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I bring my all to Thee, B.J. 107, She wore a wreath of roses.

M.S. \\. 1. Soldier's song, B.J. 18, F.S. 31.

I heard th(! voice, B.J. 39, M.S. Sound out the gospel message,.
I. 27. B.J. 98, M.S. I. 70.

I now have faith, B.J. 210, S.M. Syria, B.B. 25, S.M. I. 82.

I. 199. The hallelujah way, B. B. 40, B.J.
I will not let Thee go, B.J. 57, 125, SM. II. 77.

M.S. I. 80. The harp that once through
In golden hours, B.J. 114, S.M. Tara's halls.

II. 22. The heart bowed down,
Jesus has redeemed me, B.J. GS, The Lord's alone, S.M. I. 176.

M.S. I. 60. The trumpeters, B.J. 178, S.M.
Marching on to war, B.B. 54, I. 154.

S.M. II. 10.

Mercy still for thee, B.J. 15,

S.M. II. 12.

Mighty to keep, B..T. 68, F.S. 21,
P.W. 41.

On, on, no surrender, B.J. 135,
S.M. II. 39.

Only to see her face again.

To me, dear Saviour, B.J. 134,

M.S. IV. 49, P.W. .50.

Voice of Jesus, B.J. 41, S.M.
I. 80.

We are marching on, B.J. 54,

M.S. I. 65.

While the years roll on, B.J. 112,

M.S. III. 18.

Our soldiers march and play. Whom else but Thee, B.J. 156,.

B.J. 125, S.M. II. 77. M.S. V. 168.

Short Metres (four lines).

Blest be the tie.

Bradley Church.
Cambridge, S.M. I. 814.

Cana.
Carlisle.

Dedication.
Falcon St, S.M. 1.331.
Huddersfleld.

No sorrow there, S.M. I. 81.

On our way to God, B.J. 47,-

S. M. I. 323.

Reuben, S.M. I. 340.

St Michael, B.J. 219.

Sarah, S.M. I. 315.

Serenity.
[I. 276. Shirland, S.M. I. 313.

I am coming, Lord, B.J. 55, S. M. Silchester (Nay, but I yield), B.J.
I need Thee, B.J. 123, S.M. L 183. 30, S.M. L 316.

Marching to Zion, B.B. 68, S.M. The fountain of Jesus' blood,
I. 504. B.J. 152, M.S. I. 39.

Mount Ephraim. [I. 522. Welcome, sweet day of rest, S.M.
Nearer my home, B.J. 63, S.M. 1,257,

Short Metres (eight lines).

Come in, my Lord, B.B. 27, B.J. March on, we shall win, B.J. 150,

46, S.M. I. 483. M.S. III. 34.

Equip me for the war, S.M. 1. 359. Now I am trusting, B.J. 80, M.S.
From every stain, B.J. 81, M.S. II. 63.

II. 73, P.W. 56. [448. O wonderful love, B.J. 192, M.S.
I look for stormy days, S.M. I. VI. 40.
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