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NOTICE.
8aeh has been the immensw popularity of the Golden Chain that two entire sets of electrotype plates

have been used up in th» printing of the book, and, as the demand for it is still unabated, it has been found

necessary to re-electrotype the whole work.

In the "New Golden Chain" all the pieces, (Music and Hymns), of the "old" Chain are retained,

without change of folios, with the exception that La Mira, page 127, Chain, will be found on page 124 of

the New Golden Chain, while, by the use of new and beautiful type wo are enabled to insert about one-

third more additional tunes and hymns, without crowding the pages, all of which are proved " Gems."

While the New Chain conforms in size, price and page with the "old " and may consequently be nsed
in connection with it, it is at the same time in itself almost a New Work. Its unprecedented popularity will

be materially enhanced uow that it appears in its new dress, with one-third new matter. In most of the

old pieces arranged in three parts, Tenors are now inserted.

Hoping that the New Golden Chain, like its predecessor, may prove a blessing to many, that every
link may be found sound and of the purest metal, and that the whole may prove strong enough to bind
together in one harmonic band all the dear ones of the household and Sabbath School, its author prayer-
fully sends it forth on its little mission of love and song. God speed it.

Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 1866, by

WILLIAM B. BRADBURY,
In the Clerk's Office of the District Court of the United States for the Southern District ofNew York,



^"COPY-RIGHT NOTICE.,^
The MUSIC and poetry of nearly every piece in this work is copy-right property and "Entered

according to Act of Congress." No person, therefore, has a right to print in any form, or for any
purpose whatever, either words or music, without first obtaining permission from the anthor. If hymnc
or tunes are desired for Sunday School Anniversaries, or for any other purpose, such permission must
first be obtained, otherwise the person using them trespasses against the laws of copy-right, makea
himself liable, and will bo held accountable.

THE GOLDEN CHAIN. C. M.
CHOKTTS.

. / How sweet and heavenly is the sight, When those that love the Lord \

\ In one anoth - er's peace delight, And so ful- fill his / word !
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Praise the Lord
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Praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Hal - le - hi - jah, Hal- le - lu - jah, Praise ye the Lord.
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3 Let love, in one delightful stream-,

Through every bosom flow
;

Let union sweet, and dear esteem,
In every action, glow.

Praise the Lord, &«.

3

4 Love is the golden chair that binds
The happy souls above

;

And he's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.

Praise the Lord, &o.

2 O may we feel each brother's sigh,
And with him bear a part

;

May sorrows flow from eye to eye-,

And joy from heart to heart.
Praise the Lord, &c.



THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. C. M.
-4—1
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Arr. for this work.
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1. The Sunday-school, (hat blessed place. Oh ! I would rather stay Within its walls a child of p-ace, Than spend my hours in play.

Chords.—The Sunday-school, the Sunday-school, Oh P 'tis the place i lore, For there 1 learn the golden rule Which leads to joys a • bove.

-£--45--fE:
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2 T!s there I learn that Jesus died
For sinners such as I ;

Oh ! what has all the world beside,

That I should prize so high.
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3 Then let our grateful tribute rise.

And songs of praise be given
To Him who dwells above the skies,

For such a blessing given.

L^VTqT ^
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And welcome then the Sunday-school,
We'll read, and sing, and pray,

That we may keep the golden rule,

And never from it stray.

WELCOME TO THE SABBATH. H. M. (Nrw CuauO

—>>

1. Welcome delightful morn ; Sweet day of sacred rest, I hail thy kind return ; Lord.rcake these moments blest.Sweet day of sacred rest, I hail thy kind return ; Lord.rcake these moments blest,
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FULL CHO.

From low desires and fleeting toys, \ Then welcome, thrice welcome, Yes, welcome delightful moru.
I soar to reach im- mor - tul joys./

A.

^=^r. w^mm :5»==£=$=* M̂
Then welcome, welcome, welcome, Yes.



WELCOME TO THE SABBATH. Concluded.
2 Now may the King descend,

And fill his throne of grace

;

Thy sceptre. Lord, extend,
While saiuts :nldi ea- thy face :

Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

;

Disclose a Saviour's love.

And bless the sacred hours:
Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL RECRUITING SONG.
Moderately Quick. Words by tht

lis.

Author of

Wm. B. Bradbury.

/ want to be an angel."

I
l«I. , j. I | , I I 2D. .

1. To our dear Sunday-school there onghl many to come. Who spend Sunday waudering or trilling at home ; \

I'll try to bring one, or I'll try to bring l\v». Yes, all that [Omit / I can, I'm determined to do.

2. God meant all the people who lite in this place, To hear of his goodness, and join in his praise ; \

So I'll try t» bring one, or I'll try to bring two, Yes, all that [Omit /I can, I'm determined to do.

One or more Boys. Girts and Boys, or two Girls alone. FULL CHO.
-fi-tV-i-

try to bring one, I'll try to bring (wo, Yes, all

I
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that I can, I'm de - termined toij! i* i*
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Let me think ; are there none of the dear ones at homo,
The large, or the little, who nev^r have come ?

Oh. I'll beg ami I'll coax, try for one, try for two,
Yes, all that I can, I'm determined to do.

My cousins and playmates, who live in this street,

I'll ask them Income, the next time that We meet;
Who knows hut among them I'll get one, or two,
For all that I can, I'm determined bo do.

5 Out there in the lot where I pass every day.
How many spend Sabbath in frolic or play !

If I could but get one of those boys, now, or two.
To come here next Sabbath, what good it might do.

6 Perhaps up to heaven some day I may go
;

What glory and blessedness then I shall know!
But I want in that glory that many may share,—
That one, two, yen, all I can take, may be there.



I RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT." C. M. D.

^Pl^li^lil^g»lpl^ll^
1. I saw lit - tie blade ofgrass, Just peeping from the sod, And asked it why it sought to pass Be-
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yond its
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present
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clod? It seemed to raise its ti - ny head, All sparkling, fresh and bright, And
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wond'ringatthe question, said, "I rise to seek the light, I rise, I I rise to seek the light."

i
1 1

—

t——t— i i .. -

1

Hie
I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise.

j-M"

2 I asked the eagle why his wing
To ceaseless flight was given ;

As if he spurn'd each earthly thing

And knew no home but heaven?
He answered, as he fixed his gaze

TJndazzled at the sight,

Upon the sun's meridian blaze,

"I rise to seek the light
"

8 I asked my soul, what means this thirat

For something yet beyond,
What means this eagerness to burst
From every earthly bond?

It answers, and I feel it glow
With fires more warm, more bright,

"All is too dull, too dark below,

I rise to seek the light,"



COME, CHILDREN, RAISE YOUR VOICES HIGH.
1 COME, children, raise your voices high,

Your Saviour's love proclaim,

And with the choirs of earth and sky
Unite to praise his name :

Sing how he left the realms of light,

Where the bright angels dwell,

And, passing through death's gloomy
Redeemed the world, [night,

Redeemed the world from hell.

2 Yes, we will gladly Join our lays
With heaven's seraphic throng,

And offer in our earthly days
To Christ our grateful song :

And oh, that all would join to sing
That Saviour's love, who came.

Mankind from chains of siu to bring
To liberty,

To liberty again !

DUKE STREET. L. M.

3 Then loud hosannas to our King,
Jesus, eternal God !

Let earth with joyous anthems ring,
To spread his fame abroad

;

Let every tribe and nation own
His just and righteous sway,

And all unite to hasten on
The great, the great,

The great millennial day.

=L-^m^^^^^^M^wm^^nr
1. Lord, when thou didst ascend on high, Those heavenly guards around thee wait.

Ten thousand angels filled the (iky; Like chariots that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there;

While he pronounced his holy law,

And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

8 How bright the triumph none can tell,

When all the rebel powers of hell,

That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all in chains, like captives, led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne,

He sent his promised spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

THE SABBATH. (Nkw Chain.)

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thv name, give thanks, and sing;

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest;

No mortal cares shall seize my breaot

O may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace has purified my heart,

Then I shall share a glorious part

:

And fresh supplies of joy be shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head,

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wish'd below

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy



8 GOD SPEED THE
|2tf,

RIGHT.

^m^mz^^^ :*r?IH
1
/Now to heaven our prayer ascending.God speed tho right !\Be their zeal in hoaven recordedA God speed

\In a noble cause contending, God speed the. . ..right I /With success on earth rewarded, /Godspeed tho rightl

God speed the rightl

2 Bo that prayer again repeated,

God speed the right I

Ne'er despairing though defeated,

God speed the right I

Like the good and great in story,

If they fail, they fail with glory,

God speed the right I

8 Patient, firm, and persevering,

God speed the right I

Ne'er the event our danger fearing,

God speed the right l

Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding,

And in heaven's own time succeeding,

God speed the right

!

4 Still their onward course pursuing,

God speed the right I

Every foe at length subduing,

God speed the right l

Truth, thy cause, whate'er delay it,

There's no power on earth can stay it,

God speed the right I

TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 6s & 4s. <n™ cm*.)
Dr. L. MASON.

4 J l-^-J \-~r-A , , 1-

To-day the Saviour calls;

Oh, hear h!m now;
"Within these sacred walls
To Jesua bow.

8. To-day the Saviour calls

;

For refuge fly

;

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh,

8

4. The Spirit calls to-day :

Yield to his power;
Oh, grieve him not away,

' Tia uioroy's hour.



NEVER LATE."
Uprightly.

=t=tN I 1 -
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1 I'll a -wake at dawn on the Sabbath day, For 'tis wroni: to doze ho-ly time away; With my lessons lenrn'd, this shall

2 Birds awake betimes; every oiorn they sing; None are tardy there, when the woods do ring; So when Sunday comes, this shall

S m—~&— -j—^~3 1
—

^
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be my rule— Never to be late at the Sabbath school,

be uiy rule— Never to be late nt tho Sabbath school.

8 When the summer's sun wakes the flowers again.

They the call obey— none are tnnly tlien
;

Nor will I forget that it is my rule

Never to be late at the Sabbath school.

4 But these Sabbath days will soon bo o'er,

And these happy hours shall return n<> more;
Then I'll ne'er regret that it was my rule

Never to be late at the Sabbath school.

DISMISSION. 8s & 7s.

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; /Let us each thy lovepossessin2,Triiiniph in rwh
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;\ O refresh us, O refresh us,Travelingthrt tU

^^^^ii^ilii
mi n:.' grace; \

wilderness./

I

2 Thanks we give and adoration,

For thy gospel's joyful sound
;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound

;

May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

• Then, -whene'er the signal's given

Us from earth to call away,
Borne, on angel's wings, to heaven

—

Glad the summons to obey

—

May we ever
Reign with Christ in endless day.



10 SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L. M.
$Tmp.

Double.
WM. B. BRADBURY.

1. Sweet honr of prayer 1 sweet hour of prayer I That calls me from a world of care, And bids me at my Father's throne Make
D. C. And oft escaped the tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer, And oft escaped the tempter's snare By

JS + *- *-

all my wants and wishes known

:

thy return, sweet hour of prayer.
In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has of - ten found re - lief,

2. Sweet honr of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer I

Thy wings shall my petition bear,
To him whose truth and faithfulness,

Engage the waiting soul to bless;

And since he bids me seek his face,

Believe bis word, and trust his grace,
: I'll cast on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet boor of prayer 1 :|

8. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer 1

M;iy I thy consolation share ;

Till, from Mount Pisgah'a lofty height,
I view my home, and take my flight:

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize;

|: And shout, while passing through the air,

Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer I :|

LULU. S. M.

Prt
(INew Chain.)

WM. B. BRADBURY.

w=2-

1 I love thy kingdom, Lord—The house of thine abodo—The Church our blest Redeemer saved With his own precious blood.



LULU. Concluded. 11
9 I !ove thy Church, O God

!

Her walls before thee stand,

liear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

8 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils bo given,
Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highost 'oy
I prize her heavenly ways;

Her sweet communion, solemn vow^
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.

spriouiy. OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL WITH ME.

1 Oh, come to the Sunday-school with me,Where sweetly the hours will pass a - way 1 Oh, come with a foot-step
2 We've teachersand scholars kind and true ;We've plenty of books, both old and new; We read, and we sing, and

ClMrus. Oh, come to the Sunday-school with me,Where sweetly the hours will pass a - way ! Oh, come with a foot-step

ppii^ip^^^^^^i* * * » u
light and free, And make no de -lay, make no de- lay.

join in prayer, 'Tis sweet to be there, sweet to be there,

light and free, And make no de - lay, make no de - lay.

... BND.

-p-rP-n^g

Around and a-bont us true happiness floats, While voices that
Around and a-bout us true happiness floats, &c.

^g^^^^^i
love us breathe out their soft notes; No place is so pleasant, so happv and free, As tho dear Sunday-school for you and for me.

*~rrcg~g-pg_



12 A BRIGHTER DAY. 8s <fc 7s, DonbJe.
•'them look op, por tour redemption draweth juoh."- Luke xxi. 28.

I. "Lift your heads" with faith; the morrow Dawneth brighter than the day; Angel hands will lift the shadows,
[Chase the gathering

t. Art thou lonely, sad, and weary. Watching thro' the silent night? Dry thy tears, the orient glistens Like a thread of

^uztrzfc -17 i i
-^-fc»^a^

gloom away. /'"Lift your heads." the day is breaking, Soon the morning will appear ; [draws near.\
..(gil- ver light. \ See the earth fiom slumber waking ; ''Lift your heads," the day

3 Does the night seem long and weary

—

Dangers threatening 'long the way ?

Joy will soon return to bless thee,

Soon will dawn a brighter day.

—

Cho.

4 What, though wars and earth's commotions
Try your faith, and cause dismay

;

God, your Father, rules the nations,

He will semi a brighter day.

—

Cho.

ft Let the heart be cheered with gladness,

Though the son is veiled from sight;
See! the stars are brightly beaming
Through the shadows of the night.

Chirus.
Look ! e'en now the morn is breaking,
See the shadows flee away ;

See ! the earth from slumber waking,
" Lift your heads !" behold the day

!

12

THE CHURCH. (New Chain.)

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God !

He. whose word cannot be broken,
Form'd thee for his own abode.

On the Rock/)f Ages founded.
What can shake thy sure repose T

With salvation's walls surrounded.
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See ! the streams of living waters
Springing from eternal love;

Weil supplythysons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows their thirst t' assuago ;

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver.

Never fails from age to age T



DAVID, THE SWEET SINGER. <ii.wo.„,.j 13
Words by Una CAKO. MAY. Music by WM. B. BRADBUBH

"Whoso oftkbkth praise, olorifieth God."—Psalm L. 23.
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, /Twas David, Sweet Singer in Israel, who said. We glo-ri - ty God when we bring him
\ Our offerings of praise ; Oh, then with true fiith [O.mlt ] Glad songs we will thankfully
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him. Wo want, O great God, to glori-fy thee, Our Father, so high and so ho ly, /Who inhabits the praise of e -

VWho inhabits the praise of e_-

P-fr-

3 Thy love is so vast, so tender, and true,
A fountain of life, failing never;

Oh. what can we happy young children d»
But praise thee lor ever and ever?

We'll praise thee at morn, and praise thee at night,
For the work that brings quiet and slumber ;

For our bread and our water, our reason and sight,
And mercies too many to number.

V/ritUn and computed for the Fiftieth

8 For the friends thou hast given to teach and to guide,

Who make the sweet Sabbath so cheering,

By telling of Jesus, who calls to his side

Young children with words so endearing.
For that Jesus our fullest hosannas are given.
His pity and prayers, ceasing never,

Are the source of all joy. on earth and in heavoo.
And we'll praise him for ever and over.

Annivortary erf the N. Y. S. S. Union.

13



14 WHO SHALL SING? 8s & 7s.

,
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./Who shall sing, if not the children, Did not Jesus die for them ?\

\ May they not, with other jewels, Sparkle in his di - a - dem iyWhy to them were voices given, Bird-like voices, sweet and
d.o. Why, unless the song of heavon They begin to practise hers ? [clear r

2 There's a choir of infant songsters,

White-robed, round the Saviour's throne
;

Angels cease, and, waiting, listen !

Oh! 'tis sweeter than their own !

Faith can hear the rapturous choral,

When her ear is upward turned

;

la not this the same, perfected,

Which upon the earth they learned 3

MARTYN.

8 Jesus, when on earth sojourning,

Loved them with a wondrous love

;

And will he, to heaven returning,

Faithless to his blessing prove ?

Oh 1 they cannot sing too early

!

Fathers, stand not in their way

!

Birds do sing while day is breaking

—

Tell me, then, why should not they ?

Double. (New Chain.)

Mary to the Saviour's tomb Hasted at the early dawn,
I
For a while D. C.

''1 Spice she bro't, and sweet perfume,But the Lord she lov'd had gone;
J
she ling'ring stood, Fill'd with sorrow and surprise,

D. C. Trembling, while crystal flood Issued from her weeping eyes.

*-l»HS-»
Y° f* r3

2. BtU her sorrows quickly fled

When she heard his welcomo voice

;

Christ had risen from the dead,
Now he bids her heart rejoice

;

What a change his word can make,
Turning darkness iu to day I

Te who weep for Jesus' sake,
He will wipe your tears away.

. He who came to comftrt her,
When she thought her all was

loat, i^

Will for your relief appear,
Tho' you now are tempest tossed.

On his word your burden cast,

On his love your thoughts employ,
Weeping for a while may last,

But the morning brings the joy.



HASTE AWAY TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 15
Words by Lucius Hart. Esg. Muslo by W. B. B.

r-N-

1st Semi-Cho./Hark ! how the cheerful morning bells Call

2d Semi-ChoKyi ithhuppy fa - ces, one and all, We
1st Sam-C/w./ln Sunday dress -es neat - ly clad, A-
2<1 Semi-Cho\Our lessons learned our books in hand. A-

us a - way to Sabbath school ; Their sacred chime o"ur

haste a - way to Sabbath school ; And hearts as hap - py
way we haste to Sabbath school ; No day in all the
way we haste to Sabbath school ; The happiest children

Tenob. & Base.
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FULL CHORUS
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• du - ty tello, A-
at the call, A-
week more glad, A
in the land, A-

2-
way
ivay

ivay

»ay
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to

to

to

to
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Sab
Sab
Sab
Sab-
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bath school.

\

bath school,

J

bath school.

\

bath school

J
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Then let ua haste a - way,

Then let us haste a - way,

iaste a

baste 8

-0—m—
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way

way

.

to Uv»

to Um

-m—m
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Sabbath school, Then let us haste a -way,

=6?—
v- £e£ 2

to the Sabbath school,

ft

*m£m=ms3s£
A - wav to the Sabbath school.

^JLAJLJLJL

2 1st Semi- We love to meet together there,

Chorus. Within our pleasant Sabbath school

;

And all unite in praise and prayer.
Within the Sabbath school.

id Semi- And this our bond of love shall be,

Chorus. We're happy in our Sabbath school

;

And with our hearts in harmony,
We'll hjujte to .Sabbath sohoul.—Ouo.

4 1st Semi- The Sabbath light chines clear and bright,
Chorus, Away we haste to Sdbbath school;

The church, it is a pleasant sight,

Away to Sabbath school
;

2d Semi- This sweetest day of all the seven

—

Chorus. We'll haste away to Sabbath school.

And run the shining road to heaven;
1 5 Awaj to Sabbath school.

—

Cho,
.



16 "IF I WERE A VOICE." Sons, with Echo.

mm^^* =s=> :3s—,.—|—fcrsfE£=3E£=£*m e_*-Lg «=C
r i were a voice, a persuasive voice, That could (ravel the wide world thro', I would flr on the wings of the morning light, And

2. I would fly, I would fly o'er land and sea, Where a human heart might be, I wonld tell them a tale, or I'd sing a song, la

1 were a voice, a consoling voice, 1 would fly on the wings of the air, The houses of sorrow and guilt I'd seek, And

grprr

speak to the men with a gen - tie might. And tell them to be trne, An4 tell them b be true. De trne, Be true,

praise of the right, in blame of the wrong, And tell them to be good, And tell them to be good. Be good, Be good,

calm and truth - ful words I'd speak, And whisper of sweet hope, And whisper of sweet hope. Sweet nope, Sweet hope,

& - ,-g-
rez.i rS p.

zdc m^mie^a
Echo for 4th and 5th stanzas.

-j-rO ;—r-/7\

—

-

Aad tell them to be true, Tell them to be true.

And tell them to be good, Tell them, dfC. J:yful sound, Joyful sound.

And whisper of sweet hope, Whisper, <fc. God is love, God is love.

If I were a voic«. an immortal voice,

I would fly the whole earth around
;

And wherever man with error bow'd,
I'd publish in notes both long and load,
The Truth's most joyful sound.

Joyful sound. (Echo. Joyful sounds
The Truth's most joyful sound,
Echo.—Truth's most joyful sound.

6 I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day,

And point to the realms above ;

I would ft}
-
, I would fly over city and town,

And drop like a happy sunlight down,
1G

And vhisper, God is love.

God is love. {Echo. God is Iotc.)

And whisper. God is love.

Eclw.—Whisper, God is love



BEEVES. C. ffl. 17

1 In all my vast concerns with tbee, In vain my soul would try To shun thy presence, Lord, and flee Tne notice of thin eye.

-gg:S-ar^-

2 Thine all surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest

;

My public walks, my privnto ways,
The secrots of my breast.

8 My thoughts lie open to tho Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And ore my lips pronounce the word,
lie knows the sense I mean.

4 Oh I wondrous knowledge), deep and high 1

Where can a creature hide?
Within thy circling arms 1 He,
Enclosed on every side.

6 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill,

Securod by sovereign love.

CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. 6S & 4S. (Nkw Chaw.)

Dr. TITOS. HASTINGS.
4-

. i Child of sin and
L

\ Wait not for to
D. C Child of 6in and

-m—m-

sor - row,
mar - row,
6or - row,

Filled with dis - may, I

Yield theo to-day;j Heaven bids thee come, While yet there's room,
Hear and o - bey.

§gN^E« 4^^^J=e\ J-J- :g=T=A—*-jL
-i—

r

2. Child of sin and sorrow,
Why wilt thou die?

Come, while thou canst borrow
Help from on high :

Grieve not that love,

'Which from above,
ChIM of sin and sorrow.
Would bring tbee nigh.

:=t= rt=t

Child of sin and sorrow.
Where wilt thou flee?

Through that long to-morrow,
Eternity 1

Exiled from home,
Darkly to roam

—

Child of 6in and sorrow,
Where wilt thou floo ?

17

4. Child of sin and sorrow,
Lift up thine eye I

Heirship thou canst borrow
In worlds on iiigh t

In that high home.
Graven thy name:

Child of sin anil sorrow,
Swift homeward fly I



Id GATHER THEM IN.
" 00, therefore, into the highways and hebqbo and cokpel them to oomb in ."- lake xlv. 23.

With promptness and animation. May bb suno ab a duet.

1, Gather them in, gather them in, Gather the children in;/Gather them in from the broad highway, Gather them in,
VGather them in from the prairies vast, Gather them in,

gather them in ; Gather them in, in this gospel day, Gather, gather them in ;\

gather them in ; Gather them in, of every cast, Gather, gather them in. /

Gather them in, let the

fa);
~f" T~T "T^

l !

*
!

* ? -*

2 Gather them in, gather them in,

Gather the children in
;

Gather them in from the street and lane,
Gather them in, gather them in

;

Gather them in both the halt and lame,
Gather, gather them in

;

Gather the deaf, and the poor, and blind,
Gather them in, gather them in :

Gather them in with a willing mind,
Gather, gather them in.

Chorus,—Gather them in, &c

3 Gather them in, gather them in,

Gather the children in ;

Gather them in that are seeking rest.

Gather them in, gather them in ;

Gather them in from the Kast and West,
Gather, gather them in.

Gather them in that are roaming about,
Gather thorn in, gather them in

;

Gather them in from the North and South,
Gather, gather them in.

1 8 CUioriti-.—Gather them in. *c



GATHER THEM IN. Concluded 19
4 Gather them in, gather them in,

Gather the children in ;

Gather them in from all over the land,

Gather them in, gather them in ;

Gather them in to our noble band,

Gather, gather them in
;

Gather thetn in with a Christian love.
Gather them in, gather them in

;

Gather them in for the Church above.
Gather, gather them in.

—

Cho.

THE LOVE OF JESUS. L. M. (New Chain.) w*. b. bbaDBDBT.

*=fr^W^^^^^PP
1. I kaow 'tis Jesus lores my soul, And makes the wounded spirit whole ; My nature is by sin deiil'd, let Jesus lores a little child.

2 How kind is Jesus, oh, how good !

'Twas for my soul he shed his blood;

For children's sake he was reviled,

For Jesus loves a little child.

3 When I offend, by thought or tongue,
Omit the right, or do the wrong.
If I repent he's reconciled,

For Jesus loves a little child.

4 To me may Jesus now impart,
Although so young, a gracious heart;
Alas ! I'm oft by sin defiled,
Yet Jesus loves a little child.

HEBRON

m^ggs
1. Thus far the Lord has led me on ; Thus far his power prolongs my days ; And every evening shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grate.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home ;

But he forgives my follies past

;

Be gives me strength for days to come

3 I lay my body down to sleep,

Peace is the pillow for my head ;

While well-appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

19



20

SHI
FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE. 7s & 6s.

WM. B. BRADBURY, m.
d^-j—iti-i-j

pg^p*^
1 Far out up-on the prairie Ron- many ohildren dwell, Who never read the Bi-ble, Or hear the Sabbath bell;
2 For they have no kind pastor, Whose loving words have told, Of Jesus, the good Shepherd,And called them to hisfold

,

3EE3E-
I—L—bzfe=pg=£EL',_^ P-F-fi

—

g=^!^zz£^S^a^ra=a._pg_|g-g==f:&gjg=p-r—p-rr-^-
rdg^t i—Lin-w- r * 1°; ^.-f—r u ir_fa=r£f-

Cfto.—Far out up-on the prairie How many children dwell, Who never read the Bi-ble, Or hear the Sabbath bell

;

Pl^^i^^^pai
.And when the ho- ly morning Wakes us to sing and pray. They spend the precious moments In idleness and play.
No Sabbath school in-rit-ing Us pleasant doors within, No teacher's voice entreating To leave the way of sin.

7s & 6s.

3 I wish that I could tell them
How Jesus came to die.

When he fur little children
Left his bright throne on high ;

And all the sad. sail story

Of 8oitow which he bore,

Wheu for his crown of glory

A crown of thornB he wore.

—

Cho.

4 And so each morn and evening,
Whene'er I kneel in pray*r,

I'll ask the gracious Saviour
•To send his gospel 'here;

That in the glorious city

In which he dwells above,

We all may sing together
Of his redeeming love.- Oho,

20

7S & 6S. (Nbw Chaw)
1 Com*, lot us sing of Jesus,

While hearts and accents blend,

Come, let us sing of Jesus,

The sinner's only Friend;
His holy soul rejoices.

Amid the choirs above.

To hear our youthful voices

Exulting in his love.

2 We love to sing of Jesus,

Who wept our path along;
We love to sing of Jesus.
The tempted'and the strong;

None who besought his healings

He passed unheeded by;
And still retains: his fueling

For us above the sty.



Hymns to "Far out upon the Prairie." 21

$ "We love to sing of Jesus,

Who 'lied our soul to save

;

Wc love to sing of Jesus,
Triumphant o'er the grave

;

And in our hour of danger,
We'll truot his love alone,

"Who once slept in a manger,
And now sits on the throne.

Cho.—We love to sing, &o.

4 Then let us sing of Jesus,
While yet on earth we stay,

And hope to sing of Jesus,
Throughout, eternal day

;

For those, who here confess him,
He will in heaven confess

;

And faithful hearts that bless him,
He will forever bless.

Cho.—We love to sing, &o.

millennium song. 7s&6s.

1 Rejoice, all ye believers,

And let your lights appear,
The evening is advancing,
And midnight now is near

;

The Bridegroom is arising,

And soon he draweth nigh :

Dp, up, and watch, and wrestle,

At midnight comes the cry.

Cho.—Rejoice, &c.

8 See that your lamps are burning,
Replenish them with oil,

And wait for your salvation

—

The end of earthly toil.

21

The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near

;

Go meet him, as he coineth,

With Hallelujahs clear.

Cho.—Rejoice, <fee.

8 Ye wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices higher,
Till in the songs of Jubilee,
They meet the angel choir.

The marriage-feast is waiting,

The doors wide open stand,
Be ready, then, to meet him.
The Bridegroom is at hand.

Cho.—Rejoice, &c.

4 Ye paints, who here in poticnoe

Your cross and eutPrings uore,

Shall live and reign forever,

When sorrow is no more.
Around the throne of glorv.

The Lamb ye shall behola,

In triumph cast before him
Your diadems of gold 1

Cho.—Rejoice, <fec.

6 Our Hope and Expectation,

O Jesus ! now appear

;

Arise, thou Sun, so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere 1

With hearts and hands uplifted.

We plead, O Lord, to sue

The day of earth's redemption,
That brings us unto thee I

Oho.—Rejoice, &c.



09 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER.
Newly arranged and brought within an easy compass for Chorus Singing, by

SOLO, or SEMI-CHORUS. WM. B. BRADBUR7.

-fr„ IV-Nt-I r—

I
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(O.... say, can you see by the dawn's early light, What eo proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming, \
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the perilous fight. O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly t.treaming,/

,, / On the shore dim-ly seen thro' the mists of the deep. Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence re - pos - es, \

\ What is that which the breeze, o'er the tower-ing steep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos -es ; /

msm^m^Mmh^m
i ->—

'

" ** r i

And the rock-et's red glare, bombs bursting iu air, Gave proof thro' the night that our Flag was still there:
Now it catch-es the gleam of the morning's first beam, In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed now shines in the stream :M -1 I m* s

&&- *=*==£: <L

FULL CHORUS. & ^=m-

O.... say does that star-spangled ban-ner yet wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.
'Tis the star-spangled ban-ner, long may it wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

=p *?& - - J J £ ^ £ * - . -^ * ^

And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore,
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,
A home and a country, should leave us no more

—

Their blood has washed out their foul footstep's pollution.
No refuge can save the hireling aud slave,

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave ; Cho.

2 2

thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved home and the war's desolation

;

Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n-rescued land
Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation.

Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto—" In God is our trust !" Oho,



LOOK TO JESUS. 7s & 8s. (New Chain.) 23
Wm. B. Bradbury.

, / Look to Je - bus! youthful christian. Just begun the heavenly race: \

*\ Let no dream of rstrength or wisdom Make thee [Omit f turn from Him thy face

:

m -m. .«-

=mzr

He, thy righteousness, shall be Wisdom, ho - li - ness to thee.
* m -m- - *--* Jp3- M- m -m- m -m. _

i^fcg u=a-fr i

yr

Look to Je - ens ! look to

Je - pus! Ev-er trust in His dear name.

t^JL * * *
:5c

3 Look to Jesus ! aged traveler

On life's long and changeful road:

See'st thou not ? 'tis almost ended,

Soon thou'lt be at home with God:
Lean upon Him as you go,

Ago and weakness stronger grow.
23

2 Look to Jesus! strong in manhood,
Who art pressing on thy race:

Slight the snares the world is spreading,
Onward, upward speed thy pace:

Poor and mean earth's brightest toys,
Weighed with beavens eternal joys.

4 Look to Jesus ! steadfast ever
Let us on his glory gaze

;

Though revealed here but dimly,
Brightly on our souls 'twill blaze.

If by looking here below,
Like to Him our spirits grow.



24 PEACEFULLY SLEEP. L. M.

f rcr* f
1 Peaceful - ly lay her down to rest. Place the turf kindly on her breast ; Sweet is the slumlier beneath the sod,
2 Close to her lone and narrow house, Gracefully wave, ye willow boughs ; Flowers of the wild wood, your odors shed
3 Qui • et - ly sleep, be-lov - ed one, Rest from thy toil—thy labor is done ; Rest till the trump from the opening skies

I

Ms&f. M*£k

While the pure soul is resting with God. Peacefully sleep Peacefully sleep, Sleep till that morning, Peacefully sleep.
O - ver the ho - ly. beauli- ful dead. Peacefully sleep, he.
Bid thee from dust to glo - ry a - rise ! Peacefully sleep, &c.

PEACEFULLY REST. L. M.
1 Another fleeting day Is gone ;

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ;

Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown,
And night's dark mantle vails the skies.

CAo.— Peacefully rest, &c.

2 Another fleeting day is gone :

In solemn silence rest, my soul

!

Bow down before His awful throne,
Who bids the morn and evening roll.

2 Soon shall a darker night descend.
And vail from me yon azi re skies s

24

(New Chain.)

And soon shall death's oppressive hand
Lie heavy on these languid eyes.

4 Yet when beneath the dreadful shade,
I lay my weary frame to rest,

That night shall not make me afraid ,

That bed the dying Saviour prettsed

5 Again emerging from the night,

1, like my risen Lord shall rise
J

Again drink in th : morning light,

Pure at its fount ab'jve the shies.



Wnnlg by A. A. SMITH
Andante.

ON CALVARY'S
GlRI.8.

HEIGHTS. 25
Music by "WM. B. BRADBURY.

1 On Calv'ry's heights amazing grace betnld I And let it e'er be tolil, That love divine a - lone. Could thus for sin a-tone.

i—r~r
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CalT'ry's heights,on Calv'ry's heights.Amazing love beholdl
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4 To Calv'ry's heights the little children bring:
Permit them there to cling,

Forbid them not, He'cries,

Of sucli my kingdom is.

—

Chorus.

2 On Calv'ry's heights the one Redeemer dies

!

The heavenly message Hies
With pardon lull to give

—

That all who look may lire.

—

Chorus.

8 On Calv'ry's heights a dying Saviour pleads,
For rebels intercedes :

He sets the captive free,

A son and heir to be.

—

Ctwrm.

On Calv'ry's heights Faith spread hor eager wings,
While llupe exultant sings

;

Love doth the conquest win,
Victor of death and sin.

—

Chorus.

"COME TO JESUS, LITTLE ONE." (New Cuaih.)

H^3t

d. a

j). a
Come to Je - sus, lit - tie one, Come to .Te - sns now; |

Humbly at Ins gra-cious thrcno r n sr.b-mis-sion bow. f At his feet con-fess your sin Seek for-give-iiess thorej
For his blood rar. -uake you clean; He will hear your prayer.

Seek his faee "without do - lay ; Give him now your heart; I

Tar - rv not, but, while you may. Choose the better part, j Comoto Jo-sus, lit - tie one, Como tj Je - sus now;
Humbly at las gra-cious throne la sub-mis-sion bow.



26 ZION'S PILGRIM. 8s & 7s.
end. CHORDS.— All.

WM. B. BRADBURY.

tM=S~

Girls. .1 I%rims we are to Canaan bound. Ourjourney lies along; this road; \

Boys. \ This wilderness we travel round, To reach the city of our God. / happy pilgrims, spotless fair.What makes your robes so white appear

1 »^^-P^-r*-»^*-*-«-r«-a»—*~rntoiff ffff-gF
;*^ffrh-I—i m->-—_ (--1^—p.

d.o. Girls. Our robes are wash'd in Jesus' blood And we are trarelieg borne to Goi

2 A fow more days, or weeks, or years,

In this dark desert to complain ;

A few more sighs, a fow more tears,

And we shall bid adieu to pain.

—

Chorus.

S O Dlessed land ! U nappy land 1

When shall we reach thy golden shore I

And one redeemed, unbroken band,
United be for evermore.

—

Chorut.

4 And if our robes are pure and white,
May we all reach that blessed abode ?

O yes, they all shall dwell in light,

Whose robes are washed in Jesus' blood.

—

Okoruz.

5 We all shall reach that golden shore,
If hero we watch, and fight, and pray;

Straight is the way, and straight the door,
Anil none but pilgrims find the way.

—

Chow*.

6 O, may wo meet at last above,
Amid the holy bloud-washed throng,

And sing for ever Jesus' love,

While saints and angels join the song.

—

Chorus.

PILGRIM, IS THY JOURNEY DREAR?

U

(Nbw Chain.)

. /Pilgrim, is thy journey drear? A-re its lights extinct for ever!

V Still suppress the rising fear
;
[Omit ] God forsakes the righteous never 1 Never, never 1 no, never 1

<*t£^
-l-U.r

^^1



PILGRIM, IS THY JOURNEY DREAR? Concluded. 27
8 Storms may gather o'er thy path,

All the ties of life may sever;
Still, amid the fear of death,
God forsakes the righteous never 1

8 Pain may rack the wasting frame,
Health desert thy couch forever,

Faith still burns with deathless Heine,

God forsakes the righteous never 1

4 karthly joys may all decline

At the mandate of the GiveT,
Yet why shouldst thou e'er repine,

God forsakes the righteous never 1

5 When thy final hour shall come,
Dark will be death's fearful river

;

But a voice dispels the gloom,
God forsakes the righteous nover I

THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL ARMY. 7s & 6s.

1 O, do not be discouraged, For Je-sus is your Friend, do not be discouraged, For Jesus is your Friend, Ho will

2 FightoT,ye lit-tle soldiers, The battle you shall win , Fight on, ye little soldiers, The battlo you shall wiu. For the

give you grace to conquer, He will give you grace to conquer, And keep you to the end. I am glad I'm in this army, Yes. I'm
Saviour is your Captain. For the Saviour is your Captain, And he has vanquished sin.

Repeat from the $: to Fine.

r I I

r *" "^ P*=S^1*
glad I'm in this army.

TftWfff
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army,

And I'll battle for thesohool.

*-j«-*=*=PK
-I L-
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27

3.

And when the conflict's over,
Before him you shall stand

J

And when the conflict's over,
Before him you shall stand,

You shall sing his pr.iise for ever,
You shall sing his praise for ever,

In Canaan's happy laud.

Cham,



28 JESUS EVER NEAR. C. M. I *
&m*4*Mk

Dear Sa/icur, ev - er at my side! How louag thoa must be, To leare thy home in heaven, to guard A lit
f,
e child like me!

i can- not feel thee touch unhand Willi pressure light anJ mild, To check me as my eotb- er did. When I was im< a child;

Anl when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, Morning and night to prayer, Something there is within my heart, Which tells me thou art there.

3SH slppippH=^SI sa
-or

Thy beauli - fill and shin - ing face 1 see not, tho' so near

;

Tno sweetness of thy soft, low voice I am too deaf to hear.

But I have lelt thee in my thoughts, Fighting with sin for me; And when my heart loves (Jod, I know The sweetness is from the-}.

Yes! when I pray, Ihou prayest, too—Thy prayer is all for me, But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, But watchest pa - lient -ly.

w» I 9 r 9 9 " 9\ 9
z\zzz9i

'ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED." C. M. (New Chain.)

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?
And did my Sovereign die!

Would lie devote that sacred head
For sucli a worm as I?

Remember me, remember me,
Dear Lord, remember Die;

Remember, Lord, tliy dying groans,
And then remember me.

Was it for crimes that I have done
He hung upon the tree?

Amazing pity! grace unknown !

And iove beyond degree! Remember, <fec.

28

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died

For man, the creature's, sin. Remember, <b«.

4 Thus might. I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears
;

Dissolve my heart iu thankfulness,

And melt my eyes in tears. Remember, Ac
6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe.
Here, Lord, I give myself away,

'Tis all that 1 can do. Remember, &c



II REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR." (n!wCm,, 29
1 Remember thy Creator now,

In tliese tliy youthful days ,

He will accept thy earliest vow,
Anil listen to thy praise.

2 Remember thy Creator now,
And seek him while he's near;

For evil days will come, when thon
Shalt find no comfort near.

3 Remember thy Creator now
;

His willing servant be :

Then, when thy head in death shall bos
He will remember thee.

4 Almighty God ! our heart* incliue
Thy heavenly voice to hear;

Let all our future days be thine,

Devoted to thy fear.

OUR PASTOR. S. M.
With a Chorus Response by the Infant Claim.

I. To-day a youthful throng. Their gratitude to prove, Would mingle in a closing song Of tenderness and love.

£#=
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P Response by the Infant Class

m -I 1—

I
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Our pastor dear, our pastor dear, We sing a song of love to thee ; Our pastor dear, our pastor dear, A song of love to thee.

2 Why has a pastor's care
So kindly been bestowed.

While many a sweet an ardent prayer
From his full heart has Bowed?

3 And why has truth divine
Soft from his lips distilled?

Why should his heart so much incline
Toward every little child ?

4 O may the God of grace.

Who all the glory claims,

Long spare him in this hallowed place
T-» feed the tender lambs.

5 And may our hearts no more
Incline to sinful ways,

But learn our Saviour to adore,

And give to God the praise.

• The words of this song (without the chorus) were originally written by Dr. Hastings for a S. S. Celebration at Sfe
George's Church, New-York, then under the pastoral care of the late Dr. Milnor. The response baa been added aa aa
appropriate " Refrain " for the little juts.

29



30 CALL THE CHILDREN EARLY.
-A-ISl

HENRY TUCKER.

1 Call the children early, mother, While the birds do sing ; While the dew is on the fiowers.Which by the hillside spring,

£dk S.\ m m J-

Oft repeat the waking word, Till they rise to praise the Lord ; Oft repeat the waking word. Till they rise to praise the Lord.

Call the children early, father,
While the dew is on

;

Great the work that mast be done
Before the morning's gone.

Call them round the altar bright
On which barns devotion's light.

Call the children early, teacher

—

To their wond'ring eyes,

Every Sabbath day, set forth
The pearl of richest price.

Call them early to the Lord

—

Thou shalt reap a rich reward.

Call the children early. Shepherd,
Give the lambs thy care ;

See that they are folded safe

Within the house of prayer.
Call them at the dawn of day.
Lead them in the narrow way.

CHRIST FOR ME. (Wbw Chaot.) WM. B. BRADBURY.

j
/ Sfy heart is fix'd eternal God. Fix'd on thee, fixed oo thee ; \

\ ADd my immortal choice is made. Christ for me, Christ for meJ He Is my Prophet, Priest and King, Who did for me
D. c. And while I've breath I mean to sing, Christ for me. Christ for me

W J*J -' -

30



CHRIST FOR ME. Concluded. 31

S Id him I see the (iodhead shine

Christ for me, Christ for me;
He is the majesty divine,

Christ for me, Christ for me

;

The Father's well-beloved son,

Co-partner of his royal throne,

"Who did for human guilt atone,

Christ for me, Christ for me.

8 To-day as yesterday the same,

Christ for me, Christ for me;
How precious is his balmy name,

Christ for me, Christ for me

;

Christ a mere man, may answer yoa
Who error's winding path pursue,

Bnt I with past can never do,

Christ for me, Christ for me.

I'LL RISE UP EARLY IN THE MORNING.

(I'll rise up ear-ly in the morn -ing. The morning of the Sabbath day, \
I'll rise up ear-ly ia the morn-ing, Omit / And hast* to Sabbath school away.

1st time. | 3d time. WM. B. BRADBURY.

3=r_ ^—-i \*—i- m 4- mmw^mm&m
Sabbath-school.

For oh, I love the Sabbath-schdol, The Sabbath-school, the Sabbath-school, Foroh, I love the Sabbath-school, The precioas

While there I'll listen to my teacher,
And treasure up what he may say,

While their I'll listen to my teacher,
As up to heaven he points the way.

For oh, I love my teacher dear,
My teacher dear, my teacher dear,
For oh, I love my teacher dear,
So good and kind to me.

I'll learn my lesson in the Bible,
And try to practice what I learn

;

I'll learn my lesson in the Bible,

And every sinful way will shun.
For oh, I love that blessed book,
That blessed book, that blessed book,
For oh, I love that blessed book,
So fall of grace and truth.

8i

Then I'll not trifle any longer.

Nor throw my precions hours awa-y,

Then I'll not trifle any longer,
But go to Christ without delay

;

And dwell with him i-n heaven above.
In heaven above, in heaven above—
And dwell with him in heaven aboye,
A heaven of joy and1 love.



32 A HOME IN HEAVED
WoWls by Rev. *t - Mtnrrm D. O.

1, A liorae in heaven ! what a joyful thought. As the poor man toils in his weary lot ; His heart oppressed, and with
2. A home in heaven ! as the sufferer lies On his bed of pain, and uplifts his eyes To that bright home, what*

A home, a home in heaven, Ac.

: /U *
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CHORUS.
— --; m fc p

1 J I

S=g *£^
anguish riven. From his home below to his home in heaven. His home, his home, his happy home in heaven, Hii
joy is given, With the blessed thoughtof his home in heaven.
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home, his home, his happy home in heaven.

- . 3j£ # ; as J*-» r^ * j •—

:
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A home in heaven ! when our friends are fled,

To the cheerless gloom of the mouldering dead,
We wait in hope on the promise given

;

We will meet up there, in our home in heaven.
Chorus.—Our home, <fcc.

Repeat, pp 3 A home in heaven ! when our pleasures fads,

And our wealth and fame in the dust are laid,

And strength decays, and our health is riven,

We are happy still with our home in heaven.
Chob.cs.—Our home, &o.

4 A home In heaven ! when the faint heart bleeds,

By the Spirit's stroke, for its evil deeds ;

Oh ! then what bliss, in that heart forgiven,

Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven.
Chobus.—A home, &0t

6.

Onr home in heaven! O the glorious home!
And the Spirit joined with the Bride, says come;-

Come seek his face, and your sins forgiven,

And rejoice in hope of your home in heaven.

Cboiujs.—Your home, <feo.
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"IT IS WELL."
QUARTETTE or CHOIR.

Sfe^SSl^s 4=ts^^^s'~*r* 3r-jl.-^: ^=r=sF±g.=s
r • u^

'It is welll It is well ! It is well!" God's ways are always right, And love is o'er them all, Tho' far above our sight

" It is well !"

Though deep and sore the smart,
He wounds who knows to bind,
And heal the broken heart.

8
"It is welll"

Though sorrow clouds our way,
'Twill make the joy more dear,

That ushers in the day I

ALETTA. 7s.

"It Is well!"
The path that Jesus trod,

Though rough and dark it be,

Leads home to heaven and God.

(New Chain.)

WM. B. BRADBURY.

^a^^^pi^^p^^pipP'
./ Weeping sonl, no longer raonra, Je- sns all thy griefs hath borne ; \

\ View him bleeding on the tree, Ponring out bis life for thee; /There thy erery sin He bore,

gggbft^fj?^^
E!L4E

EBip2iig|

;
out his life for thee; /There thy erery sin He bore, Weeping sonl, lament

2 All thy crimes on him were laid;

See, upon hie blameless head
Wrath its utmost vengeance pours,
Due to my offence and yours;
Weary sinner, keep thine eyea
On the atoning sacrifice.

81

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him,
Find him mighty to redeem

;

At his feet thy burden lay,

Look thy doubts and fears away

;

Now by faith the Son embrace,

Plead his promise, trust his grace



34 SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN? wh. b. bradhwy.
KEFRAIN.
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1 Shall we sin? in heaven for ever— Shall vre sin? ? all we sing in heaven for ever, In that happy land ? Yes ! oh, yes ! in that

=t=tq-Log

bad, that happy land, They that meet shall sing for ever, Far beyond the rolling riv- er, Meet to sing and love for ev - or, In that happy land.

g^ggs^i=g3}Ji.u Etn-f*rr-T- :grgq*rg=:g

2 Shall we know each other, ever,

In that land?
Shall we know each other, ever,

In that happy land ?

Yes ! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,

They that meet shall know each other,

Far beyond the rolling river, Ac.

8 Shall we sing with holy angels

In that land ?

Shall we sing with holy angels

In that happy land ?

Tes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,

Saints and angels sing for ever,

Far beyond the rolling river, <ka.

4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow,

In that land?
Shall we rest from oare and sorrow,

la that happy land ?

8*

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,

They that meet shall rest for ever,

Far beyond the rolling river, <fec.

5 Shall we meet our dear, lost children

In that land?
Shall we meet our dear, lost children

In that happy land ?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,

Children meet and sing for ever
Far beyond the rolling river, «fec.

6 Shall we know our bleesed Saviour
In that land ?

Shall we know our bleesed Saviour
In that happy land ?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,

We shall know our blessed Saviour,

Far beyond the rolling river,

Love and serve him there for ever, &c.



THE GLAD HOSANNA. (N«wc.A«r.> 35
Word* by H. 8. WASHBURN. Music by WM. B. BRADBURV.

Full Chorus, ff Semi-Chorus ol Girls, pp* Full Chorus.

P5|;

Shout a - gain the glad ho - san - na! Shout a - gain the glad ho • san - na, Hith - er all your tributes bring,!

Un - der-neat'h our star- ry ban-ner, Un - der-neath our star- ry ban-ner, Let the swell-ing an-thoin ring:i*

n» w w s=£-g
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pj9 7» »(ric( rim*.
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Peace, Peace, Peace 1 For the Heavenly Dove de-scend-ing, Whispers to the na - tlon, Peace, Peace, Peace

!

Then shout again your glad hosannas, Shont again yonr glad hosannas, Shout again! shout again 1 shout, shout again I

:£.* £ £: ^ £ m m -ft £=.' £ ^ £* # "i: :g J*. .* «

: O'er the hills the Day Is breaking,

:

Brightly glows the morning star,

; And the toiling bondman bailetb, :(

Tidings, tidings from afar:
Peace, &c.

|: East and West prolong the chorus, :|

North and South are foes no more

;

|: War has ceased, and let the echo :I

Swell along from shore to shore:
Peace, &c.

1: Youth and age repeat the story, 4
God hath set the captive free,

|: Unto Him be all the glory, :|

Peal it over land and sea:

Peace, <&c

* This should t e sung in strict time, and so soft as to product by contrast the effect of an echo.

Composed for and sung at the semi-ecntennial anniversary of the Am. S. S. Union, New York, May 8th, 18flflL
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36 BEST FOR THE WEARY. 7s & 8s, r*t. j. w. Dinm. Arranged.

1. lu the Christian's home in glory, There remains a land of rest, There mj Sarionr's gone before roe, To fulfill my sonl's request

2. He is fitting np my mansion, Which eternally shaH stand, For my stay shaU not be transient In that holy, happy land.

(There is rest for the weary, There is rest for the weary, There is rest for the weary, There Is rest for you. \

On the other side »( Jordan, In the sweet fields of Eden, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest fer you. /

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter
Grief nor woe my lot shall share

;

But in that celestial centre,
I a crown of life shall wear.
There is rest for the weary, &c.

|4 Death itself shall then be vanquished,
And his sting shall be withdrawn

;

I
Shout for gladness, 0, ye ransomed,

I

Hail with joy the rising morn.
There is rest for the weary, &c.

TEMPERANCE HYMN.

5 Sing, 0, sing, ye heirs of glory ;

Shout your triumph as you go ;

Zion's gate will open for you.
You shall find an entrance through.
There is rest for the weary, &o.

1. O'er the dark abodes of sorrow,
Cheered by no reviving ray,

Brightly temperance arising,

Brings a bright and glorious day.
Chorus.—There is hope for the fallen,

There is hope for the fallen,

There is hope for the fallen,

There is hope for all.

2 Thousands long in bondage groaning,
Hail the bright and glorious light

;

36

See from eastern coast to western
Quickly fly the shades of night.

3 May the heart-reviving story,

Win and conquer—never cease

—

May the ranks of temperance ever
Multiply and still increase.

4 Now the trump of temperance sounding,
Rouse ! ye freemen ! why delay?

Let your voices, all resounding,
Welcome on the happy dajj,.



WHAT MAKES US HAPPY. (flew Chain.,.

-b-4-
Sprightly.
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PpS
. /Why are we all so hap - py. Singing sweet, while we meet, Why are we all so hap py, In this ilear retreat, \
\ Nature the fields a - doming Fresh and gay, fresh and gay, Beauti-ful Sunday mornug, 'Tis a ho - ly day, /

Oho. That is what makes us happy, Singing sweet, while we meet, That is what makes us happy, In this dear retreat

Here we learn a Saviour's name How on earth a child he came, Suffered died and rose again, That we might dwell with htm
-*• m {#• A A A * m * m m I
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What are the wild birds singing,

Full of glee—full of glee,

8wiftly their pinions winging,
O'er the flowery lea,

Praising the God who made them,
Free as air—free as air.

Kindly his hand arrayed them,
In the plumes they wear.

Wood and stream and meadow gay,
Join the merry, merry lay,

All are praising God to day,
And we will praise him too.

Choecs.—That is what makes, <fcc.

37

What are the angels singing,

Robed in white, crowned with light.

Ever their music ringing,

In that world so bright,

Singing of grace and glory,

Sweet and clear—sweet and clear,

Telling the wondrous story,

Children love so dear.

Happy, happy angel band,
Round our Father's throne they stand
In that pure and sunny land,

Our home beyond the <sky.

Chokes.—That is what makes, Ac



38
SOLO, on a few Voices

PILGRIM, HALTING, STAFF IN HAND.
.CHORUS. CHORUS.

g-?-^-g=- r^—g i i>—»—»-ctzz^—|—eg
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1. Pilgrim, halting, staff in hand, Haste away ! haste away ! Pilgrim, halting, staff in hand, Haste, haste away
,

M. M. 4*- 4*. M. Ml. jm. m .
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E'en this path where thou dost stand, Endeth in a better land, Far away, far away, Far, far a - way.

2 Though thy way seem dark and lone,
Look above, look above ;

Though thy way seem dark and lone,
Look, look above

;

All is light around the throne

—

Sorrow's sighs are there unknown

—

All is love, all is love,

All, all is love.

3 Pilgrim ! God thy guide will be,

Him obey, him obey
;

Pilgrim ! God thy guide will bo,
Him, him obey

;

Trust him, though thou canst not see,

'Tis his hand that leadeth thee
All the way, all the way,
All, all the vay.

Hark ! a voice of melody !

"Pilgrim come ! Pilgrim com* !"

Hark ! a voice of melody !

"Pilgrim, come home!"
'Tis thy father calleth, thee,

Onward press, and soon thou'lt be
Safe at home, safe at home.
Safe, safe at home.

COTTAGE CHANT. L. M.

?g^E-fe

(New Chain.) Wm. B. Bhaddubt.

1. My j^racicus Lord, I own thy right To every service I can pay, And call it my supreme delight To hear thy dictates and obey.



COTTAGE CHANT. Concluded. 39

2 What is my being but for thee,

—

Its sure support, its noblest end?
'Tis my delight thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

S I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good ;

Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live

—

To him who for my ransom died

Nor could all worldly honor give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

6 His work my hoary age shall bless,

When youthful vigor is no more;
And my last hour of life confess

His saving love, his glorious power.

CANAAN'S SHORE.

i f
Riv

VFearless thv sa
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- er of death, thy stream I see, Between the bri-ght ci - ty of rest and me ;\

ble surge I'll brave, For sweet is the prospect beyond thy wave
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Waft me, oh, waft me

in—
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Bafe • ly o'er. And land me, dear Saviour, on Canaan's shore.
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r*-»mmml

i—

i

2 Why should I fear to stem thy side,

With him who has loved me as guard and guide:

Wisdom and power control thy flood,

While faith says my passage was paid with blood.

Waft me, ie.

3 What is it gilds thy darksome foam.
'Tis light shining forth from my happy home,
Music that thrills my soul to hear,

Seems floating' me over thy surface drear.
Waft me, &c.

4 Help me. I feel the waters rise,

Yet visions of glory still glad ray eyes",

Saviour, I come—I soon shall be
Among the blest purchase of Calvary.

Waft me, &c.

89



40
Very Spirited.

THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION.
CHORUS. /

*
£±»h

* -i, * * r w ^ »<« m» i^
/Hear the roy - al prnc - la - mation. The glad tidings of

"\ Publishing
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I
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ev-ery creature, To the ru - ined sons of nature
(See the ro - yal banner flying, Hear the heralds loudly cry
" Re-bel sinners, roy - al fa-vorNow is

; / Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns,

Jog. \
offered by the Saviour:" / Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns.
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Je - sus reigns, he reigns victorious, Over heaven and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns, Je - sus reigns, Jesus reigns

!

H [» I I-

" Here is wine, and milk and honey
;

Come, and purchase without money ;

Mercy flowing from a fountain,
Streaming from the holy mountain."

Cho,—Jesus reigns, &c.

Shout, ye tongues of every nation,

To the bounds of the creation ;

Shout the praise of Judah's Lion,
The Almighty Prince of Zion.

Cho.—Jesus reigns, &o.

Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention,
Christ hath purchased our redemption ;

Angels, shout the pleasing story,

Through the brighter worlds of glory,

Cho,—Jesus reigns, &o.

(New Chain.) ONE THING NEEDFUL. WM. B. BRADBURY.

j I m ^" -Mm^
1 Jesus, engrave it on my heart, I could from all things parted be,

That thou the one thins: needful art

;

But never, never, Lord, from the*

rfcfcfc

=s=p
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ONE THING NEEDFUL. Concluded.
2 Needful Is thy most precious blood,
To reconcilo iny soul to God

;

Needful is thy Indulgent care
;

Needful thy all prevailing prayer.

8 Needful thy presence, dearest Lord,
True peace and comfort to afford

;

Needful thy promise, to impart
Fresh life and vigor to my heart.

4 Needful art thou, my guide, my stay,
Through all life's dark anil weary way;
Nor less in death thou'It needful be,
To bring my spirit home to the«.

5 Then needful still, my God, my King,
Thy namo eternally I'll singl
Glory and praise be ever his,

The one thing needful Jesus is.

41

OVER THE OCEAN WAVE.
.1st. I ,2d.

Missionary. #

'• \There
ver the ocean wave, far, far a - way,

liere the poor heathen live, waiting ) for day ;

(Pi- ty them, pi- ty them, Christians at home. \
Haste with the bread of life, hasten / and come.

':.) ^Groping in

i No blessed
ignorance, dark as the mghtA
Bi-ble to give them the light. )
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Bowing to idol gods, daily they pray,
" Pity us. Juggernaut ! we've given away
Lives of our children dear, thee to appease,
Give to us, give to us tokens of peace."— Cho.

Here, in this happy land, we have the light

Shining from God's own word, free, pure and bright

;

Shall we not send to them Bibles to read,

Teachers, and preachers, and all that they need ?

—

Cho.

4 Then while the mission ships glad tidings bring,

List! as that heathen band joyfully sin)?,

" Over the ocean ware, oh ! see them c>-me,

Bringing the bread of life, guiding us home."

—

Cho.

1 Star of eternal day.
Cloudless and bright,

Guide of the pilgrims' way,
Banish my uight

;

Come thou celestial Dove,
Dwell in my heart!

Source of immortal love
Never depart.

STAR OF ETERNAL DAY. (New Chain.)

Oh, how I long for thee,

Spirit divine,

What is the world to me,
Jesus is mine.

2 When 6hal! my wanderings oease,
When shall I rest

Safe in the port of peace,
Happy and blest,

41

There from tliy dear embrace
Severed no more

Lord, I shall see thy face,

Praise and adore.
Oh ! I would fly to thee.

Spirit divine ;

Earth has no tie for me,
esos is mine,



LOOK ALOFT.
WM. B. BRADBURY.

In the tempest of life, when the wind and the gale Are a - round and a-bove, if thy foot - ing should
If the friend who embraced in pros-per - i - ty's glow, With a amilefor each joy and a tear for each
Should the visions which hope spreads in light to thine eye, Like the tints of the rain - bow be swift - er to
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Look a -

Look a -

Look a -

loft, look a -

oft, look a -

loft, look a -
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Joft, and be firm, and con-fid-ing of heart, Look a - loft, and be firm, and con - fid - ing
loft, to the friendship which nev- er shall fade, Look a - loft, to the friendship which nev-er i

loft, to the sun that is nev - er to set, Look a - loft, to the sun that is nev • er

of heart,

hall fade,

to set.
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4 Should the dearest of earth, the sou of thy heart

—

The wife of thy bosom—in sorrow depart
;

Look aloft from the darkness and dust of the tomb.
To the soil where affection is ever in bloom.

5 And oh ! when death comes, in his terrors to cast
His fears on the future, his pall on the past,

In the moment of darkness, with hope in thy heart,

And a smile in thine eye, look aloft, and depart

42



WALK IN THE LIGHT. 7s. 43
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/Pleasant is the Sabbath bell, In the light, in the light, Seeming much of joy to tell, In the light of God,
'\But a music sweeter far, In the light, in the light, Breathes where angel spirits are, In the light of God.

° Shall we ever rise to dwell,

Ih the light, in the light,

Where immortal praises swell,

In the light of God

;

And can children ever go,

In the light, in the light,

Where eternal Sabbaths glow,

In the light of God.— Chorus.

8 Yes, that bliss our own may be,

In the light, in the light,

All the good shall Jesus see,

In the light of God

;

For the good a rest remains,
In the light, in the light,

Where the glorious Saviour reigns,

In the light of God.

—

Chorus. 43

CALL TO PRAISE.

1 Children of the heavenly King,
In the light, in the light,

As we journey, sweetly sing,

In the light of God
;

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise,

In the light, in the light,

Glorious in his works and ways,
In the light of God.

—

Chorus.

2 We are travelling home to God,
In the light, in the light,

In the way our fathers trod,

In the light of God ;

They are happy now, and we,

In the light, in the light,

Soon their happiness shall see.

In the light of God.— Chorut



44 THE SWEETEST NAME.
" H3 HATH OrVES HIM A NAME ABOVB EVEBY NAME.'1

<&0,

) There is no name so sweet on earth,No name so sweet In heaven,

I

.'
) The name before his wondrous birth To Christ,the 6aviour,given.

\D. 0. For there's no word ear ever heard, So dear, so sweet, as Je-sus.

^grgEB^~-£_g4^=gEfc

[Jesns

:

' We love to sing around our King, And hail him blessed
D. 0.
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8. His hnman name they did proclaim,
When Abram's son they seal'd him;

The name that still by God's good will,

Deliverer revealed him.

—

Clio.

8 And when he hnng upon the tree,

They wrote his name above him,

That all might see the reason we
For evermore must love him.—ChOi

4. 8o now upon his Father's throne,
Almighty to release us

From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,

The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.

—

Cho.

JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD.
Earnestly.

s n -N—+-

6S & 5S. ^^ Chaes.)

S. MAIN. From " Sacred Lute."

1 Je-sus is our Shepherd, Wiping every tear; Folded in his bosom, Whathavewe to fear?

-£-_Jt_•£

On-ly let us fol- low Whither hedothlead, To the thirsty de-sert, Or the dew-y mead.



JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD. Concluded. 45
2

Jesus Is our Shepherd

;

Well wo know his voice;
How its gentlest whisper
Makes our heart rejoice 1

Even when he chidoth,
Tender is his tone ;

None but he shall guide as,

We arc his alone.

8
Jesus is our Shepherd

;

For the sheep he bled ;

Every lamb is sprinkled
With the blood he shed.

Then on eaoh he setteth
His own secret sign

:

•They that have my Spirit,

These," saith he, " are mine."

Jesus is our Shepherd,
Guided by his arm.

Though the wolves may threaten.
None can do us harm.

When we tread deaths valley.
Dark with fearful gloom,

We will fear no evil,

Victors o'er the tomb.

CANAAN.
CHORUS.

Arranged.

1 /Come, children let us sweetly sing, We are bound for the land of Canaan
;

\ All glory give to Christ, our King, We are bound for the land of [Omit..] Canaan. O Canaan, bright Canaan,We a/e

d=l£ M=m^^mm9- 3^3E

H@E

bound for the land of Canaan ; O Canaan, it

-%-

is my happy home, We are bonnd for the land of Ca - noan.

^U 9-—»—m- -*c_j*cm B-\=tz 0—&- 0=m mj=t ifcrfet
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r
2 Come, then, and join our happy band,

We are bound for the land of Canaan

;

Xo ever dwell at Cb ist's right hand,

We are bound for the land of Canaan.

Chorus.— Canaan, <bc.

m
46

2 Then louder still our songs shall rise

—

We are bound for the land of Canaan

;

When we are far beyond the skies

—

We are bound for the land of Canaan.

Chorus.— Canaan, <fco.



46 SAFE AT HOME. 10s & lis.
Words by Hon. ROB'T. H. PRUYN.«

I •

Music by WM. B. BRADBURY

1 When the bat - tie is fought, and the vie - to - ry won, Life's tri - als are ended, and life's duties done,
2 The most youthful soldier will then have a share, In hear- en - ly mansions prepared for us there.

Then Je-sus, our Saviour, will welcome us home, No more in this desert of sin we shall roam. Safe, safe at home,
The song of redemption, from infants, shall swell, As of Jesus, to wondering an- gels they tell.

8 Though taken from earth in life's earliest morn,
The crown of onr Saviour we'll ever adorn,

More bright than the stars will thy ransomed ones shine,

For the radiance, dear Saviour, 's eternally thine.

4 Oh, then will our hearts swell, with rapture supreme,
For Jesus, thy glories will over us beam,
Our minds witli the riches of wisdom be stored,

For God will be known and for ever adored.

* The Refrain has been added to the original hymn.
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I WOULD LOVE THEE HEAVENLY FATHER. 8s & 7s. (NewChaiu.) # 47
CHORUS.

i^pmppii
I would love thee, Heavenly father, My Redeem- er and my King; \

I would love thee, for without thee Life is but a bit-ter thing. / I would love thee, I would

thee, My Redeemer and my King ; I would love thee, I wouldlove thee, My Redeemer and my Kinsj.

I would love thee ; every blessing,

Flows to me from out thy throne,

I would love thee; he who loves thee.

Never feels himself alone.

—

Cho.

3 I would love thee ; look upon me,
Ever guide me with thine eye;

1 would love thee ; if not nourished

By thy love, my soul would die.

—

Cho.

CAPTIVITY. L. M. wm. b. bradbury.

1. Wkn we,oar wearied limbs to rest,Sat down bj prond Euphrates' strcams.We wept—with doleful tho'ts oppressed,And Zion was our mournful theme,
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Our harps, that, when with joy we sung,

Were wont their tuneful parts to bear,

With silent string, neglected hung,
On willow traes that withered there.

1

—

* ifeiii
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3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,

Or touch our harps with skillful hands ?

Shall hymns of joy, to God our King,

B sung by slaves in foreign lands?



OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE.
-*—

N

1. Oh, that will joy- ful be, When we walk by faith no more. When the Lord wc loved before As brother man we see,

2. Oh, that will joy - ful be, When to meet us rise and come All our buried treasures home—A gladsome company,
^ > f> > f \ T» J* I* f» _f» J> -m- *- -*- jL-m-jL*. -+.-* + -m-

| U .E^u u E E

When he welcomes us a - boTe, When we share his smile of love.

When our arms em -brace a .gain, Those we mourned so long in vain.
Oh, that will joy - ful

be, Oh, that will joy -ful, joy -ful be, Oil, that will joy -ful be, Oh, that will joy- ful, joy -ful

*Z^
y—

U

:
*=Sc=i:

Oh, that will joyful be,

When the foes we dread to meet,
Every one beneath our feet

We tread triumphantly.
When we never more can know
Slightest touch of pain or woe.

Chorus.—Oh, that will, &a.

Oh, that will joyful be,

When we hear what none can toll,

And the ringing chorus swell

Of angel's melody.
When we join their soi,gs of praise,

Hallelujahs with them raise

—

Chorus.—Oh, that will, «fe«
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THE GOSPEL SHIP. 49

- ( The gos • pel ship is sail - ing, sail - ing, sail - ing, The gos- pel ship is sailing, Bound for Canaan's bappy shore; I

*"
|
All who would ship for glo- ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, All who would ship for glory, Come and welcome, rich and poor. J

i. She has landed many thousands,

Thousands, thousands,

She has landed many thousands,
On fair Canaan's happy shore

;

And thousands now are sailing,

Sailing, sailing,

And thousands now are sailing,

Yet there's room for thousands more.
Glory, hallelujah, «fcc.

8. Sails filled with heavenly breezes.

Breezes, breezes,

Sails filled with heavenly breezes,

Swiftly glides the ship along.

49

Her company are singing,

Singing, singing,

Her company are singing,

Glory, glory is their song.

Glory, hallelujah, Ac.

4. Take passage now for glory.

Glory, glory,

Take passage now for glory,

Sailing o'er life's troubled sea;
With us you shall be happy,

Happy, happy,
With us you shall be happy,
Happy through eternity.

Glory, hallelujah, <fcc.



50 GOSPEL TRUMPET. (flew Chain.)
WM. B. BRADBURY".

P^m ^^^m * 1™-| K S—=)»—Sif::q=:

1. Let the
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the gos - pel trumpet sound, And the joy - ful tid • ings roll, Sheding life and peace aroun-a, Till they
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reach from pole to pole. From the snow-clad mountain peak O'er the smiling vales below. Let the healingitream of

D. a. Let the gospel trumpet sound, And the joyful tidings roll, Like the miglity naves of o*
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er flow ; / For the time is drawing near, And a glorious time 'twill

cean wide, That reach from pole to pole. \ And Mes - si - ah's ho - ly name
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mer - cy Like a gentle
cean wide, T
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in ev - ery clime a-
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1st
I

2d s n D. S.

be. When the truth shall o- ver- spread the earth, As wa-ters fill the sea; >

dored, And the kingdoms of the world become The [Omit
j
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kingdoms of the Lord.
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GOSPEL TRUMPET. Concluded. 51
1 Go ye forth to every land,

Preaoh the gospel in my name,
Was the Saviour's great command;
Joy to every soul proclaim,

To the weary tell of rest

;

Op«n wide the prison door,
Pear je not, for 1 «m with you,

Till '^he world shall be no more.
Lo, th^ mission fields are white
With your banners wide unfurl'd,

Go, ye heralds of salvation,
Pieadi repeuutnoe to tho world,

With the Bible in your hand,
And your Father's smile to cheer,

Tou shall reap a golden harvest,
And the happy time is near.

Chorus. Let the gospel, &c.

3 From their idols turned away,
By the light of pardoning love,

Shall the nations learn to pray
To the God who reigns above

;

From the islands of the deep,
Over India's sultry plain,

Shall a choral hymn be wafted
To our native land again.

For the time is drawing near,
And a glorious time 'twill be,

When the truth shall overspread th«
earth,

As waters fill the sea
;

And Messiah's holy name
Be in every clime adored,

And the kingdoms of the world beeome
The kingdoms of the Lord.

Chorus. Let the gospel, &o.

MORNING BELLS. 8s & 7s.
FINE. (JriUKUS. ^, pta

« /Hark! the morning bells are ringing! Children, haste without de - lay ;\

\Prayrs of thousands now are winging, Up to heaven their si-lent way./Come, children, come ! the bolls are ringing;

D. o. Let us all u - nite in eing-ing, All a • ni to in sol • emn prayer.

.**jQ±.±
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"*"is an nour °f happy meeting,
LZ.qzpfc.^lZZ^r^tH Children meet for praise and

•» ' *> *-*-& ™ Rr.t tlin hour ia aVidrt »nrl flenH
prayer

;

But the hour is short and fleeting,

Let us then be early there.

Chorus. Come, children, &o.

S
Do not keop onr teachers waiting,
While yoa Urry by the way ;

61

Nor disturb the school reciting,

'Tis the holy Sabbath-day.
Chorus Come, children, &o.

4
Children, haste ! tho bells are ringing.

And the morning's bright and fair;

Thousands now unite in singing,

Thousands, too, in solemn prayer.
Chorite. Come, cljldrec,M



52 THE BRIGHT CROWN. C. M.
WM. B. BRADBURT.Ill I n P** I

CHORUS. .

lap- py pray -ing band; \

each fair Canaan's land; / Let us

* ? * i i i7"~n

r
1 / Ye val - iant sol - diers of the cross, Ye hap- py pray -ing band; \

\ Tho' in this world you suf - fer loss, You'll reach fair Canaan's land; /let us

—t=Efczz*=* £*=£=£

nev - er mind the scoffs nor the frowns of

m^ -F=t?-

^—«—#-
the world. For we've all got the cross ;o bear

;

It will on - ly make the crown the brighter to shine,When we have the crown to wear.

2 All earthly pleasures we'll forsake,

When heaven appears in view,

In Jesus' streugtn we'll undertake

To fight our passage through. Cho.
83

I
—

r

3 what a glorious shout there'll be,

When we arrive at home.
Our friends and Jesue we shall see,

And God shall say, " Well done." Oho



Hymns to the Tune 'Bright Crown. 53

HEAVENLY CANAAN. C. M.

* On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy "land,

Where my possessions lie.

Cho.—Let us never mind the scoffs, &o.

S O'er all thoso wide extended plains
Sliines one eternal day;

Their God, the Son, forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

8 No chilling winds nor pois'nous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

4 When shall I reach that happy place,

And be forever blest I

When shall I see my Father's faee.

And on his bosom rest 1

HEAVEN. C. M.

1 There is a climo where Jesus reigns,

A home of grace and love,

Where angels sing, in sweetest strains,

Of his redeeming lovo.

Cho.—Let us never mind the scoffs, Sjo.

9 And children, too, will join to bless
The precious Saviour's name,

Clothed in his perfect righteousness,
And saved from sin and shame.

8 Yet all, alas ! may not be there,
For some will slight his grace

;

Now, though he calls, they do not care
To turn and seek his face

4 He says to all "Come unto me,
Ami I will give you rest."

Oh I linger not, but haste to be
With his salvation blest.

THE BLEST GOSPEL BANNER,

Mnsic,—'' The Star Spangled Banner? p. 29.

It first was unfurled upon Bethlehem's plain,

Where shepherds their lone starry night-watch were
keeping:

And Judea's hills echoed back the refrain,

While God's chosen race all unconscious were sleeping,

As angelic bands lifted high in their hands
The standard which yet was to conquer all lands,

O say, does the blest gospel banner yet wavo
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave 1

2 Yes ! from dark lonely watch-towers it floated for years,
When dim mists and black shadows enveloped the ages,

At first crimsoned with blood, and then darkened with
tears,

With which martyrs recorded their names on earth'a

pages.
Now hath vanished the night, and we hail the glad light,

Which illumines that banner, unfurled to our sight,

'Tis the blest gospel banner—long may it wave
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave.

8 And thus be it ever with the foes of the right,

Who hurl on our cause their fierce imprecations,
For God helps to triumph in hia i oly might,
The men who will serve him through all generations;

And when dust to dust shall return, as it must,
Wt may praise him forever, vho now is our trust:

And the blest gospel banner h, glory snail wave.
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave t

.63 K-A.TB CaJJKKOS.



RESTING AT HOME.
1st. || 2d.

| . ,

Wm. B. Bradbprt.

H=^£
/ Cheer -ful-Ij. cheer -ful -ly onward we move, A\
\ hap -

py, bright band to the land that /we lore, Prom whose golden gates we shall wander no more, A land where the
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sorrows of life i I be o er, Where is freedom from sin, and from sorrow and night, A land full of ho - li - ness, beauty, and light.
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CHORUS to each verse
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Pilgrims and strangers, no more shall we ream, Ilap - pi - ly, hap - pi - ly re»t-ing at home ; flap - pi - ly,
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pi - ly, resting at boae.
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1 I 'I

Cheerfully, cheerfully we will attend
The message which Christ thro' our teachers shall send,

A message of freedom, a message of peace,

From Satan's temptations a final release,

Oh ! welcome the day, when thus ransomed from sin,

The teacher aud scholar shall both enter in.

Cbouus —Pilgrims and strangers, 4o.

ililii^iiiigiiiF*

54

3.

Cheerfully, cheerfully angels shall wait,
To welcome us in at the bright, pearly gate!
A Sabbath so sacred ! so glorious we'll spend,
A long day of resting that never shall end,
One sweet song of praise to the Lamb that was slain 1

When we pass over Jordan we'll praise hiiu again.

CaoBUS.—Pilgrims and strangers, &u.



Words by Rav

LET ME GO
HARTSOUQH.

(Nhw Chaw.) *Jil

WM. B. BRADBURY

1 Let me go where saints are going, To the mansions of the blest, Let me go where liiyRe-

Ciiorus. Let me go, 'tis Jesus calls me, Let me gain the realms of day, Bear me
FINK.

angel

*pt mSEE ~j^g
*^r 5=^§=^ =s)^tsi

EIE:*

deemer has prepared his people's rest. I would gain the realms of brightness, Where they

A Jt * 35 £: 35 35 j«. . at • «.

EPEE-gr=£ L gT | fr—u g H=>—fl-
g g-p * r ^

pinions, Longs my soul to be a - way.

S^pfesfeiF^ :*t=iC I
dwell for ev-er-more, 1 would join the friends that wait me, Ov - er on the other shore.

Let UW go where noue are weary,
Where is raised no wail of woe.

Let me go and bathe my spirit,

In the raptures angels know.
Let me go. for bliss eternal.

Lures my soul away, away.
Anil the victor's sonj triumphant,

Thrillu my heart, 1 oaiuiot stajr.

65

3 Let me go, why should I tarry?
What has earth to bind me here?

What but cares and toils and sorrows?
What, but death and pain and fe».r ?

Lfct me go, for hopes most cherished,
Blasted round me ofcen lie.

O ! I've gathered brightest flowers,

But to see Uiem fade au<t <Uc.



CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING. 6s & 5s.

1st.
I
2d

Wm. B. Bead bob?.

ENTLl.
| 1st.

I
2d END. —

"^ D. O

1. /Chide mildly the srring. Kind language endears,

\

\Gricf follows the sinful, Add not to their /tears;
D. 0. /The heart which is stricken Needs never. a blow, \

V'l'he heart whieh is stricken Needs never a / "

A - void with reproaches Fresh pain to be - stow.

£=«-=-«»-*
3fcf £=* ^?P»iff: *S=

2 Chide mildly the erring,
Jeer not at their fall,

If strength be but human,
How weakly were all r

What marvel that footsteps
Should wander astray,

i—t-

Wheu tempests so shadow
Life's wearisome way.

3 Chide mildly the erring,

Entreat them with care,

Their nature's are mortal,

M.TZMZ H^§tei—r—

They ueed not despair.

We all have some frailty,

We all are unwise.
The grace which redeems us
Must come from the skies.

ALL WILL BE WELL. (New Chain.) wu. b bjudbuet,

"All things work together for good to them that love God."

=5=^ -*—^
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1. Thro' the love of God our Saviour. All will be well. Free and changeless is His favor, All. all is well.

4Mz£=5=t»=*=p=S

^^Pi
(Precious is the blood that healed us,\
Perfect is the grace that sealed us,/ StroDg the hand stretched out to shield us, All must be well.



ALL WILL BE WELL. Concluded. 57
2 Though we pass through tribulation, All will be well

,

Ours is such a full salvation, All, all is well;
HajHiy, still in <!"d confiding,

Fruitiul, if in Christ abiding
Holy through the Spirifs guiding. All must be well.

3 We expect a bright to-morrow. All will be well

;

Faith can sing through days of sorrow, All, all is well

,

On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every Deed supplying.
Or in liviDg, or in dying. All must be well.

Cheerfully

WHEN THE DAY WITH ROSY LIGHT. 7s.
Words contributed by Lucius Hart, Esq.

, /When the day, with rosy light, On the Sabbath morn appears,\ /To the Sabbath school we go, \
' \And the dusk - y shades of night Melt away in dew - y tears, /\Glad to hear instruction there / Sing the songs that

*£=*=*=r-
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sweetly flow,Ami join the solemn prayer.Sing the song, Sing the song.Sing the songs that sweetly flow,And join the solemn

» » -r ,t~ f -* f»[prayer.

2 Softly on the Sabbath air

Swell our hymns of grateful love
j

Jesus listens to our prayer.
Hears the children's strains above.

They who early seek his grace,
Objects of his tender care.

Sing the songs of endless praise,

In heavenly mansions fair.

Sing the song. Sing the song,

Sing the songs of endless praise,

In heavenly mansions fair.

3 He who left his throne ahove.
Poor, lost sinners 'o redeem,

He whose words are life and love-
Jesus Christ shall be our theme.

Thus to Sabbath school we go,
In its sacred duties share,

Learn the songs of heaven below,
And gladly worship there.

Learn the song. Learn the song,
Learn the songs of heaven below,

And gladly worship there.
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58
Qiilah.

THE MITES. Penny Contribution Song.

_h ,N ,__| , JS (V

* V -S- -J- • * "*—* '-ml- *
l
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1 Tho mites have the blessing, The mil-lions have naught ; Our faith thus expressing, Our gift we have brought

;

». 0. mites have the blessing, The mil-lions have naught ; Our faith thus expressing, Our gift we have brought.
end.,-.

^^^S-h—h- Js:^: S?EE*

Had we followed love's promptings, It might have been such As to for-feit the promise, By giv-ing too

pg=r—r~rr—r—r=n»—r-

mueh. The

2 The mites have the blessing

;

Oh ! when shall -we learn

The first Gospel lesson,

And from the world torn

And leave to the miser
His golden delights f

Far better and wiser

With our blessed mites.

ROCK OF AGES. 7s. (Nbw chain.) dr. t. Hastings.

.Fine.
, ». . D. 0.

1 Rock of A-ges cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee!/ Let the wa-ter and the blood, \

\ From thy riven side which flowed. /
D. C. Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

P • » ,m ^ . . P ,-^= p^—(ApJ.- m |S h , ... -r _ * m' m + i*-
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ROCK OF AGES. Concluded. 59

2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfil] Thy law's demands :

Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save, and Thou alone!

8 Nothing in my hand I bring
;

Simply to Thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress

;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace

;

Foul, I to Thy fountain fly

;

Wash me, Saviour, or I diel

4 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown.
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee

HAPPY NEW YEAR.

^^^^^^^^^§^^^^^^^^^s5=£==^-iP-«—«
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wish you hll A hap - py, hap • py New Tear.
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We wish our pastor a happy New Tear,
Wo wish our pastor, wish our pastor

A happy, happy New Year.

We wish our teachers a happy New Year,
We wish our teachers, wish our teachers

A happy, happy New Year.

We wish our superintendent a happy New Tear,
We wish our superintendent, wish our superintendent,

A happy, happy New Tear.

We wish our country a happy New Tear, God bless our land this happy New Yeo$
We wish our country, wish our country God bless our land, God bless our loud,

A happy, happy New Tear. i TiUs happy, happy New Yeuc

* Omit aktrsfor third strain.
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60
Quick.

THE BIRD'S SONG.
May be suno as a Solo or Semi-Chortjs.

1. 1 asked a sweet robin, one morning in May, Who sung in the apple - tree, o - ver the way, What 'twas she was
2. " Tee-to - tal ! oh ! that's the first word of my lay. And then, don't you see how I rattled away ? I just havebeen

f=t=
CHORUS.

rs= HfEgfEH3i
singing so sweetly 8 - bout ; For I'd tried a long time but I could not find out; "Why, I'm sure," she replied, "you
dipping my beak in the spring, And brushing the face of tho lake with my wing: Cold. . water ! cold water ! yes.

:f—r—g: ^=S=5t
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Boys. Girls. Boys.

cannot guess wronfe. Don't you knowlam singing a temperanoe song? Cold water ! coldwaler! cold water ! cold
that is my 6ong, And I love to keep siugiug it all the day long. Cold water! cold water! cold water! cold

HP -fr-k-j m=£ jEEEEE^gEEE

f
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water ! Don't you know I va singing a cold water soug.

W^ 3*=&:
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B^E
All the birds to the cold water army be - long.

GO

8 ''And now, my sweet Miss, won't you give mo a orumb
For the dear little nestlings remaining at horns;

And one thing beside, since my story you've heard,

I hope you'll remember the lay of the bird,

And never forget, while you list to my song.

All the birds to the cold water army belong."

Cold water ! &c.
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WILL YOU GO ?

. /"We're trav'ling home co neav'n above, Will you go? will
'\ To sing the Saviour's dying love. Will you go? will you

D.C. And millions now are on the road, Will you go? will you go?

you
|

go?
?\ and priests to God.
/ Millions have reach'd that biest abode, Anointed kings

\-m-\-<*-»—<—>—-H^ w~m
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2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,

Will you go? will you go?
In rapturous strains to praise his name,

Will you go ? will you go ?

The crown of life we there shall wear,

The conqueror's palms our hands shall bear,

And all the joys of heaven we'll share

;

Will you go ? will you go ?

Spirited.

3 Ye weary, heavy-laden, come,
Will you go? will you go?

In the blest house there still is room,
Will you go? will you go]

The Lord is waiting to receive,

If thou wilt on him now believe,

He'll give thy troubled conscience ease.

Will you go ? will you go ?

LABAN. S. M.
Dr. L. MASON. 1880.

1 My

B
soul, he on thy guard, Ten thousand foes arise ; And hosts of sin are pressing hard, To draw thee from the skies.

t5ciiE=!»z:jE w w-Mz-m:
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Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God:

He'll take thee at thy parting Worth
To his divine abode.

Oh I watch, and fight, and pray;—
The battle ne'er give o'er,

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

Ne'er think the vict'ry won,
Nor lay thine armor down

;

Thine arduous work will not be done,
Till thou obtain thy crown.

Gl



62 MY OWN NATIVE LAND. WM, B. BRADBURY.

[I've roamed over mountain,I've crossed over flood.I've traversed the wave-rolling sand; Tho' tlie fields were as green,and the
D. a . Tho' the fields were as green.and the

i=ft=M=a=£=Mz
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bnd. CHORUS.
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moon shone as bright, Yet it was not my own native land, No, no, no, no, no, no, No, no, no, no, no, no.
moon shone as bright. Yet it was not my own native land.
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The right hand of friendship, how oft have I grasped,
And bright eyes have smiled and looked bland

;

Yet happier far were the hourB that I passed
In the west—in my own native land.
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,

Yet happier far were the hours, Ac.

-v <* -\ -»-»- -j?-*-t—

3 Then hail, dear Columbia, the land that we love,
Where flourishes Liberty's tree ;

'Tis the birth-place of Freedom, our own native home,
'Tis the land, 'tis the land of the free.

Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,

'Tis the birth-place of Freedom, &c.

IMPORTANCE OF THE BIBLE TO THE YOUNG. Ttoie.-BROWN. Page 97. (New Ohafn.)

1 How shall the young secure their hearts

And guard their lives from sin ?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts,

To keep the conscience clean.

2 'Tis, like the suii, a heavenly light,

That guides us all the day,

And, through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

3 Thy precepts make us truly wise

:

We hate the sinner's road
;

"We hate our own vain thoughts that rise,

But love thy law, O God.

4 Thy word is everlasting truth
;

How pure is every page

!

That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.

62



Hymns to the Tune "My own Native Land." C3

THE BIBLE.

Thank God for the Bible I 'tis here that we And
The story if Christ and his love

—

How he came down to earth from his beautiful home,
In the mansions of glory above

;

Thanks to him we will bring,
Praise to him we will sing,

For he came down to earth from his beautiful home,
In the mansions of glory above.

While he lived on this earth, to the sick and the blind,
And to mourners his blessings were given

;

And he said let the little ones come unto me,
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

Jesus calls us to come,
He's prepared us a home.

For he said let the little ones come unto me,
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

In the Bible we read of a beautiful land,
Where sorrow and pain never come

;

For Jesus is there with a heavenly band,
And 'tis there he's prepared us a home.

Jesus calls, shall we stay J

Kol we'll gladly obey.
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band,

And 'tis there he's prepared us a home.

Thank God for the Bible I its truth o'er the earth
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand

;

But we never can tell what a Bible is worth,
Till we go to that beautiful land.

Theve our thanks we will bring,
There with angels we'll sing,

And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus we dwell,
In heaven—that beautiful land.

MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL

63

To the sports of the thoughtless, or pleasure of (in,

Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest

;

But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain,
For my dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best.

But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain,

For my dear Sunday School is the best.

a

I love my companions, I love youth's gay scenes,
With brightness and purity blest

;

Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn,
For my dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best.

Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn,
For my dear Sunday School is the best.

8

I love the sweet birds, and the fields, and the flown
In beauty so charmingly dressed

;

But there's purer delight in the still sacred hoars,

For my dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best,

My dear Sunday School is the best.

But there's purer delight in the still sacred hours,

For my dear Sunday School is the best.

Then I'll sing of my school, and the Sabbath I love,

Bright emblems of heavenly rest

;

Thou Guide of my youth—thou Saviour divine I.

Oh, bring me to share in that rest,

Bring me to share in that rest,

Bring mu to share in that rest.

Thou Guide of my youth—thou Saviour divlnel
Oh, bring me to share in that rest.



ZION'S HILL.
Is*. .1 2d.

"WM. B. BRADBUBT.

| CHORUS.—Vert Spirited.

gplip^^
What are these sonl-reviring strains Which echo thns from Salem's plains ?

J

anthems lend and louder still, So sweetly sonnd [omit ] from Zion's hill ? / an-na, ho-san-na, bo-san-ua to the

2 Lo! 'tis am Infant chorus sings,

Hosannas to the King of kings,
Tbe Saviour comes ! and babes proclaim
Salvation sent in Jesus' name.

Cho. Hoaanna, hosanna, &c

3 Messiah's name shall joy Impart,
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart

;

He bled for us, he bled for you,
And we will sing hosanna too.

Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, <fco.

4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear ;

See David's Son and Lord appear

!

All praise on earth to him be given,

And glory shout thro' highest heaven.
Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &c

WARD. L. M. (New Chain.)

Arranged by Dr.. L. MASON.

L(Jod Is the refuge of his saints,'When storms ofsharp distress invade ; Ere wo can offer our complaints,Behold him present with

m-m. I
I J - - '

[h,said
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WARD. Concluded. 65

Loud may the troubled ocean roar

;

In sacred peace onr souls abide
;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

3
There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God ;

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,

And watering our divine abode.

4
That sacred stream, thine holy word,
Supports our faith, our fear controls;

Sweet peace, thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour;
Nor can her firm foundation move,

.Built on his truth, and armed with power.

ZION ENCOURAGED. L. M. (New Cham.

1 Zion, awake; thy strength renew;
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue

;

Church of our God, arise and shine,

Bright with the beams of truth divino.

2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar,

Wide as the heathen nations are ;

Gentiles and kings thy light shall view;
All shall admire and love thee too.

LONELY TRAVELER.

1 I'm a lone-ly traveler here, Weary, But my journey's end is near—Soon
Ask me not with you to stay, Yon -

5f
shall I rest

!

der's my home.

* m • Ha .
.
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4 I'm a traveler, and I go Where all is fair

;

Farewell, ail I've loved below— I must be there.

Worldlyhonors. hopes, and gain, All I resign ;

Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, If heaven be mine.

I'm a woary traveler here, I must go on,
For my journey's end is near, I must be gone.
Brighter joys than earth can give, Win me away;
Pleasures that for ever live—I can not stay.

I'm a traveler to a land Where all is fair.

Where is seen no broken band—All. all are there.'

Where no tear shall ever fall. Nor hearts be sad ;

Where the glory is for all, and All are glad.

5 I'm a traveler—call me not—Upward my way ;

Yonder is my rest and lot ; I can not stuy.

Farewell, earthly pleasures all. Pilgrim I'll roam;
Bail me not—in rain you call Youder's my homo.

66



'66 THE RIVER OF LIFE.
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1 Oh 1 there 1s a riv-er whose fresh waters flow O'er earth's broadest surface, a cure for all woe Its streams are all
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CHORUS.—A Utile Faster.
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healing, there's life in each wave, Oh, try It and prove it, 'tis mighty to savo. Jesus calls, will you come? will you
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comef will youcomo? will you come? Je -sus calls,will you come? will you come? Come to Je-sus, come now.

m -*-U*- mm e=i
T—

T

jg * m-
1—r-r

,

CODA.

—

Original Time.

Yes, come, O come to Jesns, Come to Jesus, come now, Yes, come, O come to Jesus, Come to Jesus, come now.



THE RIVER OF LIFE. Concluded. 67

S Oh ! drink of this river, its full crystal flood

Befreshes and lightens uf sin's weary load,

Its ripples ne'er mix with the billows of strife.

This is the " Pure River of Water of Life."

—

(jkortui.

8 This beautiful nvor oar Boast well may be,

'Tis fresh, overflowing, and better, 'tis free!

The sin-sick rejoice in this peace-speaking tide,

This river is Jesus, the '"once crucified."

—

Clwrus.

GRATITUDE. L. M. BOST.

1 My God 1 how endless is tliy love I Thy gifts are every"evening new; And morning mercies from above.Gently distiLhke earlj

[dew

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night.

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours I

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

8 I yield my powers to thy command;
To thee I consecrate my days

;

Perpetual blessings, from thy hand,
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

(Nb-w Chain.) MORNINGTON. S. M. LORD MORNINGTON.
-gjUL--- 1 . -1 f-r-T . ^ J. -J^r—I 1- I L I
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1. Not all the blood of beasts, On Jewish aitars slain, Could give the guilty conscience peace, Or wash away the stain.

2. But Christ,the heavenly Lamb,Takes all our sioa a-way ; A sacrifice of nobler name. And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of Thine,

While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

14 My eoul looks back to see

The burdens Thou didst bear,

IWhen hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes, her guilt was there.

67

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove ;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful VOtce,

And sing His bleedinx love.



HERE IS NO REST. W«, B. Bbadbcat.

, / Here o'er the earth as a stranger I roam, Here is no rest ; \
' \ Here as a pilgrim I wander a - lone, (Omit ) /

D. 0. My heart doth leap while I hear Je - sua say, (Omit )

_N__> |
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r
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Yet I am blest;
There, there is rest.

Here are afflictions and trials severe,
Here is no rest

;

Hers I must part with the friends I hold dear,
Yet I am blest,

Sweet is the promise I read in his word,
Blessed are those who have died in the Lord,
They have been called to recaive their reward,

There, there is rest.

This world of care is a wilderness state,

Here is no rest

;

Here must I bear from the world all its hate,
Yet I am blest.

Soon shall I be from the wicked released,

Soon shall the weary for ever be blest,

Soou shall I lean upon Jesus' own breast

—

There, there is rest.

68

LIVING WATERS. 0. M. (New Chain.)
Tune.—ALEXANDER. Page 75.

1 Oh ! what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found !

Suited to every sinner's case,

Who hears the joyful sound.

2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds ;

Your every burden bring ;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,
A deep, celestial spring.

3 This spring with living water flows,

And heavenly joy imparts
;

Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose,

And drink with thankful hearts,

4 A host of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace ;

Come, then, and prove its virtues too,

Aatf dria i. *icr« and bl«M.
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THE PLEASANT SABBATH BELLS.

Bots. Girls.
69
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All.

=S^S=3
. /The Sabbath bells are ringing, Ringing, ringing. The Sabbath bells are ringing, Then haste without de - lay\

VTo join in prayer and singing, Singing, singing, To join in prayer and singing, children, come a- wav 7

CHORUS.
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ging, ringing, They call to prayer and to singing, singing, The—S-rC S-S-r» »-r» »-^.-r^—S-r--—-S—ff-^S^3S5£
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pleasant Sabbath bells, Their joy • ful ring - ing tells that the hour for

•zrf-

Sabbath-school has

2 The hour of pleasant meeting,

Meeting, meeting,

The hour of pleasant meeting,
We'll all be ready there

;

Teachers and scholars greeting,

Greeting, greeting,

Teachers and scholars greeting

To joiu in praise and prayer.- C)w.

3 Let none outside be staying,

Staying, staying,

Let none outside be staying,

Or loitering by the way ;

But here their lessons saying.

Saying, 6aying,

But here their lessons saying,

Enjoy this blessed day.

—

Cko.
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70 SWEETLY SING, SWEETLY SING.

J-r-N-
§

Words by Miss J. W. 8AMPS0V.
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1. Sweet -ly sing, s^ect - ly sing, Prais-es to our hearenly King; Let ns raise, let ns raise High onr notes of praise;
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Praise to Him whose uame is lore, Praise to Him who reigns a- bore; Raise your songs, raise yonr songs, Now with thankfnl to.igneg.

Angels bright, aDgels bright,

Robed in garments pure and white,
Chant his praise, chant his praise,

In melodious lays
;

But from that bright, happy throng,
Ne'er can come this sweetest song

—

Redeeming love, redeeming love,

Brought us here above.

Far away, far away,
We in sin's dark valley lay,

Jesus came, Jesus came,
Blessed be his name!
He redeemed us by his graoo.
Then prepared in heaven a piace
To receive—to receive
All who will believe. '

Now we know—now We know
We to heaven must shortly go;
Soon the call—soon the call

Comes to one and all.

SaTiour ! when our time shall corns,

Take us to our heavenly home,
Theio wo'U raise notes of praise,

Through unending days.

DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL. S. M.
1 Lord our God! arise;

The cause of truth maintain,

And wide o'er all the peopled world,
Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise,

Nor let thy glory cease ;

Far bpread the conquests of thy grace,

And bless the earth with peace.

70

Tune—STATE ST. (New Chain.)

JJ Spirit of grace! arise,

Expand thy healing wing,

And o'er a dark and ruined world,

Let light and order spring.

4 Let all on earth ! arise,

To God, the Saviour, sing ;

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven.

Let echoing anthem3 sing.



TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL. ZW.—Sweetly sing. 71
1 Early rise, early rise,

As the Sabbath school you prize;

Haste away, haste away, 'Tis the Sabbath day.
We must neither work nor play;

Nor from Sabbath school must stay ;

This the rule, this the rule, Go to Sabbath school.

2 Sabbath school, Sabbath school,

How I love the Sabbath school?

Let ue go, let us go, Wiser still to grow.

Here we read, and sing, and pray,

Talk of heaven, and learn the way;
Hie away, hie away, On this holy day.

3 Children here, children here.

Come to learn, obey, and fear;

Fear the Lord, fear the Lord, Read his holy word.
Thus shall love and filial fear

Mingle with devotion here,
Pressing on, pressing on, Youth will soon be gone.

•k We, in youth, we, in youth,
Will obey and love the truth

;

Walk therein, walk therein, Turning from all sin.

Then, when age and death come on,
We may safely lean upon

jJesus' breast, Jesus' breast, Die, and be »l rest.

STATE STREET. S. M. Woodmajt.

1. How sweet the melting lay That breaks upon the ear, When, at the hour of rising day Christians unite in prayer.
2. The breezes waft their cries. Up to Jehovah's throne; He listens to their bursting sighs,A mi sends his blessings down.
3. So Jesus rose to pray, Before the morning light ; Once ou the chilling mount did stay, And wrestle all the uigiut.
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THE ACCEPTED TIME. (New Chain.)

1 Now is the accepted time,

Now is the day of grace ;

Now, sinners, come, without delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is th' accepted time ;

The Saviour calls to-day;

To-morrow it may he too late;

Then why should you delay?

3 Now is th' accepted time

;

The gospel bids you come,
And every promise in his word

Declares there yet is room.

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls,

And feast them with thy love;

Then will the angels swiftly fly

To bear the news above.



SING TO THE SAVIOUR.

Praise, praise, yield him with gladness,
Earth, earth, banish thy gloom

;

Where, death, where is thy sadness?
Jesus returns from the tomb,

Jesus returns,

Jesus returns from the tomb.

Rise, rise, free from thy mourning
Light, light, spreads from the s!

See, see, bright the day dawning,
Jesus is risen on high ;

Jesus is risen,

Jesus is risen on high.

Hail, hail, children adore liim.

Here, here, anthems ishould ring,
There, there, dwelling- oefore him,
Loudest hosannas we'll siug;

Loudest hosannas,
Loudest hosannas we'll sing.

TEE HOME MISSIONARY'S EXAMPLE. 7s. Time.—VIOLET. (New Chain.)

1 Onward, herald of the gospel.

Bear thy tidings through the land ;

Preach the word, as heaven's apostle,

Sent by Christ's divine command.
Jesus, once the gospel preaching,
Through his native Judah west.

Salem's sons in mercy teaching,
Calling Israel to repent.

2 Israel, all his deep love slighting.

Spurning all his tenderness,
Still he followed, still inviting.

Weeping where he could not bless. j

72

Follow, then, thy Lord's example;
Toil in hope, nor faint, nor fear,

For thy needs his grace is ample,
At thy side he's ever near.

3 Work, until the day is ended,
Till thy sun sinks in the West

;

Then, with joy and triumph blended,
Christ shall bring thee to his rest,

Onward, herald of the gospel,

Bear thy tidings through the land ;

Preach the word, as heaven's apostle.

Sent by Christ's divine command.



LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 8s & 7s.
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'Little oheldbkn, lovk one another.'
I 1st. , . 1

24,
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The Beloved Disciple.
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'./Children, do yon lov" each other ? Are you always kind and true? /Are you gentle to each other?

\ Do you always do to others As you'd [Omit ] have them do to you ?\Are you careful day by [umit] day]

/Not to give offence by actions, Nor by any thing you say ?

\Not to give offence by actions, Nor by [Omit ] any thing you say ?

U U» " -"

2 Little children, love each other

—

Never give another pain ;

If your brother speak in anger,
Answer not in wrath again.

Be not selfish to each other;
Never spoil another's rest

;

Strive to make each other happy,
And you will yoursolves be blest.

VIOLET. 8s & 7s. (Nbw Chain.)

1 /Jesus, I my cross have taken. All to leavo and follow thee;
VNaked. poor, despised, forsaken, [Omit ] Thou from henco my all shaltbe; Perish every fond ambition

—

Yet how rich is my condition,— [Omit ] God and heaven are still my own.

All I've sought, or hoped, or known,

Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me;
Thou art not, like them, untrue

;

Oh 1 while thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love and might 1

Foes may hate, and friends disowu me

;

Show thy face, and all is bright.

73

Perish, earthly fame and treasure
;

Come, disaster, scorn, and paiu ;

In thy service pain is pleasure,
With thy favor life is gain :

Oh 1 'tis not 'n grief to harm mo,
While thj love is left to me

;

Oh 1 'twere not in joy to charm me—
Were ttat joy uca.ixed with theo,



I WILLIE GOOD, DEAR MOTHER.* ft & 6s.
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I. "I will be good, dear mother," I heard a sweet child say ; "I will be good—now watch me—I wil 1 be good all day."
And when night came, that little one, Iu kneeling down to pray, Said,in a soft and whisp' ring tone,"Have I been good to-day?"
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She lifted up her bright young eyes With a soft and pleasing smile. Then a mother's kiss was on her lip, So
ma-ny, ma-ny bit - ter tears 'twould save us did we say, Like that dear child, with earnest heart, "I
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pure and free from guil-e. "I will be good, I will be good, I will be good to-day, I will.be good, I

will be good to-day." "I will be good, &c.
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will be good, I
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will be good to - day."

* May be sung as a Song, with Chorus,

74

3 Jesus can help us to be good

—

To Him we'll humbly pray;
His grace alone can make us good,
And keep us good all day.

He'll help us hate all evil thoughts,
All sinful words and ways

;

And in Ids service take delight

Through all our earthly days.

—

Chorua.



Spirited.
SALVATION'S FREE. S. M. (New Chain.) % 75
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Now come and seek the Lord,And know his pard'ning grace,Come, yield your hearts up to Him now,And leiti n to love ai
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Salvation's full and free! Salvation's full and free! Salvation's free for you and me—Bless the Lordfsatvation's free.

t, 1
j

L_L _L| CL_, ,1-
2 He bought you with His blood,

He'll wash you white as snow,

Aud through your soul tlie peaceful stream
Of love and joy shall flow

—

Cho.

3 Say, sinners, can you still

Resist His dyiug love

;

rri yj -«-rf--g-^- T--r r-gi m&

ALEXANDER.

m£&£kM

Refuse the offers of His s;race,

And lose a home above !

—

Cho.

4 Gaze on the bloody cross!

Gaze on your dying Lord!
Now think. He only died to save
From hell, from sin's reward.

—

Cho.

Wm. B. Bradbury.

I. There is a time, we know not when, A point, we know not where,That marks the destiny of men,To glory orliespliir.

2 The* is a line by us unseen,
Ttfat crosses every path ;

The hidden boundary between
God's patience and his wrath.

75

3 How far may we go on in sin ?

How long will God forbear?
Where does hope eml ? and where begin
The confines of despair?



?6
Words by TVM. HUNTER, D. D.
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THE EVERGREEN SHORE.
Music by Wil. B. BRADBURY.

>— fc»—*—t •>—?-
ver the main, Bound for

der
ly voy-aj; in t.

to fear from ttie wind and the wave, Un
the

our
ev - er- green shore, Whose in -

Sa- viour's com -maud And our

H3T
hab - it-ants ne7-er of sickness complain, And nev -er see death a - ny more

j

heartsin the midst of the dangers are brave ; For Je - sus will bring us to land.
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Then let tho bur - ri - cane
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roar
roar

U I.

It will the sooner be o'er; We will weather the blast, and will land at last, Safe on the evergreen shore.

Uv U ^ U ^ 1 1 :^
1 \ S ISs > is

zfcaz^a=U=:t

Sl^** ^j^
±:

1 fr-»:

3.

Both the winds and the waves our Commander controls
;

Nothing can baffle his skill ;

And his voice when the thundering hurricane rolls,

Can make the loud tempest be still.

—

Cho.

4.

In the thick murky night, when the stars and the moon,
Send not a glimmering ray,

Then the light of his countenance, brighter than noon,
Will dri7e av our terror away.

—

Cho.

76

5.

Let the high heaving billow and mountainous wave,
Fearfully overhead break

;

There is one by our side that can comfort and save ;-

There's one who will never forsake.

—

Cho.

6.

Let the vessel be wrecked on the rock, or the shoal,
Sink to be seen never more

;

He will bear, none the less, every passenger soai.

Safe, safe to the overgreen shore.

—

Chu.



BETHANY, 6s&4s. (New Chain.) D *. l. mason. by permission, ft

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven ;

All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given :

Angels to beckon me

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

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! | Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! | Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee!

PETERBOROUGH.
-I k^-n 1-

M.
-4-

1. Once more, my goal! the rising aV Salutes thy waking eyes; Once nioro, my voice, thy tribute pay To him

:^3E3Crazgq^=H7Jq^q£^|^j£|f'-^Xl
-I

Night unto night his name repeats
The day renews the sound ;

Wide as the heaven, on which he sits

To torn the seasons round.

who nles the skies.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame,
My tongue shall speak his praise

;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet bis wrath delays.



78 THE BETTER LAND. 8s & 7s.
' BUT NOW THEY DE8LRR A BETTEB OOONTBY, THAT 18 AN BBATENLT."

—

Paul.
CHORDS.

4 rr-\ 1 k-zNr-J * K »
,

(Boys. Whither, pilgrims, are you going, Going each with staff in hand ? \

Girls We are going on a journey, Going at our kings command ;/ Over hills, and plains, andGoing
(Boys. Fear ye not the way so lonely, You, a

Girls. No, for friends unseen are nearus,Holy

at

lit - tie, feeble band ? \

an- gels round us stand ; / Christ our leader, walks be-

val- leys, We are go - ing to his pa- lace, We are go - ing to his pal- ace, Go-ing
side us, He will guard, and He will guide us, He will guard, and He will guide us, Guide us

-ta—tg~

±=±
33H

3£

—
.w

to the bet- ter land ; We are go - ing to his pal- ace, Going
to that better land ; He will guard and he will guide us, Guide ui

to the better land,

us to the better land.

3*=q* -f—f-r- r ^>—-Yz #
8 Boys. Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for

In that far-off, better land ?

Girls. Spotless robes and crowns of glory
From a Saviour's loving hand ;

All. We shall drink of life's clear river

We shall dwell with God forever.

We shall dwell with God forever

In that bright, that better land.
78

4 Boys. Pilgrims, may we travel with yon
To that bright and better land ?

Girls. Come and welcome, come and welcome.
Welcome to our pilgrim band.

All. Come. O come ! and do not leave us,

Christ is waiting to receive us,

Christ is waiting to receive us.

In that bright, that better land,



Words by KATE CAMERON.
THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 7s&6s.

"I AM THB GOOD saEPHsaD."

—

Jesus.

79

(Girls. Oh, come to the good Shep- herd, And rest with -in his fold; He'll guard you from temp -

Boys. His love is all - suf - fi - cient, His grace will bear you through, He'll aid you in your

ta - tion, He'll keep you, young aud old. \

du - ties, And teach you what to do. / Then come, Oh come, yes come, come, come, You're not too young. You're

t=z
Girls. Oh, who would wish to wander

From such a fold as this?
Without is gloomy terror,

Within is perfect bliss.

Bots. Though rough the path, and thorny,
You will be safe from harm,

From all your foes defended,
By the good Shepherd's arm.
Caosos.—Then come, &u.

Girls. The world is full of trials,

And sorrow comes to all

;

But happy those who listen

To the good Shepherd's call,

Boys. For every grief that darkens,
And all the tears that dim,

Are sent to us in mercy,
To draw us nearer him.
Chords.—Then come, &o.

79



HAMBURG. L. M. Arranged by Db. L. MASON

i the place whore atheists meet,
„. ; And fears to talk as scoffers d<v

1 Happy tho man, whose cautious feet Who hates the place whore atheists meet.
Shun the broad way where sinners go

;

And fears to_talk as scoffers d<v

«-*n—t-

8 He, like a plant by gentle streams,
Shall flourish in immortal green;

And heaven will shine, with kindest beams,
On every work his hands begin.

2 He loves t'employ his morning light,

Among the statues of the Lord,
And spends the wakeful hours of night,

With pleasure pondering o'er the word.

WORTHY IS THE LAMB. 7s & 4s. (New Chain.)

CHOEU8.

1. W«rthy, w«rthy is the Lamb,Worthy,worthy is the Lamb,Worthy,worthy is the Lamb That was slain. Glory, hallelujah]

Praise Him, halle-lu -jah I Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - iah, To the Lamb I

m _ J

^ Z^£ £==£^E^^mf—
f^-

2. Sons of Morning, sing his praise,

In the noblest strains you raise,

Man's redemption claims your lays,

Praise the Lamb.

—

Cho.

fl. Christ has come in very deed,
Bora to bruUe the serpent's head;

Sinner, he's the friend you need,

Praise the Lamb.

—

Cho.

4. See, In sad Gethsemane,
See, on tragic Calvary,
Sinner, see his love to thee,

Praise the Lamb.

—

Cho.

80

5. Strike the stoutest sinner tbrongh,
Force the cry, " what shall I do 1

Let him weep till born anew,
Blessed Lamb.

—

Cho.

6. Penitents, dry np your tears,

God hath heard believing prayer^
Ha forgives you when he hears

His dear Lamb.

—

Cho.

7. Thus may <ve each moment feel,

Love him, serve him, praise him stSX,

Till we all on Zion's hill

bee the Lamb.

—

Oho.



AUTUMN.

g^^OT
8s & 7s. Double.

-I

—

u

Spakish. 81

^31gij_B:rj^hr
1. Ho - Jy Fa- ther, thou hast taught me, I should lire to thee a lone

;
Year by year, thy hand hath

D. S. Still thine arm has been a -

f_MJ^J

brought me On thro' dangers oft unknown. When I wandered, thou hast found me ; When I doubted sent me light,

round me, All my paths were in thy sight.

is

:

I I I

P,-fr : T^"
I

i
c

1—I—
\—

r

3 I would trust in thy protecting,
Wholly rest upon thine arm;

Follow wholly thy directing,
Thou, mine only guard from harm!

Keep me from mine own undoing,
Help rae turn to thee when tried,

Still my footsteps, Father viewing,
Keep me ever at thy side.

US. 8s & 7s. (New Chain.)

3 With us when the storm is sweeping
O'er our pathway dark and drear;

Waking hope within our bosoms,
Stilling every anxious fear.

4 With us in the lonely valley,

When we cross the chilling stream;
Lighting up the steps to glory,

With salvation's radiant beam.
61

2 In the world will foes assail me,
Craftier, stronger far than I ;

And the strife may never fail me,
Well I know before I die.

Therefore, Lord, I come, believing
Thou canst give the power I need

;

Thro' the prayer of faith receiving
Strength—the spirit's strength, indeed.

CHRIST WITH
1 Always with us, always with us

—

Words of cheer and words of love;

Thus the risen Saviour whispers,

From his dwelling-place above.

2 With us when we toil in sadness,

Sowing much and reaping none

;

Telling us that in the future

Golden harvests ehall be won.



82 WE'LL STAND FOR THE RIGHT, OR LIFE'S BATTLE. Us. #
Words by MRS. J. W. SAMPSON.

Girls. . wBoys. kfck ».bi.N vv^^ FULL CHO.

m=m—-j=F* * * j 5Ei5Eg3EEi-fcfc: =£=£
^f*3
*^=5=

• /This life is a bat-tie with Satan jd sin. And we are the soldiers the victory to win;\ We will stand for the right,

\And Christ is the Captain of out '"' >band, Whatever opposes,for him we shall stand./ [We will

* __. ^-vV-jUti^

[stand for the right, We will stand,we will stand for the right-

Salvation our helmet, the Bible our sword,
Tho' wily our foes, we're " strong in the Lord ;"

While watching and praying our armor keeps bright,
Oar Jesus will holp us to stand for the right.

—

Cho.

2 To God, for our armor, we'll fail not to go,

He'll clothe us with truth and with righteousness

too;

The "Gospel of peace" shall our footsteps attend.

The good " shield of faith" from all harm snail

defend.

—

Cho.

14

Tho' little temptations (the worst ones of all)

Will often beset us, to make us to fall

;

We'll " stand up for Jesus," and, when life is o'er,

For us He'll be standing on Jordan's bright shore.—Cho.

* From " Sabaath Chimet."

DR. T. HASTINGS.ORTONVILLE. C. M. (New Chain.)

1 . Majestic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Saviour's brow ; His head with radiant glories crown'd His lips with grace o'erflow, Ills tips with graco, &>.

0-r0-*-m-»-T0-m -0- rr •m~!—> '-^ ~, —+n ^—r^-»-!»-gTr*^-



i No mortal can with him compare
Among the sons of men

;

Fairer is he than all the fair

Who All the heavenly train.

8 He saw me plunged in deep distress,
And flow to my relief;

For me he hore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.

4 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have

;

He makes me triumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.

5 Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord, they should all be thine.

83

SHINING SHORE. 6. F. ROOT. By permission

We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,

Our distant home discerning;

Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning.

For oh 1 &c.

3
Should coming days be dark and cold,

We need not cease our singing
;

That perfect rest nought can molest,

Where golden harps are ringing.

For oh I &c
83

Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,
Each chord on earth to sever,

Our King says, Come, and there's ora

For ever, oh ! for ever 1 [homaj
For oh 1 <&c



84 TREASURES IN HEAVEN. C. M. With Chorus. #
First Semi-Chorus.*

-N-l 1*—

I

N Second Semi-Chorus

(Je - ru - sa - lem di-vine
The oi - ty of the liv - ing God, (Our treasures are

(The splendors of e - ter - rial morn, (Our treasures are
Thy lof - ty walls and towers a- dorn, (Our treasures are

a - bode, (Our treasures are in heaven ;)\

n heaven.) ) Je - ru - sa-lem ! bright 1

in heaven ;)\

,) ) >

g- -r t-

in heaven, Jerusalem, &c.

--Xz=£
i5_^

-J

—

I d==m »T

M
bove, When shall we leave this world of care, And with the saints thy glo - ries share, The home of

_—-—»_
ff
—m^m—g «Q -r ,-f -g- f f- r

-g- -r *Q-T«-r
g- • m : , ^ *--

Sh-*-

tr-T
6 And roll the anthera of their joy,

(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Like mighty thunders through the sky,

(Our treasures are in heaven.)

—

Cho.

7 Onr palace there already waits,

(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Lift up your heads, eternal gates,

(Our treasures are in heaven.)

—

Cho.

8 We come through Jesus' blood to claim,

(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Our mansions in Jerusalem,

(Our treasures are in heaven )

—

Cho.

3 There angel forms in fadeless youth,
(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Obey the God of love and truth,

(Our treasures are in heaven.)

—

Chx

4 There saints, in life's fair book enrolled,

(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Walk joyous through the streets of gold,

(Our treasures are in heaven.)

—

Cho.

6 There white-robed throngs, with waving palms
(Our treasures are in heaven—

)

Triumphant chant their holy psalms,

(Our treasures are in heaven.)

—

Cho.

* Or, the choir may siug the first part, and the children respond, " Our treasures, &c." Or Sabbath schools and Infant

classes may sing it in like manner.

84



CROSS AND CROWN. C. M. 85

Must Jesus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free ? No, there's a cross for every one And there s a cross for me.

2 How hanpv are the saints above,Who once went sorrowing here ; But now they taste unmmgled love.And joy without a tear.

8 The consecrated cross I'll bear,Till death shall set nie free, And then go home my crown to wear—For there s a crowufor me.

lH«T*a_J-<g-r
«T^g ..

^•
.

•

P" ^ - f " -H=-»r*-^g-

Tho' human friendships cease,
- [iiu. i„„.= .„„„v,_-...^„-,.. ---,

j.
. i_ ,„..- decrease Now 1 have lasting peace, Jesus is mine

1'( His love shall never end, Jesus is mine. J
Tho earthly joys decrease,} Now I have found a Friend,Jesusismi:ie; (

2. Though I grow poor and old,

Jesus is mine ;

He will my faith uphold,
Jesus is mine

;

He shall my wants supply.

His precious blood is nigh,

Nought can my hope destroy,

Jesus is minel

1 There is a happy land,

Far, far away,
"Where saints in glory stand,

Bright, bri-ght as day.

Oh, how they sweetly sing.

Worthy is our Saviour King,

Loud let his praises ring,

Fi'sieu, praise for aye.

8. When earth shall pass away,

Jesus Is mine.

In the great Juclgment-day,

Jesus is mine.
Oh ! what a glorious thing,

Then to behold my King,

On tuneful harp to sing,

Jesus is mine.

HAPPY LAND. 6s & 4s.

2 Come to that happy land,

Come, come away.
Why will ye doubting stand,

Why still delay?

Oh, we shall liappy be,

When, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with thee,

Blest, blest for sye t

85

4. Farewell, mortality!
Jesus is mine.

Welcome, eternity!

Jesus is mine.
He ™>y Redemption is,

Wisdom and Righteousness,

Life, Light, and Holiness,

Jesus is mine.

(New Chain.)

8 Bright, In that happy land,

Beams every eye

;

Kept by a Father's hand,

Love cannot die.

Oh, then to glory run,

Bo a crown and kingdom won;
And bright above the sun,

We reign for aye.



CHRISTMAS CAROL.

U|- Ht-k: I* r» !*r-N-

HENRT TUCKEB.

to the sons of meu On this bright Christmas morn ! List to the welcome words a - gain That

—i——^ 1 y F» 1 .-

charm our wait - ing hearts, as when The shepherds heard with glad a - maze Th' announcement of an

3^E

Girls

Joy to earth's sorrowing child
On this calm peaceful morn !

The holy harmless, undefined,

Can soothe his breast with comfort
mild;

The hymn that floats along the air

Shall find an answer echoing there

—

A Saviour, &c.

Joy to the sick and poor,
"Blessed are they that mourn ;"

If they submissively endure.
And trust his holy promise sure:

Hfe comes all sorrow to relieve,

To comfort all who will believe

—

The Saviour, &o.

86

Love, joy, good-will, and peace,

Since that first Christmas moru,
Have come to earth, and ne'er shall cease

To Him who purchased our release,

Our hearts, redeemed from death, we'll

bring.
And humbly, gratefully we'll sing,

'

The Saviour, &o.



THE GOLDEN SHORE. 8s & 7s. 87
WM. B. BRADBURY.

~ . , CHORUS. Cres.

[anchor
hen we'll

Girls./We are out on the ocean eailing.Homeward bound we sweetly glideA [anchor
Bous.VWeareout on the ooean sailing. To a home beyond the tide. /All the storms will Soon be over.Then we'll

in the harbor ;/We are out on the ocean sailing, To a home beyond the tide
;

\We are out on the ocean sailing, (Omit ) To a liome beyond the tide J
.*- m- -«- ft i ir

Millions now are safely landed,
Over on the golden shore

;

IflllGons more are on their journey,
Yet there's room for millions more.

3 4

I

Spread your sails, while heavenly breezes! When we all are safely anchored,
Gently waft our vessel on ; | We will shout—our triaJs o'er ;

All on board are sweetly singing— We will walk about the city,

Free salvation is the song.

—

Cko. | And we'll sing for evermore.

—

Cho.

WATCH AND PRAY. C. M.
Tune—Peterborough, page 77.

(NttW CdAUJ.)

1 Tub Saviour bids us watch and pray,

Through life's brief, fleeting hour,

And gives the Sprit's quickening ray
To those who seek his power.

2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray,

Maintain a warrior's strife ;

Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day

;

Obedience is our life.

87

8 The Saviour bids us watch and pray

;

For soon the hour will come
That calls us from the earth away,
To our eternal home.

4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray,

And hear thy sacred voice.

And walk, as thou hast marked tho woy.
To heaven's eternal joys.



83 A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (Song and Chorns.)

SOLO, or afew voices. WM. B. BRADBURY,

etaf=i<=-
:
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-&sr%
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r

1 There's a light in the window for thee, brother, There's a light in the window for thee ; A dear one has mored to the mansions abore, There's a light in th»

window for thee.

2 There's a crown, and a robe, and a palm, brother, When from toil and from care yon are free ; The Sarioar has gone to prepare yon a home, With a light

^ _ in the window for thee.

r i „ I ,
I 1 r-l 4

¥ 88

3 O watch, and be faithful, and pray, brother,
All your journey o'er life's troubled sea.

Though afflictions assail you, and storms beat severe,
There's a light in the window for thee. Clio.

4 Then on, perseverlngly on brother.
Till from confliot and suffering free.

Bright angels now beckon you over the stream,
There's a lipht in the window for thee. Cho,



Starching movement.
MARCHING HOME. (New Chain.; 89

WM B. BRADBURY.
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era in the army there's a bright crown io store, [Omit.

SeIe
* i=a=r£= 2. J

We shall win and wear it by and by. Haste to the battle quick to the field, Truth is our helmet

<»—
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B
buckler and shield: Stand by our colors proudly they wave,We're joyfully,joyfully marching to our home.

V-g=t: H#—* •-

2 Hark! the cry of battle sounding loudly and clear,

Com* join the ranks, come join the ranks ;

We are waiting now for soldiers, who will volunteer,

Rally round the standard of the cross.

Hark! 'tis our captain calls you to-day,

Lose not a moment, make no delay;

Figlit for our Saviour, come, come away,

We're joyfully, joyfully marching to our home

->—&—« ' ,*—^ SJ

3 Fighting for a kingdom and the world is our foa,

Happy are we, happy arc we,
Glad to join the army, we will sing as we go,
We shall gain the victory by and by.

Dangers may gather why should we fear,

Jesus our leader ever is near,

He will protect us, comfort and cheer,

We're joyfully, joyfully marching to our homo.
89



yu THE HAPPY HGRi£. WM. B. BRADBURY
h-JV

j / I am bound for the land of the liv-ing, hin-der me not on my way; The sun-light is bright'ning be - fore me,

\ Tie flow-ers that bloom in my path-way Breathe o- dors that waft me right on; They lure me no loag-er to tar-ry,

S3iBd-d-j=&. m-'-m—y~w-

=*zFr—r^J«=U:
J^REFRAIN. Joyfully.

—
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That her-alds e • ter -ni-ty'i day. \

Ilut welcome earth's time to be gone. /There's* hap- py home be- yond this world of care; A home a-bovo,whereall is love,

^t "fa

rpr-r-^-rn*-r=g:
-Jt~*-*-*! '^=m~

S^ — t
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Coda for last stanza.

And the good sliall all meet there ; A home above, where all is lore, And the good shall all meet there, Shall all meet there, shall all meet there.

£=£3W^r-£^»-~i
3?l£ rg~1—

r

to^C;

S I am weaned from this land of the dying ;

Decay is enstamped everywhere ;

Earth's pleasures are seeming and fleeting

—

My soul lias grown weak with its care.

The joy-rays of life are remembered
Like sleep-thoughts that float thro' the brain,

The flesh and the spirit are weaving,
Each striving the mastery to gain. Refrain.

t I am waiting the summons that bids me
No longer a pilgrim to roam,

Bat, leaving the past in this death-land,
Make the laud of the living my home.

90

The messenger-angel stands waiting.
The signal to whisper to me.

That the place is prepared tor my dwelling,
And the Master is calling for me. Refrain.

4 The land of the living is yonder
;

There life to its fullness has grown
;

There sin, and temptation, and sorrow,
And sickness, and death, are unknown.

There the songs of redemption are chanted,
By a holy, harmonious band ;

O, when shall I leave this clay casket,

And fly to my borne in that laud 1 Re/ram.



THE ANGELS ARE COMING. .New Cham.) w.b.b. 91
A Christian Child's Dbath-Bed.—Little Georgie D • • *, of Newark, N. J., for two years a consistent member of the

Church of Christ was suddenly called to his death-bed. Trusting in Jesus, he was " nut afraid to die." His mother bent
over him trying to relieve his sufferings; when be looked at her tenderly, and said, " I don't think you can do anything
more to hslp me, mother." Then extending his arms, and lifting his eyes, with an earnest gaze as If eager to welcome
the bright messengers sent to bear him to bis Father's house, he exclaimed, " 'The angel* are comnn* for me. they are
coming !" Blessed boy, but a few moments more and he was with them winging his way to the realms of the blest.

, /The angels are coming ior me, mother, Coming, coming, coming for me. The ansels are coming for

\A1 - rea - dy their mu - sic 1 hear, mother, Singing, siuging, singiug forme, How lightly it falls on my

if^ipP^
1st. & 2d. time. ENDING OF D. 0.

^
-p-^j&r

me, mother, To waft me a - way to the
ear, mother, My spir - it is waiting to

sky;\ /Coming, ooming
fly;/ \[OmU

EB3lEI3EiEi|

Waiting to burst from its

Si£ Z&=&=tfmi*

for me,\

m R "- "-'"^n i* > > i* r» r»

-N->- r-t>.

SEgEs3=8=gjf^^gJ|f£g^£^^gi^
prison awav,Waitingacrown of rejoicing to wear, Waiting to enter the portals of day, My &hepherd my Saviour is there.

D. 0.

i>-ir
-ji-V uzgr^-U-h— :

*

2 Now gently I'm going to sleep, mother,
Going, going, going to sleep,

To wake where I never shall weep, mother,
Or suffer a moment of pain.

Glad voices are calling for me, mother,
Calling, calling, calling for me ;
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Their pinions of glory I see, mother.
Farewell till I meet thee again.

Yes, we shall meet by the river that flows,

Tranquil and bright on that beautiful shore ,

There will thy sorrow be lost in repose,

There I will leave thee no more.



JERUSALEM MY HAPPY HOME. C. M.
/T\ i_ _ |

>7S

m :#n
1. Je - rn - sa-Iem ! my hap- py home! Same eT-«r dear to me; Whea shall uiy labors have an end In joy, and peace, and thee!

2. Thero happier bowers than Eden's bloom, Nor sin nor sorrow know ;I!lest seats, thro' rnde and stormy scenes I on-ward press to yon.

REFRAIN.

=*
1 K^^-^J-J^-n^^^^-J-^F^F^t--.-t.

-J-J^r^pj-

Canaan dear, Canaan dear, Hap-py, -py fond, Thy name we love, all names a- bove, Ca-naan, blessed Ca-naan.

U >-4—V-*^l—us—tai
—'i ^ r tHt—*=itLt q j«-L"

*.\„.
-/•hi -U*-,

3.

Why should I shrink at pain and woe,
Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view.
And realms of endless day. —Refrain.

4.

Jerusalem ! my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee :

Then shall my labors have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

—

Re/rain,

WIRTH. C. M. (New Chain.) WM. B. BRADBURY.

P^^P^Sgi
1 There's nothing sweeter than the thought/That I may see the Lord, If I but seek him as I ought.And love his works and wonli

2 I'd rather be the least of them That are the Lord's alone, Than wear a royal diadem, And sit up-on a throne.^^^^^
zmpjtzjgz



WIRTH Concluded. 93
S Once In his arm the Saviour took

Young children, just like mi-,

And blessed them with a voice and look,

As kind as kind could be.

4 I'd rather bo the Wst of them
That shar'd that look and tone,

Than wear a royal diadem,
And sit upon a throne.

5 And though to heaven the Lord hath gone,

And seems so far away.
He hath a smile for every one
That doth his voice obey.

6 I'd rather be the least of them
That he will bless and own,

Than wear a royal diadem,
And sit upon a throne.

ANGELS ARE HOVERING ROUND.

f
—-— - |

—

c
9--

1. An -gels are hovering ronnd, Hovering round, Hovering round, An - gels are hovering round—Then Christian, nev-er fear,

Cheer up, then, pil grim, nev -er more de-spair; For Je • gas sends, Ms an - gel, And he is w - er near, For
Pot It - to*

* 1 1—J-rd -—-J-r-J I ! .

Je -sua

^S^l =•=:*

u er - er near.

ja-
t—r—t—

r

t—

2 Spirits blest are hovering round,
Hovering round, hoveriDg round ;

Spirits blest are hovering round,
Then Christian, never fear.— Refrattu

3 Dear friends are hovering round,
Hovering round, hovering round ;

Dear friends are hovering round,
Then Christian, never fear.

—

Re/ram.

03



94 SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US. , 7s & 4.
WM. B. BRADBURT

(Saviour,
In thy

like a shepherd lead us
pleasant pastures feed us,

r* -d'
-0-4m 2

Much we need thy tend'rest care ; \
For our use thy folds prepare. / Blessed Je - sus, Blessed

Jesus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are. Blessed Je - sus. Blessed Je- bus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

% We are thine, do thou befriend us.

Be the Guardian of our way ;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend ns,

Seek us when we go astray.
Blessed Jesus,

Hear, O hear us, when we pray.

(New Chain.)

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be ;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free.

Blessed Jesus,
We will early turn to thee.

HELENA. C. M.

4 Early let us seek thy favor,

Early let us do thy will

;

Blessed Lord and onJy Saviour,
With thy love our bosoms fill.

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us, love us still.

WM. B. BRADBURT.

1 Religion is the chief concern Of mortals hero below ; May we its great importance learn, Its sovereign virtne know.



HELENA. Concluded. 95
2 Religion should our thoughts engage

'-, Amidst our youthful bloom ;

'Twill fit us for declining age,
And for the solemn tomb.

S 0, may our hearts, by grace renewed,
Be our Redeemer's throne :

And be our stubborn wills subdued,
His government to own.

4 Ltt deep repentance, faith, and love
Be joined with godly fear,

And all our conversation prove
Our hearts to be sincere.

5 Let lively hope our souls inspire ;

Let warm affections rise ;

And may we wait with strong desire
To mount above the skies.

Modfeato. Teachers.
JESUS, BLESSED JESUS.—Responsive Chorus.

Response by Scholars. Teachers.

1 / Who was in a manger laid ? Je - bus, blessed Jesus.

\ Who for money was betrayed ? Je - bus, blessed Jesus.

Who can hear us when we call? Je - sus, Blessed Jesus.

Who the-dearest friend of all? Je - sus, blessed Jesus.

Who up Cal-va- ry was led?

Who a - lone can do us good,
m—*

—

0L.

Who for us his life-blood shed ? Jesus Christ, creation's head, Jesus,

When we're tossed on Jordan's flood? Jesus Christ, our ris-en Lord, Jesus,

blessed

blessed

Si *=*^s
*t~i r» i*

-b* h* W- -M=*T- -
ir-fr--fr—frl

3 Teach,—Who can rob the grave of gloom?
Sckol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

Teach.—Who can raise us from the tomb ?

Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

i

When before the judge we wait,
1 Who will open heaven's gate?

Schol.—Jesus Christ, our Advocate
;

AH.—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

Teach.
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4 Teach.—Who will give us sweetest rest?
Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

Tehch.—Who in heaven shall we love best ?

Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus
At his feet our crowns we'll fling.

While with rapturous songs we sing,

Schol.—Jesus Christ, our Saviour King,
All.—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

Teach.



96 HAIL, HAIL THIS HAPPY DAY. 8s & 7s.

schools to-day. Hail, hail this happy day HTi hail this happy day, Hail this day, hail this day, Hail this happy day.
-

r-. ir-g-a-rr-

8 These are happy hours of meeting,
When we hear the voice of prayer ;

But these hours are short and fleeting

:

Let us then be early there.

—

Cho.

8 We shall keep our teachers waiting,
If we tarry by the way ;

Or disturb the school reciting,

On this holy Sabbath day —Cho.

THE NAME OP JES

1 Therb is a name I love to hear :

I love to siDg its worth ;

It sounds like music In mine ear,

The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love,

Who died to set me free ;

It tells me of his precious blood,

The sinner's only plea.

S It tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my smallest woe

;

Who in each sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.

96

Yes, hail this day,

4 Here the blessed gospel shows us
All the precious stores of truth ;

And the Iloly Spirit woos us
From transgression in our youth

—

CkOy

5 When the Sabbath bell is ringing,
Let us to the school repair.

That we may unite in singing.
And together kneel in prayer—Cho.

O. M. Time—BROWN. (New Chain.)

4 Jesus ! the name I love so well,
The name I love to hear !

No saint on earth its worth can tell,

No heart conceive how dear.

5 This name shall shed Its fragrance still

Along this thorny road

—

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill
That leads me up to God :

8 And there, with all the blood-bought throng,
From sin and sorrow free,

I'll sing the new eternal song
Of Jesus' love to me.



BROWN. C. M. WH. B. BRADBURY. 97

1. When I can read my title clear To mansions in the skies, I bid farewell to every fear, And wipe my weeping eyes

=g=frfc4->—
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Cno.—I want to go, I want to go, I want to go there too,

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

—

Cho.

8 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall

—

May I but safely reach my home.
My God, my heaven, my all.

—

Cho.

4 There I shall bnthe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

—

Cho.

EVERLASTING LIFE.

1 There is a fold where none can stray,

And pastures ever green,

Where sultry sun, or stormy day,

Or night is never seen.

2 Far up the everlasting hills,

In God's own light it lies

;

His smile its yast dimension fills

With joy that never dies.

8 One narrow vale, one darksome wave,
Divides that land from this

:

3=fc=
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I want to go where Jesus is, I want to go there too.

I have a Shepherd pledged to save,
And bear me home to bliss.

4 Soon at his feet my soul will lie,

In life'3 last struggling breath;
But I shall only seem to die,

I shall not taste of death.

6 Far from this guilty world, to be
Exempt from toil and strife;

To spend eternity with thee,

My Saviour, this is life.

CHRIST'S LOVE TO CHILDREN.
1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,

With all engaging charms
;

Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs
And folds them in his arms.

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,

Nor scorns their humble name;
For 'twas to bless such souls a-s these,

The Lord of angels came.

3 Oh ! let us then with pleasure hear,

And seek the Saviour's face

;

And fly with transport to receive

The blessings c f his grace.



98 HEAVENLY REST. Arr. from WRIGHTOV

4z- #=e^
1. The soul on earth is doom'd to pine For rest, sweet rest; 'Tis heaven alone, in joys divine, Can give sweet rest.

2. Life is a sad and wea-ry day— It gives no rest; In care and pain it wears away. And brings no rest.

3. Then let us trust, 'mid good and ill, The promised rest, Since trial here will sweeten still, Our heavenly rest.

There, with brightest angels glowing, Joyful anthems ever flowing, Jesus seeing, loving, knowing, Is rest, sweet rest.

But earth's sorrows have their measure, Ending in eternal pleasure, When in heaven we find the treasure Of rest, sweet rest.

Joy from trouble we may borrow, Pleasure from our hours of sorrow,While we wait the dawning morrow Of heav'DS sweet rest.

* m .*- *-m-
SEJS
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SINNERS FLOCKING TO JESUS. 8s & 7s.

1 See! the Scriptures are fulfilling

—

Sinners flocking to their home:
Times the prophets were foretelling,

Signs and wonders now are come.
Gospel trumpets loud are sounding

Here and there on every hand

:

God's own Spirit is descending,

Christians joining heart and hand !

2 Thousands fall before Jehovah

—

"Mercy, mercy, loud they cry!

Then wjth shouts of "Hallelujah,"

"Glcry be to God on high!"

Double. Time.—AUTUMN. Page 81. (New Chain.)

Many say, " 'Tis all disorder,"

Disbelieve God's holy word;
Still these cry and shout the louder

—

" Glory, glory to the Lord !"

8 "Come," is heard in each direction,
" Young and old, and rich and poor;"

These are "days of visitation ;"

Gospel grace may soon be o'er.

Sinners, hear the invitation;

0, thou dead and dying one,

Fly to Jesus for salvation,

Ere he shut the judgment throne!
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WHEN, ON THE SABBATH MORN.
First ntn, 1st Sum- Chords. Sboond timk, '2t> ditto, repzatins the samk wori

* 99

When, on the Sabbath morn, We leave our home, We leave our home, Then to the Sunday school Wa
Our hearts each morning bright, With pleasures thrill. With pleasures thrill, But Sabbath morning llfjht Is
Soon, soon these precious days Will all be gone, Will all be gone. Soon, soon our earth -ly work Will

-1* - I H K I* »TT r— k k-, 1-

come, We love to come,
sweet - er still, Is sweet - er still,

all be done, Will all be done.

We love to sing, we love to pray, We love this blessed
'Tis then we hear God's ho - ly Word, And learn to fear and

then that we in heaven might meet, And cast our crowns at

Sab - hath day, We love this bless - ed Sab - bath day,
love the Lord, And learn to fear and love the Lord-
Je - aus' feet, And cast our crowns at Je - sus' feet.

Yes, from our own dear home We
yes, we love this day, Thia

Yes, yes, in heaven a - bove, The

^*mmmmmm^*^mmmm
haste a - way, We haste a - way, Here, in our Sun - day school We love to stay, We love to stay,
ho - ly day, This hap - py day, And in our Sun - day school We love to stay, We love to stay,

an - gels sing, The saiuts all sing, They sing of Je - sus' love, Their heavenly King, Their heavenly King.

09
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LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS.
A lESSOK FROM THE COWSLIP, THE DEWOR0P, AMD THE lEPHTR

1st. I
Id.

^^-^EEiEg
"-its-

( How many a weary travelor Would
And say '"I'm such a tiny flower, I'd bet - - .----) ter not grow up !" \How many a little child would grieve To

. / Suppose the lit- le cowslip Should hang its golden cup.N
*\ And say '"I'm such a tiny flower, I'd bet - - .-.--)

miss its fragrant smell, \
lose it from the doll. /How many a little child would grieve To lose it, To lose it, To lose it from the dell.

2 Suppose the glistening dew drop
Upon the grass, should say

"What can a little dew drop do?
I'd better roll away!"

The blade on which it rested,
Before the day was done,

Without a drop to moisten it,

U : Would Wither:)! in the son.

3 Suppose the little breezes,

Upon a summer's day,
Should think themselves too small to cool

The traveler on his way ;

Who would not miss the smallest
And softest ones that blow,

And think they made a great mistake
II : In talking : || ever so.

4 How many deeds of kindness
A little child may do.

Although it has so little strength,
Ami little wisdom too,

It wants a loving spirit

Much more than strength, to proye
How many things a child may do,

|| : For others, i || by his love.

L. MASON.MISSIONARY HYMN. ?s*6s. (New Chain.)

1. From Greenland's icy mountains From India's coral strand, Where Afric's sunny fountains Roll down the golden sand,
2. What though the spicy breezes Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; Though every prospect pleases. And on - ly man is vilo .
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MISSIONARY HYMN. Concluded. 101

From many an ancient riv -er. From many a palmy plain Theycallus to de - liv-er Their land from error's ehata.
In vain with lavish kindness The gifts of God are strown ; The heathen, in his blindness, Bows down to wood and stone !

:-=S:
It=C ?=

^-^-&=fd^z

S Shall we, whose sonls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny t

Salvation, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learned Mes-iah'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,
la bliss returns to reign.

THE GOSPEL BANNER.

1 Now be the gospel banner
In every land unfurl'd ;

And be the shout, hosanna,
Re-echoed through the world :

OLD HUNDRED.

Till ev'ry isle and nation,
Till every tribe and tongue

Receive the great salvation.
And join the happy throng

2 Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever,
O Jesus, King of kings !

Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor,
Each ransomed captive sings

;

The isles for Thee are waiting,
The deserts learn Thy praise.

The hills and valleys greeting,
The song responsive raise.

Doi. No. 1. Be thoa, God, ei - alt - ed high. And as thj glorj 611s the sky, 80 let it been earth ayed. Till thoa art here as there obeyed.

Doxoloot No. 2.

Traise God, from whom all blessings flow
Fraise him, all creatures here below

;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, aud Holy Ghost

Doxoloot No. 3.

To God the Father, God the Son.
And God the Spirit. Three in One,
Be honor, praise, and glory given.

By all on earth, and all in heaveu.
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102 HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE. 6s.
TRIO or SEMI-CHORUS. WM. B. BRADBURY.

1. Shall hymns of grateful lore, Thro' hearen's high arches ring, And all the hosts a- bore. . Their songs of triumph sing.

And shall not we takeuptbe straiu,And send the echo back again? And send theecho, send the e-cho,

m ^ =*=+ p p r

send the ech - o, send the ech - o, Send the ecb - o, send the ech - o back h - gain.

1 Shall every ransomed tribe

Of Adam's scattered race,

To Christ all powers ascribe,

Who saved them by his grace. Cho

8 Shall they adore the Lord,
Who bought them with his blood,

102

And all the love record,

That led them home to God. Cho.

4 Then spread the joyful sound,
The Saviour's love proclaim,

And publish all around,
Salvation through his name. Cho.



(Nbw Chaik.) SUBMISSION. 7S & 5S. H. N. WHITNEY, by permfiston. 103

i Come to Jesus, erring one ; Come to Jesus now; Humbly at His gracious throne, In submission bow.

\ /=\.* 7i—» - m 0-rm •—!—
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.

2 At His feet confess your 6in;

Seek forgiveness there

;

For His blood can make you clean,

—

He will hear your prayer.

3 Seek His face without delay

;

Give Him now your heart

;

Tarry not, but, while you may,
Choose the better part.

AMERICA. National Hymn. 6s & 4s.

L My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of li-ber-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my fathers died, Land of the pilgrim's pride,

3. My native country ! thee, Land of the noble free, Tny name 1 love; 1 love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hilU;

From ev -'ry monntain side Let freedom ring.
My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a- bove.

&
Lot mnsic swell the breeM,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song:

Let mortal tongnes awake,

Let all that breathe partake,

Let rocks their silenoe brook,

The sound prolong.
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Our lather's God, to thee.

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by thy might,

Great God, our Kiu&.



104 WEBB. 7s & 6s. O. J. WEBB.

S Rich dews of grace come o'er as,

In many a gentle shower.
Ami brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour :

Each cry to heaven going
Abundant answer brings,

And heavenly gales are blowing
With peace upon their wings.

S See heathen nations bending
Before the God of love.

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above :

While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel's call obey,

And seek a Saviour's blessing,
A cation in a day.

4 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way
;

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay :

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their homo

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim the Lord is come.

104

"WHEN SHALL I SEE JESUS. (New Chadl)
1 O when shall I see Jesus,

And reign with him above;
And from that flowing fountain.
Drink everlasting love?

When shall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin,

And with my blessed Jesus,
Drink endless pleasures inf

S But now I am a soldier,

My Captain 's gone before;
He's given me my orders,
And bid me not give o'er;

And since he has proved faithful,

A righteous crown he'll give.
And all his valiant soldiers

Eternal life shall have.
8 Whene'er you meet with trouble!

And trials on your way,
O ! cast your care on Jesus,
And don't forget to pray.

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and lovo;

Then, when the combat's ended,
He'll carry you above.



Hymns to the Tune "Webb. 105

SABBATH MORNING HYMN.
1 Thr rosy light is dawning

Upon the mountain's brow;
It Is the Sabbath morning,

Arise anil pay thy vow.
Lift up thy voice to heaven

In sacred praise and prayer,
While unto thee is given
The light of life to share.

8 The landscape, lately shrouded
By evening's paler ray,

Smiles beauteous and unclouded
Before the hour of day.

8o let our souls, benighted
Too long in folly's shade,

Lord, by thy smiles be lighted
To joys that never fade.

8 O see thoso waters streaming
In crystal purity,

While earth, with verdure teeming.
Gives rapture to the eye.

Let rivers of salvation
In larger currents flow,

Till every tribe and nation
Their healiug virtues know.

EVENING HYMN.
1 Thh mellow eve is gliding

Serenely down the west:
So every care subsiding
My soul would sink to rest.

The woodland hum is ringing
The daylight's gentle close

—

May angels, round me singing,
Thus hymn my last repose.

8 The ovening star has lighted
Her crystal lamp on high :

So, when in death benightel.
May hope illume the sky.
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In golden splendor dawning.
The morrow's light shall brook;

O, on the last bright morning,
May I in glory wake.

STAND UP FOR JESUS.

1 Stand np!—stand up for Jesus!
Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high his royal banner,
It must not suffer loss :

From victory unto victory
His army shall be led,

Till every foe is vanquished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

8 Stand up!—stand np for Jesus I

The trumpet call obey ;

Forth to the mighty conflict

In this his glorious day ;

"Ye are the men, now servo him,"
Against unnumbered foes;

Your courage rise with danger,
And strength to strength opposes

8 Stand np !—stand np for Jesus I

8tand iu his strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you

—

Ye dare not trust your own;
Put on the Gospel armor,
And watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger
Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up I—stand up for Jesus 1

The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song:
To him that overcoineth,
A crown of life shall bo:

He with the King of glovy
Shall reign eternally-.



106 A FRIEND THAT'S EVER NEAR. 8s & 7s.
Quick, " Fear not, por I am with Tars. by permission.

fee^^^^bka^y
/ Tho' the day's are dark with trouble, And thy heart is filled with fear, There is owe that sees thee ev - er

\ Cheerful hearts and smiling faces Often make thee happy here, Yet no one was e'er so hap-py,

And will hold thee near and dear.

But sometimes the clouds appear. /There's a friend that's ever near, Never fear, He is ev - er near,

Nev-er, nev-er fear, There's a friend that's ever near, Never fear, He is ev - er near, Never fear.

2 All thy prospects will seem brighter

When the shadow leaves the heart,

And the steps of time beat lighter,

When the gloomy clouds depart,

Many days have dawned serenely,

While the birds sang with delight,

But the skies were dark and gloomy
Ere the sun had reach'd its height.

There'6 u friend, «fcc.

106

3 Soon will dawn a brighter morning
On a blessed, tranquil shore;

Sighs will then give place to singing,

Tears to bliss, for ever-more,

Thou shalt see a world of glory,

And eternal joy and bliss

;

Let not then thy soul be moaning
O'er the wr es and cares of this.

There's a friend, <fec.



LUELLA. 6s & 5s.

^S 3^
(Nbw Chain) 107

H. N. WHITNEY. By permission.

ilgpH-s-»np
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1. Je - bus, ten- der 8av - lour, Hast thou died for me r

2. Now I know thou lov • est, And dost plead for me

;

Make me ve - ry thank - ful In my heart to thee.
Make mo ve - ry thank - ful In my j>ray'rs to thee.

When the sad, sad sto - ry Of
Soon, I hope, in glo - ry, At

thy grief I read, Make mo ve •

thy side to stand; Make me fit

sor - ry For my sins, in- deed,
meet tbee In that hap - py land.

SECOND HYMN.
God of our salvation 1

Unto thee we pray

;

Hear our supplication,

Be our strength and stay.

Wretched and unworthy.
Poor, and sick, and blind,

Prostrate we adore thee,

Call thy grace to mind.

(Nbw Chain.)

2 He that dwelleth near thee,

Safely shall abide

;

Ever love and fear thee,

In thy strength confide.

Sure is thy protection,

Safe is thy defence,
While in deep affliction,

Woe, or pestilence.

LOTTIE.

8 God of our salvation I

Saviour, Prince of Peace I

Boundless thy compassion.
Infinite thy grace.

While with love unceasing.
Humbly we adore

:

Grant us thy rich blessing,

Aud we ask no more.

Codafor la*t stanea.

f^-j^W^
1 How gentle God's commands! How kind his precepts are! Come, cast your burden on the Lord, And trust his constant care.

2 His bounty will provide, His saints securely dwell ; That hand which bears creation np,Shall euard his children well. [rind.

3 Why should this anxious load Press down your weary mind? O seek your heavenly Father's throne,And peace and comfort
4 His goodness stands approved, Unchanged from day today; I'll drop my burden at his feet,And bear a song away,And bear,&*.

T07



108 OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE. C. P. M.
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yond this life of hopes and fears, Beyond this world of griefs and tears. There is a region
glorious gates are closed to sin ; Nought that defiles can enter in To mar its beauty
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It knows no change and no de - cay, No night, but one un - end - ing day
Up - on that bright, e - ter-nal 6hore, Earth's bitter curse is known no more
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FUXL CHORUS to each Stanza.
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Oh say, will you be there? Oh say, will you be there? Oh say, oh say, oh sav, will you be there 7

S=5
r

3 No drooping form, no tearful eye,

No hoary head, no weary sigh,

No pain, no grief, no care;

But joys which mortals may not know,
Like a calm river, ever flow.

Oh say, will you be there ?

it=t= e±

108

4 Our Saviour, once as mortal child,

As mortal man. by man reviled,

There many orowns doth wear

;

While thousand thousands swell the strain

Of glory to the Lamb once slain 1

Oh say, will you be there?



OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE. Concluded. 109
i Who shall be there ? The lowly here
All those who serve the Lord in Tear,

The world's proud mockery dare :

Who, by the Holy Spirit led.

Rejoice the narrow path to tread :—
Oh, they shall all be there

!

Those who have learnt at Jesus' cross

All earthly gain to Count but loss,

So that his love they share

;

SEMA.

3 **=3&£j&=&te**=9&*=*
broken heart aad contrite sigh, A trembling sinner, Lord,

Who, gazing on the Crucified,
By faith can say, " For me he died ;"

Oh, they shall all be there!

Will you be there ? You shall, you must,
If, hating sin, in Christ you trust,
Who did that place prepare.

Still doth his voice sound sweetly, " Coin«»

!

I am the way—I'll lead you home

—

With me, you shall be there !"

WM.

I cry; Thy pardoning grace is rich and free; God be utrciful to ml
/tn m-m. m. M-m-m mm. ~

=t=t^te**=t^i|rzfceazsz|-

L. M. B. BRADBURY.
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vt-*
4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done.
Can for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary a] one I flee :

O God, be merciful to me

!

6 And when redeemed from sin and hell.

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured eong shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me!
L. M. (New Chain.)

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak :

Though thought be broken, language iruue,

Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak
;

But pray with faith in Jesus' name.
i Depend on him; thou canst not fail;

Make all thy wants and wishes known;
Fear not ; his merits must prevail

:

Ask but in faith, it shall be done.

2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed;

Christ and his cross my only plea;

O God, be merciful to me!
8 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies;

But thou dost all my anguish see

;

O God, be merciful to me

!

DESIGN OF PRAYER
1 Prayer is appointed to convey

The blessings God designs to give:

Lono- as they live should Christians pray;

They learn to pray when first they live.

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress ;

If cares distract, or fears dismay;

If guilt deject, if sin distress ;

la every case, still watch and pray. 109



110
Mat ci sung A3 Solo, Quarteth,

ob Sbmi-Chorus.*

0, WHO'S LIKE JESUS. L. M.

CHORUS.t SOLO or QUARTETTE.
1 1-

He came because his name was " Love." O, who's like Jesus, who died on tho tree, He died for you, ha

And did he die—the Son of God!
Yes, on the cross he shed his blood.

Why did my Lord and Saviour bleed ?

That we from evil might be freed.

—

Cho.

When he had died, what happened then!

On the third day he rose again.

Where did he go when he had risen?

He went to God's right hand in heaven. -

• For Choir or School.

-Cho.

110

Where is he now? Is he still there?

Yes, and he pleads with God in prayer.
What does he pray for, and for whom ?

He prays that we to him might come.

—

Cho.
Should we not come ? Should we not come?
Oh ! yes, Christ is the sinner's home?
Christ is the weary sinner's home

—

Oh, let us come ! oh, let us come!

—

Cho.

t For Chil.ireu.



Words by Dr. JOHN B. PECK, Clifton Springs, N. Y.
Tenderly

COME TO JESUS!
H. P. MAIN.

(Nkw Chaih.) Ill
From " Hallowed Songs," by permission.

Come, como to Jo - sus ! lie waits to welcome thee, O wand'rer, ea-gerly ; Come, come to Je - bub
-

!

2 Come, come to Je - sus ! He waits to ransom thee,
S Come, come to Jo - sus ! He waits to lighten thee,
4 Come, come to Je - sns ! He waits to give to thee,
5 Come, come to Je - sus 1 He waits to shel-ter thee,
6 Come, come to Je - bus ! He waits to car-ry thee,

O slave, e-tcr-nally ; Come, come to Je - sus

!

O burden'd,graciously; Come, come to Je - bus I

O blind, a vision free ; Come, come to Je - sua I

O weary, blessedly ; Come, come to Je - sus

'

O lamb, so lov-ingly; Come, come to Je - sua!

Gently.
ZEPHYR. L. M. WM. B. BBADBUET.

d=fci I '
i

i =ta-«a-jU-

Sole as the eveniugzepbyr 1

Soft be the gently breathing notes,That sing the Saviour's dying love

;

g zephyr floats,'

And soft as tuneful lyres above.

4*- -P-&- -<=- -esi-tm- -ts>- _ I

-m-

'i Soft as the morning dews descend,
While warbling birds exulting soar

;

8o soft to our almighty Friend
Be every sigh our bosoms pour.

EARTHLY THINGS
1 How vain Is all beneath the skies I

How transient every earthly bliss I

How slender all the fondest ties

That bind us to a world like this I

S The evening cloud, the morning dew,
The witu'ring grass, the fading fl3wer,

Of earthly hopes are emblems true—
The glory of a passing hour.

Ill

8 Pure as the sun's enlivening ray,

That scatter life and joy abroad ;

Pure as the lucid orb of day,
That wide proclaims its Maker, God.

VAIN. L. M. (Nkw Cham.)

8 But though earth's fairest blossoms die.

And all beneath the skies is vain,

There is a brighter world on high,

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears:

If Ood be ours, we're trav'ling homo,
Though passing through a vale ot tewa.



112 MARCHING ALONG. WM.B BRADBURY.

Words by R, P. CLARK.

1 The children are gath'ring from near and from far, The trumpet is sounding the call for the war, The

toF=t =T5=JSl ^ ss^^^f^F^m

conflict is raging, 'twill be fearful and long, We'll gird on ourarmor, and be marching along.

g^==fe£feB^ Eg^E^EE^Z^^^l
CHORUS ff
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Marching along, we are marching along, Gird on the armor and be marching nloQg, The
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conflict is raging, 'twill be fearful and long, Then gird on the armor and be inarching along.

i ia



MARCHING ALONG. Concluded. 113
2 Tho foe Is beforo u§ In battle array,

But let us not waver nor turn from tho way.
The I,onl is our strength, be this ever our song,

With courage and faith we are marching along.

Cho.—Marching along, &c.

9 We've listed for life, and will camp on the field,

With Christ as our Captain we never will yield ;

The " sword of the Spirit," both trusty and strong
We'll hold in our hands as we're marching along.

Cho.—Marching along, Ac.

4 Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must wto,
For here we contend 'gainst temptation and sin

;

But one thing assures us, we can not go wrong,
If trusting our Saviour, while marching along. Cha.

I'M A PILGRIM GOING HOME. 8s & 7s. p.* <**.>
From " Praises of Jesus." by permission

CHORUS.

./ Christians, I am on my journey! Ere I reach the narrow sea, \

\l would tell the wondrous sto - ry, What the Lord has done for me. / Glory, glo-ry, hal-le-

m^m
lu-jah, Tho' a stranger here I roam, I am on mywayto Zi-on, Ima pilgrim going home.

r* h

2 I was lost, but Jesus found me,
Taught my heart to seek his fac«

;

From a wild and lonely desert.

Brought me to His fold of grace.

Cho.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, he.

3 Now my soul with rapture glowing,
Sings aloud His pard'nincc love ;

113

Looks beyond a world of sorrow.
To the pilgrims home above.

Cko.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, to,

4 I shall yet behold my Saviour,
When the day of life is o'er ,

I shall cast my crown before Him,
I shall praise Him evermore- Cho.



114
Solo. Tbio, ob Simi-Chorus.

THE ANGEL'S SONG.

I „ K

1. There's a song the angels sing, And its notes with rapture ring.Round the throne whose radiance fills the lieav'ns above.
2. 'Tis a song for children too ; To the Saviour 'tis their due ; Let its grateful notes as - oend to him again

;

Shepherds heard the distant strain, 'Watching on Jo - de - a's plain, " Glo- ry be to God, Glo - ry be to God,
Join with an - gels in their song, And the heavenly strain prolong, " Glo- ry be to God, Glo - ry be to God,

Glo- ry be to God, to men be peace and love." Thro' the earth and thro' the sky, Let the anthem ev er fly,

Glo- ry be to God, good will and peace to men," Thro' the earth, *o.

3 Soon around that throne may we
With those happy angels be,

Striking harps to strains that nevermore shall
cease :

Mingling love with loftiest praiso,
Still the chorus there we'll raise,

" Glory be to God, to men good will and poaoa.
Chorus.—Through the earth, fcc.

* For a Concert, a good effect will be produced by having a choir, oat of sight, King Uie repetition as a resuooM
1 14



LOVE AT HOME. 7s & 5s. (New Chaw.) 115
Words and Music by J. H. MoNAUGHTON, by permission.

1. There is beau - ty all around,When there's love at home ; There is joy in every sound,When there's love at

m—m—*s—~—r—

r

*3T IPH*=i^S:
home. Peace and plen-ty here abide, Smiling sweet on eve - ry side, Time doth soft - ly. sweetly glide.

When there's love at home, Love at home, love at home ; Time doth softly, sweetly glide,When there's love at home.

In the cottage there is joy,

When there's love at home;
Hate and envy ne'er annoy,
When there's love at home.

Roses blossom 'neath our feet,

All the earth's a garden sweet,

Making life a Miss complete,
When there's love at home.

3.

Kindly heaven smiles above,
When there's love at home;

All the earth is filled with love,

When there's love at home.
Sweeter sings the brooklet by,

Brighter beams the azure sky
;

Oh, there's One who smiles on high
When there's love at home.

lid

Jesus make me wholly Thine,
Then there's love at home;

May Thy sacrifice be mine,

Then there's lovo at home.
Safely from all harm I'll rest,

With no sinful care distressed,

Thro' Thy tender mercy blessed,

With Thv love at home.



PILGRIM BAND.
1st.

. /Come, little soldiers, join in our band, March for the kingdom, our promised landA
\ Fearless of danger, onward we roam, [Omit /Jesus our leader is, soon we'll he hornet

> *»
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CHORUS by smaller Scholars,

f^L-g—jlZg I ff «
Repeat flfl

We're a lit - tie pilgrim band, Guided by a Saviour's hand, Soon we'll reach our fatherland, No more to roam.

2 Hark to the voices, bidding us coma

!

Angels, rejoicing, welcome us home ;

No more shall sadness or sorrow oppress,
Come, little pilgrim band, there we shall rest.

Chobcs.—We're a little pilgrim, &o.

HEAVENLY BREEZES.
I vl".

3 Soon we shall never know sorrow more,
But, blest for ever, God's love shall share;
Soon we shall see him in his blest home,
Ever still praising him, ages to come.

Chobds.—We're a little pilgrim, &o.

(New Chain.) WM. B, BRADBURY.
.

I 1.4 I 2d. End.I

I
/Spiead, my soul, thy golden pinious,—Bask In heaven's celestial ray—

\

\ 'Tis a for - taste of the g'ories, Saved for that /the glories, Saved for that ) e -ter-nal day ! When thy pil - grimage to

N -m- -m. J*- -0L -0- M- .m. • *. f>
N >

m^m.
D. 0. FULL CHOBU8.

if—r—*-
(As tlie tide is flowing, flowing, On

So may heavenly breezes blowing, W;

-p—p -i f-'- .m W I
* t

ward to return no more—

\

Waft my soul J to Canaan's shore

!

110
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HEAVENLY BREEZES. Concluded. 117
P. O. IN PULL CH0BU8.

_-ft S V

2 Though the path be long and dreary
An<i my way by thorns beset;

I will bravely onward journey,

Hopeful of the blessing yet!

Trusting in a loving Father
;

One whose mighty arm is strong ;

I will brave life's surging billows,

'Till I see the shining throng !

—

Cho.

3 Come then, all who seek God's favor-
See the open gospel door,

From the highways and the hedges
Gather in, ye needy poor!

Gather in, and taste the banquet,
Spread by wondrous Kove divine

;

Then shall all things past and present.
All in earth and heaven be thine !

—

Cho.

Words by Rev. WM. HUNTER, D. D

E- 12-*zlszs?- zgz£zz?£z ^—,

LONG-LOVED ZION. #
CHORUS to each Stanza.

Whore Babel's drooping willow stood, Far from long-loved Zion AWe're thronging home,

^-m
wm—«-.i a

We hung our harps, in silent mood, Far from long-loved Zion,/

.C. We're thronging home, we're thronging home, Home to long-loved Zion.

Home to long-loved
we're thronging home.

Zion.

£*=*=?-^ • •*--*=-

Urn
2 Great things the Lord has done for us

Far from long-loved Zion,

Our toilsome race is nearly run.
Far from long-loved Zion.

—

Cho.

3 As streams their mighty torrents pour,
Far from long-loved Zion ;

So turn our hearts to thee once more,
Home to long-loved Zion.

—

Cho.

4 With faces turned for Zion's hill,

florae to long-loved Zion ;

117

r
Our harps and hearts with rapture thrill,

Home to long-loved Zion.

—

Cho.

5 We soon shall reach our Father's land,
Home in long-loved Zion

;

Our feet within thy gates shall stand,
Home in long-loved Zion.

—

Cho.

6 Our grateful incense to the skies,

Home in long-loved Zion ;

Mingled with holy songs shall rise,

florae iu long- loved Ziou.



CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.
CHORUS.

"W. B. BRADBURY.
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A-round the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand children stand : \
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, A ho - ly, hap-py band. J Singing glo • ry, glo - ry, Glo - ry, hal - le
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Jah, Sieging glo - ry, ry, Glo - ry, hal - le - lu- jah.
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4 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,

On earth they loved his name

;

And now they see his blessed face.

And stand before the Lamb.

—

Chorus.

2 What brought them to that world above,

That heavon so bright and fair,

Where all is peace, and joy, and love ?

Ilow came those children there ?

—

Cho.

8 Because the Saviour shed his blood,

To wash away our sin ;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean!

—

Chorus.

5 In flowing robes of spotless white,

See every one array'd,

Dwelling in everlasting light,

And joys that never fade.

—

Chorus.

THE PENITENT.
I Prostrate, dear Jesus ! at thy feet

A guilty rebel lies
;

And upward to the mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eyes.

Chorus.—Crying save me, save mo,
Save me ! blessed Saviour I

Crying save me, save me 1

O thou Lamb of God.

8 If tears of sorrow would suffica

To pay the debt I owe,

(Nkw Chahj.)

Tears should from both my weeping eyes

In ceaseless torrents flow.

—

Chorus.

8 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt

;

No tears—but those which thou hast shed-
No blood, but thou hast spilt.

—

Chorus.

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord 1

And all my sins forgive 1

Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

—

Chorus.

118



Hymns to the Tune "Children in Heaven." 119

PRAISE OF CHILDREN ACCEPTABLE.

1 Children of old hosannas sung
To praise the Saviour's name

;

"We, too, would join our infant song,
To celebrate Lis fume.

Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah I

2 Chief priests and scribes were sore displeased
That children thus should sing

;

But Jesus owned their early praise,

And we our praises bring.

Singing glory, &c.

3 We bless the Lord for all his gifts,

For life, and food, and friends

;

We bless him for the Word of life,

The choicest gift he sends.
Singing glory, &c.

HEAVENLY BLISS.

1 There is a glorious world of light

Above the starry sky
;

Where saints departed, clothed in white,
Adore the Lord most high.

Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah I

8 And hark ! amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues
Unite, and perfect praise.

Singing glory, &c.

8 Those are the nymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,
If found in wisdom's ways.

Singing glory, <fec.

119

4 This is the joy we ought to seek,

And make our chief concern
;

For this we come, from week to week,
To read, and hear, and learn.

Singing glory, &c.

6 Great God 1 impress the serious thought
This day on every breast

:

That both' the teacfiers and the taught
May enter into rest.

Singing glory, &c.

HOSANNAS IN THE TEMPLE.

1 When Jesus to the temple came,
The voice of praise was heard,

The little children owned his claim,

And in his train appeared.
Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah 1

2 Hosannas made the temple ring,

For many tongues agreed
;

Hosanna to the heavenly King,
To David's promised seed.

Singing glory, &c.

8 O let those scenes be now renewed,
Where children lisp thy praise 1

Thou art as gracious and as good
As in the former days.

Singing glory, &c.

4 Dwell by thy Spirit in our hearts,

And this will loose our tongues
;

The love that heavenly truth imparts
Will animate our songs.

Singing glory, &c



120 MEET ME IN HEAVEN. C. M. Double, wm. b. bradbury.

fst Semi-Cko. How bright Die day, the joyful day, When all the good shall come. And clothed in robes of white ar - ray, Meet
2d Semi-Cho The Saviour's hand shall wipe their tears, And folded to his breast. His lambs shall feel no earthly fear, But

2 All ! would you be among the blest,

Who walk the golden streets,

Or lean upon the Saviour's breast,

Or worship at his feet!

Then wander not from Jesus Christ,

Nor go the path of sin,

Until you find the gates of woe,
And there must enter in.

Oh ! meet me in heaven, ic.
120

3 Your teachers can not bear to think
Those little feet shall slide

Upon the dark and dreadful brink
Of ruin's sweeping tide.

Come to the Saviour, little ones,

And with his own dear flock,

He'll hide you when temptation cornea,

Safe in the clefted rook.

Oh! meet me in heaven, dec.



I OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER. 7s<fc6s. 121

1. I ousht to love my mother, She loved me long a - go. There is on earth nooth-er r loved me so, When

*£ipm^^^^f=p=
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a weak babe much trial I caused her, and much caro ; For me no self- de - ni -al, Nor la-bordid she spare.

I N ! £ -m

% When in my cradlo lying,

Or on her loving breast,

She gently hush'd my crying,
And rock'd her babe to rest,

When any thing has ailed me,
To her I told my grief

—

Her fond love never fail'd me,
In finding some relief.

3 What Bight is that which, near me,
Makes home n happy place.

And has such power to cheer me?
It is my mother's face.

What sound is that which ever
Makes my young heart rejoico

With tones that tire me never ?

It is my mother's voice.

4 When she is ill, to tend her
My daily care shall be

;

Such hope as I can render
Will all be joy to me.

Though I can ne'er repay her
For all her tender care,

I will honor and obey her,

While God our Uvea shall spare.

TO THEE, MY COD. 7s & 6s. (New Chain.)

1 To thee, my God and Saviour,

Mv heart, exulting sijgs.

Rejoicing in thy favor,

Almighty King of kings;

I'll celebrate thy glory.

With all thy saints abo7e,

And tell the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses

Bodecks the dewy east.

And when the sun reposes
Upon the ocean's breast,

My voice in supplioation,
My Saviour, thou slialt hear ;

O, grant me thy salvation,

And to my soul draw near.

121

3 By thee through life supported,
I pass the dangerous road.

With heavenly hosts escorted,
Up to thy bi iglit abode ;

Then cast my crown before thee,
And all my conflicts o'or,

Unceasingly adore thee ,

What could au angel morel



122 THE SHIP IN A STORM. C. M.
-N-

WM. B. BnADBTJEY.
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(A lit- tie ship nod on'hesea. It was a pretty signt, \ [strong;
It sailed a-long so pleasantly auu ail was calm nnd bright:/When, lot a storm began to rise.The wind grew loud and
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It blew the clouds across the skies, It blew the waves along ; It blow the clouds
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And all but One were sore afraid

Of sinking in the deep,
His head was on a pillow laid,

And he was fast asleep ;

'Master, we perish I Master, save!"
They cried : their Master beard

;

He rose, rebuked the wind and wave,
And stilled them with a word.

8 A noble ship, onr country dear,

Has weathered many a gale

—

Tet now a 6torm beats so severe
That many stout hearts quail

;

But One who rides above the storm
Can save us from all ill

;

We only wait to hear his voice
Commanding " Peace, be still 1"

across the skies, It blew the waves a-long.

4 O, .Tesus 1 Master I hear, wi pray,
Kemove the chastening rod

;

Let not our foes exulting say,

"There is no help in God." [land,

From thieat'ning storms preserve our
Rebuke the winds and waves;

And let us, one united band,
Bejoice in God, who saves.

LATTER DAY. (New Cuain.)

1 We are living, we are dwelling, In a grand and aw- ful time, In an age on a- ges telling,

2 Will ye play, then, will ye dally, With your music and your wine? Up! it is Je - hovah's ral-lyl
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LATTER DAY. Concluded. 123

To be liv- ing is sublime. Hark! the waking up ot nations, Gog and Magog to the fray.

God's own arm hath need of thine. Hark! the onset! will ye fold your Faith-clad arms in la-zy lock?

I |S . . .«. 4> m- -0- * *- m. -m- -*- T-l T- ^ '~ ^ g g:

Hark! what soundeth? iscre-a tionGroaningforitslatterday.

Up, up, thou drowsy soldier : Worldaare charging to the shock.

AJ_£_JiJ' * s pi*. , j , „

8s & 78.

3 Worlds are charging—heaven beholding |

Thou hast but an hour to light
;

Now the blazoued cross unfolding,
On—right onward, fur the right.

On ! let all the soul within you
For the truth's sake go abroad !

Strike ! let every nerve and sinew
Tell on ages—tell for God !

BALERMA. C. M.

^H^i
Oh, happy Is tho man who hears Instruction's warning voice ; And who celestial wisdom makes His Mirly, on_ !y choice.

IS

U For she hath treasures greater far,

Than uast and west nnl'old,

Artd her rewards more precious are
Thau till their starts cl "old.

123

8 She guides the young with Innocence
In pleasure's paths to tread

A crown of glorj she bestows
Ddito tho hogjy hoed.



124 THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND. 9s & 8s.
With gentleness. K , v |

,1st w , ^ „ , | 2d

. / A beau - ti - ful laud by faith I see, A land of rest, from sorrow free, \
*\ The home of the ransomed, bright, and fair, And (Omit /beauti-ful angels too, are there.

£=t=£ 1^^;
CHORDS.

N
^^ay be repeated r.t pleasure pp.

^H^^S^gfpfft ? j 3 3: i|
| * * i« « r-f

Will you go? Will you go? Go to that beautiful land with me? Will you go? Will you go? Go to that beautiful land ?

jg-r-r^-^jgrfci

2 That beautiful land, the City of Light,

It ne'er has known the shades of night;
The glory of God, the light of day
Hath driven the darkness far away.

—

Cho.

3 In vision I see its streets of gold,

Its beautiful gates I too behold,

LA MIRA.

The river of life, the crystal sea,

The ambrosial fruit of life's fair tree.

—

Cho.

4 The heavenly throng arrayed in white,
In rapture range the plains of light

;

And in one harmonious choir they praise
Their glorious Saviour's matchless grace.

—

Cho.

W. B. B.

2 I love in solitude, to shed
The penitential tear

;

And all his promises to plead,

When none but God is near.

124

2 I love to think on mercies past,
And future good implore :

My cares and sorrows all'to cast
On hiui whom I adore.



THE FLAG OF OUR UNION. National Son?. 125
SOLO—tbnor or soprano. Maestoso. Words by GEO. P. MORRIS, Esq. Music by WM. B. BRADBURY.

H

1. A song for ourban-ner! the watchword recall Which gave the Re-pub - lie her sta - tion;

2. What God in his in - fi - nite wisdom designed, And armed with his weapon of thun - der,

l^S ^3 ~B—r ^rf

U-ni-ted we stand, di - vi - ded we fall! It., made and preserves us a na-tion!
Not all the earth's despots and factions combined, Have the power to conquer or sun -der!
Stm. !™2 —» , For each vehse.OIH. -^ ^m) run £AUU VfiKSK.

£=^2

T
The un - ion of lakes—the un - ion of lands, Theag^ sfefe%m

t—i-
ii—_ -w^^m

un - ion of States nonocan se - ver— The un - ion of hearts—the un-ion of hands, And the

rft-fc
«

— p
of our Un - ion for ev - er. "» For ev - er, for ev - er, for ev - er ! The

m j=l^=£
S-S-S- fc~u»—1>=

E=*^
n—Jr-

un - ion of hearts— the un - ion of hands, And the flag of our Un - ion for ev - er.
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126 HOSANNAH. (ANTHEM.)
Two Divisions of the School may sing alternately. WM. B. BRADBURY,

. . , 1 I i i

Hosannah, Hosannah, Hosannah. to the Son of David! Blessed is lie that cometh in the name of the

gs^
*—* * r

hSb

Repeat by 2d Division.

1st. 2d,e ^pSIi^gsg-j —i—i—i—i—'—
-i—i—'—'—i—i—

1—i—i—i—i—i—i—'—»—Lt—i—f-

Lord, Lord, Hosannah in the highest, in the high- est, Hosannah in the highest, in the highest.

-^—f»—<-»—a 1 1—

i

r» i m—m 'f'

(And when he was come unto \

Jerusalem, all the / city was moved, saying, "Who is this?" And the multitude said,

m m -ZXL fe£

Lj^JVj -!*-_*.
dfc

D. C. Chorus. Repeat pp

:i_*=*z±^2 -*

—

9-t^l
p= =3 t-p=p=s=g=&

p=t= s
"This is Je - bus, This is Je - sus, the pro-phetof Na-za-reth and Ga - li - lee."
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|
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Here o'er the earth 68
Holy Father, thou hast. . . 81

PAGE
+Homes in glory 107
Hosannah (Anthem) 126
How bright the day 120
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Having retired from the Piano-Porte business, Messrs. Frbeborn Garbst-sox Smith & Oo., will suc-

eeed me, and for them I bespeak the patronage of my friends and the public. Mr. Smith has served a

regular apprenticeship in the various branches of the Piano-Forte business, and has been engaged in the

first manufactories in New York and Boston. I can confidently recommend him as a superior workman,

he having had the sole charge of my manufacturing department, since 1865, and having given entire

satisfaction in that capacity.

WM. B. BRADBURY.
Nbw York, July 11th, 1867.

SEVEN FIRST PREMIUMS RECEIVED WITHIN FOUR WEEKS.
Two Gold Medals, One Silver Medal, and Four Diplomas,

Making in all Seven First Premiums from State Fairs, for Wu. B. Bradbury's New Scale Piano-Fortea, within the
brief space of four weeks.

The Two Gold Medals are from the Faib or the American Institute, held at the Academy of Music, in Septem-
ber, 1863, "for the best Piano-Forte," and from the New Jersey State Fair, held at Paterson, N. J., September, 1863,
" for the two best Piano-Fortes."

Never, in the history of the trade, were so many FIRST PREMIUMS known to be given within so short a space
of time.

In addition to this, we have the strongest indorsement of nearly all the well known musicians of New York, who
have personally and carefully examined our Pianos. We are also receiving similar testimonials from first-class Teachers
and Professors of other cities and towns.

The Testimonials from Gottschalk, Mason, Sanderson, Pattison, Bebqe, Zundell, Heller, Fbadel, and others,
were only given after thorough and repeated trials for several months.

We shall continue to manufacture, at the old establishment, the Bradbury Piano-Forte. A liberal discount to
Clergymen, Superintendents and Teachers. Send for circulars and illustrated catalogues.

PBEEBOBN GAEEETSON SMITH & 00.,
JTRIiBORN GaHBKTSON SMITH, I _ _
Riouaad Doanx. » 421 Urooine Street, M. m.
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THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL TIMES,
ONE OF THE BEST RELIGIOUS WEEKLIES PUBLISHED.

Terms: $1.50 a year, in advance.

joiix s. HjLisrr, ll.d.. -

T. NEWTOX BAKER, Y.M.. I

Editors.

SIPERINTEXDENTS, PASTORS,
LIB 11A U1ANS, PEOPLE,

TEA CHERS, PARENTS,
SCHOLARS. CHILDREN.

Indeed tin- all. < >f" whatever age or condition, who aru enlisted or interested in religions instruction by means of 1 1
»< Pali-

1 »:i 1
1

1

—

I'lioni .-iimI every other Christian agency!

Conventions, Institutes, Normal Class Exercises,

Model Lessons. Objeet-Teaeh'mfj, Infant-Sehool Trainituj,

and practice lessons on various »ul«j<;cta are phonographic-ally reported exprcSBly for our columns.
We als,. publish Sunday-school intelligence from all parts of this country as well as from other lands. Correspondence

is s. .licit .-,1 and obtained from Sabbath-schools of all denominations, anil by this means our readers an- informed in rp£«'

to improvements that are raking place in the work everywhere] as "our field is the world."

VALUABLE PREMIUMS,
Including Bilde Dictionaries, Commentaries, Concordance*, anil any other useful works of reference or desirable text-

books for Pastors, Superintendents, or Teachers are given to those who obtain new subscribers A Descriptive List of the

Premiums giving full instructions, with sample copies of the paper, sent /nv to any one on application.

J. C. GARRIGUBS & CO., Publishers and Booksellers, „,

W» No. 60S Arch Street, JPhllaebefpMa, Penna.


