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PREFACE.

1

Realizing the need of new Hymns and Sacred Songs
i

in the meetings conducted by Messrs. Moody, Whittle

and others, we have compiled this volume under the title

of "Gospel Hymns, No. 2." It will be found to contain

a large number of ut^w gospel songs, never before pub-

lished, together with many of the most useful and popular

Hymns of the day, both new and o/d.

Gratefully recognizing the fact, that in these " times

of refreshing," the blessing of God has accompanied the

singing of His truth, we are encouraged to send forth

this additional volume of "Gospel Hymns," with the

prayer that they may be blessed to all who sing them,

and that through this instrumentality, many may be led

to " The Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of the

world," and by and by be permitted to join a nobler and

better song, "The Song of Moses and the Lamb."

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

J



Gospel Hymns.
asro.2-

No.1. ^atvatton.

" For the grace of God that bringeth Salvation to all men hath appeared."—TiTus S : 11.

P. P. Blibb.
'

P. P. Buss, by per.

J I !

l±zr.:z

:i 22zn:
»~

J j Come, sing the gos- pel's joy - ful sound, Sal - va -tion full and free; >

I
Pro - claim to all the world a - round, The year of ju - bi - lee

!

J

,, ( Ye mourning souls, a - loud re - joice; Ye blind, your Saviour see

!

)

i Ye pris'ners, sing with thankful voice, The Lord hath made you free

!

J

9-fe5 p=)K
^^=5^=
=R^

H

—

-ffl-'—
:Sz: I

CHORUS.

3?: i ±=±
I

:«'- -i9-

i9- ^-.

Sal - va - tion, Sal - va - tion. The grace of God doth bring;

:i: i|=f: m
t m

:^=t S i l^=TZ

Sal - va - tion, Sal - va - tion, Through Christ our Lord and King.

• "!*-•*•»*• -^ •• •J
1

It: % ^sr. i
3.

With rapture swell the song again.

Of Jesus' dying love;

'T is peace on earth, good will to men,
And praise to Gud above !

—

Gho>

3



No. 2. &nwvitA, ^ifmtA*

"Hold fh»t fut which thou hast, that no man take thy orawn."—Bit. 3 : 11.

Famnt J. CR08BT. luA D. Sakket, by per.

^m _i ^—p

—

^
i===^

Onward
Ouward
Onward

! npward ! Christian boI - dier, Turn not back nor sheath thy
! upward ! do - ing, dar - lug All for Him who died for

! till thy course is flu - ished, Like the ransomed ones be -

^
f" r ^: Ji
-»-T- I

0--—0^
^-^f^ ^ :2l1 ^

Ljj-fa--^—^—ViH— j'^ ,^-^+J !
^ im k—^==q

g

Bword, Let its blade be sharp for conquest, In the bat - tie for the
ihee; Face the foe and meet with boldness Dau-ger what -so -e'er it

fore; Keep the faith thro' per - se - cu - tion, Nev - er give the bat -tie

^4'-hR i i a r̂r

^ ttrf:

Lord, ^om tLe great white throne'e - ter - nal, God Him - self is looking
be. From the bat - tlemeuts of glo - ry. Ho - ly ones are looking
o'er. Onward ! up - ward ! till vie • torious, Thou shalt lay thy ar - mor

1
••• -^^^ m % --i-:fe^

1t=tE:
3E

down; He it is who now commands thee,Take the cross and win the

down. Thou canst almost hear them shouting: "On! let no one take thy
down. And thy lov - ing Sav - lour bids thee At His hand re -ceive thy

S ^^^.l!:-;-Jt-

i
••- ••••%•

^^-t-nf
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i -

a^nmti, ^puraYdl—<!!!a»tittM.

s
t:

^E^ESSl
± ^ iCVm.

EiSES
crown. He it is who now commands thee,Take the cross and win the crown.
crown/'Thoncanst almost hear them shouting: On! let no one take thy crown."
crown. And thy lov - ing Baviour bids thee At His hmd receive thy crown.

K^^
^ Mi"^. 1^

-fci^-fc^ m
No. 3. ^m ^mt t<r %%n, © (Khri^t,

Continae ye in iny love."—John 15 : 9.

Mra. Elizadbth Pbentibb. W H. Doanb, by per.^ *
^ 221122

1^ g: i
1. More love to Thee, O Christ ! More love^ Thee ; Hear Thou the
2. Once earth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest;Now Thee a .

3. Let sor-row do its work. Send grief and pain ; Hweet are Thj
4. Then shall my lat - ect breath.Whisper Thy praise. This be the

9^S
fciz 3c:

f=
^ I

-t9- «L 1

Wz^
--L

m ^ rsi^^^ -«-

a) ;
3^ J J J I ^^^

prayer
lone
mes -

part -

Sii=s?

I make
I seek,

sen-gers,

ing cry

On bended knee ; This ia my earn - est plea.

Give what is best : This all my prayer shall be.

Sweet their re- frain. When they can sing with me,

—

My heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be :

^ « it ^- -•fe--

i ^m
P ±=d=ri

t=iiit ^—trr^ŝs
-(54-

zt n=?0-,—0—6

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee

!

More love to Thee I

More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee

!

More love to Thee I

More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee

!

More love to Thee L
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thoe I More love to Thee I

P521-34,^^=P= m a 19-

7*-.

I i



No. 4. mott)) mm.
"Tli»^od of peaco sanctify you wholly."—1 Tubs. S: 33.

Mn. Aknix R Hawu. Hot. Robrkt Lowrt, by per.

1. Thine, most Rracious Lord,
2. Whol - ly Thine, my Lord,
2. Whol - ly Thine, O Lord,

O make mo whol - ly Thine

—

To go when Thou dost call;

Li ev - ery poss-iug hour;

SMP.i&:f=r
:E

-J.

V

-4 » al *t I:t=^ ^-^ 1^ =r d ' 9'
1^1

Thine in thought, in word, and deed, For Thou, O Christ, art mine.
Thine to yield my ver - y self lu nil things,great and small.

Th;ue iu si - lence, Thine to epeak, As Thou dost grant the power.

^:^p^=^=^=^z Jz ^fe^
ti ?-^F=5 1

i
REFRAIN.

feS: =t=:^=t
:c=i

=r-^^—^-^ ^*-^

m

Whol - ly Thine, whol - ly Thine ; Thou hast bought me, I am Thine

;

sai^EE^ ^ ^B3

£^P^^m
&m-

-0—t-^^

Bless -ed Sav-iour, Thou art mine; Make me whol -ly Thine.

J—^ ^ *
g ^E^

r̂f
4. 6.

"Wholly Thine, O Lord, Thine, Lord, wholly Thine,
To fashion as Thou wilt,

—

For ever one with Thee

—

Strengthen, bless, and keep the soul Rooted, grounded in Thy love

Which Thou hast saved from guilt

—

Itef. Abiding, sure, and free.

—

R^,
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No. 5. ^tm pr §tmt.

'•L«t iu draw nearer with a ne« heart"—Hrb. 10: 33.

TAsm J. Cbosbt W. H. Doanr, by p«r.^Mtt=k^̂ ^^m
1. I am Thino, O Lord, I hftve heard Thy voice,And it told Thy love to me ;

2. Con - secrate me now to Thy service, Lord,By the pow'r ofgrace divine
;

3. O the pure de - light of a single hour That before Thy throne I Hpeud,

4. There are depths of love Uiat ovinnot know Till I cross the narrow sea,

^^fe
teHimfrntftn^^
Bat I long to rise in the arms of faith,And be closer drawn to Thee.
Let my soiu look up with a steadfast hope,And my ill be lost iu Thine.

When I kneel in pray'r, and with Thee my Qoa, I commune as friend with friend.

There are heiguts of joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.

BEFRAIN.mp=i=̂ in̂ ^H44\^
Draw me near - er, nearer, blessed Lord,To the cross where Thou hast died

;

WmJl ^#Htfc
^

t=t=^ -0—0— 0-

uearer, nearer,̂
^^^^^^^ I

P
^h i^i

. I^ i^j^m' Im ftfe^-^^-mt^'ij^^fe
^
,,. . . , y^, - ., , , ,

J rg-

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord,To Thy preoioos, bleeding side.

^m> M m



No. 6. ^tt% int^tiii0.

" Vor I tnut in Thy word."—Pi. 110: 49

J. C. MOHGAN. Qwo. 0. STiBBnm, by per.

i

1. All my donbts I

2. All my Bin I

3. All my fears I

4. All my joys I

6. AU I am I

give to Je - sns 1 1 've His gra-cions promise heard

—

lay on Je - bus I He doth wash me in Hid blood:
|

give to Je - BUS ! Bests my vrea - ry soul on Him; '

give to Je - sns ! He is all I vant of bliss: '

give to Je-8iis!All my bod-y, all my soul.

5^^^t.L^t^1^JL-1tl.f-
±z -£

<^-«^ 4^^t,t
i -T ar-

If

»-

^^^^^^;^iA^i^-n^
" I shall nev - er be con-fonnded"— I am trusting in that word.

,

He will keep me pnre and ho - ly, He will bring me home to God.

Tho'my way be hid in darkness, Nev-er can His light grow dim. |

He of aU the worlds is Mas- ter— He has all I need in this. )

All I have, and all I hope for, While e - ter - nal a - ges roll

: r:t i: ^^g^ riFi' ;[i
i FfiM

OHORUS.^ ^ ^^ /i>

I^^ JBL1 *-
^ J # #- i £ ^

f V2/

1

I am tmsting, fol-Iy trasting, Sweet-ly tmsting in His word,

I Ig ^ilHL
r r VI r^

i4i=H
*=*
Sr-r-^^ -^ o 2- -n 4—J 1 \^^

W
I am tmsting, fol-ly tmst-ing, Sweetly trusting in His word.

»-M»- ^m 3: ^
I



No. 7. §ittlktttjatKt ^bttt a faviauv t

\

'A man of orrowi, «iuu «qn«ln(«d with grief,"—Iia. iS3 ; 3.

P. p. B.

Modtrato.



Mo. 8. i^j^ttj^ (^Mt §nfi%.
" The Lord ia King forever and ever."—Pb. 10 ; 10,

Isaac Watts, 1719. Karl Wiloklu. Arc.

m#- 4
f -f 7 ^

1. Je - BUS shall reigu where'er the sun Does his suo-cess - ive
2. To Him shall end - less prayer be made And end-less praises

i ^^ 5==p: ^li.v r^E ^-»-'—s

—

t

S ^M^L=M,=^ 1

3=^=5=5^
jour - neys run ; His king - dom spread from shore to shore, Till

crown His head; His name like sweet perfume shall rise With

^^=i=i^ £ ^tatdt^ti
tP=t: r=^ ^ ^^ ^

i^^^^inn
us

moons shall wax und wane no more. From north to south the princes meet,
ev - ery morning sac - ri - fice. Peo - pic and realrco of ev - ery tongue

~
r r Jf

j?z:»:

t^4^^U4a :^ ^ -*.—#-

S^=f= -^=t=^ ^-7^ *-:-

iif.'

To pay iheir homage at His feet; While western em - - pirea
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, And in - fant vole - - es

J^fe
#-*

—

*-

42- ^^ . 1>-^

^^^—I 1 1 y '
L^ !

.

^ ^ ^ i i?«=«= tSK-

p; P f
1-=

-»-

at - tend His word,
ings on His Name.

CTTn their Lord, And sav-age tribes

shall pro - claim Their ear - ly bless -

ferfz:^-ff^f=P ^Tg g \f-ES
lO ^ F
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"His pialse ahaU oontiiuMlly Im inmy month."—Ps. 34 : 1.

Mrs. Tan Albttnb. W. H Doahb, by per.

i^^
I fff« 7^ 1=^ 1

1. My Bong shall be of Je • sns, His mer - cy crowns m^ Aaya,
2. My Bong shall be of Je - bus. When, sit - ting at His feet,

3. My eong shall be of Je - sua. While pressing on my way

iHi f i f- ^ # i r r

nt-i-ri-r=f-#^^n^#=f:

i
fc^rJ

r
t

-t-^Sr m 3f^m
He fills my cap with blessings. And tnnes my heart to praise;

I call to mind His goodness, In med - i - ta - tion sweet;
To reach the bliss - ful re - gion Of pore and per - feet day.

m t i=t
2z:

T ^ t:

I I I I

22:

rg

^ ^^S£
My song shall be of Je
My song shall be of Je
And when my soul shall en

W^ I
bus, The pre-cions Lamb of God,
BUS, Whatev - er ill be - tide;

ter The gate of E - den fiur,

7*m *. -fL

-f^

i ^ #•

i9- -» • »-i • 0-

A
*—i»-i—•—

»

^^
I
fe^ ^^^ ritard.

* m
Who gave Himself my ran ^- som, And bought me with His blood.

I'll sing the grace that saves me, And keeps me at His side. ;

A 601]^ of praise to Je - sns I 'U sing for - ey - er there, j

^m^^H î^ f f f p
11
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"Asd U* wiodow* bciag apcn towwd Jemaalos."—Dak. 6 : 10.

P P.E. . P. P. Bubs, by per.

1. Do yon sele the Hebrew captive kneeling, At morning, noon and night to
2. Do not fear to tread the fiery furnace, Nor shrink the lion's den to

3. Children of die living Ciod, takeL^uiaga ; Your great deliverance sweetly

p § p P P » ^

ij-U t *
\
f̂

U' 'U'-U T~c *
r f

h—pv

r-rffj--#^^
33:
-»-

13E
rfpray? In his chamber he re-mem-bers Zi - on, Tho' in

share; For the Qod of Dan-iel will de - liv - er. He will

sing: Set your fao - es toward the hill of Zi • on. Thence to

J. / ;^J ^

OHORUS.

^ -#-^
tf-.-

fc^ ' I I b
£ i

ez - lie tax a - way. Are your windows o -pen toward Jej
send His an - gel there,

hail onr com-ing King!

mgftfe^' sit- t ^F^
^I^M it=t

A=^H-.ii iivnm
m - sa-lem, Tho' as captives here a "lit -tie while" we stay? For the 1

AP^ ^^^£^^
coming of the King in His glo-ry. Are you watching d&y by day?

^tiiuX .^

-

f^^l^fe-^^:^-^W^ \> S I f
E^^

la rrrrr-T^



110.11. &tA}i X S^ttji to §m^.
' Theo «oiae tiioo, for there is peaoeii"—1 Sau. jM: SL

Fankt J. GBOeBT. W. a. DoAKK, hy pee.

X-l ^
i^7 ; ; J

a J *

—

i3^ s 5=J £^9?
1. On-ly a step tc Je - sns ! Then why not take it now?
2. On-ly a step l(i Je - sua ! Be - lieve, and thou shalt live

;

3. On-ly a step io Je - sos ! A step from ein to graoa

;

4. On - ly a step to Je - bus ] O why not come, and say,

J- f—r^ P—• *

1 ÎS
t 1 r '' ' 'fck

1 1 f rf=f1/ u

fe^^^^^
iffi 3

, f J J' l
I I I

Gome, and, thy ain con - fees - ing, To Kim thy Sav - iour bow.
Lov - ing - ly now He's wait - ing. And read - y to for - give.

What haist thy heart de - cid - ed? The moments fly a - pace.

Glad - ly to Thee, my Sav - iour, I give my - self a - way.

^&̂ rf I t
£:

^
:£: *=^

rri

m SEFRAnr.

Ti=±
=r=t=i
On - ly a step, On - Iv a step ; Gome, He waits for Tbee

;

f-Mt-^-
^-i^—a

—

u—ti—I

U U U
t^=tV 1?! 1/

mte^ ^i: K_!5l

:^^^=^^^iEEJ^=^
P

^j'tR'

Gome, and, thy sin con - fess - ing, Thou shalt receive a bless - ing;

i §#-• p .
•

m•^ h h ^=^ rss *^IP^-^,
7 j "j ^ j~r?"?—I=j :

Do not re - jeet the mer - oy He iree - ly of • fe» tBee.» I I I

p . r - -f—,—

I

T-

IS

^ -*-^i»-a



No. 12. ®0 tht ^0t%.

'*Go irork i»-d*y in my Tliieywd."—aiA.TT. SI : 9ft

7iianr J. Cbosbt, 1871. vr. H. DOAHK, by per.^^][^-A-^-^-^^fe^NN
1. To the work! to the work! we are sex-vants oi God, Let ns |

2. To the work! to the work! let the him-gry be fed; To the .

3. To the work ! to the work I there is la - bor for all, For the
4. To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord, And a

^ f. t it t'. t t^¥-=—•—» 0-^—Pi—»-^ -#-Vf^ ^Lj—r_pj
!_» 1

£ S

IP ^ -4r ^ ^-|SJ^ J J*!^
fol - low the path that onr Mas-ter has trod; With the
fount -ain of Life let the wea-ry be led; In the i

king - dom of dark - ness and er - ror shall fall; A ad the |

robe and a crown shall our la - bor re - ward; When the

5
-+- 1

F—

^

: r t
I

ir^
^

P i 13t.̂ J tl3
!!=* ^

balm of His coun - sel our strength to re - new, Let us
cross and its ban - ner our glo - ry shall b^ While we ,

!

name of Je - ho - vah ex -alt - ed shall be In the i|

home of the faith - ful our dwell - ing shall be, And we

1 £
r r: r 7 g=^

I

^^ -js—

&

^-^
1^ OHORtrS.m

do with our might whatoui handsfind to do> Toiling 0%
her -aid the tidings, "ScUva-tionis freef**

loud swelling chorus, "jSaiuo - tion is JreeJ
"

shout with the ransom'd "iSa/oa-fion is free I
^

fcl

Toiling

S £ P Toiling on*

14



Ma t\u Wm'k—<smiHu(it&.

^ ^-^-
:25Ei ^=7 utTZ^

-.—#- -^£ f=^E^
on, Toil-ing on, Toil-ing on. Let us

> y f
'

'ft
^

Tou-mg on,

£ i=? <* ^'

Toil -mg on.

-^—t-T-fc^
Toil-ing on,

s i -JUl

^=rf
:i 6—V-^^^^F^^S

bope,

gS *
Let us watch, And la - bor till the Master comes.

J \- 'v t-
t:

J=StSi=t
j^—^;—r-^-g=f

t

and trostt and piay,
ir-tr 1^ i

No. 13. %\\ iw p«.
"And when fhey had platted a crown of thorns, they pnt it on His head, and a reed

in Hia hand."—Matt. 27: 29.

Anon
,

Iba. D. Sankbt, by per.

Tet\j6ierly.

'^t
-X

Hziz^^:
^

±̂±}
^- ^S^ t-

1. Su£f'ring Saviour,with thorncrown,Bruis'dandbleedingsinking down ; Heavyladen,
2. Jesus, Saviour, pure and mild. Let me ev- er be Thy child; So unworthy
3. Fain would I to Thee be brought,Blessed Lord forbid it not; In the kingdom

^feSm T f ^ :?=P
u I

Bit.

weary worn, Fainting, dying, crush'd and torn—All forme, yes, nil for me.
though I be, Thou did'st suffer this for me,— All for me, yes, all for me.
o.^ Thy grace,Give Thy wand'ring child a place. Oh, bless me, yes, even me.

m.
• j;^ P t 1 tr

15
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No. 14. immmtV^ §ml
"And there shall be no night there."—Biv. Sf3: S.

Axms It CouBiN, 1857.

Earnestly.

C. M. WniAM, by per.

I^^=g=-#^ —

^

g^-.- (S» ^

a
1. The sands of time are sink-ing, The dawn of heaven breaks,
2. I've wres - tied on t'ward heaven, 'Gainst storm and wind and tide,

3. Deep wa - ter B crossed life's pathway, The hedge of thorns was sharp;

i:t=t -!5«-*—

^

s
i: %-^< -«• -c—-«9- ^ -i!-.- ^ i5»-

Ws- ^-*-"*-^ "^-

SE

The sum - mer mom I've sighed for— The fair, sweet mom a - wakes.
Now, like a wea - ry trav'- ler That lean - eth on bis guide.

Now these lie. all be -hind me— O! lor a well tuned harp!

i
x-^-v

*=^=fs^k^

Dark, dark hath been the midnight, But day -spring is at hand,
A - - mid the shades of evening, While sinks life's lingering sand,

{

O, to join the hal - le - lu- jah With yon triumph -ant band!

^i=^

\

i

22:^ ^^-
rg

r
^^-«-^

k^ S»r
^.=^- ^.•-^^

And glo - ry— glo - ry dwelleth In Im - man - uel's land.

I hail the glo - ry dawning. From Im - man - uel's land.

Who sing where glo - ry dwelleth, In ^~ """" '"'"''Im - man - uel's land.

-a?—•—•—i!»-*—h-

T-'i I r- ir

lO

\



No. 15. fav6 i^ tfae pgbt

I

" Thon shalt compass me about with songs of detlvetanoe."—Ps. 33 : 7.

Fannt J. Cbosbt. T. E. Perkinb, by per.

L ^ .^ .^ .^
\ I I ^

li: X
-t-

T-^—:^
i -N-

-^:=FfE J^
-'i^^.

J
, Dark is the night, aud cold the wind is blowing, Near - er and
^ Where shall 1 go, or whith - er. fly for re - fuge ? Hide me, my

*
A—.
—i—I 1 1 y—I 1-

-#-•—i-

r i

'In

i
t:

T^
^ CHORUS.

-N—>.- -S=5
«-T-«—•-

v.-.^-.^ -ir--ir
I

near-er comes the breaker's roar; | j With His loving hand to guide, let the
Father, till the storm is o'er;) (I can brave the wildest storm,with His

4 - ^ # ^ # ^

r t r? J t c r

»

I

!

i
i=ib=i=^=i^

Isttime,

£n-^-i-iaB g
clouds a • bove me 'roll, And the billows in theii fa - ry dash a
glo - xy in my soul, I can (Omii.

g^: it r n f-4-$ L f" if ! r f r r g=g
-p—y- ¥

-»_:

—

0-

Tb^—y

—

y—f—

w

=^

t
Jt

I
9dHmt.

^ i
!"•" i a<^ £

^
î=T

-««—H—•-*

—

P.
—P P P—-P-

2 Dark is the night, but cheering is tbo promuM ;•

He will go with me o'er the troubled wave ;

Safe He wSl lead me through the pathless waters^

Jesus, the mighty one, and strong to save. ^4

8 Dark is the night, but lo ! the day is breaking
Onward my bark, unfurl thy every sail

;

Kow at the helm I see my Eather standing,

Soon will my anchor drop within the vaiL

17

3
-g^-i- I

round me. ^

i sing a -midst the tern - pest—Praise the Lordl

ii^-rt-i=rr^re^
^

r



MM

\

No. 16. I §nm §t i» pint.

•'These things have I written, that yo may know."—1 John 5:—13.-

P. r. Bum. IitA D. SankrT, by per.

m^zB:
-4—1-

*-+—*—•—

^

:Si-—

*

rS^
1. A long time I wandered in darkness and sin, And wondered if ever the
2. I heard the glad gospel of "good will to men;" I read "whosokveb" o-

P5^*=p....i
t^-

f^

nfett^m
3.--,_,-

± ^-

^^J
=ET_J J IlJ_/_

light would shine in ; I heard Christian frientls tell of rapture di-vine, And I
gain and a - gain; I said to my soul, "Can tliat promise be thine? "And

-^M
J-4^

242^

if^iEE^Eg^BEg^
^ l/—iL

-JL

I
te^12

P

1—

^

CHORUS.

-«>-

-«> —•—

I

^

=i^^
:t^nn

g= ESg
wished, how I wished, that their Saviour were mine, I wished He were mine, yes,I

then be - gau hoping that Je - bus was mine. I hoped He was mine, yes, I

IS i-

m
-^

r—\—

r

^=r=t-
i9-

v-vi

^^H\k=€i.
d^ ^P^S- » ^

wished He were mine; I wished—how I voxsh^—that their Saviour were mine.
h(yptd He was mine, And then be - gau hop -ing that Je - sus was mine.

9t*te
-0 -«•-

m E=t mT~r~r~T ?=f= ij/-H

8 Oh, mercy surprising, He saves even me

!

"Thy portion for ever," He says, "will I be;"
On His word I'm resting—assurance divine

—

Tm "hoping" no longer, I knoio He is mine!
I know He is mine, yes, I know He is mine,
I'm hoping no longer,—Iknow He is mine!

18
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Ho. 17. §ia I feapfvsi d ^Ht'fi ^msi.
"The Iiarveat trnly ia plenteona. bat th« laborers are few."—Matt. 9 : 3T.

I. B, W. I. B. WooDBURT, by per.

Spirited.
I ^^^^ :g:

^S
1. Ho! reap -era of life's bar - vest, Why stand with rusted blade, Un »

2. Thrust iu your sharpened sickle, And gath - er in the grain. The
3. Come down from hill and mountain In morning's ruddy glow, Nor

^ ip=p
r-1—

r

f^^T^r^ :lE=?c a:
1—r^

i is^ ^sii ^:gi
—

-j:

til the night draws round thee, And day be - gins to fade ? Why
night is fast ap - proaching. And soon will come a - gain. The
wait un - til the di - ol Points to the noon be - low ; And

P^ j^_* :pM: iTT^=^rf-

-^

I
±^±ki -j^

-tS»- :

#-.-;-
iH-k5E:r.UL._j_l 1

stand ye i - die, waiting For reapers more to come? The golden mom is

Mas - ter calls for reapers, And shall He call in vain? Shall sheaves lie there un-
come with stronger sinew. Nor faint in heat or cold, And pause not till the

ih
4 l^-î

J. ^
zfzc^rlziilzijzf

^ « ^. «•

l/z=r. ^ i

^^=t^i~i

m

passing. Why sit ye i - die,

gathered. And waste up - on the
evening Draws round its wealth
#• I®- •#• •0- . ^ J !y—P"

dumb?
plain?
of gold.

f
H»--—•-

??:i

4 Mount np the heights of Wisdom,
And crush each error low;

Keep back no words of knowledge
That human hearts should know.

Be faithful to thy mission.

In service of thy Lord.

And then a golden chaplet,

Shall be thy just reward.

19



No. Id. §0^ in S^mcw.
" Yoar (orrow aball be turned iuto Joy."—JoBK 16 : SOL

Mrs. Janb CRBwmoN. Ira D. Sarkit, fr^ par.

-^m^̂ ^^^^f^^^^^
tor pain, A

211 >4i

1. I've found a joy in Bor - row, A so - crot balm lor pain,
2. I've found a glad ho-Bon-na For ev- cry woe and wail; A

I 1- 1-

r r r
?-:-^

i
f. -^ f t|^ ^-i—

^

w-ir E
=?=

K-y-4t^=^=^frl^ ^^j:^^--:.^^=f
beau-ti-fnl to-mor-row Of aun - shine af - ter rain;

haud-fulof sweet man- na When grapes of Esh-col fail;

m Mj^
I've

I've

1^*

^^ ^ ^^
r^T=^ ^=T=^
found a branch of heal - ing Near ev - ery bit - ter spring, A

67;found a Bock of A - ges When de - sert wells are And,

"^^f i^ i

^ i ^t=^^^
^^

wnispered promise steal - ing O^r ev - ery bro - ken string, A
af - ter wea-ry sia - ges, I've found an £ - lim nigh, And

S i £
-•-^

g
f f f ^^

/r\^^ i
J r!'^

^'1^-^^
whispered promise steal - ing O'er ev - ery bro- hea string,

af - ter wea-ry sta - gies, Tve found an E - lim nigh.

m
•0- -f- -^ /?^

:^
ao ^^̂ i



fog in <f0WW.—Conriuant.

An Elim with its coolnoss,

Its fountains and itM Hhade ;

A blcHsing in ito luluoss,

When budH of jjromise fade.

O'or teara of soft contrition

I Hcen a rainbow liglit

;

A glory and fruition,

Uo near I—yet out of flight.

My Saviour, Thee poRsesfling,

I have tho joy, thu biiiui,

The healing and the F)lehBing,

The siuishiue anil the psalin ;

The promise for the fearful,

The Eliiu for the faint

;

The rainl)ow for the tearlnl,

The glory mx the tiuiut 1

No. 19.

*A better counti^. That ia an heaveuIy/'—IlEU. 11: 16.

Wm. B. Bradburt, by per.

( I love to think of the heavenly land Wliore white-robed angels

\ Where many a friend is gathered safe From fear and toil and

i^-^:
•i^ U U

^
BEFRAIN,

l-J^-4-7!-st-g-'r=f^=rT^'^=^H-ik--g-»-i'HJ J i

are ;

care. ) There'll be no part - ing, There'll be no part - ing,

_»-•

—

0-'—

There'll be no part - ing, There'll be

5fc

*=5=y
-M 0-

5^m̂m
^no part - ing there.

fis^?: -p-^-
il: -?

2 I love to think of the heavenly land,

Where my Eedeemer reigns,

Where rapturous songs of triumph rise,

In endless, joyous 'strains. Bef.

3 I love to think of the heaTenly land.
The saintB eternal home. [fade,

Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne'er

jind all our joys are one. Bef,

4 I love to think of the heavenly land.

The greetings there we'll meet.

The harps—the songs forever ours

—

The walks—the golden streets. Bef.

5 I love to think of the heavenly land,

That promised land so fair.

Oh, how my raptured spirit longs

To be forever there. Bef,

ai



No. 20. (g)M lS>hm in*

"Oo out into the Ughwftja And bedgeo, and ooiupel thom to come in."->T.un 14t W,

Eagliah. lux. D. Sankry, by p«r.

Moderato.jtioaeraw. ^ i ^ i

:^3--:^-~J*^rj_.___^_J^ .4-

.tz

:^ir±:

i^t=t=mEtE$
:±

1. "Call them in"— tho poor, the wretched, Rin-stainecl wancl'rers from tha k

2. ''Ciill thciii ill"— the Jew, tho Oeu-tilu; Bid tho Btnm-ger to tha |

mME b/—u/-

-•—

•

•-
-I -r-— —I""

xz

p-v

1 1 ^ N-pJ h, N -J^-r-J
1

t :t

fold; roaco nnd pftr - don frpo - ly of - fer; Canyon wcifjh their worth with
feiiHt; "Call thom in"—tho rich, tho no-ble, From the highest to the ^

-*
O '-0-
I

1

—

I b^-

goldr " Call them in "—the weak, the weary, Lad' i with the doom of
leufct: Forth the Fa - ther runs to meet them, He huth all their Borrows

2:&=x:==:?i:
:^=*

i
UJ V iw-J N A_j ,#—I K_>-r-N_l__j

.-T^

—

^ I

sin; Bid them come and rest iu Jesus; He is waiting— "call them in.'*

seen; Kobe, and ring, and roy-al sandals, Wait the lost ones—" call them in."

ili3E

• # •#•••# ^ 0- •0-

K-4
'4Z- -•-1 *- 1

1̂—

r

•̂pi
3 "Call them in "—the mere professors,

Slumbering, sleeping, on death's brink;

Nought of life are they possessors.

Yet of safety vainly think:

Bring them in—the caroless scoffers,

Pleasure seekers of the enrth:

Tell of God's most gracious offers,

And of Jesuti' priceless worth.

4 "Call them in"—the broken-hearted,
Cowering 'neatii the brand of shamej

Speak Love's message low and tender,
' Twos for sinners Jesus mine

:

See, the shadows lengthen round us.

Soon the day-dawn will begin;
Can you leave them lost and lonely?

Christ is coining— "cull themiu."'



No. 21. ^m the (Kail

' Put on Ibo whule armor of Ckxl."— I<>ii 6: 11.

W. F. 8,

itarch movement

^yu. F. tiiiKHWW, 1876, by por.

1. Lo I the (lay of God in hreiikinp;; Hco the Klonrainq from A • fur!
2. TriiHt in Ilim who in jour Civi)tiiiu; Let no laurt in ter - ror (imiil;

3. Onward mnrcliiu^', firm iiud stoady, Tuint not, tmr not Sv • tvti'rt fiown,
4. Conq'riug hosts witli bauuci-K waving, Sweepinj,' ou o'tT hill and plain,

p^^4- -#—»—
T—

r

I '

mmf^f
tM

EiiE^:
^i=. at J??; J

—

,—I—

,

it

Hens of earth from Rhnnbor wakinp, Hail tho bright and Morning Star.

Jg - BUS leads tho gith'ring KgionH, In Hin name wo Hhall pro- vaiL

For the Lord in with you always, Till yon wear the Victoi-'s crown.
Ne'er shall halt till swells the anthem, •

' Christ o'er nil the world doth rcignl
*

'

rs^-
±1:

::t::=T

J_
-i^^lF M I

N

1^
CHORUS.

-I-

-0 •—*-#—«—•- -tr'-..E^I'.

~r
K'

—I.

i»=i'^i
Hear the call! O gird yonr armor on, (Jrasp the Spir- it's mighty Sword:

:f=r

1 J 1 )y
u « _ 1 l-l

—ti m—^,-g'^(,—I- *—^—>&;—41

m

the hel - met of sal - va - tiou. Pressing on to battle for the Lord I

- * •» -f- ii-*- •# ^ •!?»- -^ # - ^ /^# 1
• '-rTffr*—B

' 7^ ' —r"—I ' I

itizm
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:^: E
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No. 22. f^t ibm ij^ §0m.
• Yet there is room."—Lvkb 14 : 22.

HOBATIUS BONAU, D. D.

Slov>, with expmsion



No. 23. ^h §iatf vcu §tvtt MA.

ZJ

I

i

i

" Behold, the half was not told."—Kisas 10 : 7,

P P.B.

in :i^-

'.W=MZ
lEE?E:iBB3

p. p. Bliss, by per.

-N
i

p

i m
1. lie - peat the sto - ry o'er and o'er, Of grace so full and free

;

2. Of peace I c>u - ly knew the name, Nor found my houI its rest

3. My high - est place is ly - ing low At my lie - deemer's feet

;

4. And oh, what rapture will it be With all the host a - bove,

551

^ -OL
#•••#• #

y—Vz
IT

^ szzzit ._ZZ2ff?_

I love to hear it more and more, Since grace has rescued me.
Un - til the sweet-voiced angel came To soothe my wea - ry breast.

No re - al Joy in life I know, But in His ser - vice sweet.

To sing through' uU e - ter - ni - ty The wonders of His love,

9^i ^ 1-
i

ir

-5--
-0—0-

s
• -^

n^-:

i
CHORUS.
The half was never told,

J N
ist:

-V—

^F-=f=
^zzzNz^zil;

-•.
-U-JL.

EE :^-te-

•^ :J=t:i jz:. I
The half was nev - er told,

Site
.0—0—0- J=S

The half

4-- ^11

was never told,

* jf-_f-_.0—0- - I

EEEEtd
never told, never told.

s^=s=

I
The half. . . . was never told.

'-j^^l=bib^j^-^ -^-^ ^^
^

-H-

rf=r'=r-^
1. Of grace divine, bo wonderful, The half was nev - er

2. Of peace, etc.
3. Of joy, etc.

4. Of love, etc.

m Sew
-^ y p-

-0 •—•-

-•

—

—•-

told.

nev - er told.
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No. 24. ®H, '^\xm m th §a^m*
" I will say to the reapers : gather the wheat into my barn."—Matt. 13 : 30,

Ebkn E. Rexfokd

tModerato.

Geo. F. Koot, by per.

-N i-

tt -9^ 'tt tt •#• • 4—*—*
=1:

1. Oh, where aro the reapers that gar -ner iu The sheaves of the good
2. Go out in the bj'-waj's au.-^ search them all: The wheat may be there,

3. The fields all are ripening, and far and wide The world now is wait -

4. Ho come with your sickles, ye sous of n;eu. And gath - er to - geth -

^g ;^=pz£j:
JJ- ^ I

-^-

z^^mtmiz
±:^

-0-

: ( m

3:
-J:zm:±:

from the fields ol Kiu

:

though the weeds are tall

,

iug the liar - vest tide

--1-
:^: '-T- --K- =?=H

er the goM

m
en grain ; Toil

I ! ^

«

—

,-0 9 « .-»-

With sickles of truth must the work be dout,
Then search in tlie highway, and pass none by,

But x'eapers are finv, and the work is great.

on
are

till the Lord of

^

the harvest come,

.!^

-i—^- ^ m
J ^s_ ^.

CHORUS.
s *-^^^

i;H:niz::Jz:zJZ=i-z.^^«z::S=;=:iiirJ;DZ=:^zz::]z=j=j3=J5:

And no one may rest till the "li-ai-vest heme. " Where are the reapers ! Oh,

But gather from all for the home on high.

And much will be iost slionld the harvest wait.

Then share ye His joy in the "harvest home,"

^ M. ' JIL ^ ^'!L ^

-A-^ ^



No. 25. i §riug mg ^iu t0 ®h^f»
"In returning and rest ye shall be saved."—Isa. 30 : 15.

Frances Ridley Havekoal.

^"-a

v^4:=Sz:tiiYz-^:=zS; 4- -i=:\-

-X.

•—#^

:^^^-

p. p. Blibb, by per,

-4- d=r-

1. I bring my sins to Thee,

2. I briug my grief to Thee,
The sina I can - not connt,
The griof I can - not tell;

^ ^ - -^ I -^ . J J

ZZ~T^—V—^ J:^
ar
:'iSZ

fzzzj:

-h--L

~i

—

--1-

That nil may cleansed be
No words shall need - ed be,

V
#

J=i:it
:3:

:z?-

-(5^

In Thy once o - pened Fount

;

Thou know-est all so well

;

^-
f

:sr. m

,0 1
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No. 26. c^0tt9 (rt ,falvttttott.
"Como onto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will 0.VO

you rest'—Maxt. 11 : sis.

Anon. Phiup Phillips, by per.

:^-:
-•—•- =^

-r-# ^-^-Jr
i9-

-«—«-
:^I

1. I haA'e heard of a Saviour's love, Anda won-der-fiU love it must be;
f

2. I liave heard bow He tiuft'ered and bled, How He languish'd and died on the tree

;

3. I've bee7i told of a heaven on high, Which the children of JesTxs shall see;

4. Loi'fl, answer these questions of mine. To whom shall I go but to Thee ?

N N
r=^-0z :a:

-yl—/-

-4--=i^=^-€—«-

-V—'>-

M-^—f^
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I

1. " This is a faithful saying, and worthyof all acceptation, that Christ Jesna came into the urorld

to save sinners." 1 Tui. 1: 15.—Oho.

2. " Ho was wounded for our transfn'eMsions, Ho was braised for our iuiquities. And with
His stripes we are healed." IsA. 53 :

'5.

—

Oho.

3. " In n.y Father's house are many mansions—I go to prepare a place for you Thatwhere
I am,tluTo ye may be also." John 14: 3, 3. Oho.

4. " I will give nnto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life frrtely. He that

oTercomith shall inherit all things, and I will be his God, dud he shall be luy sou.'*^ Key. til:

6, 7.-0/10.

r- -o—

^

No. 27. ^nof^Mttfl, §tt04lw0, Wk0 fe ®hm,?
" Behold, I stand at the door and knock ; if any man hear my voice and '>pen the door, '

|

I will come in to hixu and sup with him, and be witli mo."—Kev. 3 : 10. /

Mrs. H B. Stowb, arr,

With feeling.

Geo. F. Root, by per.

'^=^-=^- 2 fc:^^^ ±5:

i=r=r
T

r

9^Et

1. Knocking, knocking, who is there ? Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair

!

2. Knocking, knocking, still He's there,Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ;

3. Knocking, knocking—what still there? Waiting, waiting, grand and fair;

#—^ P—^—

i

f" f" ^ j^—^ ^—^—r^—^—^

P(f4^
? r f 1

*^ -i*—^-^ 5
5=f

f M= i3^ ft^=^ £
:
£̂

'Tis a Pilgrim strange and king-Iy, Nev -er such was seen be-fore.

But the door is hard to o - pen. For the weeds and i - y vine,

'

Yes, the pierced hand still knocketb,And beneath the crowned hair

-#—)5Z

^^ ^-b4 . J L. -P— -h h 1
: L L. -b—hrf ttdjc 1»-

I&: j—j—g
^

:t^

m! mv
"^ i^

t=i* » r ^Ah ! my soul, for such a wonder, Wilt thou not nn - do the door. *

With their dark and clinjing ten - drils, Ev - er round the hinges twine.
Beam the pa- tienteyes, so ten • der, Of thy Say - lour, waiting there.

do

i

^
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No. 28. ^t th ^ttt 0f ^tm^.
"Hary which also Hat atJestu' feet, and heard hia word."—Lukr 10 : 39.

P. P. B.

Moderato,

P. P Blisb, by'pep.

X =fc:

:t=:
-6^-

1. At the feet

2. At the feet of Je
3. At the feet of Jo

ft ^ ft •—r-#-

of Je - BUS, List - 'niug to His word:
BUS, Pour - ing \^ r - fume rare,

BUS, In that moru-ing hour,

i

It ^ if;
••I

^-JL.

19-

i [

ii

^fe^ I:—
-T: 1^ J—^«—^-^t^-. I

i^

Learn - iug wis - dom's les - Bon From her lov - ing Lord:
Ma - ry did her Sav - iour For the grave pre -pare:
Lov - ing hearts re - ceiv - ing Ees - ur - rec - tion power:

^ ^ ^ M—r—^-'- -.—• § 1^^^-

T
-»>-

^n^ f=

a

Ma - ry, led by her.v'nly grace, Chose the meek dis - ci - pie's placc.

And, from love the '
' good work " done, She her Lord's ap - prov - al won.

Haste with joy to prjach the word: "Christ is ris - en. Praise the Lord!"

-0— —^!2_f-__^—^—^_.,

^=*:

F

i^
CHORUS.
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I

At
At
At^

the
the
the

feet of

leet of

feet of

-# («-

--Pr=ff^ ^
Je
Je
Je

sua
BUS
BUS,

is

is

ris

the place for me,
the place for me,
en now for me,

f

J:
^

t X -Mh
h^E^.
:34 IIP
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[

There a hum - ble learn - er

There in sweet- est ser - vice

I shall BJng His prais - es

would I choose to be.

would I ev - er b&
through e - ter - ni - ty,

m

^ ^ 19-'-

u
30



Ho. 29. ^ §m miu.
"What is this that he saith a little while."—John 16: 17.

Mrs. Jane Cuewdson,

Slowly.

Iha D. Sankry, by per.

&iSW- ^^ -•r^» . »—#—i—i

—

4-^i—^— —*—•—

1

1. Oh, for the peace that floweth aa a riv - e.', Makiug life's }

# 0-

f K=^-

0-'— 0-
1 r

:ii='^

J-^

i> i> t
jj^i m

^M^=i^ r lh~

^_^_H_^
Jt^i:^*-

=i==r
desert places bloom and smile; Oh, for the faith to grasp "Heav'ns bright ^or-

^^ ft P ^-—F-—^—r—I-

—

-x

i_^_^_>E=»z::f:
H H;—H—h—h'

i9-

M ^T

rT"i"Tr^"g=rr^^^ \̂ V ^ ^

I
fe ii

rit

iffi t=ft=jt
=f=*=^^^ s <(-f-5=3

:s:^__^

s
ev- er," A -mid the shad-ows of earth's " lit - tie while."

-i

f7\

4--

IT\

I
r ' g I vn -^

1

2 " A little while" for patient vigil-keeping,

To iiivje the storm and wrestle with the strong

;

" A little while" to sow the seed with weeping,
Then bind the sheaves pnd sing the harvest song.

8 "A little while" the earthem pitcher taking,

To wa3r8ide brooks, from far off fountains fed ;

Then the parched lip itd thirst forever slaking

Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head.

4 "A little while" to keep the oil from failing,

"A little while" faith's flickering lamp to trim ; \

And then the Bridegroom's coming hailing.

We'll haste to r^eet Him with the bridal hymn.
St
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No. 30. m« Mi& §otk
"Tho Lord is my defence, and rock of my rufage."—Ps. 94: 33.

Eev. Edward Mote, 1825. "Wm. B. Dkadburt, by per ''

± -ts- ^-1—1
dEEt^ -U^h^^

1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
2. When darkness veils His lovely face, I rest on His nnchanging grace;

1 - g t # ^ s- -(^ -^ t. t. t:. ^ . ^ -

T
:yzz:^iz:^=i|c-r>__^ It: i
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No. 31. |u$t a ^i'ord Ux ^m^.
" Wiit thou not tell."—E:;ek. 34: 19.

Fanny J. Crosdt. W. H. DoANR, by per.

m mO)-
(4>- r r 41^

1. Now just a worcl for Je - sub; Your dear - est friend bo tnie;

2. Now just ft word for Je - bus; You feel yoursius for-given,

3. Now just a word for Je - sua; A cross it can - not be
4. Now just a word for Je - bus; Let not the time be lost;

:g7
0- -M.

t ^^fz
I§iSfe^

V- 221

^!^=
i
-iS'- ' i-i -.-jy

Come, cbeer our hearts and tell us What He has done for you.
And by His grace are striv - ing To reach a home in heaven.

'

To say, I love my Sav - iour Who gave His life for me.
The heart's neglect - ed du - ty Brings sor- row to its cost.

m
f

& M^^^i
f

RETRAIN. ^
i :&=|:

fefe *-Lg^
Now just a word for Je - sus—'T will help us on our way; One

I

£13 I
*-^*-r

sus, speak, or sing, or pray.

f^^
5.

Now just a word for Jesus

;

And if your Mth be dim.
Arise in all your weakness,
And leave the rest to Him.—i2ef.

33



No. 32. §tmt tht fmieiWttg.

" Go out into the hij{hwavn nnd hodgPH, an<l compel them to oome In, that
luy bouHo may be dllud."—LUKK 14: S3.

Fannt J. CuosDr. W. H. Doane, by per.

H: 1
K SZZE ^

«^^j=*^^r±3
1. Ees-cuo tho per - ish-ing, Care for the dying, Snatch them in pi - ty from

-^^P-A- -0 0— 0~-0 • r- ~-. • 0-

-v-y-
-y-y-

f :p M ^-i=j
J N Ss-:t=;

sin and tho grave ; Wee^ o'er tho err - ing ouo, Lift up the fall - en,

i!ifc

^^ £Ef=3
^

-^—

1

:p=
-•

—

OHORUS.

^ -.*-
:;-!>-#̂

^
:^iS=ir:

P^
Tell them of Je - sus the migh-ty to save. Kescue the per - ish-ing,

V—\t

^ Zi^
1—-I !—

u u *g—fr+- u u f
-'~^

y
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d—i—*
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< < F»—8 ; ^. j-f« d ;

—

g H

gi

Care for the dy-ing; Jo -sus is mer-ci-ful, Je - sus will save.

_fe m m "t t m c c "E. a. c fl 1^ a.
«#—-
'\^^-^

T=

I
i

:^ £ :P=f=
V—

^

^ I

2 Though they are slighting Him',

Still He is waiting,

Waiting the penitent child to receive.

Plead with them eambsiiy,

Plead with them gently:

He will forgive if they only believe.

3 Down in the human heart,

Crushed by the tempter.

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore:

Touched by a loving heart,

Wakened by kindness, [more.

Chorda that were broken will vibrate once

4 Rescue the perishing,

Duty demands it; [provide

:

Strength for thy labor the Lord will

Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them

;

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died.

34



No. 33. ®m$tmg 1^!^, Sihat i^ §M

Anoh.

"XhouKii he slay me, yet will I troat him."—Job 13: 15.

IKA D. aiNKET, by per.

^^^^m fjij I

af«=fc=r

1. Simply tmstinR ev - ery day, Trusting thro' a stormy way;
2. Brightly doth His Spir-it shine In - to this poor heart of mine;
3. Singing, if my way is clear; Praying, if the path is drear;

4. Trusting Him while life shalllast, Trusting Him till earth is past;

gga p-m F^f^
-#-•- ^—t-f-

ISzit
:|=S

^ r ft^

^^^^^^^S
E - yen when my faith is small, Trusting Je - sua, that is all.

While He leads I can - not fall, Trusting Je - sus, that is alL

If in dan - gar, for Him call

;

Trusting Je - sus, that is all.

Till within the jas - per wall, Trusting Je - sus, that is aU.

m̂ f f

-^-J^ t-
-•-i-

r g
'

'

^
'
T^'

33n
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ll

ore.

>nce

ied.

P
CHORUS. ,

J I J J ; ~^ P f̂c^r-r-s^^

SS

Trusting as the moments fly, Trusting as the days go by;

-''- - \ T t r . * » i

m f f f
-¥=¥0-

s
i?^^-J—J^=i^^M M. R. ^Pfe##'^

Trusting Him whate'er be -fall, Trusting Je - bus, that is alL'

PS
1^

I i.
/?• ^

3 •- S
35
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No. 34. mt'i on tit §(«&'» ^i<k?

" Who ! on the Lord's aide."—Ex. 39 : 90.

PauuhA. P. P. Bum, by per.

1. We're marching to Cnnann with ban - ner nnd fionpf, "We're Boldicra en -

2. The Hword may bo buruiuhed, the ar - nior bo bright, I'or Ha - ton up •

'^

^^^^^^^^^^
m

list- ed to fight 'gainst the wrong; But, lest in the con-fiict our
pears as an an - gel of lis^ht ; Yet dark - ly the bo - som may

g^-r=rit E

^^^^^^m
«^

if ^m
strength should divide, We ask, Who among us is on the Lord's side ?

treach - e - ry hide;While lips are profess -ing, "I'm on the Lord's side."

m i_Ji..^XJ-.-U'h^^^i=i=^k'^ /C\

:5=;j=zm m
I }i

I,

I

V;

p
OHOBU&

Ssfefefe^
-^—^-j^^ ^m^*=r

^
r
Oh, who is there among us, the true and the tried.Who'll stand by his

g g-v -» g-i-»,—•-•-•

Jr^ P ^^
, i^P^ ir^-^-y

i 1/

-#^
:^:

^m
ff\ ^k ^-^ ^ ^F^

-0—0-
s^g^^s

p
colors—who's on the Lord's side ? Oh, who is there among us, the

e£
:f=f:

^T-T—P^
30



9XW^ m the fartf^tf ^xAt^-^cntinM.

T1J==

;^^r:^ =l==f

^

tmo and tho tried, Who'll Htnnd by liiw col - ors—vhoae on tho Lord

] f^"
=i^ m

H side ?

3 Who \H there ftniong uh yet under tho rod,

Who knows not tho i)iir(loninf» mercy of God?
Oh, bring to Him humbly tho hoiirt in its pride ;

Oh, huHtu, while Uo'h waiting and ueuk the Lord's side. C/w.

4 Oh, heed not tho sorrow, the pnin and tho wrong,
{ For soon shull our sighing be changed into song

;

Ho, bearing the cross of our covenant (Jnido,

We'll shout, au wo triumph, "i'?/i vn the Lord's aide." Cho.

No. 35. Itememkv p^
"O Lord, Thou kuowest; romeinber."—JEn. 15 s IS.

Isaac "Wattb. Asa Huli,, by per.

~J -K---l»i K 1
1

—

_, p J

—

* m3E 3^ f i ^
1. A - las ! and did my Saviour bleed ? And did my Sovereign die ?

Cho.—Help me, dear Sav - ioar, Thee to own, And ev - er faith -Jul be;

3^

zS
T- =P=

i^ 3?: i

his

the

Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm aa I ?

And when Thcfu sit - ted on Thy throne, Lord, re - mem - her me.

r -i

—

1/
i/ i ^

2 Was it for crimes that I had done
H^ groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree. Cho.

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker died
Fur man, the creature's sin. Cho,

up:

I U b P-

4 Thus might I hide my brushing face.

Whilst His dear cross appears.
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears. Cho.

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

Here, Lord, I give mj'self away

;

'Tis all that I can do. Cho,

87
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No. 36. §tM&, th §Mtp0$m §0mttkl
"At midnight there wa'> a cry made, behold the Bridegroom cometh!"—M4TT. 25: (H

G F. R. Geo. F. Roo"., by per.

1. Our lamps are trimm'd and burning, Our robes are white and clean,We've
2. Go forth, go forth to meet Him, The way is o - pen now, All
3. \Vq see the marriage splendor With -in the o - pen door; We

m -I

^z^^-- i^zzt
t

i9-
-I ^

—r —1- -•• • • • *_
•^ • •«-

tar -riei. for tlio Bridegroom, Oh, may we enter in? We know we've nothing
light -ed with the glory That's streaming from His brow. Accept the in- vi -

know that t'lose who enter Are bhsf for- ev-er - more. We see Ho is more

^
I s 0- • 0- -m- •0- • -^ Hm . m -.• «- •i9-

5=!=:

TT
a:

4=

T-n
::^:Hi=p:

'»

—

• r-0-
^—^#-.-#-

P"
worthy That we can call our own— The light, the oil, the robes we wear,
tation Be - yond de-serv- iug kind ; Make no delay, but take your lamps,
lovely Than all the sons of men, But still we know the door once shut,

CHORUS.

Are all from Him alone,

And joy e - ternal find

Will nev - er ope a - gain.

Behold the Bridegroom cometh ! And all may

—

N

trS^1fi-f^^^^^ P
enter in,Whose lamps are trimm'd and burning,Whose robes are white and clean.

,1.:

M«^^
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-0-
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-^•-^
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No. 37. |C00b §^W^ t0 §m^.
"LooMog nnto Jeans."—Hbb. 13: 3.

Rev. Henrt Burton. P. P. Bliss, by per.

t^ ^ £
1. Look a - way to Je
2. Look a - way to Je

3. Look a - way to Jo

-J =i a-
.

•0- • UtSZ

BUS, Sonl by woo
BUS, Sol - dier iu

SUB, When the skies

op - press'd;
the fight;

are fair;

* 1?: ^

1

^

t
-«h

:^ -0-

'Twas for thee He suf -

When the bat - tie thick

Calm seas have iheir dan -

:t:

fer'd, Come
ens Keep
gers; Mar -

4L

-<>9- —19—

to Him
thine ar -

in - er,

t t-

-6h-

and rest,

mor bright;

be - ware

!

^=±
I

!-r

-e^^
X
-4-

All thy griefs He car

Though thy foes be ma
Earth -ly joys are fleet

ried,

ing.

All thy sins He bore;
Tho' thy strength be small.

Go - ing as they came,

-•••# ffP-

•gJiz:

G-
«'- -Gh-

ZClI r
Look a - way to Je
Look a - way to Je
Look a - way to Je

-1?^-^-
W-

jL_f-_;^.
±izz:r::

sub; Trust
sua; He
BUS, Ev -

_<E

Him ev - er -

shall con - quer
er - more tho

T 2

:r__:

more.
all.

same.

«|-

m

m
Look away to .Jesus,

'Mid the toil and heat;

Soon will come the resting

At the Master's feet;

For the guests are bidden,
And the feast is spread;

Look away to Jesus,

In His footsteps tread.

80

When, amid the music
Of the eudless feast.

Saints will sing His praises,

Thine shall not be least;

Then, amid the glories

Of the crystal sea,

Look away to Jesus,

Thi'ough eternity.

\\\



No. 38. mmm ^t^Ux^t
"Whereby are given unto ua exceeding great and precious pTomises."—2 Fbt. 1: 4.

Nathaxifx Nilkb. p. p. Bubs, by per,

f0^-K-, r—c—I—»

-m^-^-

r-

tJti
^^

4- i!

^^?f^ "T
1. Pre - cions promise God hath giv - en To the wea-iy pass - er by,

2. When tomp-ta - tiona al - most win thee, And thy trusted watchers fly,

rj . I !
I ^ I

¥=t=3t-J?:zr*

f^

On the way from earth to heaven, "I will guide thee with Mine eye."
Let this promise ring with-in thee, "I will guide thee with Mine eye."

.rJ^ ::=:^1: X

SEFRAHr.

—«— t-j

—

f S
I will guide thee, I will guide thee, I will guide thee with Mine-eye ; i

#• •# #-^' #• -i^ *- *! #: -^V ^ -f^
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1
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9-,-

On the way from earth to heaven,

w^-^^ih-^^kl

will guide thee with Mine eye,̂

1—i—

r

3 When thy secret hopes have perished,

In the grave of years gone by,

Let this promise still bo cherished,

" I will gr.i'io thee with Mine eye."

4 Wlien the shades of life are falling,

And liie hour has come to dio,

Hear thy trusty Pilot calling,

" I will guide thee with Mine eye."

40
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Ho. 39. muttt tbnn S^tum,

"Wash me, and I shall be wliiter than enow."—Ps. .51 : 7.

James Nicholson. Wm. G. Fisciieb, 1872, by per.

±z^ :3=:St ^:=i^
^ ^

-»- -0- *

WW^^^-^-

1. Dear Jo - BUS, I long to be per - feet -ly whole; I want Thee for

-

2. Lord Jo - Kus, look down from Thy tnroue iu the skies, And help me to

3. Lord Jo - BUS, for this I most humbly en - treat; I wait, blessed

4. Lord Je - BUS, Thou seest I pa - tieutly wait; Come now, and with-

Tii-iizaz'rx £ X
-/»-

2ZL
E

f-T

-^^ :* t^E^
-G-

c^W-\

ev - er, to live in my soul; Break down every i - dol, cast

make a complete aac-ri-fice; I give up my -self, and what-
Lord, at Thy cru - ci - fied feet. By faith, for my cleansing, I

'a me a new heart ere- ate; To those who have sought Tliee,Thouin

^!it:: £
I

t

i
^ 2^ :±

i
*—*-"*

im S£5^3=3
-^

out 6V

ev - er

see Thy
nev - er

m
ery foe; Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
I know—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow,

blood flow—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow,
said'st No—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

&-

nr-'r
" r ? =f=F
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*=t
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„ >. CHORUS.
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No. 40. I '§m ®% ^Mtomt W^kt
"Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy-laden, and I will

give you reet."—Matt. 11: S8.

Eev. L. H. Rev. L. Hartbouoh, by per.

1. I hear Thy welcome voice That calla me, Lord, to Thee For
2. Tho' com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure ; Thoa

n tL'

\-VXz'i

^l^-|7^-
«-•-

tf:

3: f:
42-

Im
^ i

/^,

*

^yÊE t ^
:s:

i
cleans - ing in Thy pre - cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry.

dost my vile-ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and puie.

.. t ± £ ^ ^ T

i

p \\

11 :i

I
OHORTTS.

Sziz?:
=P-^

^
f—h-

^
am com - ing Lord

!

t £ #: 3?-

gSag^a^: t ^ -^

Com - ing now to Thee!

fc!2=i
± /T\

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

PS^^ P-i- feSl

I

VA/ ^ v—v m
3 'Tis Jesus calls me on

To i)erfcct faith and love,

To perfect hoiie, and i)caco, and trust,

For earth auti heaven above.

i 'lis Jesus who coniirms

, The blessed work witliin,

By adding grace to welcomed grace,

Where reigned the power of sin.

5 And He the witness gives

To loyal hearts and free,

That every promise is fiilfllied.

If faith but brings the pl>)a.

C All hail, atoning blood!

All hail, redeeuiiug grace

!

All hail, the Gift of Christ, onr Lord,

Our Strength and Bighteoufiueasi
, j

4.3
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No. 41. Pj} §iigh Mmtt.

p. PB.
Firmly.

"The Lord ia my Kock and my high Tower."—Ps. 18: 2,

P. P. BLISS, by per.

m- ^ :s?:

1. In Zi - nil's Rock n - bid - ing, My sonl her tri - umph sings;

2. Wild waves are round me swelling, Dark clonds a - bove I see;

3. My Tower of Btre^gth can never In time of troub-le fail;

J-J- J=:£j: t: tL t.

V-

t T I 1
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:2z:

S'ElEi^i^Efeim
tf-
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(5^ :S
i

:5i£S:

In His pa - vil - ion hid - ing, I praise the King of kings.

Yet, in my Foitresa dwell-ing. More safe I can - not be.

No power of hell, for - ev - er, A - gainst it shall pre - vaiL

i^-J-J- -» f- f- f: t. _7<^.H^m^ t r

OHORTTS.
I^

-^ i'fi£^z r^ ^-

My High Tower ia He !

age;
^_ r^^

To Him wiU flee;

:ffi
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i:^
_. 1 l_T_w ^ i

iJ ^
In Him con-fide, In Him a - bide; My High Tower is He!

^ 1 1 ^ 1j^
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No. 42. I ^UoA &ntMt tht %te»
" Enter ye in at the strait gate."—Matt. 7 : 13.

Mi.sa JosKPiiixK Poi-LAUD. HuHKUT P. \i.\ix, l)y per.

itizt:
_v--a •—^-

:J=:4:
t:

_ _J H J o.—I—

,

, ( ____!—J.

1. I stood ont - side the gate, A poor, way - far - ing child ; With-
2. Oh, "Merry !" loud I cried, "Now give lue rest from sin!""!
3. In Mer - cy's guine I knew The Sav - iour loHg a - bused, "Who

I —f-i

H: ^ lit

^f3

i^ziij?

ttj:

±zi
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h

in my heait there boat A tempest loud and wild ; A fear oppressed my
will." a voice re - pliod; And Mtr - cy let me in ; She bound my bleeding
of - ten sought my heart,And wept when I ro - fused; Oh ! what a blest re -

S
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^-S^j-^-_

'I
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f-f

-0—0-

j^z:

soul, That I might be too late ; Aid oh, I trembled sore, And
wounds, And soothed my heart opprest ; She washed a-way my guilt And
turn For all my years of sin ! I stood out - side the gate, And
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prayed out - side the gate. And prayed out

gave me peace and rest. And gave me
Je - sua let me in, And Je - sus

side,

peace
let. .

.

me
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. the gate,

and rest,
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No. 43. §alit |»$t tilt I dmne.
" That wliich ye Lavo olruaily, hold fuat till I come."—liEV. 2: SS.

Paulina. P. P. Bubb, by per.

1. Oh, splr - it, o'erwhelmed by thy fail - tires and fears, Look
2. Holdfast when the world would al - luro thee to siu; Hold
3. Thy Hav - iour is com - ing iu teu - der - est love, To
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up to thy Lord, tho' with trembling aud tears: Weak Faith, to thy call seem the
fast when the tempter assails from within; In siinshine or sadness, in

make up His jewels and bear them abovo: Oh, child, in thine anguish, de-m N=T -N—

N
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:^.&^
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I

heav'ns only dumb ? To thee is the message, "Hold fast till I come."
gain or in loss. To fal - ter were madness; Oh, cling to the cross,

spair-ing or dumb, Ro - member the message, "Hold fast till I come."
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Hold fast till
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I come. Hold fast till I come; A
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bright crown a - waits the 3; Hold fast till
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No. 44. cfrattev ^tt&^ d ^xnAnm.
'*I]e kindly ufiectioned ouo to auutUcr."—KOM. 12: 10.

Mrs. Albf.ut Smith. S. J. Vail, by per.

1. Let us gath-cr up the Bunbeam'-', Lying all arouml onr path ; L;!t us
2. Strange we nev- er prize the music Till the swcet-voieed bird is fiowul Strung" that

t ^—V^
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keep the wheat and roses, Casting out the thorns and chaff. Let us find our sweetest
we should slight the violets Till the lovely flowers ar> i^oue! Stmnge that summer skies

k [and
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comfort In the blessings of to-dixy, With a patient hand removing All the
sunshine Never seem one halfbo far, As when winter's suowy pinions Shake the

PJ^
-f-f f-

fc -t^-t^-

-# 0-—0-

-P—P-#-
fc -» •-

£;^

I
i:

'¥ ^ '^ "^

CHORUS.
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briars from the way. Then scatter seeds of kindness, Then scatter seeds of

white down in the air.
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kindness, Then scatter seeds of kindness, For our reaping by and by.
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^attev $uA^ of ^mAnm—(^m\mM.
If we knew the baby finpers,

Pressed against the window pane,

Would be cold and stiff to-morrow

—

Never trouble us again

—

Would the bright eyes of our darling

Catch the frown upon our brow ?

—

Would the prints of rosy Angers
Vex us then as tbey do now ?

Ah ! those little ice-coM finfjrrfi,

How they point our iiit luoriis book
To the hasty words and actionn

Strewn along our backwurd track

!

B.JW those littlo hands remind us,

As in snowy grace they lie,

Not to scatter thorns—but roses—
For GUI reaping by and by.

No. 45. ^nmt&f &hxx^tm ^oUim*
" Take unto you the Wholo armor of God."—Ei'il. 6 : 13.

Eev. S. Baimno-Gould. , , Jos. Haydn, arr.
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the Cross of Jesus
2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the Church ofGod; Brothers,we are trending
3. Crownsar .hronesmayperish,Kingdomsriseandwane,ButtheChurcb >us

4. On - wn' , then, ye people, Join the happy throng, Blend with ours v nces

m &:^=f:
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Go - ing on be - fore. Christ the Royal Master Leads a - gainst the foe,

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed. All one bo - dy we;
Con - stant will remain, Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church prevail;

In the triumph song; Glory, laud, and hon-or, Un - to Christ the King,

t Tig if ^ f *T^^y yV "^^^3=*Pi3^ ^ -o-
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OHORUS.
I I
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For - ward in - to bat - tie.

One iu hope and doctrine.

We have Chriet's own promise.

This thro' countless a - ges

-V
See, His ban-ners go.

One in char - i - ty.

And that can - not falL

Men and an - gels sing.

Onward, Christian
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soldiers, Marciiitig as to war, Withthe Gross of Je - sus Ccoing on be - fore. {
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No. 46. Ctai^^ U '^ht.

" It l8 gpoA for me to dcaw near to Qod/'—Ps. 73 : 38.

Fannt J. Crosby.

^i
8. J. Vail, by per.
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«

my ev - er-last - iug por-tion, More than friend or life to ine,

2. Not for cnao or worldly pleasure, Nor for fame my pniyer Bbnll be ;

3. Len d mo thro' the vnlo of shadows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea :

rihi

AH a - long my ,pil - grim journey, Saviour, let me walk with Thee.

Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer. On - ly let me walk with Thee.

Then the gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en ^ ter, Lord,with Thee.
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; All a -

Close to Thee, close to Thee, C ise to Thee, close to Thee ; Glad-ly

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee ; Then the

^' ^ JO. A. A ^g
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long my pil - grim jour - ney, Sav - iour, let

will I toil an4 suf - fer. On - ly let

gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en

me walk with Thee.

me walk with Thee,

ter, Lord, with. Thee.
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/ No. 47. ^(^(^feittj} U ^m.
"For the Son of Man Is come to «eek and to save that which was lost."—LiiRR 10: 10.

r. V. 13. r. r. Bi.iss, by por.

-N-
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1. Ton-deily the Shepherd, O'er the inomitiiins cold, Goes to bring his

2. Pii - tiently the owu - er Seeks •with oaruest euro, lu the dust imcl

3. Loving -ly the Fa - ther Sends the uews arouud: "Ho once dead now

9^-,^l>g

-0—0-
|:=p:

i^-,?-»zii—^-^—

^

OHORUS.

;^^^kd:lr-i^. .^_'.. :*--i:«ti: :pzH ^e^-=t^
lost one Back to the fold. Seeking to save, P'^^king to save,

darkness Her treasure rare,

liv - eth— Once lost is found.
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Lost one, 'tis Je - bus Seeking to save. Seek - ing to save,
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Seek - ing to save, Lost one, 'tis Je - sus Seeking to save.
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No. 48. I am ^mtjfxnfi tbwugb tkt (Sato.*
"Tbogatns of lt«hall not be shut at aUby'1ay."-BBV.31: 35.

Rev. JoiiN PakSe II. Pinup Phrufs, by p«p.^^^^^^
1

mm

1. I am now a child of God, For I m wash'd in Je - bus' blood;
2. Oh! tbo lilf!SH-«'dLord of light, Ho np - holds me by F'-.iaight:

3. I am Hweeping thro' tho giito Whero the blessed for me wait:
4. Burst are all luy pris-on burs, And I soar be - yond the stars;

^ ^ ^ :^ t. ^ fn t: f: ^ ^ ^
:t=? :£=5
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f
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I am watching and I'm long-ing while I wait. Soon on

And, His arms ei - fold, and com - fort while I wait I am
Whore the wea - ry work-ers rest for - cv - or -more. Where the
To my Fa - titer's house, the bright and blest es - tute. Lo ! the

mm S
u u

?E SEE i

Pte ^^^E#=^#
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m
wings of love I'll fly, To my homo be - yond the sky,
lean - ing on -His breast. Oh! the sweet -ness of His rest,

strife of earth is done, And the crown of life is won,
mom e - ter - nal breaks. And the song im - mor - tal wakes,

; / ; / J ^-.t
J: ^^m^

To my wel - come,
Hal - le • lu - jah,

Oh, the glo - ry
Bob'd in whiteness

aa
I

of

I

tJ.-l^^
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I'm sweeping thrb' the gates,

am sweeping through the gates,

that cit - y just be - fore I

am sweeping thro' tho gates.

1

^Sm m ^
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'n^1n the blood of yon -der Lamb, Wasli'd from every stain I am;^^ I
60



I am SfxcttfiH thwugft the (^ixU^-(tmMt{.

^^^^^^^^i
Bob'd in wLiteness, clad in brightness, I am sweeping thro' the gates.

^ (9 <9- ^f3Z J- t=t £=t ¥^

1^ red:a
zt;.

X^

# Dying wortlt </ Rev, Alprko Cookman.
n r~rjgT-'

No. 49. f^^u^ i^ pine*
*' My beloved is miae."—SoNO of Solomon !i : 16.

Mrs. Cathekinb J. Bonar, 1843. T. E. Perkinb, by per.
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1. Fade, lode each earthly joy, Je - sus is mine

!

Break ev - ery ;

2. Tempt not my soul a - way, Je • sus is mine

!

Here would I i

3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night, Je - bus is mine 1 Lost in this |

4. Fare - well, mor-tal - i- ty, -To -sus is miuel Wei -come e-

t^' -t t^ ^. :?• C It

m ^ I ^^ f
^ F:=3=T

ten - der
ev - er

daMming
ter - ni -

tie,

stay,

light

ty.

Je
Je
Je
Je

r
BUS
SUS
SUB
SUS

is mine!
is mine!
is mine!
is mine!

t^^

Dark is the wil- der-ness,
Per- ish-ing things of clay,

All that my soul has tried,

Welcome, O loved and blest,

m^
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Earth has
Bom but
Left bnt
Welcome,

,tno resting place, Je - sus a - lone can bless, Je - sus is mine 1

for one brief day, Pass from my heart away, Je - sus is mine!
a dismal void, Je - bus has sat - is - fied, Je - sus is mine I

sweet scenes of rest,Welcome,my Saviour's breast,Je- sus is mine I
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No. 50. §inlMtt|aft, §« i& §i»m I

"He is not here ; for he is risen, as he said."—Matt. S8 : 6.

P.P.B.

fe=fe&TJ==t->-^
4 ^ 7-0- =^=;=^

p. p. Buss, by per.
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1. Hal - le - lu - jah, He is ris - en! Je - bus is gone up on highl
2. Hal - le - lu - jah, He is ris - en! Our ex - alt - ed Head to be;

'It^^Pjm^ «-?-«-^ ^
-F :^
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Burst the bars of death a -sun- -lor, An - gels shoilt and men re -ply:
Sends the wit - ness of theSpir-it That our Ad - vo-cate is He:
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N. 51. §lmd fivw.

"And he shewed me a pore nver of water of life."—Bev. 33: L

HOBATIUS BONAB, D. D. Bev. KOBBBT LowBT, by per.

I
te :i=^ aiF4=i=5: *T :^=^

1. Fresh from the throne of glo - ry Bright in its crys - tal gleam,

2. Stream full of life and glad - ness, Spring of all health and peace,

3. Kiv - er of God 1 greet thee, Not now a - far, but near;

£ ^^ # •

53
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Bursts out the liv - ing foun - tain, Swells on the liv - ing stream;
No harps by thee hang si - lent, Nor hap - py voi - ces cease;

My soul to thy still wa - ters Hastes in ite thirstings here;
^

tPiB 4--
1S^ nri'T^ -/9-
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m ^^ i iq=fe
^^ *±s= -«—

Bless - ed Kiv - er. Let me ev - or Feast my ejres on thee,

Tran - quil Kiv - er. Let me ev - er Sit and sing by thee,

Ho - ly Kiv - er, Let me ev - er Drink of on - ly thee.

S :5=ifc: -r—sr

T^^5=F=F T=t

mdd4 .̂
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Bless - ed Kiv - er, Let me
Tran -quil Kiv- er, Let me
Ho - ly Kiv- er, Let me

ev -
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No. 52. f §im fmyitt^ f0v f0tt«

S. O'Malkt Cluff.



No. 53. ^ €xmti $t P^joidng.

"Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness." —2 Tim. 4; 8.

Bev. J. B. Atcuisson. P. P. lluss, by per.

DUET. 1^.11..

iff^m 4s-
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1. O crown of re - joic - ing that's waiting for me, When finished'iny

2. won - der - ful song that in glo - ry I'll sing, To Him who re -

3. O joy ev - er - last - ing when hea-ven is won, For - ev - er in

4. O won - der - ful name which the glo - ri - fied bear, The new name which

11^^^^
4S-A..

-N-x
-0.'

-€ '

course, and Avhen Jesus I see,And when from my Lord comes the sweet sounding
deemed me to Jesus my King ; All glo-ry and hon - or to Him shall be
glo - ry to shine as the sun ; No sorrow nor sigh - ing—these all flee a-
Je - - BUS bestows on us there; To him that o'er-com - eth 'twill only be

11^3

J-

it -4r -4.-

word :

given,

way,
given,

-TT-I

y.

|!=^t -a d-
-9-

' Receive faithful ser - - vant, the joy of thy Lord.

"

And praises un - ceas - ing for - ev - er in heaven.
No night there, no shad - ows— 'tis one end - less day.

Blest sign of ap - prov - al, our wel - come to heaven.

0H0RI7S.

O crown of re - joic - - - ing, wonderful song; joy ev-er

9^
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Crown of rejoicing, wonderful, wonderful song

;
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inn;, glo - ri - fiod throng: O beanti - ful
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Joy fcv - or - last - ing, glo - ri - liod, glo - ri - liod throng
;
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home, my home can it bo? O glo - ry reserved for mo!
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No. 54/ %\^ ^mA Jl ^0mL
"As thy days, so shall thy strength be?"—Deut. 33 : 25.

Anoit. P. P. Bliss, by per.
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1. While foes are strong and danger near, A voice falls gently on my ear;

2

.

With such a promise need I fear, For all that now I hold most dear ?

AgriE^^^ -^- it 5
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My* Saviour speaks, He says to me, That "as my days my strength shall be."

No, I will nev-er anxious be. For "as my days my strength shall be."
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OHORUS.
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His word a Tower to which I flee, For "as my days my strength shall be."
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His word a Tower to which I fleo, For "as my days my strength shall be.

/^ (^ I

£
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8 And when at last I'm called to die,

Still on Thy promise I'll rely
;

Yes, Lord, I then will trust in Thee,

0!hat "as my days my strength shall be."

Cho.—His word a Tower, «Sfco.
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No. 55. i §dt it |lll ivith ^tm.
" Casting all your care npon Him , for Ho careth for you."—1 Peteb 5 : 7.

Miss Ellen H. Willis. Eiiglisb.

s
r ^'^ 4r-^ r *:
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1. 1 left it all with Je - bub Long a - go ; All my sins I brought Him,
2. I leave it all with Je - bus, For He knows How to steal the bit - ter

9% T^ /
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I

A.ud my woe. When by faith I saw Him On the troe,Hearcl His small, still whi.sper.

From life's woes ; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile,Make the desert garden
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* 'Tis for thee,' From my heart the burden EoUed a - way— Hap -p7 day

!

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

(*• -^ #
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Ores. mt.
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=r ^ -n^. 1 4 ' ^^^^
•ay— Hap - py day !From my heart the bur - den Rolled a - way— Hap - py day !

When my weakness lean - eth On His might, All seems light
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4 Oh, leave it M with Jesus,

Drooping soul I

Tell not half thy story,

But the whole.

Worlds on worlds are hanging
On His hand,

Life and death are waiting

His command

;

Yet His tender bosom
Makes tlwe room-Oh, come home I

3 I leave it all with Jesus
Day by day

;

Faith can firmly trust Him
Come what may.

Hope has dropped her anchor,
Found her rest

In the calm, sure haven
Of His breast

:

Love ceteemH it heaven
To abide At His side.
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No. 56. in ty mUtA pttlttigbt Watfbfji.

. "BeholdIstandatthedoorandkiiock."-BBr.3: so.

Eev. A. C. CoxB, D. D. Obo. F. Boot, by per.

-0
Piano eMarcato.
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1. In the si - lent midnight watch -es, List—thy bosom's door!
2. Death comes down with reckless foot - steps, To the hall and hat;
3. Then 'tis time to stand en treat - ing Christ to let tiiee in;
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How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh, Enocketh ev - er - more I

Think ycu death will tar - ry knocking, When the door is shut ?

At the gate of hea - veu beat -ing, Wail -ing for thy sin?^^ ^ 4ri=M^
£
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^
Say not 'tis thy puls-es beat- ing, 'Tis thy heart of sin;

Je - BUS wait - eth, wait-eth, wait-eth; But the door is fast;

Nay! a - las, thou guilt- y crea - ture! Hast thou, then, for - got?

§ Ŵz
1—

r

f

r!

J i -a'-

'Tis thy Sav - iour knocks, and cri- eth, •'Rise, and let me in!"

Grieved, away thy Sav - iour go - eth. Death breaks in at last.

Je - BUS wait - ed long to know thee, Now He knows thee not!

^:It =E

-e-s^- ^
1

—

V~t m
BS



Ho. 57. ^M u gtmA ^t §m in §m^.
"There is a Friend that stioketh closer than a brother."—Pbov. la: 34.

HonATiiis BoNAU, D. D,

J S h—

^

Chables C. Converse, 1868, by p'

m ifcjt
¥—r

1. What a Friend we have in Je - tns, All our bins and griefs to bear;

i:=¥=^*=S=^
-fi?_

-^^'¥=^

tdt^ti
0- -fSh.

zc1\j \j ^ ^ ^ -V I' \J \J V

N h N ^ m m.rsz-^r^^ ^^^^"t^^
What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev - ery thing to God in prayer,

jC-

m^- -^—^ U J ^̂

i9'

"i tr-1?-v U U

^^^^^^̂ ^4Mkk^
Oh, what peace we oft- en for - feit, Oh, what needless painwe bear

i J 4 im'^' -«>-

^=i»= ?=hC
1/ l^ U U tr

n ^ ^ ^ t>



No. 58." ^t MM ^Utjf, But tt(rt i0tmx.
" Sown in corruption—raised in incorruptiou."—1 Cor. 18 ; 43,

Mrs. M. A. EiDDEit. S. J. Vail, by per.

1. We shall sleep, but not for - ev - er, There will be a glorious dawn !

2. When we see a precious blossom That we tend-ed with such care,

^^czltzilv ^e^Jt 1

^*j: w -«*--

We shall meet to part, no, nev - er. On the re - snr - rection morn

!

Eudely tak - en from our bo - som, How our ach - ing hearts de - spair

!

^E^^^^3^ :*:

$
.&—&.

J^«y

^I i ^
From the deep - est caves of o - cean, Fiom the de - sert and the plain,

Bound its lit - tie grave we lin - ger, Till the set - ting sun is low,

4-^r
i

i $ ir? ^—tr :=^ &
From the val - ley and the mountain, Countless throngs shall rise a - gain.

Feel - ing al? our hopes have perished With the flow'r we cherished bo.

Ifr i-^ 0-^—p-

I

m

I

CHORUS. L.M.

3^ :fc
^.-tr-'i-

±1**^^i
-N N-

^i=i-
-i—3=—

5

^t .Cl~

i9-

We shall sleep, but not for - ev - er. There will be a glorious dawn
;

r g g g
'F?

^
GO

1

\\ !



:E3^
=f:

;£l i P̂
We shall meet to part, no, nev - er, On tlio res - ur - rec - tion mom!

m ->---l*-

r r
-y—;^ ^

'd We Hllall sleep, but not for ever,

In the lone and silent grave;

Blessed be the Lord that taketh,

131essed be the Lord that gave.

:^=^ •3m1>—^-

In the bright, eternal city
|

Death can uevtr, never come! ,

In His own good time He'll call us
From our rest to Home, sweet Home.

Cho.

No. 59. WiM \ku\ W^m iimt Ux ^t ?
'So Christ was once ofibrod to bear the sius of many."

—

Heb. 9 : 38.

Miss Frances E. Havergal. P. P. Bliss, by per.

Moderato. i^

P ^
^.

-JtSnti -4-
>-

.0 .0 0.

1, I gave My life for thee, My precious blood I

2, My Fa - ther's house of light,— My glo - ry - cir - cled
shed,

throne

Sfc
SE? 1—rp—

r

-j^

?

r*—»- :?!*
-I—I- Ei

^—^—M -

That thou might's ransomed be,

I left, for earth - ly night.

r *~^*s
And quickened from the dead;
For wand'riugs sad and lone;

^
•0- •0- •0- •#- •- . ^ .#. i^ .p. #. 0- • 0-

1—

I

: s i r'
—

-4—I ^—I—b
bi B *m—i—

i

1

—

3-4=1 pzzzji: f-p- p- j^_
I

, ^. —\ 1^—t_pz?qi:
1—

r

1

wE^i^^^fefefe^S :i i ^^5 Î
I' gave, I gave My life for

I left, I left it all for

iz?: d^ r

thee, What hast thou given for Me ?

thee, Hast thou left aught for Me ?

£H Î?^ q: ^f
I suffered much for thee,

More than thy tongue con tell,

Of bitterest agony.
To rescue thee from hell;

I've borne, I've borne it all for thee,

What hast thou borne for Me?
Ol

And I have brought to thee,

Down from My home above,

Salvation full and free,

My pardon and My lovo;

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee^

What hiast thou brought to Me?



No. 60. ^m mt tht Wxwp of |aith,

"Here wo have no continuing oily."— llKii. I'l: U.

Bov. I. WATrs, 1709. Arr. l)y Walter Kittiibdgi.

^ SOLO.

'^M Sirit=r5: 1^

1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, Within the vail, and see The
2. Ouce they were moumei's hero bo - low, And pour'd out criea and tt-ars ; They

fczii =T ^==fs^

eainta a - bovo, hbw great their joys, How bright ^heir glo - ries be.

wres-Ued hard, as we do uow, With Bins, iud doubts, and fears.

I
OHORTTS.

33K-'t'i^-t'-^
«=r=r-i—i—i—i—i

—

jj^lt

^^^^M#—«

—

0—0-
N—N-m -#—#-

s
Many are the friends who ar-a waiting to-day, Happy on the golden strand,

P P
f=£: f: ^'

iX =p=?^W—0-
^g-f-g c r rr^^'^

••—•—

»

5-5-f+

1^ 1 > J >-^4—.-N—N-^—N-

-#- # *^ fci

Many are the voices calling us away, To join their glorious band.

.0 _4t-. •

—

0.

^-?—» » » y I

1

J L L J ' hr

:t
i

»-• »

r I I
l b L^ u u I p^-p—p—p J/

Sepeatpp

1^ . ]/ ]/ W
Calling US away. Calling us away, Call-ing to thebet-teir land.

P P P

z^u:^̂
S

lr—^ -H- i
^=?
4_ji^
•«»- I

I ask fhem whence their victory came :

They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb^

J,

Their triumph to His death.

Many ara the friends, &0,



No. 61. ih^ §mA 0t gewttth,

" Thoa ahalt be called Benlah, for tho Lord duliKhtoth in thee."—Isa. 08 : I.

Ai iwtf if th* laU Bishop Morris.

Bev. J. H*BKin.u Wm. B. Bradbukt, by per.

S^§^^^^ M I ±
^_^

J
I My lat - est Bun is sink - ing fast, My race is nefir - ly run ; )

j My strongest tri - als now are past, My tri - umph is be - gnu. j

2 j I know I'm nenring the ho - ly ranks Of friends and kindred dear, \

j For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks, The crossing must bo near.

»#-i-ft-i-?^^ X ^ p i

1

CHORUS, f

h=^ i5

P
O come, an

. -J.

- gel band, come and a • round me stand, O,

*fc=*: ± jB—f—

g

4 ^
i^ *: t=^ iSEi3^ ^

bear me a - way on your snowy wings To my im-mor-tal home. 0,

p ^ % t * h^ ig^ f i»:t<—t*—

r

t—

t

^ ^^M-JVJ^-J
Im i ; nj_j j i-if^ ^s

ji

bear me a - way on your snow- y wings To my im-mor-tal home.

-9. « fc—rP a—1
\ r!»

—

> |

* ^-^ J ^1^ E ft^ ^- V
T

3 I've almost gained my heavenly home,
My spirit loudly sings;

The holy ones, behold, they come

!

I Lear the noise of winga. _^

4 O, bear my longing heart to Him
Who bled and died for me;

Whose blood now cleanses f^om all sin,

And gives me victory.

ea



No. 62. §mn f0t Shce*

" There was no room fur them in the inn."—Lukb. 3t 7.

Ahoit.

Stow.^im3t i:
^c-rqr;:ih- N- :>!->

IiiA. D. Rakkft, by p#n

Js_h-

r*ji«=Ff'** >
utrjEzn;

I. Thon (liilstlcavo Thy throiio, niid Thy kindly crown,When Thou cftmost to nnrth for

2. Ilt'iiv'ns ivr - chosriinRwhon thoiuit^elsHiinK, Of Thy birtli, mid Thy royal ile-

3. FoxeH fouiul thoir rest, nud tho birds had thoir nestH,IutlieHhado of tlio fodar
4. Thou camtiHt O Lord, with Thy living word, That Hhould aet Thy peo - pla ,

T3=»=»EE»-*"^^M y-j^-
-»•—

iOei; -y-y-

-#—#-

1—trtr
j^=y:

-«^-^ -«-n

y-y- -t^B^

p E^ *! ^^^^^^
1^
t f=i^f'-^^ tp

1/ r>' " u
me ; But in Bethlehem's home there was found no room.For Thy holy nativity-

cree ; But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth,And in greatest humility.

treit ; But Thy couch was the sod, Thou Son of God, In the deserts of Galilee,

free ; But with mocking and scorn and with crown of thorn,Did they bear Thee to Gal«

[vary.

L i L—la-la-*—g Lr -»-#-e t ^^^tiZLiy~' v—^
:^=*

Itzp:
y-y- t

f-+-g-t^f-gi;-r-f 1
REFRAIir.

ifszr*:
I 1 i -I « B -I—B M-J.EfcP F=<=^<=i=a 22: ±zt

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Je - sua ! There is room in my heart for Thee.

t^—;t T" T T"' T—r-^ ^2 ^—#—r# P 9
-« •

^# i=t g^^ k
=F

-#—•-

p-jr -t^^-^

» £ i i
Si/

iptl: Ŝ3̂ :ptl I
Oh, come to my heart,Lord Jesus,come! There is room in mj heart for Thee.

^
T .f Tft
W £ 1±r^

:fe i-

H'*-^n—

f

5 Heaven's arches shall ring, and its choirs shall sing,

At Thy coming to victory,

Thou wilt call me home, saying "yet there is room,"
There is room ci My side for thee, CAo,

04
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No. 63. Ob, ta ht giothittg.

"Ni'ithor Id he that plfllitetli.anythinK, nctUiPr ho that watereth."—1 Cor. 9: 7,

Geouoiana M. Tatloh, IffiO. R. Uio. Ualls. Arr. by P. P. Rlim.

Very tloiB. »^f Tiff «•"«/. r.

1. Oh, to bo nothiu;,', noth- iiiq, On - ly to lie at His feet,'

^
1/ p > "V

Cho. OA, to !;« nothing, noth • iiig.

ir=q
?izv_j|Zf:

^=ri5^f=

? & T?—P—?

—

9~~^t^'
On - ly to lie at Hit fett,

I

,, , !—N-Hs—^-fe-^-H^—. _____i:!!L«-

w
A broken and emptied tcs - sel. For the MoB-ter's use made meet

5:

if—«-

-r E^3P=^^ —i-
-4-

1/ P 1/ I

^
^ broken and emptied ves • ael, For (he Mas - It's tise made meet.

mmw^m ^it^^ m.
Emptied that Ha might fill me As forth to His service^

^ ^
qE=^ 3f!=?c

T
n:

U If rr
-y-p-r

U I I

:it:^
^ u u

I

5

?^
^

D. C. OHOR0S

Broken, that so nn - hin - dered, His life through me might flow.

S P=i:

•-rrrr^-^^ V i> i;
—u u w n i

^/

2 Oh, to be nothing, nothings.

Only as led by His band

;

A mesaenger at His gateway.
Only waiting for His command,

Only an instrument ready
His praises to sound at His will,

Willing, should He not require me,
V. In silence to wait on Him stilL Cho.

es

Oh, to be nothing, nothing, i

Painful the humbling may be, I

Yet low in the dust I'd lay me
\

That the world mightmy Saviour see.

Rather be nothing, nothing,

To Him let their voices be raised,

He is the Fountain of blessing,

He only is meet to bo praised. Oho.

I

si



No. 64. ®te pteto 0f mt$ pf^*

" Behold, 1 '>;^ye set before thee an open door."—Bet. 3 : 8.

Mrs TTbaxia Locke Bailet. Eev. BOBERT LowRT, by per.

TeMerhj.
-fV-Z-r. st-Xt—^'' R- N N K--i- tr^ «5:

5—F.—i—#—
' #-.-W d ^*̂

1. The mistakes of my life have been many, The sins of my heart have been
2. I am lowest of those who love Him, I am weake'i'*'. of tho -e who
3. My mistakes His free grace will cover. My sins He will wash a -

4. The mistakes of my life have been many, And my spirit is sick with

£•«•* #•«#• -^ (> #

=f=^^^==tF^ H 1 1 1-

w u w u

I:
A^^-—^ ^ ^ ., ^

-«~#̂ » g </-

-^-> ^i
--•—•-

—-(-

more. And I scarce can see for weeping. But I'll knock at the open door,

pray; But I come as He has bidden, And He will not say me nay.

way, And the feet that shrink and falter Shall walk thro' the gates of day.

sin. And I scarce can see for weeping, But the Sa^.nour will let me in.

^'4L #. -^ # ^^ J5f!_??• -^-^.r > f ^f- VT)

trr
=3=S=*

tMjl-

-i»—#—•-

=rt? rr
J

'

OHORTTS.^^^ i^.

S^i^^=S^sl J" ifT-4. l_H__f

;ti3^

a^

I know I am weak and sinful.

-»

—

»—•-
-yri!-

1
'¥> '

'

It comes to me ^cre and more; But

ft
^J:, -

I ! | j_jJ.
.--r-rit-i::fcV--^-. T il . i::£=3

it ?

l^:^t^=^^£=iM^^^^^^^Sl?=?^
when the dear Saviour shall bidme come in, I'll en - ter the o - pen door.

T-ir-bt—I r—[

—

1^ 1 ' !—\—rf- '
I b —f--^^ ^S? ^

-»—»-
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No. 65. §iatMu|af(, 'tx^ §0ntl
"For Ood BO loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever

believetb in Him, ehoald not perish, but have everlaating life."—JodM 3 : 16.

P. P. Blisa. P. P. Buss, by per.

I
it

^1
1. 'Ti8 th(

2. Tho'
e prom - ise of

the path - way be

±. t—^—k

God, full sal - va
lone - ly, and dan

i

tion to
• ger - ous

*
I

give
too,

-«l-

m
Un - to

Sure - ly

^^m ^
^i -«t-

him "who on
Je - BUS is

70-

Je - sua, hia Son, will be - lieve.

a - ble to car - ry me through.

I

P^=:=j=?
tr-rn"~T i r

i

ifc^^S^Jtimit
-m—•-

:S=S:
s ^:=M=^=U^

-0 (S^ E3
Hal - le - lu-jah, 'tis done! I be -lieve on the Son; I am

J^J ^. ^ ^ ^ ^ :tJ. *.

*H^ t-t-9 |::4-+g--tJ:
i=4i £ £

* i
l8«. Sffd.

^i| i

g^
saved by the blood of the cru - ci - fied One

;

i 5 a
cru - ci - fied One.

^ f:

3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng,
They are safe now in glory, and this is their song

:

Hallelujah, 'tis done I etc.

4 Little children I see standing close by their King,
And He smiles a^ their song of salvauou tiiey sing

Hallelujah, 'tis done I etc.

6 There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold,
A.ud they sing as they march through the streets of pore goldf

Hallelajah, tis done ! etc.

6 There's a part in that chorus for yon and for me,
^ And the theme of our praises forever will bd : j

Hallelujah, 'tis done I etc

07

m
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No. 66. ®u ^mtil^ jj0bmtt ©toght
"Now they desire a better country, that is, an heavenly."—Heb. 11 : 16,

Miss Phoeue Caket.

S 5&
Philip Phillips, by per.

1. One sweet - ly

2. Near- er my
3. Near - er the
4. Be near me

r 9<=i=P
:^^^
Jtiiifzz*:

sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and
Fa - ther's house, Where ma - ny mansions
bound of life, Where bur - dens are laid
when my feet Are slipping o'er the

:Z_j_tt. m-?-» f
-*—

I

:tz;

f^^
3tii: :S=r

r =r

o'er; T'm near - er home to - day, to

be; Near - er the great white throne to
down; Near - er to leave the cross to

brink; For I am near - er home to

f
day, Than
day. Near
day, And
day. Per -

--f=^=^ i=i
f^=f

I
rt

^
I have been be - fore,

er the crys - tal sea.

nearer to the crown,
haps, than now I think.

i

CHORUS.^^±£̂ :Mz:i

J^^
i i

Near • er my home. Near - er my home,

¥ P^ £ £
-#-#-

i?=p^
^

"^

s
:6:

S iS
*—

r

fr-f^ ±=±

Near - er my home to - day, to - day, Than I have beea bt) - fore.

i

-•—•- 3E
-• 1- E

?= E F̂^
ed
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No. 67. Wxt §mt^ m& §m.
" Sejoice with me, for I have found my sheep that was lost."—Lukm 15 : 6.

Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1868. _ Ika. D. Sankey, by per.
To BE SUNG ONLY AS A SoLO.

-}2tor=z==zrih=:]5ii|vrtz:i -N—N—N- ±i:iv
&:iN-

-0—0..

A- s s

-tzit-

\—0—0—0-

1, There were liinety and nine that safe - ly lay In the shel - ter of the

2. "Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; Arc they not e - nough for

•-fe^^fe^S
W=*;

:pz_pi V—1^-

V. '^
^ ^ <^

-•—•-

I

-&$m
-K-^--N- ±Ilfc-N--N -rf—d- :h=±

iJ^zrN

-•—#- -0—0-^ -0—0-
«

—

— 1
1 1—4

fold, But one was out on the hills away, Far off from the gates of

Thee ? " But the Shepherdmade answer :
'
' 'Tis ofmine Has wandered away from

31 T-4— #.*-•.•.•••(»-?-.(— .#- ^^

Sitefeii

:p:^-

^^^l^-t'-i^-V-I
Jfit.

-^—^' :^i^ ^ N S

:*=*—

t

-••.#• 1

"zr1=l?i[V^-._^^.^_H.

'^*-=«=±| -i»—(•-

gold— iC~^- wny on the mountains wild and bare. Away from the tender

me And although the road be roughand steep I go to the desert to

#• •• # # #•»# ^ «• I -f- * "«—''V

iis^i

y y '^ V
Shepherd's care, A - way from the ten - der Shepherd's care.

find my sheep, I go to the desert to find my sheep.

X _,L_4. /T\

i i
But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed;

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord
passed through

Ere He found His sheep that was lost

Out in the desert He heard its cry

—

Sick and helpless, and ready to die.

4.

"Lord, whence are those blood-drops all

the way
That mark out the mountain's track ?

"

*• They were shed for one who had gone
astray

I

Ere the Shepherd couldbringhim back.

"

" Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and
torn?"

"They are pierced to-night by many a
thorn." '

5.

But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven.

And up from the rocky steep.

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven,
"Eejoice! I have found my sheep!"

And the angels echoed around the throne,

Bejoice, for the Lord brings back His
ownl"

oe
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Ho. 68. (^0mt; i0x tb^ gmt fe !^pmt
" Come; for all things are now ready."—Lukb I-.' : 17.

Eev. Heite/ Buetow. p. p, bliss, by per.

Ifc''^"^



No. 69. Irfug^ 1^.

" Tbe Lord also will be a refugo. ... In times of tronblo."—Ps. 9:9.

Eev. Charles Wesley, 1740. Jos. P. IIolbrook, by per.

-3 TT N-

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

2. 0th - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my helpless soul ou Thee ,

m-r'-trrr
Mz

-0—0 0^^ S
-S-^^^^^*^^

7:p±^=^^i=^^

While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is hii^h
;

Leave, oh, leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port and comfort me :

Hide me, oh, my Sav - iour hide, Till the storm of life

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

m
is past

;

I bring

;

-^
,_.-

=15^^ Î

I-#-a- T -N-

Safe in

Gov - er

to

my
the

do

T -ir^ft

ha - von guide, Oh, ro - ceive my soul at last.

funci'kHS huad With the shadow of Thy wing.

A ^^

-I—

-

.„-'^.
-.-t

-I -0-

r^
g=

Thou, Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in Thtu) I find :

Eaise the fallen, cheer the faiut,

Heal the sick, and load the blind;

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness

;

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

Plenteous grace with TheQ is found-
Gnvce to cover all my sin :

Let the healing streams abound ;

Make me, keep mo, pure within,

Thou of life the Fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee ;

Spring Thou up within my heart,

Else to all eternity.

71



No* 70. (Bhf wMm ^m (Smnj U §0 ?
" How long halt ye between two opinions."—! K mob, 18: SI.

Tannt J. Crosby, 1867. Phiup Phillips, by per.

'i?

-0-^

fcifei: ?^!^
1. Oh, what are you go - ing to do, brother? Say, what are you
2. Oh, what are you go - ing to do, brother ? The morniiig of
3. Oh, what ate you go - iug to do, brother? Your sua at its

4. Oh, what are you go - ing to do, brother? The twi • light ap -

i^i^ -0-^0-

:^=v:

go - ing to do ? You have thought of some useful la - bor, But
youth is past ; The vig - or and strength of manhood. My
noon is high ; It shines in me - rid - ian splendor,And
proach - es now ;— Al - read - y ^ our locks are silvered. And

W^ -h*^'dzzt:

what is the end in view ? You are fresh from the home of your
brother, are yours at last: You are ris - iug in world - ly

rides through a cloudless sky: You are hold -ing a high po -

win - ter is on your brow: Your tal - enta, your time, your

i

bojj - hood. And just in the bloom of youth

!

Have you
pro - spects, And prospered in world - ly things ;— A
si - tion. Of hon - or, and trust, and fame ;

—

Are you
rich - es, To Je - bus, your Mas - ter, give ; Then

*feE?
I-^t—^ G 5z=t -jtJiM:

tast - ed the sparkling wa - ter That flows from the fount of truth ?

du - ty to those less fo - vored, The smile of your fortune brings,

will - iug to give the glo - ry And praise to your Saviour's Name ?

ask if the world a-round you Is . bet - ter because you live.

,
OHORtTS.

1. Is your heart in the

2. Go,
3. The re - gions that

4. You are near - iug the

Sav - iour's keep - ing ? He -

prove that your heart is grate - ful

—

The
sit in dark - ness Are
brink of Jor - dan, But

^
:t-

7»
^^^



^h, what mt f0U (S^inj U §0^—(f^mhM.

-^-
^•-

KTzti;irzf t p j 4,—..nzzquzgr 1

—

member, He died for you \

Lord has a work for you

!

fitretchiug their hands to you !

still there is \\-ork for you^!

'S^
TJ-t-jL-

Then what are
Then what are
Then what are
Then what are

zH-zr:

you
you
you
you

go . ing
go - ing
go - lUg
go . ing

^ N

to

to

to

to

7
-W' m

do,

do,

do,

do,

242: L

brother ?

brother?
brother ?

brother ?

Say, what



No. 72. ^ht fattnj tit §lmm^.

m

" The valley of Berachah."—3 Chr.. 520 : 16.

Mrs. AUXIE WiTTKNMYER.

f

Wti. Q. FiBCHKR, by per.

X
Sh SPS

i

1. I have en - tered the val - ley of blessing so sweet, And Je - sus a - '

2. There is peace in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, Andplen-ty the
3. There is love in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, Such as none but the
i. There's a song in the val - ley of blessing so sweet, That angels would

a^psin-t
-» . m—

a

—
f—i»—

p

— :r-
:fc=|:

I

i:

bides
land
blood
fain

rj;
ii^,

'F;:-
:i*r

=1=^
«"-

-3?

—

r
1

piE

with me there ; And His spir - it and blood make my cleansing complete,
doth im- part, And there's rest for the weary - worn trav-el-er's feet,

-wash'd may feel, When heaven comes down redeemed spir - its to greet,

join the strain, As with rap - turous praises wo bow at His Idet,

I:
«>-

*
V—it-

:#=J-
^iUt.£

=t^=5: I

i
I:

CHORUS.

4r-^—tr^t a-T-
m tLumi:!

And His per -feet love cast-eth out fear.

And joy for the sor-row-ing heart.

And Christ sets His cov-e- nant seal.

Cry-ing, Worthy the Lamb that was slain.

ItllL P^^ »-^1

Oh come to this val - ley of i f

:£^^
I b I

i

| I I

blessing.

i —«—<&-

-T

^5=?=
-»-•—•—»-—#-j-—i—# Eg? irt:

r

-V+n

m-

blessing so sweet,Where Jesus will full - ness bestow— And believe, and re-

-F—

i

tB- *—!a—S Ti 1 ^ ^ g-
|
¥-

.
I

*
I

*
-

~i=id :^ :ta:
•»|-*- s

i
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Mt ffttki) of ^Imhfj.—a^minM.

ii^S=i
i ^ 4^

Ei
-«<—i-

iil:

*: Ir pi
ceivo, and con - fesa Him, Tluit all His sal - va - tion may know.

:a:
f=tp r 1

No. 73. Miu (Emtt fhjj^irinm

"l8 tncre no balm in Gilead; is there no physician thoro?"—.Tkr. 8 ; 23.

Kev. William Hunteh, 1842. Ait. by Rev. John H. Stockton, by per.

^uih
^-^-^ l^ -0- -m-

-0- m
cian now is near, The sym-pa - thiz - ing Je - s'

2.

3.

j Tho great Phy - pi - cian now is near, Tne sym-pa - tliiz - ing Je - s- {

j He speaks the drooping heart to cheer. Oh, hear tha voice of Je - sus.
)

:„'1j Your ma - ny sins are all forgiven,Oh, hear the voice of Je

I
Go on your way in peace to heaven,And wear a crown with Je

j All glo - ry to the dying Lamb ! I now be - lieve in Je

j I love the blessed Saviour's name, I love the name of Je
-s;

Blj

iii^-^E^
^Izlzii

-^—*-
:?=?:

I— —

;

^
OHORtJS.

!

}—2—# —0- i -0-
-0-

-1—1-

iEt

Sweet - est note in ser - aph song. Sweetest name on mor - tal tongue,

-• p 1 rr
' '

\ r» •—r

^-

fc2=S.-

Bit.
I

Sweet - est car - ol ev - er sung, Je - bus, bless -ed Je - bus.

P

4 His name dispels my g\iilt and fear.

No other name but Jesus;
Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The precious name of Jesus. Cho.

5 And when to that bright world above,
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing around the throne of love
His name, the j^ame of Jesus. ChQ,
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No. 74. ^xiu mA Mint
" Arise and Hbiiio for thy li|{l>t is come."—Iba. 60

Maiit a. Lathbuhy.

^i^^ t
Z^l

1.

P. P. Blirr, "By per

'- --^—i ^X
:^

Lift up, lift up thy voice with singing, Dear land,with Ktrength lift

And sbull His flock with Ktrifo he riv - en ? Shall en-viou8 lineu IHh
Lift np the gates! bring forth ob-ln-tions ! One crowned with crowns,

a

He couK's! lot all the tarth a - dore Him;Thapath His hu-nuin

•-•—

^^^i^-=^
.n:

"b^

-t:
X

-ft.

—I w—

I

^^V
^i--^

^lE^ES^E^^tf^^^^^
up thy voice! The kingdoms of the earth

church di-vido,When He, the Lord of earth

message brings, His word, a sword to smite
na - turc trod Spreads to a roy - al realm

f: ^' #. #. * ^

are bringing TJieir

and hea-ven, Stands
the nations ; HiH
be - fore Him, The

Sj±l
m

7^
:tr.-

-u- T—r.-j

i

'

'

U

^^ k CHORUS.

m ^ try-

-v-«- ^
I ^

treas - ures to thy gates— re - joice

!

at the door to claim His bride?

name— the Christ, the King of kings.

Light of life, the wokd of God!

A - rise and shine in

-i

—

4.
t.-

^ A.

I

youth im - mor - tal, Thy light is come, thy King ap - pears : Be -

Wmi^
rr

f_:_?_?_:_? *
ife:

••-. -fL

pBfe^f^
-H--^—N—V- :fed:

/T\ ^T\

fz=5IBf=F-^-
yond the Century's swinging portal. Breaks a new dawn—<Ae thousand yearsl
#-*-(t#"_ : . -A -^ -A 4^ ' f-j- -f.

• ^ ^ ^ JL-

-t'-r- F
-»—»-^-

-V—t^
70
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No.75.<$ban wt ^ttt ki)0ndi tk ^\vn

" The ransomed of the IjotA shall return and oomn to Zion witb songs and everlasting
Joy tipuu their heat;*."—Jaa. 'M : 10.

HORACK L. TTastinob, 1858

iifnderato

Elibiia S. Rirr . 1860, by per.

••:^---^

•• •
•

=^-¥,dl -"^-'^r
-#-.-;^ m

r
1. ShiiU wo meet beyond the river, Where the but - ges cgaro to i-oll ?

2. Shall wo meet in that blest harbor,When our storm -y voyiif,'o is o'er?

3. Shall MO meet in yon - der cit - y, Where the tow'rs of cx^stnl shine ?

4. Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour,When Becomes to claim His own?

si
^=->

VTr-tTrrf
:!3£3 lETEf^EET

=9=5t

.^..

Where, in all the bright for-ev - cr, Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul ?

Shall we meet uud cast the anchor By the fair, co - les - tial shore ?

Where the walla arc; all of jaa - per, Built by work-man-ship di-vine ?

—

Shall we know His blessed fa - vor, And sit dow. up - on His throne?

m̂^=?^=
VV'^^TT'Tt -g^

sfel :^
I

OHORTTS.

-X-i—S—^a^ •- .-#—^<* 4—.-4—^-0-,—i # l

y r -I

m^-

Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the riv - er?

1
-M-

•«<-

^ ^3^i
3: '^ m

Jt: ^
(^

Shall we meet beyond the riv - er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll ?

t m ^
rfl-^'ftrVt *

- ^^l^f^^=^=^ sz:i
\a^

77

I!



Il'

No. 76. |t i» ^t\l With pg faul.
' He bath dfllverud my aoul in peace."—I's. 53 : 18.

If. (i. SrAPFonn. P. P. Hum, by per

bin

1. When pence, like a riv - f r, nt - tend -etli ray way, Whou sorrows, like
2. Though Sa - tan Bhould buft'Lt, though tnals bhonld come, Let thin blest hh-

SpiiF=F=0 ^^g ftt^
^F^ p=p:

.ffl-
ter'r:

Or-

lH 5
-fi^

e^'- ^g=^^^^0
Bea - bil- lows, roll; What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast tnnght me to
8ur - ance con - trol. That Chriut hath re - gard - ed my help - less es -

4g .
1

I

# -fi.

fcr-^
3z: g

tl2fc2fc

SiS^

-J ! M-J L-'
, I

] O-
Bay, It is well, it is well with my soul,

tatc, And hath shed His own blood for my souL

OHORUS. 'I

It is well,

.

=f=^
It Ib

e ^=ii^

M

•\

P^-^^=t

.with my sonl.

Ir^ -ji=M.

m
well

-g"

f^
i -r-r

i
-#—#-

!5»- 3ti-j4i
:s:1

with my soul. It is well, it is well with my soul.

^ ^ £ A

=f=r
151- -#—»--»— i i^-4— —V- -is>-^

R
3 My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought

—

My sin—not in part but the whole.

Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no more,

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh, my soull CAo.

4 And, Lord, haste the daywhen the faith shall be sight,

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,

"Even BO "—it is well with my soul. Qha.
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No.77! ^m^ b pigbtt) to ^)xvt.

"Mighty to •avo."—Ida. 03: 1.

Mm. Anntb WrmtiomtR.
Moderato.

Wm. O. FisrnRn hy per.

^Ti^^EiSkiM
1. All glo - ry to Je-sus bo given, Thftt lifo nnd snlvntioii iin) I'leo;

2. From darkuesH and Biu nml do - spair, Out ia -to theli<^'ht ot llis lovu,

3. Oh, the rapturous heights of Hislove, The mcusureloHH depths of His ^'nico,

4. lu Uim all my vrautu are sup -plied, His love mukesiuy heave u below,

I £1 K '
i , ^—#< =^—

h

1 h—

'

•0- f- . # -f- -^ -^ *
T 1 L . I j—*r 1 1 1

1—r—tr
y—>-i^-

-w—W--V-

-^

^
Efi^^:Jzzj-bflt ztz-C: :-J=:p

Aud all may bo wash'd and for-given, And Je -sus can save even me.
Ho has brought mo and made me au heir, To kingdoms aud mauHi:>ns above.

My soul all His I'uUuess would prove, Aix^ live iu His loviug em - brace.

Aud free - ly His blood is ap - idled, His blood thatmakeswhiter than snow.

^ * m 5: ::r-=?ii=^:

f T—r-
>/ •

OHORtTS.

pzJTF'-^=^:-iH=
-J—

^

-#—

^

^; Ê?=hj^¥-4
y ^ jj U I

' "tT
Yes, Je - sus is mighty to save, And all His sal - va - tion may

+T i*!—h

—

h 1^—r:; a . U—^—s
is n /j—h;—h

^.—h

—

P̂ p=-r-

?
-^-^—i^*—;<—

^

^
IS mighty to save,

-V

—

yt-

(Ml-

I
ifeH T S-^^^ ^ I
know,

i
On His

I

bo - eom I lean, And His

f £ t£: ^
va - tion may know,

i

m

E^S=335:
f.

blood makes me clean, For His blood can wash whit- er than snow.

M
iP^

|i=>:
? i
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Ho. 78. mat Ban I hM h ^mA
" Wha'. must I do to be saved?"—Acts, 16: 30.

J, W. HOLMAN, 1853. Wm. B. Lradbukt, by per.

I3± jSZ -^

m

1. ! what shall I do to

2. ! what shall I do to

3. ! what shiiU I do to

4. ! Lord look in mer - cy

^
be saved From the sorrows that
be saved When the pleasures of

be saved, When sickness my
on me, Come, O come and speak

m -#-
^ ^^

1^^^ g:
-«5i-
-i&- 1

burden my soul ? Like the waves in the storm When the winds are at
youth are all fled ? And the friends I have loved, From the earth are re -

strength shall enbdue? Or the world in a day, Like a cloud roll a-
peace to my soul : Un-to whom shall I flee, Dearesf Lord, but to

i S 19- -* *

s:

-#-»--#-#•

1—r-t

-t-^t-

m

M

P It
1,^

—

^
•war, Chill - ing floods of dis - tress o'er me roll. What shall I
moved And I weep o'er the graves of the dead. What shall I
way, And e - ter - ni - ty o - pens tu view? What shall I

Thee, Thou canst make my poor, bro - ken heart whole. That will I

1

do? what shall I

do? wJiat shall I

do? what shall I

do! that will I

J*-_I_^ 1 1-

r^nT

do?
do?
do?
do!

! what shall I do to be saved ?

! what shall I do to be saved ?

0! what shall I dj to be saved?
To Je - sus 1 11 go and be saved!

_!»_•.

SO

_*-_1?L

^
:^
i
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No. 79. dtmiltjj

!

" Remember how short my time is."—PS. L9 : 47.

EujsN H. GATE8. P. P. BuBB, by per.

m=^H=t=r^^^ I
^' i' ^' ^-^

1. Oh, the clanging bells of Time! Night and day they nev - er cease;

2. Ob, the clanging bells of Time! How their changes rise and fetll,

^̂̂ —^ g=F^-5-T-i;-c If*—tr^—t^^

* !i

^m^n^^tm^^^^^^^
We are wearied with their chime,For they do not bring us peace;

But in un - der tone sublime, Sounding clear- ly through them all,

i:
P ^ P

I-I*—)*-

I?
'

I

I

^^
i2 $ H—r—r M

And we hush our breath to hear, And we strain our eyes to seo
Is a voice that must be heard,As our mo - ments onward flee,

^ . _ JL ^ #. M
? 3E^

^=^=li=
^=i J^4- ^cv

JRie. i^ciZtoitondo.^
If thy shores are drawing near,—E - ter - ni - ty

!

And it speaketh aye one word,—E - ter - ni-ty!̂

^^
E -ter - ni-ty!
E - ter - ui - ty

!

£=£
"T n ] j ..

fc
^

/TN

it

»-*- _^_i. j0^.^^
I

Oh, the clanging bells of Time

!

To their voices, loud and low.
In a long, unresting line

We are marching to and fro
;

And we yearn for sight or sound.
Of the life that is to be.

For thy breath doth wrap us round,

-

Eternity ! Etermty
i

Oh, the clanging bells of Time'!
Soon their notes will all be dumb.

And in joy and peace sublime,
We shaU feel the silence come ;

And our souls their thirst will slc^e,

And our eyes the King will see,

When thy glorious mom shall break,

-

Eternity! Eternity I

•1



r

No. 80. Sfmtt it)-atiA-§i}.

" The ransomed of the Lord shall retnrn and come to Zion witb songs and everlastiinr
joy upon their beads."—ISA. 30: 10.

S. FiLLMORB Bennett. Jos. P. Wbbbter, by per.

-#-
day,

m --CZ

^^=^
a=s&:i-j^r

:St=^ I

^
1. There's a land that is fair -er than day, And by faith we can see it a
2. We shall sing on t'lat beauti-fal shore The mel-o - di-ous bongs of the
8. To our boun-ti - ful Fa - ther a - bove, We will of - fer our tri - bute of

i=±:
t' ^

a—F^ r£ 3=:Jrm 4s-
-N-

* * • • -» ^-
For the Fa - ther waits o - ver the way,

^ i=fr^
far; For the Fa - ther waits o - ver the way, To pie -pare us a
blest, And our spir - its shall sor-row no more. Not a sir-h for the
praise. For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the ' sings that

f

I

I

I i

'i

I
I:

OHORUS.

^^ -«--

Ifffssfefe«=:-: ^::^^:
^=^

JPi=9=^

dwelling place there. In th3 sweet
blessing of rest,

hal - low our days.

by-and -by, We shall

a^ :&

r i EE
In the sweet

-y—y—^—

j

by-and-by.

I
1=

4—^-15-4-

^^^ ±=te=t
n^r ^^~1—^'* ^ «~aP

Pt

meet on that beau- ti - ful shore, In the sweet

1—k^—y- V—y-
c

by-and- >

by-and-by
b

by-and< by, by-aby-and

^
^V

^ =r
-fi<-^

as^^^
f P—t/'

r 1*

by, by -and -by,
P

We shall meet on that beau - ti - ful shore.

:3bt£: g
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No. 81.

ASOH.

" 'Watchman, what of the night? "—Isa. 21 : 11.

^3
Wm. B. BRADBunY, by per.

FIN]INE.

¥ t--t^^_ 2- -N-

1.

D. 0.

2.

D. C.

Watchman tell me
Have the signs that

Spurn the un - be

See the glorious

Hark! the voi-ces
Sa - lem, too, ap-

^._j_^.^_^._«_m-^

-4--^-

does the morning
mark His coming,

WJ that bound thee,

light as - cending
loud proclaiming
pears in grandeur,

-t—i- '

Of fair Zi - on's glo-ry dawn; I

Yet up -on my pathway shone? f
Morning dawns, a- rise, a - rise!
Of the grand Sab-bat - ic year, }

The Mes- si - ah's kingdom near; f
Towering 'neaih her sunlit skies. •

IfZIjr.

-t^—V—V-m
i=5=*T5l•^ S N S J^-

D. 0.

S
-#-:

—

0^^- 0-.- p

a

Pil - grim, yes, a - rise, look round thee, Light is breaking in the skies;

Watchman! yes; I see just yonder, Canaan's glorious heights a -rise;

•W ^ ^ ^-

s
rgs:

Pilgrim in that golden city.

Seated in the jasper throne,

Zion's King, arrayed in beauty,

Keigns in peace from zone to zone;

There, on verdant hills and mountains,

Where the golden sunbeams play,

Purling streams, and crystal fountains,

Sparkle in th' eternal day.

Pilgrim, see! the light is beaming
Brighter still upon thy way;

Signs thro' all the earth arfe gleaming, T

Omens of thy coming day, I

When the last loud trumpet sounding.
Shall awake from earth to sea i

All the saints of God now sleeping,—
]

Clad in immurtality.

No. 82. ^^n^vMm. y^-

.T.H.

•Turn ye, turn ye—for why will ye die."—EzB. 33: li.

Kev. J. Hopkins, 1830.

^-&- iSh-

'^
^-« -4-.

1. Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great

2. How vain the de - lu - sion, that while you de - lay. Your hearts may grow
3. The contrite in heart He will free - ly re-ceive, Oh! why will you

iI: ±+- i©-
-i»- i-i-t -ziL

6h-

li

mer-cy is com - ing bo nigh? Now Je - bus in - vites you, the
bet - ter, your chains melt a - way; Come guilty, come wretched, come
not the glad mes - sage be - lieve ? If sin be your bur - den, why

+- L—J—4- m-»- -*-± ISZ iC- -a>-

Spirit says, "Come," And an - gels are wait-ing to wel-come you home,
just as you are All helpless and dy - ing, to Je - sus re - pair,

will you not come? 'Tis you He makes welcome; he bids yon come home.

83



No. 83.

Anon.

" And he bearingUs cross, went forth."—JoHir 19 : 17.

Gso. N. Allen, 1849, by per.

jS^

^^^rrsr
-«h

a—#--5r
2fc

^^r-^
1. Must Je - sns bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go
2. The con-se - era -ted cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me
3. Up - on the crys-tal pavemefit,down At Je - sua' pierc-ed
4. O precious cross ! O glorious crown ! O res - ur-reo - tion

free?

free;

feet,

day!

&m l9- -a>-

t r f \ f

-i9- -t9-

-^ i9- 0 g-

n'-TT-r
mm

=t

^ =*=

:^ M
f7i ^ i '^

No, there's a cross for ev - ery one, And there's a cross for

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

With joy I'll cast my gold - en crown,And His dear name re •

Ye an - gels, from the stars come down,And bear my soul a -

m iLs^-LJ- J
-Sf-

0—y- ^ ^

me.
me.
peat,

way.

i9'

rr
m

No. 84. e^^^^iUtt^* ^*
' That the promise by faith might be given to thorn that believe."—GaL. 3 : 22.

A. D. 1531. _ L. O, Emekson, 1847, by per.

^
1. Faith is a living power from heaven Which grasps the promise God hjie given

;

2. Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need To save and strengthen, gr'r! dfeedi

Pf^S^^ :^?z ::^-U U- r-
-os:

Vi/

iii

Se - curely fixed on Christ alone, A trust that can - not be o'erthrown.

Strong in His grace it joys to share His cross, in hope His crown to wear.

-t9- :lS-^-]t.
\ I !

Hi=?: zs:
j=^

SI §
v^

3 Faith to the cornci ince whispers peace,

And bids the moui'i; r's p'jf'ing cease;

By faith the ohildren'd 'i jh, we cta.m,

And call upou our Fat) « (*& name.

4 Such faith in tis, O God, implant.

And to our prayers Thy favor grant
In Jesns Christ, Thy saving Son,

Who is our fount of health alone.
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No. 85. iSfomij, jje §\mmM^U.
' Come nnto me and I will give you reat."—Matt. 11 : 2ft.

Tho's Moobe. SAMITtn WEBnE.

n # 1



11

No. 87. §t)ftk 1^ p^n)*
"A broken and a contrite heart, O God thou wUt not despise."—PsA. 51: 17.

Rev. CuAB. Wkslev. J. Stevenson,

I
irizt ^

-0—0- l^

1 j Depth of mer - cy, can there be

j Can my God His wrath for - bear,

2 j I have long withstood His grace;

I
Would not hark - en to His calls;

J
< Now in - cline mo to re - pent;

'

I Now my foul re - volt de - plore.

^^^^m
¥ i

• ^^^
Mer - cy etill re - served for me? \

Me, the chief of sinners spare ?
j

Long provoked Him to His face; i

Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

Let me now my sins la- ment; \

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

j God is love, I do believe;
|

1 He is waiting to forgive, f He is

i=?5g=

,

'-—

,

V-. 1
I
—I—1 H 1

iJ-? 1 1>-

r-tn-

waiting, waiting to for - give.

1 rfft—
T=-¥=r-
V—I- S

U

f

o-

No. 88. ^Wt^foH^Httfel
"But Daniel purposed in iiis heart that ue would not defile himself with the portion

'

of tho king's meat, nor with the wiue which hodrauJi."—Dan. 1: 8.

r. P. Buss, '.jy per.

^
1. btn iding by a pur - pose true. Heed - ing God's com-raand,
2. Ma - ny mighty men are lost, Dar - in'( not to stand,

3. Ma - ny gi - ants, great and tall, Stalk - ing thro' the v laad,

4. Hold the gos-pel ban - ner high! On to vie - fry grand!

^
>-

:t
_^i^

Hon - or them, the faith -ful few! \11 hail to Daniel's Band!
Who for God had been a Lnst, By join -ing Daniel's Band.
Heat) - long to the earth would full. If met by Da i .I's Band.
Sa - can and his host de - fy, ind shout tor Daniel's Ba<ud.

CHORUS.

:i

Dare tobeaDaniel.Daretostandalono! Daroi lir. . wnyrriosi^^iiinlDaretonialjeitknown!

?—•-•-«-»—•

llf

n
^ ¥

0-'i-0-0-0-r^--T^ " -^-^-T^-

SO
i^i^
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No. 99. ^iM« mt, ^ t^lunt great ftltovab.

"For Tby name's sake, lead me aud guide me."—Pa. 31 : X

WlLUAU WlLUAMS, 1773. MotART.

miE!E^JlEs;t m A—¥-*

1. Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pilgrim thro' thia barren land,
j

2. - pen now the crys - tal fountain. Whence the healing waters flow;

3. When I tread the verge of Jor- dan, Bid my anx - ious fears subside;

^ 4—^—4=*-
-\—\—I-

A

I am weak, but Thou art mighty, Hold me with Thy
Let the fi - ery, cloud-y pil - lar Lead me all my
Bear me thro' the swelling current, Land me safe on

-4 i 1
L

powerful

jour-ney

Canaan's

hand:

thro':

side;

m 1^=^ -t-0-=$^
•I I I

3 ^g ^ rg—I* ^-

-I
1 ^— -^

\

»-

r

-i-h=. i 1 I

, ^ I—-^^

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

Strong Deliverer, Strong Deliverer, Be Thou stillmy strength and shield.

Songs of praises. Songs of praises, I will ev - er give to Thee.

a rj-^-.i.-•-#

X rj \—r i

No. 90.

1 Lord, dismirg us with Thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us each, Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace:

O, refresh us, O, refresh us.

Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For Thy gospel's joyful sound:
May the fruits of Thy salvation

S7

In our hearts and lives abound;
Ever faithful. Ever faithful

To the truth may we be found-

So, whene'er the signal 's given
ITs from earth to call away.

Borne on angels' wings to heaven.

Glad the summons to obey.

May we ever. May we ever

Beigu with Christ in endless day!

£ev. Walxbu Shielby, 1774.



No. 91. '^hm'^ n pgbt in tht f»t%.
" Though I walk throagh the valley * * * I irlU fear no evil »—Pba. S3 : 4,

r.T.B. P.P.BuBB,byper.

.With KxprMiiien.

^^^^^W^^^ =1

1. Through the val - ley of the shadow I "must go, Where the

lEiSt-^ h ^j *~j h» V ci—p-

-»-

i»-
^
"^^I

I

f

^^^^^^^^^
coM wavee of Jor - dan roll ; But the promise of my Shepherd

Sis ^
JZ-t p-i—f-

^ T 1^^
:i:

iSiwnT,

-m—^-
"1 8- :ri:

-•-.—•- r=^ -.^L-

3=? ?-«
will I know, Be the rod and the staff to my souL E - ven

-iSiL.

^g^rffr-^"^ -^—^~ -V
—

\t

^_.

-^-
-̂^—t^

^1^ :^5c=45=i15
1^1 ^ ^

p-t-i*-

r"tr*: ^ * ^ 5 «
1 L. til >

now down the val - ley as I glide, I can hear my SaviiHir

^ ^^==^ 23
=f

£
:«ff-s—4-

U I

•»-
£ =»=^E

!/ b n^^
A tetnp^t

->—

N

-J^- >
3gv-p-
-jSr-v* ^^̂

say, "Follow me!" And with Him Tm not a-fraid to cross the

P^ * /T\

^
M n ? i t^

S8



Mm'» a pgbt in tht fnn(t).-«(«n(i»(ba.

I

tide, There's a light in the val - ley for me. There's a light in the

^_.-#_

,—^_._,_._

'-^^—^'^ ^ ^_^:jnir»=:^: «'-i-H-»-*-#—

f

r-
^^-rs

-
^i

-
T'-^

litv:

S
val -ley, There's a light in the val - ley. There's a light in the

-# ^ ^-._#_r^ ^-•—P ^ # ^._#_^f_ 0--—fi.

I
JS_J. s::t- :i5=:lK=S:

jtzi

val - ley for me, And no e - vil will I fear. While my

iP±^:^ .t

'P U U
for me,

Repeat pp.

I:^c:::fe.=^j:^

Shepherd is so near. There's a light in the val - ley for me, for me.

9^t=^
#- • -^ • »
-r—n-^ H 1- *=^^4

i-S'—b^- T*^

2 Now the rolling of the billows I can hear,

As they beat on the turf-bound shore;

But the beacon light of love so bright and cleats

Guides my bark, frail and lone safely o'er.

I shall find down the valley no alarms.

For my Saviour's blessed smile I can see;

He will bear me in His loving, mighty arms.
There's a light in the valley for me.

There's a light, &c.

SO



No. 92. mat fhalt tt» §&m»t §(?
"Whatsoever a raan Howuth, that shall he altto reap."

—

Gal. 6: 7.

Mm. EsutT 8. Oakkv, 18fi0. Alt, !*• P- BLI88, by per.

>.- •^-N-h: N—

V

f~^r-t-iz=i -^--^^^1
1. Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, Sowing the seed by the noon-day glare,

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

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

-tlr.d-9~
Hr'^'f^-^*

-^-«-#—J—#-#- -L—«—e—I

—

0.

W&^-Ez&. '^
-#-i- .^_j«_v--=i>:=*^

'

i fi=^-i^i^ :N=?r

v±P
-•—•- -N—±-

S=t5=i^

-#—

^

-+^#-

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

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

;

Sow-ing the seed of a tarnished name, Sowing the seed of e- ter-nalbhame;

-•—#-

~4^r~~« ~^^^ ^.^-^<S:4 ^r

g^
-#-s- I

i
/r\

-rS-

--¥^^

^t\

ZX^^ii-iF

i^

Oh, what shall the har-vest be ? Oh, what shall the har-vest be ?

.

/TV

HV-*

Jf5^^fiM^^|fS|*£J=^f^F^^|-|Ig
ii

/TN /TV

L«zr

oo
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Wk&t ^ktt tlw §&m»t §t.-€i>tuMta.

OHOBUS.
Sown • ness or sown in the

Sown in the darkness or howu in the liyht,

yf y 1/

Sown in the darkncKs or

aizi:
1/ U U

light,

f
qr=^
tr-tr U y ^ 1^

M=^^ ::iiz=a.

Sown in onr weak

V y

- - ness or

I

sown in the light, .,^:a our weakness or sown in our might,

9' EF^!^5 ^—^—

^

P=P=p:

I I I I I I J' 5
' t

Bown in our might,, Gath - ered in time or e -

H "ftttfrffp
^=;^--H—N;

?-:-

3ti^

p^=f
Sown in our weakness or sown m our might, Gath - ered in time or e -

gt^ 1—

r

4—.0—^—4:
r^=-3=H*.-^

:t=:

Sure, ah, sure will the bar

0-r-0 K-

tr^l—

r

I

ter - ni - ty,

VMi-mu^^i^Ami^fe=t!rifs

r I y

1*-^*-

- vest be.
/CN

ttltji

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

Cri-
vest, harvest be.

4 Sowing the seed with an aching heart

Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start

Sowing in hope till the reapers come
Gladly to gather the barvest home

:

Oh, what shall the harvest he 1

Oh, what shall the harvest bo 1

Ol
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Ho. 93. Mh fatoa 0f Vat ptt0*

" With gladness-^they shall enter into the Sing's palace."—Fs. 48: 18.

Apt. by Fanny J Cbosby, 1876. S. J. Vail, by per.

^^=i^i:
-4-
-0-

-N-

-*—•-

-^-v

i ^=3^

m
1, 'Tia a good-ly pleasant land that we pilgrims journey thro,' And our

2. Our Redeem -er is the King; what a sac - ri - fice He made,When Ho

M^T^ ;-^-rr=^^
:P==5;

giifc
EE =?=!

i ¥ 9

\

'f

4?

i '

il

Fa - ther's constant blessings fall a - round us like the dew ; But its

purchased our re - demptiou, and His blood the ran - som paid ; In His

S^UJJJe^^ :»=^
* ^ I

-^^—^—

^

:Ji:=^l=itzJziz:f=£
^

4=4:

sunshine and its beau-ty to our hearts no joy can bring, Like the

cross shall be our glo - ry, to that bless - ed cross we'll cling. Till we

•p

—

w
—r-

rt-g-ih)-ir^-^^=^^^^"r!
iPz!:

J^^N^M^^fp^i^^^^^
splendors that a - wait us in

reach the gates that o - pen, to

the pal - ace of the King,

the pal - ace of the King.

g V- f ^- f
^~^-

o>

oa T-^̂



Mt fato $t tbi §mfi.—(^mchM.

'

SEFBAIN.

$ ^̂ N N- J m «^J- -.—

^

id a ^ J-^

t-t-'-^—t: 3E
•—^--.—»i—

#

-0-ii—0-

D.O.

In this goodly pleasant land on - ly strangers now are we, For we
.i

We shall see Him bye and bye, hal - le - lu - jah to HJf name ! Thro' the
*

the palace of the King, roy - al palace of the King ; Where our

tr-tr

w=w:
^- -h h

:^=$: rpcip:

-«=«- ?=^ -«

-^—

I

'^ -s—•—^

—

=^"1

S

seek a bet-ter country, and 'tia there we long to be; Yes, we
blood of His a - touement, life e - ter - nal we may claim ; We shall

Fa - ther in His mer - cy all the ransomed ones will bring ; Where our

•#••#••#•••• •# • -^ -^ •* »
-P

~
f- 1

i
1 1 r— I

1

i :
S z aW-i—p-

^^ u u u u- ^ V—y- ^
H=^=H

v^--^i:i==^ ^v-g=^ 1-0—0-^—0^

long to swell the anthem that for - ev - ermore shall ring, From the

cast our crowns before Him and our songs of vie -fry sing, Whon we
sor - rows and our tri - als like a dream wiU pass a - tray, And our

^^5̂ =^^^m̂ w 1 1H-J=M^rrnu^ f

Bit

1^^
D.C./or F^ain.

=^^g=l^^3E^ 3^

the pal - aco of

the pal - ace of

the realms of end

pure in heart made perfect in

en - ter in tri - umphant to

souls shaU dwdl for - eu - er in

g f f f

'

-t^—
W- i -^—v- f s

the

the

less

:S

King.

King.

day.

rt\m
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No. 94. ®ttt 0f th ^X%.

'Come thoa and all tiby house into the ark.''—Gem. 7:1.

Kate Harrixgton. p. p. Bliss, by per.

I
fc

BSEJ m 3^=^j^J—

j

u f

1. They dream'd not of dan - ger, those sin - ners of old, Whom
2. He could not a - rouse them, un - heed-ing they stood, Un -

S^ :p

Im :*^ ^USt

No - ah wascho8-en to warn; By fre - quent transgressions their

mov'd by his wam-ing and prayer; The proph-et passed in from the

?: _(L_i_

±

^
HI;

:|s:

Id • 4

hearts had grown cold, They laughed his en - treat - ies to scorn:

on - com-ing flood. And left them to hope -less de • spair:

iS ^ I24c -*-i-

i
3E ^fctcz^

-y 1 ^—
Yet dai - ly he called them, " oh, come, sin - ners, come, Be

The flood - gates were o - pened, the del - nge came on, The

^F^ E

= I

I

^?̂E5^ ^ r ^ b,
icr:^- It:^ ^ y y

lieve and pre-pare to em - bark ! Re - ceive ye the mes - sage, and

heav-ens as mid-night grew dark, Too late, then they turned, ev - 'ry

f̂cz
-JZir=± ^fL-i..

04



#ut 0f tht ^xk—€onnnM.

n 1



ffo. 95. ^^iting m& Wakbmg tot l^t
" I shall go to him * * * he shall not ratam to me."—S Siif, 13 : 23.

A»OH. P. P. Blibb, by per.

Slowly.

-fr-^
-0-
r ~9Z i

1. Wheu my fi - nal fare - well to the world I have said, And
2. There are lit - tie ones glancing a - bout in my path, In
3. There are old and for • nak - en who lin - ger a - while lu

-V-

hi

glad - ly lie down to my rest; When soft-ly the watchers shall

want of a friend and a guide; There are dear lit -tie eyes looking
homes which their dearest have left; And a few gen -tie words or an

-ft—ft-
-5<—

^

*^^^^^^^^m
say, "He is dead," And fold my pale hands o'er my breast;

up in - to mine, Whose tears might be eaa - i - ly dried,

ac - tion of love May cheer their sad spir - its be - reft.

i*m Tr T^S ^ :V:

III

3E ^ J: :c V=f =1=^
And when, with my glo - ri - fied vis - ion at last The
But Je - sus may beck - on the children a - way In the
But the Beap - er is near to the long standing com, The

m^ ^—fe:

ami: © I

f
^̂ U=U.

jt^f I
walls of '

' That Cit - y " I see,

midst of their grief and their glee

—

wea - ry will soon be set free

—

Will an - y one then at the

Will an - y of them, at the
Will an - y of them, at the

U it -?-
4 4

t;
:1S=45:=^5zit: m

oo



§KfaUmg mA SUfafeWttg to ^t.—(^mhM.^^ m3E t———i

—

ir^Sr^
beau - ti - ful gate. Be wait - ing and watching for me ?

beau - ti - ful gate, Be wait - ing and watching for me ?

beau - ti - ful gate, Be wait - ing and watching for me ?

iS=fe I1=1^

s -* 4 m J >!'

Will an - y one then, at the beau - ti - ful gate, Be
Will an - y of them, at the beau - ti - ful gate. Be
Will an - y of them, at the beau - ti - ful gate, Be

§^ Ifc

:i^=r±

1*=^ =^=?=

wait - ing and watching for me ?

wait- ing and watching for me?
wait - rug and watching for me ?

Be waiting and

z^y=
Be waiting

fi- -^ -^

/T\
Repeat pp.^ *r-i—»

m

watching, Be wait - ing and watching for me?
and watching,

jL jL jL JL 1^ ^ ^ -——

~

1 1 1 ' 1- r- ^-—I—H r

I V i.<-
jc

^
4 Ob, should I be brought there by the bountiful grace

Of Him wHo delights to forgive,

Though I bless not the weary about in my path,

Pray only for self while I live,

—

Methinks I should mourn o'er my sinful neglect,

If sorrow in heaven can be,

||:Should no one I love, at the beautiful gate,

Be waiting and watching fox me! :||

07



No. 96. i^itt p (Siomr,

" For yet a Ilttin wliilo aud Ho tliat Hball come wlU come."—IlRB. 19: 37,

Kev. X. H. BiCKEiiBTETii. 1866. P. P. Buee, by per.

-4 V -Nfe^ ± ^^ :S:

E:
*-^-

sr:-i tti -# 0- 1^ l«-

1. 'TiH He cornel"—oh, let the words
D. C.—2X us ihink, how heav'n arid home

2. When the wea-ry ones we love

D. C.

—

Hush I be ev - erymur'Tnur dumb.

^mt

#-•—

^

*=*

Linger on
Lie be 'pond
En-ter on
It is on -

::Jcz:*:

-#—*;

the trembling chords;
ihat " Tin, He come! "

that rest a - bove,

\y ' TiLii He come! "

a
I -K--'

-J P^-^ :*q:

*=tĉ ^3 ^ F=f
5:

D.O.

i
Let the ••

•lit - tie while" be-tween
When their words of love and cheer

«-!--€-
±' t. *.^^ -H- i^L

In their gold - en light be seen;
Fall no k>ng - er on our ear,

CC di:

:«-v-«-

^ u
^ 1^ u

Clouds and darkness round us press;

Would we have one sorrow less?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world in loss,

Death, and darkneuH, and the tomb,
Pain us only "2t/{ He eomei

"

See the feast of love is spread.

Drink the wine and eat the bread;
Sweet memorials, till the Lord
Call us round His heavenly board,
Some from earth, from glory some^
Severed only "Till He comet"

i!

:-fi
!

^\m0$t §mmM.
"Almost. l»ou persuatleat me to be a Christian."—

A

cts. 25: 39.

P. P Buss, tiy pir.

X
^Pf^

^
1. "Al -most per -suaded" now to be - lieve; "Al- most per- suaded"
2. " Al - most per -suaded," come, come, to-day; "Al - most per-snaded,"
3. "Al- most per -suaded," har- vest is past! "Al- most per -suaded,'* f

:#

5-4=?=^ ^ fe^
î

Christ to re •

turn not a •

doom comes at

ceive.

way.
last!

Seems now some Boul to say: "Go, Spir-it,

Je - BUS in - vites you here, An - gels are

«' Al - most" can-not a - vail; "Al - most" is

1
rt^

nfr

J
go thy way, Some more con- ve-nient day
ng'ring near, Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear:

but to fail ! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail:

OS

K^tpt=jL -=^1
On thee I'll call."

Oh, wand'rer, come!
'Al-mosi^ '>u( lost/"



No. 98. ^0mt at ^mt
"In my Father's honae are many mansions—I go to prepare a plaoo for yon."—John 14 : 9.

"And tbore shall he no more death, neither sorrow nor crying,"—Brv. 31 1 4.

Mrs. M. P. A. C. Ira. D. Sankkt, by per.

d:•^^ --at

ZSL ;g JZZ E£
zt=z±^E^

1. • • Home at last " on heavenly monntainB, Heard the •
' Come and en - ter in

;

"

2. Free at last from all tempta - tiou, No more need of watch -ful care;

3. Saved to greet on hills of glo - ry Loved ones we have missed so long;

4. Welcomed at the pearl-y por-tal, Ev - er more a wel - come guest;

qg=
1» f 7»

fa^

a :3c
-w-

3?--5

I
i

-JSr. 3t 3^
:§ rJ t

&.-

^^tl P^=r ^
i^

Saved by life's fair flow-ing fountains, Saved from earthly taint and sin.

Joy - ful in complete sal - va - tion. Given the victor's crown to wear.
Saved to tell the sin - ner's sto - ry. Saved to sing re - demption's song.
Welcomed to the life im - mor - tal, In the mansions of the blest

^
f- T ^ * ^=^-9—•

—

g—»—g—#

REFR WSf.

P ^ i ^^rftzjt^ ^^^^^^:^-4-^—#—^-
"Home, sweet home," our home forev-er; All the pil-grim-jour-ney past;

7g ^ ig=

:^-ite: :^: P i e^^w.
1 ^-13-

i^ !

rg • '^ ZM^ZSL ?^^

I
i

i82m0.

2^ i^ T« a( af-i—I—I- S^-»-

*~S~*
:^

^
Welcomed home to wan - der, nev -er, Saved thio'Je -sos—"Home at last"

^ ^ ^1fp- -i9- X^«-

00



No. 99. &lm*^
Ili'V. Wm. Binoiiam Tappan, 1819.

\tm. gi. p.
Wm. B. Bkadbvrt, 1835, by per.

rr-
m

1. 'Tis midnight; ftucl on 01 - ive's brow,The star is dimm'd that lately shone;

f- f

Si

I'

ri

t?^-

::5
g:=2t i—*—^-"^—igjifjJ-g—U

'€f

ISH

'Tis midnight; in the gar - den now The sufiTring Saviour prays a - lone.

LeSL-^a. O-r^ » m m ,m IfSJE$ES^ t
-«•-

ac 9<»- ?=?:
:•-#
a 'aca

2 'Tis midnipht; and from all removed,
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears;

Ev'n that disciple whom He loved
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3 'Tis midnight; and for others' gnilt,

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood,

Yet He, who hath in anguish knelt,

Is not forsaken by His God.

4 'Tis midnight; and, from ether-plains

Is bom the song that angels know;
Unhenrd by raorttvls are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.

—o

—

No. 100. G.H*S.|^No.l..pagess.

1 Just as I am, without one plea.

But that Thy blood was shed forme,
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come !

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot.

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each

O Lamb of God! I come, I come

!

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come I

5 Just as I am; Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come

!

CUARLOTTK ELLIOIT, 1836.

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

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

I^uub of God ! I come, I come

!

—0—

No. 101. "^""^-"kTc?*^'
•""•

1 happy day, that fixed my choice

On Thee, my Saviour and vay God!
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

Cho.—Happy day, happy day,^

When Jesus washed my sins away;
Hetiiughtmehowtowatch and pray,

And live rejoicing every day;

Happy daj', happy day.

When Jesus washed my sins away.

2 'Tis done, the great transaction's done

—

I am my Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

3 Now rest, my long-divided heart:

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart.

With Him of every good possessed.

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,

That vow renewed, shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.

And bless in death a bond so dear.

FUIUr DODDBIDQE, 175Sb

lOO
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No. 102.

Rev. John Newton, 1779

%

mwuh €. p.
SAMI-EL STANLEt, 1806.

IX r-g?r-j^4—L-l-N. —.-,

1. A - umz - ing grace! ho a- swoct tlie Kouu(l,That saved a wretch liko mo I
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te
I onco was lost, but now am fouuil;\Vas Miiul, hutnow I SCO.

x: t
2 'Twas grace th- * taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved;

How precioiia did that grace appear,

The hour I first believed !

3 Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come;
'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far.

And grace will lead me home.

4 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cense,

I shall possess, within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

No. 103.'^""«-^k="a^''-''^-
''''"

1 There is a fountain filled with blood.

Drawn from Imunuiuers veins,

And sinners plu.nj,'t'd beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains.

Kef.—Lose all their guilty stains,

Lose all their guilty stains;

And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all tlieir guilty stams.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all mysins away.—Wash all, »tc.

3 E'er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme.

And shall be till I die.—And shall. Sac

3£
:t?^:-.-^•

^Vhen this poor, lisping, stammcrinfj

, tonaue
Lies Si.ent in the grave.—Lies si-

lent, &c.
Wm. Cowi'ER, 1779.

No. 104.

—o—
EVAN. C. M.
Key Al,.

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song

yH sing Thy power to saye.

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" Come unto Me and rest;

Lay down, thou weai'y one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast."

2 I came to Jesns as I was

—

Weary, and worn, and sad;

I found in Him a resting-jilace,

And He has made me glad.

3 I heard tho voice of Jesus say,

"15ehold I freely give

The living water -thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live."

i I came to Jesns, aiid I drank
Of that lU'e-giving stream;

My thirst was (jiienchM, my soul revived.

And now I live in Him.

5 I heard the voice of Jesns say,

" I am this dark worlds light,

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

6 I look'd to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I'll walk
'Till trav'ling days are done,

ilOUATlUS 130NA1J, D. D., 1857.



No. 105.

Kov. Join* Nrwton, 1179. AVm D, Braddurt, 1M4, by per.
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1. Ilnw Hweet tho Dame of Jo - buh KoiindH In a be • liever's enr
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it soothes bis sorrowH, hcalu liis wouncl8,Aud drives a - way his fear.
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
Ajid crtlnis the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to tho weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the llock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place;

My never- failing treasure, filled •

With boundless stores of grace.

i Jesns my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,—
Aecfpt the praise I bring.

5 I would Thy boundless love proclaim
With every Heeting breath;

So shall the music of Thy uomo
Befresh my soul in death.

No. 106. ^U^tV^ §igmtt» ?^,
Tiio 8. Scott, 1773.
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1. Hasten, sin - ner, to be wise ! Stay not for the morrow'
2. Hasten, mer - cy to im-plore ! Stay not for the morrow
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Wisdom,
Lest thy

if

sea -

*W=^
ziz

ztz
-»- i

you still de - spise,

son should be o'er
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Harder is it to be
Ere this evening's stage be

•^ # #
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3 Hasten, sinner, to return

!

Stay not for the morrow's sun.

Lest thy lamp should fail to bum
Ere t^vation's work is done.

won.
run.

I

-«»-

BUD.

I
4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest

!

Stay not for the morrow's
Lest perdition thee arrest

Ere the morrow is begun.

loa



no. 107. ji^hirlnnl ^. p.
TiMOTHT DWIOFT, D. D- 'aifl.
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The Church our blent lie - deemer mved AVitli His own precious l)lix)d,
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I love Thy Churcli, O God!
Her walls before Thee Htand,

Dear as the npple of Thiue -eye,

And graven on Thy huud.

For her ray tears shall fall;

For her my prayers ascend;
To her uxy cares and toils be given,

Till toils uud cares shall end.

Beyond my higheftt joy

I prize her heaveiily wrj'b;

Her sweet oonununion, solenin vows,
Her hymns of love and praisa

Sure as Thy truth shall last.

To Zion shiUl be given
The bright/3st glories earth can yield.

And brighter blihU of heavtiu.

No. 108. g^to^m ^* p.
TiMOTHT DWIOHT, i>. D , I'^WL Dr. L. Maboit, 1830.

i
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1. While life iirolongs its precious light, Mer-cy is found, and peace is given;
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But soon, ah, soon, approaching night Shall blot out €v - ery hope of heaven.

dM
iite£^^ -#—•—

h

fz:

:?:
f-

-'-—'—^—^ \-

2 While God invites, how blesfthe ^ay

!

How sweet the Gospel'schajmingsound

!

Come, sinners, haste, O haste away.
While yet u pard'ning God is found.

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,
Shall deathcommand you to the grave,

Before His bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear ox save.

103

4 In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise,

—

No God regard your bitter prayer.
No Saviour call you to the skies.

5 Now God invites; how blest the day

!

Howsweet the Gospel'scharmiugsound!
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away,

While yet a pard'niiig God is foimd.
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Rev. Isaac "Watts, 1709,

-a~-«f-w
-&h

Partow. Cp.

i
S

. 1. Come, Ho • Iv Spir - it;
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Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick'ning powers.
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Kin - die a fl.ime of heavenly love In these cold hearts of ours.^ :2:

:t:

2 Dear Lorrl, and shall wo ever live

At this poor dying n^te,

Our love so fiiiut so cold to Thee,
Azid Thine to ua so great 'i
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<& »—h-

t-

-<9-
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3 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dcve,

With all Thy quicjjening powers.
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ouxs.

I -I

it

No, 110.

Eev. R. KOBfiTSON, 1758.

(^mty ®&att ^amX.

1^ -h- i=±

Old Melody, 18IS.

FINE.

t
. 1

J
I Come, Thou Fount of ev - ery blessing. Tune a:y heart to sing Thy grace; i

1 Stivams of mer - cy nev-er ceasing. Call for songs of loudest praise;}

D.C. Praise iho mowit-

#
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^ ^ ^-r0-5^E^3
deeming

-# #-

hve.
^TS

W i

tkut
-0-0^

^-r-J^

EsE^Ef DP*!*: 4=4
D. O.

3^S S'-
1/

'
i^ V ,

Teach me some lueUo - dious sonnet. Sung by flaming tongues above;

I

J .• ri-U—1_b-i^

:ei^
2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Thy help I'm come ^

And I hope by Thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.
Joaus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God;
Be to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

Oh, to grace b.ow great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to be

!

Let Thy goodness as a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee;
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal ii^

Seal it for Thy couita above.

aU4.
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Na m Tunc—G. H. & S. S., No. 1, p. 85.
11U. 111. KeyBlj.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water nud the blood,

From Thy riven side which flowed:
lie of siu the double cure.

Save me from its guiU and poWer.

2 Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfil Thy laws demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could mj' tears forevt-r tiow.

All lor sin could not atone;

Thou must save and Thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hand I V)ring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to Thee for dress,

Htlpless, look to Thee for gi-ace;

Toul, I to the fountain fly.

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyes shall close in death,

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

—

Kock of Ages cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

Kev. A. M. TofLADY, 1776.

No 112 Tune—WORK for the night.

1 Work, for the night is coming;
Work through the morning hours;

Work, while the dew is sparkling;

Work, 'mid springing flowers;

Work, when the day grows brighter.

Work, in the glowing sun;
Work, for the night is coming,
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming;
Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labor;

Rest comes sure and soon
Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store;

Work, for the night is coming.
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daj'light flies.

Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Faiteth to shine no more:
,
Work, while the night is dark'ning.

When man's work is o'er.

Arr. fioin Rev. S. Dybu, 1854,

by Annus L. Walkeu, ISGO.

Nn 11*) Tune-G. IT. & S. S.,No. 1, p. 74.
'

IIV. llv». Key D.

1 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of
prayer!

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me nt my Father's throne
Make all my wants and wishes known:
In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has oiten found relief,

|j:And oft escaped the tempter's snare
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. :||

2 Sweet hour of i^rayer ! sweet hour of
prayer

!

Thy wings shall my petition bear
To Him whose truth and faithfulness

Engage the waiting soul to bless.

And since He bids me seek His face.

Believe His word, and trust His grace,

1

1: I'll cast on Him my every care.

Andwait for thee,sweet hour of prayer !
:| |

4 Sweet hour of jDrayer ! sweet hour of
prayer

!

May I thy consolation share;

Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,

I view my home and take my flight;

This robe of flesh I '11 drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize;

j|:And shout, while passing thro' the air,

Farewell,farewell,sweethourof prayer. :||

Kev. W. W. Walfouu, 1846.

No. 114.
^"'"=
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—

-G. H. & S. S.,

KeyAfe.
No. 1, p. s.

vm

1 I need Thee every hour,
Most gracious Lord;

No tender voice like Thine,
Can peace aff'ord.

Eef.—I need Thee, oh ! I need Thee,
Every hour I need Thee

;

O bless me now, my Saviour I

I come to Thee.

2 I need Thee every hour;
SUxy Thou near by;

Temptations lose their power
When Thou art nigh.

3 I need Thee every hour.

In joy or pain;

Come quickly and abide.

Or life is vain.

4 I need Thee every hour:
Te-^ch me l.'hy will

;

And Thy rich promises
In me fulfll.

5 I need Thee every hour.
Most Holy One

;

Oh, mal^e me Thine indeed,

Thou blessed Son.
Mrs. Akme S. Hawks, 1879.



K <t 111^ Tune—G. H. & S. S. No. 1, p,nU. liO. Key G.
la

I'l^

1 What means this eager, anxious throng,
Which moves with busy haste along—
These wondrous gatherings day by day ?

V hat means this strange commotion,
pray?

^|:In accents hnsh'd the throng reply:

"Jesus of Nazaretli passeth by.":||

2 Who is this Jesus ? why should He
The city move so mightily ?

A passing stranger, has He skill

To move the multitude at will ?

1
1:Again the stirring tones reply:
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":||

3 Jesus, 'tirt He who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;
And burdened ones, where er Ee came,
Broughtouttheir sick,and deaf,and lame,

||:The blind rejoiced to hoar iae cry:

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":||

4 Again He comes! from place to place
His holy footprints we can trace.

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

1
1: Shall we not gladly raise the cry

—

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":||

5 Ho! fill ye heavy-laden come:
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home.
Ta wanderers from a Father's face,

Beturn, accept His proffered-grace.

II:Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh:
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":|(

6 But if you still this call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abuse,

Soon will He sadly from you turn,

Your bitter prayer for pardon spam.
||:'Too late! too late!" will be the cry—
"Jesus of Nazareth has passed l>y.":\\

Miss Emma Cami-uell, 1864,

No IjR Tune—G. H. &S. .S. No. 1, p. i8.

1 Free from the law, oh, hapi>y condition,

Jesus hath bled, and there is remission;

Curs'd by tae law and bruised by the fall,

Grace hath redeemed us once for all.

Cho.—
Once for all, oh, sinner receive it.

Once for all, oh, brother believe it;

Cling to the Cross, the burden will fall,

Christ hath redeemed us once for all.

2 Now are we free—there's no condemna-
Jesus provides a pei*fect salvation; [tion,

"Come unto Me," oh,hear '^'''<k sweet call.

Come, and He saves us once for all.

3 "Children of God, "oh, glorious calling.

Surely His grace willkeepusfrom failing

:

Passing from death to life at His call,

Bi'essed solvation once for all.

P. P. Buss.

No. 117. '^""'-^'^H. & S. S. No. 1, p 4«.'

i Jesui, keep me near the Cross,
There a precious fountain

Free to all—a healing stream.
Flows from Calvary's mountain.

'

Cho.—In the Cross, in the Cross,
Be my glory ever;

Till my raptured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river.

2 Ne-ar the Cross, a trembling soul.

Love and mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star
Shed its beams around me.

3 Near the Cross! O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day,
With its shadows o'er me.

4 Near the Cross I'll watch and wait.
Hoping, trusting ever.

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river.

FAIIK7 J. Gbosbt, Feb. 1868.

No. 118.'^""*-«k5 A.'-
^- ^"- '• P- '^

1 Oh, think of the home over there.

By the side of the river of light.

Where the saints all immortal and fair,

Are robed in their garments of white.

Kef.—Over there, over there,

Ohjthink of the homeover there.

2 Oh, think of the friends over there.

Who before us the journey have trod.

Of the songs that they breathe on the air.

In their home in the palace of God.

Kef.—Over there, over there,

Oh, think of the friends over there.

3 My Saviour is now over there, [rest,

There my kindred and friends are at
Then away from my sorrow and care.

Let me Hy to the land of the blest

Bef.—Over there, over there,

My Saviour is now over there.

4 I'll soon be at home over there.

For the end of my journey I see;

Many dear to my heart, over there,

Are watching and waiting for me.

Bef.—Over there, over there,

I'll soon be at home over there.

Kev. D. W. C. HUNTIXGTON, 1868.

No. 119. '^"""'iS'yX-
''•

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,

Jesus loves to answer prayer,

He Himself has bid thee pray.

Therefore will not say thee, nay.

lOO
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2 Thon art coming to a King,
Large petitionB with thee bring,

For His grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin.

Lord, remove this load of sin ;

Let Thy blood for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

4 Lord, I come *' Thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast,

ThereThy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rivui reign.

Eev. JohnNewton, 1779.

No. 120.
Tune—ANTIOCH.

Key Et

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come !

Let earth receive her King ;

Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns,

Let men their songs employ
;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
Eepeat the sorjiding joy. [plains,

3 He rules the world with truth and grace.

And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousntjs,
And wonders of His love,

Kev. Isaac "WArrs, 1719.

No. 121.
8s, T3S, 8.

Key E.

1 There's a beautiful land on high,

To its glories I fain would fly,

—

When by sorrows pressed down, I long for

a crown,
In that beautiful laud on high.

Cho.—In that beautiful land I'll be.

From earth and its cares set free;

My Jesua is there. He's gone to prepare

A place in that land for me.

2 There's a beautiful 1 md on high,

I shall enter it by and by ;

There, with friends, hand in hand, I shall

walk on the strand,

In that beautiful land on high. Cho.

3 There's a beautiful land on high,

Then why should I fear to die.

When death is the way to the realms of day.

In that beautiful land on high. Cho.

4 There's a beautiful laud on high,

And my kindred its bliss enjoy ;

Methinks 1 now see how they're waiting
for me.

In that beautiful land on high. Cho,

. 5 There's a beautiful land on high,

And though here I oft weep and sigh.

My Jesus hath said that no tears shall be
shed,

In that beautiful land on high. Cho.

6 There's a beautiful land on high,
Where we never shall say "good-bye !'

When over the river we're hap])y forever,

In that beautiful laud on hi^li. Cho.
James Niciiouiox, 1656.

—o

—

Nn iOO Tune—G. H. & S. S., No.l, p. 87.nU. l^£,.
KeyBfer.

1 Yield not to temptation,
For yielding is sin,

Each victory will help you
Some other to win ;

Fight manfully onward,
Dark passions subdue,

Look ever to Jesus,

He'll cany you through.
Cho.—Ask the Saviour to help j'ou.

Comfort, strengthen, and keep
He is willing to aid you, [you

;

He V ill cany you through.

2 Shun evil companions.
Bad language disdain,

God's name hold in rev'rence,

Nor take it in vain ;

Be thoughtful and earnest,

Kind-hearted and true.

Look over to Jesus,

He'll carry you through. Cho.

3 To him that o'ercometh
Gud giveth a crown,

Through faith we shall conquer,
Though often cast down

;

He who is our Saviour,
Our strength will renew,

Look ever to Jesus,

He'll carry you through. Cho.
H. R. Palsuju, 1868. !—o

—

Na iO'i Tune—G. H. & S. S., No. 1, p. 94.

1 Nothing but ] aves ! "The spirit grieves

O'er j'ears of wasted life
;

O'er sius indulged while conscience slept,

O'er vows and promises unkept.
And reap from years of strife

—

Nothing but leaves ! notliing but leaves '

2 Notliing but leaves! No gatheredsheaves,
Of life's fair ripening grain :

-We sow our seeds ; lo ! tares and weeds,—
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds

—

Then reap, with toil and pain,
|

Nothing but leaves ! nothing but leaves !
\

3 Nothing but leaves ! sad mem'ry weaves
No vail to hide the past

:

And as we trace our weary way,
|

And count each lost and misspent day '

We sadly find at last

—

Nothing but leaves ! nothing but leaves I

4 Ah, who shall thus the Master meet,

And bring but withered leaves ?

Ah, who shall at the Saviour's feet,

Before the awful jiidgment-seat

Lay down for golden sheaves.

Nothing but leaves I nothing but leaves I

L. £. A., alt.

loy
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No 124 Tune—SHINING SHORK.

1 My days are Rlidiug swiltly by,
And I, a pilgrim stranger,

Would not detain them as they fly,

'I'hose hours of toil and danger.
Cho.—ror O,we stand on Jordan's strand,

Our friends are passing over,

And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.

2 We'll gird our loins my brethren dear.

Our licavenly homo discerning
;

' Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning. Cho.

3 Should coming days be cold and dark,

We need not cease our singing ;

That perfect rest naught can molest,

^\'here golden harps are ringing Cho.

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow.
Each chord on earth to sever;

Our King sixys Come, and there's our
Torever, O forever. Clio. [home,

Rov. David Nelson, lri35.

—o

—

No 125 '^""«—^- " ^ ^- ^^ N"- ^' p- ^^•

1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing

Thou art scattering full and free

—

Showers the thirsty land refreshing
;

Let some droppings fall on me.
Cho.—Even me, even me.

Let Thy blessing fall on me.

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father

!

Sinful though my heart may be ;

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather

Let Thy mercy fall on me.

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour !

Let me love and cling to Thee
;

I am longing for Thy favor
;

WhilstThou'i-t calling, oh, call me.

4 Love of God, so pure and changeless ;

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ;

Grace ofGod, so strong and boundless ;-

Magnify them all in me.

5 Pass me not ! Thy lost one bringing,

Bind my heart, O Lord to Thee ;

While the streams of life are springing

Blessing others, oh, bless me.

Mrs. ELIZAllETll COUNEK, 1800.
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No.l26.'^""^^-{?;3fkb.'-''°''''"-

1 O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy
Our load was laid on Thee ;

[head !

Thou s) odest in the sinner's stead.

Didst Dear all ill for me.

A Victim led. Thy blood was shed
;

Now there's no load lor me.

No. 127.

2 Death and the cnrto were in our cup—
O Christ, 'twas full for Thee

!

But Thou hast drained the last dark
'Tis empty now for me. [drop^

That bitter cup—love drank it up
;

Now blessings' draught for me.

3 Jehovah lifted up His rod

—

O Christ it fell on Thee

!

Thou wast sore stricken of Thy God ;

Tliere's not one stroke for me.
Thy tears. Thy blood beneath it flow'd;
Thy bfuisijig healeth me.

4 The tempest's awful voice was heard—
Christ, it broke on Thee

!

Thy open bosom was my ward,
It braved the storm for me.

Thy form was scarr'd.Thy visage marr'd.
Now cloudless peace for me.

5 For me. Lord Jesus, Thou hast died.
And I have died in Thee

;

Thou'rt risen : my bands are all untied.
And now Thou liv'st in me.

When purified, made white, and tried.

Thy Glory then for me.

Mrs. Annie Kosa Cousin.

— o

—

8s i 7s.

KeyC.

1 We are waiting by the river,

We are watching on the shore.
Only waiting for the boatman,
Soon he'll come to bear us o'er.

2 Though the mist hang o'er the river,

And its billows loudly roar.

Yet we hear the song of angels.

Wafted from the other shore.

3 And the bright celestial city.

We have caught such radiant gleams
Of its towers like dazzling sunlight.
With its sweet and ijeaceful streams.

4 F has called for many a loved one,
, e have seen them leave our side

;

With our Saviour we shall meet them
When we too have crossed the tide.

5 When we've passed the vale of shadows.
With its dark and chilling tide,

In that bright and glorious city

We shall evermore abide.

Miss Maky p. GaiFnN,
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No.l28.'^""^-^4-^.^-S'^°-^'P-=^-

1 My God I have found
The thrice blessed ground.

Where life, and where joy, and true com-
fort abound.

Oho.—Hallelujah ! Thine the glory

!

Hallelujah ! Amen

!

Hallohijah ! Thine the glory

!

Ecvive us again.

i08
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2 'Tis found in the blood
Of Him who once stood

My refuge and safety, my surety with God.

3 He bore on the tree

The sentence for me,
Andnowboth the suretyand sinner are free.

4 And though here below
'Mid sorrow and woe,

My place is in heaven with Jesus I know.

C And this I shall find,

For such is His mind,
«
' He'll notbe in gloryand leaveme behind.

'

'

Kov. Charles Wesley.

1 Rejoice and be glad I

The lledeemer has come ! [tomb.
Go look on His cradle, His cross and His

Cho.—Sound His praises, tell the Story
01 Him who was slain;

Sound His praises, tell with glad-

He liveth again. [uess,

2 Rejoice and bo glad !

It is sunshine at last

!

[past.

The clouds have departed, the shadows are

3 Rejoice and be glad

!

For the blood hath been shed;
Redemption is finished, the price hath

been paid.

4 Rejoice and be glad

!

Now the pardon is free ! [tree.

The Just for the imjust hath died on the

5 Rejoice and be glad .'

For the Lamb that was slain

O'er death is triumphant and liveth again.

6 Rejoice and be glad !

For our King is on high,
He pleadeth for us on His throne in the sky.

V Rejoice and be glad

!

For He cometh again; [slain.

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was

Cho.—Sound His praises, tell the Story
Of Him who was slain;

'Sound His praises, tell with glad-
He cometh again. [ness,

HOKATIUS DONAlt, D. D., 1874.

No. 130J""^^k|^^-«-n°-^'P-^^-

1 Ho ! my comrades, see the signal
'

^Vaving in the sky !

, Reinforcements now appearing,
Victory is nigh

!

Cho.— •• Hold the fort, for I am coming,"
Jesus signals still,

Wave theanswerback to heaven,—
"By Thy grace we wilL"

2 See the mighty host advancing,
Satan le.iding on;

Mighty men around us falling,

Courage almost gone.

3 See the glorioits banner waving,
Hear the bugle blow.

Li our Leader's name we'll triumph
Over every foe.

4 Fierce and long the battle rages,

But our Help is near;

Onward comes our Great Coniinanderi
Cheer, my comrades, chin r !

P. r. liLKss, 1870.
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No.l3i.^"'"=-^ki;;^^^-^-'^'°-^'"-^-

1 I hear the Saviour say.

Thy strength indeed is small;

Child of weakness, wutch and pray,

Find in Me thine all in all.

Cho.—Jesus paid it all.

All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson slain:

He washed it white as snow.

2 Lord, now indeed I find

Thy power, and Thine alone.

Can change the leper's spots,

And melt the heart of stone.

3 For nothing good have I

Whereby Thj' grace to claim

—

I'll wash my garment white
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

4 When from my dying bed
My ransomed soul shall rise,

Then " Jesus paid it all

"

Shall rend the vaulted skies.

5 And when before the throne
I stand in llim complete,

I'll lay my trophies down.
All down at Jesus' feet.

Mrs. Elvixa M. Hall, 1865.
"

No. 132.^"—
«:

«,!'• '•''°-''P-'°'

1 Only an armor-bearer, proudly I stand,
Waiting to follow at the King's command;
Marching if " onward " shall the order be,

Standing by my Captain,serving faithfully.

Cho.—
Hear ye the battle cry ! "Forward," the

call

!

See ! see the faltering ones ! backward
they fall

!

1

1: Surely the Captain may depend on me,
Tho' but an armor-bearer 1 may be. :||

2 Only an armor-bearer, now in the field,

Guarding a shining helmet, sword, and
shield,

Waiting to hear the thrilling battle-cry,

Ready then to answer, *
' Master, here am I.

"

3 Only an armor-bearer, yet may I share
Glory immortal, and a bright crown wear*
If, in the battle, to my trust I am true.

Mine shall be the honors in the Grand Re-
view.

F. P. Buee.
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A CROWN OP RKJOICINO

Alas ! and (lid my Saviour bleed

a little while
Almost Persuaded
A long time I wandered in darkness .

.

All FOR ME
All glory to Jesus be given

All my doubts I give to Jesus

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound

Are your windows open toward ...

Arise and shine

Art thou weary -

At the feet of Jesus

J3.

Behold, the Bridegroom cometh. .

Blessed River
Brown. C. M

O.

Call them IN

Close to thee
Come, for the feast is spread

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove...

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare

Come, sing the gospel's joyful sound.

Come Thou Fount
Come ye Disconsolate
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Dare TO BE A Daniel 88

Dark IS the Night 15

Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly 39

Depth of Mercy 87

Do you see the Hebrew Captive 10

Draw ME Nearer 5

Eterntty 79

Expostulation 82

Fade, fade each earthly joy 49

Faith is a living power from 84

Free from the law, oh, happy 116

iVesh from the throne of glory 51

FullyTrusting 6

C3-.

Give me the wings of faith 60

Great Physician (The) 73

Guide he, O Thou great Jehovah.. 89

H.
Hallelujah! He is Risen 50

Hallelujah! 'tis done 65

Hallelujah ! what a Saviour 7

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 106

Hear THE Call 21

Hebron. L. M 108
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His word a Tower 54

Hold FA8T TILL i Comb 43

Home at Last 98

Iln! my cninrnden, 8«>ethe signal 130

Ho ! Kkai'Eks of Life's Harvest 17

How sweet the name of Jeeus 105

I.

I am now a child of ood 48

I AM I'RAYINO FOU YOU 52

I AM SWEEPING THUOUOH THE GATES .- 48

I am Thiue, O Loi-<i, I liave heard .... 5

I BRING MY sins TO TlIEB 25

I gnvo my Life f«»r thee 59

I liave a Saviour, He's pleadm^ 52

I have entered the Valley of blessing. 72

I have heard of a Saviour's love 26

I heard the voice of Jesus say 104

1 hear the Saviour say 131

1 HEAR TlIY WELCOME VOICE 40

I Know He is mine 16

I LEFT IT ALL WITH JeSUS 55

I love to tliinlc of the heavenly laud. . 19

I love Thy kingdom, Lord 107

Immanuel's Land 14

I needTliee every hour 114

In THE SILENT MIDNIGHT WATCHES. . . . 56

In Zion'e Rock abiding": 41

I stood outside THii Gate 42

It IS WELL WITH MY SOUL 76

I've found a joy in sorrow 18

J.

JbSUS is MIGHTY TO SAVE 77

Jesus is mine 49

Jesus, keep mo near the cross 117

Jesus, lover of my soul." 69

Jesus shall reign 8

Joy in Sorrow 18

Joy to the world, tlie Lord 120

Just as I am, -svitluiut one plea 100

Just a word for Jesus 31

K.
Knocking, knocking, who is there. 27

r..

Land of Beulah 61

Lot us gather up the sunbeams 44

Lift up, lift up thy voice with 74

Look away to Jesus 37

Lord dismiss us with Thy blessing. . .

.

90

Lord, I liear of showers of blessing. .. 125

Lo I the day of God is breaking , 21

M. VO.

" Man of Sorrows" whot a Name 7

Marlow. cm .%— 109

More love TO Thee, O Christ 3
My days are gliding swiftly by 124

My faith looks up to Thee 86

My God, I have found 128

My high Tower 41

My hope is built on nothing less 30

My latest Sun is sinking fast 61

My song shall be of Jesus 9

Must Jesus bear the cross aloue 83

Nothing but leaves ! the spirit 123

Now just a word for Jesus 31

O.

O Christ, what burdens bowed 126

O crown of rejoicing 53

O happy day that fixed my 101

Ob, for the peace that floweth as a. . . . 29

Oh, Spirit, o'erwlielmed by thy 43

Oh, the clanging bells of time 79

Oh, think of a home over there 1 18

Oh, to be nothing 63

Oh, turn ye, oh, turn yo 82

Oh, what are you going to do 70

Oh, M'HERE ARE THE REAPERS 24

Olive's Brow. L. M 99

One SWEET) ,r solemn thooght 66

Only an arr.ior bearer, proudly 192

Only a step to Jesus 11

Onward, Christian Soldiers 45

Onward! Upward 2

Onward ! Upwai'd ! Christian soldier. 2

Our lamps are trimmed a d burning.. 36

Out of the Ark 94

! what shall I do to be saved 78

Palace of the Kino 93

Pleyel's Hymn. 78 106

Precious Promise 38

R.

Refuge. 78 69

Rejoice and be glad 129

Remember Me.. 35

Repeat the story o'er and o'er 23

Rescue the Perishing 32

Rock of Ages, cleft for me Ill

Room fob Thee 62
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Skkkinuto have 47
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Kiinply truHtiiij{ every diij' IV.i

Solid Kock (Tiik) :W

SoNo OP Salvation 20

Sowing the soed by the duyligbt fair.. 92

Stuncliug by a purpose true 88

Suffering Saviour, with thorn-crown.. lU

Sweet Bv-and-Hy 80

Sweet hour of> prayer I swcot 113
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Tenderly the Shepherd 47

The Gheat Physician 73

The Half was never told 23

The Heavenly Land 19

The Land OF Beulah 61

The mistakes of m v life 64

The Ninety and Nine 67

The Palace of the Kino 93

There is a fountain tilled with blood.. 103

There's a beautiful land ou high l?l

There's a laud that is fairer t^O

There's a light in the Valley 91

There were ninety and uine 67

The sands of < iuio are sinking 14

The Solid Rock 30

The Valley of Blessino 72

They dreamed not of danger 94

Thine, must gracious Lord 4

Thou did'st luavo Thy thioue &i

•So.

Thou my everlasting portion 40

Tlirough the valley of the shadow.... 91

Till 11k Come 90

'Tis a goodly pleamuit hind 9'.1

'Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow. .. 99

'Tis the itrouiiso of God OTt

To tiik Wokk 12

TitusTiNU Jehus, that is all 33

V.
Valley of Blkssinu (The) 72

Waiting and watciiixo fob me 9.'>

Warwick. CM 102

Watchman, tell me 81

We're marching to Canaan 34

We are waiting by the river 127

We shall sleep, ijut not forever. 58

What a Friend we have in Jesus, 57

What hast thou done for Me ."iO

What moans this eager, an.xious 115

What shall i do to iib saved 78
What shall the harvest be 92

When my final farewell to the 95
*

When peace like a river 76

While foes are strong and danger... 54

While life prolongs its precious 108

Whiter than Snow 39

Who's on the Lord's Side 34

Wholly Thine ... 4

Work, ior the night is coming 112

Y.
Yet there is room 23

Yield not to temptation 12ii
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