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1. The dearest spot of earth to me
Is Home, sweet home!
The fairy land I long to see,
~ Is Home, sweet hoine ! -
There how charm’d the sense of bhearing !
There, where love iz so endearing,
All the world is not so cheering,
As Home, sweet home ! |

I've taught my heart the way to prize
My Home, sweet home ! ?

I"ve learned to look with lover’s eves
On Home, sweet home |

There where vows are truly plighted |

LThere where hearts are so united !

- All the world besides I've slighted,

For Home, sweet hons | .
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*ﬂ I luve to go, 1 LW@ to go,
I love to go to QoL bath school. |
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4. And when our days on earth are o’er,

i We'll 11:;.53{3‘5 ';_ heaven to part no moz ¢
Our teachers kind we there shall gieet,
And on! wh at oy “twill be 10 meet
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THE SHINING SHORE

1. My ddjx are gliding swiftly by,
S And RS pi T10] btlaa oer,
Would not detain them as th ey fly !
Those hours of toil and danger.

CIIORDS —For oh! we s‘and on J‘)*dan S qtrand
‘Qur friends are {ms&mw o’er,

And just before, the shiuing 511016
We may almost discover,

- 2.-We'll gwd our loins, my brethv“n dea,r

Our distant home disce erning
Our absent Lord has left us wor d,
Let every lamp be burning.
CHoRrus.

4. Should coming days be cold and dark,

We need not cease our SINgINg ;
That periect rest nougnt cah molest,
Where golden har ps are rmgmg

CHoRrus,

4 Ty ow’s rudest te: 9 est blow,

Kach cord on earth to se ver,

Our King says come, and these’s our hon ne
For ever oh ! Iurevell

{BORUS,

§
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0. SUNDAY SCHOOL BELL. .
REST WITII JESUS.
1

1. Faith, hope, love, are awaking
J.y, joy in the sad breast,
Cares, paing, sins, ail {orsuking, _. . _ |
Sweetly in Jesus we rest. | . e e n
Cuaorvs.—Ave, all, full, free,
~ Sweetly in Jesus find rest.

2. Come, come, laden and weary,
Sick, sore, sadly cpprest, > - '
Lone, lost, treading iiie dreary, N y
Come to the Saviour and rest.
Crorus.—Come, now, one, all, _ _ _
~ Oume unto Jesus aud rest. j
3. Old, young, all are invited ;
Rich, puor, come and be blest;
Trust, love, serve, and united,
Jesus will give thee his rest.

Cmorus.—Aye, full, free, sweet, .
Josus will give thee his rest.

4. Now, now, while yet 'tis early, ‘ » <
"~ Lord, Lord, hear our request, - ' '
Guide us up to gates pearly,
B.d us there enter and rest.
Craorus.— Lhere, saved, robed, crowrel,
LBves with Jesus to resh
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I TIIINK, WHEN I READ TIIAT SWEET
~ STORY OF OLD.

1. I think, when I read that sweet story of old,
When Jesus was here among men,
How he called little children as lambs to
his ﬂ)ld,
I should like to have heen with them then.

2. I wish that his hands had been placed on
my head,
That his arm had been thrown -arcund
1 me,
And that I might have seen his kind look
when he said,
* Let the little ones come unto me.”

3. Yet still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go,
And ask for a share in his love
And if I thus earnesrly seek him below,
1 shall see him and hear him above.

4. In that beautiful place he has gone to pre-
pare, e
For all who are washed and forgiven ;
And maay dear child en are sathermg there,
“For of such is the kinedom of heaven,”
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we meet to 'pa'*u Q.09

Biﬁ when a seat 1n
There’ll beno parung thers,

| In that
C’Ho_ttb D o

v
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A
neaven WE

.._ctory,
ney home,

a
i

orld above. ||

Here we meet to part-again,

But there we shall with Jesus reign,
Chere’ll be no parting there,

t world ‘above. |

f_;.\
D
H Iﬂ +11ab
CrORUS.

4. Here wo
But when we join
There’ll be

H Iilﬁl ﬂa,t .l rl

CeEORUS.

1

brigh

meet to part again,
the hieavenly train,
no patting ‘thel'é,_ ‘
icht world above. ||
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4. We'll chant, chant his pra’ss—
Our lofty strains now blending:
A tribute bring to Christ our K ng,
A d che m chant his izwzk«@‘
Our Sav.our Prince, was cruciiied, -
«>Pig finished,”” then he meekly (.,“Cd,
And bowed his head and died—
Then chant, chant his praise

5. All full chorus join,
To Jesus condescending,
To bless vur race with hf—‘%ven”y grace,

All ‘Iuﬂ chorus join !
To God, whose mercy on us smiled,

And H ;IV bm 1t, 1(,uonuled
By Christ, {he meek and mild,
All full chiorus J01n.

TEACIER, WATCH THE LETTL“ FELET,.

1. Teacher, watch the little feet,

Wal kK’ ng through the meadows falr,
“ﬁmd’unn‘ thro’ ihe crowded sireet,
Do cely heard or noticed there.

Never count the labor loust,
Never heed the pains 1t cost,
Little feet will go astray,
Teacher, w a,toh them wile you may.
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CAN NEVER DIE.

1. Kind words can never die,
- Cherished and biest,

Cud knows how deep vhej lis,
Stored in the breast
ke childhood’s simpie I
laid o’er a thousand time

0T

.l':‘

G'f"“ l.;r:aq

hro’ all yeare and elimﬁs,
Th heart to cheer.
Cronvs.—Kind words can never die, never
die, never die,
Kind words can never die, no, never
die. '

>

Childhood can never die,
W recks of the past,

2

i
Caorus.—Childhood can never die, «c.

.

J?

3. S"ﬁ"‘eet thoug gh *‘ta can never de,
110 like the floy vers,
eir brigh ‘i: st hues may 8y,

| Pk TR
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V"‘T__ h afather’s] ve has sa: d

ile’d acce: pt our pi 080,

e children ¢n me to me
Josus said, Jesus saids

\ v children ¢ ma to me,
And to*bsd them not—
For of suzh.” the Saviour-tokl them,

““ Is c‘:::,__-:i;fiep:ﬁ:t&}d 13 Leav *n]} kingd.m,’
What a rapturous th'u ‘ht it 1s,

N s N fOpes
Uarist tuorgets s not.

Let us love, and now adore;

i *«;e him now, love him now;
Let us Live, and ':oav ador

In our you hful strenszth.
Let us uever ;_friev cur Savio
Who hath died to win us iavo:*—m

A 31 [ this th--;umht should melt our hearts.

Children’s LG@}:’ S ¢an meit.

but we’ll have a joycus song,

JU}’{JH L 8sone, ,m: us songy ;
But we’'il ha AVE 8 ] )J Jus song
For our jubilee
Jesus lives ; and reigns forever ;
This will make us ﬂwa:—us ever,

Saviour, hear this praise to thee,
Y ho remembered me.
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SISTER SPIRIT, STAY -NOT H JRE

1. Sce an angel, flyi nfr---mﬂyrf‘f*—-—
Fa her , imoihe: s, DTGLIGT de:
iLL . S Volcee (s b'*ihum‘———--igmx
* Suster Sirit, stay no- kere.”

carest tnihe>, T must loave thee,
Wiih the augel fly away ;

Dearest father, ub Ase (0 g (,\e thee,
Ol Iwould no long. et ay.

Q

2. Masic—hear it! ring ' ng—ringin 10—
N
Lj,l‘[h 18 dark—1I cannot see— |
Ser- YD) e S S8 ¥y nﬂ-—-wnwnm-——-
¢4 ;S .stu: Sp it éi.s* O zfz,c
I can hear tnem. moihe - listen? -
Laey are s: 51 10g DLW OR You
‘A. ul W h i‘-’ l* tilull f‘Lbbb O‘Li‘sfeﬂ ’

Call Km.v their luve is 61 ue

3. Vision? no! we’re o nno — 0N g
Now the a: 1ge] »pe S (0 ne:
, “¥orthy ‘i‘:lu_w waile s nvmﬁ-—-su W ing—
& - Sister Spirit, thow art free
' Oh! a erown w:thin the l’)()xtd;]
Held by hands so pure aud white

Brother dear, its gems immortal,
E).hme with rays of matehless li on

e
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4, Weep no more, dear mother—mother—
Angels soon Wdl seek thine ear:

And so soft, oh ! father, bfo he
Wfﬁisper, sz,rz stay not here.
c.ul'G\ BH I “u——"i leav 1

the angel ﬁv v*&j
1 oved ones, cease to grieve thee,

can ny 10171%61‘ ata;

"rﬂ

eb,

A LITTLE WORD IN KINDNESS SAID.

1. A little word in kindness said,
A motion or a tear,
ll: Has often healed the necft
- And made a friend s

2. A word, a look, has crushed to earth
Full many a butlch 1o flower,

I: Which, had o smilo but owned i birth

Would bless life’s darkest hour, :|]

3. Then deem it not an idle thing,
A pleasant word to speak ;
I: The face you wear, the tlﬂouontg you bring
A heart may heal or h: ealk, : ] '
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1. Our bondage here shall end,.
From Hegypt’s yoke set free,
Hail the glorious jubilee ;
And to Canaan we’ll return,

Bye and b

ST £
J €

2. Our Deliverer will come,

Bye and bye ; |
And our sorrows here shall end,
With our three-score years and ten,
And vast glory crown the aay,

Bye and bye.

3. Though qur enemies are strong,
We'll go on ; _
Lhough our hearts disselve with fear,
Lo! iinai’s God is near,
Who the fiery pillow moves,

We'll go on.

4. By Marah’s bitter stream,
We'll goon ; . ~
Though Baca’s vale be dry,

And the land yield no supply,
Lo a land of corn and ywine
We'll go on. |
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» are come.

F

‘hore frﬂu"](l‘“ 94

1V;1 ) h;‘d & u)\ i
Oar emibnaces shall Le sweet,
At the dear Rodeemed’s {eet,

TT?

VIO We iees 1o part no more,

-‘V';l ; hxl\ & 11)‘1 d.

Then W*i‘i .-11 the k

We'll rejolee,
Shoutin ot Gisry-to.cng i:iw
Till the vaulis ol 1 eaveli E-;}':;_:,dl
And through-all eternity
We'll rejoice.

CHRISTMAS BELLS ARE RINGING
1. Christmas Lielis are 3-’ .
O’er the -.(,“ul ti“m
Chzldie‘u
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’Tis the duv ﬂ;o W"m"n"( us sign,
Broke the wise men’s calm r1epose;
I\G"\'ly wbel In rays divine
The star of Be hlehem ah e,

Crorus.—{Christmas bells are rin_ing, ring'ng,
(’er the Idllu h’ut;mh htl:} :
Children’s voices singing, Smﬁln::,
Sound ¢1J{)yullb ju bilee.

Soft the world lay dreaming, dreaming,
On the morning of his burth; "
Its pure snow veil gleaming, ;3,‘1‘_,“111111"‘»‘*

v nen the Chlir.st-Chiid came o1 earth,
He's the p-iu\.ibm pearl we hail,

Sent us 1vom a Fatheir’s hand ;
A fount of life that shall not {ail,

A rock in a wealy land,

: CH:ORUD.

3. Angel hymns are pealing, peal"'i'.‘ilgg)‘"'9
Thio’ the depths of yonder sky ;
Ransomed saints are kneeling, kueeling,
Kneeling at the throne on lllg-_\l
With gra eiul voices come we OW,
Cume, both heart and hand to l.._ft;
Lord of Life, to thee we bhow,
And tha.,.,lk. thee for thy giit.
CHORUS.
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N"hﬂgeﬂ ﬂ?‘}_{;h mesiy

Crorvus.—Don’t yoi he
11 a1l
Scattering 1
tra 111?
Ohl dfm’t 33&
1ng 110*i1
bear me,

me home.

Oh
!

2. Tho’ their forms we can

They attend and guarc

Till we join thc, r (,o.x__ipa
In the fields of heave:

{'goRrug.

D Haa we but |
And an ar 3 he: “1111_,,
Oh, how s m*ee'cl} WDLﬂ{ we Llj.)g

fa‘l"H

L'nro’ the world the Saviour’s name.

Crorws,
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ey | 4. Yeb methinks if I should die,
' | And beeome an angel too,
I, perhaps, like them might fly,

. Ana the Saviour’s bidding do.
Crorvus, .

O e

BE KIND TO THE LOVED ONES AT
HOME,

1. Be kind to thy father—for when thou wert
S young; it
Who loved thee so fondly as he ?
He caught the first accents that fell from
' thy tongue, :
And joined in thy innocent glee.
Be kind to thy father, for now he is old,.
His locks intermingled with gray ;
- His footsteps are feeble, once fearless and
POTGE 5
Thy father is passing away.
2. Be kind to thy mother—for 1o! on her hrow
May-traces of sorrow be seen : '
Oh, well may’st thou cherish and comfort
- her'now, | =
For loving and kind hath she been.
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Remm**bﬂr thy IllOthel‘mu“ll‘ thee will she

a4y,
As E e as God giveth her breath,
With accents of kindness then cheer her
lone way, |

E’en to the dark valley of death.

3. Be kind to thy brother—his heart will have
dearth,
If the smile of thy joy be Wlthd“ awn :
The flowers of feeling will fade at their

birth,
If the dew of affection be oone.
Be kind to thy brother—wherever you are,
The love of a brother shall be
An ornament purer and richer by far
Than pearls from the depth of the sea.

4. Be kind to thy sister—not many may know
The depth of true sisterly luve;
The wealth of the ocean lies fath: YRS below
The suriace that sparkles above.:
Be kind to thy father; once fearless and bold,
Be kind to thy mother so near ;
Be kind to thy bl‘utuel, nor show thy heart
0.31{1, D
Be kind to thy sister so dear.
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WIEN THE MORNING LIGIIT.
1. When the morning L ght drives away the
_ night, '
e With the sun so bright and full, :
And it draws its line near the hour of nine,
"l away to the Sabbath school o
For “tis there we all agree,
All with happy hearts and free,
And I love to early be
At the Sabbath school.
Caorys.—I'll away ! away! I'll away! away !
I'll away to Sahbath Sehool !

2, On the frosty dawn of a winter’s morn,
When thie earth is wrapped in snow,
Or the summer breeze plays round the trees,
Lo the Sabbath School I'll go;
When the holy day has come,
* And the Sabbath-vreakers roam,
I delight to leave my home
For the Sabbath school.
v CHoRUs, :

3. In the class I meet with the friends I oreet,
At the time of morning prayer;
And our hearts we raise in a hymn of praige,
- Fou’us always pieasant there ; ‘
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In the book of hoiy tﬂ th,

- Full of counsel and n"oof

We behold the guide oi 3011th;,
At the uabmath SG

ca
‘3'.“0"??‘8,

asweet pert

_.,,iL. haven
We will *’E"'}
.é&.h L}_le

CaoRrvus,.

What wondrous

Oh my goul!
That c@“f..::s,ci the Liord of b
To send his precious peace

To my soul.

2. When I was ginking down,.
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Ny el
3 0 9 L S0y A e, 2 2
O, X € .u_}ged SCLraPig, f}f,
’ _g:}rj T }:"I RTCYl =
5 Bl = HG‘ A 2% i
: T :1 - B e ,," - 1."’
Lixge comets, through the sky,.
-I- u.. ,1_ ,,L -.1 "I .
ﬂi}_l .‘?U Lf e ea_nL'JY
L)
"""'“L‘! 1Y
.%{f{if 101 Uie CWS
A < "o IR I l Tl b ot s z
* 4. Ye friends of Zion’s king,
L - 1 L ‘ -. .
J 01N -N18 praise:
-EET.L-!— .E-. -”-,J- & % (-]
¥With hearts and volices Sing,
A . A 2 Yo e =
and strike each tuneful string
G
In hig praiss.
reYy 1 -
9. To God and to the Lamb
..F-. T—T'ET C‘i: "y
4 Wil Sing, .
AT ] ] B PSS R W
W0 18 the Great I A_M,
YA L5] 43 8 oS ¥ LY.
While millions join the theme,
- " g ™ -
, I will sino.

6. And when from death I’m fres,
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I TAVE A FATHER IN THE PROMISED
- LAND.

1. I have a Father in the promised land, |
I have o Father in the promised unu, % S
My Father calls me, I must go,
To meet Ilim in the promised land

CLORUS —I'll away, I'll away to the promlbed

].Lluid
I’ll away, I'll away te the promised
land, |

My Father calls me, I must go,
Fo meet Liim in the p mnh_,e\l land.

2. I have a inloul in the promised land,
[ have a Savicur in the promised land,
My Saviour calls me, 1 must go,

_!.u meet Him in L the pmmlsed Tand.

Crorus.
®
. T have a crown in the premised land,
I have a crown in the promised land, 3
W aen Jesus ealls me, I must go, '
To wear 1t in the promised land.
(zduRUS |

4. Lhope to meet.you in the }“‘Oll.l&&tl land,
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I hope t f) meet .y u in the promised land,

At Jesus’ ieet, u Ugu" ous. leand,

We'll'praise him in the > promised land.,
CaHOoRUs.—We'll away, &o. |

»

LIIE SU\ D.&.Y CCLOOM ALMY.

e b

1.70;:do not be d seons aced,

Fordesus (s your fiimzd

O, do not be disci uraged,

- For Jde: us is yiur Hiel‘:l.

He will sive you grace to conquer,

He will vive you grace to conquer,
And k(,f*p VOu {0 the enid.

CHoRUS.—] am ﬂlu,d I'm in this army,
Yeb, ‘m glad Pm in this army,
Yes, I'm 0"13(1 I’m-in this arn:y,
A.Df‘ I I battle for the school

h |

i" 16 ba iln w’,ov Sh: @l} Win
.Eji:qilb OYl £y e l f.}le S Jliitbj g
43201
- Lhre i 11 le you shall win
For the Say Lour 18 your qu’h-.-;ul e
1‘*01‘ the Sav Lonur 15 yuur C” tdln
~ And he hath vanga shed gin,

ph.llr

CHoRrus.
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And when the conflict’s over,

Before him you shall ijc..,ﬂd
And when the conflict’s over,

Before him you shall
You shall sing his pra
You shall 1)1?‘0 ]f"u_}}_. ')
MY

"1:“‘ w

%

C.H
5C
.Cl
AW

B
forever,
f rever,
!_:1

l
N
¢
- r
S

1a

&p

“In Canaan’s hay

HAPPY GREETING 'O ALL.

1. Come, children, and joinin our festival song,
And hail the sweet joys which this day
brings along |
Ve'll join our Olgd voices 1n one hymn of‘
P“c- 150 '
To God, who has kept us, and lengthened
our days.:
Crorvs.—Happy greeting to a
ing to all! *
Happy greeting, happ Y - gre ting,
hanpy ﬂreetmo to all!

1
Z il KPP

2. Our Fauaer iy Heaven, we 1 ft up to thee
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee;
Oh, bless us, and gu!de us, é%r&wm*lr

Wwe pray,
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Wmmm -- ——

That from thy blest precepts we never may

oy - - - e "

-
\ CHORUS.
3. And 1f, ere this .glad year has drawn to a
d close,
‘. some loved one among us in death shall re-
& _ pose, |
A ' Grant, Leid, that the spirit in heaven may
f e 3
&W’Gh,
SRR o
In the D{i;i.om of Jesus, where all shall he
well.

1 CHoRrvus.

4. Kind teachers, we children would thank
}Tou th.is df’lﬁr,

G418 A Y ; : 1 e i B
that faithfully; kindly, you’ve taucht us

Wl the way,
_‘ ) . SRS ' % ~ - p
{ How we may escape from the world’s sinful
, charms,
. ..r:' . - ' £ £ o ;% ®
_ ~ And find a- saie refuge in the Saviour’s
J g loved arms.
o a
s RUS,
Ini L & Caorus..

o. Dear Pastor, we ask thee, ag lamhs of thy
foid, ~

Lo teach us that wisdom more precious than

gold, ;

-
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Qur footsieps to guide in the patlway of
{rut 11 |
To “live our Creator in the doys 01 Our
)ud,i.’
C'morvus.

6. And now, as we part, let us bid you good
bneti, '
We pray ior a bLlessing on "\nur labors here:
May many * bright jewels” Le your Llest
reward,
And “crowns of rejoicing inthe day of the
Lord.”’
Cuorus.

L

0

ITARK! TIIE SABBATH BELLS AREK
RINGING.

1. Hark! the Sa.bba h Lells are ringing!

Children, haste without delay ;
Prayers of thousands now are winging

Up to heaven their silent way.

Cmorus.—~Come, children, con 1e! the Le‘l are
1'1115_51115,
To the scheol with haste rcpa.r.

Let us all unite in s neing,
All unile in so.cail prayer.
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

o —

The Lord is my Shephe
How ‘tcm er and watch f 1l my wants

1’)

e d Ltﬂ YV Pi

7

r--;

e

rerd, how h::‘s.,n‘py 1)
(S 1O SUJ

‘...J

des me raiment and food,
1

Vi
Whate’ “ﬂ"l 2 deaies me is meantformy ¢ so0d.
2. The Lord is my Shepherd, then T miust ohey

His gracious commandment, and walk in
hig way,

His fears he will teach me, my heart he’ll
FENLW, -

And tho’ T’m go sinful, My sins he’ll sub-
due,

-

3. The Lordis my %ht,pnnrd how m**'g oy ant 1!

’m blest while I Live, and I'm blest when
I dle

luomy alle ) D*’) vil 1’11 dread,

be with thee,”” ‘'my iShepherd

4.“The Lord 1 11;, “1}[ Shepherd,” P11 sing with
aeligl '

,
}""1 "

Till called to adere him in reg; ua% of Light;
Lhen praise him,with angels, to bright

harps of gold, -
And ever and ever his alory behold
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2. He is fitting up my mansion,

Which etern ally shall stand.

For my stay shall not he transient,
In that holy, I appy land.
CaoRUS. |

e s =T

5. Pain-and sickness no’er sl all enter,

~ s
_Grref nor woe my lot shall share,
sut in that celestial centre,

I acrown of lifa 5]

2 p DAL ED
CHoRvE,—

4. Sing

12, O, sing, ve heirg of olory ;

__Shout your triumphs as y{ﬂl 20;

Znon’s gates will open for you,
You shall find an y

CHORUS, —

———0

REFUGE IN. CHRIST.

1. Jesus, lover of my soul,
ert me to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters 1ol
T}}?"hﬂ_e the tempest still is hj oh ;
tiide me, O my Paviour, hide,
ri_‘!*ll 4,} e B AL 3
L1 the storm of life he past

|

-
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I‘DE“.

1. There 18 a land ol pure delight,
Where saints immortal reion :
Infinite day excludes the nuﬂ'}t
d pleagures banish pain.
Crorvus.~—COh! Eden 1s the land of rest,
Oh! KEden 1s my home;
1’1l steer my bark for Kden’s st
For Eden 1s my home.

', Lllf e & NAarrow ,-.ua dd-ld(}fﬂ
1ig heavenly land from ours.

3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,
Stand dress’d in living green;
S0 to the Jews old Canaan stood,

Yhile Jordan roll’d between.

{ 35
('HoRUS,

’L Could we but ¢limb where Moses stood,
And V"‘G“’\’ the landscape o’er,
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s eold fiood,
@;_wrﬁ_h}, fr!g 't us from thoe shore.

- [I ()I'\. IL.' o ’

=
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1-~l ed m Ly SINS away

Y »

tlet nwhtim_,h w to watch and pray,

And live rejoicing every day,
}iapm" day, &c.

\ tll 1 b SGAa lf‘ﬂ 11 lTyT VOR S

1 3 *} 0 Terits all my love ;

*ful fmthmnt |

1'1s done—the oreat tra: Lwﬂ{,‘tu)il g dona

i nm my Ler 8, and he 18 mine;

He drew me, and I 10110*"00 OBk, 4 5
{”*umed to confess the voice diwne.
CHOPU‘M |

4. \Tov* rest, my long-divided heart

Fixed on tlllb ])11‘:«8%1 centre. 1 e.::t :

LU,

Nar ever from thy Lord d lepart:
“With him of every good possessed,

!

Cmorus,
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WHEN SHALL W)
1. When shall we meetagain?

Meet ne’er to sey er‘?

When will peace wreati her chain
Round us forever ?

Our hearts will ne’er repose,

Safe from each blast that hlows,

In this dark vale of woes—
Never—no, never!

2. When shall love freely flow
Pure as life’s river?

When shall sweet friendship glow
Changeless forever? |

Where joys celestial thrll,

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill
Never—no never ?

3: - P to that world 01 Jight

Take us, dear Saviour :

May we all there unite,
Happy forever: .

Where kindred ‘%phitS dWOH,

There may our music swell,

And time our joys dispel

- Never—no never !
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I AM BOUND FOR THE LAND OF

CANAAN,

L. Together let us sweetly live,

SUNDAY SCHOOL BELL.

I am hound for the land of Canaan :

Together let us sweetly die,
L am bound for the iand of Canaan.

—

Unorvs.—O Can aan, ]

O Canaan, it is my ha
I am bhound for the

oright Camaan,
I am bound for the land of Canaan :

ppy home,

L am hound for the land of Chinaan ;;
n% coming too,

~Then praise the Lord, I’
I am bound for the |

CHORUS.

and of Canaan.

5. Part of my friends the prize have won,

I am bound for the ]

and of Canaan:

And P'm resolved o travel on,

CIORUS.

L am hound for the land of Canaan.

4. Then come with me, beloved friend, -
L am bound for the land of Cdnaan :
the joys of heawen shall nevor end,

Cirtorus,

I am hound for the land of Cangan.

51

land of Canaan.
2. H you get there before I do,
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I'M GOING

= —=

1. Happy the children who are gone
' To live with Jesus Christ in peace !
Who stand around his glorious throne,
Redeemed by bloed, and saved by grace.

Ciiorvus.—I’m going home, |

I'm going home, |

I'm going heme to die no more :

Lo die no more,

To die no more,

P’'m’ going home to die no more.

2. The Saviour, whom they loved below,
Hath kindly wiped their teais aWay :
No sin, no sorrow there they know,
But bask in one eternal day:.
CHORUS,

0. Now to their golden harps they sing,
While tens of thousands join the songs,
Hosanna to th’ immortal King, |
Lo whom immortal praise belongs!
('HORUS, |
+. Most gracious Lord! O may we he
All brought with them in bliss to join :




M‘:— s

CHORUSY, —-

SUNDAY SCHOOI BELILL.

i
l

Lhy sacred countenance to see,

And sing thy mercies all div ine !

1101\.._, S,

0
LET US WALK IN THE LIGHT.

L, "Tis r 81101011 ﬂaau can g1ve—

In the light, in the hght

Sweetest pleaqme while we ‘we—-——-
In the light of God.

"I'is religion must supply—
in the light, 1n the hout
Solid eomimt thn we dlC-—-—-
In the light of God.
CaoRUS —Let us walk in the light—
Walk in the light :
Lﬂt us walk in m, Light—
In the light of God.

fter death its joys shall he—
In the light, in the Light .
La,btmo as etermtv
In the Light of God
Be the hvmo' God my Friend—
In the iwh t, in the light :

Then my bliss shall never end—
In the light of God.
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Death with his arrow may soon lay us low,
Safe in our Saviour, we feel not thf—" blow,
Jesus hath hroken the bars of the tontb,
TU} tully, joyfully will we go home.

Bright Wlﬂ thie morn of etern*ty aawn
Death shall be conquered, his seepti ¢ he
oone,

Over the plains of
Joyiully, joylully, rest we at

sweet Canaan we roam,
1
i

10Nie,

A

‘s OYET NI OF HEAVEN.”
\)}_E, ﬁ .L‘t A 1 _E_g‘__l_a.xg,ﬁ .!_J.L‘ﬁ ‘

Oh, sing to me of heaven,
When I am called to die,

Sing songs of holy ecstaey,
To watt my soul on high,

. When cold and sluggish drops
Roll off my mar} ble brow,

Break forth in songs of joy falness,
Let heaven begin below.

When the last
Oh watch
To (hltdl L]
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. SUNDAY SCHOOL BELL. 9
4. Then to my raptured ear,
Let one sweet ¢ song be given :

Let musie charm me I ast on egy ‘bh
And grees me first in hegv en.

Then clos se.my sightless eyes,
And lay mé down to 1 est,

And fold my paie and ic Y hat.d
Upon my 11I(}10hb breast.

6. Then rourrd my senseless clay
Assemble those I love

And sing of he 1eaven, dellohtﬁll Leaven,
My 0101 TOUS home ﬂbox e.

———0)

POUSiu THEE, COILD OF HEAVEN,

_ AIR—Prairie Flower
1. Rouse thee, child of heaven! w

1ng thour) t?
God to thee lms olven

Bright and fadnln,Sb
abovs.,ﬁ |
Pledoe of his eternal 1 love

hy despair-

, a1l unsought,
glories in the world

U‘IO’“I S.—1rust him forever ! re

Urace he has "m en

heard

st in his word:
L, prayer he has
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CORONATION OF CHRIST.

Ll e e ]

1. All hail the power of Jesus’ name!
~Let angels prostrate fall ;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,—
A remnant weak and small,—

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And erown him Lord of all.

Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget

- The wormwood and the gall:

(o0, spread your trophies at hig feet.
And crown him Lord of all.

Liet every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

i > ' NV OAC r ey B

To hum all majesty ascribe,
And erown him Lord of all.

O that, with yonder saered throng,
‘We at his {feet may fall

We'll joun the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all,
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LAW, MEDICAL AND SCHG@L

B@@Fsg Statmnery? &c.% &e.

Particular attention paid to- ﬁllmn‘ or&erc

for L,unday pchom BOOL‘«, Qhect Musz.c &c.

-

IN PRESS,

Ihe w‘ivary @atechism}

’i most excelle b book for small children.




