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FOREWORD.

This collection of hymns and tunes was made on a iiniqu

|)lan. Every one has been tested by extended use, and onlj

tliose that were general favorites because of their superior merij

have been included. Thus the aim to furnish a choice coll

lection in small compass, at a low^ price, has been attained.

The method of sifting "favorites"' was unusual. Eacl]

of the upward of two hundred and t^venty-five Missionaries Oil

the American Sunday-School Union in all parts of the United

States, North, South, East and West, Avas requested to preparo

very carefully a list of two hundred hymns and tunes mos^

highlj' valued and widely used in his field. These lists, whei

collated, were found to include over 1,600 different hymnsj

About 200 of them, however, appeared oftenest on the lists.

From these best 200 or more, so generally favored, thi^

collection of 151 hj^mns has been compiled. It includes

large proportion of the spiritual hymns inspired in periods o

revival, which are the heritage of Christendom, such as tin

immortal compositions of Luther, Watts, the Weslej'^s, Faber,

Ilcber and Bonar; together with those of such modern evan-

gelistic leaders in Gospel song as Bliss, Lowry, Bradbury,

Sankey, Fanny Crosby, Frances liidley Havergal, Stcbbins,i

JNlcGranahan, Hoffman, Towner, Kirkpatrick and Alexander.*!

Thus the American Sunday-School Union has spared]

neither labor nor expense in sifting the best current hymns^

and music, and in securing the right to use all thos^ most de-;

sired which are still protected bj^ copyright.

Appropriate selections of Scripture for Responsive E.ead-
j

ings have been added.
i

That these hymns and songs miiy impress Gospel ti-uthi

with saving power upon many hearts and prepare them to^

sing the songs of the redeemed in the Better Land, is thai

hope and prajxr of

The Editors.

Copyright. 1913, by Thi-; American Sunday-School Union.
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.\ Fanny J. CKosnv.

Every Day and Hour.
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WlLLIAM H. DOANE,
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1 Sav - ioiir, more thau life to

2 Thro' this chauging world be -

3 Let me love Thee more and

me,
low,

more,

I am cling-ing,

Lead me gen-tly,

Till this Heet-in",

cling-

gen-
fleet-

3=
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^i^ -f— I y-
-tv—t^ ^- 1

lug, close to Thee;
tly, as I go;

ing life is o'er;
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Let Thy pre - cious blood ap - plied, Keep me ev - er,

Trnst-ing Thee, I can- not stray, I can nev-er,
Till my soul is lost in love. In a brighter,

=t

itI
ev - er near Thy side,

nev - er, lose my way.
brighter world a - bove.
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-0—•—-•—•-

M hr- f
Kefkaix..
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Ev - cry day, ev - ory hour. Let me feel Thy cleansing power;
Ev - erv day and hour, ev - cry day aud hour,
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!May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Thee.
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IVIore About Jesus.

E. E. Hewitt.

^fc

Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. More a-bout Je - sua would I know, More of His grace to oth-ers show;
2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern;

3. More a-bout Je - sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord;

4. More a-bout Je - sus; on His throne, Rich- es in glo - ry all His own;

:^-il_! Uf— [r—"— '
1

'
1

'— 3(z:=i(i=it 3:
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More of Hissav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Spir - it of God, my teach- er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hear-ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each f aith-ful say- ingmine.

More of Hiskingdom's sure increase; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace.

/ v.
,

9--—

9
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f^ m
Refrain.

=^11111
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More, more a - bout Je sus. More, more a - bout Je sus;

I
0—7 a T * *—T

—

»-' •--—

I

^ ^

More of His sav-ing full-ness see. More of His love who died for me.

CopYRiCHT^ *8a7, av Jno. (i. Swemeyi Wseq by p^(^



Tell it to Jesus.

J. E. Rankin, D. D.

.N ^ I

«^

1. Are you wea - ry, are you heav - y- heart - ed ? Tell it to Je - sus,

2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks un-bid-den ? Tell it to Je -sus,
3. Do you fear the gath 'ring clouds of sor-row? Tell it to Je - sus,

4. Are you troub-led with the thought of dy-ing? Tell it to Je -sus.

Ŝ^ -V

—

V—
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Tell it to Je - sus. Are you griev- ing o - ver joys de - part
Tell it to Je - sus. Have you sins that to man's eyes are hid-
Tell it to Je - sus. Are you anx-ious what shall be to- mor
Tell it to Je - sus. For Christ's com-ing king-dom are you sigh

• -•-

_• C - . C * C . 9 ' T t • •_

ed?
den ?

row ?

ing?
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Chorus.
I ^.
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Tell it to Je - sus a - lone. Tell it to Je - sus.
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Tell it to
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Je-
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SUS,
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He

•

is
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a friend that'S'Wel
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known; You have no oth - er
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such a friend or broth - er,

\Z ±= ft * •-

Tell it to Je lono.

^^ 1?== 1
Used by permission of E. S. Lorenz, Owner of copyright.



4 Ye Must Be Born Again.
W. T. Sleeper. Geo. C. Stebblrii.

r^rir— -\ K ^ ^ —^ V-=^^r3-'^- V y_ 1 —^r-^
r>^^-f- 1

—

J"—

«

%— —8—iiCf*~"
•

"'-t^t-> r> J 8 8 s « * iJ • ^
C -j0-

+T ^—
1. A nil - er once came to Je - sus by night, To
2. Ye chil - dren of men, at - tend to the word So
3. ye who would en - ter that glo - n - ous rest, And
4. A dear one in heav - en thy heart yearns to see. At the

• • m m^ ^» :#: :•: ^ :#:
-•-
1— ^ f^_
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ask Him the way of sal - va-tion and light; The Master made an-swer in
sol - emn - ly ut- tered by Je - sus, the Lord, And let not this message to

sing with the ransomed the song of the blest; The life ev - er-last-ing if

beau-ti-ful gate may be watching for thee; Then list to the note of this

:^^ V k k
"^

gam . . .

^
words true and plain, "Ye must
you be in vain, "Ye must
ye would ob - tain, "Ye must
sol - emn re - frain, "Ye must

be born a
be born a
be born a
be born a

gain, (a - gain-.)''

gain, (a - gain.)
"

gain, (a - gain.)"
gain, (a - gain.)"

-^. -x^

Chorus - gam,

"Ye must be born a -gain, a-gain," Ye
-«- -»- -#- -m- -»- -»- -»-

must be born a- gain, a-gain, I

>t& ^^s=^s
a - gain.

^-± :i=*:
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ver - i - ly, ver - i - ly, say un - to thee,

^-*—?-^^m :£=t

Ye must be born
r^ -0- ^

a - gain,(a-gain.).

:£=*1tn=±V \̂

CpPVRlQHT. 1905, BV Geo. C. STEBalNSi Renewal. Useo bv per;



Lord, I'm Coming Home.
W. J. K.

i
M

Wm. J. Kirkpairlck.

^^4=^ ~-X=T- :4=iij=:^=ri7&^

1. I've wan-dered far a

2. I've wast - ed ma - ny

3. I'm tired of sin and
4. My soul is si^k, my
5. My on - ly hope, my
6. I need His cleans-ing

w^ay from God, Now I

pre - cious years, Now I

stray - ing, Lord, Now I

heart is sore. Now I

on - ly plea. Now I

blood I know. Now I

'm com- ing home;
'm com- ing home;
'm com- ing home;
'm com- ing home;
'm com- ing home;
'm com- ing home;

^ I

t4
=^=^ ±1
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i^ =1=|:
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The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I

I now re- pent with bit

I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve

My strength re-new, my hope

That Je - sus died, and died

Oh, wash me whi - ter than

ter tears. Lord, I

Thy word. Lord, I

re -store, Lord, I

for me. Lord, I

the snow, Lord, 1

'm com- ing home,

'm com- ing home,

'm com- ing home,

'm com- ing home,

'm com- ing home,

'm com- ing home.

^ 1^2
-•--
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Chorus.
^ I
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Com - ing home, com - ing home, Nev - er - more to roam;

la*IE
^4=^

422-

=fcr 1 r

Im St

t^
I

itz:

CCPYRlQHT. 1892, BV WM. J. KlRKPAl RIoK. U&eu ev PER.

=^

O - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I'm com - ing home.
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Softly and Tenderly,
W. L. T.

Very slow. ^^
Will L Thomosof).
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1. Soft- ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ingfor you and for me,
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me ?

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me

;

4. Oh, for the wonderful love He has promised. Promised for you and for me,

7-^ 75

—

*-- • • • ^^ 1-

^ 1/

^b/—7'—>-

i
—P^—^^:^^

:r—N

—

-A-n- aUiM

See, on the portals He's waiting and watching, Watching for you and forme.

Why shonld we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for you and for me ?

Shadows are gath-er-ing, death warnings coming, Coming for you and for me.

Tho' we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon. Pardon for you and for me.

^^:*
I ^ u

i^izit

V—t^'

— — — —
f-0
— — —0^—0—g—^^--—
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^ l^

Chorus

Come home, come home,
Come home.

Ye who are wea-ry, come home.

PPy JPPP . ''''.-=r^N s ^ "l PP

Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner.come home!

S N - _ . - ^ .

H-t^ ri^r~r
^fc^:zzk

-M=K li: *=^ ajc=fe: ^cili
;/, ^ i^

-V- ^- .
V—LF-^

Used by per. W. L Thompson Estate, East Liverpocl, O.



While the Days are Going By.

Georre Cooper, Ira D. Sankey.

J^r4
, \ There are lone - ly hearts to cher-ish, While the days are go - ing by;/

1 There are vrea - ry soiils who per - ish, While the days are go - ing hy;
j

2 (There's no time for i - die scorn-ing, While the days are go - ing hy; |

] Let your face be like the morn-ing, While the days are go - ing by;
j

While tlie days are go - ing by; J

by; f

All the lov - ing links that bind ns,

One by one we leave be - hind us, While the days are go - ing

0-'—P-

;^:

:3: ::1:

-^-J 1

:q:

If a smile we can re - new,
Oh, the world is full of sighs,

But the seeds of good we sow,

^m :tz ±z

As our jour - ney we pur - sue.

Full of sad and weep -ing eyes;

Both in shade and shine will grow.

:^=t: t^ =^=1:

t^--&
^i'

Oh, the good we all may
Help your fall - en broth - er

And will keep our hearts a -

^^»1
-ii#-

4=1=^

4^

While the days are go - ing by.

While the days are go - ing by.

While the days are go - ing by.

-r-

Kefkain.

Go - ing by, go - ing by.
Go - ii)g by, go

Go - ing by,
by, Go - ing by.

go - ing

—1 ^ evn—I ^-—h^—I-

J—<?---*—'-#-v—*
by. Oh, the good we all may

go -ing by.

do. While the days are go-ing by.

.^ H*. ^

FP^:
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8 At the Cross.

R. E. Hudson.

1 A - las! and did my Sav - iour bleed, And did my Sovereign die?

2 Was it for crimes that I have done. He groaned np - on the tree?

3 But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe:
-e- . "•'it "

^^^rr
:=t m

Woxild He de-vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I?

A - maz - ing pit - y, grace un-known, And love be-yond de -gree!

Here, Lord, I give my- self a - way, 'Tis all that I can do!

CHonus.

Azi
^¥=t-

--> N-

At the cross. at

>:%!
:Jt=i=r

5-5

the cross, -where I first saw the light, And the

t:

bur-den of my heart rolled a - way, It was there by faith

Ji. _*- _ -0- . rolled a - way,
| (

i

_• -t y . y lt-_--#_(g . fL

a-# ^-#—»-# Iw-i—I—H—r-i—

•

re - ceived my sight, And now I am hap-py all the day.

>i3 3a 3=^B :g=5

CqPYBiQHT. 1 895, 8v R, E. HyosoN. U^eo BY PEH MRS. NI».Ry E, Hudson.



9 Nothing- But the Blood of Jesus.
R. L Rev. Robert Lowry.

1. What can wash a - way my stain? Noth-ing but the blood of

2. For my cleansing this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of

3. Noth-ing can for sin a- tone—Noth-ing but the blood of

4. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood of

5. Now by this I'll o - ver-come—Noth-ing but the blood of

:S -^2-

Je - sus;

Je -

Je -

Je -

Je - sus;

sus;

sus;

sus;

6. Glo - ry! glo - ry! thus I sing—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus;

-«—

J

:^-
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1

.
1 ^ 1 I

V "f ^ fS, Pkj ]> ' 1
1 1A J - f ^1

rh m m m * 8 "^ mm m *\ m 5" s^ ^\ t
\^\t ? • • • • ^ c^

1
1

I) 4 m m 1 » » »
1

What can make me whole a - gain ? Nothing but the blood of Je SU3.

For my par -don this my plea--Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.

Naught of good that I have done— Nothing but the blood of Je sus.

This is all my right- eous- ness—Nothing but the blood of Je - •sus.

Now by this I'll reach my home— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.

All my praise for this I bring— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.

- - - ^ P ^- .(Z- • • • f '^ -p-
'f' <J

fm\' f « « « 1
M U K5 P ^ 1* K P b .. i" 1

\fij- J ; : i ^ U 1 1
\1^ '

i 1 " 1 1 { y J y W \
1 1

^-^ 1— 1
1

1

Refrain.

-^-4 ! —^- i 4— 1 1
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1—1 1
,
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t
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—
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« ~t~ •-^

Oh, pre -

-•-
1 'C'

i

cious is

-•-

the

m

flow That

-'5'-

makes me

•

•

white as

— 1 1

1

snow;

^•^^ ^ ^—- -4t— ,*__ ~(^— U 1
^-—

^
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1

tf^-ff—

1

1
•— ~^

\ T -—ts*
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—

1

1 ! 1 1 1 ' 1

r 1
1 1 i 1

ii a-G)- ~Sr

gi -i22-

No oth - er fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.

^ • * . ^ . ^ . ^ ^ ^ ^
-&-

-S"- I
CoHYHianT, 1904. pv Maky Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by per.



10 A Shelter in the Time of Storm.
V G Charlesworth Ira tj. Sankey.

1 Tlia Lord's our Rock, in Him tto hide, A shel-tcr in tho time of storm;

2 A sliuJo Ly day, do -fence by night, A sliol-tor in tho time of storm;

3 The rag- ing storms may round las Lcat, A shcl-tcr in tho time of storm;

4 Kock di - vine, O Eef-uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm;

-•- -c- -<?- •

1—'»
I

i»
• » »—=-g L—it—|~^:zi|

'-^

-#- -•- -•- -o-

Se - cure what - ev - cr

No fears a - Lxrm, no

"We'll nev - er leave our

He Thou our help - er

ill

foes

safe

ev

-o-—I

—

be - tide,

af - fright,

re - treat,

er near,
.A. •

A shel-ter in tho time of storm.

A shel-ter in the time of storm.

A shel-ter in the time of storm.

A shel-ter in tho time of storm.

izti:
^ -O- ' -c- -o-

i—

r

CnoRUS.

-I
I :

1

I
-•—•-—I—I-

-»—r -4—^

Oh, Je-sus is a Piock in a wea-ryland, A -u-ea-ry land, a %vea-ry land;

Oh, Je-sus is a Eock in a wea-ry land,— A shel-ter in the time of storm.

Copyright 1835. by ira J. Smxey.



11 Is My Name Written There?
Mary A. Kidder. Frank M. Davis.

a^it St-

5
1. Lord, I care not for rich-es,Neith-er sil- ver nor gold; I would make sure of

2. Lord,my sins they are ma-ny, Like the sands of the sea; ButThy blood,O my
3. that beau-ti-ful cit- y, With its mansions of light,With its glo- ri-fied

heav- en, I would en- ter the fold. In the book of Thy kin

Sav-iour! Is suf- fie -lent for me; For Thy promise is writ
be- ings, In pure garments of white; Where no e - vil thingcom

om
ten,

-eth

.With its

In bright
,To de-

-^-
-9-^- :*=^ :^:x=ic

^ ^

4=itSt

5B *=*
pa- ges so fair, Tell me, Je - sus, my Sav-iour, Is my name written there?
let-ters that glow, "Tho' your sins be as scar- let, I will make them like snow.

"

spoil what is fair; Where the angels are watching—Is my name written there?

m^i :^:^t :^=fc

Chorus

-t:^ itz:

my name writ - ten there, On the page white and fair?

-tSL

m:1=^:

In the book of Thy king-dom. Is my name writ - ten there?

£ prfti-^H^
•^-1

?
From Thk Qarner," owned bv John J, Hooo> Used by per.



12 Sunshine in the Soul.

Eliza E. Hewitt.

3 -A—

^

r?=J
tz-Jt^ =1:

John R, Swbnby.

1 Til ere is siin-shine in

2 Then- is niu - sic in

3 There is springtime in

4 There is glacl-ness in

my soul to - day,
my sonl to - day,
my soul to - day,

my soul to - day.

^^^
liS:M • » .1 W-

——r • ^
More glo - ri - oxis and bright
A car - ol to my King,
For when the Lord is near.
And hope, and prai^e,and love,

4-

ifel
^ a

n u^ rfl 1

N
1 1 N 1 ! A

^b^-fr ft N i"* N J h^ &i. • 1
•^ ^ N J « ^ • t ^ ' 1

rrr\^ [7 4'i J « *^ • J 1*1 • • J^-lJ J • 9 • A ^ J J

Than glows in a - ny earth - ly

And Je - sus, list - en - ing, can
The dove of peace sings in my
For bless -ings which He gives me

7-^ -• • ' •
1

sky,

hear,
heart,

now.

For Je - sTis is

The songs I can-
The flowers of grace
For joys laid up

1

—

1^. —W—

the
not
ap -

a -

Light,
sing,

pear,
bove.

1-^-'—

1

^r^-k—

s

1 10^0 • 4= t- 1

—

-^ • 1
^-^h h^ 1

1 u f u 1 [^
1 1f 7 U P F r^

• f ' 1* • r 1

' r r 1

/ / / /
1 1

1 b 1

Refkain.

£i3 :* :3:
-(5^ —(S—

ig

Oh, there's sun - - - shine. Bless - ed sun
sun - shine in my soul, snn - shine in

-g-^ 0—0-^—g 1

- . -

shine,

my soul.

—t^-

=F^=F t-r-

When Je •

J

sus shows His smil - ing face, There is sun-shine in my soul.

.;-

IŜEE! f=-t: r—r-'>
(."OPYRIGHT, J8f7, BV JOHN R. SWEENEY- USEP BY PUR.
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Shall You? Shall I?

^
James McQranahan.

PPmr^HSET S
1. Some one will en - ter the pearl - y gate

2. Some one will glad • ly liis cross lay down

3. Some one will knock when the door is shut

4. Some one will sing the tri - umph-ant song

fLS J^ -t=_--t:-

By and by,

By and by,

By and by.

By and by,

r r t^

^^
by and by,

by and by,

by and by,

by and by,

! N I

/ repeat pp^

^t ?=i=:w—
Taste of the glo - ries that there a - wait, Shall you ? shall I ?

Faith - fill, ap-proved, shall re - ceive a crown, Shall you ? shall I ?

Hear a voice say- ing, "I know you not," Shall you? shall IV

Join in the praise with the blood-bought throng, Shall you ? shall I ?

=t=

^:

i
-t M

W
r

Some one will trav - el the streets of gold. Beau - ti - ful vi - sions will

Some one the glo - ri - ous King will see, Ev - er from sor-row of

Some one will call and shall not be heard, Vain - ly will strive when the

Some one will greet on the gold • en shore Loved ones of earth who have

i: 1 L—[=:
:E=£=I=&

^^-- fe=1i=|i:

=^ I
J *B3

repeat pp

miH

there

earth

door

gone

be -hold,

be free,

is barred,

be • fore,

4L .«-•

Feast on the pleasures so long fore-told: Shall you? shall I?

Hap - py with Him thro' e . ter - ni • ty; Shall you? shall I?

Some one will fail of the saint's re-ward: Shall you? shall I?

Safe in the glo - ry for ev - er-more: Shall you? shall I?

£
^ ^ ^ ^ ^
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14 Leaning On the Everlasting Arnns.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman. A. J. Showalter.

'P^^
tr ^ ^ n^^

1. What a fel-low-ship, what a joy di- vine, Lean-ing on theEv-er-
2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, Lean-ing on theEv-er-
3. What have I to dread,what have I to fear, Lean-ing on theEv-er-

-^^.rŝ :tL- ^ k :^-=s=^cz:^
I i 1/ ^ I ^ 1/ u

•—•

—

•-.—^—

^

last - ing Arms! What a bless - ed - ness, what a peace is mine,
last - ing Arms! Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last - ing Arms ? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near.

lEEg-42-

rf&t
Chorus.

-2jt-
-5^

-s<-

-O-
-d?-

Lean - ing on the Ev - er - last - ing Arms. Lean
Lean - ing on

N ^ N N - ^ J -i*^. -^

ing,
Je -

?t=t ±1

'^
-Kir ^^
lean
lean - ing

ing. Safe and
on Je - sus.

1^

se - cure from all a - larms:

fct
I3 --^—

-•—

^

=5=

Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the Ev-er -last-ing Arms!
Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,

II ' . V I I

. V N S *
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15 From Greenland's Icy Mountains.

Reginald Heber. Lowell Mason.
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1. From Greenland's i - cy mount

-

ains, From In - ilia's cor al strand.

2. What though the spi - cy brecz - cs Blow soft o'er Cey- Jon's isle;

3. Shall we, whose souls arc light - ed With wis - dom from on high,

—

4. Waft, waft, ye winds. His sto - ry, And you,
1

ye wa ters, roll,

• f s
1

-9- -•- -»- -fs>- •
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1
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1
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1 r 1

tr g:^:
:§»:

XVliere

Though
Shall

Till,

Af - ric's sun - iiy fount - ains Roll down tlieir gold

ev - 'ry pros-pcct pleas - es. And on - ly man
we, to men be - night - ed, The lamp of life

liice a sea of glo - rv, It spreads from pole
-•- -»-

- - .|_

TT-

l=t
:E=

en

is

de

to

-^

sand;

vile;

ny?

jjole

;

-f9-m
j=± m:^: -^-- -^
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-T:t

From many an an - cient riv - er, From many a palm-y plain,

In vain with lav - ish kind- ness The gifts of God are strown;

Sal - va - tionl oh, sal - va - tionlThe joy - ful sound pro - claim.

Till o'er our ran-somed na - ture The Lamb for sin - ners slain,

'^- -0- -•- -#- -•- /J -#- -•- -•- -#- -•- -•- -i9-
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They call us to do - liv - er Their land from cr - ror's chain.

The heath -en, in His blind - ness, Bows down to wood and stone 1

Till earth's re - mot - est na - tion Has learn'd Mes - si - ah's name.

Re - deem - er, King, Cre - a - tor, In bliss re - turns to rei,<;^n

!

2|^- i



16 Jesus Loves Even Me.
p. p. B. P. P. Bliss.

feiEa3^ -«( 1 r

ms-

-jp- -|r -?r -#- -*- -*--»- -*^ -•- -•- •- -•- -•- -•- -*-

I am so glad that our Fa-ther in heav'n Tells of His love in the
Tho' I for -get Him and wan-der a - way, Still He doth love me wher-
Oh, if there's on - ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I

r I r r r r

:t=^
:?t=^

n li N K 1

y Y"
," '> 1 ^ ^

/ fl
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v\ 1
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Book
ev -

see

He has giv'n, Won-der-ful things in

er I stray; Back to His dear lov -

the Great King, This shall my song in
K ^ ,N ^ ^

the
ing
e -

^

1 J #

Bi - ble I

arms would I

ter - ni - tv

r 1 >
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.

see;

flee,

be:
•
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i
Chorus.
^ ^ ^

-•- -•- -•- -^ -0- -g- ' ' -0- -0

This is the dear- est that Je - sus loves me
When I re-mem-ber that Je - sus loves me
"Oh, what a won - der that Je - sus loves me;..l

I am so glad that

m#=»- ^

f) tt h fL (

N N ^
V T ^ _ \ ^ ^ 1

^ ^
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V w^ «i
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Je-
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sus loves me, Je - sus loves me,

^ V ^ ••

Je - sus loves me,

^ ^ ^

I am so

/^^•n m m m . ^ p p f • p «
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u* ly ly 1 [/ ij^

'

1/ '^ V 1
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-9 9-' ^- ^ •'#- ^

1^ [^ b
glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves e

m
me.
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17 The Ninety and Nine.
Elizabeth C. <(laphano.

ft*: i=#

Ira D. Sankey.

v-^ nt3 izii=C

1. There were nine-ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the shel - ter of the
2. "Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine-ty and nine; Are they not enough for

i^-frf-f i
^ i

^-^ $-£ittT^"^b;- -b!''=^

^^^ :^=tE
-^—p-- -£^—g^ -v*—

^

i^-'j;
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from the gates of

dered a-way from
fold, But one was out on the hills a-way, Far off

Thee?" But the Shepherd made answer : "This of i„ine Has wan

1^ rit.

ft*: ^—^- ^ ^ N
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:^E
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a|=*

r^ 53^
-P—^-

:-:fci|i:

gold— A - way on the moun - tains wild and bare A-way
me, And although the road be rough and steep I go

from the ten - der
to the desert to

^#s ^^—X'^t^ ss r-' .^' l

'—ha U-t^^-
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COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY iRA D. SANKEY. RENEWAL. OWNED BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., NEW YORK

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed

;

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord
passed through

Ere He found His sh ep that was lost.

Out in the desert He heard its cry

—

Sick and helpless, and ready to die.

4 "Lord, whence are those blood-drops all

the way
That mark out the mountain's track?"

"They were shed for one who had gone astray

Ere the Shepherd could bring him back."
"Lord whence are Thy hands so rent and

torn?"
"They are pierced to-night by many a

thorn."

5 But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven,
And up from the rocky steep,

Tliere arose a glad cry to the gate of heaven,
"Rejoice! I have found my slieep;"

Ami the angels echoed around the throne,

"Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own I"



18 Why Not Now?
Daniel W. Whittle. Charles C. Case.

1 While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,

2 You have wandered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth - er day;

3 In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troubled mind;

4 Come to Christ, con -fess- ion make; Come to Christ and par -don take;

i^
H*- -ft.

a m m

While your Fa - ther calls you home,

Do not turn from God your face,

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve.

Trust in Him from day to day,

-#—=—#-=--

Will you not, my broth - er, come?
But, to - day, ac - cept His grace.

Peace and joy you shall re - ceive.

He will keep you all the way.

m^ E^^E^ f^ t-t-I I i>

Chorus.

^i=^
Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je - sus

Why not now? Why not now?
now?

1?=
*C=^ E

I \i I

1
P ' ^

Why not now? Why not now? Why not come to Je - sus

Why not now? Why notnow?

-«--«--«-.
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:t—
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now?

^=f^tp=l I
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19 Take Time to be Holy.
W. D. Longstaff. George C. Stebbina.
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Take time

Take time

Take time

Take time

_^ :f:_

to

to

to

to

be
be

be

bo

ho

ho

ho

ho

ly.

ly.

ly.

ly.

4^

Speak oft with thy Lord;

The world rush - es on;

Let Him be thy Guide,

Be culm in thy soul.

)-:-fi-

iffi

-^-

A - bide in Him al - ways.

Spend much time in se - cret,

And run not be - fore Him,
Each thought and each mo - tive

-- • -*- ^ -0- -^ • -p- '

And feed on His Word;
With Je - sus a - lone;

What - ev - er be - tide;

Be 'neath His con - trol;

-0-

.
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sor -
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sus,
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Help
Like

Still

To
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those who are

Him thou shalt
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weak,
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Lord,

love,
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For - get - ting

Thy friends in

And, look - ing

Thou soon shalt
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For
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- ing to

ness shall

in His
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seek,

see.

Word,

bove.
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20 Scattering Precious Seed.
W. A. Ogden. Geo. C. Hugo-

g*
»-

E^*^^ -S>r ifc=A:

t^^
=^=4:

1. Scat-ter-ing pre-cious seed by the way- side, Scat- ter- ing precious seed
2. Scat-ter-ing pre-cious seed for the grow-ing, Scat- ter- ing precious seed,
3. Scat- ter-ing pre-cious seed,doubting nev- er, Scat- ter- ing precious seed,3....._ Sl_ ,3...^^̂S S
f=n= ^?=^

U ^ I

:^=t

t^^
1^ 1/

-t=^ =gg
&^

a^

by the hill - side;

free - ly sow - ing;
trust-ing ev - er;

*-^t

Scat -ter- ing pre-cious seed o'er the field, wide.
Scat- ter- ing pre-cious seed, trust-ing, know-ing,
Sow - ing the word with pray'r and en-deav - or,

3

pi tEEB^f^422- -F-r

rTfT=rf=H^
-F^r

^ Chorus.
=1**:m -^-

5, -, f-d-#-
(S-- -0- -0-

1

Sow - - ing in the
Sow - - ing in the

Sow- ing the precious seed,

3

Scat-ter- ing pre-cious seed by the way.
Sure-ly the Lord will send it the rain.

Trusting the Lord for growth and for yield.
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V

w ^—
morn
ev

• Sow - ing the pre-

ing,

'ning,
cious seed.

Sow

Sow - ing the seed at

ing

noon

at the

- tide.
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noon
Sow

tide;
cir

- ing the pre-cious seed;

S N ^ -•-• -#- -0-

fefc^

Sow- ing the precious seed by the way. . .

by the way.

m -V—t/-

-(2_

By per. op Geo. C. Huqq, owner of copyright.



21 Trust and Obey.
Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. n. Towner.

When we walk with the Lord
Not a shad-ow cm rise,

Not a bur - den we bear,

But we nev - er can prove

Then in fel - low-ship sweet We will sit

the light of His word,

Not a cloud in the skies,

Not a sor - row we share.

The de-lights of His love,

at His feet.

What a

But His
But our

Un - til

Or we'll

-o- -•-

glo-

smile

toil

all

walk

ry He
quickly

He doth

on the

by His

=^ 3^

sheds on our way! While we do His good will, He a -bides with us

drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear. Not a sigh nor a

rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a

al - tar we lay. For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He be -

side in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will

still,

tear,

cross,

stows,

go.
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:t :t m
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m
no oih-er way To be hap-py in Je - sus, but to trust and o - bey.
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22 How Firm a Foundation.
Q. Keene.

1^
Anon, 1752.

A-
ife 4*^=P
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1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord! Is

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dis - mayed, For

3. "When through the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, The
4. "The soul that on Je • sus hath leaned for re - pose, I

-^-^

H—

^

--'—

^

^m %4>- 'tt^ t?'

laid for your faith in His ex - eel - lent word! What more can He
I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'll stren^hen thee,

riv - ers of sor - row shall not o - ver - flow

;

For I will be

will not—

I

will not de - sert to His foes; That soul though all

^^=

1
^

'^=f *=>c^±iiz ^=f L^ b I

i
1?*:s ^ ^

J i^zS

say, than to you He hath said,— To you, who for ref - uge to

help thee, and cause thee to stand. Up - held by My gra-cious,om

with thee thy troub-le to bless, And sane - ti - f

y

to thee thy

hell should en - deav- or to shake, I'll nev - er— no nev - er— no

r;^ ^ ,ffij j:^ I ^ J^ .

n ĵ̂ ^—^—

^

m$
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Je - sus have fled? To you, who for ref - uge to Je . sus have

nip - o - tent hand. Up - held by My gra - cious,om-nip - o - tent

deep-est dis- tress. And sanc-ti - fy to thee thy deep- est dis

-

nev - er for - sake! I'll nev - er—no nev - er— no nev - er for-

fled?

hand,

tress,

sakel"

^
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23 My Saviour First of All.
Fanny J, Crosby. Jno. R. Sweney.

i ^3e t 5^=4- 5g5^^ ii=r -^-^
1. When my
2. Oh, the

3. Oh, the

4. Thro' the

life

soul-

dear
gates

• work is end -ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When the
thrill-ing rap-ture when I view His bless-ed face, And the
ones in glo - ry, how they beck -on me to come. And our
to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white, He will

ss t^ t ^f-^3e *=t=)f rn~rrrrr^
t=^^^=^ 1^=^
fe=4=4 -^—M-

-^—a(-

ft^tJ

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

lus - tre of His kinJ-ly beam-ing eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the
part - ing at the riv-er I re- call; To the sweet vales of E -den they will

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

fc^?^
-^ 1^

—

p
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reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come
raer - cy, love, and grace, That pre-pares for me a man-sion in the

sing my wel-come home. But I long to meet my Sav-iour first of

min - gle with de- light; But I long to meet my Sav-iour first of

me.
sky.

all",

all.
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fe:=^

I shall know.... Hira, I shallknowHim,As redeem'dby His side I shall stand.

I shall know Him,

:5 % g- ^.M^^^Sm̂l-v^

W: v-v- E3^
r

U V

± ^e^-
:i

'^I'l'''
"-#- -J-

fc^=^

I shallknow Hira, IshallknowHimBy theprint of the nails in His hand.
I shall know
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24 I Must Tell Jesus.
E. A. H. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.
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1. I must tell Je - sus

2. I must tell Je - sus

3. Tempted aud tried I

4. O how the world to

u U "I
all of my tri - als;

all of my tronb - les; He
need a great Sav - iour, One who can help my
e - vil al - lures me! O how my heart ia

I can-not bear these
a kind, com -

&8
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'

1/ U
'

U u I
.

bur- dens a - lone; In my dis - tress He kind - ly will help me;
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er,

bur- dens to bear! I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus;

tempt-ed to sin I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me
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He ev - er loves and cares for His own
Make of my
He all my
O - ver the worm tlie vic-t'ry

I must tell Je - sus! I must tell

^

troub-les quick-ly an end. I

cares aud sorrows will share, f

world the vic-t'ry to win. ^
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Je - sus!
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.

I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone; I must tell

,__! 4
rit.
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Je - sus! I must tell Je sus! Je-sus can help me, je-sus a - lone.
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25 Throw Out the Life-Line.

Edward S. Ufford. E. S. Ufford. Arr. by George C. Stebbins.

1^^^^^

^SE^

the Life-Line a - cross the dark -wave. There is a broth-er -whom
tl;e Lite-Linewithhandquickandstrongr'Why do you tar - ry, why
the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men. Sink- iiif; m anguish where
tho sea -son of res -cue be o'er. Soon will they drift to e-

^ ^ :^H*-
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—fiZi"

:jti

-A-
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some ona should save; Some-
lin - ger so long? See!
you've nev - cr been: Winds
ter - ni - ty's shore, Haste

?
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bod - y's broth-er! oh, who then, will dare To
ho is sink-ing;oh, hast - en to-day— And
of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe WilL
then, my broth-er, no time for de - lay, But

_s : — -^

CnoRUs.
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throw out the Life-Line, his

out with the Life-Boat! a -

soon hurl them out where the
throw out the Life-Line and

g__t_L_g_5—^—

g

-

per - il to share ? \

way, then, a - way! / rr,, .

dark wa-ters flow.
pJ^^^o^out

save them to - day. '

the Life-Line!

J=^
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Throw out the Life-Line! Someone is drift-ing a - way; Throw out the

:t^ ^ 4L 4L .#. .#-• -^ .#-
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Life-Line! Throw qui the Life-Line! Some one sink-ing to - day.
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26 Only Trust Him.
J. H. S. Rev. J. H. Stockton.

:|=:1=^=j==z::^^==zJ=:P3=i--g=i(==zj=Prg===j=zS==zg= z^z-H

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mer-cy with the Lord,

2. For Je - sus shed His pre - cious blood Rich bless- ings to be - stow;

3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest;

4. Come then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go,

II ^ I
- -*-

•
^ -• m e , -#- -^ -(ffi-

:!=: :t:==t=-!

And He will sure - ly give you rest, By trust - iiig in His word.

Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.

Be - lieve in Him with - out de - lay, And you are ful - ly blest.

To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys ini-mor - tal flow.

On trust Him, on ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now;

(2-

:t=:
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you now.

USED Bv PERMISSION,



27 There shall be Showers of Blessing.
D. W. Whittle. James MoGranahan.

CT=^~r-
-H-d
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1 "There shall be show -era of bless -ing:" This is the prom-ise of love;

2 "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing"— Pre-cious ro - viv - ing a - gain;

3 "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing:" Send them np- on us, O Lord;

4 "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing:" Oh that to - day they might fall.
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There shall bo sea-sons re - fresh -ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove.

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

Grant to us now a re - fresh -ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy "Word.

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

m m m » m a ^] •
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Show-ers, show- era
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of bless -
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Show - ers

- »

>

of bless-ing we need:
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Mer - cy-drops round us , are fall ing, But for the show-ers we plead.
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28 Whiter than Snow.
James Nicholson. KVilliam G. Fischer.

Break down ev - 'ry i - dol, cast out
1 give up my - self, and what - ev
By faith, for ray cleans-ing, I see

To those who have sought Thee, Thou neT

ev - 'ry foe-,

er I know

—

Thy blood flow-
er said'st

'

' Nc "

—

iiyi
=F=f I

toi
CHORUS.
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Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow. Whit-er than snow, yes,
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29 We're Marching to Zion.

Robert Lowry.

1 Come, we that

2 Let those re

3 The hill of

4 Then let our

love the Lord, And let our joys be
fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our
Zi - on yields A thou - sand sa - cred
songs a -bound, And ev - ery tear be

known,
God;
sweets
dry;

Join
But
Be -

We're

ym: ^ -I—y—

I

^-^- =t:

i
"st^r

in a song with sweet ac-oord, Join in a song with sweet ac - cord,

chil-dren of the heavenly King, But chil-dren of the heavenly King,
fore we reach the heavenly fields. Be - fore we reach the heavenly fields,

marching thro' Immanuel's ground, We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground.

And
May
Or
To

t=t: tr- :t: :|b=

It̂
=^:

r
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thus
speak
walk
fair -

sur -

their

the
er

—I

round the throne. And thus sur-round the throne,
joys a - broad. May speak their joys a - broad.
gold - en streets. Or walk the gold - en streets.

worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high.

£
t

thus sur-round the throne. And thus

Cuoias.

sur

:f=

-I
round the throne.
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on. Beau -ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi - on; We're
on.

We're march - ing to

"We're marching on to

Zi

Zi

-*—U- ^
SI ^4^ pat=^--«^-* « 9 1

march-ing up-ward to Zi - on. The beau - ti - ful cit - y of God.
Zi - on, Zi - on,

-!«. -^ .#- -^ .^ .0. .^. it; j«. . ^ ^ .^. ^.
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30 Love Divine, all Love Excelling.

Charles .Vesley.

-:^^ n
John Zundel.

^^-t4—^ =E S-^—

'

1. Love di - vine, all love ex - cell -ing, Joy of heav'n to earth comedown!
2. Breathe, breathe Thy lov - ing Spir - it In - to ev - .'ry troub - led breast!

3. Come, Al-might-y to de - liv - er, Let us all Thy grace re - ceive!

4. Fin - ish then Thy new ere- a - tion, Pure and spot -less may we be;

mfc4: > K k k=

-=l—I—n-—i-J ^- =^

Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown.

Let us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find the prom-ised rest;

Sud - den - ly re - turn, and nev - er, Nev - er - more Thy tem - pies leave:

Let us see our whole sal - va - tion Per- feet -ly se - cured by Thee!
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Je - sus, Thou art

Take a - way the

Thee we would be

Chang'd from glo-ry

^ -f- -»-

all

love

al -

in -

•

com -pas -sion

of sin-ning

ways bless-ing,

to glo - ry,
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—
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.Pure, un-bound-ed

; Al - pha and -

Serve Thee as Thy
Till in heav'n we

1

m m 4 ^

love

me
hosts

take

Thou art;

ga be;

a - bove,

our place;
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Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion. En - ter ev - 'ry trem - bling heart.

End of faith, as its be - gin -ring I Set our hearts at lib - er - ty.

Pray, and praise Thee with- out ceas- ing, Glo-ry in Thy per -feet love.

Till we east our crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love and praise.
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31 Saved by Grace.
Fanny J. Crosby. Gap. C. Stebbins.

1. Some day the sil - vor cord will break, And I no more as now shall

2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can -not tell how soon 'twill

3. Some day.when fades the gold-en sun Be-neaLhthe ro - sy-tint - ed
4. Some day; till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp all triram'dand burning

g=3 n

sing;

be,

west,
bright,

m^:
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But, 0, the joy when I shall wake With - in the pal - ace of the
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in heav'n for

My blessed Lord shall say, "Well done!" And I shall en - ter in - to

That when my Sav - iour ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its

^ —. Pi .r^

King!
me.
rest.

flight.

I
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m
shall see Him face to face.

— shall see
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And tell

face, .0. .0.

the
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ry—Saved by grace

;

And
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1
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shall see -j—

face
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rit.
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Savedface. And tell the sto i-y- i^y

to face,

grace.
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32 Jesus is All the World to Me.

-b-fc^^—^^^—^—\—I—^^1—I-

Will L, Thompson.
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1. Je - sua is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all;

2. Je - sus is all the world to me, My iVieiid in tri - als sore;

3. Je - sua is all the world to me, And true to Him I'll he;
4. Je - sus is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend;

:t=t:

n' z=ti=E:
[ 1^

I
^^1

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 I 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.

-M- -m- .m. -M. .0. -0.
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When I am sad, to Him I go. No oth - er one can cheer me so;

He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the liar- vest's gold - engrain;
Fol - low- ing Him I know I'm right, He watch-es o'er me day and night;

Beau- ti - ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti- ful life that has no end;

--r • • 1^—• •
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When I am sad,

Sun- shine and rain,

Fol - low ing Him,
E - ter - nal life.

He makes me glad, He's my
har - vest of grain. He's my
by day and night. He's my
c - ter - nal joy, He's my

iBte:

friend,

friend,

friend,

friend.
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33 Will Jesus Find Us Watching?
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane.

U-K-, ^ ^—^^-r-l 1 ^—I

r --

1. When Je - sus comes to re - ward His ser-vauts,

2. If at the dawu of the ear - ly morn-ing,

3. Have we been true to the trust He left us?

4. Bless - ed are those whom the Lord fiuds watch-iug,

Wheth-er it be
He shall call U3
Do we seek to

In His glo - ry
^ ^ ^ ^

^ ^—^^ J 1 ^—|.

uoou or night,

oue by one,

do our best ?

they shall share;

Faith - ful to Him will He find us watch-ing,
When to the Lord we re- store our tal-ents,

If in our hearts there is naught con- demns us.

If 'He ahaU come at the dawn or niid-uight,

I I ^ ^ I
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With
Will
We
Will

•

our lamps
He an -

shall have
He find

all trimm'd and bright.

swer thee— well done?
a glo - rious resit.

us watch - iiig there?
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O can we say
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find you and me still watching, Wait-ing, wait-ing when the Lord shall come?
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34 Shall We Meet Beyond the River?

Horace L. Hastings.

Moderato.

Elihu S. Rice.

i^

1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv - er, Where the surg - es cease to

r
roll?

2. Shall we meet in that blest har - bor, When our storm - y voyage is o'er?

3. Shall we meet in yon - der cit - y, Where the tow'rs of crys • tal shine?

4. Shall we meet with Clirist our Saviour, When He comes to claim His own?

^MS -i-^—I
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Where in all the bright for - ev • er Sor - row ne'er shall press the soul?

Shall we meet and cast the aneh - or By the fair, ce • les - tial shore?

Where the walls are all of jas - per. Built by work - man - ship di - vine?

—

Sliall we know His bless - ed fa - vor. And sit down up - on His ihrone?

m T
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Chorus.
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Shall we meet, shall we meet. Shall we meet beyond tlie

1
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riv - er?
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Shall we meet be - yimd the riv - er, Where the surg - cs cease to roll?
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35 We Shall Meet.

John Atkinson.

fcfe: ^ Hubert P. Main.

1M ft

1. We shall meet
2. We shall strike

3. We shall see

4. When with robes

5. There our tears

;3EES

be - yond the riv - er, By
the harps of glo - ry, By
and be like Je - sus, By
of snow - y whiteness,—By

shall all cease flow - ing, By

and
and
and
and
and
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bv,
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by,

by,

by.

by
by
by
by
by

and
and
and
and
and

by;
by;
by;
by;
by;
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And the dark -

We shall sing
Who a crown
And with crowns
And with sweet -

/ ^ '

a m m m m

ness will be o - ver,

redemption's sto - ry,

of life will give us,

of daz-zling bright-ness,

est rap - ture know - ing,
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By
By

By

and
and
and
and
and
^

by,

by.

by,

by.

by

by
by
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and
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by;
by;
by;
by;
by.-—
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With
And
And
There
All
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the
the
the
our s

the

toil - some
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an - gels

torras and
blest ones,

jour-ney
ev - er -

who ful

per - lis

who have

done,
more
- fil

past
gone

And the
Shall re -

All the

And with
To the

glo-rious bat -

sound in sweet
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glo - ry ours
land of life
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last,
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We shall shine forth as the sun.

Yon - der ev - er - last- ing shore.

Shall at - tend, and love us still,

We'll pos - sess the kingdom vast,-

We, with shout- ings shall re - join

fer^ ^
By and by,

By and by,

By and by,

By and by,

By and by,

by and by.

by and by,

by and by.

by and by.

by and by.
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36 Down at the Saviour's Cross.
LIda Shivers Leech.

M Solo^ or all voices in unison.

m
Adam Ge toel.
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1. Down at the cross where the Rav - iourdied,

2. O, pre-cious cross which He bore for me,
'A. Je - sus, O keep me, what e'er the cost,

Shedding His blood in a
Hallow' d the light, which by
Safe 'neath the shad - ow of

£j
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en 111

faitli

Thy

son tide;

I see;

dear cross;

Peace, wondrous peace I have found in thee,

Shin - ing a - cross the dark path of time,
Walk -ing with Thee, I can uev - er stray,
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CHORUS.
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Dear cross of
In - to this

Far from the
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Safe in the cross let me
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e'er a -bide, 'Neath its dear shadow I'll safe - ly hide; My long -ing
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There's a Great Day Coming.
Will L. Thompioh.

There's a great day com-iug.
There's a bright day com-ing,

There's a sad day com-ing,
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A great day coming, There's a great day
A bright day coming. There's a briglit day
A sad day coming, There's a sad day
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com- iug by and by, AVhen the saints and the siu - uers shall be
com- iug by and by, But its briglit - ness shall on - ly come to

com-ing by and by. When the sin - uer shall hear His doom"De
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part - ed right and left, Are you read - y for that day to come?
them that love the Lord, Are you read - y for that day to come?
part, I know you not," Are you read - y for that day to come?
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jydgmentday? Are you ready? Are you ready for the judgment day?
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38 Anywhere With Jesus,
Jessie H. Brown and Mrs. C. M. Alexander. D. B. Towner.

1. A
2. A
3. A
4. A
5. A

ny-where with Je - sus
ny-where witli .le - sus
iiy-where with Je - sus
ny-where with Je - sus

ny-where with Je - sus

9
V

can safe

need fear

am not
ver land
can go

- ly

and
to

go; A - ny-where He
ill, Tho' temp-ta - tions

lone; Oth - er friends may
sea, Tell - ing souls in

sleep, AVhen the dark- 'ning
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me in this world be
er 'round my path- way
me. He is still my
ness of sal - va - tiou

OW3 'round a - bout me

low;
still;

own;
free;

creep;

A - ny-where without Him dear
He llim-self wastempt-ed that
Tho' His hand may lead me o -

Kead - y as He sum-mons me
Know- ing I shall wak - en, nev

f
est

He
ver

to
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joys would
might help
drea - ry
go or

more to

fade; A - ny-where with
me; A - ny-where with
ways, A - ny-where with
stay, A - ny-where with
roam, A - ny-where with
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Je - sus I am not a -

Je - sus I may vie - tor

Je - sns is a house of

Je - sus when He points the

Je - sus will l)e home, sweet

-•- M. -n.
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fraid.-

be.

praise.

way.
home.
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39 Praise Him ! Praise Him !

Fanny J. Crosby. Chester Q. Allen.

m ^ mi =^
0- ' -0- •

XI

1 Praise Him .'praise Him ! Je- sus, our bless-ed Re-deem -er!

2 Praise Him! praise Him! Je- sus, our bless-ed Re-deem -er!

3 Praise Him! praise Him! Je- sus, our bless-ed Ee-deem-er!

Sing, O earth—His

For our sins Ha
Heavenly per - tala

I .^1 ^ -ft- A -#-
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m
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•won-der-ful love pro - claim!

suf -fered,andbled,and died;

loud with ho - san - nas ring!
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Hail Him! hail Him! high-estarch-an-gels iu

He our Rock, our hope of e-ter-nal sal

-

Je - sus, Sav- lour, reigneth for- ev- er and

'I
.^ . ^ .

I ^ ^ #. _ _ _
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D. s.—Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His ex -eel-lent

r-r
glo-ry; Strength and hon-or give to His ho - ly name! Like a shep-herd,

Ta-tion,Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus,theCru -ci - fied. Sound His prais - es!

ev-er:CrownHim!crownHim!Prophet,andPriest,andKing!Christis com - ing!
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greatness, PraiseHim ! praiseHim ! ev-er in j oy - ful song

!
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Je-sus will guard His children, In His arms He car-ries them all day long;

Je-sus who bore our sor-rows. Love un-bound-ed,won-der-ful, deep and strong;

o- ver the world vie -to- rious. Power and glo - ry un - to the Lord bo - long;
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40 Onward, Christian Soldiers.

Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur S. Sullivan.

^P 4 ^ t

1 On - M'ard, Christian sol - diers! March-ing as to "war,

2 Like a might- y ar - my Moves the church of Gotl:

3 Crowns and thrones may per- ish, King-doms rise and wane,
4 On - ward then, ye faith - ful. Join our hap-py throng,

' '^' ^ ^ .^ .^ .^.

With the cross of
Brothers, we are
But the Church of
Blend with ours your

--]- •f- r -t- X
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Je - sus,

tread - ing
Je - sus
Toic

xri

Go - ing on bo - fore.

Where the saints have trod;
Con-stant will ro-main:
In the tri-umph-song:

Christ, the
AVe are

Gates of

Glo - ry,

Eoy-
not
hell

praise,

al lias - ter,

di - vid - ed,

can nev - er

and hon - or.
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Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat - tie, See His ban-nera go.
All one bod - y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i - ty.

'Gainst that Church prevail: We have Christ's own promise. And that can-not fail.

Un - to Christ the King: This, through countless a-ges, Men and an -gels sing.
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41 I Need Thee Every Hour.
Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. Robert LowT*y.

No ten

Tempt - a -

Come quick
And Thy
Oh, make

der voice like Thine
tions lose their power
ly and a - bide,

rich prom - is • es

me Thine in - deed,

Can
When
Or
In
Thou
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peace
Thou
life

me
bless
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af

art

is

ful

ed

ford.

nigh.

vain.

fill.

Son.
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I need Thee, oh! I need Thee;

•f^*: » ^ ^ ,f SL-

Ev 'ry hour I
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need Thee; bless me now, my Sav-iour! I
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come to Thee.
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42 Jesus is Calling.

Fanny J. Crosby. George C Stebbms.

1 Je - sus is ten-der - ly call-ing thee home—Call-ing to - tlay, call - ing to - day

2 Je - sus is call-ing the wea - ry to rest— Call-ing to - day, call - ing to - day
3 Je - sus is wait-ing, oil, come to Ilim now—Waiting to - day, wait -ing to - day

4 Je - sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice—Hear Him to-day, hear Him to - day

-•- -•- -•- -•- -•- -•- ^ -#..*- -^ . -*. .0. .0. .^,

ms^
-V'

ng

Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a - way?
Bring Him thy burden, 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 whi» be-lieve on His name shall rejoice; Quick-ly a - rise and a - way.

I
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Hefkain*.

^-«—^-

Call - - ing to- day!

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

call - - ing to - day!

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

Jo - sus is ten - der - Ij' call-ing to - day,
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\ 43 Beulah Land.
E. P. Stites. J no. R. Sweney.
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1. I've reach'd the land of corn and wine,And all its rich • es free-lyminea
2. The Sav-iour comes and "walks with me, And sweet com-mun-ion here have we j

3. A sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er ver - nal trees,

4. Thezeph-yrs seem to float to me, Sweet sounds of heav-en's mel - o- dy,

^.. -^ -^ -#- ». m m m . H^ ^•-•

^=1»= ^f^=-f~r ^t^
^f=i^
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Here
He
And
As

mm

shines undimm'd one bliss • ful day, For all ray night has pass'd a •

gent-ly leads me with His hand. For this is heav-en's bor - der
flow'rs that nev - er fad -ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er

an-gels, with the white-robed throng, Join in the sweet re-demp-tion

- *i ^ V ^ -^'

way.
land,

flow,

song.
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CHORUS.
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Beu -lah land, sweet Beu -lah land, As on thy high - est mount I stand.
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I look a- way a -cross the sea,Where mansions are pre-pared for me,
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And view the shin - ing glo - ry shore. My heav'n, my home for ev • er -more.
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44 Blessed Assurance.
Fanny J. Crosby. Mrs. Joseph^ ^m

r. Knapp.

^^2 Tf
1 Bless-ed as - Bur-ance,— Je - bub ia mine!
2 Per - feet Bub - mis - sion, per - feet de - light,

3 Per - feet Bub - mis - sion, all is at rest,

Oh.what a fore-
Vis-ious of rapt
I in my Sav -

taste of
ure now
iour am

m I»ff=E=^
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M Tf
plo - ry di

ImrKt on my
Lap - py and

- vine!
Bight;

blest;

Heir of sal - va - tion, pur -chase of Gcd,
An - gels, de - Bcend-ing, bring from a - bova
"Watching and wait - ing, look - ing a - bove.

H i 1-

Cnonus.
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I5orn of Ilis

Ech - oes of

Pilled with His

Spir
mer
good

it, washed in Hia
. cy, whis-pers of

ness, lost in His
N
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this is my Bong, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day long; This
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^Bto - ry, this is my song,
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Praising my Sav - iour all the day long.
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45 The Child of a King.

Hattie E. Buell. John B. Sumner, arr.

1. My Fa-ther is rich in bous - es and lauds, He holdeth the wealth of the

2. My Fa-ther's own Son, the Sav-iourof men, Once wander'd o'er earth as the

3. I once was an out - cast stranger on earth, A sin - uer by choice, an

3. A tent or a cot - tage, why should I care? They're building a palace for
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world in His bauds! Of ru - bies and diamonds, of sil - ver and gold. His

poor - est of them ; But now He is reiguiug for ev - er on high, And will

a - lien by birth! But I've been a-dopt-ed, my name's written down,—An
me o - ver there ! Tho' es - iled from home, yet still I may sing : All

I
u

I I
y y

CHORUS.
-^ ^^
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cof-fersare full,— He has rich -es un-told. )

give me a home in heav'n by and by. |

heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown!
I

glo - ry to God, I'm the child of a King!

,

I'm the child of a King! The
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child of King! With Je - sus my Sav-iour, I'm the child of a King!
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46 Hallelujah, 'tis Done!
p. p. Bliss.

f) tt .| 1 ,

P. P. Bliss.
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1. 'Tis the

« • m
1 r 1 \

prom - ise of God, fnll sal - va - tion to give

2. Tho' the path - way be lone - ly, and dan - gcr - ous too,

3. Ma - ny loved ones have I in Yon heav - en - ly throng,

4. Lit - tie chil - dreu 1 , see stand - ing dose hy their King,

5. There are proph - ets and kings in that throng I he - hold,

G. There's a part in that cho - rus for you and for me.
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Uu - to him who on Je - sus, His Son, AviU be - lieve.

Sure - ly Je - sus is a - ble to car - ry me through.

Thev are safe now in glo - ry, and this is their song:

And He smiles as their song of sal - va - tion they sing:

And they sing as they march through the streets of pure gold:

And the theme of our prais - es for - ev - er will be:

1 .
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saved by the blood of the cru - ci - fied One; cru - ci - fied One,

^M—^—^—b—F-t—•—•—F^—^— '

—

F-^~tM— ' t—cJi—

n

CofvUIQMT PIlOPF.RTr TMt JOMf CJHURCH Co, USUp (»Y PERi



47 1 Am Praying for You.

-

Samuel O'M. Cluff.
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A dear, lov - ing
A hope for e -
A - wait - ing in
A peace that tha
That my lov -ing
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Sav - iour, tho' earth-friends be few;
ter - ni - ty bless - ed and true:

glo - ry my won - der-ing view;
friends of this world nev - er knew:
Sav - iour is your Sav -iour too;

And now Ho is watch - ing
And soon He will call mo
Oh, when I re - ceive it

My Sav - iour a - lone is

Then pray that your Sav - iour

in
to

all

its

may

ten - der-ness o'er me. And oh, that my Sav- iour were your Sav-
meet Him in heav - en, But oh, that he'd let me bring you with
shin -ing in bright-ness, Dear friend, could I see you re - ceiv - ing
Au - thor and Giv - cr. And oh, could I know it was giv - en
bring them to glo - ry. And pray'r will be answered—'twas answered

M

iour
me
one
to

for

:£

too!

too!

too!

you!
youl
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For you am pray - ing. For you am pray - mg,
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For
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pray - in>g, I'm pray ing for you.
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48 1 Know Whom 1 Have Believed.

El Nathan.
Modera

James McGranahan,

1 I know not why God's wondrous grace To me
2 I know not how this sav - ing faith To me
3 I know not how the Spir - it moves, Con-vine -

4 I know not what of good or ill May be

5 I know not when my Lord may come, At night

-^-t>-4- M

He hath made known.
He did im - part,

ing men of sin,

re - served for me,
or noon - day fair,
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Nor why— un - wor - thy—Christ in love Re -

Nor how be - liev - ing in His word Wrou^
Ke - veal - ing Je - siis through the Word, Cre

Of wea - ry ways or gold - en days, Be -

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or '

I I

I

deemed me for His own.

;ht jjeace with-in my heart,

-at - ing faith in Him.
fore His face I see.

' meet Him in the air."

Chorus,

But " I know whom I have be - liev-ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is a- ble
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To keep that which I've com-mit-ted Un - to Him a -gainst that day.'
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49 Safe in the Arms of Jesus.
Fanny J. Crosby.
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w. H. Doane.
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1. Safe in

2. Safe in

3. Je - sus.

the arms of Je - sus,

the arras of Je - sus,

my heart's dear ref - uge,

Safe on

Safe from

Je - sus

His

cor

has

gen

rod

died
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1

tie

ing

for
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breast
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care;

me:
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There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweet -ly my soul shall rest.

Safe from the world's temp -ta - tions, Sin can -not harm me there.

Firm on the Rock of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be.
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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 in pa - tience, Wait till the night is o'er;
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D. C. Chorus Jirst four lines
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- ver the fields of glo - ry, - ver the jas - per sea.

On - ly a few more tri - als, On - ly a few more tears.

Wait till I see the morn - ing Break on the gold - en shore.
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50 What a Friend we have in Jesus.

Joseph Soriven.

Jloderato. ly

Charles C. ConveP8«.
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear;

2. Have we tri - als and terap- ta - tions? Is there trou-ble a- ny-where?

3. Are we weak and heav- y - la - den, Cumber "d with a load of care?
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Ev - 'ry-thing to God in pray'r.

Take it to the Lord in pray'r.

Take it to the Lord in pray'r.

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry

We should nev - er be dis - cour-aged,

Pre- cious Sav-iour, still our ref - uge-

:t=:m
-I iU-

:gz=:^=|i=ii=)i=t

-4 .4
:=l=z^-

^r 'M'
L.W1

Oh, what peace we oft - en for feit,

Can we find a friend so faith - ful.

Do thy friends despise, for- sake thee?

Oh, what needless pain we bear

—

Who will all our sor-rows share?

Take it to the Lord in pray'r;

-•- -0-

%->-^-^=:ti"k k M-

l^ ^ 3»=P: ^-

All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in pray'r.

Je -sus knows our ev - 'ry weak-ness. Take it to the Lord in pray'r.

In His arras He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol • ace tliere.

ysEo qv PERMiijsion,



51 Christ Arose!
R L. Robert Lowry,

Slow.

=P

Low
Vain -

Death

in the grave He lay

—

ly they watch His bed

—

Je

Je

^g=

BUS, my Sav - iour!

BUS, my Sav - iour!

can-not keep his prey— Je - sus, my Sav- iour!

Wait - ing the

Vain - ly they

He tore the

)ri

Chorus. Faster.
>-^.
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t

i 3^-^
4=^-=^ N nJ
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com-

seal

bars

mg
the

N-#-
l^ V
^

m^-

day— Jo - sus, my Lord! 1

dead— Jo - K-as, i :y Lord! C Up from the grave He a - rose,

way— Je - sus, my Lord! )

"With a

Ho a - rose.

i -I t-Ut—^^-^^W- ii-^
f-

it-^ ibdifed
-tr-^- i—i7-^-r

might -y tri-umph o'er His foes; He a - rose a Vic - tor from the

He a • rose !

W: ^r^-1^ J^^=^=U^_
t-p-p
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^^^ ^ N
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.

dark do -main, And He lives for ev - er with His saints to reign; He a

w I -v—^
:t:

-i. ^.
tit.

I-Tir

rose

!

He a
He a - rose !

J-.ii
-V—v*- ^E^.

rose! Hal-le- lu - jah ! Christ a - rose!

He a - rose

!
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52 Jesus Saves.
Priscilla J. Owens.

f] tt 1 ^ ^^

Wm.J KIrkpatrlck.
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1
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1. We have heard the joy - ful sound, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;

2. Waft it on the roll - ing tide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;

3. Sing a - hove the bat - tie's strife, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;

4. Give the winds a might -

y

voice, Je - sus saves. Je - sus saves;
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Spread the glad - ness all a - round, Je - sus saves. Je - sus saves;

Tell to sin - ners, far and wide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;

By His ieath and end - less life, Je - sus saves. Je - sus saves;

Let the ua - tions now re - joice, Je - sue saves. Je - sus saves;

1—
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Bear the news to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves.

Sing, ye is - lands of the sea, Ech - o back, ye o - cean caves,

soft - ly thro' the gloom. When the heart ' for mer - cy craves,

va - tion full and free, High - est hill and deep - est caves.

Sing it

Shout sal

On - ward, 'tis our Lord's com -maud.

Earth shall keep her Ju - bi - lee,

Sing in tri - uinpho'er the tomb.

This our song of vie - to - ry,

Jc - sus saves,

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves.

im i
-p-/5)-

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

-•- . -^-

saves.

saves,

saves,

saves.

mi
Copyright 1910- or wm. J. Kikkpatrick. i-"* Re^ev^ USED By PER.



53 Yield Not to Temptation.
H. R. P. Horatio R. Palmer.

«f-#= ^ Jriizfc 5= iszjt:

:^
jfct

1 Yield not to tempt-a - tion. For yield-ing is sin. Each vie -fry will

2 Shun e - vil corn-pan - ions, Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in

3 To him that o'er-com - eth God giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall

^̂ E^* S
=t
=i=?

>tfe

help you Some oth-er to win;

rev - 'rence. Nor take it in vain;

con - quer, Thoughoft-en cast down;

i^

Fight man-ful - ly on - ward.

Be thoughtful and earn - est,

He who is our Sav - iour,

-

ir
X

i
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1
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Dark pass-ions sub - due. Look ev-er to Je - sus. He'll car-ry you through.

Kind-heart-ed and true. Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through.

Our strength will re - new, Look ev-er to Je - sus. He'll car-ry you through.
- .4 r-

Se£ 1
Chokus.

^^=;^
t=^^l^-i i—i

—

Ask the Sav-iour to help you,

m m
Com - fort, strengthen, and keep you;

V- —V-

^3d-H H ft

f
He is will-ing to aid you,

^^
He will car - ry you through.
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No, Not One]
nson Oatman, Jr.

Slow, and with great feeling.

Qeo. C

m^s :U ^̂Stt^
^ ^ :t

There's not a friend like the low - ly Je - sus.

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

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

Did ev - er saint find this friend for- sake him ?

Was e'er a gift like the Sav - iour giv - en ?

No, not one!

No, not one!

No, not one!

No, not one!

No, not one!

no, not

no, not

no, not

no, not

no, not

one!

one!

one!

one!

one!

—
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m

None else could heal all our soul's dis - eas - es, No, not one! no, not one!

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. No, not one! no, not one!

No night so dark but His love cau cheer us. No, not one! no, not one!

Or sin - ner find that He would not take him ? No, not one! no, not one!

Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!

^ -s S. ^ -^ ~s
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Ghobus.
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1

Je - sus knows all a - bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done.
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There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not oae!

> > > > > .
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55 Lead, Kindiy Light.

John H

f) h

Newman.

1
>

J r 1 ]

John B. Dyket.
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1.

2.

3.

1

Lead,

I

So

Kind

was

long

-ly

not

Thy

Light,

ev

Power

a - mid th'en

er thus, nor

hath blessed me,
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i

- cir -

prayed

sure

P-

cling

that

it

gloom.

Thou
still

J ^' :d:
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IT 1^ '
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Lead Thou rae on; The night is dark, and I am far from home,

Shouldst lead me on ; I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
Will lead me on O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor - rent, till

mi
4 ^'

:J=^
JE-

hE

t J \ ^J ^Jl^2^=^
=^^ -^

Tzy- 3

Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to

I loved the gar - ish day, and spite of

And with the morn those an - gel fa - ces

Lead Thou me on

;

Lead Thou me on.'

The night is gone;

i
£

£
—

*

£ *=it
^

feg

see

fears,

smile.

fJ-l

The dis - tant scene: one step e - nough for me.

Pride ruled my will; re - mem ber not past years!

Which I have loved long since, and lost a - while!
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66 Bringing in the Siieaves.
Knowles Shaw,

> ,N N
George A. Minor.^ :4—^—4-

+f-i-j±A=t=^-
1. Sow-ing in the morning, sow-ing seeds of kindness, Sow-ing in the noontide

2. Sow-ing in the sunshine, sow-ing in the shad-ows, Fearing neither clouds nor

3. Go - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing for theMas-ter, Tho' the loss sustain'd our

*=tc=:)i= :t=1c
-v-v

-

M ^ ^
y -s- -igit -r
and tlie dew - y eve; Wait-ing for the har- vest, and the time of reap - ing,

win-ter's chill-ing breeze; By and by the har -vest, and the la- bor end- ed,

spir - it oft - en grieves ;When our weeping's - ver, He will bid us wel-come,

g It t:
zfczfc :^=^E=:jt: i-mrrr ' -x^~v 1—

r

CHORUS.

g
We shall come, re -joic - ing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves.

P P £ :^=|c :£=£:£:
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r

I
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bringing in the sheaves, We shall come,re- joic - ing, bringing in the sheaves.
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Bringing in the slieaves,bringing in the sheaves,We shall come,rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves.
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57 Stand up. Stand up for Jesus.

George Duffield. Qeopge J. Webb.

b=4 ^^ =1:

1. Stand up, stand up for

2. Stand up, stand up for

OLiiiiu up, stauu up

2. Stand up, stand up lor

3. Stand up, stand up for

4. Stand up, stand up for

Je - sus, Ye sol - diers of the cross!

Je - sus, The trump -et call o - bey;

Je - sus. Stand in His strength a - lone';

Je - sus, The strife will not be long;

t^l?fc*=it ^ ^^
f=^ ?

m
Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss:

Forth to the might - y con - flict, In this His jlo-rious day:

The arm of flesh will fail you

;

Ye dare not trust your own

:

This day, the noise of bat - tie, The next, the vie - tor's song;

g:g
T

fe^
-75*-

Frora

Ye
Put

To

fry un - to vie - fry, His ar - my shall He lead,

are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un - num-bered foes;

the gos - pel arm - or. And, watch-ing un - to prayer,

VIC

that

on

him that o

;^==B=g

ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be;

^^ ^ if^ i
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^
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Till ev - 'ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in - deed.

Your cour - age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength op - pose.

Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want - ing there.

He, with the King of Glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly I

^ P- , P P-fcrf:m^ ^m i



58 O Little Town of Bethlehem.

Phillips Brooks. (St. Louis.) L. H. Redner.

1^*^=^=
-1 rri^ 1-:d— =t=:—1

—

f^ 1 F-4=le-4-H——1

—

5—K -—^-Etjt:=S=-^— —

^

-«

—

-i^

—

J-J—^-—

J

t=^^
1. lit - tie town of Beth • le - hem How still we see thee lie;

2. For Christ is born of Ma - i-y. And gath - er'd all a - bove.

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent ly, The ivon drous gift is giv'n

!

4. ho - ly Child of Beth -le - hem! De - scend to us, we pray;

u J
1

J J J ^1*
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A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars

While raor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wond'

So God im - parts to hu - man hearts The bless - ings of

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in us

go

ring

His

to

by;

love,

heav'n.

• day.

^
3^S^ ^ "^^

:di^:

Yet in thy dark streets sliin

morn- ing stars, to - getli

No ear may hear His com

We hear the Christ - mas an

:t:=:t=t
?=#^£E^

eth

er

i"g.

gels,

—?-

The ev - er last - ing Light;

Pro - claim the ho- ly birth!

But in this world of sin,

The great glad ti - dings tell;

4-
(2^

B—^=33

The hopes and fears of nil the years

Aud prais - es sing to God the King

Where meek souls will receive Him still,

O come to us, a - bide with us,

^- f- :t=^-
1—t—r-

»-^ *'' ^^^ -<^ -J-

Are met in thee to-night.

And peace to men on earth.

The dear Christ en - ters in.

Our Lord Em-man - u - el!

-^ n A^H



59 The Sweet By-and-By-
S. Fillmore Bennett. Jos. P. Webeter.

isF=#=
:^=i::±^ ^=^

. There's a land that is fair - er than day, And by faith we can see it a

. We shall sing on that beau - ti - ful shore The mel - o - di - ous songs of the

. To our boun - ti - ful Fa - ther a - bove, We will of - fer our trib - ute of

^ i ^^ ^:::4
•(Si-

t!=t^^
r

m'fm ^ ^
For the Fa - ther waits o - ver the way,
And our spir - its shall sor - row no more,
For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love,

far;

blest,

praise,

To pre-pare
Not a sigh

And the bless •

us a
for the
ings that

m #- ^
I ti 11 L I—it

£ S3ei=t f^rt r

3 ^
dwell
bless

hal -

^

•ing place there,

ing of rest,

low our days.

In the sweet

i^ i-

by - and - by. We shall

^^ ^T^-T
In the 6weet by - and - by,

*+ 3^«:

ml

meet on that beau - ti - ful shore,

.^. .^. JL ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ H*. Ht
In the sweet

=&^ ^-#
by - and
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by - and - by,
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by - and - by, by - and

i% ^S7--^^ W •—* *-

We shall meet on that beau - ti ful shore.by,
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I-&-

by, by • aud • by.
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60 Shall We Gather at the River.
R. Lowry.

Cheerfvl.

Rev. Robert Lowry.

-2?

we gath er at the riv - er AVhere bright an- gel feet have trod;

the mar- gin of the riv - er, Wash- ing np its sil-ver spray,

we reacli the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev- 'ry bur-den down;

the smil-iug of the riv - er, Mir - ror of the Saviour's face,

5. Soon we'll reach the sil-ver riv - er. Soon our pil-grim-age will cease;
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1. Shall

2. On
3. Ere

4. At
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With its crvs-tal tide for ev

We will walk and wor-ship ev

Grace our spir - its will de - liv

Saints,whomdoiith will nev-er sev •

Soon our hap- py hearts will quiv

g!

er Flow-ing by

er, All the hap

er. And pro - vide

er, Lift Iheir songs of sav

er With the mel - o - dy

the throne of God?

py, gold - en day.

a robe and crown.

ing grace.

of peace.

:^=fe==ti=|i=^=Fit=ti=t:=:3:

Choeus.

Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv - er; The beau-ti- ful, the beau-ti - ful riv- er

—
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Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er, That flows by the throne of God.
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61 Rescue the Perishing.

Fanny J Crosby.

m
William H. Doana.

r^ i i i ^
1 Res -cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from
2 Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait- ing, Wait - ing the pen -i -tent

3 Down in the human heart, Crushed by the empter, Feel-ings lie bu-ried that

4 Ees-cuethe per-isb-iug, Du - ty demands it; Strength for thy la -bor the

1^ ^ ^=^ ^ ^

sin and the grave; "Weep o'er the err - ing one, Lift up tho fall - en,

child to re - ceive. Plead with them earnest-ly. Plead with them gen-tly:

grace can re-store: Touchedby a lov-ing heart, "Wakened by kind-ness,

Lord will pro-vide: Back to the nar-row way Pa - tient - ly win them;

r-^^-—-0 s * • f-^ ^ ^ ^ ,—I* (• ^ * ^
,
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Chorus.

A—ir
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Tell them of Je - siis the might - y to save. .

He Mill for -give if they on - ly be-lieve. f ,, ,, • , •

_, , ^, ,
" , , Ml • , . } i^es - cue the per-ish-ing,

Chords that were broken will vi - brate once more, t

Tell the poor wanderer a Sav-iour has died.
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer-ci- ful, Je - sus will save.
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62 Wonderful Words of Life.
p. p. B. Philip P. Bliss.

^-H-5-
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1 Sing them o - ver a - gain to me. Won - der - ful words of Life;

2 Christ, tbe bless -ed One, gives to all Won - der - ful words of Life;

3 Sweet - ly ecli - o the gos - pel call, Won - der - ful words of Life;

^

I ^ ^ h ^
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Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won-der - ful words of

Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der - ful words of

:^
^
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Life;

Life;

Of - fer par - don and peace to all, Won-der - ful words of Life;

mm
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Chorus,
[\ N N

Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me faith and du - ty;
^

All so free-ly giv - en, Woo -ing us to heav-en. >.

Je - susj on - ly Sav - iour, Sane - ti - fy for - ev - er. )

i h 1l==t.

J 1 ^ I
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words,

m
--N-

1st. 2nd.

sia
won - der - fal words. Won- der - ful words of Life.

-|9-

Life.

I=t= gg^a
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63
Charlotte Elliott.

Just as I Am.

:i=P^

William B. Bradbury.

:^=tS4^: 3ii5S T-<s^

1. Just as

2. Just as

3. Just as

4. Just as

5. Just as

am,
am,
am,
am-
ain-

:tft
^

with- out one jilea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,
and wait- ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

tho' tossed a - bout With many a con-flict,many a doubt,
-Thou wilt re-ceive,Wilt wel-come, par-don, cleanse, relieve;
-Thy love vmknown Hath bro - ken ev - 'ry bar-rier down;

t 1^
£ 4=-

1E=ĝ=
^\rA- e 1=

Bg^f t̂* ^
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I come! I

To Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of God, I come! I

Fightings with- in, and fears with-out, Lamb of God, I come! I

Be - cause Thy prom- ise I be - lieve, Lamb of God, I come! I

Now, to be Thine,yea,Thine a - lone, Lamb of God, I come! I

come!
come!
come

!

come!
come

!

-&^ ^ ^ gi.
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64 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.
Charles Wesley. Simeon B. Marsh.

Fine.

^i^i^ d;^#j?^
f=

J
5 Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, )

( While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high. )

^'—^r^
^^-^ ^^

£i
eeS
^ m

B.C.—Safe in- to the ha • ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last.

fe
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Hide me, my Sav - lour, hide. Till the storm of life is past;

-(2.1
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65 My Mother's Bible.
Evangelist M. B. Williams. Charlie D. Tillman.

"j^-—^~r

—

'^—"^—"^—jT 1
^ii=zi=|:ri|izzSziri|i=zipz:iliizi:z:j^:^Tp;q

^ ,—I « 5 J.
j_D

1. There's a dear and precious book, The' its worn and fad - ed now, Which re •

'2. As she read the sto-ries o'er, Of those niighl-y men of old, Of
8. Then she read of Je - sns' love. As He blest tlie chil-drendear, How He
4. Well, those days are past and gone, But their mem-'ry lin-gers still, And the

^ X }^—^ I

:5:4=5=:

r-

'^-

r

calls those hap - py days of long a - go;

Jos - eph and of Dan - iel and their trials;

suf-fered, bled and died up - on the tree

dear old Book each day has been my guide;

When
Of

Of His
And I

stood at moth-er's knee,
lit -tie Da-Tid bold,

heav - y load of care,

seek to do His will.

r

m
--ft fei

:*—^^^—1«—^—^—
\

1 1 Y0—9—»—
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With her hand up-on my brow. And I heard her voice in gen-tle tones and low.
Who be- came a king at last; Of Satan with His ma- ny wicked wiles.

Then she dried my flowing tears With her kiss-es as she said it was for me.
As ray moth-er tauglit me then, And ev-er in my heart His words a- bide.

Ig3^l=l

look; Thou art sweet- er day by day,
love to look

;

^bJ- ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ I
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My Mother's Bible.—Concluded.

As I walk the nar-row way That leads at last to that bright home a - bove.

m m • ^ • «

—
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66 Face to Face.
Mrs. Frank A. Breck.

Moderato.

Grant Colfax Tullap.

"^
"^^

1. Face to face with Christ my Sav - iour, Face to face—what will it be?
2. On - ly faint- ly now, I see Him, With the dark-ling veil be-tween,
3. What re - joic-ing in His pres - ence, Y/hen are ban-ished grief and pain;
4. Face to face! O! bliss-ful mo - ment! Face to face—to see and know;

t!z*
E4=t±

;:== H • •—r*^-*

When with rap-ture I be - hold Him, Je - sus Christ who died for me.
But a bless-ed day is com - ing, When His glo - ry shall be seen.

When the crooked ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be plain.

Face to face with my Re - deem - er, Je - sus Christ who loves me so.

>tfc=£: 'i=i=^z=z^—
t=^

Chorus.

m mi^^ '-X

--N-
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face shall I be - hold Him, Far be-yondthe star-ry sky;...

• - N N ^ -_^_# - ^__# 1 J ^-

Face to

w h H H
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Li 1
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Face to

^
face in all His glo - ry, I shall see Him by

J ^^--1
-j-l

and by!
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67 When the Roll is Called up Yonder.
J. M. B. James M. Black.

^JTT^^ -0—i—

•

q=3£iE?=E -"—"- —«r—-"

1 When the trum - jict of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,

2 On that bright and cloudless morn-ing, when the dead in Christ shall rise,

3 Let me la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting sun.

tei=^^g
-r~i

|E!Ef=£i^
^ u

And
And
Lert

the morn - ing breaks, e - ter - nal, bright and fair;

the glo - ry of Hia res - ur - rec - tion share;

me talk of all His won -drous love and care.

When the

When His

Then, when

/
> \. ^ ,

»-- -• 1-#-- • 0-^ • 0-- -A
=g= =^=s^^

saved of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore And the

chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be - yond the skies. And the

all of life is o - ver, and my work on earth ^s done. And the

m ji±A
-^—A-

Chorus.

--i^ ^
ToU is called up yon-der, I'll be there,

xoll is called up yon-der, I'll be there.

roll is called Tip yon-der, I'll be there.

t^-i:=fcizS=^-C_Szi4: ^-
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When the roll is called up

"When the roll is called np

• it if:
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When the Roll is Called up Yonder.—Concluded.

^ a. ^ S ^_

1^J=tJ^ i
yon - - dcr, When the roll is called up yon - - der. When tho

yon der, I'll be there, When the roll ia called up yon -der, I'll bo there,

-»• -0- -0-
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roll. is called up yon-der, When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

When the roll

I

^i
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^ ^
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68 My Soul, be on Thy Guard.
George Heath.

J-n—

-0 • • C £? 1
j_

Lowell Mason.

1. My soul, be on thy guard,

2. Oh, watch, aud fight, and pray!

3. Ne'er think the vie - fry won,

4. Fight on, my soul, till death

Ten thou -sand foes a - rise;

The bat - tie ne'er give o'er;

Nor lay tliine ' ar - mor down;

Shall bring thee to thy God!

-19-

-0— \-~\

-fS-

s
The hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw Thee from the skies.

'ry day, And help di-vine im - plore.

be done, Till thou ob- tain thy crown,

ing breath. Up to His blest a - bode.

Re - new it bold - ly ev

The work of faith, will not

He'll take thee at thy part

•- -0-
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69 Oh, Happy Day that Fixed my Choice.
Ph;lip Doddridge. Fr. Edward F. R tnbault.

1. Oh, hap-py day
2. Oh, hap-py bond
3. 'Tis done; thegreat
4. Now rest, my long

-•- -(22-

that fix'd my choice
that seals my -sows

traus-ac-tion's done,

di - vid - ed heart!

On Thee, my Sav - iour and my God!
To Him wlio mer' - its all my love!

I am my Lord's, and He is mine;
Fix'd on this bliss - ful ceu -tre, rest;

•. If: •- .«. . ..«..-.

Well may this glow - ing heart re-joice. And tell its rap - tares all a-broad.
Let cheer-ful an - thems fill His house, Wnile to that sa - ci ed shrine 1 move.
He drew me and I fol-lowed on, Charm'd to con-fess the voice di-viue.

Here have I found a nob-ler part, Here heav'uly pleas - ures fill my breast.

70 The King of Love My Shepherd Is.

Henry W. Baker. (DoMiNus Regit Me. 8s, 7s.) John B. Dykes.

*; i
S

-TT'T^-^'^r^
1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good-ness fail - eth nev - er;

2. Wherestreamsof liv • ing wa • ter flow My ran-somed soul He lead • eth,

3. Per - verse and fool ish, oft Istray'd,But yet in love He sought me,
4. And so thro' all the length of days, Thy good - ness fail eth nev • er;

:̂fc=:1^ ^



The King of Love My Shepherd Is.—Concluded.

I noth - ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for - ev - er.

And.wlicre the verd-aiit pas-tures grow, With food ce - les - tial feed - eth.

And on His shoulder gent- ly laid. And home, re- joic - ing, brought me.

Good Shep-herd, may I sing Thy praise With -in Thy house for - ev - er.

11
,J--.4f:

^
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71 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing.

Robert Robinson

2Z

John Wyeth.

-?« i 1 c N—
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1 ^—I—

I

1 i: — I

—

1. Come,Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - lug, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;

2. Here I'll raise my Eb - en - e - zer; Hith - er by Thy help I'm come;
3. Oh, to grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I'm constrained to be!

I g—L_* —t-J g 0—S—L_^ g—CZ^ 1

Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud -est praise,

And I hope, by Thy good pleas - ure, Safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let Thy good - ness, like a fet - ter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee:

:J=rSE£&:=ipz=izz:J= :5rJ=izz=:g=rSzz
tr-T

—
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tr-
Teach me some me - lo-dious son -net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove:

Je - sus sought me vphen a stranger, Wandering from the fold of God;
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it; Prone to leave the God I love;

it=E===t=fc=t:zEt==t==fc=tzzi=E==±===tz=b==Eit:=|

^-:=i=E:^zizi5==:=zi=Ezgi=g=ES=zi3ii=ril=:J=g=E,

Praise the mount I'm fixed up - on it; Mount of Thy re - deeming love.

He, to res - cue me from dan - ger, In - ter - posed His pre-cious blood.

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.



72 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted.
Frances R. Havergal. George C. Stebbins.

1 True-heart-ed, whole-heart-ed, faith - ful and loy - al. King of our
2 True-heart-ed, -whole-heart-ed, full - est al - le - giance Yield - ing hence'

3 Tiue-heart-ed, whole-heart-ed, Sav - lour all - glo - rious ! Take Thj' great

eS i=

i ^~"§t^

I

Un - der the stand - ard ex -

Val - iant en - deav - or and
- ver our wills and af -

lives, by Thy grace we will be;

forth to our glo - ri - ous King;

pow - er and reign there a - lone,

-F-= • »- ^- s » '

alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy strength we will bat - tie for Thee,

lov - ing o - be-dience. Free - ly and joy - ous - ly now would we bring,

fee - tiona vie - to - rious, Free - ly sur - ren-dered and whol - ly Thine own.
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Chorus.
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Peal out the watch-word!

Peal

-•- -^ ^

lence it nev - er

!

si - lence
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Song of our

Song
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BY IRA D. SANKEY,



True-Hearted, Whole- Hearted. —Concluded.

spir its re - joic - - ing and free;

re - joic - ing and free;

^ ^

t=t-^
Peal out the watch-word!

Peal

=1==
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er,loy - al for - ev

loy - al

I

1^
King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be.

King
-^ -^ -^ • • J^.t Sq^- S-» »- ^^

^t--
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73
John Fawcett.

r^S^l

Blest be the Tie that Binds.
Hans G. Naegelit

^^^^mw^^^m^^
1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris -tian love:

2, Be - fore our Fa - ther's throne We pour our ar - dent pray'rs;

S. "We share our mu - tual woes, Our rau - tual bur - dens bear;
4. Wlwn we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;

^i^
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The fel - low - shi[) of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com -forts and our cares.

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.

But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain

^ SE
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74 Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty.
Reginald Heber. John B. Dykes.

i
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly

2. Ho - ly, ITo - ly, Ho - Iv!

3. Ho- Iv, Ilo-ly, Ho - iV

!

4. Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho - lyl

^1 "r^
'

! Lord God Al-might - y! Ear - ly in the
.all the saints a - dnre Thee, Casting down their

tho' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

Lord God Al-might - y! All Thy works shall

^i^^ P̂f
J-J t' ,

hU f .-^
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m

morn - ing our songs shall rise to Thee

;

golden crowns a -round the glass- y sea;

sin-ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,

praise Thy name in earth,and sky, and sea

;

Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho - ly!

Cher-u - bim and Ser - a-phim
On - Iv Thou art Ho • ly,

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly

!
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fill and Might -y! God in three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty!

down be-fore Thee, Which wert and art, and ev - er- more shall be.

none be -side Thee, Per - feet in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty!

ful and Might - y ! God in three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty I

-r r
Mer - ci -

fall - ing
there is

Mer - ei -

J:

m.
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75 Abide With IVIe.

Henry F. Lyte. William H. Monk.

1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven - tide. The dark - ness

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow
3. I need Thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass - ing hour. What but Thy
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro' the

m m m 1^ ^
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Abide With Me.—Concluded.

ĝE5f -&-sr

a - bide ! When oth - er

a - way ; Change and do
the tempter's power? Who, like Thy
me to the skies; Heaven's raorninj

m.

deep - ens— Lord, with me
dim, its glo - ries pass

grace can foil

gloom, and point

help - ers fail, and
cay in all a -

self, my guide and
breaks.and earth's vain

^^^
^^l J.
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com - forts

round 1

stay can
shad - ows

flee,

see;

be?

flee!

Help

Thro'
In

• * » • r

of the help - less, oh.

Thou,Who chang-est not,

cloud and sun - shine, oh,

life, in death, Lord,

P P * "

a -

a -

a -

a •

0-

bide
bide

bide
bide

J.

with
with
with
with

J

me!
mel
mel
me!
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76 In the Cross of Christ I Glory.
John Bowping, Ithamar Conkey.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time;
2. When the woe^ of life o'er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an - noy,

3. When the sun' of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on my way,
4. Bane, and bless - ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sancti-fied;

-<=z-
J--J

fcsiS: I
-(Z-

£:
fS^S f^

»-^

f

iP«=F
-^

All the light of

Nev - er shall the
From the cross the

sa - cred sto - ry Galh-ers round its head sublime,
cross for -sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

ra - diance streaming, Adds more lus - ter to the day.

Peace . is there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide.
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77 The Fight Is On.
Mrs. C. H. :A

!> 1_| U

arms!" is heard
leads,, and vie -

prom - ise spans

r^TJ 1 &
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a - far and near;

fry will as- sure;

the east - ern sky;

-*. .«. ' .0. J . ^ 1
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The Lord of hosts is march- ing
Go, l)uck - le on the ar - mor
His glo - rious name in ev - 'ry

on to vie - to - ry, The trr - umph of the Christ will soon ap -

God has giv - en jou, And in His strength un - to the end en -

land shall hon -ored be; The morn will break, the dawn of peace is

pear,

dn re.

nigh.

CHORUS. Unison
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The fight is on, O Chris -tiau sol - dier, And face to face in stern ar -
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ray, With ar - mor gleam- ing, and col - ors streaming, The riglit and
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The Fight Is On.—Concluded

:=1:

I

wroug eu - gage

Harmony.
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to dav! The fight is but be not
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ry; Be strong, and in His might hold fast; If God be
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for us, His ban-ner o'er us. We'll sing the vie - tor's song
Vic fry

!

Vic - fry !

-•- -•- -•- -•- • -•- -•- -•- -•-
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at last!
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78
Thomas Keji.

Old Hundreth,
L. M.

Louis Bourgeois,

-.-J ^—
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Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow, Praise Him, all crea-tures here be- low;

' • - - -± M. .0.
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Praise Him a - bove, ye heav'n-ly hosts; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho*- ly Ghost.
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79 Standing- On the Promises.
R. K. C. R. Kelso Carter.
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1. Stand - ing on the prom - is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter - nal
2. Stand -ing on the prom - is - es that can- not fail, AVhen the howl- ing
3. Stand -ing on the j)rom - is - es I now can see Per - feet, pres-ent
4. Stand - ing on the prom - is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e -

5. Stand -ing on the prom - is - es I can- not fall, List-'ning ev - 'ry

—P-i—f tf-i—tf *-i J ^_ f_^_^ 0-^-0—
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a - ges let His prais - es ring; Glo - ry in the high - est, I will

storms of doubt and fear as - sail, By the liv - ing Word of God I

cleaus-ing in the blood for me; Stand-ing in the lib - er - ty where
ter - nal-ly by love's strong cord, O - ver-com-ing dai - ly with the
mo - ment to the Spir - it's call, Eest - ing in my Sav - iour, as my

m:

shout and sing, Stand - ing on
shall pre - vail. Stand - ing on
Christ makes free, Stand - ing on
Spir - it's sword, Stand - ing on
all in all, Stand - ing on

_^_^-«

the prom - is - es

the prom - is - es

the prom - is - es

the prom - is - es

the prom - is - es

-0r—

I

CHORUS.
J

God.
God.
God.
God.
God.

Ie^PeIeI

_J 1 , 1

(S» •—

I

1 1^- lg p—i

g* —
^ ^ ^ ^ L ^ \ ^ ^ '^ ^ 'j \i \

:Z^Z7-i!|=i|
0---0 m- 0—

Stand - ing, stand - ing, Stand-ing on the
Stand-ing on the prom -is - es, stand-ing on the prom -is - es,

L/ !J t/ IJ 1/ ij r

_^ ^-^—I

—

—A
1

\-^—

i

1.—

.

,-I ^:\_L_^ —I
1 1

—I—^ 1
.

«=^=i?=tz*=--i:z=:J=:i=d-^-^-i«_^-:L_#— »—s=J'
.

•
\j Yj \j "^^ f ' ^ f

prom - IS of God my Sav - iour; Stand - ing.
Stand- ing on the prom - is - es,

,_^ J- •—r-^ y—0-^-0 0-^-0 0-^-0 0-^

Copyright, 1886, by John J. Hood, USED BY PER,



standing On the Promises. -^Concluded.

-^ 5>—^-—1^—^^1—^—f'^—fe-i 1

1

l>i ? ^

stand - iug, I'm stand- ing on the prom - is - es

stand- iiig on the prom -is- es,

of God.

80 Day Is Dying In the West.
Mary A. Lathbury. William F. Sherwin.

l=:1=i

t;^:

1. Day is dy - iug iu the west; Heav'n is touching earth with rest: Wait and

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

*-^-^—^—s^—*-F^—

^

—s^tH-sj—w—ẑ—*—Fs<

—

^—f^-^h 1—
t

'^=5— 'm— I

—

:^-faT3g-Fq=:u=^:

wot- 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.

—« #—i-j

-(&- -0- -<&' -0- ~ " -&i-

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of Hosts!

->s>- .-s^
M^l^~

(2 ;
j^_i -g,-

Heav'n and earth are

I I I

ores. -

3!:
:^-

r-
^=._fe_ I^-:^—^-

r-
i.i.^.

full of Thee! Heav'n and earth are prais-ing Thee, O Lord most high!

^^-
-«'--n--i-

.0. JZ-

iS j==t1
-G>- ^
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81 You May Have the Joybells.
J. Edw. Ruark. Wm. J. Kirkpatrii

—v—^-

.-jj—A—I
1—^

1—

H

1—L-__ ^^_^—__ —«—t^—!—«—r—^ l-r

1. You rna^^ have the joj - bells rin<i;

2. Love of Je - sus in its ful

3. You will meet with tri - uls as

4. Let your life speak well of Je

'T
- ing

11ess

yon

sus

in your heart, And a peace that

you may know, And this love to

jour - ney home, Grace suf - fi - cient

ev - 'ry daj% Own His right to

-0—^'0-
1— 1 1-

0-^ 0-

from you nev - er will

those a-rouud you sweet

He will give to o -

ev - 'ry serv - ice you

W^^. :Szi=t
,--•-

:^"»-

~^ m
de - part; Walk the straight and nai- row way,

ly show; "Words of kind- ness al - ways say,

ver- come; Tho' un-seen by mor - tal eye,

can pay; Sin - uers you can help to win

:£=E=t=t=t:==t=t:=t:=t=:
:tz=E=^zz=te=^zv=:to=^zz=fe=pzi:

Live for Je - sus ev - 'ry day, He will keep

Deeds of mer-cy do each day,Then He'll keep

He is with you ev - er nigh,And He'll keep

If your life is pure and clean, And you keep

the J03' bells riug-ing

the joybells liiig-ing

the joybells ring-ing

thejoybells ringing

in your heart-

in your heart,

in your heart,

in your heart.

*- • ^- -^-•——•

—

»--—•—•--—•—a— I—s-T—•

—

*-!-—*—• *-~i—0— , r-

g.r^:^=:t=t=t=t=t=t=?=E=p:z=^=ti-^5=fz=^i3=^zz^.=

D. s.—He will keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart.

CHORUS.

Joy -

Ringing

Si

1 ^m
:i|=q

-•

—

-u—b*

bells ring-ing in your heart, Joy - - - bells

in your heart, You may have the joy - bells

>3>- -0- ' -0- -0- ' -0- -0-
I— -h- -I— -I— -I— -h- ^ •

&—I— I
1 1 1 h- F

1— b"
1

—

u- ^i itzz::::^
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You May Have.—Concluded.

vmuii in your heart; Take the Saviour here be-low, With you everywhere you go.

^—5'— t/—»---•—!
F-

• —^—\—F ^—t^^—5—H—

82 Joy to the World! the Lord is Come.
Isaac Watts. (Antioch. C. M.)

ia£±=^m 4^-r-

Ad, by Lowell Mason.

J _,N
I ^

Joy to

Joy to

No more
He rules

the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let
the earth 1 the Sav-iour reigns! Let men their songs em -ploy; While
let sins and sor-rows grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He
the world with truth and grace, And makes the na • tions prove The

Ife^ 4^^ rr-^

^^#^^#fe?5t:»B!:^ ^ tt^9-^
ev - 'ry heart pre - pare Him room, Andheav'n andna - ture sing, And
fieldsand floods, rocks, hills, and plains, Re - peat the sounding joy, Re -

comes to make Plis bless-ings flow Far as the curse is found, Par
glo - ries of His right-eous - ness. And won-ders of His love. And

^ V f\And heav'n, And huav'n and na-ture

f^^ :fz=r-r-r
-V V V V

$ n ^" a:^ 1^^iii î ^
r

heav'n and na - ture sing,

peat the sound-ing joy,

as the curse is found,
won - ders of His love,

sing And heav'n and na • ture

I .1 . ^

And heav'n. And heav'n and na - ture

Re - peat. Re - peat the sounding
J'ar as, Far as the curse is

And wonders. And won - ders of His
sing.

sing.

joy-

found,
love.

m i=P atzr:

rr^ i



83 All the Way My Saviour Leads Me.
Fanny J. Crosby.

o—^"^

^-r-l h"^—^—V-i 1 \

—

^-^—

a_^_,_t^_.__^__j-d_j__j^_j_,_tiU-

Rev. Robert Lowry

1. All the way my Sav-iour leads me; What have I to ask he -side?

2. All the way my Sav-iour leads me, Cheers each wind- ing path I tread;

3. All the way my Sav-iour leads me; Oh, the ful - uess of His love!

z=iz:E^=z=ti=^=tiz3:

-\-

U ^ b

-1 1 W-
:t:=i

-^—^-
j-_

—

^^—0- —J
1 ^-^hai 1 1 1——

I

^—^—1-5-1—^

Can I douht His ten - der met - cy, Who thro' life has been my guide?

Gives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv-ing bread;

Per - feet rest to me is prom - ised In my Fa - ther's house a - bove;

_ 0^±—^l^S-^— g •—r» a s a—

I

-.
' * P—-_(Z-

E^_—U-^—

^

t^zzi^E^zi^—u_-r-P-r^^g^rzzig.-E^:r-v

^ 1
—

—

^——^

—

^—--——

I

^

—

^ >——

i

«—

^

1—i—

—

Heav'u-]y peace, di-vin-est com -fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell!

Tho' my wea - ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a-thirstniay be,

When my spir - it, cloth'd im- mor . tal, Wings its flight to realms of day,

I , ^ ^ ^___ m —r--*~~—•—• •

—

r-* P • s—r~* —•—•—•—i

—

^ 1
afc5=^i=iS==E^===t:=t:=t=E=t=='==£pi:^=f=E:^p=^-^--t|i3
S;^z=^^z=tr-=Ei^izz=^=:^=^z:Er^z=N=C^^-F-^—=± -̂ —F=r=l

For I know what - e'er be - fall

Gush - ing from the Rock be - fore

This my soug through eud - less a -

^^=^-
S. -^:it

me, Je - siis do - eth all things

me, Lo! a spring of joy I

ges— Je - sus led me all the

-I ^-

-1 1^

# m F-

iiGHT, 1903, BY Mary Run>on Lowry. Renewal. Used by per.



All the Way.—Concluded.

-JN—\-r-l-

•—LS « 5—L^ —C^ 1

well; For I know what-e'er be - fall me, Je - siis do - eth all thiugs well,

see; Gushing from the Rock be -fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see.

way; This my song thro' end-less a ges—Je - sus led me all the way.

^ ^^ ^. It - - - - - • - _
sv.— —g* •—*#-p»--—»— I—te"~rl

—
I—f—f

—

V*
— '—L— '—rl—

n

I L_Z 1 ^ 'i. Lj
1 ^ ^—Ll^ ^ 1 LfS IJ

84 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah.
Wliliam Williams. Thos. Hastlnga. Har. H. P. M., 1886.

-J
f Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim thro' this bar ren land ; 1

\l am weak, but Thou art might y; Hold me -with Thy pow'r-ful hand: /

1^ pen
the

now
Let the fie -

f When I tread

\ Bear me thro'

uthe crys- tal fount - ain, "NYheiice the healing wa - ters flow

ry, cloud- y pil - lar Lead me all myjour-uey thro

the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anxious fears sub- side; )

the swell-ing cur -rent. Land me safe on Ca-naan'sside: J

t:==
=^=

->9-

id

Bread of

Strong^ I)e

heav

liv

Songs of prais

en,

'rer,

es

Feed me
Be Thou
I will

- . W^* .0. .0. .^

till I want no more,

still my strength and shield.

ev - er give to Thee.

-X^_i . 0-^ —__ ^1 .-I 1

—-H .

Bread of heav

Strong De - liv

Songs of prais

-#-. -P- -#-

V-

rer

es

^/

Feed me
Be Thou

I will

till J want no more.

still my strength and shield.

ev - er give to Thee.

iz=^=Ffzt=5z=tz=r:z



85 ' Faith is the Victory.

John H. Yates.

^ -J-

Ira D. Sankey.

m m
1 En-camped a - long the hills of light, Ye Chris - tian sol - diers, rise,

2 His ban - ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the Word of God;
3 On ev - 'ry hand the foe we find Drawn up iu dread ar - ray;

4 To him that o - ver - comes the foe. White rai-ment shall be given;

m^m =^=^=^= EE3^

And press the bat - tie ere the night Shall veil the glow-ing skies;

We tread the road the saints a- bove With shouts of tri - umph trod;

Let tents of ease be left be - hind, And— on - ward to the fray;

Be - fore the an - gels he shall know His name con-fessed in heaven;

all our strength be hurled;

faith, they like a whirlwind's breath. Swept on o'er ev

Sal - va - tion's hel - met
Then on - ward from the

on each head,

hills of light,

With truth all girt

Our hearts with love

m :pt=fe«t

- bout,

a - flame;

i: m

Faith is the vie - to - ry, we know, That

The faith bj' which they conquer'd Death Is

The earth shall trem-ble 'neath our tread, And
We'll van- quish all the hosts of night, In

m

o - ver-comes the world,

still our shin - ing shield,

ech - o with our shout.

Je - sus' conquering name.

Copyright, 1891, by The Biglow & Main Co., New York.



Chorus,

Faith is the Victory.—Concluded.

_j N 1_

-=M^ ES^^ a 1

Faith IS

Faith is

the

the
^
H

—

vie - to - ry!

vie to - ry!

Faith

Faith ia

the vie - to - ry!

the vie - to - ry!

m%=*: rT=p=^^r—^—

r

i
4—-^ 1 1 ^ #- m

Oh, glo - ri - ous vie - to - ry, That

-^ -^ -*- Y" "^ '^^

ver- comes the world.

t^
1

—

rig

86 More Love to Thee, O Christ.

Elizabeth Prentiss. William H. Doane.

»-^
-^--

-iS-

1 More love to

2 Once earth-ly

-<sf

Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee;

joy I craved, Sought peace and rest;

Hear Thou the

Now Thee a -

3 Let sor - row do its work. Come grief or pain; Sweet are Thy
4 Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise, This be the

^#; ^
"Wa-

-=p=^-^--
-4=2- t^E^E ±=Z±

3 :^ "S"

On bend-ed knee;

Give what is best:

Sweet their re - frain,

My heart shall raise;

i -^-

prayer I make
lone I seek,

mes - sen-gers,

part - ing cry

^Si :tz=L^-

This is my earn - est plea,

This all my prayer shall be,

When they can sing with me,

—

This still its prayer shall be:

:=g=

ITtl^ ^--^
-"&-

z^^-^-l-^
-^5*- z^izz?:

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

±
More love to

COPYRISHT PROPERTY OF W, H. DO»NE. UBEO 8Y PER.



87 I Will Sing You a Song.

Mrs. Ellen H. Gates.

Moderato

(Home of The Soul.) Philip Phillips, arr. by H P. M.

^

i rUfff i-
i

1. I will sing you a
2. Oh, that home of the

3. That uii-chang - a - ble

4. Oh, how sweet it will

r^zii:

f^5:4

song
soul

home
be

of that beau - ti - ful land, The
in my vi - sions and dreams, Its

is for you and for me, Where
in that beau - ti - ful land. So

:t=:

5 3 _i_^^^

-^-^^ it T

far a - way home of the soul, Where no storms ev - er beat on the
bright jas - per walls I can see; Till I fan - cy but thin-ly the
Je - sus of Naz - a - reth stands, The King of all kingdoms for -

free from all sor -row and pain; With songs on our lips and with

=^- :^Iz^ tt^t

1=1= -<s^- -<&r-

I

—

&- -<9- i-^r -&-

glit - ter - ing strand. While the years of e - ter • ni - ty roll, While the
vail in - ter • venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me, Be -

ev - er is He, And He hold - eth our crowns in His hands. And He
harps in our hands, To meet one an oth - er a - gain, To

I
N N /TV ,

A^—=i^r-g •^^•—r?^ *

—

-m—r^^—^ '-p-^*^*
. -

E

^=Jt

j'ears of e - ter - ni - ty roll;

tween the fair Cit - y and me

;

hold -eth our crowns in His hands;
meet one an oth - er a - gain

;

^1/ V

Where no storms ev - cr beat on the
Till I fan
The King
With songs

cy but thin-ly the
of all kingdoms for -

on our lips and with

New ABR. COPVRrGHT. 1911, BY THE BiQLOW & MAIN CO., NEW YORK



I Will Singr You a Songr.—Coucludea.

-4-

:5l=
-^.

:=!=

ter - ing strand, While the years of e - ter

in - ter venes Be - tween the fair Cit

er is He, And He hold - eth our crowns
harps in our hands To meet one an - oth

in

er

ty roll,

and me.
His hands.
a - gain.

r.

1

i

88

r

Must I Go and Empty Handed?
C. C. Luther.

Duet

Geo. C. Stebb»is.

1. "Must I go and emp - ty hand - ed," Thus my dear Ee - deem - er meet?
2. Not at death I shrink nor fal - ter, For my Sav-iour saves me now;
3. Oh, the years of sin - ning wast - ed, Could I but re - call them now,
4. Oh, ye saints, a - rouse, be earn - est, Up and work while yet 'tis day,

« H

—

^^ N-p-i zi
—-I «—F—

I

s
—

1H m—^ 1-^^—

«

m—id——I——I N—I—

I

Not one day of ser - vice give Him, Lay no tro - phy at His feet?

But to meet Him emp - ty hand - ed, Tho't of that now clouds my brow.
I would give them to my Sav - iour, To His will I'd glad - ly bow.
Ere the night of death o'er-takes thee, Strive for souls while still you may.

CHORUS.

m—«-^—I—F—I
1 \H—« «

—

0-^—I—h-^ 1——I

"Must I go and emp - ty hand - ed," Must I meet my Sav-iour so?

t^f% :tz=^Efz=»—•z»=^-E4:=tr-=tizz=d

«j

-i Kr—i^M- -I—I ^—I

-I—I ^

—

\

1

:=1: —

N

I
Not one soul with wliich to greet Him, Must I emp - ty hand - ed go?

»—I—*——

»

t>—I—I wy—
i-t-
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89 Blessed be the Fountain.

Eden R. Latta.

Moderato.

(Whiter than Snow.) Henry S. Prrkins.

1^=1^ I^ 3=^
fi:^, i i^^ -s- ^^TTJF :s=?r <a

•

^
1 Bless-ed be the Fount-ain of blood,

2 Thorny was the crown that He wore,

3 Fa-ther, I have wandered from Thee,

-f-r-T^

To a world of sin-ners re-vealed;
And the cross His bod - y o'er-came;
Oft - en has my heart gone a - stray;

^la-^
V—v—v-

-^—N-

a T ^ 1 1 H—#-;—fv \ ^=r4i^̂ -i: J .1. "g~

r
Bless-ed be the dear Son of God:
Grievous were the sor-rows He bore,

Crim-son do my sins seem to me

—

On - ly by His stripes we are
But He Buf-fcred thiis not iu
Wa - ter can not wash them a •

healed,
vain,

way.

1fii=

-V
—'/-•

-g-T^±^

-*s—N-

m SImm tt-c*r^ m ii =t-

-^—w

Though I'vewandered far from His fold,

May I to that Fountain be led,

Je - sus to that Fountain of Thine,

.#..^ ^.-#-^^ ± tA

Bringing to my heart pain and
Made to cleanse my sins here be •

Lean-ing on Thy prom-ise I

woe,
low;
go;

^^
-h

—

V.—b—

t

r~-

-tf=^
i=isi^-*: ^i=^

-^
-g^ * t

A-

"Wash me iu the Blood of the Lamb, And
Wash me in the Blood that He shed. And
Cleanse me by Thy wash - ing di - vine, And

-*m m' *s—•-

T-
I shall be whit - er than snow.
I shall be whit - er than snow.
I shall be whit - er than snow.

^ftE=f?:

t=^ -^

rt
Chorus.

:^ -r-^-

: t cs-f"
-iSh-

^—f~

Whit - - - er than the snow •

Whit-er than the snow, whit-er than the snow,

Whit
"Whit-er than the i

i=:m V'-

V—t^ VVt^'
Copyright. Used by per Cliver Ditson & Cg.



Blessed be the Fountain.—Concluded.

than the snow; Wash mo in

whit - er than the enow

;

Wash me in

-^ -«- JL • ^- -«-

:t:

the Blood of the
the Blood of the

--J-

-Jf=5t

rit.

Lamb, And
Lamb, of the Lamb, And

f '(• •
t̂z=^

-P^-

shall be whit - er than snow
shall be whit - er than snow, than snow.

I

S:i=P-
^^S=t: =S

s-f—c^-j- :t=

90 Even Me.

Elizabeth Codner.

SSiiz^-
id;

William B. Bradbury.

^=t--4f—

J

-^
=^

:=lEJ ^
:^=q:

Lord, I hear
Showers the thirsty

j Pass me not, O
( Thou might'st leave me,but the rath

of showers of bless-ing
land re-fresh-ing;

O gra-cious Fa-ther!
er,

-Ŝ- -s>-

Thou art scattering full and free

—

Let some droppings fall on me

—

Sin - ful though my aeart may be;

Let Tliy mer - cy fall on me

—

I

1=:
-f-

I
Eefuaix.

! i

-J- -^

IS 3^ -^

E - ven me.

»=

E - ven me,
-]g-

—

»

e*-

Let Thy bless - ing fall on me.

«=& :£
I^ -^

I
I

3 Pass me not, tender Saviour!

Let me love and cling to Thee;

I am longing for Thy favor;

Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh, call me,-

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit!

Thou canst make the blind to see;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit.

Speak the word of power to me.

—

Ref.

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless;

Blood of Christ, so rich aud free;

Graqe of God, so strong and boundless,

-Ref. Magnify them all in me.

—

Ref.

6 Pass me not! Thy lost one bringing,

Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee;

While the streams of life are springing,

Blessing others, oh, bless me.

—

Ref.

Used by permission.



91 I will Sing the Wondrous Story.
Francis H. Rowley. Peter P. Bilhorn.

I

i

• N-^i *̂w=^

1 I will sing the won-drous sto - ry

2 I was lost, but Je - bus found mo,

3 I wasbruised.but Je - sus healed me,

4 Days of dark -ness still come o'er me,

5 He will keep me till the riv - er

Of the Christ who died for me,
Found the sheep that went a- stray;

Faint was I from many a fall,

Sor - row's paths I oft - en tread.

Bolls its wa - ters at my feet;

^' -^ • • - - • - ^

How He left His home in glo - ry. For the cross on Cal - va - ry.

Threw His lov - ing arms a -round me. Drew me back in - to His way.

Sight was gone, and fears pos-sessed me. But He freed me from them all.

But the Sav - iour still is with me. By His hand I'm safe - ly led.

Then He'll bear me safe - ly o - ver. Where the loved ones I shall meet.

Hr!2-

!&
:t- -t P^ -«-

t=l= f=Ff
Chorus.

--0- -^m
Yes, I'll sing the won-drous sto - - - ry Of the

Yes, I'll sing the won-drous sto - ry

-*—*>- :f
EEtt-"^ -*-^*=i^^_
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Christ who died for me Sing it with the saints in

Of the Christ who died forme, Sing it with
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st
I will Sing the Wondrous Story.—Concluded.
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glo ry. Gathered by the crys-tal sea.

the aainta in glo - ry, gath-ered by the crys - tal 8ea.

92
Joseph H. Gilmora.

He Leadeth Me.
William B. Bradbury.

H«
—H—I--* -:=1:

ri 0^^
--X«—
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1. He lead-ethme! O! blesa-ed thought, Oh! words with heav'nly comfort fraught;

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, SometimeswhereE-den's bowers bloom,
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re-pine;

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

-^—P-

:;=J:
*=t -h- tr- ^ t=l==|:

fe= -A-
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1
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What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tisGod'shand that lead- eth me.
By wa - ters still, or trou-bled sea,

—

Still 'tis His hand that lead - eth me.
Con - tent, what-ev - er lot I see. Still 'tis my God that lead -eth me.
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. Since God thro' Jor- dan lead - eth me.

li='l
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Refrain. J-J—
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0-4-

WziTJzi: i m̂0^^-0
He lead-eth lue! He lead- eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me;
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His faith -fill fol -lower I would be,

-# -• I -•- -• -*- -#-
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For by His hand He lead - eth me.
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93 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name!
Edwapd Perrone t. Oliver H Diden.

n tt
' ' 1 1
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1 1

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall!

2. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,

3. Oh, that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall

!

., 1 . . f- -f- -p- » ^ ^ ^ P f- f- <='-
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Bring forth the roy - al

To Him all maj - es

We'll join the ev - er

fc=i
^=i^=S ^- m

7g<—rl

di - a - dera, And crown Him Lord of all

;

ty as - cribe, And crown Ilim Lord of all

;

last - ing song, And crown Him Loi'd of all

;

^ ^ «-fi -&.-
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Bring forth the roy - al

To Him all niaj - es

We'll join the ev - er

:M=^:
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r
di -

ty

last
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I

a - dcni, And crown Him
as - cribe. And crown Him
ing song, And crown Him

f
Lord

Lord

Lord

of

of

of

all.

all.

all.
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Nearer, My God, to Thee!
Lowell Mason.

«- -0-

Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee; E'en though it be a cross

Though like the wan-der - er. The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver me.
There let the way ap - pear Steps un - to heaven; All that Thou sendcst mo.
Then with my wak-ing tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my ston - y griefs,

Or if, on joy - ful wing, Cleav-ing the sky. Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

D.S.—Near - er, my God, to Thee!

|E=|i: R^ ^
I—E=r



Nearer, My God, to Thee.—Concluded.

Fine.

:^ iiifeJ
D.b.^II: i=i=

tV

mi

That rais-eth

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

Up - ward I

Near • er to

me,
stone,

given:

raise

;

fly.

Thee!

Still

Yet
An
So

all my song shall be-

in ray dreams I'd be
gels to beck - on me
by my woes to be

Still all my song shall be

Near-er, my God, to Thee

!

Near-er, my God, to Thee I

Near-er, my God, to Thee!
Near-er, ray God, to Thee!
Near-er, my God, to Thee I

t=A I
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95
l-anny J. Crosby.

Pass Me Not.
William H. Doane.

fe^#

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

"
f? 1

1—

I

\ 1 7S-

±±-4 '7-
-^-

-^- =t X-

=t^
Ciioitus.

a*^

—^- -q- M ^-v-^
^-f=^

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

there in deep con - tri - lion. Help my un - be - lief

:

wounded, bro- ken spir - it. Save me by Thy grace.

I on earth be - side Thee? WhominHeav'nbutThee?

_ . _ -P-' - _ -'5'- -F-' -#- 1 »

-9—^-
:p: :t=::^ t£^ -S-

P^-
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Sav - iour, Sav - iour,

:t=i;5:
-r-

—I-

hear my humble cry. While on oth-ers Thou art call-ing. Do not pass me by.
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96 Revive Us Again.

Wm. p. Mackay. John J. Husband.

3;
'i^=^ <S( ^r3^^

1. We praise Thee, God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je - sus who
2. We praise Thee,O God! for Thy Spir - it of light,Who has shown us our
3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain. Who has borne all our
4. All glo- ry and praise to the God of all grace,Who has bought us ;and
5. Re - vive us a - gain

;

fill each heart with Thy love ; May each soul be re -

m ^=h
3^ :| I Ir^

^
¥

died, and is now gone a - bovc.

Sav-iour, and scaL-tered our night.

sins,and hath cleans'dev-'ry stain,

sought us,and guid- ed our ways,

kin -died with fire from a - bove.

Ilal - le - lu jah! Thine the glo - ry, Hal - le -

mt=¥- t &=«: i \
t 1

1

E3f=F=F=tF

3 F^= 3Efei
t;

££

lu - jah! a - men. Hal-le - lu- jah! Thine the glo - ry, re - vive us a - gain.

js-

Ii^EE^ :t=t=t
1 ^

97 I Am Coming to the Cross.

Wm. McDonald.

i
Wm. G. Fischer.

IZ.i£^ ^
r—

1. I am com - ing to the cross;

2. Long piy heart has sighed for Thee,

3. Here I give my all to Thee,

4. Je - sus comes! He fills my soul!

Idica: ^

I am poor,

Long has e

Friends, and time.

Per - feet - ed
N^

and weak, and blind

;

vil reign'd with -in;
and earth - ly store;

in Him I am;
-<2-

±i=t
A^-

1

Cho.—/ am trust- ing, Lord, in TTiee, Bless- ed Lamb of Cal - va • ry

;



1 am Coming to the Cross.—Concluded.

i
*

D. C. Chorus.

3 i?^ -(S-

-i^—'s)- -0- ^- it . ' - - -
I am count - ing all but dross, I shall full sal - va - tion find.

Je - sus sweet - ly spoaks to mo,— "I will cleanse you from all sin."

Smil and bod - y Thine to be,— Wliol-ly Thine for ov - er - more.
I am ev - 'ry wliit made whole: Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb.

t=i=^ *=&
g-v-

Hum-hly at Thy cross I how, Save me, Je - sus, save me now.

98 Take Me as I Am.
Eliza H. Hamilton.

:«;^5E
in:

Ira D. Sankey.

-0 « *h-

1 Je - sus,

2 Help-less
3 No prep
4 Be - hold

my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - less ThoTi help me I must die:

I am, and full of guilt; But yet for mo Thy blood was spilt,

- a - ra - tion can I make, Jly best re-solves I on - ly break,
me, Sav-iour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou se- est meet;

^ t: L-=t: ti-it—\

m
Oh, bring
And Thou
Yet save
Thy work

Thy
canst
me
be-

I u
free sal - va - tion nigh. And take mo as I

make me what Thou wilt. And take me as I

for Thine own name's sake. And take me as I

gin, Thy work com-plete, And take me as I

am.
am.
am.
am.

m^^i=f X =t=:t=t

Chouus.

And take me

~9~

as

N- m
And take me as

& :t=^^?
2m I
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I
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My on ly plea—Christ died for me!

• •-.^ * ^

Oh, take me as
W
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99 Where He Leads I'll Follow.

W. A. Ogdeii.

1. Sweet are the prom - is - es, Kind is the word, Dear - er far than
2. Sweet is the ten - der love Je - sus hath shown, Sweet -er far than
3. List to His lov - iug words, "Come un - to Me," Wea - ry, heav - y -

-•- -•- -•- -•- -•- -G>- -0-

-^

-(— -•- ' -h- -| -I— -F- -^- _

1
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m
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I

a - ny mes - sage man ev - er heard ; Pure was the mind of Christ,

a - ny love that mor - tals have known; Kind to the err- ing one,

la - den, there is sweet rest for thee; Trust in His prom -is - es,

1=^:
-^i_f (2
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I

Sin- less I see; He the great ex - am - pie is, and pat - tern for me.
Faith-ful is He; He the great ex - am -pie is, and pat - tern for me.
Taith-ful and sure; Lean up -on the Sav-iour, and thy soul is se-cure.

_ -0— ^0---0—•—•—•

—
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Where He leads I'll fol - low,
Where He leads I'll follow, Where He leads I'll fol-low,

[N S

Fol - low
Fol-low all the way.

==:t=t=t:=t:=t:
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all the way;
yes, fol - low all the way;

-^ ^_* ft 0-±-^ fi—

J- 7 r -f"

^

He leads I'll
Where He leads I'll fol - low,

Where..

U ^ U U 1^
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Where He Leads I'll Follow.—Concluded.

fol

Where He leads I'll

low,
fol '- low,

Fol - low Je ev - 'ry day.

100 Work, for the Night is Coming.
Anna L. Coghi Lowell Mason.

1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morn-ing hours;
2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the sun - ny noon;'
3. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies';

>::z=4=»:

SEE: :E^E :t=::
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Work, while the dew is spark
Fill bright-est hours with la

While their bright tints are glow

I I
I

ling, Work 'mid spring -ing flow'rs;
bor, Rest comes sure and soon:
ing, Work, for day - light flies:

Work, when the day grows bright - er,

Give ev - 'ry fly - ing min = ute,

Work till the hist beam fad - eth,
-•- -#- . -•- -•- -•- -«'- -G>-

it: V- X-- :t::

Work in the glow - ing sun;
Some -thing to keep in store;

Fad - eth to shine no nx)re:

m^^=^: -C^- E=

-J 4- !^ 1
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Work,
Work,
Work

for the
for the
while the

night
night
night

I
I I

When man's work is done.
When man works no more,

dark - 'ning, When man's work is o'er.

IS com - ing,

is com - iug,

is ' '

zztzi -I— \



101 Take My Life and Let it Be.
Frances R. Havergal C. H. A. Malan.

fa 5^35^5
.1 -j*.-^*- e

a=4=!:

. Take my

. Take my

. Take my

. Take my

I I

life and let it be
feet and let them be
lips and let them be

-^~r
-s^

Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee

;

Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee;
Filled with mes - sag - es from Thee;

mo - ments and my days, Let them flow in end - less praise

;

r,
<2.

:4:

r

rsa
1^
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Take my hands and let them move At tlie im - pulse of

Take my voice and let me sing, A\ • ways, on - ly for

Take my sil - ver and my gold. Not a mite would I

Take my in - tel - lect and use Ev 'ry pow'r as Thou
^. V. •- ^. .^- .m- -a. . . .0. ^ -^-

tr- -^-

Thy
my
with
Shalt

love,

King,
hold,

choose.

5 Take my will and make it Thine,

It shall be no longer mine:
Take my heart, it is Thine own.
It shall be Thy royal throne,

It shall be Thy royal throne.

6 Take my love, my God, I pour

At Thy feet its treasure store.

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thea,
Ever, only, all for Thee.

102
John Keble.

i

Sun of My SouL
p. Ritter, arr. Wm. H. Monk

P=*1?-S=^ -&- i—€-g-
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1. Sun of my soul! Thou Sav - iour dear. It is not night if Thou be near:
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep. My wea-ry eye - lids gen - tly steep,

3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, Forwith-out Thee I can
4. Be near to bless me when I wake, Ere thro' the world my way

not Jive;

I take;
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Sun of My Soul.—Concluded.

i i: f^^T
no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy serv-ant's eyes!

last thought—how sweet to rest For - ev - er on my Sav-iour's breast

!

with me when niijht is nigh. For with-out Thee I dare not die.

with me till in Thy love I lose my - self in hcav'n a - bove.

m ^ 4=«
i
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103
Tp. from Martin Luther.

Away In a Manger.
Fr. Johnathan E. Spillman.

A-

-#- -•- -•- • -•- -•- -•- • ' &- -»- -•-

1. A - way in a man - ger, no crib for a bed, The lit - tie Lord

2. The eat - tie are low - ing the ba - by a-wakes, But lit - tie Lord

3. Be near me Lord Je - sus; I ask Thee to stay, Close by me for

-

T-^, ?s—•"r» • • r* • *—r* • •—ri^ •—r» • *-

Je - sus laid down His sweet head.

Je - sus no cry - ing He makes,

ev - er, and love me, I pray.

I -f^ -0- -»-
I -•-

W-
1^1^-2 :t:

The stars in

I love Thee,

Bless all the
-151-

:t: :t:
:t=:

the bright sky look'd

Lord Je - sus, look

dear Chil-dren in

:^zz=ji=ztzfi:
t=-t-

down where He lay— The lit - tie Lord Je - sus a-sleep on the hay,

down from the sky, And stay by my side un - til morn-ing is nigh.

Thy ten - der care. And fit us for heav - en to live with Thee there.

^^r-Tl :t:=E^=r



104 1 Love to Tell the Story.
Kate Hankey. Wm. Ci. Fischer.
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1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of un - seen things a - bove,

2. I love to tell the sto - ry: 'Tis pleas- aut to re •peat,
3. I love to tell the sto - ry; For those who know it best

^ r
Of Je ' sus and His glo - ry,

What seems,each time I tell it,

Seem hun - ger - ing and thirst -ing

Of Je - sus
More won - der
To hear it,

and His love.

ful - ly sweet,

like the rest.

i^ ^ss
I love to tell the sto

I love to tell the sto

And when, in scenes of glo

ry, Be • cause I know 'tis true;

ry, For some have nev - er heard
ry, I sing tlie new, new song.

31^

It sat - is • fies my long ings As noth ing else can
The mes - sage of sal - va - tion From God's own he - ly

'Twill be— the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so

—^—I—»--=- • • •—1—• ^

do.

word,
xongl

W-^- t
J 1-J 1

-» gi.-

I love to tell the sto - ry, 'Twill be my theme in glo - ry.
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I Love to Tell the Story.—Concluded.

1 '

^tlit
-^.

I J p

Of Je . sus and His love.

I

§^£^
To tell the old, old sto - ry

# I
#^ # #-^8—•—[—• :^-
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105 Draw Me Nearer.

Fanny J. Crosby. William H. Doan<s,

1 I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, Ami it told Thy love to me;
2 Cou - se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow'r of grace di - vine;

3 O the pure de- light of a sin- gle hour That be-fore Thy throne I spend,
4 There are depths of love that I can-not know Till Icrossthe nar-row sea.

IJut I long to rise in the arms ot faith. And bo clos - er drawn to Thee.
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope. And my will be lost in Thine.
When 1 kneel in pray'r.and with Thee,my God,! commune as friend with friend.

Thereareheightsof joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.

•-r-# a 2 ^ . ^ I . • •—1-* »—r-» *-
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Draw me near
rr^r

er,

%— —«—«—6- '

near-er,blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died,

^ near-er, near-er.

Draw me near-er, near-er, nearer,blessed Lord, To Thy precious,bleeding side.

pOpVRieHT, 1903, er W, H, DOANS. RlN^WAh. USEO BY PIR.



Hopper.

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me.
John E. Gould.^

:^3:zr=tig S • 4 s^

Sav - iour, pi - lot me - ver life's tempestuous sea;

moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o-pean wild;

last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar

f=M. It

S^
Un - known waves be - fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treach'rous

Bois - tr'ous waves o - bey Thy will When Thou say'st to them, "Be

'Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then,whilelean - ing on Thy

^ ^=t t±=t^ J

shoal

;

still!"

breast,

::-fe:
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Chart and com - pass come from Thee,

Wond'rous Sov - 'reign of the sea.

May I hear Thee say to me,

m rs

Je -

Je -

"Pear

sus, Sav -

sus, Sav -

not, I

m m •

m. 4—

1

iour, pi • lot

iour, pi - lot

will pi - lot

me.

me.

thee!"
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107
Rev. Edward Mote.

The Solid Rock.

H^-]^-
William B. Bradbury.
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My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Jesus'bloodandrighteousness;! dare not
When darknessveilsHislovely face.I rest on His unchanginggrace; In ev-ery
His oath,His cov - e-nant, His blood, Sup-port me in thewhelmingflood; Whenalla -

WhenHe shall come with trumpet sound, Oh,may I then inHim be found; Cloth'din His
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The Solid Rock.—Concluded.

:&: ^
Chorob.

trust the sweetest frame. But whol-ly lean on Je-sus'name.\
high and storm-y gule, My anch-or holds with-in the vail. I ^ pvi

"

f tVi
round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay,j'"^®
right-eous-ness a - lone, Faultless to stand before the throne K
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Sol - id
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EockJ stand; All oth-erground is sinkingeand, AH oth-erground is sinking sand
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A. J. Gordon.
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108 My Jesus, I Love Thee.
Anon.
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1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the
2. I love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And pur-chased my
3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death. And praise Thee aa
4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end - less de- light, I'll ev - er a •

-'5>- -r- -r- -^ • ^ -•- ^ _ . _ -^-

t^-4-^-
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j

i :^K --X

m

fol - lies of sin I
par - don on Cal - va •

long as Thou lend - est

dore Thee in heav - en

V2^. -

re - sign; My gra - cious Ee - deem - er,

ry's tree; I love Thee for wear - ing
me breath; And say, when the death -dew
so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter -

-a- -^>- J -#- -<& -0-

\ k? —H 1 F
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my
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ing
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Sav - iour art Thou,
thorns on Thy brow;
cold ou ray brow,
crown on my brow.

If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
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109 Rock of Ages.

Augustus M. Toplady. Thomas Hasting

a=zN:
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let rae hide my -self in Thee;

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful - fil Thy law's de-mands;

3. Noth-ing in my hand I bring, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling;

4. While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When mine eyes shall close in death,

_._(»-^_#_^e . P r-g ^ - ^ ^f^H f^ ^ ^

f/: m
-V-

:^
^ i

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed.

Could my zeal no res - pite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow,

Na - ked, come to Thee for dress. Help - less, look to Thee for grace;

When I soar to worlds un - known, See Thee on Thy judgment-throne.

n ^ ^
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Be of sin the dou - ble 3ure, Save me from its guilt and power.

All for sin could not a 1 one; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.

Foul, I to the fount ain fly, Wash me, Sav - iour or I die.

Rock of A - ges, cleft- for me, Let me hide •my self in Thee.

' -*—H«— -0-|-<S ^^-V^^^ 1
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1 10 Holy, Spirit, Faithfnl Guide.
M. M. Wells.

^--^-
=d=d=q

Marcus M. Wells.

Fine.

J j Ho - ly Spir - it, faith - ful guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side, j

( Gen - tly lead us by the hand, Pil - grims in a des - ert land ; \

^

D^C.-^-Wiisp'ring soft * ly, *'Wand-'rer, corns! Fbl * low me, I'll guide thf.(i homf,"



Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide, -concluded.

D a al Fme.

Wea - ry souls for - e'er re - joice, While tliey hear that sweet - est voice

^. .(2. -^ ^. -•- -(2- . ^ . -f=2- •^- -(2. #. _ ^. •

ERMISSION.

2 Ever present, truest Friend,
Ever neiir Tliine aid to lend.

Leave \\s not to doubt and fear,

Groping on iu darkness drear

;

When the storms are raging sore,

Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'or,

Whisper softly, "Wanderer, come!
Follow me, 111 guide thee home."

3 When our days of toil shall cease,
Waiting still for sweet release.

Nothing left but heaven and prayer,
Wond'ring if our names were there;
Wading deep the dismal flood.

Pleading naught but Jesus' blood ;

Whisper softly, "Wanderer, cornel
Follow me, I'll guide thee home."

I Hear Thy Welcome Voice.
Lewis Hartsough.

3=i -^—I-

1. I hear Thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord, to Thee For cleansing in Thy
2. Tho' coming weak and vile. Thou dost my strength assure ; Thou dost my vileness

3. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To per - feet faitli and love, To per-fect hope, and
4. 'Tis Je -sus who con -firms The bless - ed work with -in, By adding grace to

5. And He the wit-ness gives To ley - al hearts and free, That ev - 'ry promise
6. All hail, a - ton -ing blood! All hail, re-deem-inggrace! All hail, the Gift of

S ^ -^

J

"
y 'I

pre-eious blood That flow'd on Cal - va - ry.

ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure.

peace,and trust, For sarth and heav'n a - bove.

welcom'd grace, Where reign'd the pow'r of sin.

is ful -filled. If faith but brings the plea.]

Christ,our Lord, Our Strength and Right-eous-ness.^
-#- -#-

-t- r-

I am com-ing, Lord!
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Com-ing now to Thee! Wash me, cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Calvary.
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112 Will There Be Any Stars?
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

^
1. I am think - ing to - day of that beau - ti - ful land I shall

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me
3. O what joy it will be, when His face I be - hold, Liv - ing

N > -_J J1_«^_J ^^—^-.-J- N -"^

reach when the sun go - eth down, When, thro' won- der - ful grace, by my
watch as a win - ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the
gems at His feet to lay down; It would sweet- en my bliss in the
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Sav - lour I stand. Will there be a - ny stars

glo - ri - ous day When His praise like the sea

cit - y of gold. Should there be a - ny stars

-4 ^^

in my crown?
bil - lows rolls,

in my crown.

~t

CHORUS.

Will there be

^ ^ 4
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a - ny stars.

*i

in my crown. When at

I ^ ^
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eve - ning the sun go- eth down? When I wake with the blest
go- eth down ?
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Will There Be Any Stars?—Concluded.
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lu the man-sions qf rest, Will there be a ny stars iu my crown?
a - ny stars in my crown?
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113 Fill Me Now.
E. H. Stokes, D. D. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Hov - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir - it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow;

2. Thon can'st fill me, gra-ciousSpir - it, Though 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, oh, bathe my heart and brow;

:t==
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Fine.
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Fill me with Tliy hal - lowed pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.

But I need Thee, great - ly need Thee; Come, oh, come and fill me now.

Blest, di-vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it, Fill with pow'r, and fill me now.

Thou art com - fort - ing and sav - ing. Thou art sweet - ly fill - iug now.
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D. S.—Fill me with Thy hal -low'd pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.
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D.S.

Fill me now.

w

fill

I

me no%v. Je -
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ii

sus, come
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and fill me now.
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114 Almost Persuaded.
p. p. Bliss Bliss.

1. "Al - most per-suad - ed " Now to be • lieve; "Al - most

2. "Al - most per-suad - ed " Come, come to - day; "Al - most

3. "Al - most per-suad - ed," liar - vest is past! "Al • most

I I
.'^ __L I . . H^ H^ -^'

1^ ^^
-t— :tac

per-suad

per-suad

per-suad

^ I

ed'

ed'

ed.

i ^ ^ -#-^

Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - it.

Turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vites you here. An . gels are

Doom comes at last! "Al - most" can • not a -vail; "Al - most" is

^^ m j=^

m
go Thy way, Some more eon-ven-ient day On Thee I'll call.'

lin-gering near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; wan-derer, come

but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail— "Al - most

—

hut lost!
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115
Anna B. Warner.

Jesus Loves Me.
William B. Bradbury.
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1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; Lit- tie

2. Je - sus from His throne on high. Came in - to this world to die; That I

3. Je - sus loves me! He who died Heaven's gate to o • pen wide! He will

4. Je - sus, take this heart of mine; Make it pure, and wholly Thine .Thou hast
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Jesus Loves Me.—Concluded.

CHORUS.

1 M
t/ r'-^r

ones to Him belong; They are weak,but He is strong,

might from sin be free, Bled and died up on the tree,

wash a - way my sin, Let His lit -tie child come in.

bled and died for me, I will henceforth live for Thee.

Yes, Jc-sus loves me!

^^

Yes, Je - sus loves me i Yes, Je - sus loves me 1 The Bi • ble tells me so 1

116 Asleep in Jesus.
Margaret Mackay. William B. Bradbury.

1. A-sleep in Je - sus! bless-ed sleep! From which none ev - er

2. A-sleep in Je - sus! oh, how sweet To be for such a
3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peace-ful rest! Whose ^vaking is su

-

4. A-sleep in .Te - sus! oh, for me May such a bliss- ful

5. A-sleep in Je - sus! far from thee Thykiu-dred and their:

wake to weep;
slum-ber meet!
preme-ly blest;

ref - u«je be :

rraves may be

:

0—-^.±^

^^=\=-. :q=:^: :1==q:

A calm and uu - dis-turbed re- pose, Uu-brok-en by the last of foes.

With ho -ly con - fi - dence to sing That death hath lost its ven - omed sting !

No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour that man - i - fests the Rav-ionr's pow'r.

Se-cure-ly shall my ash - es lie, And wait the summons from on high.

But Thine is still a bless-ed sleep From which none ev-er wake to weep.
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117 The Lily of the Valley.

C. W. Fry. Arr. from J. R. Murray by 1. D. SanUey.
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bfi:

I'vefouud a friend in Je -

He all iiiy grief has tak

He'll nev- or, nev - er leave

siis,

en,

me.

He's ev

and all

nor vet

'ly-thing to me; He's the

my sor- rows borne; In temp-

for-sake me here, While I
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fair- est of ten thousand to my soul! The ' "Lil

ta- tion He's mj'stroug and mighty lower; I've all

live hy faith, and do His blessed will; A wall

•y of the Val- ley," in

for Him for- sak- en. I've

of fire a- bout me, I've

—• »—• »—1-| 1 • 1 1 1 U •— \-0 •—» •— -•—•—•—•—I

r-r-n

' -0- ' ^ ^ ^
Him a- lone I see,—All I need to cleanse and make me ful- Iv whole:

I

all my i-dolstorn Frommy heart,anduowHekeepsme by His power

noth-ing now to fear: WithHismanna He my huu-gry soul shall till
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In sor- row He's my com - fort,

Tho' all the world for- sake me,

Wheucrowu'dat last in glo - ry,

in troub- le He's my stay;

and Sa - tan tempts me sore,

I'll see His bless - ed face,

EiH r—

r

^'='1 h

He
Thro'

Where

D. S.-In sor- row He's my com - fort, in troub- le He's my stay;

Copyright, 1887, by 'ra D. 6ankey.

He



The Lily of the Valley.—Concluded.

tells me ev- 'ry care oiiHimto roll; He'sthe "Lil-y of the Val- ley, " the

Je • sus I shall safe-ly reach the goal; He's the "Lil-y of the Val- ley," the

riv - eis of delight shall ev - er roll; He's the "Lil-y of the Val- ley," the

-t— I H— I 1—1-1 b/— I
1

—

\-^-rk—\-m-.— I
'

—

r'— '—— i •—|-i f-"^^ f— -l

t^\—r
tells lue ev- 'ry care on Him to roll; He's the "Lil-y of the Val- ley, " the

D. S. for Chorus.
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Bright and Moruing Star; He's the fair -est of ten thousand to my soul!

1
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Bright and Moruiug Star; He's the fair -est of ten thousand to my soul!

118 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone?
Thomas Shepherd. George N. Allen.

1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free?

2. How hap - py are the saints a - bove, Who once went sorrowing here

!

3. The con - se - crat - ed cross I'll bear. Till death shall set me free;

4. Up - on the crys - tal pavement, down At Je - sus' pierc - ed feet,

f^z:#=:?=:E^F r—r—

r

i fl ^H—

I

# =1
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No, there's a cross for ev - 'ry - one, And there's a cross for me.

But now thej'^ taste un-min-gled love, And joy with- out a tear.

And then go home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me.

Joy - ful, I'll cast my gold - en crown, And His dear name re - peat.

^^.-^-
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119 Oh, Think of the Home Over There.

Rev. D. W. C. Huntington. Tullius C. O'Kane.
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1. Oh, think of the home o - yer there, By the side of the riv - er of

2. "Oh, think of the friends o - ver there, AVlio lie -fore us the jour- nej' have
3. My Sav-iour is now o - ver there, Tlieremy kin- dred and friends are at

4. I'll soon be at home o- ver there. For the end of myjour-ney I

-^-

M2^-

HI
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^
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I

light,

trod,

rest;

see;

and

the

Where the saints, all im - mor - lul

Of the songs that they breathe on

Then a - way from my sor - row and

Ma - ny dear to my heart, o - ver

fair, Are

air, In their

care. Let me
there, Are
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o - ver there, ^
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robed in their gar-ments of white,

home in the pal - ace of God.

fly to the land of the blest,

"watch-ing and wait - ing for me.

o - ver there.

O - ver there, o - ver

O - ver there, o - ver

O - ver there, o - ver

O - ver there, o - ver

o - ver there,

piiitzS=--SzY=£^tzztzYrte=f
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there,

there,

there. My Rav-ionr

there, I'll soon be

o - ver there,

Oh, think of the home o - ver there.

Oh, think of tlie friends o - ver there,

is now o - ver there,

at home o - ver there,

O - ver

- ver

O - ver

O - ver

o - ver there,

Useu ay f-ERMlssiON-



Oh, Think Of the Home.—Concluded.

N-

there,

there,

there,

there.
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n

o - ver there, o - ver there, Oh, thiuk of the home o - ver there,

o - ver there, o - ver there, Oh, think of the friends o - ver there,

o - ver tliere, o - ver there. My Sav- iour is now o - ver there.

o - ver there, o - ver there, I'll soou be at home o - ver there.

o - ver there,
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120 Safely Through Another Week.
John Newton. Lowell Mason.
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1, Safe- ly thro' an-oth-er weekjGod has brought ns on our way; Let US now a blessinn;

2. While we seek supplies of grace,Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, Show Thy reconciling

3, Here we come Thy nameto praise; Let us feel Thy presence near; May Tiiy glory meet on r

4. May Thy gospel's joyful souud Conquer sinners, comfort saints; Make the fru its ofgrace a-

-•. -•- M. j(Z.
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seek, "Wait-ing in Nis courts to - day: Day of all the week the best, Em - blem
face—Take a - way our sin and shame; From our worldly cares set free—May we
eyes, While we in Thy house up- pear: Here af- ford us, Lord, a taste Of our
bound,Briugre- lief for all complaints: Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, Till we

_-,ffl- _ _ I ^ /rv

:::i=:z=c5:

of e - ter-nal rest; Day of all the week the best,Enih]em of e-ter-nal rest,

rest this day in Thee, From our worldly cares set free,—May weresttliisday in Thee,
ev - er-last-ing feast, Here a f- ford us, Lord,a taste Of our ev - er- last- ing feast,

rest in Thee a- bove, Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, Till we rest in Thee a - bove.



121 Hark! the Herald Angels Sing.

C. Wesley. (Mendelssohn.) F. Mendelssohn.

1. Hark!

2. Christ,

3. Mild

the her

by high

He lavs

.'L

aid an - gels

est heav'n a

His glo - ry

^

m:^z

sing Glo- ry to the new-born King;
dored; Christ, the ev - er - last - ing Lord:

by, Born that man no more may die.

:N=t
[ r ^ " *r- r

A 1=

Peace on earth, and mer - cy

Late in time be -hold Him
Born to raise the sons of

ners rec - on -

the Vir- gin's

-,- •

mild, God and sin

come, Off - spring of

earth, Born to give them sec - ond

r
ciled

!

womb,

birth.
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Joy ful, all

Veil'd in flesh

Kis'n with heal
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With th' an - gel

Pleased as Man
Hail, the Sun

ic host pro - claim, Christ is born in Beth - le - hem 1

with man to dwell; Je - sus, our Em-man-u - el!

of Righteous- ness! Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace 1
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Refrain.
Hark! the Herald Angels.—Concluded.
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Hark! tlie her - aid an- gels sing Glo - ry to the nev?born King. ^jhcm.
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122 All to Christ 1 Owe.
Elvlna M. Hall. John T. Grape.

I

-^- -•- • * -•- • [^-~-

1. I hear the Sav - iour say—Thy strength in-deed is small; Child of weak-ness

2. Lord,no\v in-deed I find Thy pow'r, and Thine a - lone, Can change the

3. For not h- ing good have I Where- by Thy grace to claim—• I'll wash my
4. When from luy dy - ing bed My ransomed soul shall rise, Then "Je - sus

5. And when be -fore the throne I stand in Him com-plete, I'll lay my
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watch and pray. Find in Me thine all in all. \

lep - er's spots. And melt the heart of stone, i

gar- ments white, In the blood of Calvary's Lamb. > Je - sus paid it all!

paid it all!" Shall rend the vault -ed skies. \

troph - ies down, All down at Je - sus' feet, j

t" f -^r ^ ' p p
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All to Him I owe; Sin bad left a crim-sonstain: Hewasb'd it wbiteas snow.
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123
Charles Wesley.

Come, Thou Almighty King.
( Italian Hymn. 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4.) Felloe Giardini.

i &P3^ ^ i^z-*--

1. Come, Thou al - might -y King,
2. Come, Thou in - car - nate Word,
3. Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er!

4. To the great One in Three,

P&

Help us Thy name to

Gird on Thy might - y
Thy sa - cred wit - ness
The high - est prais - es

sing,

sword;
bear,

be.^ =£

r
f^—^-

* ^ 3 ^^
Help us to praise;

Our prayer at - tend:
In this glad hour;
Hence ev - er - morel

Fa - therl all - glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie

-

Come, and Thy peo - pie bless. And give Thy
Thou, who al - might - y art. Now rule in

His sov-'reign maj - es - ty May we in
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124
Ray Palmer.

My Faith Looks Up to Thee.
(Olivet. 6, 6, 4. 6, 6, 6, 4.) Lowell Mason.

:i^^ 3 3i is- T
1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart,

3. While life's dark maze I tread. And griefs a - round me spread,

4. When ends life's tran - sient dream. When death's cold sul - len stream

m^ fl:
-W F-
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My Faith Looks Up to Thee.—Concluded.

f) h 1
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Sav - iour di - vine! Now hear me while I pray Take all my
My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast died for me, may my
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to- day, Wipe sor- row's

Shall o'er me roll, Blest Sav- iour, then, in love. Fear and dis -
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guilt a - way, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine,

love to Thee Pure,warm, and change-less be, A liv - ing fire,

tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side,

trust re - move; O bear me safe a- bove, A ran - somed soul.

^ -4=2- lE=t
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Isaac Watts.

O God, Our Help in Ages Past.

Andro Hart's Psalter.

f̂c?t -Z^hr-, 5 5 ^-

O God, our help in a - ges past. Our hope for years to

Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se

Be - fore the hills in or - der stood. Or earth re- ceived her

Time, like an ev - er - roll - ing stream Bears all its sons a

come;
- cure;

frame,

way;
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Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast. And our e - ter - nal home!

Suf - fie - lent is Thine arm a - lone. And our de - fence is sure.

From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God To end- less years the same.

They fly, for - got - ten, as a dream Dies at the ope - ning day.
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126 I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.
Mary Brown. Carrie E. Rountefell.

i^
1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the storm-y sea;

2. Perhaps to - day there are lov- ing words Which Jesus would have me speak

—

3. There's surely somewhere a low-ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide

—

^g ^f^
-0- -0-

ffl Icnlc
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It may not be at the bat-tie's front My Lord will have need of me;

There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek

—

Where 1 may la- bor thro' life's short day For Je- sus the cru - ci - fied—

if:

Wi= :t^=t: :t:
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But
O
So

if by a still,small voice He calls To paths that I do not know,

Sav-iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way,

trust-ing my all to Thy ten- der care. And knowing Thou lov-est me,

it ^ A
F=^ l^^^^m li

\f V

^
I'll answer,dearLord,with my hand in Thine, I'll go where You wantme to go.

My voice shall ech - o Thy message sweet, I'll say what You wantme to say.

I'll do Thywillwitha heart sin-cere, I'll be what you wantme to be.

Copyright, 1894, by C. E rounsefell. Used by per.
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I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.—Concluded.

Refrain.
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1
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I'll go where You wantme to go, dear Lord, 0-ver mountain, or plain, or sea;
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I'll say what You wantme to say,dear Lord, I'll be what You want me to be.
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127 I'll Live for Him.

R. E. Hudson.
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C. R. Dunbar.
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1. My life.

-9-

my love I give to Thee Thou Lamb of God, who died for me;
2. I now be-lieve Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live

;

3. Oh, Thou, who died on Cal - va-ry To save my soul and make me free

• ^' ^ ^ • ^ ^• -0- -9- . ^ -#- 4— ^ -9- ' -9- -9-
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Cho.—I'll live for Him wko died for me, How hap-py then ipy life shall be!

¥ I

m

Oh, may I ev - er faith -ful be. My Sav-iour and my God!

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!

I'll con- se- crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!
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I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-iour and my God!

a
Copyright, 1882, BY R. E> Hudson. Uge'" '° per. of Mrs Mary Hudson? X



Sweet Hour of Prayer.
William W. Walfopd. William B. BradbuP).

* t ^^=r^A *=^Fr? ^—
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1. Sweet hour of pray'r! sweet hour of pray'r! That calls me from a world of care,

2. Sweet hour of pray'r i sweet hour of pray'r I Thy wings shall ray pe - ti - tion bear
3. Sweet hour of pray'r I sweet hour of pray'r 1 May I thy con - so - la - tion share,

:?=?: 5 ±^z e^:fi:

I:P=P=S: ^^rrr

^J
• es known;
to bless,

my flight;

And bids me at my Father's throne
To Hira whose truth and faith-ful -ness

Till, from Mount Pisgah's loft - y height,

I

—

^^
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Make all

Ba gage
I view

my wants and wish
the wait - ing soul

my home and take

Jp—

r

^*
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In sea - sons of dis tress and grief, My soul

And since He bids me seek His face. Be - lieve

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize

has oft - en found
His word, and trust

the ev - er - last •

re -lief;

His grace,

ing prize

;

i
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¥ ^
1/

And
I'll

And

oft escaped the tempter's snare
cast on Him ray ev - 'ry care

shout, while pass -ing through the air,

V
By thy : - turn, sweet hour of
And wait for thee.sweethour of

Fare- well, fare - wel 1 , sweet hour of

pray
pray
pray

^-^
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And oft escaped the tempter's snare,

I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care

And shout, while pass-ingthrough the air,

By thy re - turn, sweet hour of pray'r I

And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray'r!

Fare-«ell, farewell, sweet hour of pray'r I
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129 God be with You

!

Jeremiah E. Rankm. WlU'ram G. Tomer.
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God
God
God
God

be with you till wo meet a - gain

be with you till wo meet a - gain
be with you till we meet a - gain
be with you till we meet a - gain

— By His counsels guide, up •

— 'Neath His wings pro-tect - ing
'— "When life's per - ils thick con •

!— Keep love's ban -ner float-ing
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hold you, With His sheep so - cure-ly fold you; God be
hide you, Dai - ly man-na still di - vide you; God be
found you, Put His arms un-fail-ing round you; God be
o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave be-fore you; God be
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Chorus.
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with you
with you
with you
with you

1/

till

till

till

till

we meet a - gain!

we meet a ' gain!

we meet
we meet

gain;
gain!

Till we meet! Till

Till we meet I Till we
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meet!

meet a - gain!
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Till we meet at
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Jo - sus' feet;
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Till we meet!

Till we
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meet! Till we meet! God be with you till

Till we meet! TiU we meet a • gain !
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130 Hail the Day that Sees Him Rise.

Charles Westey. Wtn. H. Monk.
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1. Hail the day that sees Him rise, Al

2. There for Him high triumph waits; Al

3. Lo! the heav'n its Lord re-ceives, Al

4. Still for us He in - ter-cedes, Al

le

le

le

le
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lu

lu

lu

lu

ia!

ia!

To His throne a -

Lift your heads, e -

Yet He loves the

His pre- vail -ing
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bove the skies; Al

ter - nal gates; Al

earth He leaves; Al

death He pleads, Al

- le - lu

- le - lu

- le - lu

- le - lu

- ia! Christ, the Lamb for sinners giv'n,Al

- ia! He hath conquer'd death and sin; Al
- ia! Tho' re-tum-ing to His throne, Al
- ia! Near Himself prepares our place, Al

I
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ia!

ia!
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ia!

En - tersnow the high - est heav'n. Al - le

Take the King of glo - ry in. Al - le

Still He calls man-kind His own. Al - le

He the first-fruits of our race, Al - le
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131 O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing.

Charles Wesley. Carl G. eraser.

-s^ ^ ^ 1
1. Oh, for a thou- sand tongues to sing. My great Re-deem- er's praise!

2. My gra-cious Mas- ter and my God! As - sist me to pro - claim,

3. Je - sus! the name thatcalmsmy fears, That bids my sor-rows cease;

4. He breaks the pow'r of can-celed sin, He sets the pris-oner free;

^ 42- -42- -42-
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing-—Concluded.

*8^g -z^-

^ ^ -5<-

The glo-ries of my God and King, The
To spread thro' all the earth a - broad The
Tis mu - sic in the sin- ner's ears, 'Tis

His blood can make the foul- est clean;

^ -z^—--KJ -Si-

triumphs of His grace!

hon-ors of Thy name,

life, and health, and peace.

^
His blood a- vailed for me
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32 My Country, 'Tis of Thee.

Samuel F. Smith.

i^
John Bull.

^=^
1. My coun - try, 'tis

2. My na - tive coun

3. Let mu - sic swell

of thee. Sweet land of lib - er - ty,

try, thee, Land of the no - ble free.

the breeze. And ring from all the trees

4. Our fa - ther's God to Thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty,

^Ea

1-25t-
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Of thee I sing;

Thy name I love;

Sweet freedom's song:

To Thee we sing;

Land where my fa - thers died. Land of the

I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and
Let mor - tal tongues a -wake; Let all that

Long may our land be bright With free-dom's

I
J-

m

pil- grim's pride. From ev - 'ry mount- ain side Let free-dom ring,

tern - pled hills; My hearts with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove.

breathe partake; Let rocks their si- lence break. The sound pro - long,

ho - ly light: Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King.
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133 The Half Has Never Yet Been Told.

F. R. Havergal. R. E. Hudson.

1. I know I love Thee bet • ter, Lord, Than an - y earth • ly joy,
2. I know that Thou art near - er still Than an • y earth - Is throng,
3. O Sav - iour, pre - clous Sav - iour mine! "What will Thy pres - ence be.

IS ^m:^zi

For Thou hast giv - en me the peace
And sweet - er is the thought of Tliee,
If Buch a life of joy can crown

"Which noth - iiig can
Than an - y love
Our walk on earth

^^$E£l :r--^)* ^- 32::
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80 full and
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134 'Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus.

Mrs. Louisa M. R. Stead. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take Him at His word;
2. O how sweet to trust in Je - sus. Just to trust His cleans -ing blood;

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trunt in Je • hus. Just from sin and self to cease;

4. I'm 80 glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre - cinus Je - sus, Sav - iour, Friend'-

ie?
f=r

te#

Jnst
Just
Just
And

-* -^t^

to rest
in sim

from Je •

I know

12^

up - on His prom - ise; Just to know,
pie fnith to plunge me 'Neath the heal
sus sim - ply tak - ing Life, and rest,

that Tliou aft with me, "Wilt be withII ...

"Thus saith the Lord."
ing, cleans - ing flood,

and joy, and peace,
me to the end.
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'Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus.—Concluded.

Chorus.

Je - 8U8, Je • BUS, how I trust Ilim; How I've proved Him o'er and o'er.

Je - 8U8, Je • sns, pre cious Jo - sua! for grace to trust Him more.

^ B
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Rev. Wm. Hunter,

The Great Physician,

Apr. by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

'M^
1. The great Phy - si • cian now is near. The eyra
2. Your ma • ny sins are all for - giv'n, Oh, hear
3. All glo - ry to the dy - ing Lamb! I now
i. His name dis - pels my guilt and fear, No oth

pa - thiz - ing
the voice of
be - lieve
er name but Je
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Go
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Oh,
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speaks
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love
how
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your way
the bless -

my soul
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heart
peace
Sav -

lights
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to cheer,
to hcav'n,

iour's name,
to hear

Oh,
And
I
The

^- ^—

*

hear the voice
wear a crown
love the name
pre - cious name
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aph song, Sweet - est name on mor - tal tongue,
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136
Dorothy A. Thrupp.

Saviour, Like a Shepherd.
Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Sav - ioiir, like a sliep- herd lead

2. We are Tliine, do Thou bo - fiii^nd

3. Thou hast prom-iaed to re - ceive

Much we need Thy ten-d'rest care;
Be tlie Guard-iau of our way;
Poor and sin - tui though we be;

In
Keep
Thou

Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed
Thy flock, from sin de - fend
hast mer - cy to re - lieve

us,
us,
U8,

For our use Thy folds pre - pare.
Seek us when we go a - stray.
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free.

Bless - ed Je
Bless - ed Je
Bless - ed Je

sus, Bless - ed
sus, Bless - ed
BUS, Bless • ed

^£f
±zz=t::

Jo • sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are;
Je - sus. Hear, O hear us, when we pr.iy;

Je • sus, We will ear - ly turn to Thee;

^ <^ • m
:^z= iii^

^.,._»_J._^

Bless • ed Je
Bless - ed Je
Bless - ed Je

sus, Bless - ed Je - sus. Thou hast bought us. Thine we are.
sus, Bless - ed Je - sus, Hear, O hear us, when we pray,
sus. Bless - ed Je - sus, "We will ear - ly turn to Thee.

m ^-fg^
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137 When He Cometh.
Rev. W. 0. Gushing.

Moderato.

Geo. F. Root.

1. When
2. He
3. Lit •

He com - eth, when He com - eth To make up
will gath - er, He will gath - er The gems for
tie chil - dren, lit • tie chil - dren, "Who love their

His jew
His king
Ee - deem •

giiit=tirj mr3-

dom:
er.

izc:

1^
pre - cious jew • els. His loved and His
all the bright ones. His loved and His
pre - cious jew - els. His loved and His

Es:

BY PER. The John criURCH Co., owners of copyright.

own.
own.
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When He Cometh.—Concluded.

Chokus.

Like the stars of the moru - ing, His bright crown a - dorii - ing.

138
Fanny J. Crosby.

Near the Cross.
W. H. Doane.

1. Je - SUB, keep
2. Near the Cross,
3. Near the Cross!
4. Near the Cross

O
ru

near the Cross,
trem - bling soul.
Lamb of God,
watch and wait.

r
There
Love
Bring
Hop .

S pre - cious foun . taia
and nier - cy found me;
its scenes be • fore me;
ing, trust - ing ev er.

^s;

^F=^r -Z^r-^:

Free to all— a heal
There the Bright and Morn
Help me walk from day
Till I reach the gold •

to
ea

stream. Flows from Cal - v'ry's moun - tain.
Star Shed its beams a • round me.
day, "With its shad - ows o'er me.
strand. Just be - youd the riv - er.

Chorus.
=1t ^3;^^^=

In the Cross, in the Cross, Be

•\m- . +—

my gxo
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TiU my rap • tured soul shall find Best be - yond the riv er.
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' 139 Nearer the Cross.
Fanny J. Crosby. Mrs. J. F. Knapp.

1. "Near-ertlie cross! "ray heart can say, I

2. Near - er the Cliiis - tian'n nier - cy seat, I

3. Near - er iu pray'r my hope as-piies, I

am com - idk near
am com - iug uear
am cum - iug near

er ; Near - or tbe
er ; Feast - iug my
er; Deep - er the

cross from day to day, I

soul on man - na sweet I

love my soul de - sires, I

am com • iiig near - er;

am com • iug near - er;
am com • ing near - er;

Near . er the cross wliere
Strong -er iu faitb, more
Near • er tbe end of

Je - sus died. Near - er tbe foun - tain's crira - son tide. Near - er my Sav - ionr'a

clear I see Je - sus who gave Him - self for me; Near - er to llini I

toil and care, Near • er tbe joy I long to share, Near - er tbe ciowu I

^ -r—
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wound-ed side,

still would be:

soon shall wear:

1— ^ ^

—

I am
Still I'm
I am

com - iug
com - iug
com - iug

near - er,

near - er,

near - er.

—

•

»-

I am
Still I m
1 am

1
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com
com
com
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—
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ing
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near
near
near

— »"•

er.

er.

er.
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140

Moderato.

Around the Throne of God.
Henry E. Mathews.

,—I 1^; f^--

ta—^* • m—*
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1. A-round the throne of God in heav'n Thousands of children stand. Children whose sins are all forpiv'n,

2. In flow - ing robes of spotless white See ev - 'ry - one ar-rayed, Dwell-ing in ev - er - lasting liglit

3. "Whatbro't them to that world above, Thatheav'n so bright and fair.Where all is joy and peace and love ?

4. Because the Saviour abed His blood To wash a- way their sin; Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

5. On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,On earth they loved His name; So now they see His precious face.



Around the Throne of God.—Concluded.

:=«(:

A ho - ly, liap - py band. Singing glo - ry, glo - ry,

And joys iliat ni'v-er fade, Singing glo - ry, glo - ry,

How canio tliiise cliildreu there? Sing-iiig glo - ry, glo - ry,

lie - bold tlifiii " liiri- aud clean, Singing glo - ry, glo - ry.

And stand be-fore the Lamb, Singing glo - ry, glo - ry,

glo • ry be to
glo - ry be to
glo - ry be to
glo - ry be to
glo - ry be to

God on
God on
God on
God on
God on

high,
high,
high,
high,
high.

li^MM

141 The Son of God.
Reginald Heber. Henry S. Cutler.

^=i-

1. The
2. The
3. A
4. A

Son of God goes forth to -war, A king - ly crown to
mar - tyr first, ^\hose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - youd the
glo - rious band, tlie clii) - SL-n few On whom the Spir - it

no - ble ar - my,— men and boya, The ma • tron and the

f-f^-
gain;
grave,
came,
maid;

4zH2:4=iimm diz=t — , ^
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IJis blood - red ban - ner streams a - far. "Who fol - lows in His train!
Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky. And called on Him to save;
Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And niocUed the cross and flame:
A . round the Sav - iour'a throne re - joice, In robes of light ar - rayed.

EEE?E
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"Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - umph - ant o - rer
Like Him, wilh par - don on His tongue, In niiUst of nior - tal

Thi'y met the ty - rant's brand • ished steel, 1'he li • en's go - ry
They climbed the steep as - cent of heav'n, Thro' per - il, toil, and

'^^^m^
Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low,— He fol • lows in His train.

He prayed for them that did the wrong: "Who fol - lows in His train?
They bowed their necks the death to feel; Who fol - lows in their train!

O God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train.



142 I Gave My Life for Thee.
Frances R. Havergal. P P. Bliss.

1. I gave My life for

2. Mj' Fa - ther's house of
3. I suf - fered much for

4. And I have broujrht to

thee, My pre - cious blood I shed,
liglit.— ^ly glo - ry - cir - cled throue
thee More than thy tongue can tell,
thee, Down from My home a . bove.

That thou might'st ran- somed be And quick - ened from tho dead;
I lift, for earth- iy uij;ht Por wan - d'riuga sad and lone;'
Of bit - ter'st a - go - ny To res - cue tliee from hell';

Sal • va - tion full and free, My par - don and My love'

Tl
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I
I
I've
I

I-*

gave,
left,

boiue,
bring,

r-

I
I

I've
I
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gave
left

borne
briutr
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My
it

it

rich

^-

life

all

all

gifta

-•-

-t

•

for
for
for
to

thee,
thee,
thee,
thee,

»-
1

Wha
Hast
What
What

-»-

, hast
thou
hast
hast

M.

* ^—^-y-H
1

thou giv'n for
left aught for
thou borne for
thou brought to

-«- ^ N—w—w
—-=0=\

Me?
Me?
Me?
Me?
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143 Jesus Shall Reign.
Isaac Watts. John Hatton.

1. Je - sua shall reign wher - e'er

2. To Him shall end - less pray'r
3. Peo - pie and realms of ev -

4. Bless-iugs a - bound wher - e'er

the sun Does Hie sue - ces - sive jour - neys run;
be made And end-less prais - es crown His head';
'ry tongue Dwell on His love, with sweet - est song;
He reigns; The pria-'ner leaps to lose his chains:

I I

His king-dom stretch from shore to shore
His name, like sweet per - f'lnie, shall rise

And in - fant voi - cea shall pro • c'

The wea - ry find e • ter - nal r'>

Till moona shall wax and wane no
With ev - 'ry morn - ing .sac - ri

Their ear -)y bless - ings on His name,
And all the sons of want are bleat

more,
flee.



144 Faith of Our Fathers.

Frederick W. Faber. Adapted by J. G. W&lton.

1. Faith of our fa - tbers! liv - ing still

2. Our fa - tilers, chained in pris - oiis dark,

3. Faith of our fa - thers ! we will love

In spite of dun • geon, Are, and sword

:

"Were still in heart and con - science free:

Both friend and foe in all our strife-

4—1-
rzz^
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O how our hearts beat high Trith joy "When-e'er we hear that glo - rious word

:

How sweet would be their chil - dren's fate. If tliej-, like tlieni. could die for tbee!

And preach tliee, too, as love knows how, By kind - Ij- words and vir - tuous life:

I
.«- .»., -^-^e- -•- -(£2-

Faith 'of our thers! ho ly faith! "We will be true to thee till death

!

14 5 I Think, When I Read that Sweet Story.

Jemima Luke. English,

t=t^w=i

1. I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old. When Je - sus was here among men,
2. I wish that His hands bad been placed on my bead,— Elis arms bad been thrown around me,
3. Yet still to His foot-stool in pray'r I may go, And ask for a share in His love;

4. In that beau-ti-ful place He has gone to pre-pare. For all who are washed and for-giv'n;

S =1^ :3*=1= =c=i=;7
na—ta-[:2gz

mm«^^E^
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How He called lit - tie chil - dren as lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then.

And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, " Let the lit - tie ones come un - to Me."
And if I thus ear - nest - ly seek Him be- low. I shall see Him and hear Him a - hove:

And ma - ny dear child-ren are gath-er- ing there, "For of such is the king-dom of heav'u."



146 The Precious Name.
Mrs. Lydla Baxter. W. H. Doane.

1. Take the name of Je - sua with you, Child ot sor - row aud of woe:
'J. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev - 'ry snare;
3. Oh! the pre • cious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy
4. At the name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall - iup proa - trate at His topt.

-)v-r-4-

^E^EEE^EEEi^E:^^i±
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It will joy aud com - fort give
If temp • ta • lions 'round you gath
When His lov - ing arms re - ceivo
King of kings in heav'u we'll crown

you,
er,

Tiiko it then wher - e'er yoa go.
Breathe that ho - ly name in pray'r.
AtkI His soiitrs our tongues em - ploy!
"When our jour - ney is com - pleto^

Pre - ciou.s name, O how sweet

!

Hope of earth and joy of hoav'ir,

I'recious n.anie, O liow sweet!

- - - »—

»

—

»

f^: » \
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Pre-cioua name, O how swiot— ... Hope of earth aud joy of heav'n.

Precious name, O how sweet, how sweit.

Vr
=t=t:i
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Copyright, 1889, by W. h. Doane. Used bv per.

147
J. Hart.

Come, Ye Sinners.

s

Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need - y
Je - sus read • y stands to save you,
Xow ye need - y, come and wel - come,
True be - lief and true re - pent - ance.
Let not con- science make you lin • ger,
All the fit - ness He re - quir - eth
Come, ye wea - ry, hear - y lad - en,

If j"ou tar - ry till you're bet • ter,

Jeremiah Ingalls.

j=d=g^i

XVeak
Full
(H.d'S
Ev
Kor
Is

and wound-ed, sick and
of pit • y, love and

free boun - ty glo - ri •

'ry grace that brings yoa
of fit - ness fond -ly
to feel your need of

Bruised and man - gled by the
You will nev - er come at

sore ; i

pow'r:5

U
dream ; )

Him: 5
fall;



Covne, Ye Sinners.—Concluded.

^^n- N^_ 1^ 1 1^.^
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He
With
This
Not

is a - bio, Ho
- out iiion - ey, with
He {lives yon, this

the ri^ht - eous, not

is

- out
He
the

a -

nion -

gives
riiiht

ble.

you

;

- eous,

1

He is will -

Come to Je -

'Tis the Spir
Siu - ners, Je -

ins,
sus

- it's

sus

doubt no
Oiri.st and
gliiuui-'riug

came to

more,
buy.
beam,
call.
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Cho.—IVrn <o </ie Lord and seek sal - va - tion, Soxmd the praise of His dear name.

M t 1is:*:Je^es:^

He i.-< a - ble, lie

"VS'ith-dut nu>n - ev, with
This He gives vou. tlii.s

!Not the riLrht-eous, not

out
He
the

a - ble,

niou - ey,
gives you;
right - eouB,

I

D. S.for Chorvx.

Ho is will - ing, doubt no more.
Come to Je - sus ('hiist and buy.
'Tis the Spir - it's glimm - 'ling beam.
Siu - nt'i-s, Je - sus came to calU

Glo - ry, hon - or and tion,

^ '
i

I ' r
Christ, Ike Lord, has come to reign.

148 There is a Fountain.
William Cowper.

_ bgriz -r
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1. There is

2. The dy •

3. Dear dy
4. E'er since,

5. Then in

Lowell Mason.

a fount - ain filled

ing thief re - joiced
iug Lamb, Thy pro -

by faith, I saw
a no - bier, sweet

with blood, Drawn from Im
to see That fouut - ain

clous blood Sliall nev - er
the stieam Tliy flow • ing

- or song, I'll sing Thy

man - uel's veins;
in his day;
lose its pow'r,
wounds sup - i)ly)

pow'r to save,
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Fixe.

And
And t

Till

Re - (

When

sfn - ners
here may
all the
eeiu - ing
,his poor
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plunged be -

I, thpugh
ran - somed
love has
lisp - ing,
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neath that flood,

vile as he,

church of God
been my theme,
stam- mering tongue

Lo.so
Wash
lie s

And
Lies

all

all

aved
sliall

si -
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their
my
to
he,

lent

guilt
sins
sin
till

iu
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a -
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I
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stains.
way.
more.
(lie.

grave.
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D.S.

Lose i»n

Wash all

Be saved
And shall

Lies si

their guilt - y
my sins a
to siu no
be, till I

lent in the

stains, Lose
way, Wash
more, Be
die, And
grave, Lies

11^

--piP
all

all

saved
shall

their
my
to
be,

lent

guilt
sins
sin
till I

the

stains,
way,
more,
die,

grave.
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149 Does Jesus Care?
Rev. Frank E. Graeff. I. Lincoln Hall.

PPP^I
1. Does Je - sua care -when niy heart is pained Too deep - ]y for mirth or sonjr;
2. Does Je - 8US caie wln'ii my way is dark "With a iiiinie - less dread and tear?
3. Does .le - siis ciiro w Inn I've tried and failed To re - .sisl some temp -ta - tion stron;;

4. Does Je - /iiis care when I've said "jiood-bye " To tlie dear- est on earth to me,

As the hiir -dens press. Ami the cares dis -tress. And the •nay grows wea . ry and lonj: ?

As the day - li^lit fa<l(>s In - to deep nij:ht shades, Hoes lie care e - noiish to he near?
"When for my deep piief There is no re - lief, Tho' my tears flow all the niaht lon;r?
And my sail heart aches Till it near - ly breaks—Is it au;;ht to Him ? does He see?

O yes, He cares ; I know He cares, His heart is touched with nij' grief;

my grief;

.* :•- „. .«. * J N I
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"When the days are wea - ry. The long uijihts drear -y.

=S^fr
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I know my Sav - iour cares...

He cares.

I N I
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Copyright, 1901, by Hall-Mack Co.

15 Let the Lower Lights be Burning.
p. p. B

1. Bright -ly beams our Fa-ther's mer - cy From His lijilit - honse ev - er - more,
2. Dark the night of sin has set - tied, Loud the an - gry bil - lows roar;
3. Trim your fee • hie lamp, iny hrot'n - er; Some poor sail - or tcm - pest - tost.

Hut to tis

Ea - ger eyes
Try - ing now

He gives the keep - ing
are watch - ing, long - ing,

to make the liar - bor.

Of the lights a - long the shore.
For the lights a - long the shore.
In the dark-ness maj' be lost.

\^ ^ ^
Copyright property of The John Church Co. Vsed by per,



Let the Lower Lights be Burning.—Concluded.

Chouub.

rs^f.
-. 1 ^

—

fei;

fS^

L»^t the low - er lights be bum - in;;! Send a gleam a - cross the wavo!

-•z^zi^S -
c-*-' * * •- r-* i*-- -*-^ g r^-^ -^ 1-. S-r-s ,
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Soma jioor faint • ing, stnig-glim; sea - man; Yuii may res - cue, you may save.
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151 We'll Work Till Jesus Comes.
Elizabeth Mills. Wm. Miller, arr. H. P. M.

w^mm^m EiiS=E=

1. O land of lest, for tlipe I >;i'j:h, AVhen will the mo - ment come,
2. Xo trau - qiiil Joys on e;iilli I l^iinw. No peace - ful shclt - 'ring dome;
'A. To Jo - sus Christ I tiiil foi- nst : He bade me cease to roiim,
4. I sought at once my bav - ioiii's side, >>o more mj' steps shall roam;

!=]=_—:

I I I

When I shall lay my ar • mor by. And dwell
This world's a wil - dcr - iicss of woe, 'I'bis world
And lean fur sue - cur (Oi IT;s bnast. Till Jio
With Him I'll brave de.ith's cliill - ing tide. And reach

l^i^i^l z.^W=:-

mm^
in pence at home?
is not my home,

con - duct mo home.
my heav'n - ly home.
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"We'll work till Je - sus comes, "We'll work till Je - sus comes,
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We'll '^prk till jc • sna comes,
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NOTE.—The vi^rses minted in Black-Faced Type are to be read by the school or congregation.

S>rlrrtimt 1.

THE WAY OF THE RIGHTEOUS.

Psalm 1.

1 Blessed i.i the man that walketh not
in the counsel of the ungodh^, nor standeth
in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in tlic

seat of the scornf^il.

2 But his delight is in the law of the
Lord ; and in his law doth he meditate day
and night.

3 And h(; shall ])v like a tree planted by
the rivers of water, t-l:at l)rinf>;eth forth his

fruit in his season; his leaf also shall not-

wither; and whatsoever he doeth shall

prosper.

4 The ungodly are not so: but are like

the chaff which the wind driveth away.

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand
in the judgment, ncjr sinners in the con-
gregation of the righteous.

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of the
righteous : but the way of the ungodly shall

perish.

Psalm 15.

1 Lord, who shall abide in thy taber-
nacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill?

2 He that walketh uprightly, and work-
eth righteousness, and speaketh the truth
ill his heart.

3 He that backbiteth not with his

tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbour,
nor taketh up a reproach against his

neighbour.

4 In whose eyes a vile person is con-
temned; but he honoureth them that fear
the Lord. He that sweareth to his own
hurt, and changeth not.

5 He that putteth not out his money
to usury, nor taketh reward against the
innocent. He that doeth these things shall

never be moved.

THE RULE OF THE LORD'S ANOINTED.

Psalm 2.

1 Why do the heathen rage, and the
people imagine a vain thing?

2 The kings of the earth set themselves,
and the rulers take counsel together,

against the Lord, and against his Anointed
saying,

3 Let us break their bands asunder, and
cast away their cords from us.

4 He that sitteth in the heavens shall
laugh: the Lord shall have them in de-
rision.

Then shall he speak imto them in his
wrath, and vex them in his sore displeas-
ure.

6 Yet have I set my King upon my holy
hill of Zion.

7 I will declare the decree: the Lord
hath said unto me. Thou art my Son; this

day have I begotten thee.

8 Ask of me, and I shall give thee the
heathen for thine inheritance, and the
uttermost parts of the earth for thy pos-
session.

9 Thou shalt break them with a rod of
iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces like a
potter's vessel.

ID Be wise now therefore, O ye kings:
be instructed, ye judges of the earth.

11 Sene the Lord with fear, and re-

joice with trembling.

12 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and
ye perish from the way, when his wrath is

kindled but a little. Blessed are all they
that put their trust in him.

^rlrrtiatt 3.

THE PATH OF LIFE.

Psalm 16.

1 Preserve me, () God: for in thee do
1 put my trust.

2 O my soul, thou hast said xmto the
Lord, Thou art my Lord: my goodness ex-
tendeth not to thee

;

3 But to the saints that are in the earth,

and to the excellent, in whom is all my
delight.

4 Their sorrows shall be multiplied that

hasten after another god : their drink offer-

ings of blood will I not offer, nor take up
their names into my lips.

5 The Lord is the portion of mine in-

heritance and of my cup : thou maintainest

my lot.

6 The lines are fallen unto me in pleas-

ant places; yea, I have a goodly heritage.

7 I will bless the Lord, who hath given

me counsel: my reins also instruct me in

the night seasons.

8 I have set the Lord always before

me: because he is at my right hand, I

shall not be moved.

9 Therefore my heart is glad, and iny

glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall rest in

hope.
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10 For thou wilt not leave my soul in

hell; neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy
One to see corruption.

11 Thou wilt shew me the path of life:

in thy presence is fuhiess of joy; at thj'

right hand ihere arc pleasures for ever-

more.

^rlrrtinit 4.

THE WORKS AND THE WORD OF GOD.

Psalm 19.

1 The heavens declare the glory of

God; and the firmament sheweth his

handywork.

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and
night unto night sheweth knowledge.

3 There i.s no speech nor^ language,
where their voice is not heard.

4 Their line is gone out through all the
earth, and their words to the end of the
world. In them hath he set a tabernacle
for the Sim,

5 ^^'lu(•h is as a bridegroom coming out
of his ciiamber, and rejoiceth as a strong

man to nm a race.

6 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.

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, con-

verting the soul: the testimony of the Lord
is sure, making wise the simple.

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, re-

joicing the heart: the commandment of

the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes.

9 The fear of tlie Lord is clean, enduring
for ever: the judgments of the Lord are
true and righteous altogether.

ID More to be desired are they than
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter
also than honey and the honeycomb.

11 Moreover by them is thy servant
warned: and in keeping of them there is

great reward.

12 Who can understand his errors?
cleanse thou me from secret faults.

13 Keep back thy servant also from
presumptuous sins; let them not have do-
minion over me: then shall I be upright,
and I shall be innocent from the great
transgression.

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the
meditation of my heart, be acceptable
in tly sight, O Lord, my strength, and my
redeen.er.

§>rlrrttmt 5.

THE GOOD SHEPHERD.

Psalm 23.

1 The Lord is nij- shepherd; I shall not
want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still

waters.

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for his name's
sake.

4 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.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in

the presence of mine enemies: thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup run-
neth over.

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall fol-

low me all the days of my life: and I will

dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

John 10: 7-lG.

7 Then said Jesus unto them again,

Verily, verily, I say unto you, I am the
door of the sheep.

8 All that ever came before me are
thieves and robbers: but the sheep did

not hear them.

9 I am the door: by me if any man enter

in, he shall be saved, and shall go in and
out, and find pasture.

ID The thief cometh not, but ^or to

steal, and to kill, and to destroy: I am
come that they might have life, and that

they might have it more abundantly.

11 I am the good shepherd: the good
shepherd giveth his lil'e for the sheep.

12 But he that is a hireling, and not the
shepherd, whose own the sheep are not,

seeth the wolf coming, and leaveth the
sheep, and fieeth; and the wolf catcheth

them, and scattereth the sheep.

13 The hireling fieeth, because he is a
hireling, and careth not for the sheep.

14 I am the good shepherd, and know
my sheep, and am known of mine.

15 As the Father knoweth me, even so

know I the Father : and I lay down my hf

e

for the sheep.

16 And other sheep I have, which are'

not cf this fold: them also I must bring,

anl they shall hear my voice; and there
cliall L J one fold, and one shepherd.
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FEARLESS TRUST IN GOD.

Psalm 27.

1 The Lord ?.v my light and my salva-
tion; whom shall I fear? the Lord is the
strength of my life; of whom shall I be
afraid?

2 When the wicked, even mine ene-
mies and my foes, came upon me to eat
up my flesh, they stumbled and fell.

3 Though a host should encamp against
me, my heart shall not fear: tliough war
should rise against me, in this will I he

confident.

4 One thing have I desired of the Lord,
that will I seek after ; that I may dwell in

the house of the Lord all the days of my
life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and
to inquire in his temple.

5 For in the time of trouble he shall

hide me in his pavilion : in the secret of his

tabernacle shall he hide me; he shall set

me up upon a rock.

6 And now shall mine head be lifted up
above mine enemies round about me:
therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sac-
rifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I will sing

praises unto the Lord.

7 Hear, O Lord, irhen I cry with my
voice: have mercy also upon me, and
answer me,

8 When thou saidst. Seek ye my face;

my heart said unto thee, Thy face. Lord,
will I seek.

9 Hide not thy face far from me; put
not thy servant away in anger: thou hast
been my help; leave me not, neither for-

sake me, O God of my salvation.

10 When my father and my mother
forsake me, then the Lord will take me up.

11 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead

me in a plain path, because of mine ene-

mies.

12 Deliver me not over unto the will of

mine enemies: for false witnesses are
risen up against me, and such as breathe
out cruelty.

13 / had fainted, unless I had believed
to see the goodness of the Lord in the land
of the living.

14 Wait on the Lord: be of good cour-

age, and he shall strengthen thine heart:

wait, I say, on the Lord.

^rlrrttntt 7.

PENITENCE FOR SIN.

Psalm 51: 1-17.

1 Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-
cording to thy loving kindness: according
unto the multitude of thy tender mercies
blot out jny transgressions.

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine iniq-

uity, and cleanse me from my sin.

3 For 1 acknowledge my transgressions:
and mj^ sin is ever before me.

4 Against thee, thee only, have I sinned,
and done this evil in thy sight: that thou
mightest be justified when thou speakest,
and be clear when thou judgest.

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity; and
in sin did my mother conceive me.

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the in-

ward parts: and in the hidden part thou
shalt make me to know wisdom.

7 Purge me wdth hyssop, and I shall be
clean: wash me, and I shall be whiter than
snow.

8 Make me to hear joy and gladness;
that the bones which thou hast broken
may rejoice.

9 Hide thy face from my sins, and blot
out all mine iniquities.

10 Create in me a clean heart, O God;
and renew a right spirit within me.

11 Cast me not away from thy pres-

ence; and take not thy Holy Spirit from
me.

12 Restore unto me the joy of thy sal-

vation ; and uphold me with thy free Spirit.

13 Then will I teach transgressors thy
ways; and sinners shall be converted unto
thee.

14 Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O
God, thou God of my salvation: and my
tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteous-
ness.

15 O Lord, open thou my lips; and my
mouth shall shew forth thy praise.

16 For thou desirest not sacrifice; else

would I give it: thou delightest not in

burnt offering.

17 The sacrifices of God are a broken
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, O
Ciod, thou wilt not despise.

^Hrrttmt B.

BLESSEDNESS OF FORGIVENESS.

Psalm 32.

1 Blessed ?.<( he whose transgression is

forgiven, whose sin is covered.
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2 Blessed is the man unto whom the
Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in whose
spirit there is no guile.

3 When I kept silence, my bones waxed
old through my roaring all the day long.

4 For day and night thy hand was
heavy upon me: my moisture is turned
into the drought of summer. Selah.

5 I acknowledged my sin unto thee, and
mine iniquity have I not hid. I said, I

will confess my transgressions unto the
Lord; and thou forgavest the iniquity of

my sia. Selah.

6 For this shall every one that is godly
pray. unto thee in a time when thou mayest
be found: surely in the floods of great
waters they shall not come nigh unto him.

7 Thou art my hilling place; thou shalt
preserve me from trouble; thou shalt com-
pass me about with songs of deliverance.
jSelah.

8 I will instruct thee and teach thee in

the way which thou shalt go: I will guide
thee with mine eye.

*J Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule,
whirh have no -understanding: whose
mouth must be held in with bit and bridle,

lest they come near unto thee.

10 Many sorrows shall be to the wicked:
but he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy
shall compass him about.

1

1

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye
righteous: and shout for joy, all ye that

are upright in heart.

THE NEW SONG OF THE REDEEMED.

Rev. 7:9-17.

1) After this I beheld, and, lo, a great
multitude, which no man could number,
of all nations, and kintlreds, and people,

and tongues, stood before the throne, ancl

before the Lamb, clothed with white robes,

and palms in tlieir hands;

10 And cried with a loud voice, saying,

Salvation to our God which sitteth upon
the throne, and unto the Lamb.

11 And all the angels stood round about
the throne, and about the elders and the
four beasts, and fell before the throne on
their faces, and worshipped C!od,

12 Saying, Amen: Blessing, and glory,

and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and hon-
our, and power, and might, be unto our

Qqd for ever and ever, Acien.

13 And one of the elders answered, say-
ing unto me, What are these which are
arrayed in white robes? and whence came
they?

14 And I said unto him, Sir, thou know-
est. And he said to me. These are they
which came out of great tribulation, and
have washed their robes, and made them
white in the blood of the Lamb.

15 Therefore are they before the throne
of God, and serve him day and night in
his temple: and he that sitteth on the
throne shall dwell among them.

16 They shall hunger no more, neither
thirst any more; neither shall the sun
light on them, nor any heat.

17 For the Lamb which is in the midst
of the throne shall feed them, and shall
lead them unto living fountains of waters:
and God shall wipe away all tears from
their eyes.

^rlrrtiuu 10.

GOD'S GOODNESS TO MAN.

\ Psalm 65.

1 Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in

Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be per-
formed.

2 O thou that hearest prayer, unto thee
shall all flesh come.

i Iniquities prevail against me: a.v for

our transgressions, thou shalt purge them
away.

4 Blessed is the man whom thou choos-
est, and causest to approach unto thee,
that he may dwell in thy courts: we shall

be satisfied with the goodness of thy
house, even of thy holy temple.

5 By terrible things in right o?ousness

wilt thou answer us, O God of our salva-

tion; ^rho art the confidence of all the ends
of the earth, and of them that are afar off

upon the sea:

6 Which by his strength setteth fast the
mountains; being girded with power:

7 Which stilleth the noise of the seas,

the noise of their waves, and the tumult
of the people.

8 They also that dwell in the uttermost
parts are afraid at thy tokens : thou makest
the outgoings of the morning and evening
to rejoice.

9 'I'liou visitcst the earth, and waterest,

it : thou greatly enrichest it with the river

of CJod, which is full of water: thou jjre-

parest them corn, when thou hast so i)rfi-

vided for it.
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10 Thou waterest the ridges thereof
abundantly: thou settlest the furrows
thereof: thou makest it soft with showers:
thou blessest the springing thereof.

11 Thou orownest tlie year with thy
goodness; and thy pat lis drop fatness.

12 They drop upon the pastures of the
wilderness: and the little hills rejoice on
every side.

13 The pastures are clothed with flocks;

the valleys also are covered over with
corn; they shout for joy, they also sing.

^rlrrtton 1 1

.

SECURITY IN TRUSTING GOD.

Psalm 91.

1 He that dwelleth in the secret place
of the Most High shall abide under the
shadow of the Almighty.

2 I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge
and my fortress: my God; in Him will I

trust.

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from the
snare of the fowler, and from the noisome
pestilence.

4 He shall cover thee with his feathers,
and under his wings shalt thou trust: his
truth shall be thy shield and buckler.

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror

by night; nor for the Sirrow that flieth by
day;

6 Nor for the pestilence that walketh in

darkness; nor for the destruction that
wasteth at noonday.

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, and
ten thousand at thy right hand; but it

shall not come nigh thee.

8 Only with thine eyes shalt thou be-
hold and see the reward of the wicked.

9 Because thou hast made the Lord,
which is my refuge, even the Most High,
thy habitation;

ID There shall no evil befall thee,

neither shall any plague come_ nigh thy
dwelling.

11 For he shall give his angels charge
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.

12 They shall bear thee up in their

hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a

stone.

13 Thou shalt tread upon the lion and
adder: the young lion and the dragon
shalt thou, trample under fv^tv

14 Because he hath set his love upon
me, therefore will I deliver him: I will

set him on high, because he hath known
my name.

15 He shall call upon me, and I will
answer him: I ;/'/// be with him in trouble;
I will deliver him, and honour him.

16 With long life will I satisfy him, and
shew him my salvation.

grlrxrtixnt 12.

THE LORD'S PROTECTION AND BLESSING.

Psalm 121.

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the
hills, from whence cometh my help.

2 My help cometh from the Lord,
which made heaven and earth.

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be
moved: he that keepeth thee will not
slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall

neither slumber nor sleep.

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is

thy shade upon thy right hand.

6 The sun shall not smite thee by day,
nor the moon by night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all

evil: he shall preserve thy soul.

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going
out and thy coming in from this time
forth, and even for evermore.

Psalm 125.

1 They that trust in the Lord shall be

as Mount Zion, which cannot be removed,
but abideth for ever.

2 As the mountains are round about
Jerusalem, so the Lord is round about his

people from henceforth even for ever.

3 For the rod of the wicked shall not
rest upon the lot of the righteous; lest the
righteous put forth their hands unto iniq-

uity.

4 Do good, O Lord, unto those that be
good, and to them that are upright in their

hearts.

5 As for such as turn aside unto their

crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them
forth with the workers of iniquity: hat

peacQ shall be upon Israel,
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Psalm 133.

I
1 Behold, how good and how pleasant

I 2*/ is for brethren to dwell together in iinit^-

!

» 2 It is like the precious ointment upon
' the head, that ran down upon the beard,

even Aaron's beard: that went down to
the skirts of his garments;

3 As the dew of Hermon, and as the

dew that descended upon the mountains
of Zion: for there the Lord commanded
the blessing, even life for evermore.

^rlrrttmt 13.

THE BLESSEDNESS OF CHRIST'S DISCIPLES.

Matt. 5: 1-16.

1 And seeing the multitudes, he went
up into a mountain: and when he was
set, his disciples came unto him:

2 And he opened his mouth, and taught
them, saying,

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

4 Blessed are they that mourn : for they
shall be comforted.

5 Blessed arc the meek: for they shall
inherit the earth.

6 Blessed are they which do hunger
and thirst after righteousness: for they
shall be filled.

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they
shall obtain mercy.

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for
they shall see God.

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for
tliey shall be called the children of God.

10 Blessed are they which are perse-
cuted for righteousness' sake: for theirs
is the kingdom of heaven.

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile
you, and persecute yon, and shall say all
manner of evil against you falsely, for my
sake.

12 Rejoice, and be exceedmg glad: for
great is your reward in heaven: for so per-
secuted they the prophets which were
before you.

13 If Ye are the salt of the earth: but if

the salt have lost his savour, wherewith
shall it be salted? it is thenceforth good
for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be
trodden under foot of men.

14 Ye are the light of the world. A
city that is set on a hill cannot be hid.

15 Neither do men light a candle, and
put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick;
and it giveth light unto all that are in the
house.

i6 Let your light so shine before men,
that they may see your good works, and
glorify your Father which is in heaven.

^rlrrtimt 14.

ABIDING IN CHRIST.

John 15: 1-14.

1 I AM the true vine, and my Father is

the husbandman.

2 Every branch in me that beareth not
fruit he taketh away: and every branch
that beareth fruit, he purgeth it, that it

may bring forth more fruit.

3 Now ye are clean through the word
which I have spoken unto you.

4 Abide in me, and I in you. As the
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except
it abide in the vine; no more can ye, ex-
cept ye abide in me.

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches.
He that abideth in me, and I in him, the
same bringeth forth much fruit; for with-
out me ye can do nothing.

6 If a man abide not in me, he is cast
forth as a branch, and is withered; and
men gather them, and cast them into the
fire, and they are burned.

7 If ye abide in me, and my words abide
in you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it

shall be done unto you.

8 Herein is my Father glorified, that

ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my
disciples.

9 As the Father hath loved me, so have
I loved you: continue ye in my love.

10 If ye keep my commandments, ye
shall abide in my love; even as I have
kept my Father's commandments, and
abide in his love.

11 These things have I spoken unto
you, that my joy might remain in j'ou,

and thai your joy might be full.

12 This is my commandment. That ye
love one another, as I have loved you.

13 Greater love hath no man than this,

that a man lay down his life for his friends.

14 Ye are my friends, if ye do whatso-
ever I command you.
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§»plfrtiun 1 5.

CHRISTIAN LOVE.

1 Cor. 13: 1-13.

1 TnoroH I speak with the tongues of

men and of angels, and have not charity,

I am berome ax sounding brass, or a tink-

ling cymbal.

2 And though I have the gift of proph-
ecy, and understand all mysteries, and all

knowledge; and though I have all faith,

so that I could remove mountains, and
have not charity, I am nothing.

3 And though I bestow all my goods to

feed fhe poor, and though I give my body
to be burned, and have not charity, it

profit eth me nothing.

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind;
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not
itself, is not puffed up.

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly,
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro-

voked, thinketh no evil;

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoic-

eth in the truth;

7 Beareth all things, believeth all things,

hopeth all things, endureth all things.

8 Charity never faileth: but whether
there be prophecies, they shall fail;

whether there be tongues, they shall

cease; whether there be knowledge, it

shall vanish away.

9 For we know in part, and we prophesy-

i n part

.

ID But when that which is perfect is

come, then that which is in part shall be
done away.

11 When I was a child, I spake as a
child, I understood as a child, I thought
as a child: but when I became a man, I

put awa.v childish things.

12 For now we see through a glass,

darkly ; but then face to face : now I know
in part; but then shall I know even as also

I am known.

13 And now abideth faith, hope, char-

ity, these three; but the gre;itest of these

ix charity.

^rlfrttnu 16.

CHRISTIAN WARFARE.

Eph. G: 10-20, 23, 24.

10 Finally, my brethren, be strong in
the Lord, and in the ])ower of his might.

11 Put on the whole armour of God,
that ye may be able to stand against the
wiles of the devil.

12 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.

13 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.

14 Stand therefore, having j^our loins
girt about with truth, and having on the
bi'castplate of righteousness;

15 And your feet shod with the prepa-
ration of the gospel of peace;

16 Above all, taking the shield of faith,

wherewith ye shnll be able to quench all

the fiery darts of the wicked.

17 And take the helmet of salvation,

and the sword of the Spirit, which is the
word of God:

18 Praying always with all prayer and
supplication in the Spirit, and wat(?hing
thereunto with all perseverance and sup-
])lication for all saints:

19 And for me, that utterance may be
given unto me, that I may open my mouth
boldly, to make known the mystery of

the gospel.

20 For which I am an ambassador in

bonds; that therein I may speak boldly,

as I ought to speak.

23 Peace be to the brethren, and love

with faith, from God the Father and the

Lord Jesus Christ.

24 Grace be with all them that love our

Lord Jesus Christ in sinceritj'. Amen.
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Take me as I am 98
Take my life and let it

be .." 101
True-hearted, whole-

hearted 72

CROSS AND CRO"WN.

At the Cross 8

Down at the Saviour 's

Cross 36
I am coming to the

Cross 97
In the Cross of Christ . . 76
Must Jesus bear the

Cross 118
Near the Cross 137
Nearer the Cross 139

DEATH.
Asleep in Jesus 116
My Jesus, I love Thee. 108
My Saviour first of all. 23
O" think of the home. . 119
Saved by grace 31
Shall we meet bevond

the 34

KO.
EVENING.

Abide with nie 75
Day is dying in the west 80
Sun of my soul 102

FAITH.

Faith is the victory. .

.

85
I know whom I have be-

lieved 48
My faith looks up to

Thee 124
My Saviour first of all. 23

FELLOWSHIP—FRIENDSHIP.

Blest be the tie that
binds 73

Jesus is all the world to

me 32
No, not one 54
Tell it to Jesus 3

The lily of the valley.. 117
What a friend we have

in Jesus 50

FOLLOWING CHRIST.

Anywhere with Jesus. . 38
1 '11 go where you want
me to go 12()

Where He leads I'll fol-

low 99

GUIDANCE.

All the way my Saviour S3
Guide me, O Thou great
Jehovah 84

He leadeth me 92
Holy Spirit, faithful

Guide 110
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 106
Lead, kindly light 55
The King of love my
Shepherd is 70

HEAVEN.
Face to face 66
Is my name written

there? 11

I will sing you a song 87
O think of the home. ..119
Shall we gather at the

river? 60
Shall you? Shall I? 13



NO.

Sweet by and by 59
We shall meet 35
We're marching to Zion 29
When the roll is called

lip yonder 67
Will there be any stars 112

HOLY SPIRIT.

Fill me now 113
Holy Spirit, faithful

Guide 110

INVITATION.

Almost persuaded 114
Come, ye sinners 147
Jesus is calling 42
Softly and tenderly. ... 6

There 's a great day
coming 37

Why not now? 18

Wonderful words of life 62

JOY.

Blessed assurance 44
Joy to the world 82
happy day 69

The child of a King. . . 45
There is sunshine in my

soul 12

You may have the joy
bells '. 81

LOVE—DIVINE.
Love divine, all love ... 30
Draw me nearer 105
1 gave my life for thee 142
No, not one 54
The King of love my

Shepherd is 70

MISSIONARY.

From Greenland 's icy

mountains 15

I '11 go where you want
me to go 126

Jesus shall reign 143
Rescue the perishing. . . 61

NATIONAL.

Faith of our fathers. . . 144
My country, 'tis of

thee 132
O God, our help in ages

]>ast 125

PRAISE.

Come, Thou fount of
every blessing 71

Holy, Holy! Lord God
Almighty 74

Topical Index.

NO.

I will sing the wondrous
story 91

Old Hundredth 78
Oh for a thousand tongues

to sing 131
Praise Him, praise Him 39
Revive us again 96

PRAYER.

Even me 90
1 am praying for you. . 47
I need Thee every hour 41
More love to Thee, O

Christ 86
Pass me not 95
Sweet hour of prayer. . 128
Take time to be holy. . . 19

REFUGE—ROCK.
A shelter in the time of

storm 10

Does Jesus care 149
How firm a foundation 22
1 must tell Jesus all of
my sorrows 21

Leaning on the everlast-

ing arms 14
God, our help in ages
past 125

Rock of ages 109
Safe in the arms of

Jesus 49
The solid rock 107

REPENTANCE.
1 hear Thy welcome

voice Ill
Just as I am 63
Lord, I 'm coming home 5

RESURRECTION.

Christ arose 51
Hail the day that sees

Him rise
" 130

REVIVAL.

Revive us again 96
There shall be showers

of blessing 27

SALVATION.

All to Christ I owe 122
Hallelujah! 'tis done.. 46
I gave my life for thee 142
I will sing the won-

drous story 91
Jesus saves 52
More about Jesus would

I know 2

Nothing but the blood
of Jesus 9

Saved by grace 31

^ro.

The Great Physician . . . 135
The ninety and nine. . . 17
Ye must be born again.' 4

TEMPTATION.

Does Jesus care? 149
1 need Thee every hour 41
The precious name 146
Yield not to temptation 53

TRUST.

Only trust Him 26
Saviour, more than life

to me 1

Standing on the prom-
ises 79

'Tis so sweet to trust

in Jesus 104
Trust and obey 21

WARFARE^HRISTIAN.

Faith of our fathers . . . 144
My soul, be on thy
guard 68

Onward, Christian sol-

diers 40
Stand up, stand up for

Jesus 57
The fight is on 77
The Son of God goes

forth 141

WORK—CHRISTIAN.
Bringing in the sheaves 56
Let the lower lights be

burning 150
Must 1 go and empty-
handed '.. 88

Rescue the perishing. . . 61
Scattering precious seed 20
Throw out the life-line 25
We "11 work till Jesus
comes 151

While the days are go-

ing by 7
Will there be any stars. 112
Work, for the night is

coming 100

WORSHIP

All hail the power of
Jesus' name ,. . 93

Come, Thou fount of
every blessing 71

Holy, Holy! Lord God
Almighty 74

Safely through another
week 120

We're marching to Zion 29



Slpfjabetical Sntex

Titles in Heavy Face

—

First Lilies in Roman.

No.

A ruler once came 4
A Shelter in the Time . . 10

Abide with Me 75

Alas ! and did my Saviour 8

All Hail the Power 93

All the Way My Saviour 83

All to Christ I Owe 122

Almost Persuaded 114

Anywhere with Jesus. .

.

38
Are you weary, are you

heavy-hearted 3

Around the Throne of

God 1-iO

Asleep in Jesus 116

At the Cross 8

Away in a Manger 103

Beulah Land 43
Blessed Assurance 44
Blessed be the Fountain 89

Blest be the Tie that

Binds 73

Brightly beams our Fa-
ther's mercy 150

Bringing in the Sheaves

.

56

Christ Arose 51

Come, every soul by sin

oppressed 26

Come, Thou Almighty
King 123

Come, Thou Fount of

Every Blessing. ... 71

Come, Ye Sinners 147

Come, we that love the

Lord 29

Day is Dying in the West 80
Does Jesus Care? 149
Down at the Cross 36
Down at the Saviour's

Cross 36
Draw Me Nearer 105

Encamped along the hills

of light 85

No.

Even Me 90
Every Day and Hour. . . 1

Face to Face 66
Faith is the Victory 85
Faith of Our Fathers. . . 144
Fill Me Now 113
From Greenland's Icy

Mountains 15

God Be with You 129
Guide Me, O Thou Great

Jehovah 84

Hail the Day that Sees
Him Rise 130

Hallelujah, 'Tis Done ! .

.

46
Hark ! the Herald Angels

Sing 121

HeLeadethMe 92
Holy, Holy! Lord God

Almighty 74
Holy Spirit, Faithful

Guide 110
Hover o'er me. Holy

Spirit 113
How Firm a Foundation 22

I Am Coming to the Cross 97
I Am Praying for You. . 47
I am so glad that my Fa-

ther 16

I am thine, O Lord, I

have heard 105
I am thinking to-day ... 112

I Gave My Life for Thee 142

I have a Saviour, He's
pleading in glory. .

.

47
I hear the Saviour .say. . 122

I Hear Thy Welcome
Voice Ill

I know I love Thee bet-

ter, Lord 133
I know not why God's . . 48
I Know Whom I Have

Believed 48
I Love to Tell the Story 104
I Must Tell Jesus 24

143

No.

I Need Thee Every Hour 41
I Think When I Read .451
I Will Sing the Wondrous

Story 91
I Will Sing you a Song. 87
I'll Go Where You Want

Me 126
I'U Live for Him 127
In the Cross of Christ I

Glory 76
Is My Name Written

There? 11

It may not be on the
mountain's height. . 126

I've found a friend in

Jesus 117
I've reached the land of

corn and wine 43
I've wandered far away

from God 5

Jesus is All the World . . 32
Jesus is Calling 42
Jesus is tenderly calling. 42
Jesus, keep me near the

Cross 138

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 64
Jesus Loves Even Me. . 16

Jesus Loves Me 115
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee

I cry 98
Jesus Saves 52
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 106
Jesus Shall Reign 143
Joy to the World' the

Lord is Come 82
Just as I Am 6Z

Lead, Kindly Light 55
Leaning on the Everlast-

ing Arms 14

Let the Lower Lights. . . 150
Lord, I care not for riches 11

Lord, I hear of showers
of blessing 90

Lord, I'm Coming Home 5

Lord Jesus, I long 28



ALPHABETICAL INDEX

No.

Love Divine, All Love
Excelling 30

Low in the grave He lay 51

More about Jesus 2

More Love to Thee, O
Christ 86

Must I Go and Empty
Handed? 88

Must Jesus Bear the
Cross 118

My Country, 'Tis of Thee 132

My Faith Looks Up to

Thee. ............ 124
My Father is rich in

houses 45
My hope is built on noth-

ing less 107
My Jesus, I Love Thee. 108
My life, my love I give. 127
My Mother's Bible 65
My Saviour First of All. 23

My Soul, Be on Thy
Guard 68

Near the Cross 138
Nearer, My God to Thee 94
Nearer the Cross 139
No, Not One 54
Nothing But the Blood

of Jesus 9

O for a Thousand
Tongues 131

O God, our Help 125

O Happy Day that Fixed
My Choice 69

O land of rest, for thee
I sigh 151

O Little Town of Beth-
lehem 58

Oh, Think of the Home
Over There 119

Old Hundredth 78

Only Trust Him 26
Onward, Christian Sol-

diers ! 40

Pass Me Not 95
Praise God from Whom

All Blessings Flow. 78
Praise Him ! Praise Him 39

Rescue the Perishing. . . 61
Revive Us Again ....... 96
Rock of Ages 109

Safe in the Arms of Jesus 49
Safely through Another

Week 120

No.

Saved by Grace 31

Saviour, Like a Shepherd 136
Saviour, more than life

to me 1

Scattering Precious Seed 20
Shall We Gather at the

River? 60
Shall We Meet Beyond

the River? 34
Shall You? Shall I?.... 13

Sing them over again to

me 62
Softly and Tenderly 6

Some day the silver cord
will break 31

Some one will enter the
pearly gate 13

Sowing in the morning,
sowing seeds of . . . . 56

Standing on the Promises 79
Stand Up ! Stand Up for

Jesus! 57
Sun of My Soul 102
Simshine in the Soul. .

.

12

Sweet are the promises. 99
Sweet Hour of Prayer. . 128

Take Me as I Am 98
Take My Life and Let

It Be 101
Take the Name of Jesus

with vou 146
Take Time to Be Holy 19
Tell It to Jesus 3

The Child of a King 45
The Fight is On 77

The Great Physician. . . 135

The Half Has Never
Yet been Told 133

The King of Love My
Shepherd Is 70

The Lily of the Valley. . 117

The Lord's our Rock, in

Him we hide 10
The Ninety and Nine . . 17

The Precious Name. ... 146
The Solid Rock 107

The Son of God 141

The Sweet By and By. . 59
There are lonely hearts

to cherish 7

There is a Fountain .... 148
There is sun.shine in my

soul to-day 12

There Shall be Showers
of Blessing 27

There were ninety and
nine 17

No.

There's a dear and pre-

cious book 65
There's a Great Day

Coming 37
There's a land that is

fairer than day .... 59
There's not a friend like

the lowly Jesus 54
Throw out the Life-Line 25
'Tis so Sweet to Trust in

Jesus 134
'Tis the promise of God 46
True-Hearted, Whole-

Hearted 72

Trust and Obey 21

We're Marching to Zion 29
We liave heard the joy-

ful sound 52
We'll Work TUl Jesus

Comes 151

We praise Tl.ee, O God. 96
We Shall Meet 35
What a fellowship, what

a iov 14

What a Friend We Have
in Jesus 50

Wliat can wash awav mv 9

When He Cometh. ".

. .

.'. 137

When Jesus comes to

reward 33
When my life-work is

ended 23

When the Roll is Called
Up Yonder 67

When the trumpet of the
Lord'. 67

When we walk with the
Lord 21

Where He Leads I'U

Follow 99
While the Days are Go-

ing By 7

While we pray and while

we plead 18

Whiter than Snow 28

Why Not Now? 18

Will Jesus Find Us
Watching? 33

Will There Be Any Stars 112

Wonderful Words of Life 62

Work, for the Night is

Coming 100

Ye Must Be Born Again 4

Yield Not to Temptation 53

You May Have the Joy
Bells 81

IM



Xlbe XorD's prai^er.

Matthew 6 : 9-13.

Our Father which art in heaven,

Hallowed be tli}^ name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will l)e done in

earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive

US our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver Ui5 from evil: for thine is the kingdom, and the power, and
the glory, for ever. Amen.

Ube Hen (Iomman&ment9,

Exodus 20 : 1-17.

God spake all these words saying,

I am the Lord tlnj God, which have brought thee out of the land of
Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

I. Thou shalt have no other gods before me.

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness

of any thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or

that is in the water under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself

to them, nor serve them : for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visit-

ing the iniquity of the fathers upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation of them that hate me ; and shewing mercy unto thou-

sands of them that love me, and keep my commandments.

III. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain : for

the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain.

IV. . Remember the sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou
labour and do all thy work: but the seventh day is the sabbath of the

Lord thy God: in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor
thy daughter, thy manservant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor
thy stranger that is within thy gates : For in six days the Lord made
heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the seventh

day : wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and hallowed it.

V. Honour thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long

upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

VI. Thou shalt not kill.

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIII. Thou shalt not steal.

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbour.

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's house, thou shalt not covet,

thy neighbour's wife, nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor hii

ox, nor his ass, nor any thing that is thy neighbour's.
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