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PREFACE.

This collection of hymns and music was specially prepared 

for Revival Services and Camp-Meetings.

In selecting, I did not in any case choose a hymn or a 

piece of music because ."t was good, or because it was a i 

popular oiecc with the pdbb'c

I have been careful to choose only such pieces as were 

adapted for ixcvival Services, on evangelical lines.

R. C HORNER.

Entered according to the Act of Parliament o. Canada, in the year one thousand eight hundred 
:.nd ninety, by Ralph C. Horner, Ottawa, at the Department of Agriculture.



Gospel Tent Hymns

REVISED AND IMPROVED.

SOI-----

Mrs. E. H. Gates.

THE PRODIGAL CHILD.
‘ I will arise, and go to my father."—Lute 16: IS. W. H. Doans.

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

pro - di - gal child ! Come 
pro • di - gal child ! Come

lone - ly and wild :
While the sha -dows are piled :

REFRAIN.
Come, oh, come home !
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come home Comecome home !
horn»; oh, 
home; oh,

a
Come, oh, come home, come h< me !

1 III

Oonie home, come home ! Come, oh, come hon.„

3 Come home, come home !
F rom the sorrow and blame, 
From the sin and the shame, 
And the tempter that smded ;

O prodigal child !
Come home ; oh, come home !

4 Come home, come home ! 
There is bread and to s|«ire, 
And a warm welcome there : 
Then, to friends reconciled.

O prodigal child !
Come home ; oh, come home !



INTO THE UTTERMOST.

I
Rev. F. J. Swanky.
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1. Come, weary wan-der-er, burdened with sin, God is now waiting to
2. Look un - to Je - sus, your burden lay down, Cal- yary’s cross is the
3. He who is all and in all un - to men Fashions your soul in his
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welcome you in ; Free - ly receive the sal- vation you crave, Un - to the 
key to the crown ; He will forgive you who others forgave, Un-to the 
image a - gain. Fully redeems you from death and the grave, Un - to the
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uttermost Je- sus can save. Un - to the uttermost, un-to the uttermost, 
‘ - ----------------------- -----  J ^Pi-------- >------s- b:±k_scm V—y-

Un - to the ut- termost Jesus can save : Un - to the ut- termost,

uu - to the ut- termost, Un - to the ut- termost Je - sus can save.



THE OPEN ARMS.
Henrietta E. Blair. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. Oh. why are you slighting the Saviour, So patient, forgiv-ing, and true?
2. Once led as a lamb to the slaughter, He suffered,and languished,and died}
3. A - gain the dear Saviour is call- ing, O turn ye, lor why will ye die?
4. A - gain the dear Saviour is pleading ; Oh, look to his mer- cy and live ;
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The arms of his mer-cy are o - pen ; He of - fers a welcome to you. 
And now, in his ten - der compas-sion, He shows you his hands and his side. 

Your sun may go down in a moment, The ar- row of death may be nigh. 
The pleasures of time are but fleeting, Then trust not the promise they give.
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CHORUS
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O come to the arms that are wait - ing, They long have been 
Come, come, come to the arms that are wait - ing, wait- ing, Come, they lon^ have been
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wait-ing for you; Oh,
wait - ing for you, wait- ing for you ;

come to your loving Re-
Come, come, come to your lov - ing Ro |\ _ _ [S |\
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deem - - - er, So gen - tie. forgiving, and true/
deemer, your loving Redeem - cr, Gen - tie, gen- tie, for-giv- ing, and true, forgiving and true.. ^ , . s . g f tÂji-U&
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JESUS IS CALLING YOU NOW.
J M. W.

DUET. QUARTET.
J M. Whyte.

1. Why do you wait a conven - i-ent day? Je-sus is calling you now ;
2. Days have gone by,and the months and the years, Jesus is calling you now;
3. Darkness is deep’ning, and oh,’tis so late ! Je - sus is calling you now;
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DUET.
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QUARTET.
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Why do you turn from his pleadings away? Je-sus is calling you now. 
Joys have depart-ed and sorrow appears, Je-sus is calling you now. 
What if the Spirit left you to your fate? Je - sus is calling you now.
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He stands at thedoor of your heart just now.The dews of the morning are on hisbrow; 
The promise you made him was never kept,When down by thegrave-side you mourn’d

[and wept;
Escape for thy life, tarry not,0 soul, Escape for thy life,you may miss the goal,
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He is there waiting and calling you now, O will you not come to him now? 
Turn to him now and his free grace accept; O will you not come to him now? 
And if you miss it, what horrors, O soul ' O will you not come to him now?
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JESUS IS CALLING YOU NOW,—concluded.
, chorus.

■■—• —?•• HP f: i*-,:H|f « » « 1
Will you not come to him now ?

Come to him now,

S3

Will you not trust in him now ?
come, just now, • right
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Just now, right now, Ô hear him, lie’s culling you now.
now? Come to him now, trust in him now,
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I’LL LIVE FOR HIM. C. R. Dunbar.

u • u '
1. My life, my love I give to thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me ;
2. I now believe thou dost receive, For thou hast died that I might live ;
3. Oh, thou who died ou Cal - va- ry, To save my soul and make me free,

1/—t

Cho.—I’ll live for him who died for me, How happy then my life shall be !
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Oh, may I ev - er faith- ful be, My Saviour and toy God !
And now henceforth I’ll trust in thee, My Saviour and my God !

I con - secrate my life to thee, My Saviour and my God !
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I’ll live for him who died for me, My Saviour and my God!
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COME AWAY TO JESUS NOW.6
J. M. W. J. M. Whtte.

±=j=£.
1. Oh why thus stand with re - lue tant feet, Just on the verge of this rest so sweet?
2. The Spi - rit strives and yet there you stand, In sight of bliss and the glory - land, 
8. Y our loved ones gone to thooth - er shore, With unseen hands seem to beckon o'er, 
4. The touch of death is upon your frame, The marble slab soon will bear your name,
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While God invites and your steps will greet, Come a - way to
Be • treat is death in the sink - mg sand, Come a • way to « 
Their voi-ces hushed, yet they still implore, Come a - w ay to « 
Lest you should suf • ter e • ter -nal shame, Come a - way to

l - 0 0 0*-iz zz t zz

e - bus now. 
e - sue now. 
e - bus now. 
e - sus now.
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cnoRus.
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Como a - way to Je * • bus, Come a -
Come & • way to Je - sus, c<nne a - way,
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to Je - eut, (
Come a - way to Je - sus, come away,
' e £ t J J’ Jt Î

Come a - way to

Come a - w ay
a - way,

Copyrighted by John M. White. By penaiesion.



JESUS WILL GIVE YOU REST. 7
Fanny J. Crosby. Jfatt. 11:28. John K. Swrnry.

1. Will you come, will you come, with your poor broken heart, Burden'd and sin-op-
2. Will you come, will you come ? there is mercy for you, Balm for your ach-ii:g

ih
2 m&m v=v^=jF

T
■res! 
•reast;

mm
Eressed? Lay it down at the feet of your Saviour and Lord,
reast; On - ly come as you are, and believe on his name,

m ±
CHORUS
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Je ■- RUB will give
Je •• sus will give
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O hap-py rest, sweet, hap-py rest l
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will give you rest. Oh!

—
why won't you come in
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happy rest,
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trust - ing
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faith? Je ■ sua

ja

will
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give
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you rest.

S Will you come, will you come, you have 
nothing to pay ;

Jesus, who loves you best.
By his death on the c ross purchased life for 

your soul,
Jesus will give you rest,

1
4 Will you come, will you come ? how he 

pleads with you now Î 
Fly to his loving breast;

And whatever your sin or your sorrow 
may be,

Jesus will give you rest.
Btf permission.



FOR YOU AND FOR ME
Will L. Thompson

Very riow. pp

1. Softly and ten - derly Jesus is calling,
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading. 
S. Time is noxv fleeting, the moments are 
4. Oh 1 for the wonderful love he has promise

Calling for you and for me 
Pleading for you and fer me? 
Passing from you and from me 
Promised for you and for me ;

See on the portals he’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not l.is mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are coming, Coming for you and for me. 
Tho' we have sinned he has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me.
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home, Ye who are weary, come home, 
Come home,

Come home, Come 
Come home,

t
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Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling, Calling, O sinner come home 1
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COMING TO-DAY.
Fah.it J. Crosby. John R. Kwbnit.

1. Out on the des-ert, looking, looking, Sinner, ’tis Je-sus looking for thee;
2. Still he is waiting, waiting, waiting, O, what compassion beams in his eye,
3. Lovingly pleading, pleading, pleading, Mercy ,tho’slighted,bears with thee yet;
4. Spirits in glory, watching, watching, Long to behold thee safe in the fold;

±âà EE ï-ft—Nr- 1 L r«
t

Tender - ly calling, calling, calling, Hither, thou lost one, O, come unto me. 
Hear him repeat-ing gent-ly, gently, Come to thy Saviour, O, why wilt thou die. 
Thou canst be happy, hap-py, hap-py, Come,ere thy life-star forever shall set. 
Angels are waiting, waiting, waiting,When shall thy story with rapture be told?

CHORTTB.

Jesus is looking, Jesus is calling, Why dost thou linger,why tarry away?

Run to him quickly, say to him gladly, Lord, I am coming, coming to-day.



iO JESUS IS PASSING THIS WA>.
Ret. B. A. Hoffman. J. H. Tknnrt.

F
1. Ia there a sin - ner await-ing Mer - cy and pardon to • day?
2. Brother, the Mae - ter is waiting, Wait-ing to iiee-ly for - give;
3. Yes, He ia oom - ing to blew you, While in contrition you boV;

g-g-f-r-g--1,« r r.gSr-Œ !>> & ■ V—y
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Welcome the news that webring him: “Jesus is passing this way !" 
Why not this mo • ment ac - cept Him, Trust in His grace and live? 
Com ■ ing from sin to re - deem you, Ready to save you now;

♦ * ♦ ♦ Ij.' „ , *’♦■s__ —PTF^^
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Com - ing in love and in mer - cy, Pardon and peace to be - stow, 
He is so ten - derand precious, He is so near you to - day; 
Can you re - fuse the salva - tion Je - sus is of - fer • ing here?

Bp É-v—V-
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y
Coming to save the poor sinner From his heart anguish and woe.
O - pen your heart to receive Him, While He is pass - ing this way. 
0 - pen your heart to admit Him, While He is com - ing so near.

- I?-*- . . Z .—.

1 >

CHORUS.
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Je - sus is passing this way, ... To - day, . . to - day, . . .
Jesus is passing this way, To-day, is passing to-day!

if r
Copyright. By permission.
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1. Why do you wait, dear bro-ther? Oh, why do you tar - ry so long? Your
2. What do youhope, dear bro-ther, To gain by a further de . lay? There's

N NTil I;., 0---- #---- » 0 ■ #'-T—#—0^0—f-T-M—a—a---- ?— ■-* T-0~0—0-----^_n:7zt^=t=t^lx=pEt^i: iJ Î N^iî ] t=t=
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Saviour is wait - ing to give you A place in his sanc-ti-fied throng,
no one to save you but Je - eus; There’s no o - ther way but his way.

V ? “6>
„cnoRus.

lÉÉp^lipp^iplÉp
Why not? — why not? — Why not come to him now? Why not?—
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why not?—Why not come to him now?

• ft T~h“j j V~ 11 3 Do von not feel, Hear brother,
—---1-^-^-----11 His Spirit now striving within?

# *0 ~~1 zl Oh, why not accept his salvation,
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And throw off thy burden of sin?

4 Why do you wait, dear brother !
The harx est is passing awav ;

Your Saviour ir. longing to bless you: 
There's danger and deatu in delay.

JESUS IS PASSING THIS WAY-Contint

While He is near, O be - lieve Him, Open your heart to receive Him, For~~r r r r
B ; \ fr={jzsp

>4 - - ■ - ;
Je - eus is pass - ing this way, . , a passing this way to - day.

way
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11 WHY DO YOU WAIT?
a. f. r.



12 WILL YOU GO?
► With expression. — I ft- ft—f--------- 1------N-r-fc—6—I--------- 1---------- *K| -fH-------[

-#-1-#—#—#—-•—#—. »—-»-N# , .
î”'-’

1. My brother, we are trav’ling to the pal - ace of the King,
2. My sis - ter, Christ is call - ing thee to journey toward that home,
3. My hear-er, in thy jour-ney whither wilt thou come at last !

$
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JÏ ~
\\ e are go - ing 

Where the weary, 
To the throne of

to Mount Zion, where for-ev • er we shall sing; 
heav - y la - den find sweet rest, no more to roam ; 
God in hea-ven, or where hope is cv-er past?

11$ i t
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There no sin or pain or sigh - ing can disturb our peaceful rest, 
Canst thou not forsake the e - vil, and the Spirit’s call o- bey? 
tfear the word that Jesus sends thee,—Come to me and rest re-ceive;

__« »___«__t___ *

For \i"j dwell among the an • gels, 
Christ will guide thee to that cit y,

I will iiavdon, cleanse, and comfort, 
I S - NJ* t
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and can lean on Je-sus’ breast, 
if you seek the nar-row way. 
‘f thou on - ly wilt be - lieve.

, CHORUS.
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Vv ill yon go ? will you o ? Go to that land of pure delight ? Go where the9^8/'V•f "h-f r r.. i^. - -r $ »i;j^-.r-ij». g. ^
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WILL YOU GO 7—Continued.

saints are clothed in white? Go where the saved shall find no night, But endless dayf

-- - —-r-i h-r—rrM t »

WILL YOU COME?

1. Hear the earnest in - vi ■ ta - tion, Wand’rer from the path of right,
2. Christian souls are fervent praying, Ho • ly Spir - it, send thy light,
3. An • gels near us, eag er bending, Friends beloved from homes of light,
4. Hear the Saviour in • ter - ced-ing, Nor his gracious message slight;

? 8 • * I Ü-- „--jPzixyXpi.lxxX

Je - sus of - fers his sal - va - tion ; Will you come to Christ to night ?
Why a - far in darkness straying? Why not come to Christ to-night?
With our hearts their question blending, Will you come to Christ to night?
Will you pass his cross un-heed-ing? Oh, re - turn to Christ to night.

9bz=#:i »:I:*x=*—* xj#xt —? > -^-li-- 1--- 1- 1—FjxBxjH
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Will you come ? will you come? Come and at his al - tar bow; 

Will you come? will vou come?

r^r----------- 1—• - a a---------- 1—p-pxp—» !
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Will you come ? will you come ? Je - sub waits to save you now.
Will you come ? will vou come?

By permission ol .lohu J. Hood.



14 WILL YOU BE SAVED TO-NIGHT?
* Look unto me, and be ye saved."—I ta. 45:22.'

Fahkt 1. Cxomit. Changed by H. T. C. Mrs. M. E. Willson.

Je - sue is pleading with thy poor soul, Will you be saved to night?
Je - eus has died on the cross for thee, Will you be saved to-night?
Je - sus is knocking at thy closed heart, Will you be saved to night?
What if that voice you should hear no more, Will you be saved to-night?

£

n

If you believe, He will make thee whole, Will you be saved to-night? 
How can thy heart so nn - grate - ful be, Will you be saved to-night? 
What if His Spir - it should now depart, Will you be saved to-night? 
Say now I’ll o - pen the bolt - ed door, Save me, 0 Lord, to-night?

’Vr-I—----t4 ----

E£
Ten - derly, lovingly hear Him say, How can you grieve Me from day to day, 
Now He will save thee by grace divine, Now, if you will, you may call Him thine, 
O - ver and O - vor His voice you hear, Softly it falls on thy list’ning ear, 
Bles - sed Redeemer, come in, come in, Pit - y my fol - ly, forgive my sin,

4L 4L M. M. JLÜ». O. jU. £L
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Will you go on in the same old way, Or will you be saved to-night?
Will you the fol - lies of sin re - sign, Oh, will you be saved to-night?
Will you re • ject Him, this friend so dear, Or will you be saved to-nightt
Now let Thy work in my soul be • gin, For I will be saved to-night?
' «• » ♦

See
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15 0 PRODIGAL, DON'T STAY AWAY.
J. E. Rankin, D.D.

“ I will arise and go unto my Father.”—Luke 15:18.

SipBI K—V—|-----S--K
J. W. Bisonorp.

4-
{ # 9' : j

1. O prod - i-gal, don’t stay a way ! The Fa-ther is waiting to day, There1*
2. O prodigal brother,come home! Why longer in wretchedness roam? You'm
3. O prod -i-gal what will you do? Love’s table( is waiting for you ; For-
4. 0 prod - i-gal brother, a - rise ! For pan Ion look up to the skies; No

• • t. t. i ±

it h p—h y~[T'---------

■■ N—K—[—
t t I

N S

room and to spare, There is raiment to wear, 0 prodigal, don’t stay a - way. 
lone - ly and lost, You are driven and toss’d. 0 prodigal brother, come home, 
givenessso sweet. Sure, your coinin'will greet, O prodigal, what will you do? 
longer then stray From thy Fath- r away, 0 prodigal brother, a - rise.

0 0 0 .---- 0 * ,
-0—0—0~mmniüi:
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CHORUS..

r; .
Will you come ? Will ycu come ? Will you come, come hometto-d*y ? There is

ürg-- Ey-—
» »

' y I " ^ I s' ^
Will you come? Will ,\ ou conic?

* *

Will you come?

"--ztE± ~R

welcome for you, There’s a kiss, kind and true, Then, 0 prodigal, don’t stay away.
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16 THE PEARLY GATE.
Duet. “Strive to enter in at the strait gate.”

Ellen Oliver. EL B. Smith.

>\A—I- •s X X—1 5 p.—I—v—1 1 J 0 * T 7*! 12r 1 Xy 4* ë ë *i . ------£c— 7=ï »-M=£=ÉZ L-&-------

1. The door of God’s mercy is o-pen To all who are weary of sin,
2. The world is e'er wantonly wooing Your soul from the ways of the blest,
3. So many who hear the glad message, Will never its mandates obey,
4. Sad hearts there will surely be moaning Outside of the gateway ol life, 
6. The door of God’s mercy is o - pen, in - viting - ly o - pen to all,

r* > i r j x > i
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And Jesus Is patiently waiting, Still waiting, to welcome y 
But Jesus is tender-ly bidding You turn to His heavenly 
But turn from the precious, dear pleadings. And wilfully wander 
And praying to Him they rejected When earth with gay pleasure 
Who list to the voice of the Master, And hearing shall heed His s

! ! Is h ! 2s J J h J h k J n

ou in. 
rest, 
away, 
was rife, 

weet call.

!
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CHORUS.

Come, says the Sa\ iour. Come enter the gate, I watch by the portals both
£ £ £ £ £ ± £ £m m m 4— T” 7“ **“ * M m m 4~~ m

!=p»=fr=r»=

ear • ly and late, Lest some precious soul, Not far from the coal, Should

-p—I»—'*=Zi

wander away into darkness and hate, And miss it forever, the pearly gate
£££

J—.<—u
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HE WAITS TO PARDON YOU.
J. 11. WWYT*

ki. k fc k lut. \ ind. J

. J Let me sing to you in a glad refrain, That Jesus waits to pardon you;
( Let me tell it o - ver to you a-gain, That Jesus waits to pardon . . .

„ iln the years gone by it was told to thee, That Jesua waits to pardon you;
"i You have heard itsungatyourmother’sknee,That Jesus waits to pa-don . . .
i What a sad. sad day, when you hear no more, That Jesus waits to pardon you; 

ô 1 When the time is past and the season o'er, That Jesus waits to pardon . . .

££,fi

you.

you.

you.

m mm
You’ve tried and al - ways tried in vain, To free your soul from Satan's reign;
She’s gone from mor - tal sight a - way. Yet strangely near she seems to - day ;
Ere voice shall fail and song shall die, Be • fore the days of grace go by,

m -?4-fc mf—r—r
»—»■

- ?:

Oh, turn to Je-sus, he will break the chain, For Je - sus waits to par - don you.
You feel her gentle touch and hear her say, My Je - sus waits to par - don you.
Turn ye, or y.»u will hear the bit-ter cry, No Je • sus w aits to par - don you.

S—#-r-T—T-—F—F- -g i ■

y y y y
CHORUS.

rTfVrrTTTTrT TTf
Yes, Jesus waits to pardon you, Yes, Jesus waits to pardon you;

He waits, he w aits, he waits, he waits,

E :E?=Ef: ?ESEi3: ESE*3E 5* - -
1

Yes, Je-eus waits to par-don you, He waits te pardon you.
he waits, he waits,
W- -#- A 4- 4. ♦  . j£=ff= Ip--------1------------1— -fc-

T=F=P? i-------h
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PLEADING WITH THEE.
JOHM R. SWKNIT.

Wea
All
Why
Ask

--------K, 4*=*-^ P I—■ I

. i~T
y, oh, why wilt thou roam? 
by the way • side He stands,

ry and thirst 
the day long by
wilt thou slight Him, so faith - ful and true?
Him to help thee, oh, just now be - lieve;

oh, why wilt thou roam? Weary and thirsty, oh, why wilt thou roam?Weary and thirsty,
ilf by the wayside lie stands, ng by the wa>side He stands,

S. XV hy wiltihou slight Him, so faithful and true? W hy wilt thou slight Hini, so faithful and true!
2. All the day long 
S. XX hy wiltihou sli_
4. Ask llim to helplihee, oh, just now believe,

All the day long 
Why wilt thou si : w 
Ask Him to help thee, oh, just now believe,

fffff
S-N-+ 3 E$32=*:

Why wilt thou wan • der, an ex - - ile from home?
Show • ingthe print of the nails in His hands;
Night is approach - ing, and what wilt thou do?
Ask Him in mcr - cy thy heart to re-ceive;

Why wilt thou wander, an exile from home? Why wilt thou wander, an exile from home? 
Showing the print of the nails in llis hands, Showing the print of the nails in His hands; 
Night is approaching, and what wilt thou do? Night is approaching, and what wilt thou do? 
Ask Him in mer - cy thy heart to re - ceive, Ask Him in mer • cy thy heart to re - ceive ;

-h -h J' -Ê- s•; | ( Î. i rrro vrrf'f3E'5ÜO-V—V—V—V-

S "h~
iif

Come to the wa" - ters that spar • kle so free,
Come, or for - ev - er too late it may be,
Deep er and deep - er the dark - ness will be,
Come, and this mo - ment His child thou wilt be,

Come to the wa • ters that sparkle so free, Come to the wa - 
Come, or for • ev er too late it will be, Come, or for -
Deep • er and deep • er the darkness will be, Deeper and deeper the darkness will be, 
Come, and this moment His child thou wilt be, Come, and this moment His child thou wilt be,

• ters that sparkle so free, 
• er too late it will be,

nrETn’-r’ r r ««gsaææasfo
-+-=------------- f- 1t=t -#—•-

Je • • • sus thy Sav - iour is plead - - ing with thee.
Now thy Redeem - er is plead - - ing with thee.
Haste while the Sav - iour is plead - - ing with thee.
Grieve not the Sav - iour now plead - - ing with thee.

Je - sus thy Saviour is pleading with thee, thy Saviour is plead - ing with thee. 
Now thy Re • deemer is pleading with thee, Redeem - er is plead • ing with thee. 
Haste, vthUe the Saviour is pleading with thee, the Saviour is pleading with thee. 
Grieve not the Saviour now pleading with thee, the Saviour now pleading with thee.

i ^ tTt~f=f=t e

By permission.



PLEADING WITH THEE-Continued.
tnoRirs.

Plead • • ing with thee, plead - - ing with thee,
Plead - ing with thee, pleading with thee, pleading with thee, pleading with thee,

0 —h—-—i---------v—.—
-I n h J- -J 1f • «J # • • 1

Wait - • ing so pa - tiently,
Waiting so patiently, pleading with thee ;

dead - - ing with thee;
Waiting so patiently, pleading with the»;
f * f . t
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, 1 [—jf—I------ÿ-r «------------- J •--------- iM-i• ' -i • 4►

Come to the wa - ters that spar • kle so free,
Come to the waters that sparkle so free, Confie to the wa • ters that sparkle so free.

- r . r ” r r " 9 r r r r—r ; n
0 0 0 -V tV i-Z \ L L f r p.. r * WKiT i# mr~9 f 0 . # # # »C C î / 1/ t' b L* i ft 5 f 1 ^ *
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Je - - sus thy Sav - iour is plead - • ing with the
Jesus thy Saviour is pleading with thee, thy Sav - iour is pleading with thee.

i. * , *-T -i

8.
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19 ABUNDANTLY ABLE TO SAVE.
Rsv. E. A. Hoffman. P. r. Bus».

G fe.ft-n--------- ---------- •- , ^ —f* -ft -ft- h s r-1

v U p u u ■—■ * u u u u^ V V ^ ^ v
1. Who - ev • er re - oeiv - eth the Cru - ci - tied One, Whoever bu-
2 Who - ev - er re • eoiv - eth the nies - sage of God, And trusts in the
3. Who ■ ev er re - [rente ami forsakes ev • ’ry sim And o - pens his

$=dhâiüî

: : : ;
liev • eth on God’s on - ly Son, 
power of the soul-cleansing blood, 
heart for the Lord to come in,

-g——y-

free and a per - feet sal- 
full and e - ter - nal re- 
pre - sent and per - feet sal-

ft >

—ffff—J>—^-1
—f f

va - tion shall have, For He is a - 
demption shall have, For He is both 
va - tion shall have, For Je - sus is 

N .—.

bun - dantly able to save.
able and willing to save, 

rea . dy this moment to save.

f f f f

CHORUS.

# • -A—~N— h N—
0 -0 J «..^

My brother, the Mas - - ter is calling for thee ; .
Brother, the Master is come and is calling for thee.

His grace and His

Ÿ /■ * ---1/- =*T 'f ~
/—/—s-

t?-----»-T----—g ^ jtjL j •■L' ^ • *-

mer - - - cy are wondrously free; . . His blood as a ran - som for
Brother, His grace and His mercy are wondrously free, Brother, His blood as a

^ m —♦ r h
0 a | * 'l - ?J » »

■ ■ —V1 -i^- ^ " •é---^^ •/ j-^ ■ ^ -------
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ABUNDANTLY ABLE TO SAVE-cwtW.
X--S,-------------------—h—X,

itÎ=*=«d3*r- :z*z:dr
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sinners He gave. And He is a - bun - - dantly able to save,
ransom for sinners He gave, And He is abundantly able to save.

> > >---- ------------ 0 frpfcl
->-y /-/- -v—✓—
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Mas. E. Rbbd
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WHY NOT TO-NIGHT?
" How long halt ye between two opinions?”—! Kings 18 : SI.

Ira D. 8Amur.

□t
-#-■ :i» T V- -#—# «=j

p

L Oh, do not let the Word de - part, Nor close thine eyes against the light; 
2. To • toor- row s sun may nev • er rise, To bless thy long-de - lu- ded sight;

-ztz $ ■ )»:
# L

Poor sin • nor, hard - en not thy heart : Thou wouldst be sav’d—Why not to-night? 
This is the time I oh, then, be wise 1 Thou wouldst be sav’d—Why not to-night?

CHORUS.

V w w
Why not to-night? Why not to-night ? Thou wouldst be sav'd - Why not to-night?

s=fct=i '

z—*-0-\ 0 0.0 i

f Thou wWhy not to-night?Why not to-night? ' wouldst be sav'd—Why not to-night?

Zf»I* ] *0 * f~* ]/ U-t- JrhrH

8 The world has nothing left to give—
It has no new, no pure delight:

Oh, try the life which Christians live I
Xhou wouldst be saved—Why not to-night?

4 Our blessed Lord refuses none
Who would to him their souls unite;

Then be the work of grace begun 1 
Thou wouldst be saved— WAp not to-niffhif 

By permission.



WHY DELAY?21
Lizzik Edwards. Jno. R. SWK>*f.

V y
. . , r , 1/ L/ I

1. To the fountain flowing free, Come a - way, come a-way; O there’s
2. He has call’d thee o'er and o’er, Come a way, come a - way ; But he
3. Hast thou faith in Christ, the Lord,Come away, come a - way ; Wilt thou

h „ I

. —-—y—y—l- - - - - - - - - l>—-—- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -L
-S=*

-r- -v—\h

i-A-
t

T
mer - cy there for thee, Why de - lay ? why de - lay ? From the
soon may call no more, Why de - lay ! why de - lay? Tho’ thy
take him at his word, Why de - lay? why de - lay ? If re-

V N J «- *- *- * *-

; # . —A----------------- 0 0 0 0 »-■ E-* > ; * » , -----#-----#— t-----y 7 r J 5-----„-----kL----------- ^^

—---------------------- ------ h---- h-,---^---^---b---h—^---K---1

Saviour's bleed - ing side, At the cross, where once he died, See the 
sins like bil - lows roll, Tho’ their wei 'Lt oppress thy soul, If thou 
pent - ing, thou be - >ieve, And no more lie Spirit grieve, Then his

m. jl . . . t £ £ i: ♦ «. . a *J1, :, , . , ,
-5-

D.S. —fountain, flow - ing free, To the blood that cleanscth me, Where the

A—N

r—•

Fine. CUORV.".
Ardsra=3~ —A

> > r
bless-ed healing tide, Flowing free, flowing free, 

wilt, he’ll make thee whole, Come away, vome away. Come, sinner, come, the 
love thou shalt receive, Come away, come away.

•>8 ; l-l SJ >-----------------------5---- 1-----*V—i/-
z- 11 -v-v

g
Saviour waits for thee, Come away, come away

By permission.



WHY DELAY ?- -Continued.
rit.

t IS
%-K-

if .--
i=d=^

D.S.

In'7
moments fly apace, Soon, ah, too soon may end thy day of grace; To the
* t r r g,t » » *: '
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J. H. S.

éIzf
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ONLY TRUST HIM.
* j1’7’ ±=à

J. H. Stocsto*.

F=^~ j -FIEr^^EEES
1. Come, every soul by sin oppressed, There’s mercy with the Lord;
2. For Je - sus shed his pre - cious blood Rich blessings to be - stow ;

*-

r r r
tr------------------------• l »---*---0—L GT-—1

And he will sure -ly give you rest, By trust-ing in his Word. 
Plunge now in - to the crim • son flood That wash-es white as snow.

*J r± 0 r*
0

±=£ tn
CHORUS. 

A\------
m V—h 1=1=

* ~
On - ly trust him ! On - ly trust him ! On - ly trust him now !

*-I \ a JL U-0:f î 1 > I=pt=gr
5FEït-----r>= !.. .-I- + |i |i l I I - I i

d,!i. - K ; •' if*-l
# •- - » • » _• 1 1 _£ # • e L 5-t ^

tt=3==£
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He will save you ! He will save you ! He will save you now !

-t^^r=d=b4=fc=^zr3==br^=^zzzp==prjrt^
3 Yes. Jesus is the Truth, the Way 

That leads you into rest ; 
Believe in him without delay, 

And you are fully blest.

4 Come then, and join this holy band, 
And on to glory go,

To dwell in that celestial land 
Where joys immortal flow.

By permission.



23 WANDERER FROM JESUS.
Rev. J. B. Atchimson.

h
E. 8. Lorrnb.

•~h—
a_a_k—|=^

--—*4-«—>=Y .~_S—!-■ F-^t~

1. Wan der - er from Je - sus, wea - ry, sad and lone, Hear him gent - ly
2. He will love you free - ly, your back - slid • ings heul ; He will turn your
8. Wan • der - er from Je - sus, why not now re - turn? Why in sin and

ttttt
>:i —* j • n
Ht=>' • I
■m- L—-------- --------------------y-

s=ê=é

r—s:
i —v- to

call - ing now for thee ; 
darkness in - to da)* ; 
darkness long - er stay?
JL M- A • JL -Û •

' =t

Hear his precious pro - mise to the err - ing one, 
P ea - sant paths of pe ce the Spir - it will re - veal, 
Hast - en to the feet of Je • sus, there to learn

£t=tz•v—i/- ; ; ; -;-T
CHORUS.

“I will levs you free - ly ; come to me.” 
He will lead you in the King’s highway. 
All a - bout the Life, the Truth, the Way.

We are cam * ing,

iP—v—

We are com • ing in our wretched - ness and
lov . ing Sav - lour,

\----- -\--------

Oh, re • ceive ub !



WANDERER FROM JESUS-fw™*

liuve us ! Do the fill - ness of thy grace on
Oh, relieve us!

24 “WHOSOEVER WILL!"
P. P. B.

“ Whosoever heareth !” shout, shout the sound ! Send the blessed tidings all the world around; 
4L-JL A

A -

V^Z-

Spreadthe joyful news wher- e • vcr man is found, “ Whoso-ev - er will may come.1
S \ S Is

I I |±p
• 0 » #

------------ / < / /

roars.

• • 38 tit* Ipi
vhu-so - e ver will, ’Send the procla-ma - tic

. ^ , A U AAA
*%r» 4 ' * •..• 0 i • • -* • r-r»- -P —t- » a

——---------------------------------- -----------■ —

‘ Who- so - e - verwill, whn-so - e ver will, ’Send the procla-ma - tion o - ver vale and hill;
M. a. M. M. M- M- Ir-

Êfeè .* * r ï "T vttv ,n ;. / i1 ^ | 4^zb. ..«.Hi1 j ; ^
’Tie a loving Father calls the wand’rer home : ‘1 Whoeoev- er will may come.”

§8
2 Whosoever comcth need not delay ;

Now the door is open, enter while you may : 
Jesus is the True, the only Living Way,
“ Whosoever will may come."

By permission.

3 “Whosoever will," the promise is secure* 
“ Whosoever will,” for ever shall endure; 
“ Whosoever will,** 'tie life for evernaoen,
M Whosoever will may same."
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Fanht J. Crosby.

JESUS IS CALLING.
“ Arise, he calleth thee.”—John 11:28.

G HO. C. STRBBwo.

w
1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly calling thde home—Calling to-day, calling to - day;
2. Je-sus is calling the weary to rest—Calling to-day, calling to - day;
3. Je-sus is waiting, oh, come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to - day;
4. Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice—Hear Himto-day,hearHim to-day;

-J ,~-.i—a—Bi—w—a—A~r“A—a—a——h—h—------r~ j§----- A------ a----- hr-
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Why ft 
Bring ] 
Come v 
They tv

fi

♦
om the sunshine o 
lim thy burden, ai 
'ith thy sins, at III 
ho believe on I lis

f loV( 
id th 
sfee
name
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wilt thou roam 
ou slialt be blest 
lowly bow; Com 
shall rejoice ;Qi

►

* n

farther and farther a 
He will nofcturn thee 
e, and no longer de 
lickly arise and a

, f f-

r^ir

• way? 
a • way.
■ lay.

• way.
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RE FRAIS.
iQ -j-—N—m -a—a—r Mr- -—-----
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Call - ing to - day. . . call - ing to - day . .
Calling, calling to - day, to-day; Call-ing, calling to-day, to-day;

• 0 0 z
q * -0 0 0 _# > 00000  , ► l£ ^I •?Z > * »_jf .'î r r -p V A 1 11 y £ |y U L[-—£—

Je - • sus is call • ing, is tender-ly calling to - day.
Je-sus is tenderly calling to-day,

^.T-r ftfci « » *-*—r- Frî-jîî,fe:rk|I
y y y 1/ y v
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WHERE IS MY BOY TO-NIGHT?
With tenden\e**. Rsv. R. LOWRY.

1. Where is my wand’iing boy t*vnight—Thu bov of my tend’rest cart-,
2. Once he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his mother's knee ;

v-
The
No

ff~U n— # #-

if
v-.-*': ;..r.s5Srr~« /v

tt=

I r -f»" /I ; ~ À.S—#— m
boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and pray’r? 
face was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.

CHORUS. Not too/ant.

ISIgjÊlSSlEÉÉig
Oh, where is my boy to-night? Oh, where is my boy to-night? My heart o’erflows, for I

A * JL-M. A-

EipiPP^SIpîlipiipM^
ZTs /Tv

----- t—-k- V -\— - V -\-r-A——ri3 could I set
— à—d I fs N ; Il As fair as in

#1 $ # S # I 11 When prattle
"V w* » • Joy,

3 Oh, could I see you now, my boy,
4~ ,~i---- l~ olden time,

and smile made horns f

love him, he knows ! Oh, where is my boy to-night? And life was a merry chime 1

_«_- ■*"—tr ,■f" » • , 4 Go for my wandering boy to n
—W—#-S#—a—I— ’—; —k |—I |----- 1------II Go, searc h for him where yo
" / J | T —I i ! Il But bring him to me with all hii

----------------- ^—£—L—And tell him 1 love him still
R17 na.mlaainn ^ X. * ^ fa I —|By permission.

4 Go for my wandering boy to-night;
you will : 
his blight, 

still 1

1. Come

COME TO JESUS JUST NOW.

-----#—/ —y-
Je • sus, come to

-y—
- y— =t=

Je • sus, come to Je - sus just now,

• •
rÂ=:>

to JeJust now oo 
2 He will save you. 6 He is willing.
I Oh, believe him. 6 lie’ll receive you.
4 He is able. 7 Flee to Jesus.

14 He will you.

sus, come to Je • sus just now.
8 Call unto him. 11 He’ll forgive you.
9 He will hear you 12 He will cleanse you. 

I® lie'll have mercy. 13 He’ll renew you.
16 Jesus loves you.
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ARE YOU COMING HOME TO-NIGHT?
J. McGranahak.Nik. M CUR A II AH AK,

1. Are you coming Home, ye waod’rers Whom Je - eus died to win, All foot-sore, lame, ai
2. Are you coming Home, ye lost ones ? Behold, your Lord doth wait ; Gome then ! no longei
3. Are you coming Home, ye guilty, Who bear the load of am? Outside you’ve long h

------------- -X—*—»~l ^ft-»—»—»-| 0 0 0-0 » •# |-T~ f~ ’f’-f'-l

i_w .13 iX Li Ï » 17-^4

Wjij H FT ï UJ.i 1JIJ i
weary, Your garments stain'd with sin? Will you seek the blood of Je - sus To 
lin - ger; Come, ere it be too late! Will you come, and let him save y.»u?Oh, 
standing, Come now and venture in! Will vou heed the Saviour’s promise, And 

—--------_____________________- ------------------ _______________6_

-V—
S N „ . n't. . „ _

✓ —^ "w‘
y

wash your garments white? Will \ ou trust his precious promise? Are you coming Home to nigh If 
trust his love and might! Will you come while he is calling? Are you coming Home to-night? 
dare to trust him quite? - “Come unto me!" saith Je-sus: Are you coming Home to-night?

__. ÿ“ 0 ^
^------------- 0 —0 , 0---------- 0 #—# 0 »—r-#-1------- -----------V —V —W- --W —W
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CHORL’S
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Are you coming Home to-night? Are you coming Home to-night? Are you coming Home to

> y / /

# J-yf I S-------
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Jesus, Out of darkness in - to light? Are you coming Home to - night? À re you

=e=
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coming Home to-night?To \ our loving heavenly Father Are you coming Horae to-night?
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EVEN ME,29
Mm E. CoDxm. Wm. B Buhim.
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Hark ! the Saviour’s voice fiurn{ Coiue,and thou shalt be for * giv - en; boundless iner - cy flows for thee—

E
heaven Speaks a par - don full and free ; |

E - ven thee! E • ven thee ! Boundless mer - cy flows for thee.

2 See the healing fountain springing, 
From the Saviour on the tree; 

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing, 
Lost one, loved one, ’tis for thee— 

Even thee !
3 Hear his love and mercy speaking, 

“Come, and lay thy soul on me; 
Though thy heart for sin be breaking, 

I have rest and peace for thee— 
Even thee!"

4 Sinner, come, to Jesus flying,
From thy sin and woe be free; 

Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying, 
Gladly will he welcome the»— 

Even thee !
5 Every sin shal be forgiven,

Thou, through grace, a child shalt be; 
Child of God and heir of heaven,

Yes, a mansion waits for thee—
Even thee !

By permission.

W. L. T
JESUS BIDS YOU COME.

W. L. Thommwl

1. Je - sus bids you come,
2. Je - sus bids you come,
3. Je - sus bids you come,
4. Je • sus bids you come,

mm

sus bids you come, Now for you he is interceding,
sus bids you come, Wea - ry trav’ler, do not tar- ry,
sus bi< Is you come, Voi - ces may not always call you,
sus bids you come, Where ’tis love and joy for - e - ver,

I 4t £ 4L J

Gen-tly at thv heart he’s pleading, “Come un - to me, 
Je - sus will thv burdens car - ry, Oh, will you oome? 
“ Late, too late," may yet befall you, “Why will ye die?” 
Where we ll meet to part, no, nev-er, Sin - ner, come home,

m « • * r
-I X* •

t- fr-t- t-

on - to me." 
will you oome? 
will ye die?* 

oome, oome home.

-6L'mr- rr
By permission of W. L. Teeenoe à Oe.



ALMOST PERSUADED.
P. P. Bust.

1. “ A1 - most per- suad • ed "
2. “ A1 • most per- suad - ed,” 
8. “A1 - most per- suad - ed,”

now to be - lieve, 
come, come to - day ; 
har - vest is past !

-4L JL JL^#-•

' -J- •
“ A1 - most per - suad-ed,” 
“ A1 * most per - suad - ed,” 
“ A1 - most per - suad - ed,”

-1----- 1----- y . "
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Christ to re-ceive; 
turn not a - way; 
doom comes at last !

Seems now some soul to say, “Go, Spir - it,
Je -. sus in * vîtes you here. An - gels are

* Al • most ” can • not a - vail ; “A1 - most” is

r=r
-J- • -O'

go thy way, Some more con - ve - nient day vn
ling*ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear ; O 
but to fail I Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—“ Al

.É

thee I'll call.” 
wand’rer, come I 
most—but loti!”

r ■>.—p-

82
By permission.

I Gatfe My Life far Vhee.
Mfsi Francks R. Havf.roal.

--P4-
L. L. Pickett.

4^4-fc,

I. 1 gavu Xy life for thee, Xy pre-ciom blood I shed, Tint tbou miglil’st ransom'd lie, And
I. Xy Fa - thcr'i bouse of light,— Xy glo - ry - cir-eled throw I left, for earlli-ly night, Toe
J. I suf- fer’d much for thee, Xoretlian thy longue can tell, Of bii-t'rest ag - o - ny, To
4. And- I have bro’t to thee, Down horn Xy home a - hove, SaJ. va-tion full and free, My

* I * U »_v- 4P--0-0--0- 0 0 0 -0-0-0-»-Pt=:E ‘ '
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quickened from the dyad; 
wand'ring! ud and lone; 
re* - cue thee from hell; 
ear - don and Xy love;

I gave. Xy life lor thee, What hast thou giv’n for Xel
I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Kef

I've home it all for thee, What hast thou home for Me!
I bring rich gifts to thee, WhatJiasl thou bro’t to Xel

0- £i£:|v —(?— f-0- -0-_ p=.5
u ■ ' P~£~ 1» i £EÈk-F-*- p—J-tppy



33
F. J. Crosby.

RESCUE THE PERISHING.
s s W. H. Poiira.

-ft

1. Rcs-cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dying, Snatch them in pit)1 from sin and the grave ;
2. Tho' they are slighting him, Still he is waiting, Wait-ing the pen-itentchild to receive.

&
-K- tv . ; ; * *

Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall -en, Tell them of Je - sus, the Mighty to save. 
Plead with them earnestly, Plead with them gently ; He will forgive if they on * ly believe.

y i * t^TÈjEpEjïE?
CHORUS.

Res - cue the per - ish-ing, Care for the dy-ing : .le -

3 Down in the human heart, 1 4 Rescue the perishing,

nier • ci - fui, Je-sus wil’ save.
#• » „ ■*‘2: u

Crushed by the tempter,
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore 

Touched by a loving heart,
Wakened by kindness,

Chords that were broken w ill vibrate onoe :n>"-'e

perishing,
Duty demands it;

Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide ; 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them :

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died.

34 MIST JESUS BEAR I HE CROSS.
Thomas Shepherd. Alt. Tune, MAITLAND. C. K.

ust Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go

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

But now they taste unmingled love, 
An4 joy without a tear.

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

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me.



35 THERE'S A GENTLE VOICE WITHIN.
Finkt Caoeer.

mt tt,
s -jHv- h

# « # { s s s * U
ut.

dtin
I **t

gillr
. f There's a gentle voice within calls away, ’Tis a warning I have heard o’er and o'er ;

* 1 But my heart is melted now, I o - bey ; From my Saviour 1 will wander no [omit] more. 
« (He hati promised all my sins to for-give, If I ask in simple faith for his love ;

t In his ho - ly word 1 learn how to live, And to la-bor for his kingdom a - [omit] hove.

i/ > u v r Vv
CHORUS.

m
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Yee, I will go ; yes, I will go; To Je - sus I will go and be saved ; 
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To Je - sus

m
v

will go and be saved.

• »
r -b

8 I will try to bear the cross in mv > outh, 
And be faithful to its cause till I die ; 

If with cheerful step I walk in the truth, 
I shall wear a starry crown by-and-by.

; 4 Still the gentle voice within calls away,
And its warning I have heard o’er and o*w 

But my heart is melted now, I obey ;
From my Saviour I will wander no more.

By permission.

PRAYER.

1. Brother, hast thou wander’d far
2. Hast thou w asted

•a u cl

From thy Father’s

m -f* •£>
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all the pow'rs God for
Cl
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hap py home. With thy - self and 
u - ses gave? Squander'd life’s most
Cl

s a:

!,'n'
_it±±iSzU Disc,

God at war?Turn thee, brother; homeward come, 
golden hours? Turn thee, brother ; God can save !
CL C. Cl Cl Cl

mighty famine now 
thy heart and in thy soul? 

Discontent upon thy brow?
Turn thee ; God will make thee whole.

W "V- 4 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
lie thy gentlest prayer can hear; 

Seek him, for he may be found ; 
Gall upon him ; he is wear.



37 COME, YE SINNERS.

Come, anil wretch
to save

sin - ners, poor 
read - y stands

•-----

Aon

Weak
Full

and wound
pow r.

Ornât come

CHORUS.

Turn to the Lord, and seek sal

d-

-0 ■
m DC.

«
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tion, Sound the praise of

=fip
his dear name ;
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8 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ;

True belief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh,

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;

All the fitness he requireth.
Is to feel your need of him.

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.

5 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude.



38 DEPTH OF MERCY.
J. SnmHaoR.

Depth of mer • cy ! can there he
Can my God his wrath for bear

served for me? ) f Got
sin • ners, spare? f \ He wait - ing

----

I have long withstood^is grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls.
Now incline me to repent ;
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believj, and sin no more.

There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign.
While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my spirit cheer ;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end.

1 Holy Spirit, pity me,
Pierced with grief for grieving thee ; 
Present though 1 mourn apart, 
Listen to a wailing heart. •

2 Sins unnumbered i conf ,s,
Of exceeding sinfulness,
Sins again:- thyself alone,
Only to Omniscience known :

4 Kindled his relentings are;
Me he now delights to spare ;
Cries, “ How shall I give thee up?”
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 1

5 Th ere for me the Saviour stands,
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands;
God is love . I know, I feel ;
Je bus weeps, and loves me still.

39
1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 

Jesus loves to answer prayer;
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay.

: Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much.

• • With my burden I begin,
Lord, remove this load of sin !
Let thy blood for sinners spilt 
Set my conscience free from guilt.

C Lord, I come to thee for rest; 
Take weeseion of my breast ;

3 Deafness to thy whispered calls, 
Rashness midst remembered falL, 
Transit lit fears beneath the rod, 
Treacherous trifling with my God.

4 Tasting that the Lord is good, 
Pining then for poisoned food;
At the fountains of the skies 
Craving creaturely supplies.

5 Worldly cares at worship-time, 
Grovelling aims in works sublime 
Pride, when God is passing by, 
Sloth, when souls in darkness die.

6 Oh, be merciful to me.
Now in bitterness for thee ! 
Father, pardon through thy Sob 
Sins against thy Spirit lone 1



TAKE ME AS 1 AM41
Aieow. Riv. J. H. Stockton.

1. Je - sur, my Lord, to thee I cry, Unless thou help me I must die ;
2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet for me thy blood was spilt,
3. I thirst, I long to know thy love, Thy full sal va - tion I would prove ;
4. If thuu hast work for me to do, In - spire my will, my heart re - nexv,
6. And when at last the work is done. The bat - tie o'er, the vic-t’ry won,

)•. ? (i ! 00 : ! 0 0 : i : : : 0 0 0 1
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Fine.
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Oh, bring thv free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as I 
And thou can'st make me what thou wilt, But take me as I
But since to thee 1 can - not move, Oh, take me as I
And work both in and by me, too, But take me as I
Still, still my cry shall be a - lone, Oh, take me as I

■#- ^ v-------- 0 -» i-------- 0*4 0—0- , -• t - 0
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D. S’, bring thy fret ml - va - tion nigh, Jnd fairs ms a* /

am ! 
am ! 
am ! 
ami 
am 1
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Take me as I am,
Take me, take me as I am,

Take me as I am : Oh,
Take in , take me as I am ;

SKË
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ff / Copyrighted by John J. Hood. By permission. 1/

49*■“ Tune and Chorus above.
1 Just as I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 

0 Lamb of God, I come!

'1 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot.
To thee whose blood can cleanse each 

0 Lamb of God, 1 come! [spot,

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

0 Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

0 Lamb of God, I come I

A Just as I am—thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re

lieve,
Because thy promise I believe,

0 Lamb of God, I come !

6 Just as I am—thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down, 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone 

'* Lamb of God, I come!



F. J. CROSBY.
SAVE ME AT THE CROSS.

EÈT*"-^
H. P. MaJn.

«Troy^rjTrj
. ( Lov-ing Saviour, hear my cry, hear my cry, hear my cry, Trembling to thine 

{I have sinned, but thou hast died; thou hast died, thou hast died ; In thy mer-cy

FF
CIIO IK’S.

i

3
arms I fly, Oh, save me at the cross. ) 
let me hide. Oh, save me at the cross. ) Lord Je - su**, re-ceive me,

I . -tf it -3UZ=itJ l>±gI7—f
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No more would I grieve theo, Now, blessed Redeemer, Oh, save me at the cross.

git- t i ’.7t j ‘ '.za J>bs7:| | 7])iSJ=t^=s=5.ï ..u,.-?'-' , I .-.il
2 Though I perish, I will pray, 3 Wash me in thy cleansing blood,

1 wlV pray, I will pray ; Cleansing blood, cleansing blood ;
Thou of life the Living Way, Plunge me now beneath the flood.Thou of life the Living Way,

Oh, save me at the cross.
Thou hast said thy grace is free, 

Grace is free, grace is free ; 
Have compassion, Lord, on me, 

Oh, save me at the cross,

Cleansing blood, cleansing blood ; 
Plunge me now beneath the flood, 

Oh, save me at the cross.
Only faith will pardon bring, 

Pardon bring, pardon bring;
In that faith to thee I cling,

Oh, save me at the cross.

44
C. WB8I.RY, 1749. ^ •£ ^ ^ W. H. Oaklet
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PENITENCE.

thy pitying eye Call back a wand’ring sheep, False to thee, like Peter, I
p , $, 0 $, » ♦ « • •—»--------- m

D.S. — Turn and look up - on me, Lord, 
D.S.j ^ Fine. _ , D.i

Would fain, like Peter, weep? Let me be by grace restored ; On me be all long-s.ifT’rugsbown
0-0-, 0___ 0 . Î -, 0 , 0

And break my heart of atone.
2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart,
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart; 
Give what I have long implored,

A portion of thy grief unknown* 
T jm, and look upon me, Lord, 

An*4 break my heart of stone.

*^*3, ti T. 0 0

I v-1 —1
| 3 For thine own compassion’s sake.
’ The gracious wonder show •
| Cast my sins behind thy back, 

And wash me white as snow;
If thy bowels now are stirred,

If now I do myself bemoan,
| Turn, and look upon me, I*ord, 

And break my heart of stone.
--mission



45 KNEELING, PLEADING, WAITING.
Tate A Brady. Arranged: E. A. Hoffman.

^4àr----
1. Have mer - cy, Lord, on me,
2. Blot out, O Lout, my sins,
3. Withdraw not then Thy help,
4. The joy Thy fa - vor gives,

± + ± 4L

As Thou wert ever kind; 
And me in pit - y view; 
Nor cast me from Thy sight; 
Let me just now ob - tain,
' * * * , .$;l »

* *
-I-

rrr'M* :!=£

Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt, Thy wonted mercy find. 
Cre - ate in me a heart that’s clean, An upright mind re - new.
Nor let Thy llo - ly .Np:r - it take Ills ev - er - last - ing flight.
And Thy free Spirit’s firm support My fainting soul maintain.
- ~ ~ _J y y fr— —*—r « •
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1 am kneeling, I am pleading, I am

at the cross, at the cross,

HP —0-

—W-i-y V—p
kneeling, pleading, waiting to be saved ; 1 am kneeling, t

There I’m kneeling, pleading, waiting to he saved.
at the cross,
± ± t.



THE PENITENT,46
R*v. .Ions O. Crake b. CitEaTEE 0. Aube.

Siril!È*i|ppËà^ÉÉilE
1. Can my soul find rest from sorrow, Can my sins for - giv- en be,

— A , A • M- M. • A * A

Must I wait un - til to - morrow Ere my Saviour speaks to me?
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he speak in words of kindness ? Will he wash a - way my sin?

f-
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Will he lift this vale of blindness, And re - move this deadly pain?
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2 Oh, the darkness, how it thickens, 
Like the brooding of despair ! 

And my soul within me sickens— 
God, in mercy, hear my prayer ! 

Give me but a hope to cherish, 
Give me just one ray of light— 

Help me, save me, or I perish, 
Take away this awful night 1

By permission.

3 Now he hears me, he will save me,
I behold his shining face.

Hear him whisper he will have me— 
Oh, the miracle of grace !

1 will joy to tell the story
How he cometh from above—

Fills my soul, oh, glory, glory !
With the blessings of his love.



“ FOLLOW ME.”47
T. C O K. T. C. O’Kaa.

1. Hear you not the Saviour calling, Calling you so ear nest-ly?
2. Lay not up on earth your treasure, Transient, per-islving ’twill be;
3. In my Father’s house in heaven Let your hearts untroubled be ;
4. Be thy pathway bright or dreary, Whither du - ty leadeth thee,
5. When thy days on earth are ending, And the close of life you see,

—rr~T~ h1 f*—Hi k, '~~i h s j—S' "is— N—i—l

Gen- tly, too, the tones are falling, “ Coroe,oh,come,and fol - low me.” 
Rath-er seek e - ter- nal pleasure; Would you find it? Fol- low me.

~ - ly come and fol - low me.Glorious mansions will be giv - en, 
Strong thy steps, or faint and wea ry, 
E • ven to the grave descending,

On
I will guide 

Nev - er fear,
ide thee—follow me. 

but fol - low me.

CHORUS

y2------------------ -r------------------------ #-*-«—0----------s-1-» .-•—-i -~*

Let us round our Leader ral - ly, Je - sus bids us each to come;

^if': » rvfssæa

O’er the riv-er safe - ly home.

Copyrighted, 1878, by T C. O’K «K*. By permission.



SAY, ARE YOU READY?
A. S. K T. C. O’Kaw*.

etïÉÉ$l|pIII If
1. Should the Death angel knock at thy chamber, In the still watch of to - night,
2. Man • y sad spirits now are de - part-ing In - to the world of de • epair;
3. Man • y re deem'd ones now are as-cend - ing In - to the mansions of light :

M- JL 4L X 4 4

p FT F F

N—v—K—(-
#-----#-V—5 5 * 1*11 * t r^X===i

Say will your epir • it pass in - to darkness, Or to the land of de • light?
Ev’ - ry brief moment brings your doom nearer ; Sinner, oh, sin - ner, be • ware?
Je - sus is pleading high up in glo - ry, Seeking to save you to night.
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chorus.

Say, are you read y. Oh, are you read-y ? If the Death angel should call :|;

i—k,—s—v—V

Say, are you ready? Oh, are you rcaily? Mer-cy etamle waiting lor all.

V—10—v—r



49 THE STRANGER AT THE DOOR.
T. C. O’Kan*.

1. Be - hold a stranger at the door; He gently knocks—has knocked before ; Has

wait - ed long, is wait • ing s ill, You treat no oth - er friend so ill.

X £ £. t. ^
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CHORUS.

let the dear Saviour come in, He'll cleanse the heart from sin ;
come In, from sin ;

5-rrS- S N
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keep h in no more out at the door, But let the dear Saviour come in.

^
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2 Oh, lovely attitude-he stands 
With melting heart and loaded hands ; 
Oh, matchless kindness—and he shows 
Th s matchless kindness to his foes.

*
4 Rise, touched with grnttuije divine; 

Turn out his enemy and thine;
That soul-destroying monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly si ranger in.

£ TV* will hr* prove a friend indeed? 
lie w!ll--rhe very friend you need. 
The friend of sinners? yes, tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary.

6 Admit him. ere his anger bum— 
Il s feet, departed, ne’er return ; 
Admit him or the hour's at hand, 
You’D At hit *ocr reieoted stand.

Bv



50 YESTERDAY, TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW.
J. E. Lancklky. J. E. Lancilit.
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E*T
1. Yesterday I wander’d in the paths of sin, Danger all around me,
2. To-day I’m standing asking, On, what shall I do? Sorrow overwhelms me,
3. To-morrow I’m dreading,for my foes will assail, Evil passions in me,
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Death straight before me; Yesterday the world crazed my soul with its din,— 
Calvary constrains me; To-day I’m halting herewith forgiveness in view, 
Tempters all about me ; To-morrow I’m sure all my own strength will fail,
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CEORUS.
V U h fv-1 e~d— -1 ■f-ft fry ~3-j J ffîFp
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Mercy sang her sweet notes in vain.
Mercy sings her sweet notes again. Oh ! hear her calling, Over and over, 
Mercy thou shalt not sing in vain
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Oh ! hear her calling, Listen I he still 1 I cannot bear to re-
i i
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sist ary longer, Speak onoe a - gain and I’ll hearken,— 
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I will.



51 LET THE MASTER IN.
Rsv. 8. I). Phelps, D.D.

H*
R. Lower.

* *-j-ÿ- f- ; tr^ti
1 .Once I heard a sound at my heart’s dark door, And was roused from the slum-
2. Then he spread a feast of re-deem-ing love, And he made me his own
3. In the ho - ly war with the foes of truth, He’s my Shield, he my ta-
4. He will feast me still with his presence dear, And the love he so free-
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lier of sin; It was Je-sus knocked, he had knocked before; Now I
hap - py guest ; In my joy I thought that the saints a- hove Could be
ble prepares, He restores my soul, he renews my youth, And gives 
ly hath given, While his promise tells, as I serve him here, Of the
* f * *- -L 1 a >_» -ECFfrr-»....»—£—■P-
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"tr-p"
CHORUS.

said, Blessed Master, come in. Then 
hard- ly more favored or blest, 
tri-umph in answer to pray'rs.

For the

heart wi'l be bright with a heav’nlv light, When you let the Master in.



LET HIM IN,52
Rrv. J. B. Atchinboit. E. O. Exceui»him in.

1. There's a stranger at the door,
2. O • pen now to him your heart, 
3 Hear you now his lov-ing voice? 
4. Now ad • mil the heav'nly guest,

Let the Saviour in, Let the Saviour in ;

him in ;

He has been there oft be • fore, Let the Saviour in, 
If you wait he will de • part,
Now, oh, now make him your choice,
He will make for you a feast,

Let the Saviour in

Let him in, ere he is gone, Let him in, the Ho-ly One. Je - sus
Let him in, tie is your Friend, He your soul will surede-fend, He will
He in stand -ing at the door, Joy to you he will re st-re, And hi»
He will speak your sina for- giv’n, AnJ when earth ties all are riven, He will

JL A.
-1 X—+=f - p^=*=*^r-
-j-^ • »—-*

V't t-
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Let
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v r m
Christ, the Father's Son. 
keep you to the end. 
name you will a • dore, 
take you home to heav'n.

ly v
Let the Saviour in,

£ ÎEE fct -0—*-

mfP
f=bi J 0 fr

0-0

I

Let the Saviour in.

1
y y

Br oerniiseion



53 SEEKING FOR ME.
E. Ha, ,c.

~9 !/'••• 3- 3 : "4- : * 9 * ' *
1. Je - sue, my Saviour, to Beth - le - hem came, Born in a manger to
2. Je - sus, my Saviour, on Cal ■ va - ry’a tree, Paid the great debt, and my
3. Je • bus, my Saviour, the same as of old, While I did wan • der a -
4. Je - sus, my Saviour, shall come from on high, Sweet is the promise as

I* M P <* J- -qcrq

1P * » mi
N-V -s—

«
1

y y y
sorrow and shame ; Oh, it was wonderful, blest l>c His name, Seeking for me, for 

soul He set free ; Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be? Dying for me, for 
far from the fold, Gently and long He hath plead with my soul. Calling for me, for 

wea - ry years fly f Oh, I shall see Him descending the sky, Coming for me, for

t • y-fif m » # #-
v—v-V—$!-V v-v-v-

for me 
S , -

tor me 
N

3m^5 5
Seeking for me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me, Seeking for me ; 
Dying for me, Dying for me, Dying for me, Dying for me ; 

Calling for me, Calling for me, Calling for me, Calling for me ; 
Coming for me, Coming for me, Coming for me, Coming for me ;£ti'

v-v—y £3=3=
-0—0—•-

~-*j 0----0—0----0----% v—y-

-4=£ -<?—*
^ ' | ——a—4—4---- ah

0- 0 '«.'iJr'—1

Oh, it was wonderful, blest be His name, Seeking for me, for me. 
Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be ? Dying for me, for me. 
Gently and long lie hath plead with my soul, Calling for me, for me. 
Oh, I shall see Him descending the sky, Coming for me, for me.

wm -0—0-
t=t=
-y-y -r^r-

By permission.
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I'LL TRY TO BE READY TO GO.
Joint McPmmeow.

\=£=*- ——#--- * —h~ —fc----U---- N \ —-h—
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1.1 know not liow soon God will b.d me to come, i’ll
2. Tho tri - als may come, tlio’ my rich - es for - sake, m
3. How precious the prom - isc re * veal’d in his word, in
4. Tlie 8pir - it in - vites you to join in the fray, m

♦§5$ à 0
t—t

i——»
—t

- 0--- *-
»

»
0

•
i
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»

iV t t t t

try to be read • y 
try to be read - y 
try to be read - y 
try to be read - y

-0-----0—0------•

-r
to go, 
to go, 
to go, 
to go,

I • .

To share in the glo - ry that 
When death o ■ ver-takes me, in 
That we shall at last dwell to- 
And help to bring in the mil-

—L=fr=
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; - v— N- -4— •

-
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=£3-j
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waits me at home, I'll try to lie read - y to go.
glo - ry ru wake, I’ll try to be read - y to g°-
geth - er with God, III try to be read - y to go.
len • ni at day, I’ll try to lie read - y to go.

-f- # ---*
«#• # 0 * -*■ A ■

-i,—U-fl
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y
V
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chorus.

read - yI’ll try to
read - y

Bv Tiermiwion.



I’LL TRY TO BE READY TO GO-cwaw

His blood makes me whiter than 
yee,

I-----------y------- v------y------j

1)0 read - ysnow,....................
whit - er than snow,

55
W. McDonald.

1 AM COMING TO THE CROSS.
W. G. Fischer.

S-—L|-J—-'•--''l-—'------------K- ‘'q

1. I am coming to the cross; lam po r, and weak, and blind; I am
2. Long my heart has sighed for thee, Long has evil reigned within; Je - sus
3. Here I give my all to thee, Friends and time, and earthly store, Soul a.ad

- - • JL N s A ga

Cho.—/ am trusting. Lord,in thee, Siens- erl Sambo/ Cal - to - ry ; Humbly 
Last v.—Still Fm t rant in j, Lord, in thee, Bless-ed Lamb of Cal■ va ■ ry; Humbly

? 1 V ' ' ... v -•> --------- II
-—» - .—'------- - ■.■■■■! -----!-------- N— s » ——11

•—» • #-

counting all but dross ; I shall full sal • va - tion
sweet-ly speaks to me—“I will e’eanse vou from all
bod - y, thine to be—Whol-ly tliiue f.-r ev • er

* “ _C—______ ,_________ 0.

—a—
find.
sin.”

more.
=!=*==£-q —* 4-1-”i—hT^.T-f=rgJ=£r 0

-----/- I------------ ---------1— J—L-------- j---------- -------- z.— i—i

at
at

tAy cross 
tAy cross

bow: Save vie.. Je. ■ nun, nave. me. 
bow: Je. huh saves me.—Hares me

new. 
now/

4 In the promises I trust.
Now I know the blood applied ; 

I am prostrate in the dust,
I with Christ am crue ' ^ed.

5 Jesus comes! he fills my soul! 
Perfected in him I am*.

T am every whit made whole. 
Glory, glory to the Lamb!

By perwlwien.



“YE MUST BE BORN AGAIN.”
W. A. Ooreif.

V-N I—h--- h------K----h-----N-- 4----r---- 1----- •---- -]

1. Oh, won - der • ful words by the Mas ■ ter spo - ken,
2. Those won - der • ful words on the soul are bum - ing,
8. Oh, come to the Saviour, this truth be - liev - ing,

rr
ÏE1EÉE
r~Mr

kr-& Ï -8 T y✓ r 0
1/
t -

“Ye must be born a - gam;” Of
“Ye must be bora, Oh,
“Ye must be bom, (be bom a - gain;”) In

-------• 0 0 J

,=r- t=f

4
*—i=i= 1=^
life ev • er • last - ing 
come like the rul • er 
pen - i - fence, par - don

the sign and
in spir - it
for sin re

ÎEEÊEEEB

to . ken, 
yearning, 

ceiv - ing,
f-

e?:3E5:
hÏ—
-0—

-0 0- '-'El

“Ye must be born 
“Ye must be born 
“ Ye must be born

'5 ~*~Zr
a - gain.” 
a - gain.” 
a- gain.”

-d-m—'i-

“ Ye must be born a- 
“Ye must be bom a- 
“ Ye must be born a-



“YE MUST BE BORN AGAIN "—Continued.

■# #  #-r-4 # «■--------------1

k
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-i--------- #-

gain,” he said, Un - to the rul • er who came for aid;
gain,”for lo! Je - sus, the Mas • ter, hath told you so;
gain,” in love, And like the rul - er, your faith must prove;

Born of the Spir • it of God in ■ deed, Oh,“Ye must be
Born of the Spir - it while here he - low. Oh, “Ye must be
Born of the Spir - it of God a - hove, Oh. “Ye must be

t

y y 1
REFRAIN.

£ m
Ye ... . must be born a • gain,a - gam.

Ye must be l>orn,a • gain.

must be born a - gain,” Born of the 
be born a • gain,”Ye must be born,

pi3
wf •# '*y y * I e E5z=53 £

Spir - it, an heir of God, Oh. “Ye must be born a gain ”

1
By permission.



57 GOD IS COMING.
Mbs. 8(7* M. 0. Hoftmam,

• *T j=j
j~. ÿ ... ^ ... • é—rvt &

1. God is com • ing ! God is com - ing I shout a - loud the glad re - frain ;
2. God is com - ing I God is com - ing I roll the notes of joy on high ;

#_±_#-----0---— -0-^-0-----0----- 0-----Î----#-T-(9-i
+ \ *=£ q=w^

^ ", S s * 1
Send the cry from town and ci • ty to the vil - lage, ham - let, plain ; 
Kv' • ry blood-bought son of Je - sus, ral - ly to your lead ers cry l

ill , _i
D.S.—Ev - ry man be up on du • ty, tor

V f.

^ j i i il.-:. M

fe ."SbT.

>&

ah comes this way.

s.? *—*—t:
IÉZÏ--SLL

G »d is com - ing ! bear the an - gels shout the tid - ings from a - bove ; 
God is com - ing ! God is com - ing ! rub your rus • ty nr - mor bright,

------------ 0—0 - • -•
rv-r»---»-----^-----L- 4 :^r=5—; S : J©« n
)• / J* N ■ 0 p
—1— 1 t -H- y—r — ------ h------- r *------ 1—-1------- id----- ]/----- id----- >----- id"

n î I i i
/

4=4=
f-l i r: s m

Me w 11 de - luge our whole country with his ti - dal wave of love. 
Gird your sword and shield a - bout you, and be read • y for the fight.

[+-?- - - ‘

-,V * ?4L'J =t=fc
:F=f=F

0 0-----f-
-1>-- f*---Id---Id--

JO?.

CHORUS.

5=3=2=i
l—jz t

I M 0 J___ 1 ------* * ------ 4----- 1—!-------1--------4
1 •» f “ 1 h* r e r c 5

G id is com • ing! pass the watchword all a - long the line to - day 1

: ■ ’ ,
•- V ; v i v%

1 . *.—0----#---- 0- -

.3 God is coining ! God is coming ! and the hosts 
of sin are strong ;

We will meet them bravely, boldly, and the 
fight wi'l not be long.

God is fiomiii.' ! and before him powers of dark-' 
ness muet give way ;

God is coming ! by bis strong arm we shall 
gain the victory.

By permission.

4 God is coming 1 God is coming I oh, lift up 
your hearts and pray 1

In the fight ’twixt light and darkness he will 
need strong arms to-day.

God is coming ! falter never—when the con
flict here is done

You shall w ear a crown of glory in the king
dom of his Son.



58 THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF BLESSING.
fiL Nathan. - James McGranahan.

k

1. “There shall be showers of blessing:” This is the pro - mise of love ;
2. “There shall be showers of'blessing” — Precious re - viv - ing a - gain ;
3. “ There shall be showers of blessing : ” Send them upon us, 0 Lord !
4. “ There shall be showers of blessing:” Oh, that to-day they might fall,

>
■ lO-t-■y,,.' • • 1 i

g£8..r^f r

F i i Î t » is ¥
There shall be sea - sons re - fresh - ing, 
O - ver the hills and the val - leys, 
Grant to us now a re - fresh - ing, 
Now as to God we’re confers - ing,

-F—*—*—•—»—±
■/’ » ? iæs;

Sent from the Saviour a • bove. 
Sound of a - bun - dance of rain. 
Come and now honor thy Word. 
Now as on Je - sus we call !
X X 
* * £ m

v—Z—z—z—9—z

CHORUS. 
Show • ers of bless - ing,

^1ri-------- J- -N—-N—h—K T----1-----
' *—F—*—m— - 5Ur:

r-g 1-—» # • ' » —j—d—*—j- 5 •

Show • er» show - ers of bless • ing, Showers of blessing we need :

n
------ t==z—:—. "\TTI ;

?—•--------*—#—«— « i ■* -- * •t ? z—z z" i—r~ #---Z----« -
V z Z

Mercy drops round us are fall • ing,
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Mas. M. B. C. Slab?.

^ ft

TELL IT AGAIN.
it M. McTuroeif.

îszzhr^—>-gl;£
1. In • to the tent where a gypsy hoy lay. Dy • ing a-loneat the
2. “Did he no love me,—a poor fit • tie boy? Send un-to me the good
3. Bending we caught the last words of his breath, Just rs he enteredrthe
4. Smiling, he said, as his last sigh was spent, 44 I am so glad that for

close of the day. News of sal • va - tion we
tid • ings of Joy? Need I not perish? My
val • ley of death; 14God sent his Son I"—whoso
me he was sent 1” Whispered, while low sank the

carried, Said he, 
ha:;d wi l ho ho*.d? 
cv • cr?" said ho; 

sun in the west,

t=f=?mtS

*

■V—/ ~th
ItEFRA IS.

N K

4 &iàààî
“No • bod • y ev • er has told it to

No • bod • y cv • er the story has
14Then I am sure that he sent him for
••Lord, I believe, tell it now to the

Tell it a • gain I

Tell It a • gain
i ♦ £ ♦

Sal • va • tion’s sto • ry re • peat o'er and o'er,

gas*
Till none can say of the children of men, 41 No • body c> - er has told me before.*

#—0

v—v-v
By permission.



SAUNDERS.
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1 Come, 0 Thou Traveler unknown, 

Whom still I hold, but cannot see ! 
My comj>any before is gone,

And I am left alone with Thee;
With Thee all night I mean to stay, j 
And wrestle till the break of day.

“2 I need not tell Thee who I am,
My misery and sin declare ;

Thyself hast called me by my name, 
Look on thyr hands,and read it there; 

But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ? 
Tell me Thy riame, and tell me now. j

3 In vain Thou strugglest to get free,
I never will unloose my hold.

Art Thou the Man that died for me ? ] 
The secret of Thy love unfold ; 

Wrestling, I will not let Thee go 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know.

4 Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal
Thy new, unutterable name ?

Tell me, I still beseech Thee, tell ;
To know it now resolved I am ; 

Wrestling, 1 will not let Thee go,
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know.

5 What, tho’ my shrinking flesh com
plain,

And murmur to contend so long ;
I rise superior to my pain,

When I am weak, then I am strong ; 
And when myall of strength shall fail,
1 shall with the Cod-man prevail.

61
1 Yield to me now, for I am weak,

But confident in self-despair ;
Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 

Be conquered by my instant prayer; 
Speak, or Thou never hence shall 

move,
And tell me if Thy Name is Love.

2 My prayer hath power with Cod ; the
grace

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see Thee face ' to 

face ;
I see Thee face to face, and live !

In vain I have not wept and strode ; 
Thy Nature and Thy Name is Love.

3 Contented now upon my thigh
I halt till life’s short journey end ; 

All helplessness, all weakness, I 
On Thee alone for strength de

pend ; ’
Nor haVe I power from Thee to move; 
Thy Nature and Thy Name is Love.

4 Lame as I am, I take the prey ;
Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o’er- 

come,
I leap for joy, pursue my way,

And, as a Bounding hart fly home ; 
Through all eternity I prove 
Thy Nature and Thy Name is Love,



62 MERCY IS BOUNDLESS Ai<D FREE.
. E. Blue
tf,

H. B. Blur. Arranged. Wy. j. Kit KFAi-ick.

EïEÏ N--------

1. Thanks be to Je sus, his mer - cy is free; Mercy is free
2. Why on the mountains of sin wilt thou roam? Mer cy is free,
3. Think of his goodness, his patience and love; Mer-cy is free,
4. Yes, there is pardon for all who believe; Mer-cy is free,

y y y \
REFRAIN.—Jesus, the Saviour, is looking for thee, looking for thee,

Ü
mer-cy is free : Sin-ner, that mer - cy is flowing for thee,
mer-cy is free; Gen-tly the Spir it is call ing “Come home, "
mer-cy is free; Why will you long-er a - way from him rove !
mer-cy is free: Come and this moment a blessing receive,

AliEPE >»
-V-

-H

looking for thee; Lov-ing • ly, ten - der ■ ly calling for the,e,

I

Ser-cy is boundless and free.
er-cy is boundless and free. 

Mer-cy is boundless anil free. 
Mer-cy is boundless and free.

—A—~S---- * -------------1

If thou art willing on 
Thou art in darkness, oh, 
Come, and re - pent-ing, oh, 

Je • sus is waiting, oh,

iEE£E^llEIEEE3=i=*E
jf y y yy >
CaUintj and looking for thee.

him to be - lieve, Mer - cy is free,
come to the light, Mer - cy is free,
give him thy heart, Mer • cy is free,
hear him proclaim. Mer - cy is free,
£ £ £

mer-cy is free,
mer-cy is free,
mer-cy is free,
mer cv is free.

ÈEE^s^i



MERCY IS BOUNDLESS AND FREE-C^W.
D.C. Refrain.

-K-v ' ‘ "
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C-r,
Life ev-er-lust-ing thy soul may receive, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Je- svs is waiting, he’ll save you to-night, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Grieve him no longer,but corneas thou art, Mercy is boundless and free. 
Cling to iiis mercy, believe on his name, Mercy is boundless and free.

±H £

DUNDEE. C.M. G. Franc.
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63
1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed,

And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head 

For such a wretch as I ?
2 Was it for crimes that I have done

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree ?
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 

For man, His creature’s sin.
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While His dear cross appears ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt my eyes to tears.
5 But, drops of grief can ne’er repay

The debt of love I owe ;
O Lord, I give myself away !

’Tis all that I can do.

64 The Barren Fig Tree.
1 Let me alone another year,

In honor of Thy Son,
Who doth my Advocate appear ; 

Before Thy gracious throne.
2 Thou hast vouchsafed a longer space,

And spared the barren tree,
Because for me my Saviour prays, 

And pleads His death for me.
3 Time to repent Thou dc-.t bestow ;

But O the power impart,
And let my eyes with tears o’erflow, 

And break my stubborn heart !
4 To-day, while it is called to-day,

The hindering thing remove ;
And, lo, I now begin to pray,

And wrestle for Thy love.

65 The Prodigal’s Return.
I i The prodigal with streaming eyes,

From folly just awake, 
i Reviews his wanderings with surprise ; 
I His heart begins to break.

2 “I starve,” he cries, “nor can 1 bear
The famine in this land,

While servants of my Father's, share 
The bounty of His hand.”

3 “With deep repentance I’ll return,
And seek my Father’s face ; 

Unworthy to be called a son,
I’ll ask a servant’s place.

4 Far off the Father saw him move,
In pensive silence mourn,

And quickly ran with arms of love,
To welcome his return.

1 Father, 1 stretch my hands to Thee,
No other help I know ;

If Thou withdraw Thyself from me,
Ah! whither shall I go?

2 What did Thy only Son endure
Before I drew my breath ;

What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death 1

3 Olesus, could I this believe,
1 now would feel Thy power ;

Now all my wants Thou would’st relieve, 
In this the accepted hour.

4 Author of faith, to» Thee I lift
My weary, longing eyes ;

Oh let me now receive that gift !
My soul without it dies.

5 Surely Thou can'st not let me die 1
Oh ! speak, and I shall live !

For here I will unwearied lie,
Till Thou Thy Spirit give.



67 JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL

$ Sc

J. Waddell.
Fin* *.

iü
J Je • bus, lov - er of my soûl, )
1 Let me to thy bos - oni fly, J

To thy ci os#, O Lamb of God, nothing but thy blood can save me.
, DC.

Cue.—Oh, no, noth - ing do I being. But by faith I'm cling • tng

1 Jesus, lover of my s ul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high, 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past ;

Safe into the haven guide,
Oh, receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none ;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 

Leave, oh, leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me ;

All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want,
More than all in Thee I find ; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faintt 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness ;

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

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin ;

Let the healing streams abound ;
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Thou up within my heart,j 
Rise to all eternity.

68
Tr. by A. W. Boehm.
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WITH BROKEN HEART.
Rockingham. L.M.

-Ch" «r 2E 8=
L With brok - en heart and con - trite sigh, A trembling sin • ner, Lord,

« _ l _ l a &
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cry;

5=
=t
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Thy pardoning grace is rich and tree; O God, be mer ■ ci • fui to me I

m

t I smite upon my troubled breast,
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed 
Christ and his cross my only plea:
O God, be merciful to me!

o Far off I stand with tearful eyes,
Nor dare uplift them to the skies;
But thou dost all my anguish see*
O God, be merciful to me 1

4 Nor alms, r.or deeds that 1 have done^ 
Can for a single sin atone ;
To Calvary alone I flee :
O God, be merciful to me I

• And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all he ransomed throng I dwelt 
My raptured song shall ever be,
That God was merciful to me!

69 The Crucifixion.
1 When I survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of Glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most :

I sacrifice them to His blood.
3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet.

Or thorns compose so rich a crown.
4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small ;
Love, so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life my all.—Watts,



ONCE I WANDERED,70
Solo or Duet.
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1. Once I wander’d in the maze of error, In the downward road ;
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Oft my soul waa fill’d with fear and terror. When I thought of God.

4 : 4>4:4
Je - bus saw me rushing on to ru - in,

ÎËE I
Offer’d pard’ning grace,
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And I left 
CHORUS.

^Ipiipgjp
the way I was pur - su ■ ing, Turn’d and saw his face.

»—\----- 3 'I f>----J..... - N

TliVo’ th’ a - ton - ing blood ;Now I know my sms for giv - en

And I have a blessed hope of heaven ry be to God.

t f ^
2 I run glad I ever found the Saviour,

Now I’m fully blest ;
There are pleasures in his pard’ning favor, 

Joy, and peace, and rest.
I nm standing on the holy mountain,

Near salvation's pool ;
And the waters from the bursting fountain 

Cheer my thirsty soul.

3 I’ve left earth’s vain and fleeting pleasures,
Bade them all adieu;

But I’m seeking now for heavenly treasures, 
Lasting, pure and true.

Glittering toys of life farewell forever,
To you I’ll not bow;

I will leave my blessed Saviour never, 
lie’s my portion now.

4 Though by earthly friends I am forsaken, 
Though they oft max sneer;

Yet through grace I will remain unshaken 
God is always near.

I can calmly bear this world's reviling, 
While near God I dwell ;

If my Saviour looks upon me smiling,
All is going well.

6 I will tell salvation's pleasing story,
While I live below' ;

And I’ll try to spread my Saviour’s glory, 
Ev’rvwhere I go.

When the word Is from the Master given, 
“Child, from toiling cease,”

I expect to find a home ia heaven,
Home of endless peace.

By permission.



THEY CRUCIFIED HIM.
J M. (VtlYT*.
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J. M. W.
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your King cru - ci fled, To make you an heir to his throne 1
the vict - ’ry he won ; Oh praise him, ye children of men.
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of wrath will you bring. When of • fers of nier - ry are past?
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THEY CRUCIFIED HlM-CWt,,,,,*
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cru - ci - tied him, They niiil’d him to the tree, And so there he
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died, A King cru • ci - tied, To save a poor sin - ner like me.
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Alkxakdrr Clark.

BLESS ME NOW.
Robfrt I.owrt

1. Heavenly Father, bless me now; At the cross ut Chiist I bow;
2. Now, O Lord, this ver • y hour. Send thy grace and show thy pow’r;

mÊmmâÊM -fit
zvdrti

I >
Take my guilt and grief a way ; Hear and heal me now, I pray.. - - - r. * P«.V\ hile I rest up - on thy word, Come and bless me now, O Lord!

^ - ;
'J w

REF IMS.

Bless me now, bless me now, Heavenly Father, bless me now.
f- » -A-f ♦! » » *- ♦ •#._, . .

3 Now, just now, for Jesus’ sake, | 4 Never did I so adore
Lift the clouds, the fetters break Jesus Christ, thy Son, before; 
While I look, and as I cry, Now the time ! and this the placet
Touch and cleanse me ere I die. Gracious Father, show thy grace.

By permission.



A SONG OF TRUST.
<îïIACR WKmER.
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B fir la ii.

1. Ood has giv-en me a eong, a song of trust (song of trust), And I sing it all day
i. Oh, I sing it on the mountain, in the light (in the light), Where the radiance of God's 

And 1 sing it in the valley dark and low (dark and low). Whena low (uarK ana .owj, w nen my heart is crush d with 
4. When I sing it in the desert parched and dry (torched and dry), Living streams begin to 
6. For I've crossed the river Jordan, and I stand (and 1 stand) In the blessed land of

> h%___ fc __ JS____ h___ i_|--------s___ »,—

: e" Î s - - s si f : f t : t f•* r13^-----------------^
long, for sing I must(sing I must); Ev - ’ry hour it sweet* er grows, Fills my 
sunshine makes all bright (makes all bright); All my path seems bright and clear, Heav’nly 
sor - row, j»ain, and woe (pain and woe) ; Then the shadows flee a-way, Like the 

rich sup-ply (richsupply); Ver-dure in a - bund-ancegrows, Deserts 
land (Beulah land): Trusting is like breathing here, Just as

fr ; f f—

fl iw, a rich sup- 
promise— Beu - lah 1

> 1

- X- s- v- >—4—h S, h ft ft. ^ fi----------*--------- ----------,
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soul with blest re - pose, J "f*t how rest • ful no one knows but those who trust
land seems ver - y near: Why, I al - most then ap - pear to walk by sight
night when dawns the day: Trust in G oil brings light al - way, I find it sa
bios - som like a rose And my heart with joy o’erflows at God’s re • ply.
eas - y—doubt and fear Van - ish in this at • mos-phere, in Beu • lah land.

CHORUS.

3^=5*
Ye who trust In the Lord, Oh, sing a glad re-train ; Raise your songs on

f________ a , .__________________________ r_ , f'f. f ______
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A SONG OF TRUST—Continued.
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E Pion.

TRUSTING JESUS.
Ira D. Sankkt.

1. Sim ply trusting ev’ - ry day, Trusting thro' a stormy way ; E - ven when my
2. Lrightly doth hi. Spirit shine In - to this poor heart of mine ; While he leads I

faith is small, T' listing Jesus, that is all. I 
ean • not fall, Trusting Je-us, thatisall. i

P"* - N---* • • -| * m ~r0

Tiustintra* the me mérita fly, Trusting as the

:» t
days go by; Trusting him whate'er be ■ fall. Trusting Je - sus, that is alb



TRUSTING IN JESUS,75
Frank Gould. JOHN R. Swknit.
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1. Trusting in Je*us, my Saviour divine, I have the witness that still he is mine ;
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Greatarethebleesiiigshegiveth to me: Oh, I am happy as mortal can be.
Peace in be-liev-ing lie givetli to me: Oh, I am happy as mortal can be.
Sweet is the promise he givetli to me: Oh, I am happy as mortal can be.
What will the bliss ofe - ter - ni-ty be, When in his tieauty the King I shall see?
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I am redeemed, and I know it full well (full well), Saved by his
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grace, I with him shall dwell ; I am redeemed, and the

Saved by his grace shall dwell;
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i
child of his love (his love), Heir to a
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glo
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rions crown at>ove (above).
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THE HEALING TOUCH. 76
"When she heard of Jesus, came in the press behind, and touched his garment.”

Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth. ' Mm* v. 27. WM. J. Kirkpatrick.

1. An ea - ger, restless crowd drew near, And round the Saviour pressed;
2. The mul - ti-tude, with curious eyes, Just gazed up-011 his face;
3. Oh, near to Christ the man - y came, In that most fa - vored hour!
4. Of all who throng his courts to-day Who shall re-ceive his word?

----- N'
v=L:

I
Hut one, with warm and lov-ing faith, His heal -ing power confessed. 
Rut she glanced up with hope ami love, To feel his sav - ing grace. 
But one stretched out the hand of faith, And touched his healing power. 
Who shall reach forth with faith sincere To touch the heal- ing Lord ?

« •—•■ESEFÈÈÊÇê =tiF
CHORUS

She had touched the hem of his garment, Trusting with all her soul; 
, Come and touch the hem of his garment. Trusting with all your soul;

v—y—/- v L*v y—y—T

For ev - ’ry touch of the lov- ing Je- sus Can make the wounded whole.
#. •- M- A A A J ~



77 ABLE AND WILLING TO SAVE
Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

- *mgm
T. C O'Kane.
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1. We praise thee O God, for the Sou of thy love, For Je- sus who
2. The moment a sin - ner on Je - sus believes, That moment a
3. O, wondrous redemption, the purchase of blood, Secured thro’ the
4. Re - ceitve then, my brother, the mes-sage of God, And plunge thyself
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died and 
par - don 

death of 
in - to

is now gone 
for sin he 
the dear Son 
the fount-ain 
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a-hove. Him-self for 
re- ceives ; And no one 
of God! His life as 
of blood ; And thou an
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our ran-som he 
in vain his for- 
a ran-som for 
e - ter - nal de-
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wil- ling - ly gave, And he is 
giveness shall crave, Since he is 
sin- ners he gave. And now he stands read-y 
liv’rance shalt have, For Je-sus is read - y

0 0 ' -0-

a - bundant - ly a - ble to sin e, 
so read - y and wil- ling to save.

to par-don and save, 
to par-don and save.

CHORUS.
fcfc

The sin - - ner to save 
The sinner to save.

Ills life blood he gave ; . . .
the sinner to save, his life-blood he Rave, his life-blood he gave :

F • • Î.S . , .
Hit
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He’s a - - ble and wil - - Jing to par - don and sa’ e.
He's a-ble and willing, he's a-ble and willing to pardon, yes, pardon and save
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CALVARY. 78

** The place which is called Calvary, there they crucified him."
Rev. W. M’K. Darwood. Luke xxiii. 33. Jno R. Sweney.

1. On Calv'ry’s brow
2. ’Mid rending roeka
3. O Je- eus, Lord,

THT

-ftr
3t :

my Saviour died, 
and darkening skies, 
how can it be,

’Twas there my 
My Saviour 

That thou shouldst
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Lord
bows
give

was cruci - tied : 
his head and dies; 
thy life for me,

? i 'i I ? W
'Twas on the cross he bled for
The opening vail reveals the
To bear the cross and ag-o-
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And purchased there 
To heaven’s joys 
In that dread hour
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my par-don free, 
and endless day. 
on Cal - va - ry !—
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O Cal-va - ry ! dark Calva - ry! Where Jesus shed his blood for me,for me;
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O Cal-va-ry! blest Cal - va - ry ! Twas there my Saviour died lor
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79 GLORY TO THE LAMB.
Isaac Watts. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

j—i—

I
1. Come, let us join our cheer-fill songs With angels round the throne,
2. “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, “To be ex - alt - ed thus!”
3. Je - sus is wor - thy to re- ceive Hon- or and power di - vine ;
4. The whole ere - a - tion join in one, To bless the sa - cred name

J3 f ^ ,-p-*•—-p— ••—-e-—• -•—4----• • • - — -L—
-f— i ir i i——i ~r~~ rr p -
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Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. But all their joys are one. 
“Wor-thy the Lamb!" our hearts re-ply,“For he was slain for us.” 

And blessings more than we can give, Be, Lord, for - ev - er thine. 
Of him that sits up - on the throne, And to a-dore the Lamb.at I f. i. sa#FÉ

CHORUS.
<—N-

—--------k---P----- N nirifTir*
Glo- ry to the Lamb! Glory to the Lamb! Glory to the bleeding Lamb!
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Sot r r « .

Glo - ry to the Lamb ! Glory to the Lamb ! Glory to the bleeding Lamb !
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80 HE SAVES TO THE UTTERMOST.
Ctua. I. HuTt.nt-

rmi -6-

Joiin R. Swrsrr.

' . . 5
Si S S

------------ 1------ ^—s ——3-------- *—I

1. I was once far a - way from the Saviour, And as vile as a
2. But there in that lone- ly hour A voice sweetly
3. Ful- ly then trusted I in Je - sus, And ohjwhat a

=»_.„#:hr=:r~t=d
K- ; 1

sin - ner could be ; I wonder’d if Christ, the Redeem er,
whisper’d to me, Say-ing, “Christ, the Redeemer, hath pow - er
joy came to me ; My heart was filled with praises,

S
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W ould save a 
To save a
For he sav’d a

poor sinner 
poor sinner 
poor sinner
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like me. I wandered on in the 
like thee.” I listen’d, and lo ! ’twas the 
like me. No long er in darkness I’m 

>__ I_ m______ _________ e

dark-ness, Not a ray of light could I
Sav • iour That was speaking so kind to
walk - ing, For the light is shin - ing on

see; And the

me; And

#rrr|r

thought fill'd my heart with sadness, There’s no hope for a sinner like me. 
cried, “I'm the chief of sinners, Thou cans t save a poor sinner like me." 
now un - to others I’m tell- ing How he sav’d a poor sinner like me.

N



81 TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS.
Mrs Louis* M. R. Stead. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

■0 rfr'i/T—1 “t----- 1-----: ---- —1— —-t—i”3—a—l m---------- ----a i l' dSEE—\----t t « ■ ""3 • ___________ a” w »
1. ’Tis so sweet to trust in
2. Q, h )w sweet to trust in
3. Yes, ’tis sweet to trust in
4. I’m so glad I learned tc

» w
Je - sus, Just to take him at his word; 
Je - sus, Just to trust his cleansing blood; 
Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 

trust thee, Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend;
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Just to res 
Just in simj 
Just from J 
And I kno
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t upon 
lie faith t 
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w that t

Tis promise ; Just t< 
o plunge me ’Neat 
n - ply taking Life 
iou art with me, W
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know, “Thus saith the Lord.” 

i the healing, cleansing flood.
and rest, and joy and peace. 

rilt be with me to the end.
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Jesus, Jesus, 

£ ♦ «. £rrf--
bow I true

f £- 4-k—f—

t bin

- i
f

in
F-

—» » r-r-»
low I’ve proved hir

-i—I-------g-

n o’er a

t—

■ -®- J
nd o’er 1

-
z-tn/ ■ J-zJ— 1 /

JUErM j- -T—i----- 1------------ Vr-- i rndP--' ! ^-F ■Ij i- < : * + s 1-11

Jesus, Jesus, Precious Jesus 1 0 for grace to trust him more !
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ARLINGTON. C.M.
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82
1 Ok, for a faith that will not shrink,

Though pressed by every foe !
That will not tremble on the brink 

Of any earthly woe ;
2 That will not murmur or complain

Beneath the chastening rod,
But in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God.
8 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 That bears unmoved the world's dread 

frown
Nor heeds its scornful smile*

That seas of trouble cannot drown,
Or Satan's arts beguile : 

b A l'aith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes <i dying bed.

83
1 Increase our faith, almighty Lo i

For thou alone canst give 
The faith that takes thee at thy word,

The faith by which we live.
2 Increase our faith, that we may clalnr

Each starry promise sure;
And always triumph in thy name,

And to the end endure.
3 Increase our faith, O Lord, we pray,

That we may not depart 
From thy commands, but all obey 

With free and faithful heart.
4 Increase our faith, that never dim

Or faltering it may be ;
Crowned with the perfect peace of him 

Whose mind is stayed on thee.
6 Increase our faith, that unto thee 

More fruit may still abound ;
That in the harvest time may be 

To thy great glory found.
• Increase our faith, O Saviour dear,

By thy rich sovereign grace,
Till, changing faith for vision clear 

We see thee face to face.

t 84
I I heard the voice of Jesus say,

4‘Come unto me and rest *,
Lay’ down, thou weary one, lay down,

Thy head upon Mv breast.
I came to Jesus, as I was,

Weary, and worn, and sad ;
I found in Him a resting place.

And He has made me glad.

i I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“Behold, I freely give 

The living water, thirsty one,
Stoop down and drink, and live 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus sav,
*‘1 am this dark world’s light ;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright !”

1 looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ;

And in that Light of Life I’ll walk
Till travelling days are done.—Bon ak.

1 How sad out state by nature is 1 
Our sin, how deep it stains !

And Satan hinds out captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains.

U But there's a voice of sovereign graoc 
Sounds from the sacred word :
Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord I"

3 My soul obeys tir» Almighty's call,
And rmis to this relief ;

I would believe thy promise, Lord,
Oh, help my unbelief ;

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate (!(/ , I fly ;

Here let me wash my spotted coul 
From Bins of 7-wpest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
Into thy hands I fall;

Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour, and my all.



86 MAKE ME A WORKER FOR JESUS
r E. Rbxford. “And every man to his work."—Mark xiii. 34. T. C. O’Kan*.
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Make me a work- or for Je - sus, Steadfast and earnest and true ; 
Let me be brave in the con - fliet, Read- y to go where he needs, 
Let me go out to the har - vest, Faithful-ly doing my part, 

Make me a work- er for Je - sus, Trusting him nev-er in vain,
. -e- -e-
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Willing to work for the Mas - ter, What he would have me to do. 
Sowing good seed for the har - vest, Plucking up bri- ars and weeds. 
Gathering sheaves for the glean- ing, Steadfast of purpose and heart. 
Glad if I bind for the Mas - ter Sheaves of God’s beautiful grain.
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CHORUS.
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Make me a worker for Je - sus, Humble my la- bor may be, But
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cheer- fill- ly done for the Mas- ter, Who hath done great things for mo.
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NOW I FEEL THE SkCREO EIRE. Arr. 87
Fine.

Now I feel the
lligh-er still end 
Now I am from
Je - sus makes m j

-m
j*

sa-credfirc. Kindi" ing, Hum-ing glow 
ris-ing higher, All my soul o’er-iluw 
bonduge freed, Ev - 'ry bond is - riv 

free in-deed. Just as free as heuv

- ing j
- ing:S

D.C.Xl 
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*PU« f/eod, but 
ip. ts bound, but

tti'O l fins, 
n<> o rm free,

Glo - ry ! gin . 
Glo " ry ! glo •

/>. c.

im * mor - tal the won - drous sto - ry 1 
the won - drous sto - ry l 

_ I d2-

ro - ccivc, 
cr - tv—a glo - rious lib

3 Let the testimony roll,
Roll through every nation t 

Witnessing from soul to soul, 
This immense salvation ;

Now I know it 's full and free, 
Oh ! the wondrous story I 

For I feel it saving m i, 
tllury l glory l glory I

4 Glory be to God on high,
Glory be to Jesus !

He hath brought salvation nigh, 
From allsin lie frees us;

Let the golden harps of God 
Ring the wondrous story ;

Let the pilgrim slmut aloud, 
Glory 1 glory I glory I

5 Let the trump of jubilee 
The glad tidings thunder;

Jesus sets the captives free. 
Hursts their bonds asunder:

Fetters break and dungeons fall, 
l lh ! the wondrous story ;

This salvation’s free to all,
Glory 1 glory 1 glory 1

88. Is my Name Written There ?

1 Lord. I care not for riches 
Neither silver nor gold ;

I would make sure of heaven,

-I
I would enter the fold.

In the hook ofThy kingdom, 
With its pages so fair,

Tell mo, Jesus my Saviour.
Is my name written there?

l uo.—Is ray name written there,
On the page white and fair? 

In the book ofThy kingdom.
Is my name written there?

2 Lord, rav sins they are many,
Like the sands of the sea.

Hut thy blood. O my Saviour,
Is sufficient for me ;

For thy promise is written.
In bright letters that glow. 
Though vonr sins h ■ i,s scarlet,
I will make them like snow.”

3 Oh ! that beautiful citv
With its mansion of light,

With its glorified beings 
In pure garments of white : 

Where no evil thing Cometh 
To dispoil what is fair :

Whore th : ang > t an witching— 
Is my name written th u- • !



89
Mart D. Jarir.

ALL FOR JESUS I
FOR MALE VOICES.

lit and fnd Tenor. Aba Hull.

lit and tnd Ban

JS__ fe S K S S ________ N__ N__ k__ N_______________
t : l l ^ { > [-gyr

All my thoughts and words and doings, All my days and all my hours,

- - n ft?

-il » :
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All for Je-sus I all for Je - sus!

g?# rnrf f r.
All for Je-sus I all for Je - sue! All my days and all my hours.

JU-R-A

- - -

u > />/> r«.
# < • f I

Ail for Je - sus! all for Je - sus! All my days and all my hours.
NS N' X S «- R '-A !-A-A— t «IToLii
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2 Let my hands perform his bidding;
Let my feet run in his ways;

Let my eyes see Jesus only ;
Let my lips speak forth his praise.

All for Jesus! all for Jesus !
Let my lips speak forth his praise.

3 Worldlings prize their gems of beauty,
Cling to gilded toys of dust,

Boast of wealth, and fame, and plea- 
Only Jesus will I trust [sure:

Only Jesus ! only Jesus 1 
Only ^esus will I trust.

By ;>crmlwlon.

4 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus,
I’ve lost sight of all beside,—

So enchained my spirit’s vision, 
Looking at the crucified.

All for Jesus! all for Jesus 1 
All for Jesus crucified 1

5 Oh, what wonder ! how amazing I
Jesus, glorious King of kings, 

Deigns to call me his beloved,
Lets me rest beneath his wings.

All for Jesus! all for Jesus ! 
Resting now beneath his wings.



ENTIRE CONSECRATION 90
Fiances Ridley Havekgal. Chorus by W. J. K. Wm. J. Kirkvatricx.

rÿ^r'-r- .----- «V-----r—--------------------r ■---rJL £4- 1 -J * a : hiIÏÏX J I * . 2 . d • s
■■ 1 n—j r-yLti : li 4 i i: r .lll3^

1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat-ed, Lord, to thee;
2. Take my feet, and let them lie Swift and beau-ti-ful lor thee;
3. Take my lips, and let them lie Filled with mes- sag- es for thee ;
4. Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in endless praise,nitty

1 1—* 1;. }\—1— 1
^--r-T^T:r.T

Take my hands and let then 
Take my voice and let me 
Take my sil - ver and my 
Take my in - tel- lect, and

move
sing
gold,—
use

1 jE-?: ; t ?

At the impulse of thy 
Al- ways, on - ly, for my 

Not a mite would I with 
ïv - ’ry power as thou shall

$ ? r
love.
King.
hold.
choose.

£ "y4
V2-1- * -f-—* ^=f~- i
L ■■ 1------ 1------ y y—v—^

t *

CHORUS.

ffrrf
IN Ï t\ 6Kiïè

/ Wash me in the Saviour’s precious blood, the precious blood, 1, . , . .
1 Cleanse me in its pu - ri - ty - ing flood, the healing flood, ) ’1 8* ”

A* A A* A

-JL ? K —
i rt

thee, my life and all, to be, Thine, henceforth, e-ter-nal - ly.

6 Take my will, and make it thine ;
It shall be no longer mine ;
Take my heart.—it is thine own,—
It shall be thy royal throne.

102

6 Take my love,—my Lord, I ponr 
At thy feet its treasure-store ! 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee 1
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R Kelso C.V-3.
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AT THE CROSS.
Ait. by E. E. Nickerson.

~r----------- 1 ,
1.0 Je-sus, Lord, thy dy - ine love Hath pierced my con-trite heart ;
2. A - inid the night of sin and death Thy light hath filled my soul;
3. I kiss thy feet, I clasp thy hand, I touch thy bleed-ing side;
4. My Lord, my light, my strength, my all, I count my gain but loss; -

* *3* *

IE

 | -»
Now take my life, and let me prove IIow dear to me thou art.
To me thy lov - ing voice now saith, Thy faith hath made thee whole.
O let me here for - ev - er stand, Where thou wastcru-ci - fled.
For - ev - er let thy love enthrall, And keep me at the cross.

IE

CHORUS.
*

V 1/
At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, And the

LMM î Ïi» -*- *■ f- 4L -|
Ft----1= t-F=:—1—qF4

- ft » ? t- ~ f=r
H- * tr—h y P=:/

TX• den ofbur my heart roll'd a - way, It was there by

=6 r ! <!?

N f\

f•—»—4—* *----- *----»—«—"— —
faith I receiv’d my sight, And now I am hap - py night and day !

=&—i-R=e=fcjL; r.i48
9 9

101



Blessed Assurance. 92
F. J. Ceos by. Mbs. Joseph F, Knapp, by per.

1. Blessed as - surance, Je-sus is minel 0 what a furr-lasUiofciory di'
2. Per fect suli-mis-sioii, per-fect de - light, Vis -skin ofra:>t-ure n„w burst o.i my
3. Perfect sub-mis - iun, all is at - rest, I in my Suv - ior am happv and
4. Per-fect sal-va tien, I am made clean, Jesus my Sav-iur lias washed me from
5. Per-fect an-ointing, 0 burn - in g love, Je - sus bup-ti - sis me from a- bo-

—0—9 4■-Vz&içEE - 0 0-

vine I 
sight, 
blest, 
sin, 
ve

k k
Heir of sal - va * tion, purchase cf find,
An - gels de-scend - ing, bright from a- hove, 
Watch" ing and wait - ing, look "ing a- hove, 
Pur - ged all my idols, with lli# own blood 
My tongue is a fire, my breath is a flame,

k k
Born of his 
Ech - oesof 

Filled with his 
Sealed by the 
I have re-

k—-k-
8

CIIORUS.

-jSï—»—5

Spir • it» washed in his b’ood. 
nier • cy, whis-perS of love, 
good ~ ness, lost in his love. 
Spir - it. Clio • ry to (lod. 
ceived it, Bless Ilis dear name.
*•

This is my sto

m m :-
I I > >

It
song. Prais-ing my Sav

m- m M-

■^<(1—0-------- -0------------0—0—

ry, this is my

ior all the day long: This is my

k ~k k

Praising my 8av ior all the day long.this is my song,



93 O TIS COMING
R. C. II. and B. B.

v>-
Muaic by Ballinoto:! Booth.
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1. Have you beard of the Ho - ly fire?That Jc-aua suit] would tome

Which waa re-ceiv-ed by thoee who prayed While in tho upp-or room.

CHORUS.

Oh, ’tia com-ing, Oh, ’tis eom-ing, The Pow’r of the Ho - ly tlhoal

Oh, ’tie com • in*, my *oul re - fin • ing, The fire of the Ho- ly (3boat.

2 The Holy l i host like ruahing wiml, 
Came on the Holy few;

With breath of flame ami tongue of fire, 
Who waited for their due.

3 Have you received the Holy Power? 
Twill tall from Heaven on you' 

Prom .Icon" Throne, thia very hoar 
Twill make you brave anil true.

t Are you baptised with Holy fire. 
Te work and fight and wia ;

Tour soul enflain’d. your mind inspir’d. 
To go and conquer sin.

5 Come now receive the Holy pow’r, 
'Twill fit you for the fight ;

And make of you a mighty pow’r, 
To put your foe* to flight.

6 Oh, now rereive the Holy tihoet, 
lie'll fill you with the fire ;

To hum and shine and move the last, 
Tour eoul 1er more aspire.



CONSECRATION94
Mart D. Jam*.

:q—
g ;-g -1

2.0 Je - su», mighty Saviour, I trust in thy great name,

4À■s« -f

con • so • era - te<l 
look for thy sal

off-’ring, Thine ev - er • more to be. 
va- tiun, Thy promise now I claim.

at? Ef:
-y- Tm

CIIOB US.

My all is on the al - tar, I’m now baptized with fire,

—t_—*—

3 Oh, let the fire within me.
Just now go through my soul, 

Consume my humble offering, 
And burn and make me whole.

4 I’m thine, 0 blessed Jesus,
Washed by the precious blood j 

I’m now sealed by thy Spirit»
A sacrifice to (led.

Ur permissive



CONSECRATION,
J. Waddell.R. C. H.

1. My body I give to Je - bus, My «oui, with all its pow'ra, My
2. My talents, time and scry - ice, Saviour, I bring to thee ; A

^--- 4

r—r

B|>ir - it to be hum - bled, My mind, mo - ments and hours
free and will - ing offer -ing, Thine, on - ly thine to he.

r no itvs.

the al - tar, I'm bur - ning in the fire,

Melt-ing, moulding. flam - ing, I'm burning in the fire.
Melt - ing, moulding, flaming, in the fire.

—0-0

% Oh. let me suffer with thee, 
My heavenly Father’s will ; 

Rear Jesus, now baptize me 
With tire, the word fulfil.

4 The alter now is flaming.
My foes are suffering loss ; 

I’m purified as silver.
As gold is from the drees.

S Pure is my every fibre,
Whiter than driven snow j 

The fire is burning brighter, 
My visions clearer grow.

# I'm living on the altar,
My love is never fold ; 

When fighting is required. " 
I’ve pow'r which is auto Id.



96
Jams Nicholson.

WHITER THAN SNOW.
Wh. 0. Fisom.

2. Dear Je • sus, come down from thy throne in the skies, And help me to

kfc j h——«—-i \-'-r^-=i i-J—J—J—? Mi JirB «tfes
ev - er to live in my soul ; Break down ev’ry idol, east out ev’ • ry 
make a complete sac - ri-fiee; I give up my self, and whatev-er I

1 _r> j „ j t 1

i -h
• •

j'lj
CIIOIt ITS.

• • o—5T
foe ; Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Whiter than snow, yea, 
know—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

S
=44=

rT= p
'|» * a

V J. JnJ t
whiter than snow ; Now wash me, and I shall lie whiter than snow.

S

l±iiÉizÊEEÊEE Æ=P= l - .FFrt l.giH
I I ' I

3 Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly | 4 The blessing by faith, I receive from
above ;

Oh, glory, ! my soul is made perfect 
in love j

My prayer has prevailed, and this 
moment 1 know,

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter The blood is applied, 1 am whiter 
than snow. 1 than snow.

By permission.

entreat ;
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified 

feet,
By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy 

blood flow —



CONSECRATE ME NOW.97
Faust J. Cbm it. John R. Swinbt.

§§ '
-• 1

-V w^m

1. Con - sc - crate me now, Je - sus, iny Redeem - er, thine a-lone, and

m—t -•—=

-*r~rr
FT-FT^P^l f1 
SSSESE

k—4 5—|—-fcrrvqW l *—• • 0 -\~4=*=i=-vr rîrï-5=t£i^rr^- #T«xr-------------------- —» >4 <; ^—r-T-jr—j,-1-#-.-#—$—1?■* - - ' ' ♦ w
thine for -ev ■ er, Lord, I would he ; Pur • i - fy my heart, all its dross

? V

D.8.—Con - re - craie, me vow, Je ■ nu», my

** V

r-*-s— ^ i- >- J—-A^—>—-------~- * * *—a-
Fine.

: «;$ « , n
f-

re - moving, Let thine own B • ter • nal spir • it dwell with me.

ri:5 • • .ill $ . **_| *" $ il

*1 1f' " P Ü ; ;- ^r f » II
Re-deem-er, All I have w" on Me al ■ tar, all in thine.

V, CHORUS. | | p p | VS, s I-'hpsr. 11hi i j j ttwtéà
O, my Saviour, come ami ideas me, Come in the fulness of love di vine ;

I N ft
Sht * ?-f + t
• I----- J—J -I— —- -

I r* r>

$1» • 0 0 » • I :
e^eEes: w—t— it

2 Nearer would I live ; nearer, every 
moment,

Let my faith W'th cloudless vision 
mount up to thee ;

Passive in thy hand, by thy will 
directed,

Still in perfect calm submission 
hold thou me.

.'I \\ hen my work is done, when its 
cares are over,

When the gates of yonder city joy
ful 1 see,

Then before the throne, shouting 
hallelujah,

I will give the praise and glory, 
Lord, to thee.

By permission.

t



DRAW ME NEARER.98
Fanny Crosby.

I-*--------- -A
W. *4. Doask.

1. lain thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, And it told thy love to me
2. Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, By thy pow’r of grace divine ;

i7S=d

Hut I long to rise in the arm* of faith, Anil he closer drawn to thee. 
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, And my will be lost in thine.

-#-• 0-

Sffrm3TT1T*
-v-v- r-Tfr** ±rzt 17c I

cnonrs.

2b î v 1 \ elyZ-------- , ,-1-1______ y------ X_€—*—0—f-# 1 $ d—0 0 1 y---- I

Draw me near • er, nearer, blosscdJLord, To the cross w here thou hast died ; 

^ nearer, nearer,

,-Q- -b-*-—b- 1—^—■— V- s—-------- 1----fc- it—,—,—I—b,~----,,

-------• - *-* 1----------0~0X* * 0f**- 0 0-0 . g *—---- D

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious, bleeding side.

«. î t- » 1, 0 0 0—0 0 ■ - “iT * - |
■ ? 0- 0 0 d—19 0 #H0 • • *•
• BE5=rn=a“ ^Z^Zl-t t. t y 1f f V f '
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I

3 Oh, the pure delight of a single 
hour

That before thy throne I spend, 
When I kneel in prayer, and with 

thee, my Uud,
1 commune as friend with friend.

4 There are depths of love that I can 
not know

Till I cross the narrow sea.
There are heights of joy that I may 

not reach
Till I rest in peace with thee.

liy pemmeion.



99 I WANT TO BE A WORKER,
I. Baltmll.

S - S—Hr 4-ML

1. I want to bo & worker for the Lord, 1 want to love and trust his ho - ly

2. I want to be a worker ev-'ry day, I want to lead the err-ing in the
3. I want to be a worker strong and brave, I want to trust in Jesus' pow'r to
4. I want to be a worker ; help me, Lord, To lead the lost and err - ing to thy

JfrJ «C-E-iE

jbl r E t t-c *
word; I want to sing and pray, and oe bus - y ev-'ry day In the
way That leads to heav’n a - bove, where all is peace and love, In the
save ; All who will tru - ly come, shall find a happy home In the
word That points to joys on high, where pleasures never die, In the

_ h * M-
,___ ,___,______"7 :f=£=?=f=t=t-f=

v—y—y—y- -y—y-
CHORUS.

vineyard of the Lord 
kingdom of the Lord 
kingdom of the Lord 
kingdom of the Lord

I will work, In the

will work and pray,

work, I will pray, I will la • bor ev - 'ry day In the vineyard of the Lord.

1



HURSLEY. L.in.
Pmt Rittih. Arr. by Wilium IIxiriT Moe
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1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 

Purchaaedand saved by blots! divine; 
With full consent thine would 1 lie, 
And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity ;
The vow is |last beyond re|>eal,
And now I set the solemn seal.

3 Here, at the cross where flows the blood 
That Isiught my guilty soul for God: 
Thee, Lord and Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all.

4 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to |ierform ;
Thy grace can full assistance lend,
And on that grace I dare depend.

101
Far lepSwn <mé pmrttp.

I Jeans, In whom, the Godhead's myi 
Beam forth with mildest majesty,

I see Thee full of truth and grace. 
And come for all I want to Thee.

i Rave me from prlde-the plague expel 
Jeans, thine humble self impart:

Û let thy mind within me dwell;
O give me lowliness of heart.

J Enter thyself, and cast out sin;
Thy spotless purity bestow:

Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Wash me, and I am white as snow,

« Sprinkle me. Saviour with thy blood 
And all thy gentleness is mine;

And plunge me in the purple flood. 
Till ail 1 am is lost in thine.

102
1. Come, Saviour, .Teens, from above! 

Assist me with thy heavenly grace, 
Umpty my heart of earthly love,

And for thyself prvjare the placu.

2 Oh, let thy sacn-d presence fill,
And set my longing spirit free,

Which liants to have no other will,
But day and night to feast on thee!

3 While in this region here below,
No other goes! will 1 pursue;

I’ll bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu 1

4 That path with humble siss-d I’ll seek,
I n which my Saviour’s footsteps shine ; 

Nor will 1 hear, nor will I speak,
Of any other love hut thine.

8 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,
Ah Isnd and Master of the whole.

0 Wealth, honor, pleasure, and what else 
This short-enduring world can give, 

Tempt as ye will, my soul rejiels.
To Christ alone resolved to live.

103
1 Mv gracious Lord, I own thy right

xTo every service 1 can iiay.
And call it my supreme delight 

To hear thy counsels and obey.
2 What is my lieing but for thee,

Its sure suii|sirt, its noblest end!
’Tin my delight thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.
3 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly gtssl ;
Nor future days nor («mers employ 

To spnad a sounding name abroad.
4 To Christ my Saviour 1 would live,

lo inn. who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.
5 His work my hoary age shall bless,

When youthful vigor is no more; 
And mv last hour of life confess 

His dying love, his saving |siwer.



104 LO! ROUND THE THRONE.
Mary L. Duncan. rune, PARK STREET. . L. M.

tg-1—
I..Lo! round the throne, a glo - rious band, The saints in count - less

myr • iads stand ; Of ev ■ 'ry tongue redeemed to God, Arrayed in

garments washed in blood, Arrayed in garments washed in blood.

a Through tribulation great they came; 
They bore the cross,despised the shame; 
But now from all their labors i.-t,
In God’s eternal glory blest.

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise. 
To him their loud hosannas raise.

4 O may we trend the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life !

105 Now to the Lord.

I Now to the Lord a noble song :
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue; 
Hosanna to the eternal name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.

» See where it shines in Jesus’ face,
The brightest image of his grace;
God, in the person of his Son,
Has all Ills mightiest works outdone.

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and jiowerful God ;

And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star.

4 Grace; 'tis a sweet, a charming theme, 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus name;
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound,
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

5 Ob ! may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold.

—Isaac Watts.

105 Soon may the last glad song.
t Soon may the last glad song arise. 

Through all the millions of the skies; 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones, and powers,and kingdoms 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee; [be 
And over land, and stream, and main. 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign.

3 O let that glorious anthem swell ;
Let host to host the triumph tell,
Till not one rebel heart remains,
But over all the Saviour reigns.

6 —Mra. Vc . i.



O GLORIOUS HOPE 107
C Wbslbv

Tune,
WILLOUGHBY. C.P M.

y i ♦ ♦ I I fr &
( i.O glorious hope of perfect love1 It lifts me up to things above. It bears on eagles wings:
___ j ___ J__ _____ J J

r- i i i i il
It gives my ravished soul a taste, And makes me for some moments feast With Jesus 

< ^ iiii 0Ê [priestsand kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and Iront the mountain top 

See all the land below :
Rivers of milk and honey rise,
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow.
3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil. 

Favored with God's peculiar smile,
With every blessing blest ; [ness, 

There dwells the Lord our Righteous- 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlasting rest.
4 O that I might at once go up;

No more on this side Jordan stop,
But now the land possess '

This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears, 

A howling wilderness!
108 Come on, my Partners.
I Conte on, my partners in dislross,

My comrades through the wilderness, 
Who still your bodies feel ;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears,

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place,

The saints’ secure abode ;
On faith’s strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skies, 

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,
We shall before his face appear

And by his side sit down ;
To patient faith the prize is sure,
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed, bliss inspiring hope!
It lifts the fainting spirits up,

It brings to life the dead :
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 

Triumphant with our Head.

5 That great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see;

The beatific sight [praise,
Shall fill the heavenly courts with 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 

Of everlasting light. —C. Wbslbv.

Welcome, Delightful Morn.109
■ Welcome, delightful morn,

Thou day of sacred rest,
We hail thy kind return,

Lord, make these moments blest ; 
From the low train of mortal toys 
We soar to reach immortal joys.

e Now may the King descend .
And fil1 his tlirone of grace,

. 16

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face:

Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove!
With all thy quickening powers, 

Disclose a Saviour’s love,
And bless these sacred hours ;

Then shall our souls new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be bestowed in vain.



no. Oh, For A Perfect Heart.
Avon. C.M.

heart my tiud, From ill - bred »in set free. A

heart made purr in Je - fur blood So ful

K i Ë SB? 5: jSEÊ
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ehed for me.

-fi=^pi ? [fil
2 A heart in thought desire and word. 
All pure and free from sin :
A Perfect copy of my Lord- 
Who dwell» iimi reign» within.
3 A heort thy joy* and griefR to feel,
That will r 8» prove ;
Perfect and right in love and zeal 
The image of thy love.

4 Oh. melt my heart refine itR dross, 
The depth of sin remove ;
Slay my affections on the cross 
And perfect me ip love.

5 Oh, stamp thine image on my heart 
The perfect likeness seal :
Thy meek and lovely mind impart 
The Holy tihost reveal.

Ill C. M.
1 Into a world of ruffians sent,
1 walk on hostile ground :
While human hearts on slaughter bent. 
And ravening wolves, surround.

2 The lion seeks my soul to slay,
In some unguarded hour ;

I Ami waits to tear his sleeping prey, 
And watches to devour.
3 But worse than all my foes I fin 1 
The enemy Within
The evil heart the carnal mind,
Mine own iusmious sin.

4 My nature every moment waits 
To render me secure.
And all my paths with case besets 
To make my min sure.
5 Fruit of thy g-acioue lips, on me 
liestuw thr.t i • ace unknown.
The hidden manna and the tree 
Cf life, and the white stone.
:12 C. M.
1 Jr'us my liord I cry to thee 
/-gainst the spirit unclean ;
1 wail a eonstant llbsiti •
A perfect rest from sin.

i, t'x,)(V th® fiend out of my heart,
Hv love’s almighty power ;
INow. now command him to depart,
And never enter inure.

3 Thy killing and thy quick’ning power, 
Jesus, in me display ;
The life of nature from this hour,
My pride and passion, slay.

4 Then, then, my utmost Saviour, raise 
M.v soul with saints ntiove.
To serve thy will, and spread thy praise, 
And sing thy perfect love.

A This moment I thy truth confess ;
This moment I receive
The heavenly gift the dew of grace,
A ml by thy mercy live.

6 The next, and every moment, Lord,
On me thy Spirit |a»ur :
And bless me who believe thy word,
>V ith that last glorious shower.

113. C. M.
1 Jesus my life, appear within,
And bruise the Serpent’s head ;
Filter m.v soul exlerpate sin,
Vast out the cursed seed.

?.. Hast tlmu not made me willing. Lord T 
}) «mid I not « lie this hour?
Then speak the kill ng quick'ning words ; 
Slay, raise me, by thy |H»wer.

3 .Slay me. and I in thee shall trust.
N it Ii thy dead men arise ;
Awake, and sing out of the dust,
Soon its this nature dies.

4 O let it now make haste to die 
The mm ta I wound receive !
So shall I live ; and yet not I,
Hut Christ in in.* shall live.

5 Be it according to thy word 1 
This moment let it birl
1 he life I h.so for thee, my Lord,
1 find again in thee.

4^69



114 THE BLOOD IS ALL MY PLEA.
IUv. F. C. Ban.

— N—*—S—g— r-r -■»—^r i■jl " ^ J ^ T 4*—• 0 . —j
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I. r. Mills

1. I knew that God in
2. Muât I go on in
3. With anguish wrung, 1

his word had s|H>ken, The pow'r of sin can
sin ami sorrow, To - <by in sunshine,

cried, My Lore., Is there not pow'r In

=plf y f=r=p
—adpori»—*-■ #—I»:

all be broken, The heart held cap - five yet bo free,
clouds to -nior-row? First I’m sin • ning, then re • pent • tug,
Je • sus’ blood To make in me a per - feet cure?

_______«■:£ £ £ £ ±C £ ± £

-V—*—y-

CHORUS,

The blood, the bloodLord, is this i.'eaaing not for me?
Now, I'm stubborn, then re • lent mg,
To cleanse my heart and keep it pure?

1

le • la jah ! It

rid.*'on :
blood, the blood is all

e: m

1/ ^ i

my plea, Hal jah ! it ideanscth

H

4 Oh, yes, my love w ill take you in,
b!oA 1 V •’••nn 1 yn*j fr >m all sin,Theb!«x-i

Wt’.l wash u.vav your guilty stains,
And cleanse, till not one spot remains.

6 And there 1 stand this very hour,
F opt by Almighty kvevln.* ;n»wt r. 
Tv.'.pt ,.tio; h come, the blood « my plea
The previous blood now cleanses m3.

By permission.



115 WILT THOU BE MADE WHOLE?
W. J. K. We. J. Kiupathiok.

fv==3 3=3 BE4

1. Hear the footsteps of Je - sus, He is now passing by, Bearing balm for the
2. Tie the voice of that Saviour Whose nier - ci - fui call Freely offers sal-
3. Are you halting and struggling, O'erpow’rd by your sin, While the waters are
4. Bless ed Saviour, as sist us To rest on thy word ; Let the soul-healing

-z—z

3 -3—r
•- •-

* J-J
wounded, Healing all who ap-ply ; As he spake to the sufTrer Who 
va - tion To one and to all ; He is now beck’ning to him Each 
troubled, Can you not en • ter in ? Lo, the Saviour stands waiting To 
pow - cr On us now be outpour'd : Washa-wayev - ’ry sin-spot, Take

*=JC Q

: : t

lav at the pool, He isBaying this moment, “Wiltthou be made whole?” 
sin-taint - edsoul, And lov-ing - ly asking, “Wilt thou lie made whole?” 
strengthen your soul, He is earnestly pleading, “ Wilt thou be made whole?” 
per-feetcontrol, Say to each tri sting spirit, “Thy faith makes thee whole.”

“ - * V-V-

T=T=r
REFRAIN.

m \

Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? 0, come, wea ry
jl it

%7 ;
±zB=E

03
3=30

sufFrer, O, come, sin-sick soul ; See, the life-stream is flowing, See, the

m a=a: -O- *

-y-~y -z -z
By 1



WILT THOU BE MADE WHOLE Continued.

1 ^
cleansing waves roll : Step in - to the current and thou shalt be whole.

GLORY TO HIS NAME!

E. A. Hoffman. Pa. 63:4. Rr.v. .1. H Stockton.
1, 1 b Jt,„ v __1 v N V s

I
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1. Down at the cross where the Saviour died, Down where for cleansing from 
2.1 am so wondrously saved from sin; Je ■ sus so sweetly a-

—<© ----T----#--*--<•—-i

’> 4 » » . » 0- - * 1 r 1-
1 1/ ^ 1 ' '

> 5 *------y—iy j

Vü=2=«

Fine.

sin I cried, There to my heart was the blood applied, Glory to his name, 
bides within, Saves me each moment, and keeps me clean ; Glory to his name.

^*4-^'-: . ...................... i.e-e

m
D. S. —Now to my heart is the blood applied, Olo - ry to hit name. 

CHORUS.

-j "1
-— 1

1 > , - if. *N=p —- B.,»?.

w* : '2.'
—j •—#— L-®_.------------- 1

i
Glo - ry to his name ! Glo - ry to his name !

mdBm

3 Oh, precious fountain that saves from 
sin,

I am so glad I have entered in, 
There Jesus saves me, and keeps me 

clean.
Glory to his name.

4 Come to this fountain, so rich and 
sweet.

Humble your soul at the Saviour's 
feet;

Plunge in to-day, and be made com 
Glory to his name. [piste,

By permiieiei:.



117 WILL YOU BE WASHED IN THE BLOOD?
E. O. E. Rev. 1:6. E. O. Excell.

i 3 3=3
wmm i mm

List, the Spirit calls to thee, Will you bo washed in the blood? 
Sinner, now this blessing claim, Will you Ire washed in the blood? 
He can wash you white as snow, Will you be washed in the blood? 
Christ did drink that cup for all, Will you be washed in the blood?

m
r ;=r

-V-

UI.UJ-
Je • sus died to make you free, Will you be washed in the blood?
Thro’ the dear Redeem - er’s name, Will you be washed in the blood?
And the wit • ness you may know, Will you be washed in the blood?
Don’t re • ject the Spir ■ it’s call, Will you be washed in the blood?

--- ------ —r—----------------I——I-------P-,—I-------- 1—

Par - don free - ly giv - en, Cleans - ing you for heav • en.
Claim Him as your Saviour, He can save for • ev • er.
You can know this hour, Of His dy . ing pow ■ or.
Grace is all a • bound • ing, Joy thro’ heav’n re sounding.

rirnnin.

y y y y y y
—~0 «t ]—n—r
J T- ♦ V ♦♦r

h-
j v

Will you be washed, . . Washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Will you be was.iuJ in .he blood of the Lamb?

-v-v--v-t/-y-v- ' 33rrrr SEf -0-L-i,Tr
-» *—»-

v—v—v-v- ±s

1/ P 5 U ^ P P P P f1 +-**- + -*
Will you be washed, . . Washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Will you be washed in the blood of the Lamb?

Prom Triumphant Sonar. By permission.



118 ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD?
Rev. Elisiia A. Hoffman. Rfv. Elisha A. Hoffman.

1. Have you been to Je- sus for the cleansing pow’r? Are you washed in the
2. Are you walking dai - ly by the Saviour a side? Are yoiVwashed in the
3. When the Bridegroom cometh, will your robes be white, Pure and white in the
4. Lay aside the garments that are stain’d with sin, And be washed in the

_ 1 jrirfczif—f— '=
U v I I v U y y I I ^

i^êîi^É

-fi* - . - „ ^
blood of the Lamb ? Are you ful • ly trusting in his grace this hour ? Are you 
blood of the Land) ? I >o you rest each moment in the Cru - ci - tied ? Are you 
blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, And be 
blood of the Lamb? There’s a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, Oh, be

PZ-p-g——*—M-—t——E>-V-

CIIORUS.

washed in the blood of the Lamb ? Are you washed
Are you washed

dtis
M

> s

—S— #- 1
iil-cleansing t

F—:g=:—
blood, In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? Are your garments

* r ♦
in the blood of the Lamb?

^I ^^ J *_ r ^ ^_ _ _ ! I I p 1

lira

m
spotless? Are they white as snow? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?

—'—------------- -------------------i r~
=E=t=?
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From TriwnphWt Sowts. Bv permission.



119 JUST FROM THE FOUNTAIN.
‘The washing of regeneration.”—Tit. 3:5.

Fanny J. Crosby R. Lowry.

A L s
4 1 4 I

1. Just from the fountain—and now we can sing, Happy, 0 happy in
2. Just from the fountain—'twas sweet to be there, Saved through the merits of
3. Just from the fountain of mercy are we, Happy, U happy in

Just from the brink of life • giv - ing spring, 
■* in prayer, 

for tnee,Je - sus! flow - iny

REFRAIN.

Hap - py, O hap • py in Je • fus!
Hold • in* com • mun - ion with Je • sus. Gone is our bur - den, He
Come and be hap - py in Je • bus.

-,—•——a-----—b—\.

O - pened our eyes k> the light of the day;

•g-.b" h p h P J N _ k e • r-> > N - • k a ------ ! —n*—2~fr- -+—M—1 ë d—! -------2-----H5 2 * -I - ] f ^ d , ” * “ c—à- * • *. il
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Now hi the fullness of joy we can s
0# 0 0 a -  0 0

” a —a ^ # . » .-----
»y, Hippy, O bappy in Je - an*
• . a- ». A N. ^ J 1

r\' h i j t w ~r U "'2 ^—2~ ~2-----2------ 1
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GLORIOUS FOUNTAIN
W. COWPB’ T. C. (VKanx.

' » .
o

^ / There is a fountain fill’d with blood, fill’d with blood, fill’d with blood,
' \ And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, beneath that flood, beneath that flood, 

2 I The dy • ing thief rejoic’d to see, rejoic'd to sec, rejoic’d to see,
■\And there may I, tho’ vile as he, tho’vile as he, tho' vile as he,

, •

S —•

■i it* * #-L#
There is a fountain, fill'd with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 1 
And sinners plung’d beneath that Hood, Lose all their guilty stains, f 
The dy - ing thief rejoic’d to sec That fountain in his day, 1 
And there may I, tho’vile as he, Wash all my sins away. /

Oh, glo • ri - ous fountain ! Here will I stay,

I J''— Ü*. h

t—>■

chorus.

iEtdEf

AJÜfc-i------fi-----

Wash my sins

3 Thou dying Lamb, ||:thy precious 
blood :|]

Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed H: Church of 

God:!
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 E’er since by faith ]>: I saw the 
stream :||

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love |:has been my 

theme, :||
And shall be till I die.

By permission.
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Topiadt.

hr-*

IT CLEANSETH EVERY HOUR.

y

T. C. O'K AJHL

1 ' î-r W _
1. Oh, precious blood, oh, glorious death, By which the sin-uer lives !
2. The blood that purchased our release Now washes out our stains;

^ * • 1. Jl A a JL JL. A

it»1

f 4 * * ^ ♦ . . . , J A-f
1 *** * | : Î 8 — * pz | i^=îzzj

I tfi
f- L.
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When stung with gin, this blood we view, And all our joy re • vivos. 
Our scar - let crimes are made as wool, No spot of sin re - mains.

EE m

Glo - ry to God, the precious blood ! I feel its sav-ing power ;

IÉÉPeeIpI r t P
By faith I keep beneath its flood—It cleanseth ev’ - ry hour.

rJ /T\
rf . f —0--£---- 0----#-1r-0 r «

t L. ' "if—^ —Z---- 1----- ---------
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8 The blood that makes his glorious
Church 

From every blemish free. 
Aud oh the riches of his iove.

He poured it out for me.

4 Guilty and worthless as I was,
It all for me was given ;

A "d ï- 'ldnrss through that blood [ 
have

To enter into heaven.
By permission.



122
W. J. K.

SAVED TO THE UTTERMOST.
W. J. luwmiok.

—K—»

1. Saved to the uttermost: l am the Lord’s; Jesus, my Saviour, sal-
2. Saved to the uttermost: Je - sus is near ; Keeping me safely, he
3. Saved t > the uttermost: this I can say: “Once all was darkness, but
4. Saved to the uttermost : cheer • fully sing Loud hal - le • lu - jahs to

| - $—#—5— i=i—»---P—-— » —
K n—rr__ f • # » » » • F f---l--/ * / H -

s— h- s- N-i-r-N-MH*—ft-IT
—8 —»—•—• ■% t

-h— |—

•—*—« • «
3

vation affords ; Gives me his Spirit a witness with - in,
caste th out fear; Trusting his prom - is - es, how I am blest !
now it is day ; Beau - ti - fui vis - ions of glo - ry I see,
Je - sus my King! Ransomed and pardoned, redeemed by his blood,

eg=£=T-
^-9—1>—<i

5-------5—# •—0--------#— -----F---------F-----------F------------
—j------------1--------------j---------------l-y—y—k—1>——y-
— 0-----------0----------0----------

REF RAIS.

Whispering of par - don, and sav - ing 
Lean - ing up - on him, how sw eet is 
Je sus in brightness revealed un

sin. Saved, saved,

-•-------- 1

Cleansed from tin - righteous - ness, glo - ry to God.

1 xËEEBÈ

0,  *—> - S r I ■ J—A—A—j-
WjMF=i=*=*=

saved to the uttermost : Saved, saved, by power divine; Saved, saved, I’m

-j---------------J—i—j 0 ; •—(•-

--J--^-- J ^--1/- j
t
V

saved to the tit - termost : Je - sus, the Saviour, is mine!

-=£=i
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123 I’M BELIEVING AND RECEIVING. •
H. H. Booth. h. H. Booth.

1. Sins of years arc washed away, Blackest stains be, ome as
2. Doubts and fears are borne along, On the cur - rent’s ceaseless
3. Ease and wealth become as dross, Worthless earth’s delight and
4. Sel - fish - ness is lost in love, Love for him whose love you
5. Fight - ing is a great delight, Nev - er will you fear the

?------f~ 0---- 0----
1 L -- -0____0 •__0 ' 1 0 | 1 7 ----------
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snow ; Darkest 
flow ; Sorrow 
show; All your 
know; All your 
foe ; Armed by 

! « a

i u U ^ ’ » ■*.' •
light is changed to day, When you to the r 
changes in - to song, When you to the r 
boast is in the Cross, When you to the r 
treasure is above, When you to the r
King Jehovah’s might, When you to the r 
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0.
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n be - liev - ing and re •
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ceiving, While I to the ri - ver
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go; And my heart its waves are cleansing, Whiter than the driven snow.



124
Carrie M. Wileok.

FULL SALVATION.
John R. Rwrnwt.

^ I ' /---- - N'~-pEEEir-^
-fe-

V. -#• _
1. In the bright ami shining way we are inarming onward still,
2. We are one in Christ, tne Lord, and a • bid - ing in his love,
3. We can read our ti - tie clear to a man-sion in the sky,
4. We are trust - ing in his grace, we will trust him ev - er- more,

Liv -ing in 
Liv-ing in 
Liv • ing in 
Liv-ing in

m

a full sal - va - tion ; We are giv - ing up our all to the 
a full sal - va - tion; We are looking for a home with the 
a full sal - va - tion; We shall gather with the Lord in his 
a full sal - va - tion ; Oh, the song that we shall sing when we 

-------A 4. ♦ „ „ k s h t h t | S S
| -|— Irrt—rrfezt—: ^=:îm i4—# *r . # # # . <
« ht— Î • ®: it—tii=4=1=^=E
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IKS.
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- de» Aere 6e - font, when meh
Fine.

t=«r^i

iFtv f. *
Blessed Master’s will, And we praisohim for 
hap- py ones a-hove, There to praise him for 
kingdom by-and - by, There to praise him for 
reach the oth - er shore, There to praise him for

;ei

full
full
full
full

•
sal - va - tion. 
sal - va - tion. 
sal - va - tion. 
sal - va - tion.

ÜS

■/** ji 1 ^rji *-r^rnF=p=g=
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per -/eeZ peace we know,'±Hal ■ le - lu - jah ’for 
CHORUS

-p-

/ud saZ - va - Zion. 
A ÉL

Full sal - va - tion, Hal - le - lu - jah to his name!

♦ r
Full sal - va - tion through his pre-eious blood we claim : What an

4L 4L • 4L e- • *-—m---- t--------------- J-—,------ . -
3 r *

: ;-p—F rr™r'tv )>ormi8sio^.



125 HE SAVES ME THROUGH AND THROUGH.
Finut J. Ceoot.

Sa
jous K. SWKVKY.

—------ ----------------------------- 1—|-------i---------------n—f—i—p,—i------v----------- .
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1. The blood that Je sus shed for me When groaning, dying on the tree,
2. In per - feet trust I now re - sign My all to him whose will is mine ;
3. No angel tongue such praise can bring, Nor learn the song that now I sing
4. I know not what my joy will be, When face to fare my Lord I see,

oi,k m r

mm■aiÉi**ip!' ' ’ ' ' ♦ ’

From all transgression cleanseth me, And saves me through and through. 
He fills my soul with love di - vine, And saves me through and through. 
To him, my Prophet, Priest and King, Who saves me through and through. 
But this I know, he cleanseth me, And saves me through and through.

r?r J? t / —I>.* .r=t / 3Emi

CHORUS.
4=M

Efc-3EEVZ-y=^
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Sav’d, sav’d, yes, I am sav’d, My heart is ere - a - ted a - new ;
I— !r:

2dt
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The blood of Je • sus cleanseth me, And saves me through and through,
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126 1 AM COMING TO JESUS FOR REST.
S. F. Bbnnrtt. J. P. Wkbstkk.

1;t—j-—

1. I am coming to Je - sus for rest, Rest, such as the
2. In com ing, my sin I de - plore, My weakness anti
3. To Je - sus I give up my all, Ev’ry treasure and

\~—4—y—/ pT— y-

- , «- A. A-A

——I------ 1------ y—1-y-l^C=y_v=g

- - is—' '
pur - i - fied know ; My soul is a • thirst to be blest, To be
pov er - ty show; I long to be saved ev - er - more, To be
i • dol I know; For his ful ness of bless-ing I call, Till his

> —rîtr-î- Z—t f ___— * : w
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chorus.
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washed and made whiter than snow, 
washed and made whiter than snow, 
blood washes whiter than snow.

I believe Je - sus

-
-Q-

£
r----- 1.
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Je • sus saves, I be -
A-AAAA.AA-A

K—fe-

saves, And his blood washes whiter than snow ; I be
lieve Jesus saves, Jesus saves,
A A A 4. A f A 4L 4. A- A A- A- A- A. A. A. A.
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y y I
In the repent dim. iirndttallp to the end.

lieve Je - sus saves, And his blood washes whiter than snow.
Jesus saves, I believe Jesus saves,

A- A. A. A-
T

* »- •
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4 I am trusting in Jesus alone, | 5 My heart is in raptures of love,
Trusting now his salvation to Love,such as the ransom’d ones know ;

know; I am strengthened with might from
And his blood does so fully atone, | above,
X ain washed and made whiter than I am washed and made whiter than 

mow. snow.
From iriatieavd IIpm »#. By permission.



127 BELIEVING AND RECEIVING.
8 Martin. John R Swbnht.

"*• 77
1. I am saved, yes, ] m saved ! Praise the Lord, 0 my soul, I have found his sal-
2. I have laid down my heart at the foot of the cross, \\ he e by faith my lte-
3. I am saved by his grace, I am saved by his love, Thro’ the blood he has
4. There is room at the fount, at the life-giving fount, There is room, weary-1 S-îrzi]

S S
B^r • f
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va-tion so free; I am washed K hie blood, I have plunged in its flood:
deemer I see; 1 will Jiout, fori must, Halle • lu - jah to God!
offered so free ; And w;th joy I can sing, to the cnn-s whi'e 1 cling, 
wandrer, for thee; Now the bliss that is mine may this moment lie thine

AS
CHORUS.

-0—0-

• ", I ^[0 /| #!_.#. 0. j
Oh, the blood of Jesus cleanseth me (cleanseth me). I’m believing and re-

// I , cl ♦

ceiv - ing—yes, I’m trusting in the Lord, For I know the blood of
A A t-’t- t

) -

Jesus cleans eth me ; I’m be - liev - ing and re - ceiv - ing, yes, I’m

! ** * ' J- - ■'»'--------W-r-e— ------- --------------------*--»—*-T eH— 'f--. -y------------»-T " - —T-
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BELIEVING AND RECElVING-cwow.

1 1 *1 i ♦ T f ♦ 9

SB

trusting in the Lord, For the blood of Jcans cleanseth me (cleanseth mey
s s s .

4—4

128
a. a

fe£F

SINCE I'VE TRUSTED HIM.

N— Ni
F. A. Blackmkr

j=FFRF=M=TTl-^fri
1. Once I tho’t I walked with Jesus, Yet such changeful feelings had ;
2. But He called me closer to Him, Bade my doubting, fearing, cease;
3. Now, I’m trusting every moment, Nothing less can be a - nough;

A AA A- AL A * —

V V V V V

r-h-- 1—r4---- Ni« - J « • -f1—>—ft -* «* |•—* »—« 5—i: 5==S= t S f:4
Sometimes trusting, sometimes doubting. Sometimes joyful, sometimes sad. 
And when 1 had ful - ly yielded, Filled my soul with perfect peace. 
And the Saviour bears me gently O’er those places once so rough.
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Oh, the peace the Saviour gives, Peace I nev - er knew be - fore;
A. • A- A- A. M- JL. ----- -

* -AA-A ~ *
rFmr™

And my way has brighter grown, Since I’ve learned to trust Him more.

i-im*
SS

By permiewe*



1 29 PRAISE FOR A FULL SALVATION
Jknnir Garnp.tt.

—^—

t

Wm. J. Kirkpatkic*.
*r-^-A

S^Üli i i S
1. I am ransomed by the blood my Re deem • er shed for me, W hen he
2. On a fear - lid brink I stood—ev’ry earthly hope had tied—Then I
3. With a falt’ring step I came, for my heart was sore oppressed, Now I
4. Mourningsoul, whoe'er thou art, he is speaking now to thee, Do not

A A A i 4. 4L 4L 4L
tz=r=t=t={-f—f-_ g^frrf—frdErq
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bore my guilt and sin in his bod - y on the tree ; I am
heard a gen - tie voiee ; oh, how lov - ing • ly it said, “I was
walk with him by faith, leaning sweetly on his breast ; Ev’-ry
lose an - oth - er hour—to the precious fountain flee—Lay thy

fpqt—: P-T-lt---- 1-----p—f----’I»----- F---- p---- .
L . t... '1 !---- !------1------ ! - l1• • •  * 'Sr—; *

U y
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ransomed by the blood that for all is flowing free, Praise the 
wounded for thy sake, and for thee my blood I shed;" Piaiie the 
doubt is swept a • way— I en - joy a per fect rest—Praise the 
bur-den at the cross;come, oh, come, re - joice with me, Praise the
4 4 X 4 4L 4L M- 4L JL

Wit 4V/ ; :* j—I-g----------g----- « * S :
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* 99 # F

CHORUS.
•H---- K——#-----#^ | —-------— — V—4qElsttflEp
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Lord for a full sal - va - tion ! Glo-ry to Je - sus ! his mercy I adore ;
K S' j -fi—#-^|r£rf:r~£=d

f >r ME rit \ \ r g g I g s ; i ri
*r • j. * 9 9 y y

Glo-ry to Je - sus ! who saves me evermore ; I will sing it till I
s ♦ ±» # pfr— V * - # 1 #—* #—
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PRAISE FOR A FULL SALVATION
- ' ------i=àj=
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die, then proclaim it thro’ the sky, Praise the Lord for a full salvation !

130 RESTING AT THE CROSS.

M
W«. J. Kirkpatrick.

3c^t^:^è»=ègl=iSE^
1. To the cross of Christ, my Saviour, I had brought my weary soul. Burden’d, faint, and
2. At the cross, while meekly bow - ing, Je - sus, smiling, bade me live ;141 have died for

-£—■£-

-\r^r

#■
broken hearted, Praying. “Jesus make me whole.' 
your transgressions, And I freely all forgive.” Glo • ry,

,S ^ ,K

• am counting all but dross ; I have found a full sal - va • tion, I am resting

I'm resting. I’m resting,mm Tim resting at the cross.
-Hr

5 f’S r
at the cross ; I’m resting at the cross, I’m resting at the cross, I’m resting at the crow.

f- fi-flrt
:1rx»r»z V—V

At the ern^s. ubiV* prostrate Ivlnff, 
Jesus' blood flowed o'er my s.ud,

All my guilt and sin were covered,
And he whispered, “Child be whole.'

By permiwion.

4 At the cross. I’m calmly trusting, 
Every moment now is sweet;

I am tasting of his glory.
I am resting at his feet



131 THE STORY OF CLEANSING.
1 B*fLAH.' Grach Wkiskr.

i t^S _t S -t -i s s '; ftt i ; I I
1. Tis a sto - ry oft re - peat - ed, but it nev - er can grow old, The
2. How it rings thro’ earth and heaven, sung by ransomed choirs a ■ bove, Who
3. As I lis - ten to the message, how it thrills me with delight ; The
4. Then why should I tar - ry longer? Je-sus’ call I will o -bey; I 
6. Oh, this won-der-fui sal - va - tion, praise the dear Redeemer’s name, It

•#-_
o—» #---- ,*---- # ll

v /
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story of the blood that makes us clean ; ’Tis the sweetest story ears have heard or 
by its pow’r o’crcame and were made clean ; How ’tis echoed by the pure of earth, sav’d 
foun - tain now is o-pen, en - ter in ; Who - so - ev - er will may venture in and 
come, I wash, the promised rest I win, I will trust his power to keep me clean each
reaches me!—his praise I must be-gin ; This my greatest Joy, with all the saved for-

->----- r- S'1 0----0-1

y yy y / y y
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y * 1
lips have ev - er told, Tiie blood of Je - sus cleauseth from all sin.
by re - deem-ing love; The blood of Je - sus cleauseth from all sin.
wash hisgarmentswhite;The blood of Je - sus cleauseth from all sin
mo-ment, ev’ - ry day ; The blood of Je - sus cleauseth from all sin.
ev - er to pro-claim, The blood of Je - sus cleanseth from all sin.

-/ —F m t * i
—j——---------------------»ÿ f

CHORUS.
. . I___ s
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A - t>le to save to the ut - ter-moet, He offers us cleansing, and oh, it is free!
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m
Wondrous salvation ! it saves e - ven me ! Wash'd in the blood of the ' tmb.

. , ’L*': m fit

Copyrighted by Jos1' J. l'e



132
E. O. E.

I’VE WASHED MY ROBEo.
u. u. Eioea.

Z±Z

T t
1. My robes were once all stain’d with sin, I knew not how to make them dean ;
2. That promise “whoso - ev • er will,” Includ-ed me,—includes me still :
3. ’
4.

it* i inti piuilliac WIlUoU - CV ■ cl W111) IllblUd'cll IIIv, — lllvlullUS Illti 81/111 £

3.1 do not doubt, nor do I say, “I hope the stains are wash’d away,” 
4. Oh, W'ho will come and wash to-day, ’Till all their 6tains are wash’d away;

i P>4 -1-
fz
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\wzjzz0z10z 
tr v~r:

ElESHi
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Until a voice said, sweet and low, “ Go wash, I’ll make them white as snow.” 
I came and ev - er since, I know, His blood it cleanseth white as snow. 
For in his Word I read it so ; His blood it cleanseth white as snow. 
Un - til by faith they see and know Their robes are wash’d as w hite as snow.

± • ± ± -,
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cnoKirs.
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I’ve wash’d my robes ... in Jesus’ blood, . . . And he has
I’ve wash'd my robes In Jesus’ blood,

* ~ ~ ~ ####
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I
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made . . them white as snow: I've wash’d my robes in Je-sus’
And he has made them,white assnow: I’ve wash’d my robes

* * * *
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blood . . . And he has made . . . them white as snow.
in Jesus" blood. And he has made them white as snow, white as snow.
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From Triumphant Sony». By permissien.



133 THE PRINCE OF MY PEACE.
Rev. W. F. Crafts. Wm. 0. FiscBBR.

1. I stand all be-wildered with won der,
2. I struggled and wrestled to win it,

And gaze on the ocean of 
The blessing that setteth me

- ■ • • ! i * « • . I -i i *• ■ m
love; And o - ver it waves to my spir-it Comes peace, like a heaven-ly 
free; But when I had ceased from my struggles, His peace Jesus gave unto

+ 1^--&• a.-*
-g> ■■ o ■
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REFRAIS.

1 si | i £ ^!==—- ==j=s

dove.
me.

mm

The cross now cov-ers my sins; The past is un - der the

J^L
25=*=»:

l t l r
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~1 m J—1 1 I d tl
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blood ; I’m trusting in Jesus for

• J 0 -» 0 #
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all; My

r)bT«_«_ 
-s. • »=»
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will is the will of my God.

r* ;_# _# t- f <s7o
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J-b—lM—u4 th> 1 • p-p

2 He laid his hand on me and healed 
me,

And bade me be every whit whole; 
I touched but the hem of his garment, 

And glory came thrilling my soul.

3 The Prince of my peace is now pass'
ing.

The light of his face is on me ;
But listen, beloved, he speaketh ;

“ My peace I will give unto thee."
By permission.



134 CLEANSING WAVE.
Mm. J. F. Knab*

k Second.
Phcebi Palms.

CHORUS. Fint. Second.

1 Oh, pow I see the cleansing wave !
The fountain deep and wide ;

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded side.

Chorus.
The cleansing stream, I see, I see !

I trust, and oh, it cleanseth me ! 
Oh, praise the Lord ! it cleanseth me ; 

It cleanseth me—yes, cleanseth me.
2 I see the new creation rise ;

I hear the speaking blood !

It speaks ! polluted nature dies!
Sinks ’neath the cleansing flood.

3 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light,
Above the world of sin,

With heart made pure and garments 
white,

And Christ enthroned within.
4 Amazing grace ! ’tis heaven below,

To feel the blood applied ;
And Jesus, only Jesus, know,

My Jesus crucified.
By permission.

135 FULL SALVATION.
L. M. R. Changed. Miss Boolk. Arranged.

1=3=t=P?
| Pine. CHORUS.| Smrul. s I Pine. CHORUS. k , S N , k D C.

1 Precious Jesus, Thou hast saved me :
Thine, and only thine, I am ;

Oh 1 the cleansing blood has reach’d me, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

Chorus.
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me,

Glory, glory to the Lamb !
Oh ! the cleans! ng blood has reach’d me, 

Glory, glory to the Lamb.
2 Long my yearning heart was trying

To enjoy this perfect rest,

/
But I gave all trying over:

Simply trusting, I was blest.

3 Consecrated to thy service,
I will live and die for thee;

I will witness to thy glory 
Of salvation full and free.

4 Glory to the Lord that bought me l
Glory to his saving power !

Glory to the Lord that keeps me I 
Glory, glory evermore !



136 ALL-ATONING BLOOD.
Rit. John O. Fostir, A.M. John R. Swknkt.

i
1.0 my Saviour, thou hast wash’d me In the all - a - ton - ing blood, Thou hast
2. Yes. the Spirit’s in - ter - ces - sion Has availed for ev - en me; He has
3. Bless ed be the cleansing fountain Opened for each guilt - y soul, Thro' the

• I i ; : :
f=? f—f- FF

burst the bars a 
roy • al house of

SS

U
And the whisper of thy

sun"-der, And has set my spir-it free Christ my Lord sha lretgnfor- 
I)a - vid, That the sinner may be whole 1 Tho’ your sins n»a.\ be as

Eurchased my re - demp-tion For the her - i - tage of God ;
i .................................................. ' * *

“■^•1—0---—#—#-
Spir - it Thrills my soul with love di • vine, While the blessed, sweet com-mu-nion 
ev - er In this willing heart of mine; While the light of blessed tok - ens 
scar - let They shall be as white as snow ; Praise his ho - ly name for - ev - er,

ês -V-M—i
c nonrs.
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Gives as-sur-ance I am thi »e. 
All a long mv journo shine. 
Je - sus*cleansingpow’r 1 know!

I

I am wash'd. in the blood,

I am washed in the blood,

7^-- -------------- • , O-'-----------0 -0 f»-
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1 am washed in thelilood of the Lamb;

-Ah ! h S J k
When his precious love was
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All-Atoning Blood.

giv’n I was made an heir of hcav’n: I am washed in the blood of the Lamb.j gar—F ^4-p—m-0- * 0-, tit - t : “ t:h»— »- *= » - g=p-r=g-prr- ta^citz^g^gfegJiz z z z i z y
Concord. S. M.

Holden, 1725.
u

1 A - hide and reign in
2 The root and seed of

E6Md-*E

me,
sin,

Earnest of Heav'u with - in. Oh*. 
0, Jo ■ Bus now re • move, And

it:: rt=ti=r!
Oh, give 
And make

lier - feet lib - cr - ty, 
heart all clean with - in,

»—m rr<- =f3Z
4—1-

give the per - feet li 
make mv heart all clean

6er - ty, 
with - in,

Oh,
And

tot I---------L

: m— -------'
give the per • feet lib • 

make my heart all clean
er - ty, From in - ward fear and sin. 

with - in, And per - feet - cd in love.

£-V—IJ—IP-
tft-fr—tz=rt~i ~y~±z :E:

3 This is God’s chosen hour;
My pride and lust consume.
Let all my being feel thy pow'r,
.My whole heart new become.
4 My inbred hidden sin,
Hr move and fill the place :
With all the fulness now-come in, 
And show thy perfect grace.
5 Then seal me thine abode,
The Spirit stamp within,
That 1 am every whit made whole. 
And saved from inbred sin.
6 I could not ask for more,
Deny me not in this,
Then in my soul thv Spirit i>our, 
The earnest 01 my bliss.
138
1 Come Holy Spirit move, 
Convince us deep within.
And cast out fear by perfect love, 
Tho root ot i.ibred sin.

2 We groan to be set free,
From inward slavish fears,
(Ih. cleanse us now. we bow to thee, 
With humble contrite tears.
3 Oh, lead us to the cross 
Where Hows the crimson flood.
And purge us from oursin and dross, 
In the atoning blood.
4 Come now remove the load,
We feel the burden great,
And make our souls thine own abode 
Our nature new create.
5 Come now the faith inspire,
That docs the mountain move.
And fill us with the heavenly fire. 
The joy of perfect love.
6 0, .Trsns now we feel,
Thou dost this moment save,
The Spirit does apply tho seal,
On all we are and have.



139 WONDERFUL FOUNTAIN OF CLEANSING.
E. A. H. E. A. Hoffman.

won • der - ful foun-tain of cleansing; All its
foun - tain was o - ]>ened for sin - ners, To re -
come to this foun - tain of cleansing [ Whith-er
on, oh, ye streams of sal - va - tion ! Till the

1. There's a
2. This
3. Oh !
4. Flow

rfi-------1-----* j-----h---- -----r—T—1—-P-----—1-----r-----z------
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ful - ness and jxiw’r we may know ; ’Tis the blood, and it cleanses the 
deem them from sin and its woe; It will clea..se them from all their de - 
else to be saved can you go? Je-sus says, ‘ Tho’ your sins be as 
earth and its Jreo - pie snail know In the bl<x>d there is i*>w - er to
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>------- 1------ 1—f j h K s - s \ Ki - ‘/k\ & 9 9 9 JClZ Q * 1 9 2 # ' ' Z _ 9 2 1 ^ 2 2
vil - est, And it makes them as w
file - ment, And will make them as wl
scar - let, I will make them as wl
cleanse us, And to make us as wl
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iite as the snow ; Tis the
lite as the snow ; It will
iite as the snow;” Je-sus 
ite as the snow; In the
. r i * -
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blood, and it cleanses the vil - est, And it makesthemaswhiteasthesnow. 
cleanse them from all their de-file-ment, And will make them as white as the snow, 
says: “Tho’your sins be as scar-let, I willmakethemaswhiteasthesnow.’’ 
blood there is pow-er to cleanse us, And to make us as white as the snow.-r .-f.r- *• +■ + ‘o;1 - * —* fr is I» is—I»
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Second.

White as snow ! can it be so He will make me? make met
make me white as snow? make me white as snow?
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140 BENEATH THE CROSS.

A ’’S ÜÜÉ «
J. WiDMUk

1. If you want pardon, if 3 ou want peace, If you want sighing and sorrow toceaee,

2. If you want Jesus to reign in yoursoul, Plungeinthe fountain and you shall be whole;

3. If you want boldness, take part in the fight, If you want pu - ri - ty, walk in the light,

=)• :.« * •* *|* 
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a

Look up to Jesus, whodied on the tree, To purchase a full sal • va - tion.

Wash’d in the blood of the crucified One, En • joy-ing a full sal • va ■ tion.

If you want liberty, shout and be free, En • Joy-ing a full sal - va ■ tion.
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cnoRus.
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Living beneath theshadeof the cross, Counting the jewels of earth but droes, 
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Wnsh din the blood that flow'd from hie side, En - Joy-ing a sal - va - tion.

_______ »_#_* 0 0—0 _» #_T 0 0 0—F——0--------------------- ---------feE=-‘.^J-t==i^l:=t=i::}4-—I--- » » ■ If—T-t-r^
y / y

4 I? you want holiness, cling to the cross, 
Counting the riches of earth as dross;
Down at his foet you’ll be wealthy and wise, 

Hnjoying a full salvation.

5 If you want righteousness springing within, 
Go to the fountain that’s open for sin, 
Soldiers of .It-sue be ■potless>nd clean, 

Enjoying a full salvation.



DUKE STREET. L.M.

141 Original Corruption and Actual Sin.
1 Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin,

And born unholy and unclean ;
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall, 

Corrupts his race and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath.
The seeds of sin grow up for death ;

The law demands a perfect heart,
But we’er defiled in every part.

3 Behold, we fall before Thy face ;
Our only refuge is Thy grace ;

No oiitward forms can make us clean ;
The leprosy lies deep within.

\ Jesus, Thy blood, Thy blood alone,
Hath power sufficient to atone ;

Thy blood can make us white as snow ',
No Jewish types could cleanse us so.

142
1 O, Thou, who didst redeem our race

With Thine own blood on Calvary's tree 
And broke the wall that hid Thy face,

And reconciled the lost to Thee.

2 By grace divine the debt is paid,
Our sins Thou hast all washed away,

With Thee we now are crucified ;
We groan for total death to-day.

3 The promise made the sons of God ;
The carnal mind Thou wilt destroy,

And cleanse us in Thy precious blood,
And fill us with Thy sacred joy.

4 We have been reckoning we are dead,
Although not fully dead indeed.

We cannot rest till Thou hast saia,
“From all your sin you now are freed."

5 The word is quick, the truth we feel,
The sharpness of the two-edged sword,

We feel *he death while here we kneel,
And rise with our Redeeming Lord.

1 43 Inbred Leprosy.
1 Jesus, a word, a look from Thee,

Can turn my heart and make it clean :
Purge out the inbred leprosy,

And save me from my bosom sin.

2 My heart which now to Thee I raise,
I know Thou canst this moment cleans e 

The deepest stàins of sin efface,
And drive the evil spirit hence. .

3 O take this heart of stone away !
Thy sway it doth not, cannot own ;

In me no longer let it stay ;
O take away this heart of stone !

4 Consume our lusts as rotten wood,
Consume our stony hearts within !

Consume the dust, the serpent s food,
And dry up all the streams of sin.

5 It’s body totally destroy !
Thyself, ‘The God, the Lord' approve 

And fill our hearts with holy joy,
And fervent zeal and perfect love.

144
1 Jesus, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,

Through whom we have redemption free,
We wait to prove Thy faithful word,

We will confide and trust in Thee.

2 We plead with Thee through thine own blood.
O cleanse our hearts and set us free,

And plunge us now beneath the flood,
That flows for all our race and me.

3 We are the purchase of Thy blood
That washes whiter than the snow,

Apply it now, Thou Son of God,
And make us perfect here below.

4 He cleanses now from inbred sin,
The Spirit must this moment seal,

He pours the oil of gladness in.
We are made whole, we know, we feel.



PENTECOST.
J. M. Whtts.

145
Rev. W. W. Clark, D.D.

BB
1. 0 thou great E - ter - nal Three ! Send the promised spir - it down,
2. Corneas in the ancient days, Here the scenes of old re - peat,
3. Help to preach thy word with pow’r, Shake the un - be - liev-ing heart,
4. While thy people look to thee, Now be - gin thy kingdy reign,

* A ♦

f f
Quick - en now thy church and me, All thy former mercies crown,
While to thee our hearts we raise, Bending low - ly at thy feet.
Come in this ac-cept-ed hour, Crowns of liv-ing fire im - part.
Let us all thy glo - ry see, Par - a - dise re - store a - gain.
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Fath - er, Son and Ho - ly Ghost, Send an - oth - er Pen -te -oo
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Path - er, Son and Ho - ly Ghost, Send an - oth • er Pen - te - cost.
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WE’RE WAITING LORD. .146
J. M. W.

i
J. M. Wbttr. 
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1. Low at thy feet, O Lord, we bow, Renew our hearts, we pray;
2.0 drive out ev • ’ry evil thought,—All ten • den - cy to sin;
3. We un - der - take thy work in vain, To act we know not how ;
4. 0 may that strange, ce - les - tial fire Be-gin to bum this hour;
6.0 Lord, we give ourselves to thee, For-ev - er to be thine;
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0 send the Ho - ly Spir - it now, To wash our gu 
Thistcm • pie which thy blood hath bought, 0 make it pu 
Come Ho - ly Spir-it, come a - gain, And move up - o
0 may the Ho - ly Ghost in - spire Our hearts with
Up-hold us with thy Spir - it free—Fill us with lo 
«» 0 « 0 0
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ilt a - way. 
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n us now. 
mighty pow’r. 
ve divine.
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CHORUS.

We’re wait-ing Lord, we’re waiting Lord, waiting for the pow’r,

send the Ho - ly Spir-it down, down on us just now.

By perm lesion.



147
E. H. 8m*™, D.D.

FILL ME NOW.
Job* R. Swbnbt.

1. Hov - er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir-it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow;

Fill me with thy hallowed presence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.

D.S.—Fill me with thy hallowed pretense, Come, oh, come and Jill me now.

CHORUS.

Fill me now, fill me now, Je - sus, come and fill me now,

* * J> *■ V « *- A A Æ.

2 Thou can’st fill me, gracious Spirit,
Though I cannot tell thee how ;

But I need thee, greatly need thee ; 
Come, oh, come and fill me now.

3 I am weakness, full of weakness ;
At thy sacred feet I bow ;

Blest, divine, eternal Spirit,
Fill with power, and fill me now.

4 Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me ;
Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and 

brow ;
Thou art comforting and saving, 

Thou art sweetly filling now.

148
1 Breathe upon me. Holy Spirit I

Touch my trembling heart and brow 
With the living flame of power ;

Oh, descend and fill me now !
Fill me now, fill me now,
Oh, descend and fill me now 1

2 Thirsting for a full salvation,
At thy feet in tears I bow ;

Come, dethrone my cherished idols 1 
Come, oh, come and fill me now 1 

Fill me now, fill me now,
Holy Spirit, fill me now.

3 I am waiting for thy blessing.
Holy Ghost, my soul endow I 

Come, with grace and power in ful
ness,

Come, and save me even now ! 
Even now, even now,
Save me, save me fully now !

4 Hallelujah ! thou art coming !
On my trembling heart and brow 

Streams of healing power are fall
mg.

Blessing, cleansing, saving now. 
Saving now, saving now,
Blessing, cleansing, saving now! 

By permission.
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149
1 Come Holy Ghost the Comforter,

Sent from the Father and the Son,
Who did inspire the Ancient Seer,

And tilled with [lower the up|ier- 
room,

Our fathers felt the sacred tire 
And we arc burning with desire.

2 Assembled here in perfect love,
W ith one accord we wait for [lower, 

The Holy Ghost sent from above :
Come and baptise our souls this hour. 

O come and fill with light divine,
That we may in Thy image shine.

3 We hear the rustle of the wind ;
We feel the flaming touch of fire;

Our thoughts express His holy mind, 
And in His blessed will expire.

He gives the pow'r of flaming speech. 
The tongue of fire to pray and teach.

4 The sacred tire is burning still,
Our breath is all a mighty flame.

We tell the story of His w ill,
And give the glery to His name.

Oh, that His love the world may reach, 
And give to men the power'to preach.

150
1 Conte Holy Ghost in love and might, 

And crown our heads with sacred tire;
Clothe us with [xiwerand perfect sight, 

Thy only will do we desire.
I Oh, come and breathe the active flame

And glory bring to Jesus’ name.
2 The heavens how in power and love, 

The Pentecostal flame has come,
With cloven tongues sent from above, 

And makes these temples all Hiv 
home.

The unction of the Holy One,
God’s precious gift through His dear 

Son.
3 He comes with Pentecostal grace,

And lests upon our mortal frame.
Like mighty w ind He shakes the place, 

As in the upper-room the same ;
He makes us bold to speak His word,
And tell the goodness of our Lord.
4 We have the [lower to see the lost, 

Our souls within us weep and groan.
Our prayers are in the Holy Ghost.

And for their life we sigh and moan.
We weep and sow the precious seed,
Ami men are saved who feel their need.
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1 O for that flame of living fire,

Which shone ao bright in sainte of old, 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire, 

Calm in distress, in danger bold.
5 Where is that spirit, Lord, which 

dwelt
In Abraham’s breast, and sealed him 

thine ?
Which made Paul’s heart in sorrow melt, 

And glow with energy divine.
'I That spirit which from age to age | 

Proclaimed Thy love, which taught 
Thy ways ?

Heightened Isaiah’s vivitfpnge, - - — 
And breathed in David’s hallow’d lays? 

4 Is not Thy grace as mighty now 
As when Elijah felt its |>ower :

When glory beamed from Moses’ brow, 
Or Job endured the trying hour !

.-» Remember. Lord, the ancient days;
Renew Thy work, Thy grace restore ; 

And while to Thee our hearts we raise, 
On us Thy Holy Spirit |x>ur.

152 w.H.B.
1 Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 

Let us Thy gracious presence feel;
Kindle in us the sacred fire,

While at the mercy sea* we kneel.
2 Continue w’e with one accord 

To wait in our appointed place,
We pray, according to Thy word ;

On ! come great Spirit of all grace.
•1 The promise is to us and ours,

The extra gift to wreep and sow,
\\ e wait the Pentecostal jiowers 

To save the lost while here below.
4 Give tongues of fire, and breath of flame 

That we may prophecy of Thee,
Thou art as yesterday the same,

Thy gifts, Thyself, alike are free,
5 Oh, come with Pentecostal flame,

And crown our heads with living tire,
And we will preach and teach the same,

This, only this, do we desire.

1 Father, if justly still we claim
To us and ours the promise made,

To us be graciously the same,
And crown with living fire our head.

2 Our claim admit, and from above
Of holiness the Spirit shower ;

Of wise discernment, humble love,
And zeal, and unity, and power.

3 The Spirit of convincing siteech,
Of power demonstrative impart ;

Such as may every conscience reach, 
And sound the unbelieving heart.

4 The Spirit of refining fire,
Searching the inmost of the mind,

To purge all fierce and foul desire,
And kindle life more pure and kind.

5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day,
To break the power of cancelled sin, 

Tread down its strength, o’ertum it* 
sway,

And still the conquest more than win.
6 The Spirit breathe of inward life,

Which in our hearts thy law may 
write;

Then grief expires, and iiain, and strife, 
’Tis nature all, and all delight.

154
1 O Spirit of the living God,

In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 

Descend on our apostate race.
2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love.

To preach the reconciling word ;
Give power and unction from abcva,_ 

Where’er the joyful sound is beam.
3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light;

Confusion—order, in thy path ;
Souls without strength inspire with 

might ;
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh
The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The name of Jesus ylorifv,
Till every kindred «U1 him Ixard.



155 PERFECT LOVE.
Arr. by W. McDee.i».
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2 Tho’ you have great peace and comfort
Greater things you yet shall find, 

Freedom from unnoly tempers, 
Freedom from the carnal mind ;

To procure your full salvation,
Jesus suffered, groaned and died,

Oh, behold the healing fountain, 
Gushing from his wounded side.

3 Oh, ye tender lambs of Jesus,
Hear your heavenly Father’s will ; 

Claim your portion, plead his promise, 
And he surely will fulfil ;

Pray, and the refining fire,
Will come streaming from above, 

Now believe, and gain the blessing, 
Full salvation, perfect love.

4 Come, my brethren, come, my sisters,
Seek, oh, seek this holy state ;

None but holy ones can enter,
Thro’ the pure celestial gate ;

Can you bear the thought of losing 
All the joys that are above,

No, my brother, no, my sister,
God will perfect you in love.

6 May a mighty sound from heaven, 
Suddenly cone rushing down !

Cloven tongues, like as of tire,
May they sit on all around.

On the soul of each believer,
May the Holy Ghost come down : 

He is coming ! He is coming !
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

150
1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost,

In this accepted hour,
As on the day of Pentecost,

Descend in all thy power.
We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place.
And wait the promise o; our Lord, 

The Spirit of all grace.
2 Like mighty rushing wind

Upon th# waves beneath,
Move with one impulse every mind, 

One soul, one feeling, breathe.
The young, the old, inspire 

W ith wisdom from above ;
And give us hearts and tongues of 6re_ 

To pray, and praise, and love.
3 Spirit of light, explore

And chase our gloom away,
With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day.
Spirit of Truth, be thou 

In life .iioLdealii our guide;
O Suint of adoption, now 

May we be sanctified.
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1 Spirit Divine, attend our pro vein, j Come, Holy Ghost, inspire our prayeee*
And make this house thy home; And b earhe upon this clay.

Descend with all thy gracious powers, We’re in a flame or pure desires,
O come, great Spirit, come ! Oh, clothe with lire to-day

2 Come as the light ! to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ;

And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire ! and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame ;

Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name.

4 Come as the dew Î and sweetly bless
This consecrated hour;

May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the dove ! and spread thy wings,
The wings of peaceful love ;

And let thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above.

6 Como as the wind ! with rushing sound
And Pentecostal grace !

That all of woman horn may see 
The glory of thy face.

158
1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise ;

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies.

3 Aari shall we then for ever live
At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great !

4 Couv, Holy Kpirir, hen vein; hove.
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad the Navi nil’s love, 
And that shall kindle c urs.

S We all are one in faith and love.
For men we would do more.

Oh, give the ppwer, the world to move. 
On us the Spirit pour.

S We plead the promise, “I will pour 
My Spirit on the race;”

Oh, give the Pentecostal show'r 
The Spirit of all grace.

4 We see the masses iu «heir blood, 
Condem’d in sin to die,

Endue us with the pow’r of God.
To work,and draw them nigh.

I Oh, save our friends in Adam lost.
Who wander far from thee;

Our hearts are bu; d ned for them mewt, 
Who from the cross do flee.

160
1 Come. Holy Ghost, with light divine. 

Brood o’er our nature’s night;
Dispel lhv darkness from vui mind:

On lie th»ie now be lignu

j We need celestial fire to shine 
Where darkness is so gieat.

And touch men with the five divine; 
Their hearts anew create.

3 Come as the rustrng mighty wind.
Our souls baptize with fire.

All other thoughts we now rescind.
Oh, give this one desire.

4 The melting touch of flaming fire
Is n w upon our head;

Wr have tne burning soul desire.
The pow’r to wake tha dead.

5 He gives the tongue of fire to preact
The reconciling word.

To prophesy, instruct and 'each 
Of our redeeming Lord .
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1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine,
Let thy light within me shine,
All my guilty fears remove.
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

8 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash me in his precious blood.

1 Holy Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day.

Î Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul.

‘ Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of eternal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine

8 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart,
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine,
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne,
Reign supreme, and reign alone.

163
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PENTECOSTAL POWER.
à » 0- v—V -------N—-A-
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1. Tis the ver • y same pow - er, The
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y same pow • er; "Tie the 
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s
ver • y same row - er That they had at Pen - te - cost; Tie the

T±.

pow'r, the pow • er;

i
Tis the pow'r that Je - sus promised should oome down.

8 While with one accord assembled, 
All in an upper room,

Came the power, etc.
8 With cloven tongues of fire,

And a rushing mighty wind,
Came the power, etc.

4 Twas while they were all praying, 
And believing it would come,

Came the power, etc.
5 Some thought they were fanatic, 

Or were drunken with new wine;
'^vas the power. °*c.

6 Three thousand were converted. 
And were added to the church,

By the power, etc.
7 The martyrs had this power,

As they triumphed in the flames* 
'Twas the power, etc.

8 Our fathers had this power,
And we may have it too;

Tis the power, etc.
9 Tis the very same power,

For I feel it in my soul;
Tis the power, ek



REVIVE" US AGAIN164
Ret. W. P. Mackat.

1 vie praise thee, OOod ! lor the Son ot thy love, For Jesus, who died, and is now gone above. 
2. We praise thee, O God ' tor thy Spirit of light, Who has shown us our Saviour,

r and scattered our night

u uwriy _r- ^

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our sins, and
* has cleansed cv ry stain.

4*. Æ. 0L ML
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Hal • le - lu • jah ! Amen, Revive us again.

165 T^e Great

1 The great Physician now is here.
The sympathizing Jesus;

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

ff/io.—Sweetest note in seraph song.
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung,

Jesus, blessed Jesus.
2 Your many sins are all forgiven.

Oh, hear the voice of Jesus ;

Physician.
Go on your way in peace to heaven, 

And wear a crown with Jesus.
3 All glory to the dying Lamb!

1 now believe in Jesus;
I love the blessed Saviour's name,

I Love the name of Jesus.
4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other name but Jesus;
Oil. how my «ml delights to hear 

The precious name ot Jesus.
5 And when to that bright world above.

We rise to see our Jesus,
We ’ll sing around the throne of love 

His name, the name of Jesus.

166 Bringing in the Sheaves.myr—W-
1 Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness.

Sowing in the noon-tide, and the dewy eves; 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in thç sheaves. 
Clio.—Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves. 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
2 Sowing in the.sunshine, sowing in the shadows.

Fearing heither clouds nor winter's chilling breeae. 
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

%

3 Go, then, even weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 

When our weeping’s over He will bid us welcome. 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
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Hkkrietta E. Blair.

HE CAME TO SAVE ME.
Wy. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. When Je-sua laid his crown aside, He came to save me ; W hen on the cross he
2. In my poor heart he deigns to dwell, He came to savenie;Oh, praise his name,I
3. With gentle hand he leads me still, He came to save me; And trusting him I 
4 To him my faith with rapture clings, He came to save me ; To him my heart looks
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bled and died, He came to save me.
know it well, He came to save me.
fear no ill, He came to save me. ) I’m so glad, I’m so glad,
up and sings, He came to save me. (

4 . 4- A

'm so glad, I’m so glad,
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I’m so glad that Je ■ sus came, And grace is free,
I’m so glad that Je - sus came, He {Omit) came to save me.
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168 1 WANT TO GO THERE TOO.
2nd.

I il îZ-Ël!
f I want to go, I want to 
\ I want to go where Je • sus

want to go there too,
want to (Omit) go there too.

V:-]>
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1 There is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours.
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3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green ;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between.

4 Could we butelimb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er,

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
flood,

Should fright us from the shore.



169 A CHILD OF THE KING.
Hattik E. Bukll. Changed by II. T. C.

Tf -V
1. My Father is rich in houses and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the
2. My Father’s own Son, the Saviour of men, Onuc wander’d o’er earth as the 
3.1 ouue was an outcast stranger on earth, A sin-ncr by choice, and an 
4. A tent or a cottage, why should Icare? He’s building a palace for

Rkv. Jon* B. Sum***. Arranged

world in His hands! Of rubies and diamonds, of sil - ver and gold, His 
poor - est of men; Butnow he is reigning for-ev - er on high, And will 
al - ien by birth ! But I’ve been adopted, my name’s written down,—An 

o - ver there ! Tho’ exiled from home, yet still 1 may sing : All

CHORUS.

I;Vl*
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child of the King! With Jesus, my Saviour, I’m a child of the King!

By iwnmsuio»

—

coffers are full,—He has riches untold. I’m a child of the King, A

five me a home in the “sweet by and by.”
eir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown, 

glo - ry to God, I’m a child of the King !



170 GLORY TO GOD, HALLELUJAH I
F*xiit J. Crosby W. J. Kimfatucs.
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1. We are nev - er, nev • er wea • ry of the grand old song;
2. We are lost a - mid the rap - ture of re-deem-ing love;
3. We are go - ing to a pal • ace that is built of gold;
4. There we’ll shout re - deem ing mer - cy in a glad, new song;
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Glo • ry to God, hal - le • In
Glo - ry to God, hal • le - lu
Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu
Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu
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jail ! We can sing it loud as 
jah ! We are ris - ing on its 
jah! Where the King in all his 
jah ! There we’ll sing the praise of
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ev • er, with onr faith more strong: Glory to God, hal - le - lu - jah!
pin-ions to the hills a - hove: Glory to God, hal - le - In - jah !
splendor we shall soon be - hold : Glory to God, hal - le - lu - jah !
Jesus with the blood-wash’d throng: Glory to God, hal - le - lu - jah !

* - - - . j ~é.----- * •#, T
±

CHORUS.
4?—- >rdv -H—K

Oh, the children of the Lord have a right to shout and sing. For the
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way is growing bright and our souls arc on the wing ; We are going by and
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GLORY TO GOD, HALLELUJAH I—Continued.

L» W
by to the pal - ace of a King! Glory to God, hal - le - lu-jah!

♦ ♦♦ ♦ ^ ^

ll^:±-y.-. ... .ÿ—,<-i-g—L—ii

171
E. A H.

1 AM FREE.
* i Rev. B. C. Oyleb.

S2---- J J ^3 T-#-l=»—3—-------------------*=L-«—=-■
(Now the chains of sin are broken, I am free, 

Christ the word of pow’r has spoken, Un • to me,

MESoon as I by faith received him, Fled the night,

I’m free ; 
to me, 
the night;Î

the mo ■ ment 1 be lieved him, Came the light, the light,
N * - I vw
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CHORUS.

le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu • jah ! Je - sus died

■ i> L- j—s'

z—_* -
? y ?

me; Hal - le - lu • jah ! hal - le - lu - jah! I am free, I’m free.
♦ * h- ■*-♦ • «- ± ± Sjl ± ♦ rj * v*

i u *
1 All the fetters that oppressed me 

Now are riven, are riven;
With his precious love he blessed me, 

This to me is heaven.

4 I will tell the wondrous story 
Of his grace and love;

He has filled my soul with glory • 
Praise the Lord above !



BEULAH LAND,172
Edoar Pag* *. Jobs R. Swrsst.

1. I’ve reach’d the land of corn and wine, And all its rich- es free- ly mine, 
‘2. My Saviour comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we
3. A sweet perfume up - on the breeze, Is borne from ev-er ver-nal trees
4. The zephyrs seem to float to me Sweet sounds of heaven's melo - dy,

* • » r: '•» \ S ■ 3“ ' %. -rf=t=f—[ ' I 'j h -.iiL i ; - ; ; -
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Here shines undimm’d one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d a - way. 
He gent - ly le^ds me by His hand, For this is heaven’s bor • der-land. 
And flow’rs, that nev-er fad - ing grow Where streams of life forev - er flow. 
As angels with the white-rob’d throng Join in the sweet re-dcnip tion song.

* * *:* * ; * - - - • ~gsSEB;EE»3EI*----- ;-----y—y—i—
X
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CHORUS.

V: m ft—-j-

s : : i V mm
Oh, Beulah Land, sweet Beulah Land, As on thy highest monnt I stand,
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I look a - way a-cross the sea, Where mansions are prepared for me,
4L
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And view the shining glo - ry shore, My heav’n, my home, forever-more!
* _ 1L ^ s
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173

1.1.

OH, TIS WONDERFUL 1
F. A. Bucua

fi:Ui
V l> ?

1. When I was far a-way and lost,
2. I once was blind but now I see ;
3. My guilt was all I had to bring ;
4. This great sal va - tion all may share ;
5. Come, sinner, now and seek His grace;

«^-0 1,-4----- ------r-------- H-------w<----- H-------- H— * /----------(—

Oh, ’tis wonder - full 
Oh, 'tis wonder - ful ! 
Oh, ’tis wonder - full 
Oh, 'tis wonder • fui 1 
Oh, ’tis wonder - fui 1 

£ £
* - r~=)*^T

■ y —y—y—*——y-1-^—y— —p—y—y-J 1
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That I was saved at such a cost ! Oh, 'tis wonder - full
Was bound by sin but now am free; Oh, ’tis wonder - full
Yet I was made His love to sing ; Oh, 'tis wonder - full
Thro’ - out the world the message bear Oh, 'tis wonder • full
And find in Him a resting place ; Oh, ’tis wonder • full

l__/Ts
^ 1^ 0 •

S U»—* • »
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CHORUS.
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Oh, ’tis won • der - fui ! Oh, ’tis won - der - full
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That Je - sus gave His life for me! 01, ’tis won - der full
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174 I HAVE BEEN AT THE FOUNTAIN.
Words and Melody by E. A. Hoffman Arranged by Ira Orwio Hoffman.

-E-*-
--1— ^—S' -ft is— M -I r ft—•-—r

J.J i J
1. I have been at the fountain, at the wonder - ful fountain, Where the
2. I am saved, halle • lu - jah ! and my heart is rejoic - ing In the
3. 0 what joy and what comfort day by day to' be drinking From the
4. On His faithfulness rest - ing, in llis great love confid • ing, I can

*RTTê
=£ -r~r

streams of blessing flow; I have washed my garments in the

§ra - cions One who died, And who made a - tenement by the
epths of love di • vine, And to know that Je sus, who so

feel no earth - ly need ; Oh, how sweet the trusting and the

g » ' =r:
-v— rnr

Tr-^

Ppl. ^7
blood of cleans ■ ing, And am made as white as snow,
blood so pre - cious, Flow - ing from His wounded side,
ful - ly saves me, Is for - ev • er whol - ly mino 1
calm re - pos • ing ! This is peace and rest in - deed I

nm EÊ3È

jbÜ-v-A ■ j j Hrr--jj—i—s' *1—J- ft, sj'1 's—^ V-J-j-js
o—a—*-®s

r -Q t—

| •/ i/ y
Yes, I’ve been at the fountain, at the life-giving fountain, And, believing,entered in;

* 1 • e 1 t * f.f- f ■* f f f * f f f J . Q ■ ,
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^I
I have washed my garments in the blood, hallelujah ! And am saved from all my sin,

By permission.



A SHOUT IN THE CAMh.175
Fanny J. Crosby

r.-r7 h
John R.'8wmr.

s . s__fc-Ep
u

1. There ’s a shout in the camp, for the Lord is here, Hallelujah ! praise his
2. There’s a shout in the camp, like the shout of old, Hallelujah ! praise lus
3. There’s a shout in the ranks of the King of kings, Hallelujah! praise his
4. There’s a shout in the camp while our souls repeat, Hallelujah! [ raise his

sl -tv- ■#- . <s

I

To the feast of his love we again draw near, Praise, oh, 
For the cloud of his glo - ry we now behold, Praise, oh, 

While we drink at the Rock from the living springs, Praise, oh, 
There is room for the world at the Saviour’s feet, Praise, oh,

_____________ _________________ s i - • - - -praise his name;
r

CHORUS.

praise his name, 
praise his name, 
praise his name, 
praise his name.

Room for the millions! room for all ! Hallelujah! praise his

name ; Come to the banquet, great and small, Praise, oh, praise his name, 
praise his name ;

■P- 0 -x-i P ' i

Copyrighted by John J. Hood. By permission.



176. it is Good to be Here.
R. C. II. Adapted by H. T. C.
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to - day, He lias tak - en a - way, All the
His love. And are ris - ing a - hove, All the

D.C.—And the light etream- tap down makes the path - way all clear, It

i S We are l;nn - py 
A* f We r 5 - juice in

> It

K
%

-V- f——*—p—p
*—r—i---p—p

First. Second. Fine.

---------------->
sins we have felt for these years,

world and - our doubts and our fears. 
good for u», Lord to be here.

-IMI.
z & rp:

I i
nprrtg—pr il

CIIOR VS. D.C.

It is good to be here, It is good to be here, Thy perfect love'drives away fear,

2 Our assurance is bright,
In Ilis will we delight.

And the Spirit now seals us His own ; 
All our souls are on tire.
And they burn with desire 

To be made in His image alone.

2 We rejoice in the word,
Of our Saviour and Lord,

Who is gone to prepare us a place ; 
We arc ready to meet.
And our Saviour to greet,

By the pow’r of His wonderful grace.

3 We are thirsting for more,
And our hearts we out-pour 

To be cleansed from all sin by His blood ; 
We believe Lord in thee.
And our hearts will be free,

And be filled with the fulness of God.

4 Oh, the pow’r of His love,
As it comes from above,

To remove all oursin and our fear ;
We are filled with the light.
And are sav’d by His might,

To rejoice in His prcBct.ce so dear.

177 1 Oh, the fuluess of love 
V\ e receive from above,

NV hen He cleanses our souls from all sin 
We arise on the wing,
And we joyfully sing,

All the praises of Jesus our King.

3 We are looking for fire,
And are full of desire,

Oh, that now He may breathe on this clayi 
We expect the descent,
As He said when we wont,

He will clothe us with pow’r to-day.

4 He has come with the fire,
And the flaming desire.

Oh, that all may receive Him this hour; 
He will fall upon all.
Who on Jesus will call 

And endue them with Pentecost pow’r.

5 All anointed to preach,
We are sent forth to teach,

Oh, the eight of the lost, how it mores t 
We are sowing the seed 
To the lost in their need.

And rejoice in the pow’r of His love.



178 THIS IS WHY 1 LOVE MY JESUS.
R*v. E. A. Hoffmak.
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1. Would you know why I 
Tis because my bless
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rhy he is so dear to m
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chorus.
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____ „„ This is why I love my
somcu me. Thig la why j Iov* my je.8us, This isFrom my sins has ran
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Je • • sus, This is why I love him so, He a*
why I love him so, This is why I love my Jesus, This is why I love him so, He has

toned for my transgres - sions, He has washed me white as * now, white as snow, 
pardoned my transgressions, He has pardoned my transgressions,He has x ashed me,He has made

I me white as snow.

/-y-V-V-y V-V ;-j*- f^S±±±±±± tHH-f*-

2 Would you know why I love Jesus ! 
Why he is so dear to me ?

Tie because the blood of Jesus 
Fully saves and cleanses me.

•8 Would you know why I love Jesus? 
Why he is so dear to me ?

Tie because, amid temptation,
He supports and strengthens me.

4 Would you Know why I love Jesus? 
Why he i so dear to me ?

Us becaus in every conflict 
Jesus gives me victory.

6 Would you know why I love Jesus? 
Why he If so dear tome?

Tis beoau e, my friend and Saviour 
He will .ver, ever be.



179 THE LILY OF THE VALLEY.
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1. I have found a friend in Jesus, he’s ev’rything tome, He’s the fairest of ten
2. He all my griefs has taken, and all my sorrows borne, In temptation he’s my
3. He will never, never leave me, nor yet forsake me here, While I live by faith and

f): 4 • •
r j>4 ~y—v*-
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y y

thousand to my soul ; The Li - ly of the Valley, in him a lone I see All I

D. S.—Lily of the Valley, the bright and Morning Star, Be’» the

need to cleanse and make me fully whole ; In sor-row he’s my comfort, in 
heart, and now he keeps me by his isiwer; Tlio’ all the world forsake me, and 
man-na he my hungry soul shall fill ; Then sweeping up to glo-ry to
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fuirent of ten thouxind to my xml. In

y y y v~9
xrrrow, etc. (after each verse.)
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trouble he’s my stay, He tells me ev’ - ry care on him to roll. He’s the 
Sa-tan tempts me sore, Thro’Jesus I shall safe ly reach the goal. He’s the 
»e<' his blessed face, Where rivers of delight shall ev - er roll He’s the
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180 HAPPY ON THE WAY,
R. E. Homo*.

|y y y i/
1. Oh, good old way, how sweet thou art, Bless the Lord, I’m
2. But may our ac - tious al - ways say, Bless the Lord, I’m
3. This note a - hove the rest shall swell, Bless the Lord, I’m

t. ±
=f=E=S=j=; st '

the way, May none of us from thee de-part; 
the way, We’re marching in the good old way, 
the way, That Je - sus do - eth all things well,

hap - py on
hap - py on
hap - py on

cnoRus.

Bless the I xml, I’m hap - py on the way. I
Bless the Lord, I’m hap - py on the way. VHap-py on the way, ,
Bless the Lord, I’m hap - py on the way. J

fëkmàki -A------n— S— ^—
-0—0-

£ is »s is p

Hap - py on the way, Bless the Lord, I’m hap - py on the way.
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HAPPY IN THE LORb.

/ / /
CHORUS. s s K 

N N N S S N
—*

i; 5 . Pi ,-; / '

| A pilgrim and a stranger I ere, happy, happy, happy, I t>* vk thv home to 
[ Dear friends have reach'd that hlissiul sliori;, liapp \, lmpp}, li-ppy, '» hey borrow not aim

«_________ » # »- *- »-

^,rino moe^ll in t W.ni=roM the river o, Jordan,

S Is t fe ft, h

happy, happy, happy, happy, Cross the riv-er of Jordan, happy in the Lord.
> * fc ft } i

1 • » # , 0 _ *_« _
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t I leave this world of sin behind, happy,etc., 
That better home in heaven to find, happy, etc., 
Fair lands are here, and houses fair, happy, 

etc.,
But fairer is my home up there, happy, etc.

8 Oh, happy day when first thy love, happy, etc., 
Began our grateful hearts to move, happy, etc ,

And gazing on thy wondrous cross, happy, etc.. 
We saw all rise as worthless dross, happy, etc. 

4 Oh, happy day ! when we shall see, happy, etc., 
And fix our longing eyes on thee, happy, etc.. 
On thee, our Light, our Life, our Love, happy, 

etc.,
Our All below, our Heaven above, happy, etc.

182
tit,

THE BLEEDING LAMB Arranged.

M
. ( My Saviour 

* ( Oh ! come and view

*rl
suffered

mm.
£

on the tree, ) m 
the Lord with me, I u

-W:
W.J.K.

bleeding Lamb !

D.C.—lt sett my tjrir 
CHORUS.
A

T
. it all a ■ flame, Glo - ry

PM

bleeding Lamb!

D.C.

The Lamb ! the Lamb ! the bleeding
M-

Lamb ! I love the sound of Je • eus’ name,

m i i=£ Ê
± *03=

of life are o’er,He bore my sins, and curse, end shame, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ;

And I am saved through Jesus’ name, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb.

! 1 knew my sins are all forgiven,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb;

4 And when the storms c
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ;

I’ll sing upon a happier shore 
Glory to the bleeding Lem1

5 A rd this my eeeeelses song shall be,—
<„ory to the bleeding Lemb 

Th-1 Jesus tested death for me. 
n i : he h'eadlmr Iam1.



183 AT THE FOUNTAIN.
Old Meloot

rfc -ft—h-

1, Of him who did sal - va • tion bring, I’m at the
2. Ask but his grace, and lo ! ’tis giv’n, I’m at the
2. Tho’ sin and sor - row wound my soul, I'm at the
#e„-----? -p -f-mm

fountain drill King, I 
fountain drinking, Ask 
fountain drinking, Je*

c nonrs.

:* —J —h
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could for - ev • er think and sing, I’m on my journey home,
and he turns your hell to heav’n.I’m on my journey home,
sus, thy balm will make me whole, I'm on my journey home.

to
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Ood, I'm at the fountain drinking, Glo-ry to God, I’m on my Journey home.
(last verse) My soul is sat • is * tied.
± ±*
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4 Where’er I am, where’» r I move, 
I’m at the fountain drinking,

I meet the object of my love,
I’m on my journey home.

HÉ v:i'> ?>!?âli
y y y y

fi Insatiate to tiiis spring I fly, 
I’m at the fountain drinking, 

I drink and yet am ever dry, 
I’m on my journey home.

184 THE GOSPEL SHIP.
Old Milodt.

«■—VHj

1 The Gospel Ship along is sailing,
Bound for Canaan’s peaceful shore ;

All who w ish to sail to glory,
Come and welcome, rich and poor.

Chords.
#< Glory, glory, hallelujah P* all the sailors 

loudly cry,
"Soo tho blissful port of glory, open to each

fût! ,'ul tye 1 **
Î Millions now are safely landed 

Cver on the golden shore ;
' Millions more are on their ioun

Yet there's room for millions more.

3 Come on board, and ship for glory ;
Be in haste, make up your mind, 

For our vessel's weighing anchor, 
You will soon be left behind.

4 Do not fear the ship will founder,
Though the foaming billows roar, 

Jesus Christ will aafclv guide her
To bp- rfr«tin ] h •; t j

6 You have kindred over yonder,
On that bright and happy shore; 

By-and-by we’ll swell the number, 
When the toils of life are o'er.



1 LOVE THEE185
Jsr. Ingalls. 1805. Arr. by Hoskrt P. M «in

love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord; I love thee, my

r: i** j^a r-

Saviour; I

*Z/ -sA g_l »•; lzm—«~« #_l_
i i ♦ i

that thou dost know ; But how much I love thee I
n

Jtzfu
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i
ncv • er can sliow. *

I ' SSf
2 I’m happy, I’m happy, oh, wondrous

account !
My joys are immortal ; I stand on the 

mount!
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be 

there,
With Jesus and angels, my kindred 

so dear.
3 0 Jesus, my Saviour, with thee I am

blest !
My life and salvation, my joy and my 

rest!
Thy name be my theme, and thy love 

be my song.
Thy grace shall inspire lioth my heart 

and my tongue.
4 Oh, who’s like my Saviour ? he’s

Salem’s bright King;
He smiles, and he loves me, and helps 

me to sing ;
I’ll praise him, I’ll praise him with 

notes loud and shrill,
While rivers of pleasure my spirit 

doth fill.

186 SEEKING TO SAVE.
P. P. Bliss.

y—
1 Tenderly the Shepherd,

O’er the mountains cold, 
Goes to bring his lost one 

Back to the fold.
Chorus.

n : Seeking to save, seeking to save, 
Lost one, ’tis Jesus seeking to save.
2 Patiently the Spirit

Seeks with earnest care,
In the dust and darkness,

His treasure rare.
3 Lovingly the Father

Sends the news around,
He once dead now liveth,

Once lost is found.



187 OH, T1S GLORY !
*—

J. Waddell.

5
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1. I’m a soldier bound for glo - ry, Marching at my King’s command : 
Cho —Oh. ’tis glo - ry, oh, ’tis glo • ry, Oh, ’tis glo • ry in my soui,

\M: èéjM à -V ; ; ;i M in
Let me tell my pleas-ing sto • ry, As we march to Canaan’s land. 
For I've touch’d the hem of his garment, And his blood hath made me whole.

2 I was once so sad and weary,
Weary of myself and sin,

And I cried, “Lord Jesus, save me,” 
And he smiled and took me in.

8 Jesus loves me, Jesus saves me,
Jesus is my sweetest song,

Jesus altogether lovely,
Jesus, Jesus, all along.

4 Now my life is constant pleasure, 
Jesus is my bosom friend ;

He is such a precious treasure 
That my joys can never end.

5 I shall meet him in the glory,
I shall see him face to face ;

He will take me to my mansion 
Where he has prepared a place.

6 There upon the golden pavement,
Robed in glory I shall stand ; 

Praising him who died to save me, 
Glory, glory to the Lamb !

188
I. Watts.

CALLING US AWAY.
Arranged.

1. Give me the wings of faith to rise Within the vail, and see the

saints a - bove, How great their joys, How bright their glories be.m* * 5 *
Many are the friends, Who are waiting to-day, Happy on the golden strand ; 

CHORUS. k | y | s,

life
Many are tire voices Calling us away

*

To join their glorious band ;
Repeal Chorus pp.

Calling us away, Calling us away, Calling to the better land.
And following their incarnate God, 

Possess the promised rest.
4 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

Lor !.. i ov.il pattern giw.n,
While the long cloud of witnesses 

Shows the same oath to heaven.

2 I ask them whence their victory came, 
They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumnh to his death.

They marked the footsteps that he 
His zeal inspired their breast ; [trod



189 SO WONDROUSLY REDEEMED.
Ç.A.H. and R.C.H. Elisha Albright Hoffman and E. O. Excsll.

4=s-

1. The joy I feel to - day No mor-tal could have dreamed;
2. No more I serve the world ; How sweet its pleasures seemed !j
3. With-in my hap - py heart The heav'nly light has beamed,
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My heart is full of song (and praise), My heart is full of 
I fol - low now my Lord (and Christ), I fol - low now my 
And I have wondrous love (and peace), And I have wondrous

I I )♦££££
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song (and praise), For I 
Lord (andChrist), liy who 
love (and peace), For I

have been re - deemed,
I am re - deemed,

have been re • deemed,

-jUt—----1 
CHORUS.

• É >

won - drous • ly re • deemed, Re • deemed ... re-
• I am redeemed,

-J-----4—m----- 1^TV1----7 y Tr—f * "" * ~—
M $ •'

-1-
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deemed, ... So won - drous - ly re - deemed, Re- 
I ain redeemed, redeemed,

* £ î S=*"—- "T » =© -
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By permission



SO WONDROUSLY REDEENIED—Continued.

deemed, re • deemed, So won - drous ly redeemed.
I am redeemed, I am redeemed,

4 My peace is flowing on,
The Spirit has me sealed ;

||: And I am full of power, :|| 
Since I have been redeemed.

I —i
5 1’ure love drives out all fear, 

Some jewels I have gleaned;
||: My soul is filled with fire, :||

Through whom I am redeemed.

190 JESUS IS GOOD TO ME.
Rev. E. H. Storks, D.D.

-ft--* -N-Ai-3—El 5=

John R. Swrniy.

— •—-
/ y

1. Je • Hus I love, for his heart is good, He has lov'd me o’er and o’er;
2. He calls, I rise, he maketh me whole,— How fond his ten • (1er embrace I
3.1 want to love him with all my heart, Tho’ ail its pow’rs are small :
4. He’s good to me in my sur • row’s night, He'sgoodin the tempest's roll;

rt ~* t ~ |
jtJ it • 0 t t t t l

0 a

He sought me when wand*ring, I’m sav’d by his blood, And I love him more and more. 
He cleans ■ es, keeps, ana blesses my soul,— My day the smile of his face.
I will not keep from him an - y part, For he is wor-thr of all.
He bringeth from dark • ness in • to light,—With joy he fill • eth my soul

*•* * séêêêfe r.î rr-V—y—y—y~
CUORCS.

Je - sus is good to me7 Je - sus is good to
to me,

So good! Je - sus is good to my soul.

Hv .IftMW -* Rv



191 COMPANIONSHIP WITH JESUS.
Mart D. Jambs. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.pip ÜPmm

1. Oh, blessed fellow - ship divine! Oh, joy supremely sweet! Com-
2. I’m walking close to Je-sub’ side ; So close that I can hear The
3. I'm leaning on His loving breast, Along life’s happy way ; My
4. I know His sheltering wings of love Are always o’er me spread ; And

&E3rrm F EE

B
pan - ionship with Je - sus here Makes life with b ias replete: In 
soft - est whispers of His love In fel - li.wship so dear, And 
path, il • lumined by His smiles, Grows brighter day by day: No 
though the storms may fiercely rage, All calm and free lrom dread, My

, j, j. -
E

un - ion with the pur - est One, I find my heav’n on earth be - gun. 
feel His great A1 - mighty hand Protects me in this hos - tile land, 
foes, no woes my heart can fear, With my Almighty Friend so near, 
peaceful spir - it ev - er sings, “ I’ll trust the covert of Thy wings.

------------------------------------ f -g.---»- *tt » ?
£

REF RATH.

Oh, wondrous bliss ! oh, joy sublime! I’ve Jesus with me all the time!

B!$;: M -m —o ± £.

mkim
Oh, wondrous bliss ! oh, joy sublime t I’ve Jesus with me all the time !

à T—T T—T _r b. r~7~L-» *—* ‘ * 1 F F F •
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,92 JESUS—“A PLACE TO HIDE ME IN."
Miss Toronto. J. M. WllYTS

1. The tempter 
2 He - fore the 
3. The winds of
4. Thy
5. O

hid - den 
hid • den

bar
sor

guileful
—3—

art

m3

To

;—i
snare me

• •

in

-9=

some
God’s ju«t law,

search
Condemned he tells me

, ruthless, The secrets of my
Lord what Juy, What ut - ter peace from
Christ in God, Let me thy Llest a-

—* * rf—f ♦ •

thought of sin; I breathe in prayer one bless • ed name, Jc • sus,
I have been; I face him with this per • feet plea, Je • sus,

heart with - in ; Lo ! in the midst a quiet rook, Ja • sus, 
self and sin 1 It needs no other words than this, Je - sus,
bid - ing win ; The shad - ow of God’s lov • ing - ness, Je • sus,

19 ■ *—r-mmrr*
CHORUS.

a place to hide me in!Je • sus
a place to hide me in !Je - sus-

Bl esse A place to hide me ina place to hide me in!
a place to hide me in !

6-------->-

place to hideon - ly

safe from ev’ry Je • sus,



JESUS LOVES ME.193
Mua. P. L. Hakst. J. M. turn 

^ S ■ ^

1. Lia - ten, O lis - ten, I’ve something to Bay; Something to gladden your
2. Waft it abroad on the wings of the breeze ; Murmur it, murmur it,
3. Car - ry it, car - ry it, Spi - rit of Love, Up to the beautiful
4. Glo • ry to God for the gift of his bon ; Ulo - ry to Je sus for
ji-i—?—• •-*—»—o—«—f-î-! T "r—

FFF

I £.7 ÏE« —

9B,

hearts by the way ; Once I was sor-row-ful, now I am free;
ov - er the seas; Where’er the tried and the wca- ry may be;
tern • pie a - hove; There, ’mid the songs of the ransomed and free;
what he has done ; Died for my sins, Hal-le • lu - jab, I’m free!

—f___t—t—?_T—#_•_«—0—0—e.. -0. £ ~

EÎ: I
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m

Now I love Je - sus,
Tell them, 0 tell them,
Whig - per «it, whig - per
Now I love Je • sus,

—0^--- *----- •  *----T—

and Je • sus loves me.
that Je - gus loves me.
it, Je • sus loves me.
and Je - sus loves me.

CHORUS.

P s
Whig .... per it, whisper 
Whisper it, whisper it, whisper

b-n-i-----f----«----- *----- •-----«----- *-r+----- •----- •----------------------•-
Ay » » » » » * * * '

- gels a-bove .
bright angels a - hove ;

0----0--- 0-----*•

I -V—v 5EÊ
Mur .... mur it, murmur it, Spi 
Murmur it, murmur it, murmur it,

l----0----0----0-r0----0---- 0-------

■ rit of Love . . ._ .
sweet Spi - rit of Love;

-# ,0—0------0--------r>r:.jefE3
—>—. 1
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JESUS LOVES ME—Continued.

^§P

Tell ... of it, sing.....................of it, now......................... I
Tell of it, tell of it, Sing of it, sing of it, now I am free;

PPt
v—U—V—U I ♦ ♦ Ê ± t

-o ■■»— 0 f -S»~
b 1» — :

&É E *Téééé
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V i
am free.....................Now I love Je - sus, and Je - sus loves me.

Now I am free,

I fat

194
Mrs. J. C. Yulr.

/)««£. Sojyrano and Tenor.

3E
E. 0. Exckll.

COME TO ME,

Sfi

1. Wea - ry soul, by care oppress'd, Wouldstthou find a place of rest?
2. Hun - gry soul, why pine and die, With ex- haust- less stores so nigh?
3. Thirst-y soul, earth's sweetest rill, Mocks thee with its promise still?
4. Home less soul, thy path is drear, An • gry tempests gath - er near,
6. Heav’n-lv bread and heav’nly wine, Lit - ing wa - levs, all are mine;

1 1 I I s
i-ly bread ana
l Al J i

;
Lis - ten, 
Lo! the 
Hark ! the

^1:

Je - sus calls to thee, Come and find thy rest in me.
board is spread for thee, Come and feast to dav with me.

Saviour calls to thee. Here is wa - t«r, come to me.
dark'ning o - ver thee, Here is shel - ter, come to me.
are, and thine may be, Wea - ry wand'rer, come to me.

1 j 1 i t *L V SL i i I I
a é J # — -#■ 5 J d •

5 1---
CHORUS.

^FEÉEjE
®*i------»----- *-

Repeat p.

fi- :^r±j

Come to 
Come to
f. v.» to 
Come to 
Come to

me, come to me, Come and find thy rest in me.
me, come to me, Come and feast to • day with me.
• «■ me. TT h *.v • c n • t«* ci >,
me, come to me, Here is shel - ter, come to mo.
me, come to me, Wea - ry wand'rer, come to me.
‘ * *mêmmg:

By nermiision. -r



195 SINCE 1 HAVE BEEN REDEEMED.
£. O. K. E. O. Exotll. 

zi\

have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re
have a Christ that satis - fies, Since I have been re ■
have a witness, bright anil clear, Since I have been rc 
have a joy I can’t express, Since I have been rc
have a home prepared for me, Since I have been re

d-
M- -*• * -0-

deemed,
deemed,
deemed,
deemed,
deemed,

r-LLj l.i j m e ^ J :-----1A. 1 1 !>------! r 1----1TO- >- -d-T-® » »' * i------f —i 17 —J. J -, -O-Ï—I
T "
Of my Rc • deemer, 
To do Hi? will my 
Dis - pel • ling ev - ’ry 
All thro’ His blood an 
Where I shall dwell e
♦ 4 A

------------------------#■

Saviour, King, Sir 
high - est prize, Sir 
doubt and fear, Sir 
i righteousness, Sir 

ter - nal - ly. Sir 
4 4 * ♦

ce I have been rede 
ce I have been rede 
ice I have been rede 
ice I have been rede 
ice I have been rede

». » "*•

amed.
emed.
Lined.
amed.
emed.

n •1....p :jl------1~ I» t-1 L L - >'—• »------0 r 1i------1U-------l------:-------r-J-!-------j------------— .i.—1

Since I have been redeemed,

U L» ' ' I
Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been re

-v—y—/ -

-#—9- #—#-

V—y—y—ï
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v—V-

deemed, I will glory in Hie name, I will glory in the Saviour’s name.

From Triumphant So,!j8. By vvrinissimi



196 DRIFTING AWAY FROM JESUS.
Rev. J. E. Rankin.

Andante.
S N S
t t

FOR MALE VOICES. 
S
t

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
Ji \ > ^

1. Drifting a - way from Je-sus the Lord, Drifting a - way from
2. Drifting a - way, from paths thou hast trod, Drifting a - way from
3. Drifting a - way Iroin th ru where he died, Drifting a - way from
4. Wilt thou not turn ’gaimt the downward tide? Wilt thou not own this

Egip=r~ =t= ÏEEÉÊ 4—$—F

love for his word ; Drifting a - way from tho’t and from care,
peo - pie of God; Drifting a - way from fel - low-ship sweet,
wounds in his side ; Drifting a - way from seats on his throne,
Je - sus de - nied? Then, with thy face a - glow with the day,

mm x
p—p

-0—0—0-

CHORUS.

-W-9-b-fcty—%:
Drift • ing a - way from song and from pray’r. \
Drift-ing a • way from the mer - cy -seat, f n ....
Drift - ing a - way to darkness unknown, f 8 j>
Wilt thou not cease from thy drifting a - way ? ;

N is...S£l
r$Erpz=S jms

-v-

V V■ullW-*= I-/- 2E3
drifting a - way, Drifting a - way from Je - sus; Drifting,

t .» ,i i * ;=; if i-
ad lib.

I - ——?=- tr—y—j—I—1 -y—y—*-^7-----' r r y
drifting, drifting a - way. Drifting a - way from Je - sus.

e

From Great Awakening. Bjr permission.



197
littv. F. H. Storm, D.D. 

u Andante cnn express

UNTIL YE FIND.
Luke xv. JOHS R. SWCKST.

a wayward sheep Had wandered from the fold, Far 
Z. He sought w ith many a footstep sore, From early morn till night; Thro’
3. How long, O Lord, must I still go! How long search for the sheep? They’ve

A-*.*- -A „

c_r .£-■ r-f- r f

*

U

r±
ÎEI:

o’er the mountains rough and steep, Where howling tempests rolled ; The 
rock • y wastes, where torrents roar—All pathways but the right ; Then 
wandered far a - way, I know,— Discouraged, lo, I weep; How

fvvii-

'-in
=1= i=t

Shepherd, w ith a burdened mind, Went forth the missing one to find, The 
cried, with sail and burdened mind, The missing I have failed to find, The 
long thus go, with burdened mind? “Go,” Jesus saith, “until ye find;”The

J. JL X JL <T'

we
i

rrr -v-»

ti-ii

IBS :S
miss ing one, far, far a - way, The miss - ing one to find,
miss-ing one, far, far a - way, A - las! I’ve failed to find,
miss ing one must not be lost—Go, seek un - til ye find !
4 *=f-qf=»=r.fc=* mit ±

CHORUS.
rer

I JJiMj
Go, seek un • til ye find; Go, seek un • til ye find; The

Outrun to lout vtrse—
Joy! joy! the lost is found;Joy! joy! the lost is found;The
*’ . ♦ A „ ..A X X * . T

Copyrighted by Jons J. Hood. By permission.



UNTIL YE FIND—Continued.

miss - ing one must not be lost— Go, seek un - til ye find,
miss - ing one, no long - er lost, The miss - ing one is found.
40 -4L -M- M~ /C\ -0- m ^ m

i—.j— |*=^=q=jnjr

4 I’ve sought my friends for many a day, 
Have prayed for many a year ;

Yet. still they wander far away,
O’er mountains dark and drear; 

How long thus seek with burdened 
mind ?

“Seek,” Jesus saith, “until ye find;” 
The missing one must not be lost— 

“Go, seek until ye find!”

5 Lord, at thy word I go again, 
Believing I shall find :

I listened, and a low refrain 
Came to me on the wind;

Led by the sadly joyful sound 
I rushed, and, lo, the lost 

found!
Joy ! joy ! oh, blessed joy divine 1 

The lost one I have found.

198 STEP OUT ON THE PROMISE.
E. F. Millrr.

-4—X—1—i

| ^ 1 —l 'iji—r 1^.;- •—•—1
1. O mourner in Zi - on, how blessed art thou, For Je - sus is 
2.0 ye that are hungry and thirsty, re - joice ! For ye shall be
3. Who sighs for a heart from in - iq - ui - ty free? Oh, poor troubled
4. The promise don’t save, tho’ the promise is true ; Tis the blood we get

3=S
jibL'f=f=l£^

.‘L' 4^

x—i-
M------- 1---------- 1--------\------i--------- 1----B------  , . . -------.---------- --------JS------1

wait - ing to com-fort thee now ; Fear not to re - ly on the
filled ; do you hear that sweet voice, In - vit - ing you now to the
soul ! there’s a nromise for thee ; There’s rest, wea - ry one, in the
un - der that cleans-es us thro’, It cleans-es me now, hal - le -

0

word of thv God ; Step out on the promise, get un-der the blood,
banquet of God? Step out on the promise, get un-der the blood,
bo-som of God ; Step out on the promise, get un-der the blood.
lu - jah to God! I rest on the promise, I’m un der the blood.

From Triumphant Strngn. By permission.



199 SOMEWHERE, AH I YES, SOMEWHERE.
J. U. W. J. M. Wht

L -V fc-

3=1r
1. Somewhere, ah ! yes, somewhere, in anguish and tears, A moth-er looks
2. Somewhere, ah lyes,somewhere, fast lias-ten - ing on, In ways that are
3. Somewhere, ah lyes,somewhere,a pale mother stands, And pleiads with her
4. Somewhere, ah lyes, somewhere, a mo - ther in prayer, Is cry-ing to
5. Somewhere,ah lyes,somewhere,a mo - ther to - night, Will pray for her
6. Somewhere,ahlyes,somewhere,out un-der the sod, A moth-er lies

Î f f f

back o'er 
sin • ful, 
boy, as 
liea - ven 
boy till 
sleep-ing

the flight of the years, When bright as the morning, and 
her loved one has gone; Her wan-der-ing boy go - ing 
she clasps her thin hands; “O go not my boy in the
her dar-ling to spare, “O may my lost boy lis-ten,
the dawn of the light; Then fold her pale hands on her

who trust-ed in Go4; O where is the boy that re-

*—N

TT rr m
pure as the dew, The child of her love in his in - no-cencegrew. 
far-ther a-stray; De - spis-ing the prayers of his mother to-day. 
ways that arc wrong, Re-mem-ber, I pray for you all the night long.” 
Lord, to thy voice, And o’er his re-turn let my poor heart re-joice." 
slow-heaving breast—The morning will find her for - ev - er at rest, 
ceived her last kiss, And promised his mother to meet her in bliss?

s *

CHORUS.

r t i r i
Some - where .... to-night,

Somewhere to-night,

rrrTTT
where . . .

somewhere



SOMEWHERE, AH I YES, SOMEWHERE—Continued.

O wan - der • ing boy
some-where to-night;

a . w ! ^ —^ ! SV »------- c------ N 7' —r 7 ___
iv” à, m—j f i 2 • S-
KT)----- P---- a----- 2------S---------- i -8-1----------1----- 8-

plead - ing for you to
plead - ing, pleading to-i

. . * * A

night; Com
light; Come home

M. M. M-

e home . , my
my boy, my

• 1*# # # 1 .JB B B -P Pr «* Ly v----- U----- "-----y—y—- .J j L 7 -----y------------y-----

Come home, my child, come home.
my boy, my child, come home.

child, come

T



200 IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE.
Riv. Hnhrt Burton. M.A. John R. Swinrt.

Ipm

1. In the se-cret of his presence I am kept from strife of tongues;
2. In the se-cret of his presence All the darkness dis - ap-peurs;
3. In the se-cret of his presence Nev-cr-mere can foes a-larm;
4. In the se-cret of his presence Is a sweet, un-bro-ken rest;

i i Î l i i S-§H
s' »> »- >--i=rij-m zfszzi

it
His pa - vil - ion is arouna me, And with- in are cease-less songs! 
For a snn, that knows no setting, Throws a rainbow on my tears. 
In the sha-dow of the Highest I can meet them with a psalm: 

Pleasures, joys, in glorious ful-ness, Making earth like Ed - en blest:

i3=ï
P=tc
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Storm - y winds his word ful-fil -ing, Beat without, bnt can - 
So the day grows ev - er light - er, Broad’ning to the per- 
For the strong pa- vil - ion hides me, Tunis their fier- y darts 
So my peace grows deep and deeper, Widening as it nears

not harm, 
feet noon; 

a - side, 
the sea,
* £-

For the Master’s voice is stilling Storm and tem-pest to 
So the day grows ev - er brighter, Heav’n is com - ing, near 

And I know, whate’er be-tides me, I shall live he-cause 
For ray Sav-iour Is my Keep- er, Keeping mine and keep

a calm, 
and soon, 
he died I 

ing me!

. . . 7 »-* % if-t-f.-g-ILj
' Ç Ç . Ç_-£--grr:krd>_ » -lEf
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IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE-<WmW.
CHORUS.

In the se - - cret of his presence Jesus keeps, . . I know not how;
Jesus keeps,! know not how,I know not how;In the secret of his pres- once

I am resting, hiding now.In the sha - - dow of the High-est
In the shadow of the Highest, In the shadow of the Highest,

HE WEPT FOR ME
Bk*;a«ik Bkpdomk.

-I -J—iï=Ë|iÿï^3i
1. Did Christ o'er sinners weep,
2 The Son of God in tears 
3. He wept that we might weep ;

M- M. JL .
rtr=E^-i----- i-T---------•-

And shall our cheeks be dry? Let 
The wond'ring an - gels seul Be 
Each sin demands a tear: In

ËE£
CHORUS.

floods of pen - i - ten-tial grief Burst forth from ev’ry eye.% He wept, 
thou astonished, O my soul; He shed those tears for thee, 
heav’n alone no sin is found, And there's no weeping there. He wept,

he

!*• , ■* T * f-
i—±J L

——I I

BE t * s— -i 7:if
rtf.

æ:
F

wept. He wept for- nie. For ire. form*1, Hewvpt for
hewept, Hcweptformc, forme, forme, He wept for me.

m i

UpppIÉË a® • ï
■tt* S

Copyrighted by Job* J. Hood. By permieion.



202 I WILL TELL IT TO JESUS MY LORD.
J. M. W. J. M WHTT»

1. When times of tempta - tion bring sadness and gloom
2. When out on the hill-tops, a - way from all sin,
3. When wea-ry with toil- ing and read - y to faint,
4. When darkness is dimming my path to the sky,

I will tell it 
X will tell it 
I will tell it 
I will tell it

Je-sus my 
Je-sus my 
Je-sus my 
Je-sus my

The last of earth’s treasures ooroe out to the tomb, I will 
When joyous and happy the sunshine within, I will 

He nev - er re - fus - es to hear my complaint, I will 
When helpers shall fail me and comforts shall fly, I will

i m

Je - sus my 
Je - sus my 
Je - sus my 
Jo - sus my

Lord. This earth hath no sor-row For to- 
Lord. To know I’m for-giv - en Is a 
Lord. I’ll cheer- fu,’ - ly bear it, When I’ve 
Lord. Though blurred my life’s pages By my

3mmi

y ~ i/
day or to-morrow,But Jesus hath known it and felt long ago, And when it cornea 
foretaste of heaven, And Jesus is dearer to me than before, Such peacefulness 
Jesus to share it, His yoke it is ea-sy, his burden is light, When life becomes 
sin and its wages, He’s yesterday, now, and forever the same, I’ll not be for-

I t
p'p V~V~V— j—fa, ■ *—*- 0 y—»—T- "1C -T- v-
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I WILL TELL IT TO JESUS MY LORD-Co«/m«^.
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o’er me, And I’n 
fills me, Such a 
dreury, And I’m 
saken, Tho’ my

* i -fr-fr

ë É -ê -t~d—$-h

a tempted so sorely, I will 
a ecstasy thrills me, I will 
footsore and weary, I will 

life should be taken, I will
§ ; % î* &

tbtdb

tell it to Je-sr 
tell it to Je-st 
tell it to Je-si 
tell it to Jc-si
£=££=£=(

is my Lord, 
is my Lord, 
is my Lord, 
is my Lord.

E — y—u—sL-b-

CHORUS.

I will tell it to Je - bus, to Je - bus my Lord,
I will tell It to Jesus, I will tell it to Jesus, I will tell it to Jesus, to Jesus my Lord.

"V v
■ I I 1 - I I I i t I Ir* V,
’'sy.iy.Jsrri'T,

z z z y y y y y

I will tell it to Je - sus, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord.
I will tell it to Jesus, I will tell it to Jesus,

203
H.UO.

1/ wy v innnr y
SURRENDERED.

Dr. H. L. Gilmodr. .
S
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1. I have eur-ren-dered to the Lord, The world no long - er pleases;
2. How ten • der • ly he holds my hand!Thro’ pastures green he leads me;
S. By day by night he's al - ways near, Sweet joy and comfort bringing ;

I'm yielding 
My thirsting 
oil, how my

his
snt.
ults

ilî^-lz-l
irr-hir-rTr

all to 
soul he 
soul ex

control, Ac - cept - ing 
is - fies, With heavenly 
a - new When praise to

on - ly Je • eue. 
man- na feeds me. 
Je - eus singing.

:irz=$—

4 No noonday drought affects my soul, I 6 Oh, victory that's always sure l 
In Jesus I'm confiding ; Oh, blest emancipation 1

Oh, constant, sweet companionship, I Oh, vanquished tempter of my eoul 1 
With Christ in me abiding. I Oh, free and full salvation I

Copyrighted by Johm J. Hood By permiseion.



204 TAKE HOLD, HOLD ON.
Priscilla J. Owing. W. J. Kirkpatrick.

1. Oh, turn not back in the Christian race Till the prize is won we know;
2. Oh, turn not back on life’s battle-field, Tho’ the world’s a mighty foe,
3. Truth’s anchor firm - ly, sure - ly clasp, As the billows near thee flow,
4. Tho’ dan - ger threatens or death a larms, In each ris -’ing flood of woe,

AAA s=s h h mgs

* * 4 I1* * * *-
nd-ing grace, Take hold and never let golReach up to Christ for abound-i:

God’s arms are round thee as a shield, Take hold and never let go 1 
God’s hand will close o’er thy fee - ble grasp, Take hold and never let go I 
Still cling to God’s ev • er - last ing arms, Take hold and never let go 1

J=S:
A A

1=3
*=£=£
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CnORlTS.
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Take hold, hold on, Hold fast and nev - er 1

Take hold, hold on,
. . . 1 . . f * * 4 *■

Bt go 1 No

hold on !
L **

1 , P 4 ' t i f r m m ► » r r ■f r—.1 f t 1
................... .......................................: ——1 J

matter how the wind in the temi>est may blow, Take hold and never let go !

Copyrighted by johs J. Hood. By permiuion.
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STEER STRAIGHT FOR ME.
-Mr

T. C. O’Kahi.

"~r~ *

r "r
1. I re-mem - ber a voice which once guided my way, When toss’d on the sea, fog- en-
2. I re-mcm- ber that voice, as it led our lone way ’Mid rocks and thro’ breakers and

• f* A f-i

I » f f TT
shrouded I lay : ’Twas the voice of a child as he stood on the shore, It 
high dash-ing spray ; Oh, how sweet to my heart did it sound from the shore, As

A I
—i—

-t—t-t-L

r

'if
sounded like musico'er the dark billows’ roar : “ Come this way, my father, steer straight for 
it echoed so clearly o’er thedark billows' roar : “ Come this way, my father, steer straight for

A f- . . » ! !

rr1-
REFRA1R. Softly.

pjgpi£.££:
—s--------•—#-

y
me, Here safe on the shore I am waiting for thee.’’ “ Come this way, my father! oh, 
me. Here safe on the shore I am waiting for thee.”

t I rU
y—/■

!•;! -
±=dc rtf. /tx

T—S''L 0----0— U
jteer straight for me, Here safe

5 1A

i-r-

on the shore I
k? *■A

am waiting for thee.

■g=0L'-3tLf=t=£j=r
t=3=^=l=S=prte

D U '

3 That voice now is hushed which once guided 
my way,

The form I then pressed is now mingling with 
clay ;

But the tones of my child still resound in my 
ear,

The voice of my darling how distinctly I
hear:

“I’m calling you, father 1 tossed on life’s sea, 
And on a bright shore I am waiting for thee.”

v \r
4 I remember that voice in the oft lonely hour,

It comes to my heart with fresh beauty and 
power,

And still echoes far out over life’s troubled 
wave,

And sounds from the loved lips that lie in the 
grave :

“Come this way, my father ! steer straight for 
me,

Here safely in heaven I am waiting for thee ”
By permission.
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I FEEL LIKE GOING ON.
ri A II. Elisha A. Hoffmarf.

In a testimony meeting a Christian in the prime of life spoke of his many trials and discourage^ 
iiivnts, and seemed uiterh downcast. Following him, an old gray-haired father 

arose to his lent, and in clear, thrilling tones, cried : “ Brethren, l feel 
like going on, the Lord being my help." His words 

proved an inspiration to every heart.

1. I am a Christian pilgrim, And journey to
2. Why should I be discouraged, Tho’ oft the sky
3. I meet with ma-ny troubles, And tri - als on

m
/

a land, 
ap ■ pear» 
the way,
M- 4

----/■

s-
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Where, robed in roy - al garments, The Lord’s an-noint-ed stand; In 
All veiled in clouds and darkness, And I have doubts and fears? My 
But when I look to Je - sus, Andin the spir-it pray, He

M- >SiPX Xz

&mmmmm
Je - sus’ bl<*xl, thesesaved ones Have wash’d their garments white, And 
Lord and my Re - deem-er, While he my leaa-er is, Will
gives me grace and oour-age And helps my soul a - long; And

rnmmmmmmm
§§| d=.-,rj

—Jz m t=t^i
soon I hope to join them, In yon - der land of light,
guide my steps in safe - ty, What want I more than this?
so I go re - joic - ing, And sing my pil - grim song.

CIIO llt/S.

1 feel like go - ing on, brother,
JL 4L 4L A. ». A • •

I feel like go - ing on,

From Triumphant Song». By penmieou



-Continued.1 FEEL LIKE GOING ON-
'--------------------------------hi—1
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I’m on my way to Zi ■ on, And I feel like go - ing on,
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E. O. E.

HE LOVED ME SO.
E. O. Excklu

AEÿüî-f—-ta=CEfi=^l
1. By faith the Lamb of Ood I see, Ex - pir - ing on the
2. For me the Fa- ther sent his Son; For me the vie - to
3. So glad I am that he is mine—So glad that I with

cross for me; He paid the migh -' ty debt I owe;
ry he won; To save my soul from end - less woe,
him shall shine; I’ll trust in him, for this I know,

1 •a-------0
—i------------
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REFRAIN.
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He died be - cause he loved me so, He loved me
He/T\
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so, he love<l me so, 
loved . . .

He died be cause he loved me

Front Triumphant Songr By permieioe.



208 THEN REJOICE, ALL YE RANSOMED.
E. F. M. E. F. Mill»

ihr.

1. There's re - joic - ing in the presence of the an - gels 0 - ver
2. Oh, how hap - py is the sin - net who has tast • ed Of the
3. In the home where once was strife, and pain, and sorrow, There’ll be
4. We will ral • ly round the standard of our Sav • iour; And to

K N

> 1^ Z y S y/ yt ----- S p.

è- U:8' "1^:-.-. f ÎÊ » » » -#-r
All the heav’nly harpers with a mightysin tiers coming home,

Saviour’s wondrous love,
blessed peace and joy, Pray’r and praise to God aroum 
oth ers loudly call, Come, ye sinners, and re-pent, believe in

coming home,

Love, that bringeth peace and joy, which passeth 
~ " round the family

m
,*■

±=k=±
* t. *- H
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CHORUS.
ft

chor - us, Now are praising round the throne. Then rejoice, all ye
knowledge, Ev - er giv - en from a - bove. 
al - tar Will the pow’r of sin dc-stroy.
Je • sus, He will free-ly par-don all. Then rejoice,

.. W * 4- *
T—r. r-rm- 5* t* - c ' * * Z '

6 — -j—L< > l—---------------
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Z z

ran - sotned, Let your praises reach to heaven’s highest dome, For the 
all ye ransomed, highest dome,

*'1
V—V—Z—Zd V—z

» *

-i—f—y-
From Triumphant Sonpi. By ,wrml«ion.



THEN REJOICE, ALL YE RANSOMED-C^w,
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dead'a alive, the loat is found, and wand’rers Now are coining, coming hbn

M- M.
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209
Eliza M. Siibrman.

£EE 1 i r r—I r—1 t--------- is 
îH 1 j flirts

—-* j.—jp-S—0—5-
r’d far from Je - sus, Far from joy

COME HOME.
N

Hall

-t-
1. Once I wander’d far from Je - sus, Far from joy and far from home;
2. But I heed-ed not his call-ing, Would not hear the voice so sweet,
3. But the way grew dark and dreary, When his face I could not see,
4. Then a - gain my darken’d pathway Brightly glow’d with Jesus’smile,

wm- P -»------»-------

But the lov - ing Saviour miss’d me, And he 
So I wander’d on 
And I called in bit - ter anguish, “O my Saviour, come to me.” 
For, unknown, my lov - ing Saviour Stood lie - side me all the while.

ing Saviour miss’d me, And he gent-ly called me home, 
wander’d on un • heed-ing, Tho’ the thorns did wound my feet.

?y ,

CHORUS.
f=F I
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Soft • ly cornea the still, small whisper, "Come, my child, no longer roam ;

$ ♦ 4f- > 4. £ + £
p rinr:
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Come to me, while I am call ing, Child of love, come home, come home,”

“ * * J “ “ A—9 J*
±A
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lit

From Triumphant Songt. By permission
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Carrie M. Wilsok.
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SING ON
,.«0. R. SWRRRT.

i bub-r
1. Sing on, ye joy - All pil - prims, Nor think the moments long;
2. Sing on, ye joy - Ail pil - grims, While here on earth we stay
3. Sing on, ye joy - Ail pil - grims, The time will not be long

11 t <£=$=• t j t
F T F

r
My faith is heav’nward ris - ing With ev - 'ry tnne-fnl song;
Let songs of home and Je - sus Be - guile each fleet-ing day;
Till in our Fa - ther’s king - dom We swell a no - hier song,

Lo! on the mount of 
Sing on the grand old 

Where those we love are

è=À

bless - ing, The glo-rious mount! I stand, 
sto - ry Of his re-deem-ing love,—

wait - ing To greet us on the shore,

I
T~ r

r
3

And. look - ing o - ver 
The cv - er - last - Ing 
We’ll meet bc-yond the

Jor - dan, I see the promised land, 
eho - rus That fills the reel ms a - hove, 
riv - er, Where surg - es roll no more.

112



SING ON—Concluded. ,J

CHORUS.

j m*=&=i ^sE

Sing on ; oh, bliss -Ail mu - sic ! With ev - ’ry note you raise 
5i

6
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My heart is filled with rap-ture, My soul is lost in praise:

ST:-r

n-4-

I
Sing on; oh,bliss-ful mu - sic! With ev - Yy note you raise
Sing on; bliss - fill, bliss - fui mu - sic, _a“>'

=» t t *: «■;?.« s ,1g—£-gyr-T-Tfto
—

My heart is filled with rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise.



IT MIST BE SETTLED TO-NIGHT.
A miner in England went to Church one night and became deeply concerned for the 

salvation of his soul. When the services were ended he refused to leave the house, al
though the minister told him it was late, and he must go home and seek the Saviour 
there, ana come again the next night. "No," said the miner, " It must be settled to-night, 
to-morrow night may be too late.’ So the minister stayed with him until he found peace. 
The next day while at work in the mines a mass of rock fell upon him, and he was killed. 
His last worth were, "Thank God, it was settled last night, to-night it would have been 
too late."

Rev. C. B. Kendall. ^ John J. Hood.

1. “ It must be settled to - night,
2. A bur - den weighs my soul
3. I can - not rest till peace
4. Oh, now I know ’tis done!

I xJ~ V-Î J

a
I wl

To-morrow may lie too late;”
I can no long - er liear ; 

En - folds me from a - hove,— 
My peace is made with God ;

T 
y ~ y

The an-gel of death may come, And seal for - ev - er my fate. 
Un - less removed this night, Twill sink me in - to de - spair.
Till my Itedeem - er speaks to me As- sur - ance of his love. 
My par - don's found iu Je - sus’ name, Thro’ faith in Je - sus’ blood.

a-

v—y-
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CHORUS.
±=#p*=n~

w — y ~
It must lie set-tied to - night, I can no long - er wait,

14th v. Oh, now I know ’tis done! Sweet joy pervades my soul;
11 * * JJ

to-night,

Peace with my God I now must have, To-morrow may lie too late. 
Peace with my God I now have found ; His blood hath made me whole.

M. -A- A- a- a. H*- 9 UJ
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21 MY MOTHER'S HYMN.
J. M. W. J. M. Whtto.

3=;
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It was a song of Je • eus, Soft and sweet and low, 
That voice is hushed for - ev - er,'Midst this earthly throng, 
So while the years flypast me, There's no o - ther song, 
Someday I’ll cross the riv ■ er—Heartier sing a - gain,
0 ec - sta - sy of meeting, All my loved ones there,

m

•=t Î
heard my mo - ther sing it, Y cars and years a - go, 
singswithher Redeem-er, Heaven's sweetest sung,

1CÎ
It told of free

_ _ And yet that voice
stirs my soul’s e - motions, Deep and full and strong. The joy of mem -

11 the same re - frain; So while I live 
And oh, my Sa •

may lie liet - ter, sweeter, Still the same re - frain; 
ev - er and for - ev - er, In their joys to share,

--F

tels
Et -ftt

sal • va - tion’s plan, So full of love, and thus it ran,
I hear a - gain, As when she sang the sweet re - frain,
’ry gives a pang, For I can hear her as she sang,
I’ll watch and pray, Anil sing my Saviour’s praise each day,
viour’sface I’ll see, And join the anthems full and free,
-— m • m m » « . mm A
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“He just - ly claims a songfrom me, Hir 
“ He saved me from my lost estate, His 
“He safe - ly leads my soul along, His 
“And with my last expiring breath, Ilis 
“ And sing with rapture and surprise, His

» f f *

* T
loving kindness, oh, howfrcc !” 
oving kindness, oh, how gri at !” 

loving kindness, oh, how strong !” 
loving kindness sing in death." 
loving kindness in the skies.”

x j': Etc EmiJ.é g-
Ff d: -1 h*—<—r-J-i— j~r



MY MOTHER'S HYMN-CWiWi
CHORUS.

£ ztiz
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“Hislov- - ing kindness,” sweet mem’ry bears the aong to me, 
His lev - inc, lov - ing kindness,

’ . . . . ££££*.*.££

4=
4=
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“ Ilislov - ing kind - ness. His lovingkindness,oh,liowfroe.” 
His loving kindness, loving kindness,
£ £ £ J. „ £ £

213 A FEW MORE PRAYERS.
n Very expressive.

1 3 4=4
Hi Ï

H=F

4=4
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I shall sleep 
calm - ly sfeep

=Fr=F

3 A little gathering of the loved,
Whow pnticrt heartN w' r< always true, 

Some tears to mingle with the sod,
A very few, a very few.

When they lay me to rest in the valley.

1. A few morepray're.a few more tears, It won’t be long, it won't be
2. A lit - tie pain, a lit • tie joy, And, less or more, it mat - ters

AL A • *- .4L JL JL
L L r I g !-•*—* -g

Ion.-, A few more month., a few more year., Will hush my song, this earthly 
not. Some mingling yet with earth', al - loy, And then forgot, ah! soon for-

A-*.

song, And then 
got, While 1 sleep,

shall sleep, 
ralm • ly wlee^t

shall sleep in 
ralm • ly sleep in

val - ley. 
val • ley

4 But Jesu’s love, his precious love,
Will mj tty, wi be ’ /.i.r;

And radiance gleaming from above 
Will light the way, tne lonely way.

When my soul paesee through the dark vaDag.
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Slow and witht,.K... ecpnl

DECIDE TO-NIGHT.
M How long halt ye 1 King* 18: 21.

W. A. Sr

3FÎ
1. Some go a - way from the house to-night,
2. Some will go out from the house of pray'r,

§üü

Pu • ri - tied from sin ; 
Hard • en'd by de • lay.

• •-*-

EEf=F «S—S'
CHORUS.—Qo-ing a ■ way from Christ to-night, A way from his loo - ing care;

Fine.

y U i u i
Oth • ers re - jeet the 
Yield-ing to Sa - tan’s
t. £ t. ±

Ïirecioue light, And go a - way un • clean : 
ur • ing snare, Will hope-less turn a • way :

—'------ 4=S—,—r1
Go - twy a • ttxiy /rorn bless • ed light, To dark - nets and de - «pair.

S3

Lov • Ing • ly still the Sa • viour stands, Plead - ing with thy heart ;
Nev • er • more shall the Spir - it plead At the bolt - ed door ;

—I-------- 1-------- 1-------- c-------- 1—------- 1--------- 1-------- 1-----
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Pa - tient - ly knocks with his bleed ing hands, Un - will - ing to de - part. 
Now is the hour of thy soul's great need, Tis now or nev - er - more.

± ± £ £. 1.1.
—•—*T
—vf—V-

f—
î=Éf= 1’? l~l -~|

— —JC=V-- ■i±

S Some will go out from the house to-night, 
Full of trust in God,

Happy in heart, made pure and white,
By Jesus' precious blood :

Go not away, poor wanderer, stay 
Till thou too art free !

Walking with Christ life’s happy way, 
Most blessed shall thou be.

* Waiting a moment more for thee,
Jesus still entreats ;

Soon will the knocking ended be,
That now thy closed heart beats :

Stay, sinner, stay at Mercy’s door,
Seek the open gate ;

Sinner, decide, lest hope be o'er,
And thou thouIdet be too late.

5 Some go away from the house of God,
Filled witii ioy and peace,

Others despise the precious blood.
That brings the soul release :

Never again the Saviour dear,
May be offered thee ;

Never again thy soul may hear 
The Spirit's tender plea.

6 Some go away from the house to-nighl
Bowed with guilt and shame. 

Others, receiving light and life,
Confess the Saviour's name ;

Happy are they who share hie grace.
Trusting in hie word ;

Give him thy heart and leave the ptaaa. 
Rejcasing in the Lord.

ay I»-



The Opened Fountain,215
M. W. Knapp. L. L. Pickett.

1. Once T lived in bit - ter bondage, But my Sav-iourset me free ; Once1
2. Soon I felt in-dwell-ing e- vil Hise nil-bid-den in my heart, Tbcn I
8. When my all 1 yield-ed to Him. And to sin and self bad died. Then by
4. Sweet and pre-cious is His ser-viee. And my soul is on the wing, While!
5. Oh, I long for His ap - pear-ing, For I know lie’ll eome a - gain. And with

* f sis
». » Bn*m-

•frw—I
•»gB

i ki?^
stumbled on in darkness, Once was blind, but now I see. Once I lived in condemnation, 

look-ed a gain to Jesus, And Ho bade it u!l depart Filled me with the Holy Spirit, 
trust - ing in His promise I was ful-ly sunc~ti*tied. Now my will is lost in Jesus, 

trust Him ev'rv moment. As my Prophet, rri st, and Kit g And I feel that soon my body 
all the saints and angels. On the earth with might shall reign Tin n He'll banish ev'ry evil,

fe- : : : : :* l > & » e± * *.
>
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Heavy burdened, day by day, Hut my Saviour brought salvation. Washed my many sins away. 
Washed me whiter than the snow ; Giving joy in all its fulness. Making earth a Lcnv'n below. 
Iv’s mvstrength. my life, mvlight llo’smy Comfort when in sorrow. And is with me day and night. 
Shall His glorious image bear, When in mansions bright, eternal. All His glory 1 shall share. 
And will conquer ev’ry foe; And instead of thorns and briars Shall the rose and myrtle grow.

^ > I* fi fc fc-. * fc s fc
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CHORUS.
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I the Foun - tain opened wide, By my Sav - iour cru’ci- 
0, the Fcutrtain opened wide, opened wide, By my Saviour cruci - fled,

I» ? u* * ^

•» »: »rq
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____ _ y #
fied : There I found this perfect cleansing There Tsafe - lvnown -bide, 

crucified There Î found this perfect cleansing There f safe1 • t ow a - bide.
S fc * î/, # ^



216 A Few More Years Roll. <i*om»bt*«.-s. m.j
a. W. MARTIN.

1. A few more years shall roll A few more seas - ons come j
2. A few more suns shall set. O’er these (lark hills of time ;

And wo shall be with those that rest 
And wo shall he where suns are not,

A * sleep with - in

3—^-1

clime,

thy pree• ous blood» And take my BinsOh, wash me in

3 A few more storms shall heat 
On tliis wild rocky shore :
And we shall be where tempests cense, 
And surges swell no more.

4 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o’er.
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more.

5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shull cheer us on our way i
And we shall reach the endless rest.

The eternal Sabbath-day.
6 ’Tis hut a little while 
And ho shall come again :
Who died that wo might live, who lives 
That we with him may reig.*.

H. Bonàb.
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217 The Great Judgment Morning.

War Cry.

Sltne and solemn. Kffectirc a* a solo. L. L. PICKETT.

1. I (irviiraedthttt the great Judgment Mor-ning IIa<l du wned and#he trumoc1 Lad
2 Tlio rich man waathere, but his mon - ey Had melt - ed and vanished n"
3 The wid - ow was there and the or - phnns, God heard and re.membered their
4 The mor • al man came to the Judgment, But his self - righteous rags would

- > y z
TTï------ h

rnmti : î : l :: mm

blown ; 
way ; 
cries; 
not do ;

pa u 
sor 

men

that the na'tions had
• per he stood in the

• row ill heuv * en for 
who had cru - ci - tied

Z
To
Ilia

God
Hud

dt-g:

judgment Iiv - fore the white throne 
debts were too hear * y to . pay. 
wiped all the tears from their eyes, 
passed off as mo - nil men too.

From the throne enme a bright 
Thu great inaa was there
The gam - hier was there
The souls that had put

shin-ing 
. but his 
and the 
off sal-

—g=E3
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an g-I And
■eat - nose Win n

__ And the
tiun—‘ Xot to

irunk - aid
stood on the land and the sea. 

death rame was left far ho - hind: 
lni.il who hud sold them the drink; 
night i I'll get saved by-and-bye;

Ami
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With
No



The Great Judgment Morning. Concluded.

9 9 t -0 »

swore with his hand raised to heaven, That 
an - gel that o-pened the ret - ord. Not 
the peo-ple who gave him the li-cenee-
time now to tlnuk of re - lig - ion !” At

I
times was nc long- er to be. 

a trace ot‘ his great'nesa could find. 
~ Tugcth'er in hell they did sink 

last they had found time to die.
-m- -m- 9 9:

0 « » » *|
.e4-e_£-_-e-

;P
J-J* J»
9 9 0-9- -m1*1*11

And oh, what a weep * ing and wail -ing, As the lost were told of their fate;
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They cried for thé ris'ks and the mountains, They pray- ed, hut their prayer was too Jate.
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218 The Judgment Day.
Arranged by II. T. C.

1 J The judgement day 
1 ) The judg ment day

First. Second.

(.hums.

is eo-nnng, cou» ■ 
is com ‘ ing, Oh,

«
ing,

that great day.

$ f t.F

sus, And find in Him sat • va - tiona* way to JoLet us haste

sus, And souud the ju - b:Let us haste a - way to
2 We'll hear the trumpet sounding, etc 
8 We'll s 0 the Judg i descending etc. 
4 We’ll see the dead arising, etc.
6 We'll see tie1 world assembled, etc.
6 We’ll hear the sentence uttered, etc. 
T Then repentance will lie useless, etc. 
b For no pardon will lie granted, etc.

9 We'll hear the wicked wailing.
For they hasted nut to Jesus, nor, eta.

10 We'll hear the righteous shouting, 
For they tied away to Jesus, and, eta

tl You’d better come te Jesus 
Just now while vou may.



219 OH, SUCH WONDERFUL LOVE I
I. N. McHos*. Alt. L N. McHosk.

Hplp£ ?';'l ;'«jy *
1. O the great love the dear Savior has shown To sliamofully die on the tree,
2. Pal-a-ces, mansions and inns had no room For Christ, » ho so joyfully came
3. Manof great sorrows and homeless was He, But yet my Kedeemerand Friend,

Leaving His sceptre and beautiful throne To res-cue a sin-ner like me!
1 town from yon heaven our path to illume, And save us from sin an<Uf ronwhame. 
Pour-ing in in fi nite streams upon me, A love that can never morwend.

=: rjr-± p-q t * r \ l i~\
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hChorts.
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Oh,........ such wonderful love! Oh.......... such won-der-ful love I

Oh, such wonderful, Oh, such wronderful,
* M- M. JL M. * «. ♦

ey?‘. V‘A‘.Yt,~1rp"p-p
$ $i $1 q 1 r. q

Jesus, my Savior, left sceptre and throne, To rescue a sin ner like me.

cyj f ■ ) f < I ■ 1 ^ d" -* * # 1 »"* r~ -T t t: I n

By per. Henry bate, owner ol copyright, from " Pentecostal Hymn»," No. 1.

220 The Lord’s n
1 The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want : 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth me 

The cjuiet waters by. 
a My soul he doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness,

E’en for his own name’s sake.
3 Yea, though 1 walk through death’s 

Yet will 1 fear no ill, [dark vale,

ly Shepherd. Tune, DO H'.VS.
For thou art with me. and thy rod 

And staff me comfort still.
4 A table thou hast furnished me

In presence of my foes;
My head thou dost with oil anoint, 

And my cup overflows.
5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me,
And in God's house forevermore 

My dwelling-place shall be.



THE NUMBERLESS HOST 221

r. a. ». F. A. Blackmu.

-y-* v-y-
1. When we enter the portals of glo - ry, Anil the great host of ransom’d we see,
2. When we see all the saved of the ages, Who from cruel death partings are free,
3. When we stand hy the lieautiful river,'Neath the shade of the life-giving tree,
4. When we look on the form that redeem’d us, And his glory and majesty see,

As the numberless sand of the sea-shore, What a wonderful siizht that will lie! 
Greeting there with a heavenly greeting, What a wonderful sight that will lie ! 
Gazing out o’er the fair land of promise,What a wonderful sight that will lie! 

W hi'.e as K ing of the saint s he is reigni ng, W hut a wonderful sight that will lie!

F'ÿ » ft
CHORIT8

N umberless us the sand of the sea - shore. Numberless us the sand of the shore;
Numberless as the sand, as the sand of the shore ;

ATALRJ

m
Oh,whutasight’twill lie,When the ransom’d host we see,

As numberless as the sand of the sea-shore. 
IN ». ». . I . IN,
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222 OVERCOMERS.
W. J. K. 
QUESTION.

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

Sr-V-
Who, who is he? Who, who h he? Who, who is he that o-ver-

*•» iu i 2. What shall he wear? What shall he wear? What shall he wear that over-
Km.ii. i. 3. What shall he eat? What shall he eat? What shall he cat that o - ver-
ut.m.11. 4. What shall he be? What shall he lie? What shall he be that o-ver-j. .j

Tf
$

RESPONSE.

E5EEE3E2EEÏ—^-e- -e- e- •- •- •- •
com-eth by the blood of the Lamb? 
com-eth by the blood of the Iaimb? 
com-eth by the blood of the Lamb? 
com-eth bv the blood

He that be-liev-eth and is 
He shall be clothed in 
He shall eat of the 

of the Lamb? He shall be a pil-lar in the 
IS|X|S |X^IS>K|V

■
A—*- - - fX- - - - - IX-

-y-y-
born of God, 
rai - ment white, 

tree of life, 
tem-ple of God,

He shall be clothed in rai - nient white, 
He shall eat of the tree of life, 

He shall be a pil-lar in the temple of God,

He that believeth and is tiorn of God, Shall overcome by the blood. 
He shall be clothed in raiment white,That overcomes by the blood. 
He shall eat of the tree of life, That overcomes by the blood. 

He shall Is- a pillar in the temple of God, That overcomes by the blood.

-fc-h-fc-fc-



OVERCOMERS. —concluded.

j=f=t=3—Hz^jv=t4~=P-J— I" i f
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0, the precious, precious blood ! O, the cleansing, healing flood !

.« EF£

T 3 3 3 ~fl" % tgi-fi
O, the pow’r and the love of , Thro’ the blood of the Lamb !

-LHB>- 1

IUf HI. 1.
$||:What shall we hear ?:|| that over- 

By the blood of tbe Lamb? [cornelb 
||: He shall hear his name con-1 leased in 

heaven, :||
That overcomes by the blood.

1 ||:Wlmt shall be bave?:|| that over- 
By the blood of tbe Lamb? [cometh 

||:Ood will give him all things, and | 
make him his son, :||

That overcomes by the blood.

811:

Hr. IH n.
Where shall he sit ? :|| that over- 
By the blood of the Lamb? [cometh 
He shall sit with | Jesus, on his 

throne, :||
That overcomes by the blood.

1 John w. 4.
What is the victory ?:|| that over- 
By the blissl of tbe Lamb? [cometh 
Faith is the victory that | over- 

cometh,J|:
By the blood of the Lamb.

223 &U tbe timg tons (t is Sejetus.
i-i

, | O good old way, bow sweet thou art! All the way long it is Je - sus: ) 
' X May none of us from thee de- part ; All the way long it is Je - sus. (

Ü
CHORUS. |

-4— v s "T"

Je - sus, Je - sus, Why, all the way long

2 But may our actions always say I 3 This note above the rest shall swell, 
We’re marching in the good old way. | That Jesus doeth all tilings well

' tti



224 THE COMING OF HIS FEET.
Lyman Whitney Allen. Jno. R. Swhnet.
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aming, in the whiteness of the noon, In the 
notsteps on the sands of Gal-i - lee, On the 
ilendor,from betwixt the cherubim,Thro" the
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am-ber glory of the day’s retreat, In the midnight robed in darkness, or the 

temple’s marble pavement,on the street, With the weightof sorrow falt’ring up the 
wond’ring throng, with motion strong ami fleet,Soundshis victor tread approaching

[with a
-•—0—0—0-
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gleaming of the moon, ] list - en for the com-ing of his feet. ,
slopes of Cal - va - ry, The sor - row of the eom- ing of his feet, 

mu - sic far and dim—The mu - sic of the eom- ing of his feet.
* -f |
—i—f—f—j—rf—f—
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CHORUS.

For the eom For the com

I am li*l-'mug for the cw- ing of his feet,

r -v—y-
He

|\
is coming, liaiing of his feet;

p -p. f p p S' p p
• le - in- jah ! he

h ' *
t/-v—,/- V !/■ V -V \p—- v—if" :

list'nin" for :oming of his feet ;

92



THE COMING OF HIS FEET.-Concluded.

^ * » 1 44-H- 0 *
com- ing robed in light ! 

■0-

n

r £ ;

t/
list - en for the com-ing of his feet.

^ ^ > I
$Et

4 Sandaled not with shoon of silver, 
girdled not with woven gold, 

Weighted not with shimm’ring gems 
and odors sweet,

White-winged and shod with glory in 
the Tabor-light of old—

The glory of the coming of his feet.

r”
6 He is coming, O my spirit! with his 

everlasting peace,
With his blessedness immortal and 

complete ;
He is coming, O my spirit! and his 

coming brings release;
I listen for the coming of his feet.

225 T. C. O’K.
FIRST VOICE.

Stmt i$rgon&. T. C. O'Kane.

EE 3

1. Hear you ev - er an - gels singing, As around the throne they shine?
2. Hear you ev - er in your slumbers Songs from those who’ve gone before ?
3. Do you ev - er feel like go - ing To that land so bright and fair ?
4. Let us cher - ish now and ev - er Glowing hopes of joys to come,

SECOND VOICE. k _ ,

Yes, I oft - en hear them chanting, Chanting hymns of love di- vine. 
Oh, how oft - en do I hear them, Singing on the oth - er shore.
Oh, how oft - en would I glad - ly Go and join the loved ones there. 
And when earthly ties we sev - er Meet in heaven, our hap - py home.
CHORUS.

Heaven's plains are just before us, Just beyond the shores of time.

—I ÏTm^m 0—J-3—Pt-J 1 4——Nt—■ -i £—^ Sg—1«-|—-g—

5 Wi »:: i Iff*!
I Soon we’ll join the mighty cho-rus, In that bright- er, bet- ter dime.

» + ^ s

^ T ^—Sr
Rbmakk —The ist, 2ti, and 3d stanzas should be sung by Solo voices, the 41b stanza as a Duct.
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225 THE HARVEST TIME
Rev. W. A. Spincbr, D. D.

->T>—j-P1
«r~r rrr

1. The seed I have scattered in spring-time with weeping, And watered with
2. An- otli- er may reap what in spring-time I've planted, An- oth - er re-
3. The lhorns will have choked, and the summer sun blasted The most of the

Mn fJg= ?r’-4 jî--ï_î
-» ‘ie —1>—•—•—h~g—-rrrrr^
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-•---- n—«—crtears and with dews from on high ; An - oth - er may shout when the 
joice in the fruit of my pain,—Not know- ing my tears when in
seed which in spring-time I’ve sown; But the Lord who has watehed while my 

*
^13 m ipppppp
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p 3.

144
ror:

har- vesters reaping Shall gather my grain in the “sweet hy and by.” 
summer I faint- ed While tolling ead-beart-ed in sunshine and ruin, 
wea-ry toil last - ed Will give me a har-vest lor what I have done.

fTp-J a I XPit?
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O - ver and o - ver, yes, deep - er and deep- er My heart is pierced
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through with life’s sor- row- ing cry, But the tears of the sow - er and
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THE HARVEST TIME.—Concluded
Pine.

-A—K—A—,-----A—-

songs of the reap- er shall min- gle to - geth-cr in joy by and by.

By anil by,

t-q-

by ami by, By anil by,
-P-P-P-
3Cp=P-
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R. K. C.
®ljr BlooH’fl applttO.

R. Kelso Carte*.
t\ne.' ' % ill •fïne*

4 g a ^ V ' '#•" P—*--- • • —P—•—r LoA
. f The blood's applied ! my soul is free, I’m saved, without, with-in ; 1 

\ The blood of Jo - sus cleauseth me From ev - ’ry trace of sin. J 
D.8.—blood’s applied, I’m sane - ti- fled, It makes me pure with - in.

|v it

m.
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Theblooil’s applied,I’m jus - ti-fied, It par- dons ev- ’ry sin; The

. ■ ri " I I » r* * ■* f LA- I I * IT

2 I’ve bid farewell to every fear,
By faith I claim the prize ;

Now I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies.

;t Temptations come and trials too, 
While hellish darts are hurled ;

But Jesus saves me through and 
In spit*, of all the world, [through,

111

Yes, theby and by,

I
Ui.üh.iciUi:: J

4 Though cares and storms anil sorrows
About me thick and fast, [tall 

My Jesus,—he is Lord of all,—
Will bring me home at lust.

5 Then will my happy, happy soul
Tell of his love and rest,

While shouts of victory shall roll 
From every conquering breast.



Over the

Where the saints all immortal and fair, Are robed in tneir garment» of'
Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their home in the palaeeot'Uod. 
Then away from my sorrow and eare, Let me fly to the land of the blest.

Many dear to my heart, over there, Arcwatehingandwaitingforme.
. , _ | Over there,

*- fit .

CiM.
I U 9

i y y
O- ver there, o- ver there, O, think of a home over there,
O- ver there, o- ver there, O, think of the friends over there,
O- ver there, o- ver there, My Saviour is now o- ver there,
O- ver there, o- ver there, I'll soon l>e at home over there.

Over there, over there, over there,

e r1r Tr *M —

-■ver theiv, over there, over there, O, think of a homo over there.
■ ver there, over there, over these, O. think of the friends over there.
■ ver there, over there, overt here, My Saviour is now over there.
■ ver there, over there, over ttierc, I'll soon he at homo over there.
S y over there, Jh N ! 0# - . « .
•ds _1 . t

OVER THERE.
T C. O’Kaki.

1. O, think of a home over there, By the side of the river of light,
2. O, think of the friends over there,Who before ns the journey have trod,
3. My Saviour is now over there,There my kindred and friends are at rest;
4. I'll soon be at home over there, For the end of tuy journey 1 see ;

„REFRAIN



HAMBURG. L.M
Arr. by D*. L. Maso*.
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1 I come, th,,u wounded Lamb of God, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood ;
To rent lieneath tJiy cross, then jiain
I s sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 T ike my poor heart, and let it be 
hor-ver closed to all but thee!
Seal thou my breast and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there !

3 I low blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered at thy bleeding side ! 
Who life and strength from thee derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death, 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe? 
Thou giv'st the [siwer thy grace to move ; 
Oh, wondrous grace ! till, boundless love ! 

6 How can it lie, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shonldst us to glory bring ? 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown 

6 First-born of many brethren thou!
To thee, lo! all our s nils we liow ;
To thee our hearts and hands we girt 
Thine may we die, thine may we bve '

H Bonk*

CO, LAECR ON.
Tune, MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M.

=FIIeels a fesÉ!
t. Go, la- bor on ; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa-titer's will ;

ÉhSËS
It is the way the Master went; Should not the servant tread it still?

----- P -€>

1—I—r
a Go. labor on; 'lis not for naught;

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ;

Tlte Master praises,—what are men?
3 Go, labor on; your hands are weak ; 

Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down;

Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown !

a s^-,o-4 M -rf-T A- == rîlr irl? IE
i

4 Toil on,faint not; keep watch, and pray! 
Be wise the erring soul to win ;

Go forth into the world's highway, 
Compel the wanderer to come in.

5 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ;
For toil comes rest, for exile home,

Soon shall thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
voice,

The midnight peal,“ Behold, l cornel”



231 WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS

"The love of Christ, which passeth knowledge.' 
à. D. Muiro. Eph. iii. 19. E. S. Loueur.

ilr fr-mtfT-rfrffaÏT
1. In vain in high and ho-ly lays My soul her grateful voice would raise ; For
2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in darkness light ; In
3. My hope for pardon when I call, My trust for lift- ing when 1 lull ; In

p rlr ~t- v Er_f

I
who can sing the worthy praise Of the won-derful love of Je - sus? 
pain a balm, in weakness might. Is the won-tierful love of Je-sus. 
life, in death, my all in all, Is the won-derful love of ue-sus

e » e -P-EÎ 5 ? p

CHORUS.

ES

Won- derftil love! won-derful love! Won-der-ful love of Je-sus!

1È i I L2i?: ÉÊ ‘

Wonder-ful love! won-derftil love! Wonder-ftil love of Je - sus!

» ■ :a ü a



232 HELP JUST A LITTLE
As sung by Rev. W. A. Spencer, D. D.

Rev. W. A. Spkncek, D. D. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
-A—A—-i—

1. Broth-er lor Christ’» kingdom sighing, Help a lit- tie, help a lit-tie;
2. Is thy cup made sad by tri - al ? Help a lit - tie, help a lit - tie ;
3. Though no wealth to thee is giv- en, Help a lit - tie, help a lit-tie;

* 5 ! • f
y y

* m
Help to save the mil-lions dy-ing, Help just a lit - tie.

Sweet-en it with self - de - ni - al, Help just a lit - tie.
Sac - ri-fice is gold in heav-en, Help just a lit - tie.

■ T -r
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_ CHORUS. , s , a
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Oh, the wrongs that we may rigliten ! Oh, the hearts that we may lighten !
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Oh, the skies that we may brighten! Helping just a lit - tie.

4 Let us live for one another, 
Help a little, help a little ; 

Help to lilt each fallen brother, 
Help just a little.

5 Tho’ thy life is pressed with sorrow, 
Help a little, help a little ;

Bravely look t’ward Hod's to-morrow, 
Help just a little.



THE FUTURE
Miss jtNNii Stout. A. A. Arm».

$33rtr^~

1. Oh, I oft - en sit and pon
2. Shall I be at work for Je-
3. Bat perhaps my work for Je

- der, When the sun is sink- ing low, 
bus, Whilst he leads me by the hand,

- sus Soon in fu - ture may be done,

» ^FFF

Where shall yonder fu- ture find 
And to those a- round be say 
All my earthly tri - als end

me : Does but God in heav - en know ? 
ing, Come and join his hap - py band? 
ed, And my crown in heav - en won ;

ft—Jr : h , j: HP■ • f|.w—-)—m

Shall I be a-mong the liv - ing? Shall I min-gle with the free? 
Come, for all things now are rea - dy, Come, his faithful foil- ’wer be ; 
Then for - ev - er with the ran- smned Tliro’ e - ter - ni - ty I'd be

Where- so- e’er my path be lead - ing, Saviour, keep my heart with thee.
Oh, where’er my path be lead - ing, Saviour, keep my heart with thee. 

Chanting hymns to him who lxmght me With his blood shed on the tree.

CHORUS.

nTTTT TT p h V L P L *w J ÿ U i u
Oh, the fu - - - - ture lies be - fore me, And I
Oh, the fu - turc lies be - fore me, And I know not where I’ll be, Oh, the

Hir ? : ? : Him.
£b y iF v—ï—v- -s—z
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THE FUTURE.—concluded.

<3 • —

know . . not where I’ll But where’er my path be

lead - - ing, Saviour, keep ... my heart with thee.
keep my heart with thee, But where'er my path be leading, Saviour, keep my heart with thee.

OTficti. oil ! then.
Ldw A. Barnes Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

1. The day will soon he past ; The light is fading fast ; The call will come at last;
2. The voyage will soon be o’er ;The billows rage nomore; ’Tis near the peaceful shore;
3. The sand i are running low ; The tide will cease to flow ; The final trump will blow; 

4. The goal will soon be won ; The race w ill soon be run;’Tis near the set of sun ;

“2-A
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REFRAIN.
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And then, oh! then: Then, a perfect day; Then, a blessed
k| . ... perfect day; J. A 
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home ; Then, a golden crown and harp In the world to come.
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235 I Hope to Meet You All in Glory.

3
Luma Pitt.
-r-t-T—

Wm. J. Kikkpatmcx.

i

I hope to meet yon all in glo - ry, When the storms of life are o’er;
I hope te meet you all in glo - ry, By the tree of life so fair;
I hope to meet you all in glo - ry, Round the Saviour’s throne above;
I hope to meet you all in glo - ry, When my work on earth is o’er;

J. A^ l.ol
"5^

E

I hope to tell the dear old sto - ry, On the hies- sed shin- ing shore.
I hope to praise our dear Redeem- er For the grace that brought me there. 
I hope to join the ransomed arm - y Singing now redeem-ing love.
I hope to clasp vour hands rejoic- ing On the bright e - ter-nal shore.

fcJ-kHj-

CHORUS.

& I

On the shin - ing shore, On the gold - en strand, In onr
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Father’s home, In the bap - py land: I hope to meet you there, I
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hope to meet you there,—A crown of vict-’ry wear,—In glo 
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236 MEET ME THERE
Henrietta E. Blair.

±
Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. On the happy, golden shore,Where the faithful part no more,When the
2. Here our fondest hopes are vain. Dearest links are rent in twain ; But in
3. Where the harps of angels ring, And the blest lbr-ev - er sing, In the
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storms of life are o’er, Meet me there ; Where the night dissolves away Into 
heav’n no throb of pain, Meet me there ; By the river sparkling bright,In the 
palace of the King, Meet me there; Where in sweet communion blend Heart with

J\
fâSbfc:I

£ h
AW- .4

ii
<8:

4

Èàâ

t-t t -t-
tirciç

—L>-- S'—»<
EE1^1

Fine.

I rrer
. g - ■ ■ ■ r

pure and perfect day, I am going home to stay, Meet me there, 
ci - ty of delight. Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet me there, 

heart,and Triend with friend, In a world that ne’er shall end,Meet me there.
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0.5.—happy golden shore,Where the faithful part no more,Meet i
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me there.
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Meet me there,
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Meet me there,

—*—*
II n

W’here the tree of life is
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blooming, Meet me there ;
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When the storms of life are o’er, On the

Meet me there ;
135



Treasures of Heaven
T. C O’Kan*.1'. C. O’K.

1. There 8^1 crown in heaven for the striving sonl.tv hieh the blessed Jesus him
2. There’s a joy in heaven for the mourning soul/fho’ the tears may fall all the
3. There’s a home in heaven for the faithful soul, In the man- y mansions pre

self will place On the head of each who shall faithful prove, Ev-en 
earth - ly night; Yet the clouds of sadness will break a - way, And re
pared a- hove, Where the glo- ri - fled shall for-ev - er sing. Of 
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un - to death, in the heavenly race. O may that crown . 
joicicingcome with the morning light. O may that joy . 
Saviour’s free and unbound- ed love. O may that home

in heav’n be 
. in heav’n be 
. in heav’n be

mine, And I a - mong . . . . the angels shine; Be thou,O
in heav’n be mine. And I among the angels shine;
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Lord,.... my daily guide, I.
Be thou, O Lord, my daily guide.
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C. wBSLBY Thou Hidden Source. Tune,
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1. Thou hidden source of calm repose, Thou all-suf- fi - cient love di- vine, 
D. C.—And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame, I hide me, Je- sus, in thy name.

2. Thy mighty name sal - va-tion is, And keeps my happy soul a bove: 
D. C.—To me, with thy great name, are given Pardon, and ho- li- ness, and heaven.
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My help and refuge from my foes, Se - cure I am while thou art mine:
Comfort it bi 
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3 Jesus, my all in all thou art;
My rest in toil, my case in pain ;

The medicine of my broken heart ;
In war, my peace; in loss, my gain; 

My smile beneath the tyrant’s frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown :

4 In want, my plentiful supply ;
In weakness, my almighty power; 

In bonds, my perfect liberty;
My light, in Satan's darkest hour; 

In grief, my joy unspeakable ;
My life in death, my all in all.

239 C. Wfslby.
frotte butt) DicDu Tune,

AZMON. C.M.

D —Q~

i. Je - sus hath died tfiat I might live, Might live to God a - lone;
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2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,

The gift unspeakable ;
And wait with arms of faith to embrace, 

And all thy love to feel.
3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove ;
My longing heart is all on fire 

To be dissolved in love. '

4 Give me thyself; from every boast,
From every wish set free;

Let all I am in thee be lost,
But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice,
Unless thyself be given ;

Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And where thou art is heaven.

168



340 SWEEPING THROUGH THE GATES.
" I’m sweeping through the gates, washed in the blood of the Lamb."

T, C. O'K. Dying words of Rev. A. Cook man. T. C. O’ Kane.

1. Who, who are these be - side the chilly wave, Just on the bor-ders
2. These, these are they who in their youthful days Found Jesus ear - ly
3. These, these are they who in affliction’s woes, Ev er have found in
4. These, these are they who in the conflict dire, Bold - ly have stood sir

of the silent grave, Shouting Je - sus’ power to save, Washed in the 
and in wisdom’s ways, Proved the fulness of his grace, Washed in the 
Je-sus calm repose, Such as from a pure heart flows, Washed in the 

mid the hottest Are, Jesus now says,“Come up higher;’’Washed in the
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blood of the Lamb. “Sweeping thro’thegates” totheNew Jerusalem,“Washed 

♦ [in the

blood of the Lamb:” “Sweeping thro’thegates” to the New Jerusalem,
in the blood of the Lamb : -
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6 Safe, safe upon the ever-shining shore,

PL Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow all are 
; Happy now and evermore, [o’er ;

Washed in the blood of the Lamb.
«•nr , , . ., ,, . ... > V., Cho.—Sweeping through the streets of, ete.“Washed in the blood of the Lamb.” 16 May we, O Lord, be now entirely thine, 

—- Daily from sin be kept by power divine, 
a IT Then in heaven the saints wr’ll join.

Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
Cho.—Sweeping through the streets of, ct«.
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All-atoning blood............................. 136
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All the way long it is Jesus......... 223
Are you coming home to-night ?... 28
Are you washed in the blood ?......... 118
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A song of trust............................... 73
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At the fountain...............................  183
Believing and receiving................... 127
Beneath the cross............................. 140
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Blessed Assurance..........................  92
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Breathe upon me, Holy Spirit.......  148
Bringing in the sheaves................. 166
Calling us away............................... 188
Calvary............................................. 78
Cleansing wave...............................  134
Come away to Jesus now............... 6
Come home........................................ 209
Come Holy («host in love............... 160
Come Holy Ghost our hearts inspire 132
Come Holy Ghost, the.................... 149
Come Holy Ghost with................... 160
Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove. 138
Come Holy Spirit move..................  138
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare... 39
Come, oh Thou traveler................  60
Come on, my partners................... 108
Come Saviour Jesus from above... 102
Come to Jesus just now................. 27
Come to me.............................  ... 194
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Come ye sinners.............................. 37
Coming to-day................................. 9
Companionship with Jesus............. 191
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Consecration—my body, soul and.. 94
Decide to-night............................... 214
Depth of mercy...............................  38
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Entire Consecration........................ 90
Faith is a living power................   77

Father if justly still we claim....... 153
Father I stretch my hands to thee. 66
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For you and for me........................ 8
Full salvation—in the bright and.. 124 
Full salvation - Precious Jesus thou 135
Glorious fountain...........................  120
Glory to God ! hallelujah !............. 170
Glory to God on high.....................  221
Glory to the Lamb......................... 79
Glory to his name........................... 116
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Go labor on ; spend and be spent.. 230
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He loved me so............................... 207
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He wept for me............................... 201 •
Holy Ghost, with light divine.......  162
Holy Spirit, pity me...................... 40
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Help just a little............................. 232
1 hope to meet you all in glory....... 234
I am coming to Jesus for rest......... 126
I am coming to the cross............... 55
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I come, thou wounded Lamb of.. 229
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I have been at the fountain........... 174
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I’m believing and receiving...........  123
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It is good to be here....................... 176
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I will tell it to Jesus..........................202
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Jesus is calling............................... 25
Jesus is calling you now......... . 4
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Jesus, lover of my soul.................  67
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Jesus, Redeemer, Saviour and Lord 144
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Lord, I am thine, entirely thine. .. 100
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Make me a worker...........................  86
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Mercy is boundless and free...........  62
My gracious Lord I own thy right. 103
My mother's hymn..........................  212
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Meet me there................................. 230
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Now to the Lord .......................... 105
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Oh, ’ti wonderful............................  173
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Oh, the fulness of love.................. 177
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Pentecost.........................................  145
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Safe in Beulah.................................  109
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Somewhere, ah yes, somewhere.... 199 
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers.. 157
Steer straight for me......................  205
Step out on the promise................. 198
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The lily of the vailey......................  179
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The [jearly gate............................... 16
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Then rejoice all ye ransomed.........208
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When I survey................................. 69
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Why do you wait ?.......................... 11
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