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How to Obtain the Best Results from a Male Quartette

or Chorus, in Church and Other Services

The following simple and seemingly common-place suggestions,
if carefully observed, will, we believe, yield satisfactory results.

The parts should be as evenly balanced as possible, and the
songs, both words and music, should be memorized in order to
secure the greatest liberty possible in their rendition.

The male quartette or chorus should be made a feature of the
service. We use fruit before the morning meal as an appetizer and
dessert at the close of dinner as a luxury and delicacy. We do not
make a meal of the fruit, neither do we use meat and vegetables as
an Introduction to the dessert. If we would make the best possible
use of male voices in public services, we should hold them in
reserve for the psychological moment, so to speak, which may be
just before the sermon, or graver part of the service, or at the close
of such exercises; or, perhaps, both before and after.

In no case should a program be given with men’s voices é€ither
at the beginning or close of the service.

The choir should be used freely to stimulate hearty congrega-
tional singing, and then, when the selection by men’s voices 1s
introduced, it will prove a delight, a feature that will attract the
people and one of which they will not easily tire.

At other than church services, do not use the male quartette. or
chorus to gain the attention of the audience before opening the
service. Use some other means for that purpose, as has been pre-
viously stated, and reserve the quartette or chorus for something
better.

If these suggestions are carried out, the male voices used in
this way will prove to be not only a feature that will attract, but
will also be a valuable adjunct to the occasion.

D. B. TowNER.




Townet’s Male Quattettes.

i Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee.

E. CASWALL. D. B. TOWNER.

| ik e
N e ey
=y e t—p

._..l._...-.-_
1, Je - sus, the ver-y tho’t of Thee With glad-ness fills my breast;
9. Nor voice can sing; nor heart can frame,Nor can the mem-’ry find

3. Oh, hope of ev-’ry con-trite heart, Oh joy of all the meek!

4, And those who find Thee,find a bliss Nor tongue nor pen can show:
. Je = sus, our on -ly joy be Thou! As Thou our prize wilt be;
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But sweet -er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest.
A sweet - er sound than Thy blest name, O  Sav-iour of man-kind!
To those who {fall, how kind Thou art, How good to those who seek,
The love of Je-sus—what it 1is, None but His loved ones know.
Je - sus, be Thou our glo - ry now, And thro’ e - ter - ni - ty.
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O Je - sus, Je - sus, Sav - iour,Friend, Thou Lamb for sin -ners slain:
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Thy match-less king-dom ne’er shall end, For -ev - er Thou shalt reign.
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2 One Sweetly Solemn Thought.

PHOEBE CARY, Arr, from NEVIN, by D. B. TOWNER,
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1. One sweet - ly sol-emn thought Comes to me o’er and o’er;
3. Near - er the bound of life, Where bur - dens are laid down;
5. E’en now, pe1 -chance my feet Are slip - ping on the brink;
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I’m near - er home to - day Than e’er I’ve been  be - fore.
Near - er to leave the cross, Near- er to gain the Crown,
And I am near - er home, Near - er than now thmk
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2. Near - er my Fa-ther’s house Where ma - ny man-smns
4. But ly - ing dark be - tween Wind - ing down thro the nlght
6. Fa - ther, per-fect my trust! Strength-en  my pow’r of faith!
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Near - er the great white throne, Near-er the crys - tal  sea.
There rolls the un-known stream That leads at last to  light.
Nor let me stand a - lone up -on the shore of death.
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I’m near-er home to-day, Than e’er I’ve been be-fore
I'm near-er home to-day,
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3 A Great Religion.

- 11zz1IE DEARMOND. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. ’Tis a great re - lig - ion that our _fa - thers knew, *Tis a great re -
2. It will give you com-fort when your heart feels sad; It will keep you
3. 'Tis a great re = lig- ion that our fa- thers knew, All the way to
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- lig - ion and we love it too, Whether liv-ing or dy-ing it will
shouting when your life 18 glad All the doubters must won-der when they
heav-en it will help wus thro’, God has plannedit to sat-is - fy each
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stand the test Who ac-cepts this gos-pel will be tru - ly blest.
see itspow’r,’Tis a preciouspassport for thelast great hour. } 'Tisa great re =
hu - man need, It isbound to conquer ev-’ry oth-er creed.
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great re-lig-ion, Of full atonement and sal- va-tion free; *Tis a
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great re-lig-ion, a great re-lig-ion, Liv-ing or dy-ing, it just suits me.

| N
- @ N
@—po'oooo' s P—— 2
e ] e e e ——+—— |
P—o"—9—9 9 9 7—9H T—® 7
v

T 0 ) l
Copyright, 1917, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured,
. 3]

A JA | .)
i




4 There’ll Be Light In the Valley.

ALBERT SIMPSON REITZ. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Should the dark-ness of life’s evening swift -ly fall, And the gloom of
2. When the an - gel voic-es fall up- on our ear, And the last fare -

3. When we reach the clohs\- Ing moment\s of life’s day And thg home-land
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part-ing come to you and me, Then my ris - en Lord willshine a -
well is sald for you and me, Then we’ll walk be - side the One who
of the soul we soon shall see, Then the glo - ry of Hisgrace shall
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bove it all And the val-ley of the shad-ow bright will be.
ban - ished fear And the val-ley of the shad-ow bright will be.
light the way, And the val-ley of the shad-ow bright will be.
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There’ll be light in the val ley,There’ll be light n ¢
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e val-ley, For the
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Sav-iour will gen-tly lead us home; And though earth-ties may Eever,’TwillJ\)e
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There’ll Be Light In the Valley.

I -ﬁﬂ & A N o—0—0—»9 ¢-—eo —o——-=
e e e F"‘E&‘——"-““H

glo - ry for-ev-er In the brightness of our e - ter - nal home.
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5 Let Me Not Forget.

ELEANOR INGLE PILSON.
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D. B. TOWNER.
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1. 0 Sav -iour, let me not for - get The way of
2, 0 Sav -iour, let me not for - get Thine ag - o -
3. O Sav - jour, let me not for - get Thy won - drous
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life I tread i1s wet With tears of Di - e - ty, With
ny on Ol -iv - et, The pangs of Cal - va = ry, Thine
love con-strain-eth yet To serv - ice full and free, To
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crim - son stain  of blood - y sweat,Wrung out my soul to free.
heart-cries rend the dark -nes8 yet, Fraught with Thylove for me.
deeds that sob with Ol - iv - et, That bleed with Cal - va - ry,
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6 Old Jordan’s Waves I Will Not Fear.

Wordg arr. by D. B, T. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Some day, I know not when ’twill be, The an - gel Death will come to me;
2. My sins He long a -go for-gave, And still I feel His pow’r to save;
3. O’er me has sorrow’s storm oft swept,Safe from the dan-ger me He’s kept;
4. My loved ones they have crossed the tide,But safely crossed with Christ their Guide;
O. S0 when at death’s cold brink I stand,My hand clasped in my Saviour’s hand,
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But this I know, if Christ be near, Old Jordan’s waves I will not fear.
And if I keep the wit- ness clear, Old Jordan’s waves I shall not fear,
If still I trust this Friend so dear, Old Jordan’s waves I need not fear.
They sweet - ly whispered in my ear, Old Jordan’swavesI do not fear.
I too, shall shout in tones so clear, Old Jordan’s wavesI do not fear.
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If I my Pilot’s voice can hear, Old Jordan’s waves I will not fear.
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7 What Will It Be When We See Him?

ADA R. HABERSHON. \ D. B. TOWNER.
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1. If sing - ing His prais-es 1s sweet to us here, What will it
2. How blest are the moments with Him which we spend? What will it
3. If we up-on earth are a-mazed at His grace, What will it
4. Our hearts burn with-in us when His voice is heard, What will it
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be when we see Him? And if to our hearts His own word grows more dear,
be when we see Him? When perfect com-mu- nion all tho’t will transcend,
be when we see Him? If here, tho’ but dim-1ly, His beau - ty we trace,
be when we see Him? And love to Him- self in each bo-som 1s stirred,
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be when we see Him? What will it be when we -
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see  Him? What will it be whenwe see Him? We shall in an
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in- stant be whol-ly transformed, We’ll know what He 1s,when we see  Him.
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3

The Hallelujah Song.

A, M FRENCH., D. B. TOWNER,.
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1. Hal - le -1lu - jah!

Je - sus saves me, Praise the Lord, I = am set free;

2. Hal.- le-lu-jah!l I am rest-ing, Praise Him for the peace He gives;

3. Hal - le -1Iu - jah!
4, Hal - le - Iu - jah! what

glo - ry, glo - ry! Praise the Lord for wondrous joy;
a Sav-iour, Praise Him for His love di - vine;

[ 2 |

e e S
E==SsE=ss

'we

Praise Him for the
Oh, the bless- ed
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pre - cious un - ion, I in Him and He in me.
sweet as=-sur-ance, That in me the Sav-iour lives.

He  has giv-en me a treas-ure Which the world can - not de-stroy.
Oh, the bliss

of full sal - va-tion, I am His and He 1is mine,
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Hal - le-lu - jah!

l A

hal - le - lu - jah, Sing His praise for = ev - er - more;
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Hal - le-lu - jah!

e
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hal - le -lu - jah, Let it ring from shore to shore!
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9 Is He Yours?

| ( The Pilot Song. )
ADA R. HABERSHON. ROBERT HARKNESS.
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e A Sav-iour who died our sal - va-tion to win, A Sav-iour who
2. A Shep-herd who giv-eth His life for the sheep, A Shep-herd both
3. A Pi-lot who know-eth the dan-gers at hand, A Pi-lot who

4, A Shel- ter from tem-pest,from wind and from storm, A Shel- ter from

“4—”—

f e e o e
@gﬁﬁ j 7&‘ & 033 T }}c > @ 3 = —lja P —
A el Ve Mo R S i il T T

| . , TR R
SES = = e i 7 . ESEE EEE=E

knows how to save us from sin,— Yes, He 1is the Sav-lour, the
might - y to save and to keep,— Yes, this is the Shep-kerd,the
bring - eth all ves- sels to land,—Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the
judg - ment, a Shel - ter from harm,—Yes, this is the Shel- ter, the
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Sav -iour we need, And He is a Sav-iour in - deed!
Shep-herd we need, And He 18 a Shep-herd in - deed!
Pi - lot we need, And He 1is a Pi-lot m - deed!
Shel - ter we mneed, And He 1s a Shel-ter in - deed!
|
o o o
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CHORUS.
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Is He yours? is He yours? Is this Saviour,who loves you,yours?
Is He yours ? is He yours 7
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10 Face to Face With the King.

- LizziE DEARMOND. . B TotrNia:
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1. When the jour - ney grows wea -ry and rough seems the way, Then my
2. All  the tr1 - als that troub-le, that wor - ry and fret, Like sweet
3. Though I walk through the shad-ows, there’s brightness a - bove, Praise His
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bur - dens to Je -sus I bring; Well I know He will help, me, give

bells of the morn-ing shall ring; He will turn them to bless- ings, my
name! thus my hap - py heart sings, For what-ev - er be-tide me, I’m
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strength for each day, Till I stand face to face with the King.
woes I'll for - get, When I stand face to face with the King,
kept by His love; I  shall stand face to face with the King.
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Face to face with the King, whose prais - es I sing, I shall
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Face to Face With the King.

N e e
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stand face to face with the King, In that land far a -
with the King,
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way some beau - ti - ful day, I shall stand face to face with the King,
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11 Holy Ghost! With Light Divine.

ANDREW REED. Arr. from GOTTSCHALK.
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1. Ho - ly Ghost! with light di- vine, Shine up - on this heart of  mine,
2. Ho - ly Ghost! with pow’r divine, Cleanse this guilt -y heart of  mine,
3. Ho - ly Ghost! with joy di- vine, Cheer this saddened heart of = mine,
4. Ho - ly Spir - it! all di- vine, Dwell with - in this heart of  mine,
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day.
Long hath sin, with-out con - trol, Held do - min - ion o’er my soul.
Bid my ma - ny woes de - part, Heal my wound-ed, bleeding heart.
Cast down ev - ery 1 = dle throne, Reignsup-reme—and reign a - lone.
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12 When All the Saints Get Home.

HARRIET JONES. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Oh, what a meet-ing that will be, In that sweet time to ~come,
2. Oh, what _ ashout will fill the air, When we the King be - hold,
3. Oh, how ‘the up-per courts will rmg When we our loved ones greet
4. When close to Je -.sus, the Di-vine, We stand a-mong the throng,
0. The bat - tle o’er, the cross laid down And safe a-cross the flood,
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When we shall gain the vic - to - ry, And all the saints get home.
Who waits to bid us wel- come there,With -in His bless - ed fold.
In  that bright home where an - gels sing, ‘And all the ran-somed meet.
Oh, what ec-stat - ic bliss to joinIn  the re-demp-tion song.
With spot - less robes and shin - ingcrowns,All thro’ the pre-cious blood.
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Home,sweet home,blessed home,sweet home,The saints e = ter - nal home;
Home,------------ home,............ sweet home :
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Oh, what a meet-ing that will be, When all the saints get home.
Oh, what a hap-py meet- ing
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13 Where Shall 1 Be?

NATHANIEL NORTON. C. ZOLLNER, ai'f.
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1. Where shall I be? When the con- flict and doubt and the
2. Where shall I  be? When I cross the dark val - ley my
3. Where shall 1 be? My Sav - iour, with Thee, in the
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strug - gles are o’er, And the world with its pleas - ures for
Lord I  shall see, His rod and His staff my

‘home of the blest, With no dan - ger to fear, with no
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me are no more, And my soul stands a -Jlone on e =

com = fort shall be, Till I come to that home He has
troub - le op-preesed, In the man - sions of light, in the
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_ Coda to last verse.
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ter = ni-ty’s shore: Where shall I  be?
cho - sen for me: There shall I be. p
ha - ven of rest: There shall I  be. Yes! there shall I be.
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14 Sing a Song of Cheer!

1.1zZIE DEARMOND. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. When the skies look dark and drear, Sing a lit - tle song of cheer,
2. Skies are shin -ing in the night, Send-ing down their sil - ver light,
3. Sing a Iit - tle song of cheer When as- sailed by doubt or {fear,
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Just for - get the ma - ny wor-ries and the woes, Tho’ no earth - ly
God 1s still with- in His heav-en up a-bove, Rounda - bout you
When your soul cries out a - mid the storm and stress, There’s a Friend di -
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help 1s near, your Fa-ther knows; If the days are bright or dim,
1S His ev - er - last-ing love; Joy or pain, He know-eth best,
vine who ev -er waits to bless, Do not try to un - der-stand,
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Smile and leave to Him the rest.
Just have faith and hold His hand.

Let your heart be glad in Him. g Sing a song of cheer in the

Sing a song  of
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| morn -  Ing, Sing a song of cheer in the night;
cheer in the morn-ing, Sing a song  of cheer in the night;
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Sing a Song of Cheer!
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ill be all right.
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15 Praise, O Praise Jehovah!
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1. Praise, O praise Je-ho-vah, Earth andsea and skies; Soft-ly let the ech - o

2. 1t is good to praise Thee,Lord of earth and heav’n; Thou for us hast suffered,
3. Thee, O Christ, we hon - or, ’Tis of Thee we sing; Louder still and loud- er,
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Of our prais-es nse Sweet-est prais-es sing To our heav’nly
Thou Thy life hast giv’n. On - ly good art Thou, (lad - ly here we
Shall Thy prais-es ring. Ho - ly,heav’nly Lord, Be b all a -
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Sweet-est prais-es  sing,
On - ly good art Thou,
do - ly, heav’nly Lord,
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King, Sweet-est prais-es sing, To our heav’n - ly King.
bow, On - ly good art Thou, Glad-ly here we bow.
dored, Ho - ly, heav’nly Lord, Be by all a- dored.
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To our heav’nly King,sweet praises sing, To our heav’n-ly King.
Glad - ly here we bow, for good art Thou, Glad-ly here we bow.
Be by all a-dored, O heav’nly Lord, Be by all a-dored.
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16 There’s a Hill Lone and Gray.

R. CARRADINE D. B. TOWNER.
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1. There’sa hill lone and gray, In a land far a-way,In a
2. Harkl I hear the dull blow Of the ham - mer swung low, They are
3. How they mock Him in death To His last la-b’ring breath While His
4, Then dark - ness came down, And the rock, rent a- round, And a

5. Let the sun hide its face, Let the earth reel = a-pace, O - ver
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coun - try be-yond the blue sea, Where be-neath that fair sky Went a
nail - ing my Lord to the tree! And the cross they wup-raise While the
friends sad - ly weep by the way! But thoughlone-ly and faint,Still o
cry pierced the grief - la - den air;’Twas the voice of our King, ‘Who re -
men who their Sav - iour have slain! But  be - hold from the sod, Comes the
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Man forth to die, For the world, and for you and for me.
mul - ti - tude gaze On - the blest Lamb on dark Cal - va - Iy.
word of complaint, Fell from Him on the hill lone and gray.
ceived death’s dark sting, All to save us from end -less de - spair.
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blest Lamb of God, Who was slain but 1is ris - en a - gain|
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Oh, it bows down my heart, And the tear-drops will start, When m
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mem-"ry that gray hill I see; For ’twas there on its side Je - sus
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Thete’s a Hill Lone and Gray.
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suf -fered and died, To re=- deem a poor sin-ner like me.
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17 We Would See Jesus.

ANNA B. WARNER. FELIX MENDELSSOHN.
Melody in 2d Tenor.
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1. We would see Je - sus—for the shad-ows length- en A - cross this
2. We would see Je = sus—the great Rock Foun-da - tion Where - on our
3. We would see Je - sus—oth-er lights are pal - ing, Which for long
4, We would see Je - sus—this is all we’re need - ing,Strength, joy,and
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lit - tle landscape of our life; We would see Je - sus—our weak
feet were set with sov -’reign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their
years we have re-joiced to see; The bless-ings of our pil- grim -
will = ing -ness come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy - ing,
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faith to strengthen, For the last wea - ri-ness—the fi - nal strife.
ag - 1 - ta - tion, Can thence re-move us, if we see His face.
age are fail - mg, We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee.
ris - en, plead - ing, Then wel-come day, and fare-well mor - tal night!
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18 I Sing of the Homeland.

ANDREW SHERWOOD. D. B. TOWNER,
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1. O’er all the hills of home-land, And thro’ its peace-ful vales,
2. My  Sav-iour dwells in home- land He’s fair - est of the falr,
3. There 18 no death In home-land No = fun-’ral dirg-es toll,
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The mu-sic of the ran-somed Is float-ing on the gales;
My firiends who left me lone - ly, Are wait-ing for me there;
There 1is 110 sad, sad fare- well, No wea-ry, sin - sick soul
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A trav-’ler to that coun - try,— Our Fa-ther’s fold a - bove,
A  worn and wea - ry ftrav-’ler, I go to share their bliss,
Christ bring us all = t06 know Him, And save us by His truth,
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Here on the shores of earth-land, I = sing of the home of love,
Far {from my na - tive coun -try, I  faint on the sands of this.
God grant we find in home-land, The bloom of e-ter - nal youth.
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t I Sing of the Homeland.
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19 Rock of Ages.
A. M. TorPLADY. THOS. HASTINGS.
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1. Rock of A - ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful - fil the law’s de-mands;
3. Noth-ing in myhand I bring; Sim-ply to Thycross I cling;
4, While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eye ~-lids close in death,
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed,

Could my zeal no res-pite know, Could my tears for - ev-er flow,

Na - ked, come to Thee for dress; Help-less, look to Thee for grace;
When I soar to worlds un-known,See Thee on Thy judgment throne—
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Be of sin the doub-le cure—Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.
All for sin could not a-tone—Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.
Foul, I to the foun-tain fly, Wash me, Sav-iour, or I die.

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee.
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20 My Sins.

M. McCHEYNE. CHAS. H. MARSH.
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1. My sins, my sins, my Sav - ilour! They take such hold of me,........
2. My sins, my sins, my Sav - iour, How sad on Thee they falll.. ......
3. My sins, my sins, my Sav - 10ur! Theirguilt 1 nev-er knew......
4, Therefore my songs,my Sav - lour, E’en In  this time of woe,......
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I am not a- ble to look up, Save on - ly Christ to Thee.
Seen thro’ Thy gen-tle pa - tience, I ten - fold feel them all.

Till with Thee in the des - ert, I  near Thy pas-sion drew;
Shall tell all Thy great good - ness To suf-f’ring man be - low;
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In "Thee is -all for- give- ness, In Thee a - bun-dant grace;
I know they are for - giv - en, But still, their pain to  me

Till with Thee in the gar - den, I heard Thy plead-ing pray’r,
Thy good-ness and Thy fa - vor, Whose pres- ence from a = bove
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My shad -ow and my sun -shine The bright-ness of Thy face.
Is all the grief and an - guish They laid, my Lord, on Thee.
And saw the sweat-drops blood . y, That told Thy sor - row there.
Makes glad those hearts, my Sav - tour, That live in Thee and love.

-!ﬂ-nf" - l‘ﬂ.! :
&= E;f;*?*ﬂ* ===

Copyright, 1917, by Chas. H. Marsh,




21 O "T'was Love.

HARRIET H. PIERSON, D. B. TOWNER,
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1. O ’twas love that bro’t my Sav-iour From the Father’s home of light;
2. O ’twas love that bro’t my sor-rows, Bat-tled with the tempest’s pow’r;
3. O ’twas love that paid my ran-som On the Cross of sac - ri - fice;
4, Come, O come to Christ, my Sav-iour! Love di-vine its work has done;
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Love that sought my soul to res-cue From the depth of sin’s dark night.
Bowed with an-guish in the gar-den, At the lone -ly mid-night hour.
Bought for me a life e - ter-nal, And the joy of Par - a - dise.
Here is life, and peace, and par-don, Of-fered free to ev - ’ry one.
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O ’twas love, love, Love di - vine that saved me,

0 it was love.
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O ’twas love, love, Love di - vine that saved me.

it was love,
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22 “I'll Stand By Until the Motning.”

D. W. WHITTLE. JAMES MCGRANAHAN,

) N |
S s e
v % L)

1. Fierce and wild the stormis rag - ing Round a help-less bark,
2. Wea - ry, help - less,hope-less sea - men Faint -ing on the deck,

3. On a wild and storm-y o - cean, Sink - ing 'neath the wave,
4, Dar - ing death thy soul to res - cue, He in love has come,
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On to doom ’tis swift -1y driv - ing, O’er the wa-ters dark!
With what joy they hail the Sav -iour, As  He hails the wreck!
Souls that per - ish heed the mes - sage, Christ has come to save!
Leave the wreck and in Him trust - ing, = Thou shalt reach thy home !

JOYgesi coess behold the Say - iour, Joy,........ the message hear,
Joy, 0 joy, be - hold the Saviour, Joy, O joy, the message hear,
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“T’1l Stand By Until the Morning.”
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‘¢ I’ll stand by un-til the morning, I’ve come to save you,do not fear.”’

r’ ] “do not fear.”
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23 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me,
E. HOPPER. J. E. GOULD.
Melody m 2d Tenor
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1. Je -sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me O - ver life’s tem-pest—ous sea;
2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild;
3. When at last, I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar
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Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treach’rous shoal;
Boist’rious waves o-bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them,‘‘Be still!’’
’Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then,while lean-ing on Thy breast,
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Chart and com - pass came from Thee; Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me.
Wondrous Sov-’reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me.

May 1 hear Thee say to me, ‘“Fearnot, I = will pi- lot thee!”’
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24 It is His Will

REN. W. O. CUSHING. i S E&S. LORENZ.
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1, T ask not ~ Why...c.covivssse. some daysare  fair,....ce.ccoe.e Why some are
2. By pathsun - known............ to me He leads,........... Thro’ des-jert
< SN B R T 11| SR and I am  Dblest,....coenn With Him my
1. I asknct why some days are fair,
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filled....coceceeens with grief and care;............ I ask not why,............
Wild8: osos sohesvns or flow-"ry meads;........... Where’er I  80..cccoossipsena
God,-eevenenennn I leavethe rest;......s....... By troubled seas,............
Why some are filled with grief and care, I ask not why, -
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but trust.ing still (hut trust-ing still,) I on=-ly know........... it is His
He leads me still (He leads me still,) 4
by wa-ters still (By wa- ters stiil,) I on-lyknow it
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1] | R, It 18 His. - will, oo ovesinaaeie and I am sat - is-fied!
Is  His will, It is Hiswilljand I am ful - ly sat-is-fied!
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Copyright, 1901, by E. 8. Lorenz.
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It s His Wil
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I ask not T wWhy, iiveansssissnsson but trust-ing still,..ccccoevennnnnnnn.
I ask not why! but trust - ing still,
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25 - Almost Persuaded.

2P B | P. P. BLiss.
M ]l[elody m Qd Tenor. |
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1. “*Al - most per-sua.d- ed,”” Now to be -lieve, °‘‘Al -most per-suad-ed,’’
2. ‘‘Al - most per-suad- ed,” Come,come to - day ‘Al - most per-suad- d A
3. ‘“Al - most per-suad- ed,”’ Har -vest 1s past; “Al most per-suad- d i
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir - it,
Turn not a - way; Je - sus In-vites you here, An - gels are

Doom comes at last! ‘Al - most’’ can-not a -vail; ‘‘Al - most’? is
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20 Thy way, Some more con - ve-nient day On Thee I’ll call.”
ling- ’ring near,Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear: O  wand’rer, come!
but to faill Sad, sad that bit - ter wail, ‘‘Al - most, but lost!”
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26 I Can Tell Jesus.

E1ZABETH MILLER. D. B. TOWNER.
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. I can tell it all to Je - sus, All the tri-als of the
I can tell 1t all to Je - sus, Ev-’ry sor-row, ev-’ry
I

can tell 1t all to Je - sus, And it brings my heart re -
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day; All the heart-aches and the bur - dens That o’er- take me
care; For He hears me and He bids me Leave my bur - den

lease; Aft- er ev - ’ry storm-y con - flict Comes a calm of
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on  the way. ) Oh, what c - fort it brings! 0
with Him there. } i ) g e my
sweet-est peace. Oh, what com - fort it brmgsl
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heart, how it sings! For my sor -~ row takes
0 my heart, how it sings! For my sor -
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wings......... ... When I car -ry my bur-den to Je - sus.
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27 Some Time We'll Understand.

MAXWELL N. CORNELIUS. JAMES MCGRANAHAN,
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1. Not now, but in the com-ing years, It may be in the bet-ter land,
2. We’ll catch the brok-en threads a-gain, And fin - ish what we here be - gan;
3. We’ll know why clouds instead of sun  Were o - ver many a cherished plan;
4. Why what we long for most of all E - ludes so oft our eag-er hand;
s 0. God knows the way,He holds the key, He guides uswith un-err-ing hand;
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We’ll read the mean-ing of our tears, And there, sometime we’ll understand.
Heav'n will the mys-ter -ies ex-plain, And then,ah,then,we’ll un-der- stand.
Why song has ceased when scarce be-gun—’Tis there,some time,we’ll understand.
| Why hopes are crushed and castles fall, Up there,some time,we’ll understand.
Some time with tear-less eyes we’ll see; Yes, there, up there, we’ll understand.
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Then trust in God thro’ all thy days; Fear not,ior He doth hold thy hand;
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Tho’ dark thy way,still sing and praise, Some time,some time,we’ll understand
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COpyrlght, 1891, by James MeGranahan. Renewal. Charles M, Alexander, owner.
Arr. Copyright, 1912, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured.
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28 Arise | Quickly Arise!

N. B. S. Arr. by N. B. SARGENT.
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. - gel came to Pe - ter one night, As he :
2. The chains fell off a8 quick~1ly he rose The
3. The 1 - ron gate swung o - pen that night, And
4. The an =~ gel comes  to you oft - en-times, Your |
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slept m the pris - on drear; ‘‘A - rlse up quick - ly! ’? were
sum = mons to 0 = bey, And wond - ’ring, tremb-ling, he
Pe - ter went bold - ly through Now lis - ten, friend, what -
coun =- sel = or and guide; Oh, hear his voice, and
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words that fell On the start - led pris - ’ner’s ear.
fol - lowed on, As the an -~ gel led the way.
ev - er your chain, Thereis free-dom this night for you.
- fol - low him, And the gate wil o - pen wide.
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A - rise! quickly a - risel Ye pris’ners in bondage to sin, There’s a
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life that is bet-ter than this for you, And now is the time to be - gin.
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29 - T Want lVIy Life to Tell,

[ MRs. FRANK A. BRECK. E. S. LORIENZ.
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1. A - mid life’s bus - y, hurrylngthrong,The gay,thesad,the weak,thestrong,
T 9.1 want to be 2 bea -conlight To cheer way-far-ers in their night,
| 3. I want my life with Je - sus hid, That I may do as He shall bid;
) 4, To wealth and fame I would not climb, But I would know God’s peace subhme,
: et B e
Sa gquh 5 3:;'!”__:&';_]
9- f ! :' 4 W ! e
| A R
NP h @ Te @ [:[ o [P .  — o 9 -0
N D-H—9 = 5 & B — -0 @ -9 o
. % N i —-1-—
- v W — E
| While I am trav-el -ing a -long, I want my life to tell for Je - sus.
And help them on their way a-right; I want my life to tell for Je - sus,
_ ! I want to love as Je =~ sus did; I want my life to tell for Je - sus.
| And ev - 'ry-where and all the time, I want my life to tell for Je - sus.
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I want my i ~ to tell for Je - sus! I want my
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| Ble i e - to tell for Je =- sus! That ev-’ry-where I go
| * I want my life N N
N N N ] | J P J\ P N !
- : - 9 o | N @ | @ R
@‘tf« ~ 0 - "] g 9 | i : ] i
5_2«’ ﬁ : E v *. { SR A A
j U —— y—y L= L
| N
| - o—0 J\ & e
3 | o 0. o o |0 2 @0 0ryg _ 9 | ~
NP — | ——— - EP - £_2 - 9 .p———ﬂ—l—q = o H
| GEESRE SRR RISl S s =
Men may His goodness know, I want my life to tell for Je - sus!
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30 Sound the Word |

EL Nj}‘HAN. F. KUCKEN.
{aestoso.
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1. Sound the word, gird on the sword, Let the trum - pet call be

2. Tar = ry not, the hour 1s late, Lol He calls, we must not

3. Look to Him who goes  be - fore, Christ, the might -y  eon - quer -
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heard! Thro’ the world the “ti - dings ring,......... Tell the 1
wait; To the fields while yet ’tis day,......... Har-vest 1
or! Face the foe, no dan - ger flee,......... Nev - er =
1. Thro’ the wlorld.......-.....i. the tli - dings ring,........ |
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sto = ry of the Kingl! Tell
: the old, old pre - cious sto - ry
waits,the call o - beyl} © ’
can we vanquished bel Tell the old,..ic-icaneeens old pre - cious sto - ry, :1
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Spread a- broad His won - drous fame; Let us live for Christ and 1
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glo - ry, and ex -alt His might-y name; Let us
His might-y name;
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Sound the Word !
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live for Chrlst and glo - ry, And ex - alt His mlght y name!
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_ 31 Father of Eternal Gracel
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= MONTGOMERY. MOZART, arr.
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| 1. Fa - therof e - ter nal grace' Glo - ri-fy Thy-self in me;
T 2. Hap - py on - ly in Thy love, Poor, un-friend-ed, or un- knoyvn
ﬂ 3. Hum- ble, ho - ly, all - re- signed To Thy will; ——Thy will be done!

; 4, Count-ing gain and glo - ry loss, May I tread the path He trod;
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= Meek -ly beam-ing in my face, May the world Thine im - age see!
Fix my tho’ts on things a- bove, Stay my heart on Thee a - lone.

Give me, Lord, the per-fect mind Of Thy well-be - lov- ed  Son.
Die with Je - sus on the cross, Rise with Thine,to Thee, my God.
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_j | Meek -ly beaming in my face, May the world Thineim - age seel
— | Fix my tho’ts on things a- bove, Stay  my heart on Thee a - lone,
Give me, Lord, the per- fect mind Of Thy well-be -lov - ed Son.

Die with Je-sus on the cross, Rise with Thine,to Thee, my God.
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32 Rock of Ages.

Slow and ea:presswe hide....eeueens ny - self in

FR. ARBT.
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1. Rock of ges,cleft for me! Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Shouldmytears for-ev - er flow, Should my zealno lan = guor know,
3. While 1 draw this fleeting breath,When mine eyelids close  in death,
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy side a heal - ing flood,

All for smn could not a - tone:' Thou must save,and Thou a - lone;
When I rise to worlds un - known, See Thee on Thy judg-ment throne—
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Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee'Rock
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Be of sin the doub le cure: Save f10m wrath and make me pure. Rock
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In my hand no price I bring; Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling. Rock
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33 1 Secret Prayer.,

D. B. TOWNER.

B |

Andante.
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1. Go when the morn-ing shin - eth, Go when the moon is bright;
2. Think then of all who love thee, All  who are loved by thee;
3. Or, if ’tis e’er ' de - nied thee In sol - 1-tude to pray;
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Go  when the eve de - clin - eth, Go in the hush of night;
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, If an - y such there be;
Should ho - ly tho’ts come o’er thee, When friends are round thy way;
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Go with an hum - ble feel - ing; Put earth-ly tho’ts a - way,
Then for thy-self in meek - ness, Hum-bly a bless -ing claim,
E’en then the si - lent breath - ing, Thy spir -it lifts a = bove,
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And to the Mas - ter kneel -ing, Do  thou In se - cret pray.
Blend - ing witheach pe = ti - tion Thy great Re-deem-er’s name.

Will reach His throne of glo - ry, Where dwells e - ter - nal love.
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34 Ashamed of Jesus. |

JOSEPH (GRIGG. D. B. TOWNER,
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1. Je - sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor-tal man ashamed of Thee,
2. A-shamed of Je-sus! soon-er far Let eve-ning blush to own a star:
3. A-shamed of Je-sus! yes, I may WhenI’ve no guilt to wash a - way,
4, Till then,nor is my boasting vain, Till then, I boast a Saviour slain,
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Ashamed of Thee,whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless
He sheds the beams of light di - vine O’er this be-night-ed soul of
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, No fear to quell,no soul to
And oh, may this my glo-ry be, That Christ is not ashamed of me.
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A-shamed of Je - sus! that dear- est Friend,
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On whom my hopes of heav’n de-pend
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On whom my hopes....cccceeuvenenn. of heav’n de - pend,........... reitie {f
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Ashamed of Jesus.
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No, when 1 blush, be this my shame,
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blush. A artanies ...« be this my shame,........... Birs)
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That I  no more re- vere His name.
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That 1 N0 0T s iassdesssssomnss re-vere HIS name......cc....e.....

35 Home to Their Rest.
A%ON. . | : S. H. FRENCH,
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1. Gath-er the cher-ished ones Home to their rest, Strew the pale
2. Weep for the cher-ished ones, Hal - low with tears Graves which the
3. Je - sus our cher-ished ones Wel-comes on high, With Him for -
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ros - e O - ver the breast; Like them 1n beau - ty
love of Lost ones en - dears; Trust to their pil - low

ev = er,—No more to die: May we, dear Fa - ther,
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Flow-ers de - cay, When the heart’s earth- ly joy Pass-eth a wa
Gen - tly the dead; An - gels from heav - en will Watch o’er their bed

When life 1s o’er Meet them in glo - ry, to Partnev - er - more.
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36 Tell Jesus.

ANON., EDWARD M. FULLER.
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1. When thou wak-est in the morning, Ere thou tread the un - tried way
2. In the calm of sweet com-mun-ion Let thy dai-ly work be done,

¥ 3. Then as hour by hour glides by thee, Thou w1lt bless-ed guid-ance know,
| 4. And 1if wea -rl~-nesscreep o’er thee As the day draws to a close,
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Of the lot that lies be-fore thee Thro’ the com-ing bus - y day,
In the peace of soul out-pour-ing Care be ban-ished pa-tlence won;
Thine own bur-dens be - ing lightened, Thou canst bear an - oth - er’s woe,
Or if sud-den fierce temp-ta- tion Bring thee face to face with foes,
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Wheth-er sunbeams prom - ise brightness, Whether dim fore- bod - ings fall,
And if earth with its  enchantments Seeks thy spir-it to  en-thrall,
Thou canst help the weak ones on- ward, Thou canst raise up those that fall;
In thy weak-ness, in  thy per - i, Raise to heav’n a trust - ful call;
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Be thy dawn-ing glad or gloom-y, Go to Je -sus—tell Him alll
Ere thou lis - ten, ere thou an-swer, Go to Je-sus—tell Him alll

But re - mem-ber, ‘while thou serv- -est, Still tell Je - sus—tell Him alll
Strength and calm for ey - ry tri - al  Come in tell -ing Je - sus alll

()

SEES T —ESEE=====
v

Copyright, 1902, by D. B. Towner. Charles M, Alexander, owner.
38

e "



=

—

37 Soldiers of Christ, Arise!

ALBERT SIMPSON REITZ. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, a - rise, See how the foe stands in
2. Sol - diers of Christ, why will you wait? See how the en - e - my

3. Sol - diers of Chrlst the night draws near, Soon will the dark - en - ing
N
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strong ar - ray; Dark are the sin- clouds in  _the skies,
wax = es strong; Sub - tle and swift and full of  hate,
day be done; Soon will themight - y King ap - pear,
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Dark are the deeds of this e - il day. Sa - tan 18 do - ing his
Bind - ing His cap - tives a-mid the throng. Rise in your cour-age and
Rise, for the vic - to - ry shall be won. On to the task and His
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best to win, Driv - ing the de -mons of hell and sin;
smite the foe, Your great Com-mand-er now bids you  go;

| word ful - fill, On to the task, ’tis the Mas - ter’s will.
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Sol-diers of Christ,a - rise, a -rise, Of - fer your liv - mg sac = ri- ficel
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38 Angels of Jesus.

FREDERICK W. FABER. | IRA B. WILSON.
Solo or Unison
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1. Hark! hark, my soull An - gel-ic songs are swell -ing  O’er earth’s green
2. Far, far a-way, Ilike bells at evening peal - ing, The voice of
3. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing-ing, ‘‘Come, wea-ry

4. An - gels sing on, your faithful watches keep -ing,  Sing  us sweet
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fields and o-cean’s wave-beat shore, How sweet the truth those
Je =  sussoundso’er land and sea; And la - den souls by
souls, for Je - sus bids you come’’; And thro’ the dark its
frag - . ments of the songs a - bove; Till morn-ing’s joy shall
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blessed strains are tell-ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more,
thousands meekly stealing, Kind Shepherd,turn their weary stepsto Thee.
ech-oes sweet-ly ring-ing, The mu-sic of the gos-pel leads us home,
end the night of weep-ing, And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love,
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An - gels of Je - sus, An - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel - come the
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pil-grims of the night; An - gels of Je - sus, An - gels of
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Angels of

Jesus.
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lijht, Si|ng-; ing to vjel - come the pil-grims of the night.
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39 Help Me to Be Holy.

A. J. GorDON, D. D. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Help me to be ho - ly, O Fa- ther of light;
2. Help me to be ho = ly, O Sav-iour di = vine;
3. Help mf to be - ho - ly, O Spir-i1t di - vine;
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Guilt - bur-dened and Iow - ly, 1 bow in Thy sight,

Why con-quer so slow - ly  This na-ture of  mine?

Come, sanc=-ti - fy whol - ly This tem-ple of ’ Thine;
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How - shall a stained con - science Dare gaze on Thy face;

Stamp deep -ly Thy like - ness Where Sa-tan’s hath been;

Now cast out each 1 - dol, Here set up Thy throne;
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E’en thonghin Thy pres - ence Thou grant me a  place?

Sub - due with Thy bright - ness My dark-ness and  sin.

Reign, reign,with-out 1 = Val Su - preme and a - lone.
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40 | Looking This Way.

J. W. V., J. W. VAN DEVENTER.
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1. O - ver the riv -er fa-ces I see, Fair as the morn -ing,
2. Fa - ther and moth -er, safe in the vale, Watch for the boat- man,
3. Broth-er and sis - ter, cone to that clime Wait for the oth - ers,
4. Sweet lit- tle dar - ling, light of the home,Look-ing for some - one
5. Je - sus the Sav- iour, brlght Morning Star, "Look- ing for lost ones
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look-ing for me; Free from their sor - row, grief,and de - spair,

walt for the sall, Bear -ing the loved ones o - ver the tide,
com- ing some time; Safe with the an - gels, whit-er than snow,
beck- on - ing ‘‘Come!’’ Bright as a sun - beam, pure as the dew,
stray-ilng a - far, Hear the glad mes-sage —why will you roam?
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Wait - ing and watch- ing  pa- tient- ly there.

In - to the har - bor near to their side.

Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low, Look-ing this way, yes,
Anx - ijous -ly look - ing, moth-er for you.

Je - sus 18 call - ing: *‘Sin- ner, come home! ”’
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look-ing this way, Liovedones are waiting, Looking this way; Fair as the
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Looking This Way.
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morn-ing,bright as the day, Dearonesin glo - ry look-ing this way
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41 Heaven is My Home.

J. R. TAYLOR. |
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1. ’m but a stran -ger here, Heav’n 18 my home; Earth 1Is
2. What tho’ the tem - pest rage? Heav’n 18 my home, Short 18 my

D. 'B. TOWNER.

fw e

3. There atﬂmy Sav-iour’s side, Heav’n i8 my home; I shall be
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des - ert drear, Heav’nis my home. Dan - gerand sor-row stand

pil - grim-age, Heav’'nis my home. Time’s threat’ning win- try blast
glo - ri- fied, Heav nis my home. There are the good and blest,
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I Round me on ev -’ry hand,Heav’nis my fa-ther-land,Heav’nis my
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Soon will be o - ver-past, I shall reach home at last, 'Heav’n IS my
Those I love most and best, There, too, I soon shall rest Heav’nis my
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Heav’n 18 my fa - ther-land, Heav nis my home.
I shall reach home at last, Heav’nis my home.
There, too, I soon shall rest, Heav’nis my home.
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42 That Beautiful Land.

F. A. F. WHITE. | MARK M. JONES.
May be sung as a duet by 1st and 2d tenors.
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1. I~ have heard of a land On a far a-way strand, In the

2. There are ev - er - green trees That bend low iIn the bleeze And their
3. There’s a home in that land At the Fa-ther’sright hand; There are
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Bi - ble the sto-ry is told, Where cares nev - er come,
fruit-age is bright-er than gold; There are harps for our hands
mansions whose joys are wun - told, And per-en - ni - al spring,
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Nev - er dark- ness nor gloom, And noth-ing shall ev - er grow old.
In that fair - est of lands, And noth-ing shall ev - er grow old.
Where the birds ev - er sing, And noth-ing shall ev -er grow old.
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In that beau - ti - ful land On the far a - way strand, No
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storms with their blastsev - er frown; The streets,I am told, Are
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That Beautiful Land.
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\ 2. When gloom in- creas-eth day by day,
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paved with pure gold, And the sun 1t shall nev - er
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43 Trust,
J.H. B EDWARD M. FULLER.
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1. Some-times a-long our jour - ney here, Our Fa - ther’s voice we

Our souls wun- lit by
3. Yes, trust in ev-’ry hour of need; In bond - age trust, we
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scarce can hear; It

seems that clouds His face do mask:‘‘What shall we

do?’’ we trembling ask— Just sim-ply trust,
can-not love His Word, Then we should trust,
ev - 'ry heav-y gate,

It

we will trust,

heav’n-ly ray, When sweet com-mun-ion with the Lord Has ceased, we

shall be freed;.He makes the crook-ed plac - es straight,And o - pens
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Just sim-ply trust.
Then we should trust.

If we will trust.
sim-ply trust, sim-ply trust,
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44 The Better Land.

Arr. by GURDON ROBINS. D. B. TOWNER.
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2.
3.
4. There sweepsno des - o - lat-ing wind A - cross the calm, se-rene a-bode:

There 1s a land mine eyes haveseen In vis-ions of en-rapt-ured tho’t,
A land up - on whose bliss-ful shore There rests no shad-ow,falls no stain;
Its skies are not like earth-ly skies, With varying hues of shade and light;
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So bright that all which spreads between Is with its ra-diant glo- ries fraught,
There those who meet shall part no more, And those long parted meet a - gain.
It hath no need of suns to rise To dis~- si- pate the gloom of night.
The wand’rer .there a home may find With-in the Par - a - dise of God.
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O land of Ilove,......... - of joy and light,.........
O land of Ilove, of joy and light,
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Thy glo-ries gid......... earth’s dark-est  night;............
Thy glo-ries gild earth’s dark-est night;
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Thy tran-quil  shores...... we too shall see,.........
Thy tran-quil shores we too shall see,
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The Better Land.

Copyright, 1893, by J. H. Rosecrans. Used by pcr.
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When day shall break,...... and shad -ows flee.
When day shall break,
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45 Speed It On
JESSIE H. BROWN, J. H ROSECRANS.
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1. Sp eed 1t—speed the Gos— el calll Speed 1t on! Speed it  on!
2. Speed it—speed the pre-cious hope!  Speed it on! Speed it on!
3. Speed 1t—speed the joy- ful day! Speedi1t on! Speedit on!
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- Tell the glad good news te all: Speed 1t on! Speed it on!
To  the souls that blind -ly grope, Speed it on! Speed it on!
When our King the world shall sway— Speed it on! Speed it on!
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Till  the drear-y lives shall be Thrilled with sud-den ec - sta - cy,
Till  the clouds shall lift - ed be, And the tear-dimmed eyes shall see
When Pis cross the sign shall be  Of a world-wide vic - to - ry,
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And the world keep Ju-bi - lee— Speed it on! Speed 1t on!
| Vis -ions of e - ter-ni - ty— Speed 1t on! Speed it on!
f And man-kind at last be free— Speed it on! Speed it on!
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Gathering Home.

MARY LESLIE. W. A. OGDEN.

Solo. ‘K N Quartet. \
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1. They’re gath’ring homeward from ev-"ry land, One by one! one by one!
2. We  too must come to the riv - er-side, One by one! one by one!
3. Je - sus, Re-deem-er, we look to Thee, One by one! one by one!
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As their wea - ry {feet touch the shin -ing strand,Yes, one by one!
one!
one!
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We are near-er its wa-ters each e - ven-tide, Yes, one by
We lift up our - voic - es trembling -ly, Yes, one by
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Duet or Quartet.
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They rest with the Sav-iour,they wait their crown, Their trav - el-stained
We can hear the noise of the dash-ing stream,Oft now and a -
The waves of the riv- er are dark and cold, But we know the
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gar - ments are all laid down; They wait the white rai-ment the
gain, thro’ our life’s deep dream; Some-times the dark floods all the
place where our feet may hold; O Thou who didst pass thro’ the
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Lord shall pre-pare For all who the glo - ry with Him shall share.
banks o - ver-flow, Some - times in rip - ples and small waves go.
deep-est mid-night, Now guide us, and send us the staff and light.
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Gathering Home.
REFRAIN.
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Gath’ring home! gath-’ring home! Ford-ing the riv-er one by one!
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Gath -’ring home! gath -’ring home! Yes, one by  one!
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47 Come, Ye Disconsolate.

THOS. MOORE, and THoS8. HASTINGS, SAMUEL WERRE.
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1. Come, ye dis- con - 8o -late, wher-e’er ye lan - guish; Come to the
2. Joy of the des- o-late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the
3. Here see the Bread of life, see @ wa-ters flow - ing Forth from the
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mer - cy- seat, fer - vent -ly kneel: Here bring your wound-ed hearts,

pen - 1- tent fade - less and pure; Here speaks the Com - fort-er,
throne of God pure from a - bove; Come to the feast of love
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here tell your an - guish; Earth has no sor-row that heav’n cannot heal.
ten - der-ly say - Ing, ‘‘Earth hasno sor-row that heav’n cannot cure,’’

come, ev-er know - ing, Earthhasno or row but heav’n can re-move.

TTe™

o —— ﬁii‘%
tt - i: l‘

[

—
T®

~|
‘L’“?M—Fﬁ iy
S e 03&—9——?;‘ = an e H
i: 'rr | B —zZ & &




s d B = —— = —— e bk s

48 Ever the Same.

JurLiA H. JOHNSTON. R 3 d HArRRY DixoN LOES.
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1. Je - sus, Re-deem - er, mar-vel-ous Name, Liv-ing and lov - ing,
2. God of cre-a- tion, Rul -er on high, Sav-iour of sin - ners,
3. As In past a - ges, so to the end, ‘‘Faithful that prom-ised,’’
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ev-er the same; Wondrousin work-ing, strong to de - fend, All thro’ the
yet He is nigh; Oncehath He spo- ken, ‘‘Thisis My Name,I am Je-
He will be - friend; When we be- hold Him, blest be His Name, We will see
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ho - vah,’’ ev-er the same.

a - ges, Saviour and Friend. ) Changeless forev - er, / fail-ing us
Je - sus, ev-er the same.

Changeless forev - er,
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nev - - er, Prom-is - es spo - - ken, Ev-er un-
fail-ing us nev - er. Prom-1s - es spo - ken,
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bro - - Ken, Praise the de - fend - - er, lov-ing and
ev - er un - bro - ken, Praise the de-fend - er,
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Ever the Same.
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ten - der, Ev-er the same,......... for - ev - er the same.
loving and ten - der, Ev - er the same, |
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49 Beneath the Cross of Jesus.
ELIZABETH C. CLEPHANE. . C. MAKER.
ﬂ[e[ody wn 2d Tenor. Arr. by D. B. T.
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(¥ Be neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand,
2. Up -on that cross of Je - sus, Mine eye at times can see

3. I take, O Cross, thy shad - ow For my a - bid - ing place;
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The shad - ow of a might - y Rock With -in a wea - ry land;

The ver - y dy- ing form of One Who sui-fered there for me:
ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun -shine of His face;
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A home with-in the wil - der -ness, A rest up-on the way,
And from my smit - ten heart with tears Two won -ders I con- fess:
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss;
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From the burn-ing of the noon-tide heat,Andthe bur-den of the day.
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