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PREFACE

- WAVES OF PRAISE.

Keep the waves of praise assending,
By our voices to them lending,
’T1ll they reach the Saviour King,
And to them His blessings bring;
That they here may not delay,

But salvation’s news convey,

To the earth’s remotest part,
Making glad the sin-sick heart.

Let the waves of praise go flowing,
That the lost may all be knowing,
Of the blessed Saviour’s love,

And a happy home above;

Where there’s joy beyond compare,
That the faithful all will share,
When the toils of life are done,
And the last great battles won.

ILet the waves of praise go cheering,
Sending news that is endearing,

To the weary and the sad,

Making heavy hearts be glad,

For the waves of praise bring cheer,
Help to banish ev’ry fear,

From the soul that has believed
And full pardon true received.

Let the waves of praise go speeding,
And tbe hungry souls be feeding,
Telling how that Jesus gave,

His dear life their souls to save,
From the conflict and the strife,

Of a selfish sinful life,

If they will on Him believe,

And forgiveness true recieve.

Samuel M. Clark.




No. 1. Waves of Praise.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in

Rev. Holland L. Boyd. “Waves of Praise.”’ B. B. Bateman.
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1. Send the waves of praise a - long, On the o-cean’s depth of song; Let them
. 2. Let the waves of prais-es roll From each hap - py heart and soul, To our

3. While we praise our Lord, so dear, May the lost our mes-sage hear, As the
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| bear the mes-sage dear, Of the cross of Cal - va - ry, With its gos - pel

Sav - ior, Lord and King; Keep them roll-ing, far and wide, On the bo-som
waves of prais - es roll; May they cause the lost to see, That sal - va- tion,
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of the tide, Till lost souls to Him they bring.
full and free, Now is of - fered to their soul. Send the wawes, the bless-ed

praise a - long, Send them forth with shoat and song; With a
waves of praise along, His praise a-long,
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No. 3. In the Light of His Love.

Holland L. Boyd.
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1. Oh, the light of His love is now shin - ing. On my path - way to
2. On  to heav-enwith Hm I am go-ing, For the tempt-er no
3. Up in heav - en the an - gels are sing - ing, They will glad - ly there

In the dark-ness no lon - ger re - pin - 1ing,
And there’s naught but God’s love I am lLnow-ing,
And I'll join the glad cho - rus now ring - ing,
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heav-en a - bove:
lon -ger 1 fear:
wel-come me home;
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am now in the licht of His
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am now 1in the licht of His love.
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......... And I’'m bound for bright mansionsa - bove, And to - day I am free
His love,
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A Work for You.

\
No. 4.
Copyrlght, 1923, by Batcman Bros., in
Kathrvn Bacon. ‘““Waves of Praise.’ Thos. F. Johnson.
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1. A Cross llfe s plain a call is sounding loud and clear, And blddlng you no lon-

2. The Lord of hosts will be your constant help and guide, Suf - fi-cient are His love
| 3. O tar - ry not, some dear one soon may know defeat, Un - less you to his res-

LI R A, il Wl A_p__ _,A_‘A______.__ r v
Qrph4-—o—e—e ®—0— e .—g:—'"“‘"

e e ataa—a—a

2 S . s N

. AT i - |

v v

ger drlft But rise some brother’s load to lift; A - wake to du - ty, cast a-

and grace To keep in  ev-’ry time and place O look to Him in faith what-
cue go And help him o - ver-come the foe; Press on to vic - to - ry, ne'er

195 ";?EE:‘:Z’?E:’:‘: ‘fi__:_:_._j 3
o — ———
i ———————— S
v Vv Y vV V
N\

N A
——!"-i_"—""

::izngik**: —*Eﬁzﬂ_'
'———i*—*-—i—-——d - C & ,‘_d.‘ -_"E" .,‘___

T e e ¢ @

/LJU
v
side each doubt and fear, There’s a work for you, a work for you a work for you.
ev - er may be-tide,
fal - ter nor re-treat, Because there is a work for You, T
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In Je -sus’ name,............ a -rise to-day,..............
| s In His bless - ed name, up, a-rise to-day,
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| And a - ny-where you'’re need-ed be a help-er true;
l a help-er true;

|
~ - N O N
gl- E-%}“EéiF—JZ*mgzE:%ég;:;iéﬁéﬁ&:ﬁ:jﬁﬁtziz5:

- !""""*_— : "'"'"'I‘_
U U v U v v vV Vv Vv Let




. Johnson.

 AE———— E———
| S {.—- ———

i

v ) v

you no lon-
are His love
to his res-

7, ¢ast a-
. faith what-
) - Iy, ne’er

iiiiiiiiii

2= — T T —::E_

= o D " M M P I
| 7 A U M SSATR  SSSTI S——

e ——
»
]
"
T

&
¥
&

p)

i

"

A Work for You.

O let noth-ing daunt, or your soul dis - may,
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noth-ing daunt............... you or dis - may,
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There’s a work for you, a work for you, a work for you.
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Be-cause there 1is a work for

No. 5. That Was What | Needed.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in |
James Rowe. ""Waves of Praise.”’
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1. When the path was hard to see, And the world ignored my plea, Je -sus
2. When I  felt the bil-lows roll, O’er my sin- ful wea-ry soul, Je-sus
3. When for help 1 looked a - bove, God’s own Son, the Ho-ly Dove, Came and

4. When my soul was sore op-prest, And I longed for home and rest, Je - sus
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B. B. Bateman,
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gave His light to me; That was what I  need-ed.
came and took control; That was what I need-ed. That was what [
filled me with His love; That was what I  need-ed.

took me to His breast; That was what I  need-ed.
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D. S.—That was what I need - ed.
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No. 6. ~ Heaven In My Soul.

Mary Stoner Wine.
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1. I am dwell -ing on the moun-tain With my bless - ed day,

2. Tho I go in -to the val- ley, For ’tis there I serve Him best,

3. He has car - ried all my sor-rows, Givesme vic- to -ry with- in,
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We have walked and talked to-geth-er, All a - long the up - ward way;
Where sad hearts are lone and wea - ry, Seek - ing for the bless - ed rest;
And He Ilifts mefrom the low-lands, Up, a - bove the clouds of sin;
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And the bright-nessof His pres-ence, Like the flood - tide fills my soul
I can still be ris - en with Him, Look-ing up-ward t'ward the goal,—

He has kept my feet from fall - ing, When be-neath the temp-ests roll,
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With the ha - lo of His glo-ry, And there’s heav-en in my soul!
While 'm walk - ing, talk - ing with Him, There {s heav-en in my soul!

For I'm dwell-ing on the mountain, And there’s heav-en in my soul!
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Heaven In My Soul. Concluded.
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Yes, there’s heaven

; | in my soul.
there’s heaven, there’s heaven
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1. Howcan a sin ner know His sins on earth for - giv'n?
2. What we have felt and seen, With con - fi - dence we tell:
3. We who in Christ be - lieve That He for wus hath dled’
4. Ex -ults our ris - ing soul, Dis - bur-dened of her load:
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How can my gra-cious Sav-iour show My namein - scribed.... inheavn?
And pub-lish to the sons of mem The signs in - fal - 1li -Dble!
We all His umknown peace receive, And feel His blood.... .. ap - plied.
And swellsun -ut - ter - a -bly full Of glo-ry and. ......




No. 8. Homeward | Am Sailing.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in

Albert Ea Bl;ll'k- “Wavcs of Praisc.” W- J- GraVCS.
oot T I o TR ST O TR (SR, TG S o,
e e e o S o e e e
I O SR~ M . VO AL SR R S 1 W " e R M SRS O § e SR 2
| d-i-t;:%:*d—d—"-“——*— W NI o b
”

, 1. In the night the lightning’s flash-ing, And the thun - ders near are crash-ing,
2. Oft the voy-age seem-eth drear-y, When with watch-ing I am wea - ry,
I 3. What a joy is mine in know-ing That in Heav’'n,where I am go - ing,
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| And the threat’ning waves are dash-ing, But my Pi - lot dear 1s near;
‘ But my heart is light and mer-ry, When I think of yon - der shore;

Storm-y winds will ne’er be blow-ing, But ’tis ev - er calm and fair;
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Tho’ the storm -y winds are sweep-ing, Tho’ the bil-lows high are leap - ing,
Straight a-head my Pi - lot’s steer-ing, Home, sweet home, I know, we're nearing,
Soon no bur-dens I’'ll be bear - ing, Soon a life-crown I'll be wear - ing,
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My frail bark its course is keep -ing, And my heart can know no fear.
Soon the port will be ap- pear - ing, And the voy - age will be oer.
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' Homeward I am sail - ing On life’s o-cean wide; Homeward I am sail-
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Home - ward I- am sail-ing On life’s o-cean wide; Home-ward I am
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J. Graves.

> crash-ing,
wea - ry,
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 leap - ing,
're nearing,
wear - Ing,

no fear.
be o’er.
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Homeward | Am Sailing.

0 - cean wide; I’ll soon be
ing On life’s o-cean wide; Home I’ll soon be trail - ing
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trail-ing....  On.......... the oth - er side.
On the oth-er side, = On the oth-er side, yes, on the oth- er side.

On th? oth - er side, yes,

On, yes, on the oth-er side.

No. 9. I'm On the King’'s Highway.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., iR
""Waves of Praise."’ Chas. O. Baldwin,
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1. The Lord from sin has set me free, My night has tarned to day; The Glo - ry-Land by
2. Glad tidings ring-ing all a-round, My soul can tru - ly say; I once was lost, but
3. I'm walking in the Way called straight, No lon - ger I shall stray; I love the things I

4. I'm trav’ling to my home a-bove, To sing God’s praisefor aye; I hate the things I
-"_ __-‘- -~ - - * -

Rev. Morgan Willilams.
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faith I see, I'm on the King’s highway. I’m on the King’s highway, I’'m
now ’'m found, I'm on the King’s highway.
once did hate, I'm on the King’s highway.

once did love, I'm on the King’s highway. ' highway,
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on the King’s highway; "Tis by His grace I see His face', I'm on the King's highway. (highway.)
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No. 10. 0, Be Ready For His Goming.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in ‘“Waves of Praise.’’
Et P- TllllOCk- B- B- Batemanl

1. O, what joy a-waits the faithful, In that morn-ing by and by; When the
2. No one knows the hour or moment, When our Sav-iour shall ap-pear, But ac-

3. Let us watch for His ap-pear-ing, That His glo - ry we may share, He has
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Lord descends from heav’n, We’ll go home with Him on high; He is eom - ing for His
cording to the scripture That great day is al-most here; Let our faith in Him grow

promised all His children, A bright shining ¢rown to wear; In that morning we’ll be
_k.. -*-.
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chos-en, He will not His own re-fuse, But will take us home to glo-ry,
stronger, Till the day He calls us home, Where we’ll live with Him for-ev-er,
hap - py, When we all go marching in, To our bless-ed home in glo -ry,
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O, what bless-ed hap-py news. O, be read-y..............
And from Him we’ll nev - er roam.

There be free from ev - 'ry 8in. ev - er read -y,
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COMABE, ¢ o5 vas wv s v In that morning by and by; O, be read-y, ...........
for His coming, ev - er read.y’
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Bateman.
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0, Be Ready For His Goming. Goncluded.

e
e w 2= . Py

% =
v =
to go with Him,............ To that hap-py home be-yond the sky.

to go with Him, 2
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No. 11. Helpless and Hopeless.

Copyright, 1923, by Batemaa Bros., in ‘‘Waves of Praise.”’

E. P. Tullock. E. D. Culpepper.
P R 14~ e M .7 1 B
—— Ay g O G5O

& . g -@- - @p- "

|
1. Helpless and hopeless with no one to guide, Sin-ner, you're drifting to - day;

2. Helpless and hopeless, O why not be true? Fol - low the way of the King;
3. Helpless and hopeless, O why do you roam? Spurning His of - fer of love;
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E - vil com-pan-ions so close to your side, Will you not turn now a - way.
Jo - sus is read -y, His part He will do, If to the cross you will cling.

Trust in the Saviour and win a bright home, Somewhere in heaven a - bove.
s

%EEE_—!::; B :‘“___:.'!E*':'*:—}; o—o - _ f:_o-:-}
A S— R S—— g pn e | —r—t—t—teftms

-

e | !

CHORUS.
5&2:5:1__5;;:1::: o e e s s e e s 5
2D ‘“——ﬂ:j?bﬁquﬂ!: Yela S —UDATT S~

D e =R T
R e 2.2+ ¢ n5 on the Sav-iour just now, Call on the soul’s best friend;
tru - ly call
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on the Saviour just now, And He will save to the end.
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No. 12. The Bright Glory Land.

Edyvth Hillery Hay. . _ J. Henry Showalter.
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1. I am think-ing to-night of the bright glo-ry land, Of the place where my:
2. Here we’re worn and distressed with the tri-als of life, And our spir-its would
l 3. We shall meet o - ver there in the home of the soul, In that cit- y long

4. Oh, how hap - py the thought, oh, the joy it doth bring,That when sorrows are
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l soul longs to go; Of the riv- er of life, and the mansions so grand,
fain soar a-way . To the bright glo - ry land where there cometh no strife,

hid to oursight: There we’ll sing love’s sweet sto-ry while long a - ges roll,

all fn thepast, We shalllook on the face of our Sav-iour and King,

' l ' _ -!-.—" "'_F* 4

And the joys all the ransomed shall know. |
Where our God shall wipe all tears a - way. Oh, won't that be joy in the
In theland of su- per-nal de - light. |
And trans-port-ed, be like Him at last!
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yon - der, an wun-brok - en band, In the beau-ti-ful E -den of rest!
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Showalter.
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No.13.  Love Nailed Him to the Gross.

- Copyright, 1928, by Bateman Bros., in ‘‘Waves of Praise.’”’ F. F. Jolley, Albertville, Ala., owner.

- Rev. H. L. Boyd. F. F. Jolley.
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~ 1. When my Sav-iour left His home a - bove to suf - fer here be - low, That poor
- 2. What a wondrous love had Je -sus thus to suf - fer and to die, That a

3. Oh, re-joice that Je-sus loved us, that up - onhthehcrossr,\ He died, Oh, re-
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| fall - en man might thus re - gain his loss; It was love that made Him suf - fer
world of wretch-ed sin-ners might be free; And He must have loved His Fa - ther,

joice that He a -rose to set wus free; Andthat He to heav'n as-cend -ed
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that we might escape such woe, It was love that nailed my Saviour to the cross.
yet He left His home on high, It was love that nailed my Saviour to the tree.

and is now our heav’'nly Guide, Oh, re-joice, that love once nailed Him to the tree.
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To pre-pare our home on high, ’Twas His wondrous love that nailed lim to the cross.
REFRAIN.
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1 It was love that nailed my Sav-iour to the cross, Yes, His

It was love that nailed my Sav -iour to the cross, ....... o Yes, His
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- love for sin - ners nailed Him to the cross; He was
love for sin-ners nailed Him to the «cross;.............




No. 14. Jesus is With Me,

J. M. Henson. B. B. Bateman and O. L. Francis, owners. O. L. Francis.

1. On-ward re - joic - ing with a car - ol of praise[for Je-sus, ]Spend-ine in
2. Hav-ing Him near is such a won-der-ful joy[each moment]He gives a
3. Soon I’ll be sing-ing in the home-land a-bove[with an-gels |Praising with
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ser - vice for Him all of my days (in service,)Fear-ingno e - vil as |

song that naught can ev-er de-stroy (or vanish,) True to my Lead-er ev - er
glad - ness His all won-der-ful love(thro’ a-ges,)Hap-py for - ev - er then I
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traveel a- long (to glo-ry,)Je - sus is with me and my heart has a song.

more I shall be (for-ev-er,)Je sus is with me and the home-path I see.
know 1 shall be(in glo - ry,)Sing-ing up yon-der in the home of the free.
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Je - sus I8 with me shield-ing my soul,
dai - ly shield-ing well my soul from dan - ger,

Iy

Keep-ing me dai-ly and whole, As I jour-ney to glo - ry,

tru - ly hap-py, O, so hap-py,
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Praising with
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as a song.
ath I see,
" the free,
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to the song-land a-bove, Je - sus is with me and I’m safe in His love,
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Our Little One.

Mrs. Clint S. Mrs. Clint Shelton, Greenville, Ky., owner. Mrs. Clint SheltonA
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1. Our lit - tle one was called a - way To dwell in realms of end-less day;

2. The precious one filled home with light, But now hasgone to mansions bright;
3. The cherished form, the pre-cious feet, With an-gels, walk the golden street;

4. Our lit - tle one we’ll meet a - gain In fragrant fields,on heaven’s plaue;
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We must sub - mit to God’s dear will, But ba - by lives in mem’ry still.
" The lit - tle heart, so pure and sweet,In life’s bright morn has ceased to beat.
So frail the bud, it could not stand The fchil - ly winds of earth-ly land.

And ba-by’s smile we know we’ll see, And with the Lord shall ev - er be.

o ®
] A v vV

r-n.---
— - ——-
o -
L

@ e
'Tis call -ing us to heaven’s shore, Where sad fare-well’s will come no more.
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No. 16, Christ Is All I Need.

Fopyright 1923, by Bateman, Bros., in ‘“Waves of Praise.” |
E. D o - E. D. Culpepper, owner. - - _E. D. Culpepper.
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: & Chrlst I8 all I need, He my soul duth feed,Shields me from the foes of earth
2. In  this world of sin, He a-bides with-in And the on - - ly one who guides;
3. He will lead me safe, to that happy place Where no sin doth ere abound:

He’s my gll In all,saved me from the fall,There'sno mind can grasp His worth.

Cares for me each day, all a - long my way, In His love my soul doth hide.
Praise to Him I give, and for Him I'lllive,He’s a frlend that’srealI’ve found
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I de- pend; He my need sup-plies, noth - Ing
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good de - nies, By His love from a- bove, Keeps me to
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No. 17. Take It In Prayer.

Copyright, 1923, by Batcman Bros., in 4
James Wells. "Waves of Praise.’ J. A. Atkins.
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1. When the way is wea-ry you must oft-en tread,When the day is -drear-y,
2. Tho’ you're lilled with sorrow all the world seems wrong, And a d‘rear to-mor-row
3. Je-sus knows your troubles, knows your ev-ry woe, Tho’ they are but bub-bles
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when all hope has fled; Take it to the Mas- ter, ev:- ry bit of care,
finds your troubles strong, There is one who sees us knows your deep despair,

or to mountains grow; Leave them to His keep ing, He your woes will share,
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N CHORUS.
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All will ﬂee the fast-er for a bit of pray'r.

'Tis the low-ly Je-sus, go to Him in prayr. Just a talk with Je-sus, just a
Stop your useless weeping, try a lit-tle pray’r.
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No. 18. Tell of His Love Today.

Mrs Edyth Hillery Hay.
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1. There is a love that is as high As heav-en’s blue and vaulted sky;
2. This gracious love came down to save All sin- ners from a hopeless grave;

3. Pray, have you tast -ed of His lovel,—The love that came from heav’n above,

Wntten Feb. 22, 1922 J. Henry Showalter.

As deep as o-cean’s unknown cave, As boundless as each wid’ning wave:
The love of Je - sus came to keep, As faithful shepherd guards his sheep.
Have you embraced sal - va - tion’s p]an As it was giv'n from God to man?
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As pure as pearl, as frue as gold, A love that’s ev - er new, yet old,

It came to bring sal - va - tion’s way, To be the Christian’s staff and stay,
And do you know the sweetness, friend, Of that dear love that has no end?
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As cen - tu - ries far backward rolled—Oh, tell of His love to-day (to-day)
Yea, all his debt of sin %0 pay—Oh, tell of His love to-day. (to-day).

That God His on-ly Son should send?—Oh, tell of His love to- day (to- day)
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Showalter.
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aulted sky;

peless grave;
heav’n above,

I’ning wave:
ds his sheep.
)d to man?

Tell of His Love Today. Concluded.
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Tell of the love that knows no end, Love that no mind can com - pre-hend,
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No. 19 See Him In the Garden!

H. Sanders. Composed Feb. 28, 1922, J. Henry Showalter,
Slow, with great expression.
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l. See Him in the gar - den lone, Mid - night dark-ness o’er Him,

2. All His friends for-sake Him now, None with Him are stay-ing;
8. On Him all our sins were laid, Thro’ Him came sal - va - tion;
4. “Man of sor - row!” born to gri‘ef! For our sins a - ton - ing,
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None but God to hear His moan; Naught but death be - fore Him.

Blood -y sweat up - on His brow, To His Fa - ther pray - ing.
Hoe for us the ran-som paid, Price-less, pure ob - la - tion.

By whose stripes we find re - lief, Our lost state be - moan - ing.
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1-2. All a - lone! all a - lone! He the wme-press treads alone (a - lone).
| 9-4 All a - lone! all a- lone' He the wine-press trod a- lorrl\e (a - lone).
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tel nmcnbed to my friend and pupil, Eld. W. A. Murphree ol Boaz, Ala.,
togﬁgsetrﬂﬁiglx?vg%m %ve have so often communed in the love of Christ our Saviour.—J. H.IB.




No. 20. The Lord Needs You.

COPYRIGHT, 1923, IN ‘‘WAVES OF PRAISE.'"
Lizzie DeArmond. 8. N. HULTSMAN, OWNER. B. N. Hultsman.

1. There’s a gos-pel of good cheer to be told to some one near, Work for
2. Swift o-bey the Master’s call,lend a help-ing hand to all; Tell the
3. I you fall to count the cost there are souls that may be lost, For the
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loy - al hearts to do: Are you read-y for the call, glad to con - se-
sto - ry old, yet new, Of sal-va-tion full and free, thro’ the cross of
la - bor-ers are few; Must the hungrystarve and die when the bread of

crate your all? For the Lord has need of you.
Cal - va -ry; Yes,the Lord has need of you. The Lord needs you, the
life  is nigh? Christ the Lord has need of you.
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No. 21. Behold the Savior.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in
Mrs. W. J. Graves. "*Waves of Praise."’ W. J. Graves.

Hultsman.
‘f—:__:b___:_?_% 3
@ 1.O Dbe-hold the Sav-ior of all na-tions, As He leaves His
33_13 Work for 2.0 be-hold the Sav-ior, as He jour-neys, Wea-ry, home- less,
ll; Tell the 3 0O be-hold the Sav-ior as a Vie-tor, All His an - guish,
st, For the ¥ ke
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hap - py home on high, To be-come a pil- grim and a stran-ger,
0 con - se- on His mis-sions true, Think-ing on - ly of the needs of oth - ers,
ftllee %I‘I%E;Sd 0§ | [ care and toil - ing o’er, Still He pleads for lost and err - ing mor - tals,
0 a -
. ama AL A A A A A A
= sk o 5 e s Seramas — H———Fl—ﬁ
/A . ——— B XL Ej—_-I—H———I
— - _._-—-——._—_.N_-—————___.-—
— S e O o >
e g e 2% <

el

| "
And a ran-som for the lost to diel

As He lives His Fa-ther’s will to do! O be-hold the Sav- ilor
Oh, ac - cept and trust Him ev - er-more!

__ {, |
. vV v - :
{ in His an-guish On the eru - el cross of Cal-va - ry, Plead-ing for the
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No. 22. Let Us Praise.

E. P. Tulleck. E, D. Culpeprer, owner, E. D. Culpepper.
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I. Let us praise our King each day As we walk the nar-row way;That will

2. All 18 glo-ry o - ver there In that land so bright and fair And the
3. In  His pres-ence we will be, Thro’-out all e- ter - ni-ty, In His
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lead us home to heaven’s shore. Let usnotgrow faintnor weak,But His
King s on His thronein pow’r.We will praise the King we love, In that
glo - ry we shall al-ways stand, Oh it is in- deed a place, For the
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bless - ed king-dom seek, For the ' cru - el cross for us He bore.

glo - ry - land a -bove Where we’ll be with Him each day and hour.
saved of ev - ’ryrace, O - ver on the shores of glo - ry - Jand.
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Let us prqiseﬁ: ....... fisse- - for - ev - er,Praise His Ho - ly name, As we
praise His Ho-ly name

............ ceseesees 10T - €V - €T,
praise His Ho - ly name
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For He’s Lord and King. Tlll We reach the land of per - fect day.
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Morgan Williams.
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2. Up a - bove the

3. Just be-vond the blue with th~ faithful few, By the ev - er - last - Ing tree;
4, When | CrOsS the tide on the 0th = er side, With the an - gels I shall be;

With the ran-somed throng In the land of song,Man-y loved ones walt for me,
With the Lord and King where the an- gelssing, Man-y loved ones wait for me,
the land of rest with the good and blest, Man-y loved cnes wait for me.
In the mansions fair decked Wlth jewe's rare, Maun-y loved ones wait for me.

In

_._.i e
1. On the shin-ing strandin the glo-ry-land, Just a - cross the crys - tal sea;
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No. 23. Many Loved Ones Wait For Me.
M, West Dixon, owner. M. West Dixon.

Let Us Praise.
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Man-y loved ones wait forme (for me,)O - ver yon-der by the crys-tal Sea;
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Some sweet day I’ll join the band, With my loved ones in that ha?f)- py land.
an- gel band,
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in that land on hloh Shin-ing gems by falth I see;
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'No. 24. The City Hath No Need of Sunshine.

E. H. H. Edyth Hillery Hay.
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1. By faith mine eyes behold the scenes That rise sub-lime beyond the sky,
- 2. Tho’ darksome clouds bedim my sight, And hide the cit -y from my view,

3. My dear ones in that heav'nly place No long - er sor-row as of yore,
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More love-ly, far, than fond-est dreams,—I long to see them, bye and bye;
Yet, yon-der is its shin-ing height, And yon-der are my loved ones, too;

For they are look-ing on the face Of Christ, theirSaviour, ev-er-more;
i
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All bathed in beau-ty they will shine, With-out the aid of moon or sun,

So, tho’ earth’s shadows come and go, And life is fraught with pain and care,
Gone is their night of gloom and pain, Fcln' them ’tis peace and bless-ed-ness;
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For they are clothed with light di-vine, That streams from Christ, the sinless One.
I know in heav'nit 1s mnot so, For Je - sus i1s the sun-shine there.

Their cares are end-ed, praise the name Of Je - sus, Sun of Righteousness.
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The cit -y hath.......... no need of sun -  shine,
Heav - en hath no need, no need of sun-shine,
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d the sky,
N my view,
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)n or sun,
in and care,
less-ed-ness;
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nless One.
shine there.
,eousness.
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Sun- shine,
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The City Hath No Need of Sunshine. Concluded.
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For bright - er far............ than fair - est day,......cccc....

Bright - er far than fair - est, fair - est  day,
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of lights
true Light, the Light of lights e - ter - nal,
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all shad-ows
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No. 25. The Land Celestial.

Anne Steele.

J. Henry Showalter.

1. Far from these nar - row scenes of night, Uu - bound-ed glo - ries rise;
9 (g - les - tial land! could our weak eyes But half thy charms ex-plore;
2. There pain and sick - ness nev - er come, And grief no place ob - talns;
A No cloud these bliss-ful re - gions know, For - ev - er bright and fair;
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And realms of in - fi - nite de - light, Un-knownto mor - tal eyes.
How would our spir - its long to rise, And dwell on earth no more.
Health triumphs 1n {m-mor - tal bloom, And end-less pleas - ure reigns!
For sin; the source of ev-’ry woe, Can nev-er en - fter there.




No. 26. Wondrous Glory All the Time.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros,, in ‘‘Waves of Praise,’’
James Rowe. . N B. B. Bateman.
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1. Aft- er we have crossed the riv-er, And are safe at home for-ev-er, In the
2. In His ho-1ly love a-bid-ing, Not a tri-al us be-tid-ing, We shall
8. Onward go, in God re-joic-ing, O’er and o’er His prais-es voic-ing, As the
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| pres-ence of our Lord and King sublime; Sing-ing with the saints and sa - ges,
live in that e - ter - nal, hap - py clime; With our heart-bells ev - er ring - ing,
rug - ged road to glo - ry-land we climb; To the world the news be tell - ing.
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Thru the bless-ed hap-py a - ges, ’'Twill be won-drous glo -ry all the time.
Songs of praise to Je -sus sing-ing, "Twill be won-drous glo - ry all the time. |
For in yon-der blissful dwelling, "Twill be won-drous glo - ry all the time. ]
All the time,...co.vuunns all the time,...c......... For - ev - er |
Glo - ry, wondrous glo - ry glo -ry all the time,
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sing-ing and re - joic-ing all the time; All the time, ... .... . all the | V
Glo-ry, wondrous glory
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Wondrous Glory All the Time. Goncluded.
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time,
Gloh- ry all the time,

Oh, praise Him Glo-ry, glo - ry all the time.
Glo - Ty, glo - ry all the time.
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No. 27. I'll Glasp Hands With Them Up There.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in ‘‘“Waves of Praise.’

Rev Morgan Williams Claude A. Sharpe.
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1. I have loved ones gone to that home on high, Thev are free from toil and care;
2. I can view my friends on the oth-er shore, Bobed in garments white and fair;
3. One by one our friends swiftly pass a - way, To the land of jew - els rare;
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At the Lord’s right hand in the by and by, T'll clasp hands with them up there.
But the best of all when this life is o’er, T'll clasp hands with them up there.
When I take my flight to the realms of day, I'll clasp hands with them up there.
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Palms of vic - t'ry I shall wear,
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When the pearly gates un - fold, I'll clasp hands with them up there.
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No. 28. There s Glory in My Soul

J. M. Aslin, owner.

8. 4. Layne. ' . M. Aslin.
1s¢ stanza and refrain by J. M. A., 2nd and 3rd by S, dJ. Layne

Sestrer by Ee.—j:..:b: ;
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1. Let us press a - long with a hap py song,Ev - er fol - low ing the

2.- None but Christ a-lone, Could for sin a - {one,And redeem and save us
3. There is love di - vine, In this heart of mine, Since the grace of God has
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Lord our gulde Tho’we’re sore opprest, We shall sweetly rest, In His glo - ry
~ from the fall. On His name be-lieve And His grace receive,For a wel-come
. made me whole; 1 Will ev - er sing Prais-es to His name, For thore’s wondrous
.- .-
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on the oth - er side. There I8
He ex - tendsto all!
glo - ry I my soull
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And thru all my days, I will
free and ful - ly whole!
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sing His pralse,For there’s glo-ry, glo - ry in my souJ! ........................
my hap - py soul!
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s glo -ry
' wel-come
re’s wondrous

ap - py soul!
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No. 29. | Am Looking Higher.

TR Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., in
Miss Annie E. Burk. “Waves of Praise.”’ | W. J. Graves.
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1. Je-sus prom-ised in the Bi-ble, To His children true, He would be their guidance
2. Oft our way is dark and dreary, We our journey fear; We for-get that Je - sus
3. Then,when striving here is o-ver, And our cross laid down, If a-mong the faith-ful,

All their journey thro’, If they’d on-ly trust, re-ceive Him, As God’s on - ly Son,
Prom-ised to be near; Let us trust the lov-ing Sav-ior, On the homeward way,
QOurs will be a crown; ‘“Come, ye bless-ed of my Fath-er,” We will hear Him say:
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And keep look - ing high - er, Till the day is done.

And keep look - ing high - er To the per-fectday I am look-ing
Thro’ e - ter - nal day. - 2

high - er, 'Tomydear Re-deem-er, Trusting in His grace; I am
look-ing ev- er higlll-er, .
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look-ing high . er, Till, in Heav-en’sglo-ry, I shall see His face.

look-ing ev - er high-er,
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No. 30. Follow His Footsteps.

COPYRIGHT, 19823, IN **WAVES OF PRAISE.'? |
bLizzie DeArmond. B. N. HULTSMAN, OWNER. B. N. Hultsman.
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1. Fol-low His footsteps wher-ev - er He leads you, Hearts full of prais-es while

2. Fear-lessandloy-al go forth with re-joic-ing, Stead-i - ly wag-ing the

3. Faith-ful in serv-ice, the Bi - ble your weapon, Christ and His mls-slon hold
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march-ing a - long; Haste to the front, fall in line for the bat - tle,
fight a-gamst 8in; “Quit you like men,” nev-er par-ley with e - vil,

ev - er In view; Look-ing to Him, trav-el on-ward,and up- ward
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Up and be do-ing a-gainst ev-’ry wrong. Fol-low, Fol -low,
Strong in His might, in the end you shall win.

Think of the glo -ry that’s wait-ing for you. Fol - low in His footsteps, Fol-low,
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) ‘ Forward marching, ready for the fray; Fol-low,

ev- er fol-low, Fol - low, ev-er fol-low,
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Fol - low, Pledg -ing heart and hand to Him for aye.
- Fol- low in His foot-steps,




Hultsman.

rais-es  while

ag-ing  the
mis-sion hold
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e bat - tle,
h e - vil,
id up - ward,

steps, Fol-low,
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7-er fol-low,

- No 31. A Dream of Heaven.

J. Henry Showalter, owner of copyright, 1922,

Frank E. Roush. Refrain by J. H. S. J. Henry Showalter.

Thoughifull
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1. I stood at the gate of the heav-en-ly land, All clothed in a
2. I heard Je - sus say, as the mel - o - dy rolled,Come in - to the

3. Re-deemed friends of earth in that home-land a- bove A - wait-ed my
4, In glo - ry withloved ones on yon peace-fulshore 1 walked on the

e — A A A A — A ﬁ:ﬁ———*-——
= :5&‘*&: :_;,*.—_;___C " C - gt

| y y 5 v | # -

.Lf.;ﬁ*:@_‘i:ﬁ:ﬂ:

robe of pure white, I heard the sweet songs of the an - gel - ic band Ring
cit - y of rest, Findwon-der-ful peace while the a - ges un-fold, At

| com - ing to greet, With palms in their hands, and withhearts full of love We

street of pure gold, A beau -ti- ful crown of bright jew-els I wore, En -
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out from the mansion of light. 1
home with the pure and the blest. Oh, beau - ti-ful dream of the heav-en - Iy

fell at the dear Saviour’s feet.
rap-tured with pleasure un-told.
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land, The land of the glo - ri - fied band;.{ ..... . It’s beau-ties un -

hap - py band;
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a vis - gion so blest, Sweet home of the pil-grim’s rest.......
sweet rest.
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No. 32. In the Sunshine of God’s Love.

Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros., In
Miss Ella Walker. ‘*Waves of Praise.” Lones L. Long.
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1. In the sun-shine of God’s love, There is peace like that a - bove, Since by
92 In the sun-shine of God’s love, I will trust the heav'n-ly Dove, Fears and

3. In the sun-shine of God’s love, I my trust-ful-ness will prove, For my
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Him my sin-ful soul was pu - ri - fied; In my ev-ry word and tho’t, Let His
doubtings ev - er van-ish when He’s near; He my trusting soul will keep, Thru each:

faith grows stronger ev’ry pass-ing day; Sweet it is to live for Him, Knowing
N
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name with praise be fraught, For He prom-ised He my sins would ev - er hide.
trib - u - la - tion deep, Till the gates of glo-ry to mine eyes ap - pear.
He will not con-demn, And His hand will lead me lest my feet should stray.
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D. S.—And DIl reach my bless-ed home tn heav'n a - bove,
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In the sun-shine, bless -ed sun - shine,

In the sun -shine, _ blessed sunshine,

In the bless -ed, glo- ry - way,
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3 L. Long.
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sunshine,

In the Sunshine of God’s Love.
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Sweet -ly trust - ing, trust - ing Je - sus.
sweet - ly trust-ing, trust-ing Je - sus.

No. 33. Gome to Jesus To-night.
Copyright, 1923, by Bateman Bros.,in
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. "W aves of Praise.’’ ’\P' P. Christian.
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1. Dear soul, a - way from home and God, Come to Je-sus to - night;

2. Now while your friends with you may plead, Come to Je-sus to - night;

3. For you He died on Cal -va - ry, Come to Je-sus to - night;

4, He'll take a - way your load of care, Come to Je-sus to- night;

5. The paths of sin no  lon - ger roam, Come to Je-sus to - night;
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In sin and shame. no lon - ger plod, Come to Je-sus to-night.
He is the ver - y friend you need, Come to Je-sus to-night.
From ev -’ry sin He’ll set you free, Come to Je-sus to - night.
Each heav-y bur- den He will bear, Come to Je-sus to -night.

* O  start just now for heav'n and home, Come to Je-sus to - night.
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Come to Je-sus to-night,(to-lnight,) Giveup = the wrong for the right,
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| Come out of the darkness in - to the light; O come to Je-sus to-night.
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No. 34. Waves of Love.

James Rowe J. M. Hensen, owner.
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1. I had wandered from the rizht And was lost in sin’s dark mo'ht And the
2. Sin haisunk me ver - y low, Filled my life with shame and woe, But to-
3. I ‘had wast-ed all my days In for-bid-den gloom-y Ways,But to-
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temp-ter had me un - der his con-trol; But my burden rolled a-way And I
day I face the spir-it’s blessed goal; For I cared no more toroam From the

day my bless - ed Sav-ior I ex - tol; For He flood-ed me with light,Made my
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sang for joy that day When the waves of love di-vine swept o’er my soul,
path that lead-eth home, When the waves of love di-vine swept o’er my soul.

pa,th-way fair and bright, ‘When the waves of love dl-vme swept o’er my soul,
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When the waves oflove divine swept o’ermy soul ........ ... When waves of love ..........
When waves of love

swept o’er my soul; When Je-sus
21111 | H When the Sav-ior made me hap py,free and whole, ..........
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‘er my soul,
‘er my soul,
‘er my soul,
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Waves of Love.

made......... oMt me free and whole.............. O 1 sang for joy that day,

80 glad and whole,............ 50 free and whole,
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And I found the homeward way, When the waves of love divineswept o’er my soul.
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No. 35. Gently Sleeping.

Stella May Thompson. B. B, Bateman, owner. B. B. Bateman.
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1. Gen - tly sleep-ing free from sor-row, Since they an-swered Je - sus’ call;
2. Gen - tly sleep-ing, la - bor end - ed; Wea - ry ones are rest - Ing now;
3. Gen - tly sleep-ing friends we cherished In our life’s bright ear - ly morn;
4. Gen - tly sleep<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>