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Cur Song Boohs
Returnable sample copies of these books will be sent

on receipt of single-copy price. Besides the books
listed here we can furnish other song books of any
publisher. Write us about your song book needs.
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NEW SONGS OF THE
OLD FAITH NO. 2

A Gospel Son? Book For All

Purposes
The songs and hymns in this

book have been carefully se-

lected and planned for all de-
partments of the church. The
great standard hymns, the
Sunday school songs, the Chil-
dren's songs, the Chorus num-
bers, and the Invitation songs
are here found in great va-
riety.

High-Grade Manila Covers—per copy, postpaid, 35c;
per 100, not prepaid, $25.
Limp Cloth—Per copy,

postpaid, 40c; per 100, not
prepaid, $30.

Cloth Board—P e r copy,
postpaid, 50c; per 100, not
prepaid, $40.

GREAT GOSPEL
SONGS

Round or Shaped Notes
The new Lillenas song book,

numbers. Unsurpassed
revivals, campmeetings.
Durable manila covers.
Single copy 25c;
$20.00 a hundred

163
for

etc.

WAVES OF GLORY
NO. 2

420 numbers, making possible

a constant variety and a
choice of suitable songs for

all services of the church.
Two styles of binding. Round
notes only. Prices have been
reduced as follows:

Limp Cloth Binding
Single copy 40c;
$30.00 a hundred

Keratol (Imitation Leather
Binding.

Single copy 50c;
$40.00 a hundred

REVIVAL MELODIES
Absolutely the biggest and
best song book for the money
on the market. This is a
sweeping statement but an
examination of the book will

substantiate it. 128 songs.

Round and shaped note edi-

tions.

Single copy, 20c;
12 copies $2.00;
50 copies $6.00;

100 copies $10.00

NAZARENE PUBLISHING HOUSE
2923 Troost Ave., Kansas City, Mo.
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Revival Melodies

Tell It Wherever You Go.
I. G. Martin.
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Tell

Tell

1. Car - ry the mes-sage with you, That a lost world may know
2. Tell of His birth so low - ly, Tell how He walked the sea,

3. Tell of the cru-el mock- in gs, Tell of Geth-sem-a - ne,

4. Tell where at last they laid Him, There in the rock-hewn grave; Tell

5. Tell of His wondrous ascension, In - to the heav'n of blue, Tell

ry of

how He
how He
how He
of His

wher-ev-er you go. Oh,
Je - sus most precious, Tell it wher-ev - er you go \

taught His dis-ci - pies Down by the blue Gal - 1 - lee. .

.

died on Mount Cal-v'ry, Died there for you and for me. .

.

came forth triumphant, Je - sus, the Might- y to save!,

com-ing a - gain soon, Com-ing for me and for you. .

.

>Tell itwher-
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Oh,
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go, Oh,

*J

e'er you go, Tell it wher-e'er you go,

wher - ev - er you go, Oh, wher - ev - er you
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Publish the news of sal - va - tion, Tell it wher - ev - er you go.
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No. 2.
N. B. Hxbbbll.
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A Mighty Revival.
Ohas. H. Gabbibl.
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1. The Saints have been weeping, pray-ing for years, For a might - y re -

2. The world has been wait • ing, seek- ing for light, For a might - y re -

3. The lost ones are sink - ing, dy - ing for love, For a might - y re -

4. We'll toil for the Mas - ter, win - ning lost souls In a might - y re -
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viv - al; God bot - tied their tears, Now for the reap-ing, trust and - bey,

viv - al to ban - ish her night; Rise up Zi - on, en - ter the fray,

viv - al, Bent down from a-bove; Saints, get the vis - ion, work while you may,
viv - al God's Spir- it con-trols; Win men for Je - bus, win them to -day,
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ape

A might- y re - viv - al is sweep-ing this way.

Sid

Sweeping this way, Yes,
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sweeping this way, A might-y re- viv -al is sweeping this way; Keep on be-
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liev-ing, trust and - bey, A mighty re - viv - al is sweep-ing this way.
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No. 3. Where the Gates Swing Outward Never.
O. H. G.
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Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Just a few more days to be filled with praise, And to tell the

2. Just a few more years with their toil and tears, And the jour - ney
3. Tho' the hills be steep and the val - leys deep, With no flow'rs my
4. What a joy 'twill be when I wake to see Him for whom my
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old, old sto •

will be end -

way a - dorn

heart is burn
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ry; Then, when twi -

ed; Then Til be
• ing; Tho' the night

ing! Nev - er - more
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light falls, and my Sav-iour calls,

with Him, where the tide of time

be lone and my rest a stone,

to sigh, nev - er - more to die

—

— J J J
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Chobus.
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I shall go
With e - ter

Joy a - waits

For that day
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to Him in glo - ry.

ni - ty is blend- ed.

me in the morn-ing.

my heart is yearn-ing.

0-

11 ' ex-change my cross for a

Ifc

i— I—

r

t=t
E=&rT^F|==t:=tz=:t:=t=3

:=«:
=1=

=£ *=:*«:
J*. J>. i*=*ii^

star- ry crown,Where the gates swing out-ward nev - er; At His feet
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lay ev - 'ry bur - den down, And with Je - bus reign for - ev

1
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No. 4. The Blood Will Never Lose Its Power.

Mrs. C. D. Martin.
Copyright, 1912, by J. M. Harris. Used by per.

II

W. Stillman Martin.
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1. The blood that Je - bus once shed for me, As my Re-deem-er, ap - on the

2. It gives us ao - cess to God on high, From "far-off plac-es" it brings ua

3. It is a shel-ter for rich and poor, It is to heav-en the o - pen

4. And when with all the blood-washed throng We sing in glo - ry re-demp-tion'a

rTttt-f ^rxxrx
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tree; The blood that set-teth the pris'ner free, Will nev-er lose its pow'r.

nigh; To precious blessings that never die, It will nev-er lose its pow'r.

door; The sinner's mer- it for ev - er-more, It will nev-er lose its pow'r.

song; We'll pass the glo-ri - ous truth a-long, It has nev-er lost its pow'r.
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Chorus.
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It will nev-er lose its pow'r, It will nev-er lose its pow'r;....

ho - ly pow'r, ho - ly pow'r;
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The blood that cleans-es from all sin Will nev-er lose its pow'r.
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No. 5 Come to the Feast.

i

Ohablotte G. Homer.
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W. A. Ogdbn.
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1. "All things are read-y," come to the feast! Come, for the ta,-blenow is

2. "All things are read-y," come to the feast! Gome, for the door is o - pen

3. "All things are read-y," come to the feast! Come, while He waits to wel-come

4. "All things are read-y," come to the feast! Leave ev - 'ry care and world- ly
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spread; Ye fam-ish-ing, ye wea-ry, come, And thou shalt be rich - ly fed.

wide; A place of hon - or is re-served For you at the Mas-ter's side,

thee; De - lay not while this day is thine, To - mor-row may nev - er be.

strife; Come, feast up-on the love of God, And drink ev - er - last- ing life.
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Chorus.
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Hear the in - vi - ta - - tion, Come,"who • - so - ev- er

Hear the in-vi- ta - tion, "Who-ao-ev-er will," Hear the in-vi-ta - tion,
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for full sal -

tion For

will;".

'Who - ev
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Praise God
er will;" Praise God for full sal - va
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ev - er will,"

n ri-T
va - - tion For "who

"who - so - ev - er will."
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No. 6 "lis Good to Live in Canaan.
Mbs. C. H. M. Copyright, 1910, by J. M. Harris. By per. Mbs. C. H. Mobbis,
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1. I heard God's voice commanding,"go up the land pos-sess," And
2. The land I'm now ex-plor-ing and get-ting far - ther in, And
3. This land of peace and plen-ty is yours by faith to claim/There's

jp.4L.jft. m m m
Jft. M-. .
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trust-ing in His grace I fol-lowed on ; From Egypt's cru-el bondage
tenting t'ward the highlands ev'ry day ; Still farther from the lowlands
per-feet love and rest from in-bred sin, Its mountain heights possessing
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and from the wil-der-ness,From Kadesh in-to Ca-naan I have gone.
of un - be-lief and sin, From glo-ry un - to glo - ry all the way.
thro' faith in Jesus' name,Cross o-ver and the vic-t'ry life be - gin.
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Chortts.
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'Tis good to live in Oanaan where grapes of Eschol grow; 'Tis good to
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live in Canaan where milk and honey flow; 'Tis good
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'Tis Good to Live in Canaan. Concluded.
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and full sal - va-tion know, I find it good to live in Ca
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No. 7. Marching On.

Wm. B. Bbadbuby.

1. We are marching on with shield and banner bright; We will work for God and
2. In the Sun-day School our ar - my we pre-pare, As we ral - ly round our

3. We are marching on and pressing t'ward the prize, To a glo-rious crown be-

:t E3
D.C.— We are marching onward, sing-ing as we go, To the promised land when
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bat - tie for the right; We will praise His name, re-joic-ing in His might; And we'll

blessed standard there; And the Saviour's cross we ear- ly learn to bear,While we
yond the glowing skies; To the ra-diant fields where pleasure never dies,And we'll
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liv - ing waters flow; Come andjoin the ranks as pilgrims here below, Come and

Finb. Kefrain.m U JJINB. XiEFF

work till Je-sus calls.") Then a-wake, then a-wake, Hap-py song, hap-py

work till Je-8US calls. > Then awake, then awake, Happy song,_

work till Je-sus cells.; N ft l
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stng, Shout for joy, shout for joy, As we glad-ly march a - long;

happy song, Shout for joy, shout for joy,
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John E. Mooek.

No. 8. The Money of the King.
N. B. Hebbell.

1. God owns the whole wide world,All the sil - ver and the gold, Are you
2. God wants the world to know, Of sal - va - tion here be - low, Are you
3. God bless the saints who pray, With the ones who go or pay, They're not
4. God's smile is on each soul, Who will let Him have con- trol, And is

J^ i i ik
ft

keep-ing back the mon-ey of

keep-ing back the mon-ey of

keep-ing back the mon-ey of

pour-ing out the mon-ey of

^ - -m

the King ?
^

the King?
the King;

the King;
the King?

Will His chil-dren rob their

Shall the lost ones watch and
what dread-ful woes will

He will keep us by His

Lord ? Dis - o - bey His Ho - ly word ? Are you keep-ing back the

wait, For the help that comes too late ? While you're keeping back the

fall On the ones who slight His call, And are keep-ing back the

grace, Till we see Him face to face, While we're pouring out the
i

His word? N k + JL+-.±

m^
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mon- ey of the King ! Are you keep-ing back His mon- ey ?

n—7—.—

i

>~—&-—~-—r»"—i—»

fc£

mon - ey 7 His mon - ey ? Are you keep-ing back the
are you ? are you ?
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Copyright, 1921, by ^azarene Publishing House.



The Money of the King. Concluded.

mon - ej of the King ? What can you an - Bwer, friend ? When be
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fore His throne you stand, If you keep back the mon- ey of the King.
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No. 9.

O. H. M.

Nearer, Still Nearer.
Mrs. 0. H. Morbis.
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1. Near-er, still near- er, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Sav - iour, so

2. Near-er, still near- er, noth- ing I bring, Naught as an off -'ring to

3. Near-er, still near- er, Lord, to be Thine, Sin, with its fol - lies, I

4. Near-er, still near- er, while life shall last, Till safe in glo - ry my
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precious Thou art;

Je - bus my King;

glad- ly re - sign;

an - chor is cast;

Fold me, fold me close to Thy breast, Shel • ter me
On - ly my sin - ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the

All of its pleasures, pomp, and its pride,6ive me but

Thro' endless a - ges er - er to be Near - er, my

.(2- -,52-
_

\M-tt. JfL.
-&-- i-S"

—

O—+-rG>— rfc5

—

+—+-T&--—r-m ^—ta—

1

f^rSi— i—i-211
!—h-t^

1—i—*-

—

uz D

i ,ii
:«: ^ m:=t

-»-* -27^ -^-^»L^̂j §- «J
j* —-.--*

,

safe in that "Ha-ven of Rest," Shel-ter me safe in that "Ha-ven of Rest."

cleansing Thy blood doth impart,Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart

Je - bus, my Lord cru- ci- fied, Give me but Je- sub, my Lord cru - ci- fied.

Sajriour.still aear-er to Thee, Near- er, my Sav-iour, still near-er to Thee.—& 1—

J
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Copyright, 1898, by H. L. Gilmour.



No. 10. I Walk With the King.
Jambs Bowe. B. D. AfJKLEY.
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1. In sor - row I wan-dered, my spir - it op - prest, But now I am
2. For years in the fet - tera of sin I was bound, The world could not
3. soul near de - spair in the low-lands of strife, Look up and let

SHE
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hap - py— se - cure - ly I rest; From morn-ing till eve - ning glad

help me— no com - fort I found; But now like the birds and the

Je - bus come in - to your life; The joy of sal - va - tion to
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car - ols I sing, And this is the rea - son—I walk with the King,

sunbeams of Spring, I'm free and re-joic-ing— I walk with the King,

you He would bring— Come in - to the sun - light and walk with the King.
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Chobus.
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I walk with the King,hal-le- lu - jah

!

I walk with the King,praise His name

!

No long - er I roam, my soul fac-es home, I walk and I talk with the King.
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Copyright, 1915, by Homer A, Rodeheaver. International copyright secured.



No. 11 He's Coming Some Day.

E. A. KlLBOURNE. A. F. Ingler.

1^f- 3=1

ens will

sua shall

and all

ness be-

1.0 Je - sus, my Je - bus, is com - ing some day, The heav

2. Thrice bless-ed are ye who are bid - den to feast, When Je -

3. If this hope you've treasured, like Him thou shalt be, All pure

4. friends, are you read - y this mo - ment to stand, With bold

o - pen, why bid Him stay? His bride hath made ready, her garments are white,

name you a king and a priest; At that feast a - new with His bride He'll re-veal,

ho- ly, yes, e-ven as He; An heir to a king-dom, a crown and a throne,

fore Him a sane - ti - fled band? The blood is your plea, are you hap - py and free,

JL. .«. -^_ -^_ .^_ -e>. .^.- -^- _^_ .^- -^. -^_ .0- -0.- -js>-
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Chorus.

Ar - rayed in fine lin - en so pure and so bright.

The new wine of heav-en, the mar-riage to seal. n . . tt„>„ „„„, :„,. „~_
With rich-es in glo - ry for - ev - er thine own.

glo - ry
!
He s com-ing, yes,

Made white in the fountain 'neath Cal-va-ry's tree?

com-ing some day, To gath-er His loved ones and take them a - way; He's coming, He's

I I
I

com - ing, He's coming some day, My Sav - ior is com - ing for me
He's com-ing for me.

Copyright, 1909, by A. F. Ingler. Used by permission



No. 12

.

Mrs. W. L. M.

ft

i

Constantly Abiding.
copyritht, i»o», by i. h. Hwrit. Mrs. Will L. Murphy.
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1. There's a peaoa in my heart, that the world nev-er gave, A peace it can
2. All the world seemed to sing of a Sav • iour and King, When peace swte tlj

3. This treas-ure I hare in a tern - pie of clay, While here on His
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not take a - way; Tho' the tri - als of life may sur-round like a cloud,

came to my heart; Trou-bles all fled a - way and my sight turned to day,

foot-stool I roam; Bat He's eom - ing to take me some glo-ri-ous day,

r=vT#
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Chorus.
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I've a peace that has come there to stay!

Bless-ed Je - sus, how glorious Thou art I

- ver there to my heav-en-ly home!

Con stant-ly a-

Con-atant-ly a-bid • lag,

^smm&*^&&&£^mf3
J--& Trf-

zm.—«..r
bid

con - stant-ly

I
'

ing, Je ens is mine;

a-bid - ing, Je • eus is mine, yes, Je - sus is mine;

ig
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Con - - stant-ly a-bid • - ing, rap - ture di-

Con-stant-ly a-bid - ing, con-stant-ly a - bid- ing, rap-ture di - vine,



Constantly Abiding. Concluded.

P
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vine; He nev - er leaves me lone • • ly, whispers,

rap - ture di-vina; He nev- er leaves me, nev- er leaves me lonely, whispers,

HrfT

m&

if Xf

so kind:

—

"I will nev -er leave Thee," Je • sns is mine,

whispers, so kind:— never leave Thee," Jesus, Je-sus is mine.
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No. 13

.

Home of the Soul.
Mrs. Eixbm H. Gates. Phtt.t? Phillips.

3-3 IW i

I will sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land.The far • a-way home
Oh,that home of the soul,in my visions and dreams Its bright jas-per walla
That unchangeable home is for you and for me,Where Je-sus of Naz»
Oh,how sweet it will be in that beau-ti-ful land, So free from all sor •

J^- „ *

of the soul; Where no storms ever beat on the glittering strand,While the years

I can see; Till I fan -cy but thin-ly the veil intervenes Be-tween
a-reth stands;The King of all kingdoms for-ev-er is He; AndHe hold-
row and pain,With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands To meet

J.J*-—i—m-.r{2—.

of e-ter-ni-ty roll,While the years of e-ter-ni-ty roll; ty roll,

the fair cit - y g
and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me; and me.

eth our crowna in His hands,AndHe holdeth oar crowns in His hands; His hands.

one an-oth-er a • gain, To meet one an-oth - er a - gain ; a-gain.

M^:x:\B££gm :2=e:
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No. 14

Ada BtBHKHOEsr,

All the Way Along
COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MEYER & BROTHER. Ib&JOHHi

M £ £=£=£^ fc 1^ P
1. There is One who loves me, One who is my friend AH the way a - long,

2. He doth still the tempest, bid its tu-mult cease, AH the way a - long,

3. In my Lord and Sav - ior I will joy - ful be All the way a - long,

4. I will sing the prais - es of His wondrous love All the way a - long,
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all the way a - long

all the way a - long

all the way a • long

all the way a - long

an

He is ev - er near me, read - y to de - fend;

In the time of troub - le keeps in per-fect peace:

ing words of com - fort sweet and dear to me,

[ will sing more sweet-ly in my home a-bove:

h b h fe
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Chords.

=t ?=5:£=£+-t-4+-£=4=te ^F*¥
All the way a - long it isAll the way a - long it Je - sns.
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Je - sus, All the way a -
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long bless -ed Je - sus; He's my joy and song
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All the way a - long; All the way a - long it is Je - sus.
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No. 15. Is Not this the Land of Beulah?
Anon. Rev. J. "W. Dadmun.mm ^=£

Where the gold - en sun-light gleams
Where I wan-dered wea - ry years,

Where I ev - er would a - bide;

Nor the bur - dens hard to bear,

Oft I've proved this to be true;

1. I am dwell

2. I can see

3. I am drink

4. Tell me not

5. Oh, the cross

- ing on the mount-ain,

far down the mount-ain,

ing at the fount-ain,

of heav-y cross - es,

has won-drous glo - ry!

13=t=fcfcdt£=ME^=^=x -£=£=£SSy—r 0-T- -$—v
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Oft •

For
For

«r. -f- -3- -si-

Far ex-ceeds my fond-est dreams;

By the ghosts of doubts and fears;

And my soul is sat - is - fied;

Makes each bur - den light ap - pear;

I can see a path-way thro';

l\

When I'm

a land whose won-drous beaut-y

en hin - dered in my jour-ney,

I've tast - ed life's pure riv - er,

I've found this great sal - va-tion

the way

gE j i-4f
j
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r=*
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Where the air is pure, e - the - real, La - den with the breath of flowers,

Brok - en vows and dis - ap-point-ments Thick-Iy sprin-kled all the way,

There's no thirst - ing for life's pleas-ures, Nor a - dorn - ing rich and gay,

And I love to fol - low Je - sus, Glad - ly count - ing all but dross,

And how sweet - ly Je - sus whis-pers: Take the cross, thou need'st not fear,

I'- |* if!-*- P ii'hi * J=fcmm•fr—V *—v u-m :Jz=tz=±|==tz

D.S.—Is not this the Land of Beu-lah? Bless-ed, bless-ed land of light;

u D. S. Chorus.
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They are bloom - ing by the foun-tain, 'Neath the

But the spir - it led, un - err -ing, To the

For I've found a rich - er treas-ure, One that

World-ly hon - ors oil for - sak-ing, For the

For I've tried the way be-fore thee, And the

3
am
land

fad

glo

glo
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ry
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ran-thine bow'rs.

hold to - day.

not a - way.
of the cross.

lin - gers near.
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Where the flow - ers bloom for- ev- er, And the tun i$ al -way* bright.



No. 16 I've Pitched my Tent in Beulah.

M. J. H.

(Respectfully dedicated to the choir at Hollow Bock.)

Mrs. M. J. Habem.
is &

jr.
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1. I long a - go left E-gypt, for the prom-ised land, I trust-ed in my
2. I fol-lowed close be-side Him and the land soon found, I did not bait or

3. I start - ed for the highlands where the fruits abound, I pitched my tent near
4. My heart is so en-rap-tured as I press a - long, Each day I find new

=£=?= 1 1 i . [±fe=4=g: f—T3-?--
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Sav - iour and to His guid-ing hand, He led me out to vie - fry thro' the

trem-ble, for Ca - naan I was bound, My Guide I ful - ly trust-ed and He
He-bron, there grapes of eshcol found, With milk and hon-ey flow-ing, and new
blessings which fill my heart with song, I'm ev - er marching on-ward to that
JfL _*. -P. .flL. J0. JfL
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great red sea, I sang a song of tri-umph, and shout-ed I am free,

led me in, I shout-ed hal - le - lu - jah, my heart is free from Bin.

wine bo free, I have no love for E - gypt, it has no charms for me.
land on high, Some day I'll reach my mansion that's build-ed in the sky.
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need not look for me, down in Egypt's sand, For I have pitched my
# ' - J0- *-' . J J -f- #- - - ^
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far up in Beu - lah land; You tent far up in

J ^ -f«- -ft •*- • J* -?- . -f- -

Beu - lah land.
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Copyright, 1908, by Mrs. M. J. Harris.



Contentment.
Wll. J. KlEKPATBICK,

f-t-t-^m ^ E2£J—?—8: r* * r F p
am hap - py, bo hap - py At God's side, At God's Bide,

2. I am] drink -ing at the fountain Of sweet peace, of sweet peace.

3. I will praiseHim that He ev - er Made me whole, Made me whole,

4. He has prom-ised thus to lead us All the way, All the way,

5. We shall there be -hold His glo - ry With our eyes, with oar eyes,m k U b b j S S

—

b pi:£=£ *:

ik±jLJ±t £=£ N K £ ^tJ—i—i—i-t^ 3 r~nrr
I am walk - ing in His presence, Sat - is - fied. Sat is - fled.

While the bless - ings from my Fa - ther Nev - er cease.Nev - er cease.

Praise Him for His sweet com-mun-ion^With my soul, with my soul.

We'll en-camp in fields e - lys - ian Some sweet day. some sweet day.

And en -joy those heights for-ev -er—Par - a - disel Par - a - disei

^^" v v
p p—p p p p p p
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Hal - le - lu - jah,

Hal - le - la • jah,

Hal - le - lu - jah,

Hal - le - lu - jah,

Hal - le - lu - jah,

jah, I am
jah, Bless -ings

jah, Praise Him
jah, We'll en-

jah, We'll en-

£
m£

l ± _r_jL_J^=#
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x x J
walk - ing in His pres •

from my heav'nly Fa •

for His sweet com-mun

camp in fields e - lys

joy those heights for - ev

is!

ence, Sat - is - fied. sat -is - fied.

ther Nev - er Cease. Nev - er cease.

- ion With my soul, with my soul.

ian Some weet day. some sweet day.

er— Par - a - disel pu . a - disei
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



No. 18. Entire Consecration*

Frances Ridley Havergal. Chorus by W. J. K. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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Take my life, and let it be

Take my feet, and let them be

Take my lips, and let them be

Take my moments and my days,

Take my will, and make it Thine:

6. Take my love,—my Lord, I pour

Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee;

Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee;

Filled with mes-sag-es for Thee;

Let them flow in end - less praise;

It shall be no long-er mine;

At Thy feet its treas - ure - store

!
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Take my hands and let them move

Take my voice and let me sing

Take my sil-verand my gold,—

Take my in - tel-lect, and use

Take my heart,—it is Thine own,—

Take my - self, and I will be

-

—

m—»-*—y-33

At the

Al - ways,

Not a

Ev - 'ry

It shall

Ev - er,

E

im - pulse of Thy love.

on - ly for my King.

mite would I with -hold,

pow'r as Thou shalt choose.

be Thy roy - al throne.

on - ly, all for Thee.

-0-
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Chorus.

- =ST=S=S± 3 m-*-s- -^E£
r-t rr

( Wash me in the Sav - iour's pre - clous blood, the pre - cious blood, \
(Cleanse me in its pur - i - fy - ing flood; the heal - ing flood; J
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F
Lord, I give to Thee, my life and all, to be Thine, henceforth, e-ter-nal-ly.

By permission.



No. 19 "Whosoever," That Means Me

H. L.

IJLiiH
OOPVRiiHT, ISIS. BY HALOOR LILLENAS

WORDS AND MUSIC
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1. Fath-om-less the love and match-less grace That in-cludes the lost in

2. Sweet the gos - pel bells of mer-cy chime, Peal-ing forth their strains of

3. Tho' a -far from God I went a- stray, All my sin and guilt is

4. When the day of toil has end - ed here, When the gates of Far - a-

-g—g-m *=* • ' —#-i-
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ev - 'ry place;

peace sub-lime

washed a -way,
dise ap - near,

All - suf - fi - cient for each tribe and race,-

Un - to ev - 'ry soul, in ev - 'ry clime,-

And my heart with glad-nesa sings to - day:

I shall sing this song of end - less cheer:

^-g fLim
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Chords.
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'Who - so -ev-er," that means me. "Who-so-ev-er," that means me, yes,
that means me, yes,
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so - ev -er," that means me; Bless -ed word of prom • ise,

yes, that means me;

T
'Who.
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gra-cious in - vi - ta - tion,"Who-so - ev - er," that means me.
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No. 20. Saved, Saved!
J. P. s. J. SOHOLFIBLD.

t?^~i$^ifi
1. I've found a friend.... who is all to me,.
2. He saves me from ev - 'ry sin and harm,
3. When poor and need - y and all a - lone,

, r- « =t

w7

love is ev - er true; I love to tell how He
cares my soul each day; I'm lean-ing strong . . on His

love He said to me, "Come un - to me.... and Til
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lift - ed me,

.

might - y arm;,

lead yon home,

.
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And what His grace can do

I know He'll guide me all

To live with me e - ter

for you.

the way.
nal - ly.".
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Saved by His pow'r di-vine, Saved to new life sub-lime!

Saved by His pow'r, , Saved to new life,

:f=#ht -0—t-
&&zl
%=B

1=±
tt-^ F=*=FV V

rit.

EE FS=f=*£

I3*=*a—d

—

* |j— 1 j
=

—

m »_:—g_i
3=3==3=t» ' rC=fcjEtr5ET sf--.

Life now is sweet and my joy is com-plete, for I'm Saved, saved, saved!...
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Copyright, 1911, by Robert A. Coleman,



No. 21
W. C. Poole.

Count Me
HALDOB LlLLENAS.

1. When you count the ones who love the Lord, Count me, count

2. When you count up those who're saved by grace, Count me, count

3. When you count up those who do the right, Count me, count

4. When you count up those who forward press, Count me, count
Count me.

Pb££: mt=¥

me;
me;
me;
me;
count me;
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When you count up those who trust His word, Count me,

Who have found in Christ a hid- ing-place, Count me,
Who are walk-ing in the gos - pel light, Count me,

Who shall gain the crown of right-eous-ness, Count me,

€£&

Count me,

— —0-

count me.
count me.
count me.
count me.

count me.

fc^zjn Uw-tm f=t
Chorus.

1=±

Count me with the chil- dren of the heaven - ly King, Count

45-
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me with the ser-vants who would ser-vice bring, Count me with the
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ransomed who His prais - es sing, Count me, count me.

Count me, . count me.
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Copyright, 1916, by
Charles M. Alexander.
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No. 22. Changed in the Twinkling or an uye.
Fanny J. Crosby. Wm. J. KlEKPATRICK.
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1. When the trump of the great arch-an - gel Its might- y tones shall sound, And, the

2. When he comes in the clouds descending, And they who lov' d him here,From their

3. O the seed that was sown in weakness Shall then be rais' d in pow5

r, And the

:g-
, 0. - - _ . l JL -S.

0H\f nE£fe3j^ffi5E^6

j J J: /J Jl j J F^^=fj=££m^
end ofthe world proclaiming, Shall pierce the depths profound,When the Son ofman shall

graves shall awake and praisehim Withjoy and not with fear,When the body and the

songs of the blood-bought millions Shall hail that blissful hour, When wegather safely

ju jl. jl. .+. .m- <&- .+- +. c5- „ . _h fe
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come in his glo - ry With all the saints on high, What a shouting in the

soul are u - ni - ted, And cloth' d no more to die, What a shouting there wilH

home in the morning, And night's dark shadows fly, What a shouting on the

mm mm W--—W-—jtzzrag—c y—rr=
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skies from the mul- titudes that rise, Chang'd in the twinkling of an eye.

be when each oth- er' s face we see, Chang' d in the twinkling of an eye.

shore when we meet to part no more, Chang' d in the twinkling of an eye.
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Chorus.

Chang'd in the twinkling ofan eye, Chang'd in the twinkling ofan eye ;

Chang'd, chang'd in the twinkling of an eye, Chang'd, chang'd in thetwinklingof an eye;

>..»-.-»-»-. JL. JL. JL.JL.-JL..JLJL,
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The trumpet shall sound, the dead shall be rais' d, Chang'd in the twinkling ofan eye.

in the twinkling of antye.

Copyright, 1898, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrlek



No. 28 The Unclouded Day
Woris aad Melody 6? Rev. I. K. Aimed.
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1. they tel! me of a home far be-yond the skies, they

2. they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, they

3. they tell me of the King in His bean • ty there, And they

4. they tell me that He smiles on His chil - dren there, And His

knMtemr fifif t
I l-f

fej^p^^pp^g E

teU me of a home far a - way; they tell me of a home

tell me of that land far a - way; Where the tree of life

teD me that mine eyes shall be - hold, Where He sits on the throne

smile drives their sor-rows all a - way; And they tell me that no tears

ml y<b>

%
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they tell me qf a

*
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where no storm-clouds rise, they tell me of an un- cloud -ed day.

fa e • ter - nal bloom Sheds its fragrance thro' the un- cloud -ed day.

that is whit-er than snow, In the cit - y that is made of gold.

ev • er come a- gain, In that love-ly land of un- cloud -ed day.
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where no storm-cloud* rue, they tell me qf an un-ehud-ed day,
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the land of cloud-less day, the land of an cn-cloud-ed sty;
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No. 24. Wonderful Redeemer.
M. H. Alt M. Hioks. Arr. by W. J. K.
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1. Won-der- ful De-liv-'rer bless-ed be His name; That He might redeem us,

2. Oh, what boundless mer-cy, oh, what par-don flows Down a - long the a - ges,

3. We are com-ing, Sav-iour, to Thy cross we cling; Lo! our hands are empt-y,
4. Je - sus, dear Re-deem- er, Sav - iour of my soul, I will sing Thy prais- es

-&- -•-• -0-

sent from heav'n He came; Won - der- ful Re-deem - er, He doth life be - stow
heal - ing all our woes; Love of Christ a- bound-ing Grace, di - vine we know
we can noth-ing bring; Wash us blest Re- deem - er, let the blood o'er-flow

while the a - ges roll; High-est bliss of heav - en mor - tal e'er can know,
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Chobus.
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Thro' a fount that cleanses whit-er than the snow.

There's a fount that cleanses whit-er than the snow.

From the fount that cleanses whit-er than the snow.

Washed and cleansed forever whit-er than the Bnow.
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Whiter than the snow,
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snow Whit - - er than the snow,

whit-er than the snow, Whiter than the snow, whit- er than the snow,
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Saviour,Thou the debt hast paid, By Thy cleansing blood I'm made Whit - - er

Whit-er than the enow,

r r r it r
Copyright, 1894, by Geo. D. Elderkin. Used by per.
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Wonderful Redeemer. Concluded.
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than the snow, whit - - er than the snow.

whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow.
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No. 25. Since Jesus Came to Stay.

FlSTOBIA MlELEB. Chablie D. Tillman.

|S |s |s

1. If you'll list-en un - to me, A sto - ry to you I'll tell, How Jesus Christ, the

2. Be - fore He came to stay I had my "ups and downs," The least thing got my
3. Since Je -sua came to stay Old Sa-tan has lost his grip; I sail no more on
4. Yes, since my Saviour came With - in my heart to dwell, He helps me learn the

Cm—

I

.bless the happy day WhenJe - suscame to stay,And tho' my sins were

4N—IN is~i~*—fc IN fc-

ifcdfe -m-
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Is - -
Son of God, Came in -to my heart to dwell; And by His might-y pow'r He's

tem-per up, In-stead of a smile a frown ; But Satan's cleared right out,And
sinking wreck, But I sail on the gos - pel ship; She's rigg'd in splendid style, In

liv - ing way, And do His bless - ed will. And when at last He sees my
-m- -m- -m- -»—m~ -0~ -+. &
1~ T T~-P it" T~ f~ 1~ - P P - m*rw—w—* m *- ' m j

crimson red, He's taken them all a - way; And by Sis might-y pow'r He's

D. C. for Chorus.

changed my night to day,And now I've a life that's filled with joy.Since Jesus came to stay.

tak'n his traps a-way, And now I've a life that's filled with joy.Since Jesus came to stay.

a fall salvation way, The folks on board are singing now, Since Jesus came to stay.

work on earth is done, I'll then go shouting home to God,To receive the crown Fve won.
~m- -m- -»- -m~ -0-
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changedmy night to day,And now Fvea life that'sfilled withjoy, Since Jesus came to stay.

Copyright, 1903, by Charlie D. Tillman. By per.



No. 26. A World-Wide Revival.
O. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Mobbis.

1. For a world - wide
2. Send the "show - era

3. There's a "sound of

viv - al,

bless - ing," As
go - ing, In

- ed Mas - ter, we pray,

de - clared in Thy word,
the mul - ber - ry trees,"
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Let the pow'r of the high - est

Let the "Spir - it of prom - ise"

News of na - tions a • wak - ing,
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Be up - on

On all flesh

Borne up - on
-»-

_t==

us to - day;

be out - poured;

ev - 'ry breeze;
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For this world dear
Send the " lat - ter

For the prayVs of
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chased By
us, Till
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blood of God's Son, Back from
land o - ver-flows, Till the

mer - cy doth own, The re -
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Chorus.
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Sa - tan's do-min - ion, And from sin must be won.
]

des - ert re-joic - ing, Blossoms forth as the rose. > Send the pow'r, Lord,

viv - al's be - gin- ing.And the power's coming down. J

k k
send the pow'r, Lord, Send the Ho - ly Ghost pow - er, let it

Jk±
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A World-Wide Revival. Concluded.
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be oat-poured; Send it surg - ing and sweep- ing like the waves of the
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Send a world - wide re - vi - val, and be - gin it in me.
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No. 27.
George Keith.
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How Firm a Foundation.
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Anna Stkck.
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not,
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a foun da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is

'ry con - di - tion, in sick-ness and health, In

I am with thee; be not dis-mayed; I

—

to old age all my peo-ple shall prove My
soul that on Je - sua doth lean for re - pose, I
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faith in His ex - eel - lent word; What more can He say, than to

vale, or a - bound - ing in wealth, At home or a - broad, on the

God, and will still give the aid; I'll strength-en thee, help thee, and
ter - nal un - change - a - ble love; And when hoa - ry hairs shall their

will not de - sert to his foes; That soul, though all hell should en -

fz—=:_**»»
1

I I

3F ::t: :t:

you He hath said, Ye who un - to Je - sua for ref - uge have fled!

land, on 2he sea, As thy days may dy-mand shall thy strength ev-er be.

cause thee to stand, Up - held by my righteous Om- nip - o - tent hanb.
tem - pies a - dorn, Like lambs they shall still on my bo - som be borne,
deav - or to shake, I'll nev - er, do nev - er, no nev - er for- sake.



No. 28. Wilt Thou Be Made Whole?
W. J. K. Wm. J, Kirkpatriok. By per.

1. Hear the foot-steps of Je - sus,

2. 'Tis the voice of that Sav - ior

3. Are you halt - ing and strug-gling,

4. Bless -ed Sav -ior, as - sist us

He is now pass-ing by, Bear-ing

Whose mer - ci - ful call, Free - ly

O'er-pow'rd by your sin, While the

To rest on Thy word; Let the
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balm
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wa -

soul

for the wound-ed, Heal-ing all who ap - ply; As He spake to the

fers sal-va-tion To one and to all; He is now beckn'ing

ters are troubled, Can you not en - ter in? Lo, the Sav-ior stands

heal - ing pow - er On us now be out-poured; Wash a -way ev-'ry
j. t t >—« :£

m.m
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r
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8uff - 'rer Who lay at the pool,

to Him Each sin - taint - ed soul,

wait - ing To strengthen your soul,

sin - spot, Take per-fect con-trol,

He is say - ing this mo-ment, "Wilt
And lov - ing - ly ask - ing, "Wilt

He is ear-nest - ly plead-ing, "Wilt
Say to each trust-ing spir - it, "Wilt

Eefrain.
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thou be made whole?" Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? 0, come, weary
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suf-frer, Oh, come, sin-sick soul; See, the life-stream is flow - ing, See, the
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Wnt Thou Be Made Whole?
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cleansing waves roll; Step in - to the cur-rent and thou shalt be whole.
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No. 29 Hallelujah! Amen.
Henrietta E. Blair.
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1. How oft in ho - ly con - verse With Christ, my Lord, a - lone,

2. They pass'd thro' toils and tri - als, And tho' the strife was long,

3. My soul takes up the cho - rus, And press - ing on my way,

4. Thro' grace I soon shall con - quer, And reach my home on high;
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I seem to hear the mill - ions That

They share the vie -tor's con -quest, And

Com - mun - ing still with Je - sus, I

And thro' e - ter - nal a - ges I'll

sing a -round His throne:

sing the vie -tor's song,

sing from day to day.

shout be - yond the sky.
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Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men, Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men,
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Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men,
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No. 30. The Crimson Stream.

N. B. H. N. B. Hebeell.

1. There flows a stream of crim-son red, Down from Mount Cal-va - ry;

2. This stream rolls on, all calm, sob - lime, As pure as pure can be;

3. This stream will cleanse out nature's dross, 'Twill keep God's peo-ple free;

4. Flow on, flow on, stream di - vine, Flow on e - ter - nal - ly;
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For sinner's guilt, this blood was spilt, The stream that flows for me.

Within its waves.there's pow'r that saves.The stream that flows for me.

I now can feel, its cleans-ing real, The stream that flows for me.

From Calv'ry'e brow ifs flow-ing now, The stream that flows for me.

:fe=E=fe

t-t
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The stream that flows for me The stream that flows for me;
that flows for me, that flows for me;
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It cleans-es still, and al - ways will, The stream that flows for me

»r.

Copyright, 1921, by Nazarene Publishing House.
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No. 81. A Child of the King
"Heirs of the kingdom."—Jeuxes ft 5.

HATTIE £. BUELL.—M-
John R. Sumner, arr.
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1. My Fa - ther is rich in hous - es and lands, He hold-eth the wealth of the

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

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

4. A tent or a cot - tage, why should I care? They're building a pal-ace for

1 f^niHV33M s
1— I—I-

[ h I

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

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

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

me o -ver there! Tho' ex - iled from home, yet still I may sing: All
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Chorus
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fers are full,—He has riches un-told.

home in heav'n by and by. Fnj a child of the King t A
mansion, a robe, and a crown!

God, I'm a child of the King 1
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child of the King ! With Je-sus my Savior, I'm a child of the King 1
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No. 32 My Sheep Know My Voice
First stanza, chorus and melody by B. Buffum. Act. by I. G. Mam».
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know my voice, And the path that I take, They fol-low where-

know my voice, And the pas-tures of green, Where I lead them so

know my voice, And the val - ley of death Thro' which I shall
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1. My
2. My
3. My

fel= fa b W
t=£

I I V
y—p—v 9=t v—^—v i-

S£3 r p j i

SSjfTjr
=*=£ £ *=*4 -**

§g

ev - er I go; My sheep know my voice And come at my call, But a
oft - en to feed;My sheep knowmy voice And the cool sparkling stream Where be-

lead them some day; But no dan-ger nor harm Can touch one of them, For
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Chorus.
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stranger's voice do they not know.

side its still wa - ters I lead. My sheep .... know my voice, And
I will be with them al - way. My sheep know my voice, day by day, My
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day by day,
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They a - bide in the fold .

sheep know my voice

I
day by day, They] a - bide in the fold. They go not a-stray,
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And go not a - stray, They love .me
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A • bide in the fold, They go not a * stray. They love me be - cause I
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Copyright. 1905, by I. 0. Martin.



My Sheep Know My Voice—Concluded
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cause I have made them my choice, And

made them my choice, They love me be • cause I made them my choice,Wu
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io\ - low my call, For my sheep know my voice.

icl-low my call, They fol-low my call, my sheep know my voice.
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BiABY D. JAMB8.

All for Jesus
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Arranged.
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All for Je-sus, all for Je - susl All my being's ransomed pow'rs;

All my tho'ts,and words.and doings, All my days,and all my hours.

Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his ways-
Let my eyes see Je-sus on - ly, Let my lips speak forth his praise.

m £=£=£ £ eg —
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All for Je-sus! all for Je - susl All my days and all my hours: hours.

All for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Let my lips speak forth his praise; praise.
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3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 4 Oh, what wonder! how amazing!

I've lost sight of all beside; Jesus, glorious King of kings

—

So enchained my spirit's vision, Deigns to call me his beloved.

Looking at the Crucified. Lets me rest beneath his wings.

(j:AU for Jesus! all for Jesus! [1 :All for Jesus! all for Jesus!

Looking at the Crucified. :|| Besting now beneath his wings. :[



No. 34

E. H. P. and A. F. I.

Canaan Melodies.
Copyright, 19H, by E. H, Post. Used by per.

Rev. E. Hilton Post.

^^BB^^^^^^
1. My heart is filled with singing, I'm hap - py all the time ; With-
2. My life was full of pin- ing and grumbling ev-'ry day ; But
3. You ask me, "What's the secret of such a hap - py frame?" I

4. O Christian, cease your struggling with carnal nature's pow'r, And

-t& B^-s
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in the bells are ringing their mel-o-dy sublime. The mu sic of re -

now 'tis spent in shining and singing on the way. My soul is filled with

answer, 'tis the Spirit that keeps my heart a-flame. _ He sanc-ti - ties me
seek the sec-ond blessing for pur - i- ty this hour. Your service for the
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demption is waft-ed on the breeze, My soul is filled with glory And
laughter, and with me it a-grees, So now I'm always sing-ing, Sweet
whol - ly, from sin my soul He frees, And fills me with His glory And

t

Mas- t®r will then be done with ease, And you'll be always singing, Sweet
^
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Ca - naan mel - o - dies. glo - rv hal - le -lu - jah!
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soul is sane - ti - fled; He fills me with His glo - ry as in
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Canaan Melodies. Concluded.

I con- fide, I have the " sec-ond biess-ixig," I'm free from sin's dis-ease.
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And now I'm
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ways sing - ing, Sweet Ca • naan mel • o • dies.
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No. 35. Unsearchable Riches.

F. J. O.
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Jno. R. Sweksy, by per.
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1. O the un-search-a-ble rich- es of Christ! Wealth that can never be told;

2. the un-search-a-ble rich- es of Christ! Who shall their greatness declare;

3. the un-search-a-ble rich- es of Christ! Free-ly, how free-ly they flow;

4. the un-search-a-ble rich- es of Christ! Who would not gladly en- dure

.
m * a _a. e.
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Rich-es ex-haust-less of mer- cy and grace, Precious, more precious than gold.

Jew-els whose lus-tre our lives may a - dorn, Pearls that the poorest may wear.
Mak-ing the souls of the faith-ful and true Hap-py wher-ev-er they go.

Tri • als, af-flic-tions, and croes-es on earth, Rich-es like these to se - cure.
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O the un-search-a - hie rich-es of Christ! Precious, moreprecious than gold.
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Pre - clous, more pre • cious, Wealth that can ner -- er
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No. 86 The Sheltering Rock.

W. E. P.

n u Moderate.
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vruw. iv, t

W. E. Penn.
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1. There is a Rock in a wear - y land, Its shad - ow falls on the
2. There is a well in a des - ert plain, Its wa - ters call with en-

8. A great fold stands with its por - tals wide, The sheep a - stray on the
4. There is a cross where the Sav - ior died, His blood flowed out in a
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burn-ing sand, In - vit - ing pil-grims as they pass, To seek a shade in the

treat-ing strain, "Ho, ev-'ry thirst-y, sin -sick soul, Come, freely drink and thou
mountain side, The Shepherd climbs o'er mountains steep, He's searching now for His
crim-son tide, A sac - ri - flee for sin - ful men, And free to all who will

i J- -m-
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Chorus.
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wil - der-ness. Then why will ye die? why
shalt be whole." Then why will ye die? why
wan-d'ring sheep. Then why will ye die? why
en - ter in. Then why will ye die? why

will ye
will ye
will ye

will ye

sim—i
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die?

die?

die?

die?
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When the shel-t'ring Rock is so near by,

When the liv - ing well is so near by,

When the Shep-herd's fold is so near by,

When the crim - son cross is so near by,

why
why
why
why

will

will

will

will ye

die?

die?

die?

die?
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From "Harvest Bells!" Used by permission of Mr9. W. K. Penn, owner of copyright.



No. 37. Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

Chables Wkslbt. S. B. Marsh.

1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly,

2. Oth- er ref - nge have I none, Hangs my help - less soul on Thee;

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want, More than all in Thee I find;

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov- er all my sin;
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high!

Leave, ah, leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com - fort me.

Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Let the heal - ing streams a-bound; Make and keep me pure with - in.
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Hide me, my Sav - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past;

All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring;

Just and ho- ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness;

Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee;
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re ceive my soul at last.

Cov - er my de-fen3e-less head With the shad = ow of Thy wing.
Vile and fall of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace,

Spring Thou up with - in my heart, Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty.

m *&̂ =§=&EE^=£ESgM
ja—^Q2l
I—I 1- E^E^dEBz



No. 38. Revival Flames.
Jennie Hussey.
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H. L. GlLMOUR.
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1. Re - vi - val flames are kind - ling In the hearts of sin - fnl men; And
2. Now en - ter, Ho - ly Spir - it, And cleanse my in - most soul; Oh,

3. The hay, the chaff, and stub - ble Must be all con-sumed a - way; There's

331 _____^

-*-t—
T—6r

:_

1—

r

f=-
:______:

*=*:

t—^^t?-ci—i*—|*—

r

^==£
.(52-

r—

r

4—4-
:^3=^=ia=a=:.
-«»-i—*-

_ :_l=_&—(Spit4—4-

___
--s

souls once dead in sin

touch my lips this mo
on - ly one foun-da

ning, Thro' the Spir - it live a - gain; let the

ment As with a liv - ing coal; Then send me
tion That will stand the fire to - day, Then let me
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fire sweep on - ward O'er this land from sea to sea; Lord, send a great re -

un - to oth - ers Thy mes - sage to con - vey; A - round me souls are

warn the sin - ful Now to make their build-ing sure, Up - on the Rock,Christ
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Choeus.
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vi - val, And the work be-gin in me.

dy - ing, Must be reach'd without de-lay. V Lord, set my heart on fire, With
Je - bus Which shall ev-er-more en-dure.

;

on fire,
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ho- ly _9al in - spire; And make the world's re-vi-val my su = pre_e de - sire.

in-spire

;
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Copyright. 1907, by H. L. Gilmour
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No. 39. Onward, Christian SoldiersI

Jabine Baring-Gould. Onward, ft, B.
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1. On - ward Chris-tian sold - iers! March-ing as to war, With the cross of

2. Like a might -y arm - y Moves the church of God; Brothers, we are

3. Crowns and thrones may per-ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the church of

4. On - ward, then, ye peo - pie, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your

Mi—
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Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore; Christ the roy - al

tread - ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di

Je - sus Con-stant will re -main; Gates of hell can

voic - es In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud and

Mas - ter,

vid - ed,

nev - er,

hon - or.
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Leads a-gainst the foe; Forward in -to bat - tie, See His ban-ner go!

All one bod - y we; One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty.

'Gainst that church prevail; We have Christ's own prom-ise, And that cannot fail.

Un - to Christ the King, This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing.
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Chorus.
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On - ward, Chris-tian sold - iers, March-ing as to war,
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No. 40. Don't Lose the Vision.
Fbedebiok W. Suffield.

J*

Mrs. F. W. StTFFIELD.

::£:lz{z^z:afc:d._

1. have you bad the via- ion, have you heard the cry Of mill-ioas lost and
2. The youDg men shall see visions and the old dream dreams, The wild - er-nesa be
3. I - sai - ah had a vis- ion of the Lord on high Whose train filled all the

4 The vis - ion of the prophet showed to him his sin ; He cried out "woe is

5. The fields are white to har-vest,have you heard the call ? The spir- it now is
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per - ish- ing, do not let them die ; Their souls have all been purchased
na- tured, in the des - ert shall be streams, The Spir - it poured up- on us,

tarn- pie and he heard the ser- aph cry

;

Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly

me! for I am still un-clean with-in
;

" The fire from off the al-tar
wait- ing,won't you yield to Him your all ! The time is swift - ly pass-ing

3m. «. g. »_fca.n^ st m 0. m. tt & 0.
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a cost! Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on
cleansing from all dross, Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on

is the Lord of hosts, Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on

purged,his heart from dross, Don't lose ths vis-ion, keep your eye up- on

0! the fear - ful loss, Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on

the cross,

the cross,

the cross,

the cross,

the cross.

Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on the cross; Don't lose the vis- ion,
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or the cause will suf -fer loss; If you want to reach an- oth-er, keep in
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Copyright, 1920, by Mrs. F. W. Suffield.
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Don't Lose the Vision. Concluded.
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touch with Christ, my brother, Don't lose the vis-ion, keep your eye up- on the Cross.
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No. 41.

James L. Black

-J H

On the Victory Side.

V)

—E"4-^-j-F*—o—^—^---^-pg—^—^----

1

Jno. B. Sweney.
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1. Our souls cry out, Hal - le - lu - jah! And our faith en - rapt-ured sings,

2. Our souls cry out, Hal - le - lu - jah ! For the Lord Him- self comes near,

3. Our souls cry out, Hal - le - lu - jah! For the tempt- er flies a - pace,

4. Our souls cry out, Hal - le - lu - jah! And our hearts beat high with praise,
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While we throw to the breeze the stand-ard Of the might-y King of kings.

And the shout of a roy - 8l arm - y, On the bat - tie-field we hear.

And the chains he has forged are breaking, Thro' the pow'r of redeeming grace.

Un - to Him in whose name we'll con-quer, And our song of tri-umph raise.

r
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theOn the vic-t'ry side, on the vie- fry side, In the ranks of the Lord are we;
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On the vie- fry side we will bold- ly stand, Till the glo - ry - land we see.
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Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Sweney.



No. 42. There'll Be No Shadows.
Edgab Lewis. L. E. Jones.
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1. fho' dark the path my feet may tread, it is but joy to know
2. Life's bright-est day may hare its clouds, bat still oar heart should sing,

3. We're marching home-ward to a land where wea - ry feet may rest;
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There'll be

There'll be
There'll be

m

no shad-ows
no shad-ows
no shad-ows

• . 9 •

on the oth - er side;

on the oth - er side;

on the oth - er side;

f'ff r.f.

1/ g * • *
We should not fear the

'Twill not be long till

No pain nor sor - row
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wild - est storm, but sing as on we go, There'll be no shad - ows
cares are o'er and we are with the King; There'll be no shad - ows
e'er can touch the re - gions of the blest; There'll be no shad - ows
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shad-ows, Je- bus is the

shad-ows.Pain and death can
on the oth-er side. / There'll be no shadows, no

\ There'll be no shadows, no

there'll be no shadows,
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sun • shine of that land so fair; nev • er en
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ter there
nev- er en - ter there.
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No. 43 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart

B. H. McDaniel.
COPYRIGHT. 1914, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL.

HOMER A. RODEHEAVER. OWNER.
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1. What a won-der-ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came
2. I have ceased from my wand'ring and go -ing a-stray, Since Je-sns cama
3. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je-sus cama
4. There's a light in the val-ley of Death now for me. Since Je-sus cama
5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit • y I know Since Je-sns cama

£=£ m
fffffrff 5=P
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in • to my heart! I have light in my soul for which long I had sought,

in - to my heart! And my sins which were ma - ny are allwashed a-way
in - to my heart! Andno dark clouds ot doubt now my path- way ob-scure,

\

in • to my heart! And the gates of the Cit-y be - yond I can see,

in - to my heart! And I'm hap-py, so hap-py as on -ward I go, >

* - J. M>
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'
|J^^ Chords, * J* * _
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Since Je-sns came in-to my heart! Since Je-sus came ln-to^my*

l"**j~ J Since Je • bus esme in, came
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heart Since Je-sus came in to my heart. Floods of joy o'er my
in to my heart, Sines Je-sns came in came in-to my heart ,»
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soul like the sea bil-lows roll, Since Je-sus came in-to my heart.
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No. 44. The Hallelujah Chorus of the Sky,

Edgar Page.^S
Copyright, 1913, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

I

WM. J. KlKKPATEICK.
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1. Some-times when hearts are wea - ry, The road seems hard and drear - y,

2. Then cheer your walk with sing - ing, Joy to the faint heart bringing,

3. Life is no time for cry - ing, Nor o - ver trou-ble sigh -ing,

4. The love of Christ is dear - er, The light is beam-ing clear - er,

Then make the road all cheer - y With the hal - le - lu - jah chorus of the

And let your voice be ring - ing With the hal - le - lu - jah chorus of the

But while the days are fly - ing Join the hal - le - lu - jah chorus of the

The time is drawing near - er To the hal - le - lu - jah chorus of the

SZ Z. \^&E&-f&

sky the hal-le - lu - j:ih chorus of the sky

!

chorus of the sky.

We can

join the hap-py anthem if we try, For just a cross the line,

join the anthem if we try,
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It shall be yours and mine,This hal-le - lu-jah cho-rus of the sky.

orus of the sky.
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No. 45. Standing on Promise Ground.
Mrs. 0. H. M. Mrs. 0. H. Mobsib.
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1. On promise ground I have piant-ed my feet, Firm my foun-da-tion and
2. Com-fort and bless-ing a - bide in my soul, Doublings are o * ver and
3. Treasures of earth all shall rust and de - cay, Oth - er foun-da-tions shall

4. Look-ing back o - ver the wea - ri - some way, Up to the land I am

safe my
Christ has

crum - ble

hold - ing
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f
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re - treat ; Here toil is pleas-ure and serv - ico is sweet,

con - trol; On Him to - day ev - 'ry bur - den I roll,

a - way ; God's word a - bides, we ex - ult - ing - ly say,

to - day ; Keep me, dear Sav- iour, for - ev - er, I pray,>-':'
-&— £ :t:
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Chorus.
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Stand-ing on prom - ise ground.
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Stand - ing, on prom - ise ground,
Standing. I'm stsning on promise grouud.^ ±11
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I am so glad I this rest - ing

P

place f„und; God's word is sure, and
God's word is sure,
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I am
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se - cure, Stand-
am se - cure,
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on prom - ise ground

prom - ise ground.
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Copyright, 1909, by H. L. Gilmour.



No. 46.
E. D. Elliott.

k

The End is Not Yet.
Wm. Edie Mams.

m ^^^m^mm^M
1. I have tried to count His bless-ings, and I fail to un-der-stand

2. Like an arm - y I be - hold them pass be - fore me in re - view,

3. Sure - ly good-ness, love and mer - cy have been mine a - long life's way,
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Why the Lord should so rich-ly re-ward; Could I count the stars of heav - en,

what joy doth the sight now afford! Tho' they may be long in pass- ing,

And my weak heart to strength is restored; And my cup of joy and glad-ness

^^^^•^^§ =£=£ 3^^«£
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s
add to them earth's grains of sand, Still His blessings are more, praise the Lord!

still they come, bat-tal-lions new, And the end is not yet, praise the Lord!

keeps o'er-flow-ing, day by day, And the end is not yet, praise the Lord!
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CHORUS.
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And the end is not yet, praise the Lord, And the end is not yet,
praise the Lord,
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praise the Lord; Bless-ings new He's still be - stow-ing, And my
. O praise the Lord

;
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The End Is Not Yet. Concluded.
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cup is o-ver-flow-ing,And the end is not yet,praise the Lord!
O praise the Lord!
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No. 47.
Joseph Swain.

t
*

Meditation.
Freeman Lewis.
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1. O Thou, in whose pres - ence
2. Where dost Thou, dear Shep-herd,
3. O why should I wan-der,
4. Ye daugh-ters of Zi - on,
5. He looks! and ten thou-sands
6. Dear Shep-herd! I hear and

— V -jg- >-

my soul takes de - light, On
re - sort with Thy sheep, To
an al - ien from Thee, Or
de - clare, have you seen The
of an - gels re - joice, And

will fol - low Thy call, I
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whom in
feed them
cry
Star

af
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flic-tion I call, My com - fort by day
in pas-turea of love ; Say, why in the val -

in the des - ert for bread? Thy foes will re - joice

that on Is - ra - el shone? Say, If in your tents
myr - i - ads wait for His word ; He speaks! and e - ter -

know the sweet sound of Thy voice ; Re - store and de - fend

and my
ley of

when my
my Be-
rn - ty,

me, for
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My hope, my sal - va - tion, my all

!

Or a - lone, in this wil - der - ness rove ?

And smile at the tears I have shed.
And where with His flock He is gone.
Re - ech - oes the praise of

And in Thee I will ev - er

song in the night,
death would I weep,
sor - rows they see,

lov - ed has been,
filled with His voice,

Thou art my all,

& f- .
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the Lord,
re - joice.
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No. 48. Forward, Ever Forward!
N. B. H (Theme suggested by Olive M. Winchester.)
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N, B. HEBBSLL.

1. Forward in - to bat - tie, ye might- y hosts of God, The Ho-ly Ghost will lead you

2. Forward in - to bat - tie, go all the world around; Your Captain now is leading

3. Forward in - to bat - tie, ye gal-lant sons of God, The on - e - my must go at

4. Forward in - to bat - tie, go where your Captain bids; The fight will end some day, it

^v-^-k-^-r—p-$-*$-*-$-Y—\?-^-$-*-$-\?-$-
m

t?-p-i
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^3
in the fight; With Spir-it, sword and shield, Up - on the bat - tie - field, Go - ing

in His might; With might-y shouts of praise Your palms of vict'ry raise, Bear- ing

an - y cost; With pray'rs and tears and love.Joined by the host a-bove, Charge the

won't be long; Un - til we're mustered out, The cunning fee we'll rout, 'Fore we

zm
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Chorus.
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forth to con-quer for the right. s

forth the bless-ed g03 - pel light.(Go forward.) I Forward.forward, nev-er to set-tie

foe with pow'r from Pen-te- cost.
j

sing the vie -tor's fi - nal song. ' ev - - er

down, Forward,forward, ev-er to win the crown; The world lies out be - fore us,

forward, win the crown;
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Owned by N. B. Herrell.
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Forward in - to bat - tie till we win the crown.
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49 He's Coming Again.
Arr. for this work.

1. How eweet are the ti - dings that greet the pil - grim'3 ear, As he
2. The mos - sy old graves where the pil - grim's sleep, Shall be

3. There we'll meet all our loved ones in E - den our home, Sweet
4. Hal - le - lu-jah! A -men, Hal - le - la • jah! a - gain, In a

A- ^—
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wan-ders in ex - ile from home; Soon, soon will the Sav - ior in

- pened as wide as be - fore; And the mil - lions that sleep in the

eongs of re - demp-tion we'll sing; From the north, from the south all the

lit - tie while we shall be there; Oh, be faith - ful, be hope - ful, be

JL JL-.jL JfL _ JfL
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Chords.

glo - ry ap-pear, And soon will His king - dom
might - y deep, Shall live on this earth once
ransom'd shall come, And wor - ship our heav'n - ly

joy - ful till then, And a crown of bright glo - ry

A> _ f^ Jf-fL fL
^ggfL-g. I t-n • m s-
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come.
more. He's coming,

King.

wear.
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com-ing, com-ing soon I know, Com- ing back to
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this earth to reign;
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And the wea - ry pil - grim will to glo - ry go, When Je
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sos cames a - gain.

5-£-
«=Ff:

*: P^^^^pP
-a—?—

r



No.
B. E

50
w.

It Is Truly Wonderful

pgjgj
Is. 25: 1.

i
fi. E. Waeeen.
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1. Ho
2. He
3. He
4. He
6. He

par-doned my trans •

keeps me ev -' ry

brings me thro' af -

pros-pers and pro -

keeps me firm and
6. There's not a sin - gle

gres-sions,

mo - ment
flic - tion,

tects me,
faith- ful,

bless -ing

J0-

I '
"-1

He sane - ti - fied my soul.

By trust-ing in His grace;

He leaves-me not a - lone;

His blessings ev • er flow;

His love I do en - joy,

Which we re- ceive on earth
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He hon • ors my con - fes •

Tis through His blest a - tone-

He's with me in temp - ta «

He fills me with His glo

For this I shall be grate

That does not come from heav

sions,

ment,
tion,

- ry,

-ful,

- en,

1 1

Since by His blood I'm whole.

That I may see His face.

He keeps me for His own.
He makes me white as snow.
And live in His em - ploy.

The source of our new birth.
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Chorus.
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It is tru - ly won der-ful! What the Lord has done! It is
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tru - ly won - der - ful! It is tru - ly won - der - ful! It is
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tru - ly won- der-ful! What the Lord has done! Glo - ry to His name.
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Copyright, 1897, by Charlie D. Tillman



No. 51. The On© I Love.

Mabtjn. (Dedicated to Bud Robinson.) J. V. Ban>.
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1.

2.

3.

4.

What a true and precious friend Has my Sav-iour al- ways been; He's so

When all wreck'd and ruined by sin, Je - sus came and took me in, Blotting

When the tempt-er tries us sore, And our hopes well nigh give o'er And our

When from earth I take my flight, To that cit - y pure and bright, Tho' death's

i* J* • . • -*- -£- e J* ft > _£
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kind, and so lor - ing, and so true, He's as gen - tie as a lamb, And as

ont my transgressions, ev - 'ry one, Now He lives and dwells with me, Keeps my
friends and onr loved ones all grow cold, Tho' all hell our souls as - sail, Je • sua

vale lies be - fore me, I'll not fear, For my Sav-iour's promised me, That my

L, ^ ^ _l 1

D. S.-died to re- deem ws from the fall, He's a friend all friends a-bove, He1
a as
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harm-less as a dove. He's a friend that's worth having, He's the one I love,

spir • it light and free, He's a friend that's worth having, He's the friend for me.
helps as to pre - vail, He's a friend that stands by us When all oth - ers fai).

pi • lot He would be, He's a friend that ne'er leaves us, He's the friend for me.
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ftarm-Zesa aa a dove, He's a friend that's worth having, He's the one I lave.
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I love Him, the Man of Gal
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No. 52. The Healing Waters.
H. H. Hejhab.
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Ii. L. PlOKETT.
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1. Oh, the joy of sins for - giVn, Oh, the bliss the blood-waa'd know,
2. Now with Je - sua era - ci - fled, At His feet I'm rest - ing low;

3. Oh, this pre-ckms per - feet love! How it keeps the heart a - glow
4. Oh, to lean on Je - sua' breast, While the tem-pests come and gol

B. Cleans'd from ev - 'ry sin and stain, Whit - er than the driv - en enow.
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Oh, the peace a - kin to heaVn, Where the heal - ing wa -

Let me ev - er - more a - bide Where the heal - ing wa -

Stream-ing from the fount a - bove, Where the heal - ing wa -

Here is bless - ed peace and rest, Where the heal - ing wa -

Now I sing my sweet re - frain, Where the heal - ing wa -

ters flow,

ters flow,

ters flow,

ters flow,

tsrs flow.
. 1 —
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Chorus.
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Where the heal - ing wa - ters flow, Where the
Where the heal- ing wa- ters flow, Where the heal - ing wa - ters flow, Where the

^^-p—e^-^—p :tz=E=p|Z_L-4- U-£~r7~t:

joys ce - les - tial glow; Oh, there's peace and
joys ce-les-tial glow,Where the joys celestial glow; Oh.thei'e'speacearidrestandlove,

rest and love, Where the heal - - ing wa-ters flow,

Oh, there's peace and rest and love, Where the heal-ing wa-ters flow^ Where the heal

9

ing wa ters flow
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Copyright, 1909, by L. L. Pickett. Haldor Lillenas, owner. By per.



No. 53.
O. M. S.

God is our Refuge.
C. M. Seamaks.

k$=£=\ms^^^m
1. God is our refuge and our strength, A ver-y pres-ent help in - deed;

2. Safe In His ten-der lov - ing care, We have no fear of what shall be,

3. Sure, in the cit - y of our King Se-cure we rest from all a - larm;

4. While heathen rage and kingdoms move, And des-o-la tions sweep the land;

5. Soon will the day of vie - fry come, When wars shall cease in all the earth;
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He in the time of troub-le sends His grace to meet our ev - 'ry need.

E'en tho' the earth should be removed, And mountains cast in - to the sea.

For God is in the midst of her, To shield His peo - pie from all harm.

The Lord of hosts is with us still, To save us by His might-y hand.

Soon shall e - ter - nal peace be ours, And new Cre - a - tion have her birth.
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Chobus.
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God
God Is our ref - uge,

is ref
ref-
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- - uge,
uge and our strength,
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God is our ref
God is our ref-uge, Is our ref-uge and

uge, With might-y arm re
our strength

;

vealed, He is our help and shield, God
-0- »• \

_e |» i"^ lj|~* ~§~h -m-

is our ref - uge and our strength.

Copyright, 1921 , by Nazarene Publishing House.



No. 54. Oh, the Presence of the Saviour.

Alice Hansohe Sorensen. Kenneth Wells.

1. Oh, the pres - ence of the Sav - iour, How it fills my heart with love,

2. Oh, the prea - ence of «the Sav - iour, How it keeps me pure with - in,

3. Oh, the pres -ence of the- Sav - iour, Tis so sweet to have Him near;

4. Oh, the pres - ence of the Sav - iour, May it ev - er guide my way;
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Keeps my feet up - on the high-way, And my eyes on heav"n a - bove.

And my heart is ev - er long - ing For a clos - er walk with Him.

Oh, the pow - er of His pres- ence Drives a - way my doubt and fear.

For I know with Je - sus near me I can nev - er go a - stray.
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Chorus.

15=^2
3E3* qsi=l^:

1*"
Oh, the pres-ence of the Sav - iour, May it e'er a - bide with - in;
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Bless - ed pres - ence of the .Sav - iour, Bless-ed, bless-ed walk with Him.
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Copyright, 1921, by Nazarene Publishing House.



No. 55. The Lord Into His Garden Comes.

1. The Lord in - to His gar - den comes.The spic - es yield their rich per-

2. that this dry and bar - ren ground In springs of wa - ter may a -

3. The glo-rious time is roll - ing on, The gra-cious work is now be -

4. Come,brethren dear, who know the Lord, And taste the sweet-ness of His

fnmes, The HI -

bound, A fruit

gun, My soul

word, In Je -

ies grow and thrive,

ful soil be - come,

a wit - ness is,

sus' ways go

_n is

The
A
My
In

t&-

lil - ies grow and thrive; Re •

fruit -ful soil be-come. The
soul a wit - ness is. I

Je - bus' ways go on. Our

~- :~ .ft- . .

V
fresh-ing show'rs of grace di - vine, From
des - ert blos-soms as the rose,While
taste and see the par - don free For
trou - bles and our tri - als here, Will

JS JE_m—m w. m

Je

Je

all

£

sus flow to

sus con-quers

man-kind as

ly make us
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ev - 'ry vine,

all His foes,

well as me,
rich - er there,
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Which make the dead re - vive,

And makes His peo - pie one,

Who come to Christ may live,

When we ar - rive at home,

Which make the dead re - vive.

And makes His peo - pie one.

Who come to Christ may live.

When we ar - rive at home.
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6 Amen, amen, my soul replies,

I'm bound to meet you in the skies,

||:And claim my mansion there;:||

Now here's my heart, and here's my hand,

To meet you in that heavenly land,

||:Where we shall part no roore.:||

5 'Tis there we'll reign, and shout and sing,

And make the upper regions ring,

|l:When ail the saints get home,:||

Come on, come on, my brethren dear;

Soon we shall meet together there,

||:For Jesus bids us come.:l|



No. 56. I Love to Walk With Jesus.
Copyright, 1902, by C. F. Weigele.

C. F. Weigele.
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I love to walk with Je-sus, Like the pub-li-cans of old,
I love to walk with Je - sus, Like the man of long a - go,
I love to walk with Je - sus, All the way toCalv'ry'sbrow,,

sometime I'll walk with Je-sus In the land of end-less day,
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.
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When He gathered them about Him, And the bless-ed tid - ings told,
Who had tar-ried by the way-side, Near the gates of Jer - i - cho;
Gaze up - on that scene of suf-f'ring, While my tears of sorrow flow

;

When our journey here is o • ver, And we've reached our home to stay
;

£
ift=fr *

How He came to bring de-liv-'rance To the cap-tives in distress,

Je - sus heard his cry for mer - cy, Gave him back his sight that day,
There He tells me how He loves me, Takes my ev - 'ry sin a - way

;

Then I'll walk with Him for-ev- er, Sing His prais - es o'er and o'er;

Ji m m • m m
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£
5 ^

Take a • way our ev • 'ry bur-den, Giv - ing per-fect peace and rest.

And im-me-diate-ly he fol-lowed Je • sus all a-long the way.
So I fol - low Him so glad - ly, Lead me a - ny=where He may.
Laugh and shout, and ever tell Him That I love Him more and more.



I Love to Walk With Jesus. Concluded.

Chorus.

§S
I will fol - low where Heleadetb, I will pasture where He feed-eth,
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I will fol-low all the way,Lord, I will fol-low Je-sus ev-'ry day.
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No. 57. Pass Me Not.
Copyright renewed, 1899, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane.

^S

1. Pass me not, gen-tle Sav - iour, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on
2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; Kneel-ing

3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my
4. Thou the Spring of all my com - fort, More than life to me, Whom have
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Chorus.
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oth-ers Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by.

there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my un - be - lief. Sav - iour, Sav
wounded.broken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace.

1 on earth be - side Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee?

iour,

Hear my hum-b!e cry, While on others Thou art call-ing, Do not pas3 me
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58 The Fight is On.
Mbs. G. H. M. MBS. 0. H. MOBBifl.
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1. The fight is on, the trumpet sound is ringing out, The cry "To armaria
2. The fight is on, a - rouse ye soldiers brave and true ; Je-ho-vah leads, and
3. The Lord is lead - ing on to cer-tain vie - to - ry, The bow of prom - iae
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heard a -far and near: The Lord of hosts is marching on to vie - to-ry, The
vie -fry will as-sure; Go buck -le on the ar-mor God has given you,And
spans the eastern sky; His glo-rious name in ev-'ry land shall honored be,The
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Chorus. Unison.
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triumph of the right will soon appear.
in his strength un - to the end endure. } The fight is on, O Chris-tian

morn will break, the dawn of peace is nigh.
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sol - dier, And face to face in stern ar -ray, Withar-mor
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gleam-ing, and col - ors streaming, The right and wrong engage to - day

;
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Copyright, 10 32, by Prances M. Lunk. Haldor Lillenas, owner.



The Fight Is On.—Concluded.
Harmony.
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The fight is on, but be not wea - ry, Be strong and in his might hold
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If God be for us, his banner o'er us, "We'll sing the victor's song at last,
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No. 59. Faith of Our Fathers.
Frederick W. Faber. Adapted by J. G; Walton.
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1. Faith of our fa-thers! liv- ing still, In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword;

2. Our fathers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free;

3. Faith of our fa - thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife;
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how our hearts beat high with joy When-e'er we hear that glo - rious word:

How sweet would be their chil-dren's fate, If they,like them,could die for Thee

!

And preach Thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life:
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Faith of our fa-thers! Ho - ly faith! We will be true to Thee till death!
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No. 60. Pray Till the Victory Comes.
G. B. (An Altar Song.)
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1, As Je - sua was stand-ing on 01 - i- vet's hill, And with Him His

2. One hun- dred and twen - ty o - beyed His com-mand,And tar- ried in

8. "Just take it by faith," you will hear man- y say, And faith we must
4. Now, broth- er, if you will give Je - sus your all, And do what He

ifcgzpiqptizg^pzzp^zgzJziJ - U=r=zpl=z{g=cfe^zfe-|g±z
:^zt2—

own faith - ful few,

His bless - ed name;
have, it is true;

wants you to do,
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He said, "Don't de-part from the cit - y un - til

While in one ac - cord, and be - liev-ing His word,

But please don't for - get, the price must be paid,

He'll grant your de - sire, and this ver - y hour

_ .«.. JU. .9. :* ftnm.. .&. .0. .0.

:xfg=te=zg—fc—te_L»

—

Z=L-W~*—ha—|-ha «—ha 1 C^B— -»—»- "g i^zr^zztz: -5^5*- i:
&—\r—v-

Chobus.
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fire shall fall up - on you."

fi - er - y bap • tism came
fire would fall up - on you.

fire will fall up - on you
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Pray till the vie - to - ry
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comes, Pray
vie - to - ry comes,
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to - ry comes;
vie • to - ry comes;
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Pray through, pray through, The fire will fall up - on you.

zi==^qzgziz==gr=£E^FE=FE-r^g=^Fggg=H
—— 1

—

3
1

1—^ f &—t-~L :—

"

Copyright, 1912, by Rev. Geo Bennard.



No. 61 In the Great Triumphant Morning
E. E. W. R. E. WINSETT,
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1. Li the great triumphant morning, when we hear the Bridegroom cry, And tha

2. In the great triumphant morning, what a hap- py time 'twiil be, When the

8. In the great triumphant morning, when the har-vest is com-plete, And the

4. In the great triumphant morning, all the kingdoms well pos-sess, Then tha
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theransomed dead,

In Chist shall rise, We'll be changed to life im -

When the Lord descends in

We'll be crowned with life im*

they all shall rise, Reign as kings and priests e-

£U-E-U-l^-U;
'U U g

F~-tA fwp-e-

J*HU^mt^ h ^ n k -

^r* * '

g C
* C C

g ^*

fi@

mor-tal, In the twinkling of an eye, And meet Je sua in the
glo-ry, Sets His waiting chil-drenfree, And we meet Him in the

mor-tal, Christ and all the loved ones meet, In the rap ... ture in the
ter-nal, Un-der Christ for- ev- er blest, Aft-er meet - - ing in tha

And meet Je-sus in the skies, up
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skies, (heafnly skies). We shall all rise to meetHim, we shall all go to greet Him,
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In the morningwhen the dead in Christ shall rise.

And shall hare the marriage supper (Omit , . , .) In the skies,up in the skies.
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No. 62. I'll Go where You Want Me to Go.
Mabt Brown.

Andante.
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1. It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the storm-y sea;

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak

—

S. There's surely somewhere a low - ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide

—
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It may not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need of me;
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek

—

Where I may la - bor thro' life's short day For Je - sus, the cru - ci - fied

—
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But, if by a still, email voice He calls To paths that I do not know,
Sav - iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rug-ged the way.

So trust- ing my all to Thy ten - der care. And know-ing Thou lov - est me,

1*11 answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I'll go where you want me to go.

My voice shall ech- o Thy message sweet, I'll say what you want me to say.

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I'll be what you want me to be.
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Refrain.

I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, Over mouutain, or plain, or sea;

Copyright, 1894, by C. E. Kouuscfcll. Used by per.



I'll Go where You Want Me to Go. Concluded.
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I'll say what you want me to say, dear Lord, I'll be what You want me to be.
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Ohablib D, Tillman.

No. 63
S. £. L.

Ready

1. Eeady to suf-fer grief or pain, Read-y to stand the test;

2. Ready to go, ready to bear, Read-y to watch and pray;

3. Ready to speak, ready to think, Read-y with heart and brain;

4. Ready to speak, ready to warn, Read-y o'er sonls to yearn;
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Ready to stay at home and send Oth-ers if he sees best.

Ready to stand a-side and give, Till he shall clear the way.
Ready to stand where he sees fit, Read- y to bear the strain.

Ready in life, read-y in death, Read- y for his re - turn.

Ready to go, ready to stay, Ready my place
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Ready for serv-ioe, low-ly or great,
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do his will.
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No. 64. My Grace is Sufficient for Thee.
O. M. S.
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O. M. Shamans.
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1. When night settles down on my path-way, And sun - light no long-er I see;

2. Sometimes the rude cross seems too heavy, And faint -ing, I long to be free;

3. When fierce-ly the conflict is rag-iog, And fear- ing, I'm tempt-ed to flee;

4. And so I press on ward to glo- ry, What - ev - er the tri - al may be;
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The light of this promise shines round me; "My grace is suf-fi-cient for thee."

Just then comes the Master's as-sur - ance : "My grace is suf-fi-cient for thee."

The words of my Captain give vie - fry; "My grace is suf-fi-cient for thee."

I find it is true as He prom-ised, "My grace is suf-fi-cient for thee."
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Chorus.
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"My grace is suf - fi - cient for thee," "My
"My grace ts suf - fi - cient, My grace is suf - fi -cient for thee," "My
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grace is suf - fi - cient for thee," The words

.

grace is suf-fi-cient, my grace is suf- fl - cient for thee"

of my

Sav-iour are pre-cious to me, "M
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grace is suf - fi-cient for thee;"
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My Grace is Sufficient for Thee, Concluded.

No mat - ter how thorny the path

No matter how thorny the path
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way,

way,
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or wea - ry the journey may be,

or weary the journey may be,
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Tho' foes ma; assail, His word cannot fail,
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My grace is suf-fi-cient for thee."
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No. 65. Guide Me, Thou Great Jehovah.
Thomas Hastings.
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1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil-grim thro' this bar-ren land; I am
2. - pen now the crys - tal foun-tain,Whence the healing wa-ters flow; Let the

3. When I tread the verge of Jor- dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub- side; Bear me
-*-..?.- .*- jL.ju.aL. ^ JL.JL.
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weak, but Thou art might-y; Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand; Bread of heav-en,

fier - y, cloud -ypil lar, Lead me all my jour-ney thro'; Strong de-liv'r-er,

thro' the swell-ing cur-rent; Land me safe on Can-aan's Bide; Songs of prais-es

Feed me till I want no more; Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more.

Be Thou still my strength and shield; Strong de-liv'rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield.

I will ev - er give to Thee; Songs of praises I will ev - er give to The.



No. 66. I Have Found It.

F. G. Burroughs. WM. J. KlBKPATRICK.
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1. Since I came at Je - bus' bid-ding, And received the promised rest,

2. On His love my rest is found-ed, And no storms that Rock can shake,
3. Oh, this rest the Saviour gives me Is the pearl of great-est worth,
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I have found His ways most pleasant, And His paths se-rene and blest;

Tho' the winds may blow about it, And the waves a-gainst it break;
In its pre-cious-ness and com-fort Far sur-pass -ing gems of earth!
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Tri - als have been changed to conquests, Sighs are lost in songs of praise,

Not a doubt can mar this trys-ting, Not a fear dis-turb my calm,
Moth and rust can - not cor-rupt it, Naught shall rob this treasure mine,
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And all tur - moil, care and conflict Are transformed by hope's bright rays.

Nor a weap - on formed against me Do my peace-ful spir - it harm.
For the rest is His who gave it, And is kept by grace di - vine.

I have found it, I have found it, That for which I've been in quest,
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I have Found It. Concluded.
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Sat - is-fied are all my long - lags, Now I've found His promised rest.
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No. 67. Nothing But the Blood of Jesus.
R. L. R. Lowby.
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1. What can wash a - way my sin? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;

2. For my par - don this I see— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;

3. Noth-ing can for sin a - tone, Nothing but the blood of Je - bus;

4. This is all my hope and peace—Nothing but the blood of Je - bus;
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What can make me whole a - gain ? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - bus.

For my cleans-ing this my plea— Noth-ing but the blood of Je - bus.

Naught of good that I have done, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - bus.

This is all my right- eous- ness—Noth-ing but the blood of Je - bus.
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pre - cious is the flow That makes me white as snow;
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Fount I know, Noth-ing but the blood of
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No. 68. Alone With God.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. WM. J. KlRKPATBICK.
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1. When storms of life are round me beat-ing, When rough the path that I have trod,

2. What tho' the clouds have gathered o'er me? What tho' I've passed beneath the rod?

3. 'Tis there I find new strength for du-ty, As o'er the 3ands of time I plod;

4. And when I see the mo - ment near-ing When I shall sleep beneath the sod,
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ith - in my clos-et door re-treat-ing, I love to be a - lone

God's per-fect will there lies be-fore me, When I am thus a - lone

I see the King in all His beau-ty, While resting there a - lone

When time with me is dis - ap-pear-ing, I want to be a -lone

__!. 1 I 1^3 I

with

with

with

with

God.

God.

God.

God.
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A-lone with God, the world for- bid - den, A -lone with

A - lone with God,
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God, blest re - treat!

A - lone with God,

A - lone with God,

££
A - lone with God,
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and in Him hid - den, To hold with Him com-mun-ion sweet.

To hold with Him
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No. 69 We'll Understand It Better
O. A. T. 0. A. Tindley. Arr. by F. A. OLABK.
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1. We are oft - en toss'd and driv'n on the rest - less sea of time,

2. We are oft - en des - ti - tnte of the things that life de-mands,
3. Tri - als dark on ev - 'ry hand, and we can - not nn - der-stand,

4. Temp - ta - tions, hid- den snares, oft - en take na nn - a- wares,
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Som- bre skies and howling tempests oft snc - oeed a bright sun-

Want of food and want of shel-ter—thirst-y hills and bar - ren

All the ways that God wonld lead us to that bless- ed Prom-ised
And our hearts are made to bleed for many a thoughtless word or
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In that land of per-feot day,when the mists have roll'd a-way, We will

We are trust-ing in the Lord, and ao - cord-ing to his word, We will

But he guides us with his eye and we'll fol-low 'till we die, For we'll

And we won-der why the test when we try to do our best, But we'll
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un-der-stand it bet-ter by and by. (by and by.) By and by when the morning
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No. 70 Worship the Lord
"Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness."—1 Chron. 16: 29.

E. L. Robert Lowbv.
Earnestly.
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Oh wor-ship the Lord in the beau -ty of ho - li-aess, in the
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beau-ty of ho - h - ness, in the bean-ty of ho-li-ness.
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1. Glo - ry

2. Glo - ry

3. Glo - ry

to the Fa - ther, a - bound - ing in mer - cy! Be

be to Je - bus, our gra • cious Ee - deem - er! We
to the Spir • it, the Ho • ly Re - veal - erl We

& £ rt
3
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joy - ful,

praise Him,

praise Him

Chorus.

-k p-

all ye peo - pie, and mag - ni - fy Je - ho - vah.

for He loved us, and bro't a great sal - va - tion.

with the Fa - ther and with the Son, our Sav • ior.
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ry, hal - le - lu - jab, Hal - le - lu- jah, Hal - Ie - Iu- jah!
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pres-ence and glo - ri-fy His name
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No. 71 With Banners Waving
LG.M. Martin.

1. There's a call comes ring-ing o • ver land and sea, Ye sol-diers of the

2. Buck le on the ar-mor, then unsheath the sword, And for-ward in - to

3. • ver land and Bea, wher-ev-er man is found, Pro-claim sal-va-tion

4. There's a crown a - wait-ing ev-'ry sol -dier true, 'Who'll stand until the

SE
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I * v -r y
cross be true; Tho' the foe be might-y, on the Lord re - ly, And
bat - tie go; Wave the roy - al ban-ner, trusting in the Lord, And
full and free; That the souls who now are by the ty - rant bound, May
vie - fry's won; Let us then be faith-ful to the Lord of hosts Un-
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Chorus.
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he will bring you safe - ly thro'

he will put to flight the foe. With ban-ners wav-ing we will for-ward
all be set at fib - er - ty.

til we hear the words "Well done."
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go;
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In the name of Je-sus we will rout the foe: For the Lord Je-
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ho-vah will our Cap -tain be, And lead as on to vie * to - ry.
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No. 72. Bring Your Vessels, Not a Few.
Mrs. O. H. M. Mrs. 0. H. Mobbib.

1. Are you long - ing for the full - ness of the bless - ing of the Lord
2. Bring your emp - ty earth - en ves - sels, clean thro' Je - bus' pre-cious blood,

3. Like the cruse of oil un - fail - ing is His grace for - ev - er - more,-
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In your heart and life to - day? Claim the prom-ise of your Fa - ther,

Come ye need - y, one and all; And in hu - man con - se - era - tion

And His love un-chang-ing still; And ac - cord-ing to His prom - iee

&. .m... .*_ .«.. jfL.
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come ac - cord - ing to His word; In the bless

wait be - fore the throne of God, Till the Ho
with the Ho - ly Ghost and pow'r He will ev

yt

Chorus

ed old time way.

ly Ghost shall fall,

'ry ves - sel fill.
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He will fill your heart to-day to o - ver-flow

He will fill your

SEE

ing, As the

heart to o - ver-flow-ing,
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Lord commandeth you, "Bring your vessels, not a few; "He will fill your heart to-

He will fill

J
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Copyright, 1912, by H. L. Gilmour.



Bring Your Vessels, Not a Few. Concluded.

38
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day to o - ver - flow ing With the Ho - ly Ghost and pow'r.
your hoart to o - ver-flow-ing
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No. 73. He Answers Every Prayer.
O. A. M. 0. Austin Miles.
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1. A - way with doubt, a - way with fear, I know my God is al-ways near; I

2. The bil - lows high a - round me roll, In His own hand He keeps my soul; In

3. Let storm-clouds roll a - bove my head, They're fill'd with blessings He will shed; I'll

4. In life or death my song shall be, The might-y God still cares for me; Let
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lay on Him my ev-'ry care, For He answers ev-'ry prayer. •*

Him I trust, no matter where,For He answers ev-'ry prayer. ! „
anB.wera ev . »

rv
have for these no anxious care,For He answers ev-'ry prayer.

J

"
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tri-als come, what need I care? For He answers ev-'ry prayer. J
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pray'r, To some He says "Yes," to oth-ers "No," To some He says "Stay," to
ev- 'ry pray'r.

oth-ers "Go," In His own time and way, I know He answers ev - 'ry pray'r,

ev'ry prayer.
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No. 74. The Old-Time Religion.
Mbs. M. J. H. Copyright^ 190a, by Mrs. M. J. Harris. Mbs. m. J. Habbis.

t B ' -PT
1. I be-lieve in the old-time re - lig-ion, For it Baves from all sin
2. I be-lieve in a heart-felt re - lig-ion, That brings joy to the soul
3. I be-lieve in a ho - ly re - lig-ion, For the saints of all a -

4. I be-lieve in the old-time re - lig-ion, For we know we are right
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here be - low, Gives me peace passing all un-der-etanding, While the
ev - 'ry day, The as - sur-ance of sins all for - giv - en, Thro' the
ges have told, How it saved them from sin and its bondage, When they
with our God, And there's joy in our hearts as we're waiLing In the
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Chorus.

^ix4^p^=Pfp=^^^p
riv-ers of'pleasure doth flow. give me the old-time religion,

blood they are all washed away.
heard the sweet story of old.

paths which our fathers have trod. the old - time religion,

rrrr rr
O give me the joy I can know; I be-lieve in the old-

I can know;
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time re • lig-ion, As our fath-ers received long a - go.

the old - time re-lig-ion,
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No. 75 My Wonderful Friend

Copyright, 1919, by Hauler Lilleuaa.
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Haldor Lillbnaj.
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1. I found such a won-der-ful Sav-iour, In Je-sus, my Lord anI found such a won-der-ful Sav-iour, In Je-sus, my Lord andmy King;

2. Sur-pass-ing the love that a moth - er May have for the child ofher caro;

3. The pleasuresthe world could afford me Are naught to compare with Hisjoy

;

4. When sorrow and pain is my por - tion, When tears ofbereavement must fall,

5. When tempests around me are sweeping,My Pilot and Guide He v?vj be;
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Un - dy - ing and true His de-vo - tion, My heart shall His glad praises sing.

The love of a sis - ter or broth - er With His we can nev-er com - pare.

The rapture and peace that He gives me, Earth's sorrows can never de - stroy.

My Saviour, my friend and companion Will comfort and keep through it all.

And safe is my soul in His keep- ing, My mighty de-liv -'rer is He.

£P#$fe# i=- fe. £ S*=W
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Chorus.
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Oh, what a won-der-ful Sav-iour is He ! Constant and true is Je - sus;
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More than I fan-cied He ev-er could be, Is Je- sus, my wonderful friend.
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No. 76 There Is a Fountain.
As sung by Miss Essie Morris and

Mrs. Winifred Carroll.
DDET.

-fc- r£i:s2 £
Arr. by Mrs. Jno. T. Bshsos.
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1. There is a foun - - tain filled with blood Drawn
2. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to see That
3. E'er since by faith I saw the stream Thy
4. Then in a no ... bier, sweet-er song . I'll

1. There ia a foun-tain, filled with blood,

rrmr
from Immanuel's veins, And sinners, plunged be -

foun - tain in his day, Andtheremay I tho'
flow - ing wounds supply, Ke-deem-ing love has
sing. . . . Thy pow'r to save, When this poor, lisp - ing,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins, And sinners, plunged

±±
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neath that flood, Loose all their guilt -y stains.

vile as he, Wash all. my sins a - way.
been my theme, And shall.... be till I die.

stamm'ring tongue Lies si - - lent in the grave.
be - neath that flood,

I've been redeemed (and so have I),I've been redeemed (and so have I),I've been redeemed (and so have
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I), I've been redeemed (and so have I), I've been washed in the blood of the
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There Is a Fountain. Concluded.
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Lamb, I've been washed in the
Hal - le - lu - jah,
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Praise the Lord,
Lamb, I've been washed in the blood of the
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Hal - le - lu - jah,
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No. 77 There Is a Fountain.

William Cowpeb. estern Melody.

1. There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins,And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day,And there may I, tho' vile as he,

3 E'er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wonnds snpply, Redeeming love has been my theme,

4. Then in a nobler, sweeter song I'll sing Thy pow'r to save,When this poor lisping, Btamm'ring tongue

Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains.

Wash all my sins a - way, Wash all my sins a - way. Wash all my sins a - way.
And shall be till I die, And shall be till I die, And shall be till I die.

Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si • lent in the grave.



No. 78. "God's Kingdom is at Hand."
Mrs. 0. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Mobbii.
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1. Com - mis-sioned by the Lord are we, The glo-rious news to tell

2. Why will you long - er jeop - ard-ize Your nev - er dy - ing soul, ....

3. With just a few more fleet-ing days, And life's work will be done, . .

.
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Play in Octaves,
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Of God's sal- va- tion full and free, Which saves from sin and hell;. ..

.

When Je - sua paid your ran-som price, And waits to make you whole?. .

.

B - ter - ni - ty draws on a - pace, Your race ia al - most run;....
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Up - on His business here in - tent, We haste at His com -mand, . .

.

It Is the Lord from heav'n who apeaks, In thunder tonea to- day
The fin - al con - sum - ma-tion nears, When time shall be no more,. .

.

Pro-claim - ing ev - 'ry- where "re-pent, God's king-dom ia at

And bids you now sal - va - tion seek And turn from sin a - way.

We soon the warning cry shall hear, The Judge is at the door.
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Chorus, f Unison
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" God'a king-dom ia
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"God's Kingdom is at Hand."
Unison.

\
I

Concluded.

No. 79.
Edwabd Pebbonkt.

All Hail the Power.
William Shbtjbsole.

1. All hail the pow'r of Je-sus' name! Let angels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the rojal

2. Crown Him.ye morning stars of light,Who fixed this earthly ball; Now hail the strength of

3. Ye choa-en seed of Is-ra-el's race,Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves yon
4. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial ball, To Him all maj-es-

5. that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at His feet may fall; We'll join the ev-er -
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di - a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of

Israel's might,And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of

by His grace, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of

ty as- cribe, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of

last-ing song, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of
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all.

all.

all.

all.

all.
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No. 80
I. G.fif.

Out of Egypt into Canaan

h fe h

I. 6. HiBTOI.
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Vhen I
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When I fled from E-gypt's bond-age, And crossed the rag-ing sea, I

With old E - gypt far be - hind me, The Ca-naan land a - head, I

I am in the land of Ca - naan, This land of corn and wine, The
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heard a -bout a coun - try That was re-served for me; Some said they'd

start- ed on my jour - ney, By God so strange-ly led; He brought me
at - mos-phere is pleas - ant, The fruit is large and fine; The streams with

* £ iS^ Ibzdbbzfg *=*
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* & e =t£=& * ^B^33=3=E3E3=3=zt V—P E P
seen its mount-ains, It's cool and sparkling streams, It's hills and vales and

to the Jor - dan, With Ca-naan now in view, He o - pened up the

milk and hon - ey, Are made to o - ver-flow, Here all the fra- grant

# *=* ^ fcfc* u g b P
Chorus.
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fount - ains, O'er which the sun - light gleams.

wa - ters, And led me saft - ly through. I'm o - ver the Jor - dan

flow - ers, In great a - bun-dance grow.
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tide, The wa - ters did there di-vide; I'm in the land of Ca-naan, A
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Out of Egypt into Canaan—Concluded
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bun-dant-ly sat - is -fled, And now with joy and glad-ness, I'm eing-ing a-
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long the way; In fel - low-ship with Je - sus, I'm hap - py night and day.
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No. 81
P. P. B.

Almost Persuaded
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1. "Al-most per

2. "Al-most per

3. "Al-most per

ieW

suad-ed" now to be - lieve;

suad-ed," come, come to- day;

suad-ed," har- vest is pastl
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most per-suad-ed"

most per-suad-ed,"

most per-suad-ed,"
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Christ to re -

turn not a -

doom comes at

ceive; Seems now some soul

way; Je - sus in - vites

last! "Al -most" can not

^g
to say, "Go, Spir-it,

you here, An - gels are

a - vail; "Al - most'' is

hi -. •#- A
*=pt u

=E=

£=t BS 13=£ 5 Az: 3=£r^ -*"
r^

S

go thy way,

ling'r-ingnear,

but to fail!

Some more con - ven - ient day

Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear;

Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—'

On thee I'll call."

wan-derer, come.

'Al - most—but lost."
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No. 82.
G. B.

Pentecostal Fire is Falling.

Martial Style.
Rev. Geo. Bennabd.
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1. In the book of God 80 pre-cious

2. Pen- te- cost can be re - peat-ed,

3. When the Church of Je-sus tar - ries,

Wk=EEEE

5 • »»- *
We are told of pen- te - cost,

For the Lord is just the same,

Pen- te - cost - al fire will fall,
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How the bless-ed Lord's dis - ci - pies

Yes - ter- day, to - day, for - ev - er,

Sin and wrong will be de - feat-ed,
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Tar-ried for the Ho - ly Ghost.

Glo-ry to His pre cious name!
Sin- ners on the Lord will call.
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Pen- te- cost - al fire fell on them,

Saints of God can be vie - to - rious

She will march to glo-rious vie - fry,

-4,

Burn- ing up their sin and dross,

- ver sin and death and hell;

- ver ev - 'ry land and sea,

N J £• m^ J I I
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Pill - ing them with pow'r for serv-ice, Mak
Have a full and free sal - va - tion, And
Lift - ing high the blood-stained banner, Ho

.
x t

- ing them a might • y host,

the bless-ed sto - ry tell,

li - ness her mot - to be.

|
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Chorus.
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Pen - te- cost - al fire is fall - ing, Praise the Lord, it fell on me,
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Pentecostal Fire is Falling. Concluded.
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Pen - te - cost - al fire is fall - ing, Broth-er, it will fall on thee.
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No. 83. I Am His.

Mrs. M. A. S. Mrs. Minnie A. Steele.

i i r

1. Je - sua died

2. Je - bus came
3. I no more

up - on the tree, And His blood

my debt to pay, Came to wash
am Sa-tan's slave, He may roar

was shed for me,
my sins a - way;
and He may rave,

Je-sus died
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And His blood
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And with Him I'll ev - er be, For I am Hia.

Now He keeps me ev - 'ry day, For I am His.

But the blood has pow'r to save, And I am His.

And with Him
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Chorus.

dtznt >-r-4-
:£fe

>-*
<Sr-

-251-

r-r

^
I am His for He has sought me, And from bond - - age He has

I am His And from bondage
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brought me,With His own precious blood He has bought me, And I am His.
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Copyright, 1910, by I. G. Martin.



No. 84 Lord, I'm Coming Home.
W. J. K. WM, J. KlRKPATBICK.
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1. I've wan- dered far a • way from God, flow I'm com-ing home;

i 2. I've wast - ed ma - ny pre - cious years, flow I'm com-ing home;

3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home;

|
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;

5. My on ly hope, my on ly plea, tfow I'm com-ing home;

6. I need His cleans -ing blood I know, Now I'm com-ing home;
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The paths of sin too long

I now re - pent with bit

I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve

My strength re -new, my hope

That Je - sus died, and died

wash me whit - er than

4

I've trod, Lord, I'm com-ing

ter tears, Lord, I'm com-ing

Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing

re-store, Lord, I'm com-ing

for me, Lord, I'm com-ing

the snow, Lord, I'm com-ing

home,

home,

home,

home,

home,

home.
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Chorus.
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to roam;
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- pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I'm com - ing home.
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Copyright, 1892, by Wm, J, Kirkpabrick.



No. 85 Jesus Will Help You.
"Grace to help in time of need."—Heb. 4: 16.

Wm. Stevenson. R. Lowby.

1. The Sav-ior is call - ing you, sin - ner— Urg-ing you now to draw nigh;

2. Thro' Him there is life in be - liev - ing; Sin-ner, oh, why will you die?

3. There's danger in lon-ger de-lay - ing, Swift-ly the mo-ments pass by;

g ^r*
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He asks you by faith to re-ceive Him, Je - sus will help if you try.

Ac-cept Him by faith as your Sav-ior, Je - sus will help if you try.

If now you will come there is mer-cy, Je - sus will help if you try.

P m 1*",* m^rn

V g V

Refrain.

-fe-
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Je - sus will help you, Je - sus will help you, Help you with grace from on high;
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The weakest and poorest the Sav-ior is call-ing, Je-sus will help if you try.

Copyright, 191 7, by Mrs. Mary Runyon I^wry. Renewal. Used by permission.



No. 86 Victory Ahead.

W. G.
Copyright, 1905, by William Oram. Used by permission.

Rev. William Gbum.
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1. When the hosts of Is - ra - el, led by God,Round the walls of Jer - i - cho
2. Da - vid with a shepherd's sling and fire stones.Met the gi - ant on the field

3. Dan - iel pray'd nn-to the Lord thrice each day, Then ua to the li-on's den
4. Of - ten with the car-nal mind I was tried, Ask-ing lor de - liv - er-ance

5. When like those who've gone before to that land,B7 death's river cold and dark
-(«- -l*-

a
H«- -I*-* .» -f*- -(2-

firm - lytrod; Trust-iag

all a - lone ; Trust-ing

led the way; Trast-ing

oft I cried; Trust-ing

I may stand;Trust-ing

in the Lord,they felt the conq'ror's tread,By

in the Lord, he knew what God had said , By
in the Lord, He did not fear nor dread, By
in the Lord, I reckoned I was dead, By
in the Lord, I will not fear nor dread, By

faith they
faith he
faith he

faith I

faith 1

pm^ntdi±
Chorus.
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head.

head.

head. Vic-to - ry a-headl Vic-to - ry
head.
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saw the vie - to

saw the vie - to -

saw the vie - to

saw the vie - to

see the vie - to
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Thro' the blood of Je - bus, Vic - to - ry a-head; Trusting in the Lord, I

n "rr*

feel the conq'ror's tread, By faith I see the vie - to - ry a- head I
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No. 87 We'll Girdle the Globe
" Then «wa shaft fee, aaJ fibw together, and thine heart shall tear, and be enlarged, because tho atoalalM c£
ea shall be converted onto thee, the force* of the Gentiles shall come onto thee."—Isa, 60 . 6.

V. A. DAKE. IDA M. DAKE.
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1. Behold the hands
2. In heathen lands •

3. Oh, flash the ti

4. Thewatchfireskin -

m ffg

stretchedout for aid,
. they watch andwait .

dings! shoutthe sound, .

- die far and near, . .

Darkened by
, . And sigh for

, . In darkest
, . In ev-'ry
J£l
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Behold the hands
9 y 9 i.,

stretched out for aid,

3 H0i3fer «*-: g -*!—r*

sin and sore dis - mayed

;

help .... which comes so late,

lands .... the world a - round,

.

land .... let them ap - pear, .
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Oh, will you
And grope in
Till all the
Till burn-ing

a t\t t3±6.£=£ #
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Darkened by sin
V 9 .

and sore dismayed,
\ K ..

Kit.

to . .

sin . .

earth .

lines .

. their rescue go^ .

. and nature's night,

. from pole to pole,
of gospel fire,

.

Lostwand'rers down to endless woe ?

. For-ev-er vain-ly seeking light.

. Shall full Salvation echoes roll.

Shall gird the world and mount tip higher.

9 9
Oh will you to
CHORD
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^their rescue go,Lost wand'rers down to endless woe ?
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We'll girdle the globewith salvation, "With ho- li-ness un- to the Lord;
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And light shall illumine each nation, The lightfromthe lamp of His word,
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No. 88.
A. F. I.

Moderate.

The Pearly White City.
Copyright, 1902, by A. F. Ingler. AKTHUB F. INGLER.

£_*L

1. There's a ho - ly and beau-ti-ful cit - y,
2. No sin is al-low'd in that cit - y,
3. No heartaches are known in that cit - y,

4. My lov'd ones are gath-er-ing yon-der,

Whose builder and rul-er is God;
And nothing de - fil-ing nor mean;
No tears ev-er mois-ten the eye;

My friends are fast passing a-way,

John saw it de-cend-ing from heav-en, When Patmos in ex-ile he, trod;

No pain and no sickness can en-ter, No crape in that cit - y is seen;

There's no dis-ap-point-ment in heav-en, No en-vy and strife in the sky;

And soon I may join their bright number, And dwell in e - ter - ni - ty's day;

w^n^=& £=£ m—i
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Its high, massive wall is of jas-per, The cit - y it -self is pure gold,

Earth's sorrows and cares are forgotten, No tempter is there to an - noy;

The saints are all sanc-ti-fled, whol-ly, They live in sweet har-mo-ny there;

They're safe now in glo-ry with Je-sus, Their tri-als and bat-ties are - past,
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And when my frail tent here is fold-ed, Mine eyes shall its glo-ry be-hold.

No* part-ing words ev - er are spoken, There's nothing to hurt and de-stroy.

My heart is now set on that cit-y, And some day its blessings I'll share.

They o - ver-came sin and the tempter, They've reached that fair city at last.
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Chorus. Slow.
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The Pearly White City. Concluded.
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mansion, an harp and a crown; Now I am watching, waiting and
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long - ing For the white cit - y,
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John saw com-ing down.
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No. 89.
Isaac Watts.

Remember Me.
Asa Hull.
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1. A - las! and did my Sav-iour bleed? And did my Sov'reign die?

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

3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glo - ries in,

S i i i- £w= -i*—
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3, deCho.—Help me, dear Sav-iour, Thee to own, And ev - er faith -ful be;

$jh±=&=^^k=2
\ P. C. for Choro fi.
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Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I?

A - maz-ing pit - yl grace unknown! And love be - yond de - gree!

When Christ, the mighty Mak-er died For man, the creature's sin.

I- r~9rf
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And when Thou sit - test on Thy throne, Dear Lord, re-mem-ber me.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears ;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes in tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,
'Tis all that I can do.



No. 90- Steal Away With Jesus.
N. B. H.
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1. When your eoul is wea-ry with a load of care, Steal away with Jesus a
2. When your faith is test-ed by a foe un - seen, Steal away with Jesus a
3. When your friends for-sake you in the hour of test, Steal away with Jesus a

4. If you'd know the val - ue of a eoul that's lost, Steal away with Jesus a
5. Trust-ing in the prom • is - es that ne'er can fail, Steal away with Jesus a
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He your heart will gladden when you call in pray"r,

If you'd gain the vic-t'ry, know a joy se - rene,

He will bear your burdens, give you peace and rest,

He will plain-ly show you what a price you cost,

He will sure - ly an-swer, cause you to pre - vail,
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Steal a - way with

Steal a - way with

Steal a - way with

Steal a - way with

Steal a - way with
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He will brighten all your way, Steal away with Je-sus a-while.
and talk a lit-tle while.
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Copyright, 1916, by N. B. Herrell.
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No. 91.

Biedie Bell

-blnr-jS Nr

Jesus Understands!

WM. J. K.IRKPATRICK.

1. Bowed be- neath your bur -den, is there none to

2. Ev - 'ry heav - y bur - den He will glad - ly

3. Tho' temp - ta - tion meet you, Je - sua can sus

4. Wear - y heart, He calls you, "Come to Me and rest," Does the path grow
JB.. JSL *L. JL. JL. JfL. JfL. .£.. .&. .&.
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share? Wear-y with the

share, Are you sad and
tain, Life hasvex-ing
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jour - ney, is there none to care? Cour -age, way-worn trav- 'ler,

wear - y? Je - sus has a care; Well He knows the path - way
prob - lems which He can ex - plain

;

Serve Him where He sends you,

rug - ged? yet His way is best; Leave the un- known fu - ture
«_ £L. .&.. .ft. jft.

M

heed your Lord's commands, There's a tho't to cheer you, Je - sus un - der-stands.

o'er life's burning sands, Courage, faint-ing pil - grim, Je - sus un - der-stands

tho' in dis - tant lands, Do not doubt or ques - tion, Je - sus un - der-stani

in the Mas-ter's hands, Whether sad or joy - ful, Je - sus un - der-stands
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D. S.— ira the Master's hands, Whether sad or joy -ful, Je-sus un-der-stands.

Chorus. ^
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Yes, He un-der-stands, All His ways are best; Hear, He
yes, hear,
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calls to you, "Come to Me and rest;" Leave the un-known fu - ture
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Copyright, 1903, by Wm. J. Kirkpatnck.



No. 92. In the New Jerusalem.
C. B. W. C. B. WIDMEYER.

1. When the toils of life are o-ver And we lay our armor down,And we
2. Tho' the way is sometimes lonely,He will hold me with His hand.Thro' the
3. When the last good-by is spoken And the tear stains wiped away,And our
4. When we join the ransomed army In the summerland above, And the
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bid fare-well to earth with all its cares, We shall meet and greet our
test-ings and the tri - als I must go; But I'll trust and glad - ly

eyes shall catch a glimpse of glo - ry fair, Then with bound-ing hearts we'll
face of our dear Sav-iour we be - hold, We will sing and shout for-

9¥?^ :t ==£=¥£
£ •SLe± f V ff

C"5 C'P '* p

g J. g J ; StpS: q: a==3::g=g:|^±S;

loved ones And our Christ we then shall crown In the new Je
fol -low, For sometime I'll understand, In the new Je

meetHim Who hath washed our sins away,In the new Je
ev - er And we'll grow in per-fect love, In the new Je
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•?-* -?~ +— ^ ~ » m «> « » m. • "p '

SS=SS£ & tr-

• ru - sa
ru - sa
ru - sa
ru - sa

— I 1

—

• lem.
lem.
lem.
lem.
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There'll be singing,there'll be shouting When the saints come marching home,
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In Je ru - sa-lem, In Je - ru = ea-lem;

In the new Je - ru - sa - lem, In the new Je - ru - sa - lem;
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In the New Jerusalem. Concluded.
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•ing palms with loud ho-san - naa As the King shall take His throne,
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In the new (in the new) Je - ru - sa - lem (Je - ru - sa - lem).
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No. 93, Rock of Ages.

A. M. TOPLADY.
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Thos. Hastings.
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1. Eock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow,Could my zeal no languor know;
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath,When my eyes shall close in death;
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Let the wa - ter and the blood.From Thy wounded side which, flowed,

These for sin could not a - tone,Thou must save, and Thou a - lone;
When I rise to worlds unknown,And be - hold Thee on Thy throne,
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Be of sin the dou -

In my hand no price

-*—3r sr

ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.
I bring, Sim-ply to Thy cross I cling.

Eock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee.
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No. 94

Q. F. R.

I
HI

Why Do You Wait?
Copyright, 1878, by The John Church Co.

"Rise, he calleth thee."—Mabk 10: 49. Geo. F. Root.

si £==k*» ^ 3 ^&m^ T^
1. Why do you wait, dear broth • er,

2. What do you hope, dear broth - er,

3. Do you not feel, dear broth - er,

4. Why do you wait, dear broth - er,

why do you
To gain by a
His Spir - it now
The har-vest is
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tar - ry so long? Your Sav - iour is

fur - ther de - lay? There's no one to
striv - ing with - in? O why not ac
pass - ins a - way? Your Sav - iour is
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wait - ing to
save you but
cept His sal
long - ing to
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give you
Je - sus,

va - tion,

bless you,
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A place in His sane - ti -

There's no oth - er way but
And throw off thy bur - den

There's dan - ger and death in
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fied throng.
His way.
of sin?
de - lay.
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Why not, why not, Why not come to him now?

Why
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No. 95. The Glory Song.
Dedicated to the West Pullman Camp Meeting.

Mas. Julia A. Williams. I. G. Martin.

1. I nev - er Bhsll for - get the day When Je - sns wash'd my sins » - way;

2. I'm prai8-ing Him for keeping pow'r, For vie - to - ry since that glad hour;

5. I've sweet com- man- ion day by day, With Je • sua in this ho - ly way;

4 Tho' tears of pain and sor - row fall, Tho' Sa - tanstriv-eth to ap - pall;

6. Since I have found the "double cure," The things that did my soul al - lure,

6. This fee - ble tongue can ne'er express What He hath wrought—my life to bless;
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Nor yet the hour when He came in, And cleans'd my heart from in-bred sin.

When I re-ceived the Ho- ly Ghost, "lis in the Lord a - lone I boast.

There's not a shad - ow twixt my soul And Him who keeps me clean and whole.

An nn - der - cur - rent in my soul, Of peace and joy doth ceaseless roll.

Have lost their charms, I'm sat - is-fied, With Christ a - lone—the Cru - ci - fied.

But then, up there, empowered I'll be To tell what Christ has done for me.
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glo - ry, glo - ry is my song, 'Tis glo - ry, glo - ry all day long;
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A sin-ner saved by grace di- vine, To live for Je - sus, shout and shine.

Cetrrifht, 1903,.by I. G. Martin. Uaed bjr ptt.



No. 96

I. G. M.

The Eastern Gate
Dedicated to Rev. P. F. Bresee, Loa Angeles, Cm,

Arr. I. Q. Mart».
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1. I will meet you in the morn-ing, Just in - side the East-em Gate,

2. If you hast -en off to glo - ry, Lin - ger near the East-em Gate,

3. Keep your lamps all trimm'd and burning, For the Bridegroom watch and wait,

4. Oh the joy of that glad meet - ing With the saints who for us wait,
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Then be read y, faith-ful pil - grim, Lest with you it be too late.

For I'm com-ing in the mom -ing, So you'll not have 1 _ig to wait.

He'll be with us at the meet -ing, Just in - side the East-ern Gate.

What a. bless - ed, hap-py meet - ing, Just in - side ths Eist-em Gate.
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I will meet you I will meet you Just in-

in the morn-ing,in the morn-ing.
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side the East-ern Gate o - ver there; I will meet you I will

IS in the morn-ing,
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meet you I will meet you in the morn-ing o - ver there.

in the morn-ing,
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No. 97. I Believe the Bible.
To Rev. G. W. Schurman. Pastor of Pentecostal Church, Lynn, Mass.

S. U. 3rd. verse by Rev. G. W. S. Pastor E. S. Uitord.
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1. I be-lieve the Bi - ble, it taught me how to pray, Je - sus heard and answered,

2. I be-lieve the Bi - ble, it teach-es me to sing Mo - ses' song of vie - fry
3. I be-lieve the Bi - ble, of ho - li - ness it speaks, Gracious gift of Je - sua

4. I be-lieve the Bi - ble, it teach-es me to run In this roy-al high -way
6. Let us live the Bi - ble, and then the world will see We have been with Je - sua
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took my sins a - way; Gave me peace and par-don, wrote my name a - bove,

o'er the ty- rant king; Or with Paul and Si -las, mid-night brings re -lease,

to the one who seeks; Tells of keep-ing pow-er 'neath the cleansing flood,

till the prize is won; Shows the crown a-wait-ing, if I win the race,

more like Him to be; With His word a - bid - ing in our hearta made new,

Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! for His won-drous love.

Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! for His per - feet peace.

Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! for the pre-cious blood. I

Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! for His sav - ing grace.

That will prove the blessed Book ia al - ways true.

be-lieve the Bi- ble,

it is di-vine! Heaven's golden sun-light in its pa-ges shine ; Lights my way to
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glo-ry, and Tm sure-ly go-ing thro'; I be-lieve the Bi-ble, for 't is ev - er true.

Copyright, 1909, by E- S. TJfford, Rockland, Me, Used by permissionFfT



No. 98. Amazing Grace.
John Newton. Rev. Wm. Hen* y Havkrqal.
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1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the Bound, That saved a wretch like me!
2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re - lieved;

3. Thro' ma • ny dan - gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come;
4. The Lord has prom-ised good to me, Hia word my hope se- cures;

5. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, And mor - tal life shall cease,
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lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see.

did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved

!

And grace will lead

As long as life

A life of joy

I once was
How pre - cious

'Tis grace has bro't me safe thus far,

He will my shield and por - tion be
I shall pos - sess, with - in the veil,

J

me home.

en - durea.

and peace.
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No. 99.
Samuel Stennett.

Majestic Sweetness.
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Thomas Hastings.
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1. Ma - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Saviour's brow; His head with

2. No mor - tal can with Him compare A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is

3. He saw me plung'd in deep distress, He flew to my re - lief; For me He
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, And all the joys I have; He makes me
5. Since from His bounty I re-ceive Such proofs of love di-vine, Had I a
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radiant glories crown'd, His lips with grace o'er-flow, His lips with grace o'erflow.

He than all the fair That fill the heav'n-Iy train, That fill theheav'nly train,

boro the shameful cross,And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief.

tri-umph o- ver death, He saves me from the grave, He saves me from the grave.

thousand hearts to give,Lord,they should all be Thine,Lord,they should all be Thine
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No. 100

Lxzzis DeAkmond.
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Pray, Pray

sfem S/r

Chas. H. Gabbiei*
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1. Pray,pray when things go wrong,And gloomy feara aroundyou throng;The

2. Pray,pray be calm and still,What-ev- er comes must be His will; His

3. Pray,pray till faith growsstrong,And in your heart rings heaven's song;Till
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lov - ing God your voioe will hear,Look up to Him,He's al- way near,

prom - is - es like bud un - fold,Naught that is good will He with-hold.

self shall die in pure de - sire, And ev - ery thought to Him as - pire.
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Pray,pray though your eyes grow dim, Go with your troubles straight to Him

;
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Pray,pray for God understands;Have faith, leaving all in His dear hands.
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No. 101 Jesus is Mine.

Mrs. Catherine J. Bonar. T. E. Perkins, by per.
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1. Fade, fade each earth - ly joy, Je - bus is mine! Break ev-'ry

2. Tempt not my soul a -way, Je - bus is mine! Here would I

3. Fare -well, ye dreams of night, Je - sus is mine! Lost in this

4. Fare - well, mor-tal - i - ty, Je - sus is mine! Wei - come e-
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Dark is the wil - der-ness,

Per - ish - ing things of clay,

All that my soul has tried,

Wei - come, loved and blest,

ten - der tie,

ev - er stay,

dawn-ing light,

ter - ni - ty,

Je -

Je -

Je -

sus

sus

sus

sus

is mine!

is mine!

is mine!

is mine!
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Earth has no rest - ing place, Je - sus a-lone can bless, Je

Born but for one brief day, Pass frommy heart a - way, Je

Left but a dis - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied, Je

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Savior's breast, Je
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sus is mine!

sus is mine!

sus is mine!

sus is mine!
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No. 102.
I. Watts.

When I Survey.
I. B. Woodbury.
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1. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross, On which the Prince of glo - ry died,

2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God;

3. See,from His head.His hands.His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down;

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a pres - ent far too small;
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When I Survey.
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride.

All the vain things that charmme most, I sac - ri-fice them to His blood.

Did e'er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown?

Love so a - maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all.
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No. 103. Loving-Kindness.

«**—F2-dES 4 4
=}:

»—i—-6-1

—

3=3=2 3tzfl*Z 3=^=£
1. A -wake, my soul, to joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, Yet loved me, not - with-standing all;

3. Tho' num'rous hosts of might-y foes, Tho' earth and hell my way op-pose;

4. When trouble, like a gloom-y cloud, Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
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He just - ly claims a song from me, His

He saved me from my lost es - tate, His

He safe - ly leads my soul a - long, His

He near my soul has al-ways stood, His

St*

lov - ing-kind - ness, how free!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how great

!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how strong!

lov - ing-kind - ness, how good!
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Lov - ing - kindness, lov -

Lov - ing - kindness, lov -

Lov - ing - kindness, lov -

Lov - ing - k.ndness, lov -

m

ng - kindness, Hia

ng - kindness, His

ng - kindness, His

ng- kindness, His
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lov

lov

lov
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ing - kind - ness,0 how free!

ing-kind - ness, how great

!

ing - kind - ness, how strong!

ing - kind - ness, how good

!



No. 104 Oh, Why Not To-night?
J. Caxvin Bushb*.
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1. Oh, do not let the word de- part, And close thine eyes against the light;

2. To - mor-row's sun may nev-er rise, To bless thy long de-lud-ed sight;

3. Our Lord in pit - y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re - quite?

4. Our bless - ed Lord re - fus - es none Who would to Him their souls u - nite

;
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Poor sin - ner, hard - en not your heart, Be saved, oh,

This is the time, oh, then be wise, Be saved, oh,

Re-nounce at once thy stub -born will, Be saved, oh,

Be - lieve, o - bey, the work is done, Be saved, oh,

to - night,

to - night,

to - night.

to - night.
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Oh, why not to-night? Oh, why
Oh, why not to-night?

not to-nijrht?

why not to-night? Why not to-night? why not to-night?

Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night?
Wilt thou be saved? wilt thou be saved? Then why not, oh, why not to - night?
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No. 105 At the Fountain.

1, Of Him who did eal - va-tion bring, I'm at the foun-tain drink-ing; I

2. Ask but His grace, and lo! 'tis giv'n, I'm at the foun-tain drink-ing; Ask,

V V V 1/



At the Fountain. Concluded.

£=fc
Chorus.
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could for - ev - er think and sing, I'm on my jour-ney home. G, .

and He turns your hell to heav'n.I'm on my jour-ney home. " y

God, I'm at the fountain drinking, Glo-ry to God, I'm on my journey home.
Last v.—My soul Is sat - is - fled.

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul,

I'm at the fountain drinking;

Jesus, Thy balm will make it whole,

I'm on my journey home.

E V V
4 Insatiate to this spring I fly,

I'm at the fountain drinking;

I drink, and yet am ever dry,

I'm on my journey home.

No. 106 Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy.
Joseph Habt.

I £ n
Anon.

Fine.
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, (Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; )

'
/ Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow*r. f

o $ Now, ye need - y, come and wel-come, God's free boun-ty glo - ri - fy; )

'
\ True be - lief and true re - pent-ance, Ev - 'ry grace that brings you nigh. >
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Glo-ry, hon-or, and sal - va- Hon, Christ, the Lord, has come to reign.

Chorus. _ **. i , D. C.

Turn to the Lord and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name;

8 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requireth,

Is to feel your need of Him.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,

Bruised and mangled by the fall,

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all



No. 107. Give Us a New Touch of Fire.

H. L
Copyright, 1016, by Jno. T. Benson, Nashville, Tenn.

HALDOB LltLBHAS.

1. We are gathered, blessed Je - sua, in Thy name, Give as a new touch of fire

2. We are long-ing to be like Thee more and more, Give ua a newtonch of fire

3. That our serv-ice for Thee bet-ter may be-come, Give us a new touch of fire
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to - day; In our hearts increase the Pen - te - cos-tal flame, Give us a
to - day; Till our cup of glad-ness shall be run-ning o'er, Give us a
to-day; On our jour -ney to the bet - ter, brighter home, Give us a
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new touoh of fire to - day;. . . . Give us a new touch of fire to - day,^CT^pr^Effl

to-day,
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Give us a new touch of fire, we pray ; . . . . Draw us near - er, clos - er still,

we pray;
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To the oen - ter of Thy will, Give us a new touch of fire to - day.
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No. 108 I'm Pleading for You
"Making mention of you In my prayers." JSpfi. 1 • 16.

Aba R. Habershon.
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1. I'm plead - ing for you at the throne of grace, I whis - per your
2. Each pray'r is re - cord - ed and stored on high, For God tak - eth
3. Mypray'rs will be linked to your moth - er's pray'rs, She poured out, with
4. We'll see when the an - swer at last has come, The joy on your*---
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name in the ho - ly place; I know that my Fa-ther is list-'ning there,
note of the fee - blest cry, And what we have asked He is sure to do,
tears, all her griefs and cares, 'Tis long, long a - go since you heard her pray,
face and the joy at home, And when of Christ's love you can glad-ly tell.m%-
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E'en now I am lift -ing my heart in pray'r.
For I'm not the first who has prayed for you.
Her pray'rsmay be answered with mine to-day.
For need-y ones you will soon pray as well.

I am plead-ing for yoti, fop
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you. I am plead-ing, plead-ing for you;
plead-ing for you, ^- for you;

I am
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pray-ing still, and I al-ways will, Till the an-swer has come to you.

# -*
has come to you.
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No. 109 Are You Ready for the Judgment Day?
Lavebws Obby. Haldob Lillenas.
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1. Have you found redemption thro' the Son of God; Are you read- y for the
2. You have long re-fused your blessed Lord to own, Are you read- y for the
3. How shall you es- cape the bur- den of your guilt,Are you read- y for the
4. Will you trust the Saviour to for-give your sin, Are you read- y for the
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judgment day ? Are you sheltered un-derneath the precious blood, Are you
judgment day? What will beyonr fate before thegreat white throne,Are you
judgment day? If you scorn the blood that for your sin was spilt, Are you
judgment day? He can save, no matter what your life has been, Are you
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read- y for the judgment day ? Are you ready for the judgment day ? . .

judgment day?
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V I I I V I?"

Are you read-y for thejudgment day? . . When you stand before the throne

-»- -»-
judgment day ?
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Will Hia blood for you a-tone, Are you read-y for the judgment

J. J* - - - t-' r
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day?
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No. 110 Just As I Am.
Charlotte Elliott. (Woodwoeth. l. is.) William B. Bradbury.

Just

Just

Just

Just

Just

Just

n

am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

am, tho' tossed a -bout With many a con-flict, many a doubt,

am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, heal-ing of the mind,

am—Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt wel-come, par - don, cleanse relieve

;

am—Thy love unknown Has bro - ken ev - 'ry bar -rier down;

§g

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

ToThee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

Fightings with -in, and fears without,

Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

Be - cause Thy promise I be-lieve,

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a - lone,

P3 - - J'ggg-JSfc

Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Lamb of God, I come! I come!

i feS&- _«.- J. g.-.-fgJ. lg.
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No. Ill
J. H. S.

Only Trust Him.

£
Rev. J. H. Stockton.

SSi |»

amair'-ai—* d d
-*-rs=*="»~«*

»:
1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord, And He will sure-ly

2. For Je - sua shed His precious blood Rich blessings to bestow: Plunge now into the

3. Yes, Je - bus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you into rest; Be-lieve in Him with
4. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go, To dwell in that ce-

u || 1 m -*-
gBaiazg-rgai d~m~[W~

give you rest, By trusting in His word.
crimson flood That washes white as snow.
out de-lay, And you are full-y blest. Only trust Him,only trustHim.Only trustHim now;
lea - tial land, Where joys immortal flow. P^

He will save you. He will save you now.



No. 112. The Old Book and the Old Faith.

G. H. O. Geo. H. Cabb.

3—*_p]—q—=| r—*_Ej—

i

1. 'Mid the storms of doubt and un - be - lief we fear, Stands a Book e -

2. 'Tis the Book that tells us of the Fa - ther's love, When He sent His
3. 'Tis the Book that tells us of the will of God, And the Sav- jour's

4. 'Tis the Book that tells us of E - ter - nal Life, Aft - er faith - ful

m=$-
-9-~ -#WC

ftfcfc

*=J=t
*r-
sr
?r

ter - nal that the world holds dear; Thro' the rest - less a - ges it re -

Son to us from heav'n a - bove, Who by rich - est prom-ise ere - ates

teach-ings while the earth He trod, How He soothed earth's sor - rows, and re -

serv - ice in a world of strife, And this glo - rious tri - umph o - ver

JfeE -t—Tir
:£=£

:t -g-f-g-

^&$=t t=t=:

•-£
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T

mains the same, 'Tis the Book of God, and the Bi-ble is its name!
hope with- in, For 'tis thro' His blood we are saved from ev-'ry sin!

lieved its woe, Thro' whom strength is giv - en to con-quor ev-'ry foe!

death's dark fears Is the world's best gift in an age of count-less tears

-I 1 1 1 #-

Si t £=£ *=*=*=*:
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Chorus.

j 4-

feU*

The Old Book and the Old Faith Are the Rock on which I stand!

The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith

"-£ -*- -*-

on which I stand!
I
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Copyright, 1914, by W. E. M. Hackleman



The Old Book and the Old Faith. Concluded.

trr? "
Cf

The Old Book and the Old Faith Are the bul-wark of the land!

The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith

4—rl 1 1
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Thro' storm and stress they stand the test, In ev - 'ry clime and na - tion blest;
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The Old Book and the Old Faith Are the Hope of er - 'ry landl

The Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith

.0. .p. X ,#...#. -P.
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Gband Choru« at close. (May be omitted.)
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Oh, the Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith Are the Rock on which I stand

!
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Oh, the Grand Old Book and the Dear Old Faith Are the Hope of er • 'ry land!
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No, 113 Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah

!

PtALM |6. __ WM. J. KlHKPATfilCK.

##4
. ,1 1, ! JhT-P ! J^l «

l 4=^=Jrr-

1

1. Hal - le - lu -jab, praiseJe - ho - vah ! From the heavens praise his name;
2. Let them prais-es give Je - ho - vah, They were made at biscommand;
3. All ye fruit- ful trees and ce - dars, All ye hills audmountainshigh.

-&—W
Praise Je - ho - vah in the high - est, All his an -gels praise pro-claim.
Them for- ev - er he es - tab-lished, His de-creeshall ev - er stand.

Creeping things and beasts and cat - tie, Birds tbat in the heav-ens fly.

-m- *- i

)H—»t J- *c* r—f-

£ ^3
:£=£ *=*t

1—4=t=t:
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All his hosts to-geth-er praise him, Sun,andmoon,andstars on high;
From the earth, O praise Je - ho - vah, All ye floods, ye dra- gons all

;

Kings ofearth and all ye peo - pie, Princes great, earth'sjudges all;

> J* I

Praise bim, O ye heav'n of heav - ens, And ye floods a-bovethe sky.
Fire, and hail, and snow, and va - pors, Stormy winds tbat hear him call.

Praise bis name,young men and maid-ens,A - ged men, andchil-dren small.

jft. a*- ^_ f£
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Chorus.
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Let thern prais - es give Je - ho - vah, For his name a - lone is high,
Let them praises

.JL*L.fLM.'fL -02. M. m ,^JL .£. jL. JL ^..
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Cojiyrlgtit, 1893 . by Wm. J. Kitkpatriok.



Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah ! Concluded

m\^

» 9 -
And his glo - ry is ex-alt-ed, And his glo - ry is ex-alt-ed,

And his glo-sy And his glo-ry

#1* g *<fc g
P^fe=02^5 | U. 9 }/ &{£=£-z-4-

BSlii

And hia glo - - ry is ex - alt - ed Far a - bove the earth and sky.
Andhisgto.-ry

L . P P—ta- H -x—Kr
g=qg:
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No. 114. Take Me As I Am.
Eliza H. Hamilton. Rev. J. H. Stockton.

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

2. Help-less I am, and full of guilt, But yet for me Thy blood was spilt,

3. I thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal - va - tioa I would prove;
4. If Thou hast work for me to do, In - spire my will, my heart re - new,

is | ^__^ -_.__-_" - m. - - **m$m *=*=*-*—* £
X

jg=SLz|
i

lg—p-g-
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tr

gg*

bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh,

And thou canst make me what Thou wilt,

But since to Thee I can - not move,
And work both in and by me, too,

-*.- -»- -4»- J h /*

And take me
But take me

take me
But take me

-«- • -«-

am!
am!
am!
am!

9- 4V-J—I

m jg JB hC

D. S.

—

bring Thy free sal

.Chorus.

va - tion nigh, And take me as I am!

D,S.

Take me as I am,
Take me, take me aa I

me as I

me, take me
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Wo. 115 I Do Believe.
O. Wesley.

3
-§= ^
Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to Thee;

What did Thine on - ly Son en-dure

Au - thor of faith, to Thee I lift

Sure - ly Thou canst not let me die;

How would my faint- ing soul re -joice Could
-&- m #-

-fg-
Jpi.m f •* V Yi

No oth-er help I know;
Be - fore I drew my breath!

My wea-ry, long -ing eyes;

speak, and I shall live;

I but see Thy face!

Eee£ -f2-

Cho.—/ do be • lieve, I now be - licve That Je - sus died for me;

£+r4 ^mWfm m
If Thou with-draw Thy - self from me,
What pain, what la - bor, to se-cure

0, let me now re - ceive that gift;

And here I will un - wea-ried lie,

Now let me hear Thy quick'ning voice;

Ah,

My
My
Till

whither shall

soul from end
soul, with-out

Thou Thy Spir

r
I go?

less death!

it, dies.

• it give.

And taste Thy par-doning grace.

H *£ i
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And thro' His blood, His pre-eious blood, I shallfrom sin be free.

No, 116
E. W. Blendlt.

Where He Leads Me.
Arr.

ffi3MS 35338 m
1. I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, I

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll

4. He will give me grace and glo - ry, He

can hear my Sav - ior call-ing,

go with Him thro' the gar-den,

go with Him thro' the judgment,

will give me grace and glo - ry,

menrmer
\ ctjj

Cho.— Where He leads me I will fol- low, Where He leads me I will fol -low,

ad lib.

_JS |_
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1^m g a
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I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, "Take thy cross, and fol-low, fol

I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all

I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all

He will give me grace and glo - ry, and go with mo, with me all

low
the

the

the

me."
way.
way.

way.

yfrmifrrri^pp*
Where He leads me I will fol -low, _ £11 go with Him, with Him all the way.



No. 117 Softly and Tenderly

W.i.T. Will U. Thompson.

Very slow, p

^iiJ.JiJjjUJjJi fl'HjJJlliH
1. Soft - lyandtender-ly Je-sus is calling, Calling for yon and for me;

2. "Why should we tarry when Jesns is pleading, Pleading for you and for me ?

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

4. O for the wonderful love he has promised, Promised for you and for me;

be § r
['[ [l^\ni[[4^f'll\f^ \

& htutiftuvtimm
See on the portals he's waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me.

"Why should we lingerand heed not his mercies, Mer-cies foryou and forme.

Shadows are gath-er-ing, death beds are coming, Coming foryou and forme.

Tho' we have sinned he has mercy and par-don, Pardon for you and for me.

jro-r ' — — — p i
-—x— — — r0— — —0*0 » 10 ' *

m Chobtjs.

fee n+. \7s;>n^ \mnm ^=±.

*f=f *=£
Come home, come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home;.

Come home, come home,

m> -
\ *±

;, come home,

j /yj: ,y £ g g k I mm

*»'i\!liii\ltmit^&*
Earnestly, tender-Iy, Je-sus is calling, Calling, O sinner, come home*
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No. 118. Covered By the Blood.
Copyright, 1904, by L. L. Pickett, Wilmore, Ky.

" Blessed Is he whose iniquities are forgiven and whose sins are under the blood."

Nellie Edwabds. Ran. C- Stobky
N&t too fast.

feE T: i-J
N—K.

ll^MUl «5 h hJ
m 4 m *-

1. Once in sin's darkest night, I was wandering a-lone, A stran-ger to mer-cy I

2. From my er-rora and faults, Je-sus saves me so free, Amazed that He lift-ed my
3. I can ne'er un-der-stand,Why He sought even me,Why His life blood on Calv'ry

4. Now He comes to my heart And re-moves ev*ry care,Por He bears all my cumb'ring

-9—ft -9 8 g
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stood; But the Saviour came nigh,When He heard my faint cry,And He put my sins

load; the love and the grace, I re-ceived in its place,When He put my eins

flowed; But suf - fi - cient for me, Since He died on the tree, He hath put my sins

load; In a path-way re-plete With His love are my feet, Since He put my sins

» J m . m m a m r* 0-. m ft ft ft ft. ft
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Refrain

un-der the blood. They are cov-ered by the blood,They are cov-ered by the blood,
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My sins are all cov-ered by the blood, Mine in - iq - ui - ties so rut,
precious blood,

I2IEn
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Have been blotted out at last, My sins are all cov-ered by the blood.

Jrecious blood.
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No. 119

a. a. y.

God Leads Us Along
«cpjTtfkt rto*. i»y Putty Fsb . uo. 0. f. Weigete, owner. Vm4 fcypm

q. x. Yotra*.

giUJX g I B J. J J
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1. In ehad - y, green pas - tures, so rich and so sweet, God
2. Sometimes on the mount where the sun shines so bright, God
3. Tho' sor - rows be - fall us, and Sa - tan op - pose, God
4. A - way from the mire, and a - way from the clay, God

fefet £̂m £r¥rMH»
Hzifc 1T=1*

5E3J I riroa J= JTXp
r- y-
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P
leads His dear chil-dren a - long; Where the water's cool flow bathes the
leads His dear chil-dren a - long; Some-times in the val - ley in the
leads His dear chil-dren a - long; Through grace we can con-quer, de-
leads His dear chil-dren a - long; A - way up in glo - ry, e-

r» *
!

»
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* * a f i f*
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wea - ry one's feet, God leads His dear chil - dren a - long,
dark - est of night, God leads His dear chil - dren a - long,
feat all our foes, God leads His dear chil - dren a - long,
ter - ni - ty's day, God leads His dear chil - dren a - long.

Mm £̂ £ mIBb=fcm —1» m 1» m mbl^ I D 1
Chorus
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Some thro' the waters, some thro' the flood.Some thro' the fire, but all thro' the blood;
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Some thro
r

great sorrow, but God gives a song, In the night Beason and all the day long.
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No. 120 Jesus is Calling.

J. M. H. ', M. Habbis. Cho. arr.

1. The Sav - ior now is stand -ing at the door, He seeks to

2. Tho' long He's stood and tar - ried there in vain, In love He
3. Just now ad - mit this glo - rious heav'n-ly Guest, Why Ion - ger
4. do not grieve Him Ion - ger by de - lay, The door swing

xu •f- *
F^11? z i c | rm

QU-i-JjjJlJ iM
en - ter in, And if you'll heed His lov - ing call to - day, He'll

waits to -day; hear His pre-ciousgen-tle voice that calls, And
cling to sin? E - ter - nal life and joy He waits to give, To
o - pen wide, In - vite Him now to quick-ly en - ter in, For-

C: n 4£.

iXXX
Chorus.

save you from all sin.

ELX Sfit 7- * - sus is call - ing, Is call - ing, Is call - ing,
those who let Him in,

ev - er to a - bide,
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Je - sus is call - ing, • pen your heart's door wide and let Him in.
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Copyright, 1906, by J. M. Harris.



No. 121 Won't You Come to Jesus Now?
KasbUlkxb. Haldor Lillenas, Owner
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1. Wea-ry soul, thy Saviour died, Yea, for thee was cru-ci-fled,
2. Crim-son tho' thy sins may be In the blood He shed for thee,
8. While the Spir - it plead-eth still, Yield, O yield to Him thy will,

4. Lin-ger not aa-oth-er day, Make Him now thy life and stay,

m ^ rfTtf^M g U
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Heaven's gate He o-pened wide, Won't you come to
There ia cleansing full and free, Won't you come to
Wondrous peace thy heart will fill, Won't you come to
He will keep thee safe al - way, Won't you come to

j j
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Je- bob now?
Je-susnow?
Je- sua now?
Je -sue now?

-&-
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Won't you come to Je - sua now?
Won't you come to Je - sus, come just now?

m £=£ ^m ?=£
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s
Won't you come to Je-sus now? Come and
Won't you come to Je - sus, come just now ? Come to Je - sua
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low be- fore Him bow, Won't you come to Je - sus now?
and be • fore Him bow,
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No. 122 . Don't Turn Him Away.
Rev. 6. B. Chorus, air.
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Bev. Geo. Bekjubd.
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1. Don't turn the dear Sav-iour a - way, He calls thee in mer - cy to - day,

2. Don't turn the dear Sav-iour a - way, There's danger and death in de • lay,

3. Don't turn the dear Sav-iour a - way, Accept proffered grace while you may:
4. Don't turn the dear Sav-iour a - way, Oh think of that great judgment day,
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Oh
Ah,
Soon
How

*" •

hear

soon

time

aw •

£

the sweet voice, And make Je - sua your choice; Don't turn the dear
you must die And to all say " good-bye," Don't turn the dear
will be past, And the Die will be cast, Don't turn the dear
ful vour fate When the Judge says " too late," Don't turn the dear
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Sav - iour a - way. Don't turn Him a - way, don't turn Him a - way,
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Lov - Ing - ly, ten - der - ly Je - sus calls, Tho' you've gone a - stray,
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Oh how you'll want Him to say " well done," On that e - ter - nal day
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Don't Turn Him Away. Concluded.
Hi.

I
Don't torn the Sav • iour a • way from your heart, Don't torn Him a - way.
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No. 123. Say, Are You Ready?
A. S. KlEFFEB.
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T. 0. O'Kane, by per.
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1. Should the death angel knock at thy chamber, In the still watch of to-night,

2. Ma - ny sad apir - ita now are de-part-ing In - to the world of de-spair;

3. Ma • ny redeemed cues now are as-cend- ing In - to the mansions of light;
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Say, will your spir - it pass in - to tor-ment; Or to the land of de - light ?

Ev - 'ry brief mo-ment brings your doom nearer; Sin-ner, sin - ner, be-ware!

Je - bus is plead-ing high up in glo - ry, Seeking to save you to - night.

m
-«-i—m—0- J-

.jl. jl jfi. .m.

h tr~ i—i—*"

#• v 4»=£ i. i iWP +—;—

I

1 k-

rrrt *=*

m
Chorus.

*-*•

1
-N—!N_A_N S-#''- P g- -A-4

! * ,,»
g j 3t=fcJ

F=f g & P

, are you read- y?
tr

Oh I are you read - y, If the Death angel should call ?

should call?
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Say, are you read -y?
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Oh ! are you read - y ? Mer-cy Btanda waiting for all
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No. 124
Mbs. C. H, U

At the Battle's Front.

Mas. C. H. Moeeis.

I
1. I've en • list - ed for life in the ar - my of the Lord, Tho' the

2. With the ban - ner of love and of ho - li - ness un-furled (Full sal •

3. Is your name,friend,en-rolled with the loy - al ones and true? Will yoa

N I* .. . . V ,
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fight may be long and the struggle fierce and hard; With the ar - mor of God
va - tion pro-claim to a sin - ful, dy- ingworld,Tho' the darts thick and fast

dare now to stand with the Sav-iour's faithful few? Will you join with me now

and the Spir-it's trust-y sword, At the front of the bat - tie you will find me.

from the en - e - my be hurled,At the front of the bat - tie you will find me.

and the cov - e-nant re • new? At the front of the bat - tie you will find me.
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Hear the tramp 1 tramp! tramping of the ar - my, The triumph shouting, the foe we're

Tramp ! tramp ! tramp 1 tramp ! tramp ! tramp I tramp I tramp ! tramp!
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rout-ing; Hear the tramp! tramp! tramping of the ar • my,March-ing
tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp

!

tramp ! tramp ! tramp
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At the Battle's Front. Concluded.
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on to vie • to - ry..... Fm fa this ar • my, this glorious
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ar - my, this glorious ar - my, At the front of the bat-tie you will find

tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp ! tramp
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No. 125 Fm Going Home.
Wm. Httntbb, D. D. Wk. Ataxia

- f My heav'nly home is bright and fair;
' I It's glitt'ring tow'rs the sun outshine,

n J I'm go - ing home.I'm go - ing home,
' \ To die no more, to die no more,

Nor pain nor death can en -ter there;!

That heav'n - ly man-sion shall be mine. J

I'm go - ing home to die no more. \

I'm go - ing home to die no more, J

&-'

I
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Be mine a happier lot, to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.

Then fail this earth, let stars decline,

And son and moon refuse to shine,

All nature sink and cease to be,

That heavenly mansion stands for me.

2 My Father's house is built on high ;

Far, far above the starry sky ;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

$ Let others seek a home below,

Whioh flames devour, or waves o'erflow,



No. 126 Are You Coming Home Tonight?
Arranged. James MoGbanaHAN.
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1. Are you oom-ing Home, ye wand 'rera,Whom Je-sus died to win,
2. Are you oom-ing Home, ye lost ones ?Be-hold your Lord doth wait:
3. Are you com-ing Home, ye guilt - y, Who bear the load of sin;

4. Are you com-ing Home, ye wea - ry, Who long for rest and peace;
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All foot - sore, lame and wea - ry, Your gar-ments stain'd with sin;

Come, then, no Ion - ger lin - ger, Come ere it be too late;

Ont - side you've long been stand-ing, Come now and ven - ture in;

Your bur -den has been heav - y, And long you've sought re- lease;
+- -0- -0- -0- -f- _ \ \ -
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Will you seek the blood of Je - sus To wash your gar-ments white;
Will you come and let Him save you, O trust his love and might;
Will you heed the Saviour's prom- ise, And dare to trust him quite;

Will you now ao-oept of Je - sus, In him your heart de-light;
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Will you trust his precious prom-ise, Are

l come while he is oall-ing, Are
'•- -

'' -" ;ii - T ~ — Axe
Are

Will you trust his precious prom-ise,

Will you come while he is oall-ing,

1 "Come un - to me," saith Je - sus,

Will you ful - ly yield up to him,

as nr ffto^

you com'
you com
you com
you com-

ing Home
ing Home
ing Home
ing Home

to-night?
to- night ?

to- night ?

to-night?
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Are you com- ing Home to- night, Are

Si
you com- ing Home
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to-night,
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Are You Coming Home Tonight? Concluded.
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Are yon com-ing Home to Je - bus, Out of dark- ness in - to light ?

To your lov - ing, heaVnly Pa - ther, Are you com- ing Home to
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No. 127
El. Nathan.

Why Not Now?
O. O. Case.
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1. While we pray and while we
2. You have wan-derad far a - way;
3. In the world you've failed to find

4. Come to Christ, con-fes- sion make;

m,

While you see your soul's deep need,

Do not risk an - oth - er day;

Aught of peace for troub- led mind;
Come to Christ, and par- don take;
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While our Fa- ther calls you home, Will you
Do not turn from God your face, But to-

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and

Trust in Him from day to day, He will

-#-s-
•9-

not, my broth-er

day ac-cept His
joy you shall re •

keep you all the

i

come?
grace,

ceive.

way.

655

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

Why not now? Why not now?
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Copyrlght, 1891, by C. C. Case. Used by per,
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No. 128.
Mrs. C. H. M.

Sanctifying Power.
Copyright, 1908. by I G. Martin.

fe£
Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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1. There is sanc-ti - fy-ing pow'r like a sweet re-fresh-ing show'r
2. I'm so glad it reach-es me, all un-wor-thy tho' I be,
3. This God's will for you and me, that we sanc-ti- fled should be,
4. Songs of prais-ea let us sing to our bless-ed Lord and King,

95M5=£=E^= PffHiia«
z b b b r

Wait-ing for each con-se-crat - ed heart;Pow'r to cleanse us from all sin,

- ver-coming grace made freely mine;Since the Com-fort-er a - bides,
Dwell-ing in this land of plenteousnessjFling your doubts and fears aside,
For this great sal - va-tion, rich and free ; Ev-'ry needed grace supplied,
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pow'r to keep us pure within, Pow'r for service which He will im-part.
and with - in my heart resides, I am walking in the light di - vine.

bold-3y cross the Jordan's tide, And your her-i-tage in Christ possess,
ev - 'ry long-in g sat - is-fied, Saved for time and for e - ter - ni - ty.» m m -m—*- :i

si PR^
Chorus

I'm so I'm so glad, For this sav-ing,

I'm so glad,Hal - le - lu-jah, I'm so glad,^ — » \-m £=£ tA£ ft£•v—v- f^ :%=$=ii?=z-
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sane - ti - fy - ing pow'r;Wavea of glo - ry o'er me roll, peace a
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*
Sanctifying Power. Concluded.
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ing pow'r,
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bides within my soul, I'm bo glad for thia sanc-ti fy
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No. 129. The Cleansing Wave.
Mas. Phcebe Pamleb. By permission.
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Mrs. J. F. Knapp.
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1. Oh! now I see the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide

;

2. I see the new ere - a - tion rise, I hear the speak-ing blood;
8. I rise to walk in heav'n's own light A - bove the world and sin,

4. A - maz-ing grace! 'tis heav'n below To feel the blood ap-plied,
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Je - sus, my Lord, might-y to savje, Points to His wound-ed side.

It speaks! pol - lu - ted na-ture dies! Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood.

With heart made pure,and garments white,And Christ enthron'd within.
And Je - sus, on - ly Je-sus know, My Je - bus cru - ci - fled.
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The cleansing stream,I see, I see! I plunge,and oh, it cleanseth me!
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Oh! praise the Lord, it cleanseth me, It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me!
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INDEX
Titles in small caps. First lines in Roman.

A Child of the King 31

A Mighty Revival 2

A World-Wide Revival 26

Alas! and did my Savior bleed... 89

All for Jesus 33

All Hatl the Power of Jesus' . . 79

All the Way Along 14

All things are ready, come to the S

Almost Persuaded 81

Alone With God 68

Amazing Grace 98

Are You Coming Home Tonight 126

Are you longing for the fullness? 72

Are You Ready for the 109

As Jesus was standing on Olivet's 60

At the Battle's Front 124

At the Fountain 105

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays . . .103

Away with doubt, away with fear 73

Behold the hands stretched out 87

Bowed beneath your burden 91

Bring Your Vessels, Not a Few. . 72

Canaan Melodies 34

Carry the message with you 1

Changed in the Twinkling of an 22

Come ev'ry soul by sin oppressed 111

Come to the Feast 5

Come Ye Sinners, Poor and 106

Commissioned by the Lord are we 78

Constantly Abiding 12

Contentment 17

Count Me 21

Covered by the Blood 118

Don't Lose the Vision 40

Don't Turn Him Away 122

Entire Consecration 18

Fade, fade, each earthly joy 101

Faith of Our Fathers 59

Father I stretch my hands to Thee 115

Fathomless the love and matchless 19

For a World-Wide Revival 26

Forward, Ever Forward 48

Forward into battle, ye mighty. . 48

Give Us a New Touch of Fire. .107

God Is Our Refuge 53

God Leads Us Along 119

God owns the whole wide world 8

God's Kingdom Is at Hand 78

Guide Me O Thou Great 65

Hallelujah ! Amen 29

Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah ...113

Have you found redemption thro' 109

Hear the footsteps of Jesus 28
He Answers Every Prayer 73

He pardoned my transgressions . . 50
He's Coming Again 49
He's Coming Some Day 11

Home of the Soul 13

How Firm a Foundation 27

How oft in holy converse with . . 29

How sweet are the tidings that.. 49

I am dwelling on the mountain.. IS

I am happy, O so happy 17

I Am His 83

I believe in the old-time religion . . 74
I Believe the Bible 97
I can hear my Savior calling. .. .116

I Do Believe 115

I found such a wonderful Savior. . 75

I Have Found It 66
I have tried to count His blessings 46
I heard God's voice commanding. . 6

I long ago left Egypt 16

I Love to Walk With Jesus. ... 56

I never shall forget the day 95

I Walk With the King 10

I will meet you in the morning 96
I will sing you a song 13

If you'll listen unto me 25

I'll Go Where You Want Me to 62

I'm Going Home 125

I'm Pleading for You 108

I've enlisted for life in the army.. 124

I've found a friend who is all. . . . 20
I've Pitched My Tent in 16

I've wandered far away from God 84
In shady green pastures so rich.. 119

In sorrow I wandered 10

In the book of God so precious.. 82

In the Great Triumphant 61

In the New Jerusalem 92

Is Not This the Land of 15

It Is Truly Wonderful 50

It may not be on the mountain's 62

Jesus died upon the tree 83

Jesus Is Calling 120

Jesus Is Mine 101

Jesus Lover of My Soul 37

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry 114

Jesus Understands 91

Jesus Will Help You 85

Just a few more days to be filled. 3

Just As I Am 110



Lord, I'm Coming Home 84

Loving Kindness 103

Majestic Sweetness 99
Marching On 7

Meditation 47

'Mid the storms of doubt and 112

My father is rich in houses and.. 31

My Grace Is Sufficient for 64

My heart is filled with singing . . 34
My heavenly home is bright and. .125

My Sheep Know My Voice 32

My Wonderful Friend 75

Nearer, Sthl Nearer 9
Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 67

O have you had the vision, have. . 40
O I love to walk with Jesus 56

O Jesus, my Jesus, is coming 11

O the unsearchable riches of Christ 35

they tell me of a home far beyond . 23

O Thou in Whose presence my.. 47

O Worship the Lord 70
Of Him who did salvation bring.. 105

Oh, do not let the word depart. . .104

Oh ! now I see the crimson wave. . 129

Oh, the joy of sins forgiven 52

Oh, the Presence of the Savior. 54
Oh, Why Not Tonight ? 104

0« promise ground I have planted 45
On the Victory Side 41

Once in sin's darkest night, I was. .118

Only Trust Him Ill

Onward, Christian Soldiers .... 39
Our souls cry out, hallelujah ! 41
Out of Egypt Into Canaan 80

Pass Me Not 57

Pentecostal Fire Is Falling 82

Pray, Pray 100
Pray Till the Victory Comes ... 60

Ready 63

Remember Me 89
Revival Flames 38
Rock of Ages 93

Sanctifying Power 128
Saved, Saved 20
Say, Are You Ready? 123

Should the death angel knock at.. 123
Since I came at Jesus' bidding 66
Since Jesus Came Into My 43
Since Jesus Came to Stay 25
Softly and Tenderly 117

Sometimes when hearts are weary 44
Standing on Promise Ground 4$
Steal Away With Jesus 90

Take Me As I Am 114
Take my life and let it be 18

Tell It Wherever You Go 1

The blood that Jesus once shed . . 4

The Blood Will Never Lose Its 4

The Cleansing Wave 129

The Crimson Stream 30

The Eastern Gate 96

The End Is Not Yet 46

The Fight Is On 58

The Glory Song 95

The Hallelujah Chorus of the 44

The Healing Waters 52

The Lord Into His Garden Comes 55

The Money of the King 8

The Old Book and the Old 112

The Old Time Religion 74

The One I Love 51

The Pearly White City 88

The saints have been weeping, . . 2

The Savior is calling you, sinner. . 85

The Savior now is standing at the 120

The Sheltering Rock 36

The Unclouded Day 23

There flows a stream of crimson red 30

There Is a Fountain 76

There is a rock in a weary land. . . 36

There is one who loves me 14

There is sanctifying power like a. .128

There'll Be No Shadows 42

There's a call comes ringing over 71

There's a holy and beautiful city. . 88

There's a peace in my heart 12

Tho' dark the path my feet may 42

'Tis Good to Live in Canaan 6

Unsearchable Riches 35

Victory Ahead 86

We are gathered, blessed Jesus 107

We are marching on with shield 7

We are often tossed and driven ... 69

Weary soul, thy Savior died 121

We'll Girdle the Globe 87

We'll Understand It Better ... 69

What a true and precious friend. . . 51

What a wonderful change in my 43

What can wash away my sin?. . . . 67

When I fled from Egypt's bondage 80

When I Survey 102

When night settles down on my 64

When the hosts of Israel, led by . . 86

When the toils of life are over. . . 92

When the trump of the great 22

When storms of life are round me. 68

When you count the ones who... 21

When your soul is weary 90
Where He Leads Me 116

Where the Gates Swing 3

While we pray and while we plead 127

"Whosoever" That Means Me. . 19

Why Do You Wait? 94



Why Not Now ? 127

Wilt Thou Be Made Whole?... 28
With Banners Waving 71

Wonderful deliverer, blessed be. . . 14
Wonderful Redeemer 24
Won't You Come to Jesus 121

INVITATION

All things are ready 5

Almost Persuaded 81
Are You Coming Home Tonight 126
Are Ye Ready for the 109

Come ev'ry soul by sin oppressed. .111

Come to the Feast 5

Come Ye Sinners, Poor and 106

Don't Turn Him Away 122

Have you found redemption ? . . . 109
Hear the footsteps of Jesus 28

I'm Pleading for You 108

I've wandered far away from God . 84

Jesus Is Calling 120

Jesus Will Help You 85

Just As I Am 110

Lord I'm Coming Home 84

Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 67

Oh, do not let the word depart 104
Oh, Why Not Tonight ? 104
Only Trust Him Ill

Pass Me Not 57

Say, Are You Ready? 123

Should the death angel knock at. .123

Softly and Tenderly 117

The Savior is calling you, sinner. . 85

The Savior now is standing at the 120

The Sheltering Rock 36

There is a rock in a weary land.. 36

Weary soul, thy Savior died 121

What can wash away my sin? 67

While we pray and while we plead 127

Why Do You Wait? 94

Why Not Now? 127

Wilt Thou Be Made Whole?... 28

Won't You Come to Jesus 121

ALTAR SONGS

Alas! and did my Savior bleed 89
All for Jesus 33
As Jesus was standing on Olivet's. 60
Away with doubt, away with fear 73

Come ev'ry soul by sin oppressed 111

Covered by the Blood 118

Entire Consecration 18

Father I stretch my hands to Thee 115

I can hear my Savior calling 116
I Do Believe 115
I Love to Walk With Jesus 56
I'll Go Where You Want Me to 62
It may not be on the mountain's 62

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry .... 114

Jesus Will Help You 85

Just As I Am 110

My Grace Is Sufficient for.... 64
Nothing but the Blood of Jesus 67

Oh! now I see the crimson wave. .129

Once in sin's darkest night, I was. .118

Only Trust Him Ill

Pass Me Not 57
Pray Tell the Victory Comes ... 60
Ready 63

Remember Me 89

Take Me As I Am 114
Take my life and let it be 18

The blood that Jesus once shed. . 4
The Blood Will Never Lose Its 4
The Savior is calling you, sinner. . 85

There flows a stream of crimson red 30

What can wash away my sin?. . . . 67

When night settles down on my 64
Where He Leads Me 116

"Repent ye therefore, and be converted, that your

sins may be blotted out, when the times of refreshing

shall come from the presence of the Lord."—Acts 3:19.



Special Song Books and Music

-.*

i Gospel singers the world over have come to learn that no I

I
better special sacred song books can be secured than those !

I Published by THE LILLENAS PUBLISHING CO. of Indianap-
j

1 olis. We list a few here but suggest that you send for a copy f

f of our Catalogue. '

!

I "SPECIAL SACRED SONGS NO. 2."
J

I A book of special Evangelistic songs containing 125 num- f

j

bers. Thousands of singers are using the book with great I

= success. Aside from the many choice solos, duets and quartets
j

! written by Haldor Lillenas the book contains many of the finest I

|
numbers by Robert Harkness and others. In sunburst covers, i

f
per copy 60c, two for $1.00 postpaid.

Write us your song book needs

1 Nazarene Publishing House
£ Kansas City, Mo.

"EVANGELISTIC SOLOS AND DUETS NO. 1."
jA book of solos and Duets. By Haldor Lillenas, Kenneth =

Wells and others, published in Octavo size. The songs "My |

Wonderful Pilot", "Because He Loves Thee", "Alone With f

Thee", "His Name is Jesus" and "The River of Life" are each s

worth the price of the book. Per copy 60c, two for $1.00 I

postpaid.
"STRAINS OF LOVE".

jA 64 page book, full sheet music size, containing songs s

especially adapted for the church soloist, however, many of I

them are evangelistic in nature. We have many letters of
|

commendation relative to this book. Such songs as "Tell Jesus
|

All", "Sweet Harps Divine", "My Trust Shall be in Thee" and I

many others will be valuable additions to your repertorie.
j

Price per copy $1.25, two for $2 postpaid. !

"THE AYCOCK SPECIAL".
Thirteen special songs among which are found "Jesus

j

Only", "Zion's Hill", "A Pilgrim and a Stranger", "The Saint's
j

Home", etc. Per copy 35c, three for $1.00 postpaid. I

"LILLENAS' LADIES' VOICES". I

Our new Ladies' Quartet book, containing 48 pages of ex- |

cellent Quartet music, medium grade, all sacred songs. The
j

book contains some real gems of harmony. Per copy 60c, four I

for $2.00 postpaid. S

"CHORUS CHOIR CAROLS". I

A book for volunteer choirs, containing' a selection of new I

Chorus Choir numbers (not Anthems). Many are using the
j,

book and are highly pleased with it. Per copy 25c, per dozen
|

$2.40, per 100 $15.00. Postpaid. I
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