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Glad to have a day of sweet and holy reat,
'T 18 the day that God has blest.

Day calm and holy, d&e¢. |

3 Let us spend the moments of this holy day |
So that when they alljhave pass'd away, , Il
Bweet 't will be to think-—the quiet Sab- |

bath ev’n |

* Brings us one day nearer heav’n. |

Day calm and holy, &e.

el EH, I ]'

PRAYELER.

9 - 7Si . | I|
1 -LorDp, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow; o

Oh! do not our suit disdain— ( {
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?t E

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend;
In compassion now descend; =
Fill our hearts with heavenly grace.
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. ' |

s 1nthine owa appointed way, ;l
Now we seek thee—here we stay ; '
Lord, we know not how to go, |
111l a blessing thou bestow.

B .




18 PRAYER

10 78,
1 Cowme, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer;

He himself has bid thee pray,
Thou wilt not be thrust away.

2 With my burden I begin:
Lord, remove this load of sin!
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,
Set my conscience free from guilt,

3 Lord! I come to thee for rest,
Take possession of my breast;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign.

11 ‘ 0. I

1 ArprroAcH, my soul, the mercy-seat,.
-~ Where Jesus answers prayer;
There humbly fall before his feef,
For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture pnigh ;
Thou. callest burden’d souls to thee}
And such, O Lorg, am I.

8 Bow’'d down beneath a load of. sin,.
By Batan sorely pressed, .

By war without, and fear within,
I come to thee for rest.
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PRAYER.,

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place,

That, sheltered near thy side,
1 may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him thou hast died.

v I L. M.
1 O Lorvp, behold before thy throne

A band of children lowly bend ;

Thy face we seek, thy name we own,
And pray that thou wilt be our friend-

2 Thou didst on earth the young receive,
And gently fold them to thy breast,
And say that such in heaven should live,
Forever safe, forever blest.

3 The Holy Spirit’s aid impart,
That he may teach us how fo pray;
Make us sincere, and let each heart
Delight to tread in wisdom’s way.

4 Oh, let thy grace our souls renew, q

And seal a sense of pardon there;
Teach us thy will to know and do,
And let us all thine image bear,

8 L., M,

1 PrAYER 18 appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give;

Long as they live should Christians pray,

For only while they pray they live,




20 PRAYER.
\ | _
2 If pain afflict or wrongs oppress, .
If cares distract or fears dismay, 2
If guilt deject, if sin distress,
In every case still watch and pray.

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that’s weak, y |
Tho’ thought be broken, language lame P . 3
Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak, -
But pray with faith in Jesus’ name.

14 L. M. |

1 My Father, when I come to thee, | 4
I would not only bend the knee, |
But with my spirit seek thy face— 3.
With my whole heart desire thy grace. ?"

‘2 I plead the name of thy dear Son, | ]

All he has said—all he has done ; 1 }
‘Oh, may 1 feel his love for me, ;3
Who- died from aib to set me flee |

‘3 My Saviour, guide me with thine eye,
My sios forgive, my wants supply ;
With favor crown my youthful days,
And my whole life shall speak thy praise, 1

15 C. M.

1 Praver is the soul’s sincere desire, 1K
Unutter’d or express'd; |
The motion of a hidden ﬁxe
That tvembles in the breast. *




PRAYER

9 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, |
The falling of a tear, '
The upward glancing of an eye
When none but God is pear.

4 ¥
e

veak,

ame g -' | 2 Prayer is t,he almpleSt form Of speech
. That infant lips can try ;
1 Prayer the esublimest strains that reach

E The majesty on high.

ﬁ 4 Prayer is the contrite sioner’s voice,
| Returning from his ways;

5_'. While angels in their songs rejoice,
T. ' And say, “ Behold, he prays !” .

| 16 ¢, M.

1 Lorp, teach a little child to pray,

}. Thy grace betimes impart, '
And grant thy Holy Spirit may

| 'Renew my infant heart. : ug

2 A fallen creature I was born, |

a18€, 3 Aund from thy grace I stray’d; |_

' I must be wretched and forlorn *

Without thy mercy's aid. ﬂ'

- .
- A~ - — & ]
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i T A el —

) ¢ 8 But Christ can all my sins forgive, ;;
And wash-away their stain, i

And fit my soul with him to live,

And in his kingdom reign,




o2 PRAYER,

17 78.

1 DeprH of mercy, can there be
Mercy still reserved for me $

Can my God his wrath forbear?
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ¢

2 I bave long withstood his grace,
Lovg provoked him to his face:
Would not hearken to his calls,

Grieved him by a thousand falls,

3 There for me the Saviour stands,

Shows his wounds and spreads his hands !
God is love ! I know, I feel,

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

4 Now incline me to repent ;
Let me now my fall lament -
Now my foul revolt deplore,
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

18 78.

1 GexTLE Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child:
Pity my simplicity,
Suffer me to come to thee.

2 Fain I would to thee be breught ;
Gracious God, forbid it not ;
In the kingdom of thy grace
Give a little child a place.




3 Oh, supply my every want, | i
19 - 78 and 6s. ‘
|
J

PRAYER.

Feed the young and tender plant;
Day and night my keeper be,
Every moment Watc_h ‘round me.

1 Go when the morning shineth,
Go when the noon is bright,
* (o when the eve declineth, i
Go in the hush of night; 1
Go with pure mind and feeling, l
Cast earthly thoughts away, ;
And, in thy closet kneeling, |
Do thou in secret pray. h
‘2 Remember all who love thee, ,, j -
All who are loved by thee; i |
f
N

Pray, too, for those who hate thee,
If any such there be;
Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing humbly claim,
And blend with each petition
The great Redeemer’s name.
3 Or, if ’t 1s €’er denied thee
In solitude to. pray, -
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee
When friends are round thy way,
E’en then the silent breathing |
Thy soul shall raige above, ;
Will reach his throne of glory |
. Where dwells eternal love.




24 PRAYER.

20 - L. M. , e A

1 FroM every stormyv wind that blows, A
From every swelling tide of Woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat -

"T' is found before the mercy-seat. 4 1
2 There is a place where Jesus sheds A
The oil of gladness-on our heads— | |

A place of all on earth most sweet—
1t 18 the blood- bought, mercy- seat.

3 There i8 a scene where spirite blend,
Where friend holds tellowship with friend:

W I
Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-searf. .
4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 22
And sin and sense molest no more 1
And beaven comes down, our souls to greet, |

And glory erowns the mercy-seat,.

1 A THRONE of grace! then let us g0, | :
And offer up our prayer:
A gracious God will mercy show
To all who worship there.

2 A throne of grace! O, at that throne " <

Our knees have often bent,

And God bas shower'd his blessings down ‘ﬁ
As often as we went; |
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22 | Cn Mi

PRAISE,

8 A throne of grace we yet shall peed,
"~ Long a® we draw our breath;
A Saviour, too, to intercede,
Till we are changed by death.

4 The throne of glory then shall glow
With beams from Jesus’ face,
And we ne longer want shall know,
Nor need a throne ot; grace,

I I
- — + = l‘II.

PRAISE. |

-

1 Ox for a’thousand tongues to sing |
My great Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

|

i

2 My gracious Master and my God, {
Asgist me to proclaim, ' 4

And spread thro’ all the earth abroad,

T'he bonors of thy name, !

3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, :
That bids our sorrows cease:
"I' is mupeic in the sioner’s ears,

"2 s life and health and peace.




PRAISE.

23 8. M.
1 ComEg, sound his praise abroad,
And bhymns of glory sing;
Jehovah 1s the sovereign Ged,
The universal King.

2 He form’d the deeps unknown,
He gave the seas their bound;
The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne;
Come, bow before the Lord; -
We are his work, and not our own,
He form’d us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,
Nor dare provoke his rod ;
Come, like the people of his choice,
And own your gracious God.

24 ' 8. M.

1 ComE, ye who love the Lord,
And let your joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne,

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God,
But servants of the Heavenly King
Should speak their joys abroad.




PRAISE- &t

3 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields
Or walk the golden streets.

4 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry
We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground
Yo fairer worlds en high.

25 Tuxg, “ Lily Dale.”

1. I~ the rosy light of the morning bright,
Lift the voice of praise on high ;
From the lips of youth, to the God of truth,

Let the joyful echoes fiy.
Sing praises, glad praises,
Sing, children, sing,

Let youg songs arise to the lofty skies,
And exult in God our King.,

2 As he look’d in love from the world above |’

Our distresses fill'd bis eye ;
And, a world to save, his own Son he gave
On the bloody tree to die.
SIng praises, de.

3 Let his praise be spread for the Lamb who
bled

To deliver us from woe:
He endured the cross, the disgrace, the loss :
Let his praise forever flow !
SIng praises, dc,

2
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28 PRAISE. 3

4 Now, exalted high o’er the earth and sky,
He delights in mercy still; _
Bends his gracioug ear, our requests to hear,
And our longing souls to fill.
Sing praises, dc.

5 On the cross he hung for the old and young,
But he loves the children best;
To his arm we'll fly, on his grace rely,
And secure his promised rest.
Sing praises, dc.

26 P. M.

1 - Onm, come, let us sing !

Our youthful hearts now swelling,
To God above, a God of love—
Oh, come, let us sing !

Our joyful epirits, glad and free,

With high emotions rise to thee,

In beavenly melody— r
Ob, come, let us sing ! -- ' '

-

. |
. e T ——— — — i LS s e =M

>

b 24N b )

S, [ |

-
-
=

i —

His praises oft repeating :
His Son he gave, our souls to save—
Oh, swell, swell the song. _
The humble heart’s devotion bring, , 9
Whence gushing streams of love do spring,
And make the welkiu ring
With sweet swelling song,

2 Oh, swell, swell the song, i |
|
r

By
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PRAISK.

j We'll chant, chant his praise,

' Qur lofty strains now blending :

A tribute bring te Christ our King,
And chant, chant his praise !

Our Saviour Prince was crucified,

«' is finish’d |” then he meekly crled

And bow’d his head and dled-—
Then chant, chant his praise!

4 All full chorus join,
To Jesus condescending
To bless our race with heavenly grace—

All full chorus join |
To God, whose mercy on us smiled,

) And Hol Spirit, reconciled
By Gbrlsb the meek and mild—

All full chorus joinl

27 7s and 0s.

1 ‘CowmE, children, let us gather,
And sing a song of praise
To our Almighty Father,
Whose goodness crowns our days,

Our lives and every pleasure
~ Are presents from his hand ;
His kindpess knows no measure

Through all the happy land.

2 We'’ll thank him for the Spring tnn&
And all the seasons round,

e - ——
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0 . + PRAISEK,

While willing voices bring him
A song of grateful sound.

We ’ll thank him for the flowers
That deck the smiling plain ;
We’ll thank him for the showers,

And for the golden grain.

3 We'll thank him for the Sabbath,

The day of sacred 'rest:

We’ll thank him for the Bible,
The book of all the best. |

We'll thank him that he taught us

~__The precious Golden Rule;

We'’ll thank him that he brought us

To love the Sabbath School.

o8 i C. M.

1 Avv hail the power of Jesus’ name!
Let angels prostrate fall ;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar eall
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod.
And crown him Lord of all.

¢ Yeé chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye rausom’d from the fall,

Hail bim who saves you by his grace,

Amd crown him Lord of all.

™™
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PRAISE,

4 Sioners, whose love can ne’er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your tropbies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And erown him Lord of all.

29 avi g,

1 CaiLprEex of the Heavenly King,
As we journey let us sing ;

‘Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

Lo

Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod;
They are happy now, and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest,
You on Jesus’ throne shall ref ;
There your seat is now prepaged,
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand

~ On the borders of your land;
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son,
3ids you undismay’d go on.

H




32 PRAISE,

6 Lord, submissive make us go,

Gladly leaving all below:
Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.
30 8 and 7s.

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my ‘heart to sing thy grace ;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
B Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above:
Praise the mount—0 fix me on it—
Mount of God’s unchanging love,

8 Here I raise mine Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I’'m come:
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home,

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wanderjpg from the fold of God,
‘He, to sav@muy soul from danger,
Interpos’d his precious blood.

® O, 1o grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be?
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to theel




PRAISE,

£9 & Prone to wander, Lord, I feel 16— |
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal 1t
Seal it for thy courts above.

31 Wk and 78. : :

1 Prarse {0 God, the great Creator,
Piaise to God from every tongue ;
Join, my soul, with every creaturs, |
Join the universal song. |
l

9 Father, source of all compassion,
Pure, unbounded grace is thine;
Hail the God of our salvation,
Praise him for his love divine. |

3 Joyfully on earth adore him,
Till in heaven our song we raise;
Then, enraptured, fall before him,
Lost in wonder, love and pralse.

32 7s and 0s.

1 Coue, let us'sing of Jesus, |
While hearts and voices blend;
Come, let us sing of Jesus,
The sinner’s only Friend,
His holy soul rejoices,
Amid the choirs above,
To hear our. youthful voices
Kxul am,:; i his love,




24 PRAISE.

2 We love to sing of Jesus, By 9
Who wept our path alonfr
We love to sing of Jesus,
The ten_lpteil and the stmngﬁ,
None who besought his healing,
He pass’d unheeded by,
And still retains bhis feeling
For us above the sky.

8 We love to sing of Jesus,
: Who died our souls to save; . y
We love to sing of Jesus, 2
Triumphant o’er the grave ;

And in our hour of danger,
We’ll trust his love alone, g

Who once slept in a manger, .
And now sits on the thlone ¢

4 Then let ussing of Jesus, R

While yet on earth we stay, | .

And hope to sing of Jesus
Throughout ‘eternal day ;

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

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

33 A
1 COME let us join our cheerful SOngs “i
\Vlth angels round the throne : | t

o

B P

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one,




PRAISE.

9 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,
To be exalted thus;

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,
For he was slain for us.

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine:
And blessings more than We can give
Be, Lord, ﬁ rever thine,

4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
. Copspire to lift thy olories high,
And speak thine endless praise.

34 (. M.

1 Cowme, children, hail the Prince of Peace,

Obey the Saviour’s cdll;
Come, seek his face, and tqste his gr auei.
And crown him Lord of. all.

2 Ye nmbs of Christ, your tribute bring,
Ye children, great and small,
Hosanna sing to Christ your King,
Oh, crown him Lord of all.

3 This Jesus will your sins forgive;
Oh, haste! before him f:dl
For you he died, that you mmhl, live
To crown him Lord of all.

o
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36 PRAISE.

35 L I kA

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

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truth attends thy word;
Thy name shall sound from shore to shore,
T1ll suns shall rise and set no more,

36 L I

1 ComE, O my soul, in joyous lays '
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise :
But, O, what toogue can speak his fame ¢
What verse can reach the lofty theme ? _
2 Enthron’d amid the radiant spheres,
He glory like a garment wears:
To form a robe of light divine,
Ten thousand suns around him shine,

3 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing,
And let his praise employ thy tongue
Till listening worlds shall join the song. )

!'
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37 Qs and 7s.

1 Gob is love—his mercy brightens
All the path in which we move;

Bliss he grants, and woe he lightens :
God is light and God is love.

2 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth,
His unchanging goodness proves;

e,

3, From the mist bis brightness streameth:

God 18 light and God 18 love.

e} 3 He our earthly cares entwineth
With his comforts from above;

Everywhere his glory shineth :

God is light and God 1s love,

! .
@ 38 C. .
' 1 I sinGg the mighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise;
That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

‘ 2 I sing the wisdom that ordain’d

l - The sun to rule the day;

l The moon shines full at his command,
i And all the stars obey.

I — i s —— ———



o8 | GOD.

3 1 sing the goodness of the Lord,
That fill'd the earth with food ;
He form’d the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.,

4 There’s not a plant or flower below,
But makes thy glories khown;
And clonds arise and tempests blow
By order from thy throne.

39 18,

1 Poor and needy though I be,

God, my Maker, cares for me; ¢
Gives me clothing, shelter, food,

Gives me all I have of good.

2 He will listen when I pray,
He 1s with me night and day;
When I sleep and when I wake,
Keeps me safe for Jesus’ sake.

3 He who reigns above the sky
Once became as poor as I;
He whose blood for me was shed l
Had not where to lay his head. ' 41

4 Though I labor here awhile, h 1|
He will bless me with his smile 3
And when this short life s past,

I shall rest with bim at last.
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THE SAVIOUL.

' 40 78,

1 ‘Waen I sleep, and when I wake,

When my (dallj walks 1 take,
Though my eyes no God can See

Still he ever loaoks at me.

2 When I speak a cked word,
B\’ 11y B“ '*Iu” }‘ 13 1!{ dm;
Tho ugh I see - from God to flee,

-

Qtill from heaven he 100Ks at me,

3 “rht 31 I %, - jk 11; ;H%y ,;"-i;l‘y}
And indulge 1n sinful play,
Could T still so thoughtless be,

If 1 felt he looks at me ¢

4 When with wicked ones I play,
When my heart forgets to pray,
Though I may forg HL{m be,
Stall my Sayiour L_mka at me.

S #—"‘ -

THE H GUR

R i

41’ ¢ M.

1 Sex the kind S'lepherd Jesus, stands,

With all engaging charms;

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs;

And folds them in his arms!

— B S — — —— - —



4() THE SAVIOUR.

2 “ Permit them to ﬁ]m**mch ” he eries
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3 He ’ll lead us to the heavenly streams,
Where living waters flow,

And guide us to the fruitful fiel

Whele trees of knowledge g

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock
Shall be its S shepherd’s care:

While folded in the Saviour’s arms,
We re safe from every snare,

49 L. M. (Cuorus.)

1 1 xvow ’ tis Jesus loves my soul,
And makeh the wounded sinner W’hOIL
My nature is by sin defiled,
Yet Jesnus ,lovm a littie **“ﬂd

Sweetly, sweetly, sweetly singing,
Let us praise hir, praise him, praise him,

bringing
= Happy voices, voices, voices, ringing

LlLe the songs of angels aronund t‘le throne.

?2 How kind is Jesus, Ob, ow good !
' Twas for my s oul shed his blood :
For children’s sake he was reviled,
For Jesus loves a little child.

Sweetly singing, dc.

-~
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THE SAVIOUR.

3 To me may Jesus now 1mpart,
Although so young, a gracious hearf ;
Alas, 'm oft by sin dehled
Yet Jesus loves a little chlld.
Sweetly singing, d&e. f

43 C. M,

1 Taou dear Redeemer dyino* Lamb !
We love to hear of thee .

No music’s like. thy cmunnng name,
Nor half so sweet can be,

]
-

— e —— — e —— -

2 Oh, may we ever hear thy voice’
Tn mercy to us speak ! '
In thee, @ Lord, let us rejoice,
And thy salvation seek.

Qur Saviour shall be still our theme,
While in this world we stay ;

We’ll sing of Jesus’ lovely name
When all things else decay.

e W 44 0. M,

1 Jrsus, I love thy charming name,
"1'1s musie to my ear;
ne. - " Fain would 1 sound it out so loud

That earth and heaven might hear.
e 9 Yes, thou are precious to my soul,
M ly transport anc d my trust;

Jewels to thee are gaudy t{)ys,
And gold is sordid dust.

i
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42 THE SAVIOUR,

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,
| And shed its fragrance there;
The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

4 I’ll speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath,
Then, speechless, clasp thee in my arms,
The antidote of death. |

45 118,

1 Ix the far better land of glory and light

The ransom’d are singing in garments of white,

The harpers are harping, and all the ‘bright
train

Sing the song.of Redemption, The Lamb that
was slain,

- 2 Like the sound of the s¢a swells their cho-
rus of praise,
Round the star-circled crown of the Ancient of
Days, |
And thrones and deminions re-echo the strain
Of glory eternal to Him that was slain,

8 Dear Saviour, may we, with our voices: so
faint,

Sing the chorus celestial with angel and saint 2

Yes! yes! we will eing, and thine ear we will

gain

L]

With the song of Redemption, The Lamb

that was slain.




THE SAVIOU B

| 46 L K

1 Jesus shall reign where’er * sun
' Does his successive journeyS®un ;
His kingdom stretch fvom shore LO shore, |
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

To him shall endless prayer be made,

‘9
And endless praises crown his head ; |
His name, like sweet perifume, shall rise & |
With every morning sacrifice, '
lite, 3 People and realms of every tongue * |
ght 4 Dwell on his love with m..z;t::.fw song,
And infant voices shall proclaim ,
hat Their early blessings on his name, |
4 Let every creature rise and bring
ho- Peculiar honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
t of And earth repeat the loud amen. |

BRAEE ¢y . 4 , C. M.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

3 80 In a believer’s ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
nt ¢ Wl And drives away his fear.
will I do believe, 1 now be}ieve,
l That Jesus died for me,
mb. And 'thro’ his blood, his precious blood;.

I shall from sin be free.




44 THE SAVIOUR,

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
’ Tis manna {gethe hungry soul,
And to th®veary rest.
I do believe, de.

3 W eak 18 .the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest Lhuucrht.
But when I see thee as thon art,
I’ll praise thee as I ought.
I do bt—:h(ﬁf{, &C

48 P. I,

-1 THERE 18 no name so sweet on earth,
- No' name so sweet in heaven,
The name, before his wondrous birth,
To Christ the Saviour given.
We love to sing around our King,
And hail him blessed Jesus ;.
For there’s no word ear ever heald
S0 dear, so sweet as Jesus,

2 His human name they did proclaim,
When Abr'am’s son the_jw seal’d h].m,

The name that still, by God’s good will,

Deliverer reveal’d him.,
We love to sing, &e,
And when he hung upon the tree,
‘They wrote this name abeve him,
That all might see the reason we
Forevermore must love him.
We love to sing, d&e.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

¥ 4 So now upon his Father’s throne,
Almighty to release us
From sin _aud pains, hg gladly reigns,
The Prince and Saviour Jesus, '
We love to sing, &e.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

49 0. M.

v 1 Come, Holy Spirit, beavenly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours. -

- - - - —

2 Look how we grovel here below,
) Fond of these trifling toys!
Our souls can peither fly nor go
Toreach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
b ' In vain we strive to rise:
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heaveniy Dove,
With all ‘thy quick’ning powers,
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours,



46 THE HOLY SPIRIT.

90 8§ and: 7s.

1 Take my heart, O.Father! take if,

Make and keep it all thine own}

Let thy spirit melt and break i,
Turn to tlesh {his heart of stone.

Heavenly Father, deign to mould 1t
In obedience to thy will;

And, as passing years unfold if,
Keep 1t meek and childlike stiil.

2 Father, make it pure and lowly,

Peaceful, kind, and far from strife,

Turning from the pathe unholy
Of this vain and sinful life.

May the blood of Jesus heal it,
And 1ts'sins be all forgiven;

Holy Spirit, take and seal 1t,
Guide it in the path to heaven,

91 S, M.

1 Tae Spirit in our hearts
Is whispering, Sioner, come]

The bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims

To all his children, Come!

2 Let him that heareth say
To all about him, Come!

Let him that thirsts for righteousness

To Christ, the Fountain, come!

b )



THE BIBLE,

3 Yes, whosoever will,
Oh let him freely come,
And fwely drink the stream of life!
T 1s Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo! Jesus, who invites,
Declares, “I quickly come |”
Lord, even so! I wait thy hour;
Jesus, my Saviour, come |

' - THE BIBLE.

e e e

DL 78.
1 Hory Bible! book divine!

Precious treasure! thou art minel
Mine, to tell me whence I came;

Mine, to teach me what I am.

2 Mine, to chide me when T rove

. Mine, to show a Savieur’s love ;

Y Ime | Mme art thou to guide my feet
Mine, to judge, condemn, acqmt

8 Mine, to comfort in distress

If the Holy Spirit bless;
Mine, to show by living faith
Man can triumph over deéath.




438 THE BIBLE,

4 Mine, to tell of joys fo come,
And the rebel sinner’s doom ;
O thou precious book divine !

Precious treasure ! thou art mine!

23 P. M.

1 Woar is it shows my soul the way
To realms of evuld%im day,
And tells the danger of delay 0
It is the precious Bible.

9 What teaches me I’ m bound to love
The glorious God who reigns abovye,

And tllat I may his O'oodne% ]ﬁlove?
1t is the precious Bible.

3 What tells me that I soon must die,
And to the throne of Judgment fly,
To meet the great Jehovah’s eye ?

1t is the precious Bible.

4 Oh, may this treasure ever be
The best of all on earth to me
And still new beauties may 1 bt:t?

In this the precious Bible.

5 4 G; ]H: 2

1 How shall the young secure their hearts

And guard their lives from sin ?
Thy w rd the choicest rules imparts
To ]*ﬁfp the conscience clean.
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THE SABBATH.

Make the fruits of grace abound,

. Bring relief from all complaints;
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the Church above.

_ i
o1 8,
1 WercomE, welcome, day of rest,

To the world in kindness given ;
Welcome to this humble breast,

2 Day of soft and sweet repose,
Gently now thy moments run,

| As the peaceful streamlet flows,

E R Radiant with a summer’s sun.

3 Day of tidings from the skies,
Day of solemn praise and prayer,
i Day to make the simple wise,
l Oh how great thy blessings are!

, 4 Welcome, welcome, day of rest,
With thy influence all aivine,
May thy hallow’d hours be blest
To this feeble heart of mine!

; 98 78, (Crorus).

1 Preasaxt is the Sabbath bell,
| ‘ In the light, in the light,

! - Heeming much of joy to tell,
| . In the H'U'ht; of God. '

B - QOUT*fRW 8 ”f;y

i IHEG‘” MCA)

As the beaming light from heaven.
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04 THE SUNDAY SOHOOL.

9 Within thy courts of Him I’ve heard 4
Whose birth the angels sung,
When o’er the shepherds filled with fear
The star of glory hung.

3 O, blessed place! where first we shed
Repentance’ early tear—
Where youthful steps are taught to tread,
In paths of peacé and prayer. |

4 When all our wand’rings here shall cease,
And eares of life shall end,
In God’s eternal Sabbath place Wl
May we our anthems blend. |

61 P. M.

1 Oun, we love to come to oar Sabbath home,
And learn of our teachers dear,
Who point us with love to our home above,
And the crown that awaits us there.

| |
2 Oh, we love to come to our Sabbath home,
When the six days’ toil 1s o’er, - '
And read and siog of our Heavenly King,
And leara to love him more, ‘

8 Ob, we love to come to our Sabbath home,
But we would not come alone:

We would each bring in from the paths of sin

Some wretched, wandering one.
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WARNINGS AXD INVITATIONS.

3 L“i} not conscience make )1 1 f-;r'_;f;;fam

Nor ni fitness fondly dre
All the fitness he uqu,‘l{;!}
Is to hdj, i+ need of him.

| e L =
1h 118 {16 géﬂrtb }(..U?
T'is the Spirit’ s risiog beam.,

4 Come, ye wear y, heavy laden,
» Loy k¥sn Fall

408t ;—‘{U-._, ;U..d d fr‘)/ the 1;-..15.,

If you tarry till you 're better,

You will never come af all.
AN & ¢ I ,
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1 RETURN, i’1 wa i“:d"-i'ei" return,

} 1“!1 SCCRK uul 15 (J. ,Uu”il‘( j.kﬁin‘:i
Those warm des m.b that 1n t i'n;:e ‘.;JU'

Were kindled by reclaiming

92 Return, O wanderer, return,

And seek a Father’s melting beart;

His pitying eyes thy grief dl""um

24
.hJS nang s

} -
shal
3 Return, O wanderer, return,

T‘ly aviour bids thy‘ spirit live

(30 to his blee al)ifif Et:'ef, and .!L-FIIJ
How freely Jesus can forgive.
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS,

The Saviour cries al 1d to thee,
“Take up lh'y Cross and follow me,

_{&']U t’"{o"' ! iaiy I .\f :I;V.lfj)“ Qee ifj

Will you go?

3 Oh, could I hear some sinner say,
“« T will 20 ;
Oh, could I hear ]mn humbl l\ pray,
| “Make me go ;
Aftd all his old C()mlmrmnm tell,
%1 will not go with you to hell:
1 L)Dg with J esus Christ to d W(.L“
Let me go.”

i1 . C. I

1 Prune'p in a gulf of dark despair
We wretched sinners lay,
Without one cheerful beam of hope
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With i”“ ing eyes the Prince of Grac
Beheld our helpless grief;
He saw, and, O, mnaz%ng love!
He ran to our relief!

Duwn from the shining seats above

Nith joyful baste he fled,

il _ N
,.E.‘,ﬂ']hfi_ !.._k :.ll"‘ orave ]H mort: ) | :!;"j:;:{_;-'.;_l

_—e
o

And dwelt among the dead.

l;'ﬁ}

eamd




-
5

e fl b{ifi)i‘{%'
3 foes !

1|

' ’
ock
1

-

1.
) 11

i

L

S

Y 4
L

O

' =

b )
o)

b

S

—

]
A L
. i
ATE .
'{..\'.1

l{.-..

ANii A




C:

= -

™S T I

T_h.ﬁ'i 'ﬁ“iﬂ :‘ J.__rl

| 4, :; "5 ""_'_ | ﬂ EE u L
it j.f.-’. i 1 £ IR AN
) ﬂ\\ N ,-1‘ 7 N
é BN Hl['i,:_ § 3¢
i:_"l B ~ ” :a-‘ - 22Vl = = - ., .‘.E_ : : 1;’“ 1 DOL 1? $;
SWEET D€ IMonments. ricn 10 pies ,L]
TET1. 5. 1 C 11 o Py W ] A P
YY NICH Deiore E;_!_iqj. CIross 1 8Spel Lij
_.Eq .,.}, B " “ 1 ) '1 - ! “ ._ ‘- , . i ' 2 g .
A J i! e alnd nealtn ana P ACC PuUBBos w.:_l;;
Li‘.:-.i,r'-——,‘ Y '} - Y " b _' :. % :; .I..'ll- -‘.4i
Promnl vae signers aving rricng,
" -
_i_ niv ble 13 1 fl tation )
- ol iy 1 _ » | Sl 4™
LOW Deiore ni1s cross to e
YY [111€ 1 8ée divine ¢ )A SS10L
- - o ' " 3 . .
.]ﬁ_')l;i Alll h) 10 5 OracClous €yc
b PPV VR LN DO Y el A O .
,.E._i-f.}} e IL 18 3 N4 NV I eavel
Lﬁ:u"l.- T ':'-] ii i N T ¥ B A e ‘{'"- . ) | »WWeE Yo o L dfies FF ) ®
| ¥ 158 l(._:; [.{ " O EA L! s & L\ "..___L% l 1{‘;‘ &_{’m v/ &
4 - 1 il 8 ¥ o | ST O
Love T much? 1I’ve much forgiven
I-EH / e de 2 ‘ LY f'.} \ £ wiIrsy NN
8 }.i.t & 11 E AVAC 'uE () L s.#u{..fs
j ANl { ; h 3 4) i ] V1 ,}".1:*
J0ve and w my heart dividing,

_..l
J

I}W

With r ears his feet 1’11 bathe:

Constant i:-l.il] in faith abiding, . "

I|-

Life deriving from his death.

'Y A t

i'gi (}Q}r f_ f'\-'rl‘i.! Q0 “"ﬁ""."‘f

L?T' .
. I:L er::" \-ﬁirl.

?
, 1l
1

With mv Saviour will T stav:
/Y 101 I Y oay 1OULD YWilit & H :

| o W

Here new imp and strength w will borrow :
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66 REPENTANCE,

75 (. M. ‘ |

1 Aras! and did my Saviour bleed ?
And did my Sovereign die?
Would he devote that sacred head |
For such a worm as I?

- 2 Was it for erimes that I had done
He groan’d upon the tree? |

Amazing pity ! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hid i
And shut his olories in,
2
|
|
?‘

P

When God, the mighty Maker, died
For man the creature’s sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness
And melt  mine eyes to tears. -

»

6 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:-
Here, Lord, I give myself away ;
"T'18 all that I can do.

76 L. M.

1 Smow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive:
Let a repenting rebel live :

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May nof; a sinner trust in thee?



REPENTANCE,

9 Q, wash my soul from every sin,
' And make my guilty conscience clean !
Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences paln my- eyes.

8 My lips with shame my sins confess,
- f}gainst thy law, agalnst thy grace;
| Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,
; I am condemn’d, but thou art clear.
|
|
t
i‘

4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
W hose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair,

(i 8. M.

1 Lorp, I would come to thee,
A sinner all defiled ;
O take the stain of guilt away,
And own me as thy child.

9 1 cannot live in sin,
And feel a Saviour’s love:

Thy blood can make my spirit clean:
j O, write my name abovel

8 L. M.
1 FAREWELL, farewell to all below,
My Jesus calls, and 1 must go;

‘I launch my boat upon the eea,
This land is not the land for me.




63 RELIGION.,

2 1’ve found the windirg path of «in
A rugged path to travel in ;
Beyond the chilly waves I sece
The land my Saviour bought for me,

3 Farewell, dear friends, I may not stav,
, N of
The home I seek is far away ;

"W!:lere Ch}'ist 13 not I cannot be ;
This land is not the land for me.

RELIGION.

- e e v e Y

9 C. M.

1 REricion is the chief concern
Of mortals here below -
May 1 its great importance learn,
Its sovereign virtue know.

82

More needful this than glittering wealth,
K 01" ﬂugh'ﬂj .T,:.-’l*f‘ “*.;-7(_‘11‘1-:} beﬁti}ifiﬂ;

Nor reputation, food or health,
~Can give us such repose,

3 Religien should our theughts engags,
h Amidst our youthful bloom:
"I will fit us for declining a

~And for the awful tomb,

oro
A

™



RELIGION,

80 N M,

1 Grace! 't 13 a charming sound,
‘Harmonious to the ear;
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace led my roving feet
To tread the heavenly road,
And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

3 Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

81 78,
"T'18 religion that can give
oweetest pleasures while we live;
"T'18 religion must supply
Solid comfort when we die.
After death it8 joys shall be
Liasting as eternity:
Be the living God our friend,
Then our bliss shall never end.

82 C. M.

1 REmeMBER thy Creator now,
In these thy youthful days;
He will accept thine earliest vow,
He loves thme earliest praise,

—— T e e R S ————N | .

— S




70 RELIGION. !

9 Remember thy Creator now,

Seek him while he is near;
| For evil days will come, when thou
. - Shalt find no comfort here,

3 Remember thy Creator now,
His willing servant be:
Then, when thy head in death shall bow,
He will remember thee.

, 83 ' 78, 6 lines.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee;
Let the water and the blood
From thy wounded side that flow’d,
Be of sin the perfect cure,
Save from wrath and make me pure.

9 Should my tears forever flow,
Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone ;
Thou must save, and thou alone :
In my band no price I bring,
Simply to thy cross 1 cling.

3 While I draw this flaeting breath,
When mine eyelids close in death,
When 1 rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me bide myself in thee!




L.

RELIGION,

84 (. II.

1 Omn for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free ;
A heart made clean by thy rich blood,
S0 freely shed for me!

o

A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s throne—
Where only Christ 1s heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone!

An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true and clean ; -

Which neither life nor death can part
From Him that dwells within! '

4 A heart in every thought renew’d,
And full of love divine;
Perfect and right and pure and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine!

80 L. M.

1 JEsus !'and shall it ever be,
A mortal man asham’d of thee ¢
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glories shine through endless days 4

o

9 Asham’d of Jesus! Sooner far

Liet evening blush to own a star;
He sheds the beams of light divine
(V’er this benighted soul of mine.

-
. - - -
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LIGION,

Or if, on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,

oun, moon and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my G U(], to thee,
Ne;u*er to thee.

88 e M,

1 Faruir, whate’er of earthly bliss
Thy sovewlon will denieg,
Accepted at thy throne of grace,
Let this petition rise:

2 (Give me a calm,.a thankful heart,
From every mr rmur free;

The blessings of thy grace impartf,
And m ..I.LL, me live to thee.

‘esence through my ]fmm(:y shine,
And crown my journey’s end.

89 0. M.

1 Onm, for a c]aqcr walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,

A light to chme upon the road
Tb...tt leads me to the Lamb'!

9 Th
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RELIGION,

The dearest idol T have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne
And worship only thee.

o

3 So shall my walk be close with God, |
Calm' and serene my frame : '“ |

Sn purer ]y l,,, shal 11 ma wrk Lhe l’ORd
'TLAL leads me to the Lamb,

90 C. M.

v v 1 Am I a soldier of the Cross—
' A follower of the Lamb? |
And shall T fear ﬂ own his c: Luse, '

Or blush to speak his name?

e e

9 Must T be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,

Whilst others fought to win i‘
And sail’d through bloody s

'!-.
&

- =—__mm & —

3 Are there no foes for me to face *
Must I not stem the flnod ?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To hel P me on to God ?

e R e S ———

4 Sure T must ficht if T would reign;
lnuf_ ase my cour WD, Lord ;
1’11 bear 1n~ toil, endure the T)mu
Supported by thy word,
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01 ' P. M.
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And I, a pllf{‘* Im stran
Would not detain them as “ ey Hy—
These hours of {oil and dan; oer,

For, oh! we stand on Jordan’s strand,
Our fuem(.w are passing over,

And, just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.

My days are gliding swiftly oy,
.'}‘ l"
“'F

of
~
L

We'’ll gird our loins, my brethren dear,
Our he: wen.v' ijome discerning—
Our absent Lord has left us w md
Let every lamp be burning,
For, oh! we stauJ, &e.

Should ecoming days be ("uIJ and dark

\V-(f heed n ‘-t C dgmb our ‘*1 ll'j“l:..u__a
i'bat perfect rest nought can molest,
Where gol 1&“&) harps are ringing.

For, on! we stand, dec.

Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow,
Hach chord on earth to sever—

Our King says Uume, and there’s our home,

¥o luvu-, (ht1 forever!
For, oh! we stand. &e

e — I ——
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LIFE,

¢ 1+ 99 and 4s. *

17Qut.on an ocean all boundless we r 1de,
We’re homeward bound -

']{)L‘*h U Ol l!lt*‘ waves l)i d royo i} [(“-’{[Jli NN [l I s
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W e e homs award ]JUUH!!

Far trom the s ;uﬂ (!Ul(-E hart DOr we'’ve rode
‘\t t--‘khl*’f our } uthtr ..J Cce Et‘bLLH s | !Ud
ll(il]llc‘:t’ Uj W iilC-.} Ol US €3 (,J Li} };;':f(!‘"” {‘

A7

! e'hi homeward bound.
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78

We

93

"W e are

'} hen Wb’l
We are

LIF E,

4 Into the harbor of -heaven now we glide,
We ’re home at last !
Softly we drift on its bright silver tide,

re home at last !

1 We are out on ¢

(fu ¥ Ol

GlOl to God! all our dangers

We stand secure
U‘ltll}-" to God! we

We’re home at last.

P, M,

an ocean sailing,
Homeward bound we :Jmoothly olide;
e ouf on an oce
To a home beyond the tide.

All the storms will soon be over,
anchor in the barbor ;
an ocean, salling
To a home beyond the tide.

Millions now are safely landed
Over on the golden shore;

Millions more are on their journey,
Yet there’s room for millions more.

All the storms. dre.

8 (Come on board, oh, ship:for glory,
Be 1n haste, make e up your mind,

! | ' For our vessel’s we eighing anchor,

' And you may be left behmd

All the storms, &c.

are oer !
on the ”anwi shore !
will uhOU.L evermore !

-;.in B ll].lu(‘
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LIFE,

4 When we all are safely anchor’d,
" We will shout our journey o'er,
We will walk abont the city

And will sing for evermore,
All the sterms, &c.

04 18.

1 Litrre travellers Zionward,
Each one entering into rest,
In the kingdom of your Lord,
In the mansions of the blest,
There to welcome Jesus waits,

+ B (1ves the crowns his followers win -

Lift your heads, ye golden gates,
Let the little travellers in.

2 Who are those whose little eet,

Pacing life’s dark journey throuoh,

Now have reach’d that heavenly seat
They had ever kept in view $

“1, from Greenland’s frozen land;”
“1,4rom India’s sultry plain ;”

“1, from Afric’s barren sand :”
“1I, from islands of the main”

y & 9 “All our earthly journey past,
Hvery tear and pain gone by,
Here together met at last,
At the portal of the sky !

- R — et
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Af we only watch and pray.




LIFE,

96 -108.

1 JoyruLLry, 10‘vfnlly, onward we move,
Bound to Lhe land of bright spirits a‘oove
Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy, says, Come,
Joyfully, joy fu”y, haste to your home.
Soon will our pilgriinage end here below,
Soon to the presence of God we shall go;
Then, if to Jesus our hearts have been given,
Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heaven.

9 Teachers and ‘'scholars have pass’d on be-
fore;
Waiting, they watch us' approaching the
shore ;
Singing, to cheer us while passing along,
¢ ‘Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home,
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the ear;
Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall
hear,
Filling with har mony heaven’s high dome:
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come,

8 Death with his arrow may soon lay us low,
Safe in our Saviour, we feel not the blow;
Jesus bath broken the bars of the tomb,
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go home,
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn,
Death shall “be conquer ’d, his sceptre be

gone ;
Over the p]dms of sweet Canaan we ’ll roam,
. Joyfully; jeyfully, will we go home,

¥




LIFE.

118, (Caorus:.)

1 W= have gather’d once more our hosannas

hring
to bring ‘
To T-T‘f.!“u_ who reigns o’er us Redeemer and

’Thu ain’d with the dust of
roam,
Thro’ sunshine and tempest we’re hastening
home. '
Hastening home-—hastenting home—
Thro’ sunshine and tempest we’re hastening
home,

the desert we

2 We are nearer fto-day to the land of the

11’-”“ *

Where the wicked come not and the W0'1,15

find rest.
Than when last we met 'neath the Sabbath
rw_Jlia"'-ii (:U?E,](-"
For both children and teachers
ing home,
Hastening home, dc.

are hasten-

8 Oh! bhow many have gone from the chorus
bﬁ’]t“."
To join the redeem’ d, where the bri; oht wa-
ters f’()"‘?
All thro’ the green pastures they ¢heerfuily
FOa v
10 meet them
ing home.
Hastening home, d.

?
|
.

we 're pressing, we re hasten-

&

= b

i T2 bd o



4 We'’re striving to live, that when marehings
are oer,

ANNAS :

BRRas We all may find rest on the beautiful shore;
T | 32 ! o : , . b

e When there will be singing, no longer to
roam,

t Sweet, hymns to our Saviour, whose love

:

Lo brought us home.

.. Hastening home, dc.
ening

98 P. M.

ening 1 Come, little soldiers, join in our band,
March for the kingdom, our promis’d land;
Fearless of danger, onward we roam,

£ the J@s our leader is, soon we’ll be home.
We’re a little pilgrim band,
bl Guided by a Saviour’s hand,
bath Soon we’ll reach our Fatherland,
No more to roam.
sten- | 2 Hark to the voices bidding us come !
' Angels, rejoicing, beckon us home ;
No more shall sadness or sorrow oppress—
‘ Come, little pilgrim band, there we shall
e rest. .
o X We're a little pilgrim band, &e,
_ 3 Soon we shall never know sorrow more,
fully K But, blest forever, God’s love shall share ;
Soon we shall see him in his blest home,
sten- Ever still praising him, ages to come,

We're a little pilgrim band, de.

LIFE. 83




34 LIFE.

99 18, (CuORUS.)

1 JEsus, we thy lambs would be, .
Humbly *‘we would follow thee,
Waiting for the joyful day,
When all care will pass away—
When the reaping time shall come, 4
And angels shout the harvest home,

9 Now the field with grain is white,
Now the day 18 dawning bright ;
Brighter far the sky will be,
When our Master we shall see— 5
When the reapiog time, de.
3 May we wait and watch and pray @& |
For the coming of that day
When the wheat shall sifted be,
And the chaff be driv’n from thee—
When the reaping tirie, dc.

100 P. M.

1 Wg are on our journey home,
Where Christ our Lord 1s gone; - 10
ik LU
]

C2

‘We shall meet around his throne

When he makes his people one, £

In the new Jerusalem. | k

2 We can see that distant home, | {
Tho’ the cloude roll dark between;

Faita views the-radiant dome, ' Q’ &

And a lustre flashes keen ' : {

From the new Jerusalem,




1,

DEATH,

S O, glory shining far
From the never-setting suo !
O, trembling morning star!
Our journey ’s almost done,
To the new Jerusalem.
4 O, holy, heavenly home !
O, rest, eternal there !
When shall the exiles come

Where they cease from earthly eare,

- In the new Jerusalem ¢

b Our hearts are breaking now,
Those mansions falr to see }
O, Lord! thy heavens bow,
Arnd raise us up with thee,
To the new Jerusalem.,

DEATH.

101 L M.

] Asrekp in Jesus! blessed sleep !
From which none ever wakes to weep !
A calm and undisturb’d repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus! O, how sweet
To be for sach a slumber meet !
With holy confidence to sing

That Death has lost his cruel sting.

e i _—

L BRSNS ]




86 DEATH,

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest ! » 9 Co
Whose waking 1s supremely blest : |
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour Til
That manifests the Saviour’s power. |

102 Lu BIo 3 (o

1 Way should we start and fear to die? YN O

What timorous worms we mortalg are ! '
Death 1s the gate of endless joy,
And yet we dread to enter there, ; 4 Ar

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife,
Fright our approaching souls away :
Still we shrink back again to life,
Fond of our prison and our clay.

8 0,1 my Lord would come and meet,

My soul would stretch her wings in haste,
Fly fearless throungh death’s iron gate,
Nor feel the terrors as she past,

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 104
Feel soft as downy pillows are, - 0
While on his breast I lean my head, Y.
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

103 S [l

1 A~xp must this body die ? | & R I
This mortal frame decay ? “\
;

H.

And must these activé limbs of mine
Lie mould’ring in the clay ¢




1ste,

re.

2 Corruption, earth and worms,
“.l\ii: ﬁesh,
Spirlt comes

Shall but refine f

Till my tlhmlpnmL 8

JUBGMENT.

To pLL it on afresh.

3 God, my Redeemer,

And Nt n, from the slues
TLooks down m';d watches all my dus,

lives,

Till he shall bid 1t rise,

4 Array’d in glorious grace,

Shall these vile

H'D(

] Tuaar awful day will surely come,

The d]munmd hour makes haste,
When I must stand before my Judﬁ'e

And Pass the:solemn test.

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys,
Thou sovereign of my heart,
How could I bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the sound * Depart ¢

R

bodies shine,

Aﬂd evely '-ll 1.‘"){‘ Elluj C”"c‘ly fﬂ.CQ
Look heave L.h;" and divine.

ENT.

AA 0

o — e e — e ———




88 JUDGMENT.,

3 O, wretched state of deep despair, 10¢
'[ T(‘: 8¢€ MYy {}tﬁ?t}; remove,
| | And fix my doleful ‘statjon where 1 A
i I must not taste his love ! )
i

109 P. M.

A

1 O! there will be' mourning Q

At the judgment seat of Christ : 5
Parents and children there will part, |

Will part ‘to meet no more., | 3 I

2 O! there will be mourning . A

At the judgment seat of Christ :
Brothers and sisters there will part,
Will part to meet no more.

8 Ol there will be mourning

t the judgmaent seat of Christ: s
Pastors and people there will part, A
Will part to meet no more.
4 O! there will be mourning ' | 92 1
At the judgment seat of Christ:
Teachers and scholars there will part, \
Will part to meet no niore. 3
§ O! there will be glory 3 1
At the judgment seat of Christ -
Daints unj angels there will meet, ' L

| Will meet to part no more. V. '




JUDGMENT,

106 L

1 Axp must I be to judgm@[}t 1:::1'01_1ght,
And answer in that day
For every vain and idle thought
And cVEry word 1 Say :

o Thou awful Judge of quick and. dead,
The watchful power bestow ;
So shall I to my ways take heed,
To all I speak or do.

8 If now thou standest at the door,
O let me feel thee near!
And make my peace with God before
I at thy bar appear.

107 A

Axp will the Judge descend ?
And must the dead arise ¢

And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes?

92 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day

When earth and heaven before his face,

Astonish’d, shrink away ?

8 But ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Hark | from the gospel’s cheering sound,

* What joyful tidings spread ?




90 HEAVEN.,

cQ
L

4 Ye sinners, seek His grace
W hose wrath ye cannot bear ;
Fly to the shelter of his Cross, ]
And find salvation there.

Ll Y 109

108 P. I, 1 W
4
1 Tmmr 18 a-happy land, 1°]
', far away,
W h zu {wrt 310 glory stand,
‘ ])l ;iI ’f” as (LlV.

o/

Oh, how "n y sweetly sing,

i W orthy 1s our Saviour J\"‘”P
] Lioud let his praises ring,

-
|

Praise, praise for aye ‘ | 2 Sh
| 2 Come to that bappy land, Tk

} Li“t“p conie :!V”‘"‘;”

; Why wil ye dowbtin g stand,
| W 1{1'}7 S l’ lol: Ay )
§ Oh, we @?ml’ happy be,

W h{»” from &in and sorrow f}w,
Lord, w 2 shall live with thee ' M

.1318% blest for aye,

'_i'



HEAVEN,

3 Bright in that happy land

Beams every eye;

Kept by a Father’s hand,
Love cannot die.

Oh, then, to glory run, ,

Be a crown and kingdom won,

And bright above the sun
We reign for aye.

109 (. M. (Cuorus.)

1 WaEeN I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
1’1l bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
I’m going home, I’m going home,
I’m on niy journey home:
Soon I my Saviour’s face shall see,
And rest in heav’n, my home,

9 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurl’d,
Then 1 can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
I’m going home, d&e.

g Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
May I bat safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.
h I’m going home, &c.

—— e T —




g9 HEAVEN.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas ol heavenly rest,
And not a wave of tro uhw roll
Across my peaceful breast

1 n 5"-‘”5 Lume, &,C,

- ) N
110 P, M,

1 In the Cnnaurm s home in glory
There remains a land of rest
There my Saviour’s oone ﬂthnt—* me,
To fulfil my soul’s s request.
There 1s rest for the weary,
There is rest for you:
On the other side of Jorc an,
In the sweet fields of E den,
Where the tree of life is bloommf"
There 18 rest for you,

=

- B

Lo

He 1s fitting up my mansion,
Which eternally shall bhand
For my stay shall not be tmn&lent
In that hol ly, happy land.
There 18 rest, &e.

&y

2 Pain and sickness ne’er shall enter,

Grief nor woe my 1ot shall share,
But in that celestial eentre

I a crown of life shall wear.
There is rest, d&ec.

Inf

2 Th

ST
S0

4 Cc

112
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Al



'

4 Sing, oh sing, ye heirs of glory, 1

IIEAVEN:H

Shout your trinmphs as you go; 5

Zion’s gates will open for you,
lf 'T-ll f' 1 1Y ' ‘t v . l e (Th
ou will find an entrance through.
There is rest, dec. |

111 c. . 1

1 Taere is land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign:
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pléasures banish pain. ' .

9 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers :
Death, like a narrow sea, divides j
This heavenly land from ours. |

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dress’d in living green ; .

S0 to the Jews#ld Canaan stood =
While Jordan roll’d between. |

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, |
And view the landscape o'er, '

Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold flood |

Should fright us from the shore. |

112 ' U 5

1 TaERE is a ]land above, |
All beautiful and bright,

And those who love and seek the Lord

Rise to that world of hight.




4 HEAVEN.

2 There sin 18 known no more,
Nor tears, nor want, nor care ;
There good and happy beings (J.w ell,
And all are holy there.

113 (. M,

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home!
Name ever dear to me |
When shall my labors have an end,
In joy and peace and thee!
2 Oh, when, thou city of my God,
blmh l thy courts ascend,
- Where congregations ne’er break up,
And Sabbaths have no end ¢

8 Why should I shrink at pain and woe,
Or feel at death dismay ¥

I’ ve Canaan’s coodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

4 Jerusalem, my happy home!
My soul still pants for thee;
Then will my labors have an end
When I thy joys shall see.

! 114 . . M. (CrHORUS.)

1 ArounD the throne of God in heav’n,
!- Ten thousand children stand,

| _ Whose sins are all through Christ forgiv’n
1 A holy, happy band;

Singing glory, glory, loly, elory, glory,
Smo'mfr glm Y, glory, glory, glory, glory.

}

o W
\\4

119



HEAVEN., 95

2 What brought them t6 that world above,
That heaven so bright and fair,
Where all 18 peace, and joy and m_rve?
How came those children there,
Singing glory, &e.

g Because the Saviour shed his b]()ol
To wash away our sin;
Bath’d in tlmu pure and ) ;w”'om flood,
LUIJUH L ‘: n \»!*I‘f‘ ad D ( ‘l Ci«“.ﬂl]
Singing glory, &

4 On earth they sought the | Saviour’s grace ;
(-)[] (Jt.ll,,} tiﬂt,f E(}V ({ hl""" il Ji:}
_AI'(J NOwW lHL .,‘ QPG }lm li essed Lu,e,

p—
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|
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115 P. M.

1 I’m but a traveller

Heavn 1s m LY home

Earth is a desert drear,

. Heav'n i1s my home ;
| Danger and sorrow stanél

Round me on every hand,
Heav’n is my Fatherland,
Heav’n 18 my home,

givn, 2 What, th(?’ the tempest rage,
; Heav’n 1s my home;

'Y, Short 18 my pilgrimage,

Heav’n 1s my home;

© f




HEATEL#n

Time’s cold and wintry blast

Soon will be overpast,

I shall reach home at last;
Heav’'n is my home.

8 There, at my Saviour’s side,
Heav’n is my home,
I shall be glorified,
Heav’n is my home;
There are the good and blest,
Those I lov’d most and best,
There, too, I soon shall rest,

. Heav'n is my home,

116 P. I

1 I maveE a Father in the promis’d land;
My Father calls me, I must go
To meet him in the promis’d land.
I’1l away, I’ll away to the promis’d land.
My Father calls me, 1 must go
To meet him in the promis’d land.

92 T have a Saviour in the promis’d land ;

My Saviour calls me, I must go
To meet him in the promis’d land.

1’1l away, I’ll away to the promig’d land.,
My Saviour calls me, I must go
To meet him in the promisg’d land,

.“

bo
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HEAVEN.,

3 I have a crowngin the promis’d land:

" When Jesus calls me, I must go

To wear 1t In the pmnmd land. |
I’ll away, I'll away to the promis’d land. |

When Jecus calls me, I must go |

To wear 1t In the plOll]l.S 'd land

4 I hope to meet you in the promis’d land :
At Jesus’ feet, a joyous band,
) Wb H praise him In the p omig’d land.

ve'll away, we'll away to the promis’d
land ;

At Jesus feet, a Jo¥ous band,
We’ll praise him in the promis’d land,

—_— —— G —— e ——

3 117 73, b lines,

1 GrAcIoUs Saviour, can i*‘ be,
: There awaits a crown for me,
’d Jand. * Set with g gems 80 pure, sO bﬂohf‘,
Spat leg ach with heavenly light ?
Yes! O, yes, if you believe,
Jesus has a crown to give.

. W e ———— -

2 Can 1t 'bv a9 }nrp of gold,
Glitiering brigh th-—w }mndﬁ shaill hold:
s That th voice Riluil join the song
1 Sung by angeis round the ihwue?
Yes| O, yes, if you believe,
Jesus has a harp to give,

G

3,(1 ]andt




98 HEAVEN.

8 Shall I have a glorious d¥ess, VT
Pmchased by thy righteousness? |
Shall 1 dwell w 71th thee won hlgh, 1

Nevermore to sin or die?
Yes! O, yes, if you believe,
Jesus has a robe to give.

‘-_; }.}tit 11 I j*fh""c‘ 1 p( !:'.tiy bdtCS
Shall 1 walk the goldén streets?
Shall <1 see the ;g‘rem; white throne ?

O
And behold the Lamb thereon? g -
- Yesl O, yes, if xnu believe,
- Jesus has a Heavef to give.
’
118 P, II. | 3
1 Ay, brothers, will you meet us
On Canaan’s happy shore ?
By the grace of God we’ll meet you,
W’hthe parting 2 18 No more,
4
g «Say, sisters, 1;;""(’11 you meef us
On Canaan’s h appy shore ? ;
By the grace of God we’ll meet you, f
“Where e parting is no more.
| 5
)

8 Jesua lives and reigns forever
. On'Canaan’s imppy shore |
| , QGlory, glory, hallelujah,

Forever, everrﬂme!




EAV E N-

119 ORI

1 WaerEg, O where are the Hebrew children,
Where, O where are the Hebrew children,

Who were cast in the furnace of fire?
Safe now in the m'o*nis’d land.
By and by we’ll go home to meet them,
By and by we’ll go home to meet them
’Way o’er in the promis’d land.

Lo

" Where, O where 18 the good Elijah,
‘«the O where 18 t'*‘ir* good Klijah,
Who went np 1In a chariot of fire?
Safe now in the promis’d land

N

By and by, dec.

3 Where, O where is the prophet Dantel,
Nhere, O where 18 the prophet Daniel,
Who was cast in the den of lions?
vafe now 1n the promis’d land,

By and by, dec.

4 Where, O where is the weeping Mary,
Where, O where is the weeping Mary,
Who was first at the tomb of Jesus?
Safe now in the promiq’d land.

By and by, dec.

5 Where, O where is the martyr’d Stephen,
Where, O \'\hue 18 the martyr’d Stephen,
Who was stor’d for the love of Jesus?
Safe now in the promis’d land.

By and by, &,

e



100 MISCELLANEOQOUS.

6 Where, O where 1s the blessed Jesus, ,
; _ 4
Where, O uuele is the blessed IE’HM
Who was pierc’d on the mount of (,-Ltlv’ry?
Safe now 1n the promis’d land.
By and by, d&e.

‘«HBCEL ANEOUN.,

120 58 and TS, (Crorus.) 19

1 DAys and weeks and mont m returning,
Bear us gently down life’s way :
Still their lesson we are learning
With each anniversary day.
W .’l stand the storm, it won’t be long ;
We'’ll anchor by and | 0Y.

Glad our hearts, and glad our voices,
J oy f‘ontmh the hasting hour;
None so sad but he rejoices
'Neath to-day’s cunumhnff power. |
We'’ll stand Lhu storm, dzc. |

Glad for classmates, and for teachers,
‘Guiding us with gentle rule;

Glad for all the oifts that reach us
Through our own lov’d Sabbath gchool.

We’ll stand the storm, dec.
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MISCELLANEOUS,

4 Yet, though glad, we’ll still remember
What the moments always say:
Life must have 1ts cold December
Just as surely as 1ts May, '
We'll stand the storm, dc,

6 Let us not forget the meaning
Days like these forever wear :
Ope more field bas had its gleaning,
One more sheaf cur arms *-hm11u bmu
‘We'll stand the storm, dec.

12}. | 1% and 6s.

1 To pay we come with singing
And gladness 1a our brea SL,
Our blooming offerin igs bringing,
For God has ore ﬂiv blest.
We spread our flowing banners,
And lift our voices high; .
Our bymnps and glad hosannas
Resounding thro’ the sky.

2 We come with exuitation,
A joyful, happy band,
Proclaiming free salvation
To children of our land.
Loud rin® the glowing anthem!
Oh! shout * A Saviour slain!”
And let the mountaine echo

Phe orlopien-al Bt i
.L.Llr g.u\iLi?--.:i }.n J.Ltf} 11{&1_'5.

101




1092 MISCELLANEOUS.

122 wi e M

I Waex all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I 'm lost
In wonder, love and praise.

Unnumber’d comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestow’d,

Before my infant heart conceiv’d
From whom those comforts flow’d.

tY

Co

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

)

4 Through every pm'i("_:{] of my life
Thy goodness 1’1l pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

123 S. M. Double.

1 I was a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold;
I did not love my Father’s voice,
I would not be contrt-)ll’ibl,
I was a wayward child, ™
I did not love my home;
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice,
I lov’d afar to roam.




MISCELLANEQOUS,

, 2 The Shepherd sought his sheep,
The Father soughtis child ;
0He follow’d me o’er vale and hill,
Q’er deserts waste and wild ;
He found me nigh to death,
Famish’d and faint and lone;
He bound me with the bands of love,
He saved the wandering one.

3 No more‘a wahdering sheep,

I love to be controll’d;

I love my tender Shepherd’s voice,
I love the peaceful fold;

T =

No more a wayward child,
I seek no more to roam ;

I love my heavenly Father's voice,

L

I love, I love his home.

124 P, IL.
1 Wourp you be as angels are?
Sing, sing, sing his praise;
Would you banish every care?
Sing, sing, sing his praise.
Like the lark upon the wing,
Like the warbling bird of spring,
Like the crystal spheres that ring,
Sing, sing, sing his praise.
2 If the world upon you frown,
Sing, sing, sing his praise;
If you’re left to sing alone,
Sing, elng, sing his pralse.

-—— A — o E— = ____ LS —
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104 MISCELLANEOTUS,

If sad trials come fo you,

As to every one they do,

For that 111ﬂ} e bles "lho too,
%ID” %lﬂ:‘_!fg, Llﬂ r his pr Jlﬁe

195 /8 and 6s.
1 Ox, when shall T see Jesus,
And reign with him above,
And from that flowing fountain
Drink chhw«L ing love !
‘When shall I bs deliverd
From this vain world of sin,
And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless. pleasures in ¢

oo

Through grace I am determin’d
To Camque though [ Llu,
And then away to Jes
On wings of love to ﬂy
Farewell to sin and sorrow—
I bid you all adieu;
And O, my figends, plove faithful,

And on your way pursue,

8 And if you meet with troubles
And trials on your way,
Then cast your care en Jcmm
And don’t forget to pray.
Gird on {he heaven ily armor
Of faith, and hope, and love:
Then, when the combat’s deJJ
He'll car ry you above,

- .

120



120

1 I want, to be
And with the angels stand,
A crown upon my forehead,
within my hand;
There, richt before my Sa VlOlll
S 0e nluuoua and So bricht,
1’d wake the sweetest music,
And praise him with delight.

®

A harp

Nor ever

MISCELLANEOUS,

78 and 6s.

an angel,

2 I never should be weary,
Nor ever shed a tear,

Enow . a SOI'TOW,
Nor ever feel a fear ;

;)Ut: blesse d pme. and hnIY,
1’d dw eH in Jesus’ sight,

And with ten thousand Ll]()llb&lh]ﬁ
I’d praise him with delight.

I know I’m weak and sinful,
But Jesus will forgive,
For many little children
Have goné€ to heaven to live.
Dear Saviour, when I languish
And lay me down to die,
O, send a shining angel

To bear me to the sky.

4 O, there 1’1l be an angel,

And with

R
the 111%15 stang,

— | ——,__ i
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A crown upon my forehead,
A hm'p within my hand;
And shere, before my | !;_iVl’-)UI
S0 glorrous and so bright,
| I’ll join the heavenly mnam,
‘ And praise him with delight,

DO

127 -LuNE, Happy Land.

1 Come to the Sabbath chool,
All children come ;
Cheerful its pious rule,
Pleasant as hmnﬁ.

de and naughty ]Jhy&

]
Love and keep the h ;1‘,’“ days:
| Come, learn to j* ay and praise,
In Sabbath school.

%
)

2 Come where our teachers meet
Faithful and true*
Come, learn &e lessons sweet,
R‘* : ]y for Y Ou.,
Come, school T‘ill not be long -
l ' Come, }mn our happy throng :
(_..rmm-l SINg our pretly song
“ [L‘ ?f‘zhh'}}fa“h "“:1001

3 Oh i “;C!'ff 8 ﬂ. F‘.?C';t) ’I 0 }_11 *1})
X X7 : L.y
Yh }1‘—":}'*5_;. ?i“::LL'\ j)l:’lz"‘ii

Jm beams In eve Ty €

Yy
o/
1¢

u | “ cel l._sti.,;.?.fii* ..;1 eV
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MISCELLANEQUS.

There = mph children &1 ':'1_;_::;
olorions Ki

Anthems to our

And cro “;";JS to J esus. br :_ﬂ;_;'—""

yabbath school,

Blest S
s and o0s.

1 Litro E G‘i'w% of water,

k|

Little f__'hhlﬁb of sand,
Make t“u mighty ocean

And the beauteous landg ;

92 And the little m, ‘3’1-;1.11‘{::.,
}“ll.h ]1)" L]m fu LML\’ }JL,’
Make the mig hl} €3
Of i;:f;_,;,,fHL Vo |

9 So our little errers
Lead th(:‘ soul away
From the patiis o ; virfue,
Oft 1n -~1u to stray.

111s déoeds of kindness
4 Ll”l'i aeceds 01 BK1NGLess,
] 1 .‘ 0 Y :{L i;{ i{’}'\'{}
W B L'a. '\_.' Y UL L 2 AW /9

N . - ~ a
Malke oui

Lun“‘ !_!H?f ht‘.?‘:_\.‘{_:‘,?} E*.h{")'-" .

» .

1 OxE sweetly solemn thought

1.4

b ~ j % s VY 4 ; T-’t" e
Comes to me o’'er and oer;
I’m nearer my home LU--.* o

*

Than 1've ¢

107
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108 MISCELLANEOUS.

2 Nearer my Father’s house,
Where the many mansions be

Nearer the great white throne,
Nearer tl](j Jdb[)(‘[ sea |

Nearer the bound of life,
Where we lay our buxdea.s down :
Nearer leaving my cross,
Nearer wearing my crowan,
4 But, lying Jmlalv between,
Wlm Ing down thu)uoh the nighf
Is that :hm *md unknown stream
Which leads at last to light.

Tat)

o I'ather, perfect my trust,
Strengthen my feeble faith :
Let me feel as if I trod

The shore of the river dtuzth

6 For even now my feet
May stand upon 1ts brink
I may be neayer my hmm,
hunel now than I think,

130 - C. M. (CHOl USs.)

1 Yx va]iant soldiers of the Cross,
e happy, praying b: md
Tho in this world you su for logs,
You’ll reach fair Canaan’s land.

J'

)

Liet us never mind the scoffs nor the irewns

of t}“'lo W(}r}fi;

For we’ve all got the cross to bear:

2

16 »
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MISCELLANEK OUS.

109

It will only make the crown the brighter

to Shil_le,

When we have the crown to wear,

o

All earthly pleasure we’ll forsake,
When heaven appears 1n view ;

In Jesud’ strength we’'ll undertake
1o fight our passage through.
Let us never min l diC.

3 A hand divine will lead us on
Through all the biissful road,
T1ll to the sacred mount we rise,

- And see our smiling God,
Let us never mind, dec.

4 O! what a glorious shout there’ll be,

When we arrive at home:
Om frrends and Je—f‘us ‘v.r-, shall see,

And God shall say, “ Well um?a

e/

J_J\.i[} 1._15 L‘e‘sf'fi.t 11£& l.‘ .r‘

131 P. I

1 Brow ye the trumpet, blow,
The "’**ladly solemn sound;
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bouud,
The year of jubilee 13 come ;
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home,

2 The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pmd’mng grace ;




110 TEACHERS MEETING.
| _ B _ JE S ! ,
Ye happy souls, draw near, _. O
Behold your Saviour’s face ;
The jyear of jubilee is come
veturn, ye ransom’d sinners, home

-

3, . (2L 13 PvAant LT . el i PSSP A
3 Jesus, our great High-Priest,

Has full atonement made ;

Ye weary spirits, rest, M
y 5P sl iy | : R
Y e mournful souls, be lad
re " - . -
I'he year of jubilee

’ - L’ LA -
. 7
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130 0 .
1 d L{‘l | t‘ /" L'i 2

0 - el T8, TEEORTIN Ty - |
1 1EacEER Divine, we bow the knee, 2 1]
Dependent, at thy throne:

Our fervent CI'y we raise e thee, O
Ah! leave us not alone,

e

2 Without thee we can nothing do: 3 TI
Our weakness we confess :

Be thou our strength, and wi
And thus.our labors bless

[}
-, Ly

133 88, 78 and 4s, P 4 11

1 At tlgy footstool, humbly blending ! Sh
Faith and hope with fervent prayer,

¢ 3

dom, too, G

& —




TEACHERS MEETING.

On thy promis’d help depending,
May our toils thy blessings share:
Great Jehovah,
Hear us; make us still thy care.

)

2 Here reveal thy power and glory;
Grant each teacher great success:
May those whom we teach adore thee
And their Saviour now confess :
Holy Spirit,
Bless us with thy quickening grace.

134: S 3 ::il

3

1 o 1 Sow In the morn thy seed,
] ‘ 4 : |
: At eve hold not thy hand';

L.

R " _ . AR 8

To doubt and fear give thou no heed:
) 5 ATt o W L &y oy R Ny e
Broadecast it round the land.

)

The good, the fruitful ground,
Expect not here nor there;

O’er hill and dale by spots 'tis found :
Go forth, then, everywhere.

3 Thou know’st not which may thrive,
The late or-early sown;

Grace keeps the precious germ alive
When and 'wherever strown.

00 ;

4 Thou canst not toil in vain:
Cold, heat, and moist and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.




112 DISMISSION,

5 Then when the glorious end, § 2H
The day of God, is come, ‘ B
The angel reapers shall descend T
And shout the “ Harvest-home ! ” In

135 3§ and 7s.
- . : : 3 E
1 Saviour-King! in hallow’d union, ¥
At thy sacred feet we bow; ‘ |
Heart with heart, in blest communion, "I
Jom to'crave thy favor now.
2 Heavenly Fount! thy streams of blessing 1)
Oft have cheer’d us-on our way: Al 4 &
By thy power and grace unceasing, I
We continue to this day. 1 1
3 Raise we then, in glad emotion, _ I
Thankful lays, and, while we sing,
Vow a pure, a full devotion, . _
To thy work, O Saviour-King. 13
A Al = T | S R T |

DISMISSION. j

136 P. M,

1 Herk we meet to part again,
But when we meet on Canaan’s plain,
There ’ll be no parting there, b
In that bright world above.
Shont ! shout the victory—
We’re on our journey home,



0 1,

blegsing

9 Here we meet to part again,

DISMISSION,

But when a seat in heaven we gain,

There ’ll be no paltmﬂ’ there, | i

In that bright worla above. |
bhoubl shout, d&e. '

3 Here we meef to part again,
But there we shall with Jesus reign; '
There ’ll be no parting there, ,
"In that bright world above, i

Shout ! shout, dec. |

4 Here we meet to part again,
But when we join the heavenly train
There ’ll be no partiu”‘ there, ;
In that bright world above. '
" “Shout ! shout, drc.

137 (. M. (Crorus.)

1 How pleasant thus to dwell below,
~ In fellowship of love!
And, though we part, ’t is bliss to know,
The fff;md shall meet above.
Oh, that will be ]m,fm, joyful, joyful |
Oh, that will be joyiul, -
To meet to p;zu‘L no more |
To meet to part no more,
On Canaan’s happy shore,
And sing the everlasting song
With those who ’ve gone before !

7 '}




&
114 DISMISSION,

2 Yes, happy thought! when we are free
From earthly guef and. pain,
In heaven we shall each other see,
And never part again.

Oh, that will be joyful, &e.

8 The children who have lov’d the Lord
Shall hail their teachers there:
And teachers gain the rich lewald
Of all their tm] and care,

Oh, that will be joyful, &f‘

13
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e m— — e
e

g | 138 (. M. (Cuorus?)

ord 1 WaEN Sabbath’s sacred morning light
Begins on earth to dawn,
We'll wake with eyes all sparkling bright, i
And bid dull sloth begone,
5 Then haste to the school away,
And keep this sacred day.
,_ Haste awayv, yes, haste away,
' And keep this sacred day.

2 The tuneful birds in concert meet,
' And carol sweet their lays; =
In pature’s temple they repeat
Their great Creator’s praise.
Then haste to the school away, dc.

3 From valley, field and mountain air, |
They pour their warbling strains,
And in one chorus loud declare
That God forever reigns,

Then haste to_the school away, d&c.
r 4

, 4 Then, with united heart and voice,
. Our song to God we ’ll raise,
= . While millions more with us rejoice,
And joio in prayer and praise.
Then haste o the achool away, &c.
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139 L ¥

1 SwgzrTLY the Sabbath bell
Steals on the air.

That 1n the house of God
Brds us appear;

“ Children of God, » 1t seems
Softly to say,

“ Haste away, haste : Away,
Haste, haste away.’

2 Oft as the Sabb: 11‘]'1 chimes

Spmmon 10 pray

May we their holy C:ﬂln
(r]d(llv Obey

Then when the L-a:st sad bell
F{‘)i' us shall sound,

Ready all, réady all,
Ma }f we be found.

140 P. M.

1 Here w

2 ¢

e throng to praise the Lord,
Lht(‘ll Nnow, ]}*-LDH DOW ;

Here we thmn"‘ Lo praise Lh@ Liord,
With our infant Ltw

He who once lay in a m: Anger

Now enthron’d our blest riuiemnﬁl

With a Father’s love has said,
He’d accept our praise.

* Liet young children come to me,”
Jesus said, Jesus said :

T S e Em——

_‘:_"'-_ —
%
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APPENDIX,

“ Let }*nunf childrgn come to me,

And forbid thenY not;

“ For of such,” the Saviour told them,

J

“1s composed my heavenly l{ingdcm,”

What a rapturous thought it is,

yhrist forgets us not !
And we’ll have a joyous song,
Tw"' Ous songe

-,

]c)j’m‘: SO0 ;

’\ ] !r ?'lw 1 y ..- W . - | .
Ald We il bave a joyous sSong
i A e

T - i L}

for our jubliee,
Y aasio 1ot ol o .
JCOCHhUS | VLR 1'1"{1 i ¢ l_ﬁjl S I*” CVeE I
Nt e e bl o
A LAL0S 1.“\» 11l Il J "j‘ (,l}] &.ﬁ‘fr(il’r ;
N .
saviour, i thl:ﬁ praise to thee,

YL L . L "
Y iii} renienlouct l 111¢,

A [ 1 13 i P T
o = 1..., 1l Jf."i ‘ (b HORUS )

" !-'

PRESERV'D 51} thine Alm®hty power,
O Lord our Maker, Saviour, King,

And l;rm_;gr;‘:f to see th i~~; h:mwy hulll
‘\r‘z;ff:‘('{ me 131} 1,2 aises here Lo bmg.
- Happy ::\".,l ppy day.
Here 1n thy courts we ) cladly stay,
And.at thy footsteol hum! 1bly pray,
1hat thou wouldst tal
ihal thou woulast take our sins away ;

}Li} PY (Iay happy day,
When Christ shall wash our sins away.

.O ‘\& }"\l “Sb t 1ee f{)‘i thy (‘Onuuth Cﬂl‘e,

For lLife preserv’d, for mercies given;
Oh may we still those mercies share,

And taste the joys of sins forgiven.
Happy day, &c.




118 APPENDIX.

8 We praise thee for the ~g)yful news 32
‘Of pardon through a®Saviour’s blood ;
O Lord, incline our hearts to choose S
The road to happiness and God. |
Happy day, &c. | C

4 And when on earth our days are done,
Grant, Lord, that we at length may join,
Teachers and scholars, round thy throne,
The song of Moses and the Lamb.
Happy day, &ec.

142 118, (Cuorus.)

1 Come, children, and join in our festival 1 C
song, y w
And hail the sweet joys which tRis day )
brings along.
We’ll join our®:lad voices in gne hymn of o (
praise, I ¢
To God, who has kept us and 1euuthcnu :, Y
our d: AV, |
H:xppy areeting to all! N
Happy greeting to all! | 3 (

Happy ¢ rutl*n , happy greeting,

Happ” Uwe[nw to all! | 3

\

Our Father in Heaven, we lift up to thee |
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee; 11

Ob, bless us.aud guide us, dear Saviour, we  ¢°

pray, ' | T
That {rom thy blest precepts we never | '

\

may strays
Happy oreeting, dc.
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g And if, ere this glad year has drawn to a

d ; ' close
| Some lov’d one among us in_death sball .
| repose, S |
[, Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may
, dwell,
> T In the bosom of Jesus, here all shall be
iﬁ:g, ’ | well, g |
| Happy greeting, dic.
¢
143 C. NM.
ystival 1 Gop is in heaven~—can he hear
: : A feeble prayer like mine
s day Yes, little child, thou need’st not fear:
He will a,tteml to thiné.
e 9 (Gtod is in heaven—can he see
il atn’d When I am doing wrong ?
e d Y es, that he canmln looks at°thee

All day and all night long.

_ | 3 (Fod is in heaven—would he know |
eling, | If I should tell a lie?
| Yes, if thou said’st 1t very low,

o thee He’d hear it in the sky,

1bilee; o I ¢
1bilee; ly 4 God is in heaven—can I go
|
[

e To thank him for his care ?
Not vet—but love. him here below,

e bel
e And thou shalt praise him there. |

e e e e e e
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144 bs and 4s. ’

| 1 Kinp words can never die,
Heav'n gave them birth:
 ¢ Wing'd with a smile, they fly

‘ All o’er the earth. 14
! Kiad words the angels broughs,

,I Kind words our Saviour taught— ]

| Sweet melodies of thought ! ‘

# » Who knows their worth 2 '

| 2 Kind deeds can pever die:

-' Though weak and small, |

; From his bright throne on high

’ (xod sees them all ; ,
He doth reward with love
All those who faithful prove |
Round them, where’er they move, 1

Rich bicasiugs fall.

3 God’s word can never die; _
Though fallen man ¢
Oft dares its truth deny— g
Dares it in vain. 14
God's word alone is pure; 1
His promises are sure; 3
Trust him, and rest secure,
Heaven you ;t-}m“ géli!l, :
4 Qur souls can never die’ ‘ ]
| ll we'h 1n 1 "?.‘Hb
We may all | LO :Itj;

Y AL W A1l LS ,:i,u'-'--}ljill#




APPENDIX,

’ What tho’ the flesh decay,
Souls pass In peace away,
Live thro’ eternal day,

With Christ above.
145 P, 1.

1 ComE to Jesus! come to Jesus !
Cl"lll‘]{j tO Jgu:uw: ‘ Collle t(_) Jt-_*:ﬂ?.f;i!

CUUW LO F %; come to J E8us ‘
A 4 s = 2t e A ot 2 -
ome to Jesus ! just now, just now,
‘ Jome to Jesus! just now.
Just now, just now, just, now ;
N St o L adh B : B G i
(,st_uile. L0 Jesus ! jusu dow,
_ . 3 _ - s S
2 He will save you! he, will save you! &e.
> TT . ° S, i R ST o bt
3 He 1s able! he 18 able! d&e.
—— " 'I'I'I'r I | L] 'I'J1' ] J
4 He is willing ! he 1s willing ! &c.,
it Ml LA R o TR B A 0. A
E_)%:.hi*;ij ]L1 l VeLieyve IUI WG,
4 A N n M
1 I wanT to be like Jesus,
So lowly and so meek;
np DT T = o T, 20 T b o fod
For no one mark’d an angry word
FTYL | ) ' ' . - -
\ I'bat ever heard him speak.

|

I want to be like Jesus,
So frequently in prayer:

Alone upon the mountain tr)],;

He met his Father there,




122 APPENDIX,

2. I want to be like Jesus,
I never, never find
That he, though persecuted, was
To any one unkind.
I want to be like Jesus, 3
. Engag’d 1n doing good,
' So that of me 1t ni“;rz}r be said, ]
“ She hath done what she cotild.”

3 Alas! 1'm not like Jesus, 4
| As any one may see;
O gentle Saviour ! send thy grace,
And make me like o thee. |

I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ;
1 long to be like Jesus,

Phe Father’s holy child.

Y
DN

147 11s and 8s. ]
1 I raINK, when I read that sweet story of
O1d,
When Jesus was here amopg men, Y
How .he call’ld little children as lambs to ]
his fold, ]
I should like to-have been: with them (

| then.

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on )
my head,
That his arm had been thrown around
e,




And that I might{ have seen his kind looks
when he said,
“ Let the little ones come unto me.”

8 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go,
.Altdjﬂ:ﬁk for a share 1n his love :

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,
I shall see him and bear him above,

4 In that beautiful place he is.gone to pre-
.. pare, PRI
1 For all who are wash’d and foreiven:
And many dear children are gathering

th{'}* e
FOF ‘uf SUCHO IS ‘”Jd LZEE‘”

Y
] \
o

& L. M.” (Crorus.)

+

1 JEsus, my all, to heaven is gone—
He whom I fix my hopes upon ;

ry of His track I see, and 1"l pursue

The narrow way till him I view.

6¢ ' |
‘ (10111 Ol

14

" 3

O, who's like Jesus, who died on the tree?
bs to He died for you, he died for me,
ﬁ He died to set poor sinners free:
them O, who’s like Jesus, who died on the tree ?
; 2 This 18 the way I long have souzht,
3d on ¥ Aud mourn’d because [ found it not;
My grief and burden long has been
ound Because I could not cease from sin,

O, who’s like Jesus, dc,

APPENDIX, 123




APPENDIX,

3 The more I strove against its power,
I cinn’d and stumbled but the more
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

“ Come hither, Enu}‘ | 21 the way 1’

O, who's lik e J esus

-

-

3 L'L;"\..r'

4 Lo! glad I come! and thou, blest Lamb,

E.”].Elil L-I‘i.k’«f fne tl) :.fi‘.j e B [ ‘itl.ll!;.
My sinful self to thee 1 givi
Nothing but love shall 1 receive.

O, who’s like Jesus, dc.

O Then "';‘J.” L tell to s1uners re Lll‘lfl
What a dear Saviour I have found;
1°1] poing y thy redec N1ng blood,
.L'lllu \ :.; (e 1 old the way L0 (IHLE [~

\ l o ¥ ' »
O, who's l1Ke Jeésus, dc,
W.ls *
..: "f ;'.} gjs 4o

i g
f._fn‘
——
ey
-
o

1 We're going home, we’ve had vis
}): 82 .:1 :
Of that holy land, that world of light,
Where the long, dark night of Time 18 past,
And the morn of Eternity dawns at last;
he weary saint no more shall umm,
But dwell in a happy, peaceful home;
Where the brow with sparkling gems 1s
cm win'd, '
~ And the waves of bliss are flowing ’reund.
O, that beautiful world! O, that beautiful
world !

W thIL {

e —————

oo

0,

o2

.




,amb,

NS iS

rmunﬂ.
watiful

APPENDIX,

9 We're Oomﬂ' home, we soon shall be
Where lLe *-*:kv 13 ('luu and all are free ;
Where the vyictor’s song . floats oer tl‘_ie

plalos,
And the seraph’'s anthems blend with its
strains:

i’

Where the sun rolls down its brilliant flood,
And beams on a WO rld that is fair and good ;
‘Where gtars once dimm’d at nature’s doum
Will ever shine o’er the new earth’s bloom.
O, that beautiful world! O, that beautiful
- world [

>RX < - ~ e =) o i » N
3 'Mid the ransom’d throng, ’mid the sea of
]'}}:44'

S

’Mid 1lw holy city’s gorgeousness:

e 108
’Mid the verdant plains, ‘miel ange]s cheer;
‘Mid the saints Lf);:zt._:. umnd the throne ap-

| 845 15';
B R Y. g
Where the conq’ror’s song, as it sounds afar,
1s wafted on she an mrwi;al air ;

Lbro’ endless years we then shall prove

The u*‘;~ hs of a Saviecur’s matchless love
U, that beautiful- world! O, that beautiful
world !
o 1) o Ws A
159 .L;i;?ffs liiid 11.&, (bﬂuﬁ c:.)
1 WE 'rE bound for the land of the pure and
the hol
The home. of the happy, the kingdom of
love ;

— e S T e e T m—— R e —T
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Ye wanderers ‘frony God in the broad road

of folly,
O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Will you go, will you go, will you go, will
you go,, .
O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

9 In that blessed land neither sighing npor

anguish
Can breathe in the fields where the glori-
fied rove:
Ye heart-burdened ones, who in misery
languish,
O say will you go to the Eden above ¢
Will you go, &c.

3 Each saint has a mansion prepar’d and all
furnish’d,
Ere from this clay house he is summon’d
to move ;
Its gates and its towers with glory are
burnished :
O say, will you go to the Tden above
Will you go, &e.

4 March on, happy pilgrims, that land is be-
jore you,

And soon its ten thousand delights we

will preve:
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d road Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of
bright glory, |
ove ? And dlmk t1e pme Joys of the "Eden |
r0, will above,
Will You go, &e.

X O yes, we will go to thn, HKden above.
Dg nor 151 Ps nia |
< glori- 1 WE come! we come! with loud acclmm

To sing the praise of Jesus’ name,.
misery And nml\p the vaulted temple ring

With loud hosannas to our King.
ove ! ' With joyful heart and smiling f}ice,

We g ather round the throne of grace,
And h)w ly bend to offer there,

nd all From youthful lips, our humbla prayer,
To Him wko slept on Mary’s knee, 5
9 oe i , O 7 O |
PRAT A gentle child, as young as we. i
ry are | 2 Wecome! we come! the soi ng to swell,
To Him who lov’d the world so well,
ove ? - That, stooping from His Father’s Lhwne
He died to claim it as His own. .
With joy we haste the aisles to fill.
1 35 bé- . Yet youthful bands are gathering atill.
| Oh| thuca may we, in heaven 'ﬂim"@
his we Unite in praises and in love :

N And StlH the angels fill thelf home

v

. Lt Sy ——py
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15 P, H. '
: P 1

1 Hory angels, in their flight,
Traverse over earth and sky,
Acts of kindness their delight,
Wing’d with meroy as they fiy.
(Girls.) Doun’t you hear them, coming over hill

and plain, .

Seattering music in their heavenly train!
(A1) Ohl don’t you hear the angels coming,
singing as they come ¢
Oh! bear me, angels, angels, bear me

r -

home.
T 'i | # {1. S e - - "'I.'F.Iﬂ- 2 mTa¥,
s Thﬁﬂ{fjai thelr forms we cannot BEC,
: —- . . . 1 ny a &l . TIT § 4
attend and guard our way,

f.ii!‘l.":}f i L Ut
Till we join their company,
In the fields of l;e;-i..'wmly d:l}l

L0

(Girls) Don’t you hear, dic.

-

(All.) Oh! don't you hear, dic.

=y '!.. 1 l,'“

Had we but an.angel’s wing,
And an angel’s heart of flame,
Oh! how sweetly would we ring

Thro the world the Savicur's name.
(@irls.) Don’t you hear, dic.

(All,) Oh! ‘don’t you hear, dc.

£
¢l

4 Yet methinks if I should die,
And become an angel too,
I, perbaps, like them, might fly,
And the Saviour’s bidding do.
(@irls) Don't you hear, &c. ]
(All) Oh! don’t you hear, &c.




over hill

11} train
! CO[lllLlU“

bear me

193

§2

1

Hark! the angels singing

'i'F-'!,?-J f-: 'l'i el ‘ . .l:
J OVIUL 11d1DgSs Or1nEInge,
w - iyt = ?

Y :
mee the new-|

Sisters dear, and brothers, |
& |
i:am:-,__{, O sing away | |

This, of all the others,
Hear the blessed story : 1

Christ, the Prince of Glory,

=l e
Where’s a ehorus meeter

APPENDIX,

P. I,
5o i -—’-’«.1 il
Wake the happy morno

9

“ Christ, the Lord, is born!
(This shall be the sign)
orn stranger,
Hail the babe divine 1”
Glory | (lory ! ln]ﬂl\

In the hlf hest sing !
(luﬂ | {”m | (¢ ,117

To our G )ii and hnw !
Glory! Glory! Glory |

Peace to e:‘n'f‘l again !
Glory! Glory! Glory!

L ¥

And good will to men !

Is the children’s day.
“Once as young as we,

Slept on Mary’s knee.”
11

Glory | Glory! Glory

0
4

For his advent here?
i
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Where a carol sweeter
To his gentle ear ¢

None can come s0 near him,
Pure and undefiled,

None 8o love and fear him,

As a Christian ehild.

Glory ! Glory! Glory!

4 Ip the I!i“ll{__,?.i 1;_.1 ns,
i\ )“7 I‘Ih:n ]1]& II]IHJ(*
All the blood-bought legions
Cldlm him Lord alone ;
3uf, of all wh’ adore him,
With triumphant song,
Children stand before him
In the greatest throng.

Glory! Glory ! Glory !

154 P. I

1 CarnoreN of Jerusalem,
Sing the praise of Jesus’ name;

Children, too, of later days,

Join to sing the Saviour’s praise.

(Boys) Hark! hark! hark!

(Girls) While infant voices sin

(Boys) Hark! hark! hark!

N
{

Ug

((,'r'e'r/w) While infant voices ang

Loud hosanna to our King.

¢

18

(. 42(’) Loud hosanna ! Loud hosanna !
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We have often heard and read
‘What the ](i‘ynl ]’]:ﬁé.l]l’fl-lii'%t sald :
I)l:l}){ ti]_l{l “'\l;(_lnll“ r%? 11[1](1‘38 ]a":’

Shall proclaim the Saviour’s 8 pralse,

(Boys.) Hark ! hark! hark!
(Girls.) While nfant voices sing,
(Loys) Hark | hark! hark]
(Girls)) While 1nfant voices sing
(A4/l) Loud hosanba, dc,

2 We are taught to love the Lord,

\N e are taught to read his word,

We are tfmwht the way to heaven

Praise to God for all be given.
(Z)ﬁ?;h) Hark ! hark | h&l k|
(Girls) While infant voices sing,
(Loys ) Hark | hark! hark]
((,'”-!5) While infant voices sing
(\A/z) Lioud hosazna, &c.

4 Parents, teachers, old and young,

All unite to swell the song;

Higher and yet higher rise,

111l hosanna reach the skies.
{bLoys) Hark! bhark! bark]
(Girls.) While infant voices sing,
(Boys.) Hark! hark! hark |
(Girls.) While infant voices ging

(44.) Loud hosanna, dc,
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1 When the day with rosy light,
On the Sabbath morn ap pears,.
And the dusky shades of nighg
Melt awayv in dewy tears.

¥ (W)

) 2F £ l : .h:‘ s . :,‘ . ,fl . ! XI7 O e Vel
To the dabbath school we 0,
i . R ism loaarse o gl o o
(Il‘iu ne .;_ja;:{-ii_* INSEIrUucCLion t.?“:-:-_;:f;t}
i, fhgp - e ‘.f.t. o At : 'i x
bl“g t..ljt:’; BON2S that SWE« t’:} 110OW y
3 - .,4 i - ouih . 20 1 . ™ 5% A
AD(J ]!}Ul Ltneé rolternii |2 .u,a Ver.
) \ ';.Q . )
(Boys.) Sing the songs,
(Gu[s Sing the songs,
' L1 R Bt Bl i 2 ot il i NEA i
{,_E‘LXZ.\} :-_.u[.n:j; E,Eit'; “l 1“1_ - l:.:r.n.. SVWE Ci_.; | ,lh,’ :1'?;.}

4 *._"“ k. ue
2 hjc)FL]y on the Sabbath air,
Swell S plffie” o Fllg A0SO R
\1.“;-(.!.!;‘ nvons of egraveiul 10ove
H a e —;.'*._.. s shiildrvran’s : t
ears #Mie chhliaren s * qu“‘:; a0vVe.
g
They who early seek his face,
UMH ts of his tender care,
S ! (y : a : MIrrg b } () 6 ‘“T !h, 7 1 'l“‘fi'l - p
INg Lhe songes 01 neaveuly praise,
In heavenly manasions fair.
(?n}i 51 f;;"ll'l”'” Lhe SONYS,
oy & .
((7 f;fx ) SIne-the SNgos. \
(ﬁ.f.ﬁf.) S1Ng the songs O endless Pralsc

"

TJ’; [ NQT .-'IE‘HIr'I '_-.h»:‘ ii'l VO 26 i
i'._ ’ ! ¥ | Yy L ANADC ].15

""‘\“f"ldﬁ are life and love
st ahall be our thame.

3 T
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Thus to Sabbath School we 00,
In 1ts sacred duties sHare.
Learn the gongs of heaven below,
And ulmil\ worship there.
(Boys ) Lt arn the songs,
(Girls.) Learn the songs,
(All.)  Learn the songs of heaven below,
| And gladly worship there.

A

156 P. I
1 There is a beautiful worl 1, |
Where saints m(l ang ~"~z SINQ—

A world where peace and pleasure reigns

And heaven f_}'* praises ring.
We’ll be ’ ere. be there

'@ - Oh. yes | we 'll .be there !
Palms of victory, erowns of

ve. We all shall wear :

We shall wear glorious crowns
In that beautiful world on high.

9

. : - ;
] c— }_ 1 o & Y > 1 Y 1 ¢2 311 1 ¥ } 17 f i
‘ 2 There 18 a beautiful Worid,
W '
J 1T M » J al LA R TN Y r 39 % ' -~
; " ' F_I l}.' k:_ | L : F i ’ § 1 ._. i ) ‘I. ':':i. ; 4 1'\ i { i __ b ——
i 1 . ' . F
bt sl et 2 I &
t:’ t t'l { -.'! I-r t’ L : L | i - l; 1 - I | *'. - ™ B 1
A W UlLiIU yY LA C o LU ‘._t ] :;'_:* ‘-] 8 a9 :: ‘,_} =1 11

In sighing for our bomes.

3 ..‘i'lf;ff*,?j.:._}. }_.1-':3’5 i.*;-' "-"--3'3; f,{ Ce

§ I'iﬁ},r AN TN & Ianeat st . N

g 1here 18 a veAU LIl WOTld

_3.__15"?1’*5-_“-#'*%&1 to mortal sight:

Al sight,s

And darkness mever enters there-—
Thab bomﬂ is fair and bright,

We'll be there, dc.




DOXOLOGIES,

| 4 There is a beautiful \.VM‘](L
Of h:l?‘l'-.'g-.al';_\;‘ and love .
Oh, may we :-;.,:z.i'wl}-' enter I]’H’T(E‘.‘j
And dwell with God above,
We'll be there, dc. 1

DOXOLOGIEN.

i e ey e S —

i’ii7 Ll I”u

Prase God, from whom all blessings fiow 1 © ¥}
Praise him, all creatures here below | | 2 Bo
Praise him above, ye heavenly host | 2.
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost, - G

I 158 Cr M:n | 330‘

To Father, Son and Holy Ghosf, Qi
o ] - ~Y gy ‘ I (]
One God, whom we adore, 1
Be glory 'as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore, ¢ Do

159 8. . | gir

Y= angels round the throne, .-
And saints that dwell below, 0
‘Worship the Father, praise the Son, |

And blees the Spirit, too, 1 Wi




NEW CELEBRATION HMYMNS.

< —

1 A Land without a Storm.

1 Boys. Traveller, whither art thou ooling,
Heedless of the clonds that form ?
Girls. Nought to me the wind’s rough blowing,
Mine’s a land without a storm.
Chorus. And I'm going, yes I'm going,
To that land that has no storms;
And I'm goiug, yes I'm going,
] To the land that has no storms.

\ 2 Boys. Traveller, art thou here a stranger,
I Not te fear the tempest’s power §
- Girls. I have not a thought of danger,

’l Tho’ the sky more darkly lower.
8 Boys. Traveller, now a moment linger, .
Soon the darkness will be o’er. ’

. : |
Girls. No! I see a beckoning finger, |
Guiding to a far-off shore.

¢ Boys. Traveller, yonder narrow portal |

Opens to receive thy form.
Giirls, Yes, but I shall be immortal

In that land without a storm.

9 Always There.

| 1 Why should cold or stormy weather
' Keep me, on this holy day,




NEW CELEBRATION HYMNS,

From my duty to my Saviour, 3 0
From the Sabbath school away *
Chorus. Always there, always there, 17
There to join in praise and prayer;
There, to meet my teachers dear, W
There, to join in praise and prayer ;
There, to meet my teachers dear, A
And join in praise and prayer.
9 Blessed place, where every moment
Seems a treasure bright and fair; 19
Dearly prized above all others, 1 W
Let me then be always there. -. '
g Ne'er shall cold and stormy weather W
Keep me, on this holy day, | .
From my duty to my Saviour, Cho
From the Sabbath school away.
3 Beautiful River.
1 Shall we gather at the river, | . W,j
Where bright angel feet have trod, b »
With its crystal tide forever | -[;
| I

Flowing by the throne of God? ,
Chorus. Yes, we’ll gather at the river, 8 We

The beautiful, the beautiful river ; § (
Gather with the saints at the riverf A g
That flows by the throne of God. !1 F

Ve

9 On the margin of the river,
Washing up its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy golden day.

T . g e T b
-
P~



NEW CELEBRATION HYMNS,

g Ob, may I live, while here below,
In view of that blest day
When God’s bright angels shall come down

prayer ; To bear my soul away ;

dear, When I shall Wﬂll:{ the golden streets,
prayer ; In garments white and pure,

dear, And sing an endless song to Him

e Who made my soul secure.

: 19 We are Coming, Blessed Saviour.
’ ] We are coming, blessed Saviour,
We hear thy gentle voice: '
We would be thine forever,
And in thy love rejoice.
Chorus. We are coming, we are coming,
We are coming, blessed Saviour
We are coming, we are coming,
We hear thy gentle voice,
2 We are coming, blessed Saviout,
i’ | To meet that happy band,
ool ‘ And sing with them forever,
| And in thy presence stand.

river, 3 We are coming, blessed Saviour,
ful river ; § Our Father’s house to see,

t the river§ A glorious mansion ever,

of God. | For children young as we.

Ve are coming, blessed Saviour,
To crown our Jesus King :
nd then with angels ever,

His praises we will sing.




34

16 NEW CELEBRATION HYMNS.

20 We’re Nearer llome.

1 We know not what’s before us,
What trials are to come,
But each day passing o’er us
Brings us still nearer home,
Chorus. We ’re nearer, nearer home,
Our blessed, happy home,
Where grief and sin can never comsg.
We’re nearer, nearer home, ‘“
Nearer home, nearer home,
Nearer to my happy home,
Nearer home, nearer home,
Our blessed, happy home,
Softly. Nearer home, dc.

2 Tho’ dark our path and lonely,
And clouds our sky o’ercast,

Let us remember only .
That it will soon be past. |

8 Whate’er of gloom or anguish
Life to our hearts may bring,
In doubt we will not languish,
But cheerfully we’ll sing.

f:'_'-q“up-_n-— ——— f"__—w -."J

@. E. ELFORD’S PRESS; GREENVILLE, 8. C.



















F-i‘l'—'rl

-Illl'-"t—"
”i'-iq'k

‘_-ﬁ_ﬂﬁ..,-

o “:a-:‘.:ts:c'_

RS
; ":-'_m——"Il:.;.""' ‘ﬁ

'E"-'.".Lq,

. "r";:i

oot s ,:l.ﬂn%?
L B4
= f‘*‘f

.‘1",

'I-.:-T-:P- %‘L lul-
..H

et

‘-l‘

'*h

SR RRER LS
'_:::,!I'i_h'_' __:-n_. -~ v _ri.m-"q
s & e rm_‘ p“T' =z - o 1—r1

._Hﬂ

-l-

Y
e n .‘-qv "-' .
S

'|—

Sl
A

5'5;::4

b ™
-‘- - ﬁ. —
"_"d F'LT-"
- - -
ﬁ— -I"

-'?'ll

. il
.

. '.:f'.i

l‘n.v*.

:-.sf.'r-'
- _t-- -Jﬂ an
_J e

o

Vel fw
-.:-T..!.T-' - v.-c.-l._

.'-::*‘;;ﬂw;

‘-ﬂr-qqr b"

f.-r1

=
"-.F._"- e L
A e = T S

T TR Ty e e e T Y —

.

1
> ,;,f - . - |
B
: " . IJ' "‘I"— tfgwp&# l‘*l-d., =
SRRSO AT,

15
..LF:* B .I
e A
e A
-;‘:Ifh H._A....!-L ==, hE[.L'_pl:rL_,-‘

e -p-i— w ‘_-Ih - ,'_,
e e e

- ol H
~ e ““_‘T J‘h.;";: '3 };_:"ﬁ

ST ;-..}-J.. &.-,...-U'

3- - .|-... ‘T L -
oy "“--nk.'“"_Ih .&.: ‘:‘H e o

'ﬂ.é:ﬁr-rh 'i"{""“:(

TN S NE e
L 1—‘4.-... !Lﬂ =
% e o e el e

----‘ .‘—.l

et

=L sl =

— i —L{—._
IR

.

_.I.q
ﬁﬂ-ﬁ:m OhES

1.""1. Ml s

= = _..r'-—,u._"'---*.-m.-
T —L:-w_ g
|'_._t._-l. h{:]

-

5‘ .

L "‘ L -'- rq-L
L —l:_i -ﬂ—f_

"l"‘l"

u—:;.-"li}- -ttt

-r —“‘

.-.
-

EE i |
: “ﬁfﬂ,
"{m alataiatal

-

B .
| . - -‘:,L-:‘H
= 'I“'-."l‘ﬁ # -y

- ]"Hr
AR rr L

-

ﬁ -

t.};ﬂ‘ fost
;E‘E T

S e e Y

e

':f- l;'--:-:‘: &

-'-t.'.':x?"‘-_ e

et e e
L

m, H r .‘H
E Jr'."'-:;":"’.;“!". =
Lf r J—f+'£-l"'_ -—'l"'

ﬁ‘i.ﬁ-n-

_|,-:l-="_'.l:

'ﬁ'ﬂ‘:'sfu?dﬂ o

|—r1-r
1—.L

,-t-i.,s.__L :

#, ,—

p-

.-"'..l

._ 1..-_|.__.'-._

T —

—mhﬂru+~

rnﬁ-— R o Rl '—-_: ‘_3 )

F‘-J'

'1 W_ﬁl‘.ﬂ.ﬁf‘-.‘r —r

—I""._‘J

l_d—F rx r" ;‘:{

¥ ol
a

r .‘.:"E—i

mr'Jr_ oy

o
=5 Y oe

'".Il

I—'l""_"i"-"' —

il — il

Y

ﬂ"hl -

l.-'"t'i

: ---wfamy-

-Ill-1

s L

iy
™

g, T

s
Lod '-;::-r:r :"

Talat 'T*#;::F“

B i

“*“W'E?E’ . tslene.

-1"--.-"":.-:- '-_'4'-'1‘

-
— —'I s—u ﬂ{"

¥ ‘--.—

%"

"l|l-l

-v'\ 1
:' {J&f '!“-' h '. "'!:pi v’ '.._L

-L:- LR

l ‘I_"
-~ '}\-J"
.-| 4.. .m_..a.
o iy 5 "—\.-" e

‘: '*”.Eﬂ ~g
A -ﬁ'&'—#

e \.,ncL—..-_,.:\. A Y
""-,-...;—_..l b u—'r_-l..-‘

—r e be h
- T""‘l.'_h-.._l
s .E*, S

..-1_*1;_—1

L.: \.- H

. ey _
o ;T l';‘.’:;-":- C A
o . = L
Lrt__.,z'H,nJ-E; . - ,;.'.1'"'

i - -FL!'_‘K-"{-*J—I‘-.——""
_:.I.._ - e -—--..-. -
e e e e T '%: v e
"““—F:_' L e e
4—l = s ese Telns

6 gl _:‘.'

--"1'-
-

A i S0y

,:LF e I_F‘]L-;‘he

_,:-"

Ih
s "l-"i‘ '—-—-1'"

l—-r'-|1_ . |

-
Irj-r.'::-:ﬁ‘
m

ﬂ:

S

D
T.E..

gl s g, - -! i
-j!-’:: E' = L_.r'. l.."-':'|L ;“‘
‘- ‘L‘J-L_‘ L L:-::J-- N‘

(o 2L SN -—-—--——:-r.-:;£-'=,‘-ﬁ’-.r_
= I -'-'"“——T L ':‘—_‘..-. -
_r:_:_‘q.-' MO L |

—r-—.-' 1—.-"- }r"'q - | }— —-i—* 1...'_'_::'_._ d
e I R T
I PP PR P n:ﬁ;;mr;.s o~
e R e _....;c.:' (RS 2 v anat

11.
"-1_-1— l_b‘ h-l. ‘“f

- 1
e e
» Hﬂk ﬂ_g:":t.,ﬂ.ﬁ. z . Te e e -4-1--”‘_
i ™ E-._}_‘:_,._. - {_ ke \... l il-'gl_-xd‘
PSS I ~_ :?5?;'::.5' >
e

E-."-'. 1'1-..—‘-'—-- 1_‘;: L r._-\.--
ﬂr—- e ::‘ P2 :_;- g

Toih T, et
?:‘:i'x.i:x .:."-”' e e e ﬂ;rx;r::" _-.t.-nr
- L:f:-u N .-'1 ?-:- hﬁ—-f?ﬁn‘:—: 4‘_.;{:“!‘)‘1{ - Jl_! r-{ﬁ—-

1"'\ m Y i‘ -
.-—.-.-—h -'ﬁ " s ! s
4 r- - 1—

F i 'l-‘_-l"“ -Jh:“—'f +;
l.._
—-L. : —1...—;.‘.:.-' ?—'

‘t}-. et P 2% 2 R "-:.r-.'-.--"-—
. }" lul"'-.‘_n..—

_-A-r e w -.-1.!"- H. -
w%!"h’l
o ,,.n

Lﬁ“:—:—‘rll “_.' -..:- m—-a
S iia
c;"::_w

—. "-- -
-
- o, —

‘1 'hrln.
§ =

h‘r'“

L

1' = w
. J .F‘L..l—hf‘l -“1-1 -dn-r
1

1 g
? ..!""F-'-h-'- it ",

ol L=

._—.1_—.
g

Ee

. tal *-L.f

3 LN IL
- #:ﬁ1 E‘

o oy e -r'=-' fdh-c -

"bp rf - w—--‘-
111'*1--. .-1!-.-
S *'1' -+ *--l .- -

_'_I-f
\}-n.q"u"-'-‘l" - r|..

"_}'-"-'? ey -ﬂ-ﬁ“ - .-L-l_J—-q_

— _—LL —.L.l

; -u.u_ -_q..--.

4
lhl
-
--_. -.---p--

H‘-

- e
it
I o 5

e 1
3‘;\ Lo
4. —
s

—
-

el —"‘\'
- ':r.-:,.-'-.* =i
H j‘

- #
_ﬂld_q‘—.

JU‘#’.”:

r-*&

- Ii-."‘ oy Ly

"“‘:"- L"{-J

_T:-r"‘".

‘.-T-". =

I"'"l-

.H v L
I_.r'1_"‘,..' L™

-J'— 11"-

l r

H'\!""‘—ﬂ e i.'-_.f

i
-

._.I._II$I—FJ1
A -1-..I'f Wobim Ais ol sl 4
i

;"Phtﬁ., ;e':'i e

‘3..&
- —r"

!—-.-.f h—,T

)

Pl
.-H-:\. -- ..f_‘ 'I

’m..-t &H O A s

I1_-.

.‘
g i

LA ok
I""r\frrq\— L ] k

s

-ty

! "_:_':

. ‘li_*_""'?.__"l'

.;).Li- f\._-—
-

LI .|
'J'r“ R
_'I'-.—IJ = wf

PR T
V

o
aly

ot

8

4
iy

n
) "-"Ill
] "‘ b

Ay
R

P""

54

N L

-i

"3

|

=l

el L

I

Malale

x =

ull

k B °

*

-t
y-J

——

T

[ LI

¥, L

X ] |

w
-
o A

A

‘L.

=)

X

.t‘

1

"
TR A

I-.\- f" ‘J. '-1 ". .‘

iy o

i o ®s &k

# oa =
-

-l -.l .=.-...-. "

L

"
1 de s

L4
»
i

» -y
»
-

¥

| Fiaraiy A I e 4

Y e
4,

L

Y

et S AR i S
*‘_-.I*l.f*_'r_._vlr v B,

L.

i

- 'IT-'
-“.-

T =
¢
F a = @
LN

Y
|-
"

.

[]
Fiw
L
-
»

‘e
ol

Ol LR
tavie e tatet N L

wEkriw ™8

4 =

r

>
.
-
"
-
.
;
*
*‘

(IE YRS STRE Wi daalde. 5 B F 0

A8
e
r

,..
e

C [

iy

]

LA Rkl

¥

oy, g, J A AR ey

¢4

X

’ L]
sk ]

dn
W
|

LT
P N T

B ket

E8 SO T e

1V

3 Py

i = r ks

A ¥
-

}
¥ § e

!

-

i } :I:.-‘_

gT 1™

i

)
#

s

-
L

i SO YL R WAL

i
* » 3

[

b .

Yy AR

- "1-5.-'-“!,} e

gl ) el b

;-: A A e



