and tri- al be near, The Lord is our Eefuge, and

wea-ry, and thorny the road, But bow can we fal-ter? our

bos-om He ten-der-ly bears, And brings back the wand'rers all

su-ing,still on-ward we come; The Lord is our Leader, and

1
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deems when oppress'd, Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when »ppsess'd.

Comforter near, Noharm can befall, with my Comforter near,
providence more? Oh, what shall I ask ofThy providence mote?
kingdom of love, Thro' the land of their sojourn, Thy kingdom of low.

whom can we fear ? The Lord is onr Refuge,and whom can we fear ?

belp is in God I But how can we fal-ter?—onr help is in trod!

safe fr«m the snaroUnd brings back the wand'rers all safe from the snares,

heav-en our home! The Lord is our Leader.and heaven our home!

-r-t-

:^|:tr=^ fSee No. 208 for Male Voice Arrangement.)



(568 STILL, STILL WITH THEE. G69 LEAD THOU ME ON.
Mrs. H. B. Stowk. (BARNES, us. ios.) F. E. Belde.n*.

^nilli^
Harry Armstrong. (WILLINGHAM. iis. ios.) F. Abt.

1. Still.still withThee,when purple morning breaketh,When the bird

2. A - lone with Thee, a- mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The solemn

3. As in the dawn-ing, o'er the waveless o-cean. The lm- age

4. When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slum- ber, Its clos-ing

5. So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, When the soul

£&&^^m
1. Lead Thou me on, and then my feet tho' wea-ry, Shall nev-er

2. Fill me with love, and then my life shall ev - er Show forth the

3. Give me Toy grace, the grace that more aboundeth Wren all the

4. Give me Thy peace that passeth un-der-stand-ing, And wraps the

5. Lord, well I know, all tuese.and more are given. With Christ in

wak-eth, and the shadows flee; Fair-er than morning, lovelier

hush of na-ture new-ly born; A -lone with Thee, in ho-ly

of the morning star doth rest; So in this stillness Thou be-

eye looks up to Thee in pray'r; Sweet the re-pose beneath Thy

waketh, and life's shadows flee; Oh, in that glad hour, fair-er

fal- ter in life's rug-ged way; And tho' my pathway lead thro'

light of Thy sweet love di-vine; And tho' this world my heart from

hosts of sin up - on me roll; And tho' life's care my lone - ly

soul in calm and sweet re-pose; And tho' the storms would keep my
whom all heav'nly riches dwell ; In Him by faith I grasp tue

,_n
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than the daylight,Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee!

ad - o - ra - tion, In the calm dew and freshness of the morn,

hold - est on- ly Thine im-age mirrored in my peaceful breast,

wings o'er-shading, But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there,

than day dawning. Shall rise the glorious tho't, I am with Thee!

i r

Music copyright, 1394, 1908, by F. E. Belden.

wilds most dreary, Guid-ed by Thee my feet shall nev - er

Thee would sever, I still re-joice in knowing Thou art

way sur-round-etb, Still I can rest, if Thoujmy life con-

soul from land-ing, At length I'll anchor, sa from all my
joys of heav-en, And taste the bliss my tongue now fails to

€Lf .f- f r

stray.

mine,

trol.

foes,

tell.

Words copyright. 1894. by F. E. Beldea.

May be sung to "Barnes," No. 66eS

.



(570 CHRIST FOR THE WORLD.
SAMUKfc Wolcott. (Italian Hymn 6s. 4s.) Felice Giardi-ni

1. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring,

2. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring,

3. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring,

^m&^&^m
lean, Help me, thro'oiit life's varying scene, By faith tooling to Thee,

pine; E'en as the branches to the Tine, My soul would cling to Thee.

mo?e, With patient, uncomplaining love Still would I cling to Thee,

pall, While as my streugth,iny Rock,aiy^A|l,Sav-iour, I cling to Theef

"With lov-ing zeal; The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and
With fervent pray'r; The wayward and the lost, By rest-less

With joyful song; The new-born souls,whose days.Reclaimed from

1. Mas-ter, no of-fer-ing Cost-ly or sweet, Lay we, like

2. Daily our lives would show Weakness made strongjoilsome and

3. Some word of hope, for hearts Burdened with fears,Some balm of

4. Thus, in Thy service, Lord, Till ev- en-tide Clos-es the

*=*
f-

o-ver-borne, Sin-sick and sor-row-worn. Whom Christ doth heal,

passions toss'd.Redeemed at countless cost, From dark despair.

er-ror's waysjnspired with hope and praise.To Christ belong.

^m^m^mmm
Mag-da lene, Here at Thy feet; Yet may love's incense rise,

gloomy ways Brightened with song;Some deeds of kindness done,

peace, for eyes Blinded withtears.Some dews of mercy shed,

day of life, May we a-bide. And when earth's labor's cease,

1. H.'i-lv ..i, i<m r. Friend unseen, Since on Thine ami Thou bidds't me

2. Bht with this fellowship Divine,Take what Thou wilt, I'll ne'er re-

'>. Wiiiit tho' tlie world deceitful prove,And earthly friends and joys re-

4. Blt-st ts my lot, v. Iiat-e'i-r be- fall; What can disturb me, who ap-

Sweet-er than sacrifice, Dear Lord, to Thee.Dear Lord.to Thee.

Some souls by patience won.Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord.to Thee.

Some wayward footsteps led,Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord,to Thee.

Bid us depart in peace, Dear Lord, to Thee, Dear Lord, to Thee.



673
F. E. Belden.

I GO.
(For Male Voices.) Arr. from J. Kinkel.

675 THE LORD MY TRUST.
Joseph Addison. ( MELITA. L. M. 6l.) J. B. Dykes.

1. Answer the call
, yo brave men -The Master's call to save men

;

2. Lighting the world with glory, Once more the gos- pel sto-ry

3. Nations a - far are wa king, Their i-dol shrines forsaking

;

4. Bearing the name of Je - sus, Whose great salvation frees us,

5. Where icy winds are crying, Where India's poor are dy-ing,

1. The Lord my pasture shall prepare, And feed me with a shepherd's care;

2. When on tho sultry glebe I faint, Or on the thirst-y mountain pant,

3. Tho' in the paths of death 1 tread, With gloom-y hor-rors o-ver-spread,

Each moment deatn is gaining, Their blood our garments staining

:

In pu - ri - ty and pow'r Proclaims the judgment hour:

God's truth puts on its splendor, Im - man - uel its de - fend - er

:

W.ith joy the good news carry, Nor dare to long- er tar-ry

:

Where Southern seas are sleeping, Where Western isles are weeping,

m^ntm^
His presence shall my wants supply, And guard me with a watchful eye

;

To fertile vales and dew-y meads My weary, wand'ring steps he leads

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, For thou, Lord, art with me still

;

Who'll go? who'll go whate'er the cost? Who'll go? who'll go to save the lost?

[Last.] I go, I go, whate'er the cost; I'go, I go to save the lost.

My noonday walks he shall attend, And all my midnight hours defend.

Where peaceful rivers, soft and clow, A-mid the verdant landscape flow.

Thy friendly staffshall give me aid, And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. A-men.

674 REMEMBER ME. 676 FOR THOSE AT SEA.

1 When storms of life are sweeping,

When lonely watch I'm keeping,

When floods ot ill are falling,

And tempter voices calling,

Cho. Remember me, Mighty One!

Remember me, Mighty One

!

2 When walking on life's ocean,

Control its raging motion

;

When from its dangers shrinking.

When 'neath the billows sinking. Cho.

3 When weight of care oppresses.

When thought of sin distresses

;

Through all the life that's mortal,

And when 1 pass death's portal. Cho.

1 Eternal Father ! strong to save,

Whose arm doth bind the restless wav6,

Who bidst the mighty ocean deep

Its own appointed limits keep

:

hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea

!

2 Saviour ! whose almighty word

Who walkedst on the foaming deep.

And calm amidst its rage didst sleep:

hear ns when, etc.

3 Sacred Spirit ! who didst brood

Upon the chaos dark and rude,

Who bad'st its angry tumult cease.

And gavest light and life and peace:

hear us when, etc.



6 • i HE LEADETH ME. 67% FAITH OF OUR FATHERS.
J. H. GlLMOUR. ( L. ML d.) Wm. B. Bradbury. (ST. CATHERINE I,. M.

F. W. Fabkr.
6 lines.)

H. F. Hemy. alt.

1. Be lead -etb me i bless-ed tho't ! words with hea?'oly comfort fraught!

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-mnr or re-pine.

4. And when mj task on earth is done. When by thy grace the vict'ry's won.

m &*^m
1
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1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon,

2. Our fathers, criained in pris - ons dark, Were still in heart and

3. Faith of our fa- thers! we will love Both friend and foe in
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Whate'er I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that leadetb me.

By waters still, o'er troubled sea,—Still 'tis bis hand that leadetb me.

Con-tent whatev-er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

E'en death's cold wave 1 will not flee. Since God thro* Jordan leadeth me.

' .jL ' si - -Sai
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fire, and sword: how our hearts beat high with joy

con - science free: How sweet would be their chil - dren's fate,

all our strife: And preach thee, too,' as love knows how,

g^Sp^p^ppPi
leadeth me, he leadeth me, By his own hand he leadeth me:

Whene'er we hear that glo - rious word:

If they, like them, could die for thee!

By kind - ly words and vir - tuous life.

Faith of eur
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His faithful fol'wer I would be, For by his hand he leadeth me.

J -» -m -m <* -m
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U6*d by arr. with The Biglow & Main Co, owners of copyright.

ESZEfcE =pp=Si m
fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death!

£2. M. jS- *- A- *- -m- m -fg>- m A- -m-
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679 HEIR OF THE KINGDOM.

f
(RODMAN, iis&ios.) L. Masojj.

3=^=#^EE£ti :*C1

1. Heir of the king -dom, why dost thou skrm-ber?

2. Earth's might - y na - tions, in strife and com-mo - tion,

3. Stay not, stay not for earth's vain al - hire-ments!

4. Keep the eye sin - gle, the head up -ward lift - ed:

* *
t
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"Why art thou sleep ">£ so near thy blest home?

Trem -ble with ter - ror, and sink in dis - may;
See how its glo ry is pass - ing a - way:
Watch for the glo - ry of earth's cora- ing KiDg:
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Wake
Lis -
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Lo!

thee, a-rouse thee, and gird on thine as - mor,

ten, 'tis naught but the char - iot's loud rum-Wing;
the strong fet - ters the foe hath bound o'er thee;

o'er the moun-tain - tops light is now break-ing;

G80 MORN BREAKS O'ER THEE.
J. F. Rusling. ( MORNING LIGHT. 9s & 8s. d.

) J. F. Rosling.

\M ^ l =* 1—
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1. CliRstian,the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee, And all the midnight shadows flee;

2. Toss'don the rude, re-lent-less snrg-es, Calmly eompos'd and danntless. stand;

3. Cheer up, cheer np, the day breaks o'er thee, Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray;

-r. _-.-
r

.r
Ting'd are the distant skies with glo-ry, A beacon light hangs out for thee.

For lo, beyond these scenes e-merg-es The higbts that bound the promis'd land.

The star-ry crowns and realms of glory In-vite thy hap-py soul a-way.

A- ris»! a- ri<e! the lieht breaks o'er thee. Thy name is graven on the throne;

Be-hold! behold! the land is nearing, Where storms of evil rage no more;

A-way! a-way! leave all for glo-ry, Thy name is graven on the throne,

Speed,

Heir

Heir

Heir

for the mo - ments are hur - ry - ing on.

of the king - dom, no Ion - ger de - lay.

of the king - dom, turn, turn thee a - way
of the king - dom, re - joice ye and sing.

Tby home is in that world of glo-ry Where thy Re - deem - er reigns alone.

Hatk, how the heav'nly hosts are cheering! See in what throngs they range the shore.

Tby borne is in that world of beauty Where thy Re - deem - er reigns alone.



681 A MIGHTY FORTRESS.
EIN' FESTE BURG. P. M.) Martin Luther.

682 RISE, MY SOUL.
(AMSTERDAM.

Robert Seagravk.
P. M.)

James Nar.es.

1. A might-y fortress is our God, A bulwark never fail - ing

;

2. Did we in our own strength confide, Our stri ?ing would be losing;

3. And tho' this world.with der-ils filled, Should threaten to un - do us,

1. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy nines, Thy bet-ter por- tion

2. Riv - ers to the o - ceau run, Nur stay in all their

3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, Press on-ward to the

trace;

course;

prize;

Our help-er he, a-mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre-vail - ing.

Were not the right Man on our side. The Man of God's own choosing,

We will not fear,for Godjiath wilfd His truth to triumph thro' us.

* -r * i

Rise from trans-it - o - ry things Tow'rds heav'n thy native place.

Fire as - cend ing seeks the sun : Both speed them to their source:

Sion our Sav-iourwill re-turnTri-um-pnant in the skies.

For still our ancient foe Doth seek to work his woe; His craft and

Doth ask wno that may be? Christ Jesus, it is he! LordSabaoth

Let goods and kindred go, This mortal life al - so ; The bod - y

--
lf-*!*-

pow'r are great. And arm'd with cruel hate : On earth is not his e - qual.

is his name, From aee to aee the game ; And he must win the bat - tie.

they may kill; God's truth a-bid-eth still, His kingdom is for • ev - er.

Sun and moon and stars de-cay, Time shall soon this earth remove;

So my soul, derived from G d. Pants to view His glorious face,

Yet a sea-son, and you know Hap - py entrance will be giv'n,

- m -m- &>- m m m »- -m- * -i£>-
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Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To joys prepared a-bove.

Fur-ward tends to His a- bode. To rest in His em-brace.

All our sor-rows left be -low, And earth eichaneed for heav'n.



683 BLOW THE TRUMPET.
Dr. H. L. Gilmour. Wm.J. Kirkpatrick.

1. Watchman, blow the gospel trumpet, Ev-'ry soul a warning give

;

2. Sound it loud o'er ev-'ry hill-top, Gloomy shade, and sunny plain

;

8. Sound it in the hedge and highway, Earth's dark spots where exiles roam;

4. Sound it for the heav-y la-den, Weary, longing to be free.

Who- so- ev- er hears the message May repent, and turn, and live.

- cean depths repeat the message, Full salvation's glad re-frain.

Let it tell all things are read-y, Father waits to welcome home.

Sound a Saviour's in-vi - ta - tion, Sweetly saying, "Come to me."

J*! J H=-rr-*-*-» m r*

Blow the trumpet, trusty watchman, Blow it loud o'er land and sea; - - -

loud o'er land and sea;

l^^fP^^^B
God commissions, sound the message! Ev'iy captive may be free

684 TIDINGS FROM THE BATTLE.
F. E. B. F. E. Beldeh.

m^^k
1. Words of cheer from the bat-tie-field of life, Welcome tidings from

2. Fierce and long has the strag-gle been with sin, Still the Church moves od

3. Stand like men ! there's a bat - tie to be fought; All the hosts of hell

4. Who so strong as to trust in self a-lone 'Gainst a foe so swift
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the war; Glo-rious news from the grand and ho - Iy strife,—Soon the

be - low; War with-out and temp-ta-tion from with-in, Vain- ly

will rage; Trust in God ! he de - liv-erance has wrought For his

and sure? Who so weak that he can not grasp the Throne And the

ft r- m -r- f1 g -s-; g-.
1 1—1—i—u—tf ig—g-v—

g

*
Chorus.

eon-fliet will be o'er.

seek her o- verthrow. j Words of bat-tie cheer! tidings from the war!

saints in ev -'ry age. j

promised help se-cure ?

JgLsL--g-£Tfg^ l

|.-S-: S g^jgjfafcgg^.

Words of bat-tie cheer! tidings from the war

!

How has gone the conflict?" Vict'ry's near; Glorious news of vict'ry! Words of cheer.

Copyright. 1884. bv W. T. Kirkpatrick, used by permission



6So CAST THY BURDEN.
W.m. B. Bradbury.

Cast tbr burden on the Lord, And he will sustain thee, and strengthen thee, i

com - fort thee. He will sustain thee, He will comfort thee:

686 WE LAY US DOWN TO SLEEP.
An\ from Schumann's "Traumerei."

W *"- *" "*" ^
1. "We lay us calmly down to sleep "When friendly nieht is come, and

2. As sinks the sun in western skies When day b done, and twilight

3. Why vex our souls with wearing carer Why shun the grave, for aching

4. Some other hand the task can take, If so it seem-eth best,— the

leave To God the rest ; Whether we wake to smile or weep, Or

dim Comes si-lent on. So fades the world's most lur-ing prize On
head So cool and low? Have we fund life so pass - ing fair, So

task By us be - gun ; No work for which we need to wake In

wake no more on time's fair shore, He knoweth best, He knoweth best,

eyes that close in deep re-pose Till wakes the dawn, Till wake? the dawn,

grand to be, so sweet that we Should dread to go? Should dread to go?

joy or grief, for life so brief, Be-neath the sun, Beneath the sun.



687 ETERNAL DEPTH OF LOVE. 689 MY MAKER AND MY KING.
ZlNZENIX>RF. (ROTHWELL. L. M.)

I a) i l l:

W. Tansdr. Anne Steele. (EL KADER. S. M.) Unknown.

t B - ter-nal depth of love di-vine, In Je-sus, God with

2. With whom dost thou delight to dwell? Sinners, a vile and

3. The dic-tates of thy sov'reign will With joy our grateful

4. To thy sure love, thy ten - der care, Our flesh, soul, spir-it,

'

1. My Mak-er and my King, To thee my all I owe; Thy
2. The creature of thy hand, On thee a -lone I live; My
3. Lord, what can I im-part When all is thine be- fore? Thy
4. 0! let thy grace in-spire My soul with strength divine; Let

us, displayed,How bright thy beaming glories shine! How wide thy

thankless race! God,what tongue aright can tell How vast thy

hearts receive; All thy delight in us ful-fill: Lo, all we
we re-sign; 0, fix thy sa-cred presence there, And seal th' a-

sov'reign bounty is the spring Whence all my blessings flow; Thy
God, thy ben - e - fits demand More praise than I can give; My
love demands a thankful heart; The gift, a-las! how poor: Thy
ev-'ry word and each de-sire And all my days be thine; Let
*- -m- -m- i -m- -m- -m- '

healing streams are spread,How wide thy healing streams are spread!

love, how great thy grace? How vast thy love, how great thy grace?

are, to thee we give; Lo, all we are, to thee we give,

bode for - ever thine! And seal th' abode for - ev - er thine!

Eg*.T nrTU I £sh

sov'reign bounty is the spring Whence all my bless

God, thy ben-e-fits demand More praise than I

love demands a thankful heart; The gift, a - las!

ev'ry word and each desire And all my days

ings flow.

can give,

how poor,

be thine.

1 God is oar refuge and defense,

Id trouble our unfailing aid;

Secure in his omnipotence,

What foe can make our souls afraid?

t Yea, tho' the earth's foundations rock,

And mountains down the gulf be

hurled,

688
His people smile amid the shock;

They look beyond this transient world.

3 Built by the word of his command,

Ten thousand worlds on nothing rest;

All living things are in his hand,

And he who trusts his word is blest.

J. Montgomery.

sov - 'reign boun-ty is the spring Whence all my blessings flow.

690

2

Lord, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine;

Thy glories round the earth are

spread,

And o'er the heavens they shine.

Lord, what a worthless man,

That thou shouldst love him so?

Next to thine angels he is placed,

And lord of all below.

How rich thy bounties are,

And wondrous are thy wajs!

In us let thy power frame

A monument of praise!

Isaac Watts.



691
Edgar Page.

BEULAH LAND.
(L. M.) J.NO. R. SwENEY.

1. I>e reach'd the land of corn and wine. And all its rich - es fully mine;

2. My Sav-ionr comes and walks with me, And sweet eom-mun-ion here have we;

3. A sweet perfume upon the breeze Is borne from ev-er-ver-nal trees

4. The zephyrs seem to float to me Sweet sounds of heaven's melody,

BEULAH LAND.— Concluded.

J* E J—^-^£-+mim^m
And view the shining glory shore, Myheav'n, my home forerermore.

692
Arranged

ON THE MOUNTAIN.
(DAWNING. 8s& 7s. d.) \V. B. Bradbury.

Here shines undira'd one blissful day, For all my night has pass'd away.

Ho gently leads me by the hand, For this is heaven's bor-der land.

And flow'rsthatnever-fading grow Where streams of life forever flow

As angels with the white-rob'd throng Join in the sweet redemption song.

-* #• m m -m -*: * -m .» m •» -m

. \ I am dwellingon the moun-tain. Where the gold-en sunlight gleams )

'{ O'er a land whose won-drous beau-ty Far exceeds my fondest dreams, \

D.C. They are blooming by thYountair., Neath tlie amarinthiribov/rs.

Where the air is puree-the-real,

p-r:

Laden with the breath of flow's.

0, Benlah Land, sweet Beulah Land.As on thy highest mount

:g=a:=prf ~~r "—p—r:
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I look a-way a-cross the sea, Where mansions are prepar'd for me,

^g mm
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Used by permission of John J. Hood
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2 I can see far down the pathway,

Where 1 wandered weary years,

Often hindered in my journey

By the ghosts of doubts and fears

;

Broken vows and disappointments

Thickly lie along the way

;

But the Spirit gently led mc

To the land 1 hold to-day.

3 1 am drinking at the fountain,

Where 1 ever would abide;

For I've tasted life's pure river,

And by soul is satisfied;

There's no thirst for worldly pleasures,

(for adorning rich and gay.

For I 've found a greater treasure,

One that fadeth not away.

4 Is not this the land of Beulah,

Blessed land of lore and light,

Where the flowers blooom forever.

And the sun is always bright?

Yes, 1 've reached the land of Benlab.

Blessed land of love and light.

Ilere the flowers bloom forever.

And the sun is always bright.
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693 WHO FOLLOWS?
Reginald Hbbbr. .(CUTLER. C. M.. d.JHbnry S. Cutler.

1. The Son of&od goes forth to war, A kingly crown to gain;
2. The mar- tyr first, whose ea-gle eye Could pierce beyond the grave,

3. A glorious band, the chosen few On whom the Spirit came,
4. A no- ble ar-my,men and boys, The matron and the maid

;
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694 THE NEEDY POOR.
J. W. Hey. (GABRIEL. CM. D.) Arr. by Sir Author Sullivan.

4—I 1 h-T-, *— , U-i -I J

1.0 Christian, if the need-y poor Have e'er unheeded been,

2. Then,while thy glance abroad is cast,The Lord is by thy side
i

3. And He shall bless thee all life's day,With His almighty love;

I -m- -*- -m- m- -m- • -m- -m- ~m- *- -t— ^ -**• ^*
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His blood-red banner streams afar : Who follows in His train ?
Who saw His Master in the sky,Aud called on Him to save;
Twelve valiant saints,tbeir hope they knew.And mocked the cross and flame;

Around the Saviour'sthrone rejoice, In robes oflight arrayed

Beware,lest at thy clos-ed door The Saviour stood un-seen!

For thro' the o- pen door He passed.When they were not denied.

And crown thee in e- ter- ni- ty Thatwaits the just a-bove,
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Who best can drink His cup of woe, Triumphant over pain;
Like Him, with pardon on His tongue In midst of mortal pain,

They met the tyrant's brandished steel, The lion's gory mane;
They climb'd the steep ascent ofheav'n Thro' peril, toil, and pain:

s^
L

rfr',-rrr-f e «^o^
:*r_rir

i—

r

Let heart and house be o-pen thrown,Thy gifts with others share*,

And ere thy kind-ly heart could guess Who entered by the door,

Where soon the pearly gates of light His hand shall open throw
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Who patient bears His cross be-low,He fol- lows in His train.
He pray'd for them that did the wrong:Who follows in His train?
They bowed their necks the death to feel; Who fol- lows in their train ?

God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol-low in their train.
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Let ho- ly char- i - ty be shown To all who need thy care.

His gracious hands were raised to bless Thy basket and thy store,

To all w>ho now with Him unite In min-is - try be - low.

Used by permission
I i i
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695 SPEED ON THY TRUTH.
CM. Snow. (CONSUMMATION. C. M.D.) H. DeFl\ iter.

1. Speed on Thy truth, Eternal One, Thy ho-ly law proclaim.

2. Thy truth shall stand.unchanging God, Long as the a - ges roll,

3. We near that hoar of calm surcease, From sorrow, death, and sin,

4. We sing Thy praise, eternal Lord, Thy glorious truth proclaim;
_ m * m _ » m _ _ _
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Till ev-'ry land beneath the sun, Has heard Jehovah's name
Tho' trampled oft where sin has trod, And error chained the soul

That brings the weary one release, And ushers heaven in.

Thy mandate is a shield and sword, Thy word a liv-ing flame.
* T*~ ^ .P-r^r-i—m \ m +—S \
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We own, Lord,Thy sov'reign pow'r,And bow before Thy throne,

A-rise and shine, ye chosen band, Ye patient scattered few;

Awake, a-rise, a - rise and shine; Proclaim His truth abroad;

Long aa the promised years 6hall roll—Long as e-ter-ni - ty

—
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To sing Thy glories in this hour, Immortal God a-lone.

No work bo high, so deep, so grand, Has e'er been given you.

It is thy Saviour's work and thine, Thou messenger of God.

We'll bow to Thy benign control, And worship on-ly Thee.
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696 SILENT MESSENGERS.
Thomas Hastings. F. E. Beldbn.
-Mn —i—i—-j—
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1. Go forth on wings of faith and pray'r, Ye pages bright with love;

2. Go, tell the sinful, careless soul, The warning God has gi^n;
3. Go to the rude, the dark, the poor, That lire estranged from God

;

4. Je-sus, friend of dying men, Thy presence we implore

;
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Tho' mnte, the joyful tidings bear, Salva-tion from above.

Go, make the wounded spirit whole, With healing balm from heaf'n.

Bid them the pearl of life secure, Bo't with a Saviour's blood.

Without thy blessing all is vain; Be with us ev - er-more.
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Silent messengers, go ye forth, From ocean to ocean, from

0000
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South to North; Seed of the word, it shall not be sown in vain.

Copyright. 1900. by F. E. Bclden.



697
Anon.

I WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE. 698 SPEED THY SERVANTS.
(PROMISE. 8s& 7s. 6u.) Unknown. T. Kelly. (NEANDER. 8s & 7s. 6l.) Neandbr. arr. by F. E. B.

1. I will nev - er, nev - er leave thee, I will nev-er

2. When the storm is rag - ing round thee, Call on me in

3. When the sky a-bove is glow -ing, And around thee

4. When thy soul is dark and cloud- ed, Fill'd with doubt, and

r?rJ#=M^:

. t Speed thy servants. Saviour, speed them ; Thou art Lord of winds and waves

:

'
\ They were bound, but thou hast freed them ; Now they go to free the slaves

;

a
J

friends and home and all for -sak -ing. Lord, they go at thy com-raaad.

As their stay thy prom- ise tab - ing. While they trav-ersesea and land

thee for -sake; 1 will guide, and save, and keep thee,

hum-ble pray'r ; 1 will fold my arms a -round thee,

all is bright, Pleasure like a riv - er flow - ing,

grief and care, Thro' the mists by which 'tis shroud-ed,

it. -jL

Be thou with them, be thou with them ; 'Tis thine arm a- lone that saves.

0, be with them. 0. be with them ; Lead them safe- ly by the hand.

For my name and mer-cy'8 sake; Fear no e - vil.

Guard thee with the ten - d'rest care

:

In the tri - al,

All things tend - ing to de - light; I'll be with thee,

I will make the light ap - pear, And the ban-ner,

Fear no e - vil, On - ly all my conn - sel take.

In the tri - al, I will make thy path-way clear.

I'll be with thee, I will guide thy steps a - right.

And the ban - ner Of my love I will up - rear.

f g 4- ** -* j _

2 Where ao fruit appears to cheer them.

And they seem to toil in rain.

Then in mercy. Lord, draw near them.

Then their sinking hopes sustain

;

II
: Thns supported.:!

Rid their zeal revive again.

J Id the midst of opposition

May they trust. Lord, in thee

:

When success attends their mission,

flay thy servants humble be

;

I
: Never leave them. :||

Till thy face in heav'n they see

699
1 In the vineyard of our Father.

Daily work we find to do

;

Scatterd gleanings we may gather.

Though we are but young and few

;

II
: Little clusters.:

||

Help to fill the garners too.

2 Toiling early in the morning.

Catching moments thro' the day.

Nothing small or lowly scorning

While we work, and watch, and prar

IhUath'ring gladly:
||

Free-will off'nngs by tho way.



700 PRAY FOR REAPERS. henrySmart.
Maxwell. ( REGENT SQUARE. 8s & 7s. 6l.) Ait. by F. E. B.
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l.Saints of God, the dawn is bright'ning. To-kens of the coming Lord;

2. Pee-bly now they toil in sad-ness, Weeping o'er the waste around,

3. Now, Lord, ful fill thy pleasure, Breathe upon thy cho-sen band,

4. Soon shall end the time of weeping, Soon the reaping time will come,

ANYWHERE WITH JESUS.— CONCLUDED.

la-bor, Lord, there would I a - bide. Mir - a - cle of saving grace,

Je - sus, bless - ed is the spot ! Quickly we the tent may fold,

A-ges, ' Un - til we gain the prize. There the heart will make its home,

g P g lo t i
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O'er the earth the fields are whit'ning, Louder rings the Master's word

:

Slowly gath'ring grains of gladness, While their echoing cries resound :

And with pen - te - cost- al measure, Send forth reapers in our land

;

Heav'n and earth to-geth- er keep- Lag God's e-ter-nal harvest home;

. . * 3? ( -0- * 1£$± -m ^5
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That thou givest me a place Anywhere, dear Saviour,to work for thee.

Cheerful march thro' storm or cold, Anywhere.dear Sariour, to work for thee.

Willing led by thee to roam, Anywhere, dear Sariour, to work for thee.

Pray for reapers, Pray for reap-ers, In the har-vest of the Lord.

Pray that reapers, Pray that reapers, In God's harvest may abound.

Faithful reap-ers, Faithful reap-ers, Gath'ring sheaves for thy right hand.

Saints and angels, Saints and angels, Shout the world's great harvest home.* -*}-.-*-*** _^-m- -*-*Nt*
701 ANYWHERE WITH JESUS.
W. A. O. W. A. Ogden.

1. An-y-where, dear Saviour, In thy vineyard wide, Where thou bidst me

2. Where the night may find us, Surely matters not; If we camp with
All a- long the jour-ney, Let us fix our eyes On the "Rock of

., »-:—•>*••—»-r * G—t-m~.—m—» < i?i 1 m . ill m
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1. In some way or other the Lord will provide; It may not be my way,

2. At some time or other the Lord will provide; It may not be my time,

3. Despond then no longer, the Lord will provide; And this be the token

—

4. March on, then, right boldly; the sea shall di-vide; The path shall be glorious;

It may not be thy way, And yet in his own way "the Lord will provide.'

It may not be ihy time, And yet in his own time,"the Lord will provide.'

No word he hath spoken Was ev-er yet bro-ken, "the Lord will provide.'

With shoutings ric-to-rious We'll join in the cho-rus, "the Lord will provide.'

C 1 * 5 P ™



703
F. E. Beldeh.

SPEED AWAY!
"

(For Male Voices.)

I. B. Woodbury, autu

1. Speed a-vray! speed away, o-Ter mountain and sea, To the hearts that art

2. Speed away! speed away bum thj home fair and bright,To the homes that are

3. Speed a-way! speed awaj, with the love of thy Lord,With the glo-ri-ons

704 CAN YOU WAIT?
(For Ladies' Voices.)

F. E- Belden. I . B. Woodbury, arsu

1. Gonld you wait , could you wait if a brother were lost In ihe dark, stormy

2. Could yon wait,could you wait if a sister should cry,"I am wall'd in by'

3. In the flood, in the flood and the tempest-torn n i eh t,There are brothers dob

waiting with welcome for thee; There are eyes that will gleam with the glad gospel

darken'd by sin's starless nightjho' the world with its pleasures invite thee to

tidings revealed in his word: Bear the Bethlehem sto-ry with gladness to

night,and a flood to be cross'd? If you knew how to guide him from danger and

fire! I'm not read-y to die!"? If her cottage or palace were circled with

wand'riug who long for the right ; There are sisters as gentle as er - er were

e
i i Tp EJEgBEfEEE:

light,There are feet that will walk in the pathway of right,There are voices to

stay,Tho' the lov'd ones entreat thee "good-bye" to delay,Look away thro' the

men, Bid the world to prepare for Eis coming a-gain ; Free salvation pro -

4

UM^^h^mmm
death,Would yon sit i-dly singing sweet carols of faith?— 0, the faith born a-

flame.And yon heard her voice calling you, calling by name,Would yon linger to

known.Whom the fires ofperdition surround as their own: They are yielding their

sing Praise to Jesus the Ring

tears, To e-ter-ni-ty's years

claim Thro' Immanuel's name

Speed away! speed away! Speed a -way!

U 5 .

Copyright, 1695, F. E. Beldeo

bove Is the faith full of love!—Could you wait? Could yon wait? Could you wait?

read Of some beautiful deed?—Could you wait? Could you wait? Could you wait?

blood To the flame and the flood,-C'aa you wait? Can you wait? Can you wait?



705 WHAT OF THE NIGHT?
(ZION. 8s, 7s &4S.) T. Hastings.

P4-fr-ro *r*-fz

1. Watchman on the walls of Zi - on, What, tell us. of the

2. Tell, tell us, are the landmarks On our voyage all passed

3. Light is beaming, day is com-ing! Let us sound a- loud the

4. We have found the chart and compass, And are sure the land is

55 i,i
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night? Is the day-star now a-rising? Will the morn soon greet our

by? Are we nearing now the ha-ven? Can we e'en the land de-

cry; We be- hold the day-star ris-ing Pure and bright in yonder

near; Onward,onward we are hasting, Soon the haven will ap-

ds±£ » *=£:
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sight? O'er your vi

scry? Do we tru -

sky! Saints, be joy -

pear: Let your voi -

g^ETsTT^:

m^

sion Shine there now some rays of light?

ly See the heav'nly king-dom nigh?

fid; Your re-demp-tion draw-eth nigh.

ces Sound a - loud your ho - ly cheer.

I

~?l
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I

O'er your vi - sion

Do we, tru - ly

Saints, be joy - fid;

Let your voi - ces

t: I' f-

*r*>
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Shine there now some rays of

See the heav'n-ly king - dom

Your re-demp-tion draw - eth

Sound a - loud your ho - ly

light?

nigb?

mgh.

cheer.

^p±r

706

1 Guide me, Thou great Jehovah

!

Pilnnm through this barren land:

1 am weak, but thou art mighty

;

Hold me with thy pow'rful hand

:

Bread of heaven,

Feed me till 1 want no more,

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow

;

let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Lead me all my journey through

:

Strong Dehv'rer,

Be thou still my strength and

shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside

:

Bear me through the swelling current.

Land me safe on Canaan's side

;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

Wm. Williams.

707
1 Zion stands with walls surrounded,

Zion, kept by pow'r divine

:

All her foes shall be confounded.

Though the world in arms combine

:

Happy Zion,

What a favored lot is thine!

2 Ev'ry human tie may perish

;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove

;

Mothers cease their own to cherish

;

Heav'n and earth at |W remove;

Bnt no changes

Can attend Jehovah's lore.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more

bright

;

But can never cease to love thee

:

Thou art precious in his sight

:

God is with thee,

God, thine everlasting light.

Thomas Kelly

708

1 Lo ! He eomes, with clouds descending,

Once for favor'd sinners skin

;

Countless angels, him attending.

Swell the triumph of his train

:

Jesus comes and comes to reign.

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold him

Eobed in dreadful majesty
.'

Those who set at naught and sold him.

Pierced, and nailed him to the tree.

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 lea, amen! let all adore thee,

High on thy eternal throne

!

Saviour, take the power and glory,

Make thy righteous sentence kaown

;

come quickly,

Claim the kingdom for thine own :

Charles Wesley.



709 IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL.
J.Montgomery. (PENITENCE. 6s & 5s. d.) Spencer Lane.

Jjj^ddjJPJl#&gli
1. In the hour of tri - al, Father, strengthen me; Lest by base de-ni- al,

2. With forbidden pleasures Would this Tain world charm, Or its sordid treasures

3. Should thy mercy send me Sorrow, care, and woe; Or should pain attend me

AS PANTS THE HART.—CONCLUDED.

haust-ed iu the summer's chase, So pants my soul for thee, great

gladden thro' the tedious day; And 'midst the dark and gloom-y
God of mercy still shall prove; Within his courts thy thanks shall

I depart from thee. When thou see'st me wa-ver, With a touch re-

Spread to work me harm; By thy love sus-tain - ing, Fa-ther keep thy

On my path be - low: Grant that I may uer - er Fail thy hand to

Bt»rrig-rjrfP#ig f *£*=*

King of kings, So thirsts to reach thy sa-cred dwelling-place,

shades of night, To thee, my God, I'll tune the grateful lay.

yet be paid; Unquestioned be his faith-ful-ness and love.

call,

child;

Nor from thy dear fa-ror, Suf-ferme to

All my foes re-strain- ing, And my passions wild.

Grant that 1 may ev - er Cast my care on thee. A - men

710 AS PANTS THE HART.
Anon. (MENDELSSOHN, us & 10s.) F. Mendelssohn.

1. As pants the wearied hart for cooling springs, That sinks ex -

2. Lord, thy sure mercies, ev-er in my sight, My heart shall

3. Why faintmy soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid? Thy God the

m^^m^ m

711 REVIVE THY WORK.
(S. M. Sing to No. 714.)

1 Revive Thy work, Lord, Thy mighty arm make bare:

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, and make Thy people hear.

2 Revive Thy work, Lord, disturb this sleep of death;

Quicken the smould'ring embers now by Thine almighty breath.

8 Revive Thy work, Lord, create soul -thirst for Thee;

And hung'ring for the bread of life, oh, may our spirits be.

4 Revive Thy work, Lord, exalt Thy precious name;

And by the Holy Ghost our love for Thee and Thine inflame,

Albert Mealaue-



712 BY FAITH ALONE
A.M. Toflady. (SELVIN. S. M.)

714 WATCHFUL AT HIS GATE
German. Philip Doddridge. (ELKADER. S. M.) Unknown.

1. If, through un-ruf-fled seas, Calmly to'ard heav'n we sail,

2. But should the sur-ges rise, And rest de - lay to come,

3. Soon shall our doubts and fears All yield to thy control

;

4. Teach us in ev-'ry state, To make thy will our own,

^^=fc&d=a
1. Ye servants of the Lord, Each in his of -lice wait;

2. Let all your lamps be bright, And trim the golden flame;

3. Watch, 'tis your Lord's command, And while we speak, he's near;

i. 0, hap-py ser - vant he, In such a posture found 1

With grateful hearts, God, to thee, We'll own the fav'ring gale.

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm.Which drives us nearer home.

Thy ten-der mercies shall illume The midnight of the soul.

And when thejoys of sense depart, To live by faith a - lone.

Ob-serv-ant of his heavn'ly word, And watchful at his gate. Ob-

Gird up your loins as in his sight; His coining thus proclaim. Gird

Mark the first signal ofhis hand, And ready all ap - pear. Mark
He shall his Lord with rapture see,And be with honor crown'd. He

* -m # '*»

With grateful hearts. God, to thee, We'll own the fav'ring gale.

Blest be the sor-row. kind the storm. Which drives us nearer home.

Thy tender mercies shall il-lume The midnight of the soul.

And when the joys of sense depart, To live bv faith a - lone.

g|g| =&
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servant of his heav'nly word, And watchful

up your loins as in his sight; Hiscom-ing

the first signal of his hand, And read - y
shall his Lord with rapture see. And be with

' -0 m

his gate,

pro - claim,

ap - pear,

or crown'd.

715
1

" Mv times are in thy hand
:

'

5
dy God, 1 wisn them there

;

I] life, my friends, my all 1 leave

Kntirely to thy care.

2 "My times are in thy hand
;

"

Why should i doubt or fear f

15

My Father's band will never canse

His child a needless tear.

3 " My times are in thy band
;

"

I II always trust in thee,

Till 1 possess the promised land.

And all thy glory see.

Ww..F. Lloyd.

1 8ow in the morn thy seed

;

At eve hold not thy hand

;

To doabt and fear give thou no heed ;

Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Thou canst not toil in vain

:

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

ill foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

3 Then, when the glorious end,

The day of God, shall come,

The angel reapers shall descend,

And heav'n shout "Harvest hom"!"

Jas. Montgomery.



716
Anon.

HOW LONG?
(WEBB. 7s & 6s. D.)

L How long, Lord our Sav - iour,"Wiit thou re-main a - way?
2. How long, gracious Mas - ter, Wilt thou thy household leave?

3. 0, wake thy slumb'ring peo-ple; Send forth the sol-emn cry,

r~-r-
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Our hearts are growing wea - ry Of thy so long de - lay.

So long hast thou now tar-ried, Pew thy re - turn be - lieve.

Let all the saints re - peat it,-"The Sav-iour draweth nigh!

"

wE£nfe£ £ fg=fefa
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when shall come the mo-ment,When, brighter far than

Immersed in sloth and fol - ly, Thy servants, Lord, we
May all our lamps be burn - ing, Our loins well girded

WW ^kk
be.

p&,iH#m£?^ddm
The sunshine of thy glo - ry Shall on thy peo-ple dawn?
And few of us stand read - y With joy to wel-come thee.

Each longing heart pre-par- ing With joy thy face to see.

'm^^t=^mm

' 717
1 Speak often to each other,

To cheer the fainting mind;

And often be your voices

(n pore devotion joined;

Though trials maj await yon,

The crown before you lies;

Take courage, brother pilgrim,

And soon you'll win the prize.

2 Ve shall be mine, says Jesus,

In that auspicious day
' When I make up my jewels,

Released from cumb'rous clay;

He'll polish and refine you

From worthless dross and tin,

And to his heavenly kingdom

Will bid you enter in.

3 We'll range the wide dominion

Of our Redeemer round,

And in dissolving raptures

Be lost in love profound;

While all the flaming harpers

Begin the lasting song,

With hallelujahs rolling

From the unnumbered throng.

Anon.

718
1 The world is very evil,

The times are waxing late;

Be sober and keep vigil;

The Judge is at the gate,—

The Judge who comes in mercy,

The Judge who comes with might,-

Who comes to end the evil,

Who comes to crown the right.

2 Arise, arise, Christian,

Let right to wrong succeed;

Let penitential sorrow

To heavenly gladness lead,—

To light that has no evening,

That knows no moon nor sun,-

The light so fair and golden,

Of Christ, the sinless One.

3 Behold, the morn shall waken,

And shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as does the day;

And God, our King and Portion,

In fulnesss of his grace,

Shall we behold forever,

And worship face to face.

John M. Neajle.

19
1 The morning light is breaking,

The darkness disappears.

The sons of earth are waking

To penitential tears

:

Each breeze that sweeps th* ocean

Brings tidings from star.

Of nations in commotion.

Prepared for Zion's war.

2 Rich dews of grace eome o'er us,

In many a gentle show'r.

And harvest fields before us

Are op'ning ev'ry hour

;

Each cry to heaven going,

Abundant answer brings,

And heav'nly gales are blowing,.

With peace upon their wings,

3 Blest river of salvation,

Pursne thy onward way

;

Flow thon to ev'ry nation.

Nor in thy richness stay.

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their home

;

Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, "The Lord is come."

S. F. Smith.



720 THE NIGHT IS COMING.
Sydney Dyer. (WORK. 7s & 6s. p.) Lowell Mason.

i* s^ ' [hours;Work. while the dew is sparkling,

1. Wortfor the nieht is coming, tt orfc thro' the morning [coming,
D. S.~ Workjor the night is^^JlsHrei?^l^rt^1

Work 'mid springing flow'rs. Work when the d-y grows brighter.Work in the glowing

When man'swork is done. \fW,

Ueed by per. of The Oliver Diteon Co., owners of the copyright.

Work, for the night is coining,

Work thro" the sonny noon

;

Pill brightest hoars with labor

;

Rest comes sore and soon.

ffire et'ry flying minute

8omethmg to keep in store;

Work, for the light is coming,

When man works no more.

]
3 Work, for the night is coming

Gnder the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadetb,—

Fadeth to shine no more

;

Work while the night is dr.rk'ning,

When man's work is o'er.

721 NO WORK TOO HUMBLE.
T. R. Matthews. (CHENIES. 7s & 6s. d.) Kate Cameron.

1. There is no work too humble For Christian hands to do; there is no path too

2. If we are his dis-ci-ples. Call' J by his holy name, A portion of his

3. That he, the High and Holy,Whose life-work was eomplete^bould gird himself for

ixf-l* I f n

low- ly ?or our feet to pursue; Our blessed Lord and Master Was
Spir - it We surely ought to claim. And tho' the task be me-mal Which
labor, And washed those humble feet! And yet we shrink from duties Which

servant unto all; None were to poor and needy For him to heed theircai

he for us hath set ; His own divine example We never should forget

seem 80 far a-bove This deed of Christ-like meekness, This tender proof of loTe!

I _ - - - « - 2LM.J?-.
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722 CARRY THE JOYFUL TIDINGS.

(Tune, WORK, No. 730 )

1 Carry the joyful tidings

To every land and sea;

Banish the heart dividings,

—

Brothers should brothers be;

Christ died for all the nations,

" One flesh and blood," saith he

There are no tribes or stations;

One in the Lord are we.

2 God who hath lent his talents,

Bids us his service choose;

God who hath lent his riches,

Bids as in kindness use;

God who hath freedom given,

Calls us to make it known

.

He is preparing heaven

Not for ourselves alone.

3 Souls on the Orient mountains,

Souls in the Northern snows,

Souls by the Southern fountains

Souls where the sunset glows
\

Souls out of Christ the Saviour :

for a Church of love,

Bearing the priceless favor,

Pointing the lost above!

F. E. Belden.
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Bathtjrst.

O FOR A FAITH!
(NORTHFIEUX C. M.)

724
J. INGALLS

HOW CHEERING!
(EXHORTATION. C. M.) S. HibbaRD.

1. for a faith that will not shrink,Tho' press'd by many a

w^-p p i^rp^e d^
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foe;
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That will not trem-ble

That will not trem-ble on the brink Of

That

m
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That will not trem-ble on the brink, That will not tremble
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on the brink

pov-er-ty or woe, Of pov

will not tremble on the brink

S3M=£m F

er - ty or woe;

on the brink

1 That will not murmur or complain

Beneath the chasfning rod,

But in the hour of grief or pain

Can lean apon its God.

3 A faith that shines more bright and

clear

When tempests rage without;

Then when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt;

^ £
4 That bears unmo?ed the world's dread

frown,

Nor heeds its scornml smile;

That sin's wild ocean cannot drown,

Nor its soft arts beguile.

5 Lord, gri?e me such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,

I'll taste e'en here the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.

1. Bow cheer ing is the Christian's hope, While toil- ing here be-

low! It buoys us up while passing thro' This wilderness of

It buoys us up while passing thro' This

~ i J I I I J JJJ j

It buoys us up while passing thro' This wilderness of woe,.

jBj Ji\ifiikJU 4 \tipd\^
m

woe, It buoys us up while passing thro' This wilderness of woe.

wil-der-ness of woe,

rfrp^
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2 It points to us a land of rest,

Where saints with Christ will reign,

Where we shall meet the lored of

earth,

And neier part again,-

3 A land where sin can neier come,

Temptations ne'er annoy.

Where happiness will eTer dwell,

And that without alloy.

It buoys ns up while passing thro'

4 In that bright world no tears will

Death ne'er can enter there;

For all who gain that heaven!) land

Will be as angels are.

5 Fly, ling'ring moments, fly, fly,

Dear Saviour, quickly come!

We long to see thee as thou art,

And reach that blissful borne.



725 OUR HELP lN AGES PAST -

Isaac Watts. (Dundee C. M) Andro Hart's Psalter.

I.

1 In

3. Be

4.

Hod our

• der the sha

fore the hills in

a - ees past, Our hope for years to emm;

of Thy throne Thy saints havr dwelt se-cure;

der stood, Or earth tmnni her frame,

nmg gone;A thousand a • srrs. in Thy sight, Are like an ev

m^w^

727
A. C. Coxf.

THE LIVING CHURCH.
(St. Anne. C. M.) w. Croft.

^S£g£gpgipggp
1. Oh, where are kings and eni-pires now, Of old that went and came?

'.'. We mark her good-ly bat - tle-ments, And her foun-da-tions strong;

3. For not like kingdoms of the world Thy ho - ly church, God!

L In - shak- en as e - far- nal hills, When on Thy truth she stands,

^SE mm
sppppp[niij5

Our shel-ter from the ifam-j blast, And our e • ter - nal

Suf - S - cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our de-fence is

From ei - er-last - ing Thou art God, To end-less jean the

Short as the watch that ends the nidit, Be - fore the ris - ine

726 MYSTERIOUS WAY.
W M. Cowper. (C. M

I. God moves in a mysterious way

His minders to perform:

He plents His footsteps in th> sea,

And rides upon the storm. '

'J. De+p in unfathomable min^s

Of never-failing skill,

II- treasnres up His bright lesigu,

And works His sovereign is ill. '•

3. Ye faithful saints.fresh courage take!

The clouds ye so much dread.
|

Are big with mercy, and will break

In blessings on your head.

Judire not the Lord by feeble sense,

Hut trust Him for His grace;

Behind a downing providence

lie hides a smiling face.

Blind unbelief is sore to err,

And scan His work in rain;

God is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.

mmmm
But, Lord, Thy Church is liv - ing yet, Thro' a - ges still the same

We hear with-in the sol - emn voice Of her un -end- ing song

Tht-yrhange with changing words of mt-n;She rests up- on Thy word

A mountain that shall till the earth, A house not made by hands

Sppip^^^^fp
728 WE BLESS THEE FOR THY PEACE.

(C. M.)

1. We bless Thee for Thy peace, God,

Deep as th'nnfathomed sea,

fthich falls like sunshine on the road .

Of those who trust in Thee. *

I. We ask not, Father, for repose

Which comes from outward rest.

If we may have thro' ill life
1

Thy peace within our breast,— *

3. That peace which suffers and is strong

Trusts where it cannot see,

Deems not the trial-way too long,

But leaves the end with Thee.

That peace which flows serene and Jeep

A river in the soul

Whose banks a living verdure keep,

God's sunshine o'er the whole.

II Father, give our hearts this peace,

Whate'er the outward be.

Till all life's discipline shall ceaie,

And w> go home to Thee



729 SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD.
D.A. Thrupp. (SHEPHERD. 8s & 7s.) Wh. B. Bradburv.

]
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us ; Much we need thy tender care

In thy pleasant pastures feed us, For oar use thy fold prepare

J We are thine, do thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way;

} Keep thy flock, from sin defend us. Seek us when we go astray,

t Thou hast promised to receive us. Poor and sinful tho* we be:

] Thou hast mercy to relieve us. Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free.

rm m

731 ALWAYS WITH US.
(RIPLEY. 8S&7S. d.)

^M-i^ydf^prp
Gregorian.

End.

41- ways with as, al-ways with as, Words of cheer and words of lore; \
'"

\ Thus the ris - en 8av-iour whispers. Prom his dwelling-place a- bore,
J

.,
J

With as when the storm is sweep-ing O'er oar pathway dark and drear; \

I Wak-ing hope with - io oar bo-soms, Still - ing er • 'ry am-ious fear. J
D. C. Telling us that in thefuture. Golden harvests shall be won,

Liglitin% up the gloomy shadows With salvation's radiant beam.

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus. Thou hast bought as, thiBe we are;

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus, Hear, hear us, when we pray;

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to thee;
~ & :£::£ 1t

With us when we toil in sad-ness. Sowing much and reaping aone;

With as id the lone -ly va! - lev. When we cross the chilling stream;

-r—t~r£r=:g—g g rg • _
1

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus, Hear, hear us, when we pray.

Blessed Je-sus, blessed Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to thee.

g^j^g jtlt ft.
'

I God has said, " Forever blessed

Those who seek me in their yonth

;

They shall find the path of wisdom,

And the narrow way of truth."

J
: Guide ns. Saviour. :\

h ibe narrow wav of truth.

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness;

Be our wisdom and onr guide

;

Hav we walk in love and meekness,

Nearer to our Saviour's side

:

I
: Naught can harm ns:|

While we thus in thee abide.

Meek and lowly, pure and holy.

Chief among the blessed three.

Turning sadness into gladness,

Beav'n-born art thou, charity I

City dwelleth in thy bosom.

Kindness reigueth o'er thy heart

;

lientle thoughts alone can sway thee-

Judgment hath in thee no part.

Hoping ever, failing never.

Though deceived, beliering still

;

Long abiding, all confiding

To thy heav'nly Father's will

;

ftever weary of well-doing,

Never fearful of the end

:

Claiming all mankind as brothers,

Tboo dost all alik* befriend.

1 Tossed upon life's raging billow,

Sweet it is, Lord, to know

Thou didst press a sailor's pillow.

Thou canst feel a sailor's woe

;

Never slumb'ring, never sleeping,

Tho' the night be dark and drear.

Thou the faithful watch art keeping

;

"All is well." thy constant cheer.

2 Thus my Ik-art the hope will cherish,

While to thee I lift mine eye,

Thou wilt save me e'er I perish,

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry

;

And tho' mast and sail be riven,

Soon life's voyage will be o'er;

Safely moored in hear'n's wide haven,

Storm and tempest vex 10 more.



734 WATCHMAN, TELL ME.
S. S. Brewer. (DAWNING. 8s-& 7s. d.) W.B.Bradbury.

I Watchman, t«ll me, does the morning Of fair Zi- on's glo-ry dawn? /

j Hare the signs that mark His coming Yet upon thy pathway shone?
\

D.C. Gird thy bridalrobes around thee. Morningdawns, arise7 arise7

735 GUARD THY CHILDREN.
Anon. (GREENVILLE. 8s & 7s. d.) Rousseau.

p^ij£g5
1 Gracious Father, guard thy children From the foe's destructive pow'r;

|

' ' Save me them, Lord, from falling In this dark and try-ing hour. \

D.C. But thyword illumes ourpathway, And in Godwe still confide.

Pilgrim, yes ! arise, look round thee; Light is breaking in the skies

;

V 11 M i^^la
Thou wilt surely prove thy people, All our gra-ces must be tried;

t Watchman, see, the light is beaming

Brighter still upon thy way

,

8i?ns thro' all the earth are gleaming.

Omens of the coming day

When the Jnbal trumpet, sounding,

Shall awake from land and sea

ill the saints of God, now sleeping,

Clad in immortality.

i Watchman, hail the light ascending

Of the grand Sabbatic year

;

ill with voices loud proclaiming

That the kingdom now is near

:

Pilgrim, yes, 1 see just yonder,

Canaan's glorious hights arise

;

Salem, too, appears in grandeur,

Tow'nng oeath its sunlit skies.

4 Watchman, in the golden city,

Seated on his jasper throne,

Zion's King, arrayed iu beauty,

Reigns iu peace from zone to zoa" •

There on sunlit hills and mountains.

Golden beams serenely glow

;

Purling streams and crystal fountains,

On whose banks sweet flow'rets blow.

5 Watchman, see, the land is nearing,

With its vernal fruits and flow'rs

;

On, just yonder,— how cheering

!

Bloom forever Eden's bow'rs.

Hark ! the choral strains are ringing,

Wafted on the balmy air

;

See the millions, hear them singing.

Soon the pilgrim will be there.

2 We are iu the time of waiting

;

Soon we shall behold our Lord,

Wafted far away from sornw.

To receive our rich reward.

Keep us, Lord, tilt thine appearing,

Pure, unspotted from the world

;

Let thy Holy Spirit cheer us

Till thy banner is unfurled.

736
1 Long upon the mountains, weary.

Have the scattered flock been torn

;

Dark the desert paths, and dreary

;

Grievous trials have they borne.

Now the gath'ring call is sounding,

Solemn in its warning voice

;

Union, faith, and love, abounding,

Bid the little flock rejoice.

1
"

Now the light of truth they're seeking.

In its onward track pursue

;

All the ten commandments keeping.

They are holy, just, and true.

Oo the words of life they're feeding,

Precious to their taste, so sweet

;

All their Master's precepts heeding.

Bowing hnmbly at his feet.

Soon He comes, with clouds descending;

All his saints, entombed, arise

;

The redeemed, in anthems bleuding.

Shout their vict'ry thro' the skies.

0, we long for thine appearing

!

Come, Saviour, quickly come

!

Blessed hope! our spirits cheering.

Take thy ransomed children borne.

Annie R. Smith.



73 HOME, SWEET HOME. 739 KIND WORDS NEVER DIE.
David Denham, (us.) Henry R. Bishop. Arr. by F. E. B. Abbie Hutchinson, arr.

i^ggg 3§1e
1. Mid scenes of con-fu-sion and erea-ture complaints, How sweet to my soul is com

2. Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace, And thrice precious Jesus, whose

3. While here in this val-ley of con-flict I stay, give me submission, and

1. Kind words can nev-er die, Cberish'd and blest ; God knows how deep they lift,

2. Sweet thot's can nev-er die, Tho' like the flow 'rs Their brightest hues may fly

3. True love can nev-er die, Tho' in the tomb We all may si-lent lie,

<• J J J _ . _ -*-*- -*

mun - ion of saints; To find at the banquet of mer-cy there's room,

love can not cease ! Tho' oft from thy presence in sad-ness I roam,

strength as my day ; In all my af - flic-tions to thee would I come, Stored in the breast. Like childhood's simple rbymes,Said o'er a thousand times,-

in wint ry hours ; But when the gen - tie dew Gives them their charms anew,

Wrapp'din itsglcom; Tho' mor-tal flesh de-cay, There comes a glo-rious day,

mrTTTZWH I I I
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And feel in the presence of Je - sus at home.

By faith I behold thee in glo- ry at home.

Be-joic-icg in hope of my glo-ri-ous home.

D. S. Prepare vzc, dear Saviour,for heaven my
-(*-f*- f

g- _ home.

iii§

Home, home, sweet

sweet home;

738 Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam.

Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home

!

A charm from the skies seems to hallow ns there.

Which, seek through the world, is ne'er met with elsewhere.

Refrain.— Home, home, sweet, sweet home;

Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home.

% An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain,

;:ive me my lowly thatched cottage again

;

The birds singing gaily, that came at my call

And with them, God's peace, which is dearer than all.

John Howard Payne.

f 3 fe5Rg 4
Refrain.

73^-Vnr?
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Yes, in all years and climes. Distant or near.

With many an ad-dedhue They bloom a-gain.

When dust shall soar a-way To Christ a-bove.

r*

Kind words can never die,

Sweet tho'ts can never die,

True love can nev-er die,

^ m

Nev-er die, nev-er die; Kind words can nev-er die, No, nev-er die.

Nev-er die, nev-er die; Sweet tho'ts i an nev-er die. No, nev-er die.

Nev-er die, nev-er die ; True love can nev-er die, No, nev-er die.



740 HOMEWARD BOUND.
W F. WARXEN. (IOS&7S. P.) J. IV, DA0MUN.

End.

Out on an ocean all boundless we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound;

Tossed on the waves of a rou2rh,restless tide, We're homeward bound, etc.

D. (/.-Promise of which on us each is bestowed,We're homeward bound.homeward etc.

Far from the safe.quiet harbor we're rode,Seeking our Father's celestial abode,

I > 6 JJ*-6
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I Wildly the storm sweeps os on as it

roars,

We're homeward bound, etc.

Look! jonder lie the bright heavenly

shores,

We're homeward bound, etc.

Steadj,0 pilot! stand firm at the wheel;

Steady, we soon shall outweather the

gale;

0, how we fly 'neath the loud-creak-

ing sail

!

Wo're homeward bound, etc.

741 SWEET HOUR
W. W. Walford. (L. M

Into the harbor of heaven now we

glide,

We're home at last, home at last;

Softly we drift on its bright silver

tide,

We're home at last, home at last.

Glory to Hod! all our dangers are

o'er,

We stand secure on the glorified shore;

Glory to God! we shall shout ever

more;

We're home at last, home at last

OF PRAYER.
d.) W. B. Bradbury.

|—1—
-j

-2 -End.

( Sweet hour of pray'r,sweet hour ofpray'r.That calls me from a world of care,

• \ And bids me, at my Father's throne Make all my wants and wishes known!

D. (7.-intfoft escaped the tempter's snare, By thy return, sweet . . . hourofpray'r.

Uaed by air. with The Biglow k Main Co., owners of copyright.

D.C.M N M-juMM=a±^s
Id sea-sons of distress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re-lief,

Bail &I3
2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of

prayer!

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Bim 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 ev'ry care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of

prayer.

3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of

prayer!

May I thy consolation share

Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height

1 view my home, and take my flight.

In my immortal flesh I'll rise

To seize the everlasting prize,

And shout while passing thro' the air,

"Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of

prayer!"

742 GLIDING SWIFTLY BY.
D. Nelson. (SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s. p.) G. F. Root.

—1 r%End.

( My days are gliding swiftly by, And 1, a pilgrim stranger,Would
'" \ not detain them as they fly-These hours of toil and (Omit. )danger,

D. C.-Andjust before, the shining shore We ?nay almost discover.

For 0, we stand on Jordan's strand, And soon we'll all pass - ver;

2 We'll gird our loins,my brethren dear,

Our distant home discerning;

Our absent Lord has left us word,

Let ev'ry lamp be burning.

3 Should coming days be cold and dark,

We need not cease our singing;

02

That perfect rest naught can molest,

Where golden harps are ringing.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempests blow,

Each cord on earth to sever,

Our King says, Come, and there's our

Forever, 0, forever! [homo,



743
Anon.

BLESSED HOPE.
(DENNIS. S. M.J

m=zililplplfll
J. G. Nageli.

745
H. F. Ltte.

ON THY CARE.
(DAY. S. M.) H. Abbott.

L There \s~ a bless- ed hope, More pre- cious and more bright

2. There is a love - ly star That lights the dark-est gloom,

3. There is a cheer-ing voice That lifts the soul a-bove,

4. That voice from Calv'ry's height Proclaims the soul for-giv'n;

*^
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1. My spir - it on thy care, Blest Sav-iour, I re - cline;

2. In thee 1 place my trust. On thee I calm-ly rest;

3. Whate'er e - vents be-tide, Thy will they all per- form;

4. Let good or ill be - fall, It must be good for me,

^ at*&Pf
Than all the joy-less mock-er- y The world esteems de-light.

And sheds a peaceful radiance o'er The prospects of the tomb.

Dis - pels the painful, anxious doubt, And whispers, "God is love."

That star is rev - e-la-tion's light, That hope, the hope of heav'n.

^^:
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744
I. Watts.
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THUS FAR.
(HEBRON. L M.) L- Mason.

Thou wilt not leave me to despair, For thou art love di - vine.

I know thee good, I know thee just,And count thy choice the best.

Safe in thy breast my head I hide, Nor fear the coming storm.

Se - cure of hav-ing thee in all, Of hav - ing all in thee.

746 NOT LESS TO BEAR.
Annie R. Smith. (HERBERT. C. M.) L. Mason.

Thus far the Lord has led me on; Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days;

2. Math of my time has run to waste, And I, per-haps, am near my home;

3. I lay my bod -
y down to sleep; Peace is the pil - low for my head;

1. I ask not, Lord, for less to bear Here in the nar-row way, Bat that

2. With thee to lead, I will not fear In scenes with danger rife, While still thy

3. Then help me to improve with carejhese precious moments giv'n; For they a

And ev-'ry evening shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace.

Bnt he forgives my fol-lies past, And gives me strength for days to come.

While well-appoint-ed an-gels keep Their watchful stations round my bed.

SEEg ife*^ =g=g: H
may thy Messing share In all 1 do or say, In all I do or say.

cheering voice 1 hear," 1 am the Way, the Life, I am the Way, the Life."

faith-ful rec-ord bear, Of good or ill, to Heav'n, Of eood or ill, to Heav'n

Si jg r g r~r'* m i —*
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747 CHILDREN OF THE KING.
John Cennick. (HART. 7s.)

749
G. BURDER.

SWEET THE TIME.
("INNOCENTS." 7s.) A. F. Thibactt.

I¥
s *s*~
L Children of the heav'nly King, As we journey, sweetly sing;

2. We are trav'ling home to God, In the way the fa-thers trod;

3. Shout, ye lit-tle fiock,and blest,You near Je-sus' throne shall rest;

4. Fear not, brethrenjoyful stand On the borders of your land

;

wm *=* :g-P m
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Vi sis l ST
1. Sweet the time,exceeding sweet1 When the saints together meet

2. Sing we then e - ter - nal love, Such as did the Fa-ther move
3. Sing the Son's a-maz-ing love; How he left the realms above,

4 Sweet the time,exceeding sweet,When the saints in heii?'n shall me*t

*==*= ata* i PSPI
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,Glorious in his works and ways.

And when Christ our Lord shall come,We shall all be gathered home.

There your seats are now prepared,There your kingdom and reward.

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, Bids you undismayed go on.

yds
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When the Saviour is the them",When they join to sing of him.

He beheld the world un-done, Loved the world and gave his Soi

Took our nature and our place, Lived and died to save our race

Je - sus still will be the theme, They shall always sing of bin.

748 SCORN PRAISE OF MEN.
(SPOHR. CM.) Arr. from Spohr.

750 MOURN FOR THE SLAIN.
(BOYLSTON. S. M.) I,. Mason.

1. blest is he who can di-vine Where truth and justice lie,

2. Then learn to scorn the praise of men,And learn to lose with God;

3. For right is right,since God is God, And right the day must win;

1. Mourn for the thousands slain, The youthful and the strong.

2. Mourn for the lost,-but call, Call to the strong, the free;

3. Mourn for the lost,-but pray, Pray to our God a - bove,

And dares to take the side that seems Wrong to man's blinded eye.

For Je-sus won the world thro' shame,And beckons thee his road.

To doubt would be dis-loy - al-ty, To fal - ter world be sin.

-f=- -*- -f3- -P-
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Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, And the de-lud - ed throng.

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, And to the Ref - uge flee.

To break the fell destroyer's sway, And show his sav-ing love.



751 YE CHRISTIAN HERALDS!
ANON. (OAKLAND. L. M.) F. E. Belden.

1. Ye Christian heralds! go, proclaim Salvation thro' Iramanuel's name;

1 He'll shield you with a wall or fire,With flaming zeal your breast inspire,

3. And when our labors all are o'er, Then we shall meet to part no more,

753 HELP IN GOD FOR THEE.
J. Montgomery. (ZEPHYR. L. M.) w. B. Bradbury.

glgg-S^^
h3>

1. The tempter to mj son! hath said, "There is no help in God for thee;"

2. Thus to the Lord I raised mj cry; Re heard me from his ho- Ij hil);

3. I will not fear, tho' arm-ed throngs Compass my steps in all their wrath;

I

To distant climes the tidings bear, And plant the Rose of Sharon there.

Bid raging winds their fury cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace.

There with the blood-bought throng to fall And crown our Jcsns Lord of all.

"C-C S-jfc-fS-S-1 BE±B
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Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head ; My glory, shield, and sol-ace be.

At his command the waves rolled by ; He beckoned, and the winds were still.

Sal-va-tion to the Lord be-longs; His presence guards his people's path.

gpp|ji kiC-S
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SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, ARISE! 754 IMPOSTURE SHRINKS
C Wesley. (SILVER STREET, s. M.)

f^W F=
5=2=: WT& P S=s=Fp^rptt^U

1. Sol-diers of Christ, a - rise. And put your ar - mor on;

2. "We fight not a-^ainst flesh, We wres-tle not with blood

;

3. With wicked spir-its, too, That in high pla - ces stand,

W MM (
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(ST. THOMAS. S. M.) G. F. BANDEL-

ETS

1. lm-post-ure shrinks from light,And dreads the cu-rious eye;

2. may we still main-tain A meek, in - quir-ing mind,

3. With un-der-stand-ing blest, Ore - a - ted to be free,

I J ^ jO. «.J=im
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Fight, for the bat-tie will be ours; We fight to win a crown.

But pnn-ci - pal -i - ties and pow'rs,And for the truth of God;

Per-vert-ing oft the word of God, And say 'tis by com-mand.
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But sa-cred truths the test in -vite,They bid us search and try.

Assured we shall not search in vain, But hid-den treasures find.

Our faith on man we dare not rest, We trust a - lone in Theo

£ £=g=i
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THE DAY OF TOIL.
(MORNINGTON. S. M.) MORNINGTON.
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This is the day of toil Be-neath earth's sul-try noon

Spend and be spent would we,While last-eth time's briefday
On-ward we press in haste, Up -ward our jour-ney still

The way may rough-er grow, The wea - ri - ness in-crease,

ss

This is the day of serv-ice true, But rest-ing com-eth

No turning back in coward fear, No ling'ring by the

Ours is the path the Master trod Thro' good re- port and

We gird our loins and hasten on,-The end, the end is

way.
ill.

peace.
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756 KINDRED MINDS.
Anna Barbadld. (CAPTIVITY. L. M.)

=:

W
Bradbury.

1 How blest the sa-cred tie that binds In sweet.communion kindred minds!

2. To each the sonl of each howdear! What tender love! what holy fear!

3. Their streaming eyes to-geth-er floiv For human guilt and human woe;

-_^> _ -J 1 _ * ^ -
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757 LAMP OF OUR FEET.
Barton. (BLISS. C. M.) F. E. Belden.

PP 5S £j=a d i,j.ri^gi

1. Lamp ofour feet,Whereby we trace Our path when wont to stray:

2 Bread of our souls,Whereon w« feed; True manna from on high;

3. Pil - lar of fire thro' watches dark, And radiant cloud by day;

4. Word of the ev - er-last-ing God; Will of his glorious Son,-

m*. t£ i^=§=& -w-fr 1 p
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Stream from the Fount of heav'nly grace ; Brook by the trav'ler's way

;

Our guide and chart,wherein we read Of realms beyond the sky;

When waves would whelm our tossing bark, Our an-chor and our stay;

Without thee how could earth be trod, Or heav'n it-self be won?

m b==B=

758 TIS I; BE NOT AFRAID.
C. Elliott. (NOTTING HIM,. C. M.) C. H. Purdy.

1. When waves of trouble round me swell, My soul is not dismayed

;

2. When black the threat'ning skies appear,And storms my path invade,

3. There is a gulf that must be crossed; Saviour, be near to aid!

Bow swift the heav'nly course they run,Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are

Bow does the gen'rous flame within Refine from earth and cleanse from sin!

Their ardent prayers together rise, Like mindi.it: flames in sac- ri-fice.

I hear a voice I know full well,-" 'Tis I; be not a-fraid."

Those accents tran-quil-ize each fear,-" 'Tis I; be not a-fraid."

Whisper,when my frail bark is tossed,-" 'Tis I ; be not a - fraid."



759
Anon.

HAPPY THE HOME.
(WARWICK. C. M.) S. STANLEY.

SPpip
L Happy the home when God is there,And love fills ev'ry breast;

2. Happy the home where Jesus' name Is sweet to ev-'ry ear;

3. Happy the home where prayer is heard,And praise is wont to rise;

4 Lord,may we in our homes a gree,This blessed peace to gain;

761 A LITTLE LIGHT.
M.B.Edwards. (HOI^Y CROSS. CM.) Mendelssohn.

1. God make my life a lit-tle light Within the world to glow,

2. God make my life a lit-tle flow'rjhatgiveth joy to all,

3. God make my life a lit-tle song That com-fort-eth the sad;

4. God make my life a little staff,Whereon the weakmay resi,

T w .

When one their wish, and one their prayer.And one their heav'nly rest

Where children ear-ly lisp his fame,And parents hold him dear.

Where parents love the sa-cred word,And live out for the skies.

U-nite our hearts in love to thee,And love to all will reign.

A lit - tie flame that burn-eth bright,Wherever I may go.

Con-tent to bloom in na - tive bow'r, Altho' the place be smaU
That help eth oth-ers to be strong,And makes the singer glad.

That so what health and strength I have May serve my neighbors best.

m ft/iciy i

760 THE GOSPEL LIVED OUT
762

F. E.B

r^=r m
KEEP THOU OUR LIPS.

(MASON. L. M.) F. E. Belden.
Anon. (CRASSEUUS. L,. M.) Crasselius.

1. So let onr lips and lives ex -press The ho - ly gos-pel we pro-fess;

2. Thus shall we best proclaim a-broad The hon-ors of onr gracious Lord,

3. Our flush and sense must be de-nied, Pas-sion and en - vy, lust and pride;

pfflHB^^^i^a
1. E- ter-nal Father, God of love, Cre - a - tor of the a - ni-verse,

2. Keep thoa our lips, that all we say May hon-or thee, onr God and King;

3. Di-rect oar wayward steps aright, Our Guide and Guard for-ev - «r be;

So let our works and vir-tues shine, To prove the doctrine all divine.

When his sal - va-tion reigns within, And grace subdues the pow'r of sin.

While justice,temp'rance,truth,and love,6ur in-ward pi - e - ty ap-prove.

Pour ont thy Spir-it from a-bove, As from thy tern-pin we dis-perse.

That our ex - am-ple day by day May teach the sa-cred truths we sing.

In thine e - ter-nal arms of might En-fold and draw us near - er thee.



763 HEAVENLY DOVE. 765
L Watts. (ST. MARTIN'S. C. M.) Wm. Tansur. J. Newton.

AMAZING GRACE.
(BELMONT. CM.) S. Webbe.

r* -p m m p
L Come, Bo - ly SpiT""- it, heai'flly Dore, With all tby qnick'omg pow'rs;

2. raise cor thoughts from things be-low, From tan - i - ties and toys!

3. A -wake oar souls to joy - ful songs; Let pure de-to-tioos rise;

m

Kin • die a flame of sa-credlote In these cold hearts of ours.

Then shall we with fresh cour-age go To reach e-ter - nal iojs.

Till praise employs our thankful tongues, And doubt for-e? - er dies.

E= i U i lêfcid

764 THE SACRED BOOK.
T. Kelly. (HAMBURG. L. M.) Gregorian.

1. I lore the sa-cred book of God, No oth-er can its place sup - ply;

2. Sweet book! iniheemyeyes dis-cern The image of my ab-sent Lord;

3. But while I'm here, thou shalt sup-ply Bis place, and tell me of his lore;

It points me to the saints' a-bode, And bids me from de - struc-tion fly.

From thy instrnctire page I learn The ioyj his presence will af- ford.

I'll read with faith's discerning eye, And tW partake of joys a^ bore.

1. Amazing grace! how sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me!
2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved;

3. Thro' man-y dangers, toils, and snares, I have al-read - y come;

I once was lost, bat now am found; Was blind, but now I see.

How pre-cious did that grace appear, The hour I first be-lieved!

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
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HOW PRECIOUS!
J. Fawcett. (LAUREL HILL. C. M.) Unknown.
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L How precious is the book divine,By in - spi-ra-tion giv n!

2. It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts In this dark vale of tears,

3. This lamp, thro' all the tedious night Of life, shall guide our way,
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Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,To guide our souls to heav'n.

And life and light and jey imparts, To banish all our fears.

Till we be-hold the clearer light Of an e-ter - nal day.



767 MY REDEEMER LIVES.
C. Wesley- (BRADFORD. C. M.) G. F. Handel.

769 MY SHEPHERD.
Rods' Version." (BEL,MONT. C. M.) Samuel Webbs.

I know that my Re - deem-er lives, And ev-er prays for me;

2. Joy-fulin hope, my spir - it soars To meet thee from a-bove;

3. When God is mine, and I am his, Of par - a - dise possessed,

1. The Lord's my Shepherd,I'll not want; He makes me down to lie

2. My soul He doth re-store again ; And me to walk doth make
3. Tea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale,Yet wiU I fear none Ul;

A to - ken of his love he gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty.

Thy goodness thank-ful - ly adores,And tastes thy precious love

I taste on - ut - ter - a - ble bliss, And ev-er - last-ing rest.

^^

In pastures green ; he leadeth me The qui - et wa - ters by.

Within the paths of righteousness,Ev'n for his own name's sake.

For thou art with me; and thy rod And staff do com-fort still.

768
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770 GOD, OUR KEEPER.
Charles Wesley. (ROOT. 7s.) F. E. Belden.

1. Ho - ly Bi-ble! book di-vine! Precious treasure, thou art mine!

2. Mine to chide me when I rove; Mine to show a Saviour's love;

3. Mine to com-fort in distress, If the Ho - ly Spir-it bless

4. Mine to tell ofjoys to come, In the saints' e - ter-nal home

I
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1. God of love that hearest prayer.Kindly for thy peo-ple care,

2. Save us in the prosp'rous hour, Prom the flatt'ring tempter's pow'r,

3. Gut off our dependence vain On the help of fee-ble man;

4. Men of worldly, low de-sign, Let not these thy peo-ple join;

Mine to tell me whence I came; Mine to teach me what I am;
Mine to guide my wayward feet; Mine to judge,condemn,acquit;

Mine to show by liv - ing faith, Man can triumph o-ver death;

thou ho - ly Book di-vine, Precious treasure, thou art mine

Who on thee a-lone de-pend; Love us, save us to the end.

Prom his un-sus-pect-ed wiles,Prom the world's pernicious smiles.

Ev - 'ry arm of flesh re-move; Stay us on - ly on thy love!

Save us from the great and wise, TiU they sink in their own eyes.

*Q1 K<
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771 ZION, AWAKE!
C.Wesley. (HEBER. L,. M.) Edwin Barnes.

773 PREACH MY GOSPEL.
Isaac Watts. (TRURO. L,. M.) Charles Burney.

1. Zi-on, anake! thj slumber break; No longer ia thy sins lie down;

2. Shake off the dust that bliods thy sight, And hides the promise from thine eyes;

3. Ves-sels of mer-cy, sons of grace, Be purged from ev'ry sin-fnl stain;

1. "Qo,preach my gospel," saith the Lord;"Bid the whole world my grace receife;

2. "I'll make your great commission known, And ye shall prove my gospel true

3. " Teach all the nations my commands; I'm with you till the world shall end

;

His garment of sal-va-tion take, His beauty and His strength put on.

A -rise, and struggle in- to light; Thy great Deliv'rer calls, A - rise!

Be like yonr Lord, his word embrace,Nor bear his hallow'd name in vain.

He shall be saved who trusts my word, And they condemned who disbelieve.

By all the works that I have done, By all the won- ders ye shall do.

All pow'r is vested in my hands; I can de-stroy, and I de - fend."

* i - LOVE'S GOLDEN CHAIN.
Joseph Swain. (GOLDEN. C. M.) UNKNOWN.

774 THE DAY IS PAST.
John Leland. (VESPER. S. M.) A. Chapin.

f%tt&w?&m
1. How sweet, bow heav'nly is the sight,When those who love the Lord

2. When,free from envy, scorn,and pride, Our wishes all a - bove,

3. Love is the gold-en chain that binds The trusting soul a - bove;

0^^AU^±p&^
1. The day is past and gone, The evening shades appear; 0,

2. Lord, keep us safe this night, Se-cure from all our fears; May
3. When all our days are past, And we from time remove, 0,

In one an-oth-er's peace de - light, And thus ful-fill his word!

Each can his brother's failings hide, And show a brother's love!

And he's an heir of heav'n who finds His bosom glow with love,w m

may we all re-mem-ber well The night ofdeath draws near,

an-gels guard us while we sleep, Till morning light ap - pears,

may we in thy bos-om rest-The bos-om of thy love.



775 SUN OF MY SOUL.
John Keble. (HURSLEY. L. m.) Peter Ritter.

1. Sun of my soul, Sav-ioordear! It is not night if thou be near:

2. When soft the dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ry eye • lids gen - tly steep,

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, For without thee I can - not lire;

4. Be near and bless me when 1 wake, Ere thro' the world my way I take;

<77
Watts.

THE LIVING LAW.
(ROCKINGHAM. L. M.

)

L. Mason.
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1. My blest Re-deem-er and my Lord, I read my da - ty in thy word;

2. What truth and love thy bos- om fill! What zeal to do thy Father's wiH!

3. Cold mountains and the midnight air Witnessed the I'er-vor of thy prayer;

4. Be thou my pattern; make me bear More of thy gra-cious im-age here;

maj no earth-born cloud a-rise To hide thee from thy ser-vant's eyes.

Be my last thought-bow sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Saviour's breast!

Abide with me when night is nigh, For without thee I dare not die.

Till in the o - cean of thy love I lose my-self in heav'n a-bove.
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But in thy life the law appears, Drawn out in lir-ingchar-ac-ters.

Such zeal, and truth, and love divine I would transcribe, and make them mine.

The des-ert thy temptations knew, Thy conflict, and thy vic-t'ry too.

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name Among the foll'wers of the Lamb.
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776 IN THE MORNING.
Watts. (MEAR. C. M.) Aaron Williams.

1. Lord, in the morn-mg thou shalt hear My voice as-cend - ing high;

2. may thy Spir - it guide my feet In ways of right-eous-ness!

3. The men that love and fear thy name Shall see their hopes

^. u « Lg »l1 _.^ j,t r.g- «- lgi-

778 SABBATH EVE.
J. Edmeston. (MAI/VERN. L. M.) 1^. Mason.

1. How sweet the light of Sabbath eve! How soft the sunbeams ling'ring there.'

2. Sea-son of rest! the tranquil soul Feels the sweet calm, and melts in lore;

3. Nor will our days of toil be long; Our pilgrimage will soon be trod;

m

To thee will I di - rect my prayer, To thee lift up mine eye,-

Make ev - 'ry path of dn - ty straight And plain be - fore my face.

The might - y God will corn-pass them With fa - vor as a shield

r mmz

For these blest hours the world I leave, Wafted on wings of faith and pray'r.

And while these sacred moments roll, Faith sees a smiling heav'n a - bove.

And we shall join the ceaseless song, The endless Sabbath of our God.
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771) TRUTH CRUSHED TO EARTH.
Wm. C. Bryant. (LORENZ. L. M.) F. E. Belden.
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1. Trutb,crusb'd to earth,shall rise again. -Th' eternal years of God are hers;

2. Heed not the shaft by ha-tred cast, The foul and hiss-ing bolt of scorn;

3. Yea, tho' tboo lie up - on the dust,ffhen all thy hclp-ers flee in fear,

4. Some oth-er arm thy sword shall wield, Some other hand the standard wave,

m

But Er-ror,wounded,«rithes in {>ain,ind dies a'-mong his wor-sftip-ers.

For with the right shall dwell at last The tic - fry of en-dnr-ance born.

Die full of hope and man-ly trust, Like those who fell for free-dom dear.

Till from the trumpet's mouth is pealed The blast of tri-nmph o'er thy grave.

**** * J. Jt . i
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780 THE ONE THING NEEDFUL.
S. Medley. (GERMANY. L> M.) Beethoven.

1. Jo-gas, engrave it on my heart That thou the one thing needful art;

2. Needful is tbj most precious blood, To ree-on-cilemy soul to God;

3. Needful art thou, my Guide.my Stay,Thro' ail life's dark and wea-ry way;

I could from all things parted Jbe, But never, nev - er, Lord, from thee.

Need-fol is thy in-uul-gent care, Needful thy all - pre-Tail-ing prayer.

Nor will at last less need fa I be To bring me home to heav'n and thee.

781 BE NOT AFRAID.
Snu F. E. Smith. (MELITA. ' L. M.) I. B. Woodbury.

1. When pow'rdi-vine, in mortal form.Hush'd with a word the raging storm,

2. So when in silence nature sleeps, And lonely watch the mourner keeps,

3. And when the last dread hour shall come, While trembling nature waits her doom,

In soothing ac-cents Je- sus said,"Lo, it is I; be not a-fraid."

One thought shall ev-'rv pang removejrust, feeble man,thy Maker's lore.

This voice shall wake the righteous dead-"Lo, it is I; be not a-fraid."

782 GOD, OUR REFUGE.
Isaac Watts. (MILLER. L. M.) Carl P. E. Bach.
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***

i£3^Burrrr
1. God is the ref-uge of his saints ffhen storms of sharp distress invade-

2. Loud may the troubled o-cean roar; In sa-cred peace our souls a-bide;

3. Zi - on en joys her Monarch's love,Se-cnre against a threat'ning hour;

Ere we can of • fer our complaints, Behold him present with his aid.

While ev 'rj na-tion, ev - 'rj 8hore,Trembles,and dreads the swelling tide.

Nor can her firm foundation move, Built on his trnth,and armed with pow'r.



LEAVE THE REST TO GOD.
& 7s.) Edwin Barnes.

1. He who seeks the truth, and trembles At the dan-gers he must brave,

2. Be thou like the no - ble ancients: Scorn the threat that bids thee fear;

3. Be thon like the first a - pos-tles,—Be thou like he - ro - ic Paul

;

4. Fear-less - lj face thine ac - cus-ers! Scorn the pris-on, rack, or rod!

&w~w-

t—r- tt Z w w 9-^torar^ ^
Mer - its not the name of Freeman; He at best is bnt a slave.

Speak! no mat-ter what be - tide thee; Let them strike, but let them hear,

If a free thought seeks expression, Speak it bold - ly! speak it all!

If thou hast a truth to ut - ter,Speak, and leave the rest to God

« - T- ^ , m-bm - - ,
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784
Thos. Kelly,

BE NEAR US. *— *!•«»•»*»•

(WILMOT. 8s & 7s.) C. M. Von Weber.

'

1. God of our sal - va - tion, hear us ; Bless. bless ns, ere we go

;

2. May we live in view of heav-en, Where we hope to see thy face;

3. As our steps are draw-ing near-er To the place we call our home,

-I-

When we join the world, be near ns, Lest we cold and care - less grow.

Let thy Spir-it's light be giv - en. All our hid - den paths to trace.

May our view of heav'n grow clearer, Hope more bright of joys to come.
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CONTROL MY WILL.
(FLOWER. 7S.) J. H. FnxMORB.
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1. Prince of Peace, control my will, Bid this struggling heart be still;

2. Thou hast bought me with thy blood, Open'd wide the gate to God;

3. May thy will, not mine, be done, May thy will and mine be one;

Bid my fears and doabtings cease, Hush my spirit in - to peace.

Peace, I ask, butpeace must be, Lord, in be- ing one with thee.

Chase these doubtings from my heart, Now thy per-fect peace impart.

3t£
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786 THE PURE IN HEART.Usedb7permi88ion -

F. E. Belden. (SII/VERTON. S. M.) Edwin Barnes.

1. Blest are the pure in heart, For they our God shall see,

2. I will be their de-light Who here de - light in me,

3. No more in thought they err,They're free from ev - 'ry stain;

And from his presence ne'er de-part Thro' all e - ter - ni-ty.

And they shall walk with me in white Who seek for pu - ri - ty.

They've wash'd their robes of char-ac-ter, And spot-less they re-main.



787 THINE OWN.
BP. Wm. W. How. (SHIRLAND. S. M.)

789 FIRM AS A ROCK.
Isaac Watts. (DUNDEE. CM.) G. Franc

1. We give Thee but thine own,What-e'er the gift may be:

2. To corn-fort and to bless, To find a balm for woe,

3. The cap-tive to re - lease, To God the lost to bring,

-g-fg-

1. I u -iM -en as the ea - cred hills, And fix'd as mountains stand;

2. Not walls nor hills could guard so well Fair 8a • lem's hap-py ground,

Do good, Lord, do good to those Who cleave to thee in heart,

All that we have is thine a - lone, A trust, Lord, from thee.

To tend the lone and fath-er - less, Is an-gels' work be - low.

To_ teach the way of life and peace, It is a Christ-like thing

iH^iSsii
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest That trusts th'AI-might-y

As those e - ter - nal arms of lore That ev - 'ry saint sur-ronnd.

Who on thy truth a - lone re - pose, Nor from thy 'Saw de - part.

1. My soul, be on thy guard! Ten thousand foes a - rise;

2. watch, and fight, and pray! The bat - tie ne'er give o'er;

3. Ne'er think the vie- fry won, Nor lay thine ar-mordownj
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God's law

Lord,

For - givt

at

dc-mands one liv-ing faith, And not a crowd of life-less creeds;

forgive—thy ho - ly law Grows tarnish'd in our earth - ly clasp;

the sac - ri-lege, and take From ev-'ry soul th' nn - ho - ly stain,

eeppg

The hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies.

Re - new it bold-ly ev - 'ry day And help di-vine implore.

Thy arduous task will not be done Till thou obtain the crown.

^n ^y^fg^EiE^B

siappaiiiipgpap
Its war-rant is a firm "God saithfltsclaim not words, but liv-ing deeds.

Pure in it - self, with - out a flaw It dims in our too world-
ly

grasp.

And help us for thy Son's dear sake, To keep thy per- feet law a - gain.



791 A SOLDIER OF THE CROSS.
Watts. (MILES LANE. C. M.) English.

793 STRETCH EVERY NERVE.
P. Doddridge. (ARLINGTON. C. M.) Thos. Arnk.

„„.dier of the cross, A foll'ffct of the Lamb? And shall

.

2. Most I be carried to the skies On Bovv'ry beds of ease, Whilst others

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? Is this vile

4. Snre I must fight if I would reign; Increase my courage, Lord; I'll hear the

fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? Or blosh to speak his name?

fonght to win the prize,And sailed thro' bloody seas? And sailed thro' bloody seas?

world a friend of grace, To help me on to God? To help me on to God?

toil, endure the pain, Sup-port-ed by thy word, Supported by thy word.

792
Anon.

EACH RETURNING MORN.
(ZEPHYR. L. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

1. Christ, with each re-turn-ing morn Thine image to our hearts be borne;

2. All hallowed be our walk this day; May meekness form our morning ray,

3. May grace each i-dle thought control, And sanc-ti-fy each wayward soul

;

And may we ei - er clear-ly see Our dearest treasure, Lord, in thee!

And faithful Ioto our noontide light, And hope onr sunset, calm and bright.

' gnile depart, and mal ice cease, And all within be joy and peace.

\. A - wake my sonl ! stretch ev-'ry nerve, And press with fig - or on;

2. 'T is God's all - an - i
- ma-ting voice, That calls thee from on high

;

3. A cloud of wit-ness-es a-round, Hold thee in fnll sur-vey,

4. Blest Sat - iour, in - tro - duced by thee, Our race have we be- gnn

;
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A heav'u - ly race de-mands thy zeal. And an im - mor - tal crown.

'T is ae whose hand pre-sents the prize To tliiue as - pir - ing eye.

For - get the steps il - read - y trod, And on - ward urge thy way.

And, crown'd with vic-try, at thy feet We'll lay our tro phiei Jowt.

794 NEW EVERY MORNING.
J. Keeble. (STEPHENS

4
INA S. CHILSON.

1. New ev-'ry morn-ing is Thy love, This our a-wak-'niag pow-ers prove,

2. New mercies each re - turn-ing day flov-erarouad us while we pray,

3 may we thank-ful - ly re-ceive, And rightly use what Thou dost give,

Thro' sleep and darkuess safe-ly bro't Back in-to life and strength and tho't.

New per-ils past, new sins forgiv'n, New tho'ts of God, new hopes of heav'n.

So shall new bless-inss still be ours, New con-se-cra-tion claim our pow'rs.

Copyright, 1908, by Ina SteDhens Chilson.



795 SPEND AND BE SPENT.
ELBonar. (AW SAINTS. L. M.) William Knapp.
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1. Go, ta - b«r on ; spend and b« speBt,Thr jojto do the Father's will:

2. Go, la -boron; 'tis not fur naught; fhino earthly loss is hea?'nly gain:

3. Toil en, and in thy toil rejoice ; Tor toikomes rest; for ex- ile, home;

797 IN LOWLY PATHS.
Rev. W. Gladden. (BERA. I,. M.) John E. GottlH

1. Master, let me walk with thee In lowly paths of serr-ie* free;

2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear winning word of love;

3. Teach me thy patience; still with thee In closer, dear-er com-pa - ny,

4. In hope that sends a shining ray Far down the future's broad'ning way,

It is the way the Master went: Should not the sen-ant tread it still?

Men heed thee,lote tuee.praise thoe not: The Master praises-what are men?
(Sooc snart tnou hear the Bridegroom's foice,The midnight peal: "Behold, I come!"

796 GENTLY THINK AND SPEAK.
John Monsell. (NUREMBERG. 7s.) J. R. ahle.

1. Gently think,and gently speak, Art thou strong? respect the weak;
2. He who knew the thoughts of men.Gentie was; let us then
3. Rain and dews,and sunshine fall,With unbounded love, on all;

4. Then begen-tle, my soul,Thoughts and words a-like control;

Tell me thy se-cret, help me bear The strain of toil, the fret

Teach me the wayward feet to stay. And guide them in the homeward way
n work that keeps faith sweet and strong,ln trust that triumphs mt wronr,

la peace that wealth can neter give, With thee, Master, let me lire

798 THOUGH NATURE WEEPS
Anon. (patmos. c. m.) Gregoriani

1. Lovely this child, a-sleep in death ;-How beautiful and fair?

2. And if thus fair and love ly here, Beneath death's i-cy hand,
3. Tho' nature weeps when holy ties So strongly bound are riv'n,

Art thou weak? from what thou art, Gently touch an-oth-er's heart.

Care- ful be in thought and tone,We,who scarce can read our own.
Shall my narrow heart re-fuse Its poor sun,and rain, and dews?
If thou must in aught de-cide, Err up - on the gen-tle side.

Yes, e-ven now, tho' void of breath.God's impress still is there.

will it not be beauteous there, 'Mid the im-mor-tal band?
Yet faith the Saviour's word applies,"Of such the realms of heav'n."



THINE APPROBATION
(UXBRIDGE. L. M.)
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Stoweu-

1. One precious boon, Lord. I seek, While tossed upon life's billowy sea

;

2. Earth's scotTs and scorn well pleased I'll bear. Nor mourn the' underfoot I'm trcd

3. Let me but know, where'er I roam, That I am do-iug Je - sus' will;

THE MERCY SEAT.
(RETREAT. L. M.)

I. From every stormy wind that blows, Fromev-'ry swell-ing tide of woes,

2. There is a scene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

3. Ah! whither should we flee for aid, When tempted, des-o-late, dismayed P

To hear a ?oice within me speak, " Thy Saviour is well pleased with thee."

If day by day 1 may but share Thine ap-pro-ba-tion, my God

!

And tho' I've neither friends nor home, My heart shall glew with gladness still
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800 SABBATH TWILIGHT.

S. F. Smith. (COMMUNION. 7s.) Walton C. John.

There is a calm, a sure retreat; 'Tis found above the mer - ey - seat.

Though sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer-cy - scat.

Or how the hosts of sin de-feat. Had suff'ring saints no mer-cy - seat?

802 COMMUNING WITH THEE.
Doanb. (MERCY. 7s.) Gottschalk.
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1. Soft - ly fades the twilight ray Of the ho - ly Sabbath-day,

2. Peace is on the world abroad ;'Tis the ho -ly peace of God,

3. Sav-iour, may our Sabbaths be D*ays ofjoy and peace in Thee,

& '*- &

1. 80ft - ly now the light of day Fades up -on our sight' a - way;

2. Thou, whose all - per - vading eye Nanght es-capes, without, with in,

3- Soon from us the light of day Shall for - e? - er pass a - way

;
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Gently as life's setting sun When the Christian's course is run.

Symbol of the peace within When the spirit rests from sin.

Tillinheav'n our souls repose,Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

-0mm

Free from care, from la-borfree, Lord, we would commune with thee.

Par - don each in - firm - i - ty, - pea fault, and se-eret sin.

Then, from sin and sor-row free, Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee..



803 BLESSED BIBLE.
(GRANNIS. 8s &. 7S.) W. O. PERKINS.

S05 GUIDE AND GUARD US.
F. E. B. (PALMER. 8s. 7s.) _ F. E. Belden.

ii!S3ii§iip|lll^iii
i. Bless-ed Bi - ble, how I love it! Hun il doth mj bos-ora cheer!

1. "Tis a fount-ain er - er bursting, Whence the wea rj maj ob-tain

3. 'Tis a chart that net - er fail-eth, Oue which God to man hasgi»'n;

4. 'Tis a peari of price ex - teed ing All the gems in o -cean found;
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1. Guide and guard us, our Fa-ther, Till an-oth-er Sabbath-day;

2. Now we thank Thee for Thy blessing On this sa cred day of rest,

3. Ev- 'ryday and ev-'ry mo-ment We are safe if Thou art near;

4. We will trust Tcy constant wat<ii-care,For Thou knowest what is best;

What hath earth lite this to cot - el? 0,what stores of wealth are here!

Ha - tor forthesoul that's thirsting, That it may not thirst a - gain.

And tho* oft the storm as-sail-etk, It will guide us safe to hear'o.

All its sa - cred precepts heed-ing, So shall we in grace a- bound.

804 THOU HAST LEFT US.
S.F.Smith. (MT. VERNON. 8s & 7s.) L.Mason.

1. Sis-ter, thou wast mild and lore-lj, Gen - tie as the snm-mer breeze;

i Dear-est sis-ter, thou hast left us! Here thj low we deep- ly feel

;

3. Yet a-gain we hope to meet thee.When this mor - tal life is fled;

,. . .
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Shield us with Thy ho-ly presence,Lead us in the righteous way.
And for truths which Thou hast shown us In Thy word divinely blest.

From all danger Thou canst rescuejn our sorrows Thou canst cheer.

0, for - ev - er guide and guard us, Till we reach our fi-nal rest!

1. Je-sus,while our hearts are bleeding.O'er the spoils that death has won,

2. Tho' cast down.we're not forsaken; Tho' af - flict-ed, not a-lone;

3. By Thy hands the boon was given,Thou hast taken but Thine own;

Pleas-ant u the air of erening When it floats a-mong the trees.

Bat 'tis God that hath be -reft us, He can all our sor-rcws heal.

Then, in heai'n.withjoj to greet thee.Where no fare-wtll tear is shed.

We would at this solemn meeting.Calmlysay, "Thy will be done."

Thou didst give,and Thou hasttaken:Blessed Lord,Thy will be done.

Lord of earth.and God of heaven, Ev - er-more Thy will be done.

:£-te=. :p- &. :£ ^



807 DAY BY DAY.
Josiah Condbr. (SEYMOUR. 7s.) C. M. Von Weber.

i^i^^p
1. Day by day the manna fell; to learn this les-son well!

2. "Day by day," the promise reads, Daily strength for daily needs;

3. Lord,our times are in thy hand ; All our sanguine hopes have plann'd

4. Thou our dai-ly task shalt give; Day by day to thee we live;

h<a

809 WHAT IS THE CHAFF?
I. Watts. (WINCHESTER. C. M.) Este's Psalter.

*« J J* I i iJ J I TTT-d-ih

What is the chaff, the word of man,When set against the wheat?
2. Thy word, God, with heav'nly bread Thy children doth supply;

3. 'Tis like a field where hidden lies The pearl of price unknown,

Still by constant mer-cy fed, Give us, Lord, our dai-ly bread.

Cast fore-bod-ing fears a-way, Take the man-na of to - day.

To thy wisdom we re-sign, And would mold our wills to thine.

So shall added years ful-fil Not our own, our Father's will.

Pm §
p
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Can it a dy-ing soul sus-tain Like that im-mor-tal meat?

And those who by thy word are fed,Their souls shall never die.

And he in-deed is tru-ly wise Who makes this pearl his own.

m± t=^4i3twimm
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808 THY JUDGMENTS ABROAD.
W. Bullock. (DOWNS. C. M.) Lowell Mason.

1. In grief and fear, to thee, Lord,We now for sue- cor fly;

2. look with pit - y on the scene Of sadness and of dread;

3. With contrite hearts.to thee,our King,We turn who oft have strayed

;

810 AWAY FROM CARE.
Phcebe H. Brown. (BROWN. C. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

J
\. I love to steal a-while a-way From ev - 'ry enmb'ring care,

2. I love in sol - i - tude to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear;

3. I love to think on mer-cies past, And fu - ture good im-plore;

4. I love by faith to take a view Of brighter scenes to come;

Thine awful judgments are a-broad, shield us, lest we die.

And let thine an-gel stand between The liv-ing and tlie dead.

Ac - cept the sac- ri-fice we bring, And let the plague be stayed.

ftfrHff=P 3.

And spend the hours of set-ting day In hum-ble, grateful prayer.

And all His prom-is - es to plead,Where none but God can hear.

And all my cares and sorrows cast On Him whom 1 a - dore.

The prospect doth my strength renew While here away from home.



811 WALK IN THE LIGHT.
B. Barton. (CHOPIN. C. M.) I. B. Woodbury.

1. Wallc in the light! so shaitiiioa know That fellowship of low Bis Spir-it

2. Walk in the light! ami thou shalt own Thy darkness passed away; Because that

3. Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb No fearful shade shall near; Glory shall

4. Walk in the light! and thine shall be A path, tho' thorny, bright; For God , bj

trw-F—T if- I :b •
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813 ABOVE THESE SHADES.
Anne Steele. (COVENTRY. C. M.) English.

1. could onr thoughts and wishes fly, Above these gloomy shades,

2. There, joys un - seen by mortal eyes, Or reason's" fee - ble ray,

3. Lord, send a beam of light di - vine, To guide our upward aim;

4. then, on faith's sub-Urn • est wing, Our ardent souls shall rise,

on-rj can bestow Who reigns in light above,Who reigns in light abore.

light on thee hath shone In which is perlect daj,ln which is perfect da;,

chase awaj its gloom,For Christ hath conquered there,For Christ hath conquered

there,

grace, shall dwell in thee, And God himself is light, and God himself is light

To those bright worlds beyond the sky,Where sorrow ne'er invades!

In ev - er-bloom-ing pros-pect rise, Exposed to no de-cay.

With one
.
re - viv - ing look of thine. Our languid hearts inflame.

To tnose bright scenes where pleasures spring Immortal in the skies.

m m M J : =

812 A THANKFUL HEART.'
Anne Steele. (DENTON. C. M.) E. Hamilton.

^Pgggi

1. Fa-ther,whate'erof eartbly bliss Thy sov'reign will denies,

2. Give me a calm, a thankful heart,From ev*ry mur-mur free;

3. Let the sweet hope that thou art mine My life and death attend;

814 WE WALK BY FAITH.
I. Watts. (LOUVAN. L. M.) Virgil C. Taylor.

1. Tis hy the faith of joys to come We walk thro' deserts darit as night;

2. The want of sight she well supplies; She makes the pearly gates appear;

3. Tho' lions roar,and tempests blow, And rocks and dangers fill the way,

i V *~ *~ *~
I

Ac-cept-ed at thy throne of grace,Let this pe-ti - tion rises

The blessings of thy grace impart, And make me live to thee.

Thy presence thro' my journey shine,And crown my journey's end.

Till we arriie at heai'n,onr home, Truth is our gnide.and faith oorlighL

Far in - to distant worlds she pries, And brings e- ter-nal glories near.

With joy we tread the des-ert thro', While faith inspires a hear'ntj raj.



815
Unknown.

4-,

GENTLE PEACE
(RATHBUN. 8S&7S.) Ithamar Conkky

I , t3 . I

817 OUR EXILED FATHERS.
Rev. Leonard Bacon. ( HAMBURG. L. M.) Gregorian.

1. Gentle Peace, from hear'a descended, We would live be - Death thy law

2. Thou hast thrown a smile of beauty O'er the meadow, hill, and grore

3. Stay thou with us, still re-plea-ish Fields with fruit, ourselres with lore

1. God, beneath thy guiding haad, Our exiled fathers crossed the sea

;

2. Truth, freedom, justice, faith in God, Came with those exiles o'er thewavea;

3. And here thy name, God of lore, lay we, their children, still a • dore,

Thou hast home and life be-friead-ed, Born of no-bler deeds than war.

Thou hast quickened us to du - ty. Thou hast warmed our hearts to love.

Dis - cord and dis - sen • sion banish, Peace-ful spir - it from a - bore.

And when they trod the wintry straad,With pray'r and psalm they worshiped tne«.

And where their pilgrim feet hare trod, The God they trusted guards their graves.

Till these e - ter - nal hills re-more, And spring adorns the earth no more.

816 PROTECT US.
Rev. Samuel Smith. ( AMERICA. 6s & 4s.)

*fo
1

I I . II
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Henry Carey.
818 BROTHERHOOD OF MEN.

J. S. Dwight. (DORT. 6S&4S.) Lowell Mason.

'1. My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
2. My natire country, thee, Land of the noble, free. Thy name I lore; I lore thy

3. Let music swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song; Let mortal

4. Our fathers' God, to thee, Author of lib-er-ty, To thee we sing ; Long may our

%jgi^^^rH^^7^
1 1. God bless our native land! May Heaven's protecting hand Still

[guard our shore. May peace her

2. May just and righteous laws Uphold the public cause.And bless our name;flome of the

3. And not this land alone.But be thy mercies knownFrom shore to shore; that all

fathers died, Land of the pilgTims' pride. From em mountain side Let freedom ring.

[rocks and rills, Tkj woods and templed hiil>;Mv heart "with rapture thrills Like that above.

tongues awake.Le't all that breathe partake.Let roi-ks their silence break.The sound prolong.

land be bright With freedom's holy light; Protect us by thy might.Great God, our King.

pow'r extend, Foe be transformed to friend, And all our rights depend On war no more.

I
brave and free, Stronghold of Liberty, We pray that still on thee May rest no stain,

men would see. That they should brothers be.And form one family,The wide world o'er!

-r--rrTr=^gTe--g=jgTg



819 fe,b. LET US WORK TOO. f. e. b«ld«*. FOR JESUS. F. E. Bbldbn.

1. The Lord worketb. let ns work too : In his *ine-yard tberes much to do.

2. The world mov-eth. let us move too, The Sun's glo -ry that we may view.

3. The wrong speaketb, let us speak too : The wont er- ror is bright with dew

4. The Christ liv-eti, let us live too. From death waking, his work to do.

1. For Jesus, all my morning hours. ForJesus, all my noonday pow'rs;

2. For Jesus, all the songs I sing, For Jesus, all the praise I bring,

3. For Jesus, all the gold he leads. For Jesus, all the strength he sends,

4. For Jesus, all who sigh in sin, For Jesus, all that love can win.

And soals per-ish for need of you: The lord work-eth. let us work too.

From night turning to day-dawn new

:

The world mov-eth, let us move too.

Shall truth slumber the whole day thro' ? The wrong speaketb. let us speak too.

With hearts lov-ing and pure and true

:

The Christ liv - eth, let us live too.

J 4- m-J JV t

For Je-sns, evening's gathered flow'rs,-For Je - sus, all for Je - sua.

For Je-sus,-he who bore death's sting,-My. Je-sus ; all for Je - sus.

For Je-sus. heart and home and friends,-For Je - sus, all for Je - sus.

For Je-sus, King enthroned with - in, Yes, all, and more, for Je - sus.

820
P. E. Belden.

SHEPHERD DIVINE.
(WINTERBOURNE. l. m.) Edwin Barnes.

822 ANOTHER YEAR.
E R. Havergal. (WECER. 7s&6s.) Ait. from Wrber.

mwajjui
t. Shepherd di vine, thou lead -est me Where the still wa- ters gen-tly flow

;

2. In danger's hour thou hid -est me. Safe from the foe of thy dear flock

;

I 3. When chilling dews of eve uiug fall. Then to the fold thou bidst me come;

rP- .
g---

An • oth-er year is dawn-ing ! Dear Mas-ter, let it be

An - oth-eryear of mer-cies, Of faith-fulness and grace,

An - oth-er year of serv ice, Of wit-ness for thy love

;

-. - £

In pastures fair thou feed -est me

At sultry noon thou guid -est me

I hasten at thy call;Gladly

I trust thy love, no want 1 know. «

To rest be - side the cool-ing rock.

Sweet is the voice that calls me home.

In work-ing or in wait- ing, An - oth - er year with thee.

An-oth - er year of gladness, —The shin-ing of thy face.

An-oth - er year of train -ing For hol-ier work a- bove.

*i=±
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823 KEEP ME CALM.
(LAMBETH. C. M.)

H. Sonar. (Or sing to 827.)

r^ * + w

S. Webbe.

-i-7-t-
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1. Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, Re-clin-ing on Thy breast;

2. Yes, keep me calm,tho' loud and rude The sounds my ear that greet,

—

3. Calm in the hour of buoyant health, Calm in the hour of pain,

4. Calm in the suf-fer-ance of wrong, LikeHim who bore my sname;

5. Calm as the ray of sun or star,Which storms assail in vain,

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, And bid my spir-it

Calm in the clos-et's sol - i • tude, Calm in the bustling

Calm in my pov-er - ty or wealth, Calm in my loss or

Calm 'mid the threat'niog, taunting t lining,Who hate Thy holy

Moving unruffled thro' earth's war, Th' e-ternal calm to

rest,

street;

gain;

name;

gain.

824 HIS PROTECTION.
(TRUST. 8s, 7s.)

J. Montgomery. (Or sing to 831.) Mendelssohn.

i 1 1-—p^ 1 h^sbz^z^

1. Call Je - ho-vah thy salvation, Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade;
2. Since,with pure and firm affection Thou on God hast set thy love,

3. Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, He will hearken, He will save:

P-L .
fl-D 1

In His se-cret hab-i-ta-tion Dwell, and nefer be dismayed.
With the wings of His protection He will shield thee from abore.

For thy grief reward thee double, Crown with life beyond the graie. Amen.

825
p^iplipgg

THE PLACE OF PRAYER.
N. J. Squires. (ERNAN. I,. M.) L.

1. bless - ed hour, when ev - 'ning comes, And calls us
2. With one accord we gath - er here, Our wants make
3. Our faith increase, our fears re- move, Make strong the

4. No want have we Thou canst not fill, No need but

to our place of pray'r! With joy - ful heart our

known,our sins con - fess; Dear Sav - iour, wilt Thou
weak, the help - less raise; May ev - 'ry heart now
Thou canst ful - ly__ meet; May we - bey Thy

m

feet we turn To meet Thee and Thy chil - dren there,

now ap - pear And bless, as on - ly Thou canst bless,

feel Thy love, And ev - 'ry tongue speak forth Thy praise,

gra cious will, And find our lives in Thee com-plete.

"T" "P"—h= m •
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826 THOU ART NEAR.
Oliver W. Holmes. (YORK. L. M.) Edwin Barnes.

t= i J i J n i mi i

1. Love divine, that stooped to share Oar sharpest pang, oar bitterest tear

!

2. When drooping pleasure turns to grief, And trembling faith is changed to fear,

3. On thee we fling our burd'ning woe, Love di_^ vine, for - ev- er dear

;

828 GOD OF MY LIFE.
C.Wesley. (UXBRIDGE. !,. M.) I.. Mason.

&-*&
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1. God of my life.whose gracious potv'r Thro' varied scenes my soul hath led,

2. I have no skill the snare to shun, But thou, God, mj wis-dom art

;

3. I rest beneath thy kind-lj shade; My griefs expire, my troubles cease;

On thee we east each earth-born care

;

We smile at pain while thou art near,

The mnrm'riug wind, the quiv'ring leaf, Shall soft-ly tell ns,"Thou art near
!

"

Con-tent to suffer while we know, Liv - ing or dy-ing, thou art near,

f f f,f f e

827 THY RIGHTEOUSNESS.
F. E. Bbldbn. (CADDO. C. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

1. blest are they who oft have said, "I thirst for righteousness

2. They of My ful- ness shall be fed. For which they hungered sore

3. Be-cause I am the Truth, the Life, All ful-ness dwells in me
4. How blessed, then, to share apart With those that hun-ger here

Or turned aside the fa - tal hoar, Or lifted up my sink-ing head,

I ev-er in-to dan-ger run, But thou art great-er than my heart,

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed, Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.^BBP= i ngcg

829
J. Burns

f—f-rj-l-t ffij=? f i f si

STILL WITH THEE
(GREENWOOD. S. M.) J E. Swebtser.

1. Still with thee, my God!

2. With thee when dawn comes in,

3. With thee when day is done,

4. With thee, in thee, by faith

I would de - sire to be;

And calls me back to care,

And evening calms the mind

;

A - bid -ing I would be;

hun-ger for the heav'nly Bread With anguish and distress."

And by the Liv-ing Wa- ters led, Their souls shall thirst no more.

They know no want, no sin, no strife, Thro' all e - ter -ni - ty.

To have the panting, thirst-y heart, And shed the bit-ter tear!

.u J,« j,j3j..„ . .„ ...n=tr+^lWWa

By day, by night, at home, a- broad, I would be still with thee.

Each day re-turn-ing to be -gin Withthee,myGod,inpray'ro

The set-ting, as the ris - ing sun, With thee my heart would ad.

By day, by night, in life, in death, I would be still with thee.



830 THE LARGER PRAYER.
Mrs. E. D. Cheney. (WOOLWICH. S. M.)

is

C. E. Kettle.

1. At first I prayed for light : Could I but seethe way,

2. And next I prayed for strength: That I might tread the road

3. And then I asked for faith: Could I but trust my God,

4. But now I pray for love : Deep love to God and man;
5. And light and strength and faith Are opening ev-ery-where!

mm Mr r h l r^

P^3
How gladly, swift-ly would I walk To ev - er-last-ing day!

With firm, unfalt'ring, feet and win The heaven's serene abode.

I'd live enfold-ed in His peace, Tho' foes were all abroad.

A living love that will not fail, Howev - er dark His plan.

God waited patiently un - til I prayed the larger pray'r

m m m T» _ -jS- m _ ^ -f2-
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(Or sing to " St. Thomas," No. 754.)

831 REST IN THEE.
Chas. Wesley. (STOOKWELL. 8s, 7s.) Dabius E. Jones.

P =*±* S i* r*^ 313- J J J l fj

1. Come, thou long-ei-petf-eil Je-sus, Born to set Thy peo-ple free:

2. Born Thy people to de-liv - er, Born a child, and yet a King;
3. By Thine own e-ter-nal Spir-it, Rule in all our hearts alone;

REST IN THEE.—Concluded.^^^ ÎT
From our fears and sins release us, Let us find our rest in Thee.

Born to reign in us for-ev - er, Now Thy gracious Kingdom bring.

By Thine all-sufficient mer-it, Raise us to Thy glorious throne.

£=£m m
832 OUR WORDS.

(SPANISH HYMN. 7s, 6 lines.)

m
fn^jj ¥5 mi

Spanish.
Fine.

a^a * * ^s
1. Words are things of little cost, Quickly spoken, quickly lost

;

2. Oh, how often ours have been I-dle words and words of sin

!

3. Grant us, Lord, from day to day, Strength to watch and grace to pray:

tf'^^TIgffl#t
D.C. And their testi-mo-ny bear For us or against us there.

2. .Envious tales, or strife unkind. Leaving bitter thoughts behind.

3. Till in heav'n we learn to raise Hymns of ev-er-lasting praise.

D.C.

We forget them, but they stand Witnesses at Hod's right hand,

Words of anger, scorn, or pride. Or deceit, our faults to hide,

May our lips, from sin kept free, Love to speak and sing of Thee;



833 HOW SHALL I COPY HIM?
Josiah Conder. (GERMANY.

1. How shall 1 fol-low Him I serve? How shall I cop-y Him I love?

2. Lord,sliOBld mj path thro'suu'riaglie, Forbid toat I should e'er re-pine;

3. let me tnirik how Thou didst leave Thy heav'nly home of pure delights,

4. All this Thou did*t,then died for me! Thou earnest not Thyself to please;

835 SLEEP NOT.

liiHIi ZWtSmmr-LrrrT
BH

1. Sleep not, sol-dier of the cross; Foes are lurk-ing all a-round: £>

2. Up,andtake thy shield and sword; Up, it is the call of heav'n;^

3. Break thro' all the force of ill, Tread the might of passion down, 3.

4. Thro' the midst of toil and pain, Let this tho't ne'er leave thj breast, a*

"§1
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Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve Which lead me to His seat a-bove?

Still let me turn to Cal-va-ry, Nor heed my grief.rememb ring Thine.

To fast,to faint, to watch,to grievejhro' toilsome days, thro' lonely nights!

And ,d ear tho' earthlj comforts be , Shall I not love Thee more than these ?

Look not here to find re - pose; This is but thy bat-tie ground. ^
Shrink not faithless from thy Lord, No-bly strive as He hath striv'n. £

Strug-gle onward, onward still, To the conqu'ring Saviour's crown. E
Ev - 'ry triumph thou dost gain Makes more sweet thy coming rest. 8

834 SPEAK, THAT I MAY SPEAK
F. R. Havergal.(CANONBURY. I,. M.)Arr. from Schumann
,H?S , l-l ! 1 PTr-1 H r r-
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1. Lord,speak to me,that I may speak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

2. lead me,Lord, that I may lead The wand'ring and the wav'ring (Vet;

3. strengthen me, that while I stand Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee,

—' 1—i
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836 TEACH ME, THAT I MAY TEACH.
F. R. Havergal. (NOCTURN. t,. M.) F. H. Burstall.

. r.
1. teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thou dost impart;

2. fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, Un-til my ver-y heart o'er-flow

3. use me, Lord, use e-ven me, Just as Thou wilt,and when,and where;

**Jte§EJE8^igil
A 1 1-

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy erringchildren lost and lone.

feed me. Lord. that I may feed Thy hung'ring ones with manna sweet.

1 may stretch out a loving hand To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

And wing my words, that tney may reach The hidden depths of many a heart.

In kindly tho't and glowing wordjhy love to tell.Thypraise to show.

Un - til Thy blessed face I see,Thyrest,Thyjoy,Thy glory share.



837
P. Doddridge.

pe:

TRUST HIS CARE.
(DOVE. S. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

^m -& s^p -Wr
1. How gen-tle God's commands! How kind his pre-cepts are!

2. Be - neath his watchful eye His saints se-cure - ly dwell:

3. Why should this anxious load Press down your weary mind?

4. His goodness stands approved Thro' each suc-ceed -ing day:

^ * • - f if r ^^^m n?=e=^ S£ =P
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Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, And trust his constant care.

That hand which bears all nature up Shall guard his children well.

Haste to your heav'nly Father's throne,And sweet refreshment find.

J'U drop my bur-den at his feet, And bear a song a - way.

fe"m x=t
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SPIRIT OF TRUTH.

(Sing to 837 or 75°-

)

1 Spirit of truth and might, Tis Tnou alune canst teach

Both young and old to use aright The wondrous power of speech.

i The tongue can no man tame; It is a deadly ill;

And hence Tby gracious aid we claim, To bend it to Thy will.

3 May all our words below Be prompted by Thy love,

Till we are ealled to hear and know Tne speech of saints above.

Henry Twells.

839 BLESS AND KEEP US.

/-the Lord make
1

1. The Lord Mess us and keep as x His fareshiae >- gracious un-to us:

840 REPOSE.
Baring-Gouu). (GUIDANCE!. 6s & 5s J J. Barnbv.

1. Now the day is - ver, Night is drawing nigh,

2. Fa - ther, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re-pose,

3. Thro' the long night-watches. May thine angels spread

j» j.w - r r
Shad-ows of (he eve-ning Steal a^cross the sky.

With thy tend'rest blessing May our eye-lids ekse.

Their white wings above me, Watching round my bed. Amen.

m.«•
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841 KEEP US SAFE THIS NIGHT.

„. PP Slowly. Arr
-
from Beethoven.

Lord, keep us safe this night, Se-cure from all our fears;

May angels guard us while we sleepjill morning light appears. Amen.



842 A STRANGER HERE.
Thos. R. Taylor. ( OAK. 6s & 4s.

)

Lowell Mason.

Cliorus.

P J JMH-

. \ I'm but a stran-ger here, Heav'n is my borne;
)

( Earth is a des-ert dre;tr, Heav'n is my home;
j
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sorrow stand
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eo w-'ry hand, Heav'n is my Fa-therland, Heav'n is my home.

K:
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3 What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home

;

Bhert is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home.

Time's cold aid and wintry blast

Boon will be overpast

;

1 shaft reach heme at last

;

fleovta b my home.

3 There at my 8ariour's sid«.

Heaven is my home,

I shall be glorified.

Heaven is my home.

There 11 be the good and bleit,

Those I love most and best

;

There, too, I soon shall rest

;

Heaven is my heme.

WORK TILL JESUS COMES.
Wm. Miller.

1. land of restfor thee I sigh; When will the moment cornel

When 1 shall lay my armor by, And ( Omit.) jdwell with Christ at

JQ
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WeH work till Jesns comes,We'U work till Jesus comes,!

We'll work We'Uwork - - - jAnd well be gathered home.

2. No tranqniljoys on earth 1 know,

No peaceful, shelt'ring dome

;

This world's a wilderness of woe,

This world is not my home.

844 1 WILL NOT LET THEE GO.
J. Fawcett. ( PERSEVERANCE. C. M. d.) Unknown

3. When by affliction sharply tried,

Faith tells of scenes to come,-

Those endlessjoys prepared above,-

And then I sigh for home.

1. Thou coming One,onr wants relieveln this our evil day.l

To all thy tempted followers give The pow'r to watch JLong as onr fiery trials last,

[and pray.

Long as the cross we bear.O may onr souls on thee be castja all-prevailing pray'r.

2. The pow'r of interceding grace

Give us in faith to claim

;

To wrestle till we see thy face,

And know thy hidden name.

Till then thy perfect love impart

;

Till thou appear below

Be this the cry of ev'ry heart,

—

" I will not let thee go."

3. 1 will not let thee go, nnless

Thou tell thy name to me

;

With all thy great salvation bless.

And make me all like thee.

Then shall I on the mountain-top

Behold thy open face,

Where faith in sight is swallowed up,

And prayer in joyful praise.



845 HOW FAR FROM HOME?
Annie R. Smith Arranged.

1. How far from home? I asked, as on I bent my steps—the watchman spake:

2. I asked the war-rior on the field: This was his soul-inspiring song:

3. i asked a-gain; eurth,sea,and sun Seemed,with one voice,to make reply:

4. Not far from home! blessed thought! The trav'ler's lonely heart to cheer;
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"The long,dark night is al - most gone, The morning soon will break.

"With courage, bold, the sword I'll wield, The bat-tie is not long.

"Time's wasting sands are near - ly run, E-ter-ni-ty is nigh.

Which oft a heal-ing balm has brought, And dried the mourner's tear.

- JO.

Then weep no more,but speed thy flight,With Hope's bright star thy guiding ray,

Then weep no more, bnt well en-dure The con-flict, till thy work is done;

Then weep no more-with warning tones Portentious signs are thick'ning round,

Then weep no more,since we shall meet Where weary footsteps never roam
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Till thon shalt reach the realms of light, In ev - er-last - ing day."

For this we know, the prize is sure, When vie to- ry is won."

The whole cre-a - tion, wait - ing, groans.To hear the trumpet sound."

Our tri - als past, our joys complete, Safe in our Father's home.

8±(j ASLEEP IN JESUS.
Margaret Mackay. (REST. L. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

FEZm&=* gsd^irii
1. A-sleep in Je -sns! blessed sleep From which none ev-er wake to weep;

2. A-sleep in Je - sus! how sweet To be for such a slumber meet!

3. A-sleep in Je -sus! Peaceful rest, Whose waking is supremely blest;

4. A-sleep in Je-sus! Soon.to rise,When the last trump shall read the skies;

A calm and un-dis-turbed re-pose, Unbroken by the last of foes.

With ho - ly con - fi - dence to rest In hope of be-ing ev - er blest

No fear, no woe,shall dim that hour That manifests the Saviour's pow'r.

Then burst the fet-ters of the tomb,And wake in full, im-mor-tal bloom.

srrrrrrFt^ffttfjXM
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1 A thrilling cry-we hear the sound;

The faithful watchmen lift their voice;

From land to land the world around -

It bids the saints rejoice:

Ye pilgrims, rise, break forth and sing

The glorious coming of your King;

The thrilling cry-we hear it sound,

"Prepare to meet your Lord."

2 Blow, watchmen, blow the certain

sound,

For dark and dangerous is the night;

And daring scoffers gather round-

The evil servants smite.

(Music, No. 845)

Te faithful ones, the strict watch keep,

With lamps well trimmed ,and do not sleep

The thrilling cry-we hear it soand,

"Prepare to meet your Lord."

3 In earth's dark hour God's word gives

light,

Its rays dispel the thickening gloom;

The path to glory now is bright—

The Bridegroom soon will come.

Then lift your voices, saints, and sing

Your sweetest strains to Zion's King—

The thrilling cry-we hear it sound,

"Prepare to meet your Lord.

'
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PART IV.

The Home Eternal.

848 WE SHALL MEET.
Iokn Atkinson. Hubert P. Main.

1. We shall meet beyond the riv-er, By and by,

2. We shall strike the harps of glory, By and by,

3. We shall see and be like Jesus, By and by,

4. There our tears shall all cease flowing, By and by,
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by and by; And the darkness shall be o -ver, By and by, by and by;

by and by ; We shall sing redemption's story, By and by, by and by

;

by and by; Whoa crown of life will give us, By and by, by and by;

by and by ; And with sweetest rapture knowing, By and by, by and by,
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With the toilsome jour-ney done, And the glorious bat - tie won, We shall shine forth as the sun,

And the strains for-ev - er- more Shall resound in sweetness o'er Yon-der ev- er-last-ing shore,

And the an-gels whoful- fil All the mandates of His will Shall attend, and love us still,

All the loved ones, part - ed long, We with shoutings shall re-join In that land of life and song,
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By and

By and

By and

By and

by, by and by.

by, by and by.

by, by and by.

by, by and by.
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Copyright, litis, 1896, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permission.
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849
Fannv J« Crosby.

I
te£*

MY SAVIOUR FIRST OF ALL
(May be used as male quartet,first tenor taking alto notes as ifwritten an octave higher.)

John R. Swenev.
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1. When my life - work is end - ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide. When " this mortal puts on
2. O, the soul- thrill-ing rap ture when I view his bless - ed face, And the lus - ter of his

3. O, the dear ones de - parted! How the ten-der mem'-ries come, As the fare-well at the
4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y, in a robe of spot-less white, He will lead me where no
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im - mor-tal - i - ty;"
kind - ly beam-ing eye;

riv - er I re - call;

tears shall ev - er fall;

1 shall know my Re-deem-er when I reach the oth - er side, And his

How my full heart will praise him for the mer-cy, love, and grace, That pre-

in the sweet vales of E - den we shall meet no more to roam, But 1

In the glad song of a - ges I shall min - gle with de-light; But I

g=£# £=£
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CHORUS.
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smile will be the first to wel-come me.
pares for me a mansion in the sky.
long to see my Sa-viour first of all.

long to meet my Sa-viour first of all.
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I shall know him, I shall know him

I shall know
-* •

As re-
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Copyright, 1891, by John R. Sweney. Used by hie permission.



MY SAVIOUR FIRST OF ALL.—CONCLUDED.
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deemed by his side I shall stand, I shall know - - him, I shall know him By the print of the nails in his hands.

1 shall know
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850 BEAUTIFUL VALLEY OF EDEN.
"He will make her wilderness like Eden, and her desert like the garden of the Lord. "—Isa. 31; 3.

Rev. W. O. Coshing. Wm. F. Sberwut.
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1. B^ta- ti- fnl valley of E-den, Sweet is thy noon-tide calm; 0- ver the hearts of the wear • y, Breathing thy waves of balm,

2. - ver the heart of the mourner Shin- eth the gold -en day, Wafting the songs of the an - gels Down from the far a- way.
3. There is tbe home of my Saviour; There with the blood-washed throng; 0- ver the high-lands of glo - ry Roll-eth the great new song.
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Beau-ti-fnl val-ley of E den, Home of the pure and blest, Howoft-en a-mid the wild billows I dream ofthy rest, sweet rest.

the pure and blest,
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851 THE BEAUTIFUL BEYOND.
F. E. B.

" Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, is mount Zion, on the sides of the north,
the city of the great King."—Ps. 48: 2. F. E. Bblpen.
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1. A- bove the clouds - that veil the blue, - Be-yond the stars - that glimmer through,

2. The stream of life - - - with ceaseless flow, - The ho - ly joy - - that an-gels know,

8. The flow 'rs that sleep - neath winter'ssnow. * The loved ones lost - - - to us be - low,

A-bove the clouds that veil the blue, Beyond the stars that glimmer thro',

There is a home
The gold -en harp,

The voic - es hush'd

m net

un-knownto eare,— •

the song di - vine, -

that used to sing,— -

^L^=Er£££EgEE m
Its gates a - jar - - in-vite me there.

The spot-less robe— - - Faith calls them mine.

Well find them all - - where Christ is King.
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O home of beau-ty. free from sor - row
beau-ti-ful beyond 1
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O ev - er - last-ing glad to-mor - row

!

h N h
beau-ti-ful beyond
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Copyright, 1894, by F. E. Belden. Used by permission of Henry Date, owner.
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THE BEAUTIFUL BEYOND.— Concluded.
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Love calls me to his side.
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Faith swings the pearly por - tal wide.

Faith swings the por tal wide. Love calls me to my Father's side (my Father's side).

« j «—

*

. e j «—

a

*— .

—

—0—S.—«.^ 4:f—v—f-
-r-

-i—i— tnrf
852

Rev. W. O. Cushing.

Moderato.

JEWELS.

m
" And they shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day wheD

I make up my jewels."—Mai. 3 : 17.

"An

V V

Geo. F. Root.mm&=±^̂ ^M&^&^-N-P

1. "When He com-eth, when he com-eth To make up his jew-els, All his jewels, precious jewels, His loved and his own,

2. He will gath-er, he will gath-er The gems for his kingdom, All the pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and his own.

3. Lit - tie children, little children Who love their Re-deem-er, Are the jew-els, precious jewels, His loved and his own.
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Like the stars of the morning, His brightcrown a - dorn-ing, They shall shine in their beauty, Brightgemsfor his crown.
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WHEN JESUS COMES.
' Unto them that look for him shall he appear the second time, without sin, unto salvation."— Heb. o : 28.

P. P. Buss.

1
1. Down life's dark vale we wander, Till Je
2. Oh, may my lamp be burning When Je
3. No rnore heart pangs nor sadness,When J e-

4. All doubts and fears will vanish,When Je-

5. He'll know the way was dreary,When Je
6. He'll know what griefs oppressed me,WT

henJe-

g*eg
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sus
sus
sus
sus
sus
sus

1 r u
comes;We watch and wait and wonder.Till Jesus comes,
comes; For Him my soul be yearning,Wrhen Jesus comes,
comes ; All peace and joy and gladness,W hen J esus comes,
comes; All gloom His face will banish,When Jesus comes,
comes; He'll know the feet grew weary, When Jesus cornea
comes; Oh, how His arms will rest me!Wrhen Jesus comes.
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All joy His lov'dones bringing,When Jesus comes; All praise thro' heaven ringing,When Jesus comes.
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All beauty bright and vernal, When Jesus comes; All glo-ry, grand, eter-nal.When Je- sus comes.
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Rev. \V. O. Cr/SHING.

THERE'LL BE NO DARK VALLEY.
" God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes."—Rev. 21 : 4. Ira D. Sankbv.
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There'll be no dark val ley when Jesus comes, There'll be no dark valley when Jesus comes: There'll be

There'll be no more sorrow when Je-sus comes, There'll be no more sorrow when J e- sus comes; But a
There'll be no moreweeping when Jesus comes, There'll be no more weeping when Je- sus comes; But a
There'll be songs of greeting when Jesus comes, There'll be songs of greet-ine; when Je- sus comes; And a
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no dark val-ley when Jesus comes To gather Hisloved ones home,

glo- rious morrow when Jesus comes To gather His loved ones home.

bless- ed reaping when Jesus comes To gather His loved ones home,

joy • ful meeting when Jesus comes To gather His loved ones home.

To gather His loved ones home,

safe home.

-m 1 1 M-^ J 9, 0-
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To gather His loved ones home; There'll be no dark valley when Jesus comes To gather His loved ones hnme

safe home

;
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R. Haweis.

THE HOMELAND.
'A new heaven and a new earth."—Rev. 21: 1.
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Geo. C. Stebbins.
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!Othe Home-land! The land of the free-born! There's no night in the Home-land, But
in the Home-land, With angels bright and fair; There's no sin in the Home-land. And
in the Home-land Are beck'ning me to come, Where neither death nor sor-row ln-
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aye the fadeless morn; I'm sighing for the Home-land, My heart is ach-ing here; There is no pain
no temp-ta-tion there; The mu- sic of the Home-land Is ring-ing in my ears; And when I think
vades their ho-Iy home; O dear, dear native coun-try! O rest and peace a- bove! Christ bring us all

in the Home-land To which I'm drawing Dear; There is no pain in the Home-land To which I'm drawing

of the Home-land Myeyesareiilled witb tears; And when I think of the Home-land My eyes are filled with

to the Home-land Of Thy redeeming love; Christ bring us al! to the Home-land Of Thy redeeming
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near,

tears.

love.
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Fannt J. Crosby.

SOME SWEET DAY, BY AND BY.
"Then shall I know."— I Cor. 13 : 12. W. H. Doane, by per.
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1. We shall reach the summer land, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall press the golden strand, Some sweet day,

2. At thecrys-tal riv-er's brink, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall find each broken link, Some sweet day,

3. Oh, these part-ing scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall gather friend with friend, Some sweet day,

£^S 5
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by and by

by and by

by and by

O the lov-ing welcome there, By the tree of life so fair! How we long that joy to share,

Then the star that, fad-ing here, Left our hearts and homesso drear, We shall see more bright and clear,

There before our Father's throne, When the mists and clouds have flown, We shall know as we are known,

REFRAIN.
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Some sweet day
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By
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by and by. By and by, Some sweet day, "We shall meet our lov'd ones gone,Some sweet day, by and by.

By and by, yes, by and by.
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Copyright. 1888, by W. H. Doaue.



El. Nathan.

THE CROWNING DAY.
"On his head were many crowns."—Rev. 19: 12. James McGranahan.
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1. Our Lord is now re-ject-ed,And by the world disowned,By the many still neglected, And by thefew enthroned,
2. The heav'ns shall glow with splendor. But brighter far than they The saints shall shine in glory, As Christ shall them array,

3. Our pain shall then be over, We'll sin and sigh no more, Be - hind us all of sor-row, And naught but joy before.

4. Let all that look for, hasten The coming joy-ful day, By earnest con-se-cra-tion, To walk the narrow way,
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But sooa He'll come in glo - ry, The hour is drawing nigh, For the crowning day is com-ing by and by.

The beau- ty of the Sav - iour, Shall dazzle ev -
'ry eye, In the crowning day that's coming by and by.

A joy in our Re -deem - er, As we to Him are nigh, In the crowning day that's coming by and by.

By gath'ring in the lost ones, For whom our Lord did die.For the crowning day that's coming by and by.
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Oh, the crowning day is coming, Is com-ing by and by, When our Lord shall come in "pow-er,"And "£[lo - ry' from on
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Copyright, 1881, by James McGranahan. Used by permission.



THE CROWNING DAY.—Concluded.
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Oh, the glorious sightwill gladden, Each waiting, watchful eye, In the crowning day that's coming by and by.
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Frances R. Havbrgau

CROWN AFTER CROSS.
" Who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross."—Heb. 12 : 2. E. S. Lorenz.
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1. Light after darkness.Gain after loss, Strength after weariness,Crown after cross. Sweet after bitter, Song after sigh,

2. Sheaves after sowing, Sun after rain, Sight after mystery, Peace after pain. Joy after sorrow, Calm after blast,

3. Near aft-er distant, Gleam after gloom, Love after loneliness, Life after tomb, After long agony, Rapture of bliss!
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Home after wandering, Praise after cry. "j

Rest after weariness, Sweet rest at last. > Now comes the weeping, Then the glad reaping, Now comes the la- hor hard, Then the re- ward.

Right was the pathway Leading to this. J
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859 SOMETIME.

F. E. Belden.
"And the ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with songs and everlasting

joy upon their heads."—Isa. 30 : 10.
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1. When we lay our burdens down, Some-time, some - time

;

2. We shall meet to part no more, Some-time, some - time

;

3. In that bright e-ter-nal day— Some-time, some -time,

When we take the harp and crown In that cit - y
On that blest 1m - mor - tal shore, Where the reign of

Tears shall all be wiped a - way, And we nev - er
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Sometime, sometime;
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of re - nown, We shall sing some - time, Some - time, some - time,

death is o'er, We shall meet some - time, Some - time, some - time,

more shall say, We shall sing some - time, Some - time, some - time.
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We shall sing, some • time, We shall sing,

We shall meet, some - time, We shall meet,

We shall sing, some - time, We shall sing,
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We shall sing, some-time.
some-time; Where the heart is nev-er sad, Where the dwellers all are glad, In that happy, Eden clime, We shall meet, some-time.

We shall sing, some-time.
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860 IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE?
Mrs. M. a. Kiddie

HE

Rejoice because your names are written in heaven."—Luke 10 : 20.

-4-n r -
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Frank M. Davts.
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1. Lord, I care not for rich- es, Nei-ther sil-vernor gold; I would make sure of heaven, I would en - ter the fold;

2. Lord, my sins they are man-y, Like the sands of the sea, But thy blood, my Saviour, Is suf - fi - cient for mej

3. that beau-ti-ful cit-y, With its mansions of light, With its glo-ri- fiedbe-ings In pure garments of whitel
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In the book of thy kingdom, With its pag - es so fair,

For thy prom-ise is written In bright let-ters that glow.

Where no e - vil thing cometh To de-spoil what is fair,

-#-i-

Tell me, Je - sus, my Saviour, Is my name writ-ten there?

"Tho 1 your sins be as scarlet, I will make them like snow."

Where the angels are watching,—Is my name writ-ten there?
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Is my name written there, On the page white and fair ?
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In the book of thy kingdom, la my name written there ?
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Mrs. Frank A. Brbck
Moderate

FACE TO FACE.
" They shall see His face and His name shall be in their foreheads."—Rev.

Grant Colfax Tullar.

1. Face to face with Christ my Sav-iour, Face to face—what will it be? When with rapture I be

-

2. On - ly faint- ly now, I see Him, With the darkening veil be-tween,But a bless-ed day is

3. What re-joic-ing in His pres-ence,When are banished grief and pain,When the crooked ways are
4. Face to facel O! bliss-ful mo-ment!Face to face—to see and know; Face to face with my Re-
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hold Him, Je-sus Christ who died for me.
com -ing When His glory shall be seen ) to face shalll be -hold Him

straightened,And the dark things shall be plain!
[deem - er, Jesus Christ who loves

(
me so.

, Far be -
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Face to face in all His glo - ry, I shall see Him by and by!
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862 NO NIGHT THERE.
John R. Clements. " There shall be no night there, for the Lord, God giveth them light."—Rev. 22 : 5. H. P. Danks.
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1. In the land of fade-less day Lies "the cit - y four-square," It shall nev - er pass a - way,
2. All the gates of pearl are made,In " the cit -y four-square," All the streets with gold are laid,

3. And the gates shall nev-er close To " the cit -y four-square," There life's crystal riv-er flows,

4. There they need no sunshine bright.In" that cit -y four square," For the Lamb is all the light,

• ' » !? *0
1 g j> »—H" m~—• I *3 S • \ f ' —S» •—

H

2-

£ :>::
}e=!se

r:

v v \j

mf CHORUS.
-f-

**=£=£.
±=*z

'
—*-

0- -0- -0-
**~

Andthereis "no night there." God shall " wipe a- way all tears;" There's no death,
God shall" wipe a - way all tears;" There's no

no
death.
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pain.nor fears; And they count not time by years, For there
no pain,nor fears; And they count not time by years, by years, For there

"no night
night

there.'

there.'
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F. E..B.

s

JOY BY AND BY.
' They that sow in tears shall reap in joy."— Ps. 126 : 5. F. E. Belden.
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1. there'll be joy when the work is done, Joy when the reapers gath - er home, Bringing the sheaves at

2. Sweet are the songs that we hope to sing, Grateful the thanks our hearts shall bring, Praising for • ev - er

3. Pure are the joy's that a - wait us there, Man- y the golden mansions fair; Je - sus him self doth
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set of sun

Christ our King

them prepare,

r^rz—^— 1 1

To the

In the

In the

r

New
New
New

Je-

Je-

Je-

ru

ru

ru

—#

—

si.
lem,

lem.

lem.

1

Joy,

Joy
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joy,
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joy,
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there'll be joy

joy
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by and by,

by and by,
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Joy, joy.wherethe joys never die;

Joy, joy, joy, joys never die;
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Joy, joy, for the day draweth nigh When the workers gather home.
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864 WHEN THE KING SHALL CLAIM HIS OWN."
"For the Son of man shall come in the glory of his Father, with his angels; and then he shall reward every
Santee. man according to his works." ^-Matt. 16:27. Edwin Barnes.

the glad time of the harvest, In the grand mil-len-nial year, When the King shall take His scepter,

the rap - ture of His peo-ple! Long they've dwelt on earth's low sod, With their hearts e'er turning homeward,

Long they've toiled within the harvest, Sown the precious seed with tears; Soon they'll drop their heavy burdens

h £ c . ^ S"_#-m=m

m
And to judge the world ap-pear, Earth and sea shall yield their treasure, All shall stand be-fore the throne;

Rich in faith and love to God. They will share the life im-mor-tal, They will know as they are known,

In the glad mil-len-nial years; They will share the bliss of heav-en, Nev-ermore to sigh or moan;
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Just a-wards will then be given, When the King shall claim His own.

They will pass the pearly portal, When the King shall claim His own.

Starry crowns will then be given, When the King shall claim His own.
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4 We shall greet the loved and loving.

Who have left us lonely here;

Every heart-ache will be banished
When the Saviour shall appear;

Never grieved with sin or sorrow,
Never weary or alone;

O, we long for that glad morrow
When the King shall claim His own.
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J. M. B.

WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER.
" And another book was opened, which is the book of life, and whosoever was not found

written in the book of life, was cast into the lake of fire."—Rev. 20 : 12, 15.
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J. M. Black.

1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall suind, and time shall be no more.And the morning breaks, e
2. On that bright and cloudless morning,when the dead in Christ shall rise.And the glo ry of Hig
3. Let us la - bor for the Mas- ter from the dawn till set-ting sun, Let us talk of all His
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ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather o - ver on the oth - er shore.And the
res - ur- rec- tion share; When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, And the
wondrous love and cdre,Then,when all of life is o - ver, and our work on earth is done,And the
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roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. WT

hen the roll is called up yon - der.When the roll is

When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there, When the roll is
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WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER.—CONCLUDED.

-^-*

—(-.—i

—

i *1

-N—N—N-
« . K

-#— -^ * 3^ 4 4 .4 mJ—6T— p
called up yon der,When the roll is called up yonder,When the roll is called up yonder,l'll be
called up yonder, I'll be there, When the roll
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866 WE ;LL NEVER SAY GOOD-BY.
"The voice of weeping shall be no more heard." 'They shall not build, and another inhabit;

Mrs. E. W. Chapman. they shall not plant, and another eat."—Isa. 65: 19,22. J. H. Tenney.
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t With friends on earth ire meet in gladness, While swift the moments fly,Yet ever comes the tho't of sadness,That we must say "Good-by.'
:

2. How joy-ful is the hope that lingers, When loved ones saj"Farewell," That we, when all earth's toils are ended.With them shall ever dwelL
3. No part-ing words shall e'er bespoken In yon-der home so fair,' But songs ofjoj,and peace, and gladness,We'll sing for-ev-er there.
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We'll nev-er say good -by in heav'n,We'll never say good-by, In that fair land of joy and song

*4r£ -0—0- 0. 0,000
We'll never say good-by.
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867 CHRIST RETURNETH.
For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God :

and the dead in Christ shall rise first. Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together with them
in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air; and so shall we ever be with the Lord.''— i Thess. 4: 16 , i7.

H. L. Turner
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It maybe at morn, when the day is a -wak-ing,When sunlight thro' darkness andshadow is breaking,

It maybe at mid-day, itmaybe at twilight, It may be, perchance, thatthe blackness of midnight
While His hosts cry Ho-san -na, from heaven descend- ing,With glo- ri- fied saints and the an-gels at-tend-ing,

joy! de-light! should we go without dy- ing, No sickness, no sad- ness, no dread, and no cry-ing,
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That Je- sus will come in thefull-ness of glo-ry To receive from the world His own.
Will burst in - to light in the blaze of His glo-ry, When Je - sus re-ceives Hisown.
With grace on His brow, like a ha - lo of glo-ry, Will Je - sus receive "Hisown."
Caught up thro' the clouds with our Lord in - to glo-ry

•,
When Je - sus re-ceives His own.

.(2. JL-JL JL

Lord Jesus, how long,

how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ returneth, Hallelu-jah! hal-le - lu-jah! A-men,Hal-le- lu-jah!
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*6S BEHOLD THE BRIDEGROOM.
"And while they went to buy, the bridegroom came; and they that were ready went in with him to the marriage:
R- E- H.

_ (
and the door was shut. "—Matt. 25 : 10. K. E. Hudson.
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t. Are you ready for the Bride-groom "When he comes,when he cmes? Are you ready for the Bride-groom When he

2. Have your lamps trimm'd and burning When he comes,when he comes; Have your lamps tnmm'd and burn-ing When he

3. We will all go out to meet him When be comes,when he comes; We will all go out to meet him When he

4. We will chant al - le-lu-ias When he comes,when he comes; We will chant al - le - lu - ias When he

comes, when he comes? Behold, he cometh! be-hold, he cometh! Be robed and read-y; for the Bride-groom comes,

comes, when he comes: He quickly cometh! he quick-ly cometh! O soul, be read-y when the Bride-groom comes.

comes, when he comes: He sure-ly cometh! he sure- ly cometh! We'll go to meet him when the Bride-groom comes.

comes, when he comes; Lo! now he cometh! lo! now he cometh! Sing al - le - lu- ia! for the Bride-groom comes.
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Behold, he cometh! behold, he cometh! Be robedand ready,for the Bride-groom comes.
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Be - hold the Bride-groom; for he comes, for hecomesl Behold the Bride-groom; for he comes, for he comes
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869 BEAUTIFUL ROBES.
"Arrayed in fine linen clean and white

E. E- Hewitt.
•l y Not too fast.

i

for the fine linen is the righteousness of saints."—Rev. 19 :8.

W. J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. We shall walk with him in white, In that country pure and bright,Where shall enter naught that may defile;

2. We shall walk with him in white, Where faith yields to blissful sight,When the beauty of the King we see;

3. We shall walk with him in white, By the fountains of de-light, Where the Lamb his ransomed ones shall lead;
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Where the daybeam ne'er declines. For the blessed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour's smile.

Hold - ing converse full and sweet, In a fel-low-ship complete; Waking songs of ho-ly mel - o - dy.

For his blood shall wash each stain, Till no spot of sin re - main, And the soul for-ev-er-more is freed.
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f Beau - ti - f ul robes, . . . Beau - ti - ful robes, . . . Beau - ti - ful robes we
t Gar - ments of light, .... Love - ly and bright, . . . (Omit.) -

( Beau-ti-ful robes, beau-ti - ful robes, Beau-ti-ful robes, Beau-ti - ful robes, Beau-ti-ful robes we then shall wear,
1 Garments of light, garments of light, Lovely and bright, love-ly and bright,
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BEAUTIFUL ROBES—Concluded.
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shall wear.then shall wear; Walk-ing with Je - sus in white. Beau-ti - ful robes we
Bean-ti-ful robes we then shall wear.
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WE WOULD SEE JESUS.

"Sir, we would see Jesus."—John 12:21

* • w*

870
Anna B. Warner.

1

F. E. Belden.
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our life;

reign grace;

to see;

the sight;

"We would see Je
"We would see Je
"We would see Je
"We would see Je
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sus;" for the shad-ows length-en

sus," Rock of our sal - va - tion,

sus;" oth - er lights are pal - ing,

sus;" this is all we're need- ing,

-

A - cross the lit - tie landscape of

Whereon our feet were set with sov'

Which for long years we did re-joice

Strength, joy, and will- ingness come with
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We would see Je - sus, our weak faith to strengthen
Not life, nor death, with all their ag - i - ta-tion,

The blessings of this sin - ful world are fail - ing;

We would see Je - sus, dy - ing, ris - en, plead-ing,^ j_ . - -- ry
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flict in this mortal strife.
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For the last con-
Can thence re-move us, gaz- ing on his face.

We would not mourn them, in exchange for Thee.

Soon to re - turn and end this mor-tal night I
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Music Copyright, 1899. by F. E. Biioh.
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Anna Shipton.

WHO ARE THESE?
" These are they who came out of great tribulation."-—Rev. 7: 14. Geo. C. Stbbbins.

1

.

Who are these whose songs are sounding O'er the gold - en harps a- bove ? Hark ! they tell ot grace abounding,
2. Who are these that keep their station Round the great eter -nal throne ? They from earth- ly trib- u - la- tion

3. See their robes of dazzling whiteness, Without blem-ish, spot orstain; See their crowns that grow in brightness,

4. 'Tis the Lamb of God who leads them,And they serve Him night and day, By the heav'nly fount He leads them
5. Sweet the theme: 'tis still " salva- tion Un- to Christ the Ho - ly One," And their sighs of trib - u -la- tion

CHORUS. Slowly.
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And Je - ho - vah's sov-'reign love

To their heav - 'nlyrest are gone.

Pur-chas'd by the Lamb once slain

He hath wiped their tears a- way.
Change to songs a-rouud the throne.

These are they
T zmt
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These are they

who wash'd their robes. and

who wash'd their robes

lade them white in the blood

^mm
~, - and made them white
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of the Lamb,

These are they who wash'd their

These are they
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WHO ARE THESE?—CONCLUDED.

SOME SWEET DAY.
F. E. B. (Dedicated to W. H. Doane. composer oj thefirst "Some Sweet Day.")

Tenderly. ^ rit. tempo.
F. E. Belden.
rit.
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1. We shall meet beyond the skies, Some sweet day, some sweet day; Gaze no more in tearful eyes, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

2. There will be no vacant chair, Some sweet day, some sweet day, Nor a mourn-ing cir-cle there, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

3. Winter's frost or summer's heat,Some sweet day, some sweet day, Make no harvest in-com-plete, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

4. Mansion,crown,and harp of gold,Some sweet day, some sweet day; Songs that never shall grow old, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

We shall clasp our own a-gain, Free from sorrow,sin,and pain; We shall wish no more in vain, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

Death shall hear its note of doom,Christ shall barsttbe seal - ed tomb, Dust shall wake in beauty's bloom, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

E - den bloom is ev-'ry-where, Fadeless flow'rs perfume the air, Christ Himself the sun-light fair, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

Joy shall bid farewell to Care, Praise shall sing no more with Prayer, Love shall lead us,over there, Some sweet day, some sweet day.
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Fanny J. Crosby.

THE BRIGHT FOREVER.
" At thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore."— Ps. 16: xx,

£

—

N-^p= : Sr

Hubkrt P. Main.
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1. Breaking thro' the clouds that gath-er O'er the Christian's na-tal skies, Dis-tant beams, likefloods of gk> - ry,

2. Yet a lit- tie while we lin-ger, Ere we reach our journey's end; Yet a lit tie while of la-bor,
3. O the bliss of life e - ter- nal ! O the long un - bro- ken rest I In the gold - en fields of pleas-ure,

m

Fill the soul with glad sur-prise; And we al - most hear the ech - o Of the pure and ho -ly throng,

Ere the ev-'ning shades descend; Then we'll lay us down to slum-ber, But the night will soon be o'er;

In the re - gion of the blest; But
f

to see our dear Re- deem- er, And be fore his throne to fall,

*=*:
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CHORUS. S-+-—
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In the bright, the bright for-ev - er, In the summer- land of song.

In the bright, the bright for-ev - er, We shall wake, to weep no more. On the banks beyond the i

There to hear his gracious welcome,— Will be sweet-er far than all.

if y i up
Convrjght, 1899, by Hubert P. Main. Used by permission.
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THE BRIGHT FOREVER.— Concluded.

st3m 9E m£--T

£fe£g=£S ra
V I

*1 *-T—

#

We shall meet, no more to sev - er; In the bright, the bright for-ev-er, In the summer-land of song.
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T. C. TlLDESLEY

Slowly.

HE GIVETH HIS BELOVED SLEEP.
•' For so he giveth his beloved sleep."— Ps. 127-: 2.

(Solo, or Quartet.) Franz Abt. Arr.

1. Sorrow and care may meet, The tempest cloud may low'r,

2. The din of war may roll With all its rag - ing flight;

3. In childhood's winsome page. In manhood's joyoas bloom,

I

The surge of sin may beat Upon earth's troubled shore

;

Grief may oppress the soul Thro'ont the wea • ry night 1

In fee • ble-ness and age, In death's dark,gath'ring gloom;

God doth bis own in safe - ty keep; He giveth his be

JLjUL
t. i r i ntT?

lov • ed sleep, He giveth his be • lov • ed sleep.
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E. B.

Softly.

1 SHALL BE SATISFIED.
"I shall be satisfied when I awake with thy likeness."—Ps. 17 : 15.

May be sung as Male Quartet, 1st Tenor taking Alto an octave higher. F. E. Belden.

=P=t 4

1. Soul a-mid earth -sorrows dwelling, Sigh-ing for the strife to cease,

2. Saddened by the world's complaining, Burdened with the ceaseless care,

3. Patient wait God's time for go-ing, Murmur not though long thy stay,

4. Born of God, the soul can nev - er Will - ing here with sin a-bide;

h I
s

I
s h • L-

-m -¥ H H m #-

Lo ! the promise sweet foretelling

Tell me I is there rest remaining
Ev - er trust - ing, ev - er knowing
Earth is not the glad for - ev - er

ts -0
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CHORUS.
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Soon shall come the Prince of Peace.

For the toilers ov - er there?
Thou shalt dwell with him some day.

Where the soul is sat - is tied.

—*—•-'-5—*
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shall be sat - is - tied then, 1

&---

shall be

I shall be sat-is-fied when I awake, 1 shall be sat-is-fied
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sat - is - fied then; When the King of kings, with an-gels attending, Rends the az-ure sky, in glo - ry de-

when I awake;
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I SHALL BE SATISFIED.—Concluded.
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scending, When the saints awake in his own like-ness,
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I shall be sat • is - tied then (ha-le-lu-jah I).
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i
Horatius Bonar, arr.

WHEN I SHALL AWAKE.
I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with thy likeness."— Ps. 17 : 15.

x
f £ N~ is S Is K

n h E I

P. E. Beldkw.

3:3£ 3 =£1=3= *=r » 1 -0 0—0T-*-
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1. When I shall a-wake in that fair mora of moras, Aft-er whose dawning nev-er night returns, And with whose bright glory

2. And when I shall see His glo-ry face to face, Hear his glad welcome, feel his fond embrace, And feast on the ful - ness

3. And when I shall meet the friends that I have loved, Clasp to my bo-som dear ones long removed, And witness how faith - ful

4 soon I shall gaze np - on the face of Him, Pierced to redeem me from the curse of sin, And praise him for - ev • er

s fill r r 1

1
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V D V
REFRAIN D. 5.— When I shall a-wake,
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u yday e - ter-nal burns,

of his heav'nly grace,

Christ to me hath proved, I shall be sat-is - fied then,

with the glad new hymn

;
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I shall be sat-is - fied then, I shall be sat-is - fied then.
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Mrs. Phcebe Palmer.

JESUS COMES.
"Behold, the .Lord corueth with tea thousands of his saints. "—Jude 15. Wm. J.

T-t—r

KlRKPATRICK.
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Watch, ye saints, with eye-lids wak - ing; Lol the powers of heav'n are shaking; Keep your lamps all

Lo! the prom - ise of your Sav-iour, Pardoned sin and purchased fa- vor, Blood-wash'd robes and

^?

King-doms at their base are crumbling, Hark! his chariot wheels are rumbling; Tell, O tell

Na - tictns wane, tho' proud and state - ly

;

Christ his kingdom hasteneth great-ly; Earth her lat -

Sin - ners, come, while Christ is pleading; Now for you he's in - ter - ced - ing; Haste, ere grace

fiii- 1 r—r—f^—fr-ft—t r •—v*—*—rt-
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and
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REFRAIN.
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trimm'd and burning, Read-y for your Lord's re - turn - ing.

crowns of glo-ry; Haste to tell re-demp-tion's sto - ry.

grace a-bound-ing, Whilst the sev - enth trump is sound-ing.

pangs is summing: Shout, ye saints, your Lord is com - ing.

time di-min-ished Shall proclaim the mys - tery fin - ished.

Lo! he comes, lo! Je - sus comes;
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Lo! he comes, he comes ail glorious! Jesus comes to reign vie - to-rious, Lo! he, comes, yes, Je --sus comes.
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Copyrtebt. }882. by W. J. Kirkpatrick, used by permission



878 WE KNOW NOT THE HOUR.
•* But of that day and hour knoweth no man. no. not the angels of heaven, but my Father only. Watch therefore ;

F. E. B. Allegretto. for ye know not what hour your Lord doth come."—Matt. 24: 36, 42. p. E. Beldbn.

pEEp 1 j
5 3*=^ f =f=^rtr

1. We know not the hour of the Master's ap-pear-ing, Yet signs all fore-tell that the moment is

2. There's light for the wise who are seek-ing sal - va-tion, There's truth in the Book of Di-vine rev - e-

3. We'll watch and we'll pray, with our lamps trimmed and burn- ing, "We'll work and we'll wait till the Mas-ter's re-M I 1 1

m t MM £ t—t-r-j%± *±4-4
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hour.
near - ing When he shall re -turn,

—
'tis a prom-ise most cheer-ing,

—

la - tion, Each proph-e - cy points to the great con-sum - ma- tion,—But we know not the

turn - ing, We'll sing and re - joice, ev - 'ry o - men dis - cern - ing,

—
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He will come, . let us watch and be ready ; He will come, . ha") - le - lu-jah! hal - le -

He will come, He will come, s
He will
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879 SWEET BY AND BY.
" And the inhabitants shall not say, I am sick ; the people that dwell therein shall be forgiven their iniquity."

—

Isa. 33 : 24.

S. Fillmore Bennett. J. P. Webster.
II v

ft-j «i. a
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1. There's a land that is fair- er than day, And by faith we can see it a - far; For our Father waits o- ver the way,
2. We shall sing on thatbeauti- ful shore,The mel- o - di-oussongs of the blest; And our spirits shall sorrow no raore,-

3. To our boun- ti-ful Fa-ther a- bove Wewillof-fer a trib-ute of praise, For the glo- ri-ous gift of His love,
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CHORUS.
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To pre-pare us a dwelling place there. \ In the sweet
Not a sigh for the bless-ing of rest. [•

And the blessings that hal- low our days. ) by and bv,
- m m a

by and by, We shall meet on that

by and by,
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beau - ti- ful shore, In the sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beauti-ful shore,

by and by, by and by, by and by,
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Mrs. L. D. Avery-St'jttls

THE YEAR OF JUBILEE.
'The seventh year shall be a sabbath of rest."— Lev. W. A. Ogden.

3 3S *=^ *=q: ^ -rV
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Oh, glo-ry to God! it is com- ing again, 'Tis the glad ju - bi - lee of the children of men;
'Tis the glad an-ti - type of that daylong a -go, When the hosts, of the Lord might not gath-er or sow;
Yes, gladder by far is that rest "by and by," When on wings like the ea - gle we mount to the sky;
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Then blow ye the trumpet, shout glo-ry and sing, And join in the praises of Je-sus the King.
When the minions of Is - rael from la-bor were free, And the land was to rest in the glad ju- bi-lee.

We shall dwell ev . er-more in that land of the blest. In that grand ju - bi - lee, in that sabbath of rest.
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8hout with the voice of tri-ampb, Soon sha!! the saints be free (be free) ; Glo-ry to the Lord ! hal - fo - Id - j»h ! Haj-ten the jn - bi - lee

!
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881 GOLDEN DAWNING.
F. E. B. " Waiting for the coming of our LordJesus Christ."— i Cor. 1 : 7. F E. Bbldem.

3$4. ,
p J N h ^: , t-r—

J— K P S S P-i_H
^ ^ J5

g_
-J P—K—*,

'^H*:-^ '4*4
1. 1 am wait -ing for the

2. O'er the hill-tops brightly

3. End-less joy for hours of
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Solo prominent, one or more voices.
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GOLDEN DAWNING.— Concluded.
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Usher in love su-per nal, Bring the gold en golden dawn of peao

in - - love's reign supernal, - - Bring the gold - en dawn of peace, dawn of peace

,s _s > «f - * / V> ^ V^ * f s h ^/f T\ /T\

882

i

Phcebh Carv.
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ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT.
•' Now they desire a better country, that is, an heavenly."— Heb. n : 16. Philip Phillips,

sq: > n hP^ #-^ *?*=* 3*=*5W
1. One sweetly sol - emn tho't, Gomes to me o'er and o'er; I'm nearer to my home to-day, Than e'er I've been be - fore.

2. Near-er my Fath-er's house, Where many mansions be ; Nearer the throne where Josus reigns, Nearer the crys - tal sea.

3. Nearer my go- ing home, Laying my bur-den3 down, Leaving my cross of heavy grief, Wearing my star- ry crown.
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Near - er my home, Near-ar my home j Near-er my home
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to - day,
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to-day, I've been be - fore.
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Gurdon Robins, arr.

THE BETTER LAND.
" A better cojntry, that is an heavenly."—Heb. n : 16. Daniel B. Towner.
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1. There is aland mine eye hath seen In visions of en-raptured tho't, So bright,that all which spreads between "

2. A land up-on whose blissful shore There rests no shadow, falls no stain; There those who meet shall part no more,
3. Its skies are not like earthly skies,With varying hues of shade and light; It hath no need of suns, to rise

4. There sweeps no des-o- lat - ing wind Across the calm, se-rene a- bode. Thewand'rer there a home may find

m±=^
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CHORUS

Is with its radiant glo - ries fraught.

And those long parted meet a- gain.

To dis-si- pate the gloom of night.

With-in the par- a - dise of God. !

Oh, land of love,... of joy and light. Thy glories gild..

Oh, land of love, of joy and light, Thy glories gild

is #&^ ==c^-* LT_
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earth's darkest night; Th}T tranquil shore, we, to®, shall see, When day shall break and shadows flee,

earth's darkest night, earth's darkest night; Thy tranquil shore, we, too, shall see, When day shall break.
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Copyright, 1897, by D. E. Towner. Used by permission.



884 SAVED BY GRACE.
By grace are ye saved through faith ; and that not of yourselves ; it is the gift of God."—Eph. 2. 8.

Geo. C. Stebbins.Fanny J. Crosby.

SOLO or DUET. .
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1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing; But, 0, the joy when 1 shall wake
2. Some day my earth- ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill be, But this I know—my All in All

3. Some day,when fades the golden sun Beneath the ro - sy-tint- ed west,My blessed Lord shalt say," Well done!"

4. Someday; till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp all trimmed and burning brieht, That when my Saviour ope's the gate,

-0—

i

1 ^zz"5—-•" e|^^e^|±^

S^FH^ *

CHORUS.
-fr* r\ 1-

—

j

# 1
ZZfZZZfZTZL:

With - in the pal - ace of the King! . And I shall see Him face to

Has now a place in heav'n for me. I

And I shall en - ter in - to rest, f shall see

My soul to Him may take its flight.
'

J
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face And tell the

to face,

sto- ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to face, And tsll the sto- ry—Saved by grace.

! shall see to face,
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885 WAITING AND WATCHING.
" Blessed are t';iose servants whom the Lo.d when he cometh shall find watching."—LuVe la : 35-37

S. M. H. Will H. Pontius.
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i. We know not the time when He com
2. I think of His won- der - ful pit •

3. Je - sus, ray lov - ing Re-deem

ev
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eth, At
y, The price

er, Thou know
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en, or mid-night, or morn ; It may be at

our sal - va-tion hath cost: He left the bright

est I cher- ish as dear The hope that mine
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y. Nordeep- en-ing twi - light, It may be at ear - li - est dawn. He bids us to watch and be re;

mansions of glo - ry To suf- fer and die for the lost. And sometimes I think it will please Him, When
eyes shall behold Thee, That I shall thine own welcome hear ! If to some as a Judge thou ap-pear - est, Who
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suf-fer our lights to grow dim ; That when He shall come.He may find us, All waiting and watching for Him,
those whom He died to redeem, Re- joice in the hope of His com - ing By waiting and watching for Him.
forth from Thy presence would flee,A Friend most beloved I'll greet Thee, I'm waiting and watching for Thee.
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From " Songs of Gratitude," by per. of Fillmore Bros.



CHORUS.

WAITING AND WATCHING.—CONCLUDED.
. i
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ng
/Wait - ing and watch • ing. Wait - ing " and watch - ing: | Still waitingand watehingfor "'h^
\ Wait-ing and watching, yes, wait-ing for Thee, Wait- ing and watch-ug, ves, wait-ing for Thee; J

0- -0- -0- -0- m m - -0- -0- -0-
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y i/ y y y

WHEN THOU COMEST.

>y y y y y y

W. A. O. : Lord, remember me when thou comest into thy kingdom."—Luke 13 . 42.

_J 1 Sh , I hj_, _ 1 I
^! ll_ *

W. A. Ogden.

1=*+
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1. When thou com- est in

2. When thou com- est in

3. When thou com- est in

P?

9i^fc^F?-J-

Thy kingdom, Je- sus,

Thy kingdom, Sinful
Thy kingdom, Mounti

y-? s

Lord, re-mem-ber me, Thus the pen-i-tent thief en-treat- ed

tho' my heart may be, Like the pen-i-tent thief I pray Thee,

ng upward to the skies, Like the pen-i-tent thief, I pray to

S3
J

IS IS

-y—y- £ J: m*
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I

CHORUS.
r-= PS—

f

D. S.— When thou com - est in Thy king- dom,

1 1 W-
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Christ, the Lord, on Cal-

Je - sns, Lord, re-mem-
Be with Thee in Par

me. y

dise. )

va -

ber me.
a

9S$S!

Nev-er in vain, nev-er in vain, Faith in- spire this wonderful strain.
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jfe- sus. Lord, re- mem-ber me.
y y 1 1

Used by permission.
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Isaac Watts.
Spirited.

MARCHING TO ZION.
" We are journeying unto the place of which the Lord said, I will give it to you."—Num. ic

Robert Lowry.

£^t=£--*-»
#-£

1. Come, we that
2. Let those re

3. The hill of
4. Then let our

-*—S3-

love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join in a song with sweet accord,
fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the heav'nly King,
Zi - on yieldsA thous-and sa - cred sweets,Be- fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields,

songs abound.And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're marching thro' lm-manuel's ground,

\tIJii £: 4= *=*: £ *=*=-8=^

i*~t
Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus sur - round the throne,And thus surround the throne.
But children of the heav'n-ly King,May speak their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a- broad.
Be - fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Or walk the gold - en streets,Or walk the gold-en streets.

We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground,To fair - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high.

-r*—H ! -\ #-

We're marching to Zi - on, Beautiful, beau-ti- ful Zi -on; We're marching upward to Zi - on, The beau- ti-ful cit-y

We're marching on to Zi - on, heav'nly Zion,

tL*. *.• JL Jt- JL JL ^. fLlA

Copyright, property of Mary Runyon Lowry Used by permission



88S BEAUTIFUL CITY.
Having the glory of God : and her light was like unto a stone most precious."—Rev. si : u.

TRANKLIN E. BeLDEN.m 4 t-

James R. Murray.

4-
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1. Beau-ti-ful cit - y, ha-ven of peace, Beau-tiful home where weeping shall cease;

2. Beau-ti-ful cit - y, ha-ven of joy, Heaven - ly praise our tongues shall em-ploy

;

3. Beautiful cit - y, ha-ven of rest, Beau-ti - ful mansions, home of the blest;

- m •&
• • • (2

f

I£ $33E

When shall thy gates be

Glad are thy songs that

O how I long thy

f¥v? G £ i £ 1F—

W

fc |;4J l i jg g I j* j"3 I I I bt I I
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REFRAIN.
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i

1

&=N#4 i $E * -®-s-

o-pened to me? When shall I rest for - ev - er in thee?

never grow old, Bright are thy walls of jas- per and gold.

glo-ries to see I Beau - ti - ful cit - y, waiting for me.

-0 G-r

Beau-ti-fuJ cit • y, haven of peace,

§e?
—m «—H&

•:'1
.5: £ir 4
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I
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Home of the soul, where weeping shall cease; Beautiful cit • y, waiting for me, When shall I rest for • ev • er in thee?

m i p r?' £3
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Copynght, lb93. by F. £. Beldes.



889 HEAVEN AT LAST.
" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the things which

Horatr s Eo.naR, D. D. God hath prepared for them that love him."— i Cor. 2:9. W. J. Kirkpatrick.
_s > > fe_

f-ntTTt $=£ m 4 1 j:.& ^ bfTfc £! J #—e-i—9

—

1 r
Ech - oes thro' the blue dome ringing,
Like a pil grim safe • ly land-ing,

Freshest fragrance, spir - it - heal - ing,

Not a pleasure ev - er pall - eth,

Christ the sun- light, mild and ten-der;

1. An - gel voic - es sweetly sing - ing,

2. On the jasper threshold stand • ing,

3. Soft - est voic es, sil - ver peal - ing,

4. Not a tear-drop ev - er fall - eth,

5. Christ, himself, the liv - ing splen - dor,

News of wondrous
See the strange, bright

Hap • py hymns a-

Song to song for-

Prais - es to the

c^-T—i-wr-p m r« ft
1

~
,

'= O
1 «: r" r*—

£

r b H 1 e E E E u I
1 1 1 e ur ±

i isni
REFRAIN. 1

*=£ *BE s £EEEgE £*£S -* »

glad - ness bring - ing;

scene ex - pand -ing;

round us steal - ing;

ev - er call - eth;

Lamb we ren - der

;

-a -

.
-

Ah, 'tis heav'nat last!

Ah, 'tis heav'n at last!

Ah, 'tis heav'n at last! Heav'n at last, heav'n at last ; O, the joy-ful story of

Ah, 'tis heav'n at last!

Ah. 'tis heav'n at last I

*" * £ £ . £££
E I B5EEF 1 1 E 5 E 5 E iT» gt«

*=± ^
Small notesforfinal ending.

lB £=^= ai t3±=<
heav'nat last! Heav'nat last, heav'n at last; Endless, boundless glory, In heav'n at last

as *
I

£ £ U=t=d J^E5
Copyright, 1882, by W. J. Kirkpatrick, used by
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T. C. O'K.

SWEEPING THROUGH THE GATES.
Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation

of the world."—Matt 25 :34.

m
T. C. O'Kakb, by per.

Ii^m^H^^^- n 1

J

Hi4-4 :

1. Who, who are these beyond the chill-y wave, Just past the borders of the silent grave, Shouting Je- sus'

2. These, these are they who in their youthful days Found Jesus ear - ly, and in wisdom's ways Proved the ful-ness

3. These, these are they who in affliction's woes, Ev - er have found in Je-sus calm re-pose, Peace which from a
4. These, these are they who in the conflict dire, Bold-ly have stood amid the hot-test fire; Je-sus now says,

5. Safe, safe up -on the ev- er-shining shore, Sin, pain,and death, and sorrow all are o'er; Hap-py now and

Ugji ft a W—*-=

—

•—, - * * * f •
1 fg , m—f-

H -*
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V
CHORUS

pow'r to save ?

of his grace, Washed in the blood of the Lamb. Sweeping thro' the gates to the New Je-ru - sa-lem, Washed in the

pure heart flows,

'Come up higher;"

ev er - more,

—F—F—p-5—*—

H
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1
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blood of the Lamb

;

Sweeping thro* the gates to the N?w Je-ru - sa- lem, Washed in the blood of the Lamb.

as
in the blood of the Lamb;
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W. M.

SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER THERE?
" Then shall I know even as also I am known.''— i Cor. 13 : 13.

Rev. Robert Lowrv.

V i> V "— V J

1. When we hear the mu-sic ring- ing In the bright ce-les-tial dome, When sweet angel voifc-es, sing - ing,

2. When the ho- ly an-gels meet us, As we go to join their band, Shall we know the friends that greet us

?>. Yes, my earth -worn soul re- joic - es, And my wea-ry heart grows light; For the sweet immortal voic - es

4. ye wea-ry, .sad, and tossed ones ! Droop not, faint not by the way ; Ye shall join the loved and lost ones

M— —sr— -t-lS __,-0 * *_«_,_._._^ ^. # #_

Glad - ly bid us wel-come home, To the land of an-cient sto - ry, Where the dwellers know no care,

—

In the glo - rious,hap-py land? Shall we see the same eyes shin - ing, On us as in days of yore?
And th' an-gel - ic fac - es bright That shall sing with us the sto - ry Of redemption round the throne,

In the land of per- feet day. Harp-strings touched by an-gel fin - gers, Mur-mur in my rap-tured ear;

1

* •-—

1

F—*—r-& 1—
:?=»—~»z=t==t:=pg==ig: i-—r- -y—y-

CHORUS.
-J55-

§:

In that land of light and glo - ry;—Shall we know each other there ?-

Shall we feel the same arms twining, Fond-ly round us as be- fore? I Shall we know each oth - er?

Are with us the heirs of glo - ry, And we'll know as we are known,
j
Last two stanzas.

Ev - er-moretheirsweetsonglingers,"Weshallknoweachotherthere! " ^ We shall know each oth - er,

pvt-t—«—3=—; P-—P—i—t-4

1

Used by permission of Robert Lowry.
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Shall we know

1



SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER THERE ?—Concluded.

Shall we know each oth
We shall know each oth

•0- »- -0- »- i9-

er? Shall we know each oth - er? Shall we know each oth- er there?

er, Weshallknow each oth - er, Weshallknow each oth - er there.
0- -0- -0- -0- i&- fZ\ -0- -0- -0-. pmm

2fe
» »

I
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Shall we know Shall we know

892 GLEAMS OF THE GOLDEN MORNING. S. J. Graham,

S.J.G. ' They shall see the Son of man coming in the clouds of heaven with power and great glory."

—

Matt. 24:30.

N Nv-t 1 : r—

)

1 1 n

—

smr-\ 1 1 N—N-
by per.

m

1. The gold-en morn-ing is fast approaching; Je-sus soon will come To take his faithful and happy children

2. The gos-pel summons will soon be carried To the nations round; The Bridegroom then will cease to tarry

3. At - tend - ed by all theshin-ing an-gels, Down the flaming sky The Judge will come,end will take his peo-ple

4. The lov'd of earth who have long been part-ed, Meet in that glad day

;

The tears of those who are broken hearted

*=*—I*—*=*: I* » d fr *-^r-& *=* *=£mr i- i- L I I t=t tz±V-V- rfcri: -**&

I
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1

feffiSIi-i-i^ ^* +
To their promised home.
And the trumpet sound.
Where they will not die.

Shall be wiped a - way.

0, we seethegleamsofthegoldenmorningPiercingthro'thisnightofgloom! \

0, we see the gleams of the gold-en morning (Omit.J - - - - f That will buret the tomb.
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Annie Herbert.

WE SHALL KNOW.
1 Now we see through a glass darkly, but then face to face."— t Cot. 13: 13, J. H. Anderson.

JhK*-- J" a-i«—t

—

f—e—h—5—1*—-te- ^ J* J* N . _!* fc s b > k "s "">;—fc~~"g^^-f^ J- ^ S f j f f: ill

1. When the mists have rolled in splen - dor Prom the

2. If we err in ha • man blindness, And for

8. When the mists have ris'n a - bove ns, As our

ftX h. * =-1r.
—tr \m. L» pn—ta )m C pr-.

—\mr-
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beau

- get

Fa-

f

- ty of the hills,

that we are dost,

ther knows his own,
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1

And the sunshine, warm and ten

If we miss the law of kind

Pace to face with those that love

~r—1— 1
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der,

-ness

OS,
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1
1
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Falls in

When we
We shall
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kiss - M on the rills, We may read love's shin-ing let - ter In the rain - bow of the spray, We shall know each other

strng- gle to be just, Snow- y wings of peace shall cov - er All the er - rors of to-day, When the weary watch is

know as we are known; Far be -yond the o- rient meadows Floats the gold -en fringe of day; Heart to heart we bide the

*" <fc
*•

"* it $? *• }fc J. . *• £ # £• ft # £ <-. £

bet • ter When the mists have cleared a-way.
- ver, And the mists have cleared a way.

shadows, Till the mists have cleared away.

We shall know as we are known, Nev - er-

We shall know

#-=

—

P—*-

as we are known,

more - - to walk a- lone, - - In the dawn - ing of the morn-ing, When the mists - - have cleared a-

Nev - ermore to walk a-lone, In the dawning of the morn-ing, When the mists have cleared a-

U 1?
Used by Dermiesion S. Broward's Soim.



WE SHALL KNOW.— Concluded.

way: In the dawn - ing of the morn-ing, When the mists - - have cleared away (have cleared away),

have cleared away

;

In the dawning When the mists

** * ^ - -?' £ T- Tr : Tr& £ • * , J*- «E -^ -^ J*-*- *
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894: " HOLD FAST TILL I COME."
F. E. B. " Behold, I come quickly ; nold that fast which thou hast, that no man take thy crown."—Rev. 3:11.

1
F. E, Belden.

-J J-

^^1

t. Sweet promise is giv'n to all who be-lieve,

2. We'll "watch un-to pray'r"with lamps burning bright;

3. Yes! this is our hope, 'tis built on His word,

m -» •<=

mf=^
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-"Be-hold I come quickly,

He comes to all oth- ers
- The glorious appear- ing
m -m -m m m. -m>

mine own to re-ceive;

a ''thief in the night.'

of Je - sus, our Lord;
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Sleep

Assp
"Be h
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not as do oth -ers; be watch-ful, and wait,"

ring shows that summer is not far a - way.
old 1 come quick- ly, holdfast till I come."
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-"Come, en-ter my joy,

CHORUS.
sit down on my throne ; Bright crowns are in wait-ing; hold fast till I come."

D. S.

ft=t=3
3=n
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Hold fast till 1 come; " sweet prom-ise of heav'n,—"Thekingdom restored, to you shall

l!
1
* fc£

be giv'n."

Copyright. 1886, by F. E. Belden.



895 JOY TO THE WORLD.
Isaac Watts, arr. (ANTIOCH. CM.) George F. Handbl.

A£as* ^* i^ W
1. Joy to the world, the Lord will come! Let earth re-

2. Joy to the earthi the Lord will reign! Let men their

3. Soon will he rule the earth with grace, And make the

mp^$ z
f
c± ẑ

ceive her King; Let ev - 'ry heart pre-pare him room, "And

eongs em-ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, Be-
na-tions prove The glo - ries of his right-eons - ness, And

g-- g
I C: 1

1

=m

f=&=Nm **
heav'n and na-tnre sing,

peat the sonnd-ing joy,

won-ders of his love,

^t=^- C-ZJ^Z

3- 3- 3*
And heav'n and na - tnre

Ee - peat the sound -ing
And won-ders of his

r

u u u
And heav'n and nature sing. And

pi *W ^^ r
sing, And heav'n, and heav'n and na-ture sing.

joy, Ee - peat, re - peat the sonnd-ing joy.

love, And won- and won - ders of his love.

n

heav'n and nature sing,

896 AWAKE, YE SAINTS.
Philip Doddridge. (ZERAH. C. M.) Lowell Masov.

f^i ^; *I
1. A - wake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, And

2. Swift on the wings of time it flies j Each
3. Not man - y years their round shall run, Hot

§H m £^=mm
f^T~rj E^E^dd

1

*—
raise your voic - es high; A - wake, and praise that

mo - ment brings it near ; Then wel - come each de-

man - y morn - ings rise, Ere all its glo - ries

^tE±=s=rmm *F3^^
sov'reign love That shows sal - va-tion nigh; A - wake, and
clin - ing day, Wel-come each clos-ing year; Then welcome

stand revealed To our ad-mir-ing eyes; Ere all its

m C. g g £ m il

m *—*~

»

praise that sov'reign love That shows sal - va - tion nigh,

each de - clin - ing day, Wel-come each clos - ing year.

glo - ries stand revealed To our ad - mir - ing eyes.



897 O PARADISE !

F. W. Faber, D. D. ( PARADISE. P. M.) Joseph Barnby.

898 JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN.
Bernard of Cluny. ( EWING. 7s & 6s. d.) Alexander Ewing

1. Par - a - dise ! Par

2. OPar- a- dise! Par

3. OPar- a-dise! OPar
4. Par - a - dise ! Par

a- dise ! Who doth not crave for rest?

a- dise ! The world is grow-ing old

;

a-dise! I want to sin no more;
• a- dise ! I would so faith - ful be,

-s^s=tf %
1. Je - ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and honey blest,

2. There is the throne of Dav - id, And there, from care releas'd,

3. sweet and bless-ed coun-try, The home of God's e-lect!
,

Who would not seek the happy land Where they that love are blest?

Who would not be at rest and free Where love is nev-er cold?

I want to be as pure on earth As on thy spot-less shore.

That when my race on earth has run That race may end in thee.

Re/rain.

Where loyal hearts and true

Beneath thy con- tern- pla- tion Sink heart and voice oppress'd

:

The song of them that tri-umph, The shout of them that feast;

sweet and bless-ed conn-fry, That ea-ger hearts ex - pect!

Where loy - al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light,

I know not, I know not What holy joys are there;

And they who with their Leader, Have conquered in the fight,

Je - sus in mer-cy bring us To that dear land of rest;

r(
=i % * ,f_p_, SS5E|

mE
All rap-turethro' and thro', In God's most ho - ly sight

* * =—*—m m-r^^A-^
j
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Whatra- dian- cy of glo - ry, What bliss beyond com-pare.

For - ev - er and for - ev - er Are clad in robes of white.

Who art with God the Pa- ther, And Spir-it ev - er blest

-m- #



899 LAND OF PURE DELIGHT. 900 PLACE OF SACRED REST.
Arr. from Chas. H. Rinck.

(VARINA. CM. D.) byG. F. ROOT.

1. There is a land of pure delight,Where saints immortal reign;

2. Pure is the land the saints es-py, And all the re - gion peace;

3. could we make our doubts remove Those gloom) doubts that rise,

(OAKLEY. C. M. d. ) Wm. H. Oaklet.

1. There is a place of sa-cred rest, Far, far be-yond the skies,

2. When tossed np-on the waves of life, With fear on ev • 'rj side,

3. In that pare home of tear-less jov Earth's part-ed friends shall meet,

M^F£

In - fi-nite day excludes the night,And pleasures banish pain.

No wanton lips nor envious eye Can see or taste the bliss.

And see the Canaan that we love,With un-be-cloud-ed eyes;

Where beau-ty smiles e - ter-nal - ly, And pleas - nre net - er dies;-

When fierce-ly bowls the gath'ring storm, And foams the an - gry tide,

With smiles of love that nev - er fade, And bless - ed -ness com-plete.

There pv-er-last ing spring abides, And never- with'ring flow'rs,

Those ho-ly gates for - ev-er bar Pol - lu-tion.sin, and shame;

Could we but d'mb where Moses stood.And view the landscape o'er,-S £ £1

My Father's honse. my heav'nly home,Where man - j mansions stand,

Be - yond the storm, be-yond the gloom,Breaks forth the light of morn,

There, there a-dieus are sounds unknown; Death frowns not on that scene,

pi ¥=3gg^fci13 3 t yffy \m=iMi—

r

And but a lit- tie space divides This heav'nly land from ours

None shall obtain admittance there But M'wers of the Lamb.
Not all this world's pretended good Could ever charm us more.

gEpgg 1

r
Prepared, by hands divine, for all Who seek the bet-ter land.

Bright beaming from my Father's honse, To cheer the soul for - lorn.

But life and glo-rions beau-ty shine, Dn-troub - led and se - rene.

— i ' i*

££^g



901 THE SONG OF JUBILEE
J. Montgomery. (WATCHMAN. 7s d.) L. Mason.

1. Hark ! the song of Ju- bi- lee ; Loud as might-y thunders roar,

2. Hal-lelujah ! hark ! the sound Ris - es joy - ful to the skies;

3. He shall reign from pole to pole With supreme, unbounded sway;

Or the ful-ness of the sea When it breaks upon the shore

From a-bove, beneath, around, Wake cre-a-tion's har-mo-nies;

He shall reign, when like a scroll Yonder heav'ns have pass'd away

Hal- le - lu - jah ! 'tis the Lord ! Lo, he comes on earth to reign;

SeeJe-ho-vah's ban-ner furl'd, Sheath'd his sword: he speaks/tis done-

Then be - neath his i - ron rod, Man's last en-e-my shall fall
;'

902 TO BE THERE.
Elizabeth Mills. (CONTRAST. 8s. d.) Lewis Edson.

1. We speak ofthe realms of the blest, That country so bright and so fair,

2. We speak of its freedom from sin, Prom sorrow, temptation and care,

3. Do Tbou, midst temptation and woe, For heaven my spirit prepare,

jfte^l
And oft are its glories confess'd, But what must it be to be there!

From trials without and within, But what must it be to be there I

And short-ly I al-so shall know And feel what it is to be there

;

IM=l»=S=fc£-|.*:f' i L E L T gflf
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We speak of its streets ofpure gold, Its walls deck'd with jewels so rare,

We speak of its ser-vice of love, And robes which the glorified wear,

—

Then o'er the bright fields we shall roam, In glory ce-les-tial and fair,

Hal- le- lu - jah ! let the word Ech-o round the earth and main.

Now the kingdoms of this world Are the king-doms of his Son.

Hal-le-lu-jah! to our God, Lo, he comes to con-quer all.

Its wonders and pleasures untold, But what must it be to be there!

The church of the firstborn above,-But what must it be to be there!

With saints and with angels at home, And Jesus himselfwill be there.

m J
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903 HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS.

Thomas Hastings. (iis & iosj Lowell Mason.

1. flail to the brightness of Zi - on's glad morn-ing!

2. Lo, ki the des - ert, rich flow - ers are springing;

3. See, the dead ris - en from land and from o - cean;

WFS:
3=£
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Streams

Praise
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ds that
- pious
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are

as-

dark-ness

glid - ing

cend - ing

have lain!

a - long;

on high;
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Hushed be the ac - cents of sor - row and mourning:

Loud, from the moun-tain-tops, ech - oes are ring - ing;

Pall'n are the en - gines of war and com-mo - tion;

n W-F-PW
j*H. ! \ i jridM

Zi - on, in tri - umph, be - gins her mild reign.

Wastes rise in ver - dure, and min - gle in song.

Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend - ing the sky.

eyf-lf 1if f--flC F F l C-l

904 DAUGHTER OF ZION.
Fitzgerald's Col. (IIS. P.) UnKNOWW.

9
it *=t 3^5 ^^

L Daugh - ter of Zi - on,

2. Strong were thy foes; but

3. Daugh - ter of Zi - on,

D.C.-Daughter of Zi on,

m -i ta—H —

—

\-

a - wake from thy

the arm that sub •

the power that hath
a • wake fromthy

sad - ness;

dued them,

saved thee,

sad - ness:

^- r- ,-r^
¥ 3z=-.N-iJ a End.
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A - wake, for thy

And scat - tered their

Ex - tolled with the

A - wake, for thy

foes shall op - press thee

le - gions, was might - i -

harp and the tim - brel

foes shall op -press thee
m _

no more,

er far;

shall be:

no more.

Bright, o'er thy hills, dawns the day - star of glad- ness,

They fled like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them;

Shout: for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee;

A - rise, for the night of thy sor - row is o'er.

In vain were their steeds and their char-iots of war.

Th'op-press-or is vanquished, and Zi - on is free.



905 JORDAN'S STORMY BANKS. ON JORDAN'S STORMY BANKS.— Concluded.

Rev. S. Stennett. (CM.) T. C. O' Kane.

1. On Jor-dan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye

2. O'er all those wide extend-ed plains Shines one e-tei -nal day,

3. When shall I reach that happy place, And be for- ev- er blest?

4. Fill'd with delight, my raptured soul Would here no longer stay;

-ft j* .m m

p^M^kk^^
Mo-se8 and the Lamb by and by, And dwell with Je-sus ev-er-more.

ft f iff

906 A FEW MORE YEARS.

-*--—u " " " i — r *
To Canaan's fair and happy land, Where my pos-ses-sions lie.

There Christ, the Sun, forever reigns, And scat-ters night a-way.
When shall I see my Father's face, And in his king-dom rest?

Tho' Jordan's waves around me roll, Fearless I'd launch away.

1. A few more years shall roll, A few more seasons eome, Aud we shall meet the

i. A few more storms shall beat On this wild, rock -y shore, And we shall be where

3. A few morestrug-gles here, A few more part-ings sore, A few more toils, a

4. 'T is bnt a lit - tie while, And He shall come a-gain, Who died that we might

We will rest in the fair and hap-py land, Jnst a
by and by.

to^fc^i=£=g=l££f

loved who now Are sleeping in the tomb:

tempests cease, And surges swell no more:

few more tears,And we shall weep no more:

lire.who lives That we may with him reign

0

Then, my Lord, pre • pare My

pPPffP¥P^U> 9 .

cross on the evergreen shore; . . . Sing the song of

ev-er-green shore;

Used by permission.

sonl for that great day:0,wash me in thy precious blood,And take my sins a-way.



907 GATHER AT THE RIVER?
R. I* Rev. Robert Lowry.

f^-i-jULjM-j-U-j-d^ m
1. Shall tve srath-er at the rif - er Where bright angel feet har« trod;

2. On the mar-gin of the rif - er, Washing op its sil-ver spraj,

1 Ere we reach tiio shining riv - er, Lay we ev-'ry bar-den down;

i. Soon we'll reach the shining riv-er, Soon our pil-griin-age will cease,

$&^=j=&&mm$
With itscrys-tal tide for- e? - er Flowing by the throne of God?

We will walk and worship ev - er, AH the hap-py gold - en day.

Grace onrspir- its will de- lit - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown

Soon our hap-py hearts will qniv-er With the mel - o - dy of peace.

J""

fes,we'll gather at tho riv-er,The beau-ti-ful,thebean-ti-ful riv-er;

with the saints at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God,

SS-SaBgsS-jg: . 0-0 J
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908 FOREVER WITH THE LORD.
J. Montgomery. i. b. Woodbury

1. "For-ev - er with the Lord!" A-men, so let it be; Life for the dead is

& My Father's house on high, Home of my soul,how near At times to faith's as-

3. And when the morn shall come That ends this night of pain,Thro' grace may i es-

^^§S^ii=t*=w
h^-Ur^mt

in that word:'Tis iin - mortal - i
- ty. Here in this bod-y pent,

pir - ing eye, Thy gold-sn gates ap-pear! Ah, thon my spir - it faints

cape the tomb,And life e - ter-nal gain; Then knowing "as I'm known,"

Ab - sent from him I roam; Yet night-ly pitch my mov-ing tent A

To reach the land I love; The bright in- her- i-tance of saints, Jo-

How shall I love that word, And oft re- peat be- fore the throne; 'For

Chorus.

m*2mm 4^ tm T\ T\

r

day's march nearer home. )

ru - sa lem a- hove. [- Nearer home, nearer home,A day's march nearer home,

ev-er with the Lord!" ) ~
^ I - ;»&

Copyright property of Mary Runyon I.owry, used by per



909
Anon.

EVERGREEN SHORE. Bradburv.

i. We are joy-ous-ly voy-a-ging o-ver the main, Bound for

£. We have nothing to kar from the wind and the wave, Under
3. Both the wind and the wave our Com-mand-ercon-trols, Noth-ing

4. In the thick murky night when the stars and the moon, Send not

Let the high-heav-ing bil-lows and mountainous wave, Fear-ful-

t* t*^ ^ £ -I*" -P ^ * •* * *' m m
-F 1-

I rtm ba t» >l . 1^ jfrI I l» -l» ! lac
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the ever-green shore, Whose in- hab- it- ants nev-er of

our Saviour's command; And our hearts in the midst of the

can baf-fle his skill; And his voice when the thundering

a glim-mer-ing ray, Then the light of his coun-te-nance,

ly o - ver- head break; There is One by our side that can

K ^ & & -m- -0 j£^* » I f £ m^M;*

—
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sickness complain, And nev-er see death a - ny
dangers are brave; For Je - sus will bring us to

hur-ri-cane rolls, Can mnke the loud tem-pest be

brighter than noon, Will drive all our ter - ror a
corn-fort and save, There is One who will nev-er for- sake,

m -m -m -e ^ m -P # -P -<

more,

land,

still,

way.

4* I* !
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Then let tbe hurricane roar, It will the sooner be o'er; We will !

THE EVERGREEN SHORE.— CONCLUDED.

iif^^^^^P^I
weather tbe blast, and we'll land at last, Safe on tbe e? - er - green shore.

910 SAFE WITHIN THE VAIL.
J. M. Evans.

1. " Land a-head
!

" its fruits are waging O'er the hills of fade-less green.

2. On-ward bark! tbe cape I'm rounding; See the blessed wave their hands!

3. Now we're safe from all temp- ta- Hon, All the storms of life are past;

And the liv-ing wa-ters laving Shores where heav'nly forms are seen.

Hear the harps ofGod resounding From the bright im- mor - tal band!

Praise the Rock ofour sal-vation, We are safe at home at last!

Chorus.
D. S.—/ am safe within the vail!

^D.S.

Rocks and storms I'll fear no more, When on that eternal shore;

Drop the anchor! furl the sail!



911 GLORIOUS THINGS.
John- Newton. (AUSTRIA.

912 WHO ARE THESE?
H. T. Schenck. (NEANDER. 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7.) J. Neandbr.

-w-. -m-

1. Glorious things of thee are spoken, Zion, city of our God:
2. See the streams of living waters Springing from eternal love,

3. Round each habitation hov'ring, See the cloud and fire appear
4. Sav-iour, if of Zi-on's cit-y I, thro' grace, a member am,

,-T -g- * m ,
* -r -f-

He whose word can not be broken Formed thee for His own abode;

Well supply thy sons and daughters, And all fear and want remote;

For a glo-ry and a cov-'ring, Showing that the Lord is near;

Let the world deride or pit - y, I will glory in Thy name;
_! -m- -«- -»- -*- -M. -*^-
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On the Rock of Ages founded, What can shake Thy sure repose?

Who can faint when such a river Ever flows their thirst to assuage?

Blest in-hab-i-tants of Zi-on, Washed in the Redeemer's blood;

Fading is the worldling's pleasure,All his boasted pomp and show;
1 1
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With salvation's wall surrounded, Tliou niayst smile at all thy foes.

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, Never fails from age to age.

Jesus, whom their souls rely on, Makes them kings and priests to God.

Solid joys and lasting treasure None but Zion's children know

-t*-t-
1—

r
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1. Who are these like stars appearing, These.beforeGod's throne who stand ?

2. These are they who have contend -ed For their Saviour's honor long,

3. These are they whos« hearts were riv-en, Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Each a gold -en crown is wearing, Who are all this glorious band?

Wrestling on till life was end-ed, FolTwing not the sinful throng:

Who in pray'r full oft have striven With the God they glo-ri-fied

:

m- -* - -m- -J-

le - lu - ia! hark, they sing. Praising loud their heav'nly King.

4. These, like priests, have watched and waited

Offering up to God their will;

Soul and body consecrated,

Day and night they serve him still;

Now in God's most holy place,

Blest they stand before his face.



913
Havergal.

THIS SAME JESUS.
(DEERHURST. 8s & 7s. d.)

914 HE'S COMING.
Langran

1. "This same Je-sus!" how svreet-lj Fall those words up-on the ear,

2. "This same Je-sus!" When the vi-sioa Of that last and aw - fhl daj

3. He, him-self, and "not an - oth-er," He for whom our hearts hare yearned

1. How sweet are the tidings that greet the pilgrim's ear,As he wanders in

2. The mossy old graves where the pil - gritns sleep Shall be o-pen'd as

3. There we'll meet ne'er to part in our happy Eden home.Sweet songs of re -

4. Hal-le - la-jab, A-men! Hal-le-lu-jah a - gain! Soon, if faiihful, w«
j

Like the sweU of far - off ma - sic, In a night-watch still and dear-

Burst* up - on the pros-trate spir - it, like a mid-night lightning raj,

Thro' long years of twi-light wait-ing, To his ransomed ones re-turned;

1» S ,m m -—\, I -
-

'

ex - ile from home! Soon, soon will the Sayiour in glory appear, And

wide as be-fore,And the millions that sleep in the mighty deep Shall

demption we'll sing;From the North.from the South,all the ransom d shall come,And

all shall be there; 0, be watchful, be hopeful, be joy - ful till then, And a

m^ fa.
"
m -0 1^4

He who healed the hopeless lep - er, He who dried the wid-ow's t«ar,

May we lift our hearts, a - dor-ing "This same Je-sus," loved and known

For this word, Lord, we bless thee, Bless our Master's changeless name;

M r ' - i^r-r
-1—

r

P
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soon will the kingdom come,

live on this earth once more. n . „ • •
1 l n •

worship our heavenly King.
Be s «»..ng.commg,coming soon, I \mm$mm%

crown of bright elon we'll wear.

W

He who changed to health and gladness Helpless, sufFring,trem]>ling fear

At oar own most gra-eious Saviour, Seat-ed on the great white throne

Yes- ter- day, to - day, for - er - er, Je - sus Christ is still the same

f ~ m J r* * * r* * It Z
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back to this earth agaiGjAnd the weary pilgrims will to glory go, When the Saviour

comes to reiga.

*0r



915 HARK! HARKl MY SOUL.
F. W. Fabbr. (PILGRIMS, ns.ios. With Cho.) Henry smart.

91(> HARK! HARK! MY SOUL.
F. W. Faber. (SHERW1N. us & ios. p.) Wm. F. Shej.wjn.

1. Hark! hark.ray soal! An - gel-ic songs are swelling O'er earth's green fjehkand

i On- ward we go, for still we hear them singing, "Come,wea-ry soils, for

3. Far, far a- way, like bells at evening peal-ing, The Toice of Je-sus

4. Rest comes at length: though Eie be long and dreary, The day must da* n,and

5 An • gels, sing on! your faithful watches keep-ing: Sing us sweet fragment*

Mi i r
r

t r —

'

1. Hark! hark! my soul, an- gel- ie songs are swelling O'er earth's green field? and

2. On ward we go, for still we hear them sing-ing, "Come, weary soul: lor

3. Far, far, a - way, like bells at even-ing peal-ing. The voice of h so*

4. An - gel8,sing on! your faithful watches keeping; Sing as sweet fragment*

ocean's waTe-beat shore; How sweet the truth those blessed strains ars tell-ing

Je-sus bids yon come;" And through thedark, its ech-oes sweetly ring- ing,

sounds o'er land and sea, And la- den souls by thousands meekly steal-ing,

dark-some night be past; Faith's journeys end in wel-come to the wea - ry,

of the songs a- bore; Till morn-ing'sjoy shall end the night of weep-ing.

ocean's wave-beat shore ; How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling

Je-sus bids yon come;" And thro' the dark, its ech-oes sweet-ly ring-ing.

sounds o'er land and sea; And la - den souls by thousands meekly stealing.

of the songs a - bove, Till morn-ing'sjoy shall end the night of weep-wg.

Of that new life when sin shall tie no more. \

The mu-sic of the gos-pel leads ns home.)

Rind Shepherd.turn their weary steps to Thee. An- gels of Je - sus,

And heav'n.the heart's true home.will come at last. \

And life's long shadows break in cloud • less love, /

« *=- -& ~ „s=LJ~A

Of that new life when sin shall be no more

!

The mn - sic of the gos • pel leads ns home.

Kind Shepherd, torn their wea-ry steps to thee.

And life's long shadows break in cloud-less love.

. t
j
. I i I lacrfli- I t

An-gels of Je-ms.

An - gels of light, Sine -ing to wekome tie pilgrims of the night
!
A - men

an - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night

4= ^-.^^qe: &£.&.
J,
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917 TEN THOUSAND TIMES.
Rev. H. Alford Rev. J. B. Dykes.

1=

(ALFORD. 7,6,8,6.

'

1. Ten thousand times ten thousand, In sparkling raiment bright,

2. What rush of hal- le - lu- jahs Fills all the earth and sky!
3. then what raptured greetings On Canaan's happy shore!

4. Bring near Thy great sal-va-tion, Thou Lamb for sinners slain,

918 O GOLDEN DAY.
Charles A. Dickinson. (ELLACOMBE. C. M. d.) German.

1. gold-en day, so long de-sired, Born of a darksome night,
2. The noises of the night shall cease,The storms no longer roar

;

3. Sing on, ye heralds of the morn. Your grand endeavor strain,

4. gold-en day! the a-ges crown, A-glow with heavenly love,

The armies ofthe ransomed saints Throngup the steeps of light.

The ring-ing of a thousand harps Proclaims the triumph high

.

What knitting severed friendship where Death partings are no more!

Till up the roll of Thine e-lect,Then take Thy pow'r and reign

;

The wait-ing earth at last is fired By Thy resplendent light.
The fac-tious foes of love and peace Shall vex the soul no more.

Till Christian hearts estranged and torn,Blend in the glad refraini

Bare day in^oroph-e-cy's re-nown, On to thy ze-nith move,

- m-m--g- •*=-•1 J HI-

'Tis finished,all is finished, Their fight with death an J sin:

day for which cre-a-tion And all its tribes were made

!

Then eyes with j oy shall sparkle,That trimmed with tears oflate:

Ap-pear,Desire of Jia-tions, Thine exiles long for home;

And hark ! the promised heav'nly chord Is heardfrom sea to sea:

A thousand thousand voices sing The surging harmo-ny:
_And all the church,with all its pow'rs, In lov- ingloy-al- ty,
When earth and heav'n with one accord, In full-voiced u-ni- ty,

Fling o-pen wide the golden gates,And let the victors

joy, for all its form-er woe3 A thousand-fcld ie-

Orphans no longer father-less, Nor wid-ows des-o -

Show in the hear'ns Thy promised sign. ; Thou Prioce aad Saviour,

paid!

late.

(Sing to No. 91S for easier mu9ic, using ties in second measure of
1st and 3d scores. ^

w

This song: One Master,Christ the Lord- And brethren all are we.
One Master,Christ,cne Saviour-King;And brethren all are we

Shall sing; One Master,Christ,is ours; And brethren all are we.
Shall sing: One Master,Christ our Lord;And brethren all are we.

^E*1
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919 HOME OF THE SOUL.
Philip Phillips.

of that beau - ti - ful land,

in my vis-ions and dreams

is for you and for me,

in that beau - ti - ful land,

Mrs. Ellen H. Gaths.

1. I will sing you a song

2. 0, that home of the soul!

3. That un-change-a-ble home
4. 0, how sweet it will be

if *
*

The far a-way home of the soul,Where no storms ev-er beat

Its bright, jas-per walls I can see, Till I fan - cy but tbin-

WhereJe-sus of Naz-a-reth stand; The King of all king-

So free from all sor-row and pain; With song on our lips

m^sm
on the glittering strand.While the years of e-ter-ni-ty

ly the vail in-ter-venes Be-tween the fair cit - y and
doms for-ev-er, is He, And He holdeth our crowns in His
and with harps in our hands,To meet one anoth-er a -

roll,

me.

hands,

gain.

1. There is sweet rest for feet now wea - ry, In the

2. For that blest morn our hearts are long-ing, When shall

3. Soon to that cit - y, bright, e - ter - nal, Wea - ry
ther a - bove, in mer - cy guide us To those4. Fa

on the glittering strand,While the years of e-ter-ni-ty roll,

ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit- y and me,

doms for-ev-er, is he, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands,

and with harps in our hands,To meet one an-oth - er a - gain!

M$msm$$^@!z

rug - ged, up - ward way; There is a morn when
end earth's night of woe; When, thro' those pearl - y
pil - grims all shall go; Soon we shall rest in

man-sions of the blest; Safe in the Rock ofmmmm^m^
EggfgppBg^B

While the years of e - ter - ni-ty roll;Where no storms ever beat

Be - tween the fair cit-y and me; Till I fan - cy but thin

And He holdeth our crowns in His hands; The King of all king
To meet one an-oth - er a-gain! With songs on our lips

r-/
i

mid-night drear-y Shall be lost

por - tals thronging, Mor - tal cares

past - ures ver - nal, Where life's wa •

A - ees hide us Till we gain

in per - feet

we leave be -

ters cease-less

our fi - nal

low.

flow,

rest.

Copyright property of Biglow k Main Co., New York. Used by per. Copyright, 1908. by F. E. Beldeo



921 SHALL WE MEET ?

Horace L. Hastings. ( 8s & 7s.

)

Elihu S. Rice.

wmm
922 WHAT A MEETING THAT WILL BE!

F. E Belden.

i=§iii^
1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sure-es cease to roll?

2. Shall we meet in that blest harbor. When our storm-y voyage is o'er P

3. Shall we meet in yon-der fit-y. Where the tow'rs of crys-tal shine?

4. Shall we meet with Christ, our Saviour. When he comes to claim his own ?

1. When Je - sus calls His jew - els From ev - 'ry land and sea,

2. We'll meet the friends departed,—The loved ones called a-way

;

3. We'll meet the kings and prophets Of a - ges long a - go,

4. We'll meet in all His beau - ty Tee One whom we a-dore,

S" t- J-
^-*-J**-* *: * Q

Where, in all the bright for - ev - er, Sor-row ne<r shall press the sonl P

Shall we meet and cast the an-chor, By the fair, ce - les • tial short P

Where the walls are all of jas-per. Built for us by hands di-vinc?

Shall we know his bless-ed fa-vor, And sit down up- on histhroueP

And takes them home to glo - ry, What a meeting that will be!

Not one will be for-got ten k tne glad re - un - ion day.

And all the faith -Mmar-tyrs Wno bled for truth be - low.

Wco died that we, be-liev-in?, May live for- ev - er- more.

Refrain.

Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet be- yond the riv - er P

4. We shall meet, we shall meet, We shall, etc.
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We'll meet them in

We'll meet them all in

glo

glo-

fp-

ry, Meet them in

ry, Me°t them all in
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Shall we meet beyond the rir-er, Where the surg - es cease to roll?

We shall, etc.

•^£^ 1
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Meet them in glo - ry; What a meet -in g that will be! tt

Meet them all in glo - ry; __ «*• w
I ^ [5 I
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923 THE TIME IS NEAR.
R. F. Cottreix. (ANVERN. L. M.) Lowell Mason.

1. The time is near when Zi-on's sons With ho - ly joy shall

2. 0- pen ye gates! The glorious King Ap-proach-es with a

3. righteous na - tion! en - ter in, That kept the law of

4. Within these walls shall they remain, Who trust - ed, mighty

=fc=£=

925 NO ABIDING CITY HERE
Thomas Kelly. ( ANDRE. L. M.) Unknown.

f
—

'f
1. We've no a-bi-ding cit -y here; Sad truth, were this to

2. We've no a - bi - ding cit - y here, We seek a cit - y
3. sweet a -bode of peace and love, Where pilgrims freed from

4. But hush, my soul! nor dare re - pine; The time my God ap-

„ „ g - g *£- «H m „ * m g *
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sing the song Foretold by seers—a -nointed ones: We have a
holy throng; - pen, ye gates! Saints, angels, sing On gold-en

truth below, En - ter the place, all free from sin, Where life's pure

Lord! in thee: Death, their last en - e - my, is slain; They have a

MfcaB: :=i-

g-l-J :

be our home; But let this thought our spirits cheer, We seek a

out of sight; Zi - on its name, the Lord is there, It shines with

toil, are blest! Had I the pin - ions of a dove, I'd fly to

points is best: While here, to do his will be mine, And his to

cit - y great and strong, We have a cit - y great and strong,

harps the victor's song ! On gold-en harps the vie - tor's song,

wa - ters gen - tly flow. Where life's pure waters gently flow,

right to life's fair tree, They have a right to life's fair tree,

_ _ _ JMk _ _ _ _f^ |/~ J*
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cit - y yet to come, We seek a cit - y yet to come,

ev - er last ing light, It shines with ev - er- last- ing light,

thee, and be at rest, I'd fly to thee, and be at rest,

fix my time of rest, And his to fix my time of rest

3 *=* ^JL£^.: -£—

*
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1 When God descends with men to dwell,
|

And all creation wakes anew,
|

What tongue can half the wonders tell? 3

I
: What eye the dazzling glory view ? :

|

i Celestial streams shall gently flow,

The wilderness shall joyful be,

Lilies on parched grounds shall grow.

: And gladness spring on every tree ; :
||

The high and low shall meet in lore,

All pride shall die, and meekness reign,

When Christ descends from worlds above

: To dwell with men on earth again. :
|

926
1 Thy kingdom come. Thus day by day

We lift our hands to God and pray

;

But who has ever duly weighed

I
: The meaning of the words he said ? :

|

2 Thy kingdom come. day of joy,

When praise shall every tongue employ;

When hate and strife and war shall cease

||
: And man with man shall be at peace. :

j|

3 Jesus shall reign on Zion's hill,

And all the earth with glory fill;

His word shall Paradise restore,

|| : And sin and death afflict no more.:!



927 WE'LL STAND THE STORM.
Isaac Watts. (C. M.) Arr. by T. C. O'Kane.

j When I can read my ti- tie clear,When I can read ray ti-tle clear, When
' ' I'll bid farewell to e?-'ry fear, I'll bid farewell to ei-'ry fear, I'll

-(=-• -ft- 4"S*

Chorus.

p&
i ^ ^ vnorms.

, ^

I can read ray title clear To mansions in the skies, \ We will stand the

bid farewell to ov'ry fear,And wipe my weeping eyes. / the storm. It will

storm, We will an - chor by and by, by and by; We will

not be very long,Wo will anchor by and by,We will anchor by and by;

p pw
stand the storm, We will an-chor by and bj.

the storm, It will not be very long,

2 Should earth against ray soul engage,

And fiery darts be hurled;

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

And storms of sorrow fall;

May I bat safely reach ray home,

My God, my heaven, my ail.

There shall 1 bathe my weary seal

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peacefal breast.

928 REST FOR THE WEARY.
S. F. Harmer. (8s & 7S.) J. W. Dadmun, arr.

j
( In the Christian's home in glo-ry, There re-mains a land of rest; \

' \ And mj Saviour's gone be- fore me
( Omit ) J

»"*-*^j2"j&jrtra7ttii

rest for the weary,There is rest for the weary, There is rest for yon;

sweet fields of Eden,Where the tree of life is blooming,There is rest for yon.

Which eternally shall stand,

For my stay shall not be transient

In that holy, happy land.

S Pain or sickness ne'er shall enter,

Grief nor woe my lot shall share;

But in that celestial center,

1 a crown of life shall wear.

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished,

And its sting shall be withdrawn;

Shout for gladness, ye ransomed!

Hail with joy the rising morn.

5 Sing, sing, ye heirs of glory,

Shout your triumph as yon. go;

Zion's gates will open for yon,

You shall find an entrance thro'.



929 JESUS IS COMING AGAIN. 930 EVEN AT THE DOOR.
Jbssie E. Strout. Geo. E. Leb. F. E. B. F. E. Belden.

1. Lift up the trumpet, and loud let it ring; Je - sus is

2. Ech - o it, hill-tops, proclaim it, ye plains ; Je - sus is

3. Sound it, old o-cean, in each mighty wave; Je - sus is

4. Heavings ofearth, tell the vast, wond
v
ring throng; Je - sus is

5. Na-tions are angry,—by this do we know ; Je - sus is

1. The coming King is at the door, Who once the cross for sinners bore;

2. The signs that show his coming near, Are fast ful-fill-ing year by year,

3. Look not on earth for strife to cease, Look not be-low for joy and peace,

4. Then in the glorious earth made new We'll dwell the countless ages thro';

com-mg a-gam

!

com-ing a-gain

!

com-ing a-gain

!

com-ing a-gain I

coming a-gain!

Cheer up, ye pilgrims, be joyful and sing;

Com - ing in glo-ry, the Lamb that was slain;

Break on the sands ofthe shores that ye lave

;

Tempests and whirlwinds, the anthem prolong;

Knowledge increases, men run to and fro;

But now the righteous ones a-lone He comes to gath- er home.

And soon we'll hail the glorious dawn Ofheaven's e - ter - nal morn.

Un - til the Sa-viour comes again To ban-ish death and sin.

This mor-tal shall im-mor-tal be, And time, e - ter - ni - ty.

Je - sus is com - ing a - gain I Com - ing a - gain,

At the door, at the door, At the door, yes, even at the door,

At the door, at the door,

com - ing a-gam, mg a -gain!

He is com - ing, he is com - ing, He is e-ven at the door,

coming again, coming again,

£=£lSS Copyright, 1886, by F. E. Belden.



931
F. E. Belden.

SWEET BE THY REST.
(B YRON. 4s & 6s d.) D. S. Hakes.

— i
i

•
j

1. Sweet be thy rest, And peaceful thy sleeping; God's way is best.

2. Thy work is done, Thy sowing and reaping; Thy crown is won,

3. Sweet be thy rest; No more we may greet thee Till with the blest

sa
\-*£-0-0

»=>- 1 1

—

=w=t m
-f 1 i g-fjf-^r-zH-^a

tap

feS^£ PIP^^
Thou art in his keep-ing. blessed sleep, Where ills ne'er mo-

And hush'd is thy weep-ing. From tears and woes. From earth's midnight

In heaven we meet thee. ua-ion sweet, That death can not

^m 3;

$^£^mm
lest thee ! Why should we weep ? For heaven hath blessed thee: Sweet be thy rest-

dreary, Thine is re-pose Where none er-er wea-ry: Sweet be thy rest-

sev-er ! There we shall meet, Where sad tears fall never : Sweet be thy rest-

E^r^-rT
gTTTpg==SEr^

|
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Copyright. 1894. Used by permission of Henry Date, owner.

932 SOON SHALL WE MEET.
A. A. Watts. (UNITY. 6s & 5s.) L. Mason.

1. Soon shall we meet again, Meet ne'er to sev - er, Scon shall

2. Scon shall love freely flow Pure as life's riv-er; Soon shall

3. Then to that world of light Take us, dear Saviour; May we

m v u r

:a m i»
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1 I I

peace

sweet

all

3£

m i 1

wreathe her chain Round as for - e? -er; Onr hearts can ne'er re-pose. Safe

friendship glow, Changeless for - ev - er. Wherejoys ce-les-tial thrill, There

there a - nite. Bless - ed for - ev - er; Where kindred spir-its dwell Ther»

:£: 'ft. *£. :d v*- & :ff: je £: -^t^SfM. _ -ff:

Safe

b-g-8=f=S

from eaeh blast that blows. In this dark rale of woes; Imer-ao, never!

bliss each heart shall fill, And fears of part-ing chill Never,-no, never

!

may our mo- sic swell, And time onrjoys dis-pell Never.-no. never!

933 BREAK, ETERNAL DAY.
Anon. (AMERICA. 6s & 43) Henrv Carev

£ts=r~
d=K=

gr+r-t-tm
t. Break.break.eterna! day, Bid darkness flee away; Ponron onr sight Light from the

2. Riss.rise.thoiTgloriousSanJasten thy race to run; At God's command Extend thy

3. Com8,come,thon conqu'ring Oae.Reign thon

up- on thy throne,In glory bright; Then shall th»

vorld ofjoy.Bliss pure without alloy; Then ne'er shall gloom annoy; All shall be bright,

healing wings;Open joy's long-sealed spriagsiReign.O thou King of kings,In this dark

[land,

ransomed raise.Unceasing songs of praise.Thro'out "e-terual days, In realm? of light

*'M-0 M-*-0 jtl&J^ «•»- -P--



934 ON THE MOUNTAIN TOP.
Thos. Kelly. (TAMWORTH. 8s & 7s. 6i_) C. Lockhart.

m ?
p=*-

1. On the moun- tain top ap - pear - ing,

2. Has thy night been long and mournful ?

3. Sod, thy God will now re -store thee;

-* -*

Lo! the

Have thy

He him-

sa - ered her - aid stands, Welcome news to Zi - en bear-ing-

friends unfaithful proved? Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

self ap-pcars thy friend; All thy foes shall flee be-fore thee;

J*

Zi - on long in hos - tile lands : Mourning cap-rive

!

By thy sighs and tears un-moved? Cease thy mourning;

Here their boasts and tri-umphs end : Great de- liv- 'ranee,

Mourn-ing cap - tive ! God himself shall loose thy bands.

Cease thy mourn-ing ; Zi - on still is well be - lov'd.

Great de - liv - 'ranee Zi - on's king will sure - ly send.

935 DAWN.

1 O'er the distant mountain breaking,

Comes the red'ning dawn of day

;

Rise, my sod, from sleep awaking,

Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray

;

j|
:

* T is the Saviour :
[|

On his bright returning way.

2 thon long-expected ! weary

Waits my anxious soul for thee

;

Life is dark, and earth is dreary

Where thy light 1 do not see

:

||:0 my Saviour, :
jj

When wilt thon return to me?

3 long, too long, in sin and sadness.

Far away from thee 1 pine

;

When, when shall I the gladness

Of thy Spirit feel in mine ?

\
: my Saviour, :

||

When shall I be wholly thine ?

4 Nearer is my soul's salvation,

Spent the nisrht, the day at hand
;

Keep me in my lowly station,

Watehing for thee, till 1 stand,

||
:0 my Saviour, :||

In thy bright and promised land.

5 With my lamp well-trimm'd and

burning,

Swift to hear, and slow to roam,

Watching for thy glad returning

To restore me to my home

;

I
: Come, my Saviour,

:||

my Saviour, qm'ekly come

!

John S. B. Monselu

936 COME.

1 Christ is coming ! let creation

Bid her groans and travails cease

;

Let the glorious proclamation

Hope restore and faith increase

;

||
: Christ is earning! :j|

Come, thon blessed Prince of

Peace

!

2 Earth can new but tell the story

Of thy bitter eross and pain

;

She shall soon behold thy glory,

When thou comest back to reip

;

J: Christ is coming! :||

Let each heart repeat the strain.

3 Long thy exiles have been pining,

Far from rest, and home, and thee

;

But, in heav'nly vestare shining,

Soon they shall thy glory see;

||
: Christ is coming ! :

\

Haste the joyous jubilee.

4 With that " blessed hepe " before ui,

Let no harp remain unstrung

;

Let the mighty advent chorus

Onward roll, from tongue to tongue

;

U
: Christ is coming! :||

Coie, Lord Jesus, quickly come

!

John R. Macduff.



937 HARK! THAT SHOUT!
Thomas Kelly. (HENDON. 7s.) C. H. A. Malan.

*7"T """Tr T "
and,

l.Hark! that shoat of rapture high, Bursting forth from yonder dond;Jesus comes,

2. Hark! the trumpet's awful voice Sounds abroad o'er sea and land; Let his people

3. Sce.the Lord appears in view; Heav'n and earth before him fly; Rise,ye saints,he

4. Go and dwell with him above.ffhere no foe can e'er mo-lest ; Happy in the

- - m \ i
•*-- . JS-^-r-^f-*-d ft

tiro' the sky. Angels tell their joy a - load, Angels tell their joy a-lond.

now rejoice; Their redemption is at hand, Their redemption is at hand,

comes for yoa; Rise, to meet him in the sky, Rise, to meet him in the sky.

Saviour's fore, Ev-er blessing, er-er blest, Ev-er blessing, ever blest.

pE^ *=*gr Hi*w-
938 PATIENCE BIDS US WAIT.

(CHOPIN. C. M.) I. B. WOODEURY.

222g»8
1. The glories of that heav'nly land I've oft-times felt be - fore: But what I

2. Had I the pinions of a dove. I'd fly and be at rest ; Then would I

3.But Patience bids us wait awhile! The crown's for them that fieht ; The prize for

^3̂2* #_J^j^rf i l iS-.
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feel is just a taste,And makes me long for more.And makes me long for more,

go toChrist,my love,And dwell among the blest, And dwell among the blest,

those that win the race By faith, and not by sigiit,By faith,and not by sight.

939 REDEMPTION NIGH.
Reginald Heber. (PIvEYEL- 7s.) Ionacf. Pleyel.

1. In the sun,and moon,and stars,Signs and wonders have appeared

;

2. Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, Tossed with stronger tempests,nse;

3. Dread alarms shall shake the proud.Pale aniazement,restless fear;

4. But.tho' from his awful face,Heav'n shall fade,and earth shall fly,

gHsd ffff
w^m
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Earth has groan'd with bloody wars,And the hearts ofmen have fear'd.

Darker storms the mountains sweep.Fiercer lightnings rend the stues.

And a • mid the thunder cloud Shall the Judge of men ap-pear.

Fear not ye, his cho-sen race, Your redemption draweth nigh.

^=4=5E
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940 REST FOR THE TOILING HAND.
H. Bonar. (BOYLSTON. S. M.) L,. Mason.

t Rest for the toil - ing hand, Rest for the anx-ious brow,

2. Soon shall the trump of God Give out the wel-come sound

3. 'Twas sown in weakness here, 'Twill then be raised in pow'r;

Rest for the wea-ry,way-worn feet,Rest from ail la - bor now.

That shakes thy silent chamber walls,And breaks the tnrf-sealed ground.

That which was sown an earthly seed,Shall rise a heav'nly flow'ri



941 WE WOULD NOT WEEP.
Dale. (LAUREL HILL. C. M ) Unknown.

"¥=P^3£^^#^^^^11
1. Dear as thou wert,and justly dear,We would not weep for thee;

2. And thus shall faith's consoling pow'r The tears of love re-strain:

3. Angels shall guard thy sleeping dust.And, as thy Saviour rose,

—. ^*. ua. *: m. £*. . __ ^O I

One thought shall check the starting tear: Prom sorrow thou art free.

0, who that saw thy parting hour Could wish thee back again?

The grave a-gain shall yield her trust, And end thy deep repose.

n i"r m—I 1 iIf-{»—>5 S-rt a
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942 GONE TO REST.
Annie R. Smith. (ELLA. 8s & 4s.) F. E. Belden.

flJ-ajJ A*&* g ^'^r5 S=P
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tath passed death's chilling billow, And gone to rest;

2. When the morn of glo-ry, break-ing, Shall light the tomb,

3. Where no win - try winds are blowmg,-No bur - ial train,-

942 NO SORROW THERE.
F. D. Huntington. (S. M.) E. W. Dr?.-BAR.mm ^
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1. There'll be no grief in heav'n: For life is one glad day,

2. There'll be no sin in heav'n: Be- hold that bless - ed throng,

3. There'll be no death in heav'n: For they who gain that shore

Ref.-There'll be no sor-row there, There'll be no sor-row there;

And tears are of those former things Which all ha?e passed away.
All ho - ly in their spotless robes, All ho - ly in their song.

Have won their im-mor-tal - 1 - ty.And they can die no more.
In heav'n above. 'there all is love. There'll be no sorrow there.

*-» -0- -m- * \m **-»* d»- m.
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944
L. S. Hall.

MEET AGAIN.
(7s.) L. S. Hall.

mf& 9 a m ^ ^=^ m
1. Meet a-gain when time is o'er, Meet a-gain to part no more;

2. Meet a-gain where endless joy We shall taste without al-loy;

3. Meet a-gain,-how passing sweet,Friends long lost a-gain to meet]

Fl^-fr-ft
F=F

Je-sus smoothed
\ lZ \ dy - ing pillow,-0 slum-ber blest'

Beau-ti - ml will be thy waking In fade-less bloom;

Crown'd with life's ce-les tial glowing, We'll meet a -gain.

=1=5
How it cheers the drooping heart,When from friends we're called to part!

Meet where songs shall ne'er grow old, Sweetly tuned to harps of gold.

Careworn souls, by tempests driv'n.O how sweet to meet in heav'n!

^^F^ W



945 WHEN THOU SHALT COME.
Selina, C. of H. (MER1BAH. C. P. M.) Lowell Mason.

—r-l M-

1. When thoB,iiy righteous Judge,shalt come, To call thy ransom'd people home, Bball

I among them stand? Shall sach a worthless worm as I,| [hand?

j
Who sometimes am afraid to die,) Be found at thy right

£=*«
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2 I lore to meet among them now.

Before thy gracious throne to bow,

Though weakest of them all

;

Xor can I bear the piercing thought.

To hare my worthless name left out.

When thou for them shalt call.

946

3 Let me among thy saints be found,

Whene'er th' Archangel's trump

shalt sound,

To see thy smilisj face;

Then joyfully thy praise I'll sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring

With shouts of endless grace.

SEAR ME ON.
Anon. [CM.)

^S A- P§ h

Arranged.

1. how I long to see that day When the redeemed shall come To Zion, clad in

P. S.— O bear me on to thai

m-m-m m-m m m *

Knd.

b. s.

white array—Their blissful, happy home. bear me on, bear me on To Mount Zjoc;

-.ityoflove Where saints
[shallever dwell. ^ cf\ .-».
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2 I'll hear the alleluias roll

From the unnumbered throng,

And with a heaven-enraptured soul

I'll join redemption's song.

3 All hail ! the mora of glory's nigh

The pilgrim longs to see,

That dries the tear from every eye—
Creation's jubilee.

94 S MY REST IS IN HEAVEN.
H. F. Lytk. (IIS.) Lowell Masot*

My rest is in heaven,my rest is not here.Then why should I tremble when trials are near?

Be hush'd, my sad spint,the worst that can coi^

But shortens my journey,and hastens me horn*).

*s ,f=mm f^mm^*1-*-

2 It is cot for me to be seeking my bliss, 3 Let doubt, then, and danger, my prog-

Sor building my hopes in a region «,,

r

f

S3
V*['3 ' r ^ They only make heara more sweet

like this; at its close;

! look for a city that hands have Come joy, or come sorrow, what e'er

... may befall,

aot P|N' An hour with my God will make up

I pant for a country by sin uadefiled. for them all
' K2



948 BEYOND THE DARK SEA.
1,ydia Baxter. (I'M WAITING FOR THEE) Hubert P. Main.

Not too fast.

3

1. I'm weary. I'm fainting; my daj's work is done; I'm watching and

2. The cold snrging billows that break at my feet, Have lost all their

3. Come, loving Re-deem-er, and take to Thy breast The heart that is

4. I'll lay my life's burden, Lord, at Thy feet, Where an-gels are

QUARTET.
Andante con espressione.

T-r-J-

The shad-ows are stretch-ing a - far o'er the lea,

HIP

NO TEARS.
wait-ing for life's set-ting sun; The shad-ows are stretching a-

ter - ror, their mu-sic is sweet; My Sav-iour is still-ing the

pant-ing and sighing for rest; My Sav-iour, I'm waiting, I'm

waiting with love's welcome sweet; The por-tals of glo-ry are

(FOR MALE VOICES.)
I. B. Woodbury, art.

* „ \-T-Z PL.

1. No tears in yon - der home; Sorrow can never come; Joy ech-oes

2. No pain in yon- der home; Sickness has sealed her room ; Health in im-

3. No death in yon-der home ; No parting hour of gloom; Death lies dead

4. Clasping again our own, Knowing as we are known, Walking no

\i/ L,'~^/ y » »
i

-|—i-

far o'er the lea: Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea.

tem-pest for me: Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea.

waiting for Thee: Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea.

o - pen for me: Then oh! let me anchor beyond the dark sea.

^^^%S-^&̂ m \ i JJLI . JJ
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thro' the dome; Love rules the endless years,No tears,Ho tears in yonder home,

mor-tal bloom Fills all the wide domain: No pain,No pain in yonder home,

in the tomb,Whence rose the dust of Faith: No death.No death in yonder home,

more alone,—Hail sinless Eden years! No tears,No tears in yonder home.

Pnrrgg g r-rrr L

*May be sung as a Solo or Duet and Quartet.'^'
:=*"=*

*May be sung with good effect by mixed quartet; ladies singing
ist Tenor, {down in tenor voice, of course,) tenors singing2d Tenor.

Words copyright, 1908, by F. E. Belden.



(See Page XII for
Index of Readings.) RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS

950 THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.
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Lord, have mer - cy, have mer - cy up - on us. and in-

ISpH^

shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and
i , ,v„- ~~„j~ £ t j 1 t ..; /- j ,

with a11 thy soul
>
and with a11 thy mind. This is the

Leadei reads first and last paragraphs. Commandments first and great commandment. And the second is

to be read in unison. like unto it: Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thy-
GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy sel1 - °n these two commandments hang all the law

God, which have brought thee out of the land of Egypt, and the prophets.
out of the house of bondage. 951 INCLINE OUR HEARTS.
I.—Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. (This entire Response maj be sang after reading No.850) G. J. Elvby,
II.—Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image,

or any likeness of anything that is in heaven above, or
that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water under
the earth; thou shalt not bow down thyself to them,
nor serve them: for I the Lord thy God am a jealous
God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children
unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate
Me; and showing mercy unto thousands of them that love
Me, and keep My Commandments.

Ill-—Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God
in vain; for the Lord will not hold him guiltless that
taketh His Name in vain.

IV.—Remember the Sabbath-day. to keep it holy. Six
days shalt thou labor, and do all thy work; but the sev-
enth day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; in it thou
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daugn-
ter. thy man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cat-
tle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates; for in six
days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all
that in them is, and rested the seventh day: wherefore
the Lord blessed the Sabbath-day and hallowed it.

V.—Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days
may be long upon the land which the Lord thy God
giveth thee.

VI.—Thou shalt not kill.

VII.—Thou shalt not commit adultery.
VIII.—Thou shalt not steal.

IX.—Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy
neighbor.
X.—Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou

shalt not covet they nejghbor's wife, nor his man-serv-
ant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
anything that is thy neighbor's.

Hear also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith: Thou

cline our hearts to keep this law. Lord have mer-cy,hav9

-1 J-

up - on us, and write all these Thy laws in our

hearts, Thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech Thee, sr

a*p=H
f= fSfc

^^ M
(If prefered, sing to the * after reading of each commandment

to No. 10: and after it sing that which follows the *.)

(In readings that follow, light type ts for leader; dark type for school or congregation.)



0&0 PRAYER.d°^ (Matt. 6: 5-15; 7: 7-11.)

And when thou prayest, thou shalt

not be as the hypocrites are: for
they love to pray standing in the
synagogues and in the corners of the
streets, that they may be seen of
men. Verily I say unto you, They
have their reward.
But thou, when thou prayest. en-

ter into thy closet, and when thou
hast shut thy door, pray to thy Fath-
er which is in secret; and thy Fath-
er which seeth in secret shall re-
ward thee openly.
But when ye pray, use not vain

repetitions, as the heathen do: for
they think that they shall be heard
for their much speaking.
Be not ye therefore like unto them:

for your Father knoweth what things
ye have need of, before ye ask him.
After this manner therefore pray

ye: Our Father which art in heav-
en. Hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be

done in earth, as it is In heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we

forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil: For thine
is the kingdom, and the power, and
the glory, forever. Amen.
For if ye forgive men their tres-

passes, your heavenly Father will
also forgive you:
But if ye forgive not men their

trespasses, neither will your Father
forgive your trespasses.
Ask, and it shall be given you;

seek, and ye shall find; knock and it

shall be opened unto you:
For every one that asketh re-

ceiveth; and he that seeketh find-

eth; and to him that knocketh it

shall be opened.
Or what man Is there of you,

whom if his son ask bread, will he
give him a stone?

Or if he ask a fish, will he give
him a serpent?

If ye then, being evil, know how
to give good gifts unto your chil-

dren, how much more shall your
Father which is in heaven give good
things tc them that ask him?

QKO PRAISE.
^OD

. (Psalm 100.)

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,
all ye lands.

Serve the Lord with gladness:
Come before his presence with

singing.
Know ye that the Lord he is God;
It is he that hath made us, and

not wTe ourselves.
We are his people, and the sheep

of his pasture.
Enter into his gates with thanks-

giving.
And into his courts with praise:
Be thankful unto him. and bless

his name.
For the Lord is good;
His mercy is everlasting;
And his truth endureth to all gen-

erations.

Q\± THANKSGIVING.
tJO± (Psalm 95: 1-7.)

O come, let us sing unto the Lord:
Let us make a joyful noise to the

rock of our salvation.
Let us come before his presence

with thanksgiving.
And make a joyful noise unto him

with psalms.
For the Lord is a great God.
And a great King above all gods.
In his hand are the deep places of

the earth:
The strength of the hills is. his

also.
The sea is his, and he made it:

And his hands formed the dry
land.
O come, let us worship and bow

down:
Let us kneel before the Lord our

maker.

For he is our God;
And we are the people of his pas-

ture, and the sheep of his hand.

OKR SHEPHERD PSALM.000 (Psalm 23.)
The Lord is my shepherd;
I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in

green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still

waters.
He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths of

righteousness for his name's sake.
Tea. though I walk through the

valley of the shadow of death.
I will fear no evil: for thou art

with me;
Thy rod and thy staff they corn-

fort me.
Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies:
Thou anointest my head with oil:

My cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall

follow me all the days of my life:

And I will dwell in the house of
the Lord for ever.

QK£ THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.°°^ (Matt. 5: 3-16.)

Blessed are the poor in spirit:
For theirs is the kingdom of heav-

en.
Blessed are they that mourn:
For they shall be comforted.
Blessed are the meek:
For they shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are they which do hunger

and thirst after righteousness.
For they shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful:
For they shall obtain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart:
For they shall see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers:
For they shall be called the chil-

dren of God.
Blessed are they which are per-

secuted for righteousness' sake:



For theirs is the kingdom of heav'n
Blessed are ye. when men shall

revile you and persecute you,

And shall say all manner of evil

against you falsely for my sake.
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad:

for great is your reward in heaven.
For so persecuted they the proph-

ets which were before you.
Ye are the salt of the earth: but if

the salt have lost his savor, where-
with shall it be salted?

It is thenceforth good for nothing,
but to be cast out, and to be trodden
under foot of men.
Ye are the light of the world. A

city that is set on a hill cannot be
hid.

Neither do men light a candle, and
put it under a bushel, but on a can-
dle-stick.
And it giveth light unto all that

are in the house.
Let your light so shine before men,

that they may see your good works,
and glorify your Father which is in

heaven.
Q~7 INVITATION.
*>oi (Isaiah 55: 1-13.)

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come
ye to the waters, and he that hath
no money;
Come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come,

buy wine and milk without money
and without price.
"Wherefore do ye spend money for

that which is not bread?
And your labor for that which sat-

isfieth not?
Hearken diligently unto me, and

eat ye that which is good.
And let your soul delight itself in

fatness.
Incline your ear, and come unto

me: hear, and your soul shall live;
And I will make an everlasting

covenant with you, even the sure
mercies of David.
Behold I have given him for a

witness to the people,

A leader and commander to the
people.

Behold, thou shalt call a nation
that thou knowest not,

And nations that knew not thee
shall run unto thee
Because of the Lord thy God, and

for the Holy One of Israel;
For he hath glorified thee.
Seek ye the Lord while he may be

found.
Call ye upon him while he is near:
Let the wicked forsake his way,

and the unrighteous man his
thoughts:
And let him return unto the Lord,

and he will have mercy upon him;
And to our God. for he will abun-

dantly pardon.
For my thoughts are not your

thoughts,
Neither are your ways my ways,

saith the Lord.
For as the heavens are higher than

the earth,
So are my ways higher than your

ways.
And my thoughts than your

thoughts.
For as the rain cometh down, and

the snow from heaven, and return-
eth not thither, but watereth the
earth.
And maketh it bring forth and

bud, that it may give seed to the
sower, and bread to the eater:
So shall my word be that goeth

forth out of my mouth:
It shall not return unto me void,

but it shall accomplish that which I

please,
And it shall prosper in the thing

whereto I sent it.

For ye shall go out with joy, and
be led forth with peace:
The mountains and the hills shall

break forth before you into singing.
And all the trees of the field shall

clap their hands.
Instead of the thorn shali come up

the fir tree,

And instead of the brier shall come
up the myrtle tree:
And it shall be to the Lord for a

name.
For an everlasting sign that shall

not be cut off.

Q^P, CALL TO YOUTH.
47"" (Eccl. 12:1-7; Amos, 4:12; Eccl.

11: 8-10.)

Remember now thy creator in the
days of thy youth, while the evil

days come not. nor the years draw
nigh, when thou shalt say. I have
no pleasure in them;
While the sun. or the light, or the

moon, or the stars, be not darkened,
nor the clouds return after the rain:

In the days when the keepers o»
the house shall tremble, and the
strong men shall bow themselves,
and the grinders cease because they
are few; and those that look out
of the windows be darkened.
And the doors shall be shut in the

streets, when the sound of the
grinding is low, and he shall rise up
at the voice of the bird, and all the
daughters of music shall be brought
low;
Also when they shall be afraid of

that which is high, and fears shall

be in the way, and the almond tree
shall nourish, and the grasshopper
shall be a burden, and desire shall

fail; because man goeth to his long
home, and the mourners go about
the streets;
Or ever the silver cord be loosed,

or the golden bowl be broken, or the
pitcher be broken at the fountain,
or the wheel broken at the cistern.
Then shalt the dust return to the

earth as it was; and the spirit shall

return unto God who gave it.

Prepare to meet thy God.
But if a man live many years, and

rejoice in them all: yet let him re-
member the days of darkness; for
they shall be many.



All that cometh is vanity.
Rejoice, O young man, in thy

vouth; and let thy heart cheer thee
in the days of thy youth, and walk
in the ways of thine heart, and in

the sight of thine eyes: but know
thou, that for all these things God
will bring thee into judgment.
Therefore remove sorrow from thy

heart, and put away evil from thy
flesh: for childhood and youth are
vanity.
My son. give me thine heart.

QKQ RETURNING TO GOD.
«*"»' (Luke 15: 11-24; 15:7.)

And he said, A certain man had
two sons:
And the younger of them said to

his father,
Father, give me the portion of

goods that falleth to me. And he
divided unto them his living.

And not many days after the
younger son gather all together, and
took his journey into a far country,
and there wasted his substance with
riotous living.
And when he had spent all. there

arose a mighty famine in that land;

and he began to be in want.
And he went and joined himself to

a citizen of that country; and he

sent him into his fields to feed

swine. _,, , . .

And he would fain have filled his

belly with the husks that the swine
did eat; and no man gave unto him.

And when he came to himself, he
said, How many hired servants of

my father's have bread enough and
to spare, and I perish with hunger!

I will arise and go to my father,

and will say unto him. Father, I

have sinned against heaven, and be-
fore thee.
And am no more worthy to be

called thy son: make me as one of
thy hired servants.
And he arose, and came to his

father

But when he was yet a great way
off, his father saw him, and had
compassion, and ran, and fell on his
neck, and kissed him.
And the son said unto him.
Father, I have sinned against

heaven, and in thy sight, and am
no more worthy to be called thy
son.
But the father said to his ser-

vants, Bring forth the best robe, and
put it on him; and put a ring on
his hand, and shoes on his feet:
And bring hither the fatted calf,

and kill it; and let us eat, and be
merry:
For this my son was dead, and is

alive again; he was lost, and is

found. And they began to be merry.
Likewise joy shall be in heaven

over one sinner that repenteth, more
than over ninety and nine just per-
sons, which need no repentance.

Qaft JOY OF FORGIVENESS.
f,uu (Psalm 32.)

Blessed is he whose transgression
is forgiven,
Whose sin is covered.
Blessed is the man unto whom the

Lord imputeth not iniquity.
And in whose spirit there Is no

guile.
When I kept silence, my bones

waxed old
Through my roaring all the day

long.
For day and night thy hand was

heavy upon me:
My moisture is turned into the

drought of summer.
I acknowledged my sin unto thee,
And mine iniquity have I not hid.
I said, I will confess my transgres-

sions unto the Lord;
And thou forgavest the iniquity of

my sin.
For this shall every one that is

godly pray unto thee in a time when
thou mayest be found:

Surely in the floods of great wat-

ers they shall not come nigh unto
him.
Thou art my hiding place; thou

shalt preserve me from trouble;
Thou shalt compass me about with

songs of deliverance.
I will instruct thee and teach thee

in the way which thou shalt go:
I will guide thee with mine eye.
Be ye not as the horse, or as the

mule, which have no understanding:
Whose mouth must be held in with

bit and bridle, lest they come near
unto thee.
Many sorrows shall be to the

wicked:
But he that trusteth in the Lord,

mercy shall compass him about.
Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice,

ye righteous:
And shout for joy, all ye that are

upright in heart.

Qftl THE SIN BEARER.
^U1 (Isaiah 53: 1-12.)
Who hath believed our report?

and to whom is the arm of the Lord
revealed?

For he shall grow up before him
as a tender plant, and as a root out
of a dry ground: he hath no form
nor comeliness; and when we shall
see him, there is no beauty that we
should desire him.
He is despised and rejected of

men; a man of sorrows, and ac-
quainted with grief; and we hid as
it were our faces from him; he was
despised, and we esteemed him not.
Surely he hath borne our griefs,

and carried our sorrows; yet we did
esteem him stricken, smitten of God
and afflicted.
But he was wounded for our trans-

gressions, he was bruised for our
iniquities; the chastisement of our
peace was upon him; and with his
stripes we are healed.

All we like sheep have gone
astray; we have turned every one to
his own way; and the Lord hath laid
on him the iniquity of us all.



He was oppressed, and ne was
afflicted, yet he opened not his

mouth: he is brought as a lamb to

the slaughter, and as a sheep be-
fore her shearers is dumb, so he
openeth not his mouth.
He was taken from prison and

from judgment: and who shall de-
clare his generation? for he was cut
off out of the land of the living: for
the transgression of my people was
he stricken.
And he made his grave with the

wicked, and with the rich in his
death: because he had done no vio-
lence, neither was any deceit in his
mouth.
Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise

him; he hath put him to grief; when
thou shalt make his soul an offering
for sin, he shall see his seed, he
shall prolong his days, and the pleas-
ure of the Lord shall prosper in his

hand.
He shall see of the travail of his

soul, and shall be satisfied; by his
knowledge shall my righteous ser-
vant justify many; for he shall bear
their iniquities.
Therefore will I divide him a por-

tion with the great, and he shall di-

vide the spoil with the strong; be-
cause he hath poured out his soul

unto death; and he was numbered
with the transgressors; and he bare
the sin of many, and made Interces-
sion for the transgressors.

QfiO THE FLESH AND THEJD^ SPIRIT.
(Gal. 5: 16-26.)

This I say then. Walk in the
Spirit, and ye shall not fulfill the
lust of the flesh.
For the flesh lusteth against the

Spirit, and the Spirit against the
flesh; and these are contrary the one
to the other; so that ye cannot do
the things that ye would.
But if ye be led of the Spirit, ye

are not under the law.

Now the works or the flesh are
manifest, which are these, Adultery,
fornication, uncleanness, lascivious-
ness.

Idolatry, witchcraft, hatred, vari-
ance, emulations, wrath, strife, se-
ditions, heresies,

Envylngs, murders, drunkenness,
revelings, and such like: of which I

tell you before, as I have also told
you in time past, that they which
do such things shall not inherit the
kingdom of God.
But the fruit of the Spirit is love,

joy. peace, longsuffering. gentleness,
goodness, faith.
Meekness, temperance: against

such there is no law.
And they that are Christ's have

crucified the flesh with the affections
and lusts.

If we live in the Spirit, let us also
walk in the Spirit.
Let us not be desirous of vain-

glory, provoking one another, envy-
ing one another.

QftO THE RIGHTEOUS ANDe,uo THE UNGODLY.
(Psalm 1.)

Blessed is the man that walketh
not in the counsel of the ungodly.
Nor standeth in the way of sin-

ners, nor sitteth in the seat of the
scornful.
But his delight is in the law of the

Lord.
And in his law doth he meditate

day and night.
And he shall be like a tree plant-

ed by the rivers of water.
That bringeth forth his fruit in his

season;
His leaf also shall not wither;
And whatsoever he doeth shall

prosper.
The ungodly are not so:
But are like the chaff which the

wind driveth away.
Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment,

Nor sinners in the congregation ot
the righteous.
For the Lord knoweth the way of

the righteous:
But the way of the ungodly shall

perish.

OAJ, REGENERATION ANDoy}* GROWTH.
(John 3: 1-8; and other

selections.)
There was a man of the Phari-

sees, named Nicodemus, a ruler of
the Jews:
The same came to Jesus by night,

and said unto him, Rabbi, we know
that thou art a teacher come from
God: for no man can do these mir-
acles that thou doest, except God be
with him.
Jesus answered and said unto him.

Verily, verily, I say unto thee. Ex-
cept a man be born again, he cannot
see the kingdom of God.
Nicodemus saith unto him, How

can a man be born when he Is old?
Jesus answered. Verily, verily, I

say unto thee. Except a man be
born of water and of the Spirit, he
cannot enter into the kingdom of
God.
That which is born of the flesh Is

flesh; and that which is born of the
Spirit is spirit.
The wind bloweth where it listeth,

and thou hearest the sound thereof,
but canst not tell whence it cometh.
and whither it goeth: so is every
one that is born of the Spirit.
Of his own will begat he us with

THE WORD OF TRUTH.
Whosoever believeth that Jesus is

the Christ, is born of God.
As many as received him, to them

gave he power to become the sons
of God, even to them that believe on
his name:
Every one that loveth is born of

God and knoweth God.
If any man say, I love God, and

hateth his brother, he is a liar.

Wherefore laying aside all malice.



and all guile, and hypocrisies, and
envies, and all evil speaking.
As newborn babes, desire the

sincere milk of the Word, that ye
may grow thereby.
Grow in grace and in the knowl-

edge of our Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ.
..If any man be in Christ he is a
new creature: old thing have passed
away; behold., all thing are become
new.

qax THE CHRISTIAN ARMOR.
tJVO (Ephesians 6: 11-17.)

Put on the whole armour of God,
that ye may be able to stand against
the wiles of the devil.
For we wrestle not against flesh

-and blood, but against principalities,
against powers, against the rulers of
the darkness of this world, against
spiritual wickedness in high places.
Wherefore take unto you the

whole armour of God. that ye may
be able to withstand in the evil day;
and having done all. to stand.
Stand therefore, having your loins

girt about with truth, and having on
the breastplate of righteousness:
And your feet shod with the pre-

paration of the gospel of peace;
Above all, taking the shield of

faith, wherewith ye shall be able
to quench all the fiery darts of the
wicked.
And take the helmet of salvation,

.and the sword of the Spirit, which
is the word of God.

qaa do justice, loveJUU MERCY.
(Micah 6:6-8; 7-18-20.)

Wherewith shall I come before the
Lord, and bow myself before the
high God?

Shall I come before him with burnt
offerings, with calves of a year old?

Will the Lord be pleased with
thousands of rams, or with ten thou-
sands of rivers of oil?

Shall I give my firstborn for my
transgression, the fruit of my body
for the sin of my soul?
He hath shewed thee. O man,

what is good; and what doth the
Lord require of thee,
But to do justly, and to love

mercy, and to walk humbly with thy
God?
Who is a God like unto thee.
That pardoneth iniquity, and pass-

eth by the transgression of the rem-
nant of his heritage?
He retaineth not his anger for

ever. because he delighteth in
mercy.
He will turn again, he will have

compassion upon us;
He will subdue our iniquities;
And thou wilt cast all their sins

into the depths of the sea.
Thou wilt perform the truth to Ja-

cob, and the mercy to Abraham,
Which thou hast sworn unto our

fathers from the days of old.

96 7 WISDOM.
• (Prov. 1:7-9; 3:1-7;, 9-13: Job.

28:28.)
The fear of the Lord is the begin-

ning of knowledge:
But fools despise wisdom and in-

struction.
My son. hear the instruction of

thy father.
And forsake not the law of thy

mother:
For they shall be an ornament of

grace unto thy head.
And chains about thy neck.
My son. forget not my law:
But let thine heart keep my com-

mandments:
For length of days, and long life.

And peace, shall they add to thee.

Let not mercy and truth forsake
thee:

Bind them about thy neck;

Write them upon the table of
thine heart:

So shalt thou find favor and good
understanding
In the sight of God and man.
Trust in the Lord with all thine

heart;
And lean not unto thine own un-

derstanding.
In all thy ways acknowledge him.
And he shall direct thy paths.
Be not wise in thine own eyes:

Fear the Lord, and depart from
evil.

Honor the Lord with thy sub-
stance,
And with the first fruits of all

thine increase:
So shall thy barns be filled with

plentv,
And thy presses shall burst out

with new wine.
My son, despise not the chasten-

ing of the Lord:
Neither be weary of his correc-

tion:
For whom the Lord loveth he cor-

recteth;
Even as a father the son in whom

he delighteth.
Happy Is the man that findeth wis-

dom,
And the man that getteth under-

standing.
For the merchandise of it is bet-

ter than the merchandise of silver,,
And the gain thereof than fine

gold.
She is more precious than rubies:

And all the things thou canst de-
sire are not to be compared unto
her.

Length of days is in her right
hand;
And in her left hand riches and

honor.
Her ways are ways of pleasant-

ness,
And all her paths are peace.

She is a tree of life to them that
lay hold upon her: and happy is every
one that retaineth her.



OfiQ LOVE.
«*"° (1 Cor. 13: 1-12.)

Though I speak with the tongues
of men and of angels, and have not
charity, I am become as sounding
brass, or a tinkling cymbal.
And though I have the gift of

prophecy, and understand all myster-
ies, and al' knowledge; and though I

have all faith, so that I could re-

move mountains and have not char-
ity, I am nothing.
And though I bestow all my goods

to feed the poor, and though I give
my body to be burned, and have not
charity, it profiteth me nt>thing.

Charity suffereth long, and is kind:
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth
not itself, is not puffed up.
Doth not behave itself unseemly,

seeketh not her own, is not easily

provoked, thinketh no evil;

Rejoiceth not in Iniquity, but re-
joiceth in the truth;
Beareth all things, believeth all

things, hopeth all things, endureth
all things.
Charity never faileth; but wheth-

er there be prophecies, they shall
fail: whether there be tongues, they
shall cease: whether there be knowl-
edge, it shall vanish away.
For we know in part, and we pro-

phesy in part.
But when that which is perfect is

come, then that which is in part
shall be done away.
When I was a child. I spake as a

child. I understood as a child. I

thought as a child: but when I be-
came a man, I put away childish
things. .

For now we see through a glass,
darkly: but then face to face: now I

know in part: but then shall I know
even as aiso I am known.
And now abideth faith. hope,

charity, these three; but the great-
est of these is charity.

Gf;(l CURE FOR TROUBLE.^"^ (John 14: 1-14.)

Let not your heart be troubled:
ye believe in God, believe also in me.

In my Father's house are many
mansions: if it were not so, I would
have told you. I go to prepare a
place for you.
And if I go and prepare a place

for you. I will come again, and re-
ceive you unto myself; that where I
am, there ye may be also.
And whither I go ye know, and the

way ye know.
Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we

know not whither thou goest; and
how can we know the way?

Jesus saith unto him, I am the
way, the truth, and the life: no man
cometh unto the Father, but by me.

If ye had known me, ye should
have known my Father also: and
from henceforth ye know him, and
have seen him.

Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew
us the Father, and it sufficeth us.
Jesus saith unto him. Have I been

so long time with you. and yet hast
thou not known me, Philip? he that
hath seen me hath seen the Father,
and how sayest thou then, Shew us
the Father?

Believest thou not that I am in

the Father, and the Father in me?
the words that I speak unto you I

speak not of myself: but the Father
that dwelleth in me, he doeth the
works.

Believe me that I am in the Fath-
er, and the Father in me; or else
believe me for the very works' sake.

Verily, verily, I say unto you, He
that believeth on me, the works that
I do shall he do also; and greater
works than these shall he do; be-
cause I go unto my Father.
And whatsoever ye shall ask in

my name, that will I do. that the
Father may be glorified in the Son.

If ye shall ask any thing In my
name, I will do it.

070 WORD AND WORKS OFeMU GOD.
(Psalm 19: 1-14.)

The heavens declare the glory of
God;
And the firmament sheweth his

handiwork.
Day unto day uttereth speech.
And night unto night sheweth

knowledge.
There is no speech nor language.
Where their voice is not heard.
Their line is gone out through all

the earth.
And their words to the end of the

world.
In them hath he set a tabernacle

for the sun,
Which is as a bridegroom coming

out of his chamber,
And rejoiceth as a strong man to

run a race.
His going forth is from the end of

the heaven,
And his circuit unto the ends of

it:

And there is nothing hid from the
heat thereof.
The law of the Lord is perfect,

converting the soul:
The testimony of the Lord is sure,

making wise the simple.
The statutes of the Lord are right,

rejoicing the heart:
The commandment of the Lord Is

pure, enlightening the eyes.
The fear of the Lord is clean, en-

during for ever:
The judgments of the Lord are

true and righteous altogether.
More to be desired are they than

gold, yea, than much fine gold:
Sweeter also than honey and the

honeycomb.
Moreover by them is thy servant

warned

:

And in keeping of them there is

great reward.
Who can understand his errors?
Cleanse thou me from secret

faults.



Keep back thy servant also from
presumptuous sins;

Let them not have dominion over
me:
Then shall I be upright,
And I shall be innocent from the

great transgression.
Let the words of my mouth.
And the meditation of my heart,

Be acceptable in thy sight,

Lord, my strength, and my re-

deemer.

Q71 UNION WITH CHRIST.
<J'J (John 15: 1-15.)

1 am the true vine, and my Fath-
er is the husbandman.
Every branch in me that beareth

not fruit he taketh away: and every
branch that beareth fruit, he purg-
eth It, that it may bring forth more
fruit.
Now ye are clean through the

word which I have spoken unto you.
Abide in me, and I in you. As

the branch cannot bear fruit of it-

self, except it abide in the vine; no
more can ye, except ye abide in me.

I am the vine, ye are the branches.
He that abideth in me, and I in
him, the same bringeth forth much
fruit; for without me ye can do
nothing.

If a man abide not in me, he Is

cast forth as a branch, and is with-
ered; and men gather them, and
cast them Into the fire, and they are
burned.

If ye abide in me, and my words
abide in you, ye shall ask what ye
will, and it shall be done unto you.

Herein is my Father glorified, that
ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be
my disciples.
As the father hath loved me, so

have I loved you: continue ye in my
love.

If ye keep my commandments, ye
shall abide in my love; even as I

have kept my Father's command-
ments, and abide in his love.

These things have I spoken unto
you, that my joy might remain in

you and that your joy might be full.

This Is my commandment, That
ye love one another, as I have loved
you.
Greater love hath no man than

this, that a man lay down his life

for his friends.
Ye are my friends, If ye do what-

soever I command you.
Henceforth I call you not serv-

ants, for the servant knoweth not
what his lord doeth; but I have call-

ed you friends; for all things that T
have heard of my Father I have
made known unto you.

079 BLESS THE LORD.ut£l (Psalm 103: 1-22.)

Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all
that is within me, bless his holy
name.

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and
forget not all his benefits:
Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;

who healeth all thy diseases;
Who redeemeth thy life from de-

struction; who crowneth thee with
loving kindness and tender mercies;
Who satisfieth thy mouth with

good things; so that thy youth is

renewed like the eagle's.
The Lord executeth righteousness,

and judgment for all that are op-
pressed.
He made known his ways unto

Moses, his acts unto the children of
Israel.
The Lord is merciful and gracious,

slow to anger and plenteous in
mercy.
He will not always chide: neither

will be keep his anger for ever..
He hath not dealt with us after

our sins; nor rewarded us according
to our iniquities.
For as the heaven is high above

the earth, so great is his mercy to-
ward them that fear him.
As far as the east is from the

west, so far hath he removed our
transgressions from us.
Like as a father pitieth his chil-

dren, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear him.

For he knoweth our frame; he re-
membereth that we are dust.
As for man, his days are as grass:

as a flower of the field, so he flour-
ished.
For the wind passeth over it, and

it is gone; and the place thereof
shall know it no more.
But the mercy of the Lord is from

everlasting to everlasting upon them
that fear him. and his righteousness
unto children's children;
To such as keep his covenant, and

to those that remember his com-
mandments to do them.
The Lord hath prepared his throne

in the heavens; and his kingdom
ruleth over all.

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that
excel in strength, that do his com-
mandments, hearkening unto the
voice of his word.

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do
his pleasure.

Bless the Lord, all his works In all

places of his dominion; bless the
Lord, O my soul.

Q7Q PROTECTION.010 (Psalm 91: 1-16.)
He that dwelleth in the secret

place of the Most High shall abide
under the shadow of the Almighty.

I will say of the Lord, He is my
refuge and my fortress: my God; In

him will I trust.
Surely he shall deliver thee from

the snare of the fowler, and from
the noisome pestilerrce.
He shall cover thee with his feath-

ers, and under his wings shalt thou
trust: his truth shall be thy shield
and buckler.
Thou shalt not be afraid for the

terror by night; nor for the arrow
that flieth by day,



Nop for the pestilence that walk-
eth In darkness; nor for the destruc-
tion that wasteth at noonday.
A thousand shall fall at thy side,

and ten thousand at thy right hand;
but it shall not come nigh thee.
Only with thine eyes shalt thou

behold and see the reward of the
wicked.
Because thou hast made the Lord,

which is my refuge, even the Most
High, thy habitation;
There shall no evil befall thee,

neither shall any plague come nigh
thy dwelling.
For he shall give his angels charge

over thee, to keep thee in all thy
ways.
They shall bear thee up in their

hands, lest thou dash thy foot
against a stone.
Thou shalt tread upon the lion

and adder; the young lion and the
dragon shalt thou trample under
feet.
Because he hath set his love upon

me, therefore will I deliver him: I

will set him on high, because he
hath known my name.
He shall call upon me. and I will

answer him: I will be with him in

trouble; I will deliver him, and
honour him.
With long life will I satisfy him,

and shew him my salvation.

071 THE HOUSE OF GOD.'"* (Psalm 84: 1-12; 122: 1-9.)

How amiable are thy tabernacles,
O Lord of hosts!
My soul longeth, yea, even faint-

eth for the courts of the Lord: my
heart and my flesh crieth out for the
living God.
Blessed are they that dwell in thy

house: they will be still praising
thee.
They go from strength to strength,

every one of them in Zion appeareth
before God.
For a day in thy courts is better

than a thousand. I had rather be
a doorkeeper in the house of my
God. than to dwell in the tents of
wickedness.

I was glad when they said unto
me, Let us go into the house of the
Lord.
For the Lord God is a sun and

shield: the Lord will give grace and
glory: no good thing will he with-
hold from them that walk uprightly.
O Lord of hosts, blessed is the

man that trusteth in thee.
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem:

they shall prosper that love thee.
Peace be within thy walls, and

prosperity within thy palaces.

975 GIVING.
Honor the Lord with thy sub-

stance and with the first-fruits of
all thine increase.—Prov. 3:9.

Will a man rob God? Yet ye
have robbed me. But ye say, Where-
in have we robbed thee? In tithes
and offerings.—Mai. 3:8.
Bring ye all the tithes into the

store house, that there may be meat
in mine house, and prove me now
herewith, saith the Lord of hosts,
if 1 will not open you the windows
of heaven, and pour you out a
blessing, that there shall not be
room enough to receive it.—Mai.
3:10.

For ye know the grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ, that, though he was
rich, yet for your sakes he became
poor, that ye through his poverty
might be rich.—2 Cor. 8:9.
Upon the first day of the week let

every one of you lay by him in store,
as God hath prospered him.—1 Cor.
16:2.
Every man according as he pur-

poseth in his heart, so let him give;
not grudgi.igly, or of necessity: for
God loveth a cheerful giver.—2 Cor.
9:7.

It is more blessed to give than to
receive.—Acts 20:35.

Blessed is he that considereth the
poor; the Lord will deliver him In

time of trouble.—Ps. 4:1.
He that hath pity upon the poor,

lendeth unto the Lord.—Prov. 19:17.
Take heed that ye do not your

alms before men, to be seen of
them: otherwise ye have no reward
of your Father which is in heaven.
Therefore when thou doest thine

alms, do not sound a trumpet be-
fore thee, as the hypocrites do in
the synagogues and in the streets,
that they may have glory of men.
Verily I say unto you. They have
their reward.
But when thou doest alms, let not

thy left hand know what thy right
hand doeth:
That thine alms may be in secret:

and thy Father which seeth in se-
cret himself shall reward thee open-
ly.—Matt. 6:1-4.

Q7fi GOODNESS OF GOD.
t,<u (Psalm 107: 1-15.)

Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for
he is good; for his mercy endureth
for ever.

Let the redeemed of the Lord say
so, whom he hath redeemed from
the hand of the enemy;
And gathered them out of the

lands, from the east, and fro*n the
west, and from the north and from
the south.
They wandered in the wilderness,

in a solitary way; they found no city
to dwell in.

Hungry and thirsty, their soul
fainted in them.
Then they cried unto the Lord in

their trouble, and he delivered them
out of their distresses.
And he led them forth by the right

way. that they might go to a city of
habitation.
Oh that men would praise the Lord

for his goodness, and for his won-
derful works to the children of men!
For he satisfieth the longing soui.



and nlleth the hungry soul with
goodness.
Such as sit In darkness and in the

shadow of death, being bound in af-
fliction and iron.
Because they rebelled against the

words of God, and contemned the
counsel of the Most High:
Therefore he brought down their

heart with labor; they fell down,
and there was none to help.
Then they cried unto the Lord in

their trouble, and he saved them
out of their distresses.
He brought them out of darkness,

and the shadow of death, and brake
their bands in sunder.
Oh that men would praise the

Lord for his goodness, and for his
wonderful works to the children of
men!

Q77 THE KING OF GLORY.
v ' ' (Psalm 24.)

The earth is the Lord's and the
fulness thereof;
The world, and they that dwell

therein.
For he hath founded it upon the

seas.
And established it upon the floods.
Who shall ascend into the hill of

the Lord?
Or who shall stand in his holy

place?
He that hath clean hands, and a

pure heart;
Who hath not lifted up his soul

unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully.
He shall receive the blessing from

the Lord.
And righteousness from the God

of his salvation.
This is the generation of them

that seek him.
That seek thy face, O Jacob.
Lift up your heads, O ye gates;
And be ye lift up, ye everlasting

doors;
And the King of glorv shall come

in.

Who is this King of glory?

The Lord strong and mighty,
The Lord mighty in battle.
Lift up your heads, O ye gates;
Even lift them up, ye everlasting

doors;
And the King of glory shall come

in.

Who is this King of glory?
The Lord of hosts, he is the King

of glory.

Q7}> HELPER AND KEEPER.
°' " (Psalm 121: 1-8.)
I will lift up mine eyes unto the

hills, from whence cometh my help.
My help cometh from the Lord,

which made heaven and earth.
He will not suffer thy foot to be

moved; he that keepeth thee will not
slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel
shall neither slumber nor sleep.
The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord

is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by

day, nor the moon by night.
The Lord shall preserve thee from

all evil: he shall preserve thy soul.
The Lord shall preserve thy going

out and thy coming in, from this
time forth, and even for evermore.

CONSECRATION.
[Romans 12: 1-8; Phil. 2:5-11.)

I beseech you therefore, brethren,
by the mercies of God. that ye pre-
sent your bodies a living sacrifice,
holy, acceptable unto God. which is
your reasonable service.
And be not conformed to this

world: but be ye transformed by the
renewing of your mind, that ye may
prove what is that good, and accept-
able, and perfect will of God.
For I say. through the grace given

unto me, to every man that is
among you. not to think of himself
more highly than he ought to think;
but to think soberly, according as
God hath dealt to every man the
measure of faith.

979 „

For as we have many members in

one body, and all members have not
the same office:
So we. being many, are one body

in Christ, and every one members
one of another.
Having then gifts differing accord-

inn to the grace that is given to us,
whether prophecy, let us prophecy
according to the proportion of faith;
Or ministry, let us wait on our

ministering, or he that teacheth, on
teaching.
Or he that exhorteth, on exhorta-

tion; he that giveth, let him do It

with simplicity: he that ruleth, with
diligence; he that sheweth mercy,
with cheerfulness.
Let this mind be in you, which

was also in Christ Jesus:
Who, being in the form of God.

thought it not robbery to be equal
with God:
But made himself of no reputa-

tion, and took upon him the form of
a servant, and was made in the like-
ness of men:
And being found in fashion as a

man, he humbled himself, and be-
came obedient unto death, even the
death of the cross.
Wherefore God also hath highly

exalted him. and given him a name
which is above every name:
That at the name of Jesus every

knee should bow, of things in heav-
en, and things in earth, and things
under the earth;
And that every tongue should con-

fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the
glory of God the Father.

QflO TRUST IN ADVERSITY.
v,jyj (Habbakuk 3: 17, 18: Job. 13:

15; Ps. 125.)
Although the fig tree shall not

blossom.
Neither shall fruit be In the vines;
The labor of the olive shall fail.

And the fields shall yield no meat;
The flock shall be cut off from the

fold.



And there shall be no herd in the
stalls:

Yet I will rejoice in the Lord. I

will joy in the God of my salvation.

Though He slay me, yet will I

trust in Him.
They that trust in the Lord shall

be as Mount Zion. which cannot be
removed, but abideth for ever.

As the mountains are round about
Jerusalem, so the Lord is round
about his people from henceforth
even for ever.
Do good. O Lord, unto those that

be good, and to them that are up-
right in their hearts.
As for such as turn aside unto

their crooked ways, the Lord shall

lead them forth with the workers of

tnlquity.
But peace shall be upon Israel.

QQl GOD.
•/U.L (Various Scriptures.)

God is a Spirit: and they that wor-
ship him must worship him in spirit

and in truth.
The heavens declare the glory of

God; and the firmament sheweth his
handiwork.
God that made the world and all

things therein, seeing that he is

Lord of heaven and earth, dwelleth
not in temples made with hands.
No man hath seen God at any

time: the only begotten Son, which
Is in the bosom of the Father, he
hath declared him.
God is love.
For God so loved the world that

he gave his only begotten Son that
whosoever believeth on him might
not perish but have everlasting life.
Thou art great. O Lord God: for

there is none like thee, neither is
there any God besides thee.
Clouds and darkness are round

about him: righteousness and judg-
ment are the habitation of his
throne.

Holy. holy. holy, is the Lord of
hosts: the whole earth is full of his
glory.

Glory to God in" the highest, and
en earth peace, good will toward
men.
How excellent is thy lovingkind-

ness. O God! therefore the children
of men put their trust under the
shadow of thy wings.

Herein is love, not that we loved
God. but that he loved us, and sent
his Son to be the propitiation for
our sins.
The grace of God that bringeth

salvation hath appeared to all men.
Teaching us that, denying ungod-

liness and worldly lusts, we should
live soberly, righteously, and godly
in this present world;
Looking for that blessed hope, and

the glorious appearing of the great
God and our Saviour Jesus Christ:
Who gave himself for us that he

might redeem us from all iniquity,
and purify unto himself a peculiar
people, zealous of good works.

0«9 SIN.
>j\j~ (Various Scriptures.)

The way of the wicked is an
abomination unto the Lord.
The thoughts of the wicked are an

abomination to the Lord.
Are there not with you. even with

you. sins against the Lord your
God?

Fools make a mock at sin.
Whosoever committeth sin is the

servant of sin.

The thought of foolishness Is sin.
The heart is deceitful above all

things, and desperately wicked: who
can know it?
Sin is the transgression of the

law.
God sent not his Son into the

world to condemn the world, but
that the world through him might
be saved.

The wages of sin is death; but the
gift of God is eternal life through
Jesus Christ our Lord.
Behold the Lamb of God, which

taketh away the sin of the world.
To him give all the prophets wit-

ness, that through his name whoso-
ever believeth on him shall receive
remission of sins.

OQQ JUDGMENT DAY.ou 'J (Rev. 22: 11-17.)

He that is unjust, let him be un-
just still; and he that is righteous,
let him be righteous still.

And behold, I come quickly: and
my reward is with me, to give every
man according as his work shall be.

Blessed are they that do his com-
mandments, that they mav have
right to the tree of life, and may
enter in through the gates into the
city.
And the Spirit and the bride say,

Come. And let him that heareth
say, Come. And let him that is
athirst come.
And WHOSOEVER WILL, let him

take the water of life freely.

084 BENEDICTION.
Now unto him who is able to do

exceeding abundantly.
Above all that we ask or think,
According to the power whereby

he worketh in us.
Unto him, in Christ Jesus, be the

glory in the Church
To all generations for ever and

ever.
The Lord watch between me and

thee when we are absent one from
another.
The Lord bless thee, and keep-

thee: the Lord make his face to-

shine upon thee, and be gracious-
unto thee: the Lord lift up his coun-
tenance upon thee, and give thee
peace.
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(950 Hymns; 1500 Separate Titles and First Lines.)

A beautiful star arose. 242
Abide with Me, fast fal 655
Abide with us 640
Abiding and confiding. 562
Able to deliver, sound. 30
Above the clouds that. 851
Above these shades.... 813
A child of the King... 514
A clean heart 19
A closer walk 160
A cry from Macedonia 617
A few more years shall 906
Again the day awakes. 374
Again the day returns. 380
Again we meet 381
A glory gilds the sacred 363
A glory in the word we 362
A great day coming. ... 86
A heart of praise 183
Alas and did my Sa.150, 212
AH hail the pow'r 257,258,259
All have gone astray... lit
A little light 761
Alleluia, Alleluia 285
All for Jesus 310
All my class 553
All the way my Saviou 611
All things are Thine... 422
All things come of The 472
All to Jesus I surrender 51
Almighty King 391
Almost persuaded 89
Always cheerful 284
Always with us 731
Amazing grace, how sw 765
Am I a soldier of the. 791
A mighty Fortress is.. 681
And must I part with.. 169
A new song (chant)... 235
Angels from the realms 266
Angels hovering round 175
Angel voices ever sing 269

566

Angel voices sweetly...
Angry words O let them
An open Bible for the.
Another six days' work
Another year is dawn-
Answer the call, ye bra
Anywhere dear Saviour
Anywhere with Jesus I

A present help 458,
Are you Christ's light-
Are you heavy laden . .

.

Are you ready for the.
Are you tenting on the
Are you weary, are you
Arise, my soul, arise...
Around the world the.
Art thou weary art tho
A ruler once came to.
Ashamed of Jesus
A shelter in the time of
A sinner like me
Ask not to be excused.
Asleep in Jesus blessed
A soldier of the cross.
A stranger here
As of old when the host
As pants the wearied..
As Thou wilt
As with gladness men..
At first I prayed for...
A thankful heart
A thousand tongues...
A thrilling cry we hear
Attempt His praise
At the cross
At the door 84,
At the feast of Belshaz
At the feet of Jesus...
Awake my soul and. 214,
Awake ye saints and..
Awake my soul stretch
Away the bowl
A year of precious bles

889 B
581 Baptized into our Savi 415
482 Baptize us anew 134
430 Bear me on 946
822 Beatitudes 468
673 Beautiful beyond 851
701 Beautiful city haven of 888
535 Beautiful flowers 578
649 Beautiful little hands.. 577
481 Beautiful robes 869
524 Beautiful valley of Eden 850
868 Beauty for ashes 237
54 Beauty of holiness 220

515 Before Jehovah's awful 451
123 Behold behold the lamb 82
473 Behold the bridegroom 868
104 Behold the Saviour at. 112
26 Believing and receiving 106

111 Beneath the cross of.. 350
505 Be not afraid 781
102 Be on thy guard 788
513 Be present at our table 471
846 Be silent, be silent 196
791 Best friend is Jesus... 50
842 Beulah land 691
518 Be with us Lord as fo 536
710 Beyond the dark sea.. 948
660 Bid our doubting cease. 441
267 Blessed are the poor in 468
830 Blessed are they that. 55
812 Blessed assurance Jesu? 205
450 Blessed be the Fountain 28
847 Blessed be the Name... 288
418 Blessed Bible how I ov 803
212 Blessed hope 743
112 Blessed hour of prayer. 270
48 Blessed Jesus meek and 64C

648 Blessed Lord how much 597
367 Blessed quietness 366
896 Bless Thy lamb tonight 618
793 Blest are the pure in.. 786
585 Blest be the tie that... 416
475 Bliss of the pure 298

Blow the trumpet 683
Book divine 768
Bread on the waters... 639
Break break eternal da 933
Breaking through the. 873
Break Thou the bread. 384
Brightest and best of.. 277
Brightly beams our Fa 480
Brightly gleams our ba 657
Bringing in the sheaves 583
Bring them in 561
Bring ye all the tithes. 239
Broad is the road that 177
Brotherhood of men.... 818
Building for eternity.. 33
Build on the rock 32
Buried beneath the yie 413
Buy up the opportunity 596
Bv cool Siloam's shady 405
By faith alone 712
By faith I view my Sa 83

Called to the feast by. 43
Called unto holiness.... 241
Calling 76
Call Jehovah thy salva 824
Call them in 616
Calm me my God and.. 823
Calm my mind 435
Can you wait 704
Can we forget 410
Carry the joyful tiding 722
Casting all your care.. 493
Cast out the buyers... 142
Cast thy bread upon the 639
Cast thy burden on the 685
Chide mildly the erring 605
Children of the heaven 747
Children singing sweet 273
Childrens' praises 323
Choose some heralds.. 407
Christ for the world we 670



INDEX OF FIRST LINES AND TITLES. 667

Christ has for sin aton 204
Christian onward Christ 565
Christian the morn 680
Christ is coming let... 936
Christ is knocking at. 20
Christ is risen our Lord 443
Christ or Barabbas 1

Christ our mighty Capt. 530
Christ receiveth sinful. 24
Christ returneth 867
Closer to Thee my Fath 534
Cold water is the cup.. 585
Come and worship 266
Come children hail the 263
Come dearest Lord and 433
Come ev'ry soul by sin 95
Come gracious Spirit.. 164
Come great Deliverer.. 31
Come Holy Spirit calm 435
Come Holy Spirit come 161
Come Holy Spirit heav 763
Come let us anew 651
Come let us sing the.. 454
Come my soul thy suit 155
Come O my soul in.... 418
Come praise your Lord 324
Come sinners to the Liv 7
Come Thou almighty K 391
Come to Jesus 179
Come to the living wat 165
Come ye disconsolate.. 124
Comfort to the dreary. 117
Coming Saviour now in 425
Coming to the cross.... 109
Come O thou Traveler. 176
Come out in the sunshi 197
Come thou Fount of ev 398
Come Thou long-expect 831
Come unto Me 16
Come unto Me when.. 125
Come we that love the 887
Come ye sinners poor. 178
Come ye that love the 379
Conformed to Thee 187
Conq'ring kings their. . 352
Conquering now and sti 488
Consecrated childhood. 405

Could you wait 704
Count your mercies.... 524
Courage brother do not 644
Courageous lives 591
Cover with His life 80
Crowded is your heart. 100
Crown Him Lord. 257. 258,259
Crown Him 263,265
Crown Him with many 261
Crowning day 857

D
Dare to do right 67
Daughter of Zion awak 904
Day by day the manna 807
Day is dying in the.... 339
Day of rest and gladne 386
Dear as thou wert and 941
Dearest Name in earth 217
Deeper yet 293
Did Christ o'er sinners 159
Does Jesus care when. 492
Doing His will 478
Don't forget the Sabba 250
Down at the cross 300
Do you know what the 249
Draw me closer 534
Draw me nearer 282
Drifting away from the 4

Dying with Jesus by... 496

E
Each cooing dove and. 247
Each little flower that 426
Encamped along the hil 490
Entire consecration 316
Eternal depth of love.. 687
Eternal Father, God of 762
Eternal Father strong. 676
Eternity where 37
Even at the door 930
Evening blessing 646
Evening prayer 647
Even me 174
Even unto the end 537
Evergreen shore 909
Kvery day and hour.... 491

F
Face to face with Chri 861
Fade fade each earthly 306
Fairest Lord Jesus 312
Faith is the victory 490
Faith of our fathers... 678
Far and near the fields 547
Far away in the depths 210
Father again in Jesus' 381
Father hear the prayer 591
Father I stretch my... 186
Father we come to The 526
Father we thank Thee. 429
Father whate'er of 812
Fill me now 308
Firm as a rock 789
Firmly stand for God in 509
Flee as a bird to 147
Fling out the banner. . 370
Follow all the way 200
Forbid them not the... 417
Forever with the Lord. 908
Forgive my doubts.... 119
For all the saints who 285
For Christ is our endea 623
For Jesus all my 82i
For the beauty of the. 375
For those at sea 676
For us 334
Forward 530
Forward be our watchw 658
Forward brothers forw 002
Fount of every blessing 398
Freedom in Christ 352
Freely give 533
Fresh from the throne. 347
Friend unseen 671
From day to day 162
From every stormy win 801
From Greenland's icy m 624
From the table now re462*/£

Gather at the river 907
Gentle peace from hea 815
Gently think and speak 796
Get right with God 15

Give me Jesus 315
Give me the Bible 498
Give of your best to... 594
Give said the golden.. 575
Give thou thy youth to 181
Give to us peace 645
Gladly gladly toiling for 574
Gleams of the golden m 892
Gliding swiftly by 742
Glorious things of thee 911
Glory be to the F.465, 466,467
Glory to His name 300
God be with you till we 504
God bids His people on 483
God bless our school... 603
God bless our native la 818
God calling yet 113
God has said forever bl 730
God in the gospel of His 371
God is Love His 129
God is our refuge 688
God is the refuge of His 782
God loved the world of. 304
God loves us 320
God made them 426
God make my life a... 761
God moves in a myster- 726
God of life and God of 270
God of light and match 442
God of love that heare 770
God of my life whose.. 828
God of our salvation... 784
God of the universe to 423
God our Keeper 770
God sees the little spar- 252
God's free mercy strea 337
God's law demands one 790
God shall be first 188
God speed the right... 593
God tne all-terrible 645
Go forth on wings of. . 696
Go labor on spend and 795
Golden dawning 881
Go not my soul in sear 120
Good night 556
Go preach my gospel.. 773
Go to dark Gethsemane 140
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Go ye into all the world 537
Gracious Father guard. 735
Grand old story of salv- 34
Grant thy blessing now 376
Guard Thy children 735
Guide and guard us 805
Guide me, O Thou 706

H
Hail to the brightness 903
Hallelujah for the cross 213
Hallelujahs to Jesus... 190
Happy day 399
Happy in Him 344
Happy songs 248
Happy the home when 759
Hark hark my soul. 915. 916
Hark ten thousand harp 342
Hark that shout of 937
Hark the herald an. 353. 313
Hark the song of jubile 901
Hark the voice of Jesus 641
Hark 'tis the Shepherd 561
Harvest home 629
Harvest time 588
Hasten on glad day.... 589
Hatve I need of aught . . 303
Have yon. been to Jesus 88
Hear the pennies drop- 573
Hear the temperance.. 587
Hear the words of Scri 239
Hear the words our Sa- 55
Heaven at last 889
Heaven is not far away 132
Heavenly Dove 763
Heavenly Father send. 346
He brought me out 192
He calls the lambs . 182
He did not die in vain 63
He giveth His beloved 874
He hath passed death's 942
Heir of the kingdom.. 679
He is calling 128
He leadeth me 677
He loves me too 252
Help in God for thee.. 753
Herald angels 353

Here am I send me.... 641
He reigns the Lord the 445

He's coming once again 144
He's everything to me. 203
He speaks within 120
He's the One 522
He that goeth forth wit 588
He who seeks the truth 783
He will mention them. 201
Hiding in Thee 506
Higher ground 489
High in the heavens... 444
His loving kindness... 367
His mercy en- (chant). 464
His way with thee 58
Hold fast till I come.. 894
Hold on 570
Holiness unto the Lord 241
Holy Bible book divine 768
Holy holy holy Lord... 327
Holv River 347
Holy Spirit faithful gui 632
Holy Spirit light divine 163
Home of the soul 919
Home sweet home 738
Homeward bound 740
Ho! reaper of life's har- 622
Hover o'er me Holy Spi 308
How blest the sacred. 756
How can I keep from. 331
How cheering is the... 724
How dearly God doth.. 320
How far from home I.. 845
How firm a foundation 664
How gentle God's com- 837
How happy are they.. 394
How I wish I knew... 253
How long O Lord our. 716
How much I need Thee 597
How pleasant how di- 456
How precious is the B 766
How shall I copy Him 833
How shall the young.. 364
How shall we stand... 42
How solemn are the w 143
How sweet are the ti- 914
How sweet how heav- 772

How sweet the light of. 778
How sweet the name of 448
How sweet upon this.. 432
How tedious and taste- 344

1

am coming Lord 101
am coming to the... 109
am dwelling on the.. 692
am passing down the. 610
am the Way 10
am thine O Lord I. . . 282
am thinking today of 552
am trusting Thee.... 105
am waiting for the.. 881
ask not Lord for less 746
bring my sins to Thee 148
can hear my Saviour 200
can I will 99
can not drive the nails 23
cease to sing of sweet 1S7

could not do without. 625
do believe 186

f any little word of. . 559
feel like singing all.. 232

f I were a sunbeam . . 579
follow on 662

f through unruffled sea 712
f you are tired of the 25
f you could see Christ 22
f your hand's on the. 570
gave my life for Thee 96
go 673
have a Friend so.... 599
have a Saviour. He's 53
have a song I love to 236
have entered the val- 292
have found the won- 562
have promised 319
heard a voice the.... 358
heard the voice of 359. 360
hear the Saviour say 107
hear Thy welcome voi 101
know I love Thee bet- 301
know that my Re-291. 767
know whom I have.. 290
lay my sins on Jesus 317

I'll be a sunbeam 579
I'll go where vou want 566
I'll live for Him 383
I love to steal away 810
I love Thee better Lord 301
I love Thee I love 650
I love the sacred Book 764
I love to tell the story 476
I'm believing and receiv 108
I'm but a stranger here 842
I'm pressing on the up- 489
Imposture shrinks from 754
I must have the Saviou 541
I'm weary I'm fainting 948
In a land of strangers 3

Incline our hearts 951
In darkness I lingered 15
I need Thee every hour 609
I need Thee precious.. 620
In grief and fear O 808
In heavenly love abiding 517
In joyful high and holy 245
In lowly paths 797
In some way or other 702
In the blood from the. 293
In the Christian's home 928
In the cross of Christ I 446
In the glad time of the 864
In the highways and.. 531
In the hour of trial 709
In the land of fadeless. 862
In the morning 776
In the struggle of life. 572
In the silent midnight.. 39
In the sun and moon.. 939
In the vineyard of our. 699
Into the tent where a. 582
I once was in the des- 203
I remember Calvary. . . 305
I saw One hanging on. 158
I shall be satisfied 875
I sing the love of God 237
I sing the mighty power 330
Is my name written.. 860
Is there any one can. 522
I stood outside the gate 90
I surrender all 51
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Is your lamp burning..
It came upon the mid-
I think when I read...
It is well with my soul
It may be at morn....
It may not be on the. .

.

I've found a Friend in

I've found a Friend O.
I've found the Pearl of
I've reached the land of
I've two little hands to
I've wandered far away
I wandered in the shad
I washed my hands this

I was once far away...
I will early seek the Sa-
I will follow Thee. .254.

I will never leave Thee
I will not let Thee g.176
I will sing of Jesus' love
I will sing you a song
I would be dear Savio-

481
390
68

516
867
566
246
332
436
691
251
17

276
569
102
71

409
697
,844
194
919
395

J
Jerusalem the golden.. 898
Jesus and shall it ever 111
Jesus bids us shine.... 501
Jesus calls us o'er the. 168
Jesus come and bless. 278
Jesus comes 877
Jesus comes with power 233
Jesus engrave it on my 780
Jesus I my cross have. 343
Jesus is calling 8
Jesus is coming again. 929
Jesus is mine 306
Jesus I will follow Tnee 254
Jesus keep me near the 289
Jesus let thy pitying.. 126
Jesus lover of my.633,634,635
Jesus loves me this I. 283
Jesus my all to heaven 368
Jesus my Lord to Thee 103
Jesus my Saviour to.. 75
Jesus of Nazareth pass- 52
Jesus only 615
Jesus paid it all 107

Jesus saves 78
Jesus Saviour pilot me. 652
Jesus tender Shepherd. 618
Jesus the light of the. 313
Jesus the loving Shep- 46
Jesus these eyes have.. 419
Jesus the very thought 449
Jesus Thou hast prom- 278
Jesus Thou joy of lov- 452
Jesus Thy love can we. 410
Jesus while our hearts 806
Jewels 852
Jordan's stormy banks. 905
Joy by and by 863
Joy of loving hearts... 452
Jovs are flowing like a 366
Joy to the world the L 895
Just a ray of sunshine 539
Just as I am without.. 145
Just a word for Jesus. 73
Just for to-day 563
Just lean upon the arm 502
Just one touch as He. 18
Just to trust in the.. 478

K
Keep me calm 823
Keep on the sunny side 243
Keep step 572
Keep tenting toward th 54
Keep Thou our lips 762
Keep us safe this night 841
Kept for Jesus 598
Kindred minds 756
Kind words never die.. 739
Knocking knocking wh 35

L
Lamp of our feet 757
Land ahead its fruits. 910
Land of pure delight.. 899
Lead kindly light 631
Lead me Saviour 527
Lead them to Thee.... 70
Lead Thou me on 669
Leaning on the everlas- 503
Lean on His arms 502

Let all the heathen wr 365
Let Him in 21
Let Jesus come into.. 25
Let our hearts be alw- 284
Let the little ones come 68
Let the lower lights be 480
Let the whole creation 309
Let Thy Spirit blessed 441
Let us gather up the. 568
Let 'us work for the sch 607
Let us work too 819
Life in a look 65
Life is not a cloudless 538
Lifetime is working... 558
Lift brother lift 543
Lift Him up tis He th 520
Lift up the trumpet and 929
Light after darkness.. 858
Like a little candle.... 501
Like as a Father 77
Like wandering sheep. 10
List to the chime tis.. 272
Little feet be careful.. 569
Little stars that twink 253
Little town of Bethle- 348
Live out Thy life with- 318
Living is giving 575
Lo He comes with clo 708
Lonely no not lonely.. 557
Long ago the children.. 248
Long upon the moun- 736
Look for the beautiful. 523
Look for the way-mark 586
Look upon Jesus, sin- 80
Look upon the golden. 521
Look ye saints the sight 265
Lord dismiss us with. 438
Lord for tomorrow and 563
Lord have mercy upon 951
Lord her watch Thy ch 636
Lord I care not for.. 860
Lord I hear of showers 174
Lord I'm coming home 17
Lord in the morning. . . 776
Lord Jesus I long to be 64
Lord keep us safe this 841
Lord of all being thron 333

Lord speak to me..... 834
Lord's prayer 469
Lord Thou callest for. 638
Lord Thy glory fills the 341
Love at home 580
Love divine all love... 345
Lovely this child asleep 798
Love's golden chain.... 772
Love's rainbow 538
Love that will not let.. 401
Lovingly tenderly call- 46
Loyalty to the Master 484

M
Majestic sweetness sits 361
Make me a blessing to- 500
Maker of land and roll- 424
Man the life-boat 590
Marching to Zion 887
Master hast thou work 571
Master no offering cost- 672
Master the tempest Is. 584
May Jesus Christ be pr 281
Meek and lowly 732
Meet again when time 944
Memories of Galilee... 247
Men of God arise 621
Mercy's free 83
Mid pleasures and pala 738
Mid scenes of confus- 737
Mighty to save 41
Missionaries' farewell.. 546
Moment by moment. 496, 497
More about Jesus 525
More diligence give me 604
More like Jesus 286
More love to Thee O.. 297
Mourn for the thousan 750
Music in my soul 231
Must Jesus bear His c 185
My actions will show.. 650
My blessed Lord was. 63
My blest Redeemer and 777
My country 'tis of thee 816
My days are gliding. .. .742
My faith looks up 108
My Father is rich in.. 514
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My God how endless is 420

My God is any hour so 595
My heart's a tuneful.. 231

My heart was distress- 192

My hope is built on... 294
My Jesus as Thou wilt 660

My Jesus I love Thee.. 299
My life flows on in end 331
My liie, my love I give 383
My Lord and 1 599
My Maker and my Kin 689
My name in mother's. 36
My need and Thy love 411
My Redeemer lives. 291, 767
My rest is in heaven.. 947
My Sabbath home 608
My Sabbath song 274
My safety 626
My salvation my all... 336
My Saviour first of all 849
My sins are all taken. 201
My song shall be of J 234
My soul be on thy gua 788
My soul in sad exile.. 211
My spirit on Thy care.. 745
My times are in Thy... 713

N
Nailed to the cross.... 6
Nearer my God to Thee 663
Nearer still nearer clos 202
Near the cross 289
Never alone 557
Never be sad or despo 560
Never give up 560
Never stand still 651
New every morning is. 794
Ninety and nine 61
No abiding city here... 925
None of self and all of 218
No night there 862
No not one 57
No other name like Jes 302
Nor silver nor gold hath 223
No sorrow there 943
Not all the blood of be i52
Not a wasted moment.. 499

No tears in yonder horn 949
Nothing but leaves 131
Nothing but the blood. 93
Nothing for Jesus 100
Not I but Christ be 230
Not in the hour of death 47
Not less to bear 746
Not my way 661
Not now my child 606
Not saved are we by.. 97
Not try but trust 97
Not what these hands. 141
Now just a word for.. 73

No work too humble.. 721
Now the day is over... 840
Now to heaven our pra 593

O blessed hour when ev 825
O blessed rest when we 493
O blest are they who.. 827
O blest is he who can.. 748
O bliss of the pure ones 298
O bliss of the purified 240
O Christian awake for. 508
O Christian if the need 694
O Christ with each ret 792
O come let us s. (chant) 228
O comfort to the drea 117
O could I find from da 162
O could I speak the... 262
O could our thoughts.. 813
O day of rest and glad 386
O'er the distant moun- 935
O Father I have naught 411
O for a closer walk... 160
O for a faith that will. 723
O for a heart of praise 183
O for a thousand t.2S8, 450
O for that flame of liv- 166
O give thanks un (chant) 464
O glory to God it is.. 880
O God beneath Thy... S17
O God our help in.... 725
O God we praise Thee 355
O golden day so long. 918
O happy day that fixed 399

O hear my cry be gra- 31
O heart bowed down.. 16
O holy Book of truth.. 408
O holy Saviour friend. 671
O how He loves 238
O how I long to see the 946
O Jesus I have prom- 319
O Jesus thou art stand- 118
O Lamb of God still... 626
O land of rest for thee 843
O let me walk with The 295
O little town of Bethle- 348
O Lord our heavenly Ki 690
O Lord who hidest all 412
O love divine of all.... 356
O love divine that stoop 826
O love how deep how. 334
O love that will not let 401
O Master let me walk.. 797
Once more my soul the 447
One Foundation 619
One more day's work.. 549
One precious boon O.. 799
One sweetly solemn... 882
One there is above 171. 238
One thing I of the Lord 19
One thought I have my 434
Only a step to Jesus. 60
Only Thee 303
Only trust Him 95
Only two ways 11
On Jordan's stormy ban 905
On our way rejoicing. . 659
O now I see the crim 110
On the cross 82
On the mountain top.. 934
On the shore beyond.. 546
On Thee my hopes rep- 612
On time 272
On Thy care 745
On trifling cares 184
Onward Christian sold- 656
O Paradise O Paradise 897
Open Bible for the wor 482
O safe to the Rock that 506
O Saviour precious Sa- 321
O sing unto the (chant) 235

O softly the Spirit is.. 500
O sometimes the shado 613
O spotless Lamb, I co 149
O spread the tidings.. 193
O teach me Lord that I 836
O tender and sweet was 9
O that the Lord would 135
O the best friend to.. 50
O the bitter pain and. 218
O there'll be joy when 863
O Thou in whose pres- 336
O Thou who art of all 357
O to be kept for Jesus. 598
Our blest Redeemer ere 459
Our endeavor 623
Our exiled fathers 817
Our Father who art in 469
Our final rest 920
Our God is a God of.. 249
Our Help in ages past. 725
Our King 256
Our Lord is now reject- 857
Our parting hymn 382
Our Saviour's voice is.. 407
Our song of praise 375
Our surest stay 307
Our sweetest songs of. 256
Our words 832
Out from the camp-fire 592
Out on an ocean all... 740
Outside the door 118
Outside the gate 90
Out upon an angry oc- 545
Over the line 9

O where are the reap- 548
O where are thrones.. 727
O where shall rest be.. 153
O who is this that com- 41'

O word of God incarnat 322
O worship the King all 335
O worship the Lord in 220

P
Paradise 897
Pardon peace and pow'r 195
Parting with self 169
Pass me not 87
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Patience bids us wait. 938
Peace b« still 584
Peace perfect peace in. 271
Peace -upon earth the. 244
Pilgrims on! the day is G42
Pillar of fire 529
Pilot me 652
Planting Sharon's Rose 638
Power to obey 376
Praise for truth 440
Praise God from whom 470
Praise Him praise Him 226
Praise O praise our God 427
Praise the King of heav 268
Praise the Lord His.. 351
Praise to Him by whose 440
Praise to Jesus 324
Praise ye Jehovah's na 260
Praise ye the Father.. 377
Praise ye the Lord 378
Prayer for the children 346
Prayer is appointed to. 437
Pray for reapers 700
Pray for the erring one 550
Preach my gospel 773
Precious Name 216
Precious promise God. 601
Prince of peace control 785
Protect us 816
Psalm of praise 337
Pure gold 69
Pure in heart 287
Purer yet and purer I. 338

R
Ready to do His will.. 600
Ready to suffer grief or 600
Redeemed how I love to 199
Redemption nigh 939
Refining fire go thro'.. 99
Rejoice and be glad.... 397
Remember me 150,674
Repeating calvary 23
Repose 840
Rescue the perishing.. 479
Response to Command- 951
Response to offering. . . 472

Rest for the toiling han 940
Rest for the weary 928
Rest of the weary, joy 340
Return O wanderer 167
Revive Thy work O Lo 711
Revive us again 396
Ring the bells of heav- 29
Rise my soul and 682
Rock of Ages cleft for. 654
Room for you to anchor 44
Room in my heart 314

S
Sabbath dawn 385
Sabbath eve 77S
Sabbath home 608
Sabbath song 274
Sabbath twilight 800
Safe in the arms of Je 222
Safely thro another we 388
Safe Wichin the vail... 910
Saints of God the dawn 700
Salvation free 379
Salvation O the joyful. 372
Saved by grace 884
Saved to serve 474
Saved to the uttermost 221
Saviour and friend.... 340
Saviour again to Thy 382
Saviour breathe an.. 646. 647
Saviour I follow on.. 662
Saviour keep me pure "287

Saviour lead me lest I 527
Saviour like a Shepherd 729
Saviour mine 326
Saviour more than life 491
Saviour Thy dying love 614
Scatter seeds of kind- 568
Scorn praise of men.. 748
Seals my pardon 158
See Israel's gentle Shep 182
Seeking for me 75
Seeking the lost yes... 532
Shall I let Him in?... 20
Shall we gather at the 907
Shall we know each oth 891
Shall we meet beyond 921

Shall you shall I.......
She hath passed death's
Shepherd divine Thou.
Showers of blessing...
Silent messengers
Since Christ my soul fr
Since I have been re-
Since on my Saviour I
Singing all the time...
Singing as we journey.
Sing it o'er and o'er..
Sing of His mighty love
Sing of Jesus sing for-
Sing them over again to
Sing unto the L (chant)
Sins of years are wash-
Sister thou wast mild.
Sitting at the feet of.

.

Sleeping on guard
Sleep not soldier of...
Softly and tenderly Jes
Softly fades the twilight
Softly now the light of
Soldiers of Christ arise
Soldiers of the cross..
So let our lips and lives
So may we
Some day the silver cor
Someone will enter the
Some sweet day.... 856,

Something for Jesus. 189,
Sometime
Song of jubilee
Songs of praise the...
Soon shall we meet....
Sorrow and care may.
Soul amid earth-sor-

.

Sound sound the truth
Sound the alarm let.

.

Sound the battle cry.

.

Sowing in the morning
Sowing the seed by the
Sow in the morn Thy.
Speak often to each....
Speak that I may speak
Speak to my soul dear
Speed away

5 Speed on Thy truth 695
942 Speed Thy servants 698
820 Spend and be spent... 795
207 Spirit of truth and 838
696 Standing on the prom- 219
224 Stand like the brave.. 508
236 Stand on the Rock 509
290 Stand up and bless the 404
232 Stand up for Jesus 628
264 Still still with Thee 668
24 Still with Thee O my.. 829

240 Strains of music often. 274
453 Stretch every nerve... 793
74 Strike for victory 511

228 Submission sweet 463
106 Sunlight 276
804 Sunlight in the heart.. 229
648 Sun of my soul 775
592 Sunshine in the soul.. 198
835 Sweeping thro' the gate 890
76 Sweet be thy rest 931
800 Sweet by and by 879
802 Sweet hour of prayer. 741
752 Sweetly sing sweetly.. 25S
627 Sweetly the holy hymn 46fl

760 Sweet peace the gift of 208
267 Sweet promise is given 894
884 Sweet Sabbath school. 608

5 Sweet the moments.. 130
872 Sweet the time exceed- 749
614 Sweet to-day 487
859
901 T
354 Take all my sin away. 149
932 Take me as I am 103
874 Take my heart O Fa- 170
875 Take my life and let it 316
392 Take the name of Jesus 216
14 Take the world but give 315

510 Take time to be holy.. 485
583 Tarry by the living 206
56 Teach me that I may. 836
715 Tell me the old old sto- 311
717 Tell me the story of.. 40
834 Tell it again 582
554 Tell it to Jesus 515
703 Ten thousand harps... 342
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Ten thousand times ten 917 The
Tenting toward the 54 The
Thanks at meals 471 The
That song of old 390 The
The angel of the Lord 529 The
The best friend is Jesus 50 The
The best of days 421 The
The better land 883 The
The bright forever 873 The
The call for reapers... 547 The
The church has one F. 619 The
The cleansing wave... 110 The
The cloud and fire 518 The
The Comforter has com 193 The
The Comforter with us 459 The
The coming King is at 930 The
The cross it standeth.. 213 The
The cross that He gave 494 The
The dawn of God's dear 385 The
The day awakes 374 The
The day is dead, and.. 38 The
The day is past and.. 774 The
The day of toil 755 The
The day of wrath, that 157 The
The dove of peace 209 The
The faithful three 521 The
'Ine fields are all white 630 The
The gate ajar for me.. 91 The
The glories of that 938 The
The golden morning is 892 The
The gospel lived out . . 760 The
The gospel trump is.. 115 The
The grand old story of 34 The
The great decisive day 127 The
The Great Physician... 94 The
The Hand that made.. 329 The
The handwriting on the 48 The
The haven of rest 211 The
The heavens declare... 373 The
The helping word 559 The
The holiest Name 217 The
The homeland O the.. 855 The
The home where chang- 551 The
Tne hour of prayer.... 595 The
The King of love my.. 403 The
The larger prayer 830 The
The last call of mercy 136 The

lily of the valley.. 246 The voice of Jesus..359. 360
living church 727 The voice within 325
living law 777 The watching church.. 636
Lord be with us.. 406 The v/aters are troubl- 151
Lord bless us and 839 The whole wide world. 621
Lord first empties 122 The will of Christ 473
Lord in Zion 349 The world is very evil. 718
Lord is my light.. 528 The wonders of redeem- 138
Lord is my Shep. 665, 666 The wondrous cross... 172
Lord is our Lead- 667 The world's glorious... 589
Lord my pasture. 675 The year of jubilee.... 880
Lord my trust.... 675 There are angels hov- 175
Lord's my Shephe 769 There are lonely hearts 4S6
Lord's our Rock in 505 There are two ways for 11
Lord will provide. 702 There comes to my... 208
Lord worketh let 819 There is a blessed hope 743
love of Jesus 85 There is a Fountain... 146
matchless worth. 262 There is a gate that.. 91
mercy seat S01 There is a land mine.. 883
mistakes of my.. 84 There is a land of pure 899
morning light is.. 719 There is a line by us.. 137
name of Jesus is.. 215 There is a place of 900
needy poor 694 There is beauty all 580
night is coming.. 720 There is never a day.. 649
ninety and nine.. 61 There is no love like.. 85
one thing needful. 780 There is no name so.. 400
only Lord 355 There is no work too.. 721
passover 38 There is sweet rest for 920
place of prayer... 825 There is power in the 27
pure in heart 786 There is sunlight on the 229
Rock that is high- 613 There lives a voice 325
sacred Book 764 There shall be showers 207
Saviour with me.. 541 There'll be no dark 854
solid Rock 294 There'll be no grief in 943
Son of God goes.. 693 There's a cry from Mac-617
spacious firmament 329 There's a dark and a. 243
spreading gospel. 373 There's a great day.... 86
spring-tide hour.. 428 There's a land that is 879
sprinkled blood is. 116 There's a stranger at 21
sweetest Name.... 400 There's a wideness in 128
temperance call... 587 There's life in a look 65
tempter to my soul 753 There's no other name 302
thought of God. . . 434 There's not a friend like 57
time is near when 923 There's room for you to 44
valley of blessing 292 There's sunshine in my 198
very same Jesus.. 7 There was One who was 6
very thought of.. 449 There were ninety and 61

They brought their gifts 189
They call us 624
Thine approbation 799
This is the day of rest. 421
This is the day of toil. 755
This rite our blest Re- 461
This same Jesus O how 913
Tho' faint yet pursuing 667
Tho' my sins were once 225
Thou hast left us 804
Tho your sins be as... 79
Thou art near 826
Thou art the way 133
Thou coming One our. 844
Thou didst leave Thy. 314
Thou who on the cross 463
Throw out the life- 544, 545
Thus far the Lord has. 744
Thy glory fills the heav- 341
Thy judgments abroad. 808
Thy kingdom come.... 926
Thy life within me 318
Thy mercies 393
•Thy righteousness 827
Thv way not mine O. 661

Thy will be done 806
Thy word is like a gar- 402
Thy work alone 141
Tidings from the battle 684
Till He come O let the 653
'Tis by the faith of... 814
'Tis I be not afraid 758
'Tis love that makes us 567
'Tis midnight and on 156
'Tis shining still 242
'Tis so sweet to trust. 519
'Tis the blessed hour of 270
To be living is sublime 637
To-day the Saviour call 173
To God be the glory... 191
Toiling for Jesus 574
Toiling on 576
Tossed upon life's 733
To Thee O dear dear.. 326
To the work to the work 576
Tread softly 196
Trust and obey 495
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Trust Hi? care 837
Trusting Thee Lord 105
Truth crushed to earth 779
'Twas in the davs of . . 36
Twilight 339
Two little hands 251

U
Under His wings I am. 507

a but known 419

Unshaken as the sacred 789
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