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PREFACE

'OR the past twenty-five years the Canadian Hymnal has been

in use in the Sunday schools and social services of several denomin-

ations, and has been generally recognized as the best book cf its

kind in existence.

This new edition has been greatly improved by removing about

one half of the hymns and tunes that were in the old one and substi-

tuting nev/er and better ones. It has been the aim of the Committee

of Publication to select the very best of the popular pieces which are

likely to appeal to the young people. So-called "hymns," composed

of doggerel verse, set to "rag-time" music, have been rigidly excluded,

but the new selections that have been made v/ill be found to be

unusually attractive.

The book is not one of the many ephemeral publications that

will be sung out in the course of a year or two, but is intended to

meet the needs of Sunday schools and churches for many years to

come. On account of the increased cost of printing and publishing

the price of this new edition of the Canadian Hymnal is somewhat

higher than the old one.

Attention is called to the splendid selection of hymns suitable

for use in the Primary Department, which will be specially valuable.

A large proportion of the hymns used in this book are copyright

property, and it has been necessary in every case to secure permission

to use them. A large sum of money has been expended in purchasing the

publication rights. The Committee is under obligations to various

authors, composers and publishers for courtesies extended.

Sunday schools should carefully note that they are not at liberty

to reproduce any copyright hymn or tune for use in the stereopticon, or in

any other way, without special permission. To do so is a distinct

breach of the copyright law, and involves heavy penalties.

The editorial work in the preparation of this new edition has been

efficiently done by Mr. J. M. Sherlock.
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Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty!
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Lord God Al - might - y

!
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Grate - ful - ly a - dor - ing our song shall rise to thee:
Cast - ing down their gol - den crowns a - round the glass - y sea;
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'6 Holy , holy, holy ! thoughthedarknesshidethee.
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may

not see,

Only thou art holy : there is none beside thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity

!

I I

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth
and sky and sea:

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in three persons, blessed Trinity

!

— ffishop h'soer.



All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name
MILES' LANE W. SHRHBaOliB.FIRST TUNE

1. All hail the powV of Je-sus' name, Let an - gels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the roy - al
2. Ye seed of Israel's chos-en race, Ye ransomed from the fall. Hail him who gaves you
3. Sinners, whose love can ne'er for - get The wormwood and the gall. Go spread your trophies
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di - a - deni. And crown him,
by his grace. And crown him,
at his feet And crown him
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him, crown him
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4 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

SECOND TUNE
Spirited.

DIADEM
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5 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall

;

Join in the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all !

—Perronet.

James Ello'r.
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All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name—Cundudcd
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dem, And crown him,

And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him.
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Earth Has Nothing Sweet or Fair
NEW CALABAR
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1. Earth has noth - ing sweet or fair. Love - ly forms or
1'. When the mom - ing paints the skies, Wlien the gold - en
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beau - ties rare,

sun -beams rise.
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But be - fore my eyes they bring Chr
Then my Sa - viour's form I find Brig
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But be - fore my eyes they bring Christ, of beau - ty source and spring,

Then my Sa- viour's form I find Bright -ly im - aged on my mind.
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3 When, as moonlight softly steals.

Heaven its thousand eyes reveals,

Then I think : Who made their light

Is a thousand times more bright.

4 Lord of all that's fair to see.

Come, reveal thyself to me ;

Let me, 'mid thy radiant light.

See thine unveiled glories bright.

—r. Schefflcr, 1G57. Tr. F. E. Cox, 1841.



For the Beauty of the Earth

1. For the beau - ty

2. For the beau - ty
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the love which from our birth O and a - round us lies

Hill and vale, and tree and flovv'r, Sun and moon, and stars of light,-
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Christ our God, to thee we raise
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This our hymn of grate - ful praise.

I

§E*?m
• 0- . , s ,,

3 For the joy of ear and eye ;

For the heart and mind's delight,

For the mystic harmony
Linking sense to sound and sight,

Christ our God, to thee we raise

This our hymn of grateful praise.

4 For the joy of human love

;

Brother, sister, parent, child.

Friends on earth, and friends above ;

For all gentle tlioughts and mild,

—

Christ our God, to thee we raise

This our hynm of grateful praise.

—F. S. Pierpoint.

Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Songs
AXTIOCH (308)

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,
" To be exalted thus !

"

"Worthy the Lamb!" our hearts reply;
" For he was slain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, for ever thine

!

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb

!

—Isaac Watta.



When Morning Gilds the Skies
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p 3. Does sad - ness fill my

LAUDES DOMINI J. Barnbt.

skies, My heart a - wak - ing
nies, My si - lent spi - rit

mind ? A so - lace here I
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cries, May
sighs, May
find,— May
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Je - BUS Christ be praised

!

A - like at work and
Je - BUS Christ be praised

!

When e - vil thoughts mo
Je - sus Christ be praised

!

Or fades my earth - ly

prayer {cr. ) To
lest, {cr.) With
bliss ? (cr. ) My
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this I shield my
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Christ
Christ
Christ
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be praised

!

be praised

!

be praised

!
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mf 4 To God, the Word, on high

The hosts of angels cry.

May Jesus Christ be praised !

CV. Let mortals, too, upraise

Their voice in hymns of praise :

May Jesus Christ be praised !

/ 5 Let earth's wide circle round

In joyful notes resound,

May Jesus Christ be praised !

cr. Let air, and sea, and sky.

From depth to height, reply,

ff May Jesus Christ be praised !

—Trs. 6y Edward Caswall,



On Our Way Rejoicing

ST. ALBAN Arr. from Francis J. Hatdn.
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Is there grief or sad
Thou who giv'st the seed
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Thine it can - not be i

Wilt give large in - crease,
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Is our sky be - cloud

Crown the head with bless
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Clouds are not from thee
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Fill the heart with jieace.
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On Our Way Rejoicing—Concluded
REFRAIN.
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we home - ward move,
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Heark - en to our prais O thou God of love

!

3 On our way rejoicing,

Gladly let us go
;

Conquered hath our leader,

Vanquished is our foe !

Christ without, our safety
;

Christ within, our joy;

Who, if we be faithful.

Can our hope destroy ?

Unto God the Father
Joyful songs we sing ;

Unto God the Saviour

Thankful hearts we bring

;

Unto God the Spirit

Bow we and adore,

On our way rejoicing

Now and evermore ! —John B. Monsell.

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing
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Thomas Tallis, Ob. 1585.
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2. My
for a thou - sand tongues to

gra - cious Mas - ter and my
sing

God,
My
As

great Re - deem - er's praise,

sist me to pro - claim,
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3 Jesus! the name tliat charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis nnisic in tlie sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin.

He sets the prisoner free

;

His blood can make tlie foulest clean.

His blood availed for me,

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice,

New life tlie dead receive;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice;

The humble poor believe. —G. Wesley.



Hosanna ! be the Children's Song

Words by James Montgomert, ELLACOMBE
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1. Ho - san - na ! be the children's song To Christ, the children's King

;

2. Ho - san - na ! on the wings of light O'er earth and o - cean fly

;
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His praise to whom their souls be - long, Let all the
Till morn to eve, and noon to night. And heaven to

chil-dren sing,

earth re - ply.
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Ho - san - na ! sound from hill to hill. And spread from plain to plain

;

Ho - san - na, then, our song shall be, Ho - san - na to our King

!
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While loud - er, sweet - er, clear - er still, Woods ec - ho
This is the children's song of praise ; Let all the
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to the strain,

chil-dren sing.
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lO Saviour, Blessed Saviour
GOSHEN Miss Davi

1. Sav-iour, bless - ed Sav - iour. Lis - ten while we sing, Hearts and voic - es
2. Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christ, we draw to thee, Deep in ad - o-
3. Great and ev - er great - er Are thy mer - cies here ; True and ev • er

last
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ing

Prais - es to
Bend - ing low
Are the glo

our King. All we have we of - fer,

the knee. Thou for our re - demp - tioa
ries there ; Where no pain, nor sor - row,
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All we hope to

Cam'st on earth to
Toil, nor care, is

be, Bod - y,
die ; Thou, that

known. Where the
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soul, and spir - it, All we yield to thee,
we might fol • low, Hast gone up on high.
An - gel le - gions Cir - cle round thy throne.

I

#—«__-$'' c c c • a

-r X-- i--
5=^=S=^s=i^li 31

Clearer still and clearer

Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing

News of sins forgiven ;

Life has lost its shadows.

Pure the light within
;

Thou hast shed thy radiance

On a world of sin.

5 Higher then and higher

Bear the ransomed soul.

Earthly toils forgotten,

Saviour, to its goal

;

Where in joys unthought of

Saints with angels sing.

Never weary raising

Praises to their King.
—Godfrey Thring.

11 Praise Ye the Lord! 'tis Good to Raise
EVENING

1 Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise

Your hearts and voices in his praise
;

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames.

He counts their numbers, calls their names
;

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned.

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high.
Who spreads his clouds along the sky

;

HYMN (53)

There he prepares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vam.

4 He^ makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the smiling fields with corn ;

The beasts with food his hands supplj-.

And the young ravens when they crj'.

5 But saints are lovely in his sight.

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear.

And looks and loves his image there.
—/. Watts.



12 Blessed Assurance, Jesus is Mine
BLESSED ASSURANCE
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Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp.
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1. Bless - ed as - sur-auce, Je - sus is mine ! Oh, what a foretaste of glo - ry di -

2. Per - feet sub-mis-aion, per - feet de - light, Vis - ions of rapture now burst on my
3. Per - feet sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Saviour am hap-py and
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vine ! Heir of sal - va-tion, purchase of God, Born of His Spir - it, wash'd in His
sight. An- gels de -scending bring from above, Ech - oes of mer - cy, whispers of

blest, Watching and waiting, looking a - bove, Filled with His goodness, lost in His
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This is my sto - ry, this is my song, Prais-ing my Saviour all the day
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13 Praise Him ! Praise Him
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.
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1. Praise hiin ! praise him ! Je - sns, our bless-ed

2. Praise him ! praise him ! Je - sus, our bless-ed

3. Praise him ! praise him ! Je - sus, our blessed

CiiF.STER G. Allen.
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Hail him ! hail him ! high-est arch - an-gels in
He our rock, our hope of e - ter - nal sal-

Je - sus, Sav - iour, reign-eth for ev - er and
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D.S. —Praise him ! praise him ! tell of his ex - eel -lent
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glo-ry ; Strength and hniiour give to his ho - ly name!
va-tion. Hail him ! hail him ! Je - sus the cru - ci - tied.

ev-er; Crown him ! crown him ! Prophet, and Prie.st, and King

Ijike a
Sound his

! Christ is
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shep - herd,
prais - es !

com - ing !
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great-ness, Praise him ! praise him ! ev-er in joy - ful song !
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Je - sus will guard his children. In his arms he car-ries them all day long:
Je - sus who bore our sorrows, Love un-bound-ed, won - der- ful, deep and strong

;

o - ver the world vie - torious, Power and glo - ry un - to the Lord be - long;
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Copyiieht by (he Biglow & Main Co. Used by permission.



14 With Happy Voices Singing

Words by WiiiUAM G. Tarrant, 1890.

.4 A—
Bbrtiiold Todrs, 1872.
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1. With hap - py voi - ces sing

2. For though no eye be - holds

3. And shall we not a - dore
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ing, Thy chil - dren, Lord, ap - pear;
thee, No hand thy touch may feel,

thee With more than joy - ous song,
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Their joy - ous prais - es bring - ing In an - thems sweet and clear.

Thy u - ni - verse un - fold.s thee, Thy star - ry heavens re - veal

;

Nor live in truth be - fore thee. All beau - ti - ful and strong?

For skies of gold - en splen - dor, For az - ure roll - ing sea,

The earth and all its glo - ry. Our homes and all we love,

Lord, bless our weak en - dea - vor Thy ser - vants true to be.

For bios - soms sweet and ten
Tell forth the won - drous sto
And through all life, for ev
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der, O Lord, we wor - ship thee,

ry. Of One who reigns a - bove.

er. To live our prai.se to thee.
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15 To God be the Glory
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1. To God be the glory ! great things he hath done : So loved he the world that he
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gave us his Son ; Who yielded his life an atonement for sin, And opened the
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Oh, come to the Father thro' Je-sus the Son ; And give him the
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Lite - gale that all may go in. Praise the Lord !, praise the Lord 1 let the
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earth hear hia voice 1 Praise the Lord ! praise the Lord ! let the people rejoice

!
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2 O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of God ;

The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

3 Great things he hath taught us, great things he
hath done,

And great our rejoicing thro' Jesus the Son
;

But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.—F. J. Crosbi/.

Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright.



16 Rolling Downward Through the Midnight
Words by R. L.

With enerqy
Arrang^ by R. Lowfty.

With enerqii ^^
i

I
' S ^

1. Roll - ing downward tnrough the midnight, Conies a glorious burst of hea\ en -ly song;
2. Wond'ring shepherds see the glo - ry, Hear the word the shining ones de-clare;
3. Cnrist the Saviour, God's A-noint-ed, Comes to earth our fearful debt to pay

—

m^-^̂

'Tis

At
Man

a cho - rus full

the man - ger fall

of Sor - rows, and

of sweetness—And the sing - ers are an an - gel throng
in wor - ship, While the nni - sic fills the quiv' -ring air.

re - ject - ed. Lamb of God, that takes our sin a - way.

CHORUS.

=t :dv
• ^-•-;-«-

§a

"Glo - ry ! glo - ry

" Glo - ry ! glo - ry ! glo - ry !

the highest ! On the earth good-will and peace to men!"

&:
'S~-0 *-rm . o iS—•—*—'-T-T^ . «-v

=:=z=3:t=tzzt=b=t=bziib5ft=

Down the

_1——L-j_^ J_-_-i—I—

—

Nt—1—n -n

send the e - cho ; Let the glad earth shout a - gain !

a ges, down the a - ges



All Praise to Our Redeeming Lord
Isaac Smith.

. And bids us, each to each re - stored, To - geth - er seek his face.

To our high call - iug's glo - rions hope We hand in hand • go on.

^^E ^1? i=
^ ^- :t=Pm

3 The gift which he on one bestows,
We all delight to prove;

The grace through every vessel flows,
In purest streams of love.

4 Even now we think and speak the same,
And cordially agree;

United all, through Jesus' name,
In perfect harmony.

18

I I
~

I I

5 We all partake the joy of one.
The common peace we feel;

A peace to sensual minds unknown,
A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What heights of rapture shall we know,
When round his throne we meet!

—C. We-iley.

Swell the Anthem

m r^-
r=^

-#-•
-#-*

—\ « 5 «_l iL
^-

John B. Wilkes.

'JtlZ ^:
1. Swell the an - them, raise the song; Prais - es to our God be - long;

2. Bless-ings from his liber - al hand Flow a - round this hap- py land;

Saints and an
Kept by him, no

]oin

foes

to sing

an - noy

:

Prais - es to the

Peace and free - dom
heavenly King,
we en - joy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway
May we cheertully obey:
Never fee7 oppression's rod,
Ever own and worship God.

Hark! the voice of nature sings
Praises to the King of kings

;

Let us join the choral song.
And the grateful notes prolong.

— Nathan ^troiig.



19 Worship the King in His Beauty
PRAISK HIM ETERNALLY

Lizzie DeAkmonp. Grant Colfax Tullar.

1. Worship the Kinof in

2. Sing of the mighty
3. Hail to the might y

his beau - ty, Bow
Ke-deem-er, Rul -

Je - ho - vah ! Hail

at

er
to

^^_ v_^—
-0- ^0- -0-

his fef-t .I'ld

of earth and
the Lord ou

a -

of

dors,
sky,

iSzrtziiJi rij—;=:=J=S =JZTZ? i^zqil

Heav'n with an
En - ter his

his throne ! Zi - on with

/ /

m

anthem is ringing Praise him for ev-er-more: Ra - di - ant or" s he ere

gates with thanksgiving ; Sound forth his praise on high. Fountain of life and sal

rapture is singing, He is our God a - lone; Crown'd with a glo-ry im -

- va-
mor

ted
tion
- tal,

:=I:=t:Ft.
Z-

-r-—T-H ;-! pi i\0 .

j-w—0^

Form'd by his wise de - cree. Praise him ! O praise
Hope of the years to be. Praise him ! O praise
Bright as the sun is he, Praise him ! O praise

him
him
him

I

E - ter - nal - ly

E - tor - nal - ly

E - ter - nal - ly !

m *^=-'=^^^i^^j^^fP3i^pi-t^i

D.S.

—

Praise him! O praise him E - ttr - nal - ly

!

CHORUS.

r I

'

i

'
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'
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'

Ho - ly ! ho - ly ! angels a -dor -ing cry. Praise, O praise him!

I

ly!

-A

ho

V4
ly angels a -dor -ing cry. praise him

!



Worship the King in His Beauty-

J-

-Concluded

D.S.

I III i> L I
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I

I
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glo-ry to God most high !

MM - ^ -m- -4

Hail

^-4

Je - ho - vah ! boundless in ma - jes - ty,

I
^^- ?-*—*—#—*=^i/—^—*—^^-f= ^ ^-^ —

^
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar-Meredith Co.

O Worship the King, All Glorious Above

!

HANOVER

:l&^^Jd^HM^ijl^ m
1. o
2.

wor - ship the King all glori - ous a - bove ! grate - ful - ly

tell of his might, sing of his grace, Whose robe is the

m^3^ Pi^N^ g -^

g^^ ^^P
sing his power and his love I Our Shield and
light, whose can - o - py space; His chari - ots

De
of

g#^ ^
fen - der, the

wrath the deep

g^ff-rfhf-f^
y #j=J-4U:^:^^^:g^^^

^^
An - cient of Days, Pa - vilioned in splendour, and gird - ed with praise,

thun-der-clouds form; And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

£
g { r I

• .L

3 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to the
plain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail;

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

:

Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the
end.

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend
—Sir R. Grant.



21 When I Walk in God's Clear Sunlight

W. F. Sherwiii.

1. When I walk in God's clear sunlight, With its beauty beaming fair, Orwhensha-
2. Though a - mid the deepest darkness, I may surely trust the Lord ; He hath nev

^ ^ ^ -.-«-»-_ ^ ! > '

CHORUS.
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dowsseemto ga - ther, I may see him everywhere
HewiUleadme.hewill lead me,

er yet for - sa • ken—He will keep his promised word.
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^ ^—^

—

^^—P^^ ^—1^=?—F=F^^ -M^ FF^~^

tw—«-i-«—oi—•

—

^—*—&^-^-|—'—'

—

^,—•—^,4w

—

^ #-
tt=t=:&

Ei=i=S=^
nfciT

t-
i

Be my trueandconstantguide ; Hewillleadme, hewillleadme—Inhislove I may a - bide.

(9—

3 Though all friendships may be broken,
And the hand of death be laid,

In his might and love confiding,

I shall never be afraid.

I

4 When to me shall come the glory

Of the heavenly mansions bright,

Still the song will I be singing

In that home of pure delight.

-C. R. BlackaV.

22 Come, Let Us, Who in Christ Believe

WILTSHIRE (26)

1 Come, let us, who in Christ believe,

Our common Saviour praise.

To him with joyful voices give

The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of evei'y sinner's heart

;

The worst need keep him out no more.
Or force him to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice,

Yield to be saved from sin

;

In sure and certain hope rejoice,

That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Guest,
Nor ever hence remove;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

-C. Weglei



Before Jehovah's Awful Throne
OLD HUNDRED Marot it Beza'b Psaltkr

SB g~]-aph^^
1. Be- fore Je - lio - vah's aw - ful throne, Ye na - tions Low with sa - cred joy;

2. His sovereign power, without our aid, Made us of clay, and formed us men;

=^-tf^ It: il^Hi

m ^ I^—

^
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Know that the Lord is God a - lone. He can ere - ate, and he des-troy.

And %\ hen like wandering sheep we strayed, He brought us to hi3 fold a - gain.

pi^^ iiips
3 We'll crowd thj' gates with thankful songs.

High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.

Shall fill thy CDurts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command;
Vase as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.—Isaac Watts.

24 All People that on Earth do Dwell

OLD HUNDRED (:23)

1 All people that on earth do dwell.

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;

Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell,

Come ye before him, and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed,
Without our aid he did us make;

We are his flock, he doth us feed.

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 O enter then his gates with praise.

Approach with joy his courts unto;

Praise, laud, and bless his name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good.

His mercy is forever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.—Hojjkins or Kethe.

25 Praise God from Whom all Blessings Flow
OLD HUNDRED (23)

Praise God, from wlioni all blessings flow;

Prai.se him all creatures here below;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host;

Prai.se Father, Son and Holy Ghost. --£(s//f>/) Ken.
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Oh, for a Heart to Praise My God
WILTSHIRE

3 ^ Sir Georob Smart.

3
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for

heart
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2. A
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reigns

It:

for me!
lone:
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3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart.

Believing, true, and clean

;

Which neither life nor death can part

From him that dwells within

:

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good.
A copy, Lord, of thine ! _e. r«*fey.

27 When all Thy Mercies, O My God

1 When all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed.

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

WILTSHIRE (Jh)

4 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently cleared my way ;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,

More to be feared than they.

5 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue
;

And after death, in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With lieedless steps I ran.

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led nic up to man.

6 Through all eternity, to thee
A grateful song I'll raise ;

But O eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise !

—Additon.



2S Come, Thou Almighty King
ITALIAN HYMN Fblicb db Giardini.

1. Come, thou Al - might
2. CJome, thou In - car

y King, Help us thy
nate Word, Gird on thy

Pil-=?±l-=c:

name
might

I

Come, Holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour:
Thou who almighty art.
Now rule In every heart.
And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power!

To the great One in Tliree,
Eternal praises be
Hence, evermore:

His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore!

—Charles Wetley.

29 From All that Dwell Below the Skies

OLD HUNDRED (-23)

1 Prom all that dwell below tlie skies
Let the Creator's praise arise;
Let the Redeemer's name be sung.
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word:
Thy praise shall sound from shore

shore.
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring;
In songs of praise divinely sing;
Tlie great salvation loud proclaim, .

And shout for joy the Saviour's name.

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

— Isaac Watts and Bisfwp Ken.



30 Glory to God for His Sunshine is Free

E. E. Hkwitt. John R. Sweney.

N—ih
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1. GIo - ry to Gild for his sunshine is free, Light, bless -ed light in the
"2. Won-der-ful light, for sal - va-tion it Itrings, Heal - ing and peace from its

3. Light of sal - vation, oh, welcome its ray, Beau - ti - ful to - ken of

Saviour
life - giv
heaven's

> '^ ^ '

9J?

for thee ; Waiting to ban - ish the darkness of sin, Open tiiy windows and
-ing wings; Ready this moment its work to be - gin, Open tliy windows and
bright day ; O - ver all shadows the vie - fry 'twill win, Open thy windows and
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CHOUUS.
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it shine in.

it shine in.

it shine in.

O - pen thy windows, the light will shine In - to thy soul bringing

-"^ \ r—I z ^^Ti-# * 0-
i^f-[^ -0—0—0—0-^-

^
-0—0 H^4 -0 »---1-<

—P ^—^—7—0^^^ *=* ^
'
-\-t— 0^\^

I P > > > ^ > r

.«—^_.
-0

Zjl ^_^_,_^ ^ZI_} ^
• , _ \-00—0 ,

j-r_, .,_H,—,_Tp,___^ . JI

glo-ry divine; Let it sliine in. Let it shine in. The sav- ing light of Je - sus.
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Copyright, 19U8, by E. O. Excel), words and music.



31 Happy Man Whom God Doth Aid

!

Worda by C. Wesley.

Cheerful

;t. GEORGR

9*

1. Hap - py man whom God doth aid! God our souls and bod - ies made;
2. He this flow - 'ry car - pet spread, Made the earth on which we tread;
3. Give him then, and ev - cr give, Thanks for all that we re - ceive;

i^=^

God on us, in

God re - fresh - es

Man we for his

n.#:

gra - cious shovv'rs, Blessings ev - 'ry moment pours;
in tlie air, Gov - ers with the clothes we wear,

kind - ness love, How much more our God a - bove?

-C2-

:t:
tr-
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I T J J ^

m
Com - pass • es with an -

Feeds us with the food
Wor - thv thou, our heav'n

I I I

gel • bands. Bids them bear us
we eat, Cheers us by his

ly Lord, To be honoured

tf

in their hands;
light and heat,

and a - dored

;

m i
Parents, friends, 'twas God
Makes his sun on us
God of all - ere - at

bestowed, Life, and all, de
to shine; All our blessings
ing grnce. Take the ev - er

scend from God.
are di - vine

!

last - ing praise!



32 O Love that Will Not Let Me Go
ST. MARGARET

Smoothly, hut not too slow. A. L. Peace.

N—N-
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»/i/ 1. O Love that will not let me
mp 2. O Light that followest all my

my wear- y soul In

my flickering torch to
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1
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thee back the life I

re - stores its borrow - ed
owe,
ray,

(cr.) That
[cr.) That

-^

b*-T d ^ d -d J-3 •_i_3_S,_, ,.

thine ocean depths its flow
thy sunshine's blaze its day

May rich - er,

May bright - er,

full

fair

be.

be.

mf 3 O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to thee :

I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain

That morn shall tearless be.

;j 4 O Cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from thee :

I lay in dust life's glory dead,
cr. And from the ground there blossoms red

Life that shall endless be.

—Geirge Matheson.



33 " God is Love ! "—His Word Proclaims It

GOD IS LOTE
Ryan A. Dykes. Ira D. Sasket.

1. "God is Love I"—His word proclaims it, Day by day the truth we prove;

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

3. "God is Love!"—Oh, boundless mer - cy— May we all its fuU - ness prove!

^ CL :zt:
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4=*
Heav'n and earth with
Came to seek and
Tell - ing those who

I

joy are tell - ing, Ev - er tell - ing,

save the lost ones. Showing thus the

sit in dark-ness, "God is Light, and

' God is Love !

"

Fath-er's love.

God is Love."

i:\± « «
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CUORUS.

Ha le - lu - jah ! tell the sto - ry. Sung by an - gel choirs a - bove;
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founding forth the might- y cho - rus
—"God i** Light, and God is Love!'

i
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Br permission of Morgan & Scott, Limited.



34 Love that Passeth Knowledge
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1. Love that passeth knowledge, hath Christ the Lord for you,

2. Out up -on the pnd - rie, and on tiie bounding sea,

:=t=3=J:

I. ri. Meredith.
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Love that sought and
Thro' the path-less
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Love that Passeth Knowledge—Concluded

love of Christ Vdur King ! Heiirt and voice u - nit-ing, let your grate-ful prais-es ring.

* -a-
*

\

With ackiiowlfdgmpnt to the TuUar-Meredilh Co.

3 He will share ymir liurdens, O come, as long 4 He will never leave you, oh, trust hia loving

ago care !

Weary ones came often, his grace and help to In the time of tempest to him in faith repair,

know. He will safely guide you, will guide you with

He the Burden-bearer will meet your need to- his eye,

day, !
O'er life's earnest conflict he is watching from

Trust the love of Jesus, for it fadeth not away, i on high.

—Flora Kirkland.

35 My Shepherd Will Supply My Need.

TiiT

^

ply

spir

my need, Je - HO
It back, When I

1. My Siiep - herd will sup
2. He brings my wan - driii'

v.vH is his name;
for - sake his ways;

-3r^_ ~4-
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In pas-tures fresh

And leads me, for

ra

-*-#
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the liv - ing stream,

truth and grace.

§f di:
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he makes 'me feed, Be - side

his mcr - cy's sake, In paths of

-«A,_

3 When I walk through the shades of death,

Thy presence is my stay ;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth now my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my head.

o The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days;

Oh, may thine house.be mine abode.
And all my work be praise \

—Isaac Watts.



36 Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones

Words by Colts Stern n.

Quietly, but not too slowly.
TRUSTFULNESS H. Ernkst Nichol.

^^^lil^nPil^"^^• -• -•• -#• -•-#••
1. Je - sus was teaching in ten - der tones Of the flow - ers that grew in the
2. Hearts that are saddened with anxious thoughts, Here is Cdin-fort and heal - ing for
3. Take, then, no thought for the morrow's ill ; 'Tis suf - fi - cient to think of to-

mi
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field;

you ;

day

;

Gen
Fear
Seek

tie and sweet were the words he spoke Of the
not and doubt not, but trust in God ; For the
ye the king - dom of right- eous-ness, And the

-• *
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m.

les - sons of faith they yield,
mes - sage of Christ is true.
Lord shall pre - pare your way !
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Take no thought for your
Strength will come in the
Grant, O God, we may

,N

life,

time
trust

He said

;

of need
in thee

Z=t
Nor what ye shall eat or wear

:

From him who is sure and strong

:

In glad - ness, or pain, or grief

:
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Your
You r

We
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Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones—Continued

§.
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:^4=i
poco rit.
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ife

Hea - ven - ly Fa - ther know- eth your need, And inak - eth your wants his care !

dark - ness shall melt in glo - ri - ous morn ; Your sor - row shall turn to song,
fain would be - lieve ! cries ev - er - y heart ; O help thou our un - be - lief

!
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m/ Refrain. Duet or Choir Trebles and Altos. A shade slower.
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Con - sid - er the lil - ies of the field, how they grow ; they toil not, neither do they

I I

" ^ III
I^ JL ± Sl -«... I^Jh

-0

-s>-

-«-
>-?:

spin

-0—i — • • al
—

-

—I H '
1 1 9 #•- SE|;E^:

yet Sol - o - men in all his glo - ry was not ar-
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Jesus Was Teaching in Tender Tones~( 'oududed

Chohus in Harmony.

rayed like one of these. Gun - er the lil - ii-s of the
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field, how they grow ; they toil not, neither do they spin
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Sol - o - mon in all his glo
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was not arrayed like one of these.
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Composer'b copyright. Used by iiermis-sion.

37 There's a Wideness in God's Mercy

CORNELL (114)

1 There's a widenes.s in God's mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea ;

There's a kindness in his justice.
Which is more than liberty.

13 There is welcome for the sinner.
And more graces for the good ;

There is mercy with the Saviour
;

There is healing in his blood.

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind ;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most infinitely kind.

4 If our love were but more simple.
We should take him at his word,

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the favour of our Lord,

—F. II". Faber.



38 Come, Let Us All Unite to Sing, God is Love

EPHESUS
From Acber.
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all u - nite to sing,

our por - tion here !

God
God

love !

love !

God
God

is love

!

is love !
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While heaven and earth their prais-es

His pro - mis-es our spir - its

bring,
cheer

;

God is

God is

I

—
love

!

love

!
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God is love

!

God is love

!
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Let ev - ry soul

He is our sun
from sin a - wake, Their harps now from
and shield by day, By night he near

the willows take,
our tents will stay,
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sing with us, for Je
will be with us all

sus'

the
sake,
way-

God
God

love !

love !
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God
God

love I

love !
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3 What though my heart and flesh shall fail

God is love

!

Through Christ I shall o'er death prevail,

God is love !

Though Jordan swell I will not fear
;

My Saviour will be with me there.

My head above the waves to bear

—

God is love !

4 In Zion we shall sing again,

God is love !

Yes, this shall be our highest strain,

God is love !

Whilst endless ages roll along.

In concert with the heavenly throng,

This shall be still our sweetest song,

God is love !



39 Lord of the Sabbath, Hear Our Vows
Moderate. ST. ALBAN

'tEi=^~&3EEi.
1. Lord of the Sabbath, hear
2. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord
3. No more fatigue, no more
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St. Alban's Tune Book.
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our vows. On this thy
we love, But there's a
distress. Nor sin nor

day,
no -

hell

bier
shall

this

rest

reach

thy house

;

a - bove

;

the place

;

sac
souls
with

And own, as grate - ful

To that our laboring
No sighs shall min - gle

CV * • 0-1-^

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ;

No cares to break the long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun.

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

ri - fice, The songs which from thy servants rise,

aspire. With ardent hope and strong de - sire,

the songs, Which warble from im - mor - tal tongues.

5 Oh, long-expected day, begin !

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ;

Fain would we leave this weary road.
And sleep in death to rest with God.

40 The Lord be With Us
HOLY TRINITY

—Dr. Doddridge.

3. Barnbt.

^:

1. The Lord be with us as we bend His bless - ing to re - ceive

;

2. The Lord be with us as we walk A - long our home - ward road

;

•—\—• *
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His gift of Peace on us descend Be - fore his courts we leave.
In si - lent thought or friend - ly talk Our hearts be near to God.

§t^
--J-n
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3 The Lord be with us till the night

Shall close the day of rest

;

Be he of every heart the Light,

Of every home the Guest.

4 The Lord be with us through the hours

Of slumber, calm and deep

;

Protect our homes, renew our powers,

And guard his people's sleep.

—John EUerton.



41
Words bv J. Newton.

Safely Through Another Week
SABBATH MORX
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Dr. L. Mason.
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1. Safe - ly thro' an-oth-er week, God has brought us on our waj'; Let us now a blessing
2. While we pray for pard'ning grace, Thro' our great Redeemer's name, Show thy re-con-cil-ed
3. Here we come thy name to praise; May we feel thy presence near; May tiiy glo - ry meet our

«^.0- ^'^ -*• ^
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seek. Waiting in his courts to - day; Day of

face, Take a - way our sin and shame; From our
eyes. While we in thyliouseap - pear; Here af

I

all the week the best. Emblem
worldly cares set free. May we
ford us, Lord, a taste Of our

#-4-#
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of e - ter - nal rest. Day of all the week the best. Emblem of e - ter - nal rest,

rest this day in thee, From our worldly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee,
ev - er - last- ing feast. Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er - last- ing feast.

^
42 Oh, Day of Rest and Gladness

AURELIA (174)

1 Oh, day of rest and gladness,

Oh, day of joy and light,
~ Oh, balm of care and sadness,

Most beautiful, most bright;
On thee the high and lowly

Before the eternal throne
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great Three in One.

2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth

;

On thee for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth;

On thee our Lord victorious,

The Spirit sent from heg,ven;

And thus on thee most glorious

A triple light was given.

3 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest

;

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son;
The Church her voice upraises

To thee, blest Three in One.

—Bishop Wordgtcorth,



43 Blest Day of God
IRISH
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1. Ijlest day of God, most calm, most bright, The first, the best of days.
2. Mj' Sav - iour's face made thee to shine. His ris - ing thee did raise,
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Tiie labor • er's rest, the saint's de - light, The day of prayer and praise

!

And made thee heaven - ly

I

and di - vine Be - yond all oth - er days.
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3 The firstfruits oft a blessing prove

To all the sheaves behind
;

And they the day of Christ who love,

A happy week shall find.

4 This day I must to God draw near

;

For, Lord, the day is thine :

Help me to spend it in thy fear.

And thus to make it mine.

^John Mason.

44 Sweet is the Sunlight

ST. ALBAN (39)

1 Sweet is the sunlight after rain,

And sweet the sleep which follows pain :

And sweetly steals the Sabbath I'est

Upon the world's work-wearied breast.

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm

;

The poor man's birthright and his balm
;

God's witness of celestial things ;

A sun with healing in its wings.

3 New rising in this gospel time,

And in its sevenfold light sublime.

Blest day of God ! we hail its dawn,
To gratitude and worship drawn.

4 nought of gloom and nought of pride

Should with the sacred hours abide ;

At work for God, in loved employ.
We lose the duty in the joy.

5 Breathe on us. Lord ! our sins forgive, •

And make us strong in faith to live
;

Our utmost, sorest need supply,

And make us strong in faith to die.

—IF. M. Punshon.



45 Pleasant are Thy Courts Above

MAIDSTONE VV. B. Gilbert.

a - bove,

and fly ind
the
thy

Ijind

al .

of light and love

;

tars, O Most H^gh !

t-^t--

Pli^as - ant are
Haj) - pier souls

I—
sr-

thy courts
that find

be - low,
a rest

In
In

1/

land of sui and woe.
heaven - ly Fath-er's breast

!

By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

3 Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe

;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skiers.

On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach thy throne at length ;

At thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe through all.

Lord, be mine this prize to win :

(xuide me through a world of sin ;

Keei) me by thy saving grace :

Give me at thy side a place.

Sun and shield alike thou art

;

(Juide and guard my erring heart

:

Grace and glory flow from thee ;

Shower, O- shower them, Lord, on me !—Henry Francis Lytc.



46 O Timely Happy, Timely Wise
ERNAN. Dr. L. Mason.

•»* '-ill
1. O tiine-ly hap-py, time - ly
2. New eve - ry morning is the
3. New mercie.s each re- turn - ills'

wise, Hearts that with ria - ing
love Our wakening and up
day Hov - er around us

I

morn a - rise,

ris - ing prove,
while we pray

;
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p]yes that
Through sleep and darkne.ss

New per - ils past, new

ii
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I

les - tial view Which ev - er-niore makes all things new !

safe - ly brought. Restored to life, and power, and thought,
sins for- given. New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.
^ ^ C ^ #_ _# ^ «

1
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4 The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask,
Room to deny ourselves, a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

I

5 Only. O Lord, in thy great love.
Fit us for perfect rest above ;

And help u.-i, this and ever.\ day,
To live more nearly as we pray.—John Kehle.

47 Abide with Me, Fast Falls the Eventide
EVENTIDE

H. Monk.

1. A-bide with me, fastfallstheev-en-tide;Thedarknessdeepens; Lord, withme a - bidel

2. Swifttoitsoloseebbsoutlife'slittleday;Earth'sjoysgrowdim,itsgloriespass a - way;
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When other helpers

Change and de-cay in

fail, and comforts flee. Help of thehelpless,oh, a-bide with me!
all around I see; Oh, thou who changest not, abide with me!
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3 I need thy presence every passing hour

;

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's
power?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with

me !

4 Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to
the skies,

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain
shadows flee ;

In life and death, O Lord, abide with me?
-Z/. F. Lyte.



48 Day is Dying in the West

SENNEN W. F. Sherwin.
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1. Day is dy - ing in the west, Heaven is touching earth'with rest ; Wait and worship
2. Lord of Life, beneath the dome Of the u - ni verse thy home, Gath-er us, who

m^ -#-,-&w— 1 —c^ 1—

I I I I

while
seek

the night Sets her even -ing lamps
thy face. To the fold of thy

a light Thro' all the
embrace; For thou art

sky.
nigh.
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho

etn

Lord
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God of hosts

;

Heaven and earth are
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of thee, Heaven and earth are prais - ing thee, O Lord most High.
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3 While the deepening shadows fall.

Heart of love enfolding all.

Through the glory and the grace

Of the stars that veil thy face

Our hearts ascend.

4 When forever from our sight

Pass the stars, the day, the night,

Lord of angels, on our eyes

Let eternal morn arise.

And shadows end.
—Mary A. Lathbury.



49 Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing

ITALIAN CHORALE
Words by J. Edmestos.

Arr. by W. H. Monk.
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1. Sa-viour, breathe an even ing bless-ing, Ere re - pose

2. Tho' the night be dark and dreary, Dark-ness can
our
not
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spir-its seal

;

hide from thee

;
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Sin and want we come con - fess - ing ; Thou canst save and
Thou art he who, nev - er wea - ry, Watchest where thy

thou canst heal,

peo pie be.
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Tho' de struc- tion walk a - round us, The' the ar - rows past us fly.

Should swift death this night o'er-take us, And our couch be - come our tomb,
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An - gel- guards from thee surround us; We are

May the morn in heav'n a - wake us. Clad in
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safe, if thou art nigh,

light and deathless bloom.

-*s

—

:i]



so Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I Go
CONFIDENCE W. Moore.
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1. Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go, My dai - ly la - bour
2. The task thy wis - dom hath assigned O let me cheer-ful

3. Thee may I set at my right hand, Whose eyes my in - most... r n

««—
r=

to pur - sue,

ly ful - fil,

substance see,
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ly thee,

my works
bour on

N ^

resolved to know In all I think, or
thy pres-ence find, And jirove thy good and
at thy command. And of - far all my

1

speak, or
per - feet

works to

do.

will,

thee.

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke.

And every moment watch and pray.

And still to things eternal look,

And hasten to thy glorious day.

5 For thee delightfully employ
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given,

And run my course with even joy.

And closely walk with thee to heaven.
—Charles Wesley.

51 Ere We Part, O God Our Father
Words by Richard HuMrHRBT. STUTTGART Psalmodia Sacra, Ootha.
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Ere we part, O God our Fa - ther. To each heart thy bless - ing give

;
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And may we, thy grace pos - ses - sing, Ev - er
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to thy glo - ry live.
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52 Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun
MORNING HYMN

Dr. Mainzer,

5: 5S
1. Awake, rny soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run;
2. Redeem thy misspent moments past. And live this day as if thy last

;
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Shake off dull sloth, and ear - ly rise, To pay thy morning
Thy tal - ents to im - prove take care; For the great day thy
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sac - ri - fice.

self prepare.
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3 Let all thy converse be sincere.

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear;

For God's all-seeing eye surveys

Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and ways.

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing

High glory to the eternal King.
—Bishop Ken.

53 Glory to Thee, My God, this Night
EVENING HYMN

^^^^^ Tallis.
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1. Glo - ry

2. For - give
to thee, my
me, Lord, for

God, this night, For
thy dear Son, The

all

ills

the
that

blessings

I this

of the light;

day have done

;
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Keep me, oh, keep me. King of kings, Be - neath thine ov.n al - migh-ty wings

!

That, with the world, my - self, and thee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

£
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I
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4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose !

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

:

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make,
To serve my God when I awake.

—Bishop Ken-

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day„



34 God, that Madest Earth and Heaven
AR HVD Y NO.S

Words by Reginald Hebbr and Ricuard Whatelt.
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1. God, that mad-esb earth and heav- en, Dark
2. Guard us waking, guard ua sleeping; And,

I

I
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ness and light

;

when we die,

I —0-

--&-

Welsh Traditional.

Who the day for

May we in thy
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toil hast giv - en. For
might -y keep-ing All
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rest the night;
peace - ful lie :
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May thine an -gel-guards de - fend us,

When the last dread call shall wake us,

lili:

I
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I

Slumber sweet thy mer-cy send us, H<jly dreams and hopes attend us. This live-long night.

Do not thouourGod for-sakeus, But to reign in glo-ry take us, With thee on high.
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55 Sun of My Soul, Thou Saviour Dear
HURSLEY (-273)

1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if thou be near

;

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise.

To hide tliee from thy servant's eyes!

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
lie my last thou/ht, Imw sweet to rest
P'or ever on my Saviour s breast !

3 Abide with me from morn till eve.
For without thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without thee I dare not die.

4 Come near and bless us when we wake.
Ere through the world our w^y we take;
Till, in tlie ocean of thy love,

We lose ourselves in heaven above.
—J. Keble.



56 Saviour, Again to Thy Dear Name
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1. Sa - viour, a - gain
2. Grant us thy peace
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to

up
thy dear name we raise With one
on our home-ward way ; With thee be-
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gan,

our
with

part - ing hymn of praise

;

thee shall end the day

;

We stand to bless thee
Guard thou the lips from
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ere our wor-ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait thy word of peace,
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called up - on thy name.
diin, jyv)
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3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming
night.

Turn thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep thy children free
;

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife
;

Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict

cease.

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.
—J. Ellerton.

57 Softly Fades the Twilight Ray
VESPERS (400)

1 Softly fades the twilight ray
Of the holy Sabbath day ;

Gently as life's setting sun,

When the Christian's course is run.

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads
O'er the earth as daylight fades ;

All things tell of calm repose.
At the holy Sabbath's close.

3 Peace is on the world abroad ;

'Tis the holy peace of God,

Symbol of the peace within,
When the spirit rests from sin.

4 Still the Spirit lingers near.
Where the evening worshipper
Seeks communion with the skies.

Pressing onward to the prize.

5 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be
Days of joy and peace in thee.

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

— ,S'. F. Smith.



58 At Even, ere the Sun was Set

Dr. L. Mason.

sick, O
pressed with
some are

Lord, a - round thee lay ; O in

var - ions ills draw near; What if

sick, and some are sad, And some

what di - vers pains they
thy form we can - not
have ne - ver loved thee

^^^mn

4 And some have found the world is vain,

Yet from the world they break not free
;

And some have friends who give them pain.

Yet have not .sought a friend in thee ;

5 And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest.

And to be wholly free from sin ;

And they who fain would serve thee best

Are conscious most of wrong within.

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man

;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan

The very wounds that shame would hide

;

7 Thy touch has still its ancient jxiwer
;

No word from thee can fruitless fall

;

Hear in this solemn evening hour,

And in thy mercy lieal u.s all.

—H. Ticrlls.



59 The Radiant Morn Hath Passed Away
ST. GABRIEL F. A.G. OUSBLBT.

a
1. The ra - diant morn hath passed a - way, And spent too soon her gold - en store;

2. Our life is but an au - tumn day, Its glor-ious noon how quick - ly past!
3. O by thy soul - in - spir - ing grace Up - lift our hearts to realms on high

;
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The sha
Lead us,

Help us

msm%i

dows of de - part - ing day Creep
O Christ, thou liv - ing Way, Safe
to look to that bright place Be

on
home
yond

once more,
at last,

the sky,
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By permission of the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern.

4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace

In undivided empire reign,

And thronging angels never cease

Their deathless strain

;

5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white,

And evening shadows never fall

;

Where thou, eternal Light of Light,

Art Lord of all.

—fiodfrey Thring.

60 The Day is Past and Over
ST. ANATOLIUS A. H. Brown.

1. The day
2. The joys

past and
day are

ver : All thanks, O Lord, to thee;
ver. I lift my hi^ait to thee

;

» ^i.

I pray thee now that sin

And ask thee, that of - fence
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less The hours
less The hours

)f d;irk may be.

)f dark may be.
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The Day is Past and Over— Concluded

^
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O Je - sus, keep nie in thy sight, And guard me thro' the cum -ing night.

O Je - sus, make tlnir duik -ness light, And guard me thro' the coming night

!

4 Be thou my soul's preserver.
O God, for thou dost know

How many are the perils
Through which I have to go..

O loving Jesus, hear my call,
And guard and save me from them 'all!

^Anatoliun, ti\ Xeale.

3 The toils of day are over.
I raise the hymn to thee,

And ask that free fiom peril

The hours of dark may be.

O Jesus, keep me in thy sighl,

And guard me through the coming night!

The Day Thou Gavest
ST. CLEMENT C. C. ScaOLEFlELD.

est, Lord, is end - ed. The dark - nets
thy Church un - sleep - ing,. While earth rolls

ti - nent and is - land The dawn leads

cend - ed. Thy
keep - ing. And
si - lent. Nor
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4 The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western sky,

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

5 So be it. Lord ; thy throne shall never.
Like earth's proud empires, pass away

;

Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever.
Till all thy creatures own thy sway.

—John Ellerton,



62 O Happy Home, where Thou art Loved the Dearest
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ALVERSTOKE

J. Barnby.

home,
home,

Friend, and Sa-viour of our race,

faith and bless -ed hope are one,
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And where a - mong the guests there ne - ver
Whom death a lit - tie while a - lone di -
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By permissiou of Novello and Company, Limited.

3 O happy home, whose little ones are given

Early to thee, in hiomble faith and prayer,

To thee, their Friend, who from the heights of

heaven
Guides them, and guards with more than

mother's care !

4 O happy home, where each one serves thee,

lowly.

Whatever his appointed work may be,

Till every common task seems great and holy.

When it is done, O Lord, as unto thee !

5 O happy home, wliere thou art not forgotten

When joy is overflowing, full and free ;

O happy home, where every wounded spirit

Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to thee,

—

G Until at last, when earth's day's work is

ended,

All meet thee in the blessed home above.

From whence thou camest, where thou hast

ascended.

Thy everlasting home of peace and love !

—Spittu, tris. hy Sarah Fhidlater.



63 Now the Day is Over

EUDOXIA
Barino-Gocld.

Slia - dows
With thy
Guard the
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4 Comfort every sufferer

Watching late in pain
;

Those who plan some evil

From their sin restrain.

5 Through the long night-watches

May thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

6 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In thy holy eyes.

7 Glory to the Father,

Glory to the Son,

And to thee, blest Spirit,

Whilst all ages run.
—S. Baring-Gould.

64 Father of Mercies, in Thy Word

ST. AGNES. DURHAM (-252)

1 Father of mercies, in thy vvord

What endless glory shines !

For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaxistless riches find

;

Riches above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around ;

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Be thou for ever near
;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,

And view my Saviour there.

Mins Steele.



65 I Have Heard of a Land

Words by Mrs. F. A. F. Wood-Wuitf.
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1. I have heard of a land

2. There are ev - er • green trees

3. There's a home in that land
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on a far - a - way strand— In the
that bend low in the breeze, And their
at the Fa - ther's right hand; There are
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Bi - ble the sto - ry is told,—Where no cares ev - er come, nev-er dark-nessnor
fruit - age is bright - er than gold ; There are harps for our hands in that fair -est of

man-siona whose joys are un-told; There the ran-somed will sing round the throne of their
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gloom, And no - thing shall ev
lands, And no - thing shall ev
King, And no - thing shall ev
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grow old.

grow old.

grow old.

In that beau - ti - ful land
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On that far a-way strand. There awaits us a palm and
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a crown ; The
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I Have Heard of a Land—Concluded
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sto - ry so old Will new glo ry un - fold, And the sun-light will never go down.
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Oopyright, 1896. by A. Beirly.

In the Christian's Home in Glory

Rbv. W. McDonald.

M
1. In the Christian's home in glory, There remains a land of rest : There my Saviour's gone be-
2. He is fit - ting up my mansion. Which eternal - ly shall stand, For my stay shall not be
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CHORUS.

Sife

fore me, To
transient In

ful - fil my soul's req lest. /There is rest for the wear-y, There is

that ho - ly, hap-py land. tOn the other side of Jordan, In the
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rest for the wear-y, There is rest for the wear-y. There is rest
sweet fields of Eden, Where the tree of life is bhwrning, There is rest

for

for

you ! )

you !/
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3 Pain and sickness ne'er shall enter,

Grief nor woe my lot shall share,

But, in that celestial centre,

I a crown of life shall wear.

-JS- =^=}:
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4 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory

—

Shout your triumphs as you go ;

Zion's gates will open for you.

Ye shall find an entrance through.
—S. G. Harmer,



67 Out on an Ocean all Boundless We Ride

Author not known. HOMEWARD BOUND Arr. by J. VV. Dadman.
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1 Out on an o - cean all boundless we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound
;

2. Wild-ly the storm sweeps us on as it roars ; We're homeward bound, homeward bound

;

3. In - to the har - bor of heaven now we glide. We're home at last, home at last;
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Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless tide. We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores; We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
Soft - ly we drift on its bright sil - ver tide. We're home at last, home at last.

ajfe«m̂ It:

Far from the safe, quiet har - bor we rode, Seeking our Father's ce - les - tial a-bode,
Stead-y! O pi - lot ! stand firm at the wheel. Steady ! we soon shall out-weather the gale,
Glo - ry to God! all our dangers are o'er; Safe-ly we stand on the ra - di • ant shore,
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Prom-ise of which on us each he bestowed, We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
(Jh ! how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail ; We're homeward bound, homeward bound
Glo - ry to God ! we will shout ev - er - more, We're home at last, home at last.
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68 Face to Face

Moderato.
Grant Colfax Tullar.

1. Face to face with Christ my Sav - iour,

2. On - ly faint - ly now I see him,

J 0- J0—0^31^1^ 3

Face to face— what will it be?
With the dark-ling veil be-tween,
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When with rap -tare I be - hold
But a bless - ed day is com

him, Je - sus Christ who died
ing, W^hen his glo - ry shall

for me.
be seen.
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Face to face shall I be - hold him, Far be-yond the star - ry .sky;
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o - ry, I .shall see him by and by !
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Face to face in all his glo
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3 What rejoicing in his presence.

When are banished grief and pain ;

When the crooked ways are straightened.

And the dark things shall be plain.

4 Face to face ! oh, blissful moment

!

Face to face—to see and know
;

Face to face with my Redeemer,
Jesus Christ, who loves me so.

—Mrs. Frank A. Breck,



69

ife

Give Me the Wings of Faith to Rise
(SOLO.)
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i. Give me the wings of faith to rise With - in the veil, and see
2. Once they were mourners here be - low, And pour'cl out cries and tears:

^ m\
The saints a - bove, how great their joys, How bright their glo - ries be.

They wrestled hard, as we do now, With sins, and doubts, and fears.

CHORUS.
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Man - y are the friends who are wait-ing to-day, Happy on the gold-en strand;
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Man - y are the voi-ces calling us a - way, To join their glo-rious band;
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Bepeat jtp.

Call-ing us a - way, call-ing us a - way, Call-ing to the bet - ter land.
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3 I ask them whence their victory came

;

They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lanjb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod,

His zeal inspired their breast

;

Atid, following their incarnate GoJ,
Possess the promised rest.

—iHaar Watt.t.



70 For Ever With the Lord!

NFAP.ER HOMR (-rU)

"For ever with the Lordl"
Amen! so let it be!

Life from the dead i.s in that word,
'Tis immortality!

Here in the body pent,
Absent from him I roam.

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

2 My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul, how near

At times, to faith's unclouded eye-

Thy golden gates ajipear!

Ah! then my spirit faints
To reach the land I love,

—

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above!

"For ever with the Lord!"
Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand.
Then can I never fail;

I'phold thou me, and I shall stand.
Fight, and I must prevail.

71

4 So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain.

Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
"For ever with the Lord!"—Montgomery.

There is a Land of Pure Delight

SEE^ESEfed^^Etes ^-^©-T-
.1 - .

'I
1. There is alandof pure delight, Where saints im- mortal reign; In - fi - nite day ex-

2. There ev-er-last-ing spring abides, And nev - er-witheringfiow'rs; Death, like a narrow
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foaro ; On the golden strand wait the happy, hap-py band. To welcome the ransomed hoiuc
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3 iSweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green ;

Wo to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er.

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold tiood.

Should fright us from the shore,
— Isaac H'uu's,



72 Jerusalem the Golden
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Alexander Ewing.
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Je - ru - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest, Be-neath thy con-tem-
They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi - lant with song. And bright with many an
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pla - tion Sink heart and voice op-pressed :

an - gel. And all the mar -tyr throng

;

I know not, oh,

The Prince is ev
I know
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so - cial joys are there ; What ra- dian - cy
day-light is se - rene ; The pas-tv;res of
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of glo
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ry. What light be-yond compare,
ed Are decked in glo-rious sheen.
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3 There is the throne of David ;

And there, from care released,

The song of them that triumph,

The shout of them that feast

;

And they who with their Leader,
Have conquered in the fight.

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

4 O sweet and blessed countrj',

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country

That eager hearts expect

!

Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

—Bernard of Cluny.



73 Far Out on the Desolate Billow

SALUTAS Folk Song.

1. Far out on the des - o - late bil - low The sail - or sails1. Far out on the des - o - late

2. Far down in the earth's dark
bil

bo
low The
som The

sails the
ner mines the
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A - lone with the night and the tern - pest, Where countless dan-gers be;
Death lurks in the dark be - hind him, And hides in the rock be - fore.
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REFRAIN.

\ et nev • er a - lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer

;

Yet nev - er a - lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer

;

Yet nev - er a - lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer

;

That nev - er a - lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer

;
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For God a Friend un fail - ing, And God is ev - ery - where.

3 Forth into the dreadful battle

The steadfast soldier goes.

No friend, when he lies a dying,
His eyes to kiss and close.

4 Lurd, grant as Ave sail life's ocean.

Or delve in its mines of woe,
Or fight in its terrible conflict,

This conifcjrt all to know.
— Rossitcr W. Bai/mond,



74 Courage, Brother, Do Not Stumble

COURAGE. BROTHEU
Nokmax MacLeod, 1857. Arthur Sullivan,
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1. Cuurage, brother,

2. Per - ish pol - i -

3. Sim - pie rule an.

1

do
cy
saf -

^i!

not stumble, Though thy path be
and cunning, Per - ish all that
est guiding. In - ward peace and

dark as night;
fears the light;
in - ward might,

I I
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There's a star to guide the hum - ble—Trust in God and do
Wheth-er los - ing, wheth-er win-ning. Trust in God and do
Star up - on our path a - bid - ing—Trust in God and do
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the right !

the right

!

the right

!
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Though the road be rough and dreary, And its end far out of sight, Foot it bravely.

Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flatter, some will slight; Cease from man and
Cour - age, brother, do not stumble, Tho' thy path be dark as night; There's a star to

a!:-^^£5J^|g^5^g=M^I^^'

strong or wea-ry; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and
look a - bove thee ; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and
guide tho humble; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God and

-I 1 H-

do the right

!

do the right

!

do the right

!
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

il^HiS



75 Through the Night of Doubt and Sorrow
ST. ASAPH

.J __J

W. S. Bahbridge.
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1. Thro' the niglit of doubt and sor - row, On - ward goes the pil - grim band,

2. One the light of God's own presence, 0"er his ransomed peo - pie shed.
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^Sing-ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion. Marching to the pronnse

Chasing far the gloom and ter - ror. Brightening all the path we
land

:

tread

:
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Clear be - fore us through the dark-ness Gleams and btirns the guid - ing light;

One the ob - ject of our jour - ney, One the faith which nev - er tires,
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Broth - er clasps the hand of broth - er. Stepping fear - less through the night.

One the earn - est look - ing for - ward. One the hope our God in - spires

:
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Composer's Copyright. Used by permission.

3 One the strain that lips of thousands
Lift as from the hearts of one ;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One the march in God begun :

One the gladness of rejoicing
On the far eternal shore,

Where the one almighty Father
Reigns in love for evermore.

4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers,

Onward with the Cross our aid !

Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade.

Soon shall come the great awaking.
Soon the rending of the tomb ;

Then the scattering of all shadows.
And the end of toil and gloom.
—Iiigemann, trs. hy S. Baring-Gould.



76 "Thy Kingdom Come!" O Lord, We Daily Cry
LANGRAN

Wea - ry and
Like some dark

1. "Thy kingdom come !
' O Lord, we dai - ly

2. Tliy kingdom come ! then all the din of
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cry,
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sad
dream

with
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earth's long strife and
van - ish with the

)min ! "How
night ! Peace,
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long,
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sufl-'ring children sigh, "Speed thou
myr - iad gifts shall pour, Rest - ing

the dawn, and o'er the na
se - cure from dan-ger and

tions

af

reign !

fright.
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

3 Thy kingdom come ! no more shall deeds of

shame
Brutish and base, destroy the soul divine :

Bright with thy love's all-purifying flame
Thy human temples evermore shall shine !

4 Thy kingdom come ! mad greed for wealth and
power [dust

;

No more shall grind the weaklings in the

Then mind and strength shall share thy ample
dower,

Brothers in thee, and one in equal trust.
—Henry Warburton Hawkes.

77 I Am Coming to the Cross
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1. I am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and
2. Long my heart has sighed for thee. Long has ev - il reigned with-
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I am trust ing^ Lord, in thee, Bless'd Lamb of Col • va



^ I Am Coming to the Cross—Curichided
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blind ; I am count - ing all but dross ; I

in; Je-sus sweet-ly speaks to me,— "I
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shall full sal - va - tion

will cleanse you from all

find.

ry ; Humbly at thy ci-oss

In thy promises I trust.
Now I feel the blood applied;

I am prostrate in the dust,
I with Christ am crucified.

bow, now.

Jesus comes: he fills my soul!
Perfected in him I am;

I am every whit made whole!
Glory, glory to the Lamb!

—W, McDonald.

78 Is Thy Cruse of Comfort Failing ?
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1. Is thy cruse of com-fort fail - ing? Rise and share it with a fr;end

;

2. Love di - vine will fill thy storehouse, Or thy hand - ful still re - new

;

And through all the' years of fani - ine

Scan - ty faie for one will oft - en
It will serve thee to the end.

Make a roy - al feast for two.
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By permission of Reid Bros., Limited, 7:^ Wills St., Oxford St. W.

3 Is thy burden hard and heavy?
Do thy steps drag wearily?

Help to lift thy brother's burden;
God will bear both it and thee.

4 Is thy heart a living power?
Self-entwined, its strength sinli

It can only liv€i in loving,
And by serving love will grow.

79 Lord of All Being, Throned Afar
—E. Rundle-Charles.

MARYTON (156)

1 Lord of all being, throned afar,
Thy glory flames from sun and star;
Centre and soul of every sphere,
Yet to each loving heart how near.

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray
Sheds on our path the glow of day;
Star of our hope, thy softened light
f^heers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;
Our rainbow arch, thy mercy's sign;
All, save the clouds of sin, are tliine.

4 Grant us thy truth to make us free,
And kindling hearts that burn for thee,
Till all thy living altars claim
One holy light, one heavenly flame.

—Oliver Wendell Holmes.



so God is With Us
AUSTRIA

is with us,

the her - it -

God is with
age they left

us ! So our brave fore - fa - thers sang

;

us, Great the conquests to be won,--•-•-«-m M -0- -0- -0- -^
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Far a - cross the field of bat - tie Loud their ho - ly war - cry

Arm - ed hosts to meet and scat - ter, Larg - er du - ties to be
rang :

done :
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Nev - er once they feared or faltered, Nev - er once they ceased to sing,

—

Raise the song they no - bly taught us. Round the wide world let it ring,

—
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King
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King
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3 Speed the Cross through all the nations.

Speed the victories of love

;

Preach the gospel of redemption
Wheresoever men may move :

Make the future in the present

;

Strong of heart, toil on and sing,

—

God is with us, God is with us ;

Christ our Lord shall reign as King !

4 Soon the struggle will be over,

Soon the flags of strife be furled ;

Downward from his place, defeated,

Shall the enemy be hurled :

Onward, then, with ranks unbroken ;

Sure of triumph, shout and sing,

—

God is with us, God is with us ;

Christ our Lord shall reign as King !

— Walter J. Mathams.



81 The Whole World was Lost in the Darkness of Sin
p. p. Bliss.
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1. The whole world was lost in the darkness of sin, The Light of the world is Jesus! Like
2. No darkness have we who in Je - sua abide, The Light of the world is Jesus ! We

:6ii
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sunshine at noon-day his glo - ry shone in, The Light of the world is Je - sus

!

walk in the Light when we fol low our Guide, The Light of the world is Je-sus!
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CHORUS.
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Come to the Light, 'tis shining for thee ; Sweetly the Light has dawned up - on me

:
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Once I was blind, but now I can see: The Light of the world is Je - sus!
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3 Ye dwellers in darkness, with sin-blinded eyes,j 4 No need of the sunlight in heaven, we're told,

The Light of the world is Jesus !
l

The Light of that world is Jesus

!

Go wash at his bidding, and light will arise, ' The Lamb is th^ Light in the City of Gold,
The Light of the world is Jesus

!

i The Light of that world is Jesus

!

-P. P. Bliss



82 Disciples of Jesus, Why Stand Ye Here Idle ?

Phillips asp OTJane.
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1. Dis - ci - pies of Je - sus, why stand ye here i - die? Go work in his vineyard, he

2. Our field is the world, and our work is before us, To each is ap - pointed a

calls us to - day ; Tlie night is approaching when no man can la-bour. Our
mes - sage to bear ; At home or a - broad, in the cottage or palace, Where-

4r;
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CHORUS.
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Mas-tercommandsus, and shall we de -lay? q^^ g^^j j^ the world! Our field is the
ev - er di-rect - ed our niis-sion is there.

m I I ^
9 • . • ^m^f¥p^^-r^t

world! Look up, for the har - vest is near; When the reapers from glo ry
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Disciples of Jesus, Why Stand Ye Here Idle ?

—

Concluded

s J^ 5 *:
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will shout

A
as they come, And the Lord of the vine - yard ap - pear.

^^

3 Perhaps we are called from the highways and
i
4 Instead of the thorn shall the myrtle be

hedges, planted

:

To gather the lowly, despised, and oppressed; The desert shall blossom and bloom as the

If this be our duty, then why should we ' rose

;

falter? I The palm tree rejoicing, shall spread forth

We'll do it, and trust to our Saviour the her branches

;

rest.
I

The lamb and the lion together repose.
—P. Phillips.

83 See How Great a Flame Aspires
Words by C. Wesley. SEVILLE Spanish Melody.

, i See how great a

\ Je - sus' love the

1^
flame as - pi res, Kindled by a
na - tions fires, Sets the kingdoms

Now it spreads a

spark of grace
!

\

on a blaze: /
was his day; \

it wins its widening way:
J

cloud a - rise. Lit - tie as a hu - man hand ? \
long the skies, Hangs o'er all the thirs - ty land: /

2
(When he first the work be - gun. Small and fee- ble

\ Now the word doth swift - ly run, Now

'.{§
•

- -
-

-

s-
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To bring fire on earth he came. Kin - died in some hearts it

More and more it spreads and grows, Ev - er might -y to pre - vail,

Lo! the prom - ise of a show'r Drops al - read - y from a - bove;

Oh, that all might catch tlie flame, All par - take the glo - rious bliss

!

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows, Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

But the Lord will short - ly pour All the Spir - it of his love!

J - _ _ -^ #-

V- :t: s
It::

:t:
It:

t—T—F

—

^—"»-



84 We've a Story to Tell

Trebles and Altos only.

1. We've a sto - ry to tell to the na
2. We've a song to be sung to the na

H. Ernest Nichol.
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tion.s, That shall turn their hearts to the
tions. That shall lift their hearts to the
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^-ate

right

;

Lord

;

sto - ry of truth and
song that shall con - quer

m^ L^e- m:

sto - ry of peace and light,

shat - ter the spear and sword.

itl

a sto - ry of peace and light.

and shat - ter the spear and sword.
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For the dark - ness shall turn to dawn ing, And the dawn - ing to noon -day
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We've a Story to Tell Concluded
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bright; And Christ's great
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king dom shall come on earth, The
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Unhon.
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Christ's great king - dom shall come on earth, The king - dom of love and light.

rail.
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Composer's copyright. Used by permission.

3 We've a message to give to the nations.
That the Lord who reigneth above

Hath sent us his Son to save us,

And show us that God is love.

4 We've a Saviour to show to the nations
Who the path of sorrow has trod,

That all of the world's great peoples
Might come to the truth of God.

—Colin Sterne.



A Better Day is Coming
Kev. R. Lowky.

K

1. A bet - ter clay is com - ing,

2. The boast of haughty Er - ror,

3. Oh ! for that ho - ly dawning

A morning promised long, When
No more will fill the air, But
We watch, and wait, and pray, 'Jill

fei HiJI^ hz--=±

f=i: m^m
5

gird - ed Right, with ho - ly Might, Will o - ver- throw the wrong; ^Vhen
Age and Youth will love the Truth, And spread it ev - 'ry- where; No
o'er the height the morning light Shall drive the gloom a - way ; And

^ -0- -0- -0- -0-=t—t:—r—1—
T-

i=
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God the Lord will lis

more from want and sor

when the heav'n - ly glo

^m^m
ten To ev - 'ry plaintive sigh, And
row Will come the hope-less cry; And
ry Shall flood the earth and sky, W^e'll
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^i
stretch his hand o'er ev
strife will cease, and per

bless the Lord for all
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'ry land, With jus - tice by and - by.

feet Peace Will flour - ish by - and - by.

his Word, And praise him by - and - by.
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CHORUS.
A Better Day is Coming—Conchided
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Com - ing by - and - by, com - ing by - and - by ! The bet - ter day is
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com - ing, The morning draweth nigh ; Coming by - and - by, coming by - and-
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by ! The welcome da\\n will has - ten on, 'Tis com - ing by - and - by.
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86 Hark ! the Song of Jubilee

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee;

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of the sea,

When it breaks upon the shore:
Hallelujah ! for Lhe Lord
God omnipotent shall reign;

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound.
From the centre to the skies.

Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies:

SEVILLE (83)

See Jehovah's banner furled.

Sheathed his sword : he speaks— 'tis done,
And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway;

He shall reign when, like a scroll.

Yonder heavens have passed away:
Then the end ;—beneath his rod,

Man's last enemy shall fall;

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.

—Moyitgomeiy



87 The Whole Wide World for Jesus

t'ords by J. Dempster Hammond, THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD. Jon>J H. Maundbr

1. The whole wide world for Je - sus ! This shall our watch-word be ; Up - on th(5

2. " The whole wide world for Je - sus !
" In - spires us with the thought I That ev - ery

3. The whole wide world for Je - su<! ! The marjh-ing or - der sound : Go ye and

^~m
high - est mountain,

son of Ad - am
preach the Gos- pel

Down by the wid - est sea: The whole wide world for Je - sus !

has by his blood been bought. The whole wide world for Je -sus !

Wher - ev - er man is found. The whole wide world for Je - sus !

9^ :t= i:

J _^_,_J_

To him shall all men bow, In cit - y or in prai -rie—The world for Je - sus now !

O faint not by the way ! The cross shall sure-ly conquer In this our glorious day.

Our ban -ner is unfurled; We bat - tie now for Je-sus, And faith demands the world !
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The whole wide world, The whole wide world—Pro -claim
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The Whole Wide World for Jesus—Concluded

tid - ings through The whole wide world; Lift up
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ban - ner be unfurled. Till ev -ery tongue confess him thro' The whole wide world!
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88 Rise, Glorious Conqueror, Rise

DORT
Lowell Mason.

1. Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise In - to thy native skies ; Assume thy right ; And where in

2. Vic - tor o'er death and hell, Cher-u - bic legions swell The radiant train ; Prais-es all

-p—
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many a fold The clouds are backward roll'd, Pass thro' those gates of gold, And reign in light,

heaven inspire; Each an - gel sweeps his lyre, And clasps his wings of fire, Thou Lamb once slain !
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3 Enter, incarnate God !

No feet but thine have trod

The serpent down :

Blow the full trumpets, blow,

Wider yon portals throv/,

Saviour, triumphant, go.

And take thy crown !

4 Lit)n of Judah, hail

!

And let thy name prevail

From age to age :

Lord of the rolling years.

Claim for thine own the spheres,

For thou hast bought with tears

Thy heritage.

—Matthew Bridges.



89 Hail to the Lord's Anointed

ELLACOMBE Chorale.

1. Hail to the Lord's An- oint - ed, Great Da-vid's greater Son! Hail, in the time ap-
2. He comes with sue - cor speed - y To those who siif - fer wrong ; To help the poor and

igtsl ±=:
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point - ed, His reign on earth be - gmi

!

He comes to break op - pres - sion, To
need - y, And bid the weak be strong ; To give them songs for sigh - ing, Their
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set the cap-tive free; To take a - way trans-gres - sion, And rule in eq - ui - ty.
dark-ness turn to light. Whose souls, condemned and dy - ing. Were pre-cious in his sight.

*_T-_^_ .-4-,>- --J-

3 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth :

Before him, on the mountains.

Shall Peace, the herald, go.

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

4 To him shall prayer unceasing,

And daily vows ascend ; -

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end.

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever
;

That name to us is Love.
—James Montnomerv



90 Speed Away, Speed Away on Your Mission of Light

Words by Fannt J. Crosby.
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1. Speed a - way,
2. Speed a - way,
3. Speed a - way,

speed a - way
speed a - way
speed a - way

I. B. WOODBCRT.

=^^^l=s=i^il
on your mis - sion

with the life - giv

with the mes - sage
*. 4t- *-

of light,

ing Word,
of rest.

To
To
To

the lands that
the na - tions

the souls by

are
that
the
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ly - ing in dark-ness and night; 'Tis the Master's command ;

go ye forth in his name,
know not the voice of the Lord

;

Take the wings of the morning and fly o'er the wave,

temp-ter in bond -age oppressed; For the Sav-iour has purchased their ran-som from sin.
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The won - der - ful gos - pel of Je - sus pro -claim; Take your lives in your

In the strength of your Mas - ter the lost ones to save ; He is call - ing once

And the banquet is r^ad - y, O gath - er them in ; To the res - cue make

It: -x.-=x--
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hand, to the work while 'tis day,
more, not a mom-ent's de - lay,

haste, there's no time for de - lay.
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Speed a -way,
Speed a - way,
Speed a -way,

.^ ^ I

speed a - way,
speed a - way,
speed a - way,
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speed
speed
speed

a - way.
a - way.
a - wa}-.
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91 Far, Far Away, in Heathen Darkness Dwelling

'GO YE INTO ALL THE WORLD!"
James McGranahan,
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1. Far, far away, in heathen darkness dwelling, Millions of souls for ev - er may be lost

;

2. See o'er the world wide o-pen doors inviting: Soldiers of Christ, a-rise and en- ter in!

h ^^_^^^^-'_- ^N -_-f-_^-
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Who, who will go, Salvation's story tell-ing—Look-ing to Je-sus, counting not the cost?
Christians, awake ! your forces all u - ni-ting. Send forth the gospel, break the chains of sin?

K\-^-0--0--m-.-o--0- ^ ^i*
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Gro ye in-to all the world and preach the gospel ; and lo, I am with you al - way."

3 "Why will ye die?" the voice of God is calling;

"Why will ye die?" re-echo in his name ;

Jesus hath died to save from death appalling ;

Life and salvation therefore go proclaim !

4 God speed the day when those of every nation,

"Glory to God " triumphantly shall sing ;

Ransomed, redeemed, rejoicing in salvation.

Shout " Hallelujah, for the Lord is King !

"

—G. M. J.



92 '' Whosoever Heareth," Shout, Shout the Sound

!

Words by P. P. Bliss.

:^

1. "Whosoever heareth," shout, shout the sound ! Send the blessed tidings all the world around;

2. Who - so - ev - er cometh, need not delay, Now the door is open, enter while you may

;

3. "Who - so - ev - er will," the promise secure; "Whosoever will," for ev - er must endure;
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Spread the joyful news wher - ev - er man is found: "Who-so-ev - er will, may come."

Je - sus is the true, the on - ly Living Way: "Who-so-ev - er will, may come."

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

"Who - so- ev- er will, who - so-ev- er will," Send the proclamation ov-er vale and hill;
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f^^ t m -fift

t=t:=t
^ i^ ^ v—^-^—^ V—

^

^^m i ^ m£=i^SEEiE£^
it -«*-r-*-^-

'Tis a lov-ing Father calls the wand'rer home,"Who -so ev - er will, may come."
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93 Thou, Whose Almighty Word
MOSCOW

i-n—^-
F. GtARDINI.
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1. Thou, whose al - might
2. Thou, who didst come

y Word
to bring

Cha - OS and dark
On thy re - deem

ness heard,
ing wing

gi=^lJj?ji^
Spirit of truth and love,
Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth thy flight;

Move on the water's face.
Spreading the beams of grace
And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light!

Blessed and holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Grace, love and might,
Boundless as ocean's tide,
Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the world far and wide,

Let there be light! —J. Harriott.

Q4r Jesus Shall Reign Where'er the Sun
HURSLEY (273)

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head;
His name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 Peoples and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young hosannas to his name.

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns;
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 Where he displays his healing power.
Death and the curse are known no more;
In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost.

6 Let every creature rise and bring
Its grateful honours to our King;
Angels descend with songs again.
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

—Isaac Watts.



95 We Have Heard the Joyful Sound
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

Pif

m

1. We have heard the joy - ful sound : Je - sus saves ! Je
2. Waft it on the roll - ing tide : Je - sus saves ! Je

:t==|=:
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sus f^aves !

sus saves !

;lig

Spread the tid - ings

Tell to sin - ners
all

far and
round : Je
wide : Je

sus saves ! Je
sus saves ! Je

sus saves

!

sus saves

!
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Bear the
Sing, ye

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

3 Sing above the battle strife,

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves !

By his death and endless life,

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves !

Sing it softly through the gloom.
When the heart for mercy craves;

Sing in triumph o'er the tomb,

—

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves \

Used by permission of John J Hood.

4 Give the winds a mighty voice

:

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves !

Let the nations now rejoice,

—

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves !

Shout salvation full and free.

Highest hills and deepest caves;

This our song of victory,

—

Jesus saves I Jesus saves !

—rn'KciUa J. Ouens



96 Ride On! Ride On in Majesty!

WINCHESTER NEW

1. Ride on ! ride

2. Ride on ! ride

3. Ride on ! ride

on in ma - jes - ty ! Hark ! all the tribes ho - san - na cry
;

on in ma - jes - ty ! In low - ly pomp ride on to die

;

on in ma - jes - ty ! The wing - ed sq\iad-rons of the sky
1
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O Sav - iour meek, pur - sue tliy road With palms and scat - tered gar-ments strewed.
O Christ, thy tri-umpha now be - gin O'er cap - tive death and con-quered sin.

Look down with sad and wondering eyes To see th' approaching sac - ri - fice.

--1-
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4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

The last and fiercest strife is nigh
;

The Father on his sapphire throne

Awaits his own anointed Son.

5 Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

In lowly pomp ride on to die
;

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain.

Then take, O God, thy power, and reign.

—Henry H. Milman.

97 The Morning Light is Breaking

WEBB (120)

1 The morning light is breaking;
The 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 blessing,

A nation in a day.

Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thine onward way;
Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay

;

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, "The Lord is come!"

-S. F. Smith.



9S Lord, if at Thy Command

u

ST. MICHAEL
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From Genevan Psalter^^

1. Lord, if at thy com - mand The word of life we
2. The vir - iue of thy grace A large ji - crease shall

js!
• ^ I
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sow,
give,
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Wa - tered by thy al - migh - ty hand, The seed shall sure • ly grow:
And mul - ti - ply the faith - ful race Who to thy glo - ry live.

? p \ r
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3 Now then the ceaseless shower

Of gospel blessings send,

And let the soul-converting power

Thy ministers attend.

4 On multitudes confer

The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare

For fuller joys above.

—C. Weileij.

99 From Greenland's Icy Mountains

MISSIONARY HYMN (443)

1 From Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand.

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

3 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle.

Though every prosp>ect pleases,

And only man is vile !

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strewn
;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! oh, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest natioiS

Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story.

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole ;

Till o'er our ransomed nature.

The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.
—Bighop Heber.



lOO
Words by A. Sarobkt.

Spirited

See, the Church of Christ Arises

Harmonized by W. A. OoDkK.
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the Church of Chiist a - ris - es,

to the drunk - ard's wail - ing,

„ / Men of God, your help come lend us,

\ Help us, pas - tors, help us, teach - ers,

1 /See,
* \ Lis - ten

Smile or frown of

See his strug - gies

From the scorn and
Har - vest rich a -
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spis - es,

vail - ing,

fend us.

the itFor • ward is the cry it rais

Now when hu - man help seems fail

Lov - ing hearts, and pray'rs, oh, send
waits the reap - ers, There's no rSom for drones and sleep
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CHORUS.

/ For a great cru - sade ; \
\ Chris - tians lend your aid. /

/In
\God

the great dis - tress

the work will bless.:}

Join us good and ho
Shall the drunk - ard per
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See, the Church of Christ Arises
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Chris- tian cause de - fam - ing. With - out ef - fort made?
sake our - selves de - ny - ing. Love us, Lord, not less.
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lOl The Army of Temperance is Gathering Its Men
MARCHING ALONG W.M. B. Bradbury.

-



The Army of Temperance is Gathering Its Men—Concluded

3 The foe may out-number us many a score,

But our leaders are valiant, and ne'er will

give o'er:

Our cause is humane, we shall triumph o'er

wrong,
Then come join our army and be marching

along.

4 From mountain to lakes, from the gulf to the

strand.

Our army is marching in strength through
the land

;

In Love, Faith, and Purity we still will grow
strong,

Thencomejoinourarmyandbemarchingalong.
—J. W. Bunce.

102
\V. E. HiCKSON

Now to Heaven Our Prayer Ascending
WEIMAR

1. Now to heaven our prayer as - cend - ing, God speed the right ; In a no - ble

2. Be that prayer a - gain re - peat - ed, God speed the right ; Ne'er de-spair-ing,

3. Pa - tient, firm, and per - se - ver - ing, God speed the right ; Ne'er th' event nor

I
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cause con-tend - ing, God speed the right. Be our zeal in heaven re

though de - feat - ed, God speed the right. Like the good and great in

dan - ger fear- ing, God speed the right. Pain, nor toil, nor tri - al
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cord - ed,

sto - ry,

heed - ing,
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With success on earth re -waid-ed: God speed the right, God speed the right.

If we fail, we fail with glo - ry : God speed the right, God speed the right.

In the strength of heaven suc-ceed - ing : God speed the right, God speed the right.
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Words adapted.

Allegro.

Hear the Temperance Call

THE TEMPERANCE CALL Franz Abt.

4- P—ap-j-—I 1 1— I—1^^

—

M- 1

:;
1 jHt—

^

utj—^- -*-; -e)-
:?r

1. Hear the temperance call, Freemen, one and all ! Hear your countr5''3 earnest cry ;

2. Leave the shop and farm, Leave your bright hearths warm ; To the polls ! the land to save
;

3. Hail our Fatherland ! Here thy children stand. All resolved, u - nit - ed, true,
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See your na-tive land Lift its beckoning hand : Sons of freedom, come ye nigh;
Let your leaders be True and no - ble, free. Fearless, temperate, good and brave

;

In the Temperance cause Ne'er to faint or pause ! This our pur - pose is and vow
;
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CHORUS.
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Let his cru - el reign be

Chase the monster from our shore. Let his
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Chase the monster from our shore. Let his cru - el reign be o'er.
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cru - el reign be from our shore.



104 King of the City Splendid
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1. King of the ci - ty
2. In - spire the sons of

3. Teach love to glad - den

J ^ N I J

y-^

URBIS REX J. ALLANSo>f Benson.

-X-- ppi^Hl^iiS
splen - did, E - ter - nal in the height,
la - hour, That hon - est toil may be

chil - dren Who know not child - hood's mirth,
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May all our coun- try's ci

Their tok - en, in life's hard
Wronged of their rights—no beau
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ties Be
ness. Of
ty In

ho - ly in thy
loy - al - ty to

their scant reach of

sight

;

thee,

earth

;

Composer's Copyright. Used by permission.

Lord, end the spell of passion
;

Break thou the drunkard's lure ;

Thou art the one Physician

The human heart to cure.

The wavering will to strengthen

Foul life make pure.

5 Soon may our country's cities

Thy rr)be of glory wear
;

Each place of toil a temple,

Each house a home of prayer
;

Each city's name of beauty

—

The Lord is There !

—George T. Coster.



105 Land of Our Birth, We Pledge to Thee
C. Burnet.

1. Land of our birth, we pledge to thee

2. Fa - ther in heaven, who lov - est all,

in the years to be,

—

dren when they call,

—

mi^m^
Teach us to bear the yoke in youth
With steadfastness and careful truth,

—

That in our time thy grace may give
The truth whereby the nations live.

Teach us to rule ourselves alway,
Controlled and cleanly night and day,

—

That we may bring, if need arise,
No maimed or worthless sacrifice.

Teach us to look in all our ends
On thee for judge, and not our friends,—
That we with thee may walk, uncowed
By fear or favour of the crowd.

Words by permission of the Author and th

Teach us the strength that cannot seek,
By deed or thought, to hurt the weak,

—

That, under thee, we may possess
Man's strength to comfort man's distress.

7 Teach us delight in simple things.
And mirth that has no bitter springs,

—

Forgiveness free, of evil done.
And love to all men 'neath the sun.

8 Land of our birth, our faith, our pride.
For whose dear sake our fathers died,

O Motherland, we pledge to thee
Head, heart, and hand through the years

to be. —Rudyard Kipling.

e Macmillan Company of Canada, Limited.

106
Camilla Sanderson.

1. Thee, our dear

2. Lord, may our

3. So shall our

The Land We Love
ITALIAN HYMN

-^
F. OlARDlkl.
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The Land We Love—Concluded

thy call, We,
be strong To

at

her
spread the light. Till,

pe 4m
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each,
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his love
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or fall. Dear land, with
the wrong. And win the

and might, The Lord shall
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reign.
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107 God, the All-Merciful!

RUSSIAN HYMN
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1. God,
2. God,
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the AU-mer - ci - ful ! earth
the All-right- eous One! man

hath for - sak
hath de - fied
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thee
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Yet
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US peace
us peace

Lt:

in our time,

in our time.
Lord!
Lord!

i

III I

3 God, the All-wise ! by the fire of thy chastening.

Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored
;

Through the thick darkness thy kingdom is

hastening :

Thou wilt give peace in thy time, O Lord !

4 So shall thy children in thankful devotion

Laud him who saved them from peril and
sword.

Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean,

Peace to the nations and praise to the Lord.

—Henry F. Chorley, 18J^.

—John Ellerton, 1S70.



108 O Canada ! Our Fathers' Land of Old

Words by The Honorablk Judge Routhibr. C. Lavalleb.
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1. O Can - a - da ! our fa - thers' land of

2. Al - tar and throne com - mand our sac - red
Thy brow is

And man-kind to
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King of Kings with thy
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O Canada ! Our Fathers' Land of Old—Concluded
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Al - might -y God !

Our might -7 call

On thee we call.

Loud-ly shall ring,

De - fend our rights, fore - fend this
As in the days of old, "For

-©- ^B
ST

na - tion's thrall.

Christ and the King !

"

fa
,

a

De - fend our rights, fore - fend this na - tion's thrall.

As in the days of old, "For Christ and the King !"

It i^ :tr r- :t;
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109 Blest be the Tie that Binds

—H. G. Naegeli.

^m
1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts

2. Be - fore our Fa • ther's throne,We pour our
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in Chris
ar - dent

tianlove;
prayers;

The fel

Our fears,

low -ship

our hopes,

1

of kin • dred minds Is like

our aims are one. Our com
to that

forts and
a - bove.

our cares.
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3 We share our mutual woes.

Our mutual burdens bear ;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin we shall be free ;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity,

—J. Fawcett.



no God Save Our Gracious King
NATIONAL ANTHEM
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1. Gid save our gra- cious King, Long live our no - ble King, God save the
2. Thro' ev - 'ry chang -ing scene, O Lord, preserve our King; Lcjng may he
3. Thy chdic-est gifts in store On him be ])leased to pour, Long may he
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King
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reign
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reign
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Send him vie

His heart in

May he de
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spire and move With wis - dom from a - bove ;

fend our laws, And ev - er give us cause
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111 God Bless Our Native Land

Words by William Edward Hickson
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MOSCOW F. GlARDINl.
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1. God bless our na
2. O Lord, our Mon
3. Nor on this land

tive land! May his pro - tect
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God Bless Our Native Land

—

Concluded

Still guard our shore : May peace her power ex - tend, Foe be trans-

Long may he reign : His heart in - spire and move With wis - dom
From shore to shore : And may the na - tions see That men should
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formed to friend, And Brit - ain's

from a - hove; And in a
bro - thers be, And form one

rights de - pend
na - tion's love
fa - mi - ly

On war no more.
His throne main - tain.

The v/ide world o'er.
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112 O God of Hosts, Whose Power and Might
ST. STEPHEN
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1. O God of hosts, whose power and might O'er all the worlds holds sway,
2. Our fath - ers' God, to whom they came In eve - ry storm and stress,
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Thy ma - jes - ty and sove - reign right The winds and seas o - bey.

Through roll - ing years thou art the same, A God of right - eous - ness.
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3 Thou wast their shield and hiding-place,

Their shelter and defence
;

They trusted thy redeeming grace.

Thy strength their confidence.

4 In sufferings oft, e'en to the stake.

They still on thee relied ;

No torture could their ardor shake.

And for the truth they died.

:r X- m
5 O Britain's sons, shall it be said

Y'our fathers died in vain ?

Thrice No ! the martyrs' blood was shed

That freedom you might gain.

G O God, we too on thee depend,

And on thy word rely ;

Thou art our Father and our Friend

To all eternity.

—Samuel Mortimer.



113 Home, Sweet Home

Sir Henrt Bishop.

1. 'Mid plea
2. An ex
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ev - er so hum - ble, there's no place like home,
give me my low - ly thatch'd cot - tage a - gain
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Which, seek thro' the world, is ne'er

Give me these, with the peace of mind
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dear - er than all.
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Home, Sweet Home—Concluded

home,
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There's no
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place like home,

I-

place like home

!

there's no

rail.
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3 How sweet, too, to sit 'neath a fond father's

smile.

And the cares of a mother to soothe and be-

guile.

Let others delight 'mid new pleasures to roam,

But give me, O give me the pleasures of home I

114

4 To thee I'll return overburdened with care
;

The heart's dearest face will smile on me
there.

No more from that cottage again will I roam.
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like

home ! —J. H. Payne.

God Send Us Men
MELROSE

F. C. Makkr.
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1. God send us men whose aim 'twill be, Not to defend some an - cient creed,

2. God send us men a - lert and quick His lof - ty precepts to translate,
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But to live out the laws
Un - til the laws of Right

of Right,
be - come

In ev - 'ry thought and word and deed.

The laws and ha - bits of the State.
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3 God send us men of steadfast will,

Patient, courageous, strong and true ;

With vision clear and miml equipped
His will to learn, his work to do.

4 God send us men with hearts ablaze,

All truth to love, all wrong to hate ;

These are the patriots nations need.

These are the bulwarks of the State.
—F. J. Oillman, alt.

Music used by permission of Primitive Methodist Church Publishing Hou^e.



115 Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory
JOHN BROWN
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com
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He is trampling out the vint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored ; He hath
He is sift - ing out the hearts of men be -fore his judgment seat; O be^m
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loosed the fa - tal lightning of his ter - ri-ble, swift sword ; His truth is marching on.
swift, my soul, to answer him ; be ju - bi-lant, my feet ! Our God is marching on.
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Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory—Concluded
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Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le lu jah:
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1. His truth is march-ing on.
2. Our God is march -ing on.
3. His day is marching on.
4. While God is march-ing on.
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Music printed by kind permission of the Brotherhood Publishine House.

3 I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred
circling camps ;

They have builded him an altar in the evening

dews and damps

;

I can read his righteous sentence by the dim
and flaring lamps :

His day is marching on.

4 la the beauty of the lilies Christ was born,

across the sea,

With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you
and me :

As he died to make men holy, let us live to

make men free.

While God is marching on

.

—Julia Ward Howe,

116 Lord, While for All Mankind We Pray

COMFORT

r-\ -^
B. N. QUAILB.

H 1—

I

1—r -r

1
1. Lord, while for all mankind
2. Our fath - ers' sep - ul - chres

3. O guard our shores from ev

we pray. Of ev - 'ry clime and coast,

are here, And here our kin - dred dwell,

'ry foe ; With peace our bord - ers bless

;

-^ -i r-^ . J.

Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ;

And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

5 Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend ;

Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting Friend.
—John Reynell Wreford.
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jVo< too quickly.

Once to Every Man and Nation
EUCHARISTICA

hV-J -I-

J. W. Elliott.
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1. Once to eve - ry man and na - tion Comes the mo - ment to d

2. Then to side with truth is no - ble, When we share her wretched
Js^.N __,

» i #

—

cide,

crust.

—0—j— — —1

—

—«_L_^
^-''-tr*

*—*—•—
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In the strife of truth with false-hood, For the good or e - vil side

;

Ere her cause bring fame and pro - fit, And 'tis prosperous to be just

:
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Some great cause, God's new Mes
Then it is the brave man

- si - ah,

chocs - es.

^ >

blight

;

side,

And
Till

the
the

choice
mul -

goes by for

ti - tude make vir - tue
'Twixt that

Of the

darkness and
faith they had

that
de -

light,

nied.

9!i g —r~T~r"

By peimissiou of Novello and Company

1=T—=~=P=J—0 —* 0—
1=15: i

Limited.
^ I I

3 By the light of burning martyrs
Christ's own bleeding feet I track,

Toiling up new Calvaries ever

With the cross that turns not back.

New occasions teach new duties ;

Time makes ancient good uncouth :

They miist upward still and onward
Who would keep abreast of truth.

4 Though the cause of evil prosper.

Yet 'tis truth alone is strong ;

Though her portion be the scaffold

And upon the throne be wrong :

Yet that scaffold sways the future,

And, behind the dim unknown,
Standeth God within the shadow,

Keeping watch above his own.
—James EusseU Lowell.
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Words by D. March

Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling

Spanish Mblodt. From Marbchio.

1. Hark, the voice of Je - sus call-ing, "Who will go and work to - day?
2. If you can - rot speak like an - gels, If you can - not preach like Paul,

3. If you can - not be the watchman, Stand- ing high on Zi - on's wall,

m^ :4==^: --1-

--«-
cq=i.^=1=

(©-^ 0-

sn-
•—0—^-

^-
-©-m

=f^iPS^ *
r

Fields are white, and harvest's wait - ing. Who will bear

You can tell the love of Je - sus. You can say

Point - ing out the path to heav - en, Off - 'ring life

I ^ I 1 I > I

0-i—^3__s_i ^ J S_J_I__

-P-i

the sheaves a -

he died for

and peace to

way?"
all;

all;

~—d—\—^^—*— *—*,—i-~:J-i -#-T-

Loud and long
If you fail

With your pray'rs

m

the Mast - er call

to rouse the wick
and with your boun

I=:t=ti=±=±=!>=d-

1

eth,

ed,

ties

Rich
With
You

ward he of - fers

the judg - ment's dread a-

can do what heav'n de-

^ -J
1

1—•'-rt-T

—

d 0-^-0-
r .0- -^ , -0- ^ ' * ' -0-

^-4-—i=q:

^^-^ ^̂
free

;

larms,
mands

;

Who will answer, glad-ly say - ing, "Here am I, O Lord, send me?"
You may lead the lit - tie chil - dren To the Saviour's waiting arms.
You can be like faithful Aa - ron, Holding up the prophet's hands.

I I. I '
I ' •

I ^ I

If you cannot cross the ocean
And the heathen lands explore.

You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door.

If you cannot give your thousands,
You can give the widow's mite;

And the least you give for Jesus
Will be precious in his sight.

Let none hear you idly saying,
" There is nothing I can do,"

While the souls of men are dying,
And the Master calls for you.

Take the task he gives you, gladly.
Let his work your pleasure be;

Answer quickly, when he calleth,
' Here am I, O Lord, send me."



119 With Our Colors Waving Bright

\Vm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

1. With our col - ors waving bright in the blaze of gos - pel light We are
2. Oft the tempter we shall meet, but we will not fear de-feat, Tho' his

#^ •* H«- H«- •#- #- #-——
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marshalled on the world's great field ; We are read - y for the strife and the
arrows at our ranks may fly ; Thro' a Saviour's mighty love more than

:rfc^=:^:=:|V=iv==:
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bat - tie work of life, Ev - er trust -ing
conquerors we sliall prove, Shouting, GIo - ry

A—

.

A-,—^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ A ^-r-l -I

be

§iŜ
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the Lord
to God

our shield,

on high.

(—«—
=&M^

CHORUS.

Glo - ry to God ! we are marching, marching on, Marching to a home a - bove ;

:t=:t
•-4—•—•—#—#-
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With Our Colors Waving Bright—Concluded
S S . ^ _S Js _S
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Glo - ry to God ! we are marching, marching on, Happy in a Saviour's love.

—S.—S.—

*

3 We have girded on the sword and the armour
of the Lord,

We have taken up the cross he bore
;

Oh, the trophies we shall win, oh, the victory
over sin.

When the battle and the strife are o'er !

4 Soon we'll reach the pearly gate, whore the
blessed army wait.

Soon their welcome, welcome song may ring

;

When we lay our armour down and receive a
starry crown.

Shouting, Glory be to Gtod our King !

—Jennie Oamett.

120
Words bj- G. Duffield.

Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus

WEBB

9 I

1. Stand up! stand up for

2. Stand up I stand up for

3. Stand up ! stand up for

I

Je - sua ! Ye sol - diers of

Je - sus ! Stand in his strength

Je - sus ! The strife will not

the

a
be

#-

cross

!

lone;

long;

Lift high his

The arm of

This day the

ifefc

roy
flesh

noise

—^—

- al ban - ner; It must not suf - fer

will fail you; Ye dare not trust your
of bat - tie, The next the vie - tor's

loss:

own:
song,

—a
Iz±: S

D.S.—Till ev - 'ry foe
Where du ty calls.

He with the King

^F -9-

^^
is vanquished, A nd Christ is Lord in

or dan - ger. Be nev - er want • ing

of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal

I
1

^=J= n

deed,

there.

ly.

-4-
D.S.

^=1=

From vie - fry un - to

Put on the gos - pel

To him that o - ver

Si3^

vie - fry His ar - my will he lead,

ar - mour, And, watch - ing un - to pray'r,

com - eth A crown of life shall be;^
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Words by Gerard Moultrih

We March, We March to Victory

INCARNATION J. BARNBr.

We inarch, we march to vie to ry, With the cross of the Lord be-

r-'-r [~"T

With his lov

1=
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ing eye look - ing down from the sky, And his
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7sJ two verses. Last verse only.
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We March, We March to Victory—Concluded

::dr.:i^gl
We come in the might of the I-ord of light, With ar - nior bright to
Our sword is the Spir - it of God on high, Our hel - met is his sal-

And the choir of an - gels with song a - waits Our march to the gold - en

Tir:

m
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W

meet him ; And we put to flight

va - tion ; Our ban - ner the cross

Zi - on ; For our Cap - tain has bro

=1= -X
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the ar-miea of night, That the
of Cal - va - ry. Our

ken the bra - zen gates. And
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D.S.
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sons of the day may greet him, The sons of the day may greet him.

watch-word—the In - car - na - tion. Our watchword—the In - car - na - ti^ n.

burst the bars of i - ron. And burst the bars of i - ron.

We

ffe*^:

,—•,-4— -.U-



122 Pass the Word Along the Line

Words by H. O. Knowlton. DUNBAR John H. Maunder.

~l—

I

r
1. Pass the word a - long the line

;

2. He who goes where Je - sus leads

3. Pass the word a - long the line

;

IN INI
|:3:z^=z=*^z=g=p=*iz=^=:!^:

Tell

Nev
Lo!

it,

er

the

friend to friend : Christ our Cap - tain
goes a - stray ; He who Je - sus'

prom-ised land Ye shall en - ter

JL ^ J2.
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thegoes be-fore, Leads us to the end,— He who all the dan - ger knows
or - der heeds Al - ways gains the day; He who fal - ters not shall be

and ix)s-sess. By his might - y hand. Cour - age, then ! ye must not fail

;

^i

jxjs-se.ss,
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All the strength of all our foes.

Led to glo - rious vie - to - ry
Stron-gest foes can - not pre - vail

;

--^^

W£ ^ *-
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Christ our Lord and
By a glo - rious

Je - 8U8 has com

I,
I

I ;il

Friend,
way.
mand.
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REFRAIS
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For - ward, then, where Je - sus leads

;
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~0

Full

if:
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of hope and cheer



Pass the Word Along the Line—(Jonchuled
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Bear

5*

the Stan - dard of the cross;

:^=fr
te

Who

1
shall faint or fear?
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123
F. W. Faber.

Faith of Our Fathers! Living Still

ST. CATHERINE H. P. Hemt, alt. J. G. Walton.

--X ::&5-I 1—

I

rj-
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i
1- Faith of our fa - thers ! liv

2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris

3. Faith of our fa - thers ! we

ing still In spite of dun - geon, fire, and sword :

ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free

:

will love Both friend and foe in all our strife :

gat-i^
•- m -^ »

1 \—J±. I
--tr-

-I
1-

IjiZZt
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m
Oh, how our hearts

How sweet would be
And preach thee, too,

:—

I

I Lj|it:=j

beat high with joy
their chil-dren's fate,

as love knows how,

Whene'er we hear that glo - rious word :

If they, like them, could die for thee !

By kind - ly words and vir - tuous life !

t :t=

i h
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0:E
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iim^
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Faith of our fa - thers ! ho - ly faith ! We will be true to thee till death

!

tL tL ±. ^ JL. £i. M. £i.' ^ ^ ^ ^ A ^
-a-



124 O Brothers, Lift Your Voices

Words by Edward H. Bickbbstktii Hbnrt J. Storbr.
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1. O brothers, lift your
2. O Christian brothers,

3. Not un - to us : Lord

I J. ^ ^ I

-t

vol

glo

Je sua,

Tri - umphant songs to

Shall be the conflict's

To thee all praise be

-a-.

raise,

close

:

due !

liii

Spirited.

-r
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Till heaven on high re

The cross hath been vie

Whose blood-bought mercy

joic

to

frees

es. And earth is filled with praise

;

rious, And shall be o'er its foes.

us. Has freed our breth - ren, too.
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O Brothers, Lift Your Yoices—C'onchided
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Ten thousand hearts are bound - ing With ho - ly hopes and free;

Faith is our bat - tie to - ken : Our Lead - er all con - trols

;

Not un - to us: in glo - ry The an - gels catch the' strain,

J 1 ^"^ ••- -^ • « -,_

-\-r-^- 0
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Tlie gos - pel trump is sound
Our trophies, fet - ters bro
And cast their crowns be - fore

ng, The trump of ju - bi - lee.

ken ; Our captives, ransomed souls.

thee Ex - ult - ing - ly a - gain.
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I-/ -0- ^
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Words by permission of Longmans, Green (te Company. Music copyright by H. J. Stprer.



125 There's a Royal Banner Given for Display
J. McGranadan.

^^^mwM =^^_^^
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1. There's a roj'al banner given for display To the soldiers of the King ;

2. Though the foe may rage and gather as the flood, Let the standard be displayed !

§iSi^-*
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W^^^^.
As an ensign fair we lift it up to-day, While as ransomed ones we sing.

And beneath its folds, as soldiers of the Lord, For the truth be not dismayed !

CHORUS.

Marching on ! . . . Marching on . . . For Christ count ev'rything but loss
;

± ^^
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Marching on ! on ! on ! Marching on ! on ! on ! For Christ count ev'rything, ev'rything but loss;

iŝ :t:
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And to crown him Bang, toil and sing, 'Neath the banner of the cross

!

^ ^ 1—4 ^^—V—l^-fcn—1—
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f=F^
And to crown him King, we'll toil and sing, Beneath the banner of the cross

P^i^^
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3 Over land and sea, wherever man may dwell,
Make the glorious tidings kno'WTi

:

Of the crimson banner now the story tell,

While the Lord shall claim his own !

4 When the glory dawns—'tis drawing very

It is hastening day by day

—

[near,

Then before our King the foe shall disappear.

And the cross the world shall sway !

—El Nathan.



126 Arise, Go Forth to Conquer
Words by G. J. Frances.

-I ^- S
Hubert P. Main.
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1. A -rise, go forth to con - quer, Young champions for the Lord ; Fling out the royal
2. Oh, swell our ranks, young soldiers. And, by our Captain led, From conquering still to

J.' ^

h\A± V- --^ pis V-

:^?=1 :fe=^:i^S?^ ^^^
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standard, Unsheathe the mighty sword ; The Church that sword has wielded In many a dreadful fray,

conquer, March on with fearless tread ; Fight manfully and bravely. We'll die ^vith sword in hand,
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ff CHORUS.
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Till Satan's army trembled, And, vanquished, fled away, a • r xu a. -t?-

And leave, tor lho4 who follow, Out footprint, in the said. ^'=''' S" '»"!> «° «t«iq"e'. Young
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champions for the Lord ; Fling out the roy - al standard. Unsheathe the mighty sword.
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127 Conquering Now and Still to Conquer

Words by S. Martin. John R. Swenky.

1. Conquer-iug now and still to con-quer, Rideth a king in his

2. Con-quer-ing now and still to conquer, Who is this won-der ful

3. Conquering now and still to con-quer, Je - sus, thou Ru - ler of

^U 3^

might,
king ?

all,

-=^

i 3g:^
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Leading the host of all the faithful In - to the midst of the
Whence all the armies which he leadeth, While of his glo - ry they
Thrones and their sceptres all shall per- ish. Crowns and their splendor shall

I . ^ J . I

fight;

sing?
fall.

^ ^§5^^
f
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See them with cour - age ad - vane - ing, Clad in their brilliant ar - ray.
He is our Lord and Re - deem - er, Sav - iour and Monarch di - vine,
Yet shall the ar - mies thou lead - est. Faith - ful and true to the last.

^-^<

Shout-ing the name of their

They are the stars that for

Find in thy mansions e

^ 1^ i*^

Leader, Hear them ex - ult ing - ly

ev - er Bright in his kingdom will

ter- nal Rest when their war-fare is

say.

shine,

past.
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Conquering Now and Still to Conquer—Concluded

CHORUS.
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Not to the strong
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the bat - tie, Not to the swift is the
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Yet to the true and the faith - ful Vict'ry is promised through grace.
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In Sunny Days, When All is Bright
INGLEDENE

P^F^

F. 0. Makbr.

1. In sun - ny days, when all is bright, When friends are near and hearts are light, Help
2. What-ev - er work our hands may find, Help us, with lov - ing, cheer -ful mind, Thy

?3

i^ii«5¥#^%^P
thy sight,

to bind,

will,

will.

^ :^=|i:

Ory. Ptd. I

Copyright of the Wesleyaa Methodist Sunday School Department.

Help us to serve thee in our day.
To serve our fellows while we may,
And bravely tread the thorny way,

When 'tis thy will.

Help us to fight against all sin, .

To listen to thy voice within,
And nothing ever try to win

Against thy will.

5 May this great truth our glad hearts buoy
That every good without alloy,
And every pure and lasting joy,

Is in thy will.

6 And when thy heaven at last we see,
When we, O God, come home to thee.
Still evermore our joy shall be

To do thy will.
— Eunhi TI'. Haifih.



129 Hark to the Sound of Voices

!

In march time.

Trebles and Altos only.
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1. Hark to the sound of voi

2. Out of the mist of err
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With Refrain

H. Ernest Nichol.
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Hark to the tramp of feet

!

Out of the realms of night,
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Is it a might-y
Out of the pride of learn

my Tread - ing the bu - sy street ?

Seek - ing the home of light

;
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Haemony.

dz=

Near - er it comes and near
Out of the strife for pow er,

Sing - ing a glad re - frain

;

Out of the greed of gold,

iii^-=t: V—>̂zb: g^i|g^=g^r^

List what they say as they haste a - way, To the sound of a mar - tial strain ;

On-ward they roam to their heavenly home, And the trea-sure that grows not old.
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/ Refrain in Unison.
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/ March -ing beneath the ban
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Fight - ing beneath the Cross,
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Hark to the Sound of Voices

—

Concluded

Well marked in the Bass
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Trust - ing in him who saves
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Ne'er shall we suf - fer loss !
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Harmony.
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Sing - ing the songs of home
ores.

land,
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Loud - ly the cho - rus rings ; We
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march to the fight in our arm - our bright At the call of the King of kings.

Composer's copyright. Used by permission.

3 Out of the bonds of evil.
Out of the chains of sin.

Ever they're pressing onward,
Fighting the fight within;

Holding the passions under.
Ruling the sense with soul.

Wielding the sword in the name of the Lord
As they march to their heavenly goal.

4 On, then, ye gallant soldiers.
On to your home above;

Yours is the truth and glory,
Yours is the power and love.

Here are ye trained for heroes;
Yonder ye serve the King:

March to the light 'neath the banner white.
With the song that ye love to sing.

—Colin Sterne.

130 Who Calls Thy Glorious Service Hard ?

ST. CRISPIN (132)

1 Who calls thy glorious service hard?
Who deems it not its own reward?
Who, for its trials, counts it less
A cause of praise and thankfulness?

2 It may not be our lot to wield
The sickle in the ripened field;
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves.
The reapers' songs among the sheaves.

3 Yet where our duty's task is wrought
In unison with God's great thought,

The near and future blend in one,
And whatsoe'er is willed is done!

4 And were this life the utmost span.
The only end and aim of man.
Better the toil of fields like these
Than waking dream and slothful ease.

5 But life, though falling like our grain.
Like that revives and springs again;
And early called, how blest are they
Who wait in heaven their harvest-day!

—John Greenleaf Whittier.



131 Hark ! Hark, My Soul

!

PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT From a Swiss Melodv.
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REFRAIN.
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Sing - ing
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to wel-come
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Hark ! Hark, My Soul^Cotiduded
poco rit.

pil - grims of the night ! Sing - ing to wel-come the pil - grims of the night

!

poco rit.

^^ 5-^:

i Rest comes at length ; though life be long and

dreary,

The day must dawn, and darksome night be

past

;

Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary,

And heaven, the heart's true home, will come

at last.

5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keep-

ing

;

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs aVx>ve,

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weep-

ing,

And life's long shadows break in cloudless

love. —Frederick W. Faber.

132 He Liveth Long Who Liveth Well

ST. CRISPIN Sir G. J. Elvey.

~^^^^^^.
1. He liv - eth long who liv - eth well : All oth - er life is short

2. He liv - eth long who liv - eth well ; All else is be - ing flung

and vain :

a - way :

s^
liv - ing most for

true things tru - ly

heavenly gain,

done each day.

3 Be what thou seemest ; live thy creed ;

Hold up to earth the torch divine :

Be what thou prayest to be made,
Let the great Master's steps be thine.

4 Fill up each hour with what will last

;

Buy up the moments as they go :

The life above, when this is past.

Is the ripe fruit of life below.

.5 Sow truth, if thou the true wouldst reap ;

Who sows the false shall reap the vain

Erect and sound thy conscience keep ;

From hollow words and deeds refrain.

(3 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure

;

Sow peace, and reap its harvest bright

;

Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor,

And find a harvest-home of light.
—Horatius Bonar.



133 There is Work to Do for Jesus
Words by Mrs. L. H. Washington. Rev. R. Lowry.
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1. There is work to do for

2. There is work to do for

3. Yes, there's work to do for

Je - sus, Yes, a glo - rious work to do,
Je - sus, And we hear the Saviour say,
Je - sus; Who will an - swer to the call?

1*^1^ ^^^tti^
P^. :t ^ ^<

For a harvest ful - ly ri - pen'd Rich and gold - en lies in view;
Why art standing here so i - die, At the noontide on the way!
See ! the vintage is a - bun - dant. There is work to do for all

;

^-^
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1st time Snd time. .

I \ S \
1ST time Una time

With a pray'rto God our Father Let us all the work pursue,
For our ris - en Lord is calling, And the har - vest-eis [omit]
Ev - en now I will ac - cept thee ; With the rest thy wa - ges pay

;

Go and labour in my vineyard. Till the closing of [omit]
God commands that we should labour, Tho' the task our hearts ap- pal;
For he claimeth our life - service. Till the shades of death [omit]

&^^^^m £:
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are few.

the day.

shall fall.
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CHORUS.
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Yes, there's work to do for Je - sus, and the harvest is in view, There's a
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There is Work to Do for Jesus

—

Concluded
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great work ev - 'ry - where to do, There is work to do for Je - sus,••#-•#-
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and the bar - vest - ers are few, There's e-nough work for all to da
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134
With dignity.

Aim High ! Thou Wert Not Made
CAMBRIDGE

R.Harrison.
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1. Aim high ! thou wert not
2. Quail not be - fore the

gro - vel on the ground

;

brave for truth and right

:

^:^E|3

Aim high ! this life

Fear God a - lone, and

3 Shun what is low and mean,
Be generous and true ;

The noble models of the past.

Keep them before thy view.

4 Be real to thyself.

Be real to thy God,
Be real to thy fellow-men :

Keep thou the one true road.

5 Know thou the God of love,

Seek thou thy joy in him ;

A joy that shall endure and bless

When other joys grow dim.

6 Take thou the side of God
In things or great or small

;

So shall he ever take thy side.

And bear thee safe through all.

—Horatius Bonar.



March Onward, March Onward!
.ON. Anon.

1. March onward, march onward ! Our banner of light Is waving be - fore us nia-

2. March onward, un-daunt - ed ; whate'er may oppose. The sword of the Spir - it will

3. 1"he shaft of the tempter will strike, but in vain. Our buckler of faith is Ini-

^—0—fL,
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jes - tic and bright ; March onward through tri - al, temp
vanquish our foes ; Though legions of darkness our
man - u - el's name ; The storm-clouds may gath - er, the

ta - tion, and strife ;

pathway as - sail,

thunder may roll,
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REFRAIN.

I

No rest from the conflict,—the bat - tie of life.

If prayer be our watchword, they cannot prevail. Press forward, look upward, be
Yet God is the Ref-uge and Rock of my soul.
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strong in the Lord, Our hoije in his mer-cy, Our trust in his word; Press for-ward, look

S^<iiill|^Hi^li^iif!g.^iig
^-i-^-j-

upward, march homeward, and sing. All glo - ry to Je - sus, to t7e - sus our King-



136 In the Harvest Field there is Work to Do
ords by C. R. Blackall. W. H. Doake.

1. In the harvest field there is work to do, For the grain is ripe, and the reai>ers few
;

2. Crowd the garner well with its sheaves all bright, Let the song be glad, and the heart be light;
3. Lo ! the Harvest Home in the realmsaboveShall be gainedbyeach who has toiled andstrove,

iSbiizEJz^zukiz^:
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And the Master's voice bids the workers true Heed the call that he gives to - day.
Fill the precious hours, ere the shades of night Take the place of the gold - en day.
When the Master's voice, in its tones of love. Calls a - way to e - ter - nal day.

p=r-— i #-T-»-T-« • • m .
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labour on ! Keep the bright reward in view : For the
Labour on ! labour on !
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Master has said. He will strength re -new ; Labour on till the close of day!

W^
By permission of W. H. Doane
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137 We Give Thee but Thine Own
CAMBRIDGE

1 We give thee but thine own,
Whate'er the gift may be:

All that we have is thine alone,
A trust, O Lord, from thee.

2 May we thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as thou blessest us.
To thee our first-fruits give.

3 O, hearts are bruised and dead;
And homes are bare and cold;

And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled
Are straying from the fold!

(134)

4 To comfort and to bless,
To find a balm for woe.

To tend the lone and fatherless
Is angels' work below.

5 The captive to release,
To God the lost to bring.

To teach the way of life and peace,
It is a Christ-like thing.

6 And we believe thy word.
Though dim our faith may be:

—

Whate'er for thine we do, O Loi'd,
We do it unto Thee.

William Walsham Uow.



138 Listen ! The Master Beseecheth

THE PILGRIM'S MISSION Philip Phillips.

1. Lis - ten ! the Mas-ter be - seech -eth, Call - ing each one by his

2. Seek those of e - vil be - hav-iour, Bid them their lives to a
name

;

mend
;
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His voice to each lov-ing heart reach-eth, Its cheer-ful-est ser-vice to claim.
Go, point the lost world to the Sav-iour, And be to the friendless a friend.
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Go where the vineyard de - mand - eth ' Vine - dress - ers' nur - ture and care
;

Still be the lone heart of anguish, Soothed by the pit - y of thine

;
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Or go where the white harvest standeth, The joy of the reap- er to share.
By waysides,' if wounded ones languish. Go, pour in the oil and the wine.

^=ii :t=zt::::

-#--1.— I— 0- ^fi— — I ^

—

—^- 0-^—
-0-'-— —I—0-^^.0—,_

—

— I
1

—

\-0-^— 1



Listen! The Master Beseecheth — Concluded

chorus:
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For God's call to
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la - bor grows strong -er and stronger; The light
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of this life shall be
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darkened full soon, But the light of
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the bet - ter life resteth at noon.
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3 Work for the good that is nighest,

Dream not of greatness afar
;

That glory is ever the highest

Which shines upon men as they are.

Work, though the world may defeat you,

Heed not its slander and scorn ;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles through the gates of the morn.

4 Offer thy life on the altar,

In the high purpose be strong
;

And if the tired spirit should falter,

Then sweeten thy labor with song.

What if the poor heart complaineth,

Soon shall its wailing be o'er
;

For there, in the rest that remaineth.

It sball grieve and be weary no more.

^ W. M. Punshon.

139 May the Grace of Christ Our Saviour

VKSPERS (460)

1 May tVie grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love.

With the Holy Spirit's favor.

Rest upon us from above !

2 Thus may we abide in union

With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth cannot afford.

J. Newton.



140 Far and Near the Fields are Teeming

VVords by J. O. Thompson.
^Spirited

, ,

J. B. O. Clkum.

T^- ^^^ ^^m ;fei=33

1. Far and near the fields are teem - ing, With the waves of rip - ened

2. Send them forth with morn's first beam - ing, Send them in the noon - tide's

3. Oh, thou, whom thy Lord is send - ing, Gatli - er now the sheaves of

-a> .

grain

;

glare

;

gold,

i^E=i

Far and near their gold is gleam - ing, O'er the sun - ny slope and plain.

When the sun's last raj'S are gleam - ing, Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry - where.

Heav'nward then at ev'ning wend - ing Thou shalt come with joy un - told.

^ +- -^ -^mm Et^^^:

CHORUS.
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Lord of harvest, send forth reap - ers ! Hear us. Lord, to thee we cry

;
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Send them now the sheaves to
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er, Ere the har vest time pass by.
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141 The Son of God Goes Forth to War

Words by Rboinald Hbber.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain

;

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - yond the grave,

3. A glo - rious band the chos - en few. On whom the Spir - it cam^

:
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His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far : Who fol - lows in

Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky, And called on him
Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cro-^s
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Who best can drink his cup
Like him, with par - don on
They climbed the diz - zy steep

of woe, And tri-umph o - ver pain,

his tongue. In midst of mor - tal pain,

to heav'n, Thro' per - il, toil, and pain,
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low^ He
He prayed for them that did the wrong : Who
O God ! to us maj' grace be giv'n To
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fol - lows
fol - lows
fol - low

his train,

his train ?

their train I
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140 Far and Near the Fields are Teeming

Words by J. O. Thompson.
Spirited

J. B. O. Clbmm.

ssEa^E
1. Far and near the fields are teem - ing, With the waves of rip - ened grain;

2. Send them forth with morn's first beam - ing, Send them in the noon - tide's glare

;

3. Oh, thou, whom thy Lord is send - ing, Gath - er now the sheaves of gold.

m^ m it =^ =^^ =t=- W^6^ m^
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Far and near their gold is gleam - ing. O'er the sun - ny slope and plain.

When the sun's last rays are gleam - ing, Bid them gath - er ev - 'ry - where.
Heav'nward then at ev'ning wend - ing Thou shalt come with joy un - told.
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CHORUS.
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Lord of harvest, send forth reap - ers ! Hear us. Lord, to thee we cry

;
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Send them now the sheaves to gath er. Ere the liar vest time pass by.
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141 The Son of God Goes Forth to War

Words by Reginald Hbber. H. S. CCTLEK.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain

;

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be - yond the grave,

3. A glo - rious band the chos - en few. On whom the Spir - it cam^

iiifet-^
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His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far : Who fol - lows in his

Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky. And called on him to

Twelve val - iant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cro.es and

-*— .—, .—• • ^-i •
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Who best can drink his cup
Like him, with par - don on
They climbed the diz - zy steep

of woe, And tri-uniph o - ver pain,

his tongue. In midst of mor - tal pain,

to heav'n, Thro' per - il, toil, and pain.
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low— He fol - lows in his train.

He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in his train?

O God ! to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train

!

m^:^



Whoe'er Would Win the Battle

.—-4
Adapted bv W. H. Whitehkad.
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1. Whoe'er would win the battle Must never mind the blows; Whoe'er would enter lieaven
2. God's little bands are mighty When girded with his might ; And greatest wrongs are helpless
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CHORUS.
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Must not turn back for foes, rru i. i n ^.u rnu i, i i. j j.i_ j
Be - fore the smallest right,

^hen take up all the armor, The helmet and the sword,
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And shout for Truth and Vic - to- ry, And bat-tie for the Lord ! We'll battle for the Loid,
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Yes, bat - tie for the Lord : We'll shout for Truth and Victory, And battle for the Lord !
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3 Your enemies may gather
Like clouds in days of storms ;

But truth's bright blade, like lightning,
Shall scatter their proud forms.

4 The wrongs shall all be conquered,
And every foe submit

;

All, in that day that's coming.
Shall fall at Jesu's feet.



143 Work, for the Night is Coming
Words by Annie L. Walker.
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^
forthe night is coming,Work thro' the morn'g hours; Work while thedew is sparkling, Work 'mid spring'g flow'rs

for the night is coming. Work thro' the sunny noon; Fill brightest hours with labour. Rest comes sure and soon,

for the night is coming. Under the sunsetskies; Whiletheirbrighttintsareglowing.Work.fordaylightflies;

SJ I I m *_?^_- "f" "f^ I ^ fe I I L 2 C l1 e g.i_

Work, when the day grows brighter. Work in the glowing sun; Work, for the night is coming. When man's work is done.
Give ev - 'ry flying minute Something to keep in store; Work, for the night is coming, When man works no more.
Work till the last beam fadeth, Fadeth to shine no more; VVork while the night is dark'ning. When man's work is o'er.
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144 Now, the Sowing and the Weeping
H. CORNBliL,

Har - vest • home and grate - ful song.
Of the pal - ace of the King.

3 Now, the spirit conflict-riven,

Wounded heart, and painful strife

Afterward, the triumph given,
And the victor's crown of life.

'

'

r
4 Now, the training, hard and lowly,

Weary feet and aching brow

;

Afterward, the service holy.
And the Master's, " Enter thou !"

—Miss F. R. HavergaL



145 A Call for Loyal Soldiers

Words by W. S. Brown. Chas. II. Gabriel.

1. A call for ley - al sol-diers Comes to
2. Yes, Je - sus calls for soldiers Who are
3. He calls you, for he loves you With a
4. And when the war is o - ver, And the

one
filled

heart
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and all

;

with pow'r,
most kind,
fry won,

Sol-diers for the con-flict,

Sol-diers who will serve him
He whose heart was bro-ken,
When the true and faith-ful
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Will you heed the call ?

Ev - 'ry day and hour;
Bro • ken for man - kind

;

Gath-er one by one,

^t 5ZSEEf

Will you an-swer quick-ly,
He will not for - sake you,
Now, just now he calls you.
He will crown with glo - ry

_is_i -^ *•-••-••-•-*'

With a read - y cheer,
He is ev - er near

;

Calls in ac-cents clear,

All who there ap - pear ;

ti>=|i=^Z
i 1 h-

it

^—t-i-

:f:=t ^
D.S.—Je - sus is the Captain, We will nev - er fear;

.4—\-r-4
Fine.

CHORUS.

=Jtti=*=z=zt±t|izz=EJz5z=f?L=iz=Z'£Sz=Ez:zdzlziz:fzzfEESfE3zzzd

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

•^tzpjzzz^iz^=z?zpt:=z=fazpzzzzrzt:z3zt:zz=tz:t:==t:qztz=5r=i
4:=fi}=t=z:t=Jzt=tz: :zfer—k" :zfezT=B=i(izzzzb=^z=|iHz|i=t^

Will you be en - list - ed As vol - un - teer?

-^=fe-^^^i^=g=^j
D.S.

il
A sol true ! 0th - ers have en - list - ed,

I ^
r

not you ?

Oh, why not?

i!zz=^fzt:^^^§zz=E&+:^=z^:=^=^zz ziizzzfezi=z zrzzt=E=Ezizt=t=f=fEfl

Used by permission from " The New Make Christ King," by E. O. Excell, Chicago. 111.



146
Words by H. R. Palmer.

Yield Not to Temptation

1^: ^^ Nr-^
^E li# .-<l-r

3*-i-*^ l=T= ES^
1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yielding is sin, Each vict'ry will help us,

2. Shun e - vil com - panions. Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in reverence,

3. To him that o'er - cometh, God giv - eth a crown, Through faith we shall conquer,

^^g^m 5~~ri J I T^~f

"

^
^3^ fv--fe

f=^
Some oth - er to win. Fight manful - ly onward, Dark passions sub - due,

Nor take it in vain. Be thoughtful and earnest. Kind-hearted and true,

Though often cast down. He who is the Saviour, Our strength will re-new.

§i^^=
'

J J I f^r^ ^^is ^
CHORUS.

tefe P^r^
r

Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you through.

Look ev - er to Je - sus. He'll car - ry you through. Ask the Saviour to help you,

Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you through.

fe§ste9—*-
tl ^r- ^ «=P=JE

r ^ r N-^-

Comfort, strengthen,and keep you, He is willing to aid you, He will carry you through.

m *^=i=
-#—

i^^E^
'

I
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147 Sons of Labour, Dear to Jesus

LUX EOI. Arthur Sullivah.

^3
1 Sons of la - bour, dear to

2 Sons of la - bour, think of

3 Sons of la - bour, be like

^ :?3E?=^:

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

To your homes and work a - gain
;

As you rest your homes with - in

;

Un - de - fil - ed, chaste and pure

;

:=t: g 3.=f^t=
-(2

Go with brave hearts back to du - ty.

Think of that sweet babe of Ma - ry

And though pas-sions tempt you sore - ly,

1 ^

Face the per - il,

In the sta - ble

By his grace you

Pi

bear the pain ;

of the inn

;

shall en - dure :

Be your dwellings ne'er so

Think how in the sa - cred

Hus - band, fa - ther, son, or

jEE^Ej:

low - ly,

sto - ry
bro - ther.

--^f ^^=1
iS

—

Yet re - mem - ber by your bed
Je - sus took a hum - ble grade.
Be ye gen - tie, just and true.

9i:

|=feEj^^i=^i=fefife^^^^
That the .Son of God most ho - ly Had not where to lay his head.

And the Lord of life and glo - ry Worked with Jo - seph at his trade.

Be ye kind to one an - oth - er, As the Lord is kind to yi u.

:t:

±=t:
It: :t=I=t

--.—

,

::t
--1- --1-

1
By permission of Novello and Company, Limited



Sons of Labour, Dear to Jesus

—

Concluded

4 Sons of labour, go to Jesus
In your sorrow, shame and loss ;

He is nearest, you are dearest

When you bravely bear his cross :

Go to him, who died to save you.

And is still the sinner's friend.

And the great love which forgave you
Will forgive you to the end.

5 Sons of labour, live for Jesus,

Be your work your worship, too

;

In his name and to his glory

Do whate'er you find to do.

Till this night of sin and sorrow

Be forever overpast.

And we see the golden morrow.

Home with Jesus, home at last

!

—Samuel Reynoldt Hole.

148 With a Right Good Will

Boldly. GOOD WILL H. H. NiCHOL.

a*

1. With a right good will let us do our work, Tho' the
2. Let us bold - ly stand in the storm of life, With its

S > -P- f- »- . . ^ . \ t m

toil seem hard and long

;

mingled right and wrong

;

ggi^^^S:t=^:t=±=^=ir=±=f:: :tr.

Let us stand up brave- ly and nev - er shirk, But sing-ing a heart-y song.

We can do our work in the midst of strife, Still sing-ing a hearty spng.

REFRAiy.

-K- m ^i
With a right good will, with a right good will, right

N|?^^=g
-1 * ! 1 T 1-

Composer's copyright. Used by permission.

3 We have each our work none else can do.

In the busy human throng

;

Let us find it out with a purpose true,

Still singing a hearty song.

4 There is God on high in the heaven of light

;

He will help us all life long ;

We can know no fear if we do the right.

Still singing a hearty song.
—Colin Sterne.



149 Carry the Standard Bravely

Words by Frances J. Crosbt.

With vigor.

STANDARD

V—4r—H vH -» » -

-^-^-

—1-

©-

1. Car - ry the stan - dard brave
2. Car - ry the stan - dard firm

3. Car - ry the stan - dard hum
ly,

biy,

In
Bear
Ask

Z
-1

—

=t:=

-^^-
^^in^E^

Weslby Woolmbr.

.-I

—

to the world's great field ;

it where'er you go

;

ing for aid di - vine

;

q=S:

-U —J

Nev - er give up Christ's ar - my,
Wave it in youth's bright morn - ing,

Pray that the light of wis - dom

:;^-=3:

j|J-H-^-Hi

Nev - er give up your shield.

Love for the Lord to show.
Ov - er the path may shine.

REFRAIN. Cheerfully,

cres.

fc=^=
!-=fcJ 1^=1 g±p ^—,^_lE±l±=fztiifzz£zi!^±£z^

^-

On - ward, on - ward, on - ward, on - ward, Cheeri-ly, cheeri - ly sing;

cres.

2 XL'^-^- -It:
1—1>-

-9-—•-#—U—U-=fej=i:
UzSr^S^Jnl: I

car - ry the stan - dard brave

S A,.t. ^ ± f: ^.

For Christly

'J

the Lord,

^Mfli
t

^1
^ I.

our King

!

••- -^ •

±=r: ?s -(2-111
Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.



ISO Sound the Battle-Cry! See! the Foe is Nigh
Words by W. F. Sherwin.

g
W. F. SlIERWlN.

^^xi^ r^\
-n—

1. Sound the battle-cry ! See! the foe is nigh; Raise the standard high for the Lord;
2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While our cause, we know, must prevail;

Slowly Z.Q> thou God of all! Hear us when we call; Help us, one and all, by thy grace;

fe^^l^^l^ f=f=

-4=z.i±.

Gird your armour on ; Stand firm, every one; Rest your cause upon his ho - ly word.
Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light ; Battling for the right, we ne'er can fail.

When the battle's done, And the victory won, May we wear the crown before thy facel

=^—9 » * b • » m
1 1»—H» P • r '^ ^ '^ ^ 1 1 "9

—

CHORUS.

Rouse, then, soldiers ! rally round the banner ! Ready ! steady ! pass the word a -long;

^y^ * ^m§iii
—-H»-

m- f -V

5
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1 H

—

*—i
-C-T-i- ^-^- i

Onward ! forward ! shout a loud ho - san - na ! Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.



151 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone ?

Words by Thomas Shepherd, MAITLAND
G. N. Allen.

^m-m -^ ^—

^

1. Must
2. How
3. The

Je
hap
con

sus

py
se
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are

era

the
the
ted
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cross a
saints a
cross I'll

gifc&^

And
Who
Till

I
I*

"«" ^.

^iP:

all the world go
once went sorrowing

me

.• ©

death shall set

&—.—
free?

here .'

free,

No;
But
And

l=t
3Ij

.ri

there's a cross

now they taste

then go home,

for

un-
my

ev - ry
min - gled

crown to
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152 Soldiers of Christ, Arise

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise,

And put your armour on

;

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his eternal Son;
Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in his mighty power,

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

2 Stand, then, in his great might,
With all his strength endued ;

But take to arm you for the fight

The panoply of God ;

NEARER HOME (234)

That having all things done,
And all your conflicts passed.

Ye may o'ercome, through Chi-ist alone,

And stand entire at last.

Leave no unguarded place.

No weakness of the soul
;

Take every virtue, every grace
And fortify the whole ;

Indissolubly joined,

To battle all proceed
;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

—C. Wesley



153 Rescue the Perishing

m 3:

W. H. DOANB.
N

:^^^ ^=^ "m ^
1. Res - cue the per - ish - ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pi - ty from

2. Tho' they are slighting him, Still he is waiting, Wait - ing the pen - i - tent

BS -V-

m ^- ^^ ^̂^-i-i=i^̂
^

t
sin and the grave. Weep o'er the err - ing ones, Lift up the fall - en,

child to re - ceive. Plead with them ear - nest - ly, Plead with them gent- ly,

-• = P^ » 1—F F P ^n—f« P P P ^
t-^&:

P^
:^

CHORUS.

eJ_J i

Tell them of Je - sus, the migh - ty to save.

He will for - give if they on . ly be - lieve. ^ " "=»" ""« P" " "^ ' '"S'

iiifc
i^-t.
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—r
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-^^

^^^^^^^^ P
Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus

-^. ^=^ i

mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will save.

-:f^^-

tailifefc

By permission of W. H. Doane

3 Down in the human heart.
Crushed by the tempter,
Feelings lie buried that grace can

restore

;

Touched by a loving heart,
Wakened by kindness,
Chords that were broken will vibrate

once more.

4 Rescue the perishing.

Duty demands it

;

Strength for thy labour the Lord
will provide

;

Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them,
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has

died. —Fanny Crosby.
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m
Onward, Christian Soldiers

bold
ST. GERTRUDE Arthur Sullivan.

^-0 =g=F^ =t m
1. Onward, Christian

2. Like a mighty

B^
•^^

:£

sol - diers, Marching as to war, LookiRg un - to Je - sus,

ar - my, Moves the Church of God ; Brothers, we are tread - ing

li^
^ ' Q ' ^—w—«—«-—

I

:^
r=^ ill ^S

Who is gone before ! Christ, the Royal Mas - ter. Leads against the foe ; Forward into

Where the saints have trod;We are not di-vi - ded, All one bod - y we, One in hope and

mm
P

^ \ ^ X

-&-

s^^^
CHORUS.

bat
doc

tie

trine,

See
One

ban-ners go! Qnwaid, Christian sol
char - 1 - ty.

PffP&

P
diers,

I

I
"f-^—f—t^ p±^=t^

^H^te^^pii-5^

Looking un - to Je - sus. Who is gone be - fore !

* T^ T^ -r ^
Marching as to war.

By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

3 Crowns and thrones may perish,

Kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain
;

Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail :

We have Christ's own promise

Wliich can never fail.

4 Onward, then, ye people,

Join our happy throng ;

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph song.

Glory, praise, and honour,

Men and angels sing,

Through the countless ages,

Unto Christ the King.
—S. B. Gould.



155 Lord, Speak to Me, that I May Speak
Arr. from Schdhann.

1. Lord, speak to me, that
2. O lead me. Lord, that

tt:

may speak In
may lead The

liv - ing
wandering

of thy
waver - ing

tone;
feet;

*if:•=t 1= :tJ

*=q^4

9t

thou hast sought, so
feed me, Lord, that

II. r*^

let me seek
I may feed

^3

Thy err - ing
Thy hunger-ing

chil-
ones

#-J—I—1

—

\—

I

drea lost

with man
and
na

lone.

sweet.

:|:=t:: P
strengthen me, that while I stand
Firm on the Rock, and strong in thee,

1 may stretch out a loving hand
To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

156

4 O use me. Lord, use even me.
Just as thou wilt, and when, and where;

Until thy blessed face I see,
Thy rest, thy joy, thy glory share.

—Frances Ridley llavergal.

O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee
MARYTON II. Pbrct Shitu.

O Mas-ter, let

Help me the slow
me walk with thee,

of heart to move
In low - ly paths of

By some clear, winning
ser

word
vice free;

of love

;

^^^JT^-r-—I-

—

H-^| ^i-^^BaR-f^^P-f—f
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t-h\ f+P ^T-f^^4
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T*' * ^.

9tS:

Tell me thy
Teach me the

se - cret

;

wayward
help
feet

me
to

bear
stay,

The strain of toil.

And guide them in

the
the

fret of

homeward way.

=^
* fc-'^

1*^mm^^^^m
Words used by permission of the author. Music used by permission of W. Garrett Herder.

3 Teach me thy patience ; still with thee
In closer, dearer company,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong.
In trust that triumphs over wrong.

4 In hope that sends a shining ray
Par down the future's broadening way;
In peace that only thou canst give.
With thee, O Master, let me live.

— WashinQton Gladden.



157 Who is on the Lord's Side ?

ARMAGEDDON
Adapted by J. Gos8.

1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be his

2. Je - sus, thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with thine own

9t
E»: iP :t=t:

5- •• •-

3:"mm ^:
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=1^=1; 1=3:

^ ?̂=i^= li
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:T:
30-:

help - ers, 0th - er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side?
life - blood, For thy di - a - dem. With thy bless - ing fill - ing

I -i^-¥-

9i

Who will face the
Each who comes to

TZ^ g » "ffZ

foe?
thee,

35:
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1
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Who is on the Lord's side? Who for

Thou hast made us will - ing, Thou hast

I I ^
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him
made

will go?
free.
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By thy call of mer
By thy great re - demp

=t:cz=*:

0S>- W
I

(9-
I

cy,

tion.

By thy grace di-

By thy grace di-
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Who is on the Lord's Side ?

—

Concluded

s- I

vine,

vine,

M ^
We
We

are
are

on
on

the Lord's
the Lord's

side

;

side

;

Sa
Sa

VIour,

viour,

we
we

are
are

thine,

thine.

-j^zn:

Used by kind permission of Kesbitt & Co.

Fierce may be the conflict,
Strong may be the foe;

But the King's own army
None can overthrow.

Round his standard ranging,
Victory is secure;

For his truth unchanging
Makes the triumph sure.

Joyfully enlisting,
By thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord's side;
Saviour, we are thine.

Chosen to be soldiers
In an alien land,

Chosen, called, and faithful,
For our Captain's band.

In the service royal
Let us not grow cold ;

Let us be right loyal.
Noble, true, and bold.

Master, thou wilt keep us,
By thy grace divine.

Always on the Lord's side,
Saviour, always thine.

—Frances Ridley Havergal.

158 Go Labour On; Spend, and be Spent
MONTGOMERY

5m i -̂^
I I n. I ll s ^=^3t£

Staklbt.

3—•H

—

fr 'orr T

m
P Z2

L GrO la - bour on; spend, and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fath - er's will;

2. Go la - bour on ; 'tis not for nought. Thy earthly loss is heaven - ly gain

;

J?A
?=*
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3=£ -*i1- ^=±
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--^t-t- :^=P- ii
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t ^
ser - vant tread it still?

prais-es; what are men?

I ^

It is the way the Mas - ter went,
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

;

^

Should not the
The Mas - ter

â^=^m *
1=

3 Go labour on, while it is day,
The world's dark night is hastening on;

Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ;

It is not thus that souls are won.
4 Men die in darkness at thy side

Without a hope to cheer the tomb;
Take up the torch, and wave it wide.
The torch that lights time's thickest

gloom.

Toil on. faint not, keep watch, and pray;
Be wise, the erring soul to win;

Go forth into the world's highway.
Compel the wanderer to come in.

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;
For toil comes rest, for exile home;

Soon Shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's
voice.

The midnight peal, "Behold I come!"—H, Bonar.



159 Dare to Do Right! Dare to Be True!

With vigor.

1 ,N

SUTTON GRANGE. W. FiDDIAN MOULTON.
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1. Dare to do right ! dare to be true ! You have a work that no oth - er can do

;

2. Dare to do right ! dare to be true ! Oth - er men's failures can nev - er save you

;

3. Dare to do right ! dare to be true ! God, who ere - at - ed you, cares for you too

;
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«
Do it so brave-ly, so kind -ly, so well, An-gels will hast-en the sto-ry to tell.

Stand by your conscience, your honor, your faith. Stand like a her - o, and bat-tie till death.
Treasures the tears that his striv-ing ones shed, Counts and protects every hair of your head.
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-0 >5^
-0 ^-^i-

:;=d=^:t^:1:

ff

Dare, dare, dare
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to do right
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Dare,
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dare.
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dare to be true
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HARMONY.
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Dare to do right, to be
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true !
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Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

4 Dare to do right ! dare to be true

!

Keep the great judgment-seat always in view;

Look at your work as you'll look at it then

—

Scanned by Jehovah, and angels, and men.

5 Dare to do right ! dare to be true !

Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you through
;

City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,

Can you not dare to be true and do right?
— George L. Taylor.



160 Lift Up the Gospel Banner

Words by Rev. W. S. Cosner,
Joyfully

J. A. Sophia.

1. Lift up the gos - pel banner Up - on
2. Lift up the gos - pel banner, Let ev
3. Lift up the gos - pel banner Up - on

the mountain high ; Prodaim the Saviour's glo-ry, Which
'ry sin - ner see The path of woe and dan-ger, That
the mountain high, Till o'er the earth its glo - ry Is

^
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fills the earth and sky ; Go spread the joy-ful tid-ingsThro' all the world around, And tell to dy - ing

from it they may flee ; That all may seek their refuge In Christ the sinner's friend, Who on-ly can up-
seen by ev'.'ryeye; For Christ shall reign triumphant, And all his foes shall fall; But un- to those that
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CHORUS.
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the gos-pel ban-ner. Up - onsin - ners. The way of life is found. Lift up . .

hold us. And keep us to the end.
love him Will he be all in all. Lift up the gos - pel ban-ner. Up - on the moun

the
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mountain high. Pro - claim . . . the Saviour's glo
tain high, Pro - claim the Sav - iour's glo
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ry, On earth and thro' the sky.

ry. On earth and thro' the sky.
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161 " Be Ye Strong in the Lord and the Power of His Might I"

Words by E^ Nathan. Ira D. Sankby,

1. "

2. "

3. "

Be ye strong in the Lord and the power of his might

Be ye strong in the Lord and the power of his might

Be ye strong in the Lord and the power of his might

T?"
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' Firmly standing for the truth

Never turning from the face
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For his prom- is - es shall nev-er, nev-er
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He shall lead you safe-ly through the thickest of the fight, You shall conquer in the name of the Lord.

He will sure-ly byyoustand, asyou battle for the right: In the pow-er of his might onward go!
He will hold thy right hand, while battling for the right, Trusting him thou shalt for evermore prevail.

-^—(«-

^x_y_t^_j,^_^.

F F ft.
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CHORUS.
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Firm-ly stand .... for the right ! On
Firm-Iy stand for the right

!

-0^-f^
-S-»-
t =M=!»==it

vie - fry at the King's command

!

m
iNHN—N—N-

^dtq=dt:t::ubi lis

For the honor of the Lord, and the triumph of his Word, In the strength of the Lord firm - ly stand

!



1 62 Oh, the World Must be Conquer'd for Christ

!

Words by Rev. E. A. Hoffman. Ira O. Hoffmaw.

1. Oh, the world must be conquer'd for Christ ! And the standard reared up in his

2. Yes, the world must be conquer'd for Christ ! Ev - 'ry soul must be brought to his

3. Yes, the world must be conquer'd for Christ iTake the shield, soldiers, gird on the

-* • » I I

I

-|- » —#-^
2i*| -S>-=-

name,
fold!

sword

^^=i
Must be planted on hill and in vale, Till the world shall re - ech - o his fame.

To the front, ye soldiers, to arms ! To the war, ye whose names are enrolled

!

! Let the struggle be earnest and brave ! To the war in the name of the Lord 1

-*- • -^

f^^—^
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-f f.-
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\ ^ gl
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CHORUS.

'3^t -i-TT-t- -i i: t 8^^==*^rX'
^i^

Forward, sol - diers ! Forward, sol - diers ! Take the shield, bravely gird on the
Forward march

!

Forward march

!

Forward, for - ward,

:£=t:
^¥-^

m ^. h-z^-
=i=i=^i ®-

P?*r^«=*=*=f¥
sword ! To the bat - tie ! To the bat - tie ! To the war in the name of the Lord

!

forward march

!

Forward march i Forward march !

i
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163 Sound the Alarm

!

lE^:
—1-^

K-
-« ^—ri si'

—'t- 5^

W. H. DOANB.

: 1 -\

-^h=:

I.Sound the a- larm ! Let the watchman cry !
—"Up 'for the day of the Lord is nigh;

2. Sound the a- larm ! Let the cry go forth, Swift as the wind, o'er the realms of earth ;

?=t::

Jl -f-^0—^—0-^^
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^ • ^—-1 1—^—
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1—^- S—

—

^EE^dEtEi*

ii^

Who will es - cape from the wrath to come ? Who have a place in the soul's bright home

!

•'Flee to the Rock where the soul may hide ! Flee to the Rock! in its cleft a - bidel"

•- P ' P -1—^—£—

^

V-

f:

f
i^^^^^.

1/ ^

CHORUS.

i
==1^ ^^^^
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^^h^ ¥

Sound the alarm, watchman ! Sound the alarm ! For the Lord will come with a conqu ring arm;

a- -€-

i,SEPF=i=
-V ^- r -»=-F

And the hosts of sin, as their ranks advance. Shall wither and fall at his glance.
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t:
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3 Sound the alarm on the mountain's brow !

Plead with the lost by the wayside now

:

Warn them to come and the truth embrace

;

Urge them to come and be saved by grace.

t/--g-^

4 Sound the alarm in the youthful e'ar

;

Sound it aloud that the old may hear

;

Blow ye the trump while the day-beams last

!

Blow ye the trump till the light is past

!

—F. J. Crosby.

By permission of W. H. Doane.



1 64 Have Ye Heard the Song from the Golden Land ?

J. R. SWRNBT.

ps^ 3^3=£3
jtrSr^--i

"*=?
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1. Have ye heard the song from the gold- en land? Have ye heard the glad new song?
2. They are looking down from the gold- en land, Our be - lov'd are look- ing down

;

-ft—r -I—r r . I
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Let us bind our sheaves with a wil ling hand, For the time will not be long.

Theyhave done their work, they have borne their cross, And received their promised crown.

-^ 7 » » • » • • 1
1

*-. -^-^. ^fe=

CHORUS.

The Lord of the har - vest will soon ap-pear, His smile, his voice we shall see and hear

!

S^ -# #—-» «-*—I *-
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The Lord of the harvest will soon ap - pear. And ga - ther the reapers home

!
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3 Oh, the song rolls on from the golden land.

And our hearts are strong to-day,

For it nerves our souls with its music sweet,
As we toil in the noon tide ray.

4 Oh, the song rolls on from the golden land,

From its vales of joy and flowers

;

And we feel and know by a living faith

That its tones will soon be ours.
—J. Johnson.



165 Jesus is Calling ! Forth to the Fray

ON TO VICTORY Words and Music by C. S. Kauffman.

#—I——1—^J—I
1 9—^-•-T—•—^H-S-f—• N '—• •—7—1

1. Je - sus is call - ing !

2. He needs you, bro - ther,

3. Morn-ing is com - ing,

Forth to the
Do thou his

Night will be

fray,

will,

past,

In line be fall - ing,

Your place no oth - er
Soon will the dawn - ing,

-#- it-

I

-4^^^- _^_J_
'»! 0^^0^^-g j-^^H—' • ^--\-0—0 #^^^i-#-T g *—|-*-T—» ^--\

Serve him to

Ev - er can
Break in at

^. ^ ff^- • •--rt'

day;
fill;

last.

't:

Fol - low him ev - er.

Gird on the ar - mor,
Then with the morn - ing.

Call no re - treat,

Take up the sword,
Glo - rious and bright,

CHORUS. Unison.

3=¥^

His 8ol-diers nev - er

Join your commander,
Rich crowns a-dorn-ing,

Suf - fer de - feat.

Fol - low your Lord.
Vic - tors of light.

I

On

nM^
to fry.

-k-

^ #-

E4zSSE3^fe:
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follow your mighty Com-man - der. On

m
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lUow where Jesus may

-- • 9—

I

P
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Jesus is Calling! Forth to the Frsiy—Concluded

--N—\-

close to your shield and de-

•- ••-
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•
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I

^1
I

I
^ 1

I
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"

fend - er

;

On
I

fry, conquering ev foe.

-.—I-

•-• •-•
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With acknowledgment to the TuUar-Meredith Co.

166

Words by C. Wesley.

Lord, in the Strength of Grace
LEEDS

II J+ Cheerful v
I I I S ^ 1

Sacred Harmony.

:ifc

1. Lord, in the strength of grace, With a glad heart and free,
2. Thy ran - somed ser - vant, I Re - store to thee thy own;

J t,=.^
^ '± S ^^

My - self, my res - i - due of days, I con - se - crate to thee.
And, from this mo - ment, live or die To serve my God a - lone

l^fe^ e!^
r f



167 Work With all Your Might, Boys

!

Vigorously, but not too fast.

WELLINGTON

-iN-

1/

=1:

r-

1. Work with all your might, boys;
tories great a - wait you2. Vic

ii ^^

-zN- -V- —K—

^ijE^i^0=t

God demands your
some glo - rious

E. S. Lamplocoh.

best!
task;

Lab - our is en - nob-ling, makes the toi - ler blest : Girls, too, in life's mis
Powers to win God of - fers all who work and ask : Day and night un-ceas

sions,

ing

:=(i ti=t=:
S^i* &Mmd^^M=^

~J5zz3=^=^—^- -=N

cher-ish great am - bi

strive with strength in-creas

I

Org.

tions ! Put your heart, and soul, and strength in all you do !

ing; Up and conquer, do and dare, in Heaven's own might

!

jE3EE«Ep=p=#c^-==EEiEES=#t=tit^trJ=|»;l-f=f

REFRAIN.
A

Work,

9-

work.

i=^^

work with all your might ! Work,

r t rr—Q-
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work

;

:t^



Work With all Your Might, Boys—Concluded

=P=i^=

as in God's sight

!

make your life vie - to

-I H ^—^ •-
9i=t:

Up and con-quer, do and dare, in God's great name !

; i^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ h^

-^ -g-
:&-

Composer's copyright. Used by permission of Morgan and Scott.

3 Dream not of the honours that surround the great
;

Do the task before you—who can judge its fate?

With a courage holy and a spirit lowly,

Glorify the smallest deeds, and make them grand.

4 Everything is lofty in God's wondrous plan :

Make your influence felt, then ; brave it like a man !

Great or low your calling, with a zeal enthralling,

Raise it up to heights sublime in God's own name !

—Laxitrence F, Fish,

168 Take Time to be Holy
Geo. C. Stebbinb.

^i^^^EfeS^S^fe^E^ggg
1^ I

^ n,- ^ ^^. [^ ^ ^
1. Take time to be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord ; A - bide in him always, And feed on his Word

;

2. Take time to be ho-ly. The world rushes on; Spend much time in sec-ret WithJe-sus a - lone;

^-^H«—

#
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Make friends of God's children, Help those who are weak,
By look-ing to Je - sus, Like him thou shalt be

;

For - getting in nothing His blessing to seek.

Thy friends in thy conduct His likeness shall see.

#- -0- 0-'-»-' ^,-0- & •- ^. -f •-'
t

'^ '^ 9 ' '^

3 Take time to be holy,
Let him be thy Guide,

And run not before him.
Whatever betide

;

In jov or in sorrow,
Stiil follow thy Lord,

And, looking to Jesus,
Still trust in his Word.

4 Take time to be holy.

Be calm in thy soul,

Each thought and each motive
Beneath his control

;

Thus led by his Spirit

To fountains of love,

Thou soon shalt be fitted

For service above.
—W. D. Ltmgitaf.



169 You May Help a Load to Lighten

AS YOU GO

^3=^=--^ h-—
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1. You may help
2. You may fill

3. Though the way

a load
some life

be oft

to light - en
with beau - ty

• en drea- ry

As
As
As

9^

you go

;

you go

;

you go,

-r—'-

ili^l

• : •§ •••
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Mak - ing lone - ly fa - ces bright-en

Ev - ery mora - ent find some du - ty

Let your heart grow nev - er wea - ry

^Ei^^^^
I

As
As
As

you go

;

you go

;

you go

;
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You
And
Let

may cheer
the Mas
the joy -

a heart that's brok-en ; By
ter's name con - fess - ing, Peace
bells aye be ring -ing; In

a kind
and joy
the dark

ly mes
your heart
est hour,

pos-

and
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spok-en, You may give a lov - ing tok - en
sess-ing, You may make your life a bless -ing

sing-ing, To the Cross of Christ keep cling-ing

#- ^' -0-'

As
As
As

you go.

you go.

you go.
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You May Help a Load to Lighten

—

Concluded

CHORUS.
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Send
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out the sun - shine as you pass long, Seek some life to
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bright - en, cheer it with song,
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Lit - tie deeds of kind - ness
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set the world a glow,
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Scat - ter them a - bout you as you go.

i=t=;

170 Come, Holy Spirit., Heavenly Dove
WILTSHIKE (26)

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

3 And shall we then for ever live

At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee.

And thine to us so great

!

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quicke ling powers

;

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.—Isaac Wattt.



171 Fight the Good Fight

ERNAN

-4-d- ^^=T-

"^n
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1. Fight the good fight with all

2. Run the straight race through God's

-42-

thy
good
t9-

-«-

-6>-

-©-

L. Mason.

might, Christ
grace, Lift

is thy
up thine

3 Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide;
His boundless mercy will provide;
Trust, and thy trusting soul will prove
Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

Faint not nor fear, his arms are near;
He changeth not, and thou art dear;
Only believe, and thou shalt see
That Christ is all in all to thee.

J, 6'. B. iloiisell.

172 Teach Me, My God and King

LEEDS (166)

1 Teach me, my God and King,
In all things thee to see;

And what I do in anything.
To do it as for thee.

2 A man that looks on glass.
On it may stay his eye;

Or if he pleaseth, through it pass.
And then the heaven espy.

3 All may of thee partake;
Nothing can be so mean.

Whicli with this tincture. For thy sake,
Will not grow bright and clean.

4 A servant with this clause
Makes drudgery divine;

Who sweeps a room, as for thy laws,
Makes that and th' action fine.

5 This is the famous stone
That turneth all to gold;

For that which God doth touch and own
Cannot for less be told.

George Herbert.



173 Ye Hosts of Christians, Young and Strong

Words by Laura Hubbard Jaccard.

-N-

THE EPWORTH LEAGUE HYMN
Laura Hubbard Jaccard.

—riq^=q=Z3zif;;:ii^=:^5L=q=i:3zizj=^==l=q

1. Ye hosts of Christians, young and strong, And leagued in war a gainst the wrong,
2. Then fol - low him and his commands, Go preach his word in hea-then lands

!

3. Lift high the cross for his dear sake. That cross with Ep - worth col - ors drape:

±=t:
:fz;:zt: m

What tri

Look up,
The red,

I

fz:^=cz^z=:d===f^i=q=i=N=qzq
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umphs lie with
lift up the
the blood of

iiisl%

- in your scope. And for the Church what pow'r, what hope !

poor, the weak; For bur-dened souls in kind - ness seek.

Cal - va - ry ; The white for love and pur - i - ty.

J ^ ^ . . - ...
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Put on God's armour, burnished bright; With Truth's strong sword be armed for fight;

In cheerless homes leave bright'ning flow'rs, Sweet com - fort give in dark'ning hours;
March on, nor la" the challenge down Till ev - 'ry ham - let, by-way, town,111, 1 I^ It: ±:

:q: —*-
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for Christ and Christ
of stress your vol -

the Ep - worth flag

^m
Let "All
In times
Has seen

^" |zi=«=Si=?=F^=iz=J=J=zriJ

for all
!
" Ring from your lips the bat

ces raise In pray'rs of faith and songs
tie call,

of praise,

un- furled And Epworth hands reach round the world.

izt: g^=g=p^gg^^p
Copyright, 1909, by Lanra Hubbard Jaccard. Published by permission.



174

Words by^. J. Stonb.

The Church's One Foundation
AURELIA

33E w Samuel Sebastian WesI/ET.

1. The Church's

^
2. E -

3. Yet

lect

she

from

on

^m
one

ev - ery

earth hath

foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;

na - tion, Yet one

u - nion With God
oer

the

all the earth,

Three in One,

—^ f . r?

-p^

H: =^=F=F

1^ ^^ ^

B^

She is his new ere - a - tion By wat - er and the word;

Her char - ter of sal - va - tion One Lord, one faith, one birth;

And mys - tic sweet com - mu - nion With those whose rest is won:

-9
—r

i^^r^=i



17S Our Blest Redeemer, ere He Breathed
ST. CUTHBERT. J. B. Dykfs.

.0 !IiZ:]_jj^_ 3

Our blest

He came
He comes

Re-deem - er, ere
in tongues of liv

sweet in - fluence to

he breathed His
ing flame, To
im - part, A

ten - der last fare - well,
teach, con - vince, sub - due

;

gra - cious, will - ing Guest,

-y—a-5n—B ^ ^ ' r—'''—

;

1

1
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A Guide, a Com - fort - er bequeathed. With us
All - power - ful as the wind he came. As view

While he can find one hum - ble heart Where - in

1
dwell,

too.

rest.

And his that gerftle voice we hear.
Soft as the breath of even, [fear.

That checks each fault, that' calms each
And speaks of heaven.

And every virtue we possess.
And every victory won,

And every thought of holiness
Are his alone.

Spirit of purity and grace.
Our weakness, pitying, see;

O make our liearts thy dwelling-place.
And worthier thee.

O praise the Father; praise the Son;
Blest Spirit, praise to thee;

All praise to God, the Three in One,
The One in Three!

176 Jesus ! the Name High Over All
CORONATION Oliver Holden.

1. Je-sus! the name high over all, In hell, or earth, or sky; An-gels and men be-fore it fall, And
2. Je-sus! thenametosin-nersdear, The name to sin-ners given; It scat-tersalltheirguiltyfear. It

^i-^=z^zp^zzizg^p^z;iz:l3zj=dzz—^3zH^zzp1=iqzz-T:^=::^r ^
I

dev - ils fear and fly . Angels and men before it fall. And dev - lis fear
turns their Ijell to heaven. It scatters all their guilty fear. It turns their hell

St-.

and fly.

to heaven.m^
3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head;
Power into strengthless souls it speaks;
And life into the dead.

I

4 O that the world might taste and see
The riches of liis grace !

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace.

Charles Wesley.



177

Words by H. Bonar.

I Need Thee, Precious Jesus

!

RUTHERFORD

1. I

2. I

3. I

m

need thee, pre - cious Je - sus ! For I

need thee, bless - ed Je - sus ! For I

need thee, bless - ed Je - sus ! I need

am full of sin;

am ver - y poor;

a friend like thee;
A-

ig

m̂

^^^m^^^mm
My soul is dark and guilt - y. My heart

A Strang - er and a pil - grim, I have

A friend to soothe and sympathize, A friend

I . _ - - ^

ly store

:

for me

:

tr-

-̂^-

I need the clean - sing foun - tain. Where I can

I need the love of Je - sus To cheer me

I need the heart of Je - sus To feel each anx - ious care.

al - ways flee—

on my way.

IblEEJ^EEife^^EE^EE^JE^E^! ^^
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The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin - ner's per - feet plea.

To guide my doub^i - ing foot - steps, To be my strength and stay.

To tell my ev - 'ry trou - ble. And all my sor - rows share.



ITS Golden Harps are Sounding
Words by F. R. Havergal.
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1. Golden harpsare sounding, Angel voices ring, Pearly gates are opened,
2. He wtio came to save ns. He who bled and died. Now is crown'd with gladness
3. Praying for his children In that blessed place. Calling them to glo - ry,

^•^^tt*.* t: *- S: t: f. S.^ * - • •fH^:=F:g=q=£=:^:
^
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^^-
Opened for the King. Christ, the King of glo - ry, Je - sus. King of love,
At his Father's side. Nev - er more to suf - fer, Nev - er more to die,

Sending them his grace ; His bright home pre - par - ing, Lit - tie ones, for you;

# :f^^

t;=F=F=^^ ^ 1^

tlz.:q: ;Nfe4 ^
3 ^

Is gone up in triumph, To his throne a • bove.
Je - sus, King of glo - ry. Is gone up on high. All his work is end-ed,
Je - sus ev - er liv - eth, Ev - er lov - eth too.

9# :fe^ £ ^pi £ =
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Joy - ful - ly we sing; Je sus hath as - cend - ed! Glo - ry to our King!
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179 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

HAMBURG
Slowly Dr. L. Mason.
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wondrous cross On which the Prince of
I should boast, Save in the death of

My rich -est gain I

AU the vain things that

••-#•€-

^

count but
cliarm nie

loss, And pour contempt on all

most, I sac - ri - flee them to
my
his

pride,
blood.

•*»•#-#-
42- ^ (a V1^1
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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

!

1

i Were the whole realm of nature mine.
That were a present ffir too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine, .

Demands my soul, my life, my aJl.

—Isaac WatCt.

ISO Alas ! and Did My Saviour Bleed ?

ASA HULL.

H=iE^^it=rz ^=d=:LH=^ ^
1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sov'reign die? Would he devote that
2. Was it forcrimesthat I have done. He groaned upon the tree ? A - maz - ing pi-ty!

ga»: £li p EESE
Ci/0.—Help me, dear Saviour, thee to own. And ev - er faithful be ; And when thou sittest

-I 1- ^-
tZ^EZ

sac - red head For such a worm as I?
grace unknown ! And love beyond de - gree!

;r=tc i^m
on thythrone, Dear Lord, re-mem - ber me.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears
;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness
And melt mine eyes to tears.

3 W«ll might the sun in darkness

hide,

And shut his glories in.

When Christ, the mighty Maker,

died

For man, the creature's sin.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe ;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

—Isaac Watts,



181 Come, Every Soul by Sin Oppressed
Words by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

3^ ±=i i
Eet. J. H. &rocHW>N.

^mm
ev - 'ry soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord, And he will sure - ly

Je - sus shed his precious blood Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge then in -to the

Je - sus is theTruth, theWay,That leadsyouin-to rest; Be-lieve in him with-

Jz^ i £E fctt is

i
CHORUS

it^^
give

crim

out

r
you rest By trusting in his word.

son flood That wash - es white as snow. On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him,

de - lay. And you are ful - ly blest.
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On - ly trust him now; He will save you, he will save you, He will save you now.

t=t ^mp ^ ^r r r r

Weary Souls that Wander Wide182
AJALON (192)

1 Weary souls that wander wide
From the central point of bliss,

Turn to Jesus crucified.

Fly to those dear wounds of his :

Sink into the purple flood
;

Rise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,

Peace unspeakable, unknown

;

By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiring groan :

Rise, exalted by his fall

;

Find in Christ your all in all.

3 O believe the record true,

God to you his Son hath given !

Ye may now be happy too,

Find on earth the life of heaven :

Live the life of heaven above.

All the life of glorious love.

4 This the universal bliss.

Bliss for every soul designed ;

God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind :

Blest in Christ this moment be !

Blest to all eternity !

—C. Wesley.



183 There is a Green Hill Far Away
Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. There is a green hill far a - way, Without a ci - ty wall ; Where the dear Lord was

2. We may not know, we cannot tell, What pains he had to bear; But we believe it

-#-r^-

CHORUS.
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:!ru - ci - fied, Who died to save us all

rt^as for us He hung and suffered there.
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Oh, dear-ly, dear-ly has beloved, And

4- f: ig: #. ^ ^ s,
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we must love him too ; And trust in his redeeming blood, And try his works to do.
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3 He died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by his precious blood.

4 There was no other good enough,
To pay the price of sin

;

He only could unlock the gate

Of heaven and let us in.

—Cecil F. Alexander.

184 Come, Ye Saints, Behold and Wonder
REGENT SQUARE (417)

1 Come, ye saints, behold and wonder,
See the place where Jesus lay

;

He has burst his bands asunder;
He has borne our sins away

;

II: Joyful tidings!

Yes, the Lord has risen to-day.
:I|

2 Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises

;

By his death he overcame

;

Thus the Lord his glory raises,

Thus he fills his foes with shame

:

II
: Sing ye praises!

Praises to the Victor's name. : II

3 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions

Come from heaven to meet their King;
Soon, in yonder blessed regions.

They shall join his praise to sing

;

II: Songs eternal

Shall through heaven's high arches ring.:|

-T. Kelly.



185
Words by Rev. R. Lowrt.

Low in the Grave He Lay
Rev. R. Lowbt.

I^i^ii^^^l^^^s^
1. Low in the grave he lay— Jesus, my Saviour ! Waiting the coming day—Jesus, my Lord

!

2. Vain ly they watch his bed— Jesus, my Saviour! Vainly they seal the dead— Jesus, my Lord

!

3. Death cannot keep his prey— Je - sus, my Saviour ! He tore the bars away— Jesus, my Lord

!
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CHORUS. Faster.
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Up from the grave he a - rose,

-0 ff-^« 0-l-i -i:^^

With a mighty triumph o'er his foes

;

He arose! He arose!

bTT^^^i^Wf#^^^^Sf^i
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He a - rose a Vic-tor from the dark domain, And he lives for ev - er with his

i! ^^ ^ *=fc=,
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saints to reign ; He a - rose

!

He a - rose

!

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

!

He a-rose

!

He arose

!
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186 " Man of Sorrows," What a Name
p Moderafo
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mf

^^ m p. p. Bliss.

i
1. "Man of Sorrows," what a
2. Bear - ing shame and scoff - ing

P -0- -0. ^
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name For
rude, In
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gji te^
the Son of God
my place condemned

who came
he stood

;

t

par

m

Ru - ined
Sealed my

ff
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ners to re - claim ! Hal - le - lu
• don with his blood : Hal - le - lu

ff

jah! what
jah! what
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1 Y

Guilty, vile and helpless, we;
Spotless Lamb of God was he:
"Full atonement!" can it be?

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!
" Lifted up " was he to die,
" It is finished," was his cry;

^^
Sa-
Sa •

viour

!

viour

!

Now in heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah: what a Saviour!

When he comes, our glorious King,
All his ransomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we'll sing:

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!
—P. P. Bliss.

187 Christ, the Lord, is Risen To-Day"
MERCY

i
i -l-4--pq=t:

L. M, GOTTSCIIALK.
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"F
1. "Christ, the Lord, is risen to -day," Sons of men and an - gels

2. Love's re - deem - ing work is done ; Fouglit the fight, the bat - tie

say:
won;

-1
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Raise your joys

Lo ! the sun's

^^m.
-i

and triumphs high; Sing,

e - clipse is o'er, Lo 1

^^
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ye heavens; thou earth, re -ply.

he sets in blood no more.

-Jt-l

Si is
3 Lives again our glorious King:

"Where, O Death, is now thy sting?
Once he died our souls to save;
Where's thy victory, boasting grave?

4 King of glory! Soul of bliss!
Everlasting life is this.^-
Thee to know, thy power to prove.
Thus to sing, and thus to love. —C. Wesley.,



188 Hark! Ten Thousand Harps and Voices

Words by Thomas KBiiLY.
HARWELL

LOWBLL HASOR.
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1. Hark ! ten thou - sand harps and voi - ces Sound the note

2. King of glo - ry ! reign for ev - er— Thine an ev

3. Sav - iour ! has - ten thine ap - pear - ing ; Bring, oh bring

±z=t: t=t ;gi :zt:
fciSf

of praise a - bove
;

er - lasting crown ;

the glorious day,

Je - sus reigns, and heav'n re - joic - es ; Je - sua reigns, the God of love.

Noth - ing from thy love shall sev - er Those whom thou hast made thine own ;

When, the aw - ful summons hear - ing, Heav'n and earth shall pass a - way

;
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See, he sits on j'on-der throne.

Hap - py objects of thy grace,

Then with gold-en harps we'll sing,

^' ^ ^ M. ^ ^ A
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Je - sus rules the world a - lone.

Destined to be - hold thy face.
" Glo - ry, glo - ry to our King !

"
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Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah,
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189 Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne
MARGARET T. R. Matthews.

1. Thou didst leave

2. Hea - ven's arch

3. The fox

throne And thy king
es rang When the an

es found rest, And the birds

ly crown, When thou
gels sang. Pro -

their nest, In the

9i*i3'
I /—at—

p

:N==^-
-h'^^h 11

:t:=t

m—
s) =^i^=—»

—

cam - est to earth
claim - ing thy roy
shade of the ce
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for me

;
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al de - gree ;

dar - tree

;
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But in Beth - ]e - hem's home Was there
But of low - ly birth Cam'st thou
But thy couch was the sod, O thou
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found
Lord,
Son
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earth, And in great hu - mi
God, In the de - serts of Ga
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come to my heart. Lord Je
.a.

9
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BUS ; There is room in my heart for

A .-
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thee.
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

4 Thou earnest, O Lord,
With the living word

That should set thy people free

;

But, with mocking scorn,
~ And with crown of thorn,

They bore thee to Calvary :

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus

;

Thy cross is my only plea.

5 When heaven's arches ring,

And her choirs shall sing,

At thy coming to victory.

Let thy voice call me home,
Saying, Yet there is room,

There is room at my side for thee !

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesug,
When thou comest and call'st for nie.

—Emily E. S. Elliott.



190 My Hope is Built on Nothing Less

Words by E. Mote.

1. My hope is built

2. When dark - ness veils

3. His oath, his cov

mi
itizii:

lEa:
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W. B. Bradbury.

on
his

en

noth - ing less Than Je - sus' blood and
love - ly face, I rest on his un-
ant, his blood, Sup - port me in the

:t=:

.;;=N==n:
:t:

-I—+—» » •-
1—1_ 1 1

—

:t:

9
-̂^=

right - eous - ness; I dare not trust the sweet - est frame. But
chang - ing grace ; In ev'- - ry high and storm - y gale, My
whelm - ing flood; When all a - round my soul gives way. He
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CHORUS.
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whol - ly lean on Je - sus' name.
an - chor holds with - in the veil. On Christ, the sol

then is all my hope and stay.

id Rock, I stand ; All
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oth - er ground is sink - ing sand. All oth - er ground is sink -ing sand.



191 All the Way My Saviour Leads Me
FIRST TUNE—MARIE

Words by Fannt Crosby. J. N. Shannon.

1. All the way
2. All the way
3. All the way

my
my
my

Sa-viour leads me ; What have I to ask be
Sa-viour leads me; Cheers each wind - ing path I
Saviour leads me; Oh, the ful - ness of his

side?
tread

;

love !^^ m =?-
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Can I doubt
Gives me grace
Per -feet rest

his ten
for ev -

to me

der mer
ery tri

is pro
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- cy, Who through life has been my Guide?
• al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread

;

mised In my Fa - ther's house a - bove;
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Heaven -ly peace,
Though my wea
When my spi

di - vin - est com - fort,

ry steps may fal - ter,

rit, clothed im-mor - tal,

Here by faith

And my soul

Wings its flight

in him I dwell

!

a - thirst may be,

to realms of day,
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For
Gush
This

I know, what-e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do - eth all things well,

ing from the Rock be - fore me, Lo ! a spring of joy I see.

my song through end - less a - ges— Je - sus led me all the way.



All the Way My Saviour Leads Me
SECOND TUNE

Cros-by.
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Rev. R. Lowrt.

I S N

* -0- -0- -0- -#

way my Saviour leads me; What have I to ask be - side? Can I

way my Saviour leads me; Cheers each winding path I tread ; Gives me
way my Saviour leads me; O, the ful - ness of his love! Per -feet
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doubt his ten - der mercy,W ho through life has been my Guide ? Heavenly peace, divinest

grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feedsmewith the living bread ; Though my weary steps may
rest to me is promised In my Father'3houseabove;When my spirit, clothed im-
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com-fort, Here by faith in him I dwell ! For I know, whate'er be - fall me, Je - sus

fal - ter. And my soul athirst may be. Gushing from the Rock be - fore me, Lo ! a

mortal, Wings its flight to realms of day, This my song through endless a - ges—Je - sus
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do - eth all things well; Fori know, -whate'er befall me, Jesus doeth all things welL

spring of joy I see; Gushing fromthe Rock before me, Lo! a spring of joy I see.

led me all the way;This my song through endless ages—Jesus led me all the way.
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192 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me

Words by Top.ladt.

Slmv
R. Rrdhbad.

It tt

1. Rock of A • ges,

2. Could my tears for

p 3. While I draw this

cleft for me, Let me hide my -

ev • er flow, Could my zeal no
fleet - ing breath, When my eyes shall
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self in thee; Let the

Ian - guor know, These for

close in death, yWhen I
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wa - ter and the blood, From
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rise to worlds un - known, And
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must save, and
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193 One There is Above All Others
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CARITAS R. W. BbatT.

1. One there is a - bove all oth - ers :

2. 'Tis e - ter-nal life to know him
how he loves ! His is love be-
how he loves ! Think, O think how
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yond a brother's : O how he loves ! Earthly friends may fail or leave us, One day
much we owe him : O how he loves ! With his precious blood he bought us, In the

I

:|5=:1:
:1=:t

soothe, the next day grieve us : But this friend will ne'er deceive us : O how he loves

!

wil - der-ness he sought us, To his fold he safe - ly brought us : O how he loves

!
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3 We have found a friend in Jesus :

O how he loves !

'Tis his great delight to bless us :

O how he loves !

How our hearts delight to hear him
Bid us dwell in safety near him !

Why should we distrust or fear him !

O how he loves !

4 Through his name we are forgiven :

O how he loves !

Backward shall our foes be driven :

O how he loves !

Best of blessings he'll provide us,

Nought but good shall e'er betide us:

Safe to glory he will guide us :

O how he loves !

•

—

Marianne Nimn.



194 There is a Fountain Filled with Blood

Ad. fr. L. Mason.^^^^mmmm r
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1. There is a foun - tain filled with blood, Drawn from Im-man-uel's

2. The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see That foun- tain in h'
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And sin - ners plung'd be - neath
And there may I, though vile
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Lose all

Wash all
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their guilt - y
my sins a
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stains,

way.
Lose all

Wash all

their guilt - y stains

my sins a - way ;
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And sin - ners plung'd be-neath
And there may I, though vile
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that flood. Lose all

as he, Wash all
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my sins

stains,

way.
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3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its pow'r.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

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.

— Wm,. Cowper.



195 Behold, a Stone in Zion Laid

Words by Tracy Clinton. T. C. O'Kanb.
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f
, / Be - hold, a stone
1. |.j

in Zi - on laid, A tried, a sure foun-da-tion stone;

Thrice blest are they whose hopes are staid Up- [Omit ......
cy J Storms may a - rise, and tempests blow, And beat with fu - ry on this Rock,

\ Still it remains, though waves o'erflow, Un- [Omit ......
„ / Ne'er shall the gates of hell pre - vail. O'er those who in the Lord a - bide,

\ Safe - ly they dwell, though foes as - sail, For [Omit ......
A*.
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and this a - lone.
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196 Tell Me the Old, Old Story

l^
W. H. DOANK.
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1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of un - seen things a - bove,

2. Tell me the sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it in—
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For I
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for - get so soon.
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For I
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CHORUS.

Tell Me the Old, Old Story—Concluded
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Tell me the old, old sto•-* ry,
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Tell me the old, old sto
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Tell me the old, old sto ry Of Je
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and

I

love.
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Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright. Words by permission of Miss A. E. Rashdall.

3 Tell me the story softly.

With earnest tones, and grave
;

Remember ! I'm the sinner

Whom Jesus came to save
;

Tell me the story always,

If you would really be.

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.

4 Tell me the same old story.

When you have cause to fear

That this world's empty glory

Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory

Is dawning on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story :

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole."

—Kate Hankey.

197 Let Him to Whom We Now Belong
PETERBOROUGH Rbv. Ralph Harrisok
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1. Let him to whom we now
2. He just - ly claims us for

I I

:*
±:

long His sovereign right
own, Who bought us with

as • sert,

a price

;

^ -fa

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive,
Fulfil our heart's desire.

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign

;

With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

— C. Wesley.



198 Jesus, My Saviour, Look on Me
ALMSGIVING
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1. Je - sus, my Sav - iour, look on me. For I am wea - ry and opprest

;
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2 Look down on me, for I am weak,
I feel the toilsome journey's length

;

Thine aid omnipotent I seek :

Thou art my Strength.

3 I am bewildered on my way,
Dark and tempestuous is the night

;

O send thou forth some cheering ray :

Thou art my Light.

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to thee ; my terrors cease ;

Thy cross a hiding-place imparts :

Thou art my Peace.

5 Vain is all human help for me,
I dare not trust an earthly prop ;

My sole reliance is on thee :

Thou art my Hope.

6 Standing alone on Jordan's brink.

In that tremendous, latest strife,

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink :

Thou art my Life.

7 Thou wilt my every want supply,

Even to the end, whate'er befall

;

Through life, in death, eternally,

- Thou art my All.
—Charlotte Elliott.

199 Leaning on Thee, My Guide and Friend

ALMSGIVING (198)

1 Leaning on thee, my Guide and Friend,

My gracious Saviour, I am blest

:

Though weary thou dost condescend

To be my Rest.

2 Leaning on thee, with childlike faith,

To thee the future I confide
;

Each step of life's untrodden path
Thy love will guide.

3 Leaning on thee, I breathe no moan.
Though faint with languor, parched

with heat

:

Thy will has now become my own

—

That will is sweet.

4 Leaning on thee, though faint and weak.

Too weak another voice to hear ;

Thy heavenly accents comfort speak,
" Be of good cheer."

- Chgrlottt Elliott.



200 Saved to the Uttermost: I Am the Lord*s
W. J. KiRKPATRICK.
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1. Sav'd to the ut-ter-most: I am the Lord's; Je - sus, my Saviour, sal va-tion af-fords;

2. Sav'd to the ut-ter-most: Je-sus is near; Keeping me safe-ly, he casteth out fear;
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Gives me his Spirit a witness with in, Whisp'ring of par-don, and sav - ing from sin.

Trusting his prom-is - es, how I am blest; Lean-ing up - on him, howsweetis my rest.
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Sav'd, sav'd, sav'd to the ut - ter-most : Sav'd, sav'd by pow-er divine; Sav'd, sav'd, I'm
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sav'd to the ut - ter - most: Je - sus, the Saviour,

V—i

3 Saved to the uttermost : this I can say,

"Once all was darkness, but now it is day
;

Beautiful visions of glory I see,

Jesus in brightness revealed unto me!"

r^r
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4 Saved to the uttermost : cheerfully sing

Loud hallelujahs to Jesus, my King !

Ransomed and pardoned, redeemed by his blood.

Cleansed from unrighteousness, glory to God !

— W. J. Kirkpatrick.

Permission kindly granted by the composer.



201 Saviour, Teach Me Day by Day
Jon» B. Dykes.

1. Sav - iour,

2. With a
3. Teach me

teach
child -

all

me day
like heart
thy steps

by day
of love

to trace,

Love's sweet les - son to

At thy bid - ding may
Strong to fol - low in

I

thy

bey;
move;
grace

;

Sweet - er les - son
Prompt to serve and
Learn - ing how to

m

I

can - not be,

fol - low thee,

love from thee.
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Lov - ing him who first loved me.
Lov - ing him who first loved me.
Lov - ing him who first loved me.
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4 Liove in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her joy;
Ever new that joy will be.
Loving him who first loved me.

Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe;
Singing, till thy face I see.
Of his love who first loved me.

—Jam Elizabeth Leeson.

202 How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds
BELMONT
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1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds In a be - liev - er's ear!

2. Dearname! the rock on which I build. My shield, and hid - ing -place,
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It soothes his

My nev - er
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sor - rows,

fail - ing^ (

heal3 his wounds. And drives a - way
treas-ury, filled With bound-less stores
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m-
his

of

fear,

grace

!
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Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death!

—J. Newton.



203

Words by C. Wesley.

Jesus, Lover of My Soul

HOLLINGSIDE
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bo - sora fly,

2. 0th - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my help - less soul on thee

;

3. Plenteous grace with thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin;

^

—

-^ i—^ » r? , g c J 0—r—f—b# <=^—

±:
:t

1—

r

3=i—i=^ ^^m^ -St-

?—

r

While the near - er wat - ers roll. While the tem - pest still is high

:

Leave, ah I leave me not a - lone. Still sup - port and com - fort me

:

Let the heal - ing streams a - bound. Make and keep me pure with - in.:.

ism
n.
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Hide me, O my
All my trust on

Thou of life the

i! âc

Sa - viour, hide, Till the storm of life be past;

thee is stayed; All my help from thee I bring;

foun - tain art, Free - ly let me take of thee;
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, re • ceive my soul at last

!

Cov - er my de -^fence - less head With the sha - dow of thy wing.

Spring thou up with - in my heart. Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty.



204 Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd
DUET

-^—J—I-

Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. Dear to the heart of the Shep - herd, Dear are the sheep of his fold ; Dear is the
2. Dear to the heart of the Shep - herd, Dear are the lambs of his fold

; Some from the
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love that he gives them, Dear-er than sil-ver or
pas -tures are stray - ing. Hungry and helpless and cold.

iTT I

Dear to the heart of the
See, the good Shepherd is
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Shep - herd, Dear are his " other " lost sheep; 0-ver the mountains he fol - lows,

seek - ing. Seeking the lambs that are lost

;

Bringing them in with re-joic - ing.
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O - ver the waters so deep.
Saved at such infi - nite cost.

I

Out in the desert they wan-der. Hungry and helpless and
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Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd—Concluded

/ a tempo. ,

''^

^^did^; Off to the res-cue he has - tens, Bringing them back to the fold.

(4<fe verse) we'll has - ten,
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Permission kindly granted by W. J. Kirkpatrick.

Dear to the heart of the Shepherd,
Dear are the " ninety and nine."

Dear are the sheep tliat have wandered
Out in the desert to pine.

Hark! he is earnestly calling,
Tenderly pleading to-day;

"Will you not seek for my lost ones.
Off from my shelter astray?"

Green are the pastures inviting.
Sweet are the waters and "still";

Lord, we will answer thee gladly,
"Yes, blessed Master, we will!

Make us thy true under-shepherds.
Give us a love that is deep;

Send us out into the desert
Seeking thy wandering sheep."

—Mrs. Mary B. Wingate.

205 There is no Name so Sweet on Earth
Wm. B. BiuDBuaT.
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1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heaven. The name before his

2. And when he hung up - on the tree, They wrote this name above him, That all might see the
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CHORUS
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wondrous birth To Christ the Saviour giv - ch.

rea - son we For ev - er-more must love him.
We love to sing a - round our King,
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And hail him blessed Jesus ; For there's no word ear ev - er heard So dear, so sweet as '
' Jesus,

mm
3 So now, upon his Father's throne,

Almighty to release us
From sin and pains, he ever reigns,
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.

O Jesus ! by thy matchless name,
Thy grace shall fail us never;

To-day as yesterday the same,
Thou art our God forever.

—G. W. Bethune.



206 Who is He in Yonder Stall

ADORATION

1. Who is he
2. Who is he

"w -w ~W'

in yon-der stall,

in yon - der cot,

0-
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B. B. Hanhy.

At whose feet the shep-herds fall?

Bend-ing to his toil -some lot?
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REFRAIN.
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'Tis the Lord i

w iz^diH:

O wondrous sto - ry ! 'Tis the Lord,
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the King of Glo ry:
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~ wn him, crown him, Lord of all.At his feet we hirm - bly fall

;

Who is he in deep distress,

Fasting in the wilderness ?

Who is he that stands and weeps
At the grave where Lazarus sleejis?

Lo, at midnight, who is he
Prays in dark Gethsemane 'i

6 Who is he, in Calvary's throes,

Asks for blessings on his foes?

7 Who is he that from the grave

Cumes to heal and help and save ?

8 Who is he that on yon throne

Rules the world of light alone ?

—B. R. Hanly.

207 Forever Here My Rest Shall Be
EVAN (208)

1 Forever here my rest shall be,

Close to thy bleeding side

;

This all my hope, and all my plea,

For me the 8aviour died

!

2 My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,
And cleanse, and keep me clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine owe
j

Wash rae, and mine thou art;
Wash me, but not my feet alone.
My hands, my head, my heart.

4 The atonement of thy blood apply,
Till faith to sight improve,

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

—C. Wesley.



208 I Love to Sing of that Great Power
EVAN Rev. W. H. Havergall.

1. I
«2. I

love to sing

love to sing

of

of

^m^^
that great Power That made the earth and sea;

shrub and flower, Of field and plant and tree

;
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3 I love to think of angels' songs,

From sin and sorrow free

;

But angels cannot strike their notes

To "Jesus died for "me."

4 I love to speak of God, of heaven,
And all its purity

;

God is my Father, heaven my home,
For "Jesus died for me."

And when I reach that happy place,

From all temptation free,

I'll tune my ever rapturous notes
With "Jesus died for me."

—S. Alman.

209 Holy Ghost, My Comforter
ST. PHILIP W. H. Monk.g^St 3=t
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1. Ho - ly Ghost, my
2. Bless - ed Sun of

3. What with - out thy

-2S-

Com
grace,

aid

fort er, Now from high - est

o'er all Faith - ful hearts who
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heaven
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thee call Let thy light and
est thought, God will count but

ra - diance here.

so - lace fall.

vain and nought.
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4 Grant us. Lord, who cry to thee,

Steadfast in the faith to be,

Gire thy gift of charity.

6 May we live in holiness.

And in death And happiness.
And abide with thee in bliss

!

—Mits WvnkwortK.



210 Praise to the Holiest in the Height

1. Praise to the Holi - est in

2. O lov-ing wis - dom of

3. O wis - est love ! that flesh
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the height, And in the depth be praise

;

our God ! When all was sin and shame,
and blood, Wliich did in A - dam fail.
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In all his words
A se - cond A

Should strive a-fresh

most won
dam to

a - gainst

der - ful,

the fight

the foe.

Most sure in all his ways.

And to the res - cue came.
Should strive and should pre - vail

;

m^^^j4^.

4 And that a higher gift than grace
Should flesh and blood refine,

God's presence, and his very self

And essence all-divine.

5 O generous love ! that he, who smote
In Man for man the foe,

The double agony in Man
For man should undergo

;

6 And in the garden secretly,

And on the cross on high,

Should teach his brethren, and inspire

To suffer and to die.

7 Praise to the Holiest in the height.

And in the depth be praise ;

In all his words most wonderful,
Most sure in all his ways.

—John Henry Newman.

211 Sing to the Great Jehovah's Praise

!

EVAN (208)

1 Sing to the great Jehovah's praise 1

All praise to him belongs

;

Who kindly lengthens out our days,

Demands our choicest songs.

2 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year

;

We all with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies past we own,
Thy still continued care

;

To thee presenting, through thy Son,
Whate'er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love.

While on in Jesus' steps we go
To see thy face above.

5 Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be,

And all our consecrated powers;
A sacrifice to thee.

— C. Wesley



212 O Happy Band of Pilgrims
KOCKER (BARTON)
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3 The faith by which ye see him,

The hope in which ye j'earn.

The love that through all troubles

To him alone will turn
;

4 The trials that beset you,

The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure,

—

5 What are they but his jewels,

Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to heaven on earth ?

6 O happy band of pilgrims.

Look upward to the skies.

Where such a light affliction

Shall win you such a prize,

Joseph of the Studium, trs. by John Mason Neale.

213 Oh, What Shall I Do My Saviour to Praise!

HANOVER (20)

1 Oh, what shall I do my Saviour to

praise,

So faithful and true, so plenteous in

grace,

So strong to deliver, so good to redeem.
The weakest believer that hangs upon

him!

2 How happy the man whose heart is set

free.

The people that can be joyful in thee

!

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy
face.

And still they are talking of Jesus's

grace.

3 For thou art their boast, their glory and
power;

And I also trust to see the glad hour.
My soul's new creation, a life from the

dead.
The day of salvation, that lifts up mj

head.

4 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine
own.

Thy secret to mc shall soon be made
known ;

For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive.
And share in the gladness of all that

believe.

—C Wesley



214 Encamped Along the Hills of Light

(FAITH IS THE VICTORY)

Ira D. Sankey.
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1. Encamped a - long the hills of light, Ye Christian sol-diers rise,

2. His ban - ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the Word of G<xl

;
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And press the bat - tie ere the night Shall veil the glow - ing skies';

We tread the road the saints a - bove With shouts of tri-umph trod

;

1 !1_K > 1 1 / 1 •/— I

—

1-
1

L ^^ 1—

I

1
1_^

1

—

I

~—

^

1 1

§JS

A - gainst the foe in vales be - low Let all our strength be hurled

;

By faith they like a whirlwind's breath. Swept on o'ev ev - 'ry field

;
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Faith is the vie - to - ry we know. That o •

The faith by which they conquered Death Is still
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ver-comes the world,
our shin - ing shield.
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Encamped Along the Hills of Light—Concluded

CHORUS.
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Faith is
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Oh, glo - ri - ous vie to • ry, That ver - comes the world.
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Copyright by the Biglow & Main Company.

3 On every hand the foe we find

Drawn up in dread array";

Let tents of ease be left behind,

And onward to the fray ;

Salvation's helmet on each head,

With truth all girt about.

The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread,

And echo with our shout.

4 To him that overcomes the foe.

White raiment shall be given
;

Before the angels he shall know
His name confessed in heaven

;

Then onward from the hills of light,

Our hearts with love aflame
;

We'll vanquish all the hosts of night.

In Jesus' conquering name.
—John H. Yates.

215 I Could Not Do Without Thee
RUTHERFORD (177)

1 I could not do without thee,

Saviour of the lost !

Whose precious blood redeemed me,
At such tremendous cost

;

Thy righteousness, thy pardon.
Thy precious blood must be

My only hope and comfort,

My' glory and my plea.

2 I could not do without thee,

1 cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own

;

But thou, beloved Saviour,
Art all in all to me ;

And weakness will be power.
If leaning hard on thee.

3 I could not do without thee,

For, O ! the way is long.

And I am often weary,
And sigh replaces song ;

How could I do without thee ?

I do not know the way ;

Thou knowest and thou leadest.

And wilt not let me stray.

4 I could not do without thee.

For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn silence.

The river must be passed ;

But thou wilt never leave me.
And tho' the waves roll high,

I know thou wilt be near me.
And whisper "It is I."

—Frances Ridley Ilavergal.

By pennission of Nisbet and Company.



216 Oh, for a Faith that Will Not Shrink
BEATITUDO J. B. Dtkeb.

isi

1. Oh, for a faith that will

2. That will not mur - mur or

3. A faith that shines more bright
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not shrink, Tho' pressed by eve - ry foe !

complain Beneath the chastening rod,

and clear When tempests rage with - out
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That will not trem - ble on the brink
But, in the hour of grief or pain,

That when in dang - er knows no fear,

Of an - y earth - ly woe

;

Will lean up - on its God

:

In dark-ness feels no doubt

:
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By permission of the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern.

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread
Nor heeds its scornful smile: [frown,

That seas of trouble cannot drown,
Or Satan's arts beguile:

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Illumes a dying bed.

— W. H, Bathurst

217 Shine On Our Souls, Eternal God
Philip Doddridge, 1740. SAWLEY
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With thee let ev - 'ry

Thus cheer us thro' this
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nal God, With rays of beau - ty shine;

be - gin, With thee each day be spent,

ert road, Till all our la - bors cease

;
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ry souls With ev - er - last -
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be thine
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ing peace.
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21S Fear Not ! God is Thy Shield
Geo. O. STEBBIN3.

1. Fear not ! God is thy shield, And he thy great reward ; His might haswon the field :Thy strength is in the Lord

'

2. Fear not! for God has heard The cry of thy distress; The water of his word . . Thy fainting soul shall bless.

CHORUS.

.4;t:j:pf^S_J3:g_-^_i ^—^jj^^^g. ^DZ^.-.j—^-

Fearnotl'tisGod'sown voiceThatspeakstotheethisword; Littupyoui'head: rejoice In Jesus Christ thy Lord!

^t=^=
3 Fear not ! be not dismayed 1

He evermore will be
With thee, to give his aid,

And he will strengthen thee.

4 Fear not ! ye little flock

;

Your Shepherd soon will come,
Give water from the rock.
And bring you to his home

!

—R. Q. Taylot

219 On the Mountain's Top Appearing
ZION

, v N S N ^^- Tnos. Hastinos.

J / On the mountain's top ap-pear - ing, Lo ! the sac - red her - aid stands, "| ,

,

•
I Welcome news to Zi - on, bear ing— Zi - on, long in hos - tile lands; |

J>lournmg

2 / Has thy night been long and mournful? Have thy friends un-faith - ful proved? "j ^
•

t Have thy foes been proud and scornful, By thy sighs and tears un - moved ? / ^^^^® *°y

m^^^i^^^^^m^^^m
captive

!
God himself will loose thy bands ; Mourning captive ! God himself will loose thy banda.

mourning
!
Zi - on still is well -beloved; Cease"thy mourning ! Zion still is well - be-loved.

-J—

J

_ 0-
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3 God, thy God, will now restore thee;
He himself appears thy Friend :

All thy foes shall flee before thee,
Here their boasts and triumphs end :

Great deliverance
Zion's King shall surely send.

4 Enemies no more shall trouble.
All thy wrongs shall be redressed;

For thy shame thou shalt have double,
In thy Maker's favor blessed

;

AH thy conflicts
End in everlasting rest —Thomas Kelly-



220 Out of My Bondage, Sorrow and Night

W. T. Slbbpkr. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Out of my bond-age, sor - row and night, Je - sus, I come, Je - sus, I come

;

2. Out of my shame- ful fail - ure 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

;

__—. .- 0-±— — s) -0^±— —.0 0.f 0-± !^L-0 —ra—. ^a-—S^--t
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In - to thy free-dom, glad-ness and light, Je - sus, I
In - to the glo - rious gain of thy cross, Je • sus, I
In - to thy bless - ed will to a - bide, Je - sus, I

come
come
come

to

to

to

thee;
thee;
thee

:

:t=t::
Tzt=Ei=ii;=t=tzi=t=Ezfeizz&T=d

§1*1

Out of my sick-ness in - to thy health, Out of my want and in - to thy wealth,

Out of earth's sorrows in - to thy balm, Out of life's storms and in - to thy calm,

Out of my-self to dwell in thy love, Out of de-spair i'^" raptures a - bove;

—0-^—^— S 0-

4::
! I , I I I /* I

^ I I
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to

to

to

thee,

thee,

thpp.

Out ' of my sin and in - to thy - self, Je - sus, I come
Out of dis - tress to ju - bi - lant psalm, Je - sus, I come
Up-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je - sus, I come

-#--?- ^0 ©-- a—r—«>---«»—
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221 Just as I Am, Without One Plea

WOODWORTH
Wm. B. BRADBtTET.

1. Just
2. Just

§i?s|
^

am,
am,

f^ --<2-

t±

without one plea But that thy blood was shed for me,
and wait - ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

£ ^5=: I
f=

^^̂ ¥ m 3̂=34=F?5p| J I j II

iSi

And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come ! I
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of God, I come ! I

4 XJ^t

come!
come!

n
£

••«9--#-IJ^*-T*^-»-
I ^ ^

^:
3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
With fears within, and foes without,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

;

Because thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come

!

5 Just as I am,—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,
Lamb of God, I come

!

—Charlotte Mliott.

222 Though Lowly Here Our Lot May Be

ST. AGNES. DURHAM (259)

1 Though lowly here our lot may be,

High work have we to do ;

In faith and trust to follow him
Whose lot was lowly too.

2 Our days of darkness we may bear

Strong in a Father's love,

Leaning on his almighty arm.
And fixed our hopes above.

3 Our lives enriched with gentle thoughts

And loving deeds, may be

A stream that still the nobler g^ows
The nearer to the sea.

4 To duty firm, to conscience true,

However tried and pressed,

In God's clear sight high work we do.

If we but do our best,

5 Thus may we make the lowliest lot

With rays of glory bright

;

Thus may we turn a crown of thorns

Into a crown of light.

—WiUia7n Gaskell.



223 Take the Name of Jesus With You

PRECIOUS NAMK

S SN— S _g

W. H. DOANB.

1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sorrow and of woe; Itwill joy and comfort
2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from every snare ; If temptations round you

CHORUS.

mi :^

O how sweet

!

giveyou:Takeit, then, where eryoueo. t>
„„4.u T> 4.U iu 4.U 1

• Jr'recious name,
gather, Breathethat holyname in prayer. '

Precious name, O how sweet I

Hope of

earth, andjoyofheav'n;Preciousname, O how sweet! Hopeof earth, andjoyofheav'n.

I \ .M. "SL "Si Precious name,O how sweet,how sweet,

Kg^g 21^ m
3 the precious name of Jesus,

How it thrills our souls with joy,

When his loving arms receive us,

And hia songs our tongues employ

!

4 At the name of Jesus bowing.
Falling prostrate at his feet.

King of kings in heaven we'll crown him,
When our journey ia complete.

—Mrs. L. Baxter.

By permission of W. H. Doane.

224 All for Jesus ! All for Jesus

!

Words by Mrs. Mart D. Jambs. Mrs. Joseph F. Kmafp.

pfe =^ f^-r^-h-^-r
^E^Sf^fcfc^ l=tfc^=j=fci=^ -0-~»-

1. All for Je - sus ! all for Je - sua ! All my being's ransomed powers ; All my thoughts, and words, and doings,
2. Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his ways,— Let my eyes see Je - sus on - ly,

3. Since my eyes were fixed on Je-sus, I've lost sight of all be -side; So enchained my spirit's vision,

i. Oh, what wonder ! how a - mazing ! Je-sus—glorious King of kings—Deigns to call me his be-lov-ed.

t—r

p'p y »^ g ^

•-5_
:?=?:

-v^—

^

^-^^ O

H^



All for Jesus ! All for Jesus I—Concluded
CHORUS.

i^^^^is^^
All my days, and all my hours.
Let my lips speak forth his praise.

Looking at the Cru - ci fied!

Lets me rest be - neath his wings

!

All for Je - sus! all

All for Je - sus! all

All for Je - sus! all

All for Je - bus! all

tor Je - sua

!

for Je - sus!
for Je - sus

!

for Je - sus

!

All my days, and
Let my lips speak
All for Je - sus
Rest-ing now be-

l^s^^ m--^-^—a ^^^:^=^
TP^ # •*• ^;*- .

all my hours. All for Je - sua

!

all for Je - sus ! All my davs, and all my hours,
forth his praise. All for Je - sus

!

all for Je - sus ! Let my lips speak forth his praise.
Cru - ci - fied ! All for Je - sus

!

all for Je - sus ! All for Je - sus Cru - ci - fied

'

neath his wmgs ! All for Je - sus ! all for Je - sus! Rest-ing now be - neath his wings'

E
.1 »_i ^ i^-^

I

225 Take My Life and Let it Be

Slowly
PRAYER

A. Abbott.

4=
i= i—IziS: ^^= ^ r

1. Take my life and let it be
2. Take my hands and let them move

Con - se

At the
era - ted, Lord, to thee:

im - pulse of thy love:

Take my moments and my days. Let them flow in

Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - ti

-.^--^
ceaseless praise,

ful for thee.

^ Eg fep^=!
sm^ i^

By permission of Ni»bet and Company.

3 Take my silver and my gold

—

Not a mite would I withhold:
Take my intellect and use
Every power as thou shalt choose.

4 Take my voice and let me sing
Always, only, for my King:
Take my lips and let them be
Filled with messages from thee.

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.

Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At thy feet its treasure-store:
Take myself, and I will be.
Ever, only, all for thee.

—Frances Ridley Havergal.



226 What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine

LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS
Rev. E. a. Hoffman. A. J. Showaltbr.

-Uri ?vt-4
ii==4t=l=-i

1. What a fel- low -ship, what a joy divine, Leaning on the ev - er - last - ing arms

;

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way. Leaning on the ev - er - last - ing arms

;

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear. Leaning on the ev - er - last - ing arms ?

£=:Bi±=^i=^=N=z:B=p::±-\=^- :t=P^
-U—I

1 U^^=z^:

^ 0—0—0 .4 ^^ 4 4 J-v^—M-*.—*r^H—^—H—^t-^
^ J-l

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine. Leaning on the ev - er - lasting arms.

Oh, how bright the path grows from day today, Leaning on the ev - er - lasting arms.

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near. Leaning on the ev - er - lasting arms.

:^zi=fc:*=jt&=f=rz:
±=:t -SlZJ

REFRAIN.
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Lean - - ing, lean - - ing, Safe and secure from all alarms;

Lean ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,

! ^. _^ J J Jl
It
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r^- iS--©-
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Lean - - ing, lean - - ing, Leaning on the ev - er - last - ing arms.

Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean - ing on Je - sus.

N S S N

By permiision of A. J. Show-alter.



227 Look, Ye Saints, the Sight is Glorious
Arr. by Ouo. C. Stbbbixs.

ISs4EE£m3=^E: ^*^i
3;

l.Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; See the "Man of Sorrows" now
2. Crown the Sa - viour ! an - gels, crown him ! Rich the trophies Je " sus bring

^=^f: -^m^
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From the fight re - turn vie - torious : Ev - 'ry knee to him shall bow

!

In the seat of pow'r en - throne him. While the vault of heav - en rings

!

—
1 t? ? V ^ Xr^

^

^1 * ti"^

Crown him ! crown him ! an - gels, crown him ! Crown the Saviour "King of kings !"
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Crown him ! crown him ! au - gels, crown him ! Crown the

^i- i
Sa-viour "King of kings!"

§i|
'-I ^-

::i^
:t=t

:!=
t^.1^

3 Sinners in derision crowned him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim

;

Saints and angels crowd around him,
Own big title, praise his name.

-^ ^ t^ ^ p

4 Hark the bursts of acclamation

!

Hark those loud triumphant chords i

Jesus takes the highest station.

Oh, what joy the sight aflforda'.

—T. Kelly.



228 I Hear a Voice, 'Tis Soft and Sweet
Words by Rev. Robert F. Sbmplb, D.D. VOX SALVATOR Beariisley van de Water.

il^Ji
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1. I hear a voice, 'tis soft and sweet, It bids my sin - sick soul le-joice; The same was
2. Whenweary with my load of guilt, I'll not for - get that " Christ is all ;" For me his

3. My soul is troubled like the sea, The surging billows roll around: But he who

-# =•

—

!•—}-*—-•——» 1 » F
1
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I i I, -»

heard in Sa - lem's street. And in the mountain's cool re - treat, My Saviour's voice,

pre - cious blood was spilt ; He sweet -ly says, " Come, if thou wilt;" How glad the call!

calmed far Ga - li - lee Doth kind -ly say, "Peace be to thee; 'How blest the sound!

,?|=:^Tzf=^=z£r:£JM=fc=l=?=;£ m^-^si
—

-i

CHORUS.
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Sweet - er than chim - ing bells.

1

h. i H»—

Soft - er than eve - ning rills,
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229 Weary Pilgrim on Life's Pathway

5 t
W. J. KiRKPATRICK.

S^
"^-r^^

i
1. Wea - ry pil-grirp on life's pathway, Struggling on beneath thy load,

2. Are thy tir - ed feet un - stead - y? Does thy lamp no light af - ford?
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230 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing

-N-T—:i— I. N —
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iymS^^=j=S=3=gt^-p33^f M M m-

James McOranahan.

3^^
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1. "There shall be showers of blessing," This is the promise of love;

2. " There shall be showers of blessing"— Pre - cious re - viv - ing a - gain;
1^ N

m
V V V
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There shall be sea - sons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Sa - viour a - bove.

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

iS^: F^
dt=f=fc=t^= -©-

i

CnORTTS.
Show - - ers of blessing,

N _,S .^
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S
Showers, showers

]==:

t—zd

blessing, Showers of bless - ing we need;
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Mer - cy-drops round us are fall - ing. But for the showers we plead.
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3 " There shall be showers of blessing,"

Send them upon iis, Lord !

Grant to us now a refreshing.

Come, and now honour thy Word.

4 "There shall be showers of blessing,"

Oh, that to-day they might fall.

Now as to God we're confessing,

Now as on Jesus we call

!

—Dr. Kalhan.



231
Words by Mrs. E. Pbentiss.

More Love to Thee, O Christ
MORE LOVE TO THEE W. H. DOANB.

^^WS?|

1. More

2. Once

love to

earth - ly

4-

:3^ ^
thee, Christ, More love to thee

;

joy I crav'd, Sought peace and rest;

Hear

Now

-f #-• -0-

thou

thee

the

3. Then shall my latest breath Whis - per thy praise ; This be the
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233 O Happy Day, that Fixed My Choice

HAPPY DAY

3E

, rOh, hap - py
\ Well may this

Oh,
Let

hap - py
cheer - ful

day
glow
bond

that fixed my
ing heart re

that seals my
thems fill his

Or-—

choice
joice,

vows
house,

On
And
To

While

^
thee, my
tell its

him who
to that

-tf2-

j^ CHORUS.

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done,

I am my Lord's, and he is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

Happy day, happy day, etc.

4 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear,

Happy day, happy day, etc.

—Dr. Doddridge.



Come, Ye that Love the Lord
Isaac Watts.

Moderato.

NEARER HOME Isaac Woodbury.

Arr. by Arthur Sullivan,

^m5f
Come, ye that love the Lord, And
The God that rules on high. That
The men of grace have found Glo

-9-^ *—

let your joys be known,
all the earth sur - veys,

ry be - gim be - low;
• ^ - I.
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Join in a song with sweet ac - cord. While ye sur - round his throne.

That rides up - on the storm - y sky, And calms the roar - ing seas;

Cel - es - tial fruit on earth - ly ground From faith and hope may grow.

J . ^ I ...

^Et3^
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sing Who nev
ours, Our Fath
bound, And ev -

^ • *
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ry
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knew our God

;

and our Love

;

tear be dry

;

1

« T ©-= 1

^^m m^
But ser - vants of the heav'n - ly King May speak their joys a - broad.
He will send down his heav'n - ly powers To car - ry us a - bove.
We're march-ing through Im - man - u el's ground, To fair - er worlds on high.

b^i±±±fE{ JEEE
.£

By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.



235 O Jesus, I Have Promised to Serve Thee to the End

John E. Bode.
ANGEL'S STORY

1. O Je - sus, I have promised
2. O let me feel thee near me,
3. O Je - sus ! thou hast promised

I

To serve thee to the end ; Be thou for ev - er

The world is ev - er near ; I see the sights that

To all who fol - low thee, That where thou art in
»-

-I^imm^^^^^m^^m^m^m

^^

near me. My Mas - ter and my Friend ; I shall not

daz - zle. The tempting sounds I hear

;

My foes are

glo - ry There shall thy servant be

;

And, Je - sus,

iz=p=p=i^zi=t:z=EitH5:

fear the bat - tie If

ev - er near me, A-
I have promised To

-^- -r-/«-

I I

=1:m _q ^_L +-•-:—>(—-I j|- -

thou art by my side,

round me and with-in.

serve thee to the end
;

Nor wan - der from the pathway
But, Je - sus, draw thou near-er,

give me grace to fol - low

15^-

If thou wilt be my guide.

And shield my soul from sin.

My Mas - ter and my Friend.

»t:f:=r

Composer's copyright. Used by permission

236 When Jesus Comes to Reward His Servants

:t^:^ U W. H. DOANE.

E^T^S^^

m^

1. When Je-sus comes to re-ward his servants, Whether it be noonorni^ht, Faithful to him will he
2. If at the dawn of the ear • ly morn-ing, He shall oall us one by one, When to the Lord we re-
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When Jesus Comes to Reward His Servstnts—Concluded

I
fci ^ :fc*=^

^ t

cnoRus.
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find us watching, With our lamps all trimm'd and bright? oh.canwesay we are ready, brother?
store our tal - ents, Will he an-swer thee—"Well done !"

Ready for the80ur3brighthome?Say, will he find you andme still watching,Waiting, waiting when the Lord shall come?

I ^ N

ijfc!^
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Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright.
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3 Have we been true to the trust he left us?
Do we seek to do our best?

If in our hearts there is naught condemns us,

We shall have a glorious rest.

4 Blessed are those whom the Lord finds watching.
In his glory they shall share

;

If he shall come at the dawn or midnight,
Wil) he find us watching there?—Fanny Crosby.

237 A Charge to Keep I Have
Moderate

3^
4=-,-

THATCHER Handel.

1. A
2. To

charge

serve

to

the

P
keep

pres
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I have, A
ent age, My

God
call

to glor

ing to ful fil;
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A ne - ver -

Oh, may it
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all

ing soul to save, And fit it for

my pow'rs en - gage To do my Mas
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the sky
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ter's will

!
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3 Arm me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live

;

And oh, thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give !

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely ;

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall for ever die.

r

:. Wesley.



238 Brightly Gleams Our Banner
Words by T. J, Potter

Treble Voices in Unison.

ST. THERESA Arthur Sullivak.

Treoie voices m vnuon. i^

^T^* f̂iz^ m
1. Brightly gleams ourbanner Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rers onward To theirhome on high.

2. Je-sus, Lord and Master, At thy sacred feet, Here with heartsrejoicingSeethychildrenmeet;
3. All our days direct us In the way we go, Lead us on victorious Over ev'ry foe

:
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Jour -neying o'er the desert, Gladly thus we pray, And with hearts united Take our heav'nward way.
Of - ten have we left thee, Often gone a - stray. Keep us, mighty Saviour, In the narrow way.
Bid thine angels shield usWhen the storm-clouds low'r. Pardon, Lord, and save us In the last dread hour.

^^P^epp^ip *^*^
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CHORUS.
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Unison.
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Brightly gleams our banner Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rers onwardTo theirhome on high,

m^m^m^^^^
By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.



239 He Leadeth Me ! Oh, Blessed Thought

!

—
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1. He leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought, Oh, words with heav'nly comfort fraught; What
2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden's bowws bloom. By

fe^ :^
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m
e'er I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth

wa - ters still, o'er troubled sea,—Still 'tis his hand that lead - eth

me.

me.

i ^ ^T—f^'
S^E^

/ CHORUS

^^3n_uuiu^^
He leadeth me, he leadeth me. By his own hand he

1^ ^
leadeth me

;

His

Im 1
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^ r^^^^-t

faith - ful follower I would be. For by his hand he leadeth me.

^ms^ l^es
Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

F^if^
4 And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, tixQ victory's won,
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
— J. H. Gilmorc.



240 O God, Our Help in Ages Past

W. Croft.

1. O God, our help in

2. Un - der the sha - dow
a - ges past, Our hope for years to come,
of thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;

I ••----

Our
Suf

shel - ter

fi - cient
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from the
is thine

I—y>~
storm - y blast,

arm a - lone.

And
And

our
our
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3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone ;

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.

jgE^i
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de
tern
fence

home

;

sure.
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons away
;

They fly, forgotten as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come.
Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home.
—/. Watts.

241 All My Doubts I Give to Jesus
G. C, Stbbbins

r L/
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1. All my doubts I give to Jesus, I've his gracious promise heard; I shall never be con

-

2. All my sin I lay on Jesus, He dothwashme in his blood; He will keep me pure and
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All My Doubts I Give to Jesus

—

Concluded

^ CHORUS.

4eM ^'^m W=i
founded, I am trusting in his word,
ho - ly, He will bring me home to God.

i
?^

am trusting, ful - ly trusting, Sweetly

-f=^
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trusting in his word, I am trusting, fully trusting. Sweetly trusting in his word.

^
^ v-di

4 All in all I have in Jesus,

Poor, yet rich B/S cherubim;
Ignorant and full of weakness.

Heaven's own store I find in him.
—Dr. Morgan.

I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus

STEPHANOS

3 All my fears I give to Jesus,

Rests my weary soul on him;
Though my way be hid in darkness,

Never can my light grow dim.

242
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1. I am trust - ing thee, Lord
2. I am trust - ing thee for

Je - sus. Trust - ing on - ly thee;

par - don; At thy feet I bow;^uff

r^
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Trust - ing thee for full

For thy grace and ten

^—^—
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sal

der
va
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tion, Great
cy Trust

and
ing

3r
free,

now.

3 I am trusting thee for cleansing

In the crimson flood;

Trusting thee to make me holy
By thy blood.

4 I am trusting thee to guide me;
Thou alone canst lead

;

• Eveiy day and hour supplying
All my need.

I am trusting thee for power;
Thine can never fail

;

Strength which thou thyself dost give me,
Must prevail.

I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus;
Never let me fall I

I am trusting thee forever,

And for all. —MUs F. R. Eavcrgal



243 Thou My Everlasting Portion

Words by Faxnt Ckosbt. Garland op Praise.
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1. Thou my ev - er - last - ing por - tion, More than friend or life to

2. Not for ease or world - ly plea -sure, Nor for fame my pray'r shall

3. Lead me through the vale of shadows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful

:r=$—r~ l=M=^
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J

me; AH a - long my pil - grim jour-ney, Sa-viour, let me walk with thee.

be; Glad - ly will I toil and siif - fer, On - ly let me walk with thee,

sea; Then the gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with thee.

a^^ -M*-^ it £E-r
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CHORUS.
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Close to thee, close to thee, Close to thee, close to thee, All a-

Close to thee, close to thee, Close to thee, close to thee, Glad - ly

Close to thee, close to thee. Close to thee, close to thee. Then the
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long

will

gate

ga^p;

my pil - grim jour - ney, Sa - viour,

I toil and suf - fer, On - ly

of life e - ter - nal. May I

ft-
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let

let
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me walk with

me walk with

ter. Lord, with

thee,

thee,

thee.
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244 The World Looks Very Beautiful

Not too fast CLIFTONVILLE.
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1. The world looks ve - ry beau - ti - ful

2. I'm but a youthful pil - grim,
And full of joy to

My journey's just be

F. C. Maker.
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The sun shines out in glo
They say I shall meet sor

ry On eve - ry-thing I

row Be - fore my journey's
see :

done :

lii*

I know I shall be
The world is full of

py
ble

While in the world I

And tri - als too, they
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All
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way.
way.
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Copyrieht of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

3 Then, like a youthful pilgrim,

Whatever I may meet,

I'll take it, joy or sorrow,

And lay it at his feet

:

He'll comfort me in trouble.

He'll wipe my tears away
;

With joy I'll follow Jesus

All the way.

4 Then trials shall not vex me.
And pain I need not fear

;

For when I'm close to Jesus,

Grief will not come too near :

Not even death can harm me.
When death I meet one day

;

To heaven I'll follow Jesus

All the way.
—Amui Warner.



245 The Great Physician Now is Near

Arr. by Kev. J. H. Stockton.
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1. The great Phy - si - cian now is near, The sym - pa - thiz - ing Je - sus;

2. All glo - ry to the dy - ing Lamb ! I now be - lieve in Je - sus

;

EEf^f^
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He speaks the droop - ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sus.

I love the bless - ed Saviour's name, I love the name of Je - sus.
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CHORUS.
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Sweet - est note in ser - aph song. Sweet - est name on mor - tal tongue.
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ol er sung, Je sus, bless - ed Je - sus.
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3 His name dispels my guilt and fear.

No other name but Jesus

;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear

The precious name of Jesus.

4 And when to that bright world above
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing around the throne of love

His name, the name of Jesus
—W. Hunter.



246 I Must Needs Go Home by the Way of the Cross

(THE WAY OF THE CROSS LEADS HOME)
Words by JEsaiH Brown Pounds.

S
-I ^^^^-l-n

Charles H. Gabribl.

1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There's no oth - er way but this

;

2. I must needs go on in the blood- sprinkled way, The path that the Saviour trod,

3. Then I bid farewell to the way of the world, To walk in it nev - er more

;

^
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I shall ne'er get sight of the Gates of Light, If the way of the cross I miss.

If I ev - er climb to the heights sublime, Where the soul is at home with God.
For my Lord says "Come," and I seek my home. Where he waits at the o - pen door.

^te^^s^

CHORUS.

It is sweet to know, as I on - ward go, The way of the cross leads home.

J^.^»-

feEE5i»E^



247 Abiding, Oh, so Wondrous Sweet!
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S. C. Wright.
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1. A - bid - ing,

2. He speaks, and

gMffer^^t

oh,

by
so wondrous sweet! I'm rest - ing at the Saviour's feet;

his word is giv'n His peace, a rich foretaste of heav'n;

f
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I trust in him, I'm sat - is - fied, I'm rest - ing in the Cfu - ci - fied.

Not as the world he peace dotli give, 'Tis thro' this hope my soul shall live.
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CHORUS.
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A -bid

gasffl

ing, A - bid ing, oh, so won - drous sweet

!
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A - biding in him, Resting in him, oh, so won - drous sweet 1

te^=5^ ^3i i=
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at the
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i'm rest

J i.
ing, rest Sav - iour's feet.
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Resting in him,' Resting in him,— At the Sav - iour's feet.

3 I live ; not I through him alone.

By whom the mighty work is done

;

Dead to myself, alive to him,

I count all loss his rest to gain.

4 Now rest, my heart, the work is done,

I'm saved through the Eternal Son;
Let all my powers my soul employ.

To tell tne world my peace and joy.
-H. F. Lyte.



248 I Am a Stranger Here, Within a Foreign Land
(THE KING'S BUSINESS)

Words by Dr. E. T. Cassbl. Flora H. Casbel.

1. I am a stran - ger here, with - in a for - eignland; My home is

2. This is the King's com-mand : that all men, ev - 'ry-where. Re - pent and

3. My home is bright - er far than Shar - on's ro - sy plain, E - ter - nal

u-lf , , r—^-^—^ *-- ^ • a—r-^--—^ ^---r-^ ^ ^•
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far a -way, up - on a gold - en strand ; Am-bas - sa - dor to be of realms be-

turn a-way from sin's se - due - tive snare ; That all who will o-bey, with him shall

life and joy thro'-out its vast do -main; My Sov'reign bids me tell how mor-tals

->*—• • w T *— I 1—tr r v—f-v ip;

CHORUS.

yond the sea, I'm here 'on busi - ness for my King,

reign for aye. And that's my busi - ness for my King,

there may dwell, And that's my busi - ness for my King.

This is the

rec-on-ciled," Thus saith my Lord and King, "Oh, be ye rec - on-ciled to God.'

-H—?-P-H—^—h—F-i 1 h-F-*— I \-



249 I Do Not Ask for Earthly Store

THE EYE OF FAITH
W. A. OODBN.^^^^mi^^^^^

1. i do not ask for earth-ly store Beyond a day's supply ; I on - ly cov - et

2. I care not for the emp- ty show That thoughtless worldlings see ; I crave to do the

^
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more and more The clear and sin - gle eye, To see my du - ty face to face,

best I know, And leave the rest with thee ;—Well sat - is - fied that sweet re-ward
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I Do Not Ask for Earthly Store—Concluded

Copyright, 1891, by The Biglow & Main Co. Used by permission.

3 Whate'er the crosses mine shall be,

I will not dare to shun ;

I only ask to live for thee,

And that thy will be done ;

Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day,

While pressing on my homeward way.

4 And when at last, my labor o'er,

I cross the narrow sea,

Grant, Lord, that on the other shore

My soul may dwell with thee ;

And learn what here I cannot know,
Why thou hast ever loved me so.

—Eev. J. J. Maxfield.

250 All Things which Live Below the Sky
Not too slow. /:)=about 100. RODMELL Traditional Eogrliah Melody.

mf 1. All things which live be - low the sky, Or move with - in the sea,

mp 2. I love to hear the ro - bin sing. Perched on the high - est bough

;

3. I love to watch the swal - low skim The ri - ver in his flight

;

pui 3^^
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Are crea - tures of the Lord most High, And bro - thers un - to me.

To see the rook with pur - pie wing Fol - low the shin - ing plough.

To mark, when day is grow - ing dim. The glow-worm's sil - very light

;

m^- is
I

-j:x^-
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4 The sea-gull whiter than the foam.

The fish that dart beneath ;

The lowing cattle coming home ;

The goats upon the heath.

5 God taught the wren to build her nest,

The lark to soar above.
The hen to gather to her breast

The offspring of her love.

6 Beneath his heaven there's room for all

;

He gives to all their meat

;

He sees the meanest sparrow fall

Unnoticed in the street.

m/ 7 Almighty Father, King of kings,

The Lover of the meek.
Make me a friend of helpless things,

Defender of the weak.

—Edward J. Brailsford.



251 O Holy Saviour ! Friend Unseen
Arr. from Flemmino.
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1. Ho-ly Saviour ! Friend un - seen, Since on thine arm thou bidd'st me lean,

2. Whattho' the world deceitful prove, And earthly friends and hopes re - move;

Help me throughout life's changing scene,
With patient, un - complain - ing love.

By faith to cling to thee !

Still would I cling to thee !

3 Though oft I seem to tread alone
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'ergrown,
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,
Still whispers, " Cling to me !

"

4 Though faith and hope are often tried,

I ask not, need not, aught heside

;

So safe, so calm, so satisfied,

The soul that clings to thee !

—

Miss C. Elliott.

252 Talk With Us, Lord, Thyself Reveal
ST. AGNES, DURHAM

fej
Rrv. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc.
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1. Talk with us, Lord, thy
2. With thee con - ver - sing,
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i-^r-^

self

we
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re - veal,

for - get
While here o'er

All time, and
earth we
toil, and

rove;

care;
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Speak to our hearts, and let us
La - hour is rest, and pain is

feel

sweet,

The kin - dling of thy love.

If thou, my God, art here.

m ^ t-te^
3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay.

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway,
And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face;

'Tis all I wish to seek

;

I

To attend the whispers of thy grace.

And hear thee inly speak.

Let this my every hour employ.
Till I thy glory see

;

Enter into my Master's joy,

And find my heaven in thee.—c. Wesley.



253 Be It My Only Wisdom Here
Words by 0. Wbslbt.

Moderate

Dr. Mason.
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1. Be it my
2. Oh, may I

9tSEl^Etbl

on - ly wis - dom here, To serve the Lord

still from sin de - part! A wise and un-
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254 I Hear Thy Welcome Voice
L. HAR-TSOtTGH.

1. I hear thy wel - come voice, That calls me, Lord, to thee, For

2. Though coming weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as - sure; Thou

^: fc:m-t^^^ ^=^
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cleans-ing in thy

dost my vile - ness
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prec-ious blood That flow'd on Cal - va - ry.

ful - ly cleanse. Till spot - less all and pure.

T:

CHORUS.

^
am com - ing. Lord,
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Com ing to
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Wash me, cleanse me in
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the blood That flow'd on Cal - va
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3 'Tis Jesus calls me on

To perfect faith and love

;

To perfect hope, and peace and trust.

For earth and heaven above.

4 All hail, atoning blood

!

All hail, redeeming grace

.

All hail, the gift of Christ, our Lord,
Our Strength and Righteousness.

—Z<. Hartsouffh



255 Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross

W. H. DOANB.^ im W^^i
1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, 'Jhere a pre - cious foun - tain

2. Near the cross, a trem - bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me;
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Free to all — a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal - vary's moun - tain.

There the bright and morn - ing star Shed its beams a - round me.
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CHORUS.
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In the cross, the cross,
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Till my rap - tured soul shall find
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Rest be - yond the riv - er.
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By permission of W. H. Doane.

3 Near the cross ! O Lamb (jf God,
Bring its scenes before me ;

Help me walk from day to day.
With its shadows o'er me.

4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait,

Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand.

Just beyond the river.
—Fanny Crosby.



256 Singing for Jesus I Praising His Name
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Moderate speed.
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CLIFFE WOOD
Arthur Pearson.
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1. Sing-ing for Je - sus ! prais - ing

2. Pray- ing to Je - sus ! low - ly

his name ! Glad - ly our
we bow ! Weeping, ovir
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:5=t::m

tongues we em- ploy
;

sins we con - fess
;
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Faith-ful
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est ser - vice ! loft - i - est aim ! Pur - est of

the prom - ise ! sa - cred -the vow ! Je - sus is
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joy.

bless.
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Blow, ye breez - es, gent - ly blow ; Spread our an - them
Hear in heaven thy dwell - ing-place ; Send the an - swer
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far and wide

;

far and wide

;
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world must know ; He for

He who free - ly gives his grace. He for all was cru fied.
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Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

3 Working for Jesus ! striving to save

Children from sorrow and sin !

Helping the helpless ! freeing the slave !

Showing a heaven to win.

Aid us, brothers, sisters, all

;

Send the tidings far and wide :

Jesus saves from sin and thrall

;

He for all was crucified.

i

4 Resting with Jesus ! labor is o'er !

Stilled are the rough waves of strife
;

Angels sing welcome to the blest shore,

Death does but lead us to life.

Children, raise anew your songs

;

Send the echoes far and wide :

Rest in Christ, ye weary throngs ;

He for all was crucified.

— William Flint.



2S7 O Master, When Thou Callest

-\ 4
Music by J. B. Dykes.
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Mast - er, when thou
Mast - er, where thou

call

call

est, No voice may say thee
est, No foot may shrink in

nay;
fear

;
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For blest are they that fol

For they who trust thee whol
low Where thou dost lead the way

;

ly Shall find thee ev - er near:

In fresh - est prime of morn
And chamber still and lone
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The note of heavenly
Where thou. Lord, rul - est

ing Can nev
ly, Shall precious
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come too soon,
pro - duce yield.

i
ord, rul - est on - ly, hhall precious pro - duce yield.

t
By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.
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3 O Master, when thou callest,

No heart may dare refuse ;

'Tis honor, highest honor,

When thou dost deign to use :

Our brightest and our fairest.

Our dearest—all are thine ;

Thou who for each one carest,

We hail thy love's design.

4 They who go forth to serve thee.

We too who serve at home.
May watch and pray together

Until thy kingdom come :

In thee for aye united.

Our song of hope we raise.

Till that blest shore is sighted

Where all shall turn to praise.
—Sarah Geraldina Stock.

Permission for words granted by Dr. Eufrene Stock,
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Words by H, Bomar.

I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
FIRST TUNE—VOX DILECTI

rail.
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I

heard the voice

heard the voice

heard the voice
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Je - sus say, "Come un - to me and rest;

Je - sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give
Je - sus say, "I am this dark world's Light;

r-
:?=?=

;:=t:
:?:

ittz:: -s^--

r

T'—
^—#—#

—

•—^—ih^—^—^ ^
J. <;—

»

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast!"

The liv - ing water; thirs - ty one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!"

Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise And all thy day be bright!"
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giv -

Star,
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came to Je - sus as I was,
came to Je - sus, and I drank
looked to Je - sus, and I found

Wea - ry, and
Of that life

In him my
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and
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sad,

stream
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Sun;
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I found in him a rest - ing - place. And he hath made me glad.

My thirst wasquench'd, my soul re - vived. And now I live in him.

And in that light of life I'll walk, Till all my journey's done.



25S I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say

SECOND TUNE—ADORATIO

Words by H. Bokar. Old English Air.
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1. I heard the voice

2. I heard the voice

3. I heard the voice

^-

" Come un
"Behold,
"I am

to me and rest

;

I free - ly give

this dark world's light

;
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Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up- on my breast!"
The liv - ing wa - ter ; thirs - ty one. Stoop down, and drink, and live!"

Look un - to me, thy morn shall rise And all thy day be bright!"
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I came
I came
I looked

to

to

to

Je - sus, as

Je - sus, and
Je - sus, and

I was, Wea-ry,
I drank Of that
I found In him

and worn, and sad

;

life - giv - ing stream

;

my Star, my Sun

;

=fe;q:^m
I found in him a rest - ing place, And he hath made me glad.

My thirst was quench'd, my soul revived. And now I live in him.
And in that light of life I'll walk Till all my jour - ney's done.



259 My Father is Rich in Houses and Lands
Rev. John B. Sumner.
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1. My Father is rich in houses and lauds, He holdeth the wealth of the

2. My Father's own Son, the Saviour of men, Once wander'd o'er earth as the
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world in his hands! Of rubies and diamonds, of sil-ver and gold, His
poor - est of men; But now he is reigning for ev-er on high. And will
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coffers are full,-he has riches untold j,^ ^ ^j^jj^ ^^ ^j^^ j,j
give me a home in the "sweet by-and - by. ="
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child of the King ! With Je-sus, my
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Saviour, I'm a
ITS^ ± ^

3 I once was an outcast stranger on earth,

A sinner by choice, and an alien by birth

!

But I've been adopted, my name's written

down

—

An heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown.

n
child of the King!

4 A tent or a cottage, why should I care ?

He's building a palace for me over there

!

Though exiled from home, yet still I may
sing:

All glory to God, I'm a child of the King

!

—Hattie E. Buell.



260 God Kindly Keepeth Those He Loves

Words by Rbv. E. Corwin.
T. C. OTfANB.

I.God kind - ly keepeth those he loves Se- cure from ev -'ry fear; From the
2. What peace he bringeth to my heart ! Deep as the soundless sea ; How
3. How calm at ev - en sinks the sun Be - yond the clouded west

!

So,
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eye that weepeth, O'er one that sleepeth, He gent - ly dries the tear,

sweet - ly singeth The soul that clingeth, My lov - ing Lord, to thee,

tem - pest driven In - to the haven, I reach the longed - for rest.

^ ^ in
ig

—

r *^J-f
=F=f=

f=^

CHORUS.
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As flows the riv - er calm and deep. In silence t'ward the sea

;

calm and deep,

r- ti ti n n . . ^^ . . . ^^ ^.

So
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flow - eth ev - er, and ceas-eth nev er, His boundless love to me.
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261 My Jesus, I Love Thee
SAVIOUR AXD FRIEND

A J. OORDON.

1. My Je

2. The peace

sus, I love thee, my Sa
thou hast sent makes my life

^ ^ - A *L„^

viuur and Friend

;

full of joy

;

To thee

The love

in great

thou hast

33=i=^=Fd

9i

gladness my praise shall as - cend : The sin which once bound

shown all my fear can de-stroy ; And though I once thought

I I

me thy

of thee

love has for -

on - ly with
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has riven,

in - stead.
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Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

3 I will love thee yet more the older I grow
;

For new tokens of love each day thou wilt show

;

I know thou wilt keep me, though Satan assail

;

And, strong through thine aid, I shall ever pre-

vail.

4 My Saviour, I pray that I daily may be

Still taught by thy spirit, still learning of thee ;

For thus, in all duty, my joy shall increase,
.

And in sunshine and shadow my heart be at

peace. —J. Williams Butcher.



262 Lead, Kindly Light, Amid the Encircling Gloom
SANDON

C. H. PUREAT.
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1. Lead, kind - ly light,

The night is dark,
2. I vas not ev •

I loved to choose

amid the en - cir - cling gloom, Lead thou me on.
and I am far from home ; Lead thou me on.
er thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead me on.
and see my path ; but now Lead thou me on

!

-S-n ^-^-T--^ --J-

Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step enough for me.
I loved the gar -ish day, and, spite of fears. Pride ruled my will : remember not past years,

^ •#-
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3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it s ill

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone,
And with the morn those angel faces smile
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

1—h-

4 Meanwhile, along the narrow rugged path
Thyself hast trod.

Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith,

Home to my God,
To rest forever after earthly strife

In the calm light of everlasting life.

^John H. Newman.

263 God Moves in a Mysterious Way
ST. FLAVIAN (293)

1 God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take
The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace ;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain
;

God is his own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.
— W. Cowper.
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Words by O. Wbslet.

Thou Shepherd of Israel, and Mine
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1. Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine, The joy and desire of my heart, For closer communion I pine,

2. Ah ! show me that happiest place. The place of thy people's abode, Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,

3. Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock. There only, I covet to rest. To lie at the foot of the rock,

|rf:ix?=M=?: li ^0^^^m
D. C.—Arefed, on thy bosom reclined, And screenedfrom the heat ofthe day.

My spir-it to Cal-va-ry hear. To sufferand triumph with thee.

Concealed in the cleft ofthy side, E - ter-tial-ly held in thy heart.

->v-A-^

I long to reside where thou art ; The pasture I languish to find, Where all who their Shepherd obey
And hang on their crucified Lord ; Thy love for a sinner declare. Thy passion and death on the tree

;

Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 'Tis there I would always abide. And never a moment depart

;

t=t=r=t:
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265 Never Further Than Thy Cross

Moderate. G. Hews.

Here earth's precious

Sin, which laid the

things seem dross; Here earth's bit - ter things grow sweet,

cross on thee, Love, which bore the cross for us.

^"^
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Here we learn to serve and give,

And, rejoicing, self deny;
Here we gather love to live.

Here we gather faith to die.

Pressing onward as we can.

Still to this our hearts must tend

;

Where our earliest hopes began,
There our last aspirings end

;

5 Till amid the hosts of light.

We in thee redeemed, complete,
Through thy cross made pure and white,

Cast our crowns before thy feet.
— Mrs. Charleg.



266 O it is Hard to Work for God

1. O it is hard
2. Workman of God,
3. Thrice blest is hemm "^

ST. AGNES
J. B. Dykm.

I

to work for God, To rise and take his part

O lose not heart, But learn what God is like

;

to whom is given The in - stinct that can teU

It ,2-
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Up -

And in
That God

this

the
bat - tie - field

dark - est bat
the field

of

- tie - field

when he

And not sometimes
Thou shalt know where
Is most in - vis

lose

to

heart.

strike.

ble.

4 Then learn to scorn the praise of man,
And learn to lose with God ;

For Jesus won the world through shame,

And beckons thee his road.

5 For right is right, since God is God,

And right the day must win
;

To doubt would be disloyalty,

To falter would be sin.

—Frederick W. Faber.

267 Sweet the Moments, Rich in Blessing

CORNELL (144)

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross I spend ;

Life and health and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying Friend.

2 Truly blessed is the station,

Low before his cross to lie.

While I see divine compassion
Beaming from his gracious eye.

3 Here it is I find my heaven
While upon the Lamb I gaze ;

Love I much ? I've much forgiven ;

I'm a miracle of grace.

4 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I'll bathe ;

Constant still, in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

5 Here in tender, grateful sorrow

With my Saviour will I stay ;

Here new hope and strength will borrow ;

Here will love my fears away.
—Allen and Shirley.
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Flora Kirklahd.

Smoothly, rather slowly.

Living for Jesus Here

1. Liv-ing
2. E - ven in

3. Fol-low his

Je
sim-ple ways,
steps to - day,

I. H. Meredith.

I

—I—^

—

'—I—

<

presence cheer

;

qui - et days,
bet - ter way,
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Almost I
We may ob-

Learning to
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seem to hear, "I am near, Be of cheer."

tain his praise. Priceless praise, Lov- ing praise,

watch and pray. Watch and pray Ev - 'ry day.
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God
Seek

ter
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ing
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life he gives,

pleaseth him,
will to know,
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Ev - er our Shepherd lives.

Fail not your light to trim.

Striving his way to go.

J J ^S

Ten - der - ly

Let it be
Wit - ness - es

he forgives, He ten - der - ly

nev - er dim. Oh, nev - er, nev
here be - low. We'll witness here

forgives.

- er dim.
be-low.
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r'"d thee, oh, fol - low me."
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Hark ! he call-eth thee ! Call-eth ten - der - ly, " I have lov"d thee, oh, fol - low me."
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Hark ! he call - eth thee, Oh, bo ten - der - ly ; Bless-ed Saviour, I'll fol-low thee.
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I Lay My Sins on Jesus

RUTHERFORD
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my sins on
my wants on

Je
Je

sus, The
sus, All
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spot - less Lewnb of God;
ful - ness dwells in him:
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270 Sowing in the Morning, Sowing Seeds of Kindness
Words by K. Shaw.oraa oy n.. bhaw.
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1. Sow - ing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noontide, and the dew - y eve

;

2. Sow - ing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chi]ling breeze
,

3. Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho' the loss sustain'd our spirit of - ten grievesj

• *• -f" •• 1* -, I*- *- -^ •-•#• •0-

I^
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Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping. We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
By - and - by the harvest, and the labour end - ed. We shall come rej oicing, bringing in the sheaves.
When our weeping's over, he will bid us welcome, We shallcome rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
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CHORUS.
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Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves,
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Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the shea ves.



271 Gracious Spirit, Love Divine
INNOCENTS (330)

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine,

Let thy light within me shine

!

All my guilty fears remove

;

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me

;

Set the burdened sinner free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God;
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart

;

Seal salvation on my heart;

Breathe thy.self into my breast,

Earnest of eternal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.—J. Stn/K-rr.

272 When Peace, Like a River, Attendeth My Way

i iS^ 1 ^ J j-

1*
1. When peace, like a riv - er, at - tend-eth my way. When sorrows like sea-bil-lows roll;

2. Though Sa - tan should buf-fet, though tri-als should come. Let this blest assurance control,
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What - ev - er my lot, thou hast taught me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul.

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed his own blood for my soul.

CHORUS.
It is well with my soul,
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with my soul. It is well, it is well with my soul.

—r-t
It is well

3 And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll.

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
"Even so"—it ia well with my soul.

—H. O. Spaford.



273 Happy the Man Who Finds the Grace
Moderate HURSLEY HuouENoT Melody.
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1. Hap py the man
2. Happy be - yond

^ m
who finds the grace, The blessing of God's chos - en race,

de - scrip - tion he Who knows the Sav - iour died for me,
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The wisdom com
The gift un-speak
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ing from a - bove, The faith that sweet
a - ble ob-tains, And heavenly iin
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3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer.

And gold is dross compared to her.
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ly works
der - stand
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by love,

ing gains.
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4 Her hands are filled with length of days,
True riches, and immortal praise.

Riches of Christ on all bestowed,
And honour that descends from God.

—C. Wesley.

Jesus, and &hall It Ever Be
ST. CRISPIN Sir G. J. Elvey.
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1. Je - sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor- tal man ashamed of thee

!

2. Ashamed of Je-sus! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav'n depend!
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Ashamed of thee, whom an -gels praise, Whose glories shine thro' end-less days!

No; when I blush, be this my shame. That I no more re - vere his name.

:U-. ^Iî^iS £: m=^
3 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away ;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain

!

And oh ! may this my glory be,

That Christ ia not ashamed of me I

—J. Grigg.



27S Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

Words by H. F. Ltte.
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276 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted, Faithful and Loyal

Words by F. R. Havsrqal.—_ .—,
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Gro. C. Stf.bbinb.
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1. True - heart - ed, whole - heart - ed, faith - ful and loy - al, King of our

2. True - heart - ed, whole - heart - ed, full - est al - le - giance, Yield - ing hence-

3. True - heart - ed, whole - heart - ed, Sav - iour all - glo - rious ! Take thy great
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lives, by thy grace we will be

;

forth, to our glo - ri - ous King;
pow - er and reign there a - lone,

Un - der the stand - ard ex-

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

^
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alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in thy strength we will bat - tie for thee,

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

fee - tions vie - to - rious. Free - ly sur - ren-dered and whol - ly thine own.
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CHORUS.
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True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted, Faithful and Loyal—Concluded
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spir - its re - joic - ing and free;

re-joic-ing and free

;
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Peal out the watch word !

Peal
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a^loy - al for ev - er,

loy - al

^^=^^-k=^

I I

King of our lives, by thy grace we will be.

King
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Used by permission of Nisbet & Oo.

I Bring No Palm Branch Green
BURWOOD

A. L. ASHCROFT.

g =j» #—a/

1. I bring no palm branch green,

2. As ser - vants of thy will.

:=i|:III
No gar - ments strew the way ;

Lord, I can bring my hands

;

:=^t m]
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I

But I can bring a loy - al heart To serve God ev - ery day.
My feet can tread thy plea - sant ways, And run at thy com - mands.
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1
Music copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

Words by permission of Bayley & Ferguson, Glasgow.

3 My eyes can look in love
And gentle sympathy

On boys and girls and living things
That help may need from me.

4 My heart, my hands, my feet,

My all, myself, I bring ;

Accept in mercy, gracious Lord,

My humble offering.

—Henri/ Smith,



278 I Can Hear My Saviour Calling
J. S. NORRIS.
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I
I'll

can hear my Sav-iour
go with him thro' the

call-ing,

gar-den,
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I
I'll
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go with
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fol-low, Where he leads me I will fol-low,

D.C.

I

I'll

can hear my Sav-iour call-ing, " Take thy cross and follow, fol

go with him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with him, with him all

low me.

'

the way.

±:
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Where he leads me I will fol-low,

3 I'll go with him through the judgment,
I'll go with him through the judgment,
I'll go with him through the judgment,

I'll go with him all the way.

—ZZZ*Z— »—

-

^ g
I

g~^~"l"l

\j y J J V -^

I'll go with him, with him all the way.

4 He will give me grace and glory.

He will give me grace and glory.

He will give me grace and glory.

And go with me all the way.
—E. W. Blandly.

279 Just As I Am, Thine Own to Be
BENWYN C. Bbnwtn, 1913.

1. Just as I am, thine own
2. In the glad morning of

3. I would live ev - er in

qr|^=^=|i=ti:

to be. Friend of the young, who lov - est me,
my day, My life to give, my vows to pay,

the light, I would work ev - er for the right,
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To con - se-crate my - self

With no reserve, and no
I would serve thee with all

^- :ii=P»=^:
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to

de
my
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I

thee,

lay,

might,

O Je
With all

Therefore

-#V*=''
sus Christ,

my heart
to thee

i
I come.
I come,
I come.
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Reprinted fromMusic copyright, 1913, by Conarreg'ational Sunday School and Publishingr Society.
" Worship and Song " by permission of the publishers.

5 For thy dear sake to win renown,4 Just as I am, young, strong, and free,

To be the best that I can be,

For truth, and righteousness, and thee,

Lord of my life, I come.

And then to take my victor's crown.

And at thy feet to cast it down,
Master, Lord, I come.

—Marianne Hearne, 1887.
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One More Day's Work for Jesus

EDINBURGH Rkv. Robert Lowrt.

d?^

1. One more day's work for Jesus, One less of life for me! Butheav'nis nearer,

2. One more day's work for Jesus ! How sweet the work has been, To tell the sto - ry,

3. Oh, blessed work for Jesus ! Oh, rest at Je - sus' feet ! There toil seems pleasure,
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-
I £^ It
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And Christ is dearer Than yes-ter - day, to me ; His love and light Fill all my
To show the glo - ry, Where Christ's flock enter in ! How it did shine In this poor

My wants are treasure. And pain for him is sweet. Lord, if I may, I'll serve an-

m «i f£
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CHORUS.

m^ St p^ -A SHr-?-

4 751-

'

.' I

soul to-night.

heart of mine

!

One more day's work for Jesus,

oth - er day

!
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One more day's work for
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Jesus,

I

One more day's work for Jesus,
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One less of life for me!
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281 Where He Leads Me I Will Follow

iLiL l_Jit?
I*--*--*-

:^=i|:

1. Where he leads

2. Where he leads

I

me
me

_B .-<5_

M. C. Williams.

will foU-ow,
will fol-low,

E'en tho' rough the
Ask . ing not the

-0-^O> * g J

path
way

be - fore

;

to know
;

I

§ft^,
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A 1-

I will trust the bless

At the Lord's command
ed Saviour
I'll take me

Till the wea
Where-so - e'er
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ry strife is o'er.

He bids me go.
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Where he leads me I
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will fol-low; I would heed
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the gos - pel callj
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This the watchword, pass
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yes, all.it onward, — All for Je
I

sus, all, yes, all.
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Copyright 1896, by A. Beirly.

3 Where he leads me I will follow

In his footsteps all the way ;

Soon the conflict will be ended
;

Soon will dawn a better day.

4 Where he leads me I will follow
;

This the strength, O Lord, I crave :

If thou wilt, oh, make me useful,

Some poor, dying soul to save.
—Lou W. Wilion.
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When Immortal Souls are Dying
John R. Swenky.

-m i fc:

1. When im - mor - tal souls are dy - ing, Lord, we would not think of rest;

2. K a - mong the poor and low - ly Thou dost call us by thy grace.

m dj f f \,—fz
^-M £^E
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m
But we ask a field of la - hour That will serve and please thee best.

At the post thy will as - signs us We are glad to take our place.M £ «-?-

r

CHORUS.

An - y - where thy steps to fol - low, On

m- i^-
a des - ert though it be;
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An - y - where, if thou but lead us. An - y - where, O Lord, with thee.

0- -^ -f^ » » -P- ^ if- r, .
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tEEm
3 Though we may not see the fruitage

Of our toiling here below,
Every precious soul we gather
In the future we shall know.

4 Choose for us our path of duty,
Teach us. Lord, our hearts are weak;

May thy blessed, holy Spirit

Give the words that we shall speak.
—Jennie Gamett.



283 When Our Hearts are Glad and Light

With dignity. J. T. LlGlITWOOD.
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1. When our
2. When the
3. When

hearts
way
strive

path
lov

fol

is fair and bright,
ing friend is near,
low, serve, or fight.
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When from care
When we suf

When we seek

and sor - row free,

—

fer pain or loss,

to do thy will,

Help us. Lord,
When we bow
When we hear

-fVn-
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to cling to thee;
be-neath the cross,

—

thee say. Stand still,

—

—
1 1

1*—
L*J:

1—

r

Slightly faster.

Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department,

When we near our endless home.
When the closing hour shall come.
When we cross deatli's chilling tide;

Lead us to the other side ;

Be our Comforter and Friend,

Guide and keep us to the end.

5 When we reach that other land.

When before the Judge we stand,

When the books shall opened be,

—

Saviour, we would cling to thee :

Living, dying, be our Friend
;

Bless us, keep us to the end.

—Edward Bailey.



284 I Am Thine, O Lord, I Have Heard Thy Voice
W. H. DOANB.
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1. I am thine, Lord, I have heard thy voice, And it told thy love to

2. Con-se - crate me now to thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow'r of grace di
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ine; But I long to rise in the arms of faith. And be clos - er drawn to thee,

vine ; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope. And my will be lost in thine.
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Draw me near

F=F=F^

near- er, blessed Lord, to the cross where thou hast
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died;Drawme near-er, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious bleeding side.

By permission of W. If. Doane.

3 Oh, the pure delight of a single hour
That before thy throne I spend.

When I kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God

;

I commune as friend with friend.

4 There are depths of love that I cannot knov/
Till I cross the narrow sea.

There are heights of joy that I may not reach
Till I rest in peace with thee.

—Fanny Crosby.



2S5 You May Have the Joy-Bells Ringing in Your Heart

-^—-R-d
Wm. J. Kirrpatrick.
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1. You may have the joy-bells ring - ing in your heart, And a peace that

2. Love of Je - sus in its ful - ness you may know, And this love to

. -^ ^ . . -0- 4t-'
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from you nev - er will de - part. Walk the straight and nar - row way,
those a-round you sweet - ly show. Words of kind - ness al - ways say,
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S. Fine.
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Live for Je - sus ev - 'ry day, He will keep the joy-bells nng-mg m your heart.

Deeds of mer - cy do each day, Then he'll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart.
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D.S. He will keep the joy-bells ringing in your heart.
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CHORUS.
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Joy- _
- bells ring-ing in your heart, Joy- - - bells

Ring - ing in your heart. You may have the joy-bells
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You May Have the Joy-Bells Ringing in Your Heart

—

Concluded
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ring-ing in your heart; Take the Saviour here below With you ev-'ry-where you go,
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.

3 You will meet with trials as you journey home,
Grace sufficient he will give to overcome

;

Tho' unseen by mortal eye,

He is with you, ever nigh, [heart.

And he'll keep the joy-bells ringing in your

286

4 Let your life speak well of Jesus every day.
Own his right to every service you can pay

;

Sinners you can help to win,

If your life is pure and clean, [heart.

And you keep the joy-bells ringing in your
—J. Edw. Ruark.

Gird Your Loins About With Truth

BARDEN
C. Lu Natlor

-^•-

1. Gird your loins a - bout with truth
;

2. Learn with justice to keep pace.

Life will not
Spurn - ing what

I

go al - ways smooth,
is vile and base;

Sing - ing light - some songs of youth : Play, play the man,
Brave - ly e - ver set your face To play the man,

play
play

i^^̂
;

:^
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the man.
the man.

V—h-

Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

3 Fear not what the world may say,

Hold the strait and narrow way
In the open light of day,

And play the man.

4 They will call you poor and weak.

Being merciful and meek :

Heed them not ; so you must seek

To play the man.

5 Have the courage to be true,

Steadfastly the right to do,

Loving him that wrongeth you :

Play, play the man.

6 Trust in God, and let them mock ;

They will break, as they have broke,

Like the waves upon the rock :

Play, play the man !

— Walter C. Smith.



287

^^
Moderate

4—J-i-
:

I Know Not Why God's Wondrous Grace
Jaues McGranahan.
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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 Spir - it moves. Con-vine - ing men of sin,
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Nor why—un - wor
Nor how be - liev

Re - veal - ing Je -
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thy— of such love Redeemed me for

ing in his word Wrought peace within
sus through the word, Cre - at - ing faith

his
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own.
heart.

him.
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But " I know whom I have be - liev - ed, And am per-suad-ed that he is a - ble
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To keep that which I've com-mit - ted un - to him a - gainst that day."
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4 I know not what of good or ill

May be reserved for me,
Of weary ways or golden days.

Before his face I see.

5 I know not when my Lord may come,
At night or noon-day fair.

Nor when I'll walk the vale with him,
Or " meet him in the air."

—El. Nathan.
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Saviour ! Thy Dying Love

i
'^ro J Jr

Rbv. R. Lowar.
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In joy,

•fa

I

de

:4e:

aught with - hold,

part - ing day
grief, through life,
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Dear Lord, from thee;

Hence - forth may see

Dear Lord, for thee

!
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In love my
Some work of

And when thy
(a A -*

-:^-3-

soul would bow, My heart ful

love be - gun, Some work of

face I see, My ran - somed
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soul shall be,
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Some ofTring
Some wand'rer
Through all e
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bring thee now,
sought and won,
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Some - thing for thee.

Some - thing for thee!

Some - thing for thee.
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289 " Follow Me," the Master Said

BEACHLEY
A. CoTTMAN (1842-1879).

-I-

t'=^—r:^^' ' ^
1. "Fol-low me, " the Mas-ter said; We will fol-low

2. Should the world and sin op-pose, We will fol-low

Je - sus

:

Je - sus

:

By
He

his word and
is great-er^^

1
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spir - it led, We will follow Je
than our foes ; We will fol-low Je
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sus.

sua.
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Still for us he lives to plead. At the
On his promise we depend ; He will

J.?3^ ±: It

t:
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throne doth in - ter-cede, Of - fers help in time of need : We will fol - low Je - sus.

sue - cor and defend, Help and keep us to the end : We will fol - low Je - sus.
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3 Though the way may dark appear,

We will follow Jesus :

He will make our pathway clear

;

We will follow Jesus.

In our daily round of care.

As we plead with God in prayer,

With the cross which we must bear.

We will follow Jesus.

4 Ever keep the end in view
;

We will follow Jesus :

All his promises are true
;

We will follow Jesus.

When this earthly course is run,

And the Master says, "Well done !

"

Life eternal we have won :

We will follow Jesus.
—Anon.



290 God Be With You Till We Meet Again
W. G. TOMHR.
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain; By his counsels guide, uphold you,

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain; 'Neath his wings se - cure-ly hide you,
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With his sheep se - cure-ly fold you ; God be with you till we
Dai - ly man - na still pro- vide you ; God be with you till we

meet a
meet a

gam.
gain.
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus' feet

;

Till we meet, till we meet again, Till we meet

;
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain.

Till we meet, till we meet a-gain.
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3 God be with you till we meet again

;

When life's perils thick confound you,

Put liis arms unfailing round you

;

God be with you till we meet again.

V—>--f
1^—^- Se^ f=

4 God be with you till we meet again

;

Keep love's banner floating o'er you.
Smite death's threatening wave before you;
God be with you till we meet again.

—J. E. Rankin.



29 1 Upward, Ever Upward to the Promised Land
Words hy Katk Ulmer.

Martial.

'NEATH HIS BANNER GLORIOUS Fred C. Pullin.

1. Up-ward, ever up-ward to the prom-ised land, We're march - ing with re - joic - ing,

2. In our youth he bids us come and fol- low him, He's call - ing, gen-tly call - ing,

3. Come, O come and join us as we march along. There's glo - ry, wondrous glo - ry.
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Je - sus is the Cap-tain of our might - y band. His prais

While he goes be-fore the path is nev - er dim, He keeps
Wait-ing o-ver yon-der for the faith-ful throng Who glad
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cho - rus might-y and strong,

grace is bound-less and free.

Sav-iourdied to re - deem.
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Je - sus, Je - sus, is our song to-day, Je - sus, Je - sus.
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all a-long the way ; He will guide us ev - er. He will fail us nev
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er. Till we reach our



Upward, Ever Upward to the Promised Land—Conduded
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hap - py home a - bove
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Je - sus, Je - sus, bless-ed Friend divine, Je - sus, Je - sus,
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how his light doth shine; We will shout and sing his wondrous love, While marching 'ne&th his banner glo-rious.
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O That Mine Eyes Might Closed Be
CARTMEL
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1. O that mine eyes
2. That deaf - ness might

might clos

pos • sess
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ed be
mine ear

J. Lakorak.
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me
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see;
hear;
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Copyright. By permission of the Psalms and Hymns Trust.
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3 That truth my tongue might closely tie

From ever speaking foolishly ;

4 That no vain thought might ever rest

Or be conceived in my breast

;

5 That by each deed, each word, each thought,

Glory may to my God be brought

!

6 But what are wishes? Lord, mine eye

On thee is fixed ; to thee I cry.

7 Wash, Lord, and purify my heart.

And make it clean in every part

:

8 And when 'tis clean, Lord, keep it, too
;

For that is more than I can do.
—Thonias EUwood.



293 O God of Bethel, by Whose Hand
ST. FLAVIAN Day's Psalter.

I I I

1. O God of Beth - el, by whose hand Thy peo - pie still are fed

;

2. Our vows, our prayers, we now pre - sent Be - fore thy throne of grace

;

3. Through each per - plex - ing path of life Our wan-dering foot - steps guide

;

<=?
Who through this wea - ry pil

God of our fath - ers, be
Give us each day our dai

grim - age Hast all our fath - ers led :

the God Of their sue - ceed - ing race.
- ly bread, And rai - ment fit pro - vide.

^ :t=

4 O spread thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace

!
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5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

And thou shalt be our chosen God.
And portion evermore.—Philip Doddridge.

O God, My Powers are Thine
Frank Moore Jbffirt.

1. O God, my powers are thine

;

So may my
2. Thy sov - -ereign right I own, I seek thy

3. Im - mor - tal souls to guard As - sist me
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ser

will
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vice be
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and way

;

thy grace

;

Grant me
All thy
That I
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the grace of

com-mands to
pre - sent each

love di - vine To serve

me make known, That I

one, O Lord, Per - feet

thee stead - fast

may all o -

be - fore thy
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ly.

bey.
face.

With kind permission of the Board of Sunday Schools of the Methodist Episcopal Church.
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Thy holy word my task
To love and teach and live.

That to inquiring souls that ask,
'Thy answer I may give.

Here, Lord, I humbly bring
Both self and class to thee;

Accept the offering, O my King,
And keep eternally.

—F. Watso7i Hannan.



295 While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night
Words bv Nahum Tatk. BETHLEHKM Arr. bv Aethdr SUllivaS.

^^^^
f 1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat - ed

mf 2. To you, in Da - vid's town, this day Is bom, of

/ 3. Thus spake the ser - aph and forthwith Ap - peared a

m^. It: g^i
Ht—*-

-^--r-"-r

on the ground,
Da - vid's line,

shin - ing throng

•- -0- ^ '

—• 1

=1=:

1*

The an - gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round.

The Sav - iour, who is Christ the Lord ; And this shall be the sign,

—

Of an - gels prais - ing God, and thus Ad - dressed their joy - ful song

:

iti?:
n H«- •-

m^^^m

:1:

Fear not ! said he ; for might - y dread Had seized their troub - led mind :

The heavenly Babe you there shall find To hu - man view displayed,

cr. All glo - ry be to God on high. And to the earth be peace

;

IS^^Ei
-J-

iHi
:^f:

0- *
:^^ g •

q_q—« » g ^-H^^ -^—IH—-1-H
—^ • m-

Glad tid - ings of great joy I bring To you
All mean - ly wrapped in swaddling bands. And in

Good -will hence -forth from heaven to men Be - gin

and
a
and

all man - kind,

man - ger laid !

nev - er cease !

its
I i I

I

'

Bj permigsion of Novello and Company, Limited
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Words by E. A. H.

Brother, Make a Friend of Jesus
Rev. E. a. Hoffmak.

-^-

t^
I

1. Brother, make a friend of Je - sus ! Who so kind and true, And as full of

2. Brother, make a friend of Je - sus ! Trust him ev -
'ry day, And you will be

3. Brother, make a friend of Je - sus! His af - fec-tion pure. Rich with tender

___T , P ' ^ 1*-^-* g ^-T-<2 (2- -r^-TT ^ 0-T^^. T-f-—

f

f-^» 1

I

I b

i^^ s a^^
^ii=t v^^

rich com-pas-sion As the Lord to you? He is the friend of sin - ners

;

safe - ly guid - ed. In the nar - row way. He is so kind and gra - cious,

peace and comfort, Ev - er will en - dure. O what a precious Sa - viour !

Si^ Izt:

Ml • • •

I I

—0=t ^S-r-

Free • ly he will for - give ; Brother, give your heart to Je - sus And his grace receive.

He will his own de - fend ; Brother, if you need a Saviour, Make the Lordyour friend.

O what a friend is he ! Trust him and his love will bless thee Thro' e - ter - ni - ty.

^ • 0-

IXl>^_^_g^ I pig
:tci=b=^
-^-

-P--

:t -p-^

CHORUS.

12=1:

Ite:^ ^^
Make him your friend and he will de

Make the Lord your friend ! Make the Lord your friend ! And he will de-fend!

t
^\y~^

i^-t.



Brother, Make a Friend of Jesus

—

Concluded

k=^
^ ^ _.^_^^^^^^^^m

p p ' » f
Bid? It .

i; k ' W >r

fend

!

Trust him and his love will bless thee Thro' e - ter - ni - ty.

you he will de-fend

!

^^
F=f

297 Lord, for To-morrow and its Needs
Ebmxbt R. Wilbbrforce. VINCENT Horatio R. Palmer.

-•

to - mor-row and
no wrong or i -

to - day this life

** 1=1—^^

—

4r^ sr^ -*—*--rT(—«—*—

J

its needs I do not pray

;

die word Un-think - ing say

;

of mine Should ebb a - way,

m^±
:jc::=t::

-^S--
-s-
i=t:

Keep me, my God, from
Set thou a seal up-

Give me thy sac - ra-

m

fe^-r=i-
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Words b.y C. Weslbt

Hark ! the Herald Angels Sing

MENDELSSOHN Mbndblbbohk.

-# -•• -*•-#• -^ f N^ -* -^^ -^ -*#•• -#

I

'

1. Hark! the her -aid an -gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-born King, Peace on earth, and

2. Christ, by highest heav'n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er - last - ing Lord ; Late in time be-

3. Hail the heav'nborn Prince of Peace ! Hail the Sun of righteousness ! Light and life to

i I

=q=zqi=q=—:n
-* J j| H J

mer-cy mild; God and sinners re - con-ciled." Joyful, all ye nations rise,

hold him come. Offspring of a virgin's womb. Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see ;

all he brings, Ris'n with healing in his wings. Mild he lays his glo - ry by.

* ^
Cjf V E5 ^^:

t=p4=^j- :E

-A 1-

bnnp—p—1-P

—

A^-»—ai—«i-—-I- -•—•—•—

J

1 L P-1-^ • • •-^ ^ ^ ^-

T=-4 U-=l:

^=^1^
nt ::r^

Join the triumph of the skies; With an - gel - ic hosts proclaim, "Christ is born in

Hail the in - car-nate De - ity ! Pleas'd as man with man to dwell, Je - bus our Em-
Born that man no more may die, Bora to raise the sons of earth, Bora to give them

t=-^ :E Ie^

^=q=^=
-0- -0- ¥i^

TT^ ^#-
I

\

-0- -0- -0- -(V-

Beth-lehem!'^
man - u - el. \ Hark ! the herald

sec - ond birth. J

I I

an - gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-born King."

^--
i 1-

E^=r=!Epg=r^-gEf;:i=t=t=
-v—\ i



299 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear

Richard S. Willis

1. It caine up - on
2. Still through the clo -

3. Yet with the woes

ihe midnight clear, That glo - rious song of old,
ven skies they come With peace - ful wings un - furled,
of sin and strife. The world hath suf - fered long

;

m^ It:

:tiz=r=J=r=EUit:

A=^ ^— I

—

0^^»—

I

7 «

—

1—0-^ii :^z± :^:t

^^oFrom an - gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of

And still their heaven-ly mu - sic floats O'er all the wear - y
Be - neath the an - gel-strain have rolled Two thousand years of

gold;
world

;

wrong

;

i/ i

I

*' Peace on the earth, good will to men, From heaven's all - gra - cious King :

"

A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov - ering wing.
And man, at war with man, hears not The love - song which they bring

:

-^ ^ ^^ ^^
-Vt 1 a- d—

^

•-n—a it- J—r-B—1—

*

1
* *—.—•-f-<?-

—^ ^P=i::p ^—\z H-J=p
1^ *-+r-'—\ \j— I

br^
^

^oThe world in sol - emn still - ness lay To hear the an
And ev - er o'er its Ba - bel sounds The bless - ed an
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, And hear the an

r

^^ ."

—

'

gels sing,

gels sing,

gels sing

!

^_q

—

— 0. ^

—
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4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow,

Look now ! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing :

O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing !

5 For lo ! the days are hastening on
By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold

;

When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendors fling.

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.

—Edmund H. Sears.



300 Ring Out the Bells for Christmas
BELLS

1 -f—L-F-

John S. B. Hodoeb.

V

I

I I I I.
.

1. Ring out the bells for Christmas, The hap-py, hap-py day; In win-ter wild, the

2. On Bethlehem's qui-et hill-side, In a- ges long gone by, In an- gel notes the

Pii==fm :*: it=^:q

t11 :F:

- T-(5^-=~i-F- -r-0—r-m F—
,

:qrrt=:^Vzq=^r^

ho - ly Child Within the cradle lay. Oh, wonderful ! the Saviour Is in a manger
glo - ry floats. Glory to God on high. Yet wakes the sun as joy-ous As when the Lord was

9«t >—P —I 1 1

!-« ^m :*

lone; His pal -ace is a sta - ble, And Ma-ry's arm his throne. Ring out the bells for
born, And still he comes to greet you On ev - ery Christmas morn.

*•. -i
Christmas, The happy, happy day. Ring out the bells for Christmas, The happy, happy daj'.^1 I ,S

3 Where'er his sweet lambs gather
Within his gentle fold,

The Saviour dear is waiting near.

As in the days of old.

In each young heart you see him.
In every guileless face.

You see the holy Jesus,
Who grew in truth and grace.

4 Then sing your gladsome carols.

And hail the new-born sun
;

For Christmas light is passing bright,

It smiles on every one.

And feast Christ's little children.

His poor, his orphan call

;

For he who chose the manger.
He loveth one and all. —Anonymous.
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[See note below.]

Moderatn.

We Three Kings of Orient Are
Words and music by John H. Hopkihs.

-8-=':

1. We three kings of

G. 2. Born a King on
M. 3. Frank - in - cense to

«r-r

Pttefci^=tzt

O - ri - ent are, Bear - ing gifts we traverse a - far,

Bethle-hem plain, Gold I bring to crown him a - gain,

of - fer have I ; In - cense owns a De - i - ty nigh
;

^i-t^: V—

L

-;^_U

--^- -^-

9t

Field and foun - tarn.

King for ev - er.

Prayer and prais - ing

Moor
Ceas
All

^

—I 1 \-| ^^ V -1
1 1

r-'=»-t-i. *r^--—iSP-^i
tain,

I

and moun
ing nev - er

men rais - ing.

Follow - ing
O - ver us

Worship him God

yon
all

der star,

to reign,

on high.

i^ 1

9t

CHORUS. (Harmony.)
/TV

9_ 1_^ ^ I_^ JZ^ ^-I-, J-,-
^^--
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star of won - der, star of night. Star with roy - al beau - ty bright,

-i=^zizi=0-- %

i i_j r-T-^^0 • ' -^ '
h;

1 '

l^f^^lglTii^HliLpppi^pEppi
Westward lead - ing, Still pro - ceed - ing. Guide us to thy per - feet light.

t.-=^-rz%z=.%-rz%i ^k±

B. 4 Myrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom ;

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

5 Glorious now behold him arise,

King and God and Sacrifice ;

Heaven sings Alleluia,

Alleluia the earth replies.

JfoTK—Verses 1 and 5 may be sung as a trio. Verses 2, 3 and 4 may be used as solos by characters represent-
Jn^ ''asssrd. Melchior, and Balthazar respectively, to the same music, the chorus being the same throughout.



302 There's a Song in the Air

CHRISTMAS SONG Karl P. Harrington.

Andante con moto.

^ ^ '^ ^ T • g" ^ V
.

*
1. There's a song in the air ! There's a star in the sky ! There's a

2. There's a tu - mult of joy O'er the won - der - ful birth, For the

1^^ --X--

-^-

-• •--^—^—J—b^ 1^—' ' -•

^^

ritard

'^^
=1:

piu mosso

S ^ I J

z^-j-^-
=1:

a^ # *•
-

1 HI
mother's deep prayer. And a ba - by's low cry ! And the star rains its fire while the

Virgin's sweet boy Is the Lord of the earth. Aye ! the star rains its fire while the

T.— p F 1 F—+4^—P—I—^©—F-#-^#-P| h—-f—f-*—•
1

-

PI:

I s 1^ I
I

ritard

beau - ti - ful sing, For the manger of Beth - le - hem era - dies a King

!

beau - ti - ful sing, For the manger of Beth - le - hem era - dies a King

!

=PI=?=|izq=t: .fzn=:t:=t=t:
-F—

—
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•
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Music by permission of Eaton & Mains. Words, used by permission of Charles Scribner's Sons, from complete
poetical works of J . G. Holland.

3 In the light of that star

Lie the ages impearled ;

And that song from afar

Has swept over the world.

Every hearth is aflame, and the beautiful

sing,

In the homes of the nations that Jesus is

King!

4 We rejoice in the light.

And we echo the song

That comes down through the night

From the heavenly throng.

Aye ! we shout to the lovely evangel they

bring,

And we greet in his cradle our Saviour

and King ! —Josiah G. Holland.,



303 Once in Royal David's City

H. J. Qauntlbtt.

I

mf 1. Once in roy
p 2. He came down
mf 3. And through all

I

al Da - vid's ci - ty Stood a low - ly cat
to earth from hea-ven Who is God and Lord
his wond - rous child-hood He would hon - our and

tie

of

shed,
all,

bey.

Where a mo -

And his shel

Love and watch

ther laid

ter was
the low ly

ba - by In a man
sta - ble, And his era
mai - den In whose gen

-© (2-J

i^Tzg::1itzdit

ger for

die was
tie arms

^ ^ V

his

a
he

bed.
stall,

lay.

nziztr. -f2—m^
§^11

Ma - ry was
With the poor,
Chris - tian chil

that mother mild, Je - sus Christ
and mean, and lowly Lived on earth
dren all must be Mild, o - bed

her lit - tie child,

our Sa - viour holy,

ient, good as he.

^ .T%^^%

p 4 For he is our childhood's pattern :

Day by day like us he grew
;

He was little, weak, and helpless ;

Tears and smiles like us he knew
;

And he feeleth for our sadness,
cr. And he shareth in our gladness.

/ 5 And our eyes at last shall see him,
Through his own redeeming love

;

For that child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in heaven above

;

cr. And he leads his children on
To the place where he is gone.

— Cecil Frances Alexander.



304 O Little Town of Bethlehem
BETHLEHEM J. Barnby.

i^t
^

mf 1. O lit - tie town of Beth
r«/ 2. For Christ is born of

—I—

I

1 1
^_J
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0- *—-^-^=^-ir
5: T
I 1

le-hem, How still we see thee lie

!

Ma-ry ; And, ga - thered all a - bove,

Si-

r—Tt"

-#-i- -0-^-

*K ir tH
•-

•- -0-

A - bove thy deep and dream -less sleep The si - lent stars go by :

While mor - tals sleep, the an -gels keep Their watch of wonder -ing love.

d^^-» . »~r-9 # ir-,-^

I I

*^
cr. Yet in

cr. O morn

—*—* i

thy dark street shin
ing stars, to - ge

llt=g
I—g^ -

eth The e - ver - last - ing Light;
ther Pro - claim the ho - ly birth,

9^ m
The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night.

And prai - ses sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth.

—12*—,—•—ST— I 2|—1—

•

1

——h—1— I—I—

I

1 r— [ri
I
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Permission kindly granted by the copyright owners, the Trustees of Harvard University.

I
4 O holy Child of Bethlehem,3 How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given !

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of his heaven.
No ear may hear his coming ;

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive him, still

The dear Christ enters in.

Descend to us, we pray
;

Cast out our sin, and enter in

;

Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell

;

O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Immanuel.
— Phillips Brooks.



Standing at the Portal
FYLDE J. T. LlOHTWOOD.

in^ e<9—J-#

—

—#—'-^^ 2_J

1. Stand-ing at the portal Of the opening
2. I, the Lord, am with thee, Be thou not a

year,

fraid ;

Words of com-fort meet us,

I will help and strengthen,

Siiiti:

_T5 TTs-^A 1
\-

:t=: i±z=tz

l^^zA—i^:i^^

Hushing ev - ery fear ;

Be thou not dis-mayed;

±z=t: ::is:

Spo-ken through the si - lence By our Fa-ther's voice.

Yea, I will up - hold thee With my own right hand ;

«y- -

f- -^ ••- 0- _g^

-^=ii=*=?

J:t=t::

Tender, strong, and faithful, Mak-ing us
Ttiou art called and chosen In my sight

f REFRAIN.

.-:E3i*=:^=^=f:±tig=gSt=3
r I IJ

to

joice. I

stand. Onward, then, and fear not.

^^
5»^t

^z:5

0- 0- \-0- 0- -0- \ \ Yid
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For his word shall nev - er, Nev - er pass way.

I I

,^^-1 h-^-l h-^-l \
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By kind permission of the Wesleyan Methodist Conference.

3 For the year before us,

O what rich supplies !

For the poor and needy
Living streams shall rise ;

For the sad and sinful

Shall his grace abound ;

For the faint and feeble
Perfect strength be found

4 He will never fail us.

He will not forsake

;

His eternal covenant
He will never break.

Resting on his promise.

What have we to fear ?

God is all-sufficient

For the coming year.

—Frances Ridley Havergal.

Words by kind permission of Nisbet & Co.



306 There's a Song of Wondrous Beauty

.0 glL—, ^_*_^_|_-L_| © 1.-0 0-i._0_

W ords by iRVis H. Mack. , , „, ,. „'
J. Lincoln Hall.

» hole School.
, , S S

1. There's a song of wondrous beau - ty, Like a ])eal from an - gel choirs, For it

2. There's a song, sweet mu-sic peal-ing, 'Tis an ech - o from on high, Un - to

3. Nigh - er still and high-er swell-ing, Circling all the list'n - ing earth, While its

,N ^ ^ I ^ ^.^ ^ A .^ N b^— r-O-i—r-#-^#"
-,W^iiM^J^ =p: :[:= -y—y- it:

Girls or Folo.
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sounds o'er care and du - ty,

all the earth r6 - veal - ing

bar - mon-ies are tell - ing

And ful - fils the heart's de - sires. O the
Blessings from be - yond the sky. There is

Of the might - y Sa - viour's birth ! 'Tis a

m$^^^

9i

ca - dence sweet, as -

beau - ty in the
song like foun-tains

cend - ing,

sing - ing,

flow - ing

^J.

-zzN-
^- tziH—
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Joins the bar - mo-ny of heav'n. And
There is joy be-yond com - pare. For
From a nev - er fail - ing stream

;

Ev -I.I tl'

zi^^i

mmm
I

lifiH

îltJ_-x=*U
car - ol nev - er

comes, sal-va - tion
on - ward, ev - er

end
bring
grow

Whole School.
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'

mg
mg,
ing,

To mor - tal tongues is giv'n ;

To man - kind ev - ery - where

;

Man -kind it shall re - deem;
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There's a Song of Wondrous Beauty-
^ ' CHORUS.

-Cunduded.
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1
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world takes up the stiain : O come,

%3i
ti

I

umph - ant ; O come

r-g ; I #-T-» 1
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ye, O ye to

I

Beth

Gu-;,
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come, let
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him, O
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II
let us a
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dore him, O
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'
I

I
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• Chorus to be sune as marked, last time full. Copyright by Hall-Mack Co.



307 O Come, All Ye Faithful

ADESTE FIDELRS

Sfci
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/ 1. O come,
mf 2. True

^^^

I

all ye faith

God of true
ful,

God,

::—S"

I

m zd=t;
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Joy - ful and tri - umph - ant.
Light of Light e - ter nal.

Come
Son
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and
of

be - hold
the Fa
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him Born the King of
ther, Be got - ten, not ere
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ted:



Come, AH ye Faithful—Concluded.

'A
1
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,

1
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O come, let us

St=tz:
*:

dore

I

t±:

hii Christ the Lord.

leiini
/ 3 Sing, choirs of angels.

Sing in exultation.

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above,
Sing ye, AH glory
To God in the highest

!

308

ff 4 Yea, Lord, we hail thee.

Born this happy morning ;

Jesus, to thee be glory given,
Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing :

Trs. from the Latin by Frederick Oakeley.

Joy to the World ! the Lord is Come

¥=i ^ ^t '-^ ^1
I.Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth receive her King;
2. Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns ; Let men their songs em - ploy

;

Let ev - 'ry heart prepare him room. And heav'n and nature sing,

Whilefieldsandfloods, rocks, hills, and plains Repeat the sounding joy,

And
Re-

§S5: -)^-^

:^ :fia: i=^ r>> ^^

-••-#••#•
heav'n and na- ture sing,

peat the sounding joy,

at—j 1^—^ • St»-«I—•
al ^

And heav'n, And heav'n and nature sing.

Re - peat, Re - peat the sounding joy.

-x^ -X---

x^ 1i=p:
V c c c ^

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow.
Nor thorns infest the ground

;

He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love. —Isaac Watte.



309 Songs of Joy Echoing Sweet and Clear

Kate Ulmkr. CROWN JESUS KINO I. H. Meredith.

Crown
As

Thine

TZ^;z:z^z9M

him
to

to

-A-

]2^=:

King
day
be,

I

I

I

on this great day
in - to his courts

keep us from sin,

of

we
we

I I

days.
throng.
pray.
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Songs of Joy Echoing Sweet and Clear—Concluded

CHORUS.
,

'

,

Lift high the ju -bi-lant

I I

strain,

^^
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Sing it a -gain and a - gain;

jSzjz
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Je - BUS the diil -dren's King will ev

--I :tJ:S^

be.

-,2_i.

Glad - ly

1 joy nc

m
sing to his wonder-ful name, Let.us with joy now pro - claim,

m -.--1-
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Praise

I

to him who reigns e - ter
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nal ly.
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310 Glory to God in the Highest
Words by W. T. Matson.

Full Chor%is. ff

m

~—#

—

m—•—•—•

—

» • a—m --m—
1. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-

2. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-

3. Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo

ry to God i»! the)-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry to God ! glo-ry to God ! Glo-r

Glo-ry to God in the highest, Glo-ry to God ! glo-ry to God I Glo-ry to God in the

)-rv to God in the highest, Glo-ry to God ! glo-ry to God ! Glo-r

s -^-^

> -(t:
^ I ^ ^^ j * ^

-f- ^Z_

Semi-Chorui or Duet.semx-Vhorus or vuet.
, , , f^.

high-est, Shall be our song to • day.

high-est, Shall be our song to • day.

highest, Shall be our song to - day.

An - oth - er year's rich mer-cies prove, His

The song that woke the glorious morn, When
Oh, may we an un - bro - ken band, A •

H^SfH3^ i_a-!

mmmi^^^isutn»i$^

ceaseless care and boundless love. So let our loudest voices raise. Our glad and grateful songs of praise.

Da - vid's greater Son wasbom, Sung by an heav'nly host, and we. Would join the angel- ic company,

round the throne of Jesus stand,And there with angels and the throng. Of his redeem'd ones join the

[song.

3

Full Chorus.
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Glo - ry to God in the highest, Glo • ry to God in the highest. Glory, ^o-tj.
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Glory to God in the Highest—Concluded

ff
,

1
I

;«« Time. , I , 9nd Time.

I5 ^^

God on high.

m^^

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

_ ff I

to God on high,
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311 Brightest and Best of the Sons of the Morning

Moderate.
EPIPHANY

Rbv. J. F. Thrxtpp.

:^^^ m^^, ^
1. Bright - est and best of the sons of the morn - ing, Dawn on our
2. Cold on his era - die the dew - drops are shin - ing, Low lies his

^1 T-^=-

^—^ ^^hi
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h

t^m li± -jtz^
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dark - ness and lend us thine aid ; Star of the East, the hor - i • zon a-

bed with the beasts of the stall ; An - gels a - dore him, in slum - ber re-

piii ji=tc J^h ^ m
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^i-ua-

dom
clin

ing,

ing,

Guide
Ma

where our in - fant Re-deem
ker, and Mon - arch, and Sa

er is laid,

viour of all.

§#i^
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3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean
• Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the

roiue,

IS
^—^

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation

;

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure
;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.
—Bishop Heb^,



312
Words by Joseph Mohr.

Silent Night ! Holy Night

!

f—#-J—*T—"-St--*

Franz Grubkr.

1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night ! All is calm, all is bright; Round yon virgin
2. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night ! Shep-herds quake at the eight! Glo-ries stream from
3. Si - lent night ! Ho - ly night ! Son of (iod, love's pure light! Ra-diant beams from

9^^t?^E^
^-t?-8-f- ^Sr=4=t: -\:—^, :f±dit=?bt=z±iJ

moth
heav
thy

—tf—9 i—J*

9i-.fc

er and Child! Ho
en a - far, Heaven
ho - ly face, With

:t:
Jit:

ly In - fant, so ten - der and mild,

ly hosts sing Al - le - lu - ia.

the dawn of re - deem - ing grace,
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Sleep
Christ,

Je -

the
sus.

§fcs

i
heav - en-ly
Sav - iour, is

Lord, at thy

S

peace,
born !

birth,

_j^_i^.

Sleep
Christ,

Je

J—
rifEE

m
the
sus.

heav
Sav -

Lord,

T
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en-ly
lour, is

at thy

&
peace,
born !

birth.
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313 Jesus, Thou Everlasting King

UXBRIDGE (332)

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King,
Accept the tribute vi'hich we bring

;

Accept thy well-deserved renown.
And wear eur praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ;

Like the glad hour when from above
We first received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,
may it ever with us stay !

Nor let our faith forsake its hold.
Our hope decline, our love grow cold.

4 Let overy moment, as it flies.

Increase thy praise, improve our joys,

Till we are raised to sing thy name
At the great supper of the Lamb.

—/. Watts.



314 Angels, from the Realms of Glory
HKRaY Smart.

1. An _

2. Shep-herds, in

T^ ir 1^ -^ 5: g^

1, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth

;

a - bid - ing, Watching o'er your flocks by night,the field

Ye who sang
God with man

tion'a sto - ry, Now pro - claim Mes - si • ah's birth
re • sid - ing ; Yon • der shines the in • fant light

;

Come

itifc

and wor - ship. Come and wor - ship, Wor - ship Christ,

fzizt

It: ^ •—~-

new - born King.

^ ^ -(2-

I

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,

Brighter visions beam afar ;

Seek the great Desire of nations ;

Ye have seen his natal star :

||:Come and worship, :||

Worship Christ, the newborn King.

4 Saints, before the altar bending,

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In his temple shall appear :

||:Come and worship,
:|t

Worship Christ, the newborn King.
—Montgomery.

315 Oh, for a Closer Walk With God
BELMONT (202)

1 Oh, for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame

;

A light, to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb!

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is that soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed.
How sweet their memory still 1

But now I find an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, oh, holy Dove, return.
Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn.
That drove thee from my breast.

—W. Cotover.



316 Who is the Stranger, Kingly and Kind
SOLO OR DUET * (with Rkfraih).

Slojvly and with feeling.
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I

1. Who
2. O
3. Still

4. Sa -

III I .1

is the Stran - ger, king
fool-ish heart, with trou
he is knock - ing

;

why
viour, in shame my head

Words and Music by O. B. Blanchard.
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and kind,
op-]

ly

ble

thus de - lay?
I would hide

;

Knock
Why
Will
Come

' ing and
keep him
you not
to my
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1s
wait
wait
o -

heart,

I

ing?
pen?
and

nr
I I

en - trance to find?
make him your guest

;

o - pen to - day,
ev - er a - bide

;

'
I

1 I I

What mean the thoriis round his

Where Je - sus en ters.

Ere he shall leave thee

—

Cast out my i - dols,
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I
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fore - head en-twined?
all is at rest

:

o - pen and say,

—

self - will and pride :

4

Lis - ten !

Rise, then,

Je - sus,

Reign thou

-I-EE^E^3=E{^^EEEEEEF^==

I '
!

he call - eth
and let him
my Lord, come
my King su
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thee!
in.

in!
preme.

--X Sitill

ill -O-T-
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rail.
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The under part may be taken by Contralto or Tenor.



Who is the Stranger, Kingly and Kind—Concluded

REFRAIN

.

After verses 1, 2, 3.

Je - sua is

After verse 4.

Hark ! how the

speak

joy

m=
-s>-

:t=t:
-©-
--\^-

ing,

bells

speak ing

hea

to thee,

ring;

-Si-

Ten ' der

Hark ! how

il^i

ly

the

It:

plead - ing,— O
an • gels with glad

pen to
ness

Much have I suf • fered thy
We too will join them,

By permission, from Vandyck Music Leaflets, No. 500, published by Taylor and Rayward, the Vandyck Press, Hull.

317 As With Gladness Men of Old
William C. Dix.

1 As with gladness men of old
Did the guiding star behold;
As with joy they hailed its light
Leading onward, beaming bright;
So, most gracious God, may we
Evermore be led to thee.

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed.
There to bend the knee before
Him whom heav'n and earth adore;
So may we with willing feet
Ever seek thy mercy-seat.

DIX (4) Arr. fr. C. Kocher.

As they offered gifts most rare
At that manger rude and bare;
So may we, with holy joy,
Pure, and free from sin's alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to thee, our heav'nly King.

Holy Jesus, every day
Keep us in the narrow way;
And, when earthly things are past,
Bring our ransom'd souls at last
Where they need no star to guide.
Where no clouds thy glory hide.



318 Another Year is Dawning
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There's Not a Tint that Paints the Rose—Concluded

Q ^



321 Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR

Sir G. Elvey.

1. Come, ye thankful peo - pie, come, Raise the song
2. We ourselves are God's own field, Fruit un - to

of

his

har - vest-home

;

praise to yield

;

All is safe - ly gathered
Wheat and tares to - geth - er

-.-< 4

pii^?£^?:

in, Ere the win - ter storms be - gin

;

sown, Un - to joy or sor - row grown

;

I IN

^— r ^—g ^n

tESEEtzz=t^EdJ

3 For the Lord our God shall come.

And shall take his harvest home ;

From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away ;

Give'his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner evermore.

r-

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come.

Raise the song of harvest-home !

All are safely gathered in.

Free from sorrow, free from sin
;

There forever purified.

In God's garner to abide
;

Come, ten thousand angels, come,

Raise the glorious harvest-home !

—Dean Alford.



322 Sing to the Lord of Harvest

LANCASHIRE
A-^—i-

H. Smart.

1. Sing to the Lord of h

2. By him the clouds drop fat

vest, Sing songs of love and praise

;

ness, The de - serts bloom and spring,

mmi

With joy • ful hearts and vol

The hills leap up in glad
ces Your hal - le - lu - jahs raise

:

ness, The val - leys laugh and sing;

By him the roll - ing sea
He fill - eth with his ful

p*s=i

sons In fruit - ful or - der move;
ness All things with large in - crease

;

liiil^lgi

Sing to the Lord of har
He crowns the year with good

vest A song of hap - py love,

ness, With plen - ty, and with peace.

i
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3 Bring to his sacred altar

The gifts his goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest.

The souls he died to save ;

Your hearts lay down before him.

When at his feet ye fall.

And with your lives adore him.

Who gave his life for all.

4 To God the gracious Father,

Who made us " very good "
;

To Christ, who, when we wandered,

Restored us with his blood
;

And to the Holy Spirit,

Who doth upon us pour
His blessed dews and sunshine,

Be praise for evermore.
—John S. B. Monsell.



323 Pansies, Lilies, Roses

JULIAN J. Booth.

1. Pan-sies, lil - ies, ros - es, Flowers of ev - 'ry hue, Take each one as com - ing
2. Just as earth's ere - a - tion Showed the might of God, So does ev - 'ry flower - et

-0 1^ • 0-j-&-~-.-» • •-T-S-f »—i—l
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ondrous se - crets Of his power an(

lides the star world, Curbs the o - cean'

#- —]^-N-|—A- -# U 0.

Straight from God to you ; Tell - ing wondrous se - crets Of his power and
Spring - ing from the sod : He who guides the star world. Curbs the o - cean's

t-^j— ^ »- O Vha z • 0-T—^'^^—I
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love,

power,

-^% :*i=ii: ^ -G>-r-i

^^.

O these flowers of i
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Wear;ing still the brightness Of the home a - bove.

With the same hand painteth Ev - 'ry leaf and flower.
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O these flowers of sum - mer,
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An - gel -like
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are they ; Lis - ten to the message Which they bring to - day

—hi—i-H f-
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ley bring to - day.

Composer's copyright. Used by permission.

3 Touch these sweet flowers gently.

So divinely dressed ;

They are, in earth's language,

Thoughts of God expressed—
Thoughts of heavenly glorj',

Sweetness, purity :

Must not he who framed them
Much more lovely be ?

4 Praise him, then, with singing ;

Tell his love abroad
;

Be the whole earth ringing

With the name of God ;

Lakes and hills be telling.

Sunset skies and flowers.

Something of the beauty
Of this God of ours !

— Caroline Griffiths.



324 God's Hand may be Seen in the Dewdrop
Words by Mrs. C. D. Martin. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

•9-

1. God's hand may be seen in the dew-drop,
2. God's hand made the earth and the heav - en,

3. The hand that was wound - ed for sin - ners,

God's hand may be
He form'd ev - 'ry

When Je - sus was

9fcifei.-Hlz.'s p pi •
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r-
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325 O How Love I Thy Holy Law
I. H. Meredith.

1. O how love I

2. My wak - ing eyes

ii*l|-S

thy ho
pre- vent
*- •#-
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ly law ! 'Tis dai
the day To med

Ijf my de - light

;

1 - tate thy word

;
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And thence my med
My soul with long

i - ta - tions draw Di - vine
ing melts a - way To hear

-It—,-

gi»l^
_7_ «_

3=1:
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ad - vice by
thy gos - pel,

night.

Lord.
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CHORUS.
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how love I thy law, O how love I thy law.
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how love I thy law, O how
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O How Love I Thy Holy Law—Concluded

love I thy law,

T ? ^
—

'

With acKnowledgment to tlie Tullar-Meredith Co.

3 How dyth thy word my heart engage !

How well employ my tongue

;

And in my tiresome pilgrimage

Yields me a heav'niy song.

326
Words by Marv A. Lathburv.

Slowly.

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop.

Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope.

And there I write thy praise.

—Isaac Watts.

Break Thou the Bread of Life
BETHSAIDA Rosalind F. Stainer.

=i:
«=^= 3i
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of life, O
of Life, O
rit, Lord, Now

Lord, to

Lord, to

un - to

me,
me,
me,

As
Thy
That

I

thou didst
ho - ly

he may
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break the loaves Be - side
Word the truth That sav
touch my eyes. And make

I

the
eth
me

sea

;

me :

see ;

Be
Give
Show

yond
me
me

the
to

the

sac - red page
eat and live

truth con - cealed

T seek thee. Lord : My
With thee a - bove ; Teach
With - in thy Word, And

spi - rit pants for thee, O liv

me to love thy truth, For thou
in thy book re-vealed I see

ing Word

!

art love!

the Lord.

By permission of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department,



327 O Word of God Incarnate

Sloto. MUNICH Storl, har. by Mendelssohn.

pasi:rifc?=^

1. O Word of God In - car

2. The Church from her dear Mas

ipzJ

nate, O Wis - dom from on high,
ter Re - ceiv'd the gift di - vine,
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O Truth un-changed, un - chang
And still that light she lift eth

O Light of

O'er all the
our dark sky

;

earth to shine.
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We praise thee
It is the

I I
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for the
gol - den

diance That from
ket, Where gems

the
of

hal - lowed
truth are

page,
stored
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Ian - tern to our foot
is the heav'n-dravvn pic

steps, Shines on from age to age.
ture Of Christ, the liv - ing Word.
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It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled.

It shineth like a beacon
Above the darkling world.

It is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands,
Still guides, O Christ, to thee.

4 O make thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations
Thy true light, as of old.

O teach thy wand'ring pilgrims
By this their path to trace,

Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see thee face to face.

— William W. How.



32.S How Firm a Foundation, Ye Saints of the Lord
ADESTE KIDELES

^fcff^-

M. PoRTOaALLO.

1. I

2. '
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1. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for yoiir

2. " Fear not, I am with thee; Oh, be not dismayed! For I am thy

*: I feE?^
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faith in his ex - eel - lent word ! What more can he say, than to you he hath

God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strengtlien thee, help thee, and cause thee to

^=

said, . . To
stand, Up

you,

held

who for ref - uge to

by my gra - cious, om
Je

nip

sus have

o - tent

3-:=^n
ref - uge to

gra - cious, om
Je

nip

sus have fled?

• o - tent hand.
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3 "When through the deep waters I call thee

to go,

The rivers of sorrdw shall not overflow

;

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway slialj

lie.

My grace, all-sufiicient, shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

''

—G. Keith



329 Thy Word is Like a Garden, Lord
Edwin Hoddkr. BETHLEHEM G. W. Fink.

m^^

1. Thy Word is like a gar - den, Lord, With flow - ers bright and fair

;

2. Thy Word is like a star - ry host : A thou - sand rays of ligh

3. O, may I love thy pre - cious Word, May I ex - plore the mine,
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And ev - ery one who seeks may pluck
Are seen to guide the tra - vel - ler,

May I its fra - grant flow - ers glean,
I
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A love - ly clus - ter there.

And make his path - way bright.

May light up - on nie shine

!
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Thy Word is

Thy Word is

O, may I

tEiEEk.
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like a deep, deep mine ; And jew - els rich and rare
like an ar - mo - ry, Where sol - diers may re - pair

;

find my ar - mor there ! Thy Word my trust - y sword,
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Are hid - den in its might - y depths For ev - ery search-er there.
And find, for life's long bat - tie day, All need - ful weap- ons there.
I'll learn to fight with ev - ery foe The bat - tie of the Lord.
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330 Holy Bible, Book Divine

INNOCENTS

* Moderate

^^
Arr. by W. H. Monk.
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1. Ho - Ij' Bi - ble, book di - vine, Precious

2. Mine, to chide me when I rove. Mine, to

J ^ •-{- —2^
h-

treasure, thou art mine;
show a Sa-viour's love;

ji^-y-
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Mine, to

Mine art

gS^
tell me whence I

thou, to guide my
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came,
feet,

Mine, to teach me what
Mine, to judge, con-demn,

I

ac

am;
quit;
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3 Mine, to comfort in distress,

If the Holy Spirit bless

;

Mine, to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death;

331

4- Mine, to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner's doom;
Holy Bible, book divine.

Precious treasure, thou art mine.
—J. Burton.

How Precious is the Book Divine
Words by J. Fawcbtt.

Moderate

ARNOLD

E£e
Dr. S. Arkold.
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1. How pre
2. It sweet
3. This lamp.

cious is

ly cheers
thro' all
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the book
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divine. By in

ing hearts In this
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332 The Heavens Declare Thy Glory, Lord
UXBRIDGE L, Mason, 1830.

1. The heav'iis declare thy glo - ry,

2. The roll - ing sun, the changing
3. Sun, moon, and stars con- vey thy

9 _^_. -«^ _^J.<y- -

Lord, In ev - ery star thy wis - dom
light. And nights and days thy f>ower con
praise Round the whole earth, and nev - er

shines;
fess;

stand ;

But when our eyes be
But the blest volume
So, when thy truth be

hold
thou
gan

thy
didst
its

word,
write
race.
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We read thy name in fair - er lines.

Re - veals thy jus - tice and thy grace.

It touched and glanced on ev - ery land.

i-

f=P= 1
4 Thy Gospel-heralds dare not rest.

Till through the world thy truth has run;

Till Christ has all the nations blest

That see the light, or feel the sun.

333
Moderate

Let Everlasting

5 Great Sun of righteousness, arise ;

Bless the dark world with heavenly light

;

The Gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

—/. Watts, 1719.
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Let Everlasting Glories Crown—Concluded
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3 How well thy blessed truths agree

!

How wise and holy thy commands

!

Thy promises, how firm they be

!

How firm our hope and comfort stands!

4 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,

I'd call them vanity and lies,

And bind thy Gospel to my heart.
—Isaac Watta.
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Words by Kate Hankkt.

I Love to Tell the Story
W. G. FiSCHBR.

1. I love to tell the Sto - ry Of unseen things above, Of Je-sus and his glo-ry, Of Je-sus and his

2. I love to tell the Sto • ry ! 'Tis pleasant to repeat Which seems, each time I tell it, Most wonderful - ly

3. I love to tell the Sto - ry ! F(3r those who knowit best Seem hungering and thirs. ing Tohear it, like the
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love. I love to tell the Sto -ry. Because I know it's true ; It sat-is-fies my longings Asnolhing else would do.

sweet ; I love to tell the Sto -ry! Forsome have neverheard The message of salvation From God's own Holy Word,

rest. Andwhen, in scenesofglory, I sing the new, new song, 'Twill be the old, old.Story That I have loved so long.
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I love to tell the Story, 'Twili be my theme in glory, To tell the old, old Story Of Jesus and his love.
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With acknowledgment to Miss A. Raskdali, 3 Ecclestone Square, London,



335 There is a Book Who Runs May Read
F. G. Bakbr.
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Copyright of W. Garrett Horder.

3 The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Maker's love,

Wherewith, encompassed, great and small

In peace and order move.

4 One name, above all glorious names,
With its ten thousand tongues

The everlasting sea proclaims,

Echoing angelic songs.

t I

Used by permission.

5 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin

Forbids us to descry
The mystic heaven and earth within,

Plain as the sea and sky.

6 Thou who hast given me eyes to see

And love this sight so fair.

Give me a heart to find out thee,

And read thee everywhere.
—John Keble.
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Anon.

Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all Nature

CRUSADER'S HYMN Arr. by R. S. Willis.
ANON. I

I
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1 Fair-estLord Je-sus, Rul-er of all na-ture, O ^^"^
"[

^?d ^""^
'^^tu ^^^^.T'.

2. Fair are the meadows. Fairer still the woodlands, RoW in the blooming garb
"J

sprmg,
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is the sunshine, Fairer still the moonlight. And aU the twmklmg, star . ry host,
Fair
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Thee will I cher - ish

Je - sus is fair - er,

Je - sus shines brighter,

thee will I hon •

Je • sus is pur
Je - sus shines pur

m _(2

joy, and crown.

,
.leart to sing.

er' Than all the an - gels heav'n can boast.

or. Thou, my soul's glo - ry, . „
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er, Who makes the woe-ful heart to sing
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337 In the Land of Strangers

(WELCOME! WAND'RER, WELCOME!) Ira D. Sankby.

f -P
1. In the land of stran - gers,

2.
'

' From the land of hun - gar,

3. " Leave the haunts of ri - ot,

Whith - er thou art gone,

Faint-ing, fam-ished, lone.

Wasted, woe - be - gone,

Hear a far voice
Come to love and
Sick at heart and

I^r4fct :t:: I^^
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CHORUS.
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call - ing, "My
glad - ness. My
wea - ry, My

son
son !

son I
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my
my
my
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son !

"

son !

"

son !

"

" Wel-come ! wan - d'rer, wel come!

A.
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Wel-come back to home

!
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Thou hast wan-dered far a-way : Come home ! come home !"

By permission of Morgaa & Scott, Ltd.

4 " See the door still open !

Thou art still my own
;

Eyes of love are on thee,

My son ! my son !

"

5 "Far off thou hast wandered ;

Wilt thou farther roam ?

Come, and all is pardoned,
My son ! my son !

"

-H, Bonar.

338 Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee
ST. AGNES. DURHAM (252)

1 Jesus, the very thought of thee
With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
O Saviour of mankind !

3 hope of every contrite heart,

joy of all the meek,

To those who fall how kind thou art

!

How good to those who seek !

4 But 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.

—Bernard of Clairvaux.



339 O Jesu, Thou Art Standing

Words by William Walsham How.
Not too slow.
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Arthur Sullivan.

ing Out - side the half - closed door,
ing ; And lo ! that hand is scarred,
ing In ac - cents meek and low :
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In low - ly pa - tience

And thorns thy brow en
I died for you, my

wait - ing To pass the thres - hold o'er,

cir - cle. And tears thy face have marred,
chil - dren, And will ye treat me so

!
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'^permission of Novello and Company, Limited.



340 Hark ! the Voice of Jesus Calling

Words by Mary B. Sleight. FOLLOW ME Horatio R. Palmer.
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1. Hark!
2. Who
3. Heark
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the voice of Je - sus call - ing, "Fol - low me,
will heed the ho - ly man -date, "Fol - low me,
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Once a - gain, O hear
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As of old he called the fish - era, When he walked by Gal - i - lee,

Hark, that ten - der voice en - treat - ing Mar - i - ners on life's rough sea,

Turn - ing swift at thy sweet summons, Ev - er-more, dear Christ, would we,
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Used by permission of Mrs, L. A. Palmer.
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Words by Rev. J. M. D.

Wonderful Story of Love

Rev. J. M. Driver.

4 C5 :> ^S_

1. Won-der-ful sto • ry of love;
2. Won-der - ful sto - ry of love

;

3. Won-der - ful sto • ry of love ;

Tell it to me a - gain ; Won- der - ful

Tho' you are far a - way ; Won- der - ful

Je • sua provides a rest ; Won- der - ful

|^£a#^^^M^^=^=»^^i^^
sto - ry of love ; Wake the im - mor - tal strain ! Angels with rapture announce it,

sto • ry of love ; Still he doth caU to - day ; Calling from Calvary's mountain,
sto • ry of love ; For all the pure and blest, Rest in those mansions above us,
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Shepherds with wonder receive it; Sin - ner, oh ! won't you believe it? Won-der-ful
Down from the crystal bright fountain, E'en from the dawn of Oe - a - tion, Won-der - ful

With those who've gone on before us, Sing-ing the rap • tur • ous oho - rus, Won-der - ful
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Won der der ful!sto • ry of love,

sto - ry of love,

sto • ry of love. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love ! Wonder-ful sto-ry of love

!
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Wonderful Story of Love—Concluded
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Won - der - ful! Won • der - ful sto - ry of love,

Won - der • ful sto - ry of love !
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342 Hark, My Soul ! it is the Lord

31l!

ST. BEES

—'—« « ^^•-

J. B. Dykes.

1. Hark, my soul ! it ia the Lord ; 'Tis thy Saviour ; hear his word

:

2. I de - liv - ered thee whea bound, And, whea bleeding, healed thy wound
;

±1
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nzp:

9^fc^
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Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee : —Say, poor .sin - ner, lov'st thou me ?

Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; Turned thy darkness in - to light.
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3 Can a woman's tender care

Cease toward the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be ;

Vet will I remember thee.

4 Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above.

Deeper than the depths beneath.
Free and faithful, gtrong as death.

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon.

When the work of grace is done ;

Partner of my throne shalt be :

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint

That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet I love thee, and adore :

O for grace to love thee more !

— William Cowver.



343 While we Pray, and While we Plead

WHY NOT NOW C. C. Case.
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,
2. You have wandered far a - way

;

Do not risk an - oth - er day

;
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While your Fa - ther calls you home.
Do nob turn from God your face.

Will you not, my broth - er, come ?

But to - day ac - cept his grace.
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Why not now ? Why not now ? Why not come to Je - sua now

'

Why not now ? Why not now ?
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Why not now ? Why not now ? Why not come to Je - sus
• Why not now ? Why not now ?
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Copyright, 1891, by James McGranahan. Used by permission.

3 In the world you've failed to find

Aught of peace for troubled mind
;

Come to Christ, on him believe,

Peace and joy you shall receive.

4 Come to Christ, confession make ;

Come to Christ and pardon take
;

Trust in him from day to day,

He will keep you all the way.
—El Nathan.



344 Jesus, My Saviour, to Bethlehem Came
E. E. Hasty.
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1. Je - sus, my Saviour, to Beth - le- hem came, Boru in a manger to

2. Je - sus, my Saviour, on Cal - va - ry's tree, Died for my sins, that my

sje^: I?
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m
sorrow and shame; Oh, it was wonderful! blest be his name ! Seeking for me, for

soul might be free ; Oh, it was wonderful ! how could it be? Dy- ing for me, for
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me. Seeking for me, Seeking for me. Seeking for me, Seeking for

me, Dying for me. Dying for me, Dying for me, Dying for
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me;
me;
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Oh, it was wonderful ! blest be his name ! Seeking for me, for

Oh, it was wonderful! how could it be? Dying for me, for

me.
me.
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3 Jesus, my Saviour, the same as of old,

While I did wander afar from the fold.

Gently and long he hath pled with my soul,

II
: Calling for me, for me, :||

Gently and long he hath pled with my soul,

Calling for me, for me.

4 Jesus, my Saviour, shall come from on high,
Sweet is the promise as weary years fly

;

Oh, I shall see him descending the sky,

II: Coming for me, for nie, :||

Oh, I shall see him descending the sky,
Coming for me, for me.

—Charlotte Elliott



345 Sinners Jesus Will Receive

!

Arr. from Neumaster, 1671. J. McGranahan.

m
1. Sin - ners Je
2. Come, and he

sus will re - ceive ! Sound tliis word
will give you rest ; Trust him, for

of grace to all

his word is plain

;
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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.
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REFRAIN.

Sing it o'er and o'er a - gain Christ re-

Sitig it o'er a -gain, Sing it o'er a - gain.
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th sin - fill men ; Make the mes - sage
Christ re - ceiv-eth sin - ful men ; Make the message plain,

:t=t:=t=::i=t=:tz;it=t:=pi=t:=t=:ri==;=^z=_^=_^z=^=^zi

I ^ \>



Sinners Jesus Will Receive!
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Concluded
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clear and plain ! Christ re

Make the message plain :

eth sin - ful
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3 Now my heart condemns me not,

Pure before the law I stand
;

He who cleansed me from all spot,

Satisfied its last demand.

4 Christ receiveth sinful men,
Even me with all my sin

;

Purged from every spot and stain,

Heaven with him I enter in.

346 Come, Sinners, to the Gospel Feast

DUKE STREET

^
Cheerful.

i^^^^
John Hatton.
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1. Come, sinners, to the

2. Sent by my Lord, on
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pel feast, Let ev'ry soul be Jes - us' guest
I call. The in - vi - ta - tion is to all;
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Ye need not one be left be- hind.

Come, all the world ; come, sin - ner, thou

-1^ ^^A
For God'hath bid - den all man
All things in Christ are read - y

kind.
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3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest.

Ye restless wanderers after rest,

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ, and live

;

let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain

!

This is the time, no more delay;
This is the acceptable day

;

Come in this moment, at his call.

And live for him who died for all.

—C. Weslep.



347 Jesus Calls Us, 0*er the Tumult
GALILEE W. H. JuDB.
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By permission of Reed Brothers, Limited, 72 Wells Street, Oxford Street, London.
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4 Jesiis calls us ! by thy mercies,

Saviour, may we hear thy call

;

Give our hearts to thy obedience.

Serve and love thee best of all

!

— C. F. Alexander.

348 Come, Ye Disconsolate, Where'er Ye Languish
Words by Thomas Mooke. CONSOLATION Arr, from Samuel Webbe, 1714-1816.

3 In our joys and in our sorrows.

Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,

—

Christian, love me more than these !
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1. Come, ye disconsolate, wher - e'er ye languish, Come to the mercy seat, fer-vent-ly kneel

;

2. Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying, Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure
;

3. Here see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

^^^^^mmm^^^^m
Here bring your woimded hearts, here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heah

Here speaks the Comforter, ten-der - ly saying, "Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure."

Come to the feast of love; come, ev - er know - ing Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.
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Fanny J. Crosby.

Duet. Gently.

Though Your Sins Be as Scarlet
William H. Doamk.
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1. " Though your sins be as scar - let, They shall be as white as snow;
2. Hear the voice that entreats you, O, re - turn ye un - to God

!

3. He'll for-give your transgressions. And re-mem-ber them no more;
to

no

snow;
God!
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He is of
" Look un - to
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red like crim-son. They shall be as wool ;
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great com - pas - sion, And of won-drous love

;

me ye peo-ple," Saith the Lord your God;
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Tho' they be red.
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Duet, p
" Tho' your sins be
Hear the voice that

He'll for - give your

as scar - let,

entreats j'ou,

trans-gres-sions,

Quartet. /
The' your sins be
Hear the voice that
He'll for-give your

as scar - let,

en-treats you,
trans-gres-sions,
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I

p rit.

They sliall be
O re - turn
And re - mem

as white as snow. They shall be
ye un - to God ! O re - turn
ber them no more. And re - mem

as white as snow.'
ye un - to God !

ber thfm no more.
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Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright.



350 Earth's Ten Thousand Voices

SEEK YE MY FACE
Words by Walter Hawkins.

i

Thoughtfully, but firmly. 4 = 108 throtiahout.
F. L. Wiseman.

^±^-Szi=zS=?=:S3^i:=gi3=^=|=i=;: m
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1. Earth's ten thou-sand voi - ces

2. As the days of child - hood
3. Speak, thy ser-vant hear - eth

;

§>i¥f-;:^+-t:

-O-

Dai - ly rise and fall

;

Hap - pi - ly have sped,

Speak what-e'er thou wilt

:
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But there's one with-
Oft the voice has
Let me know thy
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f

-
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f—f—fH
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in me
thrilled me

:

mer - cy

;

Clear - er than them all

:

Fol - low me ! it said,

Let me know my guilt.
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'Tis the voice of Je - Sus

;

Eith - er in the ac - cents
Con - quer my per - verse - ness
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And
Of

Cure

I do not know
au-tho - ri - ty,

me of de - lay.

When its tones first sound - ed,

Or of love sore wound - ed—
Save me. Lord and Sa - viour

'Tis so long
As from Cal •

Save— this ve -
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I

ry

go.

ry.

day.

REFRA IN. Solemnly.

-St—
-a-



Earth's Ten Thousand Yoices—Concluded

p
days, Thou art call • ing, call - ing, call mg;
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my heart Lord beys.
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Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy
GUIDE

Fmt.

P̂S^P^^^ s
1. Come, ye sinners, poor and need-y.

D.G.—He
2. Come, ye

With - out

Sfe c
a • ble, He is a • ble,

needy, come, and welcome,
money. With - out money,

. . . . I

Weak and wounded, sick and
He is icill - ing ; doubt no

God's free boun • ty glo - ri

Come to Je - sus Christ and
7^ -^-t- «!'••#--

sore;

more.

buy.

mf

—

t

S=J: te i ,

D.O.

-m « •
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Je - sus read - y stands to save you.
True be - lief, and true re • pen- tance,

«fe

Full of pity, love, and
Ev - 'ry grace that brings

pow
us nigh,

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness he requireth.

Is to feel your need of him:
This he gives you

;

*Tis the Spirit's rising beain.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bfuised and mangled by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous,

Sinners Jesus came t-o call.

Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended.
Pleads the merit of his blood

:

Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good. —j. Hari,



352 Softly and Tenderly Jesus is Calling

Is
s vv

h N N --N-m Kt N N^ K K S

Will L. Thompson

^i^=iF^f^ -*^^ s=^fc3tt3^: =6?^
1. Soft -ly and ten-der- ly Jes- us is calling, Call-ing for you and for me;
2. Why should we tarry when Jes- us is pleading, Pleading for you and for me?
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See, on the por-tals he's wait-ing and watching, Watching for you and for me.

Whyshould we linger and heed not his mercies. Mercies for you and for me?
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Come home, come home,
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Ye who are we- ary, come home;
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Eam-est-ly, ten - der - ly Jes- us is call- ing. Call - ing, O sinner, come home

!

«-H.-»—» T . f r-nfc^-f—f r ; > • ^ r->

S5i

3 Oh ! for the wond^ful love he has promised,

Promised for you and for me

;

Tho' we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon.

Pardon for you and for me.
— Will L. Thompson.



353 Why Do You Wait, Dear Brother ?

-zte-r- A A—-^—tN-

G. F. Root.

33 ^r 5:

m
1. Why do you wait, dear brother, Oh, why do you tar-ry so long?
2. What do you hope, dear brother, To gain by a further de - lay?

Nfl^ ^f^^V-^^-Qim±
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Your Saviour is waiting to give you A place in his sanctified throng.
There's no one to save you but Je - sus. There's no oth - er way but his way.

I'

I
ife

CHORUS.

ir^m ^£^
Why not?- Why not?- Why not come to

r-f
him
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Why not?— Why not?-

'f f •

I y
Why not come to

'P V . V
u —-

him

^^^^^^^^^^m.
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3 Do you not feel, dear brother,

His spirit now striving withm ?

Oh, why not accept his salvation,

And throw off thy burden of sin ?

4 Why do you wait, dear brother ?

The harvest is passing away,
Your Saviour is longing to bless you.

There's danger and death in delay.
— e. F. Root.

Bv permission of C. O. Cade.



3S4 Our Life is Like a Stormy Sea

Solo and Chorus
Ira D. Sanket.

^ j^—

E±=:t^^: =^
1. Our life is like a storm y sea Swept by the gales of sin and grief,

2. let us now the call o - bey, And steer our bark for yon - der shore,

0-' ^ -#.
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I

I
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While on the windward and the lee Hang hea - vy clouds of un - be - lief;

Where still that voice di - rects the way, In pleading tones for ev - er more;

jPlI *• fe -t-^l^^t^
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£EfeZEE

^ 33
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But o'er the deep a call we hear, Like har - bor bells' in - vit - ing voice

;

A thousand life wrecks strew the sea; They're go - ing down at ev -'ry swell;
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^ ^ K 1-

It tells the lost tha.t hope is near. And bids the trembling soul re - joice.

"Comeun - to me," " Come un - to me," Rings out th' as- sur- ing har-bor bell.

# • 0-

_l^_-L,



Our Life is Like a Stormy Sea

—

Concluded

This way, this way, heart oppress'd, So long by storm and tern - pest

driv'n ; This way, this way, lo, here is rest, Rings out the har - bor bell of heaven

is^s^^iii;?=
By permission of Morgan & Scott, Limited.

^—r-»-i n

Oh, tempted one, look up, be strong;
The promise of the Lord is sure.

That they shall sing- the victor's song-.
Who faithful to the end endure;

God's Holy Spirit comes to thee.
Of his abiding love to tell;

To blissful port, o'er stormy sea.
Calls heaven's inviting harbor bell.

Come, gracious Lord, and in thy love.
Conduct us o'er life's stormy wave;

Oh, guide us to the home above.
The blissful home beyond the grave;

There safe from rock, and storm, and flood.
Our song of praise shall never cease.

To him who bought us with his blood.
And brought us to the port of peace.

—John H. Yateif.

355 Hark ! There Comes a Wliisper
W. H. DOA.\-B.

^-

1. Hark ! there comes a whisper Stealing on thina ear ; 'Tis the Saviour calling, Soft, soft and clear.

2. With that voice so gentle. Dost thou hear him say, Tell me all thy sorrows, Come, come away?

^^ w^m^w^>—^-

CHORUS.^ ^7 J'^ / I J ijziJ
^

—

4 . \ rJdijfcdJV-
Give thy heart to me. Once I died for thee ; Hark ! hark ! thy Saviour calls, Come, sinner, come

Just now. O come.

' * ^ (^ *^ vj/ vi/

Used by permission of W. H. Doane, owner of copyright,

3 Wouldst thou find a refuge
For thy soul oppressed?

Jesus kindly answers,
I am thy rest.

4 At the cross of Jesus
Let thy burden fall,

While he gently whispers,
I'll bear it all. —Fanmj Crosby.



356 Whoever Receiveth the Crucified One
Words by K A. Hoffman. P. P. Bliss.

'> 1/ > u ^^
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1. Wlio - ev - er re - ceiv - eth the Cru - ci - fied One, W ho - ev - er be-

2. Who - ev - er re - ceiv - eth the message of God, And trusts in the

3. Who - ev - er re - pents and for-sakesev- 'ry sin, And op - ens his
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a=E ^ u'—'
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f
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m
liev -

pow'r
heart

eth on God's on - ly Son,

of the soul- cleansing blood,

for the Lord to come in,

A free and a per
A full and e - ter

A pre - sent and per

-^-.

feet sal-

nal re-

fect sal-
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va- tion shall have
demption shall have
va- tion shall have

For he is a - bun - dant - ly a - ble to save.

For he is both a - ble and willing to save.

For Je- sus is read - y this moment to save.

^
CHORUS.
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My brother, the Mas - ter is calling for thee

;

His grace and hia

Brother, the Master is come and is calling for thee.
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Whoever Receiveth the Crucified One—Concluded
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mer - cy are wondrously free ; His blood as a ran - som for

Brother, his grace and his niei'cy are wondrously free, Brother, his blood as a
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siilners he gave. And he is a - bun - dantly
ransom for sinners he gave. And he is a - bun-dant-ly

• ble to save,

ble to save.
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Art Thou Weary, Heavy Laden?
BULLINGER E. W. BULLINQKR.

&S.
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dis - trest?

my Guide?
1. Art thou wea - ry, hea
2. Hath he marks to lead

3l^
me
«_

la

to

den? Art
him, If

thou
he

sore

be
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'Come to me," saith

'In his feet and
J J

One, "and
hands are

com - ing,

wound-prints.
Be
And

^^ f-T—fS'
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at rest.

"

his side."

-9^

T
"Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

Jordan past.

"

6 If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me naj'?

"Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling.

Is he sure to bless?

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs.

Answer, "Yes." —Dr. Neale.

3 Hath he diadem, as Monarch,
That his brow adorns?

"Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns."

4 If I find him, if I follow.

What his guerdon here?
"Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to him.
What hath he at last?



358 Jesus is Tenderly Calling
(jiEO. C. Stebbiss.
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1. Je - sus is tender - ly call - ing thee home—Calling to-day, call - ing to-day;

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

*•#-•#- •#-• ^#-^ #-• •-*- .»..#..

8l
:^=ti=|i=|i=^C=tE :|i=|E :tt=(c=|i=|c

-N
—-K—^-

-m -H—at- i -#-i- ^^^lEEfeES^EiS^

*=t %-

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

Bring him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way.

¥ :|t=ji: :|c=:^
-f-^ ^=t

CHORUS.

Call - - - ing to - day, . . . Call - - - - ing to - day, . . .

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

^
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^—*- 1

"? '
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Je - . - - sus is call - - - ing, is ten - der - ly calling to

Je - sus is ten - der - ly calling to-day.je - sus IS ten - aer - ij' caumg lo-uay, ^
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Used bj- kind permission of George C. Stebbins.

3 Jesus is waiting, oh, come to him now— . 4 Jesus is pleading, oh, listJ;o his '^oice—

Waiti-ng to-day, waiting to-day

;

Come with thy sins, at his feet lowly bow ;

Come, and no longer delay.

Hear him to-day, hear him to-day

;

They who believe on his name shall rejoice ;

Quickly arise and away.
—Fanny J. Crosby.



359 Knocking, Knocking ! Who is There ?

Words by Harriet Bbrcher Stowr.

Sl-E: JI^l0 0—3—

,
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1. Knocking, knocking! who is there? Wait-ing,
2. Knocking, knocking ! still He's there ! Wait-ing,
3. Knocking, knocking ! what, still there? Wait-ing,

H* .« ^ f- • ,—^ ^-

GK0R6E F. Hoot.

wait-ing. Oh, how fair

!

wait-ing, wondrous fair
;

waiting, grand and fair
;

:^ :t^=\-

t

'Tis a Pil - gn^im, strange and king - ly ; Nev - er such was seen be - fore ;

But the door is hard to o - pen. For the weeds and i - vy vine.

Yes, the pierc - ed hand still knocketh. And beneath the crowned hair
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Ah! my soul, for

With their dark and
Beam the pa - tient

9-&

such a won - der Wilt thou not un
clinging ten - drils, Ev - er round the
eyes, so ten - der, Of thy Sav- iour

_^ 0. c «
, ^
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360
By the kind permission of The John Church Co.

Father of All, in Whom Alone We Live

do the door?
hing - es twine,
wait - ing there.

_!2—

I

DUNDEE (363)

1 Father of all, in whom alone

We live, and move and breathe,

One bright, celestial ray dart down.

And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy Word we search for thee.

We search with trembling awe !

Oi)en our eyes, and let us see

The wonders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend

The light that shines so clear
;

Now the revealing Spirit send.

And give us ears to hear.

4 Before us make thy goodness pass,

Which here by faith we know ;

Let us in Jesus see thy face.

And die to all below.

—C. Wesley.



361 I Gave My Life for Thee
p. p. Bl:ss.

1. I gave my life for

2. My Path - er's house of
thee,

light,-

My pre-cious blood 1

My glo - ry - cir - cled

shed,

throne

-ih- 1^-^ ^ 1 ri
1

-*3t

That thou might'st ransomed be,
I left, for earth - ly night.

And quickened from the dead

;

For wand-'rings sad and lon4

;

^t

I gave, I gave my life for thee. What hast thou given for me?
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for me?
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By permission of the John Church Co., owners of Copyrieht.

3 I suffered much for thee,

More than thy tongue can tell,

Of bitterest agony.

To rescue thee from hell

;

I've borne, I've borne it all for thee,

What hast thou borne for me ?

4 And I have brought to thee,

Down from my home above.

Salvation full and free.

My pardon and my love
;

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee,

What hast thou brought to me?
—Frances R. Havergal.



362 Love Divine, All Love Excelling

BEEOHER

^-A—r^-A
J. ZUNDEL.
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1. Love di - vine, all love ex - cell-ing, Joy of heav'n to earth comedown!
2. Breathe, O breathe thy lov - ing S^'ir - it In - to ev - ery trou - bled breast

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

Let us all in thee in - her - it. Let us find the promised rest;
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Je - SUB,

Take a

iJEE:

thou
way

art

the
all

love
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com-
of
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pas - sion,

sin - ning
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Pure,
Al

un
pha

bound - ed
and O

I

love thou
me • ga

art;

be;
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Vis - it us with thy sal - va - tion. En - tei' ev - ery trembling heart.

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

=!L:z=izt::r: -«- I
3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let Us all thy grace receive !

Suddenly return, and never.

Never more thy temples leave
;

Thee we would be always blessing.

Serve thee as thy hosts above.

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,

Glory in thy perfect love.

4 Finish then thy new creation,

Pure, and spotless may we be :

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by thee !

Changed from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we take our place ;

Till we cast our crowns before thee.

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

—Charles Wesley.



363 Lord, as to Thy Dear Cross We Flee
DUNDEE

1. Lord,
2. Help

as to thy dear cross

us, through good re • port
we
and

m
j-j-
rt

fiee,

ill.

And
Our

pray to

dai - ly

be for •

cross to

^,-^-

nven,
bear;
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Oh, let

Like thee

thy
to

life

do
our
our

pat - tern

Father's

be, And
will, Our

form our
brother's

souls for heaven,

griefs to share.

^̂̂- m ^^01^^1^^^
3 Let grace our selfishness expel,

Our earthliness refine;
And kindness in our bosoms dwell

As free and true as thine.

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on,

We, in our turn, would meekly cry,
"Father, thy will be done!"

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife.

Forgiving and forgiven.
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life.

And follow thee to heaven!—/. H. Gurney.

364 Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts

!

COMMUNION Edward Millbr, Mus. Doc.
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1. Je - sus, thou Joy of lov - ing hearts ! Thou ±'ount ot lite ! thou I^ight ot men!
2. Thy truth unchanged hath ev - er stood ; Thou sav - est those that on thee call

;
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From the best bliss that earth imparts,

To them that seek thee, thou art good

;

We turn unfilled to thee

To them that find thee, all

again,

in all.

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread!
And long to feast upon thee still:

We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head.
And tliitst our souls from thee to fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee,
Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see;
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast.

O .Tesus, ever with us stay!
Make all our moments calm and bright;

Chase the dark night of sin away.
Shed o'er the world thy holy light!—Ran Palmer or Bernard.



365 O My Saviour, Hear Me

Not too fast.

CROSBY
HnBERT p. Main.

1. O
2. O

my Sa-viour, hear
my Sa-viour, ble>.s

me, Draw me close to thee ; Thou hast paid my
me, Bless me while I pray ; Grant thy grace to

ii;
A- --X

Wi

ran
help
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—ri

som, Thou hast died
me. Take my fear

for me

;

a - way.
Now
I

by sim - pie

be - lieve thy
faith I claim
pro - mise, Lord

;

m

Pardon through thy gracious name ;

I will trust thy ho - ly word ;

Thou, my ark of safe - ty. Let me fly to

Thou, my soul's Re-deem-er, Bless me while I

thee,

pray.

Copyright by the Biglow & Main Company

3 O my Saviour, love me,
Make me all thine own

Leave me not to wander
In this world alone :

Bless ray way with light divine,

Let thy glory round me shine ;

Thou, my Rock, my Refuge,

Make me all thine own.

. Used by permission.

4 my Saviour, g^ard me.
Keep me evermore

;

Bless me, love me, guide me,
Till my work is o'er :

May I then, with glad surprise,

Chant thy praise beyond the skies ;

There with thee, my Saviour,

Dwell for evermore.

—Frances J. Crosby.



366 Lord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing
EVEN ME William B. Bradbury.

1. Lord, I hear
2. Pass me not,

of shov/ers of bless - ing Thou art scattering full and free

—

O gra-cious Fa- ther, Sin - ful tho' my heart may be;

Htefen m
Show'rs the thirst - y land re - fresh - ing ; Let some droppings fall on me-
Thou might'st leave me, but the rath - er Let thy mer - cy fall on me-

iERfe
-& a—

I

3 Pass me not, O t'ender Saviour !

Let me love and cling to thee ;

I am longing for thy favor ;

Whilst thou'rt calling, oh, call me-

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see
;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,

Speak the v/ord of povver to me

—

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless ;

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ;

Grace of God, so strong and boundless :

—

Magnify them all in me

—

6 Pass me not ! thy lost one bringing.

Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee

;

While the streams of life are springing.

Blessing others, oh, bless me

—

—Mrs. E. Codner.

367 Hushed Was the Evening Hymn
SAMUEL Artuur Slllivax.

1. Hush 'd was the evening hymn. The temple courts were dark; The lamp was burn - insr dim
2. The old man, meekandmild. The priest of Is - rael, slept ; His watch the temple-child,
3. Oh, give me Samuel's ear, The o - pen ear, O Lord! A - live and quick to hear

iiiligil^lg=i^ifiliilii



Hushed Was the Evening Hymn

—

Crmdnded

:?^-—q=^: q=q=i=qi=«:zi:r^z:
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-

Before the shc - red ark, When suddenly a voice divine Kang thro' the silence of the shrine.

The little Levite, kept; And what from Eli's sensewas seal'dThe Lord toHannah's son revealed.
Each whisper of thy word ; Like him to answer at thy call, And to obey thee first of all.

By permissiou of Novello and Company, Limited.

4 Oh, give me Samuel's heart

!

A lowly heart, that waits

When in thy house thou art

;

f Or watches at thy gates

By day and night—a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of thy will.

5 Oh, give me Samuel's mind
A sweet, unmurm'ring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To thee in life and death ;

That I may read, with childlike eyes,

Truths that are hidden from the wise.

—J. D. Burns.

368 Arise, My Soul, Arise

LENNOX

t^E^ES^ii^
-jg—

f-
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1. A- rise, my soul, a-rise, Shake off thy guilty fears; The bleedingsac- ri --fice, In my be - half appears

;

2. He ev - er lives above, For me to in - tercede, His all - redeeming love, Hisprecious blood, to plead;

p i=i=U±i=i. ± =-f
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Before the throne my surety stands ; My name is written on his nands, My name is written on hi3 hands
His blood atoned forall our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace. And sprinkles now the throne of grace,

t:

hIL--^

tnei

I
Five bleeding wounds he bears
Received on Calvarj'

;

They pour effectual prayers.
They strongly speak for me :

"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry,
" Nor let that ransomed sinner.die."

The Father hears him pray.
His dear anointed One ;

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son :

His Spirit answers to the blood.

And tells me I am born of God.

5 My God is reconciled.

His pardoning voice I hear.

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear

;

With confidence I now draw nigh

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

—C



369 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

Words by William Williams. ZION T. Hastings.

iiSii^^^iie^isi^ii^iS:
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je - ho - vah, Pilgrim thro' this bar ren land ; I am
2. O - pen now the crys-tal fountain Whence the heal-ing wa-tersflow; Let the
3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan, Bid my anxious fears subside ; Bear me

rv—k—- • • * *-^-»
1 »—I—tr h-|-h < 1 1—+-©—I—•---•-

weak, but thou art might- y; Hold me with thy pow'rful hand; Bread of heav-en,
fier - y, cloud- y pil - lar Lead me all my journey thro'; Strong De - liv - 'rer,

thro' the swelling cur-rent. Land me safe on Ca-naan's side ; Songs of prais - es

HJ
:;A^k

1 P • • •-•=—•-1-1 • h- ^—t-h i
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Feed me till I want no more ; Bread of heav- en, Feed me till I want no more.
Be thou still my strength and shield, Strong Deliv'rer, Be thou still my strength and shield.

I will ev - er give to thee, Songs of prais -es, I will ev - er give to thee.

i^±^='^t ^::=i=

I I
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370 Eternal Father! Strong to Save

MELITA

fe^P^^l^^iPi^^S^J
1 . E ter - nal Fath - er ! strong to save, Whose arm doth bind the restless wave,

2 O Sav - iour ! whose al - migh - ty word The winds and waves sub - mis - sive heard,

JEEE



Eternal Father! Strong to S?iYe—Concluded
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Whobidd'stthe migh - ty

Who walkedst on the
o - cean deep Its own

foam - ing deep, And calm
ap - point-ed

a - midst its

lim - its keep:
did sleep:

^
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Oh, hear us when we
Oh, hear us when we

cry to thee For those in per - il on
cry to thee For those in per - il on
_ . _ I

-^ 0- -^ *-

the sea f

the sea

!
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O Sacred Spirit! who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude.
Who bad'st its angry tumults cease,
And g-avest light, and life, and peace;
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea

!

371 Be Thou With Us Every Day

4 O Trinity off love and .power!
Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe'er they go;
And ever let there rise to thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

—W. Whiting.

EVELYN Arthur Sullivan.

53^ :t5=1=^

1. Be thou with us
2. When we lie a -

H: v^=q-i^^^^^ -^ r-

ev - ery day,
sleep at night,
«- -^ ^# 0-

In
Ev

our work and
er may- thy

our play,

gels bright
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When we learn and when we pray : Hear us, ho - ly

Keep us safe till morn • ing's light : Hear us, ho - ly

-ft—(2

Je
Je

BUS.

BUS.
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By perzniesioa of I^ovello

3 Make us brave without a fear.
Make us happy, full of cheer.
Sure that thou art always near

;

Hear us, holy Jesus.

4 May we grow from day to day,
Glad to learn each holy way,
Ever ready to obey:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

5 May we prize our Christian name,
May we guard it free from blame,
Fearing all that causes shame:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

and Company, Limited.

i
6- May we ever try to be
From Gur sinful tempers free,
Pure and gentle, Lord, like thee:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

7 Jesus, Son of God most High,
Who didst in a manger lie,

Who upon the cross didst die ;

Hear us, holy Jesus.

8 Jesus, whom we»hope to see,
Calling us to come to thee,
Happy evermore with thee:
Hear us, holy Jesus.

—Thomas Benson Pollock.



372 Lord Jesus, I Long to be Perfectly Whole
WHITER THAN SNOW W. G. Fischer.

, / Lord Je - sus,

\ I want thee

2 f Lord Je - sus,

\ And help me

I

for

long
ev

to be
to

f.
' . ' ^ , ' (-Break down ev - 'ry

live m my soul; J
*'

look down from thy throne in the skies, \ y
to make a com-plete sac - ri - lice; J

give up my-

m^ e^
^

^^^^^^m :fei
^ .

m^
i - dol, cast out ev - 'ry foe; Now wash me, and I shall be whit-er than snow
self, and what-ev - er I know—Now wash me, and I shall be whit-er than snow
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CHORUS.
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Whit-er than snow, yes, whiter than snow ; Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

iasm J^^- m m^#-!-• • »-» ** »-i J » * *—r-f5>—

n

4 Lord Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait

;

Come now, and within me a new heart create

;

To those who have sought thee, thou never
saidst No

—

Now wash me, and I shaU be whiter than snow.
—J. SiehoUon.

O for that Tenderness of Heart

3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat;

I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet.

By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood

flow

—

Now wash me, and I ^lall be whiter than snow.

373
ST. AGNKS, DURHAM (05-^)

1 for that tenderness of heart

Which bows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art,

And trembles at thy word !

2 for those humble, contrite tears

Which from repentance flow.

That consciousness of guilt, which fears

The long-suspended blow !

3 Saviour, to me in pity give

The sensible distress,

The pledge thou wilt at last receive.

And bid me die in peace ;

4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove.

Before the evil come ;

My spirit hide with saints above,

My body in the tomb.
"' - C. WeOey.



374 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Words by E. Robinson.

1. Coine, thou Fount of eve •

2. Here I raise my Eb -

3. Oh, to grace how great
en

i=

GUIDE

bless - ins

debt

Tune my heart to sing thy grace,
Hith - er by thy help I've come;
Dai - ly I'm constrained to be

!

=t:: It

-^ m

Streams of mer - cy,

And I hope, by
Let thy good-ness,

h^-» •-

nev - er ceas - ing. Call for songs of loud - est praise,

thy good plea-sure, Safe - ly to ar - rive at home,
like a fet - ter, Bind my w^andering heart to thee.
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Teach me some ce - les - tial measure. Sung by ransomed hosts a - bove

;

Je - sus sought me when a stranger. Wandering from the fold of God

;

Prone to wan - der. Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love;

.0-t—l—

prt

^:

• ' -0- -€ ' —©- i
Oh, the vast, the boundless trea-sure
He, to res - cue me from dang - er,

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,

ri I

Of my Lord's un - chang-ing love.

In - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.

Seal it for thy courts a - bove

!
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*Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer

iiMiE?zE^t:^,E^iEfelEEjE^t3^3I^^E^I^
W. H. DOAKK.

^^ m
1. 'Tis the blessed hour of pray'r, when our hearts lowly bend, And we gath-er to

2. 'Tis the blessed hour of pray'r, when the Saviour draws near, With a ten-dercom-

%=^ ?=^ Hie
;te ^ i -h—N-
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^1 *^ J b
Jesus, our Saviour and Friend; If we come to him in faith, his pre-

i f̂ar

passion his children to hear; When he tells us we may cast at his
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Fine.
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tection to share. What a balm for the weary ! Oh, how sweet to be there

!

feet ev - 'ry care, What a balm for the weary ! Oh, how sweet to be there

!
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D.S.— What a balm/or the wea-ry! Oh, how sweet to be there!
=F=F=

CHORUS.
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Bless - ed
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hour of pray'r. Bless - ed
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hour of pray'r;

I
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By permission of \V. H. Doane, owner of the copyright.

3 'Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when the
tempted and tried

To the Saviour who loves them their sor-
row confide;

With a sympathizing heart he removes
every care;

What a balm for the weary! Oh, how
sweet to be there!

4 At the blessed hour of prayer, trusting
him we believe

That the blessing we're needing we'll
surely receive,

In the fulness of this trust we shall lose
every care,

What a balm for the weary! Oh, how
sweet to be there!

—Fanny Crosby



376 Prayer is the Soul's Sincere Desire

ST. AGNES. DURHAM (-^52)

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire,

Uttered or iinexpressed

;

The motion of a hidden fire,

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye.

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try

;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

377 Sweet Hour of Prayer!
Words by W. W. Walford.

Sloio

4 Prayer is the continte sinner's voice

Returning from his ways;
While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, " Behold he prays J"

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath.

The Christian's native air;

His watchword at bhe gates of death

;

He enters heaven by prayer.

6 Oh, thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way

!

The path of prayer thyself hast trod

;

Lord, teach us how to pray.
—Montgomery.

Sweet Hour of Prayer

!

W. B. Bradbury.^^ ^^^^^^^i J-«-J-Tf-Li—t-^
1/

from a
pe

Sweet hour of pray'r ! sweet hour of pray'r ! That calls me
Sweet hour of pray'r ! sweet hour of pray'r ! Thy wings shall my
Sweet hour of pray'r! sweet hour of pray'r : May I thy con

. . . .#. ^ 4t ^ ^ ^ n

world
- ti -

- la-

of care,

tion bear,

tion share

;

'r=r
D.C.- -And oft escaped the tempter^s snare. By thy re • turn, sweet hour

I'll cast on him my ev - 'ry care. And wait /or thee, sweet hour
And shout, whilepass - ing thro' the air. Fare - well, fare - well, sweet hour

of pray'r,

of pray'r,

ofpray'r !

Fine.

i^ :ttr
es known

:

to bless

;

my flight;

Arid bids me at my
To him whose truth and
Till, from Mount Pisgah's

Father's throne Make all my wants and wish
faith - ful - ness, En - gage the waiting soul
lof - ty height, I view my home and take

m :tc=^ wm£E
And oft escaped the

I'll cast on him my
And shaut, while pass • ing

J f^-J V-

tempter's snare. By thy re-turn,

ev • 'ry care. And wait for thee,

thro' the air. Fare • ivell, fare well.
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sweet

sweet

sweet

hour
hour
hour
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oj pray'r.

of pray'r.

of pray'r.
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In sea • sons of dis

And since he bids me
This robe of flesh I'll

mm ^^
tress and grief, My soul has of -

seek his face, Be - lieve his word,
drop and rise To seize the ev
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found
trust

- last -
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re • lief;

his grace,

ing prize
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378 From Every Stormy Wind that Blows
EUCHARIST

I. B. WOODBtTRT.

1. From
2. There

-Qz.

storm - y wind
place where Je

i.

blows, From
sheds The
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There is

A place
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treat;

sweet
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'Tis

It
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I
neath
blood

the
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cy
cy

seat,

seat.
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3 There is a place where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend
;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed ?

Or how the hosts of hell defeat.

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat '.

5 There, there on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.
—H. Stowell.



379 Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare
HENDON
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1. Come, my soul,

2. Thou art com -

-Ct

±Z

thy suit prepare, Je-sus loves

ing to a King, Large pe-ti -

r
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to an-swer pray'r; He himself has
tions with thee bring; For his grace and
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bid thee pray,
pow'r are such,
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Therefore will not say thee
None can ev - er ask too

-si—©-

nay. Therefore will not say thee nay.
much, None can ev - er ask too much.

ft -ft :^
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3 Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast;
There thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.

4 While I am-a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

—J. Newton.

380

ms i
My Faith Looks Up to Thee

OLIVET Dr. L. Mason.^¥=? r ^^5 ^ t;?—^—
•;

Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, Sa - viour di - vine;

Strength to my faint - ing heart. My zeal in - spire;

#

—
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m

1. My faith looks up to thee,

2. May thy rich grace im - part

# n » • • ^

trf-g-
:i24

^EEB 33^
f Now hear me while I pray.

\ Take all my sins a - way.

f As thou hast died for me,

\ Oh, may my love to thee

I
Oh,

1 Pure,

let me from this day Be whol - ly thine,

warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire.

^EiEEE 4- i-r- -+-. #-

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.

*f
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.

—Ray Palmer.



381 Pass Me Not, O Gentle Saviour
W. H. DoAKS.
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1. Pass

2. Let
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me not, gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear

me at a throne of mer - cy Find
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382 I Need Thee Every Hour
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1. I

'2. I
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No ten - der voice like thine Can
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I need thee, I need thee; Ev - 'ry hour I need thee;
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Copyright 1914 by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission.

3 I need thee every hour,

In joy or pain ;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

4 I need thee every hour

;

Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfil.

thee J

5 I need thee every hour,
Most Holy One;

O make me thine indeed.
Thou blessed Son.

—Mrs. Hawkes.

i



383 Nearer, My God, to Thee
BETHANY Lowell Mason.

1. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee ! E'en though it be a cross

2. Though like the wan - der-er, The sun gone down, Dark - ness be o - ver me,

3. There let the way appear. Steps un - to heaven ; All that thou send-est me.
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That
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rais-eth me; Still

rest a stone. Yet
mer - cy given ; An -
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all my song shall be, Near - er,

my dreams I'd be Near - er,

to beck - on me Near - er.

my God,
my God,
my God,
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to thee,

to thee,

to thee,
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Near er, my God, to thee.
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Near to
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thee!
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4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise ;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

It :t=:t: i
5 Or if on joyful wing

Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly ;

Still all my song shall be.

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee. —Sarah F. Adavis

384 What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Words byJoseph Scriven

1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, AHour sins and griefs to bear ! What a pri-vi-lege to

2. Have we tri-als and temptations ? Is there trouble anywhere ? We should never be dis-

Are we weak and heavy-la - den, Cumbered with a load of care ? Precious Saviour, still our
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What a Friend We Have in Jesus

—

Concluded

=^=
for-feit, Oh, whatne'ed-

Who will all
car - ry Everything tx) God in pray'r! Oh, what peace we often

couracred. Take it to the Lord in pray'r. Can we find a friend so faithful

re - fuge, Take it to the Lord in pray'r. Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to
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less pain we bear. All because we do not car - ry Everything to God m pray r

!

our sorrows share? Je - susknowsourev-'ry weakness. Take it to the Lord in pray r.

the Lord in pray'r; In his arms he'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there.
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385 There is an Eye that Never Sleeps

AZMON
Cakl Gotthelp Glaser.

1. There is

2. There is

3. That Eye

Eye that
Ann that
fixed on

nev - er sleeps Be - neath the wing of night,
nev - er tires, When hu - man strength gives way;
ser - aph throngs, That Arm up - holds the sky;

There is

There is

That Ear

Ear that
Love that
filled with

iiev

nev
er shuts,
er fails

gel songs,

' -0- -0- 1^ '^
When sink the beams of light.

When earth - ly loves de - cay.
That love is throned on high.

m?S*: -O-
JS-.

±z=t: I
4 But there's a power which man can wield,

When mortal aid is vain

—

That Eye, that Arm, that Love to reach,

That listening Ear to gain.

5 That power is prayer, which soars on high,

Through Jesus to Ihe throne.

And moves the hand which moves the world.

To bring salvation down.
—/. C. Wallace.



Closer, Lord, to Thee I Cling
Geo. C. StebbinS.

sheltering wing 1 would ev - er be;

tern - pest-shock, Tho' the bil - lows roll.

Rude the blast of doubt and sin, Fierce as -

Wild - est storm can - not a - larni. For, to

m fet
-CS-

saults with - out, with - in. Help me. Lord, the

me, can come no harm, Lean-ing on thy
bat - tie win;- Clo - ser, Lord, to thee,

lov - ing arm ;— Clo - ser, Lord, to thee.

3 Closer still, my Help, my Stay,
Closer, closer still

;

Meekly there I learn to say,
" Father, not my will

;"

Learn that in affliction's hour,
When the clouds of sorrow lower,

Love directs thy hand of power ;—
Closer, Lord, to thee.,

4 Closer, Lord, to thee I come.
Light of life Divine ;

Through the ever Blessed Son,
Joy and peace are mine

;

Let me in thy love abide.

Keep me ever near thy side.

In the "Rock of Ages" hide,—
Closer, Lord, to thee.

—E. G. Taylor, B.D. Alt.

387 Sit Down Beneath His Shadow
ST. ALPHEQK Da. Gauntlbtt.
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1. Sit down beneath his shadow. And rest with great delight ; The faith that now beholds him Is pledge of future sight.

2. Our Master's love remember. Exceeding greatand free; Lift up thy heart in gladness, For he remembers thee.

3. Bring ev- 'ry weary burden. Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; He calls the heavy laden, And gives them kind relief.

=^=1=T

:t X--

-m •—

I

i^-,-^ *

±=t= -©-^
1i=f

-#—

1

#^^
±: P=u1 1 y -*-#

4 A little while, though parted.
Remember, wait, and love;

Until he comes in glory.

Until we meet above :

5 Till in the Father's Kingdom
The heavenly feast is spread ;

And we behold his beauty.
Whose blood for us was shed !

—F. R. Haverga/,



388 When Storms Around are Sweeping
AKOSTVors.

With Mrnegt exprestion

I
^ Arr. by Geo. F. Root.
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1. When storms a - round are sweeping,
2. When walk - ing on life's o - eean,

3. When weight of sin op - press - es,

t ^^
^^

I

When lone my watch I'm
Con - trol its rag - ing
When dark de - spair dis-
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keep - ing, 'Mid fires of e

mo - tion; When from its dan
tress - es, All through the life

vil

gers

that's

fall - ing,

shrink - ing,

mor - tal
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'Mid
When
And
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CHORUS.

fit. mi ^=^
t̂emp - ters' voi - ces call - ing,

in its dread deeps sink - ing,

when I pass death's por - tal,
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Re • mem - ber

±
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^
Migh - ty One! Re - mem - ber me.

:£ m
O Migh - ty One!
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Father, Again in Jesus' Name We Meet
ELLERS

Cantabile

E. J. Hopkins, ISCo.
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1. Fa - ther, a - gain in Je - sus' name we meet, And bow in pen - i -

2. O we would bless thee for thy cease -less care, And all thy work from•-*-•-•-•— •—I a——©-
I

—

• 1 1
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tence beneath thy feet : A - gain to thee our fee - ble voi - ces raise,

day to day de - clare ! Is not our life with hour - ly mercies crown'd 2

h. . h ^ . i
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To sue
Does not

for

thine

cy.

en
and to

cir - cle

sing

us
thy praise,

a - round? A
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3 We are unworthy of thy boundless love.

Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove,

But now, encouraged by thy voice we come,
Returning sinners, to a Father's home.

4 O by that name in which all fulness dwells,

O by that love which every love excels,

O by that blood so freely shed for sin.

Open blest mercy's gate, and take us in ! Amkn.
—Lady Wkitmore, 1S24

390 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me
Words by Rbv. Edward Hoppbr. PILOT

i
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J. E. Gould.
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1. Je - sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tem - pest - uous sea;
2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild

;

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar

.. * * *

^t 54^ m It 5
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Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me—Concluded

S3

Unknown waves be -fore me
Boist'rous waves o - bey thy

'Twixtme and the peaceful

^^

roll,

will,

rest,

n.

Hi - ding rock and treach'rous shoal

;

When thou say'st to them "Be still!"

Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast,

± J.

^=^' 3^^^ m
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i
Chart and com - pass come from thee: Je - sus, Sa - viour, pi - lot me.

Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sa - viour, pi - lot me.

May I hear thee say t6 me, " Fear not, I will pi -lot thee!"

, a s-;-—^—, r? # • p I pEfe^
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891 Oh, Thou Who Camest from Above
WAREHAM
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Kn-app.
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1. Oh, thou
2. There let
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ble blaze; And trem
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Oh, Thou Who Camest from Above

—

Concluded

8 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire

To work, and speak, and think for thee

;

Still let me guard the holy fire.

And still stir up thy gift in me.

4 Heady for all thy perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repeat.

Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.
—C Wesley.

392 Was There Ever Kindest Shepherd

CROSS OF JESUS

1. Was there e - ver kind - eat shep - herd Half so gen - tie, half so sweet,
2. There's a wide - nes8 .in God's mer - cy Like the wide - ness of the sea;
3. There is no place where earth's sor- rows Are more felt than up in heaven;
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As the Sav - iour who would have us Come and ga - ther round his feet?
There's a kind - nesa in his jus - tice Which is more than lib • er - ty.

There is no place where earth's fail -ings Have such kind - ly judg-menb given.

It:

;s!

-^*

By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

4 There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good
;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

There is healing in his blood.

5 There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed ;

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

6 For the love of God is broader

Than the measures of man's mind,
And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonderfully kind.

7 If our love were but more simple

We should take him at his word.
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.
—Frederick W. Falcr,
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393 Hold Thou My Hand! So Weak I Am, and Helpless

HOLD THOU MY HAND

HnBKRT p. Main.

t^

-:t= :^3
-0—#

^ ŷ^±.

1. Hold thou my hand ! so weak I am, and help - less, I dare not
2. Hold thou my hand ! and cloa - er, clos - er draw me To thy dear
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take one step with - out thy aid;

self — my hope, my joy, my all

;
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Hold thou my hand; for

Hold thou my hand, lest
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then, O lov - ing Sav - iour. No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid.

hap - ly I should wan - der. And, miss-ing thee, my trembling feet should fall.

p-ff I I
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3 Hold thou my hand ! the way is dark before me
Without the sunlight of thy face divine

;

But when by faith I catch its radiant glory.

What heights of joy, what rapturous songs

are mine !

4 Hold thou my hand ! that, when I reach the

margin
Of that lone river thou didst cross for me,

A heavenly light may flash along its waters,

And every wave like crystal bright shall be.

—Frances J. Crosby.



394
Words by M. M.

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide
M. M. Wblls.

i
1. Ho - ly

2. Ev - er

gg^jiiUJJ i
^-^j^

Spir - it, faith - ful Guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side,

pres-ent, tni - est, Friend, Ev - er near thine aid to lend.

J^J^

^at^^ Ff^^^ iS^=-
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Gent - ly lead us by the hand, Pilgrims in a

Whispering soft - ly, *' Wanderer, come! Fol - loio me, Fll

Leave us not to doubt and fear. Groping on in

Whis - per soft- ly, "Wanderer, come.' Fol - low me, Fll

?
des

guide
dark
guide

Fine.

^U
- ert

thee

- ness

thee

land:
home.

"

drear

:

home."

1^ 1^

£
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Wea - ry
When the
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m^

souls for e'er re - joice. While they hear that sweet - est voice,

storms are rag - ing sore. Hearts grow faint and hopes give o'er,

^ r-rrr is
395 My God and Father, While I Stray

Words by Oharlottb Elliott. J. McOramaban.
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1. My God and Fa-ther, while I stray Far from my home, on life's rough way,

2. Let but my fainting heart be blest With thy sweet spi - rit for its guest,

3. Then when on earth 1 breathe no more The prayer oft mixed with tears be - fore,



My God and Father, While I Siray—Concluded

REFRAIN.
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Oh, teach me from my heart to say, "Thy will be done!'
My God, to thee I leave the rest : "Thy will be done!'
I'll sing up - on a hap-pier shore, "Thy will be done!'

i=^ m^^--

Thy will be done

!

Thy will be done !

Thy will be done !

Thy will, thy will, be done!
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Thy will be done ! Oh, teach me
Thy will be done

!

My God, to

Thy will be done

!

I'll sing up
Thy will, thy will, be done ! ,^

from my heart to

thee I leave the
- oa a hap-pier

rest

:

shore,

"Thy
"Thy
"Thy

will be done !

"

will be done I"

will be done I

"
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395 My God and Father, While I Stray

SECOND TUNE—CHANT

I
Arthur H. Dtkb Trotth.
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1 My God, and Father,
|
while I stray

Far from my home, in
|
life's rough way,

Oh, teach me from my
|
heart to say,

Thy
I

will be done

!

2 Though dark my path, and
|
sad my lot,

Let me be still and
|
murmur not.

Or breathe the prayer di
|
vinely taught,

Thy
I

will be done.

3 If thou shouldst call
|
me to resign

What most I prize—it |
ne'er was mine

;

I only yield thee
|
what was thine

:

Thy
I

will be done.

4 Should grief or sickness | waste away
My life in prema

|
ture decay,

My Father, still I | strive to say.
Thy

I

will be done.

5 If but my fainting
|
heart be blest

With thy sweet Spirit
|
for its guest,

My God, to thee I
|
leave the rest:

Thy
I
will be done.

6 Renew my will from
|
day to day,

Blend it with thine, and
|
take away

All that now makes it
|
hard to say,

Thy
I
will be done.

—CharlotU Elliott.



396 O to be More Like Jesus—Jesus Who Died for Me
I. H. Merbditb.
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1. O to be more like Je - sus—Je - sus who died for me, This is my heart's great longing,

2. O to be more like Je - sus—more of his likeness bear ; E'en tho' the worldjforsake him
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"

this is my earnest plea.

I would his burden share.

Sim-ply to be like Je - sus—patient, and kind, and true
;

Af - ter the pain and sorrow, there shall be sweet re - lease.
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I

CHORUS.
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Fill'd with his love, sent from above, Then I his works would do.

Then to a -bide close to his side, Ev - er to dwell in peace.---- ^'7\ ^ -0- 0- -0-

More, more like Je - sus
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I would ev - er grow ; More of his love—constantly prove—More of his likeness show.

.... I J - - - - - - .

Si]'^^^^= -0 .- * 0-
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar-Meredith Co.

3 yes, I would be like Jesus—like him in word
and deed

;

Seeking some other's comfort, filling another's

need.

Comforting those in sorrow—heavy in heart and
sad,

Then they would see Jesus in me,
And he would make them glad.

4 Hear me, O blessed Saviour, answer my earnest

plea.

Help me to be more humble, patient, and kind,

like thee.

Help me to win the lost ones, back to the nar-

row way

—

Help me to prove more of thy love

—

Dwelling in thee each day.
—Grant Colfax Tullar.



397 In the Hour of Trial

PENITENCK

S. Laks.

=t=t ^i
1. In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me; Lest by
2. With for - bid - den pleasures Would this vain world charm ; Or its

base de-
sor - did
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from thee!

me harm

;

When thou see'st me wa
Bring to my re - mem

t—r-

ver, With a
brance Sad Geth
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Nor for fear

Or, in dark-
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fa - vour, Suf - fer me to fall,

semblance, Cross-crown 'd Cal - va - ry.

_»•••- ^ #- -^ -A^
•

3 Should thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe

;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below.

Grant that I may never
Fail thy hand to see :

Grant that I may ever

Cast my care on thee.

4 When my last hour cometh,

Fraught with strife and pain.

When my dust returneth

To the dust again ;

On thy truth relying

Through that mortal strife,

Jesus, take me, dying.

To eternal life.

—J. Montgomery.



398 A Few More Years Shall Roll
G. W. Martin.

LEOMINSTER Harmony V>y Arthur Sullivan.

few more years shall roll, A
few more suns shall set O'er

few more
these dark

seas

hills

ons come

;

of time

;

=r- ^HFf^ m

'^^ ha 4-

E^
j-^-i-^-j

we shall be with those that

we shall be where suns are

rest

not.

sleep with • in the

far se • re • ner

CHORUS.

m5 ^.
tomb,
clime.

Then, O my Lord, pre • pare My soul for that great day I
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Oh, wash me
I* :i

thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way!
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited,

3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more.

4 A few more struggles here.

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more.

5 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way ;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day.

G 'Tis but a little while
And he shall come again

;

Who died that we might live, who lives

That we with him may reign.

—H Bonar.



399 Safe in the Arms of Jesus

Words by Mrs. F. J. Van Alstynb. W. H. DOANB,
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sua, Safe on his gen-tle breast, There by his love

2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor -rod -ing care, Safe from the world's

3. Je - sus, my heart's dear re - fuge, Je - sus has died for me ; Firm on the Rock
^-^

»i-tf=fe ^ £ ^^:s:
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Cno.—Safe in the arms of Je • ttis, Safe on his gen-tle breast. There by his love
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Fine.
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o'er - shaded. Sweet- ly my soul shall rest. Hark ! 'tis the voice of an-gele, Borne in

temp-ta-tions. Sin can - not harm me there. Free from the blight of sor-row, Free from
of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with patience, Wait till

r
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o'er-sAod • erf, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest.
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a song to me, Ov - er the fields of glo - ry, Ov-er the jasper sea.

my doubts and fears; On- ly a few more tri - als, Only a few more tears I

the night is o'er ; Wait till I see the morning Break on the golden shore.

B.C. for Chorus. I
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By permission of W. H. Doane.

400 God of My Life, Through All My Days
EUCHARIST (378)

t God of my life, thro' all my days,
My grateful pow'rs shall sound thy praise;
My song shall wake with op'ning light.
And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast,
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high.
Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,
And all the powers of language fail.

Joy through my swimming eyes shall
break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

But oh, when that last conflict's o'er.
And I am chained to earth no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise
To join the music of the skies !

The cheerful tribute will I give.
Long as a deathless soul shall live;
A work so sweet, a theme so high,
Demands and crowns eternity.

—Doddridge.



401 Glory to God on High

!

MOSCOW F. QiARDIKI,
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Praise ye
Prais - in
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his name! An - gels, his love

his name: We who have felt

a - dore, Who all

his blood Seal - ing

i J^E3 ^m
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sor - rows bore; And saints, cry ev - er - more, Wor - thy the Lamb!
peace with God, Sound his high praise a - broad; Wor - thy the Lamb!

Se M £g3=£ £:
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3 Join, all the ransomed race,
Our Lord and God to bless;

Praise ye his name!
In him we will rejoice,
Making a cheerful noise,
Shouting with heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb!

Though we must change our place.
Yet shall we never cease

Praising his name:
To him we'll tribute bring,
Hail him our gracious king,
And without ceasing sing,

Worthy the Lamb!
—J. Allen,

402 Shepherd Divine, Our Wants Relieve
COMFORT (116)

1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve,
In this our evil day.

To all thy tempted followers give
The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery tiials last.

Long as the cross we bear,
O let our souls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer!

3 The Spirit of interceding grace
Give us in faith to claim.

To wrestle till we see thy face.
And know thy hidden name.

4 Till tliou thy perfect love impart.
Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,
"I will not let thee go:

5 " I will not let thee go, unless
Thou tell thy name to me.

With all thy great salvation bless.
And make me all like thee.

6 " Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open face,

Where faith in sight is swallowed up.
And prayer in endless praise."

- C. Wesley.
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403 I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old
FIRST TUNE-DAVEXANT

Words bv Jemima Luke. Old Melody.
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1

2. Yet
3. But

y
think—when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When Je - sus was
still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go, And ask for a
thousands and thousands who wan-der and fall, Nev - er heard of that
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here a - mong men,
share in his love

;

heav - en - ly home

;

-0 .
-0—\—0 a|-H *- mr '- ^—•—i

—

'

*
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How he called lit - tie chil-dren as lambs to his

And, if I now ear- nest -ly seek him be

-

I should like them to know there is room for them

^ P ^^

fold-
low,

all.

^=t:=

^ 0-^-0 J-T • f-^-0—i-0 J-#^;=^#-^-* ^

I should like to have been with him then
;

T shall see him and hear him a - bove

;

And that Je - sus has bid them to come.

I wish that his hands
In that beau - ti - ful place
I long for the joy

had been
he is

of that

\^0. A

^-
^=^—

1

placed on
gone to
glo - ri

my head. That his arm had been thrown around me ; And that I might have
prepare For all who are washed and forgiven ; And man - y dear

• OU3 time, The sweetest, and brightest and best. When the dear lit - tie

——_-j —-0 »--,-• 0-^0.—p. #_i-g •_ ^_i_^ _# —^ —



I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old—Concluded

seen his kind look when he said, "Let the lit - tie ones come un - to me!"
children are gath - er - ing there, "For of such is the kingdom of heaven."
chil-dren of ev - er - y clime Shall crowd to his arms and be blest.

403 I Think When I Read that Sweet Story of Old
SECOND TUNE—SALAMIS

Mrs. Jbmima Thompbox Luke.

m^^
I

1. I think, when I

2. I wish that his

3. Yet still to his

4. In that beau - ti - ful

t=t

Sunday School Teacher's Magazine, 1841.

i3^
read that sweet sto - ry

hands had been placed on
foot - stool in prayer I

place he is gone to

of old, When
my head, That his

may go, and
pre- pare For

b |74 I

-w-
:t=±=ti

l^

^ r ^s=i^ %
-a- -#-i—*--

Je - sus was here a - mong men, How he called lit" - tie chil dren as
arm had been thrown a - round me, And that I might have seen his kind
ask for a share in his love ; And if I now ear - nest - ly

all who are washed and for - given ; And man - y dear chil - dren are

m :aS:
^(2-

=r=N=

b



404 Hear the Pennies Dropping
CADMAN W. J. KiRKPATRICK.

ri--^=1
-# « « S- -# © ' • # i=^

mp 1. Hear the pen - nies drop -ping,

mp 2. Drop- ping, drop - ping ev - er.

^— o

—

9-

# T
Lis - ten while they fall

;

From each lit - tie hand

;

—I— I 1 1 1
—I- m

i

9-

^=i-0—•—«

—

i-#-#•*
l=--^z

Ev - 'ry one for Je - sus,

—

'Tis our gift to Je - sus.

Egl* *
He shall have them all.

From his lit - tie band.

-4^=i

i
REFRAIN.
-A 1

—

^^g—^^-j-3 I
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1

—

r

I.

to/ Drop -ping, drop -ping, drop -ping, drop -ping. Hear the pen - niea fall;

^ i
tqnt^-

^
Ev

=]:

Ei: -151-

--T=n 1

I I

-M12

'ry one for Je - sus,- He shall have them all.

X=t
-1--

:j_l bzi=bz==l=:

Used by kind permission of the Composer,

3 Now, while we are little,

Pennies are our store
;

But when we are older,

Lord, we'll give thee more.

1

i
4 If we have not money.

We can give him love ;

He will own our offering.

Smiling from above.

—F. -H. De Witt.



405 Jesus Bids Us Shine With a Pure, Clear Light

Words bj' Susan Warner.

n a
E. O. EXCBLL.

.-«-4-

4r-0

^-
=f

1/if 1. Je - sus bids us shine with a pure, clear light, Like a lit - tie can - die

cr. 2. Je - sus bids us shine first of all for Him ; Well He sees and knows it

/ 3. Je - sus bids us shine, then, for all a - round ; Ma - ny kinds of dark - ness

•^H 4
-^^? :t==t:=:±

aii?=
Easter-time ; They raised their heads stii^ ' . .

Easter-time, To know the language of
< is dark - ness,
•• from heav'n to

^~~~* r* and sor - row ;

we must shine

;

us shine

;

we must shine

;

Refrai.v in Unison.

^^mmj^. :tq^=T
• a-

I

(cr.) And then each lit-tle bud did say



406 Jesus Wants Me for a Sunbeam
SUNBEAM

-J—,
. ^-i

E. O. EXCELL.

(Re-arranged by O. L. Naylor.)

mf 1. Je-sus wants me for a sun beam, To shine for Him each day ;

m
In ev'-ry way try to please Him

^i^-^r -^-u_

.^v'e them all.

At home, at, lit - tie band.

-$--

REFRA IN.

2 Jesus wants me to be loving,

And kind to all I see

;

Showing how pleasant and happy
His little one can be.

3 I will ask Jesus to help me
To keep my heart from sin

;

Ever reflecting His goodi
And always shine for H,

4 I'll be a sunbeam for Jesus,

-

I can if I but try,

—

Serving Him moment by momen
Then live with Him on high. '•

—Nellie Talbot.



407 The Little Flowers Came From the Ground

Words uv Laura E. Richards and W. II.

=^S5=^-H**.^ ,

SNOWDROPS

Unison or Solo,

,
S
0-^-

C. L. Natlor.

^*=^ ^m
mf 1. The lit-tle flow'rs came from the ground At Easter - time, at

mf 2. O Je - sus, let the joy be outs, At Easter - time, at

• I III I -a-
I T

Id:

if I I

*•I.I I

.

I

Easter-time; They raised their heads and looked a-round At hap - py Eas-ter-time.
Easter-time, To know the language of the flow'rs At hap - py Eas-ter-time.

^ij:=&

.0— —
i a 1

-«-—

:S

Refrain in Unison.

->-^- =r=^-

I I
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f

—# g^ 0—^0-

{cr. ) And then each ht-tle bud did say,

^ ^ JL. ^

ieii

Good peo-ple, bless this ho-ly day ;

I

-^ ^ ^ '^0. ^
For

r3:
-#-r- -#—

j^ 353
poco rail.

:q:

I

I

I

.
I

I

- ^ c.

Christ is risen, the an - gels say, This ho - ly, ho - ly Eas - ter Day,

^ ^' -^ 3^ * bj J ,-^e-

:t: ir=

i

^ea
Copyright of the WesU-yan Methodist Sunday School Department.



408 God Will Take Care of You

5=±^ J

Harritel. Arr. by EmmBLAR.

m
*:f •5 # . #-

1. God will take care of you. All thro' the day Je - sus is near you to keep you from ill

2. He will take care of you. All thro' the night Je - sus, the Shep - herd, his lit - tie one keeps

;

^s ^ ^ - ^ N - . -.

§tefes=*='S&^.
N^=p=

-V-

:?=?

I, I, ^ I

=t: t
-V-

^ w

P^i^ip ^ :J^=*:
3E

Waking or resting, at work, or at play,
Darkness to him is the same as the light.

Je - BUS is with you, and watching you still.

He nev - er slum-bers, and he nev - er sleeps,

^3^S±=t=f=::
^^

;=5=f^ ^ ^

8 He will take care of you. All through the year,
Crowning each day with his kindness and love,

Sending you blessings, and shielding from fear.

Leading you on to the bright home above.

ct=^=ji:ac
'J 'J '^j '^ yf •^
^ ^ ¥

4 He will take care of you. Yes ; to the end,
Nothing can alter his love for his own ;

Children, be glad that you have such a Friend
;

He will not leave you one moment alone.

Jl/iss Frances R. Havergal.

409 God Has Said, "Forever Blessed"

Author of Words unknown. VESPER HYMN Russian Melody.

=f:

ill^^i- i

1. God has said, "For ev - er bless - ed Those who seek nie __ in their youth;
They shall find the path of wis dom, And the nar - ry^ way of truth

;

2. Be our strength, for we are weakness ; Be our wis - dom and our guide

;

May we walk in love and meekness, Near - er to our Saviour's side

;

3. Thus, when eve - ning shades shall gath - er, We may turn our tear - less eye
To the dwell - ing of our Fa - ther, To our home be - yond the sky

;

:t
i!i^.ta=EE3=tEE?

-jl±T±.

%- It
Fh L W:

-V-- m
zi^:—«—J—'-#

=1: ^t-J=^|:̂ 1
Guide us. Saviour, guide us, Saviour, In the nar - row way of truth.

Naught can harm us, naught can harm us, While we thus in thee a - bide.

Gent - ly pass - ing, gent - ly pass - ing, To the hap - py land on high.

e^^^liittl^fi^i^il^ll



410 When Mothers of Salem their Children Brought to Jesus

^ ^

—

-4-

1. When moth
•2. "For I

m^
-\
—^—h-

;alem Old Melody.

:q= =1:

era

will

l=±=t mm^^i^^mi
of Sa

ceive

lem their chil - dren brought to

them and fold them to my

I

—

Je
bo

sus,

som :

^=E3E}Ef=E^!^;

i

9^

t=:..

-i J—

J

The stern dis - ci - pies drove them back, and
I'll be a shep - nerd to these lambs, O,

bade
drive

=t:

them de - part

;

them not away

;

ip

95

But
For

Je - sus saw them
if their hearts to

ere they tied, and
me they give, they

sweet - ly smiled and
shall with me in

-^

—

—^-

P-
-I

—
-^—r~

;^Ep ^ -I h-

to come
to come

:J=p:±=:

i
un - to me.
un - to me

trrtis: 1
3 How kind was our Saviour to bid these children 14 O, soon may the heathen of every tribe and

welcome

!

|
nation

But there are many thousands who have never ' Fulfil thy blessed Word and cast their idols all

heard his name

;

The Bible they have never read, they know not
that the Saviour said,

"Suffer little children to come unto me."

away !

O, shine upon them from above, and show thy-

self a God of love,

Teach the little children to come unto thee !

— W. M. Hutch ings.



411 News for Little Children

!

MIDLANE Thomas H. Smithers.

how sweet the
from God's own

sound,
throne,

t: i

i^

Roll - ing in its

Love ! how sweet the
ful - ness
tid - ings

!

To
Each

^K^-

earth's farth - est

can make his

1^1
bound !

own

;

=t=JE^pz^

m
News
Love

§^^.
k:

;=^

of God's sal

that mak - eth
va - tion. News
hap - py, Love

-I 1—t—

with bless - ings
that mak - eth

rife,

blest.

-»— mm
i

cheer - ing — Won - drous words of life,

wear - y Full and per - feet rest.

iimm m^m
With kind permission of the Board of Sunday Schools of the Methodist Episcopal Church.

3 Peace for little children !

Peace from God on high.

Brought by Christ the Saviour,

When he came to die ;
•

Made in Calvary's darkness.

Sealed with Jesus' blood,

To the world proclaimed

Perfect peace with God.

4 Joy for little children !

Oh such perfect joy,

—

Not like earth's enchantments,

Full of earth's alloy ;

But a joy that resteth

On foundations sure,

Joy—for God hath said it

—

Which must e'er endure.

—Albert Midlane.



412 There's a Friend for Little Children
IN MEMORIAM

J. Staikbr.

— « M •—P-l-^^ \— -

1. There's
2. There's
3. There's

a friend for lit - tie

a home for lit - tie

a crown for lit - tie

I

chil

ehil

chil

dren A - bove the bright
dren A - bove the bright
dren A - bove the bright

blue
blue
blue
s

sky,
bky.

^i:^=:f-|i=zi£=^ 1

p r—^g=^=j^^=;=r^ii=*=g^^^igiii

A Friend who nev - er chang - eth, Whose love can nev - er die.

Where .Te - sua reigns in glo - ry, A home of peace and joy.
And all who look for Je - sus Shall wear it by - and - by.

Un - like our friends by
No home on earth is

A crown of bright est

na
like

glo

ture,

it,

Who change with changing
Or can with it com

ry, Which

years,

pare

;

be - stow

i^=il=z=ii—j^^j=;7=ri|:=iNz:f=:i]^i=Jv=qzzzr^p==z=z=qq
«—•—# ^ •—L-#-T —l-_^_I

—

0_t fZZfI_0_j_—0_i—3J

This Friend is al - ways
For eve - ry one is

On all who found his

^i"̂
j2:=5=l

wor - thy
hap - py,
fa - vour.

The
Nor
And
•_

,=:rt=±=t -t/—

-

pre - cious name
could be hap -

loved his name
-« • ^—

he
pier.

bears,

there,

low.

r-

By permission of the proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern.

4 There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song that will not weary
Though sung continually,

A song w'hich even angels
Can never, never sing ;

They know not Christ as Saviour,
But worship him as King.

There's a robe for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

And a harp of sweetest music,
And a palm of victory.

All, all above is treasured.

And found in Christ alone ;

O come, dear little children.
That all may be your own.—A Ibert Midlane.

Words used by permission of Reid Bros., Limited, T2 Wells Street, Oxford Street, London.



413 Listen to the Voice of Jesus

WALTHAM STREET

Smoothly. Unison or Dxiet. G. B. Blanchard.

s=i=i -^1
^^^^=^E^

2} 1. Lis - ten to the voice of Je - sus— O so

2. When tlie mo-thers who had brought them Heard men
A J -^4 -J- .-4

sweet !

—

say

—

^-^^^m=^ It:

Jzi=g£M:

As
'Tis

the lit - tie chil - dren ga • ther Round His
no place for lib • tie chil - dren ; Go a

m i

-^-?-7-

feet:

way

l-^=;=ji^^

—

j-t-tz^

Young ones to His knees are climb-ing, There
They were sor - ry : but their sor - row Soon

to
was

I

rest

;

gone;
I

roll.

Old
mf For

^r ±zz=-Jt:zt

er ones stand round Him wait - ing To
He raised His hands, and blessed them Ev

\rall. ,s I

be
ery

blessed,

one.

tzpr^ 9ZZZ=Z=Z mi
3 And He said to His disciples,

—

These are Mine

;

In the kingdom of My Father
They shall shine :

Send them not away, but rather

Bring them near

;

Even little ones may love their

Saviour dear !

Composer's copyright. Used by pertnission.

f 4 Still He loves the little children,

You and me

;

And He wants us all to love Him
Faithfully

:

Let us, then, with hearts and voices

Gladly say,

—

I am Thine, O blessed Jesus,

Thine for aye !

George B. flanehard.



414 Father, Make Us Loving

Flora Kirklanh.
Prayerfully.

I. H. MEREDITn,

it^^l^Ji^
1. Fa ther, make us lov - ing, Gen-tle, thoughtful, kind ; Fill us with thy spir - it,

2. Fa-ther, we would ev - er, Live as in thy sight; Thou dost know our long-inga
3. Help us to remember, Thou art ev - er near ; Teach us lov - ing kind - ness,

* c :? m'-^-jo s-^-^ « ^--.—C-s—r*—^—4^—#-^—fS-

±zte
I I
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r

bt:

Make us of thy mind. Help us love each oth - er More and more each
Aft - er what is right. Fill our hearts with kind - ness As we on - ward
Ten - der - ness and cheer. There is much of sor - row, In this world be -

day,
go.

low

;

-fS-
jO-

=t:

:?-=ipzr

CHORUS.

ipli-f^iiiil
Help us fol - low Je - sus, In the nar - row
Teach us to be lov - ing. Thou hast loved us
Fa-ther, make us lov - ing, Thou hast loved us

way.
so. We would learn of

i_tfe
t±=t: 1^^^^^=^

-±:m
sus. Help us here be - low,

-e>—^ =—-•-^-c.

IN?
Fol - low

# •-

-I h

With acknowledgmeut to the Tullar-Meredith Co,

his foot-steps, Who hath loved us so.
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415
Smoothly,

A Little Seed Lay Fast Asleep

i 4=1=

NESTLETON W. FiDDIAN MOULTO.N'.

1. A lit - tie seed lay

2. A sun - beam kissed the

3. Up, up it pressed its

fast a - sleep Be - neath the earth's brown sod,

hid - den spot. And warmed its earth - y bed ;

way a - bove, Up till the light was seen

;

^=Jzf=3i'^t:=t:=t:=t=::

-IS-

-©—

lapi^ii^i^fiiipprppii
But woke to life and hope when came The wond-roua touch of God.

The rain and dew gave kind - ly drink, Till soon it raised its head.

Then came the sun, and decked it all In dain - ty garb of green.

•#--#-•# -^

^i;
ll m

-^ -0- •#-_

m i^zit::

Copyright, 1906, by the Wesleyan Methodist Conferenre.

1

4 It grew so straight, and tall, and fair,

Each day it would unfold ;

The smiling sun placed on its head
A shining crown of gold.

5 At last it stood, with thousands.more,

A golden ear of corn,

—

God's gift to man, our daily food.

From little seedlings born.

6 So children are the seeds God plants

Within his garden fair :

He loves and guards them every day ;

They have his constant care.

7 And they may grow so straight and pure.

So good and full of grace
;

A crown of gold is theirs, when they

Shall see the Saviour's face.

—Clara Writer.

416 By Cool Siloam's Shady Rill

SILOAM. Isaac B. Wooduury.

1. By cool Si - lo - am's sha - dy
2. Lo ! such the child whose ear - ly

rill How fair the H - ly grows

!

feet The paths of peace have trod,

r^crii—n • T-t *~T~I 1—T-®
' 0-T-9—r-0-r-0 •--r-i©-

:|i=iit:13



By Cool Siloam's Shady Rill

—
Concluded

-&- -•—

^

How sweet
Whose SB -

the breath, be
cret heart with

neath the hill, of

in - fluence sweet Is

m^^- r—

r

Sha
up

-©

—

ton's dew -

ward drawn

I
y rose

!

to God.

-s>-

By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;
The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
Of man's maturer age

"Will shake the soul with sorrow's power
And stormy passion's rage.

O thou whose infant feet were found
Within thy Father's shrine, [crowned.

Whose years with changeless virtue
Were all alike divine:

Dependent on thy bounteous breath,
We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,
To keep us still thine own.

—Reginald Heber.

417
Words by Mrs. Steele.

-4

Children, Loud Hosannas Singing
REGENT SQUARE

s ^ atizrfc
Sir Henry Smart.

=t

?=r±^=5^
1. Children

2. Tho' no

3. Loud we'

I
loud ho - san - r^as

more the in -carnate

II swell the peal - ing

sing - ing, Hymned thy praise in old - en

Sa viour We be - hold in lat - ter

an - them All thy wondrcus acts pro

time,

days;

claim,

9fc m £: m^ £ i^

ip^ ^ -^

xr^
Ju - dah's

The' a

Till all

an - cient tem - pie

tem - pie far less

heav'n and earth re •

fill - ing, With
glorious Ech

sound-ing, Ech

^^ :p-# F-l'-T3^ ^3=t

the mel • o - dy sub

oes now the songswe
o with thy glorious

lime

;

raise;

name;
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In - fant voi - ces, in - fant

Still in glo - ry, still in

Hal - le • lu • jah, hal - le

voi - ces, Joiu'd

glo - ry, Thou
lu - jah, Hal

to swell the ho • ly chime,

wilt hear our notes of praise.

le • lu - jah to the Lamb!

te^TH>^^fe3=gf^=f^



418 Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me
Words by Mart L. Dukcan. DIJON Old Melody.

1. Je - sus, ten - der Shep herd, hear me;
2. All this day thy hand has led me,
3. Let my sins be all for - giv - en;

Bless thy lit - tie lamb to - night

;

And I thank thee for thy care

;

Bless the friends I love so well

;

:^-=t:: I
h-

gg-^j

9^
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Through the dark-ness be thou near
Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed
Take me, when I die, to heav

me

:

me

;

en,

Watch
Lis
Hap -

my sleep till morning light,

ten to my even-ing prayer,

py there with thee to dwell.

-g-T-

~^- :t:=t::
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419 All Things Beautiful and Fair

NUREMBERG

fe: ^- tiE3^- '^-

-J—# ^ #-

1. All things beau - ti - ful and fair, Earth and sky and
2. Ev - 'ry tree and flow'r we pass, Ev - 'ry tuft of

balm
wav

y
ing

air ;

grass.

m±
:t=:±
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Sun - ny
Ev - 'ry

field

leaf

and
and

sha - dy
opening

grove,

bud,
Gent
Seem

ly

to

wnisper,
tell us

P fe
(^ -th

-m^^^^^-^
I

.

3 Little streams that glide along,

Verdant, mossy banks among,
Shadowing forth the clouds above
Softly murmur, "God is love!"

-\-

'God
^God

a—«

—

n
love!

good

!

-«5>-

He who dwelleth high in heaven.
Unto us hath all things given

;

Let us, as through life we move,
Ever feel that " God is love

!"

— Unknovm,



420 Children of Jerusalem Sang the Praise of Jesus' Name
INFANT PRAISES

-:» *
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English Melody.

1. Chil-dren of Je - ru - sa - lem sang the praise of
2. We have oft - en heard and read What the roy - al

Je - sus' name ; Children
psalmist said— Babes' and

. ^ * J_ !

-*• -^ -^ ?• J
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REFRAIN.
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too of mod - em days Join to sing the Saviour's praise, tt i iu i iu i i \.^

sucklings' art - less lays Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise.
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in - fant voi - ces

, 1r

sing ; Hark ! hark ! hark ! while in - fant voi - ces sing,
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421 Ring, Bells, Ring

!

CHIMES
Words by Maroarbt Cooth Brown & E. V.

Introduction to each verse.

Margaret Coote Brown (arr. by E. R. B.).

With spirit,

f •

i
Ring, bells,
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f With spirit.
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ring
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High up in the stee pie;
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Ring, bells, ring
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1. Let us all give thanks and pray. Let us praise the
2. Fa - ther, un - to Thee we raise Glad-some songs of

3. For the fruit - ful fields of grain, Wa-ving o - ver
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:i!=i=:
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Ring, Bells, Ring !

—

Concluded

11^dz i
Lord al - way,
grate- ful praise

hill and plain,

On this hap - py, hap - py day.

For the love that crowns i

We will thank our Lord a - gain.

I

422

Briskly

Copyright,1894, by Margaret C. Brown, Used by permission.

Little Children, Wake and Listen

NEWTON FERNS
Samuel Smith.
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vif 1. Lit - tie chil - dren, wake and lis - ten ; Songs are break - ing o'er the earth :

2. Long a - go, to lone - ly mea - dows, An - gels brought the mes - sage down

;
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While the stars in hea - ven glis - ten, Hear the news of Je - su's birth.

Still each year through mid-night sha - dows, It is heard in ev - ery town.

^m
'^

3 What is this that they are telling.

Singing in the quiet street,

While their voices high are swelling

—

What sweet words do they repeat ?

4 Words to bring us greater gladness,
Though our hearts from care are free

;

Words to chase away our sadness,
Howe'er sad our lot may be.

5 Christ has left His throne of glory,

And a lowly cradle found :

Well might angels tell the story
;

Well may we their words resound !

f 6 Little children, wake and listen
;

Songs are ringing through the earth ;

While the stars in heaven glisten.

Hail with joy your Saviour's birth !



423 Away in a Manger, no Crib for a Bed

Words by Martin Luther.
UNISON OR DUET.

n^l^^k: -1^-
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W. J. KiRKPATRlCK.

A-m^^^
mp 1. A - way in

inp 2. The cat - tie

cr. 3. Be near me,

a man - ger,

are low - ing,

Lord Je - sus ;

^^ HI

no crib for

the ba - by
I ask Thee

.4

a bed, The lit - tie Lord
a - wakes ; But lit - tie Lord
to stay Close by me for

I]_(5
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Je - sus laid down His sweet head

;

Je - sus, no cry - ing He makes

:

e - ver, and love me, I pray

;

The stars in the bright sky looked
I love Thee, Lord Je - sus ; look

Bless all the dear chil - dren in
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^
down where He
down from the
Thy ten - der

^^^ES^

lay,

sky,
care.
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The lit - tie Lord Je - sus
And stay by my side un
And fit us for hea - ven

I^IIC mt6)
--t=----A
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#:^ ^ * ^ *
a - sleep on the hay.
til morn - ing is nigh.
to live with Thee there.

Used by kind permission of the Composer.
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424 Jesus, from Thy Throne on High
LEBBAEUS
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Arr. by Arthur Slllivak.
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sus, from thy throne on high,
tie hearts may love thee well,

I I

Far
Lit

a - bove the bright blue sky,

tie lips thy love may tell,
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Jesus, from Thy Throne on High—

r

•duded
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Look
Lit

on us with lov - ing
tie hymns thy prais - es

By permission ot Novello and Company, Limited.

3 Little deeds of love may shine,

Little lives may be divine,

Little ones be wholly thine :

Hear us, holy Jesus.

4 Be thou with us every day,

In our work and in our play.

When we learn and when we pray
Hear us, holy Jesus.

5 May our thoughts be undefiled.

May our words be true and mild.

Make us each a holy child :

Hear us, holy Jesus.

6 Jesus, from thy heavenly throne

Watching o'er each little one.

Till our life on earth is done,

Hear us, holy Jesus.

—T. B. Pollock.

4rZB Little Drops of Water
Anonymous.

1. Lit - tie drops
2. And the lit

of
tie

wa - ter, Lit - tie grains
mo - ments, Hum - ble though

^i*

of sand,
they be.

-'—f-

i
-^

!

Make the might - y
Make the might - y
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cean
ges

And
of

the

^-T-^^

beau-te
ter

land.

ty-
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3 Little deeds of mercy
Sown by youthful hands

Grow to bless the nations.

Far in heathen lands.

4 Little deeds of kindness,

Little words of love.

Make our earth an Eden,
Like the heaven above.

—Julia A. Carney.



426 God Sees the Little Sparrow Fall

PROVIDENCE

Words by Maria Straub.
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1. God sees the lit - tie spar-row fall, It meets his tend - er view

;

2. He paints the lil - y of the field, Per - fumes each lil - y bell

;

3. God made the lit - tie birds and flowers, And all things large and small

;

REFRj
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427 Can a Little Child Like Me

Words by Mart M. Dodge.
THANKSGIVING

^-T—N-
W. K. Basbford.
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1. Can a lit - tie child like me, Thank the Fa-ther fit - ting-ly?
2. For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birds that sing of thee,
3. For our comrades and our plays. And our hap - py hoi - i - days,

^->- v-r- -k^—4—#-
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Yes, Oh yes, be good and true. Pa - tient, kind in
For the earth in beau - ty dressed. Fa - ther, moth - er,

For the joy - ful work and true. That a lit - tie

It
:E:

all you do

;

and the rest,

child may do

:

:|=:

i

m.

Love the Lord and
For thy pre-cious.

For our lives but

do your part. Learn to say with
lov - ing care, For thy boun - ty
just be - gun, For the great gift

all

ev
of

your heart

:

ery-where,
thy Son,

'^^m^^m
REFRAIN.

is
Fa - ther, we thank thee, Fa-ther, we thank thee, Father, in heav-en, we thank thee.

Copyright by The Century Oo. Used by permission.



42S God Sends the Tiny Snowflakes

Words by Lucy G. Stock.

Cheerfully, hut not too fast.

SNOWFLAKES Georob O. Stock.

J H
1

1 1 1
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mf 1. God sends the ti-ny snow-flakes

mf 2. They rest up-on the fir-trees

3. God knows the lit-tle flow-ers

I

Whirl-ing thro' the air,

Like a man-tie white,

Need a blan-ket warm,

To CO- ver up the bush - es And the tree-tops bare
;

They
And co-ver all the brown leaves, Hid-ing them from sjght

;

They
And so He sends the snow-flakes In a feath-ery storm

;
They

r
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REFRAIN.
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flut-ter, flut-ter down-ward, Whirl-ing ev-'ry-where.

flut-ter, flut-ter down- ward, Pure, and soft, and light,

flut-ter, flut-ter down-ward, Keep-ing flow-ers warm.

A ^ ^ ^ A ^ /

{(•?•.) Pret-ty lit-tle snow - flakes,
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From " Sontrs of the Seasons." Copjright, 1904, hy W. A. Wilde Company, Used by permission.



God Sends the Tiny Snowflakes

—

Concluded
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Sent by God our Fa - ther, Whirl-ing ev-'ry-where.
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429 I Am so Glad that Our Father in Heaven
p. p. Bliss.
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, t \ am so glad that our Fa - ther in heaven, Telia of his love in the
* \Won • der - ful things in the Bi - ble I see, This is the dearest, that
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CHORUS.
S S N i

I IJ: ^=3=i=^^
Book
Je-

he has given

;

sus loves me.
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J- 1 am so glad that Je - sus loves mej Je • sus loves me,

I
9 #^1
9 #-5-3

/—^—j;-
-V

—

<^- :ii=ii
.f_i_^

-0- •0-. '0- '-0- *-0- •0- •*•."#.

U y l^

Je • sus loves me, I am so glad that Je • sus loves me, Je • sus loves ev • eu me
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2 Though I forget him and wander away,
Still he doth follow wherever I stray ;

Back to his dear loving arms would I flee.

When I remember that Jesus loves me.

3 Oh, if there's only one song I can sing,

When in his beauty I see the great King,;
This shall my song in eternity be,

Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.
—P. P. Bliss.



430 Hark ! the Christmas Bells are Ringing

CHRISTMAS BELLS
Words by Minnie R. Botd.

M -A'of too fast.

E. Rawdon Bailrt.
SOLO. Joyously.
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bells are ringing; Gladdest message they are bringing: Joyful peals they ring to-day; These the words they
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seem to say,— Christ is born on this morn; Join our hap-py, hap-py lay!
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Hark! the Christmas Bells are Kinging—Concluded

CHILDREN.
I

g^^aa^i
nf Ring, bells, sweet-Iy ring ; Chil - dren with you sing,— Christ is born on this morn !
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Ring, bells, ring

!
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Words and music copyright, 1908, by the Sunday School Union.

Shepherd of Tender Youth
OLIVET (380)

1 Shepherd of tender youth,
Guiding in love and truth
Through devious ways;

Christ, our triumphant King,
We come thy name to sing;
Hither our children bring
To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy Lord,
The all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife;
Thou didst thyself abase.
That from sin's deep disgrace
Thou mightest save our race,
And give us life.

3 Thou art the great High Priest;
Thou hast prepared tlie feast
Of heavenly love;

While in our mortal pain
None calls on thee in vain;
Help thou dost not disdain,
Help from above.

Ever be thou our Guide,
Our Shepherd and our pride,
Our staff and song;

Jesus, thou Christ of God,
By thy perennial word
Lead us where Thou hast trod,
Make our faith strong.

So now, and till we die,

Sound we thy praises high,
And joyful sing;

Infants, and the glad throng
Who to thy Church belong.
Unite to swell the song
To Christ our King.

—Clement of Alexandria.



432 When He Cometh, When He Cometh
Words by W. O. Gushing.

Moderate ^
1. When he cometh, when he
2. He will gath-er, he will

3. Lit - tie children, lit - tie

^^i3^^

Ffett.

cometh, To make up his jewels, All his

gath-er The gems for his kingdom ; All the

childt-en, Who love their Re - deem -er, Are the
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CHORUS.

Ei m ^=i=i
=i=a: =:=J=

jewels, precious jewels, His lov'dand his own.

pure ones, all the bright ones. His lov'd and his own. Like the stars of the

jewels, precious jewels. His lov'dand his own.
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morning, His bright crown adorning. They shall shine in]their beauty, Bright gems of hLg crown.
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433 Great God, and Wilt Thou Condescend

MORNING HYMN (52)

1 Great God, and wilt thou condescend

To be my Father and my Fi-iend ?

I a poor child, and thou so high.

The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ?

2 Art thou my Father ? canst thou bear

To hear my poor, imperfect prayer ?

Or wilt thou listen to the praise

That such a little one can raise ?

3 Art thou my Father ? let me be •

A meek, obedient child to thee

;

And try in word, and deed, and thought,
To serve and praise thee as I ought.

4 Art thou my Father ? then at last,

W^hen all my days on earth are past,

Send down and take me in thy love

To be thy better child above.
—Jane Taylor



434 Gentle Jesus, Meek and Mild

FIRST TUNE—SIMPLICITY
J. Stainer.

mp 1. Gen
2. Fain

tie Je - sus, meek and mild, Look up -on a
I would to Thee be brought ; Gra - cious Lord, for

lit

bid

r-h-

tie child

;

it not

;
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ty my sim - pli - ci - ty,

the king-dom of 'Thy grace
to come to Thee,
tie child a place.
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited.

3 Put Thy hands upon my head ;

Let me in Thy arms 1)6 stayed ;

Let me lean upon Thy breast

;

Lull me, lull me. Lord, to rest.

4 Hold me fast in Thine embrace

;

Let me see Thy smiling face ;

Give me, Lord, Thy blessing, give
;

Pray for me, and I shall live.
—Charles Wesley.

Children in Unison.
SECOND TUNE—A CHILD'S PRAYER

A. E. Flotd.
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Interlude after each verse except the last.
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435 O Come in Childhood's Sunny Hour
IN EARLY YOUTH

Flora Kirkland. Frkd C. Pijllin.
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1. O come in childhood's sunny hour and seek to-day thy Saviour's face; They who seek liim,

2. O, tell your troubles to the Lord, for he will ev - 'ry bur - den share ; He for sad - ness,

3. He giv - eth many precious gifts to those who heed his lov - ing call ; Price-less trea-sure,

I
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seek him ear - ly, al - ways find.

giv - eth gladness ;— 'tis his way
;

bounteous measure, full and free.

O seek him, children, hasten now and heed the gen-tle

O, tell him ev-'ry lit-tle grief, for he doth feel for

Of life, love, mercy, hope and peace he hath abundant
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CHORUS.
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call of grace, Give to him in con-se-cra-tion, heart and mind,
all thy care, Gently caring, burdens sharing, day by day.

share for all, He is faithful, prove his promise, come and see.

In ear
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O Come in Childhood's Sunny Hour

—

Concluded
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Shep-herd seeks the lambs in loving kind-ness; In thy youth un-to the Shep-herd go.
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With acknowledgment to the Tullar-Meredith Co.

436 Search Me, O God, and Know My Heart
TEACH ME THY WILL

Prayerfully

^ N-A- -rz.
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Words and music by C. S Kafffman.
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1. Search me, O God, and know my heart. Try ev-'ry tho't each day, Bid ev -'ry e - vil
2. Make me to hide thy bless-ed word Deep written on my heart, Then shall I keep from
3. Give me an un - der-stand-ing heart, That I may know thy will. Thy Spirit, Lord, to
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CHORUS.
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thing depart, Lead me in thine own way.
sin, O Lord, Nev - er from thee depart. Teach me to do thy will, O Lord, Teach me to
me impart, Thy law in me ful - fill.
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know thy way. Help me to walk in thy perfect will, and there to live each day.

With acknowledfrment to the Tullar-Meredith Co.



437 A Little Kingdom I Possess

ALCOTT F. C. Maker.

tie king - dom I

I learn to rule
possess, Where thoughts and feel - ings dwell

;

mj'self, To be the child I should-

9*^^—
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For pas - sion tempts and trou - bles me, A way - ward will mis - leads,
How can I keep a sun • ny soul To shine a - long life's way ?

Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department

3 Dear Father, help me with the love
That casteth out all fear

;

Teach me to lean on thee, and feel

That thou art very near ;

That no temptation is unseen.
No childish grief too small,

Since thou, with patience infinite,

Dost soothe and comfort all.

4 I do not ask for any crown
But that which all may win,

Nor try to conquer any world
Except the one within :

Be thou my Guide until I find,

Led by a tender hand,
Thy happy kingdom in myself.
And dare to take command.

—Louisa M. Jlcott.



438 Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us
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W. B. Bradbory.
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Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us,

In thy pleasant pastures feed us.

We are thine, do thou be - friend us,

Keep thy flock, from sin de • fend us.

§i*t=t i
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Much we need thy teud'rest

For our use thy fields jre
Be the guardian of our
Seek us when we go a •

£--
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pare
way
stray
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Bless-ed Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

Blessed Je - sus, blessed Je - sus, Hear, oh, hear us, when we pray.
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Bless-ed
Blessed

Je - sus. Blessed
Je • sus, Bless-ed

ti -ft t.
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Je - sus. Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

Je - siis. Hear, oh, hear us, when we pray.

^t i
3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be ;

Thou hast mercy to reheve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free :

iiiBlessed Jesus,
We will early turn to thee. :;

4 Early let us seek thy favour,

Early let us do thy will

:

Blessed Lord and only Saviour,
With thy love our bosoms till

:

i,:Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us, love us still. :

—D. A. Thrupp.

439 Saviour, While My Heart is Tender
CORNELL (144)

1 Saviour, while my heart is tender,
I would yield that heart to thee

;

All my powers to thee surrender,
Thine, and only thine, to be.

2 Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me.
Let my youthful heart be thine

;

Thy devoted servant make me,
Fill my soul with love divine.

3 Send me, Lord, where thou wilt send me,
Only do thou guide my way

;

May thy grace through life attend me,
Gladly then shall I obey.

4 Thine I am, O Lord, for ever.

To thy service set apart

;

Suffer me to leave thee never ;

Seal thine image on my heart.
—J . Burton.



440 Life is Opening Out Before You
COURAGE

C. L. Natlor.

1. Life is open - ing out be - fore you, Youth - ful lives so fresh and bright

;

2. When com - pan - ions, with der - is - ion. You to sin - ful deeds in - vite,

3. When the sen - ses try to move you From the nar - row path of light.
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God on high is watch - ing o'er you : Be
An - swer No ! with quick dec - is - ion : Be
Lift your heart to God a - bove you : Be

he - ro

he - ro

he - ro

in

in

in

the fight

!

the fight

!

the fight

!
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f REFRAIS
fight, be a he-ro

9i

right ! Be a he - ro ! be a he ro ! Be a he - ro in the fight

!
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Music copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department. Words copyright by the Sunday

School Union.

4 When the love of gold would win you
From the strictest rule of right,

Stand up firmly, truth within you :

Be a hero in the fight

!

5 When the hand of death shall take you
From earth's sorrow and delight,

Trust in him who'll ne'er forsake you :

Be a hero in the fight

!

—Colin Sterne.



441 Remember Thy Creator

William J. Kirkpatrick.

And give to him thy serv
Keep right thy thoughts and ac

ice, Thy heart's sin - cer

tions, A hap - py life

9^-: :iS:

gi±=t: V—•-

CHORUS.

Re -mem - ber thy Ore -
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tor, Thy God will re - mem - ber thee

;

re-mem-ber thee

;
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O love and serve him ev - er In sweet sin - car ty!
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Copyright, 1915. by Wra. J. Kirkpatrick, 2009 N. Fifteenth St.. Phila., Pa

3 Remember thy Creator;

He will thy labours bless.

And crown thy toils and trials

With life's supreme success.

4 Remember thy Creator

In all rtiy earthly strife,

To trust his grace and guidance.

And gain eternal life.

—J. Madison Wright.



442 Oh, Happy is the Child Who Hears

ST. PETER A. R. Reinaglk.
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1. Oh,
2. For

hap - py is the child who hears In - struc-tion's warning voice;

she has treasures great - er far Than east or west un - fold

;
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gold.
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3 In her right hand she holds to view

A length of happy days

;

Riches, with splendid honours joined,

Are what her left displays.

4 She guides the young with innocence.

In pleasure's paths to tread,

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

5 According as her labours rise.

So her rewards increase

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness.

And all her paths are peace.
—Isaac Watts.

443 When, His Salvation Bringing

Words bv J. King. MISSIONARY HYMX Dr. L. Mason,

1. When, his salvation bringring, To Zi -on Jesus came, The children all stood singing Hosanna to his name;
2. And since the Lord retain eth His love to children still, Tho' now as King: he reigneth On Zion's heav'nly hill,

3. For should we fail proclaimingOurgreatRedeemer'spraise, The stones, our silence shaming,Would their hosannas
[raise.

|[^^

(S^lp

—

—^—^XgZZ^IE^I -e-^-l-S-f^l 0-^0-0-0-0-HS—*^«^^—*—•—J-Lj5—

"

Nor did their zeal offend him, But as he rode along, He let them still attend him, And sniil'd to hear their song.

We'll flock around his standard. We'll bow before his tlirone, And cry aloud, " HosannaTo David's roy - al Son.

"

But shall we only renderThe tribute of our words? No ; while our hearts are tender They too shall be the Lord's.



444 The Wise May Bring Their Learning

ELLON
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1. The wise may bring their learning, The rich may bring their wealth ; And some may bring their

2. We'll bring him hearts that love him, We'll bring him thankful praise, And young souls meekly
3. We'll bring the lit - tie du - ties We have to do each day ; Well try our best to
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great - ness, And some bring strength and health : We, too, would bring our treasures To
striv - ing To walk in ho - ly ways : And these shall be the trea - sures We
please him, At home, at school, at play : And bet - ter are these trea - sures To
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of - fer to the King ; We have no wealth or learn - ing ; What shall we children bring ?

of - fer to the King ; And these are gifts that ev - en The poor-est child may bring,

of - fer to our King Than richest gifts with-out them, Yet these a child may bring.
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445
Words by Doddridgk.

See Israel's Gentle Shepherd Stand

SALVATION

^^Pg^^^ &^
William 'V. Wallace.
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1. See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand With all-enga^ng charms ; Hark how he calls the tenderlambs, And folds them in

[his annet
2. "Permitthem to apppoacb, " he cries, "Nor scorn theirhumble name; For 'twas to bless such souls as these,The Lord

[of angels came."
3. We bring them. Lord, in thankful hands, And yieldthemup to thee; Joyful thatwe ourselves are thine. Thine let our
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446 Jesus Loves Me, This I Know
BRADBURY W. B. Bradbhrv.
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1. Je - sus loves nie, this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so ; Lit - tie ones to

2. Je - sus loves me, he who died Heaven's gate to o - pen wide ; He will wash a-
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him belong ; They are weak, but he is strong
way my sin, Let his lit - tie child come in.
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Yes, Je - sus loves
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Yes, Je - sus loves me, Yes, Je - sus loves me. The Bi - ble tells me so.
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3 Jesus loves me, loves me still,

When I'm very weak arid ill,

From his shining throne on high

Comes to watch me where I lie.

447

4 Jesus loves me, He wiU stay

Close beside me all the way ;

If I love him, when I die

He will take me home on high.

^Anna Warner.

Jesus Loves the Little Children

BEAMSLEY

Flowing speed. Children in Unison (or Solo). O. L. Natlor.
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Jesus Loves the Little Children

—

Concluded
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play, Helps them when they try to please Him, Hears them al - ways when they
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Refrain in Harmony.
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pray, (m/) Hap-py, hap - py, lit -tie chil - dren ! Je-su3 hears them when they pray.
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Or£/. Pcd.

2 Jesus thinks about the children
All the nights and all the days,

Leads the little feet that follow
Into wisdom's pleasant ways.

Happy, happy little children !

Led in wisdom's pleasant ways

3 He will bless them when they ask Him
Always patient, true, and mild :

Jesus knows about their troubles
;

He was once a little child.

Blessed, happy little children !

He was once a little child.

4 By-and-by, for those who love Him,
He will come some happy day.

Lead them to the pleasant pastures

Of the land not far away.

O the safe and happy children

In the land not far away !

—H. 0, Knowlton.
Copyright of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

448 Glory to the Father Give
FATHER. BLESS (450)

1 Glory to the Father give,

God in whom we move and live ;

Children's prayers he deigns to hear,

Children's songs delight his ear.

Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King
;

Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

2 Glory to the Holy Ghost

!

Be this day a pentecost

!

Children's minds may he inspire,

louch their tongues with holy fire !

Glory to the highest be.

To the blessed Trinity,

For the gospel from above.

For the word that '

' God is love !

"

—Montgomery,



449
Not too fast.

I Am Jesu*s Little Friend

TROMSO. Danieh Melody.
Arr. by C. L. Navlor.

ain Je - su's lit - tie friend; On
2. Ve - ry young and weak am I ; Yet

-I 1 « 1—

I

1

—

his mer - cy I de - pend ;

he guides me with his eye

:

I I

mi- -p-
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m

If I try to please him ev - er, If I grieve his spir - it nev-er,

In a pleasant path he leads me, With a gen - tie hand he feeds me.
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O how ve - ry good to me Will my Saviour al - ways be ! ^

Chides me when I'm do . ing wrong, Lis - tens to my hap - py song.

Copyright arrangement. Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

4 I am Jesu's little friend ;

On his mercy I depend :

Jesus will forsake me never

;

He will keep me safe forever :

How I wish my heart could be,

Loving Saviour, more like thee !

—Frances J. Crosby.

3 He is with me all the day,

With me in my busy play ;

O'er my waking and my sleeping

Jesus still a watch is keeping :

I can lay me down and rest.

Sweetly pillowed on his breast.



4SO

^^mmm
Father, Bless Our School To-Day

3. \V. BiscnofT.

1. Fa - ther, bless

2. Je - sus, well

i?i2=a: e

our Bchool to - day ; Be in all we do and say

;

be - lov - ed Son, May thy will by us be done;
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Be in ev - 'ry song we sing, Ev - 'ry pray'r to thee we bring.

Come and meet with us to - day Teach us, Lord, thy - self, we pray.
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CHORfTS.
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Come, oh, come, and with us meet; And, while sit - ting at thy feet,
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May we in the les - son see,
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Something draw - ing us to thee.
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3 Holy Spirit, mighty power.
Consecrate this Sabbath hour

;

Unto us thine unction give
;

Touch our souls that we may live.

4 Father, Holy Spirit, Son,
Sacred triune, Three in one.

Hear us, while once more we pray,
Blesa our Sabbath school to-day.

—Annie Cummings.



4S1 I Love to Hear the Story

Words by Emily H. Millbr. G. F. Root.

1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell, How once the King of
2. I'm glad my bless - ed Sav - iour Was once a child like me, To show how pure and
3. To sing his love and mer - cy My sweet-est song I'll raise; And tho' I can -not

i=tr-
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Glo - ry Came down on earth to dwell. I
ho - ly His lit - tie ones might be; And
see him, I know he hears my praise ; For

-s»-
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am both weak and sin - ful ; But
if I try to fol - low His
he has kind - ly prom - ised That

t:=d
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this I sure - ly know, the Lord came down to save me Because he loved me so.

foot-steps here be - low. He nev - er will for - get me Because he loves me so.

I shall sure - ly go To sing a-mong his an - gels. Because he loves me so.

452 Gracious Saviour, Gentle Shepherd

DIJON (418)

1 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd,
Little ones are dear to thee;

Gathered with thine arms, and carried
In thy bosom, may we be.

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us
From thy fold to go astray

;

By thy look of love directed.
May we walk the narrow waj

3 Taught to lisp the holy praises
Which on earth thy children sing,

May we with thy saints in glory
Join to praise our Lord and King.

—J. E. Leeson.
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Words by Lizzik DeArmond.
Moderato.

Jesus Feels So Sorry

(G. DOUBLE O. D—GOOD)
I. H. Meredith.

rPiiii
1. Je - sus feels so sor - ry When we're do - ing wrong ; If we're good, he's hap - py
2. Hear him gen-tly call - ing "Children, come to me, For of such my King-dom
3. Some day up in heav - en With the ransomed band, Prais-ing him for ev - er.
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CHORUS.

mi

All the whole day long.

Ev - er-more shall be."

'Round.his throne we'll stand.

G, doub-le o, d—good, G, doub-le o, d—good.

m ^y.—^r->—>-

By kind permission of the Tullar-Meredith Co,

454 Happy the Child Whose Youngest Years
AZMON (.385)

1 Happy the child whose youngest years
Receive instruction well,

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears
The road that leads to hell.

2 When we devote our youth to God,
'Tis pleasing- in his eyes;

A flower, when offered in the bud.
Is no vain sacrifice.

"3 'Twill save us from a thousand snares
To mind religion young;

Grace will preserve our following years.
And make our virtues strong.

4 To thee. Almighty God, to thee
Our childhood we resign;

'Twill please us to look back and see
That our whole lives were thine.

5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise
Employ my youngest breath:

Thus I'm prepared for longer days.
Or fit for early death.

—I»aac Watts



455 Father, We Thank Thee for the Night

Words by Rebecca F. Weston. ONSLOW

-^—

D. Batchbllor,
(Harmonized by E. R. B.).
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1. Fa - ther, we thank
2. Help us to do

thee
the

3 =l=a:

for

things
the night, And for the

we should, To be to
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Used by permission of the Sunday School Union

456 Gentle, Holy Jesus

RHODES (125)

1 Gentle, holy Jesus,
Saviour meek and mild.

Thou who once wast fashioned
Like a little child;

2 And in grace and meekness
Up to manhood grew;

Sharing human weakness,
Human sorrow, too.

3 In thy word so holy,
Saviour, we can see,

That of us thou sayest,
" Let them come to me."

4 Glad we come! and render
All we have to give;

While our hearts are tender.
Help us, Lord, to live

5 Like thy young disciples, •

That the world may see
We are taught by Jesus,
And have learned of thee.

6 May we copy closely
Him we so much love,

Till we bear his likeness,
Perfected above.

—Mrs. Whitefield.



457 Our Father, Who Art in Heaven
CHANT

The Lord's Prater.
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Our Father, who art in heav'n, hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on earth as it
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i8 in heav'n. Give us this day our dai-ly bread ; and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who
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trespass a - gainst us. And lead us not in - to temp-ta - tion, but de - liv - er us from e-vil: For

^-f^-^

^1^4=
kzpihTZfp-i—»—r»—

»

^ #- iV-'

S^
-P-s^

i
-^tJt £^^^

/
-=\=x qs;T^:-

g^

thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glo • ry, for ev • er and ev

iV- '^ -^

er. A - men.

^ 1 ^—

h

:t=t :^c=^:
/.

F-F^ ?3E£



458 Father, Hear Us as We Pray

ST. MARY
Words by Edith F. B. MacAlistbr.

Smoothly, and ivith a gentle suing.

fea«
17th Century Melody (arr. by C, L. Naylor).

Children in Unison (or Duet).
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p 1. Fa-ther, hear us as we pray
2. Bles~, we pray th«e, Sa - viour dear,
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Good and gen - tie

Guard and keep them

divi.

,0

-\
=i=*:

Ear - ly may
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lov - ing arm.
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Copyright arrangement.Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.
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Words by Cuthbkrt Ellisok.
Not too fast, and positive.

Once a Little Baby

J. E. Rob.
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p 1. Once
2. Je -

3. Je -

lit

bless

keep

tie
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by
by,
by

In a man - ger lay

;

Sent from heaven a - bove
Al - ways safe from harm ;
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Down
GuarJ

was gen - tie

to earth to

from ev - ery
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Now to him we nray.
Of our Ya, • ther's love.
By thy lov - ing arm.

X-

Words used by permission of the Wesleyan Methodist Sunday School Department.

460 Now the Daylight Goes Away
VESPERS An Evuniko Hymn.

viour, lis -ten while I pray,
that has been wrong to - day

;
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Asking thee to watch and keep,
Help me ev - 'ry day to be

tfe3: i "i:
JZ:
^

And to send me qui - et sleep.

Good and gen - tie, more like thee.

A - men.

.3 Let my near and dear ones be,

Always near and dear to thee

;

Oh, bring me and all I love

To thy happy home above.

4 Now my evening praise I give

;

Thou didst die that I might live;

=? f*:^3E^ It:
St'^ ^ y t' . ,

All my blessings come from thee,

Oh, how good thou art to me

!

Thou my best and kindest Friend,
Thou wilt love me to the end !

Let me love thee more and more.
Always better than before.

~F. R. EavergaL



461 Birds Are Singing, Woods Are Ringing

Words by L. F. Oolb.
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1. Birds are sing - ing, woods are ring -

2. Wat - ers danc - ing, sun - beams glanc
3. An - gels o'er us join the chor
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on earth we sing to thee
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Lake and moun - tain, field

Bios - soms break - ing, na
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thy chil - dren, join the chor - us. Mer-ri-ly, cheer-i-ly,
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462 Our Sunday School is Over
GOOD-BYE

mp. All. Arr. by E. Rawbon Bailbt.
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Our Sun - day School is
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ver, And we are go - ing home.
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Teachers.
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Good bye, good bye; Be al - ways kind and true.
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Good bye, good bye; We will be kind and true.
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RESPONSIVE READINGS

Psalm I.

Leader.—Blessed is the man that

walketh not in the counsel of the un-

godly, nor standeth in the way of sinners,

nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful.

School.—But his delight is in the law
of the Lord; and in his law doth he medi-
tate day and night.

Leader.—And he shall be like a tree

planted by the rivers of water, that

bringeth" forth his fruit in his season;

his leaf also shall not wither; and what-
soever he doeth shall prosper.

School.—The ungodly are not so: but

are like the chaff which the wind driveth

away.

Leader.—Therefore the ungodly shall

not stand in the judgment, nor sinners

in the congregation of the righteous.

School.—For the Lord knoweth the

way of the righteous: but the way of the

ungodly shall perish.

Psalm VIII.

Leader.— Lord, our Lord, how excel-

lent is thy name in all the earth! who
hast set thy glory above the heavens.

School.—Out of the mouth of babes
and sucklings hast thou ordained strength
because of thine enemies that thou
mightest still the enemy and the avenger.

Leader.—When I consider thy heavens,
the work of thy fingers, the moon and
the stars, which thou hast ordained;

School—Vfhat is man, that thou art

mindful of him? and the son of man,
that thou visitest him?

Leader.—For thou hast made him a
little lower than the angels, and hast
crowned him with glory and honour.

School.—Thou madest him to have
dominion over the works of thy hands:
thou hast put all things under his feet:

Leader.—All sheep and oxen, yea, and
the beasts of the field;

School.—The fowl of the air, and the

fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth
through the paths of the seas.

Leader.— Lord, our Lord, how excel-

lent is thy name in all the earth!

Psalm XIX.

Leader.—The heavens declare the glory
of God; and the firmament sheweth his

handywork.

School.—Day unto day uttereth speech,

and night unto night sheweth knowledge.

Leader.—There is no speech nor lang-

uage, where their voice is not heard.

School.—Their line is gone out through
all the earth, and their words to the end
of the world. In them hath he set a
tabernacle for the sun.

Leader.—Which is as a bridegroom com-
ing out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as

a strong man to run a race.

School.—His going forth is from the

end of the heaven, and his circuit unto
the ends of it: and there is nothing hid

from the heat thereof.

Leader.—The law of the Lord is per-

fect, converting the soul: the testimony

of the Lord is sure, making wise the

simple.

School—The statutes of the Lord are

right, rejoicing the heart: the command-

388



RESPONSIVE READINGS 889

ment of the Lord is pure, enlightening

the eyes.

Leader.—The fear of the Lord is clean,

enduring forever: the judgments of the

Lord are true and righteous altogether.

/ScTi00?.—More to be desired are they
than gold, yea, than much fine gold:

sweeter also than honey and the honey-
comb.
Leader.—Moreover by them is thy ser-

vant warned: and in keeping of them
there is great reward.

School.—Who can understand his

errors? cleanse thou me from secret

faults.

Leader.—Keep back thy servant also

from presumptuous sins; let them not
have dominion over me: then shall I be
upright, and I shall be innocent from the

great transgression.

School.—Let the vs^ords of my mouth,
and the meditation of my heart be
acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my
strength, and my redeemer.

Psalm XXIII.

Leader.—The Lord is my shepherd; I

shall not want.

School.—He maketh me to lie down
in green pastures: he leadeth me beside
the still waters.

Leader.—He restoreth my soul: he
leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
for his name's sake.

School.—Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will

fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy
rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Leader.—Thou preparest a table before
me in the presence of mine enemies: thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup run-
neth over.

>Sfc7!oo7.—Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of my life:

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord
forever.

1 Corinthians XIII.

Leader.—Though I speak with the
tongues of men and of angels, and have
not charity, I am become as sounding
brass, or a tinkling cymbal.

School.—And though I have the gift

of prophecy, and understand all mys-
teries, and all knowledge; and though I

have all faith, so that I could remove
mountains, and have not charity, I am
nothing.

Leader.—And though I bestow all my
goods to feed the poor, and though I give
my body to be burned, and have not
charity, it profiteth me nothing.

School.—Charity suffereth long, and
is kind; charity envieth not; charity
vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up.

Leader.—Doth not behave itself un-
seemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily

provoked, thinketh no evil;

School.—Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but
rejoiceth in the truth;

Leader.—Beareth all things, believeth
all things, hopeth all things, endureth all

things.

School.—Charity never faileth: but
whether there be prophecies, they shall

fail; whether there be tongues, they shall

cease; whether there be knowledge, it

shall vanish away.

Leader.—For we know in part, and we
prophesy in part.

School.^But when that which is per-

fect is come, then that which is in part
shall be done away.

Leader.—When I was a child, I spake
as a child, I understood as a child, I

thought as a child : but when I became a
man, I put away childish things.

School.—For now we see through a

glass, darkly; but then face to face: now
I know in part; but then shall I know
even as also I am known.
Leader.—And now abideth faith, hope,

charity, these three; but the greatest of

these is charity.
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The Ten Commandments
(Exodus XX. 1-17)

And God spake all these words, saying,

I am the Lord thy God, which have
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out

of the house of bondage.

I. Thou Shalt have no other gods before
me.

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any
graven image, or any likeness of any
thing that is in heaven above, or that is

in the earth "beneath, or that is in the

water under the earth: Thou shalt not
bow down thyself to them, nor serve

them: for I the Lord thy God am a jealous

God, -ttisiting the iniquity of the fathers

upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation of them that hate me;
and showing mercy unto thousands of
them that love me, and keep my com-
mandments

III. Thou shalt not take the name of

the Lord thy God in vain: for the Lord
will not hold him guiltless that taketh
his name in vain.

IV. Rememtier the sabbath day, to keep
it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and
do all thy work: but the seventh day is

the sabbath of the Lord thy Giod: in it

thou sLalt not do any work, thou, nor thy
son, nor thy daughter, thy manservant,
nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor
thy stranger that is within thy gates: for
in six days the Lord made heaven and
earth, the sea, and all that in them is,

and rested the seventh day: wherefore
the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and hal-
lowed it.

v. Honour thy father and thy mother:
that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord -thy God giveth thee.

VL Thou Shalt not kill.

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIII. Thou shalt not steal.

IX. Thou Shalt not bear false witness
against thy neighbour.

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh-
bour's wife, nor his manservant, nor his
maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
anything that is thy neighbour's.

Jesus said, Thou shalt love the
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with
all thy soul, and with all thy mind.

This is the first and great command-
ment.
And the second is like unto it, Thou

shalt love thy neighbour as thyself.

On these two commandments hang all

the law and the prophets.

After the reading of each Command-
ment the school should repeat in unison,
" Lord, have mercy upon us and incline

our hearts to keep this law."

The Beatitudes

(Matthew v. 3-12)

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for

theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are they that mourn: for they

shall be comforted.
Blessed are the meek: for they shall

inherit the earth.

Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness: for they shall

be filled.

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall

obtain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart: for they

shall see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers: for they

shall be called the children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted

for righteousness' sake: for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile

you, and persecute you, and shall say all

manner of evil against you falsely, for

my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for

great is your reward in heaven: for so

persecuted they the prophets which were
before you.

After each Beatitude the school should
repeat in unison, " Grant us this grace,

we beseech thee, O Lord."
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The Apostles' Creed

I believe in God the Father Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth:

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our
Lord; who was conceived by the Holy
Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary; suffered

under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead,

and buried; the third day he rose again
from the dead; he ascended into heaven;
and sltteth on the right hand of God the

Father Almighty; from thence he shall

come to judge the quick and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy

Catholic Church; the communion of

saints; the forgiveness of sins; the re-

surrection of the body; and the life ever-

lasting. Amen.

The "I Ams" of Christ

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the bread
of life."

School.—" Lord, evermore give us this

bread."

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the light
of the world."

School.—" Come, and let us walk in the
light of the Lord."

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the good
shepherd."

School—"The Lord is my shepherd,
I shall not want."

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the door of
the sheep."

School—Let us " enter in and be saved
and go in and out and find pasture."

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the vine,

ye are the branches."

School—" Let us abide in him and
bring forth much fruit."

Leader.—Jesus said, " I am the resur-
rection and the life."

^
School—" Thanks be unto God, which

giveth us the victory through our Lord
Jesus Christ."

Leader.—Jesus said, "I am the way,
the truth and the life."

School—
" Thou art the way, the truth, the life,

Grant us that way to know,
That truth to keep, that life to win.
Whose joys eternal flow."

The Commands of Christ

The Leader should repeat each com-
mand and the school respond in unison,
" I will endeavour so to do, the Lord
being my helper."

" Repent and believe the gospel."

" Follow me."
" Seek ye first his kingdom and his

righteousness, and all these things shall

be added to you."

" Judge not, that ye be not judged."

" Ask and it shall be given you, seek

and ye shall find, knock and it shall be
opened."

" Be not anxious for your life."

" Lay not up for yourselves treasures

upon earth."

" "Watch and pray that ye enter not
into temptation."

" This do in remembrance of me."
" A new commandment I give unto you,

that ye love one another, as I have loved

you."
" Go ye therefore and make disciples

of all nations."

The Law of Love
Leader.—" Thou shalt love the Lord

thy God with all thy heart, and with all

thy soul and with all thy mind. This is

the great and first commandment."

School—"And a second like unto it is

this. Thou shalt love thy neighbour as

thyself. On these two commandments
hangeth the whole law and prophets."

Leader.—" Love is the fulfilling of the
law."

School—" Now abideth faith, hope,
love, these three: and the greatest of

these is love."
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Praise to God

Leader.—" O worship the Lord in the

beauty of holiness."

School.—" We praise thee, O God."

Leader.—" God is a spirit, and they that

worship Him must worship Him in spirit

and truth."

School.—" We praise thee, O God."

Leader.—" If we confess our sins, he

is faithful and righteous to forgive us our

sins, and to cleanse us from all unright-

eousness."

School.—" We praise thee, O God."

Leader.—" The Spirit himself beareth

witness with our spirit that we are chil-

dren of God."

School.—" We praise thee, O God."

Closing Benediction

theLeader.—" They that wait upon
Lord shall renew their strength."

School.—"When thou saidst, seek ye
my face, my heart said unto thee, thy

face, Lord, will I seek."

Leader.—" The Lord bless thee and
keep thee; the Lord make his face to

shine upon thee, and be gracious unto
thee; the Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee and give thee peace."

EXERCISES

Missionary

OPENING

Attention.— (School standing.)

Call to Song.—(Hymn announced, No. 89,
" Hail to the Lord's anointed.")

Leader.—Let the people praise thee, O
God; let all the people praise thee.

School.—O let the nations be glad and
sing for joy: for thou shalt judge the
people righteously, and govern the
nations upon earth.

(Hymn sung.)

Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord's Prayer.)

Responsire Beading:

Leader.—The people that walked in

darkness have seen a great light: they
that dwell in the land of the shadow of

death, upon them hath the light shined.

School.—Arise, shine; for thy light is

come, and the glory of the Lord is risen
upon thee.

Leader.—For, behold, the darkness shall

cover the earth, and gross darkness the

people: but the Lord shall arise upon
thee, and his glory shall be seen upon
thee.

All.—And the Gentiles shall come to thy
light, and kings to the brightness of thy
rising.

Song.—(Hymn No. 124, " 0, brothers, lift

your voices.")

Responsire Reading:

Leader.—Say not ye, There are yet four

months, and then cometh harvest? behold
I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and
look on the fields; for they are white
already to harvest. And he that reapeth
receiveth wages, and gathereth fruit unto
life eternal: that both he that soweth and
he that reapeth may rejoice together.

School.—But ye shall receive power,

after that the Holy Ghost is come upon
you: and ye shall be witnesses unto me
both in Jerusalem, and in all Judaea, and
in Samaria, and unto the uttermost part

of the earth.
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Leader.—Go ye, therefore, and teach all

nations, baptizing them in the name of

the Father, and of the Son, and of the

Holy Ghost: Teaching them to observe

all things whatsoever I have commanded
you: and, lo, I am with you alway, even
unto the end of the world.

School.—And it shall come to pass in

the last days, that the mountain of the

Lord's house shall be established in the

top of the mountains, and shall be exalted

above the hills; and all nations shall flow

into it.

Leader.—And many people shall go and
say, Come ye, and let us go up to the

mountain of the Lord, to the house of the

God of Jacob; and he will teach us of his

ways, and we will walk in his paths.

School.—The wolf also shall dwell with
the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down
with the kid; and the calf and the young
lion and the fatling together; and a little

child shall lead them.

Leader.—And the cow and the bear
shall feed; their young ones shall lie

down together: and the lion shall eat

straw like the ox.

School.—And the suckling child shall

play on the hole of the asp, and the

weaned child shall put his hand on the

cockatrice' den.

Leader.—They shall not hurt nor de-

stroy in all my holy mountain: for the
earth shall be full of the knowledge of

the Lord, as the waters cover the sea.

Song.—(Hymn No. 94, " Jesus shall reign
where'er the sun.")

Call to Study.

Leader.—I will meditate in thy pre-

cepts, and have respect unto thy ways.

School.—I will delight myself in thy
statutes: I will not forget thy word.

CLOSING

Reports and Announcements.

Closing Song.—(Hymn No. 97, "The morn-
ing light is breaking.")

Brief Prayer,

Consecration.— (To be sung by the School.

For music see Hymn No. 225.)

Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to thee;

Take my moments and my days;
Let them flow in ceaseless praise;

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of thy love;

Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for thee.

Benediction.

Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep
thee:

School.—The Lord make his face to
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto
thee:

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.

Rally Day
The last Sunday of September in each

year is set apart by the General Confer-
ence as Rally Day in all our Sunday
Schools. For use on this occasion a Spe-

cial Service is prepared and issued yearly

by the General Board, and supplied for

the cost of handling to all schools desir-

ing it, by the General Secretary. On
Rally Day the annual offering for the

General Sunday School Fund is to be

taken in all our Sunday Schools for the

support of the general work of the Depart-

ment, as ordered by Discipline.

Thanksgiving
OPENING

Attention.— (School standing.)

Doxology— (No. 25)

:

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Call to Prayer:

Leader.—The Lord is in his holy temple:

School.—Let all the earth keep silence

before him.
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Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord's Prayer.)

Call to Song'.—(Hymn announced, No.

321, " Come, ye thankful people,

come.")

Leader.—Serve the Lord with gladness:

come before his presence with singing.

School.—Enter into his gates with
thanksgiving, and into his courts with
praise.

(Hymn sung.)

Memory Selection.— (School standing.)

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all

ye lands.

Serve the Lord with gladness: come
before his presence with singing.

Know ye that the Lord he is God: it is

he that hath made us, and not we our-

selves; we are his people, and the sheep
of his pasture.

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving,
and into his courts with praise: be thank-
ful unto him, and bless his name.

For the Lord is good: his mercy is

everlasting; and his truth endureth to all

generations.

Song.—(Hymn No. 6, "When morning
gilds the skies.")

Responsive Beading:
Leader.—Praise ye the Lord: for it is

good to sing praises unto our God; for it

is pleasant; and praise is comely.

School.—The Lord doth build up Jeru-
salem: he gathereth together the out-

casts of Israel.

Leader.—He healeth the broken in

heart, and bindeth up their wounds.

School.—He telleth the number of the

stars; he calleth them all by their names.

Leader.—Great is our Lord, and of great

power: his understanding is Infinite.

School.—The Lord lifteth up the meek:
he casteth the wicked down to the

ground.

Leader.—Sing unto the Lord with
thanksgiving; sing praise upon the harp
unto our God.

School.—Who covereth the heaven
with clouds, who prepareth rain for the

earth, who maketh grass to grow upon
the mountains.

Leader.—He giveth to the beast his

food, and to the young ravens which cry.

School.—He delighteth not in the

strength of the horse: he taketh not
pleasure in the legs of a man.
Leader.—The Lord taketh pleasure in

them that fear him, in those that hope in

his mercy.
School.—Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem;

praise thy God, O Zion.
Leader.—For he hath strengthened the

bars of thy gates; he hath blessed thy
children within thee.

School.—He maketh peace in thy bor-
ders, and filleth thee with the finest of

the wheat.
Leader.—He showeth his word unto

Jacob, his statutes and his judgments
unto Israel.

S'chool.—He hath not dealt so with any
nation: and as for his judgments, they
have not known them. Praise ye the
Lord.

Call to Study.

Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my
feet, and a light unto my path.

School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way
of thy statutes.

All.-—Open thou mine eyeS, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.

CLOSING

Eeports and Announcements.

Closing Song.— (Hymn No. 322, "Sing to

the Lord of harvest.")

Brief Prayer.

Consecration.— (To be sung by the School.

For music see Hymn No. 231.)

More love to thee, Christ,

More love to thee!

Hear thou the prayer I make,
On bended knee;

This is my earnest plea.

More love, Christ, to thee,

More love to thee,

More love to thee!
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Benediction

:

Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep

thee:

School.—The Lord make his face to

shine upon thee, and be gracious unto

thee:

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.

Patriotic

OPENING

Attention.— (School standing.)

Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 240,
" God, our help in ages past.")

Leader.—O come, let us sing unto the

Lord:

School.—Let us make a joyful noise to

the rock of our salvation.

(Hymn sung.)

Call to Prayer:

Leader.—O come, let us worship and
bow down:

School.—Let us kneel before the Lord
our maker.

Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord's Prayer.)

Memory Selection:

Now therefore hearken, O Israel, unto
the statutes and unto the judgments,
which I teach you, for to do them, that ye
may live, and go in and possess the land
which the Lord God of your fathers giveth

you.
Ye shall not add unto the word which

I command you, neither shall ye diminish
aught from it, that ye may keep the com-
mandments of the Lord your God which
I command you.

Behold, I have taught you statutes and
judgments, even as the Lord my God
commanded me, that ye should do so in

the land whither ye go to possess it.

Keep therefore and do them; for this

is your wisdom and your understanding

in the sight of the nations, which shall

hear all these statutes, and say. Surely
this great nation is a wise and under-
standing people.

For what nation is there so great, who
hath God so nigh unto them, as the Lord
our God is in all things that we call upon
him for?
And what nation is there so great, that

hath statutes and judgments so righteous
as all this law, which I set before you
this day?

Hear, O Israel: The Lord our God is

one Lord:
And thou shalt love the Lord thy God

with all thine heart, and with all thy
soul, and with all thy might.

Song.—(Hymn No. 370, "Eternal Father!
strong to save.")

Responsive Reading:

Leader.—Therefore thou shalt keep the
commandments of the Lord thy God, to

walk in his ways, and to fear him.

School.—For the Lord thy God bring-
eth thee into a good land, a land of brooks
of water, of fountains and depths that
spring out of valleys and hills;

Leader.—A land of wheat, and barley,
and vines, and fig trees, and pomegran-
ates; a land of oil olive, and honey;

School.—A land wherein thou shalt eat
bread without scarceness, thou shalt not
lack anything in it; a land whose stones
are iron, and out of whose hills thou
mayest dig brass.

Leader.—When thou hast eaten and art
full, then thou shalt bless the Lord thy
God for the good land which he hath
given thee.

School—Beware that thou forget not
the Lord thy God, in not keeping his

commandments, and his judgments, and
his statutes, which I command thee this
day:

Leader.—But thou shalt remember the
Lord thy God: for it is he that giveth
thee power to get wealth, that he may
establish his covenant which he sware
unto thy fathers, as it is this day.
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8chool.—And it shall be, if thou do at

all forget the Lord thy God, and walk
after other gods, and serve them, and
worship them, I testify against you this

day that ye shall surely perish.

Leader.—As the nations which the Lord
destroyeth before your face, so shall ye

perish; because ye would not be obedient

unto the voice of the Lord your God.

Song.—(Hymn No. 105, " Land of our

birth, we pledge to thee.")

Call to Study:

Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my
feet, and a light unto my path.

School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way
of thy statutes.

All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.

CLOSING

Keports and Annonncements.

Closing- Song.— (Hymn No. Ill, "God
bless our native land.")

Brief Prayer.

Consecration.— (To be sung by the School.

For the music see Hymn No. 231.)

More love to thee, Chrisit,

More love to thee!

Hear thou the prayer I make
On bended knee.

This is my earnest plea.

More love, Christ, to thee,

More love to thee,

More love to thee!

Benediction

:

Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep
thee:

School.—The Lord make his face to
shine upon thee, and be gracious unto
thee:

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.

Christmas

OPENING

Attention.— (School standing.)

Leader.—Arise, shine; for thy light is

come, and the glory of the Lord is risen

upon thee. The people that walked in

darkness have seen a great light: they
that dwell in the land of the shadow of

death, upon them hath the light shined.

School.—For unto us a child is born,

unto us a son is given: and the govern-
ment shall be upon his shoulder: and his

name shall be called Wonderful, Coun-
sellor, The mighty God, The everlasting

Father, The Prince of Peace.
Of th; increase of his government and

peace there shall be no end, upon the

throne of David, and upon his kingdom,
to order it, and to establish it with judg-
ment and with justice from henceforth
even for ever. The zeal of the Lord of

hosts will perform this.

Call to Song.— (Hymn announced, No. 308,
" Joy to the world ! the Lord is

come.")

Leader.— come, let us sing unto the

Lord:

School.—Let us make a joyful noise to

the rock of our salvation.

(Hymn sung.)

Call to Prayer:

Leader.— come, let us worship and
bow down:

School.—Let us kneel before the Lord
our maker.

Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord's Prayer.)

Memory Selection.— (School standing.)

And there were in the same country
shepherds abiding in the field, keeping
watch over their flock by night. And, lo,

the angel of the Lord came upon them,
and the glory of the Lord shone round
about them: and they were sore afraid.

And the angel said unto them, Fear not:

for, behold, I bring you good tidings of

great joy, which shall be to all people.
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For unto you is born this day in the city

of David a Saviour, which is Christ the

Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you;

Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swad-

dling clothes, lying in a manger. And
suddenly there was with the angel a multi-

tude of the heavenly host praising God,

and saying, Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace, good will toward men.

Song.—(Hymn No. 299, " It came upon the

midnight clear.")

Eesponsire Eeading:

Leader.—Now when Jesus was born in

Bethlehem of Judsea in the days of Herod
the king, behold, there came wise men
from the east to Jerusalem.

ScJiool.—Saying, Where is he that is

born King of the Jews? for we have seen

his star in the east, and are come to wor-
ship him.

Leader.—When Herod the king had
heard these things, he was troubled, and
all Jerusalem with him.

ScJiool.—And when he had gathered
all the chief priests and the scribes of the

people together, he demanded of them
where Christ should be born.

Leader.—And they said unto him. In

Bethlehem of Judsea: for thus it is written

by the prophet,

School.—And thou, Bethlehem, in the

land of Juda, art not the least among
the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall

come a Governor, that shall rule my
people Israel.

Leader.—Then Herod, when he had
privily called the wise men, inquired of

them diligently what time the star ap-

peared.

School.—And he sent them to Bethle-
hem, and said. Go and search diligently

for the young child; and when ye have
found him, bring me word again, that I

may come and worship him also.

Leader.—When they had heard the

king, they departed; and, lo, the star,

which they saw in the east, went before
them, till it came and stood over where
the young child was.

School.—When they saw the star, they
rejoiced with exceeding great joy.

Song.—(Hymn No. 314, "Angels, from the

realms of glory.")

Call to Study:

Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my
feet, and a light unto my path.

School.—Teach me, O Lord, the way
of thy statutes.

All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.

CLOSING

Reports and Announcements.

Closing Song.—(Hymn No. 304, " O little

town of Bethlehem.")

Brief Prayer.

Consecration.— (To be sung by the School.
For the music see Hymn No. 32.)

Love that will not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;

1 give thee back the life I owe.
That in thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

Benediction :

Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep
thee:

School.—The Lord make his face to

shine upon thee, and be gracious unto
thee:

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance,
upon thee, and give thee peace.

Easter Day

OPENING

Attention.— (School standing.)

Doxology— (No. 25)

:

Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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Call to Prayer:

Leader.—The Lord is in his holy temple:

School.—Let all the earth keep silence

before him.

Prayer.— (Closing with the Lord's Prayer.)

Call to Song.—(Hymn announced. No. 178,
" Golden harps are sounding.")

Leader.—Serve the Lord with gladness:
come before his presence with singing.

School.—Enter into his gates with
thanksgiving, and into his courts with
praise.

(Hymn sung.)

Memory Selection:

In the end of the sabbath, as it began
to dawn toward the first day of the week,
came Mary Magdalene and the other Mary
to see the sepulchre.
And, behold, there was a great earth-

quake: for the angel of the Lord de-

scended from heaven, and came and rolled

back the stone from the door, and sat

upon it.

His countenance was like lightning, and
his raiment white as snow:
And for fear of him the keepers did

shake, and became as dead men.
And the angel answered and said unto

the women, Fear not ye: for I know that
ye seek Jesus, which was crucified.

He is not here: for he is risen, as he
said. Come, see the place where the Lord
lay.

And go quickly and tell his disciples
that he is risen from the dead; and, be-
hold, he goeth before you into Galilee;
there shall ye see him: lo, I have told you.
And they departed quickly from the

sepulchre with fear and great joy; and
did run to bring his disciples word.
And as they went to tell his disciples,

behold, Jesus met them, saying. All hail.
And they came and held him by the feet,
and worshipped him.
Then said Jesus unto them. Be not

afraid; go tell my brethren that they go
into Galilee, and there shall they see me.

Song.—(Hymn No. 187, " Christ the Lord
is risen to-day.")

Besponsiye Eeading:

Leader.—And I saw a new heaven and
a new earth: for the first heaven and the
first earth were passed away; and there
was no more sea.

School.—And I John saw the holy city,

new Jerusalem, coming down from God
out of heaven, prepared as a bride
adorned for her husband.

Leader.—And I heard a great voice out
of heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle
of God is with men, and he will dwell
with them, and they shall be his people,
and God himself shall be with them, and
be their God.

School.—And God shall wipe away all

tears from their eyes; and there shall be
no more death, neither sorrow, nor cry-
ing, neither shall there be any more
pain: for the former things are passed
away.

Leader.—And he carried me away In
the spirit to a great and high mountain,
and showed me that great city, the holy
Jerusalem, descending out of heaven from
God.,

School.—Having the glory of God: and
her light was like unto a stone most
precious, even like a jasper stone, clear

as crystal;

Leader.—And I saw no temple therein:

for the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb
are the temple of it.

School.—And the city had no need of
the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in

it: for the glory of God did lighten it,

and the Lamb is the light thereof.

Call to Study:

Leader.—Thy word is a lamp unto my
feet, and a light unto my path.

ScTiooZ.—Teach me, O Lord, the way
of thy statutes.

All.—Open thou mine eyes, that I may
behold wondrous things out of thy law.
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CLOSING

Reports and Announcements.

Closing Song.—Hymn No. 88, "Rise,

glorious Conqueror, rise.")

Brief Prayer.

Consecration.— (To be sung by the School.

For the music see Hymn No. 288.)

All that I am and have,

—

Thy gifts so free,

—

In joy, in grief, through life,

Dear Lord, for thee!

And when thy face I see.

My ransomed soul shall be,

Through all eternity,

Something for thee.

Benediction :

Leader.—The Lord bless thee, and keep
thee:

School.—The Lord make his face to

shine upon thee, and be gracious unto

thee:

All.—The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.



INDEX

A better day is coming
Abide with me
Abiding, oh, so wondrous sweet .

.

A call for loyal soldiers

A charge to keep I have
A few more years shall roll

Aim high, thou wert not made . .

.

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed..
A little kingdom I possess
A little seed lay fast asleep
All for Jesus, all for Jesus
All hail the power of Jesus' name.

.

All my doubts I give to Jesus ....
All people that on earth do dwell.

.

All praise to our redeeming Lord . .

All the way my Saviour leads me .

.

All things beautiful and fair

All things which live below the sky
Angels, from the realms of glory..
Another year is dawning
Arise, go forth to conquer
Arise, my soul, arise

Art thou weary, heavy laden
As with gladness men of old
At even, ere the sun was set
Awake, my soul, and with the sun.
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed

Before Jehovah's awful throne . . .

.

Behold a stone in Zion laid

Be it my only wisdom here
Be thou with us every day
Be ye strong in the Lord
Birds are singing, woods are ringing
Blessed assurance! Jesus is mine.
Blest be the tie that binds
Blest day of God, most calm, ....
Break thou the bread of life

Brightest and best of the sons ....
Brightly gleams our banner
Brother make a friend of Jesus...
By cool Siloam's shady rill

Can a little child like me
Carry the standard bravely
Children, loud hosannas singing . .

.

Children of Jerusalem
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.

.

Closer, Lord, to thee
Come, every soul by sin oppressed

85
47

247
145
237
398
134
180
437
415
224

2
241
24
17

191
419
250
314
318
126
368
357
317
58
52

423

23
195
253
371
161
461
12

109
43

326
311
238
296
416

427
149
417
420
187
386
181

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. .

Come, let us all unite to sing
Gome, let us join our cheerful songs
Come, let us who in Christ believe.
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare . .

Gome, sinners to the gospel feast. .

Come, thou Alnjighty King
Come, thou Fount of every blessing
Come, ye disconsolate
Come, ye saints, behold and wonder
Gome, ye sinners, poor and needy. .

Come, ye thankful people, come . .

Come, ye that love the Lord
Conquering now, and still to conquer
Courage, brother, do not stumble. .

Dare to do right
Day is dying in the west
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd.
Disciples of Jesus, why stand ye. .

Earth has nothing sweet or fair, . . .

Earth's ten thousand voices
Encamped along the hills of light. .

Ere we part, God, our Father . .

Eternal Father, strong to save ....

Face to face with Christ my Saviour
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all. . . .

Faith of our fathers, living still . . .

Far and near the fields are teeming
Far, far away, in heathen darkness
Far out on the desolate billow
Father, again in Jesus' name.
Father, bless our school to-day
Father, hear us as we pray . .

Father, make us loving
Father of all, in whom alone . .

Father of mercies, in thy word
Father, we thank thee for the ni

Fear not, God is thy shield . .

Fight the good fight
" Follow me," the Master said
For ever here my rest shall be
For ever with the Lord
Forth in thy name, Lord, I go
For the beauty of the earth . .

From all that dwell below the skies
From every stormy wind that blows
From Greenland's icy mountains . .

.

ht

HYMN
170
38
5

22
379
346
28

374
348
184
351
321
234
127
74

159
48

204
82

3
350
214
51

370

68
336
123
140
91
73

389
450
458
414
360
64

455
218
171
289
207
70
50
4

29
378
99

400
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HYMN
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild 434
Gentle, Holy Jesus 456
Gird your loins about with truth.. 286
Give me the wings of faith to rise.

.

69
Glory to thee, my God, this night.

.

53
Glory to God on high 401
Glory to God in the highest 310
Glory to God for his sunshine 30
Glory to the Father give 448
God be with you till we meet again 290
God bless our native land ill
God has said: " For ever blessed,". 409
God is love; his word proclaims it. 33
God is with us, God is with us, ... . 80
God kindly keepeth those he loves. 260
God" moves in a mysteripus way .. 263
God of my life, through all my days 400
God save our gracious king 110
God sees the little sparrow fall. . . . 426
God sends the tiny snowflakes .... 428
God send us men whose aim 114
God's hand may be seen 324
God, that madest earth and heaven 54
God, the All-merciful 107
God will take care of you 408
Go labour on, spend and be spent. . 158
Golden harps are sounding 178
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 452
Gracious Spirit, Love divine 271
Great God, and wilt thou condescend 433
Guide me, thou great Jehovah . . 369

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 89
Happy man whom God doth aid ... 31
Happy the child whose youngest . . 454
Happy the man who finds the grace 273
Hark, hark, my soul 131
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 342
Hark, ten thousand harps and voices 188
Hark, the Christmas bells are ringing 430
Hark, the herald angels sing 298
Hark, the song of jubilee 86
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling. ... 118
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling . . 340
Hark, there comes a whisper 355
Hark to the sound of voices 129
Have ye heard the song 164
Hear the pennies dropping 404
Hear the temperance call 103
He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought 239
He liveth long who liveth well .... 132
Hold thou my hand 393
Holy Bible, Book divine 330
Holy Ghost, my Comforter 209
Holv, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 1

Holy Spirit, faithful Guide 394
Home, sweet home 113
Hosanna be the children's song. ... 9

HYMN
How firm a foundation 328
How precious is the Book divine ... 331
How sweet the name of Jesus .... 202
Hushed was the evening hymn .... 367

I am a stranger here 248
I am coming to the cross 77
I am Jesu's little friend 449
I am so glad that our Father 429
I am thine, Lord, 284
I am trusting thee, Lord Jesus . .

.

242
I bring no palm branch green .... 277
I can hear my Saviour calling .... 278
I could not do without thee 215
I do not ask for earthly store 249
I gave my hfe for thee 361
I have heard of a land 65
I hear a voice, 'tis soft and sweet. . 228
I hear thy welcome voice 254
I heard the voice of Jesus say .... 258
I know not why God's wondrous .

.

287
I lay my sins on Jesus 269
I love to hear the story ,

451
I love to sing of that great power.

.

208
I love to tell the story 334
I must needs go home 246
I need thee every hour 382
I need thee, precious Jesus 177
In sunny days, when all is bright . . 128
In the Christian's home in glory .

.

66
In the harvest field there is work.

.

136
In the hour of trial 397
In the land of strangers 337
Is thy cruse of comfort faihng .... 78
It came upon the midnight clear . .

.

299
I think when I read that sweet story 403

Jerusalem the^ golden 72
Jesus, and shall it ever be 274
Jesus bids us shine 405
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult .... 347
Jesus feels so sorry 453
Jesus, from thy throne on high. . .

.

424
Jesus, I my cross have taken .... 275
Jesus is calling! forth to the fray.

.

165
Jesus is tenderly caUing thee home 358
Jesus, keep me near the cross .... 255
Jesus, lover of my soul 203
Jesus loves me, this I know 446
Jesus loves the little children 447
Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem.. 344
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me. . .

.

198
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 390
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun.

.

94
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me.. 418
Jesus, the name high over all 176
Jesus, the very thought of thee . .

.

338
Jesus, thou everlasting King 313
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Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts .

.

Jesus wants me for a sunbeam . .

.

Jesus was teaching in tender tones
Joy to the world, the Lord is come
Just as I am, thine own to be .

.

Just as I am, without one plea .

,

King of the city splendid
Knocking, knocking, who is there.

Land of our birth, we pledge to thee
Lead, kindly Light
Leaning on Thee, my Guide
Let everlasting glories crown
Let him to whom we now belong .

.

Life is opening out before you ....
Lift up the gospel banner
Listen, the Master beseecheth ....
Listen to the voice of Jesus
Little children, wake and listen . .

.

Little drops of water
Living for Jesus here
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee.

.

Lord, for to-morrow and its needs.

.

Lord, if at thy command
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing
Lord, in the strength of grace ....
Lord Jesus, I long to be
Lord of all being, throned afar ....
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak
Lord, while for all mankind we pray
Love divine, all love excelling ....
Love that passeth knowledge ....
Low in the grave he lay

HYMN
364
406
36

308
279
221

104
359

105
262
199
333
197
440
160
138
413
422
425
268
227
363
297
98

366
166
372
79
39

155
116
362
34

185

" Man of Sorrows," what a. name.

.

186
March onward, march onward 135
May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 139
Mine eyes have seen the glory .... 115
More love to thee, Christ 231
Must Jesus bear the cross alone .. 151
My faith looks up to thee 380
My Father is rich in houses and lands 259
My God and Father, while I stray .

.

395
My hope is built on nothing less .

.

190
My Jesus, I love thee 261
My Shepherd will supply my need. . . 35

Nearer, my God, to thee 383
Never further than thy cross 265
News for little children 411
Now the day is over 63
Now, the sowing and the weeping.

.

144
Now the daylight goes away 460
Now to heaven our prayer ascending 102

HTMN
brothers, lift your voices 124
Canada, our fathers' land of old.

.

108
come, all ye faithful 307
come in childhood's sunny hour.

.

435
day of rest and gladness 42
for a closer walk with God 315
for a faith that will not shrink .

.

216
for a heart to praise my God. ... 26
for a thousand tongues to sing .

.

8
for that tenderness of heart .... 373
God, my powers are thine 294
God of Bethel, by whose hand. . 293
God of hosts, whose power.... 112
God, our help in ages past 240
happy band of pilgrims 212
happy day that fixed my choice.

.

233
happy home, where thou art loved 62
happy is the child who hears. . . . 442
holy Saviour! Friend unseen 251
how love I thy holy law 325
it is hard to work for God 266
Jesus, I have promised 235
Jesu, thou art standing 339
little town of Bethlehem 304
Love that will not let me go ... . 32
Master, let me walk with thee. .

.

156
Master, when thou callest 257
my Saviour, hear me 365
that mine eyes might closed be. . 292
the world must be conquered ... 162
thou who camest from above ... 391
timely happy, timely wise 46
to be more like Jesus 396

O what shall I do, my Saviour .... 213
Word of God Incarnate 327
worship the King, all glorious . . 20

On our way rejoicing 7

On the mountain's top appearing.

.

219
Once a little baby 459
Once in royal David's city 303
Once to every man and nation .... 117
One more day's work for Jesus . .

.

280
One there is above all others 193
Onward, Christian soldiers 154
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 175
Our Father, who art in heaven .... 457
Our God is in the sunshine gay . .

.

320
Our life is like a stormy sea 354
Our Sunday-school is over 462
Out of my bondage, sorrow 220
Out on an ocean all boundless .... 67

Pansies, lilies, roses 323
Pass me not, gentle Saviour ... 381
Pass the word along the line 122
Pleasant are thy courts above .... 45
Praise God, from whom all blessings 25
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HYMN
Praise him, praise him 13
Praise to the Holiest in the height.

.

210
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raise 1

1

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire.

.

376

Remember thy Creator 441
Rescue the perishing 153
Ride on, ride on in majesty 96
Ring, bells, ring 421
Ring out the bells for Christmas .

,

300
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise .... 88
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 192
Rolling downward thro' the midnight 16

Safe in the arms of Jesus 399
Safely through another week 41
Saved to the uttermost 200
Saviour, again to thy dear name .

.

56
Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen ... 10
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 49
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us . .

.

438
Saviour, teach me day by day .... 201
Saviour, thy dying love 288
Saviour, while my heart is tender. . 439
Search me, God, and know 436
See how great a flame aspires .... 83
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 445
See the Church of Christ arises. . . 100
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve. 402
Shepherd of tender youth 431
Shine on our souls, eternal God . . . 217
Silent night, holy night 312
Singing for Jesus, praising his name 256
Sing to the great Jehovah's praise. . 211
Sing to the Lord of harvest 322
Sinners, Jesus will receive 345
Sit down beneath his shadow 387
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 352
Softly fades the twilight ray 57
Soldiers of Christ, arise 152
Songs of joy, echoing sweet 309
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus .... 147
Sound the alarm 163
Sound the battle-cry 150
Sowing in the morning 270
Speed away, speed away 90
Standing at the portal 305
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 120
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear.

.

55
Sweet hour of prayer 377
Sweet is the sunlight after rain ... 44
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 267
Swell the anthem, raise the song .

.

18

Take my life and let it be 225
Take the name of Jesus with you. . 223
Take time to be holy 168

HYMN
Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal. . 252
Teach me, my God and King 172
Tell me the old, old story 196
The army of temperance is gathering 101
The Church's one foundation 174
The day is past and over 60
The day thou gavest. Lord, is ended 61
The great Physician now is near. .

.

245
The heavens declare thy glory. Lord 332
The land we love 106
The little flowers came 407
The Lord be with us as we bend.

.

40
The morning light is breaking 97
The radiant morn hath passed away 59
The Son of God goes forth to war.

.

141
The whole wide world for Jesus .

.

87
The whole world was lost 81
The wise may bring their learning.

.

444
The world looks very beautiful. . .

.

244
There is a book who runs may read 335
There is a fountain filled with blood 194
There is a green hill far away .... 183
There is a land of pure delight ... 71
There is an eye that never sleeps . . 385
There is no name so sweet on earth 205
There is work to do for Jesus. . . . 133
There shall be showers of blessing. 230
There's a friend for little children.

.

412
There's a royal banner given 125
There's a song in the air 302
There's a song of wondrous beauty 306
There's a wideness in God's mercy 37
There's not a tint that paints the rose 319
Thou didst leave thy throne 189
Thou my everlasting portion 243
Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine 264
Thou whose almighty word 93
Though lowly here our lot may be.

.

222
Though your sins be as scarlet . . . 349
Thro' the night of doubt and sorrow 75
Thy kingdom come, Lord 76
Thy Word is like a garden. Lord . . 329
'Tis the blessed hour of prayer .... 375
To God be the glory 15
True-hearted, whole-hearted 276
Try us, God, and search 232

Upward, ever upward 291

Was there ever kindest shepherd.

.

392
Weary pilgrim on life's pathway. .

.

229
Weary souls that wander wide .... 182
We give thee but thine own 137
We have heard the joyful sound ... 95
We march, we march to victory ... 121
We three kings of Orient are 301
We've a story to tell to the nations. 84
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HTMN
What a fellowship 226
What a friend we have in Jesus. . .

.

384
When all thy mercies, my God . . 27
When he cometh, when he cometh 432
When his salvation bringing 443
When immortal souls are dying . .

.

282
When I survey the wondrous cross. 179
When I walk in God's clear sunlight 21

when Jesus comes 236
When morning gilds the skies 6

When mothers of Salem 410
When our hearts are glad and light 283
When peace like a river 272
When storms around are sweeping 388
Where he leads me I will follow.. 281
While shepherds watched 295
While we pray and while we plead 343
Who calls thy glorious service hard 130
Who is he in yonder stall 206

HTMN
Who is on the Lord's side 157
Who is the Stranger, kingly and kind 316
Whoe'er would win the battle 142
Whoever receiveth the Crucified.. 356
Whosoever heareth, shout, shout.. 92
Why do you wait, dear brother . .

.

353
With a right good will 148
With happy voices singing 14
With our colours waving bright . . 119
Wonderful story of love 341
Work, for the night is coming .... 143
Work with all your might, boys . . 167
Worship the King in his beauty ... 19

Ye hosts of Christians, young .... 173
Yield not to temptation 146
You may have the joy-bells 285
You may help a load to lighten ... 169

TOPICAL INDEX

ASPIRATION: HTMN
Break thou the bread of life .... 6 lb

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 170

I am thine, Lord 284

I need thee every hour 382

Lord, I hear of showers 366

Lord Jesus, I long to be 372
Love divine, all love excelling. .

.

362

More love to thee, Christ .... 231

My faith looks up to thee 380
Nearer, my God, to thee 383
Pass me not, gentle Saviour .

.

381
Saviour, blessed Saviour 10

ASSURANCE

:

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 12

My hope is built on nothing less 190

My Jesus, I love thee 261

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 192

ATONEMENT:
I gave my life for thee 361

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 192

BAPTISM

:

See Israel's gentle Shepherd 445

BIBLE: HTMN
Break thou the bread of life 326
Come every soul by sin oppressed 181
Father of mercies, in thy word.

.

64
Holy Bible, book divine 330
How firm a foundation 328
How precious is the book divine 331
I love to tell the story 334
Let everlasting glories crown . .

.

333
how love I thy holy law 825
Word of God Incarnate 327

The heavens declare thy glory.

.

332
Thy Word is hke a garden. Lord 329

BROTHERHOOD (see Work and Service) :

Courage, brother, do not stumble 74
Faith of our fathers, living still 123
Far out on the desolate billow.

.

73
God is with us, God is with us.

.

80
1 am coming to the cross 77
Is thy cruse of comfort failing .

.

78
Lord of all being, throned afar.

.

79
Mine eyes have seen the glory .

.

115
God of hosts, whose power .. 112

Sons of labour, dear to Jesus .. 147
There is a fountain filled with blood 194
Through the night of doubt .... 75
Thy kingdom come, Lord 76
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CHRISTMAS: H\^^
Angels from the realms of glory. 314

Another year is dawnmg ... ^i»

As with gladness men of old dj ^

Brightest and best of the sons. . 311

Glory to God in the highest 31U

Hark, the herald angels sing . . . . ^98
It came upon the midmght clear 299

Joy to the world, the Lord is come 308

come, all ye faithful 307

httle town of Bethlehem 304

Once in royal David's city ..... 3Ud

Ring out the bells for Christmas 300

Rolling downward J"
Silept night, holy night ... 31 i

Songs of joy, echoing sweet ... 3oy

Standing at the portal 3ua

There's a song in the air ^^^
There's a song of wondrous . . . 3Ub

We three kings of Orient are . . 301

While shepherds watched ^93
Who is the Stranger, kingly ... 3lb

CONSECRATION (see Devotional Hymns)

.

Earth's ten thousand voices ... • 350

Faith of our fathers, living still. . 1^3

I am thine, Lord ^8*
I gave my Ufe for thee ... 3bi

Just as I am, thine own to be. . . jiV

Let him to whom we now belong 197

Lord, in the strength of grace ... 16b

Lord, speak to me ...... • i»3

More love to thee, Christ ^31

My faith looks up to thee ^'i^

Nearer, my God, to thee 3»d

God, my powers are thine. . . . 294

God of Bethel, by whose hand 293

God, our help in ages past . . . . 240

happy day that fixed my choice 233

Jesus, I have promised 235

Saviour! thy dying love . . . . . . • •

f88
Saviour, while my heart is tender 439

Take my hfe and let it be . . ii^

True-hearted, whole-hearted . .

.

lib

Who is on the Lord's side 385

DEATH: ,_
Abide with me ^7

A few more years shall roll .... 398

In the hour of trial 397

Lead, kindly Light ^b^

Nearer, my God, to thee 38d

Safe in the arms of Jesus 399

DECISION DAY:
Art thou weary, heavy laien 357

Dare to do right 159

Hark, my soul, it is the Lord. ... 34

i

DECISION DAY.— Continued. hymn
Hushed was the evening hymn .

.

367

I gave my life for thee 3bl

Jesus is tenderly calhng thee .

.

358

Just as I am, without one plea.

.

lii

Jesus, I have promised 235

Jesus, thou art standing 339

Love that will not let me go.

.

32

Out of my bondage, sorrow 220

Pass me not, gentle Saviour . . 381

Saviour! thy dying love 288
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 352
Tell me the old, old story 196
True-hearted, whole-hearted . .

.

276
Who is on the Lord's side 157

DEDICATION (Teachers')

:

God, my powers are thine .

.

294

DEVOTIONAL:
Abiding, oh, so wondrous sweet.

.

A charge to keep I have
All for Jesus, all for Jesus

All my doubts I give to Jesus
All things which live below
Be it my only wisdom here

Brightly gleams our banner

Brother, make a friend of Jesus

Come, let us who in Christ believe

Come, ye that love the Lord ....

Fear not, God is thy shield ....

"Follow me," the Master said..

Gird your loins about with truth.

God be with you till we meet. .

.

God kindly keepeth those he loves

God moves in a mysterious way.

.

Happy the man who finds

He leadeth me
I am a stranger here
I am thine, Lord
I am trusting thee. Lord Jesus. .

I bring no palm branch green. .

.

I can hear my Saviour calling. . .

.

I hear a voice, 'tis soft and sweet

I hear thy welcome voice

I heard the voice of Jesus say . .

.

I know not why God's wondrous
I lay my sins on Jesus
I must needs go home by the way
Jesus, and shall it ever be

Jesus, I my cross have taken .
.

.

Jesus, keep me near the Cross . .

Just as I am, thine own to be ...

Just as I am, without one plea . .

Lead, kindly Light
Living for Jesus here .........
Look, ye saints

247
237
224
241
250
253
238
296
22

234
218
289
286
290
260
263
273
239
248
284
242
277
278
228
254
258
287
269
246
274
275
255
279
221
262
268
227
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DEVOTIONAL.

—

Continued. hymn
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 297
More love to thee, Christ 231
My Father is rich in houses .... 259
My Jesus, I love thee 261
Never further than thy cross .... 265

God of Bethel, t)y whose hand 293
God, my powers are thine ... 294
God, our help in ages past .... 240
happy day that fixed my choice 233
holy Saviour, Friend unseen.. 251
it is hard to work for God 266
Jesus, I have promised 235
Master, when thou callest .... 257
that mine eyes might closed be 292

One more day's work for Jesus. . 280
On the mountain's top appearing 219
Saviour I thy dying love 288
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve 402
Singing for Jesus 256
Sowing in the morning 270
Sweet the moments 267
Take my life and let it be 225
Take the name of Jesus with you 223
Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal 252
The great Physician now is near 245
The world looks very beautiful.

.

244
There shall be showers 230
Thou my everlasting portion . .

.

243
Thou Shepherd of Israel and mine 264
Though lowly here our lot may be 222
True-hearted whole-hearted .... 276
Try us, God, and search 232
Upward, ever upward 291
Was there ever kindest shepherd 392
Weary pilgrim on life's pathway. 229
What a fellowship 226
When immortal souls are dying .

.

282
When Jesus comes 236
When our hearts are glad 283
When peace like a river 272
Where he leads me I will follow 281
You may have the joy-bells 285

DIVINE LOVE

:

Come, let us all unite to sing .... 38
God is love; his word proclaims. 33
Jesus was teaching in tender tones 36
Love that passeth knowledge . . 34
My Shepherd will supply my need 35

Love that will not let me go. . 32
There's a wideness in God's mercy 37

EASTER:
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.

.

187
Golden harps are sounding .... 178
Hark! ten thousand harps 188
Low in the grave he lay 185
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise... 88
The little flowers came 407

FAITH AND TRUST: htmn
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 12
Come, every soul by sin oppressed 181
Courage, brother, do not stumble 74
Encamped along the hills of light 214
Faith of our fathers, living still.

.

123
Far out on the desolate billow ... 73
God will take care of you 408
How firm a foundation 328
I could not do without thee .... 215
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 297
My faith looks up to thee 380
My hipe is built on nothing less. . 190
My Jesus, I love thee 261

for a faith that will not shrink 216
holy Saviour, Friend unseen . . 251
Love that will not let me go. . 32

Out of my bondage, sorrow 220
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 192
Shine on our souls, eternal God. . 217

GUIDANCE:
All the way my Saviour leads me 191
Brightly gleams our banner .... 238
Guide me, thou great Jehovah 369
He leadeth me ! 239
Hold thou my hand 393
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 390
Lead, kindly Light 262
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. 438

HARVEST, THANKSGIVING:
Come, ye thankful people, come. . 321
Earth has nothing sweet or fair.

.

3

Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all. . 336
Glory to the Father give 448
God's hand may be seen 324
Our God is in the sunshine gay.

.

320
Pansies, lilies, roses 323
Sing to the Lord of harvest .... 322
There's not a tint that paints. . .

.

319

HEAVEN

:

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 170
Face to face with Christ 68
For ever with the Lord 70
Give me the wings of faith to rise 69
Holy Ghost, my Comforter 209
Holy Spirit, faithful Guide 394
1 have heard of a land 65
In the Christian's home in glory.

.

66
Jerusalem the golden 72
Our blest Redeemer 175
Out on an ocean all boundless.. 67
There is a land of pure delight .

.

71

INVITATION:
Art thou weary, heavy-laden .... 357
Come, ye disconsolate 348
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INVITATION

—

Continued. hymn
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord .... 342
I gave my life for thee 361
In the land of strangers 337
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult.

.

347
Jesus is tenderly calling thee. . . . 358
Nearer, my God, to thee 383

Jesus, thou art standing .... 339
Our life is like a stormy sea .... 354
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 352
The whole world was lost 81
There's a wideness in God's mercy 37
Though your sins be as scarlet.

.

349
While we pray and while we plead 343

JESUS CHRIST:
Advent (See Christmas).
Crucifixion

:

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed.

.

When I survey the wondrous cross
Resurrection (see Easter).
Ascension:
Golden harps are sounding ....
Look, ye saints, the sight is ....
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise. .

.

180
179

178
227
88

MISSIONARY:
A better day is coming 85
Disciples of Jesus, why stand ye 82
Far, far away, in heathen darkness 91
From Greenland's icy mountains 99
Hail to the Lord's Anointed.... 89
Hark, the song of jubilee 86
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 94
Lord, if at thy command 98

brothers, lift your voices 124
Ride on, ride on in majesty .... 96
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise .

.

88
See how great a flame aspires .

.

83
Speed away, speed away 90
The morning light is breaking .

.

97
The whole wide world for Jesus 87
The whole world was lost 81
Thou whose almighty word .... 93
We have heard the joyful sound 95
We've a story to tell 84
Whosoever heareth, shout, shout 92

MORNING AND EVENING, FAMILY WOR-
SHIP (see Devotional Hymns) :

Abide with me 47
At even, ere the sun was set .... 58
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 52
Day is dying in the west 48
Ere we part, God, our Father. . 51
Forth in thy name, Lord, I go. . 50
Glory to thee, my God, this night 53
God, that madest earth and heaven 54
My God and Father, while I stray 395

FAMILY WORSHIP.

—

Con. hymn
Now the day is over 63
Now the daylight goes away .... 460

God of Bethel, by whose hand 293
happy home, where thou art. . 62
timely happy, timely wise .... 46

Saviour, again to thy dear name 56
Saviour breathe 49
Softly fades the twilight ray .... 57
Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear 55
The day is past and over 60
The day thou gavest, Lord, 61
The radiant morn hath passed.. 59

NATIONAL—CIVIC:
Blest be the tie that binds 109
God bless our native land Ill
God save our gracious king 110
God send us men whose aim ... 114
God, the All-merciful 107
Home, sweet home 113
King of the city splendid 104
Land of our birth, we pledge. . . . 105
Lord, while for all mankind .... 116
Mine eyes have seen the glory .

.

115
Canada, our fathers' land of old 108
God of hosts, whose power .

.

112
Once to every man and nation .

.

117
The land we love 106

NATURE (see Harvest and Primary) :

All things beautiful and fair .... 419
All things which live below .... 250
For the beauty of the earth .... 4
There is a book who runs may read 335
There's not a tint that paints ... 319

PENITENTIAL:
1 need thee, precious Jesus 177
Just as I am, without one plea.

.

221
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 363
Lord, I hear of showers 366

Jesus, thou art standing 339
Out of my bondage, sorrow.... 220
Pass me not, gentle Saviour. .

.

381

PRAISE

:

All hail the power of Jesus' name 2
All people that on earth do dwell 24
All praise to our redeeming Lord 17
Before Jehovah's awful throne . . 23
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 12
Come, let us join 5

Come, let us who in Christ believe 22
Come, thou almighty King 28
Come, thou fount of every blessing 374
Earth has nothing sweet or fair. . 3
For the beauty of the earth 4



408 TOPICAL INDEX

PRAISE.

—

Continued. hymn
From all that dwell below .... 29
Glory to God, for his sunshine.. 30
Happy man whom God doth aid . . 31
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God .... 1

Hosanna be the children's song. . 9
for a heart to praise my God. . 26
for a thousand tongues to sing 8
what shall I do, my Saviour . . 213
worship the King, all glorious 20

On our way rejoicing 7

Praise God, from whom 25
Praise him, praise him, Jesus... 13
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good .... 11
Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen . 10
Sing to the great Jehovah's praise 211
Swell the anthem, raise the song 18
To God be the glory 15
We have heard the joyful sound 95
When all thy mercies, my God 27
When I walk 21
When morning gilds the skies ... 6

With happy voices singing 14
Worship the King in his beauty 19

PRAYER (see Aspiration) :

Closer, Lord, to thee 386
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 379
Come, thou Fount of every blessing 374
Eternal Father, strong to save . . 370
Father, again in Jesus' name . .

.

389
From every stormy wind 378
Gracious Spirit, Love divine ... 271
Hold thou my hand 393
Holy Spirit, faithful Guide 394
1 need thee every hour 382
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 390
My faith looks up to thee 380
My God and Father, while I stray 395
Nearer, my God, to thee 383

thou who camest from above. . 391
Pass me not, gentle Saviour . . 381
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 376
Sit down beneath his shadow. ..

.

387
Sweet hour of prayer 377
There is an eye that never sleeps 385
'Tis the blessed hour of prayer. . 375
What a friend we have in Jesus. 384
When storms around are sweeping 388

THE SABBATH:
Blest day of God, most calm, .

Lord of the Sabbath, hear . . .

day of rest and gladness . .

Pleasant are thy courts above
Safely through another week .

Sweet is the sunlight after rain
The Lord be with us as we bend

43
39
42
45
41
44
40

TEMPERANCE: hymn
Hear the temperance call 103
King of the city splendid 104
Mine eyes have seen the glory . . 115
Now to heaven our prayer 102
Rescue the perishing 153
See the Church of Christ arises. 100
Soldiers of Christ, arise 152
The army of temperance 101
Yield not to temptation 146

WORK AND SERVICE:
A call for loyal soldiers 145
Aim high, thou wert not made.. 134
Arise, go forth to conquer .... 126
Be ye strong in the Lord 161
Carry the standard bravely .... 149
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 170
Conquering now and still 127
Dare to do right 159
Faith of our fathers, living still.

.

123
Far and near the fields 140
Fight the good fight 171
Go, labour on, spend and be spent 158
Hark, hark, my soul 131
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling. . 118
Hark to the sound of voices .... 129
Have ye heard the song 164
He liveth long who liveth well . . 132
In sunny days, when all is bright 128
In the harvest field there is work 136
Jesus is calling! forth to the fray 165
Lift up the gospel banner 160
Listen, the Master beseecheth . . 138
Lord, in the strength of grace . . 166
Lord, speak to me 155
March onward, march onward . . 135
May the grace of Christ 139
Must Jesus bear the cross alone 151
Now the sowing and the weeping 144

brothers, lift your voices .... 124
Master, let me walk with thee 156
the world must be conquered 162

Onward, Christian soldiers 154
Pass the word along the line .... 122
Rescue the perishing 153
Soldiers of Christ, arise 152
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus . . 147
Sound the alarm ! 163
Sound the battle-cry 150
Stand up, stand up for Jesus ... 120
Take time to be holy 168
Teach me, my God and King .... 172
There is work to do for Jesus . . 133
There's a royal banner given ... 125
The Son of God goes forth to war 141
We march, we march to victory.

.

121
Who calls thy glorious service.. 130
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WORK AND SERVICE.

—

Con. htmn
Wliue'er would win the battle .. 1 i2

Who is on the Lord's side 157
Willi a right good will 148
With our colours waving bright 119
Work, for the night is coming. • 143
Wcu'k with all your might, boys 167
Ye hosts of Christians 173
Yield not to temptation 146
You may help a load to lighten.. 169

PRIMARY

:

A little kingdom I possess 437
A little seed lay fast asleep .... 415
All things beautiful and fair .... 419
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed 423
Birds are singing 461
By cool Siloam's shady rill .... 416
Children loud hosannas singing. . 417
Children of Jerusalem 420
Father, bless our school to-day. . 450
Father, hear us as we pray 458
Father, make us loving 414
Father, we thank thee 455
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild .... 434
God tias said, " For ever blessed " 409
God sees the little sparrow fall. . 426
God sends the tiny snowflakes.. 428
God will take care of you 408
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 452
Great God, and wilt thou 433
Hark, the Christmas bells 430
Hear the pennies dropping 404
Hosanna be the children's song. . 9

I am Jesu's little friend 449

PRIMARY.

—

Continued, hymn
1 am so glad that our Father . . . 429
1 love to tell the story 334
I think when I read 403
Jesus bids us shine 405
Jesus feels so sorry 453
Jesus, from thy throne on high. . 424
Jesus loves .me, this 1 know. . . . 446
Jesus loves the little children. . . 447
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 418
Jesus wants me for a sunbeam.

.

406
Life is opening out before you. . 440
Listen to the voice of Jesus.... 413
Little children, wake and listen. . 422
Little drops of water 425
News for little children 411
Now the daylight goes away. . . . 460
come in childhood's sunny hour 435
happy is the child who hears. . 442

Once a little baby 459
Our Sunday-school is over 462
Praise ye the Lord 11
Remember thy Creator 441
Ring, bells, ring 421
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us. 438
Saviour, while mv heart is tender 439
Search me, God 436
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 445
Shepherd of tender youth 431
The little flowers came 407
The wise may bring their learning 444
There's a friend for little children 412
When he cometh 432
When his salvation bringing. . . . 443
When mothers of Salem 410

RESPONSIVE READINGS AND EXERCISES

RESPONSIVE READINGS: page
Psalm I 388
Psalm VIII . 388
Psalm XIX 388
Psalm XXIII 389
I Corinthians XIII 389
The Ten Commandments 390
The Beatitudes 390
The Apostles' Creed 391
The " I ams " of Christ 391
The Commands of Christ 391

RESPONSIVE READINGS.

—

Con. pagh
The Law of Love 391
Praise to God 392
Closing Benediction 392

EXERCISES:
Missionary 392
Rally Day 393
Thanksgiving 393
Patriotic 395
Christmas 396
Easter Day 397
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