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PREFACE

In sending “Heavenly Echoes No. 5” forth on its mission, we
wish to make grateful acknowledgement of the valuable advice
and assistance rendered by numbers of the music loving people,
evangelistic singers, writers and publishers.

You will note that the songs that simply please and enter-
tain, have been left out. and only soulful songs have been selec-

ted for this book.

You will note also that a number of . Mr. Vaughan's own
compositions that have never been published before appear in
this book, and we hope to give you a new supply of these as the
public demands them.

We ask that you carefully examine every song in the bock,
and judge for your self as to their usefullness, and if you like the
book, and can do so, we ask that you give us your earnest sup-
port, of which we now stand in need.

Respecttully,
MRS. JOHN B. VAUGHAN

John B. Vaughan Music Company,

ATHENS, GA.




No. 1 Let It Shine.

Emma B. VanDeusen : . John B, Vaughan
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I. When the love of fe - sus lights your sad heartwith- in,
2. When the joy of Je-sus maka of each breath a song, Thro® your tace let it

3. Prove the truth I;o ev - 'ty one, of Christ’s bless-ed grace,
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Show the world that Je-sus’ blood doen re - deem from all
it shine, It will help some oth- er, who, in the dark plods a-
Doubt-ing Thom-as seces it writ - ten  then on your

shine, let
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sin,
long, Thro’ your face let it shine, let it shine. Thro’ you face let it shine, let it
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No. 2 Shout The Tidings.

Emma B. VanDeusen %3 el o John B. Vaughan
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1. Shout the ti- dings of the mes- sage, Je - sus Christ brings now to you;

2. Clos -er than your heart-beat’s measure, Near-er than the air you breathe;
3. For each one’s the mes- sage giv - en, For each one the ti- dings roll;
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In your heart His kmgdom s found- ed, Christ of God, His words are true.
. Chnst s deer king-dom 1s with - in you, Love-blooms round your life you wreathe.

Christ with- in you for sal- va - toin, Chrnst with-in re- deems your soul.
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Shout the mes - sage of the Lord, Fromthe rns-ing to the

Shout the bless-ed 3ti- dingsthe earth a - round,
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the sun, Till each gath-"ring crowd; Pro-
the set-ting of the sun,
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claim a - loud, The glo - rious work is  done.
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No. 3 Go Bury Thy Sorrow.

J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Go bu - ry thy sor - ‘row, The world hath its share;
2. Go tell it to Je - sus, He know-eth thy  grief;
3. Hearts grow-ing a - wea - ry, With heav-1i - er woe,
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Go bu -ry it deep - ly, (o hide it with care;
o tell it to Je - sus, Hell send thee re - lief;
Now drop ’mid the dark - ness— Go com - fort them, go;
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Go think of it calm - [y,  When cur- tained by night,

Go gath-er the sun - ghine He sheds on  the way;

Go bu -ry thy sor - row, Let oth-ers be blest;
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Go tell it to Je - sus, And all will be right;
He’ll light-en thy bur - den, Go, wea- Iy one, pray;

Go give them the sun - shine, Tell Je - sus the rest ;
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Go tell it to Je - sus And all will be right.
He’ll light-en thy bur - den, Go, wea -TIry one,  pray.

(Go, give them the sun - shine, Tell Je - sus the rest.
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No. 4 Under the Right Flag at Last.

J. M. Henson, owner.

JAMES ROWE, J. M. HENSON
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1. Un-der the wrong flag was I, Sin had condemed me to die, But a re-
2. Wandering days are all past, Fac -ing the homeland at last Uu - der the
3. Heav-en will soon be in sight, Shar - ing its mansions of light, Song of the
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deem = er has tak - en my place; Un-der the right flag to - day, Singing with
flag that for - ev - er will wave; Homeward I go with a song, One of the
an - gels will come by and by; Soon I shall rest with the Lord, Hav-ing the
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joy all the way, On-ward 1 go 1n the light of His grace.

’ con - quer - ing throng, Fight-ing for Him who is a - ble {o save.
prom - ised re - ward, Soon with the throng I shall praise Him on high.
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Under the Right Flag at Last.

car - ols of glad-ness I sing, Un - der the right flag at last, marching home.
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No. 5 He Satisfies.

J, M. Henson, owner,

JAMES ROWE, J. M. HENSON,
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1. I'll cling to my Re - deem-er dear Whose grace has made me whole,
2. No more in sin I care to roam, 1 face the bet -« ter goal, f

3. The foe maytry to win me back And  troub-le-waves may roll,
4. Some-time I know that we shall meef At y(—)gl_ - dﬁl: Eiss - ful goal,
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Yor wheth -er days are bright @or drear, He sat - is - fies my soul.
And in His light I'm go - ing home, He sat - is = fies my soul.
But strenght to fight I shall not lack,—He sat - is - fies my soul.
And I shall say, with joy com-plete, He sat -~ is - fies my soul.
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He sat - is-fies, He sat - is -fies, And will while a-ges roll;
sat -1s - fies, sat - is - fies, And will while a - ges roll;

o 4 4 - P A .
S e ——— w2
e l""‘* ® “1"‘*4 - T W - I
i — D) = — 5 IL) — ll'A-_. ——
1 D . & JE [
S
A e - ° 2\ o
o—1] = " f— : i e
For - ev « er - more I'll praise Him, for He sat - is - fies my soul.
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No. 6. Now Is the Harvest Time.

JAMES ROWE. \ WiIiLL M. RAMSEY.
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1. Hark!an or - dercomes from the King of kings, And it must not come in
2. You will find Him there giving strength and cheer, There to shield you from the
3. Till the shad-ows fall and a - round you creep, And the sun - set bell shall
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1 vain. (not come invain.) Ov-er all the world, like a plea, it rings; Go and
foe; (youfrom the foe;) Ev-’ry call for help He will glad - ly hear, And His
i ring, (the bell shall ring), For the glo -ry of the Re - deem-er reap, And to
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gath-er in the grain. (the grain.) All the fields are ripe and are gleaming bright.
smil-ing face will show. (will show.)With a song of praise ring-ing in the sky,
Him the bright sheaves bring; (sheaves bring;) He will give you praise for each precious sheave,
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So, ye true,no more de- lay; (delay;) Do not let us wait for to-morrow’s light,
Your Re-deem-er to o - bey, (o-bey,) Speed a-way to reap for the by and by,—
That to Him you bear a - way. (away.) So a-way, that you may the crown receive;
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It is har-vest time to-day. (today.) It  is har-vest time, ’tis gold-en har-vest
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It is har . vest time, ’tis

Will &I Ramsev, owner,




Now Is the Harvest Time. Conecluded.

day, Faithful reap - ers = speed a - way; From the
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way, Win the life - crown while you may;
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Jo - sus keeping, gladly do the reaping; It is harvest time to - day.
’tis harvest time today.




All Is Well.
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. I grope in Gark - ness here be - low, Onestep be-fore I can-not

1

2. My eyes are blind, 1 can-not know Thew ay inwhich He’d have me
ii 8. Tho'ston~y be  thepathandsteep That I must trav-cl cie I

4. When I be-iore His presence stand, Wlth cmwmd head and harp in
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know; But if God’s hand is lead - ing me, Then all

go; But 1if God’s way seemsright to me, Then 3ll is
sleep; If there His foot - step 1 can see, Then all is
hand Then all earth’s mys - ter - ies shall ﬂee And all is
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well, is well with me. Yes, all is well, is well witk
all is well
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me; Yes, all is  well, 18 well with me, if there His
well with me, All is well, yes, all 1s well with me,
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ioot - gtep 1 can see, Thenall iz well, is weil *.”11,._1 me.
can see, yer, well,
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No. 8. Hear The Call.

IMRS.. JOHN B. VAUGHAN. (Weams and Mrs. Vaughan, owners ) McD WEAMS.
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1. There’sa fcall for sold-iers brave, there are lost ones to be saved, Hear the
2. Would you stand with 1 = dle hands while they die in for-eign lands, Hear the

3. Give a heart that’s true and strong, take your stand a - mid the throng, Hear the
4, Oh, that glo-r’'ous reck’ning day, when we hear the Fa - ther say, Hear the
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hear the call; ell the sto..ry of His Ilove,
Give the best you have to give,

Bid poor sin - ners “look and live,”

hear the call; Come my bless = ed brave and true,
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how He reigns in hear'n above,Hear the Master sweetly call,hear the call,
do and dare for Je-sus live,Hear the Master sweeily call,hear the call.
bid the strong ones,mere to give,Hear the Master sweetly call,hear the call,
there a-waits a crewn for you. Heay the Master sweetly call,hear the (Eall,(hear the call.)
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Soon the bravest there wiust fall, But will answer one and all, hear the call. (hear the call.)
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Hear the call my dear" broth - er hear the call, (hear the call,)
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No. ©. I’'m Going Home.

ADDIE PANNELL.
)
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FOREST L. DEATON.
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1. Some day I’ll leave......... ..o thisearth -ly life;eeecceciaccse
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3. Come,go withme,............. to that bri }ht chme,. R R
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So full of tri - ST alg, care and strife, (of care and strife, )
For God’s own par - - - donset me free, (yes, set me free.)
A land whereall....co0000... . things are di- vine, (things are divine.}
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No more on earth... J o | V A U 10 g8in am,
And now I'll ney - - er be & "> lofe L
- cross death’sriv - - er’sshin - ing foam,............
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For I amsaved..ccececse.. and goe Ing home..eeievessss.
For He will lead.cveeeocceese me pafe-ly home..ceeeeescees

Thig lov - ing Christ...... W o " will lead me home....cccvee...
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And some glad day

I’m go - ing home to reign in peace,
I’'m go - ing home............. to reign in peace,.... I‘*« o i s
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I’'m Going Hmne Concluded
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Where joy and glad - - - 1NEess nev - er cease,
Where joy and glad - - Ness NOV - Or Cease..... .....
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No. 10. He Meant It For You.

N

Miss ADA POWELL. &U-ﬁrr N L[ AZ. xwoor)
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1. To fin -ish the work of sal - va-tion be -gun, The Fa-ther sent down His
2. Hoe wentin the gar-den a - lone there to pray, Tho’ bit - ter the cup it would

8. . He toiled up the hill-side of Cal -va - ry steep, Heart-broken and wor-ry His
4. He sound-od the depths of the dark-est unknown, Then rose from the grave and as-
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well be-loved Son; It L{neant full ' re-demp-tion by ag- o0 - ny won, It

not pass a-way; It meant He must tra -vel the Cal-va-ry way, It
pledge He must keep; It meant that the wa-ters of cleansing flowed deep, I
cend - ed His throne; It meant life e - ter - nal and bright for His own, I
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D. S.—meant all His child-ren His bless-ing might know, It
~ TYINE. REFRAIN,
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meant full re - demp-tion for you.
meant He must suf - fer for you. (for you.) The Sav-lour was sent a rich
meant there i{s cleans-ing for you.
meant life e - ter - nal for you.

e

T RSP,
?JH%V = |

to be - stow, His blood is a foun-tain and heal-ing its flow,
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| "No. 11, There is Rest for the Soul.

i ADDIE PANNELL BRYANT, A. N. Davis,
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1. Just be-yond this life of .sin, In @& «cit - y  fair, There is
2. There are beau-ties yet wun - told, In that glo - ry land, There is _
8. Yes, for - ev - er wo'll be free, No more toil or strife, There is
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am go - ing there to dwell in a

With the ran-somedhost of God we'll for-
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for the soul,

' sweet rest When we en - ter there & - bove sweet o -
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CHORUS.
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man - sion there, Blessed rest...... for

| ev - eor stand
ter - nal life, sweet rest

sweet rest for me; In that sin - less sum - mer land

sweetl reat -
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| we shall all clasp haunds, Blessed rest for the soul.

A, N. Davis, ownes,



No. 12, HIS GLORY WILL EVER BE MINE.

JAMES ROWE, J. L. Moros, owner. J. L. MOORR,
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1. 'm work-ing for Je - sus whosename I a - dore, Who caus-es my
2. 1 want to help oth-ers to live in " His love, Their lives to my
| 3, I s8ing of His love ev -’ry hour of the day, I praise Him to
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path-way to shine, (to shine,) For here, and at last on the beau-ti- ful
Sav - jour re - sign; (re-sign;) I want them to praise Him on earth and a-
those Who re pine, (re-pine,) And shall while e - ter - ni - ty pass -es a-

;l::t:ﬁr_ﬁ S o e
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N < i CHORUS.
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|
shore, His glo - ry will ev - er be mine. (be mine.)

bove; His glo - ry will al- ways be mine. (be mine.) His glo- ry will
way; His glo - ry will al- ways be mine. (be mine)
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ev-er be mine,...... Thro’ Him I’'m con-tent-ed to shme To
be mine, 1:0 shlne

Him I’ll be true, my best al-ways do, His glo-ry will ev- er be mine
be mine.
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No. 138 The Army of the King of Kings.

Property of Austia Hazelwood.
JAMES ROWE. AUSTIN HAZELWOOD.
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1. There’s a ver - y might-y  ar- my march-ing on-ward thro’ the world,
2.Je - sus march-es with His ar- my, so the bat-tle we shall win,
3.By and by, in realms of glo - ry, we shall meet Him face to face,
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"is the ar- my of the ev - er - last - ing King of kings; For the
All His foes will be de-feat-ed by . His might-y love; All the
There with Him and all the an - crels ev - er we shall be; Then our

glo - ry of the gos- pel shines the flag of love un-furled, While an
way, His grace up-holds us, keeps us free from doubt and sin, And will
hap - py souls will praise Him for His soul - re - deem -ing love, In our
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end - less song of trl- umph o'er the whole world rings. On-ward, up - ward,

l gsafe - ly lead us to our hap - py home - bove.
man-sions fair. for - ev - er, by the crys - tal sea. On - ward, up - ward,
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sing - ing, goes the ar - my of the Lord!
al - ways sweet-ly sing - ing, goes the ar - my of the Lo;d!
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The Army of the King of Kings. Concluded.
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fy, ag- sured that by and by We all shall have the great re-
de - fy,
) : o W e - c-a-
— = 5 —
— At —
_1.' ~
==Sr==
5 b=
ward in heav-en; On-ward, up-ward ev - er, with the King that
ev - er marching
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a - dore, Marching, sing-ing ev - er in the light, All

3-dore, a-dore,

faith - ful in the ﬁght And prais-ing Jo- sus more and reore
the fight,
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in the fight,
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Copyrighs, 1918, by Tho Trio Musle Ce,, in *‘Victery.”
Curtis J. wmm M. D. McWhomr
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1. Tho far 8= WAYa o coesie soul has strayed ............

2. Sc far a8 -, W87 ccvceces from home and God,........c00...

8. Come with thy load...... oty Ty of s8in and care;............ ,

His prof - fered aid,
thy feet have trod;
thy bur-dens share;

still ~ in call - ing thee;.......... e
Sav - iour says:... e % love is free,”
comse - per - fect rest,

| “Come, Wan - der = @rycccccccsscsces soss - come un -  to
And oh! He died, lost soul, for thee!
And in Him be blest!
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Christ loves and seeks thy soul to
Christ lovesand seeks. .........-.. 9
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In all thy need

8-way! ...cci0nee
Him wash. ... 5o ovovdistiv thy Bma & - lel
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B. H. Bickersteth. (Pax Tecum 10s.) w0 @, T. Caldbeck.
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1. Peace! per - fect peace! in this dark world of gin?

2. Peace! per - fect peacel by throng -ing du - ties press’d?
3. Peace! per - fect peace! with sor - rows surg - ing round?
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of Je - sus whis - pers peace with - in.
the will of Je - sus,—this rest.
- pug’ bo - som naught but calm is found.

-

-l-—-—
Rz

lili




No. 16. Forth to the Harvest Field.
A. T

R 2 Copyright, 1919, by Austin Tnylor AUSTIN TAYLOR,
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1. Forth to the field, lo, the grain is read -y, Ripe for the sheaf when the
2. Rich-ly the Lord will re-ward His reap-ers, Stars in their crown will out-
3. O - ver the field hear the reap - ers sing -ing, Toil-ing in love thru the
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reap- ers come; Forth to the field in the ear - ly morn-ing, Gath- er the
shine the sun; Men, faith-ful men, for the work is need-ed, Haste to the
morn-ing fair; When eve has come they will come re - joic-ing, Bring-ing the
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sheaves for the Harvest Home. Forth...... to the field,ececvecccsns
field till the work is done.
sheaves they have gathered there. Forth, go forth the harvest field,
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Forth. 5. te the harv-est field; Ripe 1is thegrain and
| Forth, go forth, there waiting
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read -y for the gar - ner, Forth to the field, to the harv -est field.
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No. 17 Looking For Me. |

In memory of my wife Mattie Vernon,, died Oct. 28rd. 1918,
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord,—they resé from their labors, and their worksdo

follow fthem.—Rev. 14: 18.
J. H. V. J. H. VERNON.

Slow with expression.

| h h

e

1. My feet are wea - ry, the path is drear-y, Some one is look-ing for me;
2. No more re - pin - ing, thelovelight’s shining, Some one is look-ing for me;
3. Sweet peace they resharing, be-yond comparing, Some one is look-ing for me;
4, To Je -sus cling-ing, this sto = ry singing, Some one is look-ing for me;
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The cross seems lighter, as h0pe ogrows brighter, Some one is look-ing for me.
My days of sor-row, will end to-mor-row, Some one is look-ing for me,
They wait my coming, when thro’ life’s roaming, Some one is look-ing for me.
He saves com-plete ly, Je = sus so sweet ly, Some one is look-ing for ime.
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Some one is look-ing for me,............ Some one 1s look-ifig for me,......co0vvvvnnnns
and waiting for me, and wait-ing for me,
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Up yon-der in glo-ry, they’re singing the story, Some one is looking for me...........
and waiting for me.
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J. H. Vernon. owner




Satisfied at Last.

: | J. M, Henson. owner, J. M. FENSON.
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wandered long .................. in search of 2ain,........ cecenn I boremuch
: joy I found,....ccerveeenen. no sure re - lief,......... veornn But dis-con-
I’m oglad I heard.........c.cc.... His lov = ing plea ............... S0 glad that
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sor e row care and pain; But now 10 Christ.....coceeeenenns
tent - ment toil and grief; Till Je = sus hid........ccveeennne
5 [ vesss NAS - par- -doned me; My bur - dens all..................
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I’m hold-ing fast,....ccoeeceennnne And I am sat is - fied at last.
my wretched past,.....ccceceveee Nowl am sat = « 1s - fied at last.

on Him I've casf,...ccoeeveen.. And I am sat | = - 1s - fied at last.

3 %

the Sav-ior cames:...... .. My wandring’sareo’er,......oeevuvee.o my doubting’sall
the Sevier ¢ cama, My wand'rings are o'er,
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Satisfied at Last.
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DASE Sl s i gin s haas And I am sat o . is - fied at last.
my doubting all past, And I amsat-is-fied at last.
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Ne 19 Seeking the Harbor.

J. M. Henson, owner,
JAMES ROWE, J. M HENSON.
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1. Seeking the har-bor,sail-ing @ = long, Fear-ingnotempest,shielded from wrong;
2. Wrecksarearounduslashed by the gale, Trusting our Pi-lot, weshallpre - vail;
3. Sweetly we’lltrust Hiswon-der-ful grace Till we have reached that heav-en-ly place;
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Christis our Pi - lot © = ver the foam, Soon we shallreachtheharbor of home.
Foes may as - sail us, bil-lows may roll, Je - sus will take us saie to the goal.
How we shalllove Him,praiseand a - d/q_r‘e: When we havereached that beau-1i-ful shore.

Seek- ing the har-bor sing-ing of love, Soon we shall singin mansions a bove;
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Christ is our Pi~-1lot o - ver the foam, Soon weshallanchor, soonbe at home.
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No. 20. SWEETER THE STORY GROWS.

GEO., W. WINKINGHAN, Virerr O, STAMPS.
| Alfto prominent.
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1. Oft - en I've heard how she Lord from the sky, Came in His glory for sin-ners te
2. Oft - en I'veread how He stood by the sea, Heal-ing the stricken in sweeot Gal-i~
3.0 - verand o - ver the sto-ry’s been told, Hope of my soul, it will nev-er grow
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die; And as the years with their burdens roll by, Sweeter the sto -ry growe.
lee, Since He has prom-ised 8 man-sion to me, Sweeter the sto-ry grows.
old: Till we in glo - ry theSav-jour be-hold, Sweeter the sto - ry grows.
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Bweet = o nor citgrows ...V bless -ed sto - - Iy 8o
Sweet-er it grows, sweet-er It grows, sto - ry sosweet, bless-ed
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yes, it grows; Af-ter the yeers,
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and the joys.......... and the tears,........
Af - ter the years and the joys and the tears,
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Y. O. Btamps, owner, 1019, Used by per,



SWEETER THE STORY GROWS. Concluded.
h ™

na

Bweeter andsweeter the sto - rygrows, Bweeter and sweet-er it grows......

still sweeter it grows.
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No. 21, HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION.
GEORGE KEITH. N ANNE STEELE.
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of theLord, Is laid for your
2. In ev - 'ry con-di- tion—in sick - ness, in health; In  pov - er - ty's
3. “Fearnot; I am with thee; O be mnot dismayed! I, I am thy
4. “F’en down to old age all my peo-ple shallprove My sov-ureign, e -
b. “The soul that on Je -sus still leans for re-pose, I will not, I
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faith in His ex - cel - lent word! What more can He say than to
vale, or a - bound-ing in wealth; At home and a - broad, on the
God, and will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and
ter - nal, un -change-a - ble leve; And when hoar -y hairs shall their
will mnot de-sert to His foes; That soul though all hell should en -
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you He hathsaid, You who un-to Je - sus for ref - uge have fled?
| land, on the sea—“As thy days may de-mand, shall thy strength ev-er be.”
cause thee to stand, Up - held by My right-eous, om-nip - o - tent hand.”
tem-ples a -dorn, Like lambs they shalistillin My bo -som be borne.”
deav-or to shake, I'll nev - er, no, nev -er, no, nev - er for-sake.”
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No. 22, More of God’s Blessings.
B E.W. R. E. WINSETT.
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1. Since bap-tized by Ho - ly Ghost and fire, Deep-er things of God now my

2. World- 1 plea-sun no more sat-is-fieg My af-fec-tionsall to the
3 O thls high- er life is heav’n ‘be- low, ’Tis so sweet each day we God’s
4. 'Tis the se-cret place of the Most High, Drinking at the fountain that shall
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soul in-mpire, In God'swordI'vefound a rich - er store, And
throne now rise, I as clayam in the pot-ter’s hand, And His
will may know, Keptand aid-ed by the pow'r of God, Oft g
ne’er run dry, Feast-ing on the fruits of Ca-naan’sland, We
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soul now longs for more and more.

will I bet -ter un - der- stand. More of Hisgrace more of His love,
rect- ed by His chast’ning rod. A

Christ are one u - nit - ed band
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More and more like Jo-suswould I ev- er be, More power te preach,
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wis - dom to teach, As 1 Jour-ney homewai 1 to e - ter - ni - ty.
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No. 238. Mother, I Am Coming Home.

Property of Austin Mazelwood,
MISS ADA POWELL, AUSTIN HAZELWOOD.
Durr. Rather slow.
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1. One day, be-neath a sum-mer sky, Be-fore my moth-er’s last good- by,
2. I'm go-ing to my home so fair, O prom-ise you will meet me there,
3. The years have passed a roll- ing flood, Since that dear one was called to God,
4. I know sometime, by heav-en’s grace, I'll meet my moth-er face to face,
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She drew me to her side to say, Dear child,'m go - ing far a - way.
I took my moth-er’s toil-worn hand And said, I'll meet you in that land.
I'd give this world her face to see, And by her side I long to be.
I know her pray’rs and boundless love Will lead me to my home a - bove.
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Yes, moth- er, dear, I'm com-ing home, From thy dear side no more I'll roam,
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How sweet ’twill be, what joy for me, When I am home, safe home with thee.




No. 24 He Is The King Of Kings.

A R. W, A. R. Walton, Owner. A, R, Walton.
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i. I will praise the Sav - ior who hath died for me, Who so free - ly
2. Ev-ty bur-den He 1is read -y now to bear, Ev-"ry tn - al
3. I will fol - low where He lead - eth ev - ry day, Tho’ the path be
4, When at last [ reach that bless - ed home on high, And I fcel my
D o - P ' - o = e @ P &£
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gave His life on cal - va = 1y; Died to set my cap - tive soul from
with me He will glad - ly share; Shield and keep me from the temp-ter's
dark and rug - ged He's my stay; He will lead at last to that e-

Sav-ior’s pres-ence ‘ev - ernigh; [ will shout re - demp-tions

sto - 1y

Glo = =« -1y, Glo - 1y to the King of Kings;

glo---ry,
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bond - age free,
e - vil snare,
ter - nal day, He 15 the King of Kings.
thro’ the sky, the King of Kings.
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Glo - 1y, glo - 1y, glo -~ 1y, glo = 1y, the King of Kings;
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He Is The King Of Kings.
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Glo = = = 1y, glo « - -1y, Praise e-ter - nal we will sing;
Glo -1y, glo -y, glo -1y, glo - 1y, ev - er sing;
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Glo ~ - =1y, . glo -« -1y, Let the glad ho - san - nahs ring.

Glo -1y, glo - 1y, glo ~ 1y, glo - 1y, N ev - €r ring.
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Mo, 20 Grace Is Free.
A. R, W. \ \ Copyright 1919; By A. R. Walton. \ Ai R}\Waiton‘
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l. Since my Sav-ior died for me, Grace is free, grace is free; And I'm hap-py
2. Now I'm walk-ing in the light, Grace is free, grace is free; Je - sus Eeads me
3. Now old Sa - tan must re-treat, Grace is free, grace is free; He can ne'er our
4. Sin-ner come to Christ to day, Grace is free, grace is free; Walk with-in the
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as can be, Since graceis free.
in the fight, Since graceis free. Oh, there’s joy with-in my soul, Since my
Lord de-feat, Since grace is free.
heav-'nly way, Since grace is free.
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Sav-ior made me whole, And I'm hap-py as can be, Since grace is free.
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W. M. R.

No. 26. God Has Been Good to Me.

Wi, M. RAMSBEY.
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1. A - mid all the tri-als of life’s var-ied chang-es, The Lord has been gra-
2. When sickness and sorrow weanld scem to o’erwhem me, And darkness en - cir-
3. Whenl was in bond-age of sin and transgression, No pow’r to de - liv-
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ciousto me,........ His love has sustained me, His mer-cy entwined me, No
80 gracious to me,
cled my way,....... His arm was ex-tend-ed in mer-cy to lift me From
ed-cir-cled my way,
er my soul, .... . He came to my res-cue,the bondage was brok-en, I'm
de - liv-er my’ soul,
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friend more en-dur-ing could be,..........
en - dur-ing could be,

dark-ness a - gain in-to day, .........

free and His blood makes me whole,..... i
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in - to day,

And now
and His blood makes me whole,

l

Whyshould I not love Him, no
E’en when to the val -ley of

I shall praise Him, ex-
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oth - er a - bove Him, His mer- ¢y is bound-less and free,..

i8 boundless and free,

death He had brought me Whereno ray of light I could see, .........

I could see,

alt Him, and crown Him, Of Him all my sing-ing shall be,...
-1 smgmg shall be,
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Copyright, 1917, by Will M. Barmsoy.
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God Has Been Good to Me. Concluded.
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I wantnow to serve Him, and nev-er to grieve Him, For God has been good to
He nev- er for-sook me, nor once o-ver-looked me, The Lord has been good to
His name Iwould her-ald throughout ev-ry na-tion, For God has been good to
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(God has been good to me,..... God has been good to me,......
so good to me, so good to me,
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Thro’ all my sorrows, sore tri-als and heartaches, His dear guiding hand I could
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see:. .... Godhasbeen good to me,..... God has been good to me,..cec..
could see; so good to :IE, so good to me,
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I would for evermore trust and obey Him, For God has been good tome......
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No. 27. More And More To Me.

Mrs, N. J. Payne. Cho. by Mrs. J, B. V. Joh:B, \hf‘aughan.
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1. Day b day bless - ed Je - sus, Thou art more and more to me;
2. Pre—c:ous Je -sus 1 am wait -ing, For the day when Thou shalt call;
3. But while wait-ing for Thy com-ing, If my path must thomn -y be;

4. Then when all this life is 0 - ver, Ag:l eagl 3 _spor-r_cz—vs all are past
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And 1 long to know Thee bet - ter, And be clos-er drawn to Thee.
For the wea - ry way-worn pil-grim, Je - sus Thou my life my all.
Thou will cheer me, and sus-tain me, By Thy grace so full and free.

O the joy when Thou shall take me, To Thy self in heav'n at last.
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More____ and more to me,_.-. Je - sus my friend.... e-ven I'll cling;
More to me,_.._-
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Thou____ art light and life,____ In Thee I'll trust,.... Thy praise I'll sing;
Thou art life, ___
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More_ _ and more to me____ is my dear Savior, More.. and more to me each day.
More to me;
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_Copyright L920, by Mrs. John B. Vaughan, in Heavenly Echoes No. 5.




No. 28.

MISS ADA POWELL.

He Is Mine.

AUSTIN HAZELWOOD.
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1. There is a Sav-iour in heav-en a-bove, He is mine, He is
2. There 1is a Shep-herd who seeks on the hills, He is mine, He 1is
3. There 1is a Fa - ther when tem-pests blow wild, He 13 mine, He 1is
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| mine; There s a Sav-iour who keeps by His love, Hal- le-
mine; There is a Shep-herd can save when He wills, Hal- le-
mine; There is a Fa - ther who res- cues His child, Hal- le-

— -

jah! fthis Sav-iour
jah! this Shep-herd
) this Fa - ther
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is mine.
i8 mine.
1S mine.
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king -dom for me,
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Hal-lo - lu - jah! Hal-le- lu- jah! He’s mine.
A .-




o, 29 Fill the World With His Praise.

JAMES ROWE. S. A. GANXTUS.
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1. Praise and mag - ni - fy the Sav -iour as the days andyears go by,
2. He is lift - ing all the peo-ple by the pow .- er of His grace,
3. Till be-yond the si - lent riv - er we are called to reign with ];j\m,

B e e -e -~ e B -.-.-
- T — e -
e e e Sminass
p- f—p—f—t——F c- 3 e ? & ® o
v v

e LA ;R

with His praise;

~ the world with His praise;
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Help - ing way-ward ones to love Him, on. His mer - ¢y to re - ly,
Mak - ing known re - demp-tion’s sto - ry, mak - ing earth a bright - er place,

Till we pralse Him with the an - gels,cher - u-bim and ser - a- p;h%m,

D. S.—Till we sing to Him a - bove, and with the an - gels praise His love,

FINE. REFRAIN. )
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Fill the world with His praise. Fill the world
“Fill the world with His praise. F'ill the world
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Fill the world(F'll the World)mth His pralse (with His praise. )
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with His praise, For His love crowns our days
with His praise, For His love crowns our days.
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S. A. Ganus., owner, By per.



No. 30. Not Far From The Kingdom.

. John B. Vaughan. Austin Hazelwood, Owner. Austin Hazelwood.
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: Not far from the Km dom of heav-en art thou, You plan to

. - Not far from the Km gdom of heav-en’s bright land, You walt and
Not far from the Kin dom of heav- en, dear soul, Your friends in-
Not far from the Klngdom of heav- en, Be true, Oh, gg—e yg_r
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en - ter some day; Not far from the Kingdom of heaven, and how,
fal -ter to- day; Not far from the Kingdem of heaven, you stand

treat you to come; Not far from the Km gdom of heaven be- hold,
1i E nﬁhw to H1m, And en- ter the f1cld now, there’s work you ¢an do,
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Oh, sin-ner, how can you de - lay? g T‘ _r_ I& r r' r'

Oh, trust the dear Sav-ior I pray. Not  Tat i di - becitaul Tit.
Your Sav-ior theon -ly true one.
The soul’s of the lost ones to win. Not far from the Kingdom of
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_________________ Your life for ser- vice He pleads, Not
heav - en why wait? Not
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e SIS Some friend yeur service now needs.
far from tiie Kingdom the timeis now late,




No. 31. Over the River.

W. 0. McK. V/. O. McKinney, owner, Anderson, 8, C, W. 0. MceKinney.
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1. O - ver the riv-er fac -es I see, Loved ones are watch-ing and
2. O - ver the riv - er, will you be there? Kin - dred and loved ones this

3. O - ver the riv - er, what a great day, Hap - py with Je - sus for-
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wait - ing for me; Wait-ing to greet me on that bright shore,
glo - ry to share; Safe in His arms we'll ev - er a - bide,

ev - er to stay; Ma -ny are cross-ing death’schil - ly stream,

Where we shall sing of His love ev - er-more. O - -« - - .

Hav - ing, no fear of death’s cold, chil - ly tide.

Trust - ing their Sav - iour, for death’s but a dream. O - ver the riv-
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ver the riv - - er, 'Tis death’s dark stream we know;......
| er, the dark cold riv - er, we know;
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5 O - ver the riv - er, the dark cold river,
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82 _ Fear the Singing,

Copyright, 1919, by The Trie Music Co., im *“Carcls ef Pease.”

B. B. Edmiaston. M. D. McWherter,
Slowly. '
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1. Wea -ry pilgrims as you ¢rav-el on the way, Leading upward to the
2. Let the Sav-iour fillyour be-ing with His love, Conquer sor-row by the
3. Saint-ed mill-ions, safe in glo - ry, joy - 'ly sing, Mak-ing heaven’s arch-es
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land’ of end-less day, Nev-er fal-ter’'neath the bur-den tha$ you bear; Looking
glad-ness from a - bove; Keep your conrage, earth’s vain longings cause despair, Pressing
with sweet mu-sic ring; Lift your vision far be - yond all earth-ly care, Join the
- - - . |
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heav'nward, hear the singing o - ver there.
on-ward, hear the sing-ing o - ver there. = O hear the sin e ing
loved ones in the sing-ing o - ver there.
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is hard to bear, But there’s gladness in the singing o - ver there.
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No. 33 Praise Him Forever.

1. Je - sus went to the cross to be slain for the sins of a fal-len raa;
2. Praise Him for the un-mer - it - ed fa-vors He's giv-ing us day by day,
3. Praigse Him for the great plan of sal - va-tiom He's giv-en us in His word;
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Died there a - lone all be-cause He loved us 80. Praise Him for the sal-

Hon - or His name all ye creatures here be-low. Praise Him for the pro-
Praise ye the Lord whom the an-gels all a - do;g Prais - es, hon - or and
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va-tion He gives us so free-ly thro’ faith by grace, Praise Him who saved
tec-tion He’s constantly giv-ingus on life’s way, Praise yo the Lord
glo-ry we ev -er will give to our ris - en Lord, Let all the world
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us from the depths of woe. Glo - ry, hon . - or, be to His

no mat-ter where you go.
praise Him for ev - er - more. Glo- ry to - day, hon -or and praise
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ho - ly name, Praise Him, crown Him, Who is to - day the same;
Prais-es we sing un - to our King,
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J. H., Pannell, ewner,




Praise Him Forever. Concluded.
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| Love Him, praise Him, He whom the an - gels a - dore;
| Love Him each day, crown Him with praise,
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1. There is a land of light a -bove, Where allis joy and peace and love,
2. That land a - bove is  al-ways bright, Our Saviour there will be the light,
3. Make read y for that com-ing day, When from this world you’re ealled a-way,
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Oh! how I long to reach that home, Where sin and sor-row nev - er come.
Oh! soon we'll reach that land of day, There ev - er - more with Him to stay.

To be with Him where comes no night, I;\l that blest land where all is light.

J. &, Eane, owner,




o Just When Fe Peeds Re,

Ada Blegkhorn. Copyright, 1919, by Emmett 8. Dean., Emmett S. Dean,
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1. Just when He needs me to help Him, I will be true to my  Lord;
2. Just when He needs me to car - ry Some word of comfort and cheer,
3. Just when He needs me to res - cue Some one sin’s dark wave has tossed,

4. Just when He needs me in bat - tle, With Him the vic - t'ry to win;

I will say “yes,” when He calls me, Glad-ly o -bey-ing His Word.
Tell - ing the bur-dened and lone - ly, Je - sus to help them is  near.
I will be there in the life - boat, Sav-ing that soul ere ’tis  lost.
I will go for- ward with Je - sus, Fighting the le - gions of  sin.
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to help Him
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In some great conflict be - low; Just when He needs me, Just when He
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needs me, needs me for serv - lce, Forward with Je -sus I'll go.
N
_d _____A____F_A 7 N S N S AR
_Q—'-———" “ [:::_ ": .': _I_A .._h- i w’“—'—li"-"—ﬂ-*—"*ﬁw —"'"'n‘.‘i‘.'"
2 g 5 S A ttm:—-'*iﬁ-——
"—T i | | i . >



'é;’e *—F;E—

No, 36. The Saviour Is Precious to Me.

MISS ADA POWELL. AUSTIN HAZELWOOD.

1. ’'ve giv - en my heart to the Sav-iour, And dai - ly His
2. He knows all my cares and my sor-rows, How heav - y my
3. So bound-less the love that He of - fers, His grace and His

T e g e ':ft g’_'o s
- N TR - "I
P

=
2
[

i -n-llnnr
bless-ing I see And since I have heed -ed His mer - cy, The

cross seems to be, Be - cause He 1is ten - der and faith- ful, The
mer - ¢y are {iree, Be-cause from my sin He re - deem-eth, The

Sav - iour is pre-cious to me.... So pre : - cious, SO
Sav - iour is pre-cious to me....
Sav - iour is pre-cious to me.... So pre-cious is Je - sus, He’s
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pre - cious, The Sav-iour is pre-cious to me; Kach hour of the
pre- cious to me, e
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Property of Austin Hazelwood,
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Wpon the Golden Shore,

Geo. W. Winningham, Cepyright, 1919, by Emamett 8. Dean. Ememett 8. Doan.
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1. In gold ~"en halls,. : «olat'e's Th st with jas-per walls,...ccoceeecsn..
2. In worlds un-known,...... seessse Do ~-side His throne,...cc... S
3. Tho’ saved by grace,..ceeeeveun.. we’ll see the face,.....ccivveens

1. In gold - en halls, with jas- per walls, ’
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Dear friends we'll meet ONCe more; For - ev- er
We’ll praise Him o’er and oer; A crownwe’ll
Of Him who’s gome be - fore; We'll shout and

dear friends we’ll meet we’ll meet once more;
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@ 8 & 00 00 in peace w.,ll re't oo 90O PH B UP - on th.
.............. in mansions fair,....ccc000ee... Upe- on the
esesses @and Crown Him King,........ eesss Up=-on the
For - ev - er blest, in peace we'll rest,
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gold - en shore. - In courts of love,...cccoceeneen.
(shore) Up - on the gold -en  shore. In courts of love,
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in worlds a-bove,............. We'll live for - ev - - er
in worlds a-bove, We'll live for - oV - er

........................

. for - ev - er more; no :
o SRR I .,
% i W i ® ¥ j,: b = F B —
UL b L E_______"i_.b 7 ; 5 =
4
e N NN Al
=S C_——_ — —r— T
= .__._E.__z_ s BT A B B
| E 3T
R L e e o e Up - on the gold : . en shore.
in man-gions fair, (shore) Up - on tho gold - en shore.
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38 Aow the Day is Over.

Sapine Baring-Could. Joseph Barnbv;
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1. Now the  day 15 o - ver, Night is draw - 1ng nigh,

2.Je - Bus, give the wear - y Calm and sweet re - pose;
3. When the morn- ing wak - ens, Then may I a - rise
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Bteal au- Cross the sky.
With Thy 4en - d’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close
Pure, and fresh, and sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes.
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eve-ning Steal a - cross




39 Singing Fis Luaise,

B. B. Bdimiaston. M. D. McWhorter,
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1. I was in bond-age and knew not the Lord, Grop-ing my way in the
: 2. Sing-ing His prais-es, I'm hap-py to -day, Bur-dens and grief dis - ap-
| 8. Spreading the ti-dings of won-der- ful love, On the dear wings of sweet

1ght '"Till the sweet prom-is - es in Hig dear word Brought me to
pear; Sun-light of love drives the shadows & -way, O - ver me
song, Speed - ing the mess-age from heav-en a - bove, Cheer-ing the
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glo-rous light; Shackles were broken, my soul was made free, Visions of
skies are clear; Sor-rows for-go$-ten, I press close to Him, Sending love’s
wea - ry throng; Je - sus, my Sav-iour, will lead all His own, To the bright

e s s ' S S —
T B R o
VR VY

A ___r__k_h__\__), LN ol e e el
: rin e B e '—F@ . mr A e
| ‘l _-—1' } ‘} — v{ *j—— _‘;_ ¢ : ot . * _-:.._., ,_;:
S
heaven drew near; Je -sus is walking with me, Gone is all my fear.

message a - long, Bright’'ning the pathway grown dim, Praising Christ in song.
heav-en-ly goal, Where we shall sing by the throne, While the ages roll.
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- - ing His praise,......... I am free...........
Bing-ing, yes, sing -ing the praise of the Lord, I am free, I am free
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from all Tell

care, . - ing re - demp

- - tion’s sweet

from all care, Tell-ing, 'm tell-ing, with glad-ness ,redemption’s sweet

N

A _A__AcAc A A A A RPN N W iviy e A S
7/ TR s R SR S b o—H | [ :
_‘,.,:__: A e — A A — e — A bi‘ﬂ

;v 7 VvV vV ¥V v vV 7 T

e

™
- p— | .
NN~

sto - ry ev - 'ry - where;

YOG s 57575 ¢ 5000 Socsie to the heav s .

en - ly shore,
press-ing a - long to the beau-ti - ful, heav-en - ly shore,

_A__a__a A__.A..__A__A___iA A__A A__{A_FA « “As_

-’ 5Q e pi- lrr“ PO p—r i e o £ 7 —E“ ; 3

e — e — gy g g —
A e o o I

Where, with the saints, I shall praise Him for ev
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No. 40. I WILL MEET YOU IN THE MORNING.

J.B. V, To my class at Jacksonville, Texas. J. 2. VAUGPEAIL,
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1. We must shed the partmg tear, And our hearts are sad and drear, But we’ll
2. Blessed hope our beacon hght That will shine away the n1ght, And will
3. We will nev-er say good-by, Inthat home beyond the sky; “111\011
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meet a-gain some day, by and by : Let us look beyond the gloom, Where trans-
guide us safely home, by and by ; Never more to say farewell, But with

meet me o -ver there, by and by ; There no parting words are said, There no

& ¥

lant-ed ros-es bloom, There we’ll meet to part, no, never, by and by.

loved ones we shall dwell Won’t that be a hap-py meet-mg, by and by.
farewell tears are shed, Wwill you meet me,will you meet me, by and by ?
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CHORUS.
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B i AneRt. . .. owveisoses you in tha¢ morn - - ing,
I will meet you, yes, 191 meet, you, I will meet you, o - ver there,

T ¢
I'll be wait - - ing for you there,
I’ll be wait-ing, I'll be watchlng, I will meet you o - ver there,
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{Jsed by per. of J. B, Vaughan.



* WILL MEET YOU. Concluded.

e S %

E .
s o

R e e " *® .. .._Q__l_' —
7 v 0 A
I will meet............. you in the morn - =« ing,
J will meet you in that morning, I’ll be watching o - ver there,
N
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I’ll be wait g for you there.
1 will meet you, I’ll be walt-mg 0 - ver there, yes, o- ver there.
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NO. 41, MG‘TON. Co Mo

CHARLES WESLREY, THOMAS A. ARNE
o
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1. O for a heart to praise my God, A heart from gin set free.
2. A heart resigned, sub-mis-sive, meek, My great Re-deem-er’s throne,
3. O for a low-ly, con-trite heart, Be- liev-ing, true, and clean,
4. A heart in ev -’ry tho't renewed, And full of love di - vine;
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A heart that al- ways feele thy blood, So free - ly spilt for me!
Where on -1y Christ is heard to speak,Where Je - sus reigns a - lone.
Which neither life nor death can part From Him that dwells within!

Per - fect, and right, and pure,and good—A cop - y, Lord, of thine.
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Nos 42 Jesus Has Pardoned Me.

JAMES ROWE. W, 8. Lents, owner, Chatsworth, Ga, VW. 8. LEenTs.
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1. Gladness IB fill = ing my soul, (yes, gladness fllls my soul,) Clear = ly the home-
2. Pre-cious in- deed is His love,(so pre-cious 18 His love ) Safe-ly He guides
3 Bweet-ly His prais-es 1 smg,(l-hs praise I sweetly smg) Glad = ly the sto =
. Soon will'the jour-ney be o’er, (yes, soon it will be o’er,) Soon 1 shall en -
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ry 1 tell; (the sto-ry glad-ly tell,) Close to His side I cling,

BT e o S s et e | W ,.._.A_:*-_::::: i i

path I see; (thehomeward ath Isee;) Fearless I am and whole, (so free and whole,)
me a.-long, (He safe-ly guldes along; ) Soon weshall meet a-bove (at homea -bove,)
(I fond-ly clmg,)

ter fhe gate (the blessed pearly gate;) Rest on the gold-en shore, (the gold-en shore )
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For Je = sus Has par-doned me.
In yon - der bright land of song.
Con - tent - ed with Him to dwell.

With dear ones and friendsthat wait.

Je = gus

He
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has par-doned
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Neveer a-gain in sin I wish toream,

= er more In

sin I wish to roam, from Je-sus,
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No. 43. THE RIFTED ROCK.

This song poem was written on top oi one of the high mountains near Anniston, Ala..
Jan. 12, 1916, leaning against & great rock that had been shattered by the storms for ages past.
The slits and holes served as & refuge for small animals and birds to shield them from the
enemy. Representing the Rock Christ Jesus, our refuge, who was rifted on the cross for us.

REV. THOMAS E. ROBERTS. AUSTIN HAZELWOOD.
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| 1. ’m clinging to the rift - ed Rock That on the cross wasrent for me;
| 2. The Rock wasrift-ed on the cross, The rugged cross of Cal- va-ry;
' 3. Oh, rift-ed Rock, for a - gespast A Sav-iour to our fall-en race;
4. A - mid the scenes of earth-ly life, Oh, rift -ed Rock, be Thou my stay;
5. Be Thou my stay, oh, rift-ed Rock, And let me hide my-self in Thee;
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When doomed to die He took my place, Redeemed my goud on Cal-va - ry.
His hands and feet, and spear print sids, Were rifted there for you and me.
To shield it from the storm and blast. In Thee to find a hid -ing place.
Guide Thon my feet from gin and strife, Make plain my path, light up the way.
Oh, let me hide be-hind Thy cross, Till earth and time shall set me free.
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| Oh, rift -ed Rock,.... beThou my stay,............ A -mid the
Oh, rift-ed Rock, be Thou my stay, A-

"4 .
storms.... be o-ver me;............ Beneath Thy cross. ... and
I . midthe storms be o - ver me; Beneath Thy cross
e o . — K e R | A [* EE_
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in Thy blood,. s i Oh, let me hide..... my-self in Thee.
and in Thy blood, Oh, let me hide
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Labor For The King.
C. B. Dunaway.
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1. Would you bave a car- ol in yoursoul each da That in time of tri-
2. Would you grow in grace and hol - i-ness be = low And a bless -ing be

3. Would you meet your dear onea on the oth- er side And a - bide ior- ev =
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al you could sweet-ly sing, To the plains and val-leys glad-ly s ﬁveed a-way
to oth - ers all the while, Sﬁread the bless-ed message, love for Him to show,
er in their presence there, La =bor on with Je - susand be sat - is - - fied
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And, Wlth all the {faith - ful la « bor for the King. Work, work, reapand
And with oth - ers gain at last His wel-come amlle

Till He calls you yon- der, end Iess j z to share. Work,wmk work, work,
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save the grain, Work, work, close to God re-main; If in realms of glo-
Work, work, work, work,
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ry yeu would live and sing, With the pure and faith-ful la - bor for the King,
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¢. B. Bunaway, Armuchee, Ga., owner,




No. 45. Love Stands the Test.

Owned and controlled by R. E. Winsett, Chattanooga, Tenn.
HERBERT BUFFUN.

| . Love stands the test in ev=’ry try-ing hour, Tne fur-nace fires can
2 Long years a = go when Je-sus walked with men, Hetaught Hislove un-
3 Love stood the test when our first par - ents fell And in- ter vened to
how shall this poor fee - ble tongue of mine, Por-tray the helght and
- B -
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nev = er hurt it’s pow’r; Al = tho’ the giit be small love gives 1t’s besf,
to the peo - plethen; Love stood the test when e’en un -to the grave,
save from death and hell; Tho” doomed thro’ sin we were with guilt op -prest,
depth of love dl-vme, Some day 1’ll an - chor safe iIn Je-sus breast
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In ev=’ry time of need love stands the test

Christ gave His life a fal -len race tosave.Lovestandsthe test in
God’s wrath was bid-den, and lovestood the test.

And tell all heav-en how love stood the test.

A.
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ev - ’ry try-ing hour, The furnace fires can nev-er hurt 1t 8 pow r; Liove standsthe
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No. 4c Just Beyond The River.

WortH ¥, NEWTON. J. B. VAUGHAN,
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Just he-yond the Jor-dan riv-er, There be-side the Crys-tal Sea,
O’ft 1 see the temp-est rag-ing, 'Then with strength I'11 pull the oar,

I was wan-d’'ring in the darkness, 'Till my Saviour showed me light,
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There’sa Cit - y built of man-sions, Will there be one there for me?
Je - sus is the Light House keep-er, He will guide me to the shore;

Now I’ve learned to love and trust Him, He is ev - er near my sight;
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When my work on earthis end -ed, And I sleep be-neath the sod,
Soon I'll an-chor in the har-bor, Nev - er more to drift a - way,

Tho’ temp-ta-tion gath-er round me,' And 1 can-notsee my way,
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Wil 1 my sou] sing with the an - gels, Round the blessed throne of God.

There to meet with all my loved ones, There to spend e - ter - ni - ty.
Still my ten - der, lov-iag Sav-iour, Bids the dark-nessturn to day.
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CHORUS

Just Beyond the River.
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Concluded.
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Bess-ed Je-sus gent-ly guide me,

O’er life’s o-cean dark and wide,

-

Bless-ed Je-sus gent-ly guide me,

>

Safe-ly to the oth-er side;
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When my work on earthis end - ed,
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No. 47. Ho Saves Indeed.

JAMES ROWE. J. I, STANLEY.
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| 1. Christ is & won - der - ful Sav lonr Hoar-ing the wan-der-er’s plea,
2. In - to the night I had wandered, Wounded and stained was my sonl:
3. Safe - ly and gent - ly He guides me On in the storm-beat-en wsy,
4. Soon where His won-der-ful sto -ry An- gels and marfyrs re - peat
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And in His love 1 found fa - vor, For He has saved ev-en me
Life’s precious hours I hcd squandered, Bat, by His grace, now I'm whole.
Shar-ing what-ev - er Lo - tides me, Keepmg me hap-py each day.
I shall a-bide inh Eis glo - ry, Sing-ing with raptars com - plete.
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He BAVES . ........ yes, in - deed;..... RO - U0 1) 8 WA S oV’ - ry
Saves, oh, He saves, Saves, yes, in-deed, fills ev’ - ry need,

P
SR, S0, g, o in g 84 ong fet - R e e S
' fet - tered and sad,

........ now and glad, ........ .
Free now and glad, free now and glad life and in leath
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d. H. Stanley, owner, Bnltillo Miss,



He Saves Indeed. Ceneluded.
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donths | den Sl e my friend ........ He will be;.......... For
life and in death, trus Hoe will be, true He will be,

el
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bless........ His dear name,....... He saves....... ev-en me.
@
bless His dear name, bless His dear name, saves oh, He saves ev-en  me.
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Stand Up For Jesus. 7, 6.

1 { Stand up! stand up for Je-sus! Yesold-iers of the cross;
* L Lift high Hisroy-al ban-ner, It [Omit . . . . ] mustnotsuf-fer loss;

o { Stand up! stand up for Je-sus! The trumpet eall o - bey;
* { Forth to the might-y con-flict In [Omet . . . . 7 this His glorious day;

g { Stand up! stand up for Je-sus! The strife will not be long;
* | This day the noise of bat -tle, The [Omit , . . . JInext the vic-tor’s song

A

D. C.—Till ev-ry foe is vanquished And[Omit . . . . | Christis Lord in-deed.
Your conrage rise with danger, And[Omit . . . . ] strength to strength oppose.
He with the King of glo-ry Bhall[Omii , . . . ]reign e-ter-nal-ly.
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From vic - try un - to vilc - tr'y His ar - my shall He  lead,
Yo that are men, now serve Him, A - gainst un-num - bered foes;
To Him that o-ver-com-eth, A crown of life shall be;

Yy
S R A SRR e i__E %ﬁﬁ'

(- : e ——

===

_“‘_""_ e e e S e g




49

CARRIE LrE BOWYIR

Just a Closer Walk With Jesus.

("HARLIE D. TILLMAN,
L —
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am need-ing

1. Just a clos - er walk with Je - sus, I ev - ’ry

2. Just a clos -er walk with Je - sus, Now I need His ten - der
3. Just a clos -er walk with Je - sus, He the Shep herd of the
- .
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Just to ‘feel His pres-ence ev - er, my feet should

/
est m
|

care? When the storms of life o’er-take me, E can feel His
sheep, Leads to pastures green and ten - der, Out of ways so
.
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go & - stray. Just to feel Him close be - side me, When my
pres - ence near. Where He leads me I must fol - low, For 1
rough and steep. As I ftrav-el on to glo - ry, He will
i ——~
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Just @ clos-er walk with Jo - sus,
Just & clos-er walk with Je - sus,
Just a clos-er walk with Je - sus,

soul is sore op - prest;
can - not walk & - lone;
lead me all the way;

Just a clos- er walk with

Brings to me a per - fect rest.
Will for all my sin a - tone.

Fills my goul with joy each day,
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Cepyright, 1919, by Charlie D, Tillman,



Just a Closer Walk With Jesus. Concluded.
NN

P
v b v |
| Je - B8us,.... Lead me, Sav-four, lest I  stray;...... Let me
clos-er walk with Jesus, lest I stray;
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No 50 | Need Thee Every Hour.

ANNIE SHERWOOD HAWKS, Copyright, 1873, by Robt. Lowry, Rxv. RoBERT LOWRY,
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I need Thee ev - hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der
.I need Thee ev -’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp - ta - tions
I
I

|

Iy

ry
need Thee ev -’ry hour, In joy or pain;Come quick - ly
need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Teachme Thy will; And Thy rich

ry

A

&

5.1 need Thee ev -’ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; O make me
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voice like Thine Can peace af - ford.
| loose their pow’r When Thou art nigh.
| and a - bide, Or life is vain. I need Thee, oh, I need Thee;
prom-is -es In me ful - fill.
Thine in - deed, Thou bless - ed Son.
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Ev-ry hour I need Thee;O bless n.¢ now, my Saviour! I = come  to Thee.
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No. 91 SAVED BY THE BLOOD.

. H. S. J. H. STANLEY.
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X, e
was lost in sin when I heard Him say, By the blood,....... .

,the hap-py day when He cleansed my soul,
am saved by grace, Je-sus did 1t all,

am walk-ilng now in the bless -ed way, By the blood,

e |

the pre-cious blood You shall see the light of e - ter -nal day,
How I felt the pow'r when He made me whole,
He will save all who on His name doth call,
the preciousblood of theLamb, All my night is turnedin - to per - fect day,
|
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| By the blood,..... the precious blood. Blessed tho’t!... mysoulis
1| By the blood, l of the Lamb.  Blessed tho’t! my soul is
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il | saved By the blood, ..... the pre-cious blood! I will
| saved by the blood, By the cleansing blood, precious cleansing blcod!
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| tell . .. it to the world, Christ has saved. .. me by the blood.
| I will tell it to the world here below, Obristhassaved myaoulbytheblood(oftheLamb)
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Je H. Stanley, owner, Saltillo, Miss.




No. 52. Yonder City of Gold.

- May be tranposed to A.
ngs ADA POWELL. AUSTIN HAZELW{¢.0D,
SOLO OR DurT, Rather slow.
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%. 1. Some-time we will reachh yon-der cit - y of gold, Pre-pared as the home
i 2. Some-time we will reach yon-der cit- y of love, For-get-ting our toil

-

3. Some-time we will reach yon-der cit - y of light, It rests at the end
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of the blest; With won- der and glad-ness our eyes shall be - hold This

and our tears, When en - ter- ing man-sions of glo - ry a - bove, To

of the road; Some-time we will en - ter when pass- eth the night, This
—
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beau - ti-ful cit-y of rest. |
live through e - ter-ni - ty’s years. Cit -y of gold, Cit - y of gold,
beau - ti -ful cit-y of God.
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Beau - ti-ful c¢it - y with treas-ures un - told; Some-time we will en-
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ter when pass- eth the night, Yon-der beau-ti-ful ecit -y of gold.
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No. 83. 1 Shall Live Again.

““If a man die shall he live again ?"’—JoB 14: 14,
Mzs. DL, MAYHALT. | A. L. FUNDERBURK.
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1. Ishall live a-gain........... ... inthathomea -bove, ...........
2. Hewillcometoearth............. in that Fin-al day,.............

3.Twill be joy 1 know

For my soul’s re-deemed......... AT fomre thru God’s pre - cious
With Hissaints to reign..... % wulelegince W es clad in bright ar-
In that sin-less clime......eovvveveennn. there for-e'er
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love,(nev - er fail - ing love) 1 shall gee my Lord

ray, (clad in white ar-ray) He will callthis dust
ging,(there for-e’er tqQ sing); Whilethe a-ges roll

.................
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D.S.—Then Il live a- gain
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with these eyes of mine, .......... Tho’ this flesh decay...c.ccevevun....
from theearth I know........... Breathe in itnewlife................
on that gold-en shore,........... SIng-1ng praises BwWeel  ...veeeeeoese
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yet my soulghall shine, (in that hap - py clime),
and a crown be - stow.(and a crown be-stow), When that day shall
(

there for ev - er -more.(there for ev-er-more),
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in that home a - bove, (in that home a - bove).
The Stanley~Gardner Co., owners,




! I Shall Live Again. Concluded.
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dawn ... andmyLord I ssee ............... Com - ing
when that day shall dawn and myLord I see
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the ones ....ccocvveue who have trust-ed Him......o0c00n....
com - ing for the ones R who have trusted Him.
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Heavenly Rest.

Rev. J. T. LANE.
. — e —— '——15'-—;’—‘ ﬂ-——"——-—?ﬁ
. ——" :I__ J NS lw-w— N
3% 1 -

1. Sweet rest a-waits us on that shore,In that bright home above, Where we shall
2. Then we shall be with loved ones gone, We,too,shall share that rest; We shall be
3. Then we shall’'rest for ev - er-more,And all its joy's shall share, We'll see Him
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rest for ev - er-more,And dwell in peace and love.
hap-py in that home With all the goodand blest. Heav-en - ly rest, that
who our sor-rows bore And dwell with Himup there.
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heav-en - ly rest a-waits us on the shore, Heav-en-ly rest, that heav-en-ly rest
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| J. B. Vaughan.
- e~ ~enas. .
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. I am walk-ing in the light and my path is shin - ing bright, Where there
2. | have glo~ry for a prize and a crown be—yond lhe skles, When from
3. I have an - gelfood to eat and no hon-ey is so sweet, It s

4. 1 have gar-ments wro't with gold and their val - ue s - told, They have
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is no more of night I now dwell; This vain world I bid a - dieu,
carth we shall a - rise pure and white; I shall then with Je - sus reign,
most de - lic - lous meat to the soul: On His prom-ise 1 a - bide,

nei = ther moth or moul, bless the Lord; have jew - els rich and rare;
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And its pleas-ures fade from view; All things now to me ate new, all is well.
and e - ter - nal hon- or gain, And be pure from ev - 'ry stain in His sight,
and my soul is sat - is- fied: For I ffeel the crim- son tide o’er me roll.
and a man-sion bright and fair, For His will is writ - ten there, in His word,
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bur - dens He bears, ev-’ry care; Soon I'll la"— nj; ar - mour down,
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Gifts Of God.
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and at Je- sus’ feet sit down, And re - ceive a  star " I Crown, © - ver there
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No. 56 Awake! My Soul.

W. | Varner. John B, Veughan.
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§ wake me then, from dream a- wake. nd let me see that momning break!
2. O, wake me then, on 'that bright day, When loved ones meetand friends al- way;
3. Wakeméio hear, that shout of ioy. "When lov- ing moth- er greets her boy;
4. 0O, wake me, when with trumpets loud, There comesmy Sav- tor’s chariot- cloud;
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When Christ is throned and love is King, A - rise my soul on an - gel wings.
When sep-e - ra - ted hearts so long, Shall al- most burst with bliss- ful song,
When ev-'ry eye, as he ap-pears, Shall stream a fount of joy - ous tears
And glo-ry sun on sun sha | shine, Down Zi- on’s new Cap -1 - to - line.
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A- wakel a- wake! m _z soul a - wakel Oh, let me nise
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A - rise _é hap - py soul and sing, My Lord is throned and love is King.
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No. 57. Press Onward, Ye Redeemed.

J. R. B. . - JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. O the Christian’s mot-to 18 the ‘‘for-ward go,” And the world for
2. ’Tis the Christian’s Captain leading all the way, ’Tis a Chris-tian’s

3. There’s a glorious vic-t'ry waits beyond the skies, There’s a erown of
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Je - gus ev -’ry one should know, For the Lord we’ll conquer and dis-
bat - tleand a chos-en way, ’Tisthe Lord wholeadsus, we His
beau-ty that shall greet our eyes, Soon we’ll pasgs the por-talg in - to
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pell each foe, Press ye on - ward, on-ward, ye re-deemed of God.
call o - bey, Pressye con - ward, on-ward, ye re-deemed of , God.
Par - a - dise,Then press on-ward, on-ward, ye re-deemed of God.
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Press on - ward, press on - ward, Presson-ward, ye re - deemed Press

= A

~ ' ~»- - -~
e B — P : b o
o g A ur —ur—%k—ur—jm_ bt~ i
| 9:1?; - — — o — —— — 3", s it

l

! :ﬁl e — D~ 42
—a ——i SIS A_-}'—Jl‘ & *‘P‘ N — -

onward, press on-We.rd Ye redeemed thro’ Jesus, press ye onward now.
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Property of J. M. Piérce, Atlanta, Ga,




No. 538 HAPPY MOTHER'’S DAY.

| Two-part song for Mother’s Day.
1. L. J. L, Moere, ewner. Iza LoONG.
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1. Moth-er, dear moth-er, we’re hap-py to-day, And our de - vo-tiem be-
2. Moth-er, dear moth-er, we’re hap - py to-day, That thou hast kissed all our
8. Moth-er, dear moth-er, we love thee so well, There is no language our
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fore thee do pay; Forthou hastloved us so ten-der and true. And will e’er
teardrops a-way, That on thy breast thou hast lulled us to rest, Aft - er the
ar - dor ean tell;  Al-ways in life or in death we'll a-dore, Hon - or and
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love us for aye. Moth - .- eer, moth - - e,
storms of the day.
love thee e’er more. Moth-er, dear moth-er, we love thee so well,

t There is no lan-guage our ar - dor can tell; Moth - - -
i
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moth - =~ er, Hon-or and love thee €’er more,
in deathwe’ll a - dore
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No. 59 Was It For Me ?

QUARTET.
Copyright, 1917, by The Trio Music Co., in *‘The Guiding Mer.”
B. B: Edmiaston, Emmett S. Dean.

Con espressione.
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1. Was . it for me the Sav-iour came
2. “Was it for crimes that I have done,”
3. Was it for me that He a - rose,
L Was it...... ....for me the Sav-iourcame......ceoeeececeec.. And °
2. “Was it..........forcrimes that I havedone,”..cce.ccceveccen.. He
Si Was Wicvaciie Tor - me  that He — 8= 2080,: v ve o v asosvinmoiasns Sub -
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And bore the Cross, the cross of shame?
‘ Ho meek - Iy WOre the thorn -y crown?

Sab-du - ing death, the last of foes?
bere.cececes «the cross, the cross of shame? ....ccec0vevecnnna... Did
meok - = ly wore the thorn- y crown,c..... o A a e e aa B And
du - fng deathﬁ thp7 last of foes;.. SRR R L SR Has
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Did He for - pake the throne a - bove To show
And bore the gspear - thrust in His side? Was it
Has Hoe, from sin, my soul set free That 1
o [ e N for-sake the thronea-bove. ceoeceseeee.. Toshow...... for
bore. . -....the spear-thrust in His side,.............. Was itoseese s for
5 | T froqm sin, my soul set free..cceeeccecscee Thab . il e might
T S R, IR S
A A I AR, J.x-yj‘.l‘a
D P RS oA : =
e e e e ~~———:——; _L_J' i
N
CHORUS
R . _h . s Tl\
S ——— —a—a —[ v s ey 53
for me such won-drous love? Re-joice, I
for me my Sav -iour died?
might live e - ter - nal - Iy?

me such wondrous love?
me the Sav - iour died?
live o -ter- nal-ly? Re-Jome, my soul, 1
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Was It For Me? Concluded.
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know it was for me...... the bless-ed Sav-iour came.... and
it was for me the Sav-iour came,
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bore the cross of shame;... While a - ges roll, from sin I shall b

the cross of shame, While a - ges roll

e ﬁ}iflf&ghr

| S
?D R s et p R

N |
EE !

P60 v vle s With ra.pt ure I shallsing...... and praise the conqu rmg ing,
Shall be free, with rapt-ure sing
ﬁ*f- ® P 2w S
B e 1 >
ATy = |
PR T KT

-ﬁ?- E,QL Eb_-:lb %'r_ll'
v U U U

No. 60

Mrs. Ce?:il F. Alexander,
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.Je-suscalls us oer the tu
.Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s gold-en stores;

J

.In our joys and in our sor-rows,Days of toil and hours of ease,
.Je-sus calls us; by Thy mer-cics, Sav-iour may we hear Thy -ecall,
A

Jesus Calls Us.

William H, Jude.

-mult Of our life’s wild, rest - less sea:
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Saying,“Christian, follow me.”

From each i - dol that would keep us, Saying,““Christian, love me more.”
Still He calls; in cares and pleasures: “Christian, love Me more than these.”
Give our heartsto Thy o-be-dience,Save and love Thee best of all. A - men.
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No: 61. MOTHER’S HANDS.

JAMES Rowp. Mrs. R. N. GrisHAX,
Seprane and Alte.
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bus - y they ars ev-'ry heur of the day! What la - bor frem
me - monbs of trom-ble eor pain or dil-tm, What ten - der - ness
or wus ske will toil with those haads ev-'ry day, Till God calls her
nd whea to the home-land at Ilast we ahall go, _ﬁ hoav - em’s beight

Temeor.

them life do- mands! Im wserv-ice of love al-ways toil-ing are they,
ghe doth re - veal, When gon-ile and sweet as the fond-est ca - ress,
spir - it & - bove, And ask no re-ward if we willbaut re - pay,
gate she will stand, Moer face withthe gle-ry of lovestill a - giow,

A meth-er's dear, besu-# - ful kaads. Ob, -oth - er'’s hands, dear

The teuch of her fin- gers wo feel.
By show-ing we prize hersweet love.

Out - reash-ing %0 wus 8 dear land.

ey, S, LT

OLh, mether's dear hands, faithful

moth - eor's hands, Se well they do God’s ma - ny cem-mands; For
moth-er’s dear hands, S0 woll they are do - Ing
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oth-ers each day,eh, so bus-y are they, Those labor-worn, beau-tx-ful ha.nla.
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No. 62. WHISPERING HOPE.

G W. LYON. J. B. VAUGHAN
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1. There’s light ia the val - le of lhd -ows, Nn long -er the
2. There’s hope for the sad md de - spon - dont Who suf - fer in
3. There’s joy for the way- ward and lome - ly, A - far from<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>