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PREFACE.

This Collection of Gospel Hymns and Sacred

Songs, has been compiled with great care, and is believed

to contain the most useful and popular pieces to be found

in the whole library of Christian Song.

A large number of the hymns were used in the late

Special Services in Great Britain, and it is hoped that

a like blessing will accompany the use of them in this

land, together with the new hymns found in this col-

lection.

P. P. BLISS.

IRA D. SANKEY.

e^ No one will be allowed to print or publish any of the Copyrighted Hymns or Tnnes
contained in this Book, without the written permission of the Publishers.

BIGLOW & MAIN,

JOHN CHURCH & CO.

Entered according to the Act of the Parliament of Canada, in the year one thousand eight
hundred and seventy-five, by Jambs Campbelu & Son, in the Office of the Minister of Ajrriculture.

HUNTRK, IlOSK & Co., PRINTRRH.

Toronto.
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Gospel Hymns
AND

Sacred Songs.
M t <

:y.

No. 1. mA §mAttl §. p.
"Como before His presence with si iug."—Psa. 100: 3.

Rev. Wm Ketiie, 1561. G. Fbahc, 1545.

1. All peo-plo that on earth do dvrell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice.;

k-fe-^-
-«•-

/Cs a- Jp- ^„ 5f: ^ w2./ry

t: i9-'
'J>,.—^-r2Z
^U-

-^
-«*- .2rzs>: n:

-^.

T-f
m

Him servo with mirth, Ilis praise forth tell, Como je be-fore Him and- re - joieo.

WG ^ .(2. 4Z-

<&—i

—

'iiA
-»-

..^-. :sr

/Cs

-^-

(©I—•-

-i^r
I

5:
-O-l

^a. ?£ ^2. JLJ /rs

:t:

-G~ -&—(©- hm

eight

[ilture.

iJ Know that tho Lord is God indeed

;

Without our aid He did us make :

We are His flock, He doth us feed,

And for His sheep He doth us take.

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good.

His mercy is for ever sure

;

His truth at all times firmly stood.

And shall from age to ago endure.

DOXOLOGY. L. M.
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow

;

Praise Him, all creatures here below ;

3 O enter then His gates with praise,

Approach with joy His courts unto

;

Praise, laud, and bless His name always, i
I'raise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

For it is seemly so to do. [Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

I Bp. IHOB. Kkn. 1697.



No. 2. §ialkttt|a&, Ife §0m
Eor tbo Lord Jehovali is m\ Htn'ngth and my nong ; Ho ia nlao become

niysuivutiou."—ISA. 12: ii.

P. P. Elibs. P. P. Bliss, by per.

^I^— ±=r±

-f=

4:

:e 1̂

IS

1. 'Tis the prom-ise of God, full sal - va - tion to give

2. Tho' the path - way be lone - ly, and dan - per - ous too,

• ^ #- - 42.

4-- --t=t
S:

:T-

:?:
-«?-

tip i
^
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No. 3. f |lmt ®hre ^rctjj ^mx.
" Without Mo ye can do nothing." John 15 : 5.

Mm. A NNiK S. ITawkb. Rov. Eobkut I^wht, by per.

11-1 u

1. I need Thee ev-ery hour, Most gra - cious Lord ; No ten- der voice like

->-->- i^^
2Z: X 8?:

lEEE^I
t -w—V-

tl /^ REFRAIN. K K I , , k

Thine Can peace af - ford. I need Thee, oh ! 1 need Thee ; Ev - crj- hour I

^EE
J- :^=^-

t: t: : ^ f: t: t: 'J(^ ^- ^ ^ ^.

-o>-

I I f
-y-^-y-

-T- f

1=5—13—t?1

1^ ._=(_ =S=: SE^ ^^^
-P^-K-4-

-^—•-

^_^_^^
JZL

need Thee ; O bless :jie now, my Sav - iour ! I come to Thee.

§S ^=:

•IzEiz?:

-f-'-f—f-^rti
-•-*—# »—H»-

-^V—c?- ^=

•«'-

:3?:

-«)-

S

2 I need tliec every hour

;

Stay Thou near by ;

Temptations lose their power

When Tliou art nigh. Bcf.

3 I need Thee every hour,

In joy or pain
;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain. Ref.

4 I need Thee every hour

;

Teach me Thy will

;

And Thy rich promisoa

In mo fulfil. S,ef.

5 I need Thee every hour,

Most Holy One

;

Oh, make mo Thine indeed^

Thou blessed Son. Rcf.
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No. 4. ^ttfo in t\u l^tms 0f |e^tt$»

'Underneath arc t)io overlaHting arms."—Dkut. 33: 27.

Fanny J. CiiosnY. "W. 11. DoANB, by per.

1. Safe in the arms of Jo

xz.T—^-

-=--5=:t=:^,i= ^̂ ^

Cho.~ Sa/e in </ie amis of Je -

-^x
§iM

j«_i.

4: :?i:

S-

8U8, Safe on His gen - tie breast,

sus. Safe on His gen - tie breast,

I

—

S=x:2=:y=: ^=5i
^Z^

<^

^^4=:::

r

X"^

t?^

:?=t

r\t.

—^-
is:

END.

There by Hio love o'er -shad

There by His love o'er - shad

f

:$z4z=^zi^^:

ed, Sweet-ly my soiil shall rest.

ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall resL

-»-= ::«=—^—^-
i5'-a

Hark ! 'tis the voice of an - gels, Borne in me,
I

^1^ -t- g
-^—r-*
-a>- :i

a song to

^r+==F=-^

*t:

t^ £l^
J:Ti=±

-t*- If): i
Ht^.-«"i J ^

D. O. Chorus.

«*-!

'^

^
O - ver the fields of

_
i I i ^

glo

43.

O - ver the jas - per sea.

-t- ^
I^IZ. -,^-J-.

-1

—

;:?I3:

-^-
-.;

-st-

I
V£/

2 Safe in the arm.s of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care,

Safe from the world's temptations,

Sin cannot harm mo there.

Free from the blight of sorrow.

Free from my doubts and fears
;

Only a few more trials.

Only a few more tears I

—

Cho.

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me

;

Firm on the Rock of Ages
Ever my trust shall he.

Here let mo wait with patience,

Wait till the niglit is o'er;

Wait till I see the morning
Break ou tlio gulden shore.— CAo.

<1
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No. 5. ®be ^ctA wilt fmtd«.
'Cagtin;^ all your caro upon Illni, for Uo careth for you."—1 Prtbb, 5: 7.

MiH. M. A. W. Cook.

.fe=:J3S^ 4:

From "Ilnlloved SongK," by pw.

Intzx
SEE^^ ^ fe^

1. In Rorae way or oth - er tho Lord will pro - vide : It may not be
2. At Bome time or oth - er the Lord will pro - vide : It may not be

SIn- t:i±
•19- n=zt

r-

^^ -^ -J
~i r~[ I :

1̂ J—^+H~W « ^
=^m

my way, It may not be ihy way ; And yet, in His own way, "Tlie

my time, It may not be </iy time ; And yet, in His own time, "The

Wl'-^
-0-
-0- X

"—I-

W=f-
;>-:

f :3 P
OHORTJS.

-S-. zzli::! H

—

O—0-
ffi:

9-

Lord will pro- vide." Then, we'll trust in the Lord, And IIo will pro

-

Lord will pro - vide."

^—r—^ r-# 0—^^ ^ IT-T^ 0~~W~
0- ^

.^
-1^-

b±: y-r;^-

/T\

vide ; Yes, we'll trust in the Lord,

•^9- » 0- 0- M - '^

And

^̂=2:
-r-t-

I I

He will pro - vido.

iS
3 Despond then no longer: tlieLord will provide;

And tills be the token-
No word lie liath spoken

Was over yet broken

:

" The Lord will provide."

4 March on then right boldly ; the sea shall divide

;

The pathway made glorious,

With shoutings viotorious,

We'll Join in tho chorus.
»* Tlio Lord will provide.''
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No. 6. ®k pttttjj and §iin^

"Ilo|olro with nio, for 1 Imvo foiinil my Nht'op thut wan lost."—LuKR 15: fl.

EuzAiiETii C. C'Lici'iiANK. IHtii?. IiiA I). Sankkv, by p«.r.

i^i^igfpg^i^^
1. Tlioi'Twuro uiui'ty imduiuothat sufo - ly Iny In tho kIioI - tiT of tho

^
t-t fLt.

5^

^^gl^^^i^fe^

fold, But ouo was out, on the hills ftway, Fivr off from the gutos of

tL' tlltt̂^t-t •*•«-?- -^ • j^- . «^—^ w^
jca:

.__^^.

:iL-?z^z«e ::5i:z?z:53i«pt::^Hiii5ziL^^ i±:^-~^-^~f^

gold- way on the mouutainij %vild and bare, A- way from the tender

-^ #-•

—

0-~m- #-•-#—#—#—•—#-T-# #

—

—»-T-tf •-*

—

0—0 #-^

/T>

3-
> ^ k/ ^

Shepherd's caro, A - way from the

—0- 7
-iEi-Ti

ten - der Shepherd's care.

i

•2.
I 4.

Lord.Thon hast hereThvnhietv and mr.e:
" I^OT'1-. whence are those blood-drops aU

Are they not enough for Tlu't> {
"

But the Siieplicrd made answer: '• 'TiH of
mine

Has waiuhivcd a^vay from me ;

the way
Tliat mark out the mountain's track ?

"

"They were shed for one who had gone
astray

And althougli the road bo rou-h and steep ..
Ere the Sliepherd could bring him back."

1 go to the desert to lind my sheep." '"""i'
whence are Thy hands so rent and

•^ ^ torn?" [thorn."
"They are pierced to-night by many a

5.

But all thro' the mountains, tl' under-riven,

3.

But none of the ransomed ever knew
How <leep were the waters crossed

;

|
a i

,, f.
., . ^ .

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord;T,:tre;;,^.'""r;t
j)assed tlirough

Ere lie found His sheep that was lost.
Out in tlie <lesert He heard its nrv

—

Sick and helpless, and ready to die.

j

" llcjoiec ! I have found my slit^cj)
!

"

And the iing(ds echrxid around the throne,
["Rejoice, for the Lord brings back Hia
i own !

"
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No. 7. mt »Ml pwt §\j and ^h-

"The lanHomcd of tlio Lord hIdiU ntiini mid roniP toZioii wUh Hnnf^flnncl ovcrlMtinf;
joy iijioii their heiulH. "—IhaiaIi 30: 10.

Rev. John Atkixhow. IIuiiKKT P. Main, by per,

it^
1 Wo fihiill meet be - yond the riv - er, By and by,

2. We shall Ktriko the harps of glo - ry, By and by,

by and by

;

by and by
;

i:^ pzzir- P=5^
'^ fz

t=^ _j— ij uT r. m
J=d=^^=^rit:^'

SEJ^iE=^- \fjl

And the darkness shall be o - ver, By and by,

We shall .sing redemption's sto - ry, By and ly.

§aaB5:
r-^

I
**—r • ''-*

\

—

by and by;
by and by;

-«-

-y—\L •F jCf- 5
f

I

t^^#-^
-«-

-(5^

t- 1

With the toil - some journey done, And the glorious bat - tie won,
And the strains for ev - cr-more Shall re - sound in sweetness o'er—*

—

m.

ai^sEE? f
f ^

i^
ib-fcirzn:

d!

T^-=t v /f

-*

—

-^—:^- (»-
s

tsj^^-^^
t=:ES=:^ S s

§:^^

Wo shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, by and by.

Yon-der ev - cr - last - ing shore, Bv and by. by and by.

1 > N V"^ > X ^
2=12: -V- r

-fi-

f
Wo filial! see and be like Jesus,
By and by, by aiul by

;

Who a crown of life will give us,

By and by, by and by

;

And the angels' who fulfil

All tlio mandates of His will

Shall attend, and Inve us still.

By and by, by and by.

There our tears shall all cease flowing,
By and by, by and by ;

And with sweetest ra])ture knowing,
By and by, by and by ;

All tlie blest ones, who have gone
To the laud of life and song,

—

We with shoutUigs shall rejoin,

By aud by, by and by.
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No. 8. ^tm^ 0f IHitsav^tb f^^^rth §jj»

"Uo heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth."

—

Mark 10: 47.

Miss Eta Oampbkll. Theo. E. Pkkkins, by per.

^=
3^1-:

1. Wliat means this ea - gor, anxious throng, Wliich moves with busy hasto along

—

2. Who is this Je - siis ? Why 'loultl lie Tho cit - y move so might-i - ly ?

Those wondrous gatherings day by day ? What moans tiiis strange commotion pray ?

A pass - ing strauger, has He skill To move the mul - ti - tudo at will ?

] V "I ^— -I k^-t—=t^— '^ ^—-sBiCziii:

#- •-

M UF—y-*-

N I

-1^—g-;-|--

i*V

-»/—g-; —5^:

y—0—0- 1

In aecenta hush'd the throng rc-p ,/: "Je-sus of Naz - a - reth pasaoth by."
A - gain the stir- ruig notes re- ply. "Jo - sns of Naz - a-reth pus^eth by."

.£. H«. iL A
9^^==^

V-

-f-'
# « #••#-#
;s^+^—u'—5—K—- ^ »—•

—

m^-

3^

-^-4- :£^V=
-0—0—0-g—

F

^—g—

f

—il

In aoeents hnsh'd the throng reply :
" .Te - sns of Naz-a- reth passeth by."

A - gain tlie stir .ing notes re- ply: "Je-sus of Naz- a -roth passeth by."

8—

"

—fzJ—A •

m ^•:ztmzSitdwizSzJztSz:
vt-.: ._v—>_
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3itm^ 0f M^mxttk—d^ondum.
3 Je«U8 ! 'tia lie who once below

MapU's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe ;

And hurdeiicd ones, where'er Ho came,

Brought out their side, p,ud deaf, and lame
The blind rejoiced to hear the -vy :

" Jesus of Nazareth paK.seth by."

4 Again Ho comes ! From place to place

HiH holy footprints we can trace.

He pausetb. at our threshold- nay,

He enters—condescends to stay.

Shall we not gladly raise .ho cry

—

" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by V

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden como l

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and huma.
Ye wanderers from a Father's face,

Return, accept His proffered grace.

Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh

:

" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 But if you still this call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abu.so,

Soon will He sadly from you turn.

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.

"Too late! too lute !"' will be the cry—
"Jesus of Nazareth has passed by."

No. 9. falling ^m.
" To-day if ye will hear Ilia voice, harden not your hearts."—Heh. 3 : 15.

P. P. Buss. P. P. Bliss, by per.

plE^g^!=r:^-3ri::

^±^r^•»•
-&- :gEE^-4

-i5*-

t:

-I*- I

1. This lov-ing Sav-iour Stands pa-tient-.ly; Tbo' oft ro - ject - ed.

2. Oh, boundless iner - cy. Free, free to all ! Stay, child of er - ror,

3. Tbo' all tin - wor- 1 liy, Come, now, come home—Say, while he's waiting,

-r^ • -fS>-

"i \

Calls a - gain for

Heed the ten- der
" Je - suH, dear, I coTiie."

thee.

call.

ii^?S:^l

'¥9-

t):-^
^%^

Calliug now for thee, prodigal. Calling now for

Calling, etc.

Calling, etc.

~ —•—(«y— —^- -#—•—••

-t-
-r

-«'-
H &.

1^

t=Xr. :i:

:3GZziig--l±:
^-

i^jizzutzt,
^—^-

i
jts:

-»•
~&- -9-

thee; Thou ba.st wandered far away. But He's calling now for thee.



No. 10.
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.1

"Whosoever will, l«t him take tho wiUer of lil'o freely."—IlKV. 22: 17.

P. P. Klihs. p. p. BLI8B, by per.

Joyfull;/.

:|

tf i ::1^
-a*-

^_i 0——^- - .Tj-H- K— ^ K 1-]

9'lg*

1. " Who-so - ev - er besvretb, " shout, shout the sound ! Send tho blessed tidings

2. Who-so - ov - er com - eth, need not do - lay. Now the door is o - pen,

3. "Wbo-80- ev - er will, "the promise secure; "Whoso- ev-er will," for

4L- X -^
\ m .-^ -^ ^' -^ I'-

-P- t- -^ r-—
-* #-

=r^ i^
it -N- ^:_Srp^^5=^

-^-;^-v
l£iE?EE£

*S H——rs ij
1-^

j;^ 1

all the world around ; Spread the joy-ful news wber- ev-er man is found:
en - ter while you may ; Je - sus is the true, the ou - ly Liv- in}^ Way
ev - er must en - dure ; "Who-so- ev - er will," 'tis life for e - vermore :

3T|
«»-

5J ^
-P—I^-

_^#-li
v=:tJz:ii={i

m

%

CHORUS.

" Who - so - ev-er will, may come." "Who-so -ev - er will, who- so - ev - er will,"

i^zii^zi^ -Ly—
i?—t^-

^ap

Send th'i proc - la - ma - tion o - vci vale and bill ; 'Tis a lov-ing

-P -4-bi (a -1 4-^— .
—

'

——I 1

—

%4 =P
4- ^^-^-^^ -Vj—-H

ns

Fa - tber calls the wand'rerhome : "AVho-so - ev-er will, may come."

,.#_
_«._ 3z:"Z2?=:

V
-,^^J-
^= jCZt!

..^-—,_

-\-

.^.. .

V«'

S
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No. 11. I ^m frajjing Ut ^m.
"Evening, and mornin<^, and atncf^n, will I praj'."—PsA. .Vj : 17.

R. O'Maley Clufk. Iua IJ. San'oct, by per.

—#4
i «—

r

=t
-»»- -0-* -z^-^-fr -^

-•

—

0-

1. I have a Saviour, He's pleading in glo - ty, A dear, loving Saviour the'

iS^^ q*=|t
--^-- :z^=J=;T. ^^ -3z

i

i1:

W
:ffl:

•-|^^.-^--.^-.^r^-
-««- -H

—

\
—4-

earth-friends be few; And now He is watching in ten- deruess o'er me, And

pllE^^El^ ?2=ZLT=;L :?=^<9 :

19-
4-•

—

p-HS^ 0—f-III 11
1—

r

«i^ H»—i»-

CHORUS.

!=g=J=^t
"*-F^

oh that my Saviour were your Saviour too ! For you I am praying. For

9-l=g#=5: -#—•-
_^Z3: -«'- -•—»-

F^-nri
-I

—

izfefc^
-t- H

M^H ^^
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No. 12. Whm '^xt th '§im

BeadLuKBlT: 12-19.

P. P. Buss.

Moderato.

P. P. Buss, by per.

::f^ fc=:±s: ^#-^=!^S=f^
j!S3-iz£ 3E3^

-N-1-

^l^f
1. Wuud'ring a - far from the dwellings of men, Hear the sad cry of the

2. Loud - ly the stranger sang praise to the Lord, Knowing the cure had been

#

—

0-

iSi^33m 'J
—p J 1

^—b^—

'

^ ittifc:-p-i^ ji^—t^

I
H H -N-

._—s—^:!

»-•—it r-^

35

lep - ers—the ten; "Jo - sus, have mer-cy!" brings healing di - vine
;

wrought by His word, Grateful - ly own-ing the Heal-er Di - vino
;

I^ £ it -^E^ ri

s

CHORUS.
s s s_

;i:Tzz£z«:

One came to wor- ship, but where are the nine? Where are the nine?

Jc - sus says ten - der - ly, "Where are the nine?"

« . *- * •• . i

I^ 1^
:<t

E
^J^

1 1—

I

y r—
r 1—k> ^—b^-

Sf;!

^il .

.

^_ __^
^^ Tfit.

-0- . -^ 0- * • -^.'-S--*^ -#•
Where are the nine? Were there not ten cleansed? Where are the nine?

1^ SJ ^

3 "Wlio is this Nazarene ? " Phariacca say
;

" Is lie the Christ? tell ue ])lainly, we pray."

Multitiulos follow Ilini seeking a siijn,

Show them IIi,s miglity works—Where are the nina?

—

Cho.

A Jesus on trial to-<lay wc can see.

Thousands doridinjrly ask, " Who is He? "

How they're rejecting Him, j'our Lord and mine I

Bring ia the witnesses—Where are the nine?—CAo.
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No. 13. ®hat will k ^mvm Ux §at

" We know that, when Ho shall appear wc shall he like Hlmj for we shsJl
eefl Him as Ho is."—1 John 3: 2.

le

leen

P. P. Bliss. James McGkamahan, hy per.

1. I

2. I

3. I

know not the hour when my Lord will come To
know not the Bong that the an - gels sing, I
know not the form of my man - sion fair, I

lie
;

110

;

^ipp^ as
tjiw i

^—N---^
t=;^J5^r iifr

-
1̂=*

take me a-way to His own dearhome ; But I know that His presence will
know not the sound of the harps' glad ring; But I know there'll be mention t)f

know not the name that I then shall bear; But I know that my Sav-iour will

i _i... T\Z
rt

light -on the gloom, And that will be glo - ry for me.
Je - sus our King, And that will bo mu - sic for me.
wel-come me there, And that will be heav-eu for me.

ne?

I?

i

OHORtJS,

9-

And that will be glory for me, Oh, that will be glo-ry for me
And that will be music for me, Oh, that will be music for me
And that will be heaven for me, Oh, that will be heaven for me

# i
> y tf p-^fT\

;2:
-f- •_-#_^_^»_j»-»-

iti-V- .5: -v-v-v-
=?3=?: :p—P-H«-

'• ^ ^ \/ •^ -^ ^
Yes, that will be glory, on, that will be glory tor me . . .

Yes, that will be music, oh, that will be music for me. .

.

Yes, that will be heaven, oh, that will be heaven forme

.

-0—0.

^ s
d^
ZM—t-t-l^

i

But I know that His presence will lighten the gloom.And that will be glory for me.
But I know thereU be mention of Jesus our King, Andthat will be musi" for me.

But I know that my Saviour will welcome me there, And that will be heaven for mo.



ir

No. 14.

16

" That which yo have, hold fast till I come."—Ekv. 2 : 25.

P. P. Bubs. P. P. Blibs, by per.

^-H :i=$ 4s—

i

S^;5^t EE^ P^ '-^^=r.

1. Ho! iny comradea, see tho sig- nal Wav - iiig in the sky!

^
t=t^

t=t:
-»—»-

-^-t^- ^ 'zziipzl
:€=

-i?—
y-

^^^
Si

Re m - force - ments uow ap - iioar - ing, Vic - to - ry IS nigh!

^ •#.

»: =^ ^ 1?^ r t~^F^S^—

1

CHORUS.
n tt ^ fc ^ fc
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No. 15. ®h<^ (Bate §^|»t Ux p^.
"The gates of it s^all not be shut at nil by dav ; for tboro shall be

no ui;;ht there."—K&v. iil: 25.

Mus. Ltdu Baxter. From "Ilallowed Songs," by per.

mt ^ i

z:«:

1. There is a gate that, stands a - jar, And through its portals gleaming.

^
V-T

±:

^ t-

I

:S=
^ i

=}!:

i ;^^^
A radiance from the Cross a - far, The SOkViour's lovo re - veal - ing.

Si:
If E^S=

Lfcif:
-V -i

——
REFRAIN.

^—fV-^-n-^—^—;V-^ *=F
/TV

I

3i:

i
Oh, depth of mer - cy ! can it be That gate was left a - jar for me ?

.^=>i==±=p=£__ULj:^Eg:z j=iizij=££::
? I—;^r

J
i

-•j^

/Tn

i 5 wmi=t- -€- i «- -0-

For me,

.

for me ?

.

Was .left, a - jar for me ?

§1
-;;r^!

—

lor jne.

-»—»-
-f—t— t=:^--g^

for me ?
I—

r

2 Tliat gate ajar stands free for all

Who seek through it salvation

;

Tlie rich and poor, the gnjat an«l small,

Of every tribe and nation. Eef.

3 ProBs onward then, though foes may
Wliilc nicrcy'o gate is open : [frown

Accept the cross, and win the crown,
Love's everlasting token. Bef.

4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay

The cross that hero is given,

And bear the crown of life away.
And lovo Him more in heaven. Bef,



No. 16.

18

" Jastifled by His grace, thronph tlio redemption that la in
Christ Jesus."—KOMANB 3 : S4.

P. P. Blibb. p. p. Blibb, by pep.

ii^^ ^:
1. Free I'rom the law, oh,

zaz

—4—«^#—•-

hivp - py cou - di

3:

tion,

^
Jo - susi hath

T

y2.#=:=:5zL:=S=:=
H=S-

bled, ftud there is re - mis - sion;Cur8'd by the law and bruised by the

SiStk -o-
*E^

-h-
.^_.._3-.

4- :is^=:ti=

CHORUS.

:^_._#_._*_

•I i
!

'—-»— h-- -P-
-H-

lall, Grace hath redeemed us once for all.

§ii?

-•-'-#-•—#- -V-r^'-'-^-'-P-

l_-E Ifc
Ifet •

—

m-
-i Hr-

iiS P~ I

1 ST^ i/

Once for all, oh, sinner re -

mt=t: V-
(•_i_«_«_^_^-:T:-

i^piipri

-k<—t^-V-

13^

I

f .;

it ;'i:

:E!?z=tl=:=:=i't;5=l2t:

r-

:*—
-N-

ceive it, Once for all, oh, brother, be - lieve it ; Cling to the

p P ^ i/_^/i_.__«_. 1^9 #—rP-- ' -

zE!2iqzz: 1- T ifc

T- J:
V '

ry^
1

1



19 .

^Ut in all—OJottrtttiledl.

2 Now are wo free—there's no coiulemuatiou,

Jesus provides a perfect salvatiuii

;

" Coino unto Me,^'' oh, hear His sweet call.

Come, and lie saves us once for all.

—

Cho.

3 " Children of God," oh, glcrioua callinj!;,

Surely His };raco will keep us from falling;

Passing from death to life at His call,

Blossod salvation ciico for all.

—

Cho.

1
No. 17. |Itt0tfeing, §Jtt0tfem0, ^Hfha fe %\\m^.

"Behold, I stand at tho door and knock ; if any man hear iTy voice and open the
door, I will come in to him and will sup witli hiin, and ho witii Mo."—liEV. 3: 20.

Mrs. H. B. Stovvb, arr. Geo. F. Hoot, by per.

TTt'f/i feeling. .

iz-ti^r4—^ '^'-a—f^—^-s- ES
i
f^^-'F

-5= r
n iS

1. Kuocking, Imockiug, who is there? Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair!

J2±:

:^z:^i S G=
:^Zf: T=^

T—

r

:£^

'Tis a Pil-grim, strange and kingly, Ncv-er such was seen bo - fore.

-# »—r^ 0-

-15'-

tho

m Ah ! my soul, for such a wou-dcr, Wilt thou not un - do the door.

U: 1-
P- i:~: Ĥ I

2 Knocking, knocking, still He's there,

Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair;

But the door is hard to open,

Forvho weeds and i\'y-vino.

With tiicir dark and clinging tendrils,

Ever round the hinges twine.

3 Knocking, knocking—what still there t

Waiting, waiting, grand and fair
;

Yes, the picrcfcd hand still knockcth,

And beneath the crowned hair

Beam the patient eyes, so tender,

Of thy Saviour, waithig there.



No. 18.

20

"Go out into tbo lil):hwnvH and 1h'<1cph, anil conipnl thfni to come In, that
my Louiie may b<< liUud."—LuKR 14: %i.

Fanny J. Cuohuv. W. H. Doanb, by per.

^ A.

1. lies-cue Iho i^er - ish-ing, Cure for tho dying, Snatch them in pi - ty from

m -#—^-

liizzUirzt::

r
55z=9: -y—V- ^

I'l'

1^'-i—f— h—-*n
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No. 19. png iht §dl^ of ^mvm.
"There is joy in tlio fireHoiico i>f tlui niiitelH ol'Ood over one ninnor

tlittt loiutiitutli."—LUKK 15: 10.

Kev. Wm. O. Cubhixo. Geo. F. Koot, by per.

JojfuUy. I

I

ĵt^
J^z^.^:^z?

P:-l-^:=^=*

-^ ^—s:
^—1—r-^ b—^^ b—i

1. lliiif? the V)L'll8 of heuv - eu ! there is joy to-dwy, For a soul ro -

2. lliug Wq bolls of hoav - en ! there is joy to-day, For the wanderer
3. l{iiig the bells of heuv - en ! spread the feust to-dav, An -guls, swell the

#_#-» if ^
''^-

^ 'J

t $ ty: ^^
;-^Efe|^E^?iSES5E5^5Ei^Se;:^=;

>-#-
turn-ing from the wild ;

now is re - con-oiled ;

glad triumphant strain !

«^= .-I q—^-•.

See ! the Father meets him out up-on the way,
Yes, a Houl is res-cued from his sin - ful way,
Tell the joy-ful tid-ings ! bear it far a - way I

u Kr~u Sf

-g, u

iave.

CHORUS.
^

§:*

Wel-com-ing His wea-ry, wand'ring chlkl.

And is born a - new a ransomed child.

For a precious soul is born a - gjviu.

Glo - ry ! glo - ry ! how tho

? J ^-n^ ^-T^ 5—;y-

.!2_».

-19-

:X ^=^^ ^^^— p,.

->—S;-^^

§i^:

an - gels sing ; Glo - ry ! glo - ry ! how the loud harps ring; 'Tis the ransomed

-19-

t
-h-

zg^g-'-rHt \j

-JLJ? i—-I—r-^— b ^ -^—f—T-N—b-H*^ b -^—^-ipT-A-r-] n

m
ar - my, like a mighty sea, Peal-ing forth the anthem of tho free,

.#_.-^_
:»=3?:

V^V ^ir
1^—g ^ &^i^—i^-v- ^-i9-r



No. 20.

22

"8ing na one of the •ongs of Z'.on."—Phalm 137: 3.

MrH. Ellrn n. Gatrs. From "Hnllowod RonpfH," by per.

^^^^^?El -^
liizzaz:

4- :i
T=± -«»-

1. I will sing you a eong

9:=EBE3^^jEvEEf^
^1^"R-^ t^

:fe:

of that beau - ti - ful land,

I

I ^-=^i^^i=E^^^
-Jn

-0 «#-
Iv- ^C

^
The far a - way homo of tho soul, Where no storms ev - er

:^
v-^

.ife: 3:EJ: 3?: J

i

ii=i-
6^
-^-

-N--4

§¥^

beat on the glit - ter-ing strand.While the years of e - tor - ni-ty

I ^
igzrji-* I^Hi^EI^

CF V—

^

:t

:=F=

^ N

-# . -J-

^^/
roll, While the years of o - ter -ni-ty roll ; Where no storms ev-er

,-fflL

>5'-
:a: 1?=:^- .

V—

^

is -N—N.
-+—1-

A—^-;- -N—N-

-«»- P^—*-J-#-.—«—#- -#—#- -•—#-
^-.-•r

beat on the glit - ter-ing strand,While 'he years of e - ter - ni - ty roll.

ii
\rp-

-^_V-

.^.-/.
T^:

it :t::

jz^
-h;—hr
-l„^—l^ :t::

.#_._#_,

F^=F

it;, a
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S oil, that homo of tho soul in luy viHioiiH aud tlreaiiia,

ItH bright, juMpur wuUh I cuii hoc ;

Till I luiiuy but thinly tho vuil intnrvunca

II : Itotwcon tho fair city aud mo. :|| Till I fancy, ot«j.

3 That unuhuu<;ablo homo in for you and for mo,
Whoro JcHiiH of Xiizareth stands;

Tho Kin<; of all kingdoms forovor, iH Ho,

I;: And Ho holdeth our crowna in liis hands.

4 Oh, how sweot it will bo in that b«>autiful land,

So frco fnnu all sorrow and pain

;

With sonjjs on our lips and with harps in our hands
II : To moot ouo auothor a;{aiu. :il With songs on, etc.

Tho Kiuy of. etc.

er

Jz

Wo. 21. WM ^m Mm §am tav §l( ?
"So Chri.st was ouco ofTorod to boar tho sius of many."— llicii. 9: 28.

Miss FiiAXCES It. llAViuiaAU P. P. Bliss, by per.

Mudrrato. ^n___ __ _ ___ ___^ _^ . ^_^.
Jr:
.itzir

1. I gavo My life for thoe,

2. My Ftv-tber's ho use of light,

-

My pre -clous blood I vXivAi,

My glo - ry - cir - clod throne

B:zfci-:^

—

u—i- V: T:

~N-

-0-

—I-

-*-
-0-

-0-
'0-

3==^
-0- 1,-0-~-0-

-0-
-0- -0-

-0-

That thou might'st nin-somed bo,

I left, lor earth - ly night,

0- •0- -0- 0- -0- ' -t

r-

s-
-0-g—0-

-J U,

9-

And quickened from tho
For Wivnd'ring.s Had aud

dead
lone

;

it

#• 0-
-a—r-i

—

m

m
11.

^/s
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No. 22. Wre ^oing §iame ®0-m0ttaur*

Pal'mna.

"Willing rather to bo ubHciit tVoni tlie body, uud to be present
witli tljo Lord. "—2 Coit. 5- 8.

r. I*. lJi.168, by per.

:tt4-

-4- =iK

1^
irvzie:

—\-
ZStl

1. Wa'rc f^oing home, No more to roam, No more to sin and sor - row
;

2. For woa - ry feet A - waits a street Of wondrous i>ave and gold-cn
;

g^ -*—f-J--
:g:

-»-

:EIE3

-ft

—

:*f
-_J.

X irrit
J—(5--

No more to wear The brow of care—We're go - ing home to - mor-row.

For hearts that ache, The an - gels wake The sto - ry. 8weet and old - eu.

9;s«?-f-
A^-f-f- tf»- -^ #-

CHORUS.
-4-

«y-:- r

-r*-
-*-
zcz

#. Ht 48- #• -^sz.

ifZziSz

I
We're go - - ing home, W(*'r3 go - ing home to - mor-row

;

W^e're go - ing home, we're going home,we're go - ing home to - mor-row
;

r ^
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No. 23. ^n'sm ^ow €vm p*.
'Goil is love."—1 John 4: 8.

— c—K— 4 -

4'4^^-^-4 4r^

i^:^
p. P. Blisb, by per.

:3=2=:z3prJziT:

1.

S-

•#-^ - -9- -v -m- -^ -m- -ff

I am KO Rlad that our Fa - thcr iu heaven Tells of His love in the
''onflerfni things in the Bi - ble I see; This is the dear -est, that

h N > > ^ ^ N ^ n
i

^-n :^-^-J=P=ji=f:
^—V

—

V—]/- :tn=;^

:t==*

CHORUS.
s ^

—^ ^ 1-

Book He has siveu,

Je - sus loves me.

->-

[ I am so plad that Jo - sus loves me,
« « « « -^

5^£ -19-

-y-

:F^—f—f—

^

'—H h K 1
'

fe
—>,;-

in^
*^r-^^r-^^r-^;r^4 ^S—

^

1/ i/ •

> > js
dfc «—# i ^

^ZIU

Je -
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No. 24. §tlokt mA ht ^ht
" Tho poor among men Hliall rejoice in the Holy One of Israel."—ISA. 29: 19.

Rev. IIouATius BONAR. lt;74.

K^
f9-

±
-0.—«-
—

I

1-

-«-

English Melody,

~a-
-#—^- i

1.

2.

3.

4.

n

Re - joice and be
lie - joice and be
Ho - joice and be
lie - joice and be
lie - joice and be
7le - joice and be
lie - joice and be

glad ! The Rcdeom-er has come ! Go look on His
glad ! It is Ruushine at last ! The clouds have de-
glad ! For the blood hath been shed; Re -

glad ! Now the pardon is free ! Tlie

glad ! For the Lamb that was slain O'er
f^lad ! For our King is on high, Ho
glad ! For He com - eth a - gain ; He

deniption is

Just for the

death is tri -

pleadt'th for

com - eth iu

^'"4 r
——""

.a ^__T--

15'-
-5

—

«-*

o 1- 1

^\

era - dlo, His cross, and Ilis tomb. Sound His
part - ed, the sha - dows are past,

fin - ished, the \iX\cq hath been paid,

nu - just has died on the tree,

umph-aut, and liv - eth a - gain,

us on His throne in the sky. (Cko-forWiverne.)

glo - ry, the Lamb that was slain. Sound His prais-es,

, ^ ^ .fL .(Z.

-0

prais-es, tell the

T: -tf>- m
toll the

_<„ •
, ^-i:

-h; S—
_1^ 1/

=JES m
prais

prais

3i«^
5=

OS,

es.

tell

tell

i
with
with

-m-

glad
glad

1=1

ness,

ness,

—«—
-^-
Ho
Ho

3"
-a-

liv - eth

com - eth

Words written for Messrs. M <fe S.

K, ^.

a -

a -

—sr -

gain,

gain.

-_lt.-

r B
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No. 25.

27

(Tuno on P.isc 26.)

"0 Lord, rcvivo Thy work."—Ubh. 3: 8.

1 Wo praiso Thee O God! fov the Sou of Thy love,

For JoRU8 Avho died, and in. now gone above.

Cho.—Hallelujah ! Thine tlic glory, Hallelujah ! amen.
Hallelujah! Thino the glory, rcvivo us again.

2 Wo praise Thee, O God ! for Thy Spirit of light.

Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattci-ed our night. Cho.

3 All glory and praiso to the Lamb that was slain.

Who has borne all our sins, and cleansed every stain. Cfio.

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,

Wlio has bought us; and souglit us, and guided our waj's. 6'Ao.

5 Revive us again ; fill each heart with Tliy love
;

llaj' each soul bo rekindled with tiro from above. Cho.

Eev. Wm. Paton Mackey, 1866.

No. 26. ^0m<^tWtt0 Ux ^t^m.
" Lord, what wyt thou huvo mo to do?''-

Pvcv. S. D. Phelps, 1). D.

-Acts 9 : 6.

Eev. R. LowRT, by per.

_Q_g.,_.^
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No. 27. ^tt^jS Pc §0t
"Whosoever shall call upon the iiiinif of the Lord shall

be Huveil."—Acts 2: 'Jl.

PANVY .T. CnoBBY, 18C8. W. n. DOANB, by per.

"^m-
-, tl^

-—

1

1 r i PI 1
1 1

1

1

«-^5#—«^-g—t:g_ fi^—1-*-.—#—tf—#=L.(5,.. 7

^1

Piiss me not, O gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear my humble cry

;

Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief.

•* • - - -^ f-_l_fl_* __
^'

-ft ^'r=

-<?- x:

3?:
±:ir_:

,Vti

jii
.J..

:tv
=^i

While on oth - ei-s Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by.

Kneel - ing there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my uu - be - lief

:

W: V- -s^ ^
-w-

i9-

32:

t

-0-

:i:pr^

CHORUS.

S^^ iEi
:5:

-««-

Sav

i^
iour. Sav iour, hear my hum - bio

-(*-

cry,

^
-i^i-

iizziz:^=n^
It y. 1
i> >

m
m

While on oth - ers Thou art call

-y- -^-

-f?-

zg ?gz:J:

Do not pass me

-1 P- im
3.

Trusting only in Thy merit,

Would 1 scrk Thy face
;

Heal my -wounded, broken spirit,

Save inc by Thy grace. Cho.

4.

Thou the Spring of all my comfort,

More than life to nic.

Whom have I on earth be«idc Thee 1

Whom in Heaven but Theo'? Oho.
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No. 28. ^m mm ^Jitj'^ Woxk Ux ^m^*
"I must work tlic •works of HIM that sciit Mo, while it is day."—John 9: 4.

Miss Anna Wauneh. Kev. Eoukiit Lowry, by per.

1. One more day's work for Je - fins ; One less of life for me I Bnthenv'nis
2. One more day's work for Jo - sns ; How f^lo-rioiis is my Kin^' ! 'Tis joy, not
3. One more day's work for Je - sus ; How sweet the work has been.To tell the

5P^9-'^-~f9-
fS/- -^—#—#-

p
:--t

»—#-

—

fSf

f»'

-«'-

T~

g=^-
_#-•_/» «-•—»-

\

i
X

-«-

-Hr-Ci-

:^
:|S±fJ=:22-

:2^ i -q*- :e
I r

near-er, And Christ is dearer, Than yes - ter - day to me
;

His love and
du - ty, To speak His beauty ; My soul motints on the wing At the mere
sto - ry, To show the glo-ry. When Christ's flock enter va.\ How it did

-«>-
.^_^-

-F -i9-

T-r-
--G-

«»-•-

:azi a£
g^ T f

.

I
CHORUS.

light Fill all my .soul to-night. One more day's work for Jesus, One more day's

tho't How Christ my life has bought. [work for

shine In this poor heart of mine!

"^m^^^s. 1^:

12:^

-m a p-

ii?-*-»—i»-
1

—

~^'^\-

I I

^-

IS*-

-o-

TSr

Je-sus, One more day's work for Je-sus, One less of life for me.

^5^^:S^ Cf-.

4-

:»Li3!:rsnr g=:
O-

-f9-

4 One more day's work for Jesus

—

Oh ye.s. a weary d»y

;

I5ut heaven shines dearer,

And rest comes nearer,

At (UK'li step of the way

;

And Christ in ail —
Before ilia lace I fall.

—

Cho.

5 Oh, blessed work for Jesus!

Oh, rest at Jesus' feet

!

Tiiere toil .s(!«'m8 pleasure.

My wants an? treasure,.

And pain for Him is sweet.

Lord, if I may,

I'll serve another day.

—

€ho.
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No. 29. ^t^hat ii gtimA Wt ^nvt m ^m\^,

"There is a Friend that stickoth closer than a brother."—Pbov. 18; 24.

Rev. n. BoNAii.

,S N S
CiiAKLES C. CoNVEiisE, by por.

—s-

0- '^ •§ ••-#>-••# E3E =^
^±Ei

1. What a friend wo have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear;

'y



per.

3^
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No. 30.

31

' God 80 loved tho world."—John 3: 16.

Mrs. M. Stockton. Wm. G. FiHCliEn, 1p3- per.

§:Se1;

1. God loved tho world of sin - ners lost And ru - ined by the

— - • - g,— —0-'— —±==rzzr

If:

:iir:. -I— S: I

I

^'-^
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No. 31.

32

"Bring me yet a ve8«el."—2 Kings 4 : 6.

P. P. Blisb. P. P. Bi.ms, by per.

1. Have you on the Lord believed ? Still there's more to fol-low;
2. Have you felt the Sav- iour near ? Still there's more to fol-low;

3. Have you felt the Spirit's power ? Still there's more to fol-low:

m^m :j5t
:t

#—^—•-

-»—•-

5Ei ip-r-i

£ :i^m^ -m-

—0 910..-0.

Of His gmce have you received ? Still there's more to

Does His bless -ed presence cheer? Still there's more to

Fall - ing like the gen- tie shower? Still there's more to

—I-

-0-

fol - low ;

fol - low ;

fol - low ;

^^B^ ^:
-f!;=t-

Jz

*ti«-=-
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*'^m t0 g0\\m.'*—(tmUM.

Oh, His matchless, boundless lovo ! 8t ill there's more to fol-low.

J^± ^
$--

ipz^
e=i:|?-iO

M.

i

No. 32. §te ^t W^m.
"Behold, now is tlio axiccptiMl tiiiic; bcliold, now is tho day of

Balvatiou."—2 Coi£. : 2.

Rov. Al-BXANDEK CLAUK.

IIS=#
T

S=S; 1=^
idt

-^___^ -#-•-

Rov, RonEHT LowuT, by per.

-N

—

\

J=«=

1. Heavenly Fa - thcr, bless mo now ; At tho cross of Christ I bow
;

#-#-#-
yr&ntzmtrzL*.M it i^

3_ « 1« 1 1^ 1

1

Take my guilt and griof a way ; Heiir and heal me now, I pray.

5
-»_i

I

KEFRAIN.
1
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No. 33. ^hm fia^t ®bau (Slnutcfl '^t>4^ ?

" Tbo flohl ia the world * * * oud tho reapers uru the angels"

—

Matt. IJ: 3d.

P. P. I»LI»8. P. P. i)Ll8S, by per.

SB izrt

•9- -» •

±r:nsg^i IjJZZt^

1. Woa-ry glenuer, whence comest tliou, With empty hivmlH nnd clouded brow ?

2. ('arelcHs f^leauer, what hiist thou here, These faded flow'rsand leaf-lets sere?

3. liurden'd gleaner, thy sheaves 1 soo ; In - deed thou must a-wca - ry be !

iiS=^
-,&-•.-

>-^

i '-¥-

Plodding a - long thy lone - ly way, Tell me, where hast thou glean 'd to-day ?

Hungry and thir.st-y, tell me, pray,Whore,oh,where hast thou ghnin'd to-day?
Singing a - long the homeward way. Glad one,where hast thou glean'd to-day?

=Jr:=n9S

ii
Anmotr.

* 5:t
—I ^0 #, f ^^

Lato

All

Stay

I lound a bar - ren fielil, The har - vest past my search revealed,

day long in sha - dy bow'rs, I've gai - ly sought earth's fairest flow'rs;

me not, till day is done I've gath-or'd hand - fuls one by one
;

9=
V-

.s_ ._•*•_

-0r fZ.0Z
'ft—

-0
~J1

0th - ers golden sheaves had gained,On - ly stub- bio for mo ro-maiued.
Now, a - las ! too late I see All I've gather'd is van - i - ty.

Here and there for mo they fall. Close by the reapers I've found them all.

9=
f=

CHORUS.



per.

brow ?
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be!
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J '^

liT-^
1—-—I—5;, p -:^- t=t=f=J^^

u—^.—^.,

^ 0-t

i
All (liiy long in the fii'kl a - bide, Gloauing close by the rt«p-ers' Hid<

fl - - -^ -^ -^ ••
^'

it t
r-
^

No. 36. |th, |«H jKtart.
Como unto Mc, all yo that labor and are heavy la<leii."

—

Matt. 11: 28.

Tr. John M. Nealb. P. P. Blihs, by per.

1st SOLO.
-*!--= >.— -»^-r--j- fs s j^r--^ .—

I

c N K-^
-ih

1. Ab, my heiirt is heav-y la - deu, Wea

^ :•?=:

ry and op-pressed

!

'^ ft .

-U *-•—«^

H 21 SOLO.

^i 5=

# =«^

-H

—.»- il

9^

'Com to Me," saith One, ''and com - ing, 150 at r St!"

£
:feES -i9-

r
CHORUS. 7ei«. ^

i

"Come to Me," saith One, "and com - iug, Be at rest!"

_#_•-

-iS"- I
2 Hath lie marks to lea<l mc to Him,

If lie he. my Gnitlcf

"In His feet ami hands are wound-prints,

And His side."

—

Cho.

3 la there diadem, as monarch,

Tluit His brow adorns?

'•Yes, a crown in very surety,

But of thorns ! "—Cho.

4 If I find Iliuj. if I follow.

What's my portion here?

"Slany a sorrow, many a conliiet.

Many a tear."

—

Cho.

5 If I still hold closely to Him,

What have I at last?

" Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,

Jordan past ! "

—

Clu>.

6 If I ask nim to receive mc.

Will Ho saj' me nay ?

*' Not till earth and not till hearen

Pass away ! "

—

Cho,
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No. 35. ^W U ©hrfet I &m.
" Whu IliH own Mitir bant uur Miiifi."— 1 rKTKil 3: 34.

Mrs. Blvina M. TTai.u John T. Guai'B, by per.

iHgi^ L-gZ-
;?:

1. I hwvr tho Sttv-iour buy,

;* -0- ' #• *•

1
Thy Htreugth iu - deed is huwU ;

.^_. ^ ^—,.-JSL

i
I

s-^iiz:

^^all ^1

9-^t^

ClTild of weakne8.s, watch and priiy, Find iu Me thine all iu alL

9li2Z

w.
-^ 1

i: E^F
i

CHORD'S.

:d2=:::l=:
—I-

-jst

-z*- iiz?: -^
Je - BUS paid it all, AU to Him I

'-?.—#:

±i =5=

:?=

-V

—

owe

;

I

^
-tr-

I

/Ts

?-7-
-#-• =::«; -« :

-it-'- r ^
Sin had left a

^— -^ *— .«

^?
zfe2=t:

crimson stain ; He washed it white as enow.

:^
s^

2 Lord, now indeed I lind

Thy power, and Thiuo alouo,

Can chaiiffB tho leper's spots,

And melt the heai-t of stouo.

—

Cho.

3 For nothing good have I

Wherehy Thy grace to claim

—

I'll wa>sh my garment white

In tho blood of Calvary's Lamb.— (77jo.

4 When from my d3'ing l)cd

My ransomed sonl sliall rise,

Then "Jesus paid it all
"

Shall rend tho vaulted skiea.—CAa

5 And when before tho throne

I stand in Him complete,

I'll lay my trophit>8 down.
All down at Jesus' foot.—CAo.
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No. 36. ©h, hau! §ic ^ovr^.

"A Frieiul that tiUckoUi cloeor tlian u liiotlior."— I'ltov 13: 24.

IfiHs Mauiannu: Nl'nk.

i

IIuitiiiT r. Main, Uy per.

ii^^^^lfSIri^
1. One there is a - hove nil others, Oh, how Ho loves ! }Iis is love bo-
2. 'Tis e-ter-ual life toknowHim, Oh, howHcilovcs ! Tliiiik, oh. ihiukhow

|i f
1r

—^-

P^l£

yond a brotiier's, Oh,
much we owe Him, Oli,

:fz.=:p=r:=z

how Ho loves ! Eiirth - ly frieiuls may
how He loven! With His pr<j-oious

—^- ^5^;
-i ! i— =i

fail or leave lis,

blood He boii/^ht us,

m -i

—

Ouo (lay soothe, the next day giicve iis

;

lu tho wil - der - iiess He KOiiglit us,

f -^
:t:
-•-

J
iz:^: —I-

;^
-<?-.-iH

xTii »-

w%

But thi.s Friend will ne'er de - ceive us,

To His fold He safe - ly brought us

zp:
zsi

Oh,
Oh,

.a.

hovv-

how
He
He

lov

Ic

es

IVl'S I

H
ft^

->9-'

I

Blessed tleoiis! would jou kuow Iliiii,

Oh, how He loves

!

Give yourBC'lves entirely to Iliin,

Oh, how He loves

!

Think no longer of the morrow,

From the pjist new eoiuaj^e borrow,

Jesus carries all yonr sorrow,

Oh, how He loves'

All your sins shall be f()r;;iven,

Oh, how He loves!

Backward shall your foes be driven,

Oh, how He loves!

IJest of hlessiiiijs He/11 j>rovi(le you,

Niiu;ilit but j;oo(l shall (''ir iK'tide you,

Saff to glory He will guide you,

Oh, how He loves !
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No. 37. Irtl pc thf mA, m& ^tonj.

"Tell ilium liow great things tho Lord hath done."

—

Mark 5: 19.

Miss Kate Hankkt. W. H. Doank, by por.

lipp^^ (d ^^^:|gfe^
1. TlU me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Of un-seen things a

2. Tell me the Sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it

•0- •0- -Of-

§1:

?^-J
z?:

-J-

bove, Of
in— That

t

'!l<l

/T^

=J=t lizc^iz?
#^=H=f

>^«r-'f-i

Jo - sns and His glo - ry, Of .Te - sua and His love. Tell me the Sto-rj'

wouder-ful re - demp- tion, God's rem-e - dy for sin. Tell me the Sto-ry
/T\

li? :^=rf=«=?:

-#—•-

I I

L# »-• (•—if— -#—

I

/^

fcv:-- ::d=

ay
^:5--- -«?-

' -f

,

o
>--tfJ— fi'-

, ^Jr^TfC
-^ '-^- . ^—^t? 4^ tf

-

.fli?_2-l'.:

m—C-
:.i3

s'l-ply. As to a lit - tie child, For I am weak and wea - ry, And
oft - en. For I for- get so soon. The "early dew" of morn- ing Has

help - less and de - filed. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry. Toll mo the Old, Old
passed a - way at noon.

§:Et
r

IS. .-v--

'-t--

jm: --r-

r-
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-«>-

^ ^J^-h-
i

S !

n\

-«-

i=3^:

it
T :i=ii4=t—t-

-^-tf-
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I*- i
sto - ry. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry Of Jo - suh and His love.
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the Old, Old

is love.
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39

®dl P^ tlu ®Ul #ld cftorjj -(ifmiduaea.

b Tell lue the story softly,

With earnest tones, and grave

;

Remember ! I'm the sinner

Whom Jesus earnc to save,

Tell mo that story always,

If you would really be.

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.

Tell inc the same old story,

When you have cause to fear

That this world's empty glory

Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory

Is dawning on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story:

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole."

No. 38. %ht fv^digat (^\xM.
" I will aiise, and go to my father."

—

Luke l.'i : 18.

Mrs. Ellen H. Gates. "W. U. Doanb, by per.

:«zil

1. Come home ! come home ! You are wea - ry at heart. For the way has been
2. Comb home ! come home ! For we watch and we wait. And we stand at the

:5^
jl_^-

tfz: iiszzTrziijizi zs.

V—v<-

1^-

J
r—r-r

^-#-

-19-^±^,^
-#—P^n

|i
r-

-N-
-t9-

:i=^
-a^
m -^—Jl

ai>-

ai>- ,—0—

'

dark. And so lone - ly and wild. O
gate, While the shadows are piled. O

prod - 1 -gal child ! Como
prod - i -gal child ! Come

home ! oh come home !

home ! oh come home !

Come
Come
•ySi-

-0—#-

^^^F-5-F
WT'

homo ! Come, oh come home !

home! Come,ohcome home, comehome

!

tEtz±-=l^11
Come home, come home

!

-i
—

3 Come home! come home!

From the sorrow rnd blame.

From the sin and the shame.

And the tempter that smiled,

O i)rodigal child

!

Como home, oh come home I

4 Come home! come home!
There is breml and to spare,

And a warm welcome there,

Then, to friends reconciled,

O jjrodigal child I

Come home, oi', come home!

Il

,s\
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No. 39. 3j §im U ®rtl th^ ^t0t^.

"I -will speak of Thy wondrous woik."

—

Psau 145: 5.

Miss K.vTK IlANKKY, 1^1. W. G. FlscilEB, by per.

fT-nr^v-/.
—

-::-:zlzr:J-:J^±z±i::J ^..j!:

1. I lovo to 1\ Utile Sto-ry Of uuseen things above, Of Jc - siis and His
2. I lovo to tell the Sto-ry ! JMoro wonderful it seems,Thau all tho golden

.» -•
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y per.

i
1 nm\ His
! golden

-fV-
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]->•! Be-
rs\ It

E^=^

-tf-^ii?

e would, do.

w to thee.

1
glo - ry,

m
LS lovo.

iSI

i ^orc to ®ctt

3 Hove to tell (lie Story 1

Tifi pleasant <o rejieat

What KceiiiH, eaeh tiiue I teH it.

More wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell tlie Story
;

For some have never heard

Theinejssage of salvation

From Gods own Holy Word.

41
the ^tarj)»-(f!ottdutki

4 I love to tell tlio Story

!

For t}uvs<; who know it l)e«t

Seeui Imujierin}; aixl thirsting

To hear it, like tlu; rest.

And when, in s('<Mifs of slory.

I Hin;; tlie Nj;\v, Nkw Song,

Twill he—the Old. Old Story
That 1 I'.avfi loved iso Ion"!.

No. 40. Poljj fpivit, laithful Suicle.

"I will guide thee with mine eye."

—

Psalm ;i2: 8.

M. M. Weli-s, l«5P. M. Ar. Wf.i.i,s. \iy per.

1. Ho - ly Spir- it, f;uth-ful guide, Ev - er near the Cil^i^^-t!an's .side
;

im r^:^^i^». &:

liieiii

fitt:^.

^I'JXjIZ> - - -^H y»—*—t-y-
i.-fr 'izl:'*^ • lU

D

p •

—

'^'

Gentdy lejid us by the hand, I'il-csrims in a dis - ert hind
;

C. Whisp'ring softly, wanderer oome I Fol-low me, I'll guide thee home.

- V-

-I

A.

V-
-—•--!!:?-•

tz=^d:-±q
S a .»-j m ^=- ^

::t-zi:

DO.

1
Wea-ry kouIs for e'er

9
fziTZtizi^:

I
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t —I

—

joiee, While they liearthat Hweet.^st viMco

iSS^ • « _ .(2. A .(2Z. X .^2. •

:n

-4—

;i3

'2 Ever present, truest Friend,

I'lvcr ne«r Thine aid to lend.

Leave us not to donht aiid I'ear.

(iiopinfj on in darkness drear.

When the storms are nv^^in.i; sore,

Ileiirts grow faint, and liopes <'x;y o'er,

Wliis]ierin<; softly, wnf.ilen'r eonic !

Follow nie, I'll f^uitie thee home.

[? Wlu'ii onr (hiys of toil sh.all cease,

Vv'aitiiiu, ,' till for sweet i<'le;i.-.e.

Notliii:;; left but heiivfii juid jiirivei.

Wond'rin;; if our names we < tlicre.

Wadiniz dee]) the dismal tloud.

I'leiwliii',; nou'i'it Iml .Icsiis' ItlciMl ;

Whis])erin;j, soflly, wainlei'cr eeme!

F<tllow Fiie. rU i;nidi' tl.ti' hona-I

i
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No. 41. mu fight of the WoxU \$ ^tm.

'I am conio a liglit into tlio world."—John 12: 46

r. P. rtuBB. r. p. BUBB, by per.

:V: :^: -k: ifc

-t-

^

1. The wliolo world was lost in the dark - ness of siu; The
2. No dark - ness have we who in Je - sus a - bide, The
3. Ye dwell -ers iu dark-noss with sin - bliud-ed eyes, The
4. No need of the sun - light in lieav - en, we're told, The

-^—

,

Liylit of the world is Je
Lijj;ht of the world is Je
Li,t,'ht of the v/orld is Je
Lii^ht of that world is Je

y
- -

;/ U
sus. Like sun - shine at noon - day His
sus. We walk in the Li^lit when we
BUS. Go, wash, at HLs bid - ding, and
sus. The Lamb is the light in the

I^ iL i^nK it

n



by per.

s 1

1

The
The
The
The

- day His
t when we
ding, and

t in the

# ..



sHn :; !

i
m -

No. 43.

44
©he Cr0!5iss 0f ^tm^.

"TTis cliiMrt'i) »liaH hnro a place of rofugo."—Puov. 14: 2*1,

Miss E. C. Ci.Ki'iiAXR. luA. U. Sankey, by per.
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1. Bo - Death the CrosH of Je
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fain woukl take my stand— The
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O safe and happy sheltor,

O r«fii<j;e tried and sweet,

O trystin^-placcj where IIwaven'H lovo,

And Ilcaven'rt justice me*;t

!

Ah to tlie Holy Pati'iarch

Tliat wondrous (hvam was f^ivon,

So seems my Sa^•iour'rt Cro.sa to iuc,

A ladder uj) to heaven.

Tliere lies beneath its sliadow,

liut ou the further side.

The darkness of an awful {jrave

That sapes both deep and wide

;

And there between us stands the Cross
Two arms outstretehed to wave,

Like a watohnian set to jouird Ike way
From that eternal j^rave.

!

day.

^mwm
4 Upon that Cross of ,Jeau8,

Mine eye at times ean see

Tin; very dying form of One,
Who s\>ffcr(«I there ior me

And from my smitten heart with toara,

Two wonders I eonfest*.

—

Tlie wondera of Ills glorious love,

And my own worthles.sness.

5 I take, O Cross, Tliy shadow,

For my abiding place

;

I ask no other sunshine

Than tlio snnshine of His face:

Content to let the world go by,

To know no gain nor loss,

—

My sinful self, my oidy shame,—
My glory all the Crose.
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No. 45. §m tht (Sixm.

" Poaco through tho blood of His cross."—CotL. 1 : 29.

Fanny .T. C'bosbv.

tEi=iE^i
1: ::!=?=:

-fr4-

"W. n. DoANB, by per.

1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There ft pre-cious fountain

2. Near the cross, a trembling soul. Love and mer - cy found me ;

9M
-I 1 p»

F-

m. IsL tr—

r

--^

p 3; -^-=m
Free to all— a heal - ing stream, Flows from Calvary's mountain.
There the bright and morn- ing star Shed its beams a - round me.

-i 1 1— /•-•
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OHORUS.

^=-^ :MzT- -0—0-
-» 0- ^ ^

In the Cross, in tho Cross, Be my glo - ry

- A #.• * ^ 4t.

4- -'-^^—^-^-'. - - *- -
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ev - er
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1 J 1 u ~i-•*••• i-0- 4-4^

s
--4—fi-

3: '_j^j=^j
:iz3z:

?^ tz-T

Till my rap - tured soul shall find Best beyond tlio riv - er.

-^ I

I

^
3 Near the Cross ! O Lamb or God,

Bring its scenes before me
;

Help mo walk from day to day.

With its shadows o'er me. Cho.

4 Near the Cross I'll watoh and wait,

Hoping, trusting ever.

Till I roach the golden strand,

Ju8t beyond the river. Oho.
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No. 46. m, fins of P^i Ptgbty fovf.

"Mighty to save."—iBAiAil 03: 1.

Rev. FUAXK BOTTOMK, D. D. 1869. Wm, B. Braddkut, by per.

1. Oh, bliss of the pu-ri-fied, bliss of the free, I plunge in the crimson tide

2. Oh, bliss of the pu - ri - fled, Je - bus is mine, No longer in dread-condem-

x^-^-

l#.._^_^

p f~^
-b

:fc^I::fam E3Eli?:Z3
t"

^iii i»- ^ri?^ ^ZTIi^K^
ii=g-i-g=3Ei^g:

fe^5^:

o - pen'd for me ; O'er sin and un-cleanness ex - ult - ing I stand, And
na-tion I pine ; In conscious sal - va - tiou I sing of His grace,Who

^ f ^ la:
lifiiiSziiirzzz:^:

:b=b: :?2z=^1

^iMf^
OHORUS.

3^
-(» T^i^^

point to the print of the nails in His hand. Oh, sing of His mighty lore,

lift - eth up - on me the light of His lace.

*=?:
+;—!-

3?:
^-

7SZ
-^ ^^^

Sit

Sing of His mighty love. Sing of His mighty love, Mighty to save.

1c:aE42:
•«•- E ^^&

u tJ r
52: [

3 Oh, bliss of the purified ! bliss of the pure

!

No wound hath the soul that His blood cannot cure;

No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest,

No tears but may dry them on Jesus' breast Cho.

A O Jesus the crucified ! Thee will I sing.

My blessed Redeemer, my God and my King;

My soul, filled with rapture, shall shout o'er the grave,

And triumph in death in the "Mighty to Save." Cho.
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No. 47. §0i §m, Pa mm.

"Oh, tliat I littd wings liko n 'lovo, for tlmii wniild I tty away, and be
at rest. "—I'SALM 4: 6.

Mr». rATiir.niNK Prnnkkathkb. 1(?C3.

Slow, and with expreitHiwi.

luA D. Sankkt, by per.

^^=M
zt=X m^T:^r^=^r^r^

1. Not now, my cbild,— a lit - tlo moro rough tosH - iug, A
2. Not uow ; for I bavo wanderers in tho dis - tanc^o, And

l5t.
^

n K.



9r.

A
And

I

—V-

-1^n

ifcd

/Ts

V^

49
No. 48. €mij gag uttd §iattt»

"Clt'onse mo from my sin."—Ps. 51: 8.

Fanny J. Ckobby.

-h^—^- '

W. H DOANR, by per.

^^^^^^^^^m
1. Saviour, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging cIoho to Tlice

;

2. Thro' this changing world below, Lead me gently, gently an I go
;

r^, \_ . ft »-.—S-T-^. f—f- •-^—

n

g 0—0—r0—0---0—0- '-0--. -a-T7!7

Let Thy precious blood ap-plied. Keep me cv - er, ev - er near Thy side.

Tnifiting Thee, I can- not stray, I can never, never lose my way.

i^.^^
REFRAIN.

:?=?:
1/ >
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Ev - cry day,

-0

ev

1^-
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T-:-t- -0 0-
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ery hour. Let me

g:

Ev - ery dxiy and hour, ev - ery day and hour.
ii^y

m2i2z=t -<?- :iz]r K-

-^TT—#- iE^
-N—

feel Thy cleansing x^ower ; May Thy ten - der lovo to mo Bind me

0-.

^ ÎS
r-

j^e^
:r='^

^-

1

rsp^?-= tir.

^ %—'-^0—0-^-0-i-d

:^-

-J^

clos-er, clos-er, Lord, to Thee.

Lot me lovo Tliee more and more,

Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er

;

Till my soul is lost in lovo.

In a brighter, brighter world above

Bcf. Every day and liour, fca.
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"l\y pjaca are yo saved."—Em. 3 : 8.

Dr. PiirLiP r»oi>t)im»r,R. TnA D. Sankrt, by per.

1. Grace ! 'tis ft cbftrming sound, Har - moiiiouH to tho ear ; Heaven

:t==t
!^^^^^=!^=1^=

^

1-42
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N s ^ ^H^^—T
! , ! i-T ,

with the ech - o shall resound, And all tho earth shall hear.
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Saved by grace a - lone,

I
^

'^g^

2ifci;
l'^

This is all my plea

;

• it ii "*"

^

t
±
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rrs

T-
Je - 6US died for all mankind, And Je

U I

8U8 died for me,̂

f=

3:

2 Grap« first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that jjracc display,

Which drew the wondrous plau. Me/.

3 Grace taught my mving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And now supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God. Jitf.

4 Grace all tho work shall crown.

Through everlasting days ;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

Aud well dc8ervoa our praise. Bef.
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" Whiiroliy niT Riven unto n« oxncwUng groat and prccinim proniiRMi."—2 Prt. 1 ; 4.

Worda by N. N. 1'. I'. Ui.ibH, by nor.

1. Pre - ciouK proiniso God hivth giv - on To the weii-ry piuw-or by,

2. Whm tiiiup-ta - tioiiH nl - nuwt win thee, And thy trusted wiitchors fly,

-_i-:

^ !

r^-Niigi^^^^i^^il^
On the way from earth to heaven, "I will guide thee with iMino eye."
Let tluH promise ring with-iu thee, "I will guide thee with Mine eye."

. J
>_ _
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E ^- ^JM

^
plea
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3r=5:
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me.

Its

~-3.m
meet,

stone,

e. Bef.

REFRAIN.

i^-

I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with Mine eye
;

p«i^
it. JL .^ . 1

1 I UL=l^f
:t: -«-i

On the way from eartli to heaven, I will guide theo with Mine eye.

r, . I I ! ^ "^ ^
'

m^^ t
i^=t-^m^^mIf

3 When thy secret hopes have perished,

In the grave of years gone by.

Let this promise still bo cherished,

"I will guide tl o with Mine eye."

4 Wlion the sliades of life are falling.

And the hour has come to die.

Hear thy trusty Pilot calling,

" I will guide theo with Mine eye."
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No. 51. i^ §mMh ^t
"He leaUoth mo bv the still waters."—Psalm ai: 3.

Rev. Jos. H. GiLMORE. 18C1. Wm. B. BiiADBUnr, by per.

±i= -^^ lE^Efci t '» -^ I

1. He leadeth me ! oh ! blessed thought,Oh ! words with heav'iily comfort fraught

;

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Edeu's bowers bloom,

iLig5
^=4=*=^=^ -•—#

-0—#-

fn^
/^

5 5^

d=S^^P^^
What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that le<ul-eth me.
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea,—Still 'tis His hand that lead-eth me.
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He lead-etL me! He lead-eth me! By His own hand He 'oadethme;
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5 ^
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His faithful follower I would l)e, For by His hand He lead-eth

=F

3 Lord, I would clasp Tliy hand in minOt

Nor ever mmmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I se-e,

Pince 'tis my God that leadeth mo.

—

Uef.

Anu when my ta» tt on earth is done,

When, by Thy grace, the victory's won,

E'on death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through J ordan leadoth Taa.—Bef.
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me.
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No. 52. Wktt fmt?s (E)0mt$.

"Unto tboni tiint look for Hini shall ITo npponr ajrain the accoiid time,
without siu, uuto aalvatiou."—Uuu. 9 : 28.

P. P. BLI88.

iEE^Et
:±

p. p. Buss, by per.

-o- -4—^ 0—0- r^
1. Down life's dark vale wo wander. Till Jesns coined ; Wewateliandwaitantl wonder,
2. ()]., let my lamp be burning When Jesus comes ; For liim my soul be yearning,

^i
-^B 2 S- -la i C 5-H^ i—tr-^ n 1^—ts 5—rt- a S-

^-•.
:it:=^c::p=?:

I

CHORUS.
—•

^^^aT—J—^F—-c—-«—«-
-^.-W-

Till Jo - sns eomes. All joy His lovod onei^ bringiug,Whcn Jesus cornea

:

When Je - sus comes.

v^^—Ljl-*- /Z-*-

-9-

a-— —^—pinzir tf .

3" Ht- ^'
-<!?-'-^

/TN

me;

-J—•—^—»-H0—0—p—4-^

9-fc

All praise tliro' lioaven ringing, AMien Jesns eomea. All beauty bright and vernal,

S «—#- _#
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^-
-^ A 1-

:z2: i9 (-
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/r\
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gj tz=!i-^-

\Micn Je - sus corner

;

m it^ H
.«-._-
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Tl—*-
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<i^
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All glo- ry, grand, o - tor- nal, When Je - sus ccnnes.

•^ -0- m 0- -0- m K, -^ •0- .

1^=
X ^ «!?-•-

3 No more heart-pangs nor sadness.

When Jesus comes

;

All peace ami joy and gladness,

^^^len .lesus comes. Cho.

4 All doubts and Icars will vanish.

When JesiH conies

;

All gloom His face ,vill banish,

Wbeu JoBua couic«. Chq,

5 IIc'll know the way was dreary,

When Jesus comes

;

IIo'U know the feet grow weary,

Wlieu Je )iis cor.ics. Cho,

G He'll know what griefs oppressed me^

When Jesus comes
;

Oh, how Ilis arms will rest me!
Wlicu Jesua comes. Cho.
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'Come now, and Icfcns roaHon together, Haith the Loud: though your sino bo as
ecaih^t, lliey shall bo as wh mj an enow."—IsA. 1 .

.>^,

Words by L. N. r. r. Eliss, by per.
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No. 54. fust m § ^m. f. p.

"nim that cometh to Mo, I will in no wise cast out."—Joiix 6 : 37.

Mi88 CuAULOTTE ELLIOTT, 1834. Wm. B. BKAonunY, by per.

-N M , s>4_ I » ! -r-P —4-r-^

am, without one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me,

'S-

-i^-

r--.^^-
.^.
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Hi=^

^^^^Mfc^t=S=:::5
•Mk:t-

(4? • ^» °'»

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God ! I come, I come i

^^-.
.n,^

1XX
qrzM #-«

-r
-I- Dcza:

a-'-^a^'-C^^a.

%^M
2 Just as I am, and waiting not

To rill my soul of one dark blot, [spot,

To Tlieo. whose blood can cleanse each

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come!

3 Just as I am, though tcssed about,

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come

!

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, bliud,

Sight, riches, healing of the miud,

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of Go<l ! I come, I come

!

5 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive.

Wilt welciviir, jmrdon, cleanse, relieve;

IJecauso Thy })romi.H0 I '" 'icve,

<^ '.aiub of God ! I oomo, I come!

IS

No. 55.

"To-day if yo will Lear His voice."—rsA. 95: 7.

Rev. S. F. Smith.

' ^_
Dr. L. Maho:^, I8:n.

5^i=i^
:i :ia

-.-s?:.

^<!V-
Iej^i

L To -day the Sav-iour calls : Yo waud'rers como ; O, yo beniglitiv^ uls,

^tj-g:3i:izl:--zi=z,j:^iz-zit:^gr::z|:zl
~—̂ ^sr̂

-<9- ,s
:ri:q:~qz:^ZZ:Tl 2 To-day the Saviom

Within these sacre
Why Inucjor roam ?

2 To-day the Saviour calls

:

red walla

To Jesus bow.

-., -i :--n T| 3 To-Jay the Saviour calls

:

I
I

'W For refuge fly

;

The fltorm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

1 The Spirit calls to-day :

Yield to His ])ower
;

Oh, grieve Him not away;

'Ti« morcy'a hour.
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No. 56. ®hc (Sttut fhjj<simtt.

Anon.

"Is there no balm in Gilcad; is there no phjHioiaii Uion?'—,Teu. 8: 2^.

Arr. l)v lltiv. J. 11. Stockton.
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tf 1—« i—i
0-—« #_j

1. The great Phy - si - cian now

^_^^ « s ^_ *--

is near, The 8j'm - pa - thiz - iug

-\— %-t7±t
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I

Je - Kus: Ho speaks the drooping heart to cheer. Oh, hear the voice of

^ • ^ • r-l»—^ • * r# ^-

V—
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CHORUS. ,

:il:
-*- iJz:

-0

—

— ~0' :^^
Je - BUS. Sweetest note in ser - aph song. Sweetest name on

^iZziziifzlzizzEL
i*~--F

-I

—

IMi

Iff

5^

mortal tongue, Sweetest car-ol ev - er sung,

lii:^

sus, blessc-d Je - sus.

J
—I—

Your luaiiy sins are all frir^iven,

C>li, lii'ar tlic voice of Jesus
;

Go on your way in peace to heaven,

And wear a crown with Jcssus.

All f^huy to the dyinj: Lamb !

I now licUeve in Jesus;

I love tlic blessed Saviour's name,

I love till! name of Jesus.

Th(> children too. both j^reat and small,

Who h»ve the name of Jemis,

May now {iceci>t the ;rriicious call

To work and live for Jesus.

1
"I

5 Come, brethren, help ine siiij^ His praise,

Oh, i)raise the luime of Jesus
;

Come, sisters, all yoiu* voices nusc,

Oh, bless the name of Jesus.

G His name disiiels my j^iii and fear,

No otlutr ujimc but Jesus
;

Oh. how my soul ddigh' - to hear

The precious name of Jcsiis.

7 And when to that bi'i>;ht Avorld above,

Wc rise to s(»e our Jesus.

W(>'11 siii-j around the throne of love

His name, the name of Jesus,
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"Ho was wounded for our transgrwisions."—IflAiAH 53: 5.

Mrs. A. R. Coustif. luA D. Sankky, by per.

1

.

O Christ, whftt burdens bowod Thy head ! Our load was laid on Thee ; Thou
2. Death and the curse wore in our cup— O Christ, 'twas full for Thee ! But

'J^zz^^z^-t '-•—h-

-0- P
i,

i^SzTzbr
-Sr-T-

stood - est in the sinner's stead, Didst bear all iU for me. A
Thou hast di'ained the last dark drop—'Tis emp - ty now for me. That

=t3 ;£ I

on

^

P

3t

5 -f^-

Vic - tini led,

bit - ter cup
Thy blood was shed ; Now there's no load for me.

- love (Irauk it up ; Now bless - ings' draught for me.

nfczt:

J-.

\

S
i'ia;-'

3.

Jehovah lifted up His rod—
O Cbrist, itfoUouTlicc!

Thou wast Horo striclvcu ofTliy God

;

There's not one stroki^ for mo.

Tliy tears. Thy blood, bciioatb it flowed;

Thy bruising healcth uie.

4.

The tempest's awful voice was heard

—

O Christ, it broke on Tlico!

Thy open bosom was n\y ward,

It braved the storm for me.

Thy forn<. was scarred, Thy visage marred

;

Now cloudless peace for me.

5.

Jeliovah bade His sword awake

—

O Christ, it woke 'gaii'st Thee !

Thy Wood the flaming bhide nnist slake

;

Tliy heart its sheath must be

—

All for my sake, uiy jieace to make

;

Now sleeps that sword for me.

6.

For me. Lord Jesus, Tliou hast died,

And I have died in Tlice ;

Tliou'rt risen : my bajids arc all untied,

And now Tliou liv'st in me.

When purified, made white, and tried,

Thy Glouy tlieu for mo

!
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No. 58. ftt ttie ^xmmt of tht png.
"In Thy presonco 5m fiiln(;8s of joy : at Tliy rijilit Jiand there arc

phjaHiircs for evcrnioro. "

—

Phalm lU: 11.

MisB Florence C. Auhbtuono. 18(>4. Eiigliah

Moderato. •
, < ^ i

i^-K-N-i——r—I—I ^T»-r-T P^--

T

^¥S4—«—<^-5-^-^
Gh

-^
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f-

^
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1. Oh, to be o- ver yon - der ! In that land of won - der, Where the

2. Oh, to be o - ver yon - der ! My yearning he-art grows fonder Of

« 0--0--0- #-
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in the ^tmxiu of the ^h%~m\tmtL
5 Oh, when shall I bo yoiithn*?

The longing groweth stiongor

To join in all the praises the redeemoa

ones do sing

Within those heavenly j)laces,

Where the angels vafi their lacea,

In awe ami adoration in the presence of

the King.

G Oh I shall soon bo yonder,

And lonely as I wander,

Yearning for tho weleonie sunnner—longing

for tho bird's fleet wing

;

The midnight may bo dreary,

And the heart be worn and weary.

But there's no inon* sha'.low yonder, in the

preaeuee of the King.

i::^ No. 59. I am ®0mmg ta the (S)xm.

"Him that comoth to Mo I will in no wise cast out."

—

John 6: 37.

Kev. "Wm. McDonald. Wm. G. FiHCfiKR, by per.

n # *
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Fanny J. CuosnY.

"The Lord alone did lead liira, '—Deux. 32: Vi.

Kcv. E. LowKV, bj- per.

-#-r—^-

1. All the way my Saviour leads me ; What have I to ask be -side?

2. All the way my Saviour leads me ; Cheers each winding path I tread ;

3. All the way my Saviour leads me ; Oh, the fullness of His love !
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'. tread

;

8 love

!

T^- I

'^ guide ?

; bread ;

i-bove ;

m

p-X.^—

J

o dwell

!

lay be,

of day,
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-(»- m^M J ^^^^J I
well ; For I know, whate'er be - fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things welL

Bee; Gushing from the Rock be - fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see.

•way ; This my song thro' end-less a - gea—Je-sus led me all the waj'.

-J—^^iU-.-f---? f f ^ ^ - - . ^ ^ ^
m ifczzfet Ifc

_j«—

p

1—

r

-y—bh

£=];^L-^^
V—U- ^

No. 61. #0 §Ut:jJ thjj ^0tt0W^

Anon.

"Thoy shall obtain Joy and pladnesH, and sorrow and sighing shall
lifo away."—Isaiah 35: 10.

P. P. Bliss, by per,

#S^ -N-

P§S

0~i-

1. Gk>

2. Go

^T_1_J J_ =S=

bu - ry thy sor - row,

tell it to Je - BUS,

-^ ^ ^—^_ • ^ ..

iffzz:

The world hath its

He know-eth thy

-J f^ h ^

share

;

grief;

I

Ifc

I—j^_ _g(_j—i_:i——<—t— ^—P—I—'—I

—

^»-^—•
'—^ 1—

H

Go bu-ry it deep-ly. Go hide it with care, Go think of it calm-ly.

Go "tell it to Je - sus, He'll send thee relief, Go gather the sun-shine

When curtiiin'd by night. Go tell it to Je - sus, And all will be right

He sheds on the way
;

He'll lighten thy bur-den. Go, weary one, pray,

-0—0- _#_•-

-I-
• • •

-0 * 0-

3 Hearts growing a-weary

With heavier woe
Now droop 'mid the darkness-

Go comfort tbem, go

!

hi^-^ _^.._^-

-L^-V U »m
Go biuy thy sorrows,

Let others be blest

;

Go give thom the sunshine,

Tell Jesus the rest.



No. 62.

62

"Make a Joyful noise unto God, all yo landa."—Pbalm. 66: 1.

Geo. p. Root. Gko. 1-\ Koot, by per.

^±^f-'^'f-.^-==^
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No. 63. i ^m ®bj} Wdrome Wxtt
"Come unto Mo, all ye that labor and are heavy-lodun, and I will

give you rest."—Mait H: 'i^-

Eev. L. Hartsouoh. From " llullowud Songs," by per.

*=F t=±
1S^ r:

^iE?
3

±
t--

1. i hear Thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord, to Thoo For
2. The' com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my Htreugth assure ; Thou

r; £•

-1 I- 'H

"Come!"
ifeg

fc=fc
:EE3 ->!-

-^—

s

^:dz

cleaus - ing in Tby pre - cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - rj',

dost my vile-ness ful - ly cletinKe, Till Kpot - lesa all and pure

- ri t: t: ^ ^ _^ _,- __,__^_^

^ii2=t ^
•t J :p: m

:e and free;

-^-^—

,

CHORUS.

^^ I ^
^

:f^

->,-

am com - ing Lord

!

tL tL ti -^^
-x^ s Hfi>-

t:
S

-+7-

1=r:

Com - ing now to Thee

!

-(«-•_

-«'-•1

^
ome.

f^
|§fe

n\

S -K-

r r
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry.

>;^z:^i:
nt E

1=
^,_i-

\u T ^ ^
to-day

;

and obey

;

nay,

ner Cho.

3 'Tis Je«U8 calls mo on

To perfect faith and love,

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust,

For earth and heaven above.

4 'Tis Jesus who confirms

The blessed work within.

By athlinfi jirai'o to welcomed grace,

Where reigned the power of sin.

5 And He the witness gives

To lo>al hearts and free,

That every promise is fulfilled,

If faith but brings the plea.

6 All hail, atoning blood!

All hail, redeeming grace

!

All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord,

Our Strength and Righteousness I



No. 64.

Enoluh.

64=

'He said unto her, thy sins are forgiven."—LuKR 7: 48.

Arrangod.

-^-1HX
;f^

1. To tho bnll of the feast cftino tbo Kin-ful ami fiiir ; She board in tbo

2. The frown and the munuur went round tbrouRb tbeni all, That ouo so un-

-
I

>.-# *—r* C—^' -#—^-

^=z»zi>:
t?=:iJ:

:§
t: t.

r—&-^-F^iESl=^:

;^
=fe:

a?aEt ^E
cit - y that Je - bus was there ; Un - i 1 - inp; tho wplendor that

hallowed should tread in that hall ; And s^me Hjvi(^ the poor would be

5zi:=^-i-z£z:zfa::g—,;—g:i^:5=:;c

^^^^1^^ J:«-Ei^i^lEs^
blazed on the board, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the
ob - jects more meet, As the wealth of her per-fumo she shower'd on Hia

§^S=?=»^^s
:f-^^

3:

^t-^ «
I^ZZI^

^ ^—^T
# •—#-Ht— : t —J

^^ T^JiZ m
Lord, She si - lent - ly knelt at the feet of the Lord,
feet, As the wealth of her per - fume she shower'd on His feet.

m^^ t:=A=±=^IE ?=li:

K^
'--^ I^it—V.

Si/

3 She heard but the Saviour ; she spoke but with nighs

;

She dare not look up to the heaven of His eyes

;

And tho hot tears gusli'd forth at each heave of lior breast,

As her lips to His sandals were throbbingly pressed.

4 In the sky, after tempest, as shineth the bow,

—

In the glance of the sunbeam, as melteth the snow
He looked on that lost one :

" her sins were forgiven,"

And the sinner went forth in tho beauty of heaven.
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No. 65. ^ct th^ ^aitcv ^igltt^ h §umng,
"Let your Iblil ho Hliino bcfoio men, tlmt they niiiy «o«> your niw{\ works, and

t^loiify your Ftttlicr which in in h»(4vea. —Maix 5: 16.

P. P. BuBB. p. p. Hum, by per.

1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther'n mer-cy From His liHlit-honse ev - er

_ _—#_•-

-' p »-
5E^E;EEff:^K!^

^r:.
:>r-—>r:3:

-p—tr

moro, But to us He gives the keeping Of the lights uloug the Bhora

^^-=^ m-- -0-1-0-'-0—0-^-V^--r I . ^^-0-

0—0-
I h

^-iV-'r^-

.^L

^-t-*"—

H

P
CHORUS.

:#l^-:sf -4- :iz:--r
-0—0- #-ii-.—^.-#-t

:'-:it:t^l^z=:S^^^

§^

Let the low - er lights be burning ! Send a gleam across the wave ! Some poor

5zji_-Tz:Ji=iiiTi»4i

V-V- ti:

-

l»—

#

faint - ing, struggling sea-man You may res-cue, you may save.

S -0-
z^zzzji:

4^=tiC

^0-
-«<-

U Dark the night of siu has settled,

Luud the augry billows roar

;

Eager eyes are watcbiug, longing,

For tho lights along the shore.

—

Cho.

3 Trim your feeble lamp, ray brother

:

Some poor seaman tempest-tost,

Trying now to make the harbor,

In the <hu.'kue88 majr he loat.—Cko.
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No. 66. Wfebing, §i0?itt0, §tt0wittg.

p. p. BU8B,

"My beloved is mine, and I am His."—Songs of Solomon 2: 1&

P. P. Bubs, by per.

:4=*:
-I- -H-^-N E::^I^;:*I^^F^ ^-vziii: ^ r

1. A long time I wandefed m darkness and sin, And wondered if ev - er the

2. I beard the glad gos-^el oi "goodwilltomen ;" I read "who-so-ev-er" a-

mm ^ h

V—w^'
H—

•

^=^=^
•S N

-V—^- V—i^-

-t—y- -b'—bŜ

-N-- :ifc=:4v

^^-:3r-^-^^-.-^V-^-3—̂ -^4-^r-4- 1^ V ^ :^
light would shine in ; I heard Christian friends tell of rapture di - vine. And
gain and a - gain ; I said to my soul, "Can that promise be thine?" And

I ^ N

F t: -1

—

-#-
^^-

-rEE£

CHORUS.

wish'd, howlwish'd, that their baviour were mine. I wish'dHeweremine, yes, I
then bs- gan hep-ing that Je - sus was mine. I hoped He was mine, y >;S, I

PI :^=?c qrziw-
qi=*:

-*-t

^ ^ -y—b'--'

r

.^ .^ -ji^ ^ .0. .A

ii* :fc X ^
wish'dHewere mine ; I wished, how I wished, that their Saviour were mine,
hoped He was mine ; I then be - gan aop-ing that Je - sus was mine.

ii
-tr-i;^-

-f^^=^
-#- 1a— -#

-t^—tr F
3 Oh, mercy surprising, Uo saves even me I

" Tby portion forever," He saj's, " will I be,''

On His word I'u: resting—assurance divine

—

I'm '-hoping " no longer— ( know He is mine I

Chorus.—\ know He is mine, yea, I know Ho is mine

;

I'm " hoping " no longer—I know He is mine I



)y per.

-»—

i

- "^r tbe
er" a-

v—ŝ
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No. 67.

07

"Thine eyes shall hehold the land that is very far off."—IsA. 33 : 17.

Rev. I. Watts. Geo. F. Root, by per.

'm^^^mm ^ -.i:iz±^-

, I There is a land of pure delight, Where saints im - mor - tal reign ; J

< E - ter - nal day ex-cludes the night. And pleasures ban - ish pain. {"

ii||-:|
-I

1
t--

-y-

-0—0-

:S=n
f=

iS>-

»>-

I
$S^ -ti—

-J—-« #-
=3^Ei^i=
^:=5 —

^

r I

There ev - er - last - ing spring abides. And nev - er with -'ring flowers
;

m,I
^--

:p::i=(i=P

U tJ!
I I

=F

ii -«»-

i
i
'#:

¥=±
g^^lE^S^^ -^-F-#—i

—

^—^
gj

"

§Lt

Death, like a nar - row seA, divides This heavenly land of ours.

4—t *-
7# »—r-^-'-»—f-

qj^:

^_^
^

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

Wliile Jordan rolled between.

Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscap*! o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood.

Should fright us from the shore.

No. 68.
RATHDl'N. 8s St, 7S.

Key C.

1 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time

;

All the light of sacred story,

Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive and fears annoy.

Never shall the cross forsake me
;

Lo ! it glows with peace aud joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming

Light and love upon my way.

From the cross the radiauce streaming,

Adds new luster to the day.

1 Bain and blessing, pain and pleafwiro,

By the cross are sanctified
;

Peace is thev*', that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.
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No. 69.

68

" For yet a little wliilo IT« that sliall coiiio will come, and wilt
uot tiiny"—Heu. 10: 37.

Anon.
'

P. r. Bliss, by per.

Moderato, , k. v . i . Js .| v S S TINE.

m -^-^
-L -J^-^ ^

X-
4-

_ 3r-

l."Till lie come!"—Oh, let tlio v.ordrf Liu-ger ou the trembling chords

;

D. C. Let us think, how heav'nand home Lie bo - youd that "Till He cornel"

2. When the wea - ry ones we love En - ter on that rest a - bove,

D. C. Hush ! be ev - ery murmur dumb. It is on - ly "Till He come!"

-0-

t
'Z

V-

iC-

^:.
-0-
-0-

i^zzt: 1^ g

—

D. O.

jet the "lit - tie while" be - tween In their gold - en light be seen
;

When their words of love and clioer Fall no long - er on our ear.

iP^
^ ^ A.

V V -^ f>-

n-

--a

• Clouds and darkness round us press

;

Would wo have one sorrow less ?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is loss,

Death, and darkness, and the tomb.

Pain us only " Till He come!"

See the feast of love ia spread.

Drink the wine and cat the bread

;

Sweet memorials, till the Lord

Call us round His heavenly board,

iSomo from earth, from glory some,

Severed only "Ti7/ Z7e come !"

No. 70. KcyF.

1 How Hoh'um arc the words,

And yot to faith how plain,

Which Jesus uttered while on earth

—

'• Yt: musi, be born again !"

2 " Yi' muxt be born again .'"

For HO hath God decreed

;

No reformation will suffice

—

Tis life poor sinners need.

i " Ye must be born again!
"

And life in Ofirist must have

;

In vain the soul nuiy elsowhero go

—

Tis Ho alone can ttavo.

I " Yc must be born again !"

Or never enter heaven

;

'Tis only blood-washed ones are thoro-

Tho ransomed and forgiven.
Akon.

No. 71.
OKTONVILLE. C. M.

Key HI7.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer's ear

;

It soothes His sorrows, hciils His wouad«.
And drives away His fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled bmast

;

Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build.

My shield and hiding-place
;

My never-failing treasure, lilled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 Jes'is my Slicphcrd, Saviour. Friend,

M- I'luphet. Priest, and King,

M,v Lord, my Life, My Way, my End.
.\ccept the praise I bring.

5 I would Thy boundless lovo proclaim
With every lleeting breath

;

So shall tlie music of Thy namo
KeiVesh my soiU in death.

Kev. John Nbwtoa.
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No. 72. ®h^ fmiw iiume*
"And blusse^l bo Tlis ftlorlouB name for ever."

—

Psa. 72 : 19.

Mrs. Lydia Baxteu. ^V. H. DOANE, by Iter.
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_€
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=:S

1. Take the name of Je - sns with jou, Child of sor-row nnd of
2. Take the name of Je - kus ev - er, As a shield from every

zwz

i«5-
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^

iszulac

0—0-
^
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--^'—y ^-

WOO—
snare;

:S2:

,D. 0.
:25:

,a>-

^z^ri^:

-.-d^^0-,-g-

->;--.^_._i
-»<-•

It will joy and comfort give yon. Take it then where'er you go.

If temptations 'round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly nan^^ in pray'r.

4:ld2=zr:

•*• f-' m •»•

=^--V-
-y-

-(«?-

t
t^-

i«-

-V~\/-

(9-

"SZH. I

CHORUS.

^^r^
'"'lous name, O how sweet

!

-# —^0 * O

-9—0-
—1»—•-

Hope of earth and joy of

U l^ !

Precious name,

fzxzXzt.
ztzztLzii:

O how sweet

!

X

zfcjztg
--t-

—1—s—
-^

K^ : T̂?-

I*-*

hi.'av,ni, Precious name,

.f9- N N

O how sweet—Hope of earth and joy of heav*!!.

^ ^ /C\

ligg^
_^

! ; 1

JZzizzMziMz

-H 1-

-—y—y-
Precious name.O how sweet,how sweet,

F ,EEh-r-r-|-5ao:

3 Oh ! the precious name of Jesus;

IIow it thrills our souls with joy,

When His loviiiR arms receive us,

And His souys our tongues employ! U/io.

1 At the name of Jesus bowing,

Falling prostrate at His feet,

Kiu}i of kiufis in lieav'u we'll crown Htm;
Wijou our journci' is complete. Cho,
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No. 73. '*|t §^mtk ^nmM^t. ft

"Tho lovo of ChiiHt, which pasaeth knowloUgo."—Epii. 3: 19.

Mary Shekleton. Iba D. Sankkt, by per.

+ -^^ ^E^
-IfPt^ 4r: -J=^=^:=J

1. It pas8-eth knowledge ;thut dear love of Thiue ! My Je-sus! Saviour!

^:^-H

—

-==F=J

—

[-- E =c= -^.—

u

^^ipi^ipi
Yet this soul of mine Would of that love, in all its depth and length, Its

^-

mm -^v:
-^'.-'

:^
-t5'-

height, and breadth, and ev

_-*i^

f=
-li?- +^ e'-

er - lasting strength.Know more and more.

^ 4- ^ .# -^ -«-

:g
3?:

-O-

2,
,

5.

It passetb teUing ! that dear love of Thine, I am au empty vessel ! scai-io one thought
My JeeuB ! Saviour ! Yet these lips of nime Or look of iove to Thee I've ever brought;
Would fain proclaim to sinners far and near

A love which can remove all guilty fear,

And love beget.

3.

It pasBCth praij^es I that dear love of Thino,

My Jesus! Saviour! Yet this heartof mine
Would sing a love so rich, so full, so free,

Which brought an undone 8inner,such as me,
R'.ght homo to God.

But ah I I cannot tell, or sing, or know,
Tho fulness of that love, whilst here below:

Yet my poor vessel I may freely bring,

O Thou who art of love the living spring,

My vcesei fill.

Yet, I may come, and conio again to Theo
With this—tho contrite cinner's truthful

" Thou lovest me!" [plea

—

6.

Oh! ^?/ me, Jesus! Saviour ! witli Thy love !

May woes but drive me to the fount above:

Thither may I in chihilike faith draw nigh,

And never to another fountain fly

But unto Theo

!

And when, my Jesus ! Tliy dear face I see,

Wlicn at Thy loftj- throne I bend tho knee,

Tlien of Tliy love—in all its breadth and

lengtli, [strength

—

Its height, and depth, and everlasting

My soul shall sing.
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No. 74. ®fc, ta b^ §i0tft:ttg*

"Neither ia he that plantcth anything, neither he that watereth."—1 CoB. 3: 7.

Geougiana M. TaTLOr, 1869. K. Geo. Halls. Arr. hy P. P. BLW8.
Very slow.

|y ,

1. Oh, to be nothing, noth - ing, On - ly to lie at His feet.

Cho. OA, <o 6e

:t=tfe
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nothing, noth - i^/j/, On
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2iV at Q^is ^iect,

fa=^
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FINE.

H 1 K—t*!

fcizztzt
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^it^^tt

A broken and emptied ves - sel. For the Mas - ter's use,made meet.

^

9^
-^—*-

H-

-»—•-

^ broken atta emptied ves - net. For the Mas - ter^s use made meet.

Emptied that He might fill me As forth to His service I

_l 1 \

' 1_ U

—

A—— -^- H H-——

'

-! bs- . -:«-'?-
^»=P= 5
• #-•-# • •—1»

:?—^-#--

KJ U 1^ b L'

-h- v-^
D. O. CHORUS.

^:^^^
Broken, that so un - hin - dered, His life through me might llow.

»-^—»—#—•-9-:
ZW=^ lf=4r-

:p=z?i=?zi^

^ U 1/ U i/ I' ^ ' '

2 Oh, to be nothing, nothing,

Only as led by His band ;

A Hiossengcr at His gateway.

Only waiting for His command,
Only an instrviment ready

His pvaiscs to sound at His will,

Willing, should Ho. not require nic.

In eilcucc to wait on Him etill. Cho.

^^~^—y

—

\^-^—t/- 1
3 Oh, to be nothing, nothing.

Painful the humbling may be,

Yet low in tjie dust I'd lay me
That the world might my Saviour eee.

Rather be nothing, nothing.

To Him let their voices bo raised,

He is the Fountain of blessing,

Ho only is meet to be praised. Cfio-
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No. 75.

' Almoat Thou porsuivdo-st mo to bo a Christian."—Acts 26: SJ8.

P. P. Bliss, by per.

:i 1^ -0-
-0-,-

1. "Al - most per - suacl - ed" Now to be - lieve

;

2. "Al - most per - suad - cd," Come, come to - dftv

;

Si I ^ . #. #. 4^^
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"Al - most per - sutid - ed"
•'Al - most per - suad - ed,"

I

I

N

Christ to

Turn not

« Jr.

re - oeive
;

a - way

;

-0-
-0-
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oil:
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No. 76.

73

" Bellovo ou tbo I^rd Jesus Clirist and thou shalt be savod."—AcT8 16: 31.

Rev. J. B. Atchinsox. Wm. F. Shekwin, bj- per.

S=E :±
-I-

1. Fill - ly

2. Ful - ly

^— ^

-«_•.. —^:

per - RUiid - ed,

per - Buad - ed-

Lord, be - lieve

!

-V-
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Lord, hear my

Ia.

t

cry

il^
-'T
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Ful
Ful
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ly

ly

per
per

euad - ed,

suad - ed-
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Thy
pass

Spir - it

me not

:p:

p;ive

by;

• -•-»
1

T=F
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5?i:E^J3

bey Thy call; Low at Thy feet I fall;

am I come, I will no Ion - ger roam,

^. ^^ *
i^T

-f
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:]=:

/o.

^

rit.

ii^E _tf-
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Now I sur - ren - dor all, Christ to

O make my heart Thy home ; Save, or

I s

=F ri:

m
re

1

ceive.

die!

=F-

3.

Fully iiorsnadod, no more opprest,

Fully jMH'suadod, now I am blest:

JcRus is now my Guide,

I will ill Oliiist abide

;

My soul is satisfied

In liioi to rest

!

Fully persuaded, Jesus is mine

;

Fully persuaded. Lord, I am Thine!

O make my love to Theo
Like Thine own love to me,
So rich, so fui> and free,

Saviour divine J

M
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No. 77. ^mtt ^mx 0f §u\itv.

"Evening, and morning, and at noon will I praj-."—Pbalm 4 : 17.

Rev. W. W. "Walfoud, 1846. _ Wm. B. Bkadburt, 1859.

Sloto. N I

^ ^£]^—•s^
Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me from a
And oft 68 - caped the tempter's snare. By thy re - turn, sweet

%M
A #.
:\=\:^.

IS /^

:z^

r
world of care, And bids
hour of prayer, And oft

x: #-

5^S

me at my Fa - ther's throne Make
es - caped the tempter's snare, By

* •« -^ -(^ #
qt

1=

t
FINE.

^—1
=£ ^ s f t '»^" ^]
all

thy
my wants and wish
re - turn, sweet hour

r=t--

es known: In sea
of prayer

!

sons of dis

—
~-1T"

fe
:1^

D. O.

^^ =^=T
retress and grief, My soul has oft

t==^

en found lief;

/TV

T
Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour ofprayer I

May I thy consolation share,

Till, from Mount Pisgab's lofty height,

I view my home and take my flight

:

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize ;

il : And shout, while passing through the air,

Farewell, farewell, aweet hour of prayer I :
||

8.

Sweet hoiu*ofprayer ! sweet hour of prayer

Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Him whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless.

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word, and trust His grace,

/I: I'll cast on Him my every care

And wait for thee, aweet hour of prayer !

;
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No. 78.

75

§0 ^t%tt §mt.
"Neither is there solvation in any other."—AcM 4 : 12.

P. P. BLI88. P. P. Blim, by per.

l^
zit

isE^
1. One of

fe-7=^j^
-^

.-^-

^^EE
fer of sal - va - tion, To all the world make toiown ;

5_i=z5—S=._itir:^...i!i^

zkzzd^ ^ 3?:

iP^

aii

f5:
T#- i 5NEg -«^ I

The on - ly sure fonn-dit - tion Is Christ the Cor - ner - Stone.

-i-l

j^ =e

#-• #-g- UX-S.U =f2=^
liz: I

I

CHORUS.

jt-^zM:

No oth - er name is giv - en, No oth - er way is known, 'Tis

S^B
#-T- J^-f-!-,

V—t^-

1^^^^^ :i^ i
Je - BUS Christ the First and Last, He saves, and He a - lone.

9*i ^m
%
*,—•-

e:

2 One only door of heaven

Stands open wide to-day,

One sacrifice is given,

'TIS Christ, the living way. Cho.

3 My only song and story

Is—Jesus died for me

;

My only hope for glory.

The Cross of Calvary. Cho.
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No. 79. muxi MtM t\\t iamst §c

i

Anox.

" AV'luitHoovcr a man Howeth, that shall ho also reap."

—

Gal. 0; 7.

I'. P. Buss, by per.

:^:::^ii=t^:4^

1. So\vin<^ th*; seod by the duyliglit fair, Sowing the seed by the uoon-day glare,

2. Sowing the seed by the wayside high, Sowing tlie seed ou the rocks to die,

3. Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, Sowing the seed of a maddened bmin,

5-8- -'—#i!-#—•—-J—i^F—•-•—^•-•- ' *\ ^ ~̂<'—*-4-*-fe#-hg^^-^-^-

^¥^-
-i:=*—•

—

±zz -^^
s. ^ ^ N

—

->—*: -0—0-'

—a(—

^

—J J

Sow-ing the, seed by the fad-ing light, Sowing the seed in the solemn night;

Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil. Sowing the seod in the fer - tile soil

;

Sow-ing the seed of a tarnished name. Sowing the seed of e- ter-nal hhamo;

:d

^S^j:
zt

-^—^
Zl

«-•^ES^pSfi
^==,t:

-#-*-

<7\

t:^~^—:*s=i-i ^^
fT\

^r#:
:^

—

^ I -b<-pE 7Ê

Oh, what shall the bar-vest be ? Oh, what shall the bar-vest bo ?

.

/T\

9:
/TN

^= £ ^
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CHORUS.
Sown in tho ditrk npRS or Bown in the

Sowii in tliu durknesB or kowu in tho liglit, Sown in the (larkue88 or

-4.

m

m

I

ligbt,

,

So^vn. in our walk - ness or

r=T5,£5~7=?

BOwn in tho ligbt, Sown in our weaJcnes;? or Bovvn iii onr might,

9^ i=?= t=- \ U-

'J J f f f"

,p=liir_1: 3^

k/ > • U

sown in our mijj;ht,

S—y—j— •

Gath - cTx'.di in timo or e -

1'— N

t/ u u
Sown in our weakness or sown In onr might, (lath - cred in time or

ter iii - ty, Sure, ah, sure will the har - vest be

.

rs\

ter - ni - ty, Sure, ah, sure will the har

S=p^ ^-•-# ^:t
t-=:ir=;i:3=i|:!i_.;

vest, harvest be.

2-t *^ ^

4—iz ^la
?i

§
4 Sowing the sp<^(l with an achin<!; heart

Sowing the seed while the tear-drops Htort

Sowing in lioi)e till tlie reapers come

Gladly t<i ijather the harvest home

:

Oh, what Kliall the harvest be f

Oh, what shall tho harvest be !
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No. 80. ®hm fe pfo foy a ^ook
"Look unto Mo and bo yo savod, all tlio ends of the earth."—Isaiah. 14: 5S.

Amrua M. Hull. Rov. E. O. Tatloh, by p^r.

1. There is life for a look at the Cru - ci - tied One, There is

Tl^ 3i^i:
jpi^iiitjizli-t

5
ifzzif: S

ii5=ii:«iip:
-1 iv-j

—

0-0-

>;::&

tg=:=f-1t^
tzi

1—4-—

I

\-^-t-0
—^—-^. i-r i9^5= ^1

life nt this moment for thee ; Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved,Unto

Wl^
_^-..*_*:

=ti=l?=i: -I-
fs--f9-

&.
-b-t-j^ g^i- ^

^E
V—^—

-%--

REFRAIN.
f

/rs

:;!:
:I^q

+t3:

Him who was nailed to the tree. Look ! look ! look and live ! There is

W^̂ ^^^^ ^e
Nf

:|:
-N—N-

_j (_
-'-m-

-+-^-H^
-tN-H^

H J ! !-»!-• =: 1- T
life for a look at the Cru-ci - fled One, There is life at this moment for thee.

m V—V- v_^.
:^=?czp:

-v-v-
:?=?: 4»,—

V—*- la
2 Oh, why was lie there aa the Bearer of

sin,

If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid ?

Oh why from His side flowed the sin-

cleansing blood,

If His dying thy debt has not paid ?

3 It is not thy tears of repentance and
prayers.

But the Bloody that atones for the soul;

On Him, then, who shed it, thou mayest
at onco

Thy weight of iniquities roll.

Then doubt not thy welcome, since God
has declared

Tliero remaineth no more to bo done;

That once in the end of the world He
appeared.

And completed the work He begun.

Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at

onco

The life everlasting He gives

;

And know with assurance thou never

canst die

Since Jesus thy righteousness, lives.



r

p^r.

No. 81.

79

"Yet there i« room."-LUKB 14: 33.

Rev. II. IJONAU, 1873. Iba D. Samket, by per.

ISlow, With exprtiidon.

il^^^P^^ ^ =^:-
E:

Yet thnre is room

!

Tho Larub'H bright hull

#_i p ^^
of

^ 3E

song,
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^ s:*^
^

With its fair glo
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=^E

^e
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bedk - ons thoo
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-«^ ^
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Room, room, still

^ig^ E?=

room ! Oh,

_f ^
i

en - t*^r, en -

2 Day is decliniug, and the mm is low ;

Tho shadows lonfjtheii, light makes haste to go:

Room, room, still room ! oh, cuter, enter now I

3 Tho bridal hall is filling for tho feast:

Pass in, jjass in, and be tho bridegroom's guest;

Itoom, room, still room? oh, enter, enter now!

4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee!

Make haste, make haste ; 'tis not too full for thee:

Room, room, still room! oh, enter, enter now!

5 Yet there is room ! Still open stands the gate.

The gate of love ; it is not yet too late

:

Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now

;

6 Pass in, pass in ! Tliat banquet is for thee
;

That cup of everlasting love is free:

Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now I

7 All heaven is there, all joy ! Go in, go in;

Tho angels beckon thee the prize to win:

Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now 1

8 Louder and sweeter sounds tho loving call

;

Come lingerer, como ; enter that festal luill:

Room, room, still room! oh, enter, enter now!

9 Ere ni^ht that gate may close, and seal thy doom:

Then tlio last, low, long cry ;—'• No mom, no room!"

Ifo room, no room :—oh. woful cry, "No room !

"

Words written for Messrs. M. & S.

-fi>

ter now

!
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No. 82. #tttif an ^xtmm-'^cimt
"Now it cumo In pnnc iijmn a day, tliat Jonathan tlio son of Saul said nnto tho yonnj^man

that bart! Iiib ariiiour, (^ohk*, and let us jio over to tlio Philistines' uarnson that is on tho other
siilc: it may 1h' tliat the L(>KI> will work for us: for there in no rcHfiaiiit 1o tho Loud to save by
?iiaiiy or by ( vv. And his ai'iiioiir-bearer said unto him, Do all that ia in thine hcai't : tnrii
tiii'c-; bcholil, I am with thee arcordias to thine heart. And .Toiiathini elinibed uj) upon hJH
hand.s and upon Iiis feet, :iiid his armour-bearer after him : an<l they fell befoie J(matlian : aad
JuH arinour-bearer slew after him. So the. Loud siivod Israel that day : and the battle past.ed
«v«r unto J5etli-avini. "—1 Sam. H; 1, (i, 7, 13, '^1.

V. P. Pmhs. P. P. Bliss, by per.

1. On -

2. t)n

3. Ou -

ly

ly

an arruour - bfiiir- cr, proud- ly
an .vrraonr - hoar- er, now in the field,

an armour - bear- er, yet may I share

Wait - inj^

Guard- in.ti;

Glo - ry

to

a
im-

fm i I
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#ulg m ^xmmx-§mtx.-m\uimM.
oncRus.
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Rear ye tlio battln cry ! "Forv'.ird. " the call ! See ! see the faltcrinfj oues !
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back-ward they fall. Sure- ly the Captain may de -• peud ou me,
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Though but an armour-boar-er I maybe. Rurc-ly the Captain muy de
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pend on mo, TliouRh but au ar- jnour-boar-er I may bo.
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No. 83. hill Ux th Mm,
" Therefore, if any man be iu Christ, ho ia a new creature; old things arc passoil away, be-

hold, all things are become new. "—'i Coii. 5; 17.

'Therefore, my beloved, * * * work out your own salvation ^ith fear and trembling."

—

Phil. 2: 12.

P. P. Buss. P. P. Buss, by per.
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1. Light in the darkueas, sail - or, day is at hand ! See o'er the foaming
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bil - lows lair Ha - ven's land, Drear was the voy - age, sail - or,
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uow ftl - most o'er, Safe within the life-boat, sail - or, pull fur thet-hore.

*:

:r4:-^: !«?;- -^— ?-

:=^T

—

-r*- •-St

:E :-1:

i—

$

d:=ri
i* «-P

:7l: :^i

-«5? J



83

'utl Ux th Mmt~(^mt\mM.

CHORUS.

zt^ -1^- -55-
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Pull

it

for

ZgZ2

the shore, sail - or, pull

._>_

for the shore

!
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z*'-

or,

E^

:l:

^
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Heed not

9^E:^

the roll - ing waves, but bend to

Ki-

th

-m-

-0~_

-0-
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-0-

^. -0 '—f—^^
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our
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itzi

_s._.....;.

^^:|

Safe ia the life - boat, sail - or, cling to

III- ,"i#: ::m—ZZa:.

^^ -g>-

:1:

self no

-+i

more

!

t9-

-]/-

m

i

-vj2 j^^ <;__—^—.#5 d; a/. a *—J—* J-:—#
gy-
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9;

Leave the poor old stnvnded wreck, and pull for tlie shoire.

±. . _f^.:__e-._/*
:^;=|-L^rr:^=i ~:t

z:ffz:z:zj?:
-1 V- -+S'—

2 Trust in tlie life boat, sailor, all else will fail,

ftti'onKer the nurjics da»lx and fiercer tlie eale,

IIiu;>I not the stormy winds, tluiugli loudly they roar

;

Watch tlio "bright mcmin}!: star," and pull for the shore

Pull for the shore, <ltc.

3 Briftht fleams the morning, siiilor, u]) lift tlie eye;

CloudM and dtirkncHs diHappnarinn;, glory is nigh!

Safe in tlm life-boat, sailor, sing OTcrmoro •,

"Glory , glory, hallelujah!" pull for the shore.

I'ull for the shore, tea.

'^-
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No. 84.

84
^\m of M\\ ^ml

J. Kkble, 1827,

;^

'Tho Lord God is a sun."—PaA. 74: 11.

German. Arr. by W, H. MowK.

5
:i:

*^ -(^ -»- -<S^ -» -"S^

1. Sun of my spul, Thou Sav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou bo near;

2. When the soft dews of Idiul - ly sleep My wearied eye - lids gout-ly steep,

n

W :r^^i
-*-, ^ , •^- 19' •» '»•

«> HS*- -»- -*-
•^^^-
-ii?-+r-=?2:^-

a:I

^:-tz

Oh, may no earth-born cloud :i - rise. To hide Thoe trom Thy servant's eyes.

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest For-ev- er on my Saviour's breast

^^* "j^" "^?' ^v "^P" ^5*" ^o ^v ^v "^^ "1^5**

r^i
fif- S-

r^—c^—(z.

US'—»-
:2Ziz

:e::z
o- r--" ^•:

I
8 Abide with me from mom till eve,

For without Thcc I cannot live

;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Tliee I dare not die.

1 If Bomc poor wandering child of Thine

Have spurned to-day tlie voice divine-

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin
;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Watch by the sick : enrich the poor

With blessings from Thy boundless store

;

Be every mouincr's sloc]) to-night,

Like infant's shuubers, pure aud light.

6 Come near and bless us when we wako.

Ere through tlie world our way wo take.

Till in the ocean of Thy lovo

We lose oui'selvca iu hcavcu above. '

No. 85. IwttS, '^wn of Ph ^onl
"The Lord will bo a refuge in times of trouble."—Psalm S) : 9.

Rev. Cii. "Wesley, 1740. Simeon 15. Maush, 1834.

FINE.

igh ; f

1^ Je - Rus, lov - er of my soul, Let mo to Thy bo - som fly,

t Willie the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tempest still is hig
D. C. Safe in - to the ha - vcn guide, Oh, ro-oeive my soul at " .st.

^-v^-:-«
-«-•#••?•- -«- #• f9- #• ^.

£E3E:
-«»-

r—r-
-T:
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)u bo near;
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the poor

juiul less store;
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re aud light.

len wo wake,

way wo take,
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:ju above.

MAnsti, 1834.

FINE.

• r I
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if^tts, ^0m of |ft!j fout.—©otttiMfeti.

^^=Fi
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^:: f^^e:^ ^qg»5l
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, Till thestormof life is past;

§:
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1 T"
2 Other refuge have I none,

Flangs my heli)lcs8 soul on Theer

Leave, oil, leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.

All my trust on Thee Ih stayed

All my help from Thee I bring
;

Cover my defeneeles.s head

With the aliadow of Thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in Thee I find :

Raise tlie fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

-•

—

(^-

^-'-f9' I
,Just and holy is Thy Name,

I am all unrigliteousness:

Vile, ami full of sin I am,
Tliou art fidl of truth and grao^.

4 Plenteous graot^ with Thee is found-

Grace to cover all my sin :

Let the healing streams abouml

;

Make me, keep me, pure within.

Thou of life the Fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee ;

Spring Thou nj) within my Iteart,

Rise to all eternity.

No. 86. %m\ af %^t$.
" The Lord is my dofer.co, and my God ia the Kook of luy refuge."—PsA. 94 ; 'ii.

Rov. A. M. Toi'LADY, 1776. Dr. Tiios. Hastinos, 1830.

FINE.

1. Rock of A - pes, cleft for me. Let me hide my -self in Theo
;

D. C. Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save mo from its guilt and power.

")
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-9-

-^-

-f>-

--1-
-«>-

-«^

D. O.

E
^Ei^^.1

Let the wa - tor and the blood. From Tbv ri - ven side whiob flowed.

^^^:

•9-
-O^

J^I^E=E ^--

jff-

t&- i
2 Not tlie labor of my hands

Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no resi)ite know.

Could my tears forever fiow,

All ior sin could not atone
;

Thou must save, and Tliou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to Tliy cross I ding
;

Naked, come to Theo for dnws.

IIcli)les.s, look to Thee forgraoo ;

Foul, I to the fountain fiy.

Wash me. Saviour, or I dio.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath.

Wlien mine eyes shall close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown.
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,—'

Rock of Ages. elefY for me.

Let me liido myself in Theo.
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No. 87

.

(Bvm ^t
"Bless me, even me also, O my Father."—Gen. '27: 38.

Mra. Eliz. Codneu. Wm. B. Bhadburt, by per.

1. Lord, I hear of showers of bless-ing Thou art scattering full and free

—

2. Pass me not, O gracious Fa-ther! Sin - ful tho' my heart may be;

3. Pass me not, O ten - der Saviour ! Let me love and cling to Thee

;

m± =t=I
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Showers, the thirsty laud re- freshing; Let some droppings fall on me

—

Thou might'st leave me, but the rath - er Let Thy mer - cy fall on me

—

I am long-ing for Thy fa- vor; Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh, call me—

g^rbj^gg
2:12.

:s:
-iS>-

-i9- '-ST-
^^^

4 Pass me not. O iiiighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see;

WitncKscr of Ji'sus' merit,

Speak the word of power to me.-Even me.

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless

;

Blood of Christ, so rich and free
;

(Irace of Gojl, so stj'M'g aud boundless;

—

Ma{j;iiify tlicni nil \\\ mc—-pvcn me.

(i I'iiss nic iKit ! liiy IilhI (iiK! brin};ing,

my heart, () Lord, to Tiii.'c
;

Wliilc the streams of Ijfc! are ppriiifiiiig,

nlfssing nllicrs, (ill, |t)('.s.s iiKv—Even me.

No. 88. CSuiac fU, (!) IHou 6vat ^dtamilt.

"For Thy name's sake, lead me and g'dde me."—Psai.m 31: 3.

Wll.LJAM WnxiAMS, 1771

Lead im; all my .journey through:1 Guide' me, O Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;

I am weak, but Thou art mighty.
Hold me with Thy powerful hand:

Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow;

Let the fcry, cloudy pillar

d me (dl my journej

Slioiig ileliverer,

Be Thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;

Bear me through the swelling current,

Land nioBafe on Canaan's side;

Hongs of praises

I will ever give to Thee.
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No. 89. U(«M fot to ®mpt»ti«>«.

" God is faithful, who will not suffer you to bo tempted above
that ye are able."—1 Con. 10: 13.

H. E. rxLMEB.
Ij. R. pATjraR. by per.

1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yielding is sin, Each vie - fiy will
2. Shun e - vil com-pan-ious, Bad language dis - dain, God'H name hold in
3. To him that o'ercom - eth v>od giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall

5¥dzJOr: -^ -• i0r.

i"^^^^ ±EEfe=^
-ir:—ir-.

X -N- ^S.

-o-
-o-

-0-
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-V- -y—
help you Some oth - er to win ; Tight mun-ful - ly on - ward,
rev'rence, Nor take it in vain ; Be thoughtful and earn - est,
con - quer, Though oft-en cast down ; He who is our Sav - lour,

§:5^E=5
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ndless;
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K veil me.

18, 1771.
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Dark passions sub-due, Look ev-er to Je - sus, Hell carry you through.
Kind-hearted and true, Look ev-er to Je - sus. He'll carry you through.
Our strength will renew. Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll carry you through.
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CHORUS.
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Ask the Saviour to help you, Com-fort, strengthpu, and keep you
;
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No 90. i §t(t it ^\l Wm |«^UJS.

" Caflting all your care, upon llim ; for Ho careth for you."—1 TETElt 5 : 7.

Miss Ellen 11. Willis. EngHah.
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1. 1 left it all with Je - sns Lonp a - go ; All my sins I brought Him,
2. I leave it all with Je - sus, For He knows How to steal the bit - ter

irzfz

^^^
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-0-
-0-
-0-

r
Anil ray wo J. Wliou by faitli T saw Him On tlie tree, Hoard His small, still whisper,

From life's woes; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile.Make the desert garden
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' 'Tis for thee, ' From my heart the burden Rolled a - way— Hap - py day !

Bloom a-while : When my weakness leaueth On His might, All seems light.

^ M. -fL' ^ II I ,
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From my heart (.he bur - den Rolled a -

When my weakness lean - eth On His

Itit.
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3 I leave it all with.Icsu.s

Day by day;
Faitli can firmly trust Ilmi

Come what innv.

IIoi)o has dropped lici- anchor,
Found lu,r rci^t

In the ealin, sure liavcn

Of His breast:

Love osteeniR it h(>avcn

To abide At Uis side.

ISIZ

A

way— Hap - py day !

might. All seems light.

:*rv=f=*^ztirrzM=5:

Oh, leave it all witl. Jesus,

l)ro()i)iiig soul

!

Toll not half thy story.

But tlie whole.

Worlils on worlds are han^^ing

On His hand.
Life and d ath are waiting

lli.i ooniniand ; .

Yet Ili.s tender bosom
Makea thcc I'oom—Oh, coino horaef
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No. 92. Slhe §iam^ #m ®hm*

"Oh that I had wings like a dove, for thon would I fly away
and Leaf rest."—r8Ai-M 55: G.

Rev. D. W. C. Huntington. TULLiua C. O'Kamb, by per.

1. Oh, tliink of tho home over there.By the siile of the river of li;,'ht, Where the
2. Oh, think of the friends over there,Who before uh the journey have trod. Of the

over there,

0-^0—0' '

songs
saints, nil iminor-tal and fair, Arc robed in their garments of white, over there,

igs that they breathe on the air. In their home in the palace of God, over there.
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Over there,

Over there,

W-^i^^

over there, Oh,thinkofthe home over the re, over there; Over
over there, Oh, think of the friends over there, over there ;O vcr
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over there, over there,
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over there,
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there, over there,over there,o - ver there, Oh, think of the home o - ver there,

there, over there, over there, o - ver there, Oh, think of the friends o-ver there.

Hi
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over there,

3 My Saviour is now over there,

There my kindred and friends are at rest

;

Then away from my sorrow and care,

Let me liy to the laud of the blest.

Over there, over there,

My Saviour is now oTer there.

f=i=:t=^
^EE h-m32:tiz:

4 I'll soon be at home over there,

For the end of my journey I see

;

Many dear to my heart, over there,

Are watching and waiting for me.

Over there, over there,

I'll soon be at home over there.
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, by per.
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No, 93.

91

"Be i t) thorefoio perfect."—Matt, 5; 8.

P. P. BLI8«. P. P. Bubs, by per.

1. More ho - li - ness give me, More striv-ings with - in
;

2. More grat- i - tude give me, More trust in tho lord;
3. More pu - ri - ty give mo, More strength to o'er - come

;

^

Wm. 3E^ijEt^E?±^: --i&̂ ŝ3=:
More pa - tience iu suff - 'ring, More sor - row for sin

;

More pride in His glo - ry, More hope in His word

;

More free - dom from earth - stains, More long - ings for home ;

§iS££
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P izzzM: -A- ^ r -^^pzn
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More faith in my Sav - iour. More sense of His care

;

More tears for His sor - rows. More pain at His grief

;

More fit for the king - dom, More used would I 'be

;

__
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Sit.

^. :±
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More joy iu His ser - victs More pur - pose in prayer.

More meek-ness in tri - al, More praise for re - li>"f.

More bless - cd and ho - ly. More, Sav - iour, like Thee.

^
1^ :)ciizt: ^
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No. 94.

92

©ttlij ®ntst §iim*

"Take My yoke upon yon, p.iid Icam of Me; aiirt ye shall find rest unto
your souls."—AlATT. 11: 29.

Eev. J. H. S. Rev. J. H. Stockton, by per.
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1. Come, ev - cry soul by sin oppressed, There's mercy with the Lord,

f

1
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And He will sure - ly give you rest, By trust-ing in His word.
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CHORUS.
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No. 95. f ^isi, ^hm fe fatdan Ux ^m.

Fanny J. Ci:.osby,

SI

"He will abundantly pardon."—IsA. 55: 17.

HuBEiiT P. Mais, by por.
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S. -g.—li. at"•* ^ 5 *
1. Oh, come to the Sav-iour, be - lieve in His name. And
2. The way of trans - gres - sion that leads un - to death, Oh,
3. Be warL-ed of your dan - ger ; es - cape to the cro33 ; Your

9::r!?:fcii

Izfi^
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t
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,

-H 1 Pi P

H 1 ^
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ask Him your heart to re - new;
why will you long-er pur - sue?
on - ly sal - va-tion is t!:ieve

;

He waits to be gva-cious, O
How can you re - ject the sweet
Be - lieve, and that moment the

ISm A/~\-^/-

fl U 1 K ^^



No. 96.

94

§0tU\xti but §tm$.
" And when He came to it He found nothing but leaves."

—

Mark 11 : 13.

Mrs. Lucy Evelina Akebman, Silab J. Vail, by per.

{2=:;^z:^i±=::toii=jvji>r I
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1. Nothing but leaves! The Spirit grieves O'er years of wasted life ; O'er

t f: • f: i ^ ^ ^ *.*-. ^-T-^ ^
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sins indulged while conscience slept, O'er vows and promises un - kept, And
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reap from years of strife— Nothing but leaves ! Nothing but leaves

!
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2 Nothing but leaves ! No gathered sheaves,

Of life's fair ripening grain

:

We sow our seeds ; lo ! tares and weeds,

—

Words, idle words, for eai'nest deeds

—

Then reap, with toil and pain,

Nothing but leaves ! nothing but leaves I

3 Nothing but leaves ! Sad mem'ry weaves
No veil to hide the past

:

And as we trace our weary way,

And count each lost and misspent day
We sadly find at last -

Nothing but leaves! nothing but leaves!

Ah, who shall thus the Maflter meet,

And bring but withered leaves 1

Ah, who shall at the Saviour's feet.

Before the awful judgment-seat

Lay down for golden sheaves.

Nothing but leaves I nothing but leaved

!



No. 97.

95

" And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when
I make up My jewels."—Malachi 3: 17.

Rev. W. O. CusHiNO. Geo. F. Eoot, by per.

Moderato.
,

± i

^SS
1. Wiiju He com - eth, when He com - eth To make up His

E ^

ai±: 5 :^_L^1^0->-0-

jew - els, All His jew-els, precious jewels, His loved and His own.

^; -h \t- :t=f:
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CHORUS.
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No. 98, ^tp mVix ®ltj} §ijtttfe t0 fmt^.
"Uciir tlio voice of iiiv Mupplication * * * wlmii T lift up my hanils

toward Thy lioly oracle."—Pba. 28: 2.

Rov. H. L. Hammond.

-4- -N-S=i:
—•^ZlS:--—#-

z±
p. p. Buss, by per.

3EsEte?E^ ;£iE

1. " Up with thy bands to Je - bu.s," Oh, guilt -y, tem - pest-tcseed
;

2. "Up with thy hands to Je - sua." He walks up - on the sea;

wm .p_«_ ^5*-

=P= It:

r-

ags^Eigiii
"Up with thy hands to Jo - kus," Or, siu-ner, thoii art lost.

"Up with thy hands to Jo - sus," Ho stoopeth now for thee.

-#—#- -«>-

1Itt -y-
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All sing the Soprano.

:3:
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The waves are wiLl - ly dash-iug, Thy boat is light and frail,

Say not thy hands are foe - ble, Thy fin - gers can - not cling-

^E 3?:
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1

The lightnings sharp are fla.sh-iug, And fierce - ly sweeps the gale.

His might - y grasp shall hold thee, And sure sal - va - tion bring.

§a.sw
-(5>-

:z«: I
*—*- S

I



1

97
^Ip MJith tttjj §iandsi U §tm^—m\<Mtii,

i*P
CHORUS.

1= T
.^__

Then "Up with thy hands to Je - bus," Oh, guilt- y, tcmiiest-tossed.

ri^-
-^

-g- -»-
J^^.^-
tiipzrili:

^- I
Oh, guilt y. tbmpest-tosAod,
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"Up with thy hands to Je - tins," Or, 6in - ner, thou art lost.
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3 " Up with thy hands to Jesus,"

He hears thy piteous cry

;

" Up with thy hands to Jesua,"

No other help is nigh.

E'en now thy hark is sinking,

The billows o'er thee roll,

" Uj) with thy hands to Jesus,"

Oh, sinner, save thy soul.

" Up with thy hands to Jesus,"

Ho ruleth wind and wave

;

" Up with thy hands to Jesus,"

His love now yearns to save.

Oh, if thou wilt hut trust Him,

His help He'll (puckly give

;

Haste, then, no longer doubting,
" Up with thy hands," and Uve.

f^
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No. 99. <f^jjmaut, 2^.

t

" A broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise."—Ps. 5T .- IT..

Eev. Chas. Wesi.kv, 1740. C. M. Voir WEBiot.
J J^*
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1. Depth of mer - cy ! can there be Mer-cy still reserved for me?
2. I have long withstood His grace ; Long provoked Him to His face ;

3. Now, in - cline me to re - pent ; Let me now my sins la - ment

;

U
± J?5a

1=^ t?^g:^
:g:

P ^^m
Can my God His wrath for - bear ? Me, the chief of sin - ners, spare t

Would not hearken to His calls, Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

Now my foul re - volt de - plo^e. Weep, be - lieve, amT sin no more.
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No. 100. Whm th^ ©amfattet fiJantt

• "He shall give you another Comforter."

—

Joun. 14: 16.

William Mookk, Rev. K. LownY, by per.

-N—N,—N—N—^—CT-I—i—:*!rrrs:=-»:-7r-::h—rN-

1. My heart, thnt was heavy and sad. Was made to re - joire and bo glad,

2. To sin audio e- vil in-clined,With darkness per-vad-ing my mind,
3. The voice of thanksgiving I raised,The Lord, my Re-deem-er I praised

;

^ • ^ # -fL ^ - A*-^ .
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And peace withoxit measure I Imd, Wlion the Com
No rest I could a - ny-where find. Till the Com
I was at His mer - cy a - uiaz'd, When the Com
#. 4t • A ^ ^ ^ \^^ , #. 4B. #. •

V-

*z*i^=z»:

->—V-
v-v

-5-p-

fort - er came,
fort - er came,
fort - er came.
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Peace, sweet peace, Peace when the Comfort-er came ! My heart that was
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99

Rev. E. Pbbsonkt, 1780. O. i'^OLDKN, 1793.

i
:x 4=d: ±=tt 4 '-41=3 ^-r^-rv "*—

^

1. All hail the power of Je - sua' name ! Let an-gelspros-trate fall;
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Bring forth the roy - nl di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all

;
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Bring fotth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all

I ^ M. ^ ^ JL ^ I J

1p p
2 Ijet every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

n Oh, that with yonder sacred throng

We at His feet may fall

;

WeHl join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all.

No. 102.

1 O for a thousand tongues to sing

My great Redeemer's praise

;

Tlie glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of His grace.

2 My gracious Master, and my God,

Assist me to proclaim,

—

To spread, through all the earth abroad,

The honors of Thy Name.

3 Jesus!—the Name that charms o\ir fears

That bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tia life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin.

He sets the pris'ner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood avail'd for me.

Rev. Chab. "Weslet, 1740.



No. 103.

"Wm. Cowpeh, 1779.

lOO

Dr. LowRtL Mason, 1832.
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1. What various liindian-ces we lafict, In comiug to the mer-cy - scat

!

^ tS
Hifi :«: 1

r^:
-«^

122 at-

F
::^?=:t:

-r

f
v- i

L^^-i
^i

'

izzl^t. -^^

m
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer,Bnt wishes to

t9- „ - i«- -fs- -^ f:•^ ^
4=-+«?-

X
-»- -»-

:?=L-p=:22: =^F?E

oiten there ?

-JSL.

'^--

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with-

draw ;

Prayer climbs the latlder Jacob saw,

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, vi cease to fight;

Prayer makes the Chi-istian's armor
bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

L. M.No. 104.
1 So let our lips aud lives express

The holy gospel we profess
;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour God

;

When His salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power cf ein.

3 Religion bears our spirits up.

While we expect that blessed hope,

—

The bright appearance of the Lord

:

And faith stands leaning on His word.
Eev. I. "WArrs, 1709.

A place than all besides more sweet,

—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sunder'd fai", by faith we meet,
Ground one common mercy-seat.

Eev. HuoH Stowbll, 1827.

M.No. 105, ''"XTc!"
1 From every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

'tiere is a calm, a sure retreat

;

^8 found beneath the mercy-seat.

t There is a place, where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladuess oa our heads

;

No. 106. B^NEVENxa ^s.81ines.

1 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die?

God, your Maker, asks you why !

God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live

;

He the fatal cause demands

;

Asks the work of His own hands,

—

Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross His love, aud die ?

2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die 1

God, your Saviour, asks you wliy ?

He, who did your souls retrieve,

Died Himself, that ye might live.

Will ye let Him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again 1

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye slight His grace aud die ?

3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die f

God, the Spirit, asks you why ?

Ho who all your lives hath strove,

Urged you to embrace His love.

Will ye not His grace receive I

Will ye still refuse to live !

O ye dying sinners, why.
Why will ye forever die ?

Bev. C. Wbblbt, 1745.
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No. 107.

101
(Bun. Cp»

"llouae's Vcralon," 1G43. Psalm !£). Wm. n. Ha rRuaAL, 1847.
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1. The Lord'b my shepherd, I'll not waut, He uiakes me down to lie
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In pastures green; He lead-eth me The qui - et wa-ters by,
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2 My soul He doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make
Within the patlis of rijihteousness,

Ev'n for His own name's sake.

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear none ill

;

For Thou art with me ; and Thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

4 My table Thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes

;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Sh.ill surely follow mo
;

And in God's house for evermore,

My dwelling place shall be.

c. M.
No. 108.
1 O for a faith that will not shrink,

Though i)re88'd by every foe.

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly wo;

2 That will not murmur or complain

Beneath the chast'ning rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God ;

—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt ;

—

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this.

And then, whate'er may come,

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss

Of an eternal home.

Eev. W. H. Bathuiist, 1831.

No. 109. "'TeyA"
1 Salvation! O the joyful sound!

What pleasure to our ears

;

A sovereign balm for every wound,

A cordial for our fears.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,

While all the armies of the sky

Couspire to raise the sound.

3 Salvation! O Thou bleeding Lamb 1

To Thee the praise belongs

:

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.

Rev. I. Watts, 1709.

No. 110. ^kT%
1 Joy to the world, the Lord ia come!

Let earth receive her King
;

Let every heart prepare Him room.

And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns.

Lot men their songs employ
;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains,

3 He ndcs the world with truth and grac«.

And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of Ilis love.

Rov. 1. Watts. ITlft.
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No. 111.

Eev. Isaac Watts, 1709.

§m&tt. (Si. p.
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Saviour blend, And did my Sov'roigu dio ?
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Would Ho do - voto that sa - cred head
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For such

2 Was it for ciinicB that I have doue,

H»? j^roan'd upon tho trco?

Aniaziriji pity ! grace unknowul
Aud love beyond degree !

Well might tho sun iu darkness hide,

Aud Bhut his glories iu.

When ChriHt, the uriigbty Makci died,

For man, the creature's sLu.

[=1?

4 Thus might I hide my blushing fato

While His d(!ar cross a])pears
;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes tu tears.

5 But dro])8 of grief can ne'er repay
Tho debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I cau do.

\

No. 112.
Geo. Heath, 1781. Dr. LowKLL Mason, 1830.Ill /^^

1. My Boul, be on thj' guard, Ten
2. O watch, and fight, and pray ; The
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thousaud foes a - rise
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;
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The bests of sin are pressing

Ee - new it bold - ly ev - ery

- -^ -^ »«•
-i9- G- -<9-

hard, To draw Thee from the skies.

day, Aud help di - vine im - plore.
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3 Ne'er think the vict'i-y won.

Nor lay thine armor down :

The work of faith will not be done.

Till thou obtain the crown.

Then persevere till death

Shall bring thee to thy God
;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath.

To His divine abode.
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No. 113.

Rtiv. Isaac Watih, 1709.
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Dr. Lowell Mason, 10;«.

1. Not iiTl tho blood of
2. But Christ, the hcaven-ly
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3 My faith Wduld lay her hand

Ou that dear lusad of tliine,

While lilic a penitent I st«nd,

And there uuufesB my sin.

4 My soul hiokn hack to hoo

The burden tliou didst bear,

While liaugiiig on the cursed tree,

And knows her guilt wua there.

No. 114.

Rev. tToiiN Fawcett, 1772,
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From H. G. Nagdll
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ -ian love;
2. Bo - fore our Fa - ther's throne, We pour oux ar - dent prayers

;
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The fel - low-ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove,

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one.— Our com - forts and our cares
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3 We share our mutual woes

;

Our mutual burdens hear

;

And oftt'ii for each other flows

The 8ymi)athizing tear.

4 When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still he join'd in heart,

And hope to meet again.
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Rev. IBAAC Watts, 1720.
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1. Am I
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And shall I fear to

While oth - ers fought to

own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
win the prize, And sail'd thro' biood-y seas V
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3 Arc there no foes for me tc face 1

Must I not stem the food?

Is th'=} vile woi-ld a friend to grace,

To help me on to God 1

4 Since I must light if I woidd reign,

lucrcase my courage, Lord
;

I'll bear tlie toil, endure tlic pain,

Supported by Thy word.

No. il6. §mttm. fljs&K
Bev. E. Robinson, 1758. 01(1 Melody, 1812.

FINE.

r ^m
t Come, Thou Fount of ev-ery blessing, Tune my h«,irt to

( Streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas-iug. Call

D. C. Praise the moiint-
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I'm fixed upon
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it [Mount of Thy
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sing Thy grace;
for songs of loudest praise

re-deem-ing love
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Teach me some mel - o-dious son-net, Sung by flam-ing tongues above
;

ifc
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2 Here I'll raise my Ebcnczcr,

Hither by Thy help I'm come

;

And I hope by Thy good pleasure,

S(»fcly to arrive at home.

JcBus sought me when a strimgor.

Wandering from the fold of (4od
;

He to rescue me from danger.

Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodrcss as a letter,

IJind my wandering litsart to Thee
;

Prone to wainler. Lord, I fc^cl it-

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.
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Rev. Ray Palmkr, D. D. 1830.
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Rev. Gu. Wkslby, iV-;2. J*. EUHUN, 1783.
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2 He ever lives above,

For me to intercede.

His all redceuiiiig love,

His nret'iouH blood to plead

;

His blood atoiH.d for all our race,

And sprinkles nort' the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds He bears,

Received on (Calvary;

They pour effectual prayers,

They strongly plead for me

;

Forgive him, oh, forgive, they cry.

Nor let that ransomed sinner die.

4 My God is reconciled

;

His pardoning voice I hear
;

He owns mo for His child

;

I can no longer fear

;

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

No. 120. "YouK Mission."
Key F.

1 Hark ! the voice of Jesus crying,

—

"Who will go and work to-day?

BMelda are white and harvodt waiting

;

Who will bear the sheaves away ?
"

Loud and strong the Master calleth,

Itich reward He otters thee

;

Who will answer, gladly saying,

" Here am I ; send me, send me!"

2 If you cannot cross the ocean.

And the heathen lands explore.

You can find the heathen nearer.

You can help them at your door.

H you cannot give your thousands,

You can give the widow's mite

;

An<l the hast you do for .Jesus,

Will bo precious in His sight,
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3 If you cannot speak likd au<;els,

If you ca<inot preach like Paul,

You can tell the love of Jeaua,

You can say He died for all.

If you cannot rouse the wicked

With the judgment's dread alarms,

You can lead the little children

To the Saviour's waiting arms.

i If you cannot be the watchman,

Standing high on Zion's wall,

Pointing out the path to heaven,

Oftering life and peace to all

;

With yourprayers and with your bounties

You can do what heaven demands;
You can be like faithful Aaron,

Holding up the prophet's hands.

5 If among the older people.

You may not bo apt to teach
;

[herd,

" Feed my lambs," said Christ, our Shep-
" Place the food within their reach."

And it may be that the children

You have led with trembling hand.

Will be found among your jewels.

When you reach the better land.

6 Let none hear you idly saymg,
" There is nothing I can do,"

While the souls of men are dying.

And the Master calls for you.

Take the task He gives you gladly,

Let His work your pleasure be

;

Answer quickly when He calleth,

" Here am I ; send me, send me !"

Kov. Dan'l. Maucu, 1869.

Kf\ 4 01 WEBB. 7S & 6s.no. l£l. KeyBb.
1 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high His royal banner,

It must not sutler loss

;

From victory unto victory

His ariuy He shall lead,

Till every foe is vanquished.

And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand uj) ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own

;

Put on the gospel armor.

And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger.

Be never wanting there.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus I

The strife will not be long
;

This day the noise of battle.

The next the victor's song

;

To him that overcomeiu,
A crown of life shall be

;

Ho with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.

Key. Geo. Duffuld, Jr., 1808.

No. 122. N=WHAVEN.^6S*4S.

1 Saviour ! I follow on.

Guided by Thee,

Seeing not yet the hand
That leadeth me

;

Hushed be my heart and still,

Fear I no furtlier ill,

Only to meet Thy Avill

My will shall be.

2 Eiven the rock for me,
Thirst to relieve,

Manna from heaven falls,

Fresh every eve

;

Never a want severe

Causcth my eye a tear.

But Thou dost whisper near,
" Only believe."

3 Saviour ! I long to walk
Closer with Thee

;

Led by Thy guiding hand,
Ever to be

;

Constantly near Thy side.

Quickened and purified,

Living for Him who died

Freely for me.
Bor. C. S. KoBiKaON.

No. 123. ^^^--
1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

" Come unto Me and rest

;

Lay down, thou weary o le, lay down
Thy head upon My breast."

2 I came to Jesus as I was

—

Weary, and worn, and sad
;

I found in Him a resting-place,

And Ho has made me glad.

3 I heard the voice of Jasus say,

"Behold I freely give

The living water—thirsty one.

Stoop down, and drink, and live."

I I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was qnench'd.my soul revived,

And now I liveii' Kim.

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" I am this dark world's light,

Look uato Me, tby morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

5 I look'd to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk
'Till trav'liug days are done.

£ev. H. BONAB, 1857.
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No 42/i THE BEAUTIFUL RIVER.

1 Shall we gather at the river

Where bright angel feet have trod

;

With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing by the tlirone of God ?

Cho.—Yes, we'll gatlier at the river,

The beautiful, the beautiful river

—

Gather with the saints at the river,

Tliat flows by the throne of God.

2 On the margin of the river,

Washing up iia silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever.

All the happy golden day.

—

Cho.

3 Ere we reach the shining river,

Lay we every burden down

;

Grace our spirits will deliver.

And provide a robe and crown.

—

Cho.

4 At the smiling of the river,

Mirror of the Saviour's face,

Saints whom death will never sever,

Lift their songs of saving grace.

—

Cho.

5 Soon we'll ix^ach the silver river.

Soon our j»ilgriniage will cease;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With tl.e melody of peace.

—

Cho.

Kev. KOBEKT LowKY, 1864.

No 1 2B ^°^^ PSALM. C. M.

1 I waited for the Lord my God,
And patiently «lid bear

;

At length to me He did incline

My voice and cry to hear.

2 He took me from a fearful pit,

And from the miry clay,

And on a rock He set my feet,

Establishing my way.

3 He put a new song in my mouth,
Our God to magnify ;

Many shall see it, and shall fear,

And on the Lord rely.

4 O blessed is the man whose trust

Upon tlie Lord relics ;

Respecting not the proud, nor such
As turn aside to lies.

Scotch Version.

Seek us when we go astray
;

II : Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

Hear, O hear us, when we pray. :
|

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be
;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free

;

II
: Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

We will early turn to Thee. :
||

4 Early let us seek Thy favor.

Early let us do Thy will

;

Blessed Lord and only Saviour,

With Thy love our bosoms nil.

II : Blessed Jesus, blessed Jeaua,

Thou hast loved ns, love us still. :||

Dorothy Thrupi', 1838.

^/

Na AOR SAVioi'R, like a shephero.
IIU. 1£0. 8s, 7S4 4. Key l-llj.

1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us.

Much we need Thy tend'rest care.

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us

For our use Thy folds prepare
;

II
: Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.

2 We are Thine, do Thou befriend us,

Be the Guardian of our way

;

Keep Thy ilouk, from sin defend us,

No. 127. ''°Ve%'.'*'-
1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy.

Weak and wounded, sick and sore

;

Jesus ready stands to save yon.

Full of pity, love, and power

:

II: He is able.

He is willing : doubt no more. :
!!

2 Now. ye needy, come and welcome
;

God's free bounty glorify
;

True belief and true repentance.

—

Every grace that brings you nigh,—

II : Without mercy,

Come to Jesus Christ and buy. : ,;

3 I/ct not conscience make you linger;

Nor of fitness fondly dream :

All the fitness He requireth

Is to feel your need of Him :

II
: This He gives you,

—

Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring bcnm. : !|

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry 'till you're better,

You will never come at all

;

II
: Not the righteous,

—

Sinners, Jesus came to call. : H

Kov. Jos. Hart, 17.W.

c. M.No. 128.
1 Come. Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove I

With all Thy quickening powers
;

Kindle a flame of heavenly love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Dear Lord ! and shall wo ever live

At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,

And Thine to us so great I

3 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,

With all Thy quickening i)owers ;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

I. Watts, 1709.
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"^ r HK LOVED MB.

No. 129.
(Ihine on page ^.)

1 Ouco 1 vfos dead in sin,

And hope within me diod;

But now I'm dead to sin

—

With Jesus crucified.

Cho.—And can it be that "He loved me,

And gave Himself for mo V
2 Oh height I can not reach.

Oh depth I can not sound,

Oh love, O boundless love,

In my Redeemer found ! Cho.

3 Oh cold, ungrateful heart

That cau from Jesus turn,

When living fires of love

Should on his altar burn. Cho,

4 I live—and yet, not I,

But Christ that lives in me

;

Who from the law of sin

And death hath made me free. Cho.

Eev. A. T. PiKRSOK.

Nn 1*^0 THE christian's HOME. P.M.

1 In the Christian's home in glory

There remains a land of rest

;

There my Saviour's gone before me,

To fulfil my soul's request.

Cko.— II
: There is rest for the weary. :||

There is rest for the weary,

There is rest for you

;

On the other side of Jordan,

In the sweet fields of Eden,

Where the tree of life is blooming.

There is rest for you. Cho.

2 Ho is fitting up my mansion.

Which eternally shall stand;

For my stay shall not bo transient

In that holy, happy land. Cho.

3 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory

!

Shout your triumphs as you go

;

Zion's gates will open for you,

You shall find an entrance through. Cho.

Kev. Sam'l. T. Haumku. 185(5.

No. 131.
BOVLSTON. S. M.

KeyC.

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep.

And shall our cheeks be dry I

Lot floods of penitential grief

Burst Ibrth from every eye.

2 The Son of Gr)d in tears

The woud'ring angels see

;

Be thou astonish'd, O my bouI ;

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep

;

Each sin demands a tear

:

In heaven alone no sin is found.

And there's no weeping there.

Eev. BenJ. Beudomb, n&i.

No. 132. COMH^TOJ^ESUS.

1 Come to Jesus, come to Jesua,

Come to Jesus just now

;

Just now, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus, just now.

2 He will save you, etc.

3 He is able, etc.

4 He is willing, etc.

5 He is waiting, etc.

C He will hear you, etc.

7 He will cleanse you, etc.

8 He'll renew you, etc.

9 He'll forgive you, etc.

10 If you trust Him, etc.

11 He will save you, etc.

Enolish.

No. 133.
HAPPY DAY. L. M.

Key G.

1 happy day, that fixed my choice

On Thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice.

And tell its raptures all abroad.

Clio.—Happy day, hapi)y day.

When Jesus washed my sins away:
He taught me how to watch and pray.

And live rejoicing every day,

Happy day, happy day.

When Jesus washed my sins away.

2 'Tis done, the great transaction's done—
I urn my Lord's, and He is mine

;

Ho drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

Cho.
3 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

Nor ever from thy Lord «lepart.

With Him of every good possesseJ. Cho.

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And blfj83 in death a bond so dear. Cho.

Eov. P. DoonuiDOB, 1755.
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In the Clu'iHtian's homo in glory 103

In the cross of Christ I plory 67

In the Presknce op the Kixo 58

It Passeth Knowledge 70

I waited for the Lord, my God 108

I will sing you a song of that 22

J.

•Jesns, keep mo near the cross 46

Jesus Lover op my Soul 84

Jesus Loves Even Me 25

Jesus of Nazareth Passutu By 10

Jewels 95

Joy to the world, the Lord is come.... 101

Just as I Am 55

Just as I am, without one plea 55

Knocking, Knocking,Who is There? 19

LABAiir. S. M 102

Lenox. 6s & 8s 106

Let the Lower Lights be Burning 65

Life for a Look 78

Light in the (Imknt'ss, sailor, day 82

Lord, I hear of showers of blossmg. . . . 86

More holiness give me 91

More to Follow 32

My faith looks up to Thoe 105

My heart that was heavy and sad 98

My Prayer 91

My eoul, be on thj- guard 102

Nearer, my God, to Thee 105

Near the (Jross 46

Nettleton. Ps Al "s 104

New Haven. Gs &. 4s 105

..'Tew Song 45

Ninety and Nine 8

No other Najie 75

PAOB
Not all the blood of beasts 103

Nothing but Leaves 94

Not now my Child 48

O.

O Chripf, what bnrdem bowed 57

O for a luith that will not shrink 101

O for a thousand tongues to sing 99

O happy day, that ii.vtd my choice 109

Oh, bliss of the purified 47

Oh, come to the Saviour, believe 93

Oh, how He Loves 37

Oh, Sing op His Mighty Love 47

Oh, think of a home over there 90

Oh, to be Nothing 71

Oh, to bo over yonder 58

Old Hundred. L. M 3

Old, Old Story 38

Once for All 18

Once I was dead in sin 109

One more Day's Work for Jesus 29

One offer of salvation 75

One there is above all others 37

Only an Armour Bearer 80

Only Trust Him 92

F.

Pass me Not 28

Pass mo not, O gentle Saviour 28

Praise God, from whom all blessings.. 3

Precious Name 69

Precious Promise *.

.

51

Precious promise, God hath given 51

Prodigal Child 39

Pull for the Shore 82

R.
Rejoice and be Glad 26

Kescub the Perishing 20

Revive us Again 27

Ring the Bells of Heaven 21

Rockingham. L. M 100

Rock of Ages 85

S.

Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 6

Salvation ! O the joyful sound 101

Saviour, I follow on 1 07

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us 108

Savi(mr, more than life to mo 49

Saviour, Thy dying love 27

Seymour. 78 97

Shall we gather at the river J 108
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FAGE.

Snfo OF His Miohtt Love 47

Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 100

So let our lives and lips express 100

SOMBTHINO FOB JE8U8 27

Sowing the seed by the daylight fair-. 70

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 107

bUBSTITUTION 57

ttTjN OF MY Soul 84

Sweet Houb of Pkayeb 74

T.

Take the name of Jesus with you 69

Tell me the Old, Old Stoky 38

That will be Heaven for mb 15

The Cross of Jesus 44

The Gate Ajar for me 17

The Great Physician 56

The great Physician now is near 56

The Holy Spirit 43

The Home over There 90

The Light of the World is Jesus. 42

The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not 101

The Lord will Phovidk 7

The New Song 45

The Ninety and Nine 8

The Precious Name 69

The Prodigal Child 39

There is a Fountain 89

There is a fountain filled with blood. .

.

89

There is a gate that stands ajar 17

There is a land of pure delight 67

There is Life for a Look 78

There were ninety and nine that 8

The Spirit, oh, sinner, 43

The M'hole world was lost in the 42

The wondrous Gift 50

This loving Saviour stands patiently.. II

Till He Comb 68

Till He coine, oh, let the words 68

'TIS the promise of God, full 4

To Day 55

faor.

To-day the Saviour calls 55
To the hall of the feast canio the 64

TJ.

Up with thy Hands to Jesus 96

"V.

Varina. C. M. D 67

TV.
Wandering afar from the dwellings. .. 14

We're Going Home Tomorrow I... 24

We're going home, no more to roam. .

.

24

Veary gleaner whence comest thou ?.. 34

We praise Thee, O God 27

We shall meet beyond the river 9

We shall Meet By and By 9

What a Friend we have in Jksus. 30

What hast Thou Done for Mk?... 23

What, " lay my sins on Jesus ? " 54

What means this eager, anxious 10

What shall the Harvest be ? 76

What various hindrances we meet 100

When He cometh, when He cometh... 95

When Jesus Comes 53

When the Comforter Came 98

Where are the Nine? 14

Where hast Thou Gleaned? 34

White as Snow 54
" Whosoever heareth," shout, shout- . 12

Whosoever Will 12

Wishing, Hoping, Knowing 66

With hai'ps and with viols, there 45

Wondrous Gift 50

Wondrous Love 31

Y.
Yes, there is Pardon for You 93

Yet there is Room 79

Yield not to Te^utaxiun 87
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