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““* I «will sing with the Spirit, and I «will sing wilh the
understanding also.”'—I Cor. 14: 15.
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PRICES. DELIVERED.

goard, 30 cents; Per Dozen, $3.40 ; Per 180, $25.00.
Muslin, 25 cents; Per Dozen, $2.80; Per 106, $20.C0.
Word Ed. 15 cents; Per Dozen, $1.50; Per 100, $12.00.
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THE PICKETT PUBLISHING COMPANY.,

Louisville, Ky. Greenville, Tex.
1432 Franklin St., St. Louis, Mo.
ROUND NOTES OR SHAPES., ALWAYS STATE CHOICE.
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SOME OF OUR BEST BOOKS.
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WORKS OF EVANGELIST J. B. CULPEPPER.

Single, Dozen.
To Men Only...... i e ) b s bl B R L bR aka 10 U5 {5 $1 25

This is the essence of his great sermon, under which
$O many men have turned to God. It is highly com-
mended, and is worthy of an immense circulation.

ine Black Horse............ e S D TR 10 1 00
in this thrilling picture the “black horse’? is used as a
figure of sin, It ought to be put in the hands of all the
uncounverted, especially the young:

Just for Children.............. ... i e Dy 5 40
It has led the children to Christ, and if freely scattered
among them it will no doubt lead many of them to sal-
vation.

Pickles....... b v PRI St R Dozen, 20¢c.  Hundred, $1 00

BOOKS BY EVANGELIST L. L. PICKETT.

Leaves From the Tree of Life (Bible Readings) .......each $1 00

The Book and its Theme (On Holiness).. . cu.siun oon.. each, 1 00
The Danger Signal (On Romanism. otrong and awakening).each, 1 00
BRSBTS R s e e Paper covers, 80¢c. Cloth, 1 €0
Pickett-Smith Debate (On Sanctification) ............... Cloth, 1 00
A Plea for the Present Holiness Movement... ... ....... 25
GO Wine Gomyeth. 0 i niip ot Sk S Y TR 25
The Holy Day: Or Remember the Sabbath......... .. .. 10
StiPaulon Holinass i i tiliiaame e oingle, 5e. Dozen, 41)
The Christian Home (Bible Reading, with a Sermon by Rev.

O I T e G Single, 10e¢. i)ozen, 1 00

We handle a large line of religious literature, including the writings of -
Revs. B. Carradine, W, B. Godbey, M. W. Knapp, together with the standard
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holiness books from all publishers.

Write us for catalogue and for sample of our paper, 7/e King's Herald,
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PICKETT PUBLISHING CO.
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«¢ I aill sing with the Spirit, and I will sing with the
understanding also.””—I Cor. 14: 75.
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READ THIS-- THEN SING.

We sing for Jesus, and trust all who use these sougs may be thereby
aelped nearer Him. Our other books have reached an extensive circu-
ation. We have worked faithfully to surpass, if possible, the merits o
our former publications with this. To singers we suggest:

1. Enter the spirit of your song.

2. Articulate distinetly. In good singing every word is plainly
uttered, that the congregation may understand. Many choirs so mum-
ble the words as to make them indistinguishable. This should
never be.

3. Some songs should be sung fast and with jubilation; for example,
No. 4. Some slowly, thoughtfully; for illustration, No. 90. Some canr
be made more effective by singing certain parts slowly and other parts
faster; see No. 20, in which the chorus should be joyous, while the
verses are solemn. In other bymns even verses vary. KEffective sing
ing takes all these things into consideration.

4. This book 1s adapted to the home cirele and general religious
meetings, including revivals, leagues, Sunday-schools, ete.

5. Please try at least the following Nos.: 3, 8, 17, 22, 29, 30, 36, 69,
73, 83, 86, 87, 106, 112, 121, 135, 147 (for children), 153, 154, 169, 174, 182,
189, 193, 267, 271, 279, 285. You will also find a lot of choice hymns with-
out music. For many of these the tunes can be found in our other books,
“Tears and Triumphs Combined” (abbreviated T. & T.) or “ Cheerful

y?

dSongs.”” Let us together seek the glory of our King.
We especially thank Maj. T. J. Eckerson, Rev. E. A. Hoffman, Mrs.
Ludie D. Pickett and our dear Bro. W. 8. Weeden for help and beauti-

ful songs.
L. L. PICKETT, :

GEO. E. KERSEY,
Q. B. CULPEPPER.



HALLELUJAH TO THE LAMB. 1

0. BURKE CULPEPPER
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1. Ohlcome and join us 1n a song of praise, Halle-lu - jah to the Lamb:;
2. Oh! praise Him for His blessed “keepmg power, » Halle-lu - ]ah to the Lamb
3. Thencome and join us in the glad refrain, Halle-lu - jah to the Lamb

4, We’ll praise Him now, we’ll praise Him evermore Halle-lu - jah to the Lamb;
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And tune your hearts this happy song to raise, Hallelu-jah to the Lamb.
My soul’s been kept un-til this hap-py hour, Hallelu-jah to the Lamb.
That Je - sus died, but rose and lives again, Hallelu-jah to the Lamb.
And soon we’ll see Him on the oth-er shore, Hallelu-jah to the Lamb.
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Glo - ry, hal-1le-lu-jah to theLamb that was slain, Hal - le-
Hal-le-lu - jah, Hal -le - lu- ]ah
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Glo - ry to the Lamb that was slain,
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lu-jah to the Lamb that was slain,u Hal - le-

Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu-jah
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lu - jah to the Lamb once slain, He was slain, but lives a - gain.
glo-ry to the |
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Rev. J. M. KERSEY. GEO. E. KERSEY
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J 1. From o - ver the a-gesthere comes un-to me The message of

2. It comes in thenighttime when troubled by fears, With tho’ fs of a
3. It comes to the wreck on the storm-beat-en sea, When none but the
| 4. It comes whenthe morning 1s op’ning the day, And gives me the
5. Now death has no ter-rors to those in the fold, It all is exs
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Christ who hath died on the twe And filled with sﬁveet words of His tenderest

life that now brings me to tears, It tells of the love that turns night into
I an-gels of God there can be, 1t tells of the One who is a - “ble to
faith and the courage to pray, It bids me look in - to His dear loving

plained in the story so old, How Christ the dear Saviour has conquered the
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love, It tells of our Father 1n heaven a-bove.

day, And bids me look up to the Father and say:

save, And bids me step boldly out on the dark wave. Saved! Saved! by the
face, And trust in His pow-er who saves by His grace.

grave, To banish the darkness His dear ones to save.
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JS.‘Wed'by the Lamb that was glain; Saved from {he guﬂt and cleansed of 1ts stain.
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LIVING IN THE SUNSHINE. o

S. H. BOLTON. By per,

LUDIE DAY PICKETT
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Living in
Living in
Living 1n
Living in
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the sunshine, in mer-id-1an day, As I walk with Jesus,
the sunshine, all the darkness gone,Glorifv-ing Je-sus—
the sunshine, walking in the light, How my soul rejoices,
the sunghine, this is joy divine, Sweet the light of heaven
the sunshme sweet the 1ife of praise, Growing up in Je - sus
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all along the way, Holding sweet communion with my heav’nly King;
all my Tife a song, Sip-ping of the hon-ey, feedingon the best;

S

I know my right ; Cleansed from all that’s sinful, washed made white as snow
my soul doth shme And the path grows blwhtet as I onward go;

;111 the coming days ; Watching for the Brldegroom who will soon appear;
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Oh! 'tis sweetest pleasure singing praise to Him.
! Oh! it 1is de-light-ful in my Lord to rest. Liv-ing in thesunshine,

Oh! it is so glorloub, all God’s *mll to know.
In myLordIl triumph o -ver ev-ry foe.
Wait-ing day then o - ver, Je - sus will be here.
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bright and warm the ray 5 Liv-ing in the sunshine all the livelong day; Liv-ing in the
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sunshine, hght now is the way; Living in the sunshine, brighter ev’ry day.
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i AMAZING GRACE.

JOHN NEWTO\* Rev. L, L. PICKETT.
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- maz-ing grace! how sw eet the sound! That saved a wretch like me!
’Twas arace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved;
Through many dan-gers, toils and Snares, I have al- read - y come;

4. The Lord has promis sed cood to me; His word my hope se-cures;
5. Yea, when this flesh and healt ‘%}ldllhlll And mor-tal lite shall cease,
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I onee was lost, but now I'mfound, Wasblind, butnow 1 see.
How precious did thatgrace ap-pear, The hour I first be-lieved!
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
He will mycslueld and portion be As long as life en-dures.
I shall pos-sess, with-in the veil, A life of jJoy and peace.
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'Tis the grace that saves, ; 'Tis the
'Tis the grace that saves a sin-ner like me, ’TlSh thr(z ;
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grace that saves, ‘ Hal-le - ln - - jah! c
; ograce that saves a  sin-ner like me; Hal - le - lu-jah! =
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Hal - le - lu = jah! ~ Hal-le - lu-jah! for the grace that saves.
Hal-le - lu-jah! .
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HOW SWEET IS THE JOY. 5

L L,P. L. L, PICKETT.
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1. Oh, how sweet is the joy Which my Saviour doth give,’Tis abiding, a-
2. Sweet the fountain of life, Pure the stream of His grace Ev-er flowing as
3. From the cit - y above Hear and heed the sweet voice Of our Saviour so
4. When the Judge on His throne Shall assemble us all, Some will turn in deep
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bounding and free; Sweet I find His employ While for Him I do live,
seasons roll by; Oh, how soon ceaseth strife When He shows His dear face,
lov-ing and true; 'Tis the ac-cent of love—How it makes us re-joice,
sor-row a-way; Lhen no blood will atone, And no Sav-iour will call
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D. Sc—1 will walk wn His light, I will trust. in His grace,
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His a-lone I for-ev - er will be. His a-lone will I

Pointing us to the mansions on high.
He doth promise to car - ry us thro’. His a-lone willI be, His a-
Those who spurn His redemption to-day.
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be, While the years of my life onward roll;
lone will I be, onward roll:
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6 SUNSHINE SOMEWHERE.

EO. B, C. O. BURKE CULPEPPER.
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1. Yes, I'm glad there is sun - shine somewhere Tho’ the
2. Yes, I’m glad there 1s sun - shine somewhere Tho’
3. I am glad there is sun - shine somewWhere While my
4, A - way down here 1in the val- ley, Drip!
)
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clouds a - round me roll, Tho’ the tem - pest howl and
all to me looks drear; In the world a -round a-
soul’s 1n dark de - gpair; Tho’ the world looks on me
drip! falls a bit - ter tear; And I hear a moan of
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fright-en, Tho’ bil -lows toss my soul.
bout me, There’s sun-shine here and  there.
cold - ly, 1 know sun shines some - where.
an - guish, But there’s sunshine, yes, some - where.
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Words and Music Copyrighted, 1899, by O. Burke Culpepper. -@-
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SUNSHINE SOMEWHERE. Concluded.
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I bring you a glad new-born anthem, Sunshine, sunshine, all the while;
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The mountains are Swept by his glory, The valleys are kissed by his smile.
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IN THE CHRISTIAN’S HOME. 1
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. In the Christian’s home in glory, There remains a land of . rest;
There my Saviour’s gone before me, To ful - fill my soul’s re-quest.

2. Pain or sickness ne’er shall enter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; }
But 1n that ce - les-tial cen- te* I a crown of life shall wear.

3. Death itself shall then be Vanqulshed, And his sting shall be w 1thdrawn.}
Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed! Hail with joy the ris-ing morn

4. Sing, 0 sing, ve heirs of glo-ry; Shout your friumph as you go; }
7Zi -on’s gates will o - pen for you, You shall find an entrance thro’.
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I am hound for the kingdom, Will you go fo glory with me, Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord.
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8 O’ER ALL THE WORLD.

L. L. PICKETT. N arr, by J. H. FILLMORE.
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| 1. O’er all the world our blessed Lord shall reign, Banishing death and
2. O’erall the world we long to see the day When He shall drive the
3. O’er all the world His Tlgllt@OlquILbS shall spread, Karth’s hungry ones shall
4, O’er all tl l ; g, (zlad hal-le - ¢
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driving out all pain; O’er all the lands His banner brightshall wave, Till
shadows far a-way; Then ev'ry one shall bow to Him the knee, His

of His store be fed; Then all the blll shall quickly flee a-way, The

to our Saviour lxmrr Up to yon heav’n our swelling notes shall rise, While
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night-shades ﬂv before our %.Lwiom World Wide da'
angels waft the chorus thro’ hose God-11t bLIGb He’s coming, yes, He’s coming,
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He'’s com-ing, The King we've looked for

quickly coming, The King,the King we’ve looked for now 50
7 L\ _:A_ ...'A_. A A A A A A A A A

Y. e B Do T~ S ~—— ~-
91%#—4’{_&%- o L] —i }t k 7" 7 7" D ;: ? ; ;. 3

T M e SR A LA i
e e T

i i ‘"“LQL_ Y s
'—r?: joie *:— i;—-; n_if —_'.E—-—— % Fre o :“—:h ; T _*]1
A 2 > o & & E;:i:“‘—‘ - "‘ B k:& !_2 g‘tg - ;‘:“*
ETsL o
long, When o’er the earth shall swell the glad Redemption song.
long,now so long, When o’er the earth, when o’ er the earth shall awell the glad Redemption song.
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BLESSED, BLESSED CITY. 9

L. L. PICKETT. Arr. by J. H. FILLMORE.
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' 1. Be - yond death’s sea where the Sav - iour call-eth me, Wae
2. There the Sav - iour reigns in His glo - ry all dl—wne Sweet
3. There no sick - ness comes and no sor- rowshall be knm\n No
4, There are jas - per walls and the gates of rich -est pearl, And
2. T'he King in His beau-ty the saints shall be-hold, And
6. Let us for - wmd press to that coun - try =so fair, That
r
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know is thecit - y of light; 'Tis the ¢it - y of God!’tis the
peace and great plenty a-bide; Lovely an - gels vie in their
death e’er-invade its do-main; No tears ev - er fall and no
streets of the fi - nest, pure gold ; The in- hab -i - tants shall
He shall pelight un - to ﬂmm Thev each ghall wave the
cit - y all glo rious and brwht \Verenodalkne,Sbshallfall and no
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home of the blegt; And there fall - eth no shad.ow of night.
wor - ship and pldh(‘ Loudest ‘““hal - le- lu-jahs” swell like the tide.
sighs shall ev - er rise, No sin shall ev-er en - ter, or pain.
nev - er be E:-ICK And none of them shall ever grow old.
con - quer-or's palm, And be crownedthen with brightdiadem.

shad - ow shal (.,01110 \V/(i__fue told that thue shall then be no night.
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Bless-ed, blessed c¢it- y, Thou cit - y of the King; May weshel-ter
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find and ahome withinthy w all% And a refuge’neath our Bathe1 s wing.
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10 THE LOVE THAT FOUND OUT ME,

A, N. and L, L, P. n Arr. by R. E, McNEIL.
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1. Oh, the ‘wonthous love of Je - sus, Matchless, boundless, full and iree,
2. Je -sus loved me when a reb -el, Of fered up Himseli for -me,
3. Oh, this love so ev - er - last-ing, Far be-yond all human loxe
1. Oh this love so rich and boundless, Free He of -fers now to thee
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When my heart was vile and sin-ful, "Twas His love that found out me.

It was love that made Him suf-fer, Bleed and die on Cal-va - ry.
Ma -ny wa-ters can not quench it, Precious ble ssing from a-bove.
Lo, be-hold His blood a ransom, "Purchased life so full and free.
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Tho’ my sinsg were like a mountain, And my heart was black and vile,
And my heart responds, “I love Thee, Lord, as Thou didst first love me,
Nothing e’er can sep - a - rate me From Christ’s love so rich and free,
Rich the fount of life is flow-ing, Pardon, peace and joy di-vine,
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CHO.—Oh, the boundless love of Je - sus, Ewv-er - Zast- g full and free;

D.S. CHORUS.
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Yet His mer-cy nev-er wave ered, But He loved me all the w hile.
And my earn-est pray’rig, fill me ‘With the love of Cal-va- ry.’
And my life shall pure and spotless To Thy glo - ry ev-er be.
Thro’ His mercy S0 a - maz-ing, Crown of wlo -ry may be thine.
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When my hm rt was sad and wea-ry, ’ Twas His love that found out me.
Copyright, 1901, by L. L. Pickett,
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A FISHER OF MEN. 11

R, O, SMITH. O. BURKE CULPEPPER.
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1. I never may stand on the mountain of fame, And on its high summit em-
2. 1 know 1 am weak and so little I know, But to catch dying men I would
3. This world’s gilded tinsel may never be mine, But the souls Imay win will for-
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blaz-on my name, But if from this world’s sea of sin and of woe, Poor
hast-en o go Encompassed by dangers, yet trusting that Thou Wouldst
ev - er outshine The gold of the earth or the pearls of the sea, O
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souls I can res-cue, I'll glad-ly do so.

help me, my Saviour, O Lord! help me now. A fish-er of men I would
Christ, help me bring precious souls unto Thee.
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be, I would be, Yes, glad-ly I’d save them from sin’s turbid sea; I'd
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joyfully bring them, my Saviour, to Thee; O make me a fisher of men.
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Words and Music Copyrighted, 1899, by O. Burke Culpepper.




S

12

ﬁ o P B s B R :
£ e e
R S — 0" *‘,- % ﬂ’

O HUMBLY SEEK HIS FACE.

. PICKETT, MARVIN M, CULPEPPER,

/
1. O come and seek the Saviour dear, And heed His voice of love, He

2. Now 1s the time, make haste and come, Nor longer yet de-lay, The
3. For thee the precious cl(,a,nsmg blood Poured forth a living stream, And
J
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call - eth you in sweetest strains To heav’nly heights a-bove. No
Mas - ter calls, the Spir -1t strives, O turn then not a - way. The
O this fount doth pu - ri - fy The soul He did A re-deem. For
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grander welcome ere was giv’n To princes of the earth, Than now is offered
ha,nda of Christ stretched out to thee In boundless love and gra,ce Were spiked with cruel
ev'ry sin His blood atones, Fach stain it will remove, The soul made pure may
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un - to you, Re-gardless of your birth.

deadly nails, That thon mightst see His face. O humbly seek His face, And
shout and sing The riches of His love.
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fully trust His grace He’ ll weleome you and cleanse you thro’, And ev’ry sin e-rase.
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Copyright, 1899, by L. L, Pickett.



IS IT YOUR SOUL? 13

J. W. R. Mrs, L. L. PICKETT.
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1. There's somebody’s soul un - saved to - night, A~ soul for which
2. There’s somebody’s soul e’er the night rolls by, That will cross to e-
3. There’s somebody's soul, per - haps it is yours, That will stand in the
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Christ has died; A pearl that is val-ued a - bove the world, For
ter - ni-ty’s shore; No chance then to right the wrongs of the past, In
judgment un - saved; No Christ then to plead, no blood to a-tone, To
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which He was cru - c¢i - fied. Tho’ bright glow the beams of
mis - ery to dwell ev-er - more. Un - known to the Saviour, no
shield from the wrath you have braved. Shut out in the darkness, in
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Calvary’s light, "Tis lost in the darkness, unsaved to-night, Tho' bright glow the
welcome above, No hope for the future, no part in His love, Unknown to the

sorrow and pain, Somebody’s soul will have lived in vain, Shut out in the
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beams of Calvary’s light, 'Tis lost in the darkness, unsaved to - night.
Saviour, no welcome above, No hope for the future, no part in His love.
darkness, in sorrow and pain, Somebody’s soul will have lived in vain,
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LOST OPPORTUNITIES.

MLRGARET E. SANGSTER, GEO, E. KERSEY.
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It is-n’t the things youdo, dear,’Tis the things that youleave undone,W hich

The stone you might have lift-ed Out of a brother's way, Thc
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2.

3. These lit - tle acts of Kindness So eas -1 - ly out of mind, These
4

For life is all too short, dear, And sor-row is all too great To
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givesyou a bit of a heart - ache At the set-ting of the sun. The

bit of heartsome coun - sel You were hurried too much to say. The
chances to be as an - gels Which e-ven we mortals find— They
suf-fer our slow com-pas - sion That  tarries_un-til too late. And it
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ten - der words for - got-ten, The let-ter you did not write, The
lov - ing touch of the hand, dear, The gen-tle and winsome tone That you
come in night and si-lence, Each c¢hill reproachful wraith, When
is-n’'t the things that you do, dear,'Tis the thingsthat you leave undone W hich
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flower you might have sent, dear, Are your haunting ghosts to-night.
had no time or thought for, With troubles enough of your own.

hope is faint and flag - ging, And a blight has fallen on faith.
give you the bit - ter heart - ache At the set-ting of the sun.

e — .,
——

el VRSB

e o h: o o = —
3 Ay S ST 7 < M 0 Ry SN o N PO -'r u:——-*]
P,

/
== N N = PR

—— :."%—IF\

S o o i S 2 _JS_‘ l '—l —Ng— ﬁ —-Hh_ _!l f *—
—h _.k = Ei ﬁ'\ ~x l’_:-ﬁ ﬁ | E 3.*_&_?_3“ : - E |
'__

28 ¥ oA A Al A Al AaAA "H__,""‘

=i 7 -;b et = t)——y—“’f’—#— {EZFF—% =
— /v
S

S— — ——

Are your haunt-ing ghosts to - night, Are your haunting ghosts to - night;
With troubles PIlOllﬂ‘ll of your own, With troubles ennuf_rh of your own;
And ae« blight has fal-len ~on fa,lth And a Dblight has fal-len on falth;
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At _the set - ting of the sun, At the bet ting of  the sun;
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I AM GLAD THERE IS CLEANSING. 15

L. H. Rev. L. HAR TSOU(,H By per.
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1. How bright the Hope that Calv-’ry brings,Where Love di-vine with Mer-cy blends:

2. ’Tis there!’tis there the soul may go, And wash its sins andstains a - way;
. Speak,speak to Zi - on’s burden’d ones, Lead, lead themup to Calv -’ry’s Mount,

3
4. Why need we strug-gle on in self, We can- notmakeoneblackspot white;
b I come! I come! and glad I am That Je- sus calls the lost and vile;
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How full the joy thatall may find, Where flows the blood cansave and cleanse.
Who gives up all,— whocomes by f(uth This cleans-ing finds with-out de -lay.
The want of ach - ingheartsis met, T is cleans-ing in  Re-demption’s fount.
Our Sav-iour’s Blood, and that a - lone, Can change and cleanse the hearta - right
There thousands have a cleans- -ing fmmd 1’11 heed the Sayv-iour’s welcome smile.
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I am glad there is cleansing in the Blood, I am
I am glad there is cleamsing, there is cleans- mg in the blood,I am
NN - N 2.0 & 0.0
@4 S"Afi e N — —— F > =% :
T e e A A A 3
4’:— = 7 —p :T z —Lg
| L h N
= NN = ’:r‘ - ”,_JQ_&' S
3 R B e e s e .A—.*—A- STy
5 T Lzl

7 Ll 21
glad there is cleansing in the Blood Tell the world, A]l the
glad thele is cleansing,thereis cleansin gm the Blood ;Tell theworld there is cleansing,All the
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world, There is cleans-ing in the Sav-iour’s Blood.
world there is c¢leans-ing,
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16 BLEST HOUR OF PRAYER.

L. D, C. L. L. PICKETT,
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1. O how blest the hour of prayer, W here we meet our Saviour dear

Where the burdens of our hearts, We can pour in - to His ear,

2. May we at the hour of prayer, Turnirom worldly things aﬁlde
Till our Sav-iour by His blood Hath our spi-rits sanc-ti - fi ed.

3. While we live on earth be - low, ‘We will have our tryst-ing place.
And will tri-umph o - ver sin, By the power of In-ward grace.
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When the cares and toils of life, We can lay be - fore the King,
Then 1in sweet communion we, May with Je - sus safe-ly talk,
When we lay the ar - mor down, And shall cease our earthly strife,
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And I‘I(, light-ens up our way, Makesthe weary heart to sing.
And like E - noch did of old, We may with Him ev - er walk.

Prayer shall be exchanged to praise, In the land of end-less life.
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Blessed hour, . .sweet hour of prayer, May we all Th
Blesqe\d h.:)m; swset hoE of £rayer hour of prayer, May we all Thy
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blessings share, | Lift our bur - - dens, griefs and care.
blessings share, blessings share, Lift our burdens, griefs and care.
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THE ECHOES RINGING. 17

MRS, C. E. ROWLEY. By per.
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1. If a-ny lit- tle word of ours Can make one life the bnghte Ir; If
2. If a-ny lit-tie love of ours Can make one life the sweeter; If
3. If a - ny watchful thought of ours Can make some work the stronger, If
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a -ny lit - tle song of ours Can make one heart the lighter; God help us
a-ny lit - tle care of ours Can make one step the fleeter; If a - ny
a - ny cheer-y smile of ours Can make the brighiness longer, Then let us
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speak that httlc word, And take our bit of sing-ing, And drop it in some
lit - tle help can ease The burden of an- oth - er, God give us love and
speak that thouzht to-day With tender eyes a-glowi Ing, So Gud may grant some
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lonely vale, To set the ech-oes ring-ing. . The echoes ringing,
care and str ongth, To help along eac h nthe
weary one, Shall reap from our glad sowing. The
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~ To set the e(,hoe.s ringing, ringing on as the daysgo l)}.
echoes ringing,
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18 THE WHISKEY SHOPS MUST GO.

(CAMPAIGN"SONG.)
W. W. Pinson. Old Campmeeting Air.
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1. Oh, comradesin thisconflict of the righta -gainst the wrong,To the

2. Je - ho-vah’s wrath is kindled, and His arm is lift - ed high, For from
3. From thesilenceand theshadows, where our mothers weep and pray, With their
, 4. Hearthechildren cry for pit - y from the cru -el heart of greed ; Seethem
5. We are com-ing! weare coming ! for the light hasdawned atlast ; Hark, the
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bat -tle of the bal - lots come with shout-ing and w1th song ; And

out thedust of a - ges He has heard themar-tyrs cry; The

4 pa- tient hands uplift - ed 'gainstthe woe theycan-not stay, We have
trampled in - to si- lence by the mon-ster whiletheyplead! Be
bat-tle-cry isring-ing, and our lines arelength’ning fast, For__

e e e S R S A e A
&

e e e
P—y—v——————V wm—w—*w : ? A g

| ——-L
lg W—N—g _L e 'L N —4_-4-'--*3'

- A

Vn_ﬂL

e e o oo o % e
——0-—-—«»—&—.——: s ~ Lo

77
this shall beour sloga,n as the legionsmarch along—*‘ The whiskey shops must go.”’
cup of wrath is brimming,and His vengeance draweth nigh—** The whiskey shops must go.”’
heard a voice entreating us tosweep the curseaway—"‘‘ The whiskey shops must go.”’
quick, my patriot brothers, to the rescue let usspeed—** The whiskey shops must go.”’
God, and Home, and Native Land ,our ballots shall be cast—** The whiskey shops must go.?’
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WERE MARCHING TO ZION. 19

I. WATTS. R. LOWKY.
‘g Spirited.
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o 1. Come we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join
the 2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knewour God; But
from 3. The hill of Zi-on ylelds A thousand sa-cred sweets, Be -
h their 4. Then let our songs abound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We're
them T
2, the
7 -
:_4__] ;'I
o in a song withsweet ac- cord, Join iIn a song with sweet ac-cord,
= I children of the heav’nly King, But children of the heav’nly King,
fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Be- fore we reach the heav’nly fields,
. marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground,
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2 And thus sur - round the throne, And thus surround the throne.
' May speak their joys a - broad, May speak their joys a - broad.
20, Or walk the gold- en streets, Or walk the gold-en streets.
20." ~ To fair - er  worldson high, To fair - er worldson high.
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—— And thus surround the throne, And thus surround the throne.
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—h,e—‘ We’remarch - ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful Zi- on; We're
F'—-_ We’re marchingon to Zi - on,
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: u marchingupward to Zi - on, The beau-ti- ful cit-y of God

Zi- on, Z1- on,
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20 I AM SAVED, GLORY, GLORY.

“In whom we have redemption through his blood.””—ErH. 1: 7.
] —— E

JOHN McPHERSON. By per.
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1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed, And did my Sov’reign die ?
2. Was it for ecrimes that I have done, He groaned upon the tree ?
3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his glo-ries - in,

4. Thus might 1 hide my blushing face While His dear cross appears;
5. But drops of grief can ne’er re-pay The debt of love I owe;
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Would He de-vote that sa - cred bead For such a worm as I?
A - maz -ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love beyond de- gree!
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died For man, the creature’s sin.
Dis - solve my heart in thank-ful-ness, And melt mine eyes to tears.
Here, Lord, I give my - self to Thee,—'Tis all that I can do.
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I am saved, glo-ry, glo - ry,
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shed on the rugged Cal-va - ry, I am saved, glo-ry,
hal-le - lu- jah,
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can be saved if you will, Yes, the blood will make you free.
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WEEPING WILL NOT SAVE ME. 21

““For by grace are ye saved through faith.””—EpH. 2: 8.

R. LOWRY,
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1. Weep-ing will not save

2. Work-ing will not save
3. Wait-ing will not save
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me— Tho’ my face were bathed in tears,

me— Pur - est deeds

me— Help-less, guilt -

that I can do,
y, lost 1 lie;

4, Faith in Christ will save me— Let me trust Thy weeping Son,
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In my ear is
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That could not al - lay my fears, Could not wash the sing of years—
Holi - est tho’ts and feel-ings too, Can not form my soul a- new—
mer-cy’s cry; If I wait
Trust the work that He has done; To Hisarms, Lord, help me run—

I can but die—

Weeping will not save me.
Working will not save me.
Wait-ing will not save me.
Faith in Christ will save me.
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Jesus wept and died for me; Jesus suffered
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on the tree; Jesus waits to make me free; He a-lone can save me.
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WHY WON’T YOU COME?

LUCY J, WILCOX, CLARA M, PURDY.
. lst voiece.
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1 Why won’t you come to Him with all yoursins and doubts and fears ?

.. You, who have left your Youth so ma - ny wea - ry years behind,
8 \th won’t you come to Him? The long-est life is short at best,
4, Why won’t you come to Him ? All ful - ness dwells in that dear name,

2d voice.
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Why won’t yougive to Him the ear - ly morn -ing years?
Faint -ing 1n noon - tide heat with burdened heart and mind,
Soon sets the sun . of life a-down the crim-son west,
Je - suge who was and is and shall be still the same, .
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Dark clouds are gath - ’ring o’er the smil - ing path-way just before.
Friendsmay have faith-less proved and sins may red as crim-son be.
Fach day you need His love, His might-y strength and saving grace.
In both those pierc-ed hands are count-less bless-ings rich and new.
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Copyright, 1899, by L. L. Pickett,  From ‘' Gems,”’ a choice song book. 30c. Pickett Pub. Co,
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WHY WON’T YOU COME. Concluded.
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Sor - rows will sure - ly cast tll_eil shad-ows round your door,
Yet o’er earth’s tu - mult rings t.  mes - sage “ Cometo Me.”
In life or death you need the sun- shine of His face,
While with a love - lit face He holds them out to  you,
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Why won’t youcome to Him ? He’ll wash yoursins as white as snow,
Dear - er than dear-est friend will Je - sus prove him-gself to you,
Soon at the bar of God your guilt-y soul will trembling bend
Glad -ness and light and peace and man-sions in  the heavenly home,
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Brighter than sun - shine make the way 1in which you go.

Give then your heart to Him, the ten - der and the true.

Oh! won’tyou let Him be your Ad - vo-cate and friend?
All this He of - fers you and whispers—* Wontyou come ? "
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24 JESUS MY ALL.

Maj. T. J. ECKERSON, O. BURKE CULPEPPER.
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Je-sus my dear Redeem-er! When first 1 heard Thy voice,

My frame was filled with rapture That [Onwt. . . . ] made my
O, Saviour, blessed Sav-iour! Thou precious One,Divine! }
I treasure ev - 'ry moment That [Omat. . . . . .]/J tells me

Ride on, O blessed Je - sus! Come, on Thy snow-white ¢clond!

This is the hope that pleases Thy [ Omat. s }wa,tch-ing,
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soul re - joice; And now, when years have faded, My heart repeats the
| am Thine! The Ho- ly Ghost assures me  Of com-fort at my
walt - ing crowd. Ride on the glorious splendor,—No foes can Thee ap-
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call; It tellsthesame glad sto-ry, That Je-sus is my all!
call,—In vain the world allures me, For Je-sus is my all!
pal! Come, O my great De-fend-er! For Je-sus is my all!
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Je -sus 1s my all, (in all ,) I’ll trust Him whate’er be- fall
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- Some sweet day a - bovethe skies I shall to my Lord a - rise.
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IN THE KING’S SERVICE. 29

E. E. HEWITT. Rw L. L PICKETT.
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1. In the King’s service, there’s work for us all; Christians, awake, at His
2. Peaceful-ly trust - ing the Lord’s tender care, Life’s daily burdens He’ll
| 3. Let us do all tothe glo ry of God, Spreading the light of His

| 4. In the King’s service, there’s blessed reward Bach passing hour will His
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clear sounding calll O, what a wonderful blessing 'twill bring, Following
help us to bear; Dp to the throne, let our praises take wing, Proving His .
Gos - pel a-br oad Scatt’ring kind deeds, like the flowers of the spring, Love’ sholy

good - ness record; Rapture, at last, where the glory- bells ring, Joy ev-er-
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Je - sus—sServing the King!

prom - ises—serving the King! Serving the King, Je-sus our King,
blos - soms—serving the King!
last - Ing—serving the King!

a i

g | . e

A S — S — W {— - —
A'LA._,,K.{ ;L'I-}A'}}EL AF
gt g

> Yy
s for s Lo T =
gﬁﬁ_ —?i—-:ﬁ* 3?; B T O L SN e R IR O (D
- R <[ TR A O vt —ae
: ‘:L—A'L" v = 4 1 v e

5 e 4 5
Falth ful -1y, lov - ing-ly serv-ing the King, Serv - 1
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Je - sus our King, Earn-est-ly, faith-ful-ly serv - ing the King.
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26 THE SWORD OF THE LORD.

G. L
Maj. T. J. ECKERSON. 0. BURKE CULPEPPER. t
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1. The_swm*d of the Lord 1s the Bi - ble, And we 2. Fr
2. Whilede-susour great Command-er, Is to 3. TI
3. And when thegreat con-flict is o - ver, We will *4. Th
4. Oh, sight far be - yond our dreaming Will
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love that Ho -ly Word; For wheth-er in peace or 1in | darl
lead us bravely on, We'll glad -1y o - bey all His con
go to sure re - ward, To dwell with the saved and
burst on daz-zled eyes, Be - hold-ing the smile of
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bat - tle, We cling to that good old sword! We'll take that sword, that
or - ders, Till the bat-tle we have won.

sin - less, At home with ourconquering Lord. chorus for last verse. Th
Je - sus, God’sdear Lamb of sacri-fice! We'll leave that sword, that
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good old sword, And ficht 1n thecause of God; And with faithso
good old swor d With the saints whoare lmqmmfrhue And God’s good
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pure, we’ll march se-cure In the path our fa-ther’s trod.
word, with com-fort stored, Will bring tl'lel'n love and cheer.
s, A___A y S e A
S e e e S e S 5
—p - it >, o v IE_-—'}I—_—-_"'_#— ~— 9
- s ot 7 S

Copyright, 1899, by O. Burke Culpepper.




S U A B
S I 4

s

L O ] (1Y

nEsteTesa

WHO, WHO ARE THESE? 27

G. L. M. Rev. G. L. MILLER.
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I Who are these in bright array,Singing praises night and day; Shouting gloxy,shoutmg

. From the weary walks of life, From the battles and the strife; From the da.rkness from the
3 They thro’ tribulations came, And thro’ faith in Jesus’ name; They have conquored, they have
»4 Thus they stand before the thrqne With their trophies all laid down: :All their battles,all their
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glory round the throne ? Tell me whence,and how they came, Thus to stand before the Lamb
darkness ofthe night. From the tur moils and the car es, From the tempter and his snares;
conquered ev'ry foe, In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb They have washed their garments clean
conflicts now are o’er. No more sorrow, pain or strife, But a long e-ter - nal life,

AcAAcA o A _A A A A AcA AcA Ac-A A
: P - e s e e o e
5#'!-4&.-' e B S S S S 7 s/
VI B S v /v *'
NG YN N N CHORUS. N N N
e © Koo 0 A N N s vyl
e e e RSt R
AN— N g —— |- - BN EE MR- EE
o/ | ;’.f? oK B e e T C ao 5 5 B

In ‘that bright, in that bright ce-les-tial home ¢

Jesus saved them , Jesus saved them by His might. In that beautiful land of light,
They have washed them .they have washed them white as snow.

On that hap-py, on that happy golden shore.
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They shal] walk with mein white, They shall walk,they shall walk the golden street In that
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beautiful land of light, [n a mansion fair and bright,
They shall rest ‘they shall rest their weary feet.

,A

A A—A—A—A e A _AA A _AA AA 9o
P i = e

el = " _g——ug g_g—w e

VU vy Bl u” J v YRRy

Copyright, 1898, by L. L. Pickett.




28 I THIRST TO BE MORE HOLY.

‘“ Blessed are they which hunger and thirst aiter righteousness.””—MATT. 3: 16. RE

Rev, E, A, HOFFMAN. - GEO, E. KERSEY,
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1. Lord, I thirst to be more ho - ly, Sharing all Thy life di- vine,
2. Nev-er have I 8o desired Thee, As I long for Thee this hour;
3. On - ly as I share Thy fullness Can my soul have periect peace; Pl

4. Come with fire all - re - fin-ing, Come with ho - li-ness di- vine, / __-_E
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Knowing love 1n full completeness, Wholly Thine, for-ev - er Thine. 9}
Come, within my neart re - veal-ing, All Thy grace and all Thy pow’r. —
Nor with-out Thy full sal - va-tion Can these earnest longings cease.
Come with sanc-ti - fy - ing pow-er, And make pure this heart of mine.
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Pu-r1 - fy the soul with-in me, Lo, it burns with warm desires,
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To be Thine and Thine for-ev - er, (leansed in ‘“Love’s” refining fires.
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THE GLORY HOLDS. 29

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

REV. L. L. PICKETT. words were written. See Matt. 24: 35. CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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1. A - long life’s wea - ry walks I sigh, While ceaseless storm a-
2. All thro’ the cheer-less, dreary way, With-in my heart His
3. Tho’ sorrows sweep like storm-clouds fly, Theeye of faith His

4. His face some day mine eye shall see, My form made new in
e |
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bove me rolls; The Mas - ter heeds my heart’s faint cry, His

love un-folds; ’Tisthus my mnight is turned to day, His

form  be-holds; In ma - jes - ty He sits on high, On

glo - ry-molds, With Him I then for - €’ershall’ be, Thro’-
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com-fort gives as days roll by.

eace a-bides with-in alway. Forthe promise is true and the
aith-ful one keeps watchful eye.
out a vast e - ter - ni-ty.
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glo - ry holds, The glo - ry holds, the glo - ry holds, For the
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30 TRUSTING IN THE PILOT.

A. N. GEO. E. KERSEY.
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1.I am sail-ing on an o-cean wide and deep, While the
2. On the shore my loved ones wait and watch for me; They have
3. Oh, ye wea-ry souls so tossed by wind and wave, Tho’ you
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storims of time around me constant sweep; And the wrecks that float a-
passed 1n safety o'er the troubled sea; And the wind that whips the
struggle on and many dangers brave, Yet when time shall end, my
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round me as I glide, On-ward go with-out a Sav-iour’s
wa - ters wild to foam, On - ly drives my speeding ves - sel
broth- er, do you think You will safe -ly sail, or will your
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hand to guide, While my bark 1s borne a - long the sweepmg
near - er home; Soon my bark will land me on the heav'n-ly
ves - sel sink? Je - sus Christ is near to lend a help-ing
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tide. . . am trust-ing 1n the Pi1- lot safe and sure.

.1
shore. . . I am trust-ing in the Pi- lot safe and sure.
I

am truqt ing 1n the Pi- lot safe and sure.
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W TRUSTING IN THE PILOT. Concluded. 31
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you Storms may rage and yet no harm can e'er be-tide, 1 ‘am
A There I'll meet my friends and part with them nomore, I am
ﬁ He will safe-ly pi - lot you to heav-en’s land, Are you
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32 LOOK ON THE BRIGHTEST SIDE.

“Qur light affliction, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of

glory.)”—2 COR. 4: 17.

JNO, R, BRYANT,
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1. When the clouds of trouble gather 0’er your path below, And there’s naught but darkness
2. When there comes a trying conflict, Meet 1t with a smile, Tho’ the fury of the

3. Clouds all keep their greatest beauty, Toward the shining sun, There the golden and the
4. Think ye not of days yet coming, God promdes we know, He can send the blessed
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In your ear thly lot. Do not think the gloom is lasting, If the storm should blow,
storm may prove severe; Hope is heaven’s greatest. blescmn‘ Just a little Whlle
silver hues abound; Tf the shadows srow still deeper, Since the day begun,
sunshine or the rain; In the Saviour trust for guidance, He the light will Qh oW,
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And the sun with all his glo-ry shin-eth not.

It may picture out some beauty there to cheer. Look on the brightest side,
Faith must wing her flight where sunshine can be found.
Then the brightest side of life we’ll see again.

Look on the brightest side,Look on the brightest side of life,

ev-er look, yes,
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Look on the brightest side, Look on the brightest side, Look on the brightest side of life.
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THE COMFORTER. 33

Rcv#L L. P, > Rev. L. L. PICKETT,
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1. Chnst hathsent . . . . . His gracious Spir-it . . .
He doth keep . and dai -ly shield us, . . .
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1 { Chrlst hath sent His gracious Spirit, Christ hath sent His gracious Splrlt
He doth keep and daily shield us, He doth keep and daily shield us,
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With us ev s - - er to. a- bide;}
Ev-er walk - - - ing ( Omit ) / by our side.
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Ev er with us, ev-er with us to a - bide;
Ev-er walk-ing, ev - er walk-ing (Omit . . .)J by our side.
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Ever blessed, ever gracious Holy Spirit, Fill our hearts with peace and
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Ev -er bless - ed,gracious Spirit, . . Fill our hearts with peace and
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love, peace and love, Make us strong, make us true
and make us holy,
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love, Make us Stmngi and true, and holy, . . . Letus
g ﬁ T 2 He is Comforter and Teacher,
g g_______,k S S S B e Faithful Guide and loving Friend
S I_::!_, £ -—-—+—*_—_——- He will lead us and defend us,
" j_@:i [ = L S L o & 211 He will keep us to the end.
) 5 5 Midsit ia.l‘th’s gloom and thro' its
darkness,
Let us all Thy goodness prove, Thy goodness pr TO¥0. . e ottt Jend. us hope and chear:
o NN N M “ ™ h A i  Though a legion fierce assail us,

114 He may lead us through death’s val-
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7 e Else prepare us for the rapture
all . . Thy goodness prove. When our cong’ring Lord shall come
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34 IF HE LEADS ME ON.

. HOFFMAN.
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1. I care not, though thorny the way, I care not,though dreary the day,
2. I fear not the swift-flowing tide, And care not what e - vil be-tide,
3. If hard be thejourney and long, What care I if Christ be a-long?
4. When through the dark valley I go, This comfort and peace I shall know,

I'll fol - low and sing a glad song, If He leads
He’ll guide me by grace and by love To bright - er
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If I bhave Hisguidance alway, And He leads me safe - ly on.
If Heis my Friend and my Guide, And helps

safe - ly on.
sale - ly on.

scenes a - bove.

Copyright, 1899, by L. L. Pickett.
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If He leads me safe -ly on, Till life’s lit - tle journey is done,
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And I have His gmdance alway, I care not how thorny the way
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MORE THAN LIFE TO ME. 35

1. L. Ps L. L. PICKETT.
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1. Ohnst 18 more than life to me, And we sweetly now agree, He is
2. Once He suffered on the cross, ‘Savi ing us from death and loss, That the
3. He 1s good and kind to all, Who up-on Hlm truly call, Deigns to
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precious to my heart ev’ry day. He is light unto my soul, And He
ransomed in His presence should meet. He is Lord of earth and sky, For He
hear the feeblest cry of their souls. Great and tender is His love, Streaming
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makes me fully whole, For He leads me all a-long my pilgrim way.
reigng enthroned on hlﬂ“h And the angels cast their crowns at His feet.

down from heav’'n above As the tide  of the 0 - cean it rolls.
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4 Come just now, my brother, dear, Heis calling, never fear, Haste at once, meekly bow as He waits.
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| He will pardon ev’ry sin, Make you know His love w1th1n
And will take from your soul all its weights,
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36 WONDERFUL PEACE.

Rev. W. D. COREE}.L Alt, Rev., W. G. COOPER.
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1. Far a-way in the depths of my spir -it to-night, Rolls

2. What a treas-ure I have in this won-der-ful peace, Bur-ied
3. I am rest-ing to-night in this won-der-ful peace, Rest-ing
4, And methinks when I rise to that cit - y of peace, Where the

5. Ah! soul, are you here without com-fort or rest, Marching
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mel - o - dy sweeter than psalm; In ce - les-tial like strains it un-
deep in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow-er can
sweet-ly in Je-sus’ con - trol; For I'm kept from all danger by
Au - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the
down the rough pathway of time? Make Jesus your iriend ere the
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ceas - ing -ly falls O’er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm.
mine it a- way, While the years of e - ter - n1 - ty roll
night and by day, And His glo -ry is flood-ing my soul.

ransomed will sing In that heav-en - ly king-dom will be.
shadows grow da,lk O ac-cept of this peace so sub - llme

.
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o-ver my spirit on ev-er, I pray, In mthomless billows of 101. e.
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I AM RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR’S LOVE. 37

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN, N D E: DORTCH.
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1. O my heart 1sthrilled with wondrous joy to-day, I am resting in the
! 2. At the fountain opened for the soul unclean, I am resting in the
: 3. All my doubts are vanished, all my fears are gone, I am ltﬁtlnﬁ‘ in the
0e 4. O the peace and rapture! O the wondrous bliss! T am 1eC-11ng' in the
i\g 5. So I live re-joic-ing in His loveeach day, I am resting in the
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jm" Saviour’s love; Christ, the Lord, hastaken all my sins a-way, I am
5 Saviour’s love; Trusting in His grace I ventured free-ly in, 1 am
Eh Saviour’s love; When I trust -ed Je-sus, lo, the work wasdone, 1 am
bhg Saviour’s love; I have nev-er known S0 pure a joy as this; 1 am
Saviour’s love; I am walking with Him in the narrow way, I am
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resting in the Saviour’slove. 1 am rest-ing, sweet - ly resting,
I am rest-ing, resting, sweetly leqtmg,
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tﬂ sweet - ly rest-ing, 1 am rest-ing in the Saviour’s love.
i resting, sweetly rest-ing,
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38 HAPPY SOUL.

D. W, M. Last verse by J, M. K. Rev. D. W. MYLAND,
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1. 0 my oracious, dear Re-deemer, how my soul delights in Thee,

1. Ev-rv question He will an-swer, ev - 'ry foe He'll o-ver-come;
3. O so long Iwondered,if I could be hap-py all the time,
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For the Ho - ly Spir-it cleans-es, fills and ful - ly sets me free.
He will guide, uphold and keep me, as I make my heart His home.
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Or must I wait till Je - sus takes me to that sun-lit clime.
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As I wait-ed in sub-mis sion, how He answered ev - 'ry cry,
Now I count it all as set-tled, and His word 1s true to me;

But He gave His word, “the Lord shall be thy ev - er-last- mg llght i
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And I trust He will each moment all my {fut-ure needs SUpf)ly.
He’s my peace, I have received Him, Chrigt my all in all to be.

Now my mourning days are end -ed, In my soul ’tis always bright.
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So I’'m trust - ing and I’m rest - ing, As 1
So I’m trusting and I’'m resting, ves, I'm trusting and I’m resting, As 1
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HAPPY SOUL. Concluded.
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:fé. T e [ . my Lord abide; And my soul . . 18
el in my Lord abide, as I In my Lord abide; And my soul is very h‘lppy,
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ne. ver-y hap - - Py, Resting in the Cru - ci - fied.
ne. yes, my soul 1s ver -y hap-py, -
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g I BELONG TO THIS BAND. 39
o L. D, CARRINGTON. Arr. by JNO, R, B,
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g {There is a holy blood-washed band, I belong to this band, hallelujah! }
y They re trav’ling to the heav’nly ]a,nd I belong to this band, hallelmah'
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g Hal-le - lu - jah, halle - lu-jah; I belong to this band, halle-lu - jah.
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I Copyright, 1900, by L. L. Pickett.
I 2 Our leader is the Saviour dear, 5 We work and pray, we trust and give,
3 With Him in front we know no fear.|For Christ, our Lord, alone we live.
g 3 At times our wayseems hedged about, | 6 Dear friends have reached that home above,

= Still on we go with song and shout. |Our hearts are filled with perfect love.

4 Hell’s lions sometimes loudly roar, |7 O will you come and go with me,
I pledged my Lord to ne’er give o’er.|Till we our loving Saviour see.




40 GLAD ECHOES.

Maj. T. J. ECKERSON. ‘““Come unto me, '—Matt. 11: 28. Rev.
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I (:lad echoes are ringing from mountain and shore, I*:?ftranc -ing the
2. Come, fathers and motheh your little ones bring, ‘“‘Of such is the
3. Qome beauti - ful maidens! press in - to the fold Give Je-sus His
4, Hre 10ng the dear Sav-iour will hast-en be -10\1, To con-voy His
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sens-es 1n tones rich and sweet; They tell of the

Sav- iour who

kingdom of heaven!” He cried; Come, teach their young voices His
due, for your charms were God-giv 'n! The beck-on- ing co

mes from the
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loved ones beyond the blue sky; O put on the garment bleached
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stands as of yore, And point tothe wounds in His side, hands and feet.

ered and died.

streets paved with gold Where glad hosts are chanting the sweet songs of heav’n.
whit-er than snow, And rise with the saved ones,—for why w ill ye die?
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The Sav - 10111‘ is call-ing,
The Saviour 1s (33111110' V 8, calling
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Is tenderly calling for thee,
ves, calling for thee,

Ha "_
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j prais -es to sing, Who came as their ran-som and su

Copyright, 1900, by L, L, Pickett,

5 And come, O yestarved cnes! who weary and sad,
Have sought gospel bread and received but a stone;

Here feed in abundance on that llvmg bread,
Provided in Jesus and Jesus 2lone!
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Yes, still He is call-in Is tenderly calling for thee. . . . .
28
And still He is calling, yes, calling, ves, calling for thee.
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6 O hear the glad message and heed the blest call,
And turn thee at once to thy Saviour so dear;

In pity he lingers to ransom thy
And give thee His Spirit that casteth out fear.

soul,
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TO RANSOM ME. 41

““Ye were redeemed * * with the precious'blood of Christ.”’—1 PeT. 1: 18, 19.

CHARLES WESLEY, L. D. CARRINGTON,
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1. For-ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to Thy bleeding side;
2. My dy - ing Sav-iour and my God, Fountain for guilt and sin,
3. Wash me and make me thus Thine own; Wash me, and mine Thou art;
4. Th’ atonement of Thy blood ap-ply, Till faith to sight im-prove;
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This all my hope, and all my plea, For me the Sav-iour died.
Sprinkle me ev - er with the blood, And cleanse and keep me clean.
Wash me, but not my feet a-lone,—My hands, my head, my heart.
Till hope in {full fru - i- tion die, And all my soul be love.
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His blood was shed to ran-som me, From all my guilt and sin:
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In - To cleanse and keep me clean.
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Copyright, 1900, by L. L. Pickett. v - o
THE LAND OF BEULAH. 42
‘““ Thou shalt be called Beulah, for the Lord delighteth in thee ' —ISA. 62: 4.
Rev. JEFFERSON HASCALL, 1860. KEY C.
1 My latest sun is sinking fast, For I brush the dews onJordan’s banks,
My race is nearly run; The crossing must be near.
My strongest trials now are past, 3 I’ve almost gained my heavenly home,
My triumph is begun. My spirit loudly sings;
Cro.—O come, angel band, come and [ Thy holy ones, behold, they come!
around me stand, | I hear the noise of wings.
I:O bear me away on your snowy wings |4 O bear m y longing heart to Him
To my immortal home.:| ~Who bled and died for me; |
2 1 know I’m nearing the holy ranks | Whose blood now cleanses from all sin,

Of friends and kindred dear, | And gives me victory.




43 SWEEPING THROUGH THE GATES.

Arr. by J. L. M. | ' J. L. MOORE. By per.
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am now a child of God, I’ve beerwash’din Je -sus’ blood, I am
Oh, the bless-ed Lord of llﬂ*lln Now up -holds me by His mlght And His
am sweep-ing thro’ the gate Where the bless-ed for me wait, Where the

|
Burst are all my pris - on bars, And 1 soar be-yond the stars, To my
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watehing and I ’m longing while I wait; Soon on wings of love 1’11 fly, To &
arms en- fold and com-fort while I wait; I am lean- ing on His bleast Oh, the
wea -1y work-ers rest for-ev - er mme Where the strife of earthis done, And the
Fa-ther’s house,the bright and blest ebtate Lo! the morn e - ter - nal br ea,ks And the
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D.S. In the blood of Calv'ry’s Lamb, Wash’d from
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Y home be-yond the sky, To my wel-come, as 1’ m sweeping “thro’ the
sweet-ness of this rest! Hal -le - Iu- jah! I am sweeping thro’ the

ecrown of life is won, _Oh, the glo- ry of that cit - y just  be-
song im - mor - tal wakes,Wash’din Je - sus’blood, I’m sweeping thro’ the
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v -'ry stain I am, Hal -le -lu -jah! I am sweep-ing thro' the
FINE.CHORUS.
My
— - e e ] . -
- * o l yAN 11 \ —_—!‘ AN P
eﬂJ}oooo'vzhooo—— P
'Y TEaAaeits | > Y o b
Z v b F - C v » P |
gafes. Sweep - - ing thro’ the gates,
ates
ore! _
gates. Sweeping thro’ the gates; Yes, I’m sweeping thro’ the gates:
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Sweep - - - ing thro’ the gafes.
Sweep-ing thw’ the gates; Yes, I1’m sweep-ing thro’ the gates.
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‘“ The harvest truly is great, but the laborers are few.””—LUEKE 10: 2.
DANIEL MARCH, P. P. YAN ARSDALE.
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1. Hark! the voice of Je - sus calling,—Who will go and work to-day?
2. If you can not cross the o-cean And the heathen lands explore,
4. While the souls of men are dv-ing, And the Mas-ter calls for you,
— .,g_ ra _g_ -
x ﬁ_:EK“‘ﬁ—ﬁ

HARK! THE VOICE OF JESUS. 4«
‘ |
é"——i*—‘d—i‘——i &
3. If you can not speak like angels, If you can not preach like Paul,
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Fields are white, the harvest waiting, Who will bear the sheaves away ?
You can find the heath-en near-er, You can help them at your door;
You can tell the love of Je-sus, You can say He died for all;

Let none hear you 1 - dly say-ing, “There is noth-ing I can do!”
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Loud and long the Mas-ter call-eth, Rich re-ward He of - fers iree;

If you can not give your thousands, You can give the widow’s mite,
If you fail to rouse the wicked, With the judgment’s dread alarms,
Glad-ly take the task He gives you, Let His work your pleasure be,
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Who will an-swer, glad-ly say-ing, “Here am I, O Lord, send me.”
And the least you do for Je-sus, Will be precious in His sight.
You may lead the lit - tle children, To the Saviour’s waiting arms.
An-swer quick-ly when He calleth, “Here am I, O Lord,send me,”
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45

M W. hNJP

Ps. xxxvi:
Ps. evil: 9
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I AM SATISFIED WITH JESUS.

“They shall be abundantly satisfied with tle fatness of thy heuse, and thou shalt make
them dlmk of the river of thy pleasures.”
** He satisfieth the longing soul.”

|
I . There’snot a crav-ing of the mind
The joys which this vain world be-stows,
CHO. Yes, Je - sus sat-1is - fies my soul,

19 2] 8]

N

Which Je - sus can -not fill

He's H?()?P fhrm all
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Have lost theireharms for me;
me

e

There’s not

Once 1
For me
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a pleasure I wouldseek
enjoyed its fri-fles too,. .
He shed His pre-cious blood,
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And now
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side from His dear will, .
But Je - sus set me
L'm ful - Ly

free. .

Jree,
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From hour to hour He fills my soul
Its joys will perishin a

day,
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With peace
Its pleas - ures quickl
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fly;
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sup-plies for] ev-"ry need
mirth like mist will pass a - way,
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And all
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its hon-ors
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He send -eth from a - bove. .
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die.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickets.

Mv Rock, my Stren
Wisdom and my
0 Jesus I belong.

3 But Jesus is my Saviour dear,

1%“]

efuge Safe,

my Song;

He is my Advocate w1th (xod,
My Way, my Life, my nght
Mﬂ(xrea,t Physmmn and m Frlend
y Guide by day and nig
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o i e
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4 He stilled the angry tempests’ power,
Which raged within my heart;

ap

To speedily departf.

Yes, Jesus is my all in all,

He satisfies my soul,

For me He died on Calvary,

And now He makes me whole,

And bade each sinful passion there,
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JESUS IS NEAR. 46

L. L, PICKETT, A, J, BUCHANAN,

SOLO.
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P 7 £ e
1. Why should we murmur when tualcs appeax ()1 sorrow like those without hope, When
2. Je - sus is with us a helper divine, His comfort He freely imparts ; Then
3. Gather the lost ones and bring to His fold, See Jesus is waiting for them, Re-
4, Soon in His kingdom the Saviour we’ll see, With beauty and glory arrayed; He’ll
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earth seemeth gloomy the Saviour is near, And faith is a bright telescope.
look up, my brother, and sée the sun shine, As balm for His children’s sad hearts.
ward for your toiling more precious than gold, And richer than King’s diadem.,
gather His faithful from sin all made free, To temple with jewels inlaid.

gj{ :_. -&— __r—ﬂ_?_l_a_E:li%-qﬁ ‘r\‘*—- —ﬁ :

e e a8 e eddurvedd

U

[ . i L] ' A —.’ o
& >— | —® oo
= PR T, i N T s
T} rarm v - O | V -
= [, o SRR S SR
~
A N .
e e 2
—~>«——P~—-1*;~i { ]3
. e _w 4 @ == i
o e & — % ® o
quickly receive Him and truly believe Him, Let ev’ry heart make Him room
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Music by permission of H, N, Lincoln,




47 LAND OF PURE DELIGHT. |

ISAAC WATTS, Rev, L, L, PICKETT,

Sesess

| The1e i8 a land of pure delight, W here saints immortal reign;
2. There ev - er last-ing spring abides, And nev - er-with’ring flow’rs;
3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood Stand dressed in living green;
4. Could we but climb where Moses stood, And view the landscape o’er,

- > = leit g
i
er f— i . :
(&7 7

&

| v
In - fi - nite day excludes the night, And pleasures ban-ish pain.
Death, like a nar - row sea, divides This heav nly land from ours.

e |
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So to the Jews old Canaan stood, While Jor dan rolled between. | ,

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood Should fright us from the shore.
-
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CErATE e | SO AR St " W~ Aot &

CHORUS. | N

N
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g Thou blessed land of pure dehght I onward press to thee, %
Thy fadelessglories know no mght Thou (Om’et . . . )¢ art the land for me.
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Copyright, 1900, by L, L. Pmkett

48 HOMEWARD BOUND.

4 CHORUS. = ,
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By the prace of God I'll meet you, By the grace of God I'll meet you, |
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By the grace of God I’ll meet you, In the new Je-ru-sa - lem.

1 We are homeward bound to glory, In the new Jerusalem.
We are homeward bound to glory, 4 We will shout and sing hosanna
We are homeward bound to glory, In the new Jerusalem.

To the new Jerusalem.

5 We have fathers gone to glory,
2 We will follow Christ, our Leader, To the new Jerusalem.

To the new Jerusalem. 6 O brothers will you meet me,
3 By and by we hope to enter, In the new Jerusalem. '
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EVER TO THE RIGHT.

““Do all to the glory of God.”

ISAAC W, SANBORN,

—1 CoRr. 10: 81.

49
T. C. OKANE,
..-_N = J‘l
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to

1. Ev - er to the right, bdys, Ev -er the right!
2. Ev - er to the right, boys, Ev -er to the right!
3. Ev - er to the right, boys, Ev -er to the right!
4, Ev - er to the right, boys, Ev -er to the right!
9. Ev - er to the right, boys, Ev -er to the right!
6. Ev - to the right, boys, Ev -er to the right!
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Give a read -v hand and true To the work you have to do,
Nev -er let your pa-rents say, Why my wish-es dis -o - bey?
No known du-ty try toshun, Faith-ful be to ev-’ry one—
Speak the truth, theright pursue, Hon-est be in all you do—
Time 1s gold; do what you can, Make your mark and be a man—
Seek the Sav-iour in your youth, He’s the Liie, the Way, the Truth—
- |
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Ev-er to theright, Ev-er to the right. Ev-er boys,
to the right,
| o -

ST A A e A A A % J - ?_"%__
e e e
R R e VR . P t%

e B J
~ o NN T NN ;
/. SRS Bt 54, P B0 N R i [ MO o T ) A
e > & ‘JE; ;*“i‘:i*:'tz!*._i—:—E;’* o - LE*“J
= o ———t -5 s 15—
ev - er boys, Ev-er to the right, boys, Ev-er to the right.
to the right,

by per,

From ‘““Golden Hours "’




50 THE MASTER CALLS FOR REAPERS.

M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
1 {Hark! the Mas - . ter calls for reap - - - ers; Rich and
: I -dle not, . . . . butquick-ly fly - - - ing, An-swer,
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1 %Hark' the Mas-ter calls for reap-ers, calls for reap-ers;
' I - dle not, but quick-ly {1ly - mg,quick-ly fly - ing,
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ripe . . . theharvest, see. . . . . }
Lord, . . sendme, send me. CHORUS.
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Rich and ripe the harvest,see, the harvest,see; |

Answer,Lord,send me, send me,O Lord, send me. | Spreadthegospel in - Vi-
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ta - tlon Speak a warn-ing,breathea prayer;
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ta - tion,Speak a warn - . ing,breathe a prayer, All a-
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AlLarcgnd youmenare dy-ing, Youcan findthem ev’rywhere.
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round . . youmenare dy - ing,Youcan find . . . them ev-ry-where.
Copyrighted, 1894, by L. L Pickett.
2 Great the harvest, few the toilers, Christ will say, “Well done, thoufaith-
Work is Wd,ltmfr one and all; In His klllngHl bright above. [ful,”

Answer quickly, and re owmg

Hear and heed the chlstel s eall. 5 But if thou shouldst falsely linger,

Proving thus to Him untrue,

3 Gather golden sheaves for Jesus, Fearful, then, will be the reckoning
GEre toodla,te they rm]net}l be: : At the Judgment waiting you.
reat and precious is the arves . .
, 6 Jesus shed His blood so precious,
And "tis Jesus calleth thee. On the cross for thee didst die;
4 Rich reward is for thee waiting, Therefore heed His call so earnest

If but faithful thou wilt prove; Sswiftly to the harvest fly.
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DOWN AT THE CROSS. - 5

“ God forbid that I should glory save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.””—GAL. 6: 14,

1.nd L. L. PICKETT. Rev,. J. H, STOCKTON,
| N
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. Sweet is the fount from my Saviour’s side, Rich is the flow of the
He is the bread for a hun-gry soul, Poor wounded one, He will
. Here at the cross is a - bid -ing rest, Trusting in Him we are

. Healing bestows on His trusting child, Calmeth his soul when the
. Soon He will come and upon His throne He will confess all His
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& cleansing tide, Trusting His love we are ne’er denied; Glory to His
vi- W make thee whole, On Him the burdens of life now roll; Glory to His
| rich - 1y blest, Of all our friends Jesus is the best; Glory to His
storm is wild, Cleansing He gives to the heart defiled; Glory to His

e loved, His own, All of His faithful shall then be lﬁlmwn; (zlory to His
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By permission of Jno, J. Hood.

—f GLORY TO HIS NAME. 52

e | “1 will glorify thy name for evermore.”’

Te. | I Down at the cross where my Saviour died, | There at the crcss where he took me in;
| Down where for cleansing from sin Leried, | Glory to His name.

et There to my heart was the blood applied; | 3 O precious fountain, that saves from sin,

'“"""H | Glory to His name. | I am so glad I have entered in,

———11 | Cro.—Glory to Hig name, There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean ;

re. | Glory to His name, | Glory to His name.

faithe | There to my heart was the blood applied; | 4 Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet,

[?{;l,r: | Glory to His name. Cast thy poor soul at the Saviour’s feet,

2 T am so wondrously saved from sin, | Plunge in to-day,and be made complete;

er, | Jesus so sweetly abides within, |  Glorv to His name. Rev.E. A HOFFMAN.
ing COME TO JESUS. 53
: | KEY OF G.

ﬁ’ | 1 Come to Jesus, 3 }{8 18 able, etc.

feﬁst, Come to Jesus, 4 He is willing, etec.

. i J;_‘ S : S . o w
Come to Jesus just now, 5 He is waiting, ete.
Just now come to Jesus, , .

Come to Jesus just now. 6 O believe Him, etc.

2 He will save you, etc. L 7 He will bless you, etc.
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54 7 THE RESURRECTION.

" G. R. STREET. By per. of A, 8. KIEFFER.
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1. In the res-ur-rectionmorning We will see the Saviourcoming,And the
2. We  feelthe ad-vent glory Whilethe vision seemsto tar-ry, We will
3. By faith we can dis-cov-er That our warfare’llsoonbe ov-er,Andwe’ll
4. Wewill tell the pleasing story When we meetour friendsin glo-ry,And we’ll
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~ CHORUS.
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sons of God a-shouting in the kingdomof the Lord. Weshallrise, we shall

comfort one anoth-er with the words of Ho-ly Writ.

shortly haileach other on fair heaven’s hap-py shore.

keep ourselvesalready forto hail the heay’nly King Hal-le-lu-jah!
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When the trump of God shall sound, When the
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rise! In the resurrection morning we shall rise !
Praise the  Lord, Hal-le - 1u -jah,Praise the Lord, we shallrise!
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trump of God shall sound,It shall wake the sleeping nations,when the trump of God shall
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We shall rise, we shall rise ! In the resurrection morning we shall rise !
Halle-lujah! Pral,ise the Lord,
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The dead in Christ shall rise,dead in Christ shallrise,
81
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HALLELUJAH! 55

H“Amen! Alleluia! ”’—REV. 19 4,

: L. D. CARRINGTON. Arr. by B R. J. for this Work.
N
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??ﬁ 1. My sins are for-giv-en, my soul is set free, Hal - le - lu-jah!
el | 2. Once far from my Saviour, I’'m near Him to-day, Hal - le - lu-jah!
re’ll | 3. His blood bought my pardon and cleanses within, Hal - le - lu-jah!
b 4. Our army’s advancing, the bugle sounds shrill, Hal - le - lu-jah!
""‘3 5. The glory-dawn breaketh, our Saviour is near, Hal - le - lu-jah!
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d X Glory hal-le - lu-jah!
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My Jesus redeemed me, Hisown will I be, Ha,l - le lu - ]ah'

He points me to heaven and leads all the way, Hal - le - lu - jah!

' A crown thro’ His mercy I’m hoping to win, Hal - le -lu- jah!

Fresh orders from Jesus our spirits now thrill, Hal - le - lu - jah!

We hope to be ready when He shall appear, Hal - le -lu- jah!
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rise!
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HsEa.ll Oh, hal - le-1lu- jah! hal - le-lu-jah! I'm soglad to tell!
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s | Oh, hal- le-lu - ]ah' hal - le - lu - jah! With my soul ’tis well.
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L Copyright, 1899, by L. L. Pickett.
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DEATH ON THE CROSS.

Mrs. GEO. B, HOLSINGER.

GEO, B, HOLSINGER. By per.

Oh, let us

. Oh, let us

_—

. Our Saviour died

oaze .
. Thev take Him from
. Men hearts are fill’d
at

L __]h_.;:_—.:._#_%
== >
e ot
He shed His
So full of
He, who was
But ho - ly
And crave His

L/
to make us free!

up - on that face, .
the blood-stain’d tree,
with awe and fear,

His foot-stool bow, . .
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love,
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n- (But angels
grace
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.on Cal-va-ry! .
. and peace, and grace! .
. their King t0 be !

near) gels hover near! ( they hover near ') OL, joy ! He bursts

and mercy, now !.
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. . Thecross He bore . the shame, the
Behold the pre- (the precious wave )clous crimson
Then, slowly thro’. . thegath’ring
each prison
we ne’er can
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pain,
wave
gloom,
bond !

, (the crimson wave,) That Jesus shed

L=

& A

our souls .

o vl o
Vi e P S \ y
. from Satan’s chain! (from Satan’s chain!)
the lost to save! .
to Joseph’s tomb!
. the earth, beyond !

. His own to - day! .
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. To save

His form is borne
And soars, at last,
But we can be

pay, . .
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blood
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.« «foryouand me! .
He shed His blood
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. On Calv’ry’s bIOVL
for you and me ! !
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at ev-en-
On Caly’ rv’s brow,
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DEATH ON THE CROSS. Concluded.

At ev-en-tide,

For you, for me,
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_A_A . ra e i el s o, 08 N s
et s S Sy
e e S 5 P B A0 S P e | ) SR e )
s s =

THE BEAUTIFUL LAND. 57
H. E. ENGLE
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1. There’s a beauti-ful land far beyond the sky, And Jesus m y Saviour 18 there;
2. 1 have friends who have gone to that land on high,

They are free from all sorrow and care;

3. We shall meet in that beautiful land on high, And be with the bright and the fair;

L

He has gone to prepare me a home on high—Oh, I
And I trust I shall meet them above the sky -—Oh I long,
Where the waters of life sweetly murmur by -—Oh, I long, oh, Ilong to be there!
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g, oh, I long to be there!
oh, Ilong to be there!
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In that beau =

t1 - ful land,
In that beau-ti-ful land, In th‘l'[ beautl ful land,

. Where the an-gels stand,
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We shall meet,

v
We shall meet, @ We shall meet,
We shall meet,

We shall meet in that beautiful land.
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From ‘' Temple Star,”” by per, of A, 8. Kieffer,




58 WHISP’RING IN MY HEART.

J. B. MACKAY.
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1. Je-sus found me wand’ ring Far from Him a- stm}, I'en - der -.ly He led me

2. 1 can hear Him whisper When my soul is tried, “Fear not, I am with thee,
3. Would you hear the Est.mm Gentle voice within ? Now, while He is call - ing,
4. On yon helﬂ of glory, See the white-robed throng, Wa“mg you a wel-come¢
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To the shin-ing way; Words of peace He whhpeled Bade my fears depart;
I am at thv side.” When the foe as-sails me, Je-sus takes my part;

Leave the path ot sin; Peace that pass-eth knowledge Free-ly He’'ll im-part;
To that land of song; Haste just now to Je - sus, Make at once the start,
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Oh, “twas sweet to hear Him Whisp’ring in my heart.
| re - joice to hear Him Whisp’ring in my heart. Whisprizg, whisp’ring,
You to - day may hear Him Whisp’ring in your heart.
Soon you’ll hear His Spir -1t W hlsp ring in your heart.
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O what joy is mine! Whisp’ring, whisp’ring Words of love divine; No strain of earthly
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music Such rapture can impart; I'm glad I ever heard Him Whisp'ring in my heart
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*TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS. 59

Mrs. Lovuisa M. R. STEAD. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to take Him at His word;
2. O, how sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood,;
3. Yes, tissweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease;

4. 'm so glad I learned to tlu% Tnee Precious Je - sus, Sav-lor, Friend;
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Just to rest up - on His prom-ise; Just toknow, “Thus saith the Lord.”
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me 'Neath the heal-ing, cleansing flood.
Just from Je - sus sim -ply tak - ing Life and rest, and joy and peace.
And I know that Thou art with me, Wilt be with me. to the end.
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Je -sus, Je - sus, how I trust Him! How I've proved Him o’er and o’er!
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Je - sus, Je - sus, pre-cious Je -sus! O for grace to trust Him more.
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From ‘‘Songs of Triumph,” by per.

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD. 591

KeEyor E, MusicinT. and T.

1 The cross! the cross! the blood -stained cross! | But none to me such blessings bring

Reminding me of precious blood

The hallowed cross I see! As Jesus’ precious blood.

3 By faith that blood now sweeps away

That once was shed for me. My sins, as like a flood:

CH0.—O the blood! the precious blood! Nor lets one guilty blemish stay;

That Jesus shed for me,
Upon the cross in erimson flood,
Just now by faith I see.

All praise to Jesus’ blood!

4 The crown! the crown! the glorious erown!
The crown of victory!

2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring: | The crown of life! it shall be mine,

When 1 shall Jesus see.

Up from the throne of God;
J. H. Stockton and Wm. McDonald.
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60 ANYWHERE WITH JESUS.

JESSIE H, BROWN. “T will trust and not be afraid.”’—IsSA. 12: 2. D. B. TOWNER.
Fourth verse by L. L. PICKETT.
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1. Anywhere with Je-sus I can safe - ly g0, Anywhere®He
2. Anywhere with Jesus I am not a - lone, Otherfriends may

3. Anywhere with Je-sus 1 can go to sleep, When the darkling
4. Anywhere with Je-sus, this shall be my song, In the des-ert
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leads me in this world be - low. Anywhere without Him, dearebét

fail me, He 1s still my own. Tho’ His hand may lead me over
shadows round a-bout me creep. Knowing I shall waken nev-er
drear-y or the crowded = throng. He doth cheer and comfort, tho’ the
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drear-est ways, Anywhere with Je-sus 18 a house of praise.

more to roam, Anywhere with Je-sus will be home, sweet home.
world for - sake, And my bed in sickness, Christ my Lord doth make. |
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A - ny-where with Je - sus 1 can safe - ly go.
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By per, of D, B, Towner, owner of copyright,

I joys would fade, Anywhere with Je-sus I am not a - fla]d.
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HOW SAD IT WILL BE. 61

Rev. M. W. KNAPP, Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
" Fourth Verse by PEARSON.

DUET, SOPRANO AND TENOR.
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1. How sad it will be when the end draws near, If

2. How sad it will be when the judg - mentcomes, To

3. How sad it will be when E - ter - ni-ty dawns, If

4. How oft youhaveheard the sweet mes - sage of peace, But
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Christless yourspir-it shall be; Andhopelessyoushrinkasyou slow-ly sink,And

stand at theleft of the Throne, Whenthoseonthe right,with their garments bright, The
you are outside ofthe gate;Yourchancesall gonewhileyoustoodso long,Your
stillyou’verefused tobe saved ; Yourchances arepassing, your life will cease, And
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doom that is endless you see. Lost!lost! lost! endless will be your

King in His glory shall own.
wail willthen be, It ’s too late.
mer-cy will end at the grave.
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fate, Hopeless and cheerless your aw-ful doom, Y our wail : Too late ! too late!
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THE MIDNIGHT CRY.

““And at midnight there was a cry made, behold, the bridegroom cometh ; go e out
to meet him,”"—Matt. 25: 10.
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M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
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At midnight the summons will echo,* Awake, for the Bridegroom has ccn'ne!”
The wise thrill with joyat the tidings, The foolish with [ Om7t.

And the wise will go
Have you tak-en the olil

2 Then the Bridegroom in glory descending, Willappear with His hostin theair,
And His bride iy with gladness togreet Him, So beau-ti - ful, { Omii.

3 While the foolish are vain-ly inquiring, The Bridegroom wil

4

come with ashout,

in to the marriage, But the foolish, re- [ Omit.
in your vessels? Does the Spirit within you a-bide?
Are you cleansed in the blood ev’ry moment? Are you watching and [ Omit.
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fused,beshutout, They will
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terror be dumb. Their lamps will be burning but dim-ly, ‘“ Giveus of your oil”
holy,and fair. All thesaints that havedied thro’ the ages, Will ascend from their graves
plead allin vain‘open to us,” No welcome will wait
now sanctified ? Soon,too late,to prepare for the marriage, Or ev - er ad-mit-
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be their pray’r,'*Notenough,go and buy,”’be the answer,Too late,’twill be then to pre-pare.

tothesky,And those whoon earth then are living W ill be changed inthe flash of an eye.
them within,The Bridegroom,Himself will not know them,All stained be their garments with sin.
tance togain; Soon the wise will with gladness have entered, And the foolish stand knocking in vain.
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the de-spair and the an - guish Of those whostand knocking out-side.
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SHOW PITY, LORD. 63

ISAAC WATTS, ' GEO. E. KERSEY.
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) i Show pit - y, Lord, O Lord, forgive, Let a  Te- penting reb-el live:
2. My erimes are gre lt but don’tsurpass The pow’r and glory of Thy grace;

3. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, T must pronounce Thee just in death;
4, Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord W hose hope, still hov’ring round Thy word,
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Are not Thy mercies large and free ? May,not a sin-ner trust in Thee?
Great God, Th nature hath no bound, So let Thy pard’ning love be found.
And if my soul were sent to hell Thy righteous law approves it well.
Would light on some sweet promise there, Some sure sup-port against despalr
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Hear, O hear . . us, gracious Lord While we
Hesr, O hear us, gracious Lord eracious Lord,
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kneel . : with one aec-cord, Hear, O hear . . us
While we kneel with one ac-cord, one ac-cord, Hear, O hear us
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while we pray, Wash our sins, all our sins and stains away.
whlle we pray, while we pray,
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SINNER GO, WILL YOU GO?

e

Sln - ner,

L g

go, will

you

£9,

To the high-lands of heaw-en
Where the storms nev-er blow, And the long summer’s giv-en;

)

C’ And the leaves of the bowers In the breez - es are flit-tin
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Where the bright blooming flowers Are their o- dors e - mit-ting; |
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2 Where the rich golden fruit
Is in bright clusters pending,

And the deep laden boughs

Of life’s fair tree are bending;
And where life’s crystal stream
Is unceasingly flowing,
And the verdure is green,
And eternally growing.

3 He'’s prepared thee a home—

Sinner, canst thou believe it ?
And invites thee to come—
Sinner, wilt thou receive it ?
% Oh, come, sinner, come,
For the tide is recedmg,
And the Savionr will soon,
And forever, cease pleadmg.

65
S. H. ¢, SOME SWEET DAY. S. H. CHORD.
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1. Some sweet day when life 18 o’er, We sghall meet a - bove:
2. Tri - als hele be - low ~ we meet, Sor - row, pain and care;
3. Bright the dawn -ing of that morn, Night re- turned to d‘ty,
4, Face to face the King we’ll see, In His maj - es- ty,
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We shallﬂ'reet those gone be - fore, In that home of Ilove.
In that ha - py home so sueet Joy and peace we’ll share,
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pres -ence go,
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Part - ed friends, no fare-wells know, Tears all wiped a - way.
Nev - er from His

Through e-ter - n1 - ty.
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Some sweet day, some sweet day, Oh! that happy time will be, some sweet day,
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KING ALCOHOL MUST DIE. 66

0. A, PRATT. Rev. L. L, PICKRETT,
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I {We ve joined the Temp’rance Army, We'll by our colors stand; Glrd on the
|1 With Je - sus for our Capta,m The b‘l.t tle we will win, And plant our
o We'll marchin sol - id column, And nev-er, nev-er yleld Till thls fou)
| We'll hght till death release us, 1f God shall will it 80; Our hearts in
Tl  rarchb e f— .
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shining arm-or, And strike for viet’ry grand.
no - ble standard O’er [Omat. . . . | hauntsof vice and sin.
curse is vanquished And driven from the field.
pray’r up-lift- ed, Our [Omat. . . . . ] fa-cestoward the foe.
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Then cheer, my comrades, cheer! Your faith and cour-age show; And
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loud proclaim  in words of flame, King Al - cho-hol wmust go/
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3 We, eager watching upward 5 Praise to our brave Commander,
For coming of our King, In Him alone we trust;
Trust in the God of Daniel, His arm is strong and mighty,
And pray and shout and sing. His ways are true and just.
We fear not roaring lions, From vict’ry unto vict’ry
Nor other mighty foes; He'll guide us safely on,
The Lord will send His angel Till this rum fiend is vanquished—
And all their mouths will close. | The conquest nobly won.
¢ We fear no tall Goliaths; 6 Awake, ye sons and daughters,
The baliot well we know A true and valiant band ;
If properly directed, Rest not till this vile monster
Will lay the monster low. Is banished from the land.
We’ll sound the Gospel trumpet, Loud let the proclamation
And shout while marching round, On lightning pinions fly
For rum saloons are shaken, To every tribe and nation,—
Their walls must tumble down. ““KiNG ALCOHOL MUST DIE.”
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67 SAILING OER LIFE’S OCEAN.

(To Thomas G. Whitten, by the author.) CHAS. EDW, POLLOCK,
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1. We're a faithful pilgrim band, Sailing to the heavenly land; With our
2. Tho’ the roaring billows swell Yet se-curely we may dwell Tho’ the
3. Tho’ for ma - ny ages past She has long withstood the blast And in
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spreading sail we onward sweep; Tho’ the tempest rages long, There is
breakers roar upon the lea; "Mid the storm, by day or night, Trust the
safety crossed the billows o’er, Yet, amid the rocks and shoals, She has
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one a-mid the throng Who will guide the sail - or o’er the deep.
Cap-tain, by His might He will guide us safe-1ly o’er the sea.
* land-ed ma - ny sou]s On fair Canaan’s bright and peaceful shore.
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We are sail - - ing o’er the o - - cean, We are
We are c=zul—1n,c;o er the o-cean, we are drifting with the tlde We are
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drift : : ing with the tide; Soon the
sail -ing o’er the o - cean, we are drift-ing with the tide; Soon the
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SAILING O’ER LIFE’S OCEAN. Concluded.
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SEOTINBL o o e e-statels will all be o . - ver, And we’ll
storms will all be o - ver, Soon the storms will all be o-ver, And we’ll
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an :chor safe_ in har - bor when we reach the oth - er side.
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WHEN I CAN READ MY TITLE. 68
Arr. by R. M. McINTOSH,
TER. SO ] A R
e e . s Fo— S s j
H_ _ B ! - e N ", ) '} . A ’ LSl YR
S i e i - R S B8 A s e i i

- : ; :
1. When I can read my ti- tle clear To mansions in the gkies,
2. Should earth against my soul en-gage, And fier - y darts be hurled,
3. Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, Let storms of sor-row fall 4

4. There 1 shall bathe my wea-ry soul In seas of heav’nly rest,
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I’ll bid fare-well to ev - 'ry fear, I'll bid fare-well to
Then I can smile at Sa-tan’srage, Thenl can smile at
So I but safe - ly reach my home So I but safe -ly
And not a wave of troub - le roll, And not a  wave of
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- ry fear, And wipe my weep -1ng eyes.
Sa - tan’s rage, And face a frown -ing world.
reach my home, My God, my heav’n, my all.
troub - le roll, A - cross . my peace - ful breast.
— _—
B, | g— | 4 «J— -
| _--—0-_57' o~ . o— - - . +— ﬁ ——_—— -
Seb A - ¢ s - | :
257 e e
e : e - (ol
E TR i ol e = LT I . A_P.L__
3 ‘




69 IT MUST BE TOLD.

ALMEDA E. WIGHT. ESTHER 4 : 14. ROBT. C. MARQUIS, by per.
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1. ’Tis a sweet and ten-der sto - ry, How the Fa-ther from a - bove
2. ’Tis the ver - y same old sto - ry That has warmed the cold world’s heart,
3. Say you not that un - a - vail- ing Seem the words you try to speak
4. Nox\vhf vic - to - Iy our Sav-ior, O - ver sin hath sure-ly won,
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Look’d down on Hls err - ing chil-dren With the pitying eyes of love;
Thro’ the centuries that have vanished,But its charm can ne’er depart
Trust the Ho -ly Spir-it’s unc-tion: It shall strengthen what is weak.
And our hearts,thro’ grace trlumphant Dai - ly cry, *““Thy will be done.’’
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How He sent His well be - lov - ed For - giv-ness to un - fold:
There are souls who have not heard it, Some hearts so strangely cold,
Has - ten forth to do His bid- dmg, The truth shall make you bold
If our Lord within 1s rellgn ing, His presence makes us bold
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That sweet and ten - der sto - ry, O Chlls‘mn must be told
To these, O fal-t'ring Christian, The sto-ry must be told.
Tho’ few shall heed your sto- ry, That sto-ry must be told.
Each one is strongly feel-ing, This sto-ry must be told
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[t must be told, [t must : The

It must be told, It must be told, It must be told, It must be told, The
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IT MUST BE TOLD Concluded.
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sto - ry must be told That sweet and tender
sto - ry must be sweet-ly told, be oft-en sweet-ly t()ld
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I SURRENDER ALL. 70
J. W. VAN DEVENTER. W. S. WEEDEN.
DUET.
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IAll to Je-sus | sur-ren-der, All to Him I free-ly give;}
11 1 will ev- er love and trust Him, In His presence dai - ly live.
(All to Je-sus | sur-ren-der, Humbly at His feet

1Worldl pleasures all

for-sak - en,

| bow, %
Take me, Jesus, take me now.

{ All to Je-sus | sur-ren-der, Make me,Savior,wholly Thine;
31 Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir -it, Trulyknow that Thou art mine.
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| sur-ren-der all, [ sur-ren-der all,
I sur-ren-der all, I sur-ren-der all,
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All to Thee, myv bless - ed Sav - ior, | sur-ren -der  all
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4 All to Jesus | surrender, 5 All to Jesus | surrender,

Lord, I give myself to Thee,
Fill me with Thy love and power,
Let Thy blessing fall on me.

Now | feel the sacred flame;
O the joy of full salvation!
Glory, glory to His name!
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(gl WHEN WE ALL ARRIVE AT HOME.

L. D. CARRINGTON. John 14 :1-3. L. D. CARRINGTON.
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1. All our tri-als passed,We will sl?t)-ut at last, When we all
2. Fa-ther’s lov-ing care We will each then share, When we all
3. With the an-gels walk,With the blood-washed talk, When we all
4. Thro’ e - ter - nal vears,We will shed no tears, When we all
5. We will Je- sus see, And His own will be, When we all
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ar-rive at home; All our troub-les o’er, Safe for-ev - er more, When we
ar-rive at home; Ne’er a want or need, Hap-py we indeed, When we
ar-rive at home; O what joys we’llshare, In that land so fair, When we
ar-rive at home; Nev - er more to sigh, Nev-er more to cry, When we

ar-rive at hoge None will e’er grow old In the heav’nly fold, When we
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all ar-rive at home. When we all. . . . . . shall reach our
When we all shall reach our
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home, Sheltered 'neath . . . . the heav’nly dome;

home, bless -~ ed home, Sheltered 'neath the heav'nly dome, heav’'nly dome;
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Richest praise we’ll bring Unto Christ our King, When

we
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THE WANDERER. 72

REV. B. CARRADINE.
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1. I  had wandered off from heaven, On the mountains cold and gray, W%en |
| was work-ing in the tem-ple With the Saviour by my side, Where the
3. Ma -n ear *ly friends had left me, While the vacant room and chair, Were re-
4. Then saw at once that Je-sus Could be bet-ter far than all, He could
0. 50 1 heardthe Sav - iour call-ing, Come thou wea-ry one a- way, Andmy
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‘ heard my Saviour call-ing. To His lost sheep far a - way; How I list-ened as the
mul - ti-tude as-sembled,In its mis-er- y and pride; Glancing upward from my
| mind-ers of thepri-ces I had paiddownto  bethere,I wasbrooding o’er my
light-en up the pathway, Could surround melike a wall; He could take the place of

an - swer quickly followed, Lord, I'm coming home to-day; Now His lov-ing arms are
A e A" i <A B, i

,+_ 'r -

e

—_————
- ‘——

v v
mat-ter who the

teardrops Coursed adown like falling rain, While His tender words of promise, Made my
labor I just caught His distant smile,*“You have placed your work betwecn us, Come and
loss-es, When the Sav-iour spoke to me, “You have let your sorrows set-tle, Like a
loved ones, Wipe the falling tears a - way, Turn my sor-row in - to laughter, Change the
round me, And my head is on His breast, While I eatch His faintest whisper, And my

|
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wand’'rer, Nor how far he’s gone a -stray, Be-hold, who-so-ev=-er cometh, I will
Fine.
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cloud ‘tween me and thee. ’Come, oh, come to me, gaid Je-sus, Comeand 1 will give you
night-tide in-to day.
Spir-it 1s aft rest.
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com-fort him to-day.
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rest, I will take
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spir-it glad a-gain.
i talk with me a-while.”
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rs I THIRST FOR THE FULLNESS.
Rev. E A. HoOFFMAN. Fourth Stanza by L. L. PICKETT. (GE0. E. KERSEY.
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1. I'm yearning ifor deep -er com-mun-ion, For deep-er commun-
2. My heart has too long been di- vid - ed; The world shared affec-
3. For-give me for be-ing un -lov-ing, And help my new pur-
4. Oh, teach me to walk in the Spir-it, And dwell 'neath the wings
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1on with Thee, For more of Thy love to be know- ing For
tion with Thee, But now I am ful - ly de -ter- mmed Thine,
pose to be De - vot - ed to Thee, and Thee on - ly, And
of Thy love; To feast on the rich hid -den man - na, Blest
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more of Thy glo - ry +to see.
Lord, and Thine on-ly to be. O Je-sus, my ifriend and my
all of my 1 - dols to flee.
food of the ran-somed a-bove.
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Sav -iour, I thirst for the full-ness of love; Now seal and a-noint
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and re-fine me, And fill me witR peace from a - bove.
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HOW SWEET WILL BE THE MEETING. 4

L. L. PICKETT, J. M. BOWMAN.,
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1. How sweet will be the meeting, When we shall gather home, With all the ransomed
With ne’er a care or sorrow, With ne’er an ache or pain, (Omzt

. While here on earth we Imfrru Dark days we often see, The clouds hang thick a-
But when we greet our bawout No sorrows shall we know (Omait . ,

3. And as we battle onward, With hosts of night and sin, Our faith will shout in
Just now we feel the Spir it, In-spir- mg for the fight, (Omtt
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millions, Before the great white throne; We will gather with our loved ones once again,

bove us, And earthly comforts flee; For His blood hath saved and cleansed us white as snow .
trlumph *“The crown we sure shall wm " He will lead us to the kingdom of delight.
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We will ev - er trust our Sav-iour, Re-deem - er, Lord and ng, With the
N N N
A N - o o' -0 -o-
‘i" *ﬁ—di[;*__ﬁ—%:z A 1—!:: - i—!l:? -ﬁjr: ! s =t
= — —tH S S ' - S E b j
P —St——+——F¢ 7 ___é__ | = : / 5
N
B B N N v'h 4} AN—N— o
- —N A i O LA & o L TRAN] . g ; —H N
e —— 3?‘ < N ; ! i N N i S o o ~
v v ¥ 2 U T U {U. 4 v 2.3 @ [*-® Sy
ransomed hosts in glo-ry His prais-es we will sing; O His blood doth save and
= "A_.
! ol S kel e et ot R - o ' -® & -— = - -@-
9;!9—! s = = i DSl 1 ) | :! i ‘A:—LL A R i -
b p ® - | . ; TP o o R /T 0 VR W e
e — T — g 7 AR, R A~
> S R R RSN iy L 5
N NN N |
N ! N | N Rit. o
o . Nt SN SNa b A L
S e B e e i B T e &
J__'-"mﬁ VW—a -+ ad a4 A A A ‘:__ & "[ i |
) | -.T -®-
cleanse us, We'lllive for Him alone, Soon we’ll see Him crowned in glory on His throne
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75 THE END OF THE WAY.

With expression. Mrs. F. McP. HUNTER.
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1. The sands have been washed in the footpl ints Of the stranger on
2. There are so many hills to climb up-ward, I oft - en am
3. He loves me too well to for- ake me Or give me one
4. When the last feeble step has been ta- ken And the gates of that
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D. C...-——A'nd he toils of the road 'wfa,ZZ seem nothing, When I get to the
Last.—Then the toils of the road wrll seem nothing, When I get to the
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Gal -1 - lee’s shore, And the voice that subdued the rough billows,
iong-ing for rest, But He who appoints me my path -way,

tri - al too much All His peo-ple have been dearly pur-chased,
cit -y ap - pear And the beau-ti -ful songs of the an - gels
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end of the way, Andthe tols of the road will seem noth-ing,
end of the way, Thenthe toils of the road will seem noth-ing,
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Is heard in Ju -de - a no more. Butthe path of that
Knows just what is need-ful and best. I know in His
And Sa- tan can nev - er claim such; By and by 1 shall
Float out on my list-en -ing ear. When all that now
"A" - ~- — .
2 - o S il
_,4:--*; - = - R %zu_.—: ==
I/——U o \J V* 5 L :

When I get to the end of the way. (
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lone Gal-1i - lee an With joy I will fol-low to - day.
word He hath promised That my strength, “it shall be as my day.”

see Him and praise Him, In the cit - y of un-end-ing day.
seems 80 myste - rious , Will be bright and as clear as the day.
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THE SHELTERING ROCK. 76

W.E. P. Rev. W. E. PENN.
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1. Thereis a Rock in a wea-ry land;Its shad-ow falls on the
2. Thereis a Well in a des -ert plain; Its wa - ters call with en-
3. A greatfoldstandswithits por - tals wide,Thesheep a - stray on the
4. There is a -crosswherethe Sav-iour died; His blood flow’d outin a
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burn - ing sand, In - vit - ing pil-grims as they pass, To
treat - ing stmin, ‘““Ho, ev - ’ry thirst-ing, sin - sick soul, Come,
moun -tain side; The Shep-herdclimbs o’er moun-tains steep; He’s
crim - son tide, A sac - 1ri - fice for sins of wmen, And
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seek a shade in the wil -der-ness. Then why will ye Oh!
free - ly drink,and thou shalt be whole.”Then why will ye Oh!
search-ing now for His wand’ring sheep.Then why will ye Oh!
free to all whowill en - ter in. Then why will ye Oh!
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why willye die? Whenthe shelt’ring Rockis so near by, Oh! why will ye die?
why willye die? Whenthe living Wellis so near by, Oh! why will ye die?
why will ye die? Whenthe Shepherd’s foldis so near by, Oh! why will ye die?
why willye die? Whenthe crim-soncross is so near by, Oh! why will ye die?
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From ¢ Harvest Bells,’’ hy per. W. E. Penn,




(§ BE YE ALSO READY.

Miss E. E. HEWITT. . Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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I. A_re we read-y for the Mas-ter? He is com -ing by and by,

2. They who sleep in Christ shall waken at the sounding trumpet call,
3. Let us la-bor on in patience for the hon-or of our King,

4. At an hour that no man knoweth, will His glorious steps draw nigh
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Je - sgs ig com-ing a - gain; With a mul - tude of an - gels,

Je - sus is com-ing a - gain; They shall rise to meet their Sav-ior,

Je - sus is com-ing a - gain; Till the reap-ers come re - joic-ing

Je - sus is com-ing a - gain; We shall put on robes of beau-ty
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sweeping thro’ the gates on hlgl Je -sus is coming a - gain.
they shall ‘‘crown Him Lord of all,”” Je-sus is coming a - gain.
and the songs of har- vest ring; Je-sus is coming a - gain.

“in the twink-ling of an eye;”’ Je-sus is coming a - gain.
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“Be ye al-so read-y,”. . . “Be ye al-soready;” . . |
“Be vye al - so ready,’ ‘“Be ye al -so ready;"”
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At His com-ing to re - joice.
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WILL YOU BE THERE? 78

ANON. GEeO. E. KERSEY. %
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1. Be-yond this life of hope and fears, Be-yond this world of grief and

2. Its glorious gates are closed to sin, Naughtthat defiles can en - ter

3. No droop-ing form, no tear-ful eye, No heav -y head, no wea-ry

4. Yes, I shall be in that fair land, And with the saints and angels
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tears, There Is a re-gion fair; llt knows no change and no de - cay—
in To mar its beau-ty rare; Up - on that bright e - ter-nal shore

sigh, No pain, no grief, no care; But joys which mortals may not know,
stand,And all its glo-ries share;And there with Christ I'll ev-er stay—
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No night obscures its end-less day; Oh, say, will you be there?
Earth’s bitter curse is known no more; Oh, say, will you be there?
Like peace-ful riv -ers ev-er flow; Oh, say, will you be there?
In that e - ter-nal, hap-py day; Oh, say, will you be there?
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Will you be there? will you? Will you be there? will you?
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In that bright land of end-less day, Oh, say, will you be there?
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79 SWEETLY SING.

U. K. Rev. L. L. PICKETT

ik i e | : & N
——ﬁ——i“” o —— (s =

e * ° d ‘__- 1| —‘]"_i:._ A l i .._,_
> S 0 00 e =

- SR -

I. Su eetly sing the love of Je - sus, Lov’e for you and love for me;
2. Soft-ly sing the loveof Je-sus, For our hearts are full of tears,

3. Glad-ly sing the love of Je-sus, Let uslean up-on His arm;
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Heaven’s light is not more cheering,Heaven’s dews are not more free;
As we think how walking humbly This low earth for ma-ny years;
If He loves us what can grieve us? If He keeps us wh'lt can harm?
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As a child in pain or ter-ror,Hides him 1n his mother’s breast;
Without rich - es, without dwelling, Wounded sore by foe and friend,

Still He lays HIS hand in blessing On each upturned ask-ing face,
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As a sail - or seeks the haven, We would go to Him for rest.

In the gar-den and in dy - ing,Je - sus loved us to the end.

And 1n Leav n His children angels Near the throne have always place.
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| will sing the lme of Je - sus, Wondrous loxeto you and me;
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SWEETLY SING. Concluded.
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Shed His blood to ransom sin-ners, From all sin to make them free.
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FULL CONSECRATION. 80y
Rev. L. MCWHERTER. Mrs. ALICE HOLMES BRIGHT. ‘
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1, Dear Lord, my all to I’hee | give, To work for Thee,for Thee to live;

2. My hands, my feet,my head,my heart,Are all to Thee now set a-part;
3. My soul and body, Lord, are Thine,And Thou and all Thou hast art mine;
4. Each i - dol from my heart is gone,And Thou art “‘all in all”’_enthron’d;
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Be - fore Thy cross I hum - bly bow, And con - se-crate my all just now.
Oh! cleanse my soul from in-bred sin, Andhence, O Christ! abide with-in.
I’ve closed the trade, and signed the deed, And find in Thee my soul’s great need.
I'm lost in Thee, and Thou in me; Thou’lt rule and reign e-ter-nal - ly.
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Lord, take it all, yes, take it all! While at Thy feet [ meek - ly fall;
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[ et me be Thine and be Thou mine,And then for Thee I'll live and shine.
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81 TENDER SHEPHERD.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT. GEO. E, KERSEY.
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1. Ten - der Shepherd,hear my cry, While the wea-ry days go by,
2. Ten -der She herd 01‘ my soul; Take of me the full con-trol,
3. Ten-der She herd, Uood andtrue All Thy will 1 glad-ly do
4

Ten - der Shepherd in that day 'When tne heav-ens flee a- way,
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i And my heart is faint with toiling and with care; I will lift my hekrt to Thee,
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Lead and gulde me all along my pilgrim way, To the helght% of bliss above,
Lo, | haste me at the 5oundmfr of 1 hy voice; There’s no better thing for me

Mdy | stand among the ransom’d at Thyside; 1 will gladly swell the song,
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Sure the shadows all will flee, And Thy blessed image soon 1 shall bear.

To = the land of life and love , 10 the region of pure, endless love.
Than Thy servant here to be, And Thy work and T hv will are my choice.
Of the holy happy thmng,And for-ev - er in Thy klngdom a - bide.
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| {Lovm g Shepherd ,tender Shepherd Hear,0 hear my heart’s deep cry }
| I will hve a,nd labor for Thee, (Q’m”‘)&—%g o. And :nghegm 11 gladly die,
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82 THE MORNING LIGHT IS BREAKING.
T S. F."SMITH. Tune:—W EBB.
The morning light is breaking; While sinners now confessing,
The darkness dis: Appears: The gospel call obey,
The sons of earth are waking And seel\ the Savior’s blessmg,
To penitential tears: A nation in a day.
ErlCh breeze that SWEEPS the ocean 3 Blegt riv er Of llva‘tlon
Brings tidings from afar, Pursue thy onward way
Of nations in commotion, Flow thou to every nation,
Prepared for Zion’s w ar. Nor in thy richness stay
2 See heathen nations bending Stay not till all the lowly
Before the God we love; Triumphant reach thelr home;
A thousand hearts ascendlng S.ay not till all the holy.

In gratitude above. Proclalm, ““The Lord is come,”’
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5« I LONG TO BEHOLD HIM. 83
|

‘““To be with Christ, which is far better.”
Fro *‘Dew Drops.” T. C. O’KANE, by per.

" T e e i
I long to behold Him array’d, Wlth glory and light from above;

1.

2. | languish and sigh to be there, Where Jesus hath fix’d His abode;
3. With Him | on Zlon shall stand, ‘For Jesus hath spoken the word;
4. But when,on Thy bosom recllned Fhy face l am strengthened to see;
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The King in His beauty display’d,His beau-ty of ho-li- est love
Oh, when shall we meet in the air, 'And fly to the mountain of God!
The breadth of Im-man-u-el's land Sur-vey by the light of my Lord.
My full-ness of rapture I find, My heav-en of heavens in Thee.
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When the storms all are o’er, I shall see Him
M When the storms all are o’er, “‘in the sweet by-—and - by,"’
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by = and-by; by—-and—E_:i.
e o o @ o ___ O O O O ., .
SE RS SRS === el Ly
ol l’ i.‘—*—.-—-—
: | S S S S = o Y -
1 84 COME THOU FOUNT.
?1 Come, Thou Fount of every blebsmfr Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Tune my heart to sing Hw grace; W andering from the fold of God!
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, He, to rescue me from danger,
Call for songs of loudest praise; Intelposed His precious blood.
Teach me some melodious sonnet, |3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,
Sung by flaming tongues above; Dmlv [’m conxtr{lmed to be!
| Mount of Thy redeeming love. Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, Prone to love Thee, Lord, I feel it—
Hither by Thy help I’'m come; Prone to serve the God I love—
And I hope by Thy good pleasure, Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,
Safely to arrive at home. Seal it for Thy courts above.




PATIENTLY PLEADING.

“And him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.””—JoHN 6: 37.

A. F. MYERS FRED. HALE.

._A._ —N

1. Come to the Saviour, O hear his sweet voice! Slight not His mercy, but
Lov-ing-ly, ten - der - ly, calling to thee, Pleadmg SO pa - tient. ly,
2. What will 1t pro - fit you, br uther to wait ? Wait not! to-mor-r oW, 1t
Come while His people-so earnest- ly pray, Lose not a mo-ment, but
3. Come while there’s pardon and peace to be found; Come and the Saviour will
There is sal -va -tion by no oth-er way; Do not, then, per - il thy
4, Je - sus stands ready thy burden to share, Weary one, way-worn and
Yes, there’'s forgiveness for all who beheve' Come, then, this moment, sal-
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make Him your chowe' ““Come un-to me.”” Come to the Sav - 1our, no

may be too late, come while you may.
heal ev-'ry wound! soul by de - lay.

saddened with care; vation re-ceive. Come to the Saviour,
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longer de-lay; Je -sus 1s walt - 1ing to save you to-
no longer de-lay; Jesus is altmg to save you, to
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day, . . [Patient-ly plead - ing, He’'s calling to thee,
save y()rhl t?\-day; Patiently pleading, calling to thee,
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‘““ Linger no long - er, O come un - to me!” . .
““Lin-ger no long-er, O come un - to, come un- -to me.’
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DO THEY KNOW EACH OTHER THERE:

1 Cor. 13: 12,
D. E. BRYER.
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y 1. We Lknow there’s a place where the wea-ry will rest, Where the skiesare e-
2. When par-ents shall en - ter the por- -tals on high, Will they know on that
t 3. When friend meets with friend in the ** E- den fll)oxe > Who have walked side by
111 4. Like Je- sus, their Sav-iour, theransomed willbe, As they worship en-
4 E | - i i i sy win i il i
d .- | g"‘i"’zl'““' AT A _2 A A | [: =i A A A
l-l" : 9 ; — : ——f ' = —— @I b —
e ¢ a }—!-ﬂ¢~:h§-~ﬁ-+l-? T e —— —_——
:j - IR SR e ey e S
l | N \ o
. e e v o . RGP — Q"‘.
:h:i% A!F—*L"z; :g : ‘:;—T‘_; — A > w :lc{**—**“—;-‘;——“ ij—-'— F:—'
e e T e # _::7—%' N =
i: ter - nal - ly fair; 'Tis the home of the pil-grim, the land of the blest;
heav - en - ly shore, All the dear ones they laid with a heart-rending sigh,
side here be-low, As they join in the sing-ing of Christ and Hislove,
cir-cling the throne; All our loved ones, if blood- washed with rapture we’ll see,
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D.S.—geth -er the man-sions Of light w1ll we share,
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: ' } But, oh, say, do they know eachother there? . Oh, yes, we’ll know each
' In the cold, si-lent grave years be-fore?
: Will they not sure-ly each oth-erknow?
j And will know e - ven as we are known. © Oh, yes, we'll know each other there, Oh,
apkﬁk_w__k o RS R g‘ééiﬁl
o A Al a :_-__._._1___'__.._., 1l Al A A A A A A A e
= ——;—.-‘L‘ :ﬁ = O dﬂ' ﬂ . ' - - __i_.__ _:i_h_k.__. :__I'_‘_t_g:

*V f | ‘3""_7;‘*;‘—'/"—*9’ l*-* I—TI [“1

And be part-ed a-gain nev-er-more.

H g = ——— S e i g
e L —&—— & — i
: . = TR eve @
| |
1 g Sy
oth - er there, When we meet onthatbright *‘shining shore.”” And to -

yes, we'll know each oth - er there.
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Byper. L. E. O'Kane.
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AT A THOUSAND SOURCES.

1" PET. 2: 7. Arr. by F. McD. HUNTER.
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1. At a thou-sand sour-ces 1 tried to find re-lief From the
2. I have wandered far o’er the mountains and the sea, Still pur-
3. O the friends of youth that have seem’d so firm and true, Time and
4. O - ver childhood’s E- den a flaming sword is crossed, I can
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sor-rows that burdened my soul, And if pleas-ure could sti - fle the
sued by a vain re - gret; Seek-ing ev - er a place where I

distance that cir - cle di - vide; And I sought to be hap- py in
nev -er re-turn there a - gain; But an E - den far brighter than

bit - ter voice of grief, It would long have been un-der con -trol.
from myself might flee, But I nev -er could find it yet.
scenes and friendships new, Yet my heart could not be sat -is - fied.
childhood ev - er lost Is my heart, where the Saviour now reigns.
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But sweet-er, pur - er and dear-er far to me Is the
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peace that in Je - sus 1 find; So I’m rest-ing, rest-ing,
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resting, Lord, in Thee, Ten-der Sav - iour of lost man-kind.
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HE WAS NOT WILLING. 88

‘“* Not willing that any should perish.”’—2 PET. 3: 9.

L. R. M. LUCY RIDER MEYER. By per.
Slow wilh expression.
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. “He was not willing that any should perish;” Jesus enthron’d in the

2. “He was not willing that any should perish; ” Gloth d in our flesh with 1ts
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olo-ry a - bove, Saw our poor fall - en world, pit-ied our sorrows,
sor-row and pain, Came He to seek the lost, comifort the mourner,
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D. S.—Jesus would save, but there’s no one to tell them,
D. §—Je -sus 1s call-ing thee, haste to the reap-ing,
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Pour’d out His life for us—won-der-ful love! Per-ish-ing, per-ish-ing !

Heal the heart, broken by sorrow and shame. Per-ish-ing, per-ish-ing !
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No one to lift them from sin and despair.

Thou shalt have souls, precious souls for t-hy hire.
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Thmngmg our pathway, Hearts break with burdens too heavy to ' ¢ 1.
Har - vest is pass-ing, Reapers are few and the night draweth near,
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3 Plenty for pleasure, but little for Jesus, |4 ‘‘He was not willing that any should
Time for the world, with its troubles perish ; ”’

and toys, Am I His foll’'wer, and O can I live

- No time for Jesus’ work, feeding the hungry, | Longer at ease with asoul going downward,

Lifting lost souls to etermty s joys.| Lostior the lack of the help I might give?

Perlqhmg, perishing! hark, how they call us; | Perishing, perishing! Thou wast not

“Bring us your Sa,kur O tell us of Him! willing ;
We are so weary, so hem ily laden, Master, forgive, and inspire us anew;
And with long weeping our eyes Banish our worldliness, help us to ever
have grown dim.” Live with eternity’s values in view,

Copyright, 1888, by Lucy Rider Meyer,




39 THE GREAT JUDGMENT MORNING.

A—a a a aafa~—T"NT"NNPMP
I dreamed that the great Judgment Morning Had dawned, and the trumpet had  blown ;

War Cry. L. L. PICKETT,
Slow and solemn. Effective as a solo.
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2 The rich man was there, but his mon - ey ~Had melt- ed and van-ished a - way ;
3. The wid-ow was there and the or-phans,Godheard and re-membered their cries;
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4. The mor-al mancame to the judgment,But his seli-righteous rags would not do
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Idreamed that the na-tions had gath-ered To judgment before the white throne.

A pauper he stood in the judgment,His debts weretoo heav-y to pay.

No sor-row in heaven for -ev -er, God wiped all the tears from their eyes.
The men who had cru -ci - fied Je - sus Had passed off as mor -al men too.
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From the throne came a bright shin-ing an-gel And stood on the land and the sea,
The great man was there, but his greatness When death came was left far be - hind ;
The  gam-bler was there and the drunk-ard, And the man who had sold them the drink,
The souls that had put off sal - va-tion—*¢‘Not to night ; I ’11 get saved by-and-bye ;
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And swore with his hand raised to heav-en, That time was no long -er to be.
The an - gel that o - pened the rec-ords,Not a trace of his great-ness could find.
With the peo-ple who gave him the li-cense—Togeth-er in hell they did sink.
No time now to think of re - lig-ion!” At last they had foundtime to die.
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THE GREAT JUD GMENT MORNING. Concluded.
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And oh, what a weep—mg and wail-ing, As the lost were told of their fate;
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They cried for tlﬁ rocks and the mountains, They prayed, but their prayer was too late.
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GEo. W. COLLINS.

Arranged for This Work.
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NCrO. Where He leadsme
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1. I haveheard my Sav-iour calling,
2. Tho’ Helead me thro’ the val-ley, Tho’ He lead me thro’the val-ley,
3. Tho’ Helead me thro’ the garden, Tho’ He lead me thro’the garden,

I will fol-low, Where Heleadsme I
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I haveheard my Sav-iour eall -ing,

will jol-low,
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I haveheard my Sav-iour calling,‘‘Takethy cross andfollow,fol-low me.”’
Tho’ He lead me thro’the val-ley,
Tho’ Helead me thro’the gar-den, 1’1l go with Hun with Him all the way.

TVhereHeleadsme I will fol-low, I’ll gowith Him,with Him allthewa,y

1’11 gowith Him,with Him allthe way.
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Arr. Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.
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7 |I: I will follow on to know Him, :||

4 ||: Tho’ the path be dark and dreary,:

1’11 go W1th Him, with Him all the He’s

way.

8 [[: Tho’ He lead me to the conflict, :||

l

1’1l go with Him,with Him all the way:.

6 [|: Tho’ He lead thro’ fiery frials, :||
'l1go with Him,with Him all the way.

my Saviour, Saviour,
Friend.

8 ||: He will give me grace and glory, :||
He will keep me, keep me all the way.

9 [|: Oh, ’tis sweet to follow Jesus, :||
Andbewith Him,with Himalltheway

Brother,
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GOD CALLING YET.

L., D, CARRINGTON,
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1. God calling yet, shall I not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear?
2. God calling yet, shall 1 not rise? Can I His lov - ing voice despise,
3. God calling yet, and shall He knock, And I my heart the closer lock?
4. God calling yet, and shali I give No heed, but still in bondage live?
9. God ca,llmg ‘vet I can not bth My heart I yield w1thout de -lay;
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