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THE

Dominion Hymnal,
A COLLECTION OF HYMNS AND MUSIC

FOR

SUNDAY-SCHOOL AND SOCIAL WORSHIP.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 78 & 80 KING STREET EAST,
C. W. COATES, Montreal, Que. S. F. HUESTIS, Halifax, N.S.



f

iH««I«*ortlrgt«,h.Actofth.P,rn«m«,tofO».d,
ta ft. «« .„. «. ^



PREFACE.

It is with groat oonfidonoe we present The Dominion Hymnal to the favourable notice of all lovers of

Sacred Song. The words and the music have been selected with great care and fidelity, and with special

reference to the wants of the Sunday Schools of the Dominion.

While the work contains a selection of familiar tunes, which will tend to bring the service of song

in the Sunday-School into closer accord with that of the larger congregation, there will also be found

a number of choice, bright, taking melodies, especially suited to the School and the Home, which can

easily be learned, and will bo greatly appreciated.

It is hoped that TliK Dominion Hymnal may prove a help towards the advancement of good and

worthy music in tho Sunday Schools of our country.

THE PUBLISHERS.
Toronto, 1883.





SUNDAY SCHOOL HYMNAL.

m :» ^ zt

(Hpn 1)—§rtw0tit.
4.

Samubl Wbbii.

^^ r̂^=T^̂
J)

r3E

for tboua • and tongues to Biug,

Li^MJ^MJ i
My

—

^

great deem • ers

I

praise,

ir ^E^

^J:
I

-a»- P^ fe^^ 5 3—
his grace 1The glor les of my God

gs ;i

and King, the tri umphs of

^z :^.
'-^-^

Isc ^F —

r

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin,

He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean,

His blood availed for me,

5 He speaks, and, listening to his Toioe,

New life the dead receive

;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice

;

The humble poor believe.

-9-

2 My gracious Master and my Qod,
Assist me to proclaim.

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of thy Name.

3 Jesus I the Name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrow cease

;

'Tis muaio in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.
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ii^^^
(Hymn 2)—O^orottAtion—CM. 0. Hobon, 1798.

mm^m^^^^^^
A Imil thee power

X.—m •! • 1
:t:

of

.1

sua' namel Let an • gels pros • trate fall;

r

^
Bring

—#

—

forth the roy • al

^rtl^^l^^ta
di deni, And crown him Lord of aU.

^:̂ =^^^^^^mm^l=^^^
ri=^=i

#- i^jMg^pN^^g3?-:i-3
/TS

Pi^
s^

Bring forth the roy - al

^^^^
di ' • a • dem, and crown him, crown Him, Lord of ail

^^ i ^ ^sc
-r

lii-'nt ^^1
2 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of alL

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget.

The wormwood and the gall.

Go spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown Him Lord of alL

I

4 that with yonder sacred throng,

We at his feet may fall,

We'll ioin the everlasting song
Ana crown him Lord of all. %
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3 (Hpn 3)—3^tttl0f!i—CM. Bawbil.

=q=i=;
:i=3-ztfi

Come, let us join our cheer - ful songs, With an

_-JL-

gels round the

1/ Î

^^^^iil^ii^:
throne

;

-«-- 1—•-

i=E=s

tongues, UutTen thous - and thous • and are their

^_
all their joys uro one. But

-£E3i:zf=§E»:=Crq
iJ 1—a— u—

I

y->-

ii^^^^^^^^^^^ii^^
all their

u
joys are one. But

J.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

"To be exalted thus !"

" Worthy the Lamb 1" our hearts reply

;

"For he was slain for us."

H* 4—

"all But
0.

nil

£^ **
their

•_

r-

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give.

Be, Lord, forever thine

!

joys

—#—
are one.

1^
•^ I

1

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred name.
Of him who sits upon the throne.

And to adore the I^amb.
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(Hpi t)-0lwi{itim CklMnn. Arr, from Boldiru.

3 S=i a
-a)
——_J-—*--^> g

^^
1*=pt-.;—j^^ i^-i. ^

I

-9-i—0-

Come, Chria * tian chil - dren, come, and raise Your voice with one au cord;

^ i i=i: ^^J^i*i,iifi._g_ :

• ? r—p-g'-j—;- =®:r--f=::* ^

Ĉome,

^

-*~^- :^=^ ^^
sing in joy ful songs of praise, The glo • ries of your Lord.

^^^5EE^3Hp ^m -9-
-(Bs—U-

^m
2 Sing of the wonders of his love,

And loudest praises give

To him who left his throne abcv;,

And died that you might live.

8 Sing of the wonders of his truth,

And read in every page

The promise made to earliest youth

Fulfilled to latest agei

4 Sing of the wonders of his power,

Who with his own right arm

Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

And shields from every harm.
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(Hpn 6)-fitm». St. AiiBiH** Tm Book.

^ j=fa-.U-^-4M 5 5
P

34:
i^ ^

the chil • clren's song, To Christ, the chil

I i

Ho • Ban - nat be

S^^^i î^ ^
dren's King!

J *
C:

a!t=!^ £ g
=F

i^^^^^^^i^^f^^^^d^^^^pl
His praise, to whom our souls •ing.

Si ^
be - loug, Let all the chil - dren

i^- S ^ms-

F
2 Hosanna ! sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain,

While louder, sweeter, clearur still.

Woods echo to the strain.

3 Hosanna t on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly.

Till mom to ere, and noon to night

And heaven to earth, reply.

4 Hosanna ! then, our song shall be

Hosanna to our King I

ms is the children'fi jubilee
{

Let all the children sing,

"WPWWi^—i«BBS



6 (HymD 6)—®ft« miUxin'^ SH^m.
Wealtu op Praire.^^^^^m

When his sal va - tiou bring - iug, To Zi • on Jes - us came, The ohil • dren all stood

ii^ft=S:

san • na to hia name: Nor did their zea

-I ir^—i—^ *'—

^

^;

sing - ing Ho - san • na to^ hia did their zeal of

-=^!>

fend Him, But

S—t-

as he rode a • long. He let them still at • tend him, and smiled to hear their song.he rode a

SI. ^^M^^r^^^m^^^^^m



REFRAIN.

l^liPi^
Sifte MtAVttC» Sfn^—(Continued).

Ho san na, lio

gg^=|gg^^^
san • na, ho • san na to Je • sus they

^ ,s ,s ^
J-_J.

sang!

^^^^^^^^I^^^

^^^m^^^^^^ m
Ho • san - na, ho san • na, ho san - na to Je - sus they sang I

And since the Lord retaiiicth,

His love to children still,

Though now as King he reigneth

On Zion's heavenly hill.

We'll flock around his standard,

We'll bow before his throne.

And cry aloud, " Hosanna I

To David's royal Son."

3 For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming.

Would their liosannas raise.

But shall we only render

The tribute of our words t

Ko, while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's. •
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§tqmt j^4UJire.~8.7.8.7.4.7. But BiHRT SiuaT.

p iî
^ife -(T pi^

Chil • dren, loud hos - ap • nas sing - ir.g, Hymned thy praise in old - en time, Ju • dah's

l^FP^ ^H^ P^ t:

I
EfeE^ISZslfc,
^i-
an • cient t''m

I^m
£3E3H5:i3

:::-*=:, 4:: =i-N;rjrrrj:
.^f:E^^ Tq

feE
pie fill - ing, with the mel • o • dy sub - lime. In • fant voi - ces, in - fant vol - ces,

a

—

lJI= %@3^i3=Er

-^Hi^^^
ES ^-r-^^

Joined to swell the ho • ly chime.

2 Though no more the incarnate Saviour

We behold in latter days ;

Though a temple far less glorious

Echoes now the songs we raise

;

Still in glory

Thou wilt hear our notes of praise.

3 Loud we'll swell the pealing anthem

All thy wondrous acts proclaim,

Till all heaven and earth resounding.

Echo with thy glorious name

;

Halleligah,

Halleli^'ah to the Lamb 1
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i;fe3E

Jifteji1tfrd.—8's,7's, Midi's.

^^^—^—>-b-A ^"n^"
^^——^-

W. B. Bkadbirv,

Sav
In

lour,

thy

ss

like a shep-herd
plea-sant pas-tures

f ^PP^
k-ad

feed

-i^'-

us,

us,

_= iL

Mucl\
For

± ~3-

we need thy tenderest care

;

our use thy fields pre - pare :

:cir::ir:iL; t^f=f=^

2 We arc thine, do thou befriend ut,

B« the guardian o( our way

;

Keep thy flock, from rId defend ui.

Seek us when we go astny

:

Blessed Jesus,
Hear, hear ua when we pray t

3 Thou hast promised to receive us.

Poor and binful though we be

;

Tliou liast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free

:

Blessed Jesus,
We will early turn to thee.

4 Early let us seek thy favour,
Early let us do thy will

;

Blessed Lord and only Saviour,
With thy love our bosomg fill

;

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hart loved us, love us (till.



(Hpn 9)-§titUtw.

thou
will

I

God of

praise thee,

my Sal

I will

va
praise

tion, My Re • deem
thee, Where shall I

er from all

thy pmise be

3
P

I

sin,

gin.

I

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour,

lie liath brought snlvation near

;

Manirests his pardoning favour

;

And when Jesus doth appear,
Soul and body

Shall his glorious image bear.

3 While the angel choirs are crying—
" Glory to the great I AM,"

I with them will still be vying

—

Glory I glory to the Lamb

!

how precious

Is the sound of Jesus' name I

Angels now are hovering round us,

Unperceived among the throng

:

'Wondering at the love that crowned us.

Glad to join the holy song

:

Hallelujah I

Love and praise to Christ belong ! 10



(Hpn 10)—J^beplrerd ol ^inAtv foutb.

E*
e;£e 3E

VlSCIMZO RlOHIXI.

I.

-«-

Shep • herd of ten • der youth, Guid - iiig in love nnd truth Through de - vious ways

;

. . - . . ^jj" ^^^^ _ j^ ^
.

^^g Word, Heal - erThou art our ho

^^^S!i

ly Lord, The

Et: i^tartlii^^" %^:

of strife;

i^^l^^^^^
Christ, our tri • uninh • ant Kiug,

Thou didst thy • self a • base.

We come thy
That from siu's

name to sing ; Hi • ther our
deep dis • grace, Thou might - est

:^^i * -^
:S»
—

t

^

mfeS^EfEi

chil-dren bring,

save our race.

l|^Fr7^-" r

To shout thy
And give us

ii^
praise,

life.

Tz i

3 Thou art the great High Priest

;

Thou hast prepared the feast

Of heavenly love

;

While in our mortal pain

None call on thee iu vain ;

Help thou dost not disdain.

Help from above.

4 So now, and till we die,

Sound we thy praises high.
And joyful sing;

Infants, and the glad throng,

Who to thy Church belong.

Unite to swell the song.

To Christ our King.
(U

^^^BP"^^*"
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& 5b#:^.
i^ntiiKft.

fefe^
Jes - us ! the name high ov • er all,

W^^
±±:\t±

III:
It:

*=F

In

^
hell,

t::

^^
or

:t:=L

earth,
I

or sky;

Hc^m
^idi^Eg^i^ii^giiPP^i^^i

An • gels and men be - fore it fall, And de • vils fear and fly.^^^ ^=F
EE^

=r:t

^ii tjs

iii

de - vils fear and fly. And

r^
do

2 Jesus ! the Name to sinners dear,

The Name to sinners given;

It scatters all their giiilty fear,

It turns their hell to heaven.

m
vils. And de - vils

y/ \/ i^

3 Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head

;

Power into strengthless souls it speaks,

And life into the dead.

--r

fear

~0—
aM

m

f=f=

fly.

4 that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace

!

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace. 12
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la (HpD 12)—^it €»ttk mA ^mvm ^^m. p. C. ClUTTOCK.

^m ^m EE fcl^ip^^PP
1 Let
2 Jog

oai'tli

UN,

ami licuvuii a

tniUH • pott ing
gree, An

sound I The
gels and men be joined,

joy of earth and heaven

;

rto
No

ce • le

oth • cr

bra^o with
help is

^m^^^^m^. HS-i-
i

^m^s^^^^m ^Et 4 ^;
lue,

found,
Tho
No

8av • lour of man
oth or name IS

kind;
given,

To
By

adore

which
the

we
all

can

i„r-t- fe^^ -O-i-
«• #•

a
bal

ton - ing lamb, And
va - tion have, But

—#— m.

feB-Wi^^
bless the sound
Je • BUS cunio

of

tliu

Jo • bus' name,
world to save.

sit m ^
f=r

i

3 Jesus, harmonious name

!

It charms the hosts above;

They evermore proclaim,

And wonder at his love

;

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,

'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face.

1 His name the sinner hears.

And is from sin set free

;

'Tis music in his earSj

'Tis life and victory

;

New songs do now his lips employ,

And dances his glad heart for joy.

13



13 (HpD 13)—falamlKK. Greek Air.

^^m^matE
t̂hink, wlien I read

S
that sweet sto ry

3-^*
::

of old,

I

^\Tien

4»

^

i^ ^z ^i -^. ^El^ 3L=:f:;?!= :j=t
Je sus was here a - mong

^^=
men.

» •

How he callod lit - tl* chil dien ns

-4 • * « i
:fe=»=l=^1^ # ^

1^^^ 4-—hv
J hs-^^^^^m.f=^£^^

lambs to his fold, I should have liked to have been with him then.

o; ^ ft g- ii

*"
rq=g^ r r* r !»rr---qT

msh that his hands had been

-®- £
1 r?=^

14



S^SA^WAa—(Continued).

^ t^^^A
lEElfEE^E^. :^ Eg:

placed ou my head,

^ «• • 1#- 4»
-»-

That his

I

I I ' I

arms had Leva thrown

t=ii=i^
a-Tound me: That

n t * t^^ mm
S s^ 3^ ^ !*=:!—

^

3fc=3: ^i
-I

s i^ ^]

SS^

might have seen his kind look v.bdi he said, "Let the

* :i=EE:
T

-I— iT: l=5t:

Lit • tie ones come iin • to me.'

-«-—

u

±

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in his love

;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,

I shall see him and hear him above.

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare,

For all who are washed and forgiven

;

And many dear children are gathering there,

For of such is the Kingdom of Heaven."

:|=

f=T
-o- 3=^-:;

-I—

r

-^-
I

16



H (Hpn 14)—famell. Dr. L. Mahoit.i^^^^^^^^^^^
Hark, ten thous-aiul harps and voi - ces, Sound their note ofiiraise a bovc; q h ait n va 1

Jes - us reigns and heav- en re - joices, Jes - us reigns, the God of love.
°^*'' ''^ "" **" yon-aer

Jes - us reignsnndneav • en re - joices, Jes - us reigns, the uod oi love. '

•# #.

V—

'

-=?^ ^ ^^=i
-t^—*-•

i
CHORUS.

^^-:^Iff^^H^g
throne

;

Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu • jah, Hal - leJes - us rules the world a • lone.

^=t
*-.-—•-

:^^J5: 1 2 Jesus, hail I whoee glor^ brightens,

J All above, and gives it worth;

lu - jah. men.

iff^:liS2^^: rt

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens,

Cheers and olianus thy saints on earth.

When we think of love like thine

Lord, we own it love divine.

Hallelujah, hallelujah.

Hallelujah, Amen.

3 Saviour, hasten thy appearing

;

Brinj^f,— bring the glorious day,

When the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away

;

Then with golden harps we'll sing,

—

Glory, plory to our King.
Hiillelujah, hallelujah,

Hallelmah, Amen.
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16 (Hymn 15)—fiilis^jurjj. KaVEN»OUO*» and TlRVlT.

u CHORUS.
I

cor • «linl for our kara. Lively. Q]o-ry, lion -our, praise and pow- or, Eo Hii - to the Lamb for-ev

Jc -BUS Christ is our Ke-iUem - cr ; Hjil-le - )u-jab ! Hiil-Ie • lu • jah! Hal-le - lu • jahl jmnse the Lord!

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

Tlie spacious earth aiouiid

;

Whi'.c all tlie armies of the sky,

II Coiispii'o to raise the sound.

—

Cho

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs

;

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.

—

Uha. 17



16 (Hymn 16)—i* sa fovid ^$.

f

SuifiHiira.

L*_ac

1 Dear
2 Give

iour does thy love,

a deep • er love,

3 t-—*- f fL

Sav
us

So won - dcr-ful and free.

That loves thy love a • lone

;

De - light to own thy
Re • signs all hone of

-5=

CHORUS.

weakest child Who upwards looks to

earth-ly gain. This wondrous gift to

•—•- E^s^;
?
_*—^_

thee! q
own.

love ! wondrous love ! love that stoops to me

!

^-^4-1
W \- 1/— ^i- 1-

^
Slower.

zM-» H3
Thee only would we love;

Be tliis our constant aim.

To lose all thought of self in

A love that covers
r

thee.

m5=>:
:?:—

*

all my isins, And makes me free in

—>-. H h ' 1
St/ Ir/

I

I thought of self in thee,

And glorify tliy name.—CAo.

4 Then beautify us, Lord,

And may we meekly show
Our hearts to be thy temple-home.
Where love shall ever flow,

—

Cho,
18
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V7 (Hymn il)—^mtt(ml RlMBAl'LT.
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(Hymn 18)—Cl«r<ft irtow \» l^tmxm. Arr. fromilADis by Rev. J. D. Dykri,

-a-
-s)

n::
of--"^^^sg^^iipi 1^]

low is teem - ing,
i<un and sliow - crs,

~S.z=^:

n(avcn is bright a • bovc, Eve
For tlia ruin and dew, For

ry brow is beam • ing,
tiie nur - tur - ing liours.^^m F

In the light of love;

Spring and sura-mer liiiew.

It:

^E^pigll^^iii^^llil i mi\
''<s?-'

re - joic • ea, Ev' • ry thought is praise

;

en au - tuinn, And its pre eious btorcs,
py hearts and voic-es, Glad -den nights and days.

For the love that brought tiiem Teeming at our doorH.

I :̂A

t=?=?Eg:^Ei:

CHORUS.

ptr:Szz:srn=:3r=:trTip_t_f=rfa£o_j

O Al - migh - ty Giv - er, Boun - ti - ful and free, As tlio joy In har - vest, Joy wo be fore tlieo.

m^^^m
3 Eartli's broad Imrvest wliiteni,

In a brigliter suu ;

TIiou tlio orb tliat lighteni
All we tread uixin.

M^^m s^^pii^i^a-

Bend out labourers, Father !

Wlierc fields ripening wave;
All the nations g^itlicr,

Gather in and save.

O Almighty Giver

!

Uountiful and free,

Tlien as joy in lKlrvc^t,

Wo Hliull joy in tueo. 20



IMIMIMlif mgr

18 (Hymn 19)—.Saviour, ^\mt& Mvimv, L. O. Embrson.

1 Sav-iour, blessed Saviour, Listen whilst we
2 Nearer, ev - er near - er, Christ, we draw to

sing,

thee

:

Hearts and voices

Deep in a - dor
rais-ing, praises to our King!

• a-tion, Bending low the knee:

^t& =P=Hi=^
-»—#-

:=?-^?==p§^^^ft#J
m -^ ^.M

All we have to of

Thou, for our redemp
fer, All we hope to

lion, Cani'it on earth to

be, Bo-ily, soul, and spi

die ; Thou that we might fol

^1

rit, All we yield to thee,

low. Hast gone up on high..

••• ••• S

TT

nward, upward, heavenward, To our ci - ty bright, Singing as we jour - ney For-ward in • to liglit.Onward, upward, heavenward, To our ci - ty bright,

^3f^

Singing as we jour ney For-ward in • to

3 JeHua, Lord and Master,

At thy sacred feet

Here with hearts rejoicing.

See thy chilihen meet

:

1
^

i u '>^^^ ^
p-*—

Often have wo left thee.

Often gone astray,

1^
Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.

—

Cho.

21



20
tyn'iPv.

-*^^
(Hymn 20)—iEaning «b i%tt. Heart and Voice

m m
1 Lean ii"

2 Lean - in;;

3 Lean - ini;

on
on
on

tlico, my Guide and Friend, My );ra - ciolis

tlue, witli child like faith, To dice tlie

tliee, no fear a - larnis ; Al • tliough I

ra - cious Sav - iour, I am blest; Tho' wca - ry.Sav - iour,

fu - turo I con
stand on dcatli'sUark brink', I'll

fide ; Each step
feel

of

th«

5W -#—•— zj».^=j=^--.ii:

-(a—0-
-&-=^-;, -©- —e-

-o—^- -^=r :S=^m
f CHORUS.

tliou dost con - de • scend To be my rest. To be my rei>t,

life 3 un • trod -den path Thy love shall guide. Thy love sliall guide.

ev - er last ing arms, I will not sink, I will not sink.

Lcan-ing on thee.

Z ?—«— •- S^=Fg ^=:.p—-r-
-a-

5IP

Lean ing on

i i J

thee,

:9
Lean - ing

?=* Ipi
r

Lean -ing oo thee.

-t-t-
-t::=P

-•—•- m
Z9Z —s-

thee, Lean - ing on thee, My Guide and Friend.

m

I^E A,
g

-S-
-(0-«—

]]
23
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21 (Hymn 2i)—J^wcetlji Mm ^^^ W^vt of ^esMS. Murray,

ii^&li^
1. Sweet-ly sing the love of

2). C. SwcL't-ly sing the love of

•••*#••

HS?=i>:

^^^ -0—0-

M;

Je
Je

I

g

I

sua,

sus,

:;e&&^se
fe-feo~i-
i=

3^ ^m^M̂.
^-5?^

:^

Love for you and love for

Love for you and love for

ino:

me:
Heav-en's light is not more
Hcav-en's light is not more

Fine,

i-
^=E igil:

'ha ^' -^ »

S^g=i^i^^
cheer - ing,

cheer - ing,

Heaven's dews a; e not more
Heaven's dews are not more

free:

free.

^-l- t E^ eOz]

As a child, in pain or ter - ror, Hides him in Iiis

^1 to=£^=g::|^zrpr=g-T:gJrprp

i
i>.C.

E^ =f Pl :i=t:
f=»^ r ei

moth-cr's breast,— As a sail - or seeks the ha - vcn,— We would come to him for rest

g
-t

—

'
-f

-(=-

2 Gladly Bing the love of Jeaus
liCt us lean upon hia arm

;

If he loves us, what can grieve us
It he keepi us what can harm?

SMIK

i
still he lays his hand in blessing

On each upturned seekin^r fiico,

And in heaven his children's angels
Near the throne have always place.- -Cho. 23



22 (Hymn 22)—iliinori($ at i^mtt H. B. PALMn,

mMmi ^m^m -*: ^E^\
1 Each coo-ing <lovo and sigh-ing bough That makes the eve

^^^l^iEppi^^^=J^^g^^i3^3:-a33,^
Each coo-ing dove,

Erl^_=£z:Lrr=rii£z^rzC==5-f==£?-5-?-

and sighing bough, That makes the eve

^mi ^5*3?if35M=M;

m^^f^.
_#-•- -•--

?E^^^ -t= .•-«.

^-h- ^^
so blest to me Has something far di - vin - er now It bears me

iriiJv:-N—t'

so blest to me.

^£5^ SL^H^^:

Has something far

I

—

^ ^^—-Tl a^ —L—5-^—a=tf=F^=F i!-U-tll-

di - vin - er now,

^?^t-
24



I
CHORUS.

^M
back to Gal . i

--f^-
t^ ^'-

lee

=g=5r£^-H-

Oh, Gal - i - lee, Sweet Gal - i - lee, Where

-iL-^-'Z^
jf:z.z -7-^-s

N

—

:i=^- =i^i=^ I
It bears mo back to Gal i • leo. Oh, Gal i - lee, Sweet Gal - i - lee. Where

^—i?—{^—
f-*^ ^—f^ i=5_^r:=p={L_d

:r.br- -« 5I=»=?-:

=P^
^^^S

I

Je - BUS loved so much to bo ; Oh, Gal - i - lee, blue Gal - i - lee, Come sing

-#—?—•-

thy song a • gain to mo.

V
j^E^li^lES^IEfHli^^^^iia

Jo - sua lov'd so much to be ; Oli, Gnl - i - lee, blue Gal • i • leo, Come sing

=L *:*
-I-

r-

-j-

•—•—15-
=5-5^ TT-t^

thy song a - gain to me.

2 Each flowery glen and mossy dell,

Wliere happy birds in song ngreo,

Thronjjh sunny morn the praises tell,

Of sights and sounds iu Galilee.

8 And when I read the thrilling lore

Of him who walked upon the sea,

I long, Oh, how I long once more.

To follow him in Galilee.
26



23 (Hymn 23)—Pa §t&tmtv. JAMKS McORANARAlr.

i^ti^^^^^itf^i^i*!
I will sing of my Re - deem - er, And his won - d'rous love to me;

^±:l2E-S
i3^3E3 :f-:^=-=^'k-^i-'^-L

-V—i-

^^^]
~*:^*~'~^

i J—I=-S-T—•-T—i-S—j.—T^* • * ' P——i—
^—f^* *—^ S^^"—^T- • -T—

J

On the era • el cross ho suf - fer'd, From the curse to set me free.

m^^^M
CHORUS.

ry-\-^- ^ £
•#•*#. ^

trrr-P^^gga^ jr:_ti:S^
:i=iN^=i^
±^£ 3i

::r:i!Si

^5==:

1^

#=^=

Sing, oh ! sing of my Re • deem - er,

J > J ^ J

With his

sasa ::]: -h-

Sing, oh ! sing of my Re-deem - er. Sing, oh ! sing of my Re-deem er, With his
26



iMi

blood
PiJ ^iAtmtV—iCo7itimied).

:T.
-K—

r
5fe

^—

N

^^a

blood ho puruliaHud mo, ho ixir-clmNcd me, . .

blood . . . h(i iiur-chascd me.

3-i
t:i-B

On the

r^=r!:
"»~g~<»~

cross lie bought my

> J . J

^[z:^in:m^ -0—

•

!?=•=! -0—0-

-5-

blood hu|)urcha8odmo, Withhia blood he purchased me ; On the cross he bought my panlon, on the

eSe^S
^:

Ef:

Repeat pp after last verse.

-N -4-

pnr

J-^=S
> doii,

U_/_,

I'uid the debt, to make me free. To make me free,
to make me tree.

iV
::=^;

cross ho bought my pur-don, Paid the debt to make me free.
P=

^m
2 I will toll the wondrous story,

How my luitt UNtutu to save.

In his bouiidluHH love and mercy,

lie thu riiiiNom freely gave.

—

C/io.

3 I will pnUHi! my dear Rodnciner,

His triumphant power I'll tell,

How the victory he giveth

Over siu, and death and hell.

—

Cho,

i I will sing of my Redeemer,
And his lieavenly love to me

.

He from death to life hath brought me,
Son of God, with hira to be.

—

Clio.

27



(Hymn 24)—fafe in itit ^vm» of gesusi. W. H DOANB.

t-^—o-

Chorus. Safe iu the arms of breast, There by hia love o'er- shad • ed,

:»=a
rit. End.

I i S K ^1
I

W my soul shall rest.

^g^: P=?=^=^
T-lOi-

?E^

Hark ! tis the voico of an - gels, Borne in a song to me, Ov - er the fields of

Sweet - ly my soul shall rest

1*::^=

D.O. Chorus,
/7\

ver the Jasper
— t

i^^ipl

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care,

Safe from the world's temptations,
Sin cannot harm me there.

Free from the blight of sorrow,

Free from my doubts and fears

;

Only a few more trials,

Only a few more tears

Oho.—Safe in the arms, &c.

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me

;

Firm on the Rock of Ages,
Ever my trust shall be.

Here let mo wait with patience,

Wait till the night is o'er

;

Wait till I see the morning
Break on the golden shore

Cho.—Safe in the arms, &c.



&c.

25 (Hymn 25)—(Dp^w tkt §(iov. Sl'N6HLNI.

,
J
Open tho door for the cliilJien, Teri-dcrly gather them in

;

^-m^

( In from the high ways and Iiedges, In from the places of .... sin. Some are so young and so helpless,In from the highways and hedges, In from the places of

„ ) Open the door for the children, See, they are coming in throngs;

( Bidthcmsitdowntothebanquct, Teach them your beautiful .

ff-o—*—r

Ji

Open the door for the children, Ten-dcrly gather them
Some are 80 young and so helpless,

songs. Pray you tho lather to bless them,

Fine

5TJ=5^
II

» -0—0—0—0—a-T-».—

•

''^mmMigi^^^^^m^^mm

m^-

Some are so hung - ry and cold ;

Pray you that grace may bo given
;

••••; ^
-0-^-0

f'--

:Sf=

ly ly
u.a \j peu 111

pen the door for the children. Gather them in to the

O • pjn the door for the chil-dren, Their's is the kingdom of

pen tlie door for the children, Gather them in - to the

fold,

heaven,

fold.

^
-«•. .0X. ^3

i-

-0'-0-

CHORUS.

9 < 1/ 9^

D,S \fi,

l-H

-0T-
^^^^m0M

53t*

0T—0~0 •
0—>fji-^-*iJt-

O - pen the door gather them in, Gath-er them in - to the fold ;
^

:a^-
^:=^- ±- M—''- mm^^^

Open the door for the children
;

Take the dear lambs by the hand,
Point them to truth and to goodness,

Lead them to Canaan's bright land.

Some are so young and so helpless,

Some are so hungry and cold ;

Open the door for the children.

Gather them into the fold.—CAo. 29



26

II 1=;=^
(Hymn 26)—^ear m <£xm.

=?=

Je - stis, keep me near the cross,

-^ ir-^ £ i E5E:Et

W. H. DHAKB.^
Tline

=1=
a pre cious foun - tnin, Free

¥^

to all, a

3^
7=f -t~

CHORUS.

2=* rer^^--^
*-• r

^=f"
-fr^

heal - ing stream, Flows fiom Cal vary's moun - tain. In

W-

the Cross, In

-f-
8—M-

Cross,

i

i ^
V

Be

^^

e35 3F=^
=^

^-r
my^ ry ev - cr, Till my rap • turccl soul shall find Rest bo-yond the nv - er.

m^$^Rt=ifc

2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me

;

There the bright and morning star.

Shed its beams around me.—Cho.

3 Near the cross, O Lamb ct' God,
Bring its scenes befor.j me

:

Hell) mo walk from day to day,

With its shadows o'er me.

—

Glw.

3^ ^1
4 Near the Cross I'll watch and wait.

Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,

Just beyond the river.—C/io.
80



27 (Hymn 27)-^tt the i^mfi o( arbriisit m CSlorji.

3—^ ^—I—, g 0—^~g- - g 5—*-
-ZT- -H \

-]

-*-^

—

u

-*—#-

In tliu cross of Cliri.--t wo glo - rv, Tow'iiug o'er tho wrecks of time; All tlio light of sa - cred

2^_l=l^lil{i^i fctzr-
4-

I
t

CHORUS.

8to - ry Gathers round its liead sub • lime, 'Tis tho cross of our sal - vti - tion, May wo

iS f̂scrnp: --£: ^Hi^l^ ±^="
-0—

{—0 S •
1

Z3 g>- *—

g

nd
b 1/

^^l^il^^iP^IpWiL^a
love it more ami more, And with heavenly ex - ul

lz=:fi:

ta - tion, Sng its glo-rics o'lr and o'er.

=f-
^

When the woes of life o'ertako us,

Hopes deceive and fears annoy,
Never shall tho cross forsake us,

Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

—

Cho.

3 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By tho cross are sanctitlcd

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

—

Cho.
81

'*«^J-



28 (Hymn 28)—i'w< trwu %tAtmtt

1 There is a foun - tain filled with blood, Drawn from Iinmiinuel a veins,

i

Arr. by Dr. T. H. Peacock.

-0—0-m
2 Dear dy - ing Lamb, thy pre-cious blood Shall iiev - er lose its pow'r,

t:-4— -T-^-^^-t=-
rm—fz
v-r-

(C _;-

—

r—

And sin - iiers plungM be -

Till all the ran - som'd

I _ -J.

=t=:|ir:i=—j:

3-i^sJi?E
j^ CHORUS.

S^
4— —#—

J

iicath that flood Lose all their guil - ty

Church of God Are saved to sin no
stains,

more.
I've been I'e- deemed I've been re •

I've been redeem'd

% -7=?= ilH:
t h

i=^

a=E
deem'd, I've been re-iU ein'd I've been redeem'd I've been re

I've boeii redeem 'd, I've been redeem'd, I've been re-dii m'd,

2zr-_?—^ —W^Z0 ^—

7

—r~ =! :r_i^ - ::::b=iz: =!^
-^—v- ;-5

32



i?
33^^

-V-S—X
i'»( bmt l^nlMiiuii. Fii":

•»

—

*
|

ft
—

«

^_..

- deem'd, I've be«n ro - deem'd, been wnsU'd in the blood of tlic Lamb,
I've been redeem'd, I've been reJoeni'd,

^^3^^ 'IEEE
u > /-

W=W=ir-
i=-p=?— Si;

+- ::p=^:?r

• / i* -f-*-a
itrr:-

f^'-^t
^=i^i

,'d by the blood ofBeen re - doem'd by the blood of the Lamb, Been le - Jeem'd by the blood of the Lamb.
Been ro-deuiu'd by the blood of the Lamb, Been re-dcem'd by tlie blood of the Lamb,

^ •••• »• •0-

--^ -N- .

1/

4^-t4^?^• 0-^-0 *-

±r=i:

("i #_f- ^rfclzM^:!^
>z-!z -V —tt- W^^'

-#-v- 4= |i§=a

^
Been re - deem'd by the blood of the Lamb That flow'd on Cal • va ry

Been redeem'd by the blood of the I^imb,

:-?=

^^^^ r—r- ?n



^^-g.tBiWggg

29 (Hpn 29)—Site WjhUv H fi^e.

CHORUS.
Wh, B. Bradbury.

i-''-3

iJe
- sus, the Tva • ter of life will give, Free-ly, free - ly, free-ly, Je - bus, the wa - ter of li/ ^-'il,; •

Come to that fountain, O drink and live, Free-ly, free - ly free-ly, Come to that foun-tain, drink aiuliive,

Je - sus has pro-mised a home in heaven, Free-ly, free - ly, free - ly, Je - sus has pro-mised a home in heaven.
Treasures un - fa - ding will there be given, Free-ly, free - ly, free - ly, Trea-sures un - fa - ding will there be given,

'Ut Time. | ind Time.
\ DUET.^^^^^^^^^ CHORUS. DUET.

4:=i
^

Fiow-'ing fo°r tStK ^'"'* ^'™"
} ^''^^ ^''"- ^^^ ^p^

'
"* """^ *^« """^^ '^^^ '='"°''' '''•*'«^y> ^'^^'^y- ^^««

"
^y- ^"'^

llZ : Yy t Sr IK
'"'^ ''"•

} Jo- ^^ The Spi
. rit and the Bride say. come, &c.



84

!i

1

WUt W^MtX ti ^iU^Concluded.

GHOBUS.

^^^^^^ m̂^:U=L^ * :*=^-

FTTLIi CHORUS.

Î.

he that is thirs - ty, let him coma And drink of the wa • ter of life. The foun-tain of life is

_?__* * *• f-

-^z
4±«q:^
=l=t: I m'

^^^m
flow-ing, Flow-ing, free-ly flow-ing,

915?i
:J.-

3F=?-fa

ly flow-ing, The fountain of life ia flow - ing, Is flow-ing for you and for me.

3 Jesus has promised a robe of white,

Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a robe of white.

Freely to those that love him

;

Kingloma of glorv and crowns of light.

Freely, freely, ircolv'.

Kingdoms ofglory and crowns of light.

Freely to those that love him.
The fountain, &c.

4 Jesus has promised eternal day,

Freely, freely, fioely,

Jesus has promised eternal day.

Freely to those that love him ;

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

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

The fountain, &c.

6 Jesus has promised a calm repose,

Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a calm repose,

Freely to all that love him

;

Come to the water of life that flows

Freely, freely, freely.

Come to the water of life that flows

Freely to all that love him.
The fountain, &c.
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30

h
(Hymn 30)—How §mn iUn j^twam.

-fii- --a,

f-
3L i

3i ^^!
Flow down thou stream of

"f r •
'f «*

quick'ning truths de liv

^=-i^

eS^=§3: -«.-

-»-

Oh ! flow through - out

a ^ -g -g—a—. « —!»,

—

this

=2-

soul of

:f=

mine.

-(0-

For

-«
-fit-

:j—

,

-13-

'» • •#•

ev er and

f^

3»- :^:

For

-fl-

ev - er.

2 Flow down, and cause this heart to glow.

With love to God the (Jiver

;

That love in which all virtues grow,
Forever and forever.

3 Flow down, as flows the ray and tain.

In vital work together,

KefreHhiiig roots and quickening grain,

Forever and forever.

4 Flow down, as flows the living sun
U|ion tiio sparkling river.

Which, clianting to tlie boundless, run
Forever and forever.

5 Flow down, revive this famished soul

And bear away all error,

And I will praise Thee, God of all,

Forever and forever.

i

I

ae



I
(Hymn 31)—iiltoW tht iofk.

:^=ri=: J lil

^
( I've

hold
found

mmmm^
the IJock, the

a blcsa - ed
sniit - ten Ilock ! With - in

ro - fuge, Where I may
its rift

so - cure

Garland ok Praisb.^^m
ed side,

liiJc.

m
OHOBU3.

2 Tho' thund'ring Sinai's terrors sound
Appalling to the ear,

Concealed within the Cleft, I'm safe

;

No danger will I fear.

—

Chonu.

3 Jesus, dear refuse of my soul

!

Mv hope, my joy, my rest

;

Confiding in thy changeless love,

I am supremely blest. —Chonu.

4 My peace, unbroken by life's storms,

"while I in Christ's abide,

My spirit rests in sweetest calm,

As in the cleft 1 hide.

—

Chorus. 87



33

wfc^

^^
Jo - sus, lov - or

(HpD 32)—iQtUttgjdiai. DVU8.

of my soul, Let mc to thy

:p=t ^ -®-

-I «— :|t
I

bo - soui fly, Wliile the near - cr wa-tcrs loll,

^^^\^^^m\^^^m:gi» -»—»-

IIe

^V hilt' the tcm- pest still is high : Hide nie, O my Saviour hide, Till the stoiin of life be past ; Safe in - to the

*:
-^f=t--f=^ ĝ

^—r-^m ^f=^f=t=*
O-

E E

If'' rr r I

ha • Ten guide, receive my soul at last.^^^M^
2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:
All my trust on thee is stayed;

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Plenteousgracewiththeeisfound,
\

Grace to cover all my sin

;

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

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee

;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Kii
-

Use to all eternity.
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iHH HilK

P:
;^

S

(Hpn 33)—i«rlt of g^flW,

-N

—

\-

r^=t
Rock of

*l ^^a^5
Pr. Thomas Hastinqb.

^IW
A ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self m Thee; Let the

*4=fr J-J-J- i^1—

r

^=f
S==

^^IP© t5
wa-ter and

^
the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed, Be of the

-iF?

H ^±:« -»-

sin tne dou - ble cure,

-(S ^_# . a.

i± ±: F^ -G ^—
-|—

r

f^ -«>

88

Jl

^^^^Pi
gi?

f^

Save from wrath, and make me pure

^ i -t- ;s

Could my tears for ever flow.

Could my zeal no languor know,

—

These for sin could not atone

;

Hiou must save and thou alone

;

In my hand no price I bring ;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my ej'es shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold thee on thy throne,

—

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee.

89



34 (Hpn 34)—Sftott ^H (^mlMnq ioillott. OARIiAin OP Praki.

9
Thou my 67 • er • last - ing por • tion, More than friend or life to me ; AH a - long my ])il-grim

CHORUS.

jpur - ney, Sav-iour, let me walk with thee. Close to

-^- :te
:i=I=J=±

:A-fe
-et-

;^

-*<—J—

t

iE

i:^]
thee, close to tlicc, Close to thee, close to

jl^fcj^IS ^ SEE

T I
loiifr my

52
gnm jour - ney, Sav - lour, let

1==;=;^=g=
2 Not for ease or worldly pleasure,

Nor for fame my prayer shall be

;

Glndly will I toil and suffer,

Only let mo walk with thee.

Close to thee, &c.

3rr=p7

'-ir

me walk with thee.

3 Lead mo through the vale of shadows,
IScar me o'er lifc'a fitful sea

;

Then the gate of life eternal.

May I enter, Lord, with thee.

Close to thee, ftc.

I
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1^ ±=i-^
(Hpn 35)—ibi ^Kt(im» §Amt,

'^^s ^,
W. li DOAMR.

3^3^t^^i ^ sp^ It-
j-^tr-g

Take tlio imino of Ju • suh with you, Child of sor - row and of woe- It will joy and com-fort

=f :E
^^̂

=f?=^=
-a-i^'

-̂t--^
SS

CHORUS.
J5-irr:

give you, Tako It. thon, where'er you go. Precious

^- ^-

ssffi i^^
name, bow sweet

!

Ho]^)e of
Precious name, O how sweet,

« •
^r

• • • 0-

r.
! , 1r isr. V—

'

Hr ^&\ :q=

earth and |oy of hu.iv'n, Precious name,

J J f * *

--K--N-

i^^^B_ib^i 1^
O how swuet-

PreclouR name, O how sweet, how sweet,0—0—0—0—0—1 '

f » f

I

2 Take the name of Josus ever

As a shield from ovury snare

;

If temptations round you gather,

Breathe that holy uamo in prayer.

c I r v^

Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

-0—0-

^F^-
E

I

3 the precious name of Jesus,

How it thrills our souls with joy.

When his loving arms receive us.

And his songs our tongues employ

!

4 At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at his feet, [him,

King of kings in heaven we'll crown
When our journey is complete.



36

^tr^r^

(Hymn 36)—§< mil ittA m iUtU tike » MtpUtvA, SiLTIB SOMOg.

^---N— N p*j

^=F^&^f=i=i
He shall feed his flock like

ss
a shep - herd,

ft—'^^W^^^
r

He shall gather the lambs in his arms, And

T>-
-^—I/- i

.rb-trrr— #

S
cat • ry them in

i

:ir7=E

his bos - om, And car • ry them in

^^^^^
-rr

£iS

his bos - om.

-0-^—

f=f=
?E£

^ i^^ g^^^ :t
A 1-

^ Et
He shall feed his flock, He shall feed his flock like a

He shall feed his flock He shall feed his flock,^U^ ^}3 ^?^^=Fm
43



gl »\Hnl\ gttA U\» iU(\i—Concluded.

shep - herd,

S^^^il
He shall feed his flock, shall feed his flock liku a sliep - herd, And

x=: L L ^=iz±^^5 i—

=

1

1

—

:

[i^teiii
i=^-—fr -rt*-*

W.

gath • er the Iambs in his arms, And
And gath • cr the liinibs in his

f-r-

*=n

H 1 1 r

P »-

gather the lambs in his

arms, And

.A—i

I

arms, And gath - er the lambs in his arms, Tlarms, And
gath • er the lambs in his arms,

i
The lambs in his arms.

zt±di^^j^f=t=$



37 (Hpn37)—(Dur iU$t %tAtmtv, Rbv J. B. Dtkm.

Our blest Ro - deem • er, ere Ho breathed his last faro • well.

jtA -^--1
^^—t-

-fz

last faro

^^^Mi=

well,

X
^

i

îfc

Guide, Com

:?:

fort • er,

-J.

P^ -»- ifr^
bo queathed XTith to

:?si

f^
i

2 He comes, his graces to impart,
A willing guest,

While he can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

3 He breathes that gentle voice we hear
As breeze of even

;

That checks each fault, that calms each fear

And speaks of heaven.

4 Spirit of purity and grace

!

Our weakness see

;

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling place

And worthier thee j

M



38

ife
(Hjiim 38)—(itmwn pm wUb in»«)) (iSrvwnsi.

»^^^£B iii^ .*=i-.=3=J g S
it=i=5

Crown him with many crowns, The Lamb up > on his throne ; Hurk ! how the heavenly

^-i-,—J—T-«

—

t"—

g

—* , ra • ^ " '

^^l^pf^l
t

1-
-I-

ET

an-thum drowns

it

^^liii^^pi^liiWi^^i^^^
I

All mu-sic but its own! A-wake, my soul, and tiing, Of him who died for thre: And hail him as thy

^^{^^^^ii{j^^^]^l^#ii]i{j^^

it#i-i^

match-loss King, Through all o - ter - ni - ty.

2.

Crown him the Lord of Love

!

Behold his handd and side,—

Those wounds yet visible above,

In beauty glorified

:

No angel in the sky

Can fully bear that eight,

But downward bends his wondering eye

At mystericii so bright.

3.

Crown hira the Lord of heaven !

One with the father known,—
And the bleat spirit through liim given

From yonder triune throne

!

All hail, Redeemer, hail

!

For thou hast died for me

.

Thy praise and glory shall not fail,

Throughout eternity.

M



MKbjfa&tupaJJLkuiiaB

(Hymn 89)—fittwax.

m^^^^^^
A •rise, my soul, a-rise, Shake off thy guil-ty fears, Tho bleeding sac - ri - iice, Iii my be-half ap-pears;

^^ * i=t--
J «. « A

Ei fe^j^ff1
± ^

i
f±f.

£ »

fe^^^rt ^fe^fei^
-^—

^

f
Be - fore the throne my sure-ty stands; Mv name is written on his hands, My name is writ-ten on his hands.

tt ^ 4a.

P^ if:

^=^=1^=^ :r. ^ m^^^^^ i f=
2 He ever lives above

For me to intercede.

His all-redeeming love.

His precious blood to plead

;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears.

Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers

;

Thejr strongly speak for me

:

"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry,

"Nor let that ransomed sinner die."

4 The father hears him pray,

His dear anointed One

;

He cannot turn awa^
The presence of his Son

:

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of God.

6 My Ood is reconciled

His pttrdoning voice I hear,

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear:

With confidence I now draw nigh,

And Father, Abba, Father, cry

!
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i
'A
iE^

(Hymn 40)—Saviour, tftj} Hijittg iJovi.^m 2z::isL ^ 5^iE I¥- rt^ p
Sav - iour ! thy dy - iiig love, Thou gavest me, Nor, should I ought with - hold, Dear Lord, from thee

;

'-*zjs: —1 —rrri

A 4t ^ ^a
^- ^ it ± t: J

1—>S^Ei^^^
:»J:111—

,
LM—1>—1^^ J_J-|-j-_-t!_|.4-J_jiiit^:;i!f^:»=gj:T;^--|—

!

;| B

I

In lovo my soul would bow, My heart ful - fil its vow, Some ofT-ring bring thee now,

i r "t~~
>~

i^
£

Something for thee.

2 At the bless'd mercy seat,

Pleading for me.

My feeble faith looks up,

Jesus to thee

:

Help mo the cross to bear,

Thy wondrous love declare.

Some song to raise or prayer,

Something for thee.

3 Give me a faithful heart -

Likeness to thee

—

That each departing day

Henceforth may see

Some work of lovo begun,

Some work of kindness done,

Seine wand'rer sought and won.

Something for thee

!

4 All that I am and have

—

Thy gifts so free

—

In joy, in grief, through life.

Dear Lord, for thee I

And when thy face I see,

My ransomed soul shall be,

Through all eternity,

Something for thee I



11 (Hymn4i)—ittst » WwA for ^m». B'-JOIinST AND BiST.

Now, just a word for Je - aus, Your dear-est friend so true ; Come cheer our Li

:tfi
-©-

SP
Now, just a word for earts and ti-ll us What

T=2-- ^^^^^ -©-i-

tztzzHs: ^Sl
REFRAIN.

Ifej^
^=*=^rP^-

i^izi! g —I- ^i-=?=T^ 4;
:£
Efe^

i=^g-i=^

m
Ho has done for vou.

•_i > 1
!

Now just a word for

=?=fr

Jo - BUS
—

'Tv.'ill help us on way ; One

EEtl^^^E
^i^

:J:

i^^ i-^^i^^Pil^S^^^i^
lit - tie word for Jo - sns, O speak or sing or pray.

gj^^^f S-- -4

I

2 Now just a word for Jesus

;

I^et not the time be lost

;

The heart's neglected duty,

lirings sorrow to its cost.

Now just a word for Jesus

—

'Twill help us on our way

;

One little word for Jesus,

( ) speak, or sing, or pray.

48



la
Slowly.

W. H. DOAKI.(Hpul 42)—itte imiottjei §Ami.
.siotMy. ^ w

ing, cUiiSaviour, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to thee; Let thy precious blood ap-

^13
v—v-

REFRAIN.
> 9

P~P^

T -*-&

a?^ ^4—rJ

plied, Keep me ev • er, ey • er near thy side, Ev'-ry day, Ev'-ry day. Let me
and honr, ^ and hour,

i £ f: t.- ^ -. CV
lli^

f̂
I g v:!

—

r-J^-

fuel thy cleansing powerg power; May thy ten ler love to nio Biii<l mo clos • er, cfos-er, Lonl, to thee.

2 Tlirougfh this chftnging world below,
Load me ffontty, gently m I go

;

rrustlni; thee I cannot ttny,
I can never, never loee my way.

3 L«' ip.e Icv'j thco more and more,
Till thia lloetinL', Heeting lite ii o'er

;

Till my soul ia Tout in love,

In the brighter, brighter world above.

iSEil

49



'gK3ia8tgga;g!gLL.'.ji!U!iiij misjiarj^ss-'iairs^aisf^t^i: t̂Mggfe>-»^Ht^w*»«„xy^.rif,n.^

43

^h
(Hymn 43)—ft 3ttpUtn. W. Jons.

For ev - er here m

a^i^^
my

h
rest shall be, Close to thy bleed - ing side;

*^E f^

U=̂J^^*^
all my plea— For̂

3
T̂-

the Sav iour

I
This

-J-

all my hope and

•

—

died!

il t S I5=E=^ :?:^ acn:

2 My dying Sariour and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,

Sprinkle me ever \vith thy blood.

And cleanse and keep me clean.

3 Wash me and make mc thus thine own

;

Wash me and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alon^
My hands, my head, my heart

4 The atonement of thy blood apply.
Till faith to sight improve,

Till hope in full fruition die,

^nd all my soul be love.

N



mmm m

M

ii

^
=r ^̂t--

(Hymn 44)—g^ PArt))v'$ i»mn.

i
P=^ ^ :i

Je - sua, re • fuge of the

Bidzz*; »= :|
.i:^

i
:?c

wea

—(O-

ry. Ob - ject of the

£
^ £

^^^^^^1^^
Foun tain

s.

^^M
T
in life's des • ert

-J

drea - ry,

iJ:
^^^ -^=^--

Sav • iour from the

± :t-

2 Oh ! how oft thine eyes offended.

Gazed upon the sinner's fall

;

Yet Thou on the cross extended,
Bore the penalty of all.

8 For our human sake enduring
Tortures infinite in pain,

By Thy death our life assuring,

Conquerors, through Thee we reign I

^ Jesus, would my heart were burning,

With more vivid love for Thee 1

r~r-~^

world a

spi - rit's love,

_(B—13«_.,

—

a..

-S6>-

bove!

3^
I

Would my eyes were ever turning.

To Thy cross of agony I

6 So in praise and rapture blending,

Mignt my fading eyes grow dim.
While the freed heart rose, ascending
To the circling Seraphim.

6 "".'hen in p'ory parted never

Fiuui the blessed Saviour's side,

Graven on my heart forever.

Be the Cross and Crucified.

* By Oirolamo Savonarola who wm burned at the stake as a witnesi (or Jesut, In Florence, in 1489.
61



15 (Hymn 45)—(Sttitf* mis, .faviour.

^^^^^^m S ^=i

W. B. Bradburt.

-H N-n

=rr
J
God has said, "For- ev - er bless • ed, Those who seek me la their you.th ; Guide us,

{ They shall iiiid the path of wis

^^^^f^
i.

dom, And the nar - low way of trutb
;"

t: t:m^5=?=-;

m^^^^ ^
A-iv-

i ^
v-v ^^^M lazij

Sa

Sav-iour, Guide us, Sav - iour, Iji the nar - row

1^ V-^- :?=pi
->—k^

way of truth. Guide us, Saviour, Guide us, Sav-iour,

-j9—rf.~~*'
-^ P (• ^-r-p--- jr -^ -S

-t/—»»-- i

iI5ESr=5I—j^^^g^^r,
-^-/s-

In the narrow way of truth,

^m^^^
-'^-W 2 Be our strength, for we are weakness

;

'* Be our wisdom and our guide

;

May we walk in love and meekness,

Nearer to our Saviour's side

;

Naught can harm us.

While we thus in thee abide.

3 Thus, when evening shades shall gather

We may turn our tearless eye

To the dwelling of our father,

To our home beyond the sky
j

Gently passing

To the happy land on high.

61
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46

^^^^ :p=it

(Hpn 46)—ft irter. A. B. Bmuau.

^^ IP
Htip py the child whose young • est years, Re • ceive in - struc - tion veil.

^^ 3^E rl=T^i: # 5.i.

|fe r=t^^
Who

^^
hates

—•

—

the

-ft—

-^ *- #
sin ncrs

=f^

path, and fcara The

I

2 When we devote our youth to God,

"Pis pleasing in his eyes

;

A flower when offered in the bud,

Is no vain sacrifice.

8 'Twill save us from a thousand snares

To mind religion young

:

Grace will preserve our following years,

And make our virtues strong.

i^

road

-^

—

^^
that

—0-

leads to

n-
bell.

r=r
?^E

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee.

Our childhood we resign;

'Twill please us to look back and see

That our whole lives were thine,

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise

Employ my youngest breath:

Thus I'm prepared for longer days,

Or fit for early death.

^m
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wi f

(Hymn 47)—(Biotne vciih tlt» Uroltn Pmt. T. E. PUEINfl.

? -iH=^-r- f
M^-

^ ;^ ^i ifi

r
Gome, Oh, come with thy bro-ken heart, Wea • ry and woru with care; Come and kneel at the

mmj=p=tw * :g=rti!-f^ S5 JLzl-4-i^

o pen door;

* -o-

EV—f-

f £ F1*
Z).C. Come, Oh, come with thy bro-ken heart, Wea - ly and worn with care; Come and kneel at the o - pen door;

Fine.

|^#J:^=to:H^^^fem3=i^^l^l^
Je - 8US is

-0-rw— — jf—

r

wait-ing there, Wait-ing to heal thy wounded soul, Waiting to give

iBE
t±

thee rest; Why wilt thou walk where

I!? :^
tr

3 Come and taste of the precious feast,

Feast of eternal love

;

Think ofjoys that forever bloom,
Bright in the life above

;

Come with a trustins heart to God,
Come and be saved by grace

;

Come, forHe loves to clasp thee now,
Close in his dear embrace.

M

Je • BUS IS wait-ing there

P^^§

D.C. for Chorus.

shadows fall! Come to his loving breast

P»^#tff^fe

2 Firmly cling to the blessed cross.

There shall thy refuge be

;

Wash theenow in the crimson fount,

Flowing so pure for thee

;

List to the gentle warning voice.

List to the earnest call

;

Leave at the cross thy burden now,
Jesus will bear it all.



BfiBii

M

48 (Hymn ii)—miU j^ Mn mi ^mm. Dr. Hastinos.

-^^^^^^m^m —o-

Child of sin and sor • row I Filled with dis - may, Wait not for to - nior - row, Yield thee to

-©

—

day:

^^p^ M 3=C :«=f
rr-n"

(J-JL ^
^^^^^^ —I- ^

Heaven bids thoe coino while yet there's room. Child of sin and sor • row I Hear and o

Sfe I
bey.

i

:±-}^o- 1
-tat
T-rt

^-A- m i
i

S Child of Bin and sorrow,

Why wilt thou die f

Como while thou canst borrow

Help from on high

:

Grieve not that love

Which from above,

Child of sin and sorrow,

Would bring thee nigh.

3 Child of sin and sorrow,

Thy moments glide

Like the ilitting arrow.

Or rushing tide

!

Ere time is o'er.

Heaven's grace implore

;

Child of sin and sorrow,

In Christ confide.

86
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m
(Hymn 48)—^islt lor ikt mA i»tlt. W. H. DOANB.

^^^^^mi -•
sz

1 Ask for the old patli ; God will make it plain ; Je - sus will lead us there

;

2 Knock at the por - tal, uar-row thouch it be : Pray that we en - ter m:^ -0—0- MS^^
They who would find it

Faith is the password,

l;tdi I w. HW^ T<>

iUU^O^PJ

CHORUS.

g ^
' • er seek i

32 qt^t

^
ner • er seek in vain ; He will lead
Prayer the bless - ed key ; Strive to en

^

-9-i-

us there. When the val - ley safe - ly we have pass'd,

ter in.

W-^-9 =fe^^ *i-m 4 • •

V pi
^ =E*

î -^i
^

God will gath-er us home at last; Home in the

*^- -0-^i^ ^^ffll

n̂
• ' 00

M-f^-

old path, glad-ly we will go; He will lead us there.

?3^^:*=?fc -V^^-
F f=P=

p I I

S Walk in the old path ; never turn aside,
Climb we the rii)n^ hill ;

Why should we falter? See our faithtu! Guide
Leading onward still.

4 Keep in the old path ; ever to tbe right

;

Lo ! 'tis the King's highway ;

Soon will the shadows vanish from our Bight,

Lost in perfect day. M



50 (Hymn 50)—iUisiigied (fi:V0»$ vt Mm»,

^m m -L.
:=*

ir-
m—0-

Hdbirt p. Ma».

PW;=*;
ax

1 Wand'rer come, there's room for thee, At the cross of Je - sus ; Come and taste sal - va - tion free

2 Come ami bring thy bur - den now To the cross of Je - sus ; Lay thy burn -ing throbbing brow

^-y^ —^

FfffflS:M=ff^iBP
ft; wfi^w.

mtet

GHOBUS.w ± ^ mrg=?=3;
*--.—

ir^±=ir= ==it:=:

At the cross of Je sus. Bles - sed cross ! Precious cross ! There my hopes are twin - ing.

^^^^^^^^^fe^^^^
t^^^^^^tt^

There I see a

;^^^^!^^
fath - or's love, Threugh a Sav

^^

iour shining.

1

3 Oh what «omfort thou wilt find

At the cross of Jesus ;

Love thy broken heart will bind
At the cross of Jesus.

4 See the crimson waters flow

At the cross of Jesus ;

Come and tell thy every woe
At the cross of Jesus.
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m^^
(Hpn 81)—€or«rtl.

—o-
h

-et SS P^^=^ U. CORMBLL.

P^
m.

Sav • iour, while my heart is ton • der,

^
I would yield that heart to thee

;

dE ^ 2:

f !

•

' rr r
'T

^THP^^i^y=P-f^=^^^^^^

^
All my powers to thee sur • ren - der, Thine, and on • ly thine, to be,

E i E 33t -;i^^ *
P=Ff~r'^^ £ a

2 Takeme now. Lord Jesus, take me,
Let my youthful heart be thine ;

Thy devoted servant make me.
Fill my soul with love divine.

8 Send me. Lord, where thou wilt send me,
Only do thou guide my way

;

May tny grace through life attend me,
Gladly then shall I obey.

4 Thine I am, Lord, for ever,

To thy service set apart

;

Suffer roe to leave thee never ;

Seal thine image on my heart.

88
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t^.

(Hpn 62)—(Gentle, Sol)) ^m». a J. Vail.^ I
^

E¥^^ 3 1 i 3
Ooa • tie, ho - ly

1^1 E

Je sns, Sav • iour meek and mild, Thou who oiice wast fanh - ioned

rT~i~s :fS:

E^5

P
*^

;g ^^1=J=Z3^ J J J :^ :?==5:

Like a lit - tie child; And in grace and mcuk-ness, Up to manhood grew; Shar-ing hu-man

I

SfeiiE ^ ^^ ^mB̂ ±

^ -u^ ^
s

weak • ness,

—S 9—
Hu - man sor - row too.

Eg
^

il

i^

2 In thy word so holy,

Saviour, we can sue.

That of us thou sayest,

" Let them come to Me."
Glad we come t and render

All we have to give

:

While our hearts are tender.

Help us, Lord, to live.

3 Like thy young disciples.

That the world may see

We are taught by Jesus,

And have learned of thee.

May we copy closely

Him we so much love.

Till we bear his likeness,

Perfected above.

B9



631^^^^(Hpn 53)—2^ftrottn*i»0 ®t>jj WmpU,

E^^Bt
} i i i i Mm e

Joy Bblls.

^ ^ ^ ^_

3
Thronging the tem - pie like those of old, Sav-iour, we en - ter thy ten - der fold, Here in thy pres - ence we

f- r f- f f.f- r f-j-
'^

^i_FXli^i|^^
CHORUS.

y—i^-i^^tJ-H^^ *^^' ' * r^ 3 3'''' «a^^^t^i—J-iiJ=l

glad -ly meet, Bow-ing be - fore thy mer-cy seat. Thronging the temple of par- a- disc. Thronging thy courts be-

1 ^ f
i

i-i

—

t^ ^y^ ^ P P P
'^—

b b '^ u b

S^^^^W*W9^^^^
youd the skies, W^througk the mer-its of Christ would bo Thronging the courts of e

f: f- f

'

f— I »^
3^

eful lays,

3?=: F F F f rH^-
I

ter - ni - ty.

? 9>

—

J—]h

2 Thronging the temple with tuneful lays.

Saviour, we offer thee grateful praise.

For thy compassion and tender cam,
Which through thy mercy, Lord we share.

3 Thronging thy teraple iu heaven at last.

After the trials of earth are past,

Father 'n heaven, oh, may we be
Thronging thy courts in eternity.

«o
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-M^i^^i^^Ji
(Hymn 64)—M mwt t« \si Uk« ^mx%. Pbrkinh.

-Sf-

I want to be like Je - sus, So low - ly and so

WH^-4-- I^PJPil

--0(-T-

nieck,

D. s.

+—

^^tf^
For
-A

no one marked an angrj' word
lone up - on the mountain-top

mm |j__i*—f»-|:-^_:33^

f=^=F^
PJ

_ u Fine.
, , ,

D.ft.

That ev - er heard him speak.
Ho met his fa - ther there.

-9-'

want to be like Je • sus,
^^^w

So fre-quenl-ly in prayer;

^i^^L^ai l=? =I-EII f^^ 1
2 I want to be like Jesus

:

I never, never find

That he, though persecuted, was

To any one unkind.

I want to be like Jesus,

Engaged in doing good.

So that of me it may La said,

" She hath done what she could.

3 I want to be like Jesus,

Who sweetly said to all,

" Let little children come to me ;

"

I would obey the call.

But oh, I'm not like Jesus,

As any one may see ;

Oh, gentle Saviour, send thy grace,

And make me like to thee.

61
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|
iiilllm ii

65 (Hymn 55)—f«»(l vi$, ^mtnl^ |«tber, fad n». Dr. OAVimiT.

^^^^^^^^^^^^^
Lead us, heavenly Fa - ther, lead us, O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us.

k^^^^. s^
! -^.^ 4 U^^

^ppp^^^Pi=^^^#^^
I

For we have no help but thee; Yet pos-soss-ing Ev - 'ry bless-ing If our God our Fu-ther be.

^^: l^P^^f^^^^^*
2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us

;

All our weakness thou dost know

;

Thou didst tnsad this earth before us.

Thou didst feel its keenest woe

;

Lone and dreary.

Faint and weary,

Through the desert thou didst go

3 Spirit of our God, descending,

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy

;

Love with every passion blending.

Pleasure: that can never cloy ;

Thus provided.

Pardoned, guided.

Nothing can our [leace destroy.

02



66 (Hpn66)—iarJt, 'tis itut faviaur «lin0. Frank H. Datib.

i^^^^^^^tei
Hark ! 'tis the voice of the Sav

±i:S
t?t=t

iour, Tender- ly call-ing us home, Call-ing in sweetest of ac - cants,

:r=s±t
igi T=F=r=f

m
^ ?

^iN

p
v-v^-^^=s=

CHORUS.
MrfM>^f^^

-^-

:^
±zjt

T ^*^
^T^ =f:

:i=

Pen - der-ly

t^

Dear children, why longer roam ? Hear him call - ing, sweetly call • ing, Ten - der-Iy calling us
Hear him calling sweetly calling,

-P—^^-P f' f:

-/-tJ-

,^ J^ 4-

home, • Hear him call

=?=;^ :f:
i :i

^ ^^iP
calling us home.

ing, Sweet-ly call

Hear him calling,

—P—<»—

^

Dear children, why longer roam ?

^i I =5=F

mg,
sweet-ly call-ing,

2 Te that aro lonely, fomken.
Weary, and by sin opprened,

LiBt to the pleading of Jesus,
C!ome to the Joys of the blest

S Come in the briitht hours of childhood,
Leam of the beautiful way.

Heed now the kind invitation.

Why will you longer delay.
6S
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67 (Hymn 67)—in ii$ glm$. C. C. Casb.

fc
i

t^-T ii 3^- ^ ^ fc=:in:^rJi

1 When mothers brought their children To Je - sua to be
2 Just as of oUl, he bids them Come un - to him to

* Ho
4444^

blest, Mo took them in his lov- ing arms, And
day, And takes them in his arms of love. And

fc_-v

CHORUS.

ztt=S: =P=I

^—^-v^-

-3?-

held them to his breast,

list - ens when they pray.

~N-T

-4r-4r
0 1 •-

*-r^-
m

zzgj g u klZ3;_u_«_j_i—i.zr.

From all the world's ten)i) - ta • tioiis, From all that giieves or harms. There

^x^..._._j. t—

r

^ r

is no place of ro - fuge Like Je - sus' lov - ing arms.

wm/=z,t,t^
T
11

3 With Jesus to protect us,

And his dear hand to lead.

We cannot wander from the way.
If we hia voice will heed.

4 Thus, gentle, true, and patient

He'll help ns each to be

;

And if we give our hearts to him,
From sin he'll wash them free.
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58

mPiU.-/v ^

(Hymn 6S)—<!)nlH imt Pm. R*v. J. H. Stockton.

i s =J=i=5t P̂^^^^4-» ^1^—#-

Conio ev

I

'ry soul by sin oppreuscd, There's mercy with the Lord, And he will surely give you rest, By

^i M=^ ^'f- )

T-rr
CHORUS.

^lUijii^i^^f^rj^f^^^^^^^
trust - ing in his wo^d. On • ly trust him, on • ly trust him. Only trust him now. He will save you, he will save you.

»M^m
,fc

iTo wUl

^ >-~
—a-

:^1 2 For Jesus shed his precious blood

: 1

1

Itich blessings to bestow

;

9^^̂^
save you now.

;!i

Plunge now into the crimson flood

That washes white as snow.

3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way,
That leads you into rest

;

Believe in him without delay.

And you are fully blest.

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

To dwell iu tuat celestial land.

Where joys immortal flow.

05



69 (Hpn 69)—(Sivi ttp all for ^t»m. SHiRwqi.

f^^^a^aS^j^a^^^^m rj=t8t f
Give up
Give up
Give up
Won-drou8

all for

all for

all for

gifts he

Je - BUS,
Je - sua

!

Je - BUS,

of - fers !

r-fS «_

Wea-ry child of

He is call • ing
Keep-ingf back no
Bliss with -out al '

^ -tL ^ ».

^^P^^

sin I

you;
part!
loy;

*•
-I-

What are earth -ly pleasures-, If his love you win?
Trust in his sal - va - tioii, lie will lead you through ;.

Oive your best af • fections, Give him all your heart

:

Earth exchanged for hea-ven, Orietfor end -less joy:

Sv•^ -^ # ^ •f^ <» * t^
P^^^̂ ^^m -̂jsLzzsL

What are all the
Je • bus' blood so
For your full re
Come, for he is

rich - es That the world can give,

pre - cious Can for you a • vail

;

demption He has paid the' cost:
call-ing. Swift the moments fly;

^i^
When compared to hea-ven, Where the just shall live?
Plead his era -cious promise— It shall nev - er fail.

Come, while li* is wait - ing. Or you must be lost I

Has - ten to the Sav - iour. He is pass - ing by

!

^^^m^m T3 ^s^ ^-^m^
REFRAIN.

live up all for Je sus ; Oh, take sal - vation free ! Oive up all for Je - sus : He gave hij life for tlie<} f tOive up all all for Je - sus ; He gave hij life for



Hl'RRAT.60 (Hymn 60)—J^ottl, ^viHl aiul mu mM gaam.

Soul, a-riae ! and grive Christ room ; Not a-lone tliy days of gloom ; Xot when sinks the setting sun ; Not when

^^jjgEjg^^^^E^^^rJEJ'gj^^^

BEFRAIN.

all thy work is done. Room for Jo - sus, give him room ! -pen wide each heart and home ! Let his banner

^1

be nn-fiirled, Through Iho kingdoms of the world.

(S—

i

2 Give thy brightest, noblest powers

;

Give thy purest, sweetest hours ;

Give thy will, tliy miud, thy heart

;

Give to Jesus all thou art.

3 Then 'twill be his time to give

More tlian mortals can conceive

;

Rooms within his mansions fair, --

Where all precious blessings are.

«7



s^gr^^_wM'-^i.^^

61 GiM or Gbms.(Hymn 61)—Jilttfl of p$ fort

Children of the heav'iily King, As 3*6

CHORUS.
-V-^-V4-

J3ur • iiey, sweetly sing, Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,Glorious

z»:±:2z=:*r»it
—

lit
T

te:>=—

i

^ ! I ^ ^~h ' -— n ^ : r-t-
. t ^ ^ i -^T-^-^^

-^ 1

in his works and ways. Sing of his love, ye angels oT light

;

Sing of his love, ye angels o( light

Carol his praise, ye seraphs so bright

;

Carol his praise, ye seraphs io bbright;

b«^^^m
i^p 5f -&m ^ ^i^pii^
§^

Join in the song, Ye saints with de • light

;

Praising the name, wonderful name of Je - sub.

Join in the song, ye saintii, with delight:

'
*-*-*-^ -** t &j. ... . '^S*S S £

& Hi ^=rt fe
tti±t:

X 3:

:?=!?=?= 5e 1^
V—>—>+T-»*- ?^ i

S We are travelling home to God,
In the way our fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.
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62

mm^ltS

(Hymn 62)—^ witt fla mA U Jorfllvew. \V. H. DOAML

T~'* *'
—

^

go and tull my Suv iour how I long his child to be
;

^ -s—»:
i

3^
: -tt

»==
-jO—'

!»-

S^^^^S
At the cross I'll seek and find him !

^f=f^m -+
-+-

|S"

-r

GHORUS.

i^^,^f=^mm^m^^i^^^
He'H wait • ing thoro for me.

mM Jl<0-

t^

I will car - ry all my sins to Jc - sus, Tho' I'vo nothing but my

r i
I 1 I I \ \i^ ^

^ ^-t^ ^
i^ziz?!^^^:^Ti^-^rr^?-^p^i

heart to glvo him; I will go and lay my bur-den at the fountain ; I'll go and be for-giv'n.

2 I will toll him I have wandered
From tho itath that looda to heaven ;

With a contrite, broken spirit,

I'll go and bu forgiven.

3 If my heart is truly humble,
Ho will not reject my prayer

;

On the cross he died for sinners ;

I'll lay my burdeii there.

4 I will tell him all my story,

With his mercy all my plea ;

At the cross I'll seek and find him ;

He's waiting there for me. 49



(Hymo 63)—Pjj ^eisitt^, ^ fttve l^lutt.

^i^^l^^l^^l^^
1 My
2 I

S
Je • 8US, I love thee, I know thou art mine; For thee all the pleasures of

love thee, because thouhast first lov-eJ me, And purchased my par -don on

A^ I . J_• c c It-

g=' r g ; r-^
i3^ «t=fefe=^

*—

r

^-^m^
sin I

Cal - va

9^
resign ; My
ry's tree; I

^
ii^^i^^^^^*

gra-cious R«deem-er, my
Gva thee for wearing the

J

Saviour art thou ; If ev
thorns on thy brow, If ev

er I loved thee, If

er I loved thee, If

ev
ev

er

er

lov#d thee, If
loved thee, kc,

mn,f/',l U
» A; J /;^J :g=r ^=4 fl^ rr r:ie=E

:i=i)=
c-^-^-/—t'-

:t^^^t^^B
ev - er^ I loved thee, my

J • *^
v.: ^

Je
I"

sns 'tis now.

&=£
i

3 I'll love thee in life, and I'll love thee in death,

And praise thee as long as tbou givest me breath ;

And say, when the death-dew lies cold on my brow
If ever I iQved thee, my Jesus 'tis now.

4 In mansions of glor^ and endless delight,

I'll ever adore thee m yon heaven of light,

I'll sing with the fflitteriug crown on my brow,

"If ever I loved thee, dear Jesus, 'tis now."
70
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64 (Hymn ^)—m ^ftnp

Je - 8118, ' Sav-iour, to thy side From th' aven-^er I would fleo ; Let meaven-Ker I would fleo ; Let me safe - ly there a-

.fit f V

CHORUS.

JF=:
-^-^t-

n^'-
'm&

»ide, Let thy grace my re fuge

i^
be. Bock of A - gen, cleft for me,

U Si

Let me

^mm^^m\^^^^^^^^- -r=t±d:-

^
ido my • self in thee : Rook of A - sea. c\M tor me. Let mo hide my - self in thee.

-^
4-

thee; Rook of A - ges, clisft tor me, Let mo

br=&zr-t
;=^^^^i=J=P^

^F^-

hide my - self in

?^

::g:i:

3 Whereso'er my tent Is spread,
Tlierewill I thy name make known ;

Israel, by one Shepherd led,

Ever more in him are one.

S To thy loving side each hour,
Oiose and closer would I cling

;

Shielded by thy mighty power,
Trustful may I ever sing

—
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!»j»-ga.g«a'xecifl^p(q^|ig^^^

65 (Hymn 66)—Sbe ^MMn^ i^rk. W. II. D015I.^a^^gfe^^i^^^—^z^^

BlJ?_ft

Come, stay thy foet by the ahelt'ring Rock, And tweet thy reet will be

;

Conic,

-f • ^f • ?-i—^^ 1= 1 ^ I f • ^1 f—r—^^^^ ^Ezft: 1=P= =^ y

S
lave thy brow in the spray that falls So clear and cool for

tfc ^ i—^—

k

^*
thee ; Too long hast thou linger'd a-

#^^ . ^
£^^V >- V— I ^-- t^--

) *^ ^ K^:_j tnm=t±=^p^^fr^r-Y-i-i
• way.

^^
But mer • cy is plead -ing with

^ C • • fU-

thee; Oh, stay thy feet by the

*" ~ ' r ' *"

m £
c g c

long hast thou linger'd,
W



I

Ski jllfUniil ^$(1—{Concluded

CHORUS.

$^^ Wf^i". f: I J: Jr^*=f =i-

r
shelt'ring Rock, And sweet thy rest will bo.

—»

—

cleftThen

^UjM^^^m
hide

._« 0-

theo, hide thee In the

S fe^
P. P g r

'

Then ^
^1 I

^^l^#fe

hide in the Rock, hide in the Tock,

^ ^^^^^
of the Rock, Hide thee, hide in the cleft of the

^ '2'- ^ ^ ^
liock.

Hide in the Rock, Hide in the Rock

2 Come, bri.12 thy heart to the sheltering Rock,
And all thy weight of care ;

Look up, the light of a Saviour's love

Is smili.tg brightly there

;

He waiteth to ^Telcome thee home,
O breatlie but one penitent prayer

;

The blood that flows from his wounded side,

Through faith will cleanse thee there.

There's life for thee at the sheltering Rock,
A life of peace and love

;

ireet hope of rest in a brighter land
Of purer joys above

;

Then stay with thy Saviour, stay

Where nothing thy soul can e'er move
There calmly rest in that dear retreat.

The arms of Jcaus' love.
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srwffiwtMiiiMawamw

66 (Hymn 66)-in m MnAm 9fm iarb.
May be used as a Quartette. Let me rest,

J. R.

rffe..

1 In the shadow of the itovk Let me rest, let ine rest, VVIien I (eel the tempest's shook, Thrill my
2 On the parched and dpsurt way Wliere I tread, where I tread. With the scorcliing noon-tide ray U'er my
3 I in peacu will rest nie there Till I see, till I see, Tliat the t'.des a - train are clear O vcr

SafeS3x
linast,

iE^

J

^^:m
I .1 I

^^mm^^^^^^mm
breast, thrill my
head, o'er my
me, o - ver

breast ; All in

head ; Let nic
me ; That the

^,..J

m^^^m^^^mi

vain the atonn sliall sweep, While I

And a wcl - come shade, Cool, and
burn -.ing heats are past, Aiid the

hide,
still,

day,

while I

cool and
and the

-\r.:

h=lz
^==fc

hide. And my
still. And my
day Bids the^

iEFRAIN.

Ii£
tmii - quit sta - tinn
will - ry steps be
tra - vel • ler at

H ^̂ ^
:*=«=3i--iP

keep By thy
sUyed While I

last Go hi*

side,

will,

way,
In the sha-dow of the Rock, I will t««r no tempest's

^^^^^m^^^M^^^M

'i



^^-J^-:^
.k

I
,

I

./''»'• rest

^H^: i^*-
'.!>:.

-•-^t-^

sliock, In the

& / 4
H

slm • (iow of the

F=£=f£J.-^EE^

Rock, Let me
r

rcat, Let

i

nie rest.

:5t3:

Ez+irLa^zizirk-ii^iy

4 Then my pilgrim staff I'll tako,

Ami once more
I'll my onward journey make,

As befon;

;

And witii joyous heart and strong

I will raise

Unto thee, O Kock, a song,

Glad with jjiaise.

fefr^^
'^^P

A-^-
©ttlif Wxn,

^::±^=^ -^=S=^
On-lytheo!my soul's Redeemer ! "Whom have I in heaven beside ! Who on earth, with love soten-dt-r,

a—p—^—a •_(Q—# (O

—

.(s
.

•§•
I
# J J—a' , -a—*—p »—..—o—^—fS—«—

,

CHORUS.

S
All

.jO_
my wand'ring steps will guide? On ly thee,

i|=i-i

,j^^_

.•_ (5 «—Pi-_ja-

^

on - ly thee, Lov-ing Saviour, on - ly thee.

3^
11

#—a>-,—#-—j5—(0—^—T-e—•--Pi-n

2 Only thee ! no joy I covet

But the joy to call thee mine

—

Joy that gives the blest assuranee,

Thou hast owned and sealed me thine.

3 Only thee ! I ask no other
;

Thou art more than all to mo ;

Life, or health, or creature eomfort-

I would give tliem nil for thee.

4 Only thee ! whose blood has cleansed me,
Would my raptured vision see.

While my faith is reaching upward.
Ever upward, Lord, to thee. 75



. .'vzj. - Ji.-j .^..T .-,
, ^^ nimri'rrnt ism m

68

H
(Hpg 68)—Stw ^nnttUuI ftrMm.

P5 ^^S3 m m<k

^-' V..; Vi ^t^*^ ----^^3•• zSn

1 Oh,^=1have you not heard of that

# « O
beau - ti • ful stream, That flows throngh our Fath

EStr^^—

"

-i-'-^
land? Its

± ±
:?ii-^

^^.fi g V-

3^ 9-

CHORUS.

i:P -^
•-?=*-
-«—#-

i:^^
-O.' o
g. o

Oh, seek that boautt - lul stream

;

1
waters gleam bright in the hea • ven - ly light, And ripple o'er got • den sand.

-•—^-

m ^g^^i=^_£p

^ -«- s
3 i.~j. »-'-<gi—gi—

^

^
=(^

EJ g S SI
Oh, seek that beau - ti - tul

m EEIEITE?:
M

stream

;

Itl waters so free, are

Nil I

flowing for thee,—Oh, seek that beautl-fiil stTTam.

:tr- i -•—.•-
?^^iEjEI3

v^n: m^m^m
Itfi fountains are deep, and its waters are pure
And sweet to the weary soul

;

It flows from the throne of Jehovah alone

;

Oh, come where its bright waves roll.

S This beautiful stream is the river of lite.

It flows for all nations free :

A balm for each wound in its waters is found
Oh, sinner, it flows fur thee !

4 Oh. will ye not drink of that beautiful stream.
And dwell on Its peaceful shore?

The Spirit says "Cunie, all ye weary ones, home.
And wander in sin no more."



I

60

m arneitty.

(Hynn 69)—€«t»e i$ i^M fxvi^ur. Geo. F. Root.

—^— -s-

i~rrt%-p
^ ^

itig^zj
-fc-

-#-
lit

s =J=^
X

f*^^

^
Come to the Saviour, make no de-lay; Here in his Word he's shewn us the way ; Herein our midst he's

M t-i-ft ^—T—^ ^ ' ^ P , 4 1^ -P-* If r—* ^- ' P fS
,

» P ' P - ^

=J^^I^^=F=
-f f ' f-
-4- V-

^:
CHORUS.

-t -r-^-r

^^
stand-iiig to-day, Ten - der - ly say-ing, "Come!" Joy - ful, joy - ful will the meeting be, When from sin our

S

\— s

j-H-d"i^^i^t^
riq:

=1=

-;}-
=itT--J^

hcarts are pure and free ; And wo shall gath - er, Sav - iour, with thee, In our e - ter • nal homo.

-ti r—P «_•_« • r—P •-_!._« (Q—^ I fc_—

>

« « • ^
\^—9-—• • P •-

-t
^ ^-=P

--fz rib ^la
2 "Suffer the children I" Oh, hear hln voice,

Let every heart leap forth and rcjuicc,

And let us freely make him our choice
;

Do not delay, but como.

3 Think once again, he's with us to-dav ;

Heed now his blessed commands and obey
Hear now his accents tenderly say,

" Will you, my childreD, cbmeT'
77



L^-azuloajfcafteete^ttitt itrtftt^ti^g^aiMira

70

m ±=^-

(Hpn 70)-(ffami mMm, fail I

E^ -St-
li: E^
^ ^i

-o

—

call

;

^
Come, children, hail the Prince of Peace, boy the Sav - iour's Come seek his

.1 I

--« o- i^yi

m^ i ^
And crown him Lord of all.

i

:i]

2 Yo lambs of Christ, your tribute bring,

Ye children great and small

;

Hosanna sing to Christ your king
And crown him Lord of all.

3 This Jesus will your sins forgive,

O, haste ! before him fall

:

For you he died that you might live,

To crown him Lord of all.

1^-!?-^



(Hymn 71)—^ftjf fawger Walt?

&̂ ZJ==J. -*T

free?

give?

List to him
Rest niul sweet

1 Why should I wait, when Jesus is calling? Why should I wait, when mercy is

2 Wliy sh9.uld I wait, when troubled and weary ; Long - ing for rest the world catihat

iS^^: -•—»-

-/-v—>-

CHORUS.

g^^iill^i^^Pg^^^^i^
SfeEE

now, 80 tender- ly
peace are otFcred so

ZfZ

V-

saying, Come, my dear child, conie now unto me. Why should I wait ? Why should I

freely. Turn, my soul, to Jesus and live. Why shoxild I wait? etc.

—T—

I

0^—»—•—a—T-*.—F—^—^

—

*-'-P r-i—I—I

T")
—"^—^-i

—

P-

Ritard.

long - er wait?

Why should I wait, when death is approaching?
Thousands of Smiits younger tliau 1,

Now 'round the tlirone of Jesus aij! singing;

No one can tell how young he may die.

^^m
4 Why should I wait? though life is before me,

Rough is the path, and dark is tl

Jesus alone can Iccep mc in safety,

Guide me through life to heaven':'s bright day. ,|

79 i(



^^r^P
(Hpn 72)—iajrjrji fag.

/ hap-py
\ Well may this glow-in;; Loart rejoice,

2^-

(lay tliat fivod my choice Ou thee, my Saviour and my God !

And toll its rapture all a broad.

ipiiti^^^^^yp^^ l

Hap-py day, hap-
Hap-py day, hap-

py
py

day,

day.

Fine.

eI-^ a± ^^iz
Whui! .Tu • sus washed my sins

When Je • sus washed my sins

* ^ 4'S^^ -5-!—

^ii^^t:
a - way

;

a - way.

—*—

•

-j 1 -r
Ho taught me

r-
m

-t-

g^-M-:mm^^m^^ i=t

-r
how to watch and pray, And live ru-

i>..v.

^^^j-^iifl

2 happy bond that seals my rows.

To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house.

While to that sacred shrine I move.

i '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,

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow.

That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life'H latest hour I bow,

And bloMH in death a bond so dear.

80



73 J. C. MORQAH, M.D. IIarrt Sandeiis.(Hymn 73)—irttisting i» the irofa.

Jo - 8US,

P^i^^^

All my doubts I give to Jo - sus, I've his gracious promise heard; I shall nev-er bo con-

#-•—-^—« 3 4^^—F

—

0~t-»-'-0-'-^ i g T-»1="a

^^
f

113
t-ir-1iTid^PP^^Pf=3t!

BEFBAIN.^^^S^^^^P^l^^
^5?5^

founded, 1 am trusting in his word

f p J -f ^ 0- ' s * ff-f»-t,-4r-;r-t

Trust • ing, trust - ing, trusting, in his

^' ^
<s

• # •

A.
%

0-^0^
-<—b-.

P=^

^ty-

M-

t^^iitea^^^
word, Trust - ing, trust

sippfpfiiiii

ing, Irust-ing in his word.

92 All my sin I lay on Jesus,

Hu doth wash me in his blood
;

He will keep me pure and holy.

He will bring mo homo to God.

3 All my fears I give to Jesus,

Rest my weary soul on him ;

^ * S - r Tj Though my way l)o hid in darkness,

Never can his light grow dim.
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^.«a.-T«^-^,^-^-,,
,, j^,.j^

74
Spirited.

W. A. OODRN.

3^ ^—N-

SEEjr^ -•1=1

(Hpn 74)—W^ ari (Somlttg.

f^T=r -#—#;
We aro com-ing, wo are coming, Blessed Je - sus, at thy call ; In the dew - y time of morning, Ero the

_i_—

I

fi H ^'
1

! -J H» 1
|I

1

hi H 3 »- Z —

/

> / > /_i^» >—>—>—V—E:
1^=

^^^0^^mmm^m :S==4^
-ji—:^~*~'—*^—*—•^

com - ing, bless-ed Sav-iour, With onr will-ing hearts and true. Out ofdnrk'ning shadows fall. Wo are

S^

:^ .^
•t- iJ:

CHORUS.
ff - ^

zti-zMz ^^m
ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion. Out of

-0~

-f^ le ^ -A
-0^

St

ev - 'ry clime and hue. We are com .... ing,

We are com-ing, wo are com -ing,

->

—

/- ^m Mi ^
wo are

Bless -ed

-U
82



82

com • • • iiiir, Blcssud Je
Jo • BUS, nt tliy nau ; Wo are com

t-
Je
com ing, we are

8US,

com - ing,

i^^^^mMm^M ^
Ibv

¥i
T-rr

r^^m
In tlio

Jo - sus, at thy call ; Wo are

J:

> >-'»- e^3..m * m m ^ • '^m

:r>=*===i'
*'—,

?^3^i^ ^ '^
'^^^m

^^
a

ilow • y time of morn - - ing, Ero the dark - '"ing shadows fall,

cimiiiig, wo uro coming, III the dcw-y time of morning,We are coming, wo arc coming, Ere the dark'ning shadows fall.

^^^^m^^^^^^^^^
2 We nro Hinging, we are singing,

8oi)gH of gladness as wo pass
;

For thy lovo in us distilling

Liko tho showers upon the grass

For tho homo in heaven preparing
To rocoivo our weary feet

;

For thy amili's, our pathway cheering,

Songs of praises we repeat.

3 We are coming, we are coming,
Speeding onward to thy throne,

Where in majesty thou'rt waiting-
Waiting to receive thine own.

Out of every tribe and nation,

We are gathering at thy call,

For thy gloi-ioiis coronation,

Jesus, Saviour, Lord of all.
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75 (Hymn 75)—fittU (tmAm tmt U ^m^.

Lit-tle cliildrcn, come to Je - siis ; Hear liim saying, "Como to me!"mes-siHl JJj - 8U3, who to

*• -p- -^ •* ***

ivr^
?4—l^—/-4-I

—

y
ESE lE^E^^^ :t=?=

« * »
I

• • » ^

Cho. Lit - tie ohilJren, come to Je - sus ; Hear him saying, "Come to me!" Blessed Je - sus, who to

Fine.^^^^^^^^i^^mi^^^
save us, Shed his blood on Cal • va

± --\r.

1-
' ? p p i*'

r

save us, Shed his blood on Cal va

ry

!

Lit - tie souls were made to servo him, All his

F=^I=^-* ^—^-1

ry

!

D.

"T
nti

ho - ly law ful - fil ; Lit - tie hearts were made to hive him. Lit - tie hands to do his will.

1*=*-—f-^ ? ŷ—t?- P
itzpi

S1S=?^
:.t a

81



mmm nailiiiM

^UtU CliiWritt mmt U ^m^,—{c<yticiuded).

Littln eyes to read the Bible,

Givt'ii from the heaven above

;

Little ears to hear the story

Of the Saviour's wontlrous love

;

Little tongues to sing his praises,

Little feet to walk his ways ;

Little bodies to be temples,

Where the Holy Spirit stays

!

3 There are little crowns in heaven.

There are little harps of gold
;

Theio are little shining dresses.

There are gems and joys untold ;

Jesus gave his blood to buy them.
He has bought enough lor all

;

Little children, come to Jesus,

Ho has love for great and small.

76 (Hymn 76)—J'^Dmottr. C. M. Von Wcber.

T-^yj-
i^^^^l:#2^Eii=I^^^E^^t-:^^^;'j?^E&t^

Taki) my life and let it bo
I L

Con - so - era - ted. Lord to thee ; Take my mo - meiits and my days.

:^^-|r=t:=t::
-a- -js—

c

\- i>—

b

—

i

—fg-T—P

—

t—

^

-1^^-
-!5- -a—«- -I

—

-o-
!5« f^ ^

Let them flow in cease-less i>ruise.

i
S^^^t^^fl

2 Take my hands and let them move
At the impulse of thy love :

Take my feet and let them be

,. Swift and beautiful for thee.

3 Take my voice and let mo sing

Always, only, for my King

:

Take my lips and let them be

Filled with messages from thee.

4 Take my will and make it thine,

It shall be no longer mine ;

Take my heart, it is thine own ;

It shall be thy royal throne.

5 Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At thy feet its treasure store

:

Take myself, and I will be

Ever, only, all for thee.
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77 (Hpn 77)—(Naming, }it», wt'vt (toning. W. H. D04NI.

1 How sweet tl.e call of mer-cy, In - vit - ing ev - 'ry heart To come and lore the Sav - ionr, Ere
2 may his Spir-it teach us To knowanu do the right; To walk as he commands us, That
3 Our Saviour lortss the children, On them his hauds he laid, With • iu his arms he held them, And

^^i^^^mi^^̂ ^m^^m^^^^P^
• ly Bi • ble, These pn

^^mm
youthful days de-part; "ns in the ho • ly Bi • ble, These precious wordswe see: For-
we may see the light ; The bless - ed light that shin • eth A - long the nar-row way, And
bless'd them while he prayed;And still his mer - cy calls them; Just now we hear him say: I^^^^m * U I

—V w
t

V 'i/ S=^^T^S 1^ REFRAIN. IS^—-h—d iM—

H

^r . ^- . . -^ f—z d"
J

-.

bid ye not the children, But let them come 'to me. Com -ing, yes, we're com • ing,

al • ways grow -eth brighter, Un - to the per- feet day.

wantyour hearts dear children, I want your love to - day. Com -ing, com - in ',m^ ^ t. t.

r=f (W



i

tw

^i-
(5!ami«(j, p$, m*vt (^$min^~{Conciuded).

t^^^-
P^El^l PEB^^^^E^^^^ Repeat to/ay.

^ =?--Ji

^
Com • ing, yes, we're com - ing, Com • ing, yes, we're com • ing. Dear Sav • iour, to thy fold.

Com • ing com • ing. Com • ing, com • ing,

_•—• c

—

f—^-ir.—t :

-—m.—• . •—«—•_ E^ I

78 (Hymn n)—€^m ye S^Xmm, iaor mi iieetf)).

Fine.
iBAH JAOQDBS ROU88BAI;.

^^^^^^^m^^^
m

Come ye sinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; Je - sus ready stands to save you.
He is b - ble, He is a-ble. He is will-ing; doubt no more.

V.O.

Full of pity, love, and pow -er;

2 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify ;

True belief, and true repentance,

Every grace tliat bi'ings us nigh,

Without money.
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness ho requireth,

Is to feel vour need of him ;

This he gives you

;

'Tis the Sprit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous.

Sinners, Jesus came to call. 87



79 (Hpn 79)—iUjSt »$ i Am. Wm. B. BRAOBiniT.

^^^I^p^' i
I

irj' J ft^=? ^i^^htti

1 Just as I

2 JuRt as I

^
am, with
am, and

-P—

#

^^i^ j8l

my

^
I

out one plea But that thy blood was shed for me,
wait - ins not To rid my soul of one dark blot.

^

And that thou bid'st me come to
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each

^i^
thee,

spot,

O Lamb of

O Lamb of

God, I come, I come I

God, I come, I come!

^^^ _a -=_m -IS- ^rJ^ ftm
ft ft ^^m

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

Lamb of God, I come 1

i Just as I am, poor, wretched blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come I

6 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleante, relieve
;

Because thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come 1

Just as I am,—^thy love unknown
Hu broken every barrier down ;

Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come I



80

^ (Hpn 80)—4!$ven IHle.

-4- 5BS
Wm. B. Bradbury.

mm
J I

Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless - ings Thou art scatt' • ring, full and fi-ee

—

I
Show'rs, the thirst • y land re - fresh - ing ; Let some drops now fall on me

—

^ J—^ « ^T=g=4 ^ i-

i
n\

y>^ a j -^ i qt
^ /!^

^1?

Si
E

Be

von me, E ven me, Let

E
-^ S-!

some drops] now fall on me.

^ i ^
I

2 Pass me not, O God our Father
Sinful though my heart may be I

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let thy mercy light on me

—

Even me.

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour,

Let inc live and cling to thee I

I am longing for thy favour

;

Whilst thou'rt calling, O call me i

Even lue.

f ISC

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit,

Thou canst make the blind to see

;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit.

Speak some word of power to me

—

Even me.

& Love of God so pure and changeless,

Blood of Christ so rich and vk» ;

Grace of God so strong and boundless
Magnify it all in me

—

Even me.



81

^^£3
(Hpn 81)—itltnoieit ^mmM,^^^mm ^

p. p. Bust.

1 "Al - most per-suad - ed" now
2 "Al - most per • suad - ed," come,

^-
to be

come to

^

9% J. JJVJ^. -#•-M^
lieve; "Al - most per-suad • ed" Christ to i-e-

dav; "Al - most per-suad - ed, "turn not a-~ ^ 1 1

J. J J u-j
±Z

T̂:

^=rfJ4 m̂ £ i^^
i

ceive; Seems now some soul

way; Je - sus in • vites^ ^ J^=i

to say. Go, Spi • rit, go thy way, Some more con -

you here. An - gels are ling • 'ring near, Prayers rise from^ EE
-0-i-0- ^ ^^ r I

:t.

^1^̂
van - ient dny On thee I'll

hearts so dear, Oh ! wan - d'rer,

caU.

come.

m
SI ^VT-J^̂ *

I r~ie
^£/ -f-^r

^

3 "Almost persuaded," harvest is past

!

"Almost persuaded," doom comes at last I

"Almost," cannot avail;

"Almost," is but to fail!

Sad, sad, that bitter wail-

"Almost—&u< tort/"

80
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82

^^^Ng^
(Hpn 82)—i im ib» mtumt mut.

^^ Ig ^
hear thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord, to thco. For

Tz lF=i m i^

cleansing in thy1 luy

^--^-^^m CHORUS.

lire - cious blood That floAved on« #• /SS

^^ -s—

Cal va
I

^i^^^^p^

s^^^ ^̂ ^^^^e^
am com • inc,

P P ^
Lord,

—©^-

I'^fe^^ 3=^

-^.

iips^^^^

SE
Com - ing now to thee t

— # • . (0-4-

S^ 4 p^^
Wash me, cleanse me

•
mzi

in the blood That flowed on

^i^ 1

2 Though coming weak and vile.

Thou dost my strength assure

;

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse

Till spotless all and pure.

I
:f ?

Cal - va - ry.

3 'Tis Jesus calls me on
To perfect faith and love

;

To perfect hope, and peace and trust,

For earth and heaven above.

=f==-r=f^
4 All hail, atoning blood 1

All hail, redeeming grace t

All hail, the gift of Christ onr Lord,

Our Strength and Righteousness.
01



83 Ira D. Sakkky.(Hymo 83)—If m lraultt0 Ut f«».

I Lave a Sav-iour, he's plctid - ing in glo - ly, A dear, lov - ing Sav - iour tho' earth-friends be few; And

^ iS^itrv^fT^^^
now lie is watching in ten - dur-ness o'er me, And oh, that my Sar-iour were 3'our Sav-iour too

!

-rr^-

±

P f /tN PP ^- ^ /TS

For jou 1 am pray -ing, For you I am pruy-iug, For you I am pray -ing, I'm pray • ing for yon.

g—S—Tzirg--iBE|=^!^!£p
/T\ /r\

r^
-a-

iSi

!1
08



i am JgraDltt0 UV %m,—(Concluded.)

I have a father : to me he has given
A hope for eternity, blessed and true

;

And soon will he call me to niuut liim in henvon,

But oh, that he'd let me bring yuu with mc too

!

I have a robe : 'tis resplendent in whiteness,

Awaiting in glory my wondering view

;

Oh, when 1 receive it all shining in brightness,

Dear friend, could I see you receiving one too I

4 I have a peace : it is calm as a river

—

A peace tliut the friends of this world never know
;

My Saviour nlone is its Author and Giver,

And oh, could I know it was given to you)

6 When Jesus has found you, tell otlieis the story,

Tliat my loving Saviour is your Saviour too

;

Then pray that yr.wr Saviour mny bring them to glory.

And prayer will be answered- —'twas answered for you I

84
*»

m2-mm -Bh

(Hpn U)—€0mt Ut u$ who in C5toriist ^tlirn. W. II. HAVKROAt.

Come let us, who in Clirist be-lieve, Our com -men Saviour praise, To liim with joy - ful voices give

J _ _ ^ Ji^ m I
=f=f= ^^=^ i^-^ f m

-^ It
']->—^ J a—

3

"T
~~~~H ^ ^® "°^ stands knocking at the door

"~Sl"'"?~^ o "~^^°

—

" Of every sinner's heart

;

^y ^^ ^^ ^^ 'l^kA v>TM«s34- v\(ui/1 Irmirk liiTn mi^ via «v\/\i*i

'Ihe glo-ry of his grace.
The worst need keep him out no more,

Or force him to depart.

^\\f -^. il :rp—pzrgzr SI U 3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice,

2-2—L_i^— I
\

~
\ a -Jj Yield to be saved from sin

;

In sui'e and certain hope rejoice.

That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest.

Nor ever hence remove
;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

03
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86 (Hpn 86)—f AW (iSiowino i$ tht (SiV^^n,

^^^m fe^^toHfi^^
f am com - ing to the cross; I'm poor and weak and blind; I'm count - ing all but

Chorus. I am trust-ing, Lord, in thee, Bless'd Lamb of Gal • va - ry; Humbly at thy cross

^^^^^'
dross, I shall full sal -va - tion find.

^THT^
bow. Save me, Je • sus, save me, now.

'2 Long myheart has sighed for thee.

Long has evil reigned within

—

Tesus sweetly speaks to me

—

"I will cleanse you from all sin."

EB 3 In thy promises I trust,

Now I feel the blood applied

;

86 Funrr CitOBBr. (Hpn 86)—i am ^Uw, ^ prdi.

I am prostrate in the dust,

I with Christ am crucified.

4 Jesus comes t he fills my soul

!

Perfected in him I am

;

I am every whit made whole.

Glory, glory to the Lamb I

W. H. DOAN>.^^^ 3^J i gT^HH-P•.-—

^ 1=3

I am thine, Lord, I have heard thy voice. And it
r

told thy love to

• • •-

T
3:^^ *

94



i »m ZUUtt ^$ti-(Coneluded).

^^^^^^^^^.^^^mm
9?;Fpy

me ; But I long to rise in the arms of iaitli, And bo clos - er drawn to tliee.

SE r p^ ^^^ 1 i m
BXFRAIN.

P^^?
Draw me near • er,

Z—k-Fr I—

u

=

-r * 1 :i

near • er bless • ed Lord, To the cross where thou hast

^^^f t=53

^^^^^^^^^m^^^m
^^

died; Drawmo near • er, near • er, near-er, blessed Lord, To thy pre-cious bleeding side.

5EE

2 Consecrate me now to thy service. Lord,
By the power «t grace divine

;

Let my aoul look up with a ateadtatt hope.
And my will be loat in thine.

^^iTfrrt^tf^^^Fiyi
3 the pure delight of a single hoar

That before thy throne I spend.
When I kneel in prayer, and with thee,myQod,

I commune as friend with friend.

4 There are depths ot love that I cannot know
Till I cross the narrow sea.

There are heights ot jov that I may not reach
Till I rest in peace with thee. 95
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87
Con Anima.

Oh,

(Hpn 87)—Site f«n0 vt ttte l^enjieris.

^ -i- -i- i—V- ^^^ ^fs;=^

Oio P. Root.

T ^ ^^?J
a

we aro the reap • era that gar • uer in

I .1

The sheaves of the good fiom the

S -^mm
^h
i i 5^ i i

gllE

flelils of sin; With sick Ims of truth must the work done.

m l=lJ=Ĵ ^^m

'm
And

1=f=:1-
---^=i

CHORUS.^ m J-^Ut-^
no one niav rest till the

P-^-^

ir
±3^

SJ

"har - vest home."

fc=^ ^~̂
We are the leap

—• »-^ i» -i>

—

en ! Oh,

*
^ f I

88



as

l&kt f000 0f tht ^t»pm—(Concluded).

^n=P=^^=^^^^^^^
who

gael

will come,

F^£

And share in the
V
glo

^^i

1.V of the^ "har vest home?" Oh,

S^E ^
î 3=? ^ •—'—^ ^ ' —4-.—*-

who will help U4

K 5r ^
to gar - ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin.

^H=h -̂k^^i^^l ii.^ •-

Go out in the by-ways and search them all

;

The wheat may be there though the weeds are tall

;

Then search in the highway, and pass none by,

But gather from all for the home on high.
'

3 The fields are all ripening, and far and wide

The world now is waiting the harvest tide

;

But the reapers are few, and the work is great,

And much will be lost should the harvest wait

4 So come with your sickles, ye sons of men,

And gather together the golden grain

;

Toil on till the sheaves of the Lord are bound.

And joyfully borne from the harvest ground.
«r



BMB

88

t^
(Hpn U)—§tmt iUt ifri$Wtt0. W. H. DOAHB.

^^^^^teJ^g gr=*^

^
•^ 'W - - - ' - -W 'II

1 Reg • cue the per ish - ing, Care for the dy • ing, Snatch them in pt - ty from sin and the grave

;

2 Tho' they are slighting him, StiU he is wait • ing, Widt • ing the pen - i - tent child to re • ceive.

• » m m • m • » • « • T" > • . • ^

I Hi HP^a ^-^-5-^-5= -ti=p=q^
^t=f^

S ^CTFn^^^^^
Weep o'er the err - ing ones

;

Plead with them earn est - ly,

I

Lift up the fall • en,
Plead with them gent • ly

;

-* ^ • ^•

Tell

He
them of Je
will for • give

8US, the
if they

might -V
on - fy

^^^ ili 1?=?= f^=^

to save,

be - lieve.

I=P==^
i>—

V

V—t^

-17—tr-

CHOBUS.

s
^^^-1-r^ ^ i^f^ Im-

3 i 3 ^ ^ -a—
BUS will save.

8

Res • cue the per -ish - ing. Care tor the dy - ing ; Je • sus is mer - ci - tul, Je - bus will savi

Down in the human heart,
Crushed by the tempter,

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore

;

Touched by aloving heart.

Wakened by kindness.
Chorda that were broken will vibrate once more.

4 Rescue the perishing,
Duty demands it

;

Strength for thy lalwur the Lord wUl provide

;

Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them,

Tell the poor wanderer a Beviour has died.



^

—

6

I

(Hpi 89)—Wack, to ttu fiotit in Comiitt.

j'^^y^t^ __.
»^__J5,

__g
flJi^

^^^^^ rr
1 Work, for the night is comiiijj, Work thro' the morning hours ; Work wliilo the dew is sparkling, Work 'mid springing
2 Work, for the night is comin ;, AVork thro' the sunny noon; Fill brightest liours with labour, Rest comes sure and

tt>~

$^m
Crca.

^-i^ j^t^g^a £13 s ^ i ^
flowers ; Work when the day grows
soon

;

Gj^e ev - 'ry lly - ing
briglit - er,

niiu - uto

49

Work in the glowing
Something to keep in

sun

:

store

;

Work for the night is

Work for the night is

=i=ar^ ^ --^^^ wfc

^^ f I r~
31

^

com • ing, When nmn's work is done,

com • ing, When man v,-orks no more.

g^£
:^=^= =rt:

01

Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work for daylight flies

;

Work, till the last beam faduth,

Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work, for the night is dark'ning,

When man's work is o'er.

90



80 (Hymn 90)—^orfe i$ A$ for ^m^.

^^^m^^^^m i:

Rbv. R. Lowrt.

-N—S

—

1 S-^^m-8=1=:=

There is work to do for Je - sus, Yes, a

#-!-

glorious work to

t: t: Si

do, For a liar -vest ful - ly

i^^=h-M-F##^ ^
E0E

pm. :?=P= ^ i^^^j^=;
-a-i^-1 ^—

^

pened, Rich and gold - en lies in view
; / With a pra3'er to God, our Fath • er. Let

1 For our ris - on Lord is call - injf, And
•*• M. ^ S> ^ -ft ^« * * * •'^

r" gl—r~0 ' , (i ^«-, • « « • ^ -t- -t-

gŝ

w

n us
the

:p±±'
r=f=r?

1

^^ I
Ixt T'liie.

I
|2tid7iHie.|

1

CHORUS.

Wim m̂^mm-nvl-iiim
all our work pur - sue, 1

liiu- - vest - ers [omit] /

^
Ave few. Yes, there's work to do for Je - sus, and the

100



gfe

Worfe to Att UV ^t^m.—(Concluded.)

4:^ ^^^{^ HS^- Wi^^
har - vest

-#

—

is in view, There's a

I s

great work ev - 'ry - where

1^: t: ..

to do, There IS

^— -»-!-
-r

f

^^^m^m^nriTTii
work to do for Je - sua, and the harvest - ers are few, There's enough work for all to

SEE iit±:i:

S:'t: ± •£:

^1:

£•^
=p=

do.

^
There is work to do for Je»us,

And we hear the Saviour say,

Why art standing here so idle,

At the noontide on tlie way

'

Even now I will accept thee ;

With the rest thy wages pay

;

Go and labour in my vineyard

Till the closing of the day.

3 Yes, there's work to do for Jesus
;

Who will answer to the call ?

See 1 the vintage is abundant,

There is work to do for all

;

God commands that we should labouri

Though the task our hearts appal

;

For he claimeth our life-service,

Till the shades of death shall fall. .

100
101
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91 (Hymn 91)—iark I m fdiw »t Mtm mnim- W. H. Do*ii«.

S^j^H^^gg^g^^^^p^]
1 Hark, the voice of Jo- bus callingr.Wliowill go and workto-day?Fie1d8!trewhlte,andliarvest'8 waiting, WhowillbeartheBheavegaway?
2 If )'0i< cannot 8|>cak like angels, If you cannotpreach like Paul, You can tell the love of Jesua, You can say he died for all;

8 Let none hear you id - ly saying, ' There is nothing I cando," While thesouls of menaro dying, And the Muster calls ;for you;

^^^^^^^^^^taS
fe ^P^^^^^Pn tff=i

Ix>ud and long the Master callet':. Rich reward he offers free; Who will answer, gladiv saying, " Here am I, O Lord, send me."
If ypu faij to rouse the wickei, With the Judgment's dread alarms. You may lead the lit -tie chi|drenTo_ the Saviour's waiting arms.
Take the task he gives you g'.^ly, Let his work your pleasure be; Answer quickly when he calleth, "Heream I, O Lord, send me."

92
J. H. KCRZBNKNARR.

t

(HpD 92)—iire frajrerisi.

Be - hold the changing autumn leaves, Be - hold the fields of rip'ninggrain;Go gath-or in the golden sheaves



1"!

^=irm^^^'wnwT^
From valley, hill, and distant plain. Then reapers haste, • - - the skies are clear, - - - The fields re-

Then reapers haste. The skies are clear.

^^^^^^^ (i—#-

n^
^^ rC•—*5-l»-̂

^£3E
\/ i^ iti 1/

sound, - - - - the glad re • frain, .... The harvest • ers, .... from far and near, - -
' • -

The fields resound the glad refrain. The harvesters, from far and near,

__

—

f- f; f-
, ffif-f —p. -. fH* ^—y_jt^-p_#—

,

—- '
'^^ —u ^ u y— —j-p-fe-p —i^/-g-?

i
:^

Are gath'ring

=^

in

f g
"

g ;'
g

the gold - en grain.

Are gath-ring in the gold - en f^rain.

^^^^^^m^^^A

2 Behold the harvest of the Lord

!

Behold the broad and whitening fields

;

Send out the call, send forth the word.

Till hundred-fold the harvest yields.

3 Why idle stand ? there's work for all

;

TheThe Master calls, why longer wait?
Go gather in both great and small.

Make haste or you will be too late.

lOS
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^ te3
(Einrn 93)—iiiitg fittb €U»um.

rriTTTFi fj J' l-^pft-t-t P
-N—

h

-.*=M
v=§ *% *»# #^

1 Gath - er • ing in the ear - ly dawn, Oath- er-ing, when the night cornea on; Yonder in the ripen'd fields

^ *-• f f- t f^ <* --. . p c y f . f ff'.
^S=T=t ^^ ft:m p-^ -•—•-• -»_£_

?=5=5=F= mnrr
m
i^ 5 ^^gs^-i-H-^ ^^ f^-rrr'^

har-vest yields. The golden grain is gathered in—The sheaves of good from fields of sin;^Hundred-fold the

?=5=^

i
•Echo. j>p

glean - ers,* By bus - y lit • tie glean - ers.

s
1/

By bus - y lit - tie

i fr

1=F

ers,*

:S==3=

bus

f=5=F
NgT^H-J:-J

la^rzi i
2 Gathering in the early duwn, etc.

,

Tho' reapers come from far and near,

The Master leaves an honoured share

For busy little gleaners.

—

yt ^^ 'yt

3 Gathering in the early dawn, etc.,

Out in the highway where you go,

To plant or reap, there's work to do

;

* Echo may be Bung^ by eight or ten gf{r!8, in an adjoiningr room.

For busy little gleaners.

11, tl»

;Ie gli

4 Gathering in the early dawn, etc
Amid the glow of Autumn leaves,

We carry home our golden sheaves,

Such happy little gleaners.

IM
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sin;

_«

—

81 (Hymn 94)—iriwjlng in iUt $\itMt$.

Sowing in the morning;, Sowing seeds of Icindncss, Sowing in tlie noontide nnd the dew - y eve ; Waiting for the harvest,

. -^ •» •0- ••••• • ••• •••• ••

y ^ M* *?~i^-tr-i? ^ rs^nrt P^^ts-ji-l^-t-

k.k.k.^ k.v k.k.^^ CHORUS. . ^,

S
and the time of reaping, We shall come re- joic - ing, bringing in iiic slieaves, bringing in the sheaves, brin;{ing in tlie sheaves,

m
V ^ ^

,BrWe shall come re-Joic-ing, Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come rejoicing.

Bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves,

.^ JL.» M. .A. .A.*.A. .a^ .A. .A- .^.•.A. .<.. .A. .A. .A. .A. .A. .A.« ^

2 Sowing In the sunshine, sowing in the shadows.
Fearing neitlier clouds nor winter's chilling breeze

;

By and by tlie harvest, and the labour ended,
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

8 Going forth with weeping, sowing tor the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves ;

When our weeping's over, he will bid us welcome.
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. jgg



96 p. p. Bliss. p. p. Buss.

e^i^te^^g^^g^^^^
Bright - ly beams our Father's mer cy From his lighthouse ev - er • more, But to us he gives the

Ei2fEt:EE

f
;E=6

s
fa£:

-H 1 f--
• »• W*

F-'—#•

^^ CHORUS

-(•_,_fj

?=F

^^y i 1.

p 4
H- -*r-

=it= j-^-ili—
J-

Iceep - ing, Ot

S
the lights a - long the shore. Let the low • er lights be bum - ing ! Send a

1 pT.,., •• c ^! m • «2 >• __

i j;= E^ iM; i!^ ^^M I*=* T^-
gleam a • crosfl the wave I Some poor taint - ing, struggling sea • man You may res • cue, you may save.
'^' "^ "^' *!—•

—

.—*!—•—«—(•—,

—

—*!

—

0s—»

—

.—ft ^ »r f" . (O—^ ;t^s r-rn^r:-^- ^JU=LUe^
i Dark the night ot sin has settled,

Loud the angry billows roar

;

Eager eyes are watching, longing.
For the lights along the shore.

8 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother

;

Some poor sailor tempest-tost.
Trying now to make the harbour,

In the darkness may be loit I"

loe
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97

I
i#m *=|S

(Urn 97)—fmit gitgrim.
S N N^^4^iU^-3=*:

N-

, ( The world looks ve • ry beau - ti - ful, And full of Joy to

I Tlie sun shines out in glo - ry brigrlit, [OHrr.]

#
me;

^ t f: £ & t- *
^f^=^

Onf t:

I^m
ov • 'ry • thing I

^m*
=f=5=F

I* ^=^!5=J5=n^ fefe^ ^^^Sf
5t=:*:-J—J—^-J- 0—

#

know I shall be hap • py, While in

^l^-\-t-t-f—tz ^tfe^
the world I stay, For I will fol • !ow Je • BUS, ril

m T^rf -f—f-
-f—rT m^

CHORUS.^ Jtrfe

^#t#t^^^^^^^ I i«f r-t/it.
IK, I

2nd jCi'ine.^^^•*—

1

^^ —•—•
follow all the way.

^ig ^

ril follow, follow, fol - low, fol - low, Fol - low all the way,

3? •m :f=fe

Follow all the way.

I
'•—•- ?=??=
•W<-*<-

y-->»

2 Vm but a youthtal pilgrrim here I

Hy Journey's Just Mgun

;

They say I'll meet with sorrow
Before my Journey's done.

The world is full of trouble.

And trIalH too, they say

;

But I will follow Jesus-
All the way.

3 Then, like a little pilgrim

;

Whatever I may meet,
I'll take it—Joy or sorrow—
And lay at Jesus' feet.

He'U comfort me in trouble,

He'll wipe my tears away

;

With Joy I'll follow Jesus-
All the way.

loe



». ni

^

way.

trouble,

t8 away j

Jesui

—

way.
108

(Hymn 98)—f»»* «t fwt. Dr. Wm. Millul

land of rest for thee I siuh, When will the moment come, when I shall lay

--^Pl^Pl-

*

I sigh. When will the moment

i
rv=f=r

^"^j-
my

^- ^^=S=^h^

r=«

CHOBUS.

our by, And dwell in peace at hornet We'll work till Je - sus comes,We'll woi

m
ar-mour by. And dwell in peace

^=^ ^ tzirx.
^^

till Je - sus comes,We'll work till

S^ r ^

'

r ]\-M-^-i^^̂^
We'll work till Je • sus comes, We'Uwork till

m ^r.

Je

-t-

sus comes. We'll work

S ^ till

^^ ^=1=
t^i^

Je • SOS comes, AndM we'll be gath • ered home.

I

^
Je • BUS comes,

t No tranquil Joys on earth I know.
No peaceful sheltering dome,

This world's a wilderness of woe.
This world is not my home.

We'll work tUl

-^
Je - sus

m
comes.

3 To Jesus Christ I fled tor rest

;

He bade me cease to roam,
And lean tor succour on his breast.

Till he conduct me home.

4 I sought at once my Saviour'side,
No more my steps shall roam

:

With him I'll brave death's chilling tide.

And reach my heavenly home. ^g



90 D. Haydin Lloyd.
Audantivo

(Hymn 99)—Wb«t mil m iarvwt U ? p. p. Blui.

Sowing their seed by the dawn-light fair, Sowing their seed in the nuuu • tide glare, Sowing their seed in the
2 Sowing their seed by the way - Hide high, Sowing their seed on the rocks to die, Sowing their seed where the

^^^^^^^^^^m P5=
=*Ei^

fad • ing light, Sow-ing their seed in the sol • emn night, Oh, what shull the har-vcst l>eT

,

rill
•• ~

?r=

, „ - „ „ . .
Oh,

thorns will spoil, Sow-ing their seed in the fer - tile soil, Oh, what shall the hitr-vcst I c ? . . |^ Oh,

^l ^^^^^^ i^^^^^ ,—-.jj
J ; j.^ ^^h f̂d^̂ id^^.^^̂ .

_ CHORUS.

5P?-
^-t-p-s-r=^

V ^ ^
what shall the harvest be ? Sown . .

what shall the harvest 1w?

P^^^^l^
in the dark ness or sown in the light

.

^^
Sowm hi the dark-ness or lown in the light. Sown in the darltness or sown in the liuht,

110



Oh,
Oh,

IPfeat ijiftatt the ^avmi ht?-{Conciuded).

Sown .... in our weak • - - ness, or sown .... in our might . . . Gath - . ered in time . . or e-in our weak • ne8s, or sown in our might Gath - . - - ered in time^mIU0 * # ip: M M M \.r.

;-rrt—mmnr"'-^
Sown In our weakness, orsown in ouv might

I

Sown in our weakness, or sown in our might, Qather'd in time or e ter • ni • ty,

i7

ter • . . - ni - ty

f f--

=^=¥= ^?=P:^
Sure ah sure

- : r r :^4^

will the har vest be.

i/—t^-^/—ti>-

Gathered in time or e - ter - ni - ty ; Sure, ah yes, sure will the har - vest be, will the harvest, the har • vest be.

3 They're sowing the seed of word and deed,

The proud know not, nor the careless heed ;

The gentle word and the kindest deed
Have blest sad hearts in their sorest need.

4 They're sowing the seed of noble deed,

With sleepless watch and an earnest heed ;

With tireless hands they toil and sow.

And the fields are whit'ning where'er they go.

5 And many who stand with idle hand.
Are scattering seeds throughout the land,

And some are sowing the seeds of care.

Which their soil has borne, and still must bear.

Ill



ICO (Hymn 100)—firtd mi U MmpMm,

#?—fc*T—»T:^Sp^g^SS^^^^
Yield not to temptation, For yielding is sin, Each vict'ry will help us, Some other to win. Fight manfully

-t>^0- r-! 1
1-4—-J 1—f—I—rH 1 r f

'

\
j~—^^ ~r ^

—

-
\-r0

^~%'-

:^^=
ili-S::

onward, Dark passions sub - due, Look ov • er to Je • sus, He'll carry you through. Ask the Saviour to

m^Jr-jTh-# . «!7
r^^^H: S|5^

^^
i&.m^

±—^—if^^

::a=W=
S=:i: ^^m^^m

help you, Comfort, strengthen and keep you, He is will-ing to aid you. He will car - ry you through.

2 Shun evil coinpanionH,
Bad liin}riiage disilain,

Ood n name hold in reverenue,
Nor talce it in vuin.

Be thoughtful and earnest,
Kind-hearted and tnic,

Look ever to Jesus,

Ile'll carry you through.

3 To him that o'orcomcth,
God givcth a crown,

Tlirougn faith wc shall conquer,
Though often east down,

He who is the Saviour
Our strength will renew,

Look ever to Jesus,
He'll carry you through

112
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ivlour

fill renew,

us,
through

118

101
DUET,

(Hpn 101)—(Si«t!ter tty tHt Iraguwntisi.

^a^±3XQi^g^^^^:a^
R. B. Hahaffit.

Gather up the fragments, Scatter'd here and there, Wrecks of broken spirits, Overcome by care ; Pit • y - ing behold them,

m -19-

d^

^^fe h—N' fv-^-4

^i^H!^^=p3ry^
CHORUS.
-h-»—

N

DXTET.

QTrgl l~=fTrJfiO=< ^-^y-C*- i I

^^
Tho' they make no plea. Labour to restore them, Wheresoe'er they be. Gather^ up the fragments. Gather up the fragments.

-«- ]

CHORUS DUET. CHORUS.

^^m^^^^^^^^^^m
Ad lib,

S

Gathoi up the frugmrnts, Scatter'd tho' they be. Gather up the fragments, Gather up the fragments, Gather up the fragments. Gently, tenderly.

2 Gather up tho fragiuonts,

All that ye con limi,

Fra^inruts, oh, how many.
Ami of every kind.
8

BliKht(flighted hopes and fortunes,

Strewn along the way.
Sorrowful remind ua
Of a better day.

3 Gather up the fVagments,

Scattered through the land,

Gather them together

With a gertli nand

;

Gather up the longings

Of the famished souls,

Hearts are sad and broken,

Strive to make them whole.
118



102 (Hpm 102)—<f)ttlg An g^rm«ttr-iarer.

fej^J^;:^^^^^^ j^^i^; J- J ;^̂qt

On - ly an armour- bear - er, firm-ly I stand, Wait-ing to follow at the King's command

;

^^^^^^#^-r—^:^t^^Pp

aigiJ-^ J-^ i«=^

I l-t-t-t VT^~nw i
—

t- i^ F- ^—g-~P—

g

Marching, if "Onward" shall the or • der be, Standing by my Captain, Serving faithful - ly.^̂̂ PI ^*=^ f
:?=ib±

:3b

I

I
lU



i;

ly.

lU

CHORUS. (!)ttlg an ^vmmv-^mttv—(Concluded.)

.^'
fe

fe^

Hear ye fhe battle - cry " Forward !" the call ! See, see the fal - t'ring ones ; Backward they fall.

=r ^•-•- #
-h
i ^

^fe=^^—^y
|-«*-d£..i..--^^^^^^^^^^ 4

S^
Sure - ly mv Cap - tain niny do - pcnd oii^ me, Though but an ar-mour-bear - er I may be.
- - - J* c ^ , ^ ja-__^_^i '-M* ' * * I*—

^ I i
f—?^J

—

i~i—1? ^
-!»- t- -g r f-g:6=^ ±;

^=^±

i^^^^i^ =g ^11
Sure - ly my Cap - 1 tin may de - peiiJ on me, Though but an ar-mour-bear - er I may be

SE ^ 5=*=^^^^^

-«^-i-*-

--^^: ^
2 Only an armour-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 armour-bearer, yet may I share

Glory immortal, and a bright crown wear

!

If in the battle to my trust I'm true,

Mine sliall be the honours in the Grand Revie\
US

i



103 (Hpiil03)—g^m i a MAitv of m mn?

Am I a soldier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb, And shall I fear to own hlscatise. Or blush to speak his name I

•^••T*- -^ ¥• ^ -^ i^' I •:••" -^ • )*• "»• ^ m ^ -P-
•*•

ttust I be carried to the skies On flowery beds of

s^
f"-

ease, While oth-ers foiigfht to win the prize, Or sailed t^ro' bloody seas?

w^

% mi: ^^at
2 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

8 Sore I must flght it I should reign

;

Increase my courage. Lord

;

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

Mrs. W. R. Oriswold (Hpn m)—^t\t parrttittg to (^msm. P. P. Bliss.

S^m^^
We're marching to Canaan with ban-ner and song. We're soldiers en • list - ed To fight 'gainst the wrong: But

116



W^t'xt l«ayrttitt0 id (^mnm,—(Concluded). CHORUS.

lest in the conflict ourstrenKth should d! - vide. We ask who amonir us is on the Lord's t^idc? Uh, who is there

>. BUBB.

116

pj.^^

J

h:^;fe=-^. ^ J I

J.

sm
among U8 the true and the tried, Wholl stand by his colours, who'i

-•

—

0-

IjEfczS
f=F

£
i

**
•M«-

3!^

^^^^^
true and the tried,Who11 stand by his colours, who's on the Lord's side ?

/T\

I J I

nrr ^Pl

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

i
T J±t

±=gt
.u_^.

T

3 The sword may be burnished, the armour be bright,

For Satan appears as an angel o( light

;

Yet darkly the bosom may treachery hide,

While lips are professing, "I'm on the Lord's side."

8 Who is there among u« yet under the rod,

Who knows not the pardoning mercy o( Ood ?

Oh, bring to him humbly the heart in its pride

:

Oh, hastr, while he's waiting, and seek the Lord's side.

4 Oh, heed not the sorrow, the pain, and the wrong,
For soon shall our sighing be changed into song

;

Bo, bearing the cross ol our covenant Ouide,

We'll shout, as we triumph, " I'm on the Lordtl tide,"



105

^-i1 j i jr^
(HpD 105)—(Dttwardi. Sir ARTinni Svlliv

I
fS

ni 1=:^^ :r

^1^
On - ward, Cliristian sol diers, marching as to

#« 0^ i- 0-i S^
war, Look - ing un - to Je - sus.

±

Alim44-^4^ m'f^m I1=^-gi 9 9 ' »

who is gone bo - fore ! Christ, the Roy - al

I

Mas - ter, leads against the foe ; Forward in - to

îi^^ IE
-&9- iJ^ ii-r-f—r

m^ OHOBXTS.

•^—

»

m f
bat

^r
tie his ban - ners go,

JO.

On - ward, Chris - tian sol

J

1^1V=f
diers.

W^ I

^
118



SULUV

in - to

US

M (^nmtAr-(Concluded).^^^
Marching as to war.

^^ =f=^ ?
Looking un - to

^m?~r~^r ^^^^^^m
Je • Eus, Go • in]

f
on 5e

—I-

-so-

fore.

Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod ;

We are not divided,

All one body we.

One in hope and doctrine,

ne in charity.

106

3 Crowns and thrones may perish,

Kingdoms rise and wane.
But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain

;

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fail.

(Hpn M)—(^x$m mA (txmn.

P^
e
=pf—
•

yr

Onward, then, yc people.

Join our happy thtong,

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph song.

Glory, praise, and honour,

Men and angels sing,

Through the countless ages,

Unto Christ the King.

I

i

S^^gpii^^p
Must Jesus bMf the croM alone, And all the world go tree : No t there's a cross for ev'iar one. And there's a cross lor mu.

How happy are the saints above,

Who once went sorrowing here I

But now they taste unmingled love.

And joy without<a tear.

3 The consecrated cross FU bear
Till death sh&ll set me frt-e.

And then go home, my crown to wear

;

For there's a crown for me. 119



107 (Hpn 107)—ftatid ttjr iov Mm»,m^: i uu-m^^^^^^^^
Stand up ! stand up for Je - sus ! Ye soldiers of the cross 1 Lift

Till—•__ « m.,—a •_

i ^ «=m
high his roy • al

ev • 'ry foe is

-0 0-m^tas; f^=F=F

^^m •—'—a- £W f=^
ban - ner ; It must not suf - fer

Tan - quished, And Christ is Lord in

loss; From vie - fry un - to

deed.

^^^=^F=^ t-- ^t=f ^^mrnz'S
vie • fry His

I—J.

^

4=d:
D.S.

S
ar • my will

:$z

he

m
lead,

-O-i.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus I

Stand in his strength alone

;

The arm of flesh will fail you

;

Ye dare not trust your own

;

Put on the gospel armour,
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger.

Be never wanting there.

4 Stand tjpt stand up for Jesus?

The strife will not be long

;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song.

To him that overeometh

A crown of life shall be ,:

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally

120
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108 (HpnlOS)—" JittJWt i«ttr iBi irajfer/' W. 6. Bradburt.

—N-

EEI
. I Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me from a

I
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, By '

world of care, And
thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer. And

bids me at my
oft escaped the

^^tti-FtHpiftPTt;4:^nTt
pTnrrrTrjm$fPfi=^^ i ^

Father's throne, make all my wants and wish • es known ; In
tempter's snare. By thy re -turn sweet hour of prayer.

t t ^ *

sea • sons of dis - tress and grief, my

mii f It f^ ^ I ^
soul has of • ten found relief;

tA D.O.

^"-v-

Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer

!

Thy wings shall my petition b<:ar

To him whose truth and faithtulneas,

Engajre the waiting soul to bless ;

And since he bids me seetc his face,

Believe his word and trust his grace,

I'll cast oa him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer

!

i -r-f-

v^

3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I

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'll drop and rise

To seize the everlasting prize,

And shout, while passing through the air.

Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.
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mf^m
(Hpn 109)—®lie iarlt iM i» iigber. W. O. FiTCHBK.

i ^i st^ &^^t^w^ t *—

•

Oh, some-times the shadows are deep, And rough seems the path to the goal, And sorrows, sometimes hornr they sweep Like

WM ^^^^^mT=5=^ P=f

I te^m i
>—M—

I

-J—V » * ' _.
tempests down o ver the soul.*

I

CHORUS. ^
S S ^ ^ ^ 4

t. then, to the Roclc let me
*-7 g P f
me fly,

let me fly,

to the Rock that is high - er than

I^?^ i ^^ -r-u-f-f

h" ^-^-
4—•-

^r-^—^-^^. i
f g c f L'

-

I;

high - er than I.

Oh, then to the Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that Is high - er than

* * * J> '^ ^ ^=t J=?=M
-«*-

-v-v- e^ I' I t< k

2 Oh. sometimes how long seems the day,
And sometimes how weary my feet

;

But toiling in life's dusty way,
The Rock's blessed nhadow, how sweet t

Oh, then to the Rock let me fly.

To the Kock that is higher than I.

8 Ob, near to the Rock let me keep,
It blessings or sorrows prevail

;

Or climbing the mountain-way steep,
Or walking the shadowy vale :

Then, quick to the Rock I can fly,

To the Rock that la higher than I.

P=

122



110 (Hymn 110)—(S»ad ^tm mv fttttdaij-frbaol.

-fe—-r-r—_—r—:K—h-r r

—

.

: ^-'^^^^^^m
Dr. L. Ma80N.

ti^j^^E^fe^^

iP3^

God bless our Sunday-school, Increase our Sunday-school, God bless our school ! Send down thy grace divine,

May ev - 'ry child be thine,

M—*-A-p

—

p I
^ ft—•_^-!.ji_#__-._#_h#

—

f:—(a.—

b

V-^—

I

1-
\

1
\

1 f—>—'W •
1

—

$ I 1!=Ea -,,—^-
T-sns- -f-

m *: ^m
And love our hearts entwine, God bless our school

!

ssM P^
^ m ^

WEI

2 All our dear teachers bless,

And give them large success

In winning souls

;

May they encouraged be.

And oft around them see

Their labours crowned by thee ;

God bless oui' school I

Ul (Hpn 111)—i^flrtf, m €tim %tUu Wixtt %m. R. B. Mauaffst.

WJ \\ H i^^p
Lord, we come before theo now, At thy feet we humbly bow ; Oh, do not our suit dis - dain ! Shall we seek thee, Lord, in valnt

ẑfWH"^^̂
2 Lord on thee our souls depend,

In compassion now descend

;

Fill our hearts with thv rich naoe.
Tune our lips to sing thy pnTse.

S Send some message from thy word.
That may Joy and peace afford
Let thy Spirit now impart
Full salvation to each heart.

4 Oiant that all may seek and find

Thee, a gracious Ood, and kind

;

Heal the sick, the captive tree

;

Let us all rejoice in tnee. 128



112 Annib Comminqh. (Hpn 112)—lattoer, ^Im mx ^tUwl lo-iflaM. J. W. BiBCiiorr.

^^^ ^̂^^^^^^S^M=^^^M
Fa • thcr, bless our school to • day ;

S3iS H9-

Be in all wo do and say; Be in ev • 'ry^=f

I
fe=t
:!2:^»:

CHOBUS.

^-f-jH=^i^;^ei^;^^^^
§te

son;; we sing, Ev • 'ry prayer to thee we bring. Come, oh, tome, and with us meet ; And, while

-«

—

0-,—is—-f-,-JL—#-^_«—,fi

—

M—rO—T=-M- »
•

. i —

r

r r:2r ^ ^[ a: E I11

W^^'&'^m ^p^ :g= «:
f:

S
sit • ting at thy feet, May

^1_ /a. O-

we in the les • son see Something draw - ing us to thee.

^==*=
-t- «- ^ :^ ^ I^ ^ p=^

r^
2 Jesus, well beloved Son,

May thy will by us be done

;

Come and meet with us to-day

;

Teach us Lord, thyself, we pray.

3 Holy Spirit, mighty pov
Consecrate this Sabbat

ower,

hath hour

;

Unto us thine unction give

;

Touch our souls, that we may li7e.

4 Father, Holy Spirit, Son,

Sacred Triune, Three in one

Hear us, while once more we pray,

Bless our Sabbath school to-day.
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113 (Hpn H3)—ifllii jjf|ilrlt, Um mjj. E, Barker.

is^3
si V 5t

-*:
:qr=:: ^^! f^i=g^^ 1 ^ ^

-ei-

Ho - ly Spi - fit ! hear us On tins Sab • bath day; Come to us with blessing,

m^ =g=r ^m :fe= S*^^r=r=r

P=i=H"i^^ptf-H^^^^^§^^2:^7
:?^ 3=i

=3=g=

m
Come with us to

»-

stay : Come, as once thou earnest To the faithful few, Patient • ly a

m —t- ^^^^^^^m
^* :* «-

i
Je • sus' promise true.

^ i

2 Lighten thou our darkness,
Be thyself our light

;

Strengthen thou our weakness,
Spirit of all might I

In our doubt give counsel,

lu temptation aid

;

Say to us in danger,
" Be not ye afraid

!

"

3 Spirit of adoption !

Make us overflow

With thy sevenfold blessing,

And in grace to grow

;

"Into Christ baptized,"

Grant that we may be.

Day and night, dear Spirit,

Perfected by thee

!
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(Hpn H4)—laltWttl (^mt

^SS^S^^^^^tei^i^^P
M. H. WKLL8.

^=f^=i=^f^^
alo ly Spir - it, fatth

m S I 1.8 I

tul Guide, £v le ; Gent - ly

*xM:

er near the Ohria tlan's side ; Gent - ly lead us by the hand.
Wiilsp'ring soft - ly, wan - d'rerconiot

^=*-- U£

war

£i

5=3
iH5^

i=^
Fine.

:f=

Pil-
Fol

-gj-T

grims in a
- low n-.e, I'll guide

iF^ g=t J^^
crt land

;

thee home.
Wea • ry souls for e'er

£
X fS-

I

-<»-
I

2 Ever present, truest Friend,
Ever near thine aid to lend.
Leave us not to doubt and fear.

Groping on in darkness drear.

m
rejoice. While they hear that sweetest voice

^•^•^^ ^ .0. ^ .tL ^'

'^^^mm^f^
When the storms are raging sore.

Hearts grow faint and hopes give o'er,—
Whisper softly, wanderer come I

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.

116

l>^*=*

(Hpn 116)—Ofomr, galji ^te«$*, mv irarts %\x%pivt.

*=t=g=t=3 ^

5g^
Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our hearts in - siiire, Let
*——(O—•—,

—

a—p

—

r-T—5—- -«—r—^-
us thine in • fluence prove

;

i
-I-

-b

i



m

IW

i -w

1^
(tnmt, §0111 (^lAHi, mx %mi% %n^xn -{Concluded.)

i
^ i Ej i

Source of the old pro - pliet. - ic fire, Fonn • tain of life and

-fiH—M I
love.

ife£
-t- r T

£
^

^1£ -e—>-

H9-^- i
2 Come, Holy Ohost, tor moved by thee,

The propheU wrote and spoke

;

Unlock Ihe Truth, thyself the Key,
Unseal the sacred Book.

8 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove,
Brood o'er our nature's iiitrht

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

4 God, through himself, we then shall know,
If thou within us shine

;

And sound, with all thy saint* below.
The depths of love divine.

116 (Hpn m)—(^m\m% <fplrlt, %wt iivittt. AsAusL Abbot.

w
g£gE^ES

=1:

-^ m ^E^ ^=#^ =g=
=g= I

an
Gracious Spirit, Love divine, Let thy light with - in me shine 1 All my

19'
r

"O—g> I O I -|g
\ r->i \K—r-\—

=g^ ^ 3E

:i—fei

f=^ £ £
^ (-9

&-

guilty fears re

o--
£

move
;

a.

Bw ^
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

i^^fSfe^
2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me,

Set tlie burdened sinner free ;

T'Cad me to the Lamb of God ;

Wush me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart

;

Seal salvation on my heart

;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

Earnest of eternal rest.

4 Let me nevf r from thee stray

;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine ;

Keep me, Lord, for ever thine.
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(Hymn 117)—1^» Ol^atl, iis mtj four »o fweet?117

^eiSilpliiei^^SS
1 My God, is an - - y hour so sweet, From blush of mom
2 Blest is the trau - qui! hour of rnocn, And blest that so •

to ev - - 'ning star, As that which
lemn hour of eve, When, on the

11 3 Then is my strength by thee renewed,

JJ Then are my sins by thee forgiven

;

The hour of prayer?
The world I leave.

Then dost thou cheer my solitude

With hopes of Iteaven.

4 Ijord ! till I reach that blissful shore,

No privilege so dear shall be,

?
1 r"^ H ^^ *''"^ '"y inmost soul to poun

Z.jp
II

In prayer to thee.

118 (Hymn 118)—(Komr thou ^outtt of tvtv^ ^Umin^.

^^jl^xa^p^^pppj^gp^^^
fCo: lie thou Fount of ev - 'ry bles-sing. Tune my heart to sing thy grace,) mi i j.- i

1 Streams of mer - cy, nev . eV cea-sing, (:;all for songs of loud- est praise. \
^""^^ "'« «""« <=« " ^"^ ' *'*'

188



^

t which 1

1

in the 11

renewed

p^^^m
(^0mt, tte0tt lottttt of tvtv^ iU!Sii8iitt0-

m
(Concluded.)

^^^s=^:^^5^̂
meas - ure, Sung by ransomed hosts a bove ; O the vast, the boundless treasure 0( my Lord's unchang - ing love.

iti^Jt;

^=t:is:=^
pL

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by.thy help I've come

;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of Qod;
Ho, to rescue mc from danger.
Interposed his precious blood.

3 O to grace how great a debtor
Uaily I'm constramed to bo I

Let thy goodness like a fetter,

Bindmy wand'ring heart to thee

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love ;

Here'smy heart,O take and seal it,

Seal it for thy courts above 1

119 (Hpn H9)—(Sttitfe we, (J) tftott (^ttvX i^feovab.

g^^^teiiJ^^^g^^^feS
Ouide me, O thou great Je hovah, Pil-grim through this barren land, I am weak, but thou art mighty ; Hold me with

lii^pp^pS
thy powerful hand

;

mwWW
±±.t.

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

2 Open thou the crystal fountain.
Whence the healing waters flow :

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Leud me all my Journey through :

Strong Deliverer 1

Be thou stillmy strength and shield,

3 When I tread the verge of iTordan,

Bid my anxious fearH subf^ide
;

Bear nio thru' the swelling current

;

Land me safe on Canaan's side :

Songs uf praises

I will ever give to thee.
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120

t:*?i^^
•It

1 Jo
2 Je

zp±t
8U8, blessed
BUS, blessed

(Epnl20)—iMttii, %\mtA Mmt.

^^3^

Je - BUS, I would fol • Io\

Je - 8U8, Keep me near thy
'eek, and pure, and
at the world's al

ho - ly,

lurements
Thy dis - ci - pie
Cause my feet to

be.

slide.

E^trffin ^ -.z:^z

^^^=

Free from sin and fol • ly, Free from worldly strife. Trustinir in thv

3E
li^rt

Free from sin and
On the Rock of

Free from worldly strife. Trustinfr in thy
ires, Firm - Iv let me stand. Yielding strict o •

-^=^:±ZM^̂ .%_^i^l

s§S^q1—

y

3 Purer yet and purer,
I would be in mind,

Dearer yet and dearer
Every duty find

;

^
-1 f^t^\y

mer
bedience

For e • ter • nal life.

:?5= iMi-
-f-

^. j^-j:

To my Lord's com - mand.

£ & ii^^
Hoping still and trusting
God without a fear,

Patiently believing
He will make all clear.

4 Calmer yet and calmer
Trial bear and )>ain.

Surer yet and surer
Peace at last to gain.

^ I
Suffering still and doing.
To his will resigned.

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

121 (Hpn \l{)—(^n iniUtv, vcU art in fwavew.

Our Fa - ther, God, who art in heaven, AH hallowed be thy name; Tli:

s^m ^^=,
art in heavvH, AH hallowed be thy name; Tiiy king • dom come; thy

i=t * m
180



§m
(Dur latltir, wfttf art in ^tmtnr-(Conciuded).

I
will be dono In heav'n and earth the

'r-

mp p—r I—

^

^^ i p
pi r-JJ

2 Give xis this day our daily bread

;

And, as we those forgive

Who sin against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

3 Into temptation lead us not

;

From evil sot us free
;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power,
And glory, ever oe

122 (Hpn m)—§m <f0tt0.

Si
:&: S .Fi=^

^
SHERwnr.

¥
1 Bo it my on - ly wisdom here, To servo the Lord with fil - ial fear. With lov-ing gra - ti - tude

;

2 may I still from sin de-part A wiso and un - dor -standing heart, Je - sus, to me be given;

^^ -t: «-

:f=^-

^=^s=^
5S^t^^

u 1^

=?=i=r i
—K' ^^

Su - per • ior sense may I display. By shunning ev • 'ry e - vil way. And walking in the good.

And let me thro' thy Spi - rit know. To glo • ri - fy my God be - low, And find my way to heaven.

#—#

—

P r-i-»—a . . ^ , »—P-

^^^44=;^-^"-
^ u u

-

g p ^ y ^ L

^f^
I

D p t t t̂
s
m



123

A
(Hpn 123)—irj) m, <*) (Sal W. JoNSg.

:6tir:
:i :i

^^^g
O

Try us, God, and search the ground of ev - 'ry sin - ful heart ; Whate'er of sin in us is found,

a^i^y -j-
3^

.^ i-mmmm
i
tf
t

s^E^
bid

m^-
it

-J-

all

-0-

de

^
:pt

part

—«
pfl

2 When to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless

;

But guide our feet into the way

Of everlasting peace,

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,

Each other's cross to bear

;

Let each his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brotlier's care.

4 Help us to build each other up.

Our little stock improve
;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,

And perfect us in love.

la^i.

-^-^-^-5j*^

(Hymn ni)—W«vt f0VI t« Mhtt. ARTHUIt SCI.LIVAN.

f~F
^m

thee, Christ, More love to thee; Hear thou the prayer I make, on bend-ol

;p

knee
;

132



WSBSM Hiiii

W. JONBB.

1 afford,

I
care.

therwp,

jve

;

rm our hope,

e.

132

POit ^§$Vt ta ^htt—(Concluded).

»
This is my earnest plea, More love, O

T

—f—

f

2 Once earthly Joy I craved,
Sought peace and rest.

Now thee alone I seek,
Oivo what is best

;

This all my prayer shall be.

^:^5Si
Christ, to thee. More love to

i
thee.

r
More love

i^
to

=$=

thee.

It :ii^
More love, Christ, to thee,
More love to thee.

3 Then shall my latest breath
Whisper thy praise

;

This be the parting cry
My heart shall raise.

This still its prayer shall be.
More love, O Christ, to thee,
More love to thee.

125

^^^m
(Hpn 125)—d^r^At ^oA, mA wilt Ibou dtMmtU,

1 OreatGodand
2 Art thou my

^^^mM
r
wilt thou con •

Fa - ther? canst

iEfEi33E53 ^^m
de scend
thou bear

^
^

To be my
To hearmy

f-f f

Fa - ther
poor im

and my Friend ?

per - feet prayer ?

^m f3-j

I a poor
Or wilt thou

chil

lis

Id, amand
ten

mpa m :i=i=

thou 80
to the

high,
praise

The Lord of

That such a
earth,
lit •

3^
and
tie

dir,

one

—0—
and
can

3L2:I
sky?
raise?

Blg^i^^^^
3 Art thou my Father ? let me be

A meek, obedient chiUl to thee ;

And try in word, and deed, and thought,

To serve and praise thee as I ought.

4 Art thou my Father ? then at laat,

Whrn all my days on earth are past,

Send down and take me in thy love

To bo thy better child above.



126 (Hymn m)—m, Ittak* mt iWtt^ J. W. B.

i
fc*^m

^ i i f̂ ^^^^i^M^if=§
MyFii-ther, I would be thy child, I know I'm sin - ful, wayward, wild; To thee I would be re-con-ciled,

^m«-rtr-rfe m ^^mm
CHORUS.

i^= V- ^^^j^^e-^=^-^-^^^fe^
Oh, make me thine. The nar - row way I fain would tread, And by thy gen - tie hand be led, With heav'nly manna

^m
f

4= •^
r^n^

^ :î 3

daily fed— Oh, make me thine.^Ww^
2 With patience I the race would run,

Not looking back when once begun.

Seeking salvation through thy Son

;

Oh, make me thine.

3 Make me to love thee more and more

Thy holy spirit on me pour,

Grant me of grace a plenteous store

;

Oh, make me thine,

4 When death's cold hand on me is laid.

My God, let me not feel afraid

;

Be with me, for I've often prayed.

Let me be thine.

134
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127

l^z ^

(Hpa 127)-iam Hu ^<rd ta iltw. Dr. L. Hasoh.

to thee, Nea

-o^ ^s 4r^^
4^
-^^

fi :-«
o-j-wi

Nearer my God

» ^Sl

earer to thee ; E'en though it be a cross Tliat raiseth me

;

g^^^P ^^
:g±

±:
=F=^

-i»—

^^^^^^d^a^^ii^j^p^^
Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee. Near - or to thee.

U-H^

2 Though like the wanderer. Daylight all gone.

Darkness be over me. My rest a stone
;

Yet in my dreams I'd be, Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee I

8 There let the way appear, Steps unto heaven ;

All that thoH sendest me. In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me. Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee!

4 Then with my waking thought, Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise

;

So, by my woes to be. Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee t

5 Or, if on joyful wing. Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon^ and stars forgot. Upward I fly.

Still all my'Bong shall be. Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee I



128

2

(Hpn 128)—^ mmf to ^ttp i iave.^ J^ ^ :|r-:ir
^p^^S-^S

Edward IftLUR.

^^-g—

f

^"^
A charge to keep I have, A God to glo fy. A nev - er - dy - ing soul to

^^ ^^m î

^^^^m^m »5^

save And fit it

I t-. rf-^

for the sky.

serve the present age,

My calling to fulfil,

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live

;

129 (Hpn 129)—P)f |»itlt f0ol(iei up U Mtt

And O thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give I

4 Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely ;

Assured if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

Dr. T. HASTOfM.

fer^ si =J J-fH-"—

4

V^^^

—

el « -*—^—*-T—

r

j^j^fefc^ i^
-el r
My faith looks up

^ %
Cal ry.

m
to t]iee. Thou Lamb of

m^
Sav • iour

&
di • vine

;

J-
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i
t:

3E m^
Dr. T. IIastinob.

:r 3^
Now hear me while I

^^B
pray, Take all my sins

=£= -^-f-P-
S-T:3=

way, O

1»

let meM from this day

-t • ^^-
Bo wholly thine.

^_a

—

;fl

i
2 May thy rich gnce impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

;

As thou hast died for mc,
O may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

I While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread.
Be thou my guide ;

Bid darkness turn to day.
Wipe sorrow's tears away.
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

When ends life's transient dream.
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll.

Blest Saviour, then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove

:

O bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul.

(Hymn 130)—|rom mx^ <ftarmy WM Mi ^Um.
J I si J^ _ I J J j I J J'^MtrJ. J I ffl I Or-4-

H. K. Olivrr.

m
"Tis found beneath the

ii

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,
A place than all besides more sweet

;

It IS the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a place where spirits blend.
Where friend holds fellowship with friend

\

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

ISO

4 Ah I whither should we flee tor aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

6 There, there, on eagle wings we soar.
And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet.
While glory crowns the mercy-seat.
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r
(Hpn 131)—i^$ttjei, §nmt nit ^nmt^ »Uvt EaiRsoN.

^,4|=j=.,=j^j=|^j;;ggg^^li^^^E^l^^
—H>^-

Je • 8US, name all

-#—ft *—(•-

names above,

3^

Je • BUS, best and dear - est.

-^—I—I

—

\- i

Je - BUS, fount of

—* 0-

per - feet love,

I

i ^Pl^ds^i
EE ? :g—fi-M

^^
Ho - liest, ten - dercst, near - est

;

—t-r-^
ET^

Je • sus, source of

M •_

grace com

fel^
. pletest,
P- 0-

Je BUS,

41

purest,

»-f=r=F f=t=F=fT

t^^^^^^^^^^fe^J^t^F^jj^^
sEE

Je • BUS, sweet •est.

I
Je

m
SUS, well

# 0—
of power di - vine. Make me, keep me.

^

seal me thine.

-0- ^m=f=^ f
! Jemu, crowned with thorns tor me,

Scoureed tor my tnuisgrcHsion,
Witnessing through agony—
That, thy good confession

;

Jesns, clad In purple raiment.
For my evils malcrng payment.
Let not all thy woe and pain
Let not Calvary be in vain.

I

3 When I reach death's bitter sea,

And its waves roll higher,
Help the more forsaking me
As the storm draws nigher

;

Jesus, leave me not to languish,
Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish;

Tell me,—''Verily, I sav.

Thou Shalt be with me tu-Jay."
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133 (Hpi in}—$mt, ur) $»vA, tkD Mt frttrjiM.

'^ ^^=i=¥^mpi 3E^ ?
Como, my soul, thy

-5
:2=

r
to

—J, .

prayer

;

_o .

suit pre • pare, Je • sus loves

g-r-^ -O- i ^ i
an

-O-

swcr

^F
p

^
^

:«= ^ -g^ ^ —»-

Ho him - self lias

•^ -fa fi AB^
bid thee

1
3:

pray,

a.
rrac ifc :&

^^iHfe
—

u

Therefore trill not say thee

P^
nay,

thine.

Therefore will not

£i.

say thee nay.

^rtfca^

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee uring

;

For his grace and power art) such
None citn ever ask too much.

3 Lord, I como to thee for lest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bonght right maintain,

And without a rival reign.

4 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my Sjiiiit cheer

,

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.
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J..Ll£JMBaB3a

"--rr-r-*-

133 (Hpn 133)—WbHt tt itUU m fiavi in Mm^,

What a Friend we hav« in

1m
Je - sus,

13
:S:i»-T-

J^3--
^t=^=*

:!;

All our sins and griefs to bear ! Wliat a pri - vi*- lego to

=^^=^ =?==? -f—f~r-i^
2^g= :is

car

1^
l2 \. 1,,. ^ 1 J By p. ^J

p

-jSi Ei:

ry tiV - 'rything to God in prayer

!

Oh, what peace we of - ten

"Vi? ? t^ u u u >-

for feit, Oh, what need-

p^
N N ^^g^^^^^ =g=

less pain we beai- All

^
because we do not oar - ry Lv - 'rything to God in prayer

!

2 Have we trials and temptationBl
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be dlHcouraged

;

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful,

Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every wcuknesa

—

Take it to the Lo<d in prayer.

8 Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care ?

Precious Saviour, ctill our refuge,—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, for!<ake thee ?

Take it to the Lord in pra>cr

;

In his arms he'll take and shield thee.
Thou wilt find a solace there.

m^
140

hi



MH Miiii

13i

Im±
i^

(Hpn 134)—i §ttA Stow mfv}i faur.

^4^-

:ir-'-*
^^=i^^ ::t^?^

»—r-

-3S:

-0-

I need thee ev - 'ry hour, Most f<ra • cious Lord ; No

'f^'=f
^ ^ -J-

tender voice like thine Can

l3Ei3^^i^
:r-

^i aSFRAIN.^
af

±15:
^ :g= &5

Bgi

peace

-(O

ford.

-19—
^

I need thee, oh, I need thee; Ev - 'ry hour I need thee ; Oh,

-»-—»—•-

— u>

—

b>—V-

^' 0- t^ A

:t=z5=i

Ifil ista^n^^ss^^ Ij

bless me now, my Sa-viour, I come to Thee.

^Jt:^^4^.S ^B^. m
2 I need thee every hour,

Stay thou near by
;

Temutations lose their power,
When thou art nigh.

3 I need thee every hour,
In Joy or pain ;

Come quickly and abide,

Or lite is vain,

140

4 I need thee, every hour,
Teach me thy will

;

And thy rich promises
In me fulfil.

6 I need thee every hour,
Most holy one

;

Oh, make me thine Indeed,
Through thy dear Son,
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DUET.

(Hpn 135)—iUieiist u» ^ttUdrtn iow.
(ANNIVEHSABY HYMN).

Wm. W. Biktlit.

1^^^^^ S m ^ ^M=^ r^ ^0
1 Dear Saviour, from tliy throne above, Where countless children

2 Thy mer - cy led us through the year That sweetly passed a
bow, ;0h, let thy loving

way. And through thy grace we

^SB£ ZIPI

^^
CHORUS. ^

^^mmg^
eye behold, And bless us children now. Our hearts in tune- fulnum- hers wake, Our tongues with rup-ture
gath-ernowTc hail our festive day.

mffi ^ #—

^

M^?=^==^ f=?=F

•ingr, AU
, . i t t t t

glory, honour, praise to thee, Re^deemer, Lord and liing.

^^^^fel^^lgfl

3 Oh, may we learn in early youth
Thy holy Word to prize.

The lamp that guides our feet to heaven,
Our home beyond the skies.

4 Ob, happy thought, if faithful here,

We work, and watch, and pray.

We'll spend with thee in heaven at last

An endless happy day
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136 (Hpn 136)—i'et m fitig with one mtvA,

-^^^^^^^^̂ ^ k̂rth^rU m̂.

^ .̂

Let tu sing, with one ac • cord, Praise to Je sua Christ our Lord, He hath made us by his power ; He hath kept us

1^^^^^^^^^^
^te

REFBAIN.
Sing, Blnflf, sing,

w

oh, sing Je-ho-vah*8 praises, sing,

V-r7-r^^t^=r^~g r ^' f ^ ^WiTf%
i-^H-

to this hour. Sing his prai-sea, sing his prai -ses, sing his prai - ses, sing I Sing his praises.

^ftN=fe^^&|^h^^^-^-^-|-4J

W-

sing!

^^=^=M'
his prai ses.

m m sing Je - ho • vah's

-B»-

praise,̂

2 He rc'i '.-< us from the grave,

He who died ir livts to save
;

Hearts and voices let iia raise,

He is worthy whom we praise.

^ 8 Angels praise him, so will

Sinful children thougli W'

*o,

Poor and weak, we'll sing the more,

Jesus helps the weak and poor.

4 D' >r to him is childhood's prayer,

( idren's heart!< to him are dear

;

Hearts and voices let us raise.

He is worthy whom we praise.
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137 SnERWIN.(Hpn 137)-Wortttji, ^ortteM i» iht ^mh,
^ N-tH

I r ^̂ _^ l I r '^—i ——

r

—r-
r-r

I k h ^ I j
—

I"!

He^r the song through heaven ringing, "Worthy, worthy is the Lamb !" Down to earth the an - gels bringing

;

^^
t^*^^^1=^

^ • ^ -g—r* f -1

m >-fe- ^s
5"^^P^^"i

^—

^

S
Let the people join their singing, Worthy, worthy is the Lamb ! Swell the chorus ; tell the sto - ry

;

N M , N

fe^^-g5||g!| fe a^
Blessing, honour, power and glo - ry. Give for • ev

—^-^
1 \

—^—^-^

Ipp^^
er to the Lamb ! Give i'or - ev - er to the Lamb

-^ij-fciri Zz\

^'f^-
9 I
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Lamb

144

^Ortftjl, ^0rtbM is tint ^»m\i—(Concluded).

2 with his precious blood he bought us,

—

Worthy, worthy, ia the Lamb I

Lost in sin, he came and sought us

;

To the paths of peace he brought us ;—
Worthy, worthy Is the Lamb I

From our sins he came to save us.

All the wayward past forgave us

;

Fralse forever to the Lamb?

3 O'er and o'er our lips confessing.
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb I

Give him honour, power, and blessing.
All we have in him possessing

;

Worthy, worthy is the Lamb 1

Let our li 'es repeat the story ;

Blessing, nonour, power, and glory
Be tore/er to the Lamb I

(Mm iU)—(f) mtMv the pug

!

^4^ -0— 4—J—«

—

'

i

—*—8 ' ai ' 0^4 4—g—J- g ^

worship the King all glorious a - hove

!

±̂±LP
EEH&
r

#=Tf=fe

grateful - ly sing his power and his

^^

I
i*

:|r±fc=t=|jt
i
S i 5^

% ^

Our Shield and De - fend • er, the Ancient of

I

553E
r^^f-

Handil.

1t^-f
love

;

^m
^

10

2 O tell of his might, O sing of his grace.
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space

;

ilis chariot of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form
And dark Is his path on the wings of the storm.

3 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

4 Frail children of dust and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor llnd thee to fail

:

Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

Days; Pa vilioned in splendour, and gird - ed with praise.

^km^^if^^fj-Hf^
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Bg^SI

rwii vaaft.! -hHnTiji

139 (Hymn 139}—fIng txiik a ittttiful J^jrirlt

^^^^^^^^^^^^̂ rtm=ri ^^=^
1 Sing with a tuneful

2 Sing when the heart is

9t#r1-^-f^j--i--^l^^-B?± P

spi - rit, Sing with a cheerful lay,

troubled, Sing when the hours are long,

O—,

—

0-±-» M-

+- =f=^̂-S5-
=F^^

Praise to thy great Cre -a - tor,

Sing when the storm-cloud gathers,

JO—m i

^^^mm irt^
333 ^^^

While
Sweet

on
is

the pilgrim

the voice of

*
way.
song.

^
Sing when the birds are waking.
Sing when the sky is darkest,

^ ^*-# • ^-

EEE^
it

Sing with the morning light;

Sing when the thunders roll

;

=g^=^.^.
>—

r

^ f=Fr^

tSfc
?=F^=^J

*E!:t.hJ^j^ j=r
Sing in the noon-tide's golden beam. Sing in the hush of night.

Sing of a land where rest re-mains. Rest for the weary souL

,^rb-S^^i 1= m.
=F=F=^qt=|t

I

?± I

3 Sing in the vale of shadows,
Sing in the hour of death,

And when the eyes are closing.

Sing with the latest breath.

Sing till the heart's deep longings

Cease on the other shore

;

Then with the countless numbers there.

Sing on forever more.
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HO (Hpn 140)—4S;i«r» ht to mA m lAtUer. VlNCB.NT NOVEUiO.

kB^ ^P^^P ^ abj^^
^ Glo - ry

E

be to toGod the Fa - thcr, Glo ry be God the Son, Glo - ry be to

J S

=f=F^

^
:yi?i^ ^^^

4- ^
f-

:^:=±

^y
God the Spi • rit, Great Je - ho - vah, Three in One : Glo - ry, glo - ry,

J.

£ ^^ ^
Glo - ry, glo - ry,

J. . j: .X.Z^l=i^^

While e - tor - nal a - ges run.

^gj^^ii^ji

2 Glory be to him who loved us,

Washed us from each spot and stain.

Glory be to him who bought us.

Made us kings with him to reign I

Glory, Glory,

To the Lamb that once was slain.

1
3 Gloiy to the King of angels,

Glory to the Church's King,
Glory to the King of nations,

Heaven and earth your praises

Glory, glory, [bring

:

To the King of Glory bring

!

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I

Thus the choir of angels sings:

Honour, riches, power, dominion !

Thus its praise creation brings

:

Glory, glory,

Glory to the King of Kings 1
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"•~gBiir~?rTirriir lOjrTirmiwawB "
'
"'I jiiara«airtMiaagaMB

HI

PTm g=

(Hpn 141)—irafee tftf fwr^ irai«« fiw.

-I 1 rP R-,—

^

N-

HCSRAT.

^ :^=t:
L^li=ztEyE^^g

:d= S^

SiO
Praise the Lord ! praise him ! Men and an - gels u - nite in hap- py song ; Praise the Lord! praise him !

jLi_# —fi —r—^ * r—9 9 C #-i-
, t • t ^-^ (9 r—F-=-* (S ^ ^ ^-

± ^

i
Duet or Semi-Chorus.^^^ ^̂=mf-r^r^t^^

Sing Jehovah's praises loud and long ! Praise him, ye heavens t Praise him, ye stars of light ! Praise him, ye

iSe i 4^ m^ M=^ ^-t^ mX
f= For Obqan.

CHORUS.

m̂oun - tains t oh, praise him day and night I Praise the Lord, praise him I Men and an - gels, u -

S^ -*-^ ^ ^^ -pL.
E£ fa^g :?=?=
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-?—]^-

^^^i
s

Ĵ-^4-4
sr S ^3=^i d

—

n-
nito in hap

.« •P^^!i^

py song ! Praiso the Lord, praise him 1

-M <S r—PL^ (2 ffl.

Sing Je - ho-vah's prais-es loud and long.

i

-h
I y

2 Praise the Lord ! praise him !

Praise his name, for his promises are sure ;

Praise the Lord, praise him I

For his mercies ever shall endure.
Praise him ye children ! men, maidens, old and young 1

Kings bow before him from every land and tongue.

^m^^^ i
3 Praise the Lord t praise him !

Earth's Redeemer, the blessed Prince of Peace

!

Praise the Lord ! praise him !

May Jehovah's praises never cease !

Sine his glory, send forth his name abroad

;

Tell the glad story of this our mighty God.

1^2 Isaac SHrm.

Pf=^

m

n r c r~ *!. •

With joy we lift our eyes

(Hymn 142)—^itft i^jj we Wift mv (^m-

To those bright iviilins a - - bove,

I J , r" .-f-, f f' .
J^-^ J^J ,.e^^-»!

That glorious temple in tlio_

J?r J 1=^4-4—l-J—i^-4 ^ (g—[-^^5—n 2 Before thy

W^^ \ f I C^^^^^^B OthouAl,
•y I I I r^' Herewepresc

skies, Where dwells e - ter - iial Love.

throne we bow,
Imighty King

3 present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we sing.

3 While in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear,

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.

And lend a gracious ear.

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray.

And tune our lips to sing

;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.
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H3 (Hymn 143)—®ltf MU ntt (fiircwnid witft (^Uvji, Sir Ubnkt Smart.

s « rni^^^^ 5l=* *
The treea are crowned with glory, The hills are bright with praise ; The voice of au-tumn sing-eth Thro'

e^i^ teM
3P

^
± ^ -»*

s2±
i -i-.~JOi^mm^^^^^m^ ^-

all her for-est ways. With heart, and voice, and gar-land, Dear Lord, thy children meet To crown thee with their

^-^,ff^^̂ ^4^

p
±=i-i

praises, wor-ship at thy

?=f=f
\^±1

2 As once, in far Judea,

Tlie little cliildren came
With glad and iweet hosannaa.

And blewinga on thy name,

With waving palnia and praisei,

Thy lowly steps (o throng

;

So we, within thy temple.

Come leeking thee with Mng.

8 O lowly Lord and master

!

We long to be like thee—

In purity, in patience,

In deep humility

;

That when our autumn cometh.

Anil a* a leaf we fade.

The ({lory of thy presence

Uiy dis!<ipate death's shade.
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ll<b (Hymn 144)—iolM, iotijl for« (Sail ^^ImlflMij!

:f % 3 S i
1 Ho - ly, ho - ly,

2 Ho - ly, ho - ly,

, ho - lyl Lord
ho - ly! Allth

5 :«:l^^iS^
3~i~i

^P^S^

ly!

• >5 t

Goa Al
All the saints a

*-^-

mighty ! Ear - ly in tliu morn - ing our
(lore thee, Casting down thuir goUlcn crowns a •

*f^^
fft

song shall rise

round the glass

r:r
^ t=.^

Ho - ly, ho - ly,

Cheru • bim and
ho - ly!

Seraphim
Mor - ci - ful and
Falling down be •

Mighty!
fore thee.

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee,

Tho^ the eye of sinful man thy Riory may not see,

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee

Perfect in power, in love and purity.

«
God in throe

Which wert and
per •

art,

r— I

sons, blessed Trin • i •

and ev - ermore shalt r

r ^
4 Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty I

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and

5 IJ Holy, holy, holy ! Merciful and Mighty I

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity 1 Amen.
101
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''^*vrfA,{i,*ime

14S (Hpi 146)—tflmn t« m lirtlirr (Sivt.

S
T
Glo - ry to the

Ghil • dren'a prayers he
Fa • ther

deigns to

W. B. GiLBUT, Uut, Doe.^
nve,
iiear,

t^

God in whom we move and lire

;

Children's songs de • light his ear.

^^m -O- i^
I

^^ i
*—'

—

eJ •

^eJees^
1^g:?

-a-r-

Glo - ry to the Son we bring, Clirist our Prophet, Priest and King

;

I

Children raise your

£^=

l^^i^i^y -#-•-

*—o-
-Srm

sweet • est strain. To the

m
#--«- f^b^

Lamb,

*3^
for he was slain,

^ -«-

2 Glorv to the Holy Ghost

!

Be this day a Pentecost

!

Children's minds may he inspire,

Touch their tongues with holy fire !

Glory to the hi^est be,

To the blessed Trinity,

For the Gospel from above,

For the word that "God is love."

162



fire!

(Hymn 146)—iw iapps) <fong.

:»=^-m T^
'm w w -jr^ :i^

JL * g ^

sEffi
p—J—5—I r' —I

\ r .

In Iiap-py soncr our voices we will raise, In liap-py B0112 the Saviour's name to praise, For

# --' '—*-*-<—-
- 1»

|
» |

> # • •*^ .--*
^ ^

•

I

-^ —I
1 1 1 ^

I I I
i> 1^=q^

grace and mer - cv all the many days, For present blessings wo en - joy, H

zn—T-^—p-j^rf—> T f p ^ .r *—^— —•—l3«-r-i=^-

CHORUS.

m,
ap-py song,

^
-
'T ^ I*

±

fe^^^^^ fth:

«:;:
=^-0-0-

song, happy song, happy song,

f^

hap-py song,

happy

^^^^^^^
X, happy song, liappv song, We'll praise liim in our hapv

happy song, Happy song.

happy song,

V—y—k^—>-

f=F= ^
happy song,

2 We praise him for one blessed da^ in seven,

We praise liim for his mercies daily given,

We praise him for our present hope of heaven.
We praise him for his holy Word.

Happy song, happy, etc.

3 And wht n \vc meet on yonder happy shore,

When toil, and pain, and trials all are o'er.

We'll shout his praises ever, evermore.

We'll swell redemption's happy song.
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147

5E
=^

(Hpn 147)—l^inaltta tr0w t&e leart.
ff

Palmbr.

-i

2^i£
,€^lf?fTffnfm^^

1 If you have a pleas-'nt thought. Sing it,

2 Every gracious dee;^ . of his, Sin<; it,

3 Are you weary, are you sad ?— Sing it,

sing it, As the birds siug in their sport, Sing it from the heart

:

sing it, Nothing sounds so well as this, Sing it from th' heart

:

sing it, Make yourselves and others glad. Sing it from th > heart

:

I^^^S^^g^^^P^pi^
J7¥=^M *-r m •-T- 1^

^^i^^mm^^^ f5Z-tii:t^

:it=4'i—

±=i±
-f—0—

#

^m
r-

Does' the holy Spirit move. For the children of his love?— Sing, and point the homer bove, Sing it from the heart.

How the Lord walked on the wave—Rescued Laz'rus from the grave—Died our guilty souh vo save—Sing it from the heart.

Angels now before his face Sing of Christ's redeeming grac^ . Give the Saviour endless praise, Singit from the heart.

1^
s E* m



mmtt

. heart.

3 heart.

tM

CHORUS. <^ittfli«0 tx^tm tht ^mvt—iConchuied).

^^^^m^^^mwm iv-
&-Jv_-ft-

^#=3=?
-*—#-

Singing, sin^ng from tlie heart, Oli, the Joy our songs impart ! Jesus, bless tho tuneful art, Singing from the heart.̂

H8 Wakrlst.(Hymn 148)—(jJam^ j)i that ^m tUt ford.

Come, yo that love the Lord, And let

Let those re • fuse

your joys bo known, And your joys be known.
Let those re fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our Ood, Who nev - er knew our God,

r p J II . '

^^^^^m^m^m^^^^mm
Join in a song with sweet ou - cord, .Toin in a song with sweet ac - cord. While ye s'ur - round his throne.
But servants of the heav'n • ly King, But servants of the heav'n ly King, Hay speak their joys a - broad.

m ii^]MSl
2 The God that rules on high,
That all the earth surveys.

That rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roarinf seas

;

Thin iiwful God is ours,
Our Father and our Tjove,

He will send down his heavenly
powers.

To carry us above.

8 The nien of grace have found
ulory begun below

;

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.
Then let our 8on|,'8 abound.
And every tear be dry.

We're innrchiiiir through Immanuel'l ground.
To fairer world!) on high. J55
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(Hymn 149)—^ Mn tUt ^ImigWn gmtv. Bebtuoveh.

•I-

r T —O—

i

rise ;

Ea
I sing til' al - niigh - ty power of God, That

^^m\^^
made the moun - tains

^]

i f ^f=f
#

13=*=3

flow - ing seas a - broad, And

^ i

m
That spread the

I

M i,^^ l^t
:ii

built the

zILMz

lof - ty

it
=P:

skies.

-e:-5

I

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day

;

The moon shines full at his command
And all the stars obey.

3 All creatures, numerous as they be,

Are subject to thy care.

There's not a place where wc can flee.

But God is present there.

4 There's not a plant nor flower bolow,

But makes thy glories known ;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow

By order from thy throne.

5 His hand is my p -rpetual guard

;

He keeps me v/ith his eye
;

Why should I, :hen, forget the Lord,

Who is fore' er nigh T
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160 (Hymn 150)-W< iralsi ^htt, <f) mn. ENOLISn Mblodt.^̂ ^s
5= 5=

i ^i^
r

We praise Thee God ! for the Son of thy love 1 For Je - sus who died, and is now gone a -

t m F̂=*^

:(I=|-Tzpz=i=| i
I

OHOBUS.

i^M^.ib=i=fc^
:it=i=

H-

^^^-d-= d : 5 f-

^ - m -m *-

- hove. Hal - le - lu - jah ! Thine the glo - ry, Hal- le - In - jah ! A - men. Hal - le

0. ^
gl# I

T-^-
^^m- I I I I

-*»-^
lu - jah ! Thine the

r-r
T=i

^i^^ =? i -sr 1
glo - ry,

^Et
re - VIVO us

J:

gain.

|0L^^Sl

2 We praise thee, God ! for thy Spirit of light,

Who Las shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.

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

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

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

Who has bouglit us, and sought us, and guided our ways.

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

May each soul be rekindled with fire from above.
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151 (Hymn 151)—ih^ prd of .$Mm,

j^ ^^* -«»- -«r

=1=;

*-^ir^
--«-

i
i

;!E5

W. H. Haveroal,

The Lord of Sabbath let us praise, Tii coiieoit with the blest, "Who, joyful, in harmonious lays,

-J- - - " ->

1 r I I

=f=^ :&- ^^^^

I^^P^ - •»
Employ an endless rest.

==Li?=t- >—

—

I—i-P-o—I

I

2 Thus, Lord, while 'vo remember thee.

In faith and love wo grow
;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene

Of glory was displayed.

-0— —a>2za

By God, tlu! eternal Wortl, than when
This universe was made.

i He rises, who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme :

'Twiis grent to speak a word from naught

;

'Twas greater to redeem I

162

:b m^
(HjBui 152)— fail »f ^tst mi <Si»inm. S. S. Wkhlev.

:i:: i
^-

«fc P -#—

*

g?

day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light,

-r-h^ :t^.
:£:

balm of care and sadness. Most beautiful, most bright;

If^ •• •*• * ^
f=i^-

15S
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18 lays,

m when

lUgllt

oiu naught

;

9. wmukv.

]

most bright

\hi

^fc=P

On thee the high and

-»1
lowly, Before th' eternal throne, Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, To the great Three in One.

^
^.

^
•—(«-

ti=i: ^ T

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth ;

On thco, for our salvation,
Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious.

The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

3 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the hlest

;

=f=lt I
To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son

;

The Cliurch her voice upraises
To thee, blest Three in One.

'

\^ -^
-t-'Sir-'-

(Hpn 153)-^itto |on m iail ttr^ MmA fay.

-a i=-i
:fe

Mj««a? ^
With Joy we bail the sacred

^iFHt^^EpS^^
day. Which God has called his own; With Joy the summons

-_ -a.-

o- :?Ei-T *l '^ I

2 Thy chosen temples Lord how fair

!

As hero thy Borvants throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer.
And pour the grateful song.

8 Spirit of grace, deign to dwell
Within tliy cliurch below 1

Make her iirholiiicss excel.

With pure devotion glow.

-i-

4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

Let all her sons unite
To spread with holy zeal around
Thy gospel's glorious light.

fi Great Go<l, we hail the sacred day
Which thou bast called thine own t

With Joy the summons we obey
To wo'rship at thy throne.
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161 (Hpn m)—^Mm, Dr. L. HA80N.^^^^^^^^^^^
1 Safely through an - other wcoT;, God has brought us on our
2 While we pray for piird'ning grace, Thro' our great Redeem -er's

way; Let us now a blessing

name, Show thy vu - con - cil - ed

^mm^^m^m^^^i^^^
sock, Waiting in his courts to - day; Day of all the week tl in

lace, Take a - way our sin and shame ; From our worldly cares set

best, Emblem of e - terual rest,

free, May we rest this day in thee.

^^:33^^ '—f- f—-f-
-9=^-

».:^
ii

-J J J1-& i=F^
fet

Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest.

From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee.

-L—-I—«—K y^H-i U •—•— l-i—^:-fe£ pi^^l^ 1

3 Here we come thy name to pi'aise ;

May we feel tliy presence near

;

May thy glory meet our eyes.

While we in thy house appear

;

Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.
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;

senco near

;

ir eyes,

iiso appear

;
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166 (Hymn 156)—^itrowe, ieligbtM Porn.

^—^^_^__^_^:p__.

—

-^— ——
|»
'*--*—j^— r

—

^

Wei • como, de-light- ful morn ! Thou day of sa - crud rest

;

^^m^^i^-i^= ^̂EmM
I hail thy kind ro - turn ; Lord,

s5
ii

--^.
-C

* ^||jp^i#%g^i^^|ggg^;
^j^n

WI

make these moments blest ; From low de-lights and trifl - ing toys, I soar to reach im • mor - tal joys, I

gR

i s*
soar to reachreach .... im • mor - tal joys.

m
11

I soar to reach _.^ J I j^

2 Now may the King ascend,
And fill hla throne of grace

;

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend.
While saints addresH thy face;

Let sinners feel thy qulcl<cnlng word,
And learn to know and (ear the Lord.

8 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thv quickening powers

;

Reveal a Saviour's love.

And bless these sacred houn ;

Then shall my soul new lite obtain,

Mor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain.
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(Hpn m)—Mm ^Atfi ttte Zmi^ i»». VoR Wunt.

Soft - ly fades the twi • light ray Of the ho • ly Sab-bath day ; Geut-Iy as life's set • ting sun,

^̂Fp^^^um
When the Christian's course is run.

9^^ I

2 Night her wlemn mantle ipreadi

O'er the earth m daylight fade*

;

All thingf tell of calm ropoee,

At the holy Sabbath'i close.

8 Peace is on the world abroad

;

Til the holy peace of Ood,

Symbol of the peace within.

When the spirit rests from sin

4 Still the Spirit lingers near,

Where the evening worshipper

Seek* communion with the skle*,

Pre**ing onward to the prize.

6 Saviour, may our Sabbath* be

Days of Joy and peace in thee.

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

IS-? (Hpn 167)—Jatfter ti l»<rrieiei, in ilm ^wA, Db. Aknold.

p^^^s -r
Fa - ther of mern cies, in thy Word, What end

^ — d ^ * d f-

I fe«3

less glo - ly shines!

i^ztzu

t
l«t



|»ttier »f Irtirdiu, in ibjj W^^tii-iConchided).^t##t^^^^^^^^Pplit

thy

^
For ev •r be

J3L
I ^ 1^

1*
name a dored For

^g
these. ce

-f—i;

—

r
4:

les tial lines.

§1^
2 Here may the wretched sons of want

Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.

168

3 . Here tho Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly ijcace around ;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend tho blissful sound.

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Be thou for ever near

;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,

And view my Saviour there.

P^^ d
(Hpi lOS)—itlD iitb, iMk iMnr

^-U-^-j.^^^^i
Holy Bi-ble, book divine,

^ii^,i^T^=m\m
Precious treasure, thou art mine ; Mine, to tell me whence I came.

i
t=^-

shines

!

^̂.
i :»=^ mu

Mine to teach me^^1
let

what

_*

I

am.

& i

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove.

Mine, to show a Saviour's love

;

Mine art thou, to guide my feet,

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit

;

3 Mine, to comfort in distress,

If the Holy Spirit bless ;

Mine, to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death

;

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come.
And the rebel sinner's doom

;

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure thou art mine !
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(Hymn 159)-i0 i«ok is file tfte iiMe. Asa Hull.

^g
gave it, Re - prov-iiig when we stray. No book is like the Bi - ble, The bles - scd book we love,

glo - ry, It leads to God a - bove,

:^ ti t: ?:> . . £ £: •

f: t f: f:m^m^^^^m
S It tells of man's creation,

His sad, primeval fall

;

It tells of man's redemption.
Througli Christ, who died tor all

;

In sacred words of wisdom
It bids us watch and pray.

And early come to Jtsus,
The Life, the Truth, the Way.

3 O, let us love the Bible,
And praise it more and more

;

Our life is like a shadow.
Our days will soon be o'er

;

But if we closely follow

The counsel God has given.
We then may hope with angels.

To sing his praise in heaven.
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161 (Hpn m)—mmi i^n^- S. WuLET Martin.

^^^^i^^^^ ^̂=Ull^l^
^ The Gospel bells aro rinj^ng, - Tcr land, from sea to sea : Blessed news of free sa!

_^ . . - * • . . . • . - *• !•*•«• **•*•
*=*=f l:^M=tm t m^ m ^

iw
r

4-

-*—•- ^|—

^

W V WW w——r

va-tion Do they of - fer you and me.

^i t=t
"For Qod 80 loved the world That his

S^^^ feFrj=f=g?^^'^ =F=l^ f=F

^ {^^P^^^I^^^^^Ff^4—

*

-•—#-

on • ly son he gave, Who - so • e'er be - liov - eth in him Ev • er • last • ing life shall have."

•_^o r f- . f- f- f- em ^
iM- i

:«:

Im
1—I—r—

r

> ^ ^
les



m

<S^0$ptl ^tl\i -(Concluded.)
OHOBUS.
Go8 - pel bells, .... hovr they ring

^m f̂T^^^^-
Gos • pel

Gos - pel bells, How they ring ; Or • er Innd, from sea to sea

;

^ 5as I3f t—t L^
tr-tl- ^ 1.^ ^ ±z:di ?^

,^'

i
bells free - ly bring.

i ^S ^^^B
Gos • pel bells

-i-H=^- f I

s
frcH - ly bring BUtisi'd news to you and me.

-a——

*

:$:^ 6^ ?^

2 The Gospel bells invite us
To a feast prepared for all

;

Do not slight the invitation,

Nor reject the gracious calL
" I am the bread of life

;

Eat of me, thou hungry soul.

Though your sins be red as crimson,

They shall be as white as wool."

3 The Gospel bells give warning,
As they sound from day to day.

Of the fate which doth await them
Who forever will delay.

" Escape ye, for thy life

;

Tarry not in all the plain.

Nor behind thee look, oh, never.

Lest thou be consumed in pain."

lee

The Gospel bells are joyful.

As they echo far and wide.

Bearing notes of perfect pardon,
Through a Saviour crucified.

" Good tidings of great joy
To all people do I bring,

Unto you is oora a Saviour,

Which is Christ the Lord " and King.
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162
iCN

\V. H. DOANR.

S
Tell me the Old, CM Story, Of uniecn things a

•=•=&
b-iJ^- f^

bove, 0( Josui and hii

^^
glo ry. Of Je - lua and his

^^p^tt^
g^^^^^J

love. Tell ms the Story simp ly, As to a little child, For I am weak and wca - ry, And helplesa and do - filed.

^^S^^^L0^^#Mip^^
OHORUS.

Tcil mo the Old, Old Story, Tell me the Old. Old Story, Toll me the Old, 01c

lEI igfei
?E=r

'^^c:i-;:rt=:i

Tell me the Old, Old Story,
4t *.

Toll me the Old, Old Story, Of .lesus and his love.m^^^^^i^^
2 '. jII mo the Story often.

For I forget so soon.
The " early dew" of momingf
Hm pMied away at noon.

Tell mc the Story always.
If you would really bo.

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.

3 Tell me the same Old Story,
When you have cause t j fear

That this world's empty glury
Is oostlny m* too aear

;

Yes, and when that world's glory
Is dawninf; on mv soul.

Tall me the Old, Old Btory
;

" Jesua Christ make* thee whole."
1.C3
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16^ (Hpn 163) ^ ^ovi to Ml m ^tm- W. 0. Fisohbh.

I lovo to tell the sto - ry Of uiisocn things a - bovc, Of Jesu8 and his oloiy, Of Jesus and his

i^iiiSS^i^i — \

^^i-*-f-H
--(-

-j—s-4—^-
l

^-.

love. I love to tell the story, Because I know its true; It satisfies my longings, As nothing else would do.

^^mm^mmf^^^^^^m
CHORUS.

I love to tell the Stoiv, 'Twill bo iny thenio in glory, To tell the Old, Old Story Of Jesus and his love.

iS^^^I &40^-pE^g^tp
I love to tell the Story 1

"ri8 pleasant to repeat
What seems, eaeh time I t«ll it.

More wonderfully iwoet

;

I love to toll the sto.-y I

For Koiiio have never heard
Tlie incsBatfO of salvation

From God's own Holy Word.

3 I love to tell the Story I

For those who know it best
Seem hiiii|;erinK and thirsthi);

To hear it, like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

1 Hinjf the Nbw, Nsw Bono,
'Twill be the Old, Old Story
That 1 have loved so long.
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184

i^^^^^^^^Sf
J. W. BisonoFF.

I^ *:

Hark ! the Christinas bells are ring-ing,

I Jggi^^^
-ff^=f=^

An - gol voi • ces join the lay, Peace on earth, goodwill for

^ f
^^^^

^1
-^ I Ik. CHORUS, h t I I .^ ,.1

rist, the Saviour,

mm
ev - er ; Christ, the Sa-viour, born to - day. Come to the manger, como and worship Christ, the Saviour,

^^^M^M^
ife^ ^^^i^^^^*^pa
s

bom to - day ; Come with the shepherds, como and wor - ship ; Star of Bethl'nem

J

T
a^y^

2 Hark ! the Chrlstmu belli are ringing',

Hall with Joy the auaplcioua day ;

Sorrow, pain, and grief are banished.
Falling tears are wiped away.

guide our way.

8 Hark I the Christmaa bella are ringing,

Prince of I'coce Emmanuel rctgna
;

King and Saviour, Chriat. Redeemer,
Evermore hia right malntaina.

4 Hark ! the Chrlatmaa bella are ringing,
rrecious gifts let all prepare

;

Richer far than gold or jewela,
Oifta of holy praise and prayer. 170
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(Hymn 165)—i«rli ! wft»t mtm iU^t iolj} ^oim?

^^^^^^^^^m^^.
Hark ! what mean those ho - Iv voi-ces Sntict-Ty sound

2J:
ingf thro' the akiea ? Lo ! the angel

Hark ! what mean those ho ly voi - cca, Sweetly soundini; thro' the skies ?

REFRAIN.
Lo ! the angel-lc

5 •*—

r

Lis-tcn to • ry Whiih theyhost ro • Joi - cea ; Heavenly al lo - lu - laa rise. Lis-tcn to the wondrous sto • ry Whiil

host re • Jol - ces

;

Lis-tcn to the wondrous sto • ry

fefc ^ £ ^^=*::

chant In hymns of Joy ; O'.o - ry

:^p!^^!^^i^i
in tho hlgfhest, glo - ry 1 Qlo - ry be to Qod most hiyh I

I

m
Which they chant in hymns o( Joy.

t Peace on earth, good-will from heaven
Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven,
Loud our gulden harps shall sound.

8 Christ Is born, the g^reat Anointed

:

Heaven and earth his praises sing

;

O receive whom Ood appointed.
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 171
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(Hymn 166)—farfe I m fwraW '^np\^ Mm. Memdelssoiin.

Hark ! the herald angels

^e: M^
Biiifr, " Glory

r'^
S^E^ •«—#-

rv-^^^
to the new-born King, Peace on earth, and mercy

m HS-
-^

1^
mild : GoJ and

3=4; -•

—

p-

^—«-

'^^"C

nr-d-J-TiJ T=€^
??l*

sinners re - con cilcd." Joyful, all ye nations, rise, Join the triumph of the skies ; With an gel - ic hosts pro-

3 Christ, by hi^'hcst hoa\ en adored, 1 4 Veiled in fleah the Godhead see

;

Christ, the oveilustinK Lonl
;

Huil the Incarnate Deity !

Late in time behold him come, Flcosed ns man with man to dwell
Offspring of a virgin's womb, { Jesus, our Kmmauucl.

5 Hall the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Sun of righteousncM

!

Light and life to all he brines,

Risen with healing in his wings.

6 Mild he lays his glory by,

Bom that man no more may die.

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.
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lory by,
more nmy uit-'.

Bons of earth,

1 second birth.

172

167

W
(Hpn 167)—ilttflrtsi fvm iht ^tnlm 0f (^Im-

±
An - gels, from the realms of

William Bbst.^^^^^^^^^^^m
mIS!

ir-ir

i^m
glo - ry. Wing voxir flight o'er all the earth ; Ye who sang ere - a • tion's

I ^
I

*r i
/•/^

i^^#=^
to • ry, Now pro claim Mus - si • ah's birth : Come and

ff-0-'

nor - ship, Come and wor - ship, Wor - ship

feqM^^M ^=f s.

fc^^l^^^ i^i

^
Christ the new-born King. Come and Wor - ship, Come and Wor • ship, Wor -ship Clirist the new-born King.

_*_•._#—*_qr: :^
:&! 33zaz ii^^^iiti=f= J

^
2 Shepherds, in the field abiding.

Watching o'er your flocks by night,
Ood with man is now residing ;

Yonder shines the infant ligltit

:

Come and worship.
Worship Christ, the newborn King

8 Sages, leave your contemplations.
Brighter visions gleam afar;

Seek the great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star

:

Come and worship.
Worship Christ, the newborn King.

4 .Saints, before the altar bending,
Watching long in liope and fear

Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear

:

Come and worship.
Worship CbriBt,th' newborn King.

x
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168^^(Hymn 168)—irigW^s* nU ^t»t of tkt <fottji of tfte Parwittg. r. lowrt.

q=1
r ]^ n ^^_^

Ê£i

Brightest and best of the sons of the morn - iiig, Dawn on our dark • ness and lend us thine aid;^ i
i
, r-r0!4 >

—

« ^
f ! I

I
*—f^f I f ~r~

*: ^

^ii^^l^^^J^^^g =ti=3fc
ifcr^

Star of the East, the ho

^ A-.

,9g^^^^^ri^- zon a - dorn - ing, Guide where the in - fant Re - deem - er is laid.

-t^^^p—p—e- «• ^ * ^' * i*-

s^^^
REFHAIN. JJj/.t^^^i^^^^^l^^l
Bright' ><t and best of the

Brightest and
sons of the morning, Dawn on our darkness, and
best of the morning,

lend u« thine aid.

S ±: t-

Ul on hia cimdlt- **« dew-drops are skinin^,
liow Itoghltbed^vith the beasts of tlwstalT;

AnK«lH a>lor« him, !n sluiuher recIliiinK

Maker, and Moocrch, anu Saviour of all.

3 'tey, shall we yield hiui, in costly devotion,
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine 1

Oems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrli from the forast.and gold from the mine?

y we oftor each ample obutiou

;

Vainly we ofTor each ampl(
Vainly with gifts wnnM his favour secure;

Richer liy far Is the hfarCi adoration
;

Dearer to Qod are the prayers of the poor.
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169 (Hpn 169)—^tte Mding S^Xwe. HiNKT Smart.

^
=0^

As with gladness

5E

meu of old Did the guiding star behold ; As with joy they hailed its light,^m I:^P

-Jsi*-^^ *

^^ff^p^f^̂ mi^^fk̂ ^^m
Leading onward, beaming bright ; So, most gracious Lord, may wo Ev er - more be lc4 toAjcavtiii^ uiinatUf ucaiuiiij^ thee.

rltie^ :ar: P^ m
2 As with joyful steps they sped

To that lowly manger-bed
;

There to bend the knee before

Him whom heaven and earth adore

;

So may we with willing feet,

Ever seek thy mercy-seat

3 As they offered gifts most rare,

At that manger rude and bare
;

So may we with holy joy.

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee our heavenly King

!

4 Holy Jesus I every day

Keep us in the narrow way

;

And, when earthly things are past,

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide.

Where no clouds thy glory hide.
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„ u FULL CHORUS, ff . .

am=3=^=«—*—

4

(Hymnl70)-(5tor» to ($o^ iu tbe W^ht^t

s ^

—^—4 -d 4 ^ 9 4 4 4—«—«

—

4 « 4-— '

Glo - ry to God in tho IiigLest, Glo - ry to God ! glo - ry to God, Glo - ry to God in the

'* * — '—I

'<^
1** 1 '

•- —

i^
Semi-Chorus or Duet.

i ^j^ y
• • •--!

—

4 l^ ^^ 3=5=^?

^high - est, Shall be our song to day. An - oth - er year's rich mer • cies prove, His

^^ i: —*- .zrr?i

^^^ m̂nj±i-j^=3 .b!=J^:trjr^
3^m^ =*=i^

• •—

*

ceaseless care and boundless love. So let our loudest voices raise, Our glad and grate - ful songs of praise.

a^
=1=^

ITii



MWH

the

His

E^^d

of praise.

1-0

VUhL OHOBUS.
(H^lOr)} i$ i^$A in i%$ ^i^Unt—(Concluded).

m5 ii.f J ;> J J : Th-^?^^^ i; 5fet
J J ^

i
5
^fe'^bi^g|

Glo • ry to God in tLo liighest, Glo - ry to God in tlie highest, Gle • ry, gla • ry,

gaa^-H^ EEE ^

P?^ iii

I
ItCjTinM. 1 I

2«(/ Tiiiii:'^^^^^^^m
glo - ry, glo • ry, Glo • ry

grr-r^
,

r-rrrqi^=^^=tq^^^be to God ou
4»

high I God on hight

a::

f°=
I

11

I Gtory to Qod in the highest,

Olory to God I glory to God t

Glory to God in tha highast.

Shall be qui gong to-d»y.

The Mog that woUq the glorious mom,

When David's greater Son was bom.

Sung by an heavenly host, and we.

Would join the angelic company-

S Glory to God in the highest.

Glory to God ! glory to God

!

Glory to God in the highest.

Shall bo our song to-day.

0, may we an unbroken band.

Around the throne of Jesus stand,'

And there with angels and the throng.

Of his redeemed ones join the song.
177



IW (Hymn ili)—€%tititm»fi (twal

W* thrM liin(« of . ri - ent are ; Boar • ing gitU we tnv«rH » • hr ; Field and foun • tJu,^ -; J J
/i • ^ # g =e=qt: » #

I ^E
s^FJ

P̂ P f=F^ ^^ CHORUS.

¥ jit: srn
#-r-

Oh, lUr o( won • dier, lUr of ntyhtilioor and nioun • tain, Fol • low • inf yon • der itar.

^^m ^^M̂^ mf-rr-T± ^ -^

^^ri^:ii&^̂ ^^^^^m
^ Etar with toy

I

al beauty bright, Westward leading, till pre

JU ^^
ced inK, Guide ui

I

lo the perfect light.^4^£E
y~-y

2 Born a King on Bethlehem's plain.
Gold I bring to crown him a^n—
King forever, ceasing never,

Over us all to reign.

8 FnuiUncense to offer have I ;

Incense owns a deity nigh ;

Prayer and praising, all men raising.

Worship him, God, on high.

4 Myrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom—
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,

Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

6 Glorious now behold him arise,

King and God and Sacrifice

;

Heaven singing Hallelujah

;

Joyous the CMth replies. ITS
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17a (Hymn 172)—Sttere i% » if^vttn fiU. RlCUARD STOBM WiLLM.

Thert li • gnem hin far a • war, With • out a ett • y wall ; Whan th« dear Lord

sa&=z»-
a greea hin far a • wty, With • out

*—•

—

^ , ^ .-d.

wall; Whare th« dear Lord was^-^^^^^mi^Ft^=f=f
REFRAIN.

^^P^^
ant • cl

P^
<l-i-«-

^?R^ ^i:
fled. Who died to tare ua •IL Ob, dear • ly,̂

^t*=i=^ m
^

dear

^
Ijr haa he loved, And

P^ =5=

we miiit lore him too

;

Anil trust In his
f^ m

f—if"=
i

^^A^rf^f^^

re - deem • Ing blood, And try hla works to do.

1 We may not know, we cannot tell,

What pains he had to bear

;

But we believe it wan lor us
ne hung and suffered there.

3 He died that we might he forgiven,
lie died to make us good,

That we might go at last to he»\ en,

Saved by his precious blood.

4 There was no other good enough,
To pay the price of sin ;

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven and let us in. ITS
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MM
(Hpn 173)—ielwl4 tfie jMviwiir vt flxnlindl

mU:'^ l ^fJJlitttlljJiili,ll
Behold thtSkTiomr of mankind Nailed to Hie iliameful tne ;- How rast Uie love tliat tiim ineUnod To bleed

'^ # -^ # Bme for tlief I

j^j^^i^^^^^fffffffl

f
S Hark ! liow he noani 1 while nature shakes,

And earth'* nrang pillua bend

;

' The templet reU in sunder breaks,
The Mid buutUm rend.

S Tla done I the precious ransom's paid

!

" Receive m}- soul T' he cries

:

See where he bows his sacred Iniad ', ^
He bows hia head, and dies

!

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain.

And in full glory shine

;

Lamb of Qod I was ever pain,
Was ever ieve Hke tUnel

171 (Hymn 174)—TOen i fttwitf tki mtvi&vmii m$$. L B. WOODRTBT.

^
When I sor - vey the wondrous cross. On wlitch the Prince el

• •

I
^ w » m -*i

fio -

i
17 died,'

m 9—P—P- £ mz 331
=f-

i^^l^^^^l=i=l=#j=l^^^
g^

Xy rich • est gain I ' count " but loai, And pour con - tempt on

i f I r I

'-

l»St£



17fi

^Ititt 9 Mntu tkt WtnuAm^ $ifm^(c<mi!iuded).

S Foitid it, liOtd, that I should boast.

Saw in the daath of Christ, my Ood

;

All the vain things that chann me most,
I saorifiM them to bis blood.

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, -

Sorrow and love flow mingled down.

Pid e'er snch Ioto and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown

!

8 Were the whole realm of natura mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

(HpB 175)—i^jK ^tttAt ^mmlttv ^t. Asa HvLk

jiaajjL,t_^XLJ-^ J J N t ;
^

. 1 1 ^
-\^-4-^4^

m
Al - aa t and did my Sayionr bleed t And did my Sov'reign

f.rr- *• r . t r r t -|^-g^^4.\US^ #
die I Would he de • vote that

1* jgl--# m' f>''* 3:

Ch(V—Help ne, dear 8a - viour, thee to owa, And er • e^ faithful be ; And when thou kit • test

sacred head fflr«))i:h ft iroRRftS If

gtCTFfFF^^
on thy throne, DoavLiwd lemombar ma.

mmmimm mm

I Was it tvt crimes that I hava dona
He ^oaned upon the tree!

.

Amazing pity 1 grace unknown J

And love beyond degree.

9 Well might the sun in darkness hide.

And shut hia glory in,

When Christ, the mightv Maker, died

For man, the creature s, sin.

•iwma

i Thus might I hide my blushing faca

While nis dear cross appears

;

Piaaolve my heart in thankftilneqb
And melt mine eyes to tears.

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

:

Here, lArd, I (rive myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

isi



176 (Hpn 176)—p»nf i$ iht Jaivimtr'jt 8»mfei. SnraoK Bvnu Xauh.

1 i g^
Mary Saviour'* tomb t tho Mkr • Ix dawn; Splco iho brought and rich portuua.

9^fH^^-hhfff4ffff|-f^^^^^^ B=:iz:a

•od lur prUe, Trombliiv, white • erya • tal flood ;ia • tuadtroa bar waepliic ayaa.

^^i^^^^^=^=Ff=ffR:£=*• 9^p^m
:

'

I

S But bar aorrow quickly flad
Whan aha haard bia wdooma voioa ;

duriat had rlaan troia tha daad—
Kow b< bida bar heart rejotca.

Wlwt a ehaafa hb word can maka,
Tuminf daiknaaa into day I

Tc who warn for JaauC aaka^
Ha will wipa your taan away.

8 Ha who eama to oomtert bar.
Whan aha tbooght bar all waa loat,

WUl for your laUcf appaar,
Wiwuii yog now ara limpiat towid

On bla arm yaw tardan oaat,

On bia lova your tkevghta MBfioy )
Waaptnr for awbila may hNl,
Buttbamoralnf btiapthajoj.

Itt



mmm\

i

lai

m (Hymn ilD—tthm iht fav4 ift %im. Cabbt.

Christ, the Lord, u risen to • • day I Al le • • lu • • i» ! Sons of men ania ! Sons of men and

anffeU fay; Al le • • In • • iat Raise yonrjoys and triumphs high ; AI -^ • •

^ -«»-

Al

-J.
Eg^ ^^Md^

^.
^i

-(»-

?h E ^
|i^^H^iM^^ltf3S^^^

le la • • ia! Sing, ye heavens; thou earth re - ply— Al

^^* ? l^^-fl^ ^^ i^Ill^
fSL—(B- J.

S Love's redeemliur Weifc is done

;

rouitlil the aghC the battle won

;

Le ! the sun's eeUpse Is o'er

;

Lo I he sets ia Mood no mote.

8 Uv«s sfaln our glorions Kins t

Wliere, O desth.li now thy Aing I

Onoe he died our louls to tsve

;

Wltere's thy vletoiy, IXMMting (nve T

le • - In • iai

J:mwvjjm
4 King of (lory I Soul of bliss I

ETerlMOnf life is this;
Thee to know, thy power to prore,
Thus to sinar, and tnus to lore.

US
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^MiM^MMM

(Hyiiuil78)'^otdeit 99tp m $vmA\X4,

^4fi
-^-^,i^=^^J,±^^L^^^^^

OoUen hwpt are sounding, An • f<A voices

i-^W^ rinff, Pearly gates are openi

^ * #

^t rfi |tr..i'nrfr^^

led, Ofened tor the Xing.

^
3=E

^^^^j^I^^^^^t j. i f li ^^ r̂^g '^
Christ the king of glo • rj, Je - lus, King of love, Is gone up in triumph To his throne • • bove.

»f^-|4f-ft:^=H^=tLf n\\> ^
J
HOBUS.^^^^^^W^^^^^^

sing ; Je • sue 'hath as • cended t Oto • ry to our Ring

'

All his woric is end • ed, Joy • fully we

wiQf I f f^m^i^^lj:,^^^:^
T-t-

2 He who came t« eave uii
He wbe bled and died,

Kow la erowned with gladneis
At his Fader's side'

UbirlgfaiKever more to suffer,

Never more to die,
Jesus, King ol glory,

Is gone up on hiffn.

t Graying far his children
In that blessed place,

Ckuling them to glory.
Sending them nlk grace

;

fcfiZfSiJSBSX*"'
jHUseverUv^t
Ever loved m
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...^.-., ^.,..->„^.„ ifce^ , ..-. ,-,^^:. .^^ ^^ .J-,^. .... ..^.^-.-^.-^>.. ...>,-.., i^.;.^.-.,.^. ^^..^^^.^--^.^

m

179 J. B. Dtkm.

P^rt7-n7i7t^T^ftfgFl-TTrj,
rgQ

r r
- ' r r t^

Entered the ho - ly place above, Covered \rith meri

^^^^ ^̂f^rm^^
torious scars, The tokens of his

fkj-fji I ^P^̂̂ ^^
dying lore Our great High-priest in gh ry bears ; He pleads hit passion on the tree, H«

^^m
mh

f

f
[

I
p tf fcj^-hf

=F=t=F

;7^'=. ,

rttfrrtfN

Before the throne my Saviour stands,

Friend and Advocate appear^

;

, , , ... ^ 1 « My name is graven on his hands,
shows him-seli to God for me.

. ... .t «
J.

And him the Father always hears

;

• < a i i
While low at Jesus' cross I bow.

He hears the blood of sprinkling now.feN^Ff^

a This instant now I may receive

The answer of hit powerful prayer |

This instant now by him I live,

ms pf«valenee With Ood declare

;

And soon my spirit, in his hands.

Shall stand when mf Forennner stands.

18S
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180 (Hymn 180)-fm up, ^ W^ttU mUml

Lift up, lit • tie children. Your voices clear and sweet, And sing the blessed story Of

?rxry-| J-|J J ^Sl^^Pm̂ ¥=^=^m
p=H-i i \

^-- ^ lAi^mgj^a^ggztijrd^
CHORUS.

Christ the Lord of glory, And worship at his feet I And worship at his feet I Oh, sing the blessed

m c4^=NH^^^i^feg^^3^#i- 3=*;^

story! ' The Lord of life and glory. Is risen— as he said— Is ris- en from the dcadl

g^gg fHM^
r r

u;-i-FM-n r r-iij:^^
2 Lift up, tender lilies, ^^

Your whiteness to the sun

;

The earth is not our prison

Since Christ himself nath risen

The life of every one.

3 Ring, all ye bells in welcome,
Your chimes ofjoy again t

Ring out the night of sadness,

Ring in the mom of gladness,

For deatn no more shall reign.



Of

dcftdl

181 (Hpn 181)—i»U to m ^0v&'fi ^minUA I

Hail to th« Lord't An • oint • ad, Orcal Da • vid'i STWt -or Son

!

I

m m^^^^^mSon ! Hail, In tho time ap'

mm
^^{^^^i^ij=^^^^ ^

poUt • ad, Hia

m ^

reign on aarth be * gual Ba cornea to brealc op

m
pceielon, To let th« cap - tlve

f: ^ 3t J3^^rr
i r irh^^^ i^rfirrf^i

^^ i
tree, To talie a • way trana • gfeiana • arrea • tion, And rule in e

t

trana • arrea • tion, And

±

rule

Jz

-*

—

r
ty.

I

X

qui

Aiabla'a deaert ranger
To him aliall bow the knee

;

The Ethiopian ateangar
Hit glory oome to aaa

;

With oOWinga ot devotion
Shipa from the itlea ahall meet,

To pour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at hit feet.

8 Kingt ihall (all down before him,
And gold and incenae bring

;

All nationa thall adore him,

;

Hia praiia all people ting

;

For him ahall prayer unceating
And daily vowa aacend

;

Bla kingdom itlll increaiing,
A kingdou without end.

m
i O'er every toe vlctorlout.

He on nla throne ahall reat
From age to age more ^lorioui,

-biesting, an

'

The tide ot tune shall never
Ali-bies«ing, and i^l-blest.

•s

Hit covenant remove

;

His name shall stand toraver.
Hit changelesa name ot Love. 187



?8a (Hynm 182)—Cawing i))-Aitd-ti]). R. LOWBT.

1 A bttter clur It comtiur, A morning promised lonff, When girded Right, with ho • ly Might, Will o • ver - throw the1 A batter di^r li cominf, A morning promised long. When girded Right, with ho • ly Might, Will o • ver - throw the

t AeboMtot haughty Error No more will All the air. But Age and Youth will love thaTruth, Andipread it ev •
'ry

I Ob t t9t th«t ho • ly dawning We watch, and wait, and pray. Till o'ar the height the moxning light Shall drive the gloom k •

*: :fe&^=fe:?=ei :J?=(^ t=f^^^
^^^^^^m^^^^m̂^ŝ

i
r;
whan Ood the Lord wUl Uatea To evaiy plaintive ad ttretchhii hand o'er tr • 'ry land, With Juttiee ky-*"4 •

Wkeie; No mora faein Want and aorrow Will coma the hopeler' iti itrife will veaia, kn(| perfect Peace W(U dourlah tiy-ahd •

way; And when the heav'nly glory Shall flood the earth and aky, We'll bleaa the Lord for all hia word, And praiae him byHM4 •

^j^u^^^^^^jHfe^^
BISFRAIN.

^^^i^^^i i
iit^m

b«t(<by-awl • by, coming by- and • by I The ^tar day it coming, The morning dntweth nigh;

188
tr-p-

1 immimMwvm^''^'rw^amwrw!^rf^
m^^mmmmmifgmmimfmm ««



nigh

;

188

(i$amiti0 ^^-mA-ltji-iConeiutUd).

^^iW^^^^rm^^^^^m
Com-lng by • and • ky, com • Ing by • and • by I Th« wcl-come dawn will hasten on, 'Tii esminf by • and • by.

w!#»i^i^^m^gjawi-m?tti
183 (Hpn 183)—insittisi »MX %t\qn. W. Rkapt.

1 Je • lui ihall reign wher • e'er the lun. Doth his luc • ces • live Jour • neyi run

;

2 For him ihall md • leaf prayer be made, And prali • ea throng to crown mi head

:

id?S*=*- ^ î ^ ^ n^i44m ^=S
s

Hi* klng-dom (trench from shore to shore, Till av
Hi* name like . sweet per - tuxm shall rise With ê

stretch from
sweet per

cue *r-*-t

shore to shore,
(um«« shall rise

f
i

î^ ^d
suns Shan rise and
ev • 'ry mom • ing

set
saô

^ i

^ ĥ^no inon»
ri • flc«.

i i
> FMide Md i«alms tX every tongue
Dwelt ea Us love with sweetest song

;

Aftd bidaat voleei stud] proclaim
Their young hoaannas to his name.

4 Bleeslnn abound where'er he reigns

;

Th* prisoner leaps to lose hi* cbuns

;

The weary And eternal re«t.

And all the sons of want are blest.

6 Let every erea|nre rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King

;

Angels deacend with songs again.

And earth prolong the Joyful strain, jm



-UIUILIJ^U mmam

IM (Hpn 184)—Sell it mtt atnang tbe 3e»tfint.

TelU U out unomr the hMthen Ou* the Lord ii Klne I Tell It outt Tell It out! Tell it

Tell It out I I%U it out I

jKlngf! Tell It outi Tell It out!
thkt the Lord If Kint t Tell it out I Tell It euti Tell it

r TeU it autt . . .'. ' ' .'

J^-.

TeU it autt

FifU.L^^^^^^^^^m w^,4^ * *

out MDongr the nationi; bid them ihout and ting. Tell It outt
outt Tell it outt bid them ihout and ting. Tell It out! Tell

Ten It outt Tell it out with »-do>M-tlon thethe
.. it outt TeU It out thMhe

, t r TeU It out I

wmr^fm ^^^^^m
m

(hall Increase, That the mighty King o( QI017 is the King of Peace; TeU it out with Ja - bl • la-tIon,Uio' the waTM may roar,

hall Increase,

-^ • *-,-^ ' T T fî ^ f ^ I ^^^^m̂
100
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inuyiovt

Ml it 0ttt »mn^ tbe ^txiUv^-iConciuded.)

^ 1^
- ^

Tut h* •itUth on th« w«tar floodi, our King for ev- er-more ; Tell it

i out among the heathen that the Saviour retgni t

Tell It out t Tell It out 1

i out amoii^' I 'ie natloni, bid them bunt their chalne I

Telltf vu: I Tell It out I

Tell It out among tliu weeping onei that Jetu« Uvea

;

Tell it out amo. ,r tho weary onei what reet he glvea

;

Tell It out itniong the linnen that h« came to lave

;

Tell It oi't among the dying that he triumphed o'er tiie grave.

> Tell It out among the heathen, Jetua reigni above I

Teintnut! TjUitoutl
Tell It out among the L»tone, that hii reign ie love I

TeUitotttlTeUttotttI

Tell it out among the highways and the lanea at home

;

Let it ring acrow the uimintoine and the ocean foam ;

Like the (ound ol many waters let our glad ihouta be,
Till it echo and re-echo from the ielande of the tea.

186 Smaet.^̂
m

(Hpn 185)—($'ev tbe mwm^ Siittiei ti §»tUm,

IngthebrljrhttheO'er tha gloomy hiUa of darlueea. Cheered by no <«leatial ray,

^^^t=,r£^

Bun of RighteoumeM a • riling Bring the brUht the

I ^pptt^^^^
i^i

glorloaa day I Sand the gos- pel. Send the goa- pel. To the earth's ro motest bound.

1——* '-^
1

b~
"^—•" —r I Saviour, ail th

S Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness.
Orant them, Lord, the glorious light

;

And from eastern coast to western,
May the morning chase the night

;

And redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

8 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel t

Win and conquer, never cease

;

lyUsting, wide dominion
still increase;

thy sceptre,

the world around I 101

iJ



1S6 (H}inlM)—Bht p*niing fitbt.

^^^E^E^^m
^
H j \^t^r:i ^ ^^^

The morning light is breakiug, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears; The Sons of earth are wak - ing, To^^^ M^^ Û-UH-^
J^M-t ^=H

f̂ :pi4m^m i=i=fi-a—•—•

—

*f i ^ p^f '

f '-^
pen • i • V>B - tial tears ; Each breeae tl at sweeps theocean, Brings tidings from a • far, Of na-tions in con>«

w 'f [ f I tpiFm teiMi t
J-J

^fc^ fc^
rr^m'-

f^-. n^m
mo • tion, Pre - pared for Zi - oil's war.

^ 1 1 2 See heathen nations bending
' "n Before the God We love,

And thousand hii&rts ascending.

In gratitude above

;

Wliilu sinnen, now confessing.

The goBi)^ call obey,

And seeK the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thine onward way

;

flow thott to every nation,

Kor in thy richness stay

;

Btav not till all the lowljr

Triumphant reach their ])omo

;

Stay not till ftll the holy
Froolaim, "The Lord i8c«m«t"

IM



187 (H^ 187)—Pi$$ianara) S))tn«. L. KiaoR.

^mf^tm^^^mipjntt^̂ ^^m
From OraenUnd's icy mountaliu, From India'* coral strand, Where Afric'a lunnjr fountain! Roll down their golden land.

'^^^^^^^^^^^^
^^^^^w^'m^'^jmrtrhi^^u^

From many an ancient river, From many a palmy plain. They call ui to de - liver Their land from error's chain.

^E^^^^^
I

IM
IS

2 What though the spicy brvezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Though every prospect pleases,

Ana only man is vile I

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn ;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

S Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,
Shall we to men Iwnighted
The lamp of life deny I

Salvation ! salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of gloiy,

r .^reads from pole to pole ;

'

Till o'er our ransomed nature^

The Lamb for sinners sldn,
Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to rpign.
188
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ise

tt
(Hpn 188)-—^ur (tvmttji'fi WtUt i$ fUAtfing. BiRBOTn.

mi^^ 3= m ^F^̂ &m
Our country's voice is pleading, Ye men of God a • rise t His pro - videuce is leading, The

-^ .» - > > ,—•-! .—» r • 0-^^=p-4-f4-f-^ ^^f=p3xtog

*^feii^'
I

^
. [ttji-^^ I 'J J L/JUj^g^^Wf

land before you lies; Day-gleamsareo'eritbright'ning, And promise clothes the soil; Wide fields, for hanreat

s i teg ^^1^«t

-M^

S I I
•- ' «• Christ's

whit-'ning. Invite the reaper's toil.

m

I where the waves are breaking
Along the ocean shore,

hrist's precious gospel taking,

More rich than golden ore

;

Go to the woodman's dwelling,

Uo to the prairie broad,

The wondrous story telling,

T'-e mercy of our God.

m^mp^Kmrn

9 The love of Christ unfolding.

Speed on from east to west.

Till all, his cross beholding,

In him are fully blest.

Great Author of salvation,

Haste, haste the glorious day
When we, a ransomed nation.

Thy sceptre shall obey I

IM



104

188 (Hpn 189)—i«rlt, itte fotig v( MnUUt Hastwob.^^^^m
I

I
( Hark I the song of

I
Or the fulness

m^ m̂ rf
^i=i

izrza^is

ju • bi • lee, Loud as mighty thunders roar, )ttii i • \., r ^i.t j
of the sea. When it breaWs np on the shore

:
}
H»^-'« ' '« " J''^

'

f""" *^^ ^'^

^-^^rr-|^^^pp^ i F=?-ĵ
J J

r P

^-^-^-l+H-^^^^to^^^
K^

GodOm-ni - po • tent shall reign ; Hal - le-lu - jah !

•

—

^- r-»—•

—

m-

Let the word Echo round the earth and main.

]?St
W^z ^m ^=t*i

j-

^ ^
2 Hallelujah I—hark I the sound.

From the centre to the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies

;

See Jehovah's banner furled.

Sheathed his sword : he speaks
—

'tis done,
And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of his Son.

8 He shall reign from pole to pole

With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens are passed away

:

Then the end :—beneath his rod,

Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Halleliyah I Christ in God,
Ood m Christ, is all in all.

I
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100 (BjonllN))—fmuii, (^ttUtt J^ttvtattr. R. LOWKT.

P-H-i j I

i 4 1 i^^^m ^^1:
-•—

<

^
Saviour, Hear our earnest prayer : Make us little childrenJe • BUS, gentle

gjipTZTT^ rmrn^ffm
All thy constant care;

3E^ TT-r
V'M<» I"*-*"--

<p=^ ^ ^ g
I .1 W ii^T

Softly shine up •

m^ i i 4

on US, With thy smile of lore; Lead us on our journey To thy home a • bove.

'^^rn i t^m J J.i J
I r f ^ ^ ^^*i»—1»

£ f r f f
RKFRAIN.

r^^+^thH-j-H^iH- l 'N I H ni4^=^44^

S
Lead ns, lead us, Lead us, gentle Saviour, Lead us

h-, C I f H-F

on our journey To thy home a • hove.^^HtI*
2 W« are very happy,

AU the world U Mr;
Seldom do we torrow,
Seldom have a care.

9 j9-

Tet we would be Joyoui,
Did we cnly know

Xhat whea Im k ended
We to thee ehould go.

8 Dear and bleeied Saviour,
Hold our little hands

;

Ijead our little tootstepft
Heeding thy commrindf

;

Bo shall we In gtatbiess

Spend our eMrUily days,
na^velee shall call us
Home to sing thy praise.

MB
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191 (HpB 191)—if i (i^mt u Mtm, W. H. OOAMB.

tt^\^ \ HiU iVtf7 / t \n'H4M«—

*

If I come to Jesus, He will make me glad, He will give me pleasure. When my heart is

Si i ^^^^^MKHZtZIZW. V U-

u y u u

0H0RX7S.

ad. If I come to Je • sus, Happy I should be, He is hcntly call • ingIf I come to Je • sus, Happy I should be. He is

^ ^ ••

gently call • ing

'>!f:^lt f p hm £ i» 0-

^h-^h- » i/- ^
M 3 H i M l

s
Lit • tie oues like me.M'J J ^

2 If I come to Jesus,

He will hear my prayer,

He will love me dearly,

He my sins did bear.

8 If T come to Jesus,

He will take my hand,

He will kindly lead me.

To a better land.

4 There with happy children.

Robed in snowy white,

I shall see my Saviour

In that world so bright.

197
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i
OentU, not too loud,

S

(H^ 192)—Sirii t« tt file %mt.

^jt3^m m 15=±: rrf^idk^^̂ ^^'-^
y 6» ' - "

We'll try to be like Je - sub, The children's precious Friend, Far dearer than a mother, A

^^—r-
1?==1?= i^^^ lt=J?=J?: ^^"9-^^-^^

OlrlB.

sis - ter or a brother, He'll love us to the end. He'll love us to the end. We'll try to be like^^ £ ^f. r f r-^-^ t=^
^ V y t^

^^^^^ftr/ n^ \i h^m Ip
Jo - SU8, We'll try to be like Je - sua. We'll try to be like Je - sus, The children's precious Friend.

^ _« c

:^^^ ^ :fc-f r r EEES-:^y—y-

2 We'll try to be like Jesus,

In body and in mind
;

For pure he was and holr.

In temper meek and lowly,

And to poor sinners kind.

We'll trv to be like Jesus,

And do our Father's will

:

We'll seek bis strength in weakness.
We'll bear the cross in meekness.

Up Calvp.i-y'.': rugged hill.

4 We'll try to be like Jesus,

And when we come to die,

At his right hand in gloiy

We'll sing the blessed stoi^.

The ransomed sing on high.
IM
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183 (JBiW^m)—§m Mt^m, ie»r ^t Wm. B. BBADBrRTi

#^7 ntm^ \ n' ." r^^^^TtTU *=c

^ Saviour bless a lit • tie child ; Teach my heart the way to thee ; Make it gentle, good and mild

;

—•—•—•——*—• .——#

—

—*

Em ^^
CHORUS.

?=T

^^4^j' /i iip^ N' l j jij,^ 9 4 •
M

Loving Saviour, care for me, Dear Je • bus, '^ cr me, Hear thy lit • tie child to • day ; Hear,

m
5=F f wm V—

1

i =5= » E i

JL^-I, 1
J l -j' ti

'

J f'"
"
-| \\

2 I am young, but thou hast said—
vy —*- g I f I—t <J ĝi 1 1 ^'i trAo «n'W may come to thee

;

Feed my soul with living bread

;

Loving Saviour, care lor me.

^m
hear me ; Hear me when I pray.

* - * « - 3 Jesus, help me, I am weak

;

g TI Let me put my trust in thee

;

:t=^

Teach me how, and what to speak

;

Loving Saviour, care for me.

4 I would never go astray,

Never turn aside from thee;

Keep me in the heavenly way

;

Loving Saviour, care for me.

IM



IH
Moderato.

(Hpn m)-^m$, 9i0ii i« m»t\i. T. M. UnLM.

t-ri^rnrrTr=^^ i j ^tr^zqit^ji.^t=*
Je - sus high in glo • ry, Lend a Ibt'ning ear, While we bow be - fore thee, In - fant praises hear.

3 ^m £ ^ ig
OHOBUS.

i ^N'hJHjJj'n^ l j j jyl^J^
Hear us, lov • ing Saviour, Hear us now, we pray. Let thy Ho-ly Spir>it Dwell with us to • day.

^^P?= |

» i>
< K< -^ *=|ci)ir B ^^ !2

r r c M r
ic^-

2' Though thou art so holy,

Hearen's Almighty King,
Thou wilt stoop to listen,

When thy praise we sing.

8 We are little children,

Weak, and often stray,

Saviour, guide and keep na
In the heavenly way.

196 (Hpn 196)—<S»tntIe Um^,m i m ^m^^ ^^^^n^. . zr r
Gentle Je • sua, meek and mild. Look up - on a lit - tie child ; Fi - ty my sim • pli • ci • ty,

mffn-i -^

800



Suf - fer me to come to thee.

1

^^^^^
S IWn I would to tbee b« brought

;

Ontctom Lord, forbid It not

;

Give » little eblld a pltoe

In the kingdom of thy grto*.

8 Lamb of Qoi, I look to thee,

Thou Shalt my example be

;

Hiou art gentle, meek and mild,

Thou wast once a little ehild.

4 lUn I would he as thon art,

Olre me thy obedient heart

Thou art pitiful and kind.

Let me have thy loving mind.

6 Loving Je«us, gentle Lamb,

In thy gimdouB hands I am

;

Make me. Saviour, what thou art,

Like thyself, witlUn my baait

198 (Hpn m)-Mtm, mUf ^nmiUA.

J« • sua, Ho • ly, Un • de • filed, Lis • ten to a lit - tie child ; Thou hast sent tiie glorious '.

m
ae • niea

ii^^=y:^^ajL=H=t»> f-f-ff^^ f=

^^^^^^i
rr~r

Chas-ing far the si • lent night. A • men.

nl\U\-L^^
2 Thou hast sent the tun to Chine

O'er this glorious world of thine.

Warmth to give and pleasant glow.

On each tender flower below.

8 Thou by whom the birds are ted.

Give to me my daily bread

;

And Thy Holy Spirit give.

Without whom I cannot live.

900

t-

4 Hake ma. Lord, obedient, mIM,

As beeomeK a little child

;

All day long, in every way.

Teach me what to do and say.

6 Help me never to forgot

That in thy great book is set

AU that children think and say,

For the awful Judgment Day.

aoi



197 (Hpn 197)—i^^ttjS W^m ttte ^itiU miAvtn,

f̂ =^i / 1 ^_ :̂^^E^^HTf^^^
Je - 8U8 loves tlio lit • tie children, Knows a - bout their work and play, Helps them when they

m f^ fl^
l p^f f |

-g^iH^f; |l
f Hfib

^^^-Hv-I i«r^^^ ^^^toHz^if^^
try to please him, hears them al - ways when they pray. Hap • py, hap - py lit • tie children.

^ ^ *.

^^^^ *4
e=R=Fg^^^̂

,^^^^i^^^Tr/ffa^^^P
little children, Je • bubhears them when they pray iJe • BUS hears them when they pray I Happy, hap • py

m Mm^mf4r^,-f-g-- 4

V^^P^»
SOS



^m» W^Vt» iht gittU MHVtn-iConeluded).

He will keep them, when they ask him,

Always patient, true, and mild

;

Jesup. iN-nows about their troubles

—

He ifBS once a little child.

Blessed, happy little children-

He was once a little child t

8 By-and-by, for those who love him,

He will come some happy day

—

Lead them to the pleasant pastures

Of the land not far away.

Oh, the safe and happy children.

In the land not far away I

198 (Hpn 198)—fittU §v^p 0f Wnttv,

1?^ j n in&-'' I ii i}4.\^̂ rrTT-p^^

Lit • tie dr; ps of wa ter. Lit -tie grains of

mt N^^'^^ E

sand, Make the migh - ty o - cean

-Mm 4-^

IMrf-rf+f^.

Coda..

And the beauteous land, the beauteous land.

9 ':
t f^\f^M^^

2 And the little moments,
Humble though they be.

Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.

3 And our little errors

Lead the soul awa^
From the paths of virtue

Far in sin to stray.

90!

4 Little deeds of mercy
Sown by youthful hands

Grow to bless the nations,

Far in heathen lands.

6 Little deeds of kindness
Little words of love.

Make our earth an Eden,
Like the heaven above.

ao8



190 (Hpn 199)—fa m Mvtnl Sirtion.

Do no sin - ful action, Speak no angiy word ; Ye belong to Je - sus, Children of the Lord.

^^. f- f
i 1?=*= ^^M i5aa ^ :i!=ft i f T

4 If ye would be Christians,

Ye must learn to fight

With the bad within you,

And to do the right

2 There's a wicked spirit

Watching round you still,

And he tries to tempt you

Into every ill.

aoo

But ye must not hear him,

Though 'tis hard for you

To resist the evil.

And the good to do.

(Hpn M)—Wm (^Mm §ttle.

Never lose the golden rule, Keep it still in view; Do to others as you would They should do to you.

m^s
^ f-U44mii! Latg^pp? 3S5K ^^ ^ p

—
' ' w P^V"

Obo< Never lose the golden rule, Keep it still in view; Do to others as yon would They should do to yon.

SM
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mm

Lord.

%ne.

loto yo»-

do to !<>'»•

SM

^ ^̂{^^{Z^UjJJ-i^l^^^l^
Kind - ly gent - ly, In their burden

'—I •—tf—1>—1^—1>-

bear a part ; Meek ]y, chid • iug With a lovinff heart.eek Jy, chid • lug With a loving heart.

2 Help the feeble ones alonff,

Cneer the (»ii(t and weak

;

To the lonow-laden heart,
Woida of oomloit apeak.

aoi

Freely, freely,

From the bounty of your Btore,

Cheerful givers,
Help the humble poor.

3 Love the Lord, the flrst command,
With thy Boul and mind

;

Love thv neighbour as tbywU,
Both in one combined.

Justly, Justly,
With each other strive to live,

Ever ready,
Willfaig to forgive.

(HpD 201)—<S»rari0ttS $w\otiv.

Grccious Saviour, gentle Shepherd, Lit • tie ones are dear to thee

;

Gathered with th]

mi

^=H4=m^ ^^-"t ^'^
^rf^m:!^ix^^

y arms, and

car • ried In thy bo • f

S i ¥wff^~B
ried

4^
7 # I l-aa-

thy bo • som may we be.

%i -
^ I r^f-f-^^i^

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us,

From thv fold to go astrav

;

By thy look of love directea.

May we walk the narrow way.

3 Taught to lisp the holy praises

Which on earth thy children sing,

May we with thy saints in glory

Join to praise our Lord and King.
ac6



fittU irxHiS mA fittU %Mfi,

to Je • nu. Looking up, Looking up, Look - ing up tc Je • rug. Look - ing up to Je nii.

1^ * J3

P mM
: > t/ ' i/

0 • 0-^
V y>-

M •_ ,-.^n

Little lives and precious loves,

Given up to Jesus

;

Waiting till his Spirit moves,
Looking np to Jesus.

^^^fc
3 Ever ready to obey,

Given up to Jesus

;

Willingly to work and pray,

Looking up to Jesus.

203 (HpB 203)—fwl iJtJ iUsiSfd J'xvicur.

|%=H^-?^^l^^N^J^^^fel^
iiilii^

Seek the blamd

# ^ ^

Bk • riour In the morn-lng hoiin.

E^^ ^li ^^=P

While the dew BtiU

-* n «» ^
HJ-rf-r^:

ling • en

206



J^eeb iUt W^mtA MVimV—(Concluded.)

P^=bJEl4p^t3^rtg^^s^:NTF|=#j
a^

On tho buds and flow'rs ; Bring him all tlie

# f' f" f" , (g •
-r-* ^ ^

freshness

fe

Of the youthful heart. With its pure e '

* » r . r—M f * » M

si«-=-
T r r r 1^=F=F= 1^-t-

OHORUS.

^^E^ii^^^g^^gj^P^P^:^
motions, Ere the bloom de^wrts. Seek the bless -ed Sa • viour In the morning hours.

Seek the bless - ed Saviour, seek him,

^^^tl^ ^ f^=M

•n

206

i^^ig i^-3^P?̂
While the dew still lingers On the buds and flow'rs.

!
§ifrf^^ E:

f^

F—

^

F--?=f^ S]

2 Come ! the Saviour pleadcth

In his tenderness,

Ho his Iambs would gather,

Lovingly would bless
;

In his arms enfolds tiiciii,

Bears them home above ;

Trust his matchless mercy
And his priceless love.

3 Hasten ! do not linger

!

See his outstretched hand

;

He will lead you, guide you
To the better land.

Soon the day will bring you
All its earo and strife ;

Give him all the brightness

Of the mom of life.

ao7
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tWigSfeifaji'MTii-iiaMiBMawlHi

304
(lp,JM)-^rt««f«l|4^

Let meleara of

o If 1 go to Jesus,

^"h! will hear me pray.

Make me good and holy,

Take my sius away.

ao5

3 Let me think of Jesus,

He is full of love,

T nnkina down upon me

^Irom his throne above.

4 If 1 trust in Jesus,

If 1 do his will.

Then iBhall be happy.

Safe from every lU-

R O how good is Jesua t

May he hold my hand,

And at last receive m«

I

To a better land.

^ his throne uu"'-

mtx. mv^ «* ^^^^ a««^vrt»^

men it floats a -mong the trees.

,2 Peaceful be X^iUut^^^^^^^
' Peaceful »"^the f»ve ^ ^^^^

^K^nomrourCngs shall know.

8 Dearest sister, thou hast left us,

*
Hert thy loss we deep.y feel

'

'

^ ,^ „ „r,L. vcc.

ims TOTii »"» -- —'
'
" -•

-

But 'tis God who hath bereft ui.

%ewiU all our sorrow heal.

• »> Tinna to meet thee,

SOB



MHI naaaaaaBigg'

SOS

ao6
SOLO.

pm^^^^m^m^m
(Hpi 2M)H!(JiUiii(| K) g^wiq).

m
Give m« the wings of faith to rise, Witliin tlie vale and

OHOBUS.

=?=?
• •

±=i=t M Mxtain
see The saints above, how great tlielr joys, How bright tlieirglories be.

iI
E£

Man y

f=r %—%-^
fc-=ft

j
^^f^iijiJ:^:^̂ ^^^^

are the friends who are waiting to-day. on the gold • en strand. Many arc the voices calling us

tz-^-Srl rF—F—F—f—^ C-

Repeat pp.

wm^m
a • way, To join their glorious band. Calling us

-•—P ^•-rg-^-g-f-t-r-p-'—r-H* P •— — p 1— -"

—

Calling us away,

^ P

Calling to th<

1«

2 Once they were mourners here below,

And poured out cries and tears
;

They wrestled hard, as we do now.

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

8 I ask them whence their vict'ry came,

They, with united breath.

le better land.

J.:

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

—

Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod,

His zeal inspired their breath

;

And following their incarnate Qod,

Possess the promised rest.

209
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I

p
^^-
^i=^r=t

iriUmirtt *» mA h)i—(Concluded).

• • •» -^ -^ -^ •>
fj=U^ rrr^

m$
by we shall greet him, And with Je - sus reign in glo - ry, By and by, by and by ; By and

#- • ^ p p
' ' p—r — p p 4 T—i=—!!^—^:— -!—-^

-.—E L L . L . L I I -m
—m—-a 5— m L . U^ hFh^

\f l-'
^ 5 i/

I
£

g>
•Tia

^1

-9- v;

By ai»>l

.t-'*=
:1

SIO

r^=f=t^-Htt-T^^^^^'^^?^-^ffriTTrTf^

^
V—p—

g

.- - « « « « ^
by we shall meet him, by and by we shall gi-eot him, And with Je • sus reign in glo • ry. By and by.

P 0' ^ ^ 0' P P^ I
• * '--0-^-0—,—• p •

—

p— w—P P I (P
*

i=t± ^^
:f=f^0-^'—0---

99̂-^- I
We'll follow where he leadeth,

We'll pastum where he feedeth.

We'll yield to him who pleadeth

From on high

;

Then naught from him shall sever,

Our Hope shall brighten ever.

And Faith shall fail us never,

He is nigh.

3 Our home is bright above us,

No trials dark to move us,

But Jesus dear to love us

There on high ;

We'll give him best endeavour,

And praise his name forever.

His precious name can never,

Never die.

Pm
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^jssrns^^

There,, is a glorious world of light. Above the starry

^ .^ ed clothed in white, A

BVy, mere fiainta depart,
ed CIO

:rr#:

doretheLordMost

'=^"
M iheiov-ful BongBThose happy

High. But,hark! amid the joy

voices rwae, Ton thousand,
thousand

m»
in-fant tongues U.m.. with per- <«'*P»'^-

1. .,r parthlv course be run
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209 (Hpn 209)—iftm i!9i » fAnd a( iur« iiliQbt.

^m̂jj-i-?-j ^^^^^^^^3^ ^—

•

1 There is

2 There ev - pr

a ]and of pure delight, Whoi-e saints inimor-tal reign ; In- fi- nite day ex -eludes the night, And
pr - Inst - ing spring abides, And nev - er withering flowers; Death, like a nnr-row sea, di-viaes This

^^mm^ a • ff.

CHORUS.

^^g^ffl 3^4?g^E P »-U J==i=4:^^*=M--*'nTf=f
pleasures banish pain. Oh the land, the lovely land, The land over Jordan's foam ; On the golden strand wait the

heheavenly land from ours.

^^^^^^^m
hap-py, hap-py, band, To wcl-come the ransomed homo.

-^—mZ- ^- .f^ f- —Jt. ^
^.r^—/—/z=±- I I

-

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green ;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

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

Should flight us from the shore.



..^ ''•—--

1

-^^""fTiriwniiM



Oap0-

^r^^

'¥r^
- «» there,

214

P
fc £̂ ^̂^ iE ^

gg

lliey can

* • P

nev - or know a fear o • ver there;

F=t
J . «— • . J « <l

^i^ -#-7- ii=^

O • ver there.

All their streets are shin • ing gold.

' ^
' p ^ ^

•

«

:P=e
g

•

s r 5- P-

i e H

—

d d g--.—^J=l—#-—^ d-^2 9 T7
And their glo • ry

^ŜS^ ^
un • told. 'Tis the Saviour's bliss - ful fold, - ver there.

1

^ ± ¥ ?J:

2 Now they feel no chilling blast,

For their winter time is past,

And their summers always last,

Over thiere

;

They can never know a fear.

For the Saviour's always near.

And with them is endless cheer,

Over there.

4-^= ^^- :^
I

They have fought the weary fight,

Jesus saved them b}' his might,
Now they dwell with him in light,

Over there

;

Soon we'll reach the shining strand.

But we'll wait our Lord's command.
Till we see his beck'ning hand.

Over there.

216





WllW>»-

iUimiam Mata

i
fe^

WCfim vet M ^$Wt—{Concluded).

CHORUS.

-:$^ ^i-^Jj-^

pass un - re - tum<ing a - way. When we

g^ r'^T f-n-'-r g r i
'

r : r i
get home How Bweet . . 'twill

^^
EE 5=F1= 7i S^EFi

I—i-i—i=Fi=y

When we get home, get home, How sweet, how sweet, 'twiU

te&
be ! . . When we . get home, How sweet •twill be

!

'^̂ ro* ^{^
be! .

g f f
I

When wo get home, get

2 When we get home from our wanderings here,
To that clime where they wander no more

;

When, with the loved that have passed into rest,

We shall stand with our harps on the shore ;

Sorrow and strife, and our proneness to err.

The pain and the sickness we bear,

Like u a dream or a shadow shall pass,

And ne'er shall they trouble us tnere.

home, How sweet, how sweet, 'twUl be ! . .

3 When we get home, (and it will not be long
Till we finish our journey below)

;

When we shall lose ev'ry cumbering weight.

And the sins that dotli hinder us so ;

Tears that we shed in our sorrowful hours.

The fears and the doubts that molest,

Liko as a dream or a shadow shall pass,

And reach not the home of the bleat
217



aiSi
Joyful

"^^^^^^^^l
X. C O'Kask.

RUard ad K6-

CHORUS.

^Ith the bfessed thougM ^^^^ ,^

-aB'V?"'*' ''
IJvi mir heaUh >» riven,



ifMiii

0'K*«»- ai3 (Hymn 213)—^roundi tht ibroni of (^H in ^tnvtw.

^^^^^^^^mM: m-^—.-
Around the throne of God in heaven Thousands of children stand ; Children whoso sins are

^ ^^^^^^ .-J/

f==i=z^t==r^ :B3E

mht --1=^
*

all

T^*-^—I——I i

forgiven, A ho • ly, hap • py band : Singing, Glo - ry. glo . ry.

d^
^3E ^i;

glo - ry

^^m
bo to God on high.

^^m^m

2 What brought them to that world above,
That heaven so briglit and fair.

Where all is peace, and joy. and love

—

How came those children there ?

Singing Glory, glory, glory I

3 Because the Saviour shed his blood
To wash away their sin

;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood.

Behold them white and clean.

Singing Glory, glory, glory !

1 On earth thev sought the Saviour's grace.

On earth they loved his name ;

And now they see his blessed face.

And stand before the Lamb,
Singing Glory, glory, glory

!
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m
(Hpn 214)—ibe §ome i^vtv W%m,a#^^^^^^g^T. C. O'KAiia.

S5?i ## < < ^T-^
1 O, think of a home o - ver there, By the side of the riv • er of light,

2 O, think o( the friendi o • ver there, Wlio be • fore us tlie Journey have trod,

,

Where the saints all im - mortal and
. Of the songa that they breathe on the^ t^*^

P
f—

#

lEiHii i: i i V=Wf^1 -0—0-

m
rxar r ^^^V—5<- V—^' iC^ ¥—¥ f—>—*J

0-ver there.

REFRAIN.

i ^^^1
rrsT «3

fair, Are robed in their garments of white. .'
. . .0-ver there o-vcr there O, think of a home o ver

air, In their home in the palace of Ood 0-ver there, o- ver there, O think of the friends o\er

-•—#
:e

-^^^^^^^^
Over there,

^^^P^^^^.^N-H^-'N-^^^i^
there 0-ver tliere, - vei titer*, o • ver there, O, think of a home o - ver there.

there, - ver thtre, . , . 0-vertbet# . o • \ei (here, O. thmk of the friends o - ver there.

220
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mmtm

Wkt P«ttti (*)»er Whrn—iConchded).

8 Mv 8«rioUr is now over there,

There my kindretl and friends are at rest

:

Then away from my sorrow and carcj

Let me fly to the land of the blest,

Over there, over there.

My Saviour is now over there.

4 I'll goon be at home over there,

, For the end of my jooiney I see ;

Many dear to my heart over there.

Are watching and waiting for me.
Over there, over there;

I'll soon be at home bver theire*

216 (Hymn 215)-ia|J|rM fand.

îw *=r m^^^^m^^^^
There is a happy land, Far, far a way. Whore saints in glo • ry stand. Bright bright as day.

F
mi i -*—-• ^^ ^^ii^^l^

p^4m^ î3 îp^^m^m^ ^̂^^^^}^^
Oh, how they sweetly sing, "Worthy is our Saviour, King,'' Loud let his praises ring. Praise, praise for aye !

^^^^^^^^m^^^^^^ §
2 Come to this happy land,

Come, come away

;

Why will ye doubting stind t

Why still delay?

O we shall happy bo,

When from sin and sorrow free

;

Lord, we shall live with thee

!

Blest, blest for aye.

3 Bright in that happy land
Beams every eye

—

Kent by a Father's hand,
Love cannot die,

Oh, then to alory run,

Bo • crown and Kingdom won

;

And bright «bcvfi the sun

We reign for aye.
221
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m
(Hymn 216)—Ball i ht

*=^
:\—

V

rrr-r^ ^rHf

T. E. PCRKISS.

-*—*—»^
^̂
sS ^E:|̂i

When saints gather round thee, dear Saviour, a bove, and

m^ ^F^V >
^- V—

^

hasten to crown thee with Jew - els of love,

N .S

=?=?=

-^._^-^^r
4N

A • mid tliose bright mansions of glo - ry so fair, O tell me, dear Sa • viour, if I shall be there 7

m^^m^^^^^
:i^

CHORUS.
tP-tr-V

^= ^i=t
faz:

me, O

i 4—0- —#•

^g-t,*-^ P^

^l^Jp
there? O tell me, dear Sav - iour, if I shall be there?

2 When those who have laboured and struggled to save,

Their loved ones from sorrow beyond the dark grave,
Are bringing tlie treasures they gathe'-^' with care,

O tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be t .d ?

3 \Vhen life's dreary billows are spent on the shore.
Beyond the dark river, and time is no more.

When bright palms of glory the victon; shall bear,
O tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there?

blessed Redeemer, thy mercy and grace
Alone ran prepare me to enter that^Iace

;

I'm staineu and polluted, but shall f despair?
O tell me, dear Saviour if i shall be ther«? 299
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PBRKIS*-

,U be»f

,

Ir^

21'7 (Hymn liD-r^mtt §» mA §».

' There's a land that is fair er than day, And by faltli wo can sec it a • (ar, For the Father waits o - vertho

CHORUS.

w^^m^mwm Zttji ^ r^r^qriter
Ei?i3*^

way, To pro

g^g
pare us a dwelling-place there.

^±^
In the

v-v-5= • L U-^r-^f-J—gi::=-*^-*>

sweet hy and

^ *• * -^iL:&
i)y,

inr
->—*'-

-V—/- ^Mb£i
Wfc shall meet on

1?=f?=

-t-—

t

-V—l^- V—>-
trt:

/» (Ae Hepta% dim. gradually to the end.

by and by, In the sweet by and by,

that K^'it.'- tji shore; In the sweet bv and by. We shall me
A .<iitA " .0. .fU .0L JL M. ^ f. 4L JL M. f. M. «.«.«.«.«.«.

We shall meet on that beauti - ful shore.

by and by,

:^=f=f:ia
y<—*<- V-V-

by and by. In the sweet by and by,

, .4lns en that beautiful shore
idlo

2 We »•!,,

Tlie melodlouk sonars of the blest

;

And our spirits shAll sorrow no more

—

Not a sigh (or the blessing of rest.

8 To our bountiful Father above
We will offer the tribute of praise.

For the glorious gift of his love.

And the blessings that hallow our days.
fM



ai8

ftm
1

p^^^^^^
(Hpn 218)—(f)tt iht #wir. mm Mm

*
n the sweet E • dea shore so

m^ s=s^
lieacelul and bright, The hiiir - its inaJe per - feet

^ ' * ^ 1 H-r-^ Pmi L_

are

i^ s^a

fc -:ft

^=*=f -rm^^^^^^^
dwellhig in light; Their white wings nro wafting them gently along, Tlirongh lieautiful regions

=5=*

of

V

—

/-

CHORUS.

-/—'- -y—t^-

^^^^^ :i±a: e
^

glo • ry and song. On the sweet £ • den shoi-e M

XZjl^g -«-

idti:^:
ifc^

On the sweet £ • <len shore,
824



u*-tttMr,«iiflliW«

In Bbore, ^^

jgsemim

^11 tilt Jlwfit §Atn $fim-(CotusiudU)

^^n \ u~j4 ^ U^G^
peace • ful and bright, On the sweet . E - den shore, .... the home of the blest, With

^^ mf=?= ^^MtX^-Jut
On the sweet . £ - den shore.

I ^P^^^e^^
friends gone be-

g^^^A|i^34T-^H^ i & %
s

±=
I

if=rTT=f

fore, We'll tar - ry and rest,

^ » |-» ^ ^ 0-^

HE

tar • ry and resti

t t frt\
li=^=W-

Tar - ry and rest on the

^
shoic

18

3 0, bleMd to rise when life's ptings are o'er,

To mount up to heaven and dwell evermore,

fo never gMw weary« and toeter ktaow care,

In those beautlM regions so blootnillg and fUf

.

8 On the sweet Eden shoM, the h6tn(t tt the blelt,

With friends gone before soon we'll tarry and rest,

Content there with Jesus out Savioiir to stay,

We'll delight in the pleasures that never decay. m
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Dole* e Legato,

(Hymn 219)—i^vond fife'it %»%inq imv,
CHOHUS.

F̂^m^^^mu^¥^^^^
.

I
Be - yond life's raging

j Be • yond death's surginging
fe - ver,

riv - er,^
Be - yond life's troubled dream, J rri,- .«.•«*» oV.n -^™«ii s- _i-» ^
Be- yond that sullen streanl, P^'«

**"**«*»" *^*«" "> «'*> ' 'y-^ ii m^
In
?^ i -®i-

:^ '^ ;i^ 3^-4-

=^H-^—-^ ^
beauty fading not ; O pilgrim are you praying That tliis may be your

^^\
:^-=^=p̂ ^S^LU4^^^ lot?

J .

E m
Beyond this land of sighing,

Wher ' oountless tears are shed ;

Beyond i. "i k and dying,

i3(>yond the mouldenng ddead:

Beyond this scene of tHal,

Where heart and flesh do fail

;

Beyond the darkening shadows,
Beyond the gloomy vale :

—

4 Bwond earth's weary burden,
"The cross, the scourge, the rod.

The saints shall dwell in glory—
The saints shall dwell with GocE

220 (Hpn 220)—iraltitt0 tbrttuglt ttie i^XmU, H. P. HAm.

Breaking thro' :he clouds that gather O'er the Christian's natal skies, Distant beams like floods of glo • ly

If t r-r-B-i^S—•-



IgUIgg,,

iTV burden,
.oirge,tbeTod.

A^A\ vith God.
dwell-

H. p. Maw-

^^^^^ ^̂^=Hii^tU4U^
Fill the Mul with glad 8ur • prise; And we olmost hear the e cho Of the pure and ho • ly throng,

^^-S^ fei=5l±»:^
&^^# t=^ i^rti^

t^
CHOBUS.

^^?^=g
S m ^ E^£5&--n^^=iN

in the brlfht, the bright for - ev - er, In the summer - land of song. On the banks beyond the rir - er.

^m •-^-f
—

f-
Frf fTT I r T'T'

^=^ -t>

—

^.—I- ¥ ^ \ i

Eitard.

We ihallmeet no more to lev - er; In the bright, the bright for - ev • er. In the summer -land of song.

I Yeta litUe white we linger.
Ere we reach our Journey's end

;

Yet a little while to labour,
Ere the evening shades descend.

PP
Then we'll lay na down to slumber,
But the night will soon be o'er

:

In the bright, the bright forever.
We shall wake, to sleep no more.

3 the bliss of life eternal t

O the long unbrolien rest

!

In the golden fields of pleasure,
In the regions of the Blest.

P 1 ST
But to see our dear Redeemer,
And before his throne to fall.

There to hear his gracious welcome,
Will be sweeter tar than alL

827
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221 Qim my—9mt vt tU faul.

|Arj7 1 lt^U4^x^x^-ikNHzi:iJ j 1--.^ :*:

t will sing you a song of that beautiful land, The far awt^F home of the soul,

^n f I f 'F f I F
£ ^ 5in =5=

(A 1*1 Km*, ind. Fint.

^Wb^no atonns ever beat on that glittering strand, While the yean of e-ter-ni-ty roll

i ^ M^r l h p
EŜ£

Efc »-M»-
fJ^-V

-•

I

O that home of the aoul in my visioni and dreams,

3
'

While |h« yenrs of e-ter-nity roll

Its bright Jasper walls t can see,

fill I fancy but thinly the veil intervenes,
Betveea the fair city and nw.

#d^ There the great tree of life in its bea^ty doth grow«
A|id the Biver of Life floweth ^y

;

For no death ever enters that'dty, jrpi; IfapMt
And nothlBy that maketk a He.'

That unchangeable home ii feir you aad tor roe.

Where Jesus of Nazareth stands

;

The king of all Vingdoms forever ki he.

And he hoUeth our crowns ia his hands.

tiow sweet it will be in that beMtMul Uad,
n all sorrow an4 paiu I [hands.Po free from i

With songs on our lips and with bwgpaiu ouip

To meet one another again.
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222
Modtrato.

(Hymn 221)—irrdvttn %mtX%.

#^^ j^ij J i f Ij-^J U\ii ^
^ti=m^

r I 1/

When he cometh, when he cometh To make up his jewels, All his jd\rels, precioiu jewels, Hit

^Fffim^^^^NN^^asg
lAim

OHOBXTS^^i^^^ ^^ms ^i
loved .and his owd. Like the stars of the tnoming, HiA bright crown a - dornitogv TheyshaU

^4. '^ia!i /^
f f

i-M-H fT^nrfjitt^

j:
^|V^

^ JiM f PW
g^

shine in their beau • ty, Bright gems for his crown.

i E
T=F ^m

2 He will gather, he Ml gftth«r

llie eems for his kingdoni

;

All Ine pure onets dl th« kig^t taeb)

Ris loved and his own.

3 Little children, little ehildrea,

Who love their Redeetaan
Are the jewelli, toMcitttti J«\i*^
His loved and hU d^ML

8»
wmmmmmmm
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i

(Hpn n—Wt'vt <i$«in0 i^we V^a-'^mm. p. p. BLMf.^^^ J J ^ u^^^gm ? Mh!

We're go - Ing home, No more to roam, No more to Bin and sor • row

;

^^ m No more to wear The

fe^=^
P

CHORUS.

m ^m^
brow of care—We're go - ing home ' to

0- - *

mor - row. We're

We're

go

go

a^ ^3 to i=J

Ing

Ing home, we're

i

home We're

go ing home, We're

^^4 n N 11 ^ ^3
go • ing home to • mor - row ; We're go Ing home, we're go

go ing home to • mor - row ; We're go • ing home, we're go •, ing home, we're go '

U t'.tttm 4 :^=p: <t=l §=iizdi ^
ing home to • mor-row.

ing home to • mor-row.

i X
i-•—1^ ^ r

2 For weary feet

Awaits a street,

Of wondrous pave and golden

;

For hearts that ache
The angels wake
The story sweet and olden.

8 For those who sleep.

And those who weep.
Above the portals narrow

The mansions rise

Beyond the skies

—

We're going home to-morrow.

, Oh 1 joyful song !

Oh, ransomed throng I

Where sin no more shall Mver

;

Our King to see,

And, oh, to be
With nlm at borne torerer.

280



p. p. Bum.

mow to wear The

We're

Ing home. We're

^^m
^^^
ime to

ime to

mor-row.

mor-row.

^zSam
ful eong

!

nmedtnronfl
In no more thaU Mver

;

Iff to see,

to be
lim at home toreyer.

880

laiiicfiii itititt

aai (Hpn 224)—g^ruKiAtfm, i%t (^Mtn,

^^^^^^^^^^^^m
1 Jc - ru • M • lera, the goMen, With milk and honey blest ! Beneath thy contem - pla - tion Sink

2 They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi • lant with song, And bright with many an an - gel And

;SS rfat ^^=fH=ftr^^ ^ =P=q^
m̂̂ ^=H^m m ^^m^f^^p ^

Î'

m.

heart and voice oppressed ; I know not, oh, I know not. What social joys are there, What radian - cy of

all the martyr throng ; The Prince is ev • er in them. The daylight is se - rene ; The pastures of the

^
g^g^^^;fe^

^f-f f f I

?'|f1^Tf

^^^^^^
m

zlo - ry, What light beyond com - pare.,

blessed Are decked in glorious sneen.

9- 1^ :^i

There is the throne of David

;

And there, from care released.

The song of them that triumph.
The shout of them that feast

;

And they who, with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight.

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

4 sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed counti-y

That eager hearts expect

!

Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

;

Who art, with God the Father

And s^iirit, ever blest.
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aas (Xm U)^Mpnp Pi imftt. J. B. Andumi.

jMtfJX^y-^:f^^-^f^^^P^^^

m^
w—* " »—

r

I iqay not ]cnow all the joy ful songs of heaven, Sung by the countless an • gel - ic host up there

;

t |t-:ft p tP^-^-P—^- M «. I^Sl=p: f=1^ ^mb=» r-^ r B g'Fg=g

=i>=J>=i^ ^^^^*^^ ^^ 5: *r-d 3
I may not feel the sweet peace of the immortals,— Sanctified, glo - ri - fied, crowns of love to wear

j

± ± u

^M^H M *

E m #—(•-
i= 8—s—e- #-f-i—*^ «^ ^y—v-4-^ ^-^V T^ ^it* g I*

*

Sou.

^Yet in n)y «q«1 there's a voice so low «n4 tender, Telling the joys that the ho • ly angels know ;

T^a-

if
nto can be nuag ia E|i U preferred.

SM
mmmm^mmmm



NMMH W»c,« »-;.--'-««»«

J. B. AMDlMOa.

gel - ic host up there j

^Efefefe
=tE m
owns of love to wear i

^m F

Lo - ly angels know
;

1
I

m̂rmi^^ 3̂T-h^FW^^̂
Whisp'ring to roe of a time when I shall join them, Joy - fnl - ly leaving my burdens hero below.

^^^fe^^tort^^^^
i#-

OHOBUS,

|^^^^l^^i^^^l#ff^^#^¥^
Teach me, dear Jo - sus, the songs of the im - mortals, Teach me to sing on my way to hcav'n above

;

0. f" ' f" •f" ' . -0-±-:^ . O-^Fj^e
F

Teach mo the songs of the ho - ly, ho - ly angels, Teach me the beautiful, tho liappy sougsof love.

0^m^^^fi=ff^̂ ^
2 I may not know all the glorified immortals.

Standing before thee, the holy, lovely One

;

But I would join in the happy, happy chorus,

Singing forever around the glorious throne.

F
i ^Fi=rŝ I

Then may I see all the angels pure and holy,

Then may I join in the happy songs they sing

;

Then may I kneel at thy feet within thy kingdom,
Praising my Saviour, my Priest, my Lord, my King.

283
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226 (Hpn 226)—i0W i^m ntern Mtdi ti (&mt.
g-—

h

^^
^^

i ^=
^

^

How happy
> I S

T- r?

Frkdirick Whtlakb.

1 N

=3=^ ^
every child of grace, Who knows his sins for - giv'n, This earth he cries is

r-f-rrm -^
-^»-

E *il
£ =F=* ^=

3^ :^i^#E^.^i^^j^^iE.kfa.iE^
not my place, I seek my place in heaven : A country far from mortal sight—Yet, 0, by faith I

;-L J^mm^^immM ^
-V—

4. J-
^

I

*
zeiz mmmm^^^ i
se? Tlio land of rest, the Eaints' delight, The heaven prepared for nic.

^^fe=*^ ^ =1«=^ P— 1
8 A stranger in the world below,

I calmly sojourn here
;

Nor can its happiness or woe
Provoke my hope or fear.

4 Its evils in a moment end.

Its joys as soon are past

;

But 0, tne bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last

234
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faith I

inc.

227 (Hymn 227)—i^ur fattt$ m in ii$ WW^ i»nlm :*^^ ^
Onr souls are in his migh - ty hand, And he shall keep them still ; And you and I shall

SISfet=^=±^ mm (J-JiM^^
st=t:

W!^
-f 7 7
sure - ly st lul

r̂7
-«--

=^S^i:
—1—«—,

—

-r—#- ^ -jpzzrl

With him on

9^ ^^
Zi - on's hill. Him eye to eye we thcio shall sec

;

Pi -—(-

^i iEiEEiEk
3tZ=t pE^plp^#^^ etSE

Our face like his, shall shine ; what a glorious com - pan - y, When saints and angds join t

^^^^H^m±^^^^^^f̂ ^^^^f^
8 O what a jo.vfiil niectin|r there 1

In robeM o> white arrayed,
Palms in our hands we all stiaU bear,

And crowns upon our head.

" .1 let us lawfully contend,
nd fl^ht ouv passafta through ;

tiear in our (nithtui mindrt the end,
>nd keep the prize in view. 236

•1:



228 (Hymn 228)— (li»»tlreritt0 fome. 0, R, Barrows.

^^rr-Tt=f^
1 Gath - er - ing homeward from
2 Lov'd ones hav e gone to that

m^-tttM^^^^^
ev - *ry land,

distant shore.

I'i^&
&

Gather - ing one by
Gather - ing one by

one ; Pilgrims are join -

one ; 0th - ers are go -

wmm g-4-g;-i-^-4-

^ V

—

9-

m __t_j_x_^ 3^
_^

—

'^— J

—

f—.̂

t
ing the

ing for

hcav'nly band,
ev - er-more,

Gather - ing one by
Gatlier - ing one by

rj j^\ j^ : ;^-/5-t
-<-'-»-

=it

^^i^5g^J
one ; Each brow 's enclosed in a
one ; Our sisters so gentle, our bro

golden crown,
thers so brave,

^^
s^^-t i^ f-i-fee5

i>
<

1/

f^^^^E^f^]m^i=ttH-^ ^E^M
t=±^

Tlieir tra' ji-stain'd robes are

The beauti - ful children

all laid down,
o'er the wave,^^^^ £=,zf_X-J--^.=MJ=>zz?:=fc=£"¥=^1

Gather - ing homeward from ev • 'ry land,

Gather - ing homeward from ev - 'ry land.

li^ i

Gather ing

Gather - ing

^ ^ V

MWMi l|»ltM ^^•"••i



ammm MUa

MIII0W8.

•e join

•e go-

en crown,

80 brave,

her - ing

her - infl

296

mV—:grr
:i:l iSta

. ^Aiktvin^ ^nm—(Concluded).

CHOBUS.

«-T- g
one
one by

one.

one.

Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
Gath - er - ing, gath - er • ing, gath - er - ing home. Gather - ing, homewaiil one by one ;

mm^ M ::=J=J=8=

m^''^

V

—

/—^

mt.

^m
m;-

E
rn~g^T ^

Repeat ad lib. pp. 2nd ending.

Home,
Gath - er • ing, gath - er

: nrr
ing,

9-

home,
gath - er ing home, sw. wi'ot home.

sweet, sweet
r
home.

3 We, too, shall come to the riverside,

Gathering one by one ;

Nearer its wate each erentide,

Gathering one by one

;

Oh, Je.sus, our fainting strength uphold,
The waves of that river are dark and cold

;

Gathering homeward from every land.

Gathering one by one.

4 Jesus, Redeemei, lie thou our stuy I

Gathering one by one

;

Cross the dark river with us, we praj

Gathering one by one :

Then boldly we'll come to n/iUan s side,

And fearlessly breast its > <Uing tide,

Gathering homeward from every land,

Gathering one by one.
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229 Rbv. William HiTKTEa (Hpn 229)—i'm (^tin^ i^me. Arr. >.y Wm. Millbr, U.D.

My heav'nly home is bright and fnir; Nor pain, nor death can en - ter there; Its glitt'ring tow'rsthesun out

ms^i^ -4-
fe l=q=?:i ± f'* -r-

i
CHORUS.

|^1^it=Q:-|:43:^ibz^l^
shine; That heav'nly mansion shall be mine.

girf-rF-f-g^^}^^I'm going homo, I'm going

±

home, I'm go - ing

; b—i-::^ b >—-I

|!^E^j^.^^^^^^^^i.^-j^=f^1^
home to die no more, To die no moro. To die no more, I'm go • ing home To die no more.

^ «f^^ ^ _(0-«.-,
A'

I

1 My Father's houM li built on high

;

Far, far above the starry sky ;

When, from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall bo.

S^fe^^^
S Let others seek a homo below,
Which flames devour or waves o'erflow
Be mine a happier lot to o^vn,

A heav'nly mansion near tlio throne.

I

4 Then fail this earth, let stars decline,

And sun and moon refuse to shine.

All nature kIhIc and ceoite to be,

That heav'nly mansion stands for me.
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tmm

m

more.

830

m
(HjmiSSO)—StM SmIwk tt tlw ibst.

We
Bpeak of the
spoiik of itŝ

^̂f^^HH^l^^^^^^^]

land of the
pathways of

blest,

fc'old,

1

A
It«

^^^{^5^l#^

country so bright and so (air,

walls deck'd with Jew - els so rare,

I

I

knd
ts

oft are its

wonders and

^=M=i^ f=t

^mp^ * ¥33fe:i
REFRAIN.

±=1 pi IffilZ
.1 •» j h"

f
fflories con - fest, But what must it

pleasures un - told, But what must it

mHS>-f-

^^-l

t: Itm ^^

be to be there. To be there. To be
be to be there.

".esj;

1^&^
-9- s

there, Oh, what must it

^- I
^Zt?s=t=t:

UTt

^^^i^p^^^^^M
9 to be there ; And oft are its glories con • (est, But what must it

I ^,f f f
|

f f f-^

t ^I
to be there.

I I
^

S We speak of its peace and its love.
The robes which the irlorilied wear,

The sonn of the blessed al)ove.

But what must It to be there.

=P=^ ^^m
We speak of its (reedom (rom sin.

From oorrow, temptation, and care.

From trials without and within.
But what must it bo to l>e there.

6 Do thou. Lord, midst pleasure or woe.
For heaven our spirits prepare.

Then shortly wc also shaft Aik/w,

And fed what it is to be there.
8S9





t^tmatuHtt^t^r

w»if«.

a t\iy

t pwy,

jreast,

tt sloth
an*

«40

i

—

{Concluded)

yp '* J j '~n»

g

ear • ly rise,

- prove take care

;

P
To pay thy morning
For tlie great day tliy

^i
sac - ri - lice,

self pre-pare.

£ J:^H

3 Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear

;

For God's all-si!eing eye surveys

Thy secret thoughts, and words, and ways.

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unweared sing

High glory to the eternal King.

833^ (HpB 233)— Mnini) Pjjmn.

3^
Tallis.

ff^^i Efe^

1 Glo
2 For

ry to thee, my
give me, Lord, for

God, this night. For
thy dear Son, The

^M J3^ r^^fn
all the blessings of the light ; Ki'cp me, keep me,
ills that I this day have done; That with the world, my -

M
^^^^^^m

King of kings,
• self and thee,

r-t-

l)e - ueath thine own al

I, ere I sleep, at

7
migh-ty wings,

peace may bo.

m
10
^^^i^pa

3 Teach me to live that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day.

4 let my soul on thee repose,

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close.

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make,
To serve my God when I awake.
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ACMOa-

is beard,

I word,

be ne»''

842

ftttt «f PJ} ^0nl-{C<mcluded).

no " "

ii^a

m
4-

may no earth - born cloud a

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought now sweet to rest

Forever on my Saviour's breast >

m
To hide thee from thy ser • vant's eyes!

f-4-4-1^ ^. ^1^1
3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live.

Abide with mo when night is nigh.

For without thee I dare not die.

4 Come near, and bless us when we wnke,
Ere through the world our way we take;

Till in the ocean of thy love.

We lose ourselves in heaven above.

236 (Hymn 236)—ims, ^tUtt S^\kt^^ttL

Im ^ fe=^^i£S
Je - sus, ten^^ der SlicpliprJ, hear Bless thy lit • tic lamb to - nigl

iiii
i

^
-^

thy to - night ; Thro' the ddrkncss

^m^mmi^.
f-

^-

thou noar

f=f i
n^ ; Keep me safe till morning light.

2 Through this day thy hand has led me,
And I thank thee for thy care

;

Thou hast warmed me, clothed, and fed me.
Listen to my evening prayer.

3 Let my sins be all forgiven.

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with thee to dwell.
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XJ-II--L..I m'l I
I "1^1 ' """ '"'""*

237

A-bidowith me, fast

(B^ WD-tKW* «*»
W. H. Moii«.

falls the ev • en . tide; The darkness
deepens; Lord with me . bide!

B

Can and comforts Hee. Help of the hel,

When oth-er help
-
e«

^ ^\^___^^^^^^,^^::^^E
'

8,0 a bide with mel

close ebbs out life's little day;

dim, its glories pass away;2 Swift to its

Earth's joys grow

tho« wto Aa»gMt
«»».

•'»*'"""'

What but thy grace can 1

If ™v cmide and stay can be

Who like thyself my guide a
^^ ^

Through cloud and sunshine, OaD

4 Beveal thyself before my clos^«

f^^^ ^^.^^^

«--^--^t;r:;:n?ei:vainshadows«ee;

irrSoSiabidewithme. ^^



338 (Hymn 238) -l^jivtaur, §re«t)te »n divtnim W^minq,

B

^^^
S

* 3 Si=t ^1^
Sav - iour, breathe an

im
ev

-li-

ning

f : ft

:||^

blessing, l^re re • pose our Spir - its seal

;

mel

.l^-l.-^^-i^^ I
Sin and want we come con

I:

SE3^=:^
ing;

^ 1

JJ
(- .

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel-guards from thee surround us

;

We are safe if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from thee ;

Thou canst

#

—

3^ :ji—~6^̂11
save

•_
+-

and tliou canst heal.

Thou art he who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

4 Let thy presence, great Redeemer,

Banish all our guilty fear

;

And the joy of thy salvation

Every fainting spirit cheer.

i
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1^. oodW-
i

i_^.a^.:£34=J=:^jE^^^|E^^^|E^^

^
weak and low - ly ;

=s^-

Oh, how long shall Sa • tan's aim • ing, By this

£ ± £ * £ it

foe our

^l^^i
i h =P=P= ^ #

V^ m

bfe
the

246

I
feB^ 3i ^ vr g^lj

faith be shaming, And the Christian cause de • fam ing, Without

^m ^^^m 3=

cf - forts made ?

13^
—t:

2 Men of God, your help come lend us,

From the scorn and sneer defend us.

Loving hearts and prayers. Oh, send ua.

In the great distress

;

Help us, pastors, help us, teachers.

Harvest rich awaits the reapers,

There's no room for drones and sleepers,

Ood the work will bless.

3 Shall the drunkard peritih,

While our ease we cherish.

And the foe unchecked below.

Destroy our best and bravest.

Talents, time, and life are flying,

We shall soon be with the dyings

For thy sake ourselves denying,

Love us Lord not less.

I

M7



2^0 (Hymn 240)—fttisib it itfwn I
n. LowRV.

sef
TIiciv's ii

Jt—•_
do • iiioti in t)ie glass—Dash it down

!

« «—,—# |L

^^^m^^m^
M^

-*-^=?='=5=S=?=E=F=5=^^

With a chain of tri - iilu brass— Pasli it

(t ^—,—# (i—# * 1 ^-

:1?=15="5 5 I p-
Dash it down I

m s

i 7^~"
down

!

I^I^^^^^g^P^^^^^-Tiii
9iE

There is many a liosoni's throe, And a world of bitior woo, Lying undrr

- m c • « m m ^ « ft • « 0~-0 1—^—t^

^-=f=

Diwh it down

!

fe£^
r'irr.r7TiF'-rirg--c-r-g=g

fcS
=v-^'

=t
-^ /

-N->n-4^t^^^^
ncath its flow—Dash it down,

f=T=?=f

^
Dash it down, Dash it down, Dash it down.

1^ 1^ D<uli it down, Dasli it down. 1/ DmIi it down. IDmIi it down,

2 Tlicre'8 a itinir beneath its tmlle—t)a»ti it down I

And it inarlde* to beguile—Uasli it down I

Wlillo it olTora to defend,
And it flatter* as a friend,

There Is ruin in the end—Dash it down t

8 All its mirth li but a mare—Daah it down t

All Iti prouiisee are air—Dash it down I

And its laugh becomes a grin.

And its pleasures turn to iln,

While it draws ite vlutim in—Dash it down I
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2il Riiv. F. Dbnison. T. C. O'Kanr.

^F=d=^:m^f;^^mmm
(Hpn U\)—»Mt^t Uk m Itirtwif.

Wako from in - tern • per • ance I Hear ye mer - cy's song I Rouse from your fes • tal trance!

C 4t £

0H0RU8.

Orasp the arm that's strong. Strike for the vie - to • ry! Dash to earth the cup!

i^^^-Jil! -o-

f=?=^
3fc=t Ss :^=^^^

±z:i=±

^ ^m;jigi;j^7
Christ gives us lib • er -ty; Lift his ban-ner np.

? List to the trumpet-call, Sweet as angel voice
;

Haste ere you down shall fall, Make today your choice.

8 Turn from the charmer's way, Fly the viper's breath

;

Hear ncv the S.i»iour say, " I will save from death."
I

»»>-«.• . ...T «.../ .J....«... ~J, - ..... w_.- ...... -.,...

^^'>
!! t—T \~f~i '$ 'f^"C"i'r *-—^^^^-H * Sunder the chains of sin, Now's the hour of life

;

Zl^ ^f^^^ p I
-f"" U ~~:5~~^"~5^ '"

®"~JJ
Trusting a crown to win, Nobly meet the strife.

»9
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l^Jt

Allegro.

^^
(Hymn 242)—J^jiarMittg m&Ut,

^
:i£E^

W. A. OODBM.

4 ^ J=?=1^
Mer - ry laughing, sparkling wa • ter, Down the hillside

^ ?=?: i
A J

ii^g-f-j-^
flow - ing free ; Making all so

=P=P=lt
CHORUS.

s ^^^^^^ :i 3^i^
I love thee, sparkling wa - ter,on the leiu

r
bright and ha

ii^
Jc

lap . py,

I

In the vale and How^ i t r r

I
fc in^i^^^ f

:i:

-:^m:j
=J4^^ir^ 0—0- T r-r

Pur • est, pur - est drink for mo ; Mer • ry laughing, sparkling wa - ter, Down the hill-side flowing free.

g^^ mfnttt±^B^^m 9^f=r=f
2 Who would drain the flowing goblet,

Running o'er with ruby wine ?

Better far to pledge of friendship,

In those cooli ng drops of thine.

3 See the bird his pinions 'avine

In thy stream, so glad and Tree

;

Though he fills the air with music,

He would languish but for thee.

4 From the river or the fountain,

From the brooklet or the rill,

Merry, laughing, sparkling water,

Thou art welcome, welcome still.
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. ter,

free.

)untain»

the vin,

ekome Btui

243 (Hymn 243)—ib^ fodal mm.

:^^^^p^^#i
1 TIs but the soc-ial, friend-ly glass,—Tliis is the song ol youth ; Who lit - tie dream that time, alas ! Re
2 There's sor - row in that glass for thee, remorse, re-greta and pain; 'Tis dead - 1y as the u - pas tree, Oh,
3 Touch not the social, friendly glass. Sun, husband, father, friend ; For swift - ly on the mo • nients pass, Soon

flu
n K,4^^m^^^^^m

veals this solemn
from its usoab
time will have an

truth,
stain,

end.

That
Bring
Then

be who o - ven dares to look, Up - on the spark - ling wine,
not disgrace up - on thv head. Wound not a father's pride,

do not spend in sin-tul mirth, This life's bright golden hours,

I

Will find— 'tis true as
Let not tliy mother's
Nor grov - cl in the

^^m^ mmdd^di&A^im
God's own book—It stingeth though it shine,

tears be shed. But in her lovti a - bide,

dust o( earth. But rise to lof - tier pow'rs.

Will find— 'tis true as Uod s own book. It sting eth, I

I^t not thy mother's tears be shed, but iu her
Nor grov el in the dust of earth, But rise to

lOugh it shine,
love a - • bide,
lof • tier pow'rs.
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' ..-Aj^-^SSZ-li-'.Ĵ
I t rri.riajniir_-i»M

344 (Hpi 24()—Ifalional f^ntlum.

r*-- 3=^ P^^^^ :*=:?:^-8^
Qod save our gra • cioiis Queen, Long live our no • ble Queen, God save the Queeu t

<

t f^i
•«» •

:pm^ ±=t

^fe^=M=[=k^-i J
i i i#^=^^^^te

IK
glo - ri • ous, Long to reign

ft ft fi ft_ft^
Send her vie - to - ri -

^^
ous, Hap - py and

i I ^^ ^—b:

±k^ J .. J -j-j-JXi—-[=t^==Jl 2 Tluougl

- ver us, God save the Qui'cn.

Dugh every changing scene,

preserve our Queen,
Long may she reign ;

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above j

And in a nation's love

Her throne maintain.

8 Thy choicest gifts in store

On her be pleased to pour,

Long may she reign

;

May she defend our laws,

And ever |^ve us cause

To sing with heart and voice,

Qod save the Queen.

nmr



B

2tf

p^^
(Hpn 240)—(i^od iU$i!i our i»tiv( fMl

-«—:—^^^ <!—^M^ *
--i*=i--^

God bless our na - tive land, Her strength and glo

m^^n^m # ^

1
ry stand Ev - er in thee;

4 -i-

-!9-=-

leign

\

m =s 1^
T

Her faith and laws be pure ; Her throne and hearths se - cure

;

^^*l^^l^^f
^tt^^l^

And let her

^
name eu - dure, Home of the

^ ^ t t.

free.

!^^ii^^i^

2 God smile upon our land.

And countless as the sand
Her blessings be I

Arise, Q Lord, Most Hi^hl
And call her children nigh.

Till heart and voice reply

Glory to thee.

3 Not in this land alone

;

But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore

;

Lord, make the nations see

Tliat men should brothers be,

And form one family

The wide world o'er.

26S



248
(Hjmn 246)-iaM^Mg;

Day ^y

l^fc=^^^

xner - cy fed,
Give «9.

Lord, our dai - ly ^'^^'^•

247 FASSt CROSb
(Hjm M7)-5»'«»«»;««!ll*^^

^^^^^^^'^^^^^^
, „at tbo door of tl^y ^^:?J^?'b/"iom ^ia'

^^^^*^ land calJ. for Jbee.
He stau^-*^ «^^ ^^^^^^

'^t
' "I:^-fc-,r=r
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fini'ii

instant

hand;

to thine.

Ive;

i
264

^^i^ag^^ KEFBAIN.

-«;t^
S

giv - iiig, so gentle as he, Oh, say, wilt thou let him de - part ? Patient - ly wait -

purchased, thy pardon is free, If thou wilt re - pent and he - lieve.

^

'^^m ^ It

ztt
-JEEm^

ing, earnest • ly

^
Patient - ly wait ins,

JŜ3i
:^=f5:^^^mm^m^m^^ -^z

plead

s
ing, Je • BUS, thy Sa viour, knocks at thy heart, Pa-tient - ly wait • ing, ear- nest - ly plead-ing,

S :ihifc

i^^i^^^^ipi
gg^

Je - BUS, thy Sa • viour, knocks at thy heart.

J—« •—T-H» "^-T-^ ^ 0-

pa - tient • ly wait - ing,

3 The Master is come, and calleth thee now
This moment what joy may be thine ;

How tender the smile that illumines his brow
A pledge of his favour divine.

4 He v,-aits for thee still, then haste with delight,

0, fly to the arms of his love.

Press on to that beautiful mansion of light.

Prepared in his kingdom above.
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248
(Hyiim

^;^;::i^^i^^^mmA^^ i*»"-
A. B. RW*^''"-

0, bap - ry
is the child who hears In stvuc - tion's warn - ing voico

;

And who ce les - twl V^is - dom makes his ear - Iv, on - ly

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than east cr west uufold.

Jd her reward, more pt.c.0... are

Than all their stores of gold.

8 In her right hand she holds to view

A length of happy days;

Bithes. with splendid honour, joined.

Are what her left displays.

4 She guides the young Wirt, annocence.

in pleasure's paths to tread

A crown of glory she bestows

Upon the hoary head.

B According as her lahours rise.

So her rewards increase,

Herway.arewaysofplea«»ntne«^

And all her paths are peace.
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249
With Spirit.

JfcE^S

(Hymn 849)—lirmt)) MmA for (^H,

^^^^^m^^
m^.

I'ii'inly stand for OotI in tlis world'H mad atrife, Tho' the bleak windi roar, Mid the w»VM beat hl«li i 'Tli the Hock a • lone giv - eth

E^tEE
-v-v- I

I
,

1
. /z:^z±-pz:|

'
I

* f. ff l,. .l,-,.li. ,.l„ , U L*^ ,. . !;. !
Ii ^— I

/TT;

s
strength and life, When the hosts of sin are nigh. Let -tis itond on the Roclc ! Firmly stand on the Rock ! On the

£ -§—*- 491. • 0t .§ f f
l £ «—

»

"^ • . •Ism =1: ±^
fc ^ tcfc

P^S^^^m^ffF^^^
^

Rock of Christ a

j^ f f J

lone;

/Ml

fie strife we endure, Wc aliall stand secure, 'Hid the throng who surround the throne,

SIfe
szriEr:::!

17

2 Firmly stand for Right with a motive ]uire,

With a true heart bold, and a laith e'er strong;

Tis the Rook alone givetU triumph sure,

O'er the world's array of wrong.

3 Firmly stand for Truth, it will serve you best*

Though It waiteth Ipng, it is sure at last

;

'Tis the Uock alone giretu pe«ce and rest,

When the atorms Qf lifo ai'e past.
2S7





thy fill-

261 (Hpn 261)—^anAerfttt m^t&ft ttf fif^

ifl-J—.k-,^
^&̂ h—

1

Sing them 'o - ver a - gain to me Wonder - ful words of

mm -t—r-f

^^=j^a^^jd;j=tf=^t^g^^^^^
Life, Let me more of their

%^m^^^^^^^^^^
beau • ty see, Wonder - ful words of Life. Words of life and beauty, Teach me faith and

—

I

1 ^ Jl^z

—

' —I ^r.

|i»f.

5^
-^
?=i

t-

du - ty ; Beauti - ful words, wonder - ful words. Wonder - ful words of

N;
2/<d.

Life,

I
Life.

4zi=SJra:=lTlzi

2 Chriat, the bleniied One (^ives to all

Wonderful wonl8 o( Lire,

Sinner, list to the lovinsr call,

Wonderful words of Lite.

All so freely given,
Wooing us to heaven,

Beautiful words, wonderful words.
Wonderful words of Lite.

3 Sweetly echo the gospel call.

Wonderful words of Life.

Offer pardon and peace to all.

Wonderful words of Life.

Jesus, only Saviour,
Sanctity forever.

Beautiful words, wonderful wordi>
Wonderful words of Lite.
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asa (Hymo S62)—KttixlixttiteA ^mt. h. 0. HAintt.

^^iT-J^^^N^^^^l^^^s^^^l^
PS

Thy cease • lesst un

i—S- ^

mer • it cd andhftuat - ed lore, free,

iE** q^ »-*-

I
>ur e • vil to re more, And help our mis - e

EE
-r
De lights our

fS»-»-

ZJ
ry-

^^i-M=f=^{^^^ ^=s
f^ i

8 Thou waitest to be gracious Btill

;

Tbou doat with sinner* bear

;

That, iared, we may thy goodness feel,

Aad all thj gnct dwura.

8 Thy goodness and thy truth to me,
To every soul abound ;

A vast, unfathomable sea,
Whers all our thotightt are drowned.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,
So plenteous is the store

;

Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough (or evetmore.

263

^^1^^
(Hymn 163)—fet ilw t^ WUn mt mw irtanfl. A. H. Hamx.

3e M '^'J Ni^^^;^^
Let him to whom we

Si ^=*
p "'''7

how be • long His^sov - 'reign right as sert.

S£ =5^ ^ zkz
860



^^UiUtWaOfAm

m

text,

m 3E PI
And

m^-m-

tuke

^P^^l^^^ It

up ev - 'ry thank - ful song, And ev

::};

^ j-=_fj Si
'ry lov • Ing heart,

I

2 Ho justly claims us for his own,
Wlio bought us with a price

;

Tlie Christian lives to Chn9t alone,

To Christ alone he di0&

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive,

Fulfil our hearts' desire,

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause ezpir«,

m— T p" —ft

i Our souls and bodii-s we resign ;

"With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer oura, but thino
To all eternity.

264

Phmm
(Hymn 264)—fovtl im iUt J?tm# vi (5r««.

E5: $
ilT^T-^ ^ i 3^ ^^^ :q=;

Lord, in the strength of grace. With a glad heart and free, My - self, My res - i'.7

mf^=r^^i^^^^^m^^
M1-^^

dtya, I oou • ae - crate to thee.due of d»ya, I oou • 80

^^m^^m
2 Thy ransomed aerv»nt, I

ReatoM to tbe« thy own

;

And from this momeqt, live or die,

;"
-11 To aerv9 mjr 0«d time.

261
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266 (Hpn 255)—i^nd an it U \M % Mm ^aiu.

^l^t^^P
And can it be that I should gain an in - t'rest in the Saviour'a blood ? Died he for me, who caused his pain,

P£ ^^f
•

.

J
, e-jJl-f-?

^gp^^^
i* #

•<&«.

I: rii.

P̂^mm
^^W^^^^P^i^^w^^

For me, who him to death pursued? A- maz - ing love I How can it be Tliatthou, my God, shouldst die forme?

^*=l j^^ ^^ P^s ^
2 'Tis mystery all I, The Immortal dies t

Who can explore his strange design ?

In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine

!

'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore,

Let angel-minds inquire no more.

3 He 1( 't his Father's throne above,

So free, so infinite his grace I

Emptied himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam's helpless race

:

'Tis mercy all, immense and free.

For, my God, it found out me.

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray

;

I woke—the dungeon flamed with light,

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed thee.

6 No condemnation now I dread

;

Jesus, and all in him is mine t

Alive in Him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach the eternal throne.

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.
SM_ J
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256

^i^^SI^
(Hpn 256)-ie patfetft ^t.

=t
/^

^:eJ_^^^^S|—
:f=

:q=i:a

He leaJcth me ! oil ! blessed thought, oh, words with heav'nly cohifort fraught; Whate'er I do, wher -

p3^»=^=fy-R|

^m^^m
REFRAIN.t^^^l^^i^pi^^^

m
e'er I be, Still 'tis (io^l's hand that leadeth mo.

-fi ;|—^-4^—T-f * ^-

£ lt=

>J>'

^t

Ho

It

leadeth me, he

^-
3r il^

leadeth me. By

E

^^^^#^^^i^^^^^P^pl
his own hand he leadeth nie; His fuithrul follower I would be, For by his hand he

r • r-»—•—• m I
— « • w—1 t {> 1 1 r-f—f-prj-U ! #—• r-#—•—»—

»

^^:
S Sometime* 'mid «cene<i of .deepest gloom.
Sometimes where Men's bownnt bloom
Bv wnters ttill, o'er troiiblvJ sea, —
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me

3 (.ord, I wunld iliisp tliy hand in mine,
Nor ever niiiriniir nor repine

—

Content, whatever tot I see,

Since 'tis my Ood that leadeth me.

r r ' f^
leadeth me.

mi
4 And when my task on earth is done.
When, by thy grace, the victory's won.
E'en death's cold wave i will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
SOU





KMAIBfaHUiaSiM aaiiiniriiiiaiiaiifliwiiirfffuntTii Urtitmar

le,

leBS,

(vy Vie ;

Lord,

.j5-i-

%4

l^jittsi, mil irtttlt, tttij illtaj)-(ConcZtt(/erf;)

On tlioe inv fee

ztz

S^l==^=

tlioe my
_|0 ^O-

fee bla steps I stay,

^SL.

Wliicli tlioii

Um^^^^m
wilt

4:
guide

-4d

a light,

w- n
2 My Wisdom and my Guide,

My CouiiHullor thou art

;

novw let ine leave thy side,

Or from thy paths depart.

y Never will I rcniovo

Out of thy hands my cause
;

But rest in thy redeeming love,

And hang upon thy cross.

Let nic tliy witness live,

When sin is all destroyed
;

And then my spotless sonl receive

And take me home to God.

259 (Hymn 259)— (»), Uv a fart ta fmn mu mtm^ 3E
=J=:4:

=f—«—i?
a heart to praise n»y Ood, A heart from sin set free

;^ •• _ # •• A __

S •—*^

A heart that al - ways feels thy blood, Ho

*=E=^i=—g-fI—f—

=

^=r-E
t=t=i:

=p:
-I— ^^^i^m

m,

IVce-ly spilt for

—I

— } I

•

11 2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,

:i^~l—®rT^:;jJ My great Redeemer's throne,
• ^ . Where only Christ is heard to speak,

|»=t:
ll^=K

-I
\ to-

me. Where tfesus reigns alone;

;

-T-
-cr-

-11 3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,

-j] Helieving, true, and clean
;

Which neither life nor death can part

From him that dwells within.

i A heart in every thought renewed,

And full of love divine
;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of thine.
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260 (Hymn 260)-j^haU wt father at m §ixtt.

ti^^g^fif^ ^ 4^§3t m^^^m^^m
Shall wo gather at the

m :5; 1^1
I'iv - er,Where bright angel feet have trod

;
With its cvys-tal tide for

usizar
-^-.zziz ^ E^-J

CH0RU3.

mmi •J:r:^lJi=:J=ziSi:

FS5=fif:
-v-

ev - er Flow-iiig by the throne of God ? Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The beau- ti - ful, the

1^ — •£ 3S

iiki m^^^^i^m
EFfe

bcau-ti - ful riv - cr ; Gather with the saints at the riv - er, That flows by the throne of God

bd^«--tL?=,:*--='-
-+- It

^,

-r-f
!^

2 On the inarj^in of the river,

Wuhing up its ailvcr apray
We will wn!l( and worship ever

All the happy golden day.

3 Ere wc reicli tlie shining river,

I<ay we every burden down
;

Grace otir §p!rit!i will deliver

And provide a robe and crown.

4 At the sniilini;; of the river.

Mirror of tlio Siivioiir'n face,

SaintD whom deatli w ill never sever,

Lift their songs of savin;; grace.

6 Soon we'll reach the silver river,

Soon our pilgriuiuge will cease;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

260



L T~i-'Vu\gimiimammiam.»*im
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( GoJ

i.« «\lvcr ilvcr,

261 (Hymn 261)—irujstiug imsi.^ 3 ^ig liE

r £̂
:j=::5

i -I ^-n

=i=*
Sim - ply trust- iiig ev - 'ry day, Trust-iiig through a stor - my way

;

E - veil when my

^Sl

1^ IT

1^—1^

3=5
:»t-&

^^
CHORUS.

zt

faith is small, Trusting Jo - sus, that is all. Trusting as tlio mo-ments fly, Trust-ing as the

I^m

s^
days go by

;

J ,

.t::^

Trust-ing him what

s.
htly doti

-(t=S_ 1:^1

e'er be - fal,

J-

Trust - ing

t Brightly doth lila Spirit sliiiie

*nto thli poor heart o( mine

;

Wh' ' e leads I cannot toll,

TnUk. T Jesua, that ia all.

T
=f=f=

Je - SUM, that is all.

£ * a

^
^.
=t

8 Sinj;ing, if my way is clear ;

Prayiinf, if the piitli Is drear ;

If in dan),'cr, for liini call

:

Trustini; Jesua, tliiit is all.

II
4 Trusting him while life snail Unt,,

TrustiiiK him till earth is past,
Till within the jASficr wall

;

Trustiii); Jisus, tln:f \u 'ill.
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262 (Hymn 262)—ih« ftrwtu ot iht (ffitjf m |ttll.

^^^^m^m^^^^^^
1 The streets of the city are full Of poor little perishing souls, Who wander away from the light

2 Then out of the desert of sin And out of the darkness of night, Go bring the dear lambs to the flock,

M=«=^ i-n^ ^^U44^.
-jti- fe^fe:^;^=S=*

->-v-v- 5=r^'=^
f^fe:

-p-5r

Jtt=^
^^g^a5^£^^^igi^#fe^^is^^ *̂

In piA.ci that Sa-tan con - trols ! They see not the snare at their feet They know not the danger they're

All! leadtliomup in - to the light. Thi'ir voices with tenderness train, Their wilfulness try to sub

REFRAIN.

-
I

^—

I

w ^ w

lu i
<' Saviour, iM. rlhseb* tSiy lambs, So chni^ced and disfigured bv sin? Famishing, ))«rigliing

«\m' i " patient an^ uiiider Willi tliciw, As •"'hrist has been patient with you.

2«H



light

3 flock,

fe:-

Bger

ry

. tbcy'vo

to sub •

»«-:J!

"^ < '^

i^

%'U ^\xtt\% tsi Wit (titii mt |uU— (Conc/wrferf).

ev - 'ry day ; Lambs of t!io floi'k, Iiow thev

tL't. f: S: ^ t
go a • stra-. I Lambs of tlio floe!;, hmv thoj- (fo a - stray 1

-1 r i—t~T—r-- ••-

i 1/
I f ^

I
^ ^ ;? r ^

I ^ r 9 '

2S3 (Hymn 263)—graiisj m ^Jehovah.

t"^~5~«
5=±^ 5^^

Praise ye Je • ho vah, praise the LorJ mo;t t-^m^i^p^^^^m^^w^^
ly.

^i

Wlio cheers tho contrite, girds with strength the weak
;

I

^ IF* g=i3^ i
Praise him who will with glo • rv crown the low Atid with sal vation bcauti

^m^i^^^^i^m
fv tho meek.

Praise ye the Lord (or all his loving-kindness.
And all the tender mercy he hatli shown ;

Praise him who pardons all our sin and blindness
And calls us sons and marks us for liis own.

Praise yc Jehovah source of all our blessing,
Before his gifts earth's richest boons are dim ;

4:=:t I
Resting in him, his peace and joy jrosi-essing,

All things are ours, for we have all in him.

4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord, wlio gave us,

With full and perfect love, his only .Son ;

Praise ye the Son, who died himself to save lis

;

Praise ye the Spirit, praise tlie Three in One." 209



26i (Hymn 264)—(Dv^r Hit fea.

» • ' *
*~~P~*—D~ —

The sea is wild - }y toss - ing, And oft - en oloth'd with gloom, On which we're swift-ly crossing To our e - ter • nal home

^^^:Sr-^

•j-t tSi^t^^^^l^lfc=* ?=!= i
CHORUS.

1=^:^|:ri^-i^-i^|-i~1^'^'::ii

Trrr
^i=j^

O • ver the sea, o • ver the sea, Gracious Saviour, pi lot me ; O - ver tlie sea, o - ver the tea, Spir - it liind, my guardian

...... ...... ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ A ^' ...... ^ ^ ^ JL ^ ^
-^-t-^rt—

t

^j^tp i J, J=F^ l» ^—i«4-L ^-t-fcp^==f^r:J^=AF-t-1—TTNrdrm -0—•- :i=^ -^—p-
-+-

v-v—tp^- V-V-1^
-h- -y 1/—/—\^ -^-

^^^^^JH^^:=j;

mt.

5i^^^i5:t:t:
-#—#

» ^ > :£E3
O-vor the 8CA, wherever roam, Father a • liove, Oh bring me home Cn • der

^m
the bright ce

a- fl-

ics tlal dome.

• • •-

? We've many a foe to conquer,
And many a 8t>imi to fai'e,

E'er we in heiven muy onohor,
And sing redeeming grace.

.3 Thfiuifh nature in cnmniofion
Ucfy our power ai:d i>l<ill.

Our JcsUH rules the ocean.
And bids tlie winds be still.

1 Sail on then, comrade;, boldly,

And make God's word your chart

;

Do ever>- duty nobly.
With Joyful, trustful heart.

Ptne gospel 1

f-^-
I

gospel banner,
ithi "6 We'll float th

And guard it wfth our life,

And shout at last, " Hosanna,"
Victorious in the strife.

S70



fir
dome.

i-f-

265 Mrs. Pi((ebc Palmrr.

:-2 3pz7— 3£S
I

Oh, no'.v I si'o the

(Hymn 265)—itte (£Um»inq W^nvt, Mm. Jos. F. KxArr.

-«—

*

cninson wavi', The fountain deep and wide; Jc

:5r=S=

-V—/- ^ii:
sus, my Lord, nii;{lity to save,

t/ 1/

CHORUS.
W

i^^^p^j^tti^^ ^ ^
Points to his wounded side. Tho cleansing stream, I

grfTf^^t^P
iansing strea see. I spc

!

I plunge, and oh. it

=5=?^

5^2:^ 3!=i|i
_j-_^ 3: ^

cleanscth
P=5i i

:k

me! Oh, iumIs' tho Lonl, it cleanscth me! It cleanseth me, yes, cleanstta

tLEg
-0-^1

-/- J

2 I sec the new creation rise,

I hear tho sneaking blood
It speaks I polluted nature dies

Sinks ! 'neath the cleansing flood.

mo !

=1=

-^- ;a
3 I rise to walk in heaven's own light

Above the world and sin.

With heart made pure, and garments white,

And Christ enthroned within.

4 Amazing grace I 'tis heaven below
To feel the blood applied

;

And Jesus, only Jesus know,
My Jesus crucified.
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see Rev. Tiieo. Moxod. (Hymn 266.—^Une of isrtf and »U »f IJh^e. Ja8, McOranauan.

Oh, the bit - ter pain and sor - idw That a time could cv - er be, When 1bit - ter pain and could cv - er

^

^Pill^^^^ =^=;^ ^^^:s§
proudly said to Je - sus "All of sdf, and none of Thee," All of

h h fc!

=P=

self and none of Theo, All of

H 1 1 -T-—r-i 1

self and iin:i • of Thee, When I

^m^^m^^^^-m
0- ' « «• • *• -fa •*•*

9v=^3r-J:=jrE6E|Eg^EE^

proudly said to Je - sus "All of

--^

sclf and none of Thee

^5=

?
2 Yet he found me ; I beheld hin).

Bleedinir on th' accursed true ;

And my wisttul heart said (alntly,
' 'Soinc of self and some of Thee."

3 Day by day his tender mercy
Healing, helping, full and tree,

Brought me lower, while I whispered
" Less of self and more of thee."

4 Higher than the highest heiivens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, thy love at last has conquered,
" None of self and aU of thee."

272



miagm'w ".^y?^

r

i

272

s..
Rkv. R. Lowrt.267 (Hymn m)-(tj(\\\U W^wAn,

The sun may raise the grass to life, The dew the (Iroopitij; flower; And eyes grow bright and watch tlie light Of autumn's op'ning hour

;

95^
-#—*—#-

-^^mm tB'-mi
-«^«-
-H-
-I

—

But words thit breathe of tcndrrr.etis An-1 smiles we know arc true, Are wanner than the summer-time And brighter than the dew.

REFRAIN
:>=!:m -*^==:^

—#-

Ocn • tie

\t^^-
^r

j=r
-^'-a "^

words

!

Lov • Ing fml'cs ! How beau ti • ful aro gen - tie words and lov - ing
Oen • tie wordj ! Lov • ing, lov ing smiles !

smiles !

—V- ^ :£=t _«-l--•^ s± pi
18

2 It is not much the world can jjive,

With all its subtle ait

;

And gold and gems are not the things
To satisfy the heart

;

8 But oh ! if those who cluster round
The nltar and the hearth ;

Have gentle words and loving smiles,

How bcautiAil is earth !
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263

see: :g= I

(Hpn 2tt)—(&vm I 'tijGi « ODttarmittQ J^ouud.

^ P ? :g=
:?^ i^iEEd-tf 1 H-

Grace ! 'tis a cliarm-ing sound, Har • nion - ious to

-I

the car; Heaven with the ec - Iio

i
5=^

N^

t^ii^i^^ra
shall re • sound, And all the earth shall hear.

a-4-;-gii i^r^
l^^i^^t^pt :«:

.d-^-

t Orace flnt contrived a wky
To Mve rebcllioua man ;

And t;'1 the Rtept that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

f
! Orace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on t» God

4 Grace all the work'shali crown

Through everla.<^^ting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves our praise.

263 (Hymn 269)—Pm MtpntvA will MpplVi wjj §Ht

I
My Shepherd will sup • p'.y my iiccJ, Jl - no -tau is his name ; In pastures fresh he makes me feed, Be-sido the liv-ing stream.
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lio

I^^PiSii
W^}i Mt^UtVA $ftAtl ^nppl}i m)) ^ttA-iConduded).

He brincTii my wandering spirit back, When I forsake hii ways ; And leads me for his mer-cy's sake, In patlis of trutli and fpnce.

r^^PtXti/-V—ih
S When I walk through the shades of death

Thy presence is my stay ;

A word of thy supporting breath
Drives all my fean away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth now my table spread

:

Mycup with blessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my bead.

6 The sure provisions of my Oud
Attend me all my days

;

may thine house be mine abode.
And all my work be praise.

O. R. Barniooit.

Words are things of lit-tle cost. Quickly spoken, quickly lost

;

i
Quickly IST^

3i^^i3

-V-1/
z^z:±r±i

for-get them, but they stand Wit • nc^s es at Ood's right

f^^ ^^3^̂\ F^

T
E^

J=l-t ^il
hand, And a tes - ti • mon

4.^
y bear For us, or against us, there.^^^m^^^m^̂

2 O how often ours have been
Idle words nnd words of sin ;

Words of nnKcr, scorn, or pride,
Or deceit, our faults to hide

;

Envious tales, or strife unkind,
Leaving bitter thoughts behind.

3 Grant us, Lord, fi-om day to day.
Strength to watch, and grace to pray

;

May our lips, from sin set free.

Love to spenk ami sing of Thee

;

Till in heaven we Icnm to raise
Hymns of everlasting praise, 276
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(Hpn 271)—ICwll, i wmU mv Sbii Zmitt $»tt.

'^i^
1 Lord, I would own thy
2 'Tis thou pre - serv • est

tender care, And
me from death And

^^
^Ite

-4-

all thy love to

dangers ev - 'ry

me ; The food I eat, the
hour ; I can - not draw an

JO- g rfi

I fe^^^ 1 4- :«=

clothes I wear,

oth - er breath
Are
Un

all be - stowed by thee,

less thou give me power.

gafi f-J-lMin
f^ m

3 My health and friends and parents dear,

To me by God are given ;

I have not any blessing here

But what is sent from heaven.

4 Such goodness, Lonl, and constant care,

A child can ne'er repay ;

But may it be my daily prayer
To love thee, and obey.

272 (Hpn 272)—<f« tht fWnitt0 §tvi §V0p,

See the shin • ing dewdrops On the flow - ers strewed, Proving as they spaikle, God is cv er good.

-J?,'

'^
276



276

AEFBAIN. fee ttee Wtting few §tcp~-{Conciuded.)

hring, my heart, thy tribute, Bongs ol gn - tl - tude : All tilings join to tell us God Is ev • er good.

m
Bring, my heart, thy tribute. Bongs ol gra

«;

i See the morning sunbeams
Lighting up the wood,

Silently proclaiming'
God Is ever good.

3 Hear the mountuin streamlet
In its solitude,

With its ripple sayingf
God is ever good.

4 In the leafv tree-tops,

Wheio no fc.rs intrude.

Merry birds are singing
God is ever good.

873 (Hpn 273)—fet n tcitb n mmmt l»ind.

I^i i p U \ri=f^^^^^±M ^^^ :e^
Let us with a

E
P^f^^^

glad - some mind Praise the Lord, (or

I

he is kind ; For his iiicveies

-jg—j

s; f ar~^^^j:^==

shall en dure.

N-#=M^i^ai
I

Ev - er faith - ful,

I

ev - er sure.

-T-

II

2 All things living he doth teed,

I!i9 full hand supplies their need

:

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 All our wants he doth supply.
Lores to hear our humble ery

;

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 His own Son he sent to die.

Us to raise to jo.\ s on high :

For Ills mercius sliall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Let us then with gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind

:

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

<V*Bil



27^ (HymD 274)—io ihti jAtltev m& ihji ^tthtv. Dr. Dtkm.

t^^^^^^^^^^^^^
To thy father and thy mother Honour, love and rev'Mnce pay; Thli command before all other, Muit a Chriitian child o - )icy.

8 Help me. Lord, in this aweetduty

;

Guide me in thy Hteps divine

;

Show me all the Joy and beauty
at obedience luch as thine.

8 Teach me how to please and griaddon
Those who toil and cr e for me

;

Many a (crief their heart must sadden.
Let me still their comfort be I

4 Then when years are iratherint; o'er them.
When they're sleeping; in the Kravo,

Sweet will seem the lovo I bore them,
Bight the reverence I gave.

276

I;^S^^H-3-i
(Bpn m-«^A It fit)), «&»i Vi €tMt.

^
-f=^^^^^l#^^ 7"7~i

Ood of pi • ty, Ood of grace, When we humbly seek thy face,seek thy face. Bend from heaven, thy

^* P-l-l—^r^:
M]

^m ?^
-At SDK

gj I'lej

i When we in thy temple meet,
Spread our wants before thy feet.

dwell • Ing place. Hear, tor give, and save.

^̂ -tff^^^^
rieading at thy mercy-seat

:

Look from heaven, and save.

S When thy love our hearts shall All

And we Ionic to do tliy will,

Tumini; to thy ho>y hill

:

Lora, accept, and save.

4 Should we wander from thy fold.

And our love to thee grow cold,

With a pitying eye beheld

:

Lord, forgive, and save.

6 Should the hand of sorrow press,

Earthly care and want distress.

Hay our souls thy peace possess

:

Jesus, hear, and save.

And whate'er our riy may he,

W hen we lift our hearts to thoe
From our burden sot us free

:

Hear, foigive, and nave.
2"8



DTKca-

T
ldo-\>cy.

o'er them,
grave,

I tbein,

yen, thy

'^

behold

:

Liid save.

gorrow pre«,

ant dUtress,

peace poKiwa

.

d save.

try ««»}" ***•

,eirt» to t\>oe

ictus tree:

and«ive.
^.^

276 (Hpn 276)—i %mt to fiug iA tteat iSrrat goircr.

S
to= •—*f-

innii

:^
I m

I love to sing of

f=
-«- ^^

l#^
I

^^^^m^
that great Power Thatmade the earth ar.d sea ; But better still I

J7 P^

rsW
.TOIIN RAKDALb.

m
love the song

F m grg- -O—jO-
:ifi=J=1

^]m

^
i

S
Of

J.
'Je BUS died for

^ 3=t
-o~

^=M=^
me." Of "Je - sns died for me.

^--

Of " Je - BUS died for

1^ £

—Or-

me,

-CL.

2 I love to sing of shrub and flower,

Of field, and plant, and tree ;

My sweetest note for ever is,

That " Jesus died for me,"

3 I lore to think of angels' songs.

From sin and sorrow free

;

But angels cannot strike their notes

To "Jesus died for me."

4 I love to speak of God, of heaven,

And all its purity ;

God is my Father, heaven my home,

For " Jesus died for mc."

6 And when I reach that happy place,

From oil temptation free,

I'll tune my ever rapturous notes

With " Jesus died for me."

6 And when I, at his sacred feet

Adoring, bow the knee,

I'll swell the everlasting song

With " Jesus died for me."
170
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^m», iv0m SbM Sftwtte m ^iqih—icondnded.)^^^^^^^tf^ifei^^fefea
Thou wilt folil us tcu • dcr - ly, And our care • ful Sliep - hard be Hear us, ho - ly Jc - bus.

^^^^M£F=^

?Ht. tT=i=itfl

4 I.ittle hearts may love thee well,

Little lips thy love may swell,

Little hymds thy praises toll. Hear, etc.

^^ £ I^IP
6 Little lives may be divine,

Little deeds of love may shine,

Little ones bo wholly thine. Hear, etc

(Hpn 278)-J?l«g tfl m (^xtnt ielrovars ^raisf.

8>ng to_ the ipreat Jo - lio ••nh'a *\*wkIaA All vidian 4a Kim tvA 1/vniwa • UTtin ttlnrl . 1*t Innfv^k And nii4-. j^iiwvah'g praise, All praise to him be - lones Who kind - ly length • ens out our

d«y»,

I

'm^m\^
De - mands our choi • cest songs.

i^PP h^mi.
C:J*-

ql 2 His providence has brought us through
'%* Another various year

;

We all with vows and nnthems new
Before our Oud appear.

8 Father, thy mercies past we own.
Thy htill-continucd care

;

To t'.c-' rirosentinjr. through thy Bon,
Whctu er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly snow
The wonders of thy love.

While on in Jesus' steps we go
To see thy face above.

6 Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be

;

And all our consecrated powers
A sacriflce to thee.
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(Bjim Wf)_f, wt »mi u w* ®*^ 8. .1 VaU*.

Be not swift

^^^
TVU m88. Let it pasB! An -

ger

to take of . fence; Let
'[

^'^'
^ _S__f-^

18 a foe to sense,

_^-

rail.
a tewpo.

^^"^^^^
darkly o'er a wrong. Which ^iU

Ut it pass! Brood not ^^l±__^ r«=f^

,„„„. Ra.ther sing this

dw-ap-pearere long. «^ ^

?-V-
C-V^

rail.

cbeery song, Let it

2 Echo not an angry word.

Let it pass 1

8 If for good you suffer ill,

Lot it pass 1

,,

0, be kind and gentle still

Let it pass



V*n.-

sense,

ping tliia

ngs straight;

it,

great

(Hymo 28O)-Wie))in0 wiU uot »m W^t,

wm
BEFBAIN.

i=t
yea» ; Weeping will not

:fe=J:

save

ft^ -y-r^ g=|i^
Die. Jesus

P 1

wept and (lied for mo

;

m^^m^mmm\
^m^^^n

Jesus sut - (urcd on the tree

;

Jesus
f

m^M
waits to

It

make nio

i^^ i
free; He a

^^^M^^^i^i^Ml;
lone can

:$:

^bj^

I

mo I

=P± i
8 Working will not save me

:

Purest deeds that I can do,
Holiest thoughts and feelings too,
Oinnot fonn niv soul anew ;

Working will not save me.

8 Waiting will not save me :

Helpless, guilty, lost I lie,

In my ear is mercy's cry,

If I wait I can but die.

Waiting will not save me.

4 Faith in Christ toiM save me :

Let me trust thy weeping Son,
Trust the work that ho has done,
To Ilia anns help me to nm

;

Faith in Christ vidi save me.
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^^ EC^ zM^
Ilo! my comrades, wo

(Hymn 282)—^oU m iatt

inir in the i^

:

Re - in - forcc-nients

M3B
l^ri

£^ ^
the sig • ual Wav - ing

}^ mf^
-^ -t. m

CHORUS.

^
now ap - p«ar - ing, Vic - to - ry is nigh. " Hohl tho fort, for I am com • ing,"

1»=f?=

if: :f=:ff: i

^^ ^^j^^i^rttei
smz

Jo - stis sig • nal's still,

55

Wave the answer back to licttveu, "By thy grace we will."

:t±=:e:
1t±=)!= f==ti=t I

2 See the mighty host advancing
Satan leading on

;

Mighty men around us falling,

Courage almost gone.

3 See the glorious banner waving,
Hear the bugle blow

;

In 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 Commander,
Cheer, my comrades, cheer.
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283 W. II. DOAMR.

wfe
(HpD 2U)—^mji »^t Wt

Nov - er be faint or wcnry, Children of light Beaming ho bright ; How cnn thu way bo

mM
^^^^m^m^'^^^^^^^

drear • y ? Jo-sua our Friend is

t f-

H
near

;

Trusting his love to guide ub, Do-ing his will

^ m « *jt.

«— »—«— »-•-

P—P—i/—t^

^l^feg^^^^l^iE^idEE^^^l^J
la

Ciiccrful - ly still, Je • sua will walk bo • side us; What has the heart to fear?

-». c « « . , m c m • . •_!_m % ^^ m p^gs^?^^ izr

2M
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foarl

IM

REFRAIN.
latttrM nVt ^t—{Concluded).

V(!.s, li:i|)-py ail! \v(! wo;Vt'S, llU|l |lV III'O

"* ^ ^ T- '^f

Ev - CI' wo wing, Ji'.iiH our King,

tlion

;

hv - v.r in hope ro • joic - ing Loving our Mdssccl Ifc,

.

Honour ami gin • ry to

0—. H j^-^^ tj
T^v.

ilfi-ni - cr,• ft

IIiip - py nro wp, Hnp - py iiri! wo, Yon, liap • py aro

.±ft«:- -.«:&£ !

^r'^iE^^^} -r#~|i:^"EE* 7^|-*^"~'=^> ,v ^. J..— _f_#_f_^_^_f
E^EE ^EEi-

:=t= ^n
2 Never ri'piiio in sorrow ;

Tiiiiik of tliu mio Otliern iniiy bear
;

Toll till III a giililoii inorrnvv,

Smiling llioir path will cliecr

;

Comft. tlio Mid and linoly
;

Walk ill tlio light, licimiing go bright

;

TruHting in Johuh only,

ilo will 1)0 alwnyH near.
2«7
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281 W. B. BRAuaiav.

^^^^ t
(Hymn 284)—|»«rthitt0 (S)tt.

We are march-ing on with shield and ban - i.er l>n;{ht; Wo will work for God and bat-tie for tl:o ri^lit ; V.'o will

In the Sun • day school our ar-n:y \ro iJiu-pare, As we ral • ly round our blessed standard t.icrc, /... I the

^^3^
V-v:

*—p—p-

:?=*:
I 1

i=:i.ir«i :^T±. '^^^m
REFRAIN.^^^^^^^^m^^^

praise IIU ranie, re - ]oto-ing in Ills mlKht :.< nd we'll work till Je-sus
Sa-vlour's i-oss \\ j ear ly learn to b^r, Wliile we work till Je-sus

** .

calls,

calls.
Then a • wake, . . . then a

Then a -wake,

-^jk^^^fe== ¥̂jl^ife
sS

wake, . . . Hap-py Mng, , . hap • py song, B;io'.;t for joy,

r^"-^ mm^ Jt-i-M-

then a-wake, Ilap-py song. hap py Bongr,

m _>IZ^Z

shout (<^r Joy, .... As we

j-'^ 4=:-f_
ESEgE

Shout fur Joy, •hout tor Joy,
2j3



d^n

—

(Concluded.

)

s

W=i^Mti^'-\ ^̂^^M^4=m^^^
^

gladly march a long.

.A.

We are marching onward, Singing as we go, To the promised land wliere

^ »
I

As we

^LtLtHi:M4

m

3=^
Uv - ing waters flow ; Come and Join our ranks as

J

-i-*
-I' i pill

pilgrims here be • low, Oonie and work till Je - sus comes.

• # • #

rtrrr8
2 We are marching on ; our Captain, ever near,

Will protect us still ; his cheering voice we hear
;

Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear,

For we'll work till Jesus calls.

Then awake, awake our happy, happy song
;

We will shout for joy, and gladly march along ;

In the Lord of hosts let every heart be string,

While we work till Jesus calls.

wiMnJ^&^^m o-^

2j3
10

r
3 We are marching on the strait and narrow way.

That will lead to life and everlasting day,

So the smiling fields that never will decay ;

But we'll work till Jesus calls.

We are marching on and pressing toward the prize,

To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies

;

To the radiant fields where pleasure never dies,

And we'll work till Jesus calls.

289



"r

ass

I
A

(Hpi 289)—itvnr fwt §pi«.

m S ^ s ^M^^^i^#=fcj ^
We're marching to the promised laml, A land all fair and bright; Come, join our happy youthful band, And

^m #—•

rt ^^P :?^-^ ^FffT=fT
inp- mi:

I f=*-t=

ii&yg—5^z=r5=
BEFBAIN.

t-i
^

t i^L^m i5
«l=i—

•

^
:i= gi^^=|E=^ ^

r-f r
seek the plains of light. We're marching thro' Im-manuel's ground, And soon shall hear the trumpet sound

;

S«a^^
f=«^

3t
iit
^3

:«

iSi

. Girls. All. Girls.

And there we shall with Jesus reign, And never never part again. What, never part again ? No, never part again ; What

i-ii • r-0 ' f''f' , ^ m # .# - . f" f" • . ^. . . • -• • •• • • •
.

gfflgSfflB
200
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nd, And

again; What

290

§tvtv fart ^^inin—(Concluded).Girls. All.

* s^^pp
nev-orpart again? No, never part a - gain ; And there we shall with Jesus reign, And nev - cr, never part a - gain.

m 0' » » »!_»_*•_«_ » m m r-,—^ f- f- -

9—0^-p~0-
1? ?

2 'Hie Saviour feeds his little flock,

His grace is freely given,
The living water from the rock.
And dally bread from heaven.

T
P=F

pp3R
*=F

L =F=f=

E3I
g

3 In that bright land no sin is found,
But all aro happy there ;

And youthful voices sweetly blend
In tlie angelic choir.

4 Our teachers kindly pouit the way
And guide our feet aright.

To the bright realms of endless day
Where Jesus is the light.

—^Vhen M% Hh ^^ ^»'ais^ i6ib»W ^^^'^^^

1^
bless ing

2 Oh ! where'er our path may He,
Fotlier let us not forget

That we walk beneath thine eye,
Tliat thy care upholds us yet.

3 Blind are we, and weak, and frail,

Bo tliino aid forever near

;

May the fear to sin prevail
Over every other fear.
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287 (Hymn 287)—iM ht iht mt Mi l^ind^. Hans GsoRaR Naeqeli.

Blest be the tic that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love

;

Si
l±;

be the that binds Our

' 4-' —^

^

hearts

^^ El3im\?

93p

The fel̂

^ I^C i a^Ei

^^^m
low - ship of kin

=^^
drcd minds Is like to that a • bore.

2 Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes.

Our mutual burdens bear
;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

288

^1s
l=?r

(Hymn 288)—^afe« m fong.

4 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free

;

And i)erfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

T. Austin.

Wake the song of joy and gladness, Hither bring your sweetest lays ; Banish every thought of sadness,--I- -- -. ^ . . -^ -f*- «•:« „* J - - •0- m

^fe fc3t^
-1»—!• :i^e=«: *^ ^

i
^^-H=^

202
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Naeoeu.

love ;

ondsUip roign

WlSlkt i\ltJ^mq—(Concluded.)

^1

gain with friends to meet,

21)2

wake the song,

2 Some wlio came with songs uid
banners

On our last high festal day,
Now are singing glad hosannai,
Where the angels lioniagc pay

;

In the presence of liis i;lory.

Wake the song,

Jesus' praise they chant ahovo,
Telling still the old, old story

Precious theme—redeeming love.

3 Tlianks to thee, O holv Father,
For the mercies of the year ;

wake the son^

May each heart, as here we gather,
S'.vell with gratitude sincere ;

Thanks to thee, O loving Savio\ir,

For redemption through thy blood :

Tlianks to thee, O Holy Spirit,

Sweetly drawing us to God. jSS
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289
(Hymn -aoMtttWjJ, m^^^^^'

Rev.

joy-lul-ly. M-*"^"'^'

m
move, Bound to the

..ward we
land ot bright 8pl-rlt3

bove; Je-s"*' °"'

A. D. MbRR"''"

. viour, In

'&
t4^

tfe
be.low. soon to the

-Ni;

1 Teachers and kindred ^ave passed on h^^^^^^^^

Harps °«
*'i\ '™^V hcavcn'8 hiith dome

;

2M
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-i^ (Hymn 290)—latfter, ftm ®l»jj ^kxmt of ^lary. T. Wild.

w^m f^m ^^î i w^-n^
=1

.-^1 ' « <L

Fn-ther, from Thy throne of glo-ry, Lis-ten to our praise and prayer ; Thou hast spared us in Thy mer-cy,
^ 3^ ^^

^•*^^^^1^^^^^
:r3 ^

^it=^
irri#-j-j 1 ^

T

id^i
f/'

• -
. •

Here to meet an- o - thcr year. Crown, crown it, God of love. With bless-iugs from a-bove; Fill our hearts,

fill our hearts With Thy fear and love.

2 Blosstngs more than we can number
Hitherto have marked our way ;

And thine eye, that knows no slumber,

Hath watched o er us every day.

Praise, praise unto thy name,

Praise, praise we loud proclaim,

Heaven shall ring, heaven shall riner.

With the loud acclaim.

3 May we all, when life is over.

Teachers, children, meet above.

Joining in that song tor ever

Of our risen Saviour's love.

Then shall we sweetly sing

Praise to oar Saviour King

;

Heaven shall ring, heaven shall ring

With the strain we sing.

29S
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Spirited.

(Hpui ,_fun«»!)-#<l»»" *»5 ^'^
W. H. DoASl.

sworA, and march to ^
the figbt

be -
haughty
resting

r=^^^.

endless life

and strong;

and peace

;

, tw- K J

—

\ ^ ^ g ^ m & —• *
vie • to - ryi

vie - to - ry,

vio - to - V,

vie - to - ry,

to - ry!

to - -7

1

to - ry'

to - ry!

Foes

CHORDS.

Ev . er this the var - cry, Vic to - ry, VIC to - ry, Ev

'~^ ^ „,« Vic - to - ry;

er this the war-cry, vie

tL ^^

l^ 29«
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. . to - ry;

2a«

tfei

Mnilail-f(b«»I Wm <Sr]t—(ConcJutfeiQ.

hH=n^^^m\^^^ ri
I

Write it iu your baa - ners, Waft it on the breeze, Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry !

-V I . L ' ; g-' ; '- f I

?= ' ' • ^-^i-f^f^^-*^-^ x^ ' ? i
292

lis ^(Hpn 292)—a!!0ndtt(M fiif lit)) iand.
i: ^^SJEt^^^^^^

1 Con - duct - ed by thy hand SaCe through an oth - er year, A - gain, be • hold, we stand,

2 What gra - ti - tude we owe ! Yet, l»ow poor our praise, A grate - ful heart bo - stow

;

8 If length of days be giv'n, Lord, as we old - er grow, Make us more tit for heaven.

m^^ ^ £ ^ fi *

m -f f 2: £ ±

I& l—.i7=t ^^S 3 s izfJ=H=i=iq=J
3 ^

Lord, to worship here ; Praise for thy mercies past to givi». And ask thy guidance whilst we live.

And let our future days. With- out reserve, Lord, be thine,—Bid us awake, a - rise, and shine!

Set free from things below ; And when death brings us full release, 0, may our lat • ter eud be peace I

£ f: f: S: * J .

!3SrT^7 E
1—I-

m̂m ^
297



293 (Hpn 293)—fOttn0 M&im 0i tlte ffgiott.

m ^̂^rm^=f*^^=^M
T. F. Skwaro.

N ^ N N

*-r- m
Young soldiers of the Legion, hare vou heard the King's command? His heralds are proclaiming it through

^^^ I?i fc—-It

all the list'ning land. He seeks you for his service, and he bids you wear for him, The stainless golden

^^ £fe^ i

ai£fairr-t=p^r!?=i!rTTT=ff:i^f-r:
fa >> g

-g
h '

i;

'

tTTi b' H' r ti t> i
''I f t'-if

i ^eaa
CHOBUS.

frri-^^^
i
"S^
^̂
,i5ES i

a
armour, that shall never more glow dim. We hear the roy • al mes • sage,

i
f-

ir^l-m 5^±
^=*^

>—>- ^sP^^i^
:p=^

-I/—1^^

\ 1



rwAW-

through

the

SBS

mfe
faUttfl MAim of itit ^t^lm—(Concluded).

^
King, our Lord

;

^^^e^i^^i^^
Though young to wear the armour, We are read - y at his word.

WS^^
^^^^HE

the King, our Lord,

I He calls, O loynl l«!(ion to a holy war with gin,

But the amiour tlmt ho offura } oti is only worn within ;

The strength of love and ^ontl'cnvss, tlie power of truth and right,

The beauty of unaelfiabueu, must arm you for the fight.

^^¥¥^̂ m
at '.lis word.

8 Then cotiraore, young crusaders, you, the flower of all the land I

Your Kinir liimself ia with you all, to nerve tlie wcikcat hand.
His service is t)cfore you, with tlio glory and the strife,

Who wins the cross of honor shall receive the crown of Uto.

294 (Hymn m)—'^t ^xmxiX at mx ZMt, %wL

Bo pros ent at oui

^

m^^
pros - ent

0-

ta ble Lord, Bo

m

u.

m̂
hero

—0-
and ry - where dorcd

;

m
5 ^^1^^^ -4—

'

g#^
These crea • tures bless, and grant that

J-

we May feast in Par a • dise with thee.

?E

? T
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296 (Hpn 295)—W^ ibau^ Utt, f«ra.

i^
^= ^^^ ^13

=^

:^
3E

:i ^^^
We thank Thco, Lord, for this our food, But more be - cause of Jo sus' blood

;

iS^-=*==F
i=^ i m

# .^-j^-

s "«= I
Let man • na

mi^

to our

J.

soul bo given, The Bread of Life sent down from heaven.

t :^ f^ I

296 Oeorok S. Werks.(Hpn 298j—(j)tt^ W^avt iijmtt.

1_^

One more hymn wis'll sing at part-ing, One more strain of grate-fui praise ; While our purest thoughts and

\^±. P^l^v—k-^—

^

¥^^^ i^

800



fflM %m ^tsrm—'yCmctndid).

P^
^

-O ;4 -•

feel - ings Min - gle

-^ J t ;—

t

"1 ~. h

—

^i^^jg^g^^j=^gy^}^^
with the notes we raise

;

l=^t ^1 :g3=^

Children, teachers, lov - iiig

z:^:
1 h h

pas • tor,

4^ g <
-I 1—

e

-
±Ilzi

:ii=*:
<i—

d

i>.)S. One more lij'inn we'll sing at part - ing,

D. S. for Chorus.

All to-geth-er join theoin the lay ; Swell the chorus till the echo Sounds along tlu! heavenly way.

-t---
f=^+=f=f
f^-

^ ^

-O-i

i^ffl
One more hymn of grateful praiflt; While our purest thoughts and feelings Mingle with the notes we raise,

2 Be the measure sweetly tf ader
;

Sing of mercy pure and free
;

Sing of Jesus, precious Saviour—

Him who died for you and me ;

Sing how grent his loving kindness

To his children day by day,—
How with gentle hand he leads them

All along the shining way.

3 Let U3 look by faith to Jesus,

Lowly bending at his feet

;

Humbly ask his love to guitle us,

When wo leave this dear retreat

;

Father, grant us now thy blessing
;

Saviour, make us ever thine
;

Holy Spirit, bo our ^lomlort

;

Fill our hearts with love divine,
301



(Hpn 297)—farting i«mtt.

p^l^^p^^^li -s< :3=:S

a • gain to thy dear name we raise, With one ao

#
i

—

i
m -^^

cord, our

f=:Sz;i^ s

1
parting; hvmn of praise.

§^

i I

Wo stand

:g= =fe

:^=t *=

to bless thee ere our worship cease.

i

t=t: f=^

** •
Then, low - ly

3 ii; :S=2i
kneeling, wait tliy word o( peace.

;a

# im
2 Grant ns thy peace upon our homeward way

;

bejran, with tl

Guard thou the lips from Kin, the hearts from sliame.
With thee be ,

with tliee shall end tlic day
om sin, the hearts frouj

That in this house have called uiran tliy name.

8 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night.
Turn thou for us its darlcness into light

;

From harm and danger keep thy children free

;

For dark and light are both alike to theo.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay In strife

;

Then when tliy voice shall bid our conflict cease,

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

298 (Hymn 298)-(Ottre xmt ^tUtt \Kt gart.

Z—^-2--——is =5-

part, Oh,
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Let

^
802

(dmt mm ^tfWt Wt ^:HXi—(Concluded).

ŵ ^
i
5

:i -«-

-e^ ^ ^ i -IS.

ev - 'ry tongue and

SE f̂—

r

-19-

'ry heart A
J—

A

(lore and praise tlio Lamb.

43-

-^

-O- ^
EE

2 Still on thy holy word
We'll live and feed and grow,

And still go on to know the Lord,

And practise what we know.

3 Give to the Father praise,

Give glory to the So,v,

And to the Si-irit of all grace

Bo equal honour done.

299

m 3^J^
Praise God, from whom all

(Hpn 299)—ioxat00t}.

I ignrii:

hless - ings flow,

=f-

Praise Him, all creatures

E£

-M ^ J: t iEi

Praise Him a - bove, ye

"¥ ^Eim r^
heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Ho - ly Guost.

^ii^ta^l^l^l^^ -^ *

I

hero bu - low
;

i

^^

i
SO!)



300 (Hpn 300)-f«rA, §imm 1$.

^^^M^t^^^^^^ ^̂d^^
s^

Lord, dis - miss us with thy bless - iiig,thy bless - iiig, Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; Lot us each, thy
^ #• »• •# ^ . ^ «•«••-•

fE 'T=r^

feEEi 1^^^^ i jTTH^^13 :^

love pos - sessing. Triumph in redeem - ing grace 6 refresh us, O refresh us, Trav'ling through this

a?i^^ ^^l^^^^i^
i i^^i^^it

s

wil - der - ness ! Hal • lo - lu • jah ! Hal - le - hi - jah 1 Hal le • lu jah ! moil.

:$zm£=t=i i=i:

2 Tlianks we give and adoration,
For thy gospel's Joyful sound

;

Llay the ft'uitf of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound ;

Hay thy presence
With us evermore be found.

Mf^^i^^
S So, whene'er the signal's given,

Us from earth to call away.
Borne on angels' wings to heaven,
Olad the summons to obey,

llay we ever
Reign with Christ in endless day. 90i
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301 (Hymn 801)—Stt»tt!tjet t« <S»0a Ux wtx^ '^m\n> T. Walliiiad

m tn=r=r^ p^^ s
1 Thanks to God for

2 To his arms we're

ev • 'ly bless • ing Which his boun • teous hand be • stows

;

yot in • vi - ted; 'Tis the Sav - iour bids them come,

m »
' ft *^

'

r t f ^^^m^^^^ ^
j-ifc

^li—t-t^i=tt \ J J JJ m
5l1*1 T' <i ^

All on earth that's worth pos • sess • ing, From that hand in

Let us, then, with hearts u • ni • ted. Seek through him a

m^^ ^$
T

^^^ ^ -rI

jU^n J,
I -7rti=̂ \

-B-htH^ ^̂= ^̂

s
Hal - le • In • jah I Hal • la • lu • jah I A - men, Hal - 1e • lu • jah I A • men.

so

r[f i p:trr i
r.,^^rf

|j;pUji

80S
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302 (Hymn 302)—found ttte iattte C$r)f. W. F. SlIKRWIN.

I

Sound the battle-cry ! See! the foe is nigh ; Raise tlio standard high lor the Lord ; Girdyournrmouron; Stand firm,

AHktH^H-Pl'=h^Pl^iri!l'~i>fHfff-fr-f^-l4
F^F

BEFBAIN.

I

ey'ry one, Rest your can. (.'"iijion his ho-ly word. Rouse, then, soldiers! rally round the banner I Ready! steady!

^^m^^^^^^^^m^
pass the word a - long

;

Onward forward ! shout a loud ho-san-na ! Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.

S^^=l'^^^ -i-
m^^^^^^mr^m

2 Strong to meei. ' u loe, Marching on we ^o,

Whde our cause, we know, must prevail

;

Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light

;

Battling for the right, we ne'er can fail.

3 thou God of all I Hear us when '.\o chII
;

Help us one and all, by thy gru <;

;

When the battle's done, And the victory nvou,

May we wear the crown before thy face !

306



INUKX-EIRST LINES.

BYMN
A bcttur (lay Is coming 182
Abide witti me, fast tMa t)ie eventide 237
A ciiart;e to keep I have 128
A home in heaven, what a Joyfui thought .

.

212
Aiai, and did my Saviour bleed 176
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 2
All my doubts I eive to Jesus 73
Almost persuaded now to l>eliove 81
Am I a soldier of the cross. 103
And can it bo that I should gain 255
Ant;ol , from the realms of glory 167
Arise, my soul, arise 39
Around tlie throne of God in heaven 213
As witli gla(!nes8 men of old 169
Ask tor the old path 49
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 232

Bo it my only wisdom here i22

Be not swift to take offence 279
Bo present at our tabic Lord 294
Hohold the changing autmnn leaves 02
; eholJ the Uock, the smitten Hock 31
r^eholU the Saviour of mankind 173
i>\ ond life'" raging fever 219
rtlest be the '.ic that binds 287
Breaking through the clouds that gather .

.

220
Briglitly beams our Father's mercy 05
Brightest and best of the sons of tlie morning 168

ChiKI of sin and sorrow 48
^liil'tri.'i, loud hosannas singing 7
Jliii'lren of the heavenly King 61
'irist, the Lord, is risen to-day 177

>. no children, hail the Trlnce of I'eace .

.

70
>" \ Christian children, como 4

IIVMN
Come every soul by sin oppressed 58
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire 115
Come let us, who in Christ believe 84
Come, let us Join our cheerful songs 3
Come, my soul, th^ suit prepare 132
Come, oh come, with thy broken heart 47
Come, stay thy feet by the sheltering Ro<-k

.

65
Come, thou Fount of every blessing 118
Come to the Saviour, make no delay 69
Come ye sinners, poor and wretched 78
Come ye that love the Lord 148
Conducted by thy hand 202
Crown him with many crowns 38

Day by day the manna fell 246
Dear Saviour does thy love 16
Dear Saviour, from thy throne above 135
Do no sinful action 199

Each cooing dove and sighing bough 22
Earth below is teeming 18
Entered the lioly place above 179

Father, bless our school to-day 112
Father from thy throne of glory 290
Father of mercies, in thy Word 157
Firmly stand for God 249
For ever here my rest shall be 43
Flow down, thou stream of life divine 30
From every stormy wind that blows 130
From Qrcenkind's icy mountains 187

Gathering homeward from every land 228
Gathering in the early dawn 93
Gather up the fragments 101

HTMN
Gentia, holy Jesus 52
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild 105
Gi\ e nic the wings of faith to rise SOU
Give up all for Jesus 59
Glory be to God tlie Father HO
Glory to God in the highest 170
Glory to the Father give 145
God bless our native loud 245
God bless our Siuulay-school 110
God has said. For ever blessed 45
God of pity, God of grace 276
God save our gracious (jueen 244
Golden harps are sounding 178
Glory to thee, my God, this night 233
Grace, 'tis a charming sound 268
Gracious Saviour, gentle Slirplierd 201
Gracious Spirit, Love divine 116
Great God, and wilt thou condescend TiS
Guide me, thou great Jehovah 119

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 181
Happy the cliild whose youngest ycara .... 4U
Happy the home when God is there 234
Hark, ten thousand harps and voices 14
Hark, 'tis the v oice of the Saviour 56
Hark, the Christmas bells arc ringing 164
Hark, the herald angels dug lOU
Hark, the song of jubilee IM)
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling 1)1

Hark, what mean those holy voices 1K5
Hear the song through heaven ringing .... Y.i'

He leadcth me, oh blessed thouglit '.:.!<

He shall feed his flock like a she|>lierd ... Mi

Hold the Foit (Ho, my coniriido) ; 2S2
Holy Bible, book divine 158



ilVMN
Holy, holy, holy, Lord Ood Almit;hty 144
Holy Spirit, hear ug 113
Holy Spirit, faithful Ouido 114
Hosanna, be the children's sonjr 6
How happy every child of grace 226
How sweet the call of meroy 77

I am coming to the ciow 86
lam thine, OLord 86
I have a Saviour, He's pleading in glory 83
I hear thy welcome voice 82
I love to sing of that great Power 276
I love to tell the story 163
I may not know all the Joyful songs 226
I need Thee every hour 134
I need Thee, precious Jesus 17
I sing th' Almighty power of God 140
I think when I read that sweet story of old. 13
I want to be like Jesus M
I will go and tell my Saviour 62
I will sing you a song ol that beautiful land 221
I will sing of my Redeemer k 28
If I come to Jesus 191
If you have a pleasant thought, sing it 147
In happy song our voices we will rabe .... 146
In the cross of Christ we glory 27
In the shadow of the Book 06

Jerusalem, the golden 224
Jesus, blessed Jesus 120
Jesus from thy throne on high 277
Jesus, gentle Saviour 190
Jesus high In glory 194
Jesus, holy, undeflled 196
Jesus, keep me near the cross 26
Jesus, lover of my soul 82
Jssua loves the Uttle cMMren 197
Jesus, my Ttnth, my Way 268
Jesus, Name all namoi above 181
Jesus, refuge of the weary 44
Jwui, Sftviour, to thy aide M

BTMN
Jesus shall reign where'er the lun 183
Jesus, tender shepherd, hear me 236
Jesus, the name high over all 11
Jesus the water of life will give 29
Joj-fully, joyfully, onward we move 289
Just as I am without one plea 79

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 66
Leaning on Thee, my Guide and Friend .... 20
Let earth and heaven agree 12
Let him to whom we now belong 268
Let me learn of Jesus 204
Let uis sing with one accord 136
Let us with a gladsome mind 273
Lift up, Olittle children 180
Little children, come to Jesus 76
Little drops of water 196
Little hearts and little hands 202
Lo, a fountain full and free 260
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 300
Lord, I hear of showers of blesiiings 80
Lord, I would own thy twder care 271
Lord, in the strength ol grace 264
Lord, we oome before thee now Ill

Mary to the Saviour's tomb 176
Merry, laughing, sparkling, wator 242
More love to thee, O Christ 124

My faith looks up to Thee 129

My Father, I would be thy child 126
My God, is any hour so sweet 117
My heavenly home is bright and fair 229
My Jesus, I love Thee, I know thou art mine 03
My Shepherd will supply mv need 260
Must Jesus bear the cross alone 106

Nearer, my Ood, to Thee 127
Never be taint and weary 283
Never lose the golden rule 200
No book is like the Bible ISO

Now, Just a word for Jewi <1

HYMN
day of rest and gladness 162

O for a heart to praise my God 269
O for a thousand tongues to sing 1

O happy day that fixed my choice 72

O happy is the child who hears 248

O land of rest, for thee I sigh 08
O think of a home over there 214

thou God of my salvation
O worship the King all glorious above 138

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 185

Oh, have you not heard of that beautiful . . 68
Oh, now I see the crimson '.vave 266

Oh, sometimes the shadows are deep 109

Oh, the bitter pain and sorrow 266
Oh, we are tlie reapers that gamer In 87
One more hynm we 11 smg at parting 206
Once more before we part 208
On the sweet Eden shore so peapeful 218
Only an armour-bearer, firmly I stand 102

Onlv Thee, my soul s Redeemer 07
On to the conflict, soldiers for the right— 291

Onward, Christian soldiers 106
Open the door for the children 26
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 87
Our country's voice is pleading 188
Our Father, God, who art in heaven 121

Our souls are in his mighty hand 227

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow . . 290
PraiHe the Lord, praise him 141

Praise ye Jehovah, praise the Lord 203

Repeat the story o'er and o'er 160
Rescue the perishing 88

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 38

Safe in the arms of Jesus 24

Safely through another week 164

Salvation, O the Joyful sound Ifi

Saviour, again to thy dear Name we raise. . 207

Saviour bless a Uttle child 19S

SOS
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL RBQUISITKS.
FXIIOSS XTSJfT.

.'.>;nivi'.b8ABT DIALOO0KS. Packages Nos. 1 and 2, each. . |0 55

ANNIVKK8ABT DiALOGCKS. Packages Noa. 3, 4 and 5, each 45

Acme S. 8. Beciteb 35

Eilkb's Iktkbnational Sunday Sc>..h)l Record. Simple,

complete and accurate. Fur recording on a new plan

Ul matters pertaining to the business of the Sunday-

School, showing the attendance and collection for the

entire quarter withfut turning a page. Cloth. For

. 20 classes, $1.00 ; for 40 classes 1 60

Kileb's Intkbnational Sunday-School Colleotion En-

VRLOPKa. No. 60. Blue paper, lined with cloth, per

dozen 50

Fibst Readino Book for Sunday-Schools. Paper, per

dozen 65

^^econd Reading Book. Per dozen 95

Libkabian'8 Account Book 0. 50

Libbakian's Cards. 60 in package ; per package 30

Roll Book. Designed for the use of Infant Classes, etc.,

11.00 ; large one 1 60

Secbetaby's Minute Book CO

The Univkbsal S. S. Record. Qiving a condensed report

of members present, absent, admitted, amount of col-

lection, verses recited, etc., etc., in each class every

Sabbath. Quarto cloth 1 25

Sunday-School Class Bonx. Old Design. Per dozen . . |0 75

Sunday-School Class Book. New Design. So ari'aui,ed

that the names need only be written once. Cloth,

per dozen 1 oli

Sunday-School Reoistbb 50

Superintendent's Record Book. Cloth 1 00

Hobart's Condensed Sunday-School Record. For

Superintendents or Secretaries. Simple, practical and

complete 60

The New Folding Card. Containing Ten Command-

ments, Lord's Prayer, Apostles' Creed, etc., 12 cards

in package '. U i!0

The Lord's Prayib, Sit to Music. For Sunday-Schools,

opening or dosing. 25 in package 25

Excelsior Library Cards. Adapted to " Pigeon-hole

System." Per 100 100

Temperance Pledge Cards. With or without Tobacco

Pledge. Per 100 100

The Leaf Cluster. For the Infant Class—Quarterly.

Per quarter, |1.40 ; per year 5 flO

Large Bible Pictures. Beautifnljy colored, per dozen. . 3 0(>

liAfiLiNUH, or Blackboabd Cloth, 45 inches wide. Per

yard 2.00
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