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Oh, I'm glad I came, B.J. 4S,

M.S I. 8fi.

Oh, I'm happy all the day, fi.B.

87, S.M. I. 468.

Oh, let the dear Master come in,

B.J. 181, &M. I. 90.

Oh, what battles, B.J. 5, S.M.
II. 8a

Prodigal's cominghome, B.J. 61,

M.S. II. 85.

Ready to die.aJ. 10, S.M. 1. 445.

Redeeming love, B.B. 70, B.J.
26, S.M. I. 26.

Salvation toll and flree, B.J. 158,

S.M. IL 68.

The land ofmy ftithers.

The Saviour stands waiting,
B.J. 17, S.M. II. 47.

Though the fight be fierce, B.J.

80, M.S. VI. 98.

Vallev of blessing, S.M. I. 88.

We shall meet, B.J. 82.

We've enlisted, B.J. 97, M.S.
III. 117, P.W. 28.

With the conquering Son of
God, B.J. 15, S.M. I. 88.

Twelves and Elevens.

Adieu, ddlir Cambria.
Avenging and bright.
Bethesda, S.M. I. 850.

Eden above. B.J. 5, S.M. L 254.

Hallelujah to Jesus. S.M. I. 412.

Harvest is passing, B.J. 25, S.M.
L142.

Heavenly home, S.M. L 164.

I saw firom the beach.
Jessie, the flower of Dumblane.
Kathleen Mavoumeen.
Marching along, S.M. I. 68.

Mercy in Jesus, B.J. 42, M.S. I. 2.

Norah, the pride of Kildare.
One bright summer morning.
Savoumeen Deelish.
Teddy O'Neil.
The harvest is passing, B.B. 88,

S.M. I. 220.

The lament of Flora Macdonald.
The land of the leal.

They may rail at this life.

Voice of n«e grace, S.M. I. 264.

We're bound for uie land, B.J.
44, S.M. L 254.

While history's muse.
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