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The Foundation of God Standeth Sure

Copyright, 1924, by W, Stillman Martin,
Mrs. C. D. Martin The Standard Publishing Co., owners, W. Stillman Martin
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1. In times of great doubt when carth’s tri als press hard, And they seem all too

et
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2. “Why then should we fear, tho’ the earth be removed?”’ For God’s children in
3. In glo-ry at last we shall praise our dear Lord, When we meet with the
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much to en - dure; There’s a comforting word in the “Scrlpture of truth,’’
Christ are se - cure; On the Rock we are safe, tho’ the storm rag-es wild,
saved and the pure' And this glo-ri - ous song we shall sing o0 - ver there,
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sure,’’ ... .. And His king-dom will ev-er en - dure;...... No
standeth sure, will e’er endure;
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Sonns oy Soul-winning

i. Falth of Our Fathers.
Frederick W. Faber, Ad, by J. G. Walton,
e e R =S . SR S,
=] == e S0 SR 1 =
@ G—*‘dﬁ'—m— --5-“—~E§ & g" z_*“‘“ ua“‘“—'d &=
' |

1, Faith of our fa - thers! liv-- ing still, In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword:
2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free;
3. Faith of our fa - thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife:
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O how our hearts beat high with joy Whene’er we hear that glo - rious word!
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee!
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir - tuous life:
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Faith of our Fa - thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death!
Faith of our F'a - thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death!
Faith of our Fa - thers! ho - ly faith! We will be frue to thee {ill death!
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2 I Love Him Because He First Loved Me.

FRANK E. ROoUCH, Copyright, 1922, by J. E. Sturgis. J. E. STURGIS,
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1. Christ Je - sus my Lord from heav=- en came, To save me irom guilt and
2. He sweat drops of blood In pray’r for me, Heart-broken in dark Geth-
3. Up Cal --va-ry’s hill the cross He bore, And for me a crown of

| 4. My Lord who was slain by sin=-ful man, A won-der - ful Friend to

: 1 o @ el e
T e et e
4_ = T

o - i i |
0T~ S ~ SO S —— - S— WA S S
S 7 e Wi G e S R LR e e
CTes. - - - - - - s T
) s yommee s FasT=mmimwa St =
* R S T S R P S T ——1
&——pe 27 & 8% & - , 1 i
P e G e e i i ;
sin and shame; His death on the cross of Cal - va - ry, Brought
sem - a - ne, While an- gels from bless - ed realms of light Gave
thorns He wore; Theynailed Himup-on the tree to die, Then
me has been; He rose from the tomb with vic - to - ry, And
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ar - don and gave me lib - er - ty. o
strength to His ach - ing heart that night. I love Him be-cause He

dark-ness came o - ver earth and sky.

now I-love Him as He loves me.
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He first loved me, He first loved me; I love Him be-
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cause He first loved me, And died on the cross of Cal - va = ry,
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3 He’'s a Wonderful Savior to Me.

. -« - COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER.
Virgil P. Brock. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Blanche Kerr Brock,
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1. I was lost in sin but Je-sus rescued me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior 0
2. He’s a Friend so true, so pa-tient and so kmd He’s a won-der~ful Sav-ior to
3 He is al-ways near to comfort andtwheer He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to
4, Dearer grows the love of Je-susday by day, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to
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I was bound by fear but Je-sus set me free, He’s a

Ev-’ry-thing I need in Him I al-ways ﬁnd He’s a
He Eor-ﬂwee my sis, He dries my ev-’ry tear, He’s a
Sweeter is His orace while pressing on my way, He’s a
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So won-der-ful !
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won=der - ful Sav-ior to me
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Sav-ior to me, He’s a won-der-ful Sav-ior to me; I was
won-der-ful! won-der-ful!
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lost In sin, but Je-sus took me in, He’s a won- -der-ful Sav-ior to me,

gt =5




Tell It Wherever You Go.

Copyright, 1907, by Chas H. Gabriel. Standard Pub. Co., Owners

Rev. Johngon Oatman, Jr. | Wm, Edle Marks,
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1. If Christ the Redeemer has pardoned your sin, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
2. If now you are happy withChrist as your Guide,Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
3. When troubles as-sail do you trast in Him still? Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
4. If you are an heir to a man-sion on high, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
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If in-to your darkness His light hasshown in Tell it wher-ev-er you go.
If Heisyour Friend,and with Him youa-bide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go,
When sorrows o’erwhelm do you sink in His will? Tell it wher-ev-er you go.
Un = il you find rest in that home in the sky, Tell it wher-ev-er you go,
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Tell ifyccoeses tell it,.......  Tell it wher-ev=-er yon go; If

Tell it fthat oth-ers & «round you may know,
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you would win oth-ers fron sin and from woe, Tell it wher-ev-er you go!
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5 Win the One Next to You.

Chas. H. Forsyth
- and Haldor Lillenas,
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GOPYRIGHT, 1916, BY CHAS, H. FORSYTH,

Chas. H. Forsyth.
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. If you would work for the Mas = ter to - day Win the one next to
. Have youlooked ‘0 = ver the great har-vest ﬁeld Seek-ing for work o
. Close to your door may be some one in sin, Tell Him the sto-ry
. You may not go to a far hea -then Jand Or to a coun-try
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If you would show some poor  wand’rer the way; O,
Has = ten, go forth, reap the gold = en yield, And
Of Hlm who died that. poor  soul to win,—O,

But in your home for the Mﬁi = for Btand And
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Win the onenext to you,

to yon,
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Win the one next to  you; Tell him of Je=-sus the
to you;
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micht-y to save, And win the one next fo you.




6 Draw Me Nearer.

Fanny J, Crosby. BY PERMISSION. W, H. Dﬂﬂﬁ.”‘
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1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thylove to = me;
2. Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord, By the pow’rof grace di - vine;

3. Oh, the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That before Thy throne I spend,

4, There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar-row sea,
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But Ilong to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos-er drawn to - Thee.
Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine,
When I kneel in pray’r. and with Thee, my God, I commune as friend with friend.
There are heights of joy that Imaynotreach, Tili I rest in peace with Thee.
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Draw me near - er, nearer,blessed Lord,To the cross where Thou hast died
near-er, nNear-er, \
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Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer blessed Lord, To Thy precious, blessed side,
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James Rowe.

Love Lifted Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1812, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN,
ROBERT H COLEMAN, GWNEH h
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Howard E. Smith.
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stained within,
pres - ence live,
His love

Sink-ing to rise no more;
Ev -er His prais-es sing.
Out of the an -gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea,

1. I  was sink-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly
2. All my heartto Him I give, Ev-er to Him I’ll cling, In His blessed
3. Souls 1n dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-sus completely saves; He will lift you
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But the Mas-ter of the sea
Love so might-y and so true
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Heard my despairing cry,

Mer-its my soul’s best songs; Faithful, lov-ing service, too, To Him be - longs.

Bil-lows His will 0 - bey; He your Savior wants to be—DBe saved to - day.
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From the wa-ters lift-ed me, Nowsafeam 1I..
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& ‘Wonderful Peace.

Copyright, 1923,

The Standard Publishing Company Haldor Lillenas,
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1. Com -ing to Je-sus my ®Sav-ior, I found Won -der-ful peace,
2. Peace like a mv-er, so deep and so broad, Won-der-ful peace,
3. Peace like a ho ~ly and 1n - fi- nite calm, Won~der-ful peace,
4, Gone is the bat - tle that once raged with - in, . Won - der-ful peace,
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won - der - ful peace; Stormsin their fu - ry may rage all a-

. won - der - ful peace; Rest-mng my soul on the bos=-om of
won - der = ful peace; ILike to the strains of an 6 = ven - ing
won - der - {ful peace; Je - sus has saved me and cleansed me from
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round, I have peace, sweet peace.
God,. I have peace, sweet peace.
psalm, I . have peace, sweet peace.

Peace, peace, won - der - ful peace,
sin, I have peace, sweet peacs. '
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9 Where the Gates Swing Outward Never;

COPYRIGHT, 1920, 8Y HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.

C. H. G- ' INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabri'
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1. Just a few more days to be filled with praise, And to tell the
2. Just a few more years with their toil and tears, And the 30ur ney
2 Tho’ the hills be steep and the wal-leys deep, With no flow’rs my-

. What a joy ’twill be when I wake to see Him for whom my
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old, old sto - ry; Then, when twi-light falls, and my Sav - ior calls,
will be end - ed; Then I'll be with Him, where the tide of time
way a-dorn-ing;Tho’ the night be lone and my rest 2a stone,
heart 1s burn-img! Nev - er-more to sigh, nev - er-more to die—
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I shall go to Him in go - Iy

With e-ter - ni~- ty is blend - ed I’ll ex-change my cross for a
Joy a-waits me in the morn - ing,

For that day my heart is yearn- ing.
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star-ry crown, Where the gates sw ng outwardnev-er; At His feet I’l]
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10 He'll Never Let Go My Hand.

GORYRIGHT, 1906, BY JOHN T. BENSON. BY PER.
James Rowe, - Geo. S. Schuler,
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1, Dark clouds may oit-en hide the goal, But fear will nev = er sway my soul;
2, He loves my soul, and knowsthe way And my great need of Him each day;
3. That I to Him may faith-ful prove He o = ver-flows my soul with love,
4, I’ve proved my Sav-ior o’er and o’er, Each day I love and praise Him more;
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For He who bled to make me whole, Will nev-er let go my hand.
And,lest from His dear side I stray, He’ll nev-er let go my hand.
And tells me of my home a-bove; He’ll nev-er let go my hand.
And, till I’m safe on heav-en’s shore, He’ll nev-er let go my hand,
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He’llneveer let go my hand;  Se.-cure in His love I stand;

my hand; firm-ly standg
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11 | Saved, Saved.

3. P. S, (COPYRIGHT. 1911 BY ROBERT H, COLEMAN, J. P. Scholfield,
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1. P’vefound a Friend all 1n all to me, No
2. He saves me from ev = 'ry sin and harm, Se=
3. WhenI was need =« y and all a = lone, In
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oth - er Friend so true'............” I love to tell how He
cures my soul- each day; cossssesasess” I’mlean-ing pow on His
~love He said to me,...cevvcvvee.ss **Come,wea-ry one, I will
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ran=-somed me, And what His grace can do for  you.......

might = y arm, I know He’liguide me  all the way.......

lead you bhome, To live with Me e = fer = nal =1ly.””.......
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by His pow’r di-vine,
Saved by His pow’r
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Life now 1is sweet and my joy is com-plete, For I’msaved,saved,saved!
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12 : it Pays to Serve Jesus.

Cepyright, 1909, by Frank C. Huston. Used by per,
F. C. K. The Standard Publishing Co., Owners Frank C. Huston.
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1. The serv-ice of Je - sus true pleasure af-fords, In Him there is joy with-

2. It pays to serve Je - sus whate’er may be - tide, It pays to be true what-

| 3. Tho' sometimes the shadows may hang o’er the way, And sorrows may come to
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out an al- loy; ’Tis heav-en to trust Him and rest on His words; It
o’er you may do; 'Tis rich-es of mer-c¢y in Him to a - bide; It
beck-on us home, Our pre-cious Re-deem - er each toil will re - pay; It
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day, It pays ev-’ry step of the way;........ . Tho the path-way fo
ev - 'ry stlep of the way;
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Sturgis and Shields sing this duet on Columbia record, made for the Standard Pwblishing Co.



13 That Is Where | Want to Go.

Mrs. J. M. Hunter, Copynght 1905, by T. B. Mosley. T. B. Mosley.
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1. There’s a brighter world than this, There’s 2 home of changeless bhss,Whera the ransomed
2. Here there’s sin and death and pain, Cherished hopes are often vain, And the stormy
3. I have loved ones o-ver there, Forms so dear, and fac-es fair, And they walk with
4, On-ly thru the Sav-ior’s grace, Can we reach that ho-ly place, For His righteons-
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ones o - ter-nal life shall know; From His glory-gleaming throne, Jesus smiles up-
winds of sor-row fierce-ly blow; There they never feel a fear, There they nev-er
Christ in robes as white as snow; They’ll be looking out for me, And I long their
‘ ness on us He must be-stow; All who love and serve Him here, Shall receive a
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on His own, O I tell you that is where I want to go.
shed a tear, 0 I tell you that is where I want to go. That is where I

smiles to see, O 1 tell you that is where I mean to go.
welcome there, O my brother, tell me, don’t you want to go?

ty to _ Spend, O I tell you that is where I want to go.
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want to go, That ies where I want to go, When this earth-ly life shall end,




14 I'm Trusting My All In His Hand.

Coypright, 1923, by J. E. Sturgis |
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1. Praise God, fromall guiltI am free, Redeemed in God’s presence I stand;

2. From pow-er of sin He doth save; And as I o- beyeach command
3. 1 see but a step at a hme, I know not what Je-sus has planned;
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Christ died, and His cross is my plea, I’'m trust-ing my past in His hand.

His Won-der-fu] grace I may have; My pres-ent is safe in His hand,
To trust is a pleas-ure sub-lime, My fu-ture is safe in His hand.
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P’m trusting my all in His hand,. .. I’mtrusting my all in His hand,. ...
His hand, His hand;
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On the great Judgment day, I’ll be will-ing to say, I’m trustmg my all in His
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hand....... will-ing to say, I’m trust-ingmy all in Hishand. .........

in His hand,
h

J. E. Sturgis sings this song on Columbia record, miade for The Standard Publishing Co.



The Old Ruggsed Gross.

COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY GEO. BENNARD. BY PER. Rev. Geo, Bennard,
Homer A Rodeheaver, Owner.
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1. On a hill far a-waystoodan old rug-gedcross, The em-blem of
2. Oh,that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world; Has a wondrous at-
3. In the old rug-ged crossstained with blood so divine, A won = drous
4, To the old rug-ged cross I will ev = er be true, Its shamg_\a,nd re-
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suif’ring and sh\ﬁ'rﬁa, And I lovethat old cross where the dear-est and best
trac-tion for me; For the dear Lambof God left His glo = ry a-bove,
beau-ty 1 see, For’twason thatold cross Je - sus sui-fered and died,
proachgladly bear, Then He’llcall mesomeday to myhome far a- way,
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For a world of lost sin=ners was slain. So I’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged
To bear it to dark Cal =va ~ry.
To par-donand sanc-ti = fy me,
Wl}g_{'e His glo‘- ryl for =eveer I’ll share, cross, the
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Cross,. .. .. . Till my trophies at last I lay down, I will cling to the
old rug-ged cross,
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old rug-ged €ross, .. ... . And ex-change it some day for a  crown,
cross, the old 1ug-ﬂ'ed Cross,
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16 L.eaning on the Everlasting Arms.

COFYRIGHT; BY A. J§. SHOWALTER & CO.

#E. A, Hoffman, USED BY PER. A. J. Showalter,
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1. What a fBl-lOW*Shlp, what a joy di-vine, Lean-ing on the Ev - er-
2. Oh, bow sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, Léan-ing on the Ev - er-
3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean-ing on the Ev = er-
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last - iIng Arms! What a bless - fed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last - mg Arms! Oh, how bright the path growsifrom day to day,
last - ing Arms! 1 have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,
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Lean~ing on the Ev-er-last-ing Arms! Lean - ing,
Lean m% on Je - sus,
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Lean « < ing, Safe and se-cure from all a - larms: Lean - ing,
J.ean - ing on Je-sus, : f Lean Iﬁg m& Je-susi
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Lean -ing on Je - sug,
D it e T el s e st o
@'ﬁ r = ® "E {ﬂ— b g ﬂ P o
o : o ]eseres




17 Bringing in the Sheaves.

Knowles Shaw. ARR. WORDS COPYRIGHT, 19/1, BY {derrge A, Minor
4th v. and arr. by C.R. S. CHAS. REIGN SCOVILLE.
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1. Sowing in the morning, sow-ing seeds of kind-ness, Somng in the noon-tids
2. Sowing in the sunshine, sow-ing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor
3. Go, then, ev -er weeping, sow-ing for the Master, Tho’ the loss sustained our
4. Blessed who-so-ev=-er is the in - vi=-ta-tion, We are all in-clud - ed,
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and the dew -y eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reap - ing,
win-ter’s chill-ing breeze; By and by the harvest, and the la - bor end ~ ed,
spir = it 'oft = en grieves; When our weeping’s o-ver, He will bid us wel-coms,
grace is full and free; Men of ev - ’ry na - tion, swell a-loud the cho - rus,
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We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. Brmgmg in the sheaves, bringing
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves, bringing
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing souls to Christ, bringing
Say-ing ‘‘who-so-ev - er’’ He in-clud-ed me. He in-clud-ed me, He in-
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in the sheaves, We shall come, rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves;bringing in the sheaves,
in thesheaves, We shall come,rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;bringing in the sheaves,
gouls to Christ, We shall come rejoicing, bringing souls to Christ;bringing souls to Christ,
clud - ed me, Saying “who-so-ev-er,”” He In-clud-ed me; He in-clud-ed me,
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18 Jesus Leads.

“And when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth before them, and the aheen
follow him; for they know hisg voice.”’—John 10: 4.

John R. Clements. Copyright, 1920, by Jno. B. Sweney. Renewal. Jno.R. Sweney.
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1. Like a shep-=herd, ten-der, true, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads,
2. All a-long life’s rug-ged road, Je-sus leads, Je-gus leads,
3. Thro’the sun = it ways of life Je-sus leads, Je=sus leads,

Je=-sus leads, Je-sus leads,
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Dai-ly finds us pas-turesnnew, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads;
Till we reach yon blest a = bode, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leadss

Thro’ the war-rings and the strife Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads:
Je - sus leads, Je-sus leads.
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If thick mists are o’er the way, Or the flock ’mid dan-ger feeds,
All the way,  before,He’s trod, And He now the flock pre-cedes,

When we reach the Jordan’stide, Wherslife’sbound = ’ry-line re-cedes, ,
If thickmists are o©’ertheway, Ortheflock "mid danger feeds,
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He will watch them lest they stray, Je -sus leads, Je = gus leads.
Safe in = to  the folds of God Joe-sus leads, Je = sus leads.
‘He will spread the waves a = gide, Jo-sus leads, Je « sus leads,

J e - gua leads,
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19 ' The Beautiful Gates of Gold.

Copyright, 1911, by W. E. M. Hackleman.

H. L. Standard Publishing Co., ownets, -Haldor Lillenas,
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1, Are you walk- mg the path that is lead - ing To the home-land of
2. Are you walk-ing the path of de-.lu - sion, Far a - way on the
3. Soon the jour-ney of earth shall be end - ing, And the sto -ry of
4, Will you come to the Sav -ior for guid - ance To this land rich with
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beau-ties un - told? Are the pas-tures in which you are feed - ing, Near the
mount-ains so cold; Or, the broad-way of sin and con- fus - ion Far a-
life will be told; Shall your pathway, un-er- ring, be wend - ing Tow’rd the
bless-ings un - told? He will show you the path-way o-f.._ ra-diance That will
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beau - ti - ful gates of gold? 0 the beau-ti—iul gates of gold,. ..
way from the gates of gold?
beau - ti-ful gates of gold?

lead to the gates of gold. of gold,
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gold (of gold); Are you walking to - day
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In the heav - en-ward way, To the beau- ti - ful gates of gold (of gold)?
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20 The Gity of Dreams.

Words and Music Copyright, 1916, by The Standard Pub. Ce.

Jessie Brown Pounds. Chas. H. Gabtiel.
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1. There’s a Cit - y of Dreams, thro’ the mist sends its gleams Of sapphire and
2. There are times when it seems, this fair Cit - y of Dreams, So close that its
S O my soul, be thou strong, for the way is not long,—I fol - low the
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| - Jjas-per and gold, And they fall thro’ the gray o’er a trav - el-worn way,
| song I can hear; And the things of my sight seem to fade in - to night,
beck-on -ing gleams, For the way is notlong as I list to the song,
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In beau ty that can not be  told.
As vis - ions of glo-ry ap- pear. O the Cit- y of Dreams thatso
And press t'ward the Cit-y of Dreams.
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comes when toil-ing is done!

Cit - y four-square, beyond earthly compare, The Cit-y that needs not the sun.
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21 Going On.

Copyright, 1900, by Standard Publishing Co,

JESSIE BROWN POUNDS. CxAs. K, LANGLEY,
May be played in two sharps 5 s
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: [ The fires of the sun shall be quenched af last, And the stead - fast
| 2. As souls that re-mem - ber and feel and thrill, We shall live when
3. Fromglo - ry to glo - ry our path shall be, And from grace to
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stars be gone; DBut souls of the ran- somed shall live in strength, And they
seas are dry; As sep - a - rate be-ings, to love and will, We shall

per Ject grace; Thro’ all the wide years of e - ter - n1 - ty, We shall
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still shall be 20 - Ing on, Go -ing on,...... g0 - Ing on,......
live, nev - er-more to die,
* look on our dear Lord’s i"ace Go-ing on, g0-ing on,
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*They still shall be go=~-img onj........ For-ev - er and aye,
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thro’ e - ter - nal day, *They still shall be go-ing on, (go Ing on.)
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22 0 Praise His Name.

Words and arr. copyright, 1923, by The Standard Publishing Co.
Hawaiian Folk Song.

Dr. W. S. Martin. ~ Arr. T. B. Mosley.
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¥. Seat-ed now up - on the throneof mer-cy, Is Je - sus, our be-
2. 'The High Priest for us 1is in - ter - ced - ing, His blood 1s speak-ing
d. Bless-ed hope that one day we shall see Him, The day by proph-ets
4, Are we ris’n with Him, and walk-ing dai - ly In ho - 1i - ness and
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lov - ed Lord; It s  fin - ished, was the ery He of - fered
now on high; ““Once for all’> He sui-fered for trans- gress = 1on,
Jong fore - told; When He comes a-gain in cloudsof glo- - ry,
ood ~ly fear? Are we read - y now to meet the Sav - ior?
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When He o - pened up the liv - ing way to God.
Now He lives and nev - er - more can Je - sus - die.
Ev - ’ry eye His won- drous glo - ry shall be - hold.
As the great day of His com - iIng draw-eth near,
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O praise His name, His ho-ly name, For us in glo-ry our Redeemer lives;
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23 Standing On the Promises.

Copyright, 1886, by John J. Hood.

R. K. C. Used by permission, R. Kelso Carter.
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I, Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro' e - ter -nal a- ges
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es that can not fail, When the howling storms of
! 3. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e - ter- nal-
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I can not fall, List'ning ev-’ry mo-ment
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let His prais - es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing,
doubt and fear as - sail, By the liv-ing word of God I . shall pre - vail,
ly Dby love’s strong c.ord O -.ver-com-ing dai - ly with the Spir- it's aword
to the Spir - it’s call, Rest-ing in my Sav-iour, a8 my all in all,

Standing on the promises of God. Stand - Ing, stand -  ing,
Standing on the promises, standing #a the promises,

W

Starding on the prom-is - es of God my Sav-iour; Stand - ing,
Standing on the prom-is - es;
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| stand - - - ing, I'm stand-ing on the prom-is - es of God.
standing on the prom-is - es, |
R e S W ni i
o, [/ 4D o - = i’ﬁ ﬂ ‘_ﬂ.__ p__® | .-

e




24 We're Marching to Zion.

COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY,

Rev. . Watts; USED BY PER. Rev. Robert LOWIT:
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join in & song with

2. Let those re~-fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the

d. The hill of Zi - on yields]'A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be-fore we reach the
. then let our songs a-bound; And ev - ’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ Im=
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e Lt

i

sweet accord, Join im & song with sweet accord, And thus sur-round the throne,
heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, May speak their joys a-broad,
heav’u-ly fields, Be - fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets,
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fair-er worlds on high,
And thus surround the throne, And thus
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And thus surround the throne.

May speak their joys & ~broad. We're marching to Zi-on, Besu-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful
Or walk the gold-en streets.

Te fair - er worlds on high.

gur - round the throne. We're marching on o Zi-on,
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Zi - on: We’re marching npward to Zi - on, The beau~ti-ful cit-y of God.
Zi-on, Zi-on,
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25 Let the Lower Lights Be Burmng

B PiB. P. P, BLISB.
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1 1. Brightly beams our Father’s mercy From His light-house ever - more,

2, Dark the night of gin has set - tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar ;
3. Trim your fee ble lamp,my brother: Some poor sail-or, tempeat-tossed
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Ea - ger eyes arewatching,longing, For thelightsa -long the shore-
Trv - ing now to make the har- bor In the darkness may be lost.
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D. S.—8ome poor fainting,siruggling secaman You. may res - cue, you may save.

CHORUS D. S.
A
ﬁo——-—a———-—o-—-—a —ip

:j%"""“ o —

._"._’_'

«I- = B
L

’ But to us Hegivesthe Leepmg Of- the lights a - long the shore.
|

et the low - er llghts be burning! Send a gleam a-cross the wave |
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26 Blest Be the Tie.
Jorn FAWCETT. H, G. NAgrLI.
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in hrig-tian love

2. Be - fore our Fa-ther'sthrone We pour our ar - dent pray rs,
3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens bear:
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The fel - low-ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, OQur com-forts and our cares.
And oft - en for each oth - er ﬁowa The sym - pa - thiz -ing tear.
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27 | O to Be Faithful.

Copyright, 1923, by The Standard Publishing Co.
E. E. Hewitt. B. D. Ackley.
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1. 0 to be faith - full O to be true!....Thy bless-ed hid - ding
2. grom wea-ry should-ers, lift -ing the load, ... Help-ing some broth-er

3. for the bless - ing Thou canst be- stow,. ... Our lives transiorm- ing
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ea - ger to do;.... Hum - ble and low - ly, seek-ing Thy way,.....
0 - ver the road;.. Reach-ing #to oth - ers, kind; iriendly hands,. ...
Thy life to show . Strengthen and keep us, gmde and de - fend, .. ...
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Hap - py to serve Thee, glad to o - bey. Grant us, dear Sav - lor,
Plantr-mg a gard - en ‘mid des - ert sands.
Till we shall praise Thee, world without end. Grant us,dear Savior,
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ris-en a - bove, ......... More of = Thy Spir “ it
ris - en  a - bove, ‘/Iole of Thy Splr - it
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more of Thy love; .... .. .. Liv-ing Re-deem -er, help us to
more of Thy love, O
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* A few selected voices should sing the grace notes,
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0 to Be Faithiul.
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T S Stead-1 - ly grow - ing, dai - ly like Thee
help us to be, Stead-i - ly growing like Thee.
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28 God Will Take Gare of You.
Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis.
Copyright, 1905, by John A. Davis.
C. D. Martin. X Used by permission. W. S. Martin.
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13 Be not dis-mayed what-e’er be - tide, God will take care of you
2. Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;
3. All youmay need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you;
I 4. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of you;
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! Be - neath His wings of love a-bide, God will take care of you.
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t When dan-gers fierce your path as - sail, God will take care of you.

i Noth-ing you ask will be de- med God will take care of you.

Lean, wea-ry one, up - on His breast (God will take care of you.
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Thro’ ev-"ry day, O’er all the way;
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| God will take care of
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| He will take care of you, God will take care of you........
take care of you.
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29 - [t Jesus Goes With Me.

C.A.M. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY HALL-MACK CO, C. Austin Miles.
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1. It may be in the valley,wherecountlessdangershide; It may be in the
2. It may be I mustcar-ry the blessedwordof life A-cross the burn-ing
3. But if it be my por-tion to bear my cross af home, While others bear their
IS not mine to question the judgements of my Lord It 18 but mine to
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) aun-shme that I, in peace, a « bille; But this one thing I know— if
des -erts to thosein sin = ful strife; Andtho” it be my lot— fo
bur-dens be-yond the bil-low’s ioam I’ll prove my faith m Him— con=
fol - low the lead-mg of His word; But f to go or stay, or,
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it bedark or fair, If Je-sus is with me;, I°ll go an- y-where!
bear my col-ors there, If Je =susgoes with me, I’ll go an-y-wherel
fess my ]udgmentsfalr And,if Hestays withme, I’ll go an-y-where!
whether hers or thili’ 1’1 be, with my Save« ior, con-tent an -y -where!
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If Je - sus goes withme, I’ll go,... Anb -y - where! *Tis heaven to me, Where
1’1l go,
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e’sr I maybe, If He is fthere! I count it a ‘priv-i-lege here... His
His cross, His
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* crossto bear; If Je-susgoeswithme,I’ll go
His cross fo bears
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30 The Years Gan Not Take Him Away.

Copyright, 1922, by The Standard Publishing Co.
Maud Frazer Jackson, Haldor Lillenas.
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1. Since to me the friend of sin - ner-_-, bpol«_n HH kind forgiving words, Thls glad
2. Then why should my heart be troubled O’er the days that are a - head Since my
3. Oh, the years, like waves of o ~-cean,Sweep a-way be - lov-ed thmgs* Je - sus
4, Till you find a friend in Je - sus You can nev-er know true joy; He’s the
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| song my heart keeps singing, Sweeter than the song of birds,
Lord will not for-sake me, Since by love mysoul 18 led., The years can not
stands, the Rock of A - ges, Un - to Him my soul shall cling,

peace earth nev-er rrw-eth me that nothing can de-stmz
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take Him a - way, With me the dear Sav-ior will stay; Hls

e __Eﬁ'_f.'_ !_i'h,‘“‘- P
25 ﬁ% &
! i 1 E | | |
N NN

— 4.._ = | P ,. i a.—]———?‘ i
EEEEECiE e

&5

= e s

love knowsno shadow of turn-ing, The years can not take Him a - way.
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31 Go Tell Your Story to Jesus.

Copyright, 1922, by J. E. Sturgis and D. S, Twobhig.

Daniel S. Twohig, . e J. E. Sturgis.
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1 When your heart with life’s bur-dens is wear - y, And the path- uay a-
. ““Come to me’’ is the kind in - vi - ta - tlon Of Je - sus, your
3 When the tri- als of life are all end - ed, When youreach the glad
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round you is dlear There is one who is al - ways be - side you, Your
Sav - lor and Lord; Lean on Him, there is rest on His bo - som, Find
home oi the blest, You will dwell in the gio - ry with Je - sus, For-
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ery of dis- tress He will hear. Go tell your sto - ry to
com-fort In His ho - ly word.
ev - er with Him you will rest. Go tell the
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Je -  sus, He is your Sav-ior and Guide;.... He
sto- ry to Je - sus, Sav-ior and Guide;
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came from a-bove, in in-fin-ite love, To save you on Calv-’ry He died;
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Go Teli Your Story to Jesus.
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Trust-ing this gracious Re-deem - er, You may your courage re
Trust - Ing this gracious Redeemer,
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32 Where He Leads Me,

COPYRIGH T, .880, BY J. 5, MORRIS.

E. W, Blandly. USED BY PER. J. S. Norris.
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1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing,
2. Pl go with Him thro’ the garden, I’'ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den,
3. I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment,
4, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo = ry, -
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D. C.-Where He leads me I will fol-law thre He leads me 1 will fol = lew,
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I canhearmy Sav - ior call-ing, *‘Take thy cross and follow, follow me.”’
I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way.
I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way,
He Will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, with me all the way,
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Wkere He leads me I will fal low, r H ga w'zth Hzm, wzth Hun all the way.
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33 Help Me Find My Place.

Dedicated to the Loyal Movement,
Copyright, 1923, by The Standard Publishing Co,

Neal A. McAulay, Del.oss Smith.
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1. There’s a place for ev -’ry work-er In the vine-yard of the Lord
2. There’s a place for ev -'ry teach-er In the Bi - ble train-ing school
3. There’s a place for ev -’ry Chris-tian =~ In the church which we should serve,
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Where with all our pow’rs u - nit - ed, We can toil with one ac - cord;
Where our na-tures are made sweeter =~ As we teach the Gold-en Rule;
Where we may up-hold her standards And from du - ty nev - er swerve;
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There are need -y hearts now wait-ing For the help which we can give,
There’s a call for loy - al serv-ice, Wherewe all may work and prays;
There are bur-dens to be lit - ed, There are heartsin pain and grief,
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Let us guide them safe-ly on-ward, Let us show them how to live.
et us then be up and do - ing, Teaching men the Sav-ior's way.
Let us help the heav-y la -den Bringing com- fort and re - llef
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There’sa place,.. oh, may I find it, Where my mission I can fill,. ... .
There’s a place, oh, may I find it, Where my mis-sion I can fill,
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Help Me Find My Place.
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Be it hum-ble | or ex-alt- ed, may Ihold it with a  will;......
Be it hum-ble  or ex-alt-ed, May 1 hold it with a will;
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Help to serve my  gen-er-a-tion With a heart of love and gfdce,
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t Help to serve... my gen-er=-a-tion With a heart of love and grace,.
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l ' Help me, Lord, . . irom this time onward, Find and oc-cu-py my place. .
Help me, Lord from this time onward Find and o¢- cu= py my place.
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. I a sol-dier of thecross, A foll-’wer of the Lamb?
2. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
3. Since I must fight 1f I wouldreign, In-crease my cour - age, Lord;

] r
i i bl EO0 7 Tty Bl kel S s [t B e e e

e o B 1
T e e >—tr e
?‘L—z AELS § s R e < e S - e _EE

K —f——-—-—w—.———t—

i

i e GO | AR ATy R
# " = ———F—Td—e—o A Eor g = =
| 37 E‘_.._g—{j--—#" -———'-ﬂl—.""—*ﬁ'——"ff e & = g— <
Y, B Pk, O

And shall T fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
Is this vile world a friend to grace; To help me on to God?
I’ bear the toil, en - dure the pam, Sup-port-ed by Thy Word.
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35 Master, the Tempést is Rading,

USED BY PER. OF H. R. PALMER, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. H. R: Palmess
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d 1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag -ingl The bil=lows are toss-ing high!
' 2. Mas-ter, with an-guish of spir - it I bow in my grief to - day;
§ 3. Mas-ter, the ter-xor i8 © - ver, The el - e-mentssweet-ly rest;
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The sky is o’er-shadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help is nigh;

- The depths of my sad heart are trou-bled— Oh, wak-en and save, § pray}
Eartl’ssun in the calm lake is mir-rored, And heav-en’s withefn my breast;
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Car - est Thou not that we per - ish? HowcanstThoulie & - sleep,
Tor-rents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o’er my sink -ing soul;

Lin - ger, O bless-ed Re - deem - er! Leaveme a - lone no more;
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When each moment so mad-ly is threat’'ning A gravein the an-gry deep? |

And I per-ish! I per-ishl dear Mas - ter—Oh, hast-en, and take con - trol,
And with joy I shall make the best har = bor, And rest on the bliss-ful shore.
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The winds and the wavesshalle - bey Thy will, Peace .. be stilll. ..
Poace, be stilll peace, be still}




Master, the Tempest is Raging.
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Wheth - er the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, Or de - mons or men, or what
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ey eer it be, No wa-ters can swal-low the ship where lies The
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Peace, be etilll Peace be stilll Theyall ghall
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sweet-1y o - bey Thy will, Peace, peace, be  stilll
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36 Where They Need No Sun,

Standard Pub. Co., Owners.
H. L. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY CHAB. REIGN 8COVILLE. Haldor Lillenas,
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1. When my earth-ly day is wan-ing And my mor-tal robe I fold,
2. O’er the fields of end-less glo=xry I shall wan-der with de-light,
3. With the countless blood washed millions I shall smg be-yond the skies,

ey

With the dawn-ing of e-ter-ni-ty be-gun; I shall en - ter gates of
For with sadness and with pain I shall be done; No more sor-row, ne more
Praise to God and to “The Lamb for sinners slain;” As the sound of ma- ny
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pearl to walk on streets of shin-ing gold, In that cit = y where they
sick-ness in that home so pure and bright, In that cit = y where they
wa = ters this tri-umph = ant song shall rise, And re-sound thro’-ouf God’s
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~ need no sun.
need no sun. In that cit - ywheretheyneedno sun,..... When at

vast do=main, they need no sun,
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last my earth-ly race is e I shall see my Savior’s face, Rev- el

my race lS won,
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Where They Need No Sun.
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in His love and grace In that cit-y where they need no sun.......
7~ ne sun,
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37 Jesus is Galling.
Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT; 9911, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS, RENEWAL. | Geo. C. Stebbins.
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is ten-der-ly call -ing thee home-—Call-mg to- day, call-ing to-day;
2. Je-sus 1is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;
3. Je-sus is waiting,oh,come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;
4, Je-sus is pleading,oh,list to His voice—Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day;
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Why from the sun-shme of love wilt thouroam Far-ther and far-ther a - way?
Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushalt be blest; He will not turn Thee a - way.
Come with thy sins, at His feet low -1y bow; Come,and no lon-ger de - lay.

They who be-lieve on Hisname shall re-joice; Quickly a-rise and a-way.
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Cal -  ing to - day! Cal =~ ing to - day!

Call - ing, call-ing fo - day, to-day! Call'~ ing, call-ing to - day, fo-day!
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- sus is call . ing, i3 ten - der-ly call-ing to-day.
Je - sus is ten -der -ly call-ing to-day,
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. 38 ~ Why Not Now?

COPYRIGHT 1881. BY C, C. CASE,

El Nathan, USED BY PER, €. C. Case,
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2. You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an-oth-er day;

4, Come to Chnst, con-fes-sion make; Come to Christ, and par-don take;

1., While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need,

3. In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind;

Do mot turn from &od thy face, DBut to-day ae-cept His grace.
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While our Fa -ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, come?

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive.
Trust in Him from day %o day, He will keep you all the way.
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Why not now?.... why not now?... Why not come to Je-sus now?
Why not now? why not now?
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why not now?.... Why not come'to Je-sus now?

why nob now?
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39 ‘ | Am Resolved.

Copyright, 1896, by Fillmore Bros.
By per. of J. A. Lee. owner.

am resolved to en - ter the kingdom, Leav - ing the paths of sin;
regolved, and who will go with me? Come, friends, without de - lay,

Palmer Hartsough. J. H. Fillmore.
R So=
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H 1.1 am resolved no lon-ger to lin-ger, Charm’d by the world’s de - light;
2. 1 am resolvedto go te the Sav-iour, Leav-ing my sin and strife;
3. I am resolved to fol - low the Sav-iour, Faith - ful and true each day,
|
|

Things that are high - er, things that are no- bler, These have al-lured my sight.
He i8 the true one, He is the just one, He hath the words of life.
Heed what He say- eth, do what He will - eth, He is the Liv - ing Way.
Friends may op-pose me, foes may be-set me, Still will I en - fer in.
Taught by the Bi- ble, led by the Spir - it, We’ll walk the heav'n-ly way.
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1 will has-ten to Him, Has-ten 80 glad and free,
i I will hasten, has-ten to Him, Has-ten glad and free,
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Jo -  8us, groat - est, high-est! [ will come to Thee.

Jo-8us, dJe -gus, great-est, high - est!
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40 Gome to the Feast.

. COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
Charlotte GG. Homer. Standard Pub. Co., Owners. . W. A, Ogdﬂl-
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1. “*All things are ready,’’ come to the feast! Come, for the ta - ble now Is
2. **All things are ready,’’ come to the feast! Come, for the dvor is o - pen
3
4

., **All things are ready,’’ come to the feast! Come, while He waits to welcome
. ‘“All things are ready,’’ come to the feast! Lea\e ev - ry care and world-ly
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spread; Ye fam-ish-ing, ye wea-ry, come, And thou shalt be rich -ly fed.
wide; A place of hon-or 1is re-serv'd For 'you at the Mas-ter's side.
thee; De - lay not while this day is thine, To-mor-row may nev-er be,
strife; Come,feast up -on the love of God, And drink ev - er - last-ing life.
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Hear thein-vi-ta - fion, *““Who-so-ey - er will,” ~ Hear the in-vi-ta =~ tion,
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Wil e e Praise God L e R . for full sal-
“Who-sol- ey - er will;” Praise God for  full sal -~ va - tion' For
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41 _ Don’t Tarn Him Away.

Copyright, 1910, by Chas. F. Weigle, Standard Pub. Co., Owners.

H. L. Haldor Lillenas. Chorus arr.
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1. Be - hold the lov - ing Sav-ior stands Out-side your bolt-ed door, There
2. He stoodtherewhen in child-ish play Your heart was iree from care, And
3. Hestoodtherewhen yourheartwasﬁlled With sor-row, grief, and pain, And
4, Theblood-stained bandsof Christsomeday Their gentle knocks will cease ‘When
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knocking with Hisnail-pierced hands, As oftentimes be - fore.

now when locks are sil-ver oTay He still is standing there. Don’t turn Him a-
when your life with joy was thrilled He stood thereallin vain.

you at last have grieved a-way The blessed Prince of Peace.
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way, Don’t turn Him a-way, He has come back to your heart a-gain, Al-

Vo S TR S o EUNPSON I
e A **,' a_;,— E E’E o—o— ||
: —l—r—-b——b—w—b—-r

Tl

o6




42 “Almost Persuaded.”

SOPYRIGHT, 1802 BY THE JOHN CHURCH 00,

P.P. B, 3 UBED BY PER. -~ P. P, Bligs,
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. ‘*Al -most per-suad -ed’’ now to be - lieve; *‘‘Al-most per - suad -ed’?
. *‘Al - most per-snad-ed,’’ come,come to-day; *“‘Al-most per -snad - ed,”’
. ‘“Al - most per-suad -ed,’’ har - vest is pastl ‘‘Al-most per-suad -ed,”’
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir -it,)
turn not a - way; Je = sus in - vites you here, An -gels are

doom comes at lastl ‘Al -~ most” can ~not a - vail; **Al - most” i3 |
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go Thy way, Some more con - ven - ient day = On Thee I’ll call.*’
lingering near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, O  wanderer, come,
but to faill Sad, sad, that bit = ter wail—**Al « most—but lost]’?
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Why Do You Wait?

COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY THE JOHN CHURCH €O, x
UBED BY PERMISSION. (eo. F. Root,
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1. Why do you wait, dear brother, O whydo youtar-ry so long? Your!
2. What do youhope, dear brother, To gain by a fur-ther de - lay? There’s
3. Do you not feel, dear brother? His Spir-it now striv-ing with-in? O

4, Why do you wait, dear brother? The har-vest is pass-ing a - way; Your{ |
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Why Do You Wait?

Rt~ i\ ol
e
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Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you A placa in Higsanc - ti - fied throng,)
no one to save you but Je= sus, There’snooth=er way but His way.
why not ac-cept His gal-va = tion, And throw off thy bur-den of sin,

Sav-ior 18 long-ing to bless you; There’s danger and deathin ds - lay,
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Why not? why not? Why notcome to Him now?
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44 Just As | Am,

C. Elliott, | Wm. B. Bradbury,
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am, with=out one plea,but that Thy blood was shed for me,
am, and wait~ingnot To rid mysoul oionedark blot
am, tho’ tossed a-bout With man-y a contlict,man-y a doubt
am, Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt wel-come,par- dou cleanse,reheve'
am, Thy love unknown Hath bro-ken ev = ’ry bar-rier down;
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And that Thoubidd’st me come to Thes,OLambofGod, I -comel I comel
Be-cause Thy prom-ise I  be-=lieve, OLambofGod come! I comel
Now,to be Thme,yea Thine a = lone, OLambofGod come! I comel
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To Thee,whosebloodcan cleanseeachspot, O LambofGod, I comel I comel
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. Just as
. Just as
. Just as
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Flght-mgs with-in, and fears with-out, OLambofGod % comel I comel
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45

Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart.

C.H. M. Copyright, 1898, by H, L. Gilmore. By per. Mrs, C. H. Morris.

T R S ai n S ece e
1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come in - to your
2. If ’tis for pur - i - ty now that you sigh, Let Jo - sus come ia - to your

3. If there’s a tempest your voice can not still, Let Je - sus coms iu - fo your
4. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, l.et Je - 8us come in - to ygur
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heart; If you de-sire a new life to be-gin, Let Je - sus come in-
heart; Fountains are cleansing are flow-ing near by, Let Je - sus come in-
heart; If there’s a void this world nev- er can fill, Let Je - sus come in-

heart; If you would en - ter the mansions of rest, Let Je - sus come in-
-
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to your heart.
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Lord, 'm Goming Home.

WwW.J. K. Copyright, 1920, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Renewal, Wmt, J, Kirkpatrick,
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1. I've wandered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home; The paths of
2. I've wast - ed ma - ny pre - cious years, Now I’'m com-ing home; I now re-
3. I'm tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home; I'll trust Thy
4, My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home; My sirengthre-
6. My on - ly hope, my on - ly plea, Now I'm com-ing home; That Je-sus
6. I need His cleansing blood, I know, Now I'm com-ing home; O wash me
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Lord, 'm Goming Home.
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gin too long I've trod; Lord, I'm coming home.

pent with bit --ter tears, Lord, I'm coming home.

love, be - lieve Thy word; Lord, I'm coming home. Coming home, coming home,
new, my hope re-store; Lord, I'm coming home.

died, and died for me; Lord, I’'m coming home.

whit-er than the snow; Lord, I'm coming home.

u%::'—*’/—nm-—ﬁ
» p_,g._]a_

There Is Joy.

Copyright, 1892, by R. M, McIntosh.
Margaret Moody. The Standard Pub. Co ; owncrs W. A. Ogden.
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1. When a sin-ner con;es, as a sin-ner may, There is joy,...... there is  joy;......
2. When a soul is born in the kingdom bright, |
3. When the Word and Spirit a-bide with-in, There is joy, there is joy;
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When he turns to God in the gos-pel way, Thereis Joy,.:....... there is joy.
When we walk by faith in the gos-pel light,
Then we o - vercome in the fight with sin; There is joy, there is Joy.
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There is joy among the angels, Aud their harps with musie ring,

When a sin-ner comes repenting, (Omat. .. ........... ) Bending low before the King.
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48 ~ Love Divine.
Charles Wesley. | Jolin Zundel.
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav'n,lo earth C(I)me down, Fix in us Thy

| 2. Breathe, 0 breathe Thy lov-ing Spir-it In=-to ev’ry troubled breast! Letus all in
3. Come, almighty to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy grace re-ceive; Sudden-ly re-

] 4, Fin - ish then Thy new cre-a-tion, Pure and spotless may we be; Let us see our
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humble dwelling, All Thy faithful mercies crown; Jesus, Thou art all éompassion,l’ure, -
Thee in-her-it, Let us find the promised rest; Take away the love of sinning; Al-pha
turn, and nev-er, Nevermore Thy temples leave; Thee we would be always blessing, Serve Thes -
whole sal-va-tion Perfectly secured by Thee; Changed from glory in-to glo-ry, Till in
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bounded love Thou art Vis- it us with Thy sal-va-tion, Enter ev’ry trembling heart.

and O - me-ga be; End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib-er-ty.

i as Thy hosts a-bove, Pray,and praise Thes withont ceasing, Glo-ry in Thy perfect love!
.’ heav’'n we take our place; Till we cast our crowns hefore Thee, Lost in wonder,love, and praise,
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49 Joy to the World.

Rev isaac Watts | | C. B, Handel.
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; Let ev - Iy
2. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He eomes to

3. He rules the world with irnth and grace, And makes the nations prove The glo-ries
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Joy to the World.
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heart pre - pare Him room, And heav’n and na - ture sing, And
make His bless-ing flow Far as the curse is found, Far

HIS richt - eous-ness, And won -ders of His love, And
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And heav’n and na-ture
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| heav’n and na - ture ture, And beav’n, and heav’n and na - ture sing.
as  the curse 13 found, Far as, far as the curse is found.
won - ders of His love, And wonders, and won -ders of His love.
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sing, And heav’n and na-ture sing,

20 Work, for the Night is Goming.
Annie L., Walker. l F_QLL;M“S"“'
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Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro? the morn-ing hours;

Work whilo the dew i sparkling, (Omit. . . . .. AT N I 2
Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thru the sun-ny noon %

1

Work mid springing

2. Fill bl’l htest hours with la-bor, (Omat. . ............... Rest comes sure and

9 gWOrk for the nightis com-ing, Un - der the sun-set sky,

* { While the bright tints are glowing,(Omit. . .............. Work,for day-hght
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D.C.—Work,for the night is coming,(Omit. . ... .cccvieeinnn.. YWhen man’s work is
D.C.—-Work, for the night is coming,(Omit. ...... A TN B et YWhen man works no
D, C-Work while thenight s darkening,(Ométe. v voveceennn... YWhen man’s work is
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flow’rs. Work when the day grows bright -er, Work in the glow - ing sun;

soon. Give ev -’ry ﬂy- ing min - ute Something to keep in store:

flies. Work till the last beam fad - eth, Fad - eth to shine no more,
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51 Onward, Ghristian Soldiers.

Sahine Gould. First Tune. Arthur Sullivan,
{
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Y: Onward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, Wlth the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore;
2. At the sign of tri- umph, Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, On to vie - to - ry!

3. Like a might-y ar-my Moves tke Church of God; Brothers we are treading Where the saints have trod}
4. Onward, then, ye peo - ple, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voices In the triumph song;
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Christ the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe; For-ward in - to bat. - tle, See His ban-ner gol

Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise, Brothers, lift your voic-es, Loud your anthems raise.
We are not di - vid - ed; All one bod -y we, One in hope and doc - trine, One in char -1 - ty,
Glo - ry, laud and hon - or Un - to Christ, the King, This thro’ countless a - ges Men and angels sing.
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Onward, Christian sol - dlEI‘S' Marching as to war, - With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing o be-fore.
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52 “Whosoever WIIL.”

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CQ.
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P, Brga,
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1. % “‘Who-soever heareth,”shout,sheut the sound! Spread the blessed tidings all the World around' 3

Tell thejoyfulnews wher-ev-er man is found:
9. Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is o-pen, en-ter while you may;
{J e - sus is the true, the on-ly Liv-ing Way:
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g “Who-so-ev-er willl”’the promise is secure;* Who-so-ev-er will,”’for ev- er must endure' ;
{ “Who-so-ev-er willl”” ’tis life for-ev-er-more: : | ‘%
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~«Who-s0 - ev-er will may come.’”’**Who-so-ev-er wﬂl who -so-ev=~er will:” Send the
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53 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name,

. Pe . : : James Ellor.~
E. Perronet Pirst Tune ) N
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1. All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostrata fall Let angels prostrate fall; Bring forth the royal diadem,
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Crown

And erown Him, crown Him,crown Him im,And crown Him Lord of all ccrown Him,And crown Him Lord of all!

ADACIOWE, av:dmsia o rniale s norabivins some Him, Crown Him, crown. Him; s s
o i
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown......c..ce0vencuiiioacsnacens Him; And crown Him Lord of alll
2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 3 Let every kindred, every tribe, |4 O that with yonder sacred throng
Ye ransomed from the fall; On this terrestrial ball, We at His feet may !qll,
Hail Him who saves youby Hisgrace, [ To Him all majesty ascriba, | We’ll join the everlasting soug,
And crown Him Lord of all, And crown Him Lord of all And crown Him Lord of all. .
= - b 4
o4 Al Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name.
Edward Perronet. Second Tune. Oliver Holden.
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1. All hail the pow’i of Je-sus’ name, Let an-gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem,
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And crown Him Lord of ali; Bringforth the roy ~al di - a aem,And crown Him Lord of all.
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| 55 Nearer, My God, to Thee.

rs. Sarahh F. Adams.
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1. { Nearer my God to Thee,Nearer to Thee,

E’cn tho™ it be a cross,  (Omit.) That raiseth me, Still all mysong shall be, Nearer,my God to Thee,
.S.~Nearer, my God, to Thee,  (Omit.) Near - er to Thee,
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< Though like a wanderer, 3 There let the way appear 4 Or if, on joyful wing,
The sun gone down, Steps unto heaven; Cleaving che sky,
. Darkness be over me, All that Thou sendest me, Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
My rest a stone; In mercy given; | Upward I fly,
Yet in my dreams I’d be Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee; Nearer, my God,.to Theg; Nearer, my God, to Thee,

~ Nearer to Thee} — Nearer to Theel } Nearer to Theel
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56 Blessed Assurance.

F. J. Crosby COPYRIGHTY, 1873, BY JOB8. F. KNAPP, MI'S. J. F,. Kﬂam
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1. Bless-ed as > sur - ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo-ry di«vinel Heir of s:ﬁ-
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de-light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now burst on my sight, An-gels de-

3. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav-ior am hap-py and blest Watching anﬁ
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va - tion, pur-chase of God, Bom of His Spir - it, washed in His biood.

écend-ing, bring from a-bove, KEch - oes of mer - cy, whis-pers of love, Thisis my sto - ry,
wait - ing, look ~ing a - bove, Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.
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D. C.—Prais-ing my Say - ior ‘all the d ay long.
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- this i3 my song, Praising my Sav ~ ior all- the day 10[1"' This 18 my sto - ry, this i3 my song;
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57 " He Leadeth Me. '
J. H. Gilmore. Wm., B. Bradbury.
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1. He lead-eth me! O bless ~ ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly com-fort franght! What-e’er [ "do, whep»
2. Sometimes "mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters still, o’er
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur or re - pine, Con ~ tent, what-sv - e

4. And when my task on aart,h i8 done, When,by Thy grace,the vict’ry’s won,E’en death’s cold wave {
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e’er I be, Stili ’tis (God’s hand that lead-eth me.
troub-led sea, Still "tis God’s hand that lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, He lead~-eth me, By His own
lot I see, Since'tis (xod’s hand that lead-eth ms,

will not fles, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me.
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hand He lead-eth me; His faith - ful fol-low’r I would be, For by His hand He Ilead-eth me.
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58 | Love To Tell The Story.

Katherine Hankey. UBZD BY PERMISSION OF WH. . FIBCHER. Willlam G, Fischer.
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1. 1 love to tell the sto- ry Of un-seen things a-bove, Of Je-sus and His glo-ry
2. I love to tell the sto- ry; More won-der-ful it seems 'Than all the gold - en fan - cies
3. 1 love to tell the sto- rv; ’Tis pleas- ant to re - peat What seems, each time I tell it,
4, I love to tell the sto- ry; For those who know it best Seem hun-ger-ing and thirst-ing
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Of Je -sus and His love, I love to tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know ’tis true;
Of all our gold-endreams. I love to tell the sto-ry, It did s0 much for me;

More won - der - ful - ly sweet. X love _to tell the sto-ry, Forsome havenev-er heard
To hear it like the rest. And when, in scenesof glo-ry, I sing the new, new song,
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It sat - i5-fies my long - ings as noth - ing else would do.
And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee. 1 love totell the sto~ry,
The mes - sage of sal - va~-tion From God’s own ho-ly word.

'Twill be the old, oldsto - ry That I havelov'd so lang
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'Twill be my themein glo~ry, To tell the old, old sto~-ry Of Je-sus and His love.
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| 1. Lord, I care not for riches, Neither eilver nor gold; I would make sure of heaven, [ would ent-er the fold; In the
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Tell me, Je-sus, my Sav-ior, I8 my name writ-ten there? Is my name writ-ten tbera, On the page white aml fair?
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D. S.—1In the book of Thy kingdom, Is my name rwritten there?

2 Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea, | 3 Oh! that beautiful city, With mansions of light,
But Thy blood, O my Savior, Is sufficient for me; With jifs glorified beings, In pure garments of white;
For Thy promise is written In bright letters that glow, | Where no evil thing cometh To despoil what is fair;
*‘Tho’ yoursins he asscarlet,] willmake fhemlike snow.”? Where the angela are wakching ,Is my name written there?
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60 - Stand Up for Jesus

George Duffield. First Tune. Q. 3. Webd.
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1. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye sold-iers of the cross; Lift high His roy -al ban - ner,
D.S. =Tt ev-"ry foe i3 vanquished
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[t must not suf - fer loss: From vic-t'ry un-to wic - t'ry His arm -y shall He lead,
And Christ is Lord in - deed. g
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2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, I3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus

'4 Stand ap, stand up for Jesus,
The trumpet call obey; i Stand in His strength alone;
|

The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor’s song;
To Him that overcometh,

sorth to the mighty confiict, The arm of flesh will fail you;
In this His gionous day, Ye dare not trust your own,
“Ye that are men, oow serve Him,”” | Put on the gospel armor,

il i . il W

Apgainst unnumbered foes; " Kach piece put on with prayer; A crown of life shall be;
Your courage rise with danger, Where duty calls, or danger, He with the King of glory
And strengtd to strength oppose. Be never wanting there. Shall reign eternally.

61 Jesus, davior, Pilot Me,
Edward Hopper. * PFirst Tune. J, E, Gould,
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1. Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O-ver life’s tempestuous sea: § Un-knovm waves before me roll
D.C.—Chart and compass come from Thee, Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me, { Hiding rocks and treach’rous ahoal"
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1 Jesus, Savior, pilot me, 2 As a mother stills her child, 3 When at fast I near tne shore,

Over life’s tempestuous sea: Thou canst hush the ocean wild; } And the fearful breakers roar

Unknown waves before me roll, | Boisterous waves, obey Thy will "T'wix me and the peaceful rese,

Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;l When Thousay'st to them" Bestill!"{ Then, while leaning on Thy breasg,
Chart and compass come from Thee,  Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, May I hear Thee say to me,

Jesus, Savior, pilot me. | Jesus, Savior, pilot me. **Fear not, I will pi!ut. thee,'
62 S Rock of Ages. |
A..- hl Topiady‘ : . | Sﬁeonr‘i Tulng-‘ ﬁNH T:lomas 'ﬂaﬁtiﬂgs. D; c
et s pe v 7 i o e 2 :[ =2 - vj__;__#_ﬂ
D—2p-—o1 i RN VD 2 o i ,’ =t ;__5;____ ) s
R o _g_ J . é & 9. o .J_ o

1. Rockof A ~ ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; { Let the wa -ter and the blood,
. C.—Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. | FromThy wounded side which Sow’d
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
Let me hide myself in Thee; Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in death,
Let the water and the blood, These for sin ¢ould not atone, When 1 rise to worlds unknown,
From thy wounded side which low'd, Thou must save, and Thou alone: | And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price'l bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

Simply to Thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in Thee,

e

N

LR S

. o



L.

63 What a Friend.

H. Bonar. -:p C.C. Conversa,
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1.

at 3 Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sips and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car = ry
D. S.—All be-cause we do not car - ry
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Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer! O what; peace we oft = en for « feit, O what need-less pain we bear,
Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer.
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1 What a Friend we have in Jesus, |2 Have we trials and temptations? [3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
All our sins and griefs to bear! Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care?—=
What a privilege to carry We should never be discouraged, Precious Savior, still our refuge, ==
* Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer.
O what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise,forsake thee?
O what needless pain we bear, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer,
All because we do not carry, Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He’ll take and shield
Every thing to God in prayerl Take 1t to the Lord in prayer. Thou wilt find a solace there. [thee,
64 . The Home Over There.
.D* W. C. Huntington, T. C. O'KANE, OWNER OF SOPYRIGHTY Tullius C. O’Kane,
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1. O think of the home o-ver there,. By the side of the riv=-er of lighf, Where thesaints, all ma-
2. O think of thefriendso-verthere, Who be-fore us the journey have troc! Of the songs that they
3. My Sav-ior i3 now o-ver there, There my kindreds and friends are at rest, Then a - way from my
i@, I'll soon be at home o-ver there, For the end of my 309:-1193 I see;  Ma-ny dear-to -my
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mor-tal and fair, Are robed in their garments of white,
breathe on the air, In their home in the palace of God.
gor - row and care, Let me fly to the land of the blest,
heart, o'~ ver there, Are watching and waiting for me,over there. Orverthere, overthere,I’ll soon be at

O - ver there, o-ver there, O think of the

O think of ﬂle
My Sav-ior is
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home over there, O-ver there, o-ver there, o~ver there, O think of the home o-ver there.
friends over there, O think of the friends o-vér there,
now over there, My Sav-ior 18 now o-ver there,
home over thereover thors. Over there I’l? soon be at home o-ver there,
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65 Nearer the Gross. _-

Mrs, F. J:Cl‘b_éb}}: Iussn BY PERMISSION, ﬂ[}_é:wj_ E. [{napp;\
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1. “*Near-er the cross!’” my heart cansay, I am com-ing near-er, Near-er the cross from day to day, -
2. Near-er the Chris-tian’s mer-cy-seat, I am com -ing near - er, Feast-ingmy soul on man-na sweet,
3., Near-er in prayer my hope as-pires, I am com -ing near-er, Deep-er the love my soul de-sires,
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I am com- mg near-er; Near-er the cross where Je - sus died, Near - er the foun-tain’s erimson tide,
I am com-ing near-er; Strong-er in faith, more clear 1 see Je - sus, who gave Him-self for me;
I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the end of toil and care, Near-er the oy I long to share,
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Near - er my Sav-ior’s wounded side, ¥ am com-ing near - er, I am com -ing near - er,
Near-er to Him I still would be; Still I’m com -ing near - er, Still I’m com - ing near  er,'

Near - er the crown I soon shall wear, am com-ing near = er, I am com ~ing near s €T
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Yield Not fo [emptation.

H.P.P, BY PERMISSION OF DR H. R PALMER. H. R. PALMER,
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i Yield not to temp-ta - tion, -For yield-ing«is sin, Each vie-t’'ry will help you
%I‘ight man-ful-1ly on - ward, Dark passions sub < due, Look ev-er to Je -sus,

|
2 {Shuu @ - vil com-pan -ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’s name hold in rev’rence, ,;
Be tho't-ful and earn-est, Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ev -er to Je - sus,

2 To him that o’er-com -eth, God giv - eth a crown, Thro’ faith we shall con-quer, |
*{He who is our Sav-lour, Ourshength willre-new, Look ev -er to Je - sus, t
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Some oth ~er to win; He’ll car - ry you thro’. A
Nor take it in vain;  He’ll car - ry you thro’. Ask the Sav-iour to help you,
Tho’ of - ten cast down; He’ll car - ry you thro,’
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OF. . . Abide With Me. L
1. F. Lyte. e L R e h | Wm. H. Monk.
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2. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven ~ tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bide}
2. Swiit to its close ebbs out life’s lLit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way;
3. 1 need Thy pres ~ence ev = ’ry pass-ing hour,  What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
4. &iold Thon Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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When oth -er help - ers fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, eh a - bide with me}
Change andde - cay in  all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not, a - bide with me?

Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a - bide with me}
Heav n’s morning breaks and earth’s vainshadows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, 3 - bide with me]

w_ln. _—-J-ilt Fér% :_T 'Ffri.v

__I_.},_? —»— t fr—ip=—"
.lohu Kepler. tenry Monk;

Sun{ of My Soul
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Y. Sun of my sonl, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; O mayno
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lids - gen - tly steep, Be my last
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e & * o —Je—e—oJ-—H : ﬂ 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,
Pff = For with-out Thee I cannot live;
- - ﬂ _!._.J_ ® 9 -
| \{:t f':r i Abide with me when night is nigl,
earth-born clond a ~ rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eye. For without Thee I dare not de.
thought, how sweet to rest For-ey-er on my Sav-lor 8 breast, 4 Be near to bless me when I wake,
-9 - o 7 e . Ere thro’ the world my way 1 tak&
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g -3 Lg : zz | i Abide with me till in Thy love
I lose myseH o heaven aboves’
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69 - My aith Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer, Lowell Mason.
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di-vine; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness
4, When ends life’s transient dream,When death’s cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll, Blest Sav - ior
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while I peay, Take all my sins a-way, O let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine)
died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing firel
¢um to day, Wipe sor-rows tears & - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
then, in love, Fear and dis - trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove,—A ran - somedsoul.
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70 .~ Battle Hymn of the Republic.

Julia Ward Howe. Melody, **Glory Hallelujaly,”™
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1. Mine eyes havesecn the glo-ry of the com -ing of the Lord; He is tramp-ling out the
2. I haveeseen Him in the watch-firesof a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have builded Him an

3. He has sound-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev - er call re- treat; He is sift - ing out the
4. In the beau-ty of the lil - ies, Christ wgg born 2 - cross the sea, Witha glo -ry in His
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vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate-ful light-ning of His ter - ni-
al - tar In the eve - ning dews and dampa, I can read His right-eous sentence by the dim and;
hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment seat; O be swift, my soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi-
bo - som that trans - fig - ures you and me; As He died to make men ho -ly, let us die to make
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ble swiit sword; His truth is marching on.
flar - ing lamps, His day i8 marching on. § Glo - ryl glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jahl Glo-ry! glo-ry, hal-le-Iu-jabk}
lant my feet, Our God is marching on. i Glo - ry!l glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jah! (D.S.2d {ime.)

make men free, While Grod 18 marching on,
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il Sweet By-and- By o=
S. Fillmore Bennett. o renusaon. “305. P. Webster.
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1. There’s a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we cansee it a-~far; For the Fa-ther waits
2. We shall sing on that beaun-ti-ful shore The me - lo - di - ous songs of the blest, And our spir-its shall
3. To our boun - ti - ful Fa - ther a - bove, We will of - fer our trib - ute of praise, For the glo - n - ous
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v/
0 = ver the way, To pre ~ pare us a dwelling placé there. |
80F = Tow no more, Not a sigh for the bless-mg of rest. In the sweet by-and-by, We shall
’ gift of Hislove, And the blessings that hallow our days. In the sweet l\ f _J' by-and-by,
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meet on that beautiful shore; In the sweet by-and-by, We shall meet on that beautiful shore.
by-and-by; In tho eweet by-and-by,
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72 My' Jesus | Love Thee.

English. First Tune. A. J. Gordont,
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1. My Je-sus I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the fol - lies of sin X ree- sign;
2. I love Thee be = cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, ‘And purchased my par-don on Cal - va = ry’s tree;
3. 'l love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath,

4, In man-sions of glo = ry and end - less de-light; I’ll ev - er a - dore Theein heav-en so bright;
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My gra-cious Re = deem « er, my Sav - ior art Thou; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je « sus, 'tis now.
I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev - er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.
And say when the death-dew lies cold ormy brow; ““If ev = er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, "tis now.::
I’ll sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; “If ev « er I lﬁfilIThee, My Je - sus, "tis now.
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73 Now the Day is Oﬁer.

Sabine Baring-Gouid..

; Joseph Barnby.
i D — | | e~ : s ] ST 5T )
7’--’-:-?- -E?-I-J-f#a--r -gf'_—d-. - r; P =
Y, Now the day is o « ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, Shad - ows of. the eve -ning Steal a-tl:)ross the sky,

2. Je - sus, give the wea » ry Calm and sweet repose; Witli Thy ten-d’rest bless « ing May our eyeli

) B : m ‘ - v eyelids close.
3. Grant to ht_- tlg chil - dren Vi-sions bright of Thee;Guard the sailors, togs = ing 3 On {he dee{) blue gea.
4. When the morning wak-ens, Then may I a = rise ~ Pure, and fresh,and sin » less In Thy-ho - ly eyes.

1o ' L!’ Ju, eml-ningSte;la-cmse the sky.
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74 Gome, Thou Almighty King.

Charles Wesiley. Felice Qlardind,
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1. Come, Thou Al - might.- y King, Help vs Thy pame to sing, Help us to praise: Fa - ther all
2, Come, Thou in - Tar-nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, OQur prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy
3. Come, ho-ly. Com fort- er, Thy sa-cred wit - nessbear In this glad hour; Thon who al-
4. To  the great One ip Three, The high-est prais - es be Hence, ev-er morel His sov’reign
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glo - ri-ous, O’crali vic « to « ri =ous, Come, and reign 0 < ver us, Anecient of daysl
peo « ple bless, And.give Thy Word suc « cess: Spir-it of .hol - i-ness, On us de « scendl
might « y art, Nowrule in ev < ’ry beart, And ne'er from u8 de-part, Spireit qf pow’r}

.~ Waj = es- ty Maywe in glo o ry see, And to e « ter - ni«ty Loveand a = dorel
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75 My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

B. Schmolke. Weber,
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1, My Je-sus, as Thou wiit! Oh, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re- . Sign;
2, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tha’seen thro’many a tear,Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap-pear;
3, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing fu-ture scene I glad-ly trust with Theeg
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Thro' sor » row, ot thro’ joy,Condact me as Thine own,And help me still to say,**My Lord,Thy will be done.*’
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sorrowed oft alone, If I must weep with Thee,*‘My Lord, Thy will be done."?
Straight to my home a-bove [ trav - el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, My Lord, Thy will be done,"”
.‘_ L Y

John B. Dykes.
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1, Lead, kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Lead Thou me on;The nightis dark,and I am far from home;
2. 1 was not ever thus,nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved to choose and see my path;but now
3. So long Thy pow’r has blest me,sureit still will lead me on O’er moor and fen,0'er crag and torrent,till
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Lead Thon me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me.
Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and,spite of fears,Pride ruled my will: Remember not past years.
The night is gone; And with the mom those angel-faces smile, Which I have loved long since,and lost awhile.

3 # 5 B,
2 | _ e e
e e e B e e ]
i1 Break Thou the Bread of Life.

Mary Ann Lathbury. Wiiliam F. Sherwin,
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1. Break Thoa the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst break the loaves Be-side the sea,
2. Biess Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me, As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal - - lee;
3. Teach me o live, dear Lord, On - ly for Thee, As Thy di- c; - ples lived In Gal -1 - lee;
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Be - yond the sa - cred page 1 seek Thee, Lo“f'dd; My spir - it pants for Thee, O Liv - ing Word!

Then shall all bon-dage cease, All fet - ters fall, And I shall find my peace, My All in AlL
Then, all my strug-gles o’er, Then, vic-t’ry won, I shil be-hold Thee, Lord,The Liv » ing One,
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8 Jesus Lover of My Soul.

Charles Wesley. . First Tune. J. P. Holbrook.
3 e v e —— % =~ Q:;a
: . - 'r" : it “a . P IS - + N :

1. Je-sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, Wh:le the near - er wa-ters
2. Oth - er ref ~uge have 1 none; Hangs my helpless soul en Thee; Leave, oh, leave me not a-
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; More than ali in Thee I find; Raise the fal - len, cheer the
4. Plenteous grace with Thee isfound, Grace to cov-er all my sin; Let the heal « ing streams a
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roli, Whlle the tem - pest still is hxgh Hide me, O, my Sav - ior hide, Till the
long, Stili sup - port and com-fort me. All my trust on Thee 18 stayed, All my
fant, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Just and ho -« ly is Thy name, I am
bound; Make and keep me pure with-in. Thou of life the fount-ain art, F‘rae-lg
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gstorm of life is past; Safe in = to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at lastl
help from Thee I bring; Cov -er my de- fense - less head  With the shad - ow of Thy wing.
all  wn-right-eous-ness; Vileand ful -of sin ¥ am,  Thou are {ull of truth and grace.
let me taks of Thee; Spring Thov up with - in my heart, Rise to all e«ter - ni - fy.
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Jesus Lover of My Soul.
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Je-sug, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo -som fly, } 3 Hide me, O, my Sav-ior hide,
While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high, | Till the storm of life 18 past;

iD. C.—Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, O re-céive my soul at last!
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80 Gome Ye Disconsolate.

Thomas Moore. Samuel Webbe,
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1. Come, ye dis-con - So - late, wher-e’er you lan - guish; Come to the mer - cy geat, fer-vent-ly kneel:

2. Joy of the com - fort - less, light of the stray - ing, Hope of the pen - - tent, fade-less and pure;
J. Here gee the Bread of Life, see wa-ters flow - mg Forth from the throne of God pure from a-bove;
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Here bring your wounded hearts here tell your angmsh Earth has no sor-row that heav’n can-not heal.
Here speaks the Com-fort-er, ten - der - Iy say - ing, “Farth bas no sor-row that heav’n can-not cure,”
Come to the feast of love, come, ev - er know - ing Earth has no sor-row but heav’n can re-move.
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31 | Jesus Gall Us. .
Cetl.'il F. Al?mncrer. 1 W. F, Jude.:
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1. Je-sus ealls us: o’er the tu-mult Of our life’s wild rest-less sea, Day by day His sweet voics
2. Jo-sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world’s golden shore; From each i- dol that wonld
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x : ey ﬁ Y 3 In our joys and in our SOrTows,
— = ‘i___pﬁ “—"ﬂit sj = ﬂ Days of toil and hours of ease;
= = s = e §—F i o Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,

That we love Him more than thesa,

sound -~ eth, Say - ing, ““Chris - tian, fol - low Me,”’
keep  us, Szlw - j}g, **Chris - tian, love Meé more.”” |4 Jegug calls us: by Thy mercies,
. 2_Le - Savior, make us hear Thy call,
@‘7 - e 11-2 _12 JF o ﬂ Give our hearts to Thine obedience, .
e e e ; = Serve and love Thee best of all.

S Jesus Paid It All.

Mres. H. M, Hall. Johin T. Grape.
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1 [ hear the Saviorsay,“Thy strength indeed is small,Child of weakness,watch and pray,Find in mé thine all in all.*
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Jo-gus paid it gil, All toHim [ owe; Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as znow.
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2 Lord, now indeed I find 3 For nothing good have I 4 And when, before the throne,
Thy power, and Thine alone, Whereby Thy grace to claim— I stand in Him complete
Can change the leper’s spots, I’ll wash my garments white ‘*Jesus died my soul to save,” -
And melt the heart of stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shali still repeat, !
83 - Take Me As | Am. |
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1, Jesus my Lord, to Thee I cry: Unless Thou help me,I must die; Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, And
2. Helpless I am,and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood was for me spilt: And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, Bug
3. No prep - a - ra-tion can I make, My best resolves I onlybreak; Yetsaveme for Thine ownname’ssake, And
4. I thirst, [ long %o know Thylove, Thy full salvation Iwouldprove; But since to Thee I can-not move, Oh,
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D,S,—Oh,bring Thy free salvation nigh, And
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84 Glory to His Name.

Rev. E. A, Hoffman, | Rev. J. H. Stockton,
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‘{ Down at the cross where my Savior died, Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, f
* { There to my heart was the blood applied; } Glory to His name, |
{ I am so won-drous-ly saved from sin, Jo « suS 80 sweet -1y a-bides with-in,
There at the cross where He took me in; } Glory to His name,
D. C There to my heart was the blood apphcd N _ﬁ_ ! Glory to His name.
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e LS R ik 3 Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin
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- ; f_f =lo=3 " : :&.._i—’—:iﬁﬁ I am so glad I have entered in;
£ ok 'i“"'H‘Lf? : There Jesus saves me and keeps me cleang

Glo - ry to His name,  Glo - ry to His name; Glory to His name.

A J N 4 Come to this fountain so rich and sweet;
- g —— g — Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet;
< %—:ﬁ Plunge in to-day, and be made complete'

Glory to His pawme,

i

Gome, Thou Fount.

Geo, Robinsomn, First Tune.p o John Wyeth,
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1, ! Come.Thou Fount of ev’ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, } % Teach me some melodious sonnet,
1 Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing. Call for songs of loudest praise; Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove:

D. C.—Praise the mount, I’m fixed up-on it! Mount of Thy redeeming love,

|

L
3 Come,Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing|2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, Hither by Thy help I’ll come: Daily I'm constrained to bel
Streams of mercy, never ceasmg, And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,| Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,
Call for songs of loudest praise; Safely to arrive at home: Bind my wandering heart to Thee;

Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when & stranger, | Prone to wander; Lord, Iféel it,
Sung by flaming tongues above; Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love; [it,

Praise the mount,I’m fixedupon it!] He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and geal
Mount of Thy redeeming love, Interposed His precious blooda Seal it for Thy courts above,

86 Blessed Be the Name.

Charles Wesley. Alt. — Har. by .!. M. Hunt,
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§ {(} for a thou-sand tongues to sing, Bless-ed be the-name of the Lordl {

The glo-ries of my God and King! Bless-ed be the name { of the Lord)
9 {Je-sus!the name that charms ourfears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord! }
*{'Tismu-sic in the sin - per’s ears, Bless-ed be the pame of the- Lord!
R
. P . ' .
e e S e i :g{"r“-“g.— :;E—i—: fa
4:_‘ {E.-L,_r]*ﬂ:glg-;-@* e
e e TR A T R e : N
P t":jj f it o 4*’@-55@4%
g S8 e v R A O i ¥
Biess-ed be the pame, biess-ed be the pame, Bless-ed be the name o thekLord of the Lord!
——-——-—‘H—, v—b— g—_r—H‘ . P""""'ﬁ . . ' T .
@r_-a:* = d—-qF_ SRR SR e Sg:@__ O
E_ 3 — : W e i . ; : e : __
. - s L' 1) E: iﬂ 3 i' 6 TSN : . . -

| 1%
o He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin, Blessed be etc, |4 I never shall forget that day, Blessed be ete,
"\ §is bloed can malie the foulest cleap, Blessed bp ete, §| Whep Jesus washed wy sins away, Blessed Ue ete,




87 3 Whiter Than Snow.

James Nicholson. "Wm, G, Fischer.
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1. {Lord Je-sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole
I want Thee for-eve-er to live in my soul;

9. { Lord Je-sus,look down from Thy throne in the skles,
And help me to make a com-plete sac-ri- fice,
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Break down ev-"ry i - dol, cast out ev-'ry foe;

} I give up my-self, and what-eve-er 1 Enow;
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Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow, Whiter than snow, yes,whiter than snow; Now wash me, and
D. S.—1I shall be whiter than snow,
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3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait;

I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet, Come now, and within me 8 new heart create;
By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow, To those who have sought Thee, Thou never said’st ao@
 Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than enow. Now wash me, and 1 shall he whiter than snew f

88 The Great Physician.

Wm. Hunter J. H. Stockton,
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1 { The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je = sus, ( { Sweetest note in ser-aph song, }
He speaks the droopmg heart to cheer,O hear the voice of Je - sus, Sweetest name on mortal tongue,

D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung, ") Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus,
o P E v 55
e

r .

s 1.’ 2 'L _;ﬂ; i F F | > = T =
) - ] &l o - @ ST

SREEE S SRS RS A i SEEE S

V
2 Your many sins are all forgiven, [3 All glory to the dying Lamb] i4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

g

Ob! hear the voice of Jesus; ' I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus;
Go on your way in peace to heaven,| I love the blessed Savior’s name, Oh! how my soul delights to heas .
And wear a crown with Jesus, ’ I love the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus,

89 Ring the Bells of Heaven.

COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY THE JOHN CHURCH €O,
Rev. WM. 0. CUSHING. USED BY PERMISSION. GEO F. Rooo,
Joyfully, | N FINE
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1 { Ring the bells of heaven! there is 30y to-day, For a soul re-turn-ing from the wild; E

‘L—.-.-

See! the Father meets him out upon the way, Wel-coming His weary wand’ring child.

9 Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to-day, For the wand’rer now is re-con-ciled,
% Yes, a soul is rescued from his siniul wag And is born a-new a ransomed child. !’

( Ring the bells of heaven!spread the feast today,Angels swell the glad triumphant strain,

3 iTell the joy-ful tidings! bear 1t far a - way, For a precious soul 1S born a - galn. }’
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"' 90 Only Trust Him.

v J. ".s J. "- Stﬂktﬁﬂ.
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. 1, Come ev +’"ry soul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the Lord,"And He will surely give you rest By
- 2. For Je - sus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That
3. Yes, Je = ousis the Truth, the Way, That leads youin-to rest; Be - lieve in Himr with-out de-lay, And
4. Come, then, and join thisho-ly band, And on to glo<ry go, To dwell in that ce-les-tial land, Where
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trust-ing in His word,
wash-es white as snow. % On - ly trust Him, on « iy trust Him, On-ly trust Him now:
you are ful-ly blest. He will save you, He will save you, He will. v ....... P t §ave you now.
joys im-mer-tal flow,
Joys 4 ; . _a . ‘

91 T -"\'
Philip Doddridge. 0 "app)’ Day.,]
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{ hap - py day that fized my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my Godl f . 2
: " | Well may 'this glowing heart re » joice, And tell its rap-tures all a-broad. § Hap-py day, hap-py dag,!
“n_§ O bap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer « its all my lovel |
" { Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacredshrine I move. § Hap-py day, happy day,'
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'Tie done this great transaction’s
done;

- I am my Lord’s, and He is mine;
He tanght me how to watch and pray He drew me, and I followed on, |

1 When Jesus washed my sins away! { And live re - joic = ing ev-"ry day; Charmed to confess the voice divine.
. ¥ {
4 e . £ .o * (4 Now rest, my | 1vi |
__ == e o T=® -, A , my long-divided heatt}
i & . :‘;i:‘ o) . Fixed on this blissful centre, rests
| = e e Nor ever from thy Lord depart, '
‘ With Him of every good possessedh

92 Revive Us Again. e
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1. We praise Thee, O God} For the Son of Thy love, For Je - sus who died And is now gone a - bove,

2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir ~ it of light, Who hasshown us our Savior,And scattered our night.
3. All glo-ry and praise To the Lambthat wasslain, Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev’ry stain.
4. Re-vive us a - gain; Fill each beart with Thy love; May each soul be re-kindled With fire from a-bove.
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J. J. Hushand,'

Hal - le- o jab! Thine the glo » ry, Hal+le-lu-jabl- A - men} Re-vive us a- gain.
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93 Hold the Fort.

. P. B. USED BY PERMIBSION. P. P BL!BB
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1 { Ho my comrades! see the sngnal Wav-ing in the sk}t 1
Re-in-force-ments now eppearing, } Vic - to-ry is migh,

See the mighty host ad-vanc- ing,Sa - tan lead-ing on:
Mighty men a-round us fall-ing,

{ ; Cour-age al-most gonel
{See the glorious banner waving! Hear the trumpet blow! ;

In our Leauer s name we’ll tnumph

Fierce and long the bat-tle rag-es, But our help is near;
Onward comes our great Commander,
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Q- ver ev-"ry foe.

> 0 N

Cheer,my comrades,chear,
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CHRORUS.
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*‘Hold the fort,for I am coming,” Jesus signals still: Wave the answer bauk t0 keaven “By Thy grace we will,"
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L Must Jesus Bear the Gross Alone?
Thos, Shepherd, | F:oml-th &ne. = i (eo, NI. A‘llen.
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1.-Must Jesus bear the cross Alone And all the world go trae?No there's across {or ev'ryone And there's acrossfor me
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o How happy are the saints above, |3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, |4 Upon the crystal pavement, down,
Who once went sorrowing here! Till death shall set me free; At Jesus pierced feet,
But now they taste unmingled love,| Andthengo home mycrown to wear,| Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown
And joy without 8 tear. For there’s a crown for me, § And His dear name repeat.
LS A America.
S. F. Smith.,. The National Song of America. : l?ngllfsh. g
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1. My coun-try! of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my

2. My na - tive coun - try thee, Land of the no «ble, free, Thy name I love; 1 love #thy
3. Let mu -sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song; Let mor - tal
4, Our f{fa-ther’s God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er - ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our
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fa - thers died, Land of the pil-grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry mount-am side, lﬁ: free - dom ring!
rocks and rills, Thy woods and tem-pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove.
tongues awake,Let all that breathe par-take, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro - long.
land be bright With free-dom’s ho - ly light, Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great Grod, our Kingl
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Abide with Me.....
All Hail the Powe
All Hail the Powe:
Almost Persuaded.

America ......
Am J a SO]dlCl‘ of

Battle Hymn of t
Blessed Assurance.
Blessed Be the Na
Blest Be the Tie...
Break Thou the I
Bringing in the S

st Verse:

Come, Thou Almig
Come, Thou Fount.
Come to the Feast

Come, Ye Disconso Chorus:

Cincinnati
Convention Song

Willard Ehlers, Jz. '
Music Arranged by Ruth Jchneon

.ong have we planned this big Convention
Cincy has worked with zeal

Now we are here together

Here’s just the way we feel.

W elcome to old Cincy

Don’t Turn Him
Draw Me Nearer...

Have a jolly time

Meet all your loyal Comrades

'aith of Our Fath

Glory to His Name
God Will Take Car
oing On. .. oo
Go Tell Your Stor

He Leadeth Me......
ITe’ll Never Let Ge
Help Me Find My 1
He’s a Wonderful &
f1old " the Fort........

2nd Verse:

I Am Resolved........ C. LE.s

I Love Him Becau
I Love to Tell the S
If Jesus Goes with
I’'m Trusting My 2

Is My Name Writf

It Pays to Serve

Jesus Calls Usoo e 81
Jesus Is Calling .ooooeeeeeeeee .37
Jesus Leads (duet) ............................ 18
Jesus, Lover of My Soul................ 78
Jesus, Lover of My Soul (2d tune)..79
Jesus Paid It All...oeee. 82
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me................ 61
Joy to the World oo 49
Just as I Am......eeeceeeeeee. 44
Lead, Kindly Light.....cooieeeeennnn..e. 76

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms..16

Make their friendship—Now's the time
C. E. needs hard workers

I oyal friends and true

Wake up!— You Betchal — for C. E.
Friendship we have for you.

From every loyal town and county
are gathered here

Singing with hearts of gladness
Friendship so true and dear

1 VYU 4MIT dadliuvuaiung ull IO EIU s Zck
What a Friend. ..o 63
Where He Leads Me.ooooomooocomeenee.. 32
Where the Gates Swing................... 9
Where They Need No Sun........... 36
Whiter than ShoW. i i 87
Whosoever Will .o o2
Why Do You Wait . ccoemeeaeeraaae 43
Why :Nok INow Yo f it et s 38
Win the One Next t0 YOU.ooweooonen..no 5
Wonderful Peace oo 8

Work, for the Night Is Coming......50

Let Jesus Come into Your Heart....45 ! Yield Not to Temptation................ 66
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Abide with Me....
All Hail the Powe
All Hail the Powe. .

Almost Persuaded...........o......o.. 42
e e ae e onenmsainns smenanssskas soen 90
Am I a Soldier of the Cross?........ 34
Battle Hymn of the Republie........ 70
Blessed AsSsurance.....o.c.oococcoeeeenee... 06
Blessed Be the Name....ooonnne......... 56
Blest Be the Ti€..cooooeooooeaeeeaae.. 26
Break Thou the Bread of Life....77
Bringing in the Sheaves.....c.cccc....... 17
Come, Thou Almighty King........... 74
Come, Thou Fount......cc.oooiei .. 85
Come 10 tho Feast.......ccoriencinseanes 40
Come, Ye Disconsolate.co oo 80
Don’t Turn Him Away.....cccccecren.... 41
Draw Me Nearer......cmommemcneeee-.. 6
'aith of Our FatherS.eereeeeeeeeo. 1
Glory to His Name.owooooooeaeeeeee. 84
God Will Take Care of You............ 28
Going On.eee e 21
Go Tell Your Story (solo)............ 31
He Leadeth Me.o oo o7
ITe’ll Never Let Go My Hand........ 10
Help Me Find My Place oo 33
He’s a Wonderful Saviour to Me.... 3
ITold the Fort. . 03
I Am Resolved. .o 3
I Love Him Because....cccooomeneene..... 2
I Love to Tell the Story.....ccceeeeee.... .58
If Jesus Goes with Me....cooeeeee.... 2
I’'m Trusting My All......cooeeeennn... 14
Is My Name Written There?........5
It Pays to Serve Jesus (duet)....12 |
IR CANIE - UB.ac.comnscsmisrvaansnsomtionnenons 81
Jesus Is Calling .o 37
Jesus Leads (duet)....ooeeeeenne...... 18
Jesus, Lover of My Soul................ 78
Jesus, Lover of My Soul (2d tune)..79
dJesus, Paid. It: Al cvieian ... 82
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me................ 61
Joy to the World.......cceeimeree. 49
NTEY e BREEL G 1 B S e o 1 O ol 44
Lead,  Kindly Yight............oeeio 76

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms..16

40 - T e
Master, the Tempest Is Raging......35
Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone?..94
My Faith Looks Up to Thee............ 69
My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.................... 75
My Jesus, I Love Thee....cccceee........ 72
Nearer, My God, to Thee................ 55
Nearer the CrossSecioiomieaananees 65
Now the Day Is Over...........coo....... 73
O Happy Doy 91
O Praise His Name (duet)............ 22
O to Be Faithful (duet)....... ot 2
Only “Lrugt I 90
Onward, Christian Soldiers................ 51
Revive Us Again......ccooomioeeemoeeee.... 92
Ring the Bells of Ilecaven............... 89
Rock of Ages e 62
Haved, BaAVed..c...icorpemsomsivsssomsnssamsannnnsn 11
Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus....6
Standing on the Promises................ 2
Sun of My Soul..coeei 68
Sweet By and By......conmaaming g 71
Take Me ag I AN.....ccutoanconsonmmssis 83
Tell It Wherever You GoO.ceveeeeeo. 4
That Is Where I Want to Go........ 13
The Beautiful Gates of Gold.......... 19
The City of Dreams........coooooeeeeenn.... 20
The Great Physieian......io i 88
The Home Over There....ooeeeeean.oe 64
The Old Rugged Cross......ccco...ee....... 15
The Years Can Not Take (duet)....30
THeYe I8 JOYwisticnsecotommaiinrrscassnmanton 47
We Are Marching on to Zion.......... 24
Whatia Eriend. . et s 63
Where He Leads Me.oooeiiaee.. 32
Where the Gates Swing......ccccccccceeee.. 9
Where They Need No Sun......... 36
Whiter than Snow.....occooieeieceeaeeee.. 87
Whosoever Will ... -amumieseciesistonts 02
Why Do You Wait? e 43
Why Not Nowl. .. it st 38
Win the One Next to You................ O
Wonderful Peace  .....cecssimnerssstammss 8
Work, for the Night Is Coming......50
66

Let Jesus Come into Your Heart....45 | Yield Not to Temptation................
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