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PRERACK.

m preparing Sonos or oalvation, the foUowlng objeol. w«n
kept in view :

—

first, to have in one book the best of the songs we have tested.M particularly adapted for our Evangelistic Work.

Second, to provide a suitable book for Special Services. Prayer
and Social Meetings, thus filling a long-felt want of pastors and
churches.

Third, to supply the demaid of Choirs for a book of th,
ohoicost Gospel Songs, for use after prayer and sermon in o.,
church services

Fourth, to furnish superintendents with a collection of songs,
differing from the ordinary style of Sabbath-school mu.ic. that will
be appreciated, and sung with a new spirit and interest.

Fifth, to give to parents a music book that may profitabJv r*
med in family worship, as well as being a parlor favorit*.

Sixth, to please my numerous friends who have so frequently
requested me to publish many of the songs I smg in Evangelistic
Meetings.

Seventh, to meet the desire of lovers of music generally, to
have a book full of the best sacred songs, new and old, instead of
containing about half a dozen good pieceo, and the others very
ordmary.



PBIPACS.

If the friends of Christian song believe I have attained the
end desired, I shall be thankful, but if I have failed, it is not from
want ot expense, long and diligent research, and earnest endeavor
I have carefully examined over seventy-five music books, written
the best composers for songs, and have selected those pieces I
deemed the cream of the various publication.. Several numbers
were prepared especially for this work. The picture on the cover
IS of the Metropolitan Church, Toronto.

I hope and pray that these songs may help Christians Zion-
ward, and win in the future, as in the past, many to love and trust
Him, who loves us with His great heart of infinite love.

H. T. CROSSLEY.

xn. ^eat majority of the songs in this book are copyright property.
•nd. therefore, cannot honestly or honorably be used without permi^sma



,^j^GS OF SAiV^^

®ttr €lirb Jubilw.

W.'llfA wnlro+V.nn^ I 11.,., „ ^^ • ^1. Wake, wake the SOUS,' ! our clad iuijilep OnpA ^vVlT^ u -i -./^
2. Marching to Zion, dear blelsS C « I fn '?T t ! ^i" ^^^ 'l^^«* "^^'"^y.

3. Yet once agaxu the anthem xepeat. JoinW^y ^Sh^ it^TrTo^S
jI

= " ""wiciu icpeat, join ev'ry voice the

D.C,

—

1\ ake.wakfi thn Rctnn j.^D.C.— Wake, wake the. sonj, Ac

fe

'^^m
Bringing our hymns of praise un - to Thee. O most ho - Iv Lord »Guide us, we pray, where'er we may roam, Keep us in Thv felr

•'

Love ssacri- hoe we lay at Hi^oet.'ln His tern pL now
';

3

Jeau., acoep. the offering ^. W^i:i^lZ^':tlX'll:T^'oT^Zl\

Thanks for the pure and the soul-cheering light Beaming from ThfW^,l TkGrant that our hearts may truly be Thine AH H,/ -^ ^'^- ^^*°
«*'"

of Thy wondrous^ove we will «!n^' -^-l! ;t^LJ:?^"'± l'^'-
still

By permission



Carmb M. Wimoh.

1. Sing on,

2. Sing on,

3. Sing on,

m^

ye

ye

ye

^Sing (Dn.

Jsaiah 35 : 10. J»0. R. SWB5W.

^^^m ^^
-&- =d

joy ful pilgrims, Nor think the momenta long

;

joy - ful pilgrims, While here on earth we stay

;

joy fill pilgrims, The time ^vill not be long

# -^ • 1^

:t
-#- :t -V

1^*

^
;i^^^^

1

My faith is hea,v'nwar<l ris - ing With ev 'ry tune- ful long.

Let Bongs of home and Je ana Beguile each Beet-ing day.

Till in our Fa • ther's liingdom We swell a no - Mer song i

EE i — -I* I

Lo ' on the mount of LI ^ss - ing, The glc - rious mount I stand.

Sing on the grand old sto - ry Of His re -deem -ing love;

Where those we love are wait - ing To "rreej us on the shore.

I
-h-:zq

I=P1J —

#

±
5

i:
-̂0- ^M

And look - iag o

The ev - er • last - ing s

We'll meet be - yond the riv

ver Jor - dan, I see the promised land I

rus That fills the realms a • bove.

er, Where surges roll no more.

m^m
From " Songg of Jon and GladneM," by permission.

o.

Ccpyrigbt.



R, SWBSW.^
its long

}

we stay

;

be long

'if.

*•

^

ûl song,

ig day.

ler s(mgt

r
^̂̂z

CBORVS.
(Sing dDn-co^/w^di

SiBg on; 0, bliss . ful mu . sic, With ev - Vy note you raise

-<5^ ^
i^^S £^^^ff*^

1 r tp=±:5z- ^
My heart is filled with rap - ture, My soul is lost m praise.

1^^^^^ ii»-b^

I stand,

ing love

;

;he shore.

^m¥^
- F̂^

I

ied land I

a • bove.

no more.

Cepyrigbt.

^2 ^t

—

-» *~^A11 T<

Sing on
;

blissful mu - sic, With ev . 'ry note you raise,Smg on! blissful, blissful r.iu- sic,

m ^—^~\-0—•_#

—

f- #-
yy-

jfi:.-^•- ^^i

i^^^^fa^i^^
My heart is filled with rap • ture, My soul is lo«t in ^r.'.L

15—t?-

f:
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3 ^ing, 01) ^ing the %oU oi ^tBm.
May Clipton.

l^^^l^^
1. Sing, sing the love

2. Sing, sing tlie love

WlL J. El&KPATBnm.

liat
* ;: » f'

i1^^t^
of Jesus, Boundless, deep, unmeasured love

;

of Jesus, Render hearty thanks and praise ;_,
ivna praise ;

3. An gel lii)3 will join our anthem. Thro' the skv the somwl prolong
;

4. Pow
gel lips will join our anthem, Thro' the sky the sound

'r and niiixlit and hlias e - ter - nal Now and ev er moree shall be

m<S!±
'$:

mz
-i- -^

Let the soul - in spir - ing chorus Ring thro' all the courts above.
While He gives us .'ife and being. Praise Him on through endless days.
Heav'nly hosts take up the chorus. And with rapture swell the song.
Un • to Him who loved and saved us With a love so full and free.

M^j^ T ^—f- 1 -S ' a-T ^ ^^^m^ -^ ±Efc:

f
J^

I

CHORUS. .

B^^ ^k^:
^ i^

i

*
Sing, sing the love of Je sus,

the love of Jesus, Sing, sing the love of Je - sus,

^ , J—P— P-T-#-?-f—* • P 1»- *-g P » 1~ t" t" t" t" ^ • f»

1^ '<^:z iM igi|:

Heaven and earth re - peat the strain ;

repeat the strain. Heaven and earth repeat the strain
;

ti't: ti'i: tL'f: t.
iffzizf: -

- - m » #_

luibii repeal} tne sxrain

-^-^ ' ^—^±».
-1

/i H !»' 1

—

h~

Sing, sing, till ev - 'ry na tion
till ev - 'ry nation. Sing, O sing, till ev 'ry na • tion

Oopyrighb.
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ElBKPAVBIOB.

-4-

&i-
^

isured love

;

ca and praise

;

(I prolon'_(

;

•e shall be

glJ^
^

•ts above,
ndless day&
I the song,
and free.

=£13

T^

• sua,

of Je-su8,

9 •

^--v-

f:

:l;t

le strain ;

s

m

tion

na • tion

Copyright.

^ing, ® ^ing the fobe x>f j£0U0-co«c;u«

sBH£f^:t£
-4. m^m

Ecu - oea on
tlie sweet refrain,

* * •- • • •#. • ^

the sweet re frain.

'^1
Eoli oea on the sweet refrain.

-4--ji±. -^—
-t i^ f>

« f ^
M̂-m

Mhasoebcr.
Jno. R. Swenkt.

1. I praise the Lord that one like nie, IW mer - cy may to Je - sua flee

i Tu^if? ^.i""',^
wretched slave, But Jesus died my soul to save :3. {l^^ekMaithandseethiswordStamp'dwiththebloodofChrist.myLord

4. I nowbeheve He saves my soul; Hi. precious blood hath made me whole-!

~^»P=

-4-

^s
-*-^^

M
f^^/.V'"^

who-ao
. ev . er will, May seek Mid fin.1 BaWation still.

&
My Saviour's promise failetli never ; He counts me in the Whosoever

1

^^^^^i^^^
Vtom"Oems o/ Praise," by permission.

inr

Copyright.

6
1 We praise Thee, O God, for the Son

of Thy love,

For Jesus who died, and is now gone
above !

Oho.—Hallelujah ! Thine the glory,
Hallelujah » Amen.

Hallelujah ! Thin- the glory,
revive U8 again.

* We praise 1 hee, O God I for Thy
Spirit of light,

Who has shown us our Saviour, and
scattered our aight.

We Praise Thee. tune:o.r&s.s.,no.24.

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

Who has borne all our aina, and has
cleanaed every stain.

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

Who has bought us, and sought ua,
and fifuided our ways.

5 Revive us again : fill each heart with
Thy love

;

May each soul be rekindled with Sm
from above.



6 Chmt's fobc for git
Hymn written to the Welsh tune " Ebenezer " to the theme of the Bontf •' Dyma Gariad '

euni,' 111 the Welsh revival ; with orisrinal words composed for the
Croseley-Hunter meetings by William E. Barton, D.D.

4=;

1. Je- BUS, Mas- ter, for what rea- son, Didst thou die up-on the tree?
2. Still thy love hath great-er meaa-ure.Thou dost love me, e - ven yet!
8. Lord. I ^ne'er a - gain will nail thee To my blind will's hate-ful tree

I
-Qi-ft in 3_

I — f-ii^

Was it for my sin and trea-son? Sav-ior, didst thou die for me?
Pre-cious love, my life's best treas-ure- my soul do not for- get'
Lordof ^IJ'ehence-forth I'll hail thee, Ev-er. more I'll live for thee'

lii^S:

apEEfs

Love of God. that like an o - cean Bounds the nar-row shores of time,
tis strange, the Gos- pel sto - ry. Earth can not the like sup-ply

-

1

^
mil sing of sins for - giv . en, I will sing it to the grave;

^->-
'-|z=ft

1*1

How could'st thou in such de - vo - tion Give thy - self for sin -ner's crime?How the Chnst. the Prince of Glo-ry Came for sin - ful men to die
Here on earth and high in heav - en I will sing thy pow'r to save.



a Qariad/

tTSt-T
zit:

1 the tree?

- vea yet!

ate-ful tree

m

I for me?

i for - get!

3 for thee.

11

-cfe
iSi^

'63 of time,

3 sup-ply,—

the grave;

ner's crime?

to die.

[• to save.

3ja
~--z=^.

7 %he i;Ug of the Dalkj,.

str<,„;,vuulmigl^t'tow' l\S m Him alone I scL, All I
ao ili. blessed u^:i; A wa lo /"e ai^'^^^^ ^''

'"^'''''' *"''" *''""'" '">'

>». ^ ^ 5v'_^'^''''"^^'^*^°"<='"«'
I
vc nothing now to fear: With Hi»

'#

—

0>—
•—•

—

#^^i|î3l^^^"-*—#—i^—iP^

-^-^-^

£;p=?=^-t-» ,;^j^j|k_^--' '~™~I'">S<1P to glory lo see His Blessed

stiv TTf. fnllu „„ ... .„
..Hallelujah I

S3fr^?3^3?E

^:-pzz:,NzziN# i ~i 1
1 IS

!V^^+-H
«i±zg±

g-r^ ,

—r-p—i-y— im—<-^ i— :» rf-p-ti-^.

Fai
.
^^. .A. 6..,A. ... momiri Star, He's tkefairest of tentL^Zt^Zs^

k»« 1 1 ct - _*. ;?~ —
-From " Sonff, of Joy ana ^.^~n^^Cb7^ii^SISsW~

Copyright"



8 ^ong of llelieeming Jobe.
Hj mn written to the Welsh tune " Dempster," suntf in the Welsh revival ; with oriainalwords composed for the Crossley Hunter meetings by William E. Barton, D.D.

1. Oh, hear tlio Hong the heav'ns are singinf? Of the love of God moab high,
2. No oth . er name on earth is giv - en That can save U8 from our sin

;

3. Come thou, my soul, thy voice up-rais-ing, Sing thy song like those a-bove;
4. When death fnnn all life's sorrows frees us, And we reach the land so fair,

^ ^ A. f: t:

«-•

How Christ, His love and par-don bringing, Came up -on the cross to die.

The Son of God, Who came from heaven, Waits above to let us in.

Now with the an gels join in praia-ing Christ the Lord of life and love.

Thou wilt be wait- ing for us, Je-sus—Sav-ior, may I meet Thee there.

± ± ^ ^ ^ 4L I

CHORUS,

^ ^
^EiElElzttjEzP

:d=ii^.: -«-
—+-•i -^

-sh-

^^
Why did He die up-on the tree ? Can this be true ?

Oh, brother, 'twas for you and me ! He

==t:;z^:=:;z:|;
£ ?^^=l

fe^
Bt^-1

is: -i-r

1»—^-d-h :E
-\ * «—F-J-Sl

—

ri SI-

i
Where did He go ? To heav-eiTwhere He waits for thee !

died for you I Dost tVou not know? To heav-en whereHewaits for thee.

:tX -\ •-
t̂=±r. i^l

By permission o( the Winona Publishing Company.

8



9 (Strlting for ^ttc.
E. E. Habtt.

1. Je
- 8UB, ,ny Havimic, to Beth - le - he.n can.;.. iZr'n in u ,.an^er to2. Je.sus.my Saviou.-. on Cal - va-ry'«trc., Died fo^ n^ jrfhltl

4. Jo
- BUB. ,ny Sov.our, shall co,no from on high, Sweet i« th. ,.nZ L

1^1=1^1=. ^Z^^=rq—-;-^—^-^—-v—p-> ^ ^

sorrow „„,Uha„,e
,
01,, it was won.lerfu.rbles. iieml^L^eMuVf'r „Te for

^._y
years fly

, 01,, 1M\ bco U,m de«,c„,lmg the sky. Coming for me, tor

for mexor me „„ „,
J,

....
JQJ. J^^g

me. Sf>f>L-infr^/M.^« O I.' ^ !• ,. . .

me, Dyngforme, Dying for me, Dying for me, Dying for me •

me. Calhng or me. Calling for me. Calling for me CaU ng for me
•'

me. Commg for me. Coming for me. Cominfforme, Comingfor me ;'

^T-#

-# » fi-

N N S ' '^""""g ^^r me

;

=Mi 3tz:i!iz:^gfg=¥::^»=:^-?if;g=igzzl!Egiy=:

Oh. was wonderful, blest be His name, staking for me. for meT

Gently and long He hath plead with my soul. Calling for me. for me.Oh. I_8b^ll see Hmi descending the sky. Coming for me, for me.

*i±z:L:^

From 'Good rttt,»"bF^iSnSi5H: 9

^^""^^3^

Copyright.

SiittffiS^'o- u-.'.n ---^ , -

=



10
''KN!»y J. Orobbt. Arr.

^)i0 6race i0 Jrn.
WM. J. KlRRrATfllOll.

1. O lovo uyoiul our highest th«.ug).t, That from Ilia throne of glory l)routth't, TheL Ho took on Him our in.Mtal fra-, .-, A Man of (iri"f for us btottino, He
3. Ihsprcci.niB bWlthat flows to cia^ Will take our guilt and sin away, Come
4. Whoever will this hour may prove, Hi8pai«rninggraceau.l l)ouna!« lalovo, Who

r^
=iB3 -¥-T-#^

:il=^ ^S
Son of God His life to give,
laid His rolje and crown aside,
weary souls for refuge hiae, In Him who once for siiuiers dic^i
ev er will His child may be, And shout with us redemption free.

That sinners lost, through Him might live.
For sinners lost. He bled and died.

cnoiius.

2M

He died for you. He died for me, He bore our
Ho died for you, He died for ino,

aizi

-V-^'-^-^ •f
—i* ;-^—̂ —^—o—

^

Oi na tii-v _ rf^vv* +V» *^ 4-Hnn TIT— J12.J X

^
sins up - on the tree, He died for you,

^^m
Ho died for you,

A.

He died for

^:

fe
^T\

<9--

:^^ 3̂r=j:
-2j__ u

He fiKi

...-SS . „. 1^
for inc.

~#1

By permission
V~V~V '^

O praise the Lord, Hia grace is free.

10
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Oopyrijfht.

if



KlRRPATRKIR.

11 doming, ^ts, ®c're tomiim.
" Suffer IIUU,.hllrfr«n#.

"^Suffer llttl, .hlldr,,, tc coma ..to Me."-,Xu*. 18 : 16. ^ U. DOAHM.

tenJZ^S'S^^ ^n the Ho, V lU.,: 'i^e.,

-E=fl£l'^^^-^-P-#—#-!-_ #__* ^
[<••-' Ja^thei

; Just333

recioua wdf.la ,.,„ ^„., iv ... I

teij5z=:

..- we Lear Hi. ^^'.f' ..j'
" S.Sr.i.L fel'-.

—> -
1

not ihe children, IhTt—^- glower h brL'htci, Unwant your hearts, d • ar chiTdren! 1

ItEFIlAlX.
—jv—^•

(^^Os^eE
^

33E ^:*r
-tif

waot your love .„ . day! Co™,„g, ,^i„„ ,„„„,, _„^

^^^ Repeat Softly.

Smi„"|; ^°''
"''^' -»;-«. »«" Saviour, too' coming,

t _x!l S.

^^i=g^~"=:t g f-rf ^ C-

Th: fold.

Copyri^htTby Biglow A MaTnT'



12 J ^m ^tBtening.
' It is the voice of my beloved that knocketh, Bayiiifc', Open to me."— Cant. 6 : 2.

W. S. Marshall. W. S. Marbhalu

teEE5E^. -J± Or- 79- ^SeieS^^:t=3:
^—

!

* =ip^

1. Do you hear the Sav - iour call - ing, By the woo - higs of His

•2. By His " Spir - it He is woo - ing, Soft - ly draw - ing us to

3. By the Word of Truth He's speaking, To the wand'ring, err - ing

4. In His Pro - vi - den - tial dealings, E - ven in His stern de-

mm^
^

*• r

5^
=^=F=5^^ itz:

S^ _^^.
-I

—

tE =S
=^

-a-^

^=3=^
-4-(tf
-afr- ^

,
^ ! S T- r -JV—TS ' I

"1 1

voice? Do you hear the accents falling? Will you make the precious choice!

Him, Thro' the day and night pursuing, With His gen tie voice to win.

ones ; List ! the voice the stillness breaking ! Hear the sweet and solemn tones

!

crees. In the loudest thunders peal - ing, Or the murm'ringof the breeze.

^Ê3 -i-

-0—9-

'-f=^
i

REFRAIN.

^^^^1^^^^
I am list - 'ning, Oh, I'm list - 'ning, Just to hear the ac - cents

^^m- ^^^ E feE
rTt-r-g

-i r-^-r-g~c

Repeat softly.^^^^^m rFi=J-5-w
=t
-«-

fall ; I am list'ning, Oh, I'm list'ning, To the Saviour's loving call

-ig-f

:

g .
*^ r _ g •j'_Lj^-f—f—f-T-g-i-i-i-£i£izD

'dtf^ VT^^ £ -h—

H

»^—t^-V-3E^B

From "Spiriiuai Soni/x.'

12
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!. Marbhalu
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-t7=^

»—
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s1
jious choice?

! to win.

olemu tones
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»f tlie breeze.

>—^-s
^5^
t=f
ac - cents
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1?=^
^^ ^

Repeat softly.

:—Ki

)ving calL

czfc 33

:^

•^nf^iTTMtii

13 ^arfel i;htrt €om«6 a Mhispcr.
Fanny J. Crosdt. Prov. 23 : 26. W. II. DoAii*.

:fc=:N=r-h—

K

Nf-r=irf-±—r^' ^ rl i-T—ft—^ t'—h^^

^ WW ^

o w*iu If*^!*'®
*^°'"^^ * wliisper Stealing on thine ear ; "lis the Saviour

o Txr ,
t'^^V^^'^?' ^'^ gentle, Dost thou hoar Plini say, Tell Me all thv

3. Wouldst thou find a
4. At the cross of

refuge For tliy soul oppressed ? Jesus kindly
Je - sus Let thy burden fall, \^hile He gently.„ v.. «v.-o.40ijcu iiiy uuraen laii, v> nue iie gently

REFRAIN.

^

calling. Soft, soft and clear,
sorrows, Come, come away? ,,.

ausM'ers, I am thy rest.
'-'ive thy heart to Me,

whispers, I'll bear it all.

-#-,
+-:- -

^^-Z5_
+ =¥= :S

ri-v-

C ice I died for

t^-t-^
--V
t=t

t==^

Just now.

->-V^

^r\

-i5>-

thee

;

@i f^=E=£
Hark

! hark ! thy Saviour calls, Come, sin - ner, come.^ #. .$. .0. -

J^ 5^
O come,

By permission.

14 Precious Jesus. TuNK :
" I Am LisTENiNe."

1 Precious Jesus, oh ! to love Thee,
Oh ! to know that Thou art mine

;

Jesus, all my heart I give Thee,
If Thou wilt but make it Thine.

Chorus.

I am listening just to hear the accents
fall;

1 am listening tothe Saviour's lovingcall,

2 Take my warmest, best affections.
Take my memory, mind and will

;

Then with all Thy loving Spirit
All my emptied nature fill.

13

3 Bold I touch Thy sacred garment,
Trusting stretch my eager hand

;

Virtue, like a healing fountain,
Freely flows at love's command.

4 Oh, how precious, dear Redeemer,
Is the love that fills my soul

!

It is done, the word is spoken,
Be thou every whit made whole.

5 Lo ! a new creation dawning

;

Lo ! I rise to life divine

;

In my soul an Easter morning

;

I am Christ's, and Christ is mine.



iV

16

E.O. E.

ic fobeii Jl« §0
"Ood 80 loved the world."—7oAn 3; 16. K. O. ExcPLh

fe^lj ĵpg^l^ -O- 5 -®-
-«^ i

1

2.

3.

4.

5.

^
By faith the Lamb of God I see, Ex - pir u»g on the cross for me;
For me the Fath er sent His Son ; B'or me the vie - to - ry He won ;

So glad I am that He is mine, So glad that I with Him shall sliine

;

O Lamb of God that made me free, I con - se - crate my all to Thee

;

And when myLord shall bid mecome, To join thelovedones round the throne.

S± iqi^q:
-^-

j-(&- m -9- m

He paid the mighty debt I owe;
To save my soul from end - less woe,
I'll trust in Him, for this I know,
My all,—for this I sure - ly know,
I'll sing, as through the gates I go,^ =i:

He died because He loved me so.

He died because He loved me so.

He died because He loved me so.

He died because He loved me so.

He died because He loved msi - ».

It
-<s>- e

REFRAIN

He loved me so, he loved me so, He died because He loved me so
He loved. . .

—«_ I

—

a—M-\-a

J"rom " The Gospel in Sowj," by permission. Copyright.

16 Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By.
TuNB : O. H. & S.

1 eager, anxiousWhat means this

throng,
Which moves with busy haste along

—

These wondrous gatherings day by
day? [pray?

What means this strange commotion,
: la accents hush'd the throng reply :

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." :|!

i Who is this Jesus ? Why should He
Tho city move so mightil}' ?

A passing stranger, has He skill

To move the multitude at will ?

H ! Aaain the stirring notes reply

:

"Jmus of Nazarvtb paasetli by.

S.,No. S. KbyG.

3 Again He comes ! From place to

i

place
His holy footprints we can trace.

I

He pauseth at our threshold—nay.
He enters—condescends to stay.

; Shall we not gladly raise the cry

—

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by?" ;||

Ho ! all ye heavy laden, come :

Here's pardon, comfort, rest and
home.

Ye wanderers from a Fath^r'a fajift.

Return, accept His proflFered grace.
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh-
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by l"' :||

14



E. O. Excrtu.

i
'0S3 for me

;

•y He won

;

iin shall sliine

;

ill to Thee;
md the throne,

,

1

..CJ

Q—, 1 , 1

TV /TV

vetl me so.

ved me so.

ved me so.

ved me so.

ved ms; ' ».

&^
T\ /T\

.

1
- J--^

9 '^^U_l
ved me so

5 ^^
Copyright.

)m place to

:au trace,

hold—nay,
to stay,

le the cry

—

seth by?" :||

come

:

, rest and

5ered grace,

refuge nigh—
isethbyl^Ml

17 %\it Glorious Jfountain.
" !n that day there shall bo a fountain ODenerf ,^ ,

CowPBR.
^"'^ •••'**' "^^ ''"^ uncleanne8,."-^.cA. 13 : t

J-^ , . . V .

T. co-Kan*

^^^^^^mThere is a fountahi filled with hlnnrl JrTii^ i -.n i , ;" •• V *~»

^^^^Si

' ° •""' -"" ""OX J-oseall thoir guil . ty .tains.' |

CHOJiUS. I^^-H

Oh, glo . ri - ous foun - tain !

r^^^^^

^ ^^r^/*y'?8 *h^«^ rejoiced to see
Ihat fountain in his day;

Wash all my sms away.

3 Thou dying Lamb. Thv nr«r.io„»
blood

rr-u^^}}
^®^*'' ^°^® **» power,

nil all the ransomed Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

By permlgglon.
'

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the streamIhy flowmg wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my-^themeAnd shall be till I die

'

K m'

16

T'M ^ *
^"u^^*^'"'

'^'eeter song
I II sing Thy nower to save,When this poor^isping, stammering

tongue, •

Lies silent in the grave.
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FaVNT J. JftOSBT.

Coming %o-§n^.
J. R. SWRNBV.

1 f\.,t. i.K_ .1 . _ .-ill 1 1 I . ^. "^ .r. _
1. Out on the des • ert, look - Ing, look - uig, Sia . ner, 'tis Je - sus
2. Still He la wait - ing, wait • ing, wait . ing, O what corn-pas - ion
3. Lov - ing - ly pleading, pleadiug, pleacHng, Mar - cy, tho' slighted,
4. Lov d ones In glo • ly, watch lug, watabiug, Long to bo hold ':hee

.-^-^ . 3?l_-#- m t- -0-

l^^-^^^t^^^
look - ing for thee ; T«n - der . ly «aU . ing, cail • in^, call - ing,
beams in His eye ; Hear Him re • peat • ing gent • ly, gent • ly,
bears with thee vet ; Thou canst be hap - py, hap - py, hap •

py,
safe in the fold ; Au - geln ar« wait - log, wait - Ing, wait - ing,

[Tip—I—::-*_:__<ci:iniiirirrrrrr!!:_# ^— l . -i L-—f
1 »—

^ ,- -^ p ^
p_

m—#.1^

Hith . er, thou lost one, O come un - to Me,
Come to thy Saviour, O why wilt thou diie? » - . ,

Come, ere thy life-star for - ev - er shall set. *'* "*'*"' ^ look -ing,

When shall thy sto - ry with rap • ture be told ?

P^ ^^ibri
5^

^

# H
*—*

—

i-- -iid-^—4=1) 5=:
\——W— "Rim d « 2

Je - sus is calling ; Why dost thou linger, why tar - ry a - way?

—
I

/ ^
T

¥E3!^

i^te^^^^i^^
Run to Him quickly, say to Him gladly, Lord, I am coming, coming to-day.

f^flSh " ^'ells'^'giit^tion,'' \)r pemisiiotv" 34 CopyrigHt.



R. SwRNW.

^
Je - 8U8
pas • ion

slighted,

hold ":hee

EE 1^

11 - ing,

ut • ly,

*p • py»
It - ing.

^
1^

look - ing,

ti^
^ i
V • way?

E

*^
-#-r1

; to-day.

N^
CopyrigHt.

19 there is a (§xm |)iU Jar JltoaB:
MR». O.O.. F. AL>XAND»a.

"
"^"^ '"'"^ '^'"'""'' Hi.u."-Z,«*« 23

:
33,

fe^^S
Oho. C. STEBBIN8.

^^^
:M

save US all.

Where tl.e dear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to

ly could un - look the g»te Of heav'n and let m
He

CHORUS.^^^ mm
Oh dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved, And

^i^=i==^

we must love Him too;

And trust iu His red^mtag H.„d, ^ud try His worl. Z 'ir^

Oopyrigh*.



20 (Ealbarg.
" The pUoe which is called Cafvary, there they crucified Him -

Rbv. W. M'K. Darwood. -Luke 23 : 33. Jkq h 8wbn»t

^
1. On Calv'ry'8 brow my Saviour died, 'Twas there my
Z. Mid rendmg rocks and dark'ning skies, My Saviour
3. O Jo - sus, Lord, how can it be, That Thou shouldat

iZZj a _ -L p—t-i

i^
k

p^-r —ffff—==^

Lord was cru - ci - fied
:'

bows His head and dies

;

give Thy life for me,

'Twas on the cross
The opening vail

To bear the cross

T^ »'-0-0-

1^ -^
-^.

ritT
I

He bled for

reveals the
and ag-o-

i

rrrf
me,
way

And purchased there
To heaven's joys
In that dread hour

g^^P
my par - don free,

and end -less day.
on Cal - va • ry

!

H^:g g.f f-: -€

-4-
t==t.

:j{z±zz:^
:P=1?: ^

\^

mf CHORUS.
f m

'=f
â
5;: ;?

-<S—N-U /TN

3
f/> ^

:=22i

f^f
Calvary

!
dark Calvary ! Where Jesus shsd His blood for me, for me

;

^i*^^^^fe^^tH-f

/'\ /^i _ 1 ._ _ til 1 *~t t . >m . « _. _

Cal - va - ry
! blest Cal - va - ry ! 'Twas there my Saviour died for me.

=t
-1& 1

r t
1i=^

it ^îtz^ -H-W^l
Prom 'On Jouful Whiff," by permiasion. 18 Cop7ri|^t



—^ws-K:)'S^:^4'i!;%^^,

. R. Svmim.

_1^
voM there my
iy Saviour
hou shouldat

-.tJt
^

He bled for

reveals the
and ag-o-

sh
3^

don free,

leas day.
va - ry

!

for me.

Copyright,

21
I. WaTT8.

I When I survey the wondrous croas"
On which the Prince of glory died,My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Chorus.

Calva.y ! dark Calvary !

My longing heart is turned to tliee

;

O Calvary ! dark Calvary

!

Speak to my heart from Calvary.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.
Save m the death of Christ,'my God

:

22

The Crucifixion.

1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine !

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine

!

Heii- of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His

blood.

CHORU.S.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long

;
This IS my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long

Blessed Assurance.

Tl'kh: ^'o. ^iior 28.

All the vain things thatcbarm me moat,
I sacrifice them to Hia blood.

i See, from Hia head, Hia handarHia
feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er sucli love and .sorrow meet,
'

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a prosent far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.
Demands my soul, my life, my aii.

Key of D.

23

3 Perfect submission, all is at rest,

J i" "^y Saviour am happy and blest,W atching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in
Hia love.

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight.
Visions of rapture now burst on my

sight,

Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

mn
John Kbblb.

of Jig 3onl
(Use 21 with this Tune.) Tune: Humlkt. L. M.

^^^P

^^M
Abide mth me when „lgU i» „igh, For without TheeT Se „„iT^



24
T. N. Tipton.

^onit (Qnt linoiiting.

1. Some one knockincr. some onfinlpurlinr, Af *i.„ „-.^ , .. ' .
1. Some one knocking, someone pleading, At
2. Trust m Me, He gently wliispersrSick
a. 1 am weary, I am troubled, Oh,

2 Trust in' Mr^wr*' °"'ir"'"'r.'''*"'"8' ^^ *'»« ?«'•*»! of mv heart
^.

irust m Te, He gently whispers, Sick and sad and sore thm, arf

1^^^^^^^ m
m^^^^c^^^^i

^i^g
CHonus.

^^^^^ta]^^^^
Some one knocking. some one pleading, at the portal of my^ ^ ' ' ' ' f. ^ 4L ^^^
*=?

==t=:

IP
^^:

5^^

P

heart, Sweetly plead . i^g, J, ^^ ^^^^ _

^ Some one sweetly pleading, oh, so earnest-

"ff i>-

est, Can I sav to Him. Hfinnrfv no„ t „„.. x': tJ.est. Can I say to Him, depart? Can I say to H^im, depart?

" Sing Out tk» Glad Jfews," by peradMlon"

^0
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H. U. Calmbr

%ht 'goet of Aharon.
» H. It. Palmkh. Arranged.

1. There's a ItoKfl thaf. fa Vii««...i..™ * . . , _.

i- LTv.'rr;:r:"ri:v:s Si^r-rr rr"""''--"-

ZEZ5'

Its Wer • fliiiifi la nn....,,^: XI . . .. .

-. "^ ^» ^^ ^k ^\ m j^ ^
. ^ , ^t"""6 '"im, inena, Atiu

CIIOllUS.

inP^^^^^HF^

S£=
~v—i/-

There's a Rose,

Rose that blooms for me,

A love - \y Rose, ^nd its
A Rose that blooms for you

beau - ty all the world shall see

;

There's a Rose, ^
Rose that blooms for me

love - ly Rose,

a Rose, that blooms for j'ou.
1^

Its perfume is for you and for me.

Copyright.



^!i:

©etIiBemane,
Ou) Mbw>dt. Arranged.

«
™o«:^.j^„^;erTvJr?';lr^'/:;:«^n'',r.s- {:^fj"t™™'

rOB flTBUMKNT.

When there I saw Thy bloody sweat, In dark
When thei-e I saw Thy bloody sweat. In dark

SI
^lethsemane.
<Jeth,':emane.

2 'Twas in that olive press I felt
That Thou didst bleed for me;

Alas
! how great I saw my guilt

While in Gethsemane.

3 'Twas there I felt my guilt and shame
In oft forsaking Thee,

^^--
How precious was T};y very name
In clear Gethsemare.

4 Should e'er our love to Thee grow cold
And we forgetful be,

We'll call to mind Thy love untold
While in Gethsemane.

Christ's Vicarious Sacrifice.27
I. Watts.

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed?
And did my Sov'reign die?

Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?

Chorus.
Help me, dear Saviour, Thee to own.
And ever faithful be

;

And ::c Thou sittest on Thy throne
' ' "Lord, remember me."

2 Was it for crimes that I have done,
He groan'd upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown I

And love beyond degree

!

Tune:

iihe sun

"Gethsemane."

in darkness

28 God Loved
Mm. Btoanon.

i Qod loved the world of sinners lost
And rained by the fall

;

Salvation fall, at highest cost,
He offers free to aU.

Chorus.
Oh, it was love, 'twas wondrous love !

The love of God to me

;

It brought my Saviour from above
To die on Calvary.

t Can now by faith I claim Him mine,
Tbm riMn Son of Qod

;

m

3 Well >iiight

hide.

And shut his glories in,
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creature's tin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

;

Here, Lord, I give myself awav.-
'Tis all that I can do.

the World.
Ton; "a«thMinan«*

Redemption by His death I find,
And cleansing through His blood

5 Love brings the glorious fulness in,
And to His saints makes known

The blessed rest from inbred sin.
Through faith in Christ alone.

Of victory now o'er Satan's power,
LtQZ aii tuo fciiiauuieu sing,

And triumph, in the dying hour.
Through Christ, the Lord, o«r

King.



UT. Arranged.
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20
A M Topi,4Dr.

Pint.
TiiuH. ;ai»iii(u«

nmko ,ne ,.„re.
(
h ro.u Tl.y w.niudea d.lo wl.i'ch

nr~|-i5* ' & I

2 Could my tears forever flow
Could my zeal no languor know,
Ihese for sm could not atone :

Ihou must save, and Thou alone:
in my hand no price I brine •

Simply to Thy cross I cling.

'

^^i^i^l^4--^- -;-_

'i While I draw thia fleetiug breath.
\V hen my eyes shall cl(,«o in death.When I nsc to worlds unknown,
An( bcliold Thee on Thy throne
Rock of Aires, cleft fov me,
Let me hide myself ir Thee.

30

Anna Warner.
be Ilff.nrl iin f.^.,. ti. _ *1. il I be lifted up fron. the earth, will draw all men u„to Me.

—John 12 : 32. w r. r,". B. Bradburt.
.,

" - W- B. Bradburt.

m His throne on hitrh. r:..mot,. *.. x.y_ ...

^^^
^^^^^m̂

That I might from sin be frep Tilori or,.i j- j ^

"Lifted up" on S 7^^ pv' ^l- ?" i" ,' "= "W'! ">"»
Thou ha/bledaufSU;;^' 'tS t^^^'^l^

tree.

me!
in.

me.
Thee

"'^^' ^ouiaioveJe«u8i
• would loVelesu^rBe^Iu^e He ;iled ^^^
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•"V. T. B. SrKlllKNHON.

|tsu0 gobC0 |3oor Siniwra.
KI'IIKNHdN.

Slave Mbmot.

!8U8 loves poor Bin • ners \ Je "bub loves—
I. .To •• 8.18 loves

! JeBiis loves! Jesus loves po.. „... - „„.,, ^e.^us loves

3. -JO -BUS lives! Jesus lives! Jesus lives for - e • ver! Jo • bus llves^

o. Weaiy soul, weary soul, come at once to Je bus I Come at once-

!l^^
»» /^ /

^f-I-^^^^^

^^^[^^-^ 5:^M
/Ts

^i:r.0z'lzzf-
/CS

V-

love invites poor sinners
:
His wondrous love invites us a^l : lle^an.e fromheiv'n to

Calvary He calls us; His blood calls loudly from the tree ; His blood nlXd to
all our foes can keep us

:
Can keep us even unto death He 1,V«- =. ir •

^^*^^® ^!''

oo^Mhe heavens ro„.,i„g:Thoi:v„cified;Xtti„'JSi™;S?S^^^

coming .oon to^nlg. j.„„
. He live, to .et yon free iron, .in , Tmrt H^ltTZ

^•^J-- t J I . JjJ^J'.j!/ N A S . [He'll save you.

±±t
SS/

iSelmcnt.

^1^
t^ From Mozabt.

S T
zt:

I heard the voice of
came to Je - bus

m
Je-sus say, "Come mi to Me and rest;
as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad

'

. . J ! ! /y.

F=#tp



TE MbU>DT.

lis lovea

—

lus died

—

lus lives

—

s comes

—

at once

—

»
p- ~f—
J ' ""I

V-—

:

J

p
us; His
us: from
us—from
ig: He'U
ou: He's

J

w
heav'n to
[save us.

'e shed to
[save us.

3ave us

!

g soon to

judge us.

and now
save you.

MoxAaT.

l^J

rest;

sad,

SicIinont-c.)H./„de,/.

-ittV down. tli«ii 1.7 _ ..._.' I
^Lay down, tlion weary ojie.

I found in Hinj r«(st

^^i'm^
Cowie away, come away,
Come away to Jesius

:

Come away, eom« away home,
ror Jesus waits to save you.

2 '
'?f*'''!

t^^c voice ^f Jesus .say,
" Behold, I freely give /

Ihe living water; thirsty one,
.Stoop down, and drink, and live "

1 cume to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

:

83

lay down Thy h.,ad up - on My breast-
ing plaro. And He has made mo glad

My thirst was queuoJi.;.!, njy soul
revived,

And now I Jive in Him.

3 I beard the voice of Jemis sai^,
I am tlii.s dark worM's Lufht:

Look unto Me, thy morn .shalfrisi).
And all thy day be bri^'ht

"

I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Stfir, mvSun;

And in that Light of life I'll walk
liil travelling days are done.

Ti/nk: " Belmont

' ^®*"'""' Owftuderei, to thy home.Thy 1< ather calls for thee

;

Wo longer now an exile roam,
In guilt and misery.

Choru.s.
Steal away, steal away,
Steal away to Jesus

;

'

^
Steal away, steal away home,

X -u vo not got long to stay here.

2 Return waadc -or, to thy home,
lis Jesus calls for thee;

Ihe Spirit and the Bride sav. Come;
Oh, now for refuge ilee.

"

Return, O Wanderer.

The Coming Bridegroom.
34
Arranged.

* "'
«7u y°}l^»^y for the Bridegroom

nJ. , ?? *Jt
*''^^^' ^f»«» "e comes? :|Behold! He conveth ! behold! He

Cometh 1 [groom comes.
He robed and ready, for the Br-ide-

Chorus.
II.-Behold the Bridegroom, for He comes,

for He coraes ! rll [cometh !

liehold ! H e cometh ! behold ! He
Be robed and ready, for the Bride-

groom comes.
I

as

'ami "Jesus Loves."

3 There Jesus stands with open t rma-He calls- Ife bi<ls you come

:

1 hough guilt restrains and fear
alarms,

Behold, there yet v:; room

4 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
li.s madness to delay;

There a e no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is menv's day.

5 Oh como, and with His children taste
,„\

!}e blessings of His love;
While nope expects the sweet repast
Ot sweeter joys above

Tunk: • ;i?'Ieeming Love" 68,

' "'
\Yn ^'l' ^" «° o"* *" n^eei, ^im
V\ hen He comes, when Hecomeh: iHe surely cometh ! He surely cometh

!

We 11 go to meet Him when the Bride-groom comes.

' "=^Y,t^'"<^hant alleluias

^
V^ hen He comes, when He comes. .«

i^o: soon lie cometh I Lo! soon He"
cometh I

Sing alleluia! for the Bridegroom



36 Je6U0 ,^abe0.
PRIHCILLA J. OWKNH.

^imi^^^^^^
r^

Wm. J. KiRgpATBicK, bxp*r.

^ I
1. We liave lieard a joy - ful somul, Je - sua aavea,

I
i:

iFi
Spread the glad

7
JTT-^

..X,..

ness all

^,
3; M

Je auB saves;

i£ 3^

iliigiiii^i:^
a - round, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;^Mm

Bear tlie news to ev - 'ry land, (Uiml) the steeps and cross the waves;

6 -J K_^^

On ward, 'tis our Lord's command, Jt

2 Waft it on the rolling ti'

Jesus saves, Jesus sav* s ; >!

Tell to sinners far and wide,
Jesus saves, Jesus saves;

Sing, yo islands of the sea,

Kcho hack, yo ocean caves,

Earth shall keep her jubilee,

Jesxis saves, Jesus saves.

sus saves. sus saves.

3 Sing above the battle's strife

Jesus saves, Jesus saves

;

By His death and endless life

Jesus saves, Jesus saves;
Sing it softly thro' the gloom,
Wlien the heart for mercy craves.

Sing in triumph o'er the tomb,
Jesus saves, Jesus saves.

36 I Gave My Life.
MlBH HAVEROAIi. (G. II. 21.)

^m^m
i gave My life for thee.

My precious blood I shed.
That thou might'st ransomed be
And quickened from the dead

;

( gave, 1 gave My life for thee,
*' hat hast thou given for Me ?

ittim
2 And I have brought to thee,

Down from My liome above.
Salvation full and free.

My pardon and My love

;

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee,

What nast thou brought to Me ?

S Oh, let thy life be given,
Thy years for Him be spent:

Sin's fetters all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent.

1 gave, I gave Myself for thee,

Oive thou thyssll to Me.

37 I Hear Thy Welcome Voice.
L. Hartsouou. (0. H. 68.)^

1 I hear Thy welcome voice.
That calls me, Lord, to Thee,

For cleansing in Thy precious blood,
That flowed on Calvary.

Chords.
I am coming, I^ord,

Coming now to Thee

!

Wash me, cleanse me in the blood
That flowed on Calvary,

2 'Tis Jesus calls me on
To perfect faith and love,

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust,
For earth and heaven above.

H And He the witness gives
To loyal hearts and free,

That every promise is fulfilled.

If faith but brings the plea.

4 All hail, atoning blood !

All hail, redeeming grace I

All hail, the gift of Christ our Lord,

29
Our Strength and Righteoi



lOK, by p«r.

îB saves;

t^

he waves

;

saves.

rife

s;

life

9;

)om,

cy craves.

omb,
i.

le Voice.

(0. H. 68.)

--N

rhee,

)ua blood,

the blood

, and trust,

>ove.

lied,

ea.

our Lord,
»0«UMMi

38 Ooronation.
RsT. Edward Pbrronbt. (o. H. 101.)

a^i ^

40 The Bleeding Lamb.
E. P. Hammond. Thkb: H. 8. 01

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all.

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and tlie gall

;

Go, spread your tropliies at His feet
And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe.
And crown Him Lord of all.

4 O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall

;

We'll join tiie everlasting song,
A»d crown Him Lord of all.

39 My Redeemer.
p. p. BLI88. (G, H. 229.)

1 I will sing of my Redeemer,
And His wondrous love to me;

On the cruol cross Ho suffered,
From the curse to set me free.

CHORns.
Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer,
And His wondrous love to me;

On the cross He bought my pardon,
Jesus saves me, I am free.

2 I will tell the wondrous story,
How, my lost estate to save.

In His boundless love and mercy,
He the ransom freely gave.

3 I will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant powor I'll tell.

How the victory He giveth
|

Over sin, and death, and hell. I

A 1 will ntnrr nf intr T}A/1o<^m/^>_ — ..— _ — —^ . —^...,.,.,yj^j
^

And His heavenly love to me

;

He from deatk to life hath brought
me,

Soa of €?bd, with Him to U.

1 Jesus Christ has bled and died,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I

He for our sins was crucified.
Hallelujah to the Lamb

!

Chorus. [Lamb!
Ihe Lamb, the Lamb, the bleeding

I love the sound of Jesus' name;
It sets my spirit in a flame,

(Jlory to the bleeding Lamb.
2 And now from sin we may be free,

Glory to tlie bleeding Lamb I

He offers peace to you and me.
Hallelujah to the Lamb

!

3 I know my sins are all forgiven,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb!

And I am on my way to heaveti,
Hallelujah to the Lamb

!

4 We now will sing the Saviour's praise,
Glory to the bleeding Lamb!

Him will weservetliroughout ourdays.
Hallelujah to the Lamb!

5 And when the voyage of life is o'er.
Glory to the bleeding Lamb!

I'll sing upon a happier shore,
Hallelujah to the Lamb I

41 The Great Physician.
Rev, Wm. Muntbr (q H BO.)

VI

1 The great Physician now is near.
The sympathizing Jesus:

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

Chorus.
Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetest name on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung,

Jesus, blessed Jesus.

2 All glory to the dying Lambt
I now believe in Jesus

;

I love the blessed Saviour's name,
I love the name of Jesus,

J His name dispels my guilt and fear.
No other name but Jesus;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear
I nA nvn/>i/\iia Mfkmv^A ^C T .

I And when to that bright world aboTa^
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing around the throne of love
His name, the name of Jesus.



^j

42 Jlfrrn ts glouniiks© anli Jfac.
H. E. Blair. Arranged

ig;^_JUL;a§^
WM. J. tllRKPATRKJIfc

^—4—4^=9^

?
^

I

1. Thanks be to Je . sus, His mercy is free

;

Mercy is free,

Q -m.-^!
"" *'?«'no»°tain8 of sin wilt thou roam? Mercy is free.

6. imnk Of ills goodness, His patience and love; Mercy is free
4. Yes, there is par - don for all whobe-lieve; Mercy is free'

w y ^ IREFRAm-Jeam, the Sav - iour, is look - ing for thee, looking for thee.

^Ef^^=?=^ =-:h

mer-cy is free: Sm - ner, that mer cy is flow - ing for thee,mer-cy is free: Gent ly the Spir • it is calling ''Come home."mer. cy IS free: Why will you longer away from Him rove

?

mer-cy is free: Conio and this mo - ment a blessing re - ceive.

^—^-^- dip:

•

* *J
'

looking for thee ; Lev - ing - ly, ten - der - ly call - ing for thee,

Ftne.

"^—i—p^
Mer - cy is boundless and free.
Mer - cy is boundless and free.
Mer - cy is boundless and free.
Mer - cy is boundless and free.

li thou art will - ing on
Thou art in dark - ness, O,
Co'.ne, and repent • ing, (),

Je . sufi is wait - ing, O,
# ft—4t-

Call - ing and look - ing for thee.

.41»U.

Sm, ^ ^ '
V r: Jf'""

""^ }^ ^''^^' »"er - cy is free,come to the light, Mer - cy is free, mer - cy is free,
give Him thy heart, Mer - cy is free, mer . cy is free,
hear Him pro - claim, Mer - cy is free, mer - cy is free

^ ^ ^_. - - - . t: ± ± /
wf^ I iipr—

,

From *• Songa q/ Joy and madinsa." bj- permission. T/opyrighi
*



^
t

i,ttcrcg s ^ouniiless anb Jfrce-c<,«.?««

JS-Ji.

Sr"f:^!f^:l:^tf5?:!^ "i^'-?v«' ^J--y - "^--ii-^ a-i f^.Jesus 13 waiting He'll save you to-niglit, Mercy is boundless an.i yr7e.

CW?n H^/.il^'^?'',?'"*
'°'"^?' *''°" ^•^' ^^^'"^y '' ^^omu\\e,s and free.Cling to His mercy, believe on His name, Mercy is boundless and free

#—*- -(•-
--•-

y->^—>^=?=^-H-T^

—^/T\

3^^

•—

-

J J —

1

j
_^__

1

43
W. L. T.

th
~i^-

Jesua fit)0 fon Come.
W. L. Thompson,

,-j.
-ii-

#^*- IE=
1. Jesus bids you come, Jesus bids you come, Now for you He's interceding
2. Jesus bu s you come, Jesus bids you come, Wearv trav'ler, dc, not tar v-^'
3. Jesus bids you come, Jesus bids you come. Voices^nay not always caU you4. Jesus bids you come, Jesus bids you come. Where 'tis love andloyfosU'iver^

t S

.*> ^1^
Me "

Gently at thy heart He's pleading, "Come unto Me, Come unto ivie
"

Je
- sus vvul thy burdens carry. Oh, will you come? Oh, will you come'''Late.tooate,' mayyet befall you, ''Why will ye die?'' 'HvV^^^Where we'll meet to part, no. never, Sinner, come home. Oh. come7com\ home

:=t
^3:
?

-<s^

I

A^frL,

By permission of W. L. Thompson & Co.

44 Seeking to Save.

p. p. Buss. (o. H. 177.)

-«!J-i- ;]]

Copyright.

Chortts.

1 Tenderly the Shepherd,
O'er the mountains cold,

Goes to bring His lost one
BaoV to the fold.

OQ

!l: Seeking to save, seeking to save.
Lost one, 'tis Jesus seeking to save.

:|i

2 Patiently the Spirit
Seeks with earnest care,

In the dust and darkness.
His treasure rate.

3 Lovingly the Father
Sends the news around,

He once dead now liveth,
Once lost is found.



46
W. L. T.

J^0U0 m CaUing.

I 'ery glow, pp
Will L. Thompso*.

I

I ery glow, pp *»* k.

1. Soft • ly and ten • der - \y Jesus is calling, Calling for you and for me:
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for met
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing. Passing from you and from me

;

4. Oh! for the wonderful love He has promised. Promised for you and for me;

igt̂fho
t=t

^

w==w^ :?=tn=^|i:

P=|t=E
V—c'—t* ms

'• U

iiii^e^s^ii^
See on the portals He's waiting and watching. Watching for you and for me.
Why should we linger and heed uot His mercies, Mercies for you and for me?
Shadows are gathering, death bdds are coming, Coming for you and for me.
Tho' we have sinned He has mercy and pardon. Pardon for you and for me.

m CHORUS.

te=33^J ^^T

f—1-^fm^^^^
Come home,

. come home, Ye who are wea - ry, come home;
Come home, come home,

^ * ^-m
,
VP \ s PPP ^' ^^ K^^ ^ pp

Earnestly, tenderly Je - bus is calling, Calling, sinner, come home I

ÎBT
^^^^^^^^fpHBi^

pemtssien. OOpyrightT



46 yiaUing for ^ou.
F. J. C. Changed by H. T. C.

^^m W. J. KlRKPATRICK.

k Oh:cor Jo\t fa'Sr' 111 T/wlff ^oVw^^n^ '.
^' come to the L£I

3. A - way to the fouS/the ffiJv in^f^wiln^
4. A- way. ,or the .hadow. ofXht^f^Vpr^iZft1^^^^^^^^^^^ y^

pifei^^ ^.^=^=ifc
£

loving and true; Be. hold. He ia call- int in **.. rf,... r.

sin - ner, the Saviour is call - inir for vou
sin - ner, the Saviour is call - int' for you'
sin - ner, the Saviour is call - ing for you'
sin - ner, the Saviour is call - ing for you!

^^M tiv=

Calling for you, (He ig) calling for you.

t

-^m
Sin - ner. the Sav - iour is call - ing for you, Calling,

P P :fl k0. 4L ^JiL ^ Calling

^5=5=rc-
He is

t^rr
call - ing,
call . ing for you,

S^^^
Sin . ner, th« Sav • iour is call - ing for you,

"i ^ $

Prom " WeUg of S'dlmtinn," by"p«"

m ? ^
/T\

t2=tc 5^-t
i"ni«sion.

B
^1 Copyright.



47 Conic ^clicbing.
" Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise oast out."-John 6; 87.

El. Nathan. Arranged.
'

*.

Jas. McOranahan.

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

Once a - gain the Gos - pel message From the Saviour you have heard •

Man - y summers you have Masted, Ripened harvests you have seen-

'

Je
-

sus for your choice is waiting; Tar -ry not: at once de - cide'>
Cease of fit - ness to bethinking; Do not Ion - ger try to feel-
Let your will to God be given, Trust in Christ's atoning blood-

^^^^^'l^^-i^i^
k

0--— dI——^iTj:
-^

m^-

Will you heed the in - vi - ta - tion? Will you turn and seek the Lord'
\\ in - ter snows by Spring have melted, Yet you lin - ger in your sin
While the Spir - it now is striving. Yield, and seek the Saviour's sido
It is trust - ing, and not feel - ing. That will give the Spir - it's seal
Look to Je - sus now in heav - en. Rest on His unchang - ing word.

-^- -V- il^
CHORUS.

Come to Jesus
!

come be - lieving ! Come to Jesus ! look and live

!

'^''"'^ • '^ome

!

look ! Oh , look and live i

•^ £- JL .IK. - ^ - -

t
mm

look! Oh, look and live

!

Come to Je - sus
!

come believing : Come to Je - sus ! look and live

!

come

!

come

!

'ES=i=^-^-^^~t-B
I

By permission.

m
31 Oopyright.
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;

[ blood
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0. fl-

;he Lord?

ur sin.
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48
E. O. E.

ill |)ou h Mlaski) in the ^looii
"

'Ma—^-
¥^
5

Jiev. 1

is

E. O. ExoBUi.

m^^mm
.

List, the Spirit calls to thee, Will you be washed in the bl^
->. Sinner, now this blessing claim, Will you bo wa.h.d in the b ood'

4. Christ did dnnk that cup for all, Will you be wasliod in the ood'

SHE^yp
-N-

3
INZIZV

•• H-f-• J -J - —!____:__ _; 1

ly—A- \
— >-

5^1 ; ' fK t i'' i""^^^
y'!'' ^'^''' ^^^" y°" b« W'^s'ied in theIhro the dear Redeem - er'sname. Will you be washed in theAnd the wit - ness you may know, Will you be washed in theDont re - ject the Spir - it's call, Will you be washed in the

"%^CPi.
ii«f- 2^W^ -0-

^ i

blood?
blood?
blood?
blood?

i^^g^toi^S
Par -don free - ly giv - en, Cleans - ing you for heav - enClaim Hun as your Saviour, He can save for - ev - TvYou can know this hoiir, Of His sav - ing pow -er"Grace is all a - bound - ing, Joy thro' heav>n re -^ sounding_„ .. g,, „„j, ^„i„ "CUV 11 re - sounaing.

„ jx cnoRus
j^

Will you be washed, . . Washed in the blood of the
A\ ill you be washed in the blood of the Lainb?

Laml)?

tTT1^-rT TTTj-
S"o„ b,.JZ, .h, wot S'iiir

' '^''*"'
'" *' '''<""' °f «« l'-""'"

Sifcf:

'^m
Copyright.



49
JAHU L. BbAOE.

Ikaiiiijj toith "oLhtt
John R. Sweitot.

1. Wea
2. All

3. Why
4. Ask

Weary and thirst
All the day long
Why wilt thou

&
oh,

the
- -, -, why wilt thou roam?

the day lone by the way - side He stands,
wilt thou slight Him, so faith - ful and true?
Him to help thee, oh, just now be • lieve;

.» 'L°^' ^^ "^ii"
«°"/°T '' ^?*7 *"** ""'s*^'- oh. why wilt thou roam?

Iff by the wayside Ho standB, All the day lonjr b^ "' Z
. . - ""r"'

slight Him. sofaithfuland true? Why wiltthou sli
Ask Him to help thee, oh, just now believe,f}. On. IIIBT. TiniV hnllAt7n Aalj- tT{*n *« U«l-, A.1 ^L *. . . ,.»'»**^*Ask Him to help thee, oh, Just now believe,

Why
Show
Night
Ask

wilt thou wan
ing the print
is approach -

Him in mer
.«hy wilt thou wander, an exile front home?
Shownng the print of the nails in His hands,
Niffht is approaching, and what w t t^^u d^?
Ask Him in mer - cy thy heart to re - teive,

der, an ex
of the nails

ing, and what
cy thy heart

ile from home?
in His hands;
wilt thou do?
to re - ceive;

Why wilt thou wander, an exile from home?
Showing the print of tlie nails in His hands

:

>ight is approaching, and what wilt thou do?
Ask Him in mer - cy thy heart to re - ceive •

^^^^^M^>
Come to the wa
Come, or for - ev
Deep - er and deep
Come, and this mo .„„

Come to the wa ters that sparkle so free.
Come, or for • ev er too late it will be,
Deep • er and deep er the darkness will be.

ters that spar
er too late

er the dark
ment His child

Con.e,a.ulthis.nomentH ischirdrhoV;mbe,ComTan^^^^^^

kle so free,

it may be,

ness will be,
thou wilt be.

Come to the wa - ters that sparkle so free
Come, or for - ev - er too late it will be,
Deeper and deeper the darkness will be,

Je - - - sus thy Sav - lour is plead - . ing with th^.

S°1 *u-^ ^^'^^o™ -
.

«r is plead - - ing with thee.
Haste while the Sav - lour is plead - - ing with thee
brieve not the Sav - iour now plead - - ing with thee

K.w i,^"^
thy Saviour is pleading with thee, thy Saviour is plead - ing with thee

*

u^Z ^^^^ -.t^S"^'
'' P'«*^'"? ^i*h thee, Redeem er is plead - ing with theeHaste, while the Saviour fs pleading with thee, the Saviour is pleading with theeGrieve not the Saviour now pleading with thee, the Saviour nownlSJwfth tht.

Je

From "On J«yfut Wing," by permission,
Copyright



N R. Swamr.

* 1 •

<
roam?
itauds,

rue?
lieve;
lit thou roani?
le He stands,
itbful and truel
t now believe,

home?
hands;

i do?
ceive;
from home?
In His hands

;

wilt thou do?
to re - ceive

;

m-

r?

)e,

be,

be,
•kle so free,

; will be,
3 will be,
thou wilt be,

f-f-»
-?-,-^-

0-T-0 '

thee.

thee.

bhee.

bhee.
;hee.

ihee.

;hee.
1 t.hAA

flcaritng luitli mitt-conciuM.
CBORUS.

Plead - - '"rff wifli fl,»^ _i ,

*"

'"" "'" "««' rl«"l • - ins will, th«,,

S^^^^ i^^ttJ;—i—

-

^g

^^zih-s-

Wait
1^^^

mg ,„ p. . tiently, plead . . i„g with thee;
Waiting <o patiently, pleuiing with lhe«; w.illr

f- f- •f'-f- *-• fl«- -^^f- f- *-• W«. ^ A .^

ng so patiently, pleading with thee;

Come to fh«i M,a 4. i.1.-^
^^——--

to the wa - ters that spar . kle so fr^
Come to the waters that sparkle so free, Come to

P~0-

SSS^333?
the wa ters that sparkle so free.

mmrmmi^^
& £3^^^^^^

Je
lour 18 plead - - ing with thee.

Jesus thy Saviour is pleading with thee, thy Sav •

BUS thy Sav

iour is pleading with thee

inrr:

I^opyrifht
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60 %\\t EniberBiil Call
Arthur T. Pier80N, D.D. J UN 11. SWTOW.

1. The Spir it and the Bride say, "Come! And drink of the water of

2. "0, Come!" Let ev'ry one who hears To all who are near hini now

3. Who ev • er will, come, taste and see! Your longings the Saviour can

1 The Spirit and the Brido Siiy, Coine! The Spirit and th« Bride miy. Cornel Ami drink of the water, and

i •OComel' "«l«vryone«hohe.irH. •'UConio!- Let every .m« who hears, To ulMvl,.. <ir« ne.-.r hl..^ o

3. Whoever will, couio. taste, and seB I Whoever will, come, taste and see! Your lontfUiBrt llic Saviour Yoii^

^3S1

life." .

say, .

fill! ,

drink of the water of life

0,
"I
The

bles - sed call, Good news for all, Who
heard the sound, The stream I found, Be-

stream is free to you and me, And

all who are near him now miy,
"

ml! T

l.leaaed call. Good news to all, 0, blessed rail, Good news to alj, Wh(.-

I heard the sound. The stream I found, I heard the sound, IhOBtream I foim'!. He
The stream is fr«o to you and rae. Ana

longings tiie aaviaur tan flll! The stream is free to you and me

P -0-0-0Vif-\—f—t

—

I
,

I
,
r -\—I——t—

T

V-t/-v>
•f

r-

£#_#_#_*.

-I—

h

t=tr.

PI
0-0-

:t=

af^
i=£=f A—t

'

CHORUS.
S N>-m^^^

tire of sin' and strife,. . The Spirit says, Come, the Bride says, Come,

hold the liv - ing way !

" . . J.And

who - so - ev er will! . .

.Ire of sin and strife, Who tire of sin and strife, The Spirit says, Come, come. The Bride says. Come, come, And

hold the living way! behold the living way!"
who - so - ever will ! And who - so - ev - er will I

m^- ff=r,frf=t:|^h«J
^^^ -^41.'

t^-i-0-t

_£i_#_-_,_-^-^--K^-—^ ^ N_jzi:^j "J--=rp=:zn=nh=:±i

drink of the wa - ter of life; .... The Spir - it says,

drlijk ol the water, and drhiK of the water of life, the water of llfui The Spirit says Come,

-?-^-F9-V
U U W U U U '*' i^ '-' '

Prom " On Joyful Wing," by permission. 3 6



%hz ^nibci'sal €aU-c.,.<-/«,/.rf.

^

!=fca

a

i

•Q

ît says,

3H

i^^a3^^gp^la|.^
Come, The liridesayB, Coini;, And drink of the wa - t(^i- of llfo.
n>im\ Tlio HrlilB «aya. Come, com.', Ami drink of tl.« wat.^r of lir«, Aim! ili Ink of tliH w.it.T of llfo.

r|l

r-"

51
C. Elliott.

I.

^ii^i^ii|pB
€cmc ta ^t

An. by H. T. C. and \V. J. B,

&f^^^-
1. \\ ith ttai' - ful ey.'s I look around; Life seems a dark and stormy sea,

o Tf
'" ?;i''"'"'^* ^'" ^ »<^'''^'« in '^'^li". -And cannot from its yoke get free,

A !.>' c "?f /^ * P^'"^"^® *^^ '^**^' ^* *^'^^ "»® where my soul may lleb!
4. Oome, for a 1 else niust fade and die ! Earth has no resting place for thee

;

5. U voice of mer - cy ! voice of love ! In conllict, grief, and a - go - ny

tit:

vui-
fe^t ¥

V—/-

•^r-*-T-?—

>

^i^^^^^
Yet mul the fifloom, I hear a sound, A heav'nly whisper, "Come to Me.
Sinking beneath the heavy chain, The words arrest me, "Come to Me."
Uh, to the weary, faint, oppressed. How sweet the bidding, "Come to Me."
lo Christ direct thy weeping eye, I am thy portion, "Come to Mo."
Support me, cheer me from above ! And gently whisper, "Come to Me."

i#~kn
#H

£
VU-^^TT

-i>- ^3
rir=fi ^

"Come to Me, Come to Me," A heav'n
"Come to Me, Come to Me," The words
"Come to Me, Come to Me," How sweet
"Come to Me, Come to Me," I am
"Comn t.n Mo rinmo tn M*. " K^A 4.

J — -•-••; »Ml-t iiCliU

ly whisper,
ar - rest me,
the bidding,
thy portion,

i-'j vviiiapCr,

^
"Come to Me."
"Come to Me."
"Come to Me."
"Come to Me."
" Vyome to iVie.^ t=-=t=t ^

Tv^-z^nrrr
-£=±

37
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52 eiliU ^ott be <Siibet) %o-giqht?
" Look unto me, and be y . ii',v*\"—i««. 4

'<: 28.

f ANifT J. OfcMUT. Ohaiige<: b, H. T. 0. *'M I i:. 'ffnuoa.

!^^l^^il^IS^f&S
1. Je • BUS is pleading with thy poor soul, Will yon he saved to night?
2. Je . SUB luis (lied on the cross for thee, Will you he saved to-niglit?

3. Jo - BUB is knocking at thy closed heart. Will you he saved to-night?

4. AVhat if that voice you should iiear no more, Will you bo saved to-niaht'

±± "i
-f-—fi 1^'tim :$i

^-t-^ £

4-

geiS
If you believe, He will make thee whole, Will you be saved to-night?

How can thy heart so un - 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, Lord, to-night?

-f^*^-4^
Lt

JP--^.-P̂-T-t

11
-©-^

4-

-r—r
T=F

|E|lEO
i

It^
m

Ten - derly, lovingly hear Him say, How can you grieve Me from day to day,
NowHe will save thee by grace divine, Now, if you will, you may call Him thine,

- ver ard O - vnr His voice y^m hear. Softly it falls on thy list'ning ear,

Bles • aed Redeemer, come in, come in, Pit y my fol - ly, forgive my sin,

^ •• f- f- ^ it»- -f^ iU- ^ • - *

rf=f=F £ i;ii £ m=r=n'^^m

i 13 i:
:1 iiM^^^^0i^^

Will yon 'jo on in the same old M'ay, Or will you be saved to-night?

W^ill you the fol - lies of sin re - sign, Oh, mIU you be saved to-night?

Will you re - ject Him, this fr lend so dear, Or will you be saved to-night1

Now Jet Thy work in my sou! be • gin, For I will be saved to-night?

5:

^> -i-

-r--f <

« © 0- -0
-.£=(.

38
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'fftlUMt.

S^
night?

-night?

•night?

•night?

t^
night?

•night?

night?

night?

— ^-.E

Is
ly to day,

lim thine,

ing ear,

ly sin,

:^

SiJj
0-night?

o-night?

;o-nightt

)-night?

I 63
Tawkt J. Croibt

John R. Swimit.

%^^^p^!fc
i will

y""^"'"«' '^ •" you come, with your poor brolten lieart, Bunlen'daudiin^oD
2. ^ yr,u come, w, I you come? there is ...eroy for you, Ikhu for yoSr «'

ng

fc»
—•- -V- I

-I ->_>.

:tz:

I T f^
fe^3 ^ff:^^^^

pressed? Lay It down at the 'feet of your Saviour and Lord

vlT ' 2" u^ fTu •'" >'*'" *''«• '^"'^ b«''«v« «n HiB nameW * A^
H'8 death on the Cross purchased life for your soul,breast; And what - ev - er your sin or your sor - row inay be.' " J— "•" "• ^"ui oui - iijvv may o

REFRAIN.

^
Je - 811

£
you rest.

^^Sg
Oh, hap - py rest! sweet liap • py rest!

-»-

V—V- ^
.1-

P^ 13

X
^^^

Je
• sus will give you rest, Oh! why won't you come in

^^^ ^

.«:~^

^^J^^g^li h— I
1

aim - pie. trust -ing faith? Je • sus will giv. Vrkii v<Aa4>^̂ ^*^ ^^
t±

£iji£3
Prwn •Voy (« tht World," by patnission. 30 Oopjrrijrht.
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Kbv. J. H. Stockton, by per.

1. Come, ov 'ry soul by sin oppreHs'd. There', mercy with the Lord : Anil He will Burely
-. y... uy ,m oppressd. There's mercy with the Lord : And He will Burely

-a-# ___^ CHORUS.

give you r«8t, By trust - injj in Mis word. On - ly trust Ilim, on - ly trust Him,

=h.

IS

t For Je.su8 8he<i His precious blood. ^V^AZZTZT^r^^^^^2 PorJesus shed His procious blood.
Rich blos8iii<,'s to bestow;

mu^° "ow into the crimson flood
That washes white as snow.

3 Yes, Jesus ia the truth, the way
That leada you into rest

;

Believe in Him without delay,
And you are fully blest.

55

1 O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear,
I m coming now to Thee

;

Since Thou hast made the way so cUar.And lull salvation free.

6 Come, then, and Join this holy bandAnd on to glory pt)

;

To V^^ell in that celestial land,
where joys immortal flow.

Ko. JoNRS. Chanpred by li. T. C.

1 Cojtne, ixaltins: sinner, in whose breast
A thoumiid thouifh^s revolve

;Oome with your guilu and fear oppressedAmi make this last resolve.

CUORPS.
Come ts Jesus, come believing-,
Come to Jeyus now

;He wil' s.ive you, He will save you,
He will save you now.

" I'll ifo to Jesus, thouffh my sins
Like mountains round me close

;

Come, Humble Sinner.
TuiTK : No. 64.

I know His courts ; I'll enter in.
>V hatever may oppose.

3 He surely will admit my plea.
lie now will hear my prayer:

I cannot perish if I pray.
For none have perished there.

4 I cannot perish if I go-
Ill call " while Ho is nigh ;"

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.

56 O What Amazing Words of Grace

!

1 O what amazing woi-ds of grace
Are in the Gospel found I

Suitid to every sinner's case.
Who knows the Joyful sound.

CiiOitt'o.

Come to Jesus, come believing,
Como to Jesus now ;

He will'sftve you. He will save you.
He will save you now.

^ Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,
Are freely welcome here

;

TuNi : No. 54.

Salvation, like a river, rolls.
Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants
lOuf every burden biing

;

and woundi*

Here love, unchan ,ing love, abounds,
A deep, celestia. spring.

4 Whoever will—O gracloue word I—
May of this stream partake

;

Ctomo, thinrt;y eouls, and blees khc Lwxi.
iUid*iok.l«rJ««Woake.



ocRTON, by per.

« you now.

67
LizziB Edwards.

"Hmns, Ijnpjrj) Minims.

A- ,M'"S«' happy tidin.^s. Haik!lu.Hc.f),.o..,.„^r.'*. ,, . . .

JoHir R. Swksmt.

=^-''f

Come, ye starving ones tl.at perish, Room, room fortu'^
"" ^^^^^

J«„. wui r.„e,v„> VVh.«„v.r thi„t.tl,,''je,„. „i„ relieve; SeetheU~

waters, Flowing f„„ ,„,, „,ee. 01,, the blessed whoseeverl That .elte

From " .s'«M«,. n/^ o«j-:;„r.^: :. .
•-?.... '

"^
From "iS»im<\fR*d^miniLoie,'^ by permission
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58
Rbv. J. B. Atohinson.

^tt f)im |n.
ti. 0. Exoiu.

r^^
1. TheresaStranceratthedoor,
2. Open now to Him your heart,
3. Hear you now His lovingvoice ?
4. Now admit the heavenly Guest,

f^irt-
I^et Him u».
Let Him in,
Let Him in,

Let Him in,
Let the Saviour in, let the Saviour in,

^

He has been there oft before, Let
If you wait He will de - part, Let
Now, oh, now make Him your choice. LetHe will make for you a feast. Let

m m M m_ .^^ I

^^^ ^^^ Saviour in,

f'v^^^
Him in;

Him in;

Him in,

Him in,

let the Saviour in,^S§^^^^^^
Let TTlm 1»1 ana Jin tr. ~ T J TT-. . ..

m
f!i g™ !" e™ He u gone, Let Him in, the Ho Iv One Je - sii>

He ?.
' ;

"i-
" ^ri'"!™''' "" yo"'' ^o"! "ill sure defend. He w 11He s standing at the door, Joy to you He will restore And Hi,He will speak yonrsin, forgiven. And when earth ties allaJeHvet Hew 11

ffi^^di^^^^^ -̂V-

^^ m
Christ, the Father's Son, Let Him inkeep you to the end, Let Him n"name you will adore, Let Him utake you home to heaven. Let Him in,"

f. ^ 4L J:^ \

^* ^^^ ^'''''''"'' •"• '«* the Saviour is.

SiGoiptlWSoiiff," by permigsion.

42 Copyright



ti. 0. ExcBLii.

;-rr^

e Saviour in,

/T\

-^^^^^—I-

=^=P

e Saviour in.

JL—1_

Ll^-

!, Je - BUS
id, He will

, And His
ven, He will

f

lur in.

f^=t: :a

^ a
Copyrigfbt

t«ii it to §tsm.
Matt. 14: 12.

y,_ are you heav-v hfiar<-.P<l? T„n .-i.

~^ T I

E, S. LoRBNe.

3. Do you fear the'°grt'^^r; ot,t„'rt'rt" ?!,'! I' ^ '''>"''
4. Are you tro„ . bled at the fhoughtf..r^i ? ! £ i:;^

li^^
^ *:

f= d^^^

Tell it to Je.su8. Arevo .„,.. ." '. *~t—w~^
II it ^ j::r:^^/js„ssfattr~^^^''^*'--''Tell it to Je - sua Are voi, f« • 1° '"^^ « ^^^ are hid - deu»

^=^ CHORUS.^^^^S
Tell it to a tone. Tell it to Te . J,,

Tell it t„ .rZr^TT ::^^F^^^=s):^^sSsTellit to Jesus He i, a Wend w^ll known , Y^ST^
j^ J J

-»-^^a.. xuunaveuo ot,

such a friend or broth - er. T«li 5^ .- r
' ' ' F ^ * » i«

"

,
~"

';," ,
'^^ «^c - Sua a ioae.

"fSu.
••^*q/'«^r«Alii^7-brpe"Hinilof,

-•—I— -* '

M ^tPTfight



60 ^zmiB IB fciBBrnq Mb SEaji.
E. A. Hoffman. J. H. Tf;\NBT.m^^m&

1. Is tliere a sin - ner await- iug Mcr - cy and pardon to - day?
2. Brother, the Mas - ter is waiting, Wait - ing to iree - ly for - give

;

3. Yes, He is com • ing to bless you. While in contrition you bow;

y p p P ^ > '-

33
Weldome the news that we bring 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;

9^
i

—

# # 0- -i-i-*-t -:p—P—!•—-ip—P—i*— I [--

PV- V- -i/-- SfE

^
Com - ing in love and in mer - cy, Pardon and peace to be - stow,
He is so ten - der and precious, He is so near you to - day;
Can you re - fuse the salva - tion Je • sus is of - fer ing here?

-._

—

^ ^ "^— fLL^'
Qf—• f 0- -V-

i
f^ziit^:

EEf=i^; =S3 -0~ &i^
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.
O - pen your heart to admit Him, While He is com - ing so near.

- -tL^ r f:^r
,f'f ^0—0—0--0-f ^ ^

9-i^-
t=1^

f±f±i:l^
3:::^. ^=±

CHORUS.

3E
Je - sus is passing this way, ... To • day, . . to - day, . . .

Jesus is passing this way. To-day, is passing to- lay

!

f t
^:i ifturrmseiott.

y y ;/ V y

44
^m- itzt=±

Ck>pynght
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-»iTf«-.iwa.5jiyi"'*.'

=F=^

Jesus is Passing this ^m-conduded

While He is near, O be - lieve Hitn, Open your I rt to receive Him, Bor

paaa - ing this way, . . la passing this way to
this way,

61 Are You Coming Home?
" ^ (G, H. 511.)
A. N.

62

iii^
The Water of Life.

(D. H. 29.)

A—H-
^^-riv

1 Are you coming home, ye wanderers,
Whom Jesus died to win.

All footsore, lame and weary,
Your garments stained with sin?

Will you seek the blood of Jesus
To wash your garments white?

Will you trust His precious promise,
Are you coming home to-night?

Chorus.
||:Ai-e you coming home to-night, :||

Are you coming home to Jesus,
Out of darkness into light?

Il:Are you coming home to-night, :||

'f'o your loving, heavenly Father,
Ai-c ;ou coming home to-night?

2 Are you coming home, ye guilty,
Who bear the :r,id of sin?

Outside you've Ion' been standing,
Come now and venture in

;

Will you heed the Saviour's promise.
And dare to trust Him quite?

"Come unto Me," soifch Jesus,
Are you coming home to-night?

3 Are you coming home, yo lost outs?
Beliold your Lord doth wait;

Come, then, no longer linger.

Come ere it be too late {
Will you come ind let Him save you?
Oh, trust His love and might

;

Will you come while He is calling.
Am you coming home to nigh' ?

S_-|ir^-j-|
V-K

i

1 Jesus the water of life will give,

I

Freely, freely, freely,
Jesus the water of life will give,

i

Freely to those that love Him.
i Come to the fountain, O drink and
1

live,

; Freely, freely, ireely, [live,

i

Come to that fc untain, O drink and
Flowing for those that love Him

Chorus.
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come,

Freely, freely, freely,
And he that is thirsty, let him cora«,

^
And drink of tlie water of life.

The fountain of life is flowing,
Flowing, freely flowing.

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

2 Jesus has promised a home in heaven,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a home in heaven,
^
Freely to those that love Him.

Treasures unfading will there begiven
Freely, freely, freely,

Treasures unfading will there begiven,
_, — «,....„_. .j:,^^.j i-jvc iilis:.

3 Jesus h&s promised a robe of white,
Kingdomsof gloryand crowns of light.

4 Jesus has promised eternal day,
^ Pleasures that never shall pass mwta.

II



^-fe'^.'-.aa i^^im

03 ^t WimtB to farimt low.
J, M. W.

J. >t. Whttb.

maa^~s a?4^^3fe
flat

srr^

tnd.

MI
Let 1110 siiisr to you in a glad refrain. That Jesus waits to pardon you :

2 1 i;
—-- ^ ---- o--— -.' "•—

^

—'— "" V..V,.,, i.iauucouo wtui/s tu paruon y
I You have heard It ming at your mother's knee, That Jesus waits to pardon

Let me tell it 'o-vorto vou again,' That Jesus waits to pardon . .

In the years gone by it was told to thee, That Jesus waits to pardon you;

What a sad, sad day, when you hear no more. That Jesus waits to pardon you •8 •! ,,til~"lil—1'. .""•'
'
—.7 "-••»-'•• "w«"v..c, J.11UI, ucDua wuits SO paruoi

t When the time la past and the season o'er, That Jesus waits to pardon

^^^--t'—f' f" P'P

you.

you.

you.

ft 0- €:g »

Vz=^z±;^^m
jfe^ ^ -' ^ J-yl^P 3

-fr—I-

Yon ve Iricid «nd «!- ways tried In v«in. To tree your souHrom Sa tan's rclm

:

Shss tnnelnim mor-lal slglil a - way. Yet strangely near she seems to. day;
Ere voice shall tail and songshail di: , Be - fore the days of grace go by

^^^mf=M^- £ ^^^^ii^^^^ ^
^i±^^^^^^^^^

Oh, turn to Jesus, he will break the chain, For Je - sua waits to
You feel her gentle touch and hear her say, My Je sua waits to
Turn ye, or you will hear the bit - ter cry, No Je - sua waits to

pardon
pardon
pardon

you.
you.
you.

Yes, Jesua waits to partson you, To freely, free
Jesus waits to pardon you, freely.

ly pardon you;
freely pardon, pardon you;

g ' p
*"

Yes. Jesus waits to pardon you. To free • ly pardon you.Yes, Jesus, Jesus free ly waits to pardon you,
' «~ /

^m
Fwm "li«j/ (jlut th» Olad Newt," by permission,

46
Copyright, by J. M. Whjrtfc



iM^aw r;sf .*^i£r

J. M. V.'HTTR.

%

l»t. tnd.

• "

•

__S • •
• J^ «

you;
. . . you.
you;

)n . . you.
>n you

;

. . . you.

S-!_t. ir
=j=^
• tan'8 reign

;

18 to • day

;

!e go by,

JL-g, m.

'
I s^ -

irdon you.
rdon you.
rdon you.

f

^-^

m
nyou;
1, pardon you;
^ "P" •0- "^

9--P- P— »

rdon you.

_f I g * n

64 ^k #8 ^mt
" Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden •• W«.« , , ooJohn M. Nkale. Changed by H. T. C

~ "' " = *^-

First Solo.
*

^*- P- BU88, by per.

-|7

} *^'». niy Ileal t is heav
^. Hath He marks to lead
3. If I find Him, If
4. If I still hold close
5. If I ask Him to

Second Solo

• y lad - en,
me to Him,
I fol • low,
ly to Him,
re - ceive me,

r
Wea - ry and oppre.ssed !

If He be my guide?
v\ hat my por tion here?
What have I at last?
Will He say me nay?

p ji oecond Solo.

<'YW? f
^""^ ^*?,^' ^^® woundprints.

^^^Grace to con - quer, Christ to com-foit
^

Peace m dy - mg, la-bor end-ed,
JNct till earth, and not till hea - ven

Be
And
And
Hea
Pass

at rest
!

"

His side."
to cheer.'

ven's rest.

"

a - way.

CHORUS. Repeat last two lines 0/ each verse. rit

"Come to Me." saifh nn» ««o.,.i .• .. V^ ^
to Me," saith One. "and com - ing Be at rest!"

(Kmn^ to 1^0110.

1. Come to Je sus, Come to Je • sus, Come to Je sus just now;

Just now come
2 He will save you.
3 Oh, believe' Him.
4 He is able.

5 He ia willing.

6 He'll receive you.

Je - sua. Come to

7 Call upon Him.
8 He'll forgive you.
9 Only trust Him.
10 Jesus loves you.
U Dvon't reject Him.

47

12 I do trust Him.
13 Jesus save me.
14 I love Jesus.
16 Hallelujak, Amen.



66 JeBM IB Caliing gou |latD.

J. M. WnvTB Arrauifed.

1 Why do you wait a con - ven • i - ent day? Je - sua is calling you
2. Days have gone by, and the mouths and the years, Je-sus ia calling you
3. Darkness is deop'ning, and oh, 'tis so late! Jo - sus ia calling you

S^1 1
'

i 1 I

-F-i-H '

1 :»=:^z:p=:ji=:|i:
-^—'-;—•-:—I-V—>—V-V—**

Why do you turn from His pleadings a - way? Je - sus is

Joys have de - part - ed and sor - row appears, Je • bus is

What if the Spir it left you to your fate? Je - hub ia

HE±
fc=|i==p==|ci3=:|siliS;izztei»==|G
!/ > > U J^ '^ ^1/1

-p_i_j._^

I
kP^^=:t=^

/TN

BH Mz j--:^—^_ :

^•, ^

^
^=^ t

call • ing you now.
call - ing^you now.
call - ing you now.

3=^
He stands at the door of your heart just now,
The promise you made Him was nev - er kept,
Es - cape for thy life, tar - ry not, soul,

ms

mm
The dews of the morn -ing are on His b. ">w; He is there
When down by the grave-side you mourned and wept; Turn to Him
Ea - cape for thy life, you may miss the goal; And if you

.#. .#. M.tl 4_A tl .0. .0. M. M. ^- .0.* .0. ^^ =^^gz=z;-.z=*zpVzJzz=p-^T^--^—

^

zip^i—^ ^ .^-^^ .^:

waiting and call - ing you now; will you not come to Him now?
now and His free grace accept; will you not come to Him now?
miss it, v/hat horrors, O soul! will you not come to Him now?

^S4i—>—^-

> «^

2p=?C

lzz..5rr

Vtam "Siiiff Out th* (Had Htwa" by permission.
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mm
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±1

ltd

-f^-

m

CHORUS.ire w k .. . •^ "*=• '^-^

S4^^ S ;^A-. te ^
Come toHimuow, come, just now. right now?

"T
""

fi__J^
-~ mi^^^^^

Just now, right now, hear Him, He's callinc vou nowOometoHnnnow, trust in Him now.
«"iugyounow,

-0- s- s. ^.^^ . ^

V—If'—^-
—t>^-f-B^—y—:^—f—

^

->—i^ ^
67 ^oofe aiit) fitc

U Te^iderly.
Firxt.

P. P. Tmhs, by per.

I Secoiiu.
j

l.H

3:^1
Look to Jesus, weary one, Look and live ! look and live

'

Liook at what the Lord has done 't i j i-

See Him lifted on the tree, L^ok and live! look and live l"^^
"^' '^"^'

UearHim8ay,«'LookuntoMo."
Look and live I

v-—^-

CHORUS

-?—

I

l-TT^ • I f'g^q

Look ! the Lord

-fc-

3:
~t-

is lift
.
ed high, Look to Him, He's ev - er nish

J 1;
:S:

Look and live! why will

2 Though unworthy, vile, unclean,
Look and live ! look and live •

Look away from self and sin,
Look and live

!

Long by Satan's power enslaved,
Look and live ! look and live I

Look to Him, ye shall be saved,
Irf>okand live I

pi^^l

49

ye die? Look and live!

3 Though you've wandered far away,
Look and live ! look and live

!

Harden not your heart to-day.

'Tis thy Saviour calls thee home,
Look and lire! look and liv«l

Whosoever will may come.
Look and live I



68
Fammt J. OaoHT. " Arise, he oalleth thee."—JoAn 11 : S8. Oro. C. BTtBBINI.

^z^fest^3
I

jd ••'-
- . - —M =^^

1. Je-8ua is ten-dor-ly calling thee home—Calling to-ilay, calling to- day;
'2. Jesus is calling the weary to rest— Calling to-day, calling to-day;
3. Je-su8 iswaiting, oh, come toHim now —Waiting to-day,waiting to - day;
4. Je-suH is pleading, oh, list to His voice—HearHim today, hearHinito-day;

£^===^r^^
^Eg^

/c=p:

p—p-V ^s

s^p^^i^^^^
Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou r<jam Farther and fartiier a - way?
Bring Him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest ; He will not turn thee a - way.
Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow; Come, and no longer de - lay.

They who believe on His name shaft rejoice; Quickly arise and a - way.

m ^^EEl^^ »^ t/ ŵ
^^ t^

:w=tz * * iS
-^-^-^ 1/

r f r

REFRAIN.^g^ 4-?-
ij^^fe
i^^i 3 ;

Call - ing to - day . . . call • ing to - day . .

Calling, calling to-day, to-day; Call-ing, calling to-day, to-day;

0- ^

f̂^=r^y !? ^
—7'

If • f ^
P •

S irn̂ —t:^E

w^^s^s m̂^
Je - - sua xa call - ' ing, is tender-ly calling to - day
Je-sua is tenderly calling to-«lay.

i^ £=&£ jfLS. *

. :
-—^ -

I ^

Uii '^cz^t::^

ir-l^-^-ir-tr-y-'"

From " Chapel Songi," No. 6, by permkaioD.

50
Copyrii^t.
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60 |;oak JltDag to the 01xobb.
Prok. 1 E. LiiHMAN. " Look unto Mo, and be y« a&vwl."~Jta. 46: 22. I. Bam«»LI. Armncrad

i
1. Oh, have you not seen upon Calvary's brow, the cross where the Saviour hat^
2. Ho died on the croaa to atone for our sin -To purchase our pardon with
3. Oh, wearyone, pressed by the weight of your sin, And longing from guilt to I -e
4. One look at the cross upon Calvary's brow—One look at that hallow - ed

t^-

lrTp^^^^^fet-rf^^5

^m^^rn^^^
died? 'Tis hallowed and blest by the presence of God,
blood

;

To o pen a fountain for cleansing from sin,

'

free; Look up to the cross where the Saviour hath died-
tree, Will bring to your soul the rich bless - ing of peace

And
And
There
Oh,

i^^a CHORUS.

stained by the blood from His side. Look away,
seal us the children of God.
are mercy and pardon for thee.
look

! sinner, look ! and be free. To the cross

!

look away, To the

To the cross

!

cross where the Saviour died! There is hope in the cross! There is

^¥g^ :f=-±

cleansing from dross! There is life in the crim-aon tiXTfthe crim • son tide I^ -#-

i :£

By permisaioa. 51
=^Pm

CioigrrU



70 ^api, €oni£ lliifi gEag.
^' ^' ^- Mm. M. E. WitMOK.

Ari'. by AtrREi) Bieult.
A flgherman got lost In the fojr; his little child cnllpfl from tho whore. "Come this

way," and guided by tho voice, ho reached homo In Hafety. Ho, unsaved and lost
fathers, ILston to the little voices from the heavenly tthoro, calllug, 'Tapa, come
this way.

Duet. .

J y 1

1. A lit -tie child- ish voice is stiU'd.Twollt-tle ll-ly-white hands are
2. I'm sure riivdar- ling is at rest, Within tho tender Shepherd*
8. Wher-e'er 1 go, that voice I hear, As tho" my darling could not
Okgan.

toJHlEE^ 1—*- ^̂ L^f-^4r^
5 ^

h'*^-

^^m^Mmm^^
s

crossed; Two lit -tie eyes
fold; He took her irom
rest, Un - til I give

for - ev - er closed. The sound of
this sin - ful world, lie shields her
my heart to him. Who died to

^-•-h ¥
*=^

w
t&:—

1

-t^ 1—

i

f

t

4-
a:z ^m

^1
pat - t'ring feet is lost, A lit - tie form from out our
from its blast and cold; But how I miss the lov - ing

and make me blest. And so It cch - oes in mysave

tome, Was borne by lov - Ing hands a - way; But still I
kiss, And oh! my long - ing heart is sore; Then comes that
heart, And ihro' the cham • bers of my soul, I'll not re -

Copyri-ht, 1887, by M. K. WiUson.



|)apa, €omc 'illrs mnji-c^iM

T '," ,'''"; ," '"'"" ^'^ '" "y >""''. It «oy, each 'dav
if

^^^^^^^^P^^E
"Pa -pa, come this way,
-1^ L_ .._.^_ .N

mv^
P«i - pa, come this way." A

ht- tie voice calls from that shore, "Pa - pa, come this wty.I K
I

' -«•*'». come this way.

u L -^ *
71
W. E. WiTTRR.

Come, dinner. (Eomc.

^^^^^^m
$ ^^^^ ll^^^^^^^l^
From "Choral Union," by^nnlssion.

"

^7^^=^^$^
Copyright

"^S^^^P^^^s^ sr!ii;„rs™-g=;£«;s.;Now is the time to own Ilira.Come.Binnpr nnmof
r.0* ia iuo kmo to know Uim, Come, sinnr

come I
'

'^T^™^**?,,*^
^**^y laden? Come, sinner, come IJemiB win bearyour burden, Corae.slnner.comel

Come and receive His blesaing. Come. slnBer,

53

comol

whllfi^'"' ^'''8F«'.to you,Come.9!nner,come

!

WhiIeweareprayii,yforyou,Come,8lnner,oomel



72
E. D. MuwD. ' Prepare ye the way of the Lord."—7«. 40: 3. K. S. LOBBNX.

wmi^mmms^'^ r' V "^
1. Go ye out to meet Him, God is drawing near; Soon His power and glory

2. Put aside the sin that keeps the power away; Cleanse your hearts from evili

3. He will love you fretly, your backslidings heal, Fill your soul Avith power,

4. God is coming nearer, God is here to-day, Bringing His salvation

j-jf-i'-ijji< I r -I

Is^i^^i^f^^
w /-7 ^ ^ * W •

in us will appear; Hear the message sounding, "O prepare the way; "

humbly bow and pray ; Seek His face and favor, claim the promise true,

all His grace reveal; He will give you peace, your heart with gladness fill;

for the souls that stray ; Onward rolls His chariot, bringing life and cheer,

A* ^ m^.J:rA=J^=J=:-.
V

—

y '4- I>-3; ^_-j—

^

f^^m-
CHORUS.

God is coming nearer, God will come to-day. God is coming,

He with needed strength and power will endue.

Oh, prepare the way, accept His holy will

!

God has come in power, victo - ry is here.. prepare the way!

God is coming (prepL re the way!) God is coming, prepare the way of the)mmg (prepLie the way!)

:^-

-mm *1=>

T#-*-Wi ^
ae

&f:
V* 1^-

^--

{T>reGare the way !) God is

rti-zzilftzizilc

^: ^
From " Sotigt 0/ Ri^frenhing," by permission.

b4
"Copyright.
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ff ii*^»T ' Tf: •?„. i^«~>MMrfi«lBei'

K. S. LOBBM.

^
ver and glory

n-ts from evil)

I with power,
lis salvation

f:

;=*i*
I the way ;

"

>mi3o true,

gladness fill;

fe and cheer,

1*-

^-
a:

i

re the way

!

5̂

^—^

• . #

3 way of the

£
r̂r
^^
rt^ Ood ifi

"̂Copyright.

dob 10 €onmQ~co,.i,M

-„,i„g, p„par« the „^, God is coming, p^pJe tho way „, ttXrt

^^^£^££.
1^~^-V—^-P^

Come, fe 5iaconsolate

!

S. Wbbbs.

3. He. .e .eB...o,U. L l.t^r/;- ^,11

g^iztS--»- ^t^l^^^
throne of God, pure from above: Come to the feast of

I

.neofGod,p„ref.m aW.e
: Come 'to «,: fe„r7 'Z;

^^^ :ib=!:^^^^^^
tr.^er.T rrlt' |l\^~*athe.ven;annotbeal

cure,

remove.



74 the SoDing cSltf^jkri.

m -#—p.
—* L>-

•^w—ii/-

^
^^

En - ter the fold of safo - fv i?., < ^i '

^""^

Eji - ter the fold o safetv' Fn f lu' ^•' "* ^''^^h-

In - to the fold of safe " tv Wh.l" lu
*^^ P^^' «^ ^««t."i< oi sate - ty, Where there is rest and room.^^^

^j ^ >TiiciO Lilt

CHORUS Arranged.

Lovi

(::?^i^fe

•vmgly, tenderly, calling is He: W«jid»..n. ,„„»J . ..

From " Gathered Jewelt

Oopyriffht.



lefor

W. A. OtfDM.

5o come
yr thee,
bo . day,

d room,
' Me.
• alay.

^S
^1
youth,

d blest,

come

truth.

rest.

room.

UQto Mo.

Copyright.

J^atieutly wa.
g, theresUnding I see Jesus ,ny Shephenl clivi.r

-t-t^—J—^-T-^LXiIZZ—:^—t—I—^- l^^^^i^
I » iiT X K • ^/

75 ^atjj; gon aitg |loom for Mtsus ?Arranged by W. W. D V-/- •

As He knocks and asks atlmis'sinn q; . n
Not a place that He ca enter

'

l
"
"'"', "^'^ T" ^^^ ^^'"^ "»

?

O to -clay is tSieac-cente''! Tn
^'''"' ^^"'"'''^ ^^'^ ^'"^^^ ^^« ^ied ?

Soon thy helrt left cold and stn^' ^Td'thvSr:- '"^^f^ "^ --«•» •
I Buent, And thy Saviour's pleading cease.

-I ^-4

CHORDS. I

Room tor Jesus. King of glo - ry, Hasten now His word o - bey

W^^±i=

Swing the heart's door wirl«lv r. . «^., t,-..-, tt..„_
Swing the heart's door widely o- pen Bid Him «» f i-i*

_ . •' -pen, wia Him en - ter whilft vf.ii ii.Q,.

I

te
p-^==>-

"T"
iZA--

h-

?±53—'fcFti=^=T=^
FronT^&lii^JirS^^^ii;?.'' No. S.l^TiTeTSiiii^

57 CopyrightT"
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76
Mas. E. H. Gates.

" I will arise and go to my father."—/^lifce 16 : 18,

I

P
te;=tf-

W. H. DOiHi.

^1=;::^

It:

|_^
•- 01.WIIU HI/ Hie

r jr^^- -r-f-T—

I
9^^

I

dark,
gate,

And 80 lone - ly
While the shadows

and wild :

are piled :
O

fck
iE^EEefe^EH

pro - di - gal child ! Come

:-.:^r-i-^
T-

^Cl

Cornel oh, rome home!
y7\—/TV—

I

rb I r4 T-

HEFRAIN. _^Comel oh, rome home!

home ; oh,
Come, oh, come home, come home !

I I t

-™«.o^^^^^jcomehome! C^ne home! Come, oh, come home, iomeUe !

B Come hom« ! mma }ir»»o I • . „ .
'B Come home ! come home :

From the sorrow and blame,
From the sin and the sliame.
And the tempter that smiled

:

O prodigal child !

Come home : oh, come home I

4 Coine home ! come home

!

There is bread and to spare,
And a warm welcome there

:

Then, to friends reconciled,
O prodigal child I

Come home ; oh, come home

!

77
Old Mklodt.

1 The Gospel Ship along is sailing,
Bound for Canaan's peaceful shore

.

All who wish to sail to glory.
Come and welcome, nch and poor.

CHORfS.
"Glory glory, hallelujali ! " all the sailors

loudly cry,

"^laHhfS'eye !

"^'^ °^ ^'°'^'' °''"" ^"^ ^"^^

2 Millions now are safelv landed
Over on the golden shore

;

Millions more are on their Journey,
Tet thart's room for million* more.

5«

3 Come on board, and ship for glorv •

Be in haste, make up your mind.'
For our vessel's « eiprhing anchor.
You will soon be left behind.

^ ^^'^* '^"- ^^^ ship will founder.
Though the foaming billows roar.

JeauB Christ will safelv guide her
To her destined happy Rhore.

5 Yon have kindred over yonder.
On that bright and happv shore:

By and by we'll swell the number.
When the voyage of life is o'er.



W. H. DOANl.

• the way has been
1 wo stand at the

i - gal child ! Come

*—0-WE^
tzztzid

rit.

e home!— /TV—/^-

home, come home

!

-^^ 1
lome

!

) spare,
! there

:

nciled,

le home 1

Old Mklodt.

:*^S

or iflorv

;

ur mind,
inchor,
lind.

Hinder,

5W8 roar,

ide her

ider,

V shore;
umbw,
o'er.

78 ^he ^ksgeii Jfeast.
Fannt J. Crosbt. " Come, for all thingrs are now ready."-Z,«*« 14; 17. w. H. Doaki.

1:^
teaEfe^=if=^cj!,

i -•

—

4

1

' r First.

1 lit « M "^^ * ^^ .

f Come, poor sinner, to the blessed, hlessel feast, *0 hear the call—thv
aste to meet Him, He will welcome thee His guest,D.C.-Come to Je - tim. He ig waitiwj, waiting now;

Saviour's call;

K
' Second.

,

~| Fine.
^^'^^^^^'-

7=.t:i::i==i=.:i=i±S-—ll2 jff'^-f^
.: .

• • • • • . Who - so - ev • er will

l^ll:^
' • " » •

rejoice, there's room for all.
Come, come, there's room far alt.

^
^^2^ ^m

B.C.

in that feast may share, In our Blather's house there is bread to spare

;

2 Art thou weary, would'st thou lay thy
weight aside ? [near,

Then rest thee here, the cross is

See where Jesus, thy Redeemer, bled
and died

;

Come and taste His mercy here.

3 Come to Jesus, and thy burden He
will bear;

The feast is spread, lift up thy head

;

Come and rest thee in the Saviour's
gentle care.

By His love thou shalt be fed.

79 The Gospel Invitation.

J. Hart. Tune: No. 96.

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy.
Weak and wounded, sick and sore

:

Jesus ready stands to save you.
Full of pity, love and power

:

II: He is able.

He is willing; doubt no more. :„

Now, ye needy, come, and welcome

;

God's free bounty glorify

;

True belief, and true repentance,

—

Every grace that brings you nigh.

II : Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy.

;

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

All the fitness He req' aeth
Is to feel your need of Him

:

liiThis He gives you,

—

'Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam.

:

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
iii uisou and mangled by the fall

If vou tarry till you're better
Vou will never come at all

;

I!: Not tho righteous,

—

Sinners Jesus came to call. :l|

80 More to Follow.
p. p. Bliss. Key of E. (G. H. 32 )

1 Have you On the Lord believed?
Still there's more to follow

;

Of His grace have you received?
Still there's more to follow,

Oh, the grace the Father shows

!

Still there's more to follow

;

Freely He His grace bestows,
Still there's more to follow.

Cho —More and more, more and more,
Always more to follow

;

Oh, His matchless, boundless lovet
Still there's more to follow.

2 Have you felt the Saviour near?
Still there's more to follow

;

Does His blessed presence cheer?
Still there's more to follow.

Oh ! the love that Jesus shows

!

Still there's more to follow

;

Freely He His love bestows,
Still there's morj •

: follow.

3 Have you felt the b^ii it's power''
Still there's more to follow

;

Falling like the gentle she-- 1
•

Stiif there's more to folic :

Oh, the power the Spirit shows,
Still there's more to follow

:

Freely He His power bestows,
Still there's more to follow.

^:'^

'P^-

aa
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81
H. S.

IE

^^Ii0li), tohat fobel
James McQranabav.

'^=1

—

i^^mz^r:-?=3^

^i3
1 - ners Inst. tl.f. •..,« ^s. ..;.ii-- IT ., . .

Move like „,„• ?i, . en, gloriou.' lJ^. ^- .Ji^' ..S"-^" S'-

^ #
:^
1

5^^Be
-

hold what manner of lov^ What manner of
VV liat maniu r of love,*v imc maniu r oi love

m -_K.-

~$^
pT^

love the Fa-ther hath bestowed up -on us, That^^

-I 1 '^ "^
i
—- —I— „ r

that

r1^ T^^f-n—f^ŝ1^
=i^

we should be callVJ, should be call'd tl . .ons 7{the sons of God, God.

_^_. a-

From
**(?o«^^r£r2/,«fl,;''N^767b7^riinSron r"

HZI

flO Cooyri^hC
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82
ilRs. Mart D. James.

JtU for |fsus.
Mhi. Joaspu F. KifAPp.

m^^^f^im^^^m^m
for1. All for Jesa^! all for Jenus! All my being's ransomed powers;

2. Let my hands perform His bidding.. Let my feet run in His ways.- -
3. Since my eye« were fixed on Jesus. I've lost sight of all be - side
4. Oh. what wonder

!
how amazing ! Jesus-glorious King of kings-

f-F IeIS

A,,..,.... , . .

•'
' '~r—,—-0—$-i-s>^~J

AH my thoughts, and .vords. and doings. All my days, and all my hours
Let my eyes see Jo - sus on - ly. Let my lips speak forth His praise,bo enchained my spir - it's vision. Looking at the Cru - ci - fied '

Ueigns to call me Hk be lov - ed, Lets me rest beneath His wings •s^^^^^
cnoRifs.

All

All

All

All

for

for

for

for

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

Jesus !

all

all

all

all

for Jesus

!

for Jesus!
for Jesus

!

for Jesus!

All my days, and all my hours.
L^* "}y Ijps Bpeak forth His praise.
All for Je - sus Cru - ci - fied I

Resting noM^ beneath His wings I

All

All

All

AU

for

fur

f .r

for

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

all

aU

all

all

l.r

for

for

for

Jesus I

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

Jesus

!

All my days, and all my hours.
Let my lips speak forth His praise.

All for Je - sus Cru - ci - fied !

Resting now beneafh TTIa -arinr... i^^

,

By' permfrsion.
61
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88
J. U. 8. Arrauged

%nh gU as J Jim,
(Use Ko. Ifll with tbia Tud* and Oaoru«

1. Je • 8ug, my
2. Helpless I

8. No pre - pa
4. I thirst, I

5. Spir - it of

Biv. J. n. Stockton.^ ,

'
. . »«V- •> n. BTOCKTON.

Lord, to Thee I cry, Unless Thou help me I must die:am and full of guilt, But vet for me Thy blood wm spilt,
tioncan I make, My best resolves I on - ly break.

ra

lomr to know Thy ioVe,' Thyfuh" toT- va - tion rwou'ldprovi;
.God, now breathe on me, The Saviour's glo • ry make me sco

;

S £ ^
^^^^^^

^ U^t^^^^y, J^^^, «*• ^« *•«" n'Jfh, And take meAnd Thou can St make me what Thou wilt, And take me
Yet save me for Thine own name's sake, And take meAnd now to Thee my soul does move. Oh, take mo
Changed to Hla im - age let me be ; Come take me

as
as
as

as
as

am.
am.
am.
am.
am.

D. S.—bring thy free gal - va - Hon nigh, And take

REFRAIN.
me as ami

Take me as I am,
Take me take me as I am.

4 4^ —J-i-J-, i

D.S.

Take me as I am; 6h,
Take me, take me as I am

fT-=f
^^^^^^m

From " Redeeming L&ge,*' by permission. Copyright.

84 J (Ean, I mm I §0 §dubt

:&

(Wse N03. 86 and 101 with this Chorus )

^m I Second. 1«5^

T IT ' » Ml' t ," "c iicvc, 1 can, 1 w
I can, I will, I do be-lieve ThatJe-sus

believe,

i»-

saves me now.

I Just as I am, without one plea
But that Thy blood was shed for me.
And that Thou bidd'st me come to 'Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come.

62

2 Just as I am, Thou dost receive, "'
Dost welcome, pardon, cleanse, nllM-e,
Because Thy promise I baU«v«,
O Lamb of Qod, I come.



IV. J. n. Stocktom.

n 33
tne I must die;
!hy blood was spilt,

I on - )y break,
ilon I would prove

;

ty nialie me sec

:

_ /^

-^m
Fine.

am.
am.
am.
am.
am.

i^
am.'

m D.S.

im; Oh,
Eis I am

Copyrigrht

eb^.

Second, 1

^]
[ives me now.

B
ecelve,

eanse, rtUore,

oO #ot JJlg ©Uin.

El. Nathan.^'
*" °°* ^"^ "''"' '°'" ^* "* ^''"»^''* *''*" "^ P'*'=«"-l <^<«-- «' »». «>.

JaMXI McOKANAHAiK.

'^^^^^^^^
1. Not my own," but laved thro' Jos,,., Who mlee,ned me by Hi. blood
2. Nomyowu, t«Chri.t,mySavio„r, I, bo . Hoving, .™,t my .ouh

!'."N0
,7°""

r,""'"";""^
'*""'• ^"''y *" «» Chri.t /bring,

*. Not ,nj own • the Lor,l accept, me. One among the r.n.»ned throng. I— — » ""° -iiiuinj «'"« ransonieu tnroug,

Glad
- ly I ac - cept the message, I be - long to Christ the Lord.Ev

- ry thing to Him committed. While e - ter • nal 'a • ges rollTo be used in joy - M service For the glo - ry of my KingWho in heaven shall see His glory. And to Je - sns Christ belong.

-n-'m
„ CHORUS.

'Not

" "" ) - I
_J *

m
my own!" Oh. -not my own!" Je - sus. I . . . belong to

""'"<*•' Oh, no! Jesus, I belong, be-*^ ^^^^^

• ._ . .- .- — — .^^ .^-
-t k^^mv-^ 1=?^^?
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86 fca^ gle, ^jibiour.
Datii.

lend me all the way; 1 am . -

^
'' ^ «^ "wfo when by Thy Bide;

I WOlilfl in Tliir 1/^.,,. ..u: 1- 'I would in Thy love abide.
All my hopes on The re - ly
Where all tears are wiped awav.

' would i„*jr

Lead me, lead me,

Thy love abide.

?\._j—:

—

-G 0--Z. c m m *• "^ *-

slf

^^§-*—#='

,

JL ^ M. JL -

il^
:^-r # «— (f

-V-

r^ '—r-»—#— (f -f: f:-_
'^

fTf"r^=^^"^^

=^=f
*''"^*

. ..
-L^'^dn*, Saviour, allBtream of time '

.

^'- -^ -^ ^ .m. M. M. I

1

se way.

i^^li-t?r,^:

'^^ T ;5

all the way.

eS^S :t:

By perhiissioa.
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Frank M Datw.

lead iiiti all the
s'b stormy hillows
3 Btorin of Jife Ih

ly

-«9-

i
r

I'Jien by Thy bide:

yr~i«—21 b«r^^iiqc tS-

\A TN.

Eli3^
e, lead me,

li
i&—(-

5=F"

thegtreum of

7 f
the way.

I
Coprrigbt.

87 ittcdtng. ^Icabing, Mrtittng.
" f'» ' rou«h tho blood of Hlti ciom."~CoI. 1 : 80Tat« & BicaOT. Arrangec

E. A. Hon w.

1. Have mer-cy, Lord, on me,
2. Blot out, O Lord, my sius,
6. Withdraw not thert Thy help,
4. The joy Thy fa - vor jrives.n i: fl t. t:_

•—•

—

S-
^1

^±*=<
As Thou wert ev > kind;
And mo in pit - y view;
Nor cast me from Tiiy sight;
Let mo juHt now oli tain,^ '^ ^•' ^ •-- s"^". t^" nil! juBc now Oh tair

Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt. Thy wonted mercy fildCre - ate in me a heart that^s clean. An upright mind re - new.

Ani ii ^^ ^""-'r P'' >* t^l^« Hi« ev - er - last - ing flid t.And Ihy e h^pint's firm support My fainting soul maintain.

izzzt
^-^=^z m -f— -i

CHORUS.yiionus. .
fc^

T m
izziU

^:-^- Mv
-^zzzi-

1 am kneeling, I am pleading, J am
at tlie cross, at the cross,

^^E :=^
:Pii=^

::z^. im.
-L. ^ i

kneeling, pleading, waiting to be saved ; I am kneeling, ^ -

^m
4L #.

at the cross.

I am

y T^

pleading.
.f *!,»

.-3'"'^ ^'*" Reeling, pi, ding, waiting .o be save.'.

By pertniMion. ®^ Copyright.
'
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88 ^ fittlc lalh luitli Jms.

1. A lit . tic talk with Je - 8u«. It smooth, the' ruggecf road. It

3. 1 11 trust and wait with patience Till my ap - pointed '^
t!me

'

And

i^^
'^^^^m
IZl \ help me on • ward When fainting 'neTth my
g ves me strength and courage, Life's ma - n? toils to«lo

. ry m the knowledge That such a trust is

— , . ..^„,

bear; And
mime; Then

H
J=;

i;=i^^
*fc*

Lir^

^r#

worn by care and sor - mw, My eyes with tears arethoug I sometimes fal - ter, Be - cause the way iswhere no hearts are we/i ry, No eyes with tears are

* 3

^
—0'

t: -t~

dim, There is

dim, There is

dim, He will

r^ I

1^j^^jgfea;
1^^^^

f?^g
nothing can give me comfort Like a lit - tie talk with Himnothing can cheer me onward Like a lit - tie talk w th Hh?"talk^ with mo for - ev - er, And I will talk with mm:
X #. #. ZJ

=fc:ti-tiH

=1:

flKFRAIN.

A

^

lit

^M
talk with Je - sus, A

'^m
lit . flo 4-0 llr «»UU T

/7\

From " Rriflhi^t m^A p..< > i 'zn—r— -»_ .

"• 'From "BrighUtt and But," by permfMion. 66 dopyriffht, hy Biglow ft Main:
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W. H. iHuHm

[ged roa(l, It
cret prayer, It
itod time. And

^^
my load; When,
to bear; And
is mine; Then

:f^l—

#

-.;

dim, There is

dim, There is

dim, He will

^f=it

k with Him.
< v/ith Him.
t with Him.

Jl IPittlc lalk Uiitli .aicaua CmwJuded

45f

Tliere k nothing that giveth mo comfort MU a litUe Udk with H"^
, -f- -^ * -^ • -^ * ^a^S^ii^^mpS^^

89
J.No. H. Nrwmak.

^ux gcntgna.
JoH» Bacchds Dmu.

1. Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou ma on i TL n:„»,f u

4. Meanwhile, along the narrow rugged path Thyself ha«t tro.l, Lead, Saviour,

S^#rl' l^lt^^^
mfe

am far from home; Lead Thou me
dark, and I . .„. „„... „„,„o
choose and ae« my path ; but now
fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

lead me home in child-like faith,

^i.z:i~M E^^Si=3t
on

!

Lead Thou me on

!

The night is gone,
Home to my God,

^

^^^m^
Keep Thou my

I loved the
And with the
To rest for -M

t:
i ^^=3=

I

m^
EE^--iM^E^i
W nMl.1. T
It —I til UC3U3;

hy BJgrlow & Main.

Wm^^^^^
~&- rl A

±11 LUC caiui ilgni; oi C"

:i

etia»tiug iife.
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90
S. F. ADAUB.

gmn, ^g (Sob, to mu.
Lowell Mason.

1. Near-tT, my (io.1. to Thoe, Near er to tIH;;; Een tho
1. Near-er, my dxi, to Thoe, Near • er to

:i:

Een tho it

^t^^i
I'e a cross That rals • eth me; Still all my sonjj Bhall bu,

if^ ..(g.i-
-<9-

niy 80!)),' shall bu,

1
Si—tt—d-:ww^^i^Mwm

Near-er, my God, to Thce> Nearer, my God, to Thee, Kear or to Thee,

^^I^g^^^^^^^l^g
2 Them lot tho way appear,

Steps unto hoaven;
All that. Tlmu sendest mo.

In mercy jfiven
;

Angela to beckon me
: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :«

Nearer to Thee.

3 Onfoi) Joyful wing,
Cleavmtf the sky.

Sun, moon, and btars forifot,
Upwaid I fl)

,

Still all my 8on>r shall be,
II: Nearer, mv Got! to Thee, :|

Nearer to Thee

91
Mrs. Prbntisr.

More Love to Thee.
1 More love to Thee, Christ

!

More love to Thee
;

Hear Thou tho prayer I make
On bended knoo

;

This is my earnest plea,
a: More love, O Christ, to Thee, i

More love to Theo I

2 Onco earthly Joy I nived,
Sou}fht i)oace and 1 1 st;

Now Thee alone I seek.
Give what la best

;

TvtsK : No. ftO

This all my pr lycr shall bo,
II: More love, O Christ, to Thte, :||

More love to Thee I

3 Tlicn shall my latent breath,
VVhlNperThy praise,

This bo tile parting cry
My heart shall raise

;

This still its prayer shall be,
UrMoro love, O Christ, to Theo, :il

More love to Theo I

92 Working with Thee.
1 Working, O Christ, with Thee

Working with Theo,
Unworthy, sinful, weak,
Tliough we may bo.

Our all to Theo we Rive,
Fcr Thf^ft n.lo:!r. \^'n::l;' !!v
And bv Thy praoe achieve'
Working with Theo.

2 Saviour, wa weary not
Working with theo

;

As hard as Tliine our lot
Otn never be

;

Tuns: No. 90.

Our Joy and comfort this,
"Thy grace suiriciont is,"
This changes toil to bliss,
Working with Tlioo.

68

Working with Theo,
Till earth to Thee is won,
From sin set free,

Till man, fiom shorn to tbora.
Reoeive Thoo and ador^
And join us evermore.
Working with Thoe.
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Tdnb : No. eo
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®3 #5 S'nth |i;«olta gip to %hetRay PALMfR. Changed by H.T. a
" K^iUiC*

r^ , - , P

?s^g

o
*,...„ ; "j"""'

..V,""" "'* '"ve to Thee ^nr,> «,.JII.^
'roin tins day Re who! ly Thin<i

mZ ^"u"^' )^'»"' ««^'"*'« tears a"!r Nor V7^. '
*'"* "''''^''ffel'ss b... a IM f^/flreblest above, I si.all to heaven re.uoCc^ sl -d by ThVL;:'!" '""^l-^'

'"^""' T'" " "«irte
-»...-* « • _ '12" ^y Thy prc..<.^.us love Around Thy throne.

,ii,^ ,- r- ., • Take all my s'uilt awav •

ihed for me, O „.«> m.v fove to Thee r^'^^'T '"T! • - - y
•s tea™ nut xi"!:*'.^*'^™' »•"! «'l'anffel,s9 b.-. A \Wu'.S

94
R«v. H. P. Lttb.

Jibtbe toith JU.

Z. Swift to its close ebbs out life'*
3. I need Thy presanco ev ."ry

nt'"tledi';' Ea'r'tKir '''''"P?"'-^"^'- ^-^h

pa«Bintrhou^r:' Whit b^^T^T"""^""' '^ *«''°''^8
8 uur, mat but Thy grace can foil the

-^ - r

ton.ter.3pow..Who,H.eThys^,/l,,SLrSyL?;;:^=^,yZ^-^

^^S I I fmvr no foe, with Thee at hand to blosH •

Vhe'',^?« \Z Tfi-^*•' '*",'* tea^no blttor'^oss

;

uX^r^.'^SffftJlir^iK^^^^^
'
Rereal Thyself before my closing eves •

ID life, in deatii; b UrtCLbidl wlth'i;f"
'""'*°^' "-'

60
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95
W. WiLLtAHi. ChAngtd by H. T. C.

(guibt JU.

^^=?3=j=^

*"»n«.

"I I ifc ^ m
r I I If

J
j Guide me, Thou great Jeho - vr.lx, Pilgrim thro' this bai - ren 1 nd;
I I am weak, but Thou art mighty, Hold me with Thy powerful hand:

>r-^-^

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

g
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no tnore;

p

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Wbonce the healing streamsdo flow;

Let the : .ery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through

:

li: Strong Deliverer,

Be Thou atill my strength and shield. :||

F
3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid its waters then divide

;

Bear me through in f&ith triumphant,
Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

i|: Songs of praises,

I will ever give to Thee. >||

96 Come, Thou Fount.
Robinson. Changed by H. T. C.

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to siug Thy grace,
Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Chorus.
I love Jesus, Hallelujah

!

I love Jesus, yes I do

;

I love Jesus, He's my Saviour,
Jesus smilesand loves me too.

2 Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God

;

Tu.«: "Guide Me/' No. 96.

He to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

3 O to grace how great & debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be

!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my trustijig heart to Thea.

4 I do trust Thee, Lord, I know it;

I yill trust, for Thou art lovo

;

Here's my heart, O tak« and soai It,

Seal it for Thy courts above I

97 Parting Hymn.
lav. W, ShIKLBT.

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing,

Fill our heart with joy and p^ace

;

Let us each Thy lovo possessing.

Triumph in redeeming grace

;

O refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

Thankc we give, and adoration.
For ITiy gospero joyful sound

;

Mdy the n>uits of Thy salvation

70

Tuns :
" Guide Me," No. ttS.

In our hearts aud lives abound

;

May Thy presence
W ith us evermsre be found.

8o, whene'er the signal's given.

Us from earth to call awav,

Glad the summons to obey,
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless d»y.
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langer,
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I a fetter,

Art to Thea.

I know it;

1 art love

;
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a above!
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'g given,

1 awav,

> obey,

endless d»y.

hat a Jfrwnb.
C. C. CONVCUI.

2 ILave wetrialsand tenmfcations? a. . ..
'2 ILave we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywl.ere?
We should never be discourajfed,
rake it to the Lord ia prayer

Can \V9 lind a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share:

Jesus knows our every weakness.
Take It to ttie Loi-i in prayer.

99 Love Divine.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumber d with a load of care?—

Precious Saviour, still our rcfujre—
Take it to the Lord in prayer^ >

* •'/'f"'^^
despise, forsake thee?

Talto it to the Lord in prayer-

Thou wilt find a solace there.

1 Love PMne, all love excelling,
.'oy of Heaven to earth come dowr •

Fix in us Thy humble dwe^ing
'

Ail Thy faithful Tr;e:-c;es rrown

:

Jesus, Thou art ali r.-oinpassion,
rure unbounded love Thou ar*.

Visit -as with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

2 Oonie, Almijrhty to deliver.

Suddenly return, and never.
Wevei- more Th-y temples leave I

100
D. A. Thrupp

Tunb: No. 98.

c ^ w'e would he always bleseinjr.
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above

n\' ^"^ ^'?'^'^ '^^'^^' without cea«fneGlory in Thy perfect love.
''''""''«•

! Finish, then. Thy new creation.
t'ure and spotless let us bo •

Let us see Thy great salvation.
Perfectly restored in Thee.

™,»f<^,,'«'om glory into glory.
TiH in heaven we take our place •

Till we cast our crowns before Th^;
Lost in wonder, love, and praise

Saviour, Like a Shepherd.
1 !>avlour, like a shepherd lead us,

Much we need Inv tciid'rest care
'"^l»y t'leMaiit^ppatures feed us, '

i iBl8«s<*fl Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Thou h;i8t bougl.t us. Thine wo ore

2 W« are Thine, do Thou befriend us.
Be ti.o Guardian of our way

:

Keep Thy flock, from sia defend us,

No. 9£

71

Tlnk
Seek us when wo go astray

:

J: Blessed .lesus, blessed Je^as.
Ilfur ft Vina>- IX. ...l ! ,

i Early let us seek Thy favor
Early let U8 do Tiiy will;'

^'fSff« Lord, and only Saviouf,
Wlti

I Thy love ov.v bosorag iiil

•

Zu^''
•^'^s'"'^' blessed Jesua,

Xhou hiwt loved U8, »ovey$gttU :]!
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101 |ttBt a0 J Jim.
'

'
Him that comoth to Me, I will In no wiie out o\it."--John 8 : 87.

Miss Cuarlot'ib Elliott. Wm. D. Bradbuet.

9-^S

1. Just as I am, without oue plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,
2. Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot,
3. Just as I am, tho' tossed about, With many a conflict, many a doubt

-n -a—ft-

SS^^E^E
-ft—fS.

+5-
izi^

$-.«

I tti
f

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

'

„?. "V^^f '
whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of God ! I come, I come

'

With fears within, and foes without, Lamb of God ! I come, I come!

4 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive,
Wiltwelcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God ! I come, 1 come

!

5 Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down

;

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
Lamb of God ! I come, I come

!

11:

102 Ashamed of Jesus.
Rkv. Joseph GRmo.

1 Jesus, and shall it ever be,
A morta? man ashained of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee whom angels praise.
Whose glories shine thro'eudless days?

2 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend
On w'hom my hopes of heaven depend''
No, when I blush, bo this my shame.
That I no more revere His name.

Tune: No. 101.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! Yes, I may.
When J.Ve no guilt to wash away.
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fear to quell, no soul to save.

4 Till then, nor is my boasting vain.
Till then I boast a Saviour slain

;

And O, may this my glcry be.
That Christ is not ashamed of me.

103
Rbv. H. Stowkll.

The Mercy-Seat.
Tunk: No. 101.

i From every stormy wind that blows,
,
3 There is a place where spirits blend,

From every swelling tile of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat;
'Tis found beneath tlie mercy-seat.

t There is a place •* liere Jesus sheds
i He eii of giartnese on our heads;
A place than all beyid^^s more

sweet

;

£t is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

72

Where friend holds fellow»hip with
frieJid

;

[meet
Though sundered far, by faitli thej
Around one common mercy-seat.

Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,
When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell d«feat,
Had goffering awtnta no raercy-seat?
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Wm. D. fiRAUBURT.
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I come, I come

!

! I come, I come

!

t ! I come, I come

!

-/S-i-lSL'.^t5^+h=P"
1-

/ love unknowi/
barrier down

;

yea, Thine alone,

! I come, I come

!

Tunk: No. 101.

! Yes, I may,
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y boasting vain.
Saviour slain

;

ly glcry be,

ashamed of tne.

TuNB : No. 101.

liere spirits blend,
la fellowship with

[meet
far, by faitli thej
>n mercy-seat.

we flee for aid,

solate, dismayed?
f hell defeat,

3 no mercy-seat?

104 My Heart's Desire. a06 Every Day and Hour.
TuNR : No. 101

* ^ J?°" ^^° earnest from above
rhe pure celestial fire to impart,

ivmdle a flame of sacred lovo
On the mean altar of my heart.

2 There let it for Thy glory burn
\yith inextinguishable blaze,

'V.nd trembling to its source return
in humble orayer and fervent

praise.

3 Jesus, confirm my neart's desire
lo work, and speak, and think for

iTiee

;

Still let me guard the holy fire.
And still stir ap Thy gift in me.

4 Ready for all Thy perfect will.
My acts of faith and love repeat,

lill death Thy endless mercies seal.
And make the sacrifice complete.

105 Near the Cross.

F. J. Crosbv. (o. H. 45.)

F. J. Crosby. (O. H. 48.)

1 Saviour, more tlum'life to me,
1 am clmging, clinging close to Thee.'
Let Ihy precious blood applied.
Keep me ever, ever near Thy side.

Choru.s.

Every day, every hour,
Let mc feel Thy cleansing power;
May Thy tender love to me
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to Thee.

2 Through this changing world below.
Lead me gently, gently as I go;
irustmg Thee, I cannot stray,
I can never, never lose my way.

3 Let me love Thee more and more,
111 this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er;
lill my soul is lost in love
In a brighter, brighter world above

107 Pass Me Not.
F. J. Crosby.

(q. jj. 27.)

I Jesus, keep me near the cross, "^ •-t-*—•i^*-«-^|-t^^1 Jesus, keep me near the cross,
There a precious fountain.

Free to all, a healing stream-
Plows from Calvary's mountain

Choru.s.

In the cross, iu the cross.
Be my glory e/er

;

Till my raptured soul shal' find
Rest beyond tlie river.

2 N^r the croBg, a trembling soul,
Lavo and mercy fouml me

;

There the bright and morning atar
Shed its b^ams r.rouud me.

3 Near th<? -iic^ o I>amb of <iod I

Bring lii s 'mif j before me;
iteJp me w»!;t .'»wm day to day
With '.^.*:- lows o'er me.

d XT jt. »...
= i-^r sac uiufig Hi wttLuii and wait,

Koiiing, trustinff ever,
Till I reach the goldon strtuid,

7a»t boyond me river.

1 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,
Hear my humble cry

;

While on others Thou art smiling.
Do not pass me by.

Chorus.

Saviour, Saviour, hear my humble
cry;

While on others Thou art calling.
Do not pass me by.

2 Let me at a throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief,

Kneeling there in deep contrition,
Help my unbelief

3 Trusting only in Thy merit.
Would I seek Thy face

;

Heal my wounded, l.roken spirit,
Save mfl hv Thv grs'^^.

4 Thou the Spring of all my comfort,
More than life to me.

Whom have I on earth' beside Thee?
Whom in heaven but Thee?
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E. P. Hamuokd.

J So §du\it.
Old Mblodt.

te I
ipzzq: S t :i

? -«f- ^E^E^E^^^ :!!: :t 31:

1. There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Imraanuers veins ;

2. Thou dy - ing Lamb, Thy precious blood Shall nev-er lose Mb power,
3. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply,
4. Then in a nob - ler, sweeter song I'll sing Thy power to save,

5P^
CHOIiUS.

1

S^zr^^
-I—

c

^ * &^
?

do believe, I now believe, That Je - sua died for me

!

And sin - ners plunged beneath that flt-' d Lose all their guil-ty stains
Till all the ransomed Church of God Are saved to sm no more.
Re - deeming love has been my theme. And shall be till I die.
When this poor lisp • ing, st^m'ring tongue, Lies si - lent in the grave.

1 :£^
S=c E i^^^ t:

-«- =^533s^
A tok - en of His love He gives, A pledge of lib-

1^
er ty.

109
r. Watts.

AH-Victorious Love.

1 Jesus, Thine all victorious love.
Shed in my heart abroad

:

Then shall my feet no longer rove,
Rooted and tixed in God.

Chorus.
I do believe, I now believe.

That Jesus died for me ;

A token of His love He gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 tiiat in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow,

TuNB : No. 103.

Burn up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow.

3 Refining fire go through my heart,
Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter Thy life through every part,
And sanctify the whole.

4 My steadfast soul, from falling free.

Shail then no longer move

;

But Christ be all the world to me.
And all my heart be love.

110 The Name
J. Kbwton.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear

;

It«oothe8hisscrrows,healebi8wounds,
And drives away liis fear.

Chorus,

I do believe, I now believe,

A token of His love He gives,

A pledge of liberty.

1 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the frouble.l breast

of Jesus.
Tcnk: Ho.

'Tiii manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

108.

74

Dear Name ! theRock on which I build.
My shield and hiding-plaoe;

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of gvice.

Jesus! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, My Life, my W^ay, my End

;

Accept the praise I bring.
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TaNK : No. 103.

18 of base desire,

mountains flow.

hrough my heart,

soul

;

through every part,

le whole.

1, from falling free,

onger move

;

the world to me.
irt be love.

T0NB : Wo. 108.

3 hungry soul,

iry rest.

lock on which I build,

hiding-place;

treasury, filled

3 stores* of gvice.

r, Shepherd, Friend,
riest, and King,
e, my Way, my End

;

ise I bring.

Ill A Charge to Keep.
" Wbslbt.

(0. H. 113.)

rt

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil,

may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,
As in Thy sight to live;

And O, Thy servant. Lord, prepare,A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on Thyself rely;

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I must forever die.

113 Lord, I Hear.
Elizabbth Cod.vbr. (O. H. 87.)

^M

112
Ek Nathan.

I Will
TUNK : O. H. No. 5, 68.

n^^^-^}^?'^^'^^ prea<;hlnK In Great Britain, he
^vrfV",v^»,''n''?

^^"' >"e^'»e t"« e'lt or God and boHvud? and tliim paused. One said aloud "IwllI "anH

h*us^S^,?l^\"'^'^'' ^^ others from oil pi^s if thenouse. Multitudes were saved.

1 Once more, my soul, thy Saviour,
through the Word,

Is offered full and free;
And now.O Lord, Imu3t,Imustdecide:

Shall I accept of Thee?
CHO.--I Willi I will I I will!

God helping me, I will be Th ine

!

1 hy precious blood was shed to purchase
I will be wholly Thine 1 [me,

2 By^race I will Thymercy now receive,
Ihy love my heart hath won;

On Thee, O Christ, I will, I will believe.
And trust in Thee alone

!

3 Thou knowest, Lord, how very weaK I

^ And how I fear to stray: [am,
t*or strength io serve I look to Thee

iblone,

ITie strength Thou must supply

!

4 And now, Lord, give all with us
to-day,

The grace to join our song;
And from the heart to gladly with ns

say:
"I WILL tn Christ belon"?"

5 To all who came when Thou watrt
here balow,

And said, "0 Lord, wilt Thou?"
To them, " I will !"was e\ w Thy r«)ly

vVere«tnpotiitnow.

7S

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing
Thou art scattering, full and free-

^ihowers, the thirstyland refreshing:
Let some droppings fall on me—

Even me, even me, etc.

2 Pass mo not, gracious Father,
Smful tho' my heart may be;

1 hou might'st leave me, but the rather
i-et thy mercy fall on me—

Even me, even me, etc.

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour!
Let me love and cling to Thee

;

I am longing for Thy favor;
WhilstThou'rt calling, oh, callme-

Even me, even me, etc.

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit!
Ihou canst make the blind to see;

VVitnesser of Jesus' merit.
Speak i;he word of power to me—

Even me, even me, etc.

5 Pass me not! Thy lost one brincinir.

ixr?M''l"'y
^^*^*' ^ Lord, to TheeT

While the streams of life are sprineinc.
Blessing others, oh, bless me--

Even me, even me, etc.

114 I Need Thee Every Hour.
Mrs. Annib S. Hawks, (g. h. 8.)

1 I need Thee every hour,
Most gracious Lord

:

No tender voice like Thine
Can peace afford.

Choeus.
I need Thee, oh, I need Thee;
Every hour I need Thee;
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour

I come to Thee.

2 I need Thee every hour;
Stay Thou near by:

Temptations lose their power
When Thou art nigh.

8 I need Thee every hour,
Teach me Thy will;

Axiu. iny iiOii pruiuises
In me fulfil.

4 I need Thee every hour.
Most Holy One

;

Oh, make me Thine inaMu,
Thou bleMed Son.



115 J mm, J fo feliebc.

$
is ^ i:J^t

1. Come, O my God, the promise seal, This mountain sin ru - move;
2. Let an • ger,. sloth, de ~ sire and pride, This mo - luent be sub dued;

s.
jtznh
3:e"^

:
î

^-

?
^SE^ztfcSl

Now in my waiting soul re veal The vir • tue of Thy love.

Be cast in • to the crimson tide Of my Redeem - er's blood.
D.S.—covie to Him, I trust in Him, I vnU, I do be -lime.

CHORUS.

fei^-^EE^i^Eg
-4-Ti

111

By faith, by faith in Je - eus' blood, His promise I receive; I

ri^it. t It ^

D.S.

m
f—r
-V-^-t/-

fei
r^n-r

m.

3 Saviour, to Thee my soul looks up.
My present Saviour Thou!

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now.

'Tis done ; Thou dost this moment save,
With full salvation bless;

Redemption through Thy blood I have.
And spctleas love and peace.

116 For a Heart to Praise My God.
C. Wkslbt.

1 O for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free I

A heart that always feels Th" blood
So freely spilt for me

!

Chorus.
By faith, by faith in Jesus' blood,

His promise I receive

;

I come to Him, I trust in Him,
I will, I do believe.

2 A heart resigned, submissive, m«ek.
My <rreat Redeemer's throne;

Whdre only Chrisu is lieard to speak.
Where Jesus reigns alone.

Tcnh: No. 1)6.

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean;

Which neither lite rjor death can part
From Him that dwells within.

i A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love di\ine;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A oopy, Lord, of Thine.

b Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
Come quickly from above

;

Write Thy aew name upon my heart.

Thy new, best name of love.

117 Song of Trust.
Fannib J. Crosby.

1 Safe in tlie arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast.

There by His lovo o'ershaded
Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Hark ! 'tis the voice of engela,
Borne In a song to me,

Over the fields of glcy,
vr— -.111? jr-rj-^l -c=.

Obo.—Sate in the anns of Jesus,
S^fe on His srentlo breast,

There by His love o'ershadcd,
Sweetly my soul shnll rest.

2 Saf* in the arms of Jesus,
Safe from corroding; oare,

7e

ToNH : G. H. 4. Kbt G.

Safe from the world's temptations,
Sin cannot harm me there.

Free from the blight of sorrow,
Free from my doubts and fears

:

Only a few more trials,

Only a few more tears I

.Tasiis. TTiy hfiarh's Apslt refiige.

Jesus has died for mo

;

Finn on the Rook of Afes,

Ever my trust sha'l be.

Here let me wait with patience, •

Wait till the night is o'er,

Wait till I see the morninfr
Break on the golden shove '

'
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iNB : No. 1)6.

iart,

can part
hill.

lewed,

and good,

Impart;

Qjr heart,
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[. i. KxtG.
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118 ientecoBtal |}otDcr.
Mkludt

1^
'lis the very same power, 'Tis the very samo pcwer, 'Tis the very

> Paame power they had at Pentecost ; 'Tis the power, Tis the power, Tis the power
[JesHB

m
promised should come down. Send it now, send it now. Send the power Jesus

[promised should come down.
^
l^nlf J^*^

°°^ '''''''''** assembled,
j
4 Three thousand were convertedAll m an upper room And added to the ChurchCame the power, etc.

.
Send it now. etc. By the power, etc. , Send it now, etc.

^
7nTfLTi '"? **"•? *"" ^^'^ P'^y'^S. t> Our fathers had this power,

r^^i^i '"^ '^ r^y 'r^' '
And we may have it, too;Came the power, etc.

,
Send it nov , etc. Send the power, etc. , Send it now, etc.

6 Tis the very same power,
For I feel it in my eoul;* Tis the power, etc.. Send it now, etc.

119 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.
M. M. Wklls.

1 Holy Spirit, faithful Guide,
Ever near the Christian's side;
Gently lead us by the hand,
Pilgrims lu a desert land

;

Weary souls for e'er lejoice,
While they hear that sweetest voice
Whispering softly. Wanderer, come
Follow Me, I'll guide thee home.

Tune: O. H, 40. KbtO.

I
2 Ever present, truest friend,

i

Ever near, Thine aid to lend.
Leave us not to doubt and fear,
Groping on in darkness drear;
When ' he storms are raging sore.
Hearts grow faint and hopes give o'er,
Whispering softly. Wanderer, come!
Follow Me, I'll guide thee home.

120
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C. WFiunr

(^artgn.

Fine,

SiMBON Btm.Ra i 'i*'}.

1 JetUB, Ijover of 'ny soul,
Let me to Thy liosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, oh, my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of lite t>o 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, ah, leave mo not alone.
Still support and comfort me.

All my trust on Thee \» stayed.
All my help from Thee I bring:

Cover my defeiK'oless head
With the (Shadow of Thy wing.

8 Plenteous grace with Th-e is found

—

Oraoe to i over all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound ;

Make and V*"*"!* me pure within.
Thou of life the I'nuntain art,

Freely let me take of Thee

:

Spring Thou up within my heart;
Rise to all eternity.

CotiBecration frag^r.
IONA< PLim.

1 Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, .o Thee;
Take my moments (ind my days,
Let them flow in ceaselesl praise.

2 Take my hands and let them move
At the impulse of Tiiy love

:

Take my feet and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

8 Take my silver and my gold—
Not a mite would I with^iold

;

Take my intellect and use
very power as Thou shalt <}hoo8e

4 Take my voice and let me sing
Always, only, for my King

;

Take my lips and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.

5 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.

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store

;

Take myself, and I will be,
Ever, only, all for Thee.

123
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#ioria fatri.

I
Glory be to the Father and
As it was in the beginning,
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124 ^ ariiilb of the lliug.

Hsv. John B. Sirv'ntH. Arranged.

Hattik e. BuBLii. Changed by If. T. 0.

^^^^^
^i^^^§

^^^^
CHORUS.

P^:^
u u # ^ -.

coflFers are full,-He haa riches untold I'm a chilH nf fK. ir-civeme a home in the "sweet by and by » °^ '^^ ^"'«'

^

heir to a mansion, a robe, and a crown,glo-ry to God, I'm a child of the King I

^^^^^^

al
—a • er

Ho • ly Gho#t,

end. A - men.

4==}:S
:t:

child of the King I With Jesns. n.y Saviour, I'm a child of the King!

^ ^ t: ^ ^
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125 ^B Pitiiou0 ^tbk.
"Thy word is a kunp unto ray f«et, and a li^ht unto my path.

Rkv. H. B. Hartziar.
'Psu. 110 : 106.

•

E. S. LORKNZ.

&zd
1. Like a Star of the morning in its

2. Tis a Light in the wilder -nesa of
3. 'Tis the Voice of a Friend for - ev - er
4. It shall stand in its beauty and its

&̂± v.—

-

-><— im

beauty, Like a
sorrow, And a
near me, In the
glo ry, When the

m -<9

,(©-

c r §:^
- " -' '#—#

—

m
t^.

Sun is the Bi - ble to my soul ; Shining clear on the way of love and
Lamp on the weary pilgrim way, And it guides to the bright eternal
toil and the battle here below. As I walk thro' the valley it will
earth and the heavens ^ass a • way, Ever telling the blessed, wondrous

t: tL' ^ ^ ^ ^ t: it' ±t:'t:±t:

pzz!/

I
j=fefej

D.a.—oling to the dear, old,

i
^^

UUo-ly
Fine.

m
=i^ -6k-

du • ty, As I has - ten on my jour - ney to the goal,
mor - row. Shining more and more un - to the per - feet day.
cheer me, Till the glo - ry of His king - dom I shall know,
sto • ry. Of the lov - ing Lord, the on - ly Liv - ing Way.

*-4P^^ £
-r r f.

M
Bi - ble,

CHORUS. ^

As I has

-I

—

ten to the Cit

-^
I?

of t̂he King.

&z: i
Tr -t=^
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-S

—

Ho - ly Bi - ble

!

Ho • ly Bi • ble ! Ho - ly

^̂ fizzj?:

f=5=?^
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my precious Bi - ble! Gift of
Bi - ble ! pre - clous Bi - bio I book divine !

^ * »-

^ -r.—r—r—r,

wnjrzjrii,

^ J^_^_t-
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^szip:

&-

D.S.

:itm
God, and Lamp of Life, my beauti - ful Bi

0^i

ble! I will
Bi • ble thou art minei
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126 J pnoU) iiat ^Hj jltbamtc %mi.
I know that my Redeemer Uvea."-Job 19 : 26.

James McOranabak.

^

p3

2: \u\ZX U^s „'e'S 'AT,'
"''">! T''"" """ '"«' "--Be giv»l

^*^tE^=:^^E^E^l^^^

Hehyes, who once waB dead; He lives all ^InrJnn^ ;„ .u„ T*

He Uvea, e: - alt - ed there on high Mv ev ^v i» • tt j

•;i taow that „;'«?. at,^: „^^;.. s %: -.'r- ^""'hS-S!^^^s

>jF?

"'
'"ie live,^ "'ie ,!« ,

' """" '"•' ""^ "• " """>- «-»»

s! He lives! T Uima, »,„ d. j'''
'"'He live,,''' ""1 live,!

' '"°" ""' "^ "« '''-» '"»•

": '—i—f-
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(;. p. R,

4

De ^tUmtt Jtt.

1 -nr^.-ii 1 t _ ^1 . . ^ . - I U *

1. W ould you know why Christ, my Savior, Is mv coustant theme and sontj?
j. Oh, the d:iy3 are full of ffladness.That 1 spend in his em -ploy!
d. Lome, be - lov • ed, bow bo-fore him. Seek tlie par-don ofyour Kin?

Why to seek his lov-mg fa - vor Is my joy the wliole day long?
I can ban -ish care andsad-ness In that song of heaven -ly joy

That on earth you may a - dore him, And with saints in glo - ry sing.

V-

Chorus.

*.T^TT^ ^ V

mM.

He redeemed me, ' ' ' He redeemed me,
He redeemed me. He redeemed me, How tha
-^ ' ^ P ^ . •-•—€>—• 0-

i^m
—i, i_

iJ

r 8—?•(»—I—*-#*—^—^-ip—ii-T

ransomed choir re -peat it o'er; and o'er He re.

o'er, re-peat it o'er.

1/
T 2 ^ ', ^ ^ c g

deemed me, He redeemed me,
He redeemed me, He redeemed me, Glo - rv^-—^—^—^ , ._.—^ , ^—^—^_j_

-

'

By per. of The John Church Co., owners of copyright.
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Ubo. Coorea.

(Safe in ^liy Jirma.

I. Safe in 'I"}ii,- •....^n /-k l. .1. hafemlhy arms, O Saviour dear and Uest!
2. Safe in 1 hy arms. Thy loving smile shall l>e
rf. Saie in Thy arms, dear balm for earthly woe!
4. Safe ,n Thy arms, Oh, joyful thought each hour !

± * -f^ -^ «.'^#.

II. MiLLAKii. Anuaged

&±

How sure the

xMy sunlight,

Joy of my
Oh, blissful

|5C |l«Jlmnti) g\t--Con.:/ude.

refuge, sweet the perfect rest ! No ilia that mp«t „c u ^^

l»ve„ whenearth.temp.,t, l„v«,r
! Slill onward guide „,, Saviour kind «id.

J,
_ """"" 6"'"= us, aaviour kind and

k
~ -P^5 1 M J

^ i^

b^»-

care,

stay,

beat,

blest.

-r
O Saviour mine, can ev - er lind us there!U Saviour, lead me nearer ev - - - Vy day

!

O Saviour mine, whilst Thou dost guirle ,„y teet

!

To yonder home of sweet e - ter - . . nal rest!



129 I totll ItU it to Jesus mg fori.
J. M. W

• 7 I .

J. M. Whthl

^^m^^^^m
1. When times of tempta - tion brin;;; sadness and gloom
2. When out on the hill-tops, a - way from all sin,

3. When wea-ry with toil-iug and read - y to faint,

4. When darkness is dimming my path to the sky.

1/ f

I will tell it to

I will tell it to

I will tell it to

I will tell it to

li^ V-
IK
-i»<-

-0-

v—

*-^
—

-t» f- y

-^ -#- -•

ig| ±zzfc

^^^^^E, SeI
-^

Je- sus my Lord ; The last of earth's treasures bor^e out \o the tomb, I will
Je-sus my Lord; When' joyous and happy the .ur.shine within, I will

Je-sus my Lord; Henev-er re- fus - ea to aear my complaint, I will

Je- Hus my Lord
;
When helpers shall fail me and comforts shall fly, I will

P5^
-m- 0-

^$=^=t= mmm^M

tell

tell

tell

tell

it

it

it

it

to

to

to

to

Je - sus my
Je - sus my
Je - sus my
Je - sus my

Lord.

Lord.

Lord.

Lord.

^=^ t:

F~y" I
*

tr-V
i=^:

-tr-p-

±t^

This earth hath no sor-row For to-

To know I'm for-giv -en Is a
I'll cheer- ful-ly bear it, When I've

Though blurred my life's pages By my

-p-

^zss

day or to-morrow,But Jesus hath known it and felt long ago,And when it comes
foreuiste 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-

]/ V
"

i/
-

-v-v- ^zz^- '>-VV I , J<L

By pennigsion o* J. M. Whyte. 84



J. M. WBm.

i when it comes

ch peacefulness

len life becomes

'11 not be for-

J toill ^ell a ta ^mm-conciu^ed

o er me, And I m tempted so sorely, I will tell it to Je-sus my L^d
fills me, Such an ecstasy thrills me, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord'dreaiy.Andrmlbo^^^ and weary, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord.'saken Tho' my life should bo taken, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lori

^^^^^^^^^m
I will tell it to Je - 6us, to Jo - sus my I^ST"l^nt.U U to Jesus, I Will tell it to Jesus. I will tell it to Jesus, to*^ Jesus my Lord.
'Jt/ftLj:^ -f--p--^-^ -•-»- -#- -•- -#- -0- -0- -0

"triT-irv-p-T-p-

-0- -0- -0- -o- -0-0.

^ y

A::|f;I&z::|^z;^ZI^z::^

«- -a- -•- -ff- ^ ^
I will tell it to Je - sus, 1 will tell it to Je-sus my Lc^d
I will tell It to Jesus, I will tell it to Jesus,

^

--f"f'.^ , a p p f-f--f--0--0--0- -fi

130
Arr. by H. T. Crobslky!

3mn on iiu mm

M'ffi-p^rVrt'Sft-SiilissiiisaSftj ;: z-zvay.

Happy on the way, Happy on the way, Blesa the Lord, I'm happy on
2 It was Hia love that drew my heart

Bless the Lord, I'm happy on the'way:And from my Lord 111 near depart,
Bless the Lord. I'm ha

"iU
LUC vr-j.y.

8 Now will I tell to sinners round.
Bless the Lord, Im happy on the way:What a dear Saviour I have found,
Bless the Lord, I'm happy on the way.

86

the way,

4 Come now and seek the Saviour's face,

A }^?? the Lord. I'm hapny on the wav;
And He will save you bv His t-rarp. '

Bie** the Lord. 1 m happy on the way.
5 Praise God from whom all blessings flow.

Bless the Lord, I'm harpy on the way;
Praise Him all creatures here hek.

Bless the Lord. I'th happy on the'w»j^



131 ODh, 'Uis SgEonbtrfulI
I. I. Lehlik.

|fei^ !g3-
^c^ m rzx ::i:

:r:iir=:M:

p. A. Blackukr

g ,
y":^

1. When I was far a • way and lost, Oli, 'tis wonder -ful!

2. I once was blind but now I see; Oh, 'tis wonder - ful!

3. My guilt was all I had to bring; Oh, 'tis wonder -ful!

4. This great salva tion all may share; Oh, 'tis wonder - ful!

5. Come, sinner, now and seek His grace; Oh, 'tis wonder - ful

!

-r-0-iS^i^SS^ :ji=ix: ^rr3|:

35^

iS^^I
That I was saved at such a cost I

Was bound by sin but now am free;

Yet I was made His love to sing;

Thro' - out the world the message bear

;

And find in Him a resting place

;

ifflp

Oh,

Oh,

Oh,

Oh,

Oh,

'tis wonder • ful 1

'tis wonder - ful 1

'tis wonder - ful

!

'tis wonder - ful

!

'tis wonder - ful

!

s^ X:

J

is:
JS- m

CHORUS.

|Sp^ i /Tn

EiE
'cr

=ii:
=*=?=^

-H i
That Je - sus gave His life for me ! Oh, 'tis won • der - ful

!

-P- ^ ^

-(©-

f-
-• *-* •-4-T

S5

By permission. 86 Copy right.



'. A. Blackukr
132
Salub Smith.

'thj) |Jiccio«0 goll.

^^4r^m^^^i^^m^.

'^'^'^=f=T^^

vited me, Praise for tlie Iova f.hnf. „.,:*„.i n, ^^
*" ^

render

'

IiEJ''[U/\

1 am hap - py now, I
^

am liap-py now, How my
± It £: -

^-
\-

-^—
f:

^^
heart is swell ing, All His

am

^^ "' > Cpl 1, I
- 1

:

^a:

--A-Jv-,^ ^^^^"
happy „„w,

_!_ ,^„ ,,.ppj, „„^, j„ jjis p„„to„,, p„cl™^

Copyright



' -s^' .-li^mmm.

183 '^)tx{s a ^abioor for ikt %osi (iDnes I

Wrr-LiAM E. Barton, D. I).
• Slow, withfMintj.

, _ Tane-Caersniem.

^gli
1. Here's a Sav - ior for

2. I was lost when Je
3. Je - sus seeks thee, now,

the lost ones, Sent to earth from
sus sought me, Sought me where IO lost one! Do not flee from

God a - bove;

far did roam;
him, nor hide!

r
is mer - cy, strength and com -fort,

Here

Not more v/ide my
Mount -ains steep and

steps could wan - der
rag . Ing tor -rents

Ev - 'ry bless - ing

Than his bleed - ing

He hath crossed, and

r
grace can prove, Thine, O lost onel
feet could come; And he found mel
des . erts wide. All to find thee!

^^^p^^i^^^^ia

pi

Thine, O lost one! Christ our Shepherd, full of love.God's wondrous love!And he found me! He has brought his lost one home.His lost one home!AH to find thee! Come,and In his fold a - bide, His fold a bide!

^fe^



'DnesI

earth from

where I

flee from

is

t

st onel

ind mel
id theef

t:

drous lovef

)ne home!
a - bide!

'fi..5^"^»^^^"'^^^^'^*P l^ith JC6U0.
>V. J. KlRKPATRI'JK.

•f-^^ r r I "T~i*~-—» # « m

path, il - h..ninod l,y J| "su/Z rv ^^ ' "''''"P «« ''^'-'^r. And
though the storn.s .nay f e ; ^e iHl "^'''57 ''"^ ^^ ^''^>'= ^o

y ucciy lage, All cahn^aiid free Iroin dread, My '

£?if£?=?=

:-[?-[,—

J

^-J u,-__L_j,

*
• L/ • -S"Un - ion iirUK +1._ .. . „ IT

^

^
un - ion with the ))ur - est Omp* t « i ,

"*".
'

"^
feel Hi3 great Al - mi .!,ty Inml IJ .

'"^' ^^'-^^ " '^^ «'"•"» t>« ' S""-
foes, no voes my heart cL fer \V ^1^;

'
"I'i '"u

*'''^ ^>^'« " *»« J^"'!-
peaceful «pir - it"^ ev . er sS' ."/ '."^/l

"""^^>' ^^"^"^^ «« "«*•••

J^S ^
I

"'"«"'
-^ " t»"«t the cu^•ert of Thy wing..

nEFRATX.
k.

I—i-T—I—^^

m, 1

15^3
Oh wo^,r„„,Uiy„ oh. joy .ub,i„e , T *Je.u, „Uh ^l aTtX •

.i.I^ISUI^Knn.^.. -
, : .



136 <Siifc Oil I he |{oik.
J. K swiNir

i. 8afe
2. Safe
3. Safe

oil

on

on

the Uock I lua« a.u-humi, il,e,« will
the Ko..k I have auchor«,l. Jo • buh
the Hock 111 tho des - ert, Then. I

clinK,

mine,
bide,

is mine; Strong is my heart and re'
a - iJKlo; Rock where the wa - ters re

joic . ing,

fresh • in^,

—® «9

There will I ding, Trust - ing

P
a lone my Re - d<;em • er,

/^V/K'. Kkv kI' h S

tilled with Ilia ful - ncss di - vine-
Peace - ful - ly, ten - der - ly gli.le-

^mm^^^
Safe, tho' the waves of temp
Oh, what in - ef - fa - ble
Safe in tlio watch care of

tllo - ry to Him M'ill I sing.

-»-

%Js p,x -n^ji-iii, ti.'/„ r/4t.^t»if "„^Je s„,, ilap . „ .„a bl„t, Hap - py a„X 'Si\ ^'.'feT .1

s ft 1^ P-<'-

e - vil can harm me,—Safe on the Rock ofhome o - yer von - der,—Vis - ions of ho - lybo - som that loves me,—Now and for - ev - er

-J ' v,,_jSi ..-J

37
my

soul.

light.

rest.

Dermi



•1. It swiNir

I cltliiiK.

^m
deem • er,

joic - ing,

frosh - ii)){,

"I"™
" 9

r*—
6

r -'

tloem • cr,

es of temp
F - fa - ble
;ch care of

—liixzfcr:

-> H^—1-:

—

^—

where no
ions of

i on the

=ti:=^zz:

^^
^.c.

soul.

light.

rest.

I

CovvniifEtr

136 d J-'" Jfvct.

cfiuini of Rin are broken,
wora of jH.werhas ipoKon.

I ly fftitli ri'Pclved II ni.
Diom«nl ! believed Him,

I am free,
I'n . to iHo,
I'li.d the nl„'ht.
Came tbe light.

I m free;)
to me. J

tho nl^fht:

the lltflii

CHORUS.

ga
:i

-i

J

«ai
• le . lu . jah! hal . le - lu . Jah

ES

Hal • le lu - Jah ! hal -

It
'i

for

Im
^P^t^g

8 All the fotteni that oppressed meNow are r, ven, are riven •

WUh His riecioiiH love He blessed me
Tills to lue is hea\ en.

137

4 I will tell the wondrous story
Of His jrrace and love;

He has filled my soul with glory
Praise the Lord above 1

Erv. J. H. GiLMORK. Ch'dbyH.T.C.
* ^u '<^'^'*» •!"••' "h, bK .sed thought,
Oh. words with heavenl> comfort fraught:
Whate'er I do, where'er I be
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

He Leadeth Me.

R^r.-He leadeth me I He leadeth me IBy H's own hand He le.deth me:
His faithful follower I would be.
For by His hand Ho leadeth me.

138

•^"^^^V (0.H.61.)
2 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand In mine,
«or over murmur nor n pine-
Content, whatever lot I see,
Smce 'tis my God that leadeth me.

8 And when my task on earth is done.
When, by Thy grace, the victory's won.
With saints above my song shall be.
Still tis my God that leadeth me.

S. O. CLurp.

I Have a Saviour.
1 I have a S..viour, He's pleading in glory,A dear, loving Saviour, though eartii friends

be few

;

^"*'
^°*u^>^ *? watching in tenderness o'er me.And oh tliat my Saviour were your Saviour

Chorus.
For you I am praying. For voti I am pravlnir.
S^t j ou i a:ii prayiiig, iui pra^ ing for you.

"

'

* I have a peace : it b calm as a river-A peace that the friends of tho world never
knew,

My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver,
Aaa oh, oouJd I know it wai given to you I

91

•^"°'«-
(a.H.ii.)

I have a Father: to me He has givena
A

_- . ,„ „.^ ,j„ lino l^ivcd
liojie for eternity, blessed and true •

And soon will He call me to meet Him in
heaven.

But oh that He'd let me bring you with me
vQO*

When Jemw has found vou. toll nih..^. ».-
story,

That my loving Saviour is your Saviour
too;

Then pray that your Saviour may brin* them
to glory,

^
And erayer will beanswered-'twasanawwei

lor you 1



139 mna I ^jm §tm ^gthtrnth.
R. O. KxoKu.

-. J ^
,_

i^
2'

I have ; ,7- A,'T *" ""'• ^'°°'" '"'« '»«' " 'i'^.i| mve a
.

'-'™t that ,«tU - flea, Since I have been re . deemed

4 ::: :'""7'f'8"f-l*-. S-el have b^en re.deZa:
». 1 have a joy I can't express, Sinc-e I have been re . deemed
5. I have a home prepared for me. Since I have been re • delS

P

r
Of my Re - deemer, Saviour, King, Since I
To do His will my high - est prize. Since I
I)is - pel . ling ev - 'ry doubt and fear, Since I
All thro' 11,3 blood and righteousness, Since IWhere I shall dwell e - ter - nal - ly Since I

±±1 ±:

have been redeemed,
have been redeemed,
have been redeemed,
have been redeemed,
have been redeemed.

£S^em
have been redeemed,

r' First

Since I have been redeemed. Since I ha've been redeemed. Since I have been re
*- 4L
^=1^:

Firxf.'"
I

^- -« --; —

deemed, wil, g,„ry in His nam., I will gl„ry^ ,„ the Savicr's name.

-# »—Jf—t- •* *•*• -^ •«. Jt. ^

From •' The GotfilTP Sonrf/- bypeTmlssionT

V-i^-^^^:^;^=;H^^^z:t==^

=r^±^m
02 Copyr^ht



R. O. £X0KUh
as

/TVi

leemed,

ieem«d,

leemed,

leemed,

leemed.

^

»-i-

Ĉt-r

sdeemed.

ideemed.

(deemed,

deemed,

deemed.

m

been re-

V

name.

140
K A. B.

F. A. Blacrmkh.

1. Oiu.o T fl,^'* T II- 1 ... , * *

nrie'LiJ '^fdirt's s('"''>^

me gently O er those places once so rough
- - - - .h ^

::fcz ^f^

itzzf

CHORUS.

p^i^^teti^^^f^^te^
Oh, the peace the Saviour gives Peaof. T .."t 7*

"^ "T -^
ft ' .^ ^ ^ ^ ^gives, ± eace 1 nov - er knew be -fore;

£3W«WPi
And my way ha, brighter grow., Sine; 1vTlearld 'u. tru,t Hta ,n„reS^

Blest be the Tie That Binds.

By permission.

141
J. Fawcbtt.

1 Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love:

llie fellowsiiip of kindre<l mind'
is like to tliat above.

2 Before our Father's throne—
We pour our ardent prayers

;

03

Tcnk:G. H. 114. Key ok F.
Our fears our hopes, our aims areUur comforts and our cares. Tone-,

j
3 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free;
Ami perfect love and friendship
Tnrough all eternity. freig^.
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142
JIrs. Valensttkr. Arranged.

^timx tlu (UtOBB.

-*PE^ J-

Mrs. J. F. Knapp, by per.

J
/Near - er the cross, my heart can say,
t JN ear - er the cross, from day to day,

~9-T-

I'm com - ing near - er;
I'm com • ing . . . .

tt. m}
!—V--

^ I
Second.

I

.jr • |i • T/ 5 —
f
—* E-i-ii ZML^ y * *

;

/• "VT „.. i1.- 1 •, ....
near - er,

^^i^
f Nearer tlie cross wliere Jesus died,

)
\ Neai-er the fountain's crimson tide | ^^^''^r niy Saviour's

ft. t:
0-u i^ -n? «—

er^.i^
vii-'^

wounded

—

I

^irr^
4-=

side, I'm coming near - er, I'm

m It
>_

2 Nearer the Christian's mercy-seat,
Feasting my soul on manna sweet.
Stronger in faith, more clear I see
Jesus, Avlio gave Himself for me,
Nearer to Him I still would be,

Still coming nearer.

-#-!-

'-^

coming

—^ »

near - er.

m
»-^=5-

-V-

3E^
:p I

3 Nearer m prayer my hope aspires
Deeper the love my soul desires,
Nearer the end of toil and care,
Nearer the joy my soul shall share.
Nearer the crown I soon shall wear,

I'm coming nearer.

143 ^lorg to f)i6 Hamt
Rbv. E. a. Hoffman.

" I will glorify Thy Name forevermore."
Arranged.

1 T» i i.1 ^1 ^ . .. ."S*-

Rkv. J. H. Stockton.

I

1

.

Down at the cross wliere my Saviour died, Down where for ( leansing from
2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, Je - sua so sweetly a -

3. Oh, precious fountam, that saves from sin, I am so glad f have
4. Come to this fountam so rich and sweet; Cast thy poor soul at the

^ - . - ^ ^_. ^ ^ . J J ^. ^ ^ ^'tl
I n—

t

m-ffl Tf -h ^
04

f

_%K



r^7?y;*-r,!:i--'i;/"
'

Knapp, by p«t.

limt.
' ' ']

near - er;

• • • •

9 ^-
:.i

ly Saviour's

d

:-T

lear - er.

E3

m

p i
)e aspires

desires,

d care,

iliall shai-e,

shall wear.

H. Stockton.

3ansing from
sefcly a -

1 I have
oul at the

T

en - tered m Th^vllZ^lZZ ""'"^'i^^''
*'>«•< "^e in; Glory to His

Saviour's feet; IW Him toS ^n Xt ^'"T
'"' '^^"' ^^^^ *« "'«

I
I ^ S P^'

°'' ^"^ '"'^^''^ complete; Glory to His
1

name. Glo • ry to His name, ^lo-ry to Jli,s name;

itzzi

By permission.
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144
Miss F. R. ITavkroau Arranged

Duet.

WW Jlfter ^mkntss.
JoFiv R. SWKNE" .\ minted.uuet. ^_ . •

"'" •iinini

3. Near after dig . tant CWm oT i
^^ ''"*''' '"^stery. Peace after pain

4- Knd after jiI -^ ' vtZTj^r'T """" '""'"'*^^^' ^"« '^"^ ^'-^ ='

.^-_#__# -y^ ii'''°"«^^^'«*''>L»"'-'^'«.»''-i^htlaurel8,Afterlife's.-«^;:

^^

§S

t4SfEsEi±!±!Et[:EJ5

fl^9

'r at' »: : ^;' s: r; ;;•? r."
•""' "•"'"""^- •""» •"" "i.™

^y permission



146
PaatBB Palmir

dlkanfiing ®abt.
Mrs. J. P. KwAPP, by permlsHlon.

CHORUS.

1 Oh n/^.» T o„„ il . ,
r I/ I I

^l"°"^ ^ ^"^ ^^^ cleansing wave IThe fountain deep and wide;
Jesus, my Lord, mijjhty lo save, *
Points to His wounded side.

Ohorus.
The cleansing stream, I see, I seel

I trust, and oh, it cleans-^tli me 1

Oh, praise the Lord I 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

!

Smks 'neath the cleansing flood.

3 I rise to walk in heaven's own light
Above the world of sin,

With heart miuie pure and garments
white,

And Christ enthroned within.

4 Amazing grace ! 'tis heaven below
To feel tiie blood applied

;

And Jesus, only Jesus, know,
My Jesus crucified.

146 I Know That
0. Wesley.

1 I know that my Redeemer lives
And over prays for me

;

A token of His love He gives—
A pledge of liberty.

Chorus.
The cleansing stream, I see, I seel

I trust, and oh, it cleanseth mo

!

Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me:
It cleanseth me—yes, cleanseth me.

2 I find Him lifting up my head

:

He brings salvation near;

My Redeemer Lives.
Tone : No. 145.

His presence makes me free indeed
And He will soon appear.

'

3 When God is mine, and I am His,
Of paradise possessed,

I taste unutterable bliss
And everlasting restj

* '"'0"oi?.'y'^"o^'8t. who didst obtain.And die to make it known.
The great salvation now explain
And perfect us in one.

147
F. J. Crosbt.

Draw Me Nearer.

T J^i'i^! 9ry^^' I have heard Thy voice.Adit told Thy love to me

;

'

But I long to rise in the i s of faith.
And be closer drawn to ^nee.

Chorus.
Draw me neare;, (nearer,) nearer, blessedTo the cross where Thou hast died; fLord.
^^rJll^* '"^f""''

"^'^'' "earcr, blessed
To Thy precious, bleeding side, ! Lord.

2 Sanctify me now to Thy service. Lord.
us the power of grace divine

;

96

Ttob : G. H. 138. Ket of A Flat.

^InT.^^'n?^'' ^P.^*'' * steadfast hope.And my will be lost in Thine.

I the pure delight of a single hour
That before Thy throne I ppcid:

G<i"
in prayer, and with Thee, my

I commune as friend with friend.

There are rfAntha a« in~. «i.-i. t . .

Til. I crossThe narrow 'sea

;

'
'"""" ^°'

lUl 1 rest In peaoe with Thee.



'"*nL_

y permlsfllon.

'cwid.

m
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nd. ^~]

* **"*
/7^

s!
ood.

light,

garments

I.

low,

es.

t : No. 145.

ndeed,

His,

obtain,

in,

F A Flat.

at hope,

Thee, my

iiot know

lot reach

148 Beulah Land.
EdoarPao..

(O.H.SO.'i.)

I I've reached the land of com and wine,And all ita riches freely mine

;

HeroBhmeaundimm'd ouebliasful day,
I? or all my night has passed away.

Choru.s.
Beulah land, sweet Beulah land,

As on thy highest mount I stand,
1 loolc a« ay across the sea, [me,
VVliere mansions are prepared forAnd view tlie shining glory shore.Myheaven, my home, for evermore

!

2 The Saviour comes and walks with me,And sweet communion here have we •

He gently leatls me with His hand,

'

b or this 18 heaven's border land.
3 The zephyrs seem to float to me
bweet sounds of heaven's melody
As angels, with the white-rob^

throng.
Join in the sweet redemption song.

160 Showers of Blessing.

(G. H. m

149 Happy Day.
DODDRIDOB.

(0 jj. 305.)

1 O happy day, that fixed my choice

There shall be showers of blessing:
Ihis IS tlie promise of love

;

Ihere aJiall be seasons refresh intr
{sent from the Saviour above

Chorus.
Showers of blessing,
Showers of bleasing we need

;Mercy-drops round us arc falling.
But for the showers we plead.

'

2 "'Diere shall be showers of blessiujr"-
rtecious reviving again

;

"

Over the hills and the valleys,
Sound of abundance of rain.'

3 "There shall be showers of blessing :

"

Send them upon us, Lord
;Grant to us now a refreshing,

Come, and now honor Thy Word.

4 Ihere shall be showers of blessing
Oh, that to-day they might fall,

Now as to God we're confessing.
Now as on Jesus we call

!

w^u il?&S^Z%7jS:^ '

'.

161 Montgomeiy'B Last Hymn.
And tell its rapture all abroad. '

! (s. M.)apt

Chorus.
happy day, O happy day,

When Jesus washed my sins way •

He taught me how to watch and

Anrt live rojoicing every dayj
happy day, O happy day,

n hen Jesus washed my sins away.
2 happy bond that seals my vom-s

To Him who merits all my love;
Let cheerful anthems fill His house.
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Ti8done,thegreattransaction'sdone~
1 am my Lord's and He is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on.
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, mv long-divided heart;
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest-

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,
With Him of every good possessed.

5 High heaven that heard the solftma
vow,

j

1^?^**JfT' ,'^enewed, shall daily hear, I

Till m life's latest hour I bow, i

Afld bless in death a bond so dear. ,'

97

1 '
* For ever with the Lord !

"

Amen ! so let it be !

Life from the dead is in that word
'Tis immortality 1

Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

! •
' For ever with the Lord !

"

Father, if 'tis Thy will,
The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail

;

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand.
Fight, and I must prevail.

So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain.

By death I shall escape from death~— —.— —— ., ..... ^tcili.

Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throno,
" For ever with the Lord 1"



162 Jt is eadl tottli ^Hj) ^aul.

H. O. Spafkord.

" He hath delivered my eoul In peaoe."—/>#. 56: w.

P. P. Br.rss.

2. I hough Satan should buffet, though trials shouldcome, Let this blest a«-

5xfcf=:fr^i:«zzi?=:*:T:g;*it=
1

—

^ I

Isiip^i^ "is:
—I

—

^=p

is

sea-billows, roll; Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to
surance control, That Christ hath regard - cd my helpless es-
park, but the whole-Is nailed to His cross, and I bear it no
grave, 18 our goal: Oh, trump of the An. gel! oh, voice of the

Ifpl .Zi5'_ 1*1

it

^E-^^i= :J
-J

-Ts
CHORUS.

It is well

s^

say, It is well, it is well with my soiiJ.
tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul,
more, Praise the Ix)rd, praise the Lord, oh, my soul
Lord

!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul

r=^m-»-

ztznizjc^m f^=^ ^3
d

with my soul

-i r-l^- l. f =^
with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul.

^^S^feE^e^^lf
By permission.
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163
C. Weslkt

|t is ^oob to be |j£«.
, ^

. . , A.iapte.! by H. T. C.

^I'Z. !;^^:P^.-^'-« *'-yv}y'-the Sav - iour o bev. An.l ,,..„.
I i O how hap

- py are they, AVlio tlfe *v - ioiir o bev A..1 .

n O
^
^;:f

;;^7-;---^P-« The s.eet com -C and pea!-
' 1^^^^ 'T

laid up their treasures a - bove
*~^ ^

'.'.'.[ soul in its ear", li". est 'love. '

CHORUS.

It .^od tob^h^re,It is^^ood tobe here, Thy perfect love dri;::Zyf~

2 This sweet comfort was mine.
"^ ^ - hYT. *..,„.._. .„. ..T" P^Mn ^ ^*^^*^ comfort was mine,

n hen the favor Divine [Lamb •

1 received through the blood of the

i\r,
" my heart first believed,

r
What a joy I received—

What a heaven in Jesus' Name

!

3 Jesus, all the day long,

n ^u^'^l,"!^ j°y ^"'^ "^y song:U that all His salvation might see;

Ei

154
C. Weslet.

1 ^^how happy are wc,
V\ ho in Jesus agree,

^\f-*pect His return from above!We sit under our Vine,
And delightfully join

III the praise of His excellent love.
Chc—It is good to be here, etc.

2 O how pleasant and sweet
Is His name when we meet,

Is Hi8 fruit to our nniritua! .asf.'^ •

We are banqueting here
''•n angelical cheer,

And the jeyi that eternally last.

^

He hath loved me," I cried,
lie hath suffered and died,

J.O redeem even rebels like me."
4 the rapturous height

--.,
Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood;
^i my baviour possessed,
I was perfectly blest,

As if filled with the fulness of God.

How Happy are We.
o *„ .

'^^^'' No. 158.
d All invited by Him,
We now drink of the stream,

i.ver flowing in bliss from the throne,
vv ho m Jesus believe.
We the Spirit receive,

That proceeds from the Father and
hon.

4 We remember the word
Of our crucified Lord,Tin

VT "

99

iicn ne went to prepare us a phce;
I will come in that day

And transporc you away,
And admit to the sight of My face.

"
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155 Dnppj) in the "gotb.

A nilurim nii,l n utm i. <».... iw—,, i,,..,_.. i t . ....
^•{L^rtri?.u!fl'l^.

a»l a BtraMKorlHro,l.appv. hapny, hapRV, I seek the homo to
I Dtar fneiiUs have reached that bh.ssful shor , happy, happy, happy, The^ A-gsj.fi-^.

y Borrow not iind

ciioniTs. K K %.

5iS

pllifriins dear, Imp • py
Bijfh no more, hap • py

in the Lord. » We'll cross the rl - ver of Jor - dan.
in the Lord. ) N N S \ s v , ,

.t-±

hap-py m the Lord.- ^ s' ^'T T S- T \'"^ ' ^^^

-0 g ,

happy, happy, happy, happy. Cross the river of Jor - dan, happy In the Lord*

2 I leave this world of sin behind, happy, etc.,
That better home In heaven to And, happy.et'c.
Fair lands are here, and houses fair, happy,

*

etc..

But fairer is my home up there, happy, etc.

3 O happy day when first Thy love, happy, etc..
Began our grateful hearts to move, happy, etc.;

And p-azinL'on Thy wondrous cross, happy,eto..Wo saw all else as worthless dross, happy, etc

4 O happyday ! 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, «tc.

166

L. M. R. Changed.

J[tiU (Salbatian.
Miss BooLB. Arranged.

1 Precious Jesus, Thou hast saved me

:

Thine, and only Thine, I am :

Oh ! the cleansing blood has reached me,
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

Chords.
Olory, glory, Jesus saves me,
^ Glory, glory to the Lamb 1

vn I tnu Cleansing viooa naa reoA^ue^ iiit},

Glory, glory to the Lamb.

2 Long my yearning h«ftrt was trying
To enjoy this perfect rest,

100

But I gave all trying over:
Simply trusting, I was blest.

I Consecrated to Thy service,
I will live and die for Theo

;

I will witness to Thy glory
Of salvation full and free.

01 ry to the Lord that bought me I

Glory to His saving- power !

Glory to the Lord that keeps me I

<51o*yi glory evermore .'



167 i^hibt §tcn at ijic gominm.
Word, and Melody by E. A. Hoffman .

^
Arranjfed \>y Ira Orwio HoPKiiAJf

4. On H,. ,.Uhfuta»« ^at . i„g, iu^JlCVw oi^^S,',',? T'^!.'"'

tj—i^

-—^—fs

—

'=-ca=rJ
i*. ^—

=^-i-^:
grr^dot OnT",L3roTAll ^r --^«J -X garment, m
depths of love di v ne' Ani

"". '°
i""'^^" .*

" tonemeut by
feel no earth - W neej. Oh »,**"

J^««vv that Je - sus, /ho soly need. Oh, how sweet the trustintj and the

tlie

the

blood
blood
ful .

calm

of

so

re

cleans - ing, And
pre - cious, Flow

saves me, Is
poa - ing! This

am
ing

for

made
from

- ov
peace

A.

~r
as white as snow.
His wounded side.
er whol - ly mine I

and rest in - deed I

CHORUS.

^t:^^^ ^^M -O-T-

Ve.,IVebee,..tthef„„„uia,atthente.gWngf„„„tainrAnd,Wlievtag,en*.redm
' " s'-^ug luuuuun, Ana, Delieving, entered in-

I have washed my garments in the blood hallplmVl, i a j
g57#— ^r-,

ttie Diood. hallelujah
1 And am saved from all mysin

mi^*^--*.

- ~ ~ |Z

—

*

By pemiisaion!
ĝm^?

'OpyrigH
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158 (So ^Qlell the SSlorlt) of |)ts |;obe.
(Dedicated to Wm. Taylor, JJtVAop o/A/riea.)MlHS AOBIK MU.LM.

. >VM. J. KlhKPATHiOkk

•2 'n nil f

'« '\'"«'l'"" of Jesus, the Lord, Go tcU the world of 11 ih love;

i' p, '
, '".'T i^'

\'^'":'^'' ^'"^<^ ^^'« ""i?''t J'ave rest, Uo toll the world of Hi, love

:

a, 1 luttil witli the lost ones to come while they may, (io tell the world of His love •

-V-

—

^-

Pu'iltsh the hlfiasiinrro fUnf fl^... f..„.^ ir;„ i /-,_ x n .1 ... ,S J

i§^

Pu
1 sh the blesH.nKs that flow from His word. Go tell the worhl of His love-hmk how He sullored that we might be blessed, (iotell the world of His love-.ie ^ sus IS waiting, He'll gave tiiem to-lay, Go tell the world of His love-

^

la^
Love that has purchased redemption from sin, Love that makes happy the spirit

LovftSfc^i','"''''^; '''t^^'^ \F^^ '=*''«• T«" of the goodnesswe constanlry stlre

;

Love that is nearest when earth-joys are past, Lighting our pathway by clouds
[overcast

;

m m m ^ k [overcast;

Love that will hfiln nw nm- nrtvir,.,Qo4- « ,.,:„ n- J.-11 ii . II, »^.' -r^
vmn 1 '^V^'Jr f\''

"** ''"' «<^"q"«st to win. Go tell the world of HiLu^^-e.

Tn!«UV !f/«/»l»e83, no longer forbear. Go tell the world of His love.Love tlMt M^U bring us to g^ - ry at last. Go tell the world of His love_:r_j?L_*- * • •-^^i—0—^-0' t-t\0- it_.'r^
'-^

±-=±E3E^EE± Xi i]
D.S.—Heira to the

CHORUS.
kiu'idom of Je sut. the Lord, Go tall tlte world of His love.

Go tell thfe world, Go tell the world. Go tell the^world of His love;Jk of HIa love

:

lOii
Copyright.
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159 Iiile \\\t fays aie (Soing Hn.UKOROa COOPKR.

T^^iS^

M. MiLi.ARb. Arr. byW.J. B.

lonely hearts to chorlsli
11/. .11 Hir I . . . *

There are
There aro wtary bou1« who porish";

v,,„ V'"° i'"'" .' • <'le 8*ornifiK,
iour face he liko the inomlnK
the lov-ln- links that hind us
t'y one we leave behind iis

n
2. J There's i,o time for

( Let

f^FF^it.-

:ici

-Yf/*','*'
*'•« days are ifo • [un

Vhi e the days are go - l,f

Wh tlie days are So . ifi^
JVh e tho days are |o - "ul
While the days are go - J—*r—;—

F

. —-J\——ms m. » » #• ^.

3^
W a smile wn ^on ,» .

' ^ '

B f
,*^«^"^''l

'? '"11 of sighsBut tho seeds of ffoo<l we sow
^,,11 T J°|"'"'-'.V we pur. sue.

iw. °f «"fl "'"I wee,. - nfc' eyesHoth in shade and shine will gVow'

CHORUS.

""•'''f—
'"'"'""^'»«

^;, ,.?;^'f,a<:^;;.6;.?r'i:

by,

>.

icfzfcfetf:
7^^

f^rr^^^H^

All may find * a field of toil, While the days are goinf; I'y.

By permission.
' Suall notes for InstnuiMnt.

103

^^
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160 ^lu ®ipBJ) ^og.

Mm. M. B. C 8t,A0t
wlUsp«r»i. .V.ib.xl/ ever (ohi m*"

R- U. MclNTMn.^S^^^^^S
i. In • «A

2. "Didi^
a tent where a gip - ay boy ]^ DP - ina alone at fh«BO love .ne.--a_poor lit- tieV?

. sLl "Sto Ztl.e ^i^l

L2l~P P ^ »—

—

M ^_ _ _ ••• -^ ^ -«.

^^^
val-lej of &, •^o.I.entm,'^™,''''','"''

""''»'""» '">"'

^^o-bod-y ev-er has told it to me'"Wo - bod - y ev . er the eto - ry haa told <"
Ihen I am sure that He sent Him for me'*" T«"' »' a - gain I

L^rd, I be - heve! tell it now to the rest'"^M
i n---

toll il a«.to
1 Salvation', story .;,«.., o'er and o4, Till non. oan .ayof the

-
t,!—1/—V—V—j»^->R-^rr5

' —-II—;» •-»-—# #-

chiidren of men, " No - bod - y

<

IP
3 ^

• i ir—

n

1 ir—i>—t_j-_; .
' ^T r^ r

ev - er
?

—I .
"^ I lit I

frrtr

has told me before!"

1

iYom "Pray«- onrf Pro<»«,»bypenni9^^;nr 104
5
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M. Mclirroan.

^^
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3 tlio grMuJ

nteretltlio

1(1 thiit for

-~— I 1

he.lid lie

iliold?
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I west,

?
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I
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^-^HV.
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161 1!.;:. icac fm- Jesus.
"Work, for I am with you. mH>< Um Leid "-.tfoy. 9; i.

H. H. DOANI.

^^^m
1. Come one and all. thia vbri fr.- t- r.r

2. Come „„„ .„,, ,.„ h" Z ^^y
'Z ^' "•" " '"" <""

selves a - new. With heart - y zeal and ,U.,nf i

Mtrr. „ 1 », .
•'^ *"'' Uaunt - less i;<>« . aiy»

Our heavenward course with joy pursue

» Jt-
.

b.^ oar w.tchword, Thi. y.„ for ,».,„, ,^, ^^ ^^,, ^^
f i~ r -:& 1^ <»• * * A§^^ ^

^^^"BHg}ue,andB»tr^i^^i^^^r 106 c^STflifii;

^
by Biglow & ftohi.



Il:, 162 |n the §mtt of ^is ]$xmnu.
piB, '

RBV. HENRT BlTRTnv. MAHbv. Hbnrt Buuton. M.A,

Moderato. JWO. R. SWHKNBT

f 1 •—3=^
-—-1^

se-cret of his presence I am kept from strife of tongues •

se-cret of his pvcseuce All the darkness dis - up- pears-
'

se-cret of his presence Nev - er- more can foes a-larm-'
se-cret of his presence Is a sweet, tin- hro- ken rest;'

m—^—N.
iC 1^ r* ^ ^^^^

pa - vil - ion is around me, And with- in are cease- less songs •

a sun, that knows no setting, Throws a rainbow on my tears.

His

For

In the sha-dow
Pleasures, joys, in glorious ful-ness. Making earth like Ed

1^

of the Highest I can meet them with a psalm':

en blest:i^^^
^="^EE^

TStorm.ywindshiswordful-fil-ing,Beatwithout, but can-not haL,So the day grows ey-er light -er.Broad'mng to the per- feet noonFor the strong pa- vil - ion hides me, Turns their fier- y darts a - sideSo my peace grows deep and deeper. Widening aa it nears the sea'

rw
=11^:

i m

m
'•^«

For the Master's voice is stilling Storm and tern-pest to a calm.
So the day grows ev - er brighter, Heav'n is com - ing, near and soon.
And I know,whato'erbe-tide3me, I shall live be-cause he died!
lor my Sav-iour is my Keep- er, Keeping mine and keep- ing me!

-b-^ r̂r
From "Soniit <i/'/ow «nd (Sterftwt/' by "pei'^.r -'iofT

106
C^jpy right;.



ice.

K. SWRKNKT

^^
feof tongues;

1
- ap- pears

;

8 a - larm

;

I- ken rest;

y
g

f m
-less songs!

my tears.

1 a psalm:
- en blest:

=£

f m

not harm,

feet noon;

a - side,

the sea,

f I

a calm,

and soon.

he died!

ing me

!

|=f=t
^j>yrijrhlH

MMMiii

cret of his presence Jesus keeps,
I thesecret of his pres-ence r» i

' x, ' '

Jg_(i_ a a—ia-r4-—+-- -r--p--F- i

—-fg

—

jg- 'q*=*^

f^
In the sha dowoftheHigh-est
In the shadow of the Highest. In the shadow of the Highest

I am resting, hiding now.

103 Sowing in the Morninff.
K.SH1W. Arranged. Tunk: G. H?370.

KktopC.
' ^°'''"gj^ the morning, sowing seeds of kind-

wS^i'Kh'®J"'°""'^° »"d the dewy eve •Waiting tor the harvest, and the time of reap-

Wosh^I rejoicing. bdnginilH^feCHo.~|
: Brin«-m-f in the sheaves, rllWe shall oome rejoicing,
Bringing m the sheaves

164 Wort To-Dav.

Key of F.

^ ^Wn^v °/v.*''^ "J«^^* '8 coming

;

w^t -KM^'iJSh the mominifhours •

wJrk^?/''^i^^ '« sparkling''

'

Work mid springing flowers •

^akln^h*'^^'''^^•'^^^°«bri^^^^work in the glowing sun

:

*

Work, for the night is coming.When man's work in d"n«

Fmh^Jh^l^ ^^^ «""ny noon
;*™bright«8t hours with labor:

«v« every flj mg minntt

107

Something to keep in store •

^^S,^M°'-^heni^ht1a coming'.When man works no moref
^

^nn''^ ^"lu^^ "'S^*'* '8 coming,

While their bright tints are glowin*
.,
Work, for daylight flies™

*'"'^'"*'

FadethtoBliinenomoro;
Work, whde the night is da- k'nlnirWhen man's work Is o'er.

165 Eesoue the Perishing.
F.J. Crosbt. Tvm:Q.H.18.

Kkt ok B Flat.

1 Rescue the perishing.
Care for the dying

Snatch them in pity frof^ sin and the grave-
JV (ep o'er the erring ones • '

'P.n .u^''* "P *he fallen,
*^ '

rell them of Jesus, the mighty to save.

Jesus 18 meroiful, Jesus will save.
^
sJiffi

they are slighting Him.
w„Mi "J;

'^e '^ waiting,
'

Waiting the penitent olfiid to receive

P "'^l '"L*?
.*'^°"^ earnestly^

H» ^.?l'''^^,*'*h thoin gently

;

He will forgive If they only Relieve.

^ 5°^ ^5 the human heart.

Pnou^ ..^u^
hy the tempter.

Feelings lie buried that grace ^n reiitor«.Touched by a loving heart?
'

rhn.,i.*u''r^'^*'y kiruinose, '

V/nora8thtttwer«hrnk«.r....in„«u_-i.

4 Rescue the perishing,
Duty demands it:

^*'"'"^^ii°'%l'^l>orti.e Lord will p,ovidt;Back to the narrow way i""*"**

,

T»ii , Fatlently win them
leu ti)« poor wanderer a atavlour hM
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166 1Ehc Jielb of thristian futg.
P'annv J. Crosby. Arranged.

Jno. R. Swbkbt.

-|-~h

—

r~-

E* -i-

1. In the field of Christian duty there's a place for every one, And the
Z. U, that held of Christian duty all a - round us we may find, And we
3. Yes, there swork todo for Jesus,—there aresiimers to reclaim,—Wemust
4. In that held of Christian duty we are toiling not in vain, For the

moments like the shadows glide away ; But there's work to do for Jesus, and a
need not turn our footsteps far away; There are weary ones to comfort, there an
scatter love and kindness in theirway ; With a patient, humble spirit we must
Saviour will reward us by and by

^
Oh, 'tis worth our strong-««t efforts, more tharM M ^ m-' m ^ .

^^^^1^^^^^^
work that must be done. From the dawning till the closing of the day
bro - ken hearts to bind. From the dawning till the closing of the day
la - bor m His name. From the dawning till the closing of the day
worth a life of praise. When we think of yonder mansion in the sky

Sowing, praying, trusting, waiting. Till the coming of the
Sowing, praying, trusting, waiting,^ -^ H«- •#-• 4^ ^ 4L ^.^t,. ^ ^ ^ JL* JL

It:

fc«=j?±e=i i
y ^ ^ ^ . -i^—t^lH^

1^^
^ U

# # '

n-

--m- ^^^^m
±aL

Master we shall see

;

Then among the tried and faithful in the
> we shall see.

rm^ ~^—^
!iigz -Tf-f!.

V-tA—?=? ^ ?-—*_

By permission. 108 Copyright.



>. K. SWBKIT.

!f̂
, And the

, And we
1,—Wemust
, For the

V̂^
iBus, and a
rt, there ari

rit we must
a, more thac

mfl^

the day.
the day.
the day.
the sky.

-JV-A

ing of the

^
ithful in the

Copyright.

%ht Jiidi oi mmstmx fiitg. -Concluded.

Sa.-.,er of the Lord, What a gathenug of th« faitl.t,,! th
l" '\' ^^ ^"

ere will be.

• u y ^

167 ^k Slai) Message.
"To-d.,, i, K „,„ ta. Hi, ,„,„^^ „„^^^ not „„r „=.*"-«.». 3;,e.W. A. OOOKN.

Arranged by H. T. Crobslit.^^^^^^^ ^0=7
=irz:

W-

6 m sorrow, Falter no more by the way

^^

'^^^^^^^^s^
Hear the glad message of mercy, ' « Weary
Come, for the feast is now rearlv wu.. „.:„

one come unto me."now ready. Why will you longer de - lay?

Come to the fountain of blessing Come f^ ih t ^ t

Come.thedea.Saviourwillnoet;ouCol
TT ,r ,

^^ ""' ^^"«'mm.et you, Come, He will welcome thee there;

. ^ .-____j__, __

—

100



ntriii fri
ii .-i iii .'a-.aiaa.^aigiU,^'-:

the Slat) glzss^t-conci^ej

?r£,i^e?ryji» ?rA'ss=-- ,^^;" ^^=o^x sai- va- won, You His rich bles..

CbORl/S.

'r=i=^^

v\ea - ryono comR. 'fia +.K^ e„,,; _.._•.•.ry ono come, 'tia the Savi - our invites
•' -" - xy ono come, 'tis the Savi - our invitesWeary one come. Weary one come. Jesns invites you. yeMesus iS^s.

^^^^^
Hea^J^i&s^S^—~ *^ g»„„ , un-D, iiciM- xxis giaa voice, ' '

j

168 Christian Soldier's
S. B. Gould.

1 Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,

Looking unto Jesus,
Who is gone before. -j

Christ, the Royal Master,
Leads against the foe;

Forward into battle.
See His banners go

!

Battle-Song.

One in hope and doctrine,
One in oharitv

Titne: No. 169.

Chorus.
Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to Avar,

Looking unto Jesus,
Who is gone before.

2 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Christians, wo are treading
Where tho saints have trod •

vv e are not divided,
All one body we,

Crowns and tluunt^ may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane.

But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain;

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

110

^\e have Christ's own promise,
\> hich can never fail.

Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng;

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song.

Glory, praise, and honor,

^
Men and angels sing,

Through the countless aaes.
v,uLu x^iinsi our iviug.
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m
we bring.
uy-^y share.
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38, Jesus invites,

B3^
fe^
come !

"

earyonecome!'-

Titnk: No. iei>.
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3SUS

lin;

er

h prevail,
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Arthur SvhhviAjn.

1. iiiiglitly gleams our ban - npr
1!~^~^^*'~ -^^ * fcZ3t:^

2. Je
- sus, Lord and 'm.s • £ ' \t'n' "^

^'iV*^^'
^^'-'"8 -und'rers

•rt*" #.

a de
we left

gel shiel 1

is ov

sert,

I'hoe,

iia,

er

~4*

^E'—J- :J^ :^

—#—#—JS!__* « J 1^
I

"'^ ^ougs that never cease— m—— r~ ^T-^'^-r^ -« •_ ^ M I --^^

*^; Waving ™i.riSf"'°''"" »'«''""» thelT^TfJ'^
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170 mt Drinbluriting on iht Mall.
' And the king saw the part of the hand that wroto."_Z)an. 5 : 6.

Knowles Shaw.

1^
Knowlbh Shaw.

Arr. by H. T. Crobslkt.

— Nf-

At
See
See
So

1/ b ^

-iv- *
the feast of Bel
the brave cap-tive
the faith, zeal and
our deeds are re

Hhazzar
Daniel

courage
cord ed-

and a thou - sand
as he stood l)o -

that would dare to
-there's a hand that's^^
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hand of Qod on the wall
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shaH it »- Found trusting. While that hand is writing on the waf ^ ^ ^
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S Wbbbb.

S. Jesus, Thine all vie . tori - ous iJZ' S.2 ^ q"'ckening powers

;

1^^^^^^
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ThentfuOlB, feat „» ,„,^ ^'^f ^^ '""'« «>" "«.". o, „„„.
Sct.ter Thy life Ihrawh «. w "« ."f

' «" *»" ""^i in Ood.e" ry p.rt. And »„<, . « . ^, ,^, ,^
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Duet.

Ellkn OtIVlR.
"Strive to enter in at the strait g»te."

B. B. Siura.

. Thft r>nr>t./^*n,.,I> • _
' • '^he door of God's niorcy is

S

Buf jS" h teiult""]^T n »•
*v?"' "'"'"S' '» "»=»">« you in.

fcl2zztzi —1-«= IZZ^ §
Coma, »ays the Savior. CoJe««rthe^at., i »aLh_by th^^^i:^^
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1^^^^^

ear
- ly and late, Lest some precious soul, Not far from the .oal. Should

-fl U . . .'TN

1^^
wander away into dark„e» and hate, AniLm itIoTever, thetariyTate

^T* ^^ -t" "^^

l»y peroiiMioi. ef j. . EA«i«, b.D., Orinie VaU.j^. N.J.
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W. O CuaaiNu

^Iff |loom ill Ijcaben.

fcb£E5
t;i?r"^ ^^^^p

3 OhThaste tVri^^
the harvest all past, The bright su.n.ner dayn allun

.
haste thee and fly, while mercy is near ; lieinomler the love that He

en, 1 he an gel that stands at the beauti - ful cate Shoulder, 1 o know that the reapers had gatheiid tL Sin And
.
you

;
1 he love that has sought thee is setk Ig tKtlt And

•75 *—I—# • ^ - - ^ . _ . /T>qt=

^ mm ItKFIiAJN.

answer. No room in heaven

i

jtUtwwa"its[o^.a::y:;.: '^^^'^-''-'-"^'Htbe! No room in

CAo /or Ja*^ «.«.- Room, room, still there is room, Oh ! come^id^
Chd IciT )niit ti^foa^. D*-v«— . •!» . .

heaven for thee! N-^ room, no room N. .^Tif ..^ZTT*heaven for thee! N-^ room,, no room. No roTm * heaven "for

yet there is room; Still room, still room. Oh ! come ^e~^th7re7.
__^_^^ '^^ow and goft.

'-I '
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§i^^^;
H3EEEB =(5=*

thee!

^^^i^P^PS
No room, no room, No room in heaven for th^!

,PiS
i cJa.

room: Still room, atill tv^m nu i . m ... . '
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iSy permiasion

room
;

Still room, still room. Oh ! oome while yet there is r^Minn
jjg
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J. K. Han KIN, D.D.

Soil be luttli ^ou.

^^W. 0. ToMii.

8. God be w th yon till wa nitet S' VVlt^ ?f'V"f.» '^^^re - ly'^hlde >ou
>i»'n, uiepio ^ » banner floatinif o'er you,^^^^^^ I • - - -~,.M„^t •iuai>iii)(^ o ef you

l-fi U-..4 . ^ . .
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/^

Put IlK, arms unfaili„l roi ml vou' n«^ ^ ''^^^ >"" *"' *« meet a5a f.

^, ,
REFRAIN. -^ ^- (^

meet , fin
TiH we meet. SI Te m^efkl nil we

we meet, Till we-

.. . #. .A. . jt jT '

i^^ 1" '"i^'^'
Till we

meet at Je
meet at Je

wsm
bus' feet. Till
«us' feet. Till we meet "'

"'Si w« .Z . V^,l
'^'^

' lUl we meet, till we

^^=^^-^~

meet, „„H K„ _... y. y "* f'^meet, n«,) t, . ^
-eet, til, we meet. gS t ^lEJJ J^ SI

^'V* . I

—

g

' a C—4=-—* • ^ •

we meet a . g»Jn
we meet a - grain.
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8- r. Skith.

5fc

H. H. ilc u AANAIIAlf,

- -- --• ""x^ »t 1U8C an(

'^^&
CHORUS. ^

Je - 8U8 invites thee no m"^
uf • fer the night of de - spair '
song to the Saviour they W'
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Si^[^^
When the bar vest ia
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^ -a. A.
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By ptmussion.
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MaKV D. JAMU.

^imo6t cSabi^i).
WM. J. KmiPATHWR.

^^^
1. A n.0Ht8av«c, a n.ost save,

, So near ml vation'H „nen i(ate; Wi.ere2. A nioHt saved, almost save.l. Within the sightof ( hrist .- I Ciu Wilh.1 A nmst Have,
,
al.nost save,!, But lost while love l.ea.ns fro.n o, hiVh

"
Wh.le4. A ,no8t saved, amost saved. Thy feet so near the thresh .Id wait:" The5. Almost saved, almost saved. Come in, im - per - il not thy sou Oh

f-T ^
of love. Come in, no lorn/ oi u«.if iwait 1

en.

inerey ca U m tones of love. Come in, no lonu or wailuracious helps and wooings oft, By (Jod's own Snir - it liiveJe - sus pleads m ten - dcr tones, Oli, soul, why wilt thou Sie'gracious in. VI. ta-tion sounds Still from the o - pen gatedo not hn . ger on the hrink. And fail to reacli the goal

CHORUS.

SEES ^^i^f^
Almost saved

;
why perish? why? When ( 'hrist and heav en are so nigh? One

m^^^^m^m
'^^^^M^^^^^m

step and end - less life's begun ; One step and hope of heaven is won

'

fct,

~f~^^^^A^^^^m
Oh, take that one step now ! Oh, take that one step now •

-^-i~^S^Si=k
-V-

b?fe^^£
J^lAX.

=B

From " The Quiver," by porniission lis

ri^-^-IZfl
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177 (Etcinih) I—cHluHc '/

i .^ 't«*innto ufi^'luV-'VS.!!:^?* .''""" l" which mu a 1,1, cl,«-ir it.- i . .. ^

3. h . ter - nity !_where?" Oh ' howrJ\ u^
'^'' r«''«t"n.!.l ones in

fi. "Eternity ..-where?" Qh, eU yV':the'r^TH;nt^V'"^
-ii-i»—_it_ - . - - — ^'^^™- ^r'f'n'l. sleep not, nor

Bilence it ev - er
«!» ly? or fiends in

is there! The ..ueHtion
'le Bpair? With one orPleaaurei,. or hee, leTs - y Vrl .V''' T. l"".,

'^' ^'
long er His judgment for bear . rr *V^''*

*'" ^^^ 8^" ""
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'^'"^ '"ay decide your-"K.
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- nUy Lwherei" Jvlth'^r*'"" f.

«olemn-"Kter .„ y '--whoroV-
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. nity!-where?"Thisd;rnv;i u -f"'^" ^'^^'^«"

" "'^y! -where'-

•On JoKTul Winff,"hy ^rniiwion
From

178
p. p. Bliss. Arranged.

1
;;
Almost persuaded " now to believe •

Almost persuaded " Christ t^ wce've •

Seems now some soul to say
"'^"*''®

'

"Go. Spirit, fro Thy way ^'

'••ils?rufd¥ruK-^r*^^
•Tesus invites you here.

^^

O vrsnderer. oome-

Almost Persuaded.
Copyrifi:ht.

He

Tdnk:g. H.75. Kktofo.
,
Apost iiersuaded." harvest U .^o. i

s^ c 'J°!l" '" ''^"'^ to fail iSad sad, that bitter wail-
Almost—but lost!"

*
•'AlS P«""«^ed," tempt n ^t this doon

And He will take you in;
'• "ander^r, come."



179 ©athtring ^omc.
" Yc shall be gathered one by one. O ye children of l8raol."-/>,. 27: 12.

Changed by Crosslet Bros.
W. A. OODBN.

1. 'JWVe gathering homeward from every land One bv n„P ,.. .^- lio
- fore tlicy rest tlievr»i«<s fl„.«' fi,/ TV '

T. r^ ""®' ""^ "y one;

tiaS^
?=^

near er its wa ters eacli e - ventide, Yes, one by

\^
W lift up our voi - ces trust - ing - ly, Yes', one by

one.

one.

one.

one.

PSi^^lE^

t^^^^^m ^m^
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ep lis by grace in the narrow way, Till we have fin-

Tt^—--H——i itz:
— #- ^j
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j-i-^l-,!:

garments are all lairl rli^n. ti • ,
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5e

- sus theirSriJrpaaX ThY "S t '"^ "'^'^^^"'^ ^^«
gam thro' our life's deen dream Rnf m / *^ ^"'"^ may run
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- ed our life's siZV'alTT^LZ':^^^'^o^t ^^ t.'
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W. A. OODBN.
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ir:

I

1/ I

n - yer ^e by one!
Gathering home! gathering home! Crossing the

Gathering home! gathering home, yes, one by

...1^1

S"^ ^£=1^
one!

WTien yoM rMc/i thn verirfl of JordanHe 11 lU wiuers then liivldo
Bear you thn.uKli in rutli tri'umpliant.
Land you sato on Caniian 3 Bido —H T C

180 The Crowning Day.
1 Our Lord ia now rejected

And by the world disowned,
By the many still neglected,
And by the few enthroned,

But soon He'll come in glory,
The hour is drawing nigh, '[and by.

lior the crowning day is coming by

Chords.
Oh, the cr-wning day is coming,
^^^Is coming by and by,
TTuoa our i-oid ishiJi como in ''power "

And "glory " from on high

;

Oli, the glorjona sight M'ill gladden
Each waiting, watcli nil eye, [and by

in the crowning day tl-at's coming by
i21

TcNK
: G. II. 410. Kkt of A Flat.

! Tlie heavens sliall glow with splendor.
But blighter far tlinu they

Ihe saints shall shine m glory.
As Christ shall them array.

'

The beauty of the Saviour
Shall dazzle every eye, [and by

In the crowning day that's coming by

Let all that look for hasten
The coming joyful day,

By earnest consecratirsr,

To walk the narrow way,
By gathering in the lost ones,
*or whom our Lord did die

For the crowning day that's comin* bv
and by, ° ^
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Amused by H. T. C,

"^ht Jubgment fag.

JS:j:!&:'^:J!*^ i« «>"-,,

CHORUS.

i"d^'n.e„t day L comi'S Oh. !°"' .'

*"*•'• '^°'" ' '"«

thatgreaf. dav.

^^1^^-B
way to .Te-sus. And find in Hin, sal v,, tion

2 We'll hear the trumpet sounding etc
3 We'll aee the Jud-e descendinir. etc.
4 We'll see the dead arisinj; etc
5 We'll see the u-orld assonihlcd, etc.
e We'll hear the sentence uttered, etc.
7 Then repentance will be useless, etc.
8 For no pardon will be granted, etc.

9 We'll hear the wicked wailing,
For they hasted not to Jesus, nor, eto.

10 We'll hear tiw righteous shouting,
For they fled away to Jesus, and, etc.

n You d better come to Jesus
Just now while you may.

182 eat for Wxt g^mrg.
Arr. by R. M. McIntosh, By permission.
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^JlTVCIt W. FUMOB.

Moderato,

"The hour is comlng."~John 5: 28.

^^i^^ -«

r.. 3. Tcnrsaa.

^
,
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g
2 W« ill

""^'^^^.h^ f^-er side, Some sweet day, some sweet

p^ :(;^^5
V-

^=fc=:|:
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davi SJ''*'!
'"'?".""' /tonny ti,Ic, .So.ne sweet day, some" sweet

- "P kc ' "f" V' ' r •0- ' -^

^^P=5:
zM: :£i

I|i-IZt
^f- ^

*
-iSt- ^^^

^z:^:
:f=i

-^-J^^Sl^^^
dayiw^ £nE%*h'''"t '^fg^W' While before our eyes un-

J
, y Mit. tree ot Ute so fair, Joy and rapture every-

r —— —

^

' I 4/—i>
—^—

I

^ii^lgi^i-^p
Sn nS"/ «P «r^dors yet untold, Some sweet day, some sweet day
wWe O the'bli«:

' ^r
^'^''

^^T' ^°'"« ««'«'* ^^*.V «ome swee da^."w here, O the bhss of o - ver there 1 Some sweet day, some sweet day.

m
i'ifou " Hymns New and Old,' by permission:
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Lizzie Edwabds.

*• i am thinking/ of liomo in -.
"^

'

^ '^

JWO. R, SWBJfBv.

2. I am thi;;i,7;;5 of iZe ami /lloTiil'
" '^>}^''^' A home that is

fadeless and fair WVio^^+u
* 0—0-1^—J

—

3 :J—j-^^-i
midstofthethronerThrslt^^^^^

-i^—i

know thatmy bv'd ones are there,

i]- TT"g^"»^3'- Ilia own.wipe ev'ry tear from our evesmeet all the lov'd ones at home

0-verthesea.far o-vertheaea.

Voicesaretender-ly
calling to L. C^ .

Calling to i

ing to me,
Calling to me.

ing to me,
Calling to me, ealliAg to me. O^e. yes.'ovrt^e^^P- T'

From •• ^oT^w o/ Joya^^dOlidrii^by permission.
"Siopjrjyht
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"O. R, SwgNuy.
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flows from the
3 darkness e'er
n He, my Re-

lallrest: I
shore, Where
land. Shall
bll awake To

sea,

m
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3ea.

ĵright

IPome at fast.
M. Lindsay. Arr. b> \v j f.

1. Hark the sonc of hn i,r i. .,
~ '

* *—#-i-5tir:.

I
Oh, the 1„„| .4'a .i et'?e "i; „T' fcj' '"T",''"'"

^-Icr .t,-^,,,

=t.

.W the shadow, will W "lift . eft jZi'tLlT u'Jnf' t" ,n"'

And with million they are .!,.,„«„„ „ 'f^~*=i:b^
ti te' e"i""r 'lllf "? 1™«?8. H"- at ,4.7

=^^

home at last
home at last
home at last

^^:

A^a t\er"Tr *1?&^ -.t-7. HomH; laV ho.::?^'
And re - joic - in^ we shall I'Tlr^'!'^' ^' '*«*. home at last

*'
'^''^.^.S^.^^:!;:!:^}^^^'^^ 125
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iJft. BONAH.

llenumbeai).
1'. *-. auss. ArrhyW. Jfi.

3. Fading ataySe'tho ^tar„fZl°'''"' «''J'»'Mf'-»n>tl.e5el,l thatii,

^i
l..mored,unknown Herefor upyonS rZ,* ?""'

*»"'V^'Pf
> I'm onlyre.

.--iu^^„„^T^^iH^^|-|S;/,™,ty^:^^^^^^^^ 2A It

^

CHORUS.

jrrrj

membered while the years are rolling on •

membered while the years are rolling on

;

^

*fV . er remembered, for-Av • er-more remembered,

By permission.
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Arr. by W.J B.
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lamo be nn-
htcrownsof reM 4;iz_v

, Only re
3r: I'm onlyre-

, Only re-

All be re-

ive done,
ive done,
ive done,
eyhave done.

SJcmembcreb Concluded.

ly ren,„„be,„d "^ ^Z } H^JZ
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DR- H. Bqnar.
^ Moderato.

Kkv. T. C. Nkal.

I .Shall be ^atisffeb.

3. W ,m I shall ,„«et ,n{l, ?h„J' that n,»v."1' ",'",", "' ^''''"« '"n" 'Jl*

"

a™, the long remove,,, And fl„d h„„ faithful Thou .„ „. „„t provedi^r.^K
~ng^dl._^^^Hi™„«

th.ev,Ha,«ug h,., I ,hall JSt'iS;

I^M«^atMe< I^haU ^.a«s«e,l, I .ha„^X^. B,.„.,.L,.

S3S
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K A. H. Arr.

aken Mi Jlli ©et |iome.
K. A. Hoffman.«•- A. HOFFMAN.

a We „,„ .e our p.!i„t LV,-/^sr:.-if'--'j,-, ^!i:-

-ing the- praiatif Jesu."Wh*U .11 get home, With „,i,Ho„» ro„„,l thetr^t^

"' - ter
. „1 . t,, O how halprwe ./^, IV, i»Z fc'l^, 1='

~,^'

CHORUS.

^[?=r,v=z5:

|XZ,Z Et

When we all get home ov - er there, ov er there, AVhen we

-r h=^

all nrof V>.->r>^^ _.. Ai ..
' 'all get home oj^ - er there,' over there. O how happy we will be When Hi,'^

IVom " Spirituul S<mm," by permission. 128
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i, We will
I, All our
; Who a

the throne,
[VViJithe

e, From all

, And thro'

i

get home.
nly home
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nly home.
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189 'loiling Qp the ciiaii.
Moderato. '^ *

O ^S S S
Arr. byj. R. s. Ch'd by H. T. C.

(__ ^ ^ ^ the coss, Bless - e,l cross, blessed cross

P.C.
(jeLs wait, An - gels wait,

We have jour - neyed mauv a A^ 'V^±..a .u_ .
?^ .*~

a^^
o flom;!

the king - dom.
/

tlom
; \

J^o un - bar

cuonus.

-V- ^the goUi
. en gate 0/ the king . dom.

Still we sing, Christ, our Kintr. vVnlb. ,.,.vi. ..^TT 'y «tag, Chmt, o^r Kmg, Wa^Mth^^^ iarrow w,y,_

3 We sha,ll gather home at last,
II: Sorrow past, :||We shall hold our jewels fast
In the kingdom.

" c auaii uweii in perfect Heht.
II: Holy light. J

^''

Never dimmed by tears at nicht
In the kingdom.

129

4 We shall know each other there
l|: Over there, :\\

When our glorious robes we \rear
In the K!n£rf!.".rt-

'

All that's purest, holiest here,
II: Grows more dear :||

In iha mansions drawing near
In the kingdom.'

'
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R«v. E. H. Storm. D.D.

®nc bn ©lit

JjlO. R. 8WINBT.

Eg

1. One by one. our loved one- slowly Pass beyond the bounds of tLfi'2. One by one, soon we shall gather Not J w« \ .1 . ? '

^ n^.- 1 .

*«»i'ui.i, i^roi as we have (rathered »ifii«

^
^^^^ 3

?=g=f^ -^-^:^
-Oh

so„.e have «„,., .„a ,„, «„ „,,,„ ^ntr'^The*! L"::;^;

CHORUS.

^^^^^^^^m
One by „„e, „„ by „„c; We shall .oon, ye,, soon be there;

m

One by one, yes, odr by one, We

-©

—

^ F^ -«^-*-

^^h^^EE^
shall end - less glo - ry share*.

From •.>9n9,nfJi,d^eming LoverhTp^misBl^n"

130
(SopyrlSht.



J«0. K. SWBJIiT.

I -I

tids of time

;

athered here

—

Jwelling there;

i ours to day

;

' f P-^ ,

a—3—6^«—5=1- z=j

«g sublime.

;h ap - pear.

Forever wear.

:tening way.

EJ

be there;

i

1: m
y share.

-£ JU

dopyrlsrht.

Jlecf ^^le 'OHierc.
Wm J, KlRKPATWICK.

=t:

I

palace c. th^ing, M£t^«&,Be=.^^^^

t:^::^^~M

D.S.~Stor,ru of l(fe are o'er, O^Tlhe

--.--?iendwithre"nt;iV:3tU^;StS

J::^fci=:fcir^-r-i J!^-— J

Meetmethp.ro / ' ttt, V
Meet me there ^ ' \ii j. , - »-,

*iif .
Meet me there ^ ' wu ^Meet me there, m»«* .u

'^"ere Ae
• ^ .#.

' Meet me there,

-# fL.

\^M
Tree „t Life is blooming, Meet „e «««. when the
.^ •-.__. ^ Meet me there.

•'9*^ ^J<^and WadnMer by penniwioa.
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Oopyri«:ht



102 the ikigitt Jforebcr.
Francis Jank Croibit Van Almtvnk Hubert P. Main.^imm^^m
I Ikeaku.g thro thoclouas that gatlier O'er theChrlstiauH natal skies, Distant

i' X ..*
. ,• "*;*.., " ^^ ^'" • «^'''' l'>«we reach our journey's end; Yet a

.{. O the bliss of hfe e - ter • nal ! O tho long un - broken rest! In the

^m^^m^
I beams, hke floodH of gbry. f ill the soul with glad surprise; yVnd wc ahuost hear tho
little while to labor, Kre the evening shades descend; Then we'll lay us down to
golden fields of pleasure, In the region of the blest; But, to see our dear Re-
goUlen fields of pleasure, In the region of the blest; But, to see our dear Re-

-G—K-^— >--H,H—N-A--^ -_ . IJ'k js^^:\

^•*
e - cho Of the pure and holy throng. In the bright, the bright forever. In the

slumber. But the night will soon bo o'er; In the bright, the bright forever. We shall
deemer, And before His throne to fall. There to hear His gracious weloome-
^ S !?•. ^ •^ f^Vill be

:^:=:;--=t
rf±t-

CHORUS.

iinnitti.i lull /I /^vf o/-ii-t/v r\-^ 4.U« — «.1_~1 _1a1 • »» 1 •«summei laud of song. On the oanks beyond the river,We shall meet, no more tfj
wake, to sleep no more,
sweeter far than all.

r\ ^ K N 1 S K K Ik rUard. ^

sev - er;^ In tht bright, the bright forever. In the summer laud of song.

f -/./ "by permission. 132 "
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BERT P. Main.

lies, Distant
lend; Yet a
)8t ! In the

*!_^..-

^m
lost hear the
us down to

r dear Re-

s
r^"^

fe-i

iver, In the
er, We shall

I welcome—
N [Will be

• -^ •

PT
S- P hr 1

no more tfj

- » • »

—

-\
—h. K— "—

i

(.V Main.

193 S-o llight in Dcabcn.
^X. J. lilKRPATRICI.

~9 «P-^-—

i

•"Jgfflooni Sh aI I r.'..- *!.... . .

^^1
^ y • </ ^;r

^^.^ -\-

ev-ercome;No
tears shall fall .„ ,

I * *^
V. -gilskeep; Their fountains „ried the."

7'"^'^,:^ «'' ^''"«« "^wers That
waning „,oon; Ji„fc there the T ' .

'""' ''^ ^''P^'' '^^'^y. They

«v e, fresh w.th love and truth Shall
...... .uvt (um truth Shal

^—

—

—

^

piizzib"]' —

~

—11 -
.

CHORUS.

breathe their fragrance thro- .elestialK " xt

""'^^ ^^T^g-e un. dazzled on e /^ :1,
7"" "^^

'" ^^-ven.
pas.t.jres green and waters erUlft
braoethefran,ew.ithani..,,.or.t:i';oth:

p- .0. ^' ^ ^^ "'^''* '" heaven.

""'

"'''no n...t ;;ntr '

""* *" •« ^"^ -^ ^rht, -No night in helven^

133 CopyrighC
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194 ^hall mt Jftcet in ^eaben?
WU. STilVaNBON. Wm. flTKTINMR.

|S5 i
*: ^^^ i

-.i):=S=

1. Shall we meet in heaven, shall we uieet in heaven, With the

2. Will the an - gels bright, will the an gels bright, Bear us

3. Yes, we all may meet, yes, we all may meet. When this

t . -^—p—^—^—^-,_;-^^ ;f^£
f

£
f

t 1^1

m 3
5t -+- =^-^

blest who have coue
on to that nap
life and its toilsS^

I

be - fore? Will a crown be given, will a

py home? With the saints in light, with the

are o'er. And each oth - er greet, and each

f tz
f

^
i

m- i ^
•-##•it

ij:

-•—

#

REFRAIN.

-4

f;^
rj:

5
^

meetcrown be given, Whenwe stand on the other shore? We may all

Bunts in light. Shall we stand round the great white throne?
other greet. In a land where we'll part no more. We may all meet

0-~M—0 »-T-(»-W- 1 » y -»
iidzi.

fcl?

:t=t=t=t=f:.
?E

133
:^-j^.

I
EZi

n

i -^-J-
:^:

i «-v- i
eta

there, We may all meet there. If we
there, meet there, We may all meet there, n^eet there,

fcfe %
5E^

^
I t-~t~t-t-53^

5

V>—>-

-^

^
EIEEEE3

pcra

--4-

--t

^̂ =Ê RFfl
r--;^

love the Lord, and o • bey His word,We may all meet there,

all meet there,

-1 ^ 1:

SSffi
f- f f ~0 .-<C- t.

fcic
:i: grf £ q'-i'

-

V V
'* B*va} Dituttm,'* by permlMJoii. 134
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i. RTlTIMtON.

:SS

With the
Beat' us
^hen thitt

V-
—^'

i
I, will a
with the
and each

"ti

—

/ P

^

^̂
meet

may all meet
-#

—

P-

fZZE

i
If we

re,^
^M

neet there.

3.

.^ . -ta t.

iTflafcaieiasiiasa aiiitiMM

Sadcomc to dlorg.
Mm. J. F. Knafp.^^^^^

V^, loved o^esw/oirrrS, wfler/AT "' '""°" ^'»'-
The beau - ti . f„l „.te, „i|, „_,„.:' -h k ^ '^ "'"""ng with me here,

A .inner madethiL7t L °
ow HI T ° '"' "'•«<'•"'"ed ri, .ee

,

^ _ _
man snow, III join in the mighty acclaim.

^^^
wiir.h™; weZm?iert:i,T":r^''"/''" "- «'° '««• --»'
In chorus will Z\ ZTv^ 71 ''7°°"' ""^' "« "«'»»» "' love!

An^sh^ntW^e gates as,go,Sa|\lrj,::,:rr^:,r'

m
CHORUS.

Welcome home! welcome home !

Welcome homo! Welcome home'
A welcome in glo • ry for

'*'^' '
II I .

I ^

me

;

VTelcome home
Welcome home

!

ii=3ss

^^^i^
welcome home

!

A welcome for me.Welcome home! Welcome h«.«« i

By permiBsionr
13R

"^yrtfht.



- ^TT^'S;^ :i''.i.f^^

196
F. A. Blaokmrr.

Ihe llumbedcss ^ost.
F. A. B. Arr. by H. T. C. & W, J. B.

S^
1. \V hen we er,ter the portiils of glory, And the great host of ransomed we see,
2. VV hen wesee a 1 the saved of the ages, Whofrom cruel death partings are free
3. U henwe stand bythe beautiful river, 'Neath the shade of thi life-giving tree
4. When we look on the form that redeemed us. And His glory and majesty see

:fe^

^^^a
-»—

•

'^^^^^i sfcd^
^^fcjESS^

Prir
""!{jb«''l««« «*nd of the sea-shore. What a wonderful sight that will be

'

Greeting there with a heavenly greeting, What a wonderful siSht that will bet

wSr£'' K-'' ^%* f ^^ •'
''^'d

""^ P'.°'"^'^' ^^'^^^ * wonderful sifht that will be \Whileas Kingof thcsamts He is reigning, What a wonderful siiht that will be

!

^m^^sm^^mme*=t=i=S=c:

CHORUS

-# m-
•0- -0- -i^

Num-berless as the sand ^f the sea - - shore, Numl^rless
Numberless as the sand

f=f^f=r^

iSfS^rfHa;

ib^

as the sand of the shore; Oh, what a sight 'twill be,
as the sand of the shore

;

t---

^~M?^

When the ransomed host we see, As numberless as the sand of the sea-shore.

By periiiisHion. 136

±=±
f̂

Copyright.



--.'srsn^jrji^jjr^i^.fil'

'

T. C. 4;W. J. B.

nsomed we see,

.rtings are free,

ife-giving tree,

id majesty see,

:—U—L-II_|_,___

u

Si^
t that will be

!

t that will be

!

b that will be

!

b that will be

!

-s:?

^,—^—
.4v-H h r

NumbiBrless

u
TZ-

— J
~

i

ht 'twill be,

n
he sea-shore.

t^
^^^
Copyright

mmummtm

197 ®ur fobeb ©nee in ISe^ibenRev. J. w. Dadmun.
(^-/tdUCIl.

S|^ LBSstni.

T^-'t

-^--Ni

3. Faith now behilds\he( owing rhe Som^n'J'
f '' "'" ^,'^'^^ "^ """'^ «'««» =

— .

wi°fe inei, Loming from underneath the throne;

S^^==fc:J^I=^:z=:^r-^—

^

5b ^ "

The., eoo. the ««vio„/„i,„, Ce^tV^H^'-L'^KLl ttTa'^,',lS:

Some are singing of bright crowns of glory Some of i.«. ^ u *giory, (Some of lear oneswho stand near the
feoonmyconflicts and toils will be ended- 1 shalHninf. u .

C«h«'e;

^^
ou.d

y„.. .t by the bank, of the river-^^^rtffi:„.;;taT^^t^^^^^^^
g"^^ • - - ± £:** I*- [side?

^^^^l^ii^CHORUS. ^ -
I

—

•

i>...-0 the prospect! it ,s so transporting. And nodanger I fear from the tide;

^M=^S
! ^ fe

For the fond heart must ever be clin^iny To the f.itKf. i

^
.
" ' ^

'

Bor „, ,„ved one,, O how I do „., |,.e^ ffmX-^L^^n'^I^^IXronce
Would y^u iol„ i~ ..e song oHhe a„,eU, Then be ready to fo„ow yonrfe



-•:^aagaagsamait««gwm'-7-::r:ffawif^^

198
O. Show.

^kat feautiful orIt).

O. Show.

^
I

1. There is

2. There is

f=

5
a
a

beau - ti - ful world, AVhere saints and an gels sing

;

beau - ti- ful world, Where sor - row nev - er conies;

^^ S -^^£=rfr4=i-xztz=£:
±:1^ i±5 e

-^- E^
=if ^^1^^^

world where peace and pleasure reign, And heavenly praises ring,
world where tears shall nev - er fall In sighing for our home—/ |J-gfai£=f

^'—i^_ i^
£^i^

?
=1

CHORUS.^i^te^^^te
We'll be there, we'll l>e there : Palms of victory, Crowns of glory, we shall wear

'^m
fe^:f^

rji.

n that beautiful world on high.

1^ ¥^- i^

3 There is a beautiful world.
Unseen to mortal sight,

And darkness never enters there,
That home is fair and bright.

4 There is a beautiful world
Of harmony and love

;

Oh, may we safely enter there,
And dwell with God above.

199
S. F. Bknnbtt.

1 There's a land that is fairer than day,
And by Taith we can see it afar.

For the Father waits over the way.
Toprepare us adwelling place there.

Chorus.

II: In the sweet by and by,
Wt shall meet on that beautiful shore. :|

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore
iuSS mCSCKiluuo aCu^e Ol Tiltc D16ab

^

And our spirits shall sorrow no more—
Not a Mgh for the blessing of rest.

Sweet By and By.
(G H. 204. KST OF G.)

3 To our bountiful Father above
We will offer the tribute of praise.

For the glorious gift of His love.
And the blessings that hallow our

days.

4 We shall meet, we shall sing, we shall

138

reign,

In the land where the saved never
die

;

We siiali rest free from sorrow and
pain,

Sate at home in the 8we«t byand by.



T^gyawMww

O. Snow.

fe^^ 33S
n • gels sing;
ev - er comes;

i

^gp
praises ring,

for our home.

£: i^
^j^1^

f, we shall wear

-^^
V—P-

J:
I

1 world,
I sight,

r enters there,
: and bright.

I world
love;

enter there,
jrod above.

J04. Kbt or G.)

jr above
bute of praise,

: His love,

lat hallow our

1 sing, we shall

;e saved never

tn sorrow and

r'eetbyand by.

hat a dathaino.
^ev. 20: 12.

^*^- *. BAMWIi.

±^E^
be, We'll ™eet with the f&nds g °„„7,S u,'. wK ' «'''"°""S tbat wili be

^*^
What a eath v
What . lathering S .ill ^ ,Hat •„ T^'t 1^

"^^ '"»« will be, What a^^^^^^
^^
gathering that will be

thatwrnbe-V^SL'thMfge,: '^"«'
s sing we'll

tlf ^ath J''^«'
W^"^*

*ail gath - er home

;

J > ^ 2^ - .

gath . 'ring that will be!

By penniwioo.
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'

I

201
Rkv. W'm. Huntbr.

I

J'm #oing ~§)m\t.
Dr. Wu. MiLiiXR. Arr.

^^rn^^m -fi- —#-

2
r My heavenly home is bright and fair : Nor pain nor death can enter there : 1

\ Ita glittering towers the sun outshine, That heavenly mansion shall bo mine. J
#. ^ («#•(»

aii^ii^^^i^=^f^j^fjEf^i

CHORUS, / I'm going home, I'm going home, I'm going home to die no more : 1
'
\ To die no more, to die no more, I'm going home to die no more,

j

2 My Father's house is built on high,
Far, far above the starry sky

;

When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

I'm going home, etc.

3 Let others seek a home below,
Which tlames devour, or waves o'er-

flow;

Be mine the happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.

I'm going home, etc.

Then fail this earth, let stars decline,

And sun and moon refuse to shine,

All nature sink, and cease to be.

That heavenly mansion stands for me
I'm going home, etc.

202
Rev. K. Lowry.

MbS:

Rev. 22 ; 1. Rev. R. Lcwrt, by per.

III

1. Shall we
2. On the

gather

EFj: -<s-

at the riv - er, Where bright angel feet havp
of the riv - er, Wash - ing up its sil • \9<

-h-T—

I

>r-

—

fy—

3£
f

gi :t

trod;

spray.

li^Priii^Pi

With its crys - tal tide for - ev - er Flowing
We will walk and wor - ship ev - er, All the

CHORUS.

from the
hap py

throne of God? Yes, we'll

gold - en day.

V

b ^ b ^

—

gather at the

Gather with the saints at the river That flows from the throne of God

3 Ere we reach the shining river,

T;H,v Wft fivfirv nii'Tiiftn fifiwi \

Grace our spirits will deliver.

And provide a robe and crown.

t At the smiling of the river,

Mirror of the Saviour's face,

Saints whom death will never sever,

"' " 5 s-^-fg gl-.f-.

5 Soon we'll reach the shining river.

Soon our pilgrimage will cease.

Soon our happy hearts will quiv«r
With the melody of peace.

140



ij^mimum

tfiLLSR. Arr.

^^
nter there : "I

illbemiile. J

:)

ao more
no more

to own
the throne.

stara decline,

; to shine,

le to be,

ian<Is for me

WRT by per.

^ ^ t
V pM • a9_r_4=:-J

feet havo
sil • v».

*
Flowing
All the

mm
at the

IV er-

>ne of God

ever sever,

'

'O O'
'"

ing river,

ill cease,

ill quiv«r
ace.

203 Sb)nt feat at ^omt
B«v. O*,. T. Gouio, D.D.. and Mm HAMProH

Adapted by F. L. Brmtow.

3SSI
T

-^^

i

Why will /„„ stilt lIL^cZSinrw^^^^

caonus.

Safe at home, at home with Je - BUS, Nev - er more to roam,- , .M. .m.
. - ~. ...i/it. „u roam,

" 1^ I'
,

Oh, how the care, of earth grow lighter, Thinking of sweet rest at home.

^>^,m ^^^^
From "Pure Delight," by permJsslS^ 141 ctopyrighFc^ift'eErfchireir



204 ,#Ib ^itt (Eountm.
Mart Lbs Dbmarwt. Mm. Jani T. Hama.

Har. by H. P. Maw.

1 fl am far

I An' I'll ne'er be
B.C.—But thene aightt

l^^^^^^^^m
frae my hame,
fu' oon - tent,
an' these goun'a

an'

un
tcill

I'm

as

weary aften whiles, For tl>«
til mine e'en do see The
luiething be to me. When i

:^^^^U4-4 -̂==tr ^- M ii:^^3^^^£&£z.
I £5^^^^

First.

langed-for hame • brin^ . in', an* my Paither's welcome smiles

I Second. Fine.
|

m
ooun . trie.

avn Goun • trie.

«>w HV„..afT;.""5'"l' *" "J' Faither-s welcome smiles IKow
. den grates o' heav'n an' my (Omit fajnhear^he angels smgin' in my \Omit. ... ain „

fc^
(The
JThe

earth is flecked wi' flowers, mon - y
bird - ies war - ble blithely, for my

tint"- ed
Father

Copyright 1881, by Bigelow & Main.

fresh ^_^
made them sae

an* gay,)

i

l J? ^"'^^ word o' promise that ;>.ome gladsome day, the KinjrTo H s am royal palace His absent w mn will bring

:

*

ml ^rf!^ ^'} ^*'' *'®'* rinnin' ower. we shall see
The King in His beauty, in oor aln countrie.My sms hae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair.But there they 11 never v»'x me, nor bo remembered mair
S^'o!? H^ K^i^

^'^ '"'^^ '^ ^y'^' *"«* "'8 ban' shall dry my e'iWhen He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie.
"^ ^ " *

8 Sae little noo I ken, o' yon blessed, bonnie place.
I only ken its Hame, whaur we shall see His face

:

It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be
In the glory o' His presence, in oor ain countrie.
Like a bairn to his mrther, a wee birdie to its nest.
I will soon be gangin' hame, unto my Saviour's breast.For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs hkeutt.An' carries them Himsel' to His ain countrie.

'

By permiseiofii

-.ogang at ony moment to my ain countrie.
Sae I m watching ave. an' oinvin' n' mv ho.v.> »- » zx

n^',2*
»°}'"'"» o'"Hi8 footfa~'this side thegowdonlite;Gcd gie His grace to ilkaane wha' listens noo to me.J»M we A may gang in gladness to oor ain countrie.



4i(a T. HamA.
y H. P. Miw.

ĥiles, For tiie

• see The
tn«, Whenl

i^ i

)Hd. Fine.
\

»un . trie.

mn 'trie.

D.C.

f>* gay. I
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206
I. Watts

CaJJing ^0 JtUiag.

Arranged.

OVe. FfnWfrro.4.*U„i_ .• „ 'J

II

-in^*-
" We. How,.e...heirj«,., H„„ bnght .heir glorie. i;^

cS" "" '** ^^'^ «- -'«"« t-aay, Happ, „„I ,„'„.„ ,„„„
^

Many are the voices Calling us *awav t
.~-*^^^*^^^^^=*^^3=

^^

^ "' "^^y To join their glorious band

;

l'^~~.N-—^:ZI^ZIjS-l-a-F^X^IXZIi^—:

1
-

Jiepeat Chorus pp

Calling US away. Calling us away. CaL^g t^ th^e bet • terW
'^ ^

Thev Tirh^'°?fr ^'^*«*"y ^^"'e.

Ascribe their conquest to the I^ubTheir triumph to His death.
'

3 They marked the footsteps that HeHiszeal inspired their brSast; [L3t

206 Ov«r There.
(ti. If. f)2.)

^ ^
Rv'ii!''' ^ *^"^ ''"'"« over thereBy the 8ide of the river of li^htWhere the saints, all i.nmortaJ a„d fairAre robed in their garment of whtto.'

Rkfrain.
Over there, over there, etc.

2 OMhink of the friends over thereWho before us the journey have trod

m thff."P "'^* *hey breathe on tftirIn their home in the palace of G,S^.

3 My ^viour is now over there,

4?f
'"'^'^ "'"^ '"«nd8 are at

Thea a^^ from niv sorrnu, o,..^
i.«t «i« iiy to the'land of theblMt!"

a£
'iear to my heart over thereAre watoWfig- and waiting for mi

And following their incarnate God.
Possess the promised rest.

4 Our glorioivs Leadei- claims our praise

Shows th« 8«me path to hej^.

1

207 Nearer My Home.
!

M,8S P. CKKV.
,(O.H.m.,

143

. 1 One sweetly solemn tho^ht
Conies to me o'er and o'er

Than I have been before.

Chorus.
Nearer my home, nearer my home
Than I have been before

2 Nearer my Father's house,

Nearer the great white throne todavNearer the crystal sea.
^

'

'^ ^
yv^*"

*^« '^und of life,

NearJto'Sele«;^JX =

And nearer to the crown.
i Be "ear me when my feet

Are slipping o'er the brink

;

Ferhspg, than now I think.
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208
LutziK Kdwardh.

|n tht Itorning.
Jmo. K. Swiinit.

1. \A e are pilgrims looking home, Sad and weary oft we roam, But we
^. U these tender broken ties, How they dim our aching eyes, Biit like
3. When our fettered souls are free, Far beyond the narrow sea. And we
4. 1 hio our pilgrim journey here, Tho' the night is sometimes drear. Let un

'P^ ^=^

^^a^SSS^^
know twill a be well lu the morning; When, our anchor firmly cast, Ev'rv
jewels they wdl shine in the morning; When our victor palms we bear. And ournear the Saviour s oice m the morning; Whon our golden sheaveswc brine To thewatch and persevere till the morning; Then our highest tribute raise For the

--
[ Pry g I -y-rl 1 1 1— •—«— )——f—^

fe^a^l^
I

Fine.^mm
ife

*

stormy wave is past, And we gather safe at last in the morning,
robes immortal wear. We shall know each other there, in the morning,
feet of Christ our King, What a chorus we sh/ill sing in the morning
love that crowns our days, and to Jesus give theiMaisc in the morning.

^^±^-
g-

D.S.-sun • ny
ciionus.

^E^^^^^fe ^!^
re - ffion brujkt, When we hail the ble^ed light of the m&m

-^

i

When we all meet a - gain in the morning. On the 3weet blooming

IVoni 'P«rir 144 Copyriglit.
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209 "me llclu ^oiig."

Walt a lit . tie while. Then well .i„. m.„ «_... .N^*** / "^ • "•^ *»'»^' Then well si„^ the New Soa^ •

Wait

^^^^
tie while. Then we'll gin^f the New 8on».

p=d

1. Whew the (jreat Ju lee shall oonie, Then we'll

^^^m
the New Song

;

IS^ fftjd with Choru4.

And Christ shall take Hia ran«,med home, then

2 When the glad shout shall rend the
Ihen M-ell sing the New Song

; [sky,
'O grave, wlnre is thy victory'"
Ihen we'll Buig the New Song.

3 When sorrow, pain, and death are o'er,
Then we'll sing the New Son./

;

And sio;hs and tears shall be no more,
Ihen we'll sing the New Song.

4 When to the pearly gates we come,
Ihen we'll smg the New Song;

we'll 8ln>f the New Sonj.

210 ShaU We Meet.
TuNB

: G. H. 199. KuroFA.
1 Shall we meet beyond the river?

Where the surges cease to roll?
Where, m all the briglit "forever "

Sorrow ne'er shall press the jou'l?

Chorus.
Shall we meet? shall we meet?
Shall we meet beyond the river

»

J^'all we meet beyond the river,'
Where the surges cease to roll?

2 Shall we meet in that blest harbor
VVhen the voyage of life is o'er»

Shall we meet and cast the anchor
liy the fair celestial shore?

'3 Shall we meetwith many a loved one.
ihat was torn from our embrace'

»naU we listen to their voices
And behold them face fe^ f«,.".c»

4 Sh£^ we meetwith Christ our Saviour,
When He cornea to claim His own?

Whall we know his blessed favour
And Bit down upon His throne'

Ufi

When we have reached our blissful
Ihenwe llsingtheNewSong. [home,

5 Whenwe shall tread Life's river brink,
Ihen we'll sing the New Sohk;And of those crystal waters drink,
Then we'll sing the New Song.

6 Where all will be immortal, fair,

^ri*^*;®,^®,'" *'"« *h« New Son./;When blood-washed robes are ours to
Thenwe Usmg theNewSong, [wear,

211 Till Jesus Oom'^g.
Tunk: O. H. 304. Kky F.

1 Our souls are in His mighty hand,
And He shall keep them still •

And you and I shall surely stand
With Him on Ziun's hill.

CHORrs.
We'll work tin Jesus couies,

,^® '*'« till Jesus comes.
VVeJl w.UillJesus comes;
Ami vA^ ! be gathered home.

2 Him eye to cy . we there shall see

;

f.^^^ ?"' ''''® H^ «''*" 8Wne:
Uh! what a glorious company,
When samts and angels join !

3 Oh 1 what a joyful meeting there

'

In robes of white arrayed,
Palms m our hands we all shaU bear,ana U10W118 upon our head.

4 Then let us lawfully contend.
And fight our passage through

:

Bear m our faithful minds the end
And keep the prize in view
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212
"^^w I>- Jamh.

i>*ttt. i : 40. Wm. J. Kmrpatriok.

orders to know

;

interests grow leu?

^=E^T?=R=

^—iluLJ

/ A ^ A «» _ -^

,'=^=^
SP̂ ^JS

Is It well, is it weU with thee ? Is

Is it well with thee?
with thee? is it well with thee ?

.n.a.-It is well
^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^,, , ^^j, ^,, ^^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^

.1 ^

God thy defence and salvation? Is it well, is it well with'^theev'
^

God's my defence and salvation. It is well, it is well witlf me!
'''' '"'''

it is well with me./^ It is well with me.

i_ i

i/ > ' ''•II
Ftour'So7i^g qf'Per/eet Lorn," "bTi^SiiSSton.

.140 Copyrisrht.
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9 ^^ " ""
'
""" - I >.. IIMIIHW l..^.

2' Tim'
^^*''^**'*'*^ ''•"""^

|^Ji« homestead, Many a J«.r fa - miliar «i>ot

o. yuicK 1 drew it f1om th« nib - bish, Covered o'er with dust so long;

Drnnrrlif iirail.:.. • • _ W "^

»

Hr-i?-

tnd ending, pp (Ptp Mslodt. )^ ^s ^
"7 i

Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber I Holy angels gua.d thy bed 1"̂

4 While I listen to the musio
Stealing on in gentle strain,

I am carried back to childhood—
I am now a child again :

Tia the hour of my retiring,
At the dusky eventide

;

Near my trundle bed I'm kneeling
As of yore, by mother's side.

5 Haads are on my head so loving
As they were in childhood's days

;

1, with weary tones, am trying
To repeat the words she says

;xis a prayer in language simnle

» .«
1^" i*

mother's lips can frame

:

lather. Thou who art in heaven.
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name."

Use second ending. j^y

«?*V " •'^®''
• *o n»y pillow

With a "good-night !" kissi creep,
Scarcely waking while I whisper,

JVow I lay me down to sleep.

"

Ihen my mother, o'er me bendmg,
• „

^'^^^ ^" earnest words, but mild :

Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father,
J5les8, oh bless, my precious child i"

7 Yet I am but only dreaming

:

Ne'er I'll be a child again

;

Many years has that dear mother
In the quiet graveyard lain

;

IJaily hovers o'er my head,
C/allmg me from earth to heaven
Even from my trundle bed. '



214 ^0 the lUscu.
p. J. OwsNS. Ch'd by H. T. C.

Chas. Edw. Priok.

i M ~~*~

1. Death-bells tolling, tolling, tolling, Wrecks adrift and breakers rolling;
2. Voices cheering, life-boats steering, See, the helping hands are nearing,
S. Joy-bells ringing, ringing, ringing, Friends a hearty welcome bringing-

Where the floods of intemperance rave. Light the beacon and speed to
Je - BUS comes witli His power to save. For their ransom His life He gave
Heiiven bends down with joy to hear.lGreets the rescued with words of cheer

CHORUS.
Sign

. . our pledge, now sign,

S^i?p
Sign our pledge, oh, sign, now sign, And etrength divineshallyot be thine •

M=f=f
in tz±z±:

t=±:

t^J^^l"fi^
Sign our pledge, now sign,

tes^BS
?^ ;=it=

*5l

is^^iiif S
Sign our pledge, oh, sign, now sign, Touch not, taste not the wine

kj penuifldon. 148 Oopjrrijrhi
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216 Eedeeming the Time.

Da. Bomak. Tunb: DBNirig.

^^jj-^ ~t

^ -
- '-# J^^

8

L Make haete, O man, to live,
For thou so soon must dio

;

Time hurries past thee like the breeze
How swift its moments fly

I Make haste, O man. to do
Whatever mu>fc bo done

;

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,
Thy day will soon be gone.

Up, thfn, with speed, and work

;

Fling ease and self aw . •

;

This 1j no time for thee .o sleep

;

Up, watch, and work, and pray !

Hake haste, O man, to live,
Thy time is almost o'er

;

O sleep not, dream not, but arise.
The Judge is at t! ioor I

216 Where is My Boy To-Night?

Dr. R. Lowry. (O. H. 279.)

r^^ 1?^

]

1 Where is my wandering boy to-night?
The boy of my tenderest care,

The boy that was once my Joy and light,
The child of my love and prayer?

Chorus.

O where is my boy to-night?
O where is my boy to-night? [knows.
My heart o'erflows, for I love him he
O where is my boy to-night?

2 Onoe he was pure as mortiinjf dew,
As he knelt at his mother's knee ;No face was so bright, no heart more true
Ani« none was so sweet as ho.

3 O oould I see you now, my boy.
As fair as in olden time.

When prattle and smile made home a joy,
And life was a merry ohime I

1 Go for my wandering boy to-night;
Oo, searoh for him where you will

;

But bring him to me with all his bllghl
And tell Wm I love him still.

217 Heaven My Home.

Miss M. Hamitok.

Tunb: " Home, Sweet Home." Kbt or E Fiat.

1 A pilgrim I Journey o'er life's rugged way.
And know I am nearing my home day by aay
Tho storm-clouds may gather, no evil I'll fear.My Saviour is with me to comfort and cheer

Chorus.

Home, home, sweet, sweet home.
Oh, the Joy of the meeting with loved onea

at home.

2 When burdened and weary I faint by tho way.
His strong hand supports me. His staff is my

stay;
My burden grows lighter, I rise and reloico
At the touch of His hand and the sound of His

voice.

8 My Journey grows shorter, I soon shall behold
The beautiful g-ates of the city of gold.

And through their bright portals with rapture
I'll see

The mansion prepared bymy Saviour for me.

4 Oh, what are my conflicts, my trials and tears?
They'll all be forgot ten when heaven appears:

Oh, glorious prospect 1 no more I shall roam.
But dwell evennore with my Saviour at

home.

218 The Precious Name.
Mrs. H.wtbr.

140

1 Take the Name of Jesus with you.
Child of sorrow ar.d of woe

—

It will Joy an' omfort give you,
Take it, then, where'er you go.

Chorus.

Precious Name, O how sweet I

Hope of earth and Joy of heaven.

2 Take the Name of Jesus ever
As a shield from every snare

;

If tenr. tations round you gather.
Breathe that Holy Name in prayer.

8 Oh 1 the precious Name of Jesus

;

How it thrills our souls with Joy,
When His loving arms receive ua,
And His songs our tongues employ I

4 At the Name of Jestis bowing.
Falling prostrate at His feft.

King '-f kings in heaven we'll orowa Hini,
Wlien our Jouniey is complete.



219 Jn the dxose of thdfit J ®iorp.
SiK J. RnwniHn ^—

'

^

^^m^^^m
J. CONKBT.

1. In the cross of Christ I ulory, Tow'riug o'er the wrecka of time •

i' wtl' f
'^ '"'"' i ul^ ""^'^^^ '"«' J^°V«« deceive, and fears annoy.

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming LigTit and love up - on my way4. Bane and bless - mg, pain and pleasure, By°the cross are iancti - fi^-^d

All

Nev
the light of sa
er shall the cross

cred sto - ry Gathers round its head sublime.

v,.^.r. 4-u^ *i J.
^^^^ ™®' ^^- ** g^'^^s with peace and joy.liom the cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more lustre to the day

l-eace i& there, that knows no measure, Joys that througli all time abide.

-J^-^J^.

l-^^^i^g

I

220 There's a Wideness in God's Mercv
F. W. Fabbr. "^

'

1 There's a wideness in God's mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea:

There's a kindness in His justice,
^Vhich is more than liberty.

3

There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good

;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

There is healing in His blood.

TuNB ; No. 219.

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind

;

And the heart of the Ete-nal
Is most wonderfully kind.

4 If our 1 vo were but more simple,
We siiould take Him at His wor«l

jAnd our lives would be all sunshine
la the sweetness of our Lord.

221
A. Gabdrer.

1 Jesus our Saviour—How great ia Thy love.
Coming to seek us from heaven above

;

Lovinjf us freely, wlien wand'ring and lost,

Stopping to ransom at infinite cost.

Jesus our Lord—Praises we bring,
Glory to ThesL slsA\v -j^s s:r-.=r •

Jesus our Saviour, Bedeemer and Friend,
Thine be the glory, Whose praise ne'er shall

end.

160

Grace and Glory.
TuNB : No. 222.

2 Jesus our Saviour—Thine only the power,
Snapping sin's fetter?3 in sorrow's dark hour

;

Gone is our bondage, and now we are free
Ours is the vicfry, all honour to ITiee.

3 Jesus our Saviour—Thy merits we praise,
souga of luauicajriving unite<liy raise

;

Mercy and truth in Thy person combine,
Glory and honour and power are Thine.
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®h, that til ^t (llorg.
CiiAS. If. Uabribi,,

I- When all my la -bora and in - ala ara n'«r i.j i

2. When by tb, gift „, Hia . . « - L l^ 1'
ai

"""

V°.
""

tl - ful shorA. Jnat +/» k_ ,.beau . ti - ful shore, Just to b^ near the dear Lord I a - dor«

°°^' "'' J"s* a smile from my Sav - ior, I know

^^^^^^^
Chorus

Will thro' the a - ges be glo - ry for me
Wjllthro' the a - ges be glo- ry for roe.
Will thro- the a -ges be glo - ry for me.

^^
^VJ/

rr\

Oh, that will be
^^ that will

^^ X-

J-H_J_a
^Ekt^.

MA «.1« -_ * U.. ' . __ I

uryi°' ™e. elo-ry for me.
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pf^^^mmmm
' permisfiion



l^oxtuQnm ^gmn.
HUUXW PMtfMlIMk

m
1. How firm a foundation, ye aaints of the Lord, Is laid for your
2. Fear not. I am with thee, be not dismayed. For I am thy
3. i; en down to old age aU My jm^ - pie Bhall prove My «,. - ereigB;
4. The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re - pose, I will not I

:^

faith m His ex
-

cellent word
! What more can He say, than to

God, I will still give thee aid ; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and
e • ter - nal. unchange - a - ble love; And when hoar -y hairs shall their

next desert^ to His foes ; That soul, though all hell should en-
will

m i9~-0-

f-

:^:
3.?=f=f S =?=H»=

t=q:

^^^^^^m
you He hath said,

cause thee to stand,

tem - pies a - dom.
dea - vor to shake.

f

fe m
To you, who for refuge to Je
Upheld by My gracious, om - ni
Like lambs they shall still in My bo - som be
I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev - er for

sus have

po - tent

i^ 3t
::!==:

Efe
bti

fled?

hand,

borne,

saket

To you,

Up held

Like lambs

111 nev
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224 Weep for the FaUen.
^"*"«««- Tunk: No.223.

1 O weep tor the fallen, ba,ng your head in
sorroTT,

And mournfully sing: the requiem, sad and
slow

;

Thousands have perished by the fell destroyer,
li:Owecp for youth and beauty :|| in the

grave laid low.

•^ 3ad voices of wailinff teU of hopeless anguish.
While sorrowing mothers bid ug onward go;

Hark to their accents, there's the broken-
hearted,

II
:
Who weep for youth and beauty :|| in the
grave laid low.

3 O hear how they bid us sound the timely
warning.

While yet there is hope to shun the cup of
woe;

For, is it nothing, ye who see no danger,
II: To weep for youth and beauty :|| in the

grave laid low?

4 Then weep for the fallen, but, amid yoursorrow,
Still point them to Christ Who freedom can

bestow

;

Rescue the nation from the fell destroyer,

II: For why should youth and beauty :|1 In
the grave He low.

225 Montgomery.

(0. M.)

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire,

Uttered or unexpressed

;

The motion of a hidden Are,

That trembles in the breast

8 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips oau try

;

Prayer the sublimest strains that roach
'?' /J Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite e! -er's voice
Retumii.g from his ways;

While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, " Behold, he prays I

"

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath.
The Christian's native air;

His watchword at the gates of death:
He enters heaven with prayer.

t O Thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way t

TH^ path of prayer Thyself hast trod

,

Lord, ttifvch us how to pray.

*63

226 Adeste Fideles.
Tunb: No. 228.

1 O come, all yo faithful, enter now tlie temple,
Which here our great God has made for all

who Him serve

;

Raise we our voices, joyful in tJianksgivIng,
ll:With cheerful adoration :|| thus praise we

the Lord.

2 Come, let us worship our dear Lord and
Saviour,

Who gave His precious self the sinner to save;
Grateful devotion offer we unto Hioi,

II: With cheerful adoration :|| thus praise we
the Lord.

3 Ever sincerely offering our homage
To our benign, forgiving Lord and God ;

Bless Him forever, sing His pntise eternally,

II: With cheerful adoration :|| thus praise we
the Lord.

4 Glorious, eternal, merciful Redeemer,
Deign to receive our earnest fervent prayers:
Graciously hear us, bending thus )i(>fore Theo,
!i:With cheerful adoration

: II thus praise we
the Lord.

227 Don't ao Near the Bar-Room.
Kby of B Flat.

Tunk: "Just before the Battle."

1 Don't go near the bar-room, brother.
Listen to a sister's pray«r.

Do not yield to its temptation, -
Sin and death are lurking there.

Do not lieed the gilded palace,

'Tis a mask the tempter wears,
For deep destruction lurks beneath it.

And will meet you unawares.

CliORDS.

Dearest brother, will you never
From the luring wine abstain,

O by the love you bear nic, brother.
Break, O break the demon's chain.

2 Don't go near the bar-room, brother.
Shun it as an evil place

;

It will bring you desolation,—

Cover you with deep disgrace.

JV ( ids and kindred all around you,
'

• unsel you tf- ^.ass it by

;

The pleadings of j jur darling aiaUr
Strength;, you once more to .s y

8 Don't go no..r the bar-room, bro'?;-. .

, ^ Touch not, taste not of the wine.
There is poison in its contact,—
Do not worship at its shrine,

loin the grand teetotal army.
Shun the bar-room and the cup

Then in strong love we'll work toge'Aet,
Till the demon shall give up.

flV '!'J"



228 mx, (SJitQ to git of Dcrtbtn.

1. Oh, slnjr

2. When the
3. Then to
4. Thi.'ti close
6. Thtr., round

g^:^^

to me of hea\e
laat mo - nient come.^
my rap - tured sou!
my sight - less C^-i')f-t

my sense • less clii.Vi
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vvat/; my
on- 3WP.
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CHORUS.
There'll
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love.
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-l=t^B

sor - row there.
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^^^_^__i^
t- i^

In heaven a - bove, where all is kn-e, There'll be no sor - row there.

229
C. Wbslkt.

I'm Glad Salvation's Free.
1 When shall Thy love constrain

And force me to Thy breast?'
When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rust?

Ohobus.
II: I'm glafl salvation's free, :||

Salvation's free for you and m«,
I'm glad salvation's free.

2 Ah 1 what avails im strife.
My vandering to and fro?

TUNK : No. 228.
Thou hast the words of endless Hfe-
Ah ! whither should I go?

3 And can I yet delay
My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive?

'

4 Nay, but I yield, I j ield
;

I can hold out no more

;

I sink, by dying love compelled.
Arid own Thee conqueror.

230 I Love to Think of Heaven.
1 I love to think of heaven.

Where white-robed angels are.
Where many a friend is gathered safe,

FrcT'i fear, and toil, and care.

Chorus.
lere'll be no parting there, :||

In heaven abc e where all is love.
Tuureii be no parting there.

2 I love to think of hesven,
Where my Redeemer r«igna,

Tunb: Nc 2:!8.

il

'«here rapturous sonprs of triumph rise,
in endless, joyous strains.

I love to think of heaven.
The saints' eternal home, [fade

Where palms, and robes, and orownfl ne'
'

And all our joys are on».

I love to think of heaven
The greetings there we'll meet,

* ^^'iirps—the songs forever ours-
The walks—the golden streets.
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231 Beautiful Words.
(G. H. 282.)

233 Speaking for Jesug.
F. J. Crosby.

Sing them over again to me,
Wonderful words of Life,

Let me more of their beauty see,

Wonderful words of Life.

Woi-da of life and beauty,
Teitch me faith and duty

,;

II: Beautiful tvords, wonderful words,
Wonderful words of Life. :||

2 Cbrisf
,, the blessed One, gives to all

Wonderful words of Life

;

Sinner, list to the loving call,

Wonderful words of liife.

All ao freely given,

Wooing us to heaven,
Beautiful, etc.

3 Sweetly echo the Gospel call.

Wonderful words of Life;
OflTer pardon and peace to all,

Wonderful words of Life.

Jesus, only Saviour,
Sanctify forever.

Beautiful, etc.

1 Now just a word for Jesus,
Your dearest Friend so true

;

Come, cheer our hearts, and tell us.
What He has done for you.

2 Now just a word for Jesus-
Twill help us on our way

;

One little word for Jesus,
Oh speak, or sing, or pray,

3 Now just a word for Jesus;
You feel your sins forgiven,

And by His grace are striving
To reach a home in heaven.

234 Have You Been to Jesus?

gp^^j
232 Oome We.

TuNK : No. 228.

1 Come ^I'e that love ths Lord,
And let. our joys be known

;

Jain in a iong with sweet accord,
And thus surround His throne.

Cho.— II : I'm glad salvation's free, :||

Salvation's free for you and me,
I'm glad salvation's free.

2 Let those refuse to sing,

Who never knew our God

;

But servants of the Heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 There we shall see His face,

And never, never sin

;

There, from the rivers of His grace.
Drink endless pleasures in.

4 Yes, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;

V7e're marching through Immanuel's
ground

To fairer worlds on high.

155

1 Have you been to Jesus for the cleans-
ing power? [Lamb ?

Are you washed in the blood of the
Are you fully trusting in His grace

this hour ? [Lamb ?

Are you wash'd in the blood of the

Chc—Ar*} you wash'd in the blood.
In the soul-cleansing blood of

the I^amb?
Axe your garments spotless ?

Are they white as snow ?

Are you wash'd in the blood of
the Lamb?

2 Are you walking dailybythe Saviour's
side ? [Lamb ?

Are you wash'd in the blood of the
Do you rest each moment in the

crucified ? [Lamb ?

Are you wash'd in the blood of the

3 When the Bridegroom cometh will
your robes be white, [Lamb ?

Pure and white in the blood of the
Will your soul be ready for the man-

sions bright ? [Lamb ?

And be wash'd in the blood of the

4 Lay aside the garments that are
stained with sin, [Lamb;

And be wash'd in the blood of the
Ihere's a fountain flowing for the

soul unclean

—

be wash'd in the blood of tm
Lamb !
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UaRnARO TiusTBNawf.

(Boh is ©ailing fet.

1. God Rail . inr* Tr/»+ I «U„11 T . , - ^
2: God can ^ III ] 'Ml I

""* ^^^'^ Earth's pleasures shall I

i r^ " ^^ y®*^' ^^*" ^ not rise? Can I His lov - ina
3. God call - ing yet! and shall He knock, And I my heart ^
t: God c" "

Inf mi 'f
^'^"

^. 8^^« No heid,S sSf ^o. uoa can ing yet! I can not stay; My heart I yield with

rr=n;
f f r ?

lizz±
s

bill hold rioax* Qk.ll i.>i^ •Still

/Dice

oloB

bond
out

hold
de
er

r

dear?
spise,

lock?

live?

lay:

^ T
£

ShaU
And
He
I

Vain

It

life's

base
still

wait,

world

swift

ly

IS

but
fare

kmd
ass

lis

wait - ing
He does

well, from

t
f

years all
-J J -./v*** M.ti.j our A ill

care re
- pay? He calls me still; can I de - lav*to re - ceivc, And shall I dare His Spir - 1? J&not for -sake; He calls me still; my heart a wik?!thee I part; The voice of Godha^ reSed my heart

^ n̂
CHORUS.

-- >^"« ii»o itsaunea my heart.

51

Call . . ,V„ r^,, . W 5 ** •Call . - ing,
"

Call i

^"^ "^
God is calling yet, oh. hear Him, God is calling y^, oh, hear Him. God is

'ir^dfcfe: > >—y-
f—g—

f

-^-jf^

SE^^S^
FlPom '•Cheat Awakening," by permission.
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M-HV tM^HK

m

¥.

s

~~i :
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#

i

15—-I

§oi) ifi (Hailing fct-co»./„rf.rf,

calling yet, oh, hear Him calling, calling, GcJl ia calling yet, oh, hear Him,

^^P^^ =5" ^^?-^ *^

Call - . ing, ^
God is calling yet, oh, hear Him. CJod is calling yet, oh. hear Him calling yet.

iittk ©nea |;tke ^t236
Enqlish.

1. Je - aiis. wVlon "tTa 1«*4- 4.1,„ „I... Jl r''

J. R. SWRKBT.

r
.1. L>i(l the baviour say them Nav' No . uLi i„ i j \t ""'"fe"'''

4 'Twas for th«m w.-ri;*^ S ' ^" m Kind •

'y bade them stay,
4. 1

was tor them His life He gave. To
. deem them from the grave.

In His mer - cy passed not bv

'4^^^^^

Idt - tie ones. lit - tie nn«B s..f _ *„_ .uf. • ^ . , „Lit. tie one., lit tie one. Suf • fer thtm" to come, said He,

Iff^ 3
:i;= ^^— 8 ^ I

Je - 3-U3 loves the lit . tie ones, Lit - tie ones like m'ea^ £,J=^i

om " The Quiver," by permission.ilon. 157 -p^^ , -

Copyrigrht.
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I. Watm.

lapps ^U tlu fag.
M. J. Mazwill.

^^^
1. ^ la soldier of the crogs, A follower of the Lamb?

> -GV be carrier i to the skiea On flowery beds of ease,
- uie no foes for me to face? Must I not> stem the flood?

.- rrf'^ .
?*"'* ^^^* '^ ^ ^°"^^ ""^'gnj Increase my courage, Lord:

« S^'^iVH'.,*"*?''' glorious war, Shall conquer, .ough they die;
6. When that illustrious dvy shall rise, And all Thine armiw shine

^}^^i p^^if^^fei
And shall I fear to own His cause, 6r blush to speak His name?While otli . ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody seas'

Jni u* ' y/^* ^''m'^ * ^"®°^ '^^ «**<-'«• 'I'o help me on to God?
Ill bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Support - ed by Thy WordIhey .see the tri - umph from a - far, By faith, they bring it ni«h

'

In robes of vie tory thro' the skies, The glo - ry shall U '. hine.

^^M .^- f=f-

CHORUS. (0I<1 Southern Air.)

-K K

f^l^^ ^1^-^
^=1^

le .TOSS, at the cross, Where I first saw the light. And th

burden of t
-A—-N

1

j! ? I

re-
my heart rolled away It was t ere by faith I

£?^^^^

eived myceived mjr sight, And now I Mn hap - py all the day, ( ,11 the day.)

^m ^^^ i
From " Ortat Awakming," by permission. 1 58 Copyri(i*» 18M. by Dr. Wm. BHawL'



U. J, Maxwill.

Lamb?
ease,

flood?

, Lord;
I they die

;

shine

^

ik Hia name?
bloody Hitas?

I to God?
- Thjr Word.
in|^ It nigh.
II Da 'i hine.

;, And th

=z'z=±: I

1 I re-

^0
sj r

the day.)

Wm. Rristil

D.S.—ning with u$ /or JMut' take, Ood i$ love, Ood it lOV4,

^^^^^mt^i^^k
rp

Let ev - 'ry soiU horn hIii a - Mtike, Each in hia heart sweet

^ * * i
^1^±^ ^̂M^^U4^^
«̂

^P
mu - sic make, And

-i^

Ŝ t
3 We'll tell to earth's remotest bounds,

God is love, God is love.

In Christ we have redemption found,
God is love, God is love.

He is our Sun and Shield by day,
By night He near our tents will stay,
He will be with us all the way,
God is love, God is love.

2 How ha| y is my portion here,
God is love, viod is love;

J lis promises my spirits cheer,
God is lo d, God is love.

Twas Jesus washed my sins away,
And turned my darkness into day,
And now I can rejoice and say,

(»od is love, God is love.

4 When by His era e our race is run,
God is love, iiwX is love,

Tiie battle fought, the victorv w.'.
God is love, God is lo"-

,

Then with united voice we'll sing
The praisesof our Saviour King, [rin^,
Through heaven the glad refrain shali
God is love, God is love.

239 T Fame of Jesus.
C. Wbslbt. Arranged,

1 O for a thousand tongues Uj aiiiy

My great Red emur's praise!
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace

!

CHOi.iJS.

It was Christ, it was Christ, who first

gave n the light
And the bui len of my hean, rolled

iway, l^ight,
\Mien i came bj faith I received my
And r\n%*r T &rn kannir nil ^ka An-.,

j,j.j. „,, ^,,.. ,._.,

2 Jesus! the Nan that charms our
fears,

That bidsou sorrows cease,

159

Tims : No. 237.

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,
"Ti life, and health, and peace.

He l»r«ak8 the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free

;

His bl< I can i ke the foulest clean,
His blood availed for mo.

He h^ !«iks, an<l listening to His voice,
New life the ead receive;

The mourn ' )ken hearts rejoice.
The humble poor believe.

See all your sins on Jesus laid:
The Lamb of Ood was slain,

His soul was once an offering made
For every soul of man.



240 ^allelujak for tlu €xobb]
"Ood forbid that I iboultl iflory, nvu in th« oroM of our Lord Jmu Cbriat."—Oaf. 0: 14.

Db. BoMAii. Arranged. Jam. Utf'MAMkfUH. Arr. byJ. W. F.

' :5J

M'ie»tofo. '^ S S fc

1. The cross, it stand - etli faat, Hal • le - lu - jah ! hal - le • lu • jah ! De-

2. .b is the old cross still, Hal • le - In - Jah! hal - le - lu • jah I Its

3. Twaa here the price was paid, Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal • le - lu • jah ! Our

^^̂ 4 «—*-

:<t±i *
Ff^^
^m^^

m
J ^P U "^
fy . ing ev - 'ry blast, Hal - le - lu - jah

!

hal - le - lu - jah I The
triumphs let us tell, Hal - le - lu - jah

!

hal • le - lu - jah ! The
sius on Je - sua laid, Hal - le - lu - jah

!

hal - le • lu - jah ! So

^^fc=fif^Efe^ ^ m$

h

^N^
Oret

winds of hell have blown, The world its hate has shown. Yet it is not ov - er-

grace of God here shown Thro' Christ, the blessed Son, \Mio did for sin a-

round the cross we sing, Of Christ our Of - fer - ing. Of Christ our living

5P

CHORUS.

«-r-#- gS 5EJ
thrown ; Hal - le - lu - jah for the cross ! Hal le - lu - jah

!

tone; Hal • le - lu • jah for the cross

!

King; Hal - le - lu • jah f( '- the cross J Hal<le-lu-jah!

hal • le-

I
From " Chriiitiin Chofr," by permission. 160
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9a(. 0! U.

fcy J. W. F.

• jah t De-

- jah I Itii

- jah ! Our

/r\

w
A\\ The

ih! The

ih! So

> • • • •

t ov - er-

or Bin a-

ur living

^
SE:

hal - le-

ah!

P

|paUelu|ah for the (!l!ro00l-cor,<^^w
'

^* # T̂ ^ !!' ^^3
Hal le . In . - . . jah for the

In - jah!

lial . le . lu - jah ! hal • le - lu - jah for the oro«« ! halle-

^^^^^m
orosB

!

Hal • le - lu • jah

!

hal • 1*

lu jah for the cross! Hal - le - lu - jah

!

^ p 5 P p
-t p—g—5—V

—

ii
i-f-sf

s M^^^ iH^
WTf^trTftW

^^
1*1 • jah

! It shall never suffer loss

;

hal - le - In - jah ! It shall never suffer, never suffer loss
;

#-i_^~# f p p-T-f i ^ C ^ 0~* m O-^
izt=ii=bizzbiz:lit

3tzVzi±ZI±

i^i^Mi^i
(•=T

Hal • le lu • jah ! hal le - lu jah 1 hal - le lu • jah for the

) [/ fcj 1
|fa ,,-1 1 }

^^^^^^^m
cross

!
Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal le - lu - jah ! It shall never suffer loss

^m^^^^ zpczi

-;*—ti
1
m
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241 I Am So Glad.

(O. H. 28.)

1 I atn 80 frlad that our Father in Ueavan
Tells of IltH love in the book He has (fiveu

;

Wonderful things in the Bible I see

;

This \h the dearest, that Jesus loves tne.

CUORUB.

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me

;

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me.

2 Though I forget Him and wander awaj',
Still he doth love me wherever I stray;
Back to His dear loving anns would I flee.

When I remember that Jesus loves me.

8 Jcsue loves me, and I know I love Him,
Love brought Him down my poor soul to

redeem I

Yes, it wiis love mode Him die on the tree

;

Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves mc.

4 If one should bsk of me, how could I tell T

Glory to Jesu«i^ I know very well

;

God's Holy Spirit with mine doth agree.
Constantly witnessing—Jesus loves me.

6 In this assurance I And sweetest rest,

Trustinic in Jesus I know I am blest

;

Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth flee,

When I just tell him that Jesus loves mo.

242 Ring the Bells.

Rbv, W. "). CuBiiiNa. (G. H. 19.)

1 Ring the bells o' heaven I there is joy to-day.
For a soul returning from the wild ;

8oo 1 the Father meets him out upon the way.
Welcoming His weary, wandering child.

Chorus.

Glory I glory ! how the angels sing

;

Glory ! glory I how the loud harps ring

;

'Tls the ransonied army, like a mighty sea,
Pealing foi-th the anthem of the free.

2 Ring the l)ell8 of heaven ! there is joy to-day,
For the wanderer now is recotuiileti

:

Yos, a soul is rescued from his sinful way,
And is bom anew a ransomed child.

I Ring the tieiis of heaven i spread the feast
to-day,

Angels swell the flad triumphant strain '

Tell the Joyous tidings I br-nr it far <iway.
For a prwiouB soul is born ii{r»in

243 Angels Hovering Round.

wfe±n '^m4
t

-St-.

1 There are angels hovering round.
There are angels hovering round.
There are ||: unguis :|| hovering round.

2 II: To carry the tidings home, :||

3 II : To the new Jerusalem, : II

4 ||: Poor sinners are coming home, :||

5 II: And Jesus bids them come, ;||

6 II: Let Him that heareth come, :||

7 II; Whosoever will may come, :||

8 II: O, come and trust Him now, :||

9 II: Now jNTaiso we all our God, :||

10 II : For His redeeming love. :||

244 Gome.

Mrs. Johnson. (a. n. 8091)

162

1 Oh word, of words the sweetest,
Oh wortl, in which there lie

All promise, all fulfilment,

And end of myt-tery I

Lamenting or rejoicing,

With doubt or terror nigh,
I hear the "Come '

" of Jesus,
And to His cross I fly.

< 'H0BU8.

" Come ! oh, come to Me I

" Come I oh, come to Me !

"Weary, heavy-laden,
'•Come ! oh. como to Me !"

8 O soul I why shouldst thou wander
From such a loving Friend ?

Cling closer, closer to Him,
Stay with Him to the end.

Alas ! I am so helpless,

So very full of sin,

For I am ever W4vndcring,
And coming back again.

3 Oh, each time draw me nearer,
That soon the " Como !

" may be
Nought but a gentle whiBper
To one close, ciose to ihee

;

' Then, over sea and mountain,
Far from or neiir n r home,

I'll take Thy hand and follow,

At that sweet whisper, " Come !

"•

I _

' —,.
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"Come!"

245 j^mtkv (S«ii0 of "ginbritBe.

Mm. a. Sunn.
"^ ""'^'^ "fleoUoned one to another."-ifom. 12 : 10.

S. J. Vaiu

Let
2. htrangewe ?^ever pr?e Se m,^i^%^i"'^

a" .around our path : Let u.
8. If \e knew the ^Z - by flnS^ lt^% ^eet-voiced bi«l has ffown f Strange that
4. Ahl thoae lit . tie Jce . odld fin|e« H^te^il^nf''" ^'"''"^^'P^r- '^'^ouliheuuiu uugen, aow they point our memories back To the^^^'^—*-^—^

1 I—••- ^'u* uicuiullCB uacK lO 1

cold and stiff to-morrow- Never trouble i?«?o.n?^ w *?f?u*''?* summer skies and
has

-
ty words and actions Strewn ;,onX'LrwaKa^k7r^^I 1 .»— .

"»••» li.vuH III uur
«k ! Uow those httle liands ro-

comfort In the blessinirs of to dav. With .. „„m„„.u-... _. T * *comfort In the blessinirs of to • dav With n «„*( * u ^ "^ • "^

?-#«rr:

ciionrs.

^^^il^P
'^^^^m^^m^^
briars from the way.
white down in the air. „.
then as they do now? Then scatter seeds of kindness, Then scatterreaping by and by.

seeds of

^^^^^^MMm
-^-fej-t»—V-

Mz=h
^

I
1 c~r—M X - ». '*'* ''*• ji9^

kindness. Then scntter seeds of kindness. Fo r our rRKnln» K..

163 ^



246 Mhtn tlu Peadg (Sat^B WinMl.
Miss J. Obabam. Changed Arr. by H. T. C. & W. J. a

1.

2.

3.

'm^

I
' have giv'n my heart to Je - sua, This vain world is nought to me,

When the voice of Je - bus calls me, With His accents soft and low,
- - - - - '

•' ' "^T and angels trod,
When the voice of Je - bus calls me. With Mis accent

In that land of wondrous beauty, Long by saints ai

> J- » f -'f-r r r.f f

? i
^^^^=^=
^ m -^

^ 4—.^-^
All its fol - lies are for • gotten,

I will lean up - on His bosom
Where the stream of life is ev - er

In rememb'ring Cal • va ry.

Thro' the val - ley as I go;

Flowing from the thi-one of God

;

Tho'ugh my friends despise, forsake me, And the world on me lookd cold,

I will claim His precious promise, Worth far more than worlds of gold

:

In His presence joys abound - ing, Sweetest music, bliss un - told,

I've a Friend that will stand by me Till the pearly gates un

"Fearnoe- vil! I'll be with thee Till the pearly gates un

With my loved ones I shall wander When the pearly gates un

fold.

fold."

fold.

-v-v-

3^-»—'

D.S.—But my heart will know no

I've a Friend that will stand by me Till the pearly gates un
" Fear no e - vil ! I'll be with thee Till the pearly gates un

With my loved ones I shall wander When the pearly gates un

d.

fold."

fold.

will kiMu »ad nfM, Whefi the

164
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1

va - ry.

I go;
I of God;

s
ookd cold,

Ids of gold

:

un - told.

i
un • fold,

un • fold."

un fold.

^ 9-^
r i

ik-t—

un

t
fold.

Fine.

m
un • tola,

un-fold."
un fold.

^1
un » falUL

When the Itarig date© ®nfoli).
CHORUS. -Conclucfed.

^^^^^^^^Mm
^"^""^"^^^^^^^

I' u

247 Moito cSong.

T. W. Hiioiiu.
""' °''>*»« plc«._H. T. C. ^«"

P. P. Bum, by pur.

^ifriir^
G

I
^y ""'e 'fiends and schoolmates dear itday have met with me )t To spell for you a pleasant line, Which .

'

^^"^ '^"^'^ '"e,
j.

I'll be - gin with G.

G
My httle friends and schoolmates dear

lo day have met with me,
io spell for you a pleasant line.
Which I'll begin with G.

O
And I will do my little mite
The precious words to show;

w-n^^***'^
worthy purpose, I

Will lend my great, round 0.

D
My letter ends the holy name
y* Him we love and fear;

A
j~^'^i *"™ it round to view

And you will see it here.

I

My mission is an humble one,
Yet to do good I'll try;

To help all, when I'm needed, so
• now will furnish I.

-"jn!.i.iv. 5,;,i Io iieeiled now.
To give this song succeHs

;

So joyfully I brin^r to view
My crooked ktter S.

^^a^ep

165

And now anotlier word we srjell—A word endeared to all

;

Ami as I see my turn has come.
The letter L I'll call.

o
Although my letter you have seen
Upon the platform here,

htill our sweet word, without an Ql
1 ou could not tell, I fear

V
As no one in our little band
Has brought th<j letter V,

I hope it will not come amiss
If now supplied by me.

E
This and tUd f„ii.,« jng verse to tuu.- No 98.

r will close the joyful tidings-
.Soon our motto you will see

All can read it very plainly
When I atld the letter £,

ALU
God is love -His merey brighten*

All the path in which we r.n'«
Bhss He wakes and woe He ligiifcen-.
God 18 wiadom—Ood i« love



248
W. F. Sbirvuc

^ Efe

parching to dlorp
H. 0. WOM, Arr. by H. T. 0.Ch'd by H. T. C.

5 i

1. Come with hearts and
2. Gird the gos - pel

3. For • ward then to

4. We shall win the

^^^^ ife:

^ p-r
voi • ces now and sing a gos • pel song,

ar - mor on and du - ty's call o • bey;

bat - tie 'neath the ban - ner of the cross

;

v'c - fry by the pow - er of the Word:

it with a
the host of

• ing world - ly hon
our glo - rious v.ea

ift' t t—t.

it

tan
ors

pon

^
£=£

that will move the mighty throng;

rea - dy marshalled for the fray;

at their It aa on - ly dross;

'tis the Si r - it's mighty sword,

^ f W.
1=;d^^ ^ %

ht
""-j" m ZSl

Sing it till the world shill hear the e - choes loud and long,

Go • ing forth to meet them we will watch and fight and pray,

Je • BUS is our Cap tain, axA we ne'er can suf - fer loss.

We shall sure - ly con . quer, 'ti» the pro - mise of the Lord,

'"IllZ"
9-

D.S.—Now

i^
IS our
sure - ly

„- #—

shotU

^ E|
q?:

sal va tion

k-fc£3
ov ' er mountain, land

Fine. CHORUS.
and

While we
While we
While wp
For we

aie

are

are

are

marching
marching
marching
marching

3,—

'

tea.

to gT) ry
to glo - ry

!

to glo • ry

!

to glo - ry

!

'^W—t ~#' '"""'

Then bail I all hail tba

While

]^z±-=:h.

are march • ing

3^^^^1^ D.S.

106



r. by H. T. 0.

î
pel 8ox)g,

o • bey;
the cross;

the Word:
—» «-

^ IjSCZ

—t:'•^

ghty throng;
r the fray;
. - ly dross;

ighty sword,

^

ând long,

t and pray,
- fer loss,

the Lord,

3^ -^

and tea,

bU hail tb«

240 ^£8|jon«ii)e <S«rt)ia.

Arranged by H. T. Cromlit.

Leader.- "The Lord Ih nigh unto all them
that call upon Him. to all that (.-all upon Him
in truth." -(P«. 145 : 18.)

Congregation—"If we confess our sins, He
Is faithful and Just to forgive us our gins, and to
cleanse us from all unrighteousness."

—(1 Jno. 1:9.)

Leader.—" He that hath received His testi-
mony hath set to his seal that God is true."

—{Jno. 3: 38.)
All sing.

BRADBURY. (No. 101.)

Oongregatlon.- " I know whom I have be-
lieved, and am persuaded that He la able to keep
that which 1 hav e committed unto Him against
thatday."--(2 rim. 1 : 12.)

Leader.- "God is able to make all grace
abound toward you ; that ye, alway» having all
sufficiency in all things, may abound to tvery
good work."—<2 Cor. : 8.)

Congregation.-" Unto Him that is able to
do exceeding abundantly above all that we a^ik
or think, according to the power that worketh
in U8, unto Him be ^\oty."—(Kph. 3 : 20, 21.)

All sin^f.

Just as I am, without one plea, I tfe^zfc^^tZJif^-^HH
But that Thy blood wao shed for me, i ^ -»-«-neir5_f_J
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God ! I come, I come 1

Leader.—" Examine yourselves, whether ye
be in the faith."—(2 Cor. Vi: 5.)

Congregation.-" Being justified by faith,
we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus
Christ. "-(i?om. 6: 1.)

Leader.—"The Lord of peace Himself give
you peace always by all means."—(2 Thean. 3 : W.)

Though 8atan should buffet, though trials should
come,

Let this blest assurance control.
That Christ hath regarded my helplesa estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is 'veil with my soul,

II: It is well :|| with my soul.

Leader.—Our Lord says, " I will make an ever-
lasting covenant with you."-(/». 55 : 8.)

Congregation. -"Come and let ub Join our-
selves to the Lord in a perpetual covenant that
shall not be forgotten."—(Jer. 50 : 5.)

Congregation.—" Thou wilt keep him in per-
feet peace, whose mind is stayed on Thee; because
ho trusteth in Thee. Trust ye in the Urd forever, - »„.-.„„„. .

for in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength." the people of Ged."-(ffe6. 4:9)

All sing.
~(/*.2C:8,4,)

Leader.—" There remaineth a rest to

I HAVE A SAVIOUR. (O.H. li.)m
Congregation.-" Now unto Him that is able

to keep" uu "from falling, and to present- u*
"faultless before the presence of His glory with

—

I

i

exceeding Joy, to the only wise Gwl our Saviour,

^ j

be glory and majesty, dominion and power, bolli
ZJ

j

now and ever, .inien." (Judeil)

' nave a peace : it is cahu aa a rlver-
A peace that the friends of this world ncer

knew;
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver,
And oh, could I know it was {riven to you

It * 1?in. *.^.. r ^ii^„* --
J '

Leader.-" He is able to siaeoor them that are
t*tapied."~iHeb.2:li.)

All sing.

SWEET BY AND BY. (G.H. 204.)

We fiiiall meet, we siiali sirij,', we shall rei|^,
In the land whore the saved never die;

We slwll rest free from sorrow and pain.
Safe at home in the sweet by and by.
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260 (Srrtpture ^^BBn^tsi

FOR

INQUIRY ROOM AND HOME.
SBLBOTED BY H. T. OROSSLBY.

FOR THE UNCONVERTED.
1. Are you willing,' to be a Christian ?

Hev. 3 : 20; Jer. 29 : 13: 1 Jno. 1 :9: Jn-
12 : 32; /*. 45 : £2; Jno. 3 : li-ls.

2. Are you neijlecting, halting, or resistinj,'?
Heb. 2 : 1-3; lleb. 3 : 7-11; 1 Kinf/x 18 : 21;
Prov. 29:1; 2 Cor. 6:2.

B. Are you ashamed to confess Christ?
Matt. 10 : 32, 33; Luke 9 : 26; Pi. 25 : 23;

JRom.. 1 : 10; Jiom. 10 : 8-11.
t. Are you trustinj? in your morality, or church

membership?
Jer. 17:9, 10; Horn. 3:20-23; J710. 16:

8, 9; Jno. 5 : 10-13.

6. i»n you say :
" I'm too great a sirmer?"

Is. 1 : 18; ]n. 43 : 25 ; Is. 55 : 6, 7; 1 Tim.
1:15; Heb. 7:23; Rev. 22:17.

(J. Are you afraid you will not find ?
Jer. 29 : 13; Matt. 7 : 7, 8; Matt. 11 : 28,

29; Is. 45:19, 22; Jno. 7:17.
7. Do you fear you'll fall away ?—Can't God keep

3'ou?

1 Cor. 10 : 1 3; 2 7or. 12 : 9; Rom. 8 : 85-39;
Rom. 14:4; 1 Peter 1:6; 2 Tim. 1:
12; Jude 24, 25.

8. Have you harsh views of God ?

Jno. 3:16; Matt. 7:9-11; IJno. 3:16;
Jno. 4 : 7-10, 10, 19; Rom. 5:0-8.

Do not discriminate between Jesus and God
the Fatiier.

Jno. 14 : 8, 9; 1 Tim. 3 : 10 ; 2 Cor. 5 :

18-21 ; /»«. 9 : 10.

9. Are you a scorner, or an iionest doubter?
Jno. 7:17; Jno. :): Id, 21; Jno. 19:15,

18, 30; Acta 17 : 11, 12; Prov. 1 ; 20-23.

10. Do inconsistencies of others hinder you ?
Josh. 24 : iri; Phil.i-.S; ./no." 6:66-09;

Ruui. U -.lA; Jno. 21:21, 22.

11. l>oe8 world lypleiwnro, honor, or business pre-
vent vou?

Matt. 6 : 33; Matt. 19 : 29, 30; Mark 8 : 30,
37; 2 Cor. 8:9;! Tim. i : 8.

i2. Do 30U say: " I don't feci enough?"
Ps. 32:9; Matt, li: 19-21; Eph. 6:14;
Jno. 12 :32; Is. 1:3; Ps. 95:0-11.

18. Do ;>u(« think it hard to live a Christian ?

jlfwfift 6:8; I t/no. 5:8-/;; Jno. 15:15;
2 c'or. 9 : 8.

14. Are you a backslider? Rettsni now.
Ren. 2 : 5; Hoa. 14 : »; Jer. 2

1

IS; Jer. 8

:

'1-14, S2; L^trc 15 ; :S 2l.

IK. A-W you living In open or secret Bin?
Eeel. 8:11; Eccl. : IS; .Bcci. 1 1 ; 9; QaL
6 : 7, 8; Prot). U : 16; Prov. 28 : 13; Is.

66:fi. 7.

FOR CHRISTIANS.
1. Is your heart filled with love?

1 Jno. 4:16-19; Mark 12:29-81; if»ft.

3:17-21; Jno. 14:28; Rev.S:20.
2. Are you doing your duty to the poor?

Ps. 41 :l-3; Prov. 19 : 17 ; 1 Tim. 6 :17
19; Matt. 25:31-46.

3. Do not expect similar manifestations and de-
uils in all conversions and Christian ex-
periences. The yielding trust and peace
are the essentials.

Acts 8 : 20- i; Acts 9 : 1-22; Aets 1" :42-

48; .4c<* 16:14, 15; .4c<8 25:84; Heb.
10 : 23; IJeb. 12 : 12; Rom. 6 :1; 7«. 26:
3,4.

4. Can we be certain we are saved?
iJatt. 24:44; 1 Cor. 2:12; JJeft. 6 : 16-20;

1 Jno. 3 : 1, 2; Jno. 10 : 2-5, 14.
5. How may we know we are Christians?

Rom. 6:1; Rom. 8:1417; 1 Jno. 2:8;
1 Jno. 3:14, ,;4; 1 Jno. 5:9-12; Jno.
8 : 33.

6. Have you fears of death ? Read

:

Ps. 2Mi; Josh. 3:14-17; Josh. 4:1-18;
Heb. 2 : 14, 15; 1 Cor. 15 : 66-58.

7. Have you doubts about reaching heaven I
Lu. 12 : 82; Heb. 6 : 16-20 ; 2 Tim. 1 : 12;
Jude 24, 26.

FOR CHRISTIAN WORKERS.
1. There is a power that qualifles and disposes

(or work. Have you received thin povvc-r

?

Acts 1 : 8; Is. 6:5-8; Ps. 51 : 9-13; Lu.
24 : 48; 49.

2. Have faith m God to direet and use you,
though weak.

1 Cor. 1 : 27-31; 1 Cor. 8 : 6-9; Acts 8 : 29;
Pan. 11 : 8; Ps. 126 : 6; Jas. 5 : 19, 20.

'.. Have unbounded faith that children and
youth can be Christians.

Prov. 22:6; Matt. 18:1-6; JtfarA 10:13-
16; Eccl. 12:1; Jno. 21:15.

4. Do not argue, but invite to prove.
Jno. 1:4.% 46; Is. 3 : 18; Is. 55:6, 7; 1

Thess. 5:21; 1 Tim. 1:15.
fi. Use God's Word and Christian cxperieuce.

Jer. 20:9; Jno. 1:41, 46; Acts 8:36;
Acts 96 : 9-27; 2 Tim. 3 : 15.

6. Do not tell a pei-son he is sa ed. That is the
Holy Spirit's work. Showhow to be saved

.

IJno. b: Ifl; Jer. 6:14; 1 Cor. 2: 10-18;
iiV'.-t. o ; 16.

7. Feel tho nacMslty, and prove the power of
prayer.

Jar. 83 : 8; Rom. 8 : 26, 27; Jot. 6 : 1&-

Beh. 11 ; 6.
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