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THE COMPANIOIT

to TRB

CANADIAN SUNDAY SCHOOL OEGANi

FATHER OP ALL. [i^

U Our dutiful love, as long aa we live
;Adoring Thy grace and embracing Thy trnth.The Bible we take for the guide of our yo^th!

*
wl"""^

"*!^'°^ ^e learn the Saviour to know.Who waits, m His word, His love to bestow
Its precepts and promises aU have been givenTo bless us on earth, and to save us inheSveiu

S Salvation we take and burn to impart
The love that we feel transforming the heart tDear Savnour, help us henceforth to prodSiTo perishing sinners the grace of thy name.

The children, who are now walking in sin •

Speed on the glad time, when with joy Vfmay say, j / ww

*^ — —^^ =' »o»M w uuT uord m a day.



PRAISE I GIVE PEA rSE.

"'S^eZf™" ^^-'--' °" Blessed

Sing, earth, Hia wonderful love proclaim

Strength and honor give to His Holy namelike a .hepherd Jesu» w.Il guide h7eh"urenIn H.S arnw He carries them all day lona
.

ye .s^nts that dwell on the mSn of

Praise Him, praise Him ever in joyful soi.g.

For ^our sins He sufferered, and bled and

HairHirh "',"«'"''*
t"'

^^^''^ sanation.«ail Him, hail Him, Jesus the crucirtedLoving Saviour, meekly endurmg soirow

wTcirf ri'''^'"=',5'*
^'"^"'^- ""d forsaken.iTinoe of Glory, He is triumphant now.

' ^""Red":S'erP'"'' ^"^ '^'^^ °" "-««

?e™r'xi'vF,?*''''''
•'""''.'''* hosannahs rin..

Cro«^ 7, ,•
'"'S"*^'*' *<" «^'^'- ""<• ever :

°

i-riest aid King
"""-^"pUeW »d

I

I



a, our Blessed

ve proclaim,
arcliangela in

Holy name.
J his children,
day long,

mountain of

joyful soiig,

our blessed

^d bled and

aWation,
uciiied.

sorrow,

^y pierced

forsaken,
i now,

>ur blessed

mahs ring,
tid ever

;

?heW And

""'laithfur^^"*^'^'
^**" ^* "^"^ j^y' y

Where is now thy victory boasting OTave '

ZllT ^^ '«^^'er thy^ortals are^Sees,Jesus lives, the mighty and ationg to wve.

SING PRAISE UNTO THE LOH:). [15.

^ O^'.f '^^ P^*^^ ""to the Lord.W Lift your voices in accord
Loud the joyful hallelujahs sound,
bhout the triumphs of His grace
Let it fill the sacred pla e

*

Where the children of Hii love are fotind.

Chorus,
Praise Him? All ye children praise Him IPraise Him

! Children, ever pra,se . im^With united voice.. Hearty happy voices
l^ver, ever praise Him ! I^aise^^he Crd ,

2 lad sing praises unto the Son '

Let the glories i e hath won
By the ransomed he hat I. saved, be sune •

Swell the grandly joyous sirain ^ '

L-et It echo back again
While the pealing Sabbath bells are rung •

Cho.—Praise Him ! &o.



^"'?»"g praise nnto the Word.And the Spirit of the Lord,
fV,r He giveth life to all who seek;

iJ^fu-^^ '•^^fe'neth is true peace,
'

And Hi8 power shall never cease«e alone the chains of sin can b^ak I
Cho.-Praise Him, Ac.

M
NUREMBERG. 7'a. pj^

* fi^^^Y *o the Father give.

VJ txod in whom we move and live ;Chi dren s prayers He deigns to hear.
Children's song? delight Hw ear.

* nl^^ *^ *^® ^^^ we bring
Christ, our Prophet. Priest, and Kino.Children raise your sweetest strainTo the Lamb, for He was slain.

a Glory to the Holy Ghost.
^.6. rj-'claims the sinner lost.
Children's minds may He inspir^
louch their tongues with holy Pre,

/ Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,
For the gospel from above,
tor the word that ** God is lore "



iVord,

seek

;

peace^

cease,

au break I

c

WATCH AND PRAY

and live
;

» to hear,
ear.

&nd Kini^
strain

in.

ire,

I'" ^"re.

•ve,'

1 WATCH, for the time is short

;

?? Watch, while 'tis call'd to-d»y:
Watch, lest the world prevaU

;
Watch, Chriatian, watch aud pray i

Watch, for the tfesh is weak

;

Watch, for the foe is strong

;

Watch, lest the bridegroom come ;
Watch, the' He Urry long.

Chorus.

0, watch and pray,
O, watch in the darknesa
And watch in the day

;

Christian, watch and pray.

S Chase slumber from thine eyea ;

Chase doubting from thy breast :

Thine is the promis'd prize

;

Of heaven's eternal rest
j

Watch, Christian, watch and pray ;Thy Saviour watch 'd for thee
j

Till from His brow they pour'd
Great drops of agony.

Cho.—O watch and pray, &o.

Z Take Jesus for thy trust

;

Watch, watch for ever'more t

Watch, for thou soon must sleep
With thousands gone before *

[17.



Now, when thy sun is np.
Now, while 'tis called to day.Now 18 the accepted time

;Watch, Christian, watch and pray.
Cfla— watch aud pray, &o.

'

BATTLING FOR THE LORD. p^
1 WE'VE listed in a holy war.

J? i^attliug for the Lord 1

internal life, eternal joy,
Battling for the Lord I

Chokus.
We'll work till Jesus comes.We work till Jesus comes.We 11 work till Jesus comesAnd then we'll rest at home.

2 Umler our captain Jesus Christ,
Battling for the Lord !We ve listed for this mortal life,
Battling for the Lord !

Cho.—We'll work, &c.

Battling for the Lord '

^
In favor of our heavenly King,
Battling for the Lord I

CHo.-We'n work, &a *



1 and pray,

pray, &o.

RD.

ar.

[lA
<

4 And wheri our warfare here is o*«r,
Battling for the Lord !

This strife we'll leave, and war no mor«^
Battling for the Lord I

Cuo.—We'll work, &c.

5 Our friends and kindred there we'll mee^
On the heavenly shore 1

And ground our arms at Jeaus' feet.
On the heavenly shore !

Cho.—We'll work, &c
Home, home, sweet, sweet home I

Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, my hom^i

^8a

iS,

38,

ne.

'ist;

ife,

tc.

s of sin.

g.

, &a.

SWEET LAND OF REST. [la

1 TTOW happy every child of grace
11 Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place,
I seek my place in heaven

;

Chorus.

heaven, dear heaven, sweet land of rest^
When shall my soul be there,

To dwell forever witH the blest.
Eternal joys to share.

2 A country far from mortal sight,
Yet, oh, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight

—

The heaven prepared for me.—Chobui,
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We more than taste the heavinlv dow««.And antedate that d^y.^CHO^P^''^

* ^OutV^- ?«""^fcion near,-.

A «i ';^ i°
^^^'«*> conceal'd

'^^i \^' ^loriouB presence hereOur eartheu vesaeLi aiu-CW*

[aa
BE A LOVER OF THE LORD.
^ A ^1 f n**"^*^'^^

«^ *^e cross,J

Or hW/'^ *« «^" His caustOr bluah to speak His name?

Chorus.

You must be a lover of the Lord.If you would go to heaven ^
Yes you must be a lover of the LoMIf you would go to heaven. ^

« Must I be carried to the skiegOn flowery beds of ease
;While others fought to win the oriaLAiid saded through bloody ae^r?^

Oho.—You aiust, iUk

WOE
1

S



nn

venlypowein
C/Uo&us.

I,

ce here
-Chohu*

II

8 Are there no foes for me to fece f
Muat I not stem the fl(^ofl '!

1b this vile world a friend to grace
To help me on to God ?

C'ho.—You must, &a
4 Since I must fight if I would reign.

Increase my courage, Lord
;

I'H bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.

Cho.—You must, Ac.

m)RD.

ss,

—

'»—

•

cause
oie?

le Lord,
ven,

of the LoiA
en.

m

he prusa^

WORK FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. [21

1 WORK, for the night is coming.
f T Work thro' the morning hours

;

Work while the dew is sparkling,
Work 'mid springing flowers,

Work when the day grows brighter.
Work in the glowing sun :

Work, for the night is coming,
When man's work is done.

S Work, for the night is coming.
Work thro' the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labor.
Rest comes sure and soon,

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store :

Work, for the night is coming.
When man works no Aiore.
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[22

THE PILGRIM'S MISSION

f/f.™ ' *^« Master beeeeohethU Ca ling each one by his name '

Choros.

3" ^to^i.*"
•^•'" «-- stronger .„a

2 Seek^hose Of evil behaviour.
*^iu tuem tliair lives to amend

,

I



mmg,

ire glowing^
s.

fadeth,

e;

dark'ning^

IS slumber no

stronger and

led full soon,
ieth at noon.

13

Go point the lost world to the Saviour,

^
And be to the friendless a frieni

Still be the lone heart of anguish
Soothed by the pity of thine

;

By way-aides if wounded ones languish.
Go pour in the oil and the wine.

Cho.—Then work, &o,

' Work, tho' the enemies laughter
Over the valleys may sweep

—

For God's patient workers hereafter
Shalt Jaiigh when the enemies weep.

Ever on Jesus reLant,
Press on your chivalrous way

The mightiest Philistine giant
His Davids are chartered to slay.

Cho.—Then work, &o.'

Work for the good that is nighest

;

Dream not of greatness afar ;
That glory is ever the highest,

;,
Which shines upon men as they are.

J Work, though the world would defeat yon ;

j
Heed not its slander and scorn

;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles through the gates of the moni»

Cho.—Then work, &o.

5 Offer thy life on the altar

;

In the high purpose be Strong

;

And if the tired spirit should falter.
Then sweeten thy labor with song.



^4

grieve and he weary do more/
Chc—Then work, Ao,

'i
;

OUK FIELD IS THE WOJII D

_ to-dav
;

^ '*' "" "»"» I'
-

lT.e „i«ht i.^app™achi„g when „o man e«
0..r Ma,tor^^e;^„.a„d,

u., and aM „^

n /!
Chorps.

Uiir field is the world ' Onr flr.!^ • i.v
Look „p ,„, th, h^;;,.0?;j;«j^^

« the world 1

And the Lord of the vinej-arf appear.

«Onr field i.^^he^.,Hd. and car work iab.

Wherever diSir:Sf,^??IPi««^

f
i



jplaijieth,

> er

;

leniaineth,

y Do more,

hm work, fto.

OJILD.
[24.

band ye here idle?
rd, He calJs us

len no man canj

and shall wai

d is the world I

r

I shout as thej

appear.

nr work is be-

?e to bear •

age or palaciL
n is there. *

1 1
Perhaps ^e^^*™ called from the highways and

i imP^*'' *^I
^""^^y* despised, and oppressed •

w e 11 do It, and trust to our Saviour the rest
Cue—Our field, &c.

A Instead of th? thorn nhall ^v, ^i .

i planted '
^^"^ "'^'^'^^^ ^

I
The desert^shaii blossom and bloom as th«

The palm tree rejoicing shall spread forth hei
oranches

;

rue lamb and the lion together repose
Cflo.—Our field, &c.

SILOAM.
[2S.

1 DY cool Siloam's shady rill.
IJ How fair the lily grows !How sweet the breatU beneath the hUI,Of Sharon's dewy rose I

2 Lo
! such the child whose early feetThe paths of peace have trod,Whose secret heart, with influence sweetla upward drawn to God.

^
% By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay
;The rose that blnnm« K.«...4V xv - . ^

Mu*t .liortly fad"; •wiyr"
'""^
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THE OLD, OLD STQft

Y

I TELL me the old, old storir1 Of unseen things above7'Of J
unseen

esus •'^nd His gloi

leJl me the atory simplyAs to a httle child/

^

^"^r \^!" ,weak a)id wearyAnd helpless and deiilei

Refrain.
Tell me the old, old atomOf Jesus and his love.

* ^
T.™%*^« '^^ry sloH^Iy,
That I may take it illJ^at wonderful redemption.

Tell me the story often,

Ha^ passed away at noX*
^ ^ wSf *^" «*«T softly,

v\ ith earnest tones aid ^Remember
1 I'm fht ^•^•»

WK,.»« t. ' ^ ™ the smner
T.M ./^'"« ^me to save.Tell me that story always

If you would really beIn^y time of tiouble, '

A comforter to me.

w

7?
J -J
'A
Wh«
Hell

2 Swif
Eart
Char
Oth<



tu.

That this world's empt- r.lorv
Is costing me too dear

^es and when that world's gloryIs dawning on my soul, ^ ^
TeJJ me the old, old story,

Olu-wt Jesus makes thee whole. »•

GIVE THANKa
1 give thanks to the God of heaven.For Hi3 mercy endureth for ever!^

HaUelujah
1 Halldujah

I

[27.

ABIDE WITH ME.
^37

^

^ E^h't^
'^' '^"'^

?f^^^
«"* ^i^'« little day •

^ CW^"^^ T"" ^.^"'' >t« gl'^ries pass awiy,^r'hange and decav n all -r^n--^ r^
away/

O thou who changest uotrabide
see

with m(^
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4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless •

I triumph stm. if Thon abide with me.

the skies r '
^"^ P'^"'* "^^ '

Heaven's morning breafea a«^ «xv»
shadows fle'e • ' ^ ^""^^^ ^^

iBlife, in death, Lord, abide with me.

TITLE CLEAR.
1 WHEN I can read my title clear.

I II bid farewell to every fear.'And wipe my weeping eyes,

Chorus.
We will stand, the storm.

Wewdlanchorbyanlby.

A

'f



passing lionr

;

foil the tempter

e and stay can be
ord, abide with mt

band to bless ; ^

ars no bitterness

;

tvhere, grave, ti'

de with mo.

e my closing eye
and point me

and earth's vai|

ids with me.

' title clear,

skies,

fear,

eyes,

itorm,

nd by.

nd by.

If

2 Let cares h^ke a wild deluge coma,
ijet storms of sorrow fall^

J ^"* f^ely reach my home.My God, my heaven, my all
Cho—We will, &a

« There I shall bathe my weary soulIn seas of heavenly rest,And not a wave of trouble roU
Across my peaceful breast.

Cho.—We will, 3m,

HOLY SPIRIT.
f2a

1 T lyiNG Water, freely flowing
IJ Fount of Gladness. life-bestoWing.
Holy Spint, oh, draw nigh.

^'

While Thy name we magnify !

2 Full of grace from heaven Thou bendealAnd to lowest depths descendest ;
^

Seekmg through a world of sin.
bouls whom Jesus died to win.

'
m'/K^

one contrite tear gives tokenOf a heart by sorrow broken.
Breathing forth the breath of prayer.^

blest Spirit ! Thou art theri

4 When the Word of revelafi^n
Glows with tidings of salvation,
Through the cross of Christ made kn,
liien. Thy aavmg power m »hown.



if :i

SO

Comforter: from Thee it fiows.

6 p Eternal Spirit ! bear us ;

With Th^Tf '^""^ P'^«^"^^ <^heer na |

With Thy love our bosoms tire.

^Bvthef*^''f'°*^''"°^^^^^^n.
Th.

Saviour's promise given.Thee we claim, O Power Divin; »Come and make our hearts Thy shrine.

JESUS, BLESSED JESlia
|

1
I

ESUS, blessed Jesus,
I would follow Theo ;Meek and pure and holy.
ihy disciple be.

Free from sin and folly
Free from worldly strife.

Trusting in Thy merit
For eternal life.

2 Jesus, blessed Jesus
Keep xne near Thy side;

Lest the worlds allurementi
Cause my feet to slide.



21

8 angnisli
t languish

;
7se,

—

ce cheer ua j
Ispire

;

8 lire.

leaven,

jivon,

)ivine !

I Thy shrine.

rile.

lentf

On the rock of ages,
Firmly let me stand,

Yield ng strict obedience
To my Lord's command,

8 Purer yet and purer,
I would be in mind.

Dearer yet and dearer
fc^very duty find

;

H(»j)ing still and trusting
God without a fear,

Patiently believing
He will make all cleaR

4 Calmer vet and calmer
Trial bear and pain,

Snrer yet e id surer
' Peace at last to gain

j
Suffering still and doing.
To His will resigned,

And to God subduing
Heart, and will, and mind.

6 Higher yet and higher,
Out of clouds and night,

Nearer yet and nearer
Kiamg to the light.

Light, serene and Holy,
Where my soul may rest,

PuriHed and lowly,
Sanctified and blest.



3

Jil'^

Hi'

'llM

ill

^j, ottYiouT's breast.
« Abide with me fiv>T« .^

For without TheTlc^"?.^? '"^

T^f t- "' ™® gmcioua work hom-let lum no more lie downT^ *^ '

IJanish each doubt akd f(^. ^'
TT« Ml ,

Chorus,He will cheer thy fainting heart

-i^J ma*>ter wiii iiear thy prayer.

m

,*\i
»^:«



vionr dear^
be near;
arise

want's eytjn,

JJy sleep
Jteep,

eet to rail
east.

ive;
s nig\
> die.

ce divine,
k begin;
Bin.

3.

ad pray f

near.

arfc,

m
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2 Work for Jesus m the light,
While the nooc-day sun is bright i

Jesus has called tLct; from on high,
Jesus is stradjj g nigh.

Cho.—He will, Ac
3 Work lor Jesus ; soon 'tis night,

8oon will fade the evening light

;

Then, as sinks the setting sun,
Jeaua will say, •' Well done."

Cue—He will, kt.

1

HA.ST THOU GLEANED? [»
THEI shadows are falling,

Swift closeth the day,
I hear a voice calling,

It seemeth to say,—
Oh, soul ! hast thou glean'd well to-day f

In the world's harvest field,
With its full precious yield.
Has it vainly appealed,—

Oh, soul I hast thou gle.-in'd well to^iay t

Refrain.
Hast thou gleaned,
Hast thou gleaned well to-day I

Oh, s m' ! hast thou glean'd well to-4ay f

2 ,The day is departing.
The darkness is here ;

Ah, why am I starting,
Wliile hearts beat with fear.



u

Hi

u

Hast thou tihdt^^^T^'

And tender his tone ^

»ay. ttoa hast fiJIed well ty. ^
fiK«.„_Hrt"th*J,*'^-

Jj^ Thou art scat'rinsYm / j !''""&
Siow'rs, the thir8ty\nd .t?*^ ^i!^*

=

rl " ""= even me, '

I*t some droppmgi
foil on m«.

^ traBa me not O n^j

^ou-4w»'Ct!:fre'

4 ]

i

6 £

B

£ven IQA.



'^'^J well tcMiayj

itfong,

eU to-day ?
Hast thou, Aa

an each day

.

^ell thy day.
^* thou, &l'

Wessing,
nd free ;

freshing •

me,

—

[3a

II on me.

her /

be :

^e rather

'eniua.

25

Paas me not, gracious Saviour I
Let me live and cling to Thee •

For I'm longing for Thy favor •

'

Whikt Thou art caUing, oh call on me-
£veu me.

i Pass me not, mighty Spirit,
Thou can'st make the blind to see •

Witnesser of Jt su's merit

!

'

Speak some word of power to me—
Even me,

6 Have I long in sin been sleeping—
Long been slighting, grieving Thee

f

Has the world my heart been keeping?
Oh forgive, and rescue me !—

Even me,

6 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing •

Ti7?-f
"^ n?.y heart, Lord, to Theel

'

Whilst the streams of life are sprindnz.
Blessmg others, bless me— •

Even me. <^

7 Love of God—so pure and changeless
;Ulood of Christ—so rich, so free •

Grace of God-so strong and boundless.
Magnify it all in me— ^

I

\.

m
Even me.
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!iti;

ii I

mi I

2»

WORK TO DO FOR JESUS

Rich and golden lie-in vie^.*V ith a praver to God our vZhLet us al/the work Crll^^^'''

^d the harvesters are fe%,

V XI
Chorus.

* es, there's work fn ,?« ^ t

^. Westisi^w^^^^^^-^-^^^andtht

Th!r ^- * ^^^** ^«rk evervwhprA f ^There is work to do for 7. *^ ^^'

^. harvesters are few
''"'' ^'^^ ^

There s enough work for aU to do.

2 There is work to do fnr T«
And we hear thiV •

®'"«'

Whxr oJ i. ,.
^'^^ Saviour sav

% WithXrTstthT^ ^^'''

114

See ' H,r • .
^^?^ *o the call

ihere w work to do for aii

!

— nxx A



ESU3

do,
^

iew;

i^ God commands that we should labor,
Though the task our hearts appall

;

For He claimeth our life service,
Till the shades of death shall fall.—Cho.

I*

»U8, and th«

re to do,
's, and tilt

ia.

f

-Cho,

IU8|

NO CRUMB FOR ME? W
1 pASSING, Lord, by vale and mountain,
1 Highway, byeway, through the land.
Bringing wine from Calvary's fountain.
Bread from God's free-giving hand :

None for me ? None for me ?

Saviour, drop one crumb for me I

2 Oh, dear Ljrd, pursue Thy mission
To the lost of Israel :

Yet give ear to my petition.
Pitying Immanuel !

None for me ? &c.

3 "Not to dogs—the bread of children*—
No, dear Lord, that may not be

;

But to dogs the crumbs are given,
Is there then no crumb for me ?

None for me ? &c.

4 Wretched, way-worn, grief o'er-takeik
Low at Thy kind feet I bow,

Hungry, naked, blind, forsaken,
' Jesus, feed me—feed me uq™ !

None for me ? &o.



!)(

i
itll'i

'm

/» -i^ad me to Tiee.

"' "6 near rnp, tu

' ^^^'^ «« to Thee.
•« Were m a despt^ r-i.

^aden with 1 ' ^^^erless I roam

y'r? "" ">e distance R?
.f"**

<'<' Ifewfy«t I am weary, T!'>''*l"''ft I see,
'

Oho e ."«*» Thee. '

,j
•^""-'"•''^

-ear me, Ac,

Wopelike a rainbow ^v*: ''"'^^'^^

;

^«'ian.wea^;"i:-''t;:'t?Ti'^^

^«o.-Saviourbenearme,&o.

S



> Tiee.

entle voice c*n

'^e to Theo.

>am,
ly home

|
I see,

'iiee.

96,

3.

e, (to.

29

NETTLETOK

1 pOME, thou fount of every blessing,
\J Tune my heart to sing Thy graccL
Streams of mercy never ceasing,

Calls for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by fljiming tongues above.

Praise the mount—I'm fix'd upon it|
Mount of thy redeeming love.

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer
;

Hither by Thy help I'm come
;And I hopp by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger.
Wand 'ring from the fold of God,

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood,

8 ! to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be I

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee
|

Prone to wander, Lord, I feeJ it,

—

Prone to leave the God I love
;

Here's my heart, take and seal it|
Seal it for Thy courts above.

[37.
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iMih

Ir. ^1

'ijl

!

V,, I

vill

PRAYER FOR GUlDAJfOE. '

2 In Thy word I read f1^ ^
Aakf„rmercrf„lt?|-:r"-

Ihey who early seek «h«] a :,

''esus, Thou hast died for me

Thou wilt lead mA 'Pi, .;

Jesiis tI ' ^^ ®"'^ comfort,Jesus, Thou hast died for mi

4

pin th

\n th(

2 \

3 T

Th



1
tDANCE. •

131

^i<ie me
^« go

;

»se Thee,
^ord to know,
»ti sinful,

r>Th«.e?

fountain,
or me.

•omise-^
ve

;

find me,

me,
Thee,
Fort,

' me.

imd The«u
ne;
nae,

I.

It guide BttflL

;e;

rt,

me.

SWEET BY AND BY. m
' J T"^^^?:' ^^^n^ that.is fairer than day,

T?
,^"i^^^^i*^»^^emayseeitafar,

l-or the leather waits over the way
To prepare us a dwelling-place there.

Chorus.
In the sweet by and by, in the sweet by and bvWe shall meet on that beautiful shore bvand by, ' ^
:n the sweet*by and by, in the sweet by and bvWe shall meet on tliat beautiful shore,

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore.
1 he melodious songs of tlie blest

And our spirits shall sorrow no more ^
Isot a sigh tor the blessing of rest.

'

Cho.—In the sweet by and by, &o,

J To our bountiful Father above,
We will offer the tribute of praise,

For the glorious gift of His love '

And the blessings that hallow our days !Cho.—In the«weet by and by, &c

I

HOME OF THE SOUL. [40.
WILL sing you a song of that beautiful

rrt.r'ir't tIMIIU,

The far away home of the soul,



!||i|l

4

J
,1 i

'^i

§;

"^^ rant"" -»•>-' on that gm

I
^„^"''*''*^<'*« of eternity „a

J^etweJti,rf.t';![;^7^e intervene.

'^';nJoT'**'*^<'^'^<'-''.be«.tyJ

^o|n|ttfeTe"'e!Jf:„«S',y.
Aiad nothing that mSeth 1 1!^^ ^O'.

„ hands ' ^^ ""^ «iti harp, in ou,
To meet one another again.

But my he.rTZll'l'l'^^^o^-r ^nd7/rl

in I

-.1.1

,

% I



m see,

a^e intervenes
me.

I its beauty doti.i

cjty, you know,!

yon and forme.1
ands

;

^er is TJe^

^ hia hands.

beautiful land.!
ain I ^f
b liarps in ©ur'

I

83

Chorus.
T^,

1 ^fllgO; yea, IwiJIffos

He ha, promised all my sin, toforKiv,

From my Saviour llmZ'Jd^^

'

r^«

0- [41
n calls airay

.

>'er and o'er

:

ey;
>r no more.

HOLT IS THE LORD.



ill'

hills,

^11

:(! i;

Chokps.

threat u Jehovah, King oveTiS

Sm and death His H.;„j ,
"^^ '*'"y

I

Ai; the earth"hauX""/^?" 'I'"'"''

'

0Ho._1iV£?;t";S;dtr^ «^-

When in hive;'t,7"i«t';?'^^'^°™ »<».
When we caltonr bSI ' ""PP^ '*^
There welhaTiZHii^^',"^' •'^•''^S.

CHo.-^igryt»;^S:2.7cf""'^
»

IHECHILDKENALLFORJEST73
irPHE children aU for Je„.,

WhUe,.ouire„ain/in.i:
*'"• Wort !• jiut h.™._^



'ore HJul

mndfew is a«Mij
^S over alt

titaJoQdforjoy!
i the atory •

shali destroy : «

His glory •

ho behold Kim I
^tchleas diyia I
oni» Ac,

name I

' adore Him,
'^appy strain,
•wna before HiiT
awaking,
re we shall BiDi i

^ JESUS. [43

as t

« The childnm aU for Jews.

T *?' ^"? ^^ ^«*' Him caU.
In the gentle Shepherd's arms
ineres rooin enongh for all

Gho.—Pray on J hope on ! &a
• The children all for Jesna

!

Bring them now, Bring them now,^ the world benumb the heartVt sorrow mark the brow. '

CHc—Pray on ! hope on ! Sco,

* ^?,?^^^^° »" for Jeans IAH may come, aU may come :

^V'i' f^^^ *^^« i« o'er.
^o nnd them all at home.

Cttc^Pi^y on 1 hope on ! A«.

', H

1

BEAUTIFUL, LAND OF REST
JERUSALEM, forever bright,-!
y Bcautifnl land of rest. '

«o winter there, nor chill o
i*o»atifal land of rant I

tU

S^i.



-'If

M- ^M

!l!
''

'li

The beautif,,! to,rt „f ^^j_

2 Jernsalem, fop ever free -.
Beautiful land of resTr

Beautiful iand of rest!

tHo.-Beautiful land, &«,

t-'HC-Beautiful la„d, &^^
^'"*

J

f



ased away,
eudlfififi day.

il land

tllandy

^^t Chrfrt

»a of woe,

)ear,—

.

*Iy shore;
ing befora

J
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GOD BLESS OUR SCHOOL.
[4fi,

pOD bless our school !U .Sing to the praise of God most high,Smg how He sent His S„n to die
-^^

kmg how He brin^^s sahation nigh sOod bJesa our eohool !

2 God ble.^e our school
Bring all the wandering children in.Bring aJl the heirs of death and si^!
luring them, immortal life to win :God bless our school

!

3 God bless our school

!

Teach us the work of truth to knowTeach us in Christian strength toTrow
,? i^.r^^^

Thee here belowf '

txod bless our school

!

K^ii
^„^^^ ^'^^ss our seliool !

1^ 111 all our hearts with heav'nlv graceLead US m love to that blest T,lace '

Where we shall see our 8aviJurTface :God bless our school

!

THE BETTER PART.

Hidinr.l^;Xt:rS!^V? ^--^^^ heart.

i.V

[46.



m

as

Chorum

•Carta that lona with iv •

.

/[ears that oHtohtZ'::'^^^ ?PP'«»»«d k«

,

':o1:*'J»»™/J<-)y desert,

C».e the w r„nhthei¥»H.

2iiat I EQ»y sin ^:?yry ^M^ig heart
;

"^y * part was, Afi^

X)oa't pj"y w-tVr '*'°»'

* A^%9 i



^^ei" paHl,
Jesus

;

* broken he*rk
ter part.

^

?ht oppressed ii«B
»^ould start.
Dafort

;

fMirt.

i, Act

!rt,

' Saviour
r part

"

as, &c.

eeliwg^

g heart
;

Chorus.
Have courage to do right

;

Have courage to do right jThe world may sneer, but never feanHave courage to do right.

t The world will strive to charm you.And Satim hurl his dart •

w^i ° T^ ^^** «^*» ^a**m you
While Jesus guards the heart!
tHO.—Have courage, &a

S Stand up then for the truthful.
Stand up then for the pure

;^* courage nerve the youthful
The conflict to endure.
Cho.—Have courage, &c

00^ BLESS OUR SUNDAY SCHOOL.
^ Cl^P ^'^®* °"' Sunday-School,U Increase our Sunday-SohooL

God bless our School.
Send down Thy grace divine.
May every child be thine,
And love, all hearts entwine t
God bless our School I

2 All our dear teachers blest,
~— ©---• vis'srsx! isitgz: SiiQQOm
In winnuig mouIs i

11.

I

m

iMdi



' 1
111

,.!i;:

I'll

! «i

4M

Maj tW eaoouraged U

^G„dbfejrcr^-<v

T»,^' ,
"* teachers dip,iaeir places «f,i] f

'

O COME TO THE FOVnXAm '

' A COME to tl,« ,

^J^iAIN.
f45

"^'^^ """«••''" flowing fortW



be,

see

y Thee
;

ease

1 peaces

VBfly

^ercy an^i Jov. I
• «o gentjy

dotJi'

» Plenteous and

»g for tliee.

*

ihee,

'1^8 for thee;
aee, '

^s flowing for

4t

f Come hither, gad mourner, by Borrow dppwat,Draw nigh to this fountain, and you shall find
rest

;

trust in the Saviour, whose love flows so
tree

;

Come hither sad mourner, 'tis flowing for thee.
Cho. -Flowing for thee, &a

Come weary and laden with trouble of heart.O come to the fountain, come just as thou art
Drink deep of its waters, refreshing and free,TarUke of its fulness, 'tis flowing for thee.

Cho.— Flowing for thee, &c

^uT\ ^}f} ^T^^"" *°^ ^"''^ ^ t^e Lord

;

bhall find full redemption and peace through
His olood

;

**

Then hear all ye nations, and come at His call,mis soul-cleausmg fountain is flowing for alL
Cho.—Flowing for thee, <ko.

MILES LANE.

1 A LL hail the power of Jesu's name IXV Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring foith the royal diadem.
And crown him "Lord of dL

[49.



jl'

mi

i

i
ill I

» Smne«, »h^

,

Go at^™"««J «.n.e* ^'^•»^''^ spread your trophie. .t v i .^d crown hia&f^" t»^

To hJ;'"i,*«'"»w^ ^-^
^

10 lutt au maJMty mcS,

""wf^ttilSl^'-'-lthron,
WeTJ joi^ tV««*

"ay fall
«

^'"" »d .tfrrr.S fear .„

I am aafe with,:'."/^ % «wl I

g Yjyi.



a raoe.

by his gnkos

3 gal];
*t hia fee*

all

throng

VAIL.

i*© Waving,
' green

;

ms are

»oinoPi^

liii
•

rso

J Onward, Wk ! the eape Vm ronndla.

,

See the blessed wave their handaTUw the harps of God resoundinir
f'roin the bright immortal bands.

CHo.--EQcka and storms, ^
3 There, let go the anchor, riding

On this calm and ailv'rv bay •

Seaward fast the tide is gliding'
Shores in sunlight stretch away.

Caa—-Books and storms, &«,

* ^*!.^iTf''^
'*^® *"'°» *" temptation.

All the storms of lif are past

;

miae the rock of our salvation,
We are safe at home at last.

Oiia—Bocks and storms, Ao,

MARY MAGDALKNK
. [ia,

^^*
there

^^^ "* *^* ®**^ **^ ^^"^ ^»»

^"^^bS^
**»e splendor that biased on th«

i



(;iif m

<4

^'l:SV""'^=^-«'«'">uU tread i„thJ

As°tr "»««t
*''* ^""" ^""'^ be obje.^

'o„h*1«t°"'*'P«rf«me.heaho,^

« She heard but th« «o, •
I

With sigb,;
""• Sav.our-.he

.poke fci

• In the skv affc *

^'*'"^^-"»;^"'ebea„t,„,be..j

•And teli of all fK. I"?""";? '"srht,
*

1(1



f went round thr

3uld tread in thi

«^o«W be object,

oie Bhe showere

—sie Bpoke bi

40

reet is tbe day of sacred rest,
fo mortal cares disturb my breast

5may my heart in tune be found,
^ike David's harp of solemn sound.

JMy heart shall triumph in the Lord,
[And bless His M'orks, and bless His word •

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine IHow deep thy counsels, how divine I

ih Tf ^^^^^eyesM^ooh never raise their thoughts so hieh •^ at each heav«Like brutes they live, like brutes the? diti

ere th.^KK- M^! ^'T *^^^ flourish, tiU thy breath
** UirobbingW Dooms them to everlasting death.

^ineth the bowj
as melteth the!

*[T^hy Bins are

^uty of heaven,

'[SI.
I

my King,
nksandsinii

It.

I

But I shall share a glorious part,
When grace has well refined my hearL
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.

Sin,^ my worst enemy before,
Shall vex my eyes and ears nomor«My inward foes shall all be slain,
l^'or iSatan break my peace again.

Then shall I see, and hear, aud know
All 1 desired and wished below

;And every power find sweet emplor

ill

if

... 4-U»
t etCfjual world of joy.



*i' 1

IM I

D^^i ^^^ » golden mn»^««.F'r.r^ * gwden mottotr
vain;

In the xscente of riri^r "'^"^"•op, brother *^"!?°<

Vwho l^'x-'y ?'«»"».

„,I" tL ,nTj;^^,%
heavenly trein^

n«S w,U fi'^?;'?'*'
«» Hf« feet

When our wayw.rd, 4^

"Ke,n J?:."^ ''"''enly voiM,.

jontdajri
I



I in sorroir,
»li in Vftin

.

>tto\r,

e and pain
j

toice saying
nd, ^^

pitying,
^ying to the ethi

47

Pray tintil you reftchfalr CAftjum,
Reach the peady gates of day.

Then your bhea shall end in glory
And shall never pass away. *

Oho.—When our wayward, fto«

THE GUIDING HAKD. [54

Thou tnuat pass through thia tangled I

dreary
| wild,

||

* '

If thou wouldut reach the city
| unde I filed.Thy peaceful home above."

IS "But enemies are arolind," I
«• Yes, child. 1

I
knowJl

Where least expecting thou shalt I find a I

foe
;||

'
'

But victor thou Shalt prove o'er
| aU be I low,Only seek strength above."

[• "^^^*^p it is dark."
I
" Child take my

|

lYustjny all-seeing cars j bo
| shalt thou |

W

i

'Midst glory bright aboT«»"



(ifs

-^^^Qe eve to me fK 1

" "Oh, Father I »„
n tiy

I head)! " ''''"^'"
' "Child, fej

^P"» my breast It „
„, «pi-ead|| " ^« my

I lore that I

ii

, TTE T'^'^"^ HERALDS

/ , S;:s f;^"»-
-o p-c;a™

To ''istant clime" th? r?""'*' "»««

!

* ad nianf /u "" tidinga bear
PJ'">tthcro,eofShtont?'„.

'^'^ we are ieirs of Go4 '

fSil

; 'il;



*he»e
/ slippery

^o^ shalfc
/ pra

"'^ "Child, leaj

"^y
I love that /I

m Ihav«,
8aid,j

49

We must be bom again,

A
^".^'^"«* we must believe,

And if we come by simple faith.
His pardon we receive.

2 We must be bom again,

. "^Jl
^od's eternal truth,

A ^TJ i^.^y y^"" ^^^^y seek,And find Him m their youth.We must be born again
Our stubborn wiU suW-ied,

Old thmgs must pass, and all be chamred.By sovereigh grace renewed. ^^*^

3 We must be bom again.
Or heaven we cannot 'see.

And where our blessed Saviour dwells
V\ e cannot hope to be

We must be bom again,'
Lord teach our soul the way

»

Oh help us ail our journey through,lo work, to watch, to pray ^^

HOME IK HEAVEN.
[5^.

hT« h^J^.lLT_"f^^

'fl - *^^3 weary lo\'*



50

Chorus.
Trav'linff on so glad and fr^^.To a home for you and me,

Irav ling to the promised heavenly Un^

*
On^r^K "\ ^f'^^'* • *« **»« «"fferer liea

With the .lesL^^^^^^^^

OHO.-Trav'ling on, &c.

3 A home in heaven ' wh^n m,*. +-
And our wealth .7.^ f - .^

treasures fade,

OHO.- Irav'ling on, &c.

*
To^'^hT ^ ^T^""' ^^^^^ O"'' friends have fl.

Weahanmeetyh^i^rorh^?-^..,
CHO.-Trav'lingon, &c.

MARTYN.
^ M"^^^ !^*^^ Saviour's tomb^" ^iftsted at the early dawa •

«.^ Ajwru bae ioveu had gone
•'



51

TremHing, while a crystal flood
Issued from her weeping eyes.

For a while she lingering stobd/
tilled with sorrow and surprise.

2 Bnt her sorrow quickly fled
When she heard His welcome voice iChrist had risen from the dead—Now he bids her heart rejoice.

What a change his word can make tlurmng darkness into day.
Ye who weep for Jesus' sake,
He will wipe your tears away.

3 He who came to comfort her.
When she thought her all was lostWill for your relief appear,
1 hough you now are tempest-tossUDn His arm your burden cast

;On His love your thoughts employ •

Weeping for a while may last ^^ *

Hut the morning brings the joy.

SHALL I BE THERE?
fgs.

I WHEN saints gather round Thee, dear
/ , ,

Saviour, above

;

•l"!???*"^ *« ^'',^^« Thee with jewels of love,^^rn... .uv^e ought mansions of glory so fair
tell me, dear Saviour, if I «haS be^ there

''



I^!i i

m

ffiifi:-"!

02

n +^11 ^ Chorus.

8W.e„teache.a.d«oho,a.eachothe,r

Otell„e.de..SavJ„,r/2iltTwe,

« nn. .
Cho.-O teU me, Ac. I

Are brining the treaau^they gathered ,ij
Otell,„e,dearSavio.,r,ifl3h„u,t^^^^,

When hfe , dreary billow, are spent on tJ
fe" brigtt'^l^rjf'r *i?^ '» "» -".

bear, ^ ^ 8'°'"y *''« '''"tora shall
|

Ot.lln.e, dear Saviour, if Ishall be there!

Knv, .
<^"''—Otellme, &o

6 O blessed Redeomoi- Ti,„
AIo»e can .roi^T;;^/,--y -d r^^^
I m atameci anr? T^r^n,,* j ,

"^^ •'"*«' place
;

tell me",Cl". t'':.''?',^^^'!
I desp;>ir,

'"^'"'' " -i sflaii l>e there '-
Cho. ^0 teU me, Ac.'-



53

OLIVET.

WHEN I tmrvey the wondVons cross,On whicli the Prince of glory died.My nch€3t gam 1 count but loss,
*

And pour contempt on ail my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save m the death of Christ, my G^d :All the yam thmgs that charm me most
1 sacrifice them to His blood.

See, from his head, his hands, his feet.
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
i

e er such love and sorrow meet,
Ur thorns compose so rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine.
Ihat were a present far too smaU :Love so amazing, so divine
Demands my soul, my lifi, my aU.

tS9,

WHO IS HE IN YONDER STALL? [6a

WHO is He in yon.'er stall,
At whose feet the shepherds fall ?•

Chorus.
Tis the Lord—oh, wondrous story —
718 the Lord, the King of Glorv :

"

At jJis feet we humbly fall ; "

Crown Him, crown Him Lo^ of alL
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0%

2 " ^h^ ia he m yonder coLBending to Plis toilsome lot ^
3 " Wh • .,

^^«^-'Tis the Lord, it^

At thi'
^' ^h« «t-B^s and weep3At the grave whe.e Lazarus sLTm »•

1 aating in the wilderness ^'

-S-Tn, . ..
^""^--"^^ the Lord. &«.

•* Lo
! at midnight, who i^ R.

l^rays in darifGetW:J?.

6 - Wh. • XX -
^«^—"^is the Lord, Aa

^ksl?K^^^^^^^y'« throes.-fl^sKs for blessings on His foes ?"

7 -WK • X,
^"^--''*^i« the Lord, &a

, •uu neip, and save ^'

" fto IS He that on von tl„v>„

CHo_'TistheU«I,A<.

NSr *'',"" """tW week

Waiting in Hi.- -,;;;--•,
.y.



'he Lord, St9,

weepa
sleeps ?"

be Lord, &a

« Lord, Ae.

e Lord, Ao;

r
i Lord, Aa
e

save T"
> Lord, Aa

»»

Lord, Ac;

WEEK^[6i

way;

Id
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«

Day of all the week the best.
Emblem of eternal rest.

While we seek supplies of grace.
Through the dear Redeemer's name,bhow thy reconciled face—
Take away our sin and shame ;

* rom our worldly cares set free^May we rest this day in thee.

Here we come Thy name ^ ^aise ;Let U8 feel Thy preser - ar; *

While we in Thy house appear:
Here afford us, Lord, a taste
vt our everlasting rest.

May the gospel's joyful sound

T ir. ^? "'"'^' *^ raptures new iLet Thy victories abound -
Unrepenting souls subdue :Thus let all our Sabbaths prove

lUl we jom the church above.

SAFETY NEAR THE CROSS. [62

* W^^f "^r":'!^"^
^'^^ *^« ho«t8 of sin.

'
I

"
*'. oft-times suffer loss.

^
But If the conquest we would win.We must keep near the cross.
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ifr
"''''''

Chorus.
O there

8 safety near the cross,

'M^i f '5 ' '^^'*^ "^*'' tile crossMid the d.rest conflict sin can wL«.There's safety near the cross *^*^

Whon h^^'P*^*^'"'^'^ ^^^kest hourWhen hope seems well niah lost

'^LTnV''^ to Christ%he m'oreAnd stul keep near the cross
'

Cho._0, there', aafety, ta.

ALETTA.

V.ew Him bleedLfo„ tJfL^"™*-Pounng out His iife for thee^'

[6&
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sin can wageu
cross.

hour,

lost,

3 more,

8 safety, &a
ied gold,

I,

safety, Aa
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3 All thy crimes on Him were laid t
bee upon His blameless head
Hrath Its utmost vengeance pour^Due to my offence and yours

;Weary sinner, keep thine eyea
On the atonmg sacrifice.

3 Cast thy guilty soul on Him,
Fmd Him mighty to redeem

;

At His feet thy burden lay
Look thy doubts and fears away iNow by faith the Son embrace
PleadHia promise, trust His grace.

MIGHTY TO SAVE.
[64.

Hope sheds her bright ray o'er the gloom
of the grave, *

A Saviour ascending, fills earth with hu
brightness,

Tis Jesus, 'tia Jesus the mighty to savp.
• Chorus.
Mighty to save, mighty to save,
lis Jesus, 'tis Jeffus the mighty to save.

I O'er the dark realms of denth «!„•«..- - u.i.
of glory,

^'"^° " "~*
The tyrant no longer exerts hia dread »wjij.

(<-'
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5^

CHO.-Mightytosave,&o.

'°"%t"ijr^''-'-> one., „p.,, «..

In triuDiD.h ascenrl f^ 4-u

CHo_Mightytosave!&c

4
Tl.ere,0 there, o^ the banks of th^beantifol

Umte u. %^frustH.t^^^^^^
Cho.-Mighty to save, &c

^ M^ '^""l^
^^ thy guard

;

4^^^ .^? thousand foes arise-

To r'' 1'^^ ^'^ pressing hardTo draw thee from the skie^

2 watch and fight, and pray.The battle ne'er give o'er •

Renew It boldly ov'rvdav'
^iad help divine implore.

[66.
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3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down •

The work of faith wiJl not be'done,
111! thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death
Shall bring thee to thy God

;

''ToHtd^vi:;iSe^^^*-°^^-t^

CLEANSING FOUNTAIN. [6a
1 1

rriHEUE is a fountain filled with blood.
! 1 Drawn from Tmmanuel's vei^s
And sinners plunged beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty stains.
^^

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see,
Ihat fountain in his day

Aiid there may I, though ^ile as he.Wash all my sms away.

3 E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Ihy flowing wounds supply,

Kedeemiug love has been my theme.
And shall be till I die.

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
^ ^^ sing Thy power to save
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1'^

CROWN HIM.
[«7.

' C^ OK ' '^i^^'^'^
^^^ *^« Prince of Peace.y <^bey the Saviour's call .

^°'^^*<^
Come «eek His face, and taste Hi^ grace.And crown Him Lord of all ^^

Chorus.

^"Befort'tl,^ f""'
"^^""*^' ^^* «« come,iictore the brown leaves fall •

'

±Je will guide us with His trnfK 'i^f
And crown Him Lord of all

'^^

^ %e ol!^
?^'^'^"'*' ^«"'- tribute bring.Ye children great and small • ^

Hosanna sing to Christ your kinsAnd crown Him Lord of all
^'

Cho.—In the dewy time, Sco.

3 This Jesus will your sins forgive
0, haste

! before Him falf '

For you He died that you might liveTo crown Him Lord of all
'

CHo.~InthedeNytime,&a

SINGING FOR JESUS

^ >» irying to serve Him wherever I anPointing the lost to th^ wo,. ^rl^.A^^'
Thisbemymiasion/apii^riitlo;;^

[6a
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men in tbe strains of my country I mindeV hen to exalt her my voice I wouldS •

:^3 f,.r His glory, whose arm is her rewf '

Him would I honor. His name ruTd IpSe.
2 Sin^ng for Jesus glad hymns of devotionLifting the soul on her pinions of love

'

TeE of?'? " f.*^^"^^* ^^ the wayside,
1 elHng of rest m the mansions aboveMosic may soften where language would failuslee rngs long buried 't will often restore

^";;^dT^'^
'^^^*^^^ ^-- t^eiPof

^rore""'
"""'"^ *^^°^ ^^«" *^-y ^re no

^ ^fef'fV''"i''
^^

^l''^'^ Redeemer,Wod of the pilgnms, for Thee I will siiir •

Glory to God fXT^rt^tfbTf!^^ ^^^^^^
Soon shall my spirit transported asS •Smgin| for Jesus, blissful employmenl

'

Loud hallelujahs that never wTend.^

[6a I THE HIGHWAY OF HOLINESS [69

O He, whom I fix mv hoT>«?*n,J« .

liu track i «.. .„.^ T>n puj:,^^-'- '^
Ihe n*iTow way tUl him I view.
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2 The way the holy prophet, went ^

3 This is the way I long have soufrhtAnd mourn 'd becan^jp T fZ ,./"*»
Mv r^^ t 1 "V

se 1 found it notMy gnef a burden long has beenBecause I was not saved from di.

* UelUfl^ ^
• *r^" ^^^^"«* it^- power

Comehither:i'uriatXr;r

Nothing but sin have'i to\iTJ.Nothmg hut love shall I receive. "

^ '^Y'^l ^ **" *« sinners round

I^poi*nt1o%1^"^^ ^ haveTund;A ii pomt to Thy redeeming bloodAxid 8ay,_Behold the wayVooi

STAND UP FOR JESUS. m i

8™ndf '^^ '^^"«-' Strengthened by hi,

^''^i^^^S^yo^ng. have ventured ,^.... J
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But, soon cut down, as maim'd and faint I li-Hear. O^myfnenda
1 the charge .S^VhlS

Stand up for Jesus !

2 Stand up for Jesus
! All who lead His host !*

Gh^^U
*^' 'P^'"^''^ of the Holy

Shrink from no foe, to no temptation*, yieldUr^e on the tnumphs of tht^^gloriou^ field-L
fctand up for Jesus i

3 Stand up for Jesus ! Ye with»whom I stood

Churfh ''of' t'T'^°^« *^^^^
' '«e of blood:

trae
Covenant! favored, firm and

Remember Him to whom all thanks are due.
otand up for Jesus I

* ^*Ye^?afL«''"'-'
^^'*'°^^^ *« *^^* ^or^-

Lord I

"''''' ^"^ '''''^ ^""^ '^'^^ ^«
Only to serve in heaven, on earth I fall •

Ye who remain, still hear your comrade'scaU
otand up for Jesus!

» Stand up for Jesus ! Ye of every name,

'"'5^4*^!.«^±^_^^f"g«,^«°t«of the past.
• •

.lu ^^^u^,,^ in love and peace at last
Stand up for Jesus 1

^
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6 Stand up for Jesus ! Lo ' at Orv?'« ^- i,* ^
^

Jesus himself for ualipl?!^^ * "^^* ^M
I-t saiuts and sinnV ^S Vt^H r'

'

Let Jews^,,, Oentiles t^dVi^LT:^
Stand up for Jesus I

LUTON.
p.,

,

His wisdom's vast .r^ f' ^ ^^^^'^ names

;

*
Ai^cTcWh *\'.,«^' *''• •""'» adorn •

The ^:fte"w* th Z^'^^i'^^''^ "o™

I

A.d the Jj::^ «;i^,»tr4piy.

He sees their hone. H. V-.J"*i',«" \
And looks, and ioi^^kui^TZT'

"i
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LAS
,
AKD DTD MY SAVroUR BLEED,m

A ^^^
\ "??? ^'^ "y SavioDr bleed ?

if or such a worm as I ?

2 Was it for crimes that I have don*He groan'd upon the tree ^
Amazing pity I grace unknown JAnd love beyond degree I

'
^And^ifl;^ v'r .^'^ ^^^^»«" Mt,And shut his glories in,

^
Flr^nV^' "Eighty Maker, di«Ll-or man, the creature^s sin.

^
Ihe debt of love I owe :

^

'T^' n'i ^ ^^^ "myself »w»y.
Tis aU that I can do.

^'

JESUS BY THE SEA.

3r%h?strdT
-"''' ^^^-^ --''^ o.

land
^aitmg people on %hi

6
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•

'
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lit*

$6

01 love to think of Jesu, by the se* •

Wh^ I •>« spake to them that heardWhde^he taught the w»iti„s pe„pTet> th,

*''''7h:«a:"''°"^^'"'"^«-'^'=e<i"Po»

W ""«" '' '"^'^ '«»«'Pl- »»fe to

^ H ""V" *'""' Of Jesus by the seaHow he walked upon the wave
^

His beioved ones to save,
'

» I love to think of Jesus a, be walk'd beside

Where^e Hsh'e™ spread their „ets up,» th.

J>^1o^ertlrk•lrjt:v^"^
And I long t„ leave ri^ *''*"'••

'

At my dear Redeemer'i.cai
crj„ a,i>ui^ie everaiure to b<b
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WlLLIAIANTia
1 JESUS, my strength, my hone

tf Ou thee.I cast my c^e ^'
With humble confidence look udAnd know thou hear'at m^ P'

"^^^^ ^' niy prayer.
2 I want a heart to pray,

OrwishmysufferingSlessf'

« I rest upon thy word
;

1 he promise is for lieMy succor and saJvation, Lord.feliaU surely come from thee.

'\y^^";f*^«««ng of Jesus,
^

M With happy heart and Voice I

With us may you rejoice.

.
Chorus.

We smg the song of Jesn«.We sing the song of love,

'

« For us the Saviour suffered,

And hcalmfi' 8trflnn^« ^f ,^1.

tHo.~. We sing, Ac, mM
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8 For us He waits in glory,
Up on the further shore,

WJjre sin and all transgression
bhaJl live and harm no more.

CHo.--We sing, &c.

4 We know our upward journey
Is only just begun,

But fear not toil or danger
While Jesus leads us on.

Cho.—We sing, &o.

^ ^^^^ ^*^^ ^^*^ "s the pathway
That leads unto the skies,

And let your tuneful voices
*

With ours in anthems raisa.
Cho.—We sing, &c.

DENNIS.

,
PI^^ST be the tie that binds

i^ P^^ ^^*''*'' ^^ Christian love i
Ibe fellowship of kindred minds.

Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne.
We pour our ardent prayers •

Our fears, our hopes, our aims ki«
(Jur comforts id our cares.

8 We share our mutual woes ;

vt** *«ugi2i*i wuixieas Dear:

pi.
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And often for each other flowi
The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain •

But we shall stUl be join'd in heartAnd hope to megt again.

6 This glorious hope revives

w?^^ ^o^fage by the way
;While each in expectation livea.And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.
And sm we shall be free •

And perfect love and friendship reignThrough all eternity.
^

GOD KNOWS IT ALL. [76

no^ tellT""' "^"^ «"'^ *^"" °^*y'»*

I.et not thy heart forsake thee, hut rememberIns pitymg eye who sees and knowsTt weu'
trod knows it all !

2 And art thou tossed on billows of temptation.

Oh "thrk^'''*?*:r^'
^"* «-'^ stiir;reva?5

vvv. ^»V^
the waves of tribulation, ^

.V„ua car^xiiy hope, when early refuge faili.
trod knows it alll



, i 70
«

TJjn'''"'n
''^''^ T* '^^ ^"°^*« ey« can see-Then walk in pride, without one sign reveal-

G )d knows it all I

4 Artthoii opprest and poor, and heavy-hearted

rayed
"' ^ ^''^

^^ '^ *^^'^' clouds ar!

^o fnenuiy veice te say, *• Be not afraid I
»•

<jod knows it all I

^ ^"^
*^Zvi'

g'"'^'''"'
^ "^^^ '^y *«*^-<irop»

Th^^'^'on^? '""f
^^-y ^^'* *« ^^'^h and thee-

Whicfh n?^"'^-"^
^"^^° spirit knowing,Which^ mourns m secret like the moaning

God knows it all !

6 Dost thou look back upon a life of sinnin^r*
Forward, and tremble for thy future lot

'»

Tuere s^One who sees the end from the begin.

The penitential tear is unforgot—
God knows it ail I
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Lild disquiet

avy.heartci,
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ily strength

lot afraid I"
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id thee

—

it knowing,
be moaning
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1 Then go^^God I Pour out y«,r heart before

There is no grief your Father cannot feel

:

ki::^
^'''''''' «^"«« «f praise ^tri

To save, forgive and every wound to heallCod knows it all 1

YOUTHFUL WORKERS.
1 yOUTH is the time to leave

f Our hearts in Jesus' care,
lo seek the fountain of His blood.And find redemption there.
Youth IS the time to know

1 he hhss of sins forgiven,

^. ^«e5,<^he soul.inspiring hope
Of endless joy in heaven.

2 Youth is the time to work
;Behold the fields are white I

A^" r,* ,"^ ^ '*"*' ^"*y ^'aste,And labor with our mi^jht
Youth IS the time to wu.ch

'

Against the tempter's power.And pray for strength and grace diviatlo help us every hour.

3 Youth is the time to walkW ith Jesus at our side •

£77,
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''® P"* owr trusting band in hit
And in his strength confide.

xmith IS the time to loarn
The blessed cross to 1 oar

;O Saviour, in thy mercy grantWe all a crown may wear.

THE MASTER'S CALL. [7a

; nPHE Master in mme, and calleth for thee.X Me stand,' . . the door of thy heart.
• No friend .o t.:^.,mg, 30 gentle as he,

Oh, say, w^Jt thou let him depart ?

Refrain.
Patiently waiting, earnestly pleading,

Jesus thy Saviour, knocks at thy heart,
ratiently waiting, earnestly pleading,

Jesus, thy Saviour, knocks at thy het^rt.

^
'^^%?!r*^''A*'

"^""^ "^'^^ ^^^^^^^8^ for the(^
Arise, and his messai^e receive :Thy ransom is purchased, thy pardon is free,
If thou wilt repent and believe.

Refrain. -Patiently waiting, &c.

S The Master is come, and calleth thee now.

Vll^'! '^?'^^S!'
""^^^ i^y ^-^y he thine

;How tender the, smile that illumines his browA pledge of his favor divine.
iiSffRAiN.—Paticii^Jy waiting, &o.

m

..rf-

"'•
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i HawaJtsfor thee still, then haste with delight
0, fly to the arms, of his love

^^
Press on to that beautiful mansion of lightPrepared m h is kingdom above. ^^

REFaAi^.-Patiently waiting, &o.

GOD IS NEAR THEE. [7a.

1 nOD is near thee, therefore cheer thee.^ Sad soul

!

^
He'U defend thee

; when around thee
J^illows roll.

When around thee billows roll

2 Calm thy sadness, look in gladness.
On high !

Faint and weary, pilgrim, cheer thee.
.

Help 18 nigh!
PUgrim, cheer thee, help is nigh.

3 Mark the sea-bird wildlv wheeling

n J ^ ,
Through the skies !

God defends him, God attends him.
When he cries !

God attends him when he cries

FOREVER WiTH THE LORD.
1 *' FOF ]VER with fha Tord »

Amen, so let it be ;

[8a
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Life rrom the dead is in that word t
118 itmuortaJity.

Here in the body pent,
Absent frora Him I roam

;

1 •* nightly pitch iny moving teatA day's march nearer liome
;Nearer iiomc, nearer home,

A day's march nearer home.

2 My Father's house on high,
Uorne of my soul, how^'near,

At times, to faith's aspiring eye
ihy gohien gates appear !

Ah, then my spirit faints
^^'o reach the land I love

;

lh(j bright inheritance of saints— "

Jerusalem above

;

Home above, home above,
Jerusalem above.

8 Yet doubts still intervene.
And all my comfort flies :

Like Noah's dove, I flit between
hough seas and stormy skies :Anon the clouds depart,

xxrT-r
^^^'^^ *"^ watera'cease,

While sweetly o'er my gladden'd heart
llxpands the bow of peace :Bow of peace, bow of peace,
iliXpaiidi* the bow «f npa^p
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I So when my latest breath
bhall rend the vail in twainBy death I shall escape from death.And life eternal gain •

^
Knowing ''as I am known,"How shall 1 love that word,
Ai;d oft repeat before the thn.ne.
«,.,^l*!"evf with the Lord;"
\Vith the Lord, with the Lord,

J^orever with the Lord."

. *

GUIDE.

^ J\^^7 ^^'"''^^ ^^i*hful Guide,
11 Lver near the Christian's side

:

gently lead ns by the band,
'

riJgrims m a desert land

w?T^.f^'^« ^"^e'er rejoice,
\Ah|le they hear that sweetest voiceuWhisp'rinK 8o tiy, ^^j,^^^

«»^«b

--oUow me, I'll guide thee home.

2 Ever present, truest friend,
il-ver near, thine aid to lend
Leave us not to doubt and fearGroping on in darkness drear,

'

When the storms are raging ^oreHearts grow faint and hT>pe^s ^ive'oW
V^ hi«per softly, wand'rer com^e <

'

Follow me, I'll giudo thee ho"ue.

[BL
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8 When onr days of toil sha'I ceai,^
Waiting ntill for sweet release,
Kothing left but heaven ... ,j or,
Wondering if our names are there :

Wading deep the dismal flood,
Pl'Mding nought but Jesus' blood

;Vhisper softly, wanderer, come I

1 ;>ilow me, I'll guide thee home.

!," t

I i

i
!

THEY ARE GOING DOWN THE
VALLEY.

[a

^ m^^^ *^ ^"^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ®"^ ^^^^^ one,
VJ Gone with a youthful bloom

;Lowly we bend, school-mate and friend,
Passing away to the tomb.

Chorus.
They are going down the valley,
The deep, dark ralkjy

;

We'll see their faces ^sever more,
Till we : -.pg down the - illey,
The dark, deatii valle>,
And meet them on the other shore,

|

S Oft we have mirwled together,
Sometimes in prayer and sonp jNow when we meet, this ont ; e greet
Never a.cra.tn in mi». fV. ««.

Cho.—They ar' .oii &o.
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)WN THE

S Sweetly the form will be sleepina

c V!?"' H'^ cyP'-ess shade : *
Sad though we be, fondly will we
Cherish the name of the dead.

Cho. -They are going, &©,
i Down in the valley they're going.Down to the other shore •

But with the blest-fair hid of res*^Weeping ^m come never more.
Cho.—Thuj are going, &o.

RIXDGE.

r ( I ^tS^ * ^^?''^ ""^ tongues to sing
I ^r; My great B.- >emer'« praiae 1

*
I

The glories of my God and fing.
The tnuL.phs of his .ace.

Xhat bids our sorrows ce;
^

-^irn^'S^ ^° *^e sinner's ears,
lis life, and health, and peace.

[8
He break the power of canceil'd sin.

I -We sets the prisoner free
;His blood can make the foulest clean.Hi- blod avail'd for me.

^
1 4

See aU vour sins on Jesus laid :
^•.e ^ar;o of God was slain :His soul was once an offaring madt*or every 8oul of man.

[831
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SCATTER SEEDS OF KIXDNESa
1 T ET us gather up the the sunbeam*
fJ -L-ying all around our path

;Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chaff t

het us find our sweetest comfort
In the })lessing3 of to-day,

VVith a patient hand removuig
All the briars from the way.

Chorus.
Then scatter seeds of kindnesa*
±or our reaping by- and-by.

^ ^*m^n^r^'
"^® °®''^' P"2« the music

lill the sweet-voiced bird has flo^vn liStrange that we should slight the violet,lUJ the lovely flowers are gone I

fctrange, that summer skies and sunshii
iNever seem one half so fair.

As when winter's snowy pinions
fehake the white down in the air I

Cflo.—Then scatter, &o.

If we knew the baby fingers
Pressed against the window pane,Would be cold and stiff to-morrow-1
JNever trouble us again—

Would the bright eyes of our darliufl

vf^.^ Txiu priui or rosy fingers
Yex us then as they do now ?

CHo.—Then scatter. &c

9

i I
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4 Ah
! those little ice-cold fin-ers.How they point our menioncy backTo the hasty w.>r(Is an.l action,

Hxejn along our baokuanl track IHow those httle han<l« reioiud usAs m snowy grace they lie,
^ot to scatter thom.s-but rosea—

Cixo.—Then scatter, &o.

•iil

PRAISE TO CHRIST.
'

nOME let us join onr cheerful songs
yj With angels round the throne ;

^

Rnt ^ll?."'!
thousand are their tonguesBut all their joys are one.

^

" Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry•• lo be exalted thus I

"

^ ^'
'Worthy the Lamb !

" our hearts reply ,For He waa slain for us,

"

^^ '

Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine •

And blessings, more than we can give,Be, Lord, forever thine 1

^

The w^ole creation join in one.
10 bless the sacred nam^

a^h"^/^!,*
«its upon the^thront,And to adore the Lamb.

[85.
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I WILL SING FOR JESUa [8|

1 T WILL sing for Jesus,
J. With hia blood he bought mo,And all along my pilgrim way
His loving hand has brought mew

Chorus.
O help me sing for Jesua,
Help me tell the story

Of Him who did redeem us.
The Lord of life and gloryt

2 Can there overtake me
Ally dark disaster,

While I can sing for Jesus ?My blessed, blessed Master.
Cho.— help me sing, &a

8 I will sing for Jesus,
His name alone prevailing, •

ehall be my sweetest music,
When heart and Hesh are failing.

Cho.—0 help me sing, &a,

A Still I'll sing for Jesus !

O 1 how 1 will adore Him
Among the cloud of witnesses
Who cast their crowns before Him.

CBO.-~0.help mo eing, fti..
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lUa [8i I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.

e,

1 T LOVE to tell the story
^« ,

Of unseen things abov,
Ut Jesus ami his glory.
Of Jesus and liis love

I love to tell the story
"

LL-cause [ know it's true

;

It satistiefe niy longings
As nothing else can do.

Chorus.

1 love to tell the story,

J'';'\^,^,^mythen.eingIoiy
To tell the old, old story.

^
Ot Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story,
/!» pleasant to repeat

V\ hat seems, each time I tell itMore wonderfully sweet.
1 iove to teil the story •

For some l>ave never'heard
Ihe message of salvation

i^roni God's own holy word.
Ciio.—I love to tei; «<j,

S I love to tell the story •

^
F(.r those who know it best

^ eem iiuiigcrmg and thirstini?
lo liearifc like tlie rest.

m

'Hf"
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And when in scenes of glory,

1 sing the New, New Song,
*Twill be the Old, Old Story
That i have loved so long.

Oho.—1 love to tell, &c.

Vi

i
I'

WE SHALL MEET.

1 TTJE shall meet no more to sever,

V V By-and-by, by-and-by,
And the (hirkness will be over,

By -and- 1 >y , by-and-by,
With tlie toilsome journey done,
Ant'' the glorious battle won.
W^e shall siiine forth as the sun,

By-ami-by, by-and-by.

2 Done with all of earth's delusion,

By-an«l-by, by-and-by,
War and strife, and sin's confusion,

By-and-by, by-and-by.
We shall rest our ]>ilgrim feet,

On the shores wluTe lov'd ones meet,
Th(;re to dwell in bliss comijlete,

By-and-by, by-aud by.

8 We shall see and hv like Jesus,
By-and-by, by-and-by

;

He a crown of life will give as,

i>y auu uy, uy-»iiu-i>y,

N
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And the angels who fulfil
All the mandates of His will
bhaU attend and love us etilL
By-aud-by, by.and-by,

^ ^^^,3' K '1^' ^^ «^^^3^ whiteness,
By-and-by, by-and-by

;

^
-And with crowns of dazzling brightness.
By-and-by, by-and-bv- ^ ^ "»

T^ere mir storms and perils passed,And with glory ours at last,
Well possess the kingdom vast.
By-and-by, by-and-by.

ALL THINGS EARNEST.
[8ft.

1 TIME is earnest, passing by,X Death IS earnest, drawing nigh.
Sinner

! wilt thou tritlirg be ^ ^ '

Tmie and death appeal to thee.

Chorus.
Christ is earnest, bids thee "come.-
±^aid thy spirit's priceless sum—
Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour's love.
1 leading with thee from above.

2 Life is earnest, when 'tis o'er
IhoH returnest never more ;Soon to meet eternity,
Wilt thou never sirinna Vi^ •

Cho.—Christ is earnest, &o.
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3 When fhj pleasures all depart,
What will soothe tliy fainting heart?
Friendless, desolate, alone,

Hast'ning to a world unknown.
Cho.—Christ is earnest, &c.

4 Heaven is earnest : solemnly
Float its voices down to thee.

0, thou mortal, art thou gay.
Sporting through thine earthly day ?

Clio.—Christ is earnest, &c,

6 God is earnest: kneel and pray
p]re thy season pass away

;

Ere be set His judgment throne,
Vengeance ready, mercy gone.

Cho,—Christ is earnest, &o.

THE PRODICtAL'S RETURN. fOO,

JOY! joy! joy! there is joy in heaven witli|

the angels
;

Joy ! joy ! joy ! for the prodigal's returo.

He has tome, he has come,
To liis heather's house at last

;

He was lost, he is foimd,
And the night of gloom is past

Blessed hour of joy, and communion sweet
For his heart is full and his love complete,!

His Father sees hiuLand hastes to meetj
And bid him welcome home.

§ .1
-?i|
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'Tio « • r 1 ^'.
"*'^^' the song,

lis a j>yful, joyful strain, ^'
Welcome heme, welcome homeTo thy Father's house again

'

Ol re/' 7%^' ^^.'"^ with^the fallfn. tears0[ repentent grief, over wasce.l veaTTIhe pardoning voice of his Fa her cheersAnd bids him welcome home.
*

'

^loJ?VJ"^^ ^^
'^'t

'-^li-"* fields of glory

vv nue the morning sun is bri.rl.f
Josns calls, Jesus calls

°^*'

1(> a land of love and light.VVewi
1 journey on till ou? pilgrim feet

And bid us welcome home. ^ *

in :?'!:^i"!,^^'.?"*eous hand bestow.

Fmn^ti^l
jnat^s worth possessing,

l*roni that hand mcessant flows.
HaHelujah, Hallelujah, Amen.

[91.
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To his arms we're yet invited ;

'Tis the Saviour bids us come,

Let us, blien, with hearts united,

Seek thro' him a heavenly home.
Hallelujah, &c.

ONE MORE DAY'S WORK FOR JESUS. [9i|

1 r\NE more day's work for Jesus,

v./ One less of life for me I

But heavhi is nearer,

And Christ is dearer

Than yesterday to me

;

His love and lii^ht

Fill all my soul to-night.

Chorus.

One more day's work for Jesus,

One less of life for me.

2 One more day's work for Jesus,

How glorious is my king

!

'Tis joy, not duty,

To speak his beauty;
My soul mounts on the wing

At the mere thought
How Christ my life has bought.

Cho.—One more, &c.

3 One more day's work for Jesus ;

How sweet the work hao been.
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To tell the story,
To show the glory,

Where Christ's dock enter in!
How it did shine
In this poor heart of mine I

Clio.—One more, &c
i One more day's work for Jesus—

0, yes, a weary day
;

But heaven shines clearer
And rest comes nearer,

At each step of the way
;

And Ohrjytin ail-
Before his face T fall,

Cho.—One more, &,o.

6 0, blessed work for Jesus I

0,^rest at Jesus' feet !

There toil seems phiasure^
My wants are treasure,

And pain forbim is sweet
Lord, if I may,
I'll serve another day.
Cho.—One more, &o.

IVnOLOTHIAN. C. M.

1 TESUS, the name hitfh over alL
• I T-r> kail ,,.. tl_ _ __ 1

*
• r-. ii-o.i, x!z c.-triu, or SKy,

Angels and men hcfore it fall,

And devila fear and fly.

[«a.

:iI;
kC } ^. ^^^F
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i
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2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear^
The name to sinners ii;iven

;

It scatters all their guilty fear.
It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus, the prisoner's fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan's head

;

Power into strengthless souls it epeaka,
And life into the dead.

4 that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace !

The arms of love that compass me,
Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness I show,
His saving truth proclaim :

'Tis all my buliness here below
To cry, "Behold the Lamb !"

6 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his Name

;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,
*• Behold, behold the Lamb !"

THE WATER OF LIFE

1 TESUS, the water of life will give
d Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus, the water of life will give
Freely to those who love him.

[94
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Come to that fountain, drink and Ht«.
Freely, freely, freely.

*

Come to that fountain, O drink and Uve.Flowmg for those that love him.

CUORUS.

Tlie Spirit and the Bride say, come
Freely, freely, freely,

And lie that is thirsty, let him come
And drink of the water of life.

Full Chorus.

The fountain of life is flowing
Flowinj,', freely flowinjr,

°*

The fountain of life is flowing-.
Is flowiujf for you and for me,

Jesus has promised a homo in heaven
Freely, freely, freelv,

'

Jesus has promised a home in heaven
Fre(;ly to those tliat love him.

'

Treasures unfadinjr will there be (riven
Freely, freely, freely,

*

Treasures unfading- will there be given
Freely to those that love him.

'

Clio.—The Spirit, &c.
Full Cho.—The fountain, &o.

Jesus has promised a robe of white.
Freely, freel}', freely,

Jssus has promised a robe of white.
Freely to those that love him

;

Kini,'-doms of jrlory and crowns of liffbt.
Preoly, freely, freely,

^
King-doms of {riory and crowns of light.

Freely to those that love him.
Cho, The Spirit, &c.
FuiL Cho.—The fountain, &«.

T (I
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Jesus has promised eternal day,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised eternal day,
Freely to those that love him

;

Pleasure that never shall pass away,
Freely, freely, freely.

Pleasure that never shall pass away,
Freely to those that love him.

Cho.—The Spirit, &c.

¥uLL Cho.—The fountain, Ac
Jesus has promised a calm repose,

Freely, freel}'', fretly,

Jesus has y . fyjised a calm repose,
Freely, to ai? that love him

;

Come to i i'v w'?.,ter of life that flows
Freely, Ut;e?y, freely.

Come to the water f life tha*-. flows
Freely to all that love him.

Clio.—The S])irit, &c.
Full Ciio.—The fountain, &c

AUTUMN. 8s & 7s Double.
1 TT AIL ! my ever blessed Jesus,

[%

Only thee I wifh to sing
;

To my soul thy name is precious,
Thou my Prophtt, Priest, and King.

O ! what mercy Aows from heaven I

' wha/t". inv ariA hsLrtni^^f^fm

Love I much ? I'm much forgiven,
I'm a miracle of grace.

1 'if
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2 Once in Adam's race in niin.
Unconcerned in sin I lay

;

Swift destruction still pursuing,
Till my vSaviour passed that way.

VVitness, all ye hosts <.f heaven,
My Redeemer's tenderness

;

Love I much ? Pm much forgiven
I'm a miracle of grace.

3 Shout ye bright angelic choir.
f'f'^ise the Lamb enthroned above;

While astonished I admire
God's free grace and boundless lovi,

That blest moment I received him,
• Filled my soul with joy and pealw t

Love I much ? I'm much forgivea ,
I'm a miracle of grace.

4 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory.
There forever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee
Seated at thy Father's side :

There for sinners thou art pleadinjr

.

There thou dost our place prepare'i
Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

iX

OUR MISSION SONG. [97.

i fiVu hearts arc very joyful in oui Snnday-
\J school to-day, '

Singing our mission song together ;

'
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We'll never be discouraged but we'll labor
while we may

;

Singing our mission song together.
Jesus will help us, he is our friend,
He will protect us, and he will (Lf'eiid

;

His gracious ear will listen while before hi«
throne we bend.

Singing our mission song together.

2 While many precious blessings he has scatter.
ed in our way,

Singing our mission song together
;For those who sit in darkness, we must not

forget to pray
;

Singing our mission song together.

.

Jesus will, &.C.

3 Our happy voices mingle in our Sunday-
school so dear.

"^

Singing our mission song togetlier •

We know that Uod is with us when
'

together here.
Singing our mission song together.

Jesus will, &c.

we meet

COMFORT ME.

^ W^,^^''^'^ ^^^'^ ^"'^"^' O my Father.

V ,^
?/*I''"S'. ti-^^^i^g only thee.

J^old thy loving arms around me *

iviour, thou hasl dit^d fur me. '

[98.
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Comfort me, comfoi-t ire,
Blessed Saviour, comfort me,

2 Standing at the door of mercy.
Lord, I wait a smile from thee •

Rich and boundless are tliy bleasinga.
Purely there is one for me.

Comfort me, &c.

3 Thou, my life, my only treasure.
Let me «ive myself to thee,

mj"®
*l"nk the hcalins? fountain t

There is comfort still for me.
Comfort me, &c.

I AM FUEE.
[9j^

THOU hast rolled away my burden,
Praise forever, praise to thee i

Blessed pardon, now I feel it.

Thou hast spoken, Lord, to me!
T am free, I am free,

Saviour, thou dost comfort mo,

Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave and follow thee

;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken.
Thou from hence my all shaifc be.

1 am free, i am free,

Sa\:i0Ur. thou do^t eomfnrf. mo
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3 Peribh every fond ambition,
All I've sought, or hoped, or known,

Yet how rich is my coudition,
God and heaven are still my own.

I am free, I am free.

Saviour, thou doat comfort me.

PRAYER, SWEET PRAYER, lis. [99.|

1 VU HEN torn is the besom by sorrow and care,

If Be it ever so simple, there's nothing!
like prayer

;

It comforts, it softens, subdues, yet sustainij
Bids hope rise exulting, and passion restrains,!

Prayer, prayer, sweet prayei'.

Be it ever so simple, there's nothing likel

prayer.
<•

2 When far from the friends that are dearest, "we|

part.

What fond recollections still cling to the heart.!

Past scenes and enjoyment live painfully therel

And restless we languish till peace comes ill

prayer.

Prayer, prayer, sweet prayer, &c.

8 Wlien earthly delusions would lead us astray!

In folly's gay mazes, or sin's treacherous wayl
How strong the enchantment, how fatal th|

snare

!

(

Btt-t looking to Jesus, we conquer by prayer. I

^ Prayer^ prayer^ O sweet prayer, &o.

«|i'l
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[?to the heart,!

lead us astrai

4 While strannrers to prayer, we are stranffera to
bliss,

°

The world has no refnge, no bolaoe like this :

And till we tlie seraph's full ecstacy share
Our chalioe of joy must be guarded bv prayer.

Prayer, prayer, sweet prayer, '&c.

KEEP TO THE RIGHT. [100.

1 |\|AP€H along together,
1t1 Ever lirrn and true,
Many eyes are watching,
Taking note of you.

Pleasant winds or foul ones,
Cloudy days or bright,
Keep to the right, boys.
Keep to the right.

2 Rais high your banner,
Ti . ,ts folds may fly,

„ Like the wing of eagle
Sweei)ing to the sky.

If you wis i to conquer
Every foe you fight.

Keep to the right, boys,
Keep to the right.

8 Of your heavenly Father,
Strength and courage seek

;
Swords are to no purii^)se,

If the hf^arf. Ha -u/oqL |

l»f
'

K.«£^.i
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Every arm endowing
With a warrior's might,
Keep to the right, boys.
Keep to the right.

Love should he your motto,
D^Up be your aim : .

Ever " overcoming,"
Till a crown yon claim

;

For a fame undying,
Strive with all your might,
Keep to the right, boys,
Keep to the right.

LOVE FOR JESUS.

1 T LOVE the name of Jesus,

X That name the angels sing;

And with their loud liosaunas

The heavenly portals ring.

To him my all confiding.

In him my joy complete
;

I learn with Christian meeknesi
My duty at his feet.

Refrain.

I love the name of Jesus,
The sweetest name.
The name the angels sing.

noL



2 IW to think of Jesus,
When all ia calm and stiH ,*

When pure and holy feelmgs.My grateful bosom fill.
^ '

xvl
^"^ *^'°^ «^ Jesus

vvhoae mercy crowns my daya.How just are all his counsels,
^^

And true are all his ways.
itEFaAiN—I love, &c.

8 I love to work for Jesus,
And worship at his throne;U may his spirit help me
ioiivo for him alone,

lo labor f„r my SaviourMy greatest joy shall be ;

1 know that Jesus loves me
Because he died for me

Kji:pfiAi.v—Hove, &0.

LOOKING TO JESUS.

YIELD not to temptation.
For yielding is sin

Each victory will helpua,
^^ome other to win.

E]ght manfully onward,
-Dark passions subdue.

Look ever to Jesus,
He'll carry you through.

po*

r .-
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Refraiit.

Ask the Saviour to help yon,

Comfort, strengthen, and keep yon

He is willing to aid you,

H-s will carry you through.

2 Shan evil comnaninnn,

Ijad language dindain,

Goil'a rianie bold in reverence,

Nor take it in vain.

Be thoughtful and earnest,

Kind hearted and true,

Look ever to Jesus,

He'll carry you through.

Refrain—Ask the, &o.

8 To him Ihat o'ercometh,

(iod giveth a crown,

Through faith v/e shall conquer.

Though often cast down,

He who is the Saviour

Our strength will rcosefiBr,

Look ever to Jeans,

He'll carry you through. •

Refrain—Ask the, &o.

OLIVET. Gs & 43.

1 \\Y faith looks up to the©,

iu Thou [>amb of Calvary,

Saviour divine 1

iic
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Kow hear me while T pray.
lake ^,11 my giiilt away

iO let me from this day
Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart—My zeal inspire

;

As thou ha«t died 'for me
Oh may my love to thee

'

i'ure, warm and changeless 1>«—A livmg fire.

3 While life's dark maze T tro.dAnd griefs around me sr-rcad
*

bo thou my Guide ;

Bid darkness turn to day,
Av ipe sorrow's tear away*
IS or let me ever stray
From thee aside.

I

COME TO THE SAVJOHR.
f]04.

^ N^^aVS"" Saviour invifes you t<. co:^^
f\^?d%tothearm,sof -Jn^love- '

Id his kingdom of grac5 there is luom.And a mansion of glory above.

Chorus.
Over Jordan a home bright arid f.i^vur Saviour has froiip fo nv,-.,.

..J,

''

We Jhall reot by-and-by houi in^r -aro.la that home knight a^<] f^,r.

'""^^
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2 Are you tLirsty ? remember the call,

come, and salvation receive ;

For the fountain is open to all

Who will truly repent and believe,

Cho.—Over Jordan, &c.

3 Are you weary and sighing for rest ?

To Jesus your refuge repair ;

He will pillow your bead on bis breast ;

If you seek him by watching and prayei|

Cho.—Over Jordan, &c.

4 To the faithful a promise is given,

Who meekly his counsel obey,

Of a crown of rejoicing in heaven.

And a treasure that f^des not away,
Cuo.—Over Jordan, &c.

THE CLEANSING BLOOD. L. M. [Ifla|

1 T XHJKST, thou wounded Lamb of God,

J To wash me in th> cleansing blood ;

To dwell within thy wounds : then paio

Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

% Take my poor heart, and let it be

For ever closed to all but thee f

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love for ever there I

$ Ifow blest are they who still abide

Close »helter'd in thy bleeding sidef
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Who life and strengtli from thence derive.And by thee move, and in thee live.

T I thuu thy quick'nin,!? Spirit breathe?Thou giv St the poM^er thy grace to move ?wnudroua grace i O bouucUess love 1

'irstraH. DEAR LITTLE LAMBS. [106

D'^^'' 8av- >i^r"'^'
"^" ^- -- *o the

eome^to His ioU with the happy and the

S^eet is t^heVoice of the Shepherd that love.

* Bow^gently he will fold yoti in his anns to

Second part. —Ifivxj^r Class

""tiour f
^^'"^'' ^^'^' ^^"^^^ ^^ the Sa.

i

^^*^\:;^ji^"l ^'^^ to the kind, loving Shep-

^^r/i'lv'
^'^^ ^^^* ^"^ "« i^ the shm.

Y^, iittle lambs. He']] nrot^v^f. ..om for p-.Ana wdco^e you all to . Father . de^' em-

a
r

1 .^s^JiLilli
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Ati-oIs tliat Btand by the portals of glory

Are gazing uow with rapture on each hai)py

lace.

Second Part.

We are little lambs, little kmbs of the 82

viour,
I

V/e are very humble, but our Shephenl h«

will be
; ...

Precious are tj>e wor^.s that with py we re-

member :

" lM)rl)id not little children," let them com|

unto me.
First Part.

3 Deariittle lambs, what a promise be givcil

liovv areat are the blessings his tender c»r»|

bestows, jf

Safe jou shall dwell in the green shadjj

Beside the cooling fountain where the wak

Hows.
Secmd Part.

We are little lambs, we .will cling to tli

Saviour, , ,,

We vill be his precious ones and give Hi!

all our love :
11

4Telp us by your i^vayers that we may ah

faithful, ,

An.1 Jesus then will talj:e us to our lioE

above.
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First Part.

i Dear little lambs, wv. will pray for each other
Aij(l tru«t 111 the Lord as we journey thua

along

,

Soon we shall cross o'er the dark rolling river
And join the happy chorus of the an^-eis'

SOUiJ.O
All.

Blessed be the Lofd, we will praisehim forever
tie will bid us welcome when we reach fair

Canaan's shore
;

Ble«sed be the Lord, to his name be the rrlory
Well mt^ettie friends we've cherished then

l)o par& no more.

•I
' »

DEAR JESUS, HEAR ME. [I OS.

1 OAVIOUR, bless a litt'e child;
Kl Teacli my heart the way to Thee •

Iklake it g«;i.fcle, good and mild
;

*

Loving Savionr, care for me.

Chorus.
Dear Jesus, hear me,
Hear I'hy little child to-day •

Hear, hear me
;

Hear me when I pray.

2 I am young, but Thou hast said—
t All who will, may come to Thee ;
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Feed my soul with living bread
;

Loving Saviour, care for me,
Cuo.— Dear Jesus, &c.

3 Jesus, help me, I am weak ;

Let nie put my trurt in Thee
;

Teach me how, and what to speak
;

Loving Saviour, care for me.
Oho.—Dear Jesus, &c.

4 I would never go astray.
Never turn aside from Thee

;

Keep me in the heavenly way
;

Loving Saviour, care for me.
Cho.—Dear Jesui, &c.

IF I COME TO JESUS.

1 I F I come to Jesus,

1 He will make me glad,
lie will give me pleasuie.
When my heart is sad.

Chorus.

If I come to Jesus,
Happy I should be,

He is gently calling

Little ones like me.

2 If I come to Jesus,

He will hear my prayer j

[109.
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He will love me dearly,
He my sins did bear.

CHC.~If I come, Ao.

8 If I come to Jesus,
He will take my hand,

He will kindly lead me
To a better land.

Cho.—If I come, &a
4 There with happy children,

Jiobed in snowy white,
I shall see my Saviour
In that world so bright. "

Cho.—If I come, &c.

CLIMBING UP ZION'S HILL. [110.

I '*

I'M trying to climb up Zion's hill,"
1 For the Saviour whispers " Love me,"

Tho' all beneath is dark as death :

Yet the stars are bright above me,
Then upward still to Zion's Hill,
To the land of joy and beauty,

My path befoie shines more auu more^
As it uears the golden city.

Chorus.

I'm climbing up Zion's Hill,
I'm climbing up Zion's HilL
^iuu wuig. Climbing
Climbing up Zion's Hill.
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2 I know I am but a little child,

My strength will not protect me;
But then I am the Savioul-'s lamb,
Ami he will not neglect me,

Then all the time I'll try to climb
This holy hill of Zion,

For I am bure the way is pnre,
And on it comes " no lion."

Cho.—I'm climbing, &c.

3 Then come with me, we'll upward go,
And climb this hill together

;

And as we w^aik we'll sweetly talk,
And ing as we go thither.

Then giount up still God's holy hill.

Till we reach the pearly portals, •

Where raptured tongues proclaim the song
Of the shining-robed immortals.

Cuo.—I'm climbing, &o.

JESUS, MY LORD.

JESUS, thy name I love,

All otlier names above,
Jesns, my Lord !

Oh ! th(»u art all co me !

Nothing to please I see,

IS'othing apai't from thee,

Jesus, my Lord 1

[IIL



2 Thou blessed son of God
Hast bought me with thy bloody

Jesus, my Lord !

Oh ! how greiit is thy leva,
All other loves above,
Love that [ daily prove,

Jesus, my Lord !

S^ When unto thee I flee,

Thou wilt my refuge l)e,

Jesus, my Lord !

"What need I now to fear?
"What earthly grief or care?
Since thou art ever near,

Jesus, my Lord I

TRY TO BE LIKE JESUS. [lia

Vy E'LL try to be like Jesus,
T I The children's precious Friend,
Far dix .'w than a mother,
A sistej or a brother,

He'll love us to the end.

Girls.

We'll try to be like Jesus,

We'll try to be like Jesus,

. All.

"^Vo'l' try to be like Jesus,
Thtr rfhMren'a precious Friend.
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I We'll try to he like Jeaui,
lu body and iu mind

;

For pure he was aud-holy^
Iu temper meek and lowly.
And to poor sinners kini

Cho.—We'll try, &e.

We'll try to be like Jesug,
And do our Father's will j

We'll seek his strength in weaknew.
We'll bear the cross in meeknesis.
Up Calvary's rugged hilL

Cho.—We'll try, Sie,

We'll try to be like Jesus,
And when we come to die.

At his right hand in glory
We'll sing the blessed story, •

The ransomed sing on higli.

Cmo. —We'll try, &c.

THE GRAVE.
1 AH how they softly rest

" J For aye, eaeh blessed one,
Who now, on Jesu's breast.

Sleeping from us are gou«.
Softly their ashes lie,

Under the grassy sod
;

They did not reallv die
Th&y but wmt home to G«L

[ua



/>1

2 Yet 'tis no idle rest,
No mere release from care ;Wbat they l(»ved here the be#fc,

1 hey are fulfilling there.
There they in active love,

Their trnest leisure find
And worship God above,
And know His holy mind,

3 Yet are they often here,
Yet do we meet again

;Our hearts they come to cheer,
In work, in joy, in pain.

And we to them are bound
In closer union still

Whene'er with them, we're fonnd.
i>oing the Father's wUi

^mm GROW WEARY. [114.

T T Though m time we may reap no reward .
For etermty will tell-yes'^Bterz^i?; wuH^^j'

lllT"^^
'^''' '''' thos« who wrve ti;

CHoRaa.
ye stars ! shine on, shine en.

R
"P.^ heaven's own blue,

^ome ti^e, suae time,. I too may aKl^^
1 «a;r »hme as brightly as you,

^^

•
'> '1,

. !«

i ^,.u

:
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2 We rmist hoar the yoke daily :—Tesus "says,

**Tt is easy, my hunlen is li^^it;"

For he knows how frail we are, yes, he know^
how frail we are,

And he helps us through the day and thro'

the uight.

Cho.— ye stars ! &c.

3 All the stars o'er us shining in the sky.
And the sun and the moon do his will ;

And we know that by-and-by, if to serve hira

well we try,

With a brighter j^low our spirits he will fill

Ciro.—O ye stars ! &c.

4 We must ever be watchful ; for to-day
May, for you and for me, be the last ,

So the work wti'll not delay, but we'll labor

and we'll pray
Till the ifunset hour of life is safely past.

Cho.—O ye stars ! &c.

Iff rf'

W!
iu

^
JUST AS I AM. [115,

1 XUST a=i T am, -withoi-it one plea,
f) But that thv blood was shed for rae,

And that tliou bid'at me come to thee,

O Lamb ^f God, I come.

2 Just as 1 am, and waitinor not.

To rid my aoul gf'-sie^dark blot j
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To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spoL
Lamb of God, I come.

I Just aa T am—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;Now to be thine, yea thine alone,
Lamb of God, I come.

4 Jnst as I am, thon wilt receive,
Vv'ilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because thy promise I believe—

Lamb of God, I come.

t III

MY HOME IS THERE. [US,

1 { BOVE the waves of earthlv strife,n Above the ills and cares of life.
Where all is peaceful, bright, and fair,
My home is there, my home is there.

Chorus.
My beautiful home, my beautiful home,
In tbeland where tlie glorified ever shall mam.
Where angels bright, wear crowns of light.My home is there, my home is there,

Where living fountains sweetly flow,
Where buds and flowers immortal grow
V\ here trees their fruits celestial bear

:

My home is there, my home is there.
Cho.—My beautiful, &o.
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Away from sorrow, doubt and pain,
Away from worldly Joss and gain,

From all temptation, tears and care ;

My home is there, my home is there.

Cho.—My beautiful, &c.

Beyond the bright and pearly gates,
Where Jesus, loving .Saviour waits,
Where all i.-^ peaceful, bright, and fair

;

My home is there, my home is there.

Cho.—My beautiful home, 4;o.

CRO.SS AND GROWN. C. M. [117.

UST Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go free

No ; there's a cross for ev ry one,
And there's a cross for me.

2 How happy are the saints above,
Who once went sorrowing here f

But now they taste unmingled love,
And joy without a tear.

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear
Till death shall set me free,

And then go home, my crown to wear
3

For there's a crown for me.
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MEET MR IN THAT LOVELY LAND [„
1 III RCT me in that lovdy Ia„,l,

Ever blest at God's rightW,
Chorus.

Meet in liliss no tongi,e can tell •

•Mee u,than,el bands todwdJ;Meet in heaven where all is ^^en,Meet me in that land.

2 Meet me on that peaceful shore.
J'Vhcn earth's toilsome work is o'erWhere our friends have gone before,

*

And the ransomed part no more.
Chc—Meet in bliss, &a

3 Meet me in that world of liaht
Where amid the glories bright.

AJi who conquer in the firht
fehare the beatific sight?

Cho.—Meet'in bliss, &o.
,

4 Meet me in that world of cheer.
Where is seen no falling tear,mere no clouds of night appear.
V\ here the sky is ever clear.

Cifo.—Meetinbiisa, 4«.

Guide us to that realm above^

Lii^i'#^f>4illil
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Where t'ne saints forever prove

All the fulhn^sa of thy love.

(ji£o.—Meet in bhss, So.

IN A MANGEil LAID SO LOWLY, [lia

1 1 N a manu'cr laid an lowly,

1 i^aiivj the Prince of Peace to eartH;

While a clioir of angels holy,

Sang to celebrate his birth.

Chords.
« Glory in the highest,"

^

SaiKi the glad anj;elic strain ;

• Otorv in the highest,"
^^

« I»eace on earth, good will to men.

2 As the wise men from far Persia

Brought rich gifts to .lewry s Kmg,

Grateful love, a richer treasure,

Would we as our off'rmg bring.

Cuo.- "Glory in the, &c.

8 ^Hiere Christ's joyful kingdom cometh,

Deserts blossom as the rose ;

And God's gracious rain descendetti,

Whore the coral island grows.

Cho.— " Glory in the," &&
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JESU, LOVER OF MY SOUL. [120

1
I

I'LSU, lover of my noul,
pf [.fit me to thy bosom lly

;

W/iiJc tlie nearer watera roll',

Willie the tempest still i.^, hi<'h :

Hide 2i!e, () my Saviour, hide,
°

Till the si»rm of life he past,
Safe into the hav<;n guide,

receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I iicne,
i^Hiigs my helpless soul ou thee

;
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

•Sti!) support aud eomfort me :

All my trust on thee is stay'd,
Ail my heli^from thee 1 bring

;Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want
;

More than all in thee I find
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind :

Just and holy is thy name
;

1 am all unrighteousness
;

False, and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin :

Let the healJTig sfreams abound,
Alake aud keep me pure within :

S T

•lil
i

i
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Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee :

Spring thou up within my heart,
Kise to all eternity.

m

GOOD NIGHT, WE'LL MEET IN THE
MORNING. [122.

1 /^OOD night ! good night ! till we meet in

V# the morning,
Far at)Ove this fleeting shore

;

To em 'OSS joy in a moment awaking,
There we'll sleep no more.

Chorus.

Where the pearly gates will never, never

close

A m\ the tree of life its dewy shadow throws,

Where the ransomed ones in love repose,

Our *»*erious home shall be.

2 Guod night I go<xl night ! till we meet in th«

morning,
bee the hours are waning fast :

Along the hanks of the clear flowing river

We shall meet at last.

Cho.—Where the pearly gates, &o.

A Good night ! good n\ hi Itill we meet in thi|

morning,
Where our frieud« hi g.)nf before ;

fflf
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.^;«°-Where the p.„,y gates. 40.
• Good niglit ! good nieht i t;u

mnrning, * ' ' ''" *« "eet in th«

wSrHim 'X' rn?V"""'" f'-'^«.

Jeem us "
""" ^""^ ^^- g"ve to r^

We shall ever be
«^"c-Wh«^he pearly gates, &o.

ATONEMENT.
p,,

SlTw^TemV^.';!"'"'' '*Ty« "y Saviour*
He die^-^^CaCv" "' ''"'

'

To atone for you and meA»J to parohaae our pardon with blood.
2 He was extend Pr! w^

PamfuIIv ^^n*r^«,,«"'^ ^'^tended,

Herp H.. 1. .'7' •» the cro?s :

£m;fe*?l:'l'^''-^;.'^!;H

I

^"
*'"^""°«-' -orld that wks lost
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Darkness W-^^^i^^"^
^'^'^'

Darkness prevailed o er the land,

And the sun refused to slune,

When His Majesty Divu.e

V^as derided, moulted, and slam.

, Hail inicrhty Savimir-hail mighty Saviour,

'^lis an\l the author of v^^^^^

O He burst the bars of deatn.

And, triumphant, from
^>^;^^^J^^'

He ascended to mansions ol bliss.

THE BEATITLrDES. [124,

If '

,«a seem, t^e -nltitud.. he v.nt ^^^i^o^^^-^^^

1 TJiT.FSSEB are the poor in spirit :

^ B F.^ tl-ir's is the kingdom of heavea|

Blessed are they that mourn :

For they shall h€ comforted.

« Blessed are the meek :
,

For they shall inherit the earth.

Blessed are they which do hunger and tb.

after righteousness,

For they shall be tilled.

• 8 Blessed are the merciful :

For they shall obtain meroyw
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Blesserl arc the pure in heart
lor they shall see God.

4 Blessed are the peace makers :

^ or they shall be called the children of God.bies.ed are they which are persecuted foi
righteousness sake :

J or theira is thc^kiu-dom of heaven.

6 Blessed are ye when men shall
l^evile you and persecute you
An.l shall say all manner of evil againstlou falsely for my sake,

. .
CHO II us.

Bejoice, and be exceeding glad
i|;'i-Mr«at is your reward inhelven.
i^or so persecuted they the prophets
V\ hich were before you.

Ill

ELIM. CM.
^ F^.S ^^'""^ ^^'-^^ *"^ ^^st shall be.

I Close to Thy bleeding si<le
;ihis all my hope, and all my pW

i^or me the Saviour died !

2 My dying Saviour, and my God,
-/^nJitaiu forgujlt and sin,

fepnnkle me ever witli Thv blood,
'V^ cleauae, and keep me clean.

[125.
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3 Wash me, and mal.e -^^^^^^^'
^^ '

Wash me, and mme Thou art

,

Wash me, but not my feet aloiie^

My hands, my head, my heart.

4 .The atonement of Thy blood apply,

Till faith to sight improve ;

Till hope in full fruition die,

i^nd all my soul be love.

NEAR THE CROSS. [12^| WHOSOI

1 TESUS, keep me near the cross,

I There a precicnis fountain,

Free to all, a healing stream,
,

Flows from Calvary's mountain.

Chorus.

In the Cross, in the Cross

Be my glory ever,

Tiil my raptured soul shall hnd

Rest beyond the river.

2 Near the cross a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me ,

There the bright and morning star

Shed its beams around me.

Cho.—In the Cross, &c

3 Near the Cross ! oh, Lamb of God.

Bring Its scenes before me ;
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Helt) me walk from day to day,

W'lth its shadow o'er me.

Cho.—In the Cross, &c.

4 Near the Cross ! I'll watch and wait,

Hoping, trustinn; ever,

Till [ re<ic!i the golden strand,

Just beyond thu river.

Cao.—In the t'roh^;, &a,

^, il

lii

5ross,

n,

intain.

OSS

,hall find

soul,

le;

ing star

[le.

, &0.

bof God,

ne
-f

[12&1 WHOSOEVER WILL, LET HIM COME. [127

1 ^rilE spirit, in our hearts,

1 Iw whisperina, "Sinner, come ;"

The bride, the ( hurch of Christ, proclaima

To all His children *' Come."

Chorus.

The youngest may come.

The poorest may come,

Hie weakest, tile meanest, the vilest

may come.

And whosoever will, let him come.

And take of the life-water freely.

2 Let him that heareth say

To all about him, " Come ;"

Let him who thirsts foi righteousness,

To OiriBt tlie i^Ountain., come.

Cho.—The youngest may, &c.

*\..r-vi
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3 Yes, whosoever will,
O let him freely come,

And freely drink the stream of life •

lia Jesus bids him come.
Cho.—The youngest may, &c

DAWNING IN THE VALLEX". [128.

1 T \AWNING in tlie valley,
AJ Smiling o'er the hill,
Lo ! the Sabbath morning,

Peaceful, calm, and still.
Cheers tiie drooping spirit,
_With its golden rays,

Whde we greet its coming
With a song of praise.

Chorus.
Welcome day, holy day,
Hear the passing momenta gently say,
Watch and pray, watch and pray,
Come to Jesus, come away.

2 While in joyful chorus
Chime the hiabbath bells,

Let us seek the temple
Where our Father dwells.

Bending there before Him,
Ask for grace divine,

Light of hope eternal,
j^ our hearts to shine.

Cao.~Welcome day, &«,
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3 Day of rest from labor,

Pure aT)(l traiiqu-il reat

:

I)av of sweet refreshing,

By our Father blest.

May our soul's devotion
Kiruile while we sins^,

Praise to Him who made it,

Praise to (Jod our King.
Cho.—Welcome day, ke.

REAPING TIME.

1 TESU8, we Thy lambs would be,

•J Humbly we Avoiild follow Thee,
Waiting for the joyful day,
Whoii all care will pass away.

I: When the reapin^'-time shall come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

[12S

:6

fi Now the field of grain is white.
Now the «lay is dawning bright ;—

•

Brighter far the sky will be.

When our Master we shoU ree !

When the rea^>i7ig-time, Sea,

8 May we wait, and watch, and pray.
For the coming of that day,
When the wheai shall sifted be,

Aiid the ciiafT be driv'n from thee.

When th<^ reaping-time, &Q.

I'M
'(' M\' I
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THE SWEET EDEN SHORE. [l.?o

1 r\N the sweet Eden shore so peaceful and^ bright,
The sph-its made perfect are dwelling in li..litTheir white wings are wafting them gently

along, o J

Thro' beautiful regions of glory and song.

n 1.1.
Chorus.

On the sweet Eden shore, so peaceful and
bright,

On the sweet E<]en shore, the home of the ble.tWith friends gone before, we'll tarry and rest.
1 arry and rest, tarry and rest on the shorf--

•2 O, blessed to rise when life's pangs are o'erlo mount up to heaven and dwell evermorelo never grow weary and never know care
'

In thosebeautiful region^ so blooming and fairOho.—On the sweet Eden shore, &c.

^ w!u7^^^:,*
^^"^" «^«»'<^' *^^c ^'^'"^e of the l,Iest,

V\ ith triends gone before soon we'll tarry and
rest,

W e a delight m ibe pleasures that never decayCho.—On the sweet Eden shore, &c.

ANGELS HOVERING ROUND. [1.31

1 ryiimK are angelsliov'ring round,
J Ihere are angels hov'ring round
Ihere are angels, an^el^ hov'ring round.
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2 To carry the tidings home,
To the New Jerusalem,
There are angels, an^^els hov'ring ronnd.

3 Lit him that heareth come,
Oh, come, while yet there's room

;ihere are angels, angels hov'ring round.

JESUS LIVES.

1 T COME, I com9, with this one plea,X Jesus lives, Jesus lives.
My Lord, my Life, I come to Thee,
Jesus lives, J< sus lives.

Though in my soul remains no trace
Of love or joy, or inward grace,

Jsor fitness for yon heavenly place,
Jesus lives, Jesus lives.

2 With this sure plea, Lord, I come,
Jesus lives. Jesus lives,
fit me for Thy heavenly home,
Jesus lives, Jesus lives,

Though guilty all, and sore opprest,
'^ Yet here I find enduring rest,
Through faith in thee my soul is blest.
Jesus lives, Jesus lives.

3 Now my enraptured spirit sings,

^ Jesus lives, Jesus lives.
Such joy the biust assurance brin^/s,
Jesus lives, Jesus lives,

"

[L32.
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He lives to plead for me above,
Au<i through his iife [ sweetly proTe

The fuliieiis of iiis dyiag love,

Jesus lives, Jesus lives.

[mSIKG ALWAYS.
J QTNO witli a tuiu,ful spirit,

O Sin-^r with a cliecrfiil lay,

Prai.>-'e !.<» thy great (.'reator,

Vrhi e on the pili^a-im way.
Situ; wh<^!n the birds are waking,

Siii!i with the niorniriL' liixht :

hing ill one nor^ntides golden beam,
iSiu'? in the hu^h of nii^ht.

2 Siiij.' M hen the heart is troubled,
Siriij; when the hours are Jong,

Sing when the storm-cloud gathers;
Sweet is the voice of song.

Sing 'when the sky is darkest,
Sing when tlie thunders roll

;

Sing of a J and ndiere rest, reruaina,

Rest for the weary soul.

3 Siug in the vale of 8]ia(h)ws, ^

Sing in tiie hour of death,
And Wiien the eyes are ehising,

'Sing with the latest breatiL
Sing till the heart's deep longings.

Cease on the other shore
;

TheMj with the countlcao numbers tber^
^ia;i on, forever more J
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KINDLY AND GRACIOUSLY. [L54.

1 77INDLY and graciously -prompted by loveIVJesuB came down from the bright world
above,

Tho' he WHS ^-lorions, almighty, divine

*^fJ^J«^l^>-Wtheb%h^^^^^^

Gentle and lowly, and humble and mild
Like us poor children, He, too, ,vas a child,

by lo^
^'''''"' ^^'"^

'
^^^ P^«4ted

Jesus came dowA from the bright world above
2 Lovingly lovingly, close to Hi» breast,
Once little children so fondly he |,res.s'd •

Laid each dear hand on some little one's head.It-nderly smiling, as sweetly he said,- ^
Dear httle children, so happy and free Ibuffer the children U) come unto me "

Lovingly lovingly, close to His breast,
Once little children so fondly he press'd.

1 3 Tenderly, tenderly, free from alarms

Hark .'there is melody through the air borneborne from the "happy land '' whither theyri
gone :

•'

"
^^^'^'^'ea'T''^

'''*"''' ^""^ ^^^*^^'^ ^o«*

Weep not, but meet us, oh meet with us here!leitdorlv. t«ndprlvr fr^^f ^i...
«"t;rei

Je«U8 now folds us, His laiabs, in His a^s."
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STERLING. L. M. p.t^.

^ T^^}'^^^^ ^^^^ Power, whose high abodeXJ J becomes the gvaiHl.eur of a (Jod,
Intiinte length.s beyond the b..unda

'

Where stars revolve their little rounds.

2 Thee, while the first archangel sings,
Jle hides his face behind his winysV
;^' «1 ranks ot shining thrones anmnd
iftll \vorshinT>ing, and spread the grouud,

3 1-1.1(1, wiiat shall earth and ashes do?
A\ e would adore our Maker too !

Prom sin and dust to tliee we cry,
The Great, the Holy, ami the High.

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame.
And M^oj-ms have learn'd to lisp thy name;
But, ()! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind !

6 God is in heaven, and men below,
Be short our tunes, our words be 'few !A solemn reverence chc'cks our songs,
And praise sits sdcnt on our ton"-ues.

OUR CHEERFUL SABBATH HOME. [136.1 KEEP
* IT ^^y "'^^^^^^^e chiming Sabbath bellsl ll
11 We love the welc(une sound

;

And haste, with glad and willing heart
Whore purest joys arc found.

*
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Chorus,
^"r home, our home.

|,w .

^'«*>»-Oar home, 4^

la mandou, bright and f*/
I TO. ,

CHo._6ur home. *.
I The angels robed in pareet «,h,tSj^round the throve^vl^

CHo.-_Our home, Ae.

0-mo.eS-^-^-^^P.
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I cannot think aright,

Unless inspired by the© j

My heart would fail withont fhj ai<i.

Choose thou my thoaghts for me.

2 For every act of faith,

And every pure design,

—

For all of good my soul can knoWy
The glory, Lord, be thine j

JFree grace my pardon seals,

Thro' thy atoning blood :

Free grace the full assurance brixigi,

Of peace with chee, my Ckid

3 speak, and I will hear
;

Oonmiand, and I obey;
My willing feet with joy shall haste
To run the heavenly way.

Keep thou my wand'ring heart.

And bid it cease to roam ;

O bear me safe o'er death's cold way*
To heaven, my blissful home.

1

WHY WEEPEST THOU? ri3a

*f TXTHY weepest thou?Whom seekest thonf
T f wouldst thou see our Jesus ?

Behold Him near, He marks each teaZ|

Our blebsed, loYing Jesus.
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believe Him
; receive Hin,^There is none like Jesus •

fe;;\",^^^/>f; He will cheer th^^niy trust in Jesus

IlEFRAiN-~0 believe HiS, &o.

8 Believe Him now
; Receive Him nowt

Tn T
'^ ^:ii,wi^h faith and meekness '

fcl .k""^'
^^^^^ fredy flowedior all thy sm and weakness.

Befrain.-O believe Him, &0.

B.£FfiAiN-0 believe Him, &0,*

if 11

1

5.3

OUR GRATITUDE.
1 WHEN I think of Jesus' love.

wL TT ^^"^' hleased Jesus,Alow Hfi naiYio f r. . ,
Oil » k

—"- """^ iieavn above i^ii I how I love Jesufc
'

1139
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. rj;

"WTien I know he died for m6^
On the hill of Calvary

;

Died to set my spirit free,

Then how 1 love Jesus.

When I feel my sins forgiven,

Jesus, blessed Jesus,
"When I read or sing of heaven ;

Oh ! how I love Jesus.
When He bids me come and rest^

On His kind and loving breast,
Then my grateful heart is blest,

Oh ! how I love Jesus.

Wh«n Jesus sends His spirit down^
Jesus, blessed Jesus ;

When he points to harp and ci-own.
Oh ! how I love Jesus.

When he tells me of the bliss,

In that better world than this.

Of the joys I would not miss,
Then how I love Jesus.

THE ORPHAN'S PRAYER. (Quartette) [14a

1 T LOVE to stay where my mother sleeps,

X And gaze on each star as it twinkling peepa
Through that bending willow which lonely

weepa
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O'er my mother's grave.
O^er my mother's grave
Through that bending ^^iHo^O er my mother's grave.

'itri,''E'.r.''yr"H"i''""^

O'er my mother's grave, &c.

3 I still remember how oft she ledAnd knelt me by her as Jithn a u ,

O'er my mother's grave, &c.

* UT^I *^*^^"^ ^"^ '""^^^^ the '..round«ue slumbers in rl^o + u
^^"una,

O'er my mother's grave
O'er my mother's grave, &c.

THE SEAMAN'S PRA Yft? m . ..

TP^TT ,

^^AYTER. (Quartette, [HI.

J ' tS* ^"^^ "^'' ^' ^^' «"^ «««i« to

Head for us, Saviour, lone wand'rers on the

I
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Watch us while shadows lie far o'er the watei
spread,

Hear the heart's lonely sigh, thine, too, hath
bled.

Thou that hast looked on death, aid us when
death is near,

Whisper of heav'n to faith—Redeemer, Re-

deemer hear,

Hear, O hear and save us,

Toss'd on the deep 1

THE BEAUTIFUL HILLS. (Quartette.) [142.

1 rv ! THE beautiful hills, where the blest

V/ have trod,

Since the years when the earth was new,
Where our fathers gaze from the rieldsof God,
On the vale we are journeying through.

We have seen those hills in their brightnesi
rise,

When the world was black b^low.

And we've felt the thrill of immortal eyea
In the night of our darkest woe.

Chorus.

We sing of the beautiful hills

That rise from the evergreen shore,

O ! sine of the beautiful hills

Where the weary shall toil no more.
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2 The cities of yore, that were reared in crime,
And renowned by the praise of seers,

Went down in the tramp of old king Time,
To sleep with his gray -haired years

;

But the beautiful hills rise bright and strong
Thro' the smoke of old Time's red wars,

As on that day when the first deep song
Rolled up from the morning stars.

Cho.—We sing, &c.

3 We dream of rest on the beautiful hills,

Where the traveller shall thirst no more ;And we hear the hum of a thousand rilla
That wander the green glens o'er.

We feel the souls of the martyred men
Who have braved a cold world's frown,

We can bear the burden which they did th«s«,
Nor shrink from their th-^my crown.

Oho.—We sing, &c.

4 Our arms are weak, yet we would not fiing
To our feet this load of ours,

The winds of Spring to the valleys sing,
And the turf replies with flowers

—

And thus we learn on our wintry way.
How a mightier arm controls

That the breath of God on our lives will play.
Till our bodies bloom to souls.

Cho.—We sing, &o.

p - Hi
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THE CHILDBEN'S SAVIOUR. [144

1 TESUS is our loviug Saviour,

y He, our best, our constant friend :

In his service life is pleasure,
For He lovctli to the end.
Loving Saviour,

Here we at thy footstool bend.

2 Jesus is the children's Saviour !

Twas for them He shed his blood :

Died, tbat poor and needy sinners
Micrht be reconciled to God.
Dymg Saviour,

Bearing thus our sinful load.

3 Jesus is the children's Saviour !

'* ^-^^^ them," he says, *« to come,'*
If they so^k nis face and favor,
Ihey shpJ] share his heavenly home.

Risen Saviour I

Never more from Thee to roam.

i Lovinp;, Suffering, Dying Saviour I

Kiaeii, Glorious on thy throne
Haste the day when every idol

'

^hcill by truth be overthrown.
And the kingdoms

Of the earth, to thee belong.
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LABOR FOR GOOD. [145,

^ W^J f^A"^
^^ ^^"^^

• *^« n^'aster said.
» T (,to forth at moruiriir licrljt
Work m the vineyard of the Lord,And do it with your might.

Chorus.
Labor for good, labor for good,

I he d.iy wil
J soon be o'er,

\vr"'i?^'
'^""'-^^ ^^^ drawing nighWhen thou canst work no mure.

2 Why stand ye here ? let idle hands
tie useful while they mav

Wide is the field, the harvest great
<^ work, and watch, and pray. '

Cho.—Labor for good, &c.

3 Why stand ye here ? the Master calli.And shall he call in vain ->

Up for the reapers soon will come.And bear the sheax es of grain.
Cho.— Labor for good, &c.

4 Why stand ye here ? no time to lose.u haste with one accord
Keep in your mind the solemn truth.

INo labor, no reward.
Cho.—Labor for good, &u.

t 'm

'I

i, Mr
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I'M PRAYING FOR YOU. [146.

1 T HAVE a Saviour—he's pleading in glory—
J. So precious, the' earthly enjoyments he few;

And now he is watching in tenderness o'er me,

But oh ! that my Saviour was your Saviour
too

!

Refrain.

For you I am praying,
I'm praying for you.

2 I have a Father—to me he has given
A hope for eternity, precious aud true

;

And soon will my spirit be with him in

heaven
;

But oh ! that he'd let me bring you with mt
too

!

Rjsp.—For you, &c.

3 I have a Crown, and I'll wear it forever,
Encircled with jcswels of heavenly hue

;

'Twas purchased by Jesus, my glorified
I

Saviour

;

But oh I could I know one was purchased
for you.

Kef.—For you, Sec,

4 I have a Rest, and the earnest is given,
Tho' now for a time, 'tis conceaied from m !

view i
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"^liif^
everiasting-'tis Jesu8,-'tis heaven.

UKw.^For you, &c.

CLING CLOSE TO THE ,ROCK. [147.
1 (^LING close to the rock, brother.
\J Danger is near

;

*

Cling close to thy Saviour.
A.nd doubt not, nor fear. .

Hot Jesus will hold thee.
Almighty to save,

Thy Jesus, who triumphed
O er death and the grave.

Chorus.
Cling close to the Rock,
Though the tempests'may shock •

Assur'a of salvation,
"""c*.

In Jesus, the Kock.

2 Cling close to the P^ock. brother.
Closely to-day,

Ere waves of temptation
Shall sweep thee away

Clmg close to the Rock,'
In the time of thy grief,

For Jesus brings speedy
pieCivUa reiiei.

Caa—Cliujg cloae, ko.

.S.il
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3 Cling close to the Rock, brother,
Close to the Rock,

Though tempests may rage,
And tho' billows may shock.

For Jesus, the Saviour,
Thy refuge, thy friend,

In mercy hath loved thee.
And loves to the end.

vJmo.—Clmg close, &o.

OUR VICTORY.

1 il:

U:

[1^

2 Hi

11:

8 0:

WE are marcliing on to glory, :
||

Lift the gospel banner high|
Listen to the w^ondrous story,

j ||How he gained the victory.
How we found the glorious way,
Leading to the happy gates of day,

II i
Let us sing, let us sing.
Of our glorious, glorious victory, jjl

When beset by sore temptation
j ||

Satan's host against us rose,
With the armor of salvation i||

Did we triumph o'er our foes ;Now we praise the Lord on high
For our glorious, glorious victory.

Let us sing, (Sr'\

When the clouds wero dark al^mro no ill

And the storm came on apace,
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I: He who cares for ua and loves us. :
Under His protecting win^r, * ^ *^® '

^^^ rejoicing, gladl); we will sing.
L-et us sing, &c.

» ,

,

OUR PASCAL LAMB. 8s & 7s. [US.

r IT^^u'f^?^ ^°°® despised Jesus I

I 11 Mail, thou Galilean Kin^r i

T^J?J^^^;sVufler to release us:
Ihou did St free salvation Ijrin/z.

Hail thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame !

liy thy merits we find favor
-ife is given tlirough thy name.

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed.
Ail our sms on thee were laid •

^y almighty love anointed,
'

Thou hast fuU atonement made :All thy people are forgiven,

I nrl 'r^'^i*^^
virtue of thy blood i

I

Open d 18 the gate of heaven,
I'eaee is made 'twixt man and God.

I

Worship, honor, power, and blessing
I

Ihou art worthy to receive •
*

-.-.-.,,„ witnwui. ueasiiiff.
Meet It IS for us to give:
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Help, ye bright, angelic spirits I

Bring your sweetest, noblest Ia3r8 ;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits ;

Help to chant Immanuers praiso.

HI

[[I
,Mli ii^

OUR SABBATH HOME. [1.50,j

This temple, I ord, our Sabbath home,
We consecrate to Thee

;

Here may the light of glory shine,
Here may Thy presence be.

Chorus.

Hear thou in heav'n, thy dwelling place,

Descend with richest showers of grace,
With joy we consecrate to Thee,
Our blessed Sabbath home.

And while we bow before Thy throne,
Unveil Thy smiliPj^' face,

And water every youthful heart
With dews of heavenly grace.

Cho.—Hear thou, &a

Here may we gather precious souls
To thy dear fold of love

;

And all who meet within these walls,
Be thine in heaven above.

Cho.—Hear then, kck
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|mT MOTHER'S BIBLE. CM. (Double.) [151.

1 mHIS book is all that's left m^. now I

1 lears will unbidden start,
With faltering lip, and throbbing brow.

^
1 press it to my heart

For many generations past,
Here is our lamiiy tree •

My mother's hand this Bible clasped i

bhe, dying, gave it me.

2 ^^,/, ^ell do I remember those
Whose names these records bear

;

A?/^"x?^
*^® bearth-stone used to cIom

Atter the evening prayer,
And speak of what these pages said.
In tones my heart would thrill

!

It they are with the silent dead.
Here are they living s iill.

3 My father read this holy book
To brothers, sisters dear

;

1^^^*!°^ ^*® "^y P°or mother's look.Who loved God's word to hear.
•H^angel face,—I see it yet

!

What thronging memories come IA^m that little group is met
Within the halls of home.

4 Thou truest friend man ever kneic
Thv nnnafanftir T'v" ^•-•I^J .

Where all were false I found thee im%My cQunaellor and guide.
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The mines of earth no treasures riv*
Ihat could this volume buy;

In teach in <r me the way to live.
It taught me how to die.

OUR SAVIOUR'S COMMAND. []52.

1 A'ERthe portals of mercy these words arev/ inscribed,
And written in letters of gold •

The wayfaring man may behohi them afarAnd linock at the heavenly fold.
'

Chorus.
Knock, knock, knock, 'tis the Saviour's com.mand,
Knock at the portals above •

Knock, knock, knock, 'tis the Saviour's com.mand,
Enter into the mansion of love.

2 ye wear> draw nigh, 'tis the place of repose,Ye tootsore your journeyings cease :

re toihvorn with labor, new vigor put on.And knock at the portals of peace.
Cho.—Knock, knock^ eta

8 All ye mourners believing, in confidence eomiLYe desolate, haste to look up •

Ye troubled in heart be resigned to hia wordAna knock af. +,Vio T^nH••J^'• -« i

Cho.—Knock, knock, eto.
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4 And ye sfnners, come! there's a palace far

I'reparea by the Builder above •

Ap....h^^with your burden, ^in .eekne^
And knock at the portals of love.

Cjjo.— Knock, knock, etc.

WLat folly' to tarry and wait t

"^"'-k at the heavenly gate.^^Ho.—Knock, knock, etc.

rfoor's com. I "^^^ NOT FOR MAN TO TRIFLE [15a

|'''"':,lyVonTi'""°"'^''-'-™-.o«e,,
How ,acre<l should that one life ever be-that

I
narrow

| span '

H:urla;;'s:ul:^lsiiti:^''
'

?^^^«-^
'

*-i-

^^
"our stil] bringing m new spoil.

|f|

-fii^^il
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5 Onr being is no shadow of thin air, no
| va.

caTit
I

dream.
No fable of the things that never were, but

j
only

I

seem.
*Ti*» full of meaning, as of

|
myste-

| ry,

Though strange and solemn may thai

meaning be.

4 Our sorrows are no phantom of the |
night, no

I

idle
I

tale
;

No cloud that flits along the sk^r of lighs

on
I

summer
|

gale.

They are the true reali- I
ties of

]
earth,

Friends and companions even from our birth.

6 life below ! how brief, and poor, and s^id l|

one
I

heavy
|
sigh.

life above ! how long, how fair and glad!|

One
I

endless
|

joy.

! to be done with daily
|
dying

|
here;

1 to begin the living in yon sphere !

6 day of time, how dark ! O sky and eart!i,|

how
I

dull your
|
hue !

day of Christ, how bright ! O sky a

earth, made
|
fair and

|
new !

Come, better Eden, with thy |
fresher

|
greeni

Come brighter Salem, gladden all tlul

scene.
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WEARY NOT, MY BROTHER. [164.

^ A\7^^^Y "ot, my brother
;

V V Cheerful be thy song •

Is thy burden heavy,
'

And the journey lon^.
Does the weight oppress thee ?

(.'ast it on the Lord
;

Run thy race with patience.
Trusting in his word.

Chorus.
Lookinor unto Jesus,
He has died for thee ;

Oh, gh)ry be to Jesus,
We'll shout salvation free,

2 Seek and thou shalt find him,
Steadfastly believe

;

Call and he will hf;ar thee,
Ask him, and receive

;
In the darkest moment—

In the deepest night.
He will give thee comfort.
He will give thee light.
Cho.—Looking unto, &o,

8 Trials may befall thee,
Thorns beset thy wa.y,

Ouly watch and pray
;

-I i!
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m 1'

< ^•'h' X

'&' .f
' i nA

Tbroufrh the vale of sorrow
Once the Saviour trod

;

Run thy race with patience,
Presfiing on to God.

Cho.—Lookin^r unto, &a
Labor on, my brother,

Tliou shalt reap at last
Fruits of joy eternal,

When thy work is past ;

Crowds of shining angels
View thee from the skies ;

Eun thy race with patience,
Yonder is the prize.

CifCK—Looking unto, &o.

CHILDREN, LO ! YOUR SAVIOUR. [151

1 nniLDREN, lo I your Saviour
\J Calls you to-day

!

Do you prize His favor ?

Make no delay
j

He bids you come,

II i There yet is room ; • |
Do you prize his favor?
Make no delay.

2 Children, Jesus loves yon.
Lo ! see Him stand !

By this call He proves yon,
Hear His coirmand

:

hK-- -
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I

ir Saviour

?
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Give me thy heart,
I!

:
From sin depart ; :

|% this call he proves you,
Hear His command.

3 Then He'll safely take you
Jiiroii^rh all life's way

Aii'l will not forsake you.
Only obey :

Yield every heart,
II i From sin depart

; (f fAnd He'll not forsake you
Only obey.

*

CHRISTIAN AWAKE ! [Tsg.
II Q CHRISTIAN awake I for the strife i. at

""'''

'tfhanf
^'^^^^^' *^^ * --^ -

To meet the bold tempter, go, fearlessly go !

the "oe
^'^''^ ^'^^ ^^y ^^"^ ^^^^

Solo.—Stand like the brave.
toi-CnoHUs-Sland like the brave.

L^eriK^"' ^'" *'^ '^^^^ ^^^*^ *^^

J'^tfyer thy lianger, iake heed and bewa'eAnd turn not thy back, for no armor i. tlev^j
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The legions of darkness, if thou would'st o'er-

1

tJirow,

Then stand like the brave with thy face wl
the foe.

Cho.—Stand like, &c.

S The canse of thy Master, with vigor defend,
Be watchful, be zealous, and fight to the end;

Wherever He leads thee, go, valiantly go,
And stand like the brave with thy face to I

the foe.

Cho.—Stand like, Ac.

4 Press on, never doubting, thy Captain is neiu,,

With grace to supply, and with comfort to|

cheer

;

His love, like a stream, in the desert will fiow,i

Then stand like the brave with thy face u\

the foe.

Cho.—Stand like, &c.

[157,TAPPAN. 8s&63.

THETIE is an hour of peaceful rest,

To mourning wanderers given
;

There is a joy for souls distressed,
A balm for very v/ounded breast,

—

'Tis found above in heaven :

There is a home for weary souls
By sin and sorrow driven,
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoali,

\r iiere storms arise and ocean rolls,

And all is drear but heaven.



151

^ '^T- \'^^ ^'^ "P *^« *««•!«« eye,To brighter prospects given ^

And ^lews the tempest parsing by,Ihe evening shadows quickly flvAnd all serene in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom.And joys supreme are given
;

1 here rays divine disperse the gloom ;Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

THE PENITENT. rigg,

1 PROSTRATE dear Jesus 1 at Thy feet1 A guilty rebel lies
;

^

And upwards to the mercy seat
I'resumes to lift his eyei

Chorus.
Ciying save me, save me, save me I

-Blessed Saviour I

Crying save me, save me IO thou Lamb of Grod.

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice
Jopay tha debt I owe,

Tears should from both my weeping eye.U ceaseless torrents flow.
^^

Clio.—Crying, &o.
-r But no rach sacrifice I plead

To expiate my guilt

;

'":

I

111

t ii
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No tears, but those which thou hast shed—
1^0 blood but thou hast spilt.

Cho.—Crying, &c.

Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord I

And all my sins forgive !

Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.

CHO.—Crying, &c

THE CONVERT. 6s & Os. [158.

1 /^H, how happy are they,
\J Who the Saviour obey

And have laid up their treasures above
Tongue can never express

*

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,
When the favor divine

I received through the blood of the Lamb •

When my heart first believed,
'

What a joy I received,—
What a heaven in Jesus' name I

3 'Twas a heaven below
My Redeemer to know.

And the angels could do nothing more.
Than to tall at his feet.
And the story repeat.

And the lover of sinners adore.
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4 Jesna all the day long
Was my joy and my song :Uh that all His salvation might see lne bath loved me, 1 cried,
He hath suffer'd and died,

To redeem even rebels like mc.

5 Oh, the rapturous height
Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood,
vt my baviour possessed
I was perfectly blest,

As if lilled with the fullness of God.

'n' B'-H
*

AUTHOR OF FAITH. L.M. [159.
1 k UTHOIl of faith, we seek thy faceIV hoT all who feel thy work begun :Confirm and strengthen them in graciAnd brmg thy feeblest children on.

'

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st theirnames,
Be mindful of thy youngest care :Be tender of thy new-born lambs.
And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 Satan his thousand arts essays

T.^!f,.T;S^\f
.*^^^^ P«^-3 employ.

- ja.. tx.u biuommg work of grace.
Ihe heavenly offspring to desti uy.
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4 Baffle the crooked serpenfa skill,
Ard turn his sharpest dart aside t

Hide from their eyes the devilish ill
Usave th^m from the demon, Pride I

I In safety lead thy little flock.
From holl, the world, and sin secure

jAnd set their feet upon the rock,
And make in thee their goings sure.

"THE LORD IS KING/' [160.

^ P^rfr?^ *^^ ^"'^^ all ye people.
J. U lift up your voice.
Let the floods clap their hands
And the mountains rejoice.

Chorus.

^w^'".r^''^
Him, we will praise Him,

Fo^rteL^ii^^ssr^'-^^^*^^^^^'^
For the Lord is our King,

2 See the mansions of glory
Their portals unfold,

Our Redeemer ascending,
The angels behold.

Oho.—We will, &a
3 ^f^5^ *be kingdoms of earth

Aiid their splendor shall fall.
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Ye^ the Lord is triumphant
He rules over all.

Cho.—We wiU, &0.

To the Lord our Creator,
Salvation belongs,

Let His name be exalted
With rapture and songs.

Cho.—We will, &c.

[|

HE LEADS US ON. cigi.

' TT^T?''*'^'' ?' Z"" \y ^**^« ^« ^id not know,

Though oft we faint and falter by the way
IJio storms and darkness oft obecure thi

•day.

REFRAIir.

But when the clouds are gone,We know he leads us on
(I : He leads us on,

j ||

2 He leads us on through all the trying yerrs,
f'ast all our drettmland hopes, and doubts, and

fears.

He guides our steps through all the tangled
maze, °

In paths of peace and wisdom's pleasant ways.
Kep.—But when the clouds, &c
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^
w"?, \^ ** ^*«*' after the weary strife,

^ 111 lead us hon>e to everlasting life^o parting there or pain on that bright shore,W e U meet dear friends and sing for evermore!
RifiJir.—But when the clouds, &c.

WHERE DO YOU JOURNEY. MY
BROTHER? [162.

^ W^^^? ^^ ^°" journey, my brother,

wi. ' 1^ ^^^ ^" y^" journey, I pray ?Where do you jonmey, my. sistar ?
For stonny and dark is the way.We er journeying onward to Canaan,
ihrough suff'ring and trial and care,And when we get safelv to glory,
O say, shall we meet" you all there ?

Chorus.
say, shall we meet you all thertf?

O say, shall we meet you all t ere ?
And when we get safely to glory,
O say, shall we meet you all there ?

' ^n* ^^ .^*^"^ mission, my brother,
vV hat is your mission below ?

What is your mission, my sister,
As journeying onward you go ?

Our mission is practising mercy,
Sweet charity, patience, and^ love.

And following the footsteps of Jesus
That lead to thfe mansions above.

°*

ClHo.— say, shall we meet, ko.
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life.

)right shore,

)r evermore,
louds, &c,

Y, MY
[162.

rother,

pray ?

an,

care,

ere?

ther€f?

; ere?
ory,

here?
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Czod helpiDg our weakness and aimBearing the cross, we. my sister; *

1 he crown wiJl endeavor to w n.Well walk through the vale and the shadowThrough suffrings and trials and c^e '

And when you get safely to glory,
'

You n meet y^ you'll mit Is aU tbe,« ICho. --0 say, ghaU we meet, &a

11 e*

COME TO JEscra
1 nOME to Jeans, come to JemxM.
\J Come to Jesus just now
Just now, come to Jesus,
C!ome to Jesus just now.

2 He will save you, &o,
3 Oh, believe Him, &a
4 He'll receive you, &c
6 Flee to Jesus, &c.

6 He will hear you, &«,
7 He'll have mercy, &o.
8 He'll foigive you, &U
9 He will cleanse you, ^

10 Jesus lovea you, &o.

[163.

aeet, ko.
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d"'*
^t?: DEAR AND i^LESSED JESUS. [16i

1 /~\ DEAR and Messed Jesus,
KJ We come with songs of praise,
Our thankful hearts and voices,
To Thee we gladly raise

^

Th(/ thou art high and holy,
'Mid angels bright above,

Yet we on earth so lowly,
May reach Ti e with our love.

Chorus.

We come, we come,
We come with songs of praise,

We come to-day,

We come with songs of praise.

2 For Thou in Thy compassion,
Didst leave Thy heavenly home;

And did st in Bethlehem's manger
A little child become

;

Did'st live a life of sorrow,
And die a death of shame.

That Thou mi^ht'st give t-alvation
To all that trust Thy name.

Cho.—We come, &c.

8 O, dear and blessed Jesus,
Accept our loving song,

As we Jiow come to praise the'
A thaiikfui, happy Lhrou/^
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ka we recount thy story,
We wonder and adore,

Oh ! may we sing Thy glory.
Both now and evermore.

Cho.—We come, &o.

CADDO. C. M.

J DRAYER la the soul's shicere deBirt,
I Uttered, or unexpressed,
The m<jtion of a hidden lire

Tha. trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,—
The fallmg of a tear,

—

The upward glancing of an eye.
When none but God is near.

'

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try

;

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

i Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
ihe Christian s native air

;

His watchword at the gates of death.
He enters heaven with prayer.

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice
Returning from his ways

;

*

While an&ela. in thpir annrra ««<^:^-

And cry,—Behold, he prays '

nw.
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thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way,

The path of prayer thyself hast trod :

Lord, teach us how to pray !

TAKE THY CHILDREN HOME. [166,

2 U7HY do we linger?
T T We have po resting-place^
Bock'd by the tempest.
On the ocean's foam.

Why do we linger ?

We are but strangers here

;

Father, dear Father,
Take Thy children home.

Full Chorus.
Dark and lone our path below,
By care and sorrow ciouded,

Dreary winds around us blow,
While onward still we roam.

Chcrus.
Why do we linger ?

We are but strangers here,
Fathei, dear Father,
Take thy children home,

2 Why do we linger ?

Why cling to earthly joyi.
^--aUiug liie pilgrim
From the narrow w»y ?



od,

trod:

>ME. [166.

place,

I below,
jiouded,

.8 blow,

^e roam.

I here,

>me.
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Trust not their brightness,
Fleet as the early beam,

Chasing the shadow,
From the brow of day.

Cho.—Dark and lone", ko,

8 There, on thy boaora.
Sheltered from every storm,

Peace, like a river,

Shall forever glide
;

Laving the vine tree.

Cooling the snnny vale.
Bearing the faithful

On its silver tide.

Cho.—Dark and lone, Ao,

REVIVE US AGAIN. [167.

^ W^ P^^^se thee, God ! for the Son of thy

For Jesus who died, and is now gone above.

Chorus.
Hallelujah ! thine the glory,

Hallelujah ! Amen.
Hallelujah ! thine the glory,
Kevive us again.

\ We praise thee, God I for thy Spirit of
liyht,

Who has ahnwn us our Saviour, and scattered
our night.

11 HjJIelujah, &0.
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B All glory and praise to the Lamb that wan
slain,

Who has borne all our sins, and liaa cleansed

every stain.

Hallelujah, &c,

ft All (?lorv and praise to the Ood of all ^ace,
Will' liAH houijht us, and sought ua, and

guidtid our ways.
H dlelujah, &c.

K Revive ua again ; fill each heart with thy love,

Alay each soul be rekindled with fire from
above.

Hallelujah, &c

LET ME DTE IN THE HARNESS. [168.

1 T ET me die in the harness, let me die in tho

JLJ work,
hi the work my Master has given me to d6,

With his arm to uphold me and his promise

to cheer,

Oh ! how joyful my way I'll pursue.

Strong in him I'll bear my burden,
Cheerful in the heat of day,

^hro' tem{)tation, storm, and danger,

Gladly I'll follow where he leads -the way,

2 Let niv hand never weary, let my heart nevei

faint.

He has said his grace is sufficient for mm ,
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3 cleansed

ill grace,

t us, aud

h thy love,

L fire from

SSS. [168.

5 (lie in the

1 me to (16,

is promise

lUO.

n,

tiger,

la -the way.

leart neve!

it for m»
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Let me work in the vineyard, let me wort i»

the Md,
For my Master who suffered for me,
am his, I feel, I know it,

Blest assurance, faith divine,

O 'tis sweet for him to labor,

Jesus, my Saviour, what rapture is mine.

3 With my lamp trimmed and burning, aud my
stafT in my hand.

While the gospel truth for my sandals I

wear
;

May my Lord, when he cometh, find me still

in the work.
Ever faithful, and watching in prayer

;

Then to him through life awaking,'
I shall see his smiling face.

On seray)hic pinions wafted,
Rest me forever in his dear embrace.

JESUS MY ALL. 6a & 4s. [1G9.

1 T ORD, -At thy mere' seat, Humbly I fall

;

Ij Pleading thy lomise sweet, Lord heaf
my call..

Now let thy work begin, Oh, mate me pur«
within,

Cleanse me from everv sin. Jeans mv all-

2 Tears of repentant grief silently fall ;

Help thou my unbelief, hear thou my call,
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Oft) how T pine for Thee, 'tis all my hope, my
ptea,

Jesus lias died for me, Jesus my all.

3 Hark ! how the words of love tended'y f.ill,

Ere to the realms above heanl i? i-»y call

.

Now ever;y doubt has flown, broken my heart

of stone,

Lord, I am thine alone, Jesus my all.

4 Still at thy mercy seat, humbly T full

;

Pleading thy promise sweet, heard is my call.

Faith wings my soul to thee, this all my
}iOT>e shall 1)6,

Jesuu lias died for me, J<isus, my alh

WELCOME.
1 "ITES, we bid you w< Icome here,

1 To our Sunday-school so dear,

You have joined our youthful band,

Marching to the promised land.

Now begin with earnest heart,

Early choose th*' better part
;

Learning in this dear retreat,

Lessons at the Saviour's feet.

Chorus.

II Yes, we bid vou welcome here,

Welcome hci welcome here,

"Welcome, welcome here.

[170.

I
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2 God will help you by His grace,

If you try to seek his face,

He will guide you day by day,

If you love the narrow way.

You have joined cur happy throng,

You will learu our cheerful song,

Thus together we will sing,

Praise to God, oui- Saviour King
Cho.—Yes, we, &o.

3 Let us all in love agree,

Then how ha{ py we shall be I

Always ready to obey
What out tetchers kindly say.

Kever absent from the school,

Faithful to each golden rule ;

Patient workers for the Lord»

Trusting •
t His holy word.

( ro.—Yes we, &o.

SAVIOUR. I LOOK TO THEE. [17L

1 QAVIOUR, I look to thee,

io Be not thou far frgm me,

'Mid s-torms that lower :

On me thy care bestow,

Thy loving kindness show,

Thine arms around me throw,

Xhza f'i'jr { hour.
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2 Saviour, I look to theo.
± eeble as infancy,
Gird up my heart :

Author of life and light,
I liou hast an arm of mi;,hl
Ihinfi IS the sovereign riirhZ •

Ihy strengtli impart.

S Saviour, I look .o thee.
Let me thy fullness aee,
Save me from fear •

While at thy cross I kneel
All my backslidings hea.L
And a free pardon seaL
My soul to cheer. •

4 SavioiT, I look to thee,
-lliine shall the glory ha^

iieare;. of
, prayer :

-Thou art Riv only aid.
On thee my »oul is stayed,
J^aught can my heart invade.

VVkile thou art near.

ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. [I70

St nf
"p"''

^L''^'"' ^^^"^ «" before,.bust the Royal Master, leads against the foe-forward mto battle, aee, his haL^lT^c
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Chorus.
Onws.ra, Christian soldier», marching as to

/ar,
°

Witb the cross of Jesua goiag on before.

2 Like a mighty firajy, tnovea the Church of God;
Brothti\s, A e ar;,; treading virhere the saiuta

have trod
;We are not divided, all one body we,

One in hope and doctrine, one in charity.
C'iKX—Onward, &c.

3 Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms
rise and wane,

But the Ch;urch of Jesus constant wiU re-
main

;

Gates of heJl can never 'gainst that Church
prevail •

We have Christ's own promise, which can
never fail.

Cho.—Onward, &o.

*
^^iJ^^^'i'

*^^"' y® P*""?^®' i^"i ourhaopy throng.
Jilend with ours your voices in the triumph

song, ^

GW praise and honor, men and angels sing
Ihrou^h the countless ages unto Christ the

King.

Cho.—Onwai ', &o.

m m
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THE SCKIPTURES. CM. [173.

J What endless glory shinea i

* or ever be thy name adored
±or these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find •

Riches above what earth can grant/And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair Tree of Knowledge growsAnd yields a free repast ;
^ ^

'

*

Subhmer sweets than nature knows.
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice
fc>preads heavenly peace around.Ana lite and everlasting ioya
Attend the blissful so'undL

6 may these heavenly pages beOur ever dear delight
;And still new beauties may we seeAnd stiU increasing light.

'

6 Divine fnstnictor, grjjcious Lord.
i5Q thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love thv sacred word.And view my Saviour ther©
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NOTES OP JOY ,„
'¥9TJ» of joy for the Sabbath h„

' whXX\T4atbr„H"^^*-
Burat forth in*that"deIr,:tS:""'^'^

CnoBM.

^"'JTY' notes of joy.

"-t guide thoarhto^th^rr" ITheir steps to the fount rftru^f™''
°' ^"^

eHo.-Notes of joy™&«;

Andt^i7^- «« -ay i. .lark.

T<-«atth^fh::V5%^-'/''~»8.
CH*-Notes o^f jC&o.

ittloiTstl'T''"";''"^"-.
G°^peed fhe™ j^,te''> '"^« ••

I

^H^**—^ fotes of i«,. jd.^"

^'^W

rlB
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NOTHING BUT LEAVES. [175

i!
Vi If

I

1 VrOTHING but leaves ! the spirit grievea

li Over a wasted life ;

O'er sins indulged while conscience slept,

O'er vows and promises unkeyjt,

Anri reap from year?' of strife

—

Nothing but leaves , nothing but leavei.

2 nothing but leaves i no gfc»thered sheaves

Of life's fair ripeioing gk'ain.

We sow our seeds, lo ! tares and weeds,

Words, idle words for earnest deeds.

We reap with toil and pain-
Nothing but leaves.

3 Nothing but leaves ! sad mon^ory weaves

No yail to hide the past

;

And as we trace our weary way,
Counting each lost and mis-spent day,

8adly we find at last-
Nothing but leaves.

4 Ah ! who shall thus the Master meet,

Bearing but withered leaves ?

Ah ! who shall at the Saviour's feet,.

Before tbe awful judgmejit seat,

liay down, for golden sheav«s,

Nothing but leaves.
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SABBATH CLOSIKG HYMJf
T?ADmG, slowly fading,
_ -^w^eet Sabbath day.
Like a hallow'd mfemW

D^^r
^°^*''' t^y golden ray.^ear Saviour, now to everv Ka*^

Wliere pleasure never diea.

P ,. , Chorus.
Fading slowly fadmg,
Sweet Sabbath dkv

1 asamg away I .^^^ ^^^^ \

2 Fading, slowly fading.

A *^y ^«*"ty lingers
Over the rosv wpst

Our earthly jov« wiTl fin 1 t-
Our earf]»lx^ 1 "^

I ^T^ dechne,wr earth!V hopes but faintly shine-

Oho.-Fading, &o.

^^E'^^E A Hoi^p YONDER, fi^.
1 ^7F/VnE a home up yonder,

Inthl!;?.!!5*i^^_«.^/^« bright, '

[IK

^ sae Lord of u^ht
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* 4'«

lii

Choritsl

fi : We've a home up yon^or, •
|

In the starry «ky.

2 Jesus went before ug,

To prepare the way,
And his Spirit guides ui
To the realms of day

!

Cho. —We've a home, &&

3 We are only pilgrims
While below we stay

;

And our feet are walking
Up the starry way.

Oho.—We've a home, Ac.

SI fe

rf
LET US JOURNEY ON.

1 T ET our hearts be full of gladness,

IJ Vanish every cloud of sadness,
In our weakness strength receivings,

Be not faithless, but believing.

Chorus.

Pray in secret, God will hear us.
He is watching ever near us,

He will comfort, help, and cheer m,
V.£-4* 11 fit

'ict,- V tier

[17

They'll sh
The angel

And 1
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J* us,
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£ Let iw ron and not be weary
Ca« oar way be dark and dre'ary,

r 'f
t^ejanip of grace to guide u»And our yaviour close beside us? '

Cho.—Pray in secret, fta

i Earthly pleasnre may deceive ui.God haa promised not to leave ua ;Can we doubt when he has spokei ?Ao-His word was never broken.
Cho—Pray in secret, &&

4 Ry His loving arm defended,
^y the angel guards attended,

^ e shall meet he^ on I the river-
Meet to part no more forever.

Cho.—Pray in secret, &a

WELCOME HOME. ' ^179,

1 THERE is a realm where Jeau« rekna1 A home of grace and love, ^ '

Where angels meet with sweetest strainsTo greet the saints above.
^^^^^^^

1
Chorus.

me/U sing their welcome home to me.|Ihe angels will stand on th« hpL!l!?,^..^_.
i

Ana sing their welcome h<;^"'
"""«*•

f 1
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8 The sons of earth will join to bleat
The precious Saviour s name,

Clothed in his perfect righteousness,
And saved from sin and shame.

Cho.—They'll sing, &a
S Yet all, alas ! will not be there,

For some will slight his grace-
Though now he calls, they do not oara

io turn and seek his face.

Cho.—They'll' sing, &c
« Pie speaks so kindly, "Come to me.

And I will give you rest ;"
The aiiguls wait their melody
To greet you with the bleat!

Cho.—They'll sing, &a

THE HOLY CITY.

1 rpHERE is a holy city,

1 A happy world above,
Beyond the stanv regions

Built by the God of love
|An everlasting temple

;And saints arrayed m white
Tliere serve their great Kcdecnicr,
And dwell with him m light

Chouus.
O home above ! O world of love I

ever blessed place 1

cm
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Above the sky at home on hirfi.
1 il sing of Jesus' grace.

2 The meanest child of glory
Out-shines the radiant sui.

" -^"/^.^^^^^^n si^ak the splendorOf that eternal throKe.
H here./c3ua sits exalted,

hi God-iike majesty ?Ihe elders fall before Him,
Ihe angels lend the knee.

Ciia—Ohume, &g.

S The ho.41. of saints around HimPioclaim His work of grace:The patriarchs and prophets,
*

And all the ^jodly race,Who speak of hery trials
And tortures on iheir way_They came from tribulation;
lo everlasting day.

CHo.^Ohome, &c.
I And what shall be my journevhow long I'll stay below ^'
Or what shall be my trials

'

Arc not for me to know
'

ill every day of trouble, '

TMii ; r^/«^i»^y thoughts on hivh

»

I W think of the bright tennaf
'

Ana crowns above the skv
Ciio.— home, &c.

|i|l|ifj[

-i r

1
' '

li! m.r
t-

' ^^' m
;.],

'

1
Ij;:

[

^1 i
Si w
1l!

. uili

i
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WESa 7s & 68.

1 QTAND up, stand up for Jesui,
O Ye soldiers of the cross ;

Lift high his royal banner,
It must not suffer loss :

From victory unto victory
His army shall be led,

Till every foe is vanquished.
And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Siand up, stand up for Jesua,
Stand in his strength alone

;
The arm of flesh w ill fail you,
Ye dare not trust your own.

Put on the GosptI atmor,
And watching unto prayer.

Where duty cads, or danger,
Be never wanting there.

S Stand up, stand up for Jesua,
The strife will not be long

|
This day the noise of battle,

Tl)e next the victors song.
To him til at overcometh
A crown of life shall bB

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally.

^M,

N



177

THE POWER OF PRAYER. ^SZ
WHEN my aoul was diatreas'd and my spiri*

And the dark waves of trouble ran wild •

clouT ^ *^® ^""^ ^"^ ^^ P'''^^^^ *^«

And he look'd down upon me and smil'd.

Chorus.
Oh the sunshine drove darkness away
AiKl 'treed ray g ad heart from its pall

;

And I wish d. oh 1 wish'd that the whol^ world
' would pray
For the smile of the Lord on us all

1^
When my friends had all left me alone to my

TJien I went to my Saviour and Friend :And He soothingly spake to my spirit,* * Feai

I am with thee e'en unto the end."
Oho.—Oh the sunshine, &o.

3 When billows of sorrow did over me roIL
I Ihen I pray'd for his help from above

;And He looked down upon me and tilled aomy aoul *^

Wiih emotions of rapturous love.

12

"

HI
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GLORY TO THE LAMB.

1 rpHE world is overcome
X By the blood of the Lamb,

Glory to the Lamb,

2 My sins are washed away
In the blood of the Lamb.

3 I've washed my j/arments white
In the blood of the Lamb.

4 I've lost the fear of death
Through the blood of the Lamb,

5 The martyrs overcame
By the blood of the Lamb.

6 I soon shall mount the skies

Through the blood of the Lamb,

[183.

JESL'S OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY. [184

1 XllTHAT means this eager, anxious thrnii2,W Which moves with busy haste .-ilnng-

Theae wond'rous gath'rii'^s <lay b\ day ?

"What means this 8tran<ie commotion, say?

In accents hushed the throng re|tly :

**Jeaus of Nazareth passeth by."

2 Who is this Jesus ? whv should ha

The city move so mightily ?
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A pawing sfranger, has he skill
io move the multitude at will?
Again the stirring tones reply ;

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.*

3 Jesus ! 'tis he who once below
Man s pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe ;And burdened ones, where'er he c.ime,
Brougtit out their sick, and deaf, and Lme.liie blind rejoiced to hear the cry •

Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

4 Ho ! all ye heavy laden, come »

iieres pardon, comfort, rest and home,^e wanderers from a Father's face,
iteturn, accept his proffered grace
ie tempted, there's a refuse ni.di':
Jesus of Nazareth passeth by''"

'' '.'ililB ',

I

1

THE PU^E IN HEART.
BLESSED are the pure m heart IB essed evermore.
They shall meet, and never part.
On the golden shore.

Thorny pathis tlieir feet huve trod,
out their rest is sure with God I

r'f,

BWd are the pure in the heart

'185,
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2 Blpssed are the pure in hear* I
Freed from sin and stain,

feaf an with his fiery dart
Tempts their peace in vain •

lor they lean on Jesus' arm,
He Will keep them safe from harm,

Cho.—Blessed, &c.

3 Blessed are the pure in heart I

Oh ! that we Tuay stand.
Choosing now the better part
At the Lord's ricrht hand.

With lis may his love abide,
i*or the sake of Christ who died.

Cho.—Blessed, &c

TO-DAY.
[186.

I WE nerer shall he happy if we walk the
»

»

ways of am,
Tis a path that hads onward to sorrow

;

'h"'M u"^"-
'"^"^^ P*'«»«' it is time we

snoi'.Jd begm,
For why need we wait till to-morrow ?

Chorus.
Let us seek salvation to-day, yes, to day,^eek salvation to-day,

^

U the crown we would secure, we must aake
our calhng sure.

And seek salvation to-day.
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And prepare for tte journey before as
;

" ':/t:rL7pT:f "^*' -^ »-' ^-^
And thus will his banner be o'er ng.

Cho.—Let us seek, &o.

wt^lfi'^r t ^}' P^^^^ possessing

;

And count every trial a blessing.
Cho. —Let us seek, &c.

PORTUGUESeT 10s & Us nft7

U So faithful and true, Sc plenteous in^^So strong to deliver, So j^ood to redeem ^The weakest believer That hangs upoThim

^,7
happy the man Whose heart is set free

Iheir joy.is to walk in The light of fhv f..And still they are talking 0?Jesut' gr^r*
3 Their daily delight Shall be in thv name •

They^sljaU as their right Thy righ^ttrsnes.

^''ti;fbST''' """"^' ^^ ^^^^««-<l by
Bold ghall they appe.%. in The nrv^ence of God.

n

1 '!''
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.*
DONT YOU HEAR A SOFT VOICF

CALLING. [i^
1 nON'T you hear a soft voice calliniz

»

J./ Jesus S[)eaks in tones of love •

Hear the melting accents falling^
'

Oently fsdling from above.

Chorps.
Let us round the standard rally,

Jesus, Jesus bids us come :

He will lead us through the valley
Over the river—safely home.

5 Hear Him pleading in the ^'arden,
See Him bleeding on the cross,

bhall we. slight the proffered pardon '

Oau we bear the dreadful loss ?

Cho—Let us, &a

8 Let us dimb the holy mountain,
Safe from anger, sloth, and pride,

Ling ring near the healing fount;wn,
Flowing from Immar,uer» side.

Cho.— l^et us, &e,

4 Christians need not be affrighted
When the night of death'shancome,

All the passage will be lighted,
To vheir own immortal home.

Cho.—Let ua, &^



183

5 When the silver cord is broken
When our earthly house shall fnllWhen the last "Farewell" is spoken.
bave ua, Jesus, one and all.

Cho.—Let us, &:c.

GLAD NOTES OF JOY. [189

^ T'^m^l^^"'^ ^y grateful notes of joy
1 Telling of Jesus' love,
HoY7 happy the thoughts my heart employ,
bmgiug of home above. ^

Chorus.
Mercy is rich, mercy is free,
Jesus, my Saviour, died for me,
Help me to sing, Jesus, my King.
Oh ! help me to sing of Thee.

2 glad be the notes of joy I raise,
stranger and pilgrim here,
loud be my voice of cheerful praise-
Heaven IS bright and near.

'

Cho.—Mercy is rich, &c
3 I'll tell of the love of my Saviour KinL^-Mercy is rich and free

;

^

Aiid e'en in my latest hour I'll sinr
Jesus has died for me.

^*

Cho.—Mercy is rich, Ac.

tia

:il

||«ai|
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THE LAMBS OF THE UPPER FOLD. [190.

1 '

III
^^ *^^® pastures green of the blessed isles

111 Where never is heat or cold,
'

Where the li^^ht of life is the Shepherd's smiie
Are the lambs of the Upper Fold,

*

Where the lilies blossom in fadeless 'spriiu'
And never a heart grows old,

Where the glad new song is the song they sin^
Are the lambs of the Upper Fold.

**

Lambs of the Upper Fold,
Lambs ot the Upper Fold|
Where the glad new song is the song they siug
Are the lambs of the Uppe- i .Id.

2 There are tiny mounds wIk id the hopes of J

earth ^

Were laid 'neath the tear-wet moul "», ^'

But the light that paled ar, i he stricken iiearth
Was joy to the Upper' Fold.

'

Oh. the white stone beaieth a new name now
That never on earth was told,

'

And the tender Shepherd doi h guard with care i

The lambs of the Upper Fold.
Lambs, &c.

OVER THE OCEAN WAVE. [191

1 AyER the ocean wave, far, far away,
X^ Tliere the poor lieathen live, waiting lot

day.
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Groping in ignorance, dark as t>8 night,
Ko blessed Bible to give them t le li^ht.
Pity them, pity them, Chnstiau3 at home,
Haste with the bread of life, hasten and Ci>me,

2 Here, in this happy land, we have the light.
Shining from God'a own word, free, pure aud

bright
;

Shall we not send to them Bibles to read,
Teachers, and preachers, aud all that they

need?
Pity them, &c.

3 Then while the mission ships «;lad tidings
brin^r,

Li«t ! as the heathen band joyful 'y sing,
•'•Over the ocean wave, oh ! s e tiieru oonie,
Bringing the l)n ad of life, guiding ui home,'

Pity them, &,c.

SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER
THERE ? [192^

1 TyHEN we hear the music rinuin^
f f In the bri-ht ceestial dome,
When sweet angel voic^.s singing
G'adly I lid us welcome home,

To the land of ancient story.
Where the spirit knows no cats

In that and of light and glory,
Shall we know each ocher thfto?

I

f- 'iff
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Chorus.

Stall we know each other ?

Hhai we know each other ?

Shall we know each other ?

Shall we know each other there ?

2 When the holy angels meet us,

As we go to join their hand
;

Shall we know the friends that greet us,
In the g orious spirit land ?

Shall we «ee the same eyes shining
On us, as in days of y. re ?

Shall we feel tht ir dear arms twining
Fondly roand us. a« before ?

Uho.—Shall we, &c.

3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoicps.

And my weary heart gtows light,

For the thrilling angel voices,

And the ant' el laces bright

:

That shall welcome us in Tieaven,
Are the loved of lon<jr ago.

And to them 'tis kindly given,
Thus their earthly friends to know.

Cho.—Shall we, &c.

4 Oh, ye weary, sad, and toas'd ones.
Droop not, faint not, by the way ;

Ye shall join the lov« d and just unea
In the laud of perfect day i
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Harp strin^rs touched by angel finaiw.
Miirmuc in my raptured ear,

Ev. r more their sweet song linj'ers
We shall know each other there I

'

Oho.—We shall, &c

SHALL WE SEE OUR SAYIOUR
TilEUE. [193.

1 WHEN the scenes of earth have faded,
* T And we tany here no more

;

V\ heu we catch sweet shining glimpses,
('f the fair celestial shore

;

Of the land that knows no sorrow,
Neither darkness n rdeqjair.

Shall wv see Him in His glory,
Shall we see our Saviour there ?

Chorus.
Shall we see our Saviour there ?

2 When the friends we love shall fail u%
As we brav e death's chilling tide ;

When the olive plants forjako us,

lint have grown up by our side.
And no liviiij; thing we cherished.

Will avad us on that day,
As We near the hills of glory,
Shall we see Him on our wayf

Cho.—ohall we, &o.

I

1

1

1

1
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3 When the dreams of youth have vanished.And th hopes of rii)ei- yiars
;

All our
j ys, and all our sorrows

;
All our ais, and all our tears

;

\tn
^*"^ ^^ goiden promise,

Whore th> flowers are blooming fair,
bhall we. set Him in His dory,

bhall we see our Siviour there !
Cho.— JVe ituiU, &c

CALLING US AWAY. [194

* CVZ^ I".®
*^® ^'°g" «^ faith to rise.

\J Withm the veil, and see
The saints above, how great their jovi IHow bright their glories be I

Duet,
Many are the friends Who are waiting to-d»vHappy on the golden strand

;

^'

Chorus.
Many are the voices Calling us awar
To join their glorious band

;

*

Calling us away. Calling us away.
Calling to the better land.

2 Once they were mourners here below
And p(»ur*d out cries and tears • *

W ith sins, and doubts, and feaw.
Many are the friends, t^
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3 I ask them whence their victW came •
J hey, with united breath ^ '

A8onl)e their conquest to the Lamb—
1 heir tnumph to His death.

AJauy are the friends, Ac.

4 They markM the footsteps that He trod.

A/]f u !"»P^red their breast

;

And following their incarnate oid.
1 OS ess the promised rest

Many are the friends, &a

SWEET REST IN HEAVEN. [19&

Vy i3ui let us journey on :

^
he moments will not tarry
ihisJilV will soon be gone,

liie passing scenes all Leii us
xhat . leaf h will siirel come;

IJiese bodies soon will moulder
la the dark j,nd dreary tomh.

Chorus.
There is sweet rest in heav'n.

2 Loved ones have gone before na.
I tity beckon us away

;

i>ivSii ill tfccruai day •
""



'.' i 1^

But we are in the army,
And dare not leave onr post*

We'll tight until we conquer '

The foe's moat mighty host.
Cho.—There is, &c.

!
Our ('aptain'a gone before ua»
He kindly calls us home

To yonder woi-h) of glory,
And sweetly bids us come.

^^<J
world, the flesh, and 8atan,w ill strive to hedge our way.

But we'll overcome these powera,-
We'll hourly watrh and pray.

Cho.—Theic IS, &C.

OVER THERE.

* 0' 5'^^,^^ **^ * '^^"^^ .er there,

^ir. ^ ,
^^^'^ ^^ ^^^ "vpr of li.rht

Where the aaint all immortal and fa'r
Are robed in their garments of white,

Refkain.
Over there, over there,
O, think of a home over there,
Over there over there, over thero,
t», think of a home over there.

2 0,^hmk of the f. lends over there,
" ho uciOiC m tiie journey have trod,

[196.
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^f the sonp that they breathe on the air
In their home in the palace of Glod. '

Ref.—Over there, «&c.

3 My Saviour is now over there,
There my kindred and frieuds are at rest:Ihen away from my sorrow and care
Let me fly to the land of the ble:it.*

Kef.—Over there, &c.My Saviour is now over there.

4 I'll soon be at home over there.
For the end of mv journey l' see ;Many dear to my heart, o-er there,
Are watching and waiting for me.

A^fiF.—Over there, ^.tc.

1 11 soon be at home over there.

PORTLAND. 88. [197.

^ T^2<F ^^^P^erd of Israel, and mine,
1 The joy and desire of my heart •

For closer communion I pin
,

'

I long to reside where Thou art :

The pasture I languish to rind.
Where all who their Shepherd obey

Are fed, on Thy bosom reclined,
And screen'd from the heat of the day,

2 Ah ! show me that happiest plane.
The place of Thy people's abode,

II
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Where sainf^B in an ecstacy s:az6,
Anc hang on a cruofied Gud :Thy love for a s nii. r declare,
I hy passion and deiith on the tree iMy spir t to Calvary hear,
To suffer and triumph with Thee.

8 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock
Theie only, I covet to re.-t,

'

To he at the foot of tlie rock,
Or rise to be hid in Thy bioast

:

Tis there I would always >'bde,
And never a moment depart :'

Conceal d in the cleft of Thy side
Eternally held in Thy heart '

"LET ME GO."

^ r i^ll,™^, ^^ ^'**^^® «^^"*s aie coing,^ lo tiie mansions of the blest •

Let me go where my Redeemer '

Has prepared His ])eoplc's rest
;

Tvl ^x\''
**"/ '**''"^ «^ brightness.

Where they dwell for ever more
;I would join the friends that wait ie.

Over on the other shore.

Chorus.
Let me go I 'tia Jesutj calls me

;

Let me gain the realms of day I
Bear me over, angel pinions,

- o J ''•is.i w wc an'uy«

[198.



193

2 Let me go where none are wearyWhere
18 raised no wail or wZ'.

In the rapuires angels kiLw •
^^t me go I for bl.ss^et: rnal '

^^wr.T' ^^y should I tarry tU hat has earth to keep me I ere •

Oh I 1 ve gathered bnghtes' flowers
l^uttoseoth.m!ade%n<ldie!

'Cho.—Let me go, &c.

4 Let me go! there is a gl- ry

Ther'fl*^' -T^^ ^^^^^^'^ t"r.mg •

cJn y f^e^J^'°^P'i"u'« song.
^iio.—Let mc ^o, &c.

13
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CHANT.—"Thy WOl be Bone,** [m
1 TjlATHER I know thy ways are just,X Al-

I
though to me tm-

| known ; 11

O, grant me grace thy Jove to trust,
And cry,

|

' Thy will be
| done."

tr If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my patL
Should

I
wealth and friends be

(
^one 11

Still, with a firm a d lively faith,' *

ril cry:
|
"Thy wili be

|
done."

Z Although thy steps I cannot trace,
Thy

I
soy'regn right 1 11

| own ; |j

And, as instructed lay thy grace
I'll cry : |

'• Thy will be
| done.''

4 *Tia sweet thus passively to lie
Be-

)
fore thy gracious

| throne,
||

Concerning every thing to cry :My Fatii-
j tr'a will be

j done.

GRACE AND SALVATION. [ml
{Homid in Four Parts.)

1 TT^OR grace and salvation,
X" Through Christ our R
We'll sing ha^lcluah

Redeoner*

They
I

I
* No nir

No sec
No shi

No sou

5 No ni^

]

No fast

But the
*[idpa
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NO NIGHT IN HEAVEN.
faoo

That ^..,w their f™g..„..e t„„. ^^,^^^,

'

« ^t^:i^j':rT 'r "-««' ton.
Across I hose sk^s L°„*^* tempter's power.
To di. the s«t,:r„rtr:p?ratoti«'"'

iT.eir fouSrdrirrtrn i^'fii^
'^'^^}

away, ' ^'^'' *U wiped
They ga^e undajdcd on eternal day

Noso.wci;™''„'o";i^r7,^;4*«'''

r° "t'„;''»"
•- - H-—but endle,.

B^t'here t"!rS™';:,?r-^r"S ""-" '

•^i^P<.ture;^gr»-^,-e^^^^^

*!i

til

ai^

'
ii

ii'li'
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CHTIIST IS ALL IN ALL TO ME. [201

1 ^rH',:UGH in a wcrld of sickness,
I Wiiile on my Saviour's t>rea8t,
He strtngtheiis all iny wcakuesa,
And makes me truly biedt.

Chokus.
11y Sav our died for me,

ilia blood is all my plVa ;

0, my i)]es->ed Lord and Saviour,
Tiiou'rt all in all to me.

2 He ch' rrs my drooping spirit,
A i id Mils me with his love,

A lid soon [shall inherit
Those sbiniug realms ab -ve

Olio.—My Saviour, &c.

3 Coidd I but see my Jesus,
And scale the mountain height,

How would I shout his praises,
In yonder realms of light.

Cho.—My Saviour, &c.

4 Christian, be not faint-hearted,
'J'hough least among the llnck.

From Christ you'll ne'er be parted,
Wliile built upon the rock.

Cho.—My Saviour, &oi,

H I taste a heavenly pleasure.
And Dead, not feai* a fro^

IS'j''.
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Christ is my joy and trenanwL

^^y ^>ry and my crown^
Cho.-My Saviour, '&0.

rMK,^Ei:LLXGATTHEDOOR.r201

I've wT e ]
"' '^'°? ^'^P^ *»^ fefr, '

•Jiy
I recious word h s h,M «, i

Wilt Ti >;t" ''*^* ^» '^<"«re
;V\

1
L ri.on, O Lord, in mercy speak.Im kneeing at the door. ^^

Chorus.

?> kneelin,. at the door,
i^neehng at the door

I m'tn ^^'J"'

*

'

^''''^' ^° ^ercy apeak.1 m kn( el ng at th d<.or.
^ ^

2 Xone ever empty t-rned away,

i.> seek Thy pardoning rrraceThv precu.us bl.od is alf,^y 2^
Tascanmysonlrestoref^

iJt".V?,"^^?-T«Prktome.Lo iwicu^ing at the door.
OHo.--rmkn.eling, &0.

m
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!
And when the ransomed millions ria*.

I iO!ii death and sorrow free,
To mert Thee m the upper skies,

y^ ith son(/s < f victory,
May I 'hrongh gra^e redeemed be there,

I f> thankfully a.lore

^^xr^r ,*^** ^^^^'^ "^V trembling pray'r
Wh.le kneelmir at the do r. ^ ^ '

Cuo.—I m kneeling, &c.

MOKE LOVE TO THEE, O CHRIST. [20a

1 MORE love to Thee. O CLriat.
Ill More love to Thee !

He;ir Thou the prayer I make •

On l>ended knee.
*

This is my earnest plea :

iV.ore love, O Christ, to Thte I

More love to Thee I

2 Once eaithly foy I craved,

^
.Sought peace an i rest,

Kow 1 hee alont: I seek,
Give wijat is best :

This all my prayer shall be,
More love, O c hrist, to Thee,
More love to Thee I

Z Let sorrow do its work,
*^"^ griei aziu pa.in
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Bweet are Thy messeneerg,
/Sweet their refrain,

vv hen they can sing with me.^More love, O Christ, to Thee IMore love to Thee !

•

'^Kt?. r^^" my latest breath
Whisper Thy praise

;
i. ins be the par ing cry
My heart shall raise.

J his still its pr:.ye shall he ;More Jove, Christ, to TheJ.
More love to Thee.

THE LAMB THAT WXS SLAIK f204
I ^LL tha^nks^to the Lamb, who ,iv.s us to

We own ZT^'^^T^ ^'' ^'^^'^' repeat

:

vk e o^^n him our Jesus, continually nearTo pardon and bless us and perfect^s here.
Rkfrain.

The Lamb, the Lamb,
Ihe Laml>, that was slain.

2 In him we have peace, in him v^e have r3owerPreserved by his grace throughout the darL'

In all our temptations he keeps us to proveHis utmost salvation his fullLs. of iSveK^.—The Lamb, th*» Lamb7&c,

;>«lli,
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> AV prnjse to fhe Lrrmh ! accepfed T am

Salvation to God who sit. on the throne •
Let all cry al ml aiH I.onrn.r the SonIhe praises of Jes.s the ang Is proclaim,

La^K
^'^' '"^'^ anaVonship the

liKF.-The Lamb, the [.ami), &c.

BE JOYFUL m GOD. [205.

Il^^iii^.^..

I BE joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth'^

Fxnlt ^'^r ^""' ''^"'-
«J^^^"«^« ^"'^ ^^^'^

'

xl-.li
P'-^^t^nce with music 2nd mirth

T ^ '^^J?^^
and devotion draw near

'

Jehovah IS God and Jehovah alonT,
Creator and Ruler o'er all

Ui^l^'^
Iii« people, his sceptre we oxm,His sheep, and we follow his call

t Oh I^enter his gates with thanksgiving and

YourVows In his temple proclaim.

A ^7i'f '".'Pe^^dions accordance p'rolon-And bless his adorable name
^'^^'°^«^^

3 ITiey';

The p,

The m
ave

I



201

His mercv anr] ir^..7i! c ^^ "^"<i>

flnffAT SHALL ThIT^RVEST BE ^ r'06

, ,
I Sowing their seed in l,^ *?*"""''*'J«glara

l>e r,aml,, *c | Sowi,,| tie rs^dnth! ^^"'« ''«'"'

I::" L" :!ltt£"-- - the light.

Gathered i„ tret'LTity "" '" "" ^'^H
Sure, ab sure, will the harTe,t be.

^ ho,ving thoir seer? hv +v,^

ISTI, .

t;«o—Sown, &o.

fie gentle word andSri*''^ '*'''''«^'' i^ed,
Have* blest sad hearts I' th"'''"'

'^''^''

Ot. sweet will t"''.'t.*^r,'-
«<"«* "eed,—~ .!.« Tcst ue.

Ctto.—JSown, Ac

iii
'I

H'
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' S-!?''*? "^T^"^ *^® ««e^ «' noWe deed.With sleepless watch and an earnest heed :With tireless hands they toil and sow,
Anrlthe Jelds are white'ning where'er they «,Oh, rich will the harvest be.

*^

Cuo.—Sown, &c.

) And many who stand with idle han^,
Are scattering seeds throughout the landAnd some are sowing the seeds of care.
\N h.ch their .oil has borne and still must bear.Oh, sad will the harvest be.

Cho.—Sown, &o.

1

SWEET PEACE, [20a

THERE is a stream whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God :

*

Life, love, and joy still gliding through.
And wat ring our divino abode,

CHO. -Life, jove and joy still glidin ^ through.
And wat ring our divine abode.

uuet—bweet peace thy promises afford.
Cho.—Life, love and joy, &o,

2 That sacred stream whose holy fount
J>oes all our raging fears control

:

^^^etpeACQ thy promises afford,

r«n A
«j'^^."^^ strength to fainting souls,^.-And give new strength to fainting souls./^*—Sweet peace thy promises afford.

Cho.—And give new strength, &c
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I'LL FOLLOW JESUS

IW I shall be happy,
V^ hile m the world I stay

lli follow all the way.

«• Tm e 1-,
Chorus.

Fn 1 ^""n'l""^^' ^^^^0^, followFollow all the way.
; |j

^""^^i

2 I am but a youthful pilgrim hereMy journey's just fegun^
^^'^'

Th.y tell niel shall sofro.v meetBefore my journey's done.

A T^^'y«;«ll of sorrow,And suffering, they sav •

But I will folloi; Jesus! ^ •

And follow all the wkv
Cho. -I'll follow, &c.

^
'^,f?i''°

"^y youthful piWimarn,
I,„^\^J*«verl may meet,

^'^•
A*!.^?

'*- J«3^ a^'d sorrow alLAnd lay at Jesus' feet. ^
^^" comfort me in troubleHe n wipe my tears away.With joy I'll follow j«o„a^'
And follow all the way

'

Caa.-rii follow, io.

[2oa

ill

'111!
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W4
J Then tnaTs can not weiVh me <in^And pain I need not fear

"^
For when I'm close by .Jes,is' sid«Gnef can not con, e too n:!/'"^^'

^)
hen death r meet one dav

And foJlow a]I the way.

» 'J

^h.

THE BLE8SED BIBLE. rsin

IntheP.Me, blessed Rihle •

Book of Bo. ks, the b<.st by far

±^eadth.B)bIe,b.e.ssed
Bible,

It Milj teJl you how He labored
I^ovingGodandble8s,n«mau:
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3 Would you hear TT'

,
^eld them in TK ,^^^ children

^"^^ He dried the2 """'""'''"''

^^r'"-^- r T?"^"•
^^™c^.5-l"-^""''^"•

. ^" the story Cn"'"",' ^'"J«.

^f
Tt.E .SOLDIEBS.

^J^^aJittiesoIdierboy
•^^ B'-ave and true .'

[211,

- ^rave and true •

«oIdo. ^^ ^^Ptam says,

. Chorus.

^P with right an^ J
^ii We go. '-'^» Wit>ii|^

(

"I
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I

r'^.^

' &f!''-''U'.r*i ' '. ):''

2 M»y 1 be a soldier boy.
Brave and true ?

Have you in your army bright,
Room for two.

Oho.—Raiae the banner, &a
S Let me be a soldier boy,

Brave and f rue ;

Three can battle for the right,
More than two.

Uiio.—Raise the banner, &a
4 I'm a little soldier boy,

Brave and true ;

1 can wave tlie banner—see I

Will I do?
Cjjo.—Raise the bannor, &a

LORD, IS IT I ? [212.

L^IT—the disciple band,
|

" Lord, is it I ?"

J Mournfully tender the
| wail and the cry,

Long had they walked in the
|
pathway he trod,

feerved Him as blaster, and
| worshipped as God;

ii? i.^",!-'^
wildernoss—

|
out on the deep,M ith Him in perils-in

| waking—in sleep
;

Hear,ngtheprayer,andthe
| moan,and the sigh.W ell might they question Him, • Lord, is it If

Chorus.
Asking so fearfully, can we deny ?
Asking so te,*rfully, ^' Lord, is it I ?

«

J
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i Forth in the darlmess the I lost spirit n7«hp^

A.k of Him sorrowing, •' Lord, ia it i
2'^'

l^Ho.—Asking, &c.

Cravmg the earthly, and
| tS„g"r„™ G^^JFather ,n Heaven, Oh,

| save us IVoni th^Let u. betray not Thy love with a"i!, '

Clasping the cross, though we I live or w;^;.b'M would we ask Of xLe. "'lZl"lltlV'
t>HO,—Asking, &c.

THERE'LL BE RESt"bY.AND-BY. [213.

1 WE must toil in the heat of the dav,

k. the dawn until daylight be i'er jFor we swiftly are passing awV *

To the land where we'll labor no moro.
Chorus.

There will be rest, by-and-by, by-and-by.

~
' 1 -y-,:^"^* ^^*' ''"u oa our is stromj.^d his grace he will freely supply

;

m i
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1^011gh the time of our trial s-^-em lon^
let we knuw w-- shcall rest by-and-by

Cho.—There 11 be, &c.

3 In the land where our sighing will cense,
\N hure no sorrow shall ever come irgh

;
In that land of contentment and peace
We shall res^ we shall rest by-and-by.

Cho.—There'll he, &o.

THE SONG OF THE REAPERS. [214.

1 AH, we are the reapers that garner in
\J The sheaves of the good from the fielda

of sin
;

With sickles of truth must the work be done,
And no one may rest till the "harvest home."

Chorus.

We are the reapers ! Oh, who will come
And share in the glory of the * 'harvest home?"
Oh, who will help us to garner in
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?

2 Go out in the by-ways and search them all

;

The wheat may be there, though the weeds
are tail

;

Then search in the highway, and pass none by,

iJut gather from all for the home on high.
Cho.—We are. &q.
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t/Ho.—We are, &c.

Cho.—We are, &c.
^

WE GATHER IN THE CHILDREN.
7s & 6s.

^ W-^,.^**^®^ in <^he children,
T T From every street and lan«.lo train them up for Jesus,
internal life to gain.

For this we band together

w Siuf' *^® gi-acious teacher.
Would bless our earnest caro.

2 We gather in the children.
Devoutly to impart,

The Saviour's blessed gospel
ro every youthful heart.

Uh, may the Spirit guide us
Its joyful lines to trace

;And while we try to teach them,
iViay He bestow the grace.

[215.

m

li' I
f ,'i
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I "We gat^ er in the cLiidren,
To teach them hoyr to sing,

Aa they did in the temple,
** Hosanua to our k ing."

And while vc tune our voices
To sing with sweet accord.

Oh, may «;hey call Him blcsj-ed,

Their Sa\ iour and their Lord !

We gather in the children,
A\'iuh L')V ixiT hearts and true,

—

And may we no er grow weary
"VVhiie there is a ght to do

Though hard may be the labor,
ThouL^h toilin- may he lon;^',

Aiul tears bedew the sowinu

—

"We'll bind the sheaves with song !

if.M'
LIFT ME HIGHER. [2ia

tt

I
TFT me higher ! lift me higher !

"

From these .scenes of ))aiii and night,
Bear me up on angel's pinions,
To the w(.rld of spirits bright.

Let not earth's delusive pleasurea
Serve my highest joys to blight,

I would ''ange the fields of glory.
In cei till worlds of light.
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m. me higher, his,!,er, Ii.Vher »Till my »,.„,t c„d| its flight
'

Far beyond tl... world of" ^ k' ,^I" the realm, of endles, l",i;r^

^ "mtT. ^'^^"
' ''" me higher I"When temptations me a^s^il^™ me for the Her,=e.Tco;,fl1 t

,

Let me ,n thy strength p."
;*'i,

My Itedoemer orueWer "'""•
C'Ho-Lift me higher, Ao.

3 Lift me hiVhpr f i;n ^ i . ,

Inamioti„«.r,'i„':Xu«''er,-
I*t my faith surmount the trial

••Ket^rr^1H^-•

'"'""— -''i'« me higbe^.&o.

THERE IS A QUESTION. rSTT

-o-v ^a imporc lor
| weal or woe

;

I

1?

ii i
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Question for childhood on
| bended knee,

Question of fate and fu
|
turity.

Answer it, ere thou ahalt feel the rod,
** Dost thou believe on the Son of God ?"

2 We have been blind, but b}'
| faith we see

Him, whose earth-life was wiiat iours should be,
Gentle, and lowly, and

|
undeliled,

Pattern fcr manhood and I Ijttle child.
Thus did he ask of one 'neath the rod,
*• Dost thou believe on the Son of God 1"

8 "Lord I believe !" In the | answer low
Dwelleth a solace for

j
every woe

;

Bidding the storm clouds of
j
sorrow part-

Touring a balm for the
|
wounded heart.

Even though bowed by the chast'ning rod,
Lord, 1 believe on the Sou of God.

WAITING AT THE DOOR [2ia

1 T AM waiting for the Master
1 Who will rise and bid me come,
To the glory of his piesence.
To the glad.iess cf his home.

Chorus.
They are watching at the portal,
They are waiting at the door,

Waiting only for my coming,
All the loved onta gone before.
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^ ^T\^^ ^^^^7 P^^h I'^e travelledIn the darkest storm an.UtnffBearing many a heavy burden ^Often struplin^ for my life.
-Ihey are watching, &o,

3 Many friends that travp]!..^ , -.x.

Keached tut p^orL^tn^^^

With the dark and crafty foe.^
iiut they're watching, &o.

* ^AmUh ^'l^'^'^^S^ ^'^« shorter.And their tiiuinphs sooner won .V how bvinff V fh..A,'ii " »

When the tois of life are done.
i^or they're watching, &o.

5 how soon shall I be with fi.

And to swell their mighty song.
Yes, they're watching, &c.

FLY TO THE FOUNTAIN [219

^F'^^'tif^^^'—d mountain, seeA ^he living waters f.H^« . ' ®»

my t^ that fountain, fly^'with me.And plunge beneath its tide.
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Chorus.
D: Fly to the fountain Jfj

Flowing for you and me.

2 'Twill cleanse the heart from every sin,And purify the soul
;

"^
,

^
Yes, Jesus' blood will keep it clean.And make the f^inner whole

Chc.-x y to. the, &c.

3 "Ho! everyone" the prophet cries,

„ For every one there's room,
Hoi everyone." my soul replies.And to the fountain come "

Cho.—Fly tothe, &c.

BLESSED ARE THE PEOPLE, [ooo

' B "^""'Ti Turn/
''"^'''^ ''''' ^-- '^^ i"y"

They shaU dwell together in His holy light.

Praise II,m ye nations, great is your KinaLnder the shadow of His wing
^*

EvU camiot'harm you, cannot har^ you there.
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know the joy.

are crowned,
uge and thtir

8 holy light,

ur King,

tie tempter's
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2 Blessed are the people whose trust i. in tU
Walking in the counsel of His word •

Th^^S ^
''''''''' "^'^ ^"- ii^^-Iy nameIhcj shaJl never, never seek his face L va^'Chc—Praise Him, &a

Thev ^t...
Whence comtort tiovva •

Like thu tree. ti,at blcs^m by the river's side,tiio.—Praise Him, &<..

4 Bl.ssed^are the people who trust in Christ

less Ji.rht
''''^'^'*^^' ^^ realms ot cloud-

Whe., the^day is darkened by no shades of

CHo.-PraiseHim, &o.

TPIANKSGfVING CHANT.
1 give thanks unto the Lord.

IZfU T''^ ^^<^^^eth forever.
t> give thanks unto the God of Gods.

i?oriiiij mercy, &c.

[221.
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2 give thanks unto the Lord of Lords.

10 Hrni who alone doeth great wonders,
-r or his mercy, &c.

3 To Him that by wisdom made the heavens
T XT. ,,

-tor his mercy, &c.
lo Him that stretched out the earth abovethe waters.

«wuvo

For his mercy, &c.

4 To Him that made great lights.

The sun to rule by day, the moon and starito rule by night.
For his mercy, &c.

6 Who remembered us in our low estate.
. ^^ ^^® mercy, &c.And hath redeemed us from our enemies.

J or his mercy, &c.

6 Who giveth food to all flesh.

.
For his mercy, &c.V give thanks unto the God of Heaven.
For his mercy, &o.

BEHOLD THE BRIDEGROOM. [2i2

O ^S ^^""I!^ ^""^ trimm'd and burniucrW (Jur robes are white and clean ;We ve tarried for the Bridegroom.
U may we enter in ?
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We know weVe nothing worthy

The light the oil, the robes we wearAre all from Him alone
'

Chorus.

^
An!f

;*,^' ^''^^^'^^^ Cometh IAnd ail may enter in

wu® lamps are trimmed and burninr.Whose robes are white and cW *
2 Go forth, go forth to meet Him.

.,,^;^ way 18 open now,
AIJ hghted with the ulory
*n>m His refulgent bro;r.

Accept the mvitation
Beyond deserving kind;

Make no delay, but take vow lamnsAnd joy eternal find.
^ P"'

liehold the Bridegroom, &c.

3 We see the marriage splendor

ur ."^"^ the open door,We know that those who enterAre blest for evermoreWe see He is more loveJy
imnall the sons of men

wfi ir ^"""^^ '^'' door'once shut.Wiil never ope again. ^
Behold the hvuUcrrt^r.^ *.„

ilfi

•if!

i

1«.

HI

ii

ill"

"^

pi I'

'ii
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TOO LATE.
[223.

1 J^i^TE, kte, so late 1 and dark the- night and

^''u llir ib^ [ ^?*.^^ .«-- e-ter still.
J^ate, late, so late :||

But we can enter still
1 1|

r Too late
!
too late I ye cannot enter now jg

^ ^"^
nhlhV';'''

^^*^' *"^ ^-^'^ ^"^ 'Mil the

O let us in' that we may find the ligH :
II

• O let us m, :
II

° '

II: That we may find ^'^ light,
fljOho.—Tou ite ! &c,'

3 Have we not heard the Bridegroom is so sweetO let us in that we may kiss his feet 1

'

II
• O let us in,

; ||

Hi That we may kiss his feet. :||

Cho.-Too late! &c

STAND FAST.
[224.

With your heart at rest and -r)ur soul
secure

;

With t)ie rock beneath and in front the throntCan yon slt-'vn(^ onA '•^'i! J -
«***«*»»

J !~-,v. v,iiu. ouxxi cuuurs I
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Can you stand, can you standCan you .tand for Christ aW t

^'-"^•^etr'"'"'^^"^-^'' the blind.

1,110.—Can you, &g.
3 Can you stand with faifh +i,^ i .,

1)*' long
' *^^"'^^ ^^^ time

Tho' the liiii-lit be ci-yrh n« -i +1, 1

'Till you stand co™,,,,::"!,;'',;;';;-' '^-'''""S
Cho.—Cauyou, &c.

MY FATHER.LAND. pog
^ T^m!'T' ''

! ^^^'"f"
^^^'•'^ ^» V hr>pe« are sta J'd

^1- My heart and my treasure nro t?, ^^e .
^ '^

And felds are eternally fair.
'

it f T^'"^. ''i"?^
^^ "^y fatherland,

And uaft me m peace to the shore.

*

|i if,'

f'l_

HI'
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2 There is a place where the ancrels dwelLA pure and a peaceful abode
;

Tlie joys of that place no ton-^nie can teU.
Jiut there is the palace of God

Cho.—That blissful, &c.

3 There is a place where my friends are gone.Who suffered and worshipped with me
Exalted with Christ high o„ Hi.s throne.

Ihe Kmg in His beautv they see.
Cho.—That blissful, &c.

ill

1 1

HOSANNA ANTHEM.
Scholars,

[226.

••"T-pSANNA in the highest, in the highest:,,
J.X II: ilosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the

highest,
ill

Teachers and Cmqrefjation.

1 What are those : >;viving strains
Which echo thus rrom Salem's plains;
What anthems loud, and louder stilL
So sweetly sound from Zion's hill ?

Semi Chorus.

: Hosanna in the highest
; ||

Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest, in the
Inghest,

Hosanna in the highest, in the highsst, in the
Aiignest, in the highest.
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Bass Solo,

2 Lo I 'tis an infant chorus sin^s.
Hosanna to the King of kingV
i lie Saviour comes, and babes proclaimSalvation sent in Jesus' name.

AcAo/far^.-Hosanna in the highest, &a
Teachers and Cmigregatioru

3 Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear ;See David s .^on and Lord appear 1All praise on earth to Him 6e uivenAnd glory shout through highest he'aven.
Sevii CAorw^.-Hosanna in the highest, &c.

Full Chorus—lUmanuR in the highest
Hosanna in the highest, in tU

highest
i Messiah's name shall joy impart.
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart.He bled for us, He bled for youAnd we will sing hosannas too.

Si'^'ii^

EARTH AND HEAVEN. [228.

1 Di rp ME joys of Earth are fading flower*.
-L A fleeting moment given, :|1

But«n the bright celestial bowers
Ko^gnef shall cloud the blissful hAur^^

Ihere s jov for all in Heaven. '
'^
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H: Thonjrh Enrth no sheltei-ing refuge know*.
For souls by tempests driven. ',\\

From fiiithless feara, from sorrow's woes
And eveay storm of life that b oM-g— '

There's rest from all in Heaven.

Hi The friends of Earth may change or di«
And leave us sorrow-riven

; :||

But Christ, on whom our souls 'rely.
Is ever true, and ever nit^h —

There's love for all 'm Heaven.

YOUR MISSION.

1 T^ yp" cannot on the ocean
1 Sail among the swiftest fleet.
Rocking OQ the highest billows,
Lau jhing at the storms you meet;

Yoii ean stand among the sailors,
Anchored yet within the bay,

You can lend a hand to help them,
As they launch their boats away,

2 If you have not gold and silver.
Ever ready to command

;

If you cannot towards the needy,
L'each an ever open hand

;

You^ can visit the afHicted,
O'er the erring you can weep,

You can be a true d sciple.
Sitting at the Saviour's f*^*,,

[23Q

1 TT
H
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3 If you cannot he the watchman.
Standing high on Zion's wail/

Pointing out the path to heaven.
(XK-nng Jife and pevce to all

;

VVitn your prayers and with your hounttfet
You can do what heaven demands •

You can be like faithful Aaron,
'

Holding up the pn phet's hands,

4 If nmong the older people,
\ f.a may not be apt to teach

;

Feed my lambs," said Christ, our Shep.
herd,

*^

Place the food within their reach
And If may be that the children
-,-^ ;*'^ have led with trembling hand,
Will be found among your jewels,
Wijen you reach the better land.

5 Do not, then, stand idly waiting,
For some greater work to do fLo • the fields are white to harvest,
And the laborers are few

jGo and toil in any vineyard,
T>n not fear to do or dare,

If >;<)u want a field of labor,
1 ou can find it anywhere.

in

MISSION SONG.

~
fl '\v? ' *^® ^"^'^'^ ^^ Jeaus calling,—-
±1 v\ ho wiJl fio and and work to-day ?

[231.
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Fields are white, the harvest waiting,
Who will bear the sheaves a^ay ?

Lond and lonj; the Master calleth,
liich reward he offers free

;

Who will answer, gladly saying,
"Here am I, O Lord, send me."

I If you cannot cross the ocean
And the heathen lands explore,

You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door •

If you cannot give your thousands,
You can give the widow's mite,

And the least you do for Jesua
Will be precious in his sight.

If you cannot speak like angels,
If you cannot preach like Paul,

You can tell the love of Jesus,
You can say he died for all ;

If you fail to rouse the wicked,
With the judgment's dread alarmi,

You may lead the little children
To the Saviour's waiting arms.

While the souls of men are dying.
And the Master calls for you,

Let none h^ar you idly saying,
•* There i^ nothing I can do !'*

Gladly take the task he gives you.
Let his work your pleasure be,

Answer quickly when he calleth,
** Here am I, U Lord, send me.**
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HE D0T5TR ALL THTNO.^ WT^LL. [233

1 T R^KMBER how I loved her,
1 VVhen a little guiJeleaa child
1 saw her in the cradle,

'

As she looked on me' and smiled.
i''/"P ^^ happiness was full
Aly joy words cannot tell,

*

.i\iu^''f
^'^ *^^^ glorious Criver.Who doeth all things well.

»

2 Months passed-that bud of promiseWa3 unfolding every hour
;

I thought that earth had never smiledupon a fairer flower
So beautiful it well might grace

i he bowers M-here angels dwr 11

.^Zt '}^ ^i'^'rance to His throne
ho doeth all things well.

"

* Y.,., ..ed-that little sister
1 uen was dear as life to me,And woke in my unconscious heartA wild idolatry.

1 worshipped at an earthly shrine.
Lured by some magic spell,

u^^ri'^^f
*^^« J^r^iA of Him

Who doeth ail things well."

That star went down in beautv-
- at it shmeth sweetly now,

"

'
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In the bright and dazzling coronet
That decks the Saviour's brow.

She bowed to the Destroyer,
Whose shafts none may repel,

But we know, for God hath told oi,
"He doeth all things well."

# I remember well my sorrow,
As I stood beside her bed.

And my deep and heartfelt anguish
When they told me she was dead ;

And oh ! that cup of bitterness,
Let not my heart rebel

;

God gave, He took, He will reatore,
'' He doeth all things well."

JIEC(

«(

ROCK OF AGES. [233.

I "p OCK of ages cleft for me,
Xt Let me hide myself in thee

:

Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed.
Be of sin the double cure.
Save from wrath and make me pui«,

S Could my tears forever flow.
Could my seal no languor know.
These for sin could not atone.
Thou must save and thou aloae |
la my hand no price I bring,

gf-g -- —J — ^,

s

2 S

I

A

«<

3 A

c



227

Z While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death.
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne

*

Rock of ages cleft for me,
*

Let me hide myself in thee.

RECOLLECTIONS OF CHILDHOOD. [23«.

1 A S I rummag'd thro' the attic,
il List'ning to the falling rain.
As it patter'd on the shingles
And against the window pane

;

Peeping over chests and boxes.
Which with dust were thickly spread •

Saw I in the farthest corner
'

What was once my trundle bed.

2 So I drew it from the recess,
Where it had remain d so 'long

Hearing all the while the music
'

Of my mother's voice in sonp
;And she sung in sweetest accents,

What I since have often read.
•• Hush, my dear, lio still and slumber.
Holy angels guard thy bed."

d As I listen'd, recollections.
That I thought had been forgot,

Came with all the gush of memory.

uh

li

xlushincr. thrnncrin<v fn 4-U
SJLXV SpOV I
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And I wander'd back to childhood,
To those merry days of yore,

When I knelt beside my mother,
By this bed upon the floor.

4 Then it was with hands so gently
I 'laced U};ou luy iiiiiiut iiead,

Th it nhe tauglit my lips to utter

Caretuiiy the wordd siie said
;

Never can they be forgotten,

Deep are tUey in mem'ry riven—
** HuLowed be thy name, U Father I

Father I thou who art in heaven."

6 Years have pass'd, atid that dear mother.
Long has moulder d 'neath the sod,

And 1 trust her sainted spjrit

Revels in the home of God
;

But that 3cene at summer twilight.

Never has from mem'ry fled,

And it comes in all its freshness
When I see my trundle bed.

6 This she taught me, then she told m%
Of its import, great and deep

—

After which I learned to utter
*

' Now 1 lay me down to sleep :
*•

Then it was with hands uplifted^
And in accents soft and mild,

That my mother asked— '* Our Father I

Fathes I do thou bltwa my child 1 ''



od,

ler

!

en.
i>

mother,
) sod,

lit,

d ma^

^atber I

di"

229

HOLD THE FORT. [239.

' TT^^J? • ^y comrades, see the si^^nal
11 Waving in the sky !

> Be-iuforcements now appearing,
Victory is nigh.

Chorus.
•' Hold the fort, for 1 am coming,"
Jesus signals still,

Wave the answer back to heaven,—
•' By Thy grace, we will."

2 See the mighty host advancing,
Satan 1< 'ding on

;

Mighty men around us falling.
Courage almt »st g^ne.

Cho.—Hold the, &o.

3 See the Ldorious banner waving,
Hear the bugle blow

;

In our Leader s name we'll triumph
Over every foe.

Cho.—Hold the, &a

4 Fierce and long; the battle rages.
But our Help is near

;

Onward comes our Great Commander,
Cheer, my comrades, cheer !

Cho.—Hold the, &o.
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SUMMER'S EVENING. . .. [240.

1 TTOW fine has the day been, how bright was

11 the sun,

How lovely and joyful the course that he run
;

Though he rose in a mist, when his race he

btgun
And there followed some droppings of rain.

Chorus.

But now the fair traveller comes to the west,

IHs rays are all gold, and liis beauties are best,

He paints the sky gay as he sinks to his rest,

And foretells a bright rising again.

2 Just such is the Christian ; his course he

begins,

Like the sun in a mist, while he mourns for

his sins,

And he melts into tears, then he breaks out

and shines,

And he travels his lueavenly way.

Chorus.

But when he comes nearer to finish his race,

like a fine setting sun, he looks richer in j^race,

And g'NJS a sure hope, at the end of liii

days,

Of arising in briguter array.
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. .. [240.
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MY OWN CANADIAN HOME. [%L

h his race,

her in |j;race,

end of liij

'M
Y own Canadian home,
Wherever I may roam,

8

1 love thee liest.

Land where our fathers sleep,

Who crossed the stormy deep,
Their memory ^'reen we keep,
Cherished and blest.

Blest land where God is known,
Where justice rears her throne
On truth divine !

Thy hills and vales are fair

—

Ko tyrant's yoke we wear,
No slave can breathe thine air,

Freedom is thine.

May all thy children stand
A brave united band.
True evermore.

If we in God confide,

Whatever fate betide.

His arm will bhield and guide.
Till life is o'er.

[241.THE THREE CALLS.
Third Hour,

1 r\ SLtTMBERER, arouse thee I despise no*
\J the truth,

But give thy Creator the days of thy youth |

f^
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Why rtandest the,* idle I the day breaketh,

^^.? h^'f 2^
.*^f

yineywx! is waiting for theeHoly Spirit, by thy power, ^ *'

brant me yet another hour
i^arth y pleasures I would prove.
l.arthly joy and earthly love •

Scarce y yet has dawned the day •

Holy fepirit, wait, I pray. '* ^ '

Sixth and Minth Hours,
2 loiterer, speed thee ! the morn wears anaeeThen squander no longer the momeX"oi

ttrle''^
*'^'^'« *-« •' -it^ thy Mas-

The Lord of the vineyard stands waitiag for

T^x^TfV^ i^P'"*' f^-^^^ «^ stay
;Brightly beams the early dav •

Let me linger in these bowers';
Gx,d shall have my noontide hiura •

J^hide me not, for my delay
;Gentle Spirit, wait, I pray I

Eleventh Hour.
t sinner, arouse thee ! thv mominff ,-« r^„ a

The Lord of tU ymey„d yet waiteth for th«.

<l <

Le
£a
Ph
W]
Spi

Hark
t

'Tisn
The i

a
The ]

u

' iOrd of
«»« kings,
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** Spirit, cease thy mournful lay *

Leave me to myself, I pray ; '

Earth hath flung her spell around me •

Pleasure's silken chain hath bound me •

When the sun his path hath trod.
Spirit, then I'll turn to God !"

i Hark 'borne on the wind is the bell's solemn
toll

;

Tis mournfully pealing the knell of a soul—
Ihe Spirits sweet pleadings and striviuga

are o er ;

°

The Lord of the vineyard stands waiting no
more. ^

HALLELUJAH CHORUS. [246.

TTALLELUJAH
! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !

11 Hallelujah
! Hallelujah ! Hallelujlh /

Hallelujah
! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelu,

It 1,' . ?\ *^® ^'^^^ ^^^ omnipotent reigneth.
Ballelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Halleluiah!
^or the Lord God omnipotent reigneth, Halle-
jujah I liallelujah

! Hallelujah ! Jlallelujah I
liie kmgdorn of this world is become the king-
riom of our Lord, and of his Christ, and of hia
thnst; and he shall rei:,'n for ever and ever

r '!!f
***

i^^°^^* „^,f^^^^"J^^^ • Hallelujah
! and

-Ai--« of lorciB, Halleiujah 1 Halleluiah ! King
«•« kings, and Lord of lords, and he shall reigS

M\



234

for ever and ever. And he ehall reign forever
and ever, King of kings, for ever and ever andLord of lorda. Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! and
he shall reign for ever, for ever and ever.King of kings ! and Lord of lords ! King of
kings

! and Lord of lords, and he shall reign for
ever and ever and ever, for ever and ever for
ever and ever, Hallelujah! Hallelujah I Hal.
lelujahl Hallelujah I Hallelujah i

\) • ••
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ADDITIONAL HYMNS.

REJOICING IN GOD. C. M.

1 IfY God, the spring of all my joyg,

iU The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,

My dawning is begun :

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou ray rising sun.

8 The op'ning heavens around me shinOi

With beams of sacred bliss,

-If Jesus shews his mercy mine
And whispers I am his.

4 ^Ty soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word ;

Hun up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe
;

The wings of love and arms of faith

Would bear me conqu'ror through.

m
M'

•I '. 1<
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PRAISE TO GOD. 8s & 6s.

Wio crowns with joy thu.' ^^
Ztt a-d imperfect is onr song •

£\:'°c"a;!'s^'rLrterr'"''''^
AndwKli^g'rn/tiet,:"^'*^''''

S I'hy guardian care arouud us .nreadFroin snares that fill th<. path we treadProtect our feeble youth
^

Taice tor our .n.tant guide, the pkgoui ^ny eternal truth 1

REALMS OF THE BLEST. 8s

^ W^ Th ^""^ *^' '""*^"^« "^ the blest '

But what must it be to be there?
2 We speak of its freedom from sin-- "iR c„.,uw, Lemptation and care^

- ji
• 1 (
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From triads without and within -
But what must it be to bp there?

^ W^^sp,.ak of its service of love,
Of , ob.s whic!, ti.e glorified wear •

Thec.nn-chofthenr«r.bon.ubove_l
^nt wh.nt must it be to be there

V

4 ^-^';;;;j'n Lord, •n.i.i.tplc.asnrcorwoe,
>tu\ f,,r heavtii our .spirits preoare •

A,Hlshort3.weal.oshr;iknor^'''
Aiid feel what it is to be there ?

CHRIST CEUCIFIED. C M
B'^KJ^'.^^r^^^-^-kind,*
-J^

Wall d to the shameful tree 'How vast the ove that him indin'dio bleed and die for thee I

2 Hark how he groans ! while nature shake.And earth's sirong pilUrs bend [ ^'
Tho temple's veil in sunder breaks,ihe solid marbles rend.

'

3 'Tis done I the precious ransom's paid.Jveceive my soul," he cries!
^^

U -Lamb nf r:^i » ,.'"'^^
• " »n u V er pain.Waa ever love like thin© 1
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NEW YEAR'S HYMN. S-Sa & ,.12,.

'
(]^^^^i'i

^®* "« *"e^. Our journey pursuey K..11 round with the year.
'

And never stand still, Till the Master appear I

2 His adorable Will, Let us gladly fulfil.And our talents improve,
By the patience of hope. And the labor of love.

8 Our life is a dream, Our time as a stream
tilides swiftly away

;And the fugutive moment refuses to stay.

4 The arrow is flown, The moment is gone jIhe millennial year '

Rushes on to our view, And eternity's here.

6 that each in the day Of h^s coming may say
I have fought my way through ;

^ ^'

to do*
'^''''^ '^^^'''' "^'^^^ Si^« "^^

^ ^
*^glad wo^S!""

^" ^'^ ^*y '^^^^^^ *^*

« 1. *i!

^®^^ *"^ faithfully done I

I!
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THE SCRIPTUKES. C. M
1 nOME Holy Ghost, oiir h.art« inspi,^
y Let UBthme influence prove .

bonrce of the old prophetic fire
'

l^ountain of Light and Love.'

2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for mov'd by thee.The prophets wrote and spoke :)
^

Unseal the sacred Book.

3 Expand thy win^s, celestial Dor©.
Brood o er our nature's night

;

On our disorder'd spirits move.
And Jet there now be liaht

4 God thro' hinaself, we then shaU know
If thou withm us shine •

T} rrl''^*^*^^ '^y «^i"ta below,The depths of love divine.

CHRISTMAS HYMN. 7^
^ TT^?;?* *^® herald angels sir i?

11 Glory to the new-born K fng
• Peace on earth, and mercy mild'i
trod and sinners reconciled.

^ Su''!**\^y ^^«^e«* heaven adored.
t/Hiist the everlasting Lord
L*ie in time, behold him cJme.

ill I

ill

iilj



1^1

240

3 Veil'd in flesh 'he Godhead see ;
Hail the' incarnate iJeity !

Pleased as man with men to' appear,
Jesus our Immanuel here.

4 Hail tlie heavfn-bnrn Piince of Peace,
Hail the Sun of Evighteousness 1

Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wmga.

6 Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die;
Born to raise the sons of ear h,
B<irn to give them second birth.

SI

CHRISTIAN WATCHFULNESS. S. M.
1 A CHARGP: to I f ep I have,
ii A (7od to glorify

;

A never-dying snul to save
And tit it tor the .sky

;

To serve the present ag •,

My calling to fulfil
;

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's wijl.

2 Arm me with jealou care,
As in thy sight to live

;

And, I thy servant, Lord, prepam
The strict account fn

'

Cftxrtx •
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Help me to wafch »„d p„-An, on tl.yself rely
^ ^'

I shall forever die
''

i'

SALVATIOX FOUND

Well ma th'aTwhTT'" "!!'' "^ ^H
Ana tell .,^t;"str^rb;r^'

Wlnleto that sacrsd shrine I mive.

tharm d to confess the voice didne.

:

With him of every good posaess'd

ijes latest hour 1 bowAnd We«s in death a bond

fi

':) V.

SO dear.
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THE SORIPTUIIES. C. M.
1 Tj^ATFTER of all. in whom alone

J- We Lve, and move, and bnatlie;
One briirht, celestial ray dart down,
And cheer thy sons bontath.

2 While in thy Word we sr"arc!i for thee,
(We search with trembling awe !)

Open our eyes, and let ns see
Tlie woiidcivs of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness eomprfhend.
The light that shines so cl. ar I

Now the revealing Sp tit >end,
And give ns ears to heat-.

4 Before ns make thv goodness pass,
V\'hich here by faith we know

,
Let lis in Jesus ^ce thy Jace,
And die to all below.

TRUST IN JESUS. fi-8s.

NOW 1 have fonnd the ground wherein
Sure my soul's anchor inav remain :

The wonnds of Jesns, for my sjn
Before the world's foundation slain

;Whose mercy shall nnshaken stay,
When iieaveu and earth are fled away.

mm.
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2 Father, thine everlasting sr^re

;Returnm. sinner, to receive
'

That mercy they may taste ^nd live.

3 Love, thou bottomless abyss »My s:ns are swallr,w'd ik L tLe -Cover'd IS my unrighteo. ...:.'
Nor spot of guilt rema.u. Jn me

Hither when hell assails / Zl '

Awart:rrT.^^i«"^'«'>rei^
Merlv i« li] Ik ^3 ^"^ ^-^"^i^us fear f^iercy is all that's written there.

JESU.s OUR INTERCESSOR. 4-6s & 2-8.

A IIm^',
"^>' ^«"^» *"se.

XI ^'Jake off thy guilty fears.Ihe bleedmg sacrifice
'

r-rjroic ihe ihroue mv Siirefv .f««^-My name « written o« hiThLt '

Ji

ni

liiji
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2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede

;

HU a'l-redeeming love.

His precious blood to plead ;

His biood aton'd for al! our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grftca.

3 Five bleeding vounds he bears,
Re eiv d on Calvary :

Tliry p )ur efFcctua' prayers,
They stron ly speak for me :

*' Forgive him, forgive," they cry,
*' Nor let that ransom'd sinner die.

*

4 My God is reconcil'd.

His pa;don ng voice T hear :

,He owns me for his child,

I can no long r fear ;

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry i

OHILDREN- INVITED TO CHRIST. C. M
1 O LE Israel's gentle shepherd stand
M With all enga ing charms ;

Ha k, how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms !

2 '* Permit them to approach," he cries,
" Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 'twas to bless such souls as thes6»

The Lord of angels came."

Iff
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CHRIST OUR SACRIFICE S M.
IjVTOT all the blood of beasts,
11 ;>". Jewish altars .slainGould give the guilty conscience Deac«.Or wash away our stain.

'^"''^P^*'^^

^ ^
Takl"'n

*^" ^"*^^"^v Iamb,
lakes all our sins away

AsacriMceofnoblername,
And richer bl<.od than they.

3 Be'ievinfi:, we rejoice,
lofeeUIiecur.se remove;We bless the lamb, with cheerfnl tr^;And trust his Ideeding love

'"'""•

H

1 T5^ it niy only wisdom here,

W?.r'r'.**'^
^^""^^ ^^th fill

vy ith loving ^-ratitude
;Superior sense may I display,

And walking in th. ^. od.

iai fear.
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2 may I still from sin depart,

A wise and urn ierstanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given :

And let me tlirougn tliy Spirit know,
To glorify my God below,

And iind my way to heaven.

fiiiL-:

DISMISSION. P. M.

1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy bless'ng;
1J till our hearts with joy and peace ;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Trinmi»h in redeeming grace :

refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy Gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvati(m
In our heats and lives abound;
May thy presence

With us evermore be found,

3 So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away.

Borne on angel's wings to heaven,
Ghid the summons to obey.
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

i:
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PRArSETOGOD. UlT.
pROM all that dwell below the skie^

T .'.I: i>^?
Cre-^tor'-s ,. raise arise :

l.et the Ke<leemer'a name be sung,
Thrmigh every laud, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Et(irnal truth attends thy word :Ihy praise shall sound from shore tcshorelill suns shall ri<e and set no more.

'

3 Your Tof^y themes, ye mortals, bring •

Jn songs of praTse divinely sincr . ^ '

The great sal nation loud
| .roclailn,And sliout for j„y the Saviour's name.

i Praise God from whom all blessings flow.Praise him, all creatures here b.low
Praise him above, ye heavenly host

•'

Pra..e Father, Son, and Holy Ghust'l

fi

(i^

''Ws
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