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PREFACE TO THE FIFTH EDITION.

S0 great has the demand for POPULAR HyYMNS grown
that t:.'f: have liad this edition ele Irt:pltt_'ri S 111 11_,;,-.;
LV PeE. We have '11'+l:'jfit Il.H"“-.l. (O makKkea n] lon,
“- iltll t‘IL‘, 'n.’i::‘.h‘ Ui‘ .1..11-\11"-_:-' 1€ WUOUTIK E*L_Junt_l a4 reasonal
criticism. We have been assisted In the revision by
. H. Hardin, State 5. 5. Kvangelist of Mo., and P. H.
]hlna;mi. otate I‘I.\':-'H_,_:;::'li.xt of }'\j.'.

\ts necalries S, lura :"r-'f.‘-;";”I ..5:-'-.::-_‘-, CONVENLENCE A I'HE REMARK-
ABLF CIIEAPNERSS, Iw...;r.*L 1T W ith the ".';:T"';%_-Lx" classification
and i!!}i‘.'t'jl'w'l xcellence of its songs, will commend it
1O ;HL_ 111 al .:1 fi CSC };f}i:‘a{h il_ CXCt 1 A1 {__}*.].r’f ' 111‘11_1.,1.}
School or \__111111':'- Hyvmn Book offered to the public.
Its ch CAPNESS ?11‘1';_;,{%_ it within the reach of all, while the
variety, familiarity and excellence of its songs adapt 1t
to the wants of all. “ Nothing will promote co
tional singing more than the use of PorurLar H
writes a h} ther who ““can not do without them.” l he
success of a protracted meeting 1s almost guaranteed by
their use.” writes the evangelist who has sold ‘lmwlrf‘li'
in his meetings. No church or school can any lo
]']r“’ul poverty as an e€xcuse Ior not H::-;-'!.j_..'if'-_* all »
Hymn Books. THE COMPILERS.

PoruLar Hymuns is bound in boards, sewed with wire,
strong and substantial, and is furnished at the follow-
ing rates, cash accompanying the order:

. 1

E’l lr. l:i_

-
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1 Copy. sent postage prepai o R R 15 cents
100 Copies, sent at expense of purchaser..... ... 8 00
Less than 100 Copies, sent at expense of pur-

chaser...... cries ssnesassees aese 1O CcENtS per copy.

Address CLINE & MI“‘ZI_-\T}*_::\?: i tii_lisk'i]}t', Ry.

ABBREVIATIONS EXPLAINED.

. B.-=Brightest and Be: M. S.—Morning Star.
| —C hristian Hvmnal. N. L.—New lLite.
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Fresh Laurels. P G-—<FPure Gold.
(r.
. Ch.—Golden Chain. S. K.—Song King,
(} l{.-—(_nlldl_‘il l‘('ﬁl!r:.—— {"‘ ."ﬁ_ ""]‘\l I f‘“i!;l},-’.
G. S.—Gospel Songs. S. Songs—Silver Songs.
G. H.—Gospel Hymns. S. of G.—Songs of G luly
G. N.—Good News. . D.—<Roval Diadem.

J. & G.—Jasper and Gold. 8. J.—Sparkling Jew r.,ls.
Entered ‘u*cnrdwu to ,\.1 of Congress, in the year 1877,
By C. C, CLINE and T. J.. MELVEN,

In the Office (}f the | ihr:u'i;m of Congress, in Wash-
mngton, D, C,




POPULAR SONGS.

1 Always Cheerful.
R. D. 82. Key of E.
L[‘T our hearts be ;1]u':w-: cheerful;
Why should murm’ring enter there,
When our kind and loving Father
Makes us children of his care?

REF, lways cheerful, always cheerful!
Sunshine all around we see;
Full of beauty is the path of duty,

Cheerful we may always be.

2 With his gentle hand to lead us,
Should the powers of sin assail,
He has promised grace to help us,
Never can his promise fail.

3 Oh! the good are always happy,

And their path 1s ever I_m;_fht :

l.et us heed the blessed counsel,
Shun the wrong and love the right.

s Come Let Us Sing
V.s52. Key of D.

H come, let us sing!
Our youthful h{‘“'ff.-. now swelling,
To God above, a God of love:
Oh come, let us sing.
Our joyful spirits glad and free,
With high emotions rise to thee,
In heavenly melody—
Oh come, let us sing,




4 OPENING SONGS.

2 Oh swell, swell the song,
His praises oft repeating,
His Son he gave our souls to save—

Oh swell, swell the song,
The humble heart’s devotion bring,
Whence gushing streams of love do spring
And make the welkin ring

With sweet, swelling song.

3 We'll chant, chant his praise—

Our lofty strains now blending ;
A tribute bring to Christ our King,
And chant, chant his praise!
Our Savior, Prince, was crucified,
«« "Tis finished,” then he meekly cried,
And bowed his 1]:‘(1!1 and ¢1i1"‘.f—-~
Then chant, chant his praise !

3 4 Come and Help Us.

e«
E.S.104. Keyof A.

(“OM]*: and help us, friends of Jesus,

~  Come and share the faithful toil;

From the wrecks of sin and sorrow,
Help us cather precious spoil.

——dl

CHo.—Come and help us, come and |
Come and help us, friends of Jesus.
Come and ]1{*1]1 us, come and hel

{
Friends of Jesus, come and help.

2 Come and help us work for Jesus,
For the love he bore to you ;
(;ive him back in true devotion
What he bought with blood anew.

3 Come and help us if you love him;
Holy work will make you strong,
3ring you nearer to the Master,
Tune your soul to sweeter song.
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4 Come to the Saviof.
G. H. 62; Prize 5. Key of C.
“OME to the Savior, make no delay;

—"  Here 1n his u'm'fl he’s shown us the way.
Here in our midst he’s standing to-day,

Tenderly saying, “Come!”
CHo.—Joyful, joyful will the meeung be,
When from sin our hearts are pure and free;
And we shall gather, Savior, with thee,

In our eternal home.

3 o Huhu the ch ;l dren !’ oh hear his voice;
[Let ev’ry heart leap forth and rejoice,
And let us 1_1\« n]]nk_ him our choilce:

1)o not t.lt’:lﬂ‘,', but come.

3 Think once again, he's with us to-day;

3
Heed now his blest commands and obey;
Hear now his accents tenderly say,
‘“ Will you, my children, come?”
O Commg, Yes We're Coming.
B. 48 K ' x:i l
I OW sweet the call of mercy,
I*Ixulﬂif CVveErv iEL.‘:!l!‘L
rl‘*l COUILLC J:l*" ]H‘ 1;'.. ."“H;'\.'EHI'
IXre youthful days depart ;
"Tis in the Holy Bible.
1 hese It‘-t_‘u_“i words we see
Forbid ve not the children,
But let them come to me
REF.—Coming, yes, we're coming, : |
Dear Savier Lo T_ll},’ fold.
2 O may his spirit help us
l‘ E'L.{lil"‘n '_i:.'.l ij.ui i|.1 1'_:'11.;

l'o walk as he commands us,
I'hat we may see the light;
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The blessed light that shineth,
Along the narrow way,
And always groweth brighter
Unto the periect {]:1}'.

3 Our Savior loves the children,
On them his hands he laid,
Within his arms he held them,
And blessed them while he l:l'll}’t‘{l;
And still his mercy calls them ;
Just now we hear him say:
I want your hearts, dear children,
Il want your love to-day

§ Hallelujah, "Tis Done.
G.S.3: G. H. 4. Keyol G

"I“IH the promise of God full salvation to give,
Unto him who on Jesus his son will believe.

-

'-_*-H. li.’_ﬁl”t"lll‘illil *[.lx fl(_lli!q‘, l IIL'Iit'\'i' 1) Il]l' SO .
l alll Hl‘.\'m'f.i ]i_‘h.' HIL‘ ]l]ﬁl.ﬂ'] l'JI‘- [I}t" t_'Ill!'lTit ]
one. :|

2 Tho’ the pathway be lonely and dangerous
llH}?
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through.

3 .\1;1]'1\_.' hnfru{ Ol1es }l;if_&-:" | ill vOon ]]:._';H';_‘li]\'

throng, - |

['hey are safe now in glory, and this i1s their
Hﬁﬂg.

4 Little children I see standing close by their
king,
And he smiles as their song of salvation they

?-'ill;,_:.

5 There’s a part in that chorus for you and for
1c,
Am_l the theme of our ]rl';liﬁt;‘ﬁ ft_Jl't_.‘\':*]" will be
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¥ Did You Think to Pray?
N, L. go. Key of B.
IT RE you left your room this morning
— Did you think to pray?
In the name of Christ our Savior,
Did you sue for loving favor,
As a shield to-{l;l}-’?

C1Ho.—Oh, how praying rests the weary !
~ Prayer will change the night to day;
So when life seems dark and dreary

Don’t forget to pray.

2 When you met with great temptation,
Did you think to pray?
By his dying love and merit,
Did you claim the Holy Spirit
As your guide and stay ?

When your heart was filled with anger
Did you think to pray?
| hid you ];h_*;lf[ for gracce, my lrr‘{sti'tt'i',

1 hat you miglll f{_il‘g'i\-‘t,' another |
Who had crossed your way?

'.--"-.f

4 When sore trials came upon you
Did you think to pray?
When your soul was bowed in sorrow,
Balm of Gilead did you borrow

At the gates of day?

= ['ll Think of My Savior.
B. B, 84. Key of B.

I”[,I, think of my Savior when daylight is
breaking
Away from the darkness and gloom of the
:.i;?{'ht,
When {resh from his slumber the sun is awaking
And girding himself with the armor of light.
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CHo.—TI’ll think of my Savior,
And trust him forever,
I’ll seek for his favor,
And hope, through his love,
With angels to meet him,
With seraphs to greet him,
And praise him forever
In mansions above,

2 I'll think of my Savior when daylight 1is

sinking, [so gray,

And blending its beams with the twilight

When bright starry eyes in the azure are
winking,

And silence embraces the close of the day,

3 1’11 tml’i” of mv Savior when sorrow 1s

L T
f 1‘1.1 |'_‘I

Her thick robes of sadness around the
dark tomb;
I[f light from his presence a glory 1s bringing
"Twill scatter its darkness and hide all its
gloom.

-

9 I Will Love Jesus.
G.S.7. Keyof G.
WILL love Tesus and serve him, for see
How the dear Savior has watched over me !
How he has guarded and guided my way!
] '

How he has ]u_m me bv IL.‘:-__*I}'}_T_ and by dav!

CHO.—Him will I love and his will 1 be;
All because he has first loved me;
Him will I love and his will 1 be,
1\“ }JrCf‘t’f.?:-»i? 11%:. loves me.

ey b
-

-

2 I will love Jesus and learn of his will, [1ll,
Trusting him ever, through good and through
Seeking his blessing, where'er I may be,
Knowing he cares for the sparrows and me.
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3 1 will love Jesus, and, sure of his love,

I shall be safe as the blessed above.

Oh! when he calls to the glory on high,
How we will praise him, the angels and 1!

10 Jesus Loves Even Me.
G.S.6; G. H.25. Keyof A.
I AM so glad that our father in heaven
Tells of his love in the book he h%‘ given !
W ﬁ!zm*:'i"lt.l things in the Bible I see¢;
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.

CHO.—I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me ;
I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me.

2 Though I forget him and wander away
Still he doth Jove me wherever I stray ;

Jack to his dear loving arms would 1 fice,
When I remember that Jesus loves me.

3 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing,
When 1n hh 11{,'1‘,11‘{ | see thc great King;
This shall my song in eternity be,

““ Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me.”

11 Have Mercy on Me.
M. S.44. Keyof A,

F'M sinful and wwetched ; from sin and from
L SO0TTOW,
O Lord! well thou knowest, I fain would be
free ;

No hope can I cherish; save, Lord, or I perish,
O Jesus, have mercy on me, even me.
CHo.—Have mercy, my Savior, on me,
Have mercy, my Savior, on me;
No hope can I cherish ; save, Lord, or I perish,
O Jesus, have mercy on me, even me,
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2 Before thee I’m lying in tears and 1n anguish,
No helper unless thou my helper wilt be;
Then hear my petition for peace and for pardon,
On me, Lord, have mercy on me, even me.

3 I hear thy dear welcome, oh, can I believe 1t ?

Ye sinful and weary, oh, come unto me !
[’'m sinful, I'm weary, 1 come, for thou callest,
For thou wilt have mercy on me, even me.

4 My glad heart rejoices, my burden has fallen;
From sin’s galling fetters my soul 1s set free;
O Lord! 1 will praise thee, forever I'll praise
[hL’t_',
For thou hast had mercy on me, even me.

12 More to Follow.
G. S. 32. Key of E,
I X\l }-Hll On lllt.' ],H}"Il }'n"“#‘\'t*fl ?
“"'-tlll l.l'lt"l't'.'h more to fl"l]i?'\‘. :
Of his erace have you received ?
HHH t}'!l’rL‘F"w more 1o f.lt]]m‘\’t'.
Oh the grace the father shows'
Still there’s more to follow !
l“*]'t*{‘lu\-' 11:: ]]i.ﬁ grace l:f‘nlrmu«,
Still there’s more to {oliow.

L

CHO. More and more, more and more,
;‘\lu ;'1.:.'% more Lo ih{ll']r.l".\ :
Oh his matchless, houndless love !
Still there’s more to follow.

2 Have vou felt the Savior near?

Does his blessed presence cheer?
Oh the love that Jesus shows!
[I"l't*trl}' llE‘ hiri ]f'ﬂfu |n'~f.{f:e.\'--1,

Have you felt the spirit’s power ?
Falling like the gentle shower?
Oh the power the ~«'|_ﬁil‘ii shows !
Freely he his power bestows.

>
J
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13 Only an Armor-Bearer.
G. S. 16. Key of B.

NLY an armor-bearer, proudly I stand,

Waiting to follow at the king’s command ;
Marching, if onward shall the order be,
Standing by my captain, serving faithfully.

CHORUS.

Hear ye the battle-cry? ¢“Forward” the call!
See, see the falt'ring ones, backward they fall.
Surely, the captain may depend on me,
Though but an armor-bearer I may be,
Surely, the captain may depend on me,
Though but an armor-bearer I may be.

2 Only an armor-bearer, now in the field,
Guarding a shining helmet, sword and shield,
Waiting to hear the thrilling battle-cry,
Ready then to answer, “ Master, here am 1.”

3 Only an armor-bearer, yet may [ share
Glory immortal, and a bright crown wear:

[f in the battle to my trusi I'm true,

Mine shall be the honors in the grand review.

14 Revive Us Again.
P. G. 19; G. H. 25. Key of G.
\\5' E praise thee, O God, for the son of thy
]UW‘.‘,
For Jesus who died and is now gone above.
CHORUS.
Hallelujah! thine the glory, hallelujah ! amen.
Hallelujah! thine the glory, revive us again.

2 We praise thee, O God! for thy spirit of
light,

Who has shown us our Savior, and scattered
our night,
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All glory and praise to the lamb that was
slain,
Who has borne all our sins and has cleansed
every stain,

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided
our ways.

15 Rejoice and Be Glad.

G. H, 26; P. G, 10. Key of G.

-

]) EJOICE and be glad, the redeemer has
\ U S =
COHIC .
(x0, look on his cradle, his cross and his tombh.
CHo.—Sound his 'lbl';1i~ T tell th:- story,
Of him who was slai
Sound his praises, tell \.‘.H.IL

He liveth again.

s_; { ]Ilt‘“?')

l\u,']UlLt* J!Nl llt“ 1'- - ii ! i't.'ll' t}lt,’ TJI:.)urf f]:!a lra'r-n

h
shed ;
Redemption i1s finished, the price hath been
l.}'&i{l,

3 Rejoice and be glad! for the lamb that was
slain
O’er death is triumphant, and liveth in.

4 Rejoice and be glad! for our king is on high,
tHe pleadeth for us on his throne in the :~11~:._'«.'.

5§ Rejoice and be glad! for he cometh again ;
He cometh in glory, the lamb that was slain.

16 Ring the Bells of Heaven.
G, H. 21, Prize 129. Key of B.
RI (: the bells of heaven ! there is ]u\ to-day,
For a soul, returning from the wild ;
See! the father meets him out upon
Welcoming his weary, wand’ring

1€ Wa

|
child,

g
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Cuo.—Glory! glory! how the angels sing;
(}lory : qlnn ' how the loud h: arps ring ;
'T'is the ransomed army, ]ln,L a mighty sea,
Pealing forth the anthems of the free.

2 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to-day,
For the wand’rer now 1s reconciled;
Yes, a soul is rescued from its sinful way,
And is born anew a ransomed child.

3 Ring the bells of heaven! spread the feast
to-day,
Angels, swell the g‘T"rr’l, triumphant strain !
Tell the joyful tidings! bear it far away !
For a precious soul is born again.

17 Ring, Ring the Bells.
R D. 46, Key of C.
ING, ring the bells over ocean and shore,
Jesus the risen shall suffer no more ;
J{ffm‘.lh: the risen, is mighty to save,
Where is thy strength an« d thy vict’ry, O grave?
REF.—Ring, ring the bells, ring, ring, ring the
bells,
Ring them joyfully, joyfully; lift the voice
and sing,
Death is vanquished, and the Lord is king.

2 Break from your bondage of winter, O earth,
Wake to a spring-time of music and mlrth

Jlossom and sing, for your darkness 1s -:Lme,
Jesus hath risen, thy life giving sun.

3 Ring, ring the tidings with joy in the thi’f*n(*,
Down thm thc shadows of error and crime
Ring to the spirit of bondman and free

Jesus is risen, and liveth for thee.
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18 Singing and Praising Forever.
B. B. 38. Key of A.
“HRO’ the new Jerusalem,
[.ined with fairest lowers,
Flows a pure and crystal stream,
Wat’ring the hntlnnl bowers ;
On its banks we hope to stand,
Close by the beautiful river,
There to join the ransomed hﬂml
Singing and praising forever.

CHO.—Singing and praising forever,
Close by the beautiful river,
There to join the ransomed band,
Singing and praising forever.

2 There are saints in robes of white,
Who have gone before us;
With the m:‘rth they unite,
Swelling the ht.‘:.\e_n]}' chorus;
And with them we hope to stand,
Close by the beautiful river,
There to join the ransomed band,
Singing and praising forever,
3 They who hmg the cross have borne
Cast their crowns before him;
Martyrs, with their harps of gold,
Singing with joy adore him;
Soon along the verdant banks,
Close by the beautiful nver,
We shall hail our Savior King,
Singing and praising forever.

19 The Children’s Welcome.
V.35:; S. J. 42. Keyof F.
A’ E have come rejoicing on this happy day,
In our Sunday-school we dearly love to stay;
And with voices blending in a sacred song,
We the Savior’s praise pmlmlg.
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CHO.—There we shall never grieve him more,
But with the angels on that shore,
Strike the harps of glory in a sweeter strain,
And ever with them praise his holy name.
2 Through the week he’s kept us, and his
smiling face
Still is beaming on us in this happy place;
And the gracious Spirit from his holy throne,
Tells us of a better home.

20 There's Room for All.
(>, Cen. 5. Keyof E,
“f "OME to me all ye that labor,
Heavy laden and oppressed,”
These were the precious words of Jesus,
““ Come, and I will give you rest.”
CHo.— Tis a father’s love, ’tis a father’s call,
In his house above there 1s room for all,
Yes, there’s room for all in my father’s heavenly
home,
Yes, there’s room for you, there’s room for me.
2 ¢ Take my easy yoke upon you,
l.eave the wrong and choose the right,
Come learn of me the meek and lowly,
You shall ind my burden light.”
(Guard us by thy kind protection,
Purify our every heart;
() teach us, Lord, and make us humble,
Meek, and lowly, as thou art.

P
o

21 Welcome, Welcome, Welcome.
Key of E,
\, ELCOME, welcome, welcome,
We welcome you dear friends,
In this our opening lay ;
Welcome, welcome, welcome,
Welcome, here this festal day
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2 Many are the sorrows, many are the tears;

Many are the joys, and many are the fears,

That have crossed our pathway since we last
did meet,

But we’ve come again, our kindred and our
riends to greet.

3 Many are the conflicts, many are the snares;

Many are the trials, many are the cares

That we’ve borne through Jesus, since we last
did meet,

2 r 237 0 Y - - et ey ——

3ut we’re here again, our brethren and owm
friends to greet.

4 Many are the pleasures that we here shall
share,

Many are the treasures we must homeward
}1{,‘31',

That we may be true till we the Master meet,

When we’ll come again, our loved ones and
our friends to w‘ut

22 Welcome Voice,
J. & G. 1313 G. H. No. 63, and No. 40 in G. H. No. 2.
Key of E.
HEAR thy welcome voice
That calls me, Lord, to thee,
For cleansing in thy precious blood,
That flowed on Calvary.
CHO.—I am coming, Lord!
Coming now to thee!
Wash me, cleanse me in the blood,
That flowed on Calvary.

'Tis Jesus calls me on!
To perfect faith and love,

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust,
For earth and heaven above.
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2 And he the witness friw;-,:.,

To ] 10 al hearts and {ree,
That every promise is fulfilled,
If faith but brings the plea.

4 All hail, atoning blood !
All hail, redeeming grace !
All hail the gift of Christ the Lord!

Our strength and righteousncss.

Iv
| n
- v

We are Coming, (No.
(. Cen. 17. Keyoi D,
\\Tl, are coming blessed .""n'ium‘,
We hear t!n gentle voice
We would be thn{..' forever,
And in thy love rejoice.
CHO.—We are coming. we are coming,
We are coming, blessed Savior,
We are coming, we are coming,
We hear thy gentle voice.,
2 We are coming, blessed Savior,
To meet that happy band,
And sing with them forever,
And 1n thy presence stand.
We are comi e, XC.
To meet that happy band.

3 We are co: ning, blessed Savior,
QOur Father’s house we see—
A glorious mansion ever
For children young as we.
We are coming, &c.
Our Father’s house to see.
4 We are coming, blessed Savior,
That happy home is ours;
[f here we gain thy favor
We'll reach those fragrant bowers.
We are coming, &c.
That happy home is ours,

I.)

17
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5 We are coming, blessed 5a V10T,

To crown our Jesus King,
Jﬁl](l I}}L‘]] wt’ﬁ'llll ;1]]“;‘1\. {-I""‘L-I-

His praises we will sing.
We are coming, &c.
To crown our Jesus King.

24 What Shall the Harvest Be?
(. S. 126. Keyof C.
~OWING their seed by the daylight fair,
-~ Sowing their seed 1 the hoontide
H(_}u'ing their seed mm the I‘:irlilig_j ii;__fhi,
Hmrin;;r their seed in the solemn night.
Oh, what shall the harvest be?’

CHORUS.

£
o

Sown in the darkness or sown in the light,
Sown in our weakness or sown in our might.
Gathered in time or eternity,

Sure, ah sure, will the harvest be.

2 Sowing their seed by the wayside high,
Sowing their seed on the rocks to die,
Sowing their seed where the thorns will spoil,
Sowing their seed in the fertile soil.

=

Oh. what shall the harvest be ?

3 Sowing their seed with an aching heart.

- |
Sowing their seed while the tear-drops start,
Sowing in hope till the reapers come,
Gladly to gather the harvest home.

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? :|

s «“] Am The Vine.”
M. S. 4. Key of D.
AM the vine, and ye are the branches,
Bear precious fruit for Jesus to-day ;
The branch that in me no fruit ever beareth,
Jesus hath said, ‘“ He taketh away.”
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CHO.—I am the vine; and ye are the branches;
I am the vine, be faithful and true;

Ask what ye will, your pray’r shall be granted,;

«“The Father loved me, so I have loved you.”

2 Now ye are clean, through works I have
spoken,
Abiding in me, much fruit ye shall bear;
““ Dwelling in thee, my promise unbroken,
GGlory in heav'n with me ye shall share.

e, 3 Yes, by your fruits the world 1s to know you,
Walking in love as children of day;

Follow your Guide, he passed on before you,
I.eading to realms of glorious day.

20 Whosoever Will.
G. S. 29. Key of D.
“\.- JHOSOEVER heareth,” shout, shout the
sound !
Send the blessed tidings all the world around,

Spread the joyful news wherever man is
il found.

“Whosoever will may come.”
CHORTUS.
Whosoever will, whosoever will,
Tt Send the proclamation over vale and hill,

"T'is a loving Father calls the wand’rer home.
‘““Whosoever will may come.”

L.

2 Whosoever cometh need not delay,
Now the door 1s open, enter while you may;
[esus 1s the true, the only living way.
““ Whosoever will may come.

3 ‘“Whosoever will,” the promise secure;

“« Whosoever will,” forever must endure;
th, “« Whosever will,”” ’tis life forever more.
““ Whosoever will may come,
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2% Who 18 Ready?
J. & G 122. Kevof k.
\. TAITING is the golden harvést,
~ Waiting is the golden grain,
While the Master calls for reapers
From the hill-side and the plain !
REF.—Who is willing ? who 1s ready?
Who will go and work to-day ?
See the golden harvest waiting ;
Who will bear the sheaves away ¢

Truly is the harvest plenteous,
But the laborers are few ;
Pray ye that the Lord of harvest
Send forth workmen tried and true.

3 Will the Master hold us g_:lli]llt'-~'fi,
[f the work be left undone ?
l{ i\i]I' 1-. e l\. (l[- L DOT ll(‘l'i:‘-lh
Precious souls we might have won?
4 Haste, ¢ _), hasten, willing workers,

Swiftly speed the hours away;
Harken to the Master’s warning,
«« Work ye while ’tis called to day.

o

13

2% Who's on the Lord’'s Side?
. S. #6. Key of F,

-r

\‘\ EE’RE marching to Canaan with banner anc
ng,
We're :u:_‘rlr?'".:__zm nlisted to fight 'gainst the wrong

Jut. lest in the conflict our strength should
] - - 9
11vide,

1 | " - - 1
We ask, who among us ison the Lord’s side

CHO.—[l:Oh, who is there among us, the true

and the tried:
Who’ll stand by his colors
Lord’s side ?:|

who’s on the
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t

The sword may be burnished, the armor be
bright,

For Satan appears as an angel of light;

Yet darkly the bosom may treachery hide,

While lips are professing, ‘“1’'m on the
[Lord’s side.”

3 Ob, heed not the sorrow, the pain and the

wrong, [sony

For soon shall our sighing be changed into

So, bearing the cross of our covenant Guide,

We’ll shout, as we triumph, ““1'm on the
Lord’s side !”

PRAISE, WORK AND BATTLE SONGS.

=29 We’'ll Praise Him Forever,
N. L. 53. Keyof D.

IN the Sunday-school army our names are
| enrolled,
And we follow our leader, all steadfast and

bold ; | may see ;
On the Sunday-school banner his name you
It 1s Jesus, our Savior, who loved you and me.

-

(CHO,—Weé'll praise him forever,
Who loved you and me.

- 'i
|
- I|

2 In our childhood we come ., if no ripe sheaves
be ours, land flowers;
We will garland his pathway with blossoms
We will go forth at morning his gleaners to be:
He will welcome us, smiling, who loves yvou
and me. | ‘
3 When the vict’ry is won, and the conflict is
o’er, [bright shore ;
We will close 'round our leader on Canaan’s
Then we’ll sing on, exulting his glory to see,
For we’'ll dwell with him ever who loves you
and me,.
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a0 Battling for the Lord.
. 42, Key of F,
\‘ E'V llatwl in a holy war,
altlnw for the Lord !
Eternal life, eternal joy,
Battling for the Lord!
CHO.—We’ll work till Jesus comes,
We’ll work till Jesus comes,
We’'ll work till Jesus comes,
And then we’ll rest at home.

2 Under our C: 11,1 ain, Jesus Christ,
We've listed for this mortal life.
3 We’ll ight against the powers of sin,

In favor of our heavenly Kin

4 And when our warfare here 1s o’er,
This strife we’ll leave, and war no more.

31 Bringinginthe Sheaves
N. L. 30; S. of G- 29. Key of C

*OWING in the morning, sowin

kindness,

Sowing 1n ll]C‘H'H: itide and the flru y eves

Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the

sheaves.,

y ht‘m—.‘ti# l_.ti‘

e

CHO.—Bringing in the golden sheaves,
[.Hn‘;b ng in the golden sheaves

s

2 Go and tell the nations, NOw in heathen
blindness ;
Tell them Jesus died—now no excuse he
leaves,
3id them come to Jesus; thus prepare the
harvest,

You shall come rejoicing, bringing in the

sheaves.

(A

(R

b

,.
-
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3 Sowing in thesunshine sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling
breeze ;
By and by the harvest, and our labors ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the
sheaves.

3 Come Near Unto Me.
P. G. 102. Key of E.

. LOATING down thro’ the sunlight that
brightens our way,
A sweet voice has sounded, 1s sounding
to-da Yy
“O), ye weary and troubled,” it softly says,
‘‘come ;
Why longer in pain and unrest will you roam ?"

I

REF,—““Come near unto me,
Come near unto me,
Ye weary and troubled,
Come near unto me.”

2 ‘““Are you weary of sin, of its weight and
its pain?

Come near unto me, I can cleanse its deep
stain

Does the thought of your guilt make you fear-
ful and weak?

Come near unto me, your full pardon I’ll speak.”

3 ‘*Are you weary of straying? my own hand
shall guide

Your feet in the way where no ill shall betide;

Are you hungry and thirsty? your soul shall
be fed

With the Water of Life and the Heavenly
Bread.”
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e Draw Me Nearer.

No. . of G. H. No. 2. I:, of A.
I AM thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice,
‘ And it told thy love to me;
But I long to rise in the arms of faith,
And be closer drawn to thee.
ReF.—Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,
To the cross where thou hast died;
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed lord,
To thy precious, bleeding side.

=

2 Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord,
By the pow’r of grace divine :

LLet my soul look up w ith a steadfast hope,

And my will be lost in thine.

R

3 Oh, the pure delight of a single hour
That before thy throne 1 spend!

When I kn=zel in pray’r, and with thee my God,
[ commune as friend with friend,

4 There are depths of love that I can not know,
Till I cross the narrow sea;

There are heights of joy that I may not reach
Till T rest in peace with thee.

S>4 Draw Me Closer To Thee.
J. & G.17. Keyof A,
(“‘T,{')‘%i:‘_ R to thee, my Father, draw me,
~ ] long for thine embrace ;
Closer within thine arms enfold me,
| seek a resting place.
Cro.—||: Closer with the cords of ]u\'fi,
Draw me to thyselt above;
Closer draw me to thyself above. :|
2 Closer to thee, my Savior, draw me,
Nor let me leave thee more ;
Sighing to feel thy arms around me,
And all my wand'rings o'er.
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3 Closer by thy sweet spirit draw me,
Till I am wholly thine ;

ce Onicken. refine. and wash and cleanse me
. - FY A : . ?
[ill pure my soul shall shine.
SO Every Day And Hour.
l-{‘{, {; I{. 49. [\E:}‘ Of A
“AVIOR, more than life to me,
rd, 7 T am clinging, clinging close to thee;

Let Thy precious blood applied,
Keep me ever, ever near thy side.
REF.—Every day, every hour,
Let me feel thy cleansing power;
May thy tender love to me
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to thee.

2 Through this changing world below,
yd [.Lead me gently, gently as 1 go ;

Trusting thee, I can not stray,

- I can never, never lose my way.
AN = -

[.et me love thee more and more,
ch Till this fleeting, fleeting life 1s o'er,

Tl my soul 1s lost In lt’"a\"lf,

In a brighter, brighter world above.

306 Even Me.
G. H. 8. Key of A.
ORD, I hear of showers of blessing
Thou art scattering full and free
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ;
[Let some droppings fall on me—
Even me, even me,
! Let thy blessing fall on me.

2 Pass me not, O gracious I'ather,

Sinful tho’ my heart may be ;
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather
LLet thy mercy fall on me—even me.
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3 Pass me not, O tender Savior!
et me love and cling to thee 3
[ am longing for thy favor;
Whilst thou'rt calling, oh, call me!

3

4 Pass me not! thy lost one bringing,
Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee;
While the streams of life are springing,
Blessing others, oh, bless me—Lven me.

37 Follow Me. (No. 1.)
Frize 130. Key of C.
I l‘\ l{ lllt' IllL‘hi“i._"'] H;]‘»'inr S Y,
Follow me, tollow e, '
In the darkness and the day,
1'}:1]1_1\&', follow me.
Follow, tho' the torrents pour,
l'*\n]]tnh-’, tho” the lions roa I,
Follow, I have gone before;

B 1“*t_rllt'}u', follow me.

(HO.- Hear him hil}’illg. ﬂﬂluw, follow me.
Blessed Savior, may we ever
l“t'}”t‘l‘w. fl')”i'}\k‘ Ill{f‘t'.

2 When the '(.L.‘Il‘l}.![t;‘l'*ﬁ volce 1s heard,
Follow me, follow me,
Rest upon my Holy Word.
All thy doubts and fears 1 know,
All Lht‘? Weariness and woe ;
Forward humbly, boldly go.

3 Never shall thy foes prevail,
Follow me, follow me.

Never shall my promise tail.

Follow me, let naught allure,
Follow me, thy rest is sure,
Follow me, it shall endure,
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38 Follow Me. (No. 2.)
S. of G. 30. Key of F.
LONG ago, in old Judea,
By the shores of (zalilee,
Jesus spake unto the fishers:
«“Leave your nets and follow me.”
Little children hear the story,
Pealing through the ages dim;
Who of you will leave your pleasures,
Take your cross and follow him ¢

2 Now no more in old Judea,
Jesus walketh by the sea;
But he calleth, ever calleth,

Who will come and follow me ?
Come to Jesus—time may tarnish
Many a dream of beauty fair;

What he offers fadeth never—
Life eternal over there.

3 Over there, beyond death’s billows,

Eyes of faith can plainly see

The bright mansions where he promis'd
All his followers should be.

Children, listen to the story,
Pealing through the ages dim;

Jesus loves you! died to save you!
Give up all, and follow him.

oY Let The Master In.
P. G I5X. Kf:'j,’ of Gr.

( NCE I heard a sound at my heart’s dark door,
And was roused from the slumber of sin;
It was Jesus knocked, he had knocked before;
Now I said, blessed Master, come in.
CHO.—Then open, open,
Open; let the Master in; [enly light,
For the heart will be bright with a heav-
When you let the Master 1n.
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2 In the holy war with the foes of truth,
He's my shield. he mv table prepares,
He restores my soul, he renews my vouth,

And gives triumph in answer to prayers.

3 He will feast me still with his presence dear,
And the love he so freely hath given,

While his promise tells, as I serve him here,
Of the banquet of glory in heaven.

40 I V.h" Go to Jesus.
. L.27. Keyof A.
L \l)l \ with a heavy burden
o n Savior 1 wi

rior 1 will go,

(_tLat no ;111 my care upon him,
He \111] hear m} load 1 know.

REF.—I1 will go with all my guilt to Jesus,
Wretc ’lru poor, and Iull less tho’ 1 be;
I will go 'mu] wash my --]:1]1L in the fountain,
]lla l l:iun *-H.JH st me I]!_i.

[ esSus 18 the l?lll'litfll-iJL'LN't‘i',

All my sins on him were laid ;
Dying on the cross accurs: ed,

He a full atonement made.

¥

3 By his grace and mercy pardoned,
All my sins and '-'Hlll forgiven,
I will thank and bless mfl |~1,.11 > him,
For the joyful hope heav’

41 To That City Will You Go?
- a8l Rew ok B
\T[{IHT lh:‘ _i.‘iré]'ﬁ{_‘r walls are ]pt_',_l‘!nif:jhi,
Where the pearly portals are glowing,
\\r}lii‘l'l 1 Ln-]flall street 1- ;_f‘* 11111115_31 |
Where l|n_ crystal waters are Howing ;
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Down beside that wondrous river,
Where the trees of healing grow,

We shall meet and live forever;
To that city will you go ?

2 Open are the shining portals ;

Shut by day or night are they never ;

With the glcrified immortals,

Will you dwell with them forever?

CHO.

2 In that many-mansioned dwelling,

3 _ | :
Jesus one for you 1s preparing;
Where hosannas glad are swelling,
Will you come, their joy sweetly sharing ?
42 The Kingdom Coming.

N. 1. 88. Key of E.
TROM all the dark places
Of earth’s heathen races
Oh, see how the thick shadows fly !
The voice of salvation
Awakes ev'ry nation,
Come over and help us they cry.
Caorvs.—The kingdom is coming ; Oh, tell ye
God’s banner exalted shall be! [the story!
The earth shall be full of his knowledge and
As waters that cover the sea. [glory

2 The sun-light is glancing
O’er armies advancing
To conquer the kingdom of sin;
Our Lord shall possess them
His presence shall bless them,
His beauty shall enter therein.

With shouting and singing,
And jubilant ringing,
Their arms of rebellior cast down;
At last ev'ry nation
The Lord of salvation
Their King and Redeemer shall crown,
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I Love to Tell the Story.
G. S. 42. Keyof A,
LOVE to tell the story
Of unseen things above,

Of Jesus and his glory,
Of Jt’hll% and his l:;\'(;;
I love to tell the story,
Because 1 know tis true;
[t satishes my longings

'\-\ I]!ﬂl‘:ill:_; else can ll{i.

CHo.—1 love to tell the story,

44

1 -
N r

"Twill be my theme in ¢

To tell the old, old story
Of Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story;
"Tis pleasant to repeat
What seems, each time I tell it,
More ‘.N'Hﬂdt_‘l‘flt_ll}' sweet.
I love to tell the story;
For some have never heard
The message of salvation
From God’s own holy word,
3 I love to tell the story;
For those who know 1t best
Seem hungering and thirsting
To hear it like the rest.
And when, in scenes of glory,
[ sing the new, new song,
"Twill be—the old, old story
That I have loved so long.

I Need Thee Every Hour.
G. H. 5% R. D. 35. Kt‘.‘y of A.
NEED thee every hour,

Most gracious Lord ;

No tender voice like thine

Can peace afford.




PRAISE, WORK AND BATTLE SONGS. 31

ReF.—I need thee, oh, I need thee!
Every hour I need thee;
O bless me now, my Savior !
I come to thee.

2 T need thee every hour ;
Stay thou near by;
1‘f-l.nl|“!tﬂt.l('}ﬂ$ lose their power
When thou art nigh.

3 I need thee every hour ;
Teach me thy will;
And thy rich promises
In me fulfill.

I need thee every hour,
Most Holy One;

Oh. make me thine indeed
Thou blessed Son.

4D More Love.
No. 30of G, H, No. 2. Key of A.

¥or the best tune to this excellent hymn, see p 186 of
Spiritual Songs.
'\ ORE love to thee, O Chnist!
S More love to thee;
Hear thou the prayer I make
On bended knee;
This is my earnest plea,
- More love, O Christ, to thee,
More love to thee!

2 Once earthly joy I craved,
Sought peace and rest;
Now thee alone I seek,
(Give what 1s best;
This all my prayer shall be,
More love, O Christ, to thee,
More love to thee!
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Then shall myv latest breath
g e et *
Whisper thy praise,

This be tl Sy S

i N1S Dhe the }.‘JITH!}. cCry
A hacss & oy le
ey 1Call ‘*.fi,".l. L adlxt |

| his still 1ts prayer shall be,

More ]“"': O Christ, to T]H't,‘;r

;#I’-;I'E'f love (g Il]t t‘:

215 Jesus Died for Me.

- ['hou art the sinner’s friend.
W
Mv soul 1s staved on thee.
()]]. :~:L'{'I' me 1o 1];{’ 1<
CHO.— lesus died for me, all to him 1 owe :
| Sy Yo SROSSES T M uancny) Ll 11T . - ,
I;(‘Jlif. I IVE ULYSCLL L0 Fhee tiS all tnnat !{;}1;

2 And is there room for me?

¥

Have | a home above ?
}. ]_IHT;";'.':IH__" heé.

1' T |
Wi1ill Go
..'\11_1.!. Save 1Ine :.i\' ]Iw ?'1"-'1’
3 And wil!l mv loved ones come

y = ~

1 i "
1o me when lite 1s o’er

And bear my spirit home,
Where we shall part no more ¢

4 Jesus, we’ll see thy face
In that bright home above
Saved by redeeming grace,
We’ll sing redeeming love.

-

47 fesus at the JJ
P. G, 26. Keyoi L.,
I EAR the ;jt'ntlc VOICe t]‘l:‘?i calls thee,
Come and see, come and see;
Jesus at the door of mercy
Waits for thee., waits for thee.
To a kindly H}lcf er nigh,
Haste, O haste thee, quickly fly!
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CHO.—Oh! the Savior is standing at the door,
Oh ! the Savior is standing at the door—
Wilt thou enter in, he will cleanse thy sin,
Oh! the Savior is standing at the door.

2 Art thou hungry? He will give thee
[Living bread, living bread ;
[Lo! a table now before thee,
‘Richly spread, richly spread ;
When such heavenly food is thine,
Wilt thou in a desert pine ?

Art thou weary ? lay the burden
At the cross, at the cross;

Count the world and all its pleasures,
Only dross, only dross ;

Come to Jesus, wounded soul,

He alone can make thee whole.

ol

48 Looking to Jesus.
G. S. 12; G. R, 100. Key of B,
\/Il [, ])not to temptation, for yielding 1s sin,
Each vict’'ry will help us some other to win ;
Fight manfully onward, dark passions subdue;
[Look ever to Jesus, he’ll carry you through.
REF.—Ask the Savior to help you,
Comfort, strengthen and keep you,
He 1s willing to aid you,
He will carry you through.
2 Shun evil companions, bad language disdain,
God’s name hold in rev’rence, nor take i1t in
vain ; | true,
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted and
L.ook ever to Jesus, he’ll carry you through.
3 To him that o’ercometh God giveth a crown,
Through faith we shall conquer, tho’ often cast
down*
He who 1s the Savior our strength will rencw,
Look ever to Jesus, he’ll carry you through.
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49 Summcr L and.
N.L.6. Key of G.
I%I YOND this Lmd of parting, losing and
eaving,
Far beyond the losses darkening this,
Aml I:n irt-'}'ﬂl‘lil the taking and the lui:_c-rrin;,

i

| ies the suntmer land of bliss
REF.—Land beyont |, s0 fair and bright.
L.and b }-mal,, where 1s no nwhl
Summer land. God 18 1ts 11“11
Oh, happy summer Lmil { bliss !

2 H{_"}.'H!Hl 'Ei‘liﬁ ];l!]tf Hf luilill;{, ?--H\‘.'ill:'i_; tl[‘l'] I'L'H]I-

T

i”;_i,
Far beyond the shadows darkening this,
And far beyond the sighing, moaning and
[ .ies the summer land of bhiss. [weeping,
levond this land of sinning, fainting and
falling,
Far bevond the doubtings darkening this,
And far beyond the griefs and dangers befalling
[.ies the summer land of bliss.

-
-t o

Bevond this land of waiting, seeking and
' b«i“‘l‘li‘[l“',
Far beyond the sorrows darkening this,
And far beyond the pain and sickness and
[ ies the summer land of bliss. [dying,

ol) ““ Never Be Afraid.”
3. 8. 33. G. Cen. zo. Key f G
TF,\FI:H he Ilﬁ‘ﬂir] LO ;w]u'dL for Jv_'xn_«,
Think how much a word can do;
Never be afraid to own vour Savior,
He who loves and cares for you.
Cuo.—Never be afraid, never be alraid,
Never., never, never
Jesus 1s your loving Savior,
Therefore never le afraid.
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b

Never be afraid to work for lesus,
In his vineyard day by day ;
Labor with a kind and mllm;3 spirit,
He will all your toil repay,
Never be afraid to live for Jesus.
1§ \ou on his care de e l
Hlf{.,l} shall you pass through every {rial,
He will hllnl5 you to the end.

»
g

o Near the Cross
G. H. ¢6. Key of F.
] I?':?‘;LTT'“', kt:t:p me near the Cross;
: There a precious fountain,
Free to all, a healing '-Jl(. m,
lows from Calvary’s mountain.
CHO.—In the Cross, 1 the Cross,
Be my glory, ever;
Tili my raptured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river.
2 Near the Cross! O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes betore me |
Help me walk from day to day,
\With its shadows o’er me.
2 Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait,
]lﬂ]nll" trusting, ever.
1111 T reach the *ml len strand,
| ust lrt'}'nml the river.

5 P No One Knows But Jesus.
R. D. axr. Key of C.

\ () ONE knows but Jesus how sinful 1 have
- been ;

No one knows but Jesus all my heart within ;
No one knows but Jesus my conflicts day by

No one like Jesus mlnlf th my way. [day ;

\H one l‘!-\t ]f‘nl 1]]1? '“Hll can ‘tll
\No one like ]:_*-‘ua mv sorrow can heal,
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2 No one knows but Jesus how oft his name I
]'3]L‘ﬁ{] -

No one knows but [: s f.“s'm'"1"'\'l"Tr‘TI’+if" [ need ;

No one knows but Jesus how humble 1 would

No one like Jesus careth for me. [be ;

No one like Jesus shall comfort and cheer,

. 2 -~ d - -" - - i- u.; ! B e ‘!q S R
Ilt" MV Weaxness and vdallisil ]11_«. car.

w

I 1 - . " % 1—' [ . . S
2 ?\-ii_‘:l']{;'i.j'--tf]ii-;t: ]i-n’w ) readyv 1o !!!Iq:-_j‘lw.—
]

»

Pledge and promise broken, nearer him to hive;
No one knows but Jesus the secret tears that
No one like Jesus hears when I call, [fall;
No one but Jesus my refuge shall be;

No one will love me so dearly as he.

DI No Book Like the Bible.
E.S5.6, Key of E.
NU BOOXK is like the Bible,
For childhood, youth and age;
Our duty, plain and simple, %
We find on ey Cry page.
[t came by inspiration,
A light to guide our way ;
A voice from him who gave it
Reproving when we stray.
CHO.—No book i1s like the Bible,
The blessed book we love;
The pilgrim’s chart of glory,
It leads, it leads, it leads to God above.,

2 It tells of man’s C’I't":";[’?llﬂ,
His sad, primeval fall;
[t tells of man’s redemption,
Thro’ Christ who died for all.
In sacred words of wisdom,
[t bids us watch and pray,
And early come to ]esus,
The Life, the Truth, the Way.

=

e =
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3 Oh, let us love the Bible,
And praise it more and more ;
Our life is like a shadow,
Our days will soon be o’er.
But if we #ollow closely
The counsel God has given,

We then may hope with J,nm,la
To sing his praise in heaven.

534 One Sweetly Solemn Thought.
F.L.6g. Keyof C

NE sweetly solemn thought,
Comes to me o’er and o’er:
[’m nearer my home to-day (to-day)
Than I have been before.

2 Nearer my father's house,
Where many mansions be;
I’'m nearer the great white throne (to-day)
Nearer the jasper sea.

3 Father, perfect my trust,
My feeble frame support;
Oh keep me beneath thy care (to-day),
My trembling hope sustain.

4 Be near me whfm my feet
~ Are slipping o’er the brink ; |
For nearer my home I am (to-day)
Perhaps, than now I think.

CHO.—Nearer my home, nearer my home,
Nearer my home to-day, to-day,
Than I have been before.

¥

NOTE.—The music requiring the chorus and ths
(to-day) 1s found in M. 5. No. 126, and No. 66 in G.
H. No. 2. Key of B.




bo! PRAISE. WOREKE AND BATTLE SONGS,

ihe Once For All.

l;.f'_"' 14, }\E'}“f* l

]4 REE from the law, oh, happy condition!
|t‘*~»ll‘w hath ‘bled, and there is remission

4 1

‘-l{fhr.ll}\ I[lL 1&\\ Jthl }M‘Uiatil h\'t:ir fuiJ.
(;!';Li.'t* htll;; I'x‘{lr'_"{'llh‘li s Oolce 1.131' 11“.

CHo.—Once (o all. O sinner, receive 1it:
Once for all. O brother, believe 1t ;
Cling to the cross, the burden will fall
Christ hath redeemed us once for all.

New are we free: there's no condemnation ;
icrdln })T'k\ii]ﬂ“—:i ru“rfct‘I'aﬂlx” ti<nn

o

¢“Come unto me, oh, hear his sweet call ;
Come. and he saves us, once for all

y “¢Children ol (yod !”’ 071 J;]H;u‘.'lh C H.ilﬁ-i*
Surely his grace will keep us from falling:
Passing from death to life at his m]l

J]thht__f] salwation. once for all.

O Precious Promise.
No. 380f &. H. No. 27 G, H. No. s0. Key ol G,
l) RECIOUS promise (God hath given

To the weary passer by,
On the way from earth to heaven,
T will guide thee with mine eye,

REF.—1 will guide thee, I will gul!l{f thee,
I Eﬂﬁtl ;;LIiu‘v thee with !ililie cyc
On the way from earth to heaven,
l Eh'ilf ;iililit‘ 1]11’[' W il}l mine eve.

- \\Tilrli Ltﬁ]hlltjiiaiilﬂ 3111111~I Wlll ff*:*r1

And ll'_*-' trusted watchers 1’1}
[.et this promise ring within thee,
““ 1w ill mfic thee with mine eye.

&
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3 When the shades of life are fallihg,
And the hour has come to die,
Hear thy trusty Pilot calling,
«« I will guide thee with mine eye.”

¥ Pass Me Not.
G. H. 28. P.G. Keyof A.
)ASS me not, O gentle Savior !
Hear my humble cry ;
While on others thou art smiling,
Do not pass me by.

CHo.—Savior, Savior, hear my humble cry)
While on others thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.

o

2 Let me at the throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief |

Kneeling there in deep contrition,
Help my unbelief,

Thou the Spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me

Whom have | on earth beside thee?
Whom in heaven but thee ?

(P

o8 Precious Name.
(. H. 6. P. (5 Key of A,
“AKE the name of Jesus with you,
Child of sorrow and of woe
It will jov and comfort give you;
Take it then where’er you go.
CHO.— Precious name, O how sweet!
Hope of earth and joy of heaven
Precious name, O how sweet—
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.
2 Take the name of Jesus ever
As a shield from ev'ry snare;
Il temptamons 'round you gather,
Breathe that holy name in pray.
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3 At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at his feet,
King of kings, in heav'n we’ll crown him,
When our journey is complete.

o9 Safe in the Arms of Jesus.
G.H. 6. P.G. Keyof G,
S;‘s FE in the arms of Jesus,
Sal |

his gentle breast,
rl‘llm'l‘t_‘ 11} llih l{hl‘»'{‘ ('i"'t_‘t*ﬁhailhk‘.'t‘t1,
Sweetly my soul will rest.
Hark ! 'tis the voice of angels,
Borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory,
Over the jasper sea,

¢ Ol

LS

CHo.—Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on his gentle breast,
There by his love o’ershadowed,
Sweetly my soul shall rest,

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe from corroding care,

Safe from the world’s temptations,
Qin can not harm me there.
Free from the blight of sorrow;

Free from my doubts and fears;
Only a few more trials,
Only a few more tears.

3 Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me;

Firm on the Rock of Ages,
Ever my trust shall be.

Here let me wait with patience,
Wait till the night is o'er;

Wait till I see the morning
Break on the golden shore.
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60O Save the Perishing.
No. 32 of G. H. No. 2; Gi‘H' No, 18; P. G. 129. Key
of C,

RI_.{'SCUE the perishing,
Care for the dying,
Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave;
Weep o’er the erring one,
Lift up the fallen,
Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save.
Cuo.—Rescue the perishing, care for the dying;
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save.

2 Though they are slighting him,
Still he 1s waiting,
Waiting the penitent child to receive;
Plead with them earnestly,
Plead with them gently,
He will forgive if they only believe.

3 Rescue the perishing,
Duty demands 1t;
Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide:
Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them;
Tell the poor wanderer a Savior has died.

61 Song of the Reapers.
Prize 84. Key of G.
OII, we are the reapers that garner in
The sheaves of the good from the fields
of sin,
With sickles of truth must the work be done,
And no one may rest till the ‘*harvest home.”
CHORUS,
We are the reapers! oh, who will come
And sharein the gloryof the ‘*harvest home?”
Oh, who will help us to garner 1n
The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin?
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2 The fields are all rip’ning, and far and
wide,

The world now is waiting the harvest tide

Jut reapers are few, and the work 1s great,

And much will be lost should the harvest

walt.

3 So come with your sickles, ye sons of men,
And gather together the golden grain |
I'oil on till the sheaves of the Lord are bound,

And joyfully borne from the harvest ground,

OH2 torm the Fort.

G. S. 79. Tune-—““Hold the Fort,” Key of D,

. . 76
I,I(')! my comrades, see the signal
Jesus waves on high ;

Satan’s battlements are reeling,
Hear our Captain’s cry:

CHo.—Storm the fort! for I am leading,
[ have shown you how;
Shout the answer back to heaven—
We are ready—now!

s See ! the ll‘!ﬁ}.’ walls are ]‘]'{_I\‘{“in;ﬂ.',
f[t,‘]tl h\ HLIIHH?M ]HH\{*]';
Qin enshrouds the world 1in darkness,
Now’'s the storming hour.

3 See! the {H‘UP]H’.‘l\' now are show i‘.l;,i
How the fort must fall;
There is no such thing as failing,
Courage, comrades ! all.

4 Fierce and long the siege has lasted,
But the end 1s near:
Onward comes our Great Commander,
l*‘t“.ll' not! never ?*U::i -
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63 Stand on the Rock.
P. G. 86. Key of E.
]:H{‘\IL\’ stand for God, in the world’s mad
strife,
‘!‘h(m;h the 1.’1‘61‘1]{ winds roar, and the waves
bheat high .
"I'is the rock alone wiveth strength and life,
When the hosts of sii are nigh.
(‘Ho.—Let us stand on the rock!
Firmly stand on the rock!
On the rock of Christ alone;
[f the strife we endure,
We shall stand secure,
'Mid the throng who surround the throne.
> Firmly stand for right, with a motive pure,
With a true heart bold and a faith e’er strong;
"T'is the rock alone giveth triumph sure
(Yer the world’s array of wrong.
3 Firmly stand for truth;, 1 will serve you best ;
Tho’ it waiteth long, it is sure at last;
"T'is the Rock alone giveth peace and rést,
When the storms of life are past,

04 Seek the Little Wanderers.
P. G. 16. Key of G.
(‘U and seek the little wand’rers,
¥ From the crowded street,
(yive them shelter, food and raiment,
Warm their weary feet;
Few their comforts, few their pleasures,
|.ife to them 1s drear;
'hey could tell a tale of sorrow,
You would weep to hear.
CHo. - Go and seek the little wand'rers,
Take them by the hand,
¢« Give them shelter, food and raiment,
"Tie the Lord’s command.
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2 See the poor and friendless orphans,

Hear their plaintive moan ;

Do not pass them by unheeded,
I.eave them not alone;

Chi.led beneath the blast of winter,
Mark that slender form :

Can you still the voice that bids you
Shield it from the storm ?

05 Galilee.
N. L. 122. Keyof B.
EACII cooing dove and sighing bough,
That makes the eve so blest to me,
Has something far diviner now :
It bears me back to Galilee.
CHO.—O Galilee, sweet Galilee,
Where Jesus loved so much to be,
() Galilee, blest Galilee,
Come sing thy song again to me.

2 Each flow'ry glen and mossy dell,

Where happy birds in song agree,
Thro’ sunny morn the praises tell
Of sights and sounds in Galilee.

3 And when I read the thrilling love
Of him who walked upon the sea,
I long, oh, how I long once more
To follow him in Galilee,

66 The Rock that is Higher.
N. L, 142. Key of A,
H, sometimes the shadows are deep,
And rough seems the path to the goal;
And sorrows, how often they sweep,
Like tempests down over the soul.

CHO.—Oh, then to the Rock let me fly,

To the Rock that is higher than L. :|
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2 Oh, sometimes hoe w long seems the day,
And son.etimes how heavy my feet;
But, toiling in life’s dusty way,
The Rock’s blessed shadow, how sweet !

3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep,
Or blessings, or sorrows prevail;
Or climbing the mountain way steep,
Or walking the shadowy vale.

67 Sunday-School Army.
G. Ch. 27. 0. 135. Keyof G.
O DO not be discouraged,
For Jesus is your friend ; :|
He will give you grace to conquer, :|
And keep you to the end.

CHO.—I am glad I’'m in this army;
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army,
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army,
And I’ll battle for the school.

2 Fight on, ye little soldiers,
The battle you shall win ; :
For the Savior is your captain, :|
And he has vanquished sin.

3 And when the conflict’s over,
Before him you shall stand ; :|
You shall sing his praise forever, :|
In Canaan’s happy land.

68 Toiling On.
P. G. 74. Key of F.
O the work! to the work! we are servants
of God,

Let us follow the path that our Master has trod,;
With the balm of his council our strength to
renew, [to do.
Let us do with our might what our hands find
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(_‘HH. ‘Ihﬁiliﬂg On, h}iling__: Ol11, ?(11“11; On. to1l-
Ing on,
l.et us hope, let us watceh, and labor
till the Master comes.

| =

[0 the work ! to the work ! let the .‘-l".‘i;l'}
be fed :

To the fountain of Life let the weary be led:

In the cross and its banner our glory shall be,

While we herald the tidings,

{ree!

N

CSqalvation 1S

1

3 To the work! to the work! there is labor fo
" all,

For the kingdom of darkness and error shall
fall :

;‘\IH] ”1(' 1namec nf- ‘l{'l‘llrk;'i]_l L*‘a;a]‘:*; ~]1.1H he

In the lowud-svy 4_'i!l]l§_: a‘]lnll.i-n. “sSalvation 1s

s

[1ree !

4 To the work! to the work! pressing on f y 1 e
L‘I‘I{I,
For the harvest will come, and the reapers
'-lt'ﬁl‘(’]itif
And the home of the Ransomed our dweiling
will be.

And our chorus forever., “*Salvation 1s {free !

HY) The Ninety and Nine.
(7. S. z0. Key of A,

rrlH".Hl*‘, were ninety and nine that safely
lay
In H‘H‘ shelter Hf* th |_l'-l*|.
[;'ﬂi Mhne Il!'.I'(l W :1llfif_hl‘_t i |-ﬁl ,1\'1'}{:\..
In the desert so lone and cold ;

‘\\‘.'ﬂ\ 01 11?:‘ H]f"*'llHlHi”lh ‘u".i‘tfi. :HH! 1'|;'i!‘a"
Away from the Shepherd's tender care.
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2 Shepherd, hast thou not here thy ninety and
nine ?
Are they not enough for thee?
But the Shepherd replied, *“This one of mine,
Has wandered away from me ;
The way may be wild, and rough, and steep,
[ go to the desert to find my sheep.”

But none of the ransomed ever knew
[How deep were the waters crossed,
Nor how dark was the night the Lord passed
through
Ere he found the sheep that was lost,
Away in the desert he heard 1its cry,
So feeble, and helpless, and ready to die.

And afar up the mountain, thunder xiven,
And along the rocky steep,

There arose the glad song of joy to heaven,
«« Rejoice, I have found my sheep!”

And the angels echoed around the throne,

«« Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own!"

70 The Sweetest Name.
G. Cen., 13. Key of G.

"rHER}‘: is no name so sweet on earth,
No name so sweet in heaven,

The name before his wondrous birth
To Christ, the Savior, given.

CHO.—We love to sing around our king,
And hail him blessed Jesus;
For there's no word ear ever heard,
So dear, so sweet as Jesus,

2 And when he hung upon the free,
They wrote his name above him,
That all might sec the reason we
Forevermore must Jove him,

- i e
= .
e S
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3 So now upon his Father’s throne,
Almighty to release us
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,
The Prince and Savior, Jesus,

71 The Blessed Book.
E. S. 8. Key of G.
HERE'’S a book which surpasses the sages,
A volume of wisdom divine;
And the glory that gleams from 1ts pages,
No splendor of earth can outshine.

CHo.—'Tis the Bible! the Bible!
Our guiding star that leads from earth

to heaven !
The Bible! the Bible!
We love the precious book of Truth
which God has giv'n.
2 ’Tis the light which will guide us to glory,
The sword of the spirit of might!

And to dwell on its beautiful story,
Is of heaven the sweetest delight.

3 It reveals where a fountain i1s flowing,
Which washes the soul from its stain;
Age and sorrow are comforted, memg
With earth they shall part with all pain.

T2 Thank God for the Bible.
0. 189. Key of B.

THANK God for the Bible! tis there that

we fnd
The story of Christ and his love—
How he came down to earth from his beauti-

ful home,
In the mansions of glory above :
Thanks to him we will bring,
Praise to him we will sing,
For he came down to earth, &c.
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2 In *1e Bible we read of a beautiful land,
Where sorrow and pain never come ;
For Jesus 1s there with a heavenly band,
And 'tis there he’s prepared us a home.
Jesus calls, shall we stay?
No! we'll gladly obey.

3 Thank God for the Bible! its truths o’er the
earti
We'll scatier with a bountiful hand :
But we never can tell what a Bible is worth,
111l we go to that beautiful land.
There our thanks we will bring,
There with angels we'll sing,
And 1ts worth we can teli, when with Jesus
we dwell s :
In heaven—that beautiful land.

73 What Hast Thou Done for Me?
G. 5. 62. Keyof C.

GAVE my life for thee,
My precious blood 1 shed,
That thon might ransomed be,
And quickened from the dead,
I gave, I gave my life for thee,
What hast thou given for me?

2 My Father’s house of light,
My glory-circled throne,
I left for earthly night,
For wand'rings sad and lone;
I left, I left it all for thee,
Hast thou left ought for me?

3 I suffered much for thee,
More than thy tongue can tell,
Of bit'rest agony
To rescue thee from hell;
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I’ve borne, I’ve borne it all for thee,
What hast thou borne for me ?

4 And T have brought to thee,
Down from my home above,
Salvation full and free,
My pardon and my love;
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee,
What hast thou brought to me ¢

T4 What Can I Do?
G. S. 73. Key of F.

F you can not cross the ocean,
And the heathen lands explore,
ou may find the heathen nearer,
Vou may help them at your door;
If you can not give your thousands,
You can give the widow’s mite;
And the least you do for Jesus.
W11l be precious in his sight.

—

Y

ta

If you can not sing like angels,
If you can not preach liks Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,
You can say, ‘‘He died for all ;"
if you can not rouse the wicked
With Lhejud;_:nwnt’:-g dread alarms, P
You can lead the little children
To the Savior’s waiting arms. 1

3 Let none hear you idly saying,

¢¢ There is nothing I can do,” :

While the souls of men are dying, i
And the Master calls for you:

Take the task he gives you gladly, $
Let his work your pleasure be;

Answer quickly when he calleth, !
¢« Here am 1, send me, send me.” A
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1o What Stall the Harvest Be?
S. S, 104; V. 76. Key of G.
THICY are t-:{_n-.'ing their seed in the daylight
fair ;
['hey ares mnng seed in the noonday’s glare;
They are sowing seed in the soft twilight;

They are sowing their seed in the solemn night.
CHO.—What shall the harvest be ?

T

2 They are sowing their seed of word and deed,
Which the cold know not, nor the careless heed;
Oh the gentle word and the kindest deed,

I'hat have blest the sad heart in its sorest need.

Sweet shall the harvest be.

3 Some are sowing the seed of noble deeds,

With a sleepless watch and an earnest heed ;
With a ceaseless hand in the earth they sow,

And the fields are all whitening where’er they
Rich shall the harvest be. [go.
4 Whether sown in the darkness or sown in
light;
Whether sown in weakness or sown in might;
Whether sown in meekness or sown in wrath

In the broad highway or the shadowy path.
Sure will the harvest be.

{6 Work in My Vineyard.
J. & G. 88; G. H. No. ¢8. Key of F.

O, work in my vineyard,” there’s plenty
todo;

The harvest is great and the lab’rers are few ;

There’'s weeding, and fencing, and clearmg of
roots ;

And plowing, and sowing, and gath’ring of
fruits ;

[destroy ;
There are foxes to take, there are wolves to

All ages and ranks I can fully employ;

bk
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1 B ’ .
Ve fneepn 1o be ]L’_T-If‘.l"W*' f!"'.t![ ]'H]i]_.‘h 10 DC ff '],

‘he lost must be gathered, the weary ones led.

—

‘.Ei'.', (10 \"HI1 L_:? ‘,\'L:I'l-...
Go work in my vineyard, there’s plenty to do;

(30 ﬂirllx, 240 ‘~.*,'1..iT']~;?
B . 1 1T VeS| ii% greail ;H'_*I T]It_" IL]I;-‘:"I']-.‘* Al {*l’\.\'.
““ Go, work in my vineyard,” 1 claim thee as
mine : |
With blood did I buy thee and all thatis thine,
Thy time and thy talents, thy loftiest powers,
| i;i‘-; 11T est JHLtT 10NS, ”l}' sunniest hours.

I willi feldéd toy Lingdom for ¢l
\-.*-1 H“!”I‘L Viecllcu ‘1"‘- 1'-.11.&1; I I~‘I LNnee,
l he .*-»*ul*;_j_ GI Aard }1 \Ng¢ —10 ]'q[}!';g’ On Tl":t" tl't'L’;

In pain and tt*l;q',i;-:*_mn.i-‘: anguisl

!
[ paid thy full ransom ; my purchase | claim,

| and shame,

L &

2 ‘¢ (Go, work 1m.my vineyard,’ O, work while
IT‘ (!:I‘k‘:
The bright hours of sunshine are hast'ning away

And night’s gloomy shadows are gathering fast
e time for our labor shall ever be past.

Hmn :?:
Begin 1n the mc r‘nm;;, and toil all the day,
“w strength ] Il supply and thy wages 1’1l pay;
A "‘_f: ble .‘~.'~{Il llrrln C blessed the dil

ligent few,
Who'll i:!llr’-r‘: the labor 1've f-j-iﬁ"-t‘ii.l 1

]

161N '[*:-f]{'i_

17 Work, for the Night 1s Coming.

lr. S 72, K ey of F.

s
\ JORK, "ul' Hu- night is coming,
Work thro’ the morning hours?}
Work while the dew 1s H]MHLHIIL:,
Work ‘mid s ':'E‘r‘.;',fi”:];; NHOWETS ;
WOTK WIICTH LIIC H:L} gIOWS 'll:;‘;'lttr?
Work in the glowing sun ;
Work, for the night i1s coming,
When man’s work 1s done,

N
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2 Work, for the night i1s coming,

Work thro’ the sunny noon,

Fill brightest hours with labor,
Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies ;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work, while the night is dark’ning,
When man’s work is o er.

HOPE, REST AND HOME SONGS.

T3 Are You Ready?
J. & G. 1z0. Key of D,

HOULD the death angel knock at thy cham-
In the still watch of to-night, [ber
Say will your spirit pass into torment,
Or to the land of delight?
CHO.—Say are you ready? O are you ready,
[f the death angel should call?
Say are you ready? O are you ready?
Mercy stands waiting for all.
2 Many sad spirits now are departing
Into the world of despair ;
Every brief moment brings your doom nearer;
Sinner, O sinner, beware !
3 Many redeemed ones now are ascending
Into the mansions of light;
Jesus is pleading high up in glory,
Seeking to save you to-niglt,
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rs When We Get Home

. L. g2. Ht.“}-‘ ol B.
\\TI[LN we ¢
With 1its

h_l home to that beautiful land,
yeautiful ¢ lw of go |
When we’ve pass’d over the river of death,
And are safe 1n the ]w;nx;nl}' fold ;
Wearisome toil, tribulation and care,
That burden our spirits to-day,
I.i]it_‘*. as a dream or a ~]l;1<i~.‘-u' Lwll.-l” l;ﬂ
Shall pass, unreturning, away.

e,

& —

CHO.—When we get home, how sweet 'twill be!
|

When we get home, how sweet 'twill be!

When we get home from our wanderings here
1o f,]'i‘.,‘tt clime where lHt y wander no more -
When, with the loved ones who’ve pass’d mnto

rest,
We shall stand with our harps on the shore;
SH*'::J‘.L' Hlll r~.1:'i{-{_‘. ;'LH*.I OlurY ]"al‘{_:-]lt_‘.llt‘%a 1O €err,
The pain and the sickness we bear,
Like as a dream or a shadow ln il pass,
And ne’er shall they trouble us there.
3 When we get home and our troubles are o’'er,
And our journey is ended below ;
When we are free from each cumbering weight,
And the sins that doth hinder us so ;
Tears that we shed in our sorrowful hours,
The fears and the doubts that 11|L.h--1i.
L.ike as a dream or a shadow shall pass,
And reach not the home of the blest.

50 Beautiful Home.
Palmm 2. Key of D.
'TTHERE is a home eternal,
Beautiful and bright,
Where sweet joys supernal
Never are dim’d by night;
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White-robed angels are singing
Ever arcund the bright throne;

When, O when shall 1 see thee,
Beautiful, beautiful home?

CHo.—Home, beautiful home,
Bright, beautiful home;
Home, home of our Savior,
Bright, beautiful home.

2 Flowers forever are springing
In that home so fair,
Thousands of children are singing
Praises to Jesus there;
How they swell the glad anthems
Ever around the bright throne,
When, O when shall 1 see thee,

Beautiful, beautiful home?

3 Soon shall I join that anthem,

Far beyond the sky;

Jesus became my ransom,
Why should I fear to die

Soon my eyes will behold lmn
Seated upon the bright throne,

Then, O then shall | i thee,
Beautiful, beautiful home.,

s1 Reautiful Land of Rest,
G. Cen. 104. Key of E.
JIZI{U.“%;‘\I,EM, forever bright,

Beautiful land of rest;
No winter there, nor chill of night,
Beautiful land of rest!
The dripping cloud is chased fuway,
The sun breaks forth in endless day;
Jerusalem, Jerusalem,
The beautiful land of rest.
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’I‘]mut*h the time of our trial seems long

56 HOPE, REST AND HOME SONGS.

CHO.—Beautiful land, Beautiful land,

Beautiful land of rest:

L

Beautitul land, Beautifu! land,

Beautiful land of rest.

2 Jerusalem, forever fn-r.,
'he soul’'s sweet home of liberty:

ltli“«¥ NC.

3 Jerusalem, forever dear,
Thy ]"H:{i}]‘. gates nlmm.. Appear

And when we tread thv loy ely ]|..; e,

We'’ll sing the song we’ve sung before

Jerusalem, &c.

82 There’ll Be Rest By and By.
S. S, 130, A. 10. P«u'} of A,

\‘TI must toi1l in the heat of ‘{‘ dav.

'S
For we swifty ar ¥ passing away

1o lht}‘. land where w» e’ll labor no mo:

CaHo.—There'll be rest by and bv:

¥

-

We must work for the promised reward
\\—t‘ 1M111ST "-[i';\'{_’ {-t_‘!i' l]l:ﬂ CTOWIl W({ 'I{_' IO W¢
And wherever we're called by our l.ord

We must work for him i";:ithﬁ‘.”}' ther

We are weak, but the Savior is strong,

And his grace he will freels supply;

\

- R

Yet we know we shall rest by and by,

The bonds of .-1'-.11, Il!t chains of w O,
The I"1114"'T‘|1t"-i there will never knov

I-L.ll

i ]‘:r re H rest ]1‘_*,' 1'11“1*.'] }m‘ 1..~. 213 (
There’ll be rest, by and by ;
l'here'll lw rest, by and by, by and

F'rom 1_}'« dawn until daylight appears,

131
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85 Gathering Home. (No. 1.)
N.L.so; G. N.1z. Keyof L.
UP to the Bountiful Giver of Life,
Gathering Home ! Gathering Home!
Up to the (_lweﬁing where cometh no strife,
The dear ones are Gathering Home.
CHO.—Gathering Home ; Gathering Home ;
Never to sorrow more, never to roam ;
Gathering Home; Gathering Home;
God’s children are Gathering Home.

2 Up to the city where falleth no night,
Gathering Home ! Gathering Home !
Up where the Savior’'s own face is the light,
The dear ones are Gathering Home.

3 Up to the beautiful mansions above,
Gathering Home ! Gathering Home!
Safe in the arms of his Infinite Love,
The dear ones are Gathering Home.

sS4 Gathering Home. (No. 2.)
B. B. 56. Key of D.

GATHERING homeward from every land,
Gathering one by one;

Pilgrims are joining the heavenly band,
Gathering one by one;

Their brows are enclosed in golden crowns,
Their travel-stained robes are all laid down,

Gathering homeward from every land,
(Gathering one by one.

REF.—Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
Home, home, sweet, sweet home.

2 Loved ones have gone to that distant shore,
Others are going forevermore ;

Our sisters so gentle, our brothers so brave,
The beautiful children o’er the wave,
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2 We, too, shall come to the river side,
Nearer 1ts waters each ev L_'HLEL.EU*:

O Jesus, our fainting strength uplold,

T'he waves of that river are dark and cold.
4 Jesus, Redeemer, be thou our stay :
Cross the dark river with us, we pray,
Then lm]i.]]}" we Il come to _|ﬂ'11‘t1'.&?;1~- ~1n1t*,
And fearlessly breast 1ts sw elling tide.

85 Heavenly Mansions
S. of G. 82. Key of G,
E are mansions prepared in the skies
he Savior, who passed on before;
And the C
Finds a

iristian. whenever he dies,
vome where the saints die no more,

e i

|

CHo.—1
I a 1!1}* hw!’llt"., W hL*I'LT lht :-ﬁ;.:il'i'[ﬂ (1€ 110

appy home, happy home, [more.
l
» There the Lamb that was slain ever hives,
[n the light of the glory of God,
.'\l".f.i to ;111 who n‘!h;%' }Lim he ;{'i\'; -
Robes made white in his own precicus blood.
There are mansions 1+1‘t_~.[‘};.11':.:f1 for us ali,
And the Savior is calling us home ;
Sinners. hearken! the Bride joins the call:

Come to-day, for the Spirit says come !

-
S

L

SO Home of the Soul.
3. J. 26. Key of L.
I WILL sing you a song of that beautiful
The far-away home of the soul, [1-nd,
:Where no storms ever beat on the glittering
While the years of eternity roll. : |strand,
2 Oh, that home of the soul, in my visions and
Its bright jasper walls [ can see, [dreams,
. Till I fancy but thinly the vale intervenes
Between the fair city and me. :|
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.3 There the great Tree of Life in its beauty
doth grow,
And the River of Life floweth by;
. For no death ever enters that city, you know,
And nothing that maketh a lie. :|

4 Oh how swcet it will be 1n that beautiful

So free frem all sorrow and pain; [land,

: With songs on our lips, and with harps in our

To meet one another again. :|| [hands,
87 Happy Land.

V. 54. Key of E.
HERE is a happy land,
Far, far away,
Where caints in ~lory stand,
3right, bright (1*’1{ ,
O, how they sweetly sing,
Wor thy is the Savior King,
Loud let his praises ring
IFFor evermore.

2 Come to that happy land,

Come, come away;

Why will ye doubting stand,
Why still delay?

O, we shall happy be,

When fl om sin and sorrow free;

Lord, we will live with thee
For evermore.

3 Bright in that happy land

Beams every eye;

Kept by a Father’s hand,
Love can not die.

O, then to glory run,

Be a crown and kingdom won,

And bright above the sun
For evermore.
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a4 Homeward Bound. .
' 28 ! A. 24. KC},-' of B,

UT on the ocean all boundless we ride,
We are homeward bound, we are home-
ward bound,
Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless tide,
We are homeward bound, we are homeward
}.IU 19 B (,{ .
Far from the h;”tfr:_".l {f]lli(*l ]H‘Ll‘lﬁf}l' we ve }'{uér',
Seeking our Father's celestial abode,
Promise of which on us he has bestowed,
We are homeward bound, we are homeward
bound,

2 Wildly the storm sweeps us onm as It roars,
We are homeward bound, we are homeward
bound
[Look! yonder lie all the bright heavenly shores,
We are homeward bound, we are homeward
1}{*1!11([.
Steady, O pilot! stand hrm at the wheel,

Steady! we soon shall outweather the gale;

O how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail!
We are homeward bound, we are homeward

bound.

89 in the Presence of the King.
G. H. 58. Key of A,
OI [, to be over yonder !

[n that land of wonder,
Whare the angel voices mingle, and the angel
harpers ring ;
1o be tree irom pain and SOTTOW,

L}
|

And the anxious, dread LO-MOITrow,
To rest in light and sunshine in the presence
of the King,
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Oh, to be over yonder !
Alas, I sigh and wonder
Why clings my poor, weak, sinful heart to any
earthly thing ;
Each tie of earth must sever,
And pass away forever,
But there’s no more separation in the presence
of the King,

3 Oh I shall soon be yonder,
And lonely as I wander
Yearning for the welcome summer, longing for
the bird’s fleet u*inq*
The midnight may be dreary,
And the hmrt be worn and weaw,
But there’s no more shadow yonder in the
presence of the King.

90 I’s Lootin’ Out for You.
G. G. 110. Key of B.

1\, Y little darling used to stand
Just by my cottage door,

Waiting to kiss me when I came
Fach evening from the store;

Her eyes were like two lovely stars,
That shine in heaven’s own blue;

‘« Papa,” she’d say, ‘“you see 1's here,

I’s lootin’ out for you.”

2 She was my joy, my heart’s delight
In those days long gone by,
But as I'm dreaming o’er the past,
A tear comes 1n my eye;
She calls no more when I come home,
As oft she used to do,
‘¢ Papa, you see your {Lullmj here,
I’s lootin’ out for you,’

7
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3 Alas! how lonely now our life,

As through the world we roam,

Since no sweet voice calls out to me
To bid me welcome home:;

No loving arms thrown round me now,
No eyes so sweetly blue,

No voice now calls from cottage door,
¢“ I’s lootin’ out for }-'Hll.1H

4 Yet, Oh, what comfort to my heart,
That, when I’'m called away
'rom toils below to joys above,
[n that eternal day,
T'hat there she’ll meet me at the gate,
Just as I'm passing through,
‘“ Papa,” she’ll cry, with her sweet voice,
‘“ I’s lootin’ out for you.”

91 I Am Thinking of Home.
S.S.41. Keyof E.

AM thinking of home, of my Father's house,
Where the many bright mansions be!
Of the city whose streets are all covered with
cgold,
Of 1ts jasper walls pure and fair to behold,
Which the righteous alone ever sec.
CHO.—O, home! sweet home! sweet home !
I am thinking and longing for home ;
Beyond the pearly gate,
Many mansions wait
For the weary ones who journey home.
2 I am thinking of home ; T am homesick now,
And my spirit doth long to be [sing
In the far better land, where the saints ever
Of the love of Christ, their Redeemer and
And of mercy so costly, so free. [King,
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92 Let Us Pass Over the River.
N. L. 8; A. 66. Key of B.

\fV]IEN our work is ended, we shall sweetly
rest,
'Mid the sainted spirits, safe on Jesus’ breast;
All our trials over, we shall gladly sing,
Grave, where is thy victory? Death, where
is thy sting ?

Cuo.—Tho’ the dark waves roll high, we will
be undismayed ;
““ Iet us pass over the river,
And rest under the shade,rest under the shade,
Rest under the shade of the trees.”

2 Earth hath many sorrows, but they can not
last,

And our greatest troubles quickly will be past;

If we look to Jesus he will give us strength ;

3y his grace we shall be conquerors at length.

3 When the storm is over sweet will be the
calm,

After life’s long battle, bright the victor’s palm;

And the cross of anguish which now weighs us
down,

We’ll exchange in heaven for a shining crown.

05 Calling Us Away.
E. S.61. Key of B.

GIVE me the wings of faith to rise,

Within the veil and see

The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.

DurET—Many are the friends who are waiting

to-day,
Happy on the golden strand,
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CHO.— Many are the voices calling us away

To join their glorious band ;
Calling us away, calling us away,
Calling to that better land,

2 Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

*

3 I ask them whence their vict'ry eame ;
They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquests to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death,

04 My Home is There,
F.L.g4. Key of B,
A BOVE the waves of earthly strife,
4% Above the ills and cares of life,
Where all is peaceful, bright and fair ;
My home is there, my home 1s there,

CHO.—Myv beautiful home, my beautiful home,

1

In the land wherc the gloi 1i’d ever shall roam,
Where angels bright wear crowns of light,

Mv home is there, my home 1s there.

Where living fountains sweetly flow,
Where buds and flowers immortal grow,
Where trees their fruits celestial bear,

Mv home is there, my home 1s there.

N

1 Away from sorrow, doubt and pain,
A \.\':“i_:z' from worldly loss and gain,

From all temptations, tears and care,
My home is there, my home 1s there.

4 Beyond the bright and peariy gates,
Where Jesus, loving Savior, waits,
Where all is peaceful, bright and fair,
My home 1s there my home 1s there.
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95 Only Waiting.
S. of G. g6, Key of A,

AM waiting for the morning
Of the blessed day to dawn,
When the sorrow and the sadness
Of this-fearful life are gone.

CHo.—I am waiting, only waiting,
Till this weary life is o’er,
Only waiting for my welcome
From my Savior on the other shore.

. 2 I am waiting, worn and weary
With the battle and the strife,
Hoping, when the war has ended,
To receive a crown of life.

3 Waiting, hoping, trusting ever
For a home of boundless love,
Like a pilgrim looking forward
To the land of bliss above.

96 Over There.
S.J.24; A3jo. Keyof A

OH, think of a home over there,
By the side of the river of light
Where the saints all immortal and fair,
Are robed in their garments of white.

REF.—Over there, over there,
Oh, think of a home over there,
Over there, over there, over there,
Oh, think of a home over there.

2 Oh, think of the friends over there,
Who before us the journey have trod,
Of the songs that they breathe on the air,
In their home in the palace of God.
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3 My Savior 1s now over there,

There my kindred and friends are at rest,
Then away from my sorrow and care,

et me fly to the land of the blest.

4 1'll soon be at home over there,
For the end of my journey 1 see,

Many dear to my heart, over there,
Are watching and waiting for me.

5 We’ll all meet again over there,
When the trials of life are all o'er;

With the ransomed eternally share
The bliss on that beautiful shore.

07 Over the River. (No. 1.)
S. J.25. Key of F.

VER the river the crystal stream flows,
Over the river the tree of life grows;
Over the river each lone pilgrim goes,
Thro’ the dim portals of death.

Close by our threshold the dark angel stands,
Beck’ning us on with his pale, trembling hands,
Chilling our hearts with the cold, icy bands,

Stealing each quivering breath,

Cuo.—Over the river, over the river,
Over the river, the streets are of gold.

2 Over the river the streets are of gold,
There are enjoyments and pleasures untold;
Over the river time never grows old,

Bearing the burden of years.
There all our sighing and sorrows shall cease,
Hushed by the chorus of heavenly peace;
Over the river, thrice happy release,

We shall be free from our fears,

Gl
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3 There ev'ry tear shall be wiped from our eyes,
There, where the sunlight of glory ne’er dies;
Lighting forever those fair upper skies,

Eden’s glad plains to adorn.
Over the river, fair kingdom of light,
There heaven’s mansions forever are bright;
Over the river there cometh no night,

Long is eternity’s morn.

4 Over theriver, we’ve crossed it at last ;

Over the river our danger is past;

Safe in the harbor our barks are moored fast,
Ne'er from their haven to roam.,

Then will we sing with the glorified throng,

LLoud hallelujahs in one happy song ;

Praising the power that has brought us along,
Over the river, at home,

98 Over the River. (No. 2.)
Prize 106. Key of A.
VER the river! oh, what is there?
Over the river, the river?
Hearts ever happy and souls ever fair,
Basking in glory forever.

CHO.—Over the river, the river wide,
Over the beautiful river,
Angels and blessed immortals abide,
Sinless and happy forever.

2 Over the river! oh, who is there?
Over the river, the river?
Friends who have gone from our earth-life to
Life from the Bountiful Giver. [share

3 Over the river! oh, wonderful land,
Over the river, the river!
Happy and holy each radiant band,
May we be with them forever.

——
-
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99 Resting By and By.
J. & G. 62. Key of A.

\V’F L1 lay our heavy burdens down,
By and by, h\r and by,
Exchange the cross for the gulden crown,

By and by,

CHo.—There’ll be sweet resting,
By aml by, by and by,
By and by, sweet, sweet,
Resting by and by.

2 We’'ll sing with all the ransomed there,
By and by, by and by
And swell our praise on t]h balmy air,
By and by.

We’ll be with Jesus where he 1s,
By and by, by and by,

A home more bnghtl} fair than this,
By and by.

A
J

100 Shall We Meet Each Other?
S. S, 122; G. R. 20 Key of G,

gIIALL we meet beyond the river,

7 Where the surges cease toroll?

Where in all the bright forever,
Sorrow ne’er shall press the soul?

CHO.—Shall we meet, shall we meet,
Shall we meet each other lhere?
Shall we meet beyond the river,
Shall we meet each other there?

2 Shall we meet in that blest harbor,
When our stormy voyage is o’er?
Shall we meet and cast the anchor
By the fair celestial shore?
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3 Shall we meet with many a loved one,
Torn on earth from our embrace ?
Shall we listen to their voices,
And behold them face to face?

4 Shall we meet with Christ our Savior,

When he comes to claim his own?
Shall we hear him bid us welcome,
And sit down upon his throne?

N. L. 64. Key of G.

CHo.—VYes, we’ll meet, yes, we'll meet,
Where the surges cease to roll};

Ves, we'll meet beyond the river,
Where the surges cease to roll.

101 The Blood of the Lord.
N. L. 46. Key of E,

HE blood of the Lord,
The blood of the Lord,
He shed upon Calvary’s brow,
Will cleanse me within,
Will free me from sin,
And make me e’en whiter than snow.

CHO.—Whiter than snow,
Yes, whiter than snow ;
The blood of the Lord
From Calvary’s brow,
Will cleanse me within,
And free me from sin,
And make my soul e’en whiter than snow.

a2 The blood of the Lord, :|
He gave as a ransom for me,
Will cleanse every stain,
Remove ev’ry pain,
Which now in thy spirit may be.
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3 The blood of the Lord, :|
Oh, sprinkle it now in thy love;
Oh, save me to-day,
And save me for aye,
And fit me for heaven above.

102 Flitting Away.*
}\C} '[Jiﬁ }3
AS s]lﬂt.-lO’ﬂ'H, cast 1J)‘ cloud and SUIll,

Flit o’er the summer grass,
So in thy sight, Almighty One,
Earth’s generations pass.
Cro.—Flitting, flitting,
Flitting like shadows away;
Flitting, flitting away,
Flitting like shadows away.

2 And while the years, an endless host,
Come pressing swiftly on,
The brightest names that earth can boast
Just glisten and are gone.

3 Yet doth the star of Bethl’em shed
A luster pure and sweet,
Alltl réti“ ;:.'L IL‘;U]*-‘-.., as Oo1CccE it ]t:d,
To the Messiah’s feet.

CHo.—DBrighter, brighter,

o .
3righter the holy star shines,
Brighter, brighter 1t shines,

Brighter the holy star shines.

4 O Father! may that holy star
Grow every year more bright,
And send its glorious beams afar,
To fill the world with light.
# By sending six cents to C. C. Cline, Louisville, Ky.,
the music to this and three other songs will be sent by
mail to any address.

B S
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103 Our Better Home.
B. & B. 130. Key of E.
} AD earth no thorns amony 1its flowers,
And life no fount of tears,
We might forget our better home
Beyond this vale of tears.

REF.—Home, sweet home,
Our beautiful home beyond ;
Our home that Jesus has gone to prepare,
Our beautiful home beyond.
2. How wisely God our cup has flled
With mingled joy and grief,
To teach our hearts that mortal things,
Tho’ bright, are only brief.
3 Our better home, how sweet to think,
When torn from those we love,
No sad farewell can ever reach
Our better home above.

104 There's a Sweet Land of Rest.
B. B. 26. Key of A.
’-rllEl{ E’S a sweet land of rest,
Where the songs of the blest
Ever float on the balmy air;
[f to Jesus we yield,
And our pardon is sealed,
We shall join in that song up there.

REF.—Hallelujah ! we sing to the Lord, our
Hallelujah! the song we’ll share; [King ;
Hallelujah again, with a loud Amen,
For the rest that remains up there!

2 In the bright land of song
Stand the pure, happy throng,
Near the throne in their robes so fair;
If we follow the Lord
In the way of his word,
We shall wear a white robe up there.




W

72 HOPE, REST AND HOME SONGS.

3 There are crowns to be given
To the ransomed i1n heaven,
Only victors the crowns may wear ;
If we battle with sin,
And the vict'ry we win,
We shall wear a bright crown up there.

105 The Angels in the Air.
S.S.66; A. 14. Key of E.
\, I HEN life’s labor-song is sung,

And the ebon arch is sprung
O’er the shaded couch of death so still;
Then the Lord will light the scene
With the angels’ starry sheen,
As they welcome us to Zion’s hill.

CHoO.—We'll meet each other there,
Yes, we’ll meet each other there,
With the angels in the air;
Yes, we’ll meet each other there;
We’ll meet each other there,
Yes, we’ll meet each other there,
With the angels, with the angels in the
alr.

2 Dark the shadows in the vale,
Fierce the howling of the gale,
But the shining ones are near our door ;
With our robes as bright as they,
We will tread the starry way,
With the shadow and the storm no more.

3 Flood the heart with parting tears,
Frost the head with passing years,
Mingle want and woe together here,
But the Lord will lift the cloud
That enwraps the shining crowd,
And we’ll never know a sorrow there.

V

W
W



he

HOPE, REST AND HOME SONGS. 73

106 The Shining Ones.
S. J. 29. Key of E.
AR away in the land of the pure and bright,
Is the city of God with its golden light;
Oh, there is our home, and we ever shall stand
'Mid the shining ones of that better land.

CHo.—Oh, beautiful home! Oh beautiful home,
Where beautiful saints surround the white
throne,
How I long to be there, and forever to stand
'Mid the shining ones of that better land.

2 That beautiful land we are nearing now,
Where a crown of bright glory encircles each
brow; [shore,
Where the tree of life grows on that beautiful
Where flowers shall freshen to fade no more.

3 Then come, brother pilgrims, let love freely
How,

As on to that beautiful home we shall go;

For Jesus has said we must go hand in hand,

If ever we enter that }',‘LLI‘Llf-Lil land.

4 Oh, my soul is now weary of tnllnlg) below :
To thc home of the purified saints would I go,
With Jesus, my Savior, forever to stand
'Mid the f-hmmg ones of the better land.

107 The Gate Ajar for Me.
G. S. g, Keyof C.
THI .RE 1s a gate that stands ajar,
And thro’ its portals gleaming,
A radiance from the cross afar,
The Savior’s love revealing.

REF.—Oh, depths of mercy! can it be
That gate was left ajar for me ?
For me, for me?
Was left ajar for me ?




74 HOPE, REST AND HOME SONGS,

2 That gate ajar stands free for all 3
Who seek through it salvation;
The rich and poor, the great and small,
Of every tribe and nation.

3 Beyond the river's brink we’ll lay
The cross that here is given,

And bear the crown of life away,

_And love Him more in heaven.

|
108 The New “ Over There.” l
S. of G. 64. Keyof A.
HEY have reached the sunny shore, C
And will never hunger more ; Tl
All their grief and pain are o'er, Tl
Over there ;
And they need no lamp by night, Tl
For their day is always bright,
And their Savior is their light, Ci
Over there.
8
CHo.—Over there, over there, W
They can never know a fear, s,
Over there;
. All their streets are shining gold, 2
And their glory 1s untold,
'Tis the Savior’s blissful fold, T
Over there. A
In
2 Now they feel no chilling blast,
For their winter time 1s past, 3
And their summers always last,
Over there; W
They can never know a fear,
For the Savior's always near, C
And with them is endless cheer, W

Over there.
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3 They have fought the weary fight,
Jesus saved them by his might ;
Now they dwell with him in light,

Over there ;
Soon we’ll reach the shining strand,
But we'll wait our Lord’s command,
Till we see his beck’ning hand,
Over there.

109 The Sweet Eden Shore.
3. 9, 32, EJ 28. }:.{‘.‘:.,,' of D.

O\ the sweet Eden shore so peaceful and
bright,
The spirits made perfect are dwelling 1n light,
Their white wings are wafting them gently
along

Through beautiful regions of glory and song.

CHo.—On the sweet Eden shore so peaceful and
bright,

On the sweet Eden shore, the home of the blest,

With friends gone before, we’ll tarry and rest,

Tarry and rest, tarry and rest with the blest.

2 O how blessed to rise when life’s pangs are
O er,

To mount up to heaven and dwell evermore;

And never grow weary and never know care,

In those beautiful regions so blooming and fair.

» On the sweet Eden shore, the home of the

J
blest,

With friends gone before soon we’ll tarry and
rest,

Contented with Jesus our Savior to stay,
We’ll drink of the joys that will ne’er fade

away.
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110 Wandering Away.
M. S. 28. Key of B.
'\\7 ANDERER away from Jesus,
In the winding ways of sin,
Turn and seek the world’s Redeemer,
And his service now begin.
On Mount Calvary he suffered,
On the cruel cross he died;
See his hands and feet so wounded,
And behold his pierced side.

CHo.— Wandering away, wandering away,
Wandering away from Jesus;
Hear his gentle voice calling you to-day,
And wander nomore away from Jesus.
2 Wanderer away from Jesus,
In the road to endless woe,
If thou wilt not turn to Jesus,
Whither, whither, wilt thou go ?
Broad the road where thou art going,
Many with thee downward move ;
Turn and seek the narrow pathway,
That will lead to bliss above.
3 Wanderer away from Jesus,
Would’st thou not a crown obtain?
Why then wilt thou slight his goodness ?
Fearest not the woe and pain?
Can you barter life eternal,
For the pleasure sin can give ?
Turn, oh, turn you to the Savior,
And a fadeless crown receive.

111 The Great White Throne.
M. S. No. r2x. Key of E.
LLOVE the blessed ]esus,
He is my dearest friend
Oh, help me sing his praises
Till life below shall end ;
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And then in garments pure and white,
With harps and crowns of gold,

We’ll meet this friend on the plains of light,
His glories to behold.

CHo.—When we gather round the great white
throne,

When we gather round the great white throne;

We’ll sing his praise thro’ endless days

When we gather round the great white throne.

2 I love the cross of Jesus,

For on it he has died;

I'll trust his precious merit,
Since he was crucified.

I’ll sing of him who rose again,
Triumphant o’er the grave,

And when we meet as a ransomed band,
We'll sing his power to save.

Oh, let me live for Jesus,
And bear his cross below,
And if the Savior calls me,
To suffer pain and woe.
I want to be like Jesus too,
And always watch and pray,
That I may gain that happy home,
In the realms of perfect day.

L

112 The Better Land.
G. Ch. 78. Key of D.
BOYS. Whither, pilgrims, are you going,
Going each with staff in hand ?
GirrLs. We are going on a journey,
Going at our King’s command ;
ALL. Over hills, and plains, and valleys,
We are going to his palace,
|: We are going to his palace,
Going to the better land. :|
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2 Bovs. Fear ye not the way so lonely,
You, a little, feeble band ?
GIrRLs. No, for friends unseen are near us,
Holy angels round us stand ;
ALL. Christ, our leader, walks beside us,
He will guard, and he will guide us, :
Guide us to that better land.

3 Bovs. Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for
In that far ofi, better land?
GIRLS. Spotless robes and crowns of glory
From a Savior’s loving hand ;
ALL. We shall drink of life’s clear river,
We shall dwell with God forever, ;|
In that bright, that better land.

113 Waiting at the Door.
S. J. 2x. Keyof B,
I AM waiting for the Master,
Who will rise and bid me come
To the glory of his presence,
To the gladness of his home,
CHO.—They are watching at the portal,
They are waiting at the door;
Waiting only for my coming,
All the loved ones gone before,

2 Many friends that traveled with me,
Reached that portal long ago;
One by one they left me battling
With the dark and crafty foe.

3 Oh, how soon shall I be with them,
And shall join their glorious throng,
There to mingle in their worship,
And to swell their mighty song?

4 Yet, O Lord, I wait thy pleasure,
For thy time and ways are best;
Hear me, Lord, for [ am weary,
O, my Father, bid me rest.
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114 Waiting and Watching for Me.
G. S. 114. Keyof D.

HEN my final farewell to the world 1 have
And gladly lie down to my rest, [said,
When softly the watchers shall say, ‘“ He 1s
dead,”
And fold my pale hands o’er my breast; “
And when, with my glorified vision, at last
The walls of ¢ That City " I see,
: Will any one, then, at the beautiful gate,
Be waiting and watching for me ? :f

CHO.—Be waiting and watching,
Be waiting and watching for me?

2 There are little ones glancing about in my
In want of a friend and a guide; [path
There are dear little eyes looking up into mine,
Whose tears might be easily dried.
But Jesus may beckon the children away
In the midst of their grief and their glee—
|: Will any of them, at the beautiful gate,
Re waiting and watching for me ? :|

3 There are old and forsaken who linger awhile
In homes which their dearest have left;
And a few gentle words or an action of love
May cheer their sad spirits bereft.
But the Reaper is near to the long-standing
The weary will soon be set free— [corn,
l: Will any of them, at the beautiful gate,
Be waiting and watching for me ? :|

4 Oh, should I be brought there by the bounti-
Of him who delights to forgive, [ful grace

Though I bless not the weary about in my path,
Pray only for self while I live—

Methinks I should mourn o’er my sinful neglect,
If sorrow in heaven can be,

l: Should no one I love, at the beautiful gate,
Be waiting and watching for me. :|
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115 Nearer Home.
S. K. 144. Keyof G.
O’ER the hill the sun 1s setting,
And the eve is drawing on;
Slowly drops the gentle twilight,
For another day is gone.
Gone for aye, its race 1s over,
Soon the darker shades will come;
Still it’s sweet to know at even,
We are one day nearer home,
CHO.—Nearer home, nearer home,
Nearer to our home on high,
To the green fields and the fountains
Of the land 11{*}1‘3‘.1:1 the Hk)’.
2 One day nearer, sings the sailor,
As he glides the waters o’er,
While the 1ig]'lt 1S Si'!{‘tl}' f]}'illg
On his distant native shore.
Thus the Christian, on life's ocean,
As his lightboat cuts the foam,
In the evening cries with rapture,
T am one day nearer home.”
3 Worn and weary, oft the pilgrim
Hails the setting of the sun,
For the goal is one day nearer,
And his journey nearly <one,
Thus we feel, when o'er life’s desert,
Heart and sandal-worn we roam,
As the twilight gathers o’er us,
We are one day nearer home.
6 Nearer home! yes, one day nearer
To our Father’s house on high,
To the green fields and the fountains
Of the land bevond the sky.
For the heav’ns grow brighter o’er us,
And the lamps hang in the dome,
And our tents are pitched still closer,
For we’re oune day nearer home.

‘¥

te
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116 Angry Words.
S. S. 69g. Keyof E.
NGRY words! O, let them never
From the tongue unbridled slip;
May the heart’s best impulse ever
Check them ere they soil the lip. [vior;
CHO.—*¢ LLove one another,” thus saith the Sa-
Children, obey thy Father’s blest command.
‘¢ Love one another,” thus saith the Savior;
Children, obey his blest command.

1S 2 Love is much too pure and holy,

Friendship is too sacred far,
For a moment’s reckless folly
Thus to desolate and mar.

3 Angry words are lightly spoken ;
Bitterest thoughts are rashly stirred;
Brightest links of life are broken
By a single angry word.

117 Around the Throne.
Oreola 102. Key of A,

ROUND the throne of God in heaven
A thousand children stand ;
Children whose sins are all forgiven,
A holy, happy band,
Singing glory, glory, glory be to God on high.

2 In flowing robes of spotless white
See every one arrayed,
Dwelling in everlasting light,
And joys that never fade.

3 What brought them to that world above?
That heaven so bright and fair,
Where all is peace, and joy, and love—
How came those children there?
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4 On earth they sought the Savior’s grace, | 21T
On earth they loved his name; | O
S50 now they see his blessed face, q
And stand before the Lamb. q
3 |
118 Make Me Like Unto Thee. l
(
S. Soengs 142. Key of G. (
HE morning bright with rosy light

Has waked me from my sleep; 12
Father, I own thy love alone
Thy little one doth kct‘j:.

CHo.—Make me like unto thee, Savior,
Make me like unto thee : .
Forgive, I pray, my sins this day,
And make me like unto thee. I
2 All thro’ the day I humbly pray,
Be thou my guard and guide ; e
My sins forgive, and let me live,
Dear Savior, near thy side. ]
3 Oh, make me rest within thy breast,
Great Spirit of all grace, | y ¢
Then 1 shall be, if made like thee,
Prepared to see thy face. | ;
| 4 |
119 Dare to Do Right.
S. S.25. Keyof E i

ARE to do night! Dare to be true !
You have a work that no other can do; | '
Do it so bravely, so kindly, so well, 1:
Angels will hasten the story to tell.

CHO.—Dare, dare, dare to do right,
-
Dare, dare, dare to be true,
Dare to be true, dare te be true!
)
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2 Dare to do right! Dare to be true!
Other men’s failures can never save you,
Stand by your conscience, your honor, your
Stand like a hero and battle till death. [f:.lith.

Dare to do right! Dare to be true!

Jesus, your ‘%'1\1'101, will carry you through ;
City and mansion and throne all in sight,
Can you not dare to be true and do rwht)

120 “ God is Love.”
S. of G. 5. Key of G.
OD is love,” the snowflakes whisper,
As they linger in the air;
¢ (rod 1s love,” the breezes murmur
As they meet us every where.
REr. —God is love, god 1s love,
All things tell us: ¢ God is love.”

Little stars that shine in heaven,
As they twinkle far above

Peeping, smiling at each uth{.r
Whisper gently, ¢ God 1s love.”

g

3 ““God is love,” the little birdies,
In Th(, (ree tﬂ])a OvVeEr ]1(*,_1(]
Seem to say with their sweet voices
Praising him by whom they’re fed.

4 Little children, too, can praise him,
As they carol, *“ God 1s love;”
Trusting very soon to see him,
In the land of life above.

121 If I Come to Jesus.
S.S. 5. Key of C,
F 1 come to Jesus,
He will make me glad ;
He will give me pleasure,
When my heart is sad.
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CHo.—If T come to Jesus, Happy I should be, | 1¢
He is gently calling Little ones like me, ]
If 1 come to |esus,
He will take my hand;
He will kindly lead me
To a better land.
There with happy children,
Robed in snowy white ;
I shall see my Savior,
In that world so bright.

122 I Want to Be Like Jesus. (No. 1.) :
V.61;B.J]. 33. Keyof D,
WANT to BE like Jesus,
All gentle, pure and mild ;
His seal upon my forehead, .
And owned as his dear thl(l L
My heart so weak and sinful,
All changed by grace « hune,
And all my life to serve him,
And ever call him mine.

2 1 want to DO like JESUB,
To mark each passing day
With deeds of love and mercy,
Or cheer some lonely way;
Speak gentle words of counsel,
Avoid each secret sin,
And to my precious ‘ﬂnm
The lost ones seek to win.

- ™

3 [ want to LIVE like Tum
Whose \xmfla with love were fraught ;
I want to fiind his favor,
By him be truly taught;
Oh. then I’m sure that ever
His hand will guide me on,
Until the heavenly portals
And glory shall be won.




|
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125 Dare to be a Daniel.
No. 88of G. H. No. 2; G. S. No. 53. Keyof B.

STANDING by a purpose true,
Heeding God’s command,
Honor them, the faithful few!
All hail to Daniel’s Band !

CHo.—Dare to be a Daniel,
Dare to stand alone!
Dare to have a purpose firm!
Dare to make 1t known !

2 Many mighty men are lost,
Daring not to stand,

Who for God had been a host,
By joining Daniel’s Band !

3 Many giants, great and tall,
Stalking thro’ the land,
Headlong to the earth would fall,
If met by Daniel’s Band.

4 Hold the Gospel banner high,
On to vict'ry grand !
Satan and his host defy,
And shout for Daniel’s Band !

124 Scatter Seeds of Kindness.
M.S. No. 111; No. 44 of G. H. No. 2. Key of G.

ET us gather up the sunbeams,
Lying all along our path;
Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chaft;
Let us find our sweetest comfort
In the blessings of to-day;
With a patient hand removing
All the briers from the way.

CHo.—Then scatter seeds of kindness, :'
For our reaping by and by.
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2 Strange we never prize the music
Till the sweet-voiced bird has flown !
Strange that we should slight the violets
Till the lovely flowers are gone !
Strange that summer skies and sunshine
Never seem one-half so fair,
As when winter’s snowy pinions
Shake the white down in the air.

3 If we knew the baby fingers,
Press’d against the window-pane,
Would be cold and stift to-morrow,
Never trouble us again—
Would the bright eyes of our darling
Catch the frown upon our brow ?
Would the ]Jrl‘inl of rosy i'illgtfl‘r;
Vex us then as they do now?

4 Ah! those little ice-cold fingers,

How they point our mem'ries back

To the hasty words and actions,
Strewn along our backward track!

How those little hands remind us,
As in snowy ~race they lie,

Not to scatter thorns, but roses—
For our reaping by and by !

125 Is it Right?
S. of G. 23. Key of F.
F you find yourself insulted,

And vou feel inclined to fight,

Wait until this little {_lLlL‘Hlif_lI'l is decided :

Is it right! is it right! {st?
Is it right! is it right?

2 If you find you’re feeling peevish,
And like doing things for spite,
Listen to the voice of conscience
As it whispers, Is it right? &c.
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3 If your parents have forbidden
You to be out late at night,
And you feel like disobeying,
Stop and ponder: Is it right? &c.

4 When in any sort of mischief
You begin to take delight,
Well may you reflect and ask yourself
The question: Is it right? &c.

126 Jewels.
Prize 123; G.S.55. Keyof E.
\V HEN He cometh, when he cometh,
To make up his jewels,
All his jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and his own.

CHo.—Like the stars of the morning,
His bright crown adorning,
They shall shine in their beauty,
Bright gems for his crown.

2 He will gather, he will gather
The gems for his kingdom ;
All the pure ones, all the bright ones,
His loved and his own.

2 Little children, little children,
Who love their Redeemer,
Are the jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and his'own.

127 Jesus Loves Me.
S. S. r55. Key of E.
ESUS loves me! this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
[.ittle ones to him belong ;
They are weak but he 1s strong.
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CHO.—]| * Yes, Jesus loves me;
The Bible tells me so.
2 Jesus loves me ! he who died,
Heaven's gate to open wide ;
He will wash away my sin,
LLet his little child come 1n,

3 Jesus loves me ! he will stay
Close beside me all the way;
If 1T love him when 1 die,

He will take me home on high.

128 Little Flowers.
S. Songs 140. Key of C.
ELL me, little flower,
With uplifted eye,
What do you see yonder,
In the deep blue sky?
Are you always praying,
When you look above?
Tell me, little flower,
Can you see God’s love ?

2 Is it heaven’s beauty,

That you strive to reach ?
You can not well tell me,
Silent is yonur speech.

Sweetest little ﬁowe*
God gave you to me;

May I too look upw m‘d
And his child e’er be!

129 Little L.ambs.
S. Songs 134. Key of F.
I AM Jesus’ little lamb,
Happy all day long I am ;

He will keep me safe from harm,
For I'm his lamb.
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CHO.—Jesus loves me, this I know, il 8
He will wash me white as snow,
He will keep me pure 1 know,
For I'm his lamb.

2 By his staff I'm led along,
Guarded by his arm so strong ;
I’m so happy all day long,

For I'm his lamb.

3 Then I never will repine,
While around his glories shine ;
I am his, and he 1s mine,

Oh, I’m his lamb.

130 Little Travelers.
R. D. 71. Key of F.
\\f E are little trav’lers, marching, marching,
We are little trav’lers, Marching on;
Walking in the narrow way,
Shunning paths that lead astray;
We are little trav’lers, Marching on.

2 We are little lab’rers, working, working,
We are little lab’rers, Working on;
Never idling time away,
Busy working every day;
We are little lab'rers, Working on.

3 We are little soldiers, fighting, fighting,
We are little soldiers, Fighting on;
Warring 'gainst the pow’r of sin,
Foes without and foes within :
We are little soldiers, Fighting on.

4 We are little pilgrims, hoping, hoping,
We are little pilgrims, Hoping on;
For a country better far,
Where our crown and kingdom are;
We are little pilgrims, Hoping on.
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131 Little Reapers.
S. Songs 111. Key of D,
E are little Reapers, toiling through the day
LLab'ring in the harvest o’er the stony way,
Gleaning 'mong the thistles, searching thro’ the
rain,
Fitting for the garner bright and golden grain.

CHO.—Toiling, toiling, toiling all the day,

Pausing not for shadows that becloud our way,

Reaping for the Master, we are toiling all the
day.

2 We are little Reapers 1n the fields of sin,
Striving for the Master precious souls to win;
Pointing them to Jesus, to the l.amb of God,
Following his footsteps in the paths he trod.

3 We are little Reapers in the harvest field,

Truth and Right the sickles that our arms do
wield,

And we labor ever 'neath our Father's eye,

(yathering the bright sheaves for the home on
high.

132 Giving.
F.L. 38. Keyof F.
L IVE,” said the little stream,
(Give, oh give, give, oh give),
Give, said the little stream, |
As it hurried down the hill.
1 am small, I know, but wherever 1 go,
(Give, oh give, give, oh give,)
I am small, T know, but wherever 1 go,
The fields grow greener still.”
REF.—Singing, singing all the day,
(Give away, oh, give away;
Singing, singing all the day,
Give, oh, give away.
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2 “¢Give,” said the little rain,
As it fell upon the flowers;

« T will raise the drooping heads again,
And freshen the summer bowers.”

3 “¢Give,” said they all, ¢ Oh, give,
For our blessings come from heaven,

And we fain would give, yes, would only live

To give as God has given.”

4 ““Give, then, for Jesus give;
There is something all can give,
Oh, do as the streams and the blossoms do,
And for God and others live.”

133 Who Is He?
A. 7: Prize 71. Key of A,
\NHIU 1s he in yonder stall,

At whose feet the shepherds fall?

CHo.—'Tis the Lord, O wondrous story,
"Tis the Lord, the King of Glory,
At his feet we humbly fall;
Crown him, crown him Lord of all.

2 Who is he in yonder cot,
Bending to his toilsome lot ?
3 Who is he that stands and weeps
At the grave where Laz'rus sleeps?
4 Who is he in deep distress,
Fasting in the wilderness?
5 Lo! at midnight, who is he
Prays in dark Gethsemane ¢
6 On the cross, lo! who 1s he
Sheds his precious blood for me ?
» Who is he that from the grave
Comes to heal, and help, and save?

8 Who is he that on yon throne
Rules the world of light alone ?
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134 For You I Am Praying.
G. 8. 36; G. H. 13. Key of G.
I HAVE a Savior, he’s pleading in glory,
A dear, loving Savior, tho’ earth friends
be few ;
And now he is watching in tenderness o’er me,
And Oh, that my Savior were your Savior too !
CHO.—For you I am praying, : |
I’'m praying for you.
2 1 have a Father; to me he has given
A hoped-for eternity, blessed and true,
And soon will he call me to meet him in heaven,

But Oh, that he’d let me bring you with me
too !

3 I have a robe; ’tis resplendent in whiteness,
Awaiting in glory my wondering view ;
Oh, when I receive it all shining in brightness,
Dear friend, could I see you receiving one
too!

4 When Jesus has cleansed you, tell others the
story
That my loving Savior is your Savior too:
Then pray that your Savior may bring them to
glory, [for you.

And prayer will be answered, ’twas answered

135 Go Tell It to Jesus.

J. & G.152. Keyof C. G.S.¢8: G. H. No. 61.
Key of B.

GO, bury thy sorrow ;
The world hath its share:
Go, bury it deeply,
Go, hide it with care;
Go, think of it calmly
When curtained by night ;
Go, tell it to Jesus,

And all will be right.
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2 Go, tell it to Jesus,
He knoweth thy grief;
Go, tell it to Jesus,
He'll send thee relief;
Go, gather the sunshme
IL sheds on thy way;
He’ll lighten thy burden ;
(Go, weary one, pray.

Hearts growing aweary
With heavier woe,

Now droop 'mid the darkness—
(Go, comfort them, go!

Go, bury thy sorrows,
[Let others be blest;

Go, give them the sunshine ;
Tell Jesus the rest.

136 Tell It Again,
N. L. g6. Key of A.

NTO the tent where a gipsy boy lay
Dying alone, at the close of the day,
News of salvation we carried. Said he,
«« Nobody ever has tralu it to me!”
Rer.—Tell it again! tell it again
Salvation’s story repeat o’er and o’er,
T 111 none can say of the children of men,
«« Nobody ever has told me before!”

¢« Did he so love me—a poor little b()) ?
Send unto me the good tidings of joy?

Need I not perish? My hand \‘.111 he hold ?
Nobody ever the story has told !

rJ

. Bending, we caught the last words of his
breath,
Just as he entered the valley of death:
« God sent his Son—whosoever?’ said he;
¢t Then I am sure that he sent him for me !”
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4 Smiling, he said, as his last sigh was spent,

¢ I am so glad that for me he was sent!”
Whisper’d,while low sank the sunin the west,

‘“ Lord, I believe! tell it now to the rest!”

137 Have Courage, My Boy.
Prize 180. Key of G.

OU’RE starting, my boy, on life’s journey
Along the grand highway of life;
You’ll meet with a thousand temptations,
Each city with evil is rife.
This world 1s a stage of excitement,
There’s danger wherever you go;
But if you are tempted in weakness,
Have courage, my boy, to say, No!
CHo.—Have courage, my boy, to say, No!
Have courage, my boy, to say, No !
Have courage, my boy, have courage, my
Have courage, by boy, to say, No! [boy,

2 The bright ruby wine may be offered ;
No matter how tempting 1t be,

From poison that stings like an adder,
My boy, have the courage to flee.

The billiard saloons are inviting,
Decked out in their tinsel and show,

If you should be tempted to enter,
Think twice, then stoutly say, No!

3 In courage alone lies your safety,
When you the long journey begin,
Your trust in a Heavenly Father
Will keep you unspotted from sin.
Temptations will go on increasing,
As streams from a rivulet flow;
But if you’d be true to your manhood,
Have courage, my boy, to say, No!
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138 If Papa Were only Ready.
G. S.118; Prize 178. Key of D,

SHOULD like to die, said Willie, if my papa

could die too,

But he says he isn’t ready, ’cause he has so
much to do;

And my little sister Nellie says that 1 must
surely die,

And that she and mamma—then she stopp’d
because it made me cry. :|

> But she told me, I remember, once while
sitting on her knee,

That the angels never weary watching over
her and me,

And if we were good (mamma told me just the

same before),
They will let us into heaven when they see us

at the door. :i

3 Nellie says that may be I shall very soon be
called away ;

[f papa were only ready, I should like to go
to-day ;

But if I should go before him to that world of
light and joy,

Then T guess he’d want to come to heaven to

see his little boy. :

139 Jesus of Nazareth,
G.S.4; G.H. 10. Keyof G,

\.- THAT means this eager, anxious throng
| Which moves with busy haste along?
These wondrous gatherings day by day ?
What means this strange commotion, say ?
In accents hushed the throng reply,
«« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” :|
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2 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come!
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home;
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face,
Return, accept his proffered grace.

|: Ye tempted, there's a refuge nigh,

‘¢ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

-

3 But if you still this call refuse,
And all his wondrous love ab use,
Soon will he sadly from you turn,
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn :
I: ““Too late, too late,” will be the cry—
‘¢ Jesus of Nazareth Aaspassed by.

140 Rifted Clouds.
E. S. 20, Kt_‘.}.’ of I.

HERE is never a day so sunny
ut a little cloud appears
There is never a life so happy
But has had its time of tears:
Yet the sun shines out the brighter
When the stormy tempest clears.

CHo.—In the sunshine or the shade let us ever

cheerful be,

Fver rl'l_‘.ﬁ.fiﬂ;f In our Saviors boundless

grace,
Soon will shadows pass away, thro’ the rifted
clouds we’ll see
The Redeemer’s smiling face.

2 There 1s never a cup so pleasant
But has bitter with the sweet:
There 1s never a path so rugged,
Bearing not the print of feet;
But we have a helper furnished
For the trials we may meet.
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There is never a heart so haughty
But will some day bow and kneel;

There is never a heart so wounded
That the Savior can not heal ;

There is many a lowly forehead
Bearing now the hidden seal.

141 The Bible Song.
P. G, 105. Key of A.

GUARD the Bible well, all its foes repel
The sweet story tell of the Lord ;

Guard what God revealed as our sun and shield;
Never, never yield his holy word.

CHo.—Rouse, then, Christians, rally for the

Bible,

Work on, pray on, spread the truth abroad;

Stand, then, like men in the cause triumphant,
For the Bible is the Word of God.

2 Book of love divine, precious word of thine,
Let it ever shine all abroad ;

In the Spirit’s might we must win the fight,
For this Gospel light, the truth of God.

3 Shout the Bible song, swell the mighty throng,
In the cause be strong of the right;

L.ook to God in prayer when the foes you dare,
And forever wear his armor bright.

142 The Great Physician.
No. 73 of G. H. No. 2; G. H. No. 56. Key of E.
HE great Physician now 1s near,
The sympathizing Jesus;
He speaks the drooping hearts to cheer,
Oh, hear the name of Jesus.

CHo.—Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetest name on mortal tongue,

Sweetest carol ever sung,
Jesus, blessed Jesus.
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o - \ Ol mahnyv Sins are ifl” 1*!1‘ 1\{ 1*I
Oh, hear the veice of lﬁ““ﬁ
(O On vour wav 1n

J ) peace to heaven,
And wear a crown with Jesus.
3 All glory to the dying Lamb!
I now believe in Tesus
[ love the blessed Savior’s name

[ love the name of Jesus.
4 And when to that bright world above,
We rise to MW}idH'J?HUH
We'll sing around the throne of love
His name, the name of Jesus.

143 Song of the Lilies,
!-: ':._ja_‘.I'I. 1LX H"\ |.1‘ l;'_
I I \]\“‘-& the ]'11' ‘*-‘.'}Li“]}f'r._ tenderly and low,

* see , l1OW {E‘l 1 I

11 ¥

LT orace and peauumn

o

L ¥ L 1
-

W e *-:I‘{-'\.“. . ?

Thus our heavenly Father cares for all below.

The lilies of the field, the beautiful lilies of
the field,

Your Father cares for them, and shall he not
care ior you?

2 Hark, the roses speaking, teliing all abroad,

Their sweet, wondrous story of the love of God,

In the rose of Sharon, }Jesus Chrst, the Lord.

The roses how they bloom, the beautiful roses
]]H‘ ‘ li!f:"\' IJI-‘-H"'?TI f

Your Fathe

r r . 1 _
cares for them, and shall he not
care for you !

-

3 Let usthen be trustful,doubting not although

Much of toil and trouble be our lot below ;

Think ufuwlllu?fﬂiae,ﬁpp how fair they grow.

The lilies of the field, the beautiful lilies of the
field :

Your Father cares for them, and shall he not
care ﬂn‘}wan
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144 My House On a Rock.
% Songs 30; G. Cen. 72. Key of A.

)H my house is built upon a rock,
(N 1t will stand i’m'rx'rr'
The ;] mfia may come and the rolling thunder’s
']11.”._.]'\’
M a at upon my house

Hml i;~; built L],n:m a rock.

CHO,—And ’twill never fall,

.\“t'\vr 1;111. never, never, never ;

|

[ts foundation i1s sure, and will stand forever-
Yes, 1t will stand forever. [more.

2 For he whose truth 1s lasting as the hills
Whose word 1s une hﬁ.n oing ever,

AL

Has said my house on th ]I 1 roc L: shall stand
He'll hold 1t by F':ia :‘:11;;}'1!

In the m:!lr:m of his hand.

3 Then I will build my house upoin 4 !‘l__'rt_']h

\m} there it will stand forever ;

The floods may come, and the rolling thunder’s

Mn_}f beat upon my house [-el'mtk

& Rl * - Lot B e vie it on &
'hat 1s built upon a rock.

145 To the Right Be True.
V. 100. Key of F.
\I\ ,\mI marching, patient marching,
1TOuL rh the storms of life?
Ar j,’uu meeting, daily meeting,
Weary toil and strife ?
There’s a voice above the tumult,
Speaking still to you,
Never falter, never waver,
To the Ii;__;'h{ be true.

CHo.—To the right, to the right,
To the right be true.
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2 Are you thinking, daily thinking,

Of the painful way,

Often asking, frequent 'H]-'inq,
Why these sufl jerings stay ?

Hear the promise, all shall surely
Work for good to you,

Never ﬁdsz*, never doubting,
To the right be true.

4

3 Are you ]m]amtr_ joyful hoping,
For the rest of heaven?

Are you waiting, patient waiting,
Till the chains are riven ?

Would you keep the heavenly mansion
Clear and bright in view,

Always heed the earnest prompters,
To the right be true.

146 Too Late.
A.102; G. S. 117. Keyof F,

LL‘&TL, ate, so late! and dark the night and
chill ;
[.ate, lﬂlt, so late, but we can enter still:
[Late, late, so late! l.ate, late, so late!
But we can enter still - but we can enter still.

CHo.— 100 l:—ltf‘, too late ! yve can not enter now
Too late, too late! ye can not enter now !

No light! so late! and dark and chill the
niqht"
Oh, let usin that we may find the ligh
Oh, let us in, oh, let us in,
That we may find the light, that we may find
the light!

3 Havewe not heard the Bridegroom is so sweet
Oh, let us in, that we may kiss his feet !

Oh, let us in, oh, let us in, [feet!
That we may kiss his feet, that we may kiss his
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147 What a Friend is Jesus!
G. H. 30. Keyof F.
\.' THAT a friend we have 1n Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear;
What a privilege to carry
Every thing to God 1n prayer.
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear—
All because we do not carry
Every thing to God 1n prayer.
2 Have we trials and temptations?
[s there trouble any where?
We should never be discouraged, E
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a Friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord 1n prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,

Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Savior, still our refuge,—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord In praycr ;

In his arms he’ll take and shield thee,—
Thou wilt find a solace there.

148 When Jesus Comes.
G. S.38. Key of G.
OWN life’s dark vale we wander,
Till Jesus comes;
We watch and wait and wonder,
Till Jesus comes.
Oh, let my lamp be burning,
When Jesus comes ;
For him my soul be yearning,
When Jesus comes.




102 MISCELLANEOUS SONGS.

CHO.—AIl joy his loved ones bringing,
When [esus comes:

All l)l'ﬁi-'.t.f thro’ heaven I‘iIl:,_;’iIlg,
When Jesus comes ;
All IJL_‘LHI’[}' Eﬁl'i:‘;jh[ and 1 t_fl'llﬂ],
When Jesus comes;

All glory grand, eternal,
When Jesus comes.

2 No more heart-pangs nor sadnwess,
All peace and joy and gladness,
All doubts and fears will vanish,
All gloom his face will banish.

3 He'll know the way was dreary,
Fle’ll know the feet grew weary,
He’ll know what griefs oppressed me,
Oh, how his arms will rest me!

149 We’ll Meet Again,
. 8. Keyof C.
¢ \V E’LL meet again”—how sweet the word
HQw soothing 1s the sound,
[.ike strains of far-off music heard
On some enchanted ground.

CHO.—We'll meet again,
We'll meet on ““ the evergreen shore,’
We'll meet flg;’lil‘i -
Yt:f%, meet 1o part no more.

Ll

2 “ We'll meet again,” the true heart speaks,
When dearest ones f]t_'l':;'tr’l -

And 1n the pleasing prospect seeks
Balm for the bleeding heart.

3 In heaven’s serene and endless rest,
Secure from care and pain ;

There, in the mansions of the blest,
We’ll surely meet again.
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150 We Shall See Him As He Is.
J. & G. 66. Key of E.
\; T Hl‘:?\' tht: l‘llﬂ,l‘t.}l uf Iifu 1S Over,
| With its battles fought and won ;
When 1n victory rejoicing
To the city we shall come,
When to us the portals open
To the realms of endless bliss,
Then we’ll hail our glorious Captain—
2 1!\'-{7’ 7-41'1;_"_11 SEC 11'1'11]1 S 1"1{_* |“-

CHO.—We shall know our Savior there,
In the realms of endless bliss;
[.ike him we shall ever be,
¢« For we’ll see him as he 1s.”
When the work of life 1s over,
With its weary care and pain,
We shall leave it all behind us,
Never more to feel again;
When the pearly gates we enter,
Into perfect rest and peace,
Then we’'ll hail our Friend and Helper—
¢¢« We shall see him as he 18.”
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CHURCH COLLECTION.

OPENING SONGS.
151 (632) H. M,
Lischer. G. C, H. 180.
\V ELCOME, delightful morn,
Thou day of sacred rest;
I hail thy kind return—
Lord, make these moments blest;
From the low train of mortal toys,
I soar to reach immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend,
And fill his throne with grace
The scepter, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face; .
Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

152 (634) L. M.
[Loving Kindness., A. C.H. 181,
WAKE, my soul, to joyful lays,
And sing my great Redeemer’s praise ;
He justly claims a song from me,
His loving kindness, O how free!

2 He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ;
He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness, O how great!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes
Though earth and hell my way oppose,

He safely leads my soul along,
His loving kindness, O how strong !

— =
'J _-rl'
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4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Had gathered thick and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood,
His loving kindness, O how good!

153 (643) S. M.
Luther. F. C. H. 184.
AW’AKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb!
Wake, every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Savior's name !

2 Sing of his dying love!
Sing of his rising power !
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore!

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
You ransomed sinners, sing ;

Sing on, rejoicing every di}f
In Christ, the glorious King.

4 Soon shall you hear him say,
¢t Ve blessed children, come,”
Soon will he call you hence away,
And take his pilgrims home.

154 (708) 75
Hendon. G. C. H. 18s.
ORD, we come before thee now;
At thy feet we humbly bow ;
O, do not our suit disdain,
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend,
In compassion now descend ;
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace ;
Tune our lips to sing thy praise,
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3 Comfort those who weep and motirn
Let the time of joy return;
Those that are cast down lift up
Make them strong in faith and hope

4 Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God supremely kind;
Heal the sick, the captive free:
Let us ali rejoice in thee,

il

155 (703) Boylston. C. C. H. 1gs. . M.

}_ UNGRY, and faint, and poor,
Behold us, Lord, again
Assembled at thy mercy’s door
Thy bounty to obtain.

2 Thy word invites us nigh,
Or we would starve indee d 3
For we no money have to Juy,
Nor righteousness to plead.
3 The food our spirits want,
Thy hand alone can give;
O, hear the prayer of faith, and grant
That we may eat and live!

156 (713) ) 8-5_1 75 & 4.
siberia. D, C. H.

N [h\ name, O I ord, assem] ;]m
We, thy pe ul. le, now draw mm
Teach us to rejoice with tn_mljlmg;
O, that we this day may hear—
Hear with meekness—
Hear thy word with godly fear.
While our t];'t_':,’;-; on earth are 1{‘11;:1_!1-;.‘11Cf_1,
May we give them, Lord, to thee!
Cheered 1 by hope and rlllh strengthened,
We would run, nor v g@ary be,
Till thy glory,

"-.'

Without clou ls. in heaven we see.

(o

B
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3 There in worship, purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore,
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than they could conceive before;
Full enjoyment—
Holy bliss forever more.

157 (189) 7S,
Hendon. H. 185. Key of G,
NGELS! roll the rock away;
Death! yield up thy mighty prey;
Gee! the Savior leaves the tomb,
Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise
Louder notes of joy (ul praise ;
I.et the earth’s remotest bo und
Echo with the blissful sound.

3 Now, ye saints! lift up your eyes,
See him high in glory Trise !
Ranks of angels on the road,

Hail him—the incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide,
See the conquclor through thun ride !
King of Glory! mount tlly throne—
Boundless empire is thine own.

158 (1242) 5s & 12s.
Lucas. H. 311. Key of A.
O‘dE, ]et us anew
Our 1
Roll mund \nth thL year,
And never stand still till the Master appear ;
His adorable will
Let us gladly fulfill,
And our talents improve
By the patience of hope and the labor of love.
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2 Our life is a dream ;
Our time, as a stream,
Glides swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay;
The arrow is flown,
The moment is gone ;
The millennial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s near.

3 O, that each, in the day
Of his coming, may say,
‘“1 have fought my way through ;
I have finished the work thou didst give me to
O, that each from his Lord, [do;”
May receive the glad word,
““ Well and faithfully done;

Enter into my joy, and sitdown on my throne.”

PRAISE AND SERVICE SONGS.
159 (976) | 8s & §s.
Patience. H. 251. Key of E.
VERY day hath toil and trouble,
Every heart hath care;
Meekly bear thine own full measure,
And thy brother’s share,
Fear not, shrink not, though the burden
Heavy to thee prove ;
God shall fill thy mouth with gladness,
And thy heart with love.

t

2 Patiently enduring, ever
Let thy spirit be
Bound, by links that can not sever,
To humanity.
Labor, wait! thy Master labored
Till his task was done ;

Count not lost thy fleeting moments—
Life hath but begun.

14
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3 Labor! wait ! though midnight shadows

Gather round thee here,

And the storm above thee lowering,
Fill thy heart with fear—

Wait in hope ! the morning dawneth,
When the night 1s gone,

And a peaceful rest awaits thee,
When thy work is done,

160 (1157) 8s, 6 lines.
Beautiful Zion. H. 284. Key of A,

, BEAUTIFUL Zion, built above,
Y Beautiful city that 1 love,
Beautiful gates of pearly white,
Beautiful temple—God its light!
o ¥ He who was slain on Calvary
Opens those pearly gates to me.

2 Beautiful heaven where all is light,
Jeautiful angels clothed in white,
Beautiful strains that never tire,
Beautiful harps through all the choir !
There shall I join the chorus sweet,
Worshiping at the Savior’s feet.

3 Beautiful crowns on every brow,
Beautiful palms the conquerors show,
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear,
Beautiful all who enter there!

Thither I press with eager feet;
There shall my rest be long and sweet.

161 (888). 8 & 7s.
Hastings. H. 236. Key of C.

| ARK and thorny is the desert
Through which pilgrims make their way,
But beyond this vale of sorrow
Lie the realms of endless day.
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Dear young soldiers, do not murmur
At the troubles of the way ;

Meet the tempe "“wI‘—Tt ht w hl courage—
Never faint; but (-f[t_.u pray.

2 He whose thunder shakes creation ;
He that bids the planets roll ;
He that rides upon the tempest,
And whose scepter sways the whole—
Jesus, Jesus, will defend you ;
Trust in him and him alone:
He has shed his blood to save you,
And will bring you to his throne,

T A e { weoerv held v nleacure
3 _I lnere on Ihrut "% 11(,.11,% 01 ,JlL_J.wIJt:,

|

And the hills of endless rest,.
Joy, and peace, and love, shall ever
Reign and triumph in your breast ;

There ten thousand flaming seraphs
Fly across the ]'1(”1\-1*11]%-‘ plllill'

There 1}uf mn-r 1mm 1] praises !
"ilff‘l'}', 4 lfn‘s 1S ‘!.-u 1T H;f:mt.

4 But, methinks, a sweeter concert
Makes the crystal arches ring,
And a .-(1‘£1;_: is heard in Z10on,
Which the angels can not sing :
Who can paint those sons of glory,
Ransomed souls that dwell on high,
Who, with golden harps, forever
Sound redemption th 11_:-1_1;:;}‘: the sky.

-

162 (1146). 6s & 4s.
Oak, H. 280. Key of G.
I'.'\I but a stranger here—
Heaven 1s my home;
Earth is a desert drear—
Heaven 1s my home.
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Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand ;
Heaven is my fatherland—
Heaven is my home.
There at my Savior’s side
Heaven is my home,
I shall be glorithed—
Heaven is my home,
There with the good and blest,
r.l ]H‘. v I li"a‘-»'t__‘f.l 'I'iir'"-f-?_ i“lH*] 1_‘?31.,
I shall forever rest
Heaven 1s my home.

|

3 Therefore I’ll murmur not—
Heaven is my home;
Whate’'er my earthly lot—
Heaven is my home.
For I shall surely stand,
There at my Lord’s right hand,
Heaven is my fatherland—
Heaven is my home.

163 (1149). 8s & 7s.

Rest. H. 286. Key of C,
I\ the Christian’s home in glory,

here remains a land of rest;
[]1:%- my .‘ﬁ";\']t‘:":;; cone before me

To fulfill my soul’s re quest.

Cuo.—There is rest for the weary,
There is rest for you-
On the other side of jnrthm_
In the sweet fields of Eden,
Where the tree of life is blooming,
There 1s rest for you.

He is fitting up my mansion,
Which eternally shall stand,
For my stay sh all not be transient

In that holy, happy land.
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3 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory;
Shout your triumph as you go;
Zion’s gates will open for you,
You shall find an entrance through,

164 (466). L. M.
Sessions, H, 62. Key of C.

YE Christian heralds! go, proclaim
Salvation through Immanuel’s name;

To distant climes the tidings bear,

And plant the rose of Sharon there,

2 He’ll shield you with a wall of fire,
With holy zeal your hearts inspire;
Bid raging winds their fury cease,
And hush the tempest into peace,

3 And when our labors all are o’er,
Then we shall meet to part no more—
Meet with the blood-bought throng, to fall,
And crown our Jesus—L.ord of all!

165 (923). 8s. & 7s.
Faith. H. 237. Key ot G,

ESUS, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow thee;
I am poor, despised, forsaken—

Thou, henceforth, my all shalt be:
Perish every fond ambition—

All I've sought, or hoped, or known;
Yet how rich is my condition—

God and heaven are still my own!

2 Let the world despise and leave me;

It has left my Savior, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me:
Thou art not like them untrue.

Whilst thy graces shall adorn me,
God of wisdom, love, and might—

Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me,
Show thy face, and all is bright,
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Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee,
God’s own hand shall guide thee there,
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ;
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days;
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise !

166 (1275). 8s & 7s.
Mozart., H. 323. Key of A.
NWARD, onward, men of heaven !
Bear the gospel banner high ;

Rest not till its light 1s given—
Star of every pagan sky!

Send it where the pilgrim stranger
Faints beneath the torrid ray;

Bid the hardy forest ranger
Hail it ere he fades away.

2 Where the Arctic ocean thunders,

Where the tropics fiercely glow,

Broadly spread its page of wonders,
Brightly bid its radiance flow.

India marks its luster stealing ;
Shivering Greenland loves its rays,

Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling,
Lifts the untaught strain of praise.

3 Rude in speech, or wild in feature,

Dark in spirit though they be,

Show that light to every creature—
Prince or vassal, bond or free.

Lo! they haste to every nation,
Host on host the ranks supply;

Onward! Christ is your salvation,
And your death is victory.
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167 (1164) P. M.
Shall We ‘H‘in*“' H. 285. Keyof ¥.
SH ALL we sing lnmvn forever,
Shall we sing ? 1
ohall we sing 1n heaven forever,
In that happy land ?

Yes, O yes! in that land, that happy land,

They that meet shall sing forever,
Far beyond the rolling river.
Meet to sing and love i‘[J]'t‘VC‘I',
In that happy land.
2 Shall we know each other ever
In that land ?
Shall we know each other ever,
In that happy land ?

’

Yes! O, yes! 1n that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall know each other,

IF'ar beyond the rolling river, &c.
3 Shall we know our blessed Savior
In that land ? :|
Shall we know our blessed Savior

]

In that happy land ?

Yes! O, yes! in that land, that happy land,

We shall know our blessed Savior,
Far beyond the '

rolling river,
l.ove and serve hi

11m there forever,
In that happy land.

168 (1147) 6s & 7s.
Promise. H. g5. Key of b,
THT‘ RE’S a region above,
B Free from sin and temptation,
And a mansion of love
For each heir of salvatien.
Then dismiss all thy fears,
Weary pilgrim of sorrow,
Though thy sun set in tears,
"Twill rise brighter to-morrow.

l——
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2 There our toils will be done,
And free grace be our story,
God himself be our Sun,
And our unsetting glory.
In that world of delight
Spring shall never be ended,
Nor shall shadows nor night,
With its brightness be blended.

There shall friends no more part,
Nor shall farewells be spoken ;
There’ll be balm for the heart
That with anguish was broken.
From affliction set free,
And from God ne’er to sever,
We his glory shall see,
And enjoy him forever.

(S

169 (1129) C. M.
Beulah. H. 279. Key of C.

“HERE is a land, a happy land,
Where tears are wiped away
From every eye, by God’s own hand,
And night is turned to day.

CHO0.—Oh, come, angel band,
Come, and around me stand ;
|: Oh, bear me away on your snowy wings
To my immortal home. :|

2 There is a crown, a dazzling crown,
Bedecked with jewels fair ;
And priests and kings of high renown
That crown of glory wear.

3 That land be mine, that calm retreat,
That crown of glory bright;
Then T’ll esteem each bitter sweet,
And every burden light.
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170 (22) P. M. 17
Harwell. G. C.H., .

I) RECIOUS Bible! what a treasure

Does the word of God afford ! |

All T want for life or pleasure,

Food and med’cine, shield and sword;
[.et the world account me poor,
Having this I need no more.

CHo.—Hallelujah! : || Amen!

2 Food to which the world's a stranger,
Here my hunqn soul enjoys;
Of excess there is no danger—
Though it fills, it never cloys ;
On a dying Chnist 1 feed,
He is meat and drink indeed!

171 (663) P. M. 1
Harwell. G. C. H.o.
I,I ARK ! ten thousand harps and voices,
Sound the note of praise above;
Jesus reigns and heaven rejoices,
Jesus reigns, the God of love;
See, he sits on yonder throne;
1L"~nll“1 rules the world alone.

b

Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens
All above, and gives 1t worth;
Lord of life, thy smile enlightens,
Cheers and charms thy saints on earth ;
When we think of love like thine,
Lord, we own it love divine.

-

3 King of glory, reign forever;
Thine an eve Ilmtmtf Crown ;
Nothing from thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own,
Happy objects of thy grace,
Destined to behold thy face.
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172 (96) S. M.
Gerar: F. C. H. 22,
~OD is the fountain whence
Ten thousand blessings flow ;
To him my life, my health, and friends,
And EVEry gl}mi | owe.

2 The comforts he afiords
Are neither few nor small;
He is the source of fresh delights,
My lmrtiun and my all.

3 He fills my heart with joy
My lips attune for praise,
And to his glory I’ll devote
The remnant of my days.

173 (94) S. M.
Gerar. F. C. H. 22
THE Lord my shepherd 1s;
-1 shall be well supplied ;
Since he is mine, and I am his,
What can I want beside ?
2 He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,
Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.

3 If e’er 1 go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,
[ can not yield to fear ;
Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark
shade,
My shepherd’s with me there.




"
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174 (99) 8s & 7s.
Dorrnance. F. C, H. 23.

ES, for me, for me he careth
With a brother’s tender care ;
Yes, with me, with me he shareth
Every burden, every fear.

2 Yes, o’er me, o’er me he watcheth,
Ceaseless watcheth, night and day}
Yes, e’'en me, e’en me he snatcheth
From the perils of the way.

3 Yes, for me he standeth pleading
At the mercy seat above;
Ever for me intercedaing,
Constant in untiring love.

4 Thus I wait for his returning,
Singing all the way to heaven:
Such the joyful song of morning,
Such the tranquil song of even.

175 (100) 10s & I1s.
Comfort. F. C, H. as.
HOUGH troublesassailand dangers affright,
Though friends should all fail and foes all
unite,
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide,
The Scripture assures us, The Lord will provide.

2 The birds without barn or storehouse are fed ;
From them let us learn to trust for our bread :
His saints what is fitting shall ne’er be denied,
So long as ’tis written, The Lord will provide.

3 His call we obey, like Abrh’'m of old,

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold ;

For, though we are strangers, wé have a good
guide,

And trust in all dangers, The Lord will provide.
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176 (115) 8s, 7s & 4s.
Peron. C.H.27. G. G:H.8E.

( UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah,
X Pilgrim Thmnﬂh 1111~1 barren land ;

[ am w 1,aL: but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand ;

Bread of heaven,

Feed me till I want no more.

2 U[}“I'] thou the crystal fountain
Whence the heals ing waters flow;
[Let the hf_'r::‘}_',, cloudy plllm
[.ead me all my journey through
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou still my stlength and shield,

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid the ﬂnlllmr stream divide :
Death of death, and hell's r_lf::al!ur,Li()n,
[Land me mfe on Canaan’s side !
Songs of pr a1S€e8
| will ever give to thee.

:
o

177 (125) C. M.
Antioch. E. C. H. 31
OY to the world: the Lord i1s come!
J  Let earth receive her King,
[.et every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 |m to the earth, the Savior reigns!
et men their songs employ ; [plains,

\\“HIL fields and ﬂ._l_,-mln, rocks, hills, and
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse 1s found,
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4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

178 (121). C. M.
Antioch. E. C, H. 31,
ORTALS! awake, with angels join,
And chant the solemn lay ;
Love, joy, and gratitude combine
To hail th’ auspicious day

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire
Through all the shining legions ran,
And swept the sounding lyre.

3 The theme, the song, the joy was new
To each angelic tongue ;
Swift through the realms of light it flew,
And loud the echo rung.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The pealing anthem rang,
And angels flew with eager joy
To bear the news to man,

179 (138). 11s & 10s.
Fennor Con. 352. A, C. H. 37.
AIL the blest morn! when the great Me-
diator
Down from the regions of glory descends!
Shcpherds, go worship the babe in the manger;
Lo! for your guide the bright angel attends !

CHO.—Brightest and best of the sons of the
morning,
Dawn on thy darkness, and lend us thy aid;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

fain
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a2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining,
Low lies his head with the beasts of the
stall,
Angels adore him in slumbers reclining,
Maker, and Monarch, and Savior of all.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Eden, and offerings divine;
Gems from the mountain, and pearls from

the ocean, [mine.
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the

180 (131). P. M.
Silent Night. C. C. H. 37.

SILENT night ! hallowed night!

Land and deep silent sleep;

Softly glitters bright Bethlehem’s star,

Beckoning Israel’s eye from afar
Where the Savior is born.

2 Silent night ! hallowed night!
On the plain wakes the strain,
Sung by heavenly harbingers bright,
Fraught with tidings of boundless delight,
Christ the Savior has come.

3 Silent night! hallowed night !
Earth awake, silence break,
High your anthems of melody raise,
Heaven and earth in full chorus of praise;

Peace forever shall reign.

181 (152) C. P. M.
Ariel. E. C. H. 41

O COULD I speak the matchless worth,
O could I sound the glories forth,
Which in my Savior shine,
T’'d soar and touch the heavenly strings,
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings
In notes almost divine.

L R gy
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2 I'd sing the precious blood ke spilt,
My ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin and wrath divine :
I'd sing his glorious righteousness,
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress,
My soul shall ever shine.
3 I'd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,
IExalted on his throne;
In loftiest songs of sweeiest praise,
I would to everlasting days
Make all his glories known.
4 Well, the dﬁhght*hl day will come,
W’ht_.n my dear Lord will bring me home,
And 1 shall see his f’lu:
Then, with my Savior, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.

182 (203) C. M.
| L_ft_‘n‘f}n:itifjn_ G. C. H. 61,
AI L. hail the power of Jesus’ name !
[et angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, you martyrs of our God,
Who fmm his altar call;
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod,
And crown him Lord of all.
3 You chosen seed of Israel’s race,
A remnant weak and small,
Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.
4 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.
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g O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall!
We’ll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

183 (207) 8s, 7s & 4.
Coronal. E C. H. s2.
; OOK, ye saints—the sight is glorious;
: See the Man of Sorrows now
From the fight returnéd victorious;
Every knee to him shall bow.
Crown him! crown him!
Crowns become the Victor’s brow.

2 Crown the Savior! angels, crown him!
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ;
In the seat of power enthrone him,
While the heavenly concert rings.
Crown him! crown him!
Crown the Savior King of Kings.

3 Hark! those bursts of acclamation !
Hark! those loud triumphant chords!
Jesus takes the highest station ;
O, what joy the sight affords!
Crown him! crown him!

King of Kings, and Lord of Lords.

184 (219) L. M.
Sessions. C. C. H. 62.

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives;

What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, he lives who once was dead,
He lives, my ever-living Head !

2 He lives to bless me with his love,
He lives to plead for me above,
He lives my hungry soul to feed,
He lives to bless in time of need.
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3 He lives to grant me rich supply,
He lives to guide me with his eye,
He lives to comfort me when faint,
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.
4 He lives, all glory to his name !
He lives, my Jesus, still the same!
O the sweet joy (his sentence gives—
I know that my Redeemer lives !

185 (238)  Chimes. C. €. H. 6. - M.

ESUS, in thy transporting name,
What blissful glories rise!
JESUS, the ﬂl];_ft‘]:a’ sweetest theme—

The wonder of the skies!

2 Well might the skies with wonder view
A love so strange as thine!
No thought of angels ever knew
Compassion so divine !
Jesus, and didst thou leave the sky
To bear our sins and woes ?
And didst thou bleed and groan and die,
For vile, rebellious foes?
4 What glad return can I impart
For favors so divine?
O take this heart, this sinful heart,
And make 1t only thine !

186 (251). Ortonville. B. C. H. 66. C. M.
Jlbl I love thy charming name,

’ltr-:. music to my ear ;
Fain would I sound it out so loud
That all the earth might hear.

Yes, thou art precious to my soul,
My tmnxpmt and my trust;

Jewels to thee are gau dy toys,
And gold is sordid dust.
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All that my ardent soul can wish
In thee doth richly meet ;

Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.

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

187 (262). 7s D.

Wilson, 71. Eltham. G. C. H. 309.

ESUS, lover of my soul,
J  Let me to thy bosom fly.
While the billows near me roll,

While the tempest still is high,
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,

Till the storm of life 1s past;
Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee,
Leave, O leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me ;
All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring,
Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want,
Boundless love in thee I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy 1s thy name,
Prince of Peace and Righteousness,
Most unworthy, Lord, 1 am,
Thou art full of love and grace.
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188 (782). s,

Cookham. G. C, H. 8.

IS religion that can give
Sweetest pleasure while we live ;
T1s religion must supply
Solid comfort when we die.

2 After death, its joys will be
Lasting as eternity !
Be the living God my friend,
Then my bliss shall never end.

189 (367). 7S,
Horton. B. C. H. 104.
OVE for all! and can it be ?
Can I hope it is for me ?
Me, who strayed so long ago,
Strayed so far, and fell so low ?

2 Me, the disobedient child,
Wayward, passionate, and wild ;
Me, who left my Father’s home
In forbidden ways to roam ?

3 To my Father can I go?
At his feet myself I'll throw,
In his house there yet may be
Place, a servant’s place, for me.

4 See, my Father waiting stands;
See, he reaches out his hands;
God 1s love! I know, 1 see,
Love for me, yes, even me.

190 (428). C. M.
Varina. E. C. H. 115

HERE is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.
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2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flow’rs ;
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
" This heav’nly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green ;
So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea,
And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

191 (493). C. M
Brown. C. C. H. 132.
OW sweet, how heavenly is the sight
When those that love the Lord,
In one another’s peace delight,
And so fulfill the word.

» When each can feel his brother’s sigh,
And with him bear a part;
When sorrow flows from eye to eye,
And joy from heart to heart;

When free from envy, scorn and pride,
Our wishes all above,

Each can his brother’s failing hide,
And show a brother’s love.

A

4 When love in one delightful stream
Through every bosom flows,
When union sweet and dear esteem
In every action glows,

¢ Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above,
And he’s an heir of heaven that finds
His bosom glow with love.
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192 (434). C. M.
Aspiration, A. C, H, 117

INCE I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies, .
I bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,
Then I would smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall,
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.
4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest ;
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.

193 (453) S. M. D.
Bealoth, A, C. H. 122

LOVE thy kingdom, Lord—
The house of thine abode,
The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
2 For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend ;
To her my cares and toils be given,
T1ll toils and cares shall end.

3 Jesus, thou Friend divine,
Our Savior and our King,
Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.
4 Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield
And brighter bliss of heaven.
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194 (460) 8s & 7s.
Camden. A. C. H. 125
GLORIU” things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God !
He, \Vh(,;'::t. word can not be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode ;
On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s wall surrounded,
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes.

te

See the streams of living waters,
Springing from Eternal Love,

Well supply thy s0ns and daughters,
And all fear of dr ;L'fj‘wt remove ;3

Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t’ assuage !

Grace, which like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age.

()

J

Savior, since of Zion’s city,
I through grace a me mber am,
et the world deride or pity,
[ will glory 1x thy name.
Fading 1s t the worldling’s Lw'laure.,
All his boasted pomp and show !
Solid joy and lasting pleasure
None but Zion’s children know.

-
A

195 (604) 8s, 7s & 4s.

Zion. D. C. H. 127

ON the mountain’s top appearing,
| l.o! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing—
Zion, long in hostile lands:
Mourning captive,
God himsel fuzll loose thy bands.
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2 Has thy night been long and mournful ?
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?
Cease thy mourning ;
Zion still is well beloved.
3 God, thy God, will now restore thee:
He himself appears thy friend ;
All thy foes shall flee before thee;
Here their boasts and triumphs end :
Great deliv’rance
Zion’s King will surely send.
4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee;
All thy warfare now be past ;
God thy Savior will defend thee;
Victory i1s thine at last;
All thy conflicts

End 1n everlasting rest.

196 (1032). P. M.
Silent Devotion. B. C. H. 146.
AS down in the sunless retreat of the ocean,
Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can
see,
S0 deep 1n my heart, the still prayer of devotion
Unheard by the world, rises silent to thee—
My God! silent to thee-
Pure, warm, silent to thee.

2 As still to the star of 1ts unl'ahip, llltmg}l
clouded,
The needle points faithfully o’er the dim sea.
50, dark as 1 roam thro’ the wintery world
shrouded
The hope of my spirit turns trembling to
thee—
My God! trembling to thee-
True, fond, trembling to thee,
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197 (542). 6s & 4s.
Olivet. C. H. 149. E. New Haven. G. C. H. 18q.

"\ Y faith looks up to thee,
YL Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Savior divine !
Now hear me while I pray
Take all my guilt away ;
O, let me, from this day,
Be v,'hu]l}* thine.
2 May thy rich grace impart
L‘»ttr’“'wth to my fainting heart;
My zeal inspire;
As thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be—
A living fire.
3 While I1f e's d ”-L*L Mmazc 1 Irt.‘;.'t'.’i,
Xmi griefs around me spread,
1hrm my guide ;
HH darkness turn to day
Wipe sorrow’s tears away
Nut* ltjfi me cVver H‘L'I"J}'
From thee aside.
4 When ends life’s transient dream,
When death’s cold sullen stream
Shall o’er me roll;
Blest Savior, then, in love,
Fear and distress remove;
O bear me safe above—
A ransomed soul,

198 (547) L. M.
Retreat. C., C. H. 148.

I’:ll()\l every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat—

'"Tis found beneath the Mercy Seat.
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2 There 15 a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,

A place than all besides more sweet—
[t is the blood-bought Mercy Seat.

3 Ah! whither could we flee for aiq,
When tempted, desolate, dismayed;
(--)I‘ ilfHY thf:‘ ?l{*‘[ of he llit ft"L!.

Had suffering souls no Mercy Seat?

4 O let my hand forget her skill,
My tongue be silent, cold aad still,
This bo mtlm;‘, heart forget to beat,
Ere I forget the Mercy beat.

199 (550 L. M. D.
Hour of Prayer. D. C. H. 150
~WEET hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
That calls me from a world of care,
And bids me at my father’s throne
Make all my wants and wishes known !
In S€asons of -ii'«-tri ss and gri ef,
My soul has often found relief,
And oft eau—qwl the tempter’s snare,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.
2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
The joy I feel, the bliss I share,

Of those whose anxious spirits burn

With strong desires for fl'i:}* return.
With such I hasten {o the place

Where God my Savior shows his face,
And ;__f]rsz}' take my station th¢ I'e,

And wait for thee, sweel hour of prayer.

200 (558 C. M.
Naom. D. C, H.

K

|

r Al ll[ R, whate’er o tarl}ll‘. fll“
sovereign will denies
Af_"c:_-ptarql at thy throne of gmcc,
et this petition rise:
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2 (Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmurlr iree ;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
\nd let me live to thee.

My life and death attend :
Thy presence thro my journey shine,

And crown my journey’s end.

There ul‘lni‘:l-}‘ fall before his feet,
For none can perish there.
2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture nigh ;
Thou cailest burdened souls to thee,
And such, O Lord, am 1.

3 Be thou my shield and hiding-place
That, sheltered near thy side,
[ may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him thou hast died.

4 O, wondrous love, to bleed and die,
To bear “w cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such as 1,
Might plead thy gracious n: ame !

20%2 (311) - C.

r-f"'ll.1I
i
Ln
)
-
»)
-

() FOR a heart to praise my Glﬁ}d,
_’-"II from sin s liuh.
A 11{‘:13‘1 that alwavs feels the bload

[Let tae sweet hope that thou art mine,
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2 A heart resigned, uul'xlniaa;x-'c, meek,
My great lxr deemer’s throne,
Where -:m]x Christ 1s hL"ll" to speak,
Where |esus reigns alone.

3 O, for a lowly, contrite heart,
Confiding, true and clean,
Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within:

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love rl]amrﬂ,
Perfect and right, and pure and

A COPY, L.ord. of thi

203 (908) C. M.
Harvey s Chant. G, Jubilee, 126
I?A'l‘lilﬁ_‘;i{. | know thy ways are just,
Although to me unknown ;
(), grant me grace Ih}«' love to t Ust,

And cry, ‘“ Thy will be done.” '
_ _. |

2 If thou shouldst h :*rl_;‘:: with thorns my path,

Should wealth and friends be gone,
Still, wii_h a firm an d lively faith,

I'll cry, ““Thy will be <1 ne.”’

3 Although thy steps 1 can not trace, h
!h‘( SOVETICIY I !""'111 ] Tli OWIl &

o
And, as instructed by thy grace,
I’ll ery, ¢“Thy will be done.™

204 (463). P. M.

House of the Lord. A. C. H. 157.
7 OU may sing of the beauty of mountain and

dale, :

Of the silve 13 streamlets and flowers of the vale;

i':l_lt the ]T.“.t_t.‘ most h,ll;hfltl this earth can

afford,
1s thL‘ }."rlmi‘r?’ f.'_':l' f.IL“-'i_*[?.m':H., the house (Jf th-‘: Lurfl.
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2 You may value the friendships of youth and
of age,

And select for your comrades the noble and
sage ;

But the friends that most cheer me on life’s
rugged road [God.

Are the friends of my Master, the children of

3 You may talk of your pmospects, of fame, or of
wealth,

And the hopes that oft flatter the favorites of
health ;

But the hope of bright glory, of heavenly bliss—

Take away every other, and give me but this.

4 Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord!

[ will turn to thee often, to hear from his word;

[ will walk to thine altar with those that I love,

And rejoicein the prospect revealed from above,

205 (630). 11S.
Portuguese. G. C, H. 158
UR Father in heaven, we hallow thy name!
May thy kingdom holy on earth be the
same !
O give to us daily our portion of bread ;
It is from thy bounty that all must be fed.
2> Forgive our transgressions, and teach us to
know
That humble compassion that pardons each foe;
Keep us from temptation, from weakness, and
And thine be the glory, forever—Amen! [sin,

2006 (792) 11s.
Foundation. A. C. H. 150.
} OW firm a foundation. you saints of the
Lord,
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word !
What more can he say than to you he has said,
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?
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2 In every condition, in sickness, in health,

Iu poverty’s vale, or d'lu:;m'nimf In wealth ;

At ]u"rmc and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

As your days may demand, so your succor shall

JQ

\_,..A '5'—-* IS

be.

3 Fearnot—I am with you; O be not dismayed!

1, T am your God, and will still give you aid ;

'l stre ngz.hm you, help you, and cause you
to stan LI,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4 When i_}::‘mlgll the deep waters I cause you
tO go,

The rivers of sorrow sh: :

For 1 will be with you, your troubles to bless,

1l not vou o’erflow

A ] - . i~ ,,.‘ -~ . T H . 39 % - . i 1 < "
,a”tll*l sanctiiv to you VYOLUI tlLLI eSS Effi--I]L‘rH_

/
- -

5 When through fiery trials your pathway

). W 11 - : y

My prace, all suthcient, shall be your supply;

g =l ] 4 —_ 1 1

| he flames shall not hurt yvou, 1 only design

Y our dross to consume, and your gold to refine
T : |

t} 1.. l! { 3 1§ I } ,‘Jll i :;' i Jr 151“' It" 1IL Ll;;i.ll

T,In y €

. ‘ 1T ¥ ' . y i AT L
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ;
hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,

shal 211 3 o oz
hall still 1n mv bosom be

. \ . 3 L.
7 The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,
I T ]I! Nnot. l can not (1{_-}:{"{'1: 1O }!i'ﬁ I#(ﬂ\t}:‘.';: i.‘]hl';}.""
e _ e 5
Fhat soul. thoueh all hell should endeaver to
1
|

1 T™5 .| h )" A - 4 K™ ™ i 1 B N7 E *-"‘]'"J"]\u
I NCVEr—10, NEVeEr—110, 1LEVCI 10ISd4KC,

C1SLrest,

Father,

- Ywhen itine sacd neart 1s weary an (1
H‘," 1;1 "‘. - w - '\,i.."" ;r*-14—.1-,1 . 19 3 1
JECK IS ;*-I, WA J LR S 11'_ t O VORI .; cave 11I

Ccome unto me, and | will give yvou ILSL :
¥

V

(b



I}R “\.II‘:III“: X\D L'"L.n ‘V I( I Sf_]xl_‘r:;' 137

2 Ye who have mourned when the spring
flowers were taken;
When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground;
When the loved slept, in brighter llulllt,h to
waken,
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths
are crowned.

3 l;&rf'fr are the mansions in thy Father’s
dw J]:ﬂ,
i BT o G :1 : 7~ - v - - - - - »
_.n:.-,ul are % e homes that sorrows neve: dim ;
Sweet are the ha . holy music swelling,
Qoft are th tones w hlhl raise the heavenly
hymn.
4 _-.-

There, like an Eden, blossoming in gladness

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudel
pressed ;

Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness,
Come unto me, and I will give you rest.

&

I i P / O)O.05 5 : {.I- B
208 (550). 11s & 10s.
Come, Ye Disconsclate. D, - H.
- ‘ | .
( OME, ve disconsclate, whereer you lan-
o’ 1

-

1

Come, at the shrine of God fervently kneel ;

-re bring your wounded hearts, here tell your
anguish;

E . 1 L I g e = 1. p— ". 14' r - 4 N -

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stra a”"{f
h P of ]1*‘ p{”ntr nt, I.Tf‘L ess .,*,1‘1{'1 I"‘“"' :
[Hcre '~¢~‘n 1ks the Comforter, tenderly sa viﬂg

Farth has no sorrow that hL aven can net cur

3 Here see the bread of life; see water ﬂowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from
fl}.}t'_)‘“f,‘,
Come to the feast of love; come ever knowing,
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove,
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209 (608) 11s & 105,

Lt

Hail to the Brightness. C, C, H. 171.
H AIL to the brightness of Zion’s glad morn-
Ing !
Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain ;
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning,
Zion 1n triumph begins her mild reign.

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,
[.ong by the prophets of Israel foretold ;
Hail to the millions from bondage returning,
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold.

3 I.Ju! in the rlcs{:rt_ rich flowers are springing ;
Streams ever copious are gliding alung; |
L.oud from the mountain tops echoes are ringing:
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song.

4 dee, from all lands —from the isles of the

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; | ocean,
Fallen are the engines of war and commotion,
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.

2 l() I..(.;OGI 125, 1IS & &S.
Burlington. C. C. H. 17s.
"T"HE Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,
And glory attends him along his bright way;
The news of his grace on the breezes 1s ghding,
And nations are owning his sway.
2 And now, through the darkness of earth’s
gloomy regions,
The wheels of his chariot are rolling sublime;
His banners unfolding his own true religion,
Dispelling the errors of time.
3 Behold a bright angel from heaven descend-
Ing,
High hfting his trumpet, hosannas to raise ;
““ Hail, Son of the Highest! let every knee bend-
Adore thee with off’rings of praise. [ing,

i

N

e
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4 ‘* Thy sword and thy buckler shall save and
deliver
The poor and the needy from foes that assail;
Thy bow and thy quiver shall vanquish forever
The prince and the legions of hell!”

211 (646) C. M.
St. Martyns. G. C. H. 182
"I“U him that loved the sons of men,
And washed us in his blood,
10 roval !:i-d“%« raised our heac
And made us priests to God :

r— |
F 4
o s

2 To him let every tongue be praise,
And every heart be love;
All grateful honors paid on earth,

And nobler songs above.

1 Behold, on flying - clouds he comes!
*]. ‘_,-__: .i‘:i 1 <11 [,J - ‘l‘lq,"- ':.‘ r o
i - -1;11.'L el A l 1099 L L e lil.Li_-..\s

While they h L]a;;u'uwi him sadly mourn
[ ;111;__(111511 and dismay.

i
-

u art the First and thou the Last;
Time centers all in thee;
Almichty Lord, who wast, and art,

And evermore shall be

212 (691). C. M.
Caddo. B. C. H. 14
 TY soul! how lovely 1s the place,
W1 14 which thy God rt:-:f'*z'i.:-%!
“Tis heaven to see his smiling face,
Though in his earthly n:ourt.-:.

2 There the preat Monarch of the skies
His sa w.'iw' power 11.51'!;1}"-:,
And liecht breaks in upon our eyes,
With ._luEI"I*I; and gquickening rays,
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3 There, mighty God! thy words declare,
The secrets of thy will;
And still we seek thy mercy there,
And sing thy praises stil

-

213 (650). S. M,
St. Thomas., G. C, H. ro08.
O BLESS he | h‘t_l‘_ 1'1"1}' .-~f=L11!
His grace L )y thee }_n‘t__m‘]:‘tiln;
And all that 1s xmhin me join
To bless his holy name.
O bless the Lord, my soul!
His mercies bear in mind ;
Forget not all his benefits;
The Lord to thee 1s kind.
3 He will not always chide,
" He will with patience wait
His wrath 1s ever slow to Ith,
And readv to abate.

-

214 (657. 8s, D.

De’Fleury., G. C. H. 186.
AI\ '”"" ]\.t(]LlIIL‘ l]w\-"f
Ii 1S jllut-t s aloud 1’1} PTof nif‘il,
And join with the armies above
’1\‘1“ T-;}lull? !a ;.";-.lili'.;fnlr_' HAIIC,
To gaze on his glories divine
HLH’ be my etei nal {_'m]}lu}',
And feel them incessantly shine,

Mv boundless, ineftable i””"-

N

Your palaces, scepters, and crowns,
Your pride with disdain 1 survey,

Your |

And pass in a moment away.

The crown that my Savior bestows,
Yon permanent sun shall outshine ;

My joy eve rlm‘:"w‘f Aows—

MMv God. mv Redeemer. 1s mine.

. ;| ] ‘_1‘
omps are but shadows and sounds,

v
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215 (659). 8s. D.
De’Fleury. G, C. H. 186.
OW shall I my Savior set fort h?
How shall I his beauties declare ?
O how shall T speak of his worth,
Or what his chief dignities are!
His angels can never express,
Nor saints who sit nearest his throne,
How rich are his treasures of grace—
No— this 1s a secret 1_1111\'1"11”#11.

2 In him all the fullness of God
Forever transcendently shines !
Though once like a mortal he stood
To finish his gracious designs.
Thouch once he was nailed to. the cross,
rebels like me to set free;
His glory sustained no loss,
Eternal his kingdom shall be.

3 O sinners ! believe and adore
l lll‘- Sav) 10T SO 11Lh {0 reé f](‘elﬂ’
No creature can ever explore
The treasures of goodness in him.
Come, all you who see yourse lves lost,
And feel yourselves burdened \‘.1*11 sin,
Draw near, while with terror you're toss 'd,
Obey, and your peace shall l:=cg1n.

216 (660). 8s & 7s.
Nettleton. E. C. H. 187.

O THOU fount of every blessing !

Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

CH“ ffil' hiﬁng"ﬂ of 1'.>Ltt"].t354t IH”HiHC,
Teach me ever to adore thee,

\11\, I ““‘rLlil "*}‘ goo0o dness prme

\\, l'.llk. Iht’ htrl - i:f lil].l..“"-""t ;_:ll]l“y
Fills my heart w ith joy and love.




T
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13 [ - : Poll e
2 H:-H‘ J i1 Talse my E.hr:I'lt_:!..tII',

Hither by thy help I’ve come,

And I hope, by th 3 ;;otjﬂl 1_}1c:15ure,

“;laa.‘;}r Lo arrive at home.

J €sus s¢ ghtme wihen a stranger,
Wandernng from thy fold, O God!

escue me from da 1FCI,

- a -

Interposed hisg precious blood,

g
—=1

';‘ J!t y FFACC 11OW ) L a 111}1[0["
]) di4i l 1*1 A J]‘i"'[l'a‘T‘Hzltl LU 1]1‘:

Y | . w0 G . | [ 3
I..L_'t LJ1 Yy 3_:{3*.” .'.t‘”_'ﬁ'“: IL]".'__: a {L.'Ir_(_'r_’

Pind me CT-'J:-}( I ~-1;'tl to tht'r;:!

INEVE) lf_fi mne wandder irom tnee
) ) ST - '
Never leave thee whom 1 love
~. ‘ s 1 &

!

217 (674). L. M.
Old Hundred., A. C.'H. 190.
Bl“l"‘_f{yl fehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations bow with sacred joy;
Know that the lLord is God alone
IHe ¢an create and he destroy.

y

I
E
i ot
J
=
"
e
—~

relgn power, without our aid,
fada sic b olen daint rbasnaased o o :

Made us of clay, and formed us men;
f

\nd when like wandering sheep we strayed
r L o Bt Banar A Y -
IlL" ! ;'-.u.:i‘:l;f. S 1O his fold a7alll,
‘_ = r.. . -.y.T ’ i " ¥ e N 5 "
‘; We arec IS pco | &—=We Enl* CalC——

{ o e v - ~ 3 s 1] . - - 1 N WY .
Our souls, and all our mortal frame
a7 . . | -
What lasting honors shall we rear,

. B

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

L | L]

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs

High as the heavens our voices raise ;

And eartl otk Tidt tort b e il F st Sei i

. L € ¢ - ' Walll 1101 - ! NOUSANndd Tr'li;'utfg,
»

. | : 1 :"'l- . = s F 5 -11" - .. 'f*
shall tili thy couris with soundine Draise,

-t

Lo g |
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g Wide as the world is thy command !
Vast as eternity thy ]U\'*
Firm as a rock :’.“\ truth shall stand!
When rolling years shall cease to move.

-

218 (784). 75+
Martyn., F. C. H. s6.

\\. IOR teach me day by day,
ove’'s sweet lesson to tﬂ:t\
hwcctf:_: lessons can not be,
Loving him who first loved me.

2 With a child-like heart of love,
At thy bidding may I move ;
Prompt to save and follow hte
Loving him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace,
Strong to follow in thy grace;
LLearning how to love from thee,
Loving hlm who first loved me.

4 Love in loving find aLlhl}luv-—-
In obedience, all her joy;
Ever new that joy will be,
Loving him who first loved me.

219 (799). 7s. P.
Wyatt. E. C. H. 211,

OW as long as here 1 roam.
On this earth have house and home,
Shall the light of love from thee
Shine through all my memory,
To my God I yet will L‘ling
All my life the praises sing.
That from thankful hearts outspring.
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2 Every sorrow, every smart,
That the Father’s loving heart
Hath appointed me of yore,
Or hath yet for me in :«in:‘c.

As my life flows on I'll take;
C: 11111}, ola H's. lm sake,
No more -mt‘a‘t ss murmurs make,

3 1 will meet distress and pain,

I will greet e’en death’s dark reign,

I will lay me 1n the grave, "

With a heart still glad and brave

I
Whom the strongest doth defend,
Whom the I‘!i;:]‘!fﬁwl counts his fr HJ'.L

Can not perish in the end.

22(? (S12).
Longing for Rest. D. C. H. 212
‘ﬁ\\ EET land of rest, for thee I sigh,
“~ When will the mcment come
When 1 shall lay my armor by,
And dwell 1n peace at home ?
CHO.—O, this is not my home,
O, this is not my home,
This world’s a wilderness of woe
.l!"]‘-r uui‘li! 1S NOf m} il{'r]l‘n'.
2 No tranquil joy on earth I know,
NO 1'1{?3(:{*?_11}, hh(rltcring ﬂl{*l‘lif};
This world’s a wilderness of woe,
This world 1s not my home.

'

When lJ aftliction ;;]:;‘11*1;]\' fi'it‘u],

[ view the W“ﬁ:]f* tomb.

\l hHLIS 1 I E”t"‘ ] ( ca l]l S C 111“11"1 y tILlL,
\1'{‘{ ‘-1[1]} I ._-'h-i it}z llii;l‘ltj‘_

4 \\*;:11";' of \\'L‘H'1=T'::i‘in;;3_‘ ound and

-

round

-

I long to quit the unhallowed ground,
And dwell with Christ at home.

b |
i

This vale of sin and ¢gloom.
l

iV
T

(g

[ g~
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Going Home. A. C. H. 21
]'Eiillﬁﬂgal,?ﬁ\l, my happy home,
J O howl It_}!lg_f for thee!
1 will my sorrows have an end ?
: when shall 1 see?

b

£ 9
|

b=
]

f"?
Sl

lIs are all of precious stones,
Most glorious to be lpllf
es are richly set with pearl,

| hy ~13~uLETUI:IJ&Vi”E‘ﬁﬁth oold.

! ¥

i
r—
4
g
-
=
-
’

3 Thy an~1115:H14 thy pleasant greens
My study long have been ;
Such 1,Lln1" gems by human sight

1ﬁ%fn SEen.

- 1 - i - Y -
\\ 141 flh]" tis that I should dread
1
1

Are a hlllL:1*n1f” ifr,a‘il;
Only adllhv'tlﬂ the glﬂL:HLl
()| the l V' S ].]al. }L_J.”] 1S ill"&‘ﬁ'ﬂ.
Till the night of earth is faded
From the heart once full of day ;
Till the stars of heaven are lnhlﬂxmlg

(')"il,ﬂﬂxwﬁi?baﬁ t1l1 the shadows

. L Lman’ 1 . =
ast shieal ¥a -*'m.'H_‘il home s
'H - I'I'-n | - TY TN N .11 ¥ iy 'rr.. T "
For the summer time 1s faded,

And the autumn winds have come

e ~ -
{k} L1C v | \pers, gatner au _-11}'
¥ & 1
|'h laS rip noe s O] 1y heart
. . 1 -
I'or the bloom oi | ‘ thered,

And I hasten to depart.
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223 (828). S. M. D. 2

Bonar. G. C. H. 218

FEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come,

And we shall be with those that rest, A
Asleep within the tomb.
Then, O my Lord, prepare

My soul for that great day;

O wash me 1n thy precious blood,

And take my sins away.

A few more suns shall set
O’er these dark hills of time :
And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
_'\]}- soul for that blest 1'1-11}' ;
O wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

N

3 A few more meetings here
Shall cheer us on our wav ;
And we shall reach the endless rest,
The eternai Sabbath day.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
:\l\f' soul for that sweet 1'11;1_\'.
O wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away. |

% (873) 5. M.
Forever with the Lord. A, C. H. 219,
‘ 'Pﬁ‘ff.ﬂ{}{\"i’. R with the Lord,”
Amen, so let it be;
Life from the dead is in that word, 9
’T'1s immortality.

2 I]t“l"t‘ 11 ’;,} e body I'tt‘.‘lﬂ,
Absent from him | roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home,
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3 My l'“:uh{*r’ﬁ house on high,
Home of my soul, how near,
riw s, to faith’s ;Ls.p’iring eye,

Thy golden gates appear!

A
Al

4 Ah. then my spirit faints
To reach the land 1 love,
The bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above.

26> 5 HJI) S. M.
Forever with the Lord. A, C. H. 219,
I ET every heart and tongue
“ Proclaim the Savior’s praise ;
He i1s the source of all my joy,
His mercy crowns my days.

2 He knows my feeble frame ;
Ht::'m_‘l 1\bers I am dust:
And, though he should my life destroy,

In him Tl put my trust.

3 F.ach EL‘H' he 1s my strengt th.
My hf:pt my life, my .hl
And while upon his arm 1 lc’m

[ surely can not fall.

4 Then to my blessed Lord,
et grateful songs arise,

While angels bear the notes above
And sound them through the skies.

—

2206 (829) 8s & 7s.
Here and Yonder. G. C. H. 220.
I ERE we are but straying pilgrims,
Here our path is often dim ;
But to cheer us on our journey,
Still we sing this wayside hymn.
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CHO.—Yonder, over the rolling river,
Where the shining mansions rise,
S>oon will be our home forever.
And the smile of the blessed Giver
(laddens all our longing eyes.
2 Here our feet are often weary,
On the hills that thrw'-;_ our way;
Here the tempest darkly gathers,
But our hearts within us say—
3 Here our souls are often fearful
Of the pilgrim’s lurking foe;
3ut the Lord 1S our de fuu,.('l'._
And he tells us we may know,

4 Here our-shadowed homes are transient,
And we meet the stranger’s frown;
So we'll sing with ]m-* while going,
-

H’en to death’s dark billow down—

e d (8358 115,
F.xcelsior. A. C. H. I.

JURER yet and purer I would be in mind,
Dearer yet and dearer every duty find;

H,;]nnt‘r st1ll f..m] uuutll]n (:wl uwf}n.m a {ear,
Paitently believing he will make all clear.

8

-

2 Higher yet and higher, out of clouds and
night,
Nearer yet and nearer rising to the light

Oft these earnest longings swell within my

1 -
preast .
Yet their inner meaning ne’er can be expressed.

228 (830) 7s & 6s. D.
Webb. B. C. H. 222.
O WHEN shall T see Jesus,
\m dwell w Hh him above,
he How INgY fountain

Uf L‘i’L‘]‘lLih[iIlg lu\-'L':’

l.it' 1""\{

|
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When shall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin,

And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures 1n?

» But now I am a soldier,
My Captain’s gone before,
He's given me my orders,
And tells me not to fear.
And if I hold out faithful,
A crown of life he'll give,
And all his valiant soldiers
Eternal life shall have.

oh grace I am determined
To conquer, though 1 die,
And then away to Jesus
On wings of love I'll fly.
Farewell to sin and sorrow—
I bid them both adieu;
And you, my friends, prove faithful,
And on your way pursue.

3 'l‘l"lT'H'Ll'

4 And if you meet with troubles

And trials on the way,

Then cast your care on Jesus,
And don’t forget to pray.

(Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith and hope and love,

And when your warfare’s ended,
You'll reign with him above.

§ O! do not be discouraged,

For Jesus is your friend,

And if you long for knowledge,
On him you may depend ;

Neither will he upbraid you,
Though-often you request,

He’ll give you grace to conquer,
And take you home to rest.
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229 (337) 11s.
Kimmel, E. C. H. 2

I AM weary of straying; O fain would I rest
In that {far distant land of the pure and the
blest :
Where sin can no longer her blandishments
spread,
And tears and temptations forever are fied.

2 I am weary of hoping, where hope 1s untrue,
As fair but as fleeting as morning’s bright de
[ long for the land whose best ]numlu 2 ]nm:

[s as changeless and sure as eternity's throne,

3 I am weary of sighing o'er sorrows of earth,

O’er joys glowing visions that fade at their birth

O’er pangs of the loved, which we can not as-
suage,

O’er the blighttngs of youth and the weakness
of age.

4 I am weary of loving what passes away—

The sweetest and dearest, alas, may not stay!

I long for that land where those partings are o’er

And death and the tomb can divide hearts no
more.

Laban. C. C. H.
1\ Y soul, be on thy qhmlu,
| lT'en thousand foes arise ;
The hosts of sin are pressing hard
I(‘J llul\’\ lht_ . nul‘ﬂ th(.. hl\lt‘h.

2 O, watch and fight and pray,

The battle ne'er give o’er;
Renew 1t boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

o

W
& 2
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2 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armoa down :

Thy arduous work will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

Fight on, my soul, tili death
Hh:‘t“ }_:l'iil;_;' i.]l;:i: {0 '[h}*' (1(_‘){{;
He’ll take thee at thy parting breath,

To his divine abode.

2:31 (907%) C. M.

-!)

Around the Throne. G. Oriola 102.

(_}Ui{ souls are in the Savior’s hand,
- _fXIHT he W 11] l"' thtﬁlTl “\U“,
]

And you and I shall surely stanc
With him on Zion’s hill.

2 Him eye to eye we there shall see,
Our face like his shall shine;
()! what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join!
3 O! what a joyful meeting there,

L

In robes of white array !
Palms in our hands we all shall bear,
And crowns that ne’er decay!

4 When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we first begun

'y

232 ( | C. M.

Dundee.. F. C. H. 2r1.
O FOR a faith that will not shrink,
’[‘]—-1,;--,11;]1 [Pl'(‘HH{‘{l ]1}' every fﬂ)t?‘,
That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly woe !

.
>

"y |

-
)

-
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2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,
But, in the hour of grief or pain,
Will lean upon its God:

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear,

When tempests rage without ;
That, when in danger, knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt ;

4 A faith that keeps the narrow way

Till life's last hour is fled,
And, with a pure and heavenly ray,
Lights up a dying bed.
233 (928) 6s & 4s.
Bethany. G. C. H. 244.
N EARER, my God, to thee,
- Nearer to thee !
E’en though it be a cross
That raiseth me ;
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee !

&

Though like the wanderer,
'}:‘L}"ii;iilt all gone,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;
Yet in my dreams I’d be
Nearer, my God to thee—

Nearer to thee !

3 Or, if on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon and stars forgot,
Upward I fly;
Still all my song shall be—
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee !
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234 (486) C. M.
Leander. A. C. H. 324
~ O on, you pilgrims, w hile below,
In the sure path of puu.t,,
Determin’d nothing else to know
3ut Jesus and his grace.

Observe your leader—follow him;
He thi f“r..ur]" this world has bee 11

Often 1{3:\1111; but like a lamb,
Did ne’er revile again.

o

O! take the pattern he has giv'n,
And love your ene smies:
And learn the only way to heav'n

Through self-denial lies.

2

4 Remember, you must watch and pray
While journeying on the road,
[Lest you should fall out by the way,
And wound the cause of God.

5 (x0 Oon rcjuicing I;ight and {1:1}’;
Your crown is yet before;
De f\ the trials uf the w aY,
The storm will soon be o’er.

6 Soon we shall reach the promis’d land,
With all the ransomed race.
And join with all the glorious band,
To sing redeeming grace.

235 (1114) C. P. M.
Meribah. E. C. H. 273.

\\7111 N thou, my righteous Judge shall come

['o take thy ransomed people home,
Shall T among them stand ?
Shall such a worthlzss worm as I,
Who sometimes am afraid to die,
Be found at thy right hand?
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2 I love to meet thy people now,

Jefore thy feet with them to bow,
Though vilest of them all;

3ut-—can I bear the piercing thought,—

What 1f my name should be left out,
When thou for them shalt call?

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace;
Be thou my only hiding- P lace,
In [hiH, the JL_L.LIItui {_ld} -
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear,
1o still my unbelieving fear,
Nor let me fall, I pray.
4 And when the final trump shall sound,
Among thy saints let me be found,
To bow before thy face;
Then in triumphant strains I’ll wn::,
While heaven's resounding mansions ring
With praise of sovereign grace.

2306 (1150) 8s.
lowa 286, K. of C. OSweet By and By, A.
\\71 speak of the realms of the }.I:--_at,
['hat country so bright and so fair,
And oft are 1ts ”lm 1es confessed,
But what must it be to be there ?
2 We speak of its pathways of gold,
Of its walls decked with jewels so rare,
Of its wonders and pleasures untold,
But what must it be to be there?
We speak of its freedom from sin,
'rom sorrow, temptation and care,
From trials without and within,
But what must it be to be there?

- A
ol

4 O, Lord, in this valley of woe,
Our spirits for heaven prepare;
1Then shortly we also shall know,
And feel what it 1s to be there.

A
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237 (1151) Rs & 7Se
Shall We Know. E. C. H. 28&8.

\_. THEN we hear the music ringing
In the bright celestial dome,
When sweet angel voices, singing,
Gladly bid us welcome home,
To the land of ancient story,
Where the spirit knows no care,
[n that land of light and glory,
Shall we know each other there?

2 When the holy angels meet us,

As we go to join their band,

Shall we know the friends that greet us
In the glorious spirit land ?

Shall we see the same eyes shining
On us as in days of yore’

Shall we feel their dear arms twining
Fondly round us as before ?

3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices,
And my weary soul grows light,
For the sweet and cheerful voices,
And the forms so pure and bright,
That shall welcome us in heaven,
Are the loved of long ago;
And to them ’tis kindly given,
Thus their mortal friends to know.

4 O, ye weary, sad and tossed ones,

Droop not, faint not by the way;

Ye shall join the loved and just ones,
[n the land of perfect day.

Harp-strings, touched by angel fingers,
Murmured in my raptured ear—

Evermore their sweet song lingers—
We shall know each other there.




-
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238 |
We Shall Know. E. C. H. 332.
\\f‘f“{f\" the mists have rolled in splendor
From the beauty of the hills,

And the sunshine, warm and tender,
[Falls in kisses on the rills:
We may read love’s whlu.h“ letter
In the rainbow of the spray,
We shall know each other better
When the mists have cleared away.
F.—We shall know as we are known,
Never more to walk alone,
I: In the dawning of the morning,

i

When the mists imu cleared away. :

|
2 If we are in human blindness,
And forget that we are dust ;
[f we miss the law of kindness,
When we %II'LIQ“""IL‘ to be just;
Snowy wings of peace shall cover
All the 1.11 11“1[ hides away,
When lll(, weary watch 1s over,
And the mists have cleared away.

3 When the mists have risen above us,

As our Father knows his own,

Face to face with those that love us,
We shall know as we are kRnowrn,

lL.ove m_*}'uml the orient meadows,
Floats the L{(r!n]t.,‘!l f‘l'il'lg(_‘ of fi;l}_':

Heart to heart, we bide the shadows,
I'1ll the mists have cleared away.

239 (1203) 8s & 7s.
larry with Me. E, S. J. 18.
ARRY with me, O my Savior,
For the day is passing by;
See the shades of evening gather,
And the night is drawing unigh.
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CHO.—Tarry with me, blessed Jesus;
[Leave me not till morning light,
For I’m lonely here without thee—

Tarrv with me through the night.
) D i |

2 Many friends were gathered round me,
In the bright days of the past;
But the grave has closed above them,
And I linger here at last.

3 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows ;
Paler now the glowing west ;

Swift the night of death advances;
Shall it be the night of rest?

4 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast myself on thee;
Tarry with me through the darkness !
While I sleep, still watch by me.

s Tarry with me, O, my Savior !
[.Lay my head upon thy breast,
Till the morning ; then awake me—
Morning of eternal rest!

240 (1252) 8s & 7s.
Perez. B. C. H. 3ra.
P RAISE the Lord! ye heavens adore himj
* Praise him, angels in the hight;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ;

Praise him, all ye stars of light!

2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed;
[.aws which never shall be broken,

For their guidance he hath made.

Praise the Lord—{for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail;

God hath made his saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail,

(s




And thrice blessed Jesus,
Thf'vuifh oft from thy
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4 Praise the God of our salvation :
Hosts on high his power proclaim ;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Laud and magnify his name !
tHlallelujah, Amen !

<41

Cross and Crown. B. C. l{ )
\T UST Jesus bear the cross alone,
iy And all the world go iree ?
No, there’s :1 cross for every one,
'&m' there’s a cross for me.

2 Jlmn the crystal pavement, down
At Jesus’ pierced feet,
Joytul I’1l cast my golden crown,
And his dear name r¢ epeat.

3 And palms shall wave, and ha

arps shall ring
BLI‘ ulll he aven s ?IL}ILS }11‘_7]

The Lord that lives, the rflmfmmc_l sing,
That lives no more to die.

4 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown !
Oh, resurrection day!
Ye angels, from the stars come down,
And bear my soul away !

242 (| 510) I1S
Home. E. C. H. 142.

[ID scenes of confusion and creature com-
plaints,
How sweet to my soul 1s communion with saints

To find at the lmnquct of mercy there's room,
And feel in the presence of JLBH:-J at home.

2 Sweet bonds, that unite all the children of

peace, [cease ;

whose love can not
presence In sadness | roam,
I long to behold thee in glory at home,
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1 While here 1n the valley of conflict 1 stray,
me submission and strength as my day;
~fictions to thee would 1 come,

n hope of my glorious home.

L. M.

O give
[n all my
Rejoicing 1

243 (768)

He Leadeth Me. D. C. H. 17.
- II E leadeth me!?” O, blessed thought !
L1 O words with heavenly comfort fraught!

Whate'er I do, whate’er 1 be,
Qtill 'tis God’s hand that leadeth me!
He leadeth me! he leadeth me !
By his own hand he leadeth me!

»midst scenes of deepest gloom,
f“‘ltll‘twtil‘f'lrr-; \k"lfl‘I't‘. ]‘ldi;*l]":'-; btl\\'t‘t‘&l };11{'11'11111.

o, waters still, o’er troubled sea,

'tis his hand that leadeth me !

2 Sometimes

Still

3 And when my task on earth is done,
When by thy grace the victory's won;
'en death’s cold wave 1 will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

Cuo.—He leadeth me! leadeth me!
He leadeth me!

By his own hand he leadeth me

COMMUNION.

244 (150) 8s, 7s & 7s.
Jesus Wept. H. 42. LKey of .
IE“—lLIS wept ! _those tears are over,

i
L]

But his heart is still the sames
Kinsman, Friend and Elder Brotirer,
[s his everlasting name.
Savior, who can love like thee,
Gracious one of Bethany?
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2 When the pangs of trial seize us ;
When the waves of sorrow 1011,
[ will lay my head on lun-w-
Pillow of the troubls | soul.
Truly, none can feel 'l:LL' thee,
Weeping one of Bethany !

3 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow
Is a legacy of love:
Y t'r::telfla}, m;(’:;l}', to-morrow,
He the same shall ever prove.
Thou art all in all to nu
Living one of Bethany!

245 (160) C. M.
Naomi, H. 151, Key of D,

ARK was the m“I , and cold the

Ol"l which the '_.:_'.*-1'{.1 was laid :

His sweat like drops of blood ran down—

¥ 1

» . 4 T !
in agony he prayed.

ground

-

N

‘“ Father, remove this bitter cup,
If such thy sacred will:

It not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure I fulfill.”

Ihen learn r:.f him the cross to bear,
hy father’'s will obey;
And when temptations press thee near,
Awake to watch and pray.

246 (193) 8s.

Clarington. H. s7. Key of A,
HE angels that watched round the tomb,
Where low the Redeemer was laid,
When deep in mortality’s gloom
He hid for a season his head :

(S

-,
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2 That vailed their fair face while he slept,
~ And ceased their sweet harps to employ,
Have witnessed his rising, and swept !
The chords with the triumphs of joy.

The grave in which Jesus was laid
Has buried my guilt and my fears;

And while I contemplate its shade,
The light of his presence appears,

4 O sweet is the season of rest,
When life’s weary mene*” 1s done
The blush that spreads over the v,c::..t,
The last lingering ray of its sun!

247 (159) L. M.
Olives’ Brow. A. C. H, 43.
IS midnight; and on Olives’ brow
The star 1s (11’_(1;. ned that 1..1.“,1\' ‘3}.1015.(,,
'Tis midnight; in the garden now
The sutftvm i b” jor prays alone.

2 ’Tis midnight; and from all removed

The Savior wrestles Tone with fears;
E’en that disciple w hom he loved,

Heeds not hln Master’s grief and tears.

2 *Tis midnight; and for other’s t
The man of sorrows weeps In blood;
Yet he that hath in anguish }mch

Is not forsaken by his God.

'L

4 'Tis midnight; from the heavenly plains
Is borne th{"‘ song that angels know;

Unheard by mort! tals are thz:* mmq
That sweetly soothe the Savior's woe.
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248 (192) 75, D.
Martyn. F. C. H. s56.
l\ \ HY LO I}th Savior’'s tomb
Hasted at the early dawn
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume,
jut the Lord she loved had gone;
For n.whil:_jr she lingering stood,
Filled with sorrow and surprise ;
Trembling, while a crystal flood
[ssued from her weeping eyes.
2 Jesus who is always near,
Though too often unperceived,
(__'.;‘il'llr.' ]lt_*i‘ {il‘utﬁliil'lzj }irx*k!?'l
= 1 i s : —_—" "
Kindly asking why she grieved :
!Fh*lll?-gll at first she knew him Nnot,
When he called her by her name,
She her heavy grie fs .-arj_y,nl,

For she uuml him still the same.,
«49 (261) 75, 6 Ins.
Rock of Ages. B. C. H. 7o.
I) 0(_ l‘; H_'- ;lgt‘.«_ It [a Hl e,
et me hide myself in the
Let thc water and the blood.,
From thy riven side which tlowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

=1

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

£
2 Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfill the law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
C()lllti Hy Lcars ldi:‘!'e;x'r'l‘ Huu',
All for sin could not atone:
Thou must save, and thou alone.

3 While I draw this flecting breath,
When my heart-strings breal
When 1 soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment throne,
Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee,

——
-

k. 1n death,

o
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250 (512) I.. M.
Hebron, B. C, H. 128.
\ Tlili.‘\i [ r;'.tt‘ﬂ."t:}-' Hltf ‘»Y:_:ilfll‘tglllkl CIOSS,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride!

2 Forbid it, I..w:‘i._i, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head., his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;
Did e’er such love and scrrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown Iy

a Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
[Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Azmoa. A. C. H. 106,
[\\: memory 11:’. the Savior's 1-‘}\-’{‘,
We L'-‘.“t'l) lhrﬁ h:.l{jrt:t.l ]Ihlf?.{:%i,
Where every humble, contrite heart
s made a welcome guest.

2 Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love,
And thus anticipate by faith
The heavenly {east above,

Dennis. . C. H. 1

34

D I.EST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love;

The fellowship of kindred minds

[s like to that above,
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2 Before our Father’s throne,
We pour our ardent prayers ;
Our fears
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,
| Our mutual burdens bear:
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

4 From sorrow, toil and pain
And sin, we shall be free:

And ]'wt'ft.'_‘tfi love and fl‘i(‘ilrliﬁ-h'l]'i T'tfi:‘_‘:ﬂ

'y =k 71
iil‘imll;zh all ete 111'*‘\

253 (529)
Lt‘r)«lstrrn. C C H..
IE-FT S invites his saints

Communion with the l.ord.

This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting }‘w--.z-th

By union with our living Lord,

'-“

And interest 1n his death.

-

3 Let all our powers be joined
His glorious name to raise

L.et holy love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

To meet around his board :
Here pardoned rebels sit and h

old

-

-

, our hopes, our alms are one,
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INVITATION.

254 (291) C. M.
Resolution. H.84. Key of G.
~OME, humble sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve;
Come with your guilt and fear oppressed
And make this last resolve:

2 T’ll go to Jesus, though my sin
Has like a mountain rose;
His kingdom now I’ll enter 1n,
| Whatever may oppose.

3 Surely he will accept my plea,
For he has bid me come ;
Forthwith I’ll rise and to him flee,
For yet, he says, there’s room.

4 I can not perish if 1 go:
[ am resolved to try;
For if Istay away, 1 know
I must forever die.

255 (324) P. M.
Paxon. H. 308. Key of G.
COH E_—come—come to the Savior
Rich—rich mercy receive;
Here—here you will find pardon ;
Jesus from sin will relieve!
Come—come —come—Ccome ;
Come to the Savior and lhve.

» Come—come seek his salvation;
Now—now hear and obey ;
Hark—hark the sweet invitation,
Angels invite you away ;
Come—come—come—Ccome ;
Come to the Savior and live.
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3 Hark—hark, angels are singing ;
L.ove—love—Ilove is their theme ;
Peace—peace joyfully 1)!]1“1”11]{_,
Mercy from God the Supreme :
(_.umL —Come—come—come ;
Jesus is rich to redeem.

2006 (314) 8s, 7s & 4s.
Molucca. H. 8. Key of D.
I\\:I‘JJ{H, will you scorn the ImMessagc
Sent 1n mercy from above ?
Every sentence, O how tender!
Every line is full of love;
Listen to it:
Every line 1s full of love.

L

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel
News from Zion’s King proclaim ;
¢“ Pardon to each rebel sinner;
'ree forgiveness 1n his name :
how gracious!

‘“Free forgiveness in his name.”

} )

3 WIill you not receive the message—
Listen to the joyful word;
And embrace the news of pardon
Offered to you by the Lord ;
Can you slight 1t—
Offered to you by the Lord?

- 15%1 8s, 6s & 4s.
Almost Persuaded. G. S. 37. Key of G,
2 ] MOST ];f;:'s..u;l(lw[ " now to believe

Almost persuaded ” Christ to receive.
Seems now SOME hullll O say,
““ (-0, Spirit, go thy way,
Some more convenient day

On thee I'll call.”
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2 ¢ Almost persuaded ''—come, cOmME to-day ;
«« Almost persuaded "—turn not away.
Jesus 1nvites you here,
Angels are ling’ring near,
Prayers rise from hearts so dear ;
O, wand’rer, come!
3 ‘¢ Almost persuaded "’—harvest 1s past;
«« Almost persuaded "—doom comes at last ;
¢« Almost?’ can not avail;
¢« Almost”’ is but to fail!
Sad, sad that bitter wall—
<« Almost—out lost!”’
258 (1316)
klee as a Bird. H. 303. Keyof k.
FI,EIC as a bird to your mountain,
- Thou who art weary of sin;
Go to the clear flowing fountain,
Where you may wash and be clean?
Fly, for the avenger 1s near thee ;
Call. and the Savior will hear thee;
He on his bosom will bear thee,
Thou who art weary of sin,
O thou who art weary of sin.

Jk'I. }«1 . *

2 He will protect thee forever,
Wipe every falling tear;
He will forsake thee, O never,
Sheltered so tenderly there;
Haste, then, the hours are flying,
Spend not the moments in sighing,
Cease from your sorrow and crying ;
The Savior will wipe every tear, :|
269 +305\ 78S, double.
Martyn. H.s56. Key of F.
\ THAT could your Redeemer do
More than he has done for you?
To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood ?
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After all this flow of love,

All his drawings from above,
Why will you your Lord deny?
Why will you resvlve to die ?

2 Sinners, turn, while God is near!
He has left you naught to fear!
Now, e’en now, your Savior stands,
All day long he spreads his hands;
Cries, ¢ You will not happy be;
No; you will not come to me:

Me, who life to none deny—
Why will you resolve to die?”

3 Can you doubt that God is love,

- Who thus calls you from above?
Will you not his word receive ?
Will you not his oath believe?
See, the suffering Lord appears;
Jesus weeps—believe his tears!
Mingled with his blood, they cry,
““ Why will you resolve to die?”

2060 (303) 6s & 4s.
Amoy. F. C. H. 18.
"O-DAY the Savior calls;
Ye wand’rers come ;
O, ye benighted souls,
Why longer roam?

2 To-day the Savior calls;
O, hear him now:
Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Savior calls;
For refuge fly;
The storm of vengeance falls,
And death is nigh.
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4 The Spirit calls to-day ;
Yield to his power;
O, grieve him not away;
'Tis mercy's hour.

261 (240) Ca M
O, How I Love Jesus. G. S. S. 128.
/ LAS! and did my Savior bleed,
And did my Sovereign die ?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 17
CHO.—Oh, how I love Jesus, : |
Because he first loved me.

» Was 1t for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?
Amazing picy ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree!

Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories 1n,

When God’s own Son was crucified
For man, the creature’s sin.

(&

4 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
Fhe debt of love 1 owe;
Here, Lord, 1 give myself away;
"Tis all that 1 can do.

2862 (253) C. M.
There is a Fountain. C. C. H. 325.
"THERE is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

» O Lamb of God, thy precious blood
shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed Church of God

Be saved to sin no more.
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3 E’er since by faith I saw the stream
1hy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been mv theme.
o -

And shall be till T die.

4 And when this lisping, stammering tongue
l.les silent in the grave,

Then, In a nobler, sweeter song
I’ll sing thy power to save.

N. L. 28. Key of B.
CHO.—O Jesus, receive me!
No more will I grieve thee!
Thou, precious Redeemer,
Oh, save me at the cross!

b4

E. S. 156. Kecy of G.
CHO.—Oh, the blood, the precious blood
That Jesus shed for me,
Upon the cross in crimson flood,
Just now by faith I see!

o
263 (297) "
Converse. C. Jubilee 171.

OW is the accepted time,
Now is the day of grace:
Now, sinners, come without delay,
And seek the Savior’s face.
2 Now 1s the accepled time,
The Savior calls to-day;
o-morrow 1t may be too late—
Then whv should you flt'lil:ff

rl'*n
' |

3 Now is the accepted time,
The gospel bids vou come;

And every promise in his word
I}L‘L‘lﬁl't_‘ﬁ there }'L'I 1S TOOMm.

|
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264 (312) 8s, 7s, D.
Invitation (A. 88) Nettleton. K. C. H. 18
OME, you sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of 1111\, love and power;
He is dblt_,

He is willing— doubt no more

» Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him;
This he gives you,
'Tis the Savior's rising beam.
Come, you weary, heavy- laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall;
If you tarry till youre better,
Vou will never come at all;
Not the righteous—
Sinners, Jesus came to call.

4 Agonizing in the garden,
[Lo! your Savior prostrate lies!
On the bloody tree behold him!
Hear him cry before he dies,
«« It is finished ! "
Sinners, will not this suffice ?

205 (343) .. M.

Woodworth. E. C. H. gz

VST as I am—without one plea,

- But that th\ blood was shed fm' me,
And that thou bid’st me come to thee,

O, LLamb of God, 1 come.

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid 1 my soul of one (laﬂ' blot—
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O, Lamb of God, 1 come.

W e T -—
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3 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because thy promise I believe—
O, Lamb of God, I come.

4 Just as I am—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down ;
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O, Lamb of God, I come.

266 (320) 8s & 3s.
Will You Go? G. C. H. o3

\V E'RE traveling home to heaven above :
Will you go?

To sing the Savior’s dying love;
Will you go?

Millions have reached that blest abode,

Anointed kings and priests to God,

And millions more are on the road;
Will you go?

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,
Will you go?
In rapturous strains to praise his name:
Will you go?
The crown of life we there shall wear,
The Conqueror’s palms our hands shall bear,
And all the joys of heaven we'll share:

Will you go?

3 We're going to join the heavenly choir
Will you go ¢

To raise our voice and tune the lyre;
Will you go?

There saints and angels gladly sing

Hosanna to their God and King,

And make the heavenly arches ring;
Will you go?

i —

-
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207 (322) 6s & 4s.
Sorrow. B. C. H. 94.
C HILD oi sin and sorrow, filled with dismay,
/ Wait not for to-morrow, yield thee to-day;
Heaven bids thee come
While yet there’s room ;
Child of sin and sorrow,
Hear and obey.
> Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die ¢
Come, while thou canst borrow help from on
Grieve not that love— [high ;
Which from above—
Child of sin and sorrow—
Would bring thee nigh.
3 Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou fiee?
Through that lo ng to-morrow, eternity !
Exiled from home,
. Darkly to roam—
Child of sin and sorrow,
Where wilt thou flee ?
4 Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye!
Heirship thou canst borrow in worlds on high!
In that }uq] home,
Graven thy name ;
Child of sin and sorrow,
Swift homeward fly!

The Landof Promise. D. C. H. gs.
JINNER, go; will you go

~  To the highlands of heaven?
Where the storms never 1[;](}\\':
And the long summer’s given;
Where the bright, blooming flowers
Are their odors emitting ;
And the leaves of the bowers
In the breezes are flitting.

i. "'l'"-'

_F"'_‘-l—-'
'"_ww—-—-.-__-__.._.t_____ .
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2 Where the rich golden fruit
Is 1n bright clusters pending,
And the deep-laden boughs
Of life’s fair tree are bending ;
And where life’s crystal stream
Is unceasingly _ﬂr_':.v;ing,
And the verdure is green,
And eternally growing.

3 Where the saints robed in white—
Cleansed in life's flowing fountain—
Shining beauteous and bright,
They inhabit the mountain ;
Where no sin, nor dismay,
Neither trouble nor sorrow,
Will be felt for a day,
Nor be feared for the morrow.

4 He’s prepared thee a home-
Simner, canst thou believe 1t ?
And invites thee to come,
Sinner, wilt thou receive 1t ?
() come, sinner, come,
For the tide is receding,
And the Savior will soon,
And forever, cease pleading,

209 (329) I11S.
Expostulation, G. C. H.g6.
O TURN you! O turn you, for why will you
die,
When God in his mercy is coming so nigh !
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, Come,
‘The brethren are waiting to welcome you home.

2 How vain the delusion that while you delay

Your hearts may grow better by staying away ;

Come wretched, come starving, come just as
you be,

Here streams of salvation are flowing most free.
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3 Here Jesus is ready your souls to recelve,

O, how can you question, sIuce now you believe?
| Since sin is your burden, why will you not come?
| He now bids you welcome—he now says there’s
| rool.

] 4 In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtain,

To soothe your affliction, or banish your pain;
To bear up yourspirit when summoned to die,
Or waft you to mansions of glory on high?

———

| y : . : -

s Why will you be starving and feeding on air?
There’'s mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare;
If still you are doubting, make trial and see,

And prove that his mercy is boundless and free.

270 (330) 115,
Kimmel, E. C. H. 225.
ELAY not, delay not, O sinner, draw near,

The waters of life are now flowing for thee;

No price is demanded, the Savior 1s here,
Redemption is purchased-—salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not! why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus our Lord!
A fountain is opened; how canst thou refuse

To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning

1'1] 00 d")

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come;

For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day;

Her voice is not heard in the veil of the tomb

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

4 Delay not, delay not! the Spirit of grace,
Long grieved and resisted, entreats thee to
comec;
Beware, lest in darkness thou finish thy race,
And sink to the vale of eternity’s gloom,

s
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271 (403) C. M
Azmon. A. C. H. 106.
/_\MAZING grace (how sweet the sound)!

- That saved a wretch 11]~..<_ me!

I once was lost, but now am found!
Was blind, but now I see.

2 Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I h'uf, already come;

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

3 The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

4 Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess within the vail
A life of joy and peace.

L7 R d

Houston. A. C. H. 116.

()N Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

CHO.—There'll be no sorrowing there; : |
In heaven above, w hCI’L all is 1m e,

There’ll be no sorrowing there.

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight !

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight!

3 There generous fruits that never fail,
On trees immortal grow;

There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales,
With milk and honey flow.

<
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4 All o’er these wide, extended plains,
Shines one eternal day;
There God, the Son, forever reigns,
And scatters night away.

No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore;

| Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

' 6 When shall I reach that happy place,
And be forever blest?
When shall I see my Father’s face,
And in his bosom rest?
J.& G. 58. Key of G.
CHo.—We will rest in the fair and happy land,
Just across on the ever green shore,
Sing the song of Moses and the Lamb,
by and by,
And dwell with Jesus evermore.

L

275
Come to Jesus. G. S. S. 35. C. H. 163.
~OME to Jesus, come to Jesus,
Come to Jesus, just now, just now,
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, just now.

2 He will save you.
3 O, believe him.
4 He is able.

He is willing.
6 He’ll receive you
7 Jesus loves you.

274 (863) C. M.
Mount Pisgah. A. C. H. 232.
A M I a soldier of the cross,
<% A follower of the Lamb?
And shall I fear to own his cause,
Qr blush to speak his name?
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2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
While otliers fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord!
I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.
§ Thy saints, in all this glorious war,
Shall conquer though they die ;
They see the triumph from afar,
With Hope’s exulting eye.
6 When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thine armies shine,
In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.
A. 126, Key of .
CHo.—We will stand the storm,
We will anchor by and by, by and by;
We will stand the storm,
We will anchor by and by.

245 (865) C. M,
Ortonville. B. C. H. 6.
I"M not ashamed to own my l.ord,
Nor to defend his cause,
Mainta'n the honors of his word,
The glory of his cross.
2 Jesus, my Lord, I know his name,
His name is all my trust ;
Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

-

o)
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3 Firm as a throne his promise stands,
And he can well secure
Vhat I've committed to his hands
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name

| Before his father’s face,

| And in the new Jerusalem

| Appoint for me a place.

J. & G. s0. Key of C.

. (1o —O heip me, Lord, the cross to bear,

And here below my soul prepare,
So I in heaven the crown may wear,

And ever praise thy name.

BAPTISM AND MISSIONARY.
2706 (373) L. M.
Forest. A. C, H, Bo.
ESUS., and shall it ever be,
J A mortal man ashamed of thee:
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glory shines through endless days!

2 Ashamed of Jesus! Sooner far
[.et evening blush to own a star!
He sheds the beams of light divine
()’er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus! Just as soon
[.et morning be ashamed of noon;
'Tis midnight with my soul, till he,

Bricht Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend,
On whom my hopes of heaven depend!
No! when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

g Ashamed of Jesus! VYes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.




L" L 1 "
— B -
[

EE;"'EII

T
£
g
L
Lol s
i 8

T

-

-):éfﬂh"-"'—"uii'i '|"I

4

J:I- d

-

o

«

NR

1 30 CHURCH COLLECTION.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
T1ll then I’ll boast a Savior slain !
And O! may this my glory be,
That Christ is not ashamed of me!

277 (408) 11s & 9s.
Rowley. G. C. H. 112.

HOW happy are they who their Savior obey,
And have laid up their treasures above!

Tongue can not express the sweet comfort and

Of a soul in its earliest love! [peace

2 This comfort is mine since the favor divine
I have found in the blood of the Lamb;

Since the truth I believed, what a joy I’ve re-
What a heaven in Jesus blest name ! [ceived,

3 'Tis a heaven below my Redeemer to know,
And the angels can do nothing more
‘han to fall at his feet, and the story repeat,
And the lover of sinners adore!

4 Jesusall the day long is my joy and my song;
O that all to this refuge may fly! [died

He has loved me, 1 cried, he has suffered and
To redeem such a rebel as 1!

5§ On the wings of his love I am carried above
All my sin, and temptation, and pain ;
O why should I grieve, while on him I bt‘llt‘:‘VE

O why should I sorrow again !

6 O the rapturous hight of that bholy delight,
Which I find in the life-giving blood !

Of my Savior possessed, T am perfectly blessed,
Being filled with the fullness of God !

7 Now my remnant of days will I spend to his
Who has died me from sin to redeem : [praise
Whether many or few, all my years are his due;

They shall all be devoted to him,
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8 What a mercy is this! what a heaven of bliss !
How unspeakably happy am 1!
Gathered into the fold, with believers enrolled-—

With believers to live and to die!

278 (398) L. M.
Happy Day. G. C. H. 170.
O HAPPY day, that fixed my choice
On thee, my Savior and my God !
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
~ And tell its raptures all abroad.
CHo.—Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray
And live rejoicing every day.

2 O happy bond that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love!

L.et cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine 1| move;

3 'Tis done; the great transaction’s done ;
I am my Lord’s and he 1s mine ;
He drew me, and 1 followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long divided heart !
Fixed on this blissful center rest;
Here have I found a nobler part,
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

279 (1276) 8s & 7s.
Shout the Tidings. G. C, H. 307.
S]IOUT the tidings of salvation,
To the aged and the young;
Till the precious invitation
Waken every heart and tongue.
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CHO.—Send the sound
The earth around,
From the rising to the setting of the sun,
Till each gathering crowd
Shall proclaim aloud,
The glorious work 1s done.
2 Shout the tidings of salvation,
(O’er the praries of the west,
Till each gathering congregation
With the gospel sound 1s blest.

3 Shout the tidings of salvation,
Mingling with the ocean’s roar;
Till the ships of every nation
Bear the news from shore to shore.
4 Shout the tidings of salvation
O’er the i1slands of the sea;
Till, in humble adoration,
All to Christ shall bow the knee.

L
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280 (1285) 78 & 6s.
Missionary Hymn, E. C. H. 317.
l: ROM Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand—
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand—
From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their land from error’s chain.
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2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle—

Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile ;

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn

The heathen, 1n their blindness,
Bow down to wood and stone.
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3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

By wisdom from on high—
Shall we to man benighted

The lamp of life deny?
Salvation! O salvation'!

The _‘]t'..:r}-‘ful sound ]_)I'L‘)L‘lailn,
Till earth’s remotest nation

Has learned Messiah’s. name.

4 Waft—waft, you winds, his story,
And you, you waters, roll,
Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;
Till, o’er our ransomed nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain, |
Redeemer, King, Creator, |
In bliss returns to reign. !

FUNERAL,

281 (1134) S. M. :
Heaven. H. 277. Key of G. Mimor. |

I [LOVE to think of heaven, :
Where white-robed angels are, .*
Where many a friend is gathered safe, I
From fear and toil and care. ]

|

)

2 I love to think of heaven. j

Where my Redeemer reigns, |

Where rapturous songs of triumph rise,
In endless, joyous strains.

-

3 I love to think of heaven,
The greeting there we’ll meet,
The harps—the songs forever ours—
The walks—the golden streets.




184 CHURCH COLLECTION,

282 (787) P. M.

All is Well, H. 204. Key of A.
HROUGH the love of God our Savior,

All will be well:

Free and changeless is his favor;
All, all is well :

Precious is the blood that healed us;

Perfect 1s the grace that sealed us;

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us;
All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation,
All will be well;
Ours is such a full salvation ;
All, all is well:
Happy, still in God confiding;
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding;
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding ;
All must be well.

g N N T
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3 We expect a bright to-morrow ;
All will be well ;
Faith can sing through days of sorrow,
All, all 1s well ;
On our Father’s love relying,
Jesus every need supplying,
Or in living, or in dying,
All must be well,
283 (1130) 8 & 6s.
Woodland. H. '2}'8. KE}' of G.
'I“HE RE is an hour of peaceful rest,
To mourning wanderers given;
There is a tear for souls distressed,
A balm for every wounded breast—
"Tis found above—in heaven
2 There is a home for weary souls,
By sins and sorrows driven ;
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals,
Where storms arise and ocean rolls,
And all is drear—but heaven.
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1 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given;
'here rays divine disperse the gloom;
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
Appears the dawn—of heaven.

54 (1227) 10s.
Enon. Key of B.

XLHII)I'Z with me! fast falls the eventide;
. The darkness thickens; Lord, with me

ﬂ‘f,aif{t:!

When other helpers fail and comforts fiee,
Help of the helpless! O, :1}_1111& with mci
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little

l

Farth’s joys grow dim, 1ts glories pass as

l‘

‘..r'"
“I"'" wll .

'k

‘hange and decay in a1l around I see ;

O, thou who changest not, abide with me!

3 1 need thy presence every passing hour; [er?
What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow-

W hu like thn 1f my guide and stay can be?
Through clouds and sunshine, O 2 abide with me!

4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the

—n__

Sl{.icﬁ;

[Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain
shadows ﬂi""

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me

i}a_;"; {;1082) 10sS.
Enon. Keyof B.

( ~ O to the grave in all thy glorious prime,

A 1n full activity of zeal and power;

A Christian can not die before his time ;

The l.ord’s :q[mentant is the servant's hour.

L

2 Go to the grave; for thee thy Savior lay
In death’s vmhmm ere he arose on high;

And all the ransomed, by that narrow way,
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.
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3 Go to the grave—no, take thy seat above ;
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord,
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love,

And open vision for the written word.

286 (1075) 8s & 7s.
Homeward. H. 260. Key of E.
DI{OPPING down the troubled river,
To the tranquil, tranquil shore,
Where the sweet light shineth ever,
And the sun goes down no more.

CHo.—Yes, we'll gather at the river,
The beautiful, the beautiful river,
(Gather with the saints at the river
That flows by the throne of God.
Dropping down the winding river
To the wide and welcome sea,
Where no tempest wrecketh ever,
Where the sky is fair and free.

&

Dropping down the rapid river
To the dear and deathless land,
Where the living live forever
At the Father’s own right hand.
287 (836). I1S.
o~ Frederick. F, C. H. 224,
WOULD not live alway: I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the
way,;
The few cloudy mornings that dawn on us here
Are enough for life’'s woes, full enough for its
cheer,
2 Who, who would live alway, away from his
(rod,
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode?
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright
plains,
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns;
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3 Where the c;;:Lmt--, of all ages in harmony meet,
l heir Savior and brethren transported to greet,
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the

soul ?

288 (1033). .. M.
Rest. D. C. H. 256.
SLEEP in Jesus! Blessed sleep,
‘ From w -m_h none ever wakes to weep,;
A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

i

Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet !

With holy confidence to sing

That death has lost its venomed sting.

1 Asleep in Jesus! Peaceful rest,
Whose waki ing is supremely blest;
No fear, no um_ shall dim the ‘mur
That m mltuh the Savior's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me
May such a blissful refuge be :
Securely shall my ashes lie
And wait the summons from cn high.

5 Asleep in Jesus! Far from thee
'hy kindred and their graves may be;
But thine is still a blessed sleep,
From which none ever wake to weep.
281' l IO 2. 85 & 7%-

Mount Vernon. C. C. H 26o.
QISTER, thou wast mild and lovely,
~  Gentle as the summer breeze,
Pleasant as the air of evening,

When it floats among the trees.
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2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber—
Peaceful in the e grave so low:
Thou no more wilt join our number;
Thou no more our songs shalt Lnou.

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us;
Here thy loss we deeply feel;
But 'tis God that hath bereft us;
He can all our sorrows heal.
4 Yet again we hope to meet thee,
When the day of heaven is fled,
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,
Where no farewell tear is shed.

290 (1086). L. M.
Oriel. A, C, H. 261,
TPI RE 1s a calm for those who weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found ;
They softly lie and sweetly sleep
L.ow in the ground.

2 The storm that racks the wintry sky
No more disturbs their sweet repose,
Than summer evening’s latest sigh
That shuts the rose.

3 Whate'er thy lot—whate’er thou be—
Confess t]n folly—kiss the rod ;
And in thy chaste ning SOrrows see
The hand of (:orl

4 Tho’ long of winds and waves the sport,
Condemned in wretchedness to roam,
Thou soon shalt reach a sheltering port,
A quiet home.

291 (800). 8s & 7s.
The Shining Shore. G. C. H. 293.
h Y days are gliding swiftly by,
And I, a Iulwnm stranger,
Would not detain them as thcy Hy—
Those hours of toil and danger.



CLOSING HVYMNS, 189

CHo.—For O we stand on Jordan’s strand !
Qur friends are passing over;
And just before the shining shore,
We may almost discover.
2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,
Our distant home discerning :
Our absent Lord has left us word,
[Let every lamp be burning
1 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow,
sach cord on earth to sever;
Our King says, ‘“Come,” and there’s our
Forever, O forever! [home,

CLOSING HYMNS.

292 (728)
Old Bundred. A. C. H. 190
DRAISE God, ye heavenly hosts above!
Praise him all creatures of his love!
Praise him each morning, noon and night,
Praise him with holy, sweet delight!

293 (749) 7s. D,
Martyn., F. C. H. 56
ATHER, glory be to thee,
Source of all the good we see!
Glory for the blessed Light
Rising on the ancient night !
Glory for the hopes that come
Streaming through the silent tomb !
Glory for thy Spirit given,
Guiding us in peace to heaven!

- ——
LY

. M.

294 (539 S. M.

Gerar. F. C. H. 22
PARTING hymn we sing,
Around thy table, Lord ;
Again our grateful tribute bring,
Our solemn vows record;
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2 Here have we seen thy face,
And felt thy presence here;
S0 may the savor of thy grace
In word and life appear.

295 (735) S. M.
Boylston. C. C. H. 19s.

ORD, at this closing hour,
Establish every heart
Upon thy word of truth and power,
To keep us when we part.

2 Peace to our brethren give;
Fill all our hearts with'love ;
In faith and patience may we live,
And seek our rest above.

296 (751) 8s & 7s.
Mount Vernon. C. C. H. 260.
SRAEL’S Shepherd, guide me, feed me,
Through my pilgrimage below,
And beside the waters lead me,
Where thy flock rejoicing go.

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever,
Meekly kneeling, I implore,
I have found thee, and would never,
Never wander from thee more.

297 (721). L. M.
Uxbridge. E. C. H. s.
ISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord;
Help us to feed upon thy word ;
All that has been amiss, forgive,
And let thy truth within us live,
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2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ;
Cleanse all our sins in Jesus’ blood ;
Give every burdened soul release,
And bid us all depart in peace.

2908 (718) L. M.
Old Hundred. A. C. H. xgo.
FROM all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise ;
I.et the Redeemer’s name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

2> Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word ;
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

299 (754) 8s, 7s & 4s.
Siberia. D. C. H. 199.
ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace;
O refresh us!
Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give and adoration
For the gospel’s joyful sound;
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound ;
May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene’er the signal’s given
Us from earth to call away;
Borne on angel’s wings to heaven,
(Glad the summons to obey;
May we ready
Rise and reign in endless day.
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300
Byand By C. H. 330. Key of A.
HERE’S a land that is fairer than day,
And by faith we may see it afar;
For the Father waits over the way
1o prepare us a dwelling place there.
: In the sweet h\ and by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

We shall sing on that beautiful shore,
The melodious songs of the blest,
And our spirits shall sorrow no more—
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.
In the sweet by and by,
We shall sing on that beautiful shore, :|

3 To our bountiful Father above
We will offer the tribute of praise,
For the glorious gift of his love,
And thv l)luwwa that hallow our days.
: In the sweet by and by,

We bh,‘.ll praise on that bLuUllﬁll shore., :|
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Too IdtL ........... wes 3 v Todi e Hes anee heiwnenabiua ek Wt 8 146
To the right be true. .............. dos A Nan I oa s NS IR A o TR daes 145
To that city will you go............ B iatedasavns P s e 41
Waiting at the door..... Dt sPath buaba s i+ L T B 51 1173
Waiting and w;u:‘*hing $OF TAE,, Jicini sdiasinioes doieivaes 14
WARBEring SWEY. « vseeosssararvinssi foosbiiidtiiss S ouliais 150
WE Are COMMDE v orsissmvisiisiivsivvsotnins Iastsesss Seasatseans gl
WEICOME VO tx it oot I I s s VTt ot vasans e 38

‘elcome, welcome, welcome.........coveveviimineriininiensns 21
We'll Melt QAN ... ciivciitoivisinesoonisnasnstseiisnsabons sasbos 140

We shall see him as he 18....ocivevevincniins PP e B 150
What @ TrieRd 18 J e8US uvriiivimrivinsvesntsnrtsosissismosarare ST
WhHAL CaAN I dOu oo sisrsiiveeesoas sves > IR P Y i5ss evdidsarn- Il
What hast thou done for me....ccceeieieiesononnsscassssenss b
What shall the harvest be (No. f)a e . ciivees 24
What shall the harvest be (No. 2) ... .eiein..... . RS y8
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When Jesus COMES, .......iineesiqueassaissinnrsosaiorses ssesse soa’ T4O
When we get home. ... .....lcccdtcoe oo opdoienssasessasansescns 79
Who 1s hel :
WO I8 TERAY ... oo issasapsosssspsss S L I W 27
Whosoever will........ e e ad Sl AL - Ry S maaly PV

Who's on thte Lord’s SIAe. i tessssvsssssasashosssossve s SO
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Work, for the night 1S COMING...cc. ccccasmsrssrseonsincsosanee 77
Work in my vIineyard........cc.ccceceessemmsntassasssses sessasss 70

IIN DEX |

TO

FIRST LINES OF CHURCH COLLECTION.

(The figures refer to the numbers of the Hymns ]

Abide With TE ovveriieree sovcessessssnasusnsssiuessassvaassons sasses 204
All hail the power of Jesus’ name ........oesesm. 192
Alas, and did my Savior bleed.....c.oiiiiiniaaiionnanns 261
Almost persuaded ..., iimmirensissnisesrenansiaias o 257
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
Am 1 a soldier of the cross ......... S vaee g pm——— [
Angels, roll the rock away ... TN L
A few more years shall roll...... cocociiiinmnneenniia 234
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat....ccocvivnes eener 201
A parting hymn we SIng.........ccooimeene rers sasannsesiasias 204
As down in the sunless retreat ..... e adime bupl i s ding .. 196
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep....cooianiiiniiiiniaismasnan 288
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays......ccccvaciiianissvvinivens 152
Awake and sIng the SONE ......cooevwrmirmmers sesnanes wress 153
Refore Tehovah's awful throne. ... 217
Beautiful Zion ......eee v vonvanversnes
Blest be the tie that binds ........ B . Segun 252
Child of Sin ANd SOTTOW ius.esssrsssasssasnss sasisssasonssssssn sas BOP
Come, humble sinner........... cooesensacens SRR a——T
Come, come, come to the Savior.. ......cesesesniaie 255
Come unto me when shadows... ......cocmsensnnnin arsecies 207
Come, you sinners, poor and Needy ... s ssrcssnriss 264
Come tO Jesus JUSt MOW ...vuivicisissmensss cansss serasssssnssss 273
Come, ye disconsolate ........comeiesnmmsaniisnesnaanes 208
Come, ?et US ANCW iconneirenssosnanisnyibpassbersy fve taiavs e . dee THY
Dark and thornv is the deSert...........coisssessssscasuss s J0I
Dark was the nmight......... b A G < IS b savidsares vonsir 1248
Delay not, delay not, () Sinner ... coimeemnianmnengeeie 270

Dismiss us with thy blessing ..... o . A AR RS 297
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Dropping down the troubled TIVer....ce.coeessosorsaysnise 280
Every day hath toil and troubleé......cevenicreesnsnnnaen 159
Father, I Lnow thy ways ATE JUSE .. iviveanras ovroessoanmion 203
Father, glory be to thee......... e SIS S P Aa T aann v 293
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss. . .cciiaiienaidnn 260
Flee as 2 bird... covevvsers wonann ~r T S o e e 258
Forever with the Lord. ... seoecea ciscisereanmnaninenn e 224
From all that dwell below the skies......cociiimmeines 203
From every stormy wind that BlOWS..coersecsereneererenss 108
From Greenland’s icy O O B s o obaricon s sipeis cxaiissss 230

God is the fountain Whence. ..o visiamsicniiinnsionee. 172

Ga.on, you pilgrims, while below....iicvsiicssnannaccnoes 234
P LRE Brave....ccoccrveimies sransiemmansessosmnons cnsonsasnres 285
™ ous things of thee are spoken....veeee coeeeeonee 104

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah........cc.s. v .. 17D
Hail the blest morn ..... i Y et P R Tt S e O
Hail to the brightness. .o ciesseersimnie o cinnaie s sress 0
Hark, ten thousand harps. ... .cccameman o oo 71
Here we are but straying pilgrims ... ........... vees 220
How firm 2 foundation.. .. .ecceecsinrsmimmasmnessassconn 20b
How happy are they . ciceiamminrrimns ne e . 27
How shall I my Savior set forth ... cennanns conen 215
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight.........coieniine 19T
Hungry and faint and poor ...... NN S R
He leadeth me!” O blessed thought .. coeeicveveerensn, 240
[ am weary Of Straying .......ccccceenrrsesssinscnns PP T— - T
[ know that my Redeemer IVeS...... ccommainnis ccornans 184
[ love thy kingdom, Lord ... .cicomeeiiacsnmmnnnsnn ey e 193
I'm but a stranger here...... oy o2 s s St Fenes, v EOB
[ love to think of heaven. ........ccoeeveeens S S PR
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord........ocoemiiinicacennn. 275
[n memory of the Savior's love ....iwn cornsmmeesiinan. 351
In thy name, O Lord, assembling .....cccvecniriaesnn 5T 50
In the Christian’s home 1n glory.covieeeces wenes st I04
Isracl’s Shepherd, guide me. ... oo 206
I would not hive alWway ....coiiiiiiiinimmariinsmm s ane .. 287
Jesus, 1 love thy charming nName. . ..cooeeeeisee. s 186
Jesus, I my cross have taken. ....... | PR et 165
Jesus, in thy transporting Name ...ovee e cvrnneces o 185
Jesus invites Dis SAINLS ... .ocviivarsis sesssevanes Ty e 253
Jesus, and shall it ever be.......mmrmeiavinn 276
Jesus, lover of my soul e
Jesus wept ....... B ST =5 5y S PSP
Jerusalem, my happy home ......ccceeveneen.
Joy to the world, the Lord 1S COME ,.cvsoioanes
Just as I am, without one plea ...
Let every heart and tongue...... ... .
Look, ye saints, the sightis glorious.....
Lord, at this closing hour.........
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing . £y
Lord, we come before thee.. e S s
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Love for all, and can it be...........ccis cecvinsaeniiiininiena.. 189

Mary to the Savior’s bomb., 5. s ) L™ itetenge 248

'Mid scenes of confusion and ......oo.ovvvinnn st b vavee SNl

Mortals, ;lwakr-, WItH ‘ANZEIS JOIM .. obosiei stoiss bivans sosink 178

My days are ghding swiftly by........ N SRS e T 201

My faith looks up to thee...... mpnat syl st s pandan PRI TR 1G7

My gracious Redeemer 1 10Ve....coiusiarsivhveranses sovua ons 214

My soul, be on thy guard........ B s SR e R 230 '
My anu[ how lovely i1s the place ............ s S - 212 ~ B
Must Jesus bear the cross alone......oooo.e. Lol e L ' (
Nearer, my God, to thee.......cc.cvuue. L LTS T . .
Now as long as h CXe 1 PORM . cousioriossiidovtostot shorsas ssls g
Now 1s the accepted tIMe.. ... vecoesvenrssasssrnie sasis sty ' i
O could I speak the matchless worth...... ....... :

O bless the Lord, my soul ... corerevreiiiiiiiininniniaian. .

O for a faith that will not shrink........ R i v db s .'
O for a heart to praise my God ... cccnceonenssreconcns e |
O happy day that fixed my choice........cocrvvnieviviians. %
On Jordan's stormy banks.. ....cciimeemmianecn ' 31
Only waiting till the shadows.......... APPSR S 222 :
On the mountain’s tOp APPEATrINg.....coievevrnsoessenes .. 105

Onward ! onward ! men of heaven.............. vessn: snenee 166 )

O thou fount of every blesSing.... cicirvarvesesrisrirsanse. 210 t
- YO, 1D TRFD WOW. o5 eiie ipustyes osvantiigory ritsessdnde 269 b
Our souls are in the Savior’s hand.....cccoovviiviin onne. 231 £
Our Father 1n heaven.......ccciociivevensnsivrecs soons ssansesss 205 %

() when shall I see Jesus......ccoiivviiiivimnesesramssoceacni. 228 }
Praise (God, ye heavenly hnst‘% ....................... eees 202 |
Praise the L ord, ye heavens ......ccccevaenn T R A e 240 '_
Precious Bible, what a treasure....c.covevseciecanns esss 170

Purer vet, and PUrer....ccocvmvvin fatisn TR e 22
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Savior, teach me day by day....... sivirtr TN o ad s rwmniles - HNS
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Shall we sing in heaven. o A oh s Heerares dayeiain THIY

Silent night, hallowed nlght ettt v sy, SO0 |
Since I can read my title clear.......... R s ankasbvine O3 e |
Sinner, go; will vou go........ccienn £ KT, ctisns seve 208 t
"-»mmra will you scorn the mﬂuﬂ;_.,e rapde oo T duyeisiia BB 0 *
Sister, thoun wast mild and lovely.....ccemeinaniininnne.. 289 |,
Sweet hour of Prayer....ccciicriorissseinssnsorse sosvesvariss 199 \’
Sweet land of rest ... .......ceieees IR, [ - S Py e 220 .
Tarry with me, O my Savior RrSSRO, USRI | ot - rE 290

The angels that watched........... AR N, R e oK 246

The Lord my Shepherds .... ... PR A B L

The Prince of Salvation in trmmnh.... .................... 210

There is a land, 1 happy land............ ST WL

There is a land of pure delight ... .....cieeeee... ceeene e TOO

There’s a land that is fairer than day....... ceieviiies 300

There is a fountain filled with bleod.... ....ivi severnne e, 262
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There is a calm for those who weep ........  _ Y 290
There's a region aboOve ... ...ccecerassens s ceesns-sn IDB

[hough troubles assail and GRBEETY v asntelemndses fusns . 175
'hrough the love of EX O, s 5 sstisisinssadsvssaves WRENCWLES
'Tis religion that can gIVe .......eemmiiniairions S - LS, 188
*T'is midnight, and on (Olives’ DIrow ...cccccescesesas. eovis 247
To-day the Savior calls ....ics e sisesesions R ApSH e pusnaman: 260
To him that loved the sons of MEN ...c.ciimisveriernveas 211
Welcome, :I,.--Ii_;_-;izii*l_ll DTN L imiie s nniont onions sunpdh Sonhuindd A S
We're ’..I‘.“.'L:Hz':f._j home tO REAVEN .......cccvisrens iasyrs sovee 200
We speak of the realms of the RIISBE b 55 coivesshmanm siaeiind 226
What could your Redeemer do............. L e (R 250
When | survey the wondrous cross...... LR s warns s 250
When thou, my righteous Judge.......ccceuus.. e Sants 213
When we hear the MUSIC...cciiciersssresssesssass sessstassssase 23

hen the mists have rolled..... - Tt .- i saesas 23
Ve Christian heralds ...c.ovivensnes R R R e st 164
Yes, for me, for me he careth......covve ceges sfienspansoes, 174

You may sing of the beauty...... siests BaghbeTbe ks essadiosntd 204
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