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ORCHESTRAL SUGGESTIONS
FIRST VIOLIN

This part in most cases is a dup-
licate of the melody or soprano part

of the hymn. Experienced players,

who play fluently in the second and
third positions, may play the part

as if written an octave higher (8 vo.

)

which will add brilliancy to the

general effect. This part may also

be used for Oboe, C clarinet or

C comet.

SECOND VIOLIN
This part is either a duplicate of

the alto part, or when double
stops are used, a combination of

alto and tenor. Sometimes an
accompaniment figure of broken
chords is used. Only experienced

players should attempt to play
double stops, as it is absolutely

essential that all play in strict tune.

Less experienced players should

play "divisi," that is, divided into

two sections, one playing the upper
and one the lower part.

VIOLA
This beautiful instrument is a

very important component of the
string quartet and should be used
wherever at all available. It takes
the tenor part in the quartet proper,

but where the string bass enters,

thus turning the quartet into a quin-

tet, a new part has often been sup-
plied for the viola. It is written in

the alto clef, with middle C on the
third line. As violinists of even
moderate ability can master this

beautiful instrument in a short time,

every effort should be put forth by
the ambitious orchestra leader to

take up the study of the viola. As
its tone resembles somewhat that
of the French Horn, this part has
often been duplicated, to give the
peculiar coloring to the orchestra
which only the French Horns can
supply. When independent parts
occur they should be pliyed more
prominently than where only accom-
paniment figures arc to be performed.

CELLO
The cello is a free lance. Some-

times it follows the bass part
literally, again it follows the tenor,

and still again it plays an octave
lower in imison with the soprano.
And at other times an independent
obligate part has been considered
more effective. Only an experi-

enced cellist should attempt the
cello part; a second cellist, or a less

experienced one, should play the
lower or bass part.

BASS
The bass follows the vocal bass

part as far as the harmonic basi
IS concerned. In many cases the
rhythm of the vocal parts has not
been adhered to in order that the
general effect might be more sus-

tained rather than the staccato
effect inseparable from rapid pass-

ages when played oa tms instru-

ment.

FLUTE
The flute is generally a duplicate

of the soprano part in the upper
octave. In many instances, espe-
cially in the more brilliant numbers,
interesting chord figvirations, scale

passages and trills are included in

order to enhance the general effec-

tiveness of this instrument. Be-
ginners may play the first violin

part an octave higher than written.

FIRST AND SECOND
CLARINET

This part generally forms a sec-

ond or an alto to the flute part,

although for the sake of interest the
two parts sometimes are inter-

changed. In some cases an in-

dependent part consisting of melodic
variations and accompaniment
chord and arpeggio figures has been
supplied to mterest advanced per-

formers. Beginners or second clar-

inet players may play from first

or second comet parts. Use care
always to note first before f)laying,

whether the part is written for

B flat or for A clarinet. Most
organs and pianos are now timed to
international pitch, so be sure that
your clarinet is a_ "low" pitch

mstmment. It is difficulty to play
a high pitch instmment in tune,

although it can be approached by
drawing out the mouthpiece about
one-half inch (appro.ximately). A
C clarinet should play from the
first violin part.

FIRST AND SECOND
CORNET

These parts are written upon the
same staff and follow in general the
soprano and alto parts respectively.
Be sure, before playing, to note
whether the part is written for B
flat or for A comet. Most modern
comets are provided with a quick
change slide to A. Ascertain also
if your instrument is in tune with
the organ or piano. While the
parts are written full, it sometimes
adds to the general effect to rest

during the verses and softer pass-
ages, and then play the chomses,
refrains and louder passages, thus
adding the very desirable quality
of contrast— high-light and shadow.
Two comets are amply sufficient to
balance a dozen violins.

THE TROMBONE
The trombone is the cello of the

brass instruments, though not
nearly so nimble of speech, and
much more grave and solemn of
tone, especially in the lower reg-
ister. It is of admirable effect,

when sparingly used, in the softer

Eassages. Too much of the trom-
one tone is a grave fault in the

orchestra as this instrument is

unusually prominent and cannot
be too carefully played. The
two clefs are used so that, in the
absence of a trombon«, the treble

part may be played by a Bb baritone

reading the same as a Bb comet.

FRENCH HORNS
These instruments when properly

used, will serve to add fine mellow
coloring to the lower register of the
harmony. They are generally em-
ployed to duplicate the tenor and
bass parts and will be found at their

best when sustaining long notes,

thus giving firmness and resonance
to the harmony, as no other in-

stmments. They should be em-
ployed wherever available as their

use will enhance the effectiveness of

the orchestra very much without
disturbing in the slightest the
general balance of tone. Great
care has been taken in these

arrangements to make all the horn

Carts easily playable. They should
e used in pairs to bring out their

best effects, but when only one is

available, the upper part should
always be used, as the lower one
is often in unison with the trom-
bone.

PLACING THE
ORCHESTRA

Orchestras are usually seated in

the form of a half circle, the higher
strings (ist violins) in the middle
and nearest the director, the lower
strings (2nd violins, violas, cellos

and basses) to the left of the direc-

tor as he stands facing the plat-

form, the wood wind (flutes, clar-

inets, etc. ) next the director on the

right, then the brass (cornets, horns,

trombone) still farther to the

right. This order is the one usually

followed as it gives all an equal

chance to see the director.

Undue prominence of any one
instmment is generally (unless a
solo part) an evidence of bad taste

on the part of the player. In an
orchestra, the clarinets, comets
and trombone should strive to

subdue and mellow their tone in

order that balance and orchestral

blending may be possible. One
trombone will balance a dozen
violins.

*'ETERNAL PRAISE" is orchestrated for 14 different

instruments. For list and prices, see title page
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FOREWORD
THE thought, skill and painstaking

care that enter into any kind of

effort reveal themselves in the result

achieved. It is not necessary to say

of a painting or a sculpture that it

has taken skill, time and ability to

produce it. A view of the finished

work of art is its own evidence. In-

stead, therefore, of writing eulogies

of the editors and compilers whose
combined effort this book represents,

we bid you turn to its musical

pages. They have ability to speak

for themselves and to sing their own
way into your heart. You will be

impressed with their beauty, fervor,

strength, reverence and devotion.

We take pleasure in introducing you
at once to Eternal Praise.

The Pltblishers.

(Copyright, 1917, by Hope Publisbiag Company)



Eternal Praise

No. 1. May Jesus Christ Be Praised.

From the German.
Rev. Edward Caswall, 1853. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1868.

I
fe '.fiUMJ^i—

H

r
1. When morn-ing gUds the skies, My heart a - wak - ing cries

2. When sleep her balm de - nies, My si - lent spir - it sighs

3. Does sad - ness fill my mind? A sol - ace here I find,

4. In Heaven's e - ter - nal bliss The love-liest stram is this,

5. Be this, while hfe is v mine, My can - ti - cle Di - vine,

J-

m p^^f^^^=^=^̂ N^^^±

MM-^i^W^4H ttr
May
May
May
May
May

Je

Je

Je

Je

Je

SU3

SUS

sns

SUS

sus

Christ be praised; A - like at work and prayer

Chiist be praised; When e - vil thoughts mo - lest,

Christ be praised; Or fades my earth - ly bliss?

Christ be praised; The powers of dark - ness fear,

Christ be praised; Be this th'e - ter - nal song.

m W- *
r

^ im ^^Tr fT^
To Je - sua I re - pair: May Je - sus Christ be praised.

With this I shield my breast. May Je - sus Christ be praised.

My cwn - fort still is this. May Je - sus Christ be praised.

When this sweet chant they hear, May Je - sus Christ be praised.

Thro' all the a - ges on, May Je - sus Christ be praised.

I^^ ^ *c



No. 2.

Rev. Wm.

Just When I Need Him Most.

Pool.
COPYRIGHT, 1»08, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

CXJPYRIGMT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELI.. Chas. H. GabrleL

i
H<j h h r^ ^^m^mn^TTf m=A

^-V^^
1. Just when I need Him, Je-su8 is near, Just when I fal - ter, just when I fear;

2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nav-er for-sak-ing all the way thro';

3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is strong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day long;

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

^'J^tttrrUJrf'-\ ^'^^'(^'riftn

ff̂ fH M:*=^ ^pt^^^4-i

Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer. Just when I need Him most.

Giv-ing for bur-dens pleasures a - new. Just when I need Him most.

For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Just when I need Him most.

Ten-der-ly watch-ing lest I should fall, Just when I need Him most.

Chorus.

ffiUN'j'j ^\i:i-^ \nn ^\^
Just when I need Him most. Just when I need Him most;

e^^^ tt=» A mM=^ ^f=^m^ tt=U f=^^D D U

^
J hn^ J5-

i I*=6^^ < J, J ' ^^ fJ * « '-g • o i -i^f'

Je-sus is near to com-fort and cheer. Just when I need Him most

Si:5=*



No. 3. Your Best Friend is Always Near.

Isabel C. Allam.

a^dnj^
COPYRIGHT, igle, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell.

fe^
^- mS3P5^^33Ei *: SE3t? r̂^^r-*

1. When the shad-ows 'round you gath-er, When the day is long and drear,

2. When your cour-age al-most fails you,When you need a word of cheer,

3. When your fond-est hopes have perished,When so free - ly falls the tear,

4. When the val-ley of the shad-ow You are tread-ing, do not feac;

0-. b f) » ^
I
0-^ ^ W \ ) 0^ 1 •-: • • 0-i-j •-; 0—0 !-•-; »

^^m4M^M=^M^^^^
In the mom-mg, or at mid-night, Your best Friend is al-ways near.

There is One who will not leave you: Your best Friend is al-ways near.

He who knows and feels your sor-row—Your best Friend—is al-ways near.

One there is who will go with you: Your best Friend is al-ways near.

-•-: R D ., ,—• • 0-^ ^^- m=w^m^ ^mm
T

Befbain.

,
b u

, i _ I
#T-i

Al-ways near, al-ways near. Your best Friend is al-ways near;

He is al-ways near, He is al-ways near,

HF"? k^-Sjt^
y-xr-jf

HJ. D D ^^^^fefe^^pB4=lt
- - ^^^^hr:^

—-—•—•—• * ^'.^f- -9- - - - • ^
In your glad-ness, hi your sad-ness, Your best Friend is al-ways near.

§S . b -ft

t=4 gg^?=g^=^Fr?Fp?^-g-f-[f-g^^-P-l ! «1 1 •-;

r I



No. 4. Speak
Lizzie DeArmond.

to Me Only of Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1614, BY E. O. EXOELL. WORDS AND MUSIC.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIOHT. B. D. Ackley.

'^^m i m ^
4= r r ^_

Tell of the cross that He wore,

Tell of His grace day by day,

Tell of His won-der-fal

Tell of His mer - cy so

1. Speak to Die on - ly of Je - sus,

2. Speak to me on - ly of Je - bus,

3. Speak to me on - ly of Je - sus,

4. Speak to me on - ly of Je - sus,

love,

free,

^^ ^ ^
y—^ i ^ i %\f'V5»-^

rrr^ t7^^

-¥^ i J..J i 1.^
.•'UU^^

^m

Tell of the shame and the sor-row, Tell of the bur-den He bore.

Tell how the blood of a - tone-ment Wash-es my guilt all a - way.

Tell how He came as a Sav - ior, Down from the glo - ry a - bove.

Tellhow.whenlost in the dark-ness, Je - sus came seek-bg for me.

4-^
[
C? .

-

fy i
- m -0-i £^w f^

fcr
Refrain. ^^S -TShr ^m^

Speak to me on - ly of Je - sus, Dy-ing on Cal- va-ry's tree,

l=t= S
I
^* ^

F^^^r r r P r^^^

i* ^Byj-3^Hr4if^i^ ?^S^^
^^=i

Speak to me on - ly of Je - sus. His name is so pre-cious to me.

^^̂
f|_Lf f

if^^MMftf^fyn



No. 5.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Thy Kingdom Gome.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY 6. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

g^ i &-•- ^zfzn^ IBE^^
1. *

' Thy kingdom come, '
' Thy children pray With yearning hearts from day to day,

2. That glo - rious day, so long de-layed, For which all oth-er days were made,

3. When Je - sus' name shall honored be From shore to shore, and sea to sea,

4. Then quick-ly come,Thou Prmce of Peace, Bid war and strife for - ev - er cease;

g - P .1 ^—\
1

.1~ f" '

^^±H^ ;=g:
i: ^^^m^=i4p= -»—•-=—•-

m s i^- as^
rit. - -

^^^^ i ^* 3i»-v- i=t¥^ *-«-,

m

And wait the dawn-ing of the hour Which man- i - fests the Savior's pow'r.

The time, to trust-mg hearts so dear, When Christ shall in the clouds ap-pear.

And ev - 'ry hu - man tongue confess The beau - ty of His ho - li - ness.

Be - gm on earth Thy righteous reign And let all hearts re -ply,"A-men."

¥—r^—-f—^—^—r^*—^ ^ : ^ ifee . tt/ i

—

^-^—jgg^f^12-P-Lj U

Chorus.

^^ ^^i^ ^t=t

Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done. From day to day we wait and pray;

^^^ -*-s-
1^ r=rm f=F^

i^
rit.

zM--^^H 1 Km- ^m ig^it^^i=3^=8=f^=iF=#?^i;=Fi±^: <9-^

^
- - - -

- — rrffT
Thy king-dom come, Thy will be done, We pray Thy kmg-dom come.

quick-ly come.

l^^^ffffrffi^^tf^



No. 6.

Ina Duley O&don,

Jesus Will!
COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOtF.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley.

^^^^^^ŜP^ 'f^
1. Who will -pen mercy's door? Je-sus will! Je-sua will!

2. Who can take a-way my sin? Je - bus will! Je-sus will!

3. Whocanconquerdoubtsandfear8?Je-8n8 will! Je-sus will!

4. Who will be my dearest Friend? Je - SUB will! Je-sus will!

Je - sus will!

m^n[\[ fJH \ '\: *^^
Je - sus will!

nr

i
^ P-f>

??TO: J^^tqgP

^
As for par - don I im - plore?

Make me pure, with-out, with - in?

Share my joys and dry my tears?

Love and keep me to the end?

f- F

Je-sus, bless-ed Je - bus will!

Je-8U8, bless-ed Je - sus will!

Je-sus, bles8-ed Je - sua will!

Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sua will!

#-s-

H~(i iS
1^ girrPTTPIs r

Refrain.

1?^ LiAliJ'Jj^ ^̂

i±

Je - sus will, Je - sus will! Yes, your lov - ing Sav-ior will;

sure - ly will;

ni^ : g urziCEg r iM >i=it
F"^^ ' r g r

'

t' fe g b g g

±^ ^ i J |
^^•^ u im^ ins

-tit\^ -t--^"-^

He will each and ev - 'ry need ful - fill, Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl

5^13 -J-J. :=£3=irB ^?^m -•

—

p-=—F-



INo. 7,

Mrs. F. A. Breck.

Some One Who Knows.
COPYRIQHT, late, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC, E. O. ExceU.

^̂^MJ^^miUirU^
1. How man- y are lo8t in the darkness, With spirits whose sorrow o'er-flows;

2. Go forth to the need-y and love them With something of Je-sus' own love,

3. They'rewaiting,perhaps,foryorurcoming;Yousurely will has -ten to go,

4. Wher-ev-er are sin-ners a- round you. By woe or temptation o'er-thrown,

They know not of Christ or salvation,—Ah! some one must tell them who knowa.

And win them to share in His king-dom. Of gladness and glo-ry a - bove.

And teach them of life ev - er-last - ing, The wonderful Gos-pel you know.

Oh, bid them take freely God's blessing. Make Jesus the Com-fort-er known.

^M B^ £
fciti ^

fc
i b D r p D b D

Chobus.

,j/.H:jjij4^4^,j'J'fB'iH'^

BS
Some one must tell them who knows The mer-cy that Je - sus be - stows: Oh,

i E
i

^^^^^ 15=^

i1=5^

let the Light shine.tellthe message divine,For some one must tell them who knows.

^^^sp



No. 8.

Maude Frazer.

Love Divine.
COPYRIQHT, 1908, BV CHA8. H. QABRIEL,

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel

:^=i^
:^

1. Dear Lord,my heart has heard Thy call! Be-fore Thy cross I prostrate fall,

2. Thy pleading eyes have looked on me, Thy sweet voice said, "I diedforthee;"

3. I spumed Thy grace and far did stray.Yet "Child, come home," I heard Thee say;

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

!Ui

mmi^v^iiii^iM •n^ r
vine I

vine!

vinel

vinel

And un - to Thee sur-ren-der all, Love di - vine, Love di'

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

Love came to meet me on the way, Love di - vine, Love di

Love, my joy, my life, my light, Love di - vine, Love di •

i^i^^-if;U^4N=rfi: :
r; :iF= 3f^^T n D L) i

Chobus.

=1^ ?^-^, 4Mi
i^ rti

3*=^ ^^^^ ^j.^-*^^
\>

Love di-vine, sO full, so free. Thy wondrous pow'r has conquered mel

fe^b.r r rfr r r r iip-r^
J.

ig^ I2=ia:
D P D p p

^s^^^ =?5=f5: J: 4^^ffi IfE33^^^ir^i^teE£«^te
For -ev-er-more my heart is Thine, Love di - vine, Love di-vine!

#- -#-
""rr";—•— —»"ni7»-:;—•*—i
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— *-

^=FF p i,L_U-IVHl
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PSo. 9. The Touch of His Hand on Mine;

Jessie Brown Pounds.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Henry P. Morton.

h;^ . ^ l I i ^ p. i ' h!=J
! p }<

\ j
'^

1. There are days so dark that 1 seek in vam For the face of my
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the

3. When the way is dim, and I can -not see Thro' the mist of His

4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a - lone Where the pow - era of

£=i}^m^iP^^^^t^ «=r :^ P' f m-;•-*-

p—

r

¥^UH-r^r^^H^:^^:H=^
Friend Di - vine; But tho' dark-ness hide, He is there to guide

world I pine; But He draws me back to the up -ward track

wise de - sign. How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns

death com - bine. While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul

45-
:f^=f: P

r r r

""^

^yi Fine. Chobus.

JUN JiJ--JW J J M I m I
4^" i i

. \^.=ti^
l33t

By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His band on mine,

D. S.-/ji the touch of His hand on mine. on mine,

^^-n—». i»—•-*-#—•

—

M I <P-r-|-» . 1 ^—r-r-0—

I

* b# i
* b»—J-

:. b LVL L -ia br-r-k—k 1 M I f ia 1 . L»
— » la ^5-; *-

5?^
w m r

—

m x- m k ^ > ^^p]—t?-t^ I r^ gi

D ti

D. S.

#^3 ^ 6,1 I JVJJ J I J. I'Jl* * * I'.h !. M i l

• j i ;^f-rr^
Oh, the touch of Hiahandon mine! There is grace and pow'r, in the trying hour,

on mine!

^:<ir r-rr^
' *0 -

^^
fg-gr r

'
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'
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No. 10.

James Rowe.

I Would Be Like Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

^^ 1 i2?:

w -^

TfffT-6*- -•- -rS"

1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain - ly call me; I would be like Je - sus;

2. He has bro - ken ev - 'ry fat - ter, I would be like Je - sus;

3. All the way from earth to Glo - ry, I would be like Je - sus;

4. That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sub;

would be like Je - sast

e
IehI-I? 1—3 4 te

i^sM at:^2=iWA rrr^ s) 4 h'^—

»

^
p>-\

] ii:J J ^^4^^j i-J^rlrr,!^f^Tf

^

Noth - ing world - ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je - sus.

That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be like Je - sua.

Tell - ing o'er and o'er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sua.

That His words "Well done"may greet me, I would be like Je - sus.

would be like Je - aas.

I

I p c jE:iz=!s

^
? i p?

Chobus.

i
n^ 4=4

-K> •a ^SZZ3:

3 J i U -1 i:^ts) •-

^^
Be like Je - sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng;

i

f
i=

^'
I f? I

i
tg-v

Sj Pf P=f

%^^ J f
J: I 'J hhrJJrjHi

Be like Je - sus, all day long! I would be like Je

G>-i-

I^ 9-^ e



ISO. 11.

Mrs. C. H. M.

My Choice.

COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY E. O. EXCEU.
WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

m-mui &:J^z={^fti:D::=t5:
-^-^

^- -J- ^ -/-^-
:^ ^s=i f

r -•-*-

1. Oth-ers may choose this vain world if they will, I

2. Full - y and free-ly the choice I have made, I

3. Walking by faith where my eyes can-not see, I

4. Fair-est of all in ten thousand is He, I

. -J-j.,- Jl,

will fol - low Je

will fol - low Je

will fol - low Je

will fol - low Je

sue;

sus;

sus;

sus;

liBz
D t)

\) D \)\\) \) ± E
»• *

fccii
i8 J J J ; I 3 ¥ ¥ ¥

i=fc t=^ m^ ^^-F^^ :tr
=3= =3= r?^-
All else for - sak-ing, will cleave to Him still, I will fol -low Him.

All on the al-tar for Him I have laid, I will fol -low Him.

Holding the hand that was wounded for me, 1 will fol - low Him.

Till in His glo-ry the King I shall see, I will fol -low Him.

h b h^^ frr-fr-n-^- 5±=j±£ '^ '

r i r \>

Choeus.

t^=^m i
15=45: W=l~r~f -«-s- EEi^ i

When -so - ev - er He needs me, Where-so - ev - ec He leads me,

A-

jAl-U-C ^ * ^ JL*

^ H»—•—•

—

»—•-r-t

V [) i> [) ^^i=^^=^=F=^

U h r> D N J—p^ b ^ ^^ J D

I# .# »-

^^=3=iF^

What - so - ev - er He bids me do.

s t=p=

D U P^
I will be true to Je - sus.

y f :i
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No. 12.

James Rowe.

His Love Keeps Me Sin^in^.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

^ 6=&:M^ i^-'^^^ 1^*
1. The bells of joy are ring - ing, Since I my Sav - ior know;

2. Some-times a bur - den bends me, But still my car - ol rings,

3. The storm will oft be sweep-ing, Temp-ta-tion will be strong,

4. Some-time, when I the sto - ry Shall sing no more be - low.

£ :£=^=£^4i T?~~D U P=
I?b4p ' ^ P P b l^

D J} D r^pU-U-LiJ ^=U
His love just keeps me sing- ing, As oh my way I go.

For strength and cheer He sends me From life's e - ter - nal springs.

But I am in His keep - bg, And shall not lose my song.

I'll sing in realms of glo - ry Of Him'^ho loves me so.

^ ^ ^ . JL ^-

^ ^ F ^ ^^^^̂ p—p-

^

l^ 'p

Glad prais • es I am bring-ing, That sin - ners all may know

;.H r I r r r r=fT ii
f p p p p

jVMf ; Un ;i^j:J;iM:i i

That Je - sua keeps me sing - ing And hap - py here be - low.

^ U m^m
tt^ V=9^ E el D D tl



ISO. 13. Just Such a Friend Ks Jesus.

Mra. C H. M. COPVRIQHT, 1617, BY E. O. EXCEU.
W0RD8 ANO MUSIC.

Mrs. C. H. Morris.

1. Oh.who has not felt that the cares of earth Were more than man's strength could bear,

2. Oh, who has not felt the dark stab of ^ Like crim-son up - on his soul,

3. When those that we love have been snatched away, And walk no more by our side,

4. Thou Friend of the friendless, so kind and true, Thou Sav-ior of sin - ners lost,

ms^ ^[tt-g i ^ I
J^

^jy^ £frwfff

^ ms ^m kr^*

And longed for a friend who could understand, And all of life's bin>dens share?

And sought for a friend who had pow'r to free From passions which held control?

Oh, where is the One who will dear-er be Than all of earth's friends be-side?

Pro-tect us and guide us Ufe's journey thro' Till safely death's stream we've crossed.

r:r r r r\-0m^^ ^^ r:r r r1—

r

ChOEUS. {a little faster.)

*i? ^d^
^=?g=3 » <r? :m

Just such a Friend is Je - bus, Just such a Friend is Je - sus: His

m.n\ n r r^
a-

i
^1 4= r^^-i—9-

22: Eri-f-rt

i^
i UAlAkM3^ i=t

^ v^ "f^r^r^
grace doth for-ev-er to «in-ner3 a-bonnd; Just such a Friend is Je - sus.

m t ii k^^s^^f^^^iT^^^ P



No. 14.

Nathaniel Nlles.

Precious Promise.
COPVRIOHT, 1»02, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

U8ED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.

iW-^M̂̂ TT* It* U"
1. Pre -cious promise God hath giv - en To the wear - y pass - er -

2. When temp-ta-tions al- most win thee, And thy trust -ed watch-ers

3. When thy se - cret hopes have per-ished In the grave of years gone

4. When the shades of life are fall - ing, And the hour has come to

.n - I 1 I
r)

by.

fly.

by,

die,

glg^^ W ^K3=P=
W 0-^—0-—•-*- h^

l^t* -d ^^a;*^3 ^*=S^=^*=FT^
On the way from earth to Heav-en, "I will guide thee with mine eye.'

Let this prom - ise rmg with-in thee, "I will guide thee with mine eye.'

Let this prom - be still be cher-ished, "I will guide thee with mine eye.'

Hear the trust - y Pi - lot call - mg, "I will guide thee with mine eye.'

b »- -0-. . . -f^ -f^ ^-' 4-' } ^

^^
Choeus.

^i^U^r4U^^I}^\i'l. nn^^ g '

\ IT

I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with mine eye;

i
^. ^, M. J^ -^. ^

I . I . I rif^f f'r fem PCT^^

* P5=fi: ±N ^T^S.

ffrK^ -• -W ' #

^—f—t-""—•-=—t^

On the way from earth to Heav-Mi, I will guide thee with mine eye.

n
V*p\ \h\'\h;li %

±Jt. H



No. 15.

Jamea Rowe.

The Love of Jesus.

COPYRIOHT, loot, BY CHA8. H. aABHIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Clias. H. Oabriel.

,jvv^ j I f: jj' J: i 1 ^,.
!>

i, ,^^
1. The love of Je - bus fills my soul, And makes me sing for

2. The love of Je - sus is my light, My guide from day to

3. The love of Je - sus is my shield When en - e-mies as

4. The love of Je - sus draws me on To rest and joys un

]oy;

day;

sail;

told,

^^ f-i- P-i- I
^4=^=1^W

f=^=n

It helps me bear with pa-tience all The troub-les which an - noy.

My com - fort in the cheer-less night. My song a - long the way.

It gives me strength the sword to wield. And helps me to pre -vail.

To that blest land of fade-less dawn, Be-yond the gates of gold.

N i g^Sf^^ ii-'tR im^
Chorus.^^ ^

pre-ciou3 love, love di-vine, A - bide with-in this soul of mine,

^m p^Mi!uWi~ = '

I

fefe^^^ m̂mm^S
And I will sing with joy thy praise, Still more and more thro' endless days.

J^^m ii^ f r .T
1

E P-2 "^ "^

tt=ti



No. 16.

E. O. E.

Grace, Enough For Me.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY G. O. EXCEU.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIQHT SECURED. E. O. ExcelL

^ B3 ^^'IjLjLS^ ^
1. In look - ing thro' my tears one

2. While stand-ing there, my trem-bling

3. When I be - held my ev - 'ry

4. When I am safe with - in the

day, I saw Mount Cal - va - ry;

heart, Once full of ag - o - ny,

sin Nailed to the cm - el tree,

veil, My por - tion there will be,

UP l> I

i f
*. f^v. nr^^^^p^

Beneath the cross there flowed a stream

CooldscarcebelieTe the sight I saw Of grace,e-noiighforme.

I felt a flood go thro' my soul

To sing thro' all the years to come

enough for ma.

Sti=e
J^*fc* m± i# ' b 1bV i> b =^=g=ff

T-rr^ :P=P

^Choeus.

s t . d m d . -H ^iTy? i » li^13*3S-m m m^ frr— -nrr Ti-p-

Grace is flowing from Cal-va-ry, . , Grace asfath-om-lessasthesea, . .

Grace is flow-ing from Cal-va-ry for me, Grace as fath-om-Iess as the roU-ing sea.

T: T' tx^^.

f

±s ^ 4-4M-0-^

t^u
' ^ 'g^ gr iTr^

Grace for time and e-ter-ni-ty, . , . . Grace, e-nough for me.

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

r;\, I P-j-P-i W-j

—

m—

^

^
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No. 17.

Mrs. C. H. M.

I Owe It All to Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, lel6, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

^^^^^-^^^^ir^g^teH
S*$^DP - - - - "5" "T »***:
1. My hope of Heav'n on Christ is stayed, My sins were all up - on Him laid,

2. Like as a lamb to slaughter led, He came and suf-fered in my stead,

3. With groans and tears and ag - o - ny He suf-fered in Geth-sem - a - ne;

4. To claim Him mine I hum-blydare, And full al-le-giance to Him swear,

5. My all up -on the al - tar lies— A will - ing, liv - ing sac-ri-fice;

^ l±=M= HM^ ¥=^'- =5=

^ II a U. ite^ ^ . ^ t *-i-

"F^ -^T^
all to Je - SU3.

all to Je - sus.

all to Je - sus.

sus.

sus.

My ran -som price He free - ly paid; I owe

And once for all His life-blood shed; I owe

For time and for e - ter - ni - ty I owe

it

it

it

And now pro-claim it ev - 'ry-where, I owe it all to Je

Tho' small the gift, He'll not de-spise; I owe it all to Je

m J- ; iuaHH^fTfla=t
^=9= ^ * fs-

^' b-l b
p p

Chorus.^^ K^ ^^ *-s- m ^#-? ^ -T^:
For me the thom-y crown He wore, For me the cru • el cross He bore;

5H=l=f m^
[D a \ ~T^ :|t5=t 5=^

-p-n?

^^^=4
11^ m m.« •-; •-

"STF *=3* «=^*1 • 1 #-5-

He paid my debt, I'll not for - get, I owe it all to Je - sus.

m«p tT-=

—
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»
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No. 18.

Mrs. Frank A. Breck.

Help Somebody To-day.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, leoe, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. GabrteL

W^ ti)=C:
*i m J h J m J P h II ~~l!?

"-^ V iJ 4 4 li -I-~-»- its- -•-• -•- -*- 4-
:fc=ftii tT it:^::

1. Look all around you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - dayi

2. Man - y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day!

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

4. Some are discouraged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day!

^M s ;tei
)» > ^ W l—k^-t

P P U I

1 P ^ P P *•*

^

p ^
Tho' it be lit - tie— a neigh-bor - ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - day!

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

Grief is the por-tion of some ev- 'ry-where. Help some-bod-y to - day!

Some one the jour-ney to Heav- en should start, Help some-bod-y to - day!

i-L * * i i i i ! ^^ » * -rrkhnic=fc
p p p I

-p->

Chorus.

D h M
r=it s fcifc ^^

m f r -y~r» mm* g-| i

Help some-bod-y to - day, .... Some-bod-y a - long life's way; Let

to - day, homeward way;

m L' \) I' \) 1 nr
p-iTTTT—tr

1) h h J > > ai5
i=s=r 53^

sor-row be end-ed ,The friend-less be-friend-ed ,Oh , help some-bod-y to - day

!

-0- -»- -0- -»- -»- -m- -0- -^ n^ :»=»; ^ # . •
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No. 19. Just One Step At a Time.

James Rowe.
COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIO.

$
Sfi

Albert C. Ftsher.

hj J ^im=^ s^ 3^:* i'-^i^=t=i r
1. I nev - er fear when night is near And hard the hill to

2. As-sured that He will care for me, I'll trust His love sub -

3. His way I choose and shall not lose The path to that fair

4. My trust-ing soul will reach the goal, And hear the home bells

^
climb;

lime,

clime,

chime.

f-fL
|p ^ f r \r^^^=fe= f

*-=

—

»-

^^li^^iLU m̂.J Sti: ^^"^frm
E - nough for me if I but see

And press a - long,with sigh, or song. Just one step at a time.

For He will show the way to go, Just one step, just one step at a tiina.

Tho' I but see, made bright for me.

m t^-^
^r V f f'r «=tsidt t|tO=|E

^-^^n ^
Choeus. ^ ^ir^—t:r<^ ^

Just one step at a time, Just one step at a time;

Just one step, one step at a time, Just one step, one step at a time;

m ^—

^

m • l> . ^ 8 »
|

"
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^
fcfc

i*-i^-^ ?=^

i
j

—

V u rit.

I
4 •mj=3=^

T=^
* • «

tzg^*-^ i \« t?» . J "^

E - nough for me if I but see Just one step at a time.

:fe=£
=^=3: -v-J^s



No. 20.

W. 5. Brown.

As a Volunteer.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHA6. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. GabrteL

333 »<> gi',^- -#6-'—!&*-= I 8 ti 1

1. A call for loy-al soldiers Come8 to one and all; Soldiers for the con-flict,

2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow'r, Soldiers who will serve Hira

3. He calls you,for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken,

4. And when the war is o-ver, And the vic-t'ry won, When the true and faithful

'g,-0- -0- -0- -0- -#- T^.
:i U^ £ 5=5: fi

<m:\i-i;;^
f^ FtFP

icpis

-p-

S^Nda^ &«

t zzsfz
-<$^

?~y
felJ-J-J-Jj=M

Will you heed the call? Will you an-swer quick-ly. With a read -y cheer,

Ev-'ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you. He is ev - er near;

Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in accents clear,

Gather one by one, He will crown vrith glo-ry All who there ap-pear;

^fffefe|fe£tf*^fr'^^^ftea
D. S.

—

Je - sua is the Cap-tain, We will nev - er fear;

iMXU
Fine.

¥ a.hf f I j

Chorus.

I
^-*—P-

"^^YVrV
Will you be en - list-ed As a vol - un - teer? A vol - un-teer for Je-sus,

1^l_g-iL_-»- =|: 1 i i
ipz—b^fezJrJrzj:

Win you he en - iirf-«d As a «oN loi - teert

i

f^

-«—
<st-j T T % ^

3 d=Fi
D.S.

-"^^F-^T
5t 1

A sol-dier true! Oth-ers have en -list-ed. Why not you?

-(g- -^ p '^•t^'
4*^* J.

why not?



No. 21.

E. E. Hewitt.

Jesus is Passin* By.
COPYRIGHT, 1881, BY JOHN R, 8WENEY.

USED BY PERMISSION OF L. E. 8WENEV, EXECUTRIX.

I
l1? b G' ^ i i

Jno. R. Sweney.

pifc^^CT =r^ ^i=r #=*
-Ti'

'-^

1. Come, con-trite one, and seek His grace, Je - sus is pass-ing

2. Come, hun-gry one, and tell your needs Je - sus is pass-ing

3. Come, wear - y one, and find sweet rest, Je - sus is pass-ing

4. Come, burdened one, bring all your care, Je-sus is pass-ing

by;

by;

by;

by;

y?^n^ D b i^^ h, rq^30^:
i2^ ^^
See in His rec - on - cil - ing face. The sun - shine of the sky.

The Bread of Life your sooil will feed, And full - y sat - is - fy.

Come where the long-ing heart is blessed. And on His bos - om lie.

The love that lis - tens to your prayer Will ' 'no good thing' 'de - ny.

^ n- m^ i=)c^^2:$:^ P=

fm̂
P
|Chokus.J

33^ ^=*? «=3F*3

^
Pass - ing by, pass - ing by,

Pass - ing by, pass - mg by, pasS - ing by, pass - ing by,

r r r i ^
^

i*:
i**: 1

Has - ten to meet Him on the way; Je - sus is pass-ing by to - day,

JL* JtL Jt.. Jfi- b 14-5-1-1-:^
% £ ^=^ ^=t=-D—M^-=t=^^ ^^=^=b=^

fc^
rt7.

iS -•-i- J:-jn r>i^=f

pass
Pass - ing by.

mg by, pass - mg by
pass - ing by, pass - ing by,

J

ing Dy.
pass - mg by.

^^ *:



No. 22.

F. J. Crosby.

giHJi+tJi!

I am Thine, Lord.
COPYRIGHT, 1803, BY W. H. DOANE. RENCWAl.

F. T. DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane.

4=5pJ#3S l=i=f

1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me;

2. Con - se-crate me now to Thy service. Lord, By the pow'r of grace di - vine;

3. the pure de-light of a sin - gle hour That before Thy throne I spend,

4. There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar - row sea;

^t-#- ^
rrrrfs-sITT

^mmmi4M^^^s
But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clo-serdrawnto Thee.

Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine.

When I kneel in pray'r,and with Thee,my God, I commune as friend with friendl

Thereareheightsof joy that I may net reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.

Refrain.^ ^^^i^^d^
Draw me near - er, Dearer,blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou bast died;

near-er, n«ar-er,

.a
^g^i£iipp'-Hi|fftf=f m

^ted^^^^ ^ Is

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To Thy precious.

' -(Si-

bleeding side.
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No. 23.

Fanny J. Crosby.

This My Plea.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY 6. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

p^U^ p j> j r

B. D. Ackley.

^-""^^

1. What I am, Thine eye can see, Yet I come, Lord, to Thee:

2. As I am, I seek Thy face, Kneel-ing at the door of Grace;

3. As I am, bless -ed Lord, I be-lieve and trust Thy word;

4. Lost, but found, my sins for -giv'n, Child of God and heir ofHeav'n;

^m ^ 4^^t- £P=Cc^^ :it=:)c=to: ¥=^

l?:^=fei ^ J=F^s s t5=5*a ^ i-i-V-i-M
-*-^-r-

Tho* my sins are crim-son red. Yet for me Thy blood was

for-give this heart of mine. Cleanse me now and seal me
Let my soul no Ion -ger roam. Take, take the wan-d'rer

Lost, but found, what joy is mine! Thou dost cleanse and keep me

^fe

shed.

Thine,

home.

Thine.

i-lt? » • • • F * b^ • 1 f

ti=t2
f-

H—rr

Chorus.

i^ -4^-? fv-
a2*3^f3SI ^

This my plea, my on - ly plea: Thro' Thy of - f'ring once for me,

^S -i fs^ I ^: T ,>-

5=^5=p=

^r ^^s IM ; :^j 1^—

y

-r-p-
VwJ

^
I may cast my - self on Thee, Je - sus, my Re-deem - er.

:£^ g r TF^
:?= :?^=ffic :^=5= w



INo. 24. Higher Ground.
COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY J. HOWARD ENTWISLE.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. john j. hooo, owner.

s i
:^fc=fe :fc=t5=

Chas. H. Gabriel.

h^-^- mj^v r> p) ^t-tr^ir^ ^ ^5^5
1. I'm pressing on the upward way, New heights I'm gaining ev-'ry day;

2. My heart has no de-sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may;

3. I want to live a-bove the world, Tho' Satan's darts at me are hurled;

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

^^^? 4 ^ k £
W-i-

D [) i> -TfUnvr
P L^ P I

Still pray-ing as I onward bound, "Lord, plant ray feet on higher ground."

Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My prayer,my aim, is higher ground.

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

But still I'll pray till Heav'n I've found,"Lord, lead me on to higher ground.

"

Choeus.^m ^ m-s

—

—4-

*-i-

t=±^' J' z
;^j-r

Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on Heav-en's ta-ble-land;

JlJlSl^-^
t!>p t>-4^S

iJi
[)[>[) ^

> f ,f f f f
S k ^

[ P i) a

fc=|c

I p p p i
t*^ ^ i i i^

tH=i
I

•-T- :3=* *=J=5;

A high-er plane than I have found. Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground.

gS^
ft -

I
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No. 25. More Than These.

t-. n..t>^ IX^A^^ COPYRIGHT, 1«14, BY E. 0. EXCELl. WOROS AND MUSIC. n i» a . .Ina Duley OgdoB. .ntehnational copytjight. ^ D. Ackley.

S :US
r

I need not trouble for the mor- row, For I am in ray Fa-ther's care;

I need not ei-ther thirst or hun - ger; His grace will nev-er be de - nied;

I need not an a-bid-ing cit - y, For "I cantar-rybut a night;"

may my faith increase be-fore Him, My serv- ice here His blessing gain;

^^^^ ^ g i r k
^^

f rttr i> p p [^

^f

/

\ i: n ii^l^Ĵ ^
He will go with me as I jour-ney, For all my need He will pre-pare.

He leads me to the liv-ing wa-ters;His dai-ly man-na is sup-plied.

My heart,my treasures, are in Heav-en^ My rai-ment is a robe of white.

Let me seek first my Fa-ther's kingdom. For all be-side must be in vainl

•*-i •-^ m 1|S^
r'uccj

M-
Chorus.

Ji'r Iff B tijP^ to5
i

-i?#

^^
I know that He provides the HI - ies, His eye eachfall-ingspar-ro^ sees;

#—f^

'

r'y\ ^ rtiilin\

HZE
P P P P P

^ fcnfe

M5^44f:J-j^i4U4i
W=\
yi- J ^ b

And so my soul will fear no e - vil. For I am more to Him than these.

l"'V'lii'[[[i'l'if|-[
^^=FF

-tr-p p p i



No. 26.

H. H. Plerson.

My rather Planned It All.

COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WOR0& AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel.

^ ^ P^SE£3g^ :^ ^t-^ . Z s ^d^ 0-^ ^=5
1. What tho' the way be lone - ly, And dark the shad - ows fall;

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

3. He guides my halt-ing foot-steps A -long the wear - y way,

4. A day of light and glad-ness, On which no shade will fall,

^ ^ 1 H

^ teiiEM

M h^^^ *
^"^?s

I know, wher-e'er it lead - eth. My Fa- ther planned it all. . .

'Twill be the way He choos - es,—The Fa-ther's plan for me. . .

For well He knows the path - way Will lead to end - less day. . .

'Tis this at last a-waits me— My Fa-ther planned it all. . .

tnr^ ^ .^=2.
I

Chorus.

i* f^-a i=^ m31=4 ^^^-fr
:i=:i: 4=r ^t=t=i

I sing

^ I

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

^^ 0 •0^^ ^ * w—f^
;^

I '-I iJ r^

?^ J=Mgz^^^P< iss^ ^a(^^
^it^ lir-iir^^g:

His way is best— it leads to rest; My Fa-ther planned it all.

*-^t—jLJ—.L.

—

0-0——.—^

—

h '-» w X-
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«G 27.

A.CP.

Love Is the Theme.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN.

To my friend, L. E, Jones.

Albert C. Fisher.

^gJE^^^^^dd^^JE^^a
r L) D

Mr-tiz=S—S=^.rr¥j

i

1. Of the themes that men have known, One su-preme-ly stands a - lone;

2. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, Let the saints their trib-ute bring,

3. Since the Lord my soul nn - bound, I am tell-ing all a - round

4. As of old when blind and lame To the bless-ed Mas - ter came,

&6:^ ^£=r=t :r=t:S fU i) L) II I

••

—

—*—••

f^

g Q.b. . i J I ] fi l i
al—M^T—

1

^ ^m^m dJ^_s=43
f-r—*

Thro' the a - ges it has s^nne,—'Tis His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

Let the world true prais-es sing For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

Par - don, peace and joy are found In His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

Sm - ners, call ye on His name,—Trust His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

m4t—^ SI
:8=«=8:

-p-r-p-p-f—
^'='—^-^

:t= ^^=5=

U b '1
I I I

Chorus.

teH-H-T-4^rJ-j ii^
^ ^ ^ I ,i>-t-j-» -*—•-

Love is the theme. Love is su-preme; Sweeter it grows, Glo-ry be-stows;

dt
i

Bright as the sun Ev-er it glows! Love is the theme, E - ter-nal themel

-0 f P f^(Z^M-f-/T^. ^ r—r—r^—rf^F"^-» r -?—«-

irF^
-y • II I f-K^f^r^rrr^
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No. 28.

C. H. G.

Growing Dearer Each Day.
COPYRIGHT, leOf, BY CMA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNtR. Chas. H. GabrteL

1. How sweet is the love of my Sav-ior! 'Tis bound-less and deep as the sea; And

2. I know He is ev-erbe-side me! E - ter - ni-ty on-ly will prove The

3. Wher-ev - er He leads I will fol-low, Thro' sor- row, or shadow, or sun; And

4., Someday face to face I shall see Him, And oh, what a joy it will be To

t^to?

"fil/ 1a
best of it all, it is dai- ly Growing sweet-er and sweeter xo me
height and the depth of His mercy, And the breadth of His in - fi-iilte love,

tho' I be triedin the fur-nace, 1 can say,"Lord,Thy willbeit done."

know that His love,now so precious. Will for-ev - er grow sweeter to me.

nrb • • •-
a^ii:

lar^ i# )i__J*_ s ^— -*-:

">) ; I) D D
t=^

I'-V L^ U I) p i;

.Cup'RUS

^^-=M=:^33tS4 =-4^M-
^ 3 :^i=i=^ ^ ^-i-

1 ^; u p
-l»-s-

1

Sweet - - er and sweeter to me, Dear - - er and

Sweet-er to me, grow - ing sweeter to me, Dear-er each day,

-ft—• •—*-s f * ,•—«—•—p^ti* • -,i>—«—«—

^

fct ±=t ^ * 1# ^-r--•—»-
'; p I?

u P P I

i^^ P „ r) h , h .

ir-*^—^V-^^—

h

-I •-, •-

T 5 T s-"r^^
dear-

grow

P D
er each day; . . . Oh,

- ing dear-er each day; Oh,

won -

won-der-ful love

m m m

der ful love of my
love of my

Sav - ior, Grow -ing dear - - - er each step

Sav - ior, Grow - ing dear - er and dear - er each step

i

of my way!

of my way!
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No. 29. No Grown Without the Gross.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Duet.

COPYRIGHT, 1917. BY E. O. EXCELL.

VHORDS Mia MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. MoiTje.

U P
P-h-

i3^ 23:
«=g:

1

.

" If thou wouldst My dis - ci - pie be , Take up thy cross and fol - low Me ;
* *

2. If lone - ly seems the way I take, If foes de-ride and friends for-sake,

3. For us the era -el cross He bore, For us the thorn-y cro^vn He wore,

4. Then joy- ful - ly the cross I take. And hum-bly bear it for His sake

=1:fe^ ^^ mW
--i

-^-

'--t

-m-
\ h h

-^—^——^-5i=a-i--Jii- i7-j-̂ jT
And where the Lord be-fore has gone, Fear not, my soul, to fol-low on.

I'll think of Him who prayed for me A - lone m dark Geth-sem-a - ne.

That crowns of glo-ry ours might be Throughout a long e - ter - ni - ty.

Un - til in death I lay it down. And go to claim my gold -en crown.

It PP^ -^i *

t=^: w^^
Chorus.

r
*: ^ h t> h h ^Sti^^. ma. ? :^=^=K~^ i^-^i ^- V '^w'T^

There is no crown without the cross, No victor's palm
There is no crown without the cross,

-W~W JULJUUil=£^-^ ^-^^
U D D D U ^-=^-p-p-

rit.

^ -H -J^ it=fe^
hTfiiP p P t)^P

with-out the dross; If

with-out the dross;

h h r) ft

'

^D—

i^
at last the crown would

If I at last

:tlf~W~l'
*i -=1—g-

]EZ^=ii=3z=*:
-p—p-

f^
-p-p-p-

i
-i:5-|5-;4^ -^ ^ i

r^ ^si^: 3^-
Jizts^^

'5' "p C f T
wear, Then I the cross must surely bear
the crown would wear, Then I the cross, the cross must surely bear.
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No. 30.

Mrs. C. H. M.

The Gates Never Close.
COPYRIGHT, 19ie, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Moms.

M mrr^t 15: p f) h b r>^ ^ 3|:oj: ^i^im * J. ^-^-d^t-i :^

1. I've beard of a beau-ti - ful cit - y Pre -pared in God's kingdom on higb;

2. Its walls are all builded of jas-per, Its streets are all golden and fair;

3. They're sing - ing tbe praises of Je - sus, Tbe Lamb who for sinners was slain;

4. What joy, when the King in His beau-ty My won - der-ing eyes shall be-hold,

^
-#-.-#- -^-^

m r^rxT
F-=--#-^»

—

m—» '
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—I*—b-
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• * • • •

~T^i) t) I) D 'D I) r f—f-
-»—»-

-r; ^ ^ D-4)^p: p±J

A won - der-ful cit-y of man-sions,Where none ev - er sick-en or die.

The ran-somed and saved of all a - ges For - ev - er are gath-er-ing there.

O'er death and the grave He has triumphed, And liv - eth for-ev-er *to reign.

To join in the song of the ransomed Throughout all the a-ges un-told!
^.^ - _ « _

t
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Chorus

--^ jDjE
i'-v p b b ^ ;

D D t)

^=1=1=

And the gates
5 * ^i^

of that beau-ti -ful cit -y of gold Shall nev - er be

The gates ,. Shall

T=rfc&r=^ ^ D p .[rt7~p~P~tr
-ri?*—ft

p - p i) r

-J^; ^J^ r> n ^JQSJt .M-•-^

MT-f C^^M
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^

=P=i ^
closed at all by day;

nev-er be closed ^| ^.-— i

The Lamb is tbe light of that

The Lamb

^ t ^ P^^ ^^5 p p r
p^ "trp-

i ir=?5 ^i^ P -^ :»-5
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-• • •-

IT^
cit - y.we're told; Those glo - ries nev - er shall pass a

. J:

way. (a -way.)
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Mo. 31.

Rev. J. Oatman, Jr.

Ne Included Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1814, BY HAMP 6EWEU.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Hamp SewelL^ ^^^^^ :& bziiS^T ^ -*—d- ^=S=^r
1. I am 80 hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go singing a - long my way;

2. Glad-ly I read," Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to-day;"

3. Ev - er God's Spirit is saying,"Come ["Hear the Bride saying,"No longer roam;"

4. "Freely come drink,"words the soul to thrill! with -what joy they myheart do fiUl

^ fcr I m ^^ b b brr^ ^^=p=
17~t7"

iq=^ -tr-fnj^|c

Tee, I'm so hap-py to know and say, "Je -sus in-clud-ed me too,"

But when I read it I al-ways say, "Je-sus in-clud-ed me too."

But I am sure while they 're call-ing home, Je- sus in-clud-ed me too.

For when He said, "Who-so-ev-cr will," Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.

* f: mWr^ 5 tt n*-;-

^-=p=

Ttr^ P P P b b b
Chorus.

^^ :^ ^^? *Ei^?•-=-

Je - BUS in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in-clud-ed me, When the Lord said

)e± ^ 1i=^
=P=

=f p=f=F* 42:

U ^^r ^ffi511^3
p^3E»3: ^^^^0^3^* • #'•*•

^
Who-so-ev-er," He in-clud-ed me; Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in-

•i- ....^ #-Mt

C P y^E=t•—•
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*—^Xr^^ M=^
:fct=S:

m
clud-ed me. When the Lord said"Who-so-ev-er,"He m-clud-ed me.

Ji-s « ^ # tf .0 C ^ » -f- • ^ pOp
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No. 32. Is It The Crowning Day?
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY PRAISE PUBUSHINQ CO., PHILA., PA.

George Walker Whltcomb. "s^d by permission. Charles M. Marsh.

3r^^ -iS-^ =;=gT

1. Je - BUS may come to - day,

2. I may go home to - day,

3. Why should I anx - ious be?

4. Faith-ful I'll be to - day.

^^ =^

Glad day! Glad day I And I would

Glad dayl Glad day! Seem-eth I

Glad day! Glad day! Lights ap-pear

Glad day! Glad day! And I will

J . ^. ^.

i^ 221 ^=^-^^^S
n. ^. 53 :^'^ S^=m

see my Friend; Dangers and troubles would end If Je-sus should come

bear their song; Hail to the ra - di- ant throng! If I should go home
on the shore, Storms will affright nev-er- more, For He is "at hand"

free - ly tell Why I should love Him so well. For He is my all

•^
ferMlfeh^^^^ ^ ferzLwzzs.^

Eefeain.KEFEAIN.
I I

to - day. Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crown-ing day?

ssEjng '^^^^^

I'll live for to - day, nor anx - ious be, Je - sus my Lord I

g^g ^- >L--r-i
-n

^ ^^ ^

i
^ tit. ^a^ (&-f rSi-y

i2^ j—^-rFp^=p^F[ £5
1—rcr

soon shall see; Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crown - ing day?
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INo. 33.

Avis M. Burleson.

What a Savior Jesus Is!
COPYRIGHT, 1«17, BY E. O. EXOELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Anton J. Kehreln.

1. There's a song my soul keeps anging o'er and o'er, As I trav - el on-ward

2. I was blind, but Je-sus bro't me to the light, And His ten-der touch of

3. I am trav -'ling on with Je-sus hand in hand, Ev - er draw-ing near-er

4. When at last my soul shall reach that blissful place, Saved e - ter -nal - Iv bv

±t±x c^
'-^4^-^-^^=^=^=^=^=^^)-^-^ ^:nA=bp:z:JE

#=^ ?_=^
D bn

^—^ ^ \\ ^

Pfe-|ir4rj^=fc=^^^y^̂^^=tg:
-•-J £ t^tzl^^^=^

to the Golden Shore;—I shall sing it o - ver there for-ev - er - more:

love restored my sight; Now my ransomed soul keeps singing day and night:

to the gold-en strand; I will sing un - til I reach the Glo-ry - land:

His un-bound-ed grace, I shall sine while I be-hold Him face to face:

- - - ^ ^ r.. ^ ^. ^ ^42..
|EE±5

<?__»__,_

i
4=*-—• • ' m—»-s

—

%-m -^~i-

I
[> b~n?~^ L' b b b D

Chorus.

What a Sav - ior Je - su3 is! What a Sav - - ior! What a
What a Sav -ior Je-sus is! What a

-(?4-

=P=b=

•-i—•—»-^-# ^--A
g~0~P~b=l=—U—^-

4)-ii- ^.

' p D b I 'TIT
Sav - ior! What a Sav-ior since I know that I am His I What a
Sav-ior Je - sus is!

1—r-i

—

r-t
^.. A- ft.. J^ .fL .0.

^3Z^zi^,^^=ii-Pil—^:

-•—#-+:

i
£ -•-;—•-

=^=r
:p=^: pzzb=Pzipzip=p:

Sav - ior

Sav-ior Je-sus is!

-0^.-0- 0-'-»- _

What a Sav - ior I What a Sav-ior Je-sus is!

What a Sav-ior Je-sus is!

#—»-=-»—»-i^^^ -U
±fe
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No. 34. Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart.

C. H. M.
COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY H. I. QILMOUR.

USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

*1 mrt^i i ! 1-4-^^ i h ft h

^m

1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come

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

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

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

n-^t\'VUi¥^
i UUUi t3^^ :fc^^ tr:«-=i

in - to your heart; If you de - sire a new life to be - gin,

in - to your heart; Fountains for cleansbg are flow-ing near by,

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

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

^
t2=ti

P P

]2fc&:

P P P P
Chorus.

^ ft n h h
= * m • M ^^

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

£ ^Ssfe*S r'^^=r=f=r=r=5 r*f
i^ '^^ *^^f^f^ J=i^ nt

>
doubtings give o'er; Just now, re-ject Him no more; Just now, throw

wm- rv^r-rr- Mt»m % T) P V

fejj* h .r> J

—

X
I J', ft h p h j'n^^q—

n

s
- pen the door; Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

^4UU-£ £ISs ^^=5=^ \^ K^ p r^ =p



(So. 35. Some One is Watchin* Your Light.

Ina Duley Ogden.

^^^^-
Dedtcated to Frank McDonald.

COPYRIGHT, 191B, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. W. E. M. HaCklemSn.

S(-^ —•-

It iF^r
1. Down in the val-ley of sor-row and sin, Someone is lost m the

2. Long is the jour-ney and some one is weak; Some one if tempted may
3^ Touchedby the sto-ry of Christ and His love, Some one will turn from the

4. On that glad morning, when all shall a - rise. Saved by the in -fi-nite

ms: ^^ :M:^^

^

dark^iess of night; Some one that you to your Sav - ior may win;

fall in the fight; Some one will win if His prom-ise you speak;

wrong to the right, Look-ing for guid-ance to Heav-en a - boye;

pow'r of His might. Some one will greet you at home in the skies;

£
i i W fiEt

Chorus.

m tit5t:J: ^^^^ -•'&-

^fr^
2^—

Same one is watch-bg, is watch-mg your light I Watch-mg your light!

if .f-
-^

iBfff^fP^^
42- P^

-<&-=-

=5=ff ^m 3t=i: T
watching your light! Someone is watching, is watching your light! does it

mFf-rF-£irfi^^frf4f^
-•-
-1 £

$ :^-^—

r

^giM#M##gfei^p^
shine with a ra - di-ance blight? Some one is watching, is watching your light!

--fc-bfl^g-l : P ,„.P



INo. 36.

C. H. G.

The Story Never Old.
WORM AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT. 1806, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel.^^ :^r=tr- :?5=f5:m:^?^=^E '0- t:f
-# -r -*- -z^

1. The sweet -est sto - ry told on earth, Or heard m Heav'n a-bove,

2. He took up - on Hina-seU the guilt Of all my sins and thine,

3."There was no oth - er good e - nough To pay the price of sin;

4."0 dear - ly, dear-ly hath He loved, And we must love Him too,

)i=|=l5=|^S
ii=P: >!=li: i It mV I) 0~

i§il ^^m^:fc=:?5:

-%-

Is told of Je - sus and His birth, Of Je - sus and His love.

And on the cross of Cal-va - ry He paid thy debt and mine.

He on - ly could un - lock the gate Of Heav'n and let us in."

And trust m His re-deem-ing love, And try His works to do."
*-* ^ • «—r» s m P r?-i ? •—fef—rP^§i^^!HJ I m. wH"p—p—

g

=
I P U—t?: ti=p:

Choeus

^5=»= 5fc :|P
1 •-^

tr-i p-p mr
,

I ^,

sto - ry nev - er old, The sweetest ev - er toldl Un
sto - ry nev - er old, The sweetest ev

i « *—,1^^ y ) I
^

—

^—« *—•—

*

:=i=

til thetil tne

Br told! Dn - til the

^^^=' Jiif:

^3 p—p-

I
^

:t=
:P=:p=

fcztt
±±

5?

^=fe^i
gates of gold swing back for

gates of gold swing

me,
back for me,

:?P=fe: izz**;

D D P r

I'n tell it o'er and o'er,

I'll tell it o'er and o'er

L7-J-

And
, And

gssrf~L~f-R*^^=^p.=^ i
•- -^

Ip—p-
-•

—

0-^ -1—h-:'

then

then

on yon-der shore

on yon - der shore^̂^ f=*

It still for-

It still for

Ti P P

ev - er-more my song shall

ev - er - more my song shall

-25*-

•

be.

be.

:P^-^-

=P=F -•—•-

tr-tr
Sl



No. 37.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Do your Best.
COPYRIGHT, lei7, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

^i^ I h t).
J . J—=5-

Mrs. C. H. Morris.

^:r5=lr

1. Out m the con-flict with Sa - tan to-day Mil - lions as-sem - ble in

2. Fling wide the ban-ner, a•^far let it wave; Stand like a he - ro, cou-

3. Trust in the arm of Je-ho-vah a -lone, His is the bat -tie and

4. Less than our best shallwe of - fer our King? Less than our best to His

an
mm\=f=\

:^:

^ t-^l-^r-j^i
-t^-^ fc^g :p:

^
3&^

tt t===P=r 3^
bat - tie ar-ray; Fol - low your Lead - er and haste to the fray;

ra-geous and brave; Strong in the strength of the"Might -y to save,"

we are His own; Hard-ness en-dure, nor the ar - mor lay down;

feet shall we bring? Till in the Home-land the vict - 'ry we sing.

a^^ T^M^ :^: P—r-
CflORUS.

^^^ m ^sfcfcir-r ^
Christian soldier, do your best.

^V=^ T-T -0-0- -0-

Do your best and follow where He
Christian, do yourvery best and fol - lowu -p—p—

im̂ ^fUfnn^^
]/ ]^

-0- T
V
u

leads you; Do your best if at the front He needs you; Till the warfare's

whereHeleadsyou;Christlan,doyour very best if atthe front He needsyou;TiUthe warfare's

o-ver and m Heav'n we rest. Christian soldier, do your best.

- ver and in Heav'n we safe-ly rest, your best.

PJl
^ I k ^

t:
f.

-i-^-J.

I U ^ W i> L U '• ^-p-\E ^ ^ ^ * ^ ~ I



ISO. 38.

C. H. G.

il;

He is So Precious to Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. GafarteL

mQz P^^E^^^ -^-
1* - -Sr

1. So pre-ciou3 is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the

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

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

4.1 praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro'

iifi=f: '^
:k=fc

^'^ Tr T r r rr

$ p^m
lay long with rapture I sing; To Him in mywea

¥^
day long with rapture I sing; To Him in my weakness for strength I can cling,

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

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

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

e If f g M c m c c (Z.

221

.Chorus. Faster.

^^S T y

For He is so precious to me.... For He is so precious to me,
so pre-cious to me,

m \0 mZJZSLi'-a- mJL-« 0- .f2- £^ f^TrT-rrrnnzrr

For He is so pre-cious to me; 'Tis Heav-en be - low
so pre-cious to me;

^hf—T-t-^

rail

i
te=fc

rit.^M NN^^?^^a^=i-
My Re-deem-er to know, For He is so pre-cious to me.

B# =£:

p=e:

*
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No. 39. There is PowV in the Blood.

L. B. J.
COPYRIGHT, IBBS, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J.

USED BY PERMISSION. L. E. Jones.

feim=t: ^^^=* «^St ^^'^^^
1. Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There's pow'r in the blood,

2. Would you be free frona your passion and pride? There's pow'r in the blood,

3. Would you be whi-ter, much whi-ter than snow? There's pow'r in the blood,

4. Would you do serv - ice for Je-sus your King? There's pow'r in the blood,

t:?:^^ f'«#-1^
b 4 • --^=^

v=r I t'^ P
-»-^

-tr-tr

m-i^4 mf5=t5: ?5=f5: ^^
itf=r 1=1 t z t

pow'r in the blood; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win?

pow'r in the blood; Come for a cleans - ing to Cal - va - ry's tide;

pow'r in the blood; Sin - stains are lost in its life - giv - ing flow;

pow'r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais - es to smg?

-<2z—_« ft m m m m ^ c •_^^
f^

g-i
| b I' -f:-p—p-

P=^ « M -^

Chords.

—t-^ =^ r=5=
There's won - der - ful pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r,

there is I

Jt (Z
=W==t: ^=^ -#—

^

tt <g
•^ ::p=^

f^

XJ> ['I \) tefe b=^Td
S=r=r

•<5-i-s^^^ -ZgT-

Wonder-working pow'r in the blood of the Lamb; There is

in the blood of the Lamb;

-M M «-

gTS=f ^m-H^ ^ rrrrr

»d=^uU^;.^^H^
pow'r, pow'r, Wonder-working pow!" la the pre-cious blood of the Lamb.

there is pow'r,

g
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Mo. 40.

C. H. G.

Send the Li*ht.
COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel.

& t^.^ $S^ ife:*

^
1. There's a call comes ring-ing o'er the rest-less wave, "Send the lightl

2. We have heard the Mac - e- do-nian call to - day, "Send the lightl

3. Let uspray that grace may ev-'ry-where a-bound; Send the lightl

4. Let us not grow wear-y in the work of love; Send the light!

, , ^ III Send the light!

-•-^•-r-J 1 1^#—•-i-#-r# • • , a—

i

=N=:i=^-t=r-rri
I I a \^=^fi

^C^fc :p=t:im
p b

:1 \—tT fr
-
irrj1=3^M

Send the light!" There are souls to res-cue, there are souls to save,

Send the light!" And a gold -en of-fring at the cross we lay.

Send the light! And a Christ-like spir - it ev - 'ry-where be found,

Send the light! Let us gath-er jew -els for a crown a-bove,
Send the light!

| | |

-•-; •—I •— 0-i—0—r» •-

^
Send the light! Send the light! Send the light! the

Send the light! Send the light! Send the light!

SEp^ J)-

^^ ^ w^=^-Es=e i^rMi

gs

bless-ed gos - pel light; Let it

the bless - ed gos - pel light;

If • It ^* ^ —
g=0=g=^:

shine from shore to

Let it shine
-•-. -•- -0-

r r r :—
z^^Jt—^ :

P=ti=t:

s
n T ^^ -^^-
n^=^ -iS- -s'-^=^ -rp—

D ^ ^
t^ I

shore! shine for-ev - er - more
from shore to shore! Let it shine for-ev - er-more.

-•-; • r rr
JiSB3?g=g^=HNEpE^^



No. 41. We Shall See the Kin^ Some Day.

L. E. J.
COPYRIGHT, 1606, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. L. E. Jones.

fefc fP=t5 tefe*aj4^=.j^=j.Ha-=&g=Ha^ga
1. Tho' the way we jour-ney may be oft - en drear, We shall see the

2. Aft - er pain and an-guish, aft - er toil and care, We shall see the

3. Aft - er foes are conquered, aft - er bal-tles won, We shall see the

4. Therewith all the loved ones who have gone be -fore. We shall see the

^U^-I ^y-t-lr^
p b L^ ti

b J^ rr &=iM=&« • *i—•-J ^It^ trt^^-f^—i
King some day; (some day;) On that bless-ed morning clouds will dis - ap-pear;

King some day; (some day;) Thro' the endless a - ges joy and blessing share,

King some day; (some day;) Aft- er strife is o - ver, aft - er set of sun,

King some day; (some day;) Sor-row past for-ev - er, on that peaceful shore,

-•--P—ri r!-W-| ri 1 1
•—

•

1 ri : g t '.JI^^ i: t=t t±=t=t« • »-S- H#-=—» •-=—» * if=tr-g-tr-r

^ Chorus.

i > ^ I J i J^^ap5=S3 :}5=*^l^^^3^3EEa^
We shall see the King some day. We shall see the King some day, (some day,)

i
f

^ fe^^y ^^^^^ -#-^^*F*
When the clouds have rolled a - way; (a - way;) Gathered 'round the throne.

m^T=fz^ -t- nt
^

:f±=£» •-^ » »-
Inn-ti-f-r

fe:^ fc

IS 4i—44—jj.—j3=g= ^r7 u N ;: u N I r

r=t=g=i=
When He shall call His own, We shall see the Kmg some day.
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No. 42, Sweeter As the Days Go By.

James Rowe.

i
b-

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HAMP SEWELU
E. O. EXCELl.. OWNER.

fc

Hamp Sew*lL

u^'jimM^^w
i

1. the love of Je - sus means so much to me, Keeps my path-way sMaing,

2. Precioas,lov-ing Sav-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and comfort

3. He, I know, will keep me, He will hold me fast Till my earth-ly tri - als

• • •-^ *fcr^K^
b 4- f"^!*! *

'
* ^^=^ ^P=

D b D b

^^^^^^ A- s^psrp< #» —•—»-——=—p-

keeps me pure and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be

I have heard Him say. And He grows more precious to my so-ul each day,

be for-ev - er past; He will be, un-til I see His face at last,

-# (Z . ,» ' • (Z—

£fct ^ &^ f
^^

In=pp—rnr-r I) b D
HOEUS.

WW
Sweet-er as the days go by. Sweet-er as the days go by,

as the days go by,

Sweet-er as the mo-ments

*fc£: ^
fly; ... . He's al-
as the mo-ments fly;

ways draw-ing

tfefe
-•-=-

VI) b D rf- r~r^^
M^

Jb.^^^-Ul J,, D-fr^-r

:

1
,

1- 'T J: i^
I

•
I J

-

. -^ H : m #^,. -bn J J g-S I^^^-5 r' ^JJ J :rt^=^ <l . <<

near-er, and to me His love is dear-er, Sweet-er as the days go

NnfW^-^ir i rHyrf-n



No. 43.

Lizzie EteArmoncL

My Heart Keeps Ri*ht.
COPYRIGHT, 1C15, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

1. There's a song of joy, I sing it ev-'ry day, For my ev-'ry sin the

2. As I live for Him each burden seems so light; While He walks with me my
3. All mydoubts are past, I am se-cure at last; Tho' my strength may fail, my

fesiii fefeiI ^
f&^^-g-g- P P P t^ ii=p:

fc^=^

i ^trrfr
'±$=t m^^m^^ r
Lord has washed away; Trusting in His word, I yield to His con-trol,

heart is keep-ing right; In the nar-row way I'm pressing tow'rdthegoal,

an - chor hold-eth fast; Tho' I once was lost. His grace hath made me whole,

^ i=l=
fe

q?=?: t^^lJ^- it=|E^^l' t g b m P=iX
=P=^

Chorus.

tr-p-

Since the lov - ing Je-sus saved my soul My heart keeps right since

Since Jesus saved my soul.

H J' .̂ 1, jij^^i, . ,• ;^.^-JM;i sN
P

:&t>-b
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1— —•—"1-^

—

m

D=T^
Je-sussavedmysoul;My ev-'ry tho't is un-der His control; With songs of

r -^ ^ -m- -^ ^d^^-f^ :?=?=^ =^ p p p p
^bC b

p~p

I
;i^ ^ to?

I
«-r- *: Jp

-3-i-fc^ =r^ »-»—
4 -tn?

joy I'm pressing tow'rd the goal;My heart keeps right since Jesus saved my soul

It^ P=^£^txfc^ P=



ISo. 44.

B. e. Hewitt.

Will There Be Any Stars?
COPYRIGKT, 1897, BY JNO. R. 8WENEV.

USED BY PER. OF L. E. 8WENEY, EXECUTRIX. Jno. R. Sweoey.

^''"VV J J IJ ij J JV i . j-
ij J J

^
1. I am think-ing to-day of that beau - ti -M land I shall reach when the

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a

3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-inggems at His

U iifttnk^i^s
tf
tftirtt^^ fJ.

^
-t}-

Bun go - eth down; When thro' won-der-ful grace by my Sav - ior I stand,

win - ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri - ous day,

feet to lay down; It would sweet-en my bliss in the cit - y of gold,

Will there be an - y stars in my crown?

When His praise like the sea - bil-low rolls. WQl there be an - y stars, an - y

Should there be an - y stars in my crown.

W^ ^ B[
F^ I3=P nr^^

H: M: ^^ M
^T^

stars m my crown When at evening the sun go-eth down? . . . When I

KO - eth down?

m nn-nnT?.f^ff ^i E

W?:
tr-t^

*ti^p ^^mF ' tHt
wake wiUi the blest In the mansions of rest. Will there be any stars in my crown?

an - y stars in my crown?

yh'[h\miihitilftf&^^f



No. 45.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Jesus in My Heart.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BYE. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
Mrs. C. H. Morris.

^^m^h^m^

^
^^- -^ ' ' -

1

^ T
1. I have Je - sua dwell - ing with me Ev - 'ry hour of ev - 'ry day,

2. Tho' my pathway leads thro' shadows, I can hear His voice di - vine,

3. In this world of liv - mg pleas-ure "Je - sus on - ly" would I know;

-* 9-

II
h^ f :g=

¥-^

So what-ev - er may be -fall me, "All is well," my heart can say.

And can feel the lov - ing hand-clasp Of a Fa - ther's hand on mine.

Sat - is - fied His steps to fol - low, And His great sal - va - tion know.

-#—

^

e^= :t * \ ft r=#&± r r L f^^^ *=t
'

: : 7

Choeus.

*
i J

J)
.
h=h i t5=^m ^-Id

—
i ' ^ ^^^=^-Wi * 9—

Je - sus, bless ed Je - sus Dwells with - in my heart. In the

t9-^^i ^^m ^ -»-r-^1
p—p—p—p—tr

iJ ^ J ^^^^^^^^T
tem - pie for His dwell-ing set a - part; I can ne'er be lone - ly.

I ^ p u b b-WVl I ^ p p p i^

tit. — — "N _ — — —

;)i.i7 r> r> i^ J' !
I i

Ji .ft .n .h j^^ J* r' F#=H

I have Je - sus on - ly, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus in my heart.

^ -#- ^t^
i^ \) \) I)

^-r-
• i'5»-i-



No. 46.

James Ro'we.

Love Lifted Me.
COPYRIQHT, »el2, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN.

BOBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNEB.
Howard E. Smith.

1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver-ydeep-ly

2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev-er to Him I'll cling, la His blessed

3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-sus completely saves; He will lift yoa

B^ i^ :^ 53^:s3=ti=^} s^5i=4=:=s=^^=i=i4
stained within, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea

•pres - ence live, Ev-er Hisprais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true

by His love Out of the an - gry waves. He's the Mas-ter of the sea,

tf,f t . g- i U L i
^-

-^«—#-

t: 1

—

f
[>[> [>

3 1^
^: i les If?:

i^ i±t: r :^: i =g= 1^
I.

longs,

day.

Heard my despairing cry. From the wa-ters lift-ed

Mer-its my soul's best songs; Faithful, lov-ing service,

Bil- lows His will o - bey; He your Savior wants to

C m 0*. a^m ^ m. c 0-^M.

me, Now safe am
too, To Him be -

be—Be saved to -

^^ k ^^
f=l=

F W—W W-A F—V W-

Chorus. ^?«a^S -#-*- =S=^=i=5?^ #-^

r •
r 5 r

Love lift - ed

ven rael

Love lift - ed mel
tH r
e • ven me!

f̂is± r~g^- ^
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When nothing else could help. Love lift -ed me.

I

I I I »-^-»-H|-

Love lift-ed

• »Ti-r

me.
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No. 47.

Mrs. C. H. M.

I Love Mim So.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

&& :^$^m fe n* P3 3^3£: ^^-
r ' 'p £j

1. It was be-cause He loved me so, When lost in sin and steeped in

2. He washed my sin-stains all a - way, And turned my night to bright noon-

3. In lev - mg-kind-ness none can tell He deigns with-in my heart to

Pai^fe
t^-G-

-wh»-

ffr^rrrr ^^ *!T*
woe, Christ did for me a - tone; H« cast a pity - ing glance on

day By His own blood ap - plied; The long - ing in my heart was

dwell. This Friend so kind and true: I want the whole wide world to

:f= ^m^ f ^ f* Itm =p= =E5=

^-
i ^^ ^

I^ % ?'r-ip

^
me And said,"My child, I died for thee, To claim thee for My own."

stilled. The ach - ing void His presence filled And full - y sat - is - fled,

know My Sav - ior who has charmed me so , Then they will love Him , too

.

^^^
i> i' £

Chohds. f*a
^i?r ^^
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•-''•-tii—
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^^
I love Him so, I love Him so, I want the whole wide world to know

.*^..f f r f^ ^^^^^^PRS >—

r

s! #
^ ^

The full - ness of His grace di-vine, Since I am His and He is mine.

^ p .f ^
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No. 48.

C. H. G.

That Will Be Glory.
COPYRIGHT, leOO, ev E. O. EXOEIL.

WORDS AND MU6IC. Chas. H. Gabriel

ni j j j4^y^=m J?^^^
1. When all my la-bors and tri - als are o'er, And I am safe on tkat

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

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

^^ M^^^ ^^
# » \d

I*
# fer?-

^ ^ S i^=* 3*=«
beau - ti - ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore,

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

round me will flow; Yet, just a smile from my Sav-ior, I know,
—M m m * m m a «

.

^ ^^ I
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ES
f=^
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' r r I r r H^

^^ ri<.
Chorus. Faster.

^^^^
\&/ V£/ >^

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

^^Crr^'^ . . . . that will

# « • m * J J ^ .# #

ŝ f=f f=f f=F=

i
hJ I j j. i J j j j-

iJQJ. J=d:s
glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ryforme; When by His grace

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

(fe^fP
J-J. iu iEBf mh2-^ I

'^'?rit.-^ >. > >
I I I

/^
I , _

I shall look on His face, That will be glo-ry, be glo-ry for me.

^ ^ ^

f̂fi



No. 49.

J. J. B.

A Mansion Prepared for Me.
0OPYR1QHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

^samm^^^̂ ^
Jas. J. BelL

m

1. I love to sing of the Sav-ior, Who wait - eth m Heav'n for me,
2. I love to sing of Hiscom-ing, Once more to the earth to dwell,

3. How pre-ciou3 the tho't He was willing To die on the cross for me;

ES;^^^.^-^i:r-rntY-;^^fr=fi^ia^^ -p_!_p_S-

Hie home., prepared for His chil-dren To live m e - ter - nal-ly.

And think of the won-der-ful glo-ries Of Heav - en that He will tell.

To of - fer a life ev-er-last-ing To all whom Hb servants will be.

•f-'-p- m ^ -f- m •. .. -P^ -•-••- -P- -P- f -#- - .^

Befeain. ^ ^^^ f>-B-fcj \T -i^

f
Z£Jt ^i

f=rîs *=a ?==* J.J J S

f
For His love I will ev-er a-dore Him; For His mer - cy and

i rv-t
P

t^ 5=p=p=
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grace I im-plore Him; And I know, when I stand be - fore Him, I have a

» • ! # . . , I h
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:5^==P

:«i=ti:
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man - sion pre-pared for me; man - sion pre - pared for me.

^^'^-U-^-
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No. 50.

Julia H. Johnston.

Who Will Go To-day?
COPYRIGHT, 1908 AND 1910, BY HOPE PUBLISHING CO.

i^^^ ^=^^^
Ira B. Wilson.

ig^ZSt ^E^^U9fi Ji t^ i'm~r~zf

1. There's a call comes ringing from the courts above, Who will go to-day?

2. There's no time to tar-ry, for the task is great, Who will go to-day?

3. In the world's great harvest there is work for all, Who will go to-day?

Who will go to-day?

^^. , \l—IV*

—

•—»• » < • «
I
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, fO ft f ,

^ h^^=^ 1feg-b-^ st * 5ES a^EjES^fPS^^ti^-d—

^

Who will go to-day? 'Tb a call for helper8,from the Lord of Love;

Who will go to-day? Precious grain is fall-ing while you i - dly wait;

Who will go to-day? Lest the grain, full ripened, to de - struc-tion fall,

Who will go to-day?

^m=^

Who the voice of mer - cy will o - bey?

Has -ten to the la - bor while you may. There is work to do, there's a

Who will bear the ripened sheaves a - way?

*fcr
rt It- i TTl

I P P -f—g^
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v=^- ^^

f p=lt
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call for you. And the gold - en hours are pass-ing hs', There is

£
I
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work to do, and there's a call for vou; An-swer glad- ly, "Here am I."



No. 51.

Helen M. Duncan.

Joy in the Heart.
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY W. E. M. HACKLEMAN. J. M. Dungan.

^m D tj h ft ta=t5:33 i^ =if=

1. My Fa - ther is with me to guide and to bless; There's joy in my
2. Thro'storm and thro' tempest, what-ev - er be -tide, There's joy in my
3. He's prom-ised to help me when earth's helpers fail, There's joy in my

«—I—w—w—»^M * J^^^ ^ ^=P=tJ=ti ^ l^ p p
p p

t?^ 5^
-6—f>- :^

^^^=
^ :3=i: =?

heart, There's joy in my heart; For safe - ly He'll lead thro' this

heart, There's joy in my heart; For Je - sus my Sav - ior walks

heart. There's joy in my heart; For well do I know that His

^fE^&̂ I :i=.

rr
<nr-rr I5=iiq
±z^

:ft=S
1^=4 :t5=#

* =^^Jr-ir

World's wil - der-ness,

close by my side,

love will pre - vail,

-fe—# 0-

And from me He will nev - er de - part.

And His pres-ence sweet peace will im - part.

Bring-ing com -fort and peace to my heart.

EEFfS^ m ^ I* k^ 1i=tt: P l'^ U :t5=ti ^
^

P
Chorus.

P P

Itzi

There's joy in my heart to - day; . . . When Je-sus is near no dan-ger I fear;

to - day;

^^^g=bfc=^|^=^=r=S
p p p I ^ p p p 1c=tc
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His pres-ence will be my stay; There's joy in my heart to - day

my stay; -^^

-it—

^
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No. 52.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Welcome for Me.
COPYRIQHT, 1913, BY W. J, KIRKPATRICK.

RENEWAL. Wm. J. Ktrkpatrick.

^^&=^ ^^=
1. Like a bird on tlie deep, far a - way from it8 nest, I had

2. I am safe in tlie ark; I have fold - ed my wings On the

3. I am safe in the ark, and I dread not the storm, Tho' a-^ I S^t f^
b 4 ••

tr-r
1

—

\

—
p=ti

fijii H4i:^y=^j^

ms

wandered, my Sav-ior, from Thee; But Thy dear lov-ing voice called me

bos - om of mer - cy di - vine; I am filled with the Ught of Thy

round me the sur-ges may roll; I will look to the skies, where the

:?= :^ ^• gy- ^—•- -f—r3:
f=F=F r

' r
''^

-*-r-*-

^^m ^^ t i
home to Thybipast, And I knew there was wel-come for me.

pres-ence so bri^t, And the joy that will ev - er be mine,

day nev-er dies, I will sing of the joy in my soul.

M It _. :ff" -f- . r?^^^ :^ :f= t=X
^ 'S>-^-^-m-

mChorus.

:f5:

*Fi=*^=t:±4=i=r=r ^ ^ D*—••-5 -•—-•—• 27

Wel-come for me, Sav-ior, from Thee; A smile and a wel-come for me;

mdJ
IJ I) ^ k-|i= i^

i^:^ iss
i

Now, like a dove, I rest in Thy lovej And find a sweet ref-uge m Thee.

in Thee.
1^
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No. 53.

E. E. Hewitt.

There Cometh No Ni^ht.
COPYRIGHT, 1616, BV E. O. fXCELL.

WOROa AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

i>u iL^jJ-l-iM ^ffi^i fi
1. We watch for the mom-ing, the beau - ti - ful day That shines in the

2. The ro-ses bloom on in that won-der- ful land, Un-touchedby the

3. The King in His beau-ty we there shall be -hold; The Lamb is its

1^^m&: ^ ^

^1 i:~ J—^JH-V-J-^'
Land of De - light; . . . The shad - ows will flee from its

fin - geis of blight; . . . And earth's drear - y sor - rows we'll

glo - ry and light; . . . We'll join the grand cho - rus of

^ ^WS tS*-^

r f f r F
ra-diance a - way; hs - ten! there com -eth no mght

there un - der-stand, Re- joic-ing—there com -eth no night

rap-ture un-told, For - ev - er—there com -eth no night

there com - eth no night.
JL JL jSZ.

w n iznJ 4-^^^ ^
r^ r

Ghoeds.

i ii h^^^dr^Vf Tf^4^^-i- rrr
There com -eth no mght There com -eth no night,

There com - eth, there com-eth no night, There com - eth, there com-eth no night.

^^^'i I I 'i I p-i—

r

:^=^ -f:-^^̂
^E^ ii-\i—i—*^
f=^P^f=f^=T ^-

Where Je - sus is dwell-ing There com -eth no night. . .

There com - eth, there com - eth no night. . .

.
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No. 54.

James Rowe.

Somehow, I Know.
COPYRliSHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCTLl.

WORDS AND MUSIC, Homer P. Morris.

mi^hi f i i h 'wiiij^fej
1. Some-how, I know that Je-sus guides My soul a - long the up-ward way;

2. Some-how, He shares each earthly ill, Each care that comes a-long the way;

3. Some-how, I know that He is near When pain would rob me of my song;

-•-^—^—#—•—a

—

x-ne>-—P I •
*

-#— —.•

—

—•-

^^^-^?-4-b-Hi-r-k
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:^bii . ^ ^ k P L^

P D P

^^U^jikMfmPrm
Some-how, I know He safe-Iy hides Me from the tempt-er day by day.

Some-how, 'tis joy to do His will And try to please Him ev-'ry day.

Some-how, I catch His words of cheer That lin - ger with me all day long.

^^5^5—k- i rt- i
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f^ -^2_
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Refrain.

i
il?:^ ^^^^^^-*r

Some - how, I know that He is mme; .... Some-

Some - how I know, I know that He is min*;

p p p p p p p r

1^-- ^m tj-ij-^--

I t i~ir^ iri^'^r^^"^'
how, I know that we shall meet, ... Where with His

Some-how, I know, I know that we shall meet.

fi^ £ £ i^^ 0-V t
P P P P P L) P-

:|t
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glo - ry we shall shine, . . . And joy will be com-plete.

ev - er shine, h
''J*
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No. 55.

Rev. J. Oatman, Jr.

Love Won My Heart.
COPYRIGHT, 1014, BY HAMP 8EWELL.

E. O EXCELL, OWNER Hamp Sewell.

i^^ J' i i'Hr^iM^N^f^
1. Out on the moun-tains far a -way, Out in the cold and dan - ger,

2.1 lived a self - ish life for years, Sought thro' this world for pleasure,

3. I work for Je - sus now each day, Since I have been for - giv - en;

^^̂ :\Un MP£fei3S& 1=3

r=^r^w
—w

When I waswand'ring far a-stray, Still to my Sav-ior a stran-gor:

Till God,who rules the radiant spheres, Sent me a won-der - ful treas - ure.

And when this life has passed a - way, I want to praise Him in Heav - en.

g^:^.;ii-77J;|J^ ^PT5=*

Love won my heart, . . Christ did im - part, . . Love, wonderful
Love won, love won my heart, Christ did, Christ did im- part,

^^=t^^feM^-^^r
aMjii

?fFT
£ *=t4n-^r^—f-

'

r-=rg
ifc ^^sfe^ ^

love of God, Love won my heart; . . God's love to me, . . .

won my heart; God's love, God's love to me.

r ^r- i
r: rfefcfc^ ^ -•—#v-

r^ ft^r^ ^^ » *i !?•-i
deep as the sea, . . Loveof God so strange and free, Love won my heart.

deep as, deep as the sea.

^^^pi^^i^gp



No. 56. With Me All the Way.
Mrs N. P. C.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. „__ M„llt_ tM—,^ /'••»«•«-«
OWNED BY R. H. COLEMAN, DALLAS, TEX. ^fS. NcUlC PlaCO CbandleT.

fa P. ft h_^ fcite
ii ^m^ "St: pf ¥^ nr rr

1. There's a song with-in my heart to-day, (to-day,) And re-joic-ing go I on my
2. Ob, this song shall be a songof trust, (of trust,) For His ways are always right and

3. Thro' His grace I 1! smg the victor's song, In His strength, for right be firm and

vie - tor's Bong,

m t t :; i ;:;fcgT'TTijL^ t- f I qi

fi-n-n-i^^"^
[>' b ' D' ^ 1

)'
^

u %
fe=* t5=^ ^^ Pi 33^

TTT"*^^^^^ ^3T*
way; (n,y way;) For I've found a Friend and Guide, and, what-ev-er may be-tide,

just; (and just!) And I do not walk a -lone, since He's called me for His own,

strong; (and8tronK;)Tho' temptations may as- sail, m His name I shall pre-vafl,

D. S.

—

Then what e • vil shall Ifear, With my Friend and Guide so near?

J J J IUK'.m 5 s
Chorus.

M-^f ' J'-^jT lJii^l^^^^^^^^
VtV^5^^^ f-T~T

He has promised to be with me all the way. For my Sav-ior will be with me all the

He has promised to be with me all the way. For my Sav - ior will be

m^\vi ^-:urmrr]^ '
r tj^ g'^

g
g-g^^

way! . . . Is the song my heart is sing-ing all the day;

with me all the way! Is the BOBg my heart is sing -in? all the day;

I

m
;'-A.f>.^^j'-^-tt^,£

nTT^tn r¥^^^^^-f^



ISO. 57.

Rev. Henry Moser.

A Son* of Gheer.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCEIL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. ExcelL

I^ ^^mS: *=g
i=i r:u

1. In songs of praise and glad re - frain We lift our hearts to - day,

2. The ten-der mer-cies of our God, The rich - es of His grace,

3. Let all a-nite on this glad day. And sing with one ac - cord;

F^^ £ £I II
1

=
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=
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' ^

^ mifc:^^ t r ^=^'-

T • - - ^

And hon - or Him who thro' the year Hath been our guide al - way.

Have sat - is - fied our long - ing souls, And tuned our hearts to praise.

Let in - cense of thanks-giv - ing rise Un - to our Sav - ior, Lord.

^ * ^53?^wi2=f:
:^=^

t2z:b^tvz

Chorus.

*God bless. our school, Our homes.... so dear;

God bless our loved ones, bless our school, God bless our homes so dear;

^ST-^S
*A few voices in obbligato.

*fe ^m^ Is^̂^^ :il=!

^
And may this day bring to us all A store of hope and cheer.
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No. 58.

Ina Duley Osdon.

A Savior of Love.
COPYRIOHT, 1814, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. B. b. Ackley.^ m^ ^«—«—

I

1. How grate-ful the prais-es we of- fer to-day, To Christ the Re-

2. What pa-tience to lift us a - gain and a - gain, Ttio' oft - en we

3. Gir - er of faith that io-creas-es our sight, Bo£k that shall

f- -f- -f- -f- -f- -P- f- ^ { -f
(a'u^lj'jt-ti^^f^ f-^^^-^f^ ^ ?

i
fc^s^=i ^'-j j_i_i_i£^^
deem-er we prove; Our sins, tho' as scar-let, are ta-ken a - way,

-

stum -ble and fall; With strength for our weakness, and sol- ace for pain,

nev - er re - move, The en-trance a-bun-dantto Gio - ry and Light;

"
" fcf f f faikll

^-r- :f^ :r f ^ r
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f+h-rf
»—•—#—

»
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Chorus.

w^ i^ ^PP I
TT r r I

for He is a Sav-ior of Love. . . .

His grace is suf - fi-cient for all For He is a Sav-ior of

For He is a Sav-ior of Love. . - .

a Sa7 - ior of Love. •

:fl A J, J. A:^ --- AAAAJL I

-•—P—-F riS'-i ^-g^^
i f f r FF ^ s^

±r^ ^t** ^1 ^f- r ' < 8 i

Love, . . A won-der - ful Sav - ior of Love; , . comeandpar-
Sav- ior of Love, a Say - ior of Love;

^4^^^^^^^^^m
h^k^ i:^—-gr'T^

take of His mer-cy to-day, For He is a Sav-ior of Love. , . .

a Sav - ior of Love.

mH^H+^J ^' ^[[ ^t^^^



No. 59.

Mrs. C. H. M.

In the Blessed By and By.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BV E, O. EXCELL,

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Moms.

%^. ^^^-N-feJJ^:^=M5=^^^i^Ei^*=^=i-^\j-ir±-H^̂ i

1. Do you oft - en wear - y and dis-cour-aged grow With the bur-dens

2. Doesthejour-ney of fc seem wear - i - some and long Ere at last you

3. Just a few more toil - ing days for you and me, Till our life's work

^^ =t=?=fc t^'Hr-^~P=P=P=p=^=p=
p p u u

^ P=t^=tr-5=M=d^:^ r-t^-n-fr 3^^-Z5h rRi=*=» p^
1:
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you are called to bear? Do you sometimes long de-liv - er-ance to know
reach the shin-ing goal? Do you sometimes long to join the blood-washed throng

here on earth be done; Crowded full of will-ing serv-ice let them be,

^ » =£ *^—
r.

. . . ^ ^ b b D D l^ I) trn~-1

»t ^
Chords. ^

P . I) :^:^- ^

From the sorrows and the heartaches here?

In the bless-ed homeland of the soul? By and by a-round the throne we'll

Till we hear the Master's blest "Well done."

m:tirrrn=^3^i *
±?=if It b ^ K n-a:
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By and by, yes, by

M
? ^.^ ^ m^ ^=^^ 1^:

^ VH^-1^-^,=g: ^=r
sing End - less prais - es to our Lord and King, Who in mer-cy

^m m^ m f
By and by, yes. andby,
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by by,
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P^^
sought us, And thro' grace has bro't us To our Father's home on high.
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INo. 60. The Sunday School Army.
Elizabeth F. GuptlU. copyright, 19H, by hope publishinq company.
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Chas. H. GabrleL

15

Z±Z±t:iZ

1. All - ver the na - tion, with glad ex-ul - ta - tion, High holding a ban - ner

2. Thisar-my is grow-ing, its strength it is show-ing, And Satan from pow - or

3 No more shall one brother make war on an-other, Christ's banner of peace shall

.,-. .017^0..0. .0. .0. ^JL
r i

i I I I ^ a3:.ps3:=
0- :fi ^ -f
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PP
that ne'er shall be furled, God's love o'er them arching, an ar-my ismarch-ing,

shall 8ure-ly be hurled. We con-quer the na - tions with glad ae-cla -ma - tions,

o'er all be un-furled. One brotherhood glo - rious, m Je-susvic-to - rious,

-iS'-'-0--0- -0- -0-

$33Mid^-m^mm^^^^
P D D P"

TheSundaySchoolArmy shall circle the world,
j
^"^ ^'"^y ^V^^ •

' "'"''
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( Our service we're bring - mg,

ptQ2=p I ij
^^^

P P Pt)

-#^-f=^
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^

42-itei=5i^—

^

Our service we'r« bringing,
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^
l=f—I—
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=j=

p p p p
Christ's banner be - fore

His prais - es we're sing

t) -0-

^LT i'^ ^ P
us,

ing,

That ban - ner that nev - er

m 1 y
-P-

:5=£:

?^
-*-=-

-p—P- .

Christ's ban -ner be -fore us,

His prais-es we're sing-ing,

^^

on earth shall be furled;

^ ^ y
The Sunday School Array shall cir - cle the world
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No. 61.

Rev. W. C Poole.

Every Day.
copvmoHT, leie, by e. o. exceil.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

^^M^JlJijJ-^
h, h J)

B. D. Ackley.

:& :fe:l^S a
1. Ev-'ry day the Sav - ior Sends me bless-ings new; Ev - 'ry day He
2. Ev- 'ry day His glad- nes3 Fills and thrills my soul, When I let the

3. Ev-'ry day for Je - sus, This my song shall be; Ev-'ry day for

fe^r r r r r n; c c ; g-hS-M=^^S k t* k ^
b p u l^

P P ' P i) f i^ u p p

fe^
Si 2t

^ :^=^

cheers me
Sav - ior

Je - sus,

gJ^VH^I' F

With His prom-ise true;

Have com-plete con - trol;

Who has ran-somed me;

Ev - 'ry day He guides me,

So my heart is ring - mg
Work-ing for the Mas - ter

r r r ri
g g n^ ' rm

|4^^^hf^f.t=jU^H^f^^
fol - low Je - sus Ev - 'ry day.

trib-utes bring-ing Ev - 'ry day.

live for Je - sus Ev - 'ry day.

r "r -f- 1 f- .F~i^^
Lest my feet should stray. As I

With its sweet-est lay, And its

All a -long the way, I will

t=t=? ^^^ ^m ^^ I) p li li

Choeus.

4^\n,a; cJ-u^
Ev - 'ry day His bless-

On life's way <;he vie

gy.bii; g~rT*

mgs new

to - ry;

Fall a - round me like the dew;

So a - long my pil - grim way

f f f f r r

V P P P p p

M r^
tef5 i^^^=P ^ #:^

IPm=^ 2^^:^

Ev-'ry day the Sav -ior gives to

t±: 4=-#- i
me I will serve Him ev-'ry day.

^ s0ifc^ !» i# 1#- 1*1 1i=jC
P|? p f; p l'/:zi=i4 P P P P i



No. 62. Make Him Yours.

C. H. M.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABHIEU

W. E. M. HACKLEMAN, OWNER. Mrs. C. H. Moms.

'3 t^ itrft 3^ =3=^^^r T • 0-^^
1. I am standing now on the prom-is -es of God, On the Rock that ev-er-

2. All my sins are lost in the fountain of His blood; Of my cleansing He my
3. Whenearth'scarespresshard, Jesus knowsand understands, And the oil of gladness

J > > p , ^ i^*^ J-T-T=t
i^trrn~rt -\nr p=P=

^ \) [> :p=^

J

—

h-t^
ir-p

i2^ i^ r5=6::^i^idn: i=i=i
:t5=^

more en-dures; And this song I sing as I jour-ney on my way, Claim the

soul as-sures; I want all the world of His sav-ing grace to know; Trust the

on us pours; You may have Him now as your Sav-ior and your Lord; He is

t=r
£^4= ^^ I: ^

f=f P U P P mr
Chorus.

"PLT

fe#j' J i '
Ijnti'

frfrn
i^ 5d2?i ^

prom-is -esandmakeHimyours. He is my Sav-ior, He is my Sav-ior,

Saviornow,andmake Him yours.

my Redeemer, make Him yours. He is my Sav-ior, He is my Sav-ior,

» • •-

Dl)I u b

fe^
'111 II r •

Christ.the Friend of sbners.will you make Him yours? He is my Sav-ior,

-M. N make Him yours? He is my Sav-ior,

-• T 'u , SS e y—1^ ^ * 1

» #—•-

P b D P I)

:&=^ ifc
ifc ^J M_^ M-- U <( ^ H •—-J

uj ' ppr p-p

a
'#

* • I
He is my Sav-ior,While He'swaitingto be gracious, make Him yours.

He is my Sav-ior,



No. 63.

Dr. E. T. Cassel.

iJ

The Kind's Business.
COPVRIGHT, 1602, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Flora H. Cassel.

m ^ ^U: ^=fc :^=t5: ir=^
(j) "4

j_)_^ ^ [3^a±=i=^ i ^=r
L^ P

1. I am a stran-ger here, with -in a for - eign land; My home is

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

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

^fe V^S^ i:^=^:p=t£ P P P r P P P

fel
ft tr a", a—g-i—ii-

t—

^

:^:^=i|

P P
far a -way, up -on a gold-en strand; Am - bas - sa - dor to be

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

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

^m l±=8: |J_jg_g l-fc^=t=^rn- b L- p=0= p—p—t^ tt=ttp—p^
fel M^UJLiiU Sp^j^ a^g^^T ^ ^

of realms be-yond the sea, I'm here on business for

with Him shall reign for aye, And that's my busmess for

how mor-tals theremay dwell. And that's my business for

my King,

my King,

my King.

^^^^-gH^Hf^^^^^
p p [; p b I

£iT^
This is the mes-sage that I bring, Amessageangelsfain wouldsing; "Oh,beye

»̂ j# ^k r-r-r-u :p=^
:ti ttipzp:

P=P=p:
g? » » » > p r

i

\

"P P P ^nnr
M A_A

-I 1

—

*r
iL^

I'ff.D. 07^^^^»^: ^- ^' ;^h^d-j- J J ;rr: *

^g5
reconciled," Thus saith my Lord and King, "Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled to God."

' »m X: T: t -̂. ^^ I
P P

'
^=q^
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No. 64.

Mrs. C H. M.

"Just a Little Longer."
coprRiGHT, ieie, er e. o. excell.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

N^-H^
Mrs. C. H. Morris.

4^—

^

i-H-it^* ^^ii^F=f• i#- ^
' -d- *

-J-. k#- ^- ^ •#- -•-

1. Just a lit -tie Ion - ger to work for Je - sns, Days for earth -ly

2. Just a lit - tie Ion - ger the seed to scat - ter Out up - on the

3. Just a lit - tie Ion - ger to lift the fall - en, Pre-cious, nev - er-—r-»-Hi*—

»

. *Si^ m E *=
D b b b

• 0-—• 9 0-^—
D b p b r b b

I -•—•-^—*—I

—

0-.
t

H?#H=^=^*-r ^T
toil are short and few; Just a lit - tie Ion - ger to fight life's bat -ties,

har- vest-fields so wide; Just a lit - tie Ion -ger the sheaves to gath-er,

dy - ing souls to save; Just a lit - tie Ion - ger to tell the sto - ry,

î i : :
W=W- fr-frr- Mi ?e ^:1±=5: i-0-^ 1=^rrr *

*=(5^^fc*
Chorus.

-0-:* =i^^3C

f
k-^»-

TT-r-p-r

g

And to prove thy-self a sol -dier brave and true.

Com-ingwith re-joic-ing at the e -ven-tide. Just a lit -tie lon-ger.

And to speed the Tnes-sagfro'er the o - cean wave.

P.:h0: , .ra.J . f^,t:^2M-g-ri-f ^s=ff ^pip iijj
fci t,t={t y*

f

i
pm^^ ^ £.^
1^3;

3. 3 2 jlJL^; J.J '-Jl^ S
ĵust a lit -tie lon-ger, my soul, be patient, to the end en-ducej Just a

fe^^tfr fr r a It- it
s=it

rrrrr n n
M rJi;'..^l:^|J J I I I^^ 3P>^-

^p- ^".g: * ^ ^.* #.» ^.K sr

lit -tie lon-ger the cross to bear. Then a long e-ter-ni-ty the crown to wear.
•p-T

^^E i ti-tp—

V

rsirt



No. 65. True-Mearted, Whole-Hearted.

Frances R. Haver^al,
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. RENEWAL.

Geo. C. Stebblns.

-#-. -0- -0-
\

"W

1. True-hearted,whole-hearted, faithful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full-est al-le-giance, Yield-mg henceforth to our

3. True-hearted, whole-hearted,Sav-ior all-glo-rious I Take Thy great pow-er and

»^=::
:*i.r' ^ t^^-

-=!--•
5=6=8:

qri-zg:

^t-^

fes^ p^ ^:^ a|33j.-^ i^^^a^ip
grace we will be; Un - der the stand-ard ex-alt - ed and roy - al. Strong

glo - ri - 0U3 King; Val - iant en-deav - or and lov - ing o-be-dience. Free-

reign there a - lone, - ver our wills and af-fec - tions vic-to-rious, Free-

f r i

*
!f

-<—j—ST -i : o a— -»-^—p—#- -f^—•——•- -0 ' •TTK^g i^iiit :? :&: :3:e=

Chokus.
' J

| J. ^—»-r-1 \ SI

^H-^-
aisii

feii

m Thy strength we will bat-tie for Thee. Peal out the watch-word 1 si-lence it

ly and joy-ous-ly now would we brmg.

ly sur-ren-dered and whol-ly Thine own. Peal si-lenca

^r=g=g
rf=p: ^p:

-p-

ri-*—•—

I

^F--^l-^lJ-b)=#:[:F=^t:^-^P-U-

-^5%?=-

nev-erl Song of our spur-its re - joic - ing and free;

S°°S _ « _ re-joic-ing and free;

Peal out the

Feal

watch-wordl loy - al for-ev-er, King of our lives, by Thy gracewe will be.

loy-al King

•rti^ r .
f"-f -i^t:

-^
l^ l^ u

-•-i- ^^^t



No. 66. There's Much We Can Do.

Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth.
COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY E. O. EXCELL,

IN RENEWAL.

^^^ fc
^=^

E. O. ExcelL

r *yM4 ft^^rJ^
I'M i 1^^^ Vt

*=±«+5S
1. There's much we can do if we work with a will, No time to be

2. There's much we can do in the sow-ing of seed, Some fields are yet

3. There's much we can do in the reap -ing of wheat, Some fields for the^^= e
H8^ Fti b P i> ^ [> ^^^ P 1 D >• K k

U b P

wast-ed to - day; TheMas-ter is read - y our la - bors to bless,

bar - ren and waste; The foe will be bus - y in spreading the tares,

bar -vest are white; So much may be lost when the bar-vest is past,

0 . ^
l̂K 9 I

1 1 W-i—* • » »—• •-=—*—* 0-^— —

CeoEUS.

ii^ kI . ^ ) )
. b J^^i -. I bir"

^ b D tf5=:it=3t
::=*i-•—•

#-i-

And wa - ges He of - fers to pay.

Then go, and be work-ing with haste. No time to be wast-ed, for

If left to the mil - dew and blight.

•-t -*- -f- -V-. -^ -#-

^ Mm^ »=*' ¥ n 'f P= ll .b L' P=g=p:
6:^6: p—

b

I) b ^
I"

^ fe-fM^ :ta5s -^-« 3!=*: -#—

E^-rnrhin-^ ^=^^*feH»=:^=^=t-#

—

0-i-

rpp L) r
' '^

man - y the fields. And lab'rers, as ev - er, are few; A-way to the

as ev - er, are few;

JIL. JL JU JL JL .0.. JL Lllj. ^ ^.^ JL^ li tl U l> tl 1?
:U^.9 ' — — 0- ^ ^^

^
II4^^=g4=a=

0.1. .»

work that is need-ing a hand! So much! so much we can do I

-f--^ - - -b .^ .b , . , .^

mrrr -»-=—» W » 0- ^^^
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No. 67.

C. 5. N.

His Way With Thee.
OOPYRlOHT, 18S», BY H L, QILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J.

USED BY PERMisaoN. Rgv. CyTus S. NusbauiH.

-•-• -8-

1. Would you live for Je - sua and be al-ways pure and good?Wouldyou walk with

2. Would you have Him make you free, and follow at His call? Would you know the

3. Would you in His kingdom find a place of constant rest? Wouldyou prove Hira

1=S±^H^ rj-p—

^

=p=ij L) b - ^ J*-^it-l^ J^^^v—xn

1 . ^ \ ^ \\ [^ P^ J- ^^^^Sf±3^^^ ^=r^ : I i: a:^

Him with - in the nar- row road? Would you have Him bear your bur-den,

peace that comes by giv-ing all? Would you have Him save you, so that

true each prov - i - den - tial test? Would you m His serv-ice la-bor

w:=^p=t
:Pil4?: :^ :«±=«=r -#—r: -r r\ r

^^
#-=— #-*—

•

19-

:p=r=p=r
#-S #-S »-

-i)—^-^=g=p b b b-

Choeus.

Uuu^Jul ilj: ^=;5=

K U K ! J I

I
-M'Vr^A'^^ '-^ st^^t -; (-*

b b b ' ^
car-ry allyour load?Let Him have His waywith thee.
you need never fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow'r can make you what you
always at your best?Let Him have His way with thee.

^^T^^

^^M- ^ r?;Bt ^=^=^litzj: :*r^Tr

ought to be; His blood can cleanse your heart and make you free; His love can; Hi

i
^?^^ -f- r f- «=i:ti=t^ 1^ t>—

p-

£^
rt7.

i^£a =S

^
fill your soul, and you will see 'Twas best for Him to have His way with thee.

f=F
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No. 68. The Way of the Gross Leads Home.
Iess^e Brown Pounds.

COPYRKSHT, ISOe, BY 0HA8. H. GABRIEL.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. 0. EXCELL.

&s 6^
Chas. H. GabiieL^ fc^^Trr^ 'i- « g Hr-i

^=t
1. I must need8 go home by the way of the cross, There's no oth-er

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

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

^Pe^

^*=i *=fc feNP^^^ ^
way but this; I shall ne'er get sight of the Gates of Light,

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

nev - er more; For my Lord says "Come, "and I seek ray home,^ S± ^^i ^^E J=i
r=^ -^

If the way of the

Where the soul is at

Where He waits at the

cross I miss.

home with God.

- pen door.

The way of the cross leais

# . # J^Sj4. :ir If r^^Fpffen i^^*i^^ # »—w » »-

p b^ J -^-^
M 3 4=:*

^-^h^rT=T
r r f

^ -

home. The
leads home,

way

t-

of the cross leads home; It is

leads home;

t-^ ^t-^t-^^ :g^i::»=tS f=&
l^

i^M^-^ ^ ;' ;'i^ ^ ? T-f^—^ ^ J I .J H

sweet to know, as I

^ ? k g=^

•ward go, The way of the cross leads home,

^ -^ - - -

i^
I i'^ P-

r r I
r
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No. 69. When The Hand of Love Touched Me.
James Rowe.

COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.
WORDS AND MUSIC, Homer F. Morris.

6:

1. I could feel the bur -den roll from my wear - y, sin - ful soul,

2.1 was lost in dark -est night, but my soul be-held the light,

3. WhenI heard His wel-come voice, how it made my heart re-joice,

-^
^-m^-i-^-i

Le^ m I— I ilz=i|:

P tJ p ^ p

^E5=En±z=gzB^g=^3

^^^=^==k -fe^=fe^^^^ 2^-^ m̂F^*:fei ?-tJ#-

When the hand

When the hand

When the hand

&^-

of love touched me; And my heart that had been sad

of love touched me; Great de-spair had filled my heart,

of love touched me; When thro' grace He made me whole

^ -•-*—•-

V=^
p tJ p b p

i

found a song that made it glad, When the hand of love touched me.

but how soon it did de-part, When the hand of love touched me.

how His glo - ry filled my soul, When the hand of love touched me.^iSa:
Chorus.

^T=t=-64:t5*»=^
tp=r?=0: ^F=r t::1

^f£
m̂^

r?:^—

3=il:

:t5=l^

-•-^-*-
i^^E^ to:

r-f-r-8±^
When the hand of love touched me , When the hand of love touched me , I could

touched me, touched me,

#'•
#=M

'-i?-^^
t
r±^=:p:

-•- -^ -•-I
•- ^ -•--•-:-*- -P- H— .^- ^ -#-•—«—•—•-^*-r# • 1 1 r<S>-i-

:fext
P b

feel the burden roll from my weary, sinful soul, When the hand of love touched me.

. h. ^ \),^^ t^-fL .,. :•: .m. .^.,
s^v-r *-s-P—P-rP—•—•-i-B-r»-^f—•-^-^»-» 1 H 1 ^^— i—f^—1

1
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No. 70. Give of Your Best to the Master.

h. B. a. Mrs. Charles Barnard.

^^i^^ J
f

^L
t It-

^S

1. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth;

2. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in your heart;

3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Naught else is wor-thy His love;

F *J
£ ^^^^^

REf.—Giye of your best to the Mas -ter; Give of the strength ofyour youth;

Fine.

i fe*^a i ^ ff
Throw your soul's fresh, glowing ar- dor In - to the bat-tie for truth.

Give Him first place in your serv - ice, Con - se-crate ev - 'ry part.

He gave Him-self for your ran - som, Gave up His glo-ry a - bove;

tm^ 4=^ 42-t-
s:S Jis-

Clad in sal - va-tion'sfull ar - mor, Join in the bat-tie for ti-uth.

u i5 1^^
Je - sus has set the ex - am - pie; Dauntless was He, young and brave;

Give, and to you shall be giv - en; God His be - lov-ed Son gave;

Laid down His life without mur - mur, You from sin's ru-in to save;

^

' n I I

'

l I I

'

I 'I

?=?
^^ ^

rail. D. C.

I^F-^^-fe^ife#^^P
Give Him your loy-al de-vo - tiou, Give Him the best that you have.

Grate-ful-ly seek-ing to serve Him, Give Him the best that you have.

Give Him your heart's ad-o-ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have.

ĝ^# -•

—

p-
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No. 71. Safe in the Arms of Jesus.

Fanny J. Crosby.
OOPYWQHT PROPERTY OF F. T. DOAMf

.

W. H. Doane.

^ -Si-T-*-

P » • »—m——D—

^

Safe on His gen - tie breast.

Safe from cor- rod - ing care,

Je - BUS has died for me;

-*--^r
1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus,

2. Safe in the arms of Je - bus,

3. Je - sus, my heart's dear ref - uge,

jL' ±^m 4^ ^ -^ ^:^

Oeo.

—

Safe in the arms of Je

Iy fe

BUS, Safe on His gen - tie breast,

p^ . Fine.

^c=fe:-»-w-

? i^-*-^ -25^

• ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest,

tions, Sin can -not harm me there,

ges, Ev - er my trust shall be.

There by His love o'er - shad

Safe from the world's temp-ta -

Firm on the Rock of A -

fei::^^-f-f-f_-^Li2
-iL .9.

*=(i
r^\ II [

^-tp
There by His love o'er - shad • ed, Sweet - ly my soul shall rest.

W
t5=*

f=i 1^ rr-
Hark! 'tis the voice of an - gels, Borne in a song to me.

Free from the blight of sor - row. Free from my doubts and fears;

Here let me wait with pa - tience. Wait till the night is o'er;

m.
-^ -^' ^ ^,^"j

55^^T~C~5^Ttr

h ^ ^ B. C.for Chorus.

d^ m^^j-trt^ *-f^-#-^ n
- ver the fields of glo - ry, - ver the jas - per

On - ly a few more tri - als. On - ly a few more

Wait till I see the mom - ing Break on the gold - en

-^ -ft - -

sea.

tears!

shore.

tX 1. 1 f ^r r?^7^ g # •

g » r T I
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No. 72. in His Keeping.

M'9. C. H. M.
COPYWGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. „ /. u mji i

USED BY PEflMlseiON. """S- ^ »• MOITlS.

t=h ^^^l J l,^W
1. When the ear - ly morning breaking, Slumber from my eye-Hdsshaii-ing, Comesthe

2. Some-times dark clouds hang o'er me,Not one step I see be-fore me, Still, my
3. Gen -tie e - ven-tide is near-ing.Lightfrom Heaven dis-ap-pear-ing, Still the

-t—TLr
s=g=g^ jc=jn ^^^ ^

^h^^^^^^^^m
bles8-ed tho't withwak-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Day ad-vanc-es, la-bor

Sav-ior, I a-dore Thee, I am in His keep-ing. I can trust His hand to

bless-ed tho't so cheer -ing, I am in His keeping. Now night's curtains gather

^ • r -g- r t-^.-J^f^^m ii=^ -ry-y-V^rn
ir=t^ #j^^ tim i T

bring-ing. Care, her mantle 'round me flinging, Yet midst all my soul keeps smgmg,

guide me, 'Neath His wings He'll safely hide me,And no harm can e'erbe-tide me,

'round me. Yet its dan-gers have not found me. For His angel guards surround me,

^ l—l—t±^ X
^M~rg"f^-

-»>r=f-
i=to=t=^ y=^ g=0=^gp=P

m ir.

-p-p-tr
CnoRUS.

:f5=it=f5: i^^m if*=*

am in His care. I am in my Fa-ther's keep-ing, I am in His

m
I

:*3=t E < 1/9 •-=—• •-; » • •
5=^ "u b b

ri7.

PUP
M fc=& ^a^-*— -«i-=—«

—

•—^ «--»-

r
t^-3:

ten-der care; Wheth-erwak-ing, wheth-ersleep-ing, I am m His care.

-̂p—
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No. 73. Let the Merry Church Bells Rin$.
USED BY PERMISSION OF H. W. FAIRBANK PUBLISHINO CO., CHICAGO.

H. W. Fafrbank.

^ fet :|j=:fc
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1. Let the mer-ry church bells ringl Hence with tears and sigh-ing, Frost and
2. Let the birds smg out a -gain From their leaf - y chap-el, Prais-ing

3. Now the night of grief is past, Joy the mom-ing giv - eth; Christ the

^^^mM=^ Mp=p: -0——

»

:p=t£ =P=|i=:p=p:

;J^ ^ P
^

mf

^^m ^=^ B^^^8: 5*^
cold hath fled from spring, Life hath conquered dy-ing; Flow'rs are smil-ing,

Him, with whom in vain Death has sought to grap-ple; Sounds of joy rise

Lord was slain for us, But to -day He liv-eth; Ev - 'ry heart is

^ 9^ I £^i
:^

)ri lr-0^?-1?-Ii^^ ^ -Xf—Xr

^. -1^.

^ ^=# £ fe:fc^ £^=r r=^
fields are gay. Sun - ny Ls the weath-er, With oiu: ris-ing Lord to-day,

loud and clear As the breezes flut-ter; "Christ is ris-en. He's nothere,"

glad and gay, Sor- row from us driv - en, This the joy of East-er day,

ifis=n=pqj^^^ fct ^
!p=0: V b b Ptr-p-

-p-

Chorus.

fc^^ =^ T
^

All things rise to-geth-er. All things rise to - geth - er.

Is the strain they ut - ter, Is the strain they ut - ter. Let the mer-ry
Christ the Lord is ris - en, Christ the Lord is ris - en.
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cburcb bells ringl Eingl ring! rmg! Let the merry church bells ringl EingI ring! ring!
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No. 74.

K E. Blair.

Meet Me There.
COPYRIOHT, 181&, BY WM. J, KIRKPATRICK,

IN RENEWAL. Wm. J. Kirkpatrlck.

P=^ ^ -fr-frim te=^rt^ i±zt»~T
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9

1. On tbe hap-py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the

2. Here our fond-est hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in

3. Where the harps of an - gels ring, And the blest for - ev - er sing, In the

m E
I

Ti> 4 r »i mHi p ^i±^ p—b-F^ p:

h ^ r) P^ Fj

3
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33EJ 53#-^#

storms of life are o'er, Meet me there; Where the night dissolves a-way In -to

Heav'nnotbrobof pain, Meet me there; By the riv-ersparklingbright. In the

pal - ace of the King, Meet me there;Wherein8weetcommunionblendHeart withS ^
E5 fc:^

It^-fc^-^^ Fine.^#-#=j=^^-n 6
f̂l:.-.^ ^^-s- -<5i

pure and per-fect day, I am go-ing home to stay, Meet me there.

cit - y of de-light, Where our faith is lost insight,

heart and friend with friend, In a world that ne'er shall end, Meet me thert.

tr-g-tr-g
-

I n^^=^ \tV^^
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D.S.-hap-py, gold-en shore, Where thefaithful part no more, Meet me there.

Chorus.
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Meet me there. Meet me there. Where the tree of life is

Meet me there, Meet me there,
-. -•- -•- -#- -#-. -0- -#-• ~
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blooming. Meet me there; When the storms of life are o'er. On the

Meet me there;
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No. 75. We Will Talk It O'er ToAether By and By.

Mrs. C. H. M.
COPYRIGHT, leiB, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

i
iLj^k }^ \) ^

f^-frTrtT ^SS
1. We are trav'ling home to Heav-en by the straight and narrow way, Which the

2. There with Mo-ses and E - li - as, and with Pe-ter and with Paul, We'll re-

3. We wOl lookback o'er the jour-ney by our heav'nly Father planned, Knowing

^^ ^ V^-l^9^
i) b p b b L) b p

p p p p ititt

saints and mar-tyrs have be - fore us trod; In the cross of Christ we
count the triumphs of re-deem-ing grace; Best of all, we'll see our

that His will was best for you and me; And the things which here per-

m^-i-^'i r* ^-h^ t±
ir-p U—U_i) D I ) j) =p: TJ
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gk) - ry as we jour-ney day by day, Press-ing on-ward to the

Sav - ior, hail and crown Him Lord of all. And u - nite His praise to

plex us, which we can -not un-der-stand, In that glorious day of^ -5—^1 i'^ I) b i'^
V ^ ^. J p p

fTT-tr
D. S.
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come, and have reached our heav'nly home; We will talk it o'er to-
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cit - y of our God. We will talk it o'er to-geth-er by and by

sing thro' end-less days.

days made plain will be. ^ ^ ""^
Y'm&m
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When we reach that ho-ly cit-y, you and I, Howthro' grace we've over-
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No. 76.

Sallle Martin.

a
Victory Through Grace.

COPYRIGHT, 1860, BY JOHN R. 8WENEY%
USED BY PERMISSION OF L. E. 8WENEY. EXECUTRIX.

4M^
Jno. R. Sweney.

-i—fr^^m ^S=J5: r^ J ^ *
1 ^. J

con-quer, Rid-eth a King m His might,

con-quer, Who is this won-der-ful Kbg?
con-quer, Je-sus, Thou Ru-ler of all.

1 . Con-quer-ing now and still to

2. Con-quer-mg now and still to

3. Con-quer-ing now and still to

IJ *^ ^
• I

|f-I *. J. 1^^^tt
i^^=t»

^e -*-r-

55t f S^ W ^ ^=3

Lead-ing the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight;

Whence are the ar-mies which He lead-eth, While of His glo - ry they sing?

Thrones and their scepters all shall per-ish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall,

h J.
J n J'.i^in ^fefc^ » ; p I

^
I

f
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See them with cour-age ad- vane -

He is our Lord and Re - deem
Yet shall the ar - mies Thou lead

ing. Clad in their bril-liant ar - ray,

er, Sav - ior and Mon-arch di - vme;

est, Faith-ful and true to the last,

^.. .«. JL JL it* ^.^OOP
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Shout-ing the name of their Lead
They are the stars that for - ev •

Find in Thy man-sions e - ter -

^ I

tz^^^m 4=- id

er. Hear them ex - ult - ing - ly say.

er Bright in His King-dom will shine,

nal Rest, when their war-fare is past.
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Yet to the true and the

Chobus,

esM
faith -ful Vie-t'ry is prom-ited thro' graee
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Not to the stron;
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is the batJNotto tne strong is tne bal tie. Not to the swift is the race,
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No. 77.

Rev. C. McKlbbm.

um.

Thy Kingdom Gome.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

HENRY OATE, OWNER.

i=^ ^ :fc

Chas. H. GabrleL
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1. Thykingdomcouielaudshallnoteachonesingit, On land and sea, where'er His

2. ThykingdomcomelOhasteto tell the message, The world is dy - ing for the

3. Thy kingdom come I He waits to bless the nations,'Tis ours to bring them quickly

» . ff^—^ * . » • p p p^
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ban-ner goes? Thy kingdom come I shall we not strive to bring it, The grace that

word of God; Send out the light,that Christ may see the fruitage, The world re-

to His feet; Make this the time to tram-pie sin's foundations, And lead the

0-i—••

b=q=fl=^=pff- ^ K k
=^=t^

I P P P P P' P
"trrr

^m Chorus.
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h
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g i

saves the world from hu-man woes?

deemed that His owu feet have trod. Thy kingdom cornel the glo-rious tri-umph

er - ring to the mer-cy- seat.

• • fL
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Tt^^p 5
has-ten,When peoples all shall crown Him King of kings; . . . Saints shall re-

shall crown Him King of kings;
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"
joice, and angels stop to lis-ten, While earth His ev-er-last-ing glo - ry sings.
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No. 78. Jesus, I Gome.

i

W. T. Sleeper.

l.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEO. C. 8TEBBINS. RENEWAL. GcO. C. Stebb!nS.

'¥& ^-:^=J=
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=:to:
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1. Out of my bond-age, sorrow and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I

2. Out of my shameful fail-ure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I

3. Out of un-rest and ar-ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I

4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I

— (S'-^

come;

come;

come;

come;

^^
ft 4 a . |> |»- =P=f=^ :P=t= m^^i^3:a

i
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ts:

•^Ip--^ :Eg^r ~s^~'gr^

In - to Thy free-dom, gladness and light, Je-sus, I come to Thee;

In - to the glo - rious gain of Thy cross, Je-sus, I come to Thee;

In - to Thy bless - ed will to a - bide, Je sus, I come to Thee;

In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je - sus, I come to Thee;

ttmt=t=t=t::1i=^ f
44

Out of my sick-ness in-to Thy health. Out of my want and in-to Thy wealth,

Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm. Out of life's storms and in-to Thy cahn,

Out of my-self to dwell in Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to raptures a-bove,

Out of the depths of ru - in un-told, In - to the peace of Thy sheltermg fold,

y- EH^^
g

-si- :fc
t^ r 2^5=2^:^
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Out of my sin and m - to Thy-self, Je - sus, I come to

Out of dis-tress to ju-bi-lant psalm, Je-sus, I come to

Up-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je - sus, I come to

Ev - er Thy glo-rious face to be - hold, Je - sus, I come to

Thee.

Thee.

Thee.

Thee.
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No. 79.

'ames Rowe.

Grace is Tree.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. hL Marsh.

1. Send the news

2. Send the mes -

3. Look to Je -

4. Sin - ners, Je -

o'er all the earth, Grace is free, grace is free;

sage thro' the air, Grace is free, grace is free;

8US, look and live, Grace is free, grace is free;

8U8 will re - ceive; Grace is free, grace is free;

(S-
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To the world make knovm its worth, Grace is free, grace is

Hope for mil - lions in de - spair, Grace is free, grace is

Par - don free - ly He will give, Grace is free, grace is

Life a -bun-dant He will give, Grace is free, grace is

free;

free;

free;

free;

Ht—»-j—^
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1
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Tell the lost ones, bound by sin. Per - feet free - dom they may VTin,

Sing it out in glad re - frain, - ver moun-tain, o - ver plain,

On His love you can de-pend, There's no oth - er such a friend,

Hear, hear His plead -ing voice. Now, now make Him your choice,

(^ .
-*-• -«- -42-

m^ *A i±=t
•j) [> ir^ t£

I
i> I; b

g^ i ^=M^^S ^^3: ^l-
X)—b-

Bring, bring the wan-d'rers in, Grace is free, grace

Tell the world that Christ shall reign, Grace is free, grace

He will keep you to the end, Grace is free, grace

Come, come, in Him re - joice, Grace is free, grace

is free,

is free,

is free,

is free.
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No. 80.

PrlsclIIa J. Owens.

i

Jesus Saves.
COPYRIGHT, letO, BY WM. J. KlflKPATRICK,

m RENEWAL. Wm. J. Klrkpatrtck.

J^ i J f> ma 4—^ ? ^ 3^PS*r ^-f7K.-^T
1. We have heard the joy - ful sound: Je

2. Waft it on the roll - ing tide: Je

3. Sing a - bove the bat - tie strife, Je

4. Give the winds a might - y voice, Je

sus saves! Je - bus

BUS saves! Je - sus

sus saves! Je - bus

BUS saves! Je - sus

saves I

savesl

saves!

savesl^̂<mf^ ePP^i^^
i: m if5:

fr -J-., -f- -J-.
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E
Spread the ti - dings all

Tell to sin - ners far

By His death and end

Let the na - tions now

a - round: Je

and wide: Je

-less life, Je

re - joice,—Je

sua savesl Je - sus

BUS saves! Je - sus

BUS saves! Je - bus

BUS saves! Je - sus

savest

saves I

saves!
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Bear the news to ev -

Sing, ye is - lands of

Sing it soft - ly thro'

Shoat sal - va - tioa full

*ry land. Climb

the sea; Ech -

the gloom. When
and free, High-

the steeps and cross the waves;

back, ye o - ceaa caves;

the heart for mer - cy craves;

est bills and deep - est caves;

g
jbHiFJ^a^^iiLl j; Ji ,J n

On- ward!— 'tis our Lord's com-mand; Je - bus saves! Je - sus savesl

Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee: Je - bus saves! Je - sus savesl

Sing in tri - umph o'er the tomb,—Je - sus saves! Je - bus savesl

This our song of vie - to - ry,— Je - bus saves! Je - bus savesl

\n iiMrrnr fffii [[If II



No. 81. Jesus, friend of dinners.
^, , , . , , , COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. — — c._UI,i„-Charles Irvln Junkln. 'g. o. excell, owner. <^o- ^- Stebblns.
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Hast

Th(yU

Thou

Bid

Hold

i^
1. Je - sus, Friend of

2. Je - sus, Friend of

3. Je - sus, Friend of

4. Je - sus, Friend o-f

5. Je - sus. Friend of

P^

sin

sin

sin

sin

sin

ners,

ners,

ners,

ners,

ners.

Tiiou love for

hast read my
hast touched my
me fol - low

me by Thy

e

me?
heart,

soul,

Thee,

side,

J
f
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Son of God the

Searching its re

Not with scorn - ful

O'er the rug - ged

Till the shad - ows

I :t

Ho
cess

pit

high

deep

-:£--

' es,

y.

ways,

• en

Man
With

Not
E'en

Tow'rd^^
of mys - ter

a lov - er's

with beg - gar's

to Cal - va -

the 6 - ven -

y.

art;

dole;

ry;

tide:
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W
Lov - er of the

Naught have I with

Thou hast not de

Lot me know Thy
To Thy strength and

chil - dren, Teach -er of the wise,

hold - en, Noth-ing hid from Thee,

spis - ed Men that faint or fall,

Spir - it, Sweet and strong and wise;

beau - ty I would ev - er bend.
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Let me read the se - cret In Thy friend - ly eyes.

Waste, or want, or lol - ly, Things that should not be.

Ten - der - er than broth - er, For Thou know - est all.

I would win the friend - ship In Thy lov - ing eyes.

TUl, in dawn 6 - ter - nal, Friend shall be as friend 1
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No. 82.

B. O. B.

A Little Bit of Love.
To my Friend, Marion Lawrance.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MU8IC.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. O. EzceB.

^t#fflfef^^^ ?5=^

=3

1. Do you know the world is dy-mg For a lit -tie bit of love? Ev-'ry-

2. From the poor of ev-'ry cit-y, For a lit -tie bit of love, Hands are

3. Down be -fore their i - dols fall-mg, For a lit -tie bit of love, Man-

y

4. WhOe the souls of men are dy-ing For a lit -tie bit of love, While the

i
^.b^)r-r

\
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r%

r=^
where we hear the sigh-ing For a lit -tie bit of love; For the love that rights a

reach-ing out in pit-y For a lit -tie bit of love; Some have burdenshard to

souls in vain are call-mg For a lit - tie bit of love; If they die in sin and

chil-dren,too,arecry-ing For a lit -tie bit of love, Stand no lon-ger i-dly

• . m—•-?-^ :Ft=g=
ffirtn^^i^^^^ i-^Hn

a
wrong, Fills the heart with hope and song; They have waited, oh,80 long. For a

bear,Some have sorrows we should share; Shall they falter and de-spair For a

shame,Some one sure-ly is to blame Fornotgo-ing in His name, Witha

by, You can help them if you try; Go,then,saying, "Heream I, "Witha

i :fe^;i^ ^ ^^5=

?^ip:
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fe=^=f5

Fine. Refrain.
Z). 5. each verse.

^h\ i^\{ \ aXs
bit of love. For a lit-tlebitof love. For a lit -tie bit of love,

bit of love? For a lit -tie bit of love, For a lit -tie bit of love.

bit of love. With a lit-tlebitof love, With a lit -tie bit of love,

bit of love. Witha lit -tie bit of love, Witha lit-tlebitof love.

9
• -<5^

lit -tie

lit - tie

lit -tie

lit -tie
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No. 83. Jesus is All the World to Me.

W. L. T.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L. THOMPSON.
HOPE PUBLISHINQ CO. OWNER8. Wni L. Thompson.

V'tt. n>\ t m^ ^^P 13=1

1. Je - 8U8 is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all;

2. Je - SU3 is all the world to me. My Friend in tri - als sore;

3. Je - BUS is all the world to me. And true to Him I'll be;

4. Je - BUS is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend;

iiMSM ^ 1^ m-i—

»

Imw^

:^^^^^^^^m
He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall.

I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o'er and o'er.

Oh, how could 1 this Friend de - ny, When He's so true to me?

I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleet-ing days shall end.

MS ^^g

^i'i'i jnx-^HHr^
When I am sad, to Him I go. No oth - er one can

He sends the sun -shine and the rain, He sends the bar -vest's

Fol - low-ing Him I know I'm right, He watch -es o'er me
Beau - ti - ful life with such a Friend; Beau - ti - ful life that

^
r̂f
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P

^^^ i
cheer me so; When I am sad He makes me glad, He's my Friend,

gold - en grain; Sun-shine and ram, bar- vest of grain, He's my Friend,

day and night; Pol-low -ing Him, by day and night, He's my Friend,

has no end; E-ter-nal life, e- ter-nal joy. He's my Friend.
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No. 84. Spend One Hour With Jesus.
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1612, BY E. O. EXCELL.

Katharine A. Grimes. international copyrioht secured.

fe^u^i4H^ ^ B. O. ExcOl.
/7\^S m ^^ 0-^

1. Wear - y soul by sin op-pressed, Spend one hour with

2. Do you fear the gath-'ring gloom? Spend one hour vrith

3. Ev - 'ry need He will sup - ply, Spend one hour with

4. All a - long life's stonn-y way, Spend one hour with

Je - sns;

Je - bus;

Je - bus;

Je - bus;

^-f>
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ilb j^. ^ ^=te ^ 1
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W -^ -#-v- ^ #-^ -^

He
In

He
CaU

p-^

will give your spir - it rest. Spend one hour with

the si - lent in - ner room, Spend one hour with

a - lone can sat - is - fy, Spend one hour with

up - on Him day by day, Spend one hour vrith

-I ^

Je - sus:

Je - sus:

Je - sus:

Je - sus:

i ^m̂
p b

i?b A Ji b h \ ,\ 1: J i J. h [)
ft

ffi t ^^ ^t-=*^ #-=—

#

He
He
Oh,

TeU

has felt your grief be - fore, Num-bered all your sor -

will speak un - to your soul, Make your ev - 'ry heart

the mer • cy He will show, Oh, the grace He will

Him all— He is your Friend, He will count-less bless

rows o'er,

ache whole,

be - stow,

-ings send.

W^nirg E-MP E-Ei ^r t^—

r

b ]-) ^
«: Ml: I ^m ?5=fR^

4-^—

#

? m
He win ev - 'ry joy re -store; Spend one hour with

Pomt you to the Heav'n-ly Goal; Spend one hour with

Grace to con - quer ev - 'ry foe; Spend one hour with

He will keep you to the end; Spend one hour with

Je - sus.

Je - SUB.

Je - BUS.

Je - BUS.

^ M. ^.

ryL^-pi^-
[

\:-
^ m



No. 85.

p. p. B.

The Half Was Never Told.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

^^^i
p. p. Bliss.

n̂
=^ r He s
Re -peat

Of peace

My high

And oh,

the sto - ry o'er and o'er,

I on - ly knew the name,

- est place is ly - ing low

what rap-ture will it be

m
Of grace so full and free;

Nor found my soul its rest,

At my Re-deem-er's feet;

With all the host a - bove,

V \> u—5^ \9-^ j»-s-

^^^^i^ifei=i

I love

Un-til

No re

To sing

r
to hear it more and more,

the sweet-voiced an - gel came
• al joy in life I know

thro' all e - ter - ni - ty

-s- -0- -m- -•-» -»- -<s>- J

Since grace has res -cued me.

To soothe my wear - y breast.

But in His serv - ice sweet.

The won-ders of His love.

P \> b P'
^

Chorus.

f
^^ ^?=^- P^ m

The half

The half

rr=rT=t
was nev-er told,

wasnev - er told,

The half was nev-er told.

The half wasnev - er, nev-er told.

^m t t I* -I t (H*^ f—f-i£^m^nev-er told.

^nr} ^m
Of grace di-vine,

Of peace di-vine,

Of joy di-vine,

Of love di-vine,

so won-der-ful,

so won-der-ful,

so won-der-ful,

so won-der-ful.

The half.

,

The half.

The half..

The half.,

was nev-er

was nev-er

was nev-er

was nev-er

1. Of grace di-vine, so won - der-ful. The half was nev - er.

. -r .-f--

:|=r
-^»-^—

^

T r r r

told,

told,

told,

told,

nev-er told.



ISo. 86.

c. H. a.

Jesus, Blessed Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, leot, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXOELL, OWNER. Chas. H. QabrieL

ite^^^E^^ ^
Bfi3=P m

-T^-
3=S w-f^ 3=?^

There's One who can comfort when all else fails,

He hear-eth the cry of the soul distressed,

He nev - er for-sakes in the dark-est hour,

What joy it will be when we see His face,

Je - BUS, bless-ed

Je - BUS, bless-ed

Je - BUS, bless-ed

Je - BUS, bless-ed

Je

Je

Je

Je

bus;

bus;

bus;

sub:

-m-i— —« m « •

—

i-m

^6rt 33=t
^=^=^=9rtir-'-vr-vr

i^ ^̂
A
He
ELifl

For

Sav- ior who saves tho' the foe as-sails, Je - sus, bless-ed

heal-eth the wounded, He giv-eth rest, Je - sus, bless-ed

arm is a-round us with keep-iug pow'r, Je - sus, bless-ed

- ev - er to sing of His love and grace, Je - bus, bless-ed

1^=:^

Je - bus:

Je - bus:

Je - sus:

Je - bus:

1^1

tm r [r\y-^ ^^f-^

Tt rrrr

i
N^ ^ iM^4-nU^t=t»

—

w—' r*

Once He trav-eled the way we go. Felt the pangs of de - ceit and woe;

When from loved ones we're called to part, When the tears in our an-guish start.

When we en - tor the Shad-ow-land, When at Jor - dan we trembling stand,

There at home on that shin- ing shore. With the loved ones gone on be -fore,

m^^m^--\f ff!-f f
»-s-

KiJi.' iiJ.j'iJUJ i
dfc:i=r

BUS, bless-ed Je - bus?

BUS, bless-ed Je - sua.

BUS, bless-ed Je - bus.

BUS, bless-ed Je - bus.

Whe more per - fect-ly then can know. Than Je

None can com - fort the break-ing heart Like Je

He will meet xis with outstretched hand, This Je

We will praise Him for - ev - er - more. Our Je

:^^=f.
J^

[I s g V"
i



No. 87. From Every Stormy Wind That Blows.

H. Stowell.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL.

C. M. Davis.

^kij^^dny:iH^^zt^pii^
•r

1. From ev - 'ry stormy wind that blows, From ev-'ry swelling tide of woes,

2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of gladness on our heads;

3. There is a scene where spirits blend,Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

4. Oh, let my hand for-get her skill, My tongue be si-lent, cold,and still,

¥bi^r\\^
^

t
T=f=f krr^

-^^
P P P li u

p p

j^'i i
^'JiU yj-

^^jilliidLLm

^
There is a calm, a sure re - treat: 'T is found beneath the mer-cy - seat.

A place than all besides more sweet: It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

Tho' sun-dered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer-cy - seat.

This bounding heart forget to beat, If I for - get the mer-cy - seat.

5L?L*_-fcjL
&=r"P~[r-p-:^p= f̂t &=

=P=P= r
Refrain.

^^=:^ frrrf^ -A n N D , I ^h-tL Mm tL
43:

-•- -J- -m -^ m :t^t=t=p:

The mer-cy

The mer-cy

The mer-cy

The mer-cy

B,t^i ^ P

seat, the mer-cy-seat, 'T is found beneath the mer-cy-seat;

seat, the mer-cy-seat, It is the blood-bought mer-cy-seat;

seat, the mer-cy-seat, A-round one common mer-cy-seat;

seat, the mer-cy-seat. If I for - get the mer-cy-seat;

1. The mercy-seat, the mercy-seat, K

PPPP xn^
tp=i2:

±Pto :p:

^^li I3=tt u i*::fc^^ :to5=#^ 3^=t=t
There is a calm, a sure re-treat: 'T is found be-neath the mer-cy

A place than all besides more sweet: It is the blood-bought mer-cy

Tho' sundered far, by faith they meet Around one com - mon mer-cy

This bounding heart for-get to beat, If I for-get the mer-cy

There is a calm, a sure retreat,

-&-

seat.

seat.

• seat.

seat.

It f-^^ -^-^-*- ?^ -#- -•-• -^ rt\
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No. 88.

E. A. H.

I Must Tell Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY THE HOFFMAN MUSIC CO. _ p a tM^f*,,^g,

H h f) J^IJ^. h [) -M ! i
hi) -MJ. J:^

pp----pp---i pp
1. I must tell Je - sus all of my tri - als; I can -not bear these

2. I must tell Je - su3 all of my troub-Ies; He is a kind, com-

3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav - ior, One who can help my
4. how the world to e - vil al- lures me! how my heart is

p^ft-p—&-p ir
I £ I) i^ if^

$ $ i i ir^
p i^ i>

^

^s^v'-^^^ -0-T- r"
-0-^

bur-dens a

pas-sion-ate

bur-dens to

tempted to

lone;

Friend;

bear;

sin!

P P P
In my dis - tress He kind - ly will help me;

If I but ask Him, He will de - Irv - er,

I must tell Je - bus, I must tell Je - sus;

I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me

^d? I k ^
r p p p Ir r i

>—

r

j? P P i^ f^ :p=p:

D. S.—/ mutt tell Je

i=^:
• •—-#-;—#-r-

»us! I must tell Je

Fine. Chorus.

sut!

m^=h|-^ 1 ^-i—*T
-0-^

He ev - er loves and cares for His own.

Make of my troub-les quick-ly an end.

He all my cares and sor-rows will share.

0- ver the world the vie- fry to win.

&^^ r r
i
r<

.

I must tell Je - snsl

*

—

*
,
^'

I

'^r I

' p p
-

p p p
Je - sus ean kelp me, Je - sus a - lone.

Httr * iV^-i: n' m^\\
I must tell Je - sus! I can -not bear my bur -dens a - lone;
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No. 89. Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer.

Fanny J. Crosby.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY W. H. DOANE.

F. T. DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane*

MLliJJ_a=^
i

-ff—

a

3 5^g-'
g
" = "'g

1. 'Tis the bless - ed hour of prayer, whea our hearts low - ly bend, And we
2. *T is the bless - ed hour of prayer, when the Sav - ior draws near, With a
3. 'Tis the bless - ed hour of prayer, when the tempt-ed and tried To the

4. At the bless - ed hour of prayer, trust-ing Him, we be - lieve That the

i#*i4 & ^ t-M. ^^4- [) H \[) p ^
-+2-

:p=ta

s 9 *0 mi^J^4-4^9^

m

gath - er to Je - bus, our Sav - ior and Friend; If we come to Him in

ten - der com - pas - sion His chil - dren to hear; When He tells us we may
Sav - ior who loves them their sor - row con - fide ; With a sym - pa-thiz - ing

bless-ingwe're need-ing we'll sure- ly re-ceive; la the full-ness of this

«—r-r^»—=.

—

ft—h<^.^—s—• .r? - * ^ *
l

^f f J '£
-# ar ^ SEE^S f P ci-

^^ f
^=f4=±

^
b. I ^^Ftj=g 3=*:

faith. His pro - tec - tioa

cast at His feet ev -

heart He re-moves ev -

trust we shall lose ev -

to share, What a balm for

'ry care, What a bahn for

'ry care; What a balm for

'ry care; What a balm for

m m
the wear-yl

the wear-y!

the wear-yl

the wear-yl

S BE42-

P=P^
the wear-y!

D.S.Fine.

D. S.—What a balm for

Choeus.

^^
how sweet to be there I Bless-ed hour of prayer, bless-ed hour of prayer;

U,^ a£ J.

IS e
42-

i^TT tMi^^
how sweet to be there!



No. 90. The Blessed Old Way of the Gross.

Mrs, C H. M.
COPrBIGHT, lgl8, BY E. O. EXCEIL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

•0-

^ tr=t^ \) b ^

f^t—i-4 i i i #j- l ; g I

1. If I reach that land of light, where the saints are robed in white And theve

2."Would ye My dis-ci-ple be," said the Man of Gal-i-lee, "Ev - er-

3. With the heav'nly prize in view, here I bid the world a-dien For a^ i=«: mm
IM D l^ [> [) l> =5=^
V=^p-tr P—17-

shin-eth one e - ter - nal day; If be-fore the throne I stand, with the

more thy-self de-ny day by day; Take thy cross and fol-lowMe, e - ven

cross up - on a hill lone and gray; G!o - ry crowns the way I take, as this

-:^:-t:-
.0. -^ .<5>..

:fcE: £i-•—»—•-

b P D i; l)
: ^ ^^

=:^=^
D I) *

-r-p- -Xr-Xr

jyttn^-Hj^h^ M^^f^
saved at God's right hand, I must walk with Him the nar - row way.

un - to Cal-va-ry, For sal - va - tion 'tis the on - ly way.". . .

choice I free -ly make; I will take with Christ the lone - ly way. . . .

I I^b D t) D g= ¥=^ l^ P U U -f2-

rChords.

fc:^M -IL
^

iPi ^i^=^ 13 -^—

r r r
'Tis the bless-ed old way of the cross, (the cross,)With its pain, self-de

r r -f- *
, J i J—^X-^ ^

-^ -^

m
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f=B=5=

f) b f) i:f5==^ jv-frDSBt=it=i= :t=it:

T T r _.
ni - al and loss; (and loss;) 'Tis the way the Sav-ior trod, and it
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The Blessed Old Way of the Gross.

b r^ i)-J- *=t5:
r^«^ 31=*: 3^«=<

Ig
lead - eth home to God, 'Tis the bless -ed old way of the cross.

-fh -0- -^ ~—r'St-; ri
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INo. 91. Softly and Tenderly.

W. L. T.

Very slow. PP

COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF HOPE PUBLISHING CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. Will L. Thompson.

1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me;

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me?
3. Time isnow fleeting,the moments are passing,Passing from you and from me;

4. Oh! for the wonderful love He has promised, Promised for you and for me;

"•—"^

P=P=P= =P=r=P=
m^

See, on the portals He's waiting and watching.Watching for you and for

Why should we lin-ger and heed not His mercies, Mer-cies for you and for

Shadows are gath-er-ing,death beds are coming. Coming for you and for

Tho' we have sinned,He has mercy and pardon. Par-don for you and for

mi I [

^izzii^k=k=t
ii^zzi^: :=r £

^
p b p
Chorus, m

^)—1)—p ^^-

me.

me?
me.

me.

0-i-

:^=t

P P
eres.

4=

P-P- =P=P=

fc=^
y P I ^

Come home, come
Come home,

-^ P I

home. Ye who are wear-y, come home;
come home,

1 .^. .^.. .0. .0. .0. .0. .0., p /^^ /rs -•-

S?^=^^^^s
^p p^p
^ ^ ^ J^ J^ T' j-1m

J'^ V-
Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing,0 sin-ner, come home!

^m
Ear-ne8t-ly,ten-der- ly
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No. 92. One Who Bore a Gross.
, -. T , . COPYRIGHT, 18la, BY E. O. EXCELL.
Jesse P. Tompkins. ^q,^^ ^o „usic. B. D. Ackley.

^S :^=fe h, h h ^^s =3=*
1. In a dream I saw a cit - y, A cit - y long a - go; I

2. In my dream I saw a hill - side, Be-yond the cit - y's gate; I

3. In my dream I saw my Sav - ior, With pierc-ed hands and side; And

f)—

^

^^^g -f)-

n h b-: F-:)B=p: P=ir=4i r?
h h r) h D i

faster.

:t^=^ ^ h r> j^:5: atzstznt
il^

-#-1?*- f
P P P

saw the thronging mass-es Go pass-ing to and fro; They seemed like mighty

watched the rushing people, Some moved by bitter hate; But He who walked a-

frora His heart, now broken, There flowed a crimson tide; No more the thronging

3E| * i: i-lf 8 >^
L)_i)-4M^_^^-j> '

; ; g ;
p p p p

j^^EJ^Lj' J' J ' i:M
a tempo.

$
D b r? h i3t=lt^—#-

^t=r
bil - lows That, rest-less, roll and toss. And 'mid them, meek andlow-ly, Was
mong them, That patient face, so true. Still on-ward pressed in sor-row. The

peo - pie, For darkened was the sun. And earth in an-guish trembled

—

The
>.—•—•

—

m ^^^ r=r :r=t #—

,

p=^
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-p p p p

rr p P
I

;^r=tJ ^H^
Chorus. ^ :t^

One who bore a cross.

Fa-ther's will to do. sa - cred head, so low - ly bowed, A-

sac - ri - fice was done.

^jH : inTn ' r r r iP

D P P P^ p I

1^ p p
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h
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mid that wild and toss -ing crowd; To bend be-neath that cross for
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One Who Bore a Gross.

^
3 g &=fc —J; J J i ll I I

5 [5 C M ' =^ ^ P P P P
me, That I might live e - ter - nal - ly.

that cross for me, That I might live

^> r' h l^ ^I^^ -v-^
p p p p -p p p Pp p p

No. 93. Somebody.
John R. Clements.

WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY W, 8. WEEDEN.
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. W. S. Weeden.

m^m.=^mM4^^^^4^
1. Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Proving him-self a friend in need;

2. Some-bod-y the 't 'tis sweet to live, Will-ing - ly said,"I'm glad to give;"

3. Some-bod-y made a lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful - ly tried a load to lift;

4. Some-bod-y i - died all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life's fairest flow'rs;

5. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night;

" b p p I I i p

Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright'ning the sky the whole day long,

—

Some-bod-y fought a val - iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,

—

Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac-ri-ficed,

—

Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho't-less-ly seemed to live in vain,

—

Some-bod-y'sworkbore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev - er cease,

—

m\.\:itrh f.fflr r l^
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rit.

^m. ^-rP
Was that some-bod - y you?

m
Was that some-bod - y you?
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No. 94.

J. J. B.

His Love Is HIlin* My Soul.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC, Jas. J. BelL

to ^ :fc=^3^S} •-T:T=f-7^—^—#-

^
1. My soul is filled with gladness; A song is in my heart; No blind-ing

2. How can the day be drear -y? How can the shadows fall? I know that

3. How can I e'er re - pay Him For all His love to me? I can bat

t) h t)

-^—^—J— -y

—

J—I*—I—

^

^h|#» ¥ Jl ¥ \-¥
—^

t=t-
\) P D rr

^ -t>-fe-
:fct5:IS^

c

r ¥
tears of sad - ness Can from my eye-lids start. By faith I now am
He will guide me, He hears me when I call. What tho' the storms may
lift His ban - ner, That oth-ers, too,may see, And dai - ly strive to

h h h1^3^ S £ t: n^—^—it

rrrrr=rr
S

1^^-
x^

^=6:
^ l_

—

0—^-^—0—•—•—'-g % '
^ —*—8—S^ ,• *

trust-ing This Christ who made me whole,The precious love of Je - sus Is

threaten? What tho' the ills be- tide? The precious love of Je - sus Is

bring some Poor wand'rer to t^e fold: The precious love of Je - sus Is

^^ i^ t^

PS
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Choeus.

I
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24 ::^
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fill-ing my soul. Fill-ing my soul, fill - ing my soul I Riv-ers ofu
rrr

*-^
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mer- cy are fill - ing my soul. My voice I Hft in praise For His kmd and
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Nis Love Is Filling My 6oul.^ aigii ^S3: Uzzi: «=i(=t
I P—P-

lov-ing ways, As the pre-cious love of Je - sua Is fill - ing my soul.

^n m^=N#1^^—trt^«— f-i-—I »— »•»—^—F-

No. 95.

p. p. B.

M-^^-^
Wonderful Words of Life.

COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.

:fe=# ^^ :^=i|: :t5=^ ?53^
1. Sing them - ver a - gain to me, Won-der-fol words

2. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der-ful words

3. Sweet - ly ech - the gos - pel call, Won-der - ful words

^^

S
iweet - ly ecn - tne

of Life;

of Life;

of Life;

rrmvu-i^ p p u

i
6-6-fe ^S b h 1

3±^ =if= =i=t;?

Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won-der - ful words of Life.

Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der-ful words of Life.

Of - fer par - don and peace to all, Won-der-ful words of Life.

£1=^
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Words of

AU so

Je

life and beau - ty,

free - ly giv - en,

BUS, on - ly Sav

m

Teach me
Woo - ing

Sane - ti

h

faith and

us to

fy for

du - ty:

Heav - en:

ev - er:

I b i
lun-f r r b L-^E I r i

11 Refrain. w ,
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Beau-ti-ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life; Life.
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No. 96.

Mrs. C. H. M.

We Will Lift Up Jesus.
COPVRIOHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCCLL.

WOROa AND MUSIC. Mrs, C H. Morris.

1. As the bra - zen 8er-pent in the wil-der-ness, Mos - es once np-

2. Ad-am 's sin - ful fall has ru-ined all our race, And the world needs

3. To our great com-mis - sion we will dare be true, Preach-ing full sal-

-• m •_. m __fi [) \)U^|rg#=g^zg_J U—I
-r— =j?=f=t=f=g=

:

:4 ^=^=^=^
p^T-p—p—I—r-^ D D D I

^^^^^^^ 1^=^
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^

lift - ed, dy - ing souls to bless: So we lift up Je - sua

Je - BUS and His sav - ing grace; Needs the peace and com - fort

X2L - tion as He'd have us do: He a - lone can save and

^g t=&=t
lEE 5^^3^^E£

"D D b Ilt

to the sons of men, Bid - ding dy - ing sin-ners look and live a-gain.

which He can be - stow, Needs the blood which wash-es whit-er than the snow,

whol - ly sane - ti - fy. So we Uft up Je - sus as the days go by.

We will lift up Je-8U8 to a dy

We wiil lift up Je

ing world, Tho' the darts of

to a dy - ing world, Tho' the darts of

Sa-tan 'gainst us may be hurled; For the bread of heav-en mil-lions

Sa - tan 'gainst us may be hurled; For the bread of heav - en

-9 * •—r^—ti—F-^=^^ ^-«--*- m^ U=P: fS>-

-5—^-p-tr



We Will Lift Up Jesus.

^^-, MH« »

Je-su8 as the days go by.
Jo - sus as the days go by.

-*—O---^—4:1-

starve and die, We will lift up
mil-lions starve and die, We will lift up
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No. 97.
COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY WM

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

53:

Deeper
1896, BY

1^5=:]:

Yet.
, J. KIRKPATniCK,

-ci;

Wm. J. Klrkpatrlck.

1. In the blood

2. Day by day,

3. Near to Christ

4. Now I have

m£ie3^

from the cross

hour by hour,

I would live,

peace, sweet peace,

-•- -0- -•-.

I have been washed from sm;

Bless-ings are sent to me;

Fol - low - ing Him each day;

While in this world of sin;

:^-
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M p I
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But to be

But for more

What I ask

But to pray

-0 • •-^

free from dross

of His pow'r

He will give,

I'll not cease

Still I would en - ter in.

Ev - er my prayer shall be,

So then with faith I pray.

Till I am pure with - in.

m iiS
r^r

Choeus. ^^h D D

In - to the crim - eon flood;

*, \a la
' — I 'w' l

^=rt^^ juUU-J^—9 V 9—

deep - er yet, TJn-der the pre-cious blood.
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INo. 98.

Mrs. C. H. M.

Some Day.
COPYRIQHT, 1917, Bl- E. Q. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MU£lC. Mrs. C. H. Mortis,

^iM W-

1. I am think-ing to - day of that glo - ri -ous time Whenmy soul shallhave

2. On-ly sin-ners re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb, On -ly those who thro*

3. So I long for the day when His face I shall see, And from earth'slim-i-

)iS J T-
d r ^ I jE^

:p 5 !^ ^
=f=F=^

-t

iM:St ^^EE
And the song of the ran-somed shall

Have a part In the song which shall

With no dis - cord-ant note when His

en-tered that

great trib - u

ta - tions my

3

Heav-en - blest clime,

-la - tion have come,

soul shall be free;

^^^ .rT~T i-4--
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I

^
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fall on my ear, Which sometimes I am heart-sick and home-sick to

ringthro' the skies As the shouts of the ran-somed in tri-umph a-

prais-es I'll sing— Hal-le - lu - jahs for - ev - er to Je-sus my

-^ \-

—I—

hear,

rise.

King!
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Choeus
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Some day.

Some beau - ti •

i=t:

rr
some glo - ri - ous day, When my soul shall be

ful day,
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free from this cum- ber- some clay, I shall join the glad song of the
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Some Day.

JLj rzf.
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S
glo - ri - fied throng To praise my Re-deem- er, some day, some day.

&^=fe E i*=^

No. 99

Mrs. L. Shorey.

X

My Lord And I.

C0PYRK3HT, lg03, Br THE BIQLOW it MAIN CO.

USED BY PERMISSION.

i

Hubert P. Main.

^#=^ 3(=lt 3|=^
4: •251-
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1. I have a Friend so pre-cious, So ver - y dear to me, He loves me
2. SometimesI'mfaintandwear-y, Heknowsthatlamvyeak, And as He
3. I tell Him all ray sor-rows, I tell Him all my joys, I tell Him
4. He knows how I am long-ing Some wear-y soul to win, And so He

vrith such

bids me
all that

bids me

3^3 mHt 3E5
ten-der love. He loves so faith-ful - ly;

lean on Him, His help I glad-ly seek;

pleas-es me, I tell Him what an-noys;

go and speak the lov-mg word for Him;

_jt—# -f
-

h»—

^

I could not live 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 won-drous love,

pg^^s-?—i-

u m-<^- tN
I love to feel Him nigh. And so we dwsll to-geth-w, My Lord

Be-neath a sun - ny sky, And so we walk to-geth-er. My Lord

He tells me how to try, And so we talk to-geth-er. My Lord

And why He came to die, And so we work to-geth-er. My Lord

and

and

and

and

%=iB^E^
.r-f-r
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No. 100. There's Heaven In My Soul.

Mrs. C. H, M.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY 6. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

Pte ^m :|5=# 1^5=:^^ F^ t^1^=^
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1. I have nev - er found an

2. Filled to o - ver-flow - ing

3. Glo -ry, hal-le

^ ^ J. J- ^ t
oth - er friend Kke Je - sus; Such un - dy - ing

is my cup of bless-ing, Walking with my
lu - jah, how my heart keeps singmg! Since I en-tered

4. Tell -ing to the world of ut-ter-most sal-va-tion; Free-dom from the

4-B-
t ijE?—»—

f

^ :^=^ t=^ i E
gp 4 ^ s '^ ji-

I I P P P b
-^ P P P

P Pm -h—r?^^^^^^
love this world has nev - er known; Al - tho' I had sinned, He

Sav - ior in the nar-row way: "Fair - est 'mong ten thou-sand"—

Ca - naan, oh, what joy is mine I Drink-ing at the foun - tain,

guilt and from the pow'r of sin, PreacUng to the lost of

f5—F^

i
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^'iT^-f'T^^ ^S^9=^

5^SE^ ^^ P P

a :n^ :|5:

^
jus -ti- fled me free -ly, And He calls me His be-lov-ed and His own.

"Lil-y of theVal-ley,"He is all in all to me my heart can say.

from His bounty feast-ing On the grapes and honey, com, and milk and wine.

ev - 'ry tribe and na-tion, We have Heaven here, to go to Heav - en in.

^—^ P ^—•-
t

Itllt

=?=?=

^P
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There is Heav - en in my soul to - day With Je - sus ev - er^ ^feM -•-*- ^
tijr ii=(c
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^^
with me on my Heav'n-bound way; For the rain-bow of His love Shines up-
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There's Heaven In My Soul.

I
M r) h ^ -^

fefej^^^^^dfeEllW=^

on me from a -bove, And there's Heav-en in my soul to-day.
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No. 101. Leanin.^ On the Everlastin.^ Arms.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

fe*
^

COPYRIGHT BY A. J. SHOWALTER.
USED BY PERMfSSION. A. J. Showalter.
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1. What a fel-low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Leaning on theev-er-last-ing arms;

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms;

3. What have I to dread,what have I to fear, Leaning on the ev-er-Iast-ing arms;

grt ^-
4=tfct:m J(2-

^^
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r I Ml 'rr riti;
irf ^& a^&E #; 5=?=3=r^ 4 ^^t-:^T^F^

What a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine. Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms.

Ohjhowbrightthepathgrowsfromdaytoday, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms.

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms.m ^rfffinr
I

4±r :|f=^t nrrr
Refrain.

=^=0= P b b u f
tf e^s: :^ fc=5:^-^-

^
Lean - ing, lean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all

Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus.

a-larms;

^=p=r ^
v=^ r^

ki irrt
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
Leaning on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,



No. 102.

Mrs. C H. M.

I Am His Child.

WOflOS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 19C6, BY E. O. EXCEU.
INTERNATIONAL COPVRIOMT SECURED. Mrs. C. H. Morrts,

1. As days and years are fly-ing past, This tho't more precious seems to me:

2. Safe in His ev - er-last-ing arms, My head up- on His lov-ing breast,

3. My way com-mit- ted un-to Him, My changeful lot His eye can see;

-f-U- rM-« r^-U rf-4-P-

Wher-e'er on earth my lot is cast, I know my Fa-ther cares for me.

No storms af - fright, or dread a - larms Can now dis-turb my tran-quil rest.

Wheth-er the sky be bright or dim, I know it still is well with me.
4. JL ^ ^ ,

^±p-=i-^

m

A-cross the sky a rain-bow fair, Since He in love up -on me smiled,

I lookup in my Fa-ther's face. By Je-sus' mer - it rec-on-ciled.

Thro* grace a-lone I hope, some day. With garments white and un-de-filed,

1 myt^—

^

^ =1-*^

^
6=6:

Ha 3

It light - ens all

And know He saves

My crown at His

-p—P-

my toil and care; I

me by His grace; I

dear feet to lay; I

am His child,

am His child.

am His child.

p » ..m -Up-
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He'll not for-get. He'll not for-get, When beats the tem-pest fierce and
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f^ rit.

^
I Am His Child.

i ga . . J ^ i^±^^*=^ j^t^^^^^^s^i^p D r 1^
wild; (so fierce and wiM;) In storm or calm I'll trustful be; I am His chOd
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No. 103. Day is Dyin$ in the West.
Mary Ann Lathbury. copyright, ibtt, by j. h. vincent. William F. Sherwm.
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1. Day is dy - mg in the west; Heav'n is touching earth with rest; Wait and

2. Lord of life beneath the dome Of the u - ni-ver8e,Thy home, Gath-er

3. While the deep'ning shadows fall, Heart of love, en-fold -ing all. Thro' the

4. When for -ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night. Lord of

^^ ^ N: Mi ^—n-^—^
1

^- ^

^gSf^^i^Jig t
f=s=tg=^

-1
wor-ship while the night Sets her eve-ning lamps a-light Thro ' all the sky.

us who seek Thy face To the fold of Thy embrace. For Thou art nigh,

glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as - cend.

an -gels, on our eyes Let e-ter-nal mom-ing rise. And shadows end.

r?^
Eefrain.
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Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav'n and earth are

^
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full of Thee; Heav'n and earth are prais - ing Thee, Lord Most High!
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No. 104.

Effle S. Black.

Soldiers of God.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. hi. Gabriel

S^^S^5^5|^^^^E^
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^ ^±
1. sol-diers of

2. sol-diers of

3. sol-diers of

i-=J=3: lizd^

^=^

the liv - ing God, Press on, His vic-t'ries win!

the liv - ing God, Pray on! prayer is the pow'r

the liv - ing God, Fight on, nor fear the foe;

.^' J.J hi .
.'
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Tho' prin-ci-pal - i - ties and pow'rs You fight with-out, with - in.

That nerves the heart with brav-er-y In each un-guard-ed hour.

Led by a might - y Con - quer-or, De - feat you can - not know.

i=Mt tp^-g-^ £
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A blood-stained ban-ner goes be -fore, Once borne by mar-tyred throng;

When Sa - tan and his might-y host Their toils a-round you flmg,

Go forth His pow - er to pro-claim, To bat - tie for your King;

¥i^r1Hi-i^^HHml ?
$2= I
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And, while a cross cf shame tacy bore, Their lips proclaimed the song

Mount on the wings cf faith and prayer, Tri-um-phant-ly to sing

And, as you con-quer in His name. The song of tri-umphsing.

^
I

Chorus.
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Of "vie - to-ry! vie -to-ry!" Loud

Of "vie- to-ry! vie- to-ry!"
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let the ech-oes ring;



Soldiers of God.
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Vic - to - ry

!

vie - to - ry Thro' Je - sus,

Vic - - to - ry!
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Im-man-u - el.
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No. 105.

C H. G.

Loyal to Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1B87, BY CHAS. H. OABSIEL.

E. O. EXCEi-L, OWNER.
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Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. In this world there is so much to do,— Work for me, and

2. In - to homes all dark with want and woe, Where the tares of

3. In the strength He gives US from a-bove, Ev - 'ry - where we

^^=^ t=^k ^*"1^=^

1^^
yi

J N^. P^-Ty-^
£ ^ 22:

#r^ ^-r-^

du-

sin

teU

^S

ties large for you; Let us go with pur-pose firm and true,

and sor - row grow, Speak-ing kind - ly words of love, we go,

His won-drous love To the world, by dai - ly liv - ing, prove

I
' ^- ^

w.
f=T :^^=t 4' 4 -̂j

tei:S

D. S.
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To the cross of Cal - va - ry we ding.

Fine. Choeus.

at^Hii^bH-H ^i^

PS
Loy - al to Je - sus, the Christ, our King! In His name, with

r f- r—f^

felr^ --r^r-f ^
Loy -

^^
al to Je - sus, the Christ, our King! D.S.

* £=6i
ii^ »33

w' I >c/rr?^ -^-?

nest con - se-cra - tion. Go we forth to her - aid His sal-va-tionl
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ISO. 106. Count Your Blessings.

Rev. J. Oatman. Jr.
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. ExcelL

r> h h^^ P P r^ El
1. When up -on life's bil-lows you are tem-pest- tossed, When you are dis-

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

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

4. So, a -mid the con-flict,wheth-er great or small. Do not be dis-

fz.

S5i D I)

>—r :t=tc
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couraged, thinking all is lost. Count your many blessings, name them one by one,

heav - y you are called to bear? Count your many blessings, ev'ry doubt will fly,

promised you His wealth untold; Count your many blessings, money can - not buy

couraged, God is o - ver all; Count your many blessings, angels will at -tend,

• • m # 1~ » »4=:^ .» » f ».a
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Chobus.
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And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done.

And you will be singing as the days go by. Count your blessings,Name them

Tour reward in Heaven,nor your home on high.

Help and comfort giveyou to your
i
ourney ' send . Count your many blessings,

0- -»--»-*-.
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one by one; Count your blessings, See what God hath done; Count your

Namethemonebyone;Countyour many blessings, SeewhatGodhathdone;Countyourmany
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Count Your Blessings.

rit.
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blessings,Name themonebyone;Countyourmanybles8ings, See what Godhathdone.
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No. 107.

Jessie B. Pounds.

Beautiful Isle.
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S. Fearls.
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1. Some-where the sun

2. Some-where the day

3. Some-where the load

m
is shin - ing, Some-where the song-birds dwell;

s Ion - ger, Some-where the task is done;

lift - ed, Close by an o - pen gate;

-fe- iht-rx It
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Hush, then, thy sad re - pin - ing, God lives, and all is well.

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

Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-where the an - gels wait.^ £ ? P^E
:^=ic -^

r"
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Chorus.
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Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-wherel
Some-where, beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Isle,
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Land of the true, where we Kve a-new,—Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-where!
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No. 108.

Mrs. C. H. M,

When I Shall See Jesus.
COPYRIQHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC, Mrs. C. H. Morris.

p *=& *=*
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1. When m His beau - ty the King I shall see, Christ the Ee-

2. See Him ex - alt - ed in glo - ry on high, No more for

3. What tho' a pil - grim and stran-ger I roam? I have a

^ i :»=tg^^^ --\f=^ -x^-yr
v—p-v—p-

T-JW^
fc=t5: ^i^Ettf?

deem - er once womid-ed for me; See Him who died on the

sin - ners to suf - fer and die; No more de-spised and li-

man - sion in Heav-en,my home; There, while the a - ges un-

m.
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cross for my sin, That life e - ter - nal thro' grace I might win.

ject - ed of men, Liv-ing in glo - ry, for - ev - er to reign,

ceas-ing-ly roll, How I will praise Him for sav - ing my soul I
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When I shall see Je - sus Some glo-ri-ou9 day. Earth's sorrows for-
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ten, Tears all mpei] a - way; For all of llie's toil - ing



When I Shall See Jesus.
Parts. K
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'TwiM ricb-Iy re-pay, Whea I shall see Je - sus Some glo-ri-ous day.
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No. 109.

5. D. Phelps, D. D.

Something for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY ROBERT LOWRY.

RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry, D. D.

m5 i:f^#-^

Sav - ior, Thy dy - ing love Thou gav - est me, Nor should I

At the blest mer - cy- seat, Plead -ing for me, My fee-ble

Give me a faith -ful heart,— Like - ness to Thee,—That each de-

All that I am and have,— Thy gifts so free,— In joy, in

^ i-y^ if r r I

^J fe

f^^
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aught with-hold. Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow,

faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear,

part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love be- gun,

grief, thro' life. Dear Lord, for Thee! And when Thy face I see,

a^ r
I

g if f f if :
z4:#m ^^ ^
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gn

r
My heart fol- fill its vow, Some off'ring bring Thee now, Somethmg for Thee.

Thy wondrOns love de-clare,Some song to raise, or prayer. Something for Thee.

Some deed of kindness done,Some wand'rer sought and won,Something for Thee.

My ransomed soul shall be. Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. Something for Thee,M t
t 9E?i

-^

4:
2-

5=F
£ m



No. 110. If There's Sunshine In Your Heart.

Helen Duncan.
COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. J. M. Dungan.

^^^^^^^3^
1. You can make the pathway bright, Fill the soul with Heaven's light, If there's

2. You can speak the gen-tle word To the heart with an-ger stirred. If there's

3. You can do a kind-ly deed To your neigh-bor in his need. If there's

4. You can live a hap-py life In this world of toil and strife, If there's

^^t^i^l j. {. [rr 1
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sun-shine in your heart; Turning darkness m - to day, As the shadows fly

Bun-shine in your heart; Tho' it seems a lit - tie thing It will Heaven's bless-

sun-shine in your heart; And his bur-den you will share As you lift his load

sun-shine m your heart; And your soul will glow with loveFrom the perfectLi^t
.A.

:t=t f=nf
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Choeus.

fcrt ri.MM^ J>-s ^r =i=^ ^r

^
a - way. If there's sunshine in your heart to-day.

ing bring, If there's sunshine in your heart to-day. If there's sunshineb your

of care. If there's sunshine in your heart to-day. sunshine

a - bove. If there's sunshine in your heart to-day.

-^ - -^ ^ ^ - - - . -f-t -g- ^
^t=r:
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heart, You can send a shin - ing ray That will turn the night to day;

in your heart,

r=rn^'*^^^=^=« u" t P PI
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If There's Sunshine in Your Heart.

£ i i :^ fc: H^J3T a3-J-J^jr=^r 3.T

And your cares will all de-part, If there's sun-shine in your heart to-day

will all de-part.m *—n- ^EE £ i mM^ i:t={: m^ I)
I P I? I? t^i^ r

No. 111.
Fanny J. Crosby.^^^

Only a Step.
COPVRIGHT, 1914, BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL.

F. T. DOANE, OWNER. k
W. H. Doane.^^i J

1. On-Iy a step to Je-suslThenwhynottakeit now? Come,and thy sin con-

2. On-ly a step to Je-sus! Believe,andthoushaltUve; Lov-mg-ly now He's

3. On-Iy a step to Je-susI A step from sm to grace; What has thy heart de-

4. On-ly astepto Je-susl why not come and say, "Glad-Iy to Thee my

rfe

^ Chorus.

s i: i j'ii,i^^gg4:j'j'j'd-ij:j'i.3i
fess - ing. To Him, thy Sav-ior, bow.

wait -mg,And read-y to for -give.

cid - ed—The moments fly a -pace? ^'^^ * ^*^P» ^^'^^ »

Sav-ior, I give my -self a -way."?

JUUU
^^n ; ip If tmmn-^^
^-H' f j ^

ijtfa^j.^i-;^^
Come,He waits for thee; Come,andthysin con-fess-ing,Thoushalt receive a

fei^rf—

^

I i^-^L^i^ i k i

* ^
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bles8-mg; Do not re-ject themer-cy He free -ly of-fers thee.
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No. 112.

James Rowe.

I 6hdll Be Like Him.
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

1. If I am faithful to Je-sus my King, I shall be like Him, be like Him, I know;

2. If I make known all His glorious love, I shall belike Him.belike Him, I know;

3. If I but trust Him till glo-ry be won, I shall be like Him, be like Him, I know;

4. If on the Cru-ci-fied One I be-lieve, I shall be like Him, be like Him, I know;

* - - f f Tffff f nf -•
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When in His pres-ence His prais-es I sing, I shall be like Him, I know.

If I am true till He calls me a-bove, I shall be like Him, I know.

If I press on-wardtill du - ty is done, I shall be like Him, I know.

Clad in His beau-ty Hisbless-ing re-ceive, I shall be like Him, I know.

-# <0 • ^ ^t=^
k I* k
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*
Chorus. ^m ifi;^ Tt=B ^ IH£

^
I , . . .shall be like Him, be like . . . Him, I know,

I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, I know,

fffff .ff^P^ -•—•-t£
\> \> \> \> \>
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I . . . . shall be like Him, be like . , . Him, I know;

I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, I know;

.b -#--•- ^^^ -^ ^?- -^ -#- ht-X^
£g^L) u D b [) 1 p b b i) b 1 |b b u b b rf»

-u .h t) h 1
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If ... I

U I a-bide,

a - bide . . Ev-er close ... to His side, . .

If I a-bide Ev-er close to His side, Ev-er close to His side,

n . .iffff ff. t t=ti *=«^
ggs •'ii»-»-5g ict:gcc^' ttttit



I Shall Be Like Him.
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shall be like Him, I shall be like Him, I know.

be like Him, I know.
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No. 113.

Dr. J. M. Gray.

What Did He Do?
COPYRIGHT. 1903, BY THE WINONA PUBUSHINQ CO

HOPE PUBLIBHINQ CO., OWNERS. W. Owea.

i
^ U4UziUlMS%2-m i-U4-^ 121

^^

L lis -ten to our wondrous sto - ry, Count-ed once a-mong the lost;

2. No an -gel could His place have taken, High-est of the high tho' He;

3. Will you sur-ren-der to this Sav - ior? To His scep-ter hum-bly bow?

£=|

^b2i r r 1^-^^
p^.-Hi\tii jj; i j 'J i ^ i

YetjOnecamedownfrom Heaven's glory, Sav-ing us at aw - ful costi

The loved One on the cross for-sak - en Was one of the God -head three 1

Toa,too, shall come to know Hisfa-vor, He will save you, save you now.

Choeos.
I I I I

»-J|JJjJ|jjJ
|
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- j ljjrl
Who saved us from e - ter-nal loss? What did He do?

Who but God's Son upon the cross? He

^m̂
^ -SI^ a=:=

-tSt

Where is He now? In Heav-en m-ter-ced • ing!

died for youl Be-Iieve it thoa, In Heav-en b • ter > ced • ing!
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No. 114. The Whole Wide World for Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1608, BY WILL L. THOMPSON,

HOPE PUBLISHING CO.. OWNER.
Will L. Thompson.

gLiiUMfa i-n^'-\
1. The whole wide world for

2. The whole wide world for

3. The whole wide world for

Je - susi Once more, be -fore we part,

Je - bus! From out the Gold- en Gate,

Je - susl Its hearts, andhomes, and thrones;

m :?= ^=k t: n

:^ d=
=t:-2:^

*«^ * V- f
Ring out the joy - ful watch-word From ev - 'ry grate- ful heart; The

Thro' all the South Sea Is -lands. To Chi-na'sprince-ly state; From
Eing out a - gain the watch-word In loud and joy - ous tones: The

gfc^=F?=^ It: -I 1 e-i-

^^ :i m .-I-

r lit

whole wide world for Je - susl

In - dia's vales and moun-tains,

whole wide world for Je - susl

m ifc

Be this our bat - tie cry; . . The

Thro' Per-sia's land of bloom, . To
With prayer the song we'll wing, . .And

^ t=t t=t

The whole wide world for Je - sus!

From In - dia's vales and moun-tains.

The whole wide world for Je - sus!

Be this our bat • tie

Thro' Per-sia's land of

With prayer the song we'll

Chorus.

i
l=.=d: -^ St- tS>- S>-r-^. f=^g r -"'111 rj^

Cru - ci-fied shall con-quer. And vie - to - ry is nigh.

Bto - ried Pal - es - ti - na, And Af-ric's des - ert gloom. This whole wide world

speed the prayer with la-bor , Till earth shall crownHim King.

LI
cry; . . shall con - quer,

bloom, Pal - es - ti - na,

wing, . . with la • boi,



The Whole Wide World for Jesus.

m^^^ -t-^ IT
-r
For Je-susI for Je-sus! Thia whole wide world For Je-sus Christ, ourLord!

m tac J- *
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No. 115. My Soul, Bless Thou Jehovah.
Psalm 103.

M
Donizetti. Arr. by E, O. E.

m Us: g^#^fcfer4-i B- I . *1 J (- rT
1. my soul, bless thou Je-ho - vah, All with-in .

2. He will not for - ev - er chide us, Nor keep an

3. Far as east from west is dis - tant, He hath put

.

S
me bless His name;

ger m His mind;

a • way our sios;

feEE^^ ^^ ^
fe£ ^ J??^^T -5f

Bless Je - ho - vah, and fur -get not All His mer-cies to pro - cldm.

Hath not dealt as we of- fend- ed, Nor re - ward - ed as we sinned.

Like the pit

^ a
y of a fa - ther Hath the Lord's com-pas-sion been.^ jnT=Fy

C b g I L| I:tt=ii

Chorus.

r
For as high . . as is the Heav-en Far a - bove . . the earth be-low,

For as high as is the Heav-en Far a-bove the earth be-low,

^
Ever great to them that fear Him Is the mer-cy He will ev-er, ev - er show.

t^-f r:t ^m §
r?
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t7-1r



No. 116. We have an Anchor.
r>_. .II I /-. COPYRIGHT, 1882 AND 1910, BY WM. J.
Prlscllla J. Owens. ^s^o e^ permission.

KIHKPATRICK. Wm. J. Klrkpatrtck.

te ^ES^#=f5=l{: r :^=t?:m—m ^- t=^
1. Will your an - chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds un-

2. It is safe - ly moored, 'twill the storm with-stand, For 'tis well se-

3.. It will firm - ly hold in the straits of fear. When the breakers have

4. It will sure - ly hold in the floods of death. When the wa - ters

5. When our eyes be- hold, thro' the gath-'ring night. The cit - y of

S :p=t:
-^-p ^-4^ \ ^^EgEfE1—cr-r^i—

f

N^ i I^^^m ^ i=i

m

fold their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the ca- bles stram,

cured by the Sav-ior's hand; And the ca- bles, passed from His heart to mine,

told the reef is near; Tho' the tem- pest rave and the wild winds blow,

cold chill our lat-est breath; On the ris - ing tide it can nev - er fail,

gold, our har-bor bright. We shall an - chor fast by the heav'n-ly shore,

^^ 1

—

r—r- :t*Ef^ ¥ ^l*- :^
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Refrain.

\—r) P^ D^P^ M^:: 3t=iitZIi| S£EI

Will your an -chor drift, or firm re -main?

Can de - fy the blast, thro' strength di - vine.

Not an an - gry wave shall our bark o'er-flow. We have an an-cborthat

While our hopes a - bide with - in the veil.

With the storms all past for - ev - er-more.

t^=t t t .t I l-t
^r=^=0- ^ 1

—p-^-tr
1—tnm

^^^^^^ ^^
keeps the soul Stead-fast and sure while the bU - lows roll, Fast-ened to the

I
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We Have an Anchor.
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Book which can - not move, Gronnd-ed firm and deep in the Sav-ior'a love.
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No. 117. Have Thine Own Way, Lord.

A. A. P.

Slowly.

COPYRISHT, 1807, BY OEO. C. 8TEBBIN8.

RENEWAL. Geo. C. Stebblns.

Si 3-2d:
=5= --^^ =g?=^^

Have Thine own way, Lordl Have Thine own

Have Thine own way, Lordl Have Thine own
Have Thine own way. Lord! Have Thine own

Have Thine own way, Lordl Have Thine own

way!

wayl

way!

wayl
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Thou art the Pot -

Search me and try

Wound-ed and wear

Hold o'er my be -

ter; I am the clay. Mould me and make me
me, Mas-ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow. Lord,

• y. Help me, I pray! Pow - er—all pow - er—
ing Ab - so -lute sway! Fill with Thy Sjar - it

1 ,
l.^. I \ A l-r-l-

i:g=if=

Aft - er Thy will, While I am wait - ing, Yield-ed and still.

Wash me just now. As m Thy pres - ence Hum-bly I bow.

Sure - ly is Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav - ior di - vine!

Till all shall see Christ on-ly, al - ways, Liv - ing in mel

?3^ ^^«EE^^^EEcB±3
por
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INo. 118 His Grace is Sufficient for Me.
Mrs. C H. M,

^^
COPYRIGHT, 19ie, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS ANO MUSIC. Mrs. C, H. Morris.^ -t
1

1 \-

4 4 4 -*—pr

1. "I've anchored my soul in theHa-venof Rest;" rvepil-lowedmyheadonthe

2. Wber • ev - er my lot up-on earth may be cast, Mid storm and mid tempest Ha
3. The bil-lowB in fu-ry a-roundmemaybeat;The"CleftintheRock" is my
4. And when I have finished life's voyage at last, When safe in the bar-bor my

---#--#• -]*- #- #-

K1^l^
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m
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dear Savior's breast; I'm trusting His prom-ise of mer-cy so free; Fear

bold-eth me fast; No barm can be-tide while His dear face I see, And
bless -ed re-treat; My Shield and De-fend-er for-ev-er is He, The

an-chor is cast, The theme of my prais-es for-ev-er shall be, God's^ r f^ Mi H^ £
I I, F» -1=

1 r I, Li v^=»^m

»-'jjHJji>UJj=M4J^'w^
not, "For my grace is suf - fi-cient for thee."

cling to the hand that was wounded for me. At home or abroad, on the

Sav - ior whose grace is suf - fi-cient for me.

erace.—which was always suf-fi-cient for me.

t:topiM^-rK::^f^ ifirffff^
5=F=*^

ri^i ,^ i i^-JJV i Ji|^^ri-'fi^^
land or the sea, God's wonderful grace is snf-fi-cient for me; I'm find-ing it

^ -P- _. • -t- -f f- -g- j^ -f- m ^ t- ?=*1^?^^ 1=*=*: ^m » #

^ ^— y

^ ^ ^^^^̂ S fc^r
true that wher-e'er I may be, His grace is suf - fi-cient for me, (forme,)
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His Grace is Sufficient for Me.

For me, for me, His grace is snf - fl-cient for me.

Suf - fi-cient for me, suf-fi-cient for me,

• . # <?- £^gm
No. 119. Teach Me Thy Will, Lord.

Katharine A. Orlmes.

teh- h-

COPYRIQHT, 1912, By E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. B. O. ExceU.

S ^ 6=^m ^ 1=^it ^*-V

1. Teach me Thy will, Lord, Teach me Thy way; Teach me to know Thy

2. Teach me Thy wondrous grace, Bound-less and free; Lord, let Thy bless-ed

3. Teach me by pam Thy pow'r, Teach me by love; Teach me to know, each

4. Teach Thou my lips to sing, My heart to praise; Be Thou my Lord and

^m JSt p . p »

%
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»
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"^ f5=^t=:^w SB 1Ir'p^nr
word, Teach me to

face Shine up - on

hour. Thou art a -

King Thro' aU my

pray. What-e'er seems best to Thee, That be my
me. Heal Thou sm's ev-'ry smart. Dwell Thou witb-

bove. Teach me as seem-eth best In Thee to

days. Teach Thou my soul to cry, "Be Thou, dear

?Ff^^ ^ ^f^^
^=^^=Ft

-^ #- £^
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i?^

ja:lj'J'JKH:M^-J^W
ear - nest plea, So that Thou draw-est me Clos - er each day.

in my heart; Grant that I nev - er part, Sav - ior, from Thee,

find sweet rest; Lean-ing up -on Thy breast. All doubt re - move.

Sav - ior, nigh. Teach me to Kve, to die. Saved by Thy grace."

''
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No. 120.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Allegretto.

He Hideth My Soul.
COPYRIGHT, 1860, BY WM. J. KIRKPATHICK. Wm, J. Klrkpatllck,

1. A won - der-ful Sav - ior is Je-eus my Lord, A won-der-ful Sav-ior to

2. A won - der-ful Sav - ior is Je-sus my Lord, He tak-eth my bur-den a-

3. With numberless blessings each moment He crowns, And filled with His fullness di-

4. When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise To meet Him in clouds of the

^. .•- .«. ^

P=P=p=F

fn=& ^ .^ P i P\\) \> \)H^-fr-ir J±=J=f JSE*: u
me; He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, Where riv-ers of

way; He hold- eth me up, and I shall not be moved. He giv-eth me
vine, I sing in my rap-ture, glo - ry to God, For such a Re-

eky, His per-fect sal- va^tion. His won -der-ful love, I'll shout with the

mM X:
fe£4—1—;=—F

—

^—^—•- m^-fj^^
Choeus.

P^-^^A^^^M^^=M7m 3E

rT
pleas-ure I see.

strength as my day. He hid -eth my soul m the cleft of the rock That

deem-er as mine!

mil -lions on high.

4^—^- 4—r0 —
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shadows a dry, thirst-y land; He hid -eth my life in the depths of His
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He Hideth My Soul.

love, And covers me there with His hand, And cov-ers me there with His hand.
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No. 121.

t) p p '^
l> U

Jesus is Gallin.^.

Fanny J. Crosby. copvnioHTt uii, by geo. c. btebbins, rsnewai. Qeo^ C. StebbJn*.

fcfe^mC) I) [) \) pm TM S-8 i^^ W
1. Je-su3 is ten-der-ly call - bg thee home—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;

2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;

3. Je-sus is waiting, oh,come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;

4. Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice—Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day;

fH^-f^
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Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a- way?

Bring Him thy bur-den, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn Thee a - way.

Come with thy sins, at His feet low - ly bow; Come,and no lon-ger de-lay.

They who be-Iieve on His name shall re-joice; Quickly a - rise and a - way.

£: £: * t^ * • *
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Choeus.

p p p I

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

Je - SDS is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day,
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No. 122.

Fanny J. Crosby.

The Joyful Son$.
COPYRIGHT. 1894, BY JNO. R. 8WENEY.

USED BY PERMISSION OF L. E. SWENEY, EXECUTRIX. Adam Gelbel.

gj^ fH=
jj
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1. Be -hold! a roy - al ar - my, With ban-ner, sword and shidd, Is

2. And now the foe, ad -vane - ing. That val-iant host as - sails, And
3. Oh, when the war is end - ed, When strife and con - ffict oease, When

-4-

f=^ i : : ; : t et^ r f r0= -^

4-4i-
trFfd ^ U:to!: s p=±r-f^ ^=p ^-

^

march-ing forth to con-quer. On life's great bat-tie-field; Its ranks are filled with

yet they nev-er fal - ter. Their courage nev-er fails; Their Leader calls, "Be
all are safe - ly gath-ered With - in the vale of peace. Be - fore the King e-

-0- -td- -It- -c- -i- -f- -f- mi4 t-^ ^ ^tt *-Mt *-?

^ ^^-Gh^ •-

g^^gf^^r^^y^B^^^^^f^

^
sol - diers, U - ni - ted, bold and strong, Who fol - low their Com-mand-er,

faith-full" They pass the word a - long. They see His sig - nal flash - ing,

ter - nal. That vast and mighty throng Shall praise His name for - ev - er,

(2^ i S: ^±* fa^=£:J
f

i
Chords. In unison. ^n=\: s^ ^rr-i-*

,
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And sing their joy - ful song.

And shout the joy - ful song.

And this shall be their song:

-f2

Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, Thro' Him that re-

=ti=t :^»:
f±

--U
^^=d^^

-*-^z d—cLJui n̂j^—*' >r-;
•^-J-

rr-e- -©- -&• -&-

deemed us! Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry. Thro' Je - sus Christ our Lord!

4—P-



Harmony.

35^3^

The Joyful Son$.

i^d^iU^^^^B^df^^—S-s^—FJ—J-s)- •-^ g=^
Vic-to - ry, vie - to-ry , vie - to - ry, Thro' Je - bus Christ our Lord!

.

thro' Christ ourLordl

,_|-J_-Jh:fe^^J.->^J,
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No. 123. I Need Thee Every Hour.
,. » , <, u • COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY MABV RUNYON LOWRY. „ r»-.u _4 >Mr». Annie S. Hawks. renewal, used by PERMisaioN. Rev. Robert Lowry.

mmB^4¥m^mr~T ^
I
— p

1. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten-der voice like

2. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their

3. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quiek-ly and a-

4. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; make me Thine in-

L^jiu^b-tj ir-.» p^h 'l
J

i|g P\rz i
I t' t t I^ r=*

i^ p i'^

Chorus.

I
^ 3s ^mw t

3 5 'siHi^ ?f=Fi=?

Thine Can peace af - ford.

pow'r When Thou art nigh. I need Thee, I need Thee; Ev-'ry hour I

bide, Or life is vain.

deed, Thou bless - ed Sonl

^ e ^^^m ^2-

r tt

^
-U-j-ij j iUin^s 5=* E

need Thee! bless me now, my Sav - ior, I come to Thee I

m r- r g
-»-J
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Mo. 124. Companionship With Jesus.
RENEWAL OF COPYRIGHT, 1803, BY WM. J. KIHPATRICK.

Mary D. James. Wm. J. Kirkpatrlck.

P^¥.I
-j

! I ! J^ =t=-1

i ^m^Wi'
1. bless -ed fel- low -ship di-vine! joy su-preme-ly sweet I Com-
2. I'm walking close to Je-sus'side; So close that I can hear The

3. I'mlean-ing on His lov -ing breast, A -long life's wear-y way; My
4. I know His shelt 'ring wings of love Are al-ways o'er me spread; And

^ ,

'

f' ^ r r \f.\ f r f
t5>-^ •-

±±rrg r r '' g r ^ p^F^rr

fes fc^S S3-#-*-

pan - ion-ship with Je - sus here Makes life with bliss re - plete: In

soft - est whis-pers of His love In fel - low-ship so dear, And

path, il - lu-mined by His smile, Grows brighter day by day: No
the' the storms may fierce- ly rage. All cahn and free from dread. My

mrf^=^-

i^n T.f f 1^ y.^ 4t

^ ^5S: ^ ij: ^
b

un - ion with the pu - rest One, I find my Heav'n on earth be -gun.

feel His great Al-might - y hand Pro-tects me in this hos - tile land,

foes, no woes my heart can fear. With my Al- might -y Friend so near,

peace-ful spir - it ev - er sings, "I'll trust the cov - ert of Thy wings."

lb.,
I±=g-f—

£

f=r^ 5sn^ =P= H^t=ti ittlE

Chorus.

i«: 4-^-4-
j= ^'
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wondrous bliss! joy snb-lime! I've Je - sus with me all the timel

1 ! I

mnr-\f±=f^
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Gompanionship With Jesus.

^Ef

wondrous bliss I joy sub-lime! I've Je - sus with me all the time!

-•-i- :f=f=
^K=^- 1^^

No. 125. There is a Green Hill Far Away,

Cecil F. Alexander.
ii

ilg=S=3=^

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS.

nENEWAL. Geo. C. Stebblns.

^--l z ^
^ ^- -^^^ I

1. There is a green hill far a* way, With -out a cit - y wall;

2. We may not know, we can -not tell What pains He had to bear;

3. He died that we might be for-giv'n. He died to make us good,

4. There was no oth - er good e-nough To pay the price of sin; .

Si £EI i^
M̂m i:^ t:

«=J
- ci - fied, Who died to save us all.

for us He hung and suf-fered there,

to Heav'n, Saved by His pre-cious blood,

the gate Of Heav'n and let us in.^
Where the dear Lord was cm
But we be-lieve it was

That we might go at last

He on - ly could un-lock

m—^0— —'f:.—«_^*

m ^ 0-^-0-

Chorus.«^ ^gs5

M
Oh I dear - ly, dear ly has He loved, And we must love Him, too,

1 b •ar
-ifl. ^^-

it
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And trust in His

^ftrf-rg—2=1:

re - deem - ing blood. And try His works to do.

^ ^^i ^—f-
|iP



INo. 126.

Lizzie DeArmond.

Win Them One By One.
COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Qabrief.

i^^^^^^Pp ŝ^
1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did of old, When He said to

2. Is it noth-ing they are lost, Bouls that Je-sus died to save? Let us glad-ly

3. We must win them one by one by a lit - tie kind-ness shown, Or a gen-tle

E^H I i 1
\ i tt 1^ k ' '» 4>^ IP

5t
?»=F=^

r p r rr p f
i ^3^^^^^li^^^^^
His dis-ci - ples"Fol-Iow Me;" From the high-ways broad and wide, to the

in the res - cue lend a hand; News of life and love im - part to some

touch of hu - man sym-pa - thy; Stoop-ing down from heigths of ease, seek-mg^ ^ #-! ?=^ ii^^:t±zjd: w^ rrr-rr-rr

fet^'-^fttui^ 4 i=rPW
by-ways turn a -side, In the foot-steps of the Man of Gal - i - lee.

wear-y, sin - ful heart. Help some broth-er in the glo-ry light to stand,

on - ly God to please, Pointing ev - er to the Christ of Cal - va - ry.

mi f if C ^czzg:
tt

Chords.

i
^3 tiU

g^^-dr^f-^-.-
^^^'S^s s=K=
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One by one, yes, one by one, We most win them for Je - sus

^^^f-lr-^ i ^
fE
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one by one; In the nar- row ways of life, a- mid the tn - mult

^^-^ ?T4=^s ic ^



Win Them One By One.

p-fr ig^
I#^#^-^^ i^=«:^

^
and the strife, We must win them for Je - sus one by one.
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No. 127. Hide Me.
F. J. Crosby.

SSP^
COPYRIGHT; 19IS, BY W. H. DOANE.

F. T. DOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane.

$1: im ^==i: i^i

1. Hide me, my Sav-ior, hide me
2. Hide me, when the storm is rag - ing

3. Hide me, when my heart is break -ing

In Thy ho - ly place;

O'er Ufe's troub-led sea;

With its weight of woe;

SS t ^t p-y
'i> 4 ^ » ki^^

p b p

\) ^ I^s^^iH^j^ -Z5t-

Rest-ing there be-neath Thy glo - ry, let me see Thy face.

Like a dove on o - cean's bil - lows, let me fly to Thee.

When in tears I seek the com - fort Thou canst a - lone be - stow.

^ . -^ • ,.#.. Jt. -#. J A.

:^=N:

"-rrrn
Refrain.

M: ^=^^ -fS^^ 3^- JEJ F

^1

Hide me, hide me, bless - ed Sav - ior, hide me;
Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me,

1^ ^ ^ _ . _ J ^- ^ f:^ :^
:±=ki

^ :fci|?: ^X
Sav-ior, keep me Safe - ly, Lord, with Thee.

0, my Sav - ior, keep Thou me

J-^ -.s>-.t: t: ^^^ #- A- #-• -^ ^
i
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No. 128.

James Ro^(*e.

He Is the One.
COPYRIOHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCEH..

W0RD6 AND MUSIC. Homer F. Morris.

Sg bE$=$Lj J, J. ^$^ JiTT~i JFSi

—

^'-9—ig^—I^—i—1^—#-^« •—•-?-

1. Je - 3113 the King di-vine, seek -ing your soul and mine, Came from His

2. Out of the grave He came, mak-ing His earth-ly name Glo - ri - oos

3. All who in Christ be -lieve, par-d-^n for sm re-ceive, Cour-age andage

1ss
P£^:

-p—D-D=

V iri—b D u

g^jrr^TT^ fe: i
^r*^

Bfcli

throne and home of joy a - bove; Free-ly His life He gave, sin-nersfrom

and e-ter-nal by His might; Con-quer-ing death and sin, wan-der-ing

strength to tri-umph in the strife; And, if they trust His love, they shall be

I f—g-rr ^s^^ » *
!»

• »
r^-i

—

D i; b D D b

-I „h r^ D r^.

3s^
death to

hearts to

His a'

save, Show-ing to all the world His might -y love,

win. Fill - ing the drear - y world with wondrous li^ht.

bove, All who thro' grace have gained e - ter-nal life.

SFS=g= ir^^^-^-r ^—hP—ft-

t fai
u P p r "

r g"
Befbaik.

^rfrip-f-Jrnb I J.
J:

^ J* R 3^!P=«

He is the One to love; Be is the One to trust; He

» .0 *—*-! 0—^—tie-

is the^m :|=^^^=? ?=?= ^—»—»-=—»
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One to walk with all the way; (the way;) He is the One

3^ JlL

to serve;

M 0-
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He Is the One.

mJMnfrfii in }&
He is the One to praise; He is the One to fol-low ev -'ry day.

^^ ; , .. HHHi ^f^ i
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No. 129. I Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Love.

Ida L. Reed.
COPYRIGHT OF WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. J. KJrkpatrlck.

*m^ % S t:J=%
Thy love, Be-yond Thy ten-der care;

Thy sight, Dear Lord, the thought is sweet;

from Thee, No mat - ter where I go;

1. I can - not drift be-yond

2. I can - not drift be-yond

3. I can - not drift a -way

^g r r r li^-n-a i I T
ir~rr r" '''

S *=i
j ; iiH::^:r=*

^
Wher-e'er I stray, still from

Thy lov - bg hand will guide

Still Thy dear love doth glad

-

fe

a-bove Thine

a -right My
den me, Thou

r I I ^

eye be - holds me there,

wear- y, wand'ringfeet.

all my way dost know.

J_! m. f m

X^^ =FF=F=
^r4:

i—1- ^^ *;*=«^ r ''3

'ftf
I can - not drift so far a -way

When ron^ and dark my lone - ly way,

Wher-e'er I jour-ney Thou art there,

But what Thy love di - vine

I shall not be for - got;

In wind and wave I hear

^^t?
i;

I

!» • > » ^ 1 1
LJ I

I I
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^ I I p

.

1

&m̂
J ^P-'^' l

f ^i J IJ: J'j JJ-I II cshine.Up - on my path, by

Thro' all life's change-ful,

Thy voice, in tones of

night

shad'

and day,

•owed day

mu

In mer - cy sweet doth si

Thou wilt for -sake me not.

- SIC rare. And know that Thou art near.

i
f^
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No. 130.

H. D. L.

The Story of the Gross.
COPYRIGHT, 1817, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes.

h=i=iU^±J:^=kMl^^=^^Ej^zEjSi ±^=rf=8
1. The sto - ry of the cross where Je - bus died Has oft - en been pro-

2. No oth-er theme can boast such deathless fame, And by no oth - er

3. A thousand times and more I've heard it told, But still I love to

fe4^4 | pP=i^C4-C-4^i=tr-^̂ i:i=izz£^
D b u r

g^^J^^iM^ ^s ic

^it

1; Butclaimed as ti - dings glad to all; But He who there for me
truth have souls been so in-spired; The glo - ries of the cross

hear its mu - sic fill the air; To all the er - ring race

was

to

the

^ u>. ^IH:
fflt

T-+) Pv—«|-s—

«
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m

era - ci - fied Is pre-cious as when first the news I heard.

Christ ac - claim The right of way in ev'-ry heart and reahn.

cross shines bold, And points the way to life and back to God..

f f f: f j^^i

1-

.j0-i 9 0-S 10- mIS :g=^=P=r=l) b D b U
Chorus.
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The sto - ry of the cross where Je - sus died. The sto - ry of the

m^^ ^=^=^=^=^ I
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fe^^^^i^^^^'^
cross has not lost its charm for me; I tell it ev'-ry day,
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The Story of the Gross.

^^^4^^^^^^
cheersme on my way, Thesto-ry of the cross has not lost its charm for me.

ie^ 1^^^ BE£±
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No. 131.

W. C. Martin.

I Remember Calvary.
COPYRIGHT, leOO, BV J. M. BLACK.

USED BY PERMISSION. J. M. Black.

^:=f=r±t
1. Where He may leadme I will go, For I have learned to trust Him so,

2. I de-light m His command, Love to be led by His dear hand,

3. On -ward I go, nor doubt nor fear, Hap-py with Christ my Sav-ior near,

h!i i
4=- t:- -f^H* ^^S^ g p [> [)L ';." F F F—
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p-r

i^l p .t> n ^^ P mi* -*-*-»
«=l

And I re -mem-ber 'twas for me That He was slain on Cal-va - ry.

His (fi- vine will is sweet to me. Hallowed by blood-stainedCal-va - ry.

Trusting some day that I shall see Je-sus, my Friend of Cal-va - ly.

3r 3E ^^3i.
t
? ti ^ 1r-r^ U P P l'^ p p

Chorus.
dt 3-
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Je-8us shall lead me night and day, Je-sus shall lead me all the way;
3. .... . 3 _j_j_.
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He is the tru - est Friend to me. For I re-mem-ber Cal-va - ry.m i&l^^i P P t^ f



INo. 132.

W. L. T.

With expression.

The Still Small Voice.
COPYRIGHT, 190«, BY WILL L. THOMPSON.

HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. Will L. Thompson.

JS±3a^ f5=f5=
-&-

-0- -•- -•- -•-

^
1. Lis-ten to the voice of Je - sus, Speak-ing with - in thy heart;

2. Lis-ten to the voice of Je - sus, Speak-mg to thee a - lone;

3. Lis-ten to the voice of Je - sus Call-ing now, "Come home;'*

|i l_ h 0- t9-

% %
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g d (22-

f^\i i'i
9-rW^ D b =^

^^r=t
^^==j-r-f^-^^ I
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r^=r
$H-

It whis-pers soft- ly,"Come to Me, And live life's bet - ter part."

The sto - ry of His sac - ri - fice Will melt thy heart of stone.

why not an-swerHim this mo-ment,"Now, my Lord, I come?"

i -0-^—*

—

0-L li- i ^ LTfjrm -•-*-

:^=t ^ P
:i=i U4-m-4-^—•- ^-+-S

1- t=t|+=* T *=ra

^
There's on - ly one life worth the liv - ing, Choose it while you may; . .

.

He tells thee of a bless -ed fife, Of use-ful-ness and love;...

take my life, my soul, my all. And make me pure with-in,

-Mf ^ 8 ^ -
^
^* -^ itzzf: -S:±L

fcng-^
\

\
\- 1 r r=^ ^

p^ ^faM^-^y^
Gen - tly His voice is call - ing thee. He will guide the way.

Gen - tly His voice is call - ing thee To home, sweet home a - bove.

Trust -ing in Thy re-deem - bg - love To cleanse my heart from sin.

I
^

t^
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Chorus, pp

fc=fc

The still small voice with-in thy heart Is whisp'ring soft and low; There's a

t=^ ^^ ^^,J J J J
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^The Still Small Voice.

paCLM^ ^
f3=i

?^r r-^ft^
-«- -•- -#•

way up to life, and a way down to death, Whichway, whichway will you go?

fT^ g-grVrk ^ t b'^

No. 133. Anywhere With Jesus.
COPYRIGHT, 1603, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC.

John R. Clements. international copyright secured. B. O. Excell.

Pf»tjiTn3i|.N=JJ^^
1. I'll go an - y-where, my Sav - ior, If Thou wilt make it clear; I will

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

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

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

mm B ^f^^^^ ^m
c re c r r TT

It

,

Chords.

tell sal-va-tion's sto - ry To lost ones far and near.

fol -low close Thy lead- ing,Wher-e'er it tak-eth me. An-y-where, my
toil, or wait, or suf - far, If Thou dost will it so.

tal-ents to me giv - en, I'll count them not as mine.

^ ft ^M.

FFttrrnp̂ ^-rrrt r c t r r

i\i\iimiuMmi\W'

Sav-ior, Anywhere with Thee, Anywhere and ev'rywhere, As Thou leadest me.



No. 134.

c. H. a.

The Grand Old Bible.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.

h-^-h
fc ^m^^ tt

f^ ^
1. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble to the peo-ple! De-ny it or neg-lect it

2. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble and proclaim it The word of God by proph-ets

3. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble of our fa-thers, Andsendit un - to ev-'ry

4. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble, proudly own it, Believe, and search its sa-cred

g^'V f- flrfn^̂ ?=P=F «=r4ci^
p p p p

i=d= ^ ^
t^

:t5=^ t=trt[^ p p p '
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.

nev - er! TJn-fail-ing it has stood the test of a - ges, And it shall

spo - ken; His seal im -print-ed glows up -on its pa - ges, And not a

na - tion; It is the cloud by day, the fire in dark-ness, That lights the

pa - ges; There you may find the way of life e - ter - nal—Im-mor-tal

^d > ^ ^ > k lEzn

P P P P P
k k k

=P=t2= P P P P

^J=d=
Chorus
fi-t-trH ^^^^=^ ^V^ i Xff^1 X 1 X

stand unchanged for - ev - er!

pre-cept can be bro - ken. bless-ed book, ... the on - ly

way un - to sal - va - tion.

life thro' end-less a - ges. biess-ed book.^ -V-*- m. k 1 y.r^
* ^^\ \ r; 3
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book, . . . The pow'rs of earth can change it nev

the on - ly book, i _

•erl The test of

*:
-F K—1 k k =t=t:*^a ? I

b b u i^

With his permission this aong is gratefully inscribed to Dr. R. A. TOREET, in appreciation oJ

his steadfast loyalty to the grand old book^-the BIBLiE.



iLu^ll
The Grand Old Bible.

b t) h

-1—p-tr
fire and flood thro' ages it hath stood, And it shall stand unchanged for-ev - er.

1—p—b—p- mi
No. 135. Rin* the Bells of Heaven.

Rev. Wm. O. Cushion.

Joyfully.

COPYRIGHT, 1»03, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. Geo. F. Root.

^ \ J I
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1. Ring the bells of Heav - enl there is joy to - day, For a

2. Ring the bells of Heav - enl there is joy to - day, For the

3. Ring the bells of Heav - enl spread the feast to - day, An - gels,

m^ 3±
^^0 n' rr #

f=i4iJ:-i]; j'Ut^ ^-j-^ S =?
soul re - turn - ing from the wild;

wan-d'rernow is rec - on - ciled;

swell the glad, tri - um-phant strain;

^fr^f^ ^' ! t T \
r , \ f

Seel the Fa - ther meets him

Yes, a soul is res - cued

Tell the joy - ful ti - dings!

V '

i) ^ D =^~g—

^

F—^—5 ?=F=F
D. S.
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'Tis a ran - somtd ar - my,

•) Fine.^^^^^^M
out up - on the way, Wei - com-ing

from his sin - ful way. And is born

bear it far a - way, For a pre -

£-
U. L »

His wear - y, wand'ring child.

a - new a ransomed child.

cious soul is born a - gain.

^- g r T i rt>r I '^

^ i; -b u b g= 9=^ii^=^ f^
like a might -y sea, Peal -ing forth

Ghoe.us.J) b

the an - them of the free.

Ghoeus. h b k , , I K ^ K ^- S.

Glo-ry! glo-ryl how the an - gels sing; Glo

'
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ry I glo-ry 1 how the loud harps ring;
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No. 136.

Nellie A. Montgomery.

Son^s In the INi^ht.

COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY 6. O. EXCELL.
WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S. Peari*.

1 . When the clouds of af - flic-tion have gath-ered , And hid - den each star from my
2. Oh, how dear are those mes-sa-ges to me! No need then to cry in af-

3. And when morn breaks at last in its splen - dor, And sor - row is changed to de-

> k g I %fr^S^^f-F^^ ^^=)^^F^^i^ i^ p p u-t^

f^j£j r:\i^n-n-^s^^^^^
sight, I know if I turn to my Fa - ther, I know if I turn to my
fright; My heart groweth strong as I lis - ten, My heart groweth strong as I

light, Oh, still would I ev - er re-mem-ber, Oh, still wouldl ev-erre-

#—
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P u
Fa-ther, Sweetest songs, sweetest songs, sweetest songs He will give in the night,

lis - ten To the songs, to the songs, to the songs He doth send in the night,

mera-ber All the songs, all the songs, all the songstbatwere sent in thanight.

^, in tbe night, in the night, _
f'. T ,

• » » ^ , ^ ^ "T.^ ^ ^ »^ i^ jg^izfe ^mm tttot p P L) L) P b
b b

Refrain.

^^S ^^arj'/'J'J' r- ^i5i^EE^ri-g-S-i^

Songs in the night, songs in the night.

Songs in the night! ... Oh,how precious the songs in the nightl

in the nigbtt

^
l .^;tf>^^^/^3=*=p:

«i=P:
Songs in the nIgU, eonga in ihe night.



SonSs in the ISiSht.

^s tap UM^ I:& 1=3^
My heart . . run-neth o - ver, For the songs He doth send in the night.

My heart runneth o - ver, runs o - ver,

^)jr^rf^̂ L r L F tfSffl

^^^b~b b b b D b I)

No. 137. fill Me Now.
c r> e I p» r\

copyright, 1907, by jno. r. sweney. renewal.
E. R. Stokes, D. D. used by permission of l. e. sweney, executrix. Jno. R. Sweney.

fe ist

^ »H-
^

St -tr^
1. Hov - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir - it, Bathe my trembling heart and brow;

2. Thou canst fill me, gracious Spir - it, Tho' I can -not tell Thee how;

3. I am weak-ness, full of weak-ness, At Thy sa - cred feet I bow;

4. Cleanse and com-fort, bless and save me, Bathe, bathe my heart and brow;

-P^ -C -|9-^^ *
-»- -<i2. ^ f

pp- f r
i
f f t:£

r r r r

i
y^m i\A \^^.

Fine.

mX r
# -g- ^

with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence,Come, come and

need Thee, great-ly need Thee, Come, come and

vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it, Fill with pow'r and

com-fort - ing and sav - ing. Thou art sweet-ly

Fin me
But I

Blest, di-

Thou art

42- JL

fill me
fill me
fill me
fill - ing

now.

now.

now.

now.

*^ ££ ^rrr-r r
D. B.-Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pret-ence, Come, come and fill me now.

Chorus.

t: 11 J<a . t-zrf- *=^^^ ^Shi-

Fill me now, fiJl me now, Je - sus, come and fill me now;

^^
32:

-r f -L
i
t t f=

I



ISo. 138. Tell Me the Old, Old Story.

Kate Hankey.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. OOANE.

USED BY PERMISSION. W. H. Doane.

P^^ ^a S^T
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 sto - ry soft - ly, With ear - nest tones and grave; Re-

4. Tell me the same old sto - ry, When you have cause to fear That

m =M^ ^ J J J J .-^J
5^

P e1c=*: f^
^^fefei S ^^^

Je - BUS and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love; Tell me the sto-ry

won-der-ful re-demp-tion, God's rem-e-dy for sin; Tell me the sto-ry

mem-ber I'm the sin - ner Whom Je-sus came to save; Tell me the sto-ry

this world's empty glo - ry Is cost - ing me too dear; Yes,and when that world's

r .r ? tiT J J J=yjw e* IS 4 ' m 4 4-

tohHM=i J r\ n i kj j
iiS—

r'
Sim

oft

al-

glo

- ply, As to a lit - tie child. For I am
- en. For I for -get so soon, The "ear- ly

ways, If you would real-ly be. In an - y
• ry Is dawn-ing on my soul, Tell me the

weak and wear-y, And
dew" of mom-ing Has

time of troub-le, A
old, old sto-ry: •'Christ

^ nA
Mr f r rij^^r \ \\ \ \ \ \

^i^P=F

#
Chorus. wmmm fc

com
Je-

less and de - filed.

a -way at noon. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old

fort-er to me.

sus makes thee whole. '

'

^s rffm



Tell Me the Old, Old Story.

J L

i ^ SiJ IiS-^

^
Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry Of Je - sua and His love.

p^fiPffiT^M i

p
a

No. 139. Open My Eyes, That I May See.

C. H. S.
COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY CLARA M. SCOTT. OWNED BY

THE EVANGELICAL PUBLISHING CO., CHICAGO. Chas. H. Scott.

fe^fi=fe^m ^ i:m:& 5=5=

1.0- pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;

2. 0-pen my ears, that I may hear Vol- ces of truth Thou send-est clear;

3. 0-pen my mouth, and let me bear Glad -ly the warm truth ev - 'ry-where;

J > J.^M * f f
f ^ 1 1 i
[' >- I' I £WH ^^EZZt

1/ w u

^^^^^^ r=s=p
Place in my hands the won-der-ful key Thatshall un-clasp, and set me free.

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev - 'ry-thing false will dis- ap-pear.

- pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Love with Thy children thus to share.^^m ^ ^w -f—rm
F n r rr g

I

.

ŝ

^
Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Eead-y, my God, Thy will to see;

J > J.£ W U b b

i fe: ss
{eyes,

^
ears, >U - him - i

heart, J

di - vinelme me. Spir

UtfHI' tMf'f felff^^̂



(So. 140:

Eben E. Rexford.

Mighty to Deliver.
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes.

1. Thou our King, en-throned in realms on high,

2. Might -y One, who sent Thy Son to be

3. God of all men, as mer - ci - ful as just,

To Thee to-

The Sav - ior

Guide Thoa the

1^̂m
m • -^ -*- -r •

^'
f—f—^^—f-pfet^r^, I g -f^

W-

i
P^f=FS^ P

day our of - fer - ing is brought; And though so small. Thou wilt not

of a world grown sick with sin, We thank Thee for the love that

feet that oft - en go a - stray, Un - til our souls shake off their

£'m^¥^=m^^^m^ --^=m ti=fm^
M I J. J J'lj. I

I
i-jL,i=zJuH^

This gift of love with grate-ful hom-age fraught.

And longs to wel - come all earth's chil-dren in.

And find their home with Thee some hap - py day.

J- f:,f f f t.f^*ES3
Choeus.

fcrd:
&jrj: i ::j ^1^ ^afe iPtZZjt ^^±^

Might - y to de - liv - er, mer - ci - ful and kind. Save from sin's

J^J-.J- J

I
Save Irom

fSf=5

pit - falls the wayward and the blind;

?- -^ -#-

Lead from its dark-ness to Thy

f-ij.f [> \
'^ i=i M



fe^

Mighty to Deliver.

-H 0——•- # • 0-

Inrr-j J±|: =1: >t—lt-)i-
1^

p-^i—tn—p-

glo-rious light, Might-y to de - liv - er, our King, the Lord of all.

r^
^^ip:

^ £q£?i
#- -•

tji—^-H—

f
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No. 141.

F. E. B.

Look for the Beautiful.
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY F. E. BELDEN.

IN "CHRIST IN 80NQ." ,

F. E. Belden.

3£± to1^ ^ |J=S=:|IT r
1. Look for the beau-ti-ful, look for the true; Sun-shine and shad-ow are

2. Think of the beau-ti-ful, think of the true; Tho'ts Uke an av - a-lanche

3. Talk of the beau-ti-ful, talk of the true; Tongues full of poi-sonare

4. Live for the beau-ti-ful, hve for the true, Lift-ing the fall - en as

i^m p-i- -i

—

£
i»-y-*- n _g' y H» *

—

» m '
' »—»-

^^* ¥*^ «^^-4
all a-round you; Look-ing at e - vil we grope in the night; Look-ing at

sweep o-ver you; Keep not the mul-ti-tude, sort them with care, Test-ing by

whisp'ringtoyou; An-swerthem not with a tale-bear-ingword, On-ly in

Christ lift-ed you; Search for the jew - els im - bed-ded m sin, Bring them to

g^PF i'

"-
iFfffft^n7l^^

j-j-

i i^sfc :g=^ :|=S:ST«=ti

Je - sus we walk in the light; Look for the beau-ti-ful, hon-or the right,

pu - ri -ty, purg-ing by prayer; Think of the beau-ti-ful, think of the faifi

blessing the voice should be heard; Talk of the beau-ti-ful, talk of thy Lord.

Je - sus, His blood washes clean; Live for the beau-ti -ful, keep love with-in.

—•-*-#—

•

¥ f^^^m^^ 1 m



No. 142.

Mrs. C. H. M.

The Christian's Race.
C0PYRK3HT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUStC.
Mrs. C. H- Moms,

te^^^^^^^PP
1. Brother,keep straight onm the Christian's race,With your eyes on the heav'nly goal,

2. Brother,keep straight on in the old-time way Which our fathers be-fore us trod;

3. Brother,keep straight on, to the end en - dure. And the goal shall at last be won;

k^^^^-^tt^^j^^f^y^^
^ ^ -fe-4^ a ^^^ir-fr^:^ 3^B^^ ip=^ r-^t: "tnr -ti'

Where a rest re-mains for the tried and true In the home-land of the soul.

Tho' the way be long, rough and toilsome,too,And is stained with martyr's blood.

T\A your weary feet tread the golden street.And you hear your Lord'8"Well done."

)fct!>,r fi> tVa ^
\

^ a
f

±s
Choeus.

^^1 ^*=t!

The Christian's race is set be-fore you, Lay ev'ry weight and sin a - side;

gStS:^ fei &3 g^r-'

f
i\ i'\-^ P^

±s tff± :i^ llil,! l^lU^
iftM5=^ it ^5^^

Keep ev - er on-ward, upward pressing. The Lord Himself will be your guide;

3=P=3=P̂ 4-^
JEEpM-f-Uf I%^s

^
J.

^
i

^
r^=F=i=^r ' f

^

,)>V^j^ ^iHLjj';iJjiJ! i r ! i

A cloud of wit-neae-es sur-round you,The promised land before you lies;

£^=bin \

*—*—*-
Hi 1 1 ^ —»-

? *rf



Harmony.

4^

The Christian's Race.

:l5=r5:

-t—

I

*—

L

gs 115^
Keep ev - er on - ward, up-ward press-ing, Tow'rdthe mark for the prize.

^£^ t=^ ^
i ^—m—•-

No. 143. Lord, I'm Gomin* Home.
W, J. K.

COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY WM. J. KIRKPATBICK.

USED BY PERMISSI0r4.
Wm. J. Khkpatrtck.

FijiUiiHd 1 j'lj- l
d '

I .gpZl
ft:

• -J-« ^J^ *
1. I've wan-dered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home;

2. I've wast- ed man - y pre - cioos years, Now I'm com-ing home;

3. I've tired of sm and stray-ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home;

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;

J > . ^ I ,^ 0. .\ 1 P J-

rprprrpti b llpli^^^^

i
^ ^

i ^^ FiNB.

I1^

The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

I now re -pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word. Lord, I'm com-ing home.

My strength re -new, my hope re -store, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

^S P^f f f f t
2:

D. S.

—

- pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, Fm eom-ing home.

Chords.

ii=fe
D. S.

I=#=§:?= -^^-^

Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er -more to roam,

It̂ZE r
5 My only hope, my only plea.

Now I'm coming home;

That Jesus died, and died for me.

Lord, I'm coming home.

6 I need His cleansing blood, I know,

Now I'm coming home;

wash me whiter than the snow,

Lord, I'm coming home.



ISO. 144.

J. p. s.

Saved.' 6avedt

COPVRIOHT, l»M, BV ROBERT H. COLEMAN. 3. P. Scbolflfllti

^^ ^^#-*- -#=?

1. I've found a Friend who is all to me,... His

2. He saves me from ev-'ry sin and barm,.. Se-

3. When poor aai need • y, and all a - lone,... Ih

,"i.M)l J- J- J'-'J^J^ P
\ i i- J--^

'

'U^WUl ^
''

"'U'^U
^UW^

I Hi n. '

I: IJJ

^ ^g-^

love is ev - er true;,

cures my soul each day;,

love He said to me,.

I love to tell. . how He
I'm lean • ing strong on Hia

"Gome nn- to Me... andl'H

"
I

J- ^ J.
| ^ J.- J. }-'PP^

m
i.

^'
i. i ^'

im̂
J-.

«•

s ^ â=:3:s *-^
y» ^*

lift - ed me, ...And what His grace can do for yoa....

might -y arm;.. 1 know He'll guide me all the w«y. ..

lead you home,.. To live with Me e - ter-nal- ly."...

t^irrj]
i=± M

.V. 1^ 64"/:^3



Saved! Saved!

i
Chorus,

m£=^suiM-u-jJj^ t=t^
AfW^ J p^^

"^TT~^
Saved by His pow'r di-vine, Saved to new life sub-limel
Saved by His pow'r, Saved to new life,

^f!lf^-4?i--r--.f -r .:. , » ^ f f -r

^-^P R m—•

—

m—»— —m—^
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»-r
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\j a n ij
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I T T"
Life now k sweet and my joy is com-plete, For I'm saved,saved,saved!

m :f= -»-*-

I^P -P P
» »: m m r -r-

No. 145. The Gall for Reapers.
J. O. Thompson.

P=it
r

i^
J. B. O. Clemm.

4-.

I
fe:le^i

St- i 5^^ *r f-i?'
1. Far and near the fields are teem-ing With the waves of rip-ened grain;

2. Sendthemforthwithmom'sfirstbeaming.Send them in the noontide's glare;

3. thou, wkom thy Lord is send-ing, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold;

^m»y4i^^s t; S Fine.

i i
2
3=^r r r

Far and near their gold is gleam-ing O'er the sun - ny slope and plain.

When the sun's last rays are gleam-mg, Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry-where.

Heav'nwardthenat eve-ning wend-ing, Thou shalt come with joy un-to!d.

S.

—

Send them now the sheaves to gath • er, Ere the har - vest-time pass by.

Choeus.
I I 1 I w . , ^r U I , D. S.

^^^^ik^-^$=m
^

Lord of harvest, send forth reap-ersl Hear ua, Lord, to Thee we cry;

^ £ ^m s^ $21



No. 146. The World Knew Not Jesus.

Mrs. C. H. M.
COPYRIQHT, 1017, BV E. O. EXCEU.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
Mrs. C H. Morris.

i^ (sl

~
<si I-

^M= :g--rf--^ I J J g
'

z>r
St

1. Thfi world knew not Je-su8 when down to earth He came To pur-chase re-

2. The world knew not Je-sus and knows Him not to - day, For still men are

3. The world will know Je-sus, and ev - 'ry knee shall bow, And all men coo-

r^^
:g: sfe:-rrrr pip

•d . A^Ml^-^^^̂ SW^^
demption, to bear our sin and shame; They scorned and re-viled Him, then: Lord and

cry - mg, "A-way withHim,a - wayl"Ee-ject-ing the par-don He purchased

fes9 Him, the Christ they know not now. The day of His tri - umph is swift-ly

m I U , I I

-• (&—<&-•- "(S* •:
(2- £ q£: 1=

I I

-

I I II rr I'rrrrrrr^rrn
^-'^i J .1

^
I

=1;

King de - nied; Hie world knew not Je-sus, and Him they cru-ci-fied

with His blood, A - fresh cm - ci - fy - mg the bless-ed Son of God

draw-ing near. In pow'r and great glo-ry He shall in clouds appear

^2—^

I ni thev crucified.

;iM' I
ifei:^

y9—9-p--<9-

f=F* ^ (1) they crucified.

Choeus. (Instrument, or humming by a few high voices.)

s
±=td i-a o-i_

yr^r r r 'r- n^
v r r

i it^
.

To know Him is to love Him, then why will you not be - lieve? To

^jN^Fr^

i
j^=^ J J . „i: -J. . .J^

5=^ ^ —» «> 50 P^^—

p
tnow Him h to love Him, sal - va-tion W you re - ceive?

^ ^ i^^^



The World Knew Not Jesus.
Tdtti.

^13
f

ri j i j r^-L^j-p-ji£:xir
He's woo my heart for-ev - er, His prais-es I'll glad - ly smg;.

^i -(^£l^fc
,Ma

I will sing;

i
I

^^
1—T ' r

I 'i I H^ ^

u h^ i
id J J

i
j7=^^S3=j=it J

'Ti3 HeaT-eD be - low, this Je-sus to know, Re-deem-er and Lord and Emg.

^y^
i;^#-fl!^

eI ±£:q:^

^
No. 147.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Close to Thee.
BY PERMISSION.

SOU J. v«a.

^^S^-mw ^
j:i'H:J'i'i'iJ' i

1. Thou, my ev - er-last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me;
2. Not for ease or world -ly pleas -ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be;

3. Lead me thro* the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea;

Ni f' f if-f fTif r rffrrrifi
'
'^.Ml \\}\\\ INJ,^^

D.5.—All a -long my pil - grim jour - ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee*
D.5.—Glad-ly wiU I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.
D.fi'.—Then the gate of life e - ter - nal May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
^

,
4 l: I it : tfc -^ ^^ -m ^^ P=2

Refrain.

^^
:j'U ^'h

\-\\v \ Hip
K D. S.

t? I

^^i

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee;

F 5 Ir E-



No. 148.

M. B. WllUams.

Duet.

My Mother's Bible.
COPVRIQHT, leeS, BY CHARLIE 0. TILLMAN. Charlie D. Tillman.

1. There's a dear and precious Book, Tho' it's worn and fad-ed now, Whichre-

2. As she read the sto-ries o'er, Of those might-y men of old, Of

3. Then she read of Je-sus'love, As He blest the chil-dren dear. How He
4. Well, those days are past and gone, But their mem-'ry lin - gets still. And the

i 'J

^^-^^

Mii'J/ i'\i[^
^ JUim

calls those happy days of long a - go;

Jo - seph and of Dan - iel and their trials;

suf-fered, bled and died up - on the tree;

When I stood at mother's knee,

Of lit -tie Da-vidbold,

Of His heav-y load of care,

—

dear old Book each day has been my guide; And I seek to do His will,

^ J—1 rt

i
i

m^

^k^tN^ i ji-fr
^6:t=4=i J ^ ^ I

With her hand up - on my brow, And I heard her voice in gentle tones and low.

Who be-came a king at last; Of Sa-tan with his man-y wicked wiles.

Then she dried my flowing tears With her kiss-es as she said it was for me.

As my mother taught me then, And ev - er m my heart His words a-bide.

^ m^ T
Chorus.

inrfr S ^ i
^15=^

r=fe
^m

Bless-ed Book, pre-cious Book, On thy dear oM tear-stamed

Blessed Book, precioQB Book,^ m n̂^^m



My Mother's Bible.

^. ^ ti P P P
4 • m d ^=^^^ s =^¥- ^ ^

m
leaves I love to look; (love to look;) Thou art sweet-er day by day, As I

:p=tt :P=:ttitJ=t5=t: f=
Kk ^- 5^1?—

P-

I
fez^ h r>

P-h-

il=3= =^ :^:

walk the nar- row way That leads at last to that bright home a - bove.

Jl^ri?4-^=C—I r .•'
i ; r ' r :^=^

I--^=^
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P
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It Reaches Me.
FROM "THE QARNER." USED BY PERMISSION.

h

No. 149.

Mary D. James.

feS
Jno. R. Sweney.

to?:fc:^ i—t-

t ^
1. Oh, this nt - ter-most sal-va-tioni 'Tia a foun - tain full and free,

2. How a-maz-ingGod'scom-pas-sion That so vile a worm should prove

3. Je - BUS, Sav - ior, I a - dore Theel Now Thy love I will pro-claim,

M *_! «_
f: :^=£a

t̂!—ri—tnr-r EfE^^EB^
ss

ifc=;fed5 *Eil
Fine.

1^ ^ ^^=r =« 3«Z

Pure, ex-haust-less, ev - er

This stu-pen-dous bliss of

I will tell the bless-ed

flow-ing,

Heav-en,

sto - ry,

m
Wondrous grace I it reach-es me!

This un-meas-ured wealth of love!

I will mag - ni - fy Thy name!
-#-. -- -#-.
-fc——* 1

—

tznlz
•

g II i) L> ^»-=

—

m-

D—^ I L) I) b
D.S.

—

Pure,ex-haust-les8, ev - er flow-ing,

Chorus.

PFonirous grace! it reach-es me!

D.S.

i^ ^ I:f5=^ JT-t-n-^^l=t3 l(-r- -. ,-

^
It reach-es me! it reach-es me! Wondrous grace! it reach-es me!

#-1 • •-! • •-= «
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No. 150.
Mrs. C. H. M.

The ri*ht Is On.
OOPVRIQHT, 190S, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

i m fe:
fi h. . ^ ^^: i i' i ^^

i?
the trump - et Bound is ring - ing out, The

a - rouse, ye sol - diers brave and truel Je-

ing on to cer - tain vie - to - ry; The

1. The fight 18 on,

2. The fight is on,

3. The Lord is lead

£: ^^-M I

f \ r--\ P=b

^-j^^-^VjMr,^^^
r

cry "To arms1" is heard a -far and near; The Lord of hosts is

bo- vah leads, and vic-t'rywill as -sure; Go, buck- le on the

bow of prom - ise spans the east-em sky; His glo-rious name in

hrrr-rrinrf r'h f^p^
j^ Hnh J^. JMJ \ ffii^mita=4IK

march-ing on to vie - to - ry. The tri-umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear.

ar - mor God has giv - en you. And in His strength un - to the end en-dure.

ev - 'ry land shall honored be; The mom will break, the dawn of peace is nigh.

hVlUlUl^fTl^rlfm
Chords. Unison.

nrrrnrn

—

\ f r r fYTJ
The fight is on, Christian sol-dier, And face to face in stern ar-ray, With ar-mor
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Harmony.
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gleaming, and colors streaming, The nght and wrong engage to-day! The fight is
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The Fight Is On.

j i
J ;-^.j ; /[Jtf=ft^^

OD, but be not wear • y; Be strong, and in His might hold fast; II God be

mEm TT^Jlfy. jj ^ til ^

i
J j-ft^.^ i

J ^ ^^^5^ S » *1 »

P -^H-^

^ \ H ^
for ua,

Vic - fry,

His ban-ner o'er us, We'll sing the vic-tor's song at lastl

Vic - fry.

I iTf^.^Ft ifn -
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No. 151. Faith of Our Fathers!

i

Frederick W. Faber.

4-

H. F. Hemy, adpt.

M fe
1?^ at

—

'-^—& i i t ',^1 ^f (S*-^ r
1. Faith of our fa-thersl liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword:

2. Our fathers, chained in pris- ons dark. Were still in heart and conscience free;

3. Faith of our fa - thers,God's great pow'r Shall soon all nations vrai for thee;

4. Faith of our fa - thers, we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife,

#fr
i

?ff
|p f f f .IT fI M^S
p ^ F^

4^-i
-m ^ m£ t=i ^'T-n' -(S*-^

r
how our hearts beat high with joy, Whene'er we hear that glorious word:

How sweet would be their children's fate If they, like them, could die for thee!

And thro' the truth that comes from God,Mankind shall then be tru - ly free.

And preach thee, too, aslove knows how, By kind-ly words and virtuous life.

mJthfnc ms p ^ p=l^

i^^=^^^<Lh^^̂ ^ m^ ^
f

Faith of our fa -thers! ho- ly faith! We will be true to thee till death.

k.[f[ i
ff

irf iP¥ffi^^



No. 152. When Love Shines In.

Mrs Frank A. Breck. copyright, 1902, bv wm. j. kihkpatrick.

USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. J. Klrkpatrlck.

I
^ ifc^ t^ i t=^ mS^^3 ^=r ^^

1. Je-sus comes with pow'r to gladden, When love shines in,

2. How the world will glowwith beauty, When love shines in,

3. Dark-estsor-row will grow brighter, When love shines in,

4. We may have un-fad-ing splendor, When love shines in,

f ff . z

^t=t=*

Ev-'ry life that

And the heart re-

And the heaviest

And a friendship

-»—

^
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^'

blflF F~'^ M^ n r. 1^ ^^
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woe can sad-den. When love shines in.

joice in du-ty. When love shmes in.

bur-denlight-er, When love shmes in.

true and ten-der. When love shines in.

.J.
fe#—

^

#^*

Love will teach us how to pray,

Tri-als may be sanc-ti-fied,

'Tis the glo - ry that will throw

When earth-vict'ries shall be woo,

-#--#- -#- -#-.

r r ^ ^ . ^ r t-m ^ ^ ^ ^S ^1—D U l> L>

Love will drivethe gloom away, Turn our darkness in-to day. When love shines in.

And the soul in peace abide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied. When love shmes in.

Light to show us where to go ; , the heart shall blessing know,When love shmes in.

And omr life in heav'n begun, There vrill be no need of sun, When loveshinesin.

Chorus. ^
fc* -r^
^S H4=j^^%=r i 1±13J±

When love shines in, How the heart isWhen love shines in,

.

When love shines in,.

^^^
When love shines In, When loveshinesin, Whenloveshinesin,



When Love Shines In.

^U L L .^iL^-'^v ir^'^JU- -M^rt-f-^j

!f5^
tuned to singing, When love shines in; When love shines in,

• When loTe shines in; ...

.

When love shines in

r^-^^

When
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When love shines in,Whenlove shinesin,

y'J'
.L'

i
J:.Nj;i ii;:[^fe.j^M

love shines in, Joyandpeacetootherebringing, When love shines m.
When love shines in, When love.when love shinesin.

^ J^ IF^

No. 153.

p. p. B.

Hallelujah! What a Savior!
COPYRIGHT, 1803, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.^^:*=*

name

rude,

we;

die.

King,

l."Man of Sor-rows,"what a

2. Bear-ing shame and scoS-ing

3. Guilt- y, vile and help-less

4. Lift-ed up was He to

5. When He comes, our glo-rious

* J-J-

For the Son of God who
In my place condemned He
Spot-less Lamb of God was

"It is fin-ished," was His

All His ran-somed home to

came

stood,

He;

cry;

bring,

^=i fT^h^>—

r

r
^^ ^2-

m. m=i:

Eu - ined sin-ners to re-

Sealedmy par -don vrith His

'Full a - tone-ment!"can it

Now in Heav'n ex - alt - ed

Then a - new this song we'll

claim 1 Hal-le - lu - jah! what a Sav

blood; Hal-le - lu - jah I what a Sav

be? Hal-le - lu - jah! what a Sav •

high, Hal-le - lu - jah! what a Sav '

sing, Hal- le - lu - jahl what a Sav

f

lorl

lor!

iorl

iorl

iorl

It:

I
-i

tJF-h *J-* :&.^
I:B=*F^



No. 154.

Wbdfred WIrts Daffue.

Life's Twilight Hour.
(To Bethany.)

eOPVRIOHT, 1114, BY WIMFMO WlflTS DAOUE.
J. L. MoOoy. Art.

#^^ii'i'ii'ij;;^i i ii'i'i:i'
1. When m the twi-Ught, think-ing of the past, How in this life the

2. We think to -day of loved ones gone be -fore, Safe in the Home-land,

#-jj—•

—

(2 __• m—m # t m -

m^ sHI i r
:^mrt p )

,»i:i'i'iJiJ i^im ^ ft=^ i:i=i:

shad-ows fall so fast. We see the hope that helps to make us strong,

safe for-ey- er - more; So be not lone - ly, wear-y by the way,

fu^ss if \
^iirh<i^u \

in^Hiii ^i^^̂
His prom-ise cheers ns when the day seems long, Vl-sions of glo • ry

There'll be re - on - ion at the close of day. E'en tho' thco' gloom of

4-1^^ i ^mp t^ p :;?=tg -*-

i''is:ii; \^iiili,ih'^«
^

• r^tr* * * * * t
bnrstnp-on onr sight; He says,"At eve- ning-tune there will be light."

earth we grope our way, Life's Twi-fight Hour be-gins Heav'n's glorious day.

I.
-'^

[ , £[ ,
{1- 1

: 1 U l lMUn
^fii-IUjiJiJ:i^:J:i'^J '

Light will come to bright-en All life's darkened way; He will send you sun-shine

Just a ray of sun-shine. At the e - van - tide, From the One who leads yo«.

^^ 8: I t ^1 I ig>
*

3 B=S



Life's Twili.^ht Hour.

3^
i—^—1^- 5^ ^^
At the close of day; When your trials are o-ver, And your strug-gles cease,

Walking by your side; He is ver - y near you, Giving strength and pow'r

—

I I ^ 5»-T-

'^g ^ ^
1
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I
l/ j I F^ Fah=H^

You will find at eve-ning He will speak "Peace"—He will speak "Peace".

He'll send light to bright-en Life's Twilight Hour, Life's Twi - light ^^ Hour.

5^^^ i I i5fe=&=ti ^ 3: ^^
No. 155.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Pass Me Not.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OP F. T. DOANE.

H. U\^ iU ^^^^^^
W. H. Doane.

^^
1. Pass me not, gen-tle Sav - ior,Hear my hum-ble cry; While on oth-er8

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re-Uef; Kneel-ing there ia

3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wounded,

4. Thou the Spring of all my corn-fort,More than life to me, Whom have I on^ £
L t' I L-

i

i r —fi* ^ <5>-!- •-r- m^3 ^^

Fine. Choeus.

D. S.

—

While on oth-era

D. S.

^^ li:i l ]iJ'iJ lJ;-l|'r l;''^:jliHJhH I

Thou art caD-mg, Do not pass me by.

deep con-tri-tion,Help my im - be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hearmy humble cry;

bro-ken spir - it. Save me by Thy grace.

earth beside Thee?Whom in Heav'nbut Thee? ^

^RFFFi ^ff i^ MWf^i t£=t=t

Thou art call-ing, Do not pais me ly-



No. 156.

R. E. Hudson.

ril Live For Him.
COPYRIGHT, 18S1, BY R. E. HUDSON.

USED BY PERMISSION.

f) f
i
j !
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C R. Dunbar.^# 45=
^: i i: [^\i: J t: p, l^p=i £

1. My life,

2. I DOW

3. Thou

my love I give to

be-lieve Thou dost re-i

who died on Cal - va

p - P

Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me;

ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

ry, To save my soul and make me free,^ *-*-i- *-i—•-

Sb V=^ P=:&=^ M^^->-P=^
Cho.—ril live for Him who died for me,

^ ifc

flow Aop - jjy then my life shall be!

'^ D. C. Chorus.

I:f5==f5:
i: t i: tet=it: f* •#- ^

Oh, may
And now

I'U con

I ev - er faith

hence-forth I'll trust

- 86 - crate my life

b-»- b-»-»
d^ 0" 4=-

be. My
Thee, My
Thee, My
/^ —

^

Sav-ior and my God!

Sav - ior and my God!

Sav-ior and my God!

X
I

-»-^ t^ :^==r ^
gi r r ' p b I p

rU live for Him who died for me, My Sav - ior and my God!

No. 157.

p. p. B.

"Almost Persuaded.^
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH (X

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. BUS..

31=4: ^i^t-^ rrr^ -•-^ ^
1. "Al-most per-suad-ed" now to be - lieve; "Al-most per-suad-ed"

2. "Al-most per-suad -ed," come, come to - day; "Al-most per-suad-ed,'

3. "Al-most per-suad-ed," bar - vest is past! "Al-most per-suad-ed,"

-P- Jf- Jt^^Jf.* lib"^^^M 4-^K^

a ^ ^^^ • ' • '

Christ to re •

turn not a

doom comes at

:t^ r#-! ».

ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir-

way; Je - sus m - vites you here. An - gels

last! "Al - most" can-not a - vail; "Al - most'

J=^ t:

J^

•it,

are

'is
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"Almost Persuaded/^ ^ i^^ r^
go Thy way, Some more con- ven- lent day On Thee I'll call."

Bn-g'ringnear, Prayers rise from heart so dear, wan-d'rer, come,

bat to fail! Sad, sad, that bit • ter waQ—"Al • moet—but lost!"

fe>.^ f ! f

'

I* ^ :£' •— ?t
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No. 158.

C D. Martin.

God Will Take Gare of You.
Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davit.

COPYRIGHT, 1B0B, BY JOHN A. 0AVI8.

USED BY PERMISSION. W. 5. Martin.

^^B=ag M̂S; m:t

1. Be not dismayed whate'er betide,God willtakecareofyou; Beneath His wings of

2. Thro'day9oftoilwheaheartdothfail,Godwilltakecareofyon;Wbendanger8fier6«yoar

3. All you mayneed He will pro-vide, Godwilltakecareofyou; Nothing yon ask will

4. No mat-ter what may be the test, Godwilltakecareofyon; Lean, weary one, np-

J.J. .*.-^^^ J^ iiii^tn}-\tnft^:}^ii:^tm
Chobus.

fnfJ:IN'/'^^i:J: ' ''^> I JJ^= l J'^' ip'^oi' -

love a-bide, God will take care of yon.

path as-sail, God will take care of you. God will take careofyou.Thro'ev'ry day,

be de-nied, God will take care of you.

onHisbreast,God will take care of you.

F^ H^

I

J i i J^U 'i '^i' i

^ 'i/'iCiirf^
O'er all the way; He will take care of you, God will take care of you.

take care of yoo.



No. 159. Let the Lower Lights Be Burning.

p. p. B.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

UaEO BY PERMISSION. P. P. BUa*.

m tJuJ i! \t i i \ i\i !ii['\i' %
'• t\y, yi-h^

1. Bright-ly beani3 our Fa-ther's mer-cy From His light-house ev- er more,

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

3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother: Some poor safl - or tem-pest tossed.

i
p p p

j.iij..'ni!, J 'nr.fj.jji
But to us He gives the keep- ing Of the lights a - long the shore.

Ea - get eyes are •watch-bg, long-ing, For the lights a - long the shore.

Try -ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost.

£=ti=^a U^I'lr III'' '

D. S.

—

Somepoorfainting, struggling sea-man You may res • cue, you may save.

CeoRirs. , K s , ^ v iD. S.

fc fc
i^ir,: r r:

;

|g ^^^ I
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5
Let the low- er lights be bum-ing! Send a gleam a -cross the wayel

mU m ft*
42: ^̂ ^̂

t> p Trig \-

No. 160. Now the Day is Over.
Sabine BarlniE-Gould. Joseph Bomby.

i'ii^i^^S^ i

^ji^

1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw- mg
2. Je - sus, give the wear • y Calm and sweet re

3. Grant to Dt - tie chil • dren Vi - sions bright of

4. When the mom-ing wak - ens, Then may I a

J . J . ,J J

nigh,

pose;

Thee;

f \ f- I^



Now the Day is Over.

*s^m I3 ^
Shad - 0W3 of the eve

With Thy ten - d'rest bless

Guard the sail - ors, toss

Pure, and fresh, and sin

ning Steal a - cross the sky.

ing May our eye - lids cloee.

ing On the deep blue sea.

less In Thy ho • ly eyes.

J J,
i

J J -j-J-
1^FFi

f p r r^ ^ ^^
No. 161.

f#i
Bl Nathan

ere • niag 8t«kl n « cross

Why Not Now?
OOPVRiQHT, last , ev e> c. cme.

USED BY PER.

the 9t7»

CCCase.

i\i:lii'UtU-mr^^mM
1. While we pray, and* while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,

2. You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth - ot day;

3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind:

4. Come to Ctu:ist, con-fes-sion make; Come to Chdstand par-don take;

mimi p ^Ci=crBfgpl

Ifu ; i
i. i, 1

J

i ^i I? 9-v-

me?While your Fa-ther calls you home. Will you not, my broth-er, come

Do not turn from God your face, But, to - day, ac - c^t His grace,

lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive,

day. He will keep you all the way.

Come to Christ, on Him be

Trust in Him from day to

n\
i:

i^,^4Eii'.f.f |.Uf:R'r i

Chorus.^^^UUrU i^-^^A i\ j:iW
Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Jesus now? ' '

Why not now? why not now?Why not come to Je - - - su3 now?

B p-11 '
'^

tm^itipmT



No. 162. Safely Through Another Week.

Jobn Newton.

fe|
Jt J'N- J' ^

Arr^ by LoweB Mason.

^=h
f5==^ iiTs nn^

1. Safe - ly thro' an-oth-er week, God has bro't as on our way; Let as

2. While we pray for pard'mng grace, Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, Show Thy

3. Here we oome Thy name to praise; Let as feel Thy presence near; May Thy

4. May the gos-pel's joy -ful sound Con-quer sin-ners, com-fort saints; Make the

kr!fH!if nif-gffi^
^'-^

nxJ l-'P ^i^
*T

—

s <—w—i

—

^ ' g;
—

'

• ^.

now a bless -ing seek, Wait- ing in His courts to-day. Day of

rec - on - cil - ed face, Take a - way our sin and shame; From our

glo - ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear; Here af-

fruits of grace a -bound. Bring re -lief to all com-plaints; Thus may

Mi ^ t t if t=* ^m^^s^P [) u P=ti

fJ:NJiJ /:^
i
f;J Jun^ ^ni/ir^

all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest; of e - ter - nal rest,

world-ly cares set free. May we rest this day in Thee; rest this day m Thee,

ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev-er-last-ing feast, ev- er- last -ing feast,

all ourSabbaths prove. Till we join the church a-bove; join the church a- bove.

No. 163.

Fumy J. Crosby.

Savior, More Than Life.
COPYRIQHT, 1«03, BV W. H. OOANE.

F. T. DOANE, OWNER.

^^
W. H.

/7\

Doane.

?t=te

' 4 ' ig<

—

*1 i:i <=j'ii Jjij'fep^
1. Sav-ior, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee;

2. Thro' this changing world be -low. Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go;

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleet-ing life b o'er;

te^MiHf [\m\:-H\n



^
Savior, More Than Life.^

i
fc:

i
Fine.

^ tf[P^?J4XJ 2^
Let Thy ppe-cious blood ap-plied, Keep roe ev - er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trusting Thee, I can - not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way.

Till my soul is lost in love. In a bright-er, brighter world a - bow.

f=5
D. S.

—

May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me dos - er, clos - er. Lord, to Thee.

Refrain,

i
is=f5 & ^iF ^- fiii:H'fyim

4 ' 4

Ev-'ry day, ev-'ryhour. Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r;
Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ry day and hour,

^m^twrnpg^^is

No. 164.

E. W. Blandly.

Where He Leads Me.
COPYRIGHT, 18S0, BY J. 6. NORRIS.

USED BY PER.
J. S. Norrls.

i ^^Ep
V^^^m

mH

I'

1. I can hear mjwSav - ior call -ing, I canhear my Sav-ior call-ing,

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

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the jndgment,

4. He will give me grace and glo - ry. He will give roe grace and glo - ry.

s ^ Hi [f [
If [[[ i n- -I

D.C.— Where He leads me I unll foUow, Where He leads me I will fol-low,

D.C.

H\ i'JlHvJ
|,ij^tfi',i,j.jl^: il

I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing,"Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low Me."

I'll go with Him thro' the garden, I'll go with Him.with Him all the way.

I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him.with Him all the way.

He will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, with me all the way.

Whei-e He leads m£ 1 vnUfolAow, TllgovnthHim,wilhHimalltheway.



No. 165. The Church in the Wildwood.

w. s. p.
NEW ARRANGEMENT OF WORDS AND MUSIS

COPVRIQHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL.
Dr. WUllam S. Pitts.

Ift
^N 5--^

i^ e s^i f=i
1. There's a church in theval-Iey by the wild-wood, No love - li - er

2. Oh, come to the church m the wild-wood. To the trees where the

3. How sweet on a clear, Sab -bath morn- ing To list to the

4. From the church in theval-ley by the wild-wood. When day fades a-

<&m^ 1 1 \ t I^
tt^

&S

^^^^^^^F^=rtf^ j=»
r

spot in the dale; No place is so dear to my child-hood As the

wild flow-ers bloom; Where the part-ing hymn will be chant -ed. We will

clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call - ing. Oh,

way in -to night, I would fain from this spot of my child-hood Wing my

t'^
I

\> ji tEL p^
i g » r^r-

P bifr
D. S.

—

No spot is so dear to my child -hood As the

Fine. Chords.m
lit-tie brown church in the vale. Come to the

weep by the side of the tomb,

come to the church in the vale.

way to the man-sions of light. Oh, come, come, come, eome, come, come,

fet^.3J=fE<=» ^^m fe=fc«-T-#-
^ fl f ljlnrp [)'-[)

\

—^^ p~~p
lit - tie brown church in the vale.

t^ [v-iM-MJ
D.S.

i^

church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the vale;

come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, uome;

^rp;^ihH^[b^~N=^ig ^
g

1
g
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CHILDREN'S SONGS

No. 166.

L, R. M,

I Think the Birds That 6in.^.
COPYRIOHT, 191S, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Lucy Rider Meyer.

tiiv. j)
|

j) K^ ;'.|.^ ;^ j)^^ji^ i^ :t^^ ff
1. I tiiink the lit - tie birds that sbg, To Je - sua all are ebg-ing; Their

2.1 think the little flow'rs that bloom,To Je- BUS all are blooming, The

3. I think the lit - tie children, too. As well as birds and flow - ers. Should^ i mf t f

^^^^^^^
^^

car - ols Bweet, from wayside brook Or for - est tree-tops, ring-ing. He
mom-ing-glo - ry's shin -ing face, The prim-rose in the gloam-ing. He
live for Je - sua, joy - fol - ly, Thro' all the days and hours; Should

I It

r

A
i

FFH
p^=Nrm

sees

Bees

try

m
the spar-rows when they fall, Their ti - ny call He heed-

the blue-bells' swingmg cups. The ro -se'a crim-son glo -

to please their lov-ing Friend, Should dis-o - bey Him nev-

i

eth; The

ry; To

er, Should

4#̂
j^^-t^ i=t5: P=^ ^ /7N

I¥
1 "

feed -eth.

sto - ly.

ev - er.

^

P

bun-

Him
fol-

gry ra - vens, when they cry, With

the vio- let's per-fume tells Its

low in His gen - tie ways. And

^
lov-ing hand He
shy - ly whis-pered

love and serve Him

4-

I



No. 167.

E. E. Hewitt.

The Roses Are Tellin*.

COPYRIGHT, 1606, BY CHA8. H. OABRIEL.

i. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.

i -fr-tr fi=zf5:

^ -pfcf^^^
' ' t "

#=^
--t^^

1. The ro - ses, sweet ro - ses, are tell-ing the sto-ry, The beau-ti- fnl

2. The birds in the tree-tops are joy-ous-ly sing-mg The mes-sage, so

3. The ro - ses, sweet ro - ses, are tell - ing the sto - ry. Our lives would re-

-4::-

[> [> i) i^ ^
^ t

i> i> [> V
f a> -r

; p p

J^ J'
J-^

,P 1) 1 ;; J J> r> . J>|*A3t
5=f ^^

Bto-ry of love^; 'T is writ-ten in col-orsof beau-ty and glo - ry, It

gra-cious and sweet; But from our glad lips bet-ter ti - dings are ringing—Sal-

ech - His praise; For ELis is the kingdom, thepow'r and the glo -ry. His

shines in the heav-ens a - bove. Beau

va- tion, the news we re - peat.

good-ness is crown-mg our days. Beau - ti-

- ful Bto-ry of lovel

S
»

•
» • '

ful, beau-ti -ful

H rtr-r*t?—t"
# • »

—

»-

^-
I*-. It—

^

X k-^-^ k-r
P- P l^ D P P

±=^ ^ g
-P P P P P P

ir-r~D-

S iE

1^^ ;' j^ p J) I

Beau - ti - ful sto - ry of lovel

Beau -ti-ful, beau - ti - ful

The ro - ses, sweet ro-ses, are^f±^?=f=f:
:a=ti=i|iz=g:

"P P P P '

^=r
£=p£=s=£

•p p p p
'

=^

r:^ -f)--rr

i » ^—ij- ^
^m̂

^
tell - ing the sto - ry. The beau - ti

• P
ful sto

m
^=5

r r f
,
r

TT-p- p—tr

ry of love.

# ! 8f:

P •n:>
I



No. 168.

C. H. G.

Sunshine and Rain.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRrEL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. GabrleL

I
a i^ ' \)i'. fH.i=:^ f^

fc Ej :fc

• -J- • • J-

1. Had we on - ly sun-shine all the year a-round, With-out the bless-ing

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

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

_« C .-*-! • '

of re-fresh-ing rain, Would we scat-ter seed up-on the fallow ground,

bur-den of our sin, Would we know the sweetness of His love and care,

days are dark and drear? -- S ^Can we hope for pleasures,yet de-ny the pain.

£ Pm^'^TJ, «=tS fcti
KJ isirsr^

Chorus.

^=^=^

K w CHORUS. S N
I ,

s :^ fciE^^^
And hope to gath - er flow - ers, fruit and grain?

Or 6 - ven strive e - ter - nal joys to win?

Or share the joys of life with-out the tear?

Sun-shine and rain, re<

^^ H I*=tt r^ S3=g^=3£5^
^=:p:^^

freshing, reviving rain,Light of faith and love,Showers from above! Sunshine and

^ £ e ^
s^ D d Ij'tl- g

K g s r g f^ ^n
tx

^< 1--^^ h n^^Tnm ^^te
=^-fe-fe

^ar-»- 5£ H
-<&*

rain, to nour-ish the growing grain, Send us,Lord, the sunshine and the rain.

DDL)! f=^



No. 169.

Eben E. Rexford.

Little Sunbeams.
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCEll.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. GabnaC,

^^ ft=B: *=*:^ ^ ^
1. I think God gives the chil-dren, As thro' the land they go, The

2. The clouds may hide the sun-shine Of Heav-en from our sight, And
3. Then let us live our mis-sion Of sunbeams day by day, And

^ i=^
=t

%
=r=6r tc=t^ ±=!t ^ :&=^

:fc ttutt

most de-light-ful mis-sion That an - y one can know; He wants us to be

life have much of sor-row To mar the heart's delight; But if like faith-ful

scat-ter joy and brightness A-bout ua all the way; Let's chase a-way life's

:C^ 1 I t . t^ . t t t
&,\]]]]^ fcfc t^3 £

:fc^
r=te ^i^ S^ ii=P

sun-beams Of love and hope and cheer, To brighten up the shadows That

Bun-beams, We chil-dren do our part, We'll bring a ray of brightness To
shad-ows With lov-ing tho't and deed, And be the sun-shine-ma-kers. Of

^.jjmAxvd ^

Chobus.^ :&
fefc^=f5:

iS g '¥ti=t£-*—r-

oft - en gath - er here.

ev - 'ry shadowed heart. we are lit - tie sun-beams. Sent down from Grod to

which the world has need.

m t:
^

t^zhp-^—fc- ISM?-^ #=^ ^^^-^—

#

man; In all life's sha-dy pla-ces We shine as best we can.

^ *4fir++^Kfll



No. 170.

Adam Craig.

Be a Hero.
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WOROe AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel

^^^^^^^UUUM
1. On the bat-tie-field of life Be a he - ro! lu its tur- moil and its strife

2. There are gi-ants in the land, Be a he - ro! In the strength of Je-siis stand,

3. When yon see a broth-er fall, Be a he - ro! Lend a help - mg hand to all,

ife^ -»-^
r r:r

bib b i; b ^^^^9 4- * * » » * »—» • *

—

It

^^fe^g^̂s^
Be a he - ro I Show your col-ors in the fight , And , with sword and armor bright.

Be a he - rol In the dark-ness and the light. Fight like Da-vid for the right.

Be a he - ro! In the name of Christ draw near. Speak a word of hope and cheer,

f>

b I r i^ b- 1^ b D p i p b hL--i*_L-V-l:K6 f—r tif— 1

ss
D. S.

—

On, ye tol-diers,to the fray, Hear the great Com-mand-eraay,

^/ i-J\i { j'-J^^
Fine. Chorus.

.i ^ h

i5=1^ ^
Strike outbrave-ly for the right; Be a he - rol

Stay the tempt-er in hismight; Be a he - ro! Be a he - ro! Trust in

Do what good you can while here; Be a he - ro! Be a be-rol

t
-

i

*-.-b# • t . > —N fa. rJ • —.

—

0'0 -mW^^ ^ £ce tit^^ » ' » » m » ' »
b bi) D b b

D. S.

' We shall sure-ly gain the day!" Be a he - ro!

mrTrfrfw^^=mUM^
i^ b

^

God and nev - er fear! Be a he - ro! He will help you. He is near;

Be a he-ro!

P' ^ • rrrr'—'—ft-j
— —rt

—

9-i9 9 '—
0-i—•

—

9-Tk"^:
» cs ^0 ' '—•

0-i—• P . # 0-

I

^ 1^5 bii L) ' b ^b i> b
p

-»-*—«

—

0——0-

D ':i D b



No. 171.

Lizzie DeArmond.

Our Colors 60 True.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL,

E. O. eXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. GabrJel.

I
fc=5:^ It?: ^ ^

i i
——i

—

1. ^Three col-ors has the na-tion's flag Our ^hearts de - light to see,—

2. ^Red speaks to us of Je - bus' blood, For all the *whole world shed,

3. "White tells of those who, pure in heart. Shall see the Sav-ior's face,

4. 'Blue tells us of the faith - ful ones Who like the ^stars shall be.

^ k
&;

fc=fe:f^ ^ ifc-*.—

r

The Red, and White, and star- ry Blue, Our pledge of lib - er - ty.

That we might rise to life and light. Thro' Him who once was dead.

And in His like-neaa dai - ly grow, In ®Heav-en's ho - ly place.

Bright jew -els in the Victor's crown, Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.

mm^ 3'-^

Chorus.

^ft±ldr-kM P !) h
:# 4

Tt=±L
f r

'Red, White, and Blue, our colors so true, An emblem fair of heav'nly things, to

'Red, White, and Blue,theoldand the new, Our[Omt<

irf=*
-v^-2-^ fn-^

^'1 J'N'J t-h ll

help us on our way;

m--

.] ban-ner of gladness, we hail it to - day!

—M— ^^

m5 gi_l—:l^ 3=^

GestukbS:— 1. Wave flags. 2. Lay flags across hearts. 3. Touch red stripe. 4. Describe semi-

circle outwards with flags. 5. Touch white stripe. 6. Hold flags c^? high. 7. Touch blue sqaai*.

8. Move flags held high, fio^ Ifit to ri^H »ba^Jnjr them slightly to give twinkling motion, like the stut.

All hoH American flagi



No. 172.

Nellie Talbot.

ril Be a Sunbeam.
To my grandson, Edwin 0. Excell, Jr.

COPYRIGHT, 1B00, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
E. O. ExcelL

i
is ^=^1^^^fe= '> h ^^ m fqf=f-r"^ ^ -i -t '-i- ir ^' -^

'f
1. Je - 8U8 wants me for a sun - beam, To shine for Him each day;

2. Je - 8U8 wants me to be iov - ing, And kind to all I see;

3. I will ask Je - sus to help me To keep my heart from sin,

4. I'll be a sun-beam for Je - sus; I can if I but try;

^t^a r f r M I L L I.? ; I J.s P if gT==

m^̂ h: *T
^.—::^ -w- ^ i '^ ^ ^' ^ '^ ' • ^ -^

In ev - 'ry way try to please Him, At home, at school, at play.

Show-ing how pleas-ant and hap - py His lit - tie one can be.

Ev - er re - flect-ing His good-ness, And al-ways shine for Him.

Serv - ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment. Then live with Him on high.

,
r t .

-4—4-
1 nA\:Ptm

Chorus.

f
i i: i:\Uttii \rm

A sun - beam, a sun - beam, Je - sus wants me for a sun -beam;

t^ ±4-^

ftiJ-cU^tU CP

t iH: J ^^£^5

A sun - beam, a sun - beam, I'll be a sun-beam for Him.



No. 173.

Ida L. Reed.

Little Evangels.
oopvRiGHT. leoe. by chas. h. oabriel.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel

^=t5:m ^s #=t5: ^
TZ f

• f= 1^ ZT^
1. Lit - tie e - van- gels for Thee, dear Sav - ior, Glad-ly we of - fer life's

2. Lit - tie e - van-gels for Thee, dear Sav - ior. Strewing glad bless-ings a-

3. Lit - tie e - van-gels for Thee, dear Sav - ior, Faithful and loy - al through

^^ P=^ ^-0-^ f^ ^T<
mom - ing hours, Tell-ing to oth - ers Thy grace and mer - cy,

long our way. Shin -ing for Thee in the sha - dy pla - cea,

all our days, Un - der Thy stand-ard we march to - geth - er.

* M j^^-^
^=fr

Chorus.

S^ r5=^ 4:^

m
Scat-t'ringfor Thee love's sweet,fra-grant flow'rs.

Show-ing Thy good-ness to us each day. Lit-tle e - van-gels for

Joy - ful - ly sing - ing a song of praise.

1_P . J' ^•

t:

I:55=

f5 T^tr r
it J . J >- l . !> f f' -^ r^ I I t) ! I -P i^ ^k

Thee to-day, Do -ing for oth-ers the good we may; Guide Thou our

mj—p-
lay

-f—=1-

=f^^ ^r=t ?=fF=^1 :t^* J * itzi:

steps in Thine own safe pathway; Bless Thou our service, dear Lord, we pray.

^- ^"^^
I. J-Ji^ i ^t 3= P



No. 174.

Martin Luther.

Luther's Cradle Hymn.
COPYRIGHT, use, BY CHA8. H, GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. GabrleL

1. A - way in a man - ger, No crib for His bed, The lit - tie Lord

2. The cat - tie were low - ing—The poor Ba -by wakes; But lit - tie Lord

3. Be near me, Lord Je - sus, I ask Thee to stay Close by me for-^ It 3t—3tW ^^
11 rit. a tempo.

=r

Je - sus Lay down His wee head; The stars in the heav - ens Looked
Je - sus No cry - ing He makes: I love Thee, Lord Je - sus, Look
ev - er, And love me, I pray; Bless all the dear chil - dren Li

n 1
^^ '

I

j:

g c 3

rF I I 4 I

^* ^P^^-•-i-

1 I- T
down where He lay,

down from the sky,

Thy ten - der care,

The lit - tie Lord Je - sus, A -

And stay by my era - die, To

And take hs to Heav -en. To

sleep on the hay.

watch lull - a - by.

live witJh Thee there.

gifr^ ^^
Chorus.^ i i ^=a^
A - sleep, a

A - sleep,

sleep, A - sleep, the Sav
a-sleep,

m ^
for in a stalll

4-4- -^ £i^^^^^=xh—

^

rr^^^f

-g^-i— -gJ J ^ ii I^T^
of aU!

the Lord of all!

J-

A - sleep,

A - sleep,

-:ir

sleep, A - sleep, the Lord
a-sleep



No. 175. Apples For a Penny.

I. D. K. Arr. by El. O. E.

^a^ Mm^HEH t=r f ^^T 1—1
, ( My name, yoQ see, is Kit-ty, I've just come from the cit-y

(I bro't a - long my bas-ket. My lit - tie jew-eled cas-ket;

n { On - ly just a pen-ny, You know you have so man-y;
*

( My heart is near-ly break-ing. For noth - ing I am mak-ing;

0- -^ -f-
-0- -^ M _ - - -^ -•-

To

My
I

I

m ^=^ g 8 t g
ifi^ ji-|r—

^

Sp=M^

sing this lit - tie dit - ty,

busi-ness—do not ask it,

real - ly have-n't an - y,

feel like one for-sa - ken.

And please you, one and all.

For I'm go - ing to [Omit ] ex - plain.

As you can plain-ly see.

So I'll bid you all [Omtf ] a - dieu.

^t ^c=ji=tc
p-fM-

Chorus.

=^-—f?—h——^—p-j—"d—f>--tr-

Ap - pies.

-g—

for

—m—

a pen - ny. Here's your

—•

—

\

—
f—r ~t

—

\r~

fine straw-ber - lies,

•-•

^W) -^—p—^^

—

•—•— -^—*—
^ ^

1^-=^—

^^^ra^p
Peaches, plums and cherries. You may taste be-fore you buy; you buy.

s=n-ic ; : r \T^^\mm^=5= V P p-l—CM—t?

(SpoJten a/fer ls< verse and before singing the Chorus.)—"Basiness is very dull, so I filled my
basket and came down here to see if I could sell."

{Spoken after 2d verse and before singing the Chorus.)—"But before I go, I will give you on*

more chance, for you see I am very anxious to sell."

While singing the words in the Chorus last time,"Yoa may taste before you buy," throw some of Iha

email fruit far out into the audienca



No. 176. The Naughty Little Mouse.
Caroline B. Condit.

COPYRIQHT, 1911, BY E. O. EXCEU.
WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel

^^ =t5=^ :t5==f5: h \) \) P^ tr=^
±^

' r I r '

1. I saved my cake for San - ta Claus, One Christ-mas eve at tea;

2. I put it on the chim-ney shelf, Where he'd be sure to go;

3. When ev - 'ry one was fast a-sleep—Well, ev - 'ry one but me

—

A)i7^-»
trrtm

m iLj' h ;iM^'
I)

j'
l

r, J' ^ ^-^

f- Tp
If rid - ing starts an ap - pe-tite, How hun-gry he must be, How
I think it does a per - son good To be re-mem-bered so, To

I tip -toed in - to mamma's room, Oh! still, as still could be, Ohl

•^-''^ -*- ^ 4- y -J-. p
:^ S T^

^r^:t

D. C. Semi-recitative.^m^=^
ri-^

—

r d »
i--'-5:^ r^

hun-gry he must be!

be re-mem-bered so. (Jntt.)

still, as still could be. 4. Had he been there I ob,

S ^^
t=^

UJ 1—

n

OJ
h b h

dear-ie me! It made my feelings ache; There sat a naughty Ht-tle mouse, De-

i^ ^t3
s

1^5=15: ife fe^S 1^=^ ^^3tK:

r f
fiijf

s
vour-ing Santa's cake, Devouring Santa's cake!

ri-Li 1
»!& ^

:r



INo. 177. The Snow Prayer.
COPYRtOHT, 1896. USED BY PERMISSION OF L. E. 8WENEY, EXECUTRIX.

E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

i Jt±i ^
1. I learned it in the Bi - ble, A ten-der lit - tie prayer; And when the

2. For I have often grieved Him With sin - ful words and ways, I'll ask Him
3. I want to be like Je-sus, That His pure eyes may see A heart made

^
I Ii i V iiy^ «

S3t^

^^
U. iu i J

flakes are fall-ing So beau-ti - ful and fair, I say to my dear Savior

to for-give me. And help me all my days; He shed His blood so precious,

clean and spotless, To serve Him faith-ful-ly; And so I'll ask Him dai-ly

r=*: :*=«=
-*• -^ tfr

ifi ii\ p- \rt

W^ ^ f

JU-U.IJIJ II
feE3 ^^^v^B:

This lit - tie prayer I know: "Wash me, and I shall be Whit-er than snow."

Be-cause He loved me so; "Wash me, and I shall be Whit-er than snow."

His mer-cy to be -stow; "Wash me, and I shall be Whit-er than snow.

"

i
3=I=t ^ i5=^

i-! 1

f?r-T-pr. f t t-

^^ I===^

J
NoTB.—The ohorns oi "Whiter thaa Snow" ma; be simg by all after last ^rse.



No. 178.

Choplotte G. I lomer.

Rose, Rose, Rose.
COPYRIOHT, 1908, BY 0HA8. H. GABRIEL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.

m̂

^.a\^\W-J JJr .J M j

1. What is sweeter, tell me, Than a pret-ty

2. If a rose could whisper, Could it, think you,

3. Je - 8U9, keep me ev - er Like un-to this

^SSp ±±

^ Waliz time.

A : rlTlS
rose? Fra-grantin its beau - ty, Loveliest flow'r that growa.

tell Of that bles8-ed coun - try Where the an - gels dwell?

flow'r— Pure and sweet and mod - est, Ev - 'ry day and hour.

J . P. 1-^ +-^4-^ 4: mm^
Refrain.

P^^^_ sLg^i^^==»=

iRose, rose, rose, Pret-ti - est flow'r that grows. Emblem of

Rose, rose, rose, Not till the whole world knows Of my dear

^affdfiri
1- "h Iff ite:

^f&-'
W-

M t mw^- g d -sJ!
''\" ^1^ iU-J^f ^1^ ^ll^nrp

love that came from Heaven,Thro' which a Savior, Christ, wasgiv-en;

4i
^h >n MH^=Ft^^FF=? i?^:?^ *$:

I
f-f~ . N« 'S-VK ;R

:fcr

i
^^

jpfey.^^^i*

8av - ior King, Will I cease to sing, Sweet rose, rose, rose. . .

m i^̂ .=Hz±±b^^



No. 179.

Jessie H. Brown.

^%+JrW

Keep Step in the March.
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
N

CtMS. H. OafM-leL

t 3it=^^ ^
1. Keep step in the march for the truth and right—Keep step in the

2. Keep step at the front of the mov - ing line— Keep step in the

3. Keep step with a tread that is firm and true—Keep step in the

r*=^
±fc ^^J^ I f. r; r ^ ^ r J i I /

-•- ---•-• •- -4- ^ •

march, keep stepl Be strong in the strength of the Lord, onr might

—

march, keep stepl Keep step where the cross is the blaz - ing sign,

—

march, keep stepl There's need in the ranks of the Lord for you

—

igbtn^ fftt; IF f M*

iM 4=
Ŝi

Chorus.

i
ji^ :5-M-W=i

§
^F-»

^ ^=4 Fff=F Tfrr
Keep step in the march, keep stepl Keep stepl

Keep step for the right, by day and by night,

U t 1/ U K
keep stepl

r^''f C I t. \i I I I. 1 ^
I

i \ Vy fc j. U ^'

^ ^s g?=3=5-r^

^
Keep step m the march, keep stepl . . . Turn nev - er

keep step!

J^ £
r g g r

•

^ SLJ^MhUlrn^S

^te?

side, but with zeal and pride Keep step in the march, keep stepl

ft—^ . I ^^V i"^!^
^t=\:



No. 180.

Rev. Wm, C. Pool.

Watching Over All.
COPVRIQHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. aabriel.

m ^ ^ P^ 2
1. Back of ev-'ry drop of rain, Fall-mg gen-tly o er the land,

2. Back of ev-'ry flake of snow, Mak-lng earth so spot - less white,

3. He who notes the sparrow's fall, Sees the rain-drops and the snow,

^3̂̂ ^
J: ^ J

i^^S
M' lJ'/'N 1

1!^7^' J'
J'

^
-J

I

Are the gold - en sheaves of gram, And a lov - ing Fa-ther's hand.

Shielding from the winds that blow, Is a lov - ing Fa-ther's might.

Will not fail me when I call,— He can hear me whis-per low.

inj nm± mffi T
Chorus.

i^ ^^lirJii'^^-ViWf
Watching o-ver all, God is watching o-ver all; He sees the ten-der

i i.^^ i^> p p ti=ti U=U tt t2=:ti:

i=^
i'l^^^U: i'\: imfci=i *3i

gras6-es. And notes the sparrow's fall; He clothes the fragrant lil - ies. He

^ fe E
f=f=

j) U U j)

^p *=ft i^ ic*a3^ 5 i 3=1
8 » J I—ig

bean tbe children call; God in lov - ing kindoesa is watching o - ver all.

I ffUl lUUlfLULtill



INo. 181. Han* Up the Baby's Stockin*.
USED BY PERMISSION. James McGranahan, Air.

a^^'^yi^ * ^E»EES^m *=3t

1. Hang up the ba-by's stocking, Be sure you don't for-get, The

2. Dear, what a ti - ny stocking! It does-n't take much to hold Such

3. I know what we'll get the ba-by, I've tho't on the very best plan; I'll

4. Write,"Thi8is the ba-by's stocking, That hangs in the cor-ner here. You

^^ itc :^: X

W- ^IS ^^ ifc:^ ifiu
ift :|rt
T^

dear lit-tie dim - pled dar - ling, She nev-cr saw Christmas yet; But Fve

lit - tie pink toes as ba-by's A - way from the frost and cold; But then

bor-row a stocking from grandma, The longest that ever I can; And you'll

nev - er have seen her, San-ta, For she on-ly came this year; But she's

<P J—

8

^ 5:S T=^
^- :t5=^ ^:|5=fc ##

told her all a - bout it. And she o-pened her big blue eyes;

for the ba-by's Christmas It will nev - er do at all,

hangit by mine, dear mother. Right here in the cor-ner so-

just the blessedest ba-by. And now be -fore you go.

i S fe^

And I'm

Why
And

Just

4P# --^ ^:

5= :t=

^
^-^=^=^^ P ,,-ry-J=jJ=^:^=##=^^^

Fine.

sure she un - der-stands me. She looked so fun-ny and wise.

San - ta wouldn't be look-mg For an - y-thing half so small,

vmte a letter to San-ta, And fas-ten it on to the toe.

cram her sock with good-ies, From the top clean down to the toe."

D.S.—dear lit - tie dim-pled dar -ling, She nev-er saw Christ -mas yet.

^ *
?

±fc
Chorus. D. S.^ :t^ ^ m6: fcit

Hang up the ba - by 's stocking. Be sure you don't for - get. The

^: i ^P^^=W-ES
:^ X



No. 182. Little Stars.

H. H. Plerson.
COPYRIQHT, 1e02, BY E. O. EXCCIL.

WORDS ANB MUSIC. J. S. Pearls.

MSIt—r^ =t=^

-#- -0- -0- -0- -0-, -0- -0- -0-

1. Just as the stais are shin - ing, Mak-ing the dark - nesa bright,

2. And as the stare are smil - ing Down on the earth be - low,

3. Each in his lit - tie cor - ner, Wheth-er at work or play,

4. How could they do with - out us? Dark would the workl be then;

H ^'
J' J
-J^U^ I J'

-'

r
J' ^^4^^

So we are shin - ing, shin - ing. Shed-ding our gold - en Ught.

We may re - fleet the sun - light, Shin - ing wher-e'er we go.

We would be al - ways shin - ing, Tmm - ing the night to day.

We are the Sav-ior's jew - els, Oheer-ing the hearts of men.

£ fc£m
B g K r g

Chorus.

iK^^f :I5=6:i 3=* mi=^^ ^nrtr^iT^
Shin - mg, shin - ing, shin - ing. Just like the stats a - bove,

I $ % <=ri^ £mr \> 1 . [) p=^

i
h b \) m I13^^ *-di+* r*=^^r^rr

Mak-ing the world a - round as Hap-py with light and love.

t—^--^- -^..J- ^ t±t:
I'\> [> [)-^^ ^^



No. 183.

Lizzie DeArmond.

It Just Suits Me.
COPYRIGHT, lel2, DY HOPE PUBLISHING 00.

m
3. C. WlUlams.

#=t5:^i^^r^jLA^^g LA^iUi=iz^t=t=^»

1. Bless-ings fall - ing 'round us like the snm-mer show'rs, Nature's voi-ces

2. Balm-y breez-es blow-ing where the streamlets glide, Fragrant buds and

3. Moun-tain, hill and val - ley full of life and cheer, Showing forth the

^ h!2- -^ P-

^jrtr^lp k ^ k ^ > ^> E a=|:hj'. i W F F F F r F F-

H74p D U P U_r-ir-p ^H-P"
J^ J^ Ml J,-X| .P' ,P J' .n J; [^ r. ^fer ^^^ ^P=z^

> 8 8 >

ring - ing thro' the sba - dy

bloB-soms in the grass - es

pow - er of our Fa-ther

bow'rs, Birds in tune - ful meas-ures sfaig - ing

hide, Eiv - ers sweep-ing on -ward to the

dear; Praise the great Ore - a - tor, praise Him

m ^-^-4 f 9Idt S ^^
g g g c " r

p=t2=ze=e=t£

J I J I
h :^ ,l) J' ^ .^ .^ JUJ—J J. I

glad and free,— This is

broad blue sea,— This is

joy - ful - ly,— Thk is

I

such a good world, and it just suits me.

such a good world, and it just suits me.

such a good world, and it just suits me.

t t T g ^ 1t=r i^
)irfe

« « » • =t» 9 9-

> \> \) \> 4)—u—

u

-^S F

i
Chobus.

fc=t5: 15=^±=!?c ^ ^^^
It joBt suits me, it just suits me, In ey-'iy bad and

^t^
t> I r r I p i K^ ^rt

t=!5 i^
r'n ^ g H ^^^

blos-som His love we This world is good to live in, and

P U P P =t:t

l£fc=tS
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It Just Suits |v|e.

i j' I ;
I
^ -jif-fiHIffi :^ :t5=#

f--i-^-r^:
snn-ny as can be; Our heav'nly Father made it, and it just suits me.
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No. 184.

c. n. a
*

Dear Little Stranger.
COPYBIQHT, 1800, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND Muerc.
Chas. H. Qabriel.^^^ ^

? ? r
1. Low ia a mao- get—dear lit -tie Stran-ger, Je-soB, tbewon-der-fol

2. Ad - gels de-scend • log, o - Ter Him bead - ing, Chant-ed a tea-der and

3. Dear lit - tie Strau - ger, bora in a man - ger, Mak-er and Monarch, and

a-

* ^ S i^ ^T-Vr~^r^
Savior, was bom; There was none to receive Him, none to believe Him, None but the

81 - lent refrain; Then a won-der-ful sto - ry told of His glo - rj; Un-to the

Sav-ior of^ all| I will love Thee for-ev -erl grieve Thee? no, never 1 Thou didst for

^^^-i^^FK^ im *
? ^ s 3r

fc^
Chorus. ^I^ ^T^- *•

an-gels were watching that morn. , Dear lit -tie Stranger, slept in a man-ger,
shepherds on Beth-le-hem'splam.

\ But with the poor He slumbered se-cure, The
me make Thy bed in a stall.

j=^ S k i m^
4-^

;Vjt nn^H-^UJ'JJj' §^^i=^
^ ^ ^ i V

No down-y pil-low un-der His head; dear lit -tie Babe in His bed.

M ;E

-

ff[ i
FiiJ£rrrETrpS^



No. 185. Jesus Bids Us Shine.
COPYRIGHT, 1884, BV E. O. EXCELL.

E. O. EzceU.

1. Je - BUS bids ua ehine, With a clear, pure light, Like a lit • tie

2. Je - BUS bids us sbine. First of all for Him; Well He sees and

3. Je - BUS bids us shine, Then, for all a - round Man - y kinds of

4. Je - sus bids us shine. As we work for Him, Bring -ing those that

mt t

!

m g I f

g g g c r eg

fH i
' i i i i fr

can - die Bum - mg m the night; In this world

knows it If our light is dim; He looks down

dark - ness In this world a - bound,—Sin and want

wan - der From the paths of sin; He will ev -

of dark - ness

from heav - en,

and sor - row;

er help us.

m sS r r-r

fj-JJ4 l jjJiJ |i JlJjall
We must shine, Too in your small cor - ner. And I m mme.

Sees us shine. You in your small cor - ner, And I io mine.

We must shine, Ton in your small cor - ner, And I in mine.

If we shine, Tou in your small cor - ner, And I ki miiie.

mm s ^^mr
His Holy Temple.
( To be sung before prayer.)

No. 186.

E. O. E,

s 2t'iti
The Lord is in His ho tern - pie, Let all the

•

--*-



riis tloly Temple.

3?- -& s,^_I^ "3^ -^- -sr

' earth keep si-lence, keep si-Ience be - fore Him. A - men.

m SEE! Efi^
f^T^I

"'

I ^> I" H
t±fri f=F

No. 187. Hurrah for the Red, White and Blue.

E. L. McCord. USED BY PERMI84I0N. W. W. Gllchrtst

t;
y-'—o 1 F < • f—:4:

'

f

r [i\h
^ i '^

1. I know three lit - tie sis-ters, I think you know them,too, For

2. I know three lit - tie le8 - sons, These lit - tie sis - ters tell. The

^ ^ :i£ -^5-5^^ 1^^

:t5=f5: i^^:5=R
4 *

^ ^ ^
one is red, and one is white, And the oth - er one is blue,

first is Love, then Pu-ri-ty, And Truth we love so well.

^ ^ ± i^ 4.
J4»-m I

T
t3^

Chorus.

f B W— d <! I * —L
:f5=:fc W^
3t=5

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ j' ^l
Hor-rah for tiiese three lit-tle sis-ters! Hur-rah for the red, white and blnel

U-FJ^ =T ^^i! ii^ ^f f

M^ •'^"1 ^M ^i'l' ^'^l? 4' i^-^^^-4^[44ti

Hur-rah! Hur-rah! Hur-rah! Hur-rah 1 Hur-rah for the red, white and blue!

.ft fh ,iif

f r "f T ^4-^
II^



No. 188.

Mrs. B. B. Selby. Arr.

The Birds' INest
COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. ExceU.

^^W¥f ^10: P=^

nest;

high,

food;

high,

P * . »-r-

1. 'High in the tree-top's leaf-y bough The bird-ies are build-ing a

2. ^This is the lit - tie bird-ies' nest They built in the tree-top so

3. 'This is the moth-er bird who brings The wee *lit-tle bird-ies their

4. *These are the lit - tie birds we love, Who live 'in the tree-top so

^JjM-F' q ^ F~^t~^ ^
"^^ ^ ^ h- q 1

|%rjT7t
1

t ^

best;

by;

brood;

'Twas God the Fa-ther taught them how To build, ev-'ry bird - ie, his

And while they cud-die down to rest The leaves sing their lull-a - by -

This is the ^fa - ther bird who sings And watches all day o'er his

And He who rules the *world a-bove Looks 'down on each one from the^ -?-•

^m^-

I

•
i 0-—*Mg^^S ^=15= S^

To build, ev-'ry bird- ie, his best, To build, ev-'ry bird - ie, his best;

The leaves sing their lull-a - by - by, The leavessing their lull-a- by - by;

And watch-es all day o'er his brood. And watch-es all day o'er his brood;

Looks Mown on each one from the sky. Looks 'down on each one from the sky;

^ ^ ^ r q
^-

^ ^ im ^

1 ^ agb h ^> l^ ifcai ^=6:^ :^ i 5=^

'Twas God the Fa-ther taught them how To build, ev'ry bird - ie, his best.

And while they cud-die down to rest The leaves sing their lull-a -by - by.

This is the ^fa-ther bird who sings And watch-es all day o'er his brood.

And He who rules the ^world a-bove Looks 'down on each one from the sky.^ 133ii
q •! L- q 1fe|?i^

Note—To form bird's nest, clasp hands, with little finpers raised in the palm of the hands
to represent the baby birds. Let the thumbs represent the father and mother bird sitting on.

the forefingers which form the edge of the bird's nest.

Motions— 1. Point upward to tree-top. 2. Hands clasped to form bird's nest. 3. Raise left

hand thumb to represent the mother bird. 4. Raise little fingers representing the baby birds.

5. Raise right hand thumb representing the father bird. 6. Raise little fingers and thumbi
representing the family of birds in the nest. 7. Point upward to tree-top. 8. Look upward
towaid the sky. 9. Look down on the birds in the nest.



SPECIAL SELECTIONS

No. 189. Lord of Hosts.

Oliver Wendell Hohnes. Arr. from Haydn.

tsj
* # n^=3tw 4^ ^n=± '

r *yr f? r
1. Lord of hosts, al-might-y King, Be - hold the sac - ri - fice we bring;

2. Wake in our breasts the liv - ing fires. The ho - ly faith that warmed our sires:

3. Be Hioa a pillared flame to show The mid-night snare, the si - lent foe;

4. Grod of all nations, sov-'reign Lord, In Thy dread name we draw the sword,

5. Fromtreason'srent,from murder's stain, Guard Thou its folds till peace shall reign,M
m. ^ * ?:#-/>S i *^^s f^ F ^r^i=r

To ev - *ry arm Thy strength impart; Thy Spir - it

Thyhand hath made our na-tion free; To die for

And when the bat-tie thun-ders loud. Still guide us

We lift the star-ry flag on high That fills with

Till fort and field, till shore and sea. Join our loud

shed thro' ev - 'ry heart;

her is serv - ing Thee;

in its mov - ing cloud;

light our storm - y sky;

an-them,—praise to Thee;

^^ igtf-ntTt ^^^MM^^ F=F i9-^
f

^m I2^ #^ =?

To

Thy

And
We
Tin

ev-'ry arm Thy strength impart; Thy Spir - it shed thro' ev-'ry heart,

hand hath made our na-tion free; To die for her is serv-ing Thee,

when the bat - tie thunders loud. Still guide us in its mov-ing cloud.

lift the star - ry flag on high That fills with light our storm-y sky.

fort and field, tiH shore and sea. Join our loud an-them,—prase to Thee.



No. 190.

CH.G.

Harvest Son^.
WOBDS AMD Hdsic Coptbkht, 1907. BT Cbas. H.

E. 0. EXCBL, OWHUt.
Chas. UGabtleL

WHflJJiiij.^
"̂5 * •

•

1. Look, the bAr-vrat-field is teem-ing With the rich and rip-ened gnia; Wide it spreads be>

2. In the mar-kets and tJie by-ways, WhU-ing pre-cioos homs a-way, Man • y stand com
3. Hear ye not thefaith-fol nng-ing Of the la • bor and the yield? Bouse ye, then,

m ^m^
p p p p p p p p p p p

0UritU4=mU-l4 i J' J' i I

fore us, Bright the sky is o'er ns; In the son -light, gold - en gleam-ing,

I^un-ing, I - die still re-main -ing, Loi-t'ring in the dnst - y high-ways,

sleep-eis. Join the hap - py reap - ers; To the wind your sor - rows fling - ing.

[T L) b ' P P P P P P

m^nnri'U^ fc=fe
ft

—

'— ^—

K

-2^—i 5

Heav-mg like the rest -less main, "Beap-ers are need-ed,"Be-8onndB o'er hiD and pl^.
Bear-lng not the Mas-ter say: "Eeap-ers are need-ed, who wiU work to - day?"

Pa-tient-ly the sick - le wield: "Beap-eis are need-ed, A-wake, andto the fieldl"

^'¥u^ltl^^ftf-t^| l i^U l

'

l

P P P
Chobus.

jit
i

lj J J. , \
j'S'i'i'i._ ,|J J J.

, i

; J' ; ; i^
Bonse ye, then, and to the fields a-way, Go la-bor for the Mas-ter whDe you may;

to the fields a-wty, Mas - ter while yoa maji

m iEEt
«J

MMum^^fWrntm• ' * m

Lo! He is call-ing, night is fall-ing, Has-ten to o-bey, For reap-ers are need-ed to-day.

^ffitprr^ =?=^ -#

—
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No. 191. Onward, Christian Soldiers.
Sabine Baring-Qould. COPYRIOHT, 1907, er C. O. £XCCLL. E. O. Excell.

^rJ J
r ri:J -^ i

j j J J ^^
1. On -ward, Christian, sol

2. At the sign of tri

3. Like a might - j ar

4. On -ward, then, ye peo

dierel March -ing as to wai

umph Sa - tan's host dotb flee;

my Moves the Church of God;

pie I Join our hap - py throng,

With the cross of

On, then, Chris-tian

Broth-ers, we are

Blend with ours your

f^m I ^3^=3^

f ^f ft
earH
—

fa
J J J j

I J^^ ^
_Je - sua

"sol - dierff,

tread • mg
vox • ces

Go • mg on he • fore.

On to vie - to - ^I
Where the saints have trod;

Id the tri -umph -song;

fcg^ittfert

Christ, the roy - at Mas • ter.

Hell's foon- da • tions qniv - er

We are not di - vid - ed,

GIo - ry, laud, and bon • or

3 3

T T T f^

<i 4 J—1-^^m^WT'^

I^ ^^
r=?; -=r

l^-j-j^J J
i r mr

r
J j i

r jj-Hij^
Leads a-gainst the foe;

At -the shout of praise;

All one bod • y we, . .

Un - to Christ the King, .

o o 3 3 3 .

3 3
<f -f .

"^ "T ^^

For-ward in - to bat - tie. See, His ban-ners gol

Broth-ers, lift your voi - ces. Loud your anthems raise.

One in hope and doc - trine. One in char - 1 - ty.

This thro' count-less a - ges Men and an -gels sing.

3 3^ ^^^
^^i^i^^ i^^ iI^r=i

I 4 frJ-tnmm- ite

b-g:

Chords or Qdaetet. Arthur S. Sullivan,

-#- -#^ ^ S- ^ •-«?- ^^ ^#^ ^- >- ^r "f- ^- * ^ f -^
On-ward, Cbris-tian sol - diers! March-ing as to war. With the cross ofW ^sg W^ -^=r

f\'
:Jl;';

, 1
;^'!-, H-f^JlU[JMJ4^

Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. Inteoduction and Interlude.



No. 192.

C. KG.

More Like the Master.
COPTBIOHT, 1906, BT CHAS. H. GABHIKL.

.

E. 0. EXCELL, OWSSK.
Chas. K GabrieL

|^4!ij, J j'lJT=j^a:.^^=j%;iUa_^^
1. More like the Mas - ter I would ev - er be, More of His meek-ness

2. More like the Mas - ter, is my dai - ly prayer; More strength to car - ly

3. More like the Mas - ter I would live and grow; More of His love to

^^ £^^a

^ M̂ J I- :t5=

i: i^ l J 3t t=t
-^—

I

^':^^———•
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u
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»—^

—

: -v
nore hu - mil - i - ty; More zeal to la - bbr, more courtage to be

cross - es I must bear; More ear -nest ef - fort to bring His king-dom

«th - ers I would show; More self - de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i-

0. -^-'T^.

^^^^ :f=^ f : r f-fi t tl-t.
nr-^

? lit :tt

y^ ^ rU. . m
true,

in;

lee,

F^i:fe^ss

More con - se - era - tion for work He bids me do

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

More like the Mas - ter I long to ev • er be

m ^m^ ::f^

Choeus.

±r t ^
^2:^: S

Take Thou my heart,— I would be Thine a - lone;— Take Thon my
Take my heart, take my heart, I would be Thine a - lone; Take my heart,

S^ :*=«: t-f-f.- f if: f

•

^p ^^^ b r 5 '1 D i"^^^ i=c n
heart and make it all Thine own; Purge me from sin, O

take my heart and make it all Thioe own; Purge Thou me bom ev - 'rj sin, O

^^ ^^ f f f 1^=?: mf
t3: ^^2*

*s a^ pil!*

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

Lord, I DOW im-plore, Wash and keep, wash and keep me Thine for-ev- er - mpre.



No. 193. A Thought of Him.
CL. COPTBIOBT, 1004, B7 CHAS. H. GaBRIEL.

E. 0. E^CELL, OWNSR.
Chas. H. Gabriel.

^^# icft £fcm
-5

1. If ev • er Je • stis has need of me, Some - where in the fields of sin,

2. I'll fill each day with the lit - tie things. As the pass - ing mo-ments fly;

3. The low - 11 - est deed will be reck-oned great In the book that tfce an - gels keep,

^ i e*a o^MWj-T*jW=?i~WIH t±=t

I'll go where the dark - est pla - ces be, And let the sun - shine in;

The ten-dril, which to the great oak clings. Grows strong as it climbs on high;

If it helps an - oth - er a - long the road That is oft • en rough and steep.

^ QtT-nr^-^^^Mi^i
I E--6 5

'

/^44-^f ^ f

I'll be con-tent with the low - liest place, To earth's re - mot - est rim,

I'll trust my Lord, tho' I can - not see. Nor let my faith grow dim;

A kind - ly word may let sun - shine m, Where life's rays are sad - ly dim;

^ i=i t : I %—r
^ '

r sir^r
m^ 3E

fP=U

^^yAA-lH^^HHViH^nr
I know I'll see His smil - ing face,

Hell smile—and that's e - nough for me,

And lore can win a soul for God

If it's done with a tho't

If it's done with a tho't

If it's done with a tho't

^rr=n'£h2-2

of Him;

of Him;

of Him;

mm1^ P—-*i—h-
f-' f-^ frf ^H^ n

^r-tr^J^^-t—^^

If it's done with a tho't of Him, If it's done with a tho't of Him.

is4^ n>- ^ P
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No. 194. A Sinner Made Whole.
W. M. Lighthall.

Duet. Tenor and Baritone. (As sung b; Gabriel a. Excell.)

Chas. H. Oabrlet.

^ f(=^^^3z
=r=5=

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

Solo or Quartet.ARTET. N N
I^

2. I shall stafld one day fault - less and pure by His throne, Trans-formed from my
3. All the mu - sic of heav - en, so per - feet and sweet. Will blend with mj

^^ m i : t t

rr-^ b D

fcf^-F^^^=efe^ -^ . ! » > ft^m£i^m^
high -est to Je - sus, my King; Its mu - sic each mo-ment is thrill • ing my soul,

ft^ffti ^'
l^f^^^

im - age, con-formed to His own; Then I shall find words for the song of my soul,

song and will make it com-plete; Thro' s - ges un - end - ing the ech - oes will roll,

h JUL
•

' h * ^ ' J ^
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^
I U^^' K ^

' ^•'—^

D. S.— 3/j/ Aear/ it is rijtg ing, the an-them ii ring-ing.

Fine. Chohus.1^ fii^E<. vn ^m^ ^ I !• >

For I wa;) a sin - ner, but Christ made me whole. A sin • ner made whole! a

For I was a Bin • ner, but Christ made me whole. A sin • ner made wbolel a

hLlU^V III II LA^^
For r ira« a tin • ner, but Christ madi me whole.

rU.

#.M':lr J' l J- j'^'^M,l^ ! f

D.8.

i

Mr-it

made whole! The Sar - ior bath bought me and ran-somed my sooll

ril.

ft-tnr7 j -M-j
I

r \^^
made wholel The Sav • ior hatb boogfat me and ran • somed my soul!

t>j»tV h l:\vrrn. [
\
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No. 195. His Love Gan Never Fail.

E. S Hall coprnioMT, 1867, Br e. 0. txcEii. E. O. Excell.
WORDS AND MUSIC.

Duet. Tenor and Baritone. (As sung by Gabriel 4 Excell.)i^^ M ^li4 « *•

1. I do not ask to see the way My feet will have to tread, But on - ly that my
Solo or Quartet.

i4J4U^^ ^̂-^l^ ]
l

iirrtn^
I I

2. And if my feet would go a-stray, They can-not, for I know That Je - sua guides my
3. I will not fear, the' dark-ness come A-broad o'er aU the land, .If I may on • ly

ii^^^ 5

f ^Mr \
\ ^rhj^s

soul may feed Dp - on the liv - ing bread; 'T is bet - ter far that I should wfilk By

1=yT ^'- i i
^

i '<' i i iij: :
I ]: i

^?^

@WHF

fal-t'ring Steps, As joy-ful-ly I go; And tho' I may not see His face, My
feel the touch Of His own lov - ing hand; And tho' I trem-ble when I think How

i PE*^ i:»= ^=1 ^^
Sft^

I I

Ji^
I _\ K Fine.

ttlH^-

faith close to His side; I may Dot know the way

h I

m^^^iM^4A^
I go. But oh, I know ray Guide.

i,i%Um^
faith is strong and clear That in each hour

weak I am, how frail. My soul is sat

of sore

is -fied

dis- tress. My Sav

to know His love

ior will be near,

can nev-er fail.

^m r f Lt f r MHf^^i n r ^ 'D-T^1^
D. S.-J

Chorus or Quartet.

toul ii sat is fied to know His love can never fail.

X y. J^ J
^ . .-- . D. S.

pHi4-T c^'
.p j'7

id^^+F-^^-^-m
His love , . . can nev-er fail,

Hia love uo nev • er (ail.

His love . . . can

Bis lo7e

PfeN^ C i j
i

L J—

K

p

nev - er fail;

nev • er fail;

^P^=^^=F=^ r=F
His love . . . can nev • er fail

nis love can nev - er f&il,

BP-13



No. 196. Make Me Pure.

1. Be • cloud • ed long my way has been, Be -cause of doubts and (eaiswith-b;

2. Thy grace I claim from day to day; Thy blood to wash my guilt a - way;

3. Long as I jour - ney here be • low, Be Thou my Guide wher-e'er I go;

Lord, take a -

Thy - self to

Thy pres-ence,

way my ev - 'ry sin, And make me pure, make me pure,

teach me bow to pray; make me pore, make me pure.

Lord, I need it so, To make me pure, To make me pure.

My one de • sire, my on - ly plea, That I some day Thy face may see,

And live with Theo e - ter - nal - ly; make me pure, make me pure.



No. 197 Sometime and Somehow.
E. O. Excen.

m^m^^^^fi3!m,=h^,iid3!m ^̂i^î

1. Some-time, the tempest that frights thee will cease; Some-time, the Master Himself will speak peace;

2. Some - how the bur-den you bear will be borne; . . Some-how be heal-ed the heart that is torn; . .

3. Some-where the treasures long lost will be found, . . Some-where the harp that is si-lent will sound; .

m ^-^^m ^ =&i
IJjTrgim»^

^^"^"r" mar-

'

in F LULUi

O I »is,

SJ=JT-=J; ^^fr^^^^^^^

Some-time, the sun thro' the clouds will ap-pear; Some - time, the meaning of Iffe will be clear. . ,

Some - how the grace that is need-ed will fall; . . Some - how thy heart will be strengthened for all.

Some-where is end-ed earth's wear-i-some quest; Some-where is rapture, and some-where is rest, .

Stay thoa thy soul on the prom-ise se-cure, . Stay thou thy soutt then, and bravely endare;

All thy dis-tress-es and doubts will be past, . Sometime,andBomebow,and somewhere at last.



No. 198. I'm Not Your Judge.
Sarah 5pencer«Ruff. copyright, ibio, eye. o.excEu. Chas. H. QabrleU

WOR08 AND MUeiC.

'"^ n\ ^^ 1 lj \ ^j_;~ J J^ S
^^

1. I'm not your judge, Nay! God for • bids Me judge the rec-ord of your deeds; Bnt

2. I'm not your judge, Nay! I'm nn • fit, God plainly tells in ho • ly writ; Ho
3. I'm not your judge. Nay! One on high Will read yonr sentence by and by; But

4. I'm not your judge, Nay! One up - on His throne will judge in love, His own; So,

m ^m ^-^m Tttt i rt^^
tells me wait, with read - y hand. To love and help and nn-der- stand; But tells me
bids me raise and lift yon up. Then pass to you the lov-ing-cup; He bids me
whOe we jour - ney side by side, I am your friend what-e'er be - tide; But while wo

o • ver all your faults I cast Love's sa-cred man - tie to the last; So o - ver

te 7^ ; I
J.

f.

^m; ; n r
wait,

raise

jour

allm
witbread-y hand. To love, and help, and nn-der -stand,

and Eft you op. Then pass to you the lov - ing • cup.

ney mde by side, I am yonr friend what-e'er be • tide,

your faults I cast Love's sacred man • tie to the last.

n I J. ^f i^ iQ3^ ytrz
a m^

I i^^ ^^
Response.

miiunw j ijnHi ni j j p
Jndge not that ye bo not judged; Jndge not, that ye be not judged.

^p m p



No. 199. Jesus and His Love.
Inhn P Ct<«t«'i'»nf<

woso« ano music copyriomt, i»oa, ay e. 6- exceiu

o 1

^leii.-niS, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIOHT eECUKEO.
Solo. For Tntrodvetion tee last brace.

E. O. Excell.

^iiJJ3j'j''l^TTli. J'J ^ l

-J. JlJ.W
1. A voice 18 Bweet-Iy sing-lng Its mea - sage in my heart, And oft - en, o'er it

2. How oft-en, when Ufe's path-way Is heaped a-bout with care, And ev - 'ry step that's

3. I fan-cy, when the morn-ing Of heav-en's day shall break. And I from earth for*

te pf^ ^^i^^
A u

r
^
t

^ J ^JBte ^f^

Ur,] j|^
.^^4bj^ i |j.j-rrMj Jg^

niu-sing, Tfaa tears on-bid - den start; No day can be so drear-y But this a balm will

tak-en Re-veals some hid-den snare, Will this sweet song of com-fort A ben • e-dic-tioo

ev • er My joiunney thence shall take. No song of an-gel voic-es More sweet to me shall

^^^^# iU^JlUm Ip^M=Mii.

ijgrr'i'
J=i 1^.

4 4 4 -4-^ f r

m FFff^^^^fehhHLJ^f \f ^
prove: Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of Je-sus and His love;

CHOBUS. TW» Chorus used by permission of the Author, Dr. W. H. Doane.

U^4^mu=t^m^^^^^^
^5

Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Toll me the old, old sto - ry. Tell me the old, old

^#P fefeg ^ mf
^ '^ Fine. Introduction.

r r T g

i w ^ ^^ ti i i^
sto - ry Of Je - bus and His love. Mod

^^^ ^
crato. ' r

s



No. 200. When I Shall fall Asleep.
Moses Qage Shirley. Cbas. H. Oabrlet:

WfM f 1 i J |J1j
J

^^ F^^^J J^_J-
, . J' | J J

1. Some day the son of life shall set, and I

2. Some day the cares of life will cease, and I

3. Some day my work will all be don«, and I

shall faS a - sleep, And,

riiaB faO a • sleep, And,

shall fall a - ste«p. Bat

^.
I J 1^, .n J' l J J i ;'J'J; I .J J ^g^JUU^JU

leav-iog all that I hold dear, will find the si-lence deep,— That mjs-ter-y which, still tra-

pass-ingfiom you, I shallsee a - far the gold-«n street, And sainted forms of those who

what joy to know that I shall wake to nev -. er weep! For where I go we know that

m. ^^ '^Xjg^:Sr^-^-^^^^ ^i^^

^̂ ^
^b^J- l^i. i^ti^-^ ir- K, n^cp^

solved, God and His an

dwell up - on the oth

God has promised per

fe=i:

I

gels know, (And those who walk by crystal streams where

er . shore. Be • hold the loved ones who from us a-

fect rest And peace for ev - 'ry ach-ing heart, and

m ms ^ i3?ji> < < i i 5« ^ ^4^53i ti-^
^b"i,j'j', i

J 1
1 —J |

J- :'n'
\

:'n i
\
f j'm;

heav'nly breez - es blow,)

while have gone be - fore,

ev - 'ry tronb - led breast;

Where grief nor sor-row ev - er come, nor tronb - le's bil-Iow«

Where soft and cool-ing pathways lie, where none shall ev • er

And love more last-ing than onr own He'll give to me to



When I Shall Pall Asleep.

sweep; ' Some day the Eeap-er will ap - pear, and 1 shall fall a - sleep,

weep— Some day the hour for me will come, and I flfaali fall a - sleep.

keep. When all bur-dens are laid down, and I have gone to sleep.

No. 201. Because His Name is Jesus.
Arr. by E. O. Excell.

i
s E. O. Excell.

i mW^m ^^ i

m.mmm

j.u. ^J. jLu^ j. j. i r 0' ;i^
1. In vain I've tried

2. My sool is night,

3. He died for me,

4. Tho' some will scorn,

a thou-sand ways My fears to qnell, my hopes to raise,

my heart is steel, I can - not see, I can - not feel;

He lives. He pleads. There's love in all His words and deeds;

and some will blame, I'll go with^ my guilt and

IHMk: i^mtr^n^=i ^^^ i ^ftfc

l^\-
J I r f f -M r-

f
J-^f^ ^

i

Bat what I need

For ligfatj for life,

There's all a gnilt

I'll go to Him^
^

thro' all my days Is Je - sus,

I must ap-peal To Je - sus,

y sin - ner needs In Je • sus,

be - cause His name Is Je • sus,

^*« *
^

1^

Je • sus.

Je • BUS.

Je • sus.

Je • sns.

T:^



No. 202. In the Secret of His Presence.
"Tboa shalt hide tbem in the secret of thy presence."—PsALM 31: 20.

Geo. C, Stebblns.

COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. C. 8TEBBIN8.

Ellen Lakshml C oreh, of India. renewal.

M Slowly.

^^ 45: ifcfi: ^
I

1. In the se-cretof His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! Oh, how
2. When my soul is faint and thiret-y, 'neath the shad-ow of His wing There is

3. On - ly this I know: I tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and fears; Oh, how
4. Would you like to know the sweetness of the se - cret of the Lord? Go and

^^^m ,r7-n Jjt
?i^
±

r^^m ^=^5= ^
"'l£2J'

=f?

pre-cious are the les - sons which I learn at Je-sus' side! Earth-ly

cool and pleas-ant shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tai spring; And my
pa-tient-ly He lis - tens 1 and my droop-ing soul He cheers: Do you

hide be-neath His shad-ow: this shall then be your re - ward; And when-

^r Xj: j.n-n^^ 1 I

w ?
^h r> J^ ^ ^^^t=5:

^P^ t^
cares can nev-er vex me,nei-ther tri-als lay me low; For when Sa-tan comes to

Sav-ior rests be-side me, as we hold communion sweet: If I tried, I could not

think He ne'er reproves me? What a false friend He would be, If He nev-er, nev - er

e'er you leave the si-lence of that hap-py meeting place, You must find and bear the

n
.

rm ,
\

TT d^ mm ? r—g-T
kk

rit
'^^

;^^A "^^^
p^yzA

tempt me, to the se- cret place I go, to the se - cret place I go.

ut - ter what He says when thus we meet, what He says when thus we meet,

told me of the sins which He must see, of the sins which He must see.

im - age of the Mas -ter in your face, of the Mas -ter in your face.

rT-n. r^r^ /7\

i
^nm^



No. 203.

J. p. 5.

Roll, Billows, Roll!
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HUNT & 8CH0LEIELD.

R. H. COLEMAN, OWNER, DALLAS, TEXA8. J. P. Scholfleld.

^ #̂=^

1. I am held by God's right hand, Roll, billows, roll! I fear naught on

2. What care I for rock or shoal? Roll, billows, roll! All God's host sur-

3. Tbo' what Sa-tan should as - sail, Roll, billows, roll! In God's might I

4. Oh, that you, my friend, could say "Roll, billows, roll! Christ is keep - ing

S *^P^pe ffi

H^.
Chorus.

P^ss^ FfW
Roll, bil - lows, roll!

-J-

sea or land, so Roll, bil-lows, roll!

round my soul, so Roll, bil-lows, roll!

shall pre -vail, so Roll, bil-lows, roll!

me each day, so Roll, bil-lows, roll!"

W I ^^4=^

?

Jd.^Uij-fcj^J=j=js^ E ip=t

11, bil-lows, roll! Je - sus is my an-chor and He'll keep my soul from

-•• -^ m •»- -0- -0-'

^m^^4=r
ev-'ry foe; So roll,

w *=t
bil-lows, roll! Roll, bil - lows.

%
,rit.

i
r

rtf.

^ I
t—D—1—

r

S
roll! Je - sus is my an - chor and Hejll keep my soul.

-•- -•- -•- 4- -F- -f^ -«>-

i
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f 1



No. 204.

S. L.

He Loves Even Me.
COPYRIGHT, 1814, BY E. O. EXCELU

WORDS ANO MUSIC. Scott Lawrence.

P^MS:^I' l^^i' \H.''W'tl^^^tzrr-
1. When I think of my Sav-ior's great love, In com-ing from Heav-en a-

2. When I think of the thoras on His brow, Seems as if I can see Je-sns

3. When I think how He saves me from sin, Though oft - en un-jjrate-fnl I've

^m ^ tz 5PF^ t:^

$i^^-^-Vi-N-^Tp-^pfc^N^^ g l!=f5-»—*

r—r^—

r

f V

Pt-u i!i-K=f ^

bove, To die on the tree For a sin-ner like me, I am sure that He
now, As He suf-fered for me,That my soul might be free: I am sure that He
been. My vow I re-new,"To be faith-ful and true;" I am sure that He

e^±i=t T
Chorus. ^^

loves e-ven me. I am sure that He loves e-vea me. . . .

^^̂ if: ^ in

I am sure that He loves e-vea me, . . .

J ... 1 J ... I J

& list r=?
j^'i-^i JiiiJ j'j'i

J.

r
I am sure that He loves e-ven me And His love is so^ S J -^ it^^TT

is
f ' rfr

sweet, Makesmyjoyso complete When I think howHe lovee e-ven me. . . ,^ ^y IfSf



No. 205.

A. W. S.

Is It True?
COPYRIGHT, 1D17, BY E. O. EXCEU. . ., w/illi <i „ .-

WORDS AND Mueio. ArthuT Willis Spooner.

i
^t^=k mw ^ ^

1. Is it true that some sweet day We shall greet our loved ones gone?

2. Is it true tJiat streets of gold Lead from gates of pearl so rare?

3. Is it true that nanght of sin E? - er finds an en-trance there?

_Q _ _* I A m—* m —M K_5 «

—

I
Jus: PME ±=^ ^3

^to

*=* pf=3t

True that tears are wiped a - way In that land of end - less mom?
True that half has not been told Of that home just o - vor there?

Is it true that ance with - in All are free from grief and care?

i. i J.. r)J^.^i J I*; ^ IJ^
t pm*=*

D3
Chorus.^^m m fc=fe25!- g=^*-=-

:*=& ^m^
Yes, 'tis

Yes, 'tis

Yes, 'tis

true, I know 'tis true. There's a land all bright and fair;

true, I know 'tis true, That the streets are paved with gold:—

true, I know 'tis true. All the saints are robed in white.

t,-it ^ML^e
^rC b~&^^^^^^?^—

^

• •
»r

:^=g:

^^ ^ ^ m53E33 ^ lEj

And a crown of glo - ry too, lu that home just o - ver there.

True that of that cit - y fanr. Half has nev - er yet been told.

And the end - less a - ges thro' Know no sin, no pain, no night.

-tJ—
^- i



No. 206. That Beautiful Land On Hi.^h.

J. Nicholson. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL. C. H. Havens.

h&^tAi^
Ŵ£ SE

I

1 btUf
1. There's a beau-ti-ful land on high, To its glo-ries I fain would fly; When by

2. There's a beau-ti-ful land on high, I shall en-ter it by and by; Therewith

3. There's a beau-ti-ful land on high, Then why should I fear to die— When

4. There's a beau-ti-ful land OQ high, Where we never shall say,"good-by", When^ S ifei r r f > f

S^^^^1 n—S^S'
-^-^

^ ^^^a ^^ 5
i 'jLi ^

—

-^
—

f ^f—•-"-y^^bg

Lnri:f
=15:

sorrows pressed down, I long for my crown, In that beau-ti-ful land on high,

friends hand in hand, I shall walk on the strand, In that beau-ti-ful land on high,

death is the way to realms of day In that beau-ti-ful land on high?

- ver the river, We are hap-py for-ever, In that beau-ti-ful land on high.

-#-•-?--*--•- Jl £S tFt=fc
:^=Pm—?- -t±

Choeus.

^^-fefefe
-ti-

i M*'«--i-^3=lt ^^—•rH^ ^ ^ i^ 3E=ti

PI p r p

In that beau-ti-ful land I'll be, From earth and its cares set free ;. . My
I'll be, set free;

Mip=n ^^S J=f:
I P

I */ ,f^r-^ B I D bU =p= 5=^=p=

Sav - ior is there. He's gone to prepare A place in that land for me»

for me.

^ _ -0- /CS



No. 207

S. L.

Is It Not Wonderful?
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Scott Lawrence.

tss m# 33 ^—

*

^ r rp !^-i-

, f f f f"'r rff r f rrr,r
1. I heard a voice saying, "Come unto Me," Is it not won-der-ful? . .

2. When I am tempted, to Je-sus I go; Is it not won-der-ful? , .

3. I have not found such a friend an-y-where; Is it not won-der-ful? . .

m^ *
l i4 :*M :^E5

-i-'-^ r-^-^—t

^

rrTfff fr ^^ 12^=^^

r r r r
"I have redeemed thee, from sin set you free;" Is it not won-der - ful? . .

Strength He doth give me to conquer each foe; Is it not won-der - ful? , .

He nev-er leaves me lest I should despair; Is it not won-der - ful? . .

m j=^ -t- iij
* a *-

^tg: -i—"-j^ -T^"-^

Choeus.

^m
Ib it not won-der-ful? Is it not won - der - ful? His

^ y
—

-]
J , I ^ HtM^ :^=^

3t=^t:t-ir^ ^—i- -H-«l ^^-1 L I -I 1-

dy-ing forme, From my sms set me free, Is it not won-der-ful?

m fe
i

-s<-i-

*=s=4m^9^^^ ?
-; -i

'
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INo. 208. The Nearer, The Sweeter.

Jesse P. Tompkins.

Duet.

COPYRIGHT, lele, BY E. O. EXCELL.
WORDS AND MUSIC. B. D. Ackley.

'MlUU^U^^=^i J J .1 jtjjl

^
1. The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweeter is Home to me;

2. The near-er the fad - ing of the leaf, The brighter the col - ors grow;

3. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom, The fair-er the breez-es blow;

4. The near-er I reach the Morning Land, The fair-er the gold - en light;

l^^ i.-^ .

-^ J J I .
I j^^LlJ^e

E
fe±

^r fr
r

m̂ m W5^ ^y~F^^# ^ ^t?^^:^.

I long for the fragrant flow'rs that grow On the banks of the Crystal Sea.

I sigh, when the evening shad-ows fall, For the light of the morn-ing glow.

The near-er I reach the Fount of Lo-ve, Then the sweeter the waters flow.

My eyes in the gath'ring mists grow dim. Then the clearer im-mor-tal sight.

^
y i p' 1^' If T I . If:, .f f

^^
fc^

Chobus.

Ijzzs^ ^i \i^'i. i-^'

Home, Home, Heav-en-ly Home, Fair are my dreams of thee; The

^^ -gt-y- -^s- S^^^f f r^^

^S ^ ^ I^^^^^m
near-er I reach the end of time. The sweet-er thon art to me.

^
r r r r

—r* B • «• W 'g'
. I*?-
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No. 209. Thou^Ti Your Sins Be As Scarlet.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Duet. Gently.

COPYRIOHT, 1818, BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL.
F. T. OOANE, OWNER. W. H. Doane.

^^Bngiaw-i^Mfa^^^a ^
l."Tho 'your sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow;

2. Hear the voice that entreats you, re-tura ye un-to Godl to God!

3. He'll for-give your transgressions.And remember them no more; no more;

•»^*-*^—ri»-
3-1g^

ngtir-^-F=^ggEiB *^
p b

mQuartet. ^ "- ri pm I I \) \)^ h J^ h
r ^ :^

-•- ••
P 3

^

The' they be red like crim - son. They shall be as wool;'

He is of great com-pas - sion, And of won -droos love;

Look un-to Me, ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God;

^ Z -I
3 . _ . - -^ - '^_

i-

B^^^=mtr-p-p-
0^0^
I P P P I

is:

$
(l)Tho'theybered

Duet, p
Quartet. /^H j i;701^^^

'TTio'your sins

Hear the voice

He'll for - give

be as Bcar - let, Tho' your sins

that en-treats you. Hear the voice

your transgressions, He'll for - give

1 S

be as scar - let,

that en-treats you,

your trans-gres-sions,

i^Art f '
I

nJ>*- * ^ m^rr
P rit.

They shall be as white as snow, They shall be

re -turn ye un - to God! re -turn

And re-mem - ber them no more, And re -mem

as white as snow."

ye un-to God!

ber them no more.

te^ T b P g

rm-i • ^-

I- I* ^
l| P P^



No. 210.

Mrs. C. H. M,

Duet.

Sweet Will of God.
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY H. L. OILMOUR. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

1. My stub-bom will at last hath yield -ed; I would be Thine

2. I'm tired of sin, foot -sore and wear - y, The darksome path

3. Thy pre-ciou3 wiU, con-qu'ring Sav-ior, Doth now em-brace

4. Shut in with Thee, Lord, for - ev - er. My wayward feet

and

hatli

and

no

Ŝ: :^ t=^

iS^
Ul-

:f5=^ m=i=s=i=
=r-

-^-

p—

r

P^^ * EP
Thine a - lone; And this the prayer,

drcar-y grown. But now a light...

com -pass me; All dis-cords hushed,,

more to roam; What pow'r from Thee..

.

my lips are brmg - ing,

has ris'n to cheer me;

my peace a riv - er

,

my soul can sev - er?

±^^ -X i:-^ =3
ffi=F===^

-1^-45.
Chorus.

w. ^^P¥ :^=t^^ ^^-^

• 1^--^-
^^•-^ *=^

'Lord, let in me Thy will be done.'

I find in Thee my Star, my Sun.

My soul a pris-oned bird set free.

The cen-ter of God's will my home.
I

Sweet will of God, still

tH
4- 4-4-

t=*:^O:: i= :#:

1 llkt) iaf^^\ i
\ \ -A

\

\- -<S •— •% * d J |=btp^-^

fold me clo-ser. Tin I am whol - ly lost in Thee; Sweet will of

-:H7-|-
^1^=^:

t^ ^

tiiat

f-
j-^

^f-
rr^
ta5= aUEA,5»_ r-^ 5

^
God, still fold me clo-ser, Till I

-<2 ^L-r'5' • r-^ P P i f'

F=f
t^

am whol - ly lost in Thee

f^ m



No. 211. "Others."
/-.j,__ p, M/»l*,e WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1007, BY CHA8. D. MEIOS. w/ C »« tl II\_nas. u. meigs. „„g|g copyrioht, i9ib, by w. e. m. hackleman. *'• ^- •"• nackleman,

E5ESSIHZI
I^11^

S^^^^^r^S-^
ay, In such a1. Lord, help me live from day today, In such a self-for-get-ful way,

2. Help me in all the work I do, To ev - er be ain-<iere and true,

3. Lef'Self" be era - ci - fied and slain, And bur - ied deep, nor rise a - gain;

4. And when my work on earth is done, And myuewworkinHeav'n'sbe-gun,

^6 f-f^tf u-#-f-m
ri;ii ^-^'1

'
' I ^' b b D i>^^ ife

-0—J•—

That e - ven when I kneel to pray. My prayer shall be (My prayer shaU be) for

And know that all I'd do for you. Must needs be done (Must needs be done) for

And may all ef-forts be in vain, Un- less they be (Un-lesa they be) for

May I for -get the crown I've won,While thinking still (While thinking still) of

wnrrji
.

.fit. :?=^-•-s- ^ me=p: r=r l> U I)rr^ Chorus.

^=t^\iH^ ^ W5" »*
OTH-EBS. Yes, oth - ers, Lord,yes, oth-ers. Let this my mot- to

"
r u. 1 4

1

i r .1 Li Li, lif=f=r=^ v=^T
S: D ri t)fc^^ f^ J-U J.

be^^ Help me to live for oth-ers, Help me to live for

f> .. J- ; ji j;)J . U ^ iIt V i)\
[

-> P=ti
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(io.

I
/=T P

ritard.

^^ ^ i^ a•-i- -•—

#

«^-T^ «—

#

*^~*r^TTTr^5
oth-ers, That I may live Ziifce Thee,That I may live (That i may live) ZiAe Thee.

mj^: f l\um ^i
a* f f ^

t frf :p=5=^=P=r=t5t

Jan. 1, 1908, Gen. Ballington Booth dispatched this one word "Others" to all the Salvation Army
PosU of the world. Mr. Meigs, catching th* spirit of the message, coached it in this weli-known poem.
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No. 212. Where Is My Boy To-lSi^ht?

R. L.

i^
With tenderness.

COPYBIQHT, 1»06, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY.
REMEWAl.. USeO 8Y PERMISSION.

Rev. R. Lowry.

5^=¥ s:ie=i&

1. Where is my wand'rmg boy to-night—The boy of my ten-d'rest care,

2. Once he was pnre as mom-ing dew, As he knelt at his moth-er's knee;

3. could I see you now, my boy, Aa fair as in old- en time,

4. Go formywand'ringboy to-night; Go search forhim where you will;

F'-'n^pJ^ii^J] i^irii^
m

"^

Ph-T-^. &-HV ^ ^
The boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and

No face was sobright, no heartmore true. Andnone was so sweet as

When prat-tle and smile madehome a joy, And life was a mer-ry

But bring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him

prayer?

be.

chime I

still.
'

^^-f^^ i-£-fli-n^^'iLi

& m
1

§
Chords. Not too fast.

A.

i i' i' i 3 hfeiNi4^ t=^10
—-• • • • ""• *s^*—*"

where is my boy to - night? where is my boy to - night?

M I
[ lEEEf m f f t^ f m
m^^ ^^—fc-Hv Bi 'J d tr ^o^

My heart o'er-flowB, fori love himhe knows; where is my boy to - night?

m rfrH
i
r f f[ irrf[ firrii



No. 213. Can a Boy Por^et His Mother?
J. H. W. COPYRIQHT, 1889, SY PROF. J. H. WEBER. Prof. J. H. Weber.

41
W^^uMm^

:f5=fe ^^m
1. Can a boy forget hi8 mother's prayer, When he haswandered,God knows where?

2. Can a boy for-get his moth-er's face. Whose heart waakindandfilledwithgrace?

3. Can a boy for-get his moth-er's door. From which he wandered years be-fore?

4. Can a boy for-get that she la dead, Tho' many years have passed and fled?

^^

tf^^^^^m
It's down the path of death and shame , But mother's prayers are beard the same I

Her lov-ing voice it ech-oes sweet; She waits, she longs her boy to meetl

With tears and sighs she said, "Good-bye, Meet me, my boy, be-yond the sky!"

Those tears,that prayer.that sweefGood-bye;" She waits to welcome theeon high!

^,fi-fe£4£:^

r r %
p-v 0-t- ^4=)c |0=E^ U. ^5 g ll ^^rP^ti

a
Choeus. M m I i' j^. jij. J, j'^fe^^ Isag-: jj:: S I S*

^g
Comeback, my boy, come back, I say. And walk now in tby mother's wayl

:e=1t s^ s^*:e:*
i^ P=t2: ttztl=P=P= r

^^ r) .D. j^: ^. 1 fj. ll
.

ll

--1
^" ^ ^ J. J='-i^—

#

Come back, my boy, come back, I say, And walk now m thy mother's way.



No. 214. There's Someone In Heaven Thinkin* of Me.

W. L. T.
COPYRIGHT, U04, BY WILL L. THOMPSON.

HOPE PUBLISHINQ CO., OWNER. Will L. Thompson.

P^§^^^3E*3^- S^^
'^ tti-t^^

1. There'ssomeonein Hear- en thinking of me, Oh, how sweet To have a

2. There 's someone in Heav- en thinking of me, Now I know I've more dear

3. The Sav-ior in Heav'n is thinking of me, Blessed thought! He knows I

L« ^ B r I .i:<__J_j_^,^x, ^_I—

I

1 1 ^LJ

friendin Heav'nwhom I shall some daygreet. I know adear one waitmg there To

friends in Heav 'n above than earth be-low . But here is where the race is run , And

need Him dai-ly, He for-gets me not. The many earthly friends now gone,They

m̂ t=t: '^^^^^
5 r 5

H 1 r^ r^ r> ^
=^?=

give a hand of welcome, where The an-gels sing., and the ech-oes
an-gels sing,

here I'll finish the work be-gim. Tillmy race is run... and my work is

is run,

may for-get me as time goes on. As time goes on and friends are
goes on,

^h=^
^C^JL JL JL M^

%
JiL

f-=^«m^. 3=1:
I i; i)"-^'D D -

5t=P:
n-- ^^

ring With bless - ed - ness and hap -pi - ness. Our souls to greet.

ech-oes ring,

done, And be con-tent till life is spent. And my work is done.

is done,

gone, But Je-sus remembers me ev-'ry moment As time goes on.

are gone.



No. 215. Some Sweet Day, By and By.
_ , ^ L COPYRIGHT, 1H2, BY W. H. OOANE. RENEWAL.
Fanny J. Crosby.

p. t. ^^^^^^ o^^^^. W. H. Doane.

:t^ i'& ^ E sr:^n
1. We shall reach tiiesnm-mer-land, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall press

2. At the crys - tal riv - er's brink, Some sweet day, by and by, We shall find

3. Oh, these parting scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall gath-

It :t= i ^ i=--» 0-r-0-

P= =P=

* -r:f-
:f5: ^T=rt^^r
u

-litviSr-^

the gold-en strand. Some sweet day, by and by; Oh, the loved cmes watching

each bro-ken link, Some sweet day, by and by; Then the star that, fad-ing

erfriendwithfriend,Somesweetday,by and by; There be-fore our Father's

^P r=F=FP^- ^

i
fs ' r-rr-rr-

H»-S-

i ^^^* ^ is^ * eU
there, By the tree of life so fair. Till we come their joy to share,

here, Left our hearts and homes so drear. We shall see more bright and dear,

throne.When the mists and clouds have flown,Weshall know as we are known,

- »— ':^
11" r & i^-p » •

.
#

I
Kefeain.

<p g<

i^:: -•-. -3- ^
Some sweet day, by and by. By and by, Some sweet day,

By and by, yes, by and by,

-0t- -^ H^2. .(2. ^. -^ jSZ.

i=is

k • * 1 J
ir-l7- £M^ =t=r: s:

^pfci=t I^ ==r 5^=3r:vg: -#-• -5-

e shall meet our loved ones gone. Some sweet day, by and by.

kif=MF-f^ '
i^^ir.m^



No. 216. Just As I Am.
ABR. COPYRIQHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

t-f^-fr-j:

Arr. from Verdi
by J. B. Herbert.

^^^S 3^
1 ^ ^ ^ * >

1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for

2. Just as I am, tho' tossed a- bout With many a con-flict, many a

3. Just as I am Thou wilt re - ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re-

(1) Without one plea,

^g ^s
-p-p-trr

D r^ D J=^ tr-

^i=p: gEj^t^
^J^

H!=t?

me, And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb
doubt, Fight-ings within, and fears with - out, Lamb

lieve, Be-cause Thy promise I be - lieve, Lamb
Was shed for me, And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

^ i i^2i.
i?E^

D D D D D ^^
^ ^ -*- i

Fine.

mmm-»-i-

God, I come, Lamb of

Lamb of God, _ /^

God, cornel

i_^

p p p p 1 *i^^^
Just as I

Just as I

Just as I

L) P P P PP
am, and waiting not, To rid my soul

am, poor, wretched, blind Sight, rich-es, heal -

am Thy love un-known, Hath broken ev

Just as I am, and waiting not. To rid my soul

9^-P=W-
-^»—•—

»

P=P=P=P-
-3-^-



Just as I Am.
rit.

6=t5=fc SB
D. S.

ip^ a tempo.

fH)-fr j J . J- ^-jq
I!^_EI P ?F* D D 11

J* ^

S

J^ ^ 1 P L^

of one dark blot, ... To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb
ing of the mind, . . Yea, all I need in Thee to find, Lamb
'ry bar-rier down, . . Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a - lone, Lamb

I

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

^j%-t.^m -fw t-^ f- f- .
S' 4 4

ti=5==F=i Pm44=F-rrD^ll-^?—5f

D D I) D D

Thy Love to Me.

Sfp=

No. 217.
Mrs. Mary E. Gates. Samuel 5. Wesley.

^^^ 3 i^=t -n-
-<^ *-r-

1. Thy love to me, Christ, Thy love to me; Not mine to

2. Thy rec - ord I be-lieve. Thy word to me; Thy love I

3. Im - mor-tal love of Thme! Thy sac - ri - fice. In - fi - nite

4. Let me more clear - ly trace Thy love to me; See in the

f:E^ -#-^

w. tzzir -^-5-

^^^
i:^ nt^ 3

Thee, I plead. Not mine to Thee:

now re-ceive. Full, ohange-less, free,-

need of mine On - ly sup -plies.

Fa-ther's face. His love to Thee;

S^teElE

This is my com-fort strong,

Love from the sin -less Son,

Streams of di - vin - est pow'r,

Know as He loves the Son,
.«.. JL j4l M. .a.

Pz=M=t f~~g
*:

t-

i
11^=^

I1=1 ^ -=5=^^±^:?|^
TMs is my on - ly song, This is my on - ly song, Thy love to me.

Love to the sin-fnl one, Love to the sin-fnl one. Thy love to me.

Flow to me, hour by hour. Flow to me hour by hour, Thy love to me.

So dost Thou love Thine own. So dost Thou love Thine own,Thy love to me.

wfrf. ^^5^ a



No. 218. Oh, to Be More Like Jesus.

W. L. T.

if

COPVRIQHT. 1898, BY WILL I. THOMPSON,
HOPE PUBLISHINQ CO., OWNERS. Will L. Thompson.

i:H^ ^
\ \ \ \ \

iiinip?± s^
1. Oh, to be more like Je - sua, Oh, to have more of His love;

2. Oh, to be more like Je - sus. Help -ing the fall -en to rise;

3. Oh, to be more like Je - sus, Mer - ci-ful, lov-ingand kind;

J=^
ni^

i# e ^
1 ^-. y^^,! M--I m T-M—*

Deep in my heart, Fill - ing my soul. From the great heart a - bove.

Giv - mg a hand, Bid-ding to stand, Firm in the faith we prize.

Leading the way, Bright'ning the day. Help -ing the lame and blind.

m
: \[ f\w\\ l-i if. 'fl

l
r\i^~fff\t'^^*^

iiv^ ^'t ff'r

|
|H:^^l-HM:'i-^##^^^4tei

Je - sus came lov-ing and cheer

Cheering the bro - ken-heart

Je - sus came sav-ing the fall

M
ing, Giv - ing the hun - gry food, . .

ed, Wip - ing a - way their tears, . .

en. Help -ing them sin o'er-come, . .

^-^
?^^ '«. J -^

pp^ 7 -^ ? -s:ts:_yit

y,— Je - sus was kind and good,

row. Ban - ish - ing doubts and fears,

ners, Bring-ing the way -ward home.

Help-mg the poor and the need

Com-fort-ing man-y in sor

Ees-cu-ing per-ish-ing sin -

nil w 1 4=M

d * . &
m ^

^
Chorus.^^ ^^m3 S

More, more like Je sus, Guid - ing the sin - ner a - bove;

i :&^ : r-



Oh, to Be More Like Jesus.

» i:^3^ ga • 6 -

1^ ^^
J- \^.^^

Nev - er cease try - ing, Liv - ing or dy - ing, Working for God and love.

J:
-•-s

—
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No. 219.

J. W. MacGIIL

W

I

Wonderful Savior.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCEa.

4—
Ait. by E. O. E.

V -5- -3-

I

1. Je - sus has loved me

—

won - der - ful

2. Je - sus has saved me

—

won - der - ful

3. Je - sus will lead me

—

won - der - ful

4. Je - sus will crown me

—

won - der - ful

, -^ --^ -^ t-

Sav - lor I

Sav - ior!

Sav - ior!

Sav - iorl

-*-

Je

Je

Je

Je-

sus has

sus has

sus will

sus will

mfeM-F ->r—
g- ^^B'w^

Ife ^
f S:il=|:

j: -S- J-
^4 ^ '

f^

loved me,

saved me,

lead me,

crown me,

can -not tell why; He came to res - cue

can -not tell how; But this I do know,

can -not tell where;.... So I will fol - low

can- not tell when; White throne of splen - dor

hfe^ B.

M
I^ ^S:t r

sin-ners un - wor-thy, My heart He conquered, for Him I would

He came, my ran-som, Dy - ing on Cal-v'ry with thorns on His

thro' joy or sor-row, Sun-shine or tem-pest, since He leads me
hail I with gladness, Crowned in the pres-ence of an - gels and

^0 4L *-^ * ^
(fie.

brow,

there,

men.

m



No. 220. Homeward, Heavenward Bound.
Mrs. C. H. M.

COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC, Mrs. C. H. Mom*.

i m ^— I—»^=.inj p j> .^

1. This earth is not my a - bi-ding-place, this world is not my home,

2. A won-der-ful cit - y of pal - a - ces He doth for us pre - pare,

3. Mv Sav-ior's hand all the voy-age thro' holds stead-y at the helm.

^
rJJ 'J^ U ^^^ ^ tLlr

i

11^ r.'

ft i) J)
nt3t ^y^ *-s—*- -r-^

I'm go-inghometo be with Je

I'm go - ing home to be with Je

I'm go - ing home to be with Je

BUS, A lit - tie while to be

BUS, Where all the faithful shall

bus; The bar- bor bless-ed by

^^>—=-44 r —»-—!»—
. >i r » f^ i

^Jj[Tj '^^'i^ -Jj
'

^ uj' fp
S^ =f5 i^ •-s •—#-

tem - pest-tossed up - on the bil - low's foam, I'm go - ing home to

rest at last and in His glo - ry share, I'm go - mg home to

faith I view, the new Je - ru - sa - lem, I'm go - ing home to

r 1 _T^ =F^
O E

t' Chorus.

^ # i J-.-"' r> h
-•-s- -0 ' -0—0-^0

be with Je

U) fw/D
^=r

J^^^i^
We are home - ward bound, we are

We are sail-ing, sail-ing home, yes, we are

•_M i*
j:^;m-TT^W^

fk g k
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I I? I g: U ititt
-rr

S :^=:^=fe:

^-^^j^=5="T^PP
^^j^fej^^

home - ward bound, We are sail-ing o'er a wild, tem-pes-tnous

sailing, sailing, home-ward bound,



Homeward, Heavenward Bound.

Bea; We are home - ward bound, we are

We're sail-ing, ev - er sail - Ing, sail - ing, sail-ing, home, yes,

^^^^^M^^ms

Heav'iward bound, Where a welcome waits for yon and me.
you and me.

No. 221. Too Soon, Too Late.

Kathleen Wheeler Ross. '^°*^'"°*oob!Ind Mu«e'WORDS AND MUSIC.S f5=f5=te i

Geo. F. Rosche.

rit.

m:f5=r5:

i4444^-4-i
Z

tf=^ f*=P^^^.... cr
1. Too soon for work to cea3e,Too soon to long for peace, Too soon, too soonl

2. Too8oontochooseGod's8ide,Toosoantopartwitiipride,Toosoon,too soonl

3. Too soon that mercy's door Close fast, for -ev-er-more, Too soon, too soonl

HI *E5E£m-^
1^=^=^ :p=^=t

I. h ^ h
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—
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ffffl-j-'g^^t^
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Too late to do some deed, Too late to fill some need, Too late, too latel

Too late to speak the truth,Too late to a-tone for youth. Too late, too latel

Too late, for all but this, God's peaceful way to bliss, Not yet too latel

Not yet too late to pray, God's love to as would say, Not yet to late to pray.



INo. 222.

J. J. B,

My Mother's Son^s.
To my Mother.

COPYRIGHT, 1817, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Jas. J. Bell.

I
fc# ^ n r> D #4=^ h . b pi

1 1^- % t ^
-^. * M- ^•4 tjH^

1. How oft - en now I pon - der at night when all is still, TJn-

2. How soft were her ca - ress - es when cares on her were laid; How
3. Now that the years have van-ished and child-hood days have passed, The

D D h ^ I

—

D.
. ,—k

—

ti
fcp£= ^^ t:

^H-^-j -^ i It
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^ t>^
I \) ^ ^=^

:&: 5: *-M^-n f=^-iH-^S=^=^-3:iiS =?
-j^i;^' -jtr^ t ---1,7*-

til my heart with longing and sad-ness then does fill: I seem to see my
swift in - to con-tent-ment our sorrows then would fade: No oth - er voice but

years at home with mother they hur-ried, 0, so fasti But mem'ry still brings

-6 p r> t) h
I

h , h t) h [>—^ , t) h r>

"

m A « * * =-j 5 *
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^ ^ * * b W:^

15: :^=^^ :fc fc:^i=^ M5:
^^^

ff '-#--«-«-

moth-er, her lov -bg face a -glow; She's sit-ting near me once a-gain, and

moth-er'scoulddrive thetearsa-way; No mem'ry of my chUd-hood can

to me a pic-ture ev-er dear; 'T is al-ways that of moth-er, whose

ii-- K \ b ,r r r D hl> b
I r ' J-

-Hi k 1 1^i^r-£-
D D D U [) {> \) b ^ ^^ '

Choeus.

^ ^ nil- W- i: ^ ^ •^* ^ "^ ^
smg - ing soft and low.

sweet - er be to - day.

voice I long to hear.

moth-er, smg a song to me you

^ ifc i:<(-^^3 t—i) i> b u -b -j) =^=^

sang in days of yore; smg some sweet old mel - o - dy you^ i^ b b I

i: :;: i
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My Mother's 8on^s.

^^^^=^
rf £:^ -I—•—

•

^
once sang o'er and o'er: Those dear old songs of childhood, I love them more and

-1??—f- £ :t:::
tU? 4:-
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^=f ±
more! moth-er, sing a song to me you in days of yore.
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INo. 223.

E. J.

What Then?
COPYRIQHT, 1017, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Theo. E. Perkins.

P^gp^^^^Pi^
1. Aft-er the Christian's tears, Aft-er his fights and fears, Aft-er his wear -y
2. Aft-er this ho - ly cahn, This rest on Je-sus' arm, Aft-er this deepened

3. And when the work is done. When the last soul is won. When Jesus' love and
/^-

gg^fi--£=E Fja=fdrf=^iTE^ =il^^S^^^^?^ k k ^->t

p P p
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:r5=fc^Bt^El =r
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fc*^

^
cross,"Allthings be-low but loss," What
love For the pure home a-bove— What
pow'r Have cheered the dying hour—What

then? Ob, then, a ho-ly cahn,

then ? Oh , then ,hard work for Him

,

then? Oh, thenjthecrownisgiv'n!

=?=?^^ 53^ ?=^e±?fa
r) r) D
:^=«|:

-•^
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S^ESE^a^

fc^^
Resting on Je - sus' arm; Oh, then, a deep-er love For the pure home a - bove.

Immortal souls to win; Then, Jesus' presence near,Death's darkest hour to cheer.

Oh,then,the rest in Heav'n! Then life in endless day.When death has passed away.

^ S==P:
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No. 224.
C. H. Q,

te

The Kin^ of Kin$s.
COPYRIGHT, 1814, BY E. O. EXGELL.

Jfi uJE M E m L.*—^_

Chas. H. Oabrlel.^^s m Ty-rn^H^WhhhHij
1. Joy-ful-ly now our

2. Strangely He wro't the

-f- ,^m fep^ ±^t_±^t± mfcfe ^^^^ *=t
-tr4^

^^^^^^^^•Q *

^.
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songs are re-sound-ing, As to our Sav-ioreach heart a tribute brings; Sweet-ly the

Fa-ther's commission; Teaching and preaching the Word in Galilee; Bear-ing the

mtt=* Mm *i—^—I—I

—

j»

itizzt

^
ech-oes, too, are re-bound-ing, Ecb-oes of prais-es un - to the King of Kings,

scorn of low- ly po - si - tlon, That from the burden of sm we might be free.

\——
na I I

5^
Chorus

iBp^:»?— V:||i;M^— -^'y^^: f[J?P^
1. He . . . is Lord of all, . . . And He a-lone is wor-thy of oar

2. Bless - - ed be Hia name, . . His glory shall endure, and He shall

1. He is Lord ot all, He is Lord of all, He a - lone

2. Blessed be Hia name, Bless-ed be Hia name, He shall reicn
I I

^gpiii^-^im^fe=>=gg|
S^ ^^.M^^w^^Ui p

ad - - ra - tion! We . . His name ex-tol,

reign for-ev - - er! Un - - to us He came . .

is wor-thy ot our ad - o • ra-tion ! We Hia name ex-tol. We Hia name ex-tol,

(or - er - er. He shall rei^ (or-ev-er I Dh - to ix-% He came, Un - to as He cama

-k P .
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The Kin* of Kin^s.

^^miuu^ i
For lie it was who gave His life for our sal - va - - tion;

The yoke of sin to bear, the bonds of death to sev - - er;

Ha it was \rbo gave His life for our sal- va- tion;

He it was who came the bonds of death to sev- ei:

I
^

m ^ *=*tis=^ S

Won - - der-ful His love! . , . And with our spng we will re-

Loud . . ho-san-nas sing! . . . Ho-san-na to the Son of

Won-der-ful His love! Won-der-ful His level With our

Loud ho'San-naa sing

!

Loud ho-san-nas sine To the

iSE tm

is
fc^ ^ fc&

p̂eat the bless-ed sto - - ry, Till . . . iu Heav'n a-

Da-vid, the vic-to - - rious! Crown . . . Him,crownHim
Bongs, GOT Bonga re-peat the bless-ed sto • ry. Till in Heav'n a - bove,

Son, the Son of Da -vid, the vie- to-rious! Crown Him,crown Him King,^ '-rr
•—»-i-»

—

p-s t?=r? p=

p4=H4^^^̂ ^^^
bove . . With the redeemed of earth we give to Him the glo - ry.

King, . . And make His praise thro'-out the earth forever glo-riousi

Till in Heav'n a -bove, Wo will give to Him the glo - ry.

Crown Him.crown Him King, Make His praise for - ev- er glo -rioua!

egyfOT
t ^ t ^i



No. 225.

Mrs. C H. M.

Lo.' Jesus Gomes.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morris.

I w *

—
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—

*-m 9—i —^ 9 '

^"iriT
ii^

1. He comes, He comes.Lol Je- BUS comes, the promised King of glo - ry;

2. Church of God, a -wake, a- rise! the tri-umph day is near-ing;

3. "Thy kmgdom come, Thy will be done," in ev - 'ry land and na - tion;

^ . 8 ' g?=!:
I^"' T g r g K=^

^^ Mic=r i f i
«-s-^^ 3tiC

The Hope of all the a - ges past, fore - told in song and sto - ry;

Fresh oil in - to your ves - sela take, to greet your Lord's ap -pear - ing;

And for this glo - rious time we look witii ea - ger ex - pec - ta - tion;

i fcr *—«-#-*
m^^ ^ t—I

—

>-

W-p-

b n h i=^4=3t 5 3^=ij^
^,^=^1=^^* * *-

He comes the pris-'ner to re-lease; Becomes, and wars and tumults cease;

That in His glo - ry we may share. He bids us for the day pre-pare:

Signs of His com-ing mul-ti-ply; the morn-ing breaks! the watchmen cryl

^ l=f: ^ ^ r r I t X gjt^t
i
T

r r I
^fr=g

r g r F=5=f

^^y-^^i^^k=^-^^^^^
He comes to reign, the Prince of Peace,—Lo! Je

God's king>-dom is at hand; de-clare, "LoJ Je

"A- men, A -men;" Our hearts re - ply, "Lo! Je

^ -^H-

sus

sus

sus

comes,

comes.'

comes.'

r^
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Chobus. Unison.

i^=i--

Lol Je€us Gomes.

4: i m —
f * 0-r=fe • .^

Then sing, sing, ye ransomed, sing hal - le - lu - jahl

m± 4 1

*-!-

I. "J, IA ^.f^^rfer
i:

1
"1 ! 0-i ^-J

r 1^ ^
Praise His name whom an - gels m glo - ry a - dore;^& *-i-

-X- -T -f

$ '

f-r
—

:;r-r- t t
—

t T * . ,.*P •- ^^
I, all hail tb

i^U
Hail, all the con-quer-ing Li -on of Ju - dah!^ *

I3? ?iJ-'

J. J. r K^ n^
He shall reign for ev - er and ev - er - more;

IuHt-^ m-fn^3Z=lf ^ T4
^r=4

?tT "Ti: J ' J
T=-

*&^
Hail, all hail the con-quer-ing Li - on of Ju - dah!

i^m -*-^

^1::

He shall reign for - ev - er - more.

^m
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C. H. G.

Unison.

To the Harvest - Field.

WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIQHT, 1t<>8, BY E. O. EXCELL,

e. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. GabrtoL

g^^ J J
j

l J- ^J'j>;'
g* ^:•

—

*—

»

1. A band of faith-ful reap-ers we, Who gather for e - ter - ni - ty

2. We are a faith-ful gleaning band, And la-bor at our Lord's command,
3. The golden hours like moments fly. And harvest days are passing by;

i
^ m

T- f- ^ i-H—I

p F 1
\ 1-

:p>

m
^^a t t il t t ^

i^\n ' ^ s

^^"^J';^.*^ ^^
The golden sheaves of ripened grain From ev-'ry val-ley, hill and plain:

TJn-yield-ing, loy-al, tried and true, For lo! the reapers are but few:

Then take thy rust-y sick - le down. And la - bor for a fadeless crown;

4^ ^ T "f" > "f""t" .0 g T" "l" » I I^m r r t r
( t r I r | "F 1 1

H»-j-

J:

^ J=M: i
ii ^

t^'" ^ J' j> ; 3 :^=* n=P^S d

Our song is one the reapers sing, In hon-or of the Lord and Eing-

Be - hold the waving har-vest-field Abundant with a gold-en yield;

Why will you i - dly stand and wait? Behold, the hour is grow-ing latel

P

s
1 r » r 1

—

—

e

h^P^
t-s i 1

1

1

t
-
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To the Harvest - Field.

f
^ J i J. " I

^
gj^p=^ ^*-^-#

t=^

The Master of the harvest wide, Who for a world of sinners died.

And hear the Lord of harvest say To all,"Go reap for Me to - day."

Canyou to judgment bring butleaveSjWhilehero are waitmggoldeosheavesT

hHtitr -t-
'

. y rf?W
m * -»• ^-i»- I

-*• *-

^ TJT|
| ,.].!J |^ f^ff

Choeds.

ii''iii! i ij:ii ijjji i j j?iiiii
To tbe hat'Test-field a-waj, For the Master call- eth; There is work for

* * ^ • • f f
r r r T i g > ^ iffTt-^P r^fifp r^"' ' rr r r^r

'T ^ ^'T '^
t?f ^jr^

i i J
II I

I I

fT!
|

.' J J J 1
.' ;>][!]

aD to>day, Ere the darkness fall- eth. Swift-ly do the momenta fly,

AH*

r'
\

' '

it PI i

ffr Tf^r^'g r^^

.yiH^I |'::i'P^ l ilil.j^l^[f-f^4tj-H
Harvest days are go-ing by, Go-ing, go-ing, go-ing, go-ing by.

Kfffiptf' ii^f
r^^-ff

iffM lTUI



INo. 227. The Voice of Many Angels.
COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY E. O. EXCeiL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.
Ida M. Budd, J. B. Herbert.

S^ rmrn6^ i^*—•-#-*—

«

Intro. -f- ^ t t t

»#^ th=t=fc ^
I

LVP T-^
F^—P^—

p

^
iti:

Solo, or all SopranosoviA^, ui ail ou^iauuB. i ^^ ^^^W I

. ;, J > jLtMlUU^lUn i l._J. pg^#—L#-S—W ^f , L* , 1 , a—*-' ^gy* * * •—J
'

r'r f r"f frrrr r

^
rrrr

1, I heard the voice of man-y an - gels Round a - bout the throne; A
2. An-gels in garments pure and spotless, There be -fore the throne. All

L_i_J

—

I ,1 1 1 1 ,1,1 J—I . J , J J J Ihd^^i^J J J 111S

mul - ti - tnde no man conld number, Sing-ing un - to God;

na-tions, kindred, tongues and peo-ple Swelled the ho - ly song,

i

And

And

^ ^^mfes
f

T=^

f

i4k^__p i^j[i^i^i> J: r]
I ^__

i ^^
r r r i r rrr r r r r r r r

all with-in the highest heav - en. All up -on the earth, Gave

fall - ing down upon their fa - ces. Worshipped God the Lord, All^ is

I
lO. J^n1-n^ J ^ i ud^' l j.j 3 I I
S <—»>

T—

^

bless - ing, pow'r and hon - or Un - to the Lamb,

praise to Him a • scrib - ing, And to the Lamb.

J 1—., ^ mm̂
12=BC $^



The VoSce of Many Angels.

Chorus^^^^^ J i^m3H ^

—

—^ ^< ' —+
^=,;^

Bless-ing and hon-or, glo - ry and pow'r ... be un-to Him that

pow'r be un-to Him,

i=rr g i I g~p~r^^fefc^ 5c=eS :i2=fc

F-i'i'j.iii.!'''
!
:J--^^l^• J I 1 u*L X '^'^ »' ^*

eit-tetb on the throne, and un-to the Lamb for-ev-er and ev - er,

^^mwr^fnm4i4^f
Unison, all voices.Ms

le^'A^r-g L^

A - men,

men, and A - men.

tasi

Blessing and honor,

J
I J

t^21

I^ 5=

rr
glo-ry and pow'r. . be un-to Him that sitteth on the throne, and un-to the

J-]—rdl
e^bl^ I111 r r i Li

g^S3
In Harmony.

^ I^ * TJ—«7 r^
Lamb for - ev-er and ev - er, A

»-H=^*i%f=tt«*

men and A-men, A - men!
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Eben E, Rexford.

I Am Redeemed.
COPYRIQHT, IBIS, BY E. O. EXCEll.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Harry Dixon Loes.

^^-^ itt5:
#-s-

fi^3 if-nt

1. When I was wan - d'ring far

2. When I was wear - y, hope

3. I nev-er knew how great

. in the paths of sin,

less, and suf - f'ring loss,

. was God's love for man.

I^
11 , ^ ..rTjr^^^ tst*

IF=^ tn—

r

-i-^

^ . .' ft- qi^
Gen-tly the rays of sun

That He might save, and help

Till Je - SU3 came and told

shine came steal - ing in;

. me to bear the cross,

. me Re-demp - tion's plan,

,^ il^M^^P^r^[r""[^
^^.

-f- -#

HrlrUj^
-J-4- n

=t

F=P

^r-rr-r^ ^^ ^ ' r

Par-don and peace of which . . I had nev

Je - BUS, my Sav - ior, ten - der-ly said

Touching my heart that had . . grown so sad

i

er dreamed

to me;

—

and cold.

I

r- -^ ^
ii—or-n



I Am Redeemed.

># # > 1^. I J .
'

I) D h ^ J- *-.
:to5: ^:fc=i

Flooded my soul; now I ... am re-deemed, re - deemed.

"From sin and bond - age, I . . . will now set you free."..

Giv - ing me rest at last, . . and a joy un - told. . .

r zt.

\
-^ *

'' "

brFk:^^^^^^"^"Lj^
£

\mtfc ^̂
8

Choeus.

'»?

JpU^ K \' \' ^^^'^mJ. j =^M=^

praise to Him, . . who hath died for

to Him,

i
me

-1

—

>

for me,

=f=fc

praise to

^^r^M" ^ U D U l|»-
'••

=h-P-+-=^fcl
— '

—
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u

^=fM^ M-

P* ^ "^

1 1

^
^

Him, who hath set me free; joy of which I had

to Him I am free; I never had

• P , F*i=«=f=r
-'ii
——rt-

«=t:5
:^=^

M45rJ^ i^î
==^^^ itit -<2_

j^ . d. ^^ -^^ ?=?c

=n'=^
nev

dreamed.

P P

- er dreamed, I am re-deemed, . . re - deemed, . . re-deemed.

I never had dreamed, I am re-deemed, I am redeemed, redeemed.

^ ^!^^ t !=£W-r9-^
I: fe^1t=*

^
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Mrs. C. H. M.

Ready for Service.

COPYRIGHT, leie, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs. C. H. Morrta.

S^ -^
It: ^mm3^^ *: *

1. Who, who will go to the fields with har - vest bend- ing?

2. Forth to the con - flict where shot and shell are fly - ing,

3. Loy - al to Je - sus, our bless - ed Eling and Sav - ior.

^^ 0-v- h:

i
^=-=^ 6:m^

^
igj'i ijiiii-i^tt*

'r^
3- ^ j

f
Rich and ripe and gold • en, see them wast - ing lie;

Who will dare to fol - low at the King's com - mand?

Nev - er will we lay our arms of war - fare down

'mMHH^^M^^^^^tn,

m^^-n-^^^^^^^^^
Forth to the bar - vest the Lord is reap - ers send - ing,

On - ward, still on - ward, the hosts of sin de - fy - ing,

TJn - til the smoke of the bat - tie clears for - ev - er;

g^ ^ tftrnssj
r

^-
B r n

I? Ji JLl 1hi: 8 -g-r—

3

s§ t»w=* -^
b

Who will glad - ly an - swer, "Mas-ter, here am I"?

Sol - diers true are need - ed up - on ev - 'ry hand.

We'll go home to wear with Him the vie - tor's crown.

fi*

a±
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Chobus.

Ready for Service.

fe^ m=i=t\frfffnj^
. •^ 3i3E?^

Read - - - y when the Mas-ter needs me, Glad for Him to do or

Read - y to la - bor

^m f=H=H—M-J
r ' f

' T 5 ^

iU{
"

'

r g'g ^ r
'

'-H^ •
•

dare;

^^ ^
Read - - - - y, where-so-e'er He leads me,
Read - y to fol - low

i-

f

i"i "^^lluu^^|^M'^|
Read-y an - y cross to bear;

±
t?.

Read - - y in

Read - y and glad in

i^^

p \^^:^H:l i J
lRH^M f \^L0L

Je-sus'nameto ren-der an - y serv-ice, great or small,-

(fefrn—

f

iii

fcS a:r*^
Till with hearts adoring we shall bow before Him, Hail and crown Him Lord of all.

^^^^ • • 0-^0- f±^m^ ^>'K k-^^ :U=::r
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No. 230.

Charlotte Q. Homer

i

Awakening Chorus.
«OPYRIQHT, 190e, BY CHA8. H. GABRfEL.

HOPE PUBLISHINQ CO., OWNERS.
Chas. H. Qabriel.

r^ ^ r^ r mi£
^

c g
•* 'v g m^1 ' p p ' T J fiffj-tr • • • ^ —

1

1. A -wake I a - wake I and sing the blesa - ed sto - ry; A-
A - wake! a - wake!

2. King out 1 ring out I bells of joy and glad-ness! Re-
Bing out! ring out!

m 3:

^P=^ ^i
tN—^- Mr^^ 1/ 1/ ig-

'

^fr^
^ 'v^

wake! a -wake! and let yotir song of praise a-rise; A- wake! a-

A-wake! a -wake! A -wake!

peat, re - peat a - new tho sto-ry o'er a-gain, Till all_ the

Re -peat, re -peat, TiU aU

^̂ lUi^t fJfU IZZI
i=e

^1 N h h t^ -^—a—>—Jh- BiJ. jSt^^—

4

Vg 0^
^'V «=^ rr^1 1 f f 1 "1

wake! the earth is full of glo - ry, And light is beam - ing

a - wake! And light is beam-ing

earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness.And shout a - new the

the earth. And shout a - new

-rrr iC i £=£ :p=p:
I

t=ig ^ ^ I* 1
-

1/ ^-t7
Male voices in Unison.

i''—b^

T^^ I
I
n Irfl-rh^frtg^

^

from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills, the vales and hills re-sound with

glo - ri - ous re - frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal

f f f r >

V

—

V—b^
m^^^^^=^^^m^^

Full Harmony.
-fv

glad - ness, All na - ture joins

va - tion He wrest - ed from

to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je-

the hand of sin and death.

W ^^—ff[r-^H^^^^^f#^



Awakening Chorus.

N N_

i
UmaoN.

•=?
i;iJ. ;

«-s #
1 1

ho - vah reigna and sin is back-ward hurled! Re-joicel

Ein is back-ward harledl

ILJ
'

m^^ rr . f . J. r

*^

^^ i ife^
joicel lift heart and voice, Je - ho - vah reigns!

J.
,.

r
, I ^ J. N J Jm m^ 1 I itJ 1 M r

:=f:

Full Harmony. ^ fe=i1= 3
«-s-

TTT
Pro-claim His sov-'reign pow'r to all the world, And let His

pow'r to all the world. And let the

m
I

^^3i E iZIE

v^r^

i ^tf-f4^ ^3
itttt^ -r-

glo - rions ban-ner be nn- furled I Je - ho - vah reigns!

grand and glo-rioas ban-ner be an - furled! Je - ho - vah reigns! Je - ho - vah reigna!

J- . ^ J . J
^^'llXUlll Mr g lt\*^^^-^^

± M—

^

i ^ /^ ^ I

r ' -^

g g 1 'i g c 1 'I c ^
Re - joice! re - joicel re - joice! Je - ho - vah reigns!

Be - joicel te - Joicel re - joicel
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INo. 231. Reapers for the Harvest.
WOR06 AND MU8I0 COPYRIGHT, %W», BY E. O. EXCELk.

Eben E. Rexford. international copyrmht secured. Samuel W. Beazley.

^m^^^ £ m £
^^t^:^ ^ t^

b b D \>

1. Lol all read - y for the gath'ring God's great bar - vest stands;

2. "Great the need, but few have answered, "hear the Mas - ter say;

3. ye i - dlers, join the cho - nis of the har - vest song;

#-! s P—hm ,. 9 . ft *—ft fUL.
'

it ^EHH 4- ^ b ^ I) li [i li ^
^^g:T«^g=P-*S-g tl^f fl ' J. ! !: fa

g I J

Hark 1 the reap - ers' song is ring-ing

From the work of ley - al serv-ice

Let its mu - sic rise to Heav-en

^:f^b b
-
P

—

b
^

-^, p m

up and down the lands;

will you turn a - way?

all the hills a - long;

feemV I V vn
^^^^^^^^^m"T'^-T-Tt

^
Hear you not the call for work-men sounding o - ver hill and val • ley?

for love of Christ who calls yon to be reap -ers in His har -vest,

Those who reap God's grain and bind it, and go glean-ing in the by - ways,

M—ttJ!—^—fi ^ ^ p . p-h»—P' m f \)i

r r r \v\ i I
'•? g'g.' c c I'l "

"

P u u u

An - swer quick-ly, bring to serv -ice will - ing hearts and bands.

An-8wer,"Mas-ter, I will glad -ly work for you to-day."

Find that work done for the Sav - ior makes the weak - est strong.

r r f

:

f f \r-^^\-%-- f tmJ^^
g

g-
5 g g fM " g

"'*5=^
Chorus

r: ; r:
J J J

D u~gTT~ r 'g' 5
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5 b c r ' g g c g
Lo! the har-vest ripe and read-y stands to-day; See, the

Lol the harvest ripe and read-y stands to - day, to-day; See, the Mas-ter

m iT f f f f^
Lo! the har vest stand • ing read - y; See. the



Reapers for the Harvest.

t^=^S ^Ljt k g g
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fi3^BE S
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P £i D b l^ D -p-?-tr
as-ter com-eth, and He couiesthis way, Seeking for reapers; let U8

eth, and He comes, He comcG this wa)',

J d m' P e' tr 9 9 6 » d 4 4 4 4 4
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\ PP
answer one and all, For a great reward is of-fered if we heed His call.

quickly,

h I^ h fc I bt)

r^.
d' d^ 0' d" **
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an - swer quick-!y,

J J P ^ ^ h.J'. .ftJuU^e- -•
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s b b r
-

A-wake, a - wake! the har-?est waits on ev - 'ry hill and plain;

Sea, the har-vest waits on er - 'ry hill, on hill and plain;

s gS-=!—«-

f f 1^
See, the har - vest waits for reap - ers;

^ : r : r— '. d U ! g U I 1 ^S err ^^¥^Tg=m=t=SP P I) L)

Go, and gath-er in the sheaves of golden grain; Heaping and binding,

Go, and gath-er in the sheaves of gold-en grain, quickly;

ss f f^ f f^
Qo, and gath - er for the Mas - ter; Reap - ing, bind-

rit.

f I i,
I
f iff II .. i nj fe^^

ere the harvest pass a-way,
'' " Answer quickly,"We will work to-day."
go ye,

m nxm^L^n
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ing, ere the harvest pass a-way,



No. 232.

D. R. Van Sickle.

All Mail, Immanuel!
COPYRIOHT, lglO, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WOROS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel.

n j i U'j u^y^̂i&^ t t J rr-r—

r

1. All hail to Thee, Im-man - u - el, We caBt ourcrownsbe-

2. All hail to Thee, Im-man - n - el. The ran - somed hosts 8ur-

3. All hail to Thee, Im-man • a - el. Our ris • en Kin2 and

fz :f=t if:mM -^

—

0-

Mr' 5 ^ ^»-4-

i JJJ:^JJ l U'j l l.'n'^
fore Thee; Let ev - 'ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - 'ry voice a-

roiind Thee; And earthly monarchs clam-or forth Their Sov - 'reign King to

Sav - ior! Thyfoesare vanquished, and Thou art Om -nip - o-tent for-

VC ; U i-.'A Flf-^C tlU : ^m
r r Mrs r ^
^ ^ ^ ^^i j 13. j

;

^ :;i:

dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior King, The vi-brant chords of

crown Thee.Wbile those redeemed in a - ges gone, Aa-sem-bled round the

ev - er. Death, sin and hell no Ion - ger reign. And Satan's pow'r is

-M * ,0^^ i^ ^9-1- j=t
P^=FF

±1
I
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I

^ ^f^m
Heav - eo ring, And ech - o back the might - y strara: All

great white throne. Break forth m - to im - mor - tal song: All

burst in twain; E - ter - nal glo - ry to Thy Name: All

M 0-

"i I [nri f

, . , , i , /J.
J. J l

j- J ^^^^
hall! all hail! All haU, all hail, Im-man- a - ell

AU bail! all hail!

,f- f-
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Ghobus. All Hail, Jmmanuel:
Hail, Ira-man-u - el! Im-man-u-el! Hail,

^^. h p t^ \) JUl^ ^
i"gp^-s-^^ ^i)i>"^'L)'gi;

rr

m
3y " ^

'
I I P pi P ^^

Hailto the King we love so well, Hail, Im - man-u-el! Hail to the King we love so well,

flail!

^ A:-
"-f^ ^

m f±^ ^ ». ^ 8 : 8=14S-0-^-0-

; V ; y^>-W^W • H
I
# # ' 0-0^ p p b p ^ D =g=^

PDDP Bp t^P 1 1 p ci p

Im-man-u-el, Im-man-u-el! [*)im-raan-u-ei, im-mau-u-eii n^-^v ^-i o. 1 N ^i^ ^t t.

Hail, Im - man-u-el! Glory and honor and majesty,Wisdom and power be
Hail! Glo - ry and maj-es-ty. Wis - dom be

iizS:Sfe » * # • •
-•-•-r^#-»^^ P E^ P ^ -JH)—^-

ri7. Hail,.

w.i;j d -0—* vA- ^. rj =^»—#-

Im-

=={?

P=f=^fp5=5=^ -•-r

w
on - toThee, Nowaodev -er - more!^ Hail to the King we love so well,

r-M- It±^
LJt^pbpbpsipn^

man-n-el, Im-man-u-el! Hail, Im-man-u-el, Im-man-u-el!

J J j'Vj. p^P ^ ti-trg
,; q :^ - -.:i^JlPt^P^^ I'PPP

Hail, Im - man-u-el! Hail to the King we love so well, Hail, Im - man-u-el!
Hail! Hail!

"- V h ^— 1^- v.^

g tnrtrrt:^ -#—•-#*
i) I;

ij :; :itJ y^±g D"!)D=1
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i
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-^-r^

King of kings and Lord of lords, All hail, Im-man - u - el!
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INo. 233. Lead Me Gently Home, Father.

W. L. T.
COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY WILL L. THOMSON A CO.

HOPE PUBLI8HINQ CO., OWNER. Will L. Thompson.

1. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gen-tly home, When life's toils are

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

UAMU£A=Mi S^3St

^^pi ^ igr^ <ni d r
end - ed, And part- mgdayshave come; Sin no more shall tempt me,

hours. Father, When life's troubles come, Keep my feet from wan-d'ring,

^ •—"^
1 b* I 1 r r ^ r—p—r—tIif

^3 ^S

^^te^^^i
Ne'er from Thee I'll roam. If Thou'lt only lead me. Father, Leadme gently home.

Lest from Thee I roam, Lest I fall up - on the wayside, Leadme gently home.

SE f^^irftf |rf ^r
|

i
I f [^g^^

Chobus. ^^s 1 : « i 1

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

k :f^

^ kf ^^^ :p=:^

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

^^M^ ' i J IJv
'
II

Lest I fall up -on the way -side. Lead me gen-tly home.
gen-tly home.

J. . , . L, J^f4# i^
9



DEVOTIONAL HYMNS

No. 234.
Isaac Watts.

Joy to the World.
G. F. Handel.

^^^m ^i
1. Joy to tte world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her

2. No more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns in - test the

3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the Da - tions

J. J^, - f- . t: t . J. >^^=m4 m^B E* 9^ t

ihi: h D n \ i..ffi^^^
King; Let ev - 'ry heart pre - pare

ground; He comes to make His bless

prove The glo • ries of His right

Him room. And
ings flow Far

eous - ness. And^^
'ii [) i> I) m ^^m#=*
Heav'n and na - ture sing,

as thQ curse is found,

won - ders of His love,

(1). And Heav'n and

And Heav'n and na - ture

Far as the curse is

And won - ders of His
na > ture sing, (And

ji y^ ^ J
[>{>[>[>

i te L^i4aa;_j_[^*

^

And Heav'n, And
Far as. Far

And won-ders, And
Heav'n and na - ture sing,)

Sing,

found,

love,

Heav'n and na - ture sing.

as the curse is found.

won - ders of His love.

»-i m—•-y

J^
I

EP-l..p b p L>

^



No. 235. Jesus, I My Gross Have Taken.
Henry P. Lyte.

±S

Mozart.

iJJ l [Jflj lJ:Jii l iiW
1. Je - sus, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave, and fol - low Thee;

JL
i==l=:^

^. i-i i "^JJ '
*
^ t|^

f
Na - ked, poor, de-spised, for - sa - ken,

D. S.—Yet how rich is my con - dl - Hon,

N I - -

f̂fi

<-3 ^=F=f ^
Thou from hence my all shalt be:

God and heav'nare still my ownl

t=* ?-#

^^n=f=\-9—r f~~rir

^S^ 5^
^ ^- ^ r

*

Per - ish ev - 'ry fond am - bi - tion. All I've sought, and hoped, and known;

mvi\ \ \ \-\\ %
t ji

I
2 Let the world despise, forsake me,

Thfly have left my Savior, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me;

Thou art not, like man, untrue:

And, while Thou shalt smile upon me,

God of wisdom, love and might.

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me;

Show Thy face, and all is bright

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure!

Come, disaster, scorn and pain!

In Thy service, pain is pleasure;

With Thy favor, loss is gain.

I have called Thee, "Abba, Father,"

I have stayed my heart on Thee;

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather.

All must work for good to me.

No. 236. Blest Be the Tie.

John Pawcett. Hans Oeorge Naeseil.

||4Jl(jJI(iJI,J ^.IJ-Jj Ii^ji
1. Blest be the

2. Be - fore our

3. We share our

• 4. When we a

K^
tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian

Fa - ther's throne. We pour our ar - dent

tual woes. Our mu - tual bur - dens

der part, It gives us in - ward
mu '

Bun

love;

prayers;

boar;

pain;

hi.
I^̂

^ T



Blest Be the Tie.

jlJjj If^JI^JJ l

J^^ I^Jj
l ftJJjiJl

The fel - low - ship of kin - died minds Is like to that a -

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com - forts and our

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing

But we shall still be , joined in heart. And hope to meet a -

fc^ *« .f^r.^Jf ,r^f ,^Jp

bore,

cares,

tear,

gain.

r^ m i Fg=
IgP P ^

No. 237.
Charles Wesley.

Love Divine.

John Zundel.

te ^m115=1

5
1. LoTO di - vine, all lore ex - cell - ing, Joy of heav'n, to earth come downl

_* .0 m m ^ ,—0 ft ^ 0-

zm: : : iP
•

—

p-

1 j nij flJ J i j F
-^ ^

Fine.

Fix in us Thy hum- ble dwell- ing; All Thy faith -ful mer - cies crown.

D. S.—Vis - it us with Thy sal • Ta - tion, En - ter ev - 'ry trem - bling heart!W ^ ^^
^^ i y i \i y. thmii? M T^r

m:

Je - SU8, Thou art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un-bound - ed love Thou art;

J^ i I
r r fir r F=F

2 Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find the promised rest.

Take away the love of sinning:

Alpha and Omega be;

^d of faith, as its beginning,

>et 9nr hearts at libertv!

3 C!ome, Almighty to deliver.

Let us all Thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave:

Thee we would be always blessing.

Serve Thee as Thy hosts abovr,

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love!



No. 238. The Gate Ajar.
S. J, Van.

4'^iU^i^\^iU\U^iiiUii^
P

1. There is a gate that stands a-jar. And, thro' its por-tals gleaming, A radiance from the

2. That gate a - jar stands free lor all Who seek thro' it sal - va - tion; The rich and poor, the

3. Press onward, then, tho' foes may frown, While mer«y's gate is open. Accept the cross, and

4. Be-yond the riy-er's brink we'll lay The cross that here is giv - en. And bear the crown ol

hi\u}wluu t
(V^m

Befbain.

I

f J II ^1 r
,

M ii hi iir'tii'i

Cross a - far The Sav-ior's love re-veal - ing.

great and small, Of ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion. depths of mer • cyl can it be That

win the crown, Love's ev-er-last - ing to - ken.

life a - way, And love Him more in Heav - en.

iU'U\ifiWji^^^~mi^
gate was left a -jar for me? For me, . . . for me? . . Was left a - jar for me?

For me, for met

m rrf i r J
*

±*
^ jt^

^-*-
£^m

I

No. 239. Trom Every Stormy Wind That Blows.

!iij; i Jii;jijJJ;^ i 'iJj.' i'![H
1. From ev - 'ry storm - y wind that blows. From ev - 'ry swell - ing tide of woes,

2. There is a place where Je - sus sheds The oil of glad - ness on our heads;

3. There is a scene where spir-its blend. Where friend holds fel-low-ship with friend;

4. Oh, let my hand for - get her skill, My tongue be si - lent, cold and still.

PfSHM^3e: E l I I FE k |i
I 1



From Every Stormy Wind That Blows.

^E^Ei
I

^ rv^ J =_i I
ri ~t~ I k!

I

Z^IZZ^
-;5>- :5^3

m

There is a calm, a sure re-treat— 'T is found be-neath the mer

A place than all be-sides more sweet—It is the blood-bought mer

The' sun-dered far. by faith they meet A-round one com-mon mer

This bound-ing heart for - get to beat, If I for - get Thy mer

-#- <5>-

rHHf^ £:

cy

cy

cy

cy

seat,

seat,

seat,

seat.

Ppp^
No. 240. I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.

Horatlus Bonar.

^^^^^=^^ ^ Arr. from Spohr.

miEa t=|: ^PE i^=i r
1. I heard the voice of^fe^ i=S:

Je - sus say, "Come un - to Me and rest; Lay

t t^ ^

f
fe^s

I u rlitp:

M 9i (s
I

FiNB.

ffli

down, thou wear • y one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast."

^Mrn f if nf^^ «±r^r t 1 4
nd B(D. S.—fooad in Him a rest -ing- place, And Be has made me glad,

±S i
D. S.m^ 1^t *=*^ '^P =it=

I came to Je - sus as I was, Wear-y

^ :^if f f f

and worn and sad;

m Is nr g ^MHrr ^
1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"Behold, I freely give

The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink and live."

I came to Jesus and I drank

Of that life-giving stream:

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

And now I live in Him,

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"I am this dark world's light:

Look unto Me; thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

I looked to Jesus and I found

In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I'll walk

Till all my journey's done.



No. 241.

A. M. Toplady.

Rock of A$es.

tt

Thomas Hastings.

Fine.
1 S I I

riNB.

1. Rock of A
D. C.-Be of sin

ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee;

the doub - le cnre, Save from wrath akd make me pure.

-(52- -i-i-^m.

%m
± m^ D.C.

I
-iS>- ^^

&-: »^^ -o ^. ^ •
'^ '—• • T—^

ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flowed,

J2-

Let the wa

5b t f#^ii^5s
2 Could my tears forever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know.

These for sin could not atone,

Thou must save, and Thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring.

Simply to Thy cross I cUng.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyes shall close in death.

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee.

INo. 242.

p. J. Crosby.

Nearer the Gross.
USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. J. P. Knapp.^N1^m ^ft

1. "Near - er the cross!" my heart can say, I am com - ing near - er; Near - er the

2. Near - er the Chris-tian's mer - cy - seat, I am com - ing near - er; Feast-ing my
3. Near - er in prayer my hope as - pires, I am com - ing near - er; Deep - er the

as=itS 5 *: £
Pf-y'—

V

V—v-v

iff ^^^ ^ ^ 'i:;-'T'g^

m
cross from day to day, I am com - ing near - er; Near - er the cross where

soul on man - na sweet, I am com - ing near • er; Strong - er in faith, more

love my soul de - sires, I am com - ing near - er; Near - er the end of

P- f-' ^ ^ ^ ^ -P-' -P- f- '^^ ^^ m
V \J

i



Nearer the Gross.

il l n. I

M^ j^t-rrrfi^#^«
Je - sus died, Near - er the foun - tain's crim - son tide, Near - er my Sav - ior's

clear I see Je - sus, who gave Him -self forme; Near-er to Him I

toil and care, Near-er the joy I long to share, Near - er the crown I

V^ltf ^T^ fe

v-^

j'^'.lj a jlj: J = 4i4-j-J^ i*^
wound - ed side, I am com - ing near - er, I am com - ing near - er.

still would be, Still I'm com - ing near - er. Still I'm com - ing near - er.

soon shall wear, I am com - ing near - er, I am com - ing near - er.

^ ^^ ^
No. 243. Day of Rest and Gladness.

Christopher Wordsworth. Arr. by Lowell Masorw

^
r day of rest and gladness, day of joy and light, "1 « , . ..... ,, ,

1 nv 1 «» ^ A M 4.1, 4.W 1 iv-ui r On thee, the high and lowly,
i. balm of care and sadness. Most beautiful, most bright: J

> •> * •

*— -*-i-* ——\»^9— \m » \ I ^g'..!l g H—
i m i iw Si^=y=f= ^tn^

^M ^*^id ^^p^ ildi 3 Ij: * . -

g
Thro' a - ges joined in tune. Sing "Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," To the great God Tri-une.

i IIc:^
T-1—

r

2 On thee, at the creation.

The light first had its birth;

On thee, for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth;

On thee, our Lord victorious.

The Spirit sent from Heaven;

And thus on thee, most glorious,

A triple light was given.

3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls.

Where gospel light is glowing

With pure and radiant beams.

And livJD^ water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.



No. 244.
H. Bonar.

What a Friend.

^: iiii'ji^f^i
C. C. Converse.

ijna:

I

1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!

^bt \ b
* *

r n^ g p^ir 1 1 1 1

1

\ ^̂

-if^

—
-J.

^ - ^ ^ ^ '.5:7

ry EV - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!

ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayerJ

What a priv - i - lege to car

D. S.—All be-cause we do not car

/ b V V b I g^ p ^Ir ^b 1/ b 1/

p4^ ^fi iV\iAiiUin!k
what peaee we oft - en for - feit, what need-less pain we bear,

-p- -p- -p- -p-

I ^^m- I^e IZZC=IZZI
V V V

2 Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a load of care?—

Precious Savior, still our refuge,—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake theef

Take it to the Lord in prayer;

In His arms He'll tak« and shield thee.

Thou wilt find a solace there.

No. 245. Guide Me.
W. Williams,^^^^^ Thomas Hasting.

±d=^
J-^ I J i .i*-^*

1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil-grim thro' this bar -ren land: I am
2. - pen now the crys-tal foun-tainWhence the healing wa-ters flow; Let the

3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub -side; Bear me^̂S i"^m ^ ^^^ jH^-^-i



Guide Me.

M ^̂
j J i-;.vi^

i
r=r p

weak but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy pow'r-ful hand; Bread of Heav

fier - y, cloud - y pil - lar Lead me all my jour - ney thro'; Strong De-liv -

thro' the swell-ing cur - rent; Land me safe on Ca - naan's side; Songs of prais

J - ^

-en,

'rer,

es

£m^^fef4 :i±=t e r r ^
r 1 b ji' r

^ -©>- » • »
=^=^

^^-y^tti
f5=^ mi^13 t: «=^

Feed me till I want no more; Btead of Heav-en, Feed me till I want no more.

Be Thou still my strength and shield; Strong Deliv'rer.Be Thou still my strength and shield.

I will ev - er give to Thee; Songs of prais-es I will ev - er give to Thee.

^ j J r. f:f if ?.m^

niU iif

f:f-, g:

rrrr^
No. 246. Just As I Am.

Charlotte Elliott. Wm. Bradbury.

^M Jl '^ ' iJhJ inmĝ 1=P5 r
1. Just as I am, with - out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me,

2. Just as I &m, and wait - ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am, tho' tossed a - bout With many a con - flict, many a doubt.

^ £ £: £:^ IZIgs s
is:

i
* M—(2 *--,«

J=fe
I^ Bf m

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of

Fight-ing and fears with - in, with - out, Lamb of

-5^ _, ^4& «—^5

—

y a . I

God,

God,

God,

comel I

come! I

come! I

j:&S J.
e

comel

cornel

comel

atS:S J2 i jg ^-

Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind.

Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come! I comel

5 Just as I am—Thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieves

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come! I comel



No. 247.
Wm. Hunter.

5/J

The Great Physician.

&^ /J ; l j
j'j^^

J. H. Stockton.

Fine.

m:fc IT
. / The great Phy - si » cian now is near,

'I He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer,

fYour man2 J iuui luau - y sins are all for-giv'n,

'I Go on your way in peace to Heav'n,
-0-

The sym - pa - thiz - ing Je - sus;

Oh! hear the voice of Je - bus.

Oh! hear the voice ol Je - sus;

And wear a crown with Je - sus.
-0-

4=1

M
—r k k k:

'±^ iti:

D. S.

—

Sweet-est

Refrain.

car - ol ev - er sung, *1 Je - tus, hless-ed Je

S ^ ^ S.

I^Hr^ t±=^
Sweetest note in ser - aph song.

£:

Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongu"e,

4:1- -i^4=i

ifcS :it=3r ^ k k k k ¥-^ :p: it
3 All glory to the dying Lamb!

I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Savior's name,

I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear.

No other name but Jesus;

Oh! how my soul delights to hear

The charming name of Jesus.

No. 248.

John Keble.

6un of My Soul.
Peter RKter.

1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - ior dear. It is not

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wear-ied

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, Forwith-out

4. Ck)me near and bless us when we wake. Ere thro' the

night if Thou

eye - lids gen -

Thee I can -

world our way

be near;

tly steep,

not live;

we take;

^S I 1

^^ g
-^—

^

t
-^

I^^m t-^^
^E^

J^T^-^-^ig^##^^
Oh, may no earth - born cloud a - rise

Be my last tho't, how sweet to rest

A - bide with me when night is nigh,

Till, in the - cean of Thy love.

To hide Thee from Thy ser-vant's eyes.

For-ev - er on my Sav - ior's breast.

For without Thee I dare not die.

We lose our-selves in heav'n a-bove.

U^ :§z ^^
m\'\\ \ \ n)m



No. 249. Oh, For a Thousand Tongues.
Charles Wesley.

tt t d:

Carl Olasser.

P=fg4a 2^m 3 ^2:

1. Oh, for a thousand tongues, to sing My great Redeemer's praise; The glories of my
2. My gracious Mas^ter and my God, As - sist me to pro - claim, To spread thro' all the

e #̂.|rJ|< fm 42-

uJ^uuiMW^
3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

^ , , T^. r,,, , . . . n- I
'T is life, and health, and peace.

God and King, The triumphs of His grace!

earth a-broad, The hon-ors of Thy name. 4 g^ breaks the power of cancelled sin,

He sets the prisoner free;

blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood availed for me.

ff=pFpfl Hi!

No. 250. Fade, fade, Bach Earthly Joy.

Mra. Horatius Bonar. u«eD by permission, john r. olements, owner. t. E. Perlcln«.

5^

l

^dJ-^J'l j j
'j.

iUJ ^^fe^^-to
1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je - sus is

2. Tempt not my soul a - way, Je - sus is

mine ! Break ev - 'ry ten - der tie,

D. S.— Je - sus a - lone can bless,

mine! Here would I ev - er stay,

D, S.—Pass from my heart a - way,^Ŝ25-:m di

Fine.

V
D.S.^mnw^^

Je - BUS is mine! Dark is the wil -

Je - sus is mine! Per - ish-ing things^^m
der-ness, Earth has no rest - ing-place,

of clay. Born but for one brief day.^ imIrfeS HZi

8 Farewell, ye dreams of night,

Jesus is mine!

Lost in this dawning light,

Jesus is mine!

All that my soul has tried

Left but a dismal void,

Jesus has satisfied,

Jesus is minel

4 Farewell, mortality,

Jesus is mine!

Welcome, eternity,

Jesus is minel

Welcome, loved and blest.

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest,

Welcome, my Savior's breast,

lesus is mine!



No. 251.
Fanny J. Crosby.

Blessed Assurance.
COPYRIGHT, 1873, BY JOS. F. KNAPP.

ffi i
Mrs. J. F. Knapp.

4-^ ^W :t5=
to^:^=rp 5±E^ 3t=4: 3tati--±:m^¥^ -¥-^

1. Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di - vine!

2. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, perfect de-li^t, Vi-sions of rapture now burst on my sight;

3. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - ior am happy and blest;
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Heir of sal - va-tion,

An -gels de-scend-ing,

Watching and wait-ing.

purchase of

bring from a

looking a

P P
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God, Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood,

-bove Ech-oes of mer-cy, whispers of love.

boTe, Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

This is my sto - ry, this is my

t i
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song. Praising my Sav -ior all the day long;
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song. Praising my Sav - ior all the day long.This is my sto - ry.
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this is my
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INo. 252
R. Heber.

The Son of God Goes Forth to War.

3̂f^^5i333^ 4t-^—^—

^
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H. S. Cutler.

I ^ I
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain; His blood- red ban-ner

2. That martyr first, whose eagle eye Ck)uld pierce beyond the grave; Who saw his Mas-ter

3. A no - bio band, the chosen few On whom the Spir-it came; Twelve valiant saints, their

ra r'-Effflff
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The Son of God Goes Forth to War.

m le"S— wr^ S7

streams a - far: Who fol-Iows in His txain? Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-

in the sky, And called on Him to save. Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, In

hope they knew.And mocked the cross and flame. They met the tyrant's brandished steel,Tho

m r-icrfnur.ii=i

ijujiM Hi: ni^^mf
umphant o - ver pain, Who pa-tient bears his cross below,—He follows in His train,

midst of mor-tal pain. He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who follows in his train?

li - on's gory mane; They bowed their heads the stroke to feel: Who follows in their train?

I
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No. 253. riin$ Out the Banner.
Qeorse W. Doane. J. B. Calkin.
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1. Fling out

2. Fhng out

3. Fling out

4. Fling out

6. Fling out

the ban - nerl let it float Sky - ward and sea -

the ban - nerl an - gels bend In anx - lous si -

the ban - ner! hea-then lands Shall see from far

the ban -nerl sin -sick souls That sink and per

-

the ban - nerl let it float Sky - ward and sea -

ward, high and wide;

lence o'er the sign;

the glo-rious sight,

ish in the strife,

ward, high and wide,

^S J- J^r r.J-^ ^m$s
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The snn, that lights its shin - ing folds. The cross, on which the Sav - ior died.

And vain - ly seek to com - pre-hend The won - der of the love di - vine.

And na-tions, crowding to be born. Bap - tize their spir - its in its light.

ShaO touch in faith its ra-dianthem, And spring im - mor- tal in -to life.

Our glo - ry, on - ly in the cross; Our on - ly hope, the Cru - ci - fiedl

Ŝ [f^f^ M[ r r
j^



No. 254.
J. H. Newman.

Lead, Kindly Li^ht.
J. B. Dykes.
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a - mid th' encircling gloom Lead Thou me on; The night is

2.1 was not ev-erthus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to

3. So long Thy pow'r has blest me, sure it still Will lead me on O'er moor and

<m^* * *•

m
HfiilSi

g i^^^^ £

I
^ -^-^ ^E^^̂^s pts^:t-r V'

^
dark, and I am lar from home; Load Thou me on: Keep Thou my
choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on. I loved the

fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, till The night is gone; And with the

feet; I

gar - ish

morn those

Jlms n tr-^
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years,

while.

do not ask to see The dis - tant scene,—one step e - nough for

day, and, spite of fears, Pride ruled my will: Re-mem-ber not past

an - gel - fa - ces smile. Which I have loved long since, and lost a-

m &r=^ fi.]"
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No. 255. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned.

Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastloga.

pfefeNW mt±t=t g^l 8 ' ^ ^

1. Ma - ]es - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up - on the Sav-ior's brow; His bead with

2. No mor - tal can with Him corn-pare, A - mong the sons of men; Fair - er is

3. He saw me plunged in deep dis - tress. And flew to my re - lief; For me He
4. To Him I owe my life and breath. And all the joys I have; He makes me

m,I
^ m



Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned

^^p^ii^^»
ra - diant glories crowned, His lips with grace o'erflow. His lips with grace o'er-flow.

He than all the fair That fill the heav'nly train, That fill the heav'nly train,

bore the shameful cross, And car - ried all my grief, And car-ried all my grief,

tri-umph o - ver death. And savesme from the grave. And saves me from the grave

as ^ m£
*=f: £r

No. 256.
H. P. Lyte

Abide With Me.
W. H. Monk.

m±^ 3

1. A - bide with me:

2. Swift to its close

3. I need Thy pres

4. Hold Thou Thy cross

H i'teF
\

\\\' -Hi

fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark - nees

ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow

ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy

be - fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro' the

SI m
s ;=*

Lord,- with me a - bidel When oth -

glo - ries pass a - way; Change and

foU the tempt-er's pow'r? Who, like

point me to the skies; Heav'n's morn

M M
er help - ere

de - cay in

Thy - self, my
ing breaks, and

-<s-

-sz.

T
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faO, and com - forts flee, Help of the help- less, oh,

all a - round I see; Thou who chang - est not,

guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sun - shine, oh,

earth's vain shadows flee; In life, in death, Lord,

m,. , I g
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a - bide with mel

a - bide with mel

a - bide with me!

a - bide with mel
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No. 257.

Reginald Heber.

Holy, Holy, Holy.

John B. Dykes.

M \ 1
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly!

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly!

3. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly!

F4l=| ^n
Lord God Al-might - y! Ear-ly in the

all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye cl

* t—1.-^ 1 r7 . ft It 1t=^ itm^@ eI
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morn • ing our song shall rise to Thee:

gold-en crowns a-round the glass - y sea;

sin-fnl man Thy glo - ry may not see:

A* ^

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly,

Cher - n - bim and ser - a-phim

On - ly Thou art ho - ly;

W'^^Tn
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mer - ci-ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin - i - tyl

fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er-more shait be.

there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pn - ri - ty.

J * ^ ^ — S^ i
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No. 258.

Isaac Watts.

The Wondrous Gross.

I. Woodbury.

sSSij:mmH^¥=J=t

1. When I sur - vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died,

2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boost, Save in the death of Christ, my God;

3. See, from His head. His hands. His feet, Sor-row and love flow mtn - gled down:

4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine. That were a pres - ent far too small;

P^ £t;£ £:;ir- r
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The Wondrous Gross.
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My rich-est gain I count but loss. And pour con ' tempt on all my pride.

All the Tain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to His blood.

Did e'er such love and sor - row meet. Or thorns com -pose so rich a crown?

Love so a - maz - ing, so di • vine, De - manda my soul, my life, my all.

&=i aifea
No. 259. Worship the Kin^.

Str Robert Qnuit.

M
Prands Joseph Haydo.

m
i^

1. wor-ship the King

2. tell of His might,

8. Thy boun-ti - ful care

4. Frail chil-dren of dust.

^g e=^ J.

an - glo - rious a - bove, And grate - ful - ly

and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the

what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the

and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we

rt
tf m5=3
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^
sing His won - der - ful

light, whose can - o - py
air, it shines in the

trust, nor find Thee to

J . .J

love; Our Shield and De - fend - er, the

space; His cha - riots of wrath the deep

light. It streams from the hills, it de-

fail; Thy mer - cies how ten - derl how^ M g g m
|j"j I 'I'^ij I iiiriPijijii

^g
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An - cient of days, Pa - vil - ioned in splen-dor, and gird - ed with

thun - der-clouds form. And dark is His path on the wings of the

scends to the plain. And sweet-ly dis - tUls in the dew and the

firm to the end! Our Ma - ker, De-fend-er, Re- deem -er, and

J J , .J

praise,

storm,

rain.

Friend.

& F=g=g ^^ ^ I



No. 260. All Hail the Power.
Edward Perronet. William Shrubsole.
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1. All hail thepow'rof Je-sus' name, Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the

2. Crown Him, ye morning stars of light. Who fixed this earthly ball; Now hail the

3. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe. On this ter - res-trial ball, To Him all

4. that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at His feet may fall; We'll join the

Ste£ N^^ t=t iS s
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roy - al di - a-dem. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of alL

strength of Israel's might. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of all.

maj - es - ty ascribe. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of aU.

67 - er-last-ing song. And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of all.
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No. 261. Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go.
George Matheson. Albert L. Peace.

mmTmm^^ ^ti Ip3

-^
1. Love that wilt not let me go,

2. Lightthatfoll'westallmy way,

S. Joy that seekest me thro' pain,

4. Cross that liit-est np my head.

:rrr «=r^
I rest my wear-y soul in Thee; I give Thee

I yield myflick'ringtorchto Thee; My heart re-

I can-not close my heart to Thee; I trace the

I dare not ask to bide from Thee; I lay ia

^> '^' u
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back the life I owe, That in Thine ocean depths its flow May rich-er, lull - er be.

stores its borrowed ray, That in Thy sunshine's glow its day May brighter, fair-er be.

tain-bow thro' the rain, And feel the promise is not vain That morn shall tearless be.

dust life's glo-ry dead,And from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall endless be.
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No. 262.

Isaac Watts.

Jesus ShaW Reign.
John Hatton.

^sŝ^ 3
1. Je - sus shall reign wher-e'er

2. From north to south the princ -

3. To Him shall end - less prayer

.4. Peo - pie and realms of ev -

tj

St

the sun Does His suc-ces - sive jour - neys run;

es meet, To pay their homage at His feet;

be made,.And end-less prais-es crown His head;

'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet - est song,

^mfc^W- ^m^
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His king-dom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

While western em - pires own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at -tend His word.

His name like sweet per-fume shall rise With ev - 'ry mom - ing sac - ri - fice.

And in - fant voi - ces shall pro - claim Their ear - ly bless - ings on His name.
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No. 263.

A. Reed.

Noly Ghost, With Light Divine.

Qottschalk.

1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'r

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy

4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all

di - vine. Shine up -

di - vine, Cleanse this

di - vine, Cheer this

di - vine. Dwell with

on this heart of

guilt - y heart of

sad - dened heart of

in this heart of

mine;

mine;

mine;

mine;

^ti
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Chase the shades of night

Long hath sin with - out

Bid my man - y woes

Cast down ev - 'ry i -

a - way. Turn my
con - trol. Held do

de - part, Heal my
dol - throne. Reign su

dark-ness in - to day.

min - ion o'er my soul,

wound-ed, bleed -ing heart,

preme—and reign a - lone.
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^
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No. 264.
James Nicholson.

tt

Whiter Than Snow.
USED BY PERMISSION OF WM. G. FISCHER. Wm. a. Fischer.^ -A—1-^
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1. Lord Je-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for - ev - er to

2. Lord Je-sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And help me to make a oom-

3. Lord Je - sus, for this I most humbly en - treat, I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy

J^^- &^ iJU
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live in my soul,

pletesac-ri-fice;

cru-ci - fied feet;

^* * •

Break down ev-'ry i - dol, cast out ev-'ry foe; Now wash me, and

I give up my-self andwhat-ev -er I know; Now wash me, and

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow; Now wash me, and

JLJ^

No. 265. I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.
Timothy Dwight. Handel.

i^

m

1. I love Thy king-dom, Lord, The house of

2. I love Thy Church, God! Her walls be

Thine a - bode; The Church our blest Re-

foro Thee stand. Dear as the ap - pie

^m ^}m ^9-»-
^^

n-r

deem - er saved With His own precious blood,

of Thine eye. And gra-vcn on Thy hand.

£ i^
S For her my tears shall fall,

Foj her my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toil be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.

Her hymns of love and praise.



(So. 266. From Greenland's Icy Mountains.
Reginald Heber. Lowell Mason.

m&f^^^^^^^^m^r
1. From Greenland's i - cy mountains, From In-dia's cor-al strand, Where Af-riols

2. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom Irom on high, Shall we to

3. Waft, waft, ye winds. His sto - ry, And you, ye waters, roll. Till, like a

C , ^ m . « •—,-J—i ^ ^ .«g » ^ , <L-m ^ REI
tp±
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sun-ny fountains Roll down their golden sand; From man-y an ancient riv - er, From
men be-night-ed The lamp of life de - ny? Sal - va-tion! sal - va - tion! The
sea of glo - ry. It spreads from pole to pole: Till o'er our ransomed na-ture The

W^it i \fi c ^ is: ti
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man - y a palmy plain. They call us to de - liv - er Their land from error's chain,

joy - ful sound proclaim. Till earth's re-mot-est na - tion Has learned Messiah's name.

Lamb for sin ners slain, Re-deem-er, King, Cre-a - tor. In bliss re-turns to reign.
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No. 267. Jesus Galls lis.

GecU F. Alexander. W H. Jude.

m.^ski UU^^k4^^̂^
1. Jesus

2. Jesus

^̂
calls us: o'er the tumult Of our life's wild restless sea, Day by day His sweet voice

calls us from the worship Of the vain world's golden store; From each idol that would

^t ££»=£:
P --t^
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sound-eth, Saying,'

keep us, Saying,'

Christian, fol-low Me."
Christian, love Me more.

i^
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3 In our joys and in our sorrows,

Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,

"That we love Him more than these."

4 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies.

Savior, make us hear Thy call;

Give our hearts to Thine obedience,

Serve and lore Thee best of all.



iNo. 268. Savior, Like a Sliepfierd Lead Us.

Dorothy A- Thrupp. /^. ^ ^
William B. Bradbury.

?%j j/';NV^^ j i j^ 3E

, f Sav-ior, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest care; \ Blessed Je-sns.
"
l In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare: J

2 fWe are Thine; do Thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way; \ Blessed Je-sna
' l Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us. Seek us when we go a - stray: J
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Blessed Jesus,Thou hast boughtus,Thine

Blessed Jesus.Hear, oh, hear us when we

P L^ 'I
we are; Josus,Thou hast bought us,Thine we are,

pray; Jesus.Hear, oh, hear us when we pray.
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3 Thou hast promised to receive us.

Poor and sinful though we be;

Thou hast mercy to relieve ns,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free:

Blessed Jesus,

We will early turn to Thee.

Early let us seek Thy favor,

Early let us do Thy will;

Blessed Lord and only Savior,

With Thy love our bosoms fill:

Blessed Jesus,

Thou bast; loved us, love us stilL

No. 269. Nearer, My God, to Thee.

Sarah F. Adams. Lowell Mason.

I
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee ! E'en tho' it be a cross, That raiseth me;

2. Tho' like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Darkness be o-verme, My rest a stone;

3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un-to Heav'n; All that Thou sendest me, In mer-cy giv'n;

J:e?^»a jDip:
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still all my song shall be.Nearer, my Qod» to Thee,Near-er,my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee!

Yet in my dreams I'd be Nearer, my God, to Thee,Near-er,my God, to Thee,Nearer to Theel

An - gels to beck-on me Nearer, my God, to Thee,Near-er,my God, to Thee,Nearer to Thee!

8 ±±*=s-



No. 270. Gome, Thou Fount.
Robert Robinson.

m
John Wyeth.

FlNB.

v^n I'
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. f Come, Thou fount of ev - 'ry

\ Streams of mer-cy, never
D. C—Praise the mount, I'm fixed up

<^̂ -^
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bless-ing, Tune my heart to sin? Thy
ceas - ing, Call for Bongs of loud - est

' on it,—Mount of Thy re - deem-ing

tt • • = r^ = •-

grace; \
praise, j

love!
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Teach me some mel - o - dious son - net, Sung by flam -ing tongues a • bove;

f > . ^M 41.
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2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger.

Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it.

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal It;

Seal it for Tby courts above.

No. 271.

John BowrtnS.

In the Gross.
Ithamar Conkey.

to-jiF Ji^'|ii4^y,4J^^^
1. In the cross of

2. When the woes of

3. When the sun of

4. Bane and bless-ing.

-bn F-

Christ I glo-ry,

life o'er-take me,

bliss is beam-ing

pain and pleasure.

Tow-
Hopes
Light

By

-i5^

i5>- -^ -0-

ring o'er the wrecks of time;

de -ceive, and fears an -noy,

and love up -on my way,

the cross are sane - ti - fled;

•f--f-

P n
^

f~^

r

^-34f ^^ Im i ^rf^
All the light of

Nev - er shall the

From the cross the

Peace is there that

fl*U

sa - cred sto-ry

cross for-sake me;
ra-diance streaming

knows DO measure.

Oath
Lol

Adds
Joys

- ers round its head sub - lime.

it glows with peace and joy.

more lus - ter to the day.

that thro' all time a - bide.
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No. 272. Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me.
Edward Hopper^^^^ i

J. B. Qould.
Fine.

1. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me

C—Chart and com - pass come from Thee,

- ver life's tem - pes-tuous sea:

Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me.

Un-known waves be - fore me roll, Hid - ing rocks and treach'rous shoal;

J^- J^* ?^fctferf:

F
As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild;

Boisterous waves obey Thy will

When Thou say'st to them "Be stilll"

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,

Jesus, Savior, pilot mo.

3 When at last I near the shore.

And 'the fearful breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on Thy breast.

May I hear Thee say to me,

"Fear not, I will pilot thee."

No. 273. Break Thou the Bread of Life.

Mary Ann Lathbury. William P. Sherwin.^ is^p ^
1. Break Thou the bread of life.Dear Lord.to me,As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea.

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord. To me, to me. As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal-i - lee;

3. Teach me to live, dear Lord, On-ly for Thee, As Thy dis - ci-ples lived In Gal - i - lee;

^^m&e
£ W-S £:

I
^=f^

Be - yond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for Thee, liv-ing WordI

Then shall all bondage cease, All fet-ters fall. And 1 shall find my peace. My all in all.

Then, all my struggles o'er, Then, vict'ry won, I shall behold Thee, Lord, The living one.

fefeS li"Hp |> ^Ij
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No. 274, My Jesus, I Love Thee.
Lx)ndon Hymn Book. A. J. Gordon.

ggpsaj^^j=Jj^g iiJi i ^''i i tJ

J
j'My Je - sus, I loTO Thee, I know Thou art mine;

I
j^^ gra-ciousRe-

Cal - va - ry's tree; j

\ For Thee all the lol - lies of sin I re - sign

o f I love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me,

\And purchased my par - (Mdon on

deem-

I love Thee for wear-

^ :^ M. JL m P=^=f»3=aa J. hNi

im= z:^
%^i£^\i \jimm^^M r̂

now.

now.

er,

ing

I rt Thou; If

^
my Sav - ior art

the thorns on Thy brow;

67 - er I

ev - er I

loTed Thee, my Je

loved Thee, my Je

SUB, 'tis

sus, 'tis

^ H^
1^=^ :>c=i

^
3 In mansions of glory and endless delight,

I'll ever adore Thee in Heaven so bright;

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow.

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesns, 'tis now.

Mo. 275.
Nohum Tate.

While Shepherds Watched.

iSS?
Geo. F. Handel.

j f J J \\ ^\ r=i J J J r:i l i
.'^ifi^

1. Whileshepherdswatchedtheirflocksby night, All seated on the ground. The an -gel

2. "Fear not," said he,— for might-y dread had seized their troubled mind,—"Glad ti-dings

3. "To you, in Da-vid's town, this day Is born, of Da-vid's line. The Sav-ior,

4. "The heav'nlyBabo you there shall find, To hu-man view dis- played, All mean-ly
5. "All glo-ry be to _ God on high, And to the earth be peace; Good-will hence-

If:

r-rb-A^^^ ^•^

^fe=« WF^ M- miri
j
—it^m r- 8 r

of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a- round, And glo - ry shone a-round.

of great joy I bring. To you and all man -kind. To you and all man-kind.

who is Christ the Lord; And this shall be the sign:—And this shall \xi the sign:—

wrapped in swathing bands, And in a man-ger laid, And in a man-ger laid."

forth from Heav'n to men Be-gin, and nev -er cease, Be - gin, and nev - er cease!"

^5
ffi £



No. 276.
Wm. P. Mackay.

Revive Us A^afn.
J. J. Husband.

fe
^ S ^d

— —m 'd 9—m-'* 9—'-Zi V—#-"*

praise Thee, God ! for the Son ol Thy
praise Thee, God I for Thy Spir - ifc of

glo - ry aad praise to the Lamb that was

1. We
2. We
8. All

love, For Je - sus who
light, Who has shown us our

slain, Who has borne all onr

m*=F« f^M-rr\^^ Eefeain. r

fc iJ
l

Jj j|J|::g^ x^

died,

Sar-

sins.

and is now gone a - bore.

ior, and soat-tered our night. Hal-le-lu'
and has cleansed ev* 'ry stain.

»—

*

jah I Thine the glo-ry, Hal - le-

ki - Jah! A - men I Hal - le - lu - jah ! Thine the glo

V—B—jr

rj. Re - viye us a - gain.

n=tfpfif ffnif?Bn^i?pfir i

No. 277. Holy Spirit, faithful Guide.
M.M. W.

Fine.
M. M. Wells.

1

p.c.

1

D.C.

/Ho - ly Spir -it, faith- ful Guide, Ever near the Christian's side, \ twt
, ,

\Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pilgrims in a das - ert land. /
vvear-y souis lor-

-Whisp'ring softly,"Wand'rer.eome, Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home."

JEv - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev-er near Thine aid to lend, \tttv, .. ,.

\ Leave us not to doubt and fear. Groping on in darkness drear. / ""nenine storms are

— Whis-per soft-ly,"Wand'rer,come, Fol-low Me, I'll guide thee home."

i^J ^»-

b^nrnr uwrtn^^'mmt
^r

D. C.

m
e'er re-joice. While they hear that sweetest voice,

raginn: sore. Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

•fz- ^-(^' „ .^ f, ^ #--f2..

t=t:

When our days of toil shall cease.

Waiting still for sweet release.

Nothing left but Heaven and prayer

Wondering if our names are there;

Wading deep the dismal flood.

Pleading naught but Jesus' blood;

Whisper softly,"Wanderer, come.

Follow Me, I'll guide thee home."



No. 278. Gome, Thou Almighty Kin^.

Charles Wesley. Felice Qlardlni.

^tei^ m^r^^^
r

Come, Thou Al-migbt-y King, Help us Thy namo to sing. Help us to praise: Fa-thex all-

Come, Thou in-car-nate Word, Gird on Thy mighty sword, Our prayer attend; Come,and Thy
Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er. Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear In this glad hour; Thou who al-

To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be Hence, ev-er-more! His sov'reign

glo - ri-ous. O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come, and reign o-ver us, An-cient of days!

peo - pie bless. And give Thy word success: Spir-ft of ho - li-ness. On us de-scend!

might-y art. Now rule in ev - 'ry heart. And ne'er from us de-part, Spir - it of pow'r!

maj - es - ty May we in glo - ry see. And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore!

g'-€!nfff iF-?P^ ^=*=t# te
No. 279. My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer i Lowell Mason.

g%^4M^ i fe
'^'-f-*f^ftpj &--cr -7^

1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, Sav - ior di - vine; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in-spire; As Thou hast

3. While life's dark maze I tread,And griefs around me spread,Be Thou my Guide; Bid darkness

m^^\W-\ fe£
2 f> p J^-O-

gElfe
j2- (^.££

Slliz:!
i
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while I pray, Take all my sin a- way, let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine!

died for me, may my love to Thee, Pure,warm,and changeless be,—A liv-ing fire!

turn to day, Wipe sorrow's tears a-way. Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a -side.

^±:-Jb:p
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INo. 280. Gould I 6peak.
5. Medley.

fa

Dr. Lowell Mason.

JziJ ^g3::t£jEfb8±=^«:
1. could I speak the match-less worth, could I sound the glo - ries forth

J:

ttiii* a -p—

^
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^
tz:
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^
WhichinnrSav-ior shine, j''" ^°« «»a touch th, he..'n-ly strings,

|
i-And vie with Ga - briel while he sings J
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notes al - most di - vine, In notes al
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most
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3 Well—the delightful day will come,

When my dear Lord will bring me home,

And I shall see His face

:

Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend.

Triumphant in His grace.

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine!

I'd sing His glorious righteousness.

In which all-perfect heav'nly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

INo. 281. Silent Ni^ht, Holy INI^ht.

Hutchinson S. S. Hymnal.
(CHRISTMAS CAROL.)

Michael Haydn.

^mmm^^^^^^^
1. Si-lent night, ho-ly night. All is calm, all is bright Round yon Virgin Mother and Child;

2. Si-lent night, ho-ly night,Shepherds quake at the sight,Glories stream from Heaven afar,

3. Si-lep.t night, ho-ly night,Son of God.love'spurelightRadiantbeamsfrom Thy holy face,



Silent Ni^ht, Holy Ni^ht.

tt«
-^#
7-
^

I5±=fe ^T-*- %'t^ft
Ho-ly Infant so tender and mild, Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peacel

Heav'nlyhosts sing Al-le-lu-ia; Christthe Savior is born! Christthe Savioris born!

With the dawn of redeeming grace, Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, Je-sus, Lord, at Thy birth,

wJ^iq:W=^ •?=t:^- I^^TTbT
-;#-i

i=H=i=t^

No. 282.

Rev. I. Watts.

We're Marching to Zion.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYAN LOWRY.

USED BY PERMISSION. Rev. Robert Lowry*

1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join in a song with sweet accord,

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who never knew our God; But children of the Heav'nly King,

tpfe £Ûrrtrm =fe£Siftm W=*:^1 i>
' P- ^

^m i £^t:^=t^1^5 Tt;irr-?r S S d

Join in a song with sweet accord. And thus surround the throne. And thus surround the throne.

But children of the Heav'nly King May speak their joys abroad. May speak their joys abroad.

And thus surround the throne, And thus surround the throne. )

^ m m m m -P-^ trf=*t £ ^i» » U
I \ %

P
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Chords

We're march-ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi-on; We're marching upward to

We're marching on to Zi - on.

f^\tmm^
Zi

Zi-on,

on. The beau-ti-ful Cit-y of God.
Zi-on,

n
-#-#--#-^ -^•-*- -*--•- -#-.-•- ^'^^
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3 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heav'nly fields.

Or walk the golden streets.

4 Then let our songs abound.

And ev'ry tear be dry; [ground.

We're marching through Immanuel's

To fairer worlds on high.



No. 283. It Game Upon the Midnight Clear.

E. H. Sears. R. Storrs Willis.

i^^^§=6^
1. It came up - on the mid -night clear, That glo-riou3 song of old,

2. Still thro' the clo - ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un -furled,

3.0 ye, be - neath life's crush-ing load. Whose forms are bend -ing low,

4. For lol the days are has-t'ning on. By proph-et - bards fore-told,

J t=t=tSfcfifiz! «=^S ^# » • • » • b 1

:t5: :I==^^^=15: ^ I r^ I =??: :&: -^

i s ^ t=S:
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From an - gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of

And still their heav'n-ly mu - sic floats O'er all the wear - y
Who toil a - long the climb - ing way With pain - ful steps and

When with the ev - er - cir- cling years Comes round the age of

gold;

world;

slow,

gold;

m
11^^^^fcfci

itiP
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^ -F=r ^^^m wp I

"Peace on the earth, good-will to men. From heav'n's all - gra - cious

A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov - 'ring

Look now! for glad and gold - en hours Come swift - ly on the

When peace shall o - ver all the earth Its an - cient splen-dors

^U ^̂ ^=,=&=^

King."

wing,

wing;

fling.
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The world in sol - emn still - ness lay To hear the

And ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless - ed

rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the

And the whole world send back the song Which now the

an

an

m.̂^^ ^m^^i

gels sing,

gels sing,

gels sing,

gels sing.
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No. 284. How firm a Foundation.
George Keith. Unknown.
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1. How firm a foun - da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His

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

3."Whea thro' the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riv - ers ol sor- row shall

4."When thro' fier-y tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all-suf - fi - cient,shall

ge (2- m r J^.=pJ^
^2=t:

:f=tE:^ fi I ^
s>-^

r ^ m.p •N-LJ-J-Jmry ^-*-

ex - cel-lent Word! What more can He say than to you He hath said. To you, who for

still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee to stand,Up-held by my
not - ver-flow; For I will be with thee thy tri - als to bless. And sane - ti - fy

be thy sup-ply; The flames shall not hurt thee: I on - ly de - sign Thy dross to con-

I
^=r^
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ref - uge to Je - sus have fled? To you, who for ref - uge to Je-sus have fled?

gra-cious, om-nip - o- tent hand, Up -held by my gracious, om-nip- o- tent hand,

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

sume, and thy gold to re - fine. Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to re - fine."

A t b^

No. 285.
Gepr^ Keith.

Now Pirm a Poundation.
{Second Tune.) Anne Steele.



No. 286.
Charles Wesley.

f¥r=i =£

Jesus, Lover of My -SouL
OOPYHIOHT, H1B. BY H. R. DAWK8, A. V. BANKS,

O. L. DANKS, AND I. P. BUILDCR—A-^
;

H. P. Danka.

u^^^^i^pm^ ^^^^
ib^^prr

Let me to Thy bo - som fly,1. Je - sus, Lov-er of my soul,"

I.

m m ^ . e^^ ^=r fe r big g
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While

Z>.5'.—Safe

^
the near-er wa-tere roll,

in - to the ha-ven guide,

t—

r

While the tempest still is high.

re-coive my soul at lastl

g : ; w g-T^
If b D D L) '.) U tt f^

me.
S^

Hide me, 0, my Sav-ior, hide,

^b^FHfg-^5^

Till the storm of life is past; D. S.

f: 8 * m.
It=« ^

F^=ff
Just and holy is Thy name,

I am all unrighteousness;
Vile and full of sin I am.
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the Fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, oh, leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed.

All my help from Thee I bring;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want:
More than all in Thee I find;

Raise the. fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

No. 287. Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

I
5. B. Marsh.
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No. 288. The Morning Light Is Breaking.

S. F. Smith. 0. J. Webb.

kl^^^Uh^^p^^^̂
9 '

1. The morn-ing

2. See hea-then

3. Blest riv - er

.

light is break - ing, The darkness dis-ap - pears; The sons of earth are

na-tions bend - ing Be - fore the God of love. And thousand hearts aS'

of sal - va -tion, Pur-sue thine onward way; Flow thou to ev-'ry

.<? p .P m .<s » . ^

^ f
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iw ^s. ^
wak - ing To pen - i- ten-tial tears; Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings

CMid - ing In grat - i - tude a - bove; While sinners, now con - fess - ing. The

na - tion, Nor in thy rich-ness stay; Stay not till all the low - ly Tri-

^ d!=£ ^S
mii^\>.^i\\-Mi\^^M^\^

m.

ti - dings from a - far. Of na - tions in com - mo - tion. Prepared for Zi - on's war.

gos- pel's call o- bey. And seek a Sav-ior's bless - ing, A na- tion in a day.

umphant reach their home; Stay not till all the ho- ly Proclaim, ''The Lord is come!"

T .
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Stand Up for Jesus.No. 289.

1 stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high His royal banner.

It must not suSer loss:

From victory unto victory

His army shall He lead,

Till every foe is vanquished

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this His glorious day:

"Ye that are men, now serve Him,"

Against Unnumbered foes;

Your courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Stand in His strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you;

Ye dare not trust your own:

Put on the gospel armor.

Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle.

The next the victor's song:

To him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally.

—George Duffield.



No. 290. Sweet Hour of Prayer.

W. W. Walford. Wm. B. Bradbury.

mk
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1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care,

±
Fine.

Siŵ
^ rf ; i j =t5= r=t

t=t 1 S=f
And bids me, at my Father's throne. Make all my wants and wish - es knownl

D. S.—And oft es-caped the tempt-er's snare. By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer.

\[ \lf^V fe mv^

D.S.
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In eea - sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - hef.

hf i

f iftUU^ n^itbi
2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

The joys I feel, the bliss I share,

Of those whose anxious spirit;s burn

With strong desires for thy return!

With such I hasten to the place

Where God, my Savior, shows His face.

And gladly take my station there,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

8 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Him, whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless:

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word, and trust His grace,

I'll cast on Him my every care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

No. 291.

Isaac Watts.

Am I a Soldier?

Thomaa Ame,^^ ^m :5=z4:

1. Am I a sol - dier

2. Must I be car - ried

3. Are there no foes for

4. Sure I must fight, if

'S-
19-
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ID: ^

of the cross, A fol-l'wer of

to the skies On flow-'ry beds

me to face? Must I not stem

I would reign; In - crease my cour

-^ j -^£:
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the

of

the

age,

-(22.

Lamb,

ease,

flood?

Lord;
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Am I a Soldier?

m^:M=^^^^^^^^u^M^
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
While cth - ers fought to win the prize. And sailed thro' blood - y seas?

Is this Tile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God?

I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain. Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.

=6 i -77—17—rg^g ^- ^^ ^^^?=-t T
No. 292. The Church's One Foundation.

Samuel J. Stone. Samuel S. Wesley.

I

1. The Church's one foun - da - tion Is Je-sus Christ, her Lord; She is His new cre-

2. E - lect from ev-'ry na - tion. Yet one o'er all the earth; Her charter of sal-

3. 'Mid toil and trib-u - la - tion. And tu-mult of her war, She waits the con-sum-
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a - tion By wa - ter and the word: From Heav'n He came and sought her To

va - tion. One Lord, one faith, one birth; One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-

ma -tion 01 peace for - ev - er - more; Till with the vi - sion glo - rious, Her

Nfe#rmyt it !-J-
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be His ho - ly bride; With His own blood He bo't her. And for her life He died,

takes one ho - ly food, And to one hope she press - es, With ev-'ry grace en-dued.

long-ing eyes are blest. And the great Church vic-to-rious Shall be the Church at rest.

s :sz: ff
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No. 293.
Cowper.

There Is a Pountain.
E. O. E. Arr.

^: U J-rHx^pij; ;'J7n^^

1̂. There is a foun-tain filled with Wood Drawn from Im- man- uel's veins,

D. C—And sin - ners, plunged be-neath that flood, [(9mt< ]

Lose all their guilt-y stains. Lose all^ their guilt-y stains. Lose all their guilty stains;

£* £^£^Pf^r^f^
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamh, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed Church of God

Be saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith 1 saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme.

And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing Thy power to save.

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

INo. 294. Christ Arose.

R. L.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY MARY RUNYON LOWHY. RENEWAL.

USED BY PERMISSION. Robert Lowry.

iri=j=t
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1. Low in the grave He lay— Je - sus, my Sav - ior! Wait-ing the com - ing day—

2. Vain - ly they watch His bed— Je - sus, my Sav - ior! Vain - ly they seal the dead—

3. Death cannot keep his prey— Je - sus, my Sav - iorl He tore the bars a - way—

-f9- ^ m m -^ -«'-
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Choeus.
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Je - sus, my Lord! Up from the grave He a-rose, With a mighty triumph o'er His

He a-rose,

— -
I

b fc -#-.-#- -0- -0- -»-.-



p^ Christ Arose.

J-Ulu M^i^R^=^^^Jntr^ i i g:^hf=^gTj^

^
foes; He a-rose a Victor from the dark domain, And He lires for-ev-er with His

He a-rose;

^=UM i ^r.rr:t
nKt t2=P=t2=b: f D BD u^ M paft:^

:^ •^TM =P=^

2'=*=^=rrP
saints to reign: He a - rose! Be a -rose! Hal-le - lu-jah! Christ a-rosel

He a-rose! He a-rose!

^fe ^^g=W fe'^=£ ^^g=^^=^=t

No. 295.
W. E. Witter.

Gome, Sinner, Gomei
COPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMEfl, ti R. Palmer.

1. While

2. Are

3. Oh,

Je - SU3 whis-pera to you, Come, sin- ner, come!

you too heav-y- la-den? Come, ein- ner, cornel

hear His ten -derplead-ing, Come, sin -ner, come!

While we are

Je - SUB will

Come and re-

P
fe#* * im -5 »-

rf -ir-1—

r

UUiui^i^'.^̂
^ -

r
pray-ing for you. Come, sin -ner, come! Now is the

bearyourbur-den,Come,sin-ner, come! Je - sus will

ceive the bless-ing.Come, sin - ner, come! While Je - sus

n
time to own Him,
not de-ceive you,

whispers to you,

r f if ff^ ^-»—»—»-

^^^^^^^^^^^^^j^j^y^^^
Come, sin- ner, come! Now is the time to know Him,Come
Come, sin -ner, come! Je - sus can now redeem you,Come
Come, sin -ner, come! While we are pray-ing for you,Come

'^^^^ -•-i-»-tr -4 1 1
\

»T-: r\r'J^

i,sin-ner, come!

i,8in-ner, come!

!.sin-ner, come I

ph^



No. 296. Let Him In.

I^ev. J. B. AtchlnSOn. cofvuioht, hm, ev t. o. Eicciu HENCwAi.

i-i

B. O. Cxcell.

i } There's a Stran-ger at the door, Let Him in;
•'•

( He has been there oft be - fore, [Omit ) Let Him in;

J'^, ,
Ut the S>r-ior in, L«t the Sivior is: Let th« S»-ior in, Let the Sw-ior i»;

i!« 1> • _ > » !» P t>Pm i»fu P

Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho • ly One, Je-sv» Christ, the Father's Son,

2 Open now to Him joor heart,

Let Him in;

II yon wait He will depart.

Let Him in;

Let Him in. He is your Friend,

He yoBf eool will sore defend,

He will keep yon to the end,

Let Hhn in.

3 Hear you now His loving voiceT

Let Him in;

Kow,oh,now make Him your choiM,

Let Him in;

He is st&nding at your door,

Joy to you He will restore.

And His nune yoo wiD adore.

Let Him m.

4 Now admit the heavenly Cnagt,

Let Him in;

He will make for you a feast.

Let Him in;

He will speak yonr sins forgfren.

And when earth-ties all are riven.

He will take yon home to heaveq.

Let Him in.

No. 297. Onward, Christian Soldiers.
SaMne Qould Firtt Tune. Arthur Sulllvao.

1: Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing en be • fore;

2. At the sign of tri - umph, Satan's host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, On to vie - to - ryl

3. Like a might-y ar-my Moves the Church of God; Brothers we are treading Where the saints have trod;

4. Onward, then, ye peo - pie. Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voices Id the triumph song;

Christ the roy-al Mas - ter. Leads against the foe; For-ward in - to bat • tie, See His ban-ner gol

Hell's foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise. Brothers, lift your voic-es, Loud your anthems raiee.

We are not dj • vid - ed; All one bod - y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i • ty.

GIo - ry, laud and hon - or Dn - to Christ, the King, This thro' countless a - ges Men and angels sing.

'^ -# V -# TF TSr

Onward, Christian sol - diers I Marching as to war,

.J J JTj-^

With the cross of Je • sus Go-ing on be-(ore.



No. 298. I Love To Tell The Story.
Katberine Hankey . um> n permwion of wm. a. rMCHca. WUIiain 0. Placher.

^' r
1. I love to tell the sto • ry Of un - seen things a-bove, Of Je - sns and His glo • ry

2. I lore to tell the sto - ry; More woQ-der-ful it seems Than all the gold • en fan • cies

3. I love to tell the sto - ry; 'Tis pleas - ant to re - peat What seems, each time I tell it,

4. I love to tell the sto • ry; For those ^ho know it best Seem htin-ger - ing and thirst-ing

Of Je - SU9 and His love.

Of all our gold-en dreams.

More won - der - ful - ly sweet.

To hear it like the rest.

I love to tell the sto - ry,

I love to tell the sto • ry,

I love to tell the sto - ry,

And when, in scenes of glo • ry,

Be - cause I know 'tis

It did so much for

For some have nev • er

I sing the new, new

tree;

me;
heard

song.

It eat • is - fies my long • ings as noth - ing else would 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.

'Twill be the old, old sto - ry That I have lov'd so long.

I love to teU the sto • 17,

'Twill be my theme in glo - ly. To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love,

No. 299.
Mrs. Elizabeth Codner.

Even Me, Even Me.
Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless - ing Thon art scatt'ring full and free; Show'rs, the thirst-y land re»

2. Pass me not, God, my Fa - ther Sin - ful tho' my heart may be; Thou mightst leave me, but the
3. Pass me not, gra - cious Sav - ior, Let me live and cling to Thee; I am long - ing for Thy
4. Love of God, so pure and change-less, Blood of Christ, so rich and free; Grace of God, so strong and

fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall en me;
rath • er; Let Thy mer - cy light on me;
fa-vor; Whilst Thou'rt calling, call me;
boundless Mag - ni -

fy them all in me;

E - ven me, e - ven me, Let some drops now fall on me.
E - ven me, e - ven me. Let Thy mer - cy light on me.
E • ven me, e • ven me, Whilst Thou'rt calling.O call me»
E - ven me, e • ven me, Mag -. ni - fy them all in me.



No. 300. All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name.
'Edward Perronet. (DIADEM.) James Ellor.

1. AU haU the

2. Ye cho - sen

3. Let ev - 'ry

4.

pow r

Beed

kin -

of Je

of Is

dred, ev

that with yon - der sa»

• sns' namel Let an - geb prostrate fall,

rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,

'ry tribe. On this ter- res -trial ball,

cred throng We at His feet may fall.

Let

Ye
On

We

an - gels

ran-somed

this ter-

at His

^m
And crown

pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di

from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by

res- trial ball, To Him all maj - es - ty

feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er - last

a - dem.

His grace,

as - cribe,

ing song,

/I:

I I

And crown Him, crown Him,

And

i r

Him, crown Him, crown Him,

I 1

And crown Him , crown Him

,

crown Hun. crown Him.And crown Htm Lord of all, crown Him; , .

Hmi, Crown Hun, crown .... Hun;
Him Lord of all!

7) i ^
.
^;, i

,
^f

crown Him Crown Him; And crown Him Lord of alll

No. 301. All Hail the Power of Jesus* Name.
Edward Perronet.

P^pi^
(COKONATION.) Oliver Holden.

1. a1i bail thepow'rof Je -sus'name,Letan-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy- al di - a -dem,

2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael's race, Ye ransomed from the fall. Hail Him who saves yon by Hisgrace,

3. Letev-'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter -res-trial ball, To Him all maj-es - ty as -cribe,

4. that with yon-der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev-er - last-ing song.

And crown Him Lord of all; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord

And crown Him Lord of all; Hail Him who saves you by Hisgrace, And crown Him Lord

And crown Him Lord of all; To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord

And crown Him Lord of all; We'll join the ev - er-last-iiig song, And crown Him Lord_

of all!

of all!

of alll

of all!



PATRIOTIC AND TEMPERANCE
(FOR MIXED AND MALE VOICES)

)So. 302. Beautiful Flag.

E. O. E. Arr.

Unison Solo.

COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY E. O. EXCELL. [j i A t> B <t n
ARR. OF WOR08 AND MUSIC. KOSSIHI. ATT. DV t. «J. t.

X5. M im
-(S*-*-

=^^^yr* ^"^r^^^^^
D.C.—1. Flag of the free, Sing we prais-

2. Flag of the free, Wav-ing high

3. Flag of the free, May thy stars

1. Beau-ti - fnl flag, beau-ti - ful flag, PrEus-es to thee,

3 3
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es to thee; Shield our homes, shield oar

in the blue, We will stand for thy

ev - er wave O'er the land of the

prais-es to thee; Shield-ing our homes,

i» ft i _4
»=!*-P f.
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land, No-ble flag

rights Un-to death,

free. And the home
shield-ing our land, No-ble our flag.

-<&-

of the free;

prov-ing true;

of the brave;

flag of the free;
3

6^
Chorus (Parts) D. C.^g3==:^^ It :^

blem of peace,

blem of love,

blem of joy.

Em
Em
Em

wave in tri - nmph,

wave in tri - umph,

wave in tri - mnph.

wave

wave

wave
3 . 3 .^.h^^



No. 303.

Rev. S. F. Smith.

My Country.
COPVRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O. EXCELL. J. B. Herbert.

tei 4-
^

M-^^-4-^

1. My coan-try! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing, Of

2. My Da-tive country, thee, Land of the no-ble, free, Thy name I love, Thy

3. Letmusic swell thebreeze,AndriDgfrom all the treesSweetfreedom'ssong,Sweet

4. Our fa-thers' God! to Thee, Author of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing, To

^—

.
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thee I sing:

name I love:

free-dom's song:

k--'i

•

I) I I

Land where my fa-thers died! Land of the pilgrims' pride 1

I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills;

Let mor-tal tongues awake; Let all that breathe partake;

Long may our land be bright With freedom's ho - ly light;

-^ ^
t |i=g=rr % ^S^

i=^
(1) ring!

ir
r:

^ i -f2—

^

:p:

f
From ev- 'ry mountain side Let free-dom ring! Landwheremy fa - thers died

!

My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. I love thy rocks and rills,

Let rocks their si-lence break. The sound prolong. Let mor - tal tongues a-wate;

Pro - tect us by Thy niit^ht, Great God, our King! Long may our land be bright

^-^^ ^Efe
$
^ t=^^

Let Iree-dom ring!

rfci Jl ^ J_i 1-

1rj- ^ :P= it

Land of the pilgrims' pride! Fromev'ry moun-tain side Let free-dom ring!

Thy woods and tem-pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove.

Let all that breath partake; Let rocks their si - lence break. The sound prolong.

With freedom's ho -ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might. Great God, our Engl

-y- f- ^ .V' y -y- .-r r- rVyUVl i:
-f^'
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No. 304. America the Beautiful.

Katharine Lee Bates. S. A. Ward.

=t:
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1. beau-ti-ful for spa-cious skies, For am-ber

2. beau-ti-ful for pil -grim feet, Whose stem, im

3. beau-ti-ful for he - roes proved In lib - er

4. beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be

: 1

^=r
waves of

-pas-sioned

- at - ing

yond the

grain,

stress

strife,

years

rT-pS :?=?=

T r?-
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For pur - pie mountain maj -es-ties A - bove the fruit - ed plain 1

A thor-ough-fare for free - dom beat A - cross the val - der - ness!

Who more than self their coun - try loved. And mer - cy more then life!

Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam, Undimmed by hu-man tears!

—f-Y—p=f—p-r-1—I
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A-mer - i-ca! A-mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on

A -mer - i-ca! A-mer - i - cal God mend thine ev - 'ry

A-mer - i-ca! A-mer - i-ca! May God thy gold re

A-mer - i-ca! A-mer -i-ca! God shed His grace cm

f:^
thee,

flaw,

fine,

thee.
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seal

law!

vine!

sea!

P

And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea

Con - firm thy soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib

Till all sue -cess be no - ble-ness, And ev

And crown thy good wit-h broth - er-hood From sea

^ K^RE ^ -#—^-

to shin - ing

er - ty in

'ry gain di •

to shin - ing

I



No. 305. The Star-Spangled Banner.

M
Solo oe Qdabtet. .M

Francis Scott Key.

4—fe- m^ i
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P-P

1. Oh, say, can you see by the dawn's early light. What so proudly we hailed at Uie

2. On the shore.dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haughty host in dread

3. And where is that band who so Tauntingly swore. That the hav-oc of war and the

4. Oh, thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Between their loved homes and the

6^Jfet
jS.
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twilight's last gleaming?Whose broad stripes and bright stars,thro' the perilous fight,0'er the

si - lence re-pos - es. What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow-er-ing steep, As it

bat - tie's con-fu-sion, A home and a coun-try should leave us no more? Their

war's des - o - la-tion; Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heav'n-rescued land Praise the

l-uf. ^
*=t t=i S^m =5=9= =5^

f="irv"
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ramparts we watched, were so gal-lant-ly streaming? And the rockets' red glare, the bombs

fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the

blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution; No ref-uge could save the

Pow'r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion. Then con-quer we must, when our

.fT.h J J J^ ^ Jl-^^
• p :a- '^-M-

m^ i«t ^=t Itttt
=P=P=

^i g^ 8 a lU

Chorus.

j^g f5=|5 :?=?S:T~y If z±
P-V

burst-ing in air. Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there. Oh, say,

morning's first beam. In fuU glory reflected, now shines on the stream; 'Tis the star

hirehng and slave From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star

cause it is just. And this be our motto: "In God is our trust!" And the star

r
does that

-spangled

spangled

spangled

-I 1 H
i I i

^^m B̂^



> ^ ^
The Star-Span^led Banner.
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Stat'

ban-

ban-

ban-
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spangled ban-ner yet wave O'er the land

ner; oh, long may it wave O'er the land

ner in tri-umph doth wave O'er the land

ner in tri-umph shall wave O'er the land

of the free, and the home of the brave?

of the free, and the home of the brave,

of the free, and the home of the brave,

of the free, and the home of the brave.

^ «.
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No. 306.

5. F. Smith.

America.
The National Song: of America. English.^^

I ii=^=g=a^^±i-* SF
1. My country, 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my
2. My na-tive coun-try, thee, Landof the no -ble, free, Thynamel love: I love 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, Au-thor of lib - er - ty. To Thee we sing: Long may our

fa - thers died. Land of the pilgrims' pride, From ev-'ry mountain side Let freedom ring!

rocks and rills. Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove.

tongues awake;Let all that breathe partake;Let rocks their silence break.The sound prolong,

land be bright With freedom's ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King!

m rtT i
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No. 307.

1.

God save our gracious King,

Long live our noble King,

God save the King:

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious.

Long to reign over us;

God save the King.

God Save the Kin.^.

The National Song: of Britain.

2.

Through every changing scene,

Lord, preserve our King;

Long may he reign:

His heart inspire and move

With wisdom from above.

And in a nation's love

His throne maintain.

Thy choicest gifts in store,

On him be pleased to pour;

Long may he reign:

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice,

God save the King.



INo. 308. Battle Hymn of the Republic.

Julia Ward Howe. Melody, "Glory, Hallelujah."

^^?^ J'. J) J-l ^tF$l^iL^4^';,^^£3EHa^
1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the coa - ing of the Lord; He is

2.1 have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cLr- cling camps; They hayo

3. He has sound- ed forth the trump-et that shall ncv - er sound re-treat; He is

4. In the beau - ty of the lil - ies, Christ was born a -cross the sei, With a

_« tf-S- JU^
^m 5:^
^S -^

r=^^-p5 'U b D b U b

tram-pling out the vint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the

build - ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His

sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment seat. be swiftj my

glo - ry In His bos - om that trans-fig - ures you and me; As He died to

r rr
£^Ti R- ^ fr ^-^^ ^»-*
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m
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fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on.

righteous sen-tence by the dim and flar- ing lamps; His day is march-ing on.

Boul, to an-swer Him! be ju-bi-lant, my feetl Our God is march-ing ou.

make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free; While God is march-ing on.

-•^-f-ifctfd
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Chorus.

te&

^^mHmm^^m^
( His truth is marching on.

His day is marching on.

Our God is marching on.
Glory! glory, hal-!e-lu-jahl Qlo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-lu-jah!./

(while God is marching on
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No. 309. The Red, White and Blue.

s -*-^ ^=fe

^-.—^
TliQ home of the brave ana the free;

And threatened the land to de-form,

And join in our nation's sweet hymn;

31

1. Co-lum-bia!thegem of tho o-cean,

2. When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion,

3. Then, sons of Co-lum-bia, come hither.

The shrine of each patriot's de-vo-tion, A world offers homage to thee.

The ark then of freedom's foundation, Co - lum-bia rode safe thro' the storm;

May the wreaths they have won never wither, Nor the stars of their glory grow dim!

I
~»-r£3^̂

^*i^g £5t3t
Thy mandates make heroes assemble,

With her garlands of vic-t'ry around her.

May the serv-ice, u - nit-ed,ne'er sev-er.

When Lib-er-ty's form stands in view;

When so proudly she bore her brave crew.

But they to their col-ors prove true!

Thy banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red, w 'lite and blue.

With her flag proudly waving before her, The boast of the red, white and blue.

The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev - er. Three cheers for the red, white and blue.

Choeus

r D. S.
When borne by the red, white and blue. When borne by the red, white and blue;

The boast of the red, white and blue. The boast of the red, wiiito and blue;

Three cheers for the red, white and blue, Three cheers for the red, white and blue;

^ifl.. ...IIMm^ ^m I B: 8 (t~m mi^



No. 310. It Is Not fair.

Mrs. Prank A. Breck.

Moderato.

COPYRIGHT, leU, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. P. D. Bird.

^m « • * A- L r^ ^
t=ipi^^^=^ -e^

Introduction.

f--~--f- 4- -P- -*--*--f--*-

1. It is not fair that

2. It is not fair that

3. It is not fair that

4. It can -not be that

gifrrrrr f f
» f-

fJ^lVl^^LU^=^^^^p^
grief should so a-bound,That want and deg-ra - da-tion should ev - 'ry-where be

rum should blot out lives; It is not fair the de-mon should rob our babes and

rum should smite the will, Should pal-sy soul and bod-y—should blastand blight and

God's own work shouldfailjThatsoIdiersshoulil be COwards— sheuldfal-ter, shirk and

gr£ FF :t
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f
found: Arm for the fight—our banners wide un-furled! . It is not fair that

wives; No, 'tis not fair so man-y to en -slave, . It is not fair, rise

kill; Else, men, for war! put down this monster foe, . . It is not fair that

quail: Dare, men, a-rise! your faith and strength renew, . And ye shall win—for

^^ :^

L^UutJU.
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rum should rule the world,

np, men, to save, ,

wrong should triumph so

,

God will be with you, .

It

It

It

is not fair that rum should rule the world,

is not fair, rise np, men, to save,

is not fair that wrong should triumph so.

And ye shall win— for God will be with you.

r̂



No. 311.

A. W. S.

m.l£

Break Your Pitchers!
COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC.

-6—ft-

Arthur W. Spooner.

f^trrJ'—tr ^^a|z=i^:

zh: :tr-

1. Do you know the sto -ry of

2. Far down in the val-ley the

3. Can't you hear God call-ing for

7^
Gld

en

Gid

e - on's band; In the

e - my lay, Like the

e - on's band? Who shall

*-r- J^
i:

r^:=^z^—Iriif p—f—p—'r-=^r ^^

—

n
name of the Lord how they dared to stand? How they drove God's en-e-ruies

sands of the sea with-out num-ber, they say,—But the brave three hundred soon

dare in the name of the Lord to stand? Who shall face the foe with a

13
tr

iEi*
.rri^J^^ j,_fe.^^^^^

out of the land, With their bro - ken pitch - ers and their trurap-ets?

drove them a - way With their bro - ken pitch - ers and theu' trump-ets!

cour - age grand, With their bro - ken pitch - ers and their trump-ets?

i^ i-i J- :^

j^^ t: ^ p M^S ^-3t:

Chorus. With animation.^^ fe :S±Z^iEM3ti*:^

Then break your pitchers! Blow your trumpets! Dare for God to

f=t=t£

-J-J-^

stand! Break your pitchers! Blow your trumpets! Be a Gid-eon's band!

i^ :t=Jci
EP-19

W^ :t=



No. 312. The Walls of Jericho.

J. B. H.

Deliberately.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. J. B. Herbert.

rt 4-feB^^u^'-.'V-j'/M^
-6-tM^ ^* * d -3^

1. The walls of Jer - i-cho fell down, As Israel's host marched boldly 'round,

2. They marched aroundfor seven days, The walls stood si - lent in a - maze;

3. The liquormenare on the run. Their troub-les have but just be -gun;

4. Get read-y for the ju-bi-lee. We're march -ing on to vie - to - ry;

(1) They fell down, boldly 'round.

^Sa i^:^- 8 8 sT^r^ ^=»w^V-^^
^^^

\
^'h^^i^'k^^̂ ^£^^*^• »

^
Led on by thrilling trumpet's sound.

Then fell down flat, the Scripture says.

It's our turn now to have some fun,

Kum 's walls are tumbling,don'tyousee?

And ev- 'ry-bod-y shouted. (Shout.)

Whenev- 'ry-bod-y shonted. (Shout.)

Let ev - 'ry-bod-y shout it! (Shout.)

Let ev - 'ry-bod-y shout itl (Shout.)

trumpet's sound,

m^ n
iA

Choeus. Very spirited.

rt
Old whiskey's walls have got to go Just like the walls of Jer- i-cho 1

b h b h b K . . b b b bn [ [ ig ' g s
1^^D i^ D D

n? r

feS:i^ -*^

I±ES^
f

The rummieswon't knowwhere they 're at ; Their walls musttumble down , down flat.

it-fii .^
!"

'^ ^ {^ f
^ ,^T .^ ^ ^ b , I > ^.^r ^ u i^ ^^ 5 r jJ ^ >^ s ^ V i^m irf^^r^-^ p̂=Lp p p =p l

|
1^ IVz

* Quartet shout. A stirrinsT effect may be produced by the audience joining in the shout al ths end
of each veriie.

t With pafans tuned downward, stoop till the bands are near the floor for the word "flat"



No. 313. A Thousand Years of Prohibition.

Bben B. Rezford.

3m t^=p^

COPYRJGHT, 1914, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND ARR.

3

Henry C. Work.

f) f) bB^ 35t3t 0-^

^
I

• tion, Ye who have feared your fight was vain,

• raon, Lur-ing our sons to drunkard's graves:

row - ver the graves that drink has made,

us, Eise in the strength God gives to - day;

1. Lift up your hearts in ex - ul •

2. Long have we fought against the

3. land of ours, that weeps in

4. God's on our side, He will not

3

ta

de.

sor

fail

^- =£ -*- 3t

^iP^ ij i'j jo=| k k > ^ [> [) V^
1—p—P—p- r

^ ?r=t5:

F=J=J=J^ ^^=4^ 1=r

Hear the glad cry that thrills the na - tion, We shall be free from liq-uor's chain.

Broth-ers of mine , let us be freemen , Down with the drink that makes men slaves.

Pray and be glad, for on the mor-rowLowin the dust the foe be laid.

Strike down the foes that would as-sail us, Ban-ish the liq - uor-curse for aye.

' M/k - -
-

j=t=i 1^ t=«: f -f fm =p=^-p u u ^^^
Chorus,M ^ J. h h, , I

^= m ^

—

weStf-p—
n- p 3=i

f D r f 1 * *:

A thou-sand years of pro - hi - bi- tion, Lift up your eyes, be-hold the dawnl

m
-0-^-0-. -«p --. J'T^—t- k £ f f •
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u=^ i i:f5=:^^1=^3= ^ 3Q^=r «:

The Nation's hope shall find fra - i - tion, When from our land the curse has gone.

Sff=i^=fr# tl-

i t T it: ; ;

»
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No. 314. The Victory May Depend on You.

George O. Webster, copyrioht, isoe, by the FitLMORe bros. co. J. H. Fillmore.

1. Thro' the land a call is sound-ing, And it comes to age and youth;

2. See the might -y hosts of a - vil Spread-ing death thro '-out the land;

3. Lo, a tri-umph day is com-ing, When our arras shall be laid down;
^ .tL. -(•. £ ^t==f=tr-'^

ĝ=z|l=zLL)_si--p—g I)—fel— D ti l-P—fei^y=g

fe'j.k,^^^=j^
^

p^
I t) "^ ^
=8^=14=^

r
'Tis a sum-mons to the con-flict, In the cause of right and truth:

Who is there will an - swer quick-ly, And the hosts of sin with-stand!

Then each faith -ful, loy - al sol-dier Shall re - ceive a vic-tor's crown;

-#-• -#- -^« -•- - . a R m * ^ -f-' -^ *-*
I* a-r-5*#— —

'

^ -ff^ ?±i:'^^^ P—p-
P tJ P t ?

-#-*—•

—

»~—•-

=g—g-tr~^-r

^^^^^^ A ^ r^. A
3±=r=8:

To the stand-ard of our Cap-tain, Lo,there comes a faith-ful few; But the

Do not fear to join our stand-ard, For our ranks are tried and tnie. And the

Would you stand a-mong the vic-tors,With the band of faith-ful few? Then the

-:§=?=?= t==t=^fc^^ t -g ^- -K=P=
a p—b-p- &=^¥=^^i> b D b P g^ =b=

«
Chorus.

«—«-i—«
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M-
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^
vie - to-ry, my brother, May de-pend on you. The vic-t'ry may de-pend on

^^
—W—n—y—»-

P
:«:#-*--#—»
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p=b=p=b=p=^= ^? p=b=^=r f
Iffd, J I J .

ft -fr^ f iJ.,^ h h I
S'. .^ S'. ^-

-^f^-tr iftr -tr-f
you, The vlct'ry may depend on you; Dare to stand among the few,

on you, on you;

i^.:^ ^
:P=r

flh



The Victory May Depend on You.

i^^^m^
With the faith -fijl tried and trae, For the vic-t'ry may de-pend on you.

4;-.-Ja^^
tf D Ji

No. 315.

Daniel C. Roberts.

H f t T »

God of Our Fathers.

(NATIONAL HYMN.)

^^—

m

, I

! ! , ,

George W. Warren.

S 3 ,

aa:^ t >—

r

2^
//
Trumpets before

each ttanza.

1. God of our fa-thers,whose al-might-y hand

2. Thy love di - vme hath led us in ihe past;

3. From war's a-larms, from dead-ly pes - ti - lence,

4. Re-fre^Thy peo - pie on their toilsome way;

_ - . -•- ^' -*- -0- _ m
4==^
SE

:te
-I !- 4-4: -fflJ-l fe^2^: :^=t :^:t^^^ ?^=:jtg3^ 1*= ^^fe*^•iS-—

Leads forth in beau - ty all the star-ry band

In this free land by Thee our lot is cast;

Be Thy strong arm our ev-er sure de-fense;

Lead us from night to nev-er - end-ing day;

^ -#-

r
Of shin-ing worlds in

Be Thou our Ru - ler,

Thy true re - lig - ion

Fill all our lives with

I j b

=P=

T-<9-» -0-
PftS 1

fe2= ±21^ -m- k4=U:s^i:^Mwt ^P=t~ m^=ii 'w^t

splendor thro' the skies,

Guardian,Guide and Stay,

in our hearts in-crease,

love and grace di - vine;

h-a-

' ff\ ^

Our grate-ful songs be-fore Thy throne a-rise.

Thy Word our law, Thy paths our cho-sen way.

Thy bounteous goodness nour-ish us in peace.

And glo - ry, laud, and praise be ev-er Thine.

mrt
0- -^

:^
L. ^ -0-
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No. 316. Will Your Heart RinA True?
Almeda Hall Tarrant.

Not too fast.

COPVRIQHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELl.
WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. ExcelL

b P t5

1. Whenyour path IS smooth and peaceful,And your skies are clear and blue,

2. When the beau ~ ty bend-ing rain-bow Lays its treas-ures at your feet,

3. When you think you're full - y trust-ing In the Sav-ior's match-less love.

^S 4^T-f- *==t *=l It

Ip—b—t?

—

ti4-tr-^H b b b b b b ^—^-

13
You may smile in glad con-tent-ment All the hap - py mom-ing thro';

And a field of lov - ing friend-ships Makes your hap-pi-nesscom-plete.

And thro' faith you feel the woo- mg Of corn-pan - ion -ship a-bove,

-^ K --.-... -^- H^

^g^i^S^ f'f f̂ S:t=t
i

f=fTTTTTV-^^^^-^
m.M^=^^^^^-^W^

If af - flic-tion's call is sound-ed, And the num-ber rings for you,

If you meet with sad re - vers - es And the tempt-er fa - ces you.

If the clouds of doubt as - sail you Will you look be-yond the blue.

t=l= ^
-»-*-

^=g_^_b—b—b I) b-
D b ^_b-

i^=t^
yi

p} D ^ p^ I ^ p^.

dim.

rff
Fine.

fea Si±#-^ -#v- -g-^-»— -iirg r-^ •-zs*;

When the clapper strikes the gong,strikes the gong, Will your heart ring true?

D. S.

—

clap-per strikes the gcng,strikes the gong, Will your heart ring true?

^
dt

-^ J?-»^•-?-fei-

^g±gf^^=^3zg
.f_l.:8iJ^;J:

-^^•^ f^k^
I
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Chorus. 6J1
I,-J D.

D. S.S^^=ii=j

Will your heart ring true? Are you loy-al thro' and thro'? When the



No. 317.

Jennie E. Hussey.

Let Us Be Stron*.
COPYRIGHT, 1e05, DY CHA8. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.

p^
1. There's an e - vil in our land, And a foe we must withstand. Let us be

2. There are du- ties to be done Ere the world forChrist is won, Let us be

3. Then for God, and home, and right. Pressing forward in Hismight, Let us be

£ f ff rr
rrrrc

m t 4-JM
iS=:3:±:^:J^-tei^HiW i^^=«

^•
b 1/ 1/

strong, .... let us be strong in the Lord! There's a work that we must do;

Btrong, .... let us be strong in the Lord! Then to cleanse the haunts of sin,

strong, .... let us be strong in the Lord 1 For the work is His we know;
Let us be strong,^ • ^

i——I—I— f=£
-^ -^ -^

H \
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^

-V—b*—U^ ^^
fesa PZMZIE m--

That we may be just and true. Let us be strong, let us be strong and courageousl

Truth and right to ush-er in. Let us be strong, let us be strong and courageous!

Where He leads us we will go ; Let us be strong, let us be strong and courageous

!

^^^fT^^I ^ V V

Let us be strong (Let us be strong) to fight the wrong (to fight The wrong),Pressing a-

Un-til we jom(Un-til we join) the victor's song (the victor's song); [Omit.]

r #. .^ #- .#. .^.

m

^

—

rv
long with the conq'ring throng,

Pressing along Let US be Strong .... and courageousl

Let us be strong

m gyy 1/ u w±
y.r I r
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No. 318. Steady, Brothers, Steady.
H. R. Trlckett.

M Solo or Unison.

COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY FILLMORE BROS.
USED BY PERMISSION, Chas. H. Gabriel.

:fe=fc
^

PriU-4^ -*—0 0^*-
^r-^

*T
—#

—

»-<i

rr.
-*—jr^fe-

r

1. Dark ia the night, and the waves nm high, Steady, brothers, stead-y;

2. Swift on the wings of the roar-ing wind, Steady, brotJiers, stead-y;

3. Steer by the chart, and no harm can come, Steady, brothers, stead-y;

Play loco.

^m m ^:*
r

it 1 AH IV ig
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isfci^-tS-^-f-l*--

m-^^-x- ^
Hid are the stars, and the storm-clouds fly. Be ready, my brothers, be ready.

Fly thro' the night and the day-light find. Be ready, my brothers, be ready.

Sail thro' thestormandwe'llallreaehhome,Be ready, my brothers, be ready,

m I
f ^

T T 37

jJ^n .^4-h^jnj^ -r^irr^^ ¥ ig
•«t

Captains havewe who deliv'rance willbrmg. Darkness or daylight is one to our King,

Day-light shall o-pen her windows of gold, Safe-ty and Par-a-dise we shall behola,

Comrades havewewho aresafe on the shore—Comrades awaitingto greet us oncemore,

-p.
, -f- -?- -?-

m --t
-^ T.

? TT

He will de-liv - er, so joy - ful - ly sing. All gio-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.

Shout ye for gladness, Ohearts,true and bold, All glo-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.

Comrades from whom we will part nevermore. All glo-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.^ ii 1 4 '4 r
a



Chords.

Steady, Brothers, Steady.

^ _^

Stead-y, stead-y, stead-y; Fear ye not the bil-lows roll-ing, roll-ii

Stead - y, stead-y, broth - ers, stead-y, Fear not bil - lows high;

I 1,1,1.
4

roll-ing high;

——l^-l ^M

—
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Stead-y, stead-y, stead-y, There'sastarillumesthedarkestskyjthedarkestsky;

Stead-y, stead - y, stead - y, There's a star il - lumee the sky;

I i I . . . .

Storms will soon be past. The harbor gamed at last, All glo-ry be to Jesus our Savior.

No. 319.

Arr.

Our Native Land.
COPYRIGHT, 1001, BY E. O. EXCELL.

WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell.

|^^'-M#^±j^g m^^^^
r

1. To thee our own, our na-tive land. With hearts and voi-ces blend -ing,

2. The land of free-dom, faith and fame. Of vir-tue, grace and beau- ty,

3. To thee, our hon-ored na-tive land. We cling in fond e - mo - tion;

4. With solemn pledge and steadfast nerve. With set-tied res - o - lu_- tion,

t=l mr-p—r
I I
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We sing, a ley- al, faithful band, In strains of love un - end

Whose chDdren bear the foremost name For courage, truth, and du

For thee we la-bor heart and hand, In life-long, deep de -vo
We vow thine hon-or to pre-serve From tarnish and pol - lu

mg.
ty.

tion.

tion.

i I



No. 320.

Fanny J. Crosby.

Rescue the Perishing.
COfYBIOHT PROPERTY OF r. T. DOANE, WUHam H. Doane.

1. Res- cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from

2. The' they are slighting Hira, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent

3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushedby the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur - ied that

4. Rea-cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la- bor the
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Bin and the grave; Weep o'er the er- ring one, Lift up the fall- en,

child to re-ceive; Plead v?ith them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen- tly:

grace can re- store; Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wakened by kind-ness,

Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar- row way Pa-tient-ly win them;

^ m ^ m mmmmmmmm
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Chorus.
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Tell them of Je - sus the might- y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be- Have. Res -cue the per-ish-ing,

Chords that are bro-ken will vi - brate once more.

Tel! the poor wan-d'rer a Sav - ior has died.

m I :t=1i: ?=?:
:^=^ £ :p=^ V=^ rf^
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will save.
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Selections From The Scriptures

No. 321
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 we
ourselves.

We are his people, and the sheep of

his pasture.
Enter into his gates with thanksgiving.
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 genera-
tions.

No. 322
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 redeemetii 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
hke the eagle's.

The Lord is merciful and gracious; slow
to anger, and plenteous in mercy.

He will not always chide: neither
will he 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 toward
them that fear him.

As far as the east is from the west,
so far hath he removed our trans-
gressions from us.

Like as a father pitieth his children,

so the Lord pitieth them that fear

him.
For he knoweth our frame ; he remem-

bereth that we are dust.

As for man, his days are as grass:

as a flower of the field, so he flour-

isheth.

For the wind passeth over it, and
it is gone; and the place thereof
shall ^ow 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.

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 pleas-

ure.

Bless the Lord, all his works in all

places of his dominion: bless the
Lord, O my soul.

No. 323
Seek ye the Lord while he may be

found; caU 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 abundantly
pardon.

For God so loved the world, that he
gave his only begotten Son, that who-
soever beUeveth in him should not
perish, but have everlasting hfe.

For whosoever shall call on the name
of the Lord shall be saved.

If thou shalt confess with thy mouth
the Lord Jesus, and shalt beUeve in

thine heart that God hath raised him
from the dead, thou shalt be saved.

For with the heart man believeth tmto
righteousness, and with the mouth
confession is made unto salvation.

For God, who commanded the hght
to shine out of darkness, hath shined
in our hearts, to give the Ught of the
knowledge of the glory of God in the
face of Jesus Christ.

Whosoever believeth on him is not
condemned, whosoever believeth
not is condemned already, because
he hath not believed in the name of
the only begotten Son of God.

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.

Him that cometh to me I wiU in no
wise cast out.

Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved.



SELECTIONS FROM THE SCRIPTURES

No. 324
Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse

his way? by taking heed thereto

according to thy word.
With my whole heart have I sought

thee: O let me not wander from thy

commandments.
Thy word have I hid in mine heart,

that I might not sin against thee.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me
thy statutes.

With my lips have I declared all the
judgments of thy mouth.

I have rejoiced in the way of thy
testimonies, as much as in all riches.

I will meditate in thy precepts, and
have respect unto thy ways.

I will delight myself in thy statutes: I

will not forget thy word.
O how love I thy law! it is my medita-

tion all the day.
Thou through thy commandments hast
made .me wiser than mine enemies

:

for they are ever with me.

No. 325
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.

Yea, 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 comfort 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 fol-

low me all the days of my life: and
I "will dwell in the house of the Lord
for ever.

Therefore I say unto you, Take no
thought for your life, .what ye shall

eat, or what ye shall drink; nor yet
for your body, what ye shall put on.

Is not the hfe more than meat, and
the body than raiment?

Behold the fowls of the air: for they
sow not, neither do they reap, nor
gather into barns; yet your heaveiv-

ly Father feedeth them. Are ye not
much better than they?

Which of you by taking thought can
add one cubit unto his stature?

And why take ye thought for raiment?
Consider the lilies of the field, how
they grow; they toil not, neither do
they spin:

And yet I say unto you, That even
Solomon in all his glory was not ar-

rayed like one of these.

Wherefore, if God so clothe the grass
of the field, which to day is, and to

morrow is cast into the oven, shall

be not much more clothe you, O ye
of little faith?

No. 326
O sing unto the Lord a new song: sing

unto the Lord, all the earth.

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name;
shew forth his salvation from day to

day.
Declare his glory among the heathen

his wonders among all people.

For the Lord is great, and greatly to be
praised:

He is to be feared above all gods.

For all the gods of the nations are idols:

But the Lord made the heavens.
Honour and majesty are before him:

Strength and beauty are in his sanc-
tuary.

Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of

the people.

Give unto the Lord glory and strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto
his name:

Bring an offering, and come into his

courts.

O worship the Lord in the beauty of

hoUness: fear before him, all the
earth.

Say among the heathen that the Lord
reigneth:

The world also shall be established

that it shall not be moved:
He shall judge the people righteously.

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the
earth be glad;

Let the sea roar and the fulness
thereof.

Let the field be joyful, and all that is

therein

:

Then shall all the trees of the wood
rejoice before the Lord:

For he cometh, for he cometh to judge
the earth

:

He shall judge the world with .right-

eousness, and the people wUh his

truth.
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No. 327
Trust in the Lord, and do good; so

shalt thou dwell in the land, and
verily thou shalt be fed.

Delight thyself also in the Lord; and he
shall give thee the desires of thine

heart.

Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust

also in him; and he shall bring it to

pass.

The steps of a good man are ordered by
the Lord: and he delighteth in his

way.
Though he fall, he shall not be utterly

cast down: for the Loud upholdeth
him with his hand.

I have been young, and now am old;

yet have I not seen the righteous for-

saken, nor his seed begging bread.
The law of his God is in liis heart; none

of his stei)s shall slide.

The meek shall inherit the earth, and
shall delight themselves in the
abundance of peace.

Mark the perfect man, and behold the
upright: for the end of that man is

peace.

Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently

for him.

No. 328
Let love be without di.ssiraulation.

Abhor that whifh is evil, cleave to

that which is good.

Be kindly affectioned one to another
with brotherly love; in honor prefer-
ring one another;

Not slothful in business; fervent in

spirit; serving the Lord;

Rejoicing in hope
;
patient in. tribula-

tion; continuing instant in prayer;

Distributing to the necess'ty of saints;

given to hospitality.

Bless them which persecute you; bless,

and curse not.

Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and
weep with them that weep.

Be of the same mind one toward an-
other.

Mind not high things, but condescend
to men of low estate.

Be not wise in your own conceits.

Recompense to no man evil for evil.

Provide things honest in the sight of all

men.

If it be possible, as much as heth in

you, live peaceably with all men.

Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves,
but rather give place unto wrath:

For it is written, Vengeance is mine;
I will repay, saith the Lord.

Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed
him; if he thirst, give him drink:

For in so doing thou shalt heap coals of

fire on his head.

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome
evil with good.

No. 329
In the beginning was the Word, and
the Word was with God, and the Word
was God.

The same was in the beginning with
God.

All things were made by him,

And without him was not anything
made that was made.

In him was Hfe, and the life was the
light of men.

And the light shineth in the darkness,
and the darkness comprehended it

not.

That was the true light.

Which lighteth every man that cometh
into the world.

He was in the world and the world was
made by him.

And the world knew him not.

He came unto his own, and his own
received him not.

But as many as received him to them
gave he power to become the sons of

God,

Even to them that believe on his name.

And the Word was made flesh, and
dwelt among us—

And we beheld his glory, the glory as
of the only begotten of the Father —

Full of grace and truth.

And of his fulness have all we received,
and grace for grace.

For the law was given by Moses,

But grace and truth came by Jesus
Christ.

No man hath seen God at any time:

The only begotten Son, who is in the
bosom of the Father, he hath de-
clared him.
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No. 330
Great is the Lord, and greatly to be

praised

In the city of our God, in the mountain
of his holiness.

Beautiful for situation, the joy of

the whole earth.

Is Mount Zion, on the sides of the
north the city of the great King.

God is known in her palaces for a
refuge.

We have thought of thy loving-kindness
O God, in the midst of thy temple.

According to thy name, O God, so is

thy praise unto the ends of the
earth:

Thy right hand is full of righteousness.

Let mount Zion rejoice, let the daugh-
ters of Judah be glad, because of

thy judgments.

Walk about Zion, and go round about
her: tell the towers thereof.

Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider
her palaces;

That ye may tell it to the generation
following.

For this God is our God for ever and
ever:

He will be our guide even unto death.

No. 331
Now when Jesus was born in

Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of

Herod the king, behold, there came
wise men from the east to Jerusalem,

Saying, Where is he that is born
King of the Jews? for we have seen
his star in the east, and are come
to worship him.

When Herod the king had heard
these things, he was troubled, and
all Jerusalem with him.

And when he had gathered all the
chief priests and scribes of the people
together, he demanded of them
where Christ should be born.

And they said unto him, In Bethle-
hem of Judaea: for thus it is written

by the prophet.

And thou, Bethlehem, in the land
of Juda, art not the least among
the princes of Juda: for out of thee
shall come a Governor, that shall

rule my people Israel.

Then Herod, when he had privily
called the wise men, inquired of them
diligently what time the star ap-
peared.

And he sent them to Bethlehem,
and said. Go and search diligently
for the young child; and when ye
have found him, bring me word
again, that I may come and worship
him also.

When they had heard the king,
they departed; and, lo, the star,

which they saw in the east, went
before them, till it came and stood
over where the young child was.

When they saw the star, they re-
joiced with exceeding great joy.

No. 332
And they brought young children to

him, that he should touch them:
and his disciples rebuked those that
brought them.

But when Jesus saw it, he was much
displeased, and said unto them.
Suffer the little children to come
unto me, and forbid them not: for

of such is the kingdom of God.

Verily I say unto you. Whosoever
shall not receive the kingdom of

God as a httle child, he shall not
enter therein.

And he took them up in his arms, put
his hands upon them, and blessed
them.

At the same time came the disciples

unto Jesus, saying. Who is the
greatest in the kingdom of heaven?

And Jesus called a little child unto him,
and set him in the midst of them,

And said, Verily I say unto you. Ex-
cept ye be converted, and become
as little children, ye shall not enter
into the kingdom of heaven.

Whosoever therefore shall himible him-
self as this little child, the same is

greatest in the kingdom of heaven.

And whoso shall receive one such httle

child in my name receiveth me.

But whoso shall offend one of these
little ones which believe in me, it

were better for him that a millstone

were hanged about his neck, and
that he were drowned in the depth of

the sea.
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No. 333
And as they led him away, they laid

hold upon one Simon, a Cyrenian,
coming out of the country, and on
him they laid the cross, that he
might beor it after Jesus.

And there followed him a great com-
pany of people, and of women, which
also bewailed and lamented him.

But Jesus turning unto them said,

Daughters of Jerusalem^ weep not for

me, but weep for yourselves, and for

your children.

And there were also two others, male-
factors, led with him to be put to

death.

And when they were come to the place,

which is called Calvary, there they
crucified him, and the malefactors,
one on the right hand, and the other
on the left.

Then said Jesus, Father, forgive them

;

for they know not what they do.

And they parted his raiment, and
cast lots.

And the people stood beholding. And
the rulers also with them derided
him, saying. He saved others; let him
save himself, if he be Christ, the
chosen of God.

And the soldiers also mocked him,
coming to him, and offering him vin-

egar,

And saying. If thou be the king of the
Jews, save thyself.

And a superscriptibn also was written
over him in letters of Greek, and
Latin, and Hebrew, THIS IS THE
KING OF THE JEWS.

And one of the malefactors which were
hanged railed on him, saying, If

thou be Christ, save thyself and us.

But the other answering rebuked him,
saying, Dost not thou fear God, see-
ing thou art in the same condemna-
tion?

And we indeed justly; for we receive
the due reward of our deeds: but
this man hath done nothing amiss.

And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remem-
ber me when thou comest into thy
kingdom.

And Jesus said imto him. Verily I say
unto thee. To day shalt thou be with
\T»e in paradise.

And he said unto them, These are the
words which I spake unto you, while
I was yet with you, that all thiiifis

must be fulfilled, which were written
in the law of Moses, and in the
prophets, and in the psalms, con-
cerning me.

Then opened he their understanding,
that they might understand the
scriptures.

And said unto them. Thus it is written,
and thus it behoved Christ to suffer,

and to rise from the dead the third

day:

And that repentance and remission of

sins should be preached in his name
among all nations, beginning at

Jerusalem.

And ye are witnesses of these things.

No. 334
In the end of the sabbath, as it began to

dawn toward the first day of the
week, came Mary Magdalene and
the other Mary to see the sepulcher.

And, behold, there was a great earth-
quake: for the angel of the Lord
descended from heaven, and came
and rolled back the stone from the
door, and sat upon it.

His countenance was like lightning, and
his raiment white as snow:

And for fear of him the keepers did
shake, and became as dead men.

And the angel answered and said unto
the women, Fear not ye: for I

know that ye seek Jesus, which was
crucified.

He is not here: for he is risen, as he
said. Come, see the place where
the Lord lay.

And go quickly and tell his disciples

that he is risen from the dead; and,
behold, he goeth before you into

Galilee; there shall ye see him: lo,

I have told you.
And they departed quickly from the

sepulcher with fear and great joy;
and did run to bring his disciples

word.
And as they went to tell his disciples,

behold, Jesus met them, saying.

All hail. And they came and held
him by the feet, and worshipped him.

Then said Jesus unto them, Be not
afraid; go tell my brethren that they
go into Galilee, and there shall they
see me.
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No. 335
After these things the Lord appointed

other seventy also, and sent them
two and two before his face into

every city and place, whither he
himself would come.

Therefore said he unto them, The
harvest truly is great, but the labour-

ers are few: pray ye therefore the

Lord of the harvest, that he would
send forth labourers into his harvest.

Go your ways: behold, I send you
forth as lambs among wolves.

Carry neither purse, nor scrip, nor
shoes: and salute no man by the

way.

And into whatsoever house ye enter,

first say, Peace be to this house.

And Jesus came and spake unto them,
saying. All power is given unto me in

heaven and in earth.

Go ye therefore, and teach all nations,

baptizing them in the name of the
Father, and of the Son, and of the
Holy Ghost:

Teaching them to observe all things
whatsoever I have commanded you:
and, lo, I am with you alway, even
unto the end of the world.

No. 336
Oh that men would praise the Lord for

his goodness,

And for his wonderful works to the
children of men.

For he satisfieth the longing soul, and
filleth the hungry soul with goodness.

Such as sit in darkness and in the
shadow of death, being bound in

affliction and iron.

Because they rebelled against the words
of Got!, 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 wonder-
ful works to the children of men!

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hilla,

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 slum-
ber.

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.

No. 337
God is our refuge and strength, a very

present help in trouble.

Therefore will not we fear, though the
earth be removed and though the
mountains be carried into the midst
of the sea.

Though the waters thereof roar and be
troubled, though the mountains
shake with the swelling thereof.

There is a river, the streams whereof
make glad the city of God, the holy
place of the tabernacle, of the Most
High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall not

be moved: God shall help her, and
that right early.

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were
moved: he uttered his voice, the

earth melted.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the God
of Jacob is our refuge.

Come, behold the works of the Lord,
what desolations he hath made in

the earth.

He maketh wars to cease unto the end
of the earth;

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the

spear in sunder; he burneth the
chariot in the fire.

Be still, and know that I am God- 1

will be exalted among the h^athvn,

I will be exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the Goi
of Jacob is our refuge.
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No. 338
Nevertheless, I tell you the truth; It

is expedient for you that I go away
for if I go not away, the Comforter
will not come unto you;

But if I depart, I will send him unto

you.

And when he is come, he will reprove

the world of sin, and of righteous-

ness, and of judgment:

Of sin, because they believe not on me;

Of righteousness, because I go to my
Father, and ye see me no more;

Of judgment, because the prince of this

world is judged.

I have yet many things to say unto
you, but ye caimot bear them now.

Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth,

is come, he will guide you into all

truth: for he shall not speak of

himself; but whatsoever he shall

hear, that shall he speak: and he
will shew you things to come.

He shall glorify me: for he shall re-

ceive of mine, and shall shew it unto
you.

All things that the Father hath are

mine ; therefore said I, that he shall

take of mine, and shall shew it unto
you.

No. 339
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 gathered 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 himself
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!
EP-2)

I will arise and go to my father, and
will say unto him. Father, I have
sinned against heaven, and before
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 com-
passion, 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 servants,

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.

No. 340
Finally, my brethren, be strong in the
Lord and in the power of his might.

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 loina

girt about with truth, and having on
the breastplate of righteousness;

And your feet shod with the prepara-

tion 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:
Praying always with all prayer and sup-

plication in the Spirit, and watching
thereunto with all perseverance and
supphcation for all saints.
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No. 341
The law of the Lord is perfect, convert-

ing the soul:

The testimony of the Lord is sure, mak-
ing 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, enduring
forever:

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 honey-
comb.

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.

No. 342
Whosoever beUeveth that Jesus is the

Christ is born of God: and every one
that loveth him that begat loveth
him also that is begotten of him.

By this we know that we love the
children of God, when we love God,
and keep his commandments.

For this is the love of God, that we
keep his commandments; and his

commandments are not grievous.

For whatsoever is born of God over-
cometh the world: and this is the
victory that overcometh the world,
even our faith.

Who is he that overcometh the world,
but he that beheveth that Jesus
is the Son of God?

If we receive the witness of men, the
witness of God is greater; for this

is the witness of God which he hath
testified of his Son.

He that beheveth on the Son of God
hath the witness in himself: he that
beheveth not God, hath made him a
liar; because he beheveth not the
record that God gave of his Son.

And this is the record, that God hath
given to us eternal life, and this

life is in his Son.
He that hath the Son hath hfe; and he

that hath not the Son of God hath
not Ufe.

These things have I written unto you
that believe on the name of the Son
of God; that ye may know that ye
have eternal life, and that ye may
believe on the name of the Son of God.

And this is the confidence that we have
in him, that, if we ask any thing ac-
cording to his will, he heareth us:

And if we know that he hear us, what-
soever we ask, we know that we
have the petitions that we desired
of him.

No. 343
I love the Lord, because he hath heard
my voice and my supphcations.

Because he hath inclined his ear unto
me, therefore will I call upon him as
long as I live.

The sorrows of death compassed me,
and the pains of hell gat hold upon
me: I found trouble and sorrow.

Then called I upon the name of the
Lord; O Lord, I beseech thee, de-
liver my soul.

Gracious is the Lord, and righteous;
yea, our God is merciful.

The Lord preserveth the simple: I

was brought low, and he helped me.
Return unto thy rest, O my soul;

for the Lord hath dealt bountifully
with thee.

For thou hast delivered my soul from
death, inine eyes from tears, and my
feet from falling.

I will walk before the Lord in the
land of the hving.

No. 344
Praise ye the Lord: for it is good to

sing praises unto our God; for it il

pleasant; and praise is comely.
The Lord doth build up Jerusalem:
he gathereth together the outcasts of

Israel.

He healeth the broken in heart, and
bindeth up their wounds.

He telleth the niunber of the stars;

he calleth them all by their names.
Great is our Lord, and of great power:

his understanding is infinite.

The Lord lifteth up the meek: he cast-

eth the wicked down to the ground.

Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving;

sing praise upon the harp unto our
God.
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Who covereth the*heaven with clouds,

who prepareth rain for the earth,

who maketh grass to grow upon the
mountains.

He giveth to the beast his food, and
to the young ravens which cry.

He dehghteth not in the strength of

the horse: he taketh not pleasure
in the legs of a man.

The Lord taketh pleasure in them
that fear him, in those that hope
in his mercy.

No. 345
Be not wise in thine own eyes:
Fear the Lord, and depart from evil.

Honor the Lord with thy substance,
And with the first fruits of all thine

increase

:

So shall thy barns be filled with plenty,

And thy presses shall burst out witti

new wine.

My son, despise uot the chastening of

the Lord;
Neither be weary of his correction:

For whom the Lord loveth he correct-
eth;

Even as a father the son in whom he
dehghteth.

Happy is the man that findeth wisdom,
And the man that getteth understand-

ing.

For the merchandise of it is better
than the merchandise of silver,

And the gain thereof than fine gold.
She is more precious than rubies:
And all the things thou canst desire

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 pleasantness.
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.

The heavens declare the glory of God;
And the firmament sheweth his handi-

work.
Day unto day uttereth speech.
And night unto night sheweth knowl-

edge.
There is no speech nor language,
Where their voice is not heard.
Their hne 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 cha.mber,

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.

No. 346
If ye love me, keep my commjmdments.
And I will pray the Father, and he

shall give you another Comforter,
that he may abide with you for ever;

Even the Spirit of truth; whom the
world cannot receive, because it

seeth him not, neither knoweth him:
but ye know him; for he dwelleth
with you, and, shall be in you.

I will not leave you comfortless: I

will come to you.
Yet a httle while, and the world

seeth me no more; but ye see me:
because I live, ye shall live also.

At that day ye shall know that I am
in my Father, and ye in me, and I

in yxm.
He that hath my commandments, and
keepeth them, he it is that loveth
me; and he that loveth me shall be
loved of my Father, and 1 will love
him, and will manifest myself to him.

No. 347
The fear of the Lord is the beginning

of knowledge:
But fools despise wisdom and instruc-

tion.

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 command-
ments :

For length of days, and long Hfe,

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 under-

standing.
In all thy ways acknowledge him,
'And he shall direct thy paths.
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No. 348
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 reputation,

and took upon him the form of a

servant, and was made in the like-

ness of man:

And being found in fashion as a man,
he humbled himself, and became
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 heaven,

and things in earth, and things

under the earth;

And that every tongue should confess

that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the

glory of God the Father.

No. 349
Honor the Lord with thy substance

and with the first fruits of all thine

increase.

Will a man rob God? Yet ye have
robbed me. But ye say. Where-
in have we robbed thee? In tithes

and offerings. .

Bring ye all the tithes into the store-

house, that there may be meat in

mine house, and prove me now here-

with, saith the Lord of hosts, if

I will not open you the windows of

heaven, and pour you out a blessing,

that, there shall not be room enough
to receive it.

For ye know the grace of oiu" Lord
Jesus Christ, that, though he was
rich, yet for your sakes he became
poor, that ye through his proverty

might be rich.

Upon the first day of the week let every

one of you lay by him in store, as

God hath prospered him.

Every man according as he purposeth
in his heart, so let him give; not
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God
loveth a cheerful giver.

It is more blessed to give than to re-

ceive.

Blessed is he that consideretb the
poor; the Lord will deliver him in

time of trouble.

He that hath pity upon the poor,

lendeth unto the Lord.

For the Lord God is a sun and shield:

the Lord will give grace and glory:

no good thing will he withhold from
them that walk uprightly.

No. 350
And I saw a new heaven and a new

earth: for the first heaven and the
first earth were passed away; and
there was no more sea.

And I John saw the holy city, new
Jerusalem, coming down from God
out of heaven, prepared as a bride
adorned for her husband.

And I heard a great voice out of heaven
saying, Behold, the tabernacle of

God is with men, and hfe will dwell

with them, and they shall be his

people, and God himself shall be with
them, and be their God.

And God shall wipe away all tears

from their eyes; and there shall be
no more death, neither sorrow, nor
crying, neither shall there be any
more pain: for the former things are
passed away.

And he carried me away in the spirit

to a great and high mountain, and
showed me that great city, the holy
Jerusalem, descending out of heaven
from God.

Having the glory of God: and her light

was like unto a stone most precious,

even Uke a jasper stone, clear as

crystal

;

And I saw no temple therein: for the
Lord God Almighty and the Lamb
are the iemple of it.

And the city had no need of the sun,

neither of the moon, to shine in it:

for the glory of God did lighten it,

and the Lamb is the light thereof.

And there shall be no night there;

and they need no candle^ neither

hght of the sun;

For the Lord God giveth them light;

and they shall reign for ever and
ever.

Blessed are they that do his command-
ments.

That they may have right to the tree

of life, and may enter in through
the gates into the city.



ORDERS OF SERVICE
No. 351

Attention. Doxology. (School Standing.)
Prayer. (Closing with the Lord's

Prayer.)
Leader. Serve the Lord with gladness;

come before his presence with sing-

• ing.

School. Enter into his gates with
thanksgiving, and into his courts

with praise.

Song. (No. 106. Count Your Bless-
ings.)

Memory Selection. Repeated by the
School in Unison—School Standing.)
(The Creed, the Commandments, or

other supplemental matter, may be
substituted.)

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs

is the kingdom of heaven.
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 children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted

for righteousness' sake: for theirs is

the kingdom of heaven.
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 prophets which
were before you.

Song. (No. 268. Savior, Like a
Shepherd Lead Us.)

Responsive Reading. (The Lesson for
the day, or other supplemental mat-
ter may be substituted.)

L. I wiU bless the Lord at all times:
his praise shall continually be in my
mouth.

S. My soul shall make her boast in the
Lord : the humble shall hear there-
of, and be glad.

magnify the Lord with me, and let us
exalt his nanxe together.

1 sought the Lord, and he heard me,
and delivered me from all my fears.

The angel of the Lord encampeth
round about them that fear him, and
delivereth them.

O taste and see that the Lord is good

;

blessed is the man that trusteth in

him.
O fear the Lord, ye his saints: for there

is no want to them that fear him.
The young lions do lack, and suffer

hunger: but they that seek the LORD
shall not want any good thing.

Come, ye children, hearken unto me:
1 will teach you the fear of the Lord.

What man is he that desireth life, and
loveth many days, that he may see
good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips

from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good; seek
peace and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the
righteous, and his ears are open unto
their cry.

The face of the Lord is against them
that do evil, to cut off the remem-
brance of them from the earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord
heareth, and deUvereth them out of

all their troubles.

Song. (No. 26L O Love That Wilt
Not Let Me Go.)

CaU to Study.
Leader. Thy word is a lamp unto my

feet, and a light unto my path.
School. Teach me, O Lord, the way of

thy statutes.

All. Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.

No. 352 CLOSING
Reports and Announcements.
Closing Song. (No. 158. God Will
Take Care of You.)

Brief Prayer.
Consecration. (To be repeated by the

School.)

Have thine own way. Lord,
Have thine own way!
Thou art the Potter,
I am the clay;

Mould me and make me
After thy wiU,
While I am waiting,
Yielded and still.

Benediction:

L. The Lord bless thee, and keep thee:
S. The Lord make his face to shine
upon thee, and be gracious unto thee:

All. The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.



ORDERS OF SERVICE

No. 353 CHRISTMAS.
Attention. (School Standing.)

Leader. O come, let us sing unto the

Lord.
School. Let us make a joyful noise to

the Rock of our Salvation.

Song. (No. 301. All Hail The Power.)

L. Arise, shine; for thy light is come,
and the glory of the Lord is risen

upon thee. The people that walked
in darkness have seen a great light:

they that dwelt in the land of the
shadow of death, upon them hath
the light shined.

S. For unto us a child is bom, unto us
a son is given: and the government
shall be upon his shoulder: and his

name shall be called Wonderful,
Counsellor, The Mighty God, The
Everlasting Father, The Prince of

Peace.
Of the increase of his government
and peace there shall be no end, upon
the throne of David, and upon his

kingdom, to order it, and to establish

it with judgment and with justice

from henceforth even for ever. The
zeal of the Lord of hosts will perform
this.

Prayer . (Close with the Lord's Prayer.)

Memory Selection. (School Standing)

All. And there were in the same coun-

try shepherds abiding in the field,

keeping watch over their flock by
night. And, lo, the angel of the

Lord came upon them, and the glory

of the Lord shone round about them

:

and they were sore afraid. And the

angel said unto them, Fear not: for,

behold, I bring you good tidings of

great joy, which shall be to all peo-

ple. For unto you is born this day in

the city of David a Saviour, which is

Christ the Lord. And "this shall be
a sign unto you; Ye shall find the

babe wrapped in swaddling clothes,

lying in a manger. And suddenly
there was with the angel a multitude

of the heavenly host praising God,
and saying, Glory to God in the

highest, and on earth peace, good
will toward men.

Song. (No. 275. While Shepherds
Watched.)

Responsive Reading.
L. Now when Jesus was bom in

Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of

Herod the king, behold, there came
wise men from the east to Jerusalem.

S. Saying, Where is he that is born
Kling of the Jews? for we have seen
his star in the east, and are come to

worship him.
L. When Herod the king had heard

these things, he was troubled, and
all Jerusalem with him.

S. And when he had gathered all the
chief priests and scribes of the people
together, he demanded of them
where Christ should be bom.

L. And they said unto him, In Bethle-
hem of Judaea : for thus it is written

by the prophet,
S. And thou, Bethlehem, in the land

of Juda, art not the least among the
princes of Juda: for out of thee
shall come a Governor, that shall

rule my people Israel.

L. Then Herod, when he had privily

called the wise men, inquired of them
diligently what time the star ap-
peared.

S. And hfc sent them to Bethlehem, and
said, Go and search diligently for the
young child ; and when ye have found
him, bring me word again, that I may
come and worship him also.

L. When they had heard the king,

they departed; and, lo, the star,

which they saw in the east, went
before them, till it came and stood
over where the young child was.

S. When they saw the star, they re-

joiced with exceeding great joy.

Song. (No. 234. Joy to the World.)
Call to Study.
L. Thy word is a lamp unto my feet,

and a light unto my path.

S. Teach me, O Lord, the way of thy
statutes.

All. Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.

No. 354 CLOSING
Reports and Announcements.
Song. (274. MyJesus, ILoveThee.)
Brief F>rayer.

Consecration, (School to repeat.)

Love that wilt not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;

1 give thee back the life I owe,
That in thine ocean depths its flow

May richer, fuller be.

Benediction.
L. The Lord bless thee, and keep thee'

S. The Lord make his face to shine

upon thee, and be gracious unto thee

:

All. The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.



ORDERS OF SERVICE

No. 355 MISSIONARY
Attention. (School Standing.)

Leader. Let the people praise thee, O
God; Let all the people praise thee.

School. O let the nations be glad and
sing for joy: for thou shalt judge the

people righteously, and govern the

nations upon earth.

Song. (No. 262. Jesus Shall Reign.)

Prayer. (Closing with the Lord's
Prayer.)

Responsive Reading.

L. The people that walked in darkness
have seen a great light: they that
dwell in the land of the shadow of

death, upon them hath the light

shined.

S. Arise, shine; for thy light is come,
and the glory of the Lord is risen

upon thee.

L. For, behold, the darkness shall

cover the earth, and gross darkness
the people: but the Lord shall rise

upon thee, and his glory shall be seen
upon thee.

AxlL. And the Gentiles shall come to thy
light, and kings to the brightness
of thy rising.

Song. (Hymn No. 266, From Green-
lands Icy Mountains.)

Responsive Reading.

L. Say no't ye, There are yet four
months, and then cometh harvest;
behold I say unto you, Lift up your
eyes, and look on the fields; for they
are white already to harvest. And
he that reapeth receiveth wages, and
gathereth fruit unto hfe eternal:

that both he that soweth and he
that reapeth may rejoice together.

S. But ye shall receive power, after

that the Holy Ghost is come upon
you: and ye shall be witnesses unto
me both in Jerusalem, and in all

Judaea, and in Samaria, and unto
the uttermost part of the earth.

L. Go ye therefore, and teach all

nations, baptizing them in the
name of the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost:
Teaching them to observe all things
whatsoever I have commanded
you: and, lo, I am with you alway,
even unto the end of the world.

S. And it shall come to pass in the
last days, that the mountain of the

Lord's house shall be established
in the top of the mountains, and
shall be exalted above the hills;

and all nations shall flow into it.

L. And many people shall go and say,

Come ye, and let us go up to the
mountain of the Lord, to the house
of the God of Jacob; and he will

teach us of his ways, and we will

walk in his paths.

S. The wolf also shall dwell with. the
lamb, and the leopard shall lie down
with the kid; and the calf and the
young lion and the fatling together;
and a little child shall lead them.

L. And the cow and the bear shall feed;

their young ones shall lie down to-

gether: and the hon shall eat straw
like the ox.

They shall not hurt nor destroy in

all my holy mountain: for the earth
shall be full of the knowledge of the
Lord, as the waters cover the sea.

S. Ask of me, and I shall give thee
the heathen for thine inheritance,

and the uttermost parts of the earth
for thy possession.

Song. (Hymn No. 288, The Morn-
ing Light is Breaking).

Call to Study.
L. I will meditate in thy precepts, and
have respect unto thy ways.

S. I will delight myself in thy statutes:

I will not forget thy word.

No. 356
CLOSING

Reports and Announcements.

Closing Song. (No. 80. Jesus Saves.)

Brief Prayer.

Consecration. (To be repeated by the
whole school.)

My life, my love, I give to Thee,
Thou Lamb of God who died for me!
Oh, may I ever faithful be,

My Savior and my God!

I'll live for Him who died for me.
How happy then my life shall be!
I'll live for Him who'died for me.
My Savior and my God!

Benediction.

L. The Lord bless thee, and keep thee:

S. The Lord make his face to shine
upon thee, and be gracious unto thee:

All. The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.



ORDERS OF SERVICE

No. 357
TEMPERANCE

Attention. (School Standing)

Doxology.

Leader. The Lord is in his holy temple.

School. Let all the earth keep silence

before him.

Prayer. (Close with the Lord's Prayer)

L. Serve the Lord with gladness;

come before his presence with singing.

S. Enter into his gates with thanks-
giving, and into his courts with praise.

Song. (No. 160. The Fight Is On.)

Memory Selection. Repeated by the

School in Unison—(School Standing.)

Know ye not that ye are the temple
of God, and that the Spirit of Grod

dwelleth in you? .

If any man defile the temple of God,
him shall God destroy; for the temple
of God is holy, which temple ye are.

Know ye not that they which run in a
race run all, but one receiveth the

prize? So run, that ye may obtain.

And every man that striveth for the

master^' is temperate in all things.

Now they do it to obtain a corrup-

tible crown; but we an incorruptible.

I therefore so run, not as uncertainly;

so fight I, not as one that beateth

the air:

But I keep under my body, and bring

it into subjection: lest that by any
means, when I have preached to

others, I myself should be a castaway.

Song. (No. 314. The Victory May
Depend on You.)

Responsive Reading.

L. Who hath woe? who hath sorrow?

who hath contentions? who hath
babbUng? who hath wounds without

cause? who hath redness of eyes?

S. they that tarry long at the wine:

they that go to seek mixed wine.

All. Look not thou upon the wine when
it is red, when it giveth his color in

the cup, when it moveth itself

aright. At the last it biteth Uke
a serpent and stingeth like an adder.

L. Be not drunk with wine. Be not
among wine-bibbers; among riotous

eaters of flesh.

S. For the drunkard and the glutton
shall come to poverty: and drowsi-
ness shall clothe a man with rags.

All. Wine is a mocker, strong drink is

raging: and whosoever is deceived
thereby is not wise.

L. None of us liveth to himself, and
no man dieth to himself.

S. Let us not judge one another any
more: but judge this rather, that no
man put a stumbling block or an
occasion to fall in his brother's way.

L. The kingdom of God is not meat
and drink ; but righteousness, and
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost.

S. He that in these things serveth
Christ is acceptable to God, and
approved of men.

L. Let us therefore follow after the
things which make for peace, and
things wherewith one may edify

another.

S. For meat destroy not the work of

God. It is good neither to eat flesh

nor to drink wine, nor anything
whereby thy brother stumbleth,
or is offended, or is made weak.

Song. (No. 20. As a Volunteer.)

Call to Study.
L. Thy word is a lamp unto my feet,

and a light unto my path.

S. Teach me, O Lord, the way of thy
statutes.

All. Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy
law.

No. 358 CLOSING
Reports and Announcements.
Closing Song. (No. IS. Help Some-
body Today.)

Brief Prayer.
Consecration. (To be repeated by the

whole school.)

Jesus, Savior, pilot me,
Over life's tempestuous sea!

Unknown waves before me roll.

Hiding rocks and treach'rous shoal

Chart and compass come from thee

Jesus, Savior, pilot me.

Benediction.
L. The Lord bless thee, and keep thee:

S. The Lord make his face to shine

upon thee, and be gracious unto

thee:
L. The Lord Uft up his countenance

upon thee, and give thee peace.



ORDERS OF SERVICE

No. 359 His Holy Temple.
(At the sound of the piano all stand and sing.)

P PP E.O. E.

The Lord is in His holy temple,Let all the earth keep silence,keep silence before Him. A-mkn.

All repeat: ( With bowed heads and closed eyes. )

"Let the words of my mouth, and the med-
itation of my heart, be acceptable in Thy
sight, Lord, my strength and my Kedeemer.

6ilent Prayer.

All repeat: ( With bowed heads and closed eyes.)

The Lord's Prayer.

Our Father,which art in Heaven, 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 for-

give us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, but de-

liver us from evil: for Thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and^the glory, forever. Amen.

Leader—I was glad when they said unto
me, Let us go into the house of the Lord.

Response—Pray for the peace of Jeru-

salem; they shall prosper that love Thee.

L.—Peace be within Thy walls, and pros-

perity within Thy palaces.

R.—Serve the Lord with gladness and
come before His presence with singing.

L.—Enter into His gates with thanks-

giving and into His courts with praise.

All sing:

Worship the Kin^.
{See Music No. SS9.)

^Em^̂ M
^tt

1. wor-ship the King. A - men.

n p 22i

1 worship the King all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing His wonderful love;

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of

Days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded vdth

praise. Amen.

All repeat:

The Apostles' Greed.

I believe in God the Father Almighty,
Maker of Heaven and earth;

And in Jesus Christ His only Son our
Lord; who was conceived by the Holy
Ghost; bom of the Virgin Mary; suffered

under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead,
and buried; the third day He rose again
from the dead; He ascended into Heaven;
and sitteth on the right hand of God the
Father Almighty; from thence He shall

come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy
Catholic Church; the Communion of Saints;

the Forgiveness of sins; the Resurrection of

the body; and the Life everlasting. Amen.

AH sing:

Gloria Patri.

(See Music No. 980.)^
^

Glo-rybe to the Fa-ther,

a w= i=te:m
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,

and to the Holy Ghost; As it was in the

beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world
without end. Amen, Amen.



No. 360.

4.

Gloria Patri, No. 1. Charles Meineke.

Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho • ly Ghost; As ,it

was in the be • gin - ning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with-ont end. A - men, A - men.

ISo. 361. Gloria Patri, No. 2. Qresorian.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost;

As it waa in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A - men.
-tS- ^ -^ -^ -f^ -IS- ^2_

No. 362. All People that on Earth do Dwell.
Psalm lOO. Louis Bourgeois.

1. All peo- pie that on earth do dw.ell, Sing to the Lojd with cheer-M voice;Him serve with mirth,His

2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed; With-out our aid He did us make;We are His flock, He
Praitt God from vihom all blestings floiv,Prai>e Him all ereaturei here below; Praitt Him a • bote y*

^ . t^ -^ *

^
praise lorth tell,Come ye be - fore Him and re - joice.

doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take.

heavenly hotli; Praiie Father, Son and Bo - ly^hott.

r ^

3 enter then His gales with joy.

Within His courts His praise proclaim

Let thankful songs jour tongues employ,

bless and magmly His name.

4 Because the Lord our God is good.

His mercy is forever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood.

And shall from age to age endure.

No. 363. Praise God.
Thos. Kenn. Rev. George Colea

Praise Father,Son,and Holy GhostJ^raise God from whom all blessings flow;Praise Him all creatures here below;
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Just a little longer. ... 64

Just as I am 216, 246

Just as the stars are 182

Just one step at a time. 19

Just such a friend is... 13

Just when I need Him. . 2

E
Keep step in the march. 179

L
Lead kindly light 254

Lead me gently home.. 233

Leaning on the ever... 101

Let Him in 296

Let Jesus come into.... 34

Let The lower lights.. 159

Let The merry church. IZ

Let us be strong 317

Life's twilight hour... 154

Lift up your hearts in. . . .313

Like a bird on the deep. . 52

Listen to the voice of. ... 132

Little evangels 173

Little stars 182

Little sunbeams 169

Lo! already for the 23l
Lo! Jesus comes 225

Look all around you 18

Look for the beautiful. 141

Look the harvest field is. .190

Lord help me live from.. 211
Lord I hear of showers.. 299
Lord I'm coming home.. 143

Lord Jesus I long to be. .264

Love divine 237

Love is the theme 27

Love lifted me 46
Love won my heart 55

Low in the grave He lay. 294

Low in a manger 184

Loyal to Jesus 105

Luther's cradle hymn.. 174

M
Majestic sweetness 255

Make Him yours 62

Man of Sorrows 153

May Jesus Christ be 1

Meet me there 74

Mighty to deliver 140

Mine eyes have seen the. 308

More like the Master.. 192

More than These 25

My choice 11

My country 'tis op. 303, 306

My Faith looks up to. 279

My Father is with me... 51

My Father planned it.. 26

My he.\rt keeps right. . 43

My hope of heaven on... 17

My Jesus I love Thee. .274

My life, my love, I give. 156

My Lord and 1 99
i My mother's Bible 148

My mother's songs 222

My name you see is 175

My soul is filled with .... 94

My stubborn will at last. 210

Nearer my God to Thee.269
Nearer the cross 242

No crown without the. 29

Now the day is over... 160

O beautiful for spacious. 304

O blessed fellowship 124

O Columbia the gem 309

O could I speak 2^
O DAY OF rest and 24S



O listen to our wondrous. 113

O Lord of hosts 189

O LOVE DIVINE 8

O LOVfi THAT WILT NOT. .261

O MAKE ME PURE 196

O MY SOUL BLESS THOU. . .115

O soldiers of the living. .104

O THAT WILL BE GLORY. . . 48

O the love of Jesus 42

O Thou our King 140

O WORSHIP THE King. . . .259

Oh for a THOUSAND 249

Oh say can you see 305

Oh this uttermost 149

Oh to be more LIKE 218

Oh who has not felt 13

Of the themes that men. . 27

One WHO BORE a cross.. 92

Only a step Ill

On the battlefield of life. 170

On the happy golden shore 74

Onward Christian. .191, 297

Open my eyes that I... 139

Others 211

Others may choose this.. 11

Our colors so true 171

Our NATIVE LAND 319

Out in the conflict 37

Out of my bondage 78

Out on the mountains far 55

P

Pass me not 155

Praise God from. .-. .362-363

Precious promise. 14

B
Ready for service 229
Reapers for the harvest. 231
Repeat the story o'er and 85
Rescue the perishing. .320

Revive us again 276
Ring the bells of 135
Rock of ages 241
Roll, billows, roll 203
Rose, rose, rose 178

S

Safe in the arms of..., 7i

Safely through another.162
Saved ! saved ! 144
Savior like a shepherd. 268
Savior more than life. .163

Savior Thy dying love. . .109
Send The light 40
Send the news o'er all the 79
Silent night, holy 281

INDEX

Sing them over again to. 95

Softly and tenderly... 91

Soldiers of God 104

Somebody did a Golden. 93

Some day 98

Some day the sun of life. 200
Somehow I know 54

Some one is watching.. 35

Some one who knows... 7

Some sweet day by and. 21

5

Something for Jesus. . . . 109

Sometime and somehow. 197

Somewhere the sun is. . . .107

Songs in the night.... 136

So precious is Jesus 38

Speak to me only of. ... 4

Spend one hour with. . . 84
Stand up for Jesus 289
Steady, brother, steady. 318
Sun of my soul 248
Sunshine and rain 168
Sweeter as the days go. 42
Sweet hour of prayer. .290

Sweet will of God 210

T

Teach me Thy will. ...119
Tell me that old, old. . .138
That beautiful land 206
The bells of joy are 12

The bird's nest 188

The blessed old way of. 90
The call for reapers. . .145

The Christian's race... 142
The church in the 165
The church's one 292
The fight is on l5o
The gate ajar 238
The gates never close. . 30

The glory song 48
The grand old Bible. . . .134
The great physician. .. .247
The half was never.... 85

The joyful song 122
The King op kings 224
The King's business 63
The Lord is in His holy. .186
The love of Jesus 15

The morning light is. .288

The nearer I reach the. . .208
The nearer, the 208
The naughty little ... .176

The RED, white and 309
The roses -are telling.. 167
The snow prayer 1 77

The Son of God goes. . . .252

The star-spangled 305

The still, small voice.. 132

The story never old 36

317

The story of the cross. 130
The SUNDAY SCHOOL army 60

The sweetest story told on 36

The touch OF His hand. 9

The victory may depend. 314

The voice op many 227
The walls of Jericho. . .312

The way of the cross. . . 68

The whole wide world. 114
The wondrous cross 258
The world knew not... 146

There are days so dark. . . 9

There cometh no night 53

There is a fountain. .. .293

There is a gate 238

There is a green hill.. 125

There is power in the. 39

There's a beautiful land.. 206
There's a call comes. . .40-50

There's a church in the.. 165

There's a dear and 148

There's a song in my.... 194

There's a song my soul.. 33

There's a song of joy. ... 43

There's a song within my 56

There's a stranger at the. 296
There's heaven in my.. 100

There's much we can do 66

There's one who can 86

There's some one in.... 214

This earth is not my 220

This my plea 23

The' the way v/e journey. 41

Though your sins be as. 209

Thou my everlasting 147

Three colors has the 171

Thro' the land a call is.. 314

Thy kingdom (Gabriel) . . 77

Thy kingdom (Morris) . . 5

Thy love To me 217

'Tis the blessed hour of 89

To the harvest field. . . .226

Too soon, too late 221

Too soon for work to. . . .221

To Thee our own 319

True-hearted, whole ... 65

V

Victory through grace. 76

W
Watching over all 180

We are traveling home. . . 75

We have an anchor 116

We have heard the joyful. 80

We must win them one.. 126

We praise Thee, O God.. 276

We shall reach the 215



313 INDEX

We shall see the King 41 When I survey the 258 Whiter than snow 264

We watch for the morning 53 When I think of my. . .

.

204 Who will go today. . .. 50

We will lift up Jesus. 96 When I was wandering. 228 Who will go to the fields 229

We will talk it o'er. .

.

75 When in His beauty 108 Who will open mercy's.. 6

M'e'rE marching to zion 282 When in the twilight... 154 Why not now 161

Weary soul by sin 84 When love shines in.. 152 Vv'iLL THERE BE ANY STARS 44

Welcome for me 52 When morning gilds the 1 Will your anchor hold. .

.

116

What a fellowship 101 When the clouds of .136 Will your heart ring. . .

.

.316

What a friend .244 When the early morning 72 Win THEM ONE BY one. .126

What a Savior Jesus is 33 When the i:and of love 69 With me all the way. . 56

113

I 23

When the shadows 'round 3

When upon VAz's billows. 105

Wonderful Savior

Wonderful words of lif

,219

What I am Thine eye car E 95

What is sweeter tell me. 178 Where He leads me... .164 Would you be free from . 39

What then 223 Where He may lead me. .131 Would you live for Jesus 67

What tho' the way be... 26 Where is my bov .212

When all my labors and. 48 While Jcrus wl-.ispers. .

.

.295 Y
When I shall Fall.... .200 While shepherds .275 You can make the path. .110

When I SH\T.L SEE Jesus 108 While we pray and while .161 Your best friend is . 3

Selections From the Scriptures

A certain man had two sons 339

After these things 335

And as they led him away 333

And I saw a new heaven 3S0

And they brought young children 332

Be not wise in thine own eyes 345

Bless the Lord, O my soul 322

Finally, my brethren, be strong 340

God is our refuge and strength 337

Great is the Lord 330

Honor the Lord with thy substance 349

I love the Lord 343

If ye love me, keep my commandments. .346

In the beginning was the Word 329

In the end of the Sabbath 334

Let love be without dissimulation 328

Let this mind be in you 348

Make a joyful noise 321

Nevertheless, I tell you the truth 338

Now when Jesus was born 331

O sing unto the Lord 326

Oh that men would praise the Lord 336

Praise ye the Lord 344

Seek ye the Lord 323

The fear of the Lord 347

The law of the Lord 341

The Lord is my Shepherd 323

Trust in the Lord 327

Wherewithal shall a young man 324

Whosoever believeth that Jesus 342

Order of Services

God will take care of you (closing) 353

Help somebody today (closing) 358

His holy temple (opening) 359

Jesus saves (closing) 356

Let the people praise Thee (missionary) .355

My Jesus I love Thee (closing) 354

O come let us sing (Christmas) 353

Serve the Lord with gladness (opening) .351

The Lord is in His holy (temperance) . .357



TOPICAL INDEX

Aspiration

Beclouded lone my.. 196
Earthly pleasures .... 10
Hover o'er me. Holy.. 137

1 am Tliine, O Lord. 22
I need Tliee every... 123
I'm pressing on the. . 24

If I am faithful to.. 112
Look for the beautiful. 141
Noarer the cross 242
Oh to he more like...21S
Teach me Tliy will.. 119
True-hearted, whole.. 65

Assurance

Be not dismaj'ed 158
Blessed assurance ...251
1 have Jesus dwelling. 45

I need not trouble... 25

I've found a Friend. .144
Somehow I know 54
There's a song within 56
There's One who can. S6

WUl your anchor 116

Atonement

From every stormy 87, 239

I could feel the 69

In looking thro" my.. 16

In the blood from... 97
It was because He... 47

Lord Jesus, I long... 264
My hope of Heaven.. 17

My Jesus I love Thee. 274
Oh this uttermost 149

Kock of ages 241
Savior more than life. 163
Tlie story of tlie cross. 130
•riie sweetest story... 36
Tliere is a fountain. .293
There is a green hill. 125
Tlio' your sins be as. 209
We have heard the. . 80
We praise Thee 276
What I am 23
Where He may lead. 131
Would you live for... 67

Bible

Break Thou the 273
Hold up the grand.. 134
How firm a 284-285
I am standing now... 62
Sing them over again. 95
Tell me the old, old. 138
Tlie story of the cross. 130
The sweetest story... 36
There's a dear and... 148

Children

Away in a manger. ..174
Back of every drop. ..180
Blessings falling 183
Had we only sunshine 168
Hang up the baby's.. 181
High in the treetop's.l88
1 know three little... 187
I learned it in the... 177
I saved my cake 176
I think God gives the. 169
Jesus bids ns shine. .185
Jesus wants me for a. 172
Just as the stars are. 182
Keep step in the 179
Little evangels for. ..173
Low In a manger 184
My name you see Is. .175
On the battlefield.... 170

Sing them over again. 95
The roses, sweet roses. I'iT

Three colors has the. 171
What is sweeter tell.. 178

Choruses

A band of faithful. . .226
All hail the power. .. .30ii

All hail to Tliee 232
Awake! awake! 230
He comes. He comes. 225
I heard the voice of.. 227
I've found a Friend.. 144
Joyfully now our 224
Just as I am 216
Lo! alrearly for tlie... 231
Onward, Cliristian . . .191
Th's earth is not my. 220
When I was 228
^Mio, who will go 229

Christ

Bear Lord my heart.. 8
Jlore like the Master. 192

listen to our 113
Out on the mountains 55
The church's one 292
When morning gilds. . 1

Will your anchor 116

Christmas

All hail the.. 260-300-301
All hail to Thee 232
Away in a manger... 174
Hang up the baby's.. 181
1 saved my cake 176
It came upon the 283
Jesus shall reign 262
Joy to the world 234
I^et the merry church. 73
Low in a manger 184
snent night, holy 281
While shepherd's ....275

Closing

.^bide with me 256
All people that on... 362
Re not dismayed 158
Rlest be the tie 236
Glory be to the 361
Guide me 245
Holy Spirit, Faithful.277
Josus Savior pilot me. 272
Now the day is over. .160
Savior like a shepherd. 208
Sun of my soul 248

Conflict

A call for loyal 20
All over the nation... 60
Am I a soldier 291
Behold! a royal army. 122
Brother keep straight. 142
Conquering now and. . 76
Just a little longer... 64
Keep step in the 179
Onward Christian. 191-297
O soldiers of the 104
Out in the conflict 37
Stand up for Jesus. ..289
"Hie fight is on 150
The son of God goes. 252
Thy kingdom come. . . 77

Consecration
Come Thou Fount... 270
Dear Lord my heart.. 8
Earthly pleasures .... 10

1

Give of your best.... 70
Have Thine own way. 117
I am Thine O Lord.. 22
I can hear my Savior. 164
I'll go anywhere 133
If ever Jesus has 193
In the blood from the. 97
Jesus I my cross have. 235
Jesus is all the world. 83
Just as I am 246
More like the Master. 192
My life, my love, I. .156
My stubborn will at.. 210
Open my eyes 139
Others may choose 11
Out of my bondage. . . 78
Savior Thy dying love. 109
Thou my everlasting. .147
What I am 23
Would you live for... 67

Cross
Fling out the banner. 253
I must needs go home 68
If I reach that land.. 90
If tliou wouldst my . . 29
In a dream I saw a. . 92
In the Cross 271
Tlie story of the cross. 130
When I survey 258

Duets
.Is days and years are. 102
I am thinking today. 98
If thou wouldst my.. 29
Is it true that some. 205
Lead me gently homo. 233
Out in the conflict. ... 37
Tlie nearer I reach... 208
The whole wide world. 114
Tho' your sins be as. .209

Easter

All hail the power. SOO-301
All hail to Tliee 232
In the Cross 271
Jesus shall reign 262
Joy to the world 234
Low in the grave He, .294

Evening Hymns
Abide with me 256
Day is dying 103
Jesus Savior pilot me. 272
Lead kindly light 254
Nearer my God to . . . 269
Now the day is over.lOn
Savior like a 268
Sun of my soul. .... .248
Sweet hour of prayer. 290
"Tis the blessed hou(. 89
When in the twiUghi-.154
\A'Tien the clouds of. 136
When upon life's 106

Fellowship
Blest be the tie 236
I have a Friend 99
In the secret of His.. 202
O blessed fellowship. .124
Others may choose. ... 11
There are days so 9
What a fellowship 101
What a Friend 244
When the shadows... 3

Grace
Come contrite one. ... 21
Conquering now and. . 76

Dear Lord my heart.. <^

I am standing now... C2
I've anchored my soul. 118
In looking thro' ray.. 16
It was because He 47
Oh this uttermost.. . .149
Oh who has not felt. 13
Kepeat the story 85
Send the news 79

Gratitude
I love thy kingdom.. 265
I was sinking deep... 46
Safely through 162
There's a song my... 33
When upon life's 106

Guidance
Back of every drop. ..180
Guide me 245
I cannot drift 129
I need not trouble. ... 25
I never fear 19
I'll go anywhere 133
Jesus .Savior pilot me. 272
Just when I need him 2
Lead kindly light 254
Lead me gently home. 233
My Father is with me 51
My soul is filled with 94

Thou our King.... 140
Precious promise God. 14
Somehow I know 54
Tliere are days so. . . . 9
Tliere's a song within. 56
^A'hat though the way 26
When the early 72

Heaven
Do you often weary. . 59
1 am thinking 44-98
I love to sing of the. . 49
I must needs go home 68
In a dream I saw a . . 92
I've heard of a 30
On the happy golden. 74
Sometime the tempest. 197
Somewhere the sun is. 107
The nearer I reach... 208
Tliere's a beautiful. . .206
Tliere's some one in.. 214
Tliis earth is not my. 220
Tho' the way we 41
>Ve are traveling 75
We shall reach the. ..215
We watch for the 53
When all ray labors. , 48
When in His beauty.. 108

Holy Spirit

Holy Ghost with light. 263
Holy Sprit faithful. . .277
Hover o'er me. Holy. 137
Listen to the voice... 132

love that wilt not.. 261
We praise Thee O 276
When the early 72

Invitation

A call for loyal 29
Almost persuaded ...157
Brightly beams our... 159
Come contrite one.... 21
From every stormy... 239
1 am a stranger here. . 63
I am BO happy 31
I am standing now. . . 62
I can hear my 164
I heard the voice 240
I're wandered fax.... 143

319



320 TOPICAL, INDEX

If you are tired 34
Jesus calls us 267
Jesus is tenderly 121
Jesus lover of ... .286-287
Just as I am 216-246
Listen to the voice... 132
Lord Jesus I long to. .264

listen to our 113
Only a step Ill
Pass me not 155
Rescue the perishing. .320
Ring the hells of 135
Softly and tenderly.. 91
The great Physician. .247
There is a fountain. . .293
There's a stranger at. .296
We have heard the. . 80
While Jestis whispers. 295
While we pray 161
Wlio will open mercy's 6

Would you be free. . . 39

Jesus
A voice is sweetly. . .199
All hail the power... 301
As thi9 brazen serpent 96
Come contrite one.... 21
Es'ery day the Savior. 61
Fide fade each 250
1 am so happy 31
I have Jesus dwelling 45
I have never found... 100
I must tell Jesus 88
If you are tired 34
Jesus Friend of 81
Jesus is all the world 83
Jesus may come today. 32
Jesus shall reign 262
Jesus the King divine. 128
Love divine 237
Majestic sweetness 255
My hope of heaven... 17
Oh who has not felt. 13
Out of my bondage. . . 78
So precious is Jesus. 38
Speak to me only of. . 4

Tell me the old. old.. 138
Tlie Great Physician. 247
The love of Jesus 15
The world knew not. .146
There's One. who can. 86
Tho' the way we 41
Weary soul by sin.... 84
We watch for the 53
When in His beauty. 108
When the shadows... 3

Where He may lead.. 131

Love
How grateful the 58
How sweet is the love 28
I could feel the 69
I was sinking deep. . . 46
It was because He. . . 47
JesuB comes with 152
My soul is filled with 94

the love of Jesus. . . 42
Of the themes that... 27

Out on the mountains 55
Repeat the story 85
Tell me the old, old..l3S
Tlie love of Jesus.... 15
Thv love to me 217
When I think of my.. 204

Male Voices

Beclouded long my... 196
Dark is the night 318
Do you know the 311
Flag of the free 30;

1 am held by God's.. 203
I do not ask to see... 195
I'm not your judge... 198
In vain I've tried.... 201
Lift up your hearts.. 313
O de sparklin' wine.. 316
The nearer I reach... 208
Xhe walls (X Jericho. 312

There's a song in my. 194
Tlio' your sins be as. 209

Thio' the land a call. 311

MemoriaJ
Fade, fade each
Is it true that some.
Jesus lover of ni}'.286
Jesus Savior pilot me
Lead kindly light. .

.

Nearer my God to...
Rock of ages
Safe in the arms.
Some day the sun of
Sometime tht fmpest
Somewhere th* .un is

There's One who can
There's someone in..

We sbaU reach the..

Missionary
As the brazen 96
Brightly beams our... 159
Do you know the 82
Down in the valley... 35
Far and near the. ...145
From Greenland's icy. 266
How many are lost... 7
In this world there is. 105
Jesus shall reign 262
Look all around you. 18
Look the harvest field. 190
Lord help me live. ...211
Send the news 79
Speak to me only of. 4
The morning light is.. 288
The whole wide world. 114
Tliere's a call 40-50
There's much we can. 66
Tliy kingdom come.. 5-77
We have heard the. . . 80
We must win them.. 126
You can maie the. . . .110

Patriotic
Beautiful flag 302
God of our fathers. . .315
God save our gracious. 307
I know three little... 187
Mine eyes have seen.. 308
My country 'tis. .303-306
O beautiful for 304
O Columbia the Gem. 309

Lord of Hosts 189
Oh say can you see. .305
Tliree colors has the.. 171
To thee our own 319

Praise
.\n people that on... 362
Come Tliou Almighty. 278
Come we that love the. 282
1 have never found... 100
In songs of praise.... 57
O could I speak 280
O my soul bless thou. 115
Oh for a thousand. . .249
So precious Is Jesus. . 38
We praise Thee O 276
When all my labors... 48
WTien morning gilds.. 1

Prayer
Karthly pleasures ... 10

Hide me O mj- Savior. 12
I must tell Jesus 88
I need thee every 123
Just when I need him 2

Lord I hear of 299
Nearer my God to... 269
Out of my bondage... 78
Pass me not 155
Sweet hour of prayer. 200
Teach me Thy will 119
Tliere is a gate that..23S
Tliou my everlasting .147
Thy kingdom come. ... 6

'Tis the blessed hour. 89
Weary soul by sin... 84
What a Friend 244
What I am tliine eye. 23
When morning gilds. . 1

Redemption
I heard a voice 207
Jesus comes with 152
There's a song of joy. 43
When I was 228

Sabbath
Dav Is dying 103
Holy, holy, holy 257
.lisus calls us 267
l.ove divine 237

day of rest 243
Safely through 162

Weary soul by sin ... . 81

Sacrament
Break thou the bread. 273
Fade, fade each 250
From every stormy... 239
1 can hear m.v 164
I heard the voice 240
Jesus calls us 267
Jesus lover of my. 286-287
Just as I am 246
Majestic sweetness ...255
Jly Jesus I love 274
Nearer my God to 269
Nearer the CYoss 242
O love that wilt not... 261
Pass me not 155
Rock of ages 241
Savior Thy dying love. 109
The great Physician. .247

Wien I siu:vey 258

Savior
A wonderful Savior ..120
Every day the Savior. 61

How grateful the 58
How sweet is the love. 28
Jesus has loved me.. 219
Man of sorrows 153

the love of Jesus. . 42

There's a song my... 33

There's a stranger at.. 296

Second Coming
He comes. He comes. 225
If I am faithful to. . .112

Jesus may come today 32

Tho' the way we 41

Thy -kingdom come.. 5-77

When in His beauty.. 108

Service
Down in the valley... 35

Just a little longer... 64

Rescue the perishing. 320
Savior. Tliy djing 109
Snmebody did a 93

Tliere's a call comes. . 50

Tliere's much we can. 66

We must win them. . .126

Who wUl go to the.. 229

Solos
A voice is sweetly .

.

After tlie Christian's
Beclouded long my .

Can a boy forget his.
Do you know the . .

.

How many are lost..

How often now I . .

.

1 am held by God's.
I do not ask to see.

I have a Friend
I heard a voice saying
I'm not your judge.
I've wandered far. .

.

In vain I've tried 201
In the secret of His. .202
It is not fair 310
Jesus has loved me... 219
Lord help me live 211
Man of sorrows 153
My stubborn will at.. 210
O de sparklin' wine.. 316
Oh to be more like... 218
my soul bles'. Thou. 115

Open my eyes 139
Somebody did a golden 93
Some day the sun of. .200
Sometime the tempest. 197
Tliere's a beautiful. .206
There's a dear and... 148
Too soon for work to. .221
When I think of my.. 204
Where is my 212
Who will open mercy's 6

Sunshine Songs
Had we only sunshine. 168
1 think God gives the. 169
Jesus bids us shine... 185
Jesus wants me for a. .172
The bells of joy are.. 12
You can make the. ..110

Temperance
•

—

«

A. cail for loyal 20
Can a boy forget his. 213
Conquering now and.. 76
Dark is the night 318
I am a stranger here. 63
It is not fair 310
I-ift up your hearts. .313
Wine eyes have seen.. 308
On the battlefield 170
Onward Christian. 191-297
Rescue the perishing. .320
Stand up for Jesus... 289
Tlie fight is on 130
Tlie walls of Jericho.. 312
Thro' the land a call. 314

Where is my 212

Trust
A wonderful Savior. ..120
As dajs and years... 103
Be not dismayed 158
Faith of our fathers.. 151
I am held by God's.. 203
I cannot drift 129
I never fear 19
I've anchored my soul. 118
Jesus is all the world 83
Je.sus the King divine. 128
Like a bird on the... 52
My faith looks up... 279
Safe in the arms 71
There's a song of joy. 43
What a fellowship... 101

WTiat though the way. 26

Worship
Abide with me 256
All hail the power. ..260

All people that on... 362

All hail the power... 301

Come Thou almighty. 278
Come Thou fount 270
Day is dying 103
From Greenland's icy. 266
Hide me O my Savior. 127

HoLv, holy, holy 257
How firm a 284-285
I love to tell the story. 298
Jesus Friend of 81
Jesus I my cross have. 235
Lord I hear of 299
Mv faith looks up 2(9
My Jesus I lore 'niee.274
Nearer the cross 242
O worship the King.. 259
Oh for a thousand ... 249
Savior more than life. 163
luiiat a Friend 244










