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A heart like Thine...... 68 1 am praying for you ....113
X itkle talket, o Sl 176 1 am with y0U ........ 54 Remember Me ........... 189
Alas! and did my ........229 I believe Jesus saves ....145 - MeSCu€ the perishing e
Almost persuaded ........ 143 I coudn’t hear nobody ... 81 1_:1ng the bells of heaven 62
All hail the power ...... 110 I have settled the questio 79 Rock of Ages ............ 158
All is finished ........... 2]9 I have something better... 71 gglvation suits them all...132
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AIDETICH T o e 010 =t +...170 I know the Lord’s laid ..109 ghajl we cather ........ 207
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Are you coming hom..... 60 I need Thee every ...,.. 173 Sitting at the feet. ...... 13:
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As, thow artes ..o st 122 T'm happy with Jesus alonelS83 Standing in the need of. .13
A transparent medium ...105 ['m Saved today ........ 177 Standing on the promises 40
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Bless Jehovah  ..d.4..... 220 1t 1'-‘3 well with my ....179 Swing low ............. 9
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By His Stripes ... ... 112 Jesus bears you on ........ 97 Tell me the story of ..... 27
Jesus is calling .......... 201 The beautiful land ...... 193
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Come and dine . _: ______ 6 Jesus the Son of God ....112 The haven of rest ,....... 191
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Come to the waters ....155 Jov unspeakable ........ 204 The hem of His garment. .187
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We Praise Thee, 0 God!

JOHN J. HUSBAND.
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1. Tw:\"'e praise Thee, O  God! for the Son of Thy  love,
2. We praise Thee, 0 God! for Thy Spir - it of light,
a. All glo’ v oy and praise to the T.amb that was  slain,
4. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all  grace,
0. Re - vive us a - galn; fill each heart with  Thy love;
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| For Je - sus who died and iIS now gone a - bove.
Who has shown us our Sav - lor and scat-tered our night.
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed ev - ’ry stain.
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guid - ed our ways.
‘May each soul be re - kin - dled with fire from a - bove.
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2 When They Ring the Golden Bells.

Dion De Mu'bonc.‘{
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1. There’sa land be-yond the riv-er, That we call the sweet for-ev -er, And we

2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor-row When our

{ 3. When our days shall know their number,When in death we sweet-ly slumber, When the

-B-o -9

on - ly reach thatshore by faith’s decree; One by one we’ll gain the portals, There to
barque shall sail beyond the sil-ver sea; We shall on -ly know the blessing Of our
King commands the spir-it to be free, Nev-er-more with anguish la-den, Weshall
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dwell with the lmmortals, When they ring the golden bells for you and ‘me.
Father’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for youand me.

reach that love-ly ai-den, YWhen they ring the golden bells for yeuand me.
you and me,

',
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Do b
D.S.—yondtheshiningriver, When theyring the golden bells for you and me.
CHORUS.
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glo-ry hal-le=lu-jah Ju-bi-lee.(Ju-bi-lee. ) In that far-off sweet forever, Just bee
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My Burdens Rolled Away.

‘l‘le‘ | Mrs. MiNn2 A. STERLS.
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1l lv - mem-ber when my burdens roﬁed a -way, 1 had car-ried them for

2. 1 re . mem-ber when my burdens rolled a = way, That I feared would nev-er

3. I re . member when my burdens rolled a = way, That had hindered me for

4, 1 am sing-ing since my burdens rolled a - way, There'sa song with-in my
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years night and day,When I sought the bless-ed Lord, and I took Him at fI‘lLa
leave night or day; Je-sus showed to me the loss, so I left them at the
years night andday; As Isought the throne of grace, just a glimpse of Je-sus’
heart night andday; I am liv - ing for my King, and with joy I shout and
P 9 P - B e B »> W S 9 -9 -»
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word Then at once all my bur-dens rolled a - way.
cross, I was glad when my bur-dens rolled a = way. Rolled a-way, rolled a-
face, And I knew that my bur-dens could not stay.

sing Hal -le-lu-jah! all my bur-dens rolled a - way. Rolled a-way,
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way, I am hap-py since my burdensrolled a-way; Rulled a-
rolled a-way, since my bur-dens rolled a-way,

o e o 9 P
S

o -
N 1 ‘
’_ - - 'ﬂ’lr_f . > .E
way, rolled a-way, I am hap-py since my burdens rolled a - way,
Rolled a - way, rolled a-way,
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Copyright, 1908, by 1. G. Mariin.




4 Shine for jesus,'

(JUBILER.)
Julian Alford. N Copyright, 1915, by E. C. Deas. B C. Beas,
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1. Wheu the clouds are hanging low, Shine, shine; Andyouknow not where te g@,
2. Whenthe world its pow-ers wwld Shme mhme Je = sus Christ will be your shield,
51
4,

Vvhen your sins are washed away, 'Shi ine, shme He’ll go with you ev- ry day,
When your pathis black as night, Sh;ne, shme, Soon He’ll bring 3*011 to the light,

h'pi’hhﬁﬁi :
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Shme ior J e-sus
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Shine for Je-sus; Take your bur-den to the Lord, Youcantake Himat His word,
Shine for Je-sus; Seek the Mas-ter on your knees, He’s a-bove you and He sees,
Shine for Je-sus; You are nev - er-more 2 = lone Je -sus Christ is all your own,
Shine for Je-sus; Tho’ the way be hard andlong, Never changefrom right to wrong,

|




5, The Wings of a Dove.

Ps. 55: 6,

bA-Had -k the pin - ilons of a dove, How would I
2. Tho thru this wea - ry world I tread, At morn, to
310" .« ‘cast thy bur - den om the Lord, Whose good - ness

4. So thou un - moved shalt pass a - long, Thru life’s short
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15y CR s (WaYs st To realms of light and joy and love, In
2. God my Friend,... At mnoon, and e'er I  seek my  bed, My
8. doth sus - tainj..... The ten - der mer-cies of thy ' God, Shall
4. fleet-ing day,..... And car - ry in thy heart a  song, Un-
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| 2. pray’r shall stil as - cend...... O give me the wings of a
3. ease thy * load "' o “ipaini. .. il
4. il the sun - set ray.......
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bliss of heavn a - bove Which those who find are blest....
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& | Gome and Dine.

John 21: 12,
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY S. H. EOLTON,
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THOnO HARRIS, <. B. Widmeyer.
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Je - sus has a ta- ble gspread Where the saints of God are fed,

With Hisman - na He doth feed And sup - plies our ev=’ry need:
o {The dis = ci = plescame to land, Thus o = bey-ing Christ’s command,
There they found their hearts’de = sire, Bread and fish up-on the fires
Soon the Lamb will take His bride To be ev = er at His slde
O, *twill be a glo-rious sight, Al the saints in spot-less whlt;e*
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1 He in -vites Hischos-en peo-ple “Come and dine;”

0, ’tis sweet to sup with Je-gus all the time}
2 For the Mas-ter called to them, “Now come and dine;”

Thus He sat-is-fies the hun-gry ev-"ry time,
3 All the host of heav-en will as-sem-bled be;

And with Je = sus they will feaat e-ter-nal - ly.
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CHORUS.
™

e e T -
o - :: _g 3 —g E?—l—a- RIS D '
“Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine;” o Youmay feast at

0 cc :nd dme.
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Je-gus’ ta-ble all the time; He who fed the mul = tie

O come and dine,
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tude, Tuarned the wa = ter in- to wine,To the hungry calleth now,‘‘Come and dine.”’
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1. While the dread hour of dark-ness is set-tling o'er the earth And'the
2. There are man - y who slum-ber; but O that I may keep Faithful

e m Al
e

bride-groom is still far a- way And we wait His re-turn-ing, O
watch till my Lord shall ap-pear! I would watch ev-'ry sign that the

= Hfsﬁ_&wg ===
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God of bound-less grace Giveme oil in my ves-sel to - day.
dayzdawn is at hand "And re - joice that His com-ing is near.

e

_ 4
CHORUSR N
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mtee
Give me i in my lamp, i

stpt Pt ¢ Heef
a:L?}Z K

%il in my lamp, | pray; Give me oil in my lamp,Keep me
@

5 Sl e ===
2= e —e—g 1o

shin- ing in the camp Un - til the break of  day.
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3. Lo He cometh He cometh! the heavens shall resound
With the shout of the purified throng
Let us go forth to meet Him returning on His way.,
Let us join in the angels’ glad song.
Copyright 1926 by Thoro Harris. Elton M. Roth, owner




N The Lily of the Vailey.

J. R. MURRAY. Copyright, 1925, by Thoro Harris. Arr. by THORO HARRIS
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1. I’ve found a iriend in Je-sus, He’s ev-"ry-thing to Ilne He's the fairest of ten
2. He all my griefs has tak-en,and all my sorrows borne In temp-ta-tion He’s my
3. He’ll nev-er, nev-er leave me, nor yet forsake me here, While 1 live by faith and
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chousand to my soul; The Lil - y of the Val-ley in Him a-lonel see All I
strong and mighty tow’r; I’ve all for Him forsaken, I’ve all myidols torn ¥rom my
do Hls bless-ed will; A Wall of fire about me, I’ve nothing now to fear; With His
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need to cleanse and make me fully whole In sorrow He’s my comforf,in frouhle He’s my
heart,and now He keeps me by H1 spow ’r. Tho? all the worid forsake me,and Satan tempts me
manna He my hungrjr soul shall fill; Then sweeping up to glory,we’ll see His blessed
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CHORUS.-—-In sorrow He’s my comfort wn trouble He’s my
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stay, He tells me ev-’ry care on Him to roll. Hallelujah! He’s the Lil-y of the
sore, Thru Je-sus I shall safely reach the goal. He’s the Lil-y of the
face, ngere rivers of delight shall ev - er roll, He’s the Lil-y of the
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Valley, the bmght and mormng Stur Hc ¢ tha famst of ten thousand to my soul.




9 Swing Low.
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Swing low, sweet char - i - of, Com - ing for
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home; Swing low,sweet char -1 - ot, Com-ing for to car-ry me home.
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1. I looked o - ver Jor-dan, and what did I see,
2. Ii you  get there be - fore I do,
3. I’'m some - times up, I’m some - times ' down,
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Com - mg for to car-ry me  home? A band of an - gels
Com-ing for to car-ry me home; Tell all my friends I’m
Com-ing for to car-ry me home; But still my soul feels
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com-ing aft-er me, Com-ing for to car -ry me home,.
com =~ ing too, Com -ing for to car - ry me home.
heav-en - ly bourd, Com - ing for car - ry me home.
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10 What He Has Done for Others.

* T. H. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harrls, ‘
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. A {udll and free sal-va-tion the King pro-vides for all,—’Tis not by

. The an-gels hov-er o’er you, the pa-tient Sav=-ior waits Be - side you
. No mat-ter how dis-cour-aged, if you willlook a-bove, And on-ward

-o

1
3
O trust Him, ful-ly trust Him! com-mit to Him your life; He’ll keep you
On yon-der hills of glo-ry, up - on a death-less shore, A crown a-
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works our hands can do; } If you this ver-y moment on His dear nams will

In your nar-row pews; He los-es all the blessiug who falters and de-
still the path pur - sue, In Je-sus’ armsen-cir-cled,con-fid-ing in His
all the jour-ney thru; ° In ev-’ry hour of con-flict, in all the bit-ter
waits your wond’ring views You’ll en-ter that fair cit-y to sor-row nev-er-
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call, What He has done for others He will do for you.
bates, What Christ has done for otherslet Him do for you.
love, What He has done for others He wiil do for you. For you, yes, for you! His

strife, What He has done for others He will do for you.
more,And find a fadeless mansion there reserved for you,
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prom-ise is true; Now let the Saviorenterand your heartre-new; O glo-ry,
wayward heart renew.0 glory,glo-ry,




Where Is My Boy To-night?

ROBERT LOWRY.
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el. Where is my wand’ring boy to-night—The boy ef my tenderest care, The
2. Once he was pure as morn-ing dew, As he knelt at his moth-er’s knee; Mo
3. O could I see you now, my boy, As fair asineld = en time, When
4. Go for my wand’ring boy te-night; Go, search for him where you will; But
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boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and prayer?
face was so bright, no heart more true,And none was so sweet as  he,
prat-tle and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer-ry  chimel

bring him to me with all his blight, And tell him I love him  still,

CHORUS,
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O whereis my boy to = night? O where is my boy fe - mght? My
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heart o’erflows, for I love lnm, he knows; O where is my boy to - mght?
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| 2 Abiding in Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1823, BY B, B. BOSWORTH.

B. B. B. hB‘ B. Bosworth
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I’m a - bid-ing in the love of Je-sus, All I glad-ly to His
. I' am His and He 1s mine for-ev - er, Nev-er from His pres-ence
., For His com-ing I am pray-ing, long - mg, When with all His cho - sen
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will re - sign; ’Tis a place of per-fect peace and safe -ty, For I
will I stray, For ’tis here I find the tru - est pleas-ure: O ’tis
we shall shine As the brightness of the stars for -ev -=er In the
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know that I am His and He is minel 1 am His,
sweet to walk with Je - sus all the way!
pres - ence of the bless-ed Christ di - vine. I am His,
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13 More About Jesus.

E. E,. Hewitt, Ine. R. Sweney,
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1. More a-bout Je-suswould I know, More of Hisgrace to oth - ersshow;
2. More a-boutJe-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern;
3. More a-boutJe-sus; in His word, Hold-Ing com-mun-ion with my Lord;
4. More a-boutJe-sus; on Histhrone,Rich-es in glo-ry all His own;
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’ More of His sav-ing ful-ness see, More of His love who died for me.
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hear-ing His voice in ev - ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say -ing mine,

More of His kinedom’s sure increase; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace.
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D.S.—More of His sav-tng ful- ness see, More of His love who died for me.
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More, more a=-bout Je - sus, More, more a-bout Je = sus;

i . E ® g o ®
:_‘Ebn 9——0 n———J_i :ﬁz.i" !CZH

D N SR S = —
e T

QOopyright, 1915, Renewal. By permission L. E. Sweney, Exc.

14 To-day the Savior Galls.

S. Smith. L. Mason.
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1. To-day the Savior calls; Ye wand’rers, come; O ye benighted souls, Whylonger roam?

9. To-day the Savior calls; O hear Him now; Within these sacred walls T'o Je-sus bow.
3. The Spir-it calls to-day; Yield to His pow’r, 0 grieve Him not away, ’Tis mercy’s hour,
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15 All Things In Jesus.

#H. D. L. Harry Dizon loes.
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1. Friends all a-round me are try-ing to find What the heart yearns for, by

2. Some car -ry bur-dens whose weight has for years Crushed them with sor-row and

3. No oth -er name thrills the joy-chords with -in, And thro’ none else i1s re=-
4, Je - sus is all this poor world needs to - day, Blind - ly they strive, for sin
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sin un - der - mined; I have the se -cret, I know where ’tis found:
blind-ed with tears, Yet One standsread-y to help them just now,
mis - gsion of gsin; He knows the pain of the heart sore - ly tried,

dark - ens their way; to draw back the grim cur - tains of night,
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Both need and want will by Him be sup - plied.
One glimpse of Jo-sus and all will be bright!
e
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On - ly true pleas-ures in Je - sus a - bound.

| CHORUS
If they will hum-bly in pen - i - tence bow. All that I want is in
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Jo = = = sus, He sat-1is - fies,.... joy He sup - plies;
Je - sus, In Je - sus. with the free - ly
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Lifo would ba wortheless with-ont -+ Fimi: - All things in Jo - sus T, find;

with-out Him, with-out Him,
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16 *Twill Be Glory By and By.

Used by pet. of J, B, Vaughan Words and Musie by J. B. VAUGHAN.
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My Re-deem-ér has gone to E:apare(m the sky,)Blessed man-sions of rest by and

1.
{ 2. Pve no treasures to bind me be«low(here below,)In this land fullof sor-row and
3. 1 shall sing home at last by and by(by and by,)And my voice will be fuaed to the
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v
by (by and by,)Soon H¢'ll call me home to rest with the ransomed and the best, For it
woe (here below,)All my treasures are a- bove in that land of peace and love, Soon I'll
lyre(heav’uly lyre,)Then my songs shall ever be home at rest be-yond the sea. It will
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CHORUS.
| : NP —~
: 2 o : —l & T & 1
| 2 F ™ * 7 X
5 all will be glo-ry by and by (o-ver there.)Howl long for that
go and shall rest forev- er-more(ev-ermore. )
all soon be glo-ry by and by (by and by.) How I long for rest
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rest in the home of the blest, "Twill be
with the good and blest, in that home of rest, with the good and blest,

sweet when we meet, h O it will be glo-ry byand by,
O itwillbesweet, For we soon shall meet,
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17 This is Like Heaven to Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1803, BY PURITY PUB. CO.
. E. F, ' USED BY PERMIGEION, J. E. FRENCRE.

1, We find ma-ny peo-ple who can’t un-der-stand Why we are so0 hap-py and free;
2. So when we are hap-py we sing and we shout,Some don’t understand us, I see;
3, We’ve heard the sweet music,the heavenly chord From Glo-ry Land o - ver the sea;
4 We re looking forJ e-sus wuh glo~ry to come, 'Tis Je-sus WhO died on the tree
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We've cross’d o-ver Jor-dan to Canaan’s fair land, And this is likeheav-en to me.
8” We're filled with the Spir-it,there 1s - n’6 a doubt, And this is like heav-en to mae.
A soul-thrill-ing message from Je-sus,our Lord, And this is like heav-en to me,
cloud of bright an-gels to car -ry us home Oh, that will be heav-en to me.
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1-3. Oh, this is like heaven to me; (to me); Yes, this is like heav-en to me; (to m
4, Oh that will be heaven to me; (to me),Yes that will be heav-en to me; (to'm

me);

me);
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I’ve cross’d o-ver Jor-dan to Canaan’s fair land And this is like heaven fo me.(to me).
A cloud of bright an-gels to car-ry me home,Yes,that will be heaven to me. ( to me).
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Lillenas Pub Co., Owners.

18 My Prayer.

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., OWNERS.
p. P.B. UBED BY PERMISSION,
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1. More holiness give me,More striving within;Mors patience in suff’ring, More sorrow for sin;

2. More gratitude give me,Hora trustin the Lord; More pride in His glory,More hopein His Word
3. More pu-n-ty give me, More strength to o’ercome;More freedom from. aarth-ata.ms More longings for home;
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More faith in my Saviour,More sense of His care;More joy i lﬂHlS service,More purpose in pray r.
More tears for His sorrows,hloro pain at His grlef More meeknessin tnal More praise for relief.
More fit for the kingdom,More used would I be;More blessed and holy,More Savior,like Thee,
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1 Draw Me Nearer.
FaNRY J. CROSBY. W. H., Doum.
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I am Thine O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it
Con - ge~- crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the
Oh, the pure do -light of a sin - gle hour That be-
The
B

L.
2.
8
4. re are depths of love that 1 can - not know Till I
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t ¢old Thy love to me; But I long to rise in the
| powr of grace di - vine; Iet my soul look up with a
: ' fore Thy throne I spend, When I kneel in prayr, and with
|

|

cross the mnar - row ses, There are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith, And be clos ~ er drawn to Thee.
gtead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - er,

Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend. NEAr - T, Near-er,
may not reach, Till I rest in peace with Thee.
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near - er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw me
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near - €r, near - er, near-er less-ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing side.
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20 Carry Me Back

Copyright, 1928, by Thoro Harris JAMES BLAND
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ar-ry me back to Calv’ry’s mountain: There’s where my Savior died for

ar-ry me back to Calv’ry’s mountain, There let me live in the
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Cho.—Car-ry me back to Calv’ry’s mountain Where Je-sus died my re-
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me up -on the tree, There’s where He speaks to my spir-it so sweet-ly;
D. S.-There,’'neath His cross, Je-sus gave me His par-don,

shad-ow of His cross, Kind-ling my love in the love there un-cov-ered;
D. §— And when at last I am save home in heav-en,
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bel-lious heart to win; There let me bathe in the pure cleansing fountain,
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No oth-er place could be half so dear to me. Long time I wandered a-
Lift -ing my burden, He bro’t me in - to rest.

There let me weep till I lose my worthless dross. O, there my spir-it 1s
E’en there I'll thrill to the tho’t of Cal-va - ry.
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Flow-ing to save me and keep me from all sin.
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way from my Sav-ior, Day aft -er day by my bur-den sore op-prest;
touched by His goodness, There Jesus speaks out of flowing wounds to me;
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No. 21. Wonderful Words of Life.

P. P. B. P. P. BLiss.
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fe iy Sing them o-ver a - gain to me, Won-der-ful words of
{ 2. Christ, the bless-ed One gives to all Won-der-ful words of
{ 3. Sweet-ly ech-o the gos-pel cal, Won-der-ful words of
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| Life, T.et me more of their beauty see, Won-der - ful words of

Life, Sin - ner, list to the lov-ing call, Won-der - ful words of
Life, Of fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der - ful words of
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Life. Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me faith and du - ty;
Life. All so free-ly giv - en, Woo - ing us to heav -en.

Life. Je - sus, on - ly Sav - ior, Sanc - ti - fy for-ev - er.
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Beau-ti - ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life,
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Beau - ti - ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of ILife.
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22 ' He Lifted Me.

OOPYRIGHT, 190156, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER.

Charlotte G. Homer. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. Fi. Gabriel,
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1. In lov-ing Kkind-ness Je- sus came, My soul in mer-cy to re-claim,
2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be ~ fore my sin - ful heart was stirred,
3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn,Hishands by cru - el nalis were torn,
4. Nowon a high~ er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis well}
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And from the depthsof sin andshame Thro’grace He Lift - ed me..csessessesesanses
But when I took Him at His word,For-giv’n He lift = ed me. «eeeessssvseecense

When from my guilt and grief,for-lorn, In love He liif = ed me.seecsceensasass .o

Yet how or why, I can - not tell, Heshould have lift = ed me, «ceeecene........ k
He lifi - ed me,
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23 Just a Little While

(Dedicated to Bosworth Brothers)

Life is short, Should we live our allotted three 8COre years and ten, it would be but 26,000
days. Like Paul we can say: We are here ‘‘but fof a moment. »_ 9 (OR. 0 S

H.H. W, Coyyright, 1922, by Hayden H, Whitney Hayden H. Whitney
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1. Just a it - tle while to stayhere And carry burdens bravely day by day;

2. Just a lit - tle while to reap here,Behold the ripen’d gra‘n is bending low;

3, Just a lit - tle while to work here.To do our bestfot Je-sus Tev-’ry day;-
| 4, Just a lit - tle while,then shadows, And we will hear lim calling sweet and low;
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| Just a lit - tle while to prayhere For those who havenot found the way.
Just a lit - tle while to weep here For those who Je - sus do not know.
There is nev - er time to shirk here, We have not ver - y long *o.stay,
‘‘Come, ye faithful,home to glo = ry:’’Such wondrous love He doth be-stow!
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Just a lit - tle while,Just a lit - tle while, Then the King we’ll see;
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Just a lit-tle while and then we’ll be with Him Thru alle - ter - ni - ty.
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No. 24. I Love to Tell the Story.

MiSb KATE HANKEV. WM. G. FISCHER.
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| . love to tell the sto-ry Of un-seen things a-bove, Of
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2. I love to tell the sto -ry! More won - der-ful it seems Than
3. I love to tell the sto -ry;’Tis pleas-ant to re- peat What
4. I love to tell the sto - ry, For those who know it best, Seem
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Je - sus and His glo-ry, Of Je -sus and ﬁis love. I love to
all the gold-en fan-cies, Of all our gold-en dreams.I love to
seems,each time I tell 1t, More won-der-ful -ly sweet. I love to
hun - ger-ing and thirsting To hear 1it, like the rest, And when,in
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tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know ’tis true; It sat - is-fies my
tell the sto-ry, It did so much for me; And that is just the
tell the sto-ry, For some have nev-er heard The mes- sage of sal-
scenes of glo-ry, I sing the new, new song,’Twill be the old, old
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long-ings As nothing else can do. i love to tell the story,’Twill
rea-son I tell it now to thee,
va-tion From God’s own holy word.

sto -ry That I have loved so long.
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be my theme in glory,To tell the old, old story Of Jesus and His love.
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25 Are You Washed in the Blood ?

2., AL H. E. A. HOFFMAN.
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1. Have you been to Je = sus for the cleansing pow’r? Are you washed in the
2. Are you walk-ing dai-ly by the Sav-ior'sside? Are you washed in the
3. When the Bridegroom cometh,will your robes be white, Pure and white in the

4. Lay a-side the garments that are stained with sin,And be washed in the
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blocd of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trusting in His grace thishour?Are you
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci-fied?Are youn
blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright And be
blood of the Lamb;There’'sa fountain flow-ing for the soul unclean, Oh, be
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D. S.—Are they white as snow? Are you
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washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are youwashed = in the blood,
Are you washed in the blood,
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washed in the blood of the Lamb?
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In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? Are your garments spotless?
| [\ of §the Lamb?
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26 Deeper, Deeper.

O Po' s Cepyright, 1900, by C. P, Jones. R. B, Winsett, owner, Caas. P, Jowms,
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1, Deep-er, deep-er in the love of Je - sus Dal -ly let me go;
2. Deep-er, deep-er! bless-ed Ho-ly Spir - it, Take me deep-er still,
3. Deep-er, deep-er! tho’ lt cost hard tri - als, Deep-er let me gol
4. Deep-er, high-er ev -'ry day in Je - sus, Till all con -flict past,

: F 2= -E-;;j e e e e
T e F_E“;“ie rj__'r‘ﬁ"' -

High-er, high-er in the school of wis - dom, More of grace to know.
Till my life is whol - ly lost in Je - sus And his per-fect will
Root-ed in the ho - ly love of Je - sus, Let me fruit-ful grow.
¥inds me con-qu'ror, and in his own im - age Per-fect-ed at last,
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pray, o i b B And
deep-er yet, I prly, And
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bless-ed XLord,.
wis - er, bless- ed Lord,

i

thy ‘pre - cious ho - Iy Word.

—

g ST ¢ ..,-.- .




No. 27. Tell Me the Story of Jesus.

FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Tell me thesto-ry of Je-sus, Write on my heart ev-’ry word,
2. Fast-ing, a-lone in the des-ert, Tell of the days that He passed,
3. Tell of thecrosswherethey nailed Him Writh-ing in an - guish and pain;
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CHo.—Tell me the sto - ry of Je-sus, Write on amy heart ev - 'ry word,
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Tell me the sto - ry most pre - clous, Sweet-est that ev - er was heard:
How for our sins He was tempt - ed, Yet was tri-um - phant at last:
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv- eth a - gain;
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Tell me the sto-1ry most pre - cious, Sweel - est that ev - er was heard.
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Tell how the an - gels, in cho -rus Sang as they wel-comed His birth,
Tell of theyearsof His la - bor, “Tell of the sor - row He bore,

Love in that sto-ry so ten- der, Clear-er than ev - er I see;
N
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’ Glo-ry to God in the high-est! Peaceand good ti-dings to earth.
He was de-spised and af - flict - ed, Home-less, re - ject-ed and poor.
Stay, let me weep while you whis - per, Love paid the ran-som for me.
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28 The Heavenly Aeroplane.

J. S. McC. COPYRIGHT, 1928, BY THORO HARRIS. J. S. McConnell.
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| = One of these nights just at twelve o’clock ThlS old world’s gwin ter
2. You may talk of your rides in your auto-mo-biles, Of lightning speed on your
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reel and rock; Poor sin - r-ners will trem-ble and cry for pain, And the
mo-tor wheels: We’ll break  all rec - ords as up we fly In an
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- Lord will come in His aer - o -plane. :
I aer-o-plane j ]oy ride thru the sky. Ho, ye wea-ry of ev-’ry tribe,
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Get your tick-et for thls aer - o-plane ride, Je -sus our. Save-ior is
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3. There will be nopuncturesonmuddyroads, You must furnish a light both bright and ¢lean
No broken axels from over-loads, And a vessel of o1l to run the machine.

No sparks to trouble or cause delay
5. When our journey’s done and we all sif down
As we soar In rapture up the Milky Way At the marriage feast, with a golden ¢rown,

4. You must needs get ready if you take this ride, We’ll blend our voices with the ransomed throng
Quit all your meanness and aumble your pride; ~ And repeat His praises as years roll on.




: '_ U & | T — -
P | 5-_4' -..-tg:-qf
B J > :r

S v , -
f”" EESiESSS
S —i—— _5...
' ; —9— h =
O): e % ’ é a
| ! ': o -

29 Only Believe.

- P R, Paul Rader
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l 1. Fear not, lit-tle flock, from the cross to the throne, From death in - to

2. Fear not Iit - tle ﬂock He go - eth a-head, Your shep-herd se -

3. Fear not, lit-tle flock, what - ev - er your lot, He en - ters all
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life He went for His own; All pow=-er in earth, all pow-er a- bove,
lect-eth the path you must tread The wa-ters of Ma-rah He’ll sweeten for thee,
rooms, ‘‘the doers be-ing shut, ’» He nev-er for-sakes; He nev-er is gone,
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; Is giv-en to Him for the flock of His loeve.
He drank all the bit - ter in Geth-sem -a - ne. On - ly be-lieve,
; So count on His pres - ence In dark-ness and dawn,
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on - ly be~- lieve; All things are pos-si - ble, on - ly be - lieve,
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On -ly be-lieve, on-ly be-lieve; All things are pos-sx-ble, on- ly be-lleve
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Copyright, 1921, by Paul Rader,




S0 ' Your Last Invitation.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris,
Thoro Harris. Wm, S. Pitts. Arr. by Tq K.
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Come now, from your slumber a-wak-ing, And list to the voice of the Lord;
There’s no one can save you but Je-sus, There’s no other name God has giv'n;
Find par-don and peace in be - liev-ing, And rest on - ly saved ones can know,
Then haste while the Savior is wait-ing, The call of the gos-pel o - bey;

. To - day is the day of sal-va-tion Now en - ter the wide o - pen door;
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- bove you the sunlight is break - ing, And d¢’er you His love is outpoured.
on - ly can heal your dis - eas - es, He on-ly can guide you to heav'n.
: The grace of as-gsur-ance re - ceiv - ing, And joy omn -ly He can be-stow.
. Give o0 - ver your fruitless de - bat - Ing, And kneel at His footstool to-day.
o. This may be your last in - vi - ta - tlon, God’s Spir-i6 may call you no more.
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O come, come, come, come, Come while the Spir - it iz call-
Come to Him
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ing, O come to the Sav-ior to - day,(Come to-day); This may be your
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ta - tion; Sin - ner, come,and no lon-ger de - lay.
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3| He’s Coming Soon.

Hawaiian Melody.

Thoro Harrls. Copyright 1916, by Thoro Harris, Liluockalani, Arr. by T. Hs
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1. In these the clo‘s -ing days of time, What joy the g]orlous hope af »
2. The signs around—in earth and air, Or paint-ed on the star - lit

8 The dead in Obrist who "neath us lie, In countless numbers, all shall
4. And we who, liv-ing, yet remain, Uaunghiup, shall meet cur ‘faithful
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fords, That soon—O wondrous truth sub-lime! He shall reign, King of

sky, God’s faithful wit-ness-es—declare That the coming of the
rise  When thru the por-tals of the sky He shall come to pre -
Lord ; This hope we cher-ish not in vain, But we comfortone ane
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kings and Lord of lords
Sav - ior draweth nigh. He’s com-ing.soon, He’s coming soon; With

pare our Par - a-dise.
oth - er by this word.
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3 joy we welcome His re-turn . ing ; 1t may be morn, it
the re-turning of the Lord |
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may be night or noon—Weknow He’s com - ing soon.
our King 1is com-ing ver-y soon.
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g It's Real.

| COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY C. F. WEIGELE,
H. L. C. LILLENAG PUBLISHING CO., OWNERS. H. L. Cox.
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1. Oh, how well do I re-mem-ber how I doubt-ed day by day,

2. When the truth came close and searching, all my joy would dis - ap - pear,
3. When the Lord sent faith-ful serv-ants who would dare to preach the truth,
4. But at last I tired of liv-ing such a Ilife of fear and doubt,
5. So I prayed to God in ear=-nest, and not car - ing what folks said;
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For I did not know for cer-tain that my sins were washed a - way;
For I did not have the wit-ness of the Spir - it bright and clear;
How my heart did so con-demn me as the Spir - it gave re-proof;
For I want-ed God to give me some-thing I would know a = bout;
I was hun-gry for the bless-ing; my poor soul it must be fed;
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When the Spir - it tried to tell me, I would not the truth re-ceive,
If at times the com-ing judg-ment would ap-pear be - fore my mind,
Sa - tan says atonce,*’Twillru-in you to now con-=-fess your state,
So  the truth would make me hap-py, and the light would clear -ly shine,
When at last by faith I touched Him, and, like sparks from smit-ten steel,
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I en-deav-ored to be hap - py, and to make my -self be - lieve.

Oh, it made me so un-eas = y, for God’ssmile I could not find.

Keep on work-ing and pro-fess - ing, and you’ll en - ter heav-en’s gate.”

And the Spir - it gave as - sur-ance that I’m His and He 1s mine.

Just so quick sal -va-tion reached me; O bless God, I know it’s reall
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It’s Real.
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But it’s real. it’s real, Oh, I know it’s real;
It’s real, I know
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33 Close to Thee.

Fanny J. Crosby. | Silas J. Vail.
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Thou my ev - er- lést ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me,
2 Not ifor ease or world- ly pleas -ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be;
3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bearme o’er 'life’s fit - ful sea;
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.S.—All a - long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee.
.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf -fer, On=~ly let me walk with Thee.
. S.—Then the gate of life e = ter -nal May I  en-ter, Lord, with Thee.
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to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee;}
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34 We're Marching to Zion.

Isaac Watts. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF

MARY RUNYON LOWRY,
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our ]oys be
2. Let those re - fuse to sing " Who nev - er
3. The hil of Zi - on yields A

. Then let our songs a-bbund, And ev -’ry tear be

known, Join

knew our God; But
thou-sand sa - cred sweets Be-

dry; We’re

~
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song with sweet ac-cord, Join in
chil - dren of the heav’n-ly King, But chil = dren of
fore we reach the heav’n-ly ﬁelds Be -fore we reach the heav’n-ly fiel

marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Im-manuel’s ground
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a song with sweet ac-cord,

the heav’n-ly King,
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Or walk the en streets,
To fair - er worlds on high,

And thus sur - round the throne,
May speak their jOYS a -broad, May speak their joys
old Or walk the
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And thus sur-round the throne.

a = broad.

gold - en  streets.
To fair - er worlds on  high.

CHORUS

(1) And thuos sur-round the ¢hrone, And thus sur - round the throne.
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We’re march-ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti- ful Zi - on; We’re

We're march-ing on  to Zi - on,
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Zi - on, Zi-on,
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march-ing up-ward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y
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of God.
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35 Where He Leads I'll Follow.

W. A. O, COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. A. OGDEN. W. A, Ogden,
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1. Sweet are theprom-is- es, Kind 1is the word; Dear -er far than
2. Sweet is the ten~derlove Je ~ sushathshown, Sweet-er far than
3. List to His lov -ing words, *‘Comeun -te me!”’ Wear-y, heav - y =
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@n -y mes-sage man eve er heard; Pure was themind of Christ,

an -y levethat mer -talshaveknown;Kind to the err-ing one,

lad - en, thers i3 sweet rest for thee; Trust m His prom-is - es,
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Sin - less, I see; He thegreatex-am-ple is, and pat-tern for me.
Faith-ful is He; He thegreatex-am-ple is, and pat-tern for me.
Faith-ful and sure; Lean up -on the Sav-ior, and thysoul is se-cure.
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o « He loadsI’ll fol = <« = Jow,
Whem He leads Il ([fol - low, Where He leads 'l sl - low,
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Fol = <« low all the way;
Fol - low all the way, yes, fol -low all thewar
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Grumblers
Copyright1925,by Thoro Harris

36
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ci -ty some peo-ple can be found
ci -ty, they grumble on the farm,

3. They grumble when its rain-ing,

4. They grumble at
5. Theystay a -way

6. If ~you don't quit your grumbling and stop 1t now

they grum-ble when it's dry,
at his prayer,

the preacher, they grum-ble
from meeting be-cause it’s hot or cold

and here,
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1. In coun-try, town or

2. They grumble in the
y
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1. Who spend their lives in grumbling at ev-'ry-thifig a - round;
2. They grum-ble at their neighbors, they think it is . no harm;
3. An if the crops are fail-ing, they grumble and they sigh.
4. They grumble at his preaching, they grumble ev - ’ry-where;
5. Or else it looks like rain-ing, a head-ache or a cold;
6. Youll nev-er get to heav-en, no grumblers en-ter there.
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. They grumble
The};/ grumble
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at
at

low pric-es

yes, they al:_u}rlays rumble, no mat- ter what we say,
their '

usbands, they grumble at their wives, !

and grum-ble when theyre high,

2. They grum-ble

at their children; but the

4. They grumble at God’s peo-ple- and say ’tis all dis-play, -
5. And when the off-'ring’s tak-en theyre sure to pout or sigg
6. Re- pent and be con-vert-ed, be save from all yRur sin;
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1. For these are chron-ic grumblers andthey grur_n%le night and day.

grumbler nev- er thrives.

year’round and they grumble till they die.

3. They grum-ble all the
4. But ‘ho- ly folks don't grumble, they have on-ly time ‘to pray.
. And say they feel so sor-ry al-ways mon-ey is the cry.

S .
6. You know that grumbling Christians findithird a crown to win.
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Mon-day, Tues-day, Wednesday, grumble

. O they g‘r;gn-b‘ge
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Grum,

g E
gyum, grum, grum,
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on Thursday too,  Grumble on Fri-day, Sat-ur-day, Sun-day,
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Grum, té;rum, grum, grﬁm,

e S

grupm_ble the whole week thru. grum-ble the whole week l‘t’hru..
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Calling to You

‘I‘HORQ HARRIS hcopfq-;ght 1925 by Thoro Harris
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Soul, do you hear a kind lov- voice Call-ing to you,
Je - sus "is such a won-. der..fu friend! Call-ing to you,

This is the time, no long-er de -lay, Call-ing to you,
Soon you will hear the Sav_ior no more, Call-ing to you,
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call-ing to- you? Fly to His arms make Je-sus your choice,
call-ing to you; Thosewhom He saves,He keeps to the end,
call-ing to you; He 1is the life, the truth and the way,

call-ing to you; Jus-tice will close the wide o pen door,
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B p D.S. rSinkner, a(ha oice of mer-cy o - lbey,

ny | CHORUS
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1. Call-ing to you, come h&l?/ £ine ﬁ |
2. Call-ing to you, come home. : B
3. Call-‘ing to :)yrou, come heme. Call-ing to - day, He's
4. Seal-ing for aye your doom.
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Call- ing to you, come thome. ' . D
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call- 1ng to-day; Come s you are, no long-er de- Ia;

3134--67595}#%;! =




38 The Hallelujah Side.

Rev Johnson Oatman, Jr. COPYRIGHT, ma, BY JOHN J. HOOD. J. Howard Entwisies
A
| % 1—4 . e 3
4 "L v < v $

1. Once a sin - ner, far from Je-sus, I was per-ish-ing with cold,
2. Tho’ the world maysweep a-round me with her daz -zle and her dreams,
3. Not for all earth’sgold-en mil-lions would I leave this pre-cious place,
4, Here the sun is al - waysshin-ing, here the sky 1is al-ways bright;
5. And up -on the streetsof glo - ry, when we reach the oth - er shore,
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But the bless-ed Sav -ior heard me when I cried; Then He
Yet I en ~vy not her van -i - ties and pride; For my
Tho’ the tempt -er to per-suade me oft has tried; For I’m
Tis no place for gloom -y Chris-tians to a = bide; For my

And have safe - ly crossed the Jor-dam’s roll -ing tide, You will
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threw His robe a-roundme, and He led me to His fold, And I’m
soul looks up to heav-en, wherethe gold-en sun-lightgleams, AndI’m
safe in God’s pa - vil -ion,hap~-py in His love and grace, And I’m
gsoul s filled with mu-sic, and my heart with great de-light, And I’m
find me shout-ing *‘Glo-ry!’’ just out - side my man-sion door, Where I’m
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v v
0 - pened up tow’rd heaven all the win-dows of my soul, And I'm
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liv-ing on the hal = le -lu-jah side. @ Oh, glo = ry be to Je -sus!let the
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liv -ing on the hal - le - lu-jah side,



fhe Hallelujah Side.
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hal - 111 Iu jahs roll; Help me ring the Savior’s prais-es far and wide;
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39 Why Not You?

T. H, Copyright, 1919, by Thoro harris, Thoro Harris,

-—-——-——n—-—r——r i
| e 4|§
| 4: ?
iTs - & -&-

|
1. Ma : ny are turn-ing to Je - sus to -day;
2. Ma - ny are res-cued from sin and the grave; Why not you? O  why not you?
3. Ma - ny are safe on the high-way a - bove;
4. Ma - ny the life ev -er last-ing re-ceive;

V- '|

Ma - ny the call of His gos-pel o - bey;

Look-ing to Je -sus the Might -y to save; Why not youl.isees

Bound for the cit-y of in = fi-nite love;

Sin - ner, ac-cept Him; re - pent and be-lieve; Why, O why not you?......
/,.‘_-\

to save, Glad-ly confessing, “My sins He for-

e =

Ma - ny re-joice in His pow-er

p rit. All voices.
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Ma - ny are trusting the Faithful and True: Why, O why not you?
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40 I Ain’t a Gon a Grieve My Lord

1. €., arr. Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris. arr.
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1. Just see that sun,....cceeeeeee see how he run;..cceeeeesee, Don’t you ev-cr let him
2. M youwouldstand.......cccenes God’s searching test...ceeec0es You must look a-way o
3. You talk ofme......c.. coanse just all you please...cceesaee I will talk a - bout
4. Some happy MOTN...cvees vees all brightand fair.....ccceuee I will fly a-wayio

5. And when Ireach........ .... that shining shore........... , 1 will glo =r1 - iy my
1. Justseetnatsun, see how he run,
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1. Don’t you ev-er let Him catch you with your work undone,
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1. see that sun,see how he run;Don’t you cv-cr let Ilim catch you with your work undone. I
2. you would stand (od’ssearcling test, You mustlocka - way to Je-sus,lle wiildo therest. I
B 3. talk of mejustall you please I wiil talk a = bout you whenI'm on my knees. 1
4. happy mornall brichtand fair I will ily a - way to glo-ry on theambientarr. 1
5. when Ireach thatshining shore I will glo - ri - fy my Sav-ior in the ev-er-more. I
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I ain’ta gona grieve my Lordan- y-more.
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[ Ain’t a Gon a Grievé My Lord
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I aln’t 4 20N A Breive,.....cveceeeeeennnnees I ain’t: 2 Z0N 8 FTIEVE, ....ivceveessosss
I ain’t a gon a grieve, 1 ain’t a gon a grieve,
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I ain’t @ 80N & GrIeVe..cuneeisiiieieeeessasans .. my Lord an - y - more.
I ain'ta gon a grieve
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In My Heart
Thoro Harris Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Arr. by T. H.
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be- lxeve the gos - pel mes-sage, In my heart, in my heg ii‘ be-
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liev'd the gos-pel mes-sage In my heart. In my heart;........... in my
In my heart,
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I Dbe-lieve the gos -pel mes - sage In my heart.

‘in my heart,
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- 2, X receiv’dthe Holy Spirit 3. He has taken full possession
In my heart, Of my heart,

4. Now I praise the King of glo - ry, In my heart,




42 He’s Goming Back Again.

Mrs. H. S. L. :owright, 1922, by Mrs. H. S. Lehnian. Mrs. H. S. Lehman.
TR A AT £ STEAE bt » SO --A—-N_-L—A-*_JQ— N
e e B R e e R
—y -t —1 — — -t = ' —E & ’ -

2 S0 A B B e S C R~ A aiz-.
1. There’s a blessed hope that thrills my heart to know That the Christ who came to earth so
2. He who on the cross for me was cru - ci - fied, He who for my sin and shame in
3. When He comes again ’twill be as King of kmgs Per-fect peace andgoy to all the
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long a - go, Bear-ing all our sins because He loved usso, Promised lle'd come back a-
an-guish died, He whose res-ur-rec-tion ful-ly jus - ti-fied, Promised He’d come back a-
earth He’ll bring, Then thronghout e-ter-ni-ty, His praise we'll sing, When, in glory, He re-
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gain some day.(and He is) Com - ing, Oh, yes, Hescom - ing,

gain some day.(and He is)
turns some day.(for He is) Coming back a-gain, Oh, yes, He’s coming back again just
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The ver - y same as when He went a-way, Comiat=" . 08 s das s My
The ver - y same as when He went a-way, I know He’s, Com-ing, and I'm sure My
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Lord iscom - ing,...... Oh, praise His blessed name, He’s coming back some day.
Lord is coming ver-y soon, Oh, praise His blessed name, He’s coming back some happF_t'iay
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43 | Goodby, Pharoah!

Copyright, 1921, by Thoro Harris 2
Arr. by E. M. Cornelius.
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1 %WhenI left old E-gypt-land, O my! O my! Pharaoh fairly cned
" | When I leit old E-gypt - land, [Omiit..............., ] Pharaoh iairly cried.

2 { When I left old E-gypt - land, Good rea - son why; Tho't I sure would die,
" { When I left old E-gypt - land, [Omiit............... ,] Tho’t I sure would die,

2 ; When I leit old E-gypt - land, Good by, good-by, Lo-custs in the sky, |
" | Frogs and flies I could not stand, |Omit.....ccee...... ,] Lo - custs in the sky,
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While He was prom-ise mak - ing My heart was near - ly break-ing, Good-by,

My heart was ach-i -ing, ach-ing, “Mine eyes kept wak-ing, wak-ing, Goodby,
The drum a - beat - ing, beat-ing, And Mo - ses preaching, preaching; Good-by,
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good-by,Pha-raoh, Good-by Pha-raoh, good-by (good-by,) Good-by,Pha - raoh,
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good-by,Pho-raoh, Good-by, Pha-raoh, Good-by, good-byP, ha-raoh, good-by. -
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44 Looking For That Blessed Hope.

T,}\H. Tit. 9: 18. THORO HARRIS,
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§1. 0 shout a-loud the tid-ings, Re = peat the joy-ful strain; Let all the
§ 2. Signs in the heav’n a-bove us, In sun and moon and sky, Pro-claim ¢o
| 3. We’llwatchior his re-turn-ing Withlampswell trimm’d and brwht He com-eth
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wait = mg na - tions This mes-sage hear a-gain: The spot-less Lamb o
all the faith-ful Re=-demp-tion draw - eth nigh; The hearts of men are
to  the care = less As thieves break thro’ atnight; ¢*Well done, thougood and
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elo = ry, Who once for man was slain, Soon o’er all the earth shall reign.
quak -ing And fail-ing them for fear: Je = sus’ com=-ing draw - eth near,

faith - ful”’—0 may we hear the word, ‘Share the joy of Christ thy Lord.”
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Lookmg for that blessed hope, Looking for that blessed hope: Weknow the
that joyful hope, that glorious hope;
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hour 18 nearing, The hour of his appearing: We’ re lookmg for that blessed hope.
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45 Walk In Jerusalem Just Like John.

Arr. copyright, 1919, by Homer A. Rodeheaver. ATT. by J. B. Herbert.
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I want to be read -y, To walkin Je-ru-sa-lem just likeJohn. %
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1 520 John John, now did’nt you say? Wa k in Je-ru-sa-lem
2. Some came crip-pled, and somecame lame, Walk in Je-ru-ss-lem
3. Now, brother, better mind how you step on the cross, Walkin = Je - ru - sa -lem
4, If you get there be - fore I do, Walk in Je-ru-sa-lem
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like John. That you'd be there on that great day,

like John. Some came walk- in’ 1in Je - sus’ name,
like John. Your foot  might slip and yoursoulget lost,
like John. Tell  all my friends I'm a - com - ing  too,
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in Je - ru - sa - lem just like John.
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46 Standing On the Promises, :

R. K. C. R. Kelso Carter

1. Standing on the promis- es of Christ my King,Thro’ e- ter-nal a -geslet His
2. Standing on the promis- es that can-not fail, When the howling storms of doubt and
3. Standing on the promis-es of Christ the Lord Bound to Hlm e- ter-nal-ly by
4. Standing on the promis-es I can-not fall, Llst’nmg ev-"ry moment to the
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prais - es ring; Glo-ry in the highest, I will shout and sing,Standing on the
fear as~ sail, By the liv - ing word of God I shall pre- vail, Standing on the
love’s strong chord O - vercom-ing dai - ly with the Spirit’s sword ,Standing on the

| Splr - it’s call, Rest-mg In my Saviour, a8 my all in all, Standing onthe
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prom-is-es of God. Stand - Ing, stand - ing,

Standing on the prom-is- es, stand-ingon the prom-is- es,
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| Standing on the promis-es of God my “Sav-iour; Stand - ing,
, Standing on the promis - es,
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stand - - ing I’m stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God.

stand-ing on the prom -1is - es,
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Copyright, 1914, renewal by John J. Hood, Used by _permiuion.




47 Whosoever Will.

| COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.
P.P.B. UBED BY PERMIBB!ON P P. BLIB‘:?.
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1§ " Who-soever heareth,”shout,shout the seund! Spread the blessed tidings all the world around
Tell thejoyfulnews wher-ev-er man is found:

Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is o-pen, en-ter while you may;

Je - susis the true, the on-ly Liv-ing Way

“Who-so-ev-er willl”’the premise is secure;'* Who-so-ev-er will,”’for ev- er must endure:

‘““Who-so-ev-er will!” ’tis life for-ev-er-more:
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' “Who-so - ev-er wxll may come, ”“Who -S0-ev-er vn]l whe - so-ev-er will:"" Send the
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proc-la-ma-tion 0 -ver vale and h:ll 'Tis & lov-in, Father calls the wand’rer home:
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48 Day is Dying in the West.

Mary Ann Lathbury. COPYRIGHT, 1877, BY 4. W, VINCENT, William F. Sherwin.
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1. Day is dy -ing in the west; Heav'n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship while the night
2. Lord of life be-neath the dome Of the u - ni - verse, Thy home, Gath-er us who seek Thy face
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall,Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the glo - ry and the grace
4, When for-ev - br from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of an - gels, on our eyes
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Sets her evening lamps a - hght. Thro’ all the sky.
To the fold of Thy em-brace, For Thou art nigh, Ho « 1y, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of

Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as - scend,
Let e - ter - nal morn - ing rise,And shad - ows end.
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Hosts! Heav’n and earth are full of Thee; Heav’n and earth are pralsmg Thee, O Lord Most ngh!
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49 Hallelujah Street.

Har, by C. B. WIDMEYER.
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1. When I liv’d in grum-ble al - ley, Not ver-y long a- go;

2. 1 hat ~ed  nois -y meet-ings, Like - wise the nois - y crew;

3. John heard a might - y noise in heav'n, Like thun- der it  did roll;

4. 1t is on Hal - le « lu-jah Street In Ca-naan’s hap - py land
5. 1 heard then of an A-ve-nue Of Hal-le- lu - jah fame
6. Now I love the Lord with all my heart, Like-wise the nois-y crew;

- » e —_ B e e e . e B
@;ﬁ FF"FL o
ey eyl i L

. v Vv Vv ¥ B
o — h 2 > - |
"iﬁ_i&"ﬁ- e e - H L —— E""_‘] !

T %9 B 4T ¥ AT e a0

I was fa-mous for back-bit-ing, @ While go -ing to and fro,

Re - vi-valsmade me ner-vous, And “hal - le - ]u - Jas’ too;

The peo - ple they were shout-ing, And that with all their soul;
That we re - ceive a natural greet, To join = the hap- py band;
The = peo - ple they were shout-ing, Thelr hearts were all  a - flame;
Re - Vi- vals now are just the thing, And Hal - le - lu - jas, too,
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| lovd to hear a bad re-port And cir - cu-late it too;
I oft - en cried, ‘O wretch-ed man! Who shall de-liv =-er me?”
It was a nois -y meet -ing, As hap - py as could be;
O broth -er! then move o =« ver, And ev - er hap - py be;
I thought I would move © - wver, And try it for a spell,
I'm hap-py and con - tent = ed, With Je - sus night and day,
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And I was great-ly pleased to find A  lit - tle fault or two.
And great-ly long’d with-in my heart, That Imight hap - py be.
Om - nip - o - tence they said should reign Through-out e - ter - ni - ty. |
And praise the Lord while here be - low, And through e - ter - ni - ty.
Ol glo-ry!l glo-ry to the Lamb! It suits me, ohl so well. (
And Hal-le-lu - jah all a - long The good old Gos - pel way.
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Hallelujah Street.
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I'm liv - ing on Hal - le -lu - jah Street, In  Ca - naan’s
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hap - py land; To . sing and shout is my de - light, Oh!
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glo - ry, 1t is grand; I'm liv - ing - on Hal - Ile-
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lu - 3jah Street, In Ca - naan’s hap - py land; To sing  and
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my de - light, Oh! glo- ry, it I3 grand.
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50 I Know a Fount

Copyright 1925,by Thoro Harris

Arr. by THORO HARRIS
I know a fount where sins are washd a-way, I know a place
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where night is changd to day,. Bur-dens are lifted,blind eyes made t
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51 . ., Peace, Perfect Peace.
E. H. BICKERSTETH. G. T. CALDBECK.
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1. Peace, per - fect' peace,, in  this dark world of sin?
2. Peace, per - fect peace, by throng-ing du - ties pressed?
3. Peace, per - fect peace, = with sor - rows surg - ing round?
4. Peace, per - fect peace, with loved ones far a - way?
5. Peace, per - fect peace, our fu - ture all un - known?
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The blood of Je - sus whis-pers peace with - iIn.
To do the will of Je - sus, this 18 rest.
On - Je - sus’ bo - som naught but calm 1is found.
In Je - sus’ keep-ing we are safe, and they.
Je - sus we know,and He 18 on  the throne. A-men.
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6. Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

7. It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease,
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace.




52 Fallelujah ! We Shall Rise.

¢ Butif there be no resurrection of the dead, then is Christ not risen.”=1C0n. 152 19,
Not too fast. Lastv.R E W, Words and Music by J. E. THOMAS,
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I 1.In the res - ur - rec- tion morn-ing, When the trump of God shall sound,
2 In the res-ur-rec-tion morn-ing, What a meet-ing it will be,

| 3.In the res-ur-rec-tion morn-ing, Bless-ed tho't it is to0 me,

4,In the res-ur-rec-tion morn-ing, We shall meet Him in the air,
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We ehall rise, wo shall rise! Then the saints will come re - joic-ing,
When our fa-thers and our mothers,
I shall see my bless-ed Sav-iour,

Hal- le.lu-jah!% ¥ And be car-ried up :tgo: glo-ry,
' Ol , B, B,
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And no tears will ¢’er be found We shall rise, we shall rise! 5
And our loved ones we shall ges,

Whoso free-ly died for me,

To our home so bright and fair, Hal-lo. ln-jah! |

: Hal-1le - lu- jh! A-mén! We shall risel

We shall rise, wo shall rise! Hal-1lo « lu- jah!
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| In the res-ur - rec-tion morn-ing, When death’s pris - on bars are brok-en,
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53 - Keep On Believing

Copyright 1926 by Thoro Harris Are. by Thoro Harrige
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When yo |

feel wﬁeak-est dangers su-round Sub

1, t&-thIlﬂ
2. If all were ea-sy,  if all werebri htWhereW thecrosafve?
3, God i8 your wis-dom, God 1is your might; Hels ev-er mear you,
%, Let . us, press o them, nev-er de 9pa,1 Live a-bove feel- mg,
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1. trou-bles a - bound , Noth-ing seems ho eful nothing seems glad
o, where would the fight? But in the hard-ness God gives to  you
3, guid-ing you right; He un-der-stands you, knowing your need
4, Vie - to -rys there; Je-sus ¢ keep us sonear to Him
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1, All - i8 de - spair-ing, of-fen times. sad, K be - Ii &
2. Chances for pro-ving what Hecan do, -%¢¢P o1t D Kﬁeev b

3. Trusting in im you'll surely suec- ceed, g e
4. That never more our faithshall grow dim, 2.Keep on re- 1010 -
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- Ing, | Je - sus is near;
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. ing, theresmnothingto  fear: ‘ep on be -

Keep on be- liev - ing, nothmﬂ' no, nothing to fear;
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liev =~ - ing, this is the . ay, vV V |
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this is the way
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54 ol A With You.

FrED. P, MORRIS. ROBERT HARKNESS,
DuET?r. Quietly.
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1. Je - sus whispers I am with you In the sunshine,in the cloud,
2. Je - sus whispers I am with you In the bat-tle ev - ry day;
3. Je - sus whispers I am with you In thehour of deep- est need,
4. Je - suswhispers 1 am with yon: With you still whate’er be-tide:

. 22 < J J;.Jiigzﬂ_

b N | A4
?—K i A SRR AL TS, AR SN - N ’

] 1 i = Y 1 J\ " - Frviany &= — @

Y o v 4 | “""_;E Q___E o g AR P Q[ X e

¥ ¥ SR, A 3

e " -

When the spir-it is ex-alt - ed, When the stricken heart is bowed.

Stand- ing by you in the con-flict, Go- ing with youall the way.

When the way isdark and lonesome I am with you, I will lead.
In the sun-light or the shadow I am ev - er at thv side.
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1 am With you,
| | NN
G L Y o # L -ﬂ -----!;ﬁ!_;'__ %
N TS IO ; ; o e R i

1< Ii ; i_' ol V _' - [ ] &— d -2

am withyou 1 am W1th you, J e - sus whis-pers sweet and low:
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In the sunlight, intheshad ~ow 1  am with you where you go.
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Conyright, 1907, by
Charles M, Alexander.
Intsrnational Copyright Becured.
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D0 Lo Friendship With Jesus.

Rev. J. C. Ludgate.
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1. A friend of Je=sus, Oh whatbliss That one soweak as I

2. A friend when oth-er friend-ships cease, A friend when oth - ers fail:
3. A friend to lead me in the dark, A friend who knows the way
4, A firiend when sickness lays me low, A {friend when death draws near;
0. A friend whenlife’s rough voyageis o’er, A friend when death is past;
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Should ev-er have a iriend like this To lead me +to the sky.
A friend who gives me joy and peace, A friend who will pre - vail.
A firiend to steer my weak, frail bark, A {friend my debts to pay.
A friend asthro’ the vale I go, A friend to help and cheer.
A friend to greet on Heav-en’s shore, A friend when home at last.
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Friend - ship with Je - sus, Fel = low = ship Di - vine;
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Oh what bless-ed sweet com-mun-ion, Je-sus is a friend of mine,
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56 Softly and Tenderly.

COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF HOPE PUBLISHING CO.
W. L. T. USED BY PERMISSION. Will L. Thompson-
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1. Soft-ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me;
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me?

3. Timeisrow fleeting,the moments are passing,Passing from you and from me;
4. Ob’ for the won-der-ful love He has promised,Promised for you and for me;
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See on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me.
Why should we linger and heed not His mer-cies,Mer-cies for you and for me?

Shadows are gathering,death beds are com-ing, Com-ing for you and for me.
Tho’ we have sinned, He has mercy and par-don,Par -don for you and for me.
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Come home,.. come home,.... Ye who are wear-y, come home; ..
Come home, "~ come home,
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57 Tell it to Jesus,

COPYRIGHT; 1888, BY E. 8. LORENZ,
J. E. Rankin. D. D. 4 USED BY, PER. E. S. Lorenz,
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1. Are you wéa-ry, are you heav-y-heart- ed? Tell it to Je - sus,
2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks un- bid - den? Tell it to Je - sus,
3. Do you fear the gath-’ring clouds of sor-row? Tell it to Je - sus,
4. Are you troubled at the thoughtof dy -ing? Telt it to Je - sus,
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Tell it. to Je-sus; Are you griev-ing o ‘< ver joys de-part-ed?
Tell % to Je -sus; Have you sins that’" fto men’s eyesare hid - denf
Tell it to Je-~sus; Are you anx -ious what shall be to-morsrow{
Tell it ~fo Je - sus; For Christ's com - ing King - dom are you sigh -ing}
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Tell it to Je-sus a-lone, 7Tell it to Je- sus Telllt to Je- sus,
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a friend that’'s well known; You bhave no oth-er
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such a friend or broth-er, Tell it to Je - sus a - lone.
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58 Ghrist Arose!

SOPYRIGHT, 1802, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY, RENEWAL,
USED BY PERMISSION. ROBERT LOWRY,
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1. Low in the grave He lay, Je-sus,my Saviour! Waiting the eoming day, Je-sus,my Lordl

2, Vainly they watch His bed,Je-sus,my Saviour! Vain-ly they seal the dead,Je-sus,mv Lordl

e Death cannot keep his prey,J esus,my Saviour! He tore the bars a - way, Je-sus ;uy Lord!
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Ulp from the grave He a-rose, With & might-y triumph o’er His foes;

Helarose, He a-roses
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“saints to reign;He a -rosel He a-rosel Hal - le - lu-]ah'Chnst a-rosel

Haha-xs}sel! : He a-rose!
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59 Hallelujah! What a Saviour!

COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO,
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. BrLiss,.
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1.“Man of Sor-rows,” what a name For the Son of God who came
2. Bear-ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place eon-demned He stood,
3. Guilt -y, vile and help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of Ged was He;
4, Lift -ed up was He to die, “It is  fin-ished,”” was His cry;
5. When He comes, our glo-riousl King, All His ran-song-d home to bring,
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Ru - ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le-lu = jah! what Say - iour!
Sealed my par - don with His blood; Hal-1le -lu = jah! what Say - iourl!
“Full a - tone-ment!” can it be? Hal-le-lu - jahl what Sav - 1our!

100

Now 1n heav’n ex - alt - ed high, Hal -le -1Iu jah! what Sav - iour]
| Then & - new this song we’ll sing,- Hal - le - lu ]ah! What Sav - iour!}
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00 Are You Coming Home TO-l'liQ[lt?

Arranged. James McGrauahan.
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1. Are you com-ing home, ye wand’rers, Whom Je - sus died to win,
2. Are you com-ing home, ye lost ones? Be-hold your Lord doth wait;
3. Are you com-ing home, ye guilt - y, Who bear the load of sin?
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All  foot-sore,lame and wea - ry, Your gar - ments stain’d with sin;
Come, then no- long - er lin - ger, Come ere it be too late;
Out - side you’velong been standing, Come now and ven - ture in;
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Will you seek the blood of Je = sus, To wash your gar-ments white;
Will you come and let Him save you? O trust His leve and might;
Will you heed the Sav-ior’sprom-ise, And dare to trust Him quite?

—o—19—9—0"—p—9»—
s e
!

X
X

I A
SRS

v ¥ :

” Ed
. . 'ﬁk = -Qfﬁ]
iii_td _dj

Will you trust His pre-cious prom-lse, Are you com-ing home to-night?
Will you come while He is call-ing, Are you com-ing home to-night?
1 ¢Come un - to me,’’ said Je - sus, Are yon com-ing home to-night?

ARSI e - G SR 2 >
o-— @ -‘ —p———® '
IS====SSSisssss
CHORUS. N N - N
yebb *_.;_;:.-;_. EQ = ~—o 2 d f“‘q
2_7:!{ . B c— ; > S—

Are you com-ing home to-night, Are you com-ing home to-mght
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Are you com-ing home te Je - sus, Out of dark-ness
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To your lov -ing, heav’n-ly Fath-er, Are you com-ing home to-nig,_\l\lt?
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61 ' Don’t Forget to Pray.

Mrs. M. A. KIDDER. W. O. PERKINS.

1. Ere you left your room this morning, Did you think to pray? In the name of
2. When you met with great temptation, Did you think to pray? By His dy-ing
3. When your heart was filled with anger,Did you think to pray? Did you plead for
4, When sore trials came upon you, Did you think to pray? When your soul was
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Christ,our Savior, Did you sue for lov-ing fa -vor As a shield to-day?
love and mer-it, Did youclaim the Holy Spir-it Asyour guide and stay?
grace,my brother,That you might forgiveanother Who had crossed your way ?
bowed in sorrow, Balm of Gil-ead did you bor-row At the gates of day?
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D. 8.—80 when life seems dark and dreary, Don’t forget to pray.
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Oh, how praying rests the weary! Prayer will change the night to day;
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.62 Ring the Bells of Heaven.

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., OWNER OF COPYRIGHT.

Wm. O, Cushing. USED BY PER. Geo. F. Roo?,
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1n$ the bells of heav-'en! there 1s joy to=-day, For a
the Fa -ther meets him out up = on the way, Wel-coms-

Ring the bells of heav-en! there is joy to=-day, For the
Yes, a soul is res~ cued from his sin=-ful way, And is

{Rm the bells of heav - en! spread the feast to -day; An - gels
Tell the joy=ful i - dings, bear it far a=w _g For a
4=
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D. C.—’Tis the ransomed ar - my, like a wmighty sea, Peal-ing
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soul re-turn=-ing from the wild;
ing His wear - Ys wan-d’ring child.

wan-d’rer now IS rec¢ - on - ciled; 1o = lo = rv! how the
bora a-new, a ran-somed child. } 00 M, &0 TR

swell the glad tri- um-phant strain;
pre - cious soul 18 born a - gain.
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forth the aw-them of the free.
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an - gels sing; Glo - ryl glo = ry! how the loud harps rings
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Only Trust Him.

e

T

J. H. Stockton.

Srocecoicecimres

1. Come, ev’rysoul by sin Oppressed, There’s mercy with the Lord, And He will surely
2. For Jesus shed His precious blood, Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge now into the




Only Trust Him.

CHORUS
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give you rest by trusting in His word. {On ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him,
crimson flood that washes white as snow. | He will save you, He will save you,
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s 3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way,
&g.—*‘”t:_‘r%_zﬂ That leads you into rest

—® o Believe iIn Him without delay
And you are fully blest.

lOn—ly_trusf; Him now; %
He will [Omit..... 1) saveyounow. 4 Come, then, and join this holy band,

8 s : iy~ 2 And on t0 glory go,
’;Tg": oo To dwell in that celestial land,
E*‘_ : Where joys immortal flow.
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64 ~ Hallelujah, "Tis Done!
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1 ’Tis the promise of God, full sal - va-tion to give Un-=-to him who on
. Tho’ the pathway be lone - -ly, and dan - ger-ous too, Sure-ly Je-sus is
3 Man -y loved ones have I in this rapturous throng They are safe now in
4, Lit - tle chil-dren I see standing close by their King, And He smiles as their
5. There’s a part in that cho-rus for you and for me, And the theme of our
-9- -2 B (2.
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Je -sus His Son will be - lieve.

a - ble to car-ry me thro’.
Je-sus, and this is their song: Hal -le -lu - jah, tis done! I be-heve on

song of sal - va-tion they sing.
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the Son; I am saved by the blood of the Cru - ci- fied One; fied One.
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65 T’'ve Believed the True Report. )

“Having therefore, brethern, boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood of Jesug
98 us draw near with a8 true hea.rt and full assurance of faith.”—Heb, 10:19-22,

C.P.J. . C. P. JoNEs,
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1. I've believed the true re-port, Hal-le-1lu- jah to the Lambl
2. I’'m a KkKingand priest to God, Hal-le -lu- jah to theLamb!
8. I have passed the out-er vail, Hal-le - lu - jah to theLamb! -
4, I'm with-in the ho-liest pale, Hal-le - lu - jahi to the Lamb!
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| I have passed the out =er court, O glo - ry be to God!
By the cleansingof theblood, O glo - ry be to God!

Which did once God’s light con-ceal, O glo - ry be to Godl
I bhave passed thein - ner vail, O glo - ry be to God!

By theSpir-it’spow’ramdlight, I am liv-ing dayandnight,

But the blood has brought mein To God’s ho - li-ness 8o clean,

I amsanc-ti-fied to God By the pow -er of the blood,
o i e }'_ - o © o

i I am all on Je-sus’side, On the al -tarsanc-ti-fied,
|
{
!

R TN B il e Bl TN ST ST

. & _- @ R D, 0 SR T

To the world and sin I’vedied, Hal -le - lu - jah to the Lamb!
In the ho-liest placeso bright, Hal -le - lu - jah to the Lamb!

Wherethere’s death to self and sin, Hal -le=lu - jah to the Lamb!

Now the Lord is my a- bo|de, Hal -le =1lu - jah to the Lamb!




Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal-le-Ilu - jah! Ihave passed the

Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! Hal - le - lu- jah to the Lamb!
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riv - envail, where the glo-ries nev - erfail, Hal- le - lu - Jah,

Hal-le - lu - jah to the Lambl
’_I L

Hal-le-Iu . jah! I amliv-ing in thepresence of the King.
Hal - le- lu - jah to the Lamb!
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66 What Did He Do?

=_:

Dr.J.H.Gmr. SIED EY PERSIBSION OF @. F.
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1. iO list-em te our wom-drous sto -ry, Count-edonce & ~mong the lesk
Yet,Onecame down from heaven’sglo = ry Sav-ing us at aw - ful costl

5 1No am - gel could Hisplace have tak - en, High-est of the /high tho’ ho:}
i Theloved One om the cross for-sak - en Was one of the God-headthreel

& i Wili you sur - rend-er to this Sav-iour? To Hisscep-tre hum - bly bow?
You, toe shall come to know His fav = or, He will save you, save you now.
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Wkho saved us from ¢ - ter-nal loss? B e What did He db¥
Who but God’sSen up-on the cross? He
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Vhere 18 He w? : hen- in- r-ced-
died for youl Be - lieve it thon, In heav-en in-fex-ced =
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Oy More Love to Thee.

El?zabetsli Pl;entisa. | W. H. Doane.
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1. More love to Thee O Christ, More love to Thee? Hear Thou the
2. Once earth-ly ioy | cra.ved Sought peace and reet; Now Thee a -
3. Then shall my at - est breath’ Whls - per Thy pra;se; This be the

| | | |
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rayer I make On bend -ed knee This i8 my ear - nest plea: |
one I seek, Give what i8 Dbest; This all my prayer shall be: |
part . ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be: '
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Christ, to Thee, More love fo Thee, More love to Thee!

- & O ——— & — F

e h_a__ o e s 8 i[—"Ié :.i ""'“. E—;f—*’ﬂ
| A Heart Like Thine.

BY PERMISSION., Arr. by Thoro Harris.
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1. Give me a heart like Thine, Give me a heart like Thine; By Thy
o= ] o]
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Help me to love like Thee.
Help me to pray like Thee.
Help me to speak like Thee.
Help me to work like Thee,
Help me to give like Thee.
Help me to live for Thee.




69 Still, Still With Thee.
Hareviett Beecher Stowe. Felix Mendelssoha,
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1. Still, still with Thee, when pur-ple morning break-eth, When the bird
2. A = lone with Thee, a - mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The sol-emn
3. As in the dawn - ing, o’er the waveless o - cean, The im - age
4, When sinks the soul, sub-dued by toil, to slum-ber, Its clos-ing

5. So shall it be at last, in that bright morning 'ghen the soul
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wak - eth and the shad-ows flee; Fair-er than morn-ing, love-li - er than
hush of nat-ure new - ly born; A-lone with Thee in breath-less ad - o=
of  the morn-ing star doth rest,. So in this stillness, Thou be- hold-esu
eye looks up to  Thee in prayer; - Sw eet the repose beneath Thy wings o’er-
wak - eth and life’s shad.ows flee; O, in that hour, more fair than day-light
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day - light, Dawns the sweet con -scious-ness, I am  with Thee,
ra - tion, In  the calm dew and fresh-ness of the moran.
on = ly Thine Im-age In the wa - ters of my breast,
shad - ing, But sweet-er still to wake and find Thee there,
dawn -ing, Shall rise the glo = rious thought, I am  with Thes!
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1. E - ter-ni-ty! E-ter - ni - ty! How near art tlloa“ K - ter-ni-ty?

2. The sands of time are al-most run, E - ter-nal years are hasting on.
3. The days of want will soon be past, ‘The gold-en age will dawn at last,

E 4. To God the Fa-ther, Spir-it, Son, Be end-less praise while a-ges run. A-men.
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( | Have Something Better.

Mrs. H. S. L. Words and music copyright, 1923, by Mrs. H. S. Lehman. Mrs. H. S. Lehman.
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1. Some seek for gold and some would strive for fame, Some seek the glory of an
2. Some trust the joys of earth to sat-is - fy The long-ing of the heart and
3. Some trust in works or wealth their soul to save, And give them life and hope be-
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hon - ored name, While some would but desire a life of ease, But 1 have
still it’s cry, And vainly they have sought by pleasures’thrill To fill the
yond the grave; Some think by moral worth to en-ter in, And by self
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something bet - ter far than these.  Yes, I have something better, better,®
place that on - ly Christ can fill But I have something better, better,
ef - fort to be freed from sin. But I have something better, better,
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bet-ter, And the long-ing of my heart is sat - is - fled;.... 'Tis Je - sus
ful « ly sat-is-fied;
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in His fulness, wondrous fulness, Beﬁi\;terr; than the world and all be-side.
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12 Nothing But the Blood.

> /GOPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL: w5 ¢ .ix i
Re Loy e _ UBED BY PERM(SSION Robert Lowry.

3 & 3 ﬁ ﬂ tlabﬂ : —-",’rf’ ,
1. What can wach a - wiy my ‘8in?  Noth-ing but the blood of Je - susy
2. For my par -don, this I ' see—- Noth-ing but the bilood of Je- aus,

3. Noth-ing can for sin a - tone, Noth-ing but fhe blood of Je -susy
4. This 1is all my hope and peace—-Noth-ing but the blood of Ja- sus,;;l

e e e =
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What can make me whole a - gain, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus.
For my cleans-ing, this lea- Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus,
Naught of good that I ha.ve dp Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus.
This s all my nght-eous- ness-— Noth-ing kut the blood of Jea - sus,
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; Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; | |
No oth-er Fount I know - Nothhg but the blcod of esggs
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73 When | Survey the Wondrous Gross.

isaac Watts, EuvcHARIST, L. M Isaac B, Woodbury, -
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1. When I survey the wondrous cross On Whlch the Prince of glo-ry died,
2. Forbid it, Lord,that I should boast,Savein  the death of Christ, my God;
3. See, from His head Hishands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow minéled down;
4. Were thewholerealm ofnature mine,That were a pres = ent far to,quall
e—o—g-r-ﬁ”—ﬂ ﬁ o — F '

%_ﬁ ool ol s o o ¥

> ~—
-

— ——— |

ilzu
q

I—:—4¢ FVESED Nty [ I IR e | -
“\ P
L —_ —4—,__? ’:\;r____ ! ! _ Jl 4 el P
5 ;d_}_ ' ‘”g:'o%lg > 6137 5§ Sp S_I_c_—:q_i ; H
& is e —‘c-ﬁt\j g_!:l:y = - '.\_fz‘_#‘

My richestgain I countbutiloss,And pour con-tempton all my pride.
All thevain things that charm memost, I sac = ri-fice them to His blood.
Did e’ersuchlove and sor-row meet, Or thorns com-pose 8o rich a crown?
Love so a-maz-ing, so dl--vme, De-mands my soul, my life, my alll
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4 At the Cross.

lsaac Watts., COFYRIGHT, 1885, BY R. E. Huoson, R. B, Hudson,
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= las! and dld my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sovereign dlB?WOUId He da-

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,He groaned upen the tree? A-maz - In

3. But drops of grief can ne_:g re-pay The debt of love I owe;Here, Lord,
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vote that sa-cred head Forsuch a wormas I?
pit - y, grace unknown,And love beyond de =greel At the cross, at the cross,

-gelf a-way, 'Ti
give my sg'_ \ a_z'_ way, "Tis allthat.[ can do!
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It was there lj falth I received my sigcht,Andnow I am happy all the day.
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75 The Great Physiciarn.
Wm. Hut J. H, Stocktofy, _
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1. {The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thlz-mg Je- sus, t { Sweetest note in ser-aph song, }
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,O hear the vorce oI Je - sus. Sweetest name on mortal tongue,

D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev = er sung," Je - sus, bless-ed Je' Eua. ;
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2 Your many sins are all forgiven, |3 All glory to the dying Lambl r His name dispels myguilt and fear.

Oh! hear the voice of Jesus; I now believe in Jesus; | No other name but Jesns;
Go on your way in peace to heaven,| I love the blessed Savior’s pame, { Ohl how my soul delights to heag
+nd wear a crown with Jesus, 1 ¥ love the name of Jesus, . . The charmiog name of Jesus-




16 The Sunset Route to Glory.

James Rowe.-—-T . Co-rRrisht, 1915, by W. B. Rose, Agent Thore Harrls,
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Would you leave the land of sin? Peace and com - fort would you win? Do you
Heres the train: so ask the Lord For a pass, and come on board; 1ake the
9. Je - sus i8 the En - gi- neer; 8o there’s not a thing to fear, For the
Rays of glo - ry from the throne Lightthe path we jour-ney on, B8hin -ing
g {An - gels from the world of light, Koy - al ser-vants robed in white, Spread the
*1“don - ey from tne rock” to eat, And ‘“the fin - est of the wheat,” Priceless
Hear thesongs of cheer that ring From the chil-dren of the Kin ! Fel - low
For one fam 'ly blest are they By thegrace of God to- day, Joined by
5 {Give the En - gi-neer your heart, And be read -y now to start, Do not
* 1 Death may reach you if you wa.lt Heav’'n may close the entrance gate Heed the

W 1/

1. care no more in darkness drear to roam? sunset glory route for “Home, sweet home.”?
2. road is in.con-di-tion all the way: “more and moreun-to the per-fect day.”
3. ta - blewith the fruits of Ca-naan land: dainties from the Mas-ter’s gracious hand.

4, pas~sen-gerscongenial these must be; love di-vine for all e - ter- ni - ty.

5. wait to take the train a sin - gle day, <« warn-ing, come on board and speed a-way.
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| Take the sun-se;t, rogte ;o glo - ry, Take the sun -set route to glo-ry, In the
gg} SHr e A W e ok o
. ) L@ 4 , = = S
& a0 i : e T S

& T e LJ
-—{h-

— TurTI. N
= —-PN-—-—-ih J & e
a6 % N
- e oo o o6 o
r | & D""
t
| e | W) i
sin - ful shad-ow-land no long - er roam; Hark! the starting bell is ring - ing,
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Hallelujah! 'm Redeemed!

JAMES ROWE THORO HARRIS
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By the Lord Ive been for giv-en and am
Man-y yearsl spent in sad-ness,no
When on earth 1 cease towan-der, I
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on my way to heav- en.

s are full of glad-ness.
my sto - ry yon-der.
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All the
re-deemed! Lost in
There for-
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-world shall hear the sto - ry

sin .my Sav-ior found me, put his

4

of my Sav-iors life and glo - ry.

might-y arms a - round me.

I shall praisemy bless-ed Sav-ior.

ev - er and for - ev - er
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Hal - le - lu T jah! I'm re- deemed!
Hal - le - lu-jak! Im re - deemed!
(Iln re-deemed!)
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fac - ing home to-day,

All my sins are washd a -way;
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rap-tured heart cansay,0 hal - le - lu - jah! I'm re-deemed.
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/8 Down By the River-Side.
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1. Goin’t’lay down my bur-den, Down by the river-side, Down by the river-side,
2. Goin’t’ lay down my sword and shield, Down by the river-side, Down by the river-side,
3. Goin’t’ try on my long white robe, Down by the river-side, Down by the river-side,

4. Goin’t’ tryon my star-ry crown, Down by the river-side,Down by the river-side,
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Down by the riv-er-side, Goin’t’ lay down my bur-den, Down by the riv-er-side,
Down by the riv-er-side, Groin’t’ lay down myswordandshield, Down by the riv-er-side,
Down by the riv-er-side, Goin’t’ try on mylong whiterobe,Downby the riv-er-side,
Down by the riv-er-side, Goin’t’ try on my starry crown, Down by the riv-er-side,
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Goin’ to stud-y war no more. Ain’t goin’t’ study war no more, Ain’t goin’t’
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stud-y war no more, din’t goin’t’study war no more,...... Ain’t goin’t’ war no more.
goin’t’ study war no more,
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5. Goin’t’ meet my dear old mother. 7. Goin’t’ meet dem Hebrew children.

6. Goin’t’ meet my dear old father. 8, Goin’t’ meet my loving Jesus,




/9 | Have Settled the Question.

H. L. : Copyright, 1919, by J. M. Harris, - HALDOR LILIENAS.
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1. 1 re-mem-bor when the Lord spoke to my soul, (to my soul,)
2.1 no lon-ger walk the ways of  sin - ful - ness, (sin - ful-ness,)

3. I will choose the ho - ly  joys that al-ways last, (al-ways last,) |
4, Oth-ers may de - ny the Lord and live in sin, (live in sin,) '

I could feel the heav - y bur- den from me roll; (from me roll;)
But I dai - ly tread the paths of right-eous-ness; (righteousness;)
And re - ject sin’s pleas-ures that will soon be past; (soon be past;) |

But the race that I bhave en-tered 1 must win; (I muost win;) |
o U8, . S S O, 2 WA O w B, n-tp- |

When He spoke the gra-cious words, “Wilt thou be whole?” (made whole?) Then I

Since the day the Lord has come my life to bless, (to bless,) I have
To the treas-ures of true worth I'm hold - ing fast, (yes, fast,) I have

" Thro’ the pearl - y gates I mean to en - ter in, (yes, in,) I have
J )
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I have set-tled the question, hal-le-

sot-tled the question for - ev - er.
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turn back from the nar - row way;

I will nev-er

hal—le lu-J ah!
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[ Have Settled the Question.
N
|

l
I am go - ing thro’ with Je - sus, hal- le - lu - - Jah!
hal - le - lu - jahl
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Till I reach the gates of glo - ry some sweet day.(somesweet day.)
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80 Sweet Hour of Prayer.
W. W, Walford. Wm. G. Bradbury,

1. Swget hour of pray’r,sweet hour of pray’r,That calls me from a world of care,
2. Sweet hour ofpray’r,sweet hour of pray’r,The joy I feel, the bliss I share,
3. Sweet hour oipray'r,sweet hour of pray’r, Thy wings shall my pe = ti - tion bear
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And bids me, at my Father’s throne,Make all my wants and wishes known;
Of those whose anx-ious spir-its burn With strong de-sires for thy re-turni
To Him whosetruth andfaith-ful-ness En - gage the wait = ing soul to bless;

8. o r3 o 8 | Ma
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D.S.-And oft es-caped thg tempter'ssnare,By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray’r.
D.S.-And glad-ly take my sta-tion there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r,

D.S.-I’ll cast on Him my ev - ’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet bour of pray’r.
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In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft=en found re - lief,
With such I hast-en to the place Where God,my Sav-ior,shows His face,
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word and trust His grace,
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Selected by B. E. Mitchell. Arranged by E. C. Deas.

S [ Couldn’t Hear Nobody Pray. .. ’
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And I could-n’t near no-bod-y pray, And I could-n’t hear no-bod-y pray;
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I Couldn’t Hear Nobody Pray.
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Lord! | 1. In the val-ley..
2. Chil-ly wa-ters .
3. Hal-le -lu-jah!..

G ]
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way down yon-der by my-=-seli, And I couldn’t hear no-bod - y pray.
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On my knees..... With my bur-den.
In the Jor-dan, .. Cross-ing o - ver.
Troubles o-ver,.... - In the kingdom.
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could-n’t hear no-bod - y pray, I couldn’t hear no-bod-y pray; I
2 e :
: =-* 5: _;L_g o J e
— gD g & g
T v
AT D. C.
> . R
_ e i SR SRAEE & d‘; ii
........ And my Sav-iour,. .. 0 Lord!
........ In - to Ca-naan,... O Lord!
..... rors With my Je-sus, .... O Lord!
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could-n’t hear no-bod-y pray, I could-n’t hear no-bod-y pray,
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82 Hornets

(Tune: ‘‘This is like Heaven to me”).

1. When the Canaanites hardened their heart against God

And grieved Him because of their sin,

God sent, along hornets to bring them to time
And to help His own people to win.

The hornets persuaded them that it was best
To go quickly and not to go slow,

God did not compel them to go ‘gainst their will,
But He just made them willing to go.

CHORUS:

He does not compel us to go (no, no),

He does not compel us to go;

He does not compel us to go ’gainst our will,
But He just makes us willing io go.

2. If a nest of live hornets were brought to this room

And the creatures allowed to go free,

You would not need urging to make yourself scarce;
You’d want to get out, don’t you see?

They would not lay hold and by force of their strength
Throw you out of the window, O no!

They would not compel you to go ’gainst your will,
But they’d just make you willing to go.

9. When Jonah was sent to the work of the Lord,

The outlook was not very bright;

He never had done such a hard thing before;
So he backed and ran off from the fight.

But God sent a big fish to swallow him up,
The story I'm sure you all know.

He did not compel him to go ’gainst his will
But He just made him willing to go.

4. When Moses was sent to lead Israel out

To Canaan’s rich fruit-bearing land,

Resisting His Spirit they worshipped a calf,
And refused to obey God’s command.

God did not compel them to go to the land
Which with wine, milk and honey did flow,

But fed them on manna for forty long years,
Till He got them all ready to go.

5. When Balaam was sent to the Moabite king,

And wanted things run his own way;

His mule, ever faithful. spoke at the right fime,
Made him willing God’s voice to obey.

God can use any man since He used Balaam’s mule,
For He ig almighty, you know;

He does not compel us to go ’gainst our will,
But He just makes us willing to go.

Copyright, 1925 by Thoro Harris.
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33 My Sins Are Blotted Out, [ Know!
M. D.

| Merrill Dunlop.
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1. What a won-drous mes - sage in God’s Word! My sins are blot - ted
2. Once my heart was black, but now what joy, My sins are blot - ted
3. I  shall stand some day be-fore my King, My sins all blot - ted
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out, I know! If I trust in His re - deem-ing blood, My
out, 1 know! 1 have peace that noth-ing can de - stroy,
out, I know! With the ran - somed host I then shall sing: “My
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sins are blot-ted out, I know! |
sins are blot-ted out, I know! My sins are blot-ted out, I know!
sing are blot-te:i out, I know!”’ I knowl
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My sins are blot-ted out, I know! They are bur-ied in the
I know! N
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84 | He Saves Me

C. L. DORRIS Copyright, 1928, by Thoro Harris THORO HARRIS
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1. A song is heard on ev -’ry hand, He saves me, He saves me!
2. The song is sung by serf and king, He saves me, He saves me!
3. The song up - on the breeze is borne, He saves me, He saves me!
4. So now I pass this song to you, He saves me, He saves me!
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. At home and in each dis-tant land, He saves me, He saves me!
. They lift their voi-ces, sweet-ly sing, He saves me, He saves me!

. At noon and night and ear - ly morn He saves me, He saves me!
4. 0 tell me true, can you sing, too, He saves me, He saves me?
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He saves me, He saves me! O sing the joy - ful sound; His
O sing the joy - ful sound
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mer-cies ev-"ry-where a-bound, Let earth with praise re-sound! Sweet
His mer-cies all a - bound, Let earth with DI‘E;ESB re - sound!
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peace and. pardon I have found, He saves me now; I know He saves me now
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85 - Beautiful City of Gold

J. W. daines. owner.
J. W. G. Copyright, 1915, by The Trio Music wo.
Slowly, with feeling.
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1. }"Sav - ior has gone fo pre - pare for me A home in that
2. U - nit - ed with loved ones, that home I’ll share, The Sav -ior pre-
3. O won-der -ful Sav-ior to thus pre-pare A 'place in that
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gold; With Him in His glo-ry I there shall be,

pared for His own; No sor -rowcan en-ter that cit - y fair,
cit -y ifor me, Where I withthe an-gelsshall be an heir;
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Its grandeurs to ev=- er be - hold. Beau - ti - ful cit -y of
No part-ing will ev=-er be known.
En - rap-tured fO;’ -ev=e06r I’ll bel Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful

gold!....... My du-ty is

cib -y of gold! Won-der- ful, won - der-ful home of the soul!
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6. A Preacher on the Fence.

Music, Marching thru Georgia.

1. From out the millions of the And hang with all his might.

earth But love of praise, it holds him fast,
God often calls a man Keeps him from going hence;
To preach the Word and for the He's in a most unpleasant plight,
truth That preacher on the fence.

To take a loyal stand, ,
'T'is sad o see him shun his cross 4, If he should stand up for the

Nor stand in its defence, wrong
Between the fields of right and The right he’d not derend,

wrong, If he should stand up for the right,
A preacher on the fence. The wrong he would offend,

His mouth is closed, he dare not

CHORUS: Come down, come down speak
Come down from off the fence, For freedom or against;
And preach the Gospel as it is The most disgusting thing on earth
And take the consequence. This preacher on the fence.
Come down, come down, come off,

come oOff, o. Now some are trying hard to
Come down from off the fence; L prove
Your duty’s plain, you can’t remain God never made a man;
A preacher on the fence. He evoluted from an ape,

They’d have us understand. |
2. Most surely God has called that But we are sure God’s word is true,

man It is our sole defense:
To battle for the right; And we are glad to batter down
'Tis his to ferret out the wrong The preacher on the fence.
And turn on us the light,
But he’s a compromiser, for 6. But soon both sides will find him
He’s out for dollars and cents. out
The shame of heaven, the joy of And brand him as a fraud,

hell A coward he who dare not please
A preacher on the fence. The devil or his God,

His black and shining robes, they're

3. His better judgment, common all

sense, A miserable pretense:
May pull him to the right, And men of zeal will do their best

Behold him grip the topmost rail | To club him off the fence.

2d CHORUS:—Come down, come down, Out of your family tree,
I.et higher critics, Darwinites, Teach their philosophy;

Come down, come down, come off, come off, And let the baboon be;
They may be apes, but they can’t make A monkey out of me.

—F. H. Lacy.
87. Dig Down.

1. There are some people in our The good news, too, must hear;

town You can’'t support the Gospel work
Who thought it wondrous wise On fifty cents a year.
To support the missionary work
By selling cakes and pies: 2. There are some others in our
But after many years of trying town
This way to raise the cash, Who found it far more wis
The people weary grew of buying— To support the missionary cause
The whole thing went to smash. By paying in their tithes;

And after miany years they saw

CHORUS: Dig down, dig down, 'Tis easy and so plain:
Dig down, is God’'s command; They freely give their all that
A chicken supper and an oyster stew Christ
Won’'t save the heathen land, May soon come back again.

Dig down, dig down: the other sheep —F'. H. Lacy.
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88 Big Business In Glory. i

E. C. D. Copyright, 1921, by E. C. Deas. E. C. Deass.
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1. ’ve a bank-ing-houseup in glo - ry, And I’m bank-ing ev -’ry day,
2. I’m In-vest-ilng o - ver in Beu-lah, And my stocks sur-pass pure gold;
3. ’'m a joint-heir now, with my Sav - iour, To the king-doms up on high;
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My se-cur -1i- ties are in vaults on high Which nev-er can de - cay.
I am ra-ted there with the saints of God, Whose rich-es are un - told.
SoonI’ll go to join In a part-ner-ship, Where pleasuresnever die.
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{ have a great big in-t’rest in the glo-ry-land, O - ver on the oth-er i
And then my moth-er wait-ing o - ver there for me, Holds an-oth-er heav’nly i
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shore; I’ve a mansion there thatis greatand grand, Where I’lllivefor-ev-er-more; |
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89 There’s a Great Day Goming.

UBED BY PER. W.L. THOMPSON & CO., EAST LIVERPOOL, O., AND ° — _
W.L.T. THE THOMPEON MUSIC CO., CHICAGO, ILL. WL L, THOMPSON.
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f 1. There’sa great day coming, A. great day coming,There’sagreat day com-ing by and by;'
@ 2. There’sa brightday coming, A bright day coming, There’s a bright day com-ingby and by:
: 3. Thero’sa sad day coming, A sad day coming,There’sa sad daycom-ing by and by;’
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When the saintsand the sinnersshall be parted right and left,

Butits brightnessshall only come to them that love the Lord,Are you ready forthatday to come
§ Whenthe sinnershall hear hisdoam,*Depart,I know ye not,”
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Are you ready? Areyouready? Areyouready for the judgmentday? For the judgmentday?
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90 "Pass Me Not.

vanne 3. CrosBY.  Copuright renewed 1899, by W. H. Doane..
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1. Pass me not, O gen-~tle Sav ~ ior, Hear my hum-ble cry; While om
2 Let moe at thethroneof mer=cy Find a sweet re-lief: Kneel-ing:
3. Trust=ing on ~ ly in Thy mer - it, Would I .seek Thy face; Heal my

4, Thou the Springof all my com, fort, More thanlife to me, Whom have
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oth - ers thou art smil » ing, Do not pass me by t t

there in deep con=tri » tion, Help my un ~ be = lief. Saveior, Bav = i0B
wounded, brok-en spir - it, Save me by Thy grace,
§ on earth be-side Thee? Whom inheav’nbut Thee?
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Hear my hum-ble cry, While on‘oth-ers Thou art call-ing,, Do not passme by.
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91 In My Heart.

Selected by B. E. Mitchell. | Arranged by E. C. Deas.

by R .._l-‘*\_
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. Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian my heart, in my heart;
. Lord, I want to be more lov-ing In my heart In my heart;
. Lord, I want to be more ho-1ly In my heart, in my heart;
. I don’t want to be like Ju-das In my heart, in my heart;
. Lord, I want to be like Je-sus In my heart, in my heart;
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Lord, I want to be a Chris-tian In my heart,..........
Lord, I want to be more lov -ing In my heart,..........
Lord, I want to be more ho - ly In my heart,.....
I don’twant to be like Ju - das In wmy heart,.....cc...
Lord, I want ke Je - sus. -In  my heart,....ccc00s

be a Chns-tian

to be more lov-ing In my  heart....... Gl
to be more ho - ly In my  heart........ oo
to ‘be like Ju-das In my  heart........ R
to be like Je~-sus In my  bheart..........
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e Steal Away.
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a - way, steal a - way, Steal a - way to Je - sus!
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Steal a - way, steal a-way home, I aint got long to stay here.
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May be sung by one voice, or in unison,
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1. My Lord calls me, He calls me by the thun - der; -The
2. Green trees are bend - ing, Poor sin - ner stan’s a = tremb-ling; The

3. Tomb-stones are burst-ing, Poor sin - ner stan’s a = tremb-ling; The
4, My Lord calls me, He calls me by the light-ning; The

e
trump -et sounds with-in my soul, I amn’t got long to stay here.

Lt N o S Sy
9/'9‘7 lu—'_ B s &

93 My Soul Be on Thy Guard.

Qeorge Heath, Lowell Mason,
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1. My soul,be on thy guard; Tenthouaandfoeemae Thmataotmn are g hard To draw-thee from the skies.
e iy 2 & O A

2 O watch, and fight, and pray; 3 Ne’er think the victory won,
The battle ne’er give o’er; Nor lay thine armor down:.
Renew it boldly every day, The work of faith will not be done,
And help divine implore, Till thou cbtain the crown.
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g4 The Eastern Gate.

Dedicated to Rev. P. F. Bresee, Los Angeles, Cal.
COPYRIGHT, 1805, BY I. G. MARTIN.

iI. G. M _J USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. L. G, Martin.
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1. I  will meet you in the morn-ing, Just in-side the East-ern Gate;
2. I you has-ten off to glo - ry, Lin - ger near the East-ern Grate,
3. Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning, For the Bridegroom watch and Walt
4, O, the joy of that glad meet -ing With the saints who for us wait!
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Then be read-y, faith-ful pil - grim, Lest with you it be too late.
For I’m com-ing in the morn-ing, So you’ll not havelong to wait.
He’ll be with us at the meet-ing, Just in -side the East-ern Gate.

What a bless-ed hap-py meet-ing, Just in -side the East-ern Gate!
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I will meet you, | I will meet you, Just in-
in the morn-ing, in the morn-ing,
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side the East-ern Gate o - ver there; I will meet you,
in the morn-ing,
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I will meet you, I will meet you in the morning o - ver there.
in the morn-ing,
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9 5 Going to Shout All Over God’s Heaven.

Selected by B. E. Mitchell. Arranged by E. C. Deas,
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1. I’ve got a robe, you ve got a robe All of God’s children’s got a
2. I’ve got a crown you ve ﬂot a crown, All of God’s children’s got a

3. ’ve got a harp, you 've got a harp, All of God’s children’s got a
4. 'I’ve got a song, you’ve got a song, All of God’s children’s got a
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robe; When
crown: When
harp, When
sing; When

to heav -en goin’ to put on my robe, Goin’ to -
get to heav-en gom to put on mycrown,Goin’ to
get to heav-en gom to play on my harp, Goin’ to
get to heav-en gom to sing=-a my song, Goin’ to
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shout all 0 =
shout all o - Heav-en,.... heav-en,....
play all o -
ging all o -
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Ev-’ry-bod -y talk-ing ’bout heav’n,ain’t go - ing there; Heav-en;....
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Repeat this line slowly after last refrain.
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_ heav - en,.... Goiu’ to shout all o - ver God’s heav-en...... .
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96  Serving the Lord in My Weak Way

C.H.S'. Copyright,1927,by Thoro Harris Arr. by Thoro Harris

R e

You have of-ten been to meet-ing where you tieard some Christian say,
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Iin serv-ing the Lord in. my weak-way. Ah,they lose the showrs of blessing
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and get nothingbut the spray By serv-ing the Lord in  their weak way.
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1-11. Yes, serving the Lord in my weak way, Im serving the Lord in my weak way.
12. Quit serving the Lord in your weak way,Quit serving the Lord in your weak way.
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. Nev-er tes-ti-fy for Je-sus or with an -y sin-ner pray,ButIm
2. Nev-er give a cent to mis-sions,for I'll need.my jack some day, ButIm
|.3- In the place of sil-ver dol-lars put a nick-le, in the tray,For I'n
14. Tho I nev-er give a quar-ter to my pas-tors meager pay, Yet I'm
5. Nev-er lift a weak-er broth-er who has fallen by the way, ButIm
6. Of my humble next-door neighbor I have noth-ing good to say, But Im
1 7. 1 am friv- o-lous and gid-dy, Rev-er so-ber, al-ways gay, ButTm
8. To the movies I go night-ly, from my churchre-main a-way, But Im
9. I can not ap-pear at meet-ing, for I  work so hard all day, AndI'm
10. Nev-er vote for pro-hi- bi - tion, stay at home e-1lec-tion day, But I'm-
11. Can-not find my gos-pel ar-mor tho I'm eag-erfor the fray, ButI'm
§{12. On-1ly trustHis gracious promise and the word of God o-bey, Gladly
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1-11. serv= ing t:g Lord in
12. serv- ing  the Lorc in
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.97 Jesus Bears You On His Heart.

COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
# \I_ D
:h}- N Q_ k57 4 —9
Eemm PR B 3
-! ‘ & _‘

-@-
. Is your life a-wea-ry, are you tempted to de-spair? Is the bur-den

1

2. Does it sometime seem that you must suffer all a-lone? Are youin the
3. Have you laid a-way your dar-ling in the darksome grave, Giv-ing back to
4. Mind-ful of our needs, a kind, un-err -ing Friend is He, For Heloves His
6. What-so-e’er your tri-al, do not doubt that some glad day Ev-’ry earth-ly
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. heav-y you must bear? Is your snuldeprlved of all that’s beautiful and fair?
. fi = ’ry fur-nace thrown? For your deeds of mercy is unkindness often shown?
3. God what once He gave? Safe-ly rest up-on His bosom who is strong to save.

. 0wWn un-ceas-ing - ly; In the hour of darkness to His arms unfailing flee;
. pang will pass a - way; Leave them all with One who hears His children when they pray;
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1-3. Je-sus bears you on His heart. Je-sus bears you on His
On His
4-5. He will bear you on His heart.(the Savior bears you on His heart,) He bears you on His
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heart, He will strength divine impart; Look to Him be-
heart, Hisloving heart; On His heart His tendesheart
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08 Follow On ¢

W. O. Cushing, | Robert Lowry.
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1. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-lour I would go, Where the flow’rs are
2. Down in the val- ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the storms are
3. Down in the val-ley, or up - on the mountain steep, Close be-side amy
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bloom-ing and the sweet wa-ters flow; Ev-’rywhere Heleadsme I would

sweep-ing and the dark wa-ters ﬂOW‘ With H1s hand to lead me I will
Sav - lour would my soul ev-er keep, He will lead mesafe<ly in the
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nev - er, nev - er fear: Dan-gers can-not fricht me if my Lord is near.

fol - low, fol-low on, Walk-ing in His footsteps till the crown be won.
‘ path that He has trod, Up to where they gather on the hills of God.
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D.S.—Zv-rywhere He leadsme I would fol low on!
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Fol - low! fol - low! I would fol-low Je - sus! An - y-where, ev-’rywhere,
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99 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

OBARLES WESLEY. S. B. MARST.
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1. {Je - sus, lov-er of mysoul, Let me to Thy bo -som fly,
While the near-er wa- ters roll Wlule the tem-pest still is  high.
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D.C.-Safe in - to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last.

r
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= e o i xn |3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want;
i e S, B S B ;m%@ More than all in Thee, I find:
. _ oy | Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Hide me, O, my Saviour hide, - Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Till the storm of life is past. | Just and holy is Thy Name,
o AT ) I am all unrighteousness:
7 ovec — %ﬂ Vile, and full of sin I am,
e A e s —ri— : Thou art full of truth and grace.
2 Other refuge have I none, 4 Plenteous grace with Thee is foung-—e
Hangs my belpless soul on Thee: Grace to cover all my sin:
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Let the healing streams abound:
Still support and comfort me. Make me, keep me, pure within,
All my trust on Thee is stayed Thou of life the Fountain art,
All my help from Thee I bring; Freely let me take of Thee;
Cover my defenseless head Spring Thou up within my heart,
With the shadow of Thy wing. Rise to all eternity.
100 Happy Day.
P. DODDRIDGE, E. F. RIMBAULTY.
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O hap-py day! thatfixed my choice On Thee,my Sav - iour and my God
Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its rap - tures all a-broad.
5 { 'Tis done,the great transaction’sdone; I am my Lord’s,and He is mme'}
He drew me,and I fol-lowedon, Charm’d toconfessthe voice di-vine.
| 3 {Now rest, my long di - vid - ed heart, Fixed on this bliss-ful cen-ter, rest;
" { Nor ev-er from thy Lord de-part, With Him of ev- rygood possessed
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hap - py day, When Je - sus wash’d my sins a - v}ayl
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He taught me how towatch and pray, And live re - joic - mg ev - ry day,




101 Sunlig[lt, Sunlight.

Copyright, 1897, by Weeden & Van De Venter,

J. E’ Van De Venter. Used by per. W.S Weeden.
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i Dl | g wan-dered in the shades of night, Till Je - sus came to mae,

2. Tho’ clouds ma ygath er in  the sky, And bil-lows’round me roll,
3. While walk-ing in the light of God, 1 sweet com-mun -ion find;
4, I  cross the wide ex-tend- ed fields, I jour -ney o’er the plains,

b. Soon' I shallsee Him as He 1is, The Light that came to me;
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And with the sun - light of His love Bid all my dark-ness flee.
How-ev - er dark the world may be, I've sun-light in my soul.
I press withho - ly vig -or on, And leave the world be - hind.

And in the sun -light of Hislove I reap the gold - en grain.

Be - hold™ the brightness of His face, Throughout e - ter - ni- ty.
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Sun hght sun-light in my soul to-day, Sun-light, sun-light

o_p_o o _n- 0 p.p > tgday,yes
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all a-long the way; Since the Sav-ior found me, took a-way my

nar-row way;
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102 What a Gathering.

J. H. K. FROM "'SONG TREASURY,” BY PER. J. H. Kurzenkngbe,
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1. At the sound-ing of the trum-pet, when the saints are gathered home,
2. Whenthe an=-gel of the Lord pro-claimsthat time shall be no more,
3. At the great and fi - nal judg-ment, when the hid - den comes to light,
4. Whenthe gold - en harps are sound-ing, and the an = gel bands pro-claim
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We will greet each oth - er by the cry -stal s_eflt(crystal gea;)
We shall gath =er, and the saved and ransomed  see,(glad-ly see,)
Whenthe Lord iIn all His glo = ry we shall  see,(weshallsee,)
In tri- UI}Eh - ant strains the glo=rious ju = bhi = les, (]u - bi- les, )
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When the Lord Him-seli from heav-en to His glo = ry bids them come,
Then to meet a=-gezin to -geth=-er, on the bright, ce =les = tial shore,
At the bid=-ding of our Sav-ior,“Come,ye bless-ed, fo my right,”?
Then to meet and join to sing the song of Mo=-ses and the Lamb,

. e A f
_‘g o— b L m 9 — -E:E : : : L
*‘-A-Ir——kv—b*-—w—b—*hr— —! = s

; $ f" N ‘I‘INE. CHORUS,
WEsse=ccooos e

e “_aj—_[g"tﬁ*“—

W :
| {4¥
\\V

¥D.S.-What a gath’ring of the faith-ful that will bel What a gath = -
What a gath-"ring of the
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ring, gath = =« « ’ring,  Af the sounding of the glorious ju-bi-

loved ones,when we 11 meel with one an = oth - Or,
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What a Gathering..
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lee

Whatagath =« =

lee, Ju-bl-lea! What a gath’ring,when the fnendsa d allfhe dear ones meef each oth - er,
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ALEXCENAH THOXAS.
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Bring Them In.

W. A. OGDE‘R, by per,
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1. Hark! ’tis the Shepherd’svoice I hear,Out 1 if the desert dark and drear,
2. Who’ll go and help this Shepherd klnd Help Him the little lambs to find?
Out in the des-ert hear their cry; Out on the mountain wild and high,

2.
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Calling thelambs who’ve gone astray,Far from the Shepherd’s fold away.
Who’ll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they’ll be sheltered from the cold?
Hark! ’tisthe Master speaksto thee,‘‘Go find my lambs where’er they be.”®

Bring them in, bring them in,
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Bring them in from the fields of sin;
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Bring them in, bring them in, Bring the lit-tle ones to Je - sus.
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104 Listening In
RADIO SONG
CoPyright,1923,by John A.Anderson HERBERT BUFFUM
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1. There'sa won-der-ful in-ven-tion, it 1s called the Ra.di- o,

2. By this Ra - di- o you hear the voic- es ma - ny miles a-way,
3 Then 1 list-ened in on Pe-ter as He preached on Pen-te-cost,
|l 4. 0. Ivelist-ened in on pro-phets and a - pos-ties way back there,
| 5. Bestof all 1 list-enad in up- on the One who died for me,
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1. You may pack and take it with yon ev- 'ry- where you chance to go;
2. When you list-en in you un-der- stand the ver- y words they say:

3. And ] list-ened in and heard the mul-ti- tude say they were los
4. And I've list-ened in un-til I heard the an-swer to their pray"r

5. Heard His ten-der voice in- v1t-1ng—heard Him in Geth-semcwa-ne;

, "T'll_.b

3 no mat-ﬁ_t:.r what dis- tur-bance in the midst of noise and din,
2. I list-ened in on Paul and Si-las in their pris-on cell;
3. Nex‘t I list-ened in on Ste-phen as the blood was streaming down,
4. And Ive list-ened in on Moth-er and on Fa-ther as they prayed,

5. And I sent Him a pe-ti- tion “Je-sus, take a-way my sin)’

S

1. You mayjust turn on the cur-rent, ta.ka a seat and “hst-en in

. And the jail- or found the Ra - d1 - 0 was work-ing ver-y well.

. Ane I heard him shout the vic-try, then go home to take his crown,
And they nev- er ceased pre-vail-ing though the an-swer was de-layed.

‘ And to my de- héht He did 1t,r_ éor He, too, was“list’ning in)
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Did you ev-er list-en in on Mo-ses WhenHe prayed in the wild-ef-ness?
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Did you ev-er list-en on K - 11- jah Or on Pa-vid in their great dis-tress?
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Did you hear what God replied to Dan-iel, Did you list-en to the He-brew three?
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A Transparent Medium
Copyright,1928,by Thoro Harris THORO HARRIS
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Lord, let me be a glass Thru whichThy light may shine, That
Let no falsestep im-pede While in Thy path I move, But

2. So I would point the way That up-ward leads toGod, And
Of ser-vice for the weak And sin-ful souls who'stray, Let
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my life its beams may pass diance all di - wine;
my life. from diy to day To find the great-er good
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. grant that I the lost may lead T6 high- er realms of love.

0 some who miss the way

2. me a word in sej-son speak T




106 Praise Him! Praise Him!

FANNY J. CROSBY. CRESTER G ALLEN.
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-de<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>