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No. 1. Bound for that Land.

J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. There is a land of pure de - light, Where saints immor - tal reign,
2. Sweet fields be - yond the swell-ing flood, Stand dressed in liv - ing green,
3. Could we but climb where Mos -es stood, And view the land-scape o’er,
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In - fin - ite day ex - cludes the night, And pleas - ures ban - ish pain.
So to the Jews old Ca - naan stood, While Jor - dan rolled be - tween.
Not Jor - dan’s stream nor death’s cold flood Should fright us from the shore.
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I am bound for that land, I am
Bound for that land, bound for that land,
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bound for that land, On  Jor-dan’s stormy
Bright Ca-naan land, that bright Ca-naan land.
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| banks I stand, And view the promised land, I am bound for that land.
I am bound for that land.

J. B, Yaughan, owner,




No. 2. That Beautiful Land.

F A. E. WHITE. s MARE M. JONRS.
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1.1 haveheard of a land on a far a - waystrand, In the Bi-ble the
2. There are ev - er-green trees that bend low to the breeze, And their fruitage is
3. There’s ahome in that land at the father’s right hand, There are mansions whose
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sto-ry is told; Where no cares ev- er come, nev-er darkness nor gloom, And
brighter than gold There are harps for our hands in that fairest of lands,  And

joy is un-told; And per-en - ni - al spring where the birds ev-er sing,  And
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noth-ing shall ev - er grow old. In that beau-ti - ful land, on the far a - way
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strand, No storms  with their blasts ev~er frown; The streets we are
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told are paved with pure gold, And the sun it shall nev-er go down.
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No. . 3 Ciimbing Up the Mountain,

J. B8 V. Arr by. J. B. VAUGHAN.
Hian and low Tenor Duet.
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. +m climb-ing up  the moun-tain and the way is rough and steep,
2. I've long been on this jour-ney, ’tis the on - ly way I know,

3. There’s some who call me sil - ly for climb-ing ev - er - y day,

4, When 1 am on  the moun-tain far a- bove the sins be - low,
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And I have to be 80 care-ful whereI place my slip-’ry feet,
For I feel His bless-ed pres-ence an - y- where that I may go,

Dis - cour-age me, no nev-er, for I like the moun-tain way,
Where the nights are dark and drear -y and the winds tem-pest-ous blow,
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There are per - ils on be - fore me, there’sdan-ger on each side,
I've plac’d my trust imn Je -sus and He leads me safe -ly on,
By faith I view old Jor-dan that is flow - ing, oh, so grand,
To have this blest as-sur-rance far ex - ceeds all wealth to me,
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I'm close be - hind my Lead-er for He is my on - ly guide.
For ’tis grace that leads me safe thus far and grace will lead me home.
Be - cause 'm on the moun-tain I can see the prom-ised land.

For I know I'm near-er heav-en and in heav-en soon T'll be.
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I'm climb-ing wup the moun-tain and I have not far to go,
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I shall soon reach glo-ry's sum-mit there to dwell for ev - er-more.
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No. 4. Out On the Ucean.

JRFF. D. CLARK. ~ I N A | C. E. SMITH.
T e e e e
e e e R T

1. Out on the o-cean,we're drifting to-day, Of -ten our bark seem lost in the
2. Oft-en the storms seem so dark and so drear, Then we for-get that Je-sus is

3. Life is an o-cean,we drift ev-’ry day, Oft-en we meet, then part on the
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spray, But with our Cap-tain, we’ll stem ev -’ry tide, Nearing the port, we can
near, If we'll re-mem-ber and look we may see, One at the helm who can
way, Ships that are an-chored will sail by and by, Sail till they reach heaven’s
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see  yon-der mde Out on the o -cean, drift-ing a-way,
calm Gal - 1- lee.
port in the sky. Out on the o-cean,...... We are
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Out on the ocean, drift-ing a - way, Calm and the tempest,
’ drift - -  ing a-way, J\ ’Mld the caim and the
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calm and the tempest, We are sail - - ing to-day, outfar a- way.
temp-est ...... Sail-ing a - way to - day.
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By the Cross.

J B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the worldgo free?
2. The con - se -crat- ed crossI’ll bear Till death shall set me free,
3. 0 prec - ious cross. O  glo-riouscrown, O res - ur - rec-tion day,
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No, there’s a cross for ev -'ry one, And there’s a cross for me.
And then go home my crown to wear, For there’s a crown for me.

l Ye an - gels from the starscomedown, And bear my soul a - way.
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By the cross iz the on - ly way home, By the
3 sweet home,
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cross is the on-ly way home, Many pil-grims have gone, they
sweet home, \
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| are wait-ing us  to come, By the cross is the on-ly way home.
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No, 0, Try to Be a Blessing.

NiNA J. ORR. J. B. ;VAUGHAN.
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1. Try to be a bless-ing in this worldbe - low, Try to be a blessing
2. Try to be a bless-ing to theones you meet, Try to be a blessing
3. Try to be a bless-ing with the songs yousing, Try to be a blessing

4, Try to he a bless-ing with the deedsyoudo, Try to be a blessing
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ev -'ry-where you go, Try to be a bless-ingas His love you show,
to the ones you greet, Je - sus then will bless you, kneeling at His feet,
with the words you bring, Try to be a bless - ing with the tho’ts you spring,
as your way pur - sue, Be and make a bless-ing all your whole life thro’,
o
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to be a bless-ing to - day. g T S T to be a

Try to be a bless-ing,
N - B
. S b -?t. i - G 4_' - A_a_a_a ‘: _ o

= ] P ]
S e e e
;RS . S T e — b — i — A — b — -
b - : ; 7 ——+ =

y v y vV VvV VY

A N N
By e e e R ~
- = = _'h‘_—'—'—d_ ki ' .‘ "— 1 "—‘N'_‘*‘—']
i K o i R T R T T = il e R
— D — B — - e Fx—hwk—k—'—La— ;‘]—y——ﬂ—fﬂ-.ﬂl—n—
VPR el ol R P E‘ | miva b L

/Y / / /) S V/

bless-ing,. .«ccovavoes SOy r ea oo to be a bless-ing......

Try to be a lzles_sjag, Try to be a blessing, < blessing ewjg_r_ day,
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TRV il s to be a bless-ing, ..... Try to be a blessing to-day
Try to be a blessing ev’ry day and all the way,
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6 J, R. Yaughan, owner,




No. 7 you Will Miss Your Mother Some Day.

ADA } /WELL. J. B. VAUGHAN.
DUET.
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I When you are ab - sent from the group that gathers in the dear old home,
2. Her heart o’er all the world will seek and follow you  where’er you stray,
3. Then cherish ev - ’ry lov-ing tone that you have ev - er heard her speak,
4. The passing years will bring a change, for their swift flight we can-not stay,
6. You'll miss your mother’s loving care _ so oft-En on your lone-ly way,
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Youar mother ne’er forgets her child, tho’ farin dis - tant lands you roam.
Her love for you is strong and true, and you will miss her dear some day.
In your temp-ta - tions and your griefs your mother’s help and coun-sel seek.
There’s none like mother in this world, and you will miss her dear some day.
Tho’ life seems now so fair and bright, yet you will miss her dear some day.
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You will miss your moth - er some day, You will
I Re - mem-ber this to - day,
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miss your moth - er some day, Tho” all seems so
She soon will pass: a - way.
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fair and bright a-long the way, You will miss your dear mother some day.
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No. 8, Happy Forever At Home.

T. R. SWEATMAN. J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. When I get to heav-en, there to see my Sav-iour’s face, I'll be

2. When the ran - somed gath-er and the song of Mos -es sing, I'll be
3. When I meet my Sav-iour and He says to me “well done,” I'll be
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hap - py for- ev - er at  home; I shall rest from my la - bors,
hap -py  for-ev - er at home, There to spend countless a - ges
‘ hap -py for-ev -er . at home, When I hear Je - sus say - ing
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sing-ing glo - ry, saved by grace, I'll be hap-py for-ev-er at home.
sing-ing glo-ry +to our King, I'll be hap-py for-ev-er at home.
“en - ter in, your work is done,” I'll be hap-py for-ev-er at home.
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I'll be hap-py for-er - er at home, I'll  be
| Il be hap -py when I reach myblessed home, hap - py home, All will
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hap-py for-ev-er at home, When my work on earth is

be e - ter-nal glo-ry in that home, blessed home,
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Happy Forever At Home. Concluded.
o

: o
- Q-T?- e '4—# = '.E: ;—-H :f*—*

ﬁ E—pﬁ_! ’= o - .‘g— = e H
---rVVE SV ad_—#“"',t—gb;“l:f;

done and a fadelesscrownis won,I’'ll be hap-py for-ev-er at home.
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No. 9. Farewoell.
.g B. V. ; | J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. In sweet com-mu - nion here be - low, In u - ni-ty we dwell,
2. We meet and join in song of love, And sing our Sav-iour’s praise,
3. Our pll : grlm age wﬂl soon be o'er, And then no more good - bys,
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We soon shallmeet on yon - der shore, And nev -er say fare - well.
When we u-nite at home a -boveWe’ll join the heav-nly lays.
We’ll meet with loved ones gone be - fore, Be - yond the az-ure skies.
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Good - by,.... fare- well,.... We¢'ll meet a - gain some day, Good -
Fareuwell good—by, fare-well,
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D5 o s fare-well,.. ... We'llmeet a-gain some day.......cccon...
Fare-well, good-by, good-by, fare - well.
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No. 10. Home On the Banks of the River.
A T.

Copyright, 1913, by Austin Taylor. AUSTIN TAYLOR.
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1. There’s a beau-ti - ful home be-yond the dark riv - er, There’s a mansion by
2. 'Tis a beau-ti - ful home,and God is its Mak-er, In a land that no

3. O that won-der-ful place to which I am go-ing, It byfaith I in
. 1 have followedthe way of life to the riv-er, I can see the glad

4
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faith I can see; And the Sav-iour is there His faith-ful to wel-come,
mor-tal has trod; Soon the an-gels willcomeand car-ry me o - ver,
rap-ture be -hold; Its gates are of pearl, its walls are of jas - per,

por-tals a -bove; I amread-y to go and live with my Sav-iour,
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There’s a beau - ti - ful home for me.
To that beau- ti - ful home of God. Home.... on the banks of the .
And its beau- ti - ful streets are gold.

In the beau- ti- ful home of love. Home,yes; home,
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riv-er, Home. ... where the ransomed ones gather, Home.... with the
Home, sweet home, Home for me
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an - gels for-ev-er, On the beau -ti - ful banks of the riv - er.
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J. B. V. J. B. VAUGHAN,
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1 Ma - ny have reached the glo - ry, ma - ny are on the way,
All who will join our ar - my, en - ter with-out de - lay,

9 {Hap py as we go on - ward, near -ing the port di - vine,
Oft-en in vis - ions we be - hold the bright, sun - ny clime,
When we get home to glo - ry, hap - py for ev - er -more,
Ma - ny are wait - ing yon - der, crowd-ing the hap - py shore,

i {Moth -ers are. 0 - ver yon -der, fa - thers are wait-ing there,
Sis - ters and broth - ers wait -ing in that sweet home some- where,
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D. C.—As we dra.w near the bor - der noth- ing to doubt or {fear,
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MaroBhing on;, «e:cviec Fraemn o its s eosois march-ing on;
Mamh -ing, we’re march-ing a - long, march-ing on.
4thv, Let DS Tareh, ... ceoemiteceneesinenss march-ing on;
March-ing, we're march-ing a - long, march-ing On.
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Marcling ™t 0D suvvvisv o5 eo-wn s s vlaeves march-ing on.
March-ing, we’re march-ing a - long.
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Let us pur-sue, faith -ful and true,
Let us pur - sue, faith-ful and true,
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Press-ing a - long with a glad song,
Pressing a - long with a glad song,
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"No. 12. There Is a Land of Which I Dream.

J. M. H. ) DUET, MALE VOICES. J. M. HENBON,
w e M i e L s TR T, S o
m : b —;Eﬁi s o o st ‘dgﬂ—'ﬁ‘
— L #. T W LA Do ¢ v T
1. Thereis a land.... ofwhichl dream,.. I'mgo-ing to.... its
2 That land of rest.... I dear-ly love,....Andthere a home..  will
. That bless - ed land.... forwhichI long,.... Is free from pain.. and
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gold-en shore,.. It lies be - yond.... cold Jordan’s stream, Where we shall
soon be mine,.. ThatI may wear.... acrowna - bove, My light for

grief and night,.. For ev -’ry heart.... o’er-flows with song. And Christ my
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meet ... topartno more..... I'm go-ing there,.......... I'm go - ing
Christ. .. will al-ways shine.....
Sav. - iouris the light..... I'm go -ing there,
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tHOYe < s eis n/ote, s L0To0S Where life is peace - - ful, sweet and
I’'m go-ing there, Where life is peace-ful,

My Sav-iour walts ............ to wel - come
‘ so bright and fair, My Sav - iour waits
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Jd, B. Yaughan, owner,



There Is a Land, ete. Concluded.
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Me;.vuanans I'm go -ing there........ with Hmto be.........
To welcome me; I’'m going there with Him to be.
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No. 13 MEETING OVER THERE.

D. M. K.
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1. When we all reach that home on the shin - ing shore,
Soon we’ll meet them up there and we’ll part no more,
2. Bless - ed Sav - lour has gone, and He bids us come,
In that land of sweet rest, where the loved ones roam,

3. There will be no good-byes and no weep -ing eyes,
Soon we'll in that home meet far be-yond the skies,
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there,...... yes, o -ver there. Yes, the hap-py time is com-ing by and
O-ver there, yes, o - ver there.
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by, by and by, O -ver there,.... yes, o-ver there, yes, o -ver there.
O-ver there, yes, o -ver there,
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No. 14.  Shout His Praise Louder.

B. E. wwARREN. MALE QUARTET. J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Let the mighty mil-lions sing, louder sing, Pay your homage to our King,

2. Let the mighty mil-lionssing, louder sing, Tis a tribute we should bring,

3. Let the mighty mil-lions sing, louder sing, Spread their notes on ev'ry wing,
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might-y King; Roll His praise o’er land and sea, All ye chil-dren of the free,
glad - 1y bring; Soon we’ll join that heav’nly choir, And we’ll raise our voices high’r,
ev - 'ry wing; Wake,ye slumb’ring voices, wake, With His praise the silence break,
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In  this year of ju - bi - lee, hal-le-lu - jah.
We will sing and nev -er tlre hal - le - lu - jah. O shout His prais-es

Make the low-er re - gions shake hal - le - lu - jah.
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| loud - er, O shout His praises louder, O make the heav’nly arch
loud-er, loud-er,

| —&—**&AAA—‘F-!-AJ\&P& il
= u—pz—"‘ S g e T e A v e T s e
3 e T R

| b .

h B e
s —atei—0

| — s g -
ring with song, Sound its mu - sic far and near,
hal = le - lu - jah,
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Shout His Praise Louder. Concluded.
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Sad and gloomy hearts to cheer, O make His praise like thunder roll a - long
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No. '!5 O Homesick Lad.

MRrs. FRANK A. BRECK. MALE QUARTET. J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Far a - way, 80 far a. way From home and friends and care,

,a_i_ s | @
2. Leave the way of sin andsnares, And seek a Sav -iour’s face,
3. Waste of years shall be for-got, That Ileft thee lone- ly, poor,

Sz

4. Home, sweet home, dear home-sick lad, S0 tired at last of sin;
5. Will you leave the path of sin, Come home, dear home-sick lad,
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| O home-sick lad, come home, come home, And join the old - time pray’r.
Come home, come home, O home-sick lad, There is re - deem - ing grace.

And thou shalt know, shall sure-ly know, The love that will en - dure.
The fam-ine land has naught of good, Where thou so long has been.

At homrs & wel - come waits for you, Come, make thee an - gels glad.
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Why wan-der in a  far off land, When love would reach a bless- ing hand
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No. 16. Leaning on His Arm.

To my dear friend and teacher, Prof. J. B. Vaughan.
F. M. F. F. M. FERRELL.
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10 My hair= 38" gray,. . i cecess my eyes are dim,............

2.- He- promised~=mes; . Fviads s % S OrOWI S0L s I8 LT S rs

3. Pwiil-en® ly-—be & wafas oty a lit - tle while,...........

4. My-toil -~ing¥days . &, .5 05+~ and sin = ful ~ways............

- 1. My hair is '\gray, my eyes are dim,
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But Je - sus leads the way; "Twill al-ways pay....oev.....
If I would do His will. When I am free.....ccece
Un-til my jour -  ney’s oer, Then I shall see......c..n..

Will all be left be - hind. Foofind: i85 Cpags s i, s
Je - sus leads the way; "Twill al-ways pay
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to. fol-low Him,. <o ipesss And all His words 0 - bey .....
from toil and strife,........... I'll cling to “Je - sus still......
my Sav-iour smile............ On Canaan’s peace - ful shore.....
to sing His praise ......«s. .. Of peace and love di - vine.....

to fol-low Him, All His blessed words o - béy.
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I'm lean-ing on my Sav -iour’s
I'm lean-ing ON....ee vevuennn-. my Sav-iour’s arm,............ |
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Leaning on His Arm. Concluded.

o I -
- =
=1
of a-ny harm,...... While leaning on His
a - ny harm, lean-ing on His arm, on HISI\ arm.
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1. My home,bless-ed man-sion where lov’d onesare wait-ing, Oh! when shall I
2, Oh! glo - ry, sing glo-ry, and tell thesweetsto-ry,—I long with my
3. I‘hey rewaltmgand watchmg,they re beck’ning me o-ver, My ha.rp i8 Jiow
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heartheir sweet songl Oh! it will be l% r10us when 1 shall cross o - ver,
Saviour to be;  I'll love Him,I’ll serve Him,I’ll praise Him forev - er,

wait-ing for me; I want t0 go home to my dear ones up yon- der,
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My Sav-lour who died for me.

And sing with the great  white throng.} Up  there, Up
And  singthro’ e - ter - ni - ty.

Up there,upthere,they’ reg
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there, .....ix They’ re waiting for me up there, there.
wait-ing for me, They’ re waiting for me  up there,up there.
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No. 18. The Way of Love.

JAMES ROWE, DUET. MALE VOICES. J. M. HENSON.,
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1. The way of love is heaven’s way, And growing bright-er ev-ry day;
2. No storm can hide, no shadow dim  The shin-ing path that leads to Him
3.0 way of love, reflect His light, Till morn shall end the long-drawn night,
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It leads to glo - ry’s golden gate, Where many friends and dear ones wait.
And His e - ter - nal throne on high, Where we shall see Him by and ~ by.

And we be-hold with joy-lit eyes The peaceful plains of Par-a - dise.
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The way of love, ..cc. ..... the way of love! ...........
The way of love, the way of love!
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How bright it shines............ a - mid the gloom,...........
How bright it shines a - mid the gloom,
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It leads to mest............. and peace a - bove,.....c.vo...
It leads to rest and peace a - bove, and peace a-bove,
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J. M, Henson, Sugar Valley, Ga., J. B. Vaughsan, owner,



The Way of Love. Concluded.
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It le&ds us tO ................. our “home, Sweet h()me 3 (Sweet home)
It leads us  to our home, sweet home, our “home, s:cet home,”
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No. 19 Beyond the River. '
0 J. B. VAUGHAN,
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1. We sha“ meet, be-yond the riv-er, by and by, by and by,
2. We shall strike the harps of glo-ry, by and by, by and by,
3. We shall meet be-yond the riv-er, by and by, by and by,
N,
e ——
B — P ——— (2 pee [ %
I__ }..__..,_Ln.:. V I._-l_.._.+.__,_
v o >
s o 2 L
e T e e i
| B L1 T b s 4 s
And the dark - ness shallbe. o-ver, by and by, by and by
We shall sing re-demp-tion’s sto-ry, by and by, by and by
Strike glad hands and part, no, nev - erl, by and by, by and by
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With the toil - some jour-ney done, and the glo - rious bat-tle won,
And the strains for ev - er - more shall re - sound in sweetness o'er
Songs of peace on that bright shore, prais-ing Je - sus ev - er - more,
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We shall shine forth as the sun, by and by, by and by.
Yon-der ev - er-last-ing shore, by and by, by and by.

In that glo - ry-land on high, by and by, by and by.

_._b,.;“'_' :: W - B SR B e O - a -
B e e e e e |
=2 = S & © Rarow s _

LV

J. B, Yaughan, owner.




No. 20. There’s No Other Way.

JAMES ROWE. . M. HENSON.
B o e eemet N
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1. The way to heav-en starts from Cal - va - ry; There’s no oth - er
2. The way to tri-umph is throughlove di- vine; There’s no oth -er
3. Our help must come a - lone from God’s dear Son; There’s no oth - er
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| way, no oth - er way. Through Je -sus on - ly may the soul be free;
way, no oth - er way. Through Him a - lone the soul may rise and shlne
way, no oth - er way. Throngh Him a- lone e - ter -nal life is won
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oth -er way, For no one else the price could pay, To be for-
.
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no oth-er way.
ﬁm N N
=i
. }j P T

J. B, Yaughun, owner,




No. 21. Sin Is to Blame.

J.H. V. h N !\ N J. H. VERNON,
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1. See von-der man in the pris- on he dwells, Sin is to blame,
2. Ma - ny dear chil -dren are cry - ing for bread, Sin is to blame,
3. Heart-broken moth-ers all sad and a - lone, Sin is to blame,
4. Thousandsre - fuse to ac-cept His free grace, Sin is to blame,
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sin 18 to blame, List to the sto - ry he plain-tive -ly tells,
sin is to blame, Fath-er's a drunk-ard and moth-er 18 dead,
sin i8 to blame, Help-less and need - y no place to call home,
sin is to blame, All who re - ject Him have cho - sen their place,
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Sin is to blame for.. all. ... Sin i8  to blame for all
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hopes for to- mor- row? Sin is to blame for 1t all......
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J. B. Vaughan, owner,
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" No. 22. Sweet Is Thy Love.

JAMES ROWE J. M. HENSON.
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1. Sweet is Thy love, O my heav-en-ly King, Al-ways Thy praise I with
2. Tell -ing the sto-ry 1 tra-vel a -long, Prais-ing Thy mer-cy and
3. Keep me Thine own till all sor-rows be past, Till I be - hold Thee in

. T

gladness will sing, Al-ways on 'Thee I will tru-1ly re - ly, Surethat my
love to the throng; Thus I will praise Thee, my Saviour di - vine, Till with the
heav-en at last, Till with Thy glo - ri - fied lov-ers a -bove, I shall a -
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bless-ed Re - deem-er is nigh. Sweetis Thy love,........ Sweet is Thy
an -gels in glo-ry 1 shine.
bide in Thy in - fi -nite love. Sweet is Thy love,
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love, ... Saviour, I'll praise Thee an earth and a - bove;...... Ev-er to
Sweet is Thy love,
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Thee I will trust-ing-ly cling, Je-sus, my Sav-iour,my glo- ri-ous King.
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J, B. Yaughan, owner,



23. Go Bury Thy Sorrow.

J. B. VAUGHAN.

2 QUARTET h
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1. Go bu - ry thy sor - row, The world hath lts share;
2. Go tell it to Je - sus, He know-eth  thy = grief;
3. Hearts grow-ing a - wea - ry, With heav-i - er wo08,
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Go bu -ry it deep - ly, Go hide it with care;
Go 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 - shine 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- ry one, pray;

Go give them the sun - shine, Tell Jo - 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 -ry one,  pray.
Go, give them the sun - shine, Tell Je - sus the rest.
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No.

M. A _{OCHF‘STER J. B. VAUGHAN.

,_24- Too Late!

Dedicated to all away froin God.
QUARTET,
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1. Lost! lost! for - ev - er lost! the sands of life are fall - ing;
2. Lost! lost! for - ev - er lost! and Je -sus oft in - vit - ed;
3. Lost! lost! for - ev - er lost! I hear the groans and sigh - ing,
4, Lost! lost! for - ev - er lost! My soul from death is shrink-ing;
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Lost! lost! for-ev - er lost! I hear the an - gels call - ing;
Lost! lost! for-ev - er lost! and yet His grace I slight - ed,
Lost! lost! for-ev - er lost! the soul is al - ways dy - ing;

Lost! lost! for-ev - er lost! in dark - ness I am  sink - ing;
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Too late! O soul to seek for grace, The Sav-iour hides His smil - ing face,
For when His love to me was told, “"Tis time,” I said, “whenI grow old,
In out - er dark-ness I willroam, A poor, lost soul with-out a home,
I'm drift - ing far-ther from the shore, The thingsI loved I’ll see no more,
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My soul can find no resting place, Too late! too late! poor soul, too late!
To Je - sus then Ill give my soul,” Too late! too late! poor soul, too late!
For all e - ter -ni -ty tocome, Too late! too late! poor soul, too late!
O  soul, thy day of grace is o’er; Too late! too late! poor soul, too late'
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No. 25. Olden Memories.

A. S. X. Quartetarr, by J. B. V. A. S. KIRFFER.

I sit and watch the gold-en stars be-gem the a - zure blue,
I hear the song you use to sing in sum-mer twi-light hours,
I hear a-gain the whis-per'd vows of con-stan-cy and love,
No more, no more on Time’s wild shore shall we to - geth -er stray,
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And watch-i mg dream a dream of love, of heav'n, and home and you,
When love’s sweet chain first bound our hearts in hap - py, per-fumed bow’rs,

That then were breath’d while golden stars beam’don us from a - bove,
Thro’ sum -mer bow’rs in twi - light hours when day has passed a - way,
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But dark -er grows the night a-round, while plain-tive zeph-yrs sigh,
It comes to me borne o’er the sea of moan-ing surf-beat years,
But den - ser grows the night a-round, more sad the night-wind sighs,
"Twas but a dream, ’tis still a dream,I gaze on heav’n’s deep blue,

P

And mem-’ry calls up van-ished scenes of hap- py days gone by.

Its silv-’ry ca -dence thrills my heart, and fills mine eyes with tears.
As vi - sions of once hap- py days fade out be - fore mine eyes.
A lone -ly wan-drer far a - way from home, and heav’n and you
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J. B. Yaughan, owner.
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No. 26. Dwelling In Beulah Land.

iy Y. C. AUSTIN MrLEs.
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1. Far a - way the noise of strifeup-on my ear is fall-ing, Then 1
2. Far be-low the storm of doubt up-on the world is beat- ing, Sons of
3. Let the storm-y breez-es blow, their cry can-not a- larm me, I am

4, View-ing here the worksof God, I sink in con - tem - pla - tion, Hear-ing
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know the sins of earth be - set on ev -’ry hand; Doubt and fear and
men in  bat - tle long the en - e - my with - stand; Safe am I = with -
safe -ly  shel-tered here, pro - tect -ed by God’s hand; Here the sun is
now His bless-ed voice,I see the way He planned; Dwéll-ing in the
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things of earth 111 vain to me are call-ing, None of these shall move me from
in the cas-tle of God’sword re-treat-ing, Noth - ing there can reach me—’tis

always shining, here there’s naught canharmme; I  am safe for-ev-er in
Spir - it, here I learn of full sal - va-tion, Glad-ly will I tar-ry in
.k.—
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1]

ﬁq.t - ;l ‘.‘N NFa—a ,N i&
B e e X Anm e

Tj -
Beu - lah Land. I'm liv-ing on the mountain, un - der- neath a cloud-less
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sky, I'm drink-ing at the foun-tain that nev - er shall run
Praise God!
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Let first tenor sing alto and second fenor take soprano, and this song will make an ex-
cellent male quartet.
Copyright, 1911, by Hall-Mack Co, International copyright secured,




Dwelling In Beulah Land. Concluded.
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boun - ti - ful sup-ply For I am dwell-ing in Beu - lah Land.
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No. 27. No Night In Heaven.

J. B. V. J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. No night in heav - en, no gloom-y days, Songs ev - er-

2. No tears in heav - en, no sor - row there, Crowns ev - er -

3. No part-ing yon - der, no sad fare-well, Home -land of . d
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last - ing, will be His praise.
last - ing, re-deemed ones wear. No nightin heav-en, one hap-py

heav - en, I long to dwell
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No. 28 When I Am Gone.

C. E. S. C. E. SMmITH.
Duet,
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1. When all the cares of life are o’er, When I am gone, when I am gone,
2. Oh, will He say to ycu well done, When you are gone, when you are gone,
4. By {faith ’yond mansions I canview, Be-yond somewhere, just o - ver there,
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When I get home on yon-der shore, When I am gone, when I am gone.
Or will you in sir’s pathwayroam, And lose all hope  of that sweet home?
Ere long I’ll bid you all a-dieu. When I am gone, when I am gone.

[T 221
e

e —

e s ] e o ) e . — T S e

e

I’ll be with Je = sus’round the throne, When I am gone, when I am gone.
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C. E. Smith, Owner.
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, fo Thee ........... I hum - bly pray,...ceoeces While here I
God ShOow m@...csi00nea. the nar - row way, ccceeeeecas Help me fo
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......... be Thou my s8tay,ececeeeece O makemy lifeccecrcenss
.o it day by day,..... e.... Give me Thy grace.ceccceee
Lord,cecec... this prayrof Thee,.cccecse . Touch Thoumy lips, ceee.
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Thy righteousness,.. ... e gk And take my life cecveevennse and make if
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I can - not tell

I can-not telleeeeecececocee how much I

But now by faith | hismuch I know,

Jan, C, loora, owiner,




No. 30 Who Will Go?

EMMA B. VAN DEUSEN. ‘ J. B. VAUGIAN,
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1. Perishing soulsthat in darkness are dying, Ne’er of salvation have heard,
2. Down 1n the valley of deep degradation, Near by the brink of despair,
3. If we give not of our talent and treasure, 1) annlng the love-light to flame,
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Who will with Jesus’ commandment complying, Take them a comforting word;
Hopeless and crushed by their own condemnation, Many are perishing there;
bcattermg blessings with unstinted measure, How can we trust in His name?
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Tell, that for them in His grace ever pleading, With the dear Father above,
Who will go lift up the fallen and fearful, Strengthenmg hearts that are weak,
If we are lackmg in daring and domg, How can we hope for re - ward?
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Picture the Christ for their gins interceding, Proffering pardon and love.
Soothing the woes of the sad-eyed and tearful, Teaching redemption to seek.
Pleasures and purposeless pathways pu rsumg, What can we say to our Lord?
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Who will gp,...... whowill go?.... Hear the Redeemer’s sad moan?
Who WIH go? who will go?
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Who Wlll GU ? Concluded.

How can you tarry while these my children Die in darkness a -<lone.
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No. 31 A Prayer.

| ~ Respectfully subseribed to the Bacacas and Philatheas.

FEurArniaA MEWBOURN. GRACE M. CAPPS,
1 ]
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1. Hear us, Fa -ther,as we pray In thename of Christto-day,
2. Teach us, Lord, 'lhy way to know, Guide us as thro’ life we go,
| 3. Use us, Lord for Thee each day, Fill our lives with work, we pray;
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Send a bless-ing un - to all While up-on Thy name we call.
k Fill us with Thy spir-it true, May we love Thy will to do.
May we tell thoselostin sin Of Thy death for sin - ful men
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Keep us, Fa-ther,day by day, Pur -1 - fy our hearts, wepray,

Je - sus, stay Thou ev- er mnear, For we count Thy presence dear,
Help us 'when our faith ZTrows weak Stay our ev - er wandrmg feet,
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Help us look to Thee for powr Ev - ’ry day and ev - ’ry hour.
“Leave ah leave us not a-lone,” Keep us ev -er near Thy throne.
May we each one live for Thee Now and thro’ e - ter - ni - ty.
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J. & Vaughan, owner,
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Why should I tremble and fear,.....  While He is standing
Faith is my an-chor and stay,.... Walk-ing with Je-sus
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Christ is riow walking the gea, ..... And He is bec’'ning to me........ |
2. Oft - en the wa-ters roll high,..... But my dear Savior stands by,...
5 Whg should I doubt Him, O, why?... For He is standing near by,......
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If I but trust Him I may,.... @ Walk the deep waters to-diay.i....
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‘ Je - sus is walk-ing J

eg~-Sus 18 come

Je=-sus i& com-

‘ 108 0 IR cannnsasanaiys If I but tr
ing. He’'s com- ing '

ust Him 1

If I but trust Him, yes,
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31 PR Tr G G . Walk the deepwa-ters to - day
trust and o - bey, Walk the deep wa-ters, deep wa
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| No 33. HOW I LOVE JESUS.

| | Arr. by J. B. VAUGHAN.
Male Quartet.
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1. A -las and did my Sav-iour bleed, And did my Sov-"reign die,
2. Was it for erimes that I had done He groaned upon the tree?
! 8. But dmps of grief can ne’erre-pay The debt of love I owe,
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Would He devote that sacred head For such a worm as I?
A-maz-ing pity, grace un-known, And love be-yond de-gree.
I—Iere, Lord, I give my-aelf a-way, 'Tis all that I can do

| CHORUS,
i

0 4 how I'love Je - gus, O . howllovede - sus,
Wonderful love for a sinner like me, Jesus who suffered and died on the trea
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O bow I loveJe - pus, Be-cause He first loved me.
How could He love such a sinner like me, It’s wonderful, how could it be?
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No. 384 Be Kind To The Lost.

H. L. HALDOR LILLENS.
Male Quartette,
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| 1. Be kind to the lost and the help-lees To those who are deepdown in
2. Be kind to the lost and the help-less, For lit - tle of love they have

3. Be kind to the lost and the help-less, If you have the splr-lt di-
4 Be kind to the lost and the help-less, Like Je - sus, the friend of the
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sin, It may be that you by your kind-ness, Their seae_i%_the

known, The world of -ten cru-el and heartless Has 1t - tle of
vine,  Go reach them your hand and entreat them, No lon - ger in
lost, Who purchased the price of their ran-som, From sin, at such
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Sav-ior may win, Be-kipd-attaad: to thelost... .....i..... ones
ten-der-ness shown,
sin  to re - pine,
in - fi - nite cost, Be kind to the fal len, O help them to rise,
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O doi. 0k not de-bp1se ............. ... Go tell them of Je -
Don’t leave them to per-ish but point to the skies, Go tell...... ...... .......
Don’t leave t&em to per-ish but go, ......... . .....
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them but point to the skles, Go tell them of Je-
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them of Je - sus, 1lhe One who can help them to . rlse.

sus the Sav - ior,
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No. 30  WHERE IS YOUR BOY TO-NIGHT ?

Selected. “Train up a child in the way he should go.””—Prov. 22: 6. J. L. MOORE.

1. Life is teem-ing with e-vil snares, The gates of sin are wide;
2. Pit - falls lurk in the flow-"ry way, Vice has a gold -en gate;
3. Turn his feet from the e - vil way, Ere he has en-tered in;
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Ros -y fin-gers of pleas-ure point And beckon the young in - side;
Who shall guide the un-wa - ry feet Right on-to the path so straight?
Keep him spotless, your own sweet boy. The earth is so stained by sin;
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Pa - tient work-er, with will-ing hand, Toil - ing with heart so light;
Ere he has learned to do the wrong, Teach him to love the right;
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Fa - ther, bur-ied in bus-’ness cares, Where is your boy to - night?
Wear-ied mother, with ten - der love, Where is your boy to - night?
Watch! ere watching be whol-ly vain, Where is your boy to - night?
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Fa-ther, bur-ied in bus-’ness cares, Where is your boy to - niéﬁ?
Wear-ieé mother, with ten -der love, Where is your boy to - night?
Watch! ere watching be whol-ly vain, Where is your boy to - night?

7 7 ”
| Needs are ma-ny, and du - ties stern, Crowd on the path so bright;
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Where.... 1is your boy to-night? Where.... is your boy to-night?
Where, O where Where, O where
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No.36. HEAVEN IS MORE THAN A DREAM.

(MALE QUARTET.)

el w52
A — < e i e e

J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Live up to the high-est that’s in  you, Be true to the
2. I know mnot the king-dom im - mor -tal, Yet feel in my
8. 1 know with the wis-dom of sor- row, The les-sgons I’ve
4. With voic-es se -raph-ic and ten - der, Our lovedones are

I

voice in your soul, Let love and your bet-ter gelf win you, And

in - ner-most soul, That death’snot a wall, but a por -tal, Thro’
learned by the way, The fruitsthat we gath-er to - mor -row Are

call -ing a - far, With light that is gold-en in splen -dor, Truth
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fol - low themon to the goal. A - far in the path of en-
which lies an in -fi-nite goal. I know not the glo-ry su-
grown from theseeds of to - day. Life’s page we have blotted and
shines like a mys-tic - al gtar. The veil of the si-lence is

—

A

deav-or, The tem-ples of hap - pi-ness gleam, Theystand as a
per - nal, Nor pathsthat the an-gels have trod, Yet something with-
checkered, No pow - er on earth can re - store, We write an in -
riv - en, The ban- ner of hopeis un -furled, And love, thro’ the




HEAVEN IS MORE THAN A DREAM. <onelvded.
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prom -ise for - ev - er, That heav-en 18 morethan a  dream.

in i8 e -ter-mnal, Andgrowsin the gun-light of God.
del - i- ble rec-ord, To blight or to bless ev - er - more.
por - tals of heav -en Il - lum-ines the night of the world.
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Morethana dream,........... Morethana dream,........... Is
More than a dream, More than a dream,
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heav - en beyond the dark gtream ; Morethan a dream,............
More than a dream,
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Morethana dream,......c..ce... Yes, heaven is morethan a dream.

More than a dream,
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No. 37. Sweet Heavenly Home.
J. B. VAuaHAN,

e e = ==
e
N A X e e
L ‘ i =
L ¢ . pomey day. 1’1886, se . ot ammmavacusmsss my Sav-ior’s face,........ S s ve vt -
2. 119 pre-cious, Oh,."...ciuooiisravensionss such wondrous love, ........ .cccceeuee
3.  Look up, striveon,. ........cccuuene ... He’ll come a-gain, ....... ..........
Some day I’ll see my Savior's face.
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LI SsWilb - 0y flY.Ccccvennicoc s anonenss to- His em-brace, .
That Je-sus left....ccoeet cvvivennnnnns His home a - bove,...... .......... Pl cane
Some day with Him ..... .............. we’ll sweet-ly reign,...... ................
I’ll} swift - ly fly to His em-bragce,
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When all the cares ............. Goevenne OF, BIO" BI8 0%8F;. 505 wvv sxessnensacisn
For me He died... ..ccvvvreennnnnnnn.. on Cal = V3 = IV, e covinnriieinennnvnves
Oh, won-drous love,. .. ccocovivinennnnnn su-preme the tho’t,......................
When all the cares of hie areo’er,
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I’ praise Him thro’,...ccocu0 oinineesmeee e =ter -ni = t¥,0cceieiee co cive vevnee
The price-less gift.....ccccevvvvnrenenniens the Sav-ior browht ....................
I’ll dwell with Him for - ev - er more,
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d. B. Vaughan, Owner.




Sweet Heavenly Home Concluded.,
CHORUS.
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My heav-en-ly home, My beautiful home,
My heavenly home,........ ......... .. Sweet heav en-ly home,..... ..... .......
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My home sweet home, My heavenr home,
My beau-ti-ful home, .................... My home sweet home,... cooeee vennennn.
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Sweet home at last, I long to be there,
Sweet home at last,............cceveeens It’s glo-ries to share, ....ccecvcvvcrrnnnnnens
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No. 38, Glimpse of Jesus.

J. B. V. J. B. VaucHaw.
Quartet
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1. Oh, give meaglimpse of my Savior, The Sav-ior of Cal -va -ry, Just
2. To glimpse at my Savior is glo- ry, Is glo- ry yes, glo-ry to me, ['ll
3. Some day when my eyes shall be-hold Him, Oh, won't that be glo-ry for me, Yes,
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on - ly a glimpse of my Sav-ior, Twill be all suf - fi-cient for me.
sing and re-joice in the sto -ry, It's won-der-ful, how can it be.
olo - ry for - ev - er with Je-sus, The nail prints I sure-ly will see.
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D. S.—'Twill be all suf- fi- cient for me.
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Glimps-€S.cecececcaneenes of Je- SUT o745 nacb 0 wmole [t cheers me'as on-ward I
Glimps-es of Je - sus a won-der-ful glimpse, It cheers me as on-ward I
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Glory Bound. ' |

Copyright, 1913, by M. D. Ussery.
M. D. T, g il 4 i M. D. USSERY.
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1. Tho’ I once was lost in sin, 1 am found,I am found! And I'm on the
2. 1 heard Je-sus’ lov-ing voice, Joy-ful sound, joy-ful sound! And I made Him
3. Bright the sunlight of His love, All a-round, all a-round, Wafts my soul to
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up-ward way, I am glo - ry bound! In the Saviour’s ten-der care, I am |

then my choice, I am glo - ry bound! Joy and gladness thrills my soul, As His
heavna-bove, I am glo - ry bound! When my jour—n:y here i3 o’er, On some
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kept from ev - "ry snare; O there’s gladness ev-"ry- where, 'm glo - ry bound!
name I here ex - tol, Bless-ed tho't! He made me whole, I’'m glo - ry bound!
bright and hap - pyshore, I will praise Him ¢v - er-more, I'm glo - ry boundl |
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I'm glo-ry bound! I'm glo-ry bound!
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, Glo - ry bound! glo - ry bound! There is gladness in mysonl, |




No. 40. Nothing But Leaves.

JAS. C. M. JAd., C. MOORE.
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1. While fields are now read-y, While reapers are few, While Je-sus is call-ing,

2. Go, pray for the way-ward, Go car-ry the news, Go,tell of the Mas-ter,
3. Go, en - ter the by-ways, Go, gath-er them in, Do serv - ice for Je - sus,
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Find something to do;..... (Go, en - ter the vine-yard, Go, gath-er the sheaves,
Go, seek for the lost ;.... While fields are now read-y, Go, gath-er the sheaves,
While life will per-mit ;.... Tell sin - ners that Je-sus Their souls will re-ceive,
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Lest you in the eve -ning bring noth-ing but leaves. Bring noth-ing but
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leaves......... Bring noth - ing but leaves;......... While fields are now
Nothing but leaves, nothing but leaves; ( Lest you in the
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read - y, } (Go, gath -er thesheaves; |
eve-ning, f [Omit . . . . . . . | Bring noth-ing but leaves.
| o N '

-.ﬁ'_ A o o | & o 2 1‘

o i E -
i‘.:"‘. F._f.g— of |

5 Owned by Jas. C, Moore,




No. 41. DON’T YOU WANT TO GO 9

Male Quartet.
J. B. V. J. B. VAUGHAN.

1. There’s a grand ce - les-tial coun-try, Fullof joys  di-vine-ly fair,
2. In thatland of matchless beauty Gleamsa star of heavenly birth,
3. Do notwait nor lon - ger tar - ry, Join the on - ward marching band,

Where our Saviour’s gracious presence Spreads sweet peace o’er all things there.
And itshines a-longthe path-way Of the wea - ry ones of earth.
Ma - ny great and rich pos-ses-sions Wait for you in Canaan’s land.
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Don’t you want to go? Oh,don’t you want to go? Don’t you want to
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Don’t you want to go?
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No. 42. Wonderful Home,
EvuLALIA. NJ . T. Camrp.
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1. Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful
2. Swift - ly we pass from this
3. Won - der - ful, won - der - ful,

home of the blest,
vale here be - low,
beau - ti - ful home,

4. On - ward, yes, on-ward, our time is not long,
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Can we 1im - ag -ine its sweet-ness of  rest:
On to the Jor-dan of death we must go,
How 1 am long-ing with loved ones to roam:
Soon we shall join with the heav - en - ly throng,
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Noth - ing will ev - er our pleas-ures mo - lest
How will it be with His friend and His foe,
Je - sus will wel-come me iIn = to that throng,
There a - mid an - gels we’ll sing a new song,
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When we are pafe in this ha - ven of rest,
Je - gus will save His re - deemed ones, we know,
Where I shall join in that beau - ti - ful song,

There where Hisgaints will be

part - ed Ifrom wrong,
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Wonderful Home. Concluded.
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' When we are gsafe in this ha - ven of rest.

Je - pus will save His re-deemed ones, we know.
Where I shall join in that beau-ti - ful &gong.
There where His saints will be part-ed from wrong.
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Won-der-ful home,...... sweet home, beau -ti-ful home,...

Won-der-ful home, Wonderfurl
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..... sweet home, Ma-ny are wait -ing for me at home,
home,
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Loyved ones are wait - ing, yes, wailt-ing at home.




No. 438. My Old Cottage Home.

R. A. GLENN. J. H. STANLEY, by per.
Not too fast but with expression.

r N

1. I am thinking to-night of my old cot-tage home, That stands on the
2. Many years havegone by since in pray’r there I knelt, "With dear ones a -
3. One by one they have gone from tt.e old cottage home, On earth I shall
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brow of the hill, Where in life’s ear-ly morn-ing I onceloved to roam,
round the old hearth, But my mother’s sweet pray’rs in my heart still are felt,
see them no more, But with them I shall meet round the beau-ti-ful throne,

But now all is qui- et andstilll O my old cot-tage
I’ll treas-ure them up while on earth!
Where partings will come never-morel
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home, Standing down by the hLill, Where in
old cottage home, Down by the hill, standmg down by the hill,




No. 44 IT PAYS TO SERVE JESUS.

(This song was written at the suggestion: of my friend and brother, W. E. Mick, of
Indianapolis, a servant of Christ for many years, and to whom it is

affectionately dedicated by the author.)
FrRANK C. HUSTON.
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1. The serv-ice of Je - sus true pleae-ure af -fords, In Him there is
2. It pays to serve Je - sus what-e’er may be - tlde, It pays to be
3. Tho’ sometimes the ehadows may hang o’er the way, And sorrows may

TR O o e | J |
o i s = ~ I

_9_. ._i‘_- F &)

S N 39 TIPS ORI, [ B ] ~—] i -
%d w‘ E .IQ'_ ﬁ.*h'—_d'_

joy with-out an al - loy; ’Tle heav-en to trust Him and rest on His Words;
true whate’er you may o, "Tig rich -es of mer-cy in Him to a - bide;
come to beck-on us home, Our premous Redeemer each toil will re-pay ;
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It pays toserve Je-suseach day.
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| pays ev’ry day, It paysev’ry step of the way;...... Tho’ the pathway ta
ev-"ry step of the way;
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glory may sometimes be drear, You'’ll be happy each step of the way.
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From * Songs of the Savior,” Copyright, 1909, by Frank C. Huston, Indianapolis, [n¢, Used by




No. 45/ I Am Alone.

J: B. VAUGHA:.,
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1. 1 miss my frlends of long a - go, From me they part-ed one by one.
2. I miss them from this mortallile, 1 miss their ten-der-ness and love,
3. 1 miss them, but we’ll meet a-gain, I’il join my friends on yon-der shore,
4, Yes, weshallmeetin thatfair ianq, Where cares and heart-aches nev-er come,
i
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They've left thisworld of grief and woe, AndI’m a - lo
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ne, yea, all a - lone.

| They'veleftthese scens of toil and strife, For heav’'n a- bove, for heav’n a - bove.
With Je - sus we’ll for - ev- er reign, And part no more, we’ll part no more.

Oh, won’t that be a hap- py band, In that sweet home, in that sweet home.
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]l am a-lone, yes,all a -lone, In this sad world of sin and pain;

I

| am a-lone, yes, all a -lone, But by and by,
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we’ll meet at home.




‘No. 46 He Won My Heart. ¢

JAMES ROWE. (Property of Carl Schoggins, Eden Ala.) CARL SCHOGGINS.
* Mixed Quartef. Slowly and Feelingly.
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1. I was on the downward way I was lone-ly, worn and sad

2. How the world has changed for me, Since He wiped a - way my tears
3. I  will trust the Friend I love, ’Till I reach the bet-ter shore,
4, Sav-mr, let "'me grow and shme, Prais-ing Tt';v.ee with joy-ous breath;
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But the Sav-lor came one day, Told His love and made me glad.
Made my soul so pure and free, Cov-ered all my wast-ed years: |
Then be - fore His throne a-bove Sing of Him for - ev - er - more, |
For I knowthat I am Thme, Thine in life and Thine in death,
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He won my heart (He won my heart) that happy day, (lhat hap Py day,) FOI' all my |
. u"__Q S

@rg"*— e R R
i et oo S e e - M~ WEL " WS, S

e A — A A — A ——- —l g —
cr LT e
g__ S T il b e e = - SR - IS TN BB o " 11 B
gzri_ e g P
o @ o -“%1 a "I_ﬂm_‘ s L _l-_'_:!_;—_y'"-—“ . _“_7‘?— >l
I b e -~ r ¥ " . V
sins (For all my sins) He washed away, (He washed away) And glad or sad (And glad or sad )
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my life may be (my life may be,) I’m His for all e = ter - ni-ty. (e - ter - ni - ty.)
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* Mar be used as a male quardet, Ly lotting f'rsb Tenor take Alio, second Tenos, I'enor first Basa;
Soprano. and second Baﬂﬁ, Bass.
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No. 47. HIS LOVE FOR ME.

W. 0. McK. W. O. MCKINNEY,

| E Soprann aud Tenor Duaet. N
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1. O for a love that will not shrink, tho’ pressed by ev'ry foe,
2. All love that’s true comes from a-bove, such love O may we know,
3. Since Thou did’stgive Thy life for me, my heart it does re-joice
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That will not mur - mur or complain, ag thro’ thls World we go;
Tho’ oft dis-cour - aged we must fight, and con-quer ev -’ry foe;
To know that Thou loved e - ven me when on the cru - el cross;
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Lord, give this love to me just now, and take my heart to Thee,
Lord gwe this love to me just now, and make my heart to know,
O may I ne’er re-ject such love yea, keep me ev -’ry day,
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0O make me Thine, bought with Th bloodu .on the ecru-el treec.
Tho’ heav - y be the bur - dens here, I’ll bearthem as 1 go.
And lead me in Thy per - fect love, O guide me all the way
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It’s love. . it’s ]ove ...... it’s wonderful, won-der-ful love,

I1t’s love, it’ swonderful wonderful love, it’s Wonderful wonderful love,
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J. B, va‘__shm! owner.
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" HIS LOVE FOR ME. Concluded,

N _1_1.--—
S
l
v v =
It’s love,...... it’s love,.... it’s born in the heaven a - bovo.

Coming down from above, it’s wonderful love,
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No. 48. REMEMBER ME.
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1. Whenstorms a-round are sweeping, When lone my watch I’m keeping,

2. When walking on life’s  o-cean, Con-trol its rag-ing mo-tion;

J. B. VAUGHAN.

3. When weight of gin op - press-es, When dark despair dis-tress-es,
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’Mid fires of e - vil {fall -ing, ’Mid tempters’ voic-es call - ing,
When from its dan-gers shrinking, When in its dread deeps sink—in%,
All thro’ the lifethat’s mor-tal, And when I pass death’s por - tal,
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Re - mem-ber me, O might-y One! Re - mem -ber me;
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Re-mem-ber me, re - mém - ber me, O might-y Onel
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No. 49 HOME-LAND OF HEAVEN.

To Prof. B. J. Perry, Dalton, Ga, (E. B. F.)

Mrs. R. A. EVILSIZER. ELBERT B. FOWLR...
N a NN
Tirases s ar s
S — S ——

1. Oh, the home of the soul, in my dreaming, With its wide . o0 - pen
2. In that won-der-ful val-ley of E-den, Far a-way where the
o. Oh, we sing of the home-land of heav-en, And we call it the
4. Land of Beu - lah fair ¢it - y of prom-ise, How I long all thy
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or-tals I see, And aglimpse of its jewell’d walls gleaming Is some-
eau - ti-ful dwell, There are an-gel-ic harp-etrings a- quiv-er While sweet

““ Home of the Soul.” And we sigh for its beau-ti - ful val-leys, Where fair

joys to be-hold! 1 can dream of thy beauty and grandeur, But by
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times half revealed un- to me.
an - thems of love ev - er swell. Oh, that fair, hap-py home-land of
riv - ers of peace ev - er roll.
¢ongue it can nrev - er be told.
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Jeav-en, With its wide -c-pen por-tals I see, How I long for the
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HOME-LAND OF HEAVEN. Concluded.
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summons to en - ter, And at home with my Sav-iour to bel
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No. 500 GOD SHALL WIPE ALL TEARS AWAY.

Rev. 21: 4.
J.D. V. JAS. D. YAUGHAN.
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1. Here we have a time of sor-row, Pain and anguish day by day;
2. Weeping eyes shall weep no longer, Peace and joy shall last for aye;
3. At the bed-side of the dy -ing, To the weeping gently say;
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But there’ll come a time of gladness, ‘““GGod shall wipe all tears a - way.”
In that E-den land up yon- der, “God shall wipe all tears a - way.”
That in heav’n thereis no sor-row, ‘“‘God shall wipe all tears a - way.”’
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Owned and controlled by Jas. D, Vaughan,




No. 51 Some Fairer Day:.
‘““And there shall be no night there,amd we shall reign for ever and ever.”’ - Kev. 22: 8.
JAME3 ROWE. Property of Marvin Spivey, Adrian, Ga. 1914. MARVIN SPIVEY,
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1. Some fair-er day, some bet-ter time, My soul will reach, the hills sub-lime,
2. Some fair-er day my tears will dry! And I shall lose, my heart’s deep sigh,
3. Some fair-er day, by sav-ing grace, I shall be - hold Him face to face,
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And I shall be with Him whose love Has drawn so ma - ny souls a - bove.
For songs of rap - ture I shall sing, Be-fore the throne of Christ, my King.
And know that care, and pain are past, And I am safe at home at last.
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Some fair - er T, iy WS P gshall a - wake,..........
Some fair-er day I shall a-wake,
- i e —
2 o E#—F —— ]
e L ot -
vy UV YV V

no storm will break,
no storm w1ll break
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For I shall be............ on yon -der shore,..........
For I shal be on yon - der shore,
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Some Fairer Day. Concluded.
Rit.
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No. 52 No One Can Take His Place.

M. S. Property of Marvin Spivey, Adrian, Ga. 1914, MARYVIN SPIVEY.
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l. My Sav-iour is so dear to me, I long to see His faoe,
2. He had to die on Cal - va-ry, To show re- deem-ing grace,
3. He'll call us wup to heav-en’s shore, And judg this hu - man race,
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In vis-ions now His form I see,. INo one can take His place.

His crim-son blood has set me free, No one can take His place.(His place.)

And there we’ll praise Him more and more, No one can take His place.
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No one..... can take His place, He's heav’n’s High Priest and King;. . . .
and King;
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I long.... td see His face, Of Him [Ill ev - er smg .......
I long I'll sing
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PRECIOUS BIBLE.

J.D.V *The word of the Lord was precious,”’ =1 Sam. 3: 1, JAS. D. VAUGHAR

1. Precious Bl—ble book of love, It will lead us home a-bove, To the
%, Precious Book, to me 80 dear It will comfort, soothe and cheer While 1
3. “’Tig a lamp un - to my feet, » With its promises so sweet, Tt will
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pearl-y gate beyond the riv-er cold; It will gmde us to that land '
lin - ger in this world of sin'and pam I will press it to my heart,
hght me to the aoul’s immor-tal clime; Then 'mid glories yet unknown,
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Where the happy angels stand, There to walk the streets all paved with purest gold
And will never from it part, Till in death I hear the angel’s sweet refrain,
We shall praise before the throns, Hallelujah, we shall join the song sublime,

CHORUS.
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Precious Bi-ble, book of love, It will lead us home a-bove To the
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i PRECIOUS BIBLE. Concluded.
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loved and lost shall meet, Glory, glory, we ghall rest for evté)rm-ore.
for evermore.
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No. 54, BLOOM BRIGHTLY, SWEET ROSES.

C. L. SHAW, memory of my father,.—C, L. 8. E. B. FOWLER,
Slowly, with faelingd
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1. Bloom brightly, sweet roses, bloom brightly a-bove The mound that en-
2. O, tell to the weep-er, in whisperings low, ’Tis well with the
3. Then blossom, sweet ros-es, your fragrance bestow On Him who re-
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clds - es the form that we love; Dif-fuse o’er his bo - som the
sleep- er, who's resting be = low; 0O, tell us the spir-it of

pos - es in sgilencebe - low; Thy language, unspo-ken, 1is
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sweetest perfume, From each glowing blossom that smileso’er his tomb.
him that we love, Has gone to in - her - it the kingdom a - bove.
more to my heart Than a-ny love token that friends could :mpart.

o e pp— @ o ——
- _.—-l,‘ - _I*_ L] ._. i :’*_-

e




No. 55. Sing Praises to God Most High.

J. M. PIERCEL. ELBERT B. FOWLER.
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1. Sing praisesto God MostHigh, Sing praises to God Most ngh, Sing praises to |
Most High, Most High,
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Smg praises toGod, Sing praises to God, To
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l God, to God Most High, The Universal Lord, Sing praises to God, To
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Sing praises to God, to God Most High, The Sov’reign King of kings !

God Most High,
God Most High, to God Most ngh
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How great and mighty is His hand, What wonders He hath done, He made the heav’ns, the earth and s6a,
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sing praise,
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i And all that is therein. His power and grace are just the same; To Him we now sing praise,
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Sing Praises to God Most High.

Concluded.

r

His pow’r and grace are just the same; To Him we now sing praise,

Sing praise to God Most High,
Most High,
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Sing praises to God Most High, Sing praises to God, to God, Most High, The U-ni-ver-sal
Most High,
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Our souls from sin to save. We now sing praise, We now sing praise,
To God Most High, To God Most High,
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We now sing praise to God Most High, We now sing praise, We now sing praise to God Most High. Amen, Amen.
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No. 56. A LITTLE INTERVIEW WITH JESUS.

Very respecffully inscribed to my friend, Prof. J. B. Vaughan.-B. B. B,

(MALE VOICES.)
REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. B. B. BEALL.
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1. When you up - on life’s journey Are fainting 'neath the load, When dreary is your

2. If you have met with sorrow, For you there is re - lief, The Sav-iour too has
3. If you've been sore-ly tempted, And wandered from the way, Still mercy’s door is
4. And when at last, my brother, The time has come to die, When your life’s sun is

L
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sorrowed, He un-der-stands your grief, There’s nothing that can com-fort, Or
o~-pen To all who go a-stray; If you would be for -giv -en, And
sef - ting, The night of death is nigh, There’s nothing that can help you To
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noth-ing that can cheer you, Like a lit - tle in - ter-view with Jeo - -
give you con - go - la-tion, Like a8 lit - tle in - ter-view with Je - sus.
find the road to heav-en, Like a 1lit - tle in - ter-view with Je -
cross the riv-er shout-ing, Like a lit - tle in - ter-view with Je -
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D.S.—Like a lit-tle in - ter-view with Je - sus.
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Yes, a lit ~tle in - ter-view When the world is left with - out,

{ path-way, When wea -ry is your road, There’s nothing that will help you, There’s
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A LITTLE INTERVIEW WITH JESUS. Concluded.
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There is nanaght your load can lighten, There is naught your path ean brigh

:‘2_‘._&1[*." * . ] Ilr—'- 'h.' .- - ‘*l_- a e : ] - o

=E DD — Ba ] '

__Tb:l'.;._EL{:g—t:'ﬁ N e »
v 0 y v 7 v

v
. THE CHRISTIAN COMFORT.

J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. There iscomfort for Ohristians the world cannot know, There 18 sunshine wher-
2. Blest as-sur-ance, He leads them where pastures are green, And where flows the cool,

3. Altho’ winds are tempestuous and billows roll high, We'll not fear,for our

ev - er they go; For Hisgrace is suf - fi-cient, what more can they need?
liv - ing stream; He has promised to blessthem in do - ing His will,
Sav-lour 1s nigh; We are sail - ing sge-rene-ly on life’s storm-y sea,
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They will fol-low wher-ev-er He leads.
And His word He will sure-ly ful - fill. We are trav-'ling to glo - ry, with
Ev - er erusting, our Saviour, in Thee.
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He has promised to nev - er for-sake.
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J. B. Yaughan, owner,

Je - sus, our Guide, We will trust Him what-e’er may be - tide;
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No. 58. Blessed Jesus, Thou Art Mine.

(MALE QUARTET.)
Arr by G. W. BREWINGTON.
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1. Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou art mine, All I have is whol - ly Thine;
2. Bless-ed Je - sus, day by day  Keep me in the nar - row way;

3. Bless-ed Je - sus,Heav'nly Guest, May I lean wup-on Thy breast,
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Thou dost dwell with-in my heart, Thou dost reign in ev -’'ry part.
Keep my soul in per -fect peace, Ev - ’ry day my faith in- crease.
Till in glo - ry I shall be, And Thy face for -ev -er see.
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Bless - ed Je - - sus, keep me white, keep me white, Keep me
Bless -ed Je - sus,
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Keep me walking in the light; All I have
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Thine, Bless-ed Je - - sus, Thou art mine.
whol-ly Thine, Jesus, Thou art mine, yes, Thou art mine.
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Owned by G, W. Brewington,



No. 59. Work for the Night Is Coming.

Male Quartet. ARR, BY J. B. VAUGHAN.
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morn-ing hours.
2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon,
3. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies,

g
T e r o W = 4 ﬁ_vi—
g5 tzgﬁ—r'——;——:——#——p_l; — l—:%j____u__ﬁ__ _L‘_E‘mﬂ |

b 2|

r"ﬁ_%“?_::_ & ® gﬂ__z___.-_ '—"E—'_'_"_ -
NP —=——2: T e 2 e __5 e ———
P e e -1———---*+— ey

Work when the day grows bright-er, Work mid springing ﬂow rs,

Fill bright-est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon,

While the bright tints are glow-ing, @ Work for cday- light flies,
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Work when the days grows bright-er, = Work in the glow-ing sun,
Give ev -ry fly-ing min- ute, Some-thing to keep in store,
Work ’till the last beam fad- eth, Fad- eth to shi!neg) mgore,
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Work, for the night is com -ing, When man’s workis done.
Work, for the night is com -ing, When man works no more.
Work while the night is dark-ning, When man's work is o’er.
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J. B. Vaughan, Owner.




No. 60 In That Crowning Day.

A& Te . AUSTIN TAYLOR,
A 24 S
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1. In the gold-en cit - y—in the home a-bove, In that crown-ing

2. At the great tri- bu - nal, where the soul is tried,
3. O to be prepared and a -ble there to stand, .
4, If we've served the Master, true and faithful been, In that crowning, crowning

day, Friends shall meet a-gain in  high-er realms of love,
Saints will there be crowned and robed and glor - i - fied,
And to have a wel-come at the Lord’srighthand,

day, crowning day; We shall have a robe and crown of jew-els then,
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In that crowning day. In that crowning, crownin®
In that crowning, crowning day, crowning day.
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| day; Im that crowning, crowning day; l) There the saints shall wear a
crowning day,
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crown of jew -elsrare, In that crown-ing day.
In that crown-ing, crowning day, crowning day.
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Ne 061, Out Shine The Sun.

Ji=B . N ARR., J. B. VAUGHAN,
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1. I you'll give your heart to Je=-sus, You will out shine the sun,
2. If you win a soul for Je - sus, Youwill out shine the sun,
3. I wﬂl meet you In the cit-y, We will out shine the sun,
4. We will walk zgd talk _\:th Je- sus And we’ll out Sl,lg? the sun,
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Out shine the sun, Out shine the sun® Ii you’llgive your heart to Je- sus,
Out shine the sun, Out shine the sun, If you win a soul for Je- sus,
Out shine the sun, Out shine the sun, I  will meet you in the cit - y,
Qut shine the sun, Out shine the sun, We will walk and talk with J:e sus,
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You will out shine the sun. And be hap - py when  you see H1m come.
You will out shine the sun, And be hap - py when you see Him come.
We will out shine the sun, Oh, be read-y for He soon will come.
And we’ll out shine the sun, Oh, be read -y, we shall see Him come.
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D. S. And we'll out shine the sun, And be hap - py when we see Him come.
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Out shine the sun, Out shine the sun, We will walk and talk with Je - sus,
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J. B. Vaughan, Owner.
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No. 62. My Mother.
C. E. S. C. E. Smits.
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1. Lis-ten to mysweet old sto-ry, As I sing it soft amd low, Of the
2. Once I had a :lov-ing moth-er, She wasal-wavs kind and trne, But she’s
d. Uh, so well do ] re-mem-ber, When she taughtme how to pray, Look-ing
4, Oh, to-day if I could wan-der, Back to days of long a-go, And to
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one who use to love me, In the days of long a - go, In the
ogone to rest with Je - sus, For be-yond the a - zure blue, Far be-
up - ward to the Fa-ther, In my hap - py childhood day, In my
rest be-neath the shel-ter, Of my mother’s arms once more, Of my
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days of long a - go.

yond the azure blue. There’s no one, no friend like mother, Always patient, kind ana
hap - py childhood day,

mother’sarms once more.
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true, Andsomeday I’ll meet my mother, And her face once more I'll view.
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No. 638 The Two Ways.

W. P. S. W. P. STEVENSON.

s

IR ?E"g:f:?" SE s e s e

-_____& . A _A__A_

———— e —— —

- ——

g A A A

INE2BC N [(BE T @[ !:-:E:_j::—a—a o
< v—[ﬁ—— . F@---_ o E-F’-’-——-ﬁ-—-ﬂ 5 F 1

=0T )+ ———A— A ———— - —— A rA——A —h— g
&Ll F-Etiii © ?—-——-Eli-—? — [@“i-"b i _,.__,_]

—r [ — O —

Sompet LAY % -
1. Thereis a way that leads to life, Thereis a - way that leads to death;
2. The up-ward way it leads to life, The down-ward way will lead to death
3. Then why not take the way to God It may be your last day to plod;
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Lord help us on theway to Thee, That leads to life e - ter- nal - Iy.
Then come my broth-er, come to- day And let us walk the up ward way.
The Sav-ior pleads come go the way,That leade to one e - ter - nal day.
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Let not our eyes.......... ...... 50 blmd- ed be, ................. That when we
Let not our eyes, so blind-ed be,
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choose...... ........ we can-not see, ............. .. That if the way... ..............
That when we choose, we can-not see, That if the way
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leads not to Thee;.....,..ceoeemsen It leads to death e - ter- nal - ly,
leads not to Thee, |
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W. P. Steveamson, Owner, Anderson, S. C,




No, 64, JUST A LITTLE WORD OF LOVE.

Male Quartet. J. T. CAMP,
STELLA MAY THOMPSON. J. B. VAUGHAN.

1. To the err - ing gen - tly whisper, Just a 1it - tle word of love; Min - gle
2. Mur-mur to the ones who sor-row, Just 8 lit - tle word of love:; Wait not
3. Ma - ny hearts are sad -ly pin-ing For a lit - tle word of love; Will yom

with the tranquil vesper, Just a lit - tle word of love. All the way will brighter
1 for some bright to-morrow,Speak a lit-tle word of love.What will charm each care a-
mal - ice all re-sign-ing, Speak a lit-tle word of love? Happy from the ear-ly

grow, As the mo-ments come and go, If in Kkind-ness you be-stow Just a
way, Turning dark-ness in - to day? List! the an-gels answ'ring, say: ‘“‘Just a
dawn Till the day-light all is gone, Ev - er marching brave-ly on, Speak a
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lit-tle word of love.” There are lives that you can brighten With a lit - tle word of
There are lives that you can brighten =~ With a little word of




No. 65 HEAR MY PRAYER.

,, 4 (MALE QUARTET.) ~
MRs. JoHEN B, VAUGHAN. J. T. CAMP.
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1. Sav -iour, Sav - iour, hear my hum-blepray’r, Sav - iour,
2. Sav - iour, Sav - iour, bless-ed Hope di-vine, Sav - iour,
3. Sav - iour, Sav - lour, give me faith, I pray, Sav -1iour,
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Sav - iour, hear my hum - ble pray’r, Guide Thou my wan- d’rmg

Sav - iour, bless - ed Hope dl-vme, Teach me Thy bless - ed
Sav - iour, give me faith, 1 pray, May 1 Thy love to
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feet I pray, In Thy right way from day to day. Sav - iour,

way  to know, Guide me as thro’this life I go. Sav -iour,
oth - ers show, Ag-gist them in Thy grace to grow. Sav - iour,
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Sav - iour, hear my hum - ble pray’r, Keep Thou me, keep Thou me,
Sav.- iour, bless-ed Hope di-vine, Shield Thou me, shield Thou me,
Sav - iour, give me faith, [ pray, Lead Thoume, le'ﬁd Tl}\ou me,
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From all sin and sorrow free, Keep Thou me, keep Thou me, dear Lord.
Keep me ev-er closetol hee Shield Thou me, shleld Thou me, dear Lord.
I would ev - er near Thee be, Lead Thou me, lead Thou me ;lf_ar Lord.
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J. B. Vaughan, owner.




N3 2 ¥l Be No Stranger There,

3. H.‘mm.“"j Ownedby A. B. Svbren. A. B. Brsren
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1. I’m in the way ’m in the way,) the nar-row way (the nar-row way,)|

2. The Lord will call (the Lord will call both great and small (both great and small, )
3. My path is bright (My path is bnght) my bur-dens light (my bur—dena light, )
4. The Savior stands (My Savior stands) wnh oulslrelchecl hands (with outstretched hands):

i? \-————"
To mansions bnght(To mansions bnght and fair (so bright and fair) With friends I’l}
To mansions bright(To mansions bright) and fair (so bnght and fair) To heav’n a.
I have a home (I have a home) up there (a homeup there;) I’ll sing His
He’s calling me (He’s calling me) up there (calling up there; ) His voice I
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be (With friendsI’llbe) so glad and free (so glad and free,) I'll be no
bove (To heav’n above) where all is love (where all is love ) I’ll ' be no
Bralse. (I'llsing His praise) thro’ countless days(thro’ countless days)I’ll be no
ear (His voice I hear, 1 haveno fear (I have no fear,) I’l be no
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e Ger thert...co.vve seee eoesoes . I'll_ be mno stran-ger

I’'ll be no stranger there, no stranger there,
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- I’ll Be No Stranger There. Concluded.
5 NN R0 T TR L) S
%52___-_: J:;E:ngggz-::—: o e “Ejtﬁ:ﬁ_@ﬂ
y ""“5"“‘""“ i s— > y"lrd" o = g'-— K #"d‘

be no stranger there; Yu be no stranger there, I’ll be no stranger
o-ver there,
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there, When all the saved come from their grave , I’ll be no stranger there. ;
oger there,
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No. 67 Sleeping ’Neath The Snow. |
A. L. W, (J. B. Vaughan, Owner-? A. L. WALKER, "+
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1. Covered with snow *neath the man-tle of white,  Sweet-ly my darl-ing is
2. Covered with snow till the springtime has come, Sweet frag-rant ros-es will
3. There she will sleep 'neath the snow covered mound Till that glad day when the
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D. S, Sweetly she sleeps wheve the |
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l sleep = mg to-mght Sleeping so calm while the winter winds blow She sleepsin a

bloom o’er her tomb, Safe and ser-ene while the winter winds blowr She sleeps in a
trumpet shall soond, Then she will wake hom her slumbers be-low, And be re -u
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z wm- fer wmds blow, Calm-ly she rests 'neath the man-tle of white, My dar-lmg she’
Fine. CHORUS.

e sErres o == s _13
?z :5'——"3{: = B ‘i* =g :E-i-i_..

‘grave that is covered with snow. Sleep - mg neath the gen-tle snow,
grave that is covered with snow.
ni - ted to live ev - er-more. Sleeping, sleeping,

ot PR e —-
@‘Fz___o—a— 0—-0—"’_9 *3:2;5?52;— ——::E;[%:%::%;jj

-

‘ ‘lﬂl-—- —I--—-—-__.: e . (L S—

slegps, she is sleep-ing to-night.




No. 65. He Lifted Me Up.

Lizzie DEARMOND. J. B. VAUGHAN.,
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1E Out from the depths.... .cccccree... GECNE S o ClaY... .covasine sasoms
2. Up from the sad - - dark house of Sin,...ccceevieieennnnn
Out where the streams.........cvnunen of cleans-ing flow,.cccieae eeennn.
1. Out from the depths of mi - ry clay,
2. Up from the sad - - dark house of sin,
3. Out where the streams of cleansing flow,
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In - to the heights....cccccnueai of per = fecti A&W,.. N...coonenisosss
Trou-bled at- Reart....c;cueerececns e DY Tears. withi o §05 .00 oo iiidi e o gusn s
Up from the sin - - and snares be - low,.. .ccoveenrrnnnn.

In - to the heights of per-fect day,
Troubled at heart by fears with-in,
Up from the sin - - - and snares be-low,
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Set-ting my  feel...oiiersnerciansanss in God’s own Way,...cceeenrvreennnn O,
Seek-ing my sin - - sicl goul- 40 -+ W, ivpa i van s O,
Won-der-ful thought......ccoovvvaeees for me to KnoW,.ccerereeir vonenn O,

Set-ting my feet in God's own way,

Seeking my sin - - - sick soul to win,

Wonderfu_lﬂ.thought for me to know,
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joy that my Lord ................. should thirk of me....... .....

O. joy that my l.ord should think of me,... ,.......
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He Lifted Me Up. Concluded.

CHORUS:
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He lift -ed me up.ccceecer coviiiiniininns from sin and shame,..............
He lift - ed me up from sin a;d shame
mE
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When in - to my life...ccvvevieinee vennnen the Sav - ior came,........ ......... He
When in- t.AO my life the Sav- ior came,
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He lift- ed me up His child to be,
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joy that my Lord...................... should think of me..... ......
O, joy thatmy Lord should think of me............
& N

—A_A_ A A A A - R
—i— i — O —P——P—® ~--—Eo~—-p————p -

i e B —

1\-'\-..—'[

. .y




No. 69 The Friend Of Sinners.

H. L. HALDOR LILLENAS.
__________ L
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When Jesus walked down here be-low, He was the friend of sin - ners,
. Je - sus has pow’r to save from sin, He is the friend of sin - ners,
You may have wan-dered far a - way, He 1s the iriend of sin - ners;
Come un - to Him your sins con-fess, He 18 the friend of sin = ners;
Your bur-dened soul He will re-leive, He is the friend of sin - ners,
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Help-ing them out of all their woes, He was a friend of sin - uers.
No mat-ter what your life has been He 18 the friend of sin - ners.
Hast - en, re-turn, no lon-ger stray, He is the friend of sin - ners.
| He will re- leive your hearts dis-tress, He is the friend of sin - ners.
Give up your sm, on Him be-—lewe, He 18 the friend of sin - ners.
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He is thefriend of SINNETS ..ovvus ceunes He 1s the friend of sinners,.... ..........
of sin-ners, '
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No. 70 Nearer, Yet Nearer.
J. T. Camr,

1. Near -er, yet near - er, my God to Thee, Dear- er, yet
| 2, Pur - er, yet pur - er, I long to be, Sur - er, yet
3. High -er, yet high - er, out of the night, Near - er, yet

L —] e riih Fm = f

DTS s fabenet © Thoar e
= 48
rF

__—
B * —
= e

e

v

dear - er, Thou art to me, Still hop -ing, pray - ing,
gur - er, I'd be of Thee, Still hop -ing, trust - ing,
near - er, the throne of white, Still ris - ing high - er

Jk\J ﬁl— — ohesa e A =

“'
i

l""l

F-..,="'— E—-
e

BN o ASBSTREE . E y—
[ ]

ev ~ er to be, Near -er, yet near- er, my God to
ev - er to be, Near -er, my Sav - ior, near- er to
in - to the light, Near - er, yet near - er the throne of
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Thee, Near - er, yet near - er, my God to Thee.
Thee, Near - er, my Say - ior, mnear - er to Thee.
white, Near - er, yet near - er, the throne of white.
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No. 71 Rock of Ages.

AUGUSTUS MONTAGUE TOPLADY. Joun CorLumsus LENDERMAN,
== “ES

1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in thce.
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan- guor know,
3. While I draw this fleeting breath, When mine eyes shall closein death,
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wa - ters and the blood, From Thy wounded side which flow'd;
These for sin could not a-tone, Thou must save and Thou a - lune;

When | rise to worlds unknown,And be-hold Thee on Thy throue;
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Be of sin the dou- ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure,
In my hand no price 1 bring, Sim-ply to the cross I e¢ling,
Rock of a - ges cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee.
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Be - of sin the dou-blejcure, Save from wrath and maxe me pure. |
In my hand no price l bring, Sim-ply to the cross [ cling.
Rock of a - ges cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in  Thee.
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RESURRECTED SONGS is the name of our church book, a book -‘
for general use, regardless of creed or sect. All who love the :
old-time songs that possess such gospel power, will be favorably ,'

impressed with this song book. i
per copy; $ per dozen.
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EULALIA MEWBOURN
J-B*VAggﬁ.P:l;.gan;l;Eh!§~GA' |
Norice.—The very best collection of songs obtainable for the
different orgamzatmns of the Church has been secured for Mission- |
ary Songs. You will find some songs appropriate for any of the "
religious exercises.
' per copy: $ '\ per dozen. .
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The wonderful success which The John B, Vaughan
Music Co. has had since the passing over of its greatly
beloved originator, can only be contributed to the unseen
hand that is always ready to guide those who are willing

to be guided by it.

HEAVENLY ECHOES No. 5, 80 cents per copy, $3.00 .

per dozen was a great success from the beginning, and 1is
still a great seller. ‘Those who want a book with only the
new live Gospel Songs filled with inspiration will do well
to supply themselves with this book. Some of the sweetest
and most effective songs that appear in this book were writ-
by J. B. Vaughan but never published until since his death.

HEAVENLY ECHOES No. 6, the second new book pub-
lished after Mr. Vaughan crossed to the other side. No. 6
is similar to the No. 9, in make up, but some larger, and
contains more songs, a few of the old hymns making it
very desirable for both church and Sunday school work.

35 cents per copy, $3 60 per dozen.
HEAVENLY ECHOES No. 7, a book that has no su-

perior. Used with excellent results, 1n the church, Sunday
school, revival and convention, work. 388 cents per copy,

%3.60 per dozen.

THE JOHN B. VAUGHAN MUSIC CO.

ATHENS. GA.
MRS. VAUGHAN, Mor.
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