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RISE up, and hasten ! my @ouI, haste alonc^

!

And speed on tliy journey with hope and with
song;

Home, home is nearing, 'tis coming into view,
A little more of toiiing and then to earth adieu.

Oho.—Come then, come, and raise the joyful song I

Ye children of the wildeniess, ourtiine jancot
be long.

Home, home, home, oh, why should we dela; !

The morn of heav'n is dawning, we're mav ilio

break of day.

2 Why should we linger when heaven lies before?
While earth's fast receding, and soon will be no

more;
Pleasures and treasures which once here we knew.
No more can they charm u» with such a,goal in view*

3 Loved ones in Jesus they've passed on before.

Now resting in glory, thi?y weary are no more

;

Toils all are ended, and nothing now but joy,

And praises, ascending their ever glad employ.

4 No condemnation ! how blessed is the word
And no separation ! forever with the Lord ;

He will be with us who loved us long b( fore,

And Jesua, our Jesus, is ours for evermore.
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MORE holiness give me,
More strivings within

;

More patience in suSeiIng

;

More sorrow for sin

:

More faith in my Saviour,
More sense of His care

;

More joy in His service,

Moi*e purpose in prayer.

2 Moi-e graUtaide give me.
More tn:^t in the Lord

;


