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PREFACE ,^—ji

A GAIN "we come with songs to greet you," and, in offering "Fount of Blessing" to our Sun-
^^ day Schools, feel confident that we have produced a book that will commend itself for the

purity of thoughts and words it contains, as well as the simplicity and beauty of the music.

Believing that it can be placed in the hands of the children with perfect safety, and will aid, to a

great extent, the officers and teachers in their efforts to inculcate lessons of truth and righteousness,

and that all will find profit by singing from its pages, we earnestly invoke the blessing of the Head of

the Church on the truths it contains, and invite your examination of its contents.

We name a few songs for trial, as follows: —
Fount of Blessing, ... 3

'Tis Sweet to Know that

Jesus Loves Us, . . . 146
United Prayer, 16
Nothing, Lord, Have I to

Bring, 50

Onward, Pressing Onward,
Farther On,
Be Active,
Lo! He Comes, ....
Each Day a Little Nearer,
On the Cruel Cross for Me,

38 Stilling the Tempest, 130
76 Something to Cherish, 19

58 Is your Light Shining, 107

92 Never in Vain, . . . 44
154 Guide me. Savior, . . 63
54

Thanking our many friends for their kind assistance in contributing both words and music, and for

their friendly advice, we submit our "Fount of Blessing" to the favorable consideration of all.

K. G. STAPLES, Author.



Affctuoso.
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CONSECRATION.
"I will bless the Lord at all times."

—

Psalms 34: 1.
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R. G. Staples.
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1. I would love thee,God and
2. I would love thee; look up
3. I would love thee,God and
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Fa-ther, My Ke-deem-er and my King

;

on me, Ev - er guide me with thine eye;

Fa-ther, My Re-deem-er jmd my King;
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I would love thee, for with-
I would love thee; if not
I would love tliec,for with-
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dtit thee Life is but a bit - ter thing,

nour - ished By thy love, my soul would die.

out thee Life is but a bit - ter thing.
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I would love thee, O my Sav - ior,

I would love thee ; may thy bright -ness
I would love thee, I have vowed it

;
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Let me live and cling to thee; Fain I'm long-ing for thy fav - or, Gracious Spirit,comfort me.
Daz-zle my re -joic-ing eyes; I would love thee; may thy goodness Watch from hcav'n overall I prize.

On thy love my heart is set; While I love thee, I will nov - er My Redeemer's blood forget.
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THE GOLDEN GATE OF PBAYER*
"Thy gates shall be open continually: thou shalt call thy walls Salvation, and thy gates Praise."—Isaiah 60: 11, 18.

Kankin, D. D. Rev. S. Morrison.
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At the gold- en gate of prayer I wait, The Lord,my King,address-ing,
For the King I seek is kind and meek, Tho' he is high and ho - ly

;

At the gold -en gate of prayer I wait. In God's own way ap-point-ed,
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Till he draw near my
He knows us well, and
Till he, in grace, un-^ m m
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CHORUS.
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suit to hear, And grant his roy - al bless-ing. Gold-en gate,

loves to dwell With humble hearts and low - ly.

veil his face, In Christ,his own a-noint - ed. gold-en gate,

gold-en gate,
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gold - en gate of prayer; Watch and wait, watch and wait, The Lord will meet thee there.

watch and wait, watch and wait,
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Ki.izA M. Sherman.

HE LOVED US SO.
'Who shall separate us from the love of Christ."

—

Rom. 8: 35. R. G. Staples.
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1. T)h, I would sing of Je - sus, Who wasli'd mewhite as snow, A sweet,sweet song of
2. And I would tell to oth - ers, Wher-ev - er I may go, That Je - sus will ac-

3. Oh, when in heav-en's por - tals Our gold - en harps shall ring, 'Twill be the same old
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CIIOKUS.

g

^^-*:
-^

7*SPt -J—iT
joy and praise,For Je - sus loved me so. 1. 'Twould be the sweet, sad
cept us now, Be-cause he loves us so. 2. &3. 'Tis still the sweet, old

sto - ry still Our jov - ous souls will sing.
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sing so soft and low, How Je - sus died for you arid me. Because he loved us so
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8 MY ONLY PLEA IS JESUS. Rev.T.c.NE^.

"There is none other name under heaven given among men, whereby we must be saved."

—

Acts 4: 12.

I

1st. ti?ne.\ 2d. time.\ chorus, faster.

f I hare no good-ness of my own—My on - ly plea is Je - sus
;

\ Thro'him l'msav'd,andhim a - lone—My on - ly plea is . . . . Je - sus.

11 J i.s the Truthjthe Life,the Way—My on - ly plea is Je - sus

I know I'm sav'd, and I can say—My on - ly plea is . . . Je - sus.
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He has redeemed ine;
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He now saves me ; He'll ne'er for-sake me, I can bold - ly say
;

I I r^. ^ ^--^ ^'4>- A*-*- #. .^ 42.

His spir - it leads me

;
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Soul-food, he feeds me ; In him I'm trusting ev'ry day
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3 When in the judgment I shall stand,

My only plea is Jesus

;

I shall be safe at God's right hand

—

My only plea is Jesus. Cho.

4 And evermore, in heaven, with song,

I '11 praise the blessed Jesus;

"While endless siges roll along,

I '11 praise the blessed Jesus. Cho.



HOLINESS.
-becometh thine house"

—

Psalms 93: 5.
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p. vr. Hiix.
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God, And
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this is the gato of heav'n; Howho -ly, how ho - ly, bow ho - ly is this place.
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From Leslie's "Anthem and Chorus Book," by per.



10 COME WITH US. (Opening.)
R. G. S. " I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely."

—

Rev. 21 : 7. R. G. Staples.
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1. Come, join in our Sab - bath song, As we glad - l}"^ meet to - clay; We will sing of Christ,our

2. Come, fa-thers and moth-ers, come, VVith your chil-dren come to - day, And join with heart and
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KingWhile our hearts are taught to pray. We'll sing of him whose blooa was siied So free-ly in our

voice, In praise of the gospel way. This day of rest, God's Lo- ly day,Should nev-er i - dly

-^Ll.> ^—It-
- 0^0-0-

-•=£?• 0^^»-

-Js--J^:

ifczg:
9

—

0-^-

-9—^
fz4i=:>=^=^i=ii:

r^i/ V

i 33E3;
CHORTS.

-N—N—
->'- -M—d—^

—

d—^-
''^ -•• -#• #" *-T-#—#- ^ ^^^^3^

guilt -y stead. To o-pen a fountain free, A fount-ain for you and me.

pass a-way, For Je-sus is call-ing thee,Come drink at the fountain free.
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Sing of the

Sing of the life-giving
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m
COME WITH US. Concluded.
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fount-ain, Sing of the fountain, Sing of the fountain,That's flowing full and free,

fount-ain, Sing of the free,flowing fountain,Sing of the sin-cleansing fountain,That's flowing full and free.
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GOD- OVER ALL. (Infant Class Song.)
Dr. C. R. Blackall. "Who is over all, God, blessed for ever."

—

Rom. S : 5.
'

1

R. G. Staples.
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God made the world. And he made me ; My life and love His own should he.

I own.
I love,

ful - fill,

be true.

He is the Lord, And he
In him I live, In him
May I be wioe, To do
May I be strong. My work

a- lone; His power I know, His love

I move; I am his child If him
his will, In ev - ery way His law
to do; In ev - ery thing May I
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12 STRIKE, CHILDREN, FOR THE SAVIOR.
"I can do all things through Christ."

—

Puil. 4: 13. R. A. KrNziE.
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On the banks of life's fair riv - er, Lo ! a youth -ful band, And they're marching,
Earth-ly things are full of dan - ger—Thorns a - mong the flowers—And the dev - il

But we have a glo - rious lead - er, Je - sus. Lord of all. Who is strong - er

-ft •—r-1 ^ J!^ #—r-# a 1 » , 0^0-^rfi • ^* *
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march-ing ev - er For the bet-ter land; But the way is full of per - il, And, a - las I with-
still is lurk-ing. As in E - den's bowers.Sometimes like a roar-ing li - on Eoams he forth to

than the Tempter.Christ,on thee we call. Lead us on-ward,dear Kedeemer, Eide thuu on be-

CHOEVS.
4^
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in, Reb - el thot'sand trait-or wisn-es Tempt their hearts to sin

slay, Sometimes like a hiss - ing ser-pent Lie.=> a - cross our way. Strike,children,

fore. And we shall be more than vic-tors In this ho - ly war.
T 1**^ **^ -
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STRIKE, CHILDREN, FOR THE SAVIOR. Concluded. 13
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Play the hp- ro's part, While
1

re-mains a sin
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un-con-quered In

m mm
a youth - ful heart.
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J. E. Rankin, D.D,

I NEED THEE, LAMB OF G-OD.
"Lord, rL'meniber me."

—

Luke 23: 42. J. W. Sr.AUGirKNtl.itTPT.

- - - _ I
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1. Just as thou art, by man de - nied, With bleeding hands,and feet,and side, For -sak-en, dy - ing,

2. Just as tliou art, unstained by sin, So full of ten - der-ness with-in ; So hu-maii all thy
3. Just as thou art, by God ap-proved, To die for man, di - vine-ly moved. To die for man it

4. Just as thou art, so pure, so wise; Complete on earth thy sac -ri - fice; Tri-umphaiit now,with-
-•- ^

cru - ci - fied,

lot hath been
thee be-hooved
in the skies,

-*-

I need tliee, Lamb of God !

I need thee,Lambof God! I need thee,Lamb of God!
I need thee,Lamb of God !

I need thee,Lambof God!

dy- xng,

D.S.

I need thy precious blood;

cru - ci -Jied,
t=t^:^t=

/ need thee.Lamb of ^God.
From " Gospel Ttuiporance Hymnal," by permission.
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14 DAILY PRAYER.
Ettib a. Revt.rr. "0 keep my soul, and deliver me."

—

Psalms 25: 20

1

R. G. Staples.
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Morn. 1. Tny good-ness, Lord, now bringeth me To see the morn-ing light; Thanks ren-der I to
Noon. 2. Thus far thy grace hath kept me,Lord,While journ'ying thro' this day ; Thus far thy grace hath
Kve. 3. At eve I thank thee, Lord, for all Thy gra-cious,lov - ing care, And joy-ful-ly I

^*- -0- 0- . m -0-' -0- -^ a m -^ •*• -^ • m
1 1
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thee* for all Thy Vs'atch-care thro' the night
•riv'n me pow'r To all thy will o - bey.
haste to bow My self

Oh, strengthen me for all to come. That
Still strengthen me all this day's course Un-

in hum - ble prayer. For - give, if aught I've done hath been Un-

.. * -0- »• -0- ' -^ d -9- -^ ' -^

'^- m ^ ._^

Chorus. Lord, hear this fee - ble, brok - en prayer I

,.
Repeatfor Chorusfrom D.S.

:^i=# Tti: ? i I-?s^-

m

I thy will
tir - ing - ly

god -ly in

*"T* I

o- bey, Do all that thou wouldst have me do. And sin not thro' the day.

to run; Re - joine, and la - be,r faith-ful - ly Till this day's work is done.

thy sight; Ex - tend to me thy boundless love,Safe keep me thro' the night.

A-f^^-^ ^ ^ ^ . ^0- -0- -^ -0- ' §S^ -^
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of-fer up to thee; Oh, let

—W-
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thy bless - ing now descend, A - bide and rest with me.



THE HEAVENLY PRIZE. (C. M. with Chorus.) 17
Dr. H. BONAB. "And they shall reign for ever and ever."— Rev. 22 : 5.

-N fc-,-rl ^rn 1
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J. H. Tbxnky.
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These are the crowns that we .shall wear When all the saints are crowned;These are the palms that we shall

These ure the roheSjUnsoil'd and white Which there we shall put on, When foremost 'mong the sons of
Come,crown and throne,and rohe and palm, Burst forth,glad streams of peace! Come,holy cit - y of the

i^4^t It
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CIBORIT.S.
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bear On
light, We
Lamb ! llise,

—b5-T 9

yon
sit

Sim

I

der
on
of

ho - ly ground.
yon - der throne. Then wol-come, toil, and care, and pain ! And

right - eous - ness.
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l,ie

wel - come sor - row too !

* . 1
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-^
»-^ tr-^
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All toil is rest, all grief is gain, With such a prize in view.
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L8 WE PRAY FOR ALL.
iiRev. Xewman H.U.I,. "The good Lord pardon every one."—2 Cur.o.v. 30: 18. R. G. St.iples.
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l.We pray
^ a

for those who do not pray, Who waste, Lord, sal - va - tion s day For
2. For whom so ma - ny tears are shed, And bless-irgs breath'd up - on their head The
3. Hear, fa - thers,moth -ers, as they prav For sons, for daugh-ters far a - way; Broth-
4. We pray for those who long have heard, But still neg - lect thy gra

-

cious word Soft-

5. Ke - lease the drunk -ard from his chain ; Save those bc-guiled by pleas - ure vam

;

Set

6. The hope -less cheer; euidethose who doubt ; Ke - store the lost; cast no

^f ^- ^ , *- ^ *-
one out; For
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/^ CHOFrS.
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those we love who love not thee Our 'grief their dan - ger pit-j'ing see.

chil - dren of thy peo - pie save From god - less life, and hopeless grave,
er for broth-er, friend for friend, Hear all our prayers that up-ward blend. We pray, we
en their hearts, ob - du - rate made By calls un - heed - ed, vows de-layed. we pray,

free the slaves of lust, and bring Back to their home the wan -der- ing.

all that are far off we pray. Since we were once as far as they. .

j^ ^ • ^ -^ , ^ J ^"t- #• #- T *- *-
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pray, for those who do not pray. We pray, we pray, for those who do not pray,

we prav. we pray, we prav.
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J. B. F.

SOMETHING- TO CHERISH.
"God is no respecter of persons."

—

Acts 10: 34.

19
J. B. Ferguson.

1. There is nev - er a path-way so lone - ly But in it there is something to love: Some bright

2. There was nev-er a man so de - crrad - ed But that eyes smil-ine on - ly in love "Will find

i^-tz
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spot,cover'd over with blossoms,Or some star twinkling brightly above;Some beautiful cloud
omethingin Him worthy lov-ing,That's the gift of our Fa-ther a-bove; Some part of a jew-

Pi
^ -a. H«.
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with silver

el al-most
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P

D. S. B?<< there s something to cherish e'en there.

D. S. But the marks of God's image are there.
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ap

Hn - ing,

hid - den,
-<2- -#-

Some
Some

song-bird that singeth sweet and clear;There was nev-er
gleam of the soul ere - a - ted fair; There was nev-er

V >^ t|g±
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lone-ly,

sak-en,

-f2- -^

-tt :g=t:



20 THE TIDE IS ROLLING ON.
"Take heed, lest at any time your hearts be overcharged with drunkenness.''—Luke 21 : 34.

May be sung as a song and chorus. B. Hoi-iiKS.

mm
( The glo - rious day is com-ing ver - y near We have wait

\ When Co-lum-bia's sons from rum's de-bas - ing pow'r [Omit.

'{

ed long to see,
'

ing pow'r LUmit ] Shall
The glo - riou3 tide is roU-ing, roll-ing on With strong, re - sist - less might,

Come join our ranks and help the cause a -long, [Omit. ..... ] For we
f Raise the stand-ard high and shout a- loud for joy. And the bat - tie ne'er give o'er,

\ Till the de - mon dread,with its de - bas-ing pow'r, [Omit. ..... ] Shall be.

ev - cr-more be free.

bat-tie for the right. Then shout a-loud for joy, and hail the glorious dayWhen the b^t-tle shall be
driv-en from our shore.

^^

9- -* ' ' ^ - ' '¥^ U U C
won, And our native land from intemp'rance shall be free,For the tide is rolling on.

shall be won, rolling.rollingon.
I
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KNOCKING AT THE DOOR.
" Behold, I stand at the door and knock."

—

Rev. 3: 20.

21

'^. ;^±*
the door Of ev - 'ry heart to - day,

the throne Of God both night and dsiy,

the call, And spurn the Sav-ior'slove,

"He's knock-ing now,has
And ear - nest-ly de-

He' 11 turn from thee, and

JgHg—

k

^ #•• #^ -^

fe 1 ^—F=^
^

knock'd be - fore;" Why will ye still de - lay ?

sires that you Shouldchoose the bet - ter way. I.«fe2.0h,list - en to that sa - cred voice, So
sad the wail— I've lost my home a - bove. 3- Oh,bless-ed Sav - ior, en - ter in, I

4t ^ •
itinrt:

-W'—r~f ri^
-<?-i—'
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—^\— =tf
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tr^ n :s=i PI
--r-

gen - tie and so mild, Tis like a fa- ther's warning voice TJn - to bis wand'ring child.

yield uiy heart to thee , Thou art my on - ly hope on earth. And in e - ter - ni - ty.

P^
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22 ROOM AT THE THRONE OF G-RACE.
R. G. Staples.

i—N—^-
Eii.

"Yet there is room."

—

Luke li: 22.
- A tempo,

f^ p.
Eit.

W. F. Heath.

:t

i-^^—-J

-v^- -O-.-?- T^tr-^-'^k.
rg?-i h6'

g«

Eoom at the throne of grace, Sin - sick, for thee; List to the voice which says, Come un - to me

;

Room at the throne of grace; Why then de - lay? Hark, 'tis thy Sav-ior's voice Calls thee to - day
;

Kooni at the throne of grace,Room and re-lease ; Christ,thro' his precious blood,Giv - eth sweet peace;

=^—p- ^r—

r

m :p=:^=t P^g -^

—
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A tempo, mf

3ES2 :i
--1-

Rit.

PP-•—S- -;#—i- tp
Lay ev- 'ry bur den down ; No long-er wait, Wide stands the door a-jar, Straight is the gate.

Ster - ile the wil-der-ness— Dark is the way; Sin o - ver-shad-ows thee Thro' life's short stay.

None need to vain-ly seek— Free is the gift; Come to the cleft-ed Rock, Hide in its rift.

m- t:
^•—ft-
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;CHURUS.
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I

Come, hurden'd sin - ner. Just as vou are, Come to the throne of s;race,wres- tie in prayer;
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ROOM AT THE THRONE OF GRACE. Concluded. 23

^ N-
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«^
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Je-sus in-vites thee, u - weu - ry, to come, Sin-ner, now heed the call, ^\ hy will you roam?

THE PRAISES OF JESUS.
From thp German.

1. Come.joiii in t'le prais-es of Je - sus! He's fairer than Sharon's sweet rose; 'Twas he tast-ed

2. Oh,sweet w.is the day when he found me.And sweet were the words that hesaid; With the chords ofhis

3. But sweet-er the day I shall greet him When clad in that vest-ure of light; Caught up in the
4. Come join, then, with ine in his prais-es. His love while in song we pro -claim ; The rapt-u - reus

r^4 •iiiil

Sp^

death to re - lease' u*s, 'Tis he that has vanquish'd our foes, 'Tis he that has vanquish'd our foes.

love has he bound me, And life giv - en me from the dead, And life giv- en me from the dead,

air, I shall meet him, Nor go ev - er-raore from his sight, Nor go ev- er-more from his sight,

joy which it rais - es, May all find at length in his name. May all find at length in his name.

^_ ^~
t-
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24 JESUS BLESSED LITTLE CHILDREN.
"And he took them up in his arms "

—

Mark 10: 16. ATii-nuR A. Christy.

1. Jc-sus blea.sed the lit-tle children, IV hen on earth he walk'd with men;'^^ hen they came in throng.? to

2. Je-sus blessed the lit-tle cliildren, Toukthem in his arms in love; Said of such was his own
3. Je-sus saw what tri - alswait-ed For the ten -der,straying feet Ere they gain'd the heav'nly
4. Je-sus knows how sorely tempt-ed Lit-tle ones to-day may be; And he'll give them strength to

iyz «-T-*-i—•—*—'-*^#—•—-•—#

CHURV.S.

^m

hear him, Je-sus blessed the children then.

king-dom In the hap - py land a - bove.
man-sions, Ere they walked the gold-en street.

con - quer, For his grace is full and free.

.#_i_| #-«-* r-:--^-= 1 1 *-

Je-sus blessed the lit-tle chil-dren, Je-sus

Jesus blessed the lit-tle chil-dren.

X'-
X- itizt -p^p-
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bless - es them to - day ; Let us learn to loveand serve him,Walking in the heav'nly way.

Je-sus blesses them to - day

;
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WATKINSON. 8s &c 7s. 25
"Cost thy bread npon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days."

—

Eccl. 11 : 1. R. G. Staples.

-^-i:
'5 »! ^^ y y

4-
.. Ejrncstli/, and in exact time. ,
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1. Cast thy bread up - on the w:i - ters,Thinking not 'tis thrown a - way, God him-

Cast thy bread Thinking not

self

God himself
saith thou .shalt gath-er It a-gain some fu-ture day.

-^—p—^_
-y—y- ^-^-

^ # #-
:£ m

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters
;

Wildly thouj;h the billows roll,

Tboy but aid thee as thou toilest,

Truth to spread from pole to pole.

.3 Cast thy bread upon the waters

;

Why wilt thou still doubting stand?
Bounteous shall God send the harvest,

II thou sow'st with liberal hand.

4 Give, then, freely of thy substance

—

O'er this cause the Lord doth reign:
Cast thy bread, and toil with patience,
Thou shalt labor not in vain.

SECOND HYMN.
Hark I ten thousand harps and voices

Sound the notes of praise above

;

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices,

Jesus reigns, the God of love.

2 King of glory ! reign forever

!

Thine an everlasting crown;

ITothing from thy love shall sever

Those whom thou hast made thine own.

Savior, hasten thine appearing

!

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,

When the awful summons hearing.

Heaven and earth shall pass away.

Dedicated to tin' family o£ Rev. M. R. Watkinson, deceased, who was a zealous worker in his Master's service.



26
Dr. C. R. Blackalx.

:rfc

ABIDING- IN CHRIST.
"Abide with us."—Ldke 24: 29.

^S|3: :f^ rx r"^ ^&
R. G. Staples.

-•z*-^ ^tlt-

1. Heav'nly Fa - ther. Lord of all, I would hear thy lov-ing call, I would fol - low
2. Come and touch me by thy love. Word and promise I would prove; Wash and cleanse me
3. Lov - ing Sav - ior, make me know All of du - ty here be -low; Ev - er use - ful

4. Help me, Sav - ior, to o - bey All thy ho - ly Word doth say ; I would safe a-

ev - 'r}' day, As thou lead - est, in thy way.
from all sin. Change my heart and soul with - in.

I would live. Best of serv - ice hum - bly give,

bide in thee. Thou art ev - er near to me.

Lead me, Lord, lead me, Lord,

W =^ ^:
e feE

.!5 N

^ *i
Rii.

I -J^-N-
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^^

Lead me in thy heav'nlv way; I would fol-low ev - 'rv day. Lead me iu thy heav'nly way.

*i' *- •- * i»- -•- * •^ -^. -0- " /^
r* * 1= n-

-Vi
V ^ g—ii<- m +—I- -FP

—

L I . £—»— -^-h — -



S. L. CctHpert.

COME INTO MY HEART.
' It any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in."

—

"Rev. 3

:

27
W. Irviko Haktshorn.

1. When Je-sus was on earth, he said: "I have no place to lay my head." If I could see him
2. What if he'd look at me and say,"Comehith-er,child,show me the way, For at thy house I

3. But he has gone a - bove the sky, To be a King, ex - alt - ed high; Oh, will he now re-

4. Yes, in hiswordand by his grace To me he'll show his lov-ing face ; And by and by I'll

I
MB^ #•-•

^ CHOKUS. 3

-N—N—^-

i—i—^
•-# -0- -0- -0- -0- * •0-

-N N N
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i—t-
now, I'd say, Come home with me,dear Lord,to-day. 3 3

will a - bide!'' Oh, then I'll hast -en to his side. Come into my heart,come in-to my heart. Oh,

mem-bcr me, A child who longs his face to see.

hear him say, '-Come home with me,dearchild,to-day." 3

^ ^ N I I 3

^ ^—

h

i
come,dearLord, to - day. And rev -er-more from thence depart. But with me ev - er stay.

> > I I ^ -0- ^ -^ -y9-
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28
A. B. W.

CALLING FOR VOLUNTEERS.
" Fight the good fight of faith."—! Tim. 6 : 12. A. B. WOOLVERTON.

1. We are call - ing, we are call - ing, To the world for vol - un-teers; Come and fight for our good Captain,Come and
2. We are brave and val - iant sol - diers In the ar - my of the Lord, Bat - tling un-der heav'n-ly or- ders To sus-
3. Je - sus is our no - ble Cap - tain,For him we will ev - er stand; We will march a-gainst the foeman Un - der

-*

—

#---**-r »-T-*--»---»—T»-i-# 7-V 1
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help us with your cheers. Come and join the might - y ar - my That is bat - tling for the right; Come, oh,

tain his ho - ly word. Wc will fight un - til we con - quer All that dare his cause op- pose; And we'll
his di - vine com-mand. Ha will lead us on to vie - fry With his strong, un - err - ing hand, And will

mt=^> -^0—^~ -^
fr^ P—-g

—

li >> l^—F'-f—.b—b—^-

S^^#=fc?=
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We are
CHORUS, f

i^y-

call

:4

3ti-*-

come, and do not tar - ry, We are read - y for the fight,

raise the roy - al en - sign O - ver all his earth - ly foes,

crown us all with glo - ry When we reach the heav'n -ly land.

-0-^—^0—0-^-•-r#-4-* •—?-» 0—

-4—^—0-^-0-
-0-

We are call - ing, we are call - ing,To the
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R. G. Staples.

Allegretto.

WITH THE LOVE OF JESUS.
" Casting all your ciiix' upon blni, for be careth for you."

—

1 Peter 5 : T.

±—-^ ^_-h—-1

31
E. S. IlAItniNGTO.V.

fe—ih:
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m,

1. Ev -'ry clay brings trouble, Ev-'ry hour re - gret, When I wander far a-\vay, By my sins be-set

;

2. Out up-on the high wayjTempted tho' I be.With my Savior as my guide,Naught can trouble me.
• •#- -19-

W f 0—s s s ^—rl t" ^ f ^—rf-^—f—^ ^—•-
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There's no rest for weary feet Whereso'er they rove; There's no joy for souls distress'd Without Christ's love.

Toss'd upon the sea of life, Buf-fet-ting with time, He will safelv bring me to Yon peaceful clime.

iaS: =(8—P- it
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D.S. There s no rest/or weary feet Whereso' er they rove; There's nojoy for souls distress'd Without Christ's love.

CHORUS. ,N N -N--N-
,S N
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With theloveof Je-sus—Anv-where—ev'rv-where,With the love of Jesus, I 11 fn]-low a-ny-whcre;



32 ALL AROUND ARE KIND AND LOVING-.
" With sougs and everlasting joy upon their heads."

—

Isaiah 35: 10.

i
:fc:

W-
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±iS: =£ 35 =15:
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Chas. H. Cahroll.
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Sfel

1. All a-round are kind and lov-ing, Gen - tie words our hearts are moving,W(jrds of love and

2. Ma-ny scenes of grace and beau-ty Tempt us now from present du - ty; Tempt our tho'ts to

# s ^—T-l"* F ^ ^—r-(* /• P f^—r0 # J^T" r-^

^-a-l ^Z=±l i
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praise,Sweet words of love and praise. Let us now for - get our playing, While we keep our

roam, Our rest - less tho'ts,to roam ; But we must not let them wander. From the star - ry

^̂ e^5^2
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D.S. But wke7ie'er we sirig of Je - sus, Oh, re-mem-ber

CHORDS.
-J^-r^ :n:
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tho'ts from stray-ing,And our voi - ces raise, Yes, ear-nest voi-ces, raise. Glo - ry,

man - sion yon - der, In our heav'n-ly home, Our bright, e - ter - nal home. Glo - ry, glo- ry.

§i4
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E
t̂hat he sees us, He our heav'n-ly King, Our glo-rious,heav'nli/ King.



ALL AROUND ARE KIND AND LOVING.

=t m
Concluded. 33

D.S.

J2=S: izti -^—0t-

glo - ry, Let tbeech-oes ring; Glo - ry, glo - ry, Good it is to sing,

glo-ry, glo-ry, Glo - ry, glo - ry,glo-ry, glo-ry,

^S :{rt: m (t-0m ^ ^ ?=r=±l
glo - ry, Let the ech-oes ring; Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo- ry, Good it is to sing.

Watts.

HE IS OUR FRIEND.
"A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."

—

Prov. 18: 24.

1st. time.
I 2rf- time.

R. G. Staples.

JHORIIN.
zfapH^

' N N
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Our sins, a - las ! how strong they are ! And like a rag -ing flood,

They break our du - ty, Lord, to thee, [Omit
J
And force us from our God.

The waves of trou - ble, how they rise. How loud the tempest's roar;
But death shall land our wea - ry souls [Omit

J Safe on the heav'n-ly shore.
For - ev - er his dear, sa - cred name Shall dwell upon our tongue,
.\nd Je - sus and sal-va-tion be [Omit

J The close of ev - 'ry song.
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But Je-sus hath
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paid all our debts thro' love, He is our friend, he is our friend ; Plead - ing, plead-ing, up in yon courts a - hove.
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34
Words arr. by R. G. S.

I KNOW NOT THE TIME.
"All things work together for good to them that love God."

—

Rom. 8: 28. R. G. Staflbs.

ri 1. K l-J 1 1
1
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1. I know not the time of his com - ing, The hour of the day is not known, But I
2. I know not what du-ties a - wait me,What work he re-quires me to do; But with
3. I know not what tri - als shall vex me; My life may be bur-dened with care, But I
4. I know not ! but wheth-er the sum - mons Shall come in the day or at night, I have

1
1 1 1 ^ Is
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know that if I am then read - y I'll not walk thro' the val - ley

heart and with hands ev - er read - y, I shall strive to be will - ing

know if I trust in the Sav - ior There is noth - ing qan cause me
faith—with this plea— "Thou hast called me," I shall en - ter the por - tals

H« (C ft 0—r^d ^ 4 P .0 f- 0.
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a - lone.

and true.

a fear.

of light.
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know not, I know not I know not the hour nor the year,

day, day, day
know not the hour, I know not the hour,
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I KNOW NOT THE TIME. Concluded. 35

:i 1^•-^
i-G-

know uot,

day,

know not the hour,

-4 i- f i-

I know not,

day,

I know not the hour.

Yet some - time his step I shall hear.

1^1

\

W. Irving Hartshorn.

:S. —K—*s

Ei.izA M. Shkrman

lii^^^E^S
G-O AND TELL IT ALL TO JESUS.

"Commit thy way unto the Lord."

—

Psalms 37 : 5.

fei:—^r-n 1 T—N-
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1. When thy heart o'erflows with gladness,And thy soul seems full of

2. Go and tell it all to Je - sus. He's ae-quainted with thy

3. Go and tell him all thy sor - row.Lay the bur-den at his

love, Go and tell it all to

grief; Surc-ly he, the man of
feet. Thou shalt find a rest from

gS^ElEiB^
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D. S. Of thefriendswhomhehas
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Je - sus, As he hendeth from a-bove
sor -rows,Can the soonest give re-lief. Go and toll it all to Je-sus, All thy trouble and thy woe
trou-bla In his eym-pa-thy so sweet.

—
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giv - en, None has ev- er loved thee so.
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IN THE SWEET BY AND BY.
"And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes: and there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor crying,

E. A. HoKFMAN. neither shall there be any more pain."

—

Rev. 21: 4. J. H. Kurzenknabe
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By and by all this weeping and this sorrow Will bedrown'din a. glo-rious to-morrow,That will dawn when this earth-life shall

By and by all this en - vy and this er-ror, All the darkness of death and its ter- ror. Will be swept in the grave to its

By and by all our an-guish and our crying, With this wearisome heartache and sighing, All shall cease,for no tear-moistened
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CHOKVS.
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cease

doom
eye

(shallcease),And will fill ev - 'ry heart with its peace,

(its doom),Whenhisglo - ry our souls shall il - lume,

(dim eye). Will be known in the sweet By and by.

In the sweet By and by. By and

By and by, In the sweet By and

by. We shall

by,

as
•#- - -^
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#. X #-•
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In the sweet By and by. By and by,We shall rest in

PI

in the sweet,In the sweet Bv and by,

J > ^
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the sweet By and by.
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By and by. In the sweet By and by,

From "Happy Songs," by permission.

V—iT
In the sweet By and by,



Ettie a. Revere.
Moderato.—^-

8-=J-

HEAR, O LORD, THE PRAYER I MAKE. 39
" He ouly is my rock and salvation."

—

Psalms 62 : 2. Jno. R. Sweney.

-i—f-i- s*-s-
i-*-

':r5-

f-I 1.11/
1 Lord, should aught be held from theej'Which right-ful - ly is thine? All I have thou
2. Naught,dear Lord,can I with -hold, Tho' sore my heart be riven; Con-quers all, thy
3. Long, O Lord, as I may live, What-e'er my lot may be, Help me ful - ly,

-m-^ --v-
1^ 1 b

Chorus.^ea!r,0 Lord^ the 'prayer I make^ Thy glo - ries now wi-fold; Let the clouds of

m ^ 9=^ :^
i-iizfet^^fct

t^^fsf
\ ^ ' 1/

gav - est me, How, then, can aught be mine? Glad, oh, glad, I haste to pray, Since
love un-told, To me so free - ly given. Hum -bly,meek - ly now I pray, Oh,
free - ly give All I pos - sess to thee. Take pos - ses - sion of my heart, Thy

9i
^=f^

±:

T
glo - ry break, As oft they did of old.

D. C. for Chorus.

now thy right I see:

let me have no will

dwelling-place to be;

9i
-r

:t
-^^=r:ra;

Take it all this ve - ry day, 'Tis ful - ly giv - en thee.

On - ly thine, from day to day Un - ceas-ing - ly ful - fill.

Ev - e'r thence do not de-part, A -bide, a guest, with me.

-I—rf—MfH 1-
-»-^

»- N



40 DRAW ME CLOSER TO THEE.
R. G. Staples. "And I, if I be lifted up from the eartl), will draw all men unto me."

—

John 12 : 32.

4-

M. J. Hunger.

0 « = G>-

:J=:q^ -I—

.

-if^a?
h-A

-J Jt-^& #-!-

gra-cious Sav-ior and guide, Let me rest on thy bo - som, oh,

let menev-er more stray From the fold of the shep - herd on
be my staff and my stay ; Let me lean for pro - tec - tion on

1. Draw me clos-er

2. Draw me clos-er

3. Draw me clos-er

to thee,

to thee;

to thee,
•0- -i9-

§1*

keep me near thy side; Draw me clos-er to thee, let the arms of thy love Be around and all a-

mountains far a-way; Clinging clos-er to thee, let me trust in thy word,Let menev-er, nev-er
thee each hour,eachday;LeadmjB all the rough WQy,lest I stum-ble and fall, PreciousSavior,let me

'tis. :t ^ • 2?" 'ti'^ N ^
y P P , fg ^ . » , f a •—r5.5 P-^ P , I

I I -rt=-'—r'H-h^-P-'-P—»—#--
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S. Let thy arms be round a-

^m FINE. CHOBVS.

i1^ :tT-^ P-jJ «^-

3«-r^
U IJ 'I

bout me, till I rest with thee a-bove.
leave thee,draw me clos-er, dear-est Lord. Draw me clos-er,Lord,to thee, Closer, closer,Lord,to thee;

trust thee, oh, be thou my all in all.

(2.^̂ :#=^

M-
i*' > I ^ • •

/;oMi me, Draw me clos-er, Lord, to thee.
rF



A FRIEND ABOVE ALL OTHERS.
'There's a friend tbat sticketh closer than a brother."

—

Prov. 18: 24.

41
J. T. Gkai-e, 1879.

3 ^
-<5*- -• -0-

721

a Friend above all other?, Oh,

Jesus! wouldst thou know him? Oh,

how he loves

!

how he loves!

sr
His is love beyond a brother's;

Give thyself this day unto him;

sins shall be forgiven
;

Oh, how he loves! Backward all thy foes be driven;

:^-
:zt:

tt. 1

1
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1 1
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Oh, how he loves I Earth - ly friends may fail and leave us ; This day kind. to-

Oh, how he loves! Is it sin that pains and grieves thee? Un -be- lief and

Oh, how he loves! Best of bk-ss-ings he'll pro - vide thee, Naught but good shall

1 f. -^ ^• A-
ft'tf ,n - ' — • ^ "^ ( II
T'ffW ^ r m /TJ

1 1 1 1

1
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1 - r i^ r 1 o
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1
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^s—

»

how

a

mor - row grieve us ; But this Friend will ne'er de - ceive us; Oh, how he loves!

tri - als tease thee? Je - eus can from all re - lease thee; Oh, how he loves!

e'er be - tide thee; Safe to glo - ry he will guide thee; Oh, how he loves!

X



42
EUZA M. SlIKltMAN.

COME HOME, MY CHILD, TO-DAY.
"My sheep wandered through all the mountains."—Ezekiel 34: 6.

^3(=^S=^--^-^-^-=^
-i d- -tJ- !—-i- d ! S i^ d . ' d /6 .

-

R. G. Staples.
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*

1. Long I've wander'd from the Master, O'er the mountains far a-way, But I hear his sweet voice

2. Fa - ther, I am com-ing, com-ing, Thy dear face I al-most see; Bless-ed tho't that tho' I
3. Fa - ther,tho' I am un-wor-thy E'en to speak a name so sweet, Bow-ingdown inhum-ble
4. Fa - ther,take my hand and guide me Safe - ly thro' the worlds alarms; Harm can nev-er more be-

t^ --_-#-i_^ C ^ OL

^F
-I—^-h

—

A_»_i_»
_J U 1

-gl- :?iS:

-ft—ai-

Refrain.

B3: ±£g=^—'-i^H; d—^ = =

- ing, Wea-ry child,come home to-day.
dered, Thou didst still re-mem-ber me.
'rence, ' I would worship at thy feet.

me Kest-ing in thy precious arms.

call

wan-
rev -

tide

Like a strain of heav'n-ly mu - sic,

J_^^_,__^ #-r(=2-

S^* 5=1
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From the land of endless daj'-, Comes th at low,sweet voice entreating,Come,mychild,comehome to-day.
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LEAD ME ARIGHT. 43
Anox. " Lord, all my desire is before thee.'

h 1 1

'—Psalms 38: 9. Jno. R. Swenev.

/ 1 f 1 ^ ^ k N r J _i .^ 1 P K 1
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1. ij do not ask that life may be A pleas-ant road, a pleas-ant road ; 1
2. For one thing, Lord,dear Lord, I plead— Lead me a - right, lead me a-right;Tho'
3. I do not ask to un - der-stand My way to see, my way to see; In

§5f-^
-:fil —I \ -F # ...

'G>-^ :^
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ask not that thou take from me Aught of its load,aught of its load. I do not ask that fiow'r.* should bloom
strength should falter,heart should bleed,Thro'peace to light,thro'peace to light.Idonot ask that thou sho'ld shed

darkness let mo feel thy hand, And follow thee, and follow thee. Joy is like restless day,but peace

:|^ri5i=U: E -fc^b^h 4= :^ liiV t> i ^h—^1 b*—b*—b^—b*—fc^

3 #d^ i_l5 1 ^_ ::f5iif
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^-

Beneathmy feet, beneath my feet ; I know the poison and the sting Of things so sweet,of things so sweet.

Full radiancehere,full radiance here;Give but a ray,that I may tread Without a fear,with-out a fear.

Like quiet night, like quiet night; Lfad me,till perfect day shall shine Thro' peace to light,thro'peace to light.

9^r=t i^i^EC
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44
W. A. O.

"NEVER IN VAIN."
" Lord, remember me when thou comest in thy kingdom."

—

^Luke 23: 42. W. A. Ogden.

iii 3^ •-#-
H 1 1—1-=^ 1—tiH a ' g 1-

:i=5t

pen - 1 - tent

pen - i - tent

pen - i - tent

1. When thou comest in thy kingdom, J e-sus, Lord, re - mem-ber me

;

2. When thou comest in thy kingdom, Sin-ful though my heart may be,

3. When thou comest in thy kingdom,Mountingup-ward to the skies,

-^

Thus the

Like the

Like the

I ^
^^^ X=X- ^-4—?

1!^
CHOBUai.

5ES3 i^ i^—

^

•-#
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gfel

_ _ _ _ -m
1 m c^

—

thief en - treated Christ,the Lord, on Cal - va - ry.

thief, I pray thee, Je-sus, Lord, re-mem-bcr me. Nev-er in vain, nev-er in vain,

thief, I pray to Be with thee in Par - a - dise.
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Faith inspires this wonderful strain;When thou comest in thy kingdom, Jesus,Lord,reinemberme.
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R. G. S.

With energy.

TEMPERANCE RALLYING SONG-.
"Bear ye one another's burdens."— Galatians 6: 2.

45
R. G. Staples.

^3
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Si

1. Men of God, a-rouse to ac - tion, There is work that must be done; Fel - low-mor - tals,

2. Hear the bit - ter wail of an-guish, Gush-ing forth from hearts that bleed ; See the work of
3. Children's cries and mothers' pleadings, Will not these your zeal in - spire? There s no time for
4. Save your sons,your daughters rescue,From the rum-fiend's fear - ful sway ; Work with zeal—strike

ri 1 I t ^y • w
f---fV—

L

|ee?

CHOKUK.

is:
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stag-'ring, dy - ing, Must from sin and vice be won.
de - vas - ta - tion— To the res - cue on - ward speed.

you to loi - ter, When the build - ing is on fire,

down the mon-ster—Haste the light of "Gos - pel - day."

6>~
-Gf-i

A-rouse

!

A-rouse

!

a-rouse

!

there'i

-rouse

!

i!
S=fe ^^^^^

i
!=£: 35 ^ -nr^ m^n-tg
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^
work that must be done to-day; A-rouse! a-rouse! Oh, stop the rum-fiend's fearful sway

A-rouse! a-rouse!
,^ -g- •!« .0L M. A- -<2.' II .«. ^ i. 4. A ^ £H±^3=E±^ :^=:t *



46
D. E. GOODHART.

I AM ON MY WAY TO ZION.
" For he hath prepared for them a city."

—

Heb. 11 : 16. Gko. W. Basmeistkr.

:-fc^'- 3^ -!- i^-N X=t- 3 -i-T-#-
-iS^

1. I am on my way to Zi -on, To the cit - y of my God; I am treading the same pathway
2. When I pass the gloomy val - ley, Je-sus will be there to guide;He will lead me thro' the darkness,
3. When I reach that land immor-tal,When 1 join that ho - ly throng.With the saints and holy angels

•-•-•-•- -t9-. s 1^•*- #- -«>-

#-^-»- wm^Wv ^ ^=P-me
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-X S -i*
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That be-fore the saints have trod.Tho' the road is rough and thorny, And temptations often come,y el 1
He'll be ev - er at my side. He'll be with me at the riv-er When I cross its dark-est foam,And in

We will singourglad,newsong.We will sing the praise of Jesus' Neath the spiresofheav'n's high dome;
aThere with
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CHOKUS.
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nearer home.

-rfcrr^-i

I amknow at ev - 'ry evening I am one day nearer home. Nearer home,
sweetest accents whispcr,Cheerup,soul,you're near your home.
an-thems loud-ly ring-ing, Praise him in our heav'nly home. nearerhome, nearer home,

|^

mr f5>
'

\-0—f- h-H—ht

"t—
1

—

ir^'^y-

-*—'^-

1—t-

--^1—y-
1^
g



r AM ON MY WAY TO ZION. Concluded. 47

s 1=T- :fc:± =F
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one day near-er home; Yet I know at ev - 'ry eve-ning I am one day near-cr home,
near-er home,
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SUFFERING SAVIOR, SAVE ME NOW.
"And when they had platted a crown of thorns, they put it upon his head, and a reed in his rif;ht hand : and bowed the knee

Words of 3d and -tth verses by D. H. L. before him, saying : Hail ! King of the Jews !
"

—

Matt. 27 : 29. D. Havdkn Lloyd.

V ?^ N \
' >

^^JE^EE^EE^. 75^
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1. Suff'ring Savior,with thorn crown,Bruis'd and bleeding,sinking down; Heavy-la-den, wea-ry, worn,
2. Pre-cious Sav-ior, this for me, So un-wor-thy, all for nie! Ho - ly Je-sus, pure and mild,

•#-• +^ •• •#•

w ^5=4:

Rit.

:^
rS:

-^:
Faint-ing, dy-ing,crush'd,and torn, All for me ! all for me

!

I would ev - er be thy child; Oh, bless me ! e - ven me!
^L. ^L. ^L. ^k ^L. .^O. .A.

I
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3 Fain would I to thee be brought,
Gracious Lord, forbid it not

;

In the kingdom of thy grace
Give thy wandering child a place

—

By thy grace oh, save me!

4 Should I stray away from thee,

Jesus, wilt thou rescue me?
For a sinner born to die;

I am trusting, and will cry,

Lord, save me, oh, save mo I



48 ZACCHEUS.
• make haste and come down; for to-day I must abide In thy house."

—

Luke 19: 5. Chas. Edw. Pollock.
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1. Thro' the crowd-ed streets of Jer - i - cho see The ho - ly Naz-a-rene go; Hear the

2. In the friend -ly shade of syc - a - more tree, The joy - ful pub . li - can see; Hear the

3. Like an ear -nest lit - tie Zac-che- us, I Would fain the Ho - ly One see; I would

-£-4-€^f3&

P
M CHOKtJS. Vigorous.
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shouts of praise from the hap - py ones tiiere.Who his healing virtues know.
Mas - ter's voice say-ing,"Zac-che-us, come,For I must a - bide with thee." Praise ye the Lord.his
haste with joy at the bless-ed command. "For I must a- bide with thee."

Wisft;
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mercies show, Ev-er in his love confide; More than we ask will he bestow, "Will-ingly with us a- bide.

By permission.



Ei.izA M. Sherman.

THE BEACON-LIG-HT.
"Whoso putteth his trust in the Lord shall be sale."

—

Pkov. 29: 25.

49
E. P. ,\NDnF,W.S.
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m
1. Once I rode the rag-ing bil-lows, And no light my eye could see, So I called in bit-ter
2. Thus the bea-con-light at e - ven Made a pathway o'er the tide, And I came in peace and
3. So,when night and darkness gath-er, And the heav-y shad-ows fall. Turn thy eyes to-ward tliy

4. In his name is thy sal - va-tion ; He's the watch-tow'r of the soul; In - to port he'll bring thee
I N ,N ,N ^ > J J ^ . ^ ^ ^ _ li. . -^

:t==t=4
-(2-

tIeM:^ •—=--»—*

—

—I—H-

an-guish, "Sav-ior, guide my bark to thee!" Lo! a light does soft -

safe-ty To my lov-ing Sav-ior'sside.

Sav-ior, He is watching o- ver all. Lo! a light

safe - ly, Thro'tbe waves that o'er thee roll.

m s^^ ¥-:*=»
I fc^-

le

ly glim-

does soft ly glim

Shin-ing,

-mer,
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"
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shining o'erthesca, Fromthewatch-tow'rof our Savior, Shining,shining,bright for me.
ShiningjShining, o'er the sea, From the watch-tow'r ofour Savior,Shining,shining, bright fur me.
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50
R. Q. S.

FlowlnBl7««^
NOTHING-, LOBD, HAVE I TO BRING-.

" Qod so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son."—John iii : 16.
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R. 6. Staples.
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1. Nothing, Lord, have I to bring; This is all my plea: Jesus on the rugged cross Died to ransom me.
2. All unclean, alas! unclean, Heart by sins defiled; But my Savior calls and says, "Be ye reconciled."

3. Dear Redeemer, precious Lamb, While 'tis called to-day, In contrition I would come; Wash my guilt away.
4, Write thy law upon my heart, Stamp thine image there; Nevermore from me depart, Be thou ever near.

£ ^ ^ ^ ^
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CHORUS.
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Pre - cious Sav - - ior. Lord of all, . . Speak to me; . . oh,

Precious Savior, Lord of all, Speak to me.

*-r

in love!

speak in love;

0— —0-^
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m
By thy dy - - ing ag - o - nie«. By thy blood my sins . . re - move.

By thv dy - ing ag - o-nies. By thy precious blood my sins remove.
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A.J. Crider.

WHAT SHALL I ANSWER?
" The Master is come, and calleth for thee." - John li 28.
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J. F. KiNSEY.
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1. What
2. What
3. What

^^

shall

shall

shall

^' y f

'^'

I answer thee, Je - sus, to - day ? Darkness surrounds me, I know not the way; Blind - ed by sin,Lord, I

I answer when bid-den to come? Je - sus has said, "In my mansion there's room ' Fd-ther,have pit - y, thy

I answer thee? Lord,can it be. That thou re - quir - est an an - swer from me? Pit- y my weakness,and

-rP v^—^—
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CHOBV.S.
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scarce - ly can see

;

child is so small

;

help me to be

Day-Star on high, shine in mer

Help him to an -swer when Je

Watch-ing and wait - ing, dear Je

• cy on me.

- sus doth call.

sus, for thee.

thou dost call

When thou dost call me.
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Read - y I'd be. Watch - - ing and wait - ing,yes,watching and waiting.dear Jesus,for thee.

When thou dost call me, rcad-y I'd be, Watching and waiting,dearJesus,for thee, watching and waiting,dear Jesus, for thee.
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R. G. Staples.

i?ES

LOOK AWAY FROM SELF.
' Peace through the blood of his cross."

—

Colossians 1: 20. M. J. MUNGER.

3 ^^ 4-

1. Look a - way from self to the blood-staiii'dcross, Where thySavior died to ran - som thee;

2. Look a - way from self to the sep - ul - chre; Hear the Ko- man sol - dier's stead - y tread
3. Look a - way from self to yon courts a- bove, View the Son of God; oh, hear his cry,

t S =^^=^P»- J=Sl :f-

-^'—^-

^J ^^±^:^-d.
-fi—>?-

See the blood gush forth from his wounded side; View the (Son of man in his ag - o - ny.
As he guards the tomb where our Lord doth lie, In his grave-clothes bound 'mong the si-lent dead.
Ashe pleads in love for his chil-dren all, Lest they stray far - off from the fold and die.

^k. .^. ^L. ^L. ^. ^L. ^k. ' .M. .^

^P' I^F^

M time.

On the cross, the blood-stain'd cross,

On the cross, the rug-ged cross, [Omit.

On the cross, on the cross.

On the cross of Cal-va-ry,

] On the cross he died for thee.

Pg
ffi^

f-?= :Ff

j^-^a-i.^
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IF ANY MAN THIBST.
— let him come uiitd i:ie, ami drink."

—

John 7: 3T.

53

=1^ -fv ^- -:£

R. Porter Orr.

^S

m
1. If a - ny man thirst, let him come un - to me, And the wa - ter of life I will give;
2. This life - giv-ing Fount, with its thirst-quenching tide. Was o -penedfor sin - ners de-praved;
3. This of- fer is free, the pro - vi -sion's complete; Come while my ^ich grace I be-stow;

# P ' f
,
#-— f*

-f-T-

#-H# *-

^
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&-4 4^5
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=£
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=-

The of - fer is free, the

The bond-man and free, with
LestjSlight -ed too long, and

=? -^—it-
pro - vi- sions complete. On - ly drink of this wa - ter and live,

the rich and the poor, All may drink,free-ly drink, and be saved,

the of-fer withdrawn.Ye are doom'd,doom'd to drink end-less woe.

-#—#- J

§S= Ifc

r I i^ 1/ \ ^
I.2.D.S. The of-fer is free, the

3. D.S.Lest,slight-ed too long, and

Refrain.

-^_
:?=f=:e4=:

pro - vi -sion's complete. On - ly drink of this wa - ter and live,

the of - fer withdrawn. Ye are doom!d,doomld to drink endless woe.

fa=i ^PE^-^«-
:^

On - ly drink, on
All may drink, all

Ye aro doom'd, ye
free-ly drink,

_(t_^i

^
- ly drink, On - ly drink of this wa - ter and
may drink, All may drink of this wa - ter and
are doom'd, Ye are doom'd,doom'd to drink end-less

free-ly drink,

live.

live,

woe.

Ep £3
Last stanza, doom'd to drink, doom'd to drink,



54 ON THE CRUEL CROSS FOR ME.
L. E. Proctoh.

n it ^-U
"And sitting down, thoy watched bin there."—Matt. 27 : 36. U. S. Perkins.

1 .

jrt4--j—tsn—:r
J 1 1 ^
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1. Watch'il him there,the Lord

2. Na - ture, more than man,

of

re -

glo - ry, Writh-ing in

lent - ing, Clothed in dark

f • '

1

his ag -

ness all

o - ny, Hang-iug there, 'tween earth and heav-en,

the land; And the grave, in all its hor-ror,

^ *- .
c\-n Ji 1 111 ^ \ w r" L r' ^ • 1 1

• r" r" r" r'
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^
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On the cru - el cross for me. Hear the bit - ter taunt and jest - ing, See the knee in mock - 'ry bent

;

Broke its loath-some pris - on band. Th' sun, as with a pall of sa - ble, Hid in gloom his sight from day;

I ^ _ _ _ „ - - . _ - , . *• *- -^ \ . > _ . . -^

g^=rzirr-Tr=a^-L-L i4a=f^C
:^=t: ^^=^r?^^t -^
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VHORITJS.
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=s=r 4.44 ^^^ -4-rjtrv-i—gh 4^-4r

And when burn - ing thirst as-sailed him, Forth the nauseous draught was sent. "It is fin-ished ! '' Oh,my Sav - ior.

And the moon, en - san-guined,blushing. Turned to blood her sil - ver ray.

m -^ -^

:h- I I J

-

~r-d—• 4- ^ ^P=p:



ON THE CRUEL CROSS FOR ME. Concluded. 65

î ^ T- ^i-j-*—w-
^3=1
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^m 3 *-0-1-
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m
With thy last ex- -pir-ing cry ; An-gels bore thee.golden pinioned,To thy Father's throne on high.

:£ -<»—#- :^czi^
i=t: -•f

•=2:
-V—t-

SAVIOR, LET THY TENDER PITY.
Fanny J. Crosby. " Have mercy,

I
V^—l©^ ^

^ -A^-A

according to thy loving-kindness."

—

Psalms 51 : i. .1X0. R. SWENEY.

S -^1 i izt
^i^^ T^—f- ^•-^f

•1. Sav - ior, let thy ten-der pit - y To these dy - ing souls be shown; They are ask-ing for thy mer - cy,
2. Thou, the sln-ner's on-ly ref - uge, Je - sus, Je- sus, cru -ci -tied, Lead them to the fount of bless -ing,
3. They are weep-ing,struggling,praying, Con - quest o - ver sin to gain; Do not let them cease en-treat - ing

-i-r'^ r- 1* f—•—a

—

s-r-G>—, ,-» #—•-^-s—S-

\l they will, they can re - ceive.



56 LET US SOMETHING DO FOR THEE.
E. R liATTA. "And let us not be weary in well doing: for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not."

—

Gal. 6:9. A. J. Abbkt.
Moderato. ^ ». ..

i^ •t-^
0- . -^ -0- -0- -0- ' '

-N—^-
-^

-^-T-*-
^i~ri~~:i.—• *-^

Thou Last giv-en all for us, Thou hast suf-fered on the tree ; And, al-tho' so he]p-less,Lord,
Thou hast bid-den us tocome,Fromour ev-'ry sin to flee; "W'e can heed thy bless-ed call,

We can tell thy wondrous love, Bidding oth -ers look and see; We can point to Je-sus' blood,

We can sing of grace di- vine,That from sin hath set us free; We some err-in g soul may save,

Make us use-ful,Lord,we pray, We would faithful servants be; In thy vine-yard let us toil,

^ . - ^ - - . - . ^ „ s - y . ^ •*••- •-

^

——

1
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^^^
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«;hori:s

Let us something do for thee! Soinething,something,somethinglet it be; Something,something,
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, m

:^
-r-?- 3t -^-?=»-5: -f-^0- P=^

S_.s to^ ^-^ r^
k/r> S

^t. *^-«v £-=$±3 a 7# • 7 -g : *
. ^. >

.

SonK'tbing, Lord, for thee; Something,something, Something let it be, Something,snnicthing,Something,Lord,for thee.

H 1 1 1 rl 1
1 r - '

-

—

I

H L^ ^ ^ ^^ ^—IJ



MY PRICELESS TREASURE.
" Work, for I am with you, saith the Lord of hosts."

—

Hagg. 2: 4.

-I-

57
W. B. Manxixu.

1. Ob, for a deep -er work of grace, A per-fect con - se - era - tion, That I may work and
2. Then I may act the Cliristian's part, Aye,hon-or Christ in serv - ing; And live in per - fect-

3. Oh, that ray heart might bo a -wake. For dy-ing souls be burn - ing, With love for them—for

4. O Ho- ly Spir - it, teach me now Thy will; for-sake me nev - er; In - spire my heart; and

S3EfcE ±=i=^ i

-fi—b
1 ^-—

1

Refrain. ^ i
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fill the place Im-plied by new ere -

ness of heart. From du - ty nev - er
Je - sus' sake, My love for his re -

show me how To hon - or Christ for -

a -

swerv
turn -

ev -

tion.

- ing. O bless-ed Sav-ior,

ing.

er.

fl ^ ^ ..P

let me know Thy
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love in great-er meas-ure; And may I tell it I go—Thy love,my priceless treasure!
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58
Luther Janes.

BE ACTIVE.
"Fight the good fight of faith."—Tim. 6: 12. T. Martin Towne.

—*«—-•-—•-«-#

—

^-t-,S— 0-*#,
1. Look ye, broth-ers, time is roll - ing, Roll - ing rap - id

2. Plant your stand -ard firm and fear - less On the cit - a
3. Smiles to cheer the lone one's la - bor, Toil - ing o'er life's wea-ry
4. Car - ry glad - ness to Ihe sigh - ing, Give your strength to bear the lame

;

^^-^ *--J p t t^t^cL

ly a - way;
del of might;

way;

^-H^4i -
—

-

Ves - per bells will soon be toll-ing.

Hard may seem the task and cheerless,
Bread to share with poor-er neighbors,
Whis - per com - fort to the dv - ing.

i±:
-W—f-
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I I
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day. Rouse thee, com-rades, nerve for la - bor, In life's

bright. Poor your -self, you have for oth - ers Wealth,you
day. Go to hearts that pine and per - ish. Wipe the

name. Up some hill or down some val - ley, Seek the

bat - tie dare and do

;

may not, must not, keep,
flow - ing tears a - way

;

lost to guide a - right

;

Toll - ing for the dy - ing
But the promis'd crown is

Hung'ring,starving,ev - 'ry

AVhis-per soft - ly Je - sus'

^
Bold - ly wield truth's gleam-ing sa

-

Words of cheer for droop - ing broth
Ev - 'ry smit - ten spir - it nour -

Hark ! the bu - gle sounds the ral

# 4t - - - -

y y V f-

ber, Van-quish wrong,and right pursue.
-ers. Tears to shed with those who weep. Hark ! the bugle
ish, Droop-ing sad - ly by the way.
- ly. Gird you, com-rades,for the fight.

K S
_S

sounds the ral-ly.

* ^Z ^
eE^ ^W=F= W3

From "Good Will," by permission.



BE ACTIVE. Concluded.

'^1

"^S^
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Gird you,comrades,for the fight ; Hark !the bugle Gird you for the fight.
sounds the rally,

g^i^E^^E^^B* ^:
±1

~w-

From "Sundaj' at Home."
Mod-erato.

k X- 4
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AT THE DOOR.
' Behold, I stand at the door and knock."'

—

Rev. 3 : 20.

1st. time. Sd time.
Karl Redek.

eeS? -s^
I*-^ B^ 3=?-

§ii?EE

* V ^ -

I

f O Jo - su, thou art stand-ing Out-side the fast-clos'd door,

\ In low - ly pa-tience waiting [Omit ] To cross the threshold o'er;

, / O Je -8U, thou art knocking; And lo! that hand is ecarred,

\ And thorns thy brow en-cir - cle, [Omit. . . , • ] And tears thy face have marred.

, f O Je - 6u, thou art plead-ing In ac-cents meek and low,

(
'' I died for you, my chil-dren, [Omit. . . . . ] And will ye treat me

: »

—

^0 M * ft M—^a.
Ps^

0- -^ -0- -0-

B ^ EEE^ f P :P^

I

Cres.

'^. ft—ft—>s—Is-^—^
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[standing there

Shame on us. Christian brethren, His name andsign who bear, Oh,shame,thrice shame upon us To keep him
Oh, love that passeth knowledge. So patiently to wait I Oh,sin that hath no e - qual So fast to bar the gate

!

O Lord,with shame and sorrow We open nowthedoor; DeBrSavior,enter, en-ter. And leave us never more.

-I—I— -\ 1—hi
—-w— I

—
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60
M. A. W. Cook.

'TIS SWEET TO THINK OP JESUS.
"My meditation o£ him shall be sweet."

—

Psai.ms lU-i: 3-1; Kosi. 8: 18.

IS^S^I^i ::Jv- S^
J. H. Tknkky.

1. 'Tis svveot to

2. 'Tis sweet to

3. 'Tis sweet to

4. 'Tin sweet to^ -#- -^

think
think
think
think

Je-sus, And how
Je-sus, So ho -

Je-sus, Who tho't

Je-sus : He sits

*^3EEa
became to eTTrthjWhile choirs of bless - ed
ly, un - de - filed, So sep - a - rate from
of oth - ers so— Not on - ]y of his

at God's right hand; God hears the pravers he

I

an-gels Sung glo - ry at
sin-ners,Yet faith -ful as
brethren, But of each hate
of-fers For all

his birth; While the dark east-ern strangers Bro't treasures from -
a child; So low - ly in his greatness To toil for dai - ly

-ful foe. When he him -self was wea - ry, By pain and want op-
his cho - sen band; He shows his scars, and whis-pers,'-Be-hold, be -hold the

=t: -P m
i

—

Hr—^ •

—

9-—:5r^a^*-
roy - al In-fant,Guid-cd by Belhl'orii's star.

all his la - bors,No place to lay his head.

me," he whispers,"And I will give you rest."

far. Be- fore the
bread, And yet, with

pressed, "Come un - to

prijve^With which I bought my ransom'd Their mansions in the skies I

"

fi^F^=i^

Tis sweet to think of
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'T IS SWEET TO THINK OF JESUS. Concluded. 61

Je-sus; Ke-demp-tion is so free! 'Twas made for poor.lost sinners,Just such as you and me.

1 1—T-+-

J I kL

Mrs. M. E. Cox.

tzt-
-.M—9

CHILDREN'S TEMPERANCE SONG-.
" Let us not be weary in well doing."

—

Gal. 6 : 9. A. D. Hassing.

= #-fJ-g^—i—•—#-L-^ . ^
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J

1. Hear -ynx not the mu - sic sweet Of our temp'rance band? As it sounds to roll-call true,To du-ty, o'er the land?

2. Come and join our temp'rance band,Conquer yet we must; Lo! theSav-ior is our guide,In God we put our trust.

3. Buck - le on the ar - mor,then,Take the sword and shield

;

Go a-gainst King Al -co -hoi,And drive him from the field.

i. He has ma - ny cas- ties strong, Built by vice and sin, But if we are true to right,The vic-t'ry we shall win.

Birt2:6H=r: :^=p:
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f-P^F
:|

—

\^—Y—V
=F-r

CHOBVtt.

i
bzt AJ:

-^—

^

•-.-*

T^-v-#
t7- -W—^ -^—^-

^—
'^-W-

t-n

Who will stand for tem - per - ance, On the side of right? He who keeps the temp'rance pledge Saves his hon -or bright.

F=t^F
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62
R. Q. Staples.

THE RIFTED ROCK.
"That Uixk was Christ."—! Cob. 10: 4. W. F. Heath.

J r I * I"
-—

^

I

^ -H j ^

U I

-(S*-^ TT
No oth - er ref -uge,Lord,have I, Who can I trust but thee? Oh, fix my hope up-
Tho' clouds obscure and dark the way, Storms in wild fu - ry rage, Stife from a - larm, I
Come,stormy wind,come,tempest shock, Koll, bil -lows of the sea; I am se-cure with-

ii4~t
-^-?- :^ 7g • r

VHORIJK.

on the Eock That has been cleft for me.
rest se - cure Till thou the storms as - suage.

in the Hock That has been cleft for me.

The rift-ed Rock, the rift-ed Rock,Oh

,

F

The rift ed Eock,the rift - ed Rock, Oh,

f=F -
I—

M

id al S ^* =-•
=:t •^y y—V— if a^ —

r I

may it sbel-ter me (shelter me); My hope is on the rift-ed Rock That has been cleft forme.



G-UIDE ME, SAVIOR.
Written especially for " Fount of Blessing."

E. M. C. "Thou shall guide me with thy counsel."

—

Psalms 73: 24.

Slow and pathetic.
| ! Is^ time.

63
E. MUNFOIID Cl.AKK.

2a? time.^gffi^a^g^pp^^piB
and thy word

;

. f Guide me,Sav - ior, ev - er guide me
\ Let ^thy ten - der care be o'er me;

2
/Guide me,Sav - ior, in life's morning; Guide me at its noon of day;
(.Guide me thro' its

•' — rr>— .-i.

By thy coun-sel

[Omit. ] Safe - ly guide

] Guide me all

FF^
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£mt :^
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my

<s-^ Gr-r g^ #-

ofi^ my Lord! Guide me, Sav - ior, safe -ly guide me, O'er life's dark and storm-y
pil-grim way. _ Oh, my Sav- ior, do not leave me, Lest the tempt-er should be-

PS3EE
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sea;

guile,

And thy ways shall

But be ev - er

make me hap - py, Hap
•-^<&-. <^P-^-,-

near to save me,
py ev - er, Lord,

Lead-ing on - ward with
thee,

smile

^ip^S^p^^gi^^s^



64 PASSING- UNDER THE ROD.
Rev. W. T. Dale. "For whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every son he receiveth."

Slow, with feeling. .

-Hed. 12 : G. Frank M. Davis.

'-ii>- 3Eig-•—•-• 1—*- -6t-
-<&- ii^

1. When bowed with af-flic-tions and woes here be-low, As on in my way to bright Canaan I
2. 'Mid tri-als and loss-es that fall on me here,When mingling the cup of thanksgiving and
3. When weeping I stand o'er the spoils of the grave,My friends all de- part- ed be-yond the dark
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go, I hear a sweet voice—'tis the voice of my God: "I lovethee.I love thee,pass under the rod."

tears, I hear the .«ame voice,the sweet voice ofmy God : "I love thee. I love thee,pass under the rod."

wave, I hear the sweet voice of my Fa-ther and God: "I love thee,I love thee.pass under the rod."

N N I ^ ^ ^
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Refrain.
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Pass un - der the rod, pass un-der the rod, I love thee, I love thee,pass un-der the rod
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Jrom " Last Words," by permission.



Boldly.

CLINGING- TO THE ROCK.
"That Rock was Christ."—1 Cor. 10: 4.

65
Rev. I. Baltzei.l.

H: —I- Th—h^-^

a

. When the tem-pest high is rag-ing, As I sail o'er life's roughsea;Wreck'd I be,I'll fear no bil - low

.If a - mid the wrecks I'm drifted,Darknesssettleathickly round,Hopeshall lifther gleaming beacon

. When the waves shall close around me, Proudly round me as I die, O - ver all these seem-ingvic-tors

It e:l
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CBOBVS.
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If I then may on - ly ''be,

If I then be on - ly found, Clinging to the rock, clinging to the rock, Clinging,clinging,

I shall triumph while I cry, yef*,
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^^^^gia
clinging to the rock; Waiting for the boat-man from theoth-er shore. Coming, com-ing for me.
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From "Heavenly Carols," by permission.



66

Gently.

THEY ARE GOING HOME.
"Gathering together unto him."—2 Thess. 2: 1. W. E. BuRNKTTE.

r=f=î ^*
^^ ^;=^
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1. They are go-ing, on - ly go - ing, Je-sus call'd them long a - go; All the win-try time they're
2. They are go - ing, on - ly go - ing,When with summer earth is dress'd, In their cold hand holding
3. They are go-ing, on- ly go - ing, Out of pain and in- to bliss; Out of sad and sin-ful
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pas8-ing,

ro - ses,

weak-ness

Soft - ly as the fall - ing snow. When the vi - 'lets in the spring-time
Fold - ed to each si - lent breast. "When the au - tumn hangs red ban - ners
In - to per feet ho - li - ness. Snow - y brows, no cares shall shade them;

# t-r-^. nt-^= ^̂ t tjf^ ^-rT
"
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Eit.

Catch the az - ure of the sky, They are carried out to slum - ber Sweetly where the vi'lets lie.

Out a-bove the harvest 8heaves,They are go-ing, ev - er go - ing,ThickGnd fast like falling leaves.

Bright eyes,tears shall nev-er dim ; Ro - sy lips, no care shall fade them; Je-sus call'd them unto him.
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Words selected.

FAITH IN JESUS.
'Bo of good courage, ar.d he shall strengthen thy hear;.'"—Psai.mr 27: 14.

69
S. B. El.I.KXBKlinKR.^ :^2=££ -^

. ^ f
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1. The waves were dashing loud and high,My child look'd on with me; "Father, 'she cried, "why may not I
2. " Was it not lack of faith a-lone That made th' a-pos-tle sink? By faith,therefore,!! may be done;
3. "The Lord bade Peter go,mychild; And should he theecomEcand,Thy feet would on thesewaters wild
4. But life has storms more awful yet,AVaves rougher than yon sea; Then do not thou in these for-get

5. Care not what oth-ers have to do, What may be or has been ; But in the path God calls thee go,

•--r— ;-^-#-.is. . «# -t9-, #- -t— !-^ #-*-•- r. K
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Trust God, and walk the sea?'

Father,what should I think?"

Be firm as on the sand.'

That Je-sus is with thee.

And use thy faith therein.

-#—r*---#-

^ I

Look to Je sus,weary one,

y V

The' the storm

-<r

may

Look to Jesus,weary one, weary one. Tho' the storm may
1^ ^ I

gSr-l

be severe, Look to Je - sus, he is near, He is with you,donotfear.
be severe, ,V SLookto Je-sus,he is near,he is near, |N S He is with you.do not fear,
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70

E. R. Latta.

THEY SHALL SHINE AS THE STARS.
And they that be wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament; and they that turn many to

m
righteousness as the stars forever and ever."

—

Dakiel 12 : 3.

N
!

ftSEfe
R. G. Staples.
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1
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1. They who would do the Master's will,As Je-siis said, must ev-er be Like cit - y build-ed on a hill, That
2. The weakest one some light may shed,Some service for the Master do, By which another may he led To
3. They that be wise on earth be-low,And on the Master's work intent, Shall ifhine in glory like un-to The

r I

1—rl W—
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^ £
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Ilfc^
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shows so ev-'ry eye may see,Their light should cast a shin-ing ray,That oth-ers may that light behold,And

la - bor for the Sav-ior too; For ev-'ry one a task a-waits, A work to do, across to bear, Be-

bright-ness of the firm - a-ment; Their spirits numbered with the blest,Upon that bright,celestial shore,rrom

if:4= i^5 ^^A^

?^ ?=&-y-^^

j^^ ,S rrs eHOKUS.
-«!- --K -ist :}5-:

-SH

theturn their feet in -to tbe way That lead-eth to the heav'nly fold.

fore we pass the shining gates, A bright unfading crown to wear.They who shall ma - ny
earth-ly toil andcareshall rest Forev - er and for-evermore.They who shall many turn from sin,they

:!==zy=rt:
=P^=^-

:^ :t-
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THEY SHALL SHINE AS THE STARS. Concluded. 71

M- :J=^J=ri=q

turn from sin. To do the Mas - ter's will di - vine. That
who shall ma - ny turn from sin,To do the Master's will di-vine, to do the Master's will divine,That

ifc

^ -^ -^ ^ -^ #
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m
bless

=i-T

ed home a - bovc shall And as the stars for-ev - er shine,

hine.

9fc

bless-ed home a-bove shall win, that bk'sspd home aboveshallwin, And asthe stars for-ev - er
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Con Crio.

ACKLEY. S. M.
" There I -will meet with thee and commune."—Exodus 25 : 22, J. H. Leslie.
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H-

1. IJovv charming is the pl.Tce Where my Re-deem-er, God, Un-vells the beau-ty of his lace. And sheds his love a - broad.

2. Here, on the mer-cy - seat. With ra-diant glo-ry crowned,Our joj'-ful eyes he-hold him sit, And smile on all a - round.

3. Give me, Lord, a place With -in thy blest a - bode, A-mong the children of thy grace, The serv-ants of my God.
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72 IN REG-IONS TO THE WESTWARD. (Home Missions.)
UoriRitT F. SAJiri.E. "Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature."

—

Mark 1G: 15. T. Fbaxk Aixr.v.

1. In re-gions to the westward,On mountains,hills,and plains, Oppress'd with sins and sorrows,And
2. Ko-mem-ber Christ's commission,Unchange-a-bly the same; In Sa-lem's homes be-gin-ning,Go
3. From Leb-a - non to He-bron,From Jordan to the sea, Hepreach'dtohis own peo-ple The
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worn with mor-tal pains. Be- hold our sons and daughters To us outstretch their hands. Their
spread a-broad my fame; To those whose claim is ur- gent All oth -er claims a - bove, Go,

year of Ju - bi - lee. Shall we not heed the tcach-ing Of his own life and word. That

5tS
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s
need al-ways ap - peal - ing With that of oth-er lands,

tell the old, old sto - ry Of my re-deem-ing love,

this our own loved na - tion May own him Christ and Lord ?
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Then shall the blest evangel
Haste o er each stormy main,

Our grateful hallelujahs

Return to us again
Then shall the deserts blossom.

The darkness flee away,
And Jesus reign victorious

Through an eternal day.



DO I NOT NEED THEE? 78
R. G. Staplds. " Lord, to whom shall we go ?

"

—

John 6 : 68. "Without mc, ye can do nothing."

—

Johv 15 : 5. M. L. McPhail.
SLOW. CRKg. C«KS. RIT.
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1. Do I not need thee, Sav - ior di - vine?
2. Do I not need thee Eachhour,each day?

To thy dear pre-cepts My heart in - cline. How much I need thee,
Pit - y me, Sav -ior, Be thou my stay. 4th v.Yes, I do need thee;

h-i-=^Fi—I—u-F

I scarce - ly know ; Dear, pre - cious Sav - ior, Thy love he - stow.
Thy love is strong ; Grant me pro - tec - tion All the day long.

^^ -0—0-

izEz:
f^-?-

-•—

:p::iqr

-0-

-W^

3 Do I not need thee?
What power have 1?

No arm to lean on

—

SaWor, draw nigh.

4 Do I not need thee ?

Weary and faint.

Come I unto thee

;

Heed my complaint.

QUEEN. (L. M.)
'Lo, I am with you alway.''

—

Matt. 28: 20.

1st. time. 2d. time.
3. H. Leslie.

m-

, \ Kre to the world a -gain we go, Its pleasures,cares,and i -die show,
) Thy grace,once more, God,we [Omit J

crave. From fol-ly and from sin to save.

o ( May t lie great truths we here have heard—Thelessonsof thy ho - ly word

—

/Dwell in our in- most bo-soms [Omit ] deep, And all our souls from er - ror keep.

o
I
Oh, may the in-fluence of this day Long as our mem' ry with us stay,

/And as nn an - gel gua^-dian [Omit ]
prove, To guide us to our home a - bove.
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74 THE RESURRECTION. (Anthem.)

Moderato.
" Now is Christ risen

Organ.
from the dead."—1 Cor. 15: 20.

1 fS k. J

J. T. GsAPB, 1879.
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Christ is

1-<& 1 «—#—*—
"-S •—^—^ =

—

-—

'

ris - en from the dead, Christ is ris • en from the dead, And be-come the first
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fVuits of them that slept; For,as by man came death,By man came al-so the res - ur-rec - tion
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of the dead; For as in Adam all die, all die, E-ven so in Christ, e-ven so in Christ,

-•—•-
-«•

i*SSe^ =22-
-#

—

0- V=V—V—v'-

H* ^—

f

f=5= s:
U L^ ^ 45«-'

Dfuicated tu Rev. I. I. G. Webster.
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THE RESURRECTION. Concluded. 75
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e-vensoin Christ shall all be made alive. Glo - ry be to the Fa -ther, glo-ry be to the
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Son, glo-ry bo to the Ho - ly Ghost; as it was in tho be - gin-ning, is now, and ev - er
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Cres.
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shall be, world without end.Amen, a-men, a -men,world without end.Amen,
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76
Phebe Havaford.

Anda7itino.

FARTHER ON.
"In due season we shall reap, if we faint not."

—

Galatians 6: 9.

-z^
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D. F. Hodges.
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1

.

Now the ills of earth surround us,Oft the storm-clouds hide the sun; But tHo' dark the night arcundus,

2. AVe will leave our Leader nev-er,But we' 11 calmly onward press, Till we dwell with him for-cv-er

- - - - - -~^-—^-p^^-^
:^%^ V—t^

# 0-^ I . V k—r-# ^—^^-+b:
ti—r—r, ^ '

I

t^^
—^—^"

F,>-
-tH-^

^=^
'^E^^E^S

i=q

Day is break -ing farther on: Farther on-ward, farther onward All the mists and clouds are gone.

'Mid su-per - nal bless-ed-ness : Farther on-ward,farther on ward,With the saints hi? name to bless.

m^^ =^=^=^

1^ :?=

iW: y—
I U '

"-'—f

—

f—J-^f

l2^r==^=& ,-4

^^^ et-^-^ -•-f-S- :t
-3—

i

«-•-•* -0- . -0- -0-

Farther on,the voice whose sweetness Cheer'd us ere it si - lent grew.Tun'd to more than seraph

Yet till we, on high ap-pear-ing,"With the sin -freed hosts a - bidcWelcome is each promise

m^ ±t It



FARTHER ON. Concluded.

meetness,Sings thosesongs the angels know: Farther onward, further on ward.We shall join the chorus too.

cheering, Tellingus how deep and wide,Farther onward, farther on ward.Flows salvation's blissful tide.

1. Tar-ry with me,0 uiy Sav-ior, For the day is pass-ing by; See! the shades of evening ga(h - or,

Itit
-^—^±3

i^-'-r

±-^ f^ :p^-^
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D. S. Tar-ry tvith 7ne, my Sav - ior,

$-
M^ atnfe:
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And the night is draw-ing

^
:^.-

T^v^
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m nigh: Tar -ry with me, O my Sav-ior, Pass me not un-heed-ed by;

!^ U

Pass Twe not un-heed-ed by.

2 Faithful mem'ry paints before me
Every deed and thought of sin

;

Open thou the blood-fllled fountain

;

Cleanse my guilty soul within

:

||: Tarry, thou forgiving Savior,
Wash me wholly from my sin. :||

=^=^;
-y-

3 Many friends were gathered round nio

In the bright days of the past,

But the grave has closed above them,
And I linger here the last

:

||: I am lonely; tarry with me
Till the dreary night is past:||

By permission.

•1 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows

;

Paler, now, the glowing west;
Swift the night of death advances;

Shall it be the night of rest?

||: Tarry with me, my Savior;
Lay my head upon thy breast. :||



78 WHEN "WE ALL GET HOME.
E. A H.* " At thy right hand are pleasures for evermore."

—

Psalms 14: 11.

1 1

Rev E. A. HOFFMAK.
1
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the praise of le - sus When we
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all get home, We wTTi

LCH i— 5 .

I. We will sing the praise of Je - sus When we [Omit, ]all get home,With
2. All our tri - als will be o - ver When wo reach our home, All our

tri - als will be o - ver When we [Omit. 1 reach our home; How
3. We will see our pre-cious Sav - ior When we all get home, We will
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see

»-T''g~~

our pre-cious
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Sav- ior When we fOmit.
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millions round thethrone,Withthemyriadsofhis own,We will makehisglory known When we all get home,
hap-py we will be, From all sin and sorrow free,Thro' along e-ter - ni - ty, In our heav'n-ly home,
glo - ry we shall see,And thro' all e - ter - ni-ty, Oh, how hap-py we shall be, In our heav'n-ly home.

CHORUS.

When we all get home o - ver there, o-verthere,When we all get home o -ver there, o- vcrlhere.Oh.how

-̂-^=^^
-I 1> 1

From " Spiritual Songs," by permission.



WHEN WE ALL GET HOME. Concluded. 79
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hap-pywe will be, When his glo-ry we shallsee,When weall get home
#-••#-#•• -^ -#-
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o- Yerthere,o-ver there.

i
A^A.

^"^

-^
i-g—fc^

A. S. K
JESUS WILL LET YOU IN.

"Lord, save us; we perish."

—

Matt. 8: 2.'i.

f Gome to our Father's house, Come,ere the day begone;
\ Tempests are gath'ring fast, Dark-ness is com-ing on. Fly, for the tempest
f Look at the wea-ry way, Look where thy feet have trod;

\ Find-ing no rest nor peace, Wand'ring away from God.

»ng,

I—^ ^
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Sweeping the fields of sin; Knock at the por-tals of mer - cy,

m X- i I
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Je - sus will let you
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:$ Darker thy pathway grows,
Soon will the nisht come down;

Fiercely the lightnings flash,

Darker the tempests frown.

—

Rkf.

4 Fly from the fields of sin,

Fly for th}' life, to-day;
Fly to our Father's house,
Enter the narrow way.

—

Refrain.

Here will thy soul find rest.

Safe from each angrj' blast

;

Here find a perfect peace

—

Joys that forever last.

—

Refrain.



80 PRAISE YE THE LORD. (Anthem.)
"His praise shall continually be in my mouth."

—

Psalms 34: 1.

-K-i i
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R. Q. Staplm.

Praise ye the Lord, oh, praise him, all ye peo - pie; Praise ye the Lord, and bless his name;

2d time. Praise ye the Lord, and mag - ni - fy Je - ho - vah ; Praise ye the God of Is - ra - el.
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Who is like the God of Is- ra -el? Praise,ob,praise his ho - ly name. Praise ye the Lord,
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praise ye the Lord,praise and mag-ni - fy his name for - ev - er-more. A-men,
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E. D. MUND.
VICTORY THROUGH JESUS *

^^Victory throughour Lord Jesus Christ."— 1 Cor
81
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15: 5.
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E. S. LOHENZ.
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1. Hear the shout of triumph, hear the might-y song! Fillingearth and heaven as it rolls a-long;

2. 'T is the host redeemed that standsin bright ar-ray, Hymning,harping all the glad e - ter- nal day;
3. Man -y were the bat-ties, con-stantwas the strife, Fiprce the raging conflicts in their earthly life;

4. On-ward, let us ev - er, the' our strength be small, Jc-sus is our Lead-er, ev -'ry foe must fall;
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Like the roar of o - cean breaking on the shore, "Vie-to - ry thro' Je-sus," now and ev-er-more.

Cast-ing palms and crowns low at the Master's feet, "Vic-to - ry thro' Je-sus," an - gel lips re-peat.

Yet they ncv - er faltered, for the Lord was Btrong,Ho was Rock and Fortress,Vic-to - ry and Song.
Then we'll join the ransom'd on the oth-er shore, "Vic-to - ry thro' Je-sus," sing-ing ev-er-more.
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D. S. Vic - to - ry thrd Je - sus, pass the word a - long, Vic -to - ry the watchword, Vic-to - ry the song.
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Vic-to-rv ! vic-to-ry! yes, vic-to-ry ! vic-to-ry! They shout in chorus loud and long, (they shout in chorus.)
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* From " Heavenly Carols," by per. Copyright, 1878, by B. S. Lorenz.



82 LOOK EVER UPWARD.
Mariok Wyman, ^ " TjTeither murmur ye."

—

1 Cor. 10: 10. J. H. KURZENKKABE.

i±z±zi
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1. Look, pilgrim, weary of sor-row, Look, be not tempted to sin; Look to the blissful to-mor-row;
2. Look to the heav-en that's o'er thee,Look to the home up-on high; Look to thecrown that's before tlieo.

3. Look now,to leave all thy sadness, Look now,to leave all thy sin; Looknow,to enter with glad-ness
;

4. Look,soon you'll pass o'er the portal,Look,soon you'll meet with theblest;Look,soon theblissfnl immortni,
_ -0- •»-»•' -0- -i9~ 19-
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Look
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an-gels surround thee. Look for-ward,faint
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^
Look to the home you may win.
Look! to for-get ev- 'ry sigh. Look! ever angels,bright angels surround thee;Lookever forward,ob,
Look now, that mansion within.

Look! soon the heav-en-ly rest.
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not; Look! press on thy jour
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ney, Look
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up-ward to God
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pil-grim, faint not; Look! ev-er press on thy heav-en-ly jour-ney.Look ever up-ward to God.
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u Moderato

XENIA. (C. M. Double.)
" I will not forget thy word."

—

Psalms 119: 16.

83
C. B. Holmes.
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1. How shall the young se - cure their hearts, And guard their lives from sin? Thy word the choic-est

2. 'T is like the sun, a heav'n-ly light,That guides us all the day; And thro' the dan-gers

-
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m
rules im-parts. To keep the con-science clean. Thy word is ev - er - last - ing truth. How
of the night A lamp to lead oiir way. Lord, send thy word to ev - 'ry heart By

^t:

:fq^ :i^=rT
=^: P^-t. -5—-i->3.

I I

pure is ev - 'ry page! Oh, may its pre - cepts guide our youth,And well support our age.

thine al-might - y voice ; Ear - ly from sin may we de-part, And make thy love our choice
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84 THERE IS A FOLD WHERE NONE CAN STRAY.
"And they shall see his face."

—

Rev. 22 : 4. K. G. Staples.

Andante affetuoso.

It -zT

1. There is a fold where none can stray,And pastures ev-er green,"Where sultry sun, or stormy day,Or

2. Soon at his feet my soul will lie In life's last struggling breath; But I shall only seem to die,I

t; it t: ^~n- -^^f^
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night is nev - er seen. One nar- row vale, one darksome wave,Divides that land from this; I

shall not taste of death. Far from this guilt - y world to be Ex-empt from toil and strife, To
•
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have a Shep-herd, pledged to save And bear me home to bliss,

spend e - ter - ni - ty with thee. My Sav - ior, this is life.

Oh, meet me, oh.

Oh, meet me there, oh,
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THERE IS A FOLD WHERE NONE CAN STRAY. Concluded.

meet me, A-mong the pure and blest; Oh, meet me, oh, meet me, In yon-der land of rest,

meet me there,A-mong the pure and blest; Oh,meet me there, oh, meet me. In yon-der land of rest.

t
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Rev. H. BoNAB.

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS.
"There is a Friend that sticketh closer tlian a brolber."

—

Prov. IS: 24. Karl Rkdin.*

-^-^

^ '̂ N ^ r^ , T^ N—,-, S.r-i N h^ ^ r r 1

1. What a friend we have in Je - sus,
2. Have we tri -als and temp-ta - tions?
.!. Are you weak and heav-y la - den,

£

I

All our sins and griefs to bear

;

Is there trouble a-ny-wherc?
Cumber'd with a load of care?

-P- 7«^.

What a priv - 1 - lege to car - ry
"We should nev - er 'be dis - cour - aged,
Pre - cious Sav - ior, still our ref - uge

—

m -V—^—5'—W

—
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D. S.

D. S.

D. S.

be - cause we do not car - ry
sus knows our ev 'ry weak - ness,

his arms he'll take and shield thee.

m -J—^N-N-
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Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer. Oh, what peace we of- ten for- feit. Oh, what need-
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a Friend so faith - ful, Wbo will all

Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends de - spise, for - sake thee? Take it to

^ \ ^ » . ^ ^. ,r r r T r r :r » ^
.
J^ »

•less pain
our sor

-

the Lord

t^
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we bear,
rows share?
in prayer;

••- 19-.
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^
Ev . 'ry thing to God in prayer.
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Thou wilt find a sol-ace there.

^

* By permission.



86
Mrs. E. W. Chapman.

CAN IT BE SO?
" Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be white as snow."^lsAlAH 1 : 18.

- ^
^

1 N ^ ^
Fbakk M. Davis.
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1. The past years of my life have been sin - ful, And the rec - ord is cov - ered with blot;

2. Can the stain be re-moved from my gar- ment, And my heart then be made white as snow?
3. I am all un -de-serv-ing his fav - or, I am weak, and my faith, it is small;
4. Not a trace of my sin, tho' so crim - son, Will be found on my rai-ment so white,

•^ •»' -m- -0- -0- -<9- 0- ' -0- -0- -0- -0-
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=^=^=Pr -s^:^

-tJ—

r

i -=fc-

^-^
dark spot.

tude flow.

us all.

his sight.

But I read in the Book God has giv - en That the blood can e - rase each
Shall I stand in his sight in pure rai - ment? Let the tears ofeweetgrat -i-
But I know that the dear, lov - ing Sav - ior Has a room in his heart for

For the blood of the cru - ci - fied Je - sus WUl re - move ev - 'ry spot from

9t t: -^ •0- ' •0- -0- -0- ' -0- -0- •#-. R
-0—^ F F * F F F

P^_u.

CHOKU.S.

White ... as the snow, . . . Can ... it be so?

White as the snow, white as the snow, Can it be so, can it be so?

li*:



CAN IT BE SO? Concluded. 87

i
1^ „ N . ^ 4^=^
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Yes, for no crimson stain, . . Will on my heart re-main, . . will on my heart re -main,

crimson stain, main, re-main.
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R. G. Staples.

Witli, much feeling.

*i^ :g

WHY NOT BE SAVED?
How long halt ye between two opinions."—1 Kings 18: 21.

—1—

^

Mrs. D. E. DoRTCH.
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f
1. Wliy not be saved, why not be saved? God's waiting now to bless;

2. Why not be saved?why not just now? Go view the bleed-ing side,

3. Why not be saved? All this for you,And still you hes - i - tate?

4. Why not be saved,why not be saved? The days are pass-ing by

;

tr- S^E
:^:i;

He on - ly asks you
The nail-prints in the
Nay,more; some e'en his

To judg-ment ye must

D. S. No long - er, then, pro-

to repent, And all your sins confess*

hands and feet,Of Je-sus cru -ci - fied. Why not be sav'd,why not to-night? .Eicus-es are in vain;

name blaspheme,And trifle with their fate,

soon be bro't,Why,then,elect to die?
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eras - ti-nate,And slay your Lord again.



88 YES, FLASH THE NEWS ALONG- THE LINE.
Rev. Elisha a. Hoffmax. "This is the victory that overcometh the world, eveu our faith.'"—1 John 5 : 4.

SOPRANO SOLO. Allegretto.
Chas. Edw. Prior.

I:
i r-H—h-^-

-^ 3^=^
1. How goes the bat-tie, com-rades? What is the news from the front to-day?Are you gaining ground for

2. How are the prospectSjComrades? Is there a hope that the foe will yield? In the name of Jesus,
3. Praise God for glorious vie - fry One more iasav'd from the ranks of sin ! Come andjoin the holy

I II I J ' ' II III III
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CHOBiJS. pi^A energy.
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Je - su3? Do the hosts of sin give way?
for - ward! On,and gain for Christ the field,

ar - my! Oh,ye friends of Christ, fall in !
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Yes, flash the news a
flash the news a
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long the line:

long the line:
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oth-pr glorious vic-to-ry ! Flash! flash the news along the line

H^
Vic-to-ry,

1^ ^ I

v—v^
H SH

—

-g—i^
>=^ ^^^=¥= V_^.

vic-to-ry a -gain.
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STILL THERE'S ROOM FOR OTHERS. 89

i

R. A. Glenn. "And the servant said : It is done as thou hast commanded, and yet there is room."

—

Lukb 14: 22. R. G. Staplbs.
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1. Come and join our great command, Still there's room for others ; Marching to the promis'd land, Still there's room for others.

2. Je - Eus bids you welcomethere,Still there's room for others; Of his glo-ry you may share. Still there's room for others.

3. They that will not bear the cross Must be lost for- ev-er; Christ willcountall suchasdross;They'll be lost for-ev-er.

—-. jr—

#

•

—

—j0—s—•-H-*—^—•—»
I
» . ^ .-r» % - —S-i-f

—

', —I h—

^fel]£& ?=?==^ :^=ji: i i^tt

-•-T-l

I
te^et l^=f

-N-4- > J

a ip=r &-w^ -N-«-r -N-«-
-«h-^

^-"-^—I—

h

-^:Jn
Mill - ions safe have land-ed there,Still there's room for others; Palms of vict'ry now they bear, Still there'.sroom foroth-ers.

Wel-come, will the an-gelssing. Still there's room for others ; There we'll meet the host redecm'd, Still there's room for others.

Who will hear the word "Depart," You are lost for-ev-er; When he says, " I knew you not," You are lost for - ev - er.

i ^Hf^=^1/1 u-h
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Room, room. Still there' s room for oth-ers; Palms of vie - fry now they bear, Still there's room for oth-ers.

3d v. Lost! lost! Who'll be lost for - ev - er ; Hear the sol-emn word "Depart," Lost, yes, lost for - ev - er.
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90 HE KNOWETH THE WAY.
London " Christian World." "His children shall all ha .'e a placo of refuge."—Pitov. 14: 26.

I-
-

.
I .

li. G. Stai-i.,::

4-r-J 1-

1 I know not—tho way is so misty— The joys or the griefs it shall bring,What clouds are o'er-

2. I stand where the two ways are meeting, And know not the right from the wrong; Nobeck-on-ing
3.And I know that the way leadeth homeward To the land ofthe pure and the blest,To the country of

:^t=^-^
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.^^=iis;^

hanging the future,What flow'rs by the roadside shall spring; But there'sOne who will journey beside me, JN or in

fin - ger.-; di-rect me, No welcome floats to me in song; But my guide will soon give me a token, By
er-fair Summer,To the cit - y of peace and of rest ; And there shall be healing for sickness,Andev

5 ^ :q:
^^
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<

:S

weal nor in woe will for-sake ; And this is my solace and comfort—"He knoweth the way that 1 take."

wil - derness, mountain, or lake; What - ev -er the darkness about me, "He knoweth the way that I take."'

fountains, life's fever to slake; What matters beside? I go heav'nward,"He knoweth the way that I take."



Mrs. L. E. Proctob.

OH, WHAT A WORLD OF SADNESS,
"And the I onl turned and looked upon Feter."

—

LukI': Ti: (U.

91
Gabriel Miessk.

1. Oil, what a world of sad-ness lay In our Ke-deem-er's tear-ful eye; It toucb'd a chord in

2. Ar - dent,im-puls-ive; read - y e'er To hear the Lord of earth and sky; Why in this dark, be-

3. O Gal - i - lo - an, hon-or'd,lc)v'd! Assail'd by Sa - tan in his might; Why wast thou rec-reant

4. Tears, bit-ter tears, be - fit thee well, For Christ wept tears of blood for thee; Wrestled in an-guish
5. Look! Savior,look up - on us now; Oh, break our sto - ny hearts in twain ; Su-pren>e-ly may we
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Peter's heart,And wrung from him that hitter cry.

tray-al hour Did he his Mas-ter thus de - ny?
to thy Lord, Up -on that sad, that aw-ful night?
all the night,And dolesorae was Geth-sem-a - ne.

love thee, Lord,And with thee soon in triumph reign.
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Lord, grant thy serv-ants per-fect faith, To
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Wiitch. to wait.and to de - fv ; The world of scoffers to be-hold. And not like them the truth de - ny.
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92
R. P. Orb.
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LO! HE COMES.
Rev. 1 : 7.
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R. PoBTEB Orb.^ *5
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1. Lo ! he comes,but not a Sav - ior, Not by griefs and woes op-press'd; Not the meek, de - spis -ed
2. But he comes,with clouds descending,"With him saints,unnumber'd brings; Yes,he comes,the now tri-

3. They who were his true dis-ci - pies Glad -ly will his com-ing hail; They who slight-ed his free

m ^ :£=
1i-"->—^: ^?^

=? r^t^-
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to

-'ry
Je - BUS, Not the hum - ble man-ger-guest. Not- to pub - lish free sal - va- tion, Not
umph-ant Lord of lords and King of Icings; Comes to judge theguilt-y na-tions; Ev
par - don, They shall at his pres-ence wail. To his own he'll give a king-dom,And

-»-• ^0~^-

S
-^ rzpzi:
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'^ « d '. ^^ ^-r -H 1-; ^
bear the sins of men; Not to be be-tray'd,re -jected,Scourg'd,andcru - ci - fied a - gain,

eye shall see that hour; They who pierc'dhim,they shall see him, And shall tremble at his power,
crown each one shall wear; But his foes shall hear the sentence: Doomed to dark-ness and de - spair.
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GOD'S G-REAT LOVE. 93
"Behold, what manner ol love."—1 John 3: 1.

R. G. Staples.

" But commandeth all men every-where to repent."

—

Acts 17: 30.

1st tlm-e. 2d time. W. E. Burnbtt.

S-ff * i§ #-f

-P—T
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~d
sent. f'Tis sweet to sing of God's great love,That love which freely

' \ In -to the world his on - ly Son; [Omit.

„ J The voice ce -les -tial speaks to thee In ac - cents soft and mild

;

] But stilljwe must re - pent.

\ Oh, heed the voice,the warning voice, [Omit. . . . . ] And come to God,my child.
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God's love will nev-er par-don grant For un - re-pent-ed sin, Tho' straight the path, and wide the door
His Son, as in - ter - cess-or,stands Prepar'd (for thee) to plead ; The in - vi - ta - tion is to all

9i* ^•-T^
^ -0-

42- 5ESEEE tmEffi £ F
:,e-A_it-

CHORVS.
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By which we enter in f Eepen t,repent, forsake your sins. Behold the mercy-seat

;

Whofeelthemselvesinneed.t Let nothing hinder,cometo-dav,[Omit ] And bow at Jesus' feet
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94
Mrs. Albeht Smith.

SCATTER SEEDS OF KINDNESS.
"And be ye kind one to another."

—

Eph. 4: 32. S. J. Vail.

pl^^ -K—

I

1. l^et us gath - er up the
2. Strange we nev - er prize the
3. II we knew the ba - by
4. Ah ! those lit - tie ice - cold

-+-.—"-^

sun-beams Ly - ing all a - round our path; Let us keep the wheat and
mu - sic Till the sweet-voiced bird is flown ! Strange that we should slight the
fin - gers.Pressed a - gainst the win - dow- pane, Would be cold and stiff to-
fin - gers, How they point the mem-'ries back To the hast - y words and

-V-
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PI

ro • ses,

vi 'lets

mor-row-
ao- lions

Cast - ing
Till the
-Nev - er

Strewn a -

A -^

out the
love - ly

trou - ble

round our

thorns and chaff. Let us find our sweet - est torn - fort In the bless - iiigs of to-

flow'rs are gone! Strange that sum-mer skies and sun - shine Kev -er seem one -half so
us a - gain—Would the bright eyes of our dar - ling Catch the frown up - on our
back-ward track ! How these lit - tie hands re - mind us, As in snow - y grace they

^ -^ N
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CHORrS.
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day,
fair

brow ?

lie.

With a pa - tient hand re - mov - ing All the bri - ars from the way.
As when win - ter's snow - y pin - ions Shake the white down in the air.

Would the prints of ro - sy fin - gers Vex us then as they do now?
Not to scat - ter thorns,but ro - ses. For our reap - ing by and by.

Then scat-ter seeds of

pi:
#. -^ *. ^pf=

By permission of Philip Phillips.
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SCATTER, SEEDS OF KINDNESS.

1=1!: :J!=tc -i^ *X^
Concluded.

Ad lib.

95
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kindness, Then scat-ter seeds of kindness, Then scat-ter seeds of kindness. For our reap-iug by and by.
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THIS LOVE SO FREE.
'That he by the grace of God should taste death for every man."

—

Hkb. 2: 9. Mark M. Jones.
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1. How ten-der-Ij' Je-sus loves us, With love so pure and free; Down from his throne above us, It comes to you and me.

2. His love so free-ly giv - en Was purchased with the blood That from his dear side riv -en,Pours forth a sav-ing flood.

3. Be - neath that pur-ple fountaln,That flows from Jesus' side, Down over Cal - va-ry's mountain,We safely may a - bide.

4. And now the Sav-ior begs us This precious blood re-ceive, And all that it will cost us, Is sim-ply to be - lieve.
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Oh, who can conceive it, Oh, who can be-lieve it. Oh, who will re-ceive it, This love so free?
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From the " Song Champion," by permission.
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A. B. B.
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LET THEM COME.
" Suffer little children, and forbid them not, to come unto me."

—

Matt. 19: 14. A. B. Bbaodon.

-fv

^ ^ ^ 1—4—^£
1. When of old, in their faith, seek-ing for his bless - ing, Par-ents un-to Je - sus had their

2. As of old, stands he now, with his arms ex -tend - ed, Gra-cious-ly in-vit-ing lit - tie

fct f—f-

; y y y^^m^-
Cuo. Let them come, let them come, ne^ er their footsteps stay-inff ; Let them, seek their on - ly Sav-ior

^
lit - tie chil - dren brought,Then he said un - to them, love di - vine ex - press - ing,

chil-dren to his breast. That their songs up - on high, with, the an - gels' blend - ed,

0- -^ •§-•-•»-•» -^ f-1 1

\ 1
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^1 , ^_

in their ear days. That their feet from, his path in their age ne'er stray-ing,

^^ ::t^
liV
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^

"Suffer them to come un - to rae, and for -bfd thein not." /And to these, bring - ing thus

\ But he said, as with love

f And the heart that of old

1 And his voice, soft and sweet,

:t=:t=:^
-^—y- ^

Shall be bro't to heav'r2,tohere they shall ev-er si?ig his praise.



LET THEM COME. Concluded. 97
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D. C. for Chorus.

1st time] 2d time.

ii^B
un - to Christtheir lit-tle ones, Hy the twelve stainling near grave re-buke was given

;

in - fi - nitehebless'dthemthere,"Letthemcome,for of such is the realm of . . . heav'n."Yes,
bless'dthe lit - tie ones they bro't, Still iu - vites, still en-treats, still has am - pie room;
speaks to each re - buk-ing heart, "Stay them not,nor for-bid— suf - fer them to . . . . come." Yes,

GENTLE WORDS AND LOVING DEEDS.
" Be not weary in well doinc;."—2 Tukss. 3: 13.

1. Life's ro - sy morn her gold - en light Is soft - ly fling -ing o'er us, And many a love - ly fruit and flow'r
2. Kach day up - on its beav'nward flight Should bear some record, gold - en, Of gen - tie words and lov - ing deeds,
3. Then let_ us link each heart and hand In bonds of love to-geth - er. To toil in life's sweet sum-mer-tide,

Doth
And
E'en

-# tf

deck the path oh, the fair - est fiow-'rets fade When death comes sadly steal - ing; Then
let us seek that ra-diant land Where sweetest notes are [Omit. . . . ]

peal-ing.

Some broth - er cheer'd up-on the way, Some sis - ter's spir - it brightened ; Some
v.-and'ring lamb led back a-gain, Some wea - ry bo - som [Omit. . . . ] lightened,

to win - try weath-er, That soon each heart in ev - 'ry clime From all things else may sev - er, And
arn to bnw at Je - sus' shrine For-ev - er and for- [Omit. . . . ] ev - er.

help - ing hands out-hold - en-
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B. G. Staples.

^^^\h^=i

SILENT WATCHES.
"A still, small voice."—1 Kings 19: 12, Cdas. H. Carroix.

In si - lentwatcb-es of the night There comes a warning low, A soft and pensive voice that

It pic-tures yon-der surg-ing sea, Where thousands sink be-low; The stream is vast e - ter - ni-

A -non, a gen -tie voice of love Un-to our ea - ger soul Doth speak of one a - bove the

^^IgESE^
speaks Un-to the conscience sore, All burdened and oppress'd with sin ; A truth-ful tale you

ty, And end- less is its flow; Some sink, a - las ! to rise no more,Doom'd subjects of God's
storm, Who can its rage con-trol. It tells of Je - sus, cru - ci - fied, "Who in - ter-ces-sion

-i9-' 0- -0- • -m- -0-^ -^

bear,While sleeping on destruction's verge,And callous to all

wrath; They've fed their own deprav'd desires.And trod the downward path.Then lis-ten,lis-ten,sin-ner,

makes.Who pleads his all - a - ton-ing blood —His suff 'rings for our sakes.

-<?-• •• -0- ' -O- -#- -0- 0- 0- -^9-' 0- •*-*#-
#-*4*—^-»—# 9 »- 3



SILENT WATCHES. Concluded. 99

m

now, Bolt not your bo-som's door; The Sav-ior at its por-tal knocks,And oft has knock'd be-fore.

P- #
\ rt *-*tI—T-H 1 1:^i:
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^izzp. ^ ^= :t=:e
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WE ARE COMING.
H. B. DisxBY. ' He maketh me to lie down in green pastures."

—

Psalms 23 : 2.

i—^
i -jf^-

J. F. Disney.

-?5^-
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1. We are marching onward, upward,"We are trav'ling toward the prize,And if Je - sus is our
2. We will wash our robes, and make them Pure and spotless as the Throne, So that when we reach that
3. We will drink the liv - ing wa- ter. We will He in pas-tures green; We will live to live here-

^n^
k

D. S. Andive'U ev - er live for

VHORITS.

1^-zJr
azut

s
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r

^=f^
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watchword,We will reach the up-per skies.

ha - Yen, We shall know as we are known.We are coming,blessed Savior, To thy con-se-cra-ted cross,

af - ter,When we reach the great un-seen.

gz*
-^-J^ -#—#- —^^ -

w w
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Je - sus, Count-ing all things else aa loss.



100 'TWAS RUM THAT SPOILED MY BOY.
Rev. L. F. CoLR. 'A foolish son is the heaviness of his mother."

—

Prov. 10: 1.

NOiiU. With pathos.
T. Martin Townk.

EEtE^ ^-

I have seen a
I have known a
I have seen a
Gaze in - to the

4S-^- -^—

s
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moth - er weep - ing
moth - er wait - ing,

moth - er pac - ing
eyes cher - u - hie

;

O'er a lit - tie pal- lid face; I have seen her kiss the
Wait - ing while the years roU'd by, Start-ing from her dreams at

On the shore where breaks the sea, Plead-ing with the storm - y
Kain your kiss - es on his cheek; Clasp him fond - ly to your

§ii t^ 2^

—f:

m^.^=^

forp-head, Seen the last, sad, fond em -brace; I have seen her heav - y, heart-sore, Turn - ing tow'rd her home a-

mid-night,Wait-ing,watch -ing ea - ger - ly For her boy, long - lost, and wan-d'ring In some strange and dis-tant
wa - ters : "Give,oh,give my dead to me!" But by waves by far more cru - el. Waves that drowned my sweetest
bo-sora; Feel the thrill you can not speak ; Link your-self to God and heav - en, All your moth -er love em-

A 1

—

x: :^
^=5 ->-^ --c*-^-

=t
:^

-i^^.

cirORirs. with holy indignation.
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:^

gain; And I've en - vied her her sad - ness.There was much to soothe her pain,
land, And I've tho't, Oh, blest the watch -er! Hop - ing yet to clasp his hand.
,ioy, I am sit - ting and la - ment-ing— Oh, 'twas rum that spoiled my boy 1

ploy. That your lips may nev - er fal - ter— Oh, 'twas rum that spoiled my boy!
Oh, 'twas rum that spoiled my

d j
-

'^1^^- ^ :^
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By permission.
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'TWAS RUM THAT SPOILED MY BOY.
s ^

I

Concluded. 101

3!=n3!:

I

§4*fe^S

dar-ling; Rum enthroned but to de-stroy; Drive the mon-ster from the na-tion, Then you'll shout,We've «(«•«(? the boy

H» ^^^ :^:i=fe:
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OYER THERE.

1*^^
Rev. 15: 2, 3.

'm̂ 3± -aj-T-*-
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J. H. TlNNEY.

'^ #• -•

>^- ^rr±-
:^

# . #

—
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1. There's a band of an-gel watch - ers Just a - cross the foam-ing tide

—

2. Wait - ing there with smiling fa - ces. In their robes of spot-less white,
3. O'er our earth-Iy homes are gath-ered Many a shad-ow,many a gloom,
4. But these scenes will soon be o - ver; Soon we'll join the ransomed band ;

- ver by the dark, cold wa - ters,

While far out up - on the riv - er
For the loved ones who are sleep - ing

Soon we'll clasp the forms that bind us

i9-

-̂tS"-

-t^
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D. S. An
^ ^ ^

voic-es nng-ing, ring - ing.

CBOBVS.

Wait - ing on the oth - er side.

Comes to us a gleam of light.

In the si - lence of the tomb.
To the un - seen splr - it - land.

Hark ! there's mu-sic on the wa - ters, Borne a- long the balm - y air.

- ver there, just o • ver there. From "Golden Sunbeams," by permission.
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R. G. S.

.Entreatingly.

GIVE HIM THY HEART.
"For why will ye die?"

—

Ezeeiel 18: 31. B. 6. Staplbs.

hold, he stands wait-ing, and knocks at thy heart; So oft has he knock'd there be - fore; Oh, will you not

hands once ex - tend - ed and nailed to the cross ; That brow, in de - ri-sion, thorn-crown'd;That side,pierc'd by

list to the call of the cru - ci - fled One, Who suf-fered in an-guish for thee; Tho' sin-ful and

o - pen, wide o - pen, the door of thy heart, Let Je- sus, as Sav-ior, come in; His ftraceis suf-

y^f '^ S~r.~^
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o - pen, and bid him come in. Or v/ill you a - gain bolt the door?

spears.is a fount-ain,that flows For heal - ing of na-tions a - ronnd.

vile, yet his love is so great. That none of thy sins will he see.

fl-cient, oh, won-der-ful love, To cleanse thee,poor sin-ner, of sin.

Oh, bid him come in, Be cleans'd from all sin,And

m^ E=t: £ #..#-#- -^ <«.
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not tho Sav - ior de - part; He's wait-ing to bless,Thy sins,then,con-fess,And give him,oh,give
thy Sav-ior de-part;
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R. B. Mahaffuv.
Duet. Deliberately.

THE PRODIGAL.
'I will arise and go to my Father."

—

Lukk 15: IS.

103
R. B. Mahaffey.

IJV

1. The won-der - ful love the fa -ther be-stow'd On him who re-turn'd from worldly em-brace, Doth

2. A way from your home and kin-dred so dear, You long have remain'd'mid hun-ger and cold; There'

_ .1 • nl 1
r I

• r»

f-? • J—

plainly foreshow how Christ will receive The penitent soul that trusts in bis grace, r Oh, prodigal,turn from

ehel- ter and bread, e-nough and tosparc,Come.hasten a-wav and en-ter the fold. \ Repent of vour sins.a-

^ ai

Ete ^ -y—P—
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1st time.
I

2d time.

#—5—• ^vh-5—r*—•—*—* *-(--•—•—•—a—

I

fol - ly and vice,Oh,wan-der nomore in sor-row and shame;

rise and return, [Omit. ...... ] The Fa-ther a-waits the lost to reclaim.
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104 I WOULD LOVE THEE.
E. R. liATTA. "And thou shall love the Lord thy God with all ihy heart."

—

Mark 12: 30.

Mod. Soli. 3 3 3

-Nr-I ^—J^ Sr-t-

A. J. Abbey.

3

1. Lord, I know I can not please thee If I love thee but in part; Having loved with love un-
2. Let my love be un-di-vid - ed, Lord,between the world and thee; Thou dostclaim,and thou shalt

3. Karthly friends I fond-ly cher- ish, Lord,ac-cord-ing to thy will; But thy claim than theirs is

4. Lord, I fear I oft-en wrong thee, For my love ap-pears so small ; Oh, I long to servethee

bound - ed. Thou re - quir-est all the heart.

have it, Thou who gav- est all for me.
strong -er; I would love thee bet- ter still.

bet - ter, I would love thee most of all.

I am try - ing,Lord,to serve thee, I thy

I am trying, Lord, to serve thee.

-i\

m

~f •#- -• -0-

won - drous grace a-dore. But I long to serve thee bet-ter,I would love thee more and more.
I thy wondrous grace a-dore, But I long to serve thee bet-ter, I would love thee more andjiiore.
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Er.izA M. Sherman

TEMPTED AS WE ARK
was in uU points tempted like as we are."— Hkb.

105
R. G. Staples.

=^-
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1. Je -sus Chri#t,ourk)V-iiig Siiv-ior, Huw wu l.iiii^ tliy face to soc ;
Wlio buth known our ev-'ry

2. E - ven now he s in - ter-ced-ing At the tliiH>iieof God fur thee; In his prom-i - ses we're

3. He hath known our ev'ry sor-row, Trod the wiiie-press,too,for me; In his lov-ing arms I'm
4. All the path in which he leads us His dear feet have trod be - fore; Trust liini,then,to guard and

N I i r3 ^

ss t: St
I

V—

Refrain.

^ r^^iir -J—4- .^_N

r^gs i4: ^^

frail - ty, Who was tempt-ed like as wo.
rest - ing, Who was tempt-ed like as we.
rest - ing, Who was tempt-ed like as we.
guide thee Safe - ly to the shin-ins; shore.

-^-0-'
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He was tempt-ed like as we are, Oh, the

§sas ^^!^-
-+— i-h
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sweet-ly sol-emn thought, He hath borne our griefs and ?orrows,And our soul's sal-va-tion wrought.
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106 BRING IN THE SHEAVES.
E. G. Staples.

n li 1 1 ^ 1 1

' For the harvest is ripe."

—

Joel 3: 13

1 ,
1

M. L. McPhail.
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1. Bring in sheaves ! the har-vest-field Now' is ripe with wav-ing. grain
;
Ev - 'ry-where there's

2. Bring in sheaves 1 re-joic - ing come, Soon the hiir-vest w'U be o'er; Win-now'd grain,and
3. Bring in sheuves,rich,gold -en sheaves,Fruitage of the sto - ry old; Je - sus still has
4. Pre - cious seed, tho' sown in tears. In fru - i - tion oft - en yields Thou-sand fold for

SS3^ :p=Si:
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i I r
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CHOBU$i.
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work to do; Gath-er sheaves! 'twill not be vain,

not the chaff, Home be gar-nered ev - er-more. Bring in the 8heaves,bring in

power to save All who come with - in his fold,

all the grain Scattered broad-cast o'er the fields.

ife^l:
:t:

the sheaves,

?t=fc -l±±-±z±
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Bring in the sheaves of golden grain; Ev'ry-where there's work to do,Gather sheftves,'twill not be vain.
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IS YOUR LIGHT SHINING-? 107
Er.izA M. Sherman. "Arise, shine; for the light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee."

—

Isaiah 9:1. R. G. Staples.
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1. Is your light shin-ing bright-ly, my broth - er ? Does it cast a broad gleam o'er the wave? From sin,and from danger,and

2. Let it shine with a li^ht bright and cheer -y. Let it shine with a light broad and glad ;It may speak peace and hope to the

3. Let your light shine so bright-Iy, my broth - er. That oth - ers may take note of you, And glo - ri - fy Je - sus in

4. Let it shine in the homes of the fall - en, And cast a glad radiance with-in ; Christ pardoned the weak and the
Inst.
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:g-?-?- :t=?=

^-—
-iS- -*-^-

ciioKrs.
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Some poor ship-wreck'd soul it may save.

It may bring joy and trust to the sad.

By see - ing the good that you do.

And died to save them from sin.

Let it shine.

ztjiS:

let it shine.

-^-.

Let it shine. let it shine.
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waves of the dark, roll - ing sea ; Let it shine, let it shine. So the na-tions its glo - ry may see.

Let it shine, let it shine,
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108
Haby Jakb Phillips.

BY AND BY.
'They looked unto him, and were lightened."

—

Psalms 34: 5. R. A. Glkkk.

1. When the dark clouds round thee gather,And the storms of life as -sail, Raise thy heart,and say,Our
2. When for lov'd ones thou art weeping,Lov'd ones who havegone be-fore.Who with-in the cold grave
3. And when friendship's glow is fad-ing, And the lamp of love burns pale,Rai6e thy heart.and say, Our
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F.i - ther, Let not hope and cour-age fail; For the sun is bright - ly shin-ing Just be-

ile.i -ing. You will see on earth no more; And thy heart is sad and wea - ry, Check,oh,
Fu-thcr, Let not hope and cour-age fail; There's a friend who ne er will leave thee,There's a
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yond the clouds of night ; Seest thou their silver lining? By and by there will be light. By and
check the ris - ing sigh; Look to heaven,trust in Je-sus,Thoushalt meet them by and by.

love that can not die; Look to Je-sus, he will give thee Light in heaven by and by. Bv and by,
11

I
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BY AND BY. Concluded. 109

H *- .-, 1 1

tf *-^-5-L^-A_JJ

by Light will greet thee by and by ; Look to Je-sus,he will give thee Light in heaven by and by.
by and bv,
*- *: it' N ^ - I -f^ -fi ft N N

ARE YE HEAVY LADEN?
E. R. Latta. " Come unto me, all ve that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."

—

Matt. 11 • 28 A. J. Abdey

a ^'"'^^y-
, __ __ __ _, . s

I , I

1. Ar'j ye lieav-y

2. Are ye heav-y
3. Are ye heav-y

I
-0- ^

lad - en? Hear the Savior
lad - en With a sense of
lad - en? Hear the Savior

say,

sin?

say,

All your heavy bur-dens I will take a - way !

Peace and con. so - la - tion Yemay have within.
Come to me for corn-fort,Come to me to-day.

^-\-0-^-0 0-
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will bear them forvou, I will give you rest!Comeandbringthe troubles That your peace molest. - _ -^ - ^
Does a load of sor-row Weigh upon yourbreast? I will bear it for you, I will give you rest

!

Is thy spir - it brok - en? Is thy heart depress'd?Come,in faith be-liev-ing. I will j^ive you rest

!



no WHAT SHALL I DO TO BE SAVED?"
J ,

Acts 16-. 30

ill''
Wu. B. Bradbuby.
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1. 01 what
2. 01 what
3. 1 what
4. O Lord,

shall I do to be saved From the sor-rows that bur-den my soul ? Like the waves in the storm,When the winds are at
shall I do to be saved,When the pleasures of youth are all fled? And the friends I have loved From the earth are re-
shall I do to be saved, When sickness my strength shall subdue? Or theworldin a day, Like a cloud roll a-
look in iner-cy on me. Come,oh,come,and speak peace to my soul : Un-to whom shall I flee, Dear-est Lord, but to

s^^lPi
-I-4-.4
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war,Chilling floods of dis-tress o'er me roll. What shall I do? what shall I

moved,And I weep o'er the graves of the dead. What shall I do? what shall I

way, And e - ter - ni - ty o-pens to view. What shall I do? what shall I

thee ;Thou canst make my poor,broken heart whole. That will 1 do! that will I

do?
do?
do?
do!

0!
O!
0!
To

what shall I

what shall I

what shall I

Je - BUS I'll

do to be saved?
do to be saved?
do to be saved?
go and be saved I

J. Egbrton Rat^monp.

Andante Affetuoso.

From " Bradbury's Trio " by permission of Biglow & Main.

TRUST.
" Put your trust in the Lord."

—

Psalms 4: 5. R. G. Staples

-^~

"fr-^^-T
1. Fa - ther, I can not see the lifcht' The "vay is drear- y; A - round me
2. I have no one to show the way. None to up - hold me, For all, with
3. Pa - ther, help me in thee to trust. For Ihou canst guide me. I know thy
4. When-e'er to thee for aid I fly, Oh, be thou near me ! Look on me
5. When 'round me hang the shades of night,Thou'It not for - sake me; When earth is

!^-f
±1 \J V t—t-

t-—t- £ ^?-»- t

hang the

me have
ways, that
with a
fad - ing
•#-• -0-

clouds of

gone a -

they are
pity - ing
from my

I

:^g

night,

stray

:

just,

eye,

sight,

I



TRUST. Concluded.

i^^i
Shul - liiif? ail beau - ty from my sight: I can not see

I walk a - lone from day to day, With no strong,trust -

Thou know'st I'm but a child of dust; And when be- set

A ref - uge be when dan-ger's nigh. And when o'er -come,
Let burst a flood of gold - en light. From out those gates

I II ^ ^' ^ ^

ee£

the path of
ing arm to

by earth - ly
to thee I

of glo - ry

^ ^ -^

right-
stay,

lust,

cry.

Fa - ther, I'm wca - ry.
None to en - fold me.
My Fa -ther, hide mc.
ily Fa -ther, hear mc.

nie.britrht. And thith-er take

ft̂

fl!Lm
H.L.HAST,Nas. SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER? E^snA s. r,ck.
"The ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads."

—

Isa. 30: 10.

1. Shall we meet
2. Shall we meet
3. Shall we meet
4. Shall we meet

be er, Where the suroyond the riv - er, Where the surg - es cease to

in that blest bar - bor,When our storm - y voyage is o'er?

in yon-der cit - y. Where the tow'rs of crys - tal shine?
with Christ,our Sav - ior. When becomes to claim his own?

Where in all

Shall we meet
Where the walls
Shall we know

the bright for-

and cast the
are all of
his bless - ed

SE^E^^ZESEE :t==&=t£Et=t=l

cnoRrs.
D. S. Shall we meet

12::

Sor - row ne'er shall press the soul ?

an-chor By the bright, ce-les-tial shore? Shall we meet, shall we meet. Shall we meet be - yond the riv -er?
jas - per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine?
fa - vor. And sit down up - on his throne? 1 v K

^ > - m^l i\._-v ._^

riv

I 1/
- er, Where the surg - es cease to roll? (From "Little Sower," by permission.)



HARK TO THE NOTES.
E. Rankin, D.D. "Fear not, for 1 bring ;uu go

'^—-h—^-^^i^
-^^

-4-

"i tidings of great joy, which shall bo to all people."

—

Luke 2 : 10 R. G. Staples.

f— f- -«—»-a
-9- -it

1. Hark to tlio notes, which come from glo-ry ! Trem-bling the air with an - gels' wings;

2. In B'oth-rem's fields were shepherds,keep-ing O - ver their flocks their watch by night;

3. Back-ward God's hosts of light are wing-ing, Back-ward a- gain to heavn their flight

;

4. Shep-herds now haste to seek the Stran-ger, Je - sus, thus born of Da - vid's line;

5. Hark to the notes! a -gain re-sound-ing, O'er the glad earth the an - geljs sing!

Kapt-'rous thoy tell the strange,strange sto-ry : Je - sus is born, the King of

All the round earth in si - lence sleeping,—Flood-ed they were with song and
Peace and good - will so sweet - ly sing-ing In - to the ear of Beth-l'em's

Bend-ing the knee a - round the man -gor, Wor-ship - ping there earth's Guest di

-

Peace and good - will thro' grace a-bound-ing; To Beth-l'em's Babe yourtrib-ute

kings !

light,

night,

vine.

brinir.

-y- -y- V- -,^—ft-

D.S.Ha7-k to the an - gels, hear their e - van-gels, ^'Glo God! good-will to men."
r I

1
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Hark to the notes the an - gels are sing-ing.Hark,how they tell the talc^ a

Hark,the nn-gels now arc sing-ing. Hark, tboy tell thetale a

-f-^

gam.
gain.

:t=^=tz=yz:zt: ifcil :t
I



I. B.

Moderato.

"I'M NEARING THE GATES."*
"The holy Jerusalem."

—

Rev. 21: 10. "And had twelve gates."

—

Rev. 21: 12.

113
I. Baltzkll.
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1. "I'm near-ing the gates " of the cit - y, Yon cit - y sobrightand so fair; With Christ and the
2. "I'm near-ing the gates" of the cit - y, Wheredeath has no ter-ror or sting; I soon shall be
3. '-E- ter - ni - ty da"^ns" likeamorn-ing Of sun-shine and beauty most rare; All glo - ry to•#••-#-••-•-#-••-• •-»-' -m- *-

|I=^
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I'm near ing the gates, I'm

an -

hap-

Je-

gels at-tend-ing, Oh, glo-ry! I soon shall be there.

py for - ev - er With Je - sus,my Sav-ior and King. I m nearing the beautiful gates,

sus, my Sav-ior, I'll soon be at home with him there.
-^ ^ ^ - ^ ' .0. ^ -

—

-

.0. .0. .0. .0. ^ y^^

I'm
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ingthe gates, I'm near
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ing the cit - y,
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nearing the beautiful gatc.=, I'm nearing the gates of the cit - y, Theheau-ti-ful cit - y of
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God.
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From "Heavenly Carols," by permission. * Dying words of Rev. Dr. Eddy.
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i
Mrs. B. A. Pbrrigo
M Duet.

I

THE KINDNESS OF JESUS.
"In whom we have redemption through his blood."

—

Eph. 1 : 7. J. T. Gbapk.

I# '^^^^^^m 's-
^ii^=Z =;^qf m

1. Have you heard of the kind-ness of

2. Have you heard of the roll - ing

3. Have you heard how that heav-en-ly

P
Je- BUS? Have you read of his won - drous love? How he
riv - er That flows from our Father's great throne?Where
cit - y Is bright with the glo - ry of God? Nom XM:

^^^^=»=f^P^ -m—«—

^

came all the way from glo - ry, To ask us to mansions a - hove? To give us a place with the

wa-ters are clear-er than crys-tal ; A stream flowing onward and on, By which grows the tree ev-er-

need for the moon to shine in it, Its sky by the sun ne'er is trod. Its day is a daynev-er

l
-

:t=t i^tf-^
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—

1-0— £—Lj___j g
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bless - ed, A share in the realms of the sky; A pledge,and a proni-ise for - ev - er, That
last -ing,With fruit for the na-tions so free; And leaves that will heal all the peo- pie Who
ead - ing. Its light is un - min-gled with gloom; A place for the per-fect and ho- ly.Where

fc -T^-r



THE KINDNESS OF JESUS. Concluded. 115
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we shall live with him on
rest 'neath its broad can- o -

kings meet—for us there is

1 N
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1

1 1 \u
high? Oh,

py? Oh,
.

room. Oh,

• * •

yes, we have heard of dear Je -

res, we have heard of that riv -

yes, we have read of that cit -

4 ^ ^ m m

6us,We have read of his

er, And read of the

y. With its crates o - pen

t):Sr^ »••" ^7- 1 |l '
1

1 1
L •—,•—f=^tH-t

—

-1—fc

—

^
f

f^* -t-3 1- 1^ !s !s Is

—

-f
—^—^—^'i-r r rA ^ 14-^=^1—

J

vi/

L^'^—^^-H^^ ^—tr- LV V \^

* -0- .
-0-

won - drous love;

tree by its side;

wide all the day
;~

I'

Andglad-ly we'll join the sweet cho-rus, As on to those mansions we move.
And feel when this life here is end - ed We, too, by its banks will a - bide.

And as we press on to its por-tals,"VVe']l sinejof the beau-ti - ful way.

-• r * 2

—
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.Moderato.

HELEN. C. M.
' Unto you, therefore, which believe he is precious."—1 Peter 2 : 1. JoHK T. Grape.

T
1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds, In a believer's ear,It soothes his soirows,heaIs his wounds,And drives away his fears.

2. It makes the wounded spir-it whole, And calms the troubled breast; 'Tis manna to the hungry soul. And to the weary rest.

3. Dear Name, the rock on which I build,My shield and hiding-place ;My never-failing treasury filled With boundless stores of grace.
4. Je - sus, my Shepherd, Savior,Friend, My Prophet, Priest, and King,My Lord,my Life,niy Way,my End, Accept the praise I bring.

u^ r
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116 CHRISTMAS MOBN.
WiWs arranged.

n ^ it 1 N ^
"A Savior, which is Christ, our Lord."— Luke 2: 11.

1
K

R. G. ST.\ri,Ks.

w tru-ff 1
I
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1
U

f Chris - tians, a-wake! sa - lute the hap-py morn Whereon the Sav - ior of mankind was born;
to a - dore the mys - te - ry of love Which hosts of an - gels chant-ed from a-bove.

what sweet sounds,what music fills the air ! In warb-ling tones it strikes the ravish'd ear
;

gel - ic hosts, with har-mo - ny di-vine, De-scend from heav'n,and in full cho-rusjoin.

came to save your souls from death and gloom; To realms of bliss he lifts you from the tomb
;

ry to God! yo mortals, spread the sound, In rapt-ured strains, to earth's re-mot-est bound.

\ Rise

„ /Hark!
^- \ An -

„ /Christ
''•

\ Glo -

^te
. #- •- #- -0- ' •» •»-• .-^ -I— >— -p- >— 4—

:B
^ ••-

Ss ^m I'=^=
Li/--

t^? --^-K

CHORUS.
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With an-gels first the joy-ful tid-ings be-gun—The tid-ings of the birth of God's be-lov-ed Son,
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And loud the praise of wondrous love thev sang,While heav'n and earth with halle-lu - jahs rang.
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Rev. H. BojfAE.

BENEATH THE CROSS.
'As the shadow of a great rock in a weary land."

—

Isaiah 33: 2.

117
Chas. E. Pollock.

CnOKITS.

^m^^m^m
Op-pressed with noon-day's scorching heat, To yon - der cross

Be - neath its shel - ter take my seat; No [Omit.

Be - neath that cross clear wa-ters burst, A fount-ain lull and free

;

And there I quench my des - ert thirst, No [Omit.
For bur-dened ones a rest - ing place Be - side that cross I see;

I here cast off my wea - ri - ness, No [Omit.

n^ -»^* -^—ft- n—

^

] shade like this for me.

] spring like this for me.

] rest like this for me.

No shade like
spring
rest

No shade like this,no
spring
rest

•0-

ES^ pzizpi
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-^- ^ s ^MM^ -S^r- ^
this lor me; Be - neath its shel - ter take my seat, No shade like this for me.

shade like this for me, for me;

n
PS^^V^h-
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1 Therb is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from ImmanuGl's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;
Oh, may I there, though vile as he.

Wash all my sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, 1 saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

—

Cowper.

1 And can I yet delay.
My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield

!

I can hold out no more

:

I sink, by dying love compelled,
And own thee conqueror 1

3 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove

:

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul
With all thy weight of love.

4 My one desire be this,

Thine only love to know;
To seek and taste no other bliss,

No other good below.—C. Weslby.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross

—

A follower of the Lamb

—

And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds ol ease.

While others lought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas?

3 Are there no foes lor me to lace ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a Iriend to grace?
To help me on to God ?

4 Since I must fight if I would reign.
Increase my courage, Lord

;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by tky word.



118 CHRIST IS RISEN.
"It ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above. "^-Col. 3: 1.

:i=i Tt

n. G. Staples
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Christ,theLord, is ris'n to-day, Glo-ry hal

Love's re-deeming work is done, Glo - ry hal

Vain the stone,the watch,the seal,Glo - ry hal

Soar we now where Christ hath led,Glory hal

-jh--,

le - lu - jah! Sons of men and an-gels say : Hal-le-
le - lu -jah! Foughtthefight,the vict'ry won, Halle-
le - lu-jah! Christ hath burst the gates of hell, Halle-
le - lu -jah! Foll'wingour ex - alt - edhead, Halle-
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lujah, praise tlie Lord.Kaise your songs oftriumph high;Sing,ye heav'ns,and earth reply,Hallelujah,praise the
lujah,praise the Lord. Je-sus' ag - o - ny is o'er,Darknes8 veils the earth nomore.Hallelujahjpraisc the
lujah, praise the Lord. Death in vain forbids him rise;Christ hath open d Par- a - dise, Hallelujah,praise the
lujah, praise the Lord.Made like him, like him werise;Ours the cross,the grave, theskieSjHallelujah,praise the
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Lord. Hal-le - lu-jah, hal-le - lu-jah, praise the Lord! Hal-lc-lu-jah, hal-le - lu -jah, praise ye the Lord!
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Rev,

ft

W. T. Dale.

I WILL GUIDE THEE.
" with mine eye."

—

Psalms 32 : 8.

119
Chas. Edw. Pollock.
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"
i

1. I'm a pil - grim here be - low, Trav'ling thro' this vale of woe; But my Fa-ther's
2. Oft my path is dark and drear, And my heart is filled with fear ; Yet I hear my
3. When the fear - ful tem - pest blows, When my en- e - mies op-pose, While the storm is

4. When I tread death's gloom-y vale, Still his presence shall not fail; Then his staff shall

mi ±: ± ±

CBOKrS.
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lov

heart

Sav
Sav

ing
re -

ior

ior

ev - er nigh,

Sav - ior's voice.

pass - ing bj,

be my stay.

And
And
Still

And

I hear his

his words my
I hear my

I'll hear my

r»m^ -^

cry
joice

nigh
say:

" I will guide thee, I will guide thee,

-:^
i 1- 15'--
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I will guide thee with mine eye; In the way I will instruct thee, I will guide thee with mine eye."
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Mary Bbajnabd.

Solo.

WORDS.
'Tfherefore comfort one another with these words."—1 Thess. 4: 18. Cabbib a. Vabkbt.
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1. Words for the sor-row-ful, kind words of cheering, Sooth-ing the sick soul like health-bearing balm;

2. Words for the wan-der-ing,wise words of warning, Lift - ing the screen from the pit-fall and enare;

3. Words for the pen- i -tent, ten - der and pit-i-ful, Heav-en - sentcoun-sel of hopeand of cheer;

PM
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Hush-ing the tempest-toss'dhil-lows of anguish, Till the storm-beaten waters sink in - to a

Strong,earnest words,to a - wak-en the guilt -y, Lift - ing the lost from the depths of de-

Typ-ing the Father's great love for the prodigal, Lift -ing the bowed one,and wiping the

calm

spair.

tear.
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WORDS. Concluded.
CnORTS

121
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Words for the sor - row-ful, Kind words, and truo, Spo-ken by Je-sus: Blest words for you

^ s*r
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Fanny Downing.

SOWN IN TEARS.
"They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.'"

—

Psalms 126: R. G. Staples.

_^__H ^*r.i—^^» *-^-
1. Chill the air and hard the ground ; Not one ray of sun-shine li - eth ; O'er the moor, with hoi - low sound,
2. Sum-mer sun-shine on the hill; Birds on ev - "ry green tree sing - ing; Shouts of joy the soft air fill,

3. In the dark and nar - row tomb, Cost - Her Beed we bu - ry weep-ing, And enwrapped in qui - et gloom,
4. On our lives a con - stant chill, Like on win -try land-scape ly - ing, Ev - er falls: we trust him still,

I
Pr^BE±
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FINE.
, K I

i ^
D. S. Cease not from thy pa -tient toil,

D. S. Mel -low heaps of rip -ened grain
D. S. TJn - to God's su-preme de-cree
D. S. We our bur - ied treas-ure greet,

I V .
I». M.

^__H-
••-T-t 1^.-^

Moan - ing low, the cold wind sigh- eth. Sow - er, break the stub-born soil. Lav - ish in its fur - rows heap - ing;
Home the har-vest they are bring-ing. And the sow- er on the plain, His long-bur-ied seed now find - ing.
Leave it to the Mas - ter's keep-ing. To the end we can not see. Faith her heav'n-ly vis - ion lend - ing.
On his faith - ful - ness re - ly - ing. Earth shall melt with fer -vent heat. Time be hut an end - ed sto - ry

;

I • I I II
Sow the seed and wait the reap - ing.

In - to gold - en sheaves is bind - ing.

We in meek sub- mis - sion bend - ing.

Sown In tears, but reaped in glo - ry.



122 "THERE WAS NO ROOM FOR THEM IN THE INN."
Mamie Eetplieb. "And laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn."

—

Luke 2:7. R. A. Kinzik.
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No room for him, in whose small hand The troubled sea and mighty land Lie cra-dledlikc a

In vain thy plead-ing ba - by cry Strikes our deaf souls; wo pass thee by, Un-shelter'd 'neath the

Fling wide the doors! dear Chris t,turn back! The ash-es on my hearthlie black—Of light and warmth a

"What bleak-er shel - ter can there be Than my cold heart's te-pid - i-ty—Chiird,wind-toss'd,as the
' it •' t t *

# ^^ p ft ^ ^ft C ^ 4— m ^ ^ ^^ »^^
1 T r*—^-^—'v^-h •

I
fh 1 H 1 hts-T-H= \s-—1=—hh 1 1 br—

f £ f=F^

grainofsand;Noroom,dearBabe,fort'hee That Christmas night; and we E'en dare to shut our sinful hearts and
wintry sky. No room for God? Shall we Close bar our doors, nor see Our Savior wait-ing just outside, so

total lack. This desolation drear Has filled my heart with fear ; How can I bid thee,Christ. my Lord,find

winter sea? I shrink from thy pure eye: To offer—naught have I; Yet, in thy mercy. Lord, I cry, "pass

the door, and bid the Lord come in,turn the key. Fling wide
pa-tient-ly.

entrance here. Fling wide the door, and bid the Lord come in,come in, come in, come in.

me not by." i^ i: "it ft mitt
±=z ±zit=t=±5=:t=z:

^^_pu_^

^F=tF=F=F=F



H. R. Palmeb.

SHALL I LET HIM IN?
' Behold, 1 stand at the door and knock."

—

Rev. 3 : 20.

123
H. B. Pai.meb.
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1. Christ is knock-ing at my sad heart; Shall I let him in? Pa-tient-ly plead-ing with

2. Shall I send him the lov - ing word ; Shall I let him in ? Meek-ly ac - cept-ing my
3. Yes, I'll o- pen this proud heart's door; Yes, I'll let him in; Glad-ly I'll welcome him

CS^ >-
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my sadheart,Oh,shall I let him in? Cold and proud is my heart with sin
;
Djirk and cheerless is

gracious Lord; Oh,shall I let him in? He can in - fi - nite love impart; He can par -don this

ev - er-more, Oh,yes, I'll let him in ! Bless - ed Sav -ior, a-bide with me ; Cares and tri - als will

S==Et=t^ -m :^:^: I

m ± ^ ^=J^ T
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all

reb

light

with -in:

- el heart

- er be:

= = = -^— *
if :ir-

Christ is bid - ding me turn un - to him, Oh, shall I let him

: Shall I bid him for - ev - er de - part, Or shall I let him

I am safe if I'm on - ly with thee; Oh, bless - ed Lord, come

_Il^_-•^- N_ _•*

# • -€
in?

in?

in.

-^ t: :t:^t

By permission.
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J. E. Rankin, D.D.

h

MY SUPPER IS SPREAD.
"Come, for all things are now ready."

—

Luke \i: 17. Rev. S. Morrison.

3 -N-4: a=^-^-d^

-(5>- 4=5:
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-
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1. My sup-per is spread, And in - vit - ed each guest; Then,oh,why do you lin - ger? Come, eat, and be blest.

2. My sup-per is spread ! Oh,come,now,and be wise ; Vain are all your ex - cus - es And thoughtless re - plies.

3. My sup-per is spread !Then why long -er de - lay? Tho' your sins be as crim - son. You're wel - come to- Uav.

t=±=:t
v-^-

-y—
y;m -^ :!= -©'• I

CHORUS.
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h

^
Come, for all tUinosare now read-y, My fat - lings are killed ; Come from highways and from hedges : My house nuist be tilled.

P 1

niS^p:

•^"5:
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Rev. E. A. H.
WHAT A WONDERFUL SAVIOR.

"And his name shall be called Wonderful."—Isaiah 9: 6. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

Ut time. a M time. /7^

sv^^—i^^̂s 5=ft-^ =t-~^—*—^-

ful Sav

§lg

He saves the sin - ner from his sins, What a won - der
He brings his joy and peace with - in. What a [Omit
He par - dons sin - ners here be - low. What a won - der - ful Sav - ior

!

And makes the .soul as white as snow. What a [Omit
To him my soul, my all, I vow. What a won - der - ful Sav - ior!

I trust him, and he saves me now. What a [Omit
-f- S. -^ 4^ -^ ^ ^ ^ \ _ „A

J won

der - lul

der - ful

der - ful

:t=:tz:

Sav - ior

!

Sav - ior!

Sav - ior!

/'7\

^
NoTB.—Small notes to be used second time. From " Gospel Gems," by permission.



WHAT A "WONDERFUL SAVIOR. Concluded. 125
CHORrS
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What a won - der-ful Sav - ior Is

^ -• #

t=^ ^ Je-sus, my Je - sus ! What a won -der-ful Sav -ior Is Je
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sus, my Lord.
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REVIVE THY WORK.
Albert Midlane.

WES*32
sT-4-

:i^

"O Lord, revive thy work

rs 3tft

-Had. 3: 2.

=S-i -* • 1-

E. S. LORENZ.'—

!
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1. Re
2. Re
3. Re
4. Re

vive thy
viva thy
vive thy
vive thy

^^m
work, O
work, O
work,
work, O

—U—u-

Lord!
Lord!
Lord!
Lord

!

;t

Thyinie;ht-y arm make bare; Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And
Dis - turb this sleep of death; Quick - en the smold'ring em - bers now, By
Ex - alt thy pre - cious name. And, by the Ho - ly Ghost, our love For
And give re - fresh - Ing showers ; The glo - ry shall be all thine own. The

*• ^ ^ ^ #. .(2.- ^ fL f. ^ ^

=tt
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FINE. Refrain.

D. S. Tlie rIo - ry shall be all thine own, The

,
D. S.

35 ^-g-y -g-T-^9-^ ^ *- g: I

m

make thy peo - pie hear,
thy al - might - y breath,
thee and thine in ' flame,
bless - ing. Lord, be ours.

^ •#£-*- •- ^.
! ' I h

Ee - vive thy work, O Lord ! Oh, send

Te-vive,

f=£?

•* ^ ^ J]-f- •-= -I—

re - fresh - ing showers

!
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bless - ing. Lord, be ours. * By permission.
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Ei.izA M. Sherman.

SONG-S IN THE NIGHT.
' God, my Maker, who giveth songs in the night."—Jon 35: 10. E. T. Andriws.

1. There are sweet-est songs at morn-ing,

2. It may be a mi - nor ca - dence

3. When the mid-night dark-ness gath - ers,

-t^—
y- 1-^1- ;g

Joy - ous songs of love and praise, To the ten - der, gen - tie Fa - ther,

We have learned in pain and care, But 'twill be so mnch the sweet - er

And the mid-day fan-cies cease,There comes in the sol - emn si - lence

0- #••#- •-^••--#--^—#-
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Whose dear love crowns all our days ; There are songs at

When we sing it o - ver there. Christ will change to

Sweet-est whis-per of his peace: For, like frightened lit- tie chil

hush of eve - niug, Sweet-est songs at noon •

an - gel mu - sic Our poor,trem-bling, bro -

dren,When all el?e grows dark and

tide bright ; But those

ken strain ; He will

dim. We come

rx^
-tit

t-i
0-0-

songs which are the sweet-est

sing it with his chil - drto,

near - er to our Sav - ior,

rz
•0- •0- -0-*--0- ^ -0- -i9-

^ N CIIORITS.
I
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0-g- —(5-

God doth give to us at night.

Set to heav-en'sglad re-frain.

Know - ing we are safe with him.

There are songs, the best and sweetest,

-^—N-

-w—•-

In the

There are songs the best and sweet-est,



SONG-S THE NIG-HT. Concluded.

night, the drear - y night; Songs of hope, and

In the night, the drear -y night; Songs of

love, and trust - ing. In

hope, and love, and trusting. In

r: I I

the

the

sol-emn hour o£ night.

sol - emn hour of night.
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JESUS IS COMING- AGAIN.
" Yet a little while."—JonN 14: 19.

-f,
—K—H-

J. F. KiNSEY.

m^:

1. On-ly a lit - tie more sor-row, On - ly ji lit -tie more pain, On - ly a lit- tie more sighing

—

2. On-ly a lit -tie while longer, Chill'dby the blasts of the wind; On-ly a few passing shad-ows,

V U U -t^
r=M:t:zit^

V V V ^ V y
D. S. I shall befreed from its sor-rows.

D. S. And when the grain is all garnered^

D. S.&--t=^
-N—^

—

t:q^:

Je-sus is com-ing a - gain. Then, if I have been ac-cept- ed, Dy-ing shall be my gain;

On-ly a few sheaves to bind. Je-sus, I know,will be wait-ing, Waiting for me to come;

1

§fcfc
K S S N

-^e-^A^i ±=:t:
:5=t^ -V—V-

r-f
Je - sus is con -ing a - gain.

Reapers shall shout^^Harvest Horned (No«.—Small notes in alto for D. S.)
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Kate Sumner Burr.

THERE REMAINETH A REST.
" to the people of God.''

—

Heb. 4: 9.

1st. Pime.
E. G. Staples.

save !

f "Tirere re-main-eth a rest to the peo-ple of God," Bless-ed rest from the bondage of
\ Since the blood of the Lamb for their ransom hath flowed, [Omit

, f ''There re-main-eth a rest! " Oh,then,care-burden'd soal,Look to Je -sus, the might-y to
'' \ Lo! he waits to receive thee,choose now the good part, [Omit. . . . . ...

f "There re-main-eth a rest! "Gift of In - fi - nite Love To the heirs of sal -va-tionbe - low!

\ Come ami hide in that Rock that can nev - er re- move

Who by faith to this rest en -ter in.

Per - feet rest in his name thou shalt have.There re-main-eth a rest,bless-cd rest, to thy soul, E - ven
That abundance of peace thou may'st know. .. ^

^ ^' •
I

••

now dawns the year of re- lease- 'Ti'< the ear-nest of that which awaits thee beyond, Present pledge of that Sabbath of peace.

^
=5-PrTr-tS-̂m



Moderate.

NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.
' Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you."

—

James 4: 8.

129
Lk Roy J. Eocics.
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1. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee; E'en tho' it be 'a cross That rais-eth me,
2. Tho' like a waii-der - er, Day-light all gone ; Darkness be o - ver me, My rest a store,

3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un - to heav'n
; All that thou send-est me, In mer -cy given

;

4. Or, if on joy - f'ul wing.Clfaving the sky, Sun,moon,and stars forgot, Up-ward 1 fly;

-0 # #

—

r»---*-—*—r- •- * -• »

—

r^-i—r* ^ !*—r#-

?^i2z±:
-X---

:^£=3=i=^=q-
-t=^=^- -Xs-

-#-_^ *-^^
:^-zzi:

:iS'-*

Still all my song shall be, Near - er to thee; Still all my song shall be,Near-er to thee.

Yet in my dreams I'd be Near - er to thee; Yet in my dreams I'd be Near-er to thee.

An - gels to beck - on me Near-er to thee; An-gels to beck -on me Near-er to thee.

Still all my song shall be, Near - er to thee; Still all my song shall be,Near-er to thee.

»s,. I
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J'^ear-er, near-er, near-er to thee, Near - er, my God, to thee, near - er to theeI'll.
. .
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Mrs. L. E. Proctor.
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STILLING THE TEMPEST.
"Lord, save us, we perisVi."

—

Matt. 8: 25.

n
H. S. Pekkins

-«—=—«—

«
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1. Gent - ly the boat would rise and fall On Gal-i - lee's dark and heaving breast;Burden'd with sorrow,
2. Down from the mountain's rocky heights The furious winds in anger swept;Trembling and fear thrill'd

3. ''Mas-ter, we perish,' carest thou not? In fear and with accents wild thev spoke. Rising.he stood with

mind o'erwrought,The dear Re-deem -er sank to rest. Pil-lowed in sleep, the gen-tle winds Swept
ev - 'ry one. And still the Man of sor-rows slept.Lash'd was the sea to gi-antwaves, Shud-

king - ly mien, And firm,yet calm, his sweet voice broke A-bove the tumult—"Peace,be still !" The

S
o'er the Master's Godlike form,While at theoarsthetoilingcrew Toil'don.nordream'd of comingstorm.
'ring, the bark was drifting on; Pallid each face with dread despair. And even hope.faint hope,was gone,

winds,o-bey-ing,luird to rest,Foam-crested,tossing,sobbing waves.Went down at his di-vine be-heet.
" "' ^ ^^ r",

^ In
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STILLING THE TEMPEST. Concluded. 131

,
CHOKCS.

V^^ * *a A N-^-
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Save us, Lord,save us, Lord,Save us, Lord, or we perish; Save us, Lord,save us, Lord,Save us, Lord, or we perish
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EVENING HYMN.
"At evening time it shall be light."

—

Zech. 14; 7.

-9- •

^=i=^^=^M
C. B. Holmes.
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1. Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up - on the sight a - way ;
Free from care, from

2. Soon for me the light of day Shall for - ev - er pass a- way; Then, from sin and

la - bor free,

sor - row free,

Lord, I would
Take me, Lord,

com - mune with thee,

to dwell with thee.

DEPTH OF MERCY.

- J 1. Depth of mercy ! can there be
- J Mercy still reserved for me?

Can my God his wrath forbear?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare?

2 Now incline me to repent,

Let me now my sins lament

;

Now my foul revolt deplore,
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

3 There for me the Savior stands

;

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands;
God is love ! I know, I feel,

Jeius weeps, and loves me still.



132 OVER THE RIVER.
" I will give thee a crown of life."

—

Eev. 2 : 10. C. A. Fyke.
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1. Tlii'ie's a beautiful land wherethebright angels dwell, And our loved ones are garnered forever,Where songs of deliv'rance in

2. There's a heav-en-ly mansion, a home of delight. Where sin and where death may come never ; The Ho - ly of ho-lies,where
:i. There's a robe and a crown in that beau-ti-ful land Which Je - sus, the glo - ri ous giv -er, Shall be-stow upon those who are
4. Then we'll fear not the darkness that hides the bright shore,For Christ shall be there to deliver. And guldens in safe-ty, tho'

> i^ ^ y ^ y ]/ '^ w' / ^ >

-Ov CItOBITS. Gently.

full anthems swell, Where sor-row ne'er comes their joys to dispel. "Tis on - -

saintsclothedin white Re - joice in the love of God day and night.
wor-thy to stand,When pro-ba-tion is past, at God's right hand.
bil-lows may roar, By the light of his love, the dark wa-ters o'er. 'Tis on - ly a-cross the dark riv -er so cold,
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riv - er so cold. And the an - gels are wait - ing to wel
Angels are waiting to welcome us home ;

On-lv n-cross the djirk riv-er so cold, An-gelswill
come

welcome

dr
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us home,
us home.

V y k
f±t
:h^



WE WILL GATHER BY AND BY,
" Gathering together unto him."—2 Thkss. 2 : 1,

133
C. B. HOLMKS.
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1. "\Ve are slow -ly drawing,day by day,Near-er to our heav'nly home; Our Sav-ior stands with

2. Oh, it will be sweet once more to meet All our lov'd ones gone before,And to sing God's praise thro'

3. Then we'll join the ranks on Jordan's banks. Where the saints in glory stand, And sing the song, the
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out-stretch'd hands.And free - ly bids us come.

end - less days,Sing his praise for - ev - er - more. Yes,we'll gath - er, we'll gath - er, Bound the

glad, new song, In thebright,im - mor - tal land.
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throne of (iod on high; In our home a-bove,where all is love. We will gath - er by and by.
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Rev. Cablos Swift.

VISION OF HOPE.
"Rejoicing in hope."

—

Rom. 12: 12. R. G. Staples.

^p^i^ -#-f-#

zi—.

1. In that far-distant land,where the angels of light Are resplendent with glo-ry no mortal hath known,

2. In that far-distant home,where the angels of peace Are u - nit- ed in love,and where har-mo-ny reigns,

V-IP-I \

-^^^^^

--Mt:

Where the praise of the Lord is their ho-ly de-light, As with mel-o-dies sweet they en-cir - cle his throne,

Where the Father of all, in his in - fi-nitegrace,Sweetly smiles on the chil-dren his bounty sus - tains,

^7^ _f-,g_-f^_g_;g:__^^^_-r- r.f- ,_-f^^e_g_g_A
^
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^
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D.S. Who once vis-it -ed earth,andin hit - ter-ness died, To re-deem my dark soulfrom its sin audits woes.

D.S. Topartake of his fulUness of glo - ry in heaven,And to sit at his side on his beau - ti - ful throne.

->--^iWT^ ^
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I've a Sav-ior,whose glo-ry outshines all beside,From whose bosom the full-ness of love o - ver-flows,

I've a mansion of bliss,which my Savior has giv' n,Who with blood seal'd my pardon and made me bis own,



Eliza M. Sherman.
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IMMANUEL'S LAND.
"And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying.

—

Rev. 21: 4. W. F. Heath.

"T H-—tf-i—^—
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1. In the sweet Im-msin-uel's land, Just a - cross the riv - er, Com-eth nei - ther sin

2. In the sweet Im-man-uel's land. Gold-en harps are ring-ing; Sweet-est songs of love and praise

3. In the sweet Im-man-uel's land, Just be-j^ond the riv - er, Weshallsee otir Sav - ior, King,

But God"s peace for-ev-er.

An-<:;el voic-es sing-ing
Know and love iiim ev-er.

In that land, hless-ed land, Just beyond the riv-er,

In that hind,

TZZZ^

Lives and reigns forev- er.

blessed land. Just beyond the riv-er,

y " -^
t'-^ I t~l—t^

SHEPHERD
Rev. J. C. Long R. G. Staples.

.^-1 - __ ----
^

1. Jly Shep-hord is the Lord, Who rules the earth and skies; He leads me thro' his pastures preen, And i.H my vants supplies.
2. Be - side the shad-ed brook I lay me down and rest, And in ,Ie - ho-vah's watchful care I am su-preme-ly blest.

3. No gloom-y shade of death, Or val-leydark I fear ; The Shepherd's rod and staff I see. And feel pro-tec- tion near.
4. To heed his lov -ing voice I nev-er would re - fuse; And where my liv-ing steps shall stray I leave to him to choose.
5. My heart sh.ill he as calm As a - ny sum-mer's day; I fol - low where he kind-ly leads,And love his cho-sen wxv.
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From " Golden Sheaf," by permission.



136 THE GOLDEN LAND.
Rev. I. 51. ScuDDKR. "And the building uf die wall of it was of Jasper."

—

Ret. 21: 18. Geo. C. HcgO.
Not too slow.

I k. I k. \^st. time. I 2d. time. .
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There's a laud that is fair and gold - en, Half its beauties will nev - er be told;

In its grand-eur and glo-ry fold -en, [Ouiit ] I so long this fair land to be -hold.
In that land is a gold - en cit - y, With its walls built of cost - H - est stone

;

iS'aught on earth can compare in beau-ty [Omit ] With that fair,golden,heav-en-ly home.
If to Je - sus we're faithful ev - er, We shall see all those glo-ries un-told,
And shall gaze on their IJod-like splendor, [Urait ] Which our ''earth-sight" can never behold.

'•-•- ••- iS>- •- ^'0- - # . • -^ •-. m -1^-. •-••- •*- ••-•#-- -#-•-*- -1S1-.
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111 that land, so fair and gold - en, There the sto - - r\- sweet and old - en Is the

In that land, fair and golden, There the sto - ry, sweet and olden,
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theme of an - gel bands. In that glo - ry, gold - en land; Sing, my soul, sing A -men
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HEAR OUR PRAYER.
'• Help thou me."

—

Psalms 119: 86.

-A 1

__J_
r-l-

13T
C. E. Leslie.

::p ^7=,^^ m
1. Our Fa-ther, in heav n,we hum-bly beseech thee, Grunt us thy blessing,we ler-vent - ly piay,

2. Our Fa-ther, in heav"n,pro-tect us from e- vil, Help us in trou-ble, we fer-vent - ly pray,

^^^*=^^^^-
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Refrain.
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1 1 1
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Grant us thy bless-ing, we fer - vent-ly pray. Hear our prayer.

Help us in trou - hie, we fer - vent-ly pray.

--4-

-g--— *-

Hear our

HAr our prayer,
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prayer to thee, O God, and an - swer our pe - ti-tions, For thy name's sake, for thy name's sake.
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From the " Song Champioo," by permission.
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138 ACROSS THE WAY.
And the city had no need of the sun, neither the moon to shine in it, for the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb Is

Eliza M. Shkrjian. the light thereof."—Rev. xxi : 23. R. G. Staples.

Soft-lyfall the twilight shadows O'er aland of cloudlessray; Brightly from the many niansions
Sweetest sounds of angel music Floateth o'er the gates of day, From the bright and glorious mansions

Rhinos the light across the w;iy, 1 Sweetly, soft - - - ly sounds the anthenn
Jr.st across tlie sliiuing wi;y. / Sweetly, softly sounds the antliem

the gold - - - en
O'er the gold - en

-^-

^ :^± ->_L^
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,'ates of day ; There shall be . . no sin nor sor-row In our home . . a-cross the way.
t^.Ltos of day

;

There shall be no siu nor sor-row In our home a-cross the wsiy.

-#-*

o-^ -^h-
f-^-^-^ -r-^

:r=:
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2 In that pure and pearly city

All our cares forever cease,
For upon its towers and bulwarks
Rests the blessing of God's peace.
We shall join the'heavenly anthem
When our tears are wiped away,

That forever, ever soundeth,
Softly o'er the gates ofday.

CaoKUS.

3 Oh ! the pleasures that await us
When the burden is laid down,

And the cross exchanged forever
For the glories of the crown.

" Glory be to God forever,"
Yet across the shining way

Sweeter, fuller sounds the anthein
O'er the golden gates of day.

Chokus.



J. E. Rankin, D.D.

MAKE ME THINE FOREVER.
" God, hear the prayer of thy servant."

—

Daniel 9 : 17.

-I ___ ^^ ^4_
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J. E. Eankin, D.D

U 1 U -^ i

1. .le - sus, Je -6 us,Lamb of God, Who didst die to save me, Wash me in thy pre- cious blood;

2. Make me pure,and make me clean,From all i-dols tear me; Help me con-quer ev - 'ry sin;

9trfr ' - - —L L.—.J.

Refrain.m -i-
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Make me what thou'dst have me.

In thy bo-sombear me.

^ &
Je - sus, Je-sus, Lambof God, Je - sus, Je-sus, Sav - ior.
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Wash me in thy
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srecious blood,
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Make me thine for-
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ev - er.
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3 What thou hast for me to do.

Lord, do thou reveal me;
Day by day my heart renew;
By thy spirit seal me.

4. Naught that is, or is to come,
From thy love divide me;

Be thou still my rest and home,
'Neath thy shadow hide me.
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Edgar Fagi.

BEULAH LAND.
' Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."

—

Isaiah 35: 10. Jno. R. Swenet.

1. I've reach d the land of corn and wine, And all its rich - es free- ly mine; Here shines undimn'd one
2. The Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we ; He gent - ly leads me
3. A sweet perfume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er ver-nal trees, And dow'rs that never-
4. The zephyrs seem to float to me,Sweet sounds of heav-en's mel -o - dy, As an -gels, with the

<^m
-4-- V-

M^ ^v-

:^
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CHOKUS.
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^
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bliss - ful day. For all my night has passed a - way
with his hand, For this is heav-en's bor - der-land

fad - ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow.

white-rob'd throng, Join in the sweet re - demp-tion song,

^A=i,=iii

m
on thy high-est mount I stand,
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I look a - wav a - cross the sea,Whe
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a -wav a- cross the sea.Where mansions are pre-
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BEULAH LAND. Concluded. 141

^^m^^^mi
pared for me, And view the shin - ing glo - ry shore, My heav'n,my home for - ev - er-more!

INSTEAD OF ME.
"Christ (liiid for our sins."— 1 Cor. 15: 3.

I #—5~# IJ

Cit.\s. H. Gabriel.

1. Oh,how sweet is the
2. With a heart full of

—n\ —L^—

I

I
- -

tho't of our life and death, Since .J e-sus our Lead-er and Light will be
_ „. sin and a mind de - filed, Un-fit-ed for life or e - ter - ni - ty,

3. When I came before God with his own dear name,His suff 'ring and death was my on - ly plea;

4. Blessed Sav-ior, all words are too weak to show The love and o- be-dience I owe to thee;

._ __ J

He hath o-penedthe por - tal of glo - ry wide,ror Je • sus was punished in-stead of
Je-sus stoop'd from his glo-ry, that he might be Ac-curs - ed and punished in-stead of

There I wept for my sin, but he bore the blame; Dear Je-sus was punished in-stead of

And my full heart sends up all its love and praise, Because thou wast punished in-stead of

me.
me.
me.
me.
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R. G. Staplis.

TIME OF PARTING-.
'I will not forget thy word."

—

Psalms 119: 16. W. T. GirrK.

1. Soon, dear children,we shall part; Has our meeting been in vain? Soon we'll mingle with the world,

2. Treat not lightly words of love, Spoken here by teachers true, Who are burden'd with the task

—

3. Soon we shall a - sun-der part,Think not lightly of the word; 'Tis a mess-age fraught with love,

Taste its plL'as-ures,know its pain. Have the les-sons taught us here Made impressions on the heart?

Self - ira-pos'd by love for you.They mightmingle with the world,They mightdrink of pleasure deep;
If you have but riajht-lj'^ heard. Think of Je -sus—of the pang He en-dur'd for you and me;

__ f —i_*_i_^_!._»
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CHOBITS.

Do we feel the love of God As we from each other part? l.&3.0h,dear children, oh,dear children,

Might en-joy its gid-dy show, And their souls in folly steep. 2. But,dear children,yes,dear children,

And when mingling with the world,Shun its follies ; children, flee.
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TIME OF PARTING. Concluded
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Think of Je - sus cm - ci - fied ; And re-mem-ber,oh, re-mem-ber, 'Twas for you he bled and died.

For the sake of Christ,who died, Tiiey are willing,always willing, To teach Je-sus cru - ci - fied.

IN THE VINEYARD.
Eliza M. Sherman. "And he will thoroughly purge his floor, and gather his wheat into the earner."

—

Matt. 3: 12. B. C. Unseld.
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1. Long, Mas - ter, in thy vine-yard,Thro'the dust and heat of day, I have toiled,and with my bur
2. Tan - gled vinesand fad - ed flow - ers Hid -den lie a-mong my sheaves. Look'st thou sor- row - ful, Mas
3. Gath-ered I the love - ly flow - ers,With their dew - y fra-grance sweet, Hop - ing that a- mid their beau
4. Purge thou, then,the sheaves so worthless,That I lay at thj' dear feet, So they jield thee at the har
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Rit. Chorus.

1 h

FINK. CHORUS.

F=Pr
n. S. Glad to rest when eve-niiig com-fth.

n.K.

i—t -<5^
-^~ lit utut 'm

ing thy vine - yard All day long with wea - ry feet,Come I now thro' shad - ows gray. Toil
Are there noth - ing there but leaves?
Thou might'stfind some grains of wheat.
On - ly fin - est of the wheat. Toil-ing,toil-ing,toil - ing, toil - ing All day long with wea - ry feet,

I

:.=^:

And the hours are cool and sweet. (Small notes to be used in Chorus.)



144 BEAUTIFUL REALM OF DELIG-HT.
"And the building ol the wall of it was of jasper, and the city was pure gold, like unto clear glass."

—

Rev. 21 : 18.

R. G. Staples. M. J. Hunger.

ii^^?:1lS
1. Have you heard of the land where the ran-somed dwell? Beau-ti - ful realm'of de - light

2 Have you heard of its streets that are paved with gold? Beau-ti - ful realm of de - light

3. Have you heard of its riv - ers— its crys-tal streams? Beau-ti - ful realm of de - light

4. All its walls are of jas - per— of pearl its gates, Beau-ti - ful realm of de - light

'Tis a land of rare splendor. Oh, who can tell Of this won-der-ful cit - y of light?

'There the saints of all a- ges " the face be-hold Of their Sav - ior, who giv-eth it light.

Of the sun that shines brightly, with healing beams,Nev-er set - ting in darkness of night.

There a crown of re-joic- ing the saint a-waits When he en - ters its ''por-tals of light."

m^.yir^:

Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful oit - y, beau - ti - ful, beau-ti - ful cit - y,

Zi - - on, the beau - ti - ful, O Zi - - on, the beaii - ti - ful,
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BEAUTIFUL REALM OF DELIGHT. Concluded. 145
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ful cit - y, O beau - ti - ful cit - y,
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light.
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" London Christian."

HOLD FAST TILL I COME.
' Li'i us hold fa?t our profcs.sion."'— IIkii. 4: 1-1.

75! i—rH N
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Chas. Edw. Pollock.
I

'

I

|Erc'long the '

^_j_
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more s-or-row Of_oariiig,faintiiig,tollwing. With douhtiugs.and 'mid I

2 SigiHny,.struggling,9oaring,''Sti]l upward" hour by hour. Each treasured drop of bless-iiig Fore
3. Seek-ing,5erv-ing, suflp-'ririg For "yet a lit - tie while," Then home—within the por-tal One
4. Long-ing,]ook-ing,list'ning, To hail the com-ing day, To wel-come "my Be lov - ed ' A-

^ ^ ^ ^ t. ti'ti ^ ^ ^. n ^_^_^_^_- >^_^_
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D. S. The fiill-ness of thy gio - ry Thro

o.s.

m g2-5±*
ev - or-last-ing years,

tells an-oth-er "show'r." "Working,
glad, e - ter-nal smile.

m1
watching, wait-ing. Soon. soon, Lord, I shall see

long ''the shining way." Working, working, watching,watching,



146 'TIS SWEET TO KNOW THAT JESUS LOVES US.
W. L. T. " Having loved his own, which were in the world, he loved them uuto the eud."

—

John 13: 1. Will. L. Thompson.
Andante con espress.MS^eEi --^ =f -N-#-

r-^-

1. 'Tis sweet to know that Je-sus loves us,Tho' from him we've wander'd far; 'Tis sweet to know he

2. 'Tis sweet to know that Je-sus loves us,When life's sorrows must be borne ; To hear his cheer-ing

3. 'Tis sweet to hear the voice of Je-sus,Hear his welcome "Come to me;" Come,all ye wea - ry,

y-&^. t±±=zhi^
will for-give us, Oh, how kind his mer-cies are!

words of comfort When for dearest friends we mourn
;

heav - y - ladened,There is rest in heav'n for thee.

O - ver all he's kind - ly watching,

Oh, the tbo't that he is with us,

Oh, the wondrous love of Je - sus,
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Published in sheet form by W. L. Thompson t Co., East Liverpool, Ohio.
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^ :^s=p^ -^
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Ev - er pointing toward the sky

;

As we near the o -pen grave,

Free to all in earth and sky;

Oh, that all might heed his warn - ing, And to him for ref-uge fly.

Al - ways read-y, ev - er will - ing, E - ven now,our souls to save.

Hap - py those whose hearts re-ceive it— Pre-cious love from God on high.
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CHORUS. S
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Oh, the love of the pre - cious Sav - ior! All the world may heed his call;
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Oh, re-ceive his glad sal - va - tion, Free and boun-teous gift to all

m



148 THE BEAUTIFUL RIVER.

DUET OR SOLO.
' On either side of the river was there the tree of life. Rev. 22 : 2. J. William Suffers.

CHORUS.

1

.

Whore the sciundiag waves of the march of time Are lost on the verge of the far - off clime, There's a dis - taut riv-er, whose

2. But 'tis strange, the pow'r of its mystic wave,For 'tis mightier far than the cold,dark grave; And there's none may traverse its

-0-0-
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Girls' and ladies' voices.
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peace-ful shore Is lue first of the land For - ev

peace-ful shore But those whose freed smils re-turn
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more. lis \va - ters are dark, al -though thej- gleam In

more. When signals shall come from the far - off land, That
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All the voices.
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mornmg s bright rays or the sunset's beam ; Sub-lime and sad,
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they roll a-long Like mi- nor strains in a tide of song.

stretch-es a-way from the distant strand,We'll bathe in the waves of its crystal tide. As crossing it o'er to the oth-erside.
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Oh,
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beau - ti - ful riv

beau-ti - ful

beau - ti - ful riv
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And view that shore,and view that shore, And view that shore o'er thy mys

* And vic"- that shore, * and view that shore,
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The word "And " may be omitted, and the tie ( ) observed.

HE WEPT. S. M.

[Tune, Olmutz.]

Did Christ o'er sinners weep,
And shall our cheeks be dry?

Let tears of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

The son of God in tears
The wondering angels see,

Be thou astonished, 0, my soul!
He shed those tears for thee.

He wept that we might weep

;

Each sin demands a tear;

In heaven alone no sin is found,
And there's no weeping there.

Beddomk.

[Tune, Sweet By and By.]

1 We speak of the realms of the blest,

That countr}' so bright and so fair;

And oft are its glories confessed.
But what must it be to be there

!

To be there, to be there,

But what must it be to be there

!

2 We speak of its pathways of gold,
Of its walls decked with jewels so rare.

Of its wonders and pleasures untold,

But what must it be to be there!
To be there, to be there, etc.

3 We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care;
From trials without and within;
But what must it be to be there I

To be there, to be there, etc.

[S. M. Tune, Laban.]

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save.
And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age

,

My calling to fulfill;

Oh, may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care.

As in thy sight to live

;

And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on thyself rely,

Assured if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

—

C.Wkslbt.



150 THROUGH THE DARK VALLEY.

i

R. G. Staples. "Though 1 walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil."

—

Psalms 23: 4. Chas. H. Casboll.

Largo. Con esprasion. ^, ^«^
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1. Thro' the dark valley «nd the shadow of death, Her spir - it has pass'd to its home in the skies

;

2. Thro' the chill waters and »- cross the dark flood The boatman has car-ried our schoolmate and friend;
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Soon to mingle witk dust.low the green lod beneath, Her bod - y shall rest till Christ bids it a - rise.

But 'tis sweet to re-fl«ct,that thro' Christ's precious blood,On banks ofdeliv'rance, herjoys never end.
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Yes, down the dark vai-ley, but not all a-loiie, Tho' ruth-less-ly sev-er'd from dear ones be- low;
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Safe.safe in the arms of the cru -ci - lied Oiie.She'U s;reet us a -gain on the ev - er-srreen shore.
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LOVE EACH OTHER. (Infant Class.)
"For he that loveth another, hath fulfilled the law."

—

Romans 13: 7.
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J. F. DiSNKT.
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tie chil dren, love each oth - er, Be - ing ev - er kind and true; Do-ing al - ways un - to
t - lie cliil - dren, love each oth - er, While to- geth - er here you stay. For the chang-ing scenes re-
t - tie chil - dren, love each oth - er. If the law you would ful - fill; Sub - ject be to high - er
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D. S. Then your life will be a
D. S. Then you'll cross the dark - some
D. S. You may shine in spark -ling
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- ers As you'd have them do to you. Ev-er try to be o - blii? - ing, Nev - er cause an - olh - er pain,
us There'sno rest e'en for a day. This frail life will soon be end - ed. All its joys and pains be o'er,

- er, Do-ing but your Mas-ter's will. Then when Christ shall come to gath -er All his loved ones and his own,
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bless-ing Thro' the sun-shine and the rain,

riv - er, - ver to the oth-er shore.

beau - ty With the gems that deck his crown.
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152 WE ARE PASSING AWAY.
" He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still. —Psalms lOT: 29. R. G. Staples.

1. Ev - er on, everon,like the swift,rollingtide,Like the streamlet which ripples down to the sea, Or the

2. We are pass-ing a-way, we are pass-ing away; Soon the time of our sojourn here will be o'er; But we
3.Sweet the tho't,sweet the tho't,that whatever betide,With our vessel afloat and faith at the wheel, Tho' the
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wind-driv-en clouds, quite unmindful of time,We are hast - en - ing on to e - ter - ni - ty.

know, if we trust in the cru -fci-fied One,We shall all safe -ly land on the sun-bright shore. Ev-er
lightnings may flash,andthe thunders loud roll.We will ride thro' the storm,and no danger feel.
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on - - ward, like the streamlet to the sea, Ev - er on - - ward, on-ward to e - ter - ni-

Bv - er on-ward, Ev - er onward,
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WE ARE PASSING AWAY. Concluded.
^^ V N N K ^
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ty; We shall rest at last inheav'n;Tho' our bark Le tempest driv'n,We shall un-chor liy and Lv.

THE STRAYED LAMB.
" He shall gather the lambs with his arms."

—

Isaiah 40: 11.
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T. Frank Ai.lsn.
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1. A gid -dy lamb, one af - ti-r-noon, Had from the fold de-part -iil; '1 i.o ten - tier shep-herd missed it soon, And
2. But ni'^ht and day he went bis way In sor - row, till he found it; And when he saw it faint -inp; lay, He
'A. And so the Sav - ior will re-ceive The lit - tie ones that fear him ;ThL'ir pains re-move, their sins for-give, And
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T>. S. mid-
l>. S. to

I>. S. to

night darkness movi',Nor
his home of vest, And
his home on high, To

/r\ O.K.
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80ua;lit it hro - ken-hearted. Not all the flock,which shared his lore,Could from the search de-lay him ; Nor clouds of

clasped his arms a-round it. And close - ly shelt-eredin his breast,From ev - 'ry ill to save it, He bro't it

draw them gent - ly m-ar him. Bless while they live, and when they die—When soul and bod-y sev - er—Con-duct them
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fear of suff-'ring stay him.
pit- ied and for -gave it.

dwell with him for - ev - er.
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Faith Wiujams.

EACH DAY A LITTLE NEARER.
" Let U3 draw nbab with a true heart, in full assurance of faith."

—

Hkb. 10: 23. Ee*. W. T. Daxm.
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1. Each day a lit - tie near - er To Je - sus 1 would rise; And find his serT - ice ev - er A
2. Tho' what each day is bring - ing My soul may nev - er know; Yet to his cross I'm cling - ing, And
3. And day by day I'm learn - ing, That though my earth - ly way Is oft through shad-ows wind - ing, 'Twill
4. Each day, while life is giv - en. Still near - er 1 would come, Till from on high my Sav - ior Shall

t=y=zt: e tzx^izif:
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1

glad - ly sweet surprise,
on my way I go.

lead to per-fect day.
call me to my home.

H- -^ 1 1 —h-—P-«—^H—I—-l-l

\ \ 1/ I

Near - er, near - er, Still near-er I would come ; Near - er, near - er. Till I have reached my home.
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BEYOND THE HILLS.*
" So will I sing praise unto thy name forever."

—

Psalms 61 : 8. B. G. Staplbs.
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1. A-bove tho fear-ful wrecks of time. And dis-cord of its an-gry words, I heartheev-er - last-ingchime,The
2. Oh, song of light and dawn of bliss, Sound o - ver earth and fill these skies, Nor ev - er, ev - er, ev - er cease Thy
3. Glad song of this dis - burden'd earth,Which ho-ly voic-es then shall sing,Praise for ere - a-tion's sec-ond birth. And
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B. S. Dear land be-youd, to which I go, That

* From " Precious Jewels," by permission.



BEYOND THE HILLS. Concluded. 155

fe^
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Bizhi
~^^ Swash'd throng.ijiu - sic of un - jarring chords. Dear land, sweet land of song, Where dwell

soul - en - tranc-ing mel - o - dies.

glo - ry to ore- a-tion'8 King. Dear land be-yond,8weet land of song. Where dwell in light

I II 1 rj,. .

the blood-

the blood-wash'd throng.
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land of bliss 1 soon shall know.

J. B. F.

STILL THEY G-O AND LEAVE US.
DEATH OF A SCHOLAR.

'He shall gather the lambs with his arms, and carry them in his bosom."

—

Isaiah 40: 11. J. B. Ferguson.
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1. Still they go and leave us Struggling on the road; Still the an - gels bear
2. When a cherish'd bios - som, Bloom-ing in - to life, Call'd by death's stern bid -

3. When we part from schoolmates Whom we've learn'd to love, Tho' our hearts are strick
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them Safe
ding. Quits

- en, Soon

a
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- ly home
this world
we'll meet

to God.
of strife,

a - bove,
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We weep, but not de-spair-ing, As thus we see them go. For we know their spir - its, Are as white
Tho' sor-row-ful the part- ing From one who's lov'd so dear, Yet we feel the pres - ence Of our Sav

Where bright and ransom'd spirits Stand near the great white throne,Flashing in their ra - diance, Greet us wel

-

as snow.
- ior near,
come home.
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In memory •( Mlgs M. C. MeClure.
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Moderato

THEY SAY THERE'S A LAND O'ER THE OCEAN
" Thine eyes shall behold the land that is very far off."

—

Isxiah 33 : 17. Will. L. Thompson.
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1. They say there's a land o'er the o - cean, Where won ders and beau-ties are seen ; They say it's a glo - ri - ous

2. They say we shall dwell there for- ev - er II we list to our Sav-ior's com-mand; They say we shall ev-er be

3. They say we shall know all our loved ones When we meet on that bright,golden shore ; They say we shall clasp hands so
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K - don, Where none but the bless - ed con-vene.

hap - py, When safe in that beau-ti - ful laud,

glad - ly, And to-geth-er re-joice ev - er-more.

Ma-ny friends for that land have de-part - ed, They have

'Tis there we shall meet lov-ing Je - sus. Who
Oh, let us pre-pare for the jour - ney, Let our

^E 3 ISt
1^ I^ 3^

By permission. Published in sheet form by W. L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool, Ohio.



THEY SAY THERE'S A LAND O'ER THE OCEAN. Concluded. 157
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cross'd over life's troubled sea; Oh, let us sail o- ver and meet them,Je-sus' life-boat will carry us free.

suffer'danddied,us to save, He will stand on the bright shore,and hail us. As we ride o'er the last bro-ken wave.

hearts be kept loy-al and true, Then the Savior will watch and protect us, Till the mansions of heaven are in view.

i^

Then sail a - way o'er the o - cean,Where we'll join -with the brigjht an-
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gel band: Then
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Then sail, sail a-way o'er the o - cean,
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sail
P

a - way o'er the o

e
cean, To our home in that hap-pv, happy land.
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sail, sail a-way o'er the o - cean,



158 OH, THE HEAVENLY HILLS.

^-ci ^^
A house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.' -2 CoK. 5 : 1.U A. J. Abbey.
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In the mists

Oh, how ma -

Oh, the com -

and the clouds,'Mid the care and the strife, That are com -mon to earth, And em- bit - ter our life,

ny the tears Which in an-guish we shed, As we gaze on the forms Of the beau -ti - tul dead,

fort -ing tho't, That the loved are not lost; O'er the dark, roll - ing stream They but soon-er have crossed;
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Oh, how proud-ly we turn,From the dark scenes a -way, To the beau - ti - ful land 'Vfhere the bright an-

But we know they are freed From earth's sor-rows and cares,And in heav - en at rest, If the Sav - ior

We shall meet them a- gain, 'Mid the bios - som-ingbow'rs, If in life and in death The Ee-deem - er
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gels stay,

be theirs,

be ours.
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Oh, the heav -en - ly hills, In the realms of the sky,Where no frost ev - er chills,And the flow - ers nev - er die!
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Eliza M. Sherman.

LAST WORDS.
'Grace be unto you, and peace."—1 Cor. 1: 3.

159

^ .
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W. F. Heath.
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1. Soft - ly as a strain of mu -sic, Fall-ing on the surn-mer air, Comes this clos-ing ben - e-

2. These last words of sa-cred sto - ry, Borne a- cross the Jas-per sea, Seem a leg - a - cy God-
3. May God's grace and peace be with thee Seems a Mizpah to the soul, And a - cross its qui - et••••-#-••- •#- -0- -0-^ fee t^=*?=£
s± feE

F ^
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^
die- tion, Half a bless - ing, half a prayer

—

giv - en, Or a leaf from life's fair tree. May God's grace and peace be with you, Float-ing

wa - ters "Waves of peace and com-fort roll. ^ .)s, ^ j
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^o'er the gates of day ; May these last sweet words ofcomfort Kest up-on thy soul al - way.
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Ring, joy bells, ring. - - 4
Room at the throne of grace. 22
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Shall I let him in. - - - 123
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Silent watches. - . - - 98
Something to cherish. - - 19
Songs in the night. - - - 126
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Through the dark valley. - 150
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loves us. 14fi

'Tis sweet to think of Jesus. 60
Trust. 110
'Twas rum that spoiled my
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We are coming. - - r 99
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What shall 1 answer. - - 51
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iirt cts.: S'4.00 per doz. by mail: ;*;:?.()() iier doz. by express:

SUBO per 100.

Pearly Gates. By ,T. H. RosECRANs. A choice collec-
tion. Just the book for schools that

want something easy. No difficult pieces in it. Price 2.5 cts.

:

S2..50 per doz. ; §(20 per 100.

Apostolic Hymns and Songs. Wks^
A collection of Hymns and Songs, both new and old. lor tlie

('hurch. Protracted Meeting and Sunda.v-school, Price 20 cts.

:

S2.00 per doz.: §20 per 100.

CENTRAL BOOK CONCERN,
lOS FranlftUu^it..

*•-*<*:" Chiciigo. 111.


