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PLEASE READ TILIS!

PREFACE TO FOURTH EDITION.

Our former editions rapidly exhausted, and meeting the
highest commendations of the best judges, we are encour-
aged to issue this, with improvements, adding morve than
fifty Hymns. May it meet the felt want of many.

We find in many modern books worthless hymns at-
tached to good tunes. 'We have sought {o set the best tunes
to the best hymns. Having an extensive acquaintance with
the hymns and tunes sung in all parts of the Union, we
have, with great labor, endeavored to present you, in this
little book, the choicest found in our language; among which
will be found some excellent FEnglish Hymns not heretofore
published in this country we think. The hymns are not
mere fragirents, but of good length.

We could find no one book, even three times the size
and price of this, that contains «as much Gospel, fitly
expressed, as this, and were constrained to prepare this
best hymns. So that we trust you will find them worthy
of frequent reading and committing to memory, as well as
singing, and thus obtain permanent benefit for your mind
and heart while you live. Ietus always seek communion
with Jesus in singing them.

Our experience, and that of those with whom we have
labored, is that this book is a powerful aid in promoting a

19939

for our meetings, that all might have a book and sing our:




IV PREFACE.

revival, There are many 1‘)'1'01,13 laymen, if they would take
1t, and go out in destitute regions and hold Prayer Meet
Ings, if they could do little but pray and sing these ]z._}fm ‘
who would win souls to Christ. Try it.

Ve || o, e . N 1 .
We hope these hymns will be used in Family Worship
and wn Sunday Schools ; as children are very ﬂ:}mi of them.,

We have made some alterations and additions, and
iserted a few of our own. ]Ij:mns; altered, arranged, &e.,
are marked with initials of the compiler.

Note Books, with the tunes, furnished to those who

.

desire them, Six sevenths of the tunes are in Winnowed
Hymns (W. II.) and Praises of Jesus (P. J.): a few
(14 tunes) mostly wel ]nmm in Song KEvangel (S. E.)
and Gospel Hymns {(:r H. &S, 8S.) If any should want

4_"__ -"r ‘1.___ = - ; I FiL 1 , B L] -
LI e Iour DooKs, 01 three of them, a satistactory arranee-

S

11

Tn e . e Y N Y
MEINL as 10 price wilil be made,

riy : 5 a M . o .

I'he copyright will preclude the use of many of these
hymns without the consent of publisher.

b IS \ I e &~ o e . g ’ (I ¢ \ »

Price 15 cents e of postage by 1:;:1“,, or $12.00 for
100 copies,  Can be ordered of Chas. M. Howard, Evan-

S 1' ol . ) » o { . 1x 3 ¥y
celist, or J. P. Bell & (o.: I,‘-.’IH'J}-'}IH'L:‘,\ 1.
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“,A..CYC“*SJE hou Yle ~;

<

0

K.

I £ LOYVE YTHBERE

1. [ see myself a GreatSinner. and without strengti
to become holy. Luke 18: 13.

-
i
A

2. 1 see Thou hast been “luumnm! for my Sins and
ofterest me pardon and a new heart. I John1: 7. '.i
Isaiah 53.

L MU PR T 4 ATt e N A
3. Confessing my sins and asking forgiveness, 1
““Ifll\* zi(‘d‘ﬁ:‘;bt Thee and the Salvalion ofte T‘{“7

Luke 15: 21, Jobn I:12; II Tim. 1:12; Isaiah 26
?}. 4.

4, willingly Give myselif to Thee, and all that T
have, to be Thine forever, and will strive by Thy help
to please Thee ; to give up every gin and do right, no
matter what would prevent nie, earnestly seeking Ty
guidance and help. 1 Cor. 6: 14, 20: 11 Cor. 8: 5.

ORIy ST S

5. [LlhaleSin, and sinful thoughts. am sorry and ash: yme (1

when I do wrong. ‘mt at once seek forgivenesg. Jder.

44 : 4; Ezekiel 16 63.

s WHAT I DO.—WHAT X &I

6. Jlong to Ge BEoky.humble Lm Ing, forciving, patient, !
obedient, truthful, praverful, like Thee._ Ti
I Peter 1: 19

E:: .!.J -
)

. |
|

I love the Bible and 1 iaerstand it better than 1 did.

m‘ L]
e Acts 17: 11 ; Pealm 1
| 3. {1 love to Pray to Thee. and *“*have a time and 2
> piace to pray and read my bBible every day.” Mark
<< 1:35:; Daniei 6: 16
(L]
™y
o
rﬁ

9. [ love {o Hear, Read, Think., wid Speak
About Thee., I Pe

10, Llove TBose miost Ll Love 'Thee, John 13: 85.

11. 7 long to sce Binners C'onveried. I love their
souls, pray for them, and try to lead them to Thee.

L ‘Romans 10: 1: I Cor. 15: 58.
7% READ THIS OFTEN AND CAREFULLY, asking God to show

wou yourself. 1f um don’t find @/ there marks in vour heart
and life now. do not be diimuulml but pray earnestly and

L T -

be '10\111“1\ for what vou lack. Find and mark these passa- |
O ges referred to In your Bible. 0

@G-w—~ T <@
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What is my Besetting Sin ?—Pride, Love of Praise,
Selfishness, Wilfulness, Anger, Idleness, Frivolity, Deceit,
or Love of the World ?

Bad Habits.—What Thoughts, Reading, Talking,
Amusements, Company, or sinful gratification of the appe- |
tites and passions do I indulge in ?

I must Control my Tongue and my Temper.

The “Golden Chain.””—Jesus, Holiness, Usefulness, |
Happiness, Heaven.,

PRAYER.

O blessed Saviour, Thou hast paid my debt on the
cross. 1 cannever love Thee enough for this. How
. wicked I have been not to love Thee, and still worse
to break Thy holy laws. Show me what a sinner I
have been, and make me sorry and ashamed, and
VERY HUMBLE. O forgive me and help me “just
now’”’ to give up every sin.

- —— ———

I take Thee to be my Saviour and my King. |

I give myself to Thee to be Thine forever. Help
me to do 1t with all my heart. Take me “justas I am,”
a lost, helpless sinner.

Come and live in me by Thy Spirit, that I may |
have a new heart and love Thee more and more, and
rust Thee as my keeper, and please Thee always. |
“Show me myself.” Teach me how to live by faith. |
May I never trust in my own strength, but in Thine.
IKeep me, cleanse me, and give me faith enough to
rejoice in Thee always. Amen.

My Dear Friend :—Pray for me, that I may lead
many to Jesus, and meet me in Heaven. May God
grant it !

|
Your most loving friend, !
C. M. HOWARD, 5
Children’s Preacher and Evangelist. 0
G

—
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THINGS TO BE VERY

y and Pra;/ riutly Considered

|
——BY THE-

ISTIAN AND YOUNG CONVEI

Caref

CHR

.I.

(:O)1) 1IN FNVERYIWIHERE.
Do not 1 11l Heaven ;111‘1 arth? Jeremiah 23: 2
Thou God seest me. Genesis 16 - 13.

A=

| know the thi
" them. ] zekiel 11: 16.

LY OIS SPIRIT DPWELLS IN THE TRUE CHRISTIAN,

ngs that conie unto your mind every one

3

am with you always. Matthew 28: 20.

Fr—

We will e®ne unto Him and make our abode with ITim.
.jt;]'!l ]‘1 :.2:;

iSnow ye not that Jesus Christ is in von except ve be
reprobates? I Cor.13:5. Godis in you,. 1Cor, 14; 25,

HE IS OUR KEFPER,

The LorD 1s my keeper:

the Lorp shall preserve thee from all evil: Ile shall
preserve thy soul, P’salm 121

!IJ ' 1{}1 S I‘Iaf, I Wi i:} Nevel ieave I}}i‘i‘ 1101 {Lm.}{t‘ I‘EIZ‘T

0 L1 . " el o s LAY N TY T oy B ‘ )
0 tnat we may boidly say, The LLorD s myv helper and

1-.!1 = 4 ‘-1 A SR K 1' ‘i 1 ) - _ ‘}r ] - £)
I wiil not fear what man shall do unto me. Iieb. 13
'1_'-_-'! | : -i-’_ e . i 'I o -‘\ . 1 bW ] | s t L . 4 b ‘ * 37 {_‘l
VY ;1{_‘1-.3:1_11&_3'? 1l,_‘[ théem that hI!fI"! ACCOTAINe 10 tne wiil o1
1 3 % 9 2 :|.' “ \ 1- - . -\ i ¥ i -\ ' r ]
(rod, commit the keeping their souls t0 Him in well
doing, as unto a faithful Creator. I Peter 4: 19.

—— - - 9 _ . Y .

L Kknow whom 1 have believed. and am 1'}1.*1'.«:1:;{11--{1 that
e to muir that which I have committed unto
nst that day. II Timothy 1: 12.

He giveth power to the faint; and to them that have no
‘l“*l[ He increaseth strei 1oth,

b ' ] SR By I,
They that wait upon the LorDpshall renew their strength ;
they shall mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall run

" . "I

and not wearv. and thev shall wiaik and not faint.  Isaish

4(): 29-31.



EVIVING HYMNS (9)

Ye are of God, little children, and have owercome
} L] 1} L]
them: because greater is Ile that is in you, than he that
is in the world. 1 John 4: 4,
Holy Father, keep through Thine own name those

I o

whom Thou hast oiven me. John 17.

Je

Who are kept by the prm'{_*r of God through faithr unto
salvation. 1 Peter 1: &
Now unto Him Jmt 18 ‘11 le to keep you from falling, and

to present you faultless before the presence of Iis glory
with exceeding joy, To the only wise God our Saviour, be
glory and majesty, domini '

inion and power, both now and
ever. Amen. Jude 24.
VE MUST PRAY FOR LXT.
Ask and it shall be given you. Luke 11: 9.

1

[ He will] give the Holy Spirit to them that ask Him.

Luke 11: 15. Psalm 16: 1.

ASK FXPECTING 170 RECELVE.
Let him ask 1in faith., James 1: 0.
\th’ soever things ye L]UIIU, when ye prav, D lim*v that
ve receive them, and yve shall have them. Jrl v faith 1n

(-u.l. l irk 11 D "‘l Heb. 11 chapter,

' WEH CANNOT KEEP OURSELVES,
Without Me ye can do nothing. John 15:
[n me (that 18 in my flesh) dwelleth no good thi

Rom. 7: 18.

WE MUST NOT GRIFVE HIM AWAY.
(rrieve not the 11(}] ™

Pl
Thes. 5: 19. Psalm 51: 11.

-
-
b

rit of (_Ef_u]. ]u]_m. 4 30,

QUESTIONS

][/ et uHHu} b ;HH w*ff I’rm:’mr’ fime, %f}'f’.‘r)f:';l‘fs? fntrff:‘;’j;rr‘,ﬂ?
talents, )zmu’*f;, be /fmr/ [0 (mff ])f/ God’s help, have I made
an entire surre '?f]tr} Of all 1o f[*:) and sel 1Y mf APt f to His
service forever? 1 Cor. 6+ 19- ‘2"}. om. 12: 1.




(10) REVIVING HYMNS.

Does e dwell i'n me and keep me from sin?  Rom, 6: 1,
14. 1 John, 5: 18.

Do I ask expecting vt? Matt. 1: 21, Titus, 2: 14,

Do I (’-(t?‘?l(’.&«'ﬂy ask Him to show me my faulls and the wants
of my soul? Psalm, 139: 23, 24,

When I see what s wrong, leaning on Ilim, amn I kept
from the evil? 1 Thess. 5: 24.

Am I making any discoveries in the science of holy living?

Have I any new experience to speak of, or am I dumb on
the subject of religion, v Christian society, in the prayer-
meeting, or with the ympenatent ?  If so, 1 am mot walking by
faith and led by the Spurit. John, 14: 26; 16: 13,

Is Jesus mear and precious? Psalm 73: 23.

Do I look to HIM for comfort or to the WORLI ?

Do I control my tongue and my temper ?

Does my religion sweeten my disposition? Col, 3: 12-14,

Am I growing in humality and meekness ?

Who am I praying for? 1 Tim. 2: 1.

Do I act as 1f 1 believed sinners around me were going to
hell? l.ake 16: 27, 28.

Do I waste time? Ephesians 5: 16.

Do I make, save and GIVIE all Imn, for God’'s kingdom ?
Matt. 25: 14-30.

Do I take Jesus with me wn all my work, study, or .2’3“'5?
Psalm 16: 8.

Do I seek to please Him wn all Ido? Cor. 10: 31.

Do I do to others as I would have them do to me? Matt,
-k

Is love the prevarling motive vn all I do? 1 John, 4: 7,

Do I SEEK opportunities to save souls? James 5: 20,

Am I resolved to be a Bible Churistian and lwve as 1t tells me ?
Psalm 119: 9, 10, 11. ‘

Read thege often and carefully. Look at these references and
mark them in your Bible and w ith your marcinal references, Bible
Text-Book, or Concordance find other passages on theze and other
cubjects. Study your Bible in this way.
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YEVIVING HYMNS. (11)
A PL.ADN

By which young people may easily read the Dible for
the first few times, (mnttmn the difficu! t portions. Parents,

oet a Bible with plain print and references and mark it

1n this way for your children:

NEW TESTAMENT.

Read MartHEW, MARK, LUKE, JOHN.

1
44
¢
1
(4
il
id
‘s
£
(i
£é
(¢
(44
(<
£l
(4
44

ACTS. .
Romaxs, from 12th chap. to end.
T CORINTHI. ANS, chap. 13th.
'‘GALATIANS, 5th and 6th chap.
EPHESIANS, 3rd chap. to end.
PaILIPPIANS, 2nd chap. to end.
Co1.08SIANS, 3rd chap. to end.

I THESSALONIANS, oth chap.

IT THESSALONIANS, 3rd chap.

I TimorrY, 6th chap.

Titus, PHILEMON

HeBrEWS, 10th chap. 19 verse to end.
J AMES.

I and II PETER.

I JoHN.

J UDE.
REVELATIONS, 1st, 2nd and 3rd chap., and from

20th to the end.

OLD TESTAMENT.

1 ed (1 (IP N ESIS.

44

(4

(&
il

‘b

4

(€

Exopus, 1st chap. to 20th, 32nd to 34th.
Nu MBERS, 10th chap. to 16th, 20 to 25, 27, 31, 32,
d()tll.

DEI.ITE xoNOMY, 1st to 14th, 26th chap’s to end.

JosHUA, JUDGES, RUTH.

I SAvUEL, II SAMUEL.

I Kinags, 11 Kixags.

I CHRU\UCIM 10th to end, II CHRONICLES.

EzrA, NEHEMIAH, ESTHE R.

PsAT.MS 19 , 23, :Z'o 32, 42, 51%, 63, 78, 86, 91, 99,
103 104 1(.)5, 107, 116, llii, 121% 1256, 13
136 1 : 13 9%, 145. |
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(12) REVIVING HYMNS.

Read PROVERBS.
“  EccLESIASTES, 11th and 12th chap’s
| [F-.%_I._-\I[, ]} ],3 L:-J, ob to 40, o. _' .'H:-J_;} t_;-h]: :-];;tlf;-:_
“  JEREMIAH, 35 to 45th chap’s.
“  DANIEL.

;J ONAIH.

“  MarnAcur, 3d and 4th chap’s.

Jl--

1

We hope as long as you live you will read your Bible
every dm*, asking God to help yvou understand and remem-
ber 1t. Ought we not to spend an hour a day reading our
Bible ? I hope you will also get a Commentary to explain
it. The American Tract mociety of New York publishes
an excellent one very cheap.

=

PASSAGES to be read r)/'fr n and p}r:'_.*_;r':f over ]r‘f those
beginning or desiring to be oin the New Life:

NEW TESTAMENT,

MATTHEW, oF, 6%, 7%, 25%, 26, 27, ﬂhiﬂuvfu
LURE, 2, 11*% chap., 1 to ]l'i verse, 1) " chap.

16** chap. 19 to .ﬂ verse; 15, 22, 25, 24 L'[l:'t]l S,
JOoHN, 3%%, 14, 106, 17 ¢ chayp’s.

AcC s, ], 2 ” 43 )L]Ml‘ :
RoMANS 12 chap. I CORINTHIANS, 13 chap.

(*ALATIANS, 6 vlznl l 'OLOSSTANS, & chap.

P ESTIANS, 3 ch! 1]1 14 to 21 verse.

I’HILIPPIANS, 3¢l 1 —1 chap. 4 to 7 verse.
| .lfl"ﬁ'\;,(l\l'\ Iiul
i"t:-i.:_).thl)lltn]iwtw

IHHEBREWS, 10 ¢ lh‘l} 19 to 39 verse and 11 chap.
J AMES 7 1':':', o ch tl‘* S I l “11 R, 2 ch L]
cha

o)
-.‘1 “}

) ey b . B [ rTy
LISV ELAT “_-‘:\:. .:.

h-n.-.--l

e g ol = . ol iy = o i & P= e S L W
Kixas, 3 chap. 5 to 15 verse. PsAnms, 51, *139.
LSATATL 1, 3=~ 1 A\ NT)
r / | &

*NOoTE.—Read thoze marked with two stars (%) firet; with one
SLar () next.
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REVIVING HYMNS.

COA

[ TO JESUS.

1 CoxE to Jesus, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus just now,
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus

He will save you.
O believe "Iim.
He 1s able

He 15 w1l ']111 o
He 1s wmun;_j.
He 1s calling.
He'll receive voit,
Call upon Him.
He 18 present.
He will hear you.
Do not doubt Him.
IHe'll forgive you.

He will cleanse you.

He'll wnuv you.
Flee to .Jesus.

Jesus loves you.
Don’t- reject Him.
Only trust Him.

Do not orieve Ilim.
He may lez Ve yOlul.
How you need Him.
3 Why not take Him.
Cease to hate Him.
Some are coming.
Who will follow ?
Do not triﬂe

I am coming.

I’1l belle\(} Him.
’ll receive Him.

)

o()

f}

t)l

. Some

just now
just now,

e

T’ll confess Him.,
What n“fl\'t;*ma: you s
Satan tcmp S you.
He deceives you.
Who'll renounce
Doubting Jesus.

i ——— =

0

» him ?

Won’t you trust IIim ?

Pride is hindering.
O surrender.

(xive up sinning.
Leave your 1dols.
Follow Jesus.
Jesus wants you.
deciding.

Do not linger.

) Time i1s flying.

7 Life 18 wasting.
Dea

Are vou ready ?
Christians praying.
Angels watching.
Grod entreating.
How He loves you.
How you hate Him.
God will help you.
He has promised.

Can you doubt Him.
by C. M.

Ar. &: L

th may seize you.
God may judge you.

H.




(14) REVIVING HYMNS,

g) JESUS PAID IT ALL. P.J. 48.
- 'S, B. 64.]

I NorHING either great or small,
Nothing sinner, no ;
Jesus died and paid it all,
LLong, long ago.

Jesus paid it all,
All the debt I owe,
And nothing either “‘l(dt or small
Remains for me to do.

Chorus

2 When IHe from His lofty thorne

Stooped to do and die
Every thing was
Lh ot tmlshed ? was I[l*-w cry.

3 Weary, working, plodding one,
\"hewime toil you so ?

Cease your doing ; all was done
Long, long ago.

Till ’[0 Jesus’ work vou cling,
By a simple faith,

Unmﬁ* is a deadly thing,
Domfr ends in death.

e

o Cast your deadly doing down,
Down at Jesus’ feet :

Stand in Him, in Him alone.
(Glorious and complete.

¢ Naught to pay the debt 1 owe,

Naught to purchase heaven ;

Much I’'ll do my love to show,
All the way to heaven.

Chorus—Jesus paid it all,
All the debt 1 owe,

By something either great or small
T’ strive my-love to show.

Arr. &c. by C. M. H.
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REVIVING HYMNS, (15)
“BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD.” P. J. 6%,

BenoLp, behold the Lamb of God,
On the cross, on the cross;

For you He shed IHis precious blood,
On the cross, on the cr OSS.

O, hear that btl‘d]lf"‘(‘ expiring cry

“O w hy hast thou forsaken Me ?”

Draw near and see your Saviour die,
On the cross, on the cross.

Come, sinners, see Him lifted up,

On the cross, on the cross;
He drinks for you the bitter cup,

On the cross, on the cross;
The rocks do rend, the mountains quake,
While Jesus doth atonement make,
While Jesus suffers for our sake,

On the cross, on the cross.

And now the mighty deed is done,
On the cross, on the cross;

The battle’s fought, the viet’ry’s won,
On the cross, on the cross;

To Heaven He turns His languid eyes :

“Tis finished now,” the conqg’ror eries,
Then bows Iis sacred head and dies,
On the cross, on the cross.

Where'er I go I'll tell the story
Of the cross, of the cross;
In nothing else my soul shall glory
Save the cross, save the cross;
Yes, this my constant theme shall be,
Through time and through eternity,
That Jesus tasted death for me
On the cross, on the cross.

LLét every mourner rise and cling
To the cross, to the cross;
Let every Christian come and sing

Yound the cross, round the cross;
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There let the preacher take his stand,

And, with the Bible in his hand,

(ro preach the doctrine through the land,
Of the cross, of the cross.

;! TS TRUE. P.J.25, W. H. 113.

| ArAs! and did my Saviour bleed?
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head,
For such a worm as 17
Chorus—QO ves, ’tis true, I must believe
The blessed \\ ord of God,
As 1f mine eyes had seen Him there
Shedding His precious blood.
2 Was it for erimes that I had done,
Ie groaned npfm the tree?
Amazing pity ! grace unknown!
And love > bey Ul]il degree!

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And ﬂmt His r=l(mea in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man—the creature’s sin.

3
-

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.
yut drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I ow :_t;

IHere, Lord, I give myself away,

"

"T'is all that I can do. Arr. by . M. H.

T “ ALMOST THOU PERSUADEST ME TO BE
9) A CHRISTIAN.” W. 1. 8T,
Acts: chap's. 24 and 26. [5.0 ., 17.]

I “ Arnmost persuaded,” God to believe,
* A lmost }Wlhlhlf'(‘{{ Satan to leave ;

Dost thou, O sinner, say

o, .TL:-.us,, o0 Q n‘ul} .

= S =
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On some convenient (] Ay

i ) O lhu(! 1’ ll unm.

2 “ Almost persuaded,” now to do right;
““ Almost persuaded,” O why not quite?
Will you then Heaven lciuac
Grod’s mercy now abuse,
Hell’s torments will you choose,
Rather than yield? ?

3 “ Almost persuaded,” GGod vou resist ;
“ Almost persuaded,” will you persist ?
Will you to Satan cleay e
Will you the Spirit grieve,
What if He now should leay e,
Leave vou just now ?

4 .““ Almost persuaded,” duty is plain;
*“ Almost persuaded,” greater your sin;
Prayer rises (rmatdm]\'
Kind hearts now weep for thee,
Fearing lest they should see
You weep in Hell.

5 “ Almost” to please God is to oppose ;

“Almost” to gain H{‘.-;wen 1s but to lose;
“So near to em(l'nw m
“Tost all to taste of sin,
“Poor fool that T have been !
Sad wail at last. . M. H.

| -— “WHAT HAVE I DONE.” W. H. 48.
} Tune—** All to Christ I owe.” S, E. (7.

1 I gave My life for thee,
My precious blood I shed,
That thou might’st ransomed be,
And quickened from the dead ;
| I gave My life for thee |
| What hast thou done for Me? ||

2 I spent long years for thee
In weariness and woe,
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That one melmix
Of joy thou ﬂll“llt{%l know :
| Is pent long years for thee, |
| ][(.t-;t thou hllt‘-}‘]t one for Me? |

» My Father’s house of light,
My rainbow-cireled thwn,,
I left for earthly night,
I'or wand’rings sad and lone;
| I left 1t all for thee; ||
| Hast thou left aught for Me? ||

4 I suffered much for thee,—
More than thy tongue can tell,
Of bitterest agony,
To rescue thee from hell :
| I suffered much for thee:|
| What dost thou bear for Me? ||

o> And I have brought to thee,
Down from 3[} house al.u_)\.t?,
Salvation full and free,
My pardon and My Tov e ;
| Great gifts I brought to tlwe'
’1 What hast thou hmnuht to Me :

Oh, let thy 1ifé be given,
Thy vears for \[e be spent,
World fetters all be riv en,
And joy with suffering blent :
| Ggive thou thyself to \[e |
H And I will welcome t]ufe. |
- .
‘ JESUS LOVES EVEN ME. W. H. 91.

1 How firm a foundation, ve iriends of the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in His excellent w ord ;

What more can He say than to us He hath S‘LM
Who unto the Savionr {for refiie ce have fled.

-



REVIVING HYMNS. (19)

Chorus—Y es, 1t is true, that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me, .Jesus loves me !
Yes, it is true, that Jesus loves me,

Jesus loves even me.

2 “TFear not, I am with thee, O be not dismay’d,
For I am t]w God, and will still give thee ‘11(1
111 strengthen thw help thee, and cause thee to thnd
Upheld by my Ilf'lltC()ll‘s ()mmpotent hand.

3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow :
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanetify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only dGSl“‘n
Thy dross to consume, and thv gold to refine.

F’en dm* n to old age, all my people shall prove
My sov’reign, eternal, unch: angeable love ;

nd then, w hen oray ‘hairs shall their te mplos adorn,
L.k(, lamba t]w\; shall still in my bosom be borne.

oy

6 The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ;
That coul though all hell should ende: Ly or to shake,
I’ll never—no, never—no, never forsake.’

8 DO NOT PASS ME BY. W. H. 5.

1S, E. 78]

1 O that sweet, that melting story,
Of the Lamb once slain;
Shall the Lord of life and glory
Die for me in vain?

Chorus—Saviour, Saviour, hear my feeble cry,
()ther“:, now receive lln blessing,
Do not pass me by.

2 Now to Him myv sins confessing,

Will He not forgive ?
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If I seek my Savi I{'-Ill s blessing,
Shall T not recelve’

Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer,
To this heart of mine;

Help me make a 'illN mn'i*wuli&i',
}I_JLL me wholly Thine.

4 Guide me, O Thou blessed Jesus,
To the heavenly land
I am weak, but Thou ar

1
t mighty
old me by Thy hand.

o

Arr. by C. M. H.

Y
e

- LORD SAVE M. W. H. 46.

l Jesus, Saviour, || hear my cry,|| {3 times,)
'rown not (111 me lvw 1 di e,
Oh, save my sinful soul ;
Worst of rebels’ | L have been,
Vilest of the sons of men,
Oh, save my sinful :«oltl.

Chorus— Dear Saviour

. receive me,

No more would I leave Thee,
Thou art my Redeemer,

Oh, save my sinful soul.

2 Oft abused Thee [[to thy face,!
Trampled on Thy offered grace,
Oh, save my sinful soul ;
Justly 1111-: ht'st Thou lecut me cown, ||
Worthless camberer of the Mmm:*

L]
Oh, save my sinful sonl.

Thou hast bid the r pray,!
Take, oh take my guilt away,
{Jh save my sinful sou 1l
Listen to my ||soul’s request, ||
(rive my uu]]tv conseience rest
Oh save my sinful soul.
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4 T have sought the [lworld around,]
Peace and comfort nowhere found,
Oh save mv sinful soul:
Weary of this ||war within,|
Weary of myself and sin,
Oh save my sinful soul.

5 Thou who didst my [|being give,||
And didst die that L 1111”111 live,
Oh save my sinful soul :
*\I\TI lh‘_lt‘l Now h(t'llln.. il’*.‘\ ll]ihl{l i'_"tiillL';::t

_["‘ullmr Me, I’'li gn ide thee home,’
Oh save my sinful soul. Arr. by . M. H.

[Rev. R. Lowry, by permission. | P. J. 80.
% . .| T 1 P =
" NOXNE BUT JESUS. 5. K. 16§

1 WERPING will not save me—
Tho' my face were bathed In tears,
That could not allay my fears,
Conld not wash the sins of vears,

Weeping will not save me.

Clorus—. Tum wept m d died for me:
I esus suffered on the tree;
Jesus waits to make me iree,
Ile alone can save me,

L T T = i
2 Working wiil not save me—
Purest deeds tl‘::'it. l can do,
Holiest thoughts and feelings too,
Can not form my soul anew,
W\ L 3 N :
Working will not save me.

D

3 Waiting will not save me—
TE(I]"LH* “H'II\ 'lfwi, 1 13 1C ]
In my ear is mere y’s ¢ry
If T wait I can but die—

Waitine will not save me.

)

'8
4 Faith i Christ wiil save me
Let me trust Thy weeping Son ;
Trust the work that He has done;
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1o s arms, Lord, help me run ;
Faith in Christ will save me.

11 PARDON FOR ME. W

I ArrroAcH, my soul, the mercy-seat,
Where Jesus answers prayer
There humbly fall before His tw-

IFor none can perish there.

Chorus—O depths of merey, can it be,
That there is Ihll(l{_)ll now for me:

—
L

B S

11

For me, for me, there’s pardon now for me.

i
S

2 Thy promise is my only plea:
With this I venture 111“11

Thou callest burdened mula to Thee,
And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
3y Satan sorely pressed,

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to Thee for rest.

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place,
That, sheltered near Thy side,
I may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him Thou hast died.

5 O wondrous love to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such as I,
May plead Thy gracious name |

6 Poor, tried, and tempted mnl be still,
My pl()i]ll*-tf] grace receive ;”’
T8 ]t“w{lh Hp(}dl\a-—] must—1 ‘ﬁl]l—
[ can—I‘do believe,

)
1‘_{ JESUS IS HERE—JESUS IS MINE. W.

1 I'll come to Jesus now, Jesus is here!
Humbly before Him bow, Jesus is here!
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Too many still delay,
l )O Many go away,
Tho’ Jesus bids them st: Ly, JJ esus 1s here!

Now I confess my sin, Jesus 1s here !
For He can make me clean, Jesus 1s here!
He sees the heartsick one,
Poor, 1\'1'0“]10(1 and undone,
Seek I[lm and Him alone, Jesus is here!

Father Thy oift I take, Jesus 1s mine!

Pardon for Jesus’ m]w Jesus 1s mine !

(O what a glor 1ous thing, ~
Sin’s weary load to hlm
And lose it while we sing, ]eatla is mine !

Now I have found a friend, Jesus is mine!
Whose love shall never end, Jesus is mine !
Tho’ human friendship cease,
Tho’ earthly joys decrease,
I can have lasting peace, Jesus is mine !

Farewell, ye sinful joys, Jesus 1s mine !
*uuewell, poor trifling toys, Jesus is mine!!
All that my Roul has tued
Left but a dismal vmd
Jesus has satisfied, Jesus 1s mine !

When earth shall pass away, Jesus 1s mim&’
At the great judgment day, Jesus i mine !
He then my soul sh: 1 bring,
W here T shall see the I\mfr,
And never cease to sing, Jesus is mine !
Arr. &ec., by C. M. H.

PRECIOUS NAME. W. 1. S.

One there 1s above all others,
Well deserves the name of Friend !
Iis is love bevond a Brother’s,
Costly, free, and knows no end.




REVIVING HYMNS

Precious name! O how sweet !
How I love that precious name.

( horns

v hich of all our friends to “"rl‘it" 113
Could or would have shed their blood ?
but our Jesus died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God.

When IHe lived on earth abase l,
I ll(nfl of sinners was His name
Now above all alory raised,

He rejoices in the same.

Could we bear from one another.
What He daily bears from us? |

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother
Loves us though we treat Him thus,

Oh! {o

' grace our hearts to soften :
Teach us, Lord, at lenoth to love
1&‘1 C', 111(1""\ ' 1111‘_;-’_:(T LOO f:n 1)
What a friend we have above.

' From their sing to s: wve His pe m}w}”
Jesus from the cnhv * came ;
Thiu the angel was instrue ted,
“Jesus thou shalt call his name
Arr. by C. M, 1.

SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JISUS. W H. 4.
1S, K. 46.
Sweet 18 the voice of Jesus.
T"i{lﬂ.iw; the wanderer come :
Off’ring him aid and comfort.
Off’ring a heavenly home.
Now to the arms of Jesus.
Now to His lovine bre: ast,
Fleeine from sin and -mz{m
F:lh*'\ my soul shall rest,



REVIVING HYMNN.

(horus—safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe is my weary soul,

Tenderly will He guide me,
[Keep me and n ake me whole.

SN

Iear y e the words of Jesus:
“ Able,” He says, ‘“‘to keep,”
“ Not one shall ever perish,”
“None of His feeble sheep ;
Able to keep from falling,
4 Able to make them stand,”
Yes, “to present them faultless,
1\_{ };r l‘e His 1oV 110524 lhllli.l.

s B

'/

2 Art Thou then ever with me :
Dost Thou then dwell in me ?
1

Shall I be kept from salling 7
Yes, if I trust in Fhee.

T 1 :
Yes, ] may wa k- with Jesus,
3 - rij |
Ask and receive Thy grace,
L ~ il e g Y iyl i
Sweetly communing with Thee,

Till 1 behold Thy face. | (O

f’ﬂ'
o b HEAVEN. W

. | i i1 . 1__. { i 1 - 1 . . = = - 4 s
1 O think of tiie home over lhkflﬂ;
Of the blessings and glories we'll share,
[n the mansions of beauty so rare,
That Jesus has gone to prepare.

Over there, over there,
| |
() think of a home over there,
Over there, over there, over the. .. re,
O think of a home over there.

Chorus-

2 O think of the friends over ”i"‘l‘{‘
And how many sweet children 11 1ve gone,
That as angels, as spotless and fair,
Await us approac lhn the throne.

W {
n‘--"-',

r

o I

L
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® O think what a joy when we meet,
And embrace on that hﬁ*:m[ii'nl Hl:{_n'v,,
So like Jesus, so gentle, so swe
And from us to part never more.

4 O think of the crown we'll receive :
Hw sweet praises in which we shall joIN ;
t the angels with whom we shall live,
\\ hose be: auty the sun doth outshine.

5 O think of your Saviour arrayed
With the beauty of holiest love:
And how gently his loved ones dnth leact
To fountains of k nowledge above.

O think of IHis presence while here :
How Ile leads us, upholds with His hand;
e dwells in our he wirts and we share
The joys of that beautiful land, M. H.

1 6 SEAUTIFUL HOME. S.E. 34

1 There 1s a world Of' endless day,
Where every tear i1s wiped away,
And we are freed from orief and care,
My home is there, My lmme 1s there.

Chorus—O beautiful home! O beautiful home!
In its gardens of pleasure I ever shall roam,
With saints of light and angels bright,
My home is there, My home is there !

2 O glorious hour! O blest abode!

I shall be near, and like my God ;

: And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of my soul.

3 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be
From every mortal trouble free :

No groans shall mingle with the songs,
Which warble from immortal tonenes.
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4 No rude alarms of raging foes,
T 1 o
No cares to break the 11_:11;_:; repose,
No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 Now to the shining realms above,

I stretch my ]1,;111:1%, and glance my eyes
O for the pinions of a dove

To bear me to the upper skies.

6 There from the bosom of my (rod,
QOceans of endless pleasure roll :
There would I fix my last abode,

And drown the sorrows of my soul.
Arr. &c, by C. M. H,.

-
‘ WILL YOU GO. P. J. 67,

Tuxe—** Behold the Lamb.”
1 We're trav’lling home to heaven above;
W l“ you 00
To sing the Saviour’s dnlw love ;
Will vou go?

Millions have reached that blest abode,
Annointed kings and priests to God ;
And millions more are on the road;

Will you go?

2 We're going to w alk t]w pl: uns of light;

Will you go?
ar, far from curse ..md death and night,
Will you go
The crown of 11 fe we lhen shall wear,
The conqueror’s palm we then shall be ar,
And all the joys of ]w;n en we'll share ;
Will yvour go ?

3 The way to heaven is straight and plain,
Will you go?
Repent, believe, be born again ;

Wall yVOou g0 ?
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REVIVING HYMNS

The Saviour cries aloud to thee.
) l tt]xt‘ lI .\'.}.1‘ ClOSS 'nnl fh}]n\\"

Me,

And tl mn -.h alt My Saivation see.”

Vill you go ?

'ne wayv to heaven is free to all :
\fli you go ?
FFor Jew and Gentile, oreat and s

YA )

wWill vou go?

,,.J

l'ltnhl every ! s1n1 and 1dol part,
And now this very moment start.
Will you g0 ?

111el

ke up vourmind, ;_:E\'f (xod vour

| | B | .
On, coula 1 hear some sinner sav.

“1 will go:?”

Oh, cot 111 I hear him
“Make me 00.”

And all his old eompanions tell

‘1 will not ¢o wifh you to hell,

long with Jesus C]

Yesg, yes, He will foreive my sin.
it I go.
Upon His \‘.111.1_‘]'!1.*-'.{ now ! lean,

"1"*- 1 £0.

i

l‘El “}.HI‘;‘\ ]I:“\r!‘l\,‘l{{ NOW NV I‘,i“.:f

.
LW 1”*-*““. Ill;'k"ill"li"‘fl"‘q\{IFF"
Now in His love I do rejoice.

|

i

\ll‘!}{' *.‘“!l }

1 ¢ 10 - ] 1. " ] 1 ' 1 . l-: T!
() .‘*H]li, l;._kijl SINNET, SLOD :l‘.li]l HERRAN L

Before you further go:

—
l

Why will you sport upon the Livin

\;-' et e N :
(11 u.\tz:ldh[h?lﬂ, W O .)

3}'{1!1 NMITISE e A iﬁi‘."._'l'tri. I'EH* I..Hl‘{

LY \
= . Arr.

BE YE RECONCILED TO (OD.

| .
1qt tO dweil,

1

Ly

]

2

@ e
i

|
j

1eanrt,

'3 times. |

P -8 N v .- i . L = 3 Py ¥ N 2
Ur vou can't eo to heaven when vou die.
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[“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by

,-lﬂh..

REVIVING HYMNS. (29)
Now on the verge of ruin stop,

The friendly warning take
O stay your footsteps, ere you drop

Into the burning lake.

Tell me, have you an arm like (God.
rmni )
1 J.t \ Ol .[IJ':& \\11[ Hllln‘au

And fear ve not th: 1’( iron rod
WV 1‘{11 vhich He breaks His foes

Though - your stout heart were made f':i':;ta_‘n_f??
You ead lined with brass :

-11:;1!1 will make yvou feel,
He will ot |
He will not let you pass.
= L]
Y es, pale-faced Death will tl!‘li{_'}{]_\“ come,
1u drag you to Iis bar
Oh then to hear vour aw 111' doom

Wil fill you w “1th despair!

Great (o }"1; on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things |

The e lL‘rlim states U[ all the dead

Upon life’s feeble strings.

Infinite jov or endless woc
Attends on every breath ;

And yet how unconcerned we go
["pon the brink of death !

Death rides on every passing breeze,
And lurks in every flower;

IKach season has 1ts own {hw*tw

Its peril every hour. Arr. by C. M. H.

“JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSErH BY.” 5. E. 0.
W. H.T5.

What means this eager, anxious throng
Pressing our busy streets along?
rpyi . - | _ ~ ; - ] )
'hese wondrous gatherings day by day ?
What means this strange vun]l‘lc'ﬁium pray ?
'Voices, 1n accents li‘l*«h(‘d. ltm]v |

l'l!- Ii|
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2 Een children feel the potent spell,
And haste their new-found joy to tell.
In (1{1ml--. they to the place 1011(111

Where Christians daily bow in prayer.
8 [osannas mingle with the cry, ||

1 Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !”||

‘)

3 Who is this Jesus ?  Why should He
The city move so mmhul‘,
A passing stranger, has ITe skill
'To charm the multitude at will ?
| Again the stirring tones reply,||
|l“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !”]]

4 Jesus! ’tis He who once below,
Man’s pathway trod, mid pain “and w o€ ;
And burdened he 11t- where’er He came,

Brought out their ‘-ﬂl(]x, and deaf, and lame-

|I lind men rejoiced to he 11 the cry,||
|“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by ! 7]

Again He comes, from place to place,
His holy foot-prints we can trace.
e pauses at our threshold—nay,
IHe enters, condescends to stay !
IShall we not gladly raise the cry,
[“J(%m of Nazareth passeth by ? rj

6 Io, all ye heavy laden, come!!
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, a home.
Lost wanderers from a Father’s face,
Return, acecept His proffered grace.

| Ye T(fm];tot] there’s a refuge mﬂh

1 Jesus of Nazareth pdawth by | [1

But if you still this call refuse,

And dare such wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,
Your bitter prayer m justice spurn ;
! “Too late! too late!” will be the Ll}',i'{
| Jesus of Nazareth has passed by !”|
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520 “ BEHOLD I STAND AT THE DOOR AND KNOCK.

1

REVIVING IIYMNS. (31)

—_
W. H. 5
TuNE—** Pass Me Not. [S. E. 73
In the silent midnight watches,
List! thy bosom’s door!
How it knocketh—knocketh—knocketh—
Knocketh evermore.

Chorus—Saviour, Saviour, Thou art knocking now,

W .[mmo long to be ace cpted
O receive Him now!

Say not 'tis thy pulses beating !
'Tis thy heast of sin ? ,
"Tis thy Saviour LHOCL‘-\ and crieth
Rise and let Me in ?

Death comes down, with reckless footsteps,
To the hall and hut;

Think you Death will tarry knocking
When the rlmn 1s shut ?

Jesus wn.lteth—wmteth—w;litvth—
Jut the door 1s fast;

Grieved, away the S .mem aoeth :
Dmth breaks in at last.

Then ’tis thine to stand entreating
Christ to let thee in;

At the gate of heaven beating—
Wailing for thy sin.

Nay, alas! thou guilty ereature,
]Limt thou t]lt*n iulﬂu’[ ?

Jesus waited long to know thee;
Now He knows thee not !

Think, then, while thy pulse’is beating,
And thy heart of sin,

How thy Saviour stands and erieth,
Rise and let Me 1n,
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I see the lightning blazix

REVIVING HYMNS.

How He knocketh—knocketh—knocketh—
Knocketh ever more,

in the silent midnight watches,
At 1}1}' bosom door. Arr. by C. M. H,

JUDGMENT DAY. S. K. 103,

The judgment da VY 18 umlii‘m 0NM1Ng, coming,

The 'udnmcnt day is coming,
O lh:lt oreat day !

(,a/t Or'ts

[Let us take the wings of the morning,
And hasten now to Jesus;

inen we'll shout with joy at TTis coming,
And sound the Jubilee.

f"\

[ hear the trumpet sounding, sounding, sounding,
[ hear the trum; pet :-r_,n'1alm;;
On that great i_lm'.

[ see the Judge descending, descending, descending,
I see the Judge des 'tmlm;;
On that great day.

I see the dead arising, :1*'iz~'iz'tg? Arising,

I see the dead mi ing

On that great day.

[ hear the thunder rolling, rolling, rolling,
[ hear the thunder rolling
On that great day.

| ng, blazing, blazing,
[ see the | .L,_,;lll’llll“ blazing
On that great day.

[ hear the wicked wailing, wailing, wailine,
7 b =
I hear the wicked wailing
On that great day.

[ hear the righteous -aumrlmu, shouting, shouting,
[ hear the richteous shouting
On that ereat day., Arr. by C. M. H.
=1
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REVIVING HYMN (33)

22 THE JUDGMENT SEAT. P. J. 94,

(Appendix.)
1 Christians and sinners soon will part, [3 times. |
Will part to meet no more.
O! therc will be mourning, mourning

o, mourning,
mourning,

O! there will be mourning at the Judgment Seat

of Christ.

b

Those that have loved on earth will part, ete.

oo
St

Parents and children soon will part, etc.

o

Wives and their husbands soon will part, etc.
’

"

5 Brothers and sisters soon will part, ete.

6 Friends and companions soon will part, etc.
7 Pastors and people soon will part, ete.

8 Teachers and children soon will part, etc.

9 Saints and the Angels soon will meet,-ete.,
Will meet to part no more.
O! there will be shouting, etc. Are. by C. M. II

23 JUST AS I ANM. P.J. 94,

| (Appendix.)
1 Just as I am, without one plea,

But that T hy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bid’st me come to llw
O Lamb of God, I come!

Chorus—Q0O there.is forgiveness ;
Full and free 111101\ (*neaa
O there 1s forgiveness,
At the mercy seat of Christ,

2 Just as I am, and walting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come!

l.}
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Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a cunﬁmt many a doubt,
Fightings and fears 1.*.1111111, without,

O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind :

Sight, 11(‘]10- healing of the mmd

lca all T need in Thee to find,
‘0 Lamb of (rod, I come!

Just as I am, Thou wilt receiye,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because Thy promise I behev

O Lamb of God, I come!

Just as I am, Thy love unknown,
Has broken every barrier down:
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone

O Lamb of (xod I come !

Just as I am, of that free love

The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove,

Here for a season, then above,
O Lamb of God, T come !

THE OLD, OLD STORY.

Tell me the old, old story
Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and Hls glory,
Of Jesus and th h)ve
Tell me the story simply,
As to a little chlld
For 1 am weak and weary,
And helpless and defiled.

W. H. 80,
[S. E, 44.]

Chorus—Tell me the old, old story, [3 times.]

Of Jesus and His love.
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2 Tell me the story slowly,

That I may take it in—

That wonderful redemption,
God’s remedy for sin.

Tell me the story often,
For I forget so soon !

The “early dew” of morning
Has pasbed away at noon.

3 Tell me the story softly,
With earnest tones and grave ;
- Remember! I’m the sinner

Whom Jesus came to save.

Tell me that story always, ;
If you would 1@‘111\ be

In any kind of tr ()uble
A comforter to me.

4 Tell me the same old story,
When you have cause to fear
That this world’s empty glory
Is costing me too dear.
Yes, and w hen that world’s glory
Is dawning on my soul,
Tell me the (_Jld old %tm\
“Christ ]e&uh makes thee whole.”

25 '],,{:'.i(li{ TO JESUS AND REJOICE, P. J. 50.

1 Let the eyes that are weary, and hearts that are sore,
Now look off unto Jesus and sorrow no more
Hear Him calling so tenderly, *“ Come unto \Iv
“ For thy guilt T will pardon, t]u soul T will free.”

Choras—Jesus died ! Jesus saves! O the blessed news !
() the blessed news ! Jesus saves! Jesus saves !
Orejoice in Him ! Rejoicein Him ! Rejoice in Him.

2 Altho’ countless thy sins, and tho’ erimson thy guilt,

Yet for crimes such as thine was My blood freely spilt;
Then come, sinner, and prove Me; come, mourner,and see
All the wounds that I bore when I suffered for thee.

o
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3 Othou knowest My power; ah! then, doubt not My will ;
But come, needy, come helpless, thy soul I will fill ;
For My mercy i1s boundless, no sinner shall say
That he sued at My feet, and was driven aw ay.

4 O how gladly does J'mns free pardon impart
Unto all who receive Him by faith in the heart ;
Nor can evil befall them, their home is above,

And the Saviour throws r Uund them the arms 01 His love.

5 O how precious is Jesus to all who believe,
And from out of Iis fullness what grace thev recelve !
In their weakness, supports them “hm erring He guides,
. For them every tlnnu needful He kindly plovld(s.

Arr: &e. by C. M. H.

C)G LOOKING TO JESUS. W. H. 82.
e y :

TUNE—** Waiting by the River.”

I Jesus sought me when a stranger,
W tmdmmﬂ from the fold (}f(m{l
IHe, to rescue me from danﬂ-(,,
Int(_‘npmcd with precious blood.

Chiorus

. do not doubt it,
But believe your dying Lord ;

N ever reason more about it,
Only take Him at His word.

)

2 Jesus, full of all compassion,
Ilear Thy humble suppliant’s ery ;
Let me know Thy great salvation :
See, I languish, faint and die.

Whither should a wreteh be flying,
ut to I1im who comfort wivw 7

Whither, from the dread of (hnw
But to I[llll who ever lives

4 While I view Thee, wounded, grieving,
Breathless, on the cursed tree,
IYain I’d feel my heart believing
That Thou sufferedst thus for me.
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-

b

O Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
l’um, unbounded love Thou art:
Visit us with Thy salvation,

Enter every trembhing heart. Arr. by C. M. H.
2‘* “I AM THE GOOD SHEPHERD.” YW. H. 88
| TuNE—** Home of the Soul.™

1 In Thy presence, dear Saviour, my soul takes delight;
On Thee not in vain do I call:
| My sweet comfort by day, and my song in the night,||
My hope, my salvation, my all.

2 Like the sunshine Thy countenance sheddeth delight,

Through all the 1)11<r]1t mansions on high !
- Yes, 1]1011 faces the (1101111)1111 vell In lh\ §1@
And tremble with fullness of joy.

1

ont,

3 In Thy smiles the ]H]“llt angels forever rejoice,
And myriads wait 1{11 lln word :
When thou speakest, eternity, filled with Thy voice,
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord.

4 O Thy voice, as the sound of the duleimer sweet,
Is heard through the shadow of death;
Yes, the v(':-d{n” of Lebanon bow at Thy feet,
The air is perfumed with Thy breath.

o My dear Shepherd! I hear, and will follow Thy call,
1 know the sweet sound of Thy voice;
Thou wilt keep and defend me, for Thou art my all,
And 1n Thee I will ever re ]n ce, Arr. by C. M. I

2 ;8 MY JESUS I LOVE THEL P2 1.

My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine:
For Thee all the pleasures ot sin I resign;
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art Thou;
111 ever I loved Thee,l| my Jesus ’tis now.
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2 1 love Thee because Thou hast first loved me,
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree;
1 love Thee for wearing the thorns on I‘hv bww
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

3 If ever I loved, sure I love Thee my Lord ;
I love Thy dear people, Thy ways and Thy W ord ;
1 love all my brethren, I love sinners too,
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

4 I'll love Thee in life, and I'll love Thee in death,
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me bleath
And say, when the death-dew lies cold on my brow,
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

5 In mansions of glory and endless delight,
When I shall ILJ()I(‘C with the children of light ;
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my blow

If ever I loved Thee , MY . Jcblln, t1s NOW. Arr. by (,-". M. H.

2() LEANING ON JESUS. W. H. 54.
K ] TuNE—* Sweet Rest.™ '

I I lay my sins on Jesus,
The spotless Lamb of God :
t{e bears them all, and frees us
IFrom the accursed load.

Chorus—Oh, ’tis here 1 fmd rest,
On my dear Saviour’s breast;
1Oh, what sweet peace,||
Oh, what sweet peace 1 feel.

2 I bring my guill to Jesus,
To wash m vV erimson stains
White in His blood most precious,
Till not a stain remains.

y 1 lay my wants on Jesus,

All fullness dwells in }Il‘ll
He heals all my diseases,

He doth myv soul rec deem.

\
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I lay my griefs on Jesus,
\Iv burdens and my cares ;

He from them all 191@‘159@
He all my sorrow shares.

[ rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine;
His right hand me embraces,
I on His breast recline.

I love the name of Jesus,
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ;
Like fragrance on the breezes,
His name abroad 1s poured ;

I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild :
I long to be like Jesus,

The Father’s holy child.

I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenly throng,
To sing with saints His praises,
To learn the angels’ song. Arr. by C. MIH.

WHAT CAN I GIVE TO JESUS, W. H. 54.
TuNE—* Sweet Rest.”

What can I give to Jesus,
Who gave himself for me?

How may I show I love Him
Who died on Calvary ?

Chorus—I will give Thee my heart,

4
] 5
6
7
A 8
1

{

Oh, Thy sweet love 1mp'1rt
For ’tis more love e, yes ’tis more love,
Oh, ’tis more love -1 want.

2 I’ll give my sowl to Jesus,

And calmly, gladly rest;
For heavenly joy and comfort
Upon His loving breast.
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» I'll give my mind to Jesus,
And seek in thoughtful hf)lll“-a
For Him to ever use it

And consecrate its powers.

)

4 I'll give my strength to Jesus,
Of bodv mind and will;
Go where He sends desnmfr
His pleasure to fulfill.

> I'll give my wealth to Jesus,
"Tis little T possess,
My little, all, O take it

Dear Lord accept, and bless,

9 By Thy Divine assistance
T yield myself to Thee,
My body, soul and spirit

Forever Thine to be. Arr. by C. M. H,

31 COME UNTO ME. W. H. 51

P. J. 35.
I Come, come to Jesus! Ie waits to pardon thee,
O yes, so willingly ; Come, come to Jesus!

i<

Come, come to Jesus! e paid thy debt for l]lt’
He waits to set thee free; Come, come to Jesus!

-
-

> Come, come to Jesus! e offers life to thee,
Come, come then trustingly ; Come, come to Jesus!

4+ Come, come to Jesus! Ilear now, e speaks to thee,

“Come, sinner, come to Me;” Come, come to Jesus!

5 Come, come to Jesus! Think of His agony,
Think how e died for thee; (‘ome, come to Jesus!

6 Come, come to Jesus! Ile will abide in thee,
I'rom sin will set vou free; Come, come to Jesus !

r Come, come to Jesus! O what a friend I{e'll be
Through all eternity ; Come, come to Jesus !
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8 Come, come to Jesus! While now we pray for thee,
His spirit strives with thee; Come, come to Jesus!

9 Come, come to Jesus! Angels now wait to see
Who now to Him will ﬂee; Come, come to Jesus !

Come, come to Jesus! Come, come or you will be

Punished eternally; Come, come to Jesus! C. M. H.
32 BAPTISM OF THE HOLY GHOST. P. J. 11.
| Matt. 3; Actr 1. Y. H. bf.

1 We praise, Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love,
For Jesus who died, and is now gone above.
Chorus— :
Oh, baptize us with the spirit, Oh, baptize us with fire,
We are waiting for the promise of power from on high.

2

2 We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spirit of light,
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our mght.

5 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain.

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and g mded OUT Ways.

Yevive us again ; fill each heart with Thy love,

2] |

May each ."}{)lll l_m rekindled with fire from above.
6 Revive us again; rouse the dead from their tomb;

May they now come to Jesus while yet there 1s 1{)mn
Arr. by C. M. H.

33 IHEAVEN, C. M. 132.
e TuNxe—** Lilly Dale."’

Thereris a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign ;

[nfinite day excludes the nwln
And pleasures banish pain.

O IHeaven! sweet Heaven!
Home of the blest!

How I long to be there, in its glories to share,
"And to lean on my Saviour’s breast.

(’H o
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2 O the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight;

Sweet fields arrayed in livi ing green,
And rivers of delight.

There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know ;

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes,
I onward press to you.

-
-

4 No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore:
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

1

I"-
P

Apostles, martyrs, prophets there,
Around my Saviour stand ;

And soon my friends 1n Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 There we shall see His blessed face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in. Arr. by C. M. H.

£
™

34 ' }IEJA\’}‘:N. “T- II' 16;

I Ye angels who stand round the throne
And view my Immanuel’s face,
In rapturous songs make Him known
Tune, tune your soft harps to His praise.
Chorus—In the sweet bye and bye,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

2- He formed you the spirits you are,
So happy, so noble, so good ;
While others sunk down in despair,
Confirmed by His power, ye stood.
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3 Ye saints who stand nearer than they,
And cast your bright crowns at IHis feet,
His grace, and His glory display,
And all His rich mercy repeat.

4 He snatched you from hell and the grave,
He ransomed from death and deapan
For you He was mighty to save,
Almighty to bring you safe there.

I want to put on my attire,

Washed white in the blood of the Lamb
I want to be one of your choir,

And tune my sweet harp to His name.

I want—O I want to be there,
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu,
Your joy and your friendship to share,
To wonder and worship with you.

35 HEAVEN. S. E."21.
%

1 When I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
I’1l bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weepling eyes.

f

b

5

—

Cliorus—We will gtand the storm,
« ( We will stand, stand the storm. 1t will not be very long )

We will an..chor by and by by and by,
( We will anchor 0y and by, wewill anchor Oyand Dy.)
We will stand the storm,

( We will stand, stand (he storm. 1t will not beverylong!)
We’'ll an chor by and by,

(We'll  an chor by and by.)

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And-hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.

Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;

May I but safely reach my ]mme
\[\' God, my hea\'en myv all.

"-PI‘-"




(44) REVIVING HYMNS

4 There shall | bathe my weary scul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across myv peaceful peace.

5> When we've been there ten thousand Vears
Bright shining as the sun,

Welve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

ePg® |
} | I AM TRUSTING. \\ ._H, ¢

1 Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the billows near me m]l,
While the tempest still 1s high.

' ?

Chorus—I am trusting, Lord, in Thee,
Dear Lamb of Caly ary.
[Tumbly at Thy feet I bow,

Jesus, save me, save me now.

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life 1s past;
Safe into the haven n‘uide'
O receive my soul at last.

3 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee :
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me ;

All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring :

Cover my defenseless head,
With the shadow of J]n wing.

Ug

5 Thou, O Christ, art atl ¥ want;
All in all in Thee I find ;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
IIeal the cick and lead the blind:
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6 Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;
Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

7 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within.

S Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee:
Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity. :
- “COMPLETE IN HIM.” W. H. 48,
d Tune—** All to Christ I owe.” S, E. 17.]

1 .["lw \H)ll-m} not mine, () Christ,
Speak gladness to (his heart,
They tell me all is done,
T hov bid my fear depart.

Chorns—All in Thee I need,
All in all to me;
Nothing good wilt Thou withhold
To all eternity.

S

Thy tears, not mine, O Christ,
Have Wepl my guilt away,
And turned this night of mine

Into a blessed day.

3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ,
ILH bmne the mxhtl load
Of sins that none 1n lu_un en
Or earth could bear but God.

4 Thy death, not mine, () Christ,
as mld the ransom due;

Ten 111011:--11111:_1 deaths like mine

Would have been all too few.
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o Thy righteousness, O Christ,
Alone can cover me:
No righteousness avails,
Save that which is of Thee.

) Thy righteousness alone
Can clothe and beautify :
I wrap 1t round my soul ;

In this I’ll live and die. Arr. by C. M. H.
38 WONDERFUL LOVE. S. E. 84.
Tune—** My Home is There.”

1 When I survey the wond’rous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count Dbut loss,
And pour contempt on all my plldL.

onderful love! O wonderful love!

That has purchased my home in the mansions
above |

A crown of light, and garments white

With groans, with tears, with bloody sweat.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save 1n the death of Christ, my God,
All the vain things that charm me most,
[ sacrifice them to His blood.

C}t O1r'us

| R

5 See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did €’er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 His dving; crimson, like a robe,
Spreads o’er His bodv on the trw'
Then am I dead to all the globe,
And all the globe is dead to me.

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
T'hat were a present far too small ;-
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul_, my life, my all.
Arr. by O, I, H.
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FORGIVE ME NOVW. P. J.%5.
Pgalm 51.

1 Show pity Lord, O Lord forgive,

Oh, forgive me now:

Let a repenting rebel live,
Jesus died for me.

Are nqt Thy merecies large and free?
Oh forgive me now ;

May not a sinner trust in Thee ?
Jesus died for me.

Chorus—I’11 trust Thy blessed word, [three times |

That Thou dost pardon now. '

2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass, Oh, &e.,
The power and frlow of Thy grace, Jesus, &ec.,
Great God, Thv nature hath no bouml, Oh, &ec.,
So let Thy pardoning grace be found, Jesus, &c.

3 O wash my soul from every sin, Oh, &e.,
And make my guilty conscience clean, Jesus, &ec.,
Here on my heart the burden lies, Oh &C.,
And past offences pain my eyes. Jesus, &c.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, Oh, &ec.,
Ao"lmst Thy law, against Thy grace; Jesus, &e.,
Lord should Thv Jlldgnlents STOW bE’NCIC Oh &c.,
I am condemned but Thou art clear. J esus, &o.

5Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, Oh, &ec.,
I must pronounce Thee just in death;; Jesus, &c.,
And if my soul were sent to hell, Oh, &c.,
Thy righteous law approves it well. Jesus, &c.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, Oh, &c.,
Whose hope, still hovermfr round Thy Word, Jesus, &c
Would light on some sweet promise there, Oh, &c.,
Some sure support against despair. Jesus, &e.

Arr. by C. M. H.
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4 () THE LORD IS THY KEEPEL. W. H. 7.
Tune—** He Leadeth Me.™ [S. E. 9]

1

L.et me but hear my Saviour say,
“Strength shall be tjtlll:.ll. to thy day;
Then 1 rejoice in deep distress,
Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

17

o~

Chorus—He keepeth me! He keepeth me!

£)
)

T
'

"Tis Christ’s own power that keepeth me ;
() blessed tho't, where’er 1 be,
Whate’er 1 do, He keepeth me.

[ glory in infirmity,

lh at Christ’s own power may rest on me;
When I am weak then am 1 strong,

He leads, IHe keeps my soul from wrong.

[ can do all things, or can bear

All sufferings, 1f my Lord be there ;
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains
While IHis own hand my head sustains.

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell
By Faith and Love in every breast;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel =
The- joys that cannot be expressed.

Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,
Make our enlarged souls possess,

And learn the height, and breadth, and lengtls
Of Thine unmeasurable grace.

Now to the God, whose power can do
More than our thoughts or wishes know,
Be everlasting honors done,

By all the :lmuh through Christ His Son.

\rr. by C. M. I#
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Jesus, I my cross have taken,
Ul to leave and follow I‘ht,v'
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,
Thou from hence my All --lmlt be.

Torus—I love Jesus, Hallelujah,

~J

[ love Iesuh, yes 1 do,
[ love Jesus, He's my Sav jour,
Jesus .~_-.~.!1111e.~> and loves me too.

I.et the world neglect and leave me,
They have left my Saviour too;
Human hopes have oft deceived nw
Thou art faithful, Thou art true.

Perish, earthly fame and treasure,
Come (11‘-‘1~:t€1‘ scorn and pain :

In Thy service pain is pleasure;
With Thy favor, loss is gain.

O ’tis not in grief to harm me
While T hv bleeding love I sec,

O ’tis not in joy to charm me,
When that love is hid from me.

Man may trouble and distress me,
"T'will but drive me to Thy breast;

ife with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Take, my soul, Thy full salvation,
hlse o'er -~111 and fear, and care;

Joy, to find in 0\ ery station,
‘mmethmu still to do or hem

I have called Thee Abba Father,

I lld‘\*(f stayed my heart on Thee;
torms may howl and clouds may *_'.1[!1{_*1':,
A1l must work for good to me.

)"

L

(

76,

49)

8's 7’s)  WORLD RENOUNCED. P. d, 57, 10.
W. H.

Q2.
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> Think what Spirit dwells within th e,
What a Father’s smile is thine,

YWhat a Saviour died to win Hwe'
Child of Heaven shouldst thou re pine ?

J Haste, then, on from grace to glory,
hmed bv* Faith, and w mﬂed Y Pma
Heaven’s eternal day’s hefore thee,
Grod’s own hand shall guide thee there.

42 JESUS LOVES ME. P, J. 38,

1 Jesus loves, me, this I kno W,
For the Blble tvlls me so:
Little ones to Him belnnfr
They are weak but He is ~:t10mz.

il

Chorus—Yes, Jesus loves me, (3 timex.)
The Bible tells me so.

2 Jesus loves me; He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will waah away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

3 Jesus loves me, loves me still,
Though ’'m very weak and 111
From Hls 5111111110* throne on lun h
Comes to watch me where I lis.

4 Jesus loves me, He will stay
Close beside me all the y ay,

If I love Him, when I die
He will take me home on high.

43 CHILDREN IN HEAVEN. P. J.28.

1 Around the throne of God in heaven,
Thousands of chlldlen stand,
Children whose sins are all ﬂmrwen
A holy, happy band.
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Chorus—Singing glory, glory,
Glory be to God on high.

2 What brought them to that world above,
That heaven so bright and fair,
Where all is peace, and joy, and love?
How came those children there? -

3 Because the Saviour shed His blood
To wash away their sins;
Bathed in that pure and precious flood,
Behold them white and clean !

4 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace ;

On earth thev loved His name

And now they see His blessed facu
And stand before the Lamb.

44 LOVEST THOU ME., S.

1 Jesus, I love Thy charming name,
'T1s music to mine ear;
Fain would I sound it out so loud,
That earth and heaven should hear.

*

b
¢ )
€/
L'l

Chorus—O how I love Jesus, (3 times.)
Jecause He first loved me.

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My joy, my hope, my trust ;
Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy tov
And gold is sordid dust.

3 All my capacious powers can wish,
In Thee most richly meet;
Nor to mine eyes is light so (lefu
Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds «
In a believer’s ear;

1t soothes his kmroua heals his mmrnln

CJ "Axr}d"ﬂnves mwa; hr‘-l fe.u*. =
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o 'l speak the ]mn ors of Thy name,
With my last, Iaboring bre ath ;

Then, apee(,hleu clasp Thee in mine Arms,
lh antidote of death.

i o~ ' NEARER JESUS. P.J.81.
Q_) ToNE—* Land of Beulah.” W. H. 52.
1 My precious Saviour, bin i me fast,

In chords of heay onlx lsye

Then sw eetly draw me to Th :._n'mst,
Nor let me thence remove.

Clorus—Come, come dwell with me
Teach me Thy love to me;

| Enable me ever to walk with Thee,
Until Thy face I see.||

2 Draw me from all ereated o00(d,
From self, the world dllll sin ;
To the dear imm[(un of Thy hlnu-l
And make me pure within.

3 O lead me to Thy merey seat,
Attract me nearer still :
Draw me, like Mary, to H'\ feet,
To sit &nd learn im will.

1 O draw me by Thy providence e,
Thy Spirit and Thy Word,
I'rom all the things ui time and SeNSEe,
To Thee, my gracious Lord. Arr. by . M. H,

16 MEET ME IN HEAVEN. S. E. 26

1 Friends of Jesus will you mect us, (o times.)
On Canaan’s happy shore ?

2 By the grace of God we'll meet von,
Where parting is no more.

Dear young converts will vou meet us
Upon that :}1“«,*11] shore ?

. >
L
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Trusting Jesus we will meet you,
For He will give us power.

Say, dear (lnl{hf n, will um meet us,
On Canaan’s h \ppy shore

Jesus helping, we will meet you,
To praise Him ever more.

Sinner, can you hope to meet us,
On Canaan’s happy shore 7

Will you turn to (rurl and meet us,
Imwcmtr ever more, ?

O, the blissful, happy meeting
\\ ith all who’ve gone before.

There we'll sing the Saviour’s praises,

-

For ever, ever more. 0.

TRUSTING. |

Here Jesus stands with open arms ;
He calls, he bids me come

Guilt holds me back, and fear alarms ;
But see there yet 1s room.

Chor u~~—IIe who is the sinner’s friend,

Doth to me His arms e teml
2ds me to Him now (him near
And banish every doubt and fear.

My soul obeys the grac ious call,
‘And runs to this lL‘ll(‘I

[ would believe Thy promise, Lord ;
O help my unbelief |

A *rmltx, weak and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arms 1 tall :

Be Thou my Strength and righteousness,
My Jesus and my All.

M. H.

J. R2.
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4 On Thee alone my hope relies,
Beneath Thy cross I fall ;
My Lord, my Llfe my Qacuhw
\IV bdmour, and my All!

o Jesus, My God, I know His name,
His name is all my trust ;

Nor will He put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

6 Kirm as His throne His promise st tands,
And He can well secure

What I’ve committed to His lmn(h
T1ill the decisive hour.

7 Then will He own my worthless name,
Before his Father's face,

And in the new ]erumlem
Appoint my soul a place. Arr. by C. M. H,

W. H. 42.
THE VOICE OF JESUS.

TUNE— ** Wondrous Love.®

1 1 h{)dld the voice of Jesus say :
(ume unto Me and rest:
Lay down, thou Wedry one, l..w down
Thy head upon My bre: ast.”

Choius—Oh there’s peace, there's sw eet, sweet peace
In being near the Lord ;
There is no peace so sweet as that
Of trusting in His word.

2 1 came to Jesus as I was,
We: ary, and worn, aml sad,
I found in Him a J&tmtr—place
And He has made me glad.

)

[ heard the voice of Ium say,
** Behold I freely give

The living water : lmah one,
Stoop down and drink, and live.”

L
T
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4 T came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream ;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in Him.

5 1 heard the voice of Jesus say,
& “T am this dark world’s light,
; Look unto Me thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.”

6 I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun ;
And in that light of life I’ll walk
Till traveling days are done.

7 1 heard the voice of Jesus say :
“My Father’s house above
Has many mansions: I've a place
Prepared for you in love.”

8 T trust in Jesus:—in that house,
According to His word ;
'Redeemed by grace, my soul shall live _
Forever with the Lord. Arr. by C. M. H.

4 8 w- I'I- 82-
PRAYER FOR REVIVAL,

1 Saviour, visit Thy plantation,
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain:
All will come to desolation,
Unless Thou return again.

Chorus—Lord revive us ! Lord revive us: ... )
All our help must come from Thee, ‘TP

| 2 Keep no longer at a distance,
4 Shine upon us from on high,
Lest, for want of Thine assistance,
Every plant should droop and die.

3 Let our mutual love be fervent,
Make us prevalent in prayers ;
Let each one esteemed Thy servant,
Shun the world’s bewitching snares.




N

'-.:,.J'{

e

by, S

REVIVING IHHYMNS.

4 Dreak the tempter’s fatal power,
Turn the ston y heart to flesh :

And begin from this o00d hour
To revive Thy “ork afresh.

O COME TO JESUS. W. H. 82,

P. J. 10-54. [S. E.50.]

1 Come ye sinners, poor and wretched,

Weak and wounded sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Iull of pity, love and power ;

|He is able, (He is 1ble )|
| He is willing ; doubt no more. |

S

2 Ho! ye needy, come and welcome,
God’s free hount) glorify ;
True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that bri Ings you nigh,
H\Vlthout money, (\Vlthmlt money, )|
|Come to Jesus Christ and buy.||

5 Let not conscience make you lm*m

Nor of fitness f fondly (ll(‘.rlnl
All the fitness He requireth,

Is to u:*l your neul of Him :
gives vou, (T his ITe gives you, )|
" T'is the \lnnt S rising beam, |

4 (,{mw'u weary, heay y laden,

Lm’[ and Illll](‘tl bv the 11”
If you tarry, till you're hmim

You w1ll never come at all.
he righteous, (Not the richteous I
| ‘Mmmh Jesus came to m]l |

Agonizing in the oarden,
Lol your Maker prostrate lies ;
On the l:lumh tree behold Him :
IIL‘JI h}m cry, before Ile dies
ol s hnhhfc(l LA It as finishe & )
|Sinners, will not this suffice 2!

|



REVIVING HYMNS. (57)

¢ Lo ! the incarnate God ascended
Pleads the merits of His blood ;
Venture on Him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude ;
|None but Jesus, (None but Jesus, )]
|Can do helpless sinners good.||

8. K. b3.
51 I'LL GO TO JESUS. W. H. 113.
P.J.25, 6.
1 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast,
A thousand thoughts revolve;
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed
And make this last resolve:

Save! Save! O Jesus save! -
Save a poor sinner while crying!
Save! Save!“O Jesus save!

Save a poor sinner from dying !

Chorus

9 “T1l go to Jesus though my sin
High as a mountain rose;
I know His courts, I’ll enter in
Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I'll lie before Iis throne,
And there my guilt contess;
'l tell Him I'm a wretch undone
\\Titlml'tt His :-:rn'm'oign grace.

4 1’1l to the gracious King approach,
Whose sceptre pardon gives ;
He will extend it for my touch,
And then the supphant lives.

5 ITe will, ITe will admit my plea,
Oh yes, will hear my prayer;
The chief of sinners, even me,
Shall neyer perish there.

6 1 shall not perish if 1 go,
I am resolved to try;
For if 1 stay away, 1 know
[ must forever die.”
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52 BE YE HOLY. W.1. &
TUNE—** Precious Name."

1 YE who know your sins forgiven,
And are happy in the Lord,
Trust Thy Saviour’s power to cleanse you,.
It 1s promised in His word.

Chorus—|| Precious Lord, I will trust,
Thou canst keep my soul from sin. |}

2 1 will sprinkle you with water,
I will cleanse you from all sin,
Sanctify and make you holy,
I will dwell and reign within.
3 Though you have much peace and comfort,
(rreater things you yet may find—
Freedom from unholy tempers,
Freedom from the carnal mind,

4 To procure you perfect freedom,
J esus suffered, groaned, and died :
*“1f the Son Himself shall free you
Then you shall be free indeed.”

5 Oh, ye tender babes in Jesus,
Hear your Heavenly Father’s will,
Claim your portion, plead His promise,.
And He quickly will fulfill.

6 Plead in earnest, ask expecting
To be filled with holy love:
He who gave to you the promise,
He to you will faithful prove.

7 1f you have obtained this treasure,
Search and you shall surely find

All the Christian marks and graces.
Planted, growing in your mind.
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8 Faith increasing; patience growing,
Low!liness of Il]llld and then

Sweet assurance of God’a presence, :
Growing love to God :md men. Arr. by C. M. H.

B
53 TELL JESUS ALL. W. H. 21.

1 JrEsus, our Lord, who knows full well
d he heart of every saint;
Invites us all our wants to tel],
To pray and never faint.

@ horus— Tell it all—in Jesus’ ear, } L i
SE 1ENErs
Listening now— He wall fu’(u Al i}f}}féz;-
: Tell 1t all—look wp, belreve Jg,{f,g_

Every good thing will He give.

92 Doubt not nor fear, for He is here;
We shall not ask in vain:
Believe Him near, your prayer to hear,
And pray, and pray again.

. =3 Faint noet when Satan may suggest,
'Tis vain to pray and wait ;
He bids us never give Him rest,
But be importunate.

4 Has Ie not promised us to hear
And answer when we pray ;
And tho He may a while forbear,
He will not long delay.

y His gracious promise ard His love
Engage Him on our side;

\Vhen we are grieved His meuw move,
We shall not be denied.

& Oh let us then in earnest be,
And never faint in prayer;
He loves our importunity,
And makes each want IHis care.
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Long as our cares and treubles last,—
Long as the eross we bear,—
O let our souls on Thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer. Arr. by €.

54 BLOOD OF JESUS. W,

1 THERE is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That immt ain in his day
And there have I, thuufrh Vv L]L‘ as he,
Washed all my sins away,

3 Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose. its power
Till all the ransomed chure h of (God
Be saved to sin no more.

4 FEer since by Faith I saw the stream,
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Rv(leumng love has been my theme,
And shall be tili T die.

o Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
il sing T'hy power to save:

M, H,

i, 20.

When this poor, lisping, stammering torigue,

'ﬁ

I.ies silent in the grave.

ol THE SPIRIT'S INFLUENCES. [C. M, 143.]
O TUNE—**8ing to me of Heaven.™ W. H. 67.

[S. E. 111,

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come:
Let Thy bright beams arise :
Emju 1 the darkness from our minds,
And open Thou our eves.

20.1
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Chorus—O Lord, 1mpart to us,
This gift, as Jesus said,
More freely than the parent gives

His hungry children bread.

2 Revive our drooping faith;
N Our doubts and fears remove ;
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never dying love.

3 (Convince us of our sin,
Then lead to Jesus’ blood; -
And to our wondering view reveal
The gracious love of God.

4 ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,
To pour fresh life on every pari,
And new create the whole.

&) |

Dwell, therefore in our hearts,
Our minds from bondage free ;
Then shall we know, and praise, and love
rin s B L - rM :
T'he Father, Son, and Thee. Arr. by C. M. H.

5 d [s. M. ] C. M. 143.
| THE PRODIGAT. W. H. 67.

TuNE—*Sing to me of Heaven.” [5. E. 111, 20.]

1 I was a wandering sheep,

I did not love the fold,

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice,
I would not be controlled.

I was a wayward child,
I did not love my home,

[ did not love my Father’s voice,
[ loved afar to roam.

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep,
The Father sought his child ;
They followed me o’er vale and hill,
O’er desert waste and wild ;
g They found me nigh to death,
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Famished, and faint, and lone ;
They bound me with the bands of love,
They saved the wandering one.
3 Jesus my Shepherd is:
"Twas He that loved my soul,
"T'was He that washed me in His blood,.
"T'was He that made me whole ;
"T'was He that sought the lost,
That found the wandering sheep :
"I'was He that brought me to the fold =
"Ths He that still doth keep.

4 No more a wandering sheep,
_ I love to be controlled :
I love my tender Shepherd’s voice;
I love the peaceful fold.
No more a wayward child,
I seek no more to roam,
I love my heavenly Father’s voice,
I love, I love His home.

-
/ CHRIST'S DYING LOVE. W a2

1 How condescending and how kind
Was God’s eternal Son!
Our misery reached His heavenly mind,.
And pity brought Him down.

Chorus—O ’twas love, what wondrous love,
The love of God to me,
That brought my Saviour from. above,
To bleed and die for me.

< When justice by our sins provoked,.
Drew forth its dreadful sword,
He gave His soul up to the stroke;,
Without a murmuring word.

3 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to His throne :
There’s ne’er a gift His hand bestows-
But-cost His heart a groan.

- - e ] Em— & A L B
' . I = -

E
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1 This was compassion like a God,
That though the Saviour knew

" The price of pardon was His bleod,

3 His pity ne’er withdrew.

-
- e B T— homa

5 Tongue never spake, ear never heard,

3 Never from heart o’erflow’d,
A dearer name, a sweeter word, |
Than Jesus, Son of God. Arr. by C. M. H.
o €y Tc. ] W. H. 113.
"3 . THE UNPARDONABLE SIN. P. J. 25.

1 There is a time, we know not when,
A point we know not where,
That marks the destiny of men
To glory or despair.

-

92 There is a line by us unseen,
That crosses every path :
The hidden boundary between
God’s patience and His wrath.

: 3 To pass that limit is to die,
To die as if by stealth
It does not quench the beaming eye,
Or pale the glow of health.

-4 The conscience may be still at ease,
The spirits light and gay ;
That which is pleasing still may please,
And care be thrust away.

l | 5 But on that forehead God has set
§ Indelibly a mark,
| Unseen by man, for man as yet

Is blind and in the dark.

& And yet the doomed man’s path below
May bloom as Eden bloomed ;
He did not, does not, will not know,
Or feel that he is doomed.

< He knows he feels that all is well,
And every fear is calmea ;
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He lives, he dies, he wakes in hell !
Not only doomed, but damned !

8 Oh, where is this mysterious bourne,
3y which our path is erossed,
Bewmd which, God himself hath Sworn,
That he w hﬂ ooes 18 lost ?

9 How far may we go on in sin ?
How long will God forbear :
Where does “hope end, and whmc begin
The confines of despair ?

10. An answer from the skies is sent :
“Ye that from God de&l‘f
While it is called ‘to-day’ repent,
And lmulen not your healt 2

-

59 EVEN ME. W. H. 8, 102,

1 Lord, I hear of show’rs of blessing,
Thou art se: att’ring full and free—
Show’rs, the tlmsfv land refreshing ;
Let Thy blesmnu rest on me.

Chorus—Even me, even me,

Let Thy blessing rest on me. ~ (éPeat.)

2. Pass me not, O God, our Father!
Sinful thouuh mny heart may be ;
Thon mwht’st leave me, but the mthe
e rant Thy saving power to me.j

J Pass me not, O gracious Saviour,
Let me llu, and cling to 1ht‘(“
For I'm longing for 'Ihv favor;
I Whilst l‘lmu rt callin o, oh, (fa.l_l me—|l

4 Have I long in sin been ‘-1(—‘61)11]0—
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ?
Has the world my heart been 1\9(‘]_11]1“ v
{Oh! fUIgn‘v tnd rescue me.l|

#
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5 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit!
Thou canst male the blind to see
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit,
ICome, oh come, and dwell in me.||

60 MERCY'S FREE, P. J.67.
Tuxe—** Eehold the Lamb.”

1 By faith I view my Saviour dying,
‘On the tree, on the tree;
To every sinner He 1s cry m
Look to Me, look to Me;
He bids the gulltv now draw ne: ir,
Repent, believe, dismiss your fear :
Hark! hark! what precmus words I hear,
Mercy’s free! Mercy’s free !

2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing,

Pity me, Pity me,

And did He snatch’ my soul from ruin?
Can it be? Can it be?

Oh, yes! He did salvation bring

e is my Prophet, Priest, and Ixn Q

And now my happy soul can -mfr
Merey’s free! Merey’s free !

3 Jesus, the mighty God hath spoken

Peace to me, peace to me;

Now all my chains of sin are broken,
I am free, I am free.

Soon as I in His name believed,

The Holy Spirit I received;

And Christ from death my soul reprieved ;
‘\Ielq s free ! Mercy’s free!

4 Jesus my weary soul refreshes ;
Merey’s free! Mercy’s free!
And every moment Christ is precious
Unto me, Unto me;
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None can describe the bliss I have,

While thro’ this wilderness I rove,

All may ellJov the Saviour’s love,
Mercy’s free ! Merey’s free !

A

.
-

This precious truth, ye sinners hear it—
Mercy’s free ! Merov s free!

Ye ministers of God declare it—
Mercy’s free! Mercy s free !

Visit the heathen’s dark abode,

Proclaim to all the love of (xo\.h

And spread the glorious news abroad—
Merey’s free ! L.[erc} s free!

6 Long as I live, Il still be crying,

Mum s free! Merey’s free !

And this shall be my theme when dying,
Mercy’s free! Mercy’s free!

And when the vale of death I’ve passed,

When lodg’d above the stormy biast,

I’1l sing, while endless ages last,
\Ielcv s free! Mercy’s free !

61 TELL JESUS. W. H. 21.

1_God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform
He plants His footsteps in the sea
And rides upon the storm.

Chorus—Tell it all.. in Jesus’ ear :

Listening now.....He will hear ; f pw‘?gaﬁ};;;
Tell ot all...... look p, believe, in Italics.

Every good thing will He give.

-

2 Judge not'the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His orace ;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a »nlllmn face.

y My lifted eve, w ithout a tear
The gathering storm sh Jll dee,

— e —

!
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My steadfast heart shall know no fear,
That heart will rest on Thee.

4 Dear refuge of my weary soul,
On Thee when sorrows rise,
On Thee, whul waves of trouble mll

My f.untmg hope relies.

5 To Thee I tell each rising grief,
For Thou alone canst heal ;
Thy word can bring a sweet relief,
For every pain 1 feel,
6 O Thou, who driest the mourner’s tear,

How dark this world would be,
If, pierced by sins and sorrows hew

"We could not fly to Thee ! Arr. by C. M. H.
62 (L. M.) STRIVING OF THE SPIRIT. P. J. 31
Tune—**Solid Rock.” W. H,

1 Say, sinner, hath a voice within,

Oft wh]spered to thy secret soul,

| Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,
\nd vield thy heart to God’s contr 01 21

2 Hath something met thee in the path

Of worldliness and vanity,

And pointed to the coming wrath,

And warned thee from that wrath to flee?

3 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice,
It was the Spirit’s gracious call
It bade thee make the better choice,
And haste to seek in Christ thine fﬂl.

4 Spurn not the call to life and light:
Regard in time the warning kmd
That call thou may’st not alqus qhgln,
And yet the gate of mercy find.

5 God’s spirit will not always strive
With hardened, self-destroving man ;
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Ye who persist His love to grieve,
May never hear His voice again.

6 Sinner, perhaps this very day,
Thy last accepted time may be;
O shouldst thou grieve Him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

¢
63 (L. ) THOU GOD SEEST ME. P. d. 31.
1

W. H. 75.
My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinetly known ;
| He knows the words I mean to speak,|
| Ere from my opening lips they break.

2 Within Thy circling power I stand,
On every side I find Thy hand :
| Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,}|
|1 am surrounded still with God.||

3 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high,
Where could a sinful creature hide ?
| Within Thy circling arms I lie,||
| Enclosed by Thee on every side.|

4 O! may these thoughts possess my breast, .
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest:;
| Nor let my weaker passions dare|
|Consent to sin, for God is there.|| Arr. by €. M. .

6 4 TRUSTING. W, H. 102.
TuNE—"*Jesus is Here."

1 My faith ||looks up to Thee,||. ..
Thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour Divine!
Now hear me while I pray ;
Take all my guilt away;
O let me from this day Be wholly Thine.
2 May Thy |/rich grace impart,||
Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire;
As Thou hast died for me,
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O may my love to Thee,
Pure, warm and changeless be—A living fire.

3 While life’s dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my guide;
3id darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray From Thee aside.

4 When ends ||life’s transient dream,||
When death’s cold, sullen stream Shall o’er me roll ;
Blest Saviour, then, in love,
Fear and distrust remov e,
O bear me safe above A ransomed soul !

Arr.by C. M. H.

6 5 NEARER TO GOD. . W. . 102
TuNeE—** Jerus is Here.” P.J. 8.

1 Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee,
E’en though it be a eross That raiseth me;
Still all my song shall be,

Chorus—||Nearer, my God, to Thee,||
Nearer to Thee,

2 Though like a wanderer, The sun gone down
I)dl‘klle% comes over me, My rest a stone,
Yet in my dreams I’d ho,

Nearer, &c.

3 Here let my way appear Steps unto heaven ;
All that Thou sendest me, In merey given;
Angels to beckon me,

Nearer, &c.

4 Then with my waking tho’ts Bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony guefh Bethel I’l] raise;
So by my woes to be,
Nearer, &c.

o Or, if on joyful wing, Cleaving the sky,
‘Slm moon, and stars fmgut Upward 1 ﬂ},
Still, all my song shall be,

Nearer, &c.
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4
6() CHRIST THE WAY. S. E. 43.

1 Jesus, my all to heaven is oone,
He whom T fixed my }IOI)GH upon ;

His track I see, and I’ll pursue
The narrow way, till Him 1 view.

Chorus—Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed mv SINS away ;
He taught me how to watch and prav
And live rejoicing every day,
Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away.

L/

This 1s the way I lmlu' have sought,
And mourned because I found it m)t
My grief and burden long have been,
]"»ecau% I could not cease from sin.

3 The more I stroze against its power,
[ sinned and atumblvd but hL more,
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

“ Come hither, soul, T am the w: 1_}."

4 Lo! glad 1 come, and Thou, blest Lamb,
Shall take me to Thee as I am:
Nothing but sin have I to give,

Nothing but love shall 1 receive.

5 Then will 1 tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found,

I’ll point to Thy redeeming blood,

And say—* Behold the way to God }”

67 (¢. M) VICTORIOUS FAITH. P.J. 25, W. H.42.
The grace that saves the soul from hell
Can save from present sin;
a1

I'he blood of Jesus shall pw\'dii,
And sanetify the uneclean.
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Chorus—1 must believe, I will believe,

As if from heaven I heard,
Thy voicg distinctly speak to me,

iry P S S TR e et |

Each promise in Thy word.

Be it according to Thy woud,
Yedeem my soul from sin;

My heart would now receive Thee, Lord,

Come in, my Lord, conie In.

I long Thy keeping power to feel;
| ]zmt {or liberty ;

1 lndthe myself, denv’ my will,
And give up all to Thee.

If Thou impart Thyself to me,
No other good I need ;

“If Thou, the Son, shalt make me free,
I shall be free indeed.”

In hope against all human hope,
Self-desperate, I believe;

Distrusting self, and trusting Thee,
Thy strength I do receive.

The thing surpasses all my thonght;
But ﬂmhlul is my Lord;

Through unbelief I Rr{w‘-ﬂ"u not,
For God hath spoke the word.

Faith, mighty faith, the }mnnm SeeS,
And looks to that alone

Laughs at 11]11){]'-\‘-1]}11]{“_“\
And er 1es,—‘ It shall be done!”

How can [ sink with such a prop,
As my eternal God,

Who bears the earth’s huge pill: s up.
And spreads the heavens abroad ?

(

1)

Arr. by (. M. H.
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68 “THO’ HE SLAY ME YET WILY, I (7’s)
TRUST HIM.” W. H. 53, 92.

-

1 ’Tis my happiness below,
Not to live without the cross;
But the Saviour’s power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

Chorus—Trusting Jesus, I will pray,
Trustmo Him, He knows the Way ;
Tru%tm':r thoufrh my faith is H;‘!ld”
Tr ust-mg Jcbuh, that is all.

2 Trials must and will befall ;
But with humble faith to see
Love inseribed upon them all,
This is happiness to me.

3 (Grod, in Israel, sows the seeds,
Of affliction, pain and toil ;

These spring up and choke the weeds
Which would else o’erspread the soil.

b=

Trials make the promise sweet
Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials bring me to His feet.
Lay me low and ] keep me there.

5 Did I meet no trials here,
No chastisement by the way :
Might I not, with reason, fear
I should prove a cast away ?

5 Aliens may escape the rod,

Sunk in earthly, vain Je:lnnt

But the true-born child nf(*(}{] Arr. bv
Mu.at not, would not ifhe 1_111.2111_. (. M. H.

‘)9 His LOVING KINDNESS, S.E. 18.

I Return, O wand’rer! now return,

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live
(o to His bleeding feet, and learn
How freely Jesus can forgive,
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Chorus—His loving kindness, loving 'i1‘1dness-:,
His loving l\mdness O how free !

9 Our sins and griefs on Him were laid;
He meekly bore the mighty load;
Y Our ransom-price e fullv paid,
In groans and tears, in sweat and blood.

3 To save a guilty world, He dies ;
Sinners, behold the bleerhnﬁ' Lamb
To Him lift up your longing eyes,
And hope for merey 1n His name.

4 He saw me ruined by the fall,
Yet loved me IlOtW'lthbt‘llld'll” all ;
He saved me from my lost estate :
His loving kindness, ‘oh how oreat !

5 Jesus, my Lord, I look to Thee ;
. Where else can helpless sinners go:
Fl1\ boundless love shall set me free
From all my wretchedness and woe.

‘ THE SOLID ROCK, P. d. 31,

[S. K, 86.

| My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
T dare not trust the sweetest frame,
i But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Chorus—On Christ, the solid rock, I stand:
All other tr-lmmd IS SInking gand.

9 When darkness seems to vail I@is face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy g ale
My anchor Jmlda within tlh vale.

3 His oath, His covenant, and blood,
Support me in the whelming flood ;
When all ar ound my soul gives w m
He then is all my hope and stay.
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YWhen “‘uth ring clouds around I view,
And days are LLIII and friends are Iw
On Hlm I lean who knows my fears,
And counts and treasures up my tears.

y®
{ ) JESUS,.

[ O! could I speak the matchless worth,
O! umhl 1 awmd the glaries forth,
Which in my Saviour shine,
I’d soar and touch the he 1\*enlv atunfw
And vie with Gabriel, while he SINEs,
In notes almost dwmc

I

I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,
My ranson from the dreadful crmlt
Of sin and wrath divine:
I’d sing His glorious righteousness,
In which all perfect, he(wenlv dress .
My soul shall ever shine.

- -
L

I’d sing the characters He bears,
And all the forms of love He wears,
Exalted on His throne;
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
[ would to 0\?011&5[11}0‘ days
Make all His glories known.

4 Soon the delightful day will come,
When my dear Lord will call me h{f‘)lll‘c&",
And I shall see His face:
Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eter nity 1’11 f-pmll
Triumphant in His grace.

-7 |
[ OUR SUBSTITUTE., P. J. 3.

I Weeping soul no longer mourn::
Jesus all thy griefs ]1.;1:-,» borne ;
View Him bleﬁdmw on the tro

W. H, 124
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Pouring out His life for thee;
There th) every sin He bore,
Weeping soul, lament no more.

2 All thy crimes on Him were laid;
See, upon His blameless head
Wrath its utmost yengeance pours,
Due to my offence and yOurs;
Wounded in our stead He is
Bruised for our iniquities.

3 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes
On the ‘Ltomng sacrifice ;
There the 1ncarnate Delt\
i 5 5 : .
Numbered with transgressors see
Thele His Father’s abaeme mourns, .
N: 11h,d and bruised, and crowned w lth thorns.

4 See thy God, His head bowed {lmvn
Hear the \Lm of Sorrows groan !
For thy ransom there wnulmnnn(l
Stripped, derided, and bl: lalrhmned
Bleed the ”Lll]t](‘*ﬁw for the unclean,
Made an of ’[el ing for thy sin.

5 Cast thy guilty soul on Him,

Find Him mighty to redeem ;

At His feet ﬂn burden lay,

ook thy doubts and cares away

Now by faith the Son embrace,
Plead His promise, trust His grac:

78 ART THOU WEARY. W. H.5.
ToNnE—**Pass me Noti."w [S. E. 73, |
1 Art thou weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distressed ?

“ Clome to Me”’—saith One—*and coming ”
“T will give vou rest.”

Chorus—O then Bless'd One! show Thyself to me,
How I need Thee, ever need Thee,

Come and dwell with me.
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,

If He be my Guide?
“In His feet and hands are wound-prints,
And His bleeding side.”

Is there diadem, as monarch,
That His brow adorns?
“Yes a crown in very surety,

But a crown of thorns!”

If I find Him, if T follow,
What’s my portion here ?
““Many a sorrow—many a labor,
Many, many a tear.”

If I still hold closely to Him,
What have I at last?

“Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan safely passed!”

1f 1 ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?
“ Not till earth and not till heaven
Shall have passed away !”

L ]

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless?
“ Angels, martyrs, prophets, virgins,

Answer, Yes! Oh Yes! Arr, by C. M. 17,
TELL JESUS. W. H. 8.

Tuxe—** Waiting by the River.”

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sing and griefs to bear !
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer !
Oh! what peace we often forfeit,
Oh! what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer.,

-
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92 Have we trials and temptations !

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged ;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
'Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Saviour, still our Refuge,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?”
Take it to the Lord in prayer ;

In His arms He'll take and shield thee ;
Thou wilt find a solace there.

75 SELF-DEDICATION TO GOD. P.

1 Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine,
Purchased and saved by blood dwme

o
-k
o/

Chorus—Now by faith I will live,
And Thy grace Thou shalt give,
And afterward receive me to giory.

With full consent Thine I would be,
And own Thy sovereign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place,
Among the children of Thy grace ;
A W1etched sinner, lost to Grod,

But ransomed by Immanuel’ blood

3 Thine would I live, Thine would I die,
Be Thine through all eter nity ;
The vow 1s past bra} ond repeal ;
Now will I set the solemn seal.

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood
That bought my guilty soul for God;
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T'hee my new Master, now I call,
And consecrate to Thee"my all.

5 Do Thou assist.a feeble worm,
The great engagement to perform
Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend.
: Arr. by C. M. H.

ik

-
‘ “THE LORD WILT. PROVIDE.” W.H. 59. [S. E91.]

1 “The Lord is our Shepherd” the Lord will provide :
The ravens He feedeth,
Our crying He heedeth ,
We'll go where He leadeth—
“The Lord will provide.”

Chorus—||We will trust Thee O Lord ||
| For Thou wilt provide.||

2 “The Lord is our Helper,” the Lord will provide :
For souls we’ll be caring,
Be brave and be daring,
Rejoice in cross-bearing—
“The Lord will provide.”

3 “The Lord is our Keeper,” the Lord will provide ;
He ever supplied us,
And now is beside us
Whatever betide us—
“The Lord will provide.”

4 “The Lordis our Refuge,” the Lord will provide ;
Tho’ troubles assail us,
Tho’ friends may all fail us,
His help will avail us—
* The Lord will provide.”

5 “The Lord is our Portion,” the Lord will provrde ;
Be this our endeavor,

T'o walk with Him ever,

He'll leave us—no never—

“The Lord will provide.” By (. M. H.
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GOD’S GOODNESS,

Tune—* Safe within the Vail.”

There’s wideness in God’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea;
There’s a kindness in His justice
Which is more.than liberty.

Chorus—God is love, I will not fear,

8

)

—

6)
)

4

1

He is 'mine and ever near,
T.ike the sunbeams from above
Shines for me IHis constant love.

There’s no place where earthly sorrows
Are more felt than up in heaven ; .

There’s no place where earthly failings
Have such kindly judgment given.

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind ;
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

But we make His love too narrow
By false limits of our own;

And we magnify His strictness
With a zeal He will not own.

Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus;
Come, but come not doubting thus,
Come with faith that trust more freely

His great tenderness for us.

If our love were but more simple
We should take Him at His word ;
And our lives would be all sunshine

(79)

W. H. 9.

In the sweetness of our Lord. Arr. by €. M. H.

GOD IS LOVE.

Gop is love ; His mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove ;
Bliss He gives, and woe he lightens;

God is wisdom, God 1s love.

W Hi 9.
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’ Chorus—God is love, I will not fear,
He 1s mine and ever near,
Iike the sunbeams from above
Shines for me IHis constant love.

2 Chance and change are DUSY eve
Man decays, and ages move :
But His mercy Waveth never
(rod 1s w lktlm]] God is lm'

*)

3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth,
Will His changeless goodness prove
From the gloom His hmﬂ*htneaq atwameth *
(God is 1.\1&,{10111 (God 18 love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above :
Fiverywhere His glory shineth ;
(od is w isdom, God is love. Arr. by C. M H.

7’9 RESTING IN GOD. P.J, 6.

TUuNE—** Behold the Lamb.”’

Since 'tis thy Father’s arm sustains thee,
Peaceful be;

Whene'er a chastening Thand restrains thee,
It 1s Ie.

His love but worketh for thy good

To feed thy soul with angels’ food ;

And if He wound thy spnlt sore,
Trust Him more.

Without & murmur, uncomplaining,
In His hand
l.eave there whatever things thou canst not
Understand.
Though the blind world thy folly spurn,
Or from thy faith in pity turn,
Yet peace thy inmost soul shall fill,
Lying still.
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It like an infant, e’er thou thinkest

Thou canst stand ;
And childlike, proudly pushing back

The offered hand,
Courage 1s soon exchanged for fear,
Strength doth but feebleness appear,
sut 1n Hig love if thou abide,

He will guide.

Thou fearest sometimes that thy Father
Hath forgot ?

But when the clouds around thee gather
Doubt Him not.

Then always soon the daylight breaks,

“ And always too He comfort speaks— -

Far better hath He been for years,
Than thy fears.

7

Then therefore, whatso’er betideth,
Night or day,—
Know that His love for thee provideth
(rood alway.
T'he crown of sorrow gladly take,
Grratefully wear it for His sake,
Sweetly submitting to His will.
Lying still,

Unto His own thy Savionr giveth
Daily strength ;

Unto each troubled soul that liveth,
Peace at length.

The weakest lambs have largest share

Of this the tender Shepherd’s care:

O ask Him not, then, ‘ When ?” or ‘How ?
Only bow. Arr. by C. M. H.
80 GOD 1S LOVE. P. J. 6%,
1TUNE—"'* Behold the Lambh.”
1 Come, let us all unite to sing,
God is love.
Let heaven and earth their praises bring:
God is love,
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Let every soul from sin awake,

Each in his heart sweet music mako

And sing with us, for Jesus’ sake,
Lwod 1S love

2 Ohl! tell to earth’s remotest bound,
(rod is love.
In Christ we have redemption found:
God is love.
His blood has washed our sins away,
His Spirit turned our night to day :
And now we can rejoice to say,
(rod 1s love. .

iy

3 (od over all the earth presiding,
God 1s love.

In Him I would not cease confiding,
Grod 1s love.

Yes, while adoring hearts proclaim,

Love 1s His nature love His name,

My soul in rapture cries the same,
God is love.

4 How happy is our portion here!
God is love.
His promises our spirits cheer;
God 18 love.
He 1s.our sun and shield by day,
Our help, our hope, our strenfrth and stay ;
He will be with us all the way:
(rod is love.

5 In glory we %hall sing again,
God is love
Yes, this shall be our lofty strain,
God 13 love,
Whilst endless ages roll along,
In concert with the he"‘u.*”ﬁnl*»r throng,
This shall be still our sweetest song,
God 1s love. Arr, by O. M, H.
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SOMETHING FOR THEE.

TuneE—*Jesus is Here.”

Saviour! Thy dying love
Thou gavest me,

Nor should I duwht withhold,
Dear Lord from Thee;

In love my soul would bow}
My heart fulfil its vow,

Some offering bring T hee now,
Something for Thee.

At the blest mercy-seat,
Pleading for me,
My feeble Taith looks u P,
] esus to Thee:
Help me the cross to bear,
14 hy wondrous love dec]a,le
Some song to raise, or pray er,
Smnetlnng for Thee !

Give me a faithful heart—
Likeness to Thee—

That each departing day
Henceforth may see

Some work of love begun,

Some deed of kindness done,
Some wand’rer sought and won,

Something for Thee.

All that I am and have—
Thy g rifts so free—

In joy, in grief, through life,
Dear Lord for Thee!

And when Th r face 1 see,
My rdnr-.(mled soul shall be,

Through all eternity,

Something for Thee

(81))

W. H. 102.

rG. H.21.]
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82 O HOW HE LOVES! W. H. 37,

1 There’s a Friend above all others :
Oh, how He loves !
Yes, His love exceeds a mother’s :
Oh, how He loves !
Lluthlv friends may fail and le(we us ;
One (Lw kind, the next day grieve us:
But this F 11end will ne’er deﬂew 115.
Oh, how He loves !

&)

"T1s eternal life to know Him :
Oh, how He loves!

Think, oh, think how n'uwh we owe Him :
Oh, how He loves

With His precious blood He bought us,

In the wilderness He sought us,

To His fold He safely brmwht us :
Oh, how He loves !

3 Blessed Jesus! wonldst thoun know Him ?
Oh, how He loves!
Every day draws near unto Him:
Oh, how He loves!
T]lOH“‘}l all earth[v (,mntorts leave thee,
Thoun‘h thy sins may pain and grieve thee
" Tesm can and will relieve thee :
Oh, how He loves !

4 All thy sins shall be forgiven :
()h how He loves'
Backward all thy foes be driven:
Oh, how He loves !
Best of blessings He'll provide thee,
Naught but good shall e’er betide thee,

Safe ta glory He will guide thee:
Oh how He lovesl

> Let us still this love be viewing :
Oh, how He loves!
And, though faint, keep on pursuing :

T m—— ————  m—— —
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Oh, how He loves !
He will strengthen each endeavor ;
And, when pass’d o’er Jordan’s river,
This shall be onr song forever :

Oh, how He loves! Arr. by C. M. H,
86; O BLESSED FEET OF JESUS. W. H. 4.
TuNeE—* Safe in the Armg of Jesus."” [S. E.12.]

1 O blessed feet of Jesus,
Weary with seeking me!
Stand at God’s bar of judgment,
And intercede for me.

2 ||Oh knees which bent in anguish,||
lIn dark Grethsemane,|
| Kneel at the throne of glory,|
And intercede for me.||

-~

3 (O hands that were extended
Upon that awful tree!
Hold up those precious nail-prints
Which intercede for me.

4 ||O side from whence the spear-point ||
| Brought blood and water free! |
|For healing and for cleansing! ||
|Still intercede for me.|

5 O head so deeply pierced
With thorns which sharpest be,
Bend low before Thy Father,
And intercede for me.

6 [|O sacred heart ! such sorrows)|

|The world may never see|

: : rivt '3

As that which gave Thee warrant|
| To intercede for me.]|

7 O body scarred and wounded,
My sacrifice to be!
Present Thy perfect offering,
And intercede for me.
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3 /O loving, risen Saviour,||
| From death and sorrow free |
|Though throned in endless glory,||
[Still intercede for me.||

¥

Chorus—Intercede for me, my Saviour,
O intercede for me,
L With last two lines of each verse. ]
The tune in S. E. 12 sung with thig chorus.

8 ;l IN THEE I TRUST. W. H. 102,

TUNE—* Jesus 19 Here,”

1 JEsus my Shepherd is, In Thee I trust!
Keep me in perfect peace; In Thee I trust.
When to the mercy-seat I go my Lord to meet,
My heart shall still repeat, In Thee T trust.

2 Jesus my soul will keep: In Thee T trust.
He watcheth o’er His sheep; In Thee T trust.
And when my faith is tried, ITn Him I will confide,
And all the storm outride ; In Thee T trust,

3_Away all anxious fear; In Thee I trust.
Jesus is always near: In Thee I trust.
Though strength and friends should fail, And foes my
soul assail,

Through Him I shall prevail: In Thee I trust.

4 Therefore, murmur not In Thee I trust.
Whate’er my earthly lot: In Thee T trust.
While wandering to and fro, In this wide world of
woe, ¥ |
Where streams of sorrow flow » In Thee 1’11 trust.
9 Come trembling, timid heart; In Thee I trust.
Come sinful as thou art; In Thee I trust.
When tears o’erflow mine eye, When pressed by grief
I sigh, | |
Still this shall be my cry : In Thee I'll trust.
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6 Hence guilty fears and doubt; In Thee 1 trust.
Thou wilt not cast me out; In Thee I trust.
A R ; . . I 7 : - . s  Jo=
And when my toils are o’er, When nearing Jordan’s
. shore,
I’1]l shout as up I soar; In Thee I trust.
Arr. &c., by C. M. H,

8 L"j [ NEED THEE. | W. H. 4.
e Tune—*' Safe in the Arms of Jesus.”

1 I need Thee, precious Jesus!

For I am full of sin;

My soul is dark and gullty,
My heart is dead within ;

I need the cleansing fountain,
Where I can always flee

The bloed of Christ most precious,
The sinner’s perfect plea.

-

I need Thee, precious Jesus,
I need Thee every hour.
Tho’ often I forget Thee,
Dwell with me eyermore.

Ohorug

2 1 need Thee, blessed Jesus!

For I am very poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,
I have no earthly store:

I need the love of Jesus,
To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps,
To be my strength and stay.

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus!

I need a friend like Thee;

A friend to soothe and sympathize,
A friend to care for me:

I need the heart of Jesus
To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every want,
And all my sorrows share.
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4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus!

And hope to see Thee S00N,

anrcle(l with the rainbow,
And seated on Thy thmne :

There, with Thy hlood bo'lfrht children,
T\vav shall ever be,

To sing Thy praises, Jesus—
To gaze, my LORD, on Thee. Arr, by . M. H.

WORK AND PRAY. P. J.54.
(. H. & 8. 8. 65.

Brethren, we have met to worship
And adore our God the Lord:
Will you pray with all your power
While we try to preach the word ?
All is vain unless the S; pirit
Of the Holy One come down :
Brethren, pray, and heaven] 1y blessings
Will ]}= all(mu d all around.

Brethren, see poor sinners round you
“\‘umhemw on the brink nf WOE :

Death 1s coming, hell is movi nﬂ'
Can y« ou bear Lu let them go?

See our fathers, and our moti u“’h
ANL our mllldw*l sinking um"'-l

rethren, pray, and }. avenly blessing

“ ill be shower’d all around,

Lm*hua‘ here are lii)ul 1:» (l{'-l!'idt'._,l""i
Who were once near heaven's doo* :
But they have betray’d thun havuml
And are worse than ¢’ er before;
Yet the Saviour offers pardon,
If they will lament their wound :
Bzethwn pray, and heavenly blessings
Will be shower’d all around.

Sisters, will you join and help us ?
P’ml had women helping him :
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While you see these poor lost simners,
Have you no concern for them ?
Tell them all about the Saviour,
Tell them how he may be found:
Pray on, sisters, and a blessing

A Will be shower'd all around

5 Let us love our God supremely,
Let us love each other, too:
Let us love and pray for sinners,
Till our God makes all thmua new :
Then He'll call us home to heaven,
At His table we'll sit down :
Christ will gird himself, and serve us
With sw eet manna all around.  Arr. by C. M. H.

& REJOICING IN CHRIST. W . 51.
~ P.J. 1% [S. E. 90.]
r_l.1I UN E——'r'; {@\"i\'c us i&gﬂ-lll.-?

O tell me no more of this poor world’s v 1i11 store ;
The time for such trifles with me is now o’er.

Chorus

-5
o

ten to the Saviour, we are praying for
you,
O ves hasten tt) the Saviour, He will carry you through.

2 A country I've found, where the true joys abound,
T6 dwell I'm determined on that happy ground.

3 My ( *od T am Thine; what a ¢ r)mfmt di\'in';
What a blessing to kmw that Jesus 1s mine.

4 And when I’m to die, receive me I'll ery;
Z For Jesus hath lnvcd me, I cannot tell ‘n]n

5 But this T do find, that we two are so joined,
He'll not live In f*lu" r and leave me hehind.

$ Now while we must walt until Jesus shall come
We invite you to join us and share in our home.
Arr, &c., by C. M. H.
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PEACE BE STILI..
TUNE—**Oh how He loves.*

1 Are your souls the Saviour seeking ?
Peace, peace—be still.
'Tis the Lord Himself is speaking,
Peace, peace—be still. |
For before the world’s founda lon,
Grod secured a full saly vation,

Happy people——uhf*)wn nation !
Peace, peace—Dbe still,

2 Tis the blood of Christ hath spoken
Peace, peace—be still :
The destrovm sees th s token :
Peace, peace—be still.

On God’s Word we boldly venture,

All our hopes in Jesus centre,

Into rest our souls can enter,
Peace, peace—be still,

3 Great the calm the Saviour spreadeth,

Peace, peace—be still:
Whatsoe’er your spirit dreadeth,
Peace, peace—be still.

Though mth mighty foes engaging,
War mth sin and Satan waging,
Storms of trial fiercely raging,

' Peace, peace—be still.

4 Jesus walks upml the ocean,

Peac

He shall hush lt‘:w loud Lonmu)tmn
Peace, peace—Dbe still,

Soon shall end our days of sighing,

Pain and sorrow, death and crying,

T1ll that hour on God relying,
Peace, peace—be still.

L\ l

B A -

W,

H. 37

Y
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89 ' ,Ajnh Ih ‘U‘r}i:IJl-J. EE}'. II, 3?.

1 Through the love of God our Saviour,

All will be well.

Free.and changeless is His favor;
All, all is well.

Precious 1s the blood that heal’d us—

Perfect is the grace that seal’d us—

Strong the hand stretch’d forth to shield us,
All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation,
All will be well.
Ours 1s such a full salvation,
All all 1s well. .
Happy, still i 111 God confiding,
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding
Holy, thlmwh the Spirit’s mndm;_:;,
A1l must be well.

We expect a bright to-morrow ;
All will be well.

[faith can sing through days of sorrow,
i Ul all 1s nell )

On our Father’s love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,

Or in living, or in dying,
Al must be well.

{) O HEAVEN AND EARTH. W. H. 87.
R TuNE—* Oh, How He Loves.”
Through Thy precious hnd\. broken :
| Inside the Veil.
Oh ! what words to sinners spoken:
» | Inside the Veil.
Precious, as the blood that bought us !
Perfect, as the love that a:)uv*ht us;
Holy, as the Lamb that brought us
In:-_-ld{, the Veil.

oo
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2 When we see Thy love unshaken,
Qutside the Camp.
Scorn’d by man, by God forsaken,
Outside the ( Camp.
Thy loved cross alone can charm us:
Shame doth now no more al: arm us;
(rlad we follow, nought ean harm us,

Outside the Camp.

3 Lamb of God, throngh Thee we enter
Inside the Veil.
- Cleansed by Thee, we boldly venture
Inside the Veil.
Not a stain: a new cr eation ;
Ours 1s cmch a full bledtlﬂll '
Low we bow in adoration,
lnmde the Veil.

4 Unto Thee, the homeless stranger,
Outside the Camp..
Forth we hasten, fear no danger,
Outside the C amp..
Thy reproach, far richer treasure
Than all }Lﬂ‘vpt s boasted pleasure :
Drawn by love that knows no measure,
Outside the Camp.

5 Soon Thy saints shall all be gather’d
Inside the Veil.
no more be scatter’d:
Inside the Veil,
Nought from Thee our hearts shall sever ;
We %11.:111 see Thee, grieve Thee never :
‘“ Praise the Lamb’” shall sound ioruve
Inside the Veil.

91 MEETING JESUS, W.H. 4
TuNE—* Safe in the Arms of Jegus. ™ Y. J. 43

1 Oh! for the robes of whiteness ;
Oh! for the tearless eyes
Oh! for the glorious brlghtnem
Of the Imclonded skies,

All at home
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Oh! for the “no more weeping” ||
|Within the land of love: ||
[The endless joy of keeping]|

The bridal feast above.||

2 Oh! for the bliss of rising,
My coming Lord to meet;
Oh ! for the rest of lying
For ever at His feet.

1Oh ! for the hour of seeing ||
|My Saviour face to face; ||
|The hope of ever beingj|
|In that sweet meeting-place.||

3 Jesus! Thou King of glory,
I soon shall dwell with Thee !
I soon shall sing the story
Of Thy great love to me !

|Meanwhile my soul would enter,||
|E’en now before Thy throne,|
|That all my love might centre||
|On Thee, and Thee alone! ||

§
92 COME, HEAVY-LADENED ONE. P. J.58.

1 Come, heavy-ladened one, sighing for rest;
Come, as a weary bird flies to her nest.
. Now is the accepted time, now is the day; i
Come to the Merey-seat, why wilt thou stay ?

Chorus—Hark ! ’tis thy Father’s voice, calling to thee;
Come; heavy-ladened: one, come unto-Me.

92 Come like the prodigal, He will receive;
He will forgive thee all, only believe.
Joy to the mourning heart, He will restore ;
Turn from the path of sin, wander no more.

3 Linger not, linger not, work while ’tis day ;
Come, ere the shades of night close on thy way.
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Life is a fleeting dream, soon ’twill be o’er
Turn from its ddm,g JO\‘H wander no mow

4 'Now let thy wand’rings ¢ ease, now come for rest,
Foretaste of llem*enly peace, hdppy and blest ;
There from his dear embrace, severed no ]11018
Soon thou shalt see His face, praise and adore.

Arr. &c.,by C. M, H..

93 (11s.) DELAY NOT. W. H 74,

TUNE—** Bweet Home."

1 Delay not, delay not, O sinner—draw near :
The waters of life are now flowing for thee :
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here,
Redemption is puroh%ed, Salvation is free.

Chorus—||Come, come, dear, dear friend :|

2 Delay not, delay not; why longer abuse
The love and compasulon of Jesus thy God ?
A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse
To wash and be cleameu in His pardoning blood #
5 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come,
For Mer cy still lmo*(;r:; and calls theo to-day :
Her voice is not heard in. the vale of the tomb
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.
4 Delay not, delay not—the Spirit of grace
Long grleved and resisted, may take its sad flight,
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,
To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night.

o Delay not, delay not—the hour is at hand—
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall fade,
The dead, small and great, in the ]udgmentshallstand
What power then, O sinner, shall lend theeitsaid ?

Arr. by C. M. H.

g, 'm praying for you.[f
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94: (125 &8s) THE HARVEST IS PAST. W. H. 58, 109.

TuNE—** Home of the Soul.”

1 When the harvest is past, and the summer is gone,
And sermons and prayers shall be o’er:
{|When the beams cease to break of the sweet Sabbath
morn,||
|And Jesus invites thee no more; ||

2 When the rich gales of mercy no ]onﬂm shall blow,
The gospel no message declare
||Sinner, how canst thou bear the deep wailings of woe ?||
“Hm\ suffer the night of despair?||

3 W’hen the holy have gone to the regions of peace,
I'o dwell in the mansions above ;
| When their harmony wakes In the fullness of bliss,||
|Their song to the Saviour they love :||

IS

Say, O sinner, that livest at rest and secure,
Who fearest no trouble to come,

|Can thy spirit the swellings of sorrow endure,|
|Or bear the impenitent’s doom ?||

95 IN DARKNESS YET. P. J. 24%.

Are you still in darkness yet ?—Doubt, doubt no more!
Tesus Christ has p*ud your debt—Doubt, doubt no more!
Why is it you don’t believe ?
Do you to some idol cleave?
Every thing for Jesus leave—Doubt, doubt no more!

2 Something surely lurks within—Ask, ask for light !
Some beloved besettmo sin—Ask, %k for hcrht'
(zive up every plea ]}051(16 '

I am lost, but Christ hath dled
In His finished work confide—. Ask, ask for light!

3 Do you say “ Fve tried befo:te ”— Ask, ask for light !
Never give the conflict o’er—Ask, ask for hfrhtY
Others were as bad as you,
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But the Lord has brought them through,
It will be the same mth you—Ask, ac:l\ 101 light

4 Do yousay “I’ve tried in vain”?’—T rust, trust the Lord [
“As I was I still remain ”’—Trust, trust t]m Lord!
Know the darkest hour of night
Is before the dawn of light :

Follow, trust Him, that is right—T'rust, trust the Lord !

Alt, by C. M, H..

TuNE—45. (5. E. 45.7

1 Nothing but leaves! the Spirit grieves
O’er years of wasted life:
O’er gins indulged while conscience slept,
O’er vows and promises unkept,
And reap from years of strife—
\Totluncr but leaves! nothing but leaves!

2N thmo' but le.-.w s! no gathered sheaves
Of life’s fair ripening grain ;
We sow our seeds; lo! ml es and weeds,—
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds—
Then reap with toil and pain,
Nothing but leaves ! nothing but leaves

~2

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves
No veil to hide the past ;

And as we trace our weary way,

And count each lost and misspent day
We sadly find at last—

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves !

w
- -

4. Ah! who shall thus the Master meet,
And bring but withered leaves?
Ah, who shall at the Saviour’s feet,
Before the awful judgment-seat
Lay down for golden sheaves,
Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves!

NOTHING BUT LEAVES, W.H.84.
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-
‘ TELL THIE STORY. W. H. 6

1 I love to tell the story,
Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and His olory,
Of Jesus and IHis love
I love to tell the story,
Because I know ’tis true;
Tt satisfies my longings,
As nothing else can do.

Chorus—I love to tell the story,
'Twill be my theme in glory,
Teo tell the ()ld Old btun"
Of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story,
More wonderfill 1t seems
Than all the golden fancies, é
Of all our ﬂul(len dreams;
I love to tell the story,
1t did so much for me!
And that is just the reason
I tell it now to thee. .

3 T love to tell the story,
'Tis pleasant to repeat
What seems, each time I tell 1t,
More womle fully sweet:
[ love to tell the story,
For some have never heard
The message of salvation,
From God’s own holy word.

4 1 love to tell the story,
4 For those who know it best
Seem hungering and thirsting
To hear 1t like the rest.
And when, in scenes of olory,
{ sing lh(- New, New Song,
"T'will be the ()l{l Old ‘\tm\
That I have loved so 1nng.,
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98 “PRAY WITHOUT CEASING.” W. H. 2L.

1 Pray without ceasing, brethren pray
For in God’s holy word,
He oft assures us that we may:
And that we shall be heard.

2 To God your every smallest want
In constant prayer display :
Pray always; pray, and never faint

Pray, without ceasing, pray.

5> In every place; in crowds, alone,
To God with faith draw near:
Approach His courts, beseige His throne
With all the power of prayer:

4 From strength to strength let us go on:
Wrestle and fight and pray:
Tread all the powers of darkness down,
nd win the well-fought day:.

Cbom;s——:{%_ll b all—in Jesus’ ear, Base repeats
Lastening now— He will heay ; words in Itol-
Tell ot all—Look up, belicve. ) #cs.

Every good thing will he give.
Arr. b},— C. M. H.

99

L O how happy are they who their Saviour obey,
And have laid up their treasure above !
Tongue can never express the sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

PEACE IN BELIEVING. W. H. 58, 109,

>

2 That sweet comfort was mine, when the favor divine
! first found in the blood of the Lamb;

When my heart first believed, what a joy I reeived,
What a heaven in Jesus’ name!

3 O the rapturons height of that holy delight
Which I felt in the life-giving blood !

Of my Saviour possessed, I was perfectly blest,
As If filled with the fullness of God.
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4 "'was a heaven below, my Redeemer to know:
And the angels could do nothing more
Than to fall at His feet, and the story repeat,
And the Lover of sinners adore.

5 Jesus all the day long, was my joy and my song
O that all His salvation Illl“‘llt 5ee ;
He hath loved me I cried, He hath s affered and died,
To redeem such a 1L.bel a8 me,

100 HERE AT THE CROSS. P J. BT,

Nothing on earth is to me half so dear,
I Dear as the cross. i |
Vo time so sweet nor so joyous as hereg
Here at the cross, at the cross.
Here we are safest, and happiest, and best,
Here is salvation, forgiveness, and rest!
Here all are beckoned to hasten to rest!
Here at the cross, at the cross.

2 Man was redeemed, and life was procured,

|Here at the cross; ||

(Grace was imparted, and heaven sec ured,
Here at the cross, at the cross.

Here the Redeemer in agony died !

Here “ It is finished ”—exultingly cried !

Here the Offended approvingly smiled !
Here at the cross, at the cross.

3 Here I discovered my sins were forgiven,
i Here at the cross; ||
Here I obtained a sweet title to heaven,
Here at the cross, at the cross.
Here I'm refreshed. as right onward I go!
Here every blessing e:\perlenced I owe!
Here I can smile both in sorrow and woe,
Here at the cross, at the cross.
4 Self-righteous men in thmr works vainly trust,
lGive me the cross: |
Structures like these soon will erumble to dust—
Not so the cross, so the cross. :
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Merit disclaiming—this anchor’s my stay !
Here I’ll remain, “and beneath it T’Il pray !
Of it I’ll sing forever and aye,

Sing of the cross, of the Cross.

5 Here to the world 1’1l incessantly cry,

|Cry from the cross ;
Here at its base T will LW’ me and die,

Die ’neath the CTOss, 'neath the cross.
This shall illumine the dark lonely grave!
Bear me while (105-~1nﬂ the deep. cl.ully wave !
Land me safe o’er w1th the free and the brave,

Safe through the eross, through the cross.

101 THERE IS REST.

1 Here o’er the earth as a stranger I roam,
| Here is no rest.||
]Iere as a pilgrim I wander alone,
Yet I am blest—I am blec,t ’
For I look forward to that glorious day
When sin and sorrow shall vanish away ;
My heart doth leap while I hear Jesus say,
lhme there is rest—there is rest !

P. J. 5.

2 Here fierce temptations beset me around,

‘Here is no rest.||

Here 1 am grieved, while my foes me surround,
Yet I am hlest—[ am blest |

[Let them revile me, and scoff at my name,

Laugh at my weeping, endeavor to bhame

I will oo forward, for Christ is my theme—
Jllew there is rest—there is rest !

o Iere are afilictions and trials severe :
|Here i1s no rest.||
Here I must part with the friends T hold dear
Yet I am blest—I am blest !
Blessed are they who have died in the Lord :
They have been called to receive their reward :

J
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Dwelling with Him whom on earth they adored,

T llele there is rest—there 1s rest !
4 This w 011(1 of care 1s a wilderness state,

|Here is no rest.|

But I must bear from the world all 1ts hate,
Yet I am blest—I am blest !

Soon shall T be from the wicked released ;

Soon shall the weary for ever be blest;

Soon shall I lean upon Jesus’ breast :
There, there is rest—there 1s rest !

1 O 2 WORK.

1 Work, for the night is coming,

Work thro’ the morning hours :

Work while the dew 1s apmlxhnu,
Work ’mid springing flowers

Work when the day grows brighter,
Work 1n the ulmnuu SUn

Work, for the muht IS coming,
When man’s work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work in the sunny noon ;
IFill brightest hours with labor,
Rest comes sure and soon.
Give every flying minute
Something to L(*ep In store :
Work, for the night 1s mm.ns:,
When man works no more

3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies ;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for the daylight thes.

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work while the night is darkening,
When man’s work 1s o’er.
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103 “CHRIST FOR ME.”
TUNE—** Behold the Lamb.”
1 My heart is fixed, Eternal God,
Fixed on Ulee' Fixed on 1]19@’
And my immortal choice j 1s made,
Christ for me: Christ for me!
He is my Plopllet Priest and King ;
Who did for me salvation bri ing:

And while I breathe I mean to mw
Christ for me; Christ for me!

(R

Let others boast of heaps of frold

Christ for me; Christ for me!

His riches newr can be told,

Christ for me; Christ for me!
Your gold will waste and wear away,
Your honor perish in a d:
My portion never can (lecav

Christ for me:; Christ for me.

In pining sickness or in health,
Christ for me; Christ for me!
In deepcst poverty or wealth,
Christ for me; Christ for me !
And in that all 1mpmtfmt day,
When I the summons must ohes
And pass from this dark world away,
Christ for me; Christ for me!

4 At home, abroad, by night and day,

Christ for me; (]111-«.t for me !

Whether 1 preach, or sing, or pray,
Christ for me: Christ for me!

Him first and last Him all d: ay long,

My hnpe my solace, and my song,

Convince me if you think I’'m mmw—-
Christ for me; Christ for me!

)

o Now who can si ing myv song and say
Christ for me; Christ 1{)1 me !

My light and truth, my life and way
C}lnst for me; ( hrist for me !

—

P. dJ. 617.
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Can you, O man and woman say,

With furrowed cheeks and silvery hair,

Now from your inmost souls declare,
Christ for me; Christ for me !

a 6 Can you, young men and maidens, say
| Christ for me; Christ for me!
Him will I love and Him obey,
Christ for me; Christ for me!
Then here’s my heart and here’s my hand,
We'll form a happy singing band,
And shout aloud through all the land,
Christ for me; Christ for me !

l 04 REST FOR THE WEARY.

W. H. 95.
I In the Christian’s home in glory,
There remains a land of rest,
Where the Saviour’s gone before me,

> To fulfil my soul’s request.
A | P T
Chorus—There 1s rest for the weary, (3 times)

There is rest for yvou,
On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden,
Where the tree of life is blooming,
There 18 rest for you.

2 He 1s fitting up my mansion,
Which eternally shall stand ;
For my stay will not be transient
In that holy, happy land.

3 Pain nor sickness ne’er can enier,
Grrief nor woe my lot shall share ;
But 1n that celestial centre
I a crown of life shall wear.

4 Death itself has now been vanquish’d,

And its sting has been withdrawn ;

Shout with gladness, O ye ransom’d |
Hail with joy the happy morn.

L
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5 Sing, O sing, ve heirs of glory,

Shout your triumphs as you go !

/h()n s gate will open to you,

105

You shall find an entrance through.
ACCEPTING JESUS.

1 What shall I do with Jesus,
1he Christ who may be mine
Accept Him as my Saviour,
Or spurn the gift divine ?
His only Son God gave me—
I must, I do decide ;
And C }llnf [ take to ml\ e me,
Or Christ is now denied.

Chorus—' What shall I do with Jesus 2
I’ll give my heart to Jesus !
Upon the tree of Calvary
He gave his life for me.

2 What shall T do with Jesus,

The precious Lamb of G od ?

I cast my soul upon Him,
He saves it with IFs blood :

'l gratefully confess Him
Before the vile and just ;

My ransem’d pow’rs-shall bless
My sure and only trust.

—
o

5 What shall I do with Jesus,
For Him the eross I'll take :
All earthly losses suffer,
Ere 1 the Lord forsake.
[n scenes of joy and sighing
His love shall be the sa: ne ;
While living and in dying,
'l U:t,.[\," in His 1alie,

i

What now I do with Jesus,
When this brief life is past,

With me will be remembered
Before His bar at last.

SI El 8.’

4 {
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He will not then disown me
With those who hate and scoil ;

At His right hand He'll crown lllh——"
He \11' not cast me off.

B 106 WHAT MUST IT BE! W. H. 16.

1 We talk of the land of the ]}1(%’{1
A country so bright and so fair
And oft are its uhnu s confess’ {L.._
But what llll_lht it be to be there!

Chorus—In the sweet bye and bye
We shall meet on that bes mmul shore.

We talk of 1ts 1’)¢LJ[]1W:'1T*4 of <‘r(_)hl,
Its walls deck’d with jewels so rare;
Its wonders and pleasures untold-—
But what must it be to be there!

We talk m’ its peace and its love,
The robes which the glorified wear;
*‘f r ;
_ The songs of the hl(n::.{}f above—
0 But what must it be to be there!

4 We talk of its freedom from sin,
From sorrow, temptation, and care;
From ilhll“—- ujllwut and within—
But what must it be to be there!

5 Do Thou, Lord,”midst pleasure or woe,
Ior } leayen our spir its prepare ;
Then short ]’\" we also shall know,
And fu" what it is to be there !
Arr. by C. M, H.

10 | ~ WHY NOT TO-NIGHT! P. J. 31,
4 TUNE—** Solid Rock.”

1 Oh! do not let the Word depart,
And close thine eyes against the light;
1]1’001 sinner ]1;_11(1911 not {ln heart;
Thou ‘n-*(_:ulu st he saved—W hy nm‘ to-night ?||
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2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise,
To bless thy long deluded sig ht
| This is the time! ()h then be wise !
Thou would’st be sayed—W hy not to-night? |

»

5 The world has nothing left to give—
It has no new, no pure delight;

1Oh, try the life ‘which Christians live!
Thou would’st be saved—Why not to-night ? |

4 Our God in pity lingers still,
And wilt thou thus His love requite ?
| Renounce at length thy stubborn will.
Thou would’st be saved—Why not to-night ?

o Our blessed Lord refuses none
Who would to Him their souls unite;
[IThen be the work of grace begun !
Thou would’st be saved— W} iy not to-night ? |

108 GIVE ME JESUS,
P. dJ. 93. [Appendix.]

1 And I heard the mourner say, (3 times)
Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus.
And you may have all the world—Give me Jesus.

2 Ob, the judgment day is coming,
Give me Jcall‘w (xive me Jesua Give me Jesus,
And you may have all the w orld—Give me Jesus.

3 Thus I heard a convert SIng,
I lmv Jesus, I have Jesus,. I have J esus,
And vou may have all the world—I have Jesus,

4 Oh now hear the voice that calls,
Come to Jesus, Come to Tesua ("‘mne to J esus,
For Him give up all the 3 to TQHHD.

H YWhen the waves of trouble rise,
(ive me Jesus, (ive me Jesus, Give me Tesm
And you may have all the world—Give me Jesus.

6 When I languish, Worn with pain,
(ive me Jesus, (;m me J esus, (Give me qu-,.
And you may have all the wmlu—-(nw me Jesus,
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7 When I tread death’s valley dark,

B

Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me .Jesus,
What then will be all the world ?—Give me .Jesus.

]

When I reach the spirit land,

N (xive me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus,
For dark would be all that world—Without .Jesus.

109
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ANGELS HOVERING AROUND.
P. J. 92. [Appendix. ]

There are angels hov'ring round,
There are angels hov’'ring round,
There are angels hov’'ring round.

To carry the tidings home,
Poor sinners are coming home,
And souls are born again,
Saints in glory sing aloud,

Joy to see an heir of God,
Coming to the Father’s house,
Making up the number more,
The heavens resound with joy,
There’s glory all around,

The saints on earth rejoice,
All glory be to God,

’Tis Jesus bids them come,
Let him that heareth come,
We are on our journey home. Are.by ¢ M. H.

HIXAVEN, P. J. 80,
Rev., vii. 13-17.

Who are these in bright array ?

This innumerable throng,
Yound the altar, night and day,
Tuning their triumphant song ’—
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Chorus—Oh, that blest home, sweet song,
Jeatlb I’'m waiting for Thee
He'll soon come, nut long,
Soon all its glories I’L see,

2 “Worthy is the Lam! D, once slain,

Ll(ssmq honour, s;;l(n Yy, POWer,
Wisdom, riches, to obtain,
New dominion every hour.”

3 Cast their crowns before His throne,
Cry, in reverential tone,

(rlow be to Him alone,
IIU]V holy ! holy ()llL

4 Sweetest sound in seraph’s song,
Sweetest note on mortal’s tonﬂuc
Sweetest carol ever sung—

J es us—dJ esus, Holy One!

5 These through fiery trials trod,
These fmm oreat aflliction came

Now, before th(, throne of God,
;Sc W'd with His eternal name,

6 Clad in raiment pure and white,
Victor-palms in every hand,
Through their great Redeemer’s might
More than conquerors they :-;tdml.

( Iunger, thirst, disease, unknow n,
Or1I 111111101‘[41 fruits thev feed :

Them the Lamb, amidst the throne,
Shall to living fountains lead :

8 Joy and gladness banish sighs,
Perfect love dispels their k,ah-
And for ever from their eyes
Grod shall wipe away their tears.

111 I-AM 'rRU:-:*HN(_;.
P. J. 94, [Appendix.]

1 Now I “Dbehold the Lamb of God” (3 times.)
Who takes away my sin.—John 1: 29.%
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Chorus—Oh, I am now trusting, trusting, trusting,
trusting ;

Oh, I am now trusting in the precious blood
" of Christ!

2 Jesus was punished for all my sins,
And God will set me free. —TIsaiah 53.

3 All of my “sins were laid on Him,”
‘“ He bore them on the tl‘ee.”—]aalah 53.

4 O “precious blood of Jesus Christ!”
It “cleanses from all sin.”—1 John 1: 7

5 Jesus hath said “ come unto Me |
And I will give you rest.”—Matthew 11: 28,

6 Jesus hath said, ‘ I'll not cast outv. *
The soul that comes to Me.”—John 6: 37.

/ Yes, ‘“Whosoever will may come
And take of the water of life.”—Rev. 2‘3. 7

8 Grieving, He said, ¢ Ye will not come
That I mwht give you life.”—John 5: 40.

9 As if I heard Him speak from heaven,
I will believe His word.—Isaiah 26 : 3, 4.
Psalm 62: 8.
10 I now “commit my soul to Him.”
I’m “safe within His arms.”—1 Peter 4: 19.

11 “J am persuaded He will keep
My soul until that day.”—2 Timothy 1: 12,

12 I do accept of Jesus now

And I will follow Him.—John 1: 12.
13 “Jesus is mine,” I now can say :

I am forever 111'-. —9 Corinthians 8: 5.

14 Now I confess He does forgive ;
For He has promised this.—1 John 1: 9.

15 Dwell Thou within me evermore,
Reveal Thyself to me.—John 14 : 23; Matt. 11: 25
e R C. .M H

Leoh up thnn@ ]}‘1--£1*“*{_-~ malk thelu in your ]thlt‘* and com-
mlt to memory.
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}i‘i “THE LORD OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS P.J. 7.

The Watchword of the I{e_furlnu:rr&

1 I once was a stranger to grace and to God,
I knew not my dau'w s .,md felt not my hmd
llmufrh friends :-,polx.(, in rapture of Christ on the tree,
me\ AH TSIDKENU” was nothing to me.

< Like tears froin the daughters of Zion that rell,
I wept when the waters went over His soul:
Yet thought not that MY sins had nail’d to the tree
“JENOVAHL TSIDKENU” ’twas nothing to me.

3 When free grace awoke me, by light from on high,
Then legal fears shock me, I trembled to die;
No refuge nor safety in self could I see—
“JEHOVAH TSIDKENU” my Saviour must be.

4 My terrors all vanish’d before the sweet name,
My guilty fears banish’d, with boldness I came
To drink at the iounfmn life-giving and free ;
“ JEHOVAH TSIDKENU 7 is all thmﬂs to me.

H E’en treading the valley, the shadow of death,
This a,tclnvori” shall rally my faltering bre ath;
And when from life’s fever mv God sets me flu.
“JEHOVAT TSIDKENU” my death-song shall be

113 HAVE FAITH IN GOD. S. E. 26,

Peace and joy are found believing,
And found no other way.

2 Jesus loves me, I'll believe it,
And I will 10\*(: Him too.

3 Jesus’ word, it stands folexe
On this I rest secure.

4 No, I will not trust my feelings,
11 trust in Jesus’ word.

o What if Satan comes to tempt me?
TI’ll hold the promise fast.
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6 What 1f countless things annoy me?
I’ll calmly trust in lhm

/. Every thing I'll tell to Jesus,
And peace will fill my soul.

8 Jesus lives and reigns forever,
And “doeth all things well.”

9 “Though He slay me I will trust Him ;
His love swill never fail.

‘R

10 T’ll go ont and work for Jesus,
And trust His promised help

*11 Faith by constant use is btrenﬁ'them:nl
+ _.Lttempt orcat things for Him.”

12 He will “give His Holy Spirit,”
He says, “to them that ask.” ¢, M. H.

114 GREAT PHYSICIAN, G. H. & S. S. b6,

1 The Great Physician now is near,
The sympathizing Jesus:
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

Chorus —Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetest name on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung,

Jesus, blessed Jesus. "
2 Your many sins are all forgiven,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus;
(Go on your way in peace to heaven,
And wear a crown with Jesus.

3 All glory to the dying Lamb!
I now believe in Jesus;
I love the blessed Sa.kul S name,
I love the name of Jesus.

4 The children too, both great and small,
Who love the name of J €SUS,
May now accept the gracious call
To work and live 101‘ Jesus.
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o Come, brethren, help me sing Ilis p,h.tl
Oh, , praise the name of J{_.-.u..
Come, sisters, all your voices raise,
Oh, bless the name of Jesus.

Iis name dispels my giuiit and fear,
No other name but Jesus ;

Oh, how my soul delights ’m hear
l]w precious name of Jesus.

And when to that bright world above,
We rise to see our.J esls,

We'll sing around the thmne of love
ITis name, the name of Jesus

115 LEAVE ALL WITH JESUS. @. H. & S.

1 I left it all with Jesus Long ago ;
All my sins [ brought Ihm* Aml my woe.
When by faith I saw ITim On the tree,
Heard His small, still whisper, “Tis for thee,”
| : From my heart the burden Rolled away

Happy day !: ||

2 I leave it all with Jesus, For He knows
low to steal the bitter From life’s woes ;
How to gild the tear-drop With His snuh
Make the desert garden Bloom awhile;
: When my weakness leaneth On His might,
ill seems light .||

3 I leave it all with Jesus Day by day :
Faith can firmly trust Him, Come “what may.
Hope h: e dropped her anc hm Found her rest
Tn the calm, sure haven Of [IIH breast ;
. Love esteems it heaven To abide
At His side. ;||
4 Oh, leave it all with Jesus, Drooping soul !
'lell not half thy story, Lut the whole.
Worlds on worlds are ]1,.-1111’)111*} On His hand,
Life and death are w dlfl}“'““ II1-~ command :
l: Yet His tender hmom Makes thee room—
Oh, come home,

o

(

~

Pus @

88.
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E :%6 O, TO BE NOTHING. G H. &S.8.171.

-

I Oh, to be nothing, notlmw,

Only to lie at His feet,
A broken and (}ilplwd vessel,

For the Master’s use made meet.
Emptied that He might fill me

As forth to His service 1 go;
Broken, that so unhindered,

His life through me might flow.

Chorus—Oh, to be nothing, nothing,
()nlx to lie at IL}, feet,
A broken and emptied ve«sd’
For the ,uLmtor § use m;ulu meet..

2 Oh, to be nothing, nothing,
()nlv* as led by His hfmd
A messenger at His gatew .:w
Only w aiting for Iis Cummand
Only an matmm**nt ready
His praises to sound at His will,
Willing, should He not require me,
In silence to wait on Him still.

3 Oh, to be nothing, nothing,
Painful the humbling may be,
Yet low in the dust I’d lay me
That the world my Saviour might see..
ather be nothing, nothing,—
To Him let their voices e raised,
He is the Fountain of blessing,
He only is meet to be Pldl'{*d

] } ‘ I’'M PRAYING FOR YOU. G.H. &S. 8. 13-

1 I have a Saviour, He’s pleading in glory,
A dear, lovmtr Saviour, tho’ emth fri ien 1ds be few;
And now He 1s w 1tchmq in tenderness o’er me,
And oh, that my Saviour were your Saviour too!
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Chorus—XFor you I am praying, (3 times,
I’m praying for you.

'

2 1 have a Father: to me He has given
A hope for eternity, blessed and true;

And soon will He call me to meet Him in heaven,
But oh, that He'd let me bring you with me too!

R
b

I have a robe: ’tis resplendent in whiteness,

| IJ-Xqutmg in glory my wondering view ;

Oh, when I receive it all shining in brightness,
Dear friend, ('()uhl I see you receiving one tGo!

4 I have a peace: it is calm as a river—
A peace that the friends of this world never knew ;
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver,
And oh, could 1 know it was given to you!

When Jesus has found you, tell others the story,
That my loving Saviour is your Saviour too;

Then pray that }mn Saviour may bring them to ;Dlur} ,
And praver will be answered—'twas answered for you !

118 THAT DEAR LOVE OF THINE,
| (.}. Hq i.g:: S- S- 1":01

1. 1% ps Laaath X.'rwu ledge ; that dear love of Thine!
My Jesus! Saviour! Yet this soul of mine
Would of that love, in all its depth and length,
[t height, and ],}lbd-dth, and everlasting 5trengt}1,

Know more and more.

2 1t passeth telling ! that dear love of Thine,
My Jesus! Saviour! Yet these lips of mine
Would fain proclaim to sinners far and near
A love which can remove all guilty fear,

And love beget,

3 1t passeth praises! that dear love of Thine,

My Jesus! Saviour! Yet this heart of mine

Would sing a love so rich, so full, so free,

Whieh bwuﬂht an undone sinner, such as me,
Yight home to God.
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4 But ah! 1 cannot tell, or sing, or know,
The fullness of that loye e, whilst here below
Yet my poor vessel I may fmelv bring ;—
) Thou who art of love the living apm-

My vessel fill,

M)

b 5 I am an empty vessel! scarce one thought
Or look of love to Thee I’ve ever brought;
Yet I may come, and come again to Thee
With this—the contrite sinner’s truthful plea—
“ Thou lovest me !’

6 Oh! fill me, Jesus! Saviour! with Thy lo‘.'
May woes but drive me to the fount above
Thither may I in childlike faith draw mgh,
And never to another fountain fiy

But unto Thee.

7 And when, my Jesus! Thy dear face I see,
When at T]w lofty throne I bend the knee
Then of Thy love—in all itg breadth and lulgth
/3 Its height, and depth, and everlasting strength—
i ‘\afv sonl shall sing.

119 NOT NOW, MY CHILD. (. H., & 8. 8. 48,

1 Not now, my child,—a little more rough tossing,
A httle lonfre1 on the blllm vs' foam ;
A few more journeyings in the desert (ldl'klleﬁﬂ,
And then the sunshine of thy Father’s Home!

2 Not now; for I have wanderers in the distance,
And thou must call them in with patient love;
Not now; for I have sheep upon the mountains,
And thou must follow them where’er they rove.

3 Not now; for I have leved ones sad and weary;
Wilt thou not cheer them with a kindly smile?

Sick ones, who need thee in their lonely sorrow ;
Wilt thou not tend them yet a little while?

4 Not now; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding,
And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing;
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Not now ; for orphan’s tears are quickly falling,
They must be cathered 'neath some »-.heltmmn wing.

H Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying,
And speak that Name in all its living power;
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and we: iy ?
Canst thou not watch w1th \Ie one little hour?

6 One little hour! and then the glorious erowning,
The golden harp-strings, and the victor's D! 11111
One little hour! and then the hallelujah !
Eternity’s long, deep thanksgiving psalm !

120 THE NINETY AND NINE. [S. E.48.]

G. H. &S. S. 8.

el

There were ninety and nine that safely lay
In the shelter of the fold,
But one was out on the ]1111- away,
FFar off from the gates of fmld—
Away on the ngountains w ild and bare,
| Away from the tender Shepherd’s Luue.!

2 “Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine;
Are thev not enough for Thee?”
but the Shepherd m: ade answer: “ Tis of Mine
IHas wandered away from \Ic
And although the road be mufrh and mmp
1L go to the “desert to find My .slme.p.

< But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed ;

Nor how dark was the njght that the Lord passed thro’,
lire He found His sheep that was lost;

Out in the desert He heard its cry—

|"Twas helpless and sick, and ready to die.ll

4 “ Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way
Th: 1t mark out the mountain’s track ?”
*They were shed for one who had gone astray
Iire the Shepherd could bring him back.”
46 1)
Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn:
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7

5 But all thro’ the mountains, thunder-riven,
And up from the rocky steep,
Thele rose a cry to the cate of heaven,
“Rejoice ! 1 have found My sheep!”
And t]lL angels echoed around the throne,
| Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His-own.” |i

121 SOWING SEED. G, H. & S. S, 6.

Sowing the seed by the daylight fair,

Sowing the seed by the noonday glare,

Sowing the seed ]J\' the fading lli'lli

Q~(mmﬂ the seed in the solemn nig hl
Oh, wh '\t shall the harvest be?
OhJ what shall the harvest be ?

Chorus—||Sown in the darkness or sown in the light,||
1S ] reakness or sown in our might, i
(xathered in time or eternity,

Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be.

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high,
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die,
Sowing the seed where the thorns w ] spoll,.
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil ;
"~ Oh, what shall the harvest be?
Oh, what shall the harvest be?

3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain,
“\()‘mncr the seed of a maddened brain,
SOWlng the seed of a tarnished name,
Sowing the seed of eternal shame;
Oh, what shall the harvest be?
Oh, what shall the harvest he?

4 Sowing the seed with an aching heanrt,
St)winf_} the seed while the tear-drops ahnt |
Sowing in hope till the reapers come,

G d(”\’ to gut her the harvest home ;
Oh, what shall the harvest be?
(1]1, what shall the harvest be?
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1 I; (2 TELL IT TO JESUS,

1 Gro bury thy sorrow,
The world hath its share:
(x0 bury 1t ﬂu*p]‘r
(Gto hide it with care:

lpvl'-lt.-
q_-
(e
-

(xo think of it calmly,
When curtained by night,
(o tell it to Jesns,
And all will be 11-r]1L
2 (xo tell it to Jesus,
He knoweth thy grief;
Go tell it to Jesus,
He’ll send thee relief,
(xo gather the sunshine
He sheds on the way ;
He'll lighten thy burden,
(ro, weary one, pray.

3 Hearts growing a-weary
Wn._h heas Tmr woe
Now droop 'mid the darkness—
(vo comfort them, go,
(o bury thy sorro 'w-»
Let others be blest ;
(0 give them the sunshine,
le Jesus the rest.

>
@
12 2; A CHARGE TO KEEP.

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glc}l 1y ;
A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.
2 To serve the present age,
My calling to mlfi'l---
() may 1t ‘111 my powers engage,
To do my Master’s will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,
As in Thy sight to l:w-'

. & D.

W.

S. 61.
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And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare,
A strict account to give,

4 Help me to watch d,l'ld pray,
And on Thyself rely,
Asmxed if I my trust hetrm
| cglmll forever die.

124 FEAR NOT.

1 Give to the winds thy fears;
Hope, and be undlmna) 'd ;
(xod hears thy sighs and counts thy tears,
God shall lift up thy head.

Gerar W. 11.

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storns,
He gently clears thy way ;

Wait thou His time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

3 Still heavy is thy heart !
Still sink thy spirit down |

Cast oft the weight—Ilet fear depart,
And every care be gone,

4 What though thou rulest not;
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell,
Proclaim : God sitteth on the tm(mv
And ruleth all things well.

fhr : =
a ACCEPTING CHRIST,

TUuNE—DBoylgton.

1 And can I yet delay
My little all to give ?
To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, 1 yield ;
I can hold out no more:
I sink, by dying love compell’d,
And own Thee CON(UETOT.
o Though late, 1 all forsake:
My friends, my all, resign :

T
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(xracious Re flemum take, O take,
And seal me ever Ihmv

4 C ome, nml DOSSEss me w }m]e
4.1(1'[ 110151‘& d”;llll IL'll"}V
Settle and fix my way’ring sonl
With all Ih\' welght of love.

- 3
12{’) SAVIOUR HELP ME.

I By Thy birth, and by Thy tears ;
By Thy human griefs and fears :
» rg

v Thy conflict in the hour
Of the subtle wmp[m S power—
_Mmml look with pitying eye
Saviour help me, or 1 die.

f\

)

g p.

2 By the tenderness that wept

O’er the grave where Laz'rus slept ;
By the bitter tears that flow’d
Over Salem’s lost abode
Saviour, look with pm*ir]ﬂ eye ;
Saviour, help me, or I die.

5> By Thy lonely hour of prayer
'h* the fearful conflict there

3y Thy cross and dying cries
In the one great sacrifice
Saviour, look with pitying eye :
Savion 11, nelp me, or I die,

I D) v
. ml‘ WALK WITH GOD.

1 Oh, for a closer walk mth (God ;
X calm and heavenly imllw'

A light to shine upon the road,
lh 1t leads me to the Lamh!

Lo

Where is the blessedness T knew
When first I saw the Lord ?
Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and His Word ?

-
>, 0
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3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d!
How sweet their mem’ry still!

Jut they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest;
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
. N2 b 0 1
And drove Thee from my “reast.

5 The dearest idol T have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

F

MISSTONARY HYDMN. W. .

(18 & 08.)

1 From Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,
| From many an ancient river,|
|From many a palmy plain,—j}
|They call us to deliver|
‘Their land from error’s chain.||

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s 1sle,
Though every prospect pleases,

And only man 1s vile;
|Tn vain, with lavish kindness,|
|The gifts of God are strown : ||
|The heathen in his blindness,|

| Bows down to wood and stone. |

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,
Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny?
{Salvation! oh, salvation ! i
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¢ While I draw thic Hﬂu!m o hreath -

REVIVING HYMNS.

| Ihe joyful sound proclaim, |
i T1ll earth’s remotest natmn[
| Has learn’d Messiah’s name. I

4 Walft, waft, ye winds, Fis story,
And you, ye w1ter-~., roll,
Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;
I T1ll o’er our ransom’d ndfure]
| The Lamb, for sinners slain,|i
| Redeemer, ]\mcr Creator, ||

In bliss returns to 1011!:1.1.

ROCK OF AGES.

24

1 Rock of Alfea I cleft for me,
L.et me hide myself in Um:
Let the water and the blood,

KF'rom lhv wounded side w ]mh flow’d,
Be of sin the double ¢ cure,

Cleanse me from its euilt an | power

2 \Tot the labor of my hands

can fuifill Thy law’s demands :
( ‘ould my zeal no IOHJ}]W know—
Could my tears for ever flow, "
All for sin could not atone
Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3 \othmfr in my hand [ bring :

“\llnpl‘f Lo fh\ cross | fll"W"_
\dha"f] come to _{ 11ee [Il‘ {hv-ﬁ;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace :
Y 1'0 I to the hmn.mn fly—

Wash me, Saviour, or | du.

'\

“ nen my eyes snall close in death -
When [ soar to WO hh uanm n,

See Thee on lm* judgnient throne.
Rock of Ages! cleft for ne,

Let me hide m}‘wlr in Thee!

J.

i
e .
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130 THE MBERCY SEA'. L. M.

Q. H. 5.

I
W
f —

From every stormy wind that blows,
1 PO eVery sw dlnw; tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat,

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
rm » 3 e
T'he oil of gladness on our heads;
A place than all besides more sweet,
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

.‘ 1['-
=

There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with frlend
Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common merey-seit.

©
131 SOLDIER OF THE CROSS, (. M.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb?
And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed througn bloody seas?

3 Are there no fees for me to face ?
Must I 1ot stem the flood ?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my ccurage, Lord :
’1] bear the toil, endure the pain,
Sapported by Thy word.

¢J6
13 THE CONFLICT. [S. E. 111, 20.]

1 My soul, be on thy ﬂmm’r
Ten thousand foes arise: .
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The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 O watch, and ﬁw]‘u.I and pray,
_*IIL, battie ne’er give o'er:
enew 1t boldly every day,
\nd help divine implore.

o Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down :

Thy arduous work will not be done
T1ll thou hast got the erown.

4 IFight on, my soul, till death
Shall hlmu thee to thy God :
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
Up to His blest abode.

" .
].33 ASHAMED OF JESUS. . L. M.

1 Jesus! and shall it ever be,
A mortal man ashamed of Thee
Ashamed of Thee, whom lmucla pralw
Whose glories -,]1111.3 thmuﬂh endless days.

o

Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far

[Let evening blush to own a star:
Ashamed of Jesus! Just as soon

L—et midnight be ashamed of noon.

i

3 Ashamed of Jesns! that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend !
No; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere Ilis name.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may
When ['ve no guilt to wash away—
No tear to wipe—no good t¢ crave
No fears to quell—no soul to save.

o Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Tl then I boast a Saviour slain:
And oh, may this my frlmx be.

That C l rist is not ashamed o me!
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L N S
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