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Gospel Hymns
No. 5,

WITH STANDARD SELECTIONS.

No. 1. €vit^ ^^ Will I §lf!is ®hfe.

J. E. A.
Ps. ur, : 2.

James McGranahan.

^^
1. My Saviour's prais -es I will .sin<i;,And all His love ex - press;

2. Redeemed by His al- might- y power, My Sav- iour and my Kinp;
3. On Thee a - lone, my Sav- iour, God, My steadtiust hopes de - pend

;

4. Oh,grant Thy Ho - ly Spir - it's grace.And aid mv fee - ble jwwere;

m^ fc=s m1e=te=te: P

m^ —
I—I—•-

Whose mer-
My con
And to

That glad

- fi-

Thy
-ly

each re - turn- iug day, Pro- claim His faith - ful - ne.ss.

deuce iu Him I place, To Him my soul would ding.

ho - ly will my soul Sub - mi.s- sive - ly would bend.

I may fol - low Thee Thro' all my fu - ture hours.

I
Choeus.

1-
will I bless Thee ! Ev - 'ry day will I bless Thee!

>. ^ 1 ^
W

"Ev - 'ry

•-•—•-3-

"9=^

day

J- re^

^
2=^

p^^rr
:a!i=;i: ^ ^B i

And will praise will praise Thy name For ev - er and ev



No. 2. #mrat4 ^pravi §i0mnvHtrtI
' I press toward the mark."—Phil. 3: 16.

Albert Mldlane. Ira D. Saitkey.

3: zsi
-^

—

J J——j-

-^- —•

—

^—^-"^

1. " On-ward,upward, homeward ! "Joy- ful - ly I flee From this world of
2. " On-ward, upward, homeward ! "Here I find no rest ;Treading o'er the
3. "On-ward,upward, homeward ! "Come a - long with me ; Yewho love the

^^ E: S
f^^^ :^=t: p-M-^

---^-

^=ii=3= -d •« •—i*-
"Si

3
F

sor - row,With my Lord to be; Ou-ward to the glo - ry,

des - ertWhichmy Sav - iour pressed; "On-ward, up-ward,homeward!"
Sav - iour,Bear me com- pa - ny; " On-ward, up-ward,homeward !

"

ggi -* » ^-

e^=E^^^ -t- bv \x is- (*--^

—

N'=^—1»: E

Up-ward to the prize, Homeward to the mansions. Far a-bove the skies, s
I shall soon be there, Soon itsjoysand pleasures, I, thro' grace,shallshare. °-

Press with vig-or on; Yet a lit- tie mo-ment And the race is won. 5*

H*- ^*- H*. j2_ -^- -^ -^ _«_ -^ .^£ e

Refrain.

E^
-» ^1—

On - ward to the glo

t-
ry,

i —e9-

Up - ward to the prize,

--$-—^i—-V—.*.—ffl-

^^ilpil^p^i^
Home - ward to

fti^=^^-

the man - sious, Far

i :t=:

a - bovc the

(2-

skies.

-/9-



No. 3. ^w ®Itc WuWm of I\\^ f\rM,
"Neither shall any man pluck them out of My hanil."—John 10.28.

Louise J. Kirkwood, alt Geo. C. Stedbins.

1. Oh, sonltoss'don the billows, a - far from Iricutl-ly land,

2. The' rag- ing winds may drive thee, awreckup-on the strand,

3. When strength isspent in toil-ing, andwcu-ri-ly you stand,

4. When by the swell- ing Jor-dan, your feet in sink - ing s:ind,

5. And when at last we're gathered, with all the ransomed baud,

^,-r—- r-^—^~(S/ i*-r-^ J—i*-^(2_Jtz:

—

-^:^^-^.±^ ,

-^'-4-

-J.M
:32z -jiziMi

-I—

L

Look up to Him who holds thee in " The hol-low

Still cling to Him whoholdsthee iu "The hol-low

who holds thee in "The hol-low

He holdslhee in "The hol-low

who holds us in "The hollow

Then rest in Him
Re - mem-ber still

We'll praise our God

g^ :[= t= 1^
I I &?—I—i—i

—

^E^e
f

of

of

of

of

of

3?:

His hand."

His hand."

His hand."

His hand."

His hand."

m
Chorus.

S :^=i=j:
-©-

:3E «— -^
f=^i=Er=3=s^^*^t^

In "The hol-low of His hand," In the hol-low of His hand,

e=r :&

M^^^f'^F^^TTT^ri^?^^
:-.'^-

f=R?=^:g=t=:i^

b I 1 , J J h I ^

:b=l

O how safe are all who trust Him, In "The hol-low of His hand."

^.

r?- £
-^(S-

52:

i: 'lLz:X



No. 4. Mu Mml ^xnu Mml
' I will sing praises unto my God."—Ps. 146 : 2.

Fanny J. Crosby. Chester G. AlI/EN.

M
1. PraiseHim! praise Him! Jesus, ourblessedRedeemer! Sing, Dearth—His

2. PraiseHim! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! For our sins He
3. PraiseHim! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Redeemer! Heav'nly por-tals,

I.-*-! -»-'. J. -I*- -^ -^ . , . . . .
•Ti-,
— - ^-•-^-•-T-H^-^—<y---r4-

—

\

»—»—»
I » --m- 1 m --m ' i»^-!-^ .-t

l?^--8-^—^—1-'
' \\. L L I. \. L n* -v-^-^F&-.--FHi:zizb--=:iV—i/-k—1^ y ~i^ i^vzlt

-r

wou-der-fu 1 love pro - claim ! Hail Him 1 hail Him ! highest arch-angels in |
8uffered,and bied,and died; He our rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal - =•

loud with ho-san - nas ring! Je - sns, Sav-iour,reignethforev-er and 2

D,S.—PraiseHim ! praiseHim I tell of His excellent

Fine.

\j ^•-•-•-'
1 r

I

•
I

glory; Strength and hon-or givetoHisho-ly name! Like a shep-herd,

vation,Hail Him! hail Him ! Jesus,thecruci - fied. Sound His prais - es!

ev-er: Crown Him! crownHim! Prophet,an(lPriest,andKing! Christ is com -ing!

-^ -jr^r=^T^-

:t?->^-H>:dite:

-^^. iH—^H

—

'•

1

—

It l£=i2={?=

ie
W-^^

J^
I-

greatness, PraiseHim! praiseHim! everiu joyful song!

Jesus will guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long;

Jesuswho bore our sorrows,Love unbounded,wonderful,deep and strong

;

o-ver the world victorious,Pow'r and glo- ry unto the Lord be- long;

l?i4t



No. 5 I ^mw Whom § §iuw §diml
El. Nathan.

3Ioderato.

2 Tim. 1 : 12.

James McGkanahan.

^^mm
1. I know not why God's wondrous grace To me He hath made known,
2. I know not how this sav - ing faith To me He did im - part,

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

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

5.1 know not whenmy Lord may come, At night or noon -day fair

^^_^_^5-,^^_^—̂ _^—tltLJtL_J.
'1^ ^—m—piB- ^ :je=j^;

-Lp

—

r-

-m-t-m—*-*-^

—

\r

-I ^- -^^^
Nor why—un- wor-thy—Christ in love Re-deemed me for His own.

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

Ee - veal -ing Je - bus through the word, Cre -at- ing faith in Him.

Of wea - ry ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or "meet Him in the air."

ttz:

^
-4_ -^— '^^iit—*

—

» r

g
jC

t:*
F

» »
f—tr-t—

f

M

,
Choetjs.

But " Iknow whom I have believed,Aud am persuaded that He is a - ble

^
:trF=^ f

V=^
t:

^
pn^z^:
y > '

/'
;=:^^££fe|

ifc^ =4:
m t>_

To keepthatwhichi'vecommit-ted un-to Him a-gainst that day."



No. 6. Wu §\amm^ ^mntm.
"A fountain opened for sin and for uncleanness."—Zech. 13 : 1.

RiAN A. Dykes. Ira D. sankey.

-^ -i-
-m •«

—

n-

1. Be - hold a Fountain deep and wide,Be-hold its on- ward flow; 'Twas

2. rromCalvary'scross,where Jesus died In sor- row, pain, and woe, Burst

3. O may we all thehealing power Of that bless'd Fountain knew; Trust

4. And when at last the message comes,And we are called to go, Our

1*^:
^—^-JJ

t:
-» ! ^-|•-

U i

:^-

:^: gP^^^^g^NE

^
—b«'-'=^—^—«—^—!--—•—j

—

[^
'

i —

j

—^=^«

Sit^=

o - pened in the Saviour's side,And cleanseth "white as

forth the wondrous crim-son tide That cleanseth "white as

on - ly in the precious blood That cleanseth " white as

trust shall still be in the blood That cleanseth " white as

W--^^- -
- - -

m £
-J ^^^^:

>--

:t:

Choeus.

si^^:^ "^=3^

^
cleanseth white as snow." \

cleanseth white as snow." / ^ „ , ^ ,, .„ -n,„ . . ,„,. „ . .

) Come to this Fount- am, 'Tisflow-ing to
cleanseth white as snow."

\

cleanseth white as snow."
,

£
p^ ipsrc^ ;=£=

•—I—I— I—^—P-

iT r^r-r"!^
t g^

^^^^iii^i^^g
day ; And all who will may freely come.And wash their sins a - way.

^^^ipp1*—•• *^-T-«

j 1^ r rr

^

^^r^



No. 7. ^0mt to the ^(iUUtiUtt.

"For with thee Is the fountain of life.'

Fanny J. Crosby.

|d==3^-J=^
^-3=g:::i=M^gi5b^a=i:*

-Ps. 36: 9.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Come with thy sins to the fountain, Come with thy bur-den of grief;

2. Come as thou art to the fountain, Je - sus is wait-ing for thee

;

3. These are the words of the Sav- iour ; They who re-pent and believe,

4. Come and be healed at the fountain, List to the peace-speaking voice;

V—I-

-y

—

h -y—»>-

^-g=rjcvi^
»=^
=Fi

13

*J -m- -6>- -m-

=fcqsf
--^ --• *-^

—

kL^v^

Bu - ry them deep in its wa - ters.

What tho' thy sins are like crim-son.

They who are will- ing to trust Him,

O - ver a sin - ne.'- re- turn -ing

There thou wilt find a re- lief.

White as the snow they shall be.

Li fe at His hand shall re-ceive.

Now let the an - gels re-joice.

=£ I^ZZfc
r^

^-^

Chorus.
1^--

Haste thee away,why wilt thou stay? Risk not thy soul on a moment's de-lay

;

-I®- -^- -»~ -»-
;-r -f^---^ JlA-sr

:^=:ii:pi|=:

Je - sus is wait- ing to save thee, Mer - cy is plead-ing to-day.

i^—»-
X
£^^=r

ig-f-



No. 8. @ &m& 0f mi
F. J. Crosby.

"Joy Cometh in the morning."—Ps. 30 r 5.

Ira D. SANKE7.

t=F m^^:izz3=S ^^~
r • I—-H -»i

—-«- ^
1. O child

2. O child

3. O child

of God, wait pa - tient-ly When dark thy path may be,

of God, He lov - eth thee, And thou art all His own

;

of God, how peace-ful - ly He calms thy fears to rest,

mA« It:

f=^

And let thy faith lean trust - ing - ly On Him who cares for Thee

;

With gen - tie hand He lead - eth thee, Thou dost not walk a - lone

;

And draws thee up- ward ten - der - ly, Where dwell the pure and blest

;

See
-I 1 Ft—» •• »-

p^lg^

^ BE^ipfe^^^^Bli^SS•J—«(-

And though the clouds hang drear-i - ly Up - on the brow of night,

And though thou watchest wea - ri- ly The long and storm- y night,

And He whobend-eth si - lent-ly A - bove the gloom of night.

f^ i

gfe^t-j^-j
=^ ^ ^1 J |

=j:

light,

light,

light.

r
Yet in the morning joy will come.And fill thy soul with

Yet in the morning joy will come.And fill thy soul with

Will take theehome where end-less joy Shall fill thy soul with

-^-i-*^pgg^g =«==*

la
E^ E^

f P



No. 9.

G. M. J.
P €o& h gov Ijs.

Rom. 8: 13. James McGranahaw.

A 1 1 1 ^—«-i—•-U-^—-«

—

-^ 1-

^i^

-^. ^ -- - -- -5- C
1. Ee-joice in the Lord, O let His mer-cj^ cheer, He sunders the bands
2. Be strong in the Lord, re - joic-iug in Hismight,Be loy - al and true,

3. Con-fide in His word, His proniis - es so sure. In Christ, they are "yea,

4. A - bide in the Lord, se - cure in His con- trol, 'Tis life ev-er-last-
^ h^_i ^ I m m jt_

•—«- -—•- -S—t-
s=£=t

g^^-=^--̂ £S

=1*=* =S=iS
5:

^S
that enthrall ; Eedeemed by His blood, why should we ev - er fear. Since

day by day; When e- vils as -sail, be val-iant for the right, Aud
and a-men; " Tho' earth pass a - way, they ev - er shall en - dure, 'lis

ing be -gun; To pluck from His hand the weak-est, trembling soul, It

H^ • H*- -<*- H*- • -•- ^ . -j*- -^- -m-' J Jiteize
:^

1^-

f=f=P=F^ ^i
Chorus,

:;ri=^-
^zii3J=|z^j==|=g=^:

:i

Je - sus is our 'all in all.

He will be our strength, our stay
writ- ten o'er and o'er a- gain
nev - er, nev - er can be done.

If God be for us, if

If God be for us,

7—»—!•—»•—1»- !» 7

God be for us, if God be for us,Who can be against us, who, who,

IfGodbefor us,
1^

Who, who,

-g-^-pf-"^--g-T^-
-g- f g

Iv^^-h f f
I F I

fci -JV-^
-H 1 1 m- S—fe-* ^— IJ^ H*—(*- :S^=i^

'/

e± ^iti' • • - . ,who Who can be a - gainst us, a - gainst us ?

Who can be against us? -m- -m- -m- -»- -•^J^

feffeEt i:5?=jc



No. 10. P^tkmptm
"In whom we have redemption through his blood."—Eph. 1; 7.

F. J. Ckosby. Peter Bilhorn.

1. O won - der-ful words of the gos- pel! O won - der-ful
2. He came from the throne of His glo - ry, And left the bright
3. O come to this won-der-ful Sav- iour, Come wea - ry and
4. There's no oth-er ref-ugebut Je - sus, No shel - ter where

tf*- • -•- ^-

message they bring, Pro - claim - ing a blessed re-demption Thro'
mansions a - bove, The world to redeem from its bondage ; So
sor-row - op - pressed; Be - hold on the cross how He suf-fered,That ?

lost ones may fly; And now, while He's tender -ly call - ing -.0 3.

m :P=P
_lffZ?_^:

^-

^ ]/ \4

Chorus.

i H--

V—^ -jpH -^ -^ -J- --gi- -S''~^

Je - sus our Saviourand King,
great His compassion and love,

you in His kingdom might rest,

"turn ye," "forwhy will ye die?'

-1^—I-;-1—-J-T-h^-^ i-ff—

1

i
1 1 H

Be - lieve, oh, be-lievein His

._]^^J^_,N^ :^^=^
^Z ^.^-^ T^^ ^^^^-'-^Z^-' I

^^—
^--Jr

mer cy That flows like a fountain so free; - lieve, and re

IS



Redemption,—Concluded
Rit.

'•"*''
-—

' -*- --o>- -^ -»>- -^ V . -»(-.

- ceivethe re- demp-tion He of - fers to you and to me!^

ft*- • -^- -^

No. 11. ®tecr, ^ovi t0 ®het
" It is good for me to draw near to God."—Ps. 7.3 : 28.

E. G. Taylor, D.D. Alt. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^H:

1. Clos - er,Lord,to Thee I cling, Clos-er still to Thee
2. Clos - er yet, O Lord.niy Rock, Ret- uge of my soul
3. Clos - er still, my Help,my Stay, Clos- er, clos- er still

4. Clos - er. Lord, to Thee I come, Light of life Di - vine

I h I

I I

_t:_:;._

Safe ])eneath Thy
Dread I not th^;

Meek-ly therel
Thro' theev - er

I ^ 1

^r-
:t=t^

-I

—

'

—H-5—_g:-'-ei-T-«'-«J—»- -3^-;—'-«f
-«^ -^- ^-

sheltenng wiug Iwonldev-er he; Eudethehlastof douhtandsin,
tempest-shock,Tho' the billows roll. Wildeststorm can- not alarm,
learn to say, "Father, not my will;" Learn that in affliction's hour,

Bless- ed Sou, Joy and peace are mme; Let me in Thy love a-bide,

Fierce as -

For, to

When the
Keep me

I ^

H—!-J _^. -1-1—I

—

saults without, within, Help me. Lord, the battle win ;—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee,

me, can come no harm, Leaningou Thy lovingarm;—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee,

cloudsof sorrow lower. Love directs Thy hand ofpower;— Clos-er,Lord,to Thee,

ev - er near Thy side, In the " Rock of A-ges" hide,—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee.



No. 12. fe Wjt^vtl

"He that loveth not.knoweth not God; for God is love."—1 John 4: 8.

BiAN A. DYKBSk Ira D. Sankey.

a
^^-s

1. "GodisLove! "—His word proclaims it, Day by day the truth weprove;

2. "GodisLove!"—Oh, tell it glad- ly,How the Sav- iour from a-bove

3. "GodisLove!"—Oh,boundlessmercy—May we all its full-ness prove!

T ! I Ĵ
^~^—^^^"""^^—^~^

—

^ *'

y ^--> »~ -I —

b

SSiiSS| =t;

e=fc=n'iB=e=M;

fg

Heav'n and earth with joy are tell- iug, Ev - er tell - ing, " God is Love!" S

Came to seek and save the lost ones,Showing thus the Fa-tber'slove. V
Tell - ing those who sit in darkness, " God is Light, and God is Love ! " i?

t^ =P^ ^ ^- =r-
:^S^

Choeus.

^^
Hal- le - lu - jahltell the sto-ry,Sung by an -gel choirs a- bove;lai - ic - lu - jau

jm m—*

—

»
a^^££:

F
:f^

-y-
r -r-r-

Sounding forth the mighty chorus—"God is Light, and God is Love !
"

^^.^—^—»—» ?-H !?- i 1^

V—

H

^=::f:
X^-f^

14 fa



^uhhx^ Ux ptNo. 13.

"I will both search My sheep, and seek them out."—Ezkk, 34 : IL

A- N. E. E. Hasty, by per.

-IV

1. Je - sus, my Sav-ionr, to

2. Je - sus, my Sav-iour, on

8. Je - sus, my Sav-iour, the

4. Je - sus, my Sav-iour, shall

m^^^^^^^: ;^=tc

Beth - le- hem came, Born in a man-ger to

Cal - va-ry'stree. Paid the great debt, and my
same as of old, While I was wand'ring a -

come from on high— Sweet is the prom- ise as

^*—^— (*-

::^=cteiztE=|B:^^

M-^-^^=FA:^^:^=^
w— I—=- '-J ^

I

—I—•—•—«-
'/ 1/

sor-row and shame; Oh, it was won-der-ful—blest be Eis name! Seeking for me, for

soul He set free; Oh, it was won-der-ful—howcouid it be? Dy-ing for me, for

far from the fold, Gen - tly and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for

wea - ry years fly ; Oh, I shall see Eim de- scend-ing the sky, Com-ing for me, for

me!

me!

Seeking for me

!

Dy-ing for me!
Call-ing for me!
Com-ing for me

!

lor me

!

Dy-ing for me!

Calling for me!

Coming for me

!

Seeking for me!

Dy-ing for me!

Calling for me!

Coming for me

!

Seeking for me

!

Dy-ing forme!

Calling for me

!

Coming forme!

^^=S:
:s=q^ -j:K

^^
3 ^

Oh, it was won- der- ful—blest be His name! Seek-ing for me, for me!

Oh, it was won- der- fill—how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for me!

Gen -tly and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me!

Oh, I shall see Him de - scend-ing the sky, Com-ing for me, for me!

^*- ^tt_ -*_ '^

1.<S

V ^ Z ]r~Yf^



No. 14.

W. T. Sl-EEPEB.
' Deliver nie, O my God."—Ps. 71 : 4.

Geo. C. STEBBiNa

1. Out ofmy bondage, soiTOW and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come;
2. Out ofmy shameful fsalure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come;
3. Out of un-rest and ar - ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, Je- sus, I come

;

4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come;

In- to Thy freedom, gladnesaandlight, Je- sus, I come to Thee
In - to the glorious gain of Thy cross, Je-sus, I come to Thee
In - to Thy bless-ed will to a- bide, Je- sus, I come to Thee
In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus, I come to Thee

^S=^ :^=--? r^-^m—^—^-^--^-^-^.e
I 1^ I

r ' ^ r
I

d:

;^3:*zz^: g-^e-^-1
:^:

M.

r
Out of my sickness in-to Thy health. Out of my wantand in- to Thy wealth,
Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm. Out of life's storms and into Thy calm,
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love. Out of despair into raptures a- bove,
Out of thedepthsofru- in untold, In-to the peace of Thy sheltering fold,

l^-tB-tB-hl—-••- 1

^
Out of my sin and in - to Thyself, Je- sus,

Out of dis-tress to ju- bilant psalm, Je- sus,

Up-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je- sus,

Ev - er Thy glorious face to be-hold, Je- sus,

come to

come to

come to

come to

Thee.
Thee.
Thee.
Thee.

-.^^-.-



No. 15. ^tej! (Bvtx ht to §m$.



No. 16. i^» ®tofet mt $mmx.
"This is indeed the Christ tl'e Saviour of the world."—John i: 42.

James McGranaham.Eli. NATHAN.
Choir. All.^m s:1= :it=^ ^=^=3 ^tr^5—3^ ^-

1. Who came down from heav'n to earth ? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour

2. Who was liffc-ed on the tree? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour

3. Who hath prom-ised to for -give? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour

4. Who is now en -throned a - bove? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour

5. Who a - gain fromheav'n shall come? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour

i A J J I I I , ^ |g^-i * J-

^=^ S £
=5= -^

u CHoni.



No. 17= km$ ^^vml
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved."—Acts 16 : 31.

PRISCII.LA J. Owens. Wm. J. K iukpatuick.

1. We have heard the jo.y - ful sound : Je - sus saves ! Je - sua saves

!

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

!

Je - sus saves

!

3. Sing a - bove the bat - tie strife, Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves !

4. Give the v?inds a might- y voice : Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves !

:^

P ^^- i^
-^f^T*

itl=^
^fT-i^-«

Spread the tid - ings all a - round ;

Tell to siu - ners far and wide :

By His death and end - less life,

Let the na-tiousnow re-joice,-

5&3 r̂
:M±i^^zizzM-

^--

S W^

Je - sus saves I

Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves!

Je - sus saves!

:i*

^
Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves

!

Je - sus saves

!

f=^ m

Bear the news to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves;
Sing, ye is- lands of the sea, Ech - o back, ye o - cean caves;

Sing it soft - lythro' the gloom,Whenthe heart for mer-cy craves;

Shout sal - va - tionfull and free, High- est hills and deep-est caves;

On -ward!— 'tis our Lord'scommand : Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!

Earth shall keep her ju- bi - lee: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!

Sing in tri- umph o'er the tomb,— Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!

This our song of vie - to - ry,— Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!

-^

\^



No. 18.

Al^ICB MONTEITH.

teSE^

" I will come again."—John 14 : 3.

—

^

Ira D. Sankby.

^=^ 4=^
w. 5±t -H—»=)—al

—"^ 1 ^ -^1 r«—*—5—^H—• 1 ••—•
1. He is com-iug, the "Man ofSorrows, "Now ex- alt - ed

2. He is com-ing, our lov- ing Sav-iour, Blessed Lamb that

3. He is com-ing, our Lord and Mas-ter, Our Re-deem- er

4. He shall gath- er His cho-sen peo - pie, Who are called by

-c^
on high

;

was slain

;

and King;

His name;

> ^ --.

t==t

r^
-s •a.h

ns^ 3=
^ -•—-•—

^

-^—•—«—I—•- j=Ji

He is com- ing with loud ho - sau - nas. In the clouds of

In the glo - ry of God the Fa - ther, On the earth He
We shall see Him in all His beau - ty, And His praise we
And the ransomed of ev - 'ry na - tion. For His own He

the

shall

shall

shall

sky. -g

reign. -"

sing. "1

claim. 1

it^E^m :^Et^ m m^ f

i
te

Chokus.

S: ^^
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - In - jah! He is com- ing a - gain

;

m ^A
b3r3^

trfe
^^r^m ^e^eM

r-r

^g

Si^iiii

p#-

And with joy we shall gather round Him, At His com-ing to reign.

£:
(••

—

» *•--!-• » • •

^ :p=^
^^—-g-- -^*

«o



No. 19. ^m p^ Mmt %mxil

E. R Latta.

" My son, give Me thine heart."—Proverbs 23 : "fi.

Scotch Kong. Arr. by,H. P Main.

1. Wher-ev - er we may go, by night or day, A loving voice with-

2. Slight not that voice so kind, but glad - ly hear, And choose the Lord to-

3. We may have chos - en long from Him to roam. Yet He will welcome

p-—^—-^- ^. ,^_^w ^ ( 1 _| 1 V—
-1*-

4c: tit -
^ £

-y—I?*—/- ^

say: My son, from ev-'ry way of sin de-part ; Be

is near; He will His pard'ning love to thee im-part;Oh,

but come ; Oh, may we not de- lay, but quickly start—While

H«_ .^- .^ ^«_ H*. Hit -^ ^*- . H*. _i_

:N:
:^ ^=tc^

:;2=;2=

#^^•1^

Chorus.

Sa- tan's slave no more, "Give Me thy heart-
!

"

hear Him call- ing stall,
'

' Give Me thy heart ! " [•
" GiveMe thy heart, give

Je - sus say- eth still,
'

' Give Me thy heart ;

"

:^5e=^ fc=^ feEf :f=i=^
t£=tiE: P-V

m -g *! ^ ^—

i

1— I^i^
Me thy heart; O wea - ry, wand'ring child, ^ve Me thy heart."

H*. ^e. -^ ^ ^ -(•-

ii—1 Pi— 1

—

f

H« •-
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No. 20. meg that k Wm.
"They that be wise shall shine as the firmament."—Dan. 12: 3.

F. J. Ckosby. Ira D. Sankey.

-^-p—

^



Tio.21. §dim, mA ^u^ on ^t\um^.
"He that believeth ou the Son hath everlasting life."—Jno. 3: 36.

Arr. from W. L. by El. Nathan. James McGranahan.

1. I believed in God's wonderful mercy and grace, Believed in tliesniile of His
2. I believed in the work of my cm - ci-fied Lord, Believed in redemption a-
3. I believed in the heart that v?as opened forme, Believed in the love flowing
4. I believed in Himself, as the true Living One, Believed in His presence on

.^ ^ ^
^ ' f p (9 p ^

, ^ y _ ft |t_^ ^

rec • onciled face, Believed in His message of par - don and peace ; I be-
lonethro' His blood. Believed in my Saviour by trust-ing His word: I be-
blessed and free, Believed that my sins were all nailed to the tree; I be-
high on the throne, Believed in His com-ing in glo - ry full soon; I be-

T ^-H*—I*—*- m-y-m-'—^—^—^ r-J^-^-—I* ^ ^ ^
d^|fe_>_>:

fcr^
V > I*

^ V ^ V 42=»2-

^=:^^=ft
Chorus.^ J^—

^

1^=s
-^—^- -5 si i-a

j^ ^^^
lieved.and I keep on be-liev-ing. Be-lieve! and the feel -ing may

come or may go, Be-lieve in the word, that was writ - ten to show That

- - e e ----- -^ H*- -^fe ^ T^ f^ N^^^ :^=t 1^=1
V-V"^ V y^ H /-

P-P=^

allwho believe, their salvationmay know;Believe,and keep right on believing.

^3



No, 22. p^^^t mt ®ltml
"Where I am there ye may be also."—John 14: 3.

E. G. Taylok,
Moderato.

IS ^ -K-f^
H • J-^:

^=? S^

Geo, C. Stebbins.

i^d^
T—sp-j—-I—;—

^

9S—I

—

m—-—-•-

-» * al-

1. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there ! In the heav'nly world so feir,

2. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there! Far be - youd this world of care;

3. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there! No be-reavements we shall bear
;

=fer -^=SJzz^z^ziz^ ^^=^

fer/=E3
-^—1^-

"^—i-

-J N-^-
3^33=s= "S~ ^^i-riv ^= =^:

S ' 1 f ^-i »I-T—•- :^--

Where our Lord has en- tered in, And there comes no taint of sin ; i

When this troub-led life shalJ cease. Meet me where is per- feet peace
; ^

There no sigh- ings for the dead, There no fare - well tear is shed ;
g*

-fc a

m f
t-- g ^~W-- ^

:£

f

&t=^^



No. 23. f0jj ^mti\i m the p^tningl
"Weeping may eudure for a night, but joy cometh In the morning."—Ps. 30: 6.

M. M. WIENLAND. E. S. LORENZ, ( Arr.)

-I

—

\-

iEf*—t- i m-

-J^-N--
-S—•-

>»^~

:4^

s:^^. ./a ^

1. Oh, wea-ry pilgrim, liftyourheadrFor joy com-eth in the morning
2. Yetremblingsaints,di8missyourfears:For joy com-eth in the morning
3. Let ev - 'ry burden'd soul look up :For joy com-eth in the morning
4. Our God shall wipe all tears a- way: For joy com-eth in the morning

jg , f li "i l~ ^ ^ 1-^—

^

S^ '

/ '/ r-y. m
f=i

t?

—

iii
-S •! h-= • ••- mSE^ -*—

I

•-

^

For God inHisown Word hath said Thatjoy com-eth in the morning !

Oh, weeping mourner, dry your tears: For joy com-eth in the morning !

And ev - 'ry trembling sin-ner hope: For joy com-eth in the morning !

Sor - row and sigh-ing flee a - way: For joy com-eth in the morning !

m :^-p~p^lt- £E 1-y-r-y

Chobus.

4 =t^^g—

^

—
J—

^

Joy com - eth in the morn - ing ! Joy com - eth in the morn-iug

!

jZ. -?^-
w :t=^

>-V
J?—

H

^^: ^=i=^gg-—-^ 1- ISZ

/ /

Weep-ing may en-durefor a night; But joy com-eth in the morning

'

-^ -*

mt̂ :te=fc=^
^^^ti

-y—y- :tK-|y-^g: iy > -̂_>.
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No. 24. 1^ f e ate0 §mA^.
Matt. 24 : 44.

Geo. R, Clark. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.

-^—^-^—#-^-^—aJ-a^—W-i-^—g^'-^—g-g—S—g g ^ J

1. Are you read-y, are you read-y for the com-ing of the Lord? Are you

2. Are you waiting, are you waiting for the com-ing of the King? Have you

3. Haveyou ris- en, haveyou ris - en from the heavy midnightsleep ?Haveyou

:^=i=J:
-I— I

1— I

—

:r^=^

'\/
—

\/
—\- -y—^

gpjg^jggi
liv - ing as He bids you in His word? Are you walking in the light? Is your -"

bundles of the gold-en grain to bring? Can you lay at Je-sus' feet A - ny 1^

risen from your slumber longand deep ? Areyourgarmentswash 'd from sin,Areyou i

^=t=t
.^- -,^_ -^- -«—1«- -^ -j*- -^

:t=t:
I 1 W-—<m~-y—^- / ^ V 1/ ^

H«_ H«_ -J*. H«- _^-

S[ :^_^_HiL

1/ 1/

td^J^

hope of heaven bright? Could you welcome Him to-night? Are you ready?

gather'dsheavesofwheat, There your blessed Lord to greet? Are you ready?

cleansed and pure within ? Are you ready for the King ? Are you ready ?

H*—^—^ ^ I* H*—

^

:^=^c=:^=^=Nrz=:^EZ=^i ii1==1=t^

-^--^-^-tM- ^-^

^ s > R

1^=: ;g

Chokus.

There-fore be ye al - so read - y, (there-fore ) be ye al - so

1^ ^ N

m^E^
tr-lr f=^ -W P » fa hr f«-

=dzr=i:=i7^:

^^E^=3



\t ^t alsm fatljf. —€mtMtA.

E^^= -m at 1-
z1-z^=1;^

-s>-

^ k ^
-I* 1^

> V
read - y, there-fore be ye al - so, be ye al-soread-y, for ia

^^^=^

such au hour, such an hour as ye think not, the Son of man cometh.

No. 25.

T. Kelly.

kmH Wxt Mxmx.
Heb. 13 : 15. German Melody.

1. Praise the Saviour, ye who know Him
;

2. Je - sus is thename that charms us
;

3. Trust in Him, ye sain ts, for ev - er

;

4. Keep us. Lord, oh, keep us cleaving

5. Then we shall be wherewe would be.

Who can tell how much we owe Him ?

He for con-flict fits and arms us;

He is faith-ful, changing nev-er

;

To Thy-self, and still be - liev-ing,

Then we shall be what we should be

;

i ^S Fi^E^- E^:^

Glad - ly let us ren - der to Him
Noth - ing moves and noth-ing harms us,

Nei - ther force nor guile can sev - er

Till the hour of our re-ceiv-ing

Things which are not now, nor could be.

T
All we are

When we trust

Those He loves

Promised joys

Then shall be

and have,

in Him.

from Him.

in heaven,

our own.

JST



No. 26. ^\xm m, © ^Uxl
"The bright and morning Star."—Rev. 22: 16.

Victoria Stuakt. IKA D. Sankey.

l?=S=tl=!:m^-H -JS—^^^^ -^-J-

ijzziw:i=^—

^

1. Shine on, O Star of beau - ty, Thou Christ enthroned a-bove

;

2. Shine on, O Star of glo - ry, "We lift our eyes to Thee

;

3. Shine on, O Star un-chang - ing, And guide our pil-grim way,

4. And when, with Thy re-deem 'd ones, We reach the heav'nly shore.

i:
-9»L-i—

:t=t t 4 '
I

_, :—

«

_ i5^353^23—

I

•• -ah S^lf
Re - fleet - ing in Thy brightness. Our Fa - ther's look of love.

Be - yond the clouds that gath - er, Thy ra - diant light we see.

Un - til we see the dawn - ing Of heav'n's e - ter - nal day.

May we with Thee in glo - ry Shine on for - ev - er - more

'
^

'
I* -—

^

•—1—5 » ^ ••m -

—

^—<•-

t:
4=

-rf-f
£ icz:

r
Chorus. shine on, Star,

Shine on, shine on, shine on,Thou bright and beauti- ful Star, shine on

;

J m-
^=*: :^=t H*—I*—1«- 5fe

sfc=^
Shmeon,

-S-

shine on,

-W—W-

V \/ V
shine ou

;

shine on beau-ti-ful Star.

Shine on, ehine on,shine on. Thou bright and beautiful Star,shine on.

=aE ^e^^=^ It::

Shine ou.

^' 1/ / rif.

shine on,



No. 27. €o ^c Into all the moxU.

G. M. J.

1^̂
^z s

Matt. 28: 18. Mark 16 : 15.

.-^--J

^-tr:r:ii:

=S:-=f5:
:^-

^=^ :i=;it

.Tames McOranahan.

:S: ^ 1/ ^ ^
1. Far, far a- way in lieathen darkness dwelling,Mill-ions of souls for
2. See. o'er the world the o-pen doors in- vit - in<;, Sol-diers of Christ, a

-

3. "Whywillye die?" the voice of God is call- iiig, "Why will ye die?" ro

-

4. Godspeedtheday whenthoseof ev-'rv ua- tion"Glo - ry toGod"tri-

,_._S_^.

ev-erinay be lost; Who,who will go sal- va-tion's.sto-ry tell-ing,
rise and en - ter in! Breth'ren, awake! our forc-es all u - nit - ing,

ech-o in HisName; Je - sus hathdied to save from death appall-ing,

nmphantly shall sing ; Ransomed, redeemed,re - joic-ing in sal-va-tion,

Look - ing to Je-siisjiccding not Iheco.-^t ?-s

Send forth the gosj-.el.i-.reak iho cluiinsof .si.), f

Life and sal - vation therefore go proelaitn §

Shouf Ha!-Ie-]u-j:ih for the Lord i:-;K!il;,^'
•"

Vil power is given uu - to me,

S9



No. 28. f kmvc f hvt Mhu htUtx, ^mL
"Behold, the half was not told."—! Kings 10: 7.

Frances R. Havergal. R. B. Hudson, by per.

^m. ^E^ ^-
2B •••—•

—

M»—^

—

^ J3^

1. I know I love Thee better, Lord, Than a - ny earth - ly joy;

2. I know that Thou art nearer still Than a - ny earth - ly throng

;

3. Thou hast put gladness in my heart; Then may I well be glad!

4. O Sav-iour,precious Saviour,mine! What will Thypres-ence be.

:^=^:y^-
:£:

i— -^

? ¥e*i

^^^—\—-—^—•—••——

s

-^ i
3—'-—•

—

1^—^- I*
1^

I

For Thou hast giv - en me the peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy.

And sweet - er is the thought of Thee Than a - ny love - ly song.

With-out the se - cret of Thy love I could not but be sad.

If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with Thee?

:te=^=^
-U-—»-

>—t^—tr

2:
^.^ =r=^

Chorus.
is_4i^ii_(i.

^3^3?1^ • ^—»—bI—si

J ^ ^ &jEi^^Ee±i|l

The half hasnev-er yet been told, Of love so full and free!
yet been told,

-y—V—b»>-

t= ±?̂>:
^-:S

The halfhas never yet been told, The blood—it cleanseth me

!

yet been told, cleanseth aie

!

I me!
cleanseth i;

_^_^.
t: ^

30



No. 29. # ^xtmxi^ WmA.
"Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out."—John 6 : 37.

Fanny J. Crosby. Iha D. Sankey.

1. O
2. O
3. O
4. O

pre - cious word that Je - sus said

pre - cious word that Je - sus said

pre - cious word that Je - sus said

pre - cious word that Je - sus said

The soul that comes to Me,
Be - hold, I am the Door

;

Come,weary souls oppressed,
The world I o - ver-caiue

;

Sl^ f
-^—-

^*TgJ^^*=a:

^

«- !-
1 1

^\ iSE « ^_IZ*L_

I will in no wise cast him out, Who- ev - er he may be.

And all who en - ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er- more.
Come take My yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest.

And they who fol - low where I lead Shall con-quer in My name.

E

Eefrain.
I

P-|y^^—
-W 9l- ^^

iNj-.l=^=|zJ=Jj£lz=^
35e| ^:¥wm

Who - ev - er he may be, Who - ev - er he may be, I

Have life for - ev - er - more. Have life for - ev - er - more, And
And I will give yoii rest, And I will give you rest. Come
Shall con-quer in My Name,Shall con- quer in My Name, And

fc^w :^
=g^r—r=£=i=£=Fg=^i~^^mm^m
r

=t^

.M
eee

^B* m mr=^=^--=j: ^3=^^ 3(=:it 3^
will in no wise cast him out, Who - ev - er he may be.

all who en - ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er - more,

take my yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest,

they who fol - low where I lead Shall con-quer in My Name.

mŵ 5=t:
Sf^ US

31



No. 30. ® t\it (&xow% fht ^Ux^Svovcn.

"When the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye shall receive a crown of glor,

that fadeth not away."—1 Peter 5: 4.

Q. M. J. James McGranah. n.

1. Wea - ry glean- er in the field, poor or plen-ty be the yield, La-bor

2. Je - sus now hasgone a-bove to completeHis workof love,His re

-

3. O howlightwillseemthegrief, and the toilsome way how brief,When a

3dz^zizk=^=.^te
> ^ >

=fc^=p?=^

5N^^i?j^^^=^
^=i=^=w

^^^Et
:i=ifczi;i=5i.

on for theMas-ter,noth-ing fear-ing, There's a promise of re-ward,^

turn day by day is sure -ly nearing, When His own He will re-ceive,t

crown in the glo- ry we are wearing, O the rapture who can tell, S

gE^Eq:rT~r^^=i

at the coming of the Lord, Un - to all themthat love His ap-pear-ing.

and a welcome He will give, Un-to all them that love His ap-pear-ing.

as for ev-ertherewedwell,Withredeem'donesthatlov'dHi8appearing.

m :^=Nc -y

—

? f
£ *: 33,

:t

u
V V

Chorus.

-m .
»

—
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1—r=^H^ I^

O the crown the glo-ry crown, O the

The glo- ry crown, the glo-ry crown,

_^_^ £H*- -I*-
H 1

±^|E^ -^^—g-v—
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® the &xmn—^m(\\n\ul
y„_I__^_^_AHS--,-+H --—, -^-4^-^ ! p, V

^f

day the hap- py day is nearing,When the crown of rich reward shall be

—P -w 1^ / 1 1- F-—(*-"-!»-l»- .-b !

i
! ! 1-^

v-^-
:^-t:

k ^ 1/ M 17 ^

-B c—

I

1

1 1
*\-^^—\—I J-v—•— -^i 1 •—(5! ai- \\

giv-en by the Lord, Un - to all them that love II is ap • pear-ing.

i*^t^s55^4-:t7EE^£
iizf^>—/- \ ^-~\ Y-^-^

:^:
:tzi:i:=r|e=^z-t

t^=^ f
I

No. 31. We lift 0Ut <f0n0^ to Wxu.

a

" Ye are not your own."—1 Cob, 6 : 19.

N. J. Sqfires. H. H. McGranahan.

=¥=g=lH i^ --i- r::^

1

.

We lift our songs to

2. We lift ourpray'rsto

3. We lift our faith to

4. We lift our all to

-^ .<« «-

,«—'—-al- S=SF
:T

©3^ =^^=t

Thee, Our Sav- iour and our guide

;

Thee, Who on - ly hear - eth pray'r;

Thee, In - creased by grace di -

Thee, For all things, Lord, are

vine;

Thine:

:pd^Ep ^1

Ei=^
-^ « L-*'

atzi:

O make us from our bur- dens free, And keep us near Thy side.

They who on earth do thus a- gree, Shall find Thy bless - ing there.

Help us, O Lord, Thy foot-steps see, And on Thy help re- cline.

Take us, and all we have, and see Thy like- ness in us shine.

i

^
î 1 tg ^—

h

Ff=
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No. 32. § §mw tot mjj §dtmtt ^xvt^.

" For I know that my Redeemer Uveth."—Job 19 : 25.

Bev. H. A. Mbbrtll, alt. Arr. by Geo. C. Stbbbin3.

:^S^A-S- :fe ^
1. I know that my Ee- deem - er lives,

2. I'm trust - ing Je - sus Christ for all,

3. I'm now en - rap-tur'd with the thought,

4. I know that Je - sus soon will come.

And has pre-

I know His
I stand and
I know the

I N

D.C.—For am on - ly wait - ing here To hear the

-d J ! «-iEW —I h-r—

*

I^ m
-J- V—-yr-g^g^
par'd a place for me. And crowns of vie - to - ry He gives

blood now speaks for me; I'm list - 'ning for the welcome call,

won-der at His love— That He from heav'n to earth was brought,

time will not be long, 'Till I shall reach my heavenly home.

^^^^^mf V-
9 »-

summons; "child,come home,"For I am on - ly wait- ing here

Fine. Chorus.

--^ ^
To those who would His chil- dren be

To say : "The Mas - ter wait- eth thee!

To die, that I may live a - bove
And join the ev - er - last- ing song.

^ s s _^

it=S^^ f^i

Then ask me not

li
:^:

to

4
To hear thesummons :

" child, come home!

"

%l S B.C.^
lin - get long

y^

A - mid the gaŷ

'M.
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No. 33. §;at fat fxom the §ittgd0m.
" Thou art uot far from the Kingdom of God."—Mark 12: 34,

Words arr. Ika D. Sankby.

IB. ^

gil

1. Not far, notfar from theKingdom,Yet in theshad-ow of sin;

2. Not far, not far from the Kingdom, Where voi - ces whisper and wait;

3. A - way in the dark and the dan- ger, Far out in the night and the cold;

4. Not far, notfarfrom the Kingdom, 'Tis on - ly a lit-tle

y-M^^-k^M4=. --^-

space

I
V ^ V V

^^^ia^'Pi^ii^Pi
-wi- -^.T^-

How ma- ny are com-ing and going !—How few there are enter-ing in !

Too tim-id to en-ter in bold - ly, So lin-ger still outside the gate.

There Je- sus is wait-ing to lead you So ten-der-ly in- to His fold.

But oh,you may still be for ev - er Shut out from yon heavenly place!

Refrain

IS

How few there are en-ter-ing in ! How few there are enter- ing in

!

SS Vft
-¥-¥-

ferff^^E^ 4-

igfp^lPpgE 33E33E33I
How ma- ny are com-ing and going!—How few there are entering in!

m W 'If^W
i/ ^ ^ ^Ff

3S



No. 34. #wlj} a §mm 0f ^tm^Wttt

"Be kindly aflPectioned one to another."—Rom. 12; 10.

Fanny J. Crosby. Jno. R. Swbnby.

1. On - ly a beam of sun- shine. But oh, it was warm and bright ; The
2. On - ly a beam of sun- shine That in - to a dwell- ing crept, Where,
3. On- ly a word for Je - sus! Oh, speak it in His dear name; To

i J" -^ a . ^'^mm^^^

heart of a wea - ry trav - 'ler Wascheer'dby its wel-come sight.

o - ver a fad - ing rose - bud, A moth- er her vig - il kept.
per - Ish-ing souls a- round you The mes- sage of love pro- claim

^- S^
gi^l=|EtES

V ¥-1/—t k "ir

=i=^^^^^g^^E^E^
On - ly abeam of sun- shine That fell from the arch a - bove. And
On - ly abeam of sun- shine Thatsmil'd thro' her falling tears, And
Go, like the faith-ful sun- beam, Your mission of joy ful - fil; Ee

-

lEPEElEE^ ^ ".—^

—

]/
—^—

1
—-P—1*^
-^- 7 y y-

m *!=*=*i#*3^i*.K^-^ 9'

ten-der- ly, soft - ly whisper'd A message of peace and love.
show'dherthebow of prom - ise. For- got- ten perhaps for years.
member the Saviour's prom- ise, That He will be with you still.

^^^=^
*==)i^-*=£: e

30



#nijj a §am oi ^m\M\xt—(&m\tMd.
Chorusmmm^mmmtmmmP
On - ly a word for Je - sua, On - ly a whisper'd pray'r

)i4—m—I*--*—p

—

W- fc^ :feF&J
r^zi^^T—

-^-^-4^-4-

0-versome grief-worn spir - it May rest like a sun-beam fair.

-:^

—riW SeP^
y—¥—¥—f-—/ ' r^r

—

No. 35.

Joel Barlow.

z-^k

(ST.PETEE. CM.)
A. R. Reinaglb,

mtS ^^^^^pgj 3^=:;i|: P
1. A- wake, my soul! to sound His praise, A- wake my harp ! to sing;

2. A- mong the peo - pie of His care, And thro' the na - tions round,

3. Be Thou ex - alt - ed, O my God ! A - bove the star - ry train;

4. So shall Thy chos- en sons re -joice, And throng Thy courts a- bove
;

SS :te:

Iti £ ^=£
It: :|^==

rt^i^ii^^ Bre 3=5 zq-
^=te.

Join, all mypow'rslthesong to raise, And morning in - cense bring.

Glad songs of praise will I pre- pare, And there His name re - sound.

Dif - fuse Thy heav'nly grace a-broad. And teach the world Thy reign.

While sin-ners hear Thy pard'ning-voice, And taste re- deem- ing love.

j=:Jl^|=P=rr ^^mmm^^SE^^J^EEpE
s-y



No. 36. ®he €)fcM 0t a pttgl

"Heirs of the kingdom."—Jambs 2: 5.

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

—l-ihH-;

—

-=i
H-

1. My Fa - ther is rich in hous-es and lands, He holdeth the wealth ofthe

2. My Fa-ther'sownSon,theSav-iour ofmen,Oncewander'd o'er earth as the

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

4. A tent or a cot-tage,whyshouldIcare?They'rebuildingapalacefor

^^- :^:iz3^
1^=^ f=f^^r^

;S3= i-^-v—^- =^

world in His hands ! Of ru- bies and diamonds, of sil - ver and gold, His t

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

«

a - lien by birth! But I've been a - dopt-ed, my name's written down,—An "^

me o- ver there !Tho' ex-iled from home, yet still I may sing: All f̂

t=
-»

—

»^-1f
I ^1
—

'

:-rK>=^ ±:
/ /

Chorus.

:n ^=:i^ES *^
^(22-

^--J-
^T-a^- -^

—

w

cof-fersare full,—Hehasrich-es un-told. "i

give me a home in heav'nby and by.
';. p^ the chUd of aKinglThe

heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown ! i,„ ,

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

3=£feFt=^
:tt: -P—

^

^ I

.^- -•-

y—^-

,̂H/

-^—•- ^
ad lib.

i==3=^

child of a King ! With Je - sus my Saviour, I'm the child of a King

!

•7-ri F 1 ^1 1-<?—

:t=t ^
-» »-

»f^



No. 37. ^onp 0f ^ladnc^^.
" In thy presence is fulness of joy ; at thy right hand there are pleasures

forever more."—Ps. 16: 11.

HOBATTUS BONAR. Alt. Ira D. Sankey.

1. Songs of gladness, nev - er sad-ness, Singthe ransomed ones in heaven;
2. Ev - er sunshine, nev - er shadow. Calm,mild, clear ce- les - tial day;
3. Ev - er gaz-ing, lov - ing,praising. With tlie an- gel hosts a-bove;
4. Nev-er sigh-ing, nev - er sinning; No distrust,nor doubt,nor fears;

Ffr-
Pirt-f^i -•—(^

^F-4 rTT^-^r~r :5^
r rj

i=i i 1=F=3^ ^r

Anthem swelling ev - er tell-ing Of the joy of souls for-given.

Ev - er summer in its brightness, Nev - er win - ter or de-cay.
One e - ter- nal Hal - le - lu - jah, One e - ter - nal song of love.

Thro' the long un - end-ing a - ges, Thro' the long e - ter - nal years.

SEiE*
-(2-

K
I

I

S=^
ji-j-

^iSfTf= f=F
^EE

Eefrain.

-I-l2=; m J=d̂-
i=^—' :^i3tr.^=^±^=^tej:

m
Sweetest mu - sic ev - er swelling Thro' the courts of heaven a - bove

;

^^=^=^-=1^
f

K^=:?lffe^^^l
1

Ev - er sing - ing, ev - er say - ing, God is Life, and God is Love

!

89



No. 38 \\mt& '^mnxma.
" He that believeth on me hath everlasting life."—John 6 : 47,

Fanny J. Crosby. Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp.

1. Blessed as - sur-ance, Je- sus is mine!
2. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, perfect de - light,

3. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest,

O, what a fore-taste of
Visions of rapt- ure now
I in my Sav-iour am

ii^-9~E-e-
-I ;—^ 1=

^^-/--><- -y

—

\/—

^

Ipr:

1t=^ :1^=t

-w>' 3^1* !•

glo - ry di - vine ! Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God,
burst on my sight. An -gels de-scend-ing bring from a - bove
hap- py and blest. Watching and wait- ing, look-ing a - bove,

Chorus.

PfPif#if^^^^^!
Born of His Spir - it, wash'dinHis blood.

Ech-oes of mer - cy, whispers of love.

Filled with Hisgoodness, lost in His love.

This is my sto - ry,

55Vfct^E^£ -^ ^«-
--.--fl-

liq?:

:^=^=it f^^=tt=^-V—/—y-
I > 1/

=M^=is^-=|t^ m 35=t=t:

this is my song, Praising my Sav- iour all the day long; This is my

H*- H*. H*. ^e^Hft.. • ^^ ^*- H*- • ^<t_ • "J^ 1!?: q?^ '^'^' ^-^-^
--y-' » m—)»—»—

I

1 ^—I*—F-—!*
Z«i[-t?==t?=--lt^- 5^^ ^czztd-ijc i

sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day loni

—t—t—i---t—-t^rT i

—^—*—^ I
I

* J-T—i-T-»i—-^1—^^^^^—

m

— I

—

r-}
—

i^] 1—rl—:;-•

—

bs— ' =1-—w-*-*^—^- -^ • m ! T

<^o



No. 39.

I. Watts.

§^t tfo &X0^^.
" Look unto me, and be ye saved."—ISA. 45 : 22.

II. E. Htjdson, by per

^^^^^^^^^m^
1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed,And did my Sovereign die?
2. Was it for crimes that I have done,He groaned \ip- on the tree?
3. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe:

Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I?
A - maz-ingpit - y, grace unknown.And love be-yond de-gree!
Here, Lord, I give my- self a- way, 'Tis all that I can do!

^i^ I

Chorus

At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the

^4=5 3EJ

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

v-tnr-T
5^t=£EEE^^^

hSIZX
:r^=s= =1^

r S-M-^^ -3L-S---g:
-y-g-y^

r
I re-ceived mv sight.And now I am hap-py all the day.
_ _ r^

^S^^i^i^is^^^f-rrrr 1/ ?

^1



No. 40. fn iht ^\iU0\v mf ^fe Wxnp.
"Hide me under the shadow of thy wings."—Ps. 17: 8.

Rev. J. B. Atchinson. E. O. Excell.

4-i ^^P^^i^^^^iE^=?s^=^=1^
1. In the shadow of His wings There is rest, sweet rest; There is rest from careand

2. In the shadow of His wings There is peace,sweetpeace,Peace that passethunder-

3. In theshadow of His wings There is joy,glad joy, Thereisjoy to tell the

^ -f^

-^v—y-
5^
V—i^ ^^^^

f-r«~^—•-
-I

»—»—»-

:t=t==

la-bor,There is rest for friend and neighbor,In the shadow of His wings, ,^

8tanding,Peace, sweet peacethatknowsnoending, In the shadow of Hiswings,!

sto-ry, Joy ex- ceed-ing,full of glo-ry; In the shadow of His wings, m

m
^=^

t=f^
^:^^=P^^-F-rfr=t^ t^t^^^ > > \/ 1r-1?

^=^^ I 1 I

^fc i

m

V </ y < -

I |. ^ I
There is rest,sweet rest, In theshadow of His wings There is rest, sweei rest. .*.

There i3peace,8weetpeace,In thf> shadow of Hiswings ThereispeacejSweetpeoce."?"

There is joy, glad joy, In theshadow of His wings There is joy, glad joy. 1

i»-—»—hl»—» • »—•—»—»—»-—»-i :t=fc S^ -V—i?*- i^^:

CfTORUS.
, ^ , V I Ik. V «.

There is rest. There is peace, Thereisjoy In the shadow of His wingi:

sweetrest, sweetpeace, gladjoy,

P ^ —L—U—Pi^—F—?-—i^-H#Si^ ?Efsfi i'MT

^ ^-ift-r-i:^zi:r

£ i=t2:4c :^^=j^



There is rest there is peace, Thereisjoy, In theshadow of His wings,

sweetrest, sweetpeace, glad joy,

1 1—rP ^ r I—I ni la- * I—I
1— I

y !*-^rl— I f^ i

*-^

:}g=^c:^E=^ 3^SEE :^
f

No. 41. ftajjrr.

"Bless me—O my Father."—Qhn. 27: 38.

J. Edmeston. Geo. C. Stebbhsts.

1. Sav - iour, breathe an
2. Tho' de - struc - tion

3. Tho' the night be
4. Should swift death this

eve - ning bless -

walk a - round
dark and drear
night o'er - take

ing,

us,

y,
us,

Ere re -

Tho' the
Dark - ness

And our

\rt-f''^^ T
-^ F^^

T
^—T- im

± ^^ i^
pose our
ar - rows
can - not
couch be

-^—b^-

spir

past

hide
come

its

us
from
«ar

seal

:

fly;

Thee;
tomb,

3e§
Sin and want we
An - gel - guards from
Thou art He who.
May the morn in

:^
-^1^

-fc

?3f^=tp
e^SS

d=-+=r4
Rit.

=^S I^ ^
come con - fess - ing,

Thee sur - round us,

nev - er wea - ry,

heaven a - wake us,

W^E^
J2- -^-

-25* [

Thou canst save and
We are safe if

Watch-est where Thy
Clad in bright and

i^
'^o^r

^=
Thou canst heal.

Thou art nigh,

peo - pie be.

death -less bloom.

g^
^3



No. 42. ^tm^ fe ®attitt0.

Fanny J. Crosby.

" Arise, he oalleth thee."—John 11: 28,

Geo. C. Stkbbins.

--ft—•—«

—

-m—« :—

^

^S»i

1. Je- BUS is ten-der- ly calling thee home—Calling to-day, call-ing to-day;

2. Je- sus is call-ing the weary to rest—Calling to-day, calling to-day
.;

3. Je- sus is waiting, oh,cometo Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;

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

P -^ -^- -|*- ° -»- -*- -••- -••- •

:^=^=i^=d •

r^fc:^

Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam Farther and farther a - way ?
|

BringHimthyburden,andthoushaltbeblest;Hewillnottnrntheea - way. o

Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come,and no long-er de - lay. g

They who be-lieve on His name shall rejoice; Quickly a- rise and a - way. c

Refrain.
--J^-N-

-4--^—? a^'

-^--N
-*-?- :^=;i=ii^ 5-t

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

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

?=£=£=t^S=i
it
t=i^ :52=52: t=£^=^ =fH

-I—^-r

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

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

-^-'-m- -10- -^- -^- -m- -»- -^- -»- -m- -- -«-*-4»'- -«-- _ -*--(*- -m--'-^-



No. 43. Statt pu? ^toll I?

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

Luke 13: 24.

James McGbanahan.
PP

^^^^^^^^P^P

^

1. Some one will en- ter the pearl - y gate By and by,

2. Some one will glad - ly bis cross lay down By and by,
3. Some one willknock when the door is shut By and by,
4. Some one will sing the tri-umph-ant song By and by,

-^ -^ -^ -^ #: ^ -^. ^ fif:-
-I \ i 1 H V- 1 —pH -1^—

I

-

by and by,

by and by,

by and by,

by and by,

1 S I— ^-rt

V I I^8 \y ^—U-^-^—^-

^ 5^^=^ -g wr
^iE^

repeat pp.

—I—7—al ai 1^ i-T 1-

Taste of the glo - ries that there a- wait. Shall you? shall I?
Faith-ful, approved, shall re - ceive a crown, Shall you? shall I?
Hear a voice say - ing, " I know you not," Shall you? shall I?
Join in the praisewith the blood-boughtthrong,Shail you? shall I?

i 1 1

—

-I* m »- ^^It 17
-r I. *

r—r r i-g

#

i
J^-J^

^ :^=3t
_•: «—.«—.« ^-

Some one will trav - el the streets of gold. Beau - ti - ful vis - ions will

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

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

Some on« will greet on the gold - en shore Loved ones of earth who have

m r r r ^-H*
^^=^

«4q^e=e^l^—^—^—^z
:t=

-^
I

^ ^ ^ ^^ ^1 J Ml-m-i—•—*—•—•—3—•—• m—wr

repeat pp.

there behold, Feast on the pleasures so long foretold : Shall you ? shall I ?

earth b@ free, Hap - py with Him thro' e-ter - ni - ty : Shall you ? shall I ?

door is barred, Some one will fail of the saint's reward : Shall you ? shall I ?

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

^S



No. 44. #fe, ^ittmtilmt^ pam^I
" Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty God."—Isaiah 9 : 6.

Victoria Frances. Ira D. Sankey.

m-^=^=:J-
±=Sz -01- --"^T—~ sa -^ ^-

S-T^
1. Oh, won-drous Name,by proi)h-ets heard Lougyears be-fore His birth;

2. Oh, glo - rious Name the aa- gels praise, And ransomed saints a - dore,

—

3. Oh, pre- ciousName,ex-alt - ed high, To Him allpow'ris given;

&^Ilt
¥=^-

-f*-H®-
:^=^=^: *::

l4==t:
1^

^-
*=N: I1—t^r- -i

—

t

i 5^ :l:1
They saw Himcom- ing from a - far, The Prince of Peace on earth.

The Name a-bove all oth - er names,Our ref - uge ev - er - more.
Thro' Him we tri- umph o - ver sin. By Him we en - ter heaven.

£ 1^I*
^"

-^=^- £

Choeus.

^ -K
:^=^=5ri:

H* 1-

t=^ :^
'-F-—5—•

—

m> 1

—

f=F=F=f
The Won - der- ful! The Coun - sel- lor ! The Great and Might- y Lord !

^ -i ^ jk- I^-J
H* 1 ±il .-:^.

1/-\- ^!

-^—•-

1—r-

The ev - er-laat- ing Prince of Peace! The King, the Son of God!

m^ :?^.-f^te:
:t: ii 3>—pe-*=-?=(£

EpJ
-i.«



. 45. Wu P»< that §xvi §m» t«> §x«.
No

Eli. Nathan

JNO 3: 16.

James McGrakahan.

1 itt Z sin- of thl l^e of the LoTd, As now to the cross we draw

• ril;^r-t ^:irsr-S::is,?;otj^uS=^^
4 Whols rtSatcl sep-a- rate those Whom God doth in lovejus-U-

mM3^\^^fg=I^E£EE?=;^^

sing to the praise

an- gels, but men-;

. ev - er shall call,'

. ev - er we need

of the God of all grace,For the

let us piaiseHim a- gain For the

there is par -don for all In the

He in - eludes in Ae deed.Iu the

nigh; Let us

why— Not to

by ;
" Who-so

fv • Whatso

=^-

love that gave Je - sua to die. O the love that gave Je - sus to

A-T



No. 46. ® §V0tfor, pf^'^ |0utwtjj §egmmn0.
" Resist the devil, and he will flee from you."—James 4 : 7.

RiAN J. Sterling. Ira D. Sankey.

M^^^ ^==t ^
1—I—h-«-

^m^^

1. O brother, life'sjourney beginning,With courage and firmness a - rise;

2. O brother,yield not to the tempter, No mat-ter what others paay do f

3. O brother,theSav-iour is call - ing ; Be-ware of the danger of sin;

^-=^9—4 .*—»—»—»•

^ ^ ^ isr^d^ ^2-i.^
-^--

*=t
=F F R^

Lookwellto the course thou art choosing,Be earnest, bewatchful,andwise
; §

Stand firm in thestrength ofthe Master, Be loy-al, be faithful, and true; ^
Ee - sist not the voice of the Spir - it, That whispersso gently with-in;

:4=i 4—1a #m3=a^:
iE£3==^g *i

Ee-member,two paths are be-fore thee, And both,thy attention in - vite
j

Each tri - al willmakeyou the stronger, If you, in thenameofthe Lord,
God callsyou to en- ter His serv - ice,— To live forHim here,day by day,

j^
, ^

1»— 5>—!•-

5=t^
JTJ

i

But one leadeth on to de-struc-tion,— The oth-er to joy and de - light.

Fightmauful-ly un-der your Leader, O - beying the voice ofHis word.
And share by and by in the glo-ry Thatnev-er shall vanish a - way.

P :2t
•^^



# 3xtitlxtx--fym\\uM.
Chorus.

God help j'ou to fol - low His ban - ner. And serve Him wherever you go

;

1^:
t^ *> -t= i^:-:^-:?^."^ -^_^.

-t»^ 1^1—

f

-«?• 6--

^ «t-«i-
]—

^

:P-J—•-r^-TSZZ*:

Andwhenyouaretempted,my brother, God giveyou the grace to say " No."

4^
:^z± Sp=f

No. 47. # €»4 mx §iflp.

Isaac Watts. (BEMEETON. O.M.)

s
i^

-P-

H. W. Greatorex.

I ^—^1.m-^^ ^^̂^ -©- ^ a^i^
1. O God, our help in a - ges past. Our hope for years to come,

2. Un-der the shadow of Thy throne Stillmay we dwell se - cure;

3. Be-fore the hills in or - der stood. Or earth re - ceived her frame,

4. A thousand a - ges, in Thy sight.Are like an eve - ning gone

;

mv^fcj £^
Ji-)*

ztp
d==to5^^l^
-^- -h-'-j-=^

P^^- I

Our shel-ter from the storm-

y

blast, And our e - ter- nalhome:-

Suf - fi - cient is Thine arm a - lone. And our de - fence is sure.

From ev - er - last- ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.

Short as the watch that ends the night, Be- fore the ris - ing sun.

mF f^
4,0
^^^^^P



No. 48. gm i<rtl

"I am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward."—Gen. 15: 1.

E. G. Taylor. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^^=i-- 1
iw)
—>»-

1. Fear not! God is thy shield, And He thy great re - ward

;

2. Fear not

!

for God has heard The cry of thy dis - tress

;

3. Fear not! be not dis - mayed ! He ev - er - more will be

4. Fear not! ye lit- tie flock; Your Shep-herd soon will come.

^=9= _^ I tZ
-^-•_^_

:t:

-«-!- • S^^m

His might has won the

The wa - ter of His

With thee, to give His

Give wa - ter from the

field:

word

aid, .

rock,

. Thy strength is in the Lord! C

. Thy faint - ing soul shall bless. «

. And He will strengthen thee. "

And bring you to His home! P

I
^

r
Refrain.

4—4-

Fear not! 'tis God's own voice That speaks to thee this word;

--=?--=F
iiF-E

:||

f-^
-4^-A- ±^^^^^ P

Lift up your head : re - joice .

T^—\z^I2 -—

I

b

-^F-

In Je - sus Christ thy Lord!

I50

HHi^pi



No. 49. Mhtxt sitatl h ^Uwm 0f §le!Si^in0.

EzEK, 34 : 26.

El. Nathan. James McGranahan.

.V-^

1. " There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:" This is the promise of love;
2. " There shall he show-ers of bless-iug "—Precious re - viv-ing a -gain;
3. " There shall be showers of bless-iug: " Send theiu upon us, O Lord';
4. " There shall be show-ers of bleas-ing:" Oh, that to-day they might fall,

i«^
_^_H«_ ^

iltzit

-]•—»—!•—*

—

^»—m-

-r^=^=^^^ -y-^ r:1

N N N N V N
, I
—

,

There shall be sea- sons re - fresh-ing, Sent from the Saviour a - bove.
O - ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of abundance of rain.

Grant to us now a re - freshing, Come, and now honor Thy Word.
Now as to God we're con - fess- ing. Now as on Je-sus we call

!

prt=^i=^=^=^z=^:
'4'

-(<*_ H*- Hii_ -|a-

= 4£=i£=j2=r
1 W~

-y—y- m
Chorus.
Show • ers of bless- ing,

Showers, showers of bless-ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need;

^ *=t= •—-M——^^p • • • • •

—

I —I -I 1
1

» Ib- 1

v-^- 63

-hi^—-91—«

—

m—-M 1

—

_•:—•:—«—«—«-

:?5=:1fc>c=!s=tJ^
I—i—:a|—«—^— ^^-^—

^_i_A—«—

—

m— ;b

Mercy-drops round us are fall - ing, But for the showers we plead.

. r3^ -^ -^ -- -- ^ _^ .

p=^/—y—b>-y—f-jg-
•—

H

,fc£tz ^=i=£
'> y u

:t£zit2=42: -t»»—k—y—y-

61



No. 50. §umktk;^^ m tk fanto.
" The number shall be as the sand of the sea."—Hosba. 1 : 10.

F. A. B, arr. ^F. A. Blackmer, arr.

4—J^^-
31=;^: 4-A-^

-A-

1. When we gath-er at last o- ver Jor-dan,Andtheransom'dinglo-ry we

2. When we see all the saved of the a - ges,Who from sorrow and trials are

3. When we stand by the beauti-ful riv -er,'Neaththeshadeofthe life-giving

4. When at last we beholdour Ke- deem er And His glo-ry transcendent we

I I'
^ •t^—b—1^— I

—

12=:{^ r

see, As the number-less sands of the sea-shore—Whatawon- der-ful ?

free, Meeting there with a heav- en- ly greet-lng—What a won- der-ful S

tree,Gaz-ing o - ver the fair land of prora-ise—Whatawon- der-ful ^

see,While asKing of all kingdoms He reigneth—Whatawon- der-ful 3

i^^Ei^il
h-4—^--

-^r~M S3355;
-V—y-

-•—F—

^

f^^w=^

sight that will be

!

sight that will be!

sight that will be!

sight that will be

!

~m- -m- -m- -m- ^ -m- ~m-' -•- -&- -m-

Number-less as tbe sands of the sea- shore !

es^
—

\

1-

—

»i-r-

^

:^=!
?;=? t^TrXTtt f

Numberless as the sands of the shore! Oh,what a sight 'twill be,

of the shore 1

rrr
=^^fc^-

6»



^¥- »-•-» '-S ^~^—•-T"§—^—•v-'--*:—«>—.*—«^.«_^—»_i_^_L^ i_|j

When the ransom'd hostwe see,As numberless as the sands of the sea shore

!

No. 51. ^U&t mill ^t
" Abide with us, for it is toward evening."—Ltjke 24 : 29.

H. F. Ltte. Wm. H. Monk.

fcd=5=^
:i^=^ r £g—^=^^—5-

I

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

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

M
deep -ens—Lord, with me a
dim, its glo - ries pass a
grace can foil the tempt-er's

gloom,and point me to the

-^—s-
I

bide ! When oth - er help - era

way ; Change and de - cay in

pow'r ? Who,like Thy - self, my
skies ; Heav'n's morning breaks and

lEES=E
^= ^=^

=F^
'^ m^-m—^-

—19-

I

^iiiSl

:^=i^=;^ ^iii^^sip=l
fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me :

all a- round I see; O Thou,who changest not, a-bide with me!
guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and suushine.oh, a-bide with me!
earth's vain shadows flee ! In life, in death.O Lord,a - bide with me !

T^=le=!e: =gEEESE^^(*-r^- r---r^^^-

^3
rf-^p^^



No. 52. Mmct in tfo fuwl §Xm^.
PHiii. 4 : 4.

WiLBTTR F. Crafts. James McGranahan.
'iLBTTR F. Crafts. u^^..^ .

"^
1 . ..«7 -^

1. Opraise the Lord with heartand voice,With God'sown word your doubts destroy,

2. My life is hid with Thine, OLord,Andshelteredfrom the world'salarm;

3. For noth-ing anx - ious I shall be. But trusting Thee in ev-'ry thing,

4. The joys that meni'ry turns to pain; I leave for joys that nev-er end ;

=£=£=F5=t='&^

Let those that trust in Thee re- joice,Yea, let them shout for joy.

Why should I sink be- neath my load,When lean - ing on Thine arm.

With thanks for ev - 'ry gift from Thee, My trou-bles all take wing.

My loss I count my rich- est gain, For Christ His joy doth send.

S=
=£=£ -^

i it
^•

-̂^=^i=^-
^̂ -—I °

=3E

f Chorus. mf

12=4=^E^B^^E? :s=ri=i-i^—^

Ee-joice, re-joice in theLord, re- joice in the Lord al - way;

'& {̂2=51
W-W-- X

r

IE W ^i5^=§=

^^^r^

m^
Ee-joice,

:S-:5:

m
re - joice intheLord,and a - gain I say, Re-joice

!

i^3=t^=fc=k-:i-"^ ~-r^

^¥~^

Be-joice in the Lord,re - joice in theLord,

yc=^ f^̂



No. 53. ®, ^mxA 0f tto §kmAl
"Come, ye blessed of my Father, iuherit the kingdom."—Matt. 25: 34.

Emily H. Miller. Ira D. Sankby.
Moderato. v w i-

-1^3 ^,—

^

^^^

fea

1. O Land of the bless -ed! thy shad-ow-less skies Sometimes in my
—r-sa

—

» m ^ !»-r!»- 1—• ^-

P^Re^ :^=te
XTT- r -V

—¥-

r^r^

I hear the glad songs that the glo - ri- fied sing,

D.S.—I catch but a glimpse of thy glo- ry and light,

^
o - ver E - ter - ni - ty's sea;

-^ -T-* /»—

i

zn S 1
-

^r=e=

Though dark are the

-r^ ^^
And whisper: "Would God I were there!'

D.S.

$^E3EFE • m S '» S^ TS»!-49—P—p:

shadows thatgath-er between, I know thatthy morning is fair; . .

r-Tj-i 1 —r-»—»-•-*—»•—!=—H—H 1 F—I* ^y-
I

*
^steffi:S^ £ t I

2 Land of the blessed ! thy hills of delight

Sometimes to my vision unfold

;

Thy mansions celestial, thy palaces bright,

Thy bulwarks of jasper and gold

;

Dear voices are chanting thy chorus of praise,

Their forms in thy sunlight are fair

;

I look from the valley of shad-ows below,

4nd whisper : "Would Qod I wer« there I"

Dear home of my Father, thou City of peace.

No shadow of changing can mar

;

How glad are the souls that have tasted thy joy!

How blest thine inhabitants are!

When weary of toiling, I think of the day

—

Who knows if its dawning be near ?

—

When He who doth love me shall caU me away
From all that hath bordeaed mi here?

0S



No. 54. ^mxtx tilt ^vm^.

"The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ."—QALATiAais 6: 14.

F. J. Crosby. Mrs. J. F. Knapp, by per.

i^^i^^i
1. "Near - er the cross!"inyheartcansay,I am coming nearer ;Near - er the

2. Near - er the Christian'smercy seat, I am coming nearer ; Feasting my
3. Near - er in pray'r my hope as-pires I am coming nearer; Deep- er the

|.#=t-J--s=r
'--8- --^—^

f-

£^•— -!•— I »— -»•

—

m-—»—»~l-^ h—h» !•—»

—

.=f>:l§,M|g^^i^igi=ppp^^E^=^
cross from day to day, I am com- ing near- er j Near- er the cross where
soul on man- na sweet I am com- iug near- er ; Stronger in faith, more
love my soul de-sires, I am com- ing near- er ; Near - er the end of

f^feEE^ifePPP^
.^_L_^

•-•-•- -^- -I
-•-

\fe

f-
-W—\ ^-F^Tft

Je - BUS died, Near - er the fountain's crimson tide,Near-er my Sav-iour's

clear I see Je - sus who gave Himself for me ; Near-er to Him I

toil and care. Near - er the joy I long to share,Near-er the crown I

-!*- -•- ! -•- -J*- -I— -m- -I*- _ H*-* H*- -I*- _ -I*-

-fcr—tr—i-H- b*—h— 1 K-FF 1-
nU ' —---n—»

—

-—m-—^—I* 'm—A •—•-^-i-i 1 1 fi

feEE^±^EE&.Et:E3EpEE^^5^2Ete
\ 1^—

i

J c,
i^—

i

^^y ¥—^—t

wound-ed side, I am com- ing near- er, I am com- ing near- er.

still would be : Still I'm com- ing near- er, Still I'm com- ing near-er.

am com- ing near- er, I am com- ing near-er.soon shall wear

__^-
-T^ •

—

» m-
-T= m—I*- 1=-

-»-'—•---I—•—^H-
-I 1

—
1

—
-\ 1^-^ m- W-

I-w

—

tm m-—

^

m-—I—• 1 ^ I ,— . r-i^

s&



No. 55. §1 ^MUv in fht Wxmt t^f ^Uxm.
" My God is the Rock of my refuge."—Ps. 94 : 22.

Words arr. Ira D. Sankhy.

N=^
•- -- -•- -m-

m S * .

1. The Lord's our Eock, in Him we hide, A shel-ter in the time of storm;

2. A shade by day de-fence by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm;

3. The rag- ing storms may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm;

4.0 Kock di-vine, O Ref-ugedear, A shel-ter in the time of storm;

=^
:^-

--n=^-
-«i—«—s-

V
Se- cure what- ev - er ill be -tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm.

No fears a - larm, no foes af- fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm.

We'll nev-er leave our safe re -treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm.

Be Thou our help - er ev - er near, A shel-ter in the time of storm.

MS:
PP?# :^=^

+-i—iH-H-5—i-^

—

M . jN -^

S . ^-|-aJ—g—g^T-y'''^—M- -«—«—I
1 \-i--m- -S'

-al—»|-

Oh, Je-susis aRockin a wea-ryIand,A wearylaud,a wea-ryland;Oh,

1/ ^
.

I

Je-sus is a Rock in a wea-ryland, A shel-ter in the time ofstorm.

^ / / i*

sr



No. 56. pjghtg t0 S^mt
" I that speak in righteousness, mighty to save."—Isaiah 63: 1.

Rev, R. W. Todd. Geo, C. Stebbinb.

^^- B I3Ei -^—^H-' gy
--^^

r
1. Oh, who is this that com - eth From E-dom's crim- son plain,

2. Oh, why is Thine ap - par - el So ver - y deep - ly dyed?

—

3. bleed-ingLamb,my Sav - iour, How couldstThou bear thisshame?

-•—1—•

—

——I (0——[-• "» 0-

With wounded side ; with garments dyed ? Oh, tell me now Thy name.
Like them that tread the vrine-press red ? Oh,why this crimson tide?

With mer - cy fraught,Thinearm has brought Sal- va- tion in Thy name !

Sfess
-^ -J*-

mw=-^--
K-
'^

i^^^p^fc*^^
m^

'I that saw thy soul's dis - tress,

'I the wine-press trod a - lone,

'I the vie - to - ry have won,

A ran- som gave

;

'Neath sor- row's wave

;

Con-quered the grave

:

t= ^^^m r
-^^ azTz^

mmt îtat
FlNH.

-• ^-
:k-=?: -r-^s

gfp

I that speak in right- eous - ness, Might- y to save!"
Of the peo - pie there was none Might- y to save!"
Now the year of joy has come, Might- y to save!"

I r2-«- -m.- -m- -^ .^•-• •-*^3f^—bS—H— ^ -I

—

—t:
* -^

:Ne=-̂-i^1
I

' ' r
D.S.—Lord, I'll trust Thy wond'rous love, "Might- y to save!"

Chorus.
|

, D.S.

Might - y

^ ^i
save I to save

!

Might - y to save ! to save !

T'- 6«d
^ ^eL_J_



No. 57. (ffitet §lWeI
"He is not here, but is risen."—Lttke 24 : 6.

R.L.
Slow.

Robert Lowey.

i :S=S: •5 ^ «. "^ ^' 3E ^=^
St

1. Low in the grave He lay—Je - sus, my Sav - iour! Wait-ing the
2. Vaiu - ly they watch His bed—Je - sus, my Sav- iour! Vain- ly they
3. Death can -not keep his prey—Je - sus, my Sav- iour! He tore the

It: :t=t=: £E

ff3^
Chorus, faster.

^^m& j^
—-•

—

)&
^^=^.
i=J=te

com- ing day—Je-sus,my Lord ! Up from th e grave He a- rose, With a
seal the dead—Je-sus,my Lord!
bars a- way—Je-sus,my Lord!

ly j^ He a-roee,

t^E^^=^
!

» m is: H*_(e-iH*L_,*_

H—b—,4-1-—5—

^_^^^s fc=&

1? ? r / ?

i r • ^ :i!:i:4

^T^-
might - y triumph o'er His foes

;
He a- rose a Vic- tor from the

He a-rose I

-/—

t

y—» 1/ y-

1- ^ ^ I

^btJ :J==:^^i=S

tr -t;—iii

1/ 5*

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

--t=r.

:^=^-=fc
1?—

^

tn ^ -y- -f=—5?-

jj-^- ^ fe



No. 58. ^<>ftlg m& ^mAtvl^.
"Come unto me. "—Math. 11 : 28.

W. L. T. Will L. THOMPgow.

Slow.

il^^il^i^
1. Soft-ly and tenderly Je-sus is calling, Calling for you and for me

;

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and forme?

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

4. Oh, for the wonderful love He has promis'd,Promi8'dforyou and forme;

See on th e portals He' s waiting and watching. Watching foryou and for me.

"Why should we lingerand heed not His mercies. Mercies for you and for me?
Shadows are gathering, death-beds are coming.Coming for you and for me.

Tho' wehavesinu'dHehasmercyandpardon,Pardonforyouand for me.

^^ ^m^^
— B-

:iP^
^TT^ r
Choeus

1/ ^

Come home, Come home. Ye who are wea-ry, come home;
Come home, Come home,

> r ^-1. V -—

^

.lf^-?~|-^-F-^m :jcz:p
^=^- --^5

Earnestly, tender-ly, Je sus is calling, Calling,O sinner, come home I



No. 59. mhatm Will.
" Whosoever will,

A. MONTIETH.
let him take of the water of life freely."—Rev. 22: 17.

Ira D. Sankey.

1. O wan - d
2. Be - hold
3. In sim
4. The"Spir -

ring souls,

His hands
pie faith

- it and

why will you roam A - way from God,
ex - tend - ed now, The dews of night
His word be - lieve, And His a - bun-
the Bride say, Come!" And find in Him

a - way from
are on His

- dant grace re -

sweet rest, and

home; The Sav - ionr calls, O hear Him
brow; He knocks. He calls. He wait - eth
ceive; No love like His the heart can
home ; Let Him that hear - eth, ech - o

say,

still

;

fill,

still,

-f^---b^
m- -•- J -•- -•-
I m—I- ^—

I

• rl

—

-p r—r~i^^==E^^^ ^

*

Eefeain.

^
^^^ k̂MP=f~- --M=^

3t3t
-?-

Who - ev - er

Oh, come to

Oh, come to

The bless - ed

will may come to - day.
Him, who - ev - er will.

Him, who - ev - er will.

who - so - ev - er - will.
I
Who - ev - er will,

::^=ir-

1^=1=^ -^—•-

^3 I—•—*-

i-^—1>>V !

—i———i—

^

-• -* S •' IgEE^gEEJ

who - ev will, Who - ev - er will may come to - day

;

(* » ai f«

:^=^- s-^—

r

*!—1--^
: 1-

Who-ev - er will may come to - day. And drink of the

Ol



No. 60. ®h^ fvodtgar;^ §rtum
" I will arise, and go to my Father."—Luke 15 : 18.

John Newton.

mm. =1:
:^=^:

Arr. by Ira D. Sankby.

:i^i=a^=:i^=t: 3^^
I* -•- -•- -•- -m-

1. Af- flic-tioDS, tbo' they seem se - vere, In mer - cy oft are sent;

2. "What have I gained by sin," he said," Buthun-ger,shame,and fear?

3. "I'll go and tell him all I've done, Fall down be - fore his face;

4! His fa - ther saw him com - ing back ; He saw, he ran, he smiled,

^^^p:

-^—^-
:^=^: -.A—nz

^
^-^
i

w ^d^-M
l_J—« ^_

--F—1—

h

—

H

^ » â

m^^

They stopp'd the prod - i - gal's ca - reer, And caused him to re -pent, s

My fa-ther's house a- bounds in bread,While I am starv-ing here !

-"

Un - wor-thy to be called his son, I'll seek a servant's place. "'3'

And threw his arms a -round the neck Of his re - bell-iouschild!3

J ^^S" T" I m ,• l^^p^Z^r^ !

'-^-
^-i-tS'-'-iS

m :t=: ^-=^1 --^—K

Chorus.

-»- -m- -m- — »- p -&- -»- -•'- P p -•- -«- -•- -•-

IfefelE

I'll not die here for bread, I'll not die here for bread," he cries; "Nor

m
f

:t: rr £=?-
±:

f
I

n
ffiE^;

\—\ 1 V—M -^\ 1 1 1--—

I

1-

starve in for - eign lands ; My fa-ther's house has large sup -plies. And

^P-U——1^
1

^ t-t
\^- -» 1* 1 f—\m—

bounteous are his hands."

'^^^h'i-P—

W

• ^ 1" 1—
:^:

5 "O father, I have sinned—forgive!"

"Enough," the father said;

"Eejoice, my house; my son's alive

For whom I mourned as dead! "

6 'Tis thus the Lord His love reveals,

To call poor sinners home;
More thau a father's love He feels,

And welcomes aU that come.



No.6i. ^a^itiug all put €^xt npn Mxm.

From C^SAR Malan, by J. E. A.
1 Pet. 5 : 7.

fe^^^li

Jaimes McGbakahan".

-3z

1. How sweet, my tiav-iour, to re- pose On Thine al-might-y pow'r!
2. It is Thy will tliat I should cast My ev - 'ry care on Thee;
3. That I should trust Thy loving care, And look to Thee a - lone,

4. Why should my heart then be distrest By dread of fut - ure ill'

> J \ I \ I

j*^ J _^ J ^ I > 1-
I___ —^—.—-1^1

te-^
-!--^N-

Z-IZ
1 « S. 1 1 1 , ,.

:&
—

I

1—

1

\
1
—aq_

To feel Thy strength up-hold-ing me, Thro' ev - 'ry try - ing hour!
To Thee re - fer each ris- ing grief. Each new per- plex- i - ty

;

To calm each troubled thought to rest. In prayer be - fore Thy throne.
Or why should un- be - liev- ing fear My trembling spir - it iill?

&S^~
J2i-

:m:—'»-

:S

-(«—

^

Choetjs

gp
-—1-—I—-«

—

-m-^-m—«—

I

Cast-ing all your care up- on Him, Casting
Cast- ing all your care, all your care up - on Him,

-is>- ' -•-•-•—•- -»- ^ ^-- /

all your care upon Him, Casting all.^ yourcareupon

all your care, all your care upon Him,

-j^j^j-^
J J JjJ^^i^-J-l1

Him,.
All your oare up - on Him,

for He car

gzfefe=t=;,

-y

—

^—\/—/-

eth, He car - eth for you.

-J^— I—P^—I—b— -g^. #1 . JJ

«3



No. 62. Mm ®n
"The harvest truly is plenteous; but the laborers are few."—Matt. 9 : 37.

C. R. Blackall.
Spirited.

W. H. DOANE.

—H—

I

«—•-
*J-g—^—«:

1. In the har - vest field there is work to do, For the grain is ripe,

2. Crowd the gar - ner well with its sheaves all bright,Let the song be glad,

3. In the glean-er's path may be rich re-ward,Tho' the time seeni>s long,

4. Lo ! the Har-vestHome in the realms a - bove Shall be gained by each

,«_iH«_H« (« ^ »- ^ I* I
I* 1* 1* 1«—i«-ri*- (* ^—

I—r-

and the reap-ers few ; And the Mas-ter's voice bids the work- ers true g
and the heart be light; Fill the pre-cious hours, ere theshadesof night p
and the la - bor hard; For the Mas-ter's joy, with His cho - sen shared,"?

who has toiledand strove,When the Mas-ter's voice, in its tones of love, ^

fe=s=r:
:^=i::

-•—

^

-,*-—1>^

- :£ :f=±1?:

Chokus.

H* 1*

:^=

Heed the call that He gives to-day.

Take the place of the gold - en day.

Drivesthegloom from the dark-est day.

Calls a - way to e - ter - nal day.

1 r-« (* »-

La - bor on

!

la - bor

La- bor on

!

:l2=^zzzt ^=Fg= 1$ r-l i ^

^^^^^^i^

1/ V '

2^: 3^£
on! Keep the bright re-ward in view; For the Mas - ter has

la - bor on

!

said, He will strength re- new; La -bor on till the close of day!

w^m. i» , r

F#^
*=:^ ^

-*—1« •—r(2-

04



Ro. 63. #tojj t0 €0d tfo gnthtX.

"Every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord to the Glory
of God the Father."—Phil. 11.

Eli. Nathan. James McGhanahait.

1. "For God so loved! " Oh, wondrous theme! Oh ! wondrouskey to wondrous scheme!
2. In love God gave,in love Christ came,That man might know the Father'sname,
3. As man He tar- ried here be-low, The pow'randloveof God toshow;
4. Up - on the cross His life He gave. His peo-ple from their sins to save;
5. By God ex- alt- ed from thedead,He reignson high the liv-inghead

^-^
-r'- ;p_=f^teEtEEES

A Sav-iour sent to

And in the Son sal

To help and heal all

For them de-scend- ed

sin - ful men

—

va- tion claim

—

hu- man woe

—

to the grave

—

Of ev - 'ry soul for whom He bled

Glo- ry
Glo- ry
Glo- ry
Glo- ry
Glo- ry

to God
to God
to God
to God
to God

the Fa
the Fa
the Fa-

the Fa-

the Fa-

-ther!

ther!
•ther!

ther!

ther!

T=P:
1-^ 1 J -I 1 T-H

=!«: -=!^. t
F=5m

Chorus.

Ifii^i -^

Glo-ry to God the Fa

I
^ ^

ther!

^EEE

Glo-ry to God the Fa

I > M I I

"tE3^ ^

A-
:-?-

- ther!

Glo-ry, G\o-Tj, Glo-ry to ihe Father! Glo-ry, GIo-tj, Glo-ry to the Father!

^ 1^1 r
Glo - ry to God ihe Fa - ther!

I 1 1 ^-T U-

6G



No. 64. ^^xtf m& pumut §0t
" It is good that a man hope and quietly wait."—Sam. 3 : 26.

W. H. Bellamy. WM. J. KiRKPATRICK.

^^^^m
1. O troubled heart, there is a home, Be-yond the reach of toil aud care ; A
2. Yetwhen bow'ddowu beneath the load By heav'nallow'd,thine earthly lot; Look

3. If in thy path some thorns are found, O, think who bore them on His brow; If

4. Toil on, nor deem, tho' sore it be. One sigh unheard, one pray 'rfor-got; The

-g^^H*=lHg ' ^ f 1^ ^ f

i^ii^spip^^te
home where changes nev - er come; Who would uot fain be rest-ing there?

up! thoul't reach that blest a - bode, Wait,meek-ly wait,and murmur not.

grief thy sorrowing heart has found, It reached a ho - li - er than thou,

day of rest will dawn for thee; Wait, meek-ly wait,and murmur uot.

V-
i?=r>—tr

isr-

P-1 1? ^
Choeus.

^

W
O, wait, meek- ly wait, and mur - mur A)t, O, %

\

meek - ly wait, %•'

~ ~ _ - _ l«___l« m I

:^=^ 4=:
-^— .'^

-^-f r

p
35E3^5 15 ^ ifs

wait, meek-ly wait, and mur-mur not; O, wait,
meek-ly wait, meekly wait,

1

^ H*- H*~ -^- -^-

:Ne=^=^.

V-—-P^ :^:

r—

r

r=E^Er=^
i

~J-

=1=
:]^=a: -r^

-«—-^h P
O, wait, O, wait, and mur - mur not.

meekly wait, O, murm ur not.

m^^m^^^^.^ ^ V' ^ > ^

I
B; permliaian. «o



No. 65. €\\xbi §mmih Sinful pm,
"They that are whole need not a physician, but they that are sick."—Matt. 9: 12.

Arr. from Neumaster, 1671. James McGkanahan.

t-i 1 N 1^1—

I

\ ^^1— ^—\ «n-

1. Siu - ners Je - sus will re- ceive : Sound this word of grace to all

2. Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain;

3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pure be - fore the law I stand;

4. Christ re - ceiv- eth sin - ful men, E - ven me with all my sin;

~'3:Z^ZZZ^-\
i

I {^-r-i l-i
" r+ h

"^ *- p-
31—£^-i-»^—I—:^—•--»^—•---»—I—(^ »---»

1 1
!

1

—

'n--\
-V

—

¥ y- •V—

-A.-4
_j _!_-, 1

- —«1 •=!—^—^_^—I

—

Who the heav'n-ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall.

He will take the sin- ful - est; Christ re - ceiv- eth sin - ful men.

He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat- is - fied its last de-mand.
Purgedfrom ev - 'ry spot and stain, Heav'n with Him I en- ter in.

^*. . .^ -j^ • -^ -(2- -f--' _ _ . _ _ . _

'/
I

'/I ^
.

ceiv - - - eth sin- ful men; Make themes - - - sage

ceiv-eth sinful men, Christ receiveth sinful men ; Make the message plain.

f
-•-s- EEr=Si^

J—^--.-4

I

clear and plain: Christre- ceiv -

Make the message plain

:

-! /

eth sin ful

t-^ ?-

or
f-

1



;4 tto ^mm\x itxtNo. 66.

"If any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him."—Rev. 3: 20.

J B Atchinson. E. O. Excell, by per.

::ir=i:
Eg=rf^

1. There's a Stranger at the door;

2 O - pen now to Him your heart;
3. HearyounowHislov-ing voice?

4. Now ad-mit the heav'uly Guest;

Let
Let
Let
Let

f Pi
r^f

£ H«- H«_ H«-
H 1 U—
-I •

—

F—
:j-

Him in!

Him in

!

Him in

!

Him in

!

Let the Saviour in ! Let the Saviour in

!

is^^ St-^—

^

He has been there oft be -fore;

If you wait He will de-part;
Now, oh, now make Him your choice

;

He will make for you a feast;

^J^

^^r"
^li=H

Let
Let
Let
Let

Him
Him
Him
Him

^\ V Vt
in!

in!

in!

in!

Let the Saviour in! LettheSaviourinit.

^^^^^ 4=^
^=t m

f I
Let Him in ere He is gone; Let Him in, the Ho- ly

Let Him in; He is your Friend; And your soul He will de
He is standing at the door; Joy to you He will re

He will speak your sins for-giv'n. And when earth-ties all are

H*. H^ „^ -«- ^«- H*_

One,
fend,

store,

riv'n.

i-=^^
-^

-^

Je-sus Christ, the Father's Son

;

He will keep you to the end;
And His name you will a- dore

;

He will take you home to heav'n;

-«- -•- -|*- -|*- -^ -(*- -*-

Him in !

Him in

!

Him iu

!

Him in

!

-I
——I ^

V V
Let
Let
Let
Let

Let the Saviour in ! Let the Saviour in T



No. 67. mM t0 Bm^.
" I looked to Him, He looked on me, and we were one for ever."—C. H. Spttrgeow.

Eli. Nathan. James McGranahan.
Moderalo.

, ^ .

A IS-H^- ^ i^^-^ -^ -^ -^ -^ """ "

1. I looked to Je - sus in my sin, My woe and want con - fess -iug;

2. I looked to Je - sus on thecross,For me I saw Him dy -ing;

3. I looked to Je - sus there on high, From death upraised to glo - ry
;

4. He looked on me ; O look of love! My heart by it was bro -ken;

5. Now one with Christ,! find my peace In Him to be a- bid - ing,

l4=
I I

—|—Ir=^=^^=^3- 1 l

iF

Un - done and lost, I came to Him, I sought and found a bless - ing.

God's word believed that all ray sins Werethereup - on Him ly -ing.

I trust- ed in His power to save, Be-lieved the old, old sto - ry.

And, with that look of love, He gave The Ho - ly Spir-it's to -ken.

And in His love for all my need. In child -like faith con - fid - ing.

tb:
^ ^ ^-T-^ fe* ^-
1^1=^=^: ^

f=f
Chorus.

I looked to Him,

^W^~^-^i^^^m^ Egzh -« S U » ^ br

ZTT
=S==P=:^

S=i

"I looked to Him, to Him Hooked," 'Tistrne,His "Who-so - ev - er;"

P-

^e—^—(«—i—|-i 1 ]=-

•t--^

r-
£

S
He looked

I

-S^-r-

on me.

1

—

:^Z2

-m—«-—

^

i
'i-

=g-m
"He looked on me, on me He looked, Andwe were one for ev - er.'

^
f—r-r-t-

6&



No. 68.

" I will trust, and not be afraid."—ISAIAH. 12: 2.

(Suggested by the responses of the young men of Limerick to Mr. Moody's question,
^°"66 u Yyjii yQjj trust Christ? " at the Meetmgs in that City, October, 1883.)

Et>. Nathan, Jambs McGranahan.

1. Once more,mj' soul, thy Saviour, thro' the Word, Is offered full and free
;

2. By grace I will Thy mer- cy now receive, Thy love my hearthath wou

;

3. Thou knowest, Lord,howver-y weak I am, And how I fear to stray;

4. And now, O Lord, give all with us to-day The grace to join our song;

5. To all who came, when Thou wast here below,And said,"OLord,wilt Thou?"

M-^i=\=--
3t^:

^
I

^^^^msN3
I

And now, O Lord, I must, I must de-cide ; Shall I ac-cept of

On Thee, O Christ, I will, I will believe. And trust in Thee a

-

Forstrengthtoservel look to Thee alone—The strength Thoumust
And from the heart to glad- ly with us say :

" I WILL to Christ be-

To them " I will ! " vtfas ev - er Thy re-ply; We rest up -on it

Thee? |
lone ! V
supply \t

long!" I
now. Z-

Chorus, with promptness and spirit.

I will ! I will

!

i d i
-1^-^

I will be Thine

!

1
^r^

I will I I will ! I will, God helping me, I will, I will be Thine

!

-^-,^-^?-?-v-V-y-
~M^

-ir=^-

i

—

\~ £ t:

I will be Thine!

iii^^^i^Pittftp
Thy precious blood was shed to purchase me— I will be whol-Iy Thine !



No. 69. ®afee pe jt^ f ^m.

"Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast out."—John 6 : 37.

Eliza H. Hamilton.
3Toderafo.

^F=q:

Ira D. Sankey.

-J=^M«-L^

—

m—«

^
1. Je - sus, my Lord, to Thee I cry ; Un- less Thou help me I must die :

2. Helples3 I am, and full ofguilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt,

3. No prep- ar - a - tion can I make. My best resolves I on -ly break,

4. Be - hold me, Saviour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou see - st meet

;

:

1
» >»

P :^E=^ t 1^=^

—

I

1 1 \
1 1—« -4—1-« S—« ^-«—1-« «

—

m- ^—L^ -m—« ^_L^ m—^ g_

mMtri-ir—^=^1 "I* I*" P=^^r=
!• U ^ 1^

Oh, bring Thy free sal - va- tion nigh, And take me as I am.

AndThoucanstmakeme whatThou wilt,Andtakemea8 I am.

Yet save me for Thineown name's sake, And take me as I am.

Thy work be -gin. Thy work complete, And take me as I am.

m
I \^ I

Chorus

isSrf

And take me as

! im ^
"ar —
-b » »-

I am. And take me as I am.

-J (^ !—(R _J -* -^ "--C ^
i 1 •-

:tr

-tt^ j^^i^^^iPi^^^mi

2?if

My on- lyplea—Christ died for me! Oh, take me as I am.

r—r~r

—

^t*—:»—,^•r~r

—

n~*—

*

I*—*- 4=

n r^r '^
I ^



No. 70. ^0nU of pm, wftjj xciW x^t ^att^?

F. W. Faber.

^

" All we like sheep have gone astray."—ISA. 53 : 6.

Wm. B. Bradbttry.

hS,—I k^ .^.

—

, S-
-A- 5^^-^ J—S: ^m

-f-

sa

1. Souls of men, why will ye scat-terLike a crowd of frighteu'd sheep?

2. It is God! His love tooA;s mighty, But is mightier than it seems:

3. There is noplace where earth's sorrows Are more felt than up in heaven;

¥^
:^=&

»—U 1^
f

lEEF^fEi
^

i
:S

j^ 3 13:^ S-lk

Fool -ish hearts! why will ye wan-der From a love so true and deep ?«

'Tis our Fa-ther, and His fondness Goes far out beyond our dreams.
-[1

There is noplace where earth's failings Havesuch kind-ly judgment given. 2

S^ r-|»
^C=£ 42-

E 1^
^

s t J
Was there ev - er kind-er Shepherd, Half eo gen - tie, half so sweet,

There's a wide-ness in God's mer - cy. Like the wide-ness of the sea;

There is wel-come for the sin - ner, And more gra-ces for the good;

Mmr^
f=f=it ^

:t^=^

f^ii^^^
roll. \

^
I=3=^=g

As the Sav-iourwho would have us Come and gath-er round His feet?

There's a kindness in His jus-tice. Which is more than lib - er - ty.

There is mer - cy with the Saviour ; There is heal - ing in His blood.

*_J^_*Si^^ E^

But we make His love too narrow,
By false limits of our own

;

And we magnify His strictness
With a zeal He will not own.

There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed

;

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

'T*^

5 If our love were but more simple
We should take Him at His word

;

And our lives would all be sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

For the love of God is broader
Than the measures of man's mind

;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.



No. 71. 3lW0md ^Hndmt, 3i<lel^amcl

"This my son was dead, and is alive again ; he was lost, and is found."—LUKB 15: 2j.

HORATIUS BONAK.

i^
=1==l^=]:g=g i

Ira D. Hankey.

3:
-*=*-mm^m^^

1. In the land of stran - gets, Whith- er thou art gone,

2.
'

' From the land of hun - ger, Faint - ing, fam - ished lone,

3. "Leave the haunts of ri - ot, Wast - ed, woe - be - gone,

I^^EPfi m wm

Hear a

Come to

Sick at

I
1

far voice call - ing, "My son! my son!

love and glad - ness, My sou! my son!"

heart and wea - ry, My son! my son!"

^-
-^-

i
h2Z_

:^n :^ eS
Chorus.

r- ^^^s=i^i^ :&. £
Wei - come ! wan-d'rer, wel - come ! Wei- come back to home!

=t=
--f--

;t

-I
\-

^-.
EF:EE£

r- ^—^ ^i-p =F
-"&—'-

:=1:

2=1=Ĥ
Thou hast wan - dered far

I I ^it

- way: Come home! come home!"

=r=^ i
r-

4 "See the door still open!
Thou art still my own

;

Eyes of love are on thee,

My son 1 my son ! '

'

5 " Far off thou hast wandered

;

Wilt thou farther roam ?

Come, and all is pardoned.

My son! my son!"

^
f T

m
6 " See the well-spread table

Unforgotteu one

!

Here is rest and plenty,

My son ! my son !
'

'

7 "Thou art friendless, homeless.

Hopeless, and undone
;

Mine is love unchanging,

My son! my son!"

•ys



No. 72.

F. J. Crosby.

"Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."—ISA. 35: 10.

Ira D. Sankbt.

1. On that bright and gold - en morn-ing, when the Son of manshallcome,

2. When the blest who sleep in Je - sus, at His bid-ding shall a - rise

3. When our eyes be - hold the cit - y, with its man - y mansions bright

4. O the King is sure - ly com- ing, and the time is draw-ini; nigh,

^__|^.
-ic K K—n«^—1^—^~H^

—

:^-#

And the ra-diance of His glo - ry we shall see;

From the si-lence of the grave,and from the sea.

And its riv - er, calm and rest - ful, flow -ing free;

When the bless-ed day of prom - ise, we shall see

;

When from
And with
When the
Then the

:zt
i

-\r-V-
1*=^ :^=^

1^^ -^-

I T=F at=ils i
—

N

:i^=i|:

ev - 'ry clime and na - tion He shall call His peo
bod - ies all ce - les - tial they shall meet Him in

friends that death has part- ed shall in bliss a - gain
chaug-iug "in a mo-ment,""in the twiuk-ling of

f^ m :t^^ ^ -« • Cr

pie home,
the skies,

u - nite,

an eye, '

'

P

Wliat
What
What
And for

gath'-ring of the ran - somed that will be.
gath'-ring and re - joic - ing there will be.
gath'-ring and a greet - ing there will be.

ev - er in His pres - ence we shall be.

P^^^P^^M^
y4



Wx^i H €athmttgl—€l0n^l«M,

Chohus.

i^
What a gath' ring,

1/

what

-\=-'

^PP^ ^
What

V V V V V
a gath' - ring, what a gath' - ring,

t ^
—



No. 73. (Rtfttit, #OTt §dimtt, (&tfmt

" Thou art my help aud my deliverer."—Ps. 40: 17.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

1. O hear my cry, be gracious now to me, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come;

2. I have no place, no shelter from the night,Come, Great Deliv'rer, come;

3. My path is lone, and wea - ry are my feet, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come;

4. Thou wilt not spurn contrition'sbroken sigh,Come, Great Deliv'rer, come;

-tm- ^ -»- -^- -»- -^~ -i ^
1

—

n-=-w.-=^-=^M--

r-r-t
-¥--¥-

:^-T:k=^=^-=z:pt;^

A ^N 4i-^-|V-
^^3^ :^-=^ ^- =^=5=^itiitrSzzgzz

My soul bowed down is longing now for Thee, Come,GreatDeliv'rer,come. '&

One look from Thee would give me life and light,Come,GreatDeliv'rer,come. g

Mine eyes look up Thy loving smile to meet, Come,Great Deliv'rer,come. -^

Re- gard my prayer,and hear my humble cry, Come,Great Deliv'rer,come. »

-•- -f*- *
-I

1*- ^ er

—^ 1?-^*^h

-f—r

—

r
Refrain.

^T^^-
'«^-^-S—i^-T^-a^—:aJ-

-1—-^

I've wandered far away o'er mountains cold,I've wandered far away from home
;

TV V ^ 7

ipHiM^^s^i;^*
take me now, and bring me to Thy fold, Come, Great Deliv'rer, come

'f^̂ ^ îW^-.

(5"-*

:^: :^=^
!=t==tz: g
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No. 74. gd k with lott!
" The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.

E. Rankin.
—Romans 16 : 20.

W. G. Tomer

-j^—jV—

|

V^

1. God
2. God
3. God
4. God

be with you till we meet
be with you till we meet
be with you till we meet
be with you till we meet

-—j-—«

—

»—-oe—«—

<

r—

I

a -



No. 75. ®htaugfe i\u faWca and the ^Itad0W.

"Yea, though I walk through the valley and the shadow."—PsA. 23: 4.

RiAN A Dykes. Iea D. Sankey.

^ • -^ -•- -- • -• -»- •- -«-

1. I must walk thro' the val - ley and the shad - ow, But I'll

2. When I walk thro' the Tal - ley and the shad - ow, All the

3. Tho' I walk thro' the val - ley and the shad - ow, Yet the

4. I shall walk thro' the val - ley and the shad - ow, I shall

»—*

—

-)^'^^ £

.J\_JN—^_J^—N___i*^^^_^ ^ . ^ :

jour - ney in a lov - ing Sav-iour's care
;

wea - ry days of toil - ing will be o'er

;

glo - ry of the dawn-ing I shall see

;

fol - low where my Lord has gone be -fore;
-*- -•- -.•- -•- * -^-_ -^

He hath said He will

For the strongarms of
I shall join in the
Thro' the mists of the

^ :^=^=z:rt -^—
=^-=r^i=r

D.S.—But the dark waves of

Fine.

[7 >
nev- er, nev- er leave me, With His Stafif He will comfort me there.
Je-susvrill en - fold me, And with Him I shall sor-row no more,
an-themso- ver Jor - dan, Wheretheloved ones are waiting for me.
val- ley He will lead me. Till I rest on the Ev - er- green Shore.

-•- -•" -•-. «l -•- ^•- -•- H«- • H*- -•^- -»-
. ^

«—I*-

v-f-l^

-t^-^-l

Jor-dan will not harm

Chorus.

me, There is peace in the val- ley,

i=r-=r-=^= t
I know

^.M=^~A^4̂ =1 H-—

I

1 1 lS-«-=-a|- .
—'^ —

I

D.S.

at^-;
'—al 1 l-^«l- rg

Thro' the val-ley, thro' the val-ley, thro' the valley and the shadow I must go,

•!_ ~!^ '!*" "i*" "•"
"I*-" '!•- ^ . . -•- -'5>-

'

l=^=t: :t=t=:
-^^^

i-tz-rm^m^Em^=^:m^: ~̂f^f^^^f&-^]
T'S



No. 76. kMt, ^tMt i^ pint
" He is our Peace."—Eph. 2 : 14.

J, Denham Smith.

-^-

James McGbanahaic.

--M=^z -^-

w i-L^. * ill=^=1:s-"-^-

:^:

1. God's al- might -y arms are round me, Peace, peace is

2. While I hear life's rug - ged bil - lows? Peace, peace is

3. Ev - 'ry tri - al draws Ilim near - er. Peace, peace is

4. Wei- come ev - 'ry ris - lug suu - light, Peace, peace is

mine
mine
miue
mine

±-f=t:= :t=: -^
r—

r

p :^:
-j«—^_

-r- m

Judgment scenes need not con- found nic, Peace, peace is mine.
\Vhy sus-pend my harp on wil - lows?Peace, peace is mine.
All His strokes but make Him dear - er. Peace, peace is mine.
Near - er home each roll - ing mid- night, Peace, peace is mine.

»: *:
f^

:fS4qt=f=p: -4z ^i^^^.
i^::^-**

3m
Je-sus came Himself and sought me ! Sold to Death,He found and bought me

!

I may sing with Christ beside me, Tho' a thousand ills be -tide me;
Bless I then the hand that smiteth Gen- tly, and to heal de-light-eth;
Death and hell can - not ap-palme; Safe in Christ what-e'er be-fall me;

fm
=i= -•—*

—

»-
'-M J~

-^̂ =^=\-
:q==t
:5l=:^:

-XT
-wi—-^ i

Then my bless - ed free - dom taught me, Peace, peace is mine.
Safe - ly He hath sworn to guide me, Peace, peace is mine.
'Tis a - gainst my sins He fight - eth, Peace, peace is mine.
Calm ' ly wait I till He call me, Peace, peace is mine.

£^ :t==
:le:

=^=t t=l«;
:t=:

I
-yo



No. 77.

El. Nathan.

]m% mn\0 pt
ISA. 45: 22. James McGranahan,

I

/
1.

'
' Look un - to

2.
'

' Look un - to

3.
'

' Look un - to

4.
'

' Look un - to

Me, and be
Me," up - on
Me," thy ris

ye saved," O
the cross, O
en Lord, In

Me," and not tvith- in, No

hear the blest com-
wea - ry burdened
dark temp-ta- tion's

help is there for

niand,Sal- va-tion full! sal - va-tion free! Pro - claim thro' ev -'ry land,

soul, 'Twas there on Me thy sins were laid. Be - lieve aud be made whole,

hour. The needful grace I'll freely give, To keep from Satan's pow'r.

thee ; For par-don peace and all tjiy need. Look on - ly un - to Me.

i I

—

~

l^t

"Lookun-to Me,

H^ -I*- H«- H*.

saved,

and be ye saved,

--^ 1 1 1 h— r,-

all ye ends of the earth, for

ipJziiJ^zjEjii3==^—

)f

t

all ye ends, all ye ends of the earth, for I am God, IamGcd,thereisnone

^ ^ 9 H*- H*- H«~ -<*- -^-f&H*- J

else,.... Lookun-to Me, and be
there is none else.

ye

H*. H«- ^iR- ^IB_

^-

-^-^
^rr=r

— I 1* U
1/ ^ ^ ^ 1/

saved."
and be ye saved."



No. 78.
jj

pother']^ Et^tt
' Her children arise up, an I call her blessed."—Prov. 21: 28.

Words and Music by T. C. O'Kane.
Solo. Moderaio.

A—^—•• - -*

—

* ——••

1. As I wandered 'rouud the homestead, Many a dear fa-mil-iar spot
2. Tho' the house svas lield by strangers, All remained the same within

;

3. Quick I drew it Irom the rub-bish, Gov - ered o'er with dustso long:

:K=^^
=pc ^ ^=^ ^-¥ =|t

Bro't with • in my rec - ol - lection Scenes I'd seem-iug - ly for -got;
Just as when a child I rambled Up and down, and out and in;

When, be- hold, I heard in fan- cy Strains of one fa - mil - iar song.

^^ ^=5 ^g^gg
There, the orchard—meadow, yonder—Here, the deep, old fashioned well,

To the gar - ret dark as-cending—Once a source of child-ish dread

—

Oft - en Bung by my dear mother To me in that trun- die bed;

rit. ^
H^' 1

—— -^ z^=:Ji ^I^E^^z^-lEjEJ

old moss- COV - ered bucket, Sent
thro' the mist - y cobwebs,Lo!

With its

Peer - ing
[Omit

2nd ending. Slow, p

4—*—-*:

thrill no tongue can tell,

saw my trun -die bed.

PPm
"Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber ! Ho-ly an -gels guardthy bed!"

f-rf^ -t-

^EB -Jf^
-^,-j^vv-.-^

While I listen to the music
Stealing on in gentle strain,

I am carried back to childhood

—

I am now a child again :

'Tis the hour of my retiring.

At the dusky eventide
;

Near my trundle bed I'm kneeling,

As of yore, by mother's side

.

5 Hands are on my head so loving,

As they were in childhood's days
;

I, with weary tones, am trying

To repeat the words she says

;

'Tis a prayer in language simple

As a mother's lips can frame :

* " Father, Thou who art in heaven.

Hallowed, ever, be Thy name.''

* Ui* seoond ending. ^1

6 Prayer is over : to my pillow
With a "good-night!" kiss I creep,

Scarcely waking while I whisper,
"Now I lay me down to sleep,"

Then my mother, o'er me bending,
Prays in earnesvj words, but mild :

* " Hear my prayet, O heavenly Father,

Bless, oh bless, my precious child!
''

Yet I am but only dreaming :

Ne'er I'll be a child again
;

Many years has that dear mother-

In the quiet churchyard lain

;

But the mem'ry of her counsels
O'er my path a light has shed.

Daily calling me to heaven,
Even from my trundle bed.



No. 79. mi ?lf(>KtoM WflJllI

" The Word of the Lord endureth for ever."—1 Peter 1 : 25.

J. L. Stebi

#" -^fi—
^-



#h, ^tl0n(letM Wavi—©^ttdudid.

^i=^ ^^
all if they will may se - cure

;

judgments are per-fect and pure

;

par - don we now may se - cure

;

chaug-iug, a - bid- ing and sure
;

And we know that when time and the
And we know that when time and the
For we know that when time and the
For we know that when time and.the

Wxt ^mtXt^i |[amtNo. 80.
"Thou Shalt call His name Jesus; for He shall save His people

from their sins."—Matt. 1: 21.

Geo. W. BETHTJisrE. Wm. B. Bradbury,
4

—

r^

g^ nt
Fine.^Sf^-

:-*r^:
^^=i^;=H=

-—J—
-I—«-

_•)_ ^_ ^- ^ ^-^
^ / There is nonameso sweet on earth,No name so sweet in heaven

\ The name, be-fore Hiswondrousbirth,ToChristtheSaviour (Oww'O giv- en.

n f And when He hung up- on the tree, They wrote this name a-bove Him
\ That all might see the rea-sonwe For ev- ermoremust (0??w7) love Him.

. ^ > I

^it -^^:=^
'

V V I r^'^n* 1^1 I ' i -I*-"r r
D.C. Forthere'snowordearev- erheardSodear, sosweet, aa (Omit) " Je- sus!'

Refeain. \ . I 1 1 .
.D.C.

1/ y
We love to sing of Christ our King, And hail Him bless- ed Je- sus!

--r

:^=^ ^E
^-fi- ^^^^^.

-r^
4 O Jesus ! by that matchless Name

Thy grace shall fail us never
To-day as yesterday the same,
Thou art the same for ever!

i
3 So now, upon His Father's throne

—

Almighty to release us
From sill and pain—He ever reigns,

The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.

@3



No. 81. ®h<^s tto* ^*^^tt npn t\xt ^^ti

G.M.J ISA. 40: 31.

Allegretto.

James McGranahait.

-I—

&

1 T /^ / 1/ u y r I

"^ V ^

1. Ho, reap-ers in the whitened harvest ! Oft fee - ble, faint and few,

2. Too oft a - wea-ry and discouraged. We pour a sad com - plaint

;

3. Ee-joice, for He is with us al - way, Lo, e - ven to the end!

I
I. > ^ > K ^ ^

^S^ -J.

^^^11^ ^

!f^ it=^=i^ mm—I—^^-«—^- #
i3-^—^—^~lr^

Come wait up- on the bless-ed Mas-ter, Our strength He will re -new. 3

Be - liev-ing in a liv - ing Sav-ioiir, Why should we ev - er faint ?'5^

Look up, take cour-age and go for-ward, All need-ed grace He'll send, i

:^=^
l*^= -^^1=^

Choetjs.

feS ^ ^-j-aP -gl-. I sffi
al-i-i—1 ^— 1>— ^^ \

-^-= =—•-T-»l 1 . g '

^r#

For they that wait up-on the Lord shall re - new
that wait up-on the Lord shall re - new,

I r^— -I p^—I—»—1^—^—i^-UL . I —
:^=^

I
Ei: i^ itrSiB -6>-^- S^-^

their strength, . . . they shall mountup with wings, . . . they shall

shall re-new their strength, they shall mount up with wings,

E=feHrf^
they shallmount up, shallmountup with wings,



®b^jj tot Wmt -"ffi0ttduM

r?V. a tempo.

^EE^^S5H*-
:^= — 5—

b

\/-

^^-^TH rn
I—r~^~^ '—^~'

—

^
mount up with wings as ea - gles ; They shall run and not be

they shall run and

^^^—flL
t
>—-^

:Si 1B! I^ZZ^f=r> 1/

fe=
—-^^^—

^

i
ffi ^S =^S= ^:^: ±1^

wea - -

not be wea-ry,

V
—^

- ry, they shall walk and not faint; They shall

They shall walk, shall walk and not faint

;

:^Ez=^ ti^^--^ » y-j^y—-y- -^tzt

1
I i^ >

i^—>—

I

1-

^
"* • ^ -m-\f-^z

run and not be wea - - ry, they shall walk and not

they shall run and not be wea-ry, theyshall walk, shall

l^p^^ I^gZZ^
-^-

i^zijt:

fe^

I 1

a|=^

3 ^^=S :^=it ^^
-25^

faint

;

walk and not faint

;

They shallrunand not be wea - ry, shall walk and not faint.

m^' m «»-

i^jEgiis^ -p I* i^
7^^

"^-^'--es^gg
^2^

ss



No. 82. Wm&0% ^tMt mA fMet

JEK. 33 : 8. PS. 29 : 11. Acts 1 : 8.

El. NATHAN,
JAMES McGBANAHAN.

^

1 Would we be joy - ful in the Lord ? Then count the rich - es o'er,

2 For ev-'ry sin, by grace di - vine A par - don hee be -stowed;

3 Of grace to break thepow'r of sin. He gives a full sup -ply;

4 The power to win a soul to God, The Spir-it, too, im- parts;

5. These bless-ings we by faith re - ceive. By sim - pie child - like trust

;

Re - vealed to faith with - in His Word, And note the boundless store.
|

And with the par - don peace is mine. The peace in Je - bus' blood.J

The Ho - ly Ghost, the heart with - in, From sin doth pu - ri - fy. ^

And He, the gift of Christ our Lord, Dwells now in all our hearts, i

In Christ, 'tis God's de- light to give; He prom-ised, and He must.
|

m^:
r =r-^

I
1/ iH/

m
Chorus.

Thereis par - - - - don, peace, and pow'r, Andpu-ri-

pardon, peace, and pow'r, pardon, peace, and pow'r.

^*—I*—I*—I*—^-

m^^*^^^ ^—^ t* im

-? y 7^ -r-M u
4-:

1

—

\-t-f

^ -s^ r
ty, and Par - a - dise ; Withall of these in

Andpu-ri-ty, and Par-a-dise

;

With all of these in

-Ti—^-m-—m—m—S( 3-
-^_ig_r ^ ^

:S^^^=«^

86
^



hxAm.—fymhM.
K-4-.

I—^^

Christ for me,.

m^
in Christ for me,

Let joy-fulsong3of praise to Him a - rise!

£^=^6=^
-/«—^e—^—

^

-•-rg-7-f*- -«?—»

^H^^
No. 83.
El. Nathan.

Hdtte Ao f ®j>tt<lmtt ®hw."

1^

P
James McGkanahan.

a^—«(— —.«i ' vi^ .

—

h-L-5—^ " ^ —
' *>,-:-

'^-J

:d=
-8-

1. "Nei-ther
2. "Nei-ther
3. "Nei-ther
4. "Nei-ther

^

• V ^

^:r6zẑ 3t
> I

con-demn thee,"—O words of wondrous grace;
con-demn thee,"—For there is there-fore now
con-demn thee,"—I came not to con - demn;
con-demn thee,"—O praise the God of grace;

-^—.»- i^

fc^ ^E^^^^^--m « m •-
:5=P? dl> I ^ w

i

Thy sins were borne up - on the cross, Be - lieve, and go in peace

No con -dem - na - tion for thee, As at the cross you bow.
I came from God to save thee. And turn thee from thy sin.

O praise His Son our Sav - iour, For this His word of peace,
^ilL j^ H*. H^ H«- -^ • f fg- _ _ -1^ ^r-4

:^=^—k—^m=^
Chorcts.

-•—•—« ]* •
-\ 1- 1 1 1

—

itzJo
-mlr'.'^S-

mm

y V v r / i
II

Nei-ther do I con - demn thee," O sing it o'er and o'er;

v_^ 1 k J=i—r—

H

^—^— '—^' • -^'

:^P=j^=^-?-

" Nei-ther do I

i
-^ ^^ ^*-

-^—i-
--i:

con - dem thee, Go and sin no more.'

_A_i_^
:^ ?^ i1—

r

8T T
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jNo. 84.

" Though your Bins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow."—Isaiah 1
:

18.

W. H. DOANE.

1st. I 2nd.
F. J. Ckosby.

Duet. Gently

as snow

;

to God!
1. "Tho' your sins be as scarlet,They shall be as white as snow;

2. Hear the voicetbatentreatsyoUjOh, re- turn ye un - to God

!

3. He'll forgive your transgres-sions,Andre-memberthemnomore; no more;

ft
.^±tz:C=i=[:e=3=t=Ft=|

Quartet.
#^ '

The' they be red like crim-son,They shall be aswool;"|

He is of great com-pas-sion,And of wondrouslove ;
»•

"Lookun-to Me, ye people," Saith the Lord your God; .^

3 I- la _ _ - -«^ . ^ "

m—^ i
Tho' they be red

f£

1/ t^r
ii

Duet, p
Quartet, f

' Tho your sins be as scar - let, Tho' your sins be as scar - let,

Hear the voice that entreats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you,

He'll for - give yourtransgressions, He'll for- give your transgressions,

^^-
p ritard.

^^^^^^^P:2.i2i=-j5^:^ii3

They shall be as white as snow. They shall be as white as snow."

Oh, re - turn ye un - to God ! Oh, re - turn ye un - to God

!

And re- mem -berthem no more. And re - mem-ber them no more.

Mffi^^ =l=t^
v-u--i^

-t5> (• m--

ss



No. 85. §tlmt, §timt ^tlitvtx.

" Rejoice in the Lord alway. '—Phil. 4 : 4.

G RACE J. Frances.

UEi^^^=r^

Httbert p. Main,

-•'-^—S—•—-*-
-^

—

-^

1. Re-joice, re-joice be- liev - er, And let thy joy and glo-ry ev- er be

2. Re-joice in thy Re-deem- er,Thou hast a place that nothing can remove
;

3. Re-joice, re-joice, be- liev - er, A home on high is waiting now for thee
;

4. Re-joice, re-joice, be- liev - er. Press on to join the happy,happy throng

;

i^^;^ ^ r^rr r^-i— \ \ \ .—r

—

r—u 1

—

<=-—i—h

—

f-h— i^—^—

-H4_± =^=F=F

In Him, the Great De- liv - 'rer.Who gave Himself a sac - ri-fice for thee.

He bids thee dwell in safe - ty, And rest beneath the shadow of His love.

And there, in all His beau- ty. The King of saints with wonder thou shalt see.

Where soon thy Lord will call thee To realms of joy and ev-er-lasting song.

-^ ^ - T^- -^ H*- ^

m
Chorus

be - liev - er, Re - joice .... and sing Of

O rejoice, O re-joice,

-^ ^ ^ ^^ ^•. H*. H«. :i^

f^
i

1 1~

5E=tC =^:

^- -(*- -^- -I—
I
— --— ,

-••- -»-

I 1

3^34^:
=;:^s;=

V jp

:d=--
:8=at=it

i^
:^1

Him who lives for - ev - er, Thy great High Priest and King,

^i^^^t T^"-
:t= :^=

:t=:
1^1=^11=:^-:^
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Whomm MUikNo. 86.

Whosoever calleth on the name of the Lord shall be saved."—Joel 2 : 32; Acts 2: 21;
Rom. 10 : 13.

JULIA STERLING. IKA D. SANKEY.

M =i
=1:

:^ zM—S: m
1. Oh, hear the joy

2. Ye souls that long

3. Ye wea - ry, heav

ful mes - sage, 'Tis sound-ing far and wide;

in dark - ness The path of sin have trod,

y la - den, Oppressed with toil and care,

S- (*- ^- -^
Mr

s^^^i=ign=aE^ r=4:
-a) 9-

:^^~MziJ
3EEiE

Good news of full sal - va - tion. Thro' Him,the Cru - ci - fied;

Be- hold, the light of mer - cy! Be - hold theLambof God;

He waits to bid you wel - come, And all your bur- dens bear

;

&-Hmfef^EEf^-i^-

:^ -m m-—u-
-I 1 ^ ^ Is

1^ M--a^=s

God'sWord is Truth E - ter - nal; Its prom - ise all may claim,

With all your heart be - lieve Him, And now the prom- ise claim,

A pre - cious gift He of - fers, A gift that all may claim.

i^mM t
S- (*-

I

^=:^M=^ E;*=; --^ -•—aj y m^^
Who
That

Who

look by faith

none shall ev -

look to Him

to

be

I 1/

Je - BUS, And call

per - ish, Who call

liev - ing, And call

up- on

up- on

up- on

His

His

His

name,

name,

name.

'-' W- Li 1_
1 1_ LI 1 1

oo



Chorus.

p^sJ^M^i^^^^^ i*
" Who-so - ev - er call - eth, Who - so - ev - er call - eth, Who-so- ev- er

-\—N-i ^r-i '

—

\ I
—

I—I—I

—

\-\—A—!
1—r-H .

calleth on His name shall be saved! Who-so- ev- er call - eth, Who-so

l=k-:5-iij
^ ^sg=a:J=J-^-

:3_
—

' ^ ^ ^ ^-

=^3=1^
=iS,=:$J^

- ev - er call - eth, Who- so- ev - er call-ethon the Lord shall be saved !

'

}j m—•!•—»~^-i»-s-
-<«R—^L-^_-gi,-i*- -^ ^

:e=

No. 87. ^tete i?atd
Wm. Boyce.

3
(9- ^ "^

[ ' "^ "^ -iS'-

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost

;

r

^- p^^i^
i iPi^H:s:

-sr ^
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shall be, world without end. A - men.

%=r.
:^-^ -'5>—m

l^i=E=pE=;^--|=

01



No. 88. (R0mt xmU pt
" Come unto me all ye that labor, and I will give you rest."—Matt. 11: 28.

Nath. Norton. Geo. C. Stebbins.

;i=,^j^^p^ppppaii-jiP
1. "Come un - to Me," It is the Saviour's voice, The Lord of

2. Wea - ry with life's long strug-gle full of paiu, O doubt-ing

3. Oh, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis-raayed, With conscience

4. Kest, peace, and life, the flow'rs of death-less bloom. The Sav-iour

afe*E^=!±£r-l\z±

-I—(-

^=vzt=^Z=^^—^--^
fiwiFi^E^f

?=^

-^
-mi-l—»—^ — I

—

S-A —* m-^—*\—l—^-i—«'—
Ifi-

life, who bids thy heart re - joice

;

O wea - ry

soul, thy Sav- iour calls a - gain
;

Thy doubts shall

wak- ened, of thy God a - fraid; Twixthopes and
gives us, not be-yond the tomb— But here, and

heart, with g
van - ish -"*

fears— oh, "^

now, on S

k=:^:
:NE=^=te:

-^»—»-
=^=^g^•=r

mMzjzM-^-^^±-^ :4=^ ^?;=^s=^

heav - y cares oppress'd," Come un- to Me," and I will give you rest,

and thy sorrows cease, "Come un- to Me," and I will give yo\] peace,
end the anxious strife, " Come un- to Me," and I will give you life.

earth, some glimpse is giv'n Of joyswhich wait us thro' the gates of heav'n.

%l -w-^-
-^-^-\r-

Refrain

"Come un-to me," "come un- to me,' "Come uu-to me, and

H^-&
" Come un-to me,' ' oh, come un - to me, Come un-to me,



fytat mto pt

—
§0MMt&.

i^ii
ritard-

ffi

I will give you rest,
'

' I will give you rest, I will give you reat.
will give you rest, will give you rest._

-!*-[ 1 rl—--I*-
^-=-^^mM

No. 89. ^afe Wimm in lort.
"So he bringeth them to their desired haven."—Ps. 107: 30.

Tr. by J. M. Neale. A. S. Sullivan.

:=|:4=^5
1. Safe home, safe home in port!

"^r^"":^* =̂^
Rent cord- age, shattered deck,

r- iliti^ii^^l
=r--i=±1 1

1

1
< 1 1 1 1 r—

,

1 a

Torn sails, pro - vis - ions short, And on - ly not a wreck

:

-\—1-
Rit.

r

But, oh! the joy, up - on theshore, To tell our voy-age per - ils o'er.

I H^ -^ H^ ipr: fL.

2 The prize, the prize secure

!

The wrestler nearly fell

;

Bare all he could endure.
And hare not always well

:

But he may smile at troubles gone
Who sets the victor-garland on !

3 No more the foe can harm !

No more of leaguered camp,
And cry of night alarm,

»3

And need of ready lamp :

—

And yet how nearly had he failed

—

How nearly had that foe prevailed

!

4 The exile is at home!
Oh, nights and days of tears

!

Oh, longings not to roam !

Oh, sins and doubts and fears !

What matters now grief 's darkest day,
When God has wiped all teara away !



No. 90. €)atat|^.

"The place which is called Calvary, there they crucified him."—Lttke 23 : 33.

W. M'K. Daewood. Jno. R. Swenhy, by per.

Mo 11era to. \ -K^ ^^.
3^^! t= #^̂̂ -

1t;i-
:?ait^:

J2Z

1. OnCalv'ry's brow my Saviour died,

2. 'Midrendingrocks and dark'ning skies,

3. O Je-sus, Lord, how can it be,

'Twas theremy
My Saviour

ThatThou shouldst

f±-Ai
-4-

H«_^±H«_A

y 1/ n —*-1^

Lord

bow8

give

wascru-ci - fied

:

hisheadand dies

;

Thy life for me.

'Twas on the cross He bled for

The opening vail reveals the

To bear the cross and ag - o -

y y y / y y

ir~^ fcB:^^-

xrr*—* *—•- ' -y

—

-—B-^- 12:;

me,

way

3Ei3^±3
And purchased there

To heav-en's joys

In that dread hour

my par - don free,

and end- less day.

on Cal - va ry-i

H«_,*-

s_-^©=^=^-:X^

-f^ 1"^—-.—

I

1
1—1*^-1—

H

*
-

-1^—l»---i^

—

^-^-Hy-|—

I

1

Chokus.

^ IV,
O Cal-va-ry!darkCal-va-ry! Where Jesu8shedHisbloodforme,for me;

^iS rf
-)«_H*- 1^

04



=fe:^

(Katojj—(Si0ttdwW,
rit. .p \

i^izi:

O Cal - va - ry ! blest Cal - va - ry !

'Twas theremy Saviour died foi me.

-.-,
1 , ^ •- = ^ , I*

^^e^^^i^i^¥
r=r^=F=

No. 91. i0M ®h0U mj! §iitttl

'I the Lord have called thee and will hold thine hand."Isaiah 42: 6.

Gbace J. Frances.

Moderato.

Hubert P. Main.

?=^^

1. Hold Thou my hand ; so weak I am, and help- less, I dare not

2. Hold Thou my hand, and clos - er, clos - er draw me To Thy dear

3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark be - fore me With-out the

4. Hold Thoumy hand, that when I reach the mar -gin Of that lone

tea**=l«=^: *=*t£^ :;2=pa
V V V V V

^ ^ K

take one step without Thy aid; Hold Thoumy hand; for then,O lov-ing

self—my hope,myjoy, my all; HoldThoumyhand,lesthap-ly Ishould
sun - light of Thy face di - vine ; But when by faith I catch its ra-diant

riv - er Thou didst cross for me, A heavenlylightmay flash a- long its

Sav - iour, No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid.

wan- der, And, miss-iug Tliee, my trembling feet should fall,

glo - ry, Whatheightsof joy, what rapturous songs are mine!

wa - ters, And ev - 'ry wave like crys - tal bright shall be.

,i?a^S
-»—I—o-

0^
f



No. 92. §t ge ^te0tt0 in tk ^ml
"Be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might."—Eph. 6 : 10.

Eli. Nathan. Ira D. Sankey.

=lt=1^

JS,^__IS-_-^
:^=^=^=^:

ye strong in

ye strong in

ve strong in

^

the Lord and the pow- er

the Lord and the pow- er

the Lord and the pow- er

IJ^S-I =j_

of His might," Firmly

of His might," Nev- er

of His might," For His

^1 4=e£^3i=S=^-^=:5^ -•

—

m- m^-

y—V- ^

—

\i^-

—
^

ff / / —' ^ ^
1/ 1/ „

standing for the truth of His word ; He shall lead you safely through the §

turn-ing from the face of the foe; He will sure-ly by you stand, as you 'S|

promis - es shall nev-er, nev- er fail ; By thy right hand He'll hold thee while '

J^ >_ . _^ ^ ^ ^

thickest of the fight,You shall conquer in the name of the Lord,

bat-tie for the right. In the pow- er of His might onward go.

battling for the right. Trusting Him thou shalt for ev- er-more pre-vail.

-m-—I*—

I

•—I* *—I* •* 1

—

-5—S^—t—»—

P

1 1 ^ la-

-^—

^

-^' i—=^I-y—t^- f
CHOBUa

£^ 3^S
-r-?

.*-H*- v^ 1/ y
Firm- ly stand

'

for the right. On to

Firm-ly stand for the right,

-5^- i^^
:;^=t?=

pe?
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^ h h »*|eS33E^=^
vic-t'ry at the King's command ; For the hon-or of the Lord, and the

triumph of His word, In the strength of the Lord firm- ly stand.

-^ , r?

1:H=^:
=?=

g I

*
g » y-

^ V r

No. 93. §<?^uwdi0w p^m*
" The dead In Christ shall rise first.'

S. Baring-Gottld.

4s-^ 1-.-J 1
—-I-

-1 THESS. i '. 16.

Ira D. Sankbt.

the Res - ur - rec - tion morning, Soul and bod - y meet a - gain,
2. Here a-while they must be
3. For a space the tii- - ed
4. On that hap- py East - er

5. Soul mid boci - y, re - u

i ^ I J J I

!f:zJ=:^z:d=^-H==|;
I* <*_? ^ jf^ ^— S— ^c -^1—

part- ed. And the flesh its sab-bath keep,
bod - y Waits in peace the morning's dawn,
morning All the graves their dead re- store,

nit - ed, Henceforth nothing shall di - vide,

:.t=h=
--E=

4^ -/2-

:^=t:

"\^t-i-- -N—I- ^^ 1
No more sor - row, no more weep - ing,

Wait- ing in a ho - ly still - ness,

When there breaks the last and bright- est

Fa - ther, moth- er, sis - ter, broth - er,

Wak - ing up in Christ's own like - ness,

—I 1^-—I
1 —

h

_1
No more pain.

Wrapped in sleep.

East - - er morn.
Meet once more.
Sat - is - tied.

I?:_._^J?-L_J_

f ^
&V

r
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No. 94.

El Nathan.

kbvd, nm mt wt
1 Jno. 3 : 2.

James McGeanahan.

-^^^^^^^^
1. Sons of God, be - loved in Je - sus! O the wondrous word of grace;

2. Blessed hope now bright-ly beam-ing, On our God we soon shall gaze

;

3. By the power of grace transforming, We shall then His ini-age bear;

g^r^x^
i^^^EEfEE^ifEI^Ep

;^^ -4- -•-

-
I h

-(2_

! S^.—i—

h

1^1^^^^^^^^^
In His Son the Fa- therseesus, And as sons He gives us place.

And in light ce - les - tial gleaming, We shall see our Sav-iour's face.

Christ His promised word per-form-ing. We shall then His glo - ry share.

-fg- -m- -»- .
-»- H»- f-m- ' -•- -»-

. I I /Ts

:^=^ >r.

-r-t
it

Choeus.

F¥=f> ^^m n=x ::^1
-8-^̂—* I .

3^
«i a—H^

H>--3 1- y ^—

g

H :^—^~ <y—"g ^

g±^
Be-lov- ed, now are we thesonsof God, and it doth not yet ap - ^

r#
-(««-'^^«-

iEx^
-»•—»—!•—»- :^=^N^:

-^^v~^
-^—

i *
-J^-N-—

\ \^ \
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but we know . . . thatwhen He shall ap

_^ —J 1-3 1H^

-tS^

-(5?-

-pear what we shall be: but we know, we know,

i 1 J ^—1 g ! g-

:abi^"j^z:^±:^L=

f-^

=^
£=-£

ii^

~7~v V rr T r

'

]^_JS_^_4V-l^-

V
know that whenHe shall ap- pear, we know. . . that when He shall ap-

we know, we know, we

£: =E=E=E=
Hi^ZIZpEZIZ^
1—r—
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\tlovui now mt \vt —®0tt4uM,

^mSee S^ pl^^
pear,

know that when He shall appear,

m i» m

we shall be like Him ; we shall be

5-^-
j^-lz: i/ ^ r ^^

^
i?i7.

4-

^B^Hi^^at^-^r—

^
like Him, for we shall see . . Him as He is.

-;^?— « »«—»—»—-

No. 95. ®ftm fe a §Mt<^ f l0R

F. Whitfield. (GEEB. O.M.)

F^ i
H. W. Greatorex.

i^^i^ i^S55^

rr ^ p
1. There is a name I love to hear; I love to sing its worth;
2. It tells me of a Saviour's love Who died to set me free;

3. It tells of One whose lov - ing heart Can feel my smallest woe

—

4. It bids my tremb-ling soul re-joice, And dries each ris - ing tear;

S f?^^ ii=PJ: -^
fe-3--4—&- pz=^±p=p 1^- i -(2- P
fcE3E^^E3E

B= -gi W"^1
It sounds like mu - sic in mine ear— The sweetest Name on earth.

It tells me of His precious blood—The sin-ner's per - feet plea.

Who in each sor - row bears a part That none can bear be -low.
It tells me in a " still small voice," To trust, and not to fear.

K, k

OO



No. 96. §\mtA h tfo |auntm
"Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow."—Psalm 51 : 7.

E. R. LATTA. H. S. PERKINS.

Moderato.

1. Bless-ed be the Fountain ofblood, To a world of sin-ners revealed;

2. Thorny was the crown thatHe were,And the cross His bod - j o'er-came;

3. Fa-ther, I have wandered from Thee,Oft- en has myheartgone a-stray;

*
'/—/- -y—v*- -v~ 'M^

S
:azr-5-^

:^
=^4^-•--•'

~-=?;=ii.

rr r
Bless-ed be the dear Sou of God: On -ly by His stripes we are healed.

Grievous were the sor-rows He bore, But He suf-fered thus not in vain.

Crim-son do ray sins seem to me—Wa- ter can not wash them a - way.

m 5^^^t^£i2 ^EEE^^^fm
-?—y- -y

—

/ -1/
—?-

:M:g

Tho' I've wandered far from His fold, Bringing to my heart pain and woe,
May I to that Fountain be led. Made to cleanse my sins here be -low;
Je - sus to that Fountain of Thine, Leau-ing on Thy promise I go

;

1

^ *-^-
1

^ *-)^-
-1
^ -^-

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb,And
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, And
Cleanseme by Thy washing di - vine, And

r V ^
I shall be whit - er than
I shall be whit - er than
I shall be whit - er than

snow,
snow,
snow.

1=^=^

CrfORUS.
Whit

^r
-p'«-

er than the snow. Whit

"Tf-fT
^

Whiter than thesnow, whiterthan thesnow. Whiter than the snow,

U-1^-MM= :^^^3:fe;

lOO rr
V—/—/- ^EE



\\tm& ht the ^mttttmtt—®0«4utkl
than the snow

;

Wash me in the Blood of the
iS LV

'^ y y
whit - er than the snow ; Wash me in the Blood of the

-^-t- -l«-*H*- -^

:^
:f-4

-^—

r

-y—y-

Lamb, And shall be whit -er than snow.
jrit.

Lamb,of the Lamb,And I shall be whit- er than snow,thau snow.

No. 97. §[w tfo §^ fe ®vtv.

" For the shadows of the evening are stretched out."

—

Jee. 6 : 4.

Sabine Baeing-Qoxjld. Joseph Barney.

-a*
-§r I

1. Now the day is o - ver,

2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry
3. Thro' the long night-watch - es

4. When the morn - ing wak - ens,

5. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther,

I

Night is draw - ing

Calm and sweet re -

May Thiue an - gels

Then may I a
Glo - ry to the

^r

Shad-ows of the even - ing
With Thy tend 'rest bless - ing
Their white wings a -bove us,

Pure, and fresh,and sin - less

And to Thee,blest Spir - it,

/ I I

Steal a-cross the sky.

May our eye -lids close.

Watching round each bed.

In Thy ho - ly eyes.

Whilst all a - ges run. A - men.

evening Steal a - cross

lOl
the sky.



No. 98. fu tfo ^tmt 0i (^4^ kmntt
" Thou Shalt hide them In the secret of Thy presence."—PSAI/M xxxi. 20.

Ellen Lakshmi Goreh, of India. Geo. C. STEBBnrs.
Slowly.

.^,_j>,_A"^^^^m:i=^=it ^5
1. In the se - cret of His p?«e8-ence how my soul de-lights to hide!

2. When my soul is faint and thirst-y, 'neath the shad- ow of His wing
3. On - ly this I know : I tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and fears

;

4. Would you like to know the sweetness of the se - cret of the Lord?

Oh, how precious are the les- sons which I learn at Je -sus side ! Earthly g

There is cool and pleasant ahel-tej, and a fresh and crystal spring; And my^
Oh, how pa-tient- ly He list- ens ! and my drooping soul He cheers : Doyou
Go and hide beneath His shad-ow; this shall then be your reward; And when-

1^=^

I^ -^—f*--^- =^=M^
-itl-!/- -\/

—
\/
—y—^ :f^zh

-~r tzv—/:

cares can nev- er vex me, neither tri- als lay me low ; For when Satan comes to
Saviour rests be-sideme, aswe hold communion sweet : If I tried, I could not
think He ne'er reprovesme? what a false friend He would be, If He nev-er,nev-er
e'eryou leave the si-lence of thathappy meeting place. You must mind and bear the

lOS



fw i\u ^md d^\$ ^xm\xu—(&0m\\\M.

tempt me, to the se-cretplace I go, to the se - cret place I go.

ut - ter whatHesayswhenthuswe meet,what He says when thus we meet,

told me of the sins which He must see, of the sius which He must see.

im - age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas - ter in your face.

No. 99. ®m Wu &mt&
" For yet a little while and lie that shall come will come, and will

not tarry."—Heb. 10: 37.

Henry Alfoed. P. P. Bliss.

iloderato.
\ Sxw i«.\l vN^- Fine.

J

—

^ ^ I J_i—iJ

l.^TilllTecome!^^—Oh,letthe words Lin-ger on the trembling chorda,

2. Yv^hen the wea - ry ones we love En- ter on that rest a - bove,

D.C. Let us think how heav'n and home Lie be- yond that," Till Re come! '^

D. C. Hush! be ev - 'ry murmur dumb. It is on - ly ^^ Till He come!"

B^^ta

i
-^—K-

^5^^333=1=1^^5^3=^
--L

^
Let the "lit- tie while "be - tween In their gold - en light be seen

;

When their words of love and cheer Fall no Ion - ger on our ear,

I

^

^- ^- -V

—

y~-S^^ -w)
—^-

-¥r-y-

3 Clouds and darkness round us press
;

Would we have one sorrow less?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is loss.

Death, and darkness, and the tomb,
Pain us only ''''Till He come !

"

4 See, the feast of love is spread.

Drink the wine and eat the bread
;

Sweet memorials, till the Lord
Call us round His heavenly board,

Some from earth, from glory some,
Severed only "Till He come! ''

103



No. 100. #wOTd, ©tofetiM ^Mxm.
' Be strong and of a good courage. "—Detjt. 31 : 6.

S. BAKING-GOXTLD.
Presto.

A. S. Sullivan.

-^-^:
'-'^—-^,7±'^ 3= -^—

1

3EEgE3
-r—i

1. Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of

2. Like a mighty ar - my, Moves the Church of God: Brothers, we are

3. Crowns and thrones may per- ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of

4. Onward, then, ye faith - ful, Join our happy throng, Blend with oursyour

^^=g--=^^i=i^ jE^EE^EEi: ^13:

:S=S:
:2-^

--^.-A-&— 3i
:^E=^:

Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter,

tread -ing Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vi - ded,

Je - sus Con- stant will re - main. Gates of hell can nev - er

voi - ces. In the triumph- song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or,

'^ ^'^ " 'u
~ H^ i''^' "i^" "!^ 1^ "r" . T^ -^

f^ ^eS i
^E^^^E *-(^

Leads against the foe; Forward iu - to bat - tie, See, His banners go.

All one bod- y we. One in hope and doc - trine. One in char- i - ty.

'Gainst that Church prevail: We have Christ's own prom -ise, And thatcan-not fail.

Un-toChristtheKing: This, thro' countless a - ges. Men and an-gels sing.

i
Chorus.

i=g *^-
'f- r

e
-i—-it-

-^^- ~Sll

On-ward, Christian sol -

^^=

• m •-

diers, Marching as to war.

--

^--f-^^
:^£

With the
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With the cross of

cross of

J

Je - BUS, Go - ing on be - fore.

:F^^ ^^
f=T^

No. 101. ^mi% ^mmx, pw
( PILOT, 7s 6 lines.)Rev. Edward Hopper.

1^^

J. E. Gotn-D.

1. Je - sua, Sav - iour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tern-pest-uous sea

;

2. As a moth - er stills her child. Thou cansthush the o-ceanwild;
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar

&fcB=t
^—4h-L-^-t^

/ I ^=r ^
-^A

Unknown waves be- fore me roll, Hid- ing rock and treach'rous shoal

;

Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy will, When thou say 'st to thetn "Be still!
"

'Twixtme and the peaceful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast.

J^3i
.^ .^_N

-^- *E^*^
Chart and com- pass come from Thee : Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me.
Wond-rous Sov'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me.
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fearnot, I will pi - lot thee!"

fcz:t±=S £ :r--±=t mm
lOS



No. 102.

"I am the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the valleys."—Song of Solomon 2: 1.

C. W. Fry. Arr. by luA D. Sankey.

^,-4^^-
:^=3j: rrnrn :*tz^ :5

1. I've found a friend in Je - sus,-

2. He all my grief has talc - en,

3. He'll nev - er, nev - er leave me,

(S.

He's ev- 'ry-thing to me;He'sthe

and all my sorrowsborne;In temp-

nor yet for-sake me here, While I

f'—6~^ -»—1»—I*

—

*

-I ly
—

\*

Fr=t: :t

:^

fair- est of ten thousand to my soul

!

ta-tion He's my strong and mighty tower

;

live by faith,and do His blessed will

;

The "Lil-y of the Val-ley," in 5

I've all for Him for-sak-en, I'veV

A wall of fire a- bout me, I've t?

Him a-lone I see,—

all my i - dels torn

nothing now to fear:

-All I need to cleanse and make me ful-ly whole;

From my heart,and now He keepsme by His power.

With Hismanna He my hungry soul shall fill.

^ y

-H— 1/—P^—

*

-+— H 1 1

.1 1 1—

L

^

In Bor-row He's

Tho' all the world

Whencrown'dat last

my com-fort,

for-sake me,

in glo-ry,

in troub-le He's my stay

;

and Sa- tan temptsme sore,

I'll see His bless - ed face,

He
Thro'

Where

D.S.—In Bor-row He's my com- fort, in

106
trouble He's my stay ; He



Mlu ^iljj 0f tlt^ fHlkjj. —fynthM.

1/ l<

tellsme ev'ry care on Him to roll;

Je - sus I shall safely reach the goal

;

riv - ers of delight shall ever roll

;

He'sthe"Lil-y of the Valley," the

He'sthe"Lil-y of the Valley," the

He's the "Lil-y of the Valley," the

tellsme ev'ry care onHim to roll; He'sthe" Lil-y of the Valley," the

D.S. for Chokus.

-P—I-

-»|-»|-

S|=]==?^

1^=5

bright and morning Star ; He's the fair-est of ten thousand to my soul

!

s=t ?«-)«-

-»—•—

h

^—^ -^

I
^r / •

bright and morning Star ; He's the fair-est of ten thousand to my soul

!

No.ios. §tm^, tfo vm^ ©Itought

E. Caswall, tr.

(ST, AGNES. CM.)
John B. Dykes.

1. Je - sus, the ver - y tho't of Thee, With sweetness fills myhreast;
2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,Nor can themem-'ry find.

3. Oh, hope of ev - 'ry con-trite heart ! Oh
,

joy of all the meek!

I I I r^i
But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy presence rest.

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, O Sav-iour of mankind!
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I How good to those whoseek.

is
-^ ^-

r^i2-
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0- ^^7

-sJ-
:^=r: lii

f
4 And those who find Thee, find a bliss

Nor tongue nor pen can show
;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones know.

5 Jesus ! our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be;

Jesus ! be Thou our glory now,
And through eternity.



No. 104.

G.M.J.

i gwt tlw Wag.
Jno. 14: 6.

^ \/
—

'-I n»-'-s ••—*-

James McGbanahan.

^^-\

1. Like wand'ring sheep o'er mountains cold, Since till have gone a - stray;
2. Be - wil-dered oft with doubt and care, To God I fain would go-
3. To ChristtheWAY,theTEUTH,theLiFE,I come, no more to roam •

To "Life "and peace within the fold, How may I find the way^ -^

Whilema-iiy cry"Lo here!lothere!"TheTruthhowmayI know' I
He'llguideme tomy"Father'shouse,"To myE-ter-nal homo i

I am the

I am the way,
n»- -•- -»- -«-

way, .... the

I am the way,

truth, . . . and the

I am the way, the

-^—I*—I*—(» «

life; ....
truth,and the life;

Nomaucom-ethun-tothe Fa-ther but by Me.

-far ^—•—^' _

10s



f ^w the KVam.

—
€mt\nM.

]/ \/ \/ I y y ^ ^

I am the way, I am the way,... I am the way,... the

a^i
I ...,, am the way, the truth, and the

/ "k" I 1 i/

truth,and the life; No man com-eth un- to the Father but by

> > _> , ^ ,

'»- -»- -»- -»- -)m- Jt

Me."

life;.

ti-r-^ l^—ff—

No. 105.

El. Nathan.

mt ^mth in €0!
MARK 11 : 22.

James McQranahan.

1. Have faith in God ; what can there be For Him too hard to do for thee?

2. Have faith thy par - don to be-lieve,Let God's own word thy fears relieve;

3. Have faith in God, and trust HismightThatHewillconquerasyoufight,

4. Have faith in God
;
press near His side ;Thy troubled soul trustHim to guide;

— I hi-
'-^—y- :V---L

?.=d^^d==i-=d==^
ITE

=NH
He gave His Son ; now all

Have faith the Spir - it to

And give the tri -' umph to

In life, in death, what-e'er

:l2^

is free; Have faith, have faith in God.

re-ceive ; Have faith, have faith in God.

the right; Have faith, have faith in God.

be- tide. Have faith, have faith in God.

100
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No. 106. ^0mt ^wut §jtg, §a mA §jj»
"Then I shall know."—1 Cor. 13: 12.

F. J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

We shall reach the sum-mer-land,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall

At the crys-tal riv-er's brink,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall

Oh, these parting scenes will end, Some sweet day, by and by; We shall

i5
:str=^
^;=3=i5 m

c
press the gold - en strand, Some sweet day,

find each brok - en link. Some sweet day,

gath - er friend with friend, Some sweet day.

by and

by and

by and

^-:ltjS

by; Oh, the

by; Then the

by ; There be

f^^^^lE^
^F=^-

^3^
'^=f^

:^=i=^;
^' I

^^^^^=^' ^-^ :^
-g^v-^-

-^-

loved ones watching there, By the tree of life so fair, Till

star that, fad-ing here, Left our hearts and homes so drear. We
-fore our Father's throne,When the mists and clouds have flown,We

we
shall

shall

mm -I
1 l-h:—. »

1 — I

—

r

^a^=4j
Eefrain".

r 121

come theirjoy toshare,Somesweetday,byand by.

Bee morebrightand clear, Some sweetday ,by and by.

know aswe areknown, Somesweet day,by and by.

By and by.

^̂ ^^^^̂
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Byandhy,yes, byandhy.
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^0mt ^mtt §^, tU.—(&0mhM.

t^^Pii^^^^P
I- y

Some sweet day, "We shall meet our lov'd ones gone, Some sweet day, by and by.

^
iF^f^^T
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No. 107. Pj! fe^u^, a^ ®hau 5ittiti

Jane Borthwick, tr. (JEWETT. 6b. D.) Weber, arr. by H. P. M.

1. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt ; Oh, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy
2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; Tho' seen thro' many a tear, Let not my
3. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt ; All shall be well for me ; Each changing

g:

t=—\T-rf=f^
2_|ft->:

t^

Ji^
I e m
^

.^Lg ijyjig:-

hand of love I would my all re - sign: Thro'sor-row or thro' joy,
star of hope Grow dim or dis- ap - pear: Since Thou on earth hast wept,
future scene I glad-ly trustwithThee: Straight to my home a- hove

mB. -tt^^^
f

^^*-i^*-Tp^ M—rr^

—

f^—<^^—

f^

Couduct me as Thiue own. And helpme still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.
And sorrowed oft alone. If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done.
I trav-el calm-lyon. And sing, in life or death,—My Lord, Thy will be done-

111



No. 108. WM trill pn Ao mtfc |t^n^?
" What shall I do with Jesus, which is called Christ? "—Matt. 27 : 22.

:^ATHAOTKL NOETON. GEO. C. STEBBINS.

^d^
»—•—•—I

^ ilti:^:
-»l— «i|--w— «g

"
^t

-«l-j--g—

J

1. Oh, what will you do with Je - sus? The call comes lowand sweet;

2. Oh, what will you do with Je - sus ? The call comes loud and clear;

3. Oh, think of the King of Glo - ry From heav'n to earth come down,

g:b-^Hr=E?-^-F-1 Lr£F^^—t^=Er-==r=y—rH=1^^^|-£3r—r^r—t-

=^^^^^=^EfEi
ten - der-ly He bids you Your burdens lay at His feet;

The sol - emn words are sound-iug In ev - 'ry list'ning ear;

His life so pure and ho - ly, His death. His cross, His crown;

s

^^=St^^s ^ :|e=^ :^=^:
-!*-•-

-» 1»-•—»

H«^—f^
1 \s

:—1^-^- ^
Oh, soul Bo sad and wea - ry. That sweet voice speaks to thee

;

Im - mor- tal life's in the ques- tion. And joy thro' e - ter - ni - tj;

Of His di - vine com - pas - sion, His sac - ri - fice for thee;

^=?w-9 f
f f T 1

-1
="-—^=—r-c^^^^^^^-^^'-r-r-^r-i

\- N N

I I -I

Then what willyou dowith Je - sas? Oh, whatshall the answer be?

^SS£=r=ifjz*=za:-le—1«- £
-^—•--
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Wx^t will pn ih mi\x ftji^ii^?—fflondmUl

Eefrain.

—* ^—^—•-i-# i-^—•«-—«—«

—

-m «—P-J-i-J—i-.

Whatshallthean - swer be? What shall the an - swer be?

:EzSg:z:^_=:^-.l RziEzr^r —

3

Lfcz:|£=ic=;£; -i H
-rr
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:^=:;S•—••—«> S- ^^^1
I H

What will you do with Je - bus ? Oh, what shall the answer be ?

m^^ :EEEE

f^r--t-r? 1/ ^ I

No. 109. ^lAhmm of ®lm^t §tt'to*

Mrs. L. H. SlGOTTRNEy.
(AHIRA, S. M.)

H. W. Greatorex.

-K

i^iiiE T̂EE^i^ii|ig^4ii^
1. La - borers of Christ, a - rise, And gird you for the toil

;

2. Go where the sick re - cline. Where mourning hearts de - plore
;

3. Be faith, which looks a - bove, With pray 'r, your cou-stantgueat.

4. So shall you share the wealth That earth may ne'er de - spoil,
_ -»- -*- ! -^- -»- _- - ^ ^ -i^- -*- -»- ia- H— -W- -¥9-# «- 1*—r—(5*—1—

I

! ^ ,» F-i—p^-—

I

\'^J^^ ±=
?^

The dew of prom - ise from the skies Al - read - y cheers the soil.

And where the sons of sor - row pine. Dispense your hallowed lore.

And wrap the Sav - iour's changeless love A mantle round your breast.

And the blest gos - pel's sav- ing health Re-pay your arduous toil.

1 *—W-h;^-isffi=*mip
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No. iio. mil t^ mm\%%
"My spirit shall not always strive with man."—Gen. 6: 3.

QERHAEDT TEESTEEGEN. E. O. EXCEIil,.

-JV-^ ^^rd^-l -!=i=d -^—

^

:it

1. God call-ing yet! shall I

2. God call-iug yet! shall I

3. God call- ing yet

!

and shall He knock,And
4. God call- iug yet

!

and shall I give No
5. God call- ing yet ! I can - not stay

j
My

not hear? Earth's pleasuresshall I

not rise? Can I His lov - ing

I my heart the

heed, but still in

heart I yield with

H*S- -^- -t>-

mm £^^9Y'-^^—^—^—^-

-J-^
:^

1/ 1/ f
:e--

t:

a^=^
i^:

still hold
voice dfe

clos - er

bond - age

r
dear?
spise,

lock?
live?

-S *-

r
Shall

And
He
I

—I

—

^ •-

life's swift

base - ly

still is

wait, but

pass
His
wait
He

well,

years all fly, And still my soul
care re - pay? He calls me still;

to re - ceive, And shall I dare
not for- sake; He calls me still;

thee I part; The voice of God

in

can
His
my

r
slum - her
I de
Spir - it

heart, a

ing
kind
ing
does
from

'^:
-*-J-^

W- £=

has reached my

-»- ^ J •^

lie?

lay?
grieve?
wake!
heart.

:^

Chorus.

Call - - - ing, uaii - - - - mg,
God is calling yet,oh, hear Him,God is call-iug yet, oh.hear Him, God la

—j5>
—

'^^ ^*—

^

^
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-^^ 4v^V-4^=^: --J^

/ / / / ?=^il^i=i=t
Call - - - iug,

call-ing yet, oh,hearHimcallmg,calling,God is call-ing yet,oh,hear Him,

'-(7

f

-?- y—b^

—

\/—1/

—

\/—

^

- m
-^-

hfc^=^*
-i 1

!̂»—ai— *l-

1^ t^ l^ i^

Call - - - ing,

God is call-ing yet,oh, hear Him,God is calliug yet,oh,hearffim calling yet.

^5
-!

i
1 1 rx- -^-

]/-r-V-Z-^-
-I tj—h? :i—^j—h-'^s=^=;^=-l^==^
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No. ill. #1< €itm, »«a Wantlfving ^oul

W. A. MtTHLENBERG. (ADEIAN. S.M.) J. E. Gould.

r

J=^__^_^J,—

^

bi=d.:;=

ti-ij

1. Oh cease, my wand'ringsoul,Ou rest- less wiug to roam

;

2. Be - hold the ark of God ! Be - hold the o - pen dooj
3. There safe thou shalt a - bide, There sweet shall be thy rest

4. Ah, no! I all for-sake,My all to Thee re - sigr

-^'\
r '

I -r
All this wide Tvorldjto either pole,Hath not for thee a honu
Oh, haste to gain that dear abode,And rove, my soul, no more.
And ev-'ry long-ing sat-is-fied,With full sal - va - tion blest.

Gra-ciousRe - deem-er, take,oh take And seal me ev - er Thine'

r*s 1*3 '9~ -f9- ^ I

-••- -•^ 1^ r*3
^1, 1

I
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No. 112.

G. M. J.

\m MW xvt (&mp?
Heb. 2 : 3.

James McGkanahan.

i^i^iiiiilp^ig
-JV te^4

-m-^—mi—I

1 God loved a world of sin - ners, For them He gave His Son;

2 Be - hold the bleeding Sav - iour Up - on the cm - el tree —
3 God loves the vil - est sin- ner, But hates the smallest sm;

4 Ee - turn to God, O wand'rer, Thy purchased par-don take;

W=I±:^=r=g=^ «f=g:i^

And who - so - e'er re- ceives Him, He saves them,ev - 'ry one;

The Just comdemned, for - sak - en— He dies for you and me;

Then who shall see His King- dom ? Or who can en - ter in/

Thy sins He'll not re-mem-ber. For thy Ee-deemer's sake;

K

£"^= £ =^=£
-\^i

?^l^ii^ilpi^.^
t=-^J.:

He came to bring sal - va - tion, To bear our sins a - way,

The "Son of God" be - lov - ed. For us a curse was made;

'The pre -cious blood of Je - sus'—Let ev - 'ry creat-ure know—
He'll cast them all be- hind Him, Or 'neath the deep- est sea.

-^- ^^ a^=:£:
£=-£ ^

i?=--^ J-J^-l-J^-1-—•!

—

-A -*—
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—

355
»• mi'

A- ]-^

- r ^
I

That we with Him in glo - ry Might live thro' end-less day.

That we might have re- demp- tion,The aw - ful price He paid.

Can make the "chief of sin- ners " Full whit - er than the snow.

And love us ev - er free - ly Thro' -out E - ter - ni - ty.

S*-
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m ^M\ wt i&m\u—€om\nM.
Choeus.

:fc^
]S—\—

_|_ ! H*| j— « gl •i^P^ « M J-«i—!—-» « ^—1_#_: •!—^—1_^ ^—^ g.

"How shall we •es - cape if "we ne - gleet so great sal - va tion?

^t :t2=±

ffclziz:
.-I ^—

:^: It

How shall we

=?;=

-r-^
:,^ -^

-^f
*=ryH^-E

es - cape if we ne - gleet so great

\ I
^ ^ ^ J > \J

sal

No. 113. €0me t0 fmti^l 0me whjjI
John 6: 37.

a Et
^T ^i^—3^ -i^-i^-

I ;

—

yc

W~^r
Je-sus! come a - way ! For- sake thy sins—Oh, why de -lay?

Je-sus! all is free; Hark! how He calls, "Come unto Me!
Je-sus! cling to Him; He'll keep thee free from paths of sin;

Je-sus!—Lord,I comelWea - ry of sin, no more I'd roam,

-C^

T
:^=^ m ^

f=^

-i^
3=^=&
us—2?- %^

-zr ^L^i
His arms are o- pen night and day;
I cast out none, I'll par -don thee,"

Thoushaltat last a vie - fry win,
But with my Saviour be at home

;

^ :[=

^&±-
:t: 121

He waits to wel-come thee!

Oh.thoushalt wel-come be!

And He will wel-come thee!

I know He'll wel-come me!

^=^ -ts*-
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No. 114. ®h^ §iawtoritiwg 0n tfo Wall
"And the king saw the part of the hand that wrote."—Daniel 5: 5.

Words and Music by Knowles Shaw. Arr. by Ira D. Sankey.

1. At
2. See
3. See
4. So

the feast

the brave
the faith,

our deeds

>
of
cap
zeal

are

Bel-shaz-zar

tive, Daniel,

and courage,

re-cord- ed—

and a thou- sand of His lords,

as he stood be-fore the throng,

that would dare to do the right,

there's a Hand that's writ-ing now

:

While they drank from golden ves- sels, as the Book of Truth records— i^

And re - buk'd the haughty mon-arch for his might- y deeds of wrong; i-

Which the Spir - it gave to Dan- iel— this the se - cret of his might 2

Sin - ner, give your heart to Je - sus,— to His roy - al mandates bow ; ,

I/ h F-

.ft ^
(— »- ::P=r:

-I—i-i»—la— i;

^fP^ qk_^S—^^
i^^^^m

1/ ^ i^
^

In the night, as they revelled in the roy - al pal - ace hall,

As he read out the writing—'twas the doom of one and all,

In his home in Ju - de - a, or a cap - tive in the hall,

For the day is approaching— it must come to one and all.

=^^

-j^-m̂^^^^^̂ -^^^̂
They were seized with conster-na-tion,—'twas the Hand
For the king-dom now was finished— said the Hand
He un - der-stood the writing of his God
When the sin- ners' con- dem- na-tion will be writ

-

up- on
wp- on
up- on
ten on

the wall

!

the wall

!

the wall

!

the wall

!

-^-.-^
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:tzv=t:-t=:t
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®h^ pan^wtlting mx the Wall—^ondttdcd^
Chokus.

::=15: -^ 5 i^ ^35 1^
'Tis the hand of God on the wall

!

'Tis the

^ S^^ 1*^-

:g^^=^h:g^

writ-ing on the wall

!

?: r=r;
-»—

I

y a/-

=1=

I

3 W;

—s

hand of God on the wall

!

' Shall the record be "Pound wanting! "or
writina; on the wall

!

'Tv rit.

mmf^^-:^=S
> > U ^

I

shall it be " Found trusting
! '

' While thathand is writing on the wall ?

writing on the wall

!

F. J. Hatdn.

V \/ V

No. 115. fmtiSialm mg pappg §i0mt

Anon. (MANOAH, CM.)

1. Je - ru - sa-lem !my hap-pyhome! Name ev - er dear to me!
2. Oh, when, thou cit- y of my God, Shall I thy courts as - scend,

3. Je J ru - sa-lem ! my hap-py home ! My soul still pants for thee
;

H*- -6>-

XT :N=b: m^^^^^
m

—^A—\^\-^^ A-,~^ 1 1, u-^-.
-z^ i

"When shall my la- bors have an end, In joy, and peace, in thee!

Where con - gre-gations ne'er break up, And Sabbaths have no end?
Then shall my la- bors have an end. When I thy joy shall see.

f=fT-"r=^
^^^^



No. 116. ®to §mmt 0i tto ^w$^.
"Thou hast civen a banner to them that fear Thee, that it may be displayed because

of the truth."—PS. GO 4,

James McGranahan.

-W' •
"*

1. There's a roy - al ban-ner giv - en for dis-play To the sol-diers

2. Tho' the foe may rage and gath - er as the flood, Let the standard

3. O - ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell,Make the glor-ious

4. When the glo - ry dawns— ' tis dawning ver - y near—It is hast'ning

^zb-A-f f=^

St sir

of the King

;

be dis - played

;

ti-diags known

;

day by day

—

As an en - sign fair we lift it up to- day,

And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord,
Of the crim- son ban- ner now the sto - ry tell, o
Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 5

:S=:^=feS--=;J= Ti^-'
1TH

Chorus.
Marching on! . . . Marching

^
^^^

While as ran-somed ones we sing

For the truth be not dis- mayed
While the Lord shall claim His own !

And the Cross the world shall sway.

jdl)

1 \

f

Marching on ! on ! on ! Marching

mm^- frSVi
-^ ^-^
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mmFor Christ countev'ry-thing but loss; And to
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on! on ! on! For Christcount ev'ry-thing, ev-'ry-thingbut loss; And to
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crown Him King, toil and sing, 'Neath the ban-ner of the cross.

f=r tti^*
crown Him King, we' 11 toil and sing, Be-neath the ban-ner of the cross.

:f^=t :t £ ^ =S=TZ^

No. 117. ^ ^irntx Bit p«l

-f-

=i2=

f1

'Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners."—! Tim. 1: 15.

C. J. B. C. J. Btttlee.
Slow. ^ .

:rteiii==.^s3=i=ifc=fc=^=ilzz==&=i:{5:

^ _*f- _*- _»- „5L

1. I was once far a - way from the Sav- iour,

2. I wan - der'd on in the darkness,
3. And then, in that darii lone-ly hour, . .

And as

Not a
A

mn ^^E^^£EE^ ^^£

vile as a sin - ner
ray of light

voice sweetly whispered

could
could I

to

be; .

see;

me,

And I won - der'd if

And the tho't tilled my
Say- ing, Christ the ^e -

^===^1
A^
^

rit.

^^^^-
Christ the Ee
heart with
deem- er has

deemer Could save a poor sin- ner like

sad-ness, There's no hope for a sin- ner like

power To save a poor sin- ner like

I listened : and lo! 'twas the Saviour 6
That was speaking so kindly to me

;

I cried, " I'm the chief of sinners,

Thou canst save a poor sinner like me !

"

I then fully trusted in Jesus ;

And oh, what a joy came to me!
My heart was filled with His praises,

For saving a sinner like me.

No longer in darkness I'm walking,
For the light is now shining on me

;

And now unto others I'm telling

How He saved a poor sinner like me.

And when life's journey is over,

And I the dear Saviour shall see,

I'll praise Him for ever and ever,

For saving a sinner like me.



No. 118. Wxm x^ ii ^ixlnt

"There remaineth a rest to the people of God."—Heb. 4: 9.

Ernest Rickman. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^. %
:^ i^: 1—

-J- 1
-^ "^~ 9==^:

1. There is a calm be-yond life's fit - ful fe - ver, A deep re-

2. There is a Hope, to which the Christian, cling-ing; Is lift - ed

3. There is a spot-less Robe of Christ's own weaving; Will you not

t-^iBm*
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Mxm b IX Mm—fym\\\M.

-«i ~-m— -^-n~ :q

fe^

pray 'rs shall be at last ful - filled ; Where strife and sor - row,

sees it in the dis - tance shine, Like a bright bea - cou

an - y should Thy gift re - fuse !— The aw - ful choice of
' "1—1^ ft *-

m. '^=s^t=t~Wr-
-\—

t
-»-

^^^^m
murm'rings and heart burn-ings At last are stilled, at last are stilled,

glit- ter -ing a- bovehim. And whispers,"Mine!" and whispers, "Mine!"

life and death is given—Which wilt thou choose ? which wilt thou choose ?

. -fO- J'^-fg- -<?- •-•- • -<•- H*-
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No. 119. IJtm fe a <ftorn.

Isaac Watts.
(WABD. L. M.

dr ^ A
Lowell Mason.

i

-«i-i#- -S>—g^ 3=:itozffl4=^
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There is a stream,whose gentle flow Supplies the cit - y of our

That sacred stream.Thy holy Word, Supports our faith, our fears con

Loudmay the troubled o-cean roar ; In sa-cred peace our souls a -

God;

trols

;

bide;

t=^
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Life, love, and joy, still glid-ing thro', And wat'ring our di-vine a- bode.

SweetpeaceThy promis - es af-ford. And give new strength to fainting souls.

While ev -'ry na-tion,ev- 'ry shore. Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.
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No. 120.

G. M. J.

W\m x$ §mt §x^\\tm\^.

Allegretto.

Rom. 3 : 10, 23.

--^=^ ^=N=

James McGranahan.

=155=^=
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^

1. A guilt -y soul, by Phar - i-sees of old. Was brought accused, a-lone,

2. A learn - ed Mas - ter, Eul -erofthe Jews,God'skingdomcouldnotgam,
3."GoodMas-ter,"praycanaughtbelackingyet?Thy laws I do o - bey;

'Pt
4-W-

f
:^=it=^ =^=^-

4:=:^-3^:i=Hi
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-^^-

But Je - sussaid,*'Let himwith-out a sin, Be first to cast a stone."

»

Witliall the lore andcult-ure of the age, He"mustbe born a-gain."t.

"Go sell and give, then come and fol-low me," But sad he turned a - way. B

u
:i^J t:
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Chokus.
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"There is none righteous, no, not one, All, all have sinned,"

all have sinned,

1=^
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There is none righteous, for all have sinned, and come short of the

r ^ -^-
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glo - rv, the glo - ry of God, Come short of the glo - ry. Come
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--ti^t-
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®lim x^ §0nt §\tfixUm^. —(Sonctuded

ad lib.

short of the glo - ry, of the glo - ry of God.

the glo - ry of God.

No. 121. littk pgltfe

Anna B. Warner, by per. James McGranahan.
n tt



No. 122

p. p. Bliss.

1. Who-ev-er re - ceiv - eth the Cm- ci- fied One, Who-ev-er be
2. Who-ev-er re - ceiv - eth the mes-sage of God, And trusts in the
3. Who-ev-er re - pents and for-sakesev-'ry sin, And o-pens his

--8--

--^^-
y—r-y-V-

V V V
-y=^$=^^-

-^

-•- • --»—-#—••—•—•—••—L^_i_:i

—

^—^ «> W-

eth on God's on-ly

-J^^
^~-

H-

liev -

power
heart

. Sou,
of the soul-cleansing blood,
for the Lord to come in,

V V - ' -^—"-
A free and a per - feet sal -

A full and e - ter - nal re -

A pres-eutand per - feet sal-

I

—
-I i> i> I.. L,

fe^^ -^'

t' > >

~^ tfJ

-va-tion shall have: For He is a - bun - dant-ly a - ble to save'
- demption shall have: For He is both a - ble and willinfr to save'
-va-tion shall have: For Je- sus is read - y this moment to save

|S |S > ^ —
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Choeus.

> ^ > 1/

My brother, the Mas - - ter is call-iug for thee;
Brother, the Master iscome,audis call-iug for thee;

a

V '/ ^ V
His grace and His mer - - cy are wondrously free;.

Brother, His grace and His mercy are wondrously free •

^ ^ ^ (

'

-^—^- -?—
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glftuntortltj gibfe t0 ^Hvr.—(Si^ttdudd,

MM:

His blood as a ran - - som for sin-uers He gave, ....
Brother, His blood as a ran-som for sin-ners He gave,

m^ -*-
: ^ m^ ^ ^ ^ ^ h!•

—

»---»—» * ^—^—^-
-7—«- :^=z^: 1^—It

—
\T-^,
—

-?—t^'

And He is a - bund
And He is

m
ant - ly a

a - bund- ant - ly a

-m- -»- -•- -»- -I*-

-^—^- :Ne:
-:^

ble to save,

ble to save.

No. 123. (&mK ^^\M U I^»*
'Come unto me."—Matt. 11: 28.

Geo. B. Peck.

-.^ y ^

1. Come,
2. Come,
3. Come,
4. Come,

come to

come to

come to

come to

Je -

Je -

Je -

Je -

sus!

sus

!

sus!

sus

!

He
He
He
He

m^

Hubert P. Main, by per.

--d^^vFl:
H
——^ -« s

I

'y

waits to

waits to

waits to

waits to

wel - come thee

ran - som thee
light - en thee,

give to thee

W— ^^-m
-«—aJ—

=^.

r^^
:^T=-iF^ i

wand'rer, ea - ger - ly

slave ! so will - ing - ly
;

burdened ! trust - ing - ly

blind ! a vis - ion free
;

Come,
Come,
Come,
Come,

:^=^

come
come
come
come

to

to

to

to

Je -

Je -

Je -

Je -

sus!

sus!

sus!

sus!

?^ m-^
i

6 Come, come to Jesus!

He waits to carry thee,

O lamb! so lovingly,

Come, come to Jesus!

5 Come, come to Jesus

!

He waits to shelter thee,

O weary ! blessedly

Come, come to Jesus

!

l^^'T



No. 124. &mM bg iht §^n%tU.

LxTKE 16: 22.

El. Nathan. James McGbanahan.

^«_i_^_^_^_^_j__J_|:

1. Sit - ting by the gate-way of a pal - ace fair, Once a child of

2. What shall be the end- ing of this life of care? Oft the ajiestiou

3. Fol - low- er of Je - sus, scant- y tho' thy store, Treasures, precious

4. Up-ward,then,andon-ward! on-ward for the Lord ; Time and tal - ent

pn—^
!

—

I

!- f-

—

^^=
gl—^-

-» 15> r—*^ <^ * S—

f1/ k ^

-^--J^

E^E^^S
=^ Ifcz^::

2Ej^3^H^iEiEgEi^|—s—^fa«

—

s
- ^' ; - -

r ' ' * •:

God was left to die; By the world ne-glected, wealth would nothing share; 3

com-eth to us all

;

Here up-on the pathway hard the burdens bear, 3'

treasures waiton high
;

Count the tri-als joy - ful, soon they'll all be o'er ;g

all in His em - ploy
;

Small may seem the service,sure the great reward;"

-ffi-'

feizzzEEti^
-^^w-

:^-ry—

r

V

—
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/

— I

fe;—

£

r
Choeus.

S3Z 1 1 —-»—•—tf—^-T J '
I V l-g—^^^ISl'-SZW—g_L«(_^_^-i-^_

See the change awaiting there on high. \

And the burning tears ofsorrow fall. )

Othechangethat'scomingbyeandbye.
Carriedby the an-gels tothelandof

Here the cross,but there the crown ofjoy. /

-*^-^-
;^ii:»:

IfZ^jEIZ-WH^Z

:?=

^
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i=tt=tiTii:K=t=iti|y-^ K=fe=^:
1^ L^ >

£^-fJ.^^=^ âsEggg^j^,feE^-^—»i- -ar:^- ^_:i!_:Jzz:^

rest, Mu-sic sweetly sounding thro' the skies; Welcomed by the

feE
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^mxk& hg the gittgd^, —(S0ndMded,

U -•- -»- * ^ -y5>- -•- -•- -•- -•- -*- ^ -^
Sav- iour to the heav'nlyfeast,Gathered with the loved iuPar-a- disc.

-»—m—»-—I*-
-r-^—

r

--•— (••—•

—

»—S>—!-••

—

m—»—m—*—I*

—

^ . ^ rig-' 1-|

j^/—1^—t^' f
No. 125. |av ®h0u §i0i

J. E. A.
Trans, from Dr. MaLAN.

ISA. 41 : 10.

James McGranahan.
\st time.

I 2n(I time.

-, j O Christian trav 'Her, fear no more The storms which round thee spread

;

\Noryet the noontide's sultry beams Ou thy defenceless (0(?j/i. . ) head.

/Thy Saviour,whoup- on the cross Thy full redemption paid,

t Willnotfromthee,Hisransomedon8,"WithholdHispromised (0)«t/. . ) aid.

^e_ .^. .^_ ^*- -^ -f*- -<*- -«- J^ T^fN*-

Tl O. l> I L» 1 hrf 1 M —
=F

i^-^-=w^^

—I—•-!
:i a

=^
1

I

—r-4-, n ^i

not dis -

g.-y-^^-'.^lzS-

^fr

I . . am with thee: Be not dis - mayed, for

^-^:^J^ X^^
I am thy God.'

—^

—

\—^^~^—^«—'.—I—'—

'

^'^=^^1

3 A safe retreat and hiding-place

Thy Saviour will provide;

And sorrow cannot fill thy heart,

While sheltered at His side.

'J ISO

4 No ; in thy darkest days on earth.

When every joy seems flown,

Believer, thou ehalt never tread

The toilsome way alone.



Itpni f^»

Matt, 3 : 2.

Jambs McQbanahan.

^- 1^-

our heartsgrown cold since the days of oki?Have we left our

the God a - hove our su-preme true love?Have we bowed to

we hon -or those who have soothed our woes?Have we rendered

we al- ways true in the thing we do, In our words,our

a mor-tal say—for a sin- gleday—"I have kept Thy

> I I

, J . ^

i y 1 1 1-

=1=

^ J^7 ^—^
souls" 'first love ?"Nei-ther cold nor hot, God commends ua not.

Him al - way ? Do we own His claim and re - vere His name,
good for ill? Are we pure in heart, do - ing all our part

works, our ways? Are we quite con - tent with the bless- iugs sent,

law, O God ! Un -de - filed by sin, I am pure with - in.

Chorus.

ppliii#^^^ii
J

Nor our
And ob-
To ful

Giv-ing
And I

luke-warm ways approve. -.

serve His ho - ly day?
- fil the Saviour's will? r Re-pent ye, repent ye, re-pent ye!
God a - lone the praise?

need no cleansing blood?" ^

:^=^:

r

F =F

'Tis the call of God to ev' - ry land ; Re- pent ye, re-pent ye,

-»- i^ H«- • -(*- H^ • -^ -42-- fc .1 N -^>J- >
i3
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E^S -—^ 1 1 1

—

m—6^-\fc^ :=1-

=t^

re - pent

r ^ i»

ye ! For the king- dom of heav- en

Pi

No. 127.

M.J.Smith. Ps. 119: 105.

Ir-'^Jt 1 1 \ 1 13 ^Nl 1 ^S.

J. R. Murray.

1. Cling to the Bi- ble, the' all else be tak - en ; Lose not its prom-is - es

2. Cling to the Bi- ble, this jew - el, this treasure Brings to us hon-or and
3. Lamp for the feet that in by-ways have wander'd, Guide for the youth that would

-I*—

I

^—-• m- \ »—»

—

I* !
-»•—^- -»— • m- -

pre - cious and sure ; Souls that are sleep- ing its ech - oes a - wak -en,

saves fall -en man; Pearl whose great value no mor-tal can measure,
oth - er - wise fall ; Hope for the sin - ner whose best days are squander'd,

Chokus.

i^it=i=i

Drink from the fountain, so peace- ful, so pure
Seek and se-cure it, O soul, while you can
Staff for the a - ged, and best book of all

"!'

> CliCling to the Bi - ble

!

5rb—i»—»-*-»•—»•—1 -I—

H

F—-I ^—\—^—^—ff:~t—

,

*

—

-^—^-

Cling to the Bi - ble ! Cliuc to the Bi - ble, Our Lamp and Guide.
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No. 128. patfe, pMltl mg ^m\l
"Are they not all ministering spirits."—Heb 1 : 14.

P. W. Pabbb.

:?v=:i^:

C. C. Converse. Arr. by I. D. S.

-4 ^—SI

1. Hark,hark ! my soul ! aa - gel- ic songs are swell -ing O'er earth's green

2. Far, far a- way, like bells at ev- 'ning peal - ing, The voice of

3. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing- ing, " Come,wea - ry

« i --F

^=r--
V- T=F

t=i;

^^g__i_^ ^ ^ g .g_ 1—j^

^ "-=^

- r • ^
fields and o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those S

Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea; And la - den souls by 'o

souls, for Je - sus bids you come; And th-<)' the dark, its g"

—^H F—'—^

—

;/ 1/
—)/- -^-

-» * !•—

T

?
/ 1/

blessed strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more.

thousands meekly steal-ing. Kind Shepherd,turn their weary steps to Thee.

ech-oes sweetly ring- ing, The mu-sic of the Gos-pel leads us home.

S^
r=^t=f^=^

-V—y-

.*_ H«l_ H«_

-i : 1 1 1»

—

|=EEg=P=E
V—i^-

n

1==^=

An - gels, sing on! your faith- ful watch- es keep - ing ; Sing us sweet

Pii^^^

13S
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Mh ^mU\ mtj ^(lull—tfandudd.

end the night of weep-ing, And life's long shadows break in cloud - less love.

.^^
-̂^ £ ^ =£=

1^-
;^ i-V—y-

No. 129. 6uMe pt
"For thy name's sake, lead me, and guide me."—Psalm 31: 3.

W. WlIililAMS. Wm, L. Vinek.

.
Fine.

4 I ^B, L_^ j=;
iiisF^^=^

1. /Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho- vah,Pil - grim thro' this barreu land;

D.C. I. Bread of heav - en,Bread of hea - ven, Feed me till I want no more,

2. f O - pen now thecrys-tal fountain,Whence the heal-iug wa-tersflow;

D.C. I Strong De - liv - ^rer,Strong De - liv - 'rev, Be Thou stillmy strength and shield.

I am weak, but Thou art might- y ; Hold me with Thy powerful hand:

Let the fie- ry,cloud-y pil - lar Lead me all myjour-ney thro':

.^-
^.

Ir t:
fc=^^ ^

£
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Bear me through the swelling current,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises, Songs of praises,

I will ever give to Thee.
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No. 130. ?lltaitiu9 Ux i\xt ^xomUt
LTJKE24: 49,

WiLBUE F. Crafts. JAMES MCGEANAHAN.

^
z-^- 1=1

«

1. We bow our knees un - to the Fa - ther Of Christ the Lord of

2. O fill the in-ward man with pow - er, As Christ with - in our
3. The love that pass-eth knowledge give ua, Its height and depth and
4. Thy pow'r it is that work-eth in us, O mul - ti - ply it

-^—- , _ ^
M^-N-4-

earth and heaven, That rich -es of His grace and glo - ry And pow'r for --*

hearts doth dwell; Our root in Him,tho' stormsmay low -er, Vic - to- rious -S"

breadth and length;A - bun-dant-ly be-yondour ask-ing,Be- yond our
|

here to-day. And Christ,our Lord, shall have the glo - ry With- in His %

b h U-. T- p ^—^—^—^

—

T—^=^ E^ p I
Chokus, not too fast.

—I—«—-«{
—

-d"-•—-•—s—«-

serv- ice may be given, -s

love we still shall tell, f nr«„ „„ -i.- /« ai. • i? j.i -n j.i-

thoughtgiveus Thy strength.]
^®^'^^^^'*^"gfo'^*^«P'^o°^^9® of the Fa-ther-

church thro' endless day.

;
1 1 1

^

—

r<s> . 1 ^ t t=:
^^

nr1r-t~^ H^

•-iSr-1-

For the Ho - ly Spir - it's power ; O our Father, for Thy Spir-it we are

-(*- H^ «••- .

-y—y-

-*—-—tK
:|t^^:

t=t=^: -a—1—iH 1 1 1 hW -| p—p—p—1^—P-
-V—/-^

—

¥—]/—y-
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F
Wiiiting for iht ^xombt—^mdwiM.

. {May end here.)

waiting, e-vennow, this ver- y hour. We are wait-ing for His com i;iir,

"We are -waiting for His coming, For the Ho - lySpir-it's power; O our

1 ffP 1 H .1 is -m

^ ?
£E^ rje=^

:U=if:
=lB=pe
? 7I

\ V^^^^.^iHE3 Ifc:^

:^:
:it:^-

-^: =^-1
t^

- - ' ^ lit -- -• ^. :^.
Father, forThy Spirit we are wait-ing, e - ven now, this ver -y hour.

-•- -•- -•- -•- -•- -•- -•- K
—I \ 1—

H

1
i i H—

^ -y—/—I/—t^ / /-

f
:P=P=^
>-k-r m-&-.~^

No. 131.

Con spirito.

:^=a:

ffiJome, fvaisie the ^oxA.

h I

r^P^=i:
-^-^

ft
-• •-g-« -•-

A. MC. G.

3t^
-S *H

1. Come,'praisetheLord, ex - alt Hisname,Our Sav-iour and our King;
2. How great, how pre- cions is His name, How poor the praise we bring;

3. A day will come, its dawn we greet. When heav'n itself shall ring,

—!^ * I* I g I 1^^ I^Ii^t :^=^=te=^: t:

^ ft 4-
I-—I— ft I^EZ
-• •-•al— 1

—

i^:^-^rr

g^k

'Tis meet we should His praise proclaim. And hal - le - lu - jah sing.

His peo - pie still should own His claim. And hal - le - lu - jah sing.

And all the saints with joy shall meet, And hal- le-lu- jah sing.

^ -^^^

gEi -i
1

1

—

13S



No. 132. §ttt fe that ^n?
•Christ is all, and in all."—Cot. 3: 11.

HOKATITTS BONAB. Mrs. C. BARy AKD, arr.

^sfq3^3^^t=^ =1=

1. Sometimes I catch sweet glimp - ses of His face, But
2. And is this all He meant when first He said, "Come
3. Nay, do not wrong Him hy thy heav - y thoughts, But
4. Christ and His love shall be thy bless - ed all For

that is all

;

un - to me?"
love His love;

ev - er - more
;

Some-times He looks on me and B

Is there no deep - er, more en - S

Do thou full jus - tice to His 9
Christ and His light shall shine on 'J

I
rJLJ^-I ^^^ •-?-

k" S

::1t :^=#^=^-Jf—^J-

seems to smile, But that is all;

dur - ing rest In Him for thee?
ten - der - ness, His mer - cy prove

;

all thy ways For ev - er - more;

^^4^J=^
136



ittt fe timt ^W?—(R0titl\tM.

39^ $^
Some- times He speaks a pass - ing word of peace, But
Is there no stead - ier light for thee in Him ? O
Take Him for what He is, O take Him all, And
Christ and His peace shall keep thy troub - led sonl For

U I h h K

-̂f2~ £: ^ £-1-

T f=^

i=^^^ -»-.- r F ^ ;
that is all

;

come and see;

look a - bove;
ev - er - more

;

Some-times I think I hear His
Is there no deep - er, more en -

And do not wrong Him by thy
Christ and His love shall be thy

m tE^^- =*-
EE
r- ^

f h—d:¥ •-
^ J:

.^•_

lov - ing voice Up - on me call,

dur - ing rest In Him for thee?
heav - y thoughts, But love His love,

bless - ed all For - ev - er - more.

?=^
'« « «

^
.-«_#«. >- ^ ^

=J.
-•-^

isr



No. 133. ^toi^tiati, %Mh (&mtin\\%

"Walk worthy of the vocation wherewith you are called."—Eph. 4 : 1.

Words arr. Geo. C. Stebbiws.

P :^=:s: ;^--=:J:
ŝ^i

1. Chris-tian, walk care-ful - ly,

2. Chris-tian, walk cheer -ful - ly

3. Chris-tian, walk prayW-ful - ly,

4. Chris-tian, walk hope -ful - ly,

Pl#^ J:
S^33=

-M'

^it-iit

dan - ger is near; On in thy
thro' the fierce storm, Dark tho' the

oft wilt thou fall If thou for -

sor - row and pain Cease when the

-I*

^=f^m *=^-
i

i &=d= m^^=^:

|3^ ^ 3!^=^:
^3=^=5 H—'a

jour - ney with trembling and fear. Snares from with - out and temp-
sky with its threat of a - larm. Soon will the clouds and the

- get on thy Sav - iour to call ; Safe thou shalt walk thro' each
ha - ven of rest thou shalt gain ; Then from the lips of the

-)*- ^*- -,«-
I >^ =^ii=^=:J:^ H*B ^
îtz=ii=:^

1^=^
-25^-

V ^——«- ^=t:5=5=^

ta - tions with - in, Seek to en - tice thee once more in - to sin.

tern - pest be o'er. Then with thy Sav- iour thou'lt rest ev - er more,
tri - al and care, If thou art clad in the ar - mor of pray'r.

Judge, thy re - ward :

" En - ter thou in - to the joy of thy Lord."

H*- -•-

7k~^~Z • *~



(S;itti!^tmn, Walfe (SateMIjj*—(Sandtuki

1=^ :i
-t=[=M~

-^ ^
-P

i
Chris

Chris
Chris
Chris

@s^

tian, walk care - ful - ly, dan - ger is near,
tian, walk cheer - ful - ly through the fierce storm,
tian, walk prayer - ful - ly, fear lest thou fall,

tian, walk hope - ful - ly, rest thou shalt gain.

H*- H*- -f^
• H*^ -1*- -•- ^ J_

?^ 3m
No. 134. k Polcfe tto leg.

"Casting all your care upon him, for he careth for you."—1 Pet 5: 7.

Rev. John Parker. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. He holds the key of all unknown. And I am
2. What if to- mor - row's cares where here With -out its

3. The ver - y dim - ness of my sight Makes me se
4. I can - not read His fiit - ure plans. But this I
5. E - nough ; this cov - ers all my wants, And so I

glad;
rest?

cure;

know;
rest;

If oth - er hands should hold the key, Or, if

I'd rath- er He un- locked the day. And, as

For, grop - ing in my mist - y way, I feel

I have the smil - ing of

For, what I can - not. He
His face. And all

can see. And, in

mm _^_ Z^—fZ-
J=J-

3S^ m

He trust - ed
the hours swing
His hand; I
the ref - uge
His care I

- >J J-» <? ^—•—

1

m^^m^m
it to me, I might be
o - pen, say, "My will is

hearHim say, "My help is

of His grace. While here be

safe shall be. For - ev - er

m s—r—r-^ ^
f ^ ^EEft±

sad,

best,"

sure,''

low,

blest,

-^^—g:
-i— 1 ^—

I might
"My will

"My help
While here
For - ev -

13&



No. 135. §iitMdu|ab Uv tht &vml
" God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our

Lord Jesus Christ."—Gal,. 6 : 14.

Dr. HoRATius BONAR (arr.) James McGranahan.

-i-^.-s).—d

—

IT i
1. The cross it stand-eth fast, Hal - le

2. It is the old cross still, Hal - le

3. 'Twas here the debt was paid, Hal - le

lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! De -

lu - jah I hal - le - lu - jah! It's

lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah ! Our

n=^^^^^Jk^=^T^^
E^ i=^

3S3^^
fy-ingev- 'ry blast, Hal-le - lu-jah ! halle - lu-jah!The windsof hell have blown,

tri-umphlet us tell, Hal-le - lu-jah! halle - lu-jah! The grace of God here shone,

sins on Je - sus laid, Hal-le - lu-jah ! halle - lu-jah!So round the crosswe sing,

£'^
Crcs.

ff

V
^^^^M-^-
-a^TaH-^va^

The world its hate hath shown.Tet it is not o - verthrown,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross!

Thro' Christ the blessed Son, Who did for sin a - tone,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross!

Of Christ our of-fer - ing, Of Christourliv - ing King,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross!

Ores ff

^if5>-s^^
* Solo. Sop. or Ten. or Duet.

—^-.-J^F^-4
=3=^=

J^.-J

ais d^-

Hal - le - lu-jab,

Soprano and Alto.

hal - le - lu-jah, hal - le -

fc^a M̂tS=
^i=d--3

Cho. mp Hal - le - lu-jah,

Tenor and Bass

hal - le - lu - jah, hal

• H desired, the Soprano and Alto may siiifj the upper Staff, omiting the middle Staff.



mlklujalt \—(&0m\\uM.

4^-n3^ ^^^^U^E^ ^^=1=:

lu jah for the cross,

^^^-- ^—^-

Hal-le-lu- jah,

l^s^rs: =lt=^
at:

;fc^

9 9 «"

=^

V V V V \ V v
lu-jah for the cros3,hal-le - lujah for the cross,

t5^-S3:^j^i

Hal-le- lu-jah,

-V—(*-*- (•-I*-

-»—»—»-

Vfr ^^liiii^^g

i%^

r-^-t^-lr-

*:
f= ^^^^ites

Hal - le - la - jah,
f=f
it shall nev-er suf- fer loss.

:;i2:

-S----

^
Hal-le- lu-jah, itshallnev-er suf-fer, nev- er suf-fer loss.

:^3_-te=^:=te=^=^
4^=^-1? J2=J2: v 1/ 1/ 1/

—^—¥^—i/-y-H

* Hal - le - lu - jah, hal- le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah for the cross

;

Ores ff w
I

V

Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, it shall nev- er suf-fer loss

Cres ff -^' .^

J

* For a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody iu unison through the last eight

measures—the instrument playing the harmony.
1-^1



No. 136. §iMe ^ottmge, mg §01}, U ^^ §i0l

P.S.

"Resist the devil and he will flee from you."—James 4: 7.

H. R. Palmer, by per.

M Solo.
, I S N

, ,

•7 I I
III I I I

1. You're starting,iny boy,on life'sjourney,Aloog the grand highway of life
j

2. In couragGjiny boy, lies your safe-ty,When you the longjourneybe-gin;

3. Be careful in choosing companions,Seek on-ly the brave and the true

;

m--8--'

=1 ^^q^:^;=^--l,-J--^^-^-Vj^ft-j^=jffzj=qg

f I I ill I I , ^1

You' 11 meet with a thousand temptations—Each cit-y with e - vil is rife.

Your trust in a heav-en-ly Fa- ther Will keepyou unspotted from sin.

And stand by your friends when in tri - al, Ne'er changingthe old for the new;

^::M-n-
±-^=^

^-T

This world is a stage of ex- citement,There's danger wherev-er you go

;

Temp-tatioDSwill go on in-creas- ing,As streams from a riv-u - let flow;

And whenby false friends you are tempted The taste ofthe wine cup to know,

m ^
l:S=f:

P
-i^

—-•

—

-m-'—•—•

—

-^.^--^—9

—

-m ' m—•-
J^

Tip VT^
^_JE|_—1:s=lt

id^zii^r
Z^^—a^

:i

r
^

But if you are tempted in weakness,Havecourage,my boy, to say No!
But ifyou'dbetruetoyourmanhood,Havecourage,my boy, to say No!
Withfirmnes3,withpatienceandkindness, Have courage,my boy, to say No!

m
"F ^ mMim

14S %



mt ®0uvage, mtj §055.—ffli0nduW,
Chorus.

^ ^ . ^ ^ ^

: ^̂N_^-N-Jr

^j^g^
Have courage,my boy, to say No!_^ . Havecourage.myboy.to say No!.

say No

!

sayNo I

Have courage,inyboy,Havecourage,my boy, Have courage,my boy,to say No !

No. 137. #0d'!Si ®ime §t0W.

Joseph Cook.

#=]Ĥ=^-l 1

—

"Behold, now is the accepted time."—2 Cor. 6: 2.

Ira D. Sankby.

t± :S!=S
»- :^

1. Choose I must.and soon mustchoose Hoi - i - ness, or heav-enlose;

2. End -less sin means end-less woe; In- to endless sin I go,

3. As thestreamits channel grooves, And with-in that chan-nel moves,

^ fs—m. rJ-^-

:t=t:

f=f='rf

(Z- :&

tt=:

(g-

S-:^ M
"St ^^m^^^

m
Whilewhat heaven loves I hate, Shut for me is heaven's gate.

If my soul, from rea - son rent, Takes from sin its fi - nal bent.

So doth hab- it's deep- est tide Groove its bed, and there a - bide.

Jti -f- a J J ^(2 «_r-J—^J^r «-!-,-,y
£
f=f

4 Light obeyed increaseth light.

Light resisted ^nugeth night
;

Who shall give mc will to choose.

If the love of light I lose?

i-fc"

5 Speed, my soul; this instant yield;

Let the Light its sceptre wield

;

While thy God prolougeth grace.

Haste thee toward His holy face !



No. 138. # pomittj ^m&.
Until the day break and the shadows flee away."—Cant. 2: 17.

Edward h. FHEiiPS, by per.

Duet.

^^=$^T$M i-u-j

—

•-Jh—(-—

1. Some day we say, and turn our eyes Toward the fair hills of Par - a - dise
;

2. Some day our ears shall hear the song Of triumph o - ver sinand wrong;

*z^- e ^ s -^^Ef^
I

:--^.=1fc^ :Mt=l^

1^

>^S.
:1==i:ip^pa^PiP^^^

Some day,some time, a sweetnewrest Shallblossom,flower-like, in each breast;

Someday,sometime, but oh! not yet; But we will waitand not for - get,

^: i^^ m^
Solo. ^?to.

Some day, some time, our eyes shall see The fa-ces kept in memo -ry;
Thatsomedayall these things shall be, Andrestbe giv'n toyouandme;

-^- —.—«—* - -ISF S^ E
f^̂
^^^

Solo. Soprano.

i^
Duet.

K-N
-* «—^—-«

—

f

-!*=^-

:p^
Umimmi

1/ y \ \/

Some day, some time, our eyes shall see The faceskept in memo - ry

;

That some day all these things shall be, And rest be giv'n you and me

;

Slowly. ^ Tempo.

Some day theirhandsshall clasp ourhand,Justo- ver in the morning land,
So wait,my friends, tho' years move slow, That happy timf >. will come,we know,

s m r^r^
lE^EES^r±=1:

^ <m m m
I

T
-^

-^^
'4^--

c^
PnbUibed in sheet moilo form by WOa S. Pond k Co., owoen of the oopTTifhi.

14^



# Pi^mnj '§ml—^undttdd.

Just o- ver in the morniu<j; land ; SoniodaylheirbaudgBballclasponr hand,
|

Thathappy time will come, wekiiow;Sowait,my friends tho' years move slow,

JzvrSiriJ:

E ^
J=^

N=^
p u't'it-

t mI

PP

is
"-^Ijt-J- -Jw>—g—a^^: p-^

m
Just o - ver in the morn-ing laud ; O morning land ! O morning land

!

Thathappy time "will come,-we know, O morning land ! O morning land!

-M=f^:g= m^-^

No. 139. i

J. L. STEELrNG, "Come unto me."—Matt. H: 28.

in^'^f^'^^^mri-^-^t
Ira D. Sankby.

> N IN '

3E
1

.

Come to the Saviour,hear Hisloving voice Never will you find a Friend so true
;

2. Blest words ofcomfort,gently now they fall, Jecus is the life, the truth , the way

;

3. Soft - ly the Spirit whispers in the heart,Do not slight the Saviour's offered grace

4. Light in the darkness, joy in a -ny pain,Refugefortheweary and oppressed;

Now He is waiting, trustHim andrejoice,Ten-der-ly Hecall-eth you.

Come to the fountain,there is room for all,Je-sus bids you come to - day.

Glad - ly receive Him, let Him not de-part, Happy they who seek His face.

Still He is waiting, call-ing yet a- gain, Come and He will give you rest.

fefe^i^d^i
D.S.—stillHe iswaiting,grieveHis loveno more,Ten-der- ly He call- eth you.

D.S.

O, what a Saviour standing at the door,Haste while He lingers,pardon now implore •,

i^e
10

'^-KT £
i-^s



No. 140. # laadwJ

G. M. J.

,^_=fci:

"With me in Paradise."—Ltjke 23: 43.

James McGranahan.

-6>- ^a^ 1^*
(9 .

-•

1. O gold -en day, O day of God, When sin-less

4. To Christ the Lord up-on the tree, A sin-ner

5 O gold -en day when Christ descends, The curse re-

1. O gold-en day, &c.

^^?^

souls

cries :

—

moves

the gar-den trod

!

In bliss su - preme,

"Ee-member me!" " To-day shalt thou,"

and sor- row ends

;

All glo- ry - clad.

? y ? y

-V—]/—5M^-
±#=fc i^^^^S^i

-f-i j^v^-^



® faadfed—(Si^mlttM

i^^ii^pii^^ii
5-#-

scenes of earth we long to rise ; Par - a - dise, bright Par - a - dise,

^ m^m^^^^^ -•-- i

H^=
* N-^— ^^ FiNH,

1^1^^
Where Je - sus reigns be-yond the skies. 2. The fa - tal

be-yond the skies, 3. The bead -ed

1 ^ ^ ^ ^_l-45)_»_HJi 1

-^-^ fcfs:

-^ ^^^
fall,

brow,

rT7^?--f
the sin, the shame. The death,the doom,

the silvered hair. The ach- ing heart,

the sword a - flame, The curae,the crime beyond dis-

m^
the va - cant chair. The grass- y graves, the bro- ken

?^-i=fe-^^--^=5:=5±t^=?=£=f: -^^
?c:|

±-.
N S ^ ^

I
|N N V GotoCfwrus.

^«rrrf
guise,

ties.

The earth no more

Are not the scenes

is Par - a - dise.

of Par - a - dise.

•^7r?r

-f^=f^ ^^=r.^:f:
~^^^- "^^-/-y—^^—' ' *

,

* g i

l^'T'
nrtr



No. 141. I will ^ing tkt WdmxAxom ^Ux^.
"I will sing of the mercies of the Lord forever."—Ps. 1: 89.

F. H. RAWiiEY. Peter Bilhorn.
J li. Is^ 1 ^—^-^^=r^

J=-=S=
-| 1 y- - y

I will sing the wond'reus sto- ry, Of the Christwho died for me,

I was lost, but Je - sus found me,Found the sheep that went a - stray;

I waabruisedjbutJe- sus healed me,Faint was I from many a fall,

Days of dark-ness still come o'er me,Sor - row's paths I oft - en tread,

He will keep me till the riv - er Rolls its wa - ters at my feet;

How He left His home
Threw His lov-ingarms
Sight was gone, and fears

But the Sav - iour still

Then He'll bear me safe

in glo - ry. For the cross on Cal - va - ry.

a - round me. Drew me back in - to His way.
posessed me, But He freed me from them all.

is with me, By His hand I'm safe - ly led.

ly o - ver, Where theloved ones I shall meet.

m ^ifeiEpgjg:^ziz!e=^zi=k:
:t^=tc P v-\7-

Chorus.
3

^£3Ss
-^-i J2^

:^

r-
* M>-H-—^^^3—

r

Yes, I'll sing . . . the wondrous sto - - - ry
Yes I'll sing the wondrous sto - ry

—
tr 6

1> 6 1< ' I ly—F
1/—

I

m
Of the Christ who died for

Of the Christ
me,

who died for me,

m rf
-^-

:^-^~~?~"^

^M*\:SL.#b^
~w^-

p

W
»---•— I

—
'—I?-

Sing it with the saints in
Sing it with

3^^3

glo - - ry,
the saints in glo - ry,

:^zzzte=:^:

-t?—^->
—3—S-

H 1 1
* ' I

* 1

14S



I will ^inj —a^nduM.
I N

No. 142. paving ^xnAwm^
Samtjel Medley. Western Melody.

d—("•-

1. A-wake,my soul, to joy-ful lays,And sing thy great Eedeemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall. Yet loved me not-withstanding all;

3. Tho' num'rous hosts of mighty foes, Tho' earth and hell my way oppose,

4. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, Has gather'dthick,andthunder'dloud,

He
He
He
He

^

j ust-ly claims asong from me, His
savedme from my lostes-tate. His
safe-ly leadsmy soul a- long. His
nearmy soul has always stood. His

I
1

1

lov- ing-kind-ness, oh,how free!

lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,how great!

lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,how strong!

lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,howgood!

IS

:^^m g^=^
Pf=f

t^E^ *LJ I.

J^ M^- :^=^:
-N

Lov - ing- kindness,lov - ing-kindness. His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how free

!

Lov - ing - kindness,lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how great

!

Lov - ing - kindne8s,lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindnes3,oh,how strong!

Lov - ing - kindness,lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kinduess,oh,how good

!

=s—?-m ^j

igzEii-r-Lnfl

140



No. 143.

John H. Yates.

®to ^0M &hmtk
(SOLO AND CONGEKGATION.)

Arr. by Ira D. Sankey.

^ ::^
-»^.—5^

--S-»- ,-—I «- ^JEJ^jEg^^

1. Well, wife, I'vefoundthe mod- el church,And worshipp'd thereto-day;

2. The sex - ton did not set me down, A - way back by the door

;

3 I wish you'd heard the singing, wife, It had the old - time ring

;

^IeEe
^- *= 14^

fe* m v===;

It made me think of good old times, Be - fore my hair was

He knew that I was old and deaf. And saw that I was

The preacher said with trumpet voice, Let all the peo - pie

129

gray;

poor;

sing:

ti=t
:^^
J^^^m^^^^m r

-Im to^i^iiifeiifc=f

I^FF^
The meet-ing house was fi - ner built, Than they were years a - go,

He must have been a Christian man, He led me bold - ly through

"Old Cor- o - na - tion,"was the tune; The mu-sic up - ward roll'd.

^
:

"g" ^i=^=r^=iz^r-:-r~i £l-'£"-r:~rTg=^ii.u ^

—

\
hj n» »—1^—s-—

^

b b 1*—

^

9- ^-f:

But then I found when I went in, It was not built for show.

The crowd-ed aisle of thatgrand church. To find a pleas- ant pew.

Un - til I tho't the an - gel-choir Struck all their harps of gold.

wm P^^
ISO r



M\u ^\oi\tl (^Ixxmh—(Sutttludd.

4.

My deafness seemed to melt away,
My spirit caught the fire;

I joined my feeble, trembling voice

With that melodious choir
;

And sang as in my youthful days,
" Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem,

4 I
TF-,

—

r

—m-{-t&—<9-

:^=^
f-

^H^S. ^=
And crown Him Lord of all

;

j^jgig^g :S?^

f=^C
forth theToy - al di - a - dem,

- -^ -S- -f- -^ -^^im-

-^- ^

And crownHim Lord of all
;

"

il^ z^^-

* All loin In singing the old tonei.

t:

¥M

5.

I tell you, wife, it did me good
To sing that hymn once more;

I felt like some wrecked mariner
Who gets a glimpse of shore;

I almost want to lay aside

This weather-beaten form,

And anchor in the blessed port,

Forever from the storm.

6.

'Twas not a flowery sermon, wife,

But simple gospel truth

;

It fitted humble men like me;
It suited hopeful youth

;

To win immortal souls to Christ,

The earnest preacher tried

;

He talked not of himself, or creed,

But Jesus crucified.

Dear wife, the toil will soon be o'er.

The vict'ry soon be won;
The shining land is just ahead,
Our race is nearly run :

We're nearing Canaan's happy shore.

Our home so bright and fair;

Thank God, we'll never sin again
;

*

m^gs 3^:

There'll be no sor-row there,

:t: ^ iii^
There'll be no sor - row there, In

heav'n a-bove Where all is love,

There'll be no sor- row theie.

1S\



No. 144. Wit ^(i^nl Ml
"And the Spirit and the bride say, Come."—Rev. 22: 17.

Arthur T. Pierson. Geo. C. Stebbins.M
l^ie^eSe^S^:

1. TheSpir- it and the bride say," Come! "And take the wa- ter of

2. Let ev - 'ry one whohearajSay" Come! "Andjoy-ful wit - ness

3. Ye souls who are a-thirst, for-sake Your bro- ken cis - terns

4. Yea,who-80 - ev - er will may come.Your longings Christ can

life!"

give;

first;

fill;

.^—(« *-

-^=^- ±z y-H«r—11

&
bless - ed call! Good news to all Who tire of sin and

1 heard the sound,The stream I found, I drank, and now I

Then come, partake, One draught will slake Your soul's con-sum-ing

The stream, is free To you and me, Andwho - so - ev - er

strife,

live!

thirst,

will.

:t=:t:

Chorus.

=3^ -^

r
1^=^=^=^:

:[^=t
-^-

::b=5*= p
i^^E^&̂i-

The Spir

^^t
1^=^=^:

- it says, "Come ! '

'

The bride

-0-- -fB- -I*-

:^rz:^=^:

says, " Come ! '

'

The Spir- it and the hride .say, " Come !" The Spir-it and the bride say, " Come I

And take the wa - ter of hfe, of life, The wa - ter of hfe free - ly.

The Spir-it and thebridesay,"Come!"TheSpir-it andtliebridesay,"Comel"



^ht So^jrd (Kail —®0nduM

/ I / /
And take the wa- ter of life, of life, The wa - ter of life free - ly.

No. 145. (R^mt, ^xmtx, ®0mt
"Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden."—Matt. 11 : 28.

W. F>. Witter. H. R. Palmer, by per.

1. While Je - sus whis-pers to you,Come, sin- ner, come! While we are

2. Are you too heav - y lad -en? Come, sin- ner, come! Je - sus will

3. Oh, hear His ten- der plead-ing,Come, sin- ner, come ! Come and re-

w-
-m—^-t^ »

! 1 1

—

r—iT-r-r-f
:^ziz^:

•- -»-'»- -m- . _^-*-H—rH H 1—•-^-1—

EE m

$
^ Ezj-J^^i:?;:^^=J:

-j^iz:ii-^z^i±3i:^j^.
=W=^

pray- ing for you, Come, sin - ner, come!

bear your burden. Come, sin - ner, come!

ceive the ble8sing,Come, sin - ner, come!

n

Now is the time to own Him,

Je - sus will not deceive yon,

While Je - sus whispera to you.^ •̂—

a

E=?I \-^---^-B- -\ 1 1 1
1

» \-~

^ ^ a- -m-S^^-S—

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

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

!

Come, sin-ner come! While we are praying for you,Oome,sin-ner, come!

:t=t=
i^^^

p:—h-^-P 1-^»—P- -(—=-*-— I

—

\-»-^tm^^

^-•^^f=-W:

-\-t
1 Y- I

1S3



no. 146. Wbm tfo pfete toe folkd §imjj»
" Until the day break and the shadows flee away."—Cant. 2 : 17.

ANNIE Herbert. Arr. iRA D. Sankey.

m^^^ ti^

1. When the mists have rolled in splendor From the beau-ty of the hills, And the sun-light

2. Oft we tread the path be-fore us "With a wear-yburden'd heart; Oft we toil a-
3 We shall come with joy and gladness, We shall gather round the throne; Face to face with

-•—
-^ r

-I—

r

fall in glad-ness On the riv - er and the rills, We re - call our Father's promise

-mis the shad-ows, And our fields are far a -part: But the Saviour's "Oome,ye blessed"

those that love us, We shall know as we are known:And the song of our re-demption,

ig^ss^g ^—g^-

-\/—'^-]/—?
rit.

=t^

In the rainbow ofthe spray : We shall know each other better When the mists have rolled away, i
All our la-borwUlrepayiVirhen we gather in the morning Where the mists have rolled away. "^

Shall resound tho' endless day ,When the shadows have departed.And the mists have rolled away.

«

fe^lE^
ClIOEUS

:^=;2: f- 't^—y^

—1-^—

^

y—y-i— I—^-
]/—?-?-^-

9j-*-"-"^

We shall know
known,as we are known,

as we are known, . . . Nev- er - more . .towalka
as we are known,

Sii
—I—

H

^zt

We shallknow

42=te:

as we are known,

»ti mm
Never-more to walk a -

lone, .

7i^^*—P-^^-

. In the dawning of the raorninc; Of thatbrightandhappyday:

I r
-»-»—»

-lone, to walk a-lone.

_ _ -I

—

-\—P-—I—

V—/—y—^—I—^/-i /
ztqiNt

IS^

J



Whm i\u plli^te, etc,

—
(RmtMtl

rit. .

\m^^M^^m^^m
^^

We shall know each oth- er bet-ter, "When the mists have rolled a- way.

-ly 5

—

\/
&—&—

y

1/ ^— -1*-
y —r-1

—

fl^tfj:

No. 147. .fawoMt, ^gaitt.

"The Lord will bless his people with peace."—Ps. 29 : 11.

John Ellerton. E. J. Hopkins.

1. Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac
2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way ; With Thee be
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord thro' the com - ing night, Turn thou for

4. Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth - ly life, Our balm in

t:

ssĴET

cord our part - ing hymn of praise ; Once more we bless Thee ere our
gun, with Thee shall end the day ; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the
us . its dark- ness in - to light ; From harm and dan- ger keep thy
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall bid our

fc-t-f^^^l^^^-L— U U-

—

-»

-O-

S
P

-^=^--

^^^-
wor - ship cease. Then, low - ly kneel - ing wait Thy word of peace,

hearts from shame,That in this house have called up - on Thy name.
chil - dren free. For dark and light are both a - like to Thee,

con - flict cease. Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace.

^^ -ffl-
?^ ?E^P^

t
22: il

iss



No. 148. |0lt0W (Bnl
W. O. Gushing. Robert Lowsy.

1 Down in the val - ley with my Sav- lour I would go, Where the flow'rs are

2 Down in the val - ley with my Sav- iour I would go, Where the storms are

3. Down in the val - ley, or up - on the mountain steep, Close be - side my

blooming and the sweet wa-ters flow ; Ev - 'ry- where He leads me I would
sweeping and the dark wa-ters flow; With His hand to lead me I will

Sav- iour would my soul ev - er keep ; He will lead me safe - ly, in the

fol - low, follow on, Walk-ing in His foot-steps till the crown he won.
nev - er, nev - er fear, Dan-gers can- not fright me if my Lord is near,
path that He has trod. Up to where they gath - er on the hills of God. ";^

^te=|E=|^:ff--=e: =S=::b:MEElsi
it==^

Refeain.

Ef=F=g^ Ei

Follow! fol-lowl I would follow Jesus I Any-where,ev'ry-where, I would follow on 1

i^ ip=it qtit fe

fc^

Fol-low ! fol- low ! I would follow Jesus ! Ev'rywhere. He leadsme I would follow on

!

No. 149. ^nn %mm % ^mm.
W. O. Gushing. Ira D. Sankby.

feim m ^
Je - sus knows thy
Trustthe heart of
Je - sus knows thy

ZM--9—8=1

sor - row. Knows thine ev - 'ry care; Knows thy deep con-
Je - sus, Thou art pre-cious there ; Sui'e - ly He would
con - flict, Hears thy bur-dened sigh ; When thy heart is

ise



^tm^ §xx0\x!^ tbjj ^0xt0\x—&0mMtl

-tri - tion, Hears thy feeblest prayer ; Do not fear to trust Him—Tell Him all thy
shield thee From the tempter's snare ;Safe-ly He would lead thee By His ownsweef
wound-ed, Hears the plaintive cry; He thy soul will strengthen, O- ver-come thy

•r- ^ - - ^^ - ^ J

grief

;

way,
fears

;

Cast on Him thy bur- den, He will bring re - lief.
Out in - to the glo - ry Of a bright - er day.
He will send thee com- fort. Wipe a - way thy tears.

J J~ ^
No. 150. ^^thtx ®hm fw.
F. J. Van Alstyne. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^
. Gath-er them in ! for yet there is room At the feast that the King has spread
. Gath-er them in! for yet there is room ; But our hearts—how they throb with pain
, Gath-er them in ! for yet there isroom;Tis a message from God a - bove;

.
I

:|t Ht 5: :ff: 3!t Iff: ^

^^. m
^--

='=fe3i3E
-^^^gzggEB^

Oh, gather them in .'—let His house be filled. And the hun- gry and poor be fed.

Tothinkof the ma- nywhoslightthe call Thatmaynev-er be heard a- gain!
Oh, gather them in- to the fold of grace, And the arms of the Saviour's love!

^i
:ff=ff=r=

u- in I t
Ps^^g^

b^=^-m
Refrain.

^^^ ^3S^*^ HI=S=if

Out in the high-way, out in the by-way, Out in the dark paths of sin,

- - - -
r

—

r I
g -^^% u—1.—b=

V ""
[ -^ -S- -«-

Go forth, go forth, with a lov-ing heart, And gath-er the wan-d'rers in

!

-Jt Iff qt 3?: - - -—• 1

—
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No. i5i. Wfn ^Mt\m^ U im
Isaac Watts.

^

Spirited.

1. Come, we
2. Let those
3. The hill

4. Then let

Rev. R. LowKY.

that

of
our

love the Lord, And let your joys be known, Join
fuse to sing Who nev - er knewour God; But
Zi - on yields A thou - sand sa - cred sweets, Be -

songs a- bound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're

&

in a song with sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And
chil - dren of the heav'n- ly King, But chil-drenof the heav'n - ly King, May-
fore we reach the heav'n- ly fields, Be - fore we I'cach the heav'n - ly fields, Or
march- ing thro' Immauuel's ground. We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground,To

:^=^ =8=

^ SEEEtE

E|l^=^^ ^
thus sur - round the throne. And thus sur-round the throne,
speak their joys a- broad. May speak their joys a - broad,
walk the gold - en streets. Or walk the gold - en streets,
fair - - er worlds on high. To fair - er worlds on high.

m
thus sur-round
Chorus.

the throne, And thus sur-round the throne.

^=^ ^=^^- ^^^^. mse^
We're march - ing
j^ ^ .m- -^

to Zl - on, Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Zi - on ; We're
fit. ^. ^. ^. -j^ .^ ^_

Zi - on, Zi - on.

No. 152. ^\m \}m mx^ ^§m\\\ Ux ^m\^

?

Arr. by W. W. P. from I.. W. M. C. C. WiiiiiiAMB, by per.

=1i

Have you a - ny room for .Te - sus,
lioom forpleasure,ro()mfor business.
Have you a- ny room for Je - sus,
Eoom and time now give to Je - sus,

He who bore your load of sin;
But for Christ the cru - ci - fied

;

As in grace He calls a - gain?
Soon will pass God's day of grace

;

ISJSS



turn tU.—(Romh&tl

As He knocks and asks ad - mis - sion,
Not a place that He can en - ter,
O to- day is time ac - cept - ed,
Soon thy heart left cold and si - lent,

Sin - ner will you let Him in 7
In your heart for which He died?

To-mor - row you may call in vain.
And thy Saviour's pleadlQg cease.

Bid Him en - ter while you may.

f^^^^^^^h]^^

No. 153.

p. p. Bliss.

§ilm0^t §mxmM.
p. p. Bliss.

^
Al - most per-suad - ed," Now to he - lieve
Al - most per-suad - ed," Come,come to - day;
Al - most per-suad - ed," Har- vest is past!

'Al - most per-suad - ed,
'Al - most per-suad - ed,
'Al - most per-suad - ed,'

^#^=^^^ff5rff=f^(:'i^

I
fc^

Christ to re - ceive;
Turn not a - way;
Doom comes at last!

Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - it,

Je - sus in-vites you here, An- gels are
"Al - most "can not a -vail; "Al - most" is

go Thy way, Some more con- van - lent day
lingering near, Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear:
but to tail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—

I.
O
"Al

Thee I'll call."
wan- d'rer come,
most— 6w4 lost!"

ISO



No. 154 Wxt §;tu4j} m& pnt
E. C. Clephanb.

^^E3j =5=^!e3:

To be snng only as a Solo.

SE3£

IKA D. SANKEY,

«—

C

« »-•!—I=«1=^==S—

i

1 There were nine- ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the sliel - ter of the
2 "Lord, Thou hast liere Thy nine- ty and nine: Are they not e - nough for

3 But none of the ransomed ev - er knew How deep were the wa - ters

-m—» 3—

I

fold But one was out on the liills a-way, Far off from the gates of

Thee ? " But the Shepherd made an- swer ;

" Tliis of mine Has wan-dered away from o

s'd ; Nor how dark was the night that the Lord pass'd thro' EreHe found His sheep that was g

A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A-way from the ten- der
And, although the road be rough and steep I go to the desert to

Out in the des - ert He heard its cry—Sick and helpless, and read-

Shepherd's care, A - way
find my sheep, I go

- y to die, Sick and

JT ^ If: * ^:

from the
to the
help - less,

ten - der Shep- herd's
desert to find my
and read - y to

PS: EEEEE£^

"Lord,whence ai'e those blood-drops all the way
That mark out the mountain's track ?

"

"They were shed for one who had gone astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back,"

"Lord,whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?"
"They are pierced to night by many a thorn."

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

There rose a glad cry to the gate of heaven,
" Rejoice ! I have found my slieep !

"

And the Angels echoed around the throne,
" liejoice, for the Lord brings back His own !

"

No. 155. %mn ®Itj} Wijyk
AL.nERT MiDLANE. James McGranahan.

'^mm ESS
\-=^-

--5- -J- J:

iie ^^mmE^ES=S?;

1. Re- Vive Tliy work, O Lord! Thy might-y arm make bare; Speak with the voice that
2. Re- Vive Thy work, Lord ! Dis - turb this sleep of death

;

Quicken the smould'ring
3. Re- Vive Thy work, () Lord! Ore- ate soul-thirst for Thee; But liung'ringfor tlie

4. Re- Vive Thy work, O Lord! Ex - alt Thy precious name; And, by the Ho - ly

'

1 I^^m^^^mm. -?^(^mm
lt30



\tvm ®htj W<Jvfe —®attd«dcd[.
Chokus.

give re-fresiling showers ; The glory shall be all Thine own ; The blessing shall be on rs.

^^ r^r^

give,oh give,refreshing showers

;

No. 156. i MX %\\\\% # ^mt
¥. J. Crosby.

^!=i^

W. H. DOANI.

3^5 1^
-i*»;

^-;Sr—sir

1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have liearcl Thy voice. And it told Thy love to me;
2. Con- se-crate me now to Thy ser- vice, Lord, By thepow'rof graced! - vine;
3.0 tlie pure de- light of a sin - gle hour That be-fore Thy throne I spend,
4. There are depths of love that I can- not know Till I cross the nar - row sea,

T -^

js IS I
1 1 h,_^^__-j.

-^ « «—FS—

^

But I long to rise in the arms of faith. And be clos - er drawn to Thee.
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope. And mv will be lost in Thine.

When I kneel in pray'r,and withTheemy God, I commune as friend with friend.

There are heights of joy that I mav not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.

Draw me near-er, near-er, near-er,bless-ed Lord, To Thyprecious,bleediugside.

£3^EE£EEi52:iEi5:==t5=
'—1-L—L—^Li^^L L»—

—
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No. 157. I
H. G. Spafford,

t is mn tvitit pu mi
p. p. Bliss.

3S5 i
1 When peace,like a riv - er, at- tendethmy way, When sorrows like seabillows roll;

2 Though Sa - tan should buf-fet,tho' trials should conie,Let this blest assurance control,

3 Mv sin— oh, the bliss of this glorious thought—My sin—not in part but the whole,

4 And,Lord,haste the day when the faith shall be sight,The clouds be roU'd back as a scroll,

"What-ev - er mylot,Thouhasttaughtmetosay,Itis well, it is well with my soul.

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed Hisown blood for my soul.

Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord.oh, my soul
!

'

The trump shall resound,and the Lord shall descend, "Even so "- -it is well with my soul.

^ .(=L .(B. ^ .^ ASfr -^ 'f^ ^ g- ^- -• -(^ _ - J

Chorus.
It is well withmy soul, i^M

with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul.

-«- :^ -(=2- -(«--(=- " '

e a^EE^EE&l

f

No. 158.

William O. Gushing.

idmg in Wxu.

:=^
Ira D. Sankey.

1-

zwtiijz

1. O safe to the Kock that is high - er than I,

2. In the calm of the noon- tide, in sorrow's lone hour,
3. How oft in the con-flict, whenpress'dbythe foe,

^^iHl^^^is
My soul in its

In times when temp-
I have fled to my

con - flicts and sor - rows would fly ; So sin - ful, so wea - ry, Thine,?
- ta - tion casts o'er me its pow'r; In the tem - pests of life, on its o-

Eef - uge and breathed out my woe ; How oft - en when tri - als, like «

m -r—

^

J^l

i!e=fc= -f^^^l ee^e

Si^iP^ii^i'id=^glgg^
Thine wouldl be; TJjou blest "Rockof A-ges,"rm hid-ing in Thee,
wide, heaving sea, Tiiou blest "Rockof A-ges,"I'm hid-ing in Thee,
sea - bil-lows roll, Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul.



Mm^ m Mm—(&mdnAtt
Chorus.

Hid-ing in Thee, Hid- ing in Thee,Thou blest "Rock of Ages.'Tm hid - ing in Thee.

No. i59. #h, ?Htto<j mt \\u ^§m\)m.
Eben E. Rexford.

1. Oh, where are the reap - ers that gar - ner in
2. Go out in the by-ways and search them all;
3. The fields all are ripe- ning, and far and wide
4. So come with your sick - les, ye sons of men,

Geo. F. Root.

The sheaves of the good
The wheat may be there.
The world now is wait-
And gath - er to-geth-

from the fields of sin ; With sick - les of truth must the work be done,
though the \\ pods are tall ; Then search in the high - way, and pass none by,
-ing the har- vest tide: But reap - ers are few, and the work is great,
- er the gold - en grain ; Toil on till the Lord of the har - vest come,

^ I ^ ^ 1 ^ ^^
-g L» b> ta—

=

:t=tezi=|5:
-^r

Chorus.

And no one mavrest till the "har-vest home." ]

But gath-er from all for the home on high. I Where are the reap- ers 1 Oh.
And much jvill be lost should the har-vest wait. [

Thenshareye His joy in the "har-vest home." J

I >d—d—itm
who will help us to gar- ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin.

! ! .^ ^ N . <^ m J
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No. 160. %0 m W0ti
F.J



No. 161.

p. p. Bliss.

§lg §t&tmtt.

P^^^^
James McQranahan.

1. I will sing of my Re-deem- er
2. I will tell the woncl'ioussto - ly,

3. I will praise my dear lie-deem- er,

4.1 will sing of my Re-deem- er,

I.J >

And His won-d'rous love to me;
How my lost estate to save,
His tri - umph - ant pow'r I'll tell.

And His lieav'n - ly love to me;

^^ }=pf ^ -ml-^-w=ii==<i
giS^ T^g^

On the cru - el cross He suffered, From the curse
In His boundless love and mer - cy. He the ran -

How the vie - to - ry He giv- eth O - ver sin,

He from death to life hath brought me, Son of God,

^^ rrf- ^^^EB^n^

I

to set me free,
som free- ly gave,
and death.and hell,

with Him to bo.

HrT^h^"^ EE4=t To^
Chorus.

u I > A u
Sing, oh ! sing of my Re-deem-er, Sing, oh ! sing of my Redeem- er,With His

blood

blood He purchased me, He purchased me,,
blood He purchased me.

On the

U I > \ U
cross He sealed my par - don, On the cross He sealed my par - don. Paid the

Repeat pp after last verse.

debt, and made me free, And made me free,

and made me free.

debt, and made me free,

1©S



No. 162. ^Wc tk §up mt pm^ §19.
IE

I -zi——d <g - * '^ g'— :;i-

George Cooper, by per.

3

-•- • -g- -•-•*
,

There are lone
Tliere aie wea
There's no time
Let your face
All the lov
One by one

Ira D. Sankbiy.

- ly hearts to clier - ish,

ry souls who per - ish,

for 1 - die scorn- ing,

be like the morn- ing,

ing links that bind us,

we leave be - hind us,

While the days
While the days
While the days
While the days
While the days
While the days

If a smile we can re - new, As our jour- ney we pur - sue. Oh, the

Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes; Help your
But the seeds of good we sow, Both in shade and shine will grow, And will

good we all may do, Whilethedaysare going by.) Go-ing by,

fall-en brother rise, While the days are going by.
^

keep our hearts aglow,While the days are going by.)

Going by, going by, Oh,thegoodweallmaydo,Whilethedaysaregoingby.

1. Sing them o-ver a- gain to me, Wonder-ful words of
2. Christ, the blessed One gives to all Wonder-ful words of
3. Sweet- ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Wonder-ful words of

Life, Letme more of their
I

Life, Sin-ner,list to the
'

Life, Of - fer pardon and

beau-ty see,Wonderful words of Life. Words of life and beauty, Teach me faith and duty

;

loving call,W()nder{ul words of Life. All so free-ly giv- en, Woo-ing us to heaven,
peace to all.Wonderful words of Life. Je-sus,on- ly Sav-iour, Sanc-ti - fy for- ev = er.

leo



mH^tj^ttS mvh fit mft~fymhM,

Beau-ti- ful words, wonder-fulwoids,\Ven<ler-ful words of Life, Life.

^m » -m IP
:^i=^=^
-U l^—taz =S=t: fczrJri

=t:^t

No. 164.

M. S. S.

kMii xvM liove!
James McGranahan.

H I I
i;^
r —r^

-«»-

1. Be - hold, wliat love, what boundless love,
2. No long-er far from Him, but now
3. What we in glo - ry soon shall be,
4. With such a bless - ed hope ia view.

g4=»=N=E;B m
-
J- « ' -S-

I

The Fa - ther hath be - stowed
By " pre - cious blood " made nigh

;

It doth not yet ap - pear;
We would more lio - ly be,

:e: -^ J5-=**
•jg-Mg- P S=r

J—I-

j^a^-l-^—5=

On sin- ners lost, that we should be Now called the sons of God

!

Ac - cept-ed in the " Well - beloved," Near to (4od's heart we lie.

But when our pre - cious Lord we see, We shall His im - age bear.
More like our ris - en, glo-rious Lord, Whose face we soon shall see.

m ^ -:ff^--ff—r—•- ^
Choetjs.

^ J _r J ^-• m—"I—•«

—

^^=^-
^ * g:

.. What manner of

I N
what man- ner of love!..

--ff—-^ m
What manner of love.

^—g S-4-f : ^j. ^f^1
love the Fa - ther hath be-stowed up - on us. That we that

the sons of God,



No. 165. ®m]^titt0 §tm^, ®tat fe §^ll

E. P. Stites, Ira D. Sankby.

Simn-ly trust- ing ev - 'ry day, Trusting thro' a stormy way ; E - ven ^yhenmy
Brightly doth His Spir - it shiue In - to this poor heart of mine ; While He leads I

^ ^ - -., .- 1 T.
in dan-ger,

1. Sim
2. Brightly „... ^. . ,. - - ,. ^

3. Singing, if my way is clear ; Praying, it the path is drear ; If

4 TrustingHim while life shall last, Trusting Him till earth is past; Till with- lu the

faith is small,
can - not fall,

for Him call

;

jas - per wall.

Trusting Je - sus.that
Trusting Je - sus, that
Trusting Je - sus.that __ .__.

Trusting Je - sus.that is all.

Is all.^,

is all. I

-jj-ust. ing as the mo-mentsfly,

Trusting as the days go by ; TrustingHim whate'er befall, Trusting Jesus, that is all.

^ jg--r- -r- fi *>- ^=^ --^=^.
^^^. ^.^ 1—

r

gP^^ :ta=lc

No. 166. fkltl §i0t t0 ®mptatm
H. R. Palmer. H. R. Palmer, by per.

^^ 5^ 15=^
H^^ i^

1. Yield not to temp- ta - tion. For
2. Shun e - vil com- pan- ions, Bad
3. To him that o'er-com - eth God

yielding is

language dis
giv - eth a

Each vie- fry will
God's name hold in
Thro' faith we shall

help you Some oth - er to win

;

rev - 'reiice, Nor take it in vain;
con - quer, Though oft - en cast down

;

If ** to-

Fight man- ful - ly
Be thoughtful and
He who is our

on -

earn
Sav

ward, S
est, D-

iour,
"J

Dark passions sub- due,
Kind-heart-ed and true,
Our strength will re- new.

Look ev - er
Look ev - er
Look ev - er

to Je - sus, He'll car- ry you through,
to Je - sus, He'll car- ry you through,
to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you through.

108



fWd §t>t t0 S^mptetm—ffl^nduM
Chorus.

Ask the Sav - iour to help you, Com - fort, strengthen,and keep you

;

He is will - ing to aid you, He will car - ry you through.

.1 N N h

No. 167. Wtat a friend Wt imt in §m\^.
Joseph Scriven. Alt. Charles C. Converse, by per.

1. What a friend we have in Je - sua,
2. Have we tri - als and temp - ta - tlons
3. Are we weak and heav - y la - den

,

-^—« r g^^^^=^

All our sins and griefs to bear;
Is there trou-ble an - y - where 7
Cumbered with a load of care?

m«=s=

What a priv - i - iB^e to car- r}' Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer.
We should nev - er be dis - cour - aged. Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre - cious Sav - iour, still our Kef - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer.^ s i^¥f^ -ti,—tjT—ti—tJ-

zt=t

Oh, what peace we oft - en for - teit,

Can we find a Friend so faith • rul.

Do thy friends de-spise, for- saKe uhee?

Oh, what needless pain we bear—
Who will all our sorrows share 7

Take it to the Lord in prayer;

All be- cause we do not car • ry
Je - sus knows our ev - 'ry weak- ness,
In His arms He'll take and shield thee,

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

169



No. 168. I've goxxwA a gximA.
. Small, Geo. C. Stebbins.

I've fouud aFrieud;oh, such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him;
I've found a Friend ;oti, sucli a Friend; He bled, He died to save me;
I've found a Friend ;oli, such a Friend! All power to Him is giv - en;
I've found aFriend;oh, such aFriend!So kind, and true,audten - der,

He drew me with the cords of love, And thus Heboundr»e to Him.
And not a - lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me.
To guard me on my on- ward course, And bring me safe to heav- en.

So wise a Coun - sel - lor and Guide, So might- y a De-fend-er!

And 'round myheartstill close - ly twine Those ties which naughtcansev-er,
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv - er:
Th'e - ter - nal glo - ries gleam a- far, To nerve my faint en- deav - or:
From Him, who loves me now so well,What power my.soul can eev - er?

:te= i^=
=tf=t m

ppi :fcj=:±5rf ^m. J-J4^^==s=s= -i—i^-
^—'-grr—

-

5. • tf 5fr

For I am His, and He is mine, For - ev - er and for - ev - er.
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for - ev - er.
So now to watch, to work, to war. And then to rest for - ev - er.
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for - ev - er.

ff^
=ff=e:

f^^^^^t;==S5=

No. 169.

Fanny J. Crosby.

h^^ P^ §0t
W. H. DOANB.

1-. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - iour. Hear my hum - bla cry;
2. Let me at a throne of mer - ey Find a sweet, re - lief;
3. Trust - ing on- ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face;
4. Thou the Spring of all my com - fort More than life to me,

i-yo



JajiS pe iot.-(ft«nvh«lftl.
Chorus.

While on oth- ers Thou art smil- ing, Do not pass me by.
Kneel-ing there In deep con-tri - tion.Helpmy un-be-lief: It
Heal my wounded, broken spir - It, Save me by Thy Krace, jWhom have I on earth beside Thee ? Whom in Heav'n but Thee? •'

Sav-iour, Saviour,?

Ijj ^t^w^, § ^mt ®het
A. J. Gordon, by per.

m ;qsi

—L^-si m ^
For Thee all the
And pur -chased my
And praise Thee as
I'll ev - er a

fol

par
long
dore

I

m

-mi—Sr
lies of sin
don on Cal
as Tliou lend

Thee in heav
. N
* «-

va - ry's
sign;
tree;

est me breath

;

en so bright

;

P^-=r=i

'=^^ii

^ ;*=3S;
3i:

My gra - cious Re
I love Thee for
And say when the
I'll sing with the

I

deem - er, my
wear - ing the
death - dew lies
glit - ter - ing

Sav - iour art
thorns on Thy
cold
crown

I'

on my
on my

Thou,
brow;
brow,
brow,

I'M



No. 171.

J. H. S,

®nlg "ISxmt ^m
J. H. Stockton, by per.

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord,
2. For Je - sus shed His pre - cious blood Rich bless- ings to
3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in
4. Come then, and join this ho - ly band. And on to glo

33"; -.J^J=t

be - stow

;

to rest

;

ry go,

1—

r

^^ ^ w^^mi^
And He will sure - ly give you rest. By trust - ing in His word.
Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.
Be - Jieve in Him with- out de - lay, And you are ful - ly blest.

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

w^r" ^ i IS
Choeus.

» J . j= ^i Ŝt=5l= Eg^
On ly trust Him, on

%

ly trust Him, On

:4=

ly trust Him now;

E d^
*=:

I
fc=il= -g' J- ?^^ ::^^

-rg—5. Jg—^ •> ^ *̂ ' ^
will save you. He will save you now.He

-m.

will save vou, He

No. 172. §^tt U (Utefet I #urt
Elvina M. Hall.

the Sav - iour say,
in - deed I find
ing good have I

"^ ^ m-

John T. Grape, by per.

Thy strength in - deed is small;
Thy pow'r, and that a - lone,
Where-by Thy grace to claim-

ness, watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all.

the lep - er's spots. And melt the heart of stone,
my garments white In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

X'7'2



ttt to mm i ®0n4uM
Choetjs.

-b
1 -''' ^

i When from my dying bed
My ransomed st)ul shall rise,

Then "Jesus paid it all"
Shall rend the vaulted skies.—Cho.

5 And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete,

I'll lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus' feet.—CHO.

No. 173. fmjfittg Ut f0tt
S. O'MAIiBY CLTTFF. Ira !>. Sankey.

1. I have a Sav-iour, He's pleading in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing Sav-iourtho'
2.1 have a Fa-ther:to me Ho has giv - en A hope for e- ter - ni - ty,

3.1 have a robe: 'tis re-splendent in whiteness, A- wait - ing in glo- ry my
4.1 have a peace: it is calm as a rlv - er—A peace that the friends of this

5. When Je- BUS has found you, tell others the sto - ry, Tliatmy loving Sav-iour is

earth-friendsbefew; And now He is watch- ing in ten- der-ness o'er me. And
bless -ed and true ; And soon will He call me to meetHimin heav - en. But
won-der-ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive it all shining inbrightness,T)ear

world nev-er knew; My Sav-iour a- lone is its Author and Giv - er. And
your Sav-iour toot Then pray that your Sav-iour may bring them to glo - ry, And

oh, that my Sav- iour were your Sav-iour too.

oh, that He'd let me bring you with me too!
lrieuds,could I see you re - ceiv - ing one too

!

oh, could I know it was giv - en to you!
pray'rwill be answered—'twasanswered for you!

For yoa I am pray- ing, For

irs



No. 174. I ^toll U ^ut\0d.
El- Nathan.



^ometWttg Uv ^tm^.—(S)0ntMtl

aueht with- hold. Dear Lord, fioni Thee ; In love my soul would bow,

faith looks up Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear,

part -ing day Hence-fort'h may see Some work of love be - gun,

grief, through Ufa, Dear Lord, for' Thee! And when Thy face I see,

Mv heart ful- fill its vow, Some offering bring Thee now, ^omething for Thee.

Thv wondrous love declare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee.

Some deed of kind-ness done, Some wand'rer sought and won. Sometlung for Thee.

M^ ransomed soul shall be. Through all e - ter - ni - ty, Something for Thee.

^

^^ ^ M # ^ 1—

P

P ^ ^~

Tell them of Je - sus the migh - ty to save. 1

He will forgive if they on - ly be-lieve. ( Res - cue the per-isb-ing.

Chords that were broken will vi - brate once more.

Tell the poor wand'rer a Sav - lour has died. J

Care for the dy - ing: Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je sus will save.

-^—

^

%'^S



No. 177. cf^femv ^mt Wxmx ptt
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

1. Sav- iour, more than life to me, I am cliiigms.ciiugmg close to Thee;
2. Thro' this changing world be - low, Lead me gently, gently as I go

;

3. Let me love Thee more and more. Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er;

Let Thy pre - clous blood ap- plied. Keep me ev-er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trusting Tliee. I can- not stray, I can nev-er, nev- er lose my way.
Till my sou! ' is lost in love, lu a brighter, brighter world a - bove.

Ev - 'ry day,

_^ ^ ^ ^
ev - 'ry hour,

S^^ ^E£

Let me feel Thy cleansing „^ WiEv - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ry day and hour,

^^^^ ^^^t nis:^m^^:5t

pow'r; May Thy ten- der love to me Bind me closer, clos-er. Lord, to Thee.

No. 178.

P, p. Bliss.
g fatjtr.

p. p. Btias.

1. More ho - li

2. More grat • i

3. More pu - ri

ness give
tude give
ty give

me,
me.

More
More

striv-ings with •

trust in the
strength to o'er

in;
Lord

;

come:

More pa - tience in suff
More pride in His glo
More free-dom fiom earth

'ring. More
ry, More

stains. More

sor -

hope
long -

N

row for sin

;

in His word

;

ings for home

;

I'TO
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More
More
More

faith in my Sav - iour,
tears fqr His sor - rows,
fit for t!ie Wiig - doiii,

Jlore
:v()i-e

Moie

sense of His care;
pain at His grief;
used would I 'be;

More
More
More

joy in His ser - vice,
meelc-ness in tri - al,

bless - ed and lio - ly,

More pur - pose in prayer.
More praise for re - lief.
More, Sav - iour, like Thee.

No. 179.

L.H.
I ^mx ®lig ^

Lewis Haktsoxtqh.

1. I
2. Tho
3. 'Tis
4. 'Tis

hear
com
Je
Je

Thy wel - come voice That calls me, Lord, to Thee For
ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as -sure; Thou
sus calls me on To per - feet faith and love, To
sus who con- firms The bless - ed work with - in. By

cleans - ing in Thy pre - cious blood
dost my vile - ness ful - ly cleanse,
per - feet hope, and peace, and trust,
add - ing grace to welcomed grace,

Tiiat flow'd on Cal - va
Till spot - less all and
For earth and heav'n a -

Where reigned the power of

ry.
pure.
Dove.
sin.

5 And He the witness gives
To loyal hearts and free,

Tliat every promise is fulfilled,

If faith but brings the plea.

irr

6 All hail, atoning blood!
All hail, redeeming gracel

All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord,
Our Strength and Kighteouaness t



No. 180. 'Wx^ tlu MtmA Mmx 0f

F. J. Ckosby. W. II. DOANE.

1. 'Tis
2. 'Tis
3. 'Ti3
4. At

the bless - ed hour
the bless - ed hour
the bless - ed hour
the bless - ed hour

of prayer, when our hearts low - ly bend, And we
of prayer, when the Sav - iour draws near, With a
of prayer, when the tempt - ed and tried To the
of prayer, trust-ing Him we be-lieve That the

gath-er to Je - sus, our Sav - iour and Friend; If we come to Him in
ten - der com-pas -sionHis chil - dren to hear; When He tells us we may
Sav -iour who loves tiiem their sor - row con - fide; Witli a sym - pa-thiz - ing
bless-ings we're need-ing we'll sure - ly re - ceive, In the ful - ness of this

S2n_k

—

1~ ;feŜ§-:-±± mr^ ^
i^

faith, His pro-tec -tion to share;-. ^

helS-t He ^™ves ev
:

'r]^ care! [^hata balm for the wea- ry! O how?
trust we shall lose ev - 'ry care ;

••

& :=t=L=:=ai:
-m f^

IWEd^
-ffi

pg^i
=*=s^

D.S.—What a balm for the wea-ry! O how

Fine. Chorus. D.S.

^iEi
---^izmz

35^=

sweet to be there! Bless -ed hour of pray'r. Bless -ed hour of pray'r

=f=; W W^
sweet to be there

!

No. 181. I §uA ®fo^ (Brag Mmx.
Annie S. Hawks. Robert Lowry.

1. I
2. I
3. I
4. I

5. I

5Hd

^ -^- ^- ,f- (- ^- p

need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord ; No ten - der voice like
need Thee ev-'ry hour; Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta - tions lose their
need Thee ev- 'ry hour. In joy or pain; Come quickly and a-
need Thee ev- 'ry hour; Teach me Thy will; And Thy richpromis-
need ihee ev-'ry hour. Most Ho - ly One; Oh, make me Thine in-

i^iESg.^==^^d^m zz-—r=~

I'^S

1-;^ •-



f '§uA Mxu ^vm^ ^mx.—(£)m!cMtA.
Eefrain.

i±^^^^^^m
Thine Can peace af - ford.T
pow'r When Thou art nigh.

|

bide, Or life is vain. ;>

cs In me ful - fil. I

•deed, Thou bless - ed Son. J

I need Thee,oh ! I need Thee ; Ev - 'ly hour 1

^ Bi -f^'

^i^Pl

f
fe^ ^^^^^^ E^^s; 3E

:=P=

^-
need Thee

;

O bless

-t«—I—

now, my Sav - iour

!

It

come to Thee.

1=^ 5^3-=^

No. 182.
F. J. Cbosby.

%ux \\u ^xisn.
W. H. DOANB.

f^-J—-^ ¥i^
fcl «?; ESE

-•--s—^—*

—

I* *
1. Je - sus, keep me near the Cross,
2. Near the Cross, a trerab ling soul,
3. Near the Cross! (» Lamb of God,
4. Near the Cross I'll watch and wait.

I

There
Love
Bring
Hop -

Fr

a prec - lous fount - ain
and mer - cy found me;
its scenes be - fore me

;

ing, trust- ing ev - er,

_.

—

&- -Jf—,:^

P^
5 =^=^

Free to all— a heal
There the Bright and Morn
Help • iiie walk from day
Till I reach the gold

ing stream,Flows from Cal - vary'
ing Star Shed its beams a -

to'^ day, With its shad - ows
en strand. Just be- yond the

-^--—5r-

s mount
round
o'er
riv -

am.
me.
me.

?^s^^



No. 183.

F. J. Crosby,

Mm to ^\itt

1 Thou my ev - er - last- ing por - tion, More than friend or life

2 Not for ease or world-ly pleas - ure, Nor for fame my prayer

3 Lead me thro' the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o'er life's fit -

to me,
shall be;
ful sea:

All
Glad
Then

a- long my pU- grim jour- ney, Sav - iour, let me walk with Thee,
ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee,
the gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.

Close to Thee, close to Thee,
Close to Thee, close to Thee,
Close to Thee, close to Thee,

Close to Thee, close to Thee; All a-
Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Glad - ly
Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Then the «

gtat sm i
-Jt±dtz

^^^

long my pil - grim jour - ney, Sav - iour, let me walk with Thee,
will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee,
gate of life e - ter - nal. May I en - ter. Lord, with Thee.

No. 184. I ^mt Pjj pfo Ux ®fot
Frances II. Havergal. P. P. BLias.

1. I gave My life for
2. My Fa - ther's house of
3. I suf - fered much for
4. And I have brought to

thee. My pre - clous blood I shed,
light,— My glo - ry - cir - cled throne
ihee. More than thy tongue can tell,
thee, Down from My home a - bove,

r^ - - f^

ISO



i ^m ptj §xft Uv Whtt-mxtMul

?^E^^I^^Lj=z=<£^^^^^^
Tlmt thou might'st ran somed be,
I left, for earth - Iv niptlit,
Of bit - terst a - go - ny,
Sal - va - tion full and free.

And quick - ened from the tlead

;

For VYand'rings sad and lone;
To res - cue thee from hell;
My par - don and xMy love;

pz—1»
\m , r P^

I gave, I gave My life for thee. What hast thou given for Me 7

i, u"' I l®^* "'' a'l ^01" thee, Hast thou left aught for Me?
I've borne, I've borne it all for thee. What hast thou borne for Me?
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me?

^^^^m
No. 185. ®hm tsi a tern gill fat m^.
Cecil F. Alexander

J.
Moderato

Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. There is

2. We may not know, we can - not tell' What pains He had
3. He died that we might be
4. There was no oth - er good

for- given. He died to make us
e - nough. To pay the price of

wall;
bear

;

good,
sin;

Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied. Who died to save us
But we be - lieve it was for us He hung and suf - fered
That we. might go at last toheav'n, fSav'd by His pre - clous
He on - ly could un - lock the gate Of heav'n and let us

all.

there,
blood.

in.

Oh dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved. And we must love Him too;

And trust in His re- deem - ing blood. And try His works to do.

IS*



No. 186. §qm& tk ^mlm^ m& ito Wwpwg.
HORATIUS BONAB. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Beyond the smil-ing and the weepinfi,

2. Beyond tlie blooming and the fad- ing,

3. Beyond thepart-ing and the meeting,

4. Beyond the Trost-chain and the fe - ver,

shall he soon,
shall be soon,
shall be soon,
shall be soon,

shall be soon ; Be-
shallbesoon;Be-
shall be soon ; Be-
shall be soon ; Be-

yond the waking and the sleeping, Beyond the sowing and the reaping, I s a be soon

yond the shining and the shading, Beyondtiehopingandthedreading,! s a be soon

yond the farewell and the greeting,Beyond the pulse's fever beating, I s a be soon

yond the rock-waste and the river, Beyond the ever and the uev- ei, 1 shall be soon

<^-^

Rbfkain.

all be soon.
Lo

I shall be soon. Sweet.sweethome! Lord tarry not.but come.

Love,rest and home! Lord,tarry not.

No. 187. ^fevwity^

Ellen M. H. Gates. P. P. Bliss.

We
But
In
And

wea - ried with their chime, For they do not bring us
un - der tone sub- lime. Sound-ing clear - ly through them
long, un - rest - Ing line We are march-ing to and
joy and peace sub - lime, We shall feel the si - lence

peace

;

all,

fro;
come;

ISS



ffifenutjj.—iSandudcd.

And we husli our breath to hear. And we strain our eyes to see

Is a voice that must be heard, As our nio - nieiits on - ward flee,

And we vearn for siRht or sound, Uf the life that is to be,

And our souls their thirst will slake. And our eyes the kint; will see,

rL__,^z^—,-~^-—--^

—

-^-
_p g— r r-— t

1 *

—

-^ fca fci
1

Rallentando.

M-r-m 1^

—

m

If thyshores are drawing near,— E - ter - ni-ty!
And it speak- eth, aye, one word,— E- ter - ni-ty!
For thy breath doth wrap us round,— E - ter - nl-ty!
When thy glo- rious morn shall break,— E - ter - ni-ty!

-r ,-e--r-F—p

—

"—^—JC-^-ff--rJt4

—

^-§-.

E - ter - ni-ty!
E - ter - ni - ty!
E - ter - ni - ty!
E - ter - ni- ty!

EEfcE^^EE

No. 188. We ^M\ §Xttt, §j! and §tj.

John Atkinson. Hubert P. Main.

1. We shallmeet be-vondthe riv-er, By and by,

2. We shall strike the" harps of elo -ry, By and by,

3. We shall see and be like Je-sus,By and by,

4. There our tears shall all cease flowin g,By and by.

by and by

;

by and by

;

by and by

;

by and by

;

And the darkness
We shall sing re

-

Vv'hoa crown of
And with sweetest

shall be o - ver,
demption'ssto-ry,
life will give us,
rap-ture knowing.

By and by,
By and by,
By and by.
By and by,

by and bv; With the toil-some journey done,
by and by; And the strains for ev - er-more
by and by ; And the an - gels who ful - fll

by and by; All the blest ones,v^ho have gone

And the glor-ious bat-tie won, W^e shall shine forth as the sun,By and by,

Shall resound insweetnesso'er Yonder ev -er- last-ingshore,Byandby,

All themandates of His will Shall atteud,and love us still, Byandby,
To the land of life and song,— We with shoutings shall rejoin,By and by

,

by and by.
by and by.
by and by.
by and by.^ 3^t

ik^=:t^ f
183



No. 189.
J. R. Macduff.

ffltefet fe ©amittg*
GKO. 'J. STKBBINS.

1. Christ is com-iug!
2. Earth can now but
3. Though once era- died

let ere - a - tion From her groans and travail cease

;

tell the sto - ry Of Thy bi^, - ter cross and pain

;

3. Tuougnoncecra-uieu in a man - ger, Oft no Pi^ " low Inu the sod:

4 Lor.ir Thv ex- iles have been pin - ing, Far from rest, and home, and lli-^e;

S; With that "bless- ed hope "be- fore us, Let no harp remam un- strung •

^^ » i» • Sm I* ^ ^- ''^ '^

Let the elo - rious pro - clam - a - tion Hope re - store and faith in - crease.

She shall yet be - hold Thy glo - vy, When Thou com- est back to reign, f
Here an a - lien and a stran - ger, Mock'd of men, disown'dof God. n
But, in heavenly ves - ture shin - ing, Soon they shall Thy glo - ry see. g
Let the might -y ran- som'd clio - rus On - ward rollfrom tongue to tongue. S

Christ is com- ing! Christ is com - ing! Come,Thou blessed Prince of peace! ?
-^ -fi -^ ^: H^ -j^ ^. -^- -fL -s-

' ~

Christ is com - ing ! Christ is^ com - ing ! Come,Thou blessed Prince of peace

!

No. 190
I. WATT3.

0g t0 the W^mlt
Arr. fr Geo. P. Handel.

1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ; Let earth re - ceive her King ; Let
2. Joy to the world ! the Sav - iour reigns ; Let men their songs em- ploy ; While
3. He rules the world with truth and grace. And makes the na- tions prove The

- - - N ,^ H«.. _^ _i ^

f^^j'^^j ^^^5* pie -pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing. And
fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. Re- peat the sounding joy. Re

-

glo - nes of His right-eous - ness, And wonders of His love. And
L-^ And heav'n. And heav'n and natura

1S4
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heav'ii and na- ture sing,
- peat the sounding joy,
won-ders of His love,

sing,

And heav'n, And heav'nand na - ture
Ke - peat Ke - peat tlie sounding
And wond'is, And won - ders of His

And heav'n and nature sing.

smg.
joy.
love.

No. 191. ^
Mary Lke Demarest, istiO—1881 -Mrs. loNK T. Hanna, 18(34. Har. by H. P. M.

1 fl am far frae my liame,
1 An' I'll ne'er be fu' con-tent,

D.C. But these sights an' these soun's

an' I'm
un
will as

wea - ry aft -

til mine eeu
naething be

en-w hiles, For the
do see The
to me, When I

langed-for hame-bringin', an' my Faither's welcome smiles)
gow - den gates o' heav'n an' my | Omzt jain coun-trie.
hear_the an - gels singin' in my 1 Omzf ain coun-trie.

J The
IThe

earth is fleck'd wi' flow-ei's,
bird ies war - ble blithe- ly,

mon - y . tinted,
for my Faither

fresh
made

an'
them sac

gay.
I

2 I've His gude word o' promise that some gladsome day, the King
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring;
Wi' een an' wi' hert rinnin' ower, we shall see
The King in His beauty, in oor aiu countrie.
My sins hae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair.
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair
For His bluid has made me white, and His ban' shall dry my e'e,
When He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie.

3 Sae little noo I ken, o' yon blessed, bonnie place,
I only ken it's Hame, whaur we shall see His face;
It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be
In the glory o' His presence, in oor ain countrie.
Like a bairn to his mither, a wee birdie to its nest,
I wad fain be gangin' noo, unto my Saviour's breast.
For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me.
An' carries them Himsel', to His ain countrie.

4 He is faithfu' that hath promised, an' He'll surely come again.
He'll keep His tryst wi' me, at what hour Idinna ken;
But He bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be,
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie.
Sae I'm watching aye, and singin' o' my hame, as I wait
For the soun'ing o' His footfa' this side the gowdea gate;
Glod gie His grace to ilka ane wha' listens noo to me,
That we a' may gang In gladness to oor ain •counttl^^



No.

E. P,

192. \mh% Wj^uA.
Jno. R. SWBNBY.

1. I've reach'd the land of corn and wine, And all its rich -es free - ly mine

;

2. The Sav-iour comes and walks with me. And sweet commun- ion here have we;
3. A sweet perfume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er ver - nal trees,

4. Tlie zepli-yrsseem to float to me, Sweet sounds of heaven's mel - o - dy.

m
Here shines undimm'd one bliss - ful day. For all my night has pass d a - way.
He gent - ly leads me with His hand. For this is heav - en's bor - der-land.

And fiow'rs that nev - er fad - ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er-flow.

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

O Beu - lah land, sweet Beu-lah laud, As on thy high - est mount I stand, ^

W3EE^^^^t== msm^^ fe=s= m
F^^ ^m iEE^ ^^^S^ESElEpsEES^ii i3^3^

1^
I look a -way a -cross the sea. Where mansions are prepared for me,

o- -0-' -^ -m- -^ -0t.. ^ ^ J ^. ^J5
:f^i=J??^

ii^^^ Ei *=t54^
And view the shin - ing glo - ry shore, My heav'n,ray home for - ev - er-mor(

No. 193. §mgiw0 in tk .^tow*
Knowles Shaw. George A. Minob, by per.

1. Sow ing in the morning, sow-ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the noon- tide
A Sov/ lug in the sunshine, sow-ing in the slrad-ovvs, Fearing nei-ther clouds nor
d. G - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sustain'd our

s»ia



tittfliug in to ^Iw^av^;^,—^^ndudeil

and the dew - y eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap- in tr,

win- ter's chilling breeze; By and by the har - vest, and the la - bor end - ed,
spir - it of- ten grieves; When our weep-ing's o - ver, He will bid us wel-coma,

^ ^

We shall come, re - joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves.)
We shall come, re - joie - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. >_ „ „ . r Bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come, re -joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves.)

bring-ing in the sheaves,We shall come, re - joio - ing,Bring - ing in thesheares,

If- If- -r :
-g-

T^- -r -r « » --ft.
- -> -

Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come.rejoicing.
Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves.

-r- -f^ ,-r -r -r- -r. -g -^ -it- X

No. 194.

C. Wesley.

g^ptft tsi '^m>^.
F. W. KrcKEN. Arr. H. P. Main.

fX f̂=^ ^M 3 f
1. Depth of mer- cyl can it be Mer- cy still re - served for me?
2. 1 have long with-stood His grace ; Long provoked Him to His face

;

3. Now, in-clineme to re-pent; Let me now my sins la-raeut;

Can my
Would not
Now my

God His wrath for-bear?Me,the chief of sinners spare? Me,the chief of sinners, spare 7

heark- en to His calls,6rievedHimbya thousand fa!ls,Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

foul re- volt deplore,Look,believe,and sin nomore, Look,believe,and sin no more.

^^^m, ^^ -r.'g'

.

:0
' ^"g^*—

r

J^'^ i

'g'
.-f^^-F-r^ b* , jr^-i»- (^ I—H&

—

> I i I
-

I I
—» !-

1-.. I gj—J-H 1—h^>-^i« 1-*-@^
I—

r

^S
is-y



No. 195.

El. Nathan.

®fe (Stuurmttg §atj*

James McQranahan.

1. Our Lord is now re - ject - ed, And by the world disowned.
2 The heav'ns shall glow with splen - dor, But bi%ht-er far than they
3. Our pain shall tlieu be o - ver, We'll sin and sigh no more,
4. Let all that look for, has - ten The com - ing joy - ful day.

By tiie ma - ny still ne - gleet

The saints shall shine in glo
Be - hind us all of sor
By ear - nest con - se - era

I

ed, And by the Jew en-
ry. As Christ shall them ar

row, And naught but joy be
tion. To walk the nar - row

throned,
- i'ay,
- fore,
way.

-ft-



®be ffit^owuing §aj}.—©anduM.
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den, Each waiting, watcli - ful eye,

m

^^
Oh, the glo - rious sight will glad

=^
-S-- 0- ^EBm r

No. 196. ®xn Wt W)m.
Ellen K. Bradford. E. H. Phelps, by per.

^
1. Oh, ten-dei" and sweet was the Mas- tei's voice As He lov - ing-ly call'd to
2. But my sins are ma - ny, my faith is small, Lo! the answer came quick and
3. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-!y said, And the way I can - not
4. Ah, the world is cold, and I can - not go back. Press for-ward I sure - ly

t: -f-r—^ -^E^^ i5=C^t^|a^^F^^f;f^;;55|EEtEss|=^te*

mf ^^P.r^=^
^^:j^-^>-^

J^=^"1 • 1 1*
iN I .

I

"1 H 1^" !--»' 5p
*!=»t=»l^:
M=.-S=if=-mf.

4^
:-±p^

me, "Come o- ver the line, it is on- ly a step— I am waiting, my child, for thee."
clear ; "Thou needest not trust in thyself at all, Step o- ver the line, I am here."
see ; I fear if I try I may sad - ly fail. And thus may dishon - or Tliee.
must ; I will place my hand in His wounded palm,Step o- ver the line, and trust.

^^^^^^m j^^=^^s
"O- ver theline,"—WhyshouldI remain With a step between me and Je-sus.

4th v."0 - ver theline,"—I williiot remain, I'll cross it and go to Je-sus.

ISO



No. 197. 0^^ Mj0Vi^ U ®te^»

Elizabeth Prentiss.

P
1. More love to Thee,
2. Once earth - ly joy
3. Then shall my lat

Christ ! More love to Thee

;

1 craved, souc;ht peace and rest;

est breath, VVhisp-er Thy praise.

W. H. DOANB.

Hear Thou the
Now Thee a
This be the

prayer
lone
part -

I make On
I seek, Give

ing cry My

bend - ed knee;
what is best

:

heart shall i-aise;

This
This
This

all

still

my earn - est plea,) g
my prayer shall be,
its prayer shall be:

I
^ ^ •*—L-S— • S'—•—

g

^ m—C_,s_:—-LU

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee 1 More love to Thee I

No. 198. p0W after §ixxhxm*
Frances R. Havergal. Ira D. sankey.

m jE3i*S«l ^^ m—ifH»

1. Light after darkness,Gain af- ter loss,Strength after weakness.Crown after Cross;
2. Sheaves af-ter sow - ing,Sun af -ter rain,Sight af - ter mys- tery.Peaceaf- ter pain;
3. Near af-ter dis - tant,Gleam after gloom,Love af-ter loneliness, Life af-tertomb;o

Sweet af-ter bit - ter, Hope af-ter fears.Home af-ter wand'ring, Praise af-ter tears.
Joy af-ter suv - row, Calm after blast.Kest af-ter weariness. Sweet rest at last.
Af - ter long ag - ony, Rapture of bliss, Right was the pathway. Leading to this.

100



Ro.199. mjj Aa fou mnu?
G. F. R.

P m ^=^
Geo. F. Root, by per.

^^E^^E^EE^^^-g-—-•-—g i .Sr^—*'"

1. Why do you wait, dear broth- er,

2. What do you hope, dear broth- er,

3. Do you uot feel, dear broth- er,

4. Why do you wait, dear broth- er.

-^ J el-V J-
Oh, why do you tar- ry so long?
To gain by a fur-therde - lay?
His Spir- it now striving with- in?
The har-vestia pass-iug a - way,

Your Saviour is waiting to give you A place in His sanc-ti- fied throng.
There'snoone to save you but Je - sus, There's no otli-er MaybutHis way.
Oh, why not ac-cept His sal-va - tion, And throw offthy burden of sin.
Your Sav-iour is long-ing to bless you. There's danger and death in de -lay,

ig_
i r r --^-r—grrrg-pr^r—r^rrr-r—^=g=g=g;

No. 200.

A. M. TOPLADY.

0f ^P^.
Dr. Thos. Hastings.

I FiNB.

l^-
I. Rock of ges, cleft for me.

^ E&£
Let me hide

mm
my - self in Thee;
—I -J 1.-g—g—

r

D.C.—Be of sin the doub- le cure. Save me from.

P
=t i^g ^

its guiltand pow'r.

,
D.C.

=s=s i;=S=9;^
I

Let the wa - ter and the blood, P^rom Thy riv - en side which flow'd,

w •

—

-<^^^m- ^^ ^—

»

« 1= •—I

—

'^
1

2 Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no i-espite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to T'lee tor dress,

lOl

Helpless, look to Thee for gracej
Foul, I to the fountain fly,

Wash me. Saviour, or I die.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath.
When mine eyes shall close in death.
When I soar to worlds unknown.
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

—

Rock of Ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in Thee.



No. 201. iitl §iail Wit ^mtv.
B. Pbbbonkt. (CORONATION. CM.)

=1-

Oliver Holdkn.

1 All hail the power of .le - sus' name! Let an - gels pros - tate fall;

2 Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,

3. Oh, that with yoii - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall

;

Bring
To
We'll

; forth the roy - al
Him all ma] - es
join the ev - er

di - a - dem, And c. own Him Lord
ty as- cribe,Aiid crown Him Lord
last - ing soug. And crown Him Lord

Bring forth the roy
To Him all maj
We'll join the ev -

al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord
es - ty as-cribe. And crown Him Lord
er - last- ing song,And crown Him Lord

of all.

of all.

of all.

-U L- 5E ^J5pEE^^
No. 202. for a Thousand Tongues.

1 O for a thousand tonsues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise

;

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace.

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,—

To spread, through all the earth abroad.
The honors of Thy Name.

3 Jesus!—the Name that charms our fea,is,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,
'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,

He sets the pris'ner free

;

His blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood avail'd for me. c. wesley.

No. 203. §\X tht ®W^ 0f ffltofet
J. BOWRING. (RATHBUN. 8.7.) ITHAMAK CONKBY.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry,
2. When the woes of life o'er-take me,
3. When the sun of bliss is beam- ing
4. Bane and bless- ing, pain and pleas- ure.

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
Hopes de - ceive and fears an-noy.
Light and love up- on my way.
By the cross are sane - ti - fled

;

All the light of
Nev - er sliall the
From the cross the
Peace is there, that

sa - cred sto - ry, Gath - ers round its head sublime,
cross for- sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy.
ra - diancestreaming. Adds new lus - ter to the day.
knows no meas- ure, Joys that through all time a- bide.

lO^



No. 204. gim § a ^0l(lUt

Isaac Watts.

1. Am I a sol - dier
2. Must I be car - lied
3. Are there no foes for
4. Since I must fight if

(AELIN&TON. CM.) Thos. a. Abne.

of the cross— A foll-'wer of the Lamb
to tlie skies On flow- 'ry beds of ease;
me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
I would reign, In- crease my cour - age, Lord;

Au;l shall
While oth
Is this
I'll bear

I fear to own
ers fought to win
vile world a friend
the toil, en- dure

His cause. Or blush to speak His name ?

the prize, Andsail'd thro' blood - y seas?
to grace, To help me on to God?
the pain, Sup por - ted by Thy word.

No. 205. Awake, my Soul.

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve.
And press with vigor on ;A heavenly race demands thy zeal,
And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already'trod.
And onward urge thy way.

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice.
That calls thee from on high,

'Tis His own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee
Have I my race begun

;

And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet
I'll lay my honors down.

No. 206. mxiU ftophmfe muM.
N. Tate. (OHEISTMAS. O.M.) G. F. HAlTDEi,,

'The heaveulybabeyouthereshallflnd To hu-man view dis - played, All meanly

of the Lord came down,And glow shone a - round,
of great jov I bring. To you and all man- kind,
who is! lu-ist,theLord,Andthisshallbe the sign ;~
wrapped in swathing bands,And in a inan-ger laid,

^ ^ , g (• r^ =_ r-* »-r-(^-

And glo- ry shone a-round.
To you and all mankind.
Andthisshall be the sign ;-

And in a man-ger laid.'

5 Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng

Of an els, praisin>j God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song :—

13 l»->

6 " All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace

;

Good -will henceforth from heaven to moD
Begin, and never cease !

"



No. 207. Wxt ^mV^ Ps ^kpkri
Psalm 23. (BELMONT, CM.) S. Wbbbb.

iili^
1. Tlie Lord's my Shep - herd, I'il not want: He makes me down to lie

2. My soul He doth re - store a - gain ; And ine to walk doth make
3! Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale. Vet I will fear none ill;

mmmm^
-m>'-'-.m7

m^ti ,_!__j_

I
In pas - tures green : He lead - eth me The qui - et wa - ters by.
With- in the paths of right-eous-ness, E'en for His own name's sake.
For Thou art with me ; and Thy rod And staff me com - fort still.

4 My table Thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost \7ith oil anoint,
And my cup overflows

5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

No. 208 Come, Holy Spirit. 0. M.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove!
With all thy quickening powers,

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look I how we grovel here below,
Pond of these trifling toys'.

Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.

S In vain we tune our formal songs;
In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues.
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate

—

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove!
With all thy quickening powers;
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's Love,

And that shall kindle ours.
ISAAC WATTS.

No. 209. Mnst Jesus bear. 0. M.

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone.
And all the world go free?

No, there's a cross for every one,
And there's a croBs for me.

2 The consecrated cross I'll bear,
Till death shall set me free;

And then go home my ci'own to wear,
For there's a crown for me.

3 Upon the crystal pavement, down
At Jesus' pierced feet,

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown,
And His dear name repeat,

4 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown:
Oh, resurrection day I

Ye angels, from the stars come down,
And bear my soul away.

T. SHEPHERD, alt.

No. 210. I ^e^'^d the ToioBi OiMi

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
"Come unto me and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast."

2 I came to Jesus as I was

—

Weary, and worn, and sad;
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" Behold I freely give

The living water—thirsty one.
Stoop down, and drink, and live."

4 I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul revive ^^1

And now I live in Him.

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say
,

"I am this dark world's light.
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright."

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
I n Him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that Light of Life I'll walk
Till trav'ling days are done.

HORATIUS BONAK
1&4



No. 211.

Charlottk Elliott.

ftt^t ass I |lm.

(WOODWORTH. L.M.)

^mm^^^mi^i
Wm. B. Bradbttrt.

-J-,-

lrffir«tS=

1. Just as
2. Just as
3. Just as

I am, with-out one plea, But that Tliv blood was shed for me
I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot'
I am, tho' toss'd a - bout, With many a eon- flict, many a doubt

Andthat Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, O Lamb
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,0 Lamb
Fight- ings and fears with-in, with- out, O Lamb

God!
Uod!
God

!

I come,
I come,
I come,

come

!

come

!

come!

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,
Sight, riclies, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need in Thee to find,
O Lamb of God I I come, I cornel

5 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God ! 1 come, J. come

!

No 212 When I survey, L.M.

1 When I survey the wondrous cross.
On which the Prince of glory died.

My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord ! that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God,

AUthe vain things that charm me most
I sacrilice them to His blood.

3 See, from His head. His hands. His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 His dying crimson, like a robe.
Spreads o'er His body on the tree;

Then I am dead to all the globe.
And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

No. 213. §t^\i^ M\M §n^%
Isaac Watts. (DUKE STREET.

ISAAC WATTS.

John Hatton.

1. Je - sus shall reign where'er
2. To Him shall end - less pray'r
3. Peo-ple and realms of ev -

the sun Does his sue- ces - sive jonrnevs run,
be made, And prais- es throng to crown His head:
'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

His kingdom spread from shore to shore.
His name, like sweet per- fumeshall ri.se

And in - fant voi - ces shall pro - claim

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
With ev - 'ry morn- ing sac- ri - flee.
Tlieir ear- ly blessings on His name.

4 Blessin?.s abound where'er He reigns I 5 I>et every creature rise, and biing
The prisoner leajis to loose his chains ; Peculiar honors to our King:
The weary find eternal rest. Angels descend with songs again,
And. all the sons of want are blest. I And earth repeat the loud amen.

11>S



No. 214. ^0t dl t\Xt kmt^*

Isaac Watts.
(BOYLSTON. S.M.)

Lowell Mason.

^ :^=i:zz:^=

1. Not all the blood of beasts

2. But Christ, the heav'n - ly Lamb,
3. My faith would lay her hand
4. My ' soul looks back to see

On Jew - ish
Takes all our
On that dear
The bur - den

al
sins
head
Thou

—^-

tars slain,

a - way;
of Thine,

did'st bear

;

I

Could give the Ruilt - y
A sac - ri flee of
While like a pen - i -

While hanging on the

conscience peace,
no - bier name,
tent I stand,
curs - ed tree,

Or wash a -

And rich - er
And there con -

And knows her

¥ J=f:
^

way the stain,
blood than they.
fess my sin.

Kuilt was there.

S -iW-H^ -<S>-

T
NO. 215. Lord, Bless and Pity Us.

1 Lord, bless and pi*^y us.
Shine on us with Thy face

:

That th'earth Tliy way, and nations all

May know Thy saving grace.

2 Let people praise Thee, Lord

!

Let people all Thee praise

!

Oh, let the nations all be glad,
In songs their voices raise

!

3 Thou'lt justly people judge.
On earth rule nations all

:

Let yjeople praise Thee, Lord ! let them
Praise Thee, both great and small!

4 The earth her fruit shall yield,
Our God shall blessing send ;

God shall us bless: men shall Him fear
Unto earth's utmost end.

PSALM 67.

No. 216.

John Fawcett.

§le^t be the ®k
(DENNIS, S,M.)

H. G. Nageli.

Blest
Be -

We
When

be
fore
share
we

the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ - ian love;
our Fa - ther's throne, V,e pour our ar - dentpray'rs;
our mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear;
a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain

;

-•- ^S- ^ r^

i^J—J-
^^=d:

The
Our
And
But

=^= m^ii
fel - low- ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
fears, our hopes, our aims are one,— Our com - forts and our cares,
oft - en for each oth - er flows Thesym - pa - thiz - ing tear,
we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a - gain.

^^^^^S ^r^
100



No. 217. §0W ^ixm ^ gmwMm.
(PORTUGUESE HYMN, lis.)

M. POETOGALLO.

3^

1. How Ann a foun-da- tion,ve saints of the Lord! Is laid for your faith in His
2. "Fear not, I am with thoe.oli, be not dis-niayed, For I am tliy God, I will

3. "\Vhenthro't'.iedeepwa-te;-s I calltheeto go, Tiie riv - ers of sor- row shall

4. '-The soul that on Je- sus hath leaned for re-pose, I will not—I will not de-

r3 ^ _i-^ N _ ^ - - J - --ff:

^ks^dM
l^i^iSli

ex - cel-lent word ! What more can He say, than to you He hath said—To you,who for

still give thee aid; I'll sUeugthenthee,helptliee,and cause thee to stand,Upheld by My
not ov-er-flow; For I will be with thee thy trouble to b'.ess, And saiicti - fy

sert to His foes; That soul -tho' all hell should eu-dcavor to s!iake,I'll uev-er— no

ref - uge to Je-sushath fled? To you, who for re-fuge to Je -sus hathfled?

era- cious.om - nip- o- tent hand, Up -held by ]\Iy gra-cious om-i ip - o- tenthand.

to thee thy deepest dis - tn-ss, Audsanc-ti - fy to thee thy deep -est dis-tress.

nev - er— no nev-er for - saKci'Tll nev-er—no nev- er—no uev - er forsake!

No. 218. Stoi'if to U ilu gixilxtx.

H. W. GEEATOr.EX.

Glo-rybe tothe Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it

^ -/»- -4^ -g- -g- tc::
-(g- -|g-

I '

'- !=^ -^i a—to—"

c

was in the beginning, isnow,andevershallbe, world without end: A - men, A - men.

N—I—(-"-r-r—r—r
lOT^



No. 219. Wu mjj W)xU mx& kt it

FEANCES R. nA\T:RGAL. (HENDON. Vs.)

-J u

C. H. A. Malan.

-I \-

1. Take my life and let it

2. Talve iiiv feet and let tliem be Swift and beau-ti

3. Take my lips and let them be Fill'd vvithmes-sa
4. Take my momentsand my days, Let them flow in

era -ted, Loid.toThee ; Take my hands and
ful for Thee; Take my voice and
ges from Thee ; Take my sil-ver
end- less praise ; Take my iu-tel-

let them move
let me sing
and my gold,
lectand use

4=- -C2. J=2.

At the im-pulse of
Always— on - ly— for
Not a mite would I

Thy
my
with

m

love, At the im - pulse of Thy love.
King, Al-ways—on - ly— for my King,
hold, Not a mite would I with-hold.

i-v-'rypow'r as Thou Shalt choose, Ev - 'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose

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

5 Take my will and make it Thine,
It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it is Thine own,
It shall be Thy royal throne.

6 Take my love, my God, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store ;

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

liO, ZZ\J, Come, said Jesus,

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice,
Come, and make my paths j'our choice;
I will guide you to your home,
"Weary pilgrim, hither come!

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn,
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn
Long hast roamed the barren waste,
Weary pilgrim, hither haste.

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain,
Seek for ease, but seek in vain

;

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn,
In remorse for guilt who mourn;

—

i Hither come ! for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound.
Peace that ever shall endure.
Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

ANN L. BARBAULD.

No. 221.

C. "Wesley. (MAETYN. 7s. D.) S. B. Marsh.
Fine.

1 fSin- ners, turn, v.'hy will ye die!
*

1 <Tod,who did your be - ing give,
D.C— Why, ye thankless creatures,why

God, your Mak-_er, asks you— "Why?"*
live; jMade yoa with Himself ' to

Will ye cross His love, and die?

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God, your Saviour, asks you—why?
He who did your souls retrieve,
Died Himself that ye might live.
Will ye let Him die in vain?
Crucify your Lord again?
Why, ye niusomod sinners, why
Will ye slight Jlis grace, and die?

lOS

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God, the Spirit, asks you—Why?
He, who all your lives hath strove.
Urged you to embrace His love:
Will ye not His grace receive?
Will ye still refuse to live?
^V'h.y, ye long-sought sinners! wiy.
Will ye grieve your God, and die?



No. 222. ^m\^, §0VtX Ot Pa ^0Ul
C. Wesley. (REFUGE, 7s, D.) Jos. P. HoLBRooK, by per.

1. Je - sus,Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bosom fly, Whilethe near - er
2. 0th -er ref-uge have I none. Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; Leave,oh, leave me
3. Tliou.O Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find : Raise the fall - en,
4. I'ltuieousgracewituTlieeislouud-Gracetocoverallmy sui; Let the heal - ing

wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is hij;h;Hideme,oh my Saviour hide, Till the
not a- lone, ,Stni sup port and conifi.rt me: AUmytruston Theeisstayed, All my
cheer the faint. Heal the sick andlcad theblind:,Justandho- ly is Thy name, I am
streamsabound;Makeme, keepnie, pure within, Thouof life the Fountainart, I'^reely

I

storm of life is past ; Safe in- to the ha - ven guide. Oh, receive my soul at last.

help from Thee I bring ; Cov- er mv de-fenceless head With the shadow of Thy wing,
all unrighteousness; Vile, and full of sin I am. Thou art full of truth and grace,
let me take of Thee; Spring Thou up witliin my heart, Rise to all e-ter-ni-ty.

;^ FTI Z p

-

k=t=r r" ^

No. 223. MtMtX, tttJJ (^0ti U ®h#»
Saeah F. Adams. (BETHANY. 6.4.)

1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near- er to Thee;
2. Tho', like a' wan-der-er. The sun gone down,
3. There let the way appear Steps un - to heaven

;

4. Then with my waking tho'ts. Bright with Thy praise,
5. Or if, on joy-fiil wing, Cleaving the sky,

LowELii Mason.

E'en though it be a cross
Dark- ness be o - ver me,
All that Thou send-est me,
Out of my sto - ny griefs.

Sun, moon, and stars for- got,

I

That rais-eth me.
My rest a s'one.
In mei-- cv given

:

Beth - el I'll raise;
Up - ward I fly.

Still

Yet
A;i
So
Still

all my song shall be— Near- er, my Qod.toThee!
in my dreams I'd be Near-er, my God,toThee !

gels to beck-on me Near-er, my God, to Thee!
by my woes to be Near-er, myGod.toThee!
all my song shall be Near-er, my God, toThee I

Near - er to Thee!
lOO



No. 224. ^Vovli, im tb^ ligW i^ &mm^.
Annie L. Walker.

J , fe—I-

LowELii Mason.
V—2-

1 ) Work.for the night is com-ing.Workthio'themorninghours;
^-

( Woik while the dew is spark ling, ( Omif jWork'inidspringingj^

5—4P3 ig——

g

si eg— —g< jg— —1» fe~-=-|g—g 1-- —tet-=--^—f -H
I

I
I

— o

D.C.— \\'ork,for the night is

Fine.

com- ing, (Omit )When man's work is :

cres. . ; D.C.i

^31

done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labor,
Kest comes sure and soon,

Give every flying minute.
Something to keep in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies

;

Whili their bright tints are glowing.
Work, for daylight flies,

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more;

Work while the niglit is darkening.
When man's work is o'er.

No. 225. ®bm fe a Jountam
W. COWPER. LowEt,!. Mason.

i=FrT=g^g
STIE^^A^ m^^^^mm^^

I I

a fount - ain filled with blood, Dra,wnfrom Im - man-uel's veins;

I

And sin- ners plunged beneath that flood. Lose all their guilt - y stains,
'^

^_ i I

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And there may I. tliou-h vile as he.
Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear dyinf. Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its jiower,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to siu uo more.

;soo

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweet song,
I'll .sing Thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent iu the grave.



No. 226. ^imA tty to §tm^.
Q. DUFFIKLD. (WEBB. 7.6.) O. J. WBBS.

2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!
The trumpet call obey

;

Forth to the mighty conflict,
In this His glorious day:

"Ye that are men. now serve Him,"
Against unnumbered foes

;

Let courage rise with danger.
And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:

Put on the gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer.

Where duty calls, or danger,
Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!
The strife will not be long;

This day, the noise of battle.
The next, the victor's song:

To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally

!

No. 227. The Morning Light. 7s.6s.

1 The morning light is brealcing;
Tlie darkness disappears

!

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love.

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above;

While sinners, now confessing.
The gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessiij''—

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation !

Pursue thine onward way ;

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy riclTness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home:

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim—" The Lord is come!"

S. F. SMITH

No. 228. Sometimes a Light SnrpriseB.

1 Sometimes a light surprises
The Christian while he sings;

It is the Lord who rises

With healing in his wings:
When comforts arc declining.
He grants the soul again

A season of clear shining.
To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy comtemplation,
We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation.
And find it ever new

:

Set free from present sorrow.
We cheerfully can say,

Let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what )fe may.

3 It can bring with it nothing,
But He will bring us through;

Who gives the lilies clothing.

Will clothe His people too:

Beneath the spreading heavens.
No creature but is fed;

And He who feeds the ravens.
Will give His children bread.

4 Though vine nor flg-tree neither.
Their wonted fruit phould bear.

Though all the fields should wither,

Nor flocks, nor herds be there;
Yet God the same abiding.
His praise shall tune my voice,

For while in Him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice.
W. COWFiOl



No. 229. Ph i^itlx §mU^ wp U ®tot
RAY Palmer. (OLIVET. 6s, 4s.) Lowell Masok

1 My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va- ry, Sav-iourdivine! Nowhearme
2' May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire ;As Thou hast

while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way. Oh, letme from this day Be wholly Thine!
died for me. Oh, may my love to Thee Pure,warm,and changeless beA living fire!

^-^ r r rg—*-^-ri.-^.g-:*8—^r,g—

=t iiES
3 While life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread.
Be Thou my guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day.
Wipe sorrow's tears away.
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll.

Blest Saviour! then, in love,
Fear and distrust remove;
Oh, bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul!

No. 230. §mi^, '®hjj ^MXt f giiavt
J. G. Deck.

W^B ^=s=

(LTTE,

•ar \ J

6s, 4s.)

SEE*-^

—

m-^ -I

J. P. HoLBROOK, by per.

^
I

Je
P

1. .Je - sus,ThynameIlove, All oth-er names a-bove, Je - sus, my Lord ! Oh,Thouart
2. Thou,blessed Son of God, Hast bought me with Thy blood, Jesus,my Lord ! Oh,ho\v great
3. When unto Thee I flee. Thou wilt my ref uge be, Je - sus, my Lord! What need I
4. Soon Thou wilt come again! I shall be hap-py then, Je - sus, my Lord! Then Thine own

all to me ! Nothmg to please I see. Nothing apart from Thee, Je- sus my Lord !

IS Thy love. All oth-er loves a-bove, Love that 1 dal - ly prove, Je- sus, mv Lord

'

now to fear'^\ hat earthly grief or care. Since Thouart ever near? Je- sus, my Lord'
face I'll see, Then I shall like Thee be, Then evermore with Thee, Je- sus, my Lord

!

No. 231. ^tmt, %km lilmtglttj) §Jiwg,
C. Wesley. (ITALIAN HYMN,

--J^-% d?:«*—

i

Felice Giardini.

-A ^-

^i^^Siii
1. Come,Thou almighty King, Help us Thy nam«^ to sinf^ Kpin 11= tr, r^Jo-„ ^ .^ ...
2. Oome,Thou incarnateWord^Gird .n Thv migl "v^swor -^^

Father !all-
3. Come, ho - ly Com-fort-er ! Thy s.icred wit- npsVbear T M i^^<r[ni hi^''

'
Com^-.and Thy

4. To the great One in Three. T,?e highest prais':1s''b'l',iV,';c:| ^^^^^Z^. SlT^'o^'^l^S

so;^s



®0me, ®h0U gilmightjj §xnti~&mtMtl

glo - ri-ous. O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come,and reign o-ver us, Ancient of Days'
people l)less,And give Thy word success :Spir- It of ho- li-ness!On us de-scend
mighty art, Now rule in ev-'ry heart, And ne'er from us de- part, Spir- it of powr'
ma-jes-ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Loveand a- dore.

^^^il£i|
No. 232. Sound, sound the Truth.

1 Sound, sound the truth abroad,
Bear ye the word of God
Through the wide world:

Tell what our Lord has done,
Tell how the day is won.
And from His lofty throne
Satan is hurled.

2 Speea on the wings of love,
Jesus, who reigns above,
Bids us to fly

;

They who His message bear
Should neither doubt nor fear,
He will their friend appear.
He will be nigh.

3 Ye, who forsaking all,

At your loved Master's call.
Comforts resign

;

Soon will your work be done;
Soon will the prize be won;
Brighter than yonder sun
Then shall ye shine.

T. KBLLV.

Wo. Zdfi. Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise,

1 Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise
Into Thy native skies,—
Assume Thy right;

And where in many a fold
The clouds are backward rolled

—

Pass through those gates of gold.
And reign in light!

2 Victor o'er death and hell

!

Cherubic legions swell
Thy radiant train:

Praises all heaven inspire;
Each angel sweeps his lyre,
And waves his wings of Are,—
Thou Lamb once slain

!

3 Enter, incarnate God!—
No feet but Thine, have trod
The serpent down

Blow the full trumpets, blow

!

Wider yon portals throw 1

Saviour triumphant—go,
And take Thy crown

!

4 Lion of Judah—Hail

!

And let Thy name prevail
From age to age

;

Lord of the rolling years I

Claim for Thine own the spheres.
For Thou hast bought with tears
Thy heritage.

5 And then was heard afar
Star answering t® star—

" Lo 1 these have come,
Followers of Him who gave
His life their lives to save

;

And now their palms they wave.
Brought safely home."

M. BRIDGES.

No. 234. Ph tountnj, 'tfe $t ^ht,
S. F. Smith,

L My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land wheremy
2. My na-tive country,thee,Landof the no - blefree,ThynameI love; I love thy
3. Le"t music swell the breeze, A nd ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song ; Let mortal
4. Our father's God, to Thee,Author of lib - er - ty. To Thee we sing ; Long may our

^
, ^ . -r- -r

.
-r- r r T • F-^r r m m rs-^-r^—y—T-

fa- thersdied.Land of the Pilgrim's pride,Fromev'ry mountain side,Let freedom ring,

rocks and rills,Thy woods and templed hills,My heart with rapture thrills, I ike that above,
tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break,The sound prolong,

land be bright,With freedom's holy light, Protect us by Thy might. Great God, our King

!

^fe—
-i?--^-e--e-^J?-—e_ -•L»'_

=|t=ff: ^-^ \r J^-^
SOS



I^STHDEX:.

Titles in Small Caps—First lines in Roman.

A
Abide with Me
Abundantly Able to Save
Adrian. S. M.-

Afflictions; tho' they seem severe

A guilty soul, by Pharisees of old....

Ahira. S. M
Alas! and did my Sa-viour bleed

All Hail THE Power
All to Christ I Owe
Almost Persuaded
America. 6, 4

Am I a Soldier

Antioch. C. M
Are you ready, are you ready

Arlington. C. M
A Shelter in the Time of Storm
A Sinner, Like Me
As I wandered round the home
At the Cross

At the feast of Belshazzar

Awake, my soul, stretch every

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays

Awake, My Soul! to Sound His .

B
Behold a fountain deep and wide
Behold, what Love!
Believe, and keep on Believing
Belmont C. M
Belovkd, Now are We
Bemerton. cm

No.

51

122

111

60

120

109

39

201

172

153

234

204

190

24

204

55

117

78

39

114

205

142

35

6

164

21

207

94

47

Bethany. 6,4

Beulah Land
Be Ye also Keady
Be Ye Strong in the Lord.

Beyond the Smiling

Blessed Assurance
Blessed bevfe Fountain,...

Blest BE the Tie

Boylston. S. M
Bringing in the Sheaves...

But is that All?

Calvary
Carried BY the Angels
Casting all your Care Upon Him
Choose I must, and soon must

Christ Arose
Christian, Walk Carefully
Christ is Coming
Christmas. CM
Christ Receiveth Sinful Men....

Cling to the Bible

Closer, Lord, to Thee
Close to Thee..

Come, Come to Jesus!

Come, every soul by sin oppressed...

Come, Great Deliverer, Come...

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,.

Come, Praise the Lord.
T'omc, said Jesus' sacred voice

No.

223

192

24

92

186

38

96

216

214

193

132

90

124

61

137

57

133

189

206

65

127

11

183

123

171

73

208

131

220
«04



No.

Come, Sinner, Come 145

Come, Thou Almighty King 231

Come to Jesus, Come Away 113

Come TO THE Fountain 7

Come to the Saviour, hear His 139

Come Unto Me 88

Come we that love the Lord 151

Come with thy sins to the fountain.. 7

Coronation. CM 201

D
Dennis. S. M 216

Depth OP Mercy. 7s., 5 lines 194

Down in the valley with my 148

Duke St. L. M 213

£
Eternity
Evening Prayer
Every Day Will I Bless Thee .

Far, far away in heathen darkness...

Fear Not!
Fear Thou Not
Follow On
" For God so loved ;" oh, ondrous.

G
Gather Them In

Geer. cm .~

Give Me Thine Heart ,...

Gloria Patri ,

Glory Be to the Father 87,

Glory Ever Be to Jesus

Glory to God, the Father
God be With You
God Calling Yet
God is Love
God loved a world of sinners

God's almighty arms are round.....

God's Time Now
Go Ye into All the World
Guide Me

187

41

1

27

48

125

148

63

150

95

19

87

218

15

63

74

110

12

112

76

137

27

129

H
Hallelujah for the Cross

Hark 1 Hark I My Soul I

135

128

No.
Have Courage, my Boy, to Say. . . 136

Have Faith in God 105

Have our hearts grown cold since... 126

Have You any Room for Jesus ?. 152

He Holds the Key 134

He is Coming 18

Hendon. 7s., 4 lines 219

Hiding in Thee 158

Hold Thou my Hand 91

Ho, reapers in the whitened harvest 81

How Firm a Foundation 217

How Shall we Escape? 112

How sweet, my Saviour, to repose... 61

I am far fraemy hame 191

I AM Praying FOR You 173

I AM THE Way 104

I am Thine, O Lord ! 156

I believe in God's wonderful mercy. 21

If God Be FOR Us 9

I Gave My Life for Thee 184

I have a Saviour, He's pleading in.. 173

I heard the voice of Jesus say 210

I hear the Saviour say 172

I hear Thy welcome voice 179

I Know I Love Thee Better . ... 28

I know not why God's wondrous 5

I Know that My Redeemer 32

I Know whom I Have Believed . 5

I Looked to Jesus 67

I must walk thro' the valley 75

I Need Thee Every Hour 181

In THE Cross OF Christ 203

In the harvest-field there is 62

In the Hollow of His Hand 3

In the land of strangers 71

In the Secret of His Presence. 98

In THE Shadow OF His Wings 40

I Shall BE Satisfied 174

Italian Hymn. 6,4 231

It IS Well With MY Soul 157

I've found a friend in Jesus 102

I've Found a Friend 168

I've reached the land of 192

I was once far away from the 117

I Will 68

SOS





No.

ONiiY A Beam of Stjnshine 34

Only Trust Him 171

On that bright and golden morning. 72

On the Resurrection morning 93

Onward, Christian Soldiers 100

Onward, Upward, Homeward 2

O Paradise. 140

O, praise the Lord with heart 52

O Precious Word 29

O safe to the Eock 158

O THE Crown, THE Glory 30

O troubled heart, there is a 64

Our Lord is now rejected 195

Out of my bondage, sorrow 14

Over THE Line 196

O wandering souls, why will .59

O What a Saviour 139

O wonderful words of the Gospel... 10

Pardon, Peace, and Power 82

Pass me Not 169

Peace, Peace is Mine 76

Pilot, 7s, 6 lines 101

Portuguese Hymn, lis 217

Praise Him, Praise Him 4

Praise THE Saviour 25

R
Eathbun, 8, 7 208

Redemption 10

Refuge, 7, D 222

Rejoice in the Lord Alway 52

Rejoice in the Lord, oh !"let 9

Rejoice, Rejoice, Believer 85

Repent Ye 126

Rescue the Perishing 176

Resurrection Morn 93

Revive Thy Work 155

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise .. 233

Rock OF Ages 200

Safe Home in Port 89

Saviour, Again 147

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 41

Saviour, More THAN Life 177

Saviour, Thy dying love 175

Seeking fob Me 13

No.

Shall You? Shall I? 43

Shine On, O Star of beauty 26

Simply trusting every day 165

Sing them over again to me 163

Sinners Jesus will receive 65

Sinners, Turn 221

Sitting by the gateway of a 124

Softly AND Tenderly 58

Some day we say, and turn 138

Some one will enter the pearly 43

Some Sweet Day By and By 106

Something FOR Jesus 175

Sometimes a light surprises 228

Sometimes I catch sweet glimpses... 132

Songs op Gladness 37

Sons of God, beloved in Jesus 94

Soul of mine, in earthly temple 174

Souls of Men, Why WillYe 70

Sound, sound tlie truth abroad 232

Sowing in the morning 193

St. Agnes, CM 103

Stand Up for Jesus 226

St. Peter, CM 35

Take Me As I Am 69

Take My Life, and Let it Be.... 219

The Banner of the Cross 116

The Child of a King 36

The Cleansing Fountain 6

The cross it standeth fast 135

The Crowning Day 195

The Gospel Call 144

The Handwriting on the Wall 114

The Lily OF THE Valley 102

The Lord's my Shepherd......... 207

The Lord's our Rock, in Him 55

The Love THAT Gave Jesus TO Die 45

The Model Church. 143

The morning light is breaking 227

The Ninety and Nine 154

The Prodigal's Return.... 60

There are lonely hearts to cherish. . .
162

There IS aCalm L18

There is a Fountain. 225

There IS AGreen Hill FarAway 185

There IS A Name I Love 95

eo'y



No.

There IS A Stream 119

There is no name so sweet 80

There is None Eighteous 120

There's a royal banner given 116

There's a stranger at tlie door 66

There Shall bb Showers 49

There were ninety and nine 154

TheSpiritand the bride say, "Come" 144

The Sweetest Name 80

TheythatBe Wise 20

TriEY THAT Wait Upon the Lord 81

Though Your Sins he as Scarlet 84

Thon, my everlasting portion 183

Through the Valley and the 75

Till He Come 99

'Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer 180

To THE Work .. 160

Trusting Jesus, That is All 165

W
Wait and Murmur Not 64

Waiting FOR the Promise 130

Ward, L.M. 119

Weary gleaner in the field 30

Webb, 7, 6, 8 lines 226

We bow our knees unto the 130

We have heard the joyful sound... 17

Welcome, Wanderer, Welcome. . 7

1

We Lutt OUT! Songs to Thee 31

Na
Well, wife, I ve found the Model 143

.We're Marching to Zion. 151

We shall meet beyond the river 188

We Shall Meet, By and By 18.S

We Shall Reach THE Summer .. lOG

WhataFriend weHAVE in Jesus 167

What a Gathering " 72

What Will You Do with Jesus. 1C8

When I survey the wondrous cross.. 212

When peace, like a river 157

When the Mists Have Rolled. . . 146

When we gather at last over Jordan 50

Wherever we may go, by night 19

While Jesus whispers to you 145

While Shepherds Watched 206

While the Days are Going By.. 162

Who came down from heaven to 16

Whoever receiveth the Crucified One 122

Whoever Will 59

Whosoever Calleth 86

Why Do You Wait? 199

woodworth. l. m 211

Wonderful Words of Life..' 163

Work, for the Night is Coming. 224

Would we be joyful in the Lord 82

Y
Yield Not to Temptation 166

You're starting, my boy, on life's., ,. 136

jQsO^



TOPICAL INDEX.

ADOPTION.
HO. NO. ira,

B«hoM what love! 164 I In the land of strangers .. 71 I O child of God I s
E know that my Redeemer 32

|
My Father is rich 36 I Sons of God 94

Blessfed Assurance ! 38

He holds the key 134

I know Hove Thee 38

ASSURANCE.
I know not why s

I know that my Redeemer 32

I must walk thro' the valley 78

My Jesus, I love Thee 170
Rejoice in the Lord 1 9
When peace, like a river . . 157

THE BLOOD OF CHRIST.
Behold a fountain!

Blessed be the fountain .

.

I gave My life for thee . . .

.

I hear Thy welcome voice

Just as I am 211

Not all the blood 214

Oh, whoisthls? 66

On Calv'ry's brow 90

There Is a fountain 238
There is a green hill I80
When I survey the 212
Whoever receiveth the 123

Christ is coming

!

He is coming! ...

Come to the Savfour . . .

.

I've found a Friend in ..

I 've found a Friend, oh

THE COMING OF CHRIST.
139 I On the bright and golden.. 72 JTillHecome! S9
18

)
Our Lord is now rejected.. 196 | Weary gleaner In the field* SO

CHRIST, A FRIEND.
139

I

Jesus knows thy sorrow . . 149 I Sometimes I catch sweet. . 138
102 Jesus, Thy name I love. ... 230 There is a Name I love. ... 98
168

I
Saviour, more than life . . 177 j What a Friend we have !. . 167

Alas I and did my ? 39

In the cross of Christ 203

Jesus, keep me near 182

Afflictions tho' they seem. , 60
Alas ! and did my? 39

Awake, my soul to joyful 142

Depth of mercy 1 194

Closer, Lord, to Thee 11

lam Thine 166

Jesus, my Lord 69

My faith looks up .... 229

THE CROSS OF CHRIST.
Must Jesus bear the cross ? 209

Nearer the Cross I 64

On Calv'ry's brow 00

CONFESSION.
I hear the Saviour say .... 172

I heard the voice of 210

I looked to Jesus 67

I need Thee every hour . . 181

CONSECRATION.
My Jesus, as Thou wilt. . . . 107
Nearer, my Qod 223
Nearer the Cross 64
Oh cease, my wand'ring . . Ut

The Cross, it standeth .... 135
There's a royal banner .... lis
When I survey the 21a

I was once far away 117
My Jesus, I love Thee 170
Oh, hear my cry ! 73
Stand up, stand 1^ , 224

Out of my bondage 14
Saviour! Thy dying love . . 175
Take my life and let it 219
Thou, my everlasting i83

fearnot! 48

Have faith in God lOS

Be ye strong in the Lord .

Fear not !

How firm a foundation ! .

93
48

217

FAITH.
I believed in God's wonder- 21
I know not why

FEAR NOT

!

brother, life's journey .

.

46
O Christian trav'ller ! .... 125

Oh, weary pilgrim ! 23

My faith looks up 2a»
OchildofGodI 8

Rejoice in the Lord I 9
While shepherds watched 206
You 're starting, my boy . . 136

Down in the valley

Guide me, Thou great 1

.

Beyond the smiling and .

Hark, harlf ! my soul

I am far frae my hame. .

.

I've reached the land . .

.

Jerusalem ! my happy I . .

.

U^t me there 1

GUIDANCE.
148

I

Hold Thou my hand ! .... 91

129
I
I must walk thro' the valley TO

HEAVEN.
186 O golden day ! 149
128 O land of the blessed I . . . . B3
191 On that bright and golden 72
192 Onward, upward, home- . . 2
IIB Safe home 89
S3 Sitting by the feSteway 124

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me
Saviour, more than life

101

177

"Some day," we say 138
There is a calm 118
We shall meet beyond 188
We shall reach the summer 108
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