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Unto the Lord a new song.—Ps. 98: L.

Unto the Lord: for he hath done
excellent things: let this be knowii
in all the earth.—Isa. 12: 5. iz

Unto the Lord with thanksgiving.—Ps. 147:7.

[ will sing with the spirit, and 1 will sing
with the understanding algo.—1. Cor. 14515,
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) ...MAKE MUSIC ..

AL

"BY INTRODUCING

Salvation Melodies.

i— S

Many can be won by the trutk, sung that are
impervious to other appeals.

We Wﬂl ma,ﬂ 'MQIOdiCS fOf YOu to any addresses
yvou may name, ptepaid, as follows:

I COpy, . - I0 cents,

or for the addresses of ten or more faithful, eqrnect
Christians. | |

15 copies, - s d1.00
100 copies, - = -  $6.00

WHY NOT GIVE IT A TRIAL?

Five coptes given as a premium for every new
subscriber to The Weekly Revivalist.

ADDRESS:

M. W. KNAPP, __
Revivalist Office, - = CINCINNATI, O.

T 1 @aanl




No. 18. THE GLORY HOLDS. L% 1

the memory of Mrs. Hulda A. Rees, on whose dying testimony the

Ingeribed to CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT. words were written. See Matt. 24: 35]
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1. A - long life’'s wea - Iy walks I sigh, While ceaseless storm a-
o All thro' the cheer-less, dreary way, With-in my heart His
3 Tho gorrows sweep like s’ orm-clouds fly, Theeye of faith His
A His face some day mine eye shall see, My form made new in
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The Mas - ter heeds my heart’s faint cry, His
. ’Tis thus my night is turned to day, His
form be-holds; In ma - jes - ty  He sits on high, On
olo - ry-molds, With Him I then for - €’ershall be, Thro’-
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REFRAIN.

By

peace a-bides with-in _ alway:. For the promise is true and the

faith-ful one keeps watchful eye.
out a vast e - ter- mni-ty.
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\ com-fort gives as days roll by.
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promise is . true and the glo- 1y holds, yes, the glo - ry holds.
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pyright, 1899, by L. L, Pickett. .
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Ne. 21. Ab[dmg and Genfldlng

Rev. A. B. SIMPSON.
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1. I have learn’d the wondrous se-cret ?gf af - bid -Ing In  the L0‘rd
2. I am cru - ci-fied with Je-sus, And He lives and dwells in me,

3. All mycares I cast up - on Hlm And He bears them all a - way,

4. Formy words I take His Wls-dom For my works His Spn - 1t’S power,
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have found the st1ength and sweetness Of con-fid- ing Iin His word;

I haveceas’dfromall —my struggling,’Tis no lon- ger I, but He;

All my fears andgriefs I tell Him, All myneedsfromday to day.

For my ways His gra-cious Presence Guards and guidesme ev - ‘ry hour,
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L. L. PICKETT. By pex.
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I ha% tast - ed life’s pure fountain, I am drink-ing of His blood,
' All my will is yield-ed fo Hlm And His Spir - it reigns with-in,
All mystrength L draw from Je -sus, By HisbreathI live and move,
Of myheart He is the Por-tion, Of my joy the cease-less Spring;

ggm_& —P NN DM N -I!‘ e Fo——&-——-a_ = .
T - i__E_Lb,__V_v___*y:_lIﬁ__

e &
. -—s——g—s_—;_—e- EP Ayt an
- _ﬂiﬂi“ o 0—0————5:54:0 o i“’:—g Lo i

....‘_

I have lost my-self in Je-sus, I sink-ing 1In - to God-
And His pre-cious bloodeach moment Keeps me clea,ns’dand free from sin.
E’en His ver - y mind He givesme, And His faith, and life, and love.

Sav -iour, Sanc-ti - fi - er, Kzep -er, (lo-rious Lord and com - ing King
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I’'m a-bia - - ing in fthe Lord, And con -

I’m a - bld- ing m the Lord, I’m a bld mg in the Lord, And con -
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Copyright, 1891 by W, J. Kirkpatriok.
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Abiding and Ce

nfiding. Cenecluded.
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fid - - ing in His word, AndI’m hid - -~ -

fid - ing in His word, And con-fid - ing in

His word,And I’m hid-ing, safe-ly

hid-ing, I

am hid-ing, safe-ly hid-ing,
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No. 22.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.

Knewing.

Rev. L. L.. PICKETT.
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ing, safe-ly hid . « Ing, In thebos-om of His love.
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= 1. Once I¢wished”’ my sins were pardoned,And for - ev - er washeda -
——l | 9. Next, I¢hoped”that all was set-tled, But my hopeswere full of
- ’ 3. Then I found thatall be -liev-ers May sal - va -tion sure-ly
l 4. Now I¢know” that Je- sussavesme, On His prom-is - es |
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way, Butthe wish brought no
fear, Of-ten caus-ing sad de-pres-sion,And my way wasneyv -erclear.
know,And re-joice in its pos-ses-sion, As they to the judgment go.

rest, Andmy soul is safe-ly an-choredIn the ha -ven of His breast.
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I lingered day by day.
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me, For it  saves from con-dem-na-tion, And - it makes me jul -y Jree.
Qopyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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Ne. 25. The Hallewed Cress.

Rev. J. H. STOCKTON.
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1. Thecross!thecross!the blood-—sta,m d cross!Thehallow’d (31 0ssT see!
2. ‘Chatcross!that cross!that heav-y cross, My Sav-iour bore for me,

3. Howlight! howlight!this pre-cious cross, Pre-sent-ed to my view;
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Re - mind-ing me of pre-ciousblood,That once was shed for me.
Which bow’d Himto theearth with grief, On sad Mount Cal -va - ry.

And while,with care, I take it wup, Be-hold the crown my due.
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Oh, the blood! the pre-cious blood! That Je - sus shed for me,
]
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Up - on thecross in crim-son flood, Just now by faith 1 see

CJ

.._.t..r ui

ﬁ_-l_ﬁﬁ!

"-.I:!—' |
=

i

—r":?:—,

@ =
| T

4 The crown! the crown! the glorious 5 My tears, unbidden, seem to flow

The crown of victory! [ crown! For love, unbounded love, [woe,
The crown of life! it shall be mine, Which guides me thro’ this world of
When I shall Jesus see. And points to joys above.

Cho.— Oh, the blood, ete. Clo.— Oh, the blood, ete.
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Rally Round the Cross.

THE BATTLE SONG OF VICTORY.
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E. F. MILLER.
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A - gain we havecome 1n

We all must en-gage if
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Je - ho -vah’s name,The bat - tle to

" When Is - rael of old marched a - round the wall,They blew with their

Our fa -thers,weknow,to the Lord were true,They took up
a crown we’d wear, And yon -der with

The con -flict willsoon be for-ev- er o’er, The summons will

the
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ficht and the vic-t'ry g
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ain, We’llgird on the ar-morandto the con-flict
trumpets and shouted all; Then down came the walls,and they took the might-y

sword and they battled thro’ ; They’re safenow in glo -1y and looking down to -
Je --sus the glo-ryshare; Thenlet all be true as we in -to bat-tle

come from the oth-er shore ; Andthen home to glo - ry re-joic-ing we will
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oo, And 1n

l night,They call to you and me to
g0, And res-cue ev-'ry

king; To God theygave the glo - 1y,

, -

the name of Je- sus we’ll con-quer ev-’ry foe.

who did sal - va-tion bring.
be faith -ful in
sin - ner from death and all

o0, To praise Him for the vic-try He gave us here be - low.

the fight.
1ts woe.
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Copyright, 1884, by E. F. Miller. Used by permission,
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Rally Reund the Croess. Gaﬂalade .
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In  the name of Je - sus we’ll face the dead-1ly foe, | ‘
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And viec - to - ry will perch up -on our ban-ner as we go.
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Ne. 33. If We Knew?

Christian World. WM. M. WALLER. By per. of author.
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1. If we Lknew when walkingthoughtless In the noij - Sy, crowd-ed way, p i

| 2. 11 we Kknew whatforms were faint-ing For the shade that we should fiing ; ' ‘
I 3. It we Kknew whenfiriendsaround us Close-1ly press to say “‘good-bye,’ |
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That some pear! of won-drous whiteness Close be -side our path-way lay,

|
j It we knew whatlips were parch-ing For the wa - ters we could bring ;
Which a-mong the lips that kissedus, First would 'neath the dai - sies lie,
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D.S. Lest our care-less feet should trample Some rare jew - el  to  the ground.
?eafr-mg cups of cool-ing wa-ter, Plant-ing rows of sha - dy palms.
Ten-der words of love e - ter -nal We would whis- per in their ears.
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| We would pause where now we has - ten; Wewould of - ten look a - round,
| We would haste with ea - ger foot-steps, We would work with will - ing hands,
We wouldclasp our arms a - roundthem,Looking on them thro’ our tears.
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No. 41.

Mrs. S. Z. KAUFMAN.

Just the Same Te-day.

« And Jesus went about . . . . preaching the gospel of the kingdom, and
healing all manner of sickness.” Matt. iv: 23.

W. A. OGDEN. By per.
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1. Have you

2. Have you
3. Have you

'
ev - er heard the sto-ry Of
ev - er heard the sto -ry How Hewalked up - on the sea,

ev - er heard of Je-sus, Praying

the Babe of Beth -le-hem,

in Geth-sem - a - ne,
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Who was wors

To His dear dis-cl -
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hipp’d by the an - gels,
ples toss-ing
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And the wiseand ho- ly
On the waves of Gal-1- lee?
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And the ev - er thrill-ing sto-ry How He died up-on a tree,
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men ?
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How Hetaught the learn- ! .
How thewavesin an-gry mo-tion,Quick-ly at I ’ ;
Cru - elthorns His fore-head pierc-ing, As His spir - it pass’d a - way:
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d doc-t In the tem -ple far
. oo His will o - bey
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a-way?
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Oh, I’'m glad, so glad to tell you, He
Oh, I’m glad, so glad to tell
This He did for you, my brot

N

you, He

just thesame to-day!
just thesame to-day!
h-er, And He’s just thesame to-day!
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CHORUS.
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Just the same to - day,
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the same to - da,y:

He
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is just the same to - da)lr,
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J ast ’the Same F[ﬁa~day (Z@n@[aded
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thesame to-day,

Seekingthose who’vegonea-

ol 28
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il ' stray,Sav-ing souls along the way, Thank God ! he’s just the same to -day!

| | Y, He 1s just the same to-day,
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No. 42..

Arr. by J. W. B.
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- 1. I’m a sol - dier bound for
2. Now 1’11 tell you what In - duc’d me,
' Cxo. Hal -le - lu - jah! bound for glo - ry,
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For the bet - ter world to
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Safe n Beulah.
Arranged.
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a Sol - dier marching

Hal -1le-1lu - jah to . the
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on, Come and hear
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me tell my sto -ry, All wholong in sin have gone.
start, T was the Sav -iour’s lov- ing kind - ness O - ver-came and won my heart.
| Lamb ! I have cross’d the riv - er Jor-dan, Now I’m safe tn Beu-lah land.
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i 3 When I first with Christ enlisted,
H

4

|

Many said I’d turn again,
But I through each day resisted —
In the ranks I still remain.

l

vy 7!

4 Many say 1 am too noisy,

But I know the reason why;

And if they but felt the glory,

They would shout as well as I.
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. W. KNAPP.
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Ps. evil: 9.

No. 48. 1 am Satisfied with Jesus Here.
“ They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatne

them drink of the river of thy pleasures.” Ps.XxXxVl: 8.
““ He satisfieth the longing soul.”
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1. There’snot a crav-ing
2. 'The joys. which this vain world be-stows,

CHO. Yes, Je - sus sat-1s -fies my soul,
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of the mind
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Which Je - sus can-not {ill; .
Have lost their charms for me; .
He’s more than all
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There’s not
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a pleasure I wouldseek
enjoyedits ftri-fles too, .
He shed His pre-cious blood,
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But Je - susset me
And now I’m ful - Ly
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A -side from His dear will. .
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From hour to hour He fills my soul
Its joys will perishin &
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With peace

day, Its
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and per-fect love;
pleas - ures quickly fly;
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rich sup-plies for ev-’ry
mirth like mist will pass a - way.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

3 But Jesus is my Saviour dear,

My Rock, my Strength, my Song;

My Wisdom and my Refuge Safe,
To Jesus I belong.

He is my Advocate with God,
My Way, my Life, my Light,

My Great Physician and my Friend,
My Guide by day and night.

-@- s

ae angry tempests’ power,
Which raged within my heart;

And bade each sinful passion there,
To speedily depart.

Yes, Jesus is my all in all,
He satisfies my soul,
for me He died on Calvary,

And now He makes me whole,

__’_
4 He stilled t.
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He send -eth from a - bove.. . .

And all its hon-ors die. ,
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No.70. A Little Talk with Jesus.

« Annd behold there talked with Him two men.”” Luke i%: 30

Aitanged.

1. While fight-ing for my Sav-iour here, The dev il tries me hard; He
2. Tho’ dark the night, and cloudslook black And stormy o0 - ver -head And
, 3. When those who once were dear-est friends Be - gin to per- se- cute, And
‘g 4. And thus, by fre-quentlit - tle talks I gainthe vic - to - ry; And
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| us - es all His might-y pow’r, My pro-gress to 1re - tard; He's
trials of al - most ev -'ry Kind A - c¢ross my path are splea,d How
| more who once pro-fessedto love, Have dis-tant grown,and mute, 1
march a - long with cheer-ful Song, En - joy - Ing ll'b - (3 - ty; With
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l up to ev-’ry move, And yet tlnough a,ll I prove, A lit - tle talk with
soon I con-quer all, As to the ILord I call, A 116 - tle talk with
| tell Him all my gnef He quick-ly sends re - llei A 1it - tle talk with
Je-sus as my Friend, I’Il prove un- til the eud A lit - tle talk with
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| D.S. trialsof ev -’ry kind, Praise God I aZ fwasys _ﬁnd, A lit - tle talk with -
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| Je sus makesit 11ght, all 1'ight. A lit - tle talk with Je-sus makes it
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Je - sus makes it right, all right.
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] 1'ight, all right, A lit-tle talk with Je - sus makesit right, all right. In
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How Happy are they.

AIT. by JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. O how hap - py are they, Who their Saviour obey, And hav
9. That sweet comfort was mine, When the favor Divine I first found in the blood of the Lamb ;
3.°T was a heav-en be - low My Re-deem-er to know,And the angels could do nothing more
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e laid up their treasures above.
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Tongue can ney-er ex-press, T he sweet comfort and peace Of a soulin itsear - II - est love.

When my heart it be-lieved, What a joy I received, Whata heaven in Je - sus’
Than to fall at Ilis feet, And the sto - ry re-peat, And the Lov-er of sin - ners a -dore.
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Glo-ry be to dJe - sus! Glory be to Je-sus!Come withus,come with us
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as wemarchalong, And we’ll all march to Canaan, The sweet land of song.
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4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song;
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1us I rode onthe sky,

Freely justified 1.
Nor did envy Elijah his seat:

O that all His salx ra,tlon might See7

He hath loved me, I cried,

He hath suffered and dieq,
To redeem a poor rebel like me.

5 On the wings of His love
1 was carr ied above

My soul mounted higher
In a chariot of fire, _
And the moon it was under my feet.

70

the rapturous height

Of that holy dehOht
Which I felt in thelife-giving blood !

All sin, and temptation, and pain:

T could not believe
That 1 ever should grieve,

That I ever should suffer again.

Of my Saviour possessed,
i1 was perfectly blest,
As if filled w1th the fullness of zod.
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Ne. 79.  Sweet Rest in Canaan.

M. W. KNAPP. Music by Rev. W. McDONALD.
Canaan is illustrative of union with Christ on earth. ¢Oufof Egypt into Canaan,” page 14.
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1. Once I servedin E - gyptbon-dage, But my Sav-iour on the tree,
2. Once I tho’t thisland of Ca -naan Was a type of heav'na- bove,
3. Now in Je- sus’ love a - bid -ing I havereach’dthelandof rest;
4. Fear and fret and sin- ful hur- ry, Beu-lah dwell-ers do notknow; :
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Broke the cru - el chains which bound me, Set the mourn-ing cap- tive free.
But in-stead on earth I found 1it, In_ my Sav-loul’s per-fect love.
Here the King is now re - sid - ing, And with Him I’'m ful - ly blest.
'~ Prideand en - vy, doubt and wor -ry, In its cli- mate can-not grow.
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{ There is sweet rest in Ca-naan, Wherethe Ks-cholgrapes are d
In these bright fields of Beu- lah There is per-fect con - se-
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orow-ing, Andthe Fount of Life is flow-ing, Bless-ings dai - ly {fall.)
cra-tion, And a full and free sal - va- tion,Bless-ed rest f01 all. |
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5 All the Spirit’s fruit and flowers, 6 Shout your triumphs, heirs of glory,
In this lovely Canaan clime, Tell the tidings as vou go.
'Neath its sunshine and its showers, Publish wide the wondrous story,
Grow in beauty all the time. You have found a ** heaven below.”




No.89. The Great Judgment Merning
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I dreamed that the na-tions had gath-ered To judgment before the white throne.
|

War Cry. L. L. PICKETT,
Slow and solemn. Effective as a solo.
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1. Tdreamedthatthe greatJudgment Morning Had dawned, and the trumpet had blown;
9. The rich man was there, but his mon - ey “Had melt-ed and van-ished a - way ;

3. The wid-ow was there and the or-phans,God heardand re-membered their cries;

4. The mor-al mancame to the judgment,But his self-righteous rags would not do;
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A pauper he stood in the judgment,His debts were too heav-y to pay.
No sor-row in heaven for -ev -er, God wiped all the tearsfrom their eyes.

The men who had cru -ci - fied Je - sus Hadpassed off as mor-al men too.
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From the throne came a bright shin-ing an - gel And stood on the land and the sea,
The great man was there, buthis greatness When death came was left far be - hind 3
I - The  gam-bler was there and the drunk-ard, And the man who had sold them the drmk

The souls that had put off sal - va-tion—¢*Not to night ; 1’1l get saved by-and-bye-
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, And swore with his hand raised to heav-en, That time was no long-er to be.

The an - gel that o - pened the rec-ords,Not a trace of his great-ness coudd find.
With the peo-ple who gave him the li-cense—Togeth-er in hell they did sinok.
| No time now to think of re - lig-ion!” At last they had found tlme to dle
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pmkett.
13




CIIORUb

The Great Judgment Merning- Gen@ladcd

And oh, what a weep-ing and
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wail-ing, As the lost were told of their ia}i
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. Theycried for the rocks and the mountains, They prayed, but their prayer was too late.
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- on, how blesg ed art thou For Je - sus 1S+

Oh, ye that are lmn-mv and thirst-y re - joice;For ye shall be

| 2.
3. Who %10'115 for - & - hear
4.

t fromin - i - qui-ty 1iree? Oh, poor trou-bled

The prom-ise can’t save, tho’ the prom- ise 1is true; T is the blood we get

wait -ing ~to com -1ort
filled; do you hear that
soul! there’sa prom-1se
un - der, that cleans-es
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you now; Fear mnot to Te - ly on the
sweetvoice In - vit -ing you mnow to the
for thee:; There’srest, wea-1y oOle, in - the
us tlnougn 1t  cleans -es me now, hal - le -

Qe

-6 °
word of thy God, Step

N T o N P =t
=5 é‘"g e s ] =2
@*_ B g e == oo ] =
2IED | e e g ]

_ an
o) E
*Q_.' T SN ] ﬁ____ﬁ < B @ — : 21:E:E
*bgﬁ'ﬁ}_—'g , l-l; E#' @@ | r 6 _ﬁ' i 5
g g Lg- | L & @G L6

out on the prom-ise, get un - der the blood.

ban -quetof God? Step cut on the prom-ise, g:et un - der the blood.

od. Step out on the prom-ise, get un-der tic blood.
1188- 3):;,11; % god* I1 rest on the prom-ise, I’'m un-der the blood
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COpyright,, 1884, by E. F. Miller.
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Inthe secret of His presence |
W hen my soulis faintand thirsty,’neath the shado _ _
is T know--1tell Him all my doubts,and griefs,and fears :O how patiently He listens,

Dblessing andthe fulness of your joy,Ifyouletdark clouds distressyou. @
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ce how my soul delights to hide! O how precious are thelessons
w of His wing Thereis cool and pleasant shelter,

know the sweetness of the secret of the Lord 2Go and hide beneath His shadow,

o0 o pp-p @O

> 3.2 & 55
ﬁ 5 iih——ﬁ—E—:i_' '_i;:__l;_i_.l_ -

- I e el | =
Z—?~V—¢F¥V¥EKD¢EVV¢B

i —

and my drooping soul He cheers.)o you

this shall then be your rew
and your inward p
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| which I learn at Jesus’ sid
and a fresh and crystal spring :Andmy S
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e! Earthly cares can never vex me,neither trials lay me low,

aviour rests beside me as we hold communion sweet-—
think He ne’er reproves me? what a false friend would He be

ard :And whene’er youleave the silence of that happymeeting place,

eace destroy,You may always be abiding,if you will,at Jesus’ side;
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For when Sa - tan comes 1o tempt me, tO
I tried I  could not ut- ter what He says when thus we meet.

He nev - er, ;
You must mind and bear the Im -age of your Mas -ter

se - ¢ret

the

— O —— @
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e |

nev - er told me of the sins which He mustsee!
in  your face.

the se - cret place 1 go. ' i
His presence’’ you may ev§- ’1"yh mo - ment hide. |
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the se- cret of His presence, When you 've entered at the door.There se-
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In the Secret of His Présenee. Concluded.
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There se - cure you’llrest in = Je- sus, There are joys for-ev « er-more.
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Eternity!—Where?
nity! !
. A young man was working alone in a large room in which was a big clock, the loud
ticking of which seemed to frame itself into the words! ¢ Eternity!—where?” Unable to
endure any longer the reflections thus awakened, he arose and stopped the clock; but the

question, *° Eternity! — where? ” still so haunted him, that he threw down his work, and
hurrying home, determined that he would not allow angthing to engage his thoughts till he

. could satisfactorily answer that searching question, * Eternity! — where? ”

JNO. R. BRYANT.
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. 'K - fer - ni-ty!—where?’ It floats in the air; A-mid clam-or or si-lence it

. K - ter - ni-ty! —where?’”’ Oh!Eternity !—where ?With redeemed ones in glory ? or

. " K - ter - ni-ty!—where?’’ Oh! how canyou share The world’s giddy pleasures,or

. * K -ter - ni-ty!—where ?”’ Oh! friend,have a care ;Soon God will no long-er His
. " E =ter - ni-ty!—where ?”’ Oh! Eternity!—where? Friend,sleep not.nor take in the
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ev - er is there! The question so solemn—* E- ter-nity! —where 2’ The question so
fiends in despair? With one or the other--*“ E - ter-nity!—where?”’ With one or the
lieed-less - ly dare Do aught till yousettle—*“ E - ter-nity!—where 2”’Do aught till you
judgmentforbear ; This daymay decide your—* Eterni-ty!—where ?” This day may de-
world any share, Tillyou answer this question—*“ Eternity!—where 2’ Till you answer this
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sol-emn—** K - ter - nity!-—where?” E - ter - ni-ty! ——where?E - ter - ni-ty!—where?
oth-er —‘ E - fer - nity!—where?”
set - tle—‘ B - ter - nity!—where?”’

cide your—‘‘ E - ter - nity!—where ?”’

quesfion—“ E - ter - nity!—where?”’
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Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant,
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Ne. 95. Be Ready.

Arr. and partly composed by M. W. KNAPP
from B. M.

L. L. PICKETT.

¢« Therefore be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the Son of Man

cometh.” Matt. xxiv: 44

SOLO W1th CHORUS
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o It may be in the evening, When work of day is done,
{Whlle sit - ting in the twilight, You

|
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@& . a = ——-—4— -
é—’Ji g 9 ; o0 2 "a—-v -
1 It may be in the morning, When sun ishbright and strong,
' { And dew is glist’ning sharply, And day looks bright and long.
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A -mong the vil-lage children, Who throng the bus-Yy street,
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| |  You then may see Me com-ing, On clouds of glo-ry bright ; Your waiting soul to

It may be you will
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welcome To be with Me in light. O come,
hear then, My swift-ly com-ing feet.
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J | O come bless-ed Lord, Quickly
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come, Quickly come, my Saviour.
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come, quickly ceme,my Sav-iour,quickly come.I’m )
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read -y now for Thee, I'm read - y now for Thee,And greet with joy the promise,'And
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Be Readx Gena[aded.
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greet with joy the promise, That soon you’ll come for me, Thdt soon you’ll come for me.
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3 Tt may be when the midnight 4 Be ready every moment,
1Is hea,vy on the land, Be robed and sanetlﬁed
The black waves lymg dumbly For quickly I will claim you
Along the dreary sand, My own beloved bride.
Wlli%n mot%nleTS night draws closer In sweet and blessed union
ove the sleeping sea, We then shall ever be
When all are slumbering soundly, | ST )
And no one thinks of Me. And dwell in bliss tpgether
Through all eternity.
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Ne. 96. ‘I’l[ Tell it.
=

Words and Music by Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
14
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L 10ve Je-sus, hal - le la - ]&h' For He saves me from all sin; And His

2. God forgave me all transgression, All my sin He wash’d away,Fill’d my
3. Next His gracious Spirit 1ed me In-to Ca-naan’s fruitful land ; Now I'm
Cuo. Il tell 16, L1l tell it, Ewv-er tell that Je-sus saws Yes, I’ll

...9._ _9..
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Spir-it dwells with-in me, Keeps me ev < er pure and clean
heart with sweet as - sur - ance,Guards and ocuides me day by day.
eat - ing grapes of Es-chol, With the O'Iad tri -umph-ant band.
tell  1it, ev = er tell 1, I % apvll tell that Je - sus saves. R
@ o-————iﬁ"_ Y ﬂ g e e o
b —1— v_‘-' 7 l—___z'_-ﬁ—-—
, _ =
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
4 From all darkness into sunlight, 6 There I°11 see my loving Saviour
Jesus led my fainting soul; Whom the angels all a,dore -
And He’ll guide me, ever gmde me, Through His merey, grace, and favor,
While eternal ages roll. 1 W111 live to die no more.
5 Thro’ death’s valley He will lead me, 7 Then 1’1l meet with father, mother,

To yon Heaven’s golden shore; And with brothers, smters dear

There I’ll sing with ransom’d milliong - We will gladly greet ‘each other,
Saved and kept for evermore. Whom we loved so well while here.

18




Ne. 97. He’s Just the Same Teo-day, Ne. 2.

Arranged by F. A. PERKINS,

SEE e SE=r=r—r

o
1 {When Mo -ses and the Is -rael-ites From h-gypt’s land did flee,

| God  raisedthe wa - ter like a wall And o-penedup their way ;
P {When Dan - iel,faithful to his God, Wouldnot bowdown to men,

" | God shut the 1i - on’smouths,we 1ead Androbb’d themof their prey;
. | s
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Be - hind them were proud Pharoah’s host,In front of them the sea
And the God thatlived in Mos -es’ time Is just thesame to - day. }
And by God’sen - e-mieswashurl’dIn-to the li - on’s den,

And the God thatlived in Dan-iel’stime Is just the same to - day. }
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v
l He’s Just the same to- day, He’s just the same to - day;

. o
;I - — ﬁ |]
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{8 When David and Goliah met — 4 When Pentecost had fully come
, The wrong against the right — And fire from heaven did fall,
s The giant arm with human power, As a mighty wind the Holy Ghost
And David with God’s might. [stone Baptized them one and all
God’s power with Damd’s sling and Three thousand were converted and
The glant low did lay - Were soldiers right away ;
And the God that hved in David’s time - And the God that lived at Pentecost
) | Is just the same to-day. Is just the same to-day.

9




No. 93. [ de Believe. C. M.

Rev. CHARLES WESLEY. - UNENOWN.
e e e
| ,

1. Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to Thee, No oth-er help I know;
2. What did Thine on - ly Son en-dure Be -fore I drew my breath;
3

O Je - sus, as I this Dbe-lieve, 1T now do {feel Thy power;
4. Auth- or of faith, to Thee 1 1lift My wea-ry, long -ing eyes;
CHO.—1/ do be-lieve, I now be- lieve, That Je - sus died jfor me;

D.S.
= ] E_t:’: === =)
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If Thou with-draw Thy - self from me, Ah, whith-er shall I g0
What pain,what la - bor to se-cure My soul fromend - less death?
And  all my wants Thou dost re-lieve In this ac - cept - ed hour.
Oh, let me now re - celvethat gift; My soul with-out it dies.
And  thro’ His blood, His pre-cious blood I now jfrom sin am Sfree,

Ko. 99. Only Three Steps.

A poor woman, derided by an infidel because she was sure she could safely travel the
“ long, weary road’’ from earth to heaven, replied, ‘* It’s a very short road and ea,sﬂy trav-
eled. Only three steps — out of self, into Chr 1st, and into glo1y 2

- M. W. KNAPP.
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Out of selfand sin and sigh-ing, In- to Je-sus, hea,v n,andrest;

Come ,yesons of sin and sor-row,With your guilt and fears distressed.
| 9. { Into Chr ist,how sweet and precio us With my Saviour there to be; _ _
And to have the sweet as - sur-ance That He lives and reigns in me.
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( Out of self and m - 10 Je sus,Roll the ti- dmgs gIad a - long, glad along,
| Jne more step, and then in glo-ry, We shall JO]II the . ‘happy throng,the happy throng.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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3 ‘“Info glory,” joy unmeasured! 4 Three steps only! Oh, to take them!
Oh, what pleasures there await : Bliss eternal it will be.
All who climb this Jacob’s ladder, “ Three steps only!”? Oh, fo miss themt
As they pass the pearly gate. | Lost— through all Eternity! _

20
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No. 108, Salvahan (n the Heart.

Arr. by E. L. K. and W. P.
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I 1. I’'m glad I have sal - va - tion In my

2. 1 want to be like Je - sus, In my
will not be de -ceit- ful In my

FHy
4, T want to love my mneighbor, In my
A

I

- L)

want to love my ene-mies, In my

6. feel the Spir-it burn-ing In my
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glad I have sal - va -tion, In my heart, In my heart . In my
want to be like Je - sus, In my heart In my heart In my
will not be de- ceit- ful In my heart, In my heart, In my
want tolove my neighbor, In my heart, In my heart, In my
) want tolove my ene-mies, In my heart, In my heart, In my
feel the Spir - it burn-ing In my heart, In my heart, In my
e ‘ ﬁ_g_ﬁ_ % i
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"‘i ' In my heart,
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heart, I'm glad I have sal - va - tion In
1 I want to be like Je -sus, In
i | will not be de -ceit- ful In
I want to love my neigh-bor, In
I want to love my ene-mies, In
i I feel the Spir- it burn-ing In
:.-| TN ANB e P PR =
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In my heart, s

ﬂ | NO. 109. . G. M. . JOHN NEWTON. 4

: 'k’ , 1 Amazing grace! how sweet the sound ! ’'T'is grace has brought me safe thus
| That saved a wretch like me! far,
g, I once was lost, but now I’m found; And grace will lead me home.
Was blind, but now I see. 4 The Lord has promised good to me:
L 2 °T was grace that taught my heart to - His word my hope secures;
- fear, He will my shield and portion be
2 | HAnd grace mg geaill*s relieved ; As long as life endures.
- OW precious did that grace appear, his flesh and h hal
The howur T first beliered ! 5 Yea,% a'?:rlhen this flesh and heart shall
3 Through many dangers, toils, and And mortal life shall cease,
snares, I shall possess, within the Vell

1t _ I have already come; A life of joy and peace.




Ne. 110 ‘ln (Zanaan Now.

Arr. E.T. RINEHART. Arr. by JNO. MCPHERSON.

|
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I’ used to think that Ca-naan Was somewhere up on high,Where I, per -
2. A land of corn and wine Where milk and hon - ey ﬂow On which the
3. A life at peace with God, With Je - sus in my soul, A heartwash’d
4. This rest it is for you, Then leave the wil- derness, You’llfind God’s

o g giipl g 008 B E s

i e '———I——-D-—-—-—'—— D——-D o [0 o —»

—oA——+ gl B g T
| ———-V—-—-—#————V

I~b-4——

V::'h'—h#“,—‘b'— i

haps,might go When-e’er 1 came to dle But when I came to Je- sus,
Lord doth smile, As all who livethereknow. 1 do thewill of God,
in the blood, By Himmade ful - ly whole. From death to life di - vine,

word 1is frue, ’You rea - ble to pos . sess. So put a-way the thmgs
-&- -&- -'- - & -O- -O-
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And at H1 cross did bow, . got sal - va - tion thro’ the blood, I’'m

Be - cause He shows me how I stand where good old Josh -ua stood I’m
Each dark spot white as snow He speaks the word and it is done The
That He doth not al - low, And if your all to Christ youblmg,You re

liv-ing in Ca-naan
liv-ing in Ca-naan
soul re-ceivesit now.
liv-ing in Ca-naan now.
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Ca-naan now, I’'m do-ing well,I’m glad to tell, I’m liv-ing in Ca- naan Now.
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No. 126.

First 3 verses ANON.

Last 4 by Rev. M. M. BRABHAM. Arr. by JNO. R. BRYANT.

- SOLO
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1. We’refloat-ing down the stream of time, Wehave not longto stay;
9  Sometimes we’vefelt dis-cour-ag - ed, Andthoughtit all In vain,
3. The Life-boat soon is com-ing, By the eye ofFaith 1  see,

N N
2

— E—

The storm -y clouds of dark - ness Will turn to brlo'htest day.
For us to livea Christian life, And walk in Je sus’ name.

As shesweepsthro’ the wa - ters 1o Tes-Cue you and me,

2
3 | 4___:15_ BB,
"“"‘““:::d_':
Then let us all take cour - age,lkor we’re not left a - lone;
But then we heard the Mas-ter say,I’H lend a help-ing hand;

And land us safe-ly in theport With friendswe love so  dear.

S |
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And if you’llon-ly trust me I’ll guide you 10 that land.
¢¢ Get read-y,” cries the Cap - taln Oh'! look,sheis al-most here.

The life-boatsoonis com -ing To gath-er the ]ew-els home.

Al _;,

Qopyrighted, 1804, by Jno. B Bryant,
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The h[fe-«Boat Gan@laded ;
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Then cheer, my brother, cheer, Our tri-als will soon be o’er, Our lov’d ones we w111
We 're pilgrims and we’re strangers here, We’re seeking a city to come, T'he life- boa,t S00n 18

lm.l

meet, will meet Up -on the gold-en shore;
com - ing To gath-er the jew-els home.
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4 Yes, see her coming o’er the tide 6 Far out upon the widening seas
With banners all unfurled; Our Captain steers the way,
She comes from heavenly ports And yonder in the eastern skies
afar, We see the gleaming day.
To take us from this world. Oh, yes, we see the distant shore,
¢¢ Aboard, aboard,” the Captain cries, We hear the ransomed sing,
Let every pilgrim come, - Andevery breeze that comes this way
And once upon the Life-boat, The sweetest odors bring.
I’ll bear you safely home.” 7 Oh, wondrous joy we’re home at last,
b Behold all things are ready now, We’ve reached the golden shore!
The bells begin to ring, And here we’ll live, and sirng, and
The Captain stands upon the prow, praise,
And all the pilgrims sing.. And shout forever more. ,
The breezes fill the canvas, - We’re welcomed by our Saviour here
The waters rush and foam, And friends and loved ones come
For we’re upon the Life-boat, ° While angel throngs and ransomed
And on our journey home. All bid us welcome home! [saints

Na 12‘7 SIners, Warn, why will ye Die?

ReEV. C. WESLEY, 1745.

1 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? Wlll yelet Him die in vain?
God, your Maker asks you why? Cruclf y your Lord again?
God who did your being give, - Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Made you with Himself to live: : Wlll ye slight His grace and die?
He the fatal cause demands:
Asks the work of His own hands,— 3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die?
Why, yve thankless creatures, why God, the Splrlt asks you why?
Will ye cross His love, and die? He who all your lives hath strove,
Urged you to embrace His love.
€ Sinners, turn; why will ye die? Will ye not His grace receive?
God, your ba,V1ou1 asks you why? Will ye still refuse to live?
He, who did your souls retrleve,, O ye dymg sinners, why,

Died Himself, that ye might live. Why will ye forever die?
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No. 134, Wash me in the F‘aan’[am

WIiLLIAM COWPER. JNO. R. BR}{AN_T.
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1. There 18 a foun - tain fill’d with blood Drawn from Im—manuel’s veins,

The dy - ingthief re -joic’d to see That foun-tain in his day;
Dear dy - ing Lamb,Thy pre - cious blood Shall nev - er lose its pow’r,
E’er since by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow -1ng wounds sup- ply,
Then 1in a no - bler, sweet-er song, I'll sing Thypow’r to ‘save

DU U 1O |

- -
And sin - ners plung’d be-neath that ﬂood Lose all thelr gmlt y stains.
| And there may I, tho’ vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way.
Till all the ran - som’d Church o1 God Be sav’d t0 sin no more,
Re - deem - ing love has been my theme,And shall be till I die.
When this poor lisp - ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si -lent jn the grave,
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I I;he clezmsmg Nnow would know,now would know ; It will sat - is -fy, will
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. es white as snow.

WACE L & — =TT 5‘9 : _ “l1
gg%—?—'—}g o0 0 3 '-Lg T :1—5——0—;— T
"RPRR"RN e L TR

| |
{_IIII

v ¥ |

For it washes white as snow,white as Snow.

| sat-is - fy my long-ing,
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Copjrlghted 1894, by Jno. R Bryant
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No. 143. A Mether’s Influence. - ol |

Suggested by the testimony of a man who in one of Rev. L. L. Pickett’s meetings said 1
that he was converted through his mother’s influence fifty years after she had died.
Rev. M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. O howsweetthe rec- ol - lec-tion As the sea-sousswift-ly fly, Of the
9. Like the shin-ing of the sun-beam,Gen-tly melt-ing ice a - way, S0 my
3. Yet my heart by sin en-chant -ed, Lis-tened to the tempter’s voice, Turneda-
4. Oh, how viv-id IS the pic-ture Mem -’ry brings to me to - day, Of her
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old - en fam -ily cir - cle, And the gold - en days gone by. How my ]
moth-er’s ho - ly influ-ence Shoneup-on me day by day;Like the |

way from mother’s pleadings,Made the paths of sin its choice; On in
face so calmand pa-tient As she in her cof-fin lay, Of her

T B8
.
fan - cy loves tansilin - ger, And my childhood’s scenesre - call; Fa- ther,
pow’r of grav-i - ta-tion,Holding worlds with-in its grasp, So 1
sin I blind-ly wandered,Steeled my heart in un - be - lief, Brought my
‘handsso gen -tly fold - ed On her cold and si - lentbreast; Gone where | 1
. D B O o & - @ o o - 0 @ Heg 2 O - r
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moth-er, broth-er, sis- ter, How I long to see them all.
| felt the might-y draw-ings Of 1its ten - der, lov -ing clasp. ge 1
pre-cious, lov - ing moth-er To her grave in deep-est orief. |
wick-ed cease from troubling,And the wea-1y are at rest.
o-° R. o :'— @ :!_:'
i _f:,: - o i EE e - s
S e e |
—D-—'——— e m bl - g e l—r il e e B L |
. w | v ¥ s
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. |
5 As the years flew swiitly o’er me, 6 Oh, the sweet and sacred influence |
Stronger plead her prayers and tears, Of a mother’s faith and prayer; | ¢
Till at last to Christ I yielded, It the hardest heart may conquer, |
And He banished all my fears. - Crowning Christ the Saviour there.
Soon I look to meet my Saviour, Courage,mothers! plead with patience,
And His mansions bright to share; Watering well the seed with tears,
And I know the next to greet me, For with joy you’ll reap the harvest, |

Will be Mother when 1’m there. 2@ Through the bright eternal years.




No. 145. Wil the Waters be Chilly?

| I. WATTS * Arr. by W. J. K. By per.

4 | CHORUS
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1 S Show pit - y,Lord O Lord, for-give ;Pre-pare me,L01d to dle } V‘Hl the
| Let a re-pent-ing reb - el hve, Pre-pa,re me; Lord,to die.

Are not'Thy mercieslarge and free ?Pre-pare me,Lord.to die. }
May not a siu-ner trust in Thee?Pre-pare me,L01d to die.
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3 My siuns are great, but don’t surpass, 5 O wash my soul from every sin,
Prepare me, Lord, to die; Prepare me, Lord, to die;
The power and glory of Thy grace; And make my guilty conscience clean
Prepare me, Lord, to die. Prepare me, Lord, to die.

¢ Great God,Thy naturehathnobound, 6 Here on my heart the burden lies,
Prepare me, Lord, to die; Prepare me, Lord, to die;
So let Thy pard’ning love be found, And past offences pain my eyes,
Prepare me, Lord, to die. - Prepare me, Lord, to die.

No. 1486.

Come, Theu Feunt.

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, Jesus sought me when a stranger.
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; Wandering from the fold of God ¢
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, He, to rescue me from danger,
Call for songs of loudest praise; = Interposed His precious blood.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above; 3 OD, to grace how great a debtor,

Praise the mount,—I’m fixeduponit! Daily I’'m constrained to be!
Mount of Thy redeeming love. Let Thy goodness as a fetter,

,, Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
2 Here 1’11 raise my Ebenezer, Prone to love Thee, Lord, I feel it—
Hither by Thy help I’'m come; Prone to serve the God I love —
And I hope by Thy good pleasure, Here’s my heart, oh, take and sea,; it,
Safely to arrive at home. Seal it for Thy courts above,
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No.149.  The Old Time Religion.
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& was good for ourmoth-ers, It was good for our moth -ers,
2 Makes me Jove ev - ry-bod - y, Makes me love €V - 'y - bod - Yy,
3. It has saved our . . fa-thers, [t has saved our . . 1Ia - thers,
CHo. 'Tis the old time 1re - lig - ion, ’T'is the old time 7€ - lig - ion,
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It was good for our moth-ers, It is good e-=nough for me,

| Makes me .love ev -’ry - bod -y, It is good e-nough for me.

It has saved our . . fa - thers, It is good e-nough for me.

| 'Tis the old time re - lig - won, It is good ~ e-nough for me.
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.

4 : 1t was good for the Prophet Daniel,:|| 7 1: It was good for Paul and Silas, :||
It is good enough for me. It is good enough for me.

5 ||: It was good for the Hebrew Children, :|| 8 ||: It will do when I am dying,:||
It is good enough 1for me. It is good enough for me.

6 ||: It was tried in the fiery furnace,:|| 9 ||: It will take us all to heaven,:||

It is good enough for me. It is good enough for me.

~No. 150, We are Passing Away.

BisHOP HEBER.
K Slow and solemn.

Arranged.
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1 {Dea,th rides on ev-’ry passingbreeze Andlurksin ev -°ry flow’r;
]} Each sea -son has its own dis-ease, Its Dper - 2, ev - ’ry hour.
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are pass - ing a - way, We are pass -ing a - way,
are pass - ing a - way, To the great Judg-ment day.
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2 Our eyes have seen the rosy light -4 Turn, mortal, turn, thy danger know;
Of youth’s soft cheek decay, Where’er thy foot can tread,
And fate descend in sudden night The earth rings hollow irom below,
On manhood’s middle day. And warns thee of her dead!
3 Qur eyes have seen the steps of age 5 Turn, Christian, turn, thy soul apply
Halt feebly to the tomb; To truths divinely given; - ..
The form's which underneath thee lie

And vet shall earth our hearts engage,

And dreams of days to come? 58 Shall live for hell or heaven!
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D.C. FHrom my wea - ry heartthe bur-den roll’d a -way,roll’d a-way, And

FINE. ' D.C.,
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.....‘_ 1 V
: % - And when by faithI saw Him on the tree,
sinfulness I bro’t Him and Y woe { And heard His still small whisper,*® Tis for thee,”

i s
now I’'m sing-ing glo-ry, all the day.
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

2 Oh, I leave it all with Jesus, for He knows 3 Oh, I leave it all with Jesus, day by day,

Just how to take the bitter from life's woes, My faith can firmly trust Hlm come what
And how to gild the tear-drop with His may,
smile, For hope has dropp’d her anchor, found her
To make the desert garden bloom awhile; rest.
Then, with all my weakness, leaning on His Within the calm sure haven of His breast:
mlght And oh! ’tis joy of heaven to abide
My soul smgs hallelujah, all is light. Close to my dear Redeemer, at His side.

No. 152

Emaagh far Me.

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN. By per.
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‘ It O lolve surpassing knowledge 'O grace -sg fng_l aﬁd free! I know that Jesus saves me, And
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( that ’s enough for me! And that’s enough for me!And that’s enough forme!I !
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that’s enoughfor me!
2 O wonderful salvation! 3 O blood of Christ so precious,
From sin He makes me free! Poured out on Calvary!
I feel the sweet assurance, I feel its cleansmg pOWer,

And that’s enough for me! And that’s enough for me!
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No. 153. T Can, T Will, T de Believe.
To be sung to “ THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD,” or other C. M. words.
CHORUS. ‘

| "'"_‘" "4 %
I’mkneel-mg at the mer-ey seat, I’m kneeling at the mer - cy seat, 1’m
can, I will, I do Dbe-lieve, I ecan, I will, T do Dbe-lieve, I
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knee] -ing at the mer- cy-seat,Where Je - sus an- swers prayer.

can, I will, I do be-lieve That Je - sus saves me nNoOwW.

Ne. 154. 0 Hew 1 Leve Jesas.

I. WATTS.
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1. Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Soverelgn die? Would He devote that
2. Was it for erimes that I have done,He groaned upon the tree? Amazing pit-y,
3. Wellmight the sun in darkness hide,And shut his glories in, When Chirist, the mighty
CHORUS.
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sa- medhead F01 buch a Wmm as O how 1 love Je-sus,
grace unknown! Andlove be-yond de - glee!

Mak - er, died For man, thecrea-ture’s, sin.
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O how I love Je-sus, O how Ilove Je - sus, Because He ﬁlstlovedme

4 Thus 'might I hide my blushing face 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay

While His dear c¢ross appears, The debt of love I owe;
Dissolve my heart in thankifulness, Here, Lord, I give myself to Thee,
And melt mine eyes to tears. ’T is all that I can do.

Ne. 158. Chtldren of ’[he Heavenly King.

JOHN. CENNICK.

1 Children of the lleavenly King, Us to save, our flesh assumes
As we journey, let us sing; Brother to our souls becomes.
Sing our Saviour’s worthy praise,

Glorious in His works and ways. 4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand

_ | On the borders of our land:

2 We are traveling home to God, Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son,
In the way our fathers trod: Bids us undismayed go on.
They are happy now, and we 5T s ,

5 . ord, obediently we’ll go,
Soon their happiness shall see. Gladly o gl belov?;

3 O ye banished seed, be glad! Only Thou our Leader be,
Christ our Advocate is made; And we still will follow Thee.
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No. 4. WONDERFUL STORY OF LOVE.

L. L. PICKETT.

L. L. P,
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Sing out the tid-ings that tell us of Je-sus, Wonderful gto-ry of love; }
' Sing it to all that from sin He now frees us, Wonderful sto-ry of love;
Tell of His birth in the Bethlehem man-ger, Wonderful sto-ry of love;
2.9 Tell how He came to redeem us from danger, Wonderful sto-ry of love; }
Tell of the cross unto which they once nailed Him, Wonderful story of love;
3+ \ Tell how He pressed to where ev’ry friend failed Him, Wonderful story of love; }
Tell of the tree upon which He did languish, Wonderful sto-ry of love; |
4 How for poor sinners He suffered in anguish, Wonderful sto-ry of love;
{Tell how He rose from the grave and ascended, Wonderful story of love;
5-1 Rose in great triumph, His sorrows all ended, Wonderful sto-ry of love; }
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When we were straying, in pity He sought us, Wondertul sto-ry of
Came from the riches and crowns of His glory, Wondertul sto-ry of
Tell of the thorns in the crown which they gave Him, Wonderful story of
Tell of the tomb of the rich where they laid Him, Wonderful sto-ry of

Soon He is coming in  glo-ry and power, Wondeiful sto-ry of

|

Out of the darkness of sin hath he bro’t us, Wonderful sto-ry of love.
We will keep telling the marvelous sto-ry, Wonderful sto-ry of love.
Tell how the angels so wanted to save Him, Wonderful sto-ry of love.
Tell it till all have received and obeyed Him, Wonderful sto-ry of love.
Robed and rejoicing, we hali the glad hour, Wonderful sto-ry of love.
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D.S.— Men are now dying, they perish without 1,

CHORUS,

Yy 7 v .
Copyright, 1898, by L, L, Pickett.
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" No. 6. GLORY BE TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST.

““Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men,”’—Luke 2 : 14
L. L. P. Rev, L. L. PICKETT.

#&%ﬁ o
£ - SO o B
|

1 1 love my Saviour,He’s my Lord,Glory be to God in the highest ;
" {1 love His Spir-itand His Word, Glory be to God in the highest ;

5 { I love Hischurch so bright and fair, Glory be to God in the highest ;
" L1 love His peo-ple ev'rywhere, (zlory be to God in the highest;

Glory be to Godin the high-est, Glo-ry be to God in the highest,
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Copyright, 1896, by L. L. Pickett.

\l B Ilove His holy Sabbath day,
i | Glory be to God in the highest ;
il It helps me learn the living way,

6 T love the cause of holiness,
Glory be to God in the highest;
This living truth He’ll always bless,

r“i[' Glory be to God in the highest. Glory be to God in the highest.

'! 4 I love the hour of prayer and praise, | 7 I love the halIelujah song,

I Glory be to God in the highest ; Glory be to God in the highest;

i And all His peaceful, holy ways, I'll sing it loud, I’1l sing it long,

It Glory be to God in the highest. Glory be to God in the highest.

M 5 I love His work, I love His rest, 8 I love to think of heaven above,
. Glory be to God in the highest ; Glory be to God in the highest ;

it And in His service I am blest, That holy land of purest love,

il Glory be to God in the highest. Glory be to God in the highest.
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GLORY TO JESUS.

Arr, ¢¢To Him be glory and dominion forever.”—Rev. 1: 6, By per.
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1. If you want pgfdoﬁ, if you want peace, If you want sorrowua,nd
9. Living beneath the shade of the cross, Counting the jewels of
‘ 3. If you want boldness, take part in the fight, If you want purity,

4. If you want Jesus to reign in your soul, Plunge in the fountain and
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sighing to cease, Look to the Saviour V\vaho died on the tree, Jesus can
earth all as dross, Cleansed in the blood flowing free from His side, Jesus can
walk in the light, If you want liberty, shout and be free, Je-sus can

you shall be whole, Wash in the blood that is flowing for thee, Jesuscan
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save you, for He saved me. _

save you, for you He died. Glo-ry to Je-sus, He sat-1s-fies me,
coeanse you, for He cleansed me.
cleanse you, for He cleansed me.
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Glo -ry to Je-sus, I’m free, L am free, Glo -
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shout it, I will, Glo-ry to Je - sus, % cannot keep sltill.
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No. 8. OUR JOYFUL SONG.

B, S. TAYLOR. ¢« My mouth shall praise Thee with joyful lips.””—Ps. 63: 5. L. L. PICKETT.
. | AL 9
|, Not too silow )
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1 Long in sin I wandered, Weary, heart-sick, lone, }
* Y And its heavy burden Pressed me (Omit . . .) sad-ly down;
9 ' Then by faith I touched Him, Reached the cleansing blood,

: 3 Rest - ed all my sor-row In the (Omit . . .) } will of God;
2 { Pardon, sweet and peacetul, Jesus made me whole, }

* L\ Then the Ho-ly Spir-it Sanc-ti- (Omit . . .)J fied my soul;
A {NOW I'm walking gladly In the King’s highway, }
* L Eat - ing milk and honey, Old corn (Omat ) ev-'ry day;
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But the blessed Saviour Sent conviction sore, By the Holy Spir-it,
Precious testi- mony, In the Holy Ghost, Life and light and glo-ry,
Oh, the wondrous cleansing By the precious blood, Filled my soul with gladness,
Come and buy, ye hungry, Winesupon the lees, Ana the rich pomegranates
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To me o’er and o’er.
Ransomed from the lost. Glory be to Jesus, Sing ye blood washed host!

Glo-ry be to God.
Hanging on the trees.
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Of the cleansing fountain, And the Holy Ghost! Glory be to Je~sus,
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Shout, ye ransomed throng, Full and free salvation, Be your joyful song.
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Copyright, 1897, by L. L. Pickett.
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No. 10.

GLORY, GLORY, JESUS SAVES ME.

¢ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, a.nd riches, and wisdom, and strength, and

honour, and glory, and blessing.” —Rev. 5 ¢ 14,
S. H. PRATHER. - By per.

DORA BOOLE,

._.._4_.

1, Precious Saviour, Thouhast saved me; Thine and only Thinel am;
2. Long my yearning heart was try-ing To en- joy thls per-fect rest;
3. Trusting, trusting ev -’ry moment; Feeling now the blood applled
4. Con - se - crat-ed to Thy Servu,e I will live and die to Thee:
5. Yes, I willstandup for Je -sus; He has sweetly saved my soul,
6. Glo - ry to the blood thdt bought me, Glo-ry to 1tscleansing pow r'
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Oh, the cleansing blood has reached me, Glo-ly, glo 1y to the Lamb!
But I gave all try-ing o - ver: Sunplv trusting, I am blest.
Ly-ing  at the cleansing fountain; Dwelling in my Saviour’s side.
I will wit-ness to Thy glo-ry Of sal- Va-t1on full and {free.

Cleansed me from inbred cor-rup-tion, Sanc-ti - fied and made me whole.
Glo-ry to the blood thatkeeps me, Glo-ry, glo-ry, ev -er - more.
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Glo-ry, glo-ry, Je-sussavesme, Glo-ry, glo-ry +to the Lamb!
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Oh, the cleansing blood hasreached me, Glo-ry, glo-ry to the Lamb!
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No. 11, . THERE IS JOY IN HEAVEN.

““ There is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner that repenteth.”’—Luke 15: 10.
R. M, McINTOSH. By per.

Mrs. LOULA K. ROGERS, |
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1. There is joy in heav’n to-day, Thereis joy to-day, O’er the
9. When a soul has gone a-stray From the nar-row way , And there
3. Sin - ner, bow with grat-1- tude And with heart subdued Plead His

|
4 v/
lamb that 1s found again; Far away from pastures green, Wand’ring all alone
||  seemeth no joy nor rest, Jesus still is ever near, Hearing night and day

mercy and pardon free! He will see the falling tea,r Hear the fervent pray’r,
#— 2 @

On the des - o-late, barren plal

All the cries of the sin-oppresse
And will tenderly welcome thee.

|

d. Glory to the Lord of hosts, Shout the
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mormng stars on hlgh Pralse Hlm ever, ye angels of light! He has
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heard the distant cry Ot the 1amb to- day, And He bears 1t re] 01cmg home.
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No. 12. GLORY ! GLORY! GLORY!

M. W. K. ¢t Give unto the Lord the glory due unto His name.”’~Ps, 29: 2, A-rr.
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All my sins are washed a - way, Glo - Ty, glo -ry, glo - ry!
Je - sus keeps me all the day, Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry! }
All my needs He doth sup - ply, Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry!

Hears my feeblest, faintest cry, Glo -ry, glo-ry, glo - ry'}

2 When the Saviour shall ap - pear, Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry!
: { will greet Him without 1ea1 Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry'}

pis B o g, | |
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D. C. He doth save a,nd sanc-ti - 1y, Glo-ry, glo- !
D. C. Je - sus gives the vic - to - ry, Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry!
D. C. Saints your loudest anthems raise, Glo- A3 olo - ry, glo - ry!
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| Glo -ry be to God on high, Ech - o out the sto - ry!
When the dev -il tempteth me, Glo - ry, glo - 1Yy, glo - ry!
An - gels help me sing His pralse, Glo - ry, glo- ry, glo - rv'

Copyrlght, 1897, by L. L. Pickett.

No. 13.  NOW I FEEL THE SACRED FIRE.

1 Now I feel the sacred fire, Now I know it’s full and free,
Kindling, flaming, glowmg, Oh! the wondrous story!
Higher still and rising higher, For it now 1s saving me,
All my soul o erﬂowmg, - Glory! glory! glory!
Life immortal I receive,—
Oh, the wondrous story ! 4 Glory be to God o high,
I was dead, but now I live, GLOI' hbe to Jesus!
Glory! glory glory! - He hath brought salvation nigh,
. From all sin He frees us;
2 Now I am from bondage freed, Let the golden harps of God
Every bond is riven; Ring the wondrous story,
Jesus makes me free 1ndeed Let the pilgrim shout aloud
’TJ ust eis free alsgleaven Glory! glory! glory!
] rious liberty—
(;?.ha %h% wog dro(fl : gtory' 1 5 Lgt the trump of jubilee,
I was bound, but now I’'m {iree, T Ll gltadtﬁldlngi thurt}der,
Glory! glory olory! esus sets the captives iree,
- Bursts their bonds asunder:
8 T.et the testimony roll, Fetters break and dungeons fall,
Roll through every nation s , Oh, the wondrous story !
Witnessing from soul to soul, This salvation’s free to all,
This immense salvation; Glory! glory! glory!
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Jesus Christ.

14  ALL HAIL.

1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown Him Lord of all.

2 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall:

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,
And crown Him lLord of all.

§ Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

With His manna He my hungry
soul shall fill.
When crowned at last in glory, I'll see
His blessed face,

Where rivers of delight shall ever roll,
He’s the ¢Lily of the Valley,”” the
bright and morning iStar;

He’s the fairest of ten thousand tc
my soul.
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C. W.Fry.

16 A SHELTER.

1 The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide,
A shelter in the time of storm

4 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 1
We at His feet may fall!

We’ll join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all.
Fdward Perronel.
15

THE LILY.

KEY OF F.

1 I’ve found a friend in Jesus,—He’s
everything to me;
He's the fairest of ten thousand to

Alt.

Secure whatever 11l betide,
A shelter in the time of storm.

CHORUS.

Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,
A weary land, a weary land,

Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,
A shelter in the time of storm.

2 A shade by day, defense by night,

my soul!
The ¢Lily of the Valley,” in Him
alone 1 see,
All T need to cleanse and make me
fully whole. |
In sorrow He’s my comfort, 1n trouble
He’s my stay;
He tells me every care on Him to roll;

A shelter in the time of storm;
No fears alarm, no foes afiright,
A shelter in the time of storm.

3 The raging storms may round us beat,
A shelter in the time of storm;
We’ll never leave our sate retreat,
A shelter in the time of storm.

4 Oh, Rock divine, oh, refuge dear,

He’s the “Lily of the Valley,” the
bright and morning Star;

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to |

| Be Thou our helper ever near,

A shelter in the time of storm;

A shelter in the time of storm.

' my soul!
2 He all my grief has taken, and all
my sorrows borne;
In temptation He’s my strong and
mighty tower;
T’ve all for Him forsaken, I’ve all my
1dols torn
From my heart, and now He keeps
me by His power.
Though all the world forsake me, and
Satan tempts me sore,
Through Jesus I shall safely reach
the goal;
He’s the ““Lily of the Valley,” the
- bright and morning Star;
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to
my soul!

3 He’ll never, never leave me, nor yet
forsake me here,
While I live by faith, and do His
blessed will;
A wall of fire about me, I've nothing

- nOow to fear,
3

|

Words arr.
17

AT THE CROSS.

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go iree?

No; there’s a cross for every one,

l And there’s a cross for me.

REFRAIN.

| At the cross, at the cross, where I first
saw the light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away,
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy night and day.

2 How happy are the saints above,
Who once went sorrowing here;
But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

3 The consecrated cross I’ll bear,
Till death shall set me iree,
And then go home my crown to wear,

For there’s a crown for me.
Thomas Shepherd.
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No. 19. THE ‘(RUE AND LIVING WAY.

¢« ¥ am the way, the truth, and the life.”’-—dJohn 14: 6.
Rev. L. L. PICKETT

L L. P,
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1. Poor sin-ners far from Je - sus are sick and faint and sore, They
9 Thereis no oth -er Sav-iour for sin-ners lost and vile, His
9 He is theroot of Da - vid, the bright and morning star, The
4, His gos-pel now 1s spreading thro’ nations far and wide, It
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wan-der on indarkness which palls their pathway o’er; And as the
grace a-lone redeemsus and cheers us with God’s smile; ButHe 18
Tord of earth and heaven— His praises sound a - far; Hisname shall
sweepsaway all barriers, a ris - ing, roll-ing tide; And when in
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years roll onward they far-ther go a - stray, Because they know not
A1l - suf - fi-cent, our fears He doth al -lay, The on - ly hope ot
be called “Je-sus,” our strength from dayto day, The “kKv-er- last -1ng
princely grandeur He comes without de - lay, All nationsthenshall
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Je - sus, the trueandliv - ing way.
sin-ners, the trueandliv -ing way. He is the wayto pardon, the
Fa-ther,” the trueandliv - Ing way. _
own Him, the true andliv - ing way.

Xl ISR T8 B AR T TR
e e T ]
e tlae wty nr o -

Copyright, 1897, by L. L. Pickett.

39




- - i, i A

A0

“ﬁ—z dN -; =55 - — i < ‘ =
A S A T ?:E; ‘

way to peace with God; His stripeshavebro’tus heal-ing, for
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us He bore the rod ; Thro’ Him we find redemption, pure love and holy |
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' JESUS OF NAZARETH. L. M.

KEY G, .

| 3 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come !
Here’s pardon,comfort, rest,and home

No. 20.

1 What means thiseager, anxious throng,
W hich moves with busy haste along,— |

These wondrousgatherings day by day?
What means this strange commotion, say?
In accents hushed the throng reply :
‘“« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’”’

2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He
The city move so mightily ?

A passing stranger, has He skill

To move the multitude at will ?
Again the stirring notes reply :

“¢ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

By per. T. E. Perkins.

Ye wanderers irom a Father’s face,
Return, accept His proffered grace.
Ye tempted, there’s a refuge nigh :

| ‘““Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

4 But if you still this call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn,
‘““Too late! too late!” will be the cry:
‘““ Jesus of Nazareth has passed by
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1. There’sa hillloneand gray,In a land far a-way,In a coun-try beyond the blue sea,
2. Behold ! faint on theroad,’Neath the world’s heavy load, Comesa thorn-crown’d Man on the way !

3. Hark, I hear the dull blow Of the hammer swung low, They are nail-Ing my lord 1:0 the tree !
4How they mock Hun indeath To Hislast lab’ring breath, Whlle His friends sadly weep o’exr-the way !
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Where beneath that i’a,lr Sky,Went a Man forth to die, For the world and for you and for me.
With a cross He is bowed, But still on thro’ the crowd He ’s ascending that hill lone and graye
And the cross they upraise While the multitude gaze On the blest Lamb of dark Calva-ry !

But tho’ lone-ly and faint Still no word ol complamt Fell from Hlm on that hillock of gray
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1-—5 Oh,it bows down my heart, And the tear-drops will start, When in mem’ry that gray hill 1 see

6. Shout aloud,then,my soul,Let the glad tidings roll From the land to the ends of the sea,'
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For ’t was there on its side Jesus suffer’d and died,T'o re-deem a poor sin-ner like me.
Je-sus conquer’d the grave,And has risen tosave The whole world,and to make us ail iree. §
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