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THE
LITTLE EVANGEL

1 Have Thine Own Way, Sord.

. - Copyright, 1907, by Geo. C. Stebbins. -
A.A. P ; Hope Publishing Co., Owner. Geo. C. Stebbins.
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Thou art the
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Search me and

3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!  Wound-ed and
4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Hold o’er my
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Pot - ter; I am the clay. Mould me and make me Aft- er Thy
try me, Mas-ter, to - day! 'Whit - er than snow, Lord, Wash me just
wear - y, Help me, I pray! Pow - er—all pow - er—Sure-ly is

be - ing Ab- so-lute:sway! Fill with Thy Spir- it Till all shalk
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will, While I am wait - ing, Yield-ed and still.
now, As in Thy pres- ence Hum-bly I  bow.
Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav- ior di - vine!
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see  Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv-ing in  me! A - MEN.
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The Whispers of Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY THE LORENZ PUBLISHING CO. ' l

James Rowe. E. S. Lorenz.
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1. When the storm is rag -ing and the heart is sad, Lis-ten for the
2. When be-neath a bur -den you are bend-ing low, Lis- ten for the
3. When the mght seems end-less, when for cour-age pressed Lis - ten for the
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whis-pers of Je - sus; Sure - ly you will hear them and they’ll make you glad,
whis-pers of Je - sus; When your friends forsake you and the sad tears flow,
whis-pers of Je - sus; When the soul is wea - ry and you sigh for rest,
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Lis - ten for the whis-pers of Je - sus. Lis - ten! . :
Lis - ten for the whis - pers!
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Lis-ten! . . . Lis-ten for the whispers of Je - sus! Sure-ly you will
Lis - ten for the whls-pers'
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hear them and they’ll make you glad, Lis-ten for the whis-pers of Je - sus!
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j 3  Since DHis Sove Came Shining Through.

: COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY B. B. MC KINNEY. -
Gene Routh. OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. B- B' McKmney.
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1. I  was drift-ing far from the “Bea - con Star,” Cloudsof sin had

LT

g 9. Thro’ thestorm-y night or the sun-shine bright, I've a song tri-
X 3 Soulsa-far in sin I will help to win, And to Christ I'll
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- cov -ered the blue; From His throne on high Je - sus heard my ery,
um - phant and new; Je - sus saved from sin, gave me peace with - In,
ev - er be true; Thenwhen all is o’er I will reach that shore,
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And His love came shin-ing thro’.
And His love came shin-ing thro’. Since His love came shining through, . .

Since His love came shin-ing thro’. shining through,
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I’'ve a joy that’s al-ways new; . . . . All the clouds are
al - ways new;
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t - ed And my bur - dens lift- ed, Since His love came shin-ing through.
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Senb a ABreat Revival.

B. B, McK. Sebiab e IR by Socaatl Ve B B MK nbiey.
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Com - ing now to Thee, O Christ my Lord, Trust-ing on - ly

in Thy

Send the Ho -ly Spir - it now with - 1n Burn - ing out the dross and

1.
2.
3.
4.

Send a great re - vi-val, Lord, 1n Help me that I may re-
Help me go for Thee, dear Lord, to - da,y To some lone-ly soul that’s
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pre - cious word, Let my hum-ble prayer to Thee be heard, And send a great re-
guilt of sin; Let Thy might-y works of grace be - gin, Oh, send a great re-
joice 1n Thee; Give me strength to win the vic - to - ry, And send a great re-
gone a - stray; Help me lead them in the home-ward way, Oh, send a great re-
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Send a great re-vi-val in my soul, . . .
In my soul,
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Send a great re-vi-val in my soul; Let the Ho-ly Splr-lt

In my soul;
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come and take con-trol, And send a great re-vi-val in my soul. . . .
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v. 1D Tongue Can Ylever Tell.

W T e v A Bl ik R B e B. D. Ackley.
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d 1. Tongue can nev - er tell how much I love Him, We would sweet-ly
" 2. Tongue can nev - er tell how much I love Him, For I find in
'S | 3. Tongue can nev - er tell how much I love Him, Peace un-speak- a-
4. Tongue can nev - er tell how mli(_}h I love Him, And His love for
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sing the Sav-ior’s praise; Hear the bro-ken sounds that oW we of - fer,
Him what-e’er I need, Pu - ri- ty of heart for ev-’'ry mo- tlve
ble His grace be - stows, Blessings with-out num-ber, cease-less, flow-ing
me is great, I .know, Great-er far than I can hope to meas-ure,
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Sanc-ti - fy us as our song we raise.
. Loy - al -ty and truth for ev - ’ry deed. Tongue can nev-er tell how
ﬂ Till my cup of life with joy o’er- flows.
| Je - sus died be-cause He loved me so.
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3 much I love Him, Tongue can nev - er tell His love for me,
2 8 o . 'F—: . Q_E _J:. G S - _F_ -
- N | 1 @ ]
" e =

-’-

e oo T o e '*.3?‘3"7:'? -
e e 2 o i — Lg::_ﬂ
25— —p—p—+—+ —r




6 Che OO Rugaged Cross.

COPYRIGHT, 1813, BY GEO. BENNARD.
G B HOMER A. RODEHEAVER, OWNER. Rev Geo Bennardl
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1. On hlll far a-way stood an old rug -ged cross, The  em-blem of
2. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, s0 de-spised by the world Has a wondrous at-
3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di-vine, A won - drous
4. To the old rug-gedcross I will ev-er be true, Itg__\ sham’%nd re-
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suf-f'ring and Shame And I love that old cross where the dear-est and best
trac - tion for me;  For the dear Lamb of God left His glo -ry a-bove,
beau-ty I see; For’twas on that old cross Je -sus suf-fered and died,
proach gladly bear; Then He’llcall me some day to my home far a - way,
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For a world of lost sin-ners was slam ‘
To bear it to dark Cal - va -ry. So I’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged

To par-don and sanc-ti- fy me.
Where Hisglo-ry for-ev - er I’ll share. Cross, the
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CrOSS, .« «v oo Till my tro-phiesat last I lay down; I will cling to the
old rug-ged cross,
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old rug-ged cross,...... And ex-changeit some day for a crown.
cross, the old rug-ged cross,
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s He Whispers DHis Sove to Ale.

COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, R
d' V‘ MCC‘ INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, VIVIan MCCOWI]"‘
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1. ’Tis so sweet just to know that a-long the way ‘Je - sus walks by my
2. When He scat - ters the gifts from His bound-less store, And His show-ers of
3. When my heart is so tempt-ed and sore - ly ftried, It 1is then that I
4. Oh, His voice is so won-drous-ly sweet to me‘ There’s no mu-gsic on
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side all the live-long day, And He knows when the shad - ows be-
bless - ing a-round me pour, Lest 1 hum - ble and grate-ful for-
know He is by my side, And I know He will give me the
earth has such mel - 0o - dy; There’sno joy that can come to the
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gin  to low'r, And He whis-pers His love to me o’er and o’er.
cet to be, Je - sus whis-pers His won-der - ful love to me.
vic - to - ry As He whis-pers His won-der - ful love to me.

hu - man he%_rt Like the joy that His love ev - er doth 1im - part.
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He whis-pers His love to me, He whis-pers His love to me;
His love to me, His le’e tc; m?
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Lest I should stray from Him a - way, He whis-pers His love to me,

B - p—po—rp—p—+ e
n n S —— —
=/

- —p— i
SEESSSSSESssSass 2 mNs=s
| D
£

D




8 Carry Your Burden With a Smile.

COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN,

B. B. McKk, B. B. McKinney.
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1. Do youwear-y grow on your toil -some road? Car-ry your
. Does the sky seem dark and the way grow dim? Car-ry your
. There are hearts that long for the sun -sghine bright, Car -ry your
. Cast your all on Him, on His powr de - pend, Car-ry your
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bur-den with a smile; Do you al - most sink ’neath your heav-y load?
bur-den with a smile; Look to God in faith, put your trust in Him,
bur-den with a smile; Let the glad song ring thro’ the dark -est night,
bur-den with a smile; For the King of kings is your dear-est Friend,
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Car-ry your burden with a smile. Car-ry your burden with a smile, For
. . yes, wgth a smile,
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sigh-ing was never worth the while; But ’twill belp the faint and
not worth the while;

weary o’er some long and rugged mile, If you’ll carry your burden with a srgile. )
with a smile,
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9 BHe's a Wonderful Savior to te.

VIRl B Brodk. . o e e A e ™ Blanche Kefs Brok.
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1. I was lost in sin, but Je - sus res-cued me, He’s a won-der - ful
2. He's a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kind, He’s a won-der - ful
3. He is al - ways near to com-fort and to cheer, He’s a won-der- ful
4. Dear-er grows the love of Je-sus day by day, He’sa won-der -ful
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Sav-ior to me; I was bound by fear, but Je - sus set me free,
Sav-ior t0 me; Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al- -Ways ﬁnd
Sav-ior to me;(So wonderfull) He for-gives my sins, He dries my ev - 'ry tear,
Sav-ior to me D Sweet -er is His grace while pressing on my way,
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He’s a won-der - ful Sav-ior me.(So Won-der-ful‘) For He’ sa won-der-ful
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Sav-ior to me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me;
"won-der-full | won-der-ful!
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10 S Do Believe the Bible.

F. A B COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY F. A. BLACKMER. F A BlaCkﬂlEf

ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER.
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1. I do be-lieve the Bi-ble; the bless-ed Word of God, Andcloseun-to its
2. It was my parents’ counsel, to themitstruths were grand, And mem’ry oft a
3. 1 once was lost, and dy-ing in dark-ness and de-spair, Ando’er my lost con-
4. Bold in -fi-dels may cav-il, and scorn the bless-ed Book, And with theirgroundless °
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prom -18 -es I cleave; It pointsme to thepathway the saints ahd martyrs trod,
picture sweet doth weave Of that “old-fashioned Bi-ble that lay wup-on the stand,”

di - tion long I grieved, Un - til Isearched the Bi-ble and learned of Je - sus there,
doc-trines may de-ceive; Still all the while the Bi-ble brings peace to those who look
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My Fa-ther is its author,—And I be-lieve.
In life,in death, it cheered them,-——And I Dbe-lieve. Yes, I. be-lieve the bless-ed

Whosweetly blest andsaved me,—WhenI be-lieved.
With faith up-on its pa-ges,—And I be-lieve.
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Word of God, It marks the path His people all have trod; The story, from cre-a-tion,
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All thro to “Rev-e - la-t1(|)n ” Bears proof of in -spi-ra-tion,—And I Dbe-lieve
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11 His Utlighty Hand.

COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY A, S. REITZ, COPYRIGHT, 19i8, BY A. W. MCKEE.

Geo. Walker Whitcomb, TASERNACLE PUBLISHING co.. owneR.  Alhert Simpson Reitz.
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1. I am saved fromsin, I have peace with-in, And I walk with Je - sus
Man -y passed me by, Heed-ing not my cry, But the Sav - ior heard and
There’s a prom-ise sure, And it shall en-dure,"'Lo, I will be with thee
There is sweet-er peace, There is per -fect peace, And my Fa-ther’s word is
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day by day; O His hand so strong Holds me all. day long, And with
res - cued me; I was lost and blind, Je - sus was so kind, Lo, He
all the way;”’ Andtho’ foes as - sail, I shall still pre-vail, For I

won-drous dear; There is might-y pow’r For each try-ing hour, Thereis
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Him I will not go a - stray.
touched my eyesand now 1  see. He will hold me with His mighty hand!

know He helps me watch and pray.
love that ‘‘cast-eth out all fear.”’ Jﬁ
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He will hold me with His might-y hand! In temp - ta-tion He will
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12 He Included Ute.

ey J o O bam s 1 e a: axaiis ownen L Hamp Sewell.
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1. I am so hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go sing-ing a- long my way;
2. Glad-ly I read, ““Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to - day;”’
3. Ever God’s Spiritissaying, ‘‘Come!’’ Hear the Bridesaying, ‘‘Nolongerroam;’’
4.“Freely come drink,”words the soul to thrilll O with what joy they my heart do filll
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Yes, I'm so hap-py to know and say, ““Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.”
But when I read it I al - wayssay, “Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.”
But I am sure while they’re calling home, Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.
For when He said, ““Who-so-ev - er will,”” Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.
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in - clud-ed me, Yes, He in-clud-ed me, When the Lord said
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clud-ed me, When the Lord said “Who—so—ev-er ’’ He included me. A -MEN.
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13 Soualty to Christ.

Dl Yo 0 -Cogel s 5ii-FOT R e wos. i o etk Flora H. Cassel.
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1. From o-ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-y,
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, "Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
4. The strength of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to -day, ’Tisloy-al-ty, }2_5'-3}- ,
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loy - al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song,
loy - al-ty to Christ; A -rise to dare and do, Ring out the watch-word true,

loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note,
loy - al -ty to Chrlst His gos-pel we’ll pro-claim Thro’-out the world’s domam

'P' "" "ﬂ"‘ kY —P-
e o === =ra E"L’ L’ﬁﬁ
S — . e
| W
N ™ (l}HOh )
D) J; .’ » .r. n 0y q‘Bﬂ q 11- 1_'.1 —
9 ® -’ o I q ! '
. ’ .: s s i ® JJ rl )
Of loy- a.l-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy - al-ty to Christ. ““‘On to vic to-ry! On fo
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vic-to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; *"On!’’ . . . We’ll move at His commargd,
great Commander, $*Onl??
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We’ll soon possess the land, Thro’ loyalty,}gyalty, Yes , loy-al-ty to Christ. A -MEN.
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14 Stepping in the Sight.

C ight, 1917, sy - e
L. H. Bdmunds, oot J00 WL Kioatel, Rewowl. W T, Rirkpatrick.
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1. Try -ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Try - ing to fol - low our

2. Pressing more closely to Him who is lead-ing, When we are tempted to

3. Walking in foot-steps of gen-tle for-bear-ance, Footsteps of faith-ful-ness,

4, Try-ing to walk in the steps of theSav-ior, Up-ward, still up-ward we’ll
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Sav - ior and King; Shap -ing our lives by His bless-ed ex -am -ple,
turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de - fend us,

mer -cy, and love, Look -ing to Him for the grace free-ly prom-ised, |

fol - low our Guide; When we shall see Him, ‘‘the King in His beau-ty,”’
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Hap-py, how hap-py, the songs that we bring.

Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais-es each day. How beau-ti-ful to walk in the
Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a - hove. |
Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at His side. |
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steps of the Sav -ior, Stepping in the light, Step-ping in the light; How
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beau-ti-ful to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Led in paths of licht. A-MEN.
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15 Jesus is Calling.

Fanny J. Crosby. Cor et o aienine a0 ownen. e Geo, C, Stebbins.

1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call - ing thee home— Call -ing to - day,
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest— Call-ing to - day,
3. Je -sus is wait-ing; O come to Him now— Wait-ing to - day,

4. Je -sus is plead-ing; O list to His voice: Hear Him fo - day,
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call-ing to-day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam
call -ing to - day; Bring Him thy bur - den and thou shalt be blest:
wait-ing fo - day; Come with thy sins; at His feet low - ly bow;
hear Him to - day; They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice;
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Far - ther and far-ther a - way?
He will not turn thee a - way. Cal - - ing to - day, . . .
Come, and no lon -ger de - lay.

Quick-ly a-rise and a - way. Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to -day,
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Call - - - ing to - day, .. .. Je - - - = is
Call - ing, call -ing to - day, to-day, Je-sus is ten -der - ly
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call - - - ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to - day. A - MEN.
call-ing to - day, T
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16 There 15 Power in the Blood.

COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J.
L' E' J' USED BY PERMISSION. L' E' Jones'
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1. Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood,
2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? There’s pow’r in the blood,
3. Would you be whit - er, much whiter than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood,
4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus your King? There’s pow’r in the blood,
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the blood; Would you o’er ¢ - vil a vic - to - ry win? There’s
the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide; There’s
the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life- giv-ing flow; There’s
the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais-es to sing? There’s
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won -der-ful pow’r in the blood. There is pow’r, pow’r, Wonder-working pow’r
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In the blood of the Lamb; There is pow’r, pow’r,
In the blood of the Lamb; there 1s
- - e- 0 o o o o o p
——9 = . —»
_"‘__F‘ o —» IEF‘ — 3
y P 1 P P =

PRI oA |
S e L]
o= A o :

Won -der-work-ing pow’r In the pre - cious blood of the Lamb. A -MEN.
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17 Pentecostal Power.

Charlotte GG Hotter. | - o A RO REAVER. W © . Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Lord, as of old at Pen - te - cost Thou didst Thy pow’r dis - play,
2. For might-y works for Thee pre-pare, And strengthen ev - ’ry heart;
3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear-nest zeal en - due

4. Speak, Lord! be-fore Thy throne we wait, Thy prom-ise we be - lieve,
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With cleans-ing, pu- r1 - fy - ing flame De-scend on us fto - day.
Come, take pos-ses-sion of Thine own, And nev - er - more de - part.
Each wait-ing heart to work for Thee; O Lord, our faith re - new!

And will not let Thee go wun - til The bless-ing we re - ceive.
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he old-time pow’r, the Pen-te-cos - tal pow r' Thy flood-gates of
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us throw o - pen wide! Lord, send the old - time pow’r, the
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Pen-te-cos-tal pow 'r, That sinners be converted and Thy name glo-ri - fied!
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18 Standing Q)n the Promises.

R. K. c. COPYRIGHT, 1886, BY JOHN J. HOOD, R' Kelso Carter‘

USED BY PERMISSION.
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1. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter-nal a - ges
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es that can -not fail, When the howling storms of

3. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e - ter - nal-
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I can - not fall, Lis-t’ning ev - ’ry mo-ment
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let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing,
doubt and fear as - sall, By the liv-ing word of God I shall pre-vail,

ly by love’s strong cord, O - ver-com-ing dai - ly with the Spir -it’s sword,
to the Spir-it’s call, Rest-ing in my Sav-ior, as my all in all,
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Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand - - ing, stand - ing,

Standing on the promises, standing on the promises,
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Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of God my Sav-ior; Stand - - ing,
J: J Stand-ing on the prom-is-es,
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stand - - ing, I’m stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God. A -MEN.

stand-ing on the prom-is-es,
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19 3 €hoose Jesus.

James Rowe. SOy oBERT 1. coLEman. owner. | Samuel W. Beazley.

hen I need some-one in time of grlef Some -one my cheer to Dbe,
hen I need some-one to guide my soul O - ver the storm-y sea,
hen I need help to de-feat the foe, Some-one my shield to be,
hen all my tri - als on earth are o’er, And the darkstream 1 see,
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Je - sus I choose, for He gives re-lief, He is the best for me.
Al-waysto Je-sus I give con-trol, He is the best for me.

Al-ways to Je-sus in faith I go, He is the best for me.
Je - sus shall' bear me to yon - der shore, He 1is the best for me
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| choose Je - sus when % What I

dx
Yes, I choose my Sav-ior al-ways when help - ful friend; What I need 1
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need I  know that He will send;. I have proved Hlm
know that sure-ly He to me will iree ly send I proved Him o’er and o’er,and
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good and true is He; . . choose Je - sus, He is the best for me.
al-ways good and trueis He, Yes, I choose my Savior dear, He is the best of all for me.
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S Utust Tell Jesus.

E. A. H, | COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY THE HOFFMAN Music cO. Reav T, A. Hoffman,
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1. I must tell Je - sus all of my tri- als; I can-not bear these
2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com-
3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my
4. O bow the worid to e- vil al-lures mel! O how my heart is
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bur -dens a - lone; IL; m; dis - tress He kiLr)ld-ly will help me;
pas - sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv- er,
bur - dens to bear; I must tell Je-sus, I must tell Je - sus;
tempt-ed to sin! I must tell Je -sus, and He will help me
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He ev - er loves and cares for His own.

Make of my froub-les quick-ly an end. I must tell Je - sus!
He all my cares and sor-rows will share.

O - ver the world the vic-t'ry to win.

-] A e

v = : = b P—'p a $
5,_?'! o—"—p"—Pp—0—p ret B3 3 1 R W Il-:

;P e Do DD | e |

1
; S — B — -

SR L : S ) 5 N
e e R s e e E

v v e LI) D

must tell Je-sus! I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone;
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Je - sus! I must tell Je-sus! Je-sus can help me, Je-sus a-lone A - MEN.
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Fanny J. Crosby.

S Am Thine, @ Sord.

COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY W, H. DOANE. RENEWAL.,
FANNIE T. DOANE, OWNER.

W. H. Doane,
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1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy

2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow'r of
3. 0O the pure de-light of a sin- gle hour That be-fore Thy
4. There are depths of love that I ' can-not know Till 1 cross the
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But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be

love to  me;
grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my
throne I spend, When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, I com-

nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I
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clo - ser drawn to Thee.
will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - - er,
mune as friend with friend!

near-er, bless-ed

rest in peace with Thee. near - er, near - er,
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Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me near - er, near - er,
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near - er, bless-ed Lord, 'Ig Thy pre -cious, bleed -ing side. A-MEN
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22 S Am Coming Home.

Rev. A, H. Ackley, Sor"Meyr o sy moomesvenacsrco. B, D, Ackley

Je-sus, I am com-ing home to - day, For I have found there’sjoy in
. Man-y years my hearthas strayed from Thee,And now re-pent-ant to Thy
. Oh, the mis-er - y my sin has caused me,Naught but pain and sor-row
Ful - ly trust-ing in Thy pre-cious prom-ise, With no right-eous-ness to
. Now I seek the crosswhere Je -sus died! For all my sin His blood will
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Thee a - lone; From thepath of sin I turn a - way, Now
throne I  come; Je - sus o-pened up the way for me, Now
I have known; Now I seek Thy sav-ing grace and mer - cy
call my own, Plead-ing noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus,

still a - tone, Flow - ing o’er till ev-’ry stain is cov - ered,
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am com-ing home. Je - sus, I am com-ing home to - day,
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nev - er more from Thee 1o stray; Lord, I
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now ac -cept Thy pre - cious prom-ise, I am com - ing home.
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23  Since Jesus Came Into AUly Heart.

R. H. McDaniel. SEFYRIGIT. as14, BT ous £ SaNi Ll (Chas. T, (Gatitiel
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1. What a won - der - ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came
2. I have ceased from my wand’ring and go-ing a - stray, Since Je-suscame
3. I’'m pos-sessed of a hope that is stead - fast and sure, Since Je-sus came
4. There’s a light in the val -ley of death now for me, Since Je-sus came
0. I shall go theretodwell in that Cit - y, I know, Since J e-sus came
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in - to my heart! I have light in my soul for which long I hadsought,
in - to my heart! And my sinswhichwere man -y are all washed a - way,
in - to my heart! And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob - scure,
in - to my heart! And thegates of the Cit - y be-yond I can see,
in - to my heart! And I’'m hap -py, so hap- py, as on - Wa,rd I go
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Since Je-sus came in-to my heart! Smce Je-sus came in - to my
J/ ,L J Since Je=-sus came in, came
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heart, Smce Je-sus came in-to my _heart Floods of joy o’er my
in - to my heart, Since Je-sus came in, came in - to my heart,
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soul like the sea bil- low% roll, Since Je -sus came in - to0 my heart.
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24, CThrow Out the Sife-Sine.

| COPYRIGHT BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. E- S.l Uﬁord.
Edward S. Ufford. i e e O PR TSP Oy S el e
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1. Throw out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave, Thereis a broth - er whom
2. Throw out the Life-Linewithhandquickandstrong: Why do you tar - ry, why
3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sink-ing in an-gunish where
4. Soon will the sea-son of res-coe be o’er, Seon will they drift to e-
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some one should save; Somebody’s broth-er! oh, who then, will dare Tothrowout the
lin - ger so long? See! he is sink-ing; oh; has-ten to-day—And out with the
you’ve nev-er been: Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will soon hurlthem
ter - ni-ty’s shore, Haste then, my brother, no time for de-lay, But throw out the
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Life-Line, his per -il to share?
Infe-Boat! a-way, then, a-way! Throw out the Life-Line! Throw out the Life-Linel
out where the dark wa-ters flow.

Life-Line and save them to-day.
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Some one is drift- ing a- way; Some one is sink-ing to day.
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25 ¥ Rescue the Perishing. '

Fanny J. CI'OSby. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF W. H. DOANE. William H. Doane‘.

USED BY PERMISSION.
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1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit-y from

2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i - tent

3. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings.lie bur-ied that

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the iall - en,
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen-tly,
grace can re - store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness,
Lord will pro-vide; Back . to the mar-row way Pa - tient-ly win them;
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Tell them of Je - sus the might-y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res - cue the per - ish-ing,
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. *

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav - ior has died.
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26 - Onward, Christian Soloters.

Sabine Baring-Gould.  SZ Gertrude. 6s. 5s. D, Arthur Sullivan,
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus

2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers,

3. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading
4. Onward, then, ye people, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices
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Go - ing on be-fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe;
On to vic-to -ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv-er At the shout of praise;

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; Allone bod -y we,
In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon-or, Un-to Christ the King;
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For-ward in-to bat - tle, See, His banner go! F F
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian soldiers,

One in hope and doc-trine, One in char-1i - ty.
This thro’ countless a - ges Men and angels sing,
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March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je-sus Go-ing on be - fore! A-MEN.
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7 ® Happy Day.

' Philip Doddridge. Happy Day. L. M. E. F. Rimbault.
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O hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav - ior and my God!
O hap-py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer -its all my love!
'Tis done; the great transaction’sdone! I am my Lord’s and He is mine;
. High Heav’n,that heard the solemn vow, That vow renewed shall dai-ly hear,
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Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad.
Let cheer-ful an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move.
He drew me,and I fol-lowed on, Charmed to con-fess the voice di - vine.
Till in life’s lat - est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so dear.
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Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way;
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He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic - ing ev-’ry day:
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Hap-py day, hap-py day, When Je-sus washed my sins a - way. A - MEN.
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23 Pray Uour Troubles dwauy.

B. B. McK. R o acleat -1 BIEI MY,
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1. When you are wea-ry and sore op-prest, When sor-row darkens the day,
2. When strong temptationsin you com-bine To lead your footsteps a - stray,

3. Be not dis-cour-aged, but press a-long, And live for Je -sus to - day;
4. Oh, soul in bond-age, why lon-ger roam In sin’s un-end-ing dis - may?
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Have faith in Je-sus, He know-eth best, And pray your troubles a - way.
Just go to Je-susyour Friend divine, And pray your troubles a - way.
He’ll turn your sighing in-to a song, And pray your troubles a - way.
Just trust in Je-sus, He’ll lead you home, And pray your troubles a - way.
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Have faith in Je-sns from day fo day, And pray your troub-les a - way.
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20 Set Dthers See Jesus in You.

B. B. McK. T T e (B, B MoK insey.
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1. While pass-ing thro’ this world of sin, And oth - ers your life shall view,
2. Your life’s a book be - fore their eyes, They’re reading it thro’ and thro’;
3. What joy ’twill be at set of sun, In man-sions be-yond the blue,
4. Then live for Christ both day and mght Be falth ful, be brave and true,
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Be clean and pure with-out, with -in, Let oth-ers see Je -sus in you.
Say, does it point them to the skles Do oth-ers see Je-sus in you?
To find some souls that you have won; Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you.
And lead the lost to life and light; Let oth-ers see Je-sus in you.
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Let oth-ers see Je - sus 1n you, . Let oth -ers see Je -sus in you; .
in you, 5 In you;
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30 (it the Roll Eall.

Rev. W. C. Poole. O {TERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B. D. Ackley.
[ qb_* s |
: ;Q_E__‘i et e g, ¢
-‘- -5..

will look for you up yon-der, On that won-der - ful great day,
will look for you up yon-der, In the cit -y of the King,
will look for you up yon -der, Will you meet me there that day?
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[ will look for you up yon -der, When mydays down here are o’er;
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2.
3,
4.
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- When the roll is called in glo - ry, Will you meet me on that shore?
When we wake at call of Je - sus, And the earth shall pass a - way.
Thro’ e - ter - ni - ty’s glad a - ges, There the praise of Him to sing.
Will we meet with Christ the Sav - ior, For - ev er - more there to stay?
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At the roll call I will look for you, At the roll call
At theroll call you may look for me, At the roll call
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up a-bove the blue, When the roll is called in glo-ry, will you be there?
I will look for you, Yes, I’ll be there.
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31 $ove Is the Theme.

To my friend, L, E. Jones,

A' c. F. COPYRIGHT, 1913, EY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. Albert C. FiSherﬂ -
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1. Of the themes that men have known, One su-preme-ly stands a - lone;
2. Let the bells of Heav-en ring, Letthe saintstheir trib -ute bring,
3. Since the Lord my soul un -bound, I amtell -ing all a - round
4. As of old when blind and lame To the bléss-ed Mas - ter came,
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Thro’the a - ges it hasshown,—’Tis His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

Let the world true prais-es sing For His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.

Par-don, peace and joy are found In Ilis won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.
Sin-ners,call ye on Hisname,—Trust His won-der-ful, won-der-ful love.
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Brightas the sun  Ev-er it glows! Love isthe theme, E-ter-nal theme! A-MEN.
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32 Beautiful River.

Robert Lowry. COPYRIGHT Pnuiréin?; ?’:RMMJ!::;I g:rwou LOWRY. Robert LOWl'y.
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1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- er, Where bnght an-gel feet have trod;
2. On the mar-gin of the riv- er, Wash-ing up its sil - ver spray,
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv- er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down;

4. Soon we’ll reach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease;
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With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God?
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold - en day.

Grace our spir-its will de - liv - er, And pro-vidle a  robe and crown.
Soon our hap - py hearts will quiv-er With the mel-0 - dy of peace.
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33 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.

COPYRIGHT, 1893, 1910, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER,
El Nathan. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. James McGranahan.
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1. ““There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:”> This is the prom-ise of love;
2. “'There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’— Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain;
| 3. ““There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:”” Sendthemup-on us, O Lord;
| 4. ‘““There shall be show-ers of bless---ing:"’h Oh, that to-day they might fall,
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There shall be sea-sons re-iresh -ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a - bove.
O - ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of a - bun-dance of rain.
Grantto us now a re-fresh-ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy Word.
Now as fo God we’re con-fess-ing, Now as on Je -sus we calll
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Show = ers, show=-ers of Dbless - ing,
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Mer - cy-drops round us are fall - ing, But ifor the show-erswe plead. A-MEN.
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34, He Sifted e,

CORWR . M, . -
Charlotte G. Homer, .NTéiiiTliﬁi..Béoi?’;‘?’s HT SECURED. | Chas, H. Gabriel.
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1. In lJov-ing-kind-ness Je-sus came My soul in mer-cy to re- cla,1m
2. He called me long be - fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stlrred

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn His hands by cru - el nails were torn,
4. Now on a high -er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis Well;
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ graceHe lift -ed me. ... . .
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n Helift-ed ~ me. . . . . .

When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love Helift-ed me. .. ...

Yet how or why, 1 can-not tell, Heshould havelift -ed me. .. . ..
He lift-ed me,
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From sink-ing sand He lift -ed me, With ten-der hand He lift - ed me,
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From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name, He lifted me! A-MEN.




35 Higher GBround.

Johnson Oatman, Jr. e g f.‘;é.,‘f%w\,:,.',‘é’:_"“““"" Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. I’m press-ing on the up-ward way, New heights I’'m gaining ev-"ry day;
2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may;
3. I want to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s darts at me are hurled;
4. I want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright;
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, “‘Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.’’
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground.
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on higher ground.
But still I’1l pray till Heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord, lead me on to higher ground.’’

‘ & r = - N = 2
% N " ] ® ]
o L 3 9_ e
D B AL
CHOB:S. 2 N N
T ¢ o s 3 .
i { o a >

p

Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on Heaven’s table-land, A high-er
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36 Ay Savior’s Sove.

COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY CHAS H. GABRIEL. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

COPYRIGHT, . , NDER. a
C.H. G CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER, Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je - sus the Naz - a - rene,
2. For me it was in the gar-den He prayed: ‘‘Not My will, but Thine;"’
3. In pit - y an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own;
o. When with the ransomed jn glo - ry His face I at last shall see,
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And won-der how He could love me, A sin-ner, condemned, un-clean.
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine.
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night.
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone.

‘Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of His love for me.
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How mar-vel-ous! how  won-der-ful! And my song shall ev - er be:
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der=full

S -rt_§+.§1

— @

How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love for me! A-MEN.
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der -ful
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37 -~ Be Keeps NMe Singing.

L. B. B. COPYRIGHT, 1210, BY L. B. BRIDGERS. L. B. Bridgem.

ROBERT H. COLEMAN, OWNER.
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1. There’s within my heart a mel -0 - dy Je - sus whis-pers sweet and low,
2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain,
3. Feast-ing on the rich-es of Ilis grace, Resting 'neath His shelt’ring wing,
4. Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way,

5. Soon He’s com-ing back to wel-come me Far be-yond the star-ry sky;
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Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, In all of life’s ebb and flow.
Je - sus swept across the broken strings, Stirred the slumb’ring chords again.
Al- ways look-ing on His smil -ing face, That is why I shout and sing.
Tho’ sometimes the path seems rough and steep, See His footprints all the way.

I shall wing my flight to worlds un-known, I shall reign with Him on high.
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Je - sus, Je - sus, Je = s8us,— Sweet-est name I know,
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Fills my ev - 'ry long - ing, Keeps me sing-ingas I  go. A-MEN.
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30 S Um Resolved.

Palmer Hartso"igh. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY FILLMORE BROS. CO. J. H. Fillmore.
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1. I am resolved no lon-ger to lin -ger, Charmed by the world’s de-light;
2. I am resolved to go to theSav-ior, Leav-ing my sin and strife;
3. I am resolved to fol - low the Sav-ior, Faith-ful and true each day;
4. I am resolved to en - ter the Kingdom, Leayv - ing the paths of sin;
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Things that are higher, things that are no - bler, These have al-lured my sight.
He is the true One, He is the just One, He hath the wordsof life.
Heed what He say-eth, do what He will-eth, He is the liy - ing way.
¥riends may oppose me, foes may be -set me, Still will I en - ter in.
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I will has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free;
I will has-ten, has-ten to Him,Has-ten so glad and free;
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Has-ten glad and free;
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Je - sus, Great-est, High-est, I ~ will come to Thee. A-MEN.
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The Sheltering Rock.

W. E. P, ' Rev, W. E. Penn,
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- 1. There is a Rock in a wea- ry land, Its shad-ow falls on the
2. There is a Well in a des -ert plain, Its wa -ters call with en-
3. A great fold stands with its por - tals wide, The sheep a -stray on the
4. There is a cross where the Sav -ior died; His blood flowed outin a
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burn - ing sand, In - vit-ing pil- grims as they pass, To . seek a

._‘..
treat - ing strain,Ho, ev - ’ry thirst - ing, sin - sick soul, Come, free - ly
moun-tain side; The Shep-herd climbs o’er moun-tains steep; He’s search-ing

TN

I}

L 3.}
(|

Qlmil

crim - son tide, sac - ri - fice for sins of men, And free to
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shade in the wil - der - ness. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die?
drink, and thou shalt be whole.” Then why will ye die? O why will ye die?
now for His wandr’ing sheep. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die?
all who will en - ter in. Then why will ye die? O why will ye die?
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When the shel-t’ring Rock is so mnear by, O why wil ye die?
When the liv - ing Well is so near by, O why wil ye die?
When the Shep-herd’s fold is so near by, O why will ye die?

O

[

®

Qe

v
al a
Q.

f
!i—‘?‘
M
T
i

When the crim-son cross is so mnear by, why will ye die?
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40 Stand Up, Stand Up for hZSe‘susl

George Duffield, ]Jr. Webb. 7s. 6s. D. George J. Webb.
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1. Stand op, standup for Je - sus! Ye sol -diers of the cross;
2. Stand uwp, standup for Je - sus! The trump-et call o - bey;

3. Stand up, standup for Je - sus! Stand in Hisstrength a - Ione;
4. Stand up, standuop for Je - sus! The strife will not be long;
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Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer loss:
Forth to  the might-y con - flict,, In this His glo - rious day:
The arm of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own:
This day the noise of bat - tle, The next the vic - tor’s song:
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From vic - t’ry un - to vic - t'ry His ar - my shall He Ilead,
Ye that are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un - num-bered foes;
Pat on the gos-pel ar - mor, Each pieée put on with prayer;
To him that o - ver-com - eth, A crown of life shall be:
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Till ev -’ry foe is van-quished And Christis Lord in - deed.

Your cour -age rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose.

Wheredu -ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there.
He with the King of glo - ry Shallreigne - ter -nal -ly. A -MEN.
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Set Him In.

COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL., RENEWAL,
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J. B. Atchinson. E. O. Excell,
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1. There’s a Stran-ger at the door, Let Him in;
2. O - pen now to Him your heart, Let Him in;
3. Hear you now His lov - ing voice? Let Him in;
4. Now ad - mit the heav’n-ly Guest, Let Him in;

Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in;
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He has been there oft be - fore, Let Him in;
If you wait He will de - part, Let Him in;
Now, ch, now make Him your choice, Let Him in;
He will make for youn a feast, Let Him in;
Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-ior in;
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Let Him in, ere He
Let Him in, He

is gone, Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, Je-sus
is your Friend, He your soul will sure de-iend, He will

He is stand-ing at your door, Joy to you He will re-store, And His
He will speak your sins for-giv’n, And when earth ties all are riv’'n, He will
e o o o o o - r noF
"~ S—— p—p e o & Z. 5 3
)99 ‘ = » }‘ i —)
3 | lv;l r) L | sk
| 1 - l
g - 1
gty il
D P 5 2 P NP
Christ, the Fa-ther’s Son, Let Him in.
keep you to the end, Let Him in.
name you will a - dore, Let Him in.
take you home to Heav’'n, Let Him in. A-MEN.
PR 5! Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Sav-:or In,
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42 Sist to the Dotce.

ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1924, BY ROBERT. H. COLEMAN.

B. B. McK. Arr. by B. B. McKinney.
DuET, From ‘“Whispering Hope.”
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1. List to the voice of the Sav - ior Com-mg from heav-en a - bove,
2. List to the voice of the Sav - ior Call-ing the wea-ry, op - prest,

3. List to the voice of the Sav - ior Call-ing to you and to me,
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Filled with a mes-sage so ten - der, Filled with a mes-sage of love;
Lov - ing-ly, ten-der-ly plead - ing, “Come, and I will give you rest.”
Call - ing us o - ver the tu - mult, Call - ing us o - ver the sea;
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Soft - ly it speaks to the wea - ry, Ten- der-lyspeaks to the sad;
Come with your grief and your sor - row, Come with your bur-den of sim;
Go, for the lost ones are stray - ing, Far from the Sav-ior they roam:
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Turn-ing their night in-to morn - ing, Mak -ing the lone -ly heart glad.
Trust in the bless-ed Re-deem - er, Life ev-er-last-ing you’ll win.
“Go in the by-ways and hedg - es” Bring-ing the wan-der-ers home.
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List . . to the voice, . . . O howten - - der andsweet, .
List to the voice, list to the voice, Tender and sweet,(O how)tender and sweet,*
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Sist to the Dotce.
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Call - - ing youhome,. . . Wheretheran - - somed shall meet.
Calling you home, calling you home, Where the ransomed, the ransomed shall meet.
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Rejoice. -
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1. Re-joice, re-joice in Christ the Sav-ior, Who died that we might live a - gain;
2. Re-joice, re-joice in His sal - va-tion, He of - fers free to one and all;
3. Re-joice, ré-joice in Him for - ev-er, Who guidesus in the homeward way;
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Re -joice, re-joice, for He is com-ing, And on the earth shall reign.
Let ev - 'ry tribe and ev-’ry na-tion Be - fore His pres-ence fall.
Re-joice, for He will leave us nev -er, He’swith us day by day.
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Re-joice,(Re-joice,) re-joice, (re-joice,) To-geth-er let our prais-es ring; Re-
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joice, re - joice, re - joice, .. In Christ the com-ing King......
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44  When They Ring the BGolden Bells.

COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY DION DE MARBELLE, 'Dion De Marbelle
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1. There’s a land be-yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for-ev-er, And we

2. We shall know no sin or sor-row, In. that-ha- ven of to—mor-row When our
3. When our days shall know their number And in death we sweetly slumber When the
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on -ly reach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we’ll gain the portals, There to
barque shall sail beyond the sil-ver sea; Weshall on-ly know the blessing Of our
King commands the spir- 1t to be free; Nev-er-more with anguishla-den, We shall
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dwell with the immortals, When they ring the golden bells for you and me.
Fa-ther’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for you and me.

reach that love-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for you and me.
- you and me.
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45 3t is GBlory dust to Walk Dith Him.

- COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY ARTHUR W. MCKEE. -
Avis M. Burgeson. TABERNACLE PUBLISHING CO., owmeis. Haldor LlllEHaS.
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1. It is glo-ry justtowalk with Him Whose blood has ransomed me; It 1S
2. It is glo-ry when the shadows fall to know that He is near; Oh! what
3. 'Twill be glo- ry when I walk with Him on heav-en’s gold-en shore Nev-er
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rap-ture for my soul each day. It i3 joy di-vine to feel Him near wher-
joy to sim-ply trust and pray! It 1s glo-ry to a- bide in Him when
from His side a-gain to stray. 'Twill be gio - ry, wondrous glo-ry with the
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e’er my path may be, Bless the Lord, it’s glo-ry all the way!
skies a-bove are clear Yes, with Him, it’s glo-ry all the way! It is glo-ry justto

Sav - ior ev-er-more, Kiv - er - - last- -ing glo-ry all the way!
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walk with Him,......... It isglory just to walk with Him;..... He will guide mysteps a-
walk with Him, walk with Him;
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right, Thro’ the vale and o’er the height; It is glo-ry just to walk with Hlm .........
walk with Him.,
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Sove Sifted NMe.
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James Rowe. O RoBERT H. coLemaN, ownen. - Howard E. Smith.
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1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver -y deep-ly
2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev - er to Him I'll cling, In His bless-ed
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je - sus com-plete-ly saves; He will lift you
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stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mas-ter of the sea
pres - ence live, Ev - er His prais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true
by His love Out of the an - gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea,
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Heard my de-spair-ing cry, From the wa-ters lift - ed me, Now safe am 1.
Mér - its my soul’s best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs.
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—DBe saved to-day.
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Love lift-ed me! ... Love lift-ed me! .. . When noth-ing
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47  Somebody Else Y(eeds a Blessing.

- OPYRIGHT, 1917, BY B. D. ACKLEY.
E' E' HEWItt. OW(:-IED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, DALLAS. B D ACkleY'
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1. We’re‘‘counting’’ the bless-ings, our joys we re - cord, The won - der - ful
2. We’ll go, like the Sav -ior, to com-fort the sad; With love’s heal-ing
3. We’ll tell the old sto - ry a-gainand a- gain; Sal - va - tion for
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mer - cies like sun-beams out-poured; But let wus re - mem-ber while
por - tion we’ll make oth - ers glad, Un - til, with fresh ver - dure, life’s
sin - ners, good-will un - to men, Till gos - pel songs ech - 0  from
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prais - ing the Lord, Some - bod 5 y else needs a  bless - ing.
des - erts are clad; Some-bod -y else needs a  bless - ing.
moun - tain to  gleh; Some -bod -y else needs a  bless - 1ng
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Some-bod-y else needs a bless-ing, Some-bod -y else needs a bless-ing; We'll
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let our lights shine to His glo-ry di-vine, Some-bod-y else needs a bless-ing.
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48 Saved, Saved.

COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN.

]J. P. S. T. P. Scholfield.
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1. I've found a Friend.. who is all to His
2. He saves -me from.... ev-"ry sin and harm, . Se-
3. When poor and need - y and all a - . lone,... In
J
e e
% 8 - . 3. j j_ 5 3*- j _‘1——1
;'i e ra ‘b_j— g-° o _‘_: _‘: %"
: b J—h h 4
ké : AT e T T L J
l—'—']'-'__'—r\-—r—‘i;—_'—']it fL?LF "'[1' J‘,fj_!l “op ﬂU Lf& ]
love ev - er (At A e T | love to tell.... how He
cures my soul each day;.............. I'm lean-ing strong'. . on His
love He said to RO s el s gy O “Come un -to Me.... and I’ll
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it - ed me....And what HIS gracecan do  for you......
might - y arm;. . 1 know He'll guide me all the way......
lead you home, To live with Me e - ter - mal - ly.””......
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Saved...... by His pow’rdi-vine, Saved...... to new life sub-lime!
Saved by His pow’r, Saved to new life, .
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Life now is sweet and my joy is com-plete, for I’m Saved, saved, saved!
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49 ~ BHe Sives On bHigh.

ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1221, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN.

Words by Arr. by B. B. McKinney,
B. B. McKinney, From Hawailian Folk Song.
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1. Christ the Sav - ior came from heav-en’s glo - ry, To re-deem the
2. He a- rose from death and all its sor - row, To dwell in that
3. Wear-y soul, to Je - suscome con-fess - ing, Re- demp-tion from
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lost from sin and shame; On His brow He wore the thorn-crown
land of joy and love; He 1s com - ing back some glad to-
sin He of - fers thee; Lookto Je - sus and re - ceive a
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glo - ry, And up - on Cal-va-ry He took my blame.
mor - row, And He’ll take all His chil-dren home a - bove.

bless - ing, Thereis life, there is joy and vic - to - ry!
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He lives on high, He lives on high,Tri-um-phant o-ver sin and all its
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stain; He lives on high, He lives on high, Some day He’s com-ing' a - gain.
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50 righten the Corner Where Uou Cre.

Ina Duley Ogdon. COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL., Chas. H. GabrieL

HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, OWNER.
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1. Do not wait un - til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not
2. Just a-bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not

3. Here for all your tal - ent you may sure-ly find a need, Here re-
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wait to shed your light a - far, To the man-y du-ties ev - er near you
nar - row self your way de - bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a-lone may fall your
flect the Bright and Morning Star, E- ven from your humble hand the bread of
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now be true, Bright-en the cor - ner where you are.
song of cheer,Bright-en the cor - ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner
life may feed, Bright-en the cor - ner where you are.
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where you are! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are! Some one far from

Shine for /Je = sus where you are!
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har-bor you may guide a-cross the bar, Bright-en the cor -ner where you are.
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51 Get Hod’s Sunshine.

COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY ROBERT HARKNESS. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.
Y RO ; SO R 2
R. H. OWNED B BERT H LEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS Robert Harkness.
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1. Trust-ing Je - sus, won - der - ful Guide, In  His keep-ing
2. Won-drous prom-ise He will ful - fill, Glad -1y do - ing

3. Friend of sin-ners, ev - er the same, Will -ing Sav - ior,
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safe - ly a - bide, Joys e - ter - nal He will im - part,
His ho - ly will, Peace un - end - ing He will im - part,

praise His dear name, Full for - giv-ness He will im - part,
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Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart.

Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart. Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart,
Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart.
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Get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart; It will cheer you all the day, Drlve the
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‘gloom of life a-way, If you get God’s sun-shine in - to your heart.
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52 His Way With Thee.

C. S. N. COPYRIGHT‘;U é:?ﬁABHY :: 5: GILMOUR, CYI'IIS S. Nusbaum.
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1. Would you live for Je -sus, and be al-ways pure and good? Would you walk with
| 2. Would you have Him make you free, and fol-low at His call? Would you know the
3. Would you in His klng-dom find a place of con-stant rest? Would you prove Him
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Him with-in the nar-row road? Would you have Him bear your burden, car -ry
peace that comes by giv-ing all? Would you have Him save you, so that you need
true In prov - 1- den-tial test? Would you in His serv -ice la - bor al-ways
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all your load? Let Him have His way with thee.

nev-er fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow’r can make you what you
at your best? Let Him have His way with thee.

ought to be; His blood can cleanse your heart and make you free; His love can fill your

2 o i pe 0 o £ 0 3 X
» o > 1.——P t ) ¢ e E—J
© bl h .- h b o ¥
_ . i ) ) H___')__ 3 ) =

o/ i | 4 v ” \&/ |4

J 7it.

L b 3 - |

e $ ! I —h ° ® :
Sy ! — :. Jﬁ-’ © l;;_ g <

soul, and you will see "Twas best for Hu:n to have His way with thee. A -MEN.
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53 Whisper a Prauyer.

S. N TR IGNAL CopYRbaT sheuRtD, Scott Lawrence,
Rather slowly.
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1. Whis-per a prayer in the morn - ing, Just at the break of the day;
2. Whis-per a prayer at the noon-time, Pause in the midst of the throng,
3. Whis-per a prayer at the twl - light, Aft - er the day’swork is done,
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Why fear the fight, In your bat -tle for right, When you know He will
Look un - to Him, Who can con-quer all sin; In thy weak-ness, in
No oth- er frlend Will prove true to the end, Like Christ Je - sus, the
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lead all the way?
Him thou art strong. Whis-per a prayer, Just whis-per a prayer,
Cru - ci - fied One
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love so sub- lf_r\ne, Whento Je - sus you whis-per a  prayer.
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54 The Way of the €ross Seads Home,

Jessie Brown Pounds, SOZYRiSHT. 1990 BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel,
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1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth -er
2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the
3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in it
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way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light,
Sav - ior trod, If I ev -er climb to the heightssub-lime,
nev - er - more; For my Lord says ‘“Come,’” and I seek m home
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If the way of the cross I mlss
Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads
Where He waits at the o - pen door.
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home, The way of the cross leads home; It is
leads home, leads home;
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sweet to know, as I on-ward go, The way of the cross leads home. A - MEN.
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Sn the &Garoden.

C. A. M. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. C. Austin Miles.
EEsiEsstreEE s
- =

1. I come to the gar-den a - lone While the dew is still on the
2. He speaks, and the sound of His voice Is so sweet, the birds hush their
3. I'd stay in the gar-den with Him, Tho’ the night a-round me be
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ros - es; And the voice 1 hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The
sing - mg And the mel - o - dy, That He gave to me, Wlth-
fal - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’ the voice Woe,
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Son of God dis - clos - es.
in  my heart 1s rmg - ing. And He walks with me, and He
voice f0 me - 1115
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talks with me, And He tells me I am His own; And the

-— - — s
Iil . 3 ; ‘ — - e
b i La ]

;b_q__c—ﬁ_'LL\’ s o o e e Bk 25 |
_‘__._E:“: 91!—:—, 3 : ™ o ' - s =
v . e
joy we share, as we tar - ry there, None oth-er has ev-er known.
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56 His Promise To Ufe.

. James Rowe COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN, Henry P Morton
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1. Dark-ness may o’er-take me and my song for - sake me, But a - lone I
2. Should mis-for-tune meet me, friends may fail to greet me, But if true to
3. How the tho’t en-thralls me, that what-e’er be - falls me Qme will al-ways
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nev -er shall be; For the Friend be - side me prom-ised He would guide me
Jo =sus I stay He will still up=-hold me, let His love en - fold me
love me the same; Not a ftri - al ev -er caus-es Him to sev-er
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And will keep His prom-ise to me.

Ev - ry drear-y mile of the way. He will keep His prom-ise to
From the ones who hon-or His name, His
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me, All the way with me He will go; He has nev-er
prom-ise fto me, He will go;
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bro-ken an -y prom-ise spo-ken; He will keep His prom-ise, I know. A-MEN.
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57 X(o Songer Sonely.
COPYRICHT, 1520, BY ROBERT HARKNESS, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,
R H OWNED BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS, RObEI’t Harkness
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1. Onlife’spathway I am nev-er lone-ly, My Lord is with me, my Lord di-

2. I shall not be lone-ly in my sor-row, He will sus-tain me wun -til the
3. 1 shallnot be lone-ly in the val - lef Tho’ shadows gath-er, I will not
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Ev - er pre-sent Guide, I trust Him on - ly, No lon-ger
Dark-est night He turns to bright-est mor-row, No lon-ger
He has prom-ised ev - er to wup-hold me, No lon-ger
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lone-ly, for He 1S mine,

lone-ly! He is my Frlend . No lon-ger lone-ly, No lon-ger lone-ly, For
lone-ly! He will be near.....
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Je - sus isthe Friend of friends to me;. N lon-ger lone-ly, No lon-ger
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lone - ly, For Je - sus is the Friend of friends to me. g
of friends to me.
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28 e 3s Knocking.

- -1 COPYRIGHT, 1920, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.
E' E' HEWltt. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B D ACkley
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1. He is knock-ing, soft-ly knock-ing at the door; Let Him in,
2. He is call-ing, gen-tly call-ing to you now; Let Himin,...........
3. He is wait-ing, kind-ly wait-ing still for you; Let Him in,

'0 let Him m,
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O let Him in; He will bring you rich-est blessing ev - er - more;
O let Him in; See the plead-ing dews of mer-cy on His brow;
O let Him in; Give Him welcome, joy-ful welcome, warm and true;
_(.)_ let Him in; X S
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Let Him in, . O let Him in! Knock-ing, knock-ing!
O let Him i m, O let Him in!
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O-pen wide the door, Let Himin to - day, Ask Him in to stay;
O let Him in, Ask Him in, He’s

) 32y

Knock-ing, knock-ing! life He will re-store, When you o-pen wide the door..
bolt - ed door.
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59 The Sweetest Story Ever Told.
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1. When a child, I uwsed to hear my moth-er Sing a song thatnev-er
2. I have yield-ed to thisChrist, my Sav-ior, And the halfhas nev-er
3. I am walk-ing ev-ry day with my Sav -ior, And each day new treas-ures
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has grown old; ’Twas the first time I had heard of the Sav - ior, ’Tis the
yet been told; For each day He is fo me grow-ing dear - er, ’Tis the

I be - holtll; How we thro’ Hislove and gracefind God’s fa - vor, Is the
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CHORUS. Spirited.
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fold, It’s a sto -ry that ne’er gTOWS old; How His won - der - ful
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love bro’t Him down from a - bove "Tis the sweet-est sto-ry ev - er told.
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60 When the Roll 15 Called Up gonber

J M. B Copyright, 1921, J. M. Black, Renewal. . M. Black

Tabernacle Puhllshmg Co., owner.
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1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, And the
2. Onthat bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the
3. Let wus Ia- bor for theMas - ter from the dawn till set- ting sun, Let us
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morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall gather

glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; When His cho-sen ones shall gather
talk of all His wondrouslove and care;Thenwhenall of life is o - ver,
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0 - ver on the oth—er shore, And theroll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there.

to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there.

and our work on earth is done, And the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there.
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Whenthe roll . . . ...
When the roll

S

is called up yon = = = = der, When the
called up yon = der, I’ll be there,
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roll . ... iscalledupyon = = der,Whentheroll ., ,. iscalledup

When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there, When the roll is called up
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hen the Noll is Called Up Yonder.
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yon - der, When the rell is called up yon-der, I’Il be there. A-MEN.

61 Beariﬁg Bis Cross Sor 2le.

COPYRIGHT, 1921, BY ROBERT HARKNESS. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

R. H OWNED BY RCBERT H. COLEMAN AND ROBERT HARKNESS. Robert HafkﬂeSS.
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1. I see my Sav-ior with thorn-crowned head, Bear-ing His cross for me;
2. I see Him pass thro’ the cit - y gate, Bear-ing His cross for me;
3. 1 see Him burdened with this world’s sin, Bear-ing His cross for me;
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Thorn-pierced His brow, asby sol-diers led, Bear-ing His cross for me.

On midst the taunts and the peo-ple’s hate, Bear-ing His cross for me.

Will - ing to suf -fer, all hearts to win, Bear-ing His cross for me.
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Bear -1ng His cross for me, (for me,) Bear-ing His cross for me, (for me,)
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Won-der-ful Sav-ior, what anguish He bolre, Bear-ing His cross for me. (for me.)
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62 Dwelling In Beulah Land.

C A M COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY HALL-MACK CO. C A‘llStiIl Miles

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.
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1. Far a-way the noise of strife up - on my ear is fall-ing, Then I know the
2. Far be-low the storm of doubt up - on the worldis beat-ing, Sons of men in

3. Let the storm-y breez-es blow, their cry can-not a-larm me, I am safe-ly

4. Viewing here the worksof God, I sink in con-tem - pla- tlon Hearing now His

: 5 4?'3

sing of earth be -set on ev -’ry hand; Doubt and fear and things of earth in
bat - tle long the en - e - my with-stand;Safe am I with-in the cas-tle
sheltered here,pro-tect-ed by God’s hand; Here the sun is al-ways shining,
bless-ed voice, I see the way He planned; Dwell-ing in the Spir-it, here I
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vain to me are call -ing, None of these shall move me ifrom Beu - Iah Land.

of God’s word re -treat-ing, Nothing there can reach me—’tis Beu - lah Land.
herethere’snaughtcanharmme,I am safe for-ev - er in Beu-lah Land.

learn of full sal - va- tion, Glad - ly Wl'll I tar - ry in Beu-lah Land.
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I’'m liv -ing on the moun-tain, un -der-neath a cloud-less sky,

Praise God!

drink-ing at the foun-tain thatnev-ershallrundry, O yes! I’m feast-ing on the
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Dwelling In Beulah Sand.

— N o] =
—o- _'-,g_—;Ef' —zs
A

man-na from a boun-ti-ful sup-ply, For I am dwell-ing in Beu -lah Land.

"Tis S0 Sweet to Trust in Sesus,

Louisa M. R. Stead. COPYRIGHT, 1882 AND 1910, BY WM. J. Wm. J'. Kirkpatrick.

KIRKPATRICK, HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER
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1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take Him at His Word;
2. O how sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to trust His cleans-ing blood;
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and selfi to cease;
4. 'm 'so glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je -sus, Sav - ior, Friend;
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Just to rest up-on His prom-ise; Just to know,‘‘Thus saith the Lord.”
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me ’Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood!
Just from Je - sus sim -ply tak -ing Life and rest, and joy and peace.

And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end.

o e
o

[P . :
?9Ji£:;ﬁ"'P!:;'f+ =
CHORUS. VLH b Gl lL I

_P ) F F_?.
R eSS

Je - sus, Je - sus, how I trust Him! How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er!
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s, Je -sus, pre-cious Je-sus! O for grace to trust Him more! A -MEN.
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3f Jesus Boes With AUfle.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY HALL-MACK CO,

C. Austin Miles.
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1. It may be in the val-ley, where count-less dan-gers hide; It = may be
2. It may be I must car - ry the bless-ed word of life A - cross the
3. But if it be my por-tion to bear my cross at home, While oth-ers

4. It is not mine to ques-tion the judg-mentsof the Lord, I 1s  but
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in the sun-shine that I, in peace, a - bide; DBut this one thing I know—if
burn-ing des-erts to those in sin - ful strife; And tho’ it be my lot to
Jbear their bur-dens a-cross the bil-low’s foam, I’ll prove my faithin Him—con-
mine to fol - low the lead-ings of His word; But if to go or stay, or
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it bedark or fair, If Je-sus is with me, I'll go an -y - where!
bear my col-ors there, If Je-sus goes with me, I'll go an-y - wherel
fess my judgments fair, And,if Hestayswith me, I'll go an -y - where!
whether here or there, I’ll be, with my Sav -ior, con -tent an - y - where!

D

ot o B P $ . _
SSsosmoEiosto
6—90—o
L Petihe S o b
g Lo A - | )
S — ,.%:Eﬂ;j :_B ﬂ_‘g.__g

|

If Je-sus goes withme, I'll go,.... An-y-where! "Tis heaven to me, Where
I’ll go,
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3F Jesus Goes With Ne
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there! I count it a priv-i-lege here.... His
His cross, His
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cross to bear;.. -If Je-susgoes withme, I'll go An -y - wherel
cross, His cross to bear;
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Pass Ute 2ot

COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNY T. DOANE,

Fanny J. Crosby. _ W. H. Doane.
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1 {Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav -ior, Hear my humble cry;
" | While on others Thou art calling,(Omit. . ........... ) Do not pass me by.

9 {Let me at athrone of mer-cy Find a sweet re-lief;
' | Kneeling there in deep contrition,(Omit. . .. ...... ... ) Help my un-be-lief.
9 Trust-ing on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face;
" | Heal my wounded, broken spir-it,(Omit. . .. .. .. ...... ) Save me by Thygrace.

4 { Thou the Spring of all my comfort,More than life to me,
| Whom have Lon earth beside Thee?(Omit. . .... ... ) Whom in Heav’nbutThee?
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D.S.—While on others Thou artcall-ing,(Omit.. .. ........) Do not pass me by.
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Sav - ior, Sav - 1dor, Hear my hum - ble Cry;
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Be 15 (ble to Deliver Thee.

COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY MRS, W. A. OGDEN. RENEWAL, W
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1. ’Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a-ges rung; *Tis the grandest theme for a
2. ’Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main; ’Tis the grandest theme for a
3. ’Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the guilt-y heart, to the
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mor - tal tongue; *Tis the grandest theme that the world e’er sung, ‘‘Our God is

mor - tal strain; ’Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain, ‘‘Our God is
sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole, ‘‘Our God is
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a-ble to de-liv-erthee.”” Heis a - - - Dble to de-liv-er thee,

a=-ble, He is a - ble e
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- = Dble to de-liv-er thee; Tho’ by sin op-prest,
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Go to Him for rest; ““‘Our God is a-ble to de - liv-er thee.”” A-MEN.
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67 Rock of Uges.

Augustus M. Toplady. Toplady. 7s. 6L. Thomas Hastings.
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, ILet me hide my -seli in Thee;
2. Could my tears for - ev- er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know,
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death,
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound -ed side which flowed,
These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone:
When I rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne,
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Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.
In my hand no price I bring, Sim -ply to Thy cross I cling.
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. A -MEN.
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FINE.
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1 {Je - sus, Lov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om ({y, }
* { While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is = high!
. C.—Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last.

. P 9 -9 - o o » £ 9. N
—6G 0o —o 5 < H »—®

S’ S’
Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; A - MEN.
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69 There ts a Sountain.
William Cownper. Cleansing Fountain, C. M, Lowell Mason.
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1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man - uel’s veins;
2. The dy -ing thief re-joiced to see That foun-tain in his day;

3. Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev - er lose its pow’r,
4. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow-ing wounds sup- ply,

O. Then in a mno-bler, sweet-er song, I'll sing Thy pow’r to save,
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And sin - ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains:
And there may I, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way:
Till all the ra,n-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more:
Re - deem -ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die:

When this poor 118]_) -ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si- lent in the grave:
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Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt -y stains; And
Wash all my sins a - way, Washall my sins a - way; And
Be saved, to sin no more, DBe saved, to sin no more; Till
And shall be till I die, And shall be till I die;  Re-

Lies si-lent in the grave, Lies 81 - lent in the grave; When
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sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all thelr guilt-y stains.

there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way.

all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more.
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be ¢till I die.

this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si-lent in the grave. A-MEN.
. B P 9 B B  P. P 2 |

| - SC— s
:P- | | ﬁ j 3 = !
b E__ ‘IP—I Ii_L - . '_r_-tF_




e e — e

70  Savior, Wash Ule in the Blood.

COPYRIGHT, 1915, BY E. IO. EXCELL. RENEWAL. E- O, EXCEll.
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1 There is a four - tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man-uel’s veins,
And sin-ners, plunfred beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt - ¥ stams
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Sav-ior, wash . me in the blood, Sav-ior,wash........ me

Savior, wash me in the blood in the blood,the blood of the Lamb Savlor,wach me in the blood,
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in the blood Oh,” And I shall be whit-er than the SNOW.
in the blqod the blood of the Lamb, Oh,
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CHO. —'Tis the old time re - lig -ion, 'Tis the old tlme re - lig - ion,
1. It was good for our moth-ers, It was good for our moth-ers,
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the old time re - ]1g-10n——-It’ good e-nough for me.
was good for our moth-ers,— It’s good e-nough for me.
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2 Makes me love everybody. 6 It was tried in the fiery furnace.
3 It has sav-ed our fathers. 7 It was good for Paul and Silas.

4 1t was good for the Prophet Daniel. 8 Tt will do when I am dying.
5 It was good for the Hebrew children, 9 It can take us all to heaven.




72  Qll Hail the Dower of Jesus’ Ylame.

E. Perronet. Diadem, C. M., James Ellor,
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus’name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall,
2. Ye cho - en seed of Is- ra,el’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall,

3. Let ev-ry kin dred, ev - ’ry ftribe, On this ter - res-trial ball,
4. O that with yon der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall,
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Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem,
Ye ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by - His grace,
On this ter -res-trial ball, To Him all maj- es-ty  as- cribe,
We at His feet may fa]l' We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song,
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And crown ., . : T — iy o A Crown Him,

: e
e "?«L?rﬂr R

And Crown Hnn crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of
crown . = ool Him, Crown Him,
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown o
crown Him, crown Him; |
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all, crown Him; And crown Him Lord of alll A-MEN.
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13 Al Hatl the Power.

Coronation. C. M, Oliver Holden.
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1. Al  hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall;
2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe On this ter -res-trial ball,
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of  all,
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of  all,
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of  all,
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord  of alll
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of alll
To Him all maj-es -ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of alll A-MEN,
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1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy-al
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di - a-dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of alll A -MEN,
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S Bave Nty Sife Sor Thee.

COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

Frances R. Havergal P. P. Bliss.
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1. I gave My life for thee, My pre - cious blood I shed,

2. My Fa-ther’s house of light, My glo - ry - cir - cled throne,
3. I  suf-fered much for thee, More than thy tongue can tell,

4. And I have brought to thee, Down from My home a - bove,
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That thou might’st ran-somed be, @ And quick - ened from the dead;
I left for earth - ly night, For wan-d’ringssad and lone;
Of Dbit -t’rest ag - o - ny, To res - cue thee from hell;
Sal - va - tion full and frgga_,_\ My par - do'l} and My love
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I gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me?
I left, I left it  all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me?
I’ve borne,I’ve borneit  all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me?
I bring, 1 bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me?
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76 On Jordan’s Stormy Banks.

Samuel Stennett. Arr, by R, M. McIntosh.
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1. On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye
2. Al o’er those wide-ex - tend-ed plainsShinesone e - ter - nal day,
3. No chill - ing winds, nor pois’nous breath, Can reach that healthful shore;
4. Whenshall I reach that hap-py place, And be for-ev - er blest?
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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks.
FINE.
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To Ca-naan’s fair and hap -py land, Where my pos - ses-sions lie.
There God, the Son, for - ev - er reigns, And scat - ters night a - way.
Sick-ness and sor-row,painanddeath, Are felt and feared no more.
When I  shall see my Fa-ther’s face,And in His bos - om rest?
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D.S.—O0 who will come and go with me? I am bound for the prom-ised land.

REFRAIN, 5 N D.S.
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I am bound for the promised land, . I am bound for the promised land;
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T7 Come, Sinner, Comel

LCOPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMER.

W. E. Witter. H. R. Palmer.
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While Je sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin - ner, come!

L JA
!*$

While we are pray - ing for you, (Omit. . . +++...)Come, sin-ner, come!
| Are you too heav-y - la-den!Come, sin - ner, come!
Je - sus will bear your bur-den (Omzt . «+......)Come, sin-ner, comel

§Oh hear His ten-der plead-ing,Come, sin - ner, come'
Come and_re-ceive the bless-ing,(Omit ) Come, sin-ner, comel
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Now is the time to own Him,Come, sin-ner, come!

Now is the time to kmow Him,(Omit.............. ) Come, sin-ner, come!
Je - sus will not de-ceive you,Come, sin-ner, come!
Je - sus can now re-deem you, (Omit.......... .. ..) Come, sin-ner, come!
While Je-sus whis-pers to you,Come, sin-ner, come!
While we are pray-ing for you, (Omit.............. ) Come, sin-ner, come!
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mbg Do You Wait?

COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO,
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1. Why do you wait, dear broth-er,
2. What do you hope, dear broth-er,
3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er,

Oh, why do you tar-ry so

long?

To gain by a fur-ther de - lay?

His Spir -it now striv—ing with -in?

4. Why do you Walt dear broth- er?— The har-vest is pass-ing a - way,

Your Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you
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A place in His sanc-ti-fied throng.

There’s no one to save you but Je - sus, There’s no oth-er way but His way.
Oh, why not ac-cept His sal-va - tion, And throw off thy bur-den of sin?
Your Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you, There’s dan-ger and death in de - lay.
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Why not? (why not? Why not come to Him now? now?
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79 S Sove Thy Hingdom, Lord.

Timothy Dwight. St. Thomas. S. M. Aaron Williams, Coll.
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1. I love Thy king -dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode,
2. I love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand,
8. For her my tears shall fall;, For her my prayers as- cend;
4. Be-yond my high-est joy I prize her heav’n-ly ways,
6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be givn
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S Sove Thy Hingdom, Sord.

The Church our blest Re-deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood.
- Dear as the ap- ple of Thine eye, And gra-ven on Thy hand.
To her my cares and toils be giv’n, Till toils and cares shall end.
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of Heav’n. A -MEN.
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30 Only Trust Him.

J. H. S. J. H. Stockton,
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1. Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin op-pressed, There’s mer-cy with the Lord,
2. For Je = sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to  be - stow;
3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in- to rest;
3. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry go,
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And He will sure -ly give you rest By ftrust-ing in His word.
Plunge now in - to the crim-son flood That wash -es white as snow.
Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And you are foll-y blest.
To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im - mor - tal flow.
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On -ly trust Him, on-ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now;
{He will save you, He will save vou. He will (Omif . . . ) ) save you now. A-MEN

Pl S
= mas mie

==




31 S Sive Sor Him.

COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY MRS. MARY HUDSON,
R. E. Hudson, RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. C. R. Dunbar,
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My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me;

I now- be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live;
O Thou who died on Cal -va -ry, To save my soul and make me free,
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CrO.—I’ll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall be!

N o D. C. for Chorus.
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Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God!
And now henceforth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God!
I’ll con -se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! A - MEN.
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I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God!

32 (Imost Persuaded.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. -
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1. ““Al-most per-suad - ed”” now to be- lieve;  “°Al-most per-suad-ed”’
2. “‘Al - most per-suad - ed,”’ come, come to - day; “*Al - most per-suad-ed,”’

3. ‘‘Al-most per-suad - ed,” har - vest is past!  ‘‘Al-most per-snad-ed,”’
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Christ to re - ceive; ~ Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir - if,

turm not a - way; Je - sus In - vites you here, An - gels are
doom comes at last! ‘Al - most’’ can-not a - vail; ‘“Al - most’’ is
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Clmost Dersuabeb

go Thy way, Some more con-ven-ient day On Thee I’'ll call.”

lin-g’ring near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, O wan-d’rer, come.
but to fail!l Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—‘ Al-most—but lost!” A - MEN.
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33 IDhy 2lot 2low?

E1 Nathan. by b hation. . & C. C. Case.
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need,
2. You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth -er day;

3. In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind;
4. Come to Christ, con - fess - ion make; Come to Christ and par-don take;
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While your Fa - ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, come?
Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His grace.
Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive.
Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep you all the way.

7w
Pr i - & 1) P ~ T
SESS===SEE
: B i S = f e
b l |
’ o7 25

h@ﬁ:’%h_s ;—L—LL % :

|
Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? sus now? A -MEN.
Why not now?  whynotnow?
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34 Just As 3 Am.

Charlotte Elliott. Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bradbury.
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1. .ll ust as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark biot, To

3. Just as I am, tho’ tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, Fight-
4. Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea,
o. Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Be-
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that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!
Thee whoseblood can cleanse eachspot,O Lamb of God, I come! I come!
ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!
al I needin Thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!
cause Thy prom-ise I be - heve O Lamb of God, I come! I come! A -MEN.
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35 S Heard the Doice of Jesus Sau.
Horatius Bonar., Jerusalem. C. M. D. Arr. from Spohr.
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1. I heard the voice of Je - sussay, ‘‘Come un -to Me and rest
2. I heard the voice of Je - sussay, “Be-hold, I free - ly gwe
8. I heard the voice of Je - sussay, I am this dark world’s light:
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Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up -on My breast.” I

The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.”” I
Look un - to Me; thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright.”” 1
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S Heard the Doice of Jesus Say.
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came to Je - sus as I was, Wear-y, and worn,and sad; I

came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life - giv -ing stream: My
looked to Je - sus and I found In Him my Star, my Sun; And

S e e

¢ : { \:./
[ ] = [ ]

b
ey
D I\/i @l

found in Him a rest-ing-place, And He has made me glad.
thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him.
in that light of life I'll walk Till all my jour-ney’s done. A - MEN.
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1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can
2. I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go
3. I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go
4. He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will
kil b sl i v e : : :
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hear my Sav - ior call-ing, ‘‘Take thy cross and fol-low, fol -low Me."”’
with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way.
with Him thro’ the judg-ment, I’'ll go with Him, with Him all the way.

give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way. A -MEN.
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leads me I will fol-low, I’ll gowith Him, with Him all the way.




37 Jesus Calls Us.

Mrs. Cecil F. Alexander.  Galilee. 8. 7. 8. 7. William H. Jude.
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1. Je - sus calls us; o’er t];ge tu - mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea,
2. Je -sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world’s golden store,
3. In our joys and in our sor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,
4. Je -sus calls us: by Thy mer -cies, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call,
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Saying, ‘‘Christian, fol-low Me.”?

From each 1 - dol that would keep us, Saying, ‘‘Christian, love Me more.”’

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, ‘ ‘Christian, love Me more than these,’’

Give our hearts to Thy o-be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. A - MEN.
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30 % Dhat a Sriemd.

Joseph Secriven, Converse. 8s. 7s. D. Charles C. Converse.
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1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!
2. Have we {ri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y-where?

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?—
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What a priv-1-lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref - nge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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IDhat a §riend.
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O what peace we oft -en for - feit, O what need-less pain we bear,

Can we find a friend so faith- ful Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All be-cause we do not car - ry  Ev-’ry-thing to God in prayer!
Je -sus knows our ev-’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A -MEN.
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39 Amazing ®race.

John Newton. Mclntosh. C. M. Arr, by E. O. Excell.
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1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me! I
2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to iear, And grace my fears re-lieved; How

3. Thro’ man-y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come; "Tis
4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright shiu-ing as the sun, We’ve
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once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see.

pre - cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be-lieved!

grace hath bro’t me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.

no less days to sing God’s praise Than when we first be - gun. A -MEN.
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O Dhy Lot To:night?

USED BY PERMISSION OF J. H. HALL, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT,

J. Calvin Bushey.
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1. O do not let the word de- part And close thine eyes against the light,

2. To - mor-row’s sun may nev-er rise To bless thy long de - lud - ed sight;

3. Our Lord in pit-y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re-quite?

4. Our bless-ed Lord re - fus - es none Who would to Him their souls u - nite;
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Elizabeth Reed.
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Poor sin - ner, hard - en not your heart, Be saved, O to - night.
This is the time, O then be wise, Be saved, O to - night.
Re-nounce at once thy stub-born will, Be saved, O to - night.
Be - lieve, o - bey, the work is done, Be saved, O to - night.
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CHORUS.
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not to-nig ht‘? O why

O why not to-night? why not to-night? why not to-night?
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not to-night?
why not to-night?
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Wilt thou be saved? Then why not to-night?
Wilt thou be saved, wilt thou be saved? Then why not, O why not to - mght?
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The Sunshine of Uty Heart.

B. B. McKinney.

COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED,
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Je -sus is the sun-shine of my heart, Je -sus is the sun-shine of my heart,
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The Sunshine of Uty Heart.
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Joy and peace e - ter-nal He doth im-part, Je-sus is the sun-shine of my heart.

>— 99 99

25D : : e S -
92 When We QI BGet to Heaven.
E_ E. HEWitt. COPYRIGHT, 1828, BY MRS, J. G, WILSON. Mrs. J G-. Wilson.

1. Sing the won-drous love of Je-sus, Sing His mer-cy and His grace;
2. While we walk the pil-grim pathway, Clouds will o - ver-Sprea.d the sky;
2. Let wus then be true and faithful, Trust-ing, serv-ing ev -’ry day;

. On-ward to the prize be- fore us! Soon His beau-ty we’ll be- hold;
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In the man-sionsbright and bless-ed, He’ll pre-pare for us a place.
But when trav’ling days are o - ver, Not a shad-ow, not a sigh.
Justone glimpse of Him in glo-ry Will the toils of life re - pay.

Soon the pearl -y gates will o - pen, We shall tread the streetsof gold.

1, for us a place,
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When we all get to heaven, What a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all What a day  of rejoicing that will be!
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When we all see Jesus, We'll sing and shout the vic-to-ry..........
When we all and shout the vic-to-ry.
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93  There is a Llame I Love to Hear.

How I Love Jesus. C. M.
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1. Thereis a namel love to hear,I love to sing its worth; It sounds like
2. It tells me of a Sav-ior’slove, Whodiedto set me free; It tells me
3. It tells me wha,tm Fa-ther hath In store for ev - Ty day, And tho’ I
4. It tells of One whose loving heart Can feel my deep-est woe, Who in each
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mu-sic In mine ear, Thesweetest nameon earth.
of His precious blood, The sin-ner’s per-fect plea. Oh, how I love Je - sus,
tread adarksome path, Yields sunshine ali the way.

sor-row bears a part, That none can bear be-low.
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Oh, how I love Je - sus Oh, how I love Je -sus, Because He first loved me.
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94 Everybody Ought to Sove Iesus.

H. D. L O W. ELMER BAILEY, OWNER, Harry Dixon Loes.
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Ev- ry-bod y ought to love Je -sus, Je - %us, - sus; He
ﬁp i J.e-sui Christ the won der-ful Sav-i -101;
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Everybody Ought to Love 3esus
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95 Ylothing But the Blood.

9 g o _¢ #b : = &
l.\,r-d 9 , |\-I' =
died on the cross to save us from sin, Ev-’ry-bod-y ought to love Je -
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COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY.,
R- L RENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. RObert Lowry
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1. What can wash a - way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood of

2. For my par-don this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of

3. Noth-ing can for sin a - tone— Noth-ing but the blood of

4. This is all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood of
'}
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Je - sus;
Je - Sus;
Je - sus;
Je - sus;
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What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of
For my cleans-ing, this my plea— Noth-ing but the blood of
Naught of good that I have done—Noth-ing but the blood of

This is all my right - eous ness—— Noth-mg but the blood of
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pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as
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No oth - er fount I know, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus.
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96 Come, fzumble- Sinner.

Rev. Edmund Jones.
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1. Come, hum-ble sin - ner, In whose breast A thou -sand tho’ts re-volve;
2. Tl go to Je - sus,tho my sin Hath like a moun -tain rose;
3. Per - haps He may ad-mit my plea, Per - haps will hear my prayer; -

;
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Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed Andmakethislast re - solve;
I know His courts, I'll en -ter 1in, What-ev-er may op - pose;
But if I per -ish I will pray, And per-ish on - ly there;
For if I stay a - way, know I must for-ev - er die;

e ==

4, 1 can but per - ish if I_.. go; I - am re-solved to try;
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Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, And make thls last re - solve.
I know His courts,I'll en - ter in, What-ev-er may op -pose.
But if I wper-ish, I will pray, And per-ish on - ly there.
For if I stay a-way, I know I must for - ev - er die.
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97 S WDl CQrise and o to Iesus.

J. Hart, Arise, 8.7.8.7.4.7. Arr.
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1. Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore:
2. Come, ye thirst-y, come, and welcome, God’s free boun-ty glo - ri - fy;
3. Come, ye wea - Iy, heav-y - la - den, Lost and ru - ined by the fall:
4. Let not consciencemake youlin - ger, Nor of fit - nessfond-ly dream;

- _', b DD I'_J__ 'h ] & Al e F_‘__AH
ip e * 223 T
s, =i p—o 99 F |

L l Y Y
CHo.—I will a-rise and go o Je-sus, He willem-braceme in His arms;
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3 DIl Qrise cmb GBo to Iesus.

’ FP1 D. O, for Chorus.
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Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and pow’r.

True be -lief and true re-pen-tance, Ev-'ry grace that brings you nigh.

If you tar-ry till you're bet-ter, You will nev - er come at all.

All the fit-nessHe re - quir-eth Is to feel -your need of Him., A-MEN
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In the armsof my dear Sav-ior, Oh, there are ten thousand charms,

98 Revive Us (gain.

Wm. P. Mackay. J ohn J. Husband
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1. We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je -sas whe
2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir -it of light, Who has shown us our
3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our
4. Re-vive us a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re-
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CHORUS.
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died, and is now gone a - bove.

Sav - ior, and scat-tered our night. Hal-le - lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le-
sins, and hath cleansed ev-'ry stain.

kin-dled with fire from a - bove.

| | 5 D l N N e  aaaged
e L T L
adﬂto.jﬁdﬂ:ﬁbq"E‘
& G
lu-jah! a-men; Hal-le-lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, re-vive us a-gain. A -MEN.
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99 | - Ready.
COPYRICGHT, 1903, BY CHARLIE D, TILLMAN.,

Chatlie D. Tillman.,
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1. Read-y suf fer grief or pain, Read-y fto stand the test;
2. Read-y to 20, read-y to bear, Read-y to watch and pray;
3. Read-y to speak, read-y to think, Read-y with heart and brain;
4. Read-y to speaﬁ read-y to warn, Read-y o’e¢ souls to _yearn;
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Read-y to stay at home and send Oth-ers, if He sees Dbest.
Read-y to standa -side and give, Till He shall clear the way.
Read-y to stand where He sees fit, Read-y to stand the strain.
Read-y ir life, read-y in death, Read-y for His re - torn.
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Read-y for serv-ice, low-ly or great Read-y to do
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100 Keep On Praying.

B. BMCK. COPYRIGHT, 18922, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN. B B MCKInney
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Keep on pray-ing till you pray it thro’, Keep on praying till you pray it thro’;
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Keep On Praying.
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God’s great prom-is-es are al-ways true Keep on pray-ing till you pray it thro’.
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101 3 Surrender JAlL.

| e e S s 8 B YRS S s i g b st e L o el i W. S. Weeden.,

RENEWAL 1924-25
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All to Je -sus I sur-ren-der, Al to Him I free-ly give;
I will ev - er love and trust Him,In His pres-ence dai - ly live.

All to Je -sus I sur-ren-der, Hum-bly at His feet I bow; }
World-ly pleas-ures all for - sak-en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now.

All to Je -sus I sur-ren-der, Makeme, Sav-ior, whol - ly Thine;
Let me feel the Ho-ly Spir-it, Tru- ly know that Thou art mine.

All to Je -sus I sur-ren- der Lord, I give my - self to Thee;
Fill me with Thy love and pow - er, Let Thy bless-mg fall on me.
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I suor-ren-der all, I sur-ren-der all,
I sur-ren-der all, I sur-ren-der all.
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All to Thee, my bless -ed Sav -ior, I  sur-ren-der
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e is the King of Love.

CHORUS SONG.

COPYRIGHT, 1925, BY ROBERT H. COLEMAN.
INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. B' D ACkIey

r et p -] R b
ﬁa,,ﬁnﬂ, N EEREE

. Je - sus my Sav-ior, the Son of God, Seek -ing the sinner He came, (He came,)
. Think of the grandeur of His do-main, Myr-i-ad worlds, what are they!(are they?)
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Bro - ken 1n heart for a wand’ring world, Covered with sin and shame, . .
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Rev. A. H. Ackley.
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with sin and shame,
Stars of the heav’ns with bright glowing flame, Soon they’ll all pass a-way. . . ..
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Mer - cy He bro’t to the cap-tive soul, Hope for the vil-est of men,
the vil - est of men,

God of the u-ni-verse, King for aye, Nothing His great throne shall move,

His greatthrone shallmove,
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Love that endures when all oth-ers fail, Sing it a-gain and a - gain,
Love to the world now in Christ reveals, He is the blest King of Love.
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I
He is the King of Love,

. Changeless, transforming, di - vine,
trans-form-ing, di - vine,
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of Love,
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f)e = tbe Ring of Sove.
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He is the King of my life, What a won-der-ful joy 1is mine! . .
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Of His greatlove I'll sing, . . Sent from the Fa-ther a - bove, . .
I'll sing, the Fa-ther a- bove,
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To Him for-ev -er my soul will chng, He is the ng of Love. . ...
the King of Love.
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103 Take Nty Life, and Let It Be.
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F. R. Havergal. Wm, B. Bradbury.
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1. Take my life, and let it be Con se-crat-ed, Lord,to Thee;
2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee
3. Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with - hold;
4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no lon-ger mine;
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CHo.—Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more to be;
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Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse of Thy love.

Take my voice, and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King.
Take my mo-ments and my days, Letthem flow in cease-less praise.
Take my heart, it 1s Thine own, It shall be Thy roy - al throne
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Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more o be.




104 Al Hail, Immanuel!

D. R. Van Sickle, e e B i e Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el, We cast . . . our crowns be-fore Thee;
2. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u - el, The ran - somed hosts surround Thee;
3. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u - el, Our ris - en King and Sav - ior!
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Let ev -’ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - - = ’ry voice a-
And earth -ly mon-archs clam - or forth Their Sov - = ’reign King to
Thy ifoes are van-quished, and Thouart Om - nip - - = 0 - tent for-
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dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - lor King, The vi - brant

crown Thee. While those re-deemed in a - ges gone, As - sem - bled
ev - er. Death,sin and hell no lon -~ ger reign, And Sa - tan’s
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chords of Heav-en ring, And ech - o back the might-y strain:
round the great white throne, Break forth in - to im - mor - tal song:
powr is burst in twain; E - ter-nal glo -ry to  Thy Name:
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All hail! all hail! All hail! all hail! Im-man-u - ell
All haill all haill
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CHORUS,
Hail!

Qll Hail, Immanuell

D

. Im-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! Hail!l . . . .
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Hall +o the King we love so welll EH&IH Im - man-u - ell Halil to the King we love so welll

Hail!
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Haill Im - man-u-ell Glo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be
Hail!
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and maj-es-ty, Wis = dom be

~ P = 5 f 2 p
: I
Y rzf. ] e e e Im-
| P o S — = —

I__’ ®
-}P g "‘j
o9& St
7P D
Im-man-u-el! I

P
m-man-u-el!
")

T“ b2D

Haill Im = man=-u=~ell Hail to the King we love so welll Haill Im - man-u-ell
Bally o=y S S e Halll "o, % i
L i‘ /‘ 6ii ‘p‘
& 3= 3 8- -§-o -§- . . e —
=D . .«-pb'hﬂ*“'.—}b —p o p_
?Ip l’ 5.;5“)9))§_ﬁ)" PP
SEECC e et
FE e i e it o rIi: — arl 2 éj[%ﬂ

@

King of kings and Lord of lords, All

_,5_2: ’

hail, Im-man-u - ell A-MEN.
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105 (Qwakening Chorus.

Charlotte Gy Hottter 1 S R eng cor Ol Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. A - wake! a - wake! and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A
A -wake a=-wake| .

2. Ring out! ring out! O Dbells of joy and glad-ness! Re-
Ring out! ring out!
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wake! a - wake! and let your song of praise a-rise; A-Wake'
A-wakel! a-wake! A-wakt,l
| peat, re - peat a - new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the
Re—peat re-peat Till all
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wake! the earth is full of glo - ry, Andlight is beam - ing
a-wake! And light 18 beam-ing
earth shall lose its weight of sad- ness, And shout a - New the
thfz;arth s amic s W W And shout a-new
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MALE VOICES IN UN_;IEON.
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from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills, the vales and hills re-sound with

glo - ri -ous re-frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal-
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glad - ness, All na . - ture joins to sing the triumph song. The Lord Je-
va - tion Hewrest - ed from the hand of sin and death.
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Gwakening Chorus,

N UNISON.
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ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re - joice!
sin 1S back-ward hurled!
» »- > o - P J o )
ZELIEE S===c=====
; . o = .
'F V| | PR VR '

| . o — — -
. o :} |F¢' ;j | o e L .- j

Pt el S R SRR T

joice! lift heart and voice, Je - ho - vah reigns!
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Pro-cla,lm His sov-reign pow rto all the world, And let His
pow’r to all the world, And let His
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glo - - rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah  reigns!
grand and glo-rious ban -ner be un-furled! Je = ho = vah reigns! Je - ho - vah reigns!
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Re-]mcel re-]mce' re-joice! Je - ho - vah reigns! A-MEN.
Re-joice! re-joice! re-joice! 2
r v i i i e S ?: f: Z
5 = St =
:P .I | I'
"/ "/ \Y

=




106 Sootsteps of Jesus.

Mary B. C. Slade, U@ = pimussiow or v w. wemrosn A. B. Everett
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1. Sweetly, Lord, have we heard Theecalling, Come, fol -low me! And we see
2. Tho’ theyleado erthecold,darkmountains,Seek-ing His sheep; Or a - long
3. If they lead thro’ the tem - ple ho - ly, Prea.chmg the word; Or in homes
4, Then at last, when on high He sees us, Our jour-ney done, We will rest
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where Thy footprints falling Lead us fo Thee.
by Si- lo-am’sfountains, Help-ing the weak: Footprints of Je - sus, that
of the poor and low - ly, Serv-ing the Lord:

where the steps of Je -sus End at His throne.
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make the pathway glow; We will fol- low the steps of Je-suswhere’er they go.
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He will nev-er cast you out, ..... He W111 nev-er cast you puts s Lk Re-
cast you out, cast you out;
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pent and start for heav’n, For John six thirty-sev’'n Says He will never cast you out.
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