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Joesus Is Coming, Hallelujah!

Thoro Harris. Copyright, 1016, by Thoro Harris. Geo. F. yoot.
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1. We have heard the glo - rious news of our re - turn - ing Lord;

2. We have seen the signs ful - fill - ing ev - ry = pass - ing year,
3. Let us bear the joy - ful news oer o - cean’s surg - Ing main,

1

: c 4. Speed, O speed Thee on Thy way, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace!
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1. Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah! Now on all the earth a-broad the
2. Je -sus is com-ing, bal - le - lu - jah ! Tho’ the hearts of sin - ful men are
| 3.Je-sus is com-ing, hal-le - lu - jah ! That the might-y King of kings 1s
‘ i 4.Je-sus 18 com—mg, hal - le - lu - jah !When the gold - en morn shall break that
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1. lat - ter rain is poured; Je - sSus 18 com—-mg, hal - le - lu - jah!
2. fail - ing them for fear, Je -sus is ocom-ing. hal -le - lu - jah!
3. com-ing back a - gain, Je -sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah!
| 4. brings from death re - lease, Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - Jah'
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D. 8.—sing the glad re - frain, Je-sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah!
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The Sav-ior 18 i com - ing, is com - mgb '; gain, Com - ing
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The Spirit Beareth Witness.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris,
Rom, 8: 16, 17. ; Thoro Harrls.

1. How wondrous 18 His grace and con-de-scen-sion Who left the Father’s
2. There’snothingin this world should ever please us But ser- vice for our
3. O soul, why not be-lieve the gos-pel sto - ry, And find a-mong His
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" home of love and light, And gave Hie spot-less life for our re-

bless-ed Lord and King, To con - se -crate our lives un -to our
child-rendear a place?  The ver - y King of kings, the Lord of
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demption, That we to be God’s sons might claim the right!
Je - sus, And glad-ly yield the 8av -ior ev - ’ry- thing,
glo - ry, Now of - fers you the rich-es of His grace.
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The Spirit beareth witness That we are the children of the Lord, And heirs of
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Pass the News Along,

JAMES ROWE, WM, EpiE MARKS.
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N 1 1. Je - sus waits to par-don sin, Pass the news a-long; All may now for-
i 9 From hishome a-bovehecame, Pass the news a-long; To re-deem from

' o 3. He a - lone can set us fre?, Pass the news a-long; He a - lone our
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give - ness win, Pass the news a-long; If no more we wish to stray,And will
sin and shame, Pass the news a-long; Long he sought on shore and wave,Sinful
guide can be, Pass the news a-long; Soulsin sor-row or disgrace, Men of
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l | ' g0 to him to-day, He will wash our sins a-way; Pass the news a-long.
. : ; souls to¢ win and save, Then his precious life he gave; Pass the news a-long.

ev-"ry tribe and race, All may win his matchless orace,Pass the news a-long.
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l J o ban - ish ev-ry pain, Full sal - va-tion all may gain; Pass the news a-long.
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Pass the bless = « ednews a = long, Speed it thro’........

Pass the blessed news along, O speed it thro’ $he anxious throng, Pass the blessed news a-long,
. o A g PP

AR e ke el o Ak
sl 7o R e ola-p o py
T _:—’E EE R -t

v ¥

'
-— ,
ot

D.S.

_h e

L s

the anx-ious throng; None will go to him 1n vain, He can

0. speed it thro’_the anx-ious throngs:
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Copyright, 1919, by Thoro Harris.




The Meeting in the Air.

, ﬁ = = g
_d_

There 18 soon to be a meet-ing With our Sav-ior in the air,

Ho 18 com-ing back to meet us With a host of an- gels fair,

O what joy to see them com- 1ng ‘To the meet-ing in the air! ™ =

Still they gath-er, see them com-ing From the mis-sion fields a - far;
See St. Paul, the great a-pos-tle, In His robes made white and fair:

Are you read-y for the meet.ing With our Sav-ior in the air?

{ There i1s Mo - ses from Mount Nebo There 18 Dan- 1el irorn the cave:
% He

I8 COom - Ing s0on, my broth-er With a host of an - gels fair,
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For he’s gome to realms of glo-ry There our man-sions to pre-pare: }

And there’s sure to be some shouting Omit

They are march-ing in the fore-front, While the hosts their banners wave:
There is sure to be some shouting Omit

With the pil-grims from all na-tions, And the mar-tyrs in the war: %

| am sure there’ll be some shoutmg Omat

If  you love the Lord’s ap-pear-ing You will be no stran-ger there;
And I’m sure there’ll be some shouting Omit
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When we all meet there.

When they all meet there. When we all meet there, At the meeting in the air,
When they all meet there.

When we all meet there.

Copyright, 1906, by 1. G. Martin, Los Angeles, Cal.



COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS.
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His Face Will Qutshine Them All.

Thoro Harris.
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! 1. Thereare fac = &s dear that I hold in mem-’ry, Tho’ I lost them long a-
| 2. There were voic-es sweet o-ver Bethl’hem sing-ing When the Sav-ior Christ was
ex-tend-ed When I seem to miss my

a-round me,Golden gleams o’er land and

1 3. Thereare friend-ly hands un-to me
| 4, There are wondrous scenes ly-ing all

fair-est face 1 know.
in that ho -ly morn., His face will outshine them all,

on to realms of day.
glo-ry that will bel

go; (so long a-go,) But the face of One ‘‘al-to-geth-er love-ly,”” Is the
born; (our Lord waa born:) And the gold-enharps of the an-gels ring-ing, Ushered

way; (to miss my way:) But the pierc-ed hand of the Man of Cal-v’ry Leadeth
sea; (o'er land and sea;) But when Je-sus comes in the clouds of heav-en, O what

al-1le - lu-fa!

S RIS 5 £ A 453
__‘_.!_;__.__ é:_ﬁ_:;_g

v ¢ |
His face will




Gome and Dine.

John 21: 12.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY S. H. ROLTON.
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORQO HARRIS,

C.B. W,
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v JJe-sus has a ta - ble spread Where the saints of God are fed,
| ° | With Hisman - na He doth feed And sup - plies our ev-’ry need:
The dis = ci - plescame to land, Thus o - bey-ing Christ’s command,
| ° | Therethey found their hearts’ de - sire, Bread and fish up-on' the fire;
' Soon the Lamb will take His bride To be ev « er at His side,

" L O, "twill be a glo=-rious sight, All the saints in spot-less white;
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1 He in - vites Hischos-en peo-ple “Come and dine;”
O, ’tis sweet to sup with Je-sus all the time!
i 2 For the Mas-ter called to them, “Now come anddine:”
Thus He sat = 1s-fies the hun.gry ev-’ry time,

| 3 All the host of heav-en will as -sem-bled be;
And with Je = sus they will
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“Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine;” Youmay feast at
O ccme and dine;
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Je-sus’ ta=-ble all the time;
O come and dine,
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tude, Turned the wa - ter in- to wine,To the hungry calleth now,*‘Come and dine.’?
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7 Pressing On.

T. H, COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY S. H. BOLTGN, Thoro Harris,
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1. I praise the Lord that a Sav - ior came I'c bear my load of re-
2. When lost in darkness and doom’d to die, The Sav - lor heard my de-
3. Some-times my foes in their fu-ry rise -To hold me back from the
4. His love will make ev-’ry sin - ner whole That yields his life to the
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proach and shame:All glo-ry be to His ho -ly name! Shouting hal-le-
spair - ing cry, His love my spir - it did sat-is - fy; Shouting hal-le-
heav’n-ly prize;; I look by faith far be-yond the skies: Shouting hal-le-
Lord’s con-trol, And fill with rap-ture each long-ing soul: Shouting hal- le-
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u-jah, I’m press-ing on. I am press-ing on, Wlth a joy-iual song,
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To the heights of Ca-naan I'm press-ing on; I am press-ing on
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with the ran-somed throng, Glo-ry, hal-le - lu - jah! I’m press-ing on.
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| Deep-(-;r deep - er in the love of Je-sus Dai- ly let me go;
2. Deep-er, deep - er! bless - ed Ho -1y Spir-it, Takeme deep-er still,
3 Deep-er,deep - erl tho’ it cost hard tri - als, Deep - er let me go’

4. Deep-er,high - er, ev-’ry day in Je-sus, Till all con-flict past,
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High - er, high - er in theschool of wis-dom, More of grace to know.
Till my life is whol-1ly lost in Je-sus, Andhis per -fect will,

« Root-ed In the ho - ly love of Je - sus, Let me fruit - ful grow
" Finds me conqu’ror, and In his ownim - age Per - fect-ed at last,
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er ev-ry day,..........
high - er ev- ’ry day, high - er ev- "1y
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............ In thy pre - cious, ho - ly word.
wls - er bless = ed Lord.
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1900, by C. P. Jones. Used by per. ‘ |
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Christ is Coming. ‘
W. M. Rev. 22: 20. | W. MACOMBERY,by per.
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1. In the glow of ear ly morn-ing, In the sol- emn hush of night;
2. Oft me - thinks I hear His foot-steps, Steal-ing down the paths of time;
3. Long we’ve wait-ed, blest Re-deem - er, Wait =ed for the first bright ray

__.___.

Down from heav-en’s 0 = pen por - tals, Steals a mes = sen-ger of light,
And the fu - ture dark with shad-ows, Brightens with this hope sub-lime,
Of the morn whensin_and sor - row At Thy pres-ence flee a- way,
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Whls-p ring sweet = ly to my spir = it While the hosts of heav - en sing;

Sound the soul = in- spir - ing an-them; An - gel hosts, your harps at-tune;

But our vig- ils near-ly o=~ ver; Hope of heav’n, oh, priceless boon' -
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This the won-drous thrill-ing sto ~ry: Christ is com-ing— Christ the King,
Earth’slong night is al - most o = ver, Christ is com-ing— Com - ing soon.
In the 5_35'3 the glow ap - pear-mg, Christ is com-ing— Com - ing soon.
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This the won-drous thrilling sto = ry— Christ 1is com - mg—Chnat the King,
Earth’s longnight is al-most o = ver, Christ is com - ing—Com - ing soon,

In the east the glow ap = pear-ing, Christ is com = ing—Com - ing soon.
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10 Jesus Will Be There.

B P G. Owned b" Winsett and Grice, s. P . GRICE: H&L R- EI Wt
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1 {Whlle in the sea of life, Among the sin and strife, I have no need of fear,
When men shall all forsake, The tempter e’er me take, My faith he cannot shake,
I'm glad He now doth plead For me doth intercede, A friend in time of need,
This makes & hap-py soul, When Jesus doth control, And we Hig love behold,
{ When work on earth is done, And I my crown have won, I'll then ghine as the sun,
How hap - py then I'll be, When I my Saviour see, 9} sing e-ter-nal - ly,

{ When in that happy home Then I no more shall roam, I'll bow before the throne,
4 sing His praises o'er, His name I will adore, And love Him more and more,
O sin-ner, come just now And un-to Je-sus bow, And pay up ev-'ry vow,

He'll cleanse your heart from sin, Impart new life within, And give His Spirit then,
Come, listen to the Lord, O-bey His Ho-ly Word, And pray with one accord,
We'll cross the heav'nly tlde, With angels by our side, And be the happy brlde,
? { Let’s heed His gentle call, And let the Lord be all, His Spirit then will fall,
He'll make your heart so llght Uphold you by His mlght And teach to do the right,
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For Je-sus will be there, Je-sus will be there. Je - sus will be there,
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Jo-sus will be there, In that land of pure de - light, Where there
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nev-er comes & night, For the Sav jour §s the light o - ver there. -
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Victory Thru the Blood.

Copyright, 1919, by Thoro Harris. | Thoro Harrls.
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1. There Is vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, O - ver all the mighty host of sin;
2. There is vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, A-lien armies in their wrath surround;
3. There {8 wic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, Ev-"ry heartache would the Sav-ior heal;
4. There is vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, All our pain and sickness to re - move;
0. There is = vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, E-ven death it-self at {ast shall flee;
6. There is vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, If you on-ly on His name be-lieve.
7. There is vic-t'ry thru the blood of Je-sus, Will you let Him save your guilty soul?

1. He who died and rose triumphant, frees us F'rom the foes that rage withont, within,
2. Yet the crimson tide 18 ef - fi-ca - cious To se-cure for us the vaatage ground.
3. But the fulness of His grace so precious, Can the Holy Ghost alone reveal.

4. From the curse our blessed Savior frees us: O the vast, unbounded wealth of love !
0. For the cross of Christ is ef-fi-ca-cious To destroy the last great en-e-my.

6. Have you tasted that the Lord is gracious? Ev-er-last-ing life you shall receive.
7. Full deliv’rance God the King decrees us Thru the blood that makes the wounded whole,
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Yes, there’s vic - t'ry, glo-rious vic - t'ry, Per-fect freedom from the
Vict'ry thru the blood!  vict'ry thru the blood! |
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tyrant’s fearful pow’r Thru th’a-ton - ing bloed of Je - sus, Ev'ry moment, ev-'ry hour.
ty - rant’s pow’rThrutheall prevaling
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12 Tell Me the Story of Jesus.

FANNY J CROSBY, JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Tell me thesto-ry of Je-sus, Write on my heart ev - ’ry word,

2. Fast-ing, a-lone in the des-ert, Tell of the daysthat He passed,
3. Tell of thecrosswhere they nailed Him Writh-ing in an - guish and pain;
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CH0.—Tell me the sto- ry of Je-sus, Write on my heart ey - 'ry word,

FINE.

Tell me the sto - ry most pre - cious, Sweet-est that ev - er was heard;
How for our sins He was tempt - ed, Yet was tri-um - phant at last:
Tell of the grave wheretheylaid Him, Tell how He liv-eth a - gain;
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Tell me thesto-ry most pre - cious, Sweet - est that ev - er was heard.

0

Tell how the an - gels,in cho-rus Sang as they wel-comed His birth,
Tell of theyearsof His la - bor, Tell of the sor-row He bore,
Love in thatsto-ry so ten- der, Clear-erthan ev - er I see;

g N Rl o) 2
~ el . k =_,, ,
¥ — G ...- E E - ﬂé%
¥ {'_ N [ ]

.:__\C.

ke :

rima
Jq:- o WeSRISSEREER
oy 7

\\ L

i

A

-

—I:__ |

Glo-ry to God in the high-est! Peaceand good ti-dings to earth.
He was de-spised and af - flict - ed, Home-less, re - ject-ed and poor.
Stay, let me ween while you whis - per, Love paid the ran-som for me.
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By per. Jno. R. Sweney,




ht 19256 Th H ]
T ke e oy T84 by THORO HARRIS

Hide You in the Blood

13
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Gaught Up.

T. H. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris,
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1. Tho we may not know the moment when our blessed Lord shall come To receive us to
2. There are times when we are call’d to wade thru wa-ters deep and wide, And the sorrows of ; |

3. Then e - ter-nal years in glo - ry with our Sav-ior we will spend O we long for that
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man-sions “o - ver thars,” Yet we know 'twillnot be long be-fore He takes His lov’d ones
Christ him-gelf to sbare We re-mem-ber He has promls’d to be ev-er at our

morn - ing bright snd fair! When the days of our so-journ-ing and our pil-grim-age shall il
- - " >~ '
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home, And we’re caught up to meet Him in the air.

side Till we're caught up to meet Him in the air. We’ll be canght up to meet Him in the
end, We 11 be caught up to meet Him in the air.
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alr, | We'll be caught up His blessedness to share; Ver-y
the am-bient air; for - ev-ermore to share;
|
1
|
soon He will come To take His people home (and we'il be) Caught up to meet Him in the air. gL
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Eternal Life.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris,

Thoro Harris.
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1.: Je - sus, who suffered on the cru - el tree, Je -sus, who died thy
2. Life ev - er-last-ing—O the price-less boon! l.ife now is of-fered
3. 0 wea-ryprod-i - gal, why long-er doubt? Who-ev - er com-eth

*15 —#‘La_ o PR el 5
| st 73 ,,__j:trit ::_—_'_'E QZE:: o R B T
| —— e == T’J_Ej:t
| gl Vit
I ORI WEEE . S S i T
L —— -—ij:j_:_;h:ﬂ———i # T o [ -
— o RN A WA s MY S R 8
*, B ————— S e o—c—

soul from sin to free, Now speaks in tender.tones of love to thee:
- thee by God’s ownSon, He who the vic- t'ry o-verdeath hath won:
\ He will not cast out; Je -sus is a - ble ev-ry foe to rout:
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O hear His earnest call. _ .
Why not aceeptit now? ‘“‘Ver-i - ly, ver -i- ly,” trust His holy word ;

Come while He waits to save. A,
NN

mog o
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At
hear thy gracious Lord:

¢« Whosoe’er be - liev-eth hath e - ter - nal life.”
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I Believe.

ArrT.by FM.G.and A.F.1. Bygsy.

I Mo el LN ,

4 3
i 1. When sor-row and storms are be-set - ting my track, And Sa - tan is
’; 2. How eas - y when sail -ing the sea in a calm, To trust in the
; 8. “Tll stand to the end,” I have heard peo - ple say, “I'll fight till I
| d. And oth-ers there are full of cour-age andzeal, Who go to the
; 8. Then let us re-mem-ber in run - ning this race, That faith is mot
o T2 ,

IR 0% & TUrZ,demns HOHA ¥ 57, |

' Y
whis-p'ring, ““Youw'd bet - ter turn back,” Howoft I have proved it, the’

etrength of Je - he-vah’s great arm; But some-how I find when the
die, and willne'er run a-way;” But when by temp-ta - tion so
bat - tle like war-riors of steel; But richt in  the heat of the

-, -

| feel - ing, and trust §s not trace; And when all a-round us seems®
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dark be theway, A lit - tle be-liev-ing drives elouds all a - way.
waves swamp the boat, It takes some be-liev-ing to keep things a-floak.
fierce - ly  as-sailed, They left off. be-liev-ing, and ter - ri- bly failed.
con - flict with sin, In-stead of be-liev-ing they faint and give imn.

dark as the night, We'll keep on be-liev-ing, and win in the fight.
p-* 9 9 -p- "

Lord, I believe, Lord, I believe! Savior, raise my faith in Thee, Till it can move a
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mountain; Lord, I believe, Lord, I believe! All my doubts are buried in the fountain.
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17 Jesus My All in All

C. P. J. Chas. P. Jones.
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1 {J e - sus my dSav-ior, I love aud a-dore Thee, Je-sus my all in al];}
" | Nothing on earth would I wor-ship be-fore Thee, [Omt STk
Precious Re-deem-er from sin and from sor-row, Je-sus my all in  all; }
" | Je-susthesame in the past and to- mor-row, [Omit . . . . . .
Je - sus who died for my sins, precious Master! Je-sus myall in  all;
" {Je-8us my com-fortin ev-’ry di-sas-ter, [Omit . . . . . }
ialo - sus my wis-dom and righteousness ev-er, Je-sus my all in  all; }

By permission,

neggeesus my hol - li-ness, fail-ing me nev - er, [Omit

; A.° .- -o-'-® . - -
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D. C.—Bow it would grieve Him if e’er I should leave Him, [Omit . . , .
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Je - susmyall in all. Je-sus my all in all, Je - sus my all in  all;
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18 Have Faith in God.
Mrs. L. M. Jacobs. Copyright, 1920, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. Have faith in God! the suu’s still shin-ing; Have faith in God what-e’er te - fall;
2. Have faith in God, O wea -ry pil-grim, Tho dim thy light and dark thy way:
3. The darksome clouds that round thee gather But hide His face who smiles on thee;
4. Yea, rest up - on His faith-ful prom-ise, O - bey His will, be - lieve His word:

o gy O @
—— | | e ®
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Have faith in God, and cease re-pin - ing—Thy Fa-ther watch-es o - ver all.
The fi-’ry pil - lar lead-eth on- ward Un- to the land of -end-less day.
Trust on, and cease from needless clam-or; And goon His glo - ry thou sghalt see.
Some day your grief will change to gladness; Then look a - bove and trust in God.
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Draw Me Nearer.
FANEY J. CROERY. Ww. H, Dom
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1. I am Thine O Lord, I have heard Thy vmce, And it
| & Con -se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lordy By the
i 3. Oh, the pure de - light of a sin - glo hour That be-
35 4. There are depths of love that can - not know Tlll |
Arey |

u-'ﬂ’..-

told Thy love to me; But 1 long to rise in the
powr of grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a
fore Thy throne I spend, When I kneel in prayr, and with
eross the nar - row ses, There are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee.
stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - er,
Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend. near - er, near-er,
may not reach, Till I rest in peace with Thee. X A
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Jesus is Goming Soon.

20

- Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Howard B. Smith.
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1. Let all the ran-som’d u-pite to sing  Prais-es to Je-sus our
2. Signs in the earth and the star = ry sky  Loud-ly pro-claim our re-
3. War and com-mo-tion in _ev - ’ry land Point to the end with un-

4, Sav~-ior, come qulck-ly! Th }_’ chil -dren pray; Bring res-ti - tu-tion, and
> o > o o> o

2 T % % r‘
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conqg - ‘ring King; Let all the joy-bells of heav-en ring:—
demp - tion nigh; Lift up “your head, and with fer - vor cry,
err - ing hand; Chris-tian, pre-pare in your lot to stand—
speed the day When want and sor - row shall pass a-way—
g 4o

Al oot ,_r -
Je-sus 15 com - ing  ing
Hal = le = ln =« jahl ) P )
; R A S S o .
y T, R ____-= s ——

Vl"-——‘

5 ——

00D, Je-sus 1s com = iIng §0OOD;.... %mg of tha
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na-tions, our glo-ri-ous Groom, @ Com - ing 800N, . ...
ing, com - ing, yes, Je-sus is com = ing, com - ing soon,
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21 I've Said An EGternal Yes.

Copyrighs, 1917, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harrls.
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1. 'Il‘he pur-pose of God let me ful - fil, 'Ilhe Fa-ther to glo -ri - fy;
2. To walk in His steps is best for me, Wher-e’er He may bid me go;
3. No morein my heart is care andstrife—I'veyielded it all to Him,
4. His precepts di-vine are my de - light; And, free from the car - nal mind:
0. How blestto en-joy this per - fect peace, To know I am “much forgiv'n;”
6. And so I would strive thru end - less days To please Him—I ask no more:
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1. My meat and my drink to do. His will, The flesh I wouldcru-eci - fy.....
2. O - bey-ing His word, His smile 1 = see—This lights up my path be - low.....
3. He gives me the more a - bun - dant life, My hopenev-er can growdim.....
4, I think on His law by day and night, And ful-ness of peace I find.. ...
5. Andnow e -ven here is spread the feast, The wine and the bread of heav’n.. ..
6. For this is the life of joy and praise, Toserve HimwhomI a - dore....
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I've said an e - ter-nal yes to God, I glad -1y His will o - bey;

He keeps me be-neath the cleansing flood—I'm whol-ly my Lord’s to - day.
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My Dearest Friend.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. There is one Friend ev - er near me, Whose love 1s con-stant to cheer me:
2. When-e’er I stumble  in blind-ness, He seeks the wand’rer in kind-ness:
3. His love my praise far ex - cell-ing, ' To you this sto-ry I'm tell - ing
4. O come and taste His sal - va-tion, How - ev - er Tow - ly your sta - tion;
o. My cup of joy would be sweet-er, My spir - it’s rap-ture com - plet - er,

e -
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1. He grows still near-er and dear-er Each step of my on-ward way.
2. His love my soul is o'er-flow-ing With ful - ness of joy to - day.
3. Of One who glad - ly would save you; Re - mem-ber, He died for you !
4. He’ll speak yoursins all for-giv- en Thru faith in His neal-ing blood.
. My heart would thrill with re-joic -ing If = you would ac - cept Him, too.
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But O ! if you on - ly knewHim, My Je- sus, S0 ° pre-cious,

meek and gracious, You

Bless-ed Je - sus,
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You'd sure - ly press.clos - er to Him, My Sav- lor. my dear - est Friend.
f would

.
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23 He Gometh!

COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY METROPOLITAN OHURCH ASSOCIATION.
Wm. T. Petiengiil.
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1. Je-sus is com-ing! go, her-ald the ti-dingsFar o = ver the
2. Lift up your heads and re - joice, O ye right-eous, Your per - fect re-
3. Come,.dear Lord Je-sus, Thy prom-ise ful -fill-ing; “Come quick -1yl” our
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land and the sea; Je-sus is com-ing to gath-er the ransomed, Re-
demptionis  nigh; Swift-ly the darkness of mid-night ap-proach-es, “He
soulscryto  Thee: = Long has the world been enthralled by the tempter, The
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| deemed by His death on the tree. An-gels at-tend-ing, the
| com-eth,” shall sound from the  sky. Leng has  the bat - tle been
curse is on land and on gea, Yet Thou shalt tri-umph, the
Pl l ey
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v
heav-ens descending—All lan-guage our joy will trans -cend, When we shall
waged against e - vil By suf - fer - ing saints here be = low. Je-sus is

na - tions sub-du~ing, The truth of the Word can-not  fail; = (God’s wondrous
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s
see Him, the King in His beau-ty, Our Bridegroom, Re-deem-er, and Friend.
com-ing to ban-ish our sor-row, And lead us where tearsnev-er  flow,
glo-ry, like o-cean’s deep billows,To earth’s farthest beunds shall pre - vail.

e b— %ﬁ;-mﬁ . —



He Gometh!
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CuoRus.
i i
. Nmiiinas?”

Je = sus is com - ing, our Sav-ior and Lov-er di-
Yes, Je - gus is com-ing, is com-ing,

WIBES . . ion ey Soon.... in His glo - = 1y the
E-vem g0,quick-ly coms! Yes,soon in His glo = ry re-splend - en§ the

ran-somed of a-ges will  shine;......
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Hal-le = lu-jah to God!

ges we'll reign with our King on His throne;. . Won-der-ful

a-ges e -fer-nal on His throne; 0 won-der - ful
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Goming Again.

Thoro Harrls. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Frederick Messick.
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1. . Loud let the an-them ex - ult -ing - ly ring, An-gels with mor-tals u-
2. Wonders on earth, in the sea and the sky, Voic-es pro-claim-ing re-
| 3. An-gry, the na-tions are plunged in -to woe, Mul - ti-tudes hur - ry - ing
{ 4. Then all our loved ones from sleep will a - rise, ‘‘Caught up to - geth-er’’ to

| 5. Sav-ior, O hast-en that glo - ri - ous day! Com -ing with clouds, in tri-
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ni - ted -ly sing; Je-sus 1s com-ing, our con-quer-ing King, Je - sus  is
demption 1s nigh, When from His face ev-’ry sin-ner will ly— Je - sus is
on to and fro; These are but signs of His com-ing, we know, Je - sus  1is
meet in the skies-Fam-ily re - un-ions in joy-ful sur-prise; Je - sus s
umph-al ar-ray, Ma-ny will greet thee: Lord,grant that we may, When Thou art
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com-ing a-gain, Com-ing a-gain, com-ing a-gain,

Heed now the gos-pel warn-ing: It may be night or morn-ing;
Com -ing af a' - ny hour, Com ~ing in king - ly pow = er,

N

Com-ing in glory, the Lamb that was slain;  Com-ing for-ev-er to reign.
13 sure-ly
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Are You Washed in the Blood

E. A. HOFFMAN.
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| 1. Have you been to Je - sus for the cleansing pow’'r? Are you washed in the
w 1. ™ ! 2. Are you walk-ing dai-ly by the Sav-iorsside? Are you washed in the

3. When the Bridegroom cometh,will your robes be white, Pure and white in the
4. Lay a-side the garments that are stained with sin,And be washed in the
—— o114
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| - blocd of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trusting in His grace thishour?Are you

j“ 5 blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci-fied?Are you
' | blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright And be
blood of the Lamb;There’sa fountain flow-ing for the soul unclean, Oh, be
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washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed in the bloed,
Are you washed in the blood,
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washed wn the blood of the Lamb?
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Hold Fast Till | Gome.

Rev. 2: 25.
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1 Re - ]01c-mg In hope, be - liev-ing His word, We look for the com- ing of
2. When o’er all the world the storm shall prevail, The love and de - vo-tion of
3. Then let all our lamps burn stead-y and bright, Lest, faithless, He find us, a-
4. He’ll ban-lsh all sin, all pam and dls-tress The Li-on of Ju- dah the

Je -sus our Lord; But till He re-turn thru heaven’s blue dome, He bids His dis-
ma - ny shall fail, Be steadfast and true, nor slumber like some; And yours le the
sleep In the mght En-dure to the end and watch un-to pray'r— ForJ e-sus’ ap-
nations will bless; With crowns on our heads,with harp and with palm, We'll sing Al-le-
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ci-ples, “Hold fast till I come.”

kingdom—“Hold fast till 1 come.” “Holdfasttill I come,” hear the word of the

pear-ing His own must pre-pare.
lu -1a to Godandthe Lamb.
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Mas-ter; The o-mens in-crease, and the signs thicken fast-er; ‘““Un=-til I re-
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store your lost K-den home lee heed to the mes-sage, Hold fast tlll I come.”
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27 A Mansion for Me.

T. H. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY W. B. ROSE, AGENT. Thoro Harris.
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1. O’er my spir -it to-night Burst-eth vis-ions so bright Of the home wher the
2. For my Mas-ter so dear Am I la-bor-ing here? Am I do-ing my

3. In those mansions se - cure That for aye shall en-dure, Have I laid up my

4, Help me now to be true In each task that I do, Keep me steadiast and

...d_.. i

B

faith-ful shall be; When the King on His throne, Gives reward to His own,
best ev-’ry day?... Do I walk in the light Of Hispresenceso bright,
‘treas-ures 80 fair? ... Ismy heart pure and right In my Lord’s holy sight?
faith-ful to  Thee;.. " That at last with my Lord I may share the reward

@—T—T— — ]E} gz; i
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Will there be a bright mansion for me? : .
Seek-ing on-ly His will to o - bey?  Then, O say, will therebe A bright

Am I sure of my her-it-age there?
In the home Thowpreparest for me.
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We shall meet face to face, Will there be & bright mansion for me?.......

a man-sion for me?
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28 The Awakening.

Thoro Harris. Copyright, 1918, by Thoro Harris,

1. The morning breaks, 'tis bright and clear, The shadows of the night are fly - ing
2. By form and creed are millions bound, But God hath sent the word to loose the
3. Sal - va - tion nears—the saints a-rise, And from the sleep of death the slumb’ring
4. Our glo-rious King is com-ing soon—It may be dark-est night, it may be
5. A - wake, ye na-tions, from the dead, With ev - er-last -ing joy let praise your
6. All praise and glo - ry to Hisname!The King of kings is He, earth’s Sov’reign
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1. swift a- way; A stir-ring cry sa - lutes the ear: Je-sus is com-ing soon.
2. i - ron band—De-liv-rance dawns with this glad sound: Je -sus is com-ing soon.
3. na-tions wake; We tooshall mount the star-ry skies. Je -sus is com-ing soon.
4. morn or noon; In glo - ry then His saints will reign. Je -sus is com-ing soon.
O. tungs em-ploy; By this sweet hope be com -fort-ed: Je-sus is com-ing soon.
6

. yet to be; Let all the saints a - loud pro-claim, Je-sus is com-ing soon.
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The song of ju - bi - lee, It sweeps o’er Iand and sea; With thousand voices strong
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The cho-rus speeds a-long—One word of hope and cheer: The king-dom now is near,
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Coming in Glory.

T. H, Presto. Copvwright 1919, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. (g hatk-en to the gos - pel wam- ing:
2. Let not the wait-ing heart grow wea - ry—He's com-ing in glo - ry;
3. Pray on, with faith and hope in- creas - ing-

4, Lay not up - on the earth your treas-ure—He’s com-ing in glo - ry;
5,

6

To some ‘twillbe a day of glad-ness—
Then let us be pre - par'd to meet Hm—He's com-ing in glo - ry;

D

. It may be night, it may be morm-ing—

2. The mom suc-ceeds to mid- night drear - y— ‘
3. Andla -borwith a zeal un - ceas- ng—He's com-ing a - gain to reign.

4. To do His will your high - est pleas-ure—He’s com- ing to reign.

5. Tosome, a day of gloom and sad-ness—

6. Tolook a- bove, with joy to greet Him—
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L | O pub-lish the sto-ry: Arrayed in roy - al robes of glo -ry, Our
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Pub-lish far the sto - ry: In robes of glo = ry Our
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' Sav - 1or is com- ing, For - ev- er with His saints to  reign.
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Your Last Invitation.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

Thoro Harris, Wm, S. Pitts. Arr. by T. H;
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1. Come now, from your slumber a-wak-ing, And list to the voice of the Lord;
2. There’s no one ean save you but Je-sus, There’s no other name God has giv'n;
3. Find par-don and peace in be - liev-ing, And rest on - ly saved ones can know,

4. Then haste while the Savior is wait-ing, The call of the gos-pel o - bey;
6. To - day is the day of sal-va-tion Now en - ter the wide o - pen door;
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1. A - bove you the sunlight is break-ing, And o’er you His love is outpoured.
2. He on-ly can heal your dis- eas - es, He on-ly can guide you to heav'n.
3. The grace of as-sur-ance re - ceiv - ing, And joy on-ly He can be-stow.

4. Give o - ver your fruitless de - bat - ing, And kneel at His footstool to-day.
5. This may be your last in - vi - ta - tion, God’s Spir-it may call you no more.
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O come, come, come, come, Come while the Spir - it is call-
Come to Him
:
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‘ ing, O come to the Sav-ior to - day,(Cometo-day); This may be your
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last in -vi - ta - tion; Sin-ner, come,and no lon-ger de - lay.
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PROCESSIONAL

Phil.2: 12,413 *
Gopyright,1924, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harrie

31 Working Out Your Own Salvation
T.1.
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1. On-ward move,ye fol-lwers of the Lord, Trust-ing in His pow,
2. See be-fore, a crown of glo-ry lies,  Run the heavn-ly race,
3. Marching on as sol-diers of the King, Let the hills and plains
4. To yon cit - y bathed in .gold-en light, Cit-y of the King,

hark’ning to His word; Gird ye on the Spir-its migh-y sword,
reach-ing for the prize;  For-ward fac-ing, mount the star-ry skies,
with re- joic-ing ring; Ye shall tri-umph as ye shout and sing,
climb the path-way bright; Faith shall van-ish,turned to bliss-ful sight,

Work-ing out your own sal --va - tion.

Work-ing outyour own sal - va - tion. God is faith-ful,
Work-ing out your own sal - va . tion. God “is true and faith- ful
Work-ing out your own sal - va - tion.

He isworkingteo, ° His pleas-ure both to will and
with- in youy Of His own good pleasure.
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N your vow of dil-i-gence re-new Working outyour own salvation.
Now your holy vow




32 Brighter than the Morning Sun.

o o N Copyright 1919, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harrls
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2.  Thru the great a-tone-ment of His pre-cious blood Here our life e -ter- nal
3.  High-est praise ex-cell-ing is His match-les grace; O the might-y won-ders
4. Gl't(:-plrl\lg in the dark-ness, poor, de- spair-ing soul, You may share the joy our
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1, |ov- ed ore: Chief a-mong ten thous-and is my Lord to  me,
i 1s be - gun; Now He hath as-cend-ed to the throne of God,
3. He hath douel Soon we’ll rise to meet Him and be-hold a Face
4. Chnst hath won; He will light the path-wny lead-ing to the goal,
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Bright-er than the morning sun. Brighter than the morning sun,
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Prince of heav'n all-glo-n-ous is
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Brighter than the mom - ing™  sun; Al-to-geth-er love-ly,
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pure and spot-less One Bright-er than the mom - ing  sun.
Thou shin-est
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) 33 I’m Going All the Way.

. REV S.L.F. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harrls REV.S. L. FLOWERS.
: : Not too slow.
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. When out in sin’s dark mountain, I heard the Shepherd’s call,“Come, O thou weary

. While walk-ing in the highway, a-gain I heard Him call: “Come tar-ry till the

I don’t have time towor - ry, nor a - ny time to doubt; But when He sends the
O broth-er, heed the message, He calls for you to- day: “Come, O thou wea- ry
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| | pil-grim, I'll free - ly par-don all.” I plungedin -to thefoun-tain, it
o pow- er shalldown from heav-en fall.” I plungedin -to the foun-tain, it
glo-ry 1 will take time toshout. I feel like press-ing on-ward,as I
pil-grim, I'll wash your sins a- way,” Then plunge in-to- the fountain, from your
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washed my sins a-way, I'm on my way to glo -ry in the good old-fashiongd way.

cleansed me white assnew, I'm on my way to glo-ry, shouting vic-t'ry as I go.
labor, watch and pray,’'m on my way to glo-ry, and I'm go-ing all the way.
In-born sin go free, Go run-ning up the mountain un-to fi-nal vic-to - ry.
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I'm on my way to glo-ry, I'm going all the way, Each hour the way grows

My soul is filled with glo-ry, as I sing and shout and pray, ’'m on my way to
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34 We're Marching to Zion.

Isaac Watts. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY, Robert Lowry.
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Whonev=- er knewour God; But
3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou-sandsa - cred sweets, Be-

4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry, We're
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In a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet ac-cord,
chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’n-ly ng
fore we reach the heav’n-ly ﬁelds Be -fore we reach the heav’n-ly fields,
marchmg thro’ Immanuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Im-manuel’s ground,

And thus sur - roundthe throne, And thus sur-round the throne.
May speak their  joys a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad.
Or walk the cold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets,

| To fair - er  worldson high, To fair - er worlds on high.
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