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fhake Christ Ring

No. 1. Faith of Ou~ Fathers!

Frederick W. Faber, H. F. Hemy, adpt.

)‘b_fg?t Sy ey et

» | | A

1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv-ing still In spite of dun-geon, ﬁre and sword:
2. Our fa-thers,chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free;
3. Faith of our fa-thers,God’s great pow’r Shall soon all nations win for Thee;
4. Faith of our fa - thers, we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife,

O how our hearts beat high with joy, When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word:
Howsweet would be their children’s fate If they,like them,could die for thee!
And thro’ the truth that comes from God Mankind shall then be tru = ly free,
And preach thee too,as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life,
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho = ly faith! We will be true to thee till death.
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Make Ghrist King.

COPYRIGHT. 1911 BY ROBERT MATTHEWS
™ Robert Matthews.
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1. Hark to the call of the new cru-sade, CLrist o-verall will king be made,
2. Strongis the foe of the new cru-sade, 8in in its ar - mor is well ar-rayed;
8. Come,in His name join the pilgrim throng, Stand for the dght and down the wrong;
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Out to the world let the chal-lenze ring: Make Christ king! :
In - to the fight we our best must fling: Make Christ king! Hail to the King of
Glo-ry %o God, let the cho « rus sing: Make Christ king!
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Thls ia the battle cry:Christ mdeihe King!And to our Sov'reign we allegiance bring;
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Prince,Guide and Counselor Heshallbe, Car -ry the standard to vic-to-ry!
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Make Ghrist King.
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Hail to the cal of the New Cru - sade: Make Christ Kin\gl
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No. 3. My Only Plea.
" John Cromble White,  COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL Chas, H. Gabriel.
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1. O theme with love and mer-cy fraught, Sal « va « tion full and free,
2. When dread-ful sin my soul as - sails, And death shall com- pass me,
3. And when be-fore the throne I stand, And judg-ment set shall be,
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That Christ up« on the cross has wrought For me, for me:

That Christ o’er sin and death pre - vails For me, for me:

That Christ ful - filled the law’s com=-mand For me, for me:
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This shall be my on-ly plea, . « + . . This shall be my on=ly plea, . . ...,
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That Christ was cru = ci - fied for me, For me, for me,
For me, for me,
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Ye Must Be Born Again.

COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS
W.T.Si ) RENEWAL Geo. C. Stebbias.
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| B X rul-er once came to Je - sus by night, To ask Him the way of

2. Ye chil-dren of men, at-tend to the word So  sol-emn-ly uat-tered
3. Oh, ye who would en-ter that glo-ri-ous rest, And sing with the ransomed
4. A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns to see, At the beau-ti-ful gate may
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gal = va-tion au: light; 'I‘he Mas-ter made an-swer in words true and plain,
by Je-sus, the Lord, And let not this mes-sage to you be in val,
the song ot the blest; The life ev-er~-last-ing if ye would ob- tain,
be watch-ing for thee; Then list to the note of this sol emn re fram,

a_n ok o 0 0 0 0 o T °
N " J— —To—o————— l_:}_:_F:_.l:
ety

~ Cuorrs. =

—
LN N ' N o mais ey gy

- ———pa— ::‘:::'— — N iy—¢—1
._’.:_’__! s, e r_—-'- | IV
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“Ye must be bom a - gain” I ver «i-ly,

- g_in. - a-gain,
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ver«i-ly, say un-~to thee, *“Ye must be born a-gain.’’ a-gain.
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No. 5. He is So Precious to Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1002, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
¢Ha COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL Chas. H. Gabriel
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1. So pre-cious is Je - sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the day long
2. Hestood at my heart’s door *mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait = ed
3. I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav-ens
4.F1£raise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro’ faithis
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with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling,
an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain,
a shad-ow to cast; Hissmile i8 wup=-on me, the vale ley is past,
His won - der=-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall ook on His face,
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pre-cions fo me, ) 80 pre-cious fo me;
me, . . . For He is sopre-ciousto me; ., . . ’Tisheaven bee
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low My Re-deem-er to krlp\w, For He is so pre-cious to me,

=~ » 9 i AN b~
{ .= ::E: S, H
x v IR Pl § S L - :3: " - 1




God Will Take Gare of You.

Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis. 8
ev.

Martin, COPYRIGHT, 1005, BY JOHN A, DAVIS.
bt 3 USED BY PERMISSION, W. S. Martin,
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1. Be not dis- mayed what-e’er be - tide, God will take care of you;
2. Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;
3. Al youmay need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you;
4. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of you;
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Be - neath His wings of love a =-bide, God will take care of you.
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God will take care of you.
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God will take care of you.
Lean, wear-y one, up -on His breast, God will take care of you.
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God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; f
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you. . . .
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No. 7. Just When | Need Him Most.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
Rev. Wm. Pool. COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY E. O EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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s 1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, justwhen I fear;
you: 2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak-ing all the way thro’;
y ou: 3. Just when Ineed Him, Je-susis strong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day long;
;' ou: 4. Just when Ineed Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up-on Him I call;
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you. Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer, Just whenI need Him most.
you. Giv - ing for bur-dens pleasures a - new, JustwhenI need Him most,
you. For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Just whenI need Him most,
you. Ten-der-ly watch-ing lest Ishould fall, JustwhenI need Him most.
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he way; . Just when I need Him most, Just when I need Him most;
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of you Je-sus is near to com-fort and cheer, Just when I need Him most
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No. 8. Thy Kingdom Gome!

Rev. C. McKibbin, cowvmc::.N ;‘:";ﬂk ?: C:::-E :f GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Thy kingdom come! andshallnoteachonesingit, Onland and sea, where’er His
2. Thykingdom come!Qhasteto tell the message, Theworldisdy - ing for the
3. Thykingdom come! He waitsto b]ess the nations, *T'is ours to bring them quickly
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ban-nergoes? Thy kingdom come! shall wenotstrive to bringit,
word of God; Send out thelight, that Christ may see the fruitage, The world re-
to His feet; Make this the time to tram-ple sin’s foundations, And lead the

The grace that
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saves the world from hu-man woes"
deemed that His own feet have trod,
err - ing to the mer-cy-seat,

Thy kingdom come! the glo-rious tri-umph
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has - ten, When peoples all shallcrown Him King of kings;

. Saintsshall re-

ghall crown Him King of kings;
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D
joice, and angels stop to hs -ten, While earth His ev-er-last-ing glo-ry sings.
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No. 9.

COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY E O. EXCELL,
WORDS AND MuUSIC.

0 That Will Be Glory.

Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. When all my la-borsand tri-als are o’er,

2. When, by the gift of His in - fin-ite grace,
3. Friends will be there I have loved long a - go;

L
And I am safe on that
I am ac-cord-ed in
Joylike a riv-er a-
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beau - ti - ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore,
heav-en a place, Just to be thereand to look on His face,
roundme will flow; Yet,just a smilefrommy Sav-ior, I know,

sings.
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glo-ry for me,  Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; ~ When by His grace

be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; .
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No. 10. The Way of the Gross Leads Home.

Jessie Brown Pounds.

COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. 0. EXCELL.
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1. I mustneeds go home by the way of the cross, There’snooth - er
2. I mustneedsgo on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the
3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of theworld, To walk in it

way but this;
Sav -ior trod,
nev - er more;

2 ok Lo T, Y S e, e L,
S hi A B S B L AJ e P . L g
. . o - Co . ! i 0
_J Brwnndlians ! ] :
b. > ...*J ) N 1 1 1
e e R L ==
- NS S N 1 - e

I shallne’er get sight of the Gates of Light,
I eve- er climb to the heights sub - lime,
For myLord says ‘‘Come,”” and I seek my home,
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Where thesoul is at home with God, The way of the cross leads
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No. 11.

Steady, Brother, Steady.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY E, O. EXCELL

Ida L. Reed. WORDS AND MUBIC.
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1. Stead-y, broth-er, stead-y, tho’ the storm-winds rise, And darkness gath-er

2. Stead-y, broth-er, stead-y tho’ the wild waves sweep, Your barque will ride in
3. Stead-y, broth-er, stead-y, look you o - ver there, Be-yond the cloud and
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o’er you and it

veil your skies; Keep your course un-wa-vered, and be

safe-ty for He rules the deep; Waves shall not o’er-flow you while the

tem-pest see, the port lies fair; There with-in the har-bor with the
-
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brave, be truey Fear not while the Mas« ter holds the helm with you,

By the chart He giv = eth you, your course can steer,
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storms all , You ean safo-% an - chor, sheltered safe at last.
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Steady, steady, tho” clouds veil the sky; Steady, steady, thopwaoves roll high; g

surging waves are rolling high;
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Steady,steady,be brave,be true, Fear not while the Master holds the helm with you,

D

it . .
tf.. . #.D -
e = Em e I i
o 3 " X o 1 |
L] p
51 5 e s et - B e S r ©
+—v Lt v




g

No. 12, Is It the Growning Day?

COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY PRAISE PUBLISHING 00., PHILA., PA, H.
George Walker Whitcomb. UBED BY PERMIBSION. Charles H. Marsh,
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1. Jo - sus may come to - day, Glad day! Glad day! And I would ‘
2.1 may go home to - day, Glad day! Glad day! Seem-eth I i
3. Why should I anx - jous be? Glad day! Glad day! Lights ap-pear ¢
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aith-ful I’ll be to - day, Glad day! Glad day! And I will
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868 my mel Dan - gers and troub - les would end I
hear their song; Hall to the ra - di - ant throngl If
on the shore, Storms will af - fright nev - er - more, For

free - ly  tell Why 1 should love Him 8o well, For
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Je-sus should come to-day.
I should go home to - day.
He is ‘‘at hand’’ to - day.
He is my all to - day.
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dz?y_; I’ll live for to-day, nor anx -ious be, Je-sus, my Lord, I

Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crown-ing
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No.13. Make Me a Ghannel of Blessing.

H. G. S.  COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY H. G- BMYTH, OWNED 8Y R A. Torrey.  H. (. Smyth,
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1. Is your life & chan-nel of bless « ing? Is the love of God
2. Is your life a chan-nel of bless = ing? Are you bur-dened for
3. Is your life & chan-nel of bless » ing? Is it dai - ly
4, Wecan not be chan-nels of bless = ing If our lives are not
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flow-ing thro’ you? Areyou tell - ing the lost of the Sav e« ior? Areyou
those that are lost? Haveyouurged up-on those who are stray =ing, The
tell -ing for Him? Have you spo = ken the word of saleva « tion To
free from all sin; We will bar = ri~ers be and & hinedranceTo
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read -y Hisserv-ice to do?
Saveiorwhodied on the cross? Makeme achan-nel of bless-ing to-day,
those who are dy-ing in sin?
those we aretry-ing to win,

oS ot d N e eoe L
i e—e—o—9—v—9o | Yo 99 o0 s -9 0]
D —F———v—t et e 9 s p p (B B B [

[ A A v

) L) d
o g8 g e P _
) » - Hn v I

v LB ki

l‘ ATE bl

~ ) H | — ) 1

= .

chan-nel of bless-ing to - day,

»

-—‘—f—%@r
- o
Hn




No. 14. Mighty to Save.

COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY GORDON V. THOMPSON.

G. V. T. o USED BY PER. Gordon V. Thompson,
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) 8 & have a Re-deem-er who saves me from sin; Now He’s a - bid-ing for-
2. I have a Re-deem-er to pi=-lot me o’er Life’s an - gry bil-lows to

3. I have a Re-deem-er, so watch-ful is He, Walk-ing be - side me, my
4, I have a Re-deem-er, I know He is mine, Prov -ing His pres-ence by
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ev - er with-in, His life for my ran-som so free -ly He gave—’Tis
heaven's fairshore; I know He will keep me, tho’ wild be the wave— 'Tis

ter-rors all flee; He guards me in dan-ger, and bids me be brave— ’Tis
pow-er di-vine; I sure-ly can trust Him to con-quer the grave— This
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Je - sus my Sav-ior, might-y to save. Might-y to save! He’s
L P o 2 8
a0

SEESIEE I ESE SIS

: ~5~—j_..\ ‘i,_|_ & ~ r—»k—:—f"lJ j { d
2 - e 7 —a — —t————H g — 1
i -v!’nE’zf o,Eo_’—‘,A gl 1—* 4," (' " j
- —t f=~= Aol o o5~

esane™ Nmu—

a~n—
=

" TT
NG
might-y to save, Yes! Je-sus my Sav-ior is might-y to save! Sin's old al-
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lure-ments no long=er I crave; Je - sus al-lures me, might-y to save,
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No. 15. Room for You.

E. B, Hewitt.
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1, There is room in the fold of the Shep - herd, For those who have
2. There is room in the field of the Mas « ter, And work for His
3. There is room in the ranks of the Cap - tain, For sol-diers to
4, There is room in the beau<ti«ful Cit - y, And Je-sus has
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wan-dered a = way; Thereis room in the heart of the
serv-ants to do; A use for each tal-ent He

fight a-gainst sin; And  all who are trust-ful and
o -pened the door; He will gath-er the least of His
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Sav « jor, For
gives you, A
faith « ful, Thro’
chil = dren Where
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ev - ’ry poor sin-ner to - day.
sheaf to be garnered by you. Room,room,room foryou
Him, will the vie-to - ry  win,
sorrow shall come nev -er = more,
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Sav-ior a-bove; Room for me, room for you, Come, rest in His won-der-ful love,
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No. 16. How You Will Love Him!

COPYRIGHT, 1010, BY HOMER A. RODEHEAVER.
E. E. Rexford. B. D. Ackley.
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1. Yo who wander, of sin grown wear-y, Lonely and far from the safe home-fold,
2. Come,and coming, find peace and pardon Waiting for you at the place of prayer;
3. You should know of this love so tender, Love that is steadfast,and deep,and true;
4. Come,and find that you cannot fath-om Love like Christ’s till you taste and see;
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Come and learn what the Jove of Christ is, Love whose gladness can ne’er be told.
Kneel and ask for asoul for-giv-en,—Christ is yearn-ing to meet you there,
Come and share in its sweetness with me,Come,and find that my Christ loves you.

Heights and depths of the love of Je-sus No manknowstillit sets him free.
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0,bow you’ll love Him when you know Him! Know the Christ who died to set you free;

to set you free;
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On Calv’ry’s cross His heart was broken, Bro-ken there for you, for mel
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No. 17. I Shall Dwell Forever There.

Ackiey. COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY RODEHMEAVER-ACKLEY CO.
Rev. A. H. Ackley, HOMER RODEHEAVER, OWNER. B. D. Ackley.
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home-fold, 1. When the night is o’er and the shad-ows past, And e = ter-nal dawn dis-
 of prayer; 2. Tho' my sky be filled withthe clouds of time, And my soul is burdened
p,and true; 3. How my heartwill sing when I see the King, For there is no sovereign
ste and see; i r °
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— pels thegloomof earth-ly care, In thehome of God I shall
ﬁ with fore-bod-ings of de = spair, Yet, my heart is cheered, for the
el that with Je - sus can com=-pare; So the sac = ri = fice of a
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*1'—_:* —~ rest at last, In the land of E-den I shall dwell for-ev - er there,

hope is mine, If I trust in Je-sus I shall dwell for-ev - er there,
life I’ll biing, And with Him in glo-ry I shall dwell for-ev - er there,
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Lo There will be no night—Je- susis the Light,—I shall dwell for-ev - er there,
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No. 18. Keep the Heart Singing. - No. 1

i
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY OMAS. M. GABRIEL. Chas. Gabried Al
G H. G COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY & O. EXCELL. H.
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1. We maylight-en tollandcare, Or a heavey bur-denshare, Witha 1
2. 11 His love is in thesoul, And we yield to His con-trol, Sweetest 2.
8. How a w0rd of lovewillcheer, Kin-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothea 3.
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word, a kind-ly deed,or sun-ny smile; Wemay gir « dleday and night

ma - sic will the lone-ly hours be-guile; We may drive the clouds a-way,

t
pain, or take a-way thesting of guile; Oh,howmuch we all may do, \
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Witha haelo of de-light, If we keep theheart singing all the while, J—

Cheerand bless the darkestday, If we keep theheart singing all the while.
In theworld we trav-el thro’, If we keep theheart singing all the while.

=
Keep the heart singing all the while;.... Maketheworldbrighter witha
eing-ing. ginging all thewhilu. bright-er, . f
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smile; . + « « « » Keep thesong ringing! lone -1y hours we may be-guile,
bright-er with a smile, T .
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No. 19. Satisfied.

WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1000, BY 8. O. AOKLEY

labried, ; AN Ackley. D6 SRk, SUNss. 3 B. D. Ackley.
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Witha 1. When 1 have fin-ished my pil - grim - age here, Whenshall have vanished temp-
Iweetest 2. When I am troub-led by grief and de«spair, Grace nev-er fail-ing a-
Soothea 3. When I have traveled the way with my Lord, Count-ing the mile-posts by
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ind night .
1s a-way, ta - tion and fear, As fin thearms of His love I a - bide,

waits me up there; Will«ing to trust Him what-ev-er be « tide,
faith in His word, Liveing and dy-ing with Him at my side,
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No. 20. Growing Dearer Each Day.

C. H. Q. COPYRIGHT, 1007, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Uabriel.

€. O. EXCELL, OWNER.
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1. How sweet is the love of my Savior! ’Tis bound-lessanddeepasthesea; And
2.1 know Heis ev-er be-sideme! E « ter = ni-ty on-ly willprove The
3. Wher-ev = er HeleadsIwill fol-low, Thro’ sor-row, or shadow, or sun; And
4. Some day face to faceI shallsee Him, Andoh, what a joy it will be To
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best of it all,it is dai~ ly Grow-ing sweet-erandsweeter to me,
heightand thedepth ot Hismercy, And the breadth of His in - fi~ nite love,
tho’ I betriedin the fur- nace,l can say,*‘‘Lord, Thywillbeit done,”
know that Hislove, now so precious, Willfor-ev = ergrow sweeter to mel '
Vod.
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Sweet « er andsweeterto me, , . . . Dear <« er and
Sweet-er 0 me, grow « ingsweet-er 0 me, Dear-er each day,
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dear -er each day; . . . Oh, won = = der-fullove of my

grow +« ing dear-er each day; Oh, won - der«ful love, love of my
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Sav - for, Grow-ing dear - = er eachstep of my wayl
Bav « jor, Grow - ing deareer and dear-er each step of my wayl
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No. 21. Loyalty to Ghrist.

COPYRIGHT, 1804, 1806, BY E. O, EXCELL, '
Dr.E, T. Cassel. WORDS AND MUBIC. Flor- H. Cassel,
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1. From o - ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, *Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
2, O hear, ye brave,the sound That moves the earth around,’ Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
3. Come, join our loy-al throng,We’ll rout the giant wrong, 'Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
4, Thestrength of youthwe lay At Je-sus’ feet to-day, ’Tisloy-al-ty, IJ(')y?'l'-t
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loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song,
loy-al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Ringout the watchword true,
loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan's banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note,
loy-al-ty vo Christ; His gos-pel we’ll proclaim Thro'-out the world’s do-main,
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loy -al- _t.y,Yes loy-al-ty to Chnst. “On to vic-to-ry! On to
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victory!”’ Cries our great Commander;‘‘On!?’, ,
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We’ll soon pos-sess the land, Tbro’loy al-ty, lgy -al-ty, Yes,loy-al-ty to Chnst
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No. 22. Spend One Hour With Jesus. No: :

WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1912, By E. O, EXCELL.

Kathasine A. Grimes. INTERNATIONAL GOPYRIGHT BECURED. E 0 Excell
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1. Wear-y soul by sin op-pressed, Spend one hour with Jo - susg
3. De you fear the gath-’ring gloom? Spend one hour with Je - susj
8. Ev = ’ry need He will supe~ ply, Spend one hour with Je - susj
4. Al a- long life’s storm-y way, Spend one hour with Je - sus;
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He will give your spir = it rest, Spend one hour with Je - suss
In the sielent in = ner room, Spend one hour with Je » suss |
He ae<lone can sat = is = fy, Spend one hour with Je - sus: 1
Call wp » on Him day by day, Spend one hour with Je = sus: ‘
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He has felt your grief be  fors, Num-bered all your sor-rows o’er, :
He will speak une to your soul, Make your ev e« ’ry heart-ache whole, ]
Oh, the mer« ¢y He will show, Oh, the grace He will be - stow, ]
Tell Him all—- He is your Friend, He will count-less bless-ings send, |
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He will eve’ry joy re-store; Spend one hour with Je « sus.
Point you to the Heav’n-ly Goal; Spend one hour with Je « sus.
Grace to con-quer ev = ’ry foe; Spend one hour with Je - sus,
He will keep you to the end; Spend one hour with Je - sus,
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No. 23.  Jesus is All the World to Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L THOMPSON, EASY LIVERPOOL, OMIO.
W.L.T. Will L. Thompson,
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1. Je -sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all;
2, Jo-sus is all the world to me, My friend in tri - als sore;
3. Je=-sus is all the worldto me, And true to Him I'll be;
4, Je-sus is all the worldto me, I want no bet - ter friend;
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall,
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He givesthem o’er and o’er.

Oh, how could I this friend de - ny, WhenHe’s so true to me?
I trust Him now, I’ll trust Him when Life's fleet-ing days shall end.
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When T amsad, to Him I go, No oth-er onecan cheer me so;
He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s gold-en grain;
Fol-low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watches o'er me day and night;
Beau-ti-ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti~ful life that has no end;
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When I am sad He makes me glad, He’s my fnend.
Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He's my friend.
Fol - low - ing Him, by day and night, He’s my friend.
E - ter -nal life, e - ter - nal joy, He’s my friend.
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No. 24. Will There be any Stars?

COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY JNO R. BWENEY
E. E. Hewitt. USED BY PER OF L. E. BWENEY, EXECUTRIX, Jno. R, Sweney,
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1.1 am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti - ful land I shall reach when the
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la = bor and pray, Let me watch as a

3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems nt His
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sun go- eth down; When thro’ won-der-ful grace by my Sav-ior I stand,

win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri - ous day,

feet to lay dmm, ]t\muhl sweeten my bliss in the cit = y of guld,
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Will there be an -y stars in my crown?

When His praise like the sea-bil-low rolls, Will there be an-y stars, an-y
Should there be an y stars in my crown,
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stars in my crown When at ev-ning the sun go-eth down?...... When I
go-eth down?
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wake with the blest In the mansions of rest Will there be an-y stars in my crown?
an-y stars in mycrg\:n?
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No. 25, The Wonderful Story.

COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL
weney. C. u. . WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel
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1.0 swut is the sto-ry of Je-sus, The won -der-ful Sav-ior of men,
when the 2. He came from the brightestof glo ry; His blood as a ran-som He gave,
‘b ats ;‘ 3. His mer = cyflowsonlike a riv-er; His love is unmeasured and free,
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» Who suf - h'red and diedforthe sin-ner,—I’ll tell it a-gainand a - gainl
I‘St"" ' To pur-chase e-ter-nal redemption; And,0  He ismighty to savel
”;” d:ﬁ” His grace is for-ev-er suf-fi-cient, It reach-es and pu-ri-fies me,
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won =  der-ful, wonderful sto - ry, The dear =« estthat
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When I ev-erwas told; . . I’llre-peatit in glo « ry, The wonderful
) that ev - er was told; T'll re-peat it in glo- ry. The
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crown? « «ry, Where I . . . shall Hisheau-ty be- hold, .

in my crown?
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won-der-ful sto » ry, Where I shall Hisbeau « =« ty, His beau-ty be« hold
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No. 26. Bring Peace to My Soul

WORDS AND MUSIO COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY €. O. EXCELWL,
Helen M. Dungan. WTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT BECURED. J. M. Dungan.
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1. When earth-ly cares and sorrows roll Like o-cean’s billows o’er my soul, No

2. 1  need Thee, oh, I need Thee so, To help me as 1 on«wardgo; Sin’s
8. No cloud can hide from me Thy face, No stormdepriveme of Thy grace, No
4 Io joy or sor-row still be near, To drive a-way my ev e’ryfear; Earth’s
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tem - pest can my barque control, If Thou wilt on-ly bring peace to my sout,
ar « rows can-not lay me low, If Thouwilt on«ly bring peace to my soul
gin with- in my heart have place, If Thou wilt on«ly bring peace to my soul,
chan - ges can - not harm me here, If Thou wilt on«ly bring peace to my soul,
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Bring peace to my soul to « day, . . Bring peace . » to ~day, « ..
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to + day, sweel peace fo « day,
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Bring peace to my soul to - day, to-day, Bring peace to my soul to = day.
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No. 27. Grace, Enough for Me.

Dungan. E. 0. E. WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY E. O. EXOELL, E. 0. Excell,

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT BECURED.
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soul, No 1. In look-ing thro’ my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - va = ry;
1go; Sin’s 2. While standing there, my trembling heart, Once full of ag - o~ ny,
grace, No 3. When I be-held my ev-’ry sin Nailedto the cru- el tree,
ear; Earth’s 4, When 1 am safe with-in the veil, My por-tion there will be,
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my soul Beneath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-nough for me,
my soul, Could scarce believe thesight I saw Of grace, e-nough for me. (enoughtorme.)
my soul. I felt a flood go thro’ mysoul Of grace, e-nough for me,
my soul, To sing thro” all the years to come Of grace, e-nough for me,
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" DY Grace is flowing from Calvary, . .  Grace as fathomless as the sea, , .
to « day, Grace is  flow-ing from Cal-va-ry for me, Grace as fath-om-less as the roll-ing sea,
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. day Grace for time and e - ter-ni-ty, . . . Grace, , . enough for me,
’ Grace for time and e - ter-ni-ty, His a-bun-dant grace I see, e-nough for me.
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No. 28. My Heart is Fixed on Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1912. BY WM. J. RAMSAY,

Lavinia E. Brauff, | USED BY PER. Wm. J. ansay.
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1. My heart is fixed on Je - sus, the sun of all my tho’t; What wondrous

2. My heart is fixed on Je - sus, with-out Him life is vain; His prom-ise

3. My bheart is fixed on Je = sus, since I to Him be -long, For ev = ’ry
. o P

C—— *L, [ ., -
w71ﬁf~—-f et
X _;f‘ v o s o e ot __d [ — ‘:[-:_:t_

work of grace His love with-in my soul hath wro’t! l{e found me poor and
is thro’ all my days to com-fort and sus-tain; I love to hear Him
day He gives me hope, for ev - ’ry night a song; Thro tri - al and deep
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help - l< gs, by ev=’ry sin op-pressed, And died that I might be ro-

whis-per—*‘Be not a-fraid—’tis I1!”” As o’er the storm-y sea I

wa - ter Hisprom-is es are sweet, And, sheltered ’neath His wings of
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deemed, and have e-ter-nal rest.
gail be-neath a cloud-ed sky. My heart is fixed on Je-sus, No oth-er

love I find a safe re-treat.
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I, I could not live with-out Him,And with-out Him dare not die.
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No. 29. 0 'Tis a Great Ghange for Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER,
Ramsay, Rev. Johnston Oatman, Jr.
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t wondrous

J. B Herbert.
A

prom-ise 1, My boas had once float-ed a-way from the shore,AndI was a-drift on life’s
ev = 'ry 2. My life was once darkened,and fettered by sin, But now,Hal-le - lu-jah! by
3. Nomoreis my spir = it con-formed to this world, But now higher joys ev-"ry
T —8— 4, When I have reached heaven,that home of the soul, Blest haven that lies o-ver
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and deep wild rag-ing sea; But now in the life-boat I'm safe ev-er-more, And O, ’tis
. _p grace I am free!For all has been changed since God's light hath shonein,And O, 'tis
—t '] moment I see: For I have been changed and transformed by His pow’r,And O,’tis

times rollingsea, I knowI will shout whenits joys I be-hold—*‘O this is
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No. 30. Tell It Wherever You Go.

SOPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CMAS. M. GABR.EL.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Wm. Edie Marks,
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1. If Christ the Redeemer has pardoned yoursin, Tell it where-ev-er you go;
2. If now youare happy with Christ as your Guide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
3. When troubles as-sail do you trust in Him still? Tell it wher-ev-er you go;
4. If you arean heir to a man~sion on high, Tell it wher-ev-er you go,
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If in-to your darkness His light hasshone in Tell it wher=ev - er you go.
Ii He is your Friend,and with Him you a-bide, Tell it wher= ev - er you go.
‘When sorrow’s o’erwhelm do you sink in His will?Tell it wher -ev - er you go.
Un-til you find rest in that homein thesky, Tell it wher - ev=-er you go.
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Toll thscaannnen tellit,sseass.. Tell it wher-eveer yougo; If

Tell it that oth-ers a«round you may know,
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you would win oth-ersfrom sin and from woe? Tell it wher-ev=er you go!
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No. 30a | Would Be Like Jcsus.

o ) s Ro" W’Vmﬂzwlmvnw EXCELL. B. D. Ackk’.
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ou go3 1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain=ly call me; I would be like Je =~ sus;
ou go; 2, Ho has bro-ken ev=-’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je =~ sus;
ou go3 3. All the way from earth to Glo = ry, I would be like Je - sus;
u go; 4, That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus;
would be like Je - sus;
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u go. Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je - sus.
u go. That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be like Je - sus,
u go. Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sus,
| go. That His words ‘‘Well done’” may greet me, I would be like Je - sus,
_ would be like Je - sus,
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Be like Je - sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng;
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e Be like Je - sus, all day long! I would be like Je - sus.
go!
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No. 31. | Am Listening.

W. S. Marshall.

W. 5. M.
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1. Do you hear the Sav-ior call -ing, By the woo~-ings of His voice?
2. By His Spir it He is woo-ing, Soft-ly draw-ing us to Him,
3. By the Word of Truth He’s speaking To the wand’ring, er-ring ones;
4. In His Prov-i - den-tial deal-ings, E «ven in His stern de-crees,
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Do you hear the ac-cents fall = ing? Will youmake the pre-cious choice?
Thro’ the day and night pur -su - ing, With His gen - tle voice to win,
List] the voice the still-ness break-ing! Hear the sweet and sol-emn tones!

In the loud - est thun-ders peal - ing, Or the murm’ring of the breeze.
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1 am lis-t’ning, oh, I’m lis-t’ning, Just to hear the ac-cents fall;
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Marshall.
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His voice?
| to Him,
‘=ring ones;
irn de-crees,
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-cious choice?
win.

ce to

1-emn tones!
f the breeze.

c-cents fall;
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Repeat softly.
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ren-tle call.
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Jessle Brown Pounds,

31.a The Touch of His Hand on Mine.

COPYRIGHT, 1833, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.

E. O. EXCELL, CWNER. Heary P. Morton.
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3. When the way is
4. In

1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the
dim, and I can -not see Thro’ the mist of His
the last sad hour, as I stand a -lone Where the pow-ers of
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But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide
But He draws me back to the up-ward track
How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns
While the dark waves roll He will guide my soal

Friend Di -
world I  pine;
wise de - sign,
death com - bine,
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By the touch of His hand on mine.

Oh, the touch of His hand on mine,

J on mine,
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D. 8.—In the touch of His hand on mine.
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Oh, the touch of His hand on mine! There is grace and pow’r, in the trying hour,
on mine! -1
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No. 32, We Shall See the King Some Day. No. 33,

B.B. 1

L.EJ COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY CHAS, H. GABRIEL.
o W. E. M, HACKLEMAN, OWNER
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1. Tho’ the way we jour-ney may be oft-en drear, We shall see the
2. Aft - er pain and an-guish, aft - er toil and care, We shall see the

3. Aft - er foes areconquered,aft - er bat-les won, We shall see the
4. There with all theloved ones who havegone be-fore, We shall see the

King some day (some day); On that bless-ed morning clouds will dis - ap-pear;
King some day (some day); Thro’ the end-less a - ges joy and blessing share,
King some day (some day); Aft = er strife is o -ver, aft-er set of sun,
King some day (some day); Sor-row past for-ev - er, on that peaceful shore,
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‘We shall see the King someday (some day),
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Wher. He shall call His own, We snallsee toe King some day.
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No. 33. Sunshine in the Soul.

, B. Jones. B. B. Hewitt, ueoun:uz;uug :.v:.“ '3;2;.:7.‘35“..‘ Jno. R. Sweaney.
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nall see the 1. There’s sun-shine in mysoul to-day, More glo - ri - ous and bright
hall see the 2, There’smu-sic in mysoul to-day, A car-ol to the King,
hall see the 3. There’s springtimein mysoul to-day, For, when the Lord is near,
L‘,‘\“ f" the 4, There’s gladness in mysoul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love,
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Thanglows in an - y earth-ly skies, For Jo - sus is my light,
And Je - sus, lis-ten-ing, can hear Thesongs I can=-not sing.
The dove of peacesingsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap~ pear,
For bless~ings which Hegives me now, For joys “‘laid up’’ a - bove,

dis - ap-pear;
blessing share,
get of sun,

peaceful shore,
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F‘ O there’ssun - - shine, bless-ed sun - shine,
day (some day), 0  there’s sun « shine in the soul, bless - ed sun -shine in  the soul,
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No. 34. The King's Business.

Dr. E. T. Cassel. COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY E O EXCELL Flors H. Cassel

WORDS AND MUSIC
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1.1” am a stran-ger here, with-in a for=-eignland; My home is
2, This is the King’s command: that all men, ev = ’ry-where, Re-pent and
3. My home is bright-er far than Shar-on’s ro - sy p]ain, E - ter-nal
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far a-way, up-on a gold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa -dor to be of
turn a-way fromsin’sse - duc - tive snare; That all who will o-bey, with
life and joy thro’-out its\vmt, do-main; My Sov’reign bids me tell hmv
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realms be - yond thesea, I’m here on businessfor my King.
Him shall reign for aye, And that’smy businessfor my King. This is the
mor - tals there may dwell, And that’s my business for my King.
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mes - sage that I bnng, A message angels fain would sing; ‘‘Oh, be ye
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reconciled,"Thussulthmylmrdundeg “‘Oh, be ye rec-on-ciled to God.””
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1 H. Cassel

My home is
», Re-pent and
E - ter-nal

to be ol
o-bey, with
me tell hm\’:
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No. 35. The Glorious Tidings.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY V. M. HATFIELD,

Victor M. Hatfield. USED BY PER Susie E. Hatfield.
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1. Christ is your Re-deem-er, He dcsconded from the thmne, Shout the glorious
2. Christ has opened wide the door that all may en - ter in; Shout theglorious
3. Have youfound the Saviour,are you striv-ing to be true? Shout the glorious
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ti-dings; Swell the strains of gladness. Lived a life of pov-er - ty to v.aim you
ti-dings; Swell the strains of gladness.On the cross He shed His blood to ransom
ti-dings; Swell the strains ofgladness.Go and tell to oth-ers what His love has
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for His own:Shout the glorious tidings to the world.

you from sin:Shout the glorious tidings to the world. Sing with ex-ul-ta-tion,
done for you:Shout the glorious tidings to the world.
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Catchthe in-spi-ra-tion, Let the joy-ful banners be u

v
glorious tidings,Swell the notes of rapture,Shout the glorious tidings to the world.
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No. 36. Forward to the Goal.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY V. M. HATFIELD.

Victor M. Hatfield, USED BY PER, Susie E. Hltﬁe{d.
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L { Give your heart to God and then go forward,forward, lee your heart to God and
Go to Him in pray’r andthen go forward,forward, Go to Him in pray’r,and

9, % Tell Him you be-lieve,and then go forward,forward, Tell Him you be-lieve,and
Place your hand in llls and then go forward, Iorward Place your hand in His,and

3 { Trust His prom-is-es, and then go forward,forward, Trust His prom-is - es, and
\ Take the sword ofi:mh and then go forward, forward Take the sv'ordoffzuth and

>

pif e n ittt el

i - - - L_‘ F—fr—F P:/ -
CHORUS, il

,#__-}}[—{ k; \;\:j,:4;j17 : fj ‘:',iﬁ,:%’,_':\ 3 _'**:]

;;:; s —B—0- o — — ;3: ’ ‘,1-,;?

then go for-ward to the goal. For-ward is the watch-word;
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the hosts ad - vance, Buck-le on the ar - mor,
the hos\is ld\ « vance,
‘ N . .
§ e e Ve s » i s e e e s
————————————Het—p—p— —p—b-
—————o.—0—0o—1, A Pom—/—(——
W F— . RERL e e |
_-,LtH, = 6{;;: ‘.,',: s !“éj o
L = A~ B~ B— |~ g J— X% l‘ng"'
—_—— W —————

take the sword and lance; Je - gus is your Captain, He who lovesyour soul;

the sword and lance;
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Step in - to the ranks,and then go for-ward to the goal.
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No. 37. The Bible of Our Fathers.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY BIEDERWOLF & BTROUSE.
. Hatfield. LAKESIDE BUILDING, CHICAGC. Clarence B. Strouse,
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t to God,and

bi - ble of our fa-thers Is the bless - ed word of God,

av’r.and
By S i - ble of our fa~-thers Its great prom-is~-es are true,

be-lieve,and

\din His,and i = ble of our fa - thers Tho’ at-tacked with-out, with-in,
n-is - es, and i - ble of our fa~-thers,On - ly those who preach it whole
d of faith, and i - ble of our fa-thers In the ]udw-ment day w1|l be
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Its pag -es are in-=-spir~-ed—By its light our fa- thvrs trod.
They nev - er fail be-liev - ers; Trust, its gos = pel will save you!
Is still re-joic~ing mill-ions It is sav = ingfrom their sin,
Are reach-ing dy - ing sin - ners, Bring-ing peace to the lost soul.
The on - ly book re-main-ing, Save gl'ne book of life we’ll see.
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The bi - ble of our fa-thers is the book for me, The bi - ble of our
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No. 38. As a Volunteer.

W. 8. Brown. e i T Chas. H. Gabriel.
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L. A call for loy-al soldiers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con - flict,
2, Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him
8. Hecalls you,for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken,
4. And when the waris o-ver, And the vic-t’ry won, When the true and faith-ful
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Will you heed the call? Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer,
Ev -’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev = er near;
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in ac-cents clear,
Gath-er one by one, He will crownwithglo-ry All who there ap-pear;

fo-o-a,::o-fffc--a.o-p--o--o--p-.*
S TP  — e (— = Tt_ [0—9—9p— 17D
[ J [ . P !
@—‘:’L _'*[‘I_‘i' | a?:‘t* T I T1 T

LD B I B mos B+ ar e S
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‘Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol - un-teer for Je-sus,
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H. Gabriel
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No. 39.

W.S. P,

The Ghurch in vne Wildwood.

NEW ARRANGEMENT OF WORDS AND MUBIC.
COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL,
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Dr. Wm. S, Pitts;
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1. There’s a church in the val -ley by the wild - wood, No

love - 1i - er

2. How sweet on a clear, Sab-batbmormn-ing To  list to the

3. There, close bythe church in the val =« ley, Lies one that I
4, There, close by the side of that loved one,’Neath the tree where the
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place in the dale; No spot 1i8 so dear to my child-hood As the

clear ring-ing bell;

It’s tones so

sweet = ly are call - ing, Oh, come

loved so  well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps, *neath the willow; Dis = turb
wild flowers bloom, When the fare « well hymn shall be chant - ed, I shall
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lit-tle brown church in the vale.
to the church in the vale, Come to the
not her rest in the vale, Oh, come, come, come, come, come, COme,
rest by her side in the tomb,
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church by the wild = wood, Oh, come to the churchin the dale;

come, cOme, come come, come, come, come, come, come, come, COme;
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No. 40. When We All Get to Heaven.

COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY MRS, J. G. WILSON.
E. E. Hewitt, USED BY PERMISSION, Mrs, J. G. Wilson,

e e e

1. Sing the won - drous love of Je -sus, Sing His mer - cy and l—‘le grace;
2. While we walk the pil - grim path-way Cloudswill o = ver -spread the sky;
3. Let us then be true and faith-ful, Trust-ing, serv -ing ev = ’ry day;
4. On -ward‘to the prize be - fore us! Soon His beau-ty we’ll be - hold;
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In the maasions,brightand bless-ed, He’ll pre - pare for us a place,
But when trav’ling days are o = ver, Not a shad -ow,not a sigh.
Just oneglimpseof Him in glo = ry Will the toils of life re-pay,

Soon the pearl -y gates will o = pen, We shall tread the streets of gold.
1or us & place,
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No. 41. Saved,

J.P. S, COPYRIGHT, 1911, ROBERT M. COLEMAN, J. P. Scholfield,
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1. I’ve foun a friend  who is all to T T His
2. He saves me from ev=’ry sin and harm,., Se-
3, Whenpoor and meed - y and all a = lone,.. ’I‘n
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jove I8 ev=-er T S I love to tell howHe
cures my soul each day;...... esesss  I'mlean-ing strong on His
love he said t0 Me.uievevncenes “Comeun-to me and I’ll
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lift - ed me.... And what Hisgracecan do for you.....

might - y armj.., I know He'llgnideme all the way.....
lead you  home,.. To live with me e = ter - nal - ly.”....
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Saved...... by His pow’r di-vine, Saved...... to new life sub-limel

8aved by His pow’r, Saved to new life, \
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Life now is sweet andmy joy is complete, for I’m Saved,saved, sayed)
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No. 42. Ghrist Rescued Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY WM. J. RAMBAY,
Mrs. W. T. Morris. Wm, J. Ramsay,
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1. My lov-ing Lord in sym-pa - thy With tend’rest love came un - to me,
2. So longhad I beenbound by sin, So deep-ly dyed,with-out, with-in,
3. Yes,out of dark-ness in-to light, And out of weak-ness in - to might,
4. Ah!sweetindeed it i3 to sing The prais-es of my Lordand King,
5. O hal-le-lu-jah! praise Hisname, My bless-ed Lord, al - ways the same;
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And from the depthsof mis-er-y  With His ownhands Helift-ed me.
And vain all bet - ter life had been, Till Je-sus’touch had made me clean.
Then out of blind-ness in=to sight With nail-pierced hands He set me free.

Who e-vendown to me did bring Thesong of love and vic-to - ry.
The lov = ing One,who bore my shame,And with His life-blood res-cued me.
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With Hisownhands He lift-ed me, With nail-pierced hands He set me free; ; t;t;’ﬁ
With His own hands He lift « ed me, } J\ e
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From depths of sin  and mis-er-y, With blood-stained hands Christ rescued me.
From depths of sin and mis -er-y, 1
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»to me,
, With-in,
» to might,
and King,
3 the same;
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T g
-ed me,
le me clean.
st me free,
-to = ry.
cued me.
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No. 43. Faith Will Bring the Blessing.

James Rowe. conmcnr 912, avw E. BIEDERWOLP, B. D. Ackley,

S e

1. If you need up-lift-ing, if you need a song,Strength to help your soul to
2. In some hour unguarded,if the foe as-sail, Tho’ youfeel your weakness,
3. On the Lord depending,sing a - long the way, Naught can ev-er harm you
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tri-umph o - verwrong, Put your faith in Jo -sns, He i8 true and strong,
let not cour-age fail; Trust in Je-sus on -ly and you shall pre - vail;

it He is yourstay;Leanup-on His prom-ise till the bet-ter day;
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Faith will bring the blessing ev’ry time....cccevtvreee

yes, ev-'ry time,

Faith will bring the blessing
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ev-"ry-time, Tho’ your faith be simple or sublime; For the Savior knows the heart,
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Ev’ry need He will impart, Faith will bring the blessing ev’ry time..........

ov-"ry time,
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No. 44, 0 Beautiful for Spacious Skies.

USED BY PERMISSION OF MRS. S. A. WARD, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT,

Katharine Lee Bates. S, A. Ward,
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1. O beau-ti-fui for spa-cious skies, For am-ber waves of  gruin,
2. 0 beau-ti-ful for pil - grimfeet Whose stern, im-pass-ioned stress
3. 0 beau-ti-ful for he -roes proved In lib - er - at -ing strife,
4. O beau-ti-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be-yond the years
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For pur - ple mountain maj - es-ties A - bove the fruit-ed plain!
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil-der - ness!
Who more than self their coun- try loved, And mer - cy more than life!

Thine al = a-bas-ter cit = ies gleam Un-dimmed by bu-man tears!
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A -mer - i-cal A-mer - i-cal God shed His grace on  thee
A -mer - i-cal A-mer - i-cal God mend thine ev-"ry flaw,
A
A

«-mer - i-cal A-mer - i-cal May God thy gold re - fine,
-mer = i-cal A -mer - i-calGod shed His grace on  thee
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And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea,
Con - firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law!
Till all suc-cess be no = ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di - vinel
And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin - lng sea,
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ﬂo. 45. 0 Love that Will not let Me Go.

Rev, George Matheson, copyRIGHT, 1910 BY HOMER RODEHEAVER. J. B. Herbert,
A. Ward, i May be sung as Duet, Soprano and Tenor,
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L love that will not le¢ me go, I  rest my
2,0 light that followest all my way, I yield my
8.0 joy that seck -est me thro’ pain, I can = nmot
crgng that lift « est up my head, | da% not
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plain! wea-ry soul in Thee; I  give Thee back the life 1
- ness! flick'ring torch to Thee; My heart re - stores its bor = rowed
life! close my heart to Thee; I  trace the rain = bow thro' the
tears! ask to fly from Thee; I lay’_ in dust life's glo - ry
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{h;e’ owe, That in Thine o = cean depths its  flow May

flaw, ray, That in Thy sun- shine’s blaze its day May
. fine, rain, And feel the prom -ise is  not vain That

thee dead, And from the ground there blos =~ soms  red Life
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g sea, rich - er, full = er be, May rich-er, ful = er be.
y  lawl bright - er, fair = er be, May bright-er, fair - er be,
| = vine! morn shall tear = less  be, That morn shall tear - less  be,
g  sea, that shall end - less be, Life that shall end « less  be,
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No. 46. Jesus s Sunshine. ' No. 4

James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF B. D. Acldey. i AN
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1. Je-sus is sun-shine all the day long, Keep-ing our hearts o’ere e
2. Je-sus i3 sun-shine, praise Hisdearname, Year aft-er year His 1. !/
3. Je-sus is sun-shine all the way home, Hence have our souls no |
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flow-ing with song, M.xk -ing our bur -~ dens ea sy to bear,
love is the same; Skies may be cloud « ed, ways may be dim, ‘)5
rea - son to roam; Bright-ly His love will shine on our way o —
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Chas-ing the shad - ows, light-en-ing care, E —
Sun -shine is al = ways com~ing from Him, Jeesus is sun-shine, 3l
Tili we have reached the king-dom of day,
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beau - ti = ful sun-shine, Keeping His dear ones b‘j-h\t and whole; Cheering us
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home-ward, keep-ing us hap-py, Je-sus is sun-shine for the soul.
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No. 47. I Shall Not Be Moved.

: WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY A. H. AND B, D, ACKLEY,
Ackiey. ) A H. A, CHAS, BUTLER, OWNER, Alfred H. Ackley.
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arts o’ere l )
ear His 1. As a tree be-side the wa - ter Has the Sav-iorplant-ed me;
ouls no 2. Tho’ the tem-pest rage a-round me, Thro’ thestormmy Lord I see,
- 3. When by grief my heart is bro - ken, And the sun-shine steals a - way,
f;;— 4, When at last I stand be-fore Him, Oh, whatjoy it will af - ford,
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F‘C —A Al myfruitshall bs> in sea-son, I shalllive e - ter -nal - ly.
— 2 Point-ing up-ward to that ha - ven, Where my loved ones wait for me,
Then His grace, in mer = cy giv - en, Chang -es dark-ness in - to day.
——— Just to see the sin - nerransomed, And be-hold my sov-reign Lord,
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Q" I shallnot be moved, . . . I shallnotbe moved; . . .
- et shall nod be moved, shallnok be moved;
Cheering us — e NMNN . 4[\ g‘ l; E Eg
| o R 3
Te—b—— 7 ~ I =1
: F—p—t—
=1 —— 8 | — z =
s ‘B doik. An-chored to theRock of A -ges, I shallnot be moved,
1 - £ »

——

-+




Marching on to Ganaan.

W. A. Ogden.

Rev. M. L. Hofford. USED BY PERMISSION.
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. We are marching on to Ca-naan, And Je-ho-vah is our Guide;

o are marching thro’ the des - ert,

1
2. We are marching thro’ the des - ert, And the man-na all a-round
3. W

To the promised land di-vine,

v

We are marching thro’ thedes « ert
g )

He is ev-er at our side,

With the dew of night is fall - ing, And is cov-’ring all the ground.

To the land of milk and hnn - ey,

To theland of cornand wine,

In the darkness, or the dan - ger,
From the smittenrock the wa = ters
‘We are marching thro’ the des -ert,
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We can nev-er go a-stray,
In their sparkling ful-ness flow,
We approach the shining shore;
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With Je - ho-vah for our Lead - er And our Guideup - on the way.
Thus de - light-ing and re-fresh -ing Us the wear-y jour-ney thro’,
From our home be-yond the Jor - dan We shall wan-der nev - er-more.
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March-ing on! march-ing on! March-ing to the hap - py land,we're
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Marching on to Ganaan.
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e P - ol .'ahh | ﬁsh\ A aNRD h_
?:; Ca-naan; On! stead-i-ly on! Ver-i-ly guid-ed by Je-ho-vah’s hand are
marchingon;  Marching on! marching on! Guid-ed by Je -ho-vah's hand are
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9 After last stanza repeat pp
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iide. we, Stead-i-ly marching to the hap-pyland we go.
round. we, guid-ed are we, March-ing to the hap-py land we go, marching home.
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— T No. 49. Il Live For Him.
v R. B Hudson. L C. R. Dunber
slow, 2 =it
shor; =SSt S SEEESS
el I v v
;::f_,P_. 2 1. My life, mylove I give toThee, ThouLamb of God who died for me;
I 2. I now be-lieve Thoudost re-ceive, For Thouhastdied that I might live;
\ 3. O Thouwhodied on Cal- va-ry, To save my soul and make me free,
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y thro Cao,—I'll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall bel
t-more,
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Argr o Oh, may I eve~ er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God!
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" And now hence-forth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God!
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I’ll con - se-crate l;ny blife to T'l;ee, My Sav-ior and my Godl

s |
1 v, . - .l

A %4

5 iR L v
PU lUve for Him who dwd Jor me, My Sav-ior and my Godl




No. 50.

P. H, Dingman. USED By PER.
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I Will Shout His Praise in Glory.

COPYRIGHT , 1

S8R9, By JOHN R. BWENEY,
OF MRS L. E. BWEMEY,

Jno. R, Sweney.
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fou ask whatmakes me happy, my heart so free from care, It is because my
was afriendless wand'rertill Je-sus took me in,
wish thatev'ry sinner before Eis throne would bow; He waits to givethem
mean to live for Jesus whxlt;here on earth I stay, And when His voice shall

v

My life was full
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Sav - ior in mer-cy heard my pray’r; He bro’t me out of dark-ness and

gor - row, my heart was full of sin;
wel - come, He longs to bless them now;
call me to realms of end-less day,
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But when the blood so precious spoke
If they but knew the rapt - ure that
As one by one we gath - er, re-

ed, lov-ing Savior! to Himthe praiseshallbe.
par-don to my soul; Oh, blissful blissful moment!’twas joy beyond con-trol.
in His love I see, They'd come and shout salvation,and sing His praise withme.
joic-ing on the shore,We'llshout H ispmi~o'ir1;'lur) nulsm s for-ev - er-more,
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I WI|| Shout His Praise in Glory.
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iR A glo-ry,...... And we’ll all sing hal-le-lu-jah in heaven by and by.
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His voice shall
—p—p—p— No. 51.  Sheltered in the Rock of Ages.
[P ——— COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY BENJAMIN F, BUTTS,
’_J,:_:'v_:'v: Ernest . W, Wesley. USED BY PER. Benjamin Franklin Butts,
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1. Shel-tered in the Roek of A - ges, Safe am I while Christ doth keep,

2. Thereno wave of doubt can harm me, Norcanaughtmy peace de-stroy;
3. Vain-ly dash the bil-lows o’er me, *Mid their loud-est roar I sing;

:{’{; -y t:l:t . 'Tis 80 sweet in Christ to rest me, Whenallearth-ly com- forts fail;
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irk -ness and
recious spoke
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’-i:w"*l’ I cansmile when tempest rag - es, Guard-ed by my Lord, I sleep,

Kept am I when storms as-sail me, Nor can anx-ious care an - noy.

raise shall be. :
e Tho’ the thunders crash a-round me, To the winds my fears I fling.

ond con-trol.

‘aise withme. He doth ev = er cheer and bless me, Faith in Him doth e’er pre = vail
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A wl the Rock of A - ges, Shel-tered in the Rock,
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Sheltered in the Rock,I am safe when tempest rag-es, Sheltered in the Rock di-vine,

o v t0 o2 P g 2 f-0 0.0 rzs T
b‘_!f‘it*g:“— f:‘*r*ﬁ— = TE" ZW—LE: E E-%

it His praise ir
sy =3

=E==




No. 52. The Earth is the Lord’s.

cop 1 ¥ R. A. WALTON,
Psalm 24, - O S, S Chas. H. Gabriel,

4 "
| d A N

o —a o I

b
—~ v - 17;‘ s s
__U;B‘E‘frj;:_ - _’:355_4: ?“ =
1. The earth and the ful - ness with whichit is  stored, The world and its

2. Oh, who shall the hill of Je=ho-vak as = cend, Ur who in the
3. He shall from Je = ho = vah the bless-ing ro = ceive, The God of sal-
| -

dwell-ers be-long to the Lord;; ForHe on the seas its foun-
place of His ho«li - ness stand? Theman of pure heart and of
va - tion shall right-eous-ness give;  Ye gates, lift your heads, and an
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da - tion hath laid, Andfirm on the wa - ters its pil = lars hath laid,
hands with-out stain, Who swears not to false-hood, nor loves what is vain,
en-tra:x'c_e dis - play; Yo doors ev = er = last = ing, wide 0 = pen the way,
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Be lift-ed, ye gates,..... to the beau-ti-ful way;...... Yedoorsev-er-
Be lift-ed, ye gates to the beau-ti - ful way; Yo
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last = =« ing, an en-trance dis - play;......
doors ev - er = last - ing, an  entrance dis-play;
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H. Gabriel,
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No. 53.

Mrs. Annie S. Hawks.
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| Need Thee Every Hour.

COPYRIGHT,

RENEWAL, USED BY PER.

1900, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY.

P

Rev. Robert Lowry.
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need Thee ev-"ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No
need Thee ev-"ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their
pain; Come quick-ly and a-
need Thee ev-"ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; O make me Thine in-
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Thine Can peace af - ford,
pow’r When Thouart nigh.
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deed, Thou bless-ed Son!
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I need Thee, O I need
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No, 54. Like a Mighty Sea.

COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY H. L. GILMOUR.
Rev, H, I, Zelley. USED BY PER. H. L. Gilmour
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; A My soul to-day is thirst-ing for liv-ing streams di-vice, To
2.1 see the cloudsa-ris - ing, the mer-cy clouds of love, That
d The show’rsof grace arefall - ing, the tide is roll - ing in, The
. It’s com - ing, yes, it’s com =ing, it's com - ing'down this bour, A
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sweep from hig-hest heav-en to this poor heart of mine; ‘ismnd up-on the
come to bring re-fresh-ing down from the throne a-bove, "The earn-est of the
flood-tide of sal-va - tion, with pow’r to clmnscfrumsm, It's surging thro’ my
tor - rent of sal-va - -tion in sav- ing clennsmg pow'r; I hear the bil-lows
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prom = ise, m Je - sus’ name I plud O  send the gracious cur- r(\nt t«)
show - er, just now to us is giv’n, And now we wait ex-pect -ing the

be - ing and takes my sin a - way, It keeps me shouting, glo-ry! thro’
smg -ing, I see thmn mount and roll, O glo - ry, hal=- le Tn- jah! they’re
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gat - is - fy my need.
floods of grace from heav’n. Like a might - y sea, like a might-y sea,
all the hap -py day.
sweep-ing thro’ my soul.
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Like a Mighty Sea.
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the bil-lows 3. Give me a faith - ful heart,—Like-ness to Thee,— That each de-
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A part - ing day Henceforth may see Some work of love be - gun,
. grief, thro’ life, Dear Lord, for Thee! And whenThy face I see,
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No. 56. Gount Your Blessings.

COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY E. 0. EXCELL.
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. e el v B. 0. Excell.
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. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem-pest-tossed, When you are dis-
. Are you ev - er burdened with a load of care? Does the cross seem

1
2
3. Whenyou look at oth-ers with theirlandsand gold,Think that Christ has
4. So, a- mid the conflict,wheth-ergreat or small, Do not be dis-

nm— W—r ¥ ] . F

" . apep 2 @
@ M — - ¢ o e o s s :7:{55‘:{%-
e o e e § = R} e, e

i vV v Vv Vv
b — o ) e i o
.ﬁ‘giﬂ = ,;—4 i—gJ__j’_Ei{’~ 3§§

couraged, thinkingall is lost, Count your man-y blessings, name them one by
heav - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y blessings, ev -’ry doubt will
promised you His wealth un-told; Count your man-y blessings, mon-ey can not
couraged,God is o - ver all; Count your man-y blessings, an-gelswill at-
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one, And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done.
fly, And youwill be singing as thedaysgo by. Count your blessings, Name them
buy Your reward in heaven, nor your home on high.

tend, Help and comfort give you to your journey’s end.
Count your many blessings,
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No. 57. Where Jesus Is, 'Tis Heaven.
C. F. Butler, it J. M. Black
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1. Since Christ my soul from sin set free, This world has been aheav’n to me;
9. Once heav-en seemed a far-off place, Till Je-sus showed His smil-ing face;
3. What matters where on earth wedwell? On mountain top, orin the dell?
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And, *mid earth’ssorrowsandits woe,’Tis heav’n my Je-sus here to know,
Now it’s be-gun with-in my soul, *Twill last while end-less a = ges roll,
In co’-tage, or a man-sion fair, Where Je-susis, ’tis heav-en there,
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The New Glory Song.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 1911, BY BIEDERWOLF & STROUSE.

LAKESIDE BUILDING CHICAGO. Clarence B. Strouse,
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1. If you are dlscouraged In darkness or in doubt, If you are down-hearted,
2. Do youlong for comfort This world hasnev-er bro't?Do you car-ry bur-dens,
3. When you're sorely tempted, Be-cause of some defeat, When youbave forebodings,
4, Whenlife's joys and sorrows, It’s hopes and fears are o’er, When with those we've la-bored,
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The Lord can bring you urft‘,l)on't give o’er the battle The vic-t’ry you can whn,
Your many sins have wro’t?Take it all to Jesus; Your Friend He’s always been,
Of tri-als you’re to meet, Trust and do not worry, Thy faith will sure-ly win,
We reach the golden shore, We’H rejoice for-ev-er, For vic-t’ry o - ver sin,
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heart to heaven and the glo-ry will comein; Tell Je-sus all your tri-als, He’ll
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The New GlorymSons.
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e No.59. Open My Eyes, That | May See.
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ou can whn 1. O -pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;
always e 2. 0 - pen my ears, that I may hear Voi-ces of truth Thou send-est clear;
ure-ly win ' 3. 0- pen my mouth, andlet me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev - ’ry-where;
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PO And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev = ’ry-thing false will dis - ap-pear.

0 - pen my hcatt. and let me pre-pare Love with Thy children thus to share,
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No. 60.

More Like the Master.

COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
C. H. G. S o Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. More like the Mas-ter I would ev-er be\,’
2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry
3. More like the Mas - ter I would live and grow; More of His love to

More of His meek-ne;.
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more hu - mil -i - ty; More zeal to la - bor, more cour-age to be
cross-es I must bear; More earn-est ef - fort to bring His king-dom
oth - ers I would show; More self-de -ni - al, like His in Gal - i-
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H. Gabriel.
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His meek-ness

gth to car-ry
His love to
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More Like the Master.
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Lord, I nowim-plore,
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Wash me and keep me Thine for-ev-er-more.
now implore, Wash and keep, O wash and keep me Thine for-ev-er - more,
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Fill Me Now.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY MRS, L. E. SWENEY.

E.R. Stokes, D. D,

Jno, R. Sweney.
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. Hov - er o’er me Ho - ly Spir -it, Bathe my trembling heart and brow;
. Thoucanst fill me, gracious Spir - it, Tho’ I can - not tell Thee how;
am weakness, full of weakness, At Thy sa - credfeet I bow;
. Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me, Bathe, O bathe my heart and brow;

il
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FINE.

ake Thou my
ke my heart, 0

Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, O come and fill me now.

But I nced Thee, great-ly need Thee, Come, O come and fill me now.

Blest, di-vine, e - ter - nal Spir = it, Fill with pow’r and fill me now.

Thou art com - fort - ing and sav - ing, Thou art sweet - ly fill - ing now.
£

R

D-8.-Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, O come and il me mnow.
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Fil me now,

fill me now,

Je - sus come and fill me now;
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No. 62. Be a Blessing.

COPYRIGHT, 1002, BY A. J. SHOWALTER, A, J. Snowaltee.
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1. Would you be a sunbeam filled wit' heav-en’s light, Shed-ding forth its ,{ji—
2' Where the tears are fall-ing and tne hearts are sad, Takesome gos«pel &
3. Just a cup of wa-ter, for the Mas-ter’s sake, May sweet chords ot i
4. If you fol-low Je-sus all a-long life’s way, You will help to No. 63
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beau-ty o - verscenes of night? In this world of sorrow, sickness, sin, and woe,
message that will make them glad; Strive to give them comfort bysome loving deed
mu -sic insome bos-om wake; Seek to help some pilgrim tow’rd thegolden land
brighten ev-"ry hour and day; Would you shine inglory brighter than the sun?
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Try to be a bless-ing ev-"ry-where you go. Be a blessing on life’s
Try to be abless-ingin thetime of need.

Try to be a bless-ing, both with voice and hand.

Try to be a bless-ing till your workis done. Be a cheerful bless-ing
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wear - y  mile; Be a blessing with a word or smile; Be a

on life’s weary mile; Be a sun-ny bless-iag with a word or smile; Be a constant
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Be a Blessing.
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e No. 63. When He Died For Me.
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No. 64 My Savior First of All

OOPYRIGHT, 1801, BY JNO. R. SWENEY.
Fanny J. Crosby. USED BY PER. OF MRS. L E. SWENEY, Jne, R. Sweney.
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1. When my life work is end-ed, and I eross the swell-ing tide, When the I
2. Oh, the soul-thrill-ing rapt-ure when I view His bless - ed face, And the
3. Oh, the dear ones in glo - ry, how they beck-on me to come, And our

4. Thro’ the gates to the cit = y, in a robe of spot - less white He will b
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bright and glorious morning I shall see, I shall know my Re-deemer when I

lus - ter of His kind-ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him forthe
part - ing at the riv-er I re - call; To the sweet vales of E-den they will
lead me where no tears will ev-er fall; In the glad song of a - ges I shall
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reach the oth - er side, And His smile will be the first to wel - come me,
mer - cy, love and grace, That pre-pare for me a man-sion in the sky,
ging my wel-come home; But I long to meet my Bav-ior first of all,
min - gle with de - light; Bat I long to meet my Sav-ior first of all,
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No. 65. O My Soul, Bless Thou Jehovah

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY J. B, HERBERT, From Donizetti,
Psalm 103, RODEHEAVER AND HERBERT, OWNERS, by . B. Herbert.
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1. O my soul, bless thou Je - ho - vah, All with-in  me bless Ilns name;
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No. 66. Beulah Land.

Edgar Page. BY PERMISSION OF MRS, JNO. R. SWENEY. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1, I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich - es ve -ly mine;
2. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we;
3. A sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver- nal trees,
4, The zeph-yrs seem to float to me Sweet sounds of heav-en’s mel - o - dy,
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Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a-way.
He gen-~tlyleads me by Hishand; For this is heav-en’s bor-der-land.

And flow’rs, that nev-er - fad-ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow.
As  an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet re-demp-tion song,
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No. 67. I Will Not Forget Thee.

0. R. Sweney. c. H. G i bt Chas. H. Gabried.
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) ve - ly mine; 1. Sweet is the promise—**I will not forget thee,’® Nothing can mo-lest or

1 here have we; 2, Trust-ing the promise—*‘I will not forget thee,’” Onward will 1 go with

- = ver- nal trees, 3 When at the gold-en por-tals I am standing, All my trib«u  la-tons,
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No.67 a Over and Over Again.

COPYRIGHT, 19012, BY E. O. EXCELL.
Fioy S. Armstrong. SI0R08 AND 080, Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1, How man-y times has He lightened our cares, O-ver and o-ver a - gain] How 0
2. He ne’er re-fus-es to hear, tho’ we call O - ver and o-ver a - gain, Sends
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3. Tho’ we may wander in by-ways of sin, O - verando-ver a~- gain, The
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will - mg,\\ her-ev-er the place, To tell of His kindness, His pardon, Hisgrace, And e
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peat the old sto-ry of par-don di-vine, O-ver and o-ver a ~ gain. + + + »
tell it, O tell it in praise or in song,
some day in glory we’lllookonHisface, 0 « » ver and o-vera. gain.
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Over and Over Again.
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No. 67 b Teach Me Thy Will, 0 Lord.

COPYRIGHT, 1012, BY E. O. EXCELL.
Katharine A. Grimes, WORD® AND MUSS. E. 0. Excell.
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1. Teach me Thy will, O Lord, Teach me Thy way; Teach me to know Thy
2. Teach me Thy wondrous grace, Bound-less and free; Lord, let Thy bless-ed

3. Teach me by pain Thy pow’r, Teach me by love; Teach me to know, each
4. Teach Thoumy lips to sing, My heart to praise; Be Thou my Lord and
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word, Teach me to pray. What-e’er seemsbest to Thee, That be my
face Shine up-on me., Heal Thou sin’s ev-"ry smart, Dwell Thou withe
hour, Thou art a = bove, Teach mo as seem=-eth best In Thee to
King Thro’ all my days, Teach Thoumy soul to cry, *‘Be Thou, dear
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ear - nest plea, 8o that Thou draw-est me Clos -er each day.

in my heart; Grant that T nev-er part, Sav-ior, from Thee.

find sweet rest; Lean-ing up=on Thy breast, All doubt re ~ move.

Sav - ifor, nigh, Teach me to live, to die, Saved by Thy grace,”
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Fanny J. Crosby.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY,
UBED BY PERMISSION,
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No.68. All the Way My Savior Leads Me.

Robert Lowry,
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e way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I
e way my Sav-ior leads me,Cheerseachwind-ing path I tread,

e way my Sav-ior leads me; O the ful - ness of His lovel

lIJL' 4

=
(=4

to ask be-side?

P . g f—ft—n—tP
o1 : — ="
:r;i::r:::t:u: e | ——
b v b b v ¥
S A ] | a
g e e e e L. e e
—a ——=— H—y—¢—5 12
s [ J - y—w { X3 & o

Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Whothro’ life has been my Guide?
Gives me grace for ev-’ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread;
Per- fect rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa-ther’shouse a - bove:
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Heav’nly peace, di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith in Him to dwelll
Tho’ my wear -y stepsmay fal - ter, And my soul
When my spir = it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wingsits flight to realms of day,

a-thirst may be,
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For 1 know,what-e’er be-fall me, Je-sus do - eth all things well;
Gush-ing from the Rock be -fore me, Lol a spring of joy I see;
This my song thro’ end-less a - ges, Je-sus led me all the way;
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' All the Way My Savior Leads Me.

bert Lowry.
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. For 1 know,what-¢’er be - fall me, Jo-sus do-eth all things well,
ask be-side? : ; g
path I tread Gushing from the Rock be-fore me, Lol a spring of joy I see.
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No. 69. Keep Me as the Apple of the Eye.
P..lm ‘7. COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY J. B, HERBERT. J B Herben.
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b?en my Guide? 1. Hold up my go-ings, Lord, me guide In pathsthat are di - vine,
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ap-ple of the eye, Hide me un -der the shadow of Thy wings;
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On the Great Highway.

COPYRIGHT, 1801, BY R, A. WALTON.
W. E. BIEDERWOLF, OWNER.

Chas. H. Gabriel,
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2. Tho’ the day be dark and drear-y,
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Stead-i-ly, our force in-creas-ing,
Onward, then, and upward, ev-er,

1. Onward up the ng’s great highway, Upward to the promis’dland, We are
Tho’ the stormy winds rush by, Yet we
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marching with a shout of triumph, For the Lord of hosts is in command;
know the sun is brightly shin-ing Justbeyond the clouds that veil the sky;

= B

g

—

& 3
! :,

On we go with songs of
Sing-ing, praising more and more, Till we
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en-e-my shall hold the way he-fore us, Neither shall they frighten or de-stroy,
reach atlast the promis’d land of beauty, And our days of marching all are o’er,
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at the King’s command, Up - ward
On-ward, on-ward al the King's command, aud Up-ward,up-ward to the promis’d land, now
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On The Great Highway.
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For no
more, Till we
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de-stroy.
rallare o’er,

promis’d land,
promis’d land, now

No. 71.

0. A. Newlin,

COPYRIGHT, 1011, BY ROY GOURLEY.

In the Sunlight of His Love.

Roy Gourley.

S

2. Yes,I’m walking
2. Oh,we’re walking
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1. Are you walking in the sun-light of the bless-ed Sav-ior’s love? Are you

in thesun-light of the bless-ed Sav-ior’s love,
the sun-light of the bless-ed Sav-ior’s love, We: are
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I am
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walk-ing in the sun-light of His love? Have your sins all been for-giv=-en,
walk-ing in the sun-light of His love; Peace that passeth un - der-stand-ing
walk-ing in the sun-light of His love, We are now His faith-ful chil-dren
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have you new life from a-bove? Are you walkingin the sunlightof His love?

hov-ers o'er me like a dove, I am walk-ing in the sunlight of His love.
and our deeds does He approve While we’re walking in the sunlight of His love.
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No. 72.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 1911,

The Grimson Wave.

BY BIEDERWOLF & BTROUSE.,
Gertrude Manly Jones,

A,C, Pratt, LAKESIDE BUILDING, CHICAGO.
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2. The crim-son wave
3. Be - hold by faith a

is

flow - ing,
Sav - jor

Is
Up-on

cross of shame and an-guish, Dark, fath - om- less, un - known;
flow - ing now for thee;
th’ac-curs - ed tree;

4. Be - hold your Sav -ijor plead -ing, His mer-cy now is free;
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fount of graceand glo - ry, O
Be - hold the fount=-ain o - pen'wide
Be - hold Him bleed - ing, dy = ing there, And this for you and mel

thou tide of love di - vine,
Up - on Mount Cal = va - ry,

Come, lest the tide re - ced -ing, Nev-er more a- vail for thee,
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Flow on till
That crim-son

ev = 'ty na = tion Shall tell thy pow'r to save—
for thee;
de - lay,

wave fis

flow « ing,

Dear sin « ner,
Come to this heal = ing fount « ain, O haste with = out
That fountain now is o = pen, The spir « it

'tis

striv = ing still;
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The heal-ing cleansing pow = er In the flow = ing crim - son wave,

Come with thy heav-y bur - den, For
And ’neath its wave of crim-son Wash thy load of sin a - way,
To all the in~-vi-ta - tion Gives:‘‘Come, who-80 = ev - er will,”

the tide is

full and free.
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The Grimson Wave,
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The crim-son tide is flow -ing free, For thee, dear one, for thee, for thee,
un - known; N
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e a ,‘,_33 Come, bathe thy wea-ry, sin-sick soul, It’s heal-ing tide shall make thee whole,
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8 gog No. 73. The Way of the Gross.
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1. I can hear my Sav « ior call -ing, can’ hear my Sav « for call -ing,

2. I'll go with Him thro’ the gar=den, I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den,
3. I'l go' with Himthro® the judgment, I'l go with Him thro’ the judgment,

'’ 1?::- fﬁ::f 4. He will give me grace and glo=ry, He will give me grace and glo =ry,
'
do - lay, e e 01y P F——':gi
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o here He leads
35::_1!: D.C.~Where Heleadsme 1 will fol low, Where He leads me I will fol-low,
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- I  can hear my Sav-ior call-ing:**Take thy cross and fol« low, fol - low me.*
m - 80N Wave, I'll go with Him thro’ the garden, I'Dl go with Him, with Him all the way.
il and free. I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment,1 1 go with Him, with Him all the way.
n a- wi:laly. He will give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way,
v-er will”
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No. 74.

Chariotte 4. Homer.
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In moderate tempo.
|

Onward Till the Dawning.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL.

Chas. H.

Qabriel.

(Theme of first straim from Beethoves.
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1. In

2. Oft-en, while the bat-

tle
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the serv-ice of the Mas - ter Our days are pass-ing by;
ra - ges, While skies a - bove us frown,

3. When our marching days are o - ver, When war and strife shall cease,
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Thro’ shad - ow and sun shine We’re marching to our home on high;

While weak and dis - cour-aged, We all

but lay our ar-mor down,

When vic - tors tri - um-phant We rise to hail the Prince of Peace,
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QOur Lead-er un-to us is call-ing:*‘Comeon!be not dis - mayed,
We hear our great Commander say - ing: *‘I fought the fight for thee !
Then we shall see Him in His beau-ty, Shall look up-on His face,
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I, e-ven I am Be-forethee, be thou not a - fraidl”’

suf - fered | and canst thou Not bear the cross a-while for Me ?”?

And praise Him for - ev - er, Who loved and saved us by His grace.
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March - ing on, we go, Where the cool « ing
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Onward Till the Dawning
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i E rh: P Tho’ flood or flame...... We bless His name,.... And to the
wa - ters flow, Thro’ flood or flame W;e bless His name, To
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i 2. Lord, my will I here pre-sent Thee, Glad-ly now no lon - ger mine;
. a=fraid]”? 3. Lord, my life I lay be - fore Thee, Hear, this hour, the sa-cred vow!
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For Thy love, so great and ten-der, Asks the gift from me.  gift from me.
Let no e - vil thing pre-vent me Blending it with Thine, it with Thine.
ool-ing wa-ters All Thineown I now restore Thee, Thine for-ev-er now. ev - er now,
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Wonderful Love.

C.H.G. e Jéémff'o‘»}u:é:'“ Chas. H. Gabrel
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1.1 thok, whenI read the sweet sto = ry, How Je - sus came

2. And when I

am fol’wing His foot = steps, New vi-sions of
3. Tho’ ha - ted, de = spised, and re - ject,: ed, Neg-lect-ed a-
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down from His throne,
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! CHORTS. - Wonderiul Love.
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’ No. 77. Hear Our Prayer.
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1. Hear os, heav’nly Fa-ther, Thon whose gentle care  Tends the young and
ach love is di- 2. Par«don our of ~fen=ces; Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true
Yet heav-ed ree 8. Let not sin be-guileus  From Thypathstostray; But with Thy great
Wy soul in His . VT
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be  told.issss mer-cy  Keep usnight and day.,  Hear our prayer!  Fa-ther, heari
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No. 78. We're Marching to Zion.

COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY.

Rev. I, Watts, USED B PER. Rev. Robert Lowry,
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join in a song with
2. Let those re-fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the

8. The hill of Zi - on yields] A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be-fore we reach the
4. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev - ’ry tear be dry; We're marching thro’ Im-

. L = £ 0 # e e pP
F :f';':r‘%’:ﬁ::: hzf; — T _FEE —
- — — e A

—— e e e — Tt T
e e =

_’ L2 ”
|

sweet ‘accord, Join in & song with sweet accord, And thus sur-round the throne,
heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King, May speak their joys a-broad,
heav’n-ly fields, Be -fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets,

manuel’s ground, We're marching thrc' Immanuel’s ground, To fair-er worlds on high,
And thus surround the throne, And thus
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And thus surround the throne.

May speak their joys a -broad. We're marching to Zi-on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful
Or walk the gold-en streets.

Te fair - er worlds on high.

sar - round the throne. We're marching on to Zi-on,
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Zi - on; We’re marching upward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God.
Zi<n, Zion,
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a song with
{dren of the
» we reach the

reching thro' Im- — No, 79, Help Somebody To-day.

2. 1 A COPYRIGHT 1004, BY CHAS, H, GABRIEL.
—h Mrs. Frank A. Breck. COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY E. O, EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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o ot 1. Look all a-round you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - d;;l
. > — J: 2. Man-y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day!

3. Man -y have burdens too heav-y to bear, Helpsome-bod-y to - day!
4, Some are discouraged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day!
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round the throne,
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Tho’ it be lit - tle—a neigh-bor-ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - dayl
NN Thou hast a mes-sage, 0 let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to - dayl
N - Grief is the por-tion of some ev - ’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day!
e . Some one the jour-ney to heaven should start, Help some-bod-y to - day!
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Harvest Song!

WORDS AND MUBIC COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY CHAS, M. GABRIEL,
C. H. G. &, ©. BNORLL, OWNNR, Chas, H. Gabriel,
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1. Look, the har-vest-field is teem-ing With the rich and ri-pened grain;

2. In  the mar-kets and the by-ways,Whil-ing pre-cious hours a - way,
3. Hear ye not the faith-ful sing-ing Of the la-bor and the yield?
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i is o ; In the sun-light,

Wide it spreads be-fore us, Bright the sky is o’er us;

Man -y stand com-plain-ing, I~ dle still re-main-ing, Loit’ring in the

Rouse ye, then, O sleep-ers, Join the hap-py reap-ers; To the wind your
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gold-en gleaming, Heaving like the restless main,‘‘Reapers are needed,’” re-
dust - y highways, Hearing not the Mas-ter say: ‘‘Reapers are needed, O
sor-rows flinging, Pa-tient-ly the sick-lewield: ‘‘Reapersare needed, A-
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sounds o’er hill and plain,
will work to - day?’’ Rouseye, then, and to the flelds a - way,

No. 81.
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1. Son
2. Son
3. Sor
4, Sor
5. Sor

who
wake, and to the field!”’ to the fields &« way,
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Harvest Song.
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| night is fall-ing, Hast-en to o-bey, Forreapers areneeded to - day.
ii-pened grain; fxra
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= No. 81 Somebody.
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v 7] WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1001, BY W, 8, WEEDEN,

E. O. EXCELL, OWNER.

W, S. Weeden.

John R. Clements.
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the sun-light,
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1. Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Proving him-gself a friend in need;

Yring in the

1 the wind your 2. Some-bod-y tho’t ’tissweet to live, Will-ing -ly said, ‘‘I’mglad to give;’
e . 3. Some-bod-y made a lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to Ilift;
EL'__-—*— 4, Some-bod-y i - dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fair-est flow’rs}
2 5. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Con-stant-ly chaseda - way the night;
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1 Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the skies the wholedaylong,—
Some-bod-y fought a val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,—
:ﬁﬂ: Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how his will was sac - ri - ficed,~
e e e Some-bod-y madelife loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-ly seemed to live in vain,—
ﬂ- v B Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev - er cease,—
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5 ) Was that some-bod -y  you? Was that some-bod -y you?
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No. 82. Win Them One by One.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY E. 0. EXCELL,
. Lizzie DeArmiond, WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas, H. Gabriel,
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1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did of old, When He
2. Is it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je - sus died to save? Let us
3. We must wm them one by one by a lit - tle kind-ness shown, Or a
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said to His dis - ci-ples “‘fol - low Me,” From the lnghw.u)s broad andwuie, 1. Once
glad-ly in the res-cue lend a hand; News of life and love im-part 2. Once

gen - tle touch of hu-man sym - pa - thy, Stoopmg down fmm helghtsofease. 3. Once
. '}',_a*‘__ N 4. Once
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to the by-waysturn a-side, In the foot-steps of the Man of i
to some wea - ry, sin - ful heart, Help some brother in the glo = ry sel - dom hea
seek-ingon - ly God to plmse, Point-ing ev - er to the Christ of mor - al dee

came to war
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light to stand, One by one, yes one by  one, We must
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Win Them One by One.]
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lr mid the tu-mult and the strife, We must win them for Jesus one by one,
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— Saved for Service.
=

COPYRIGHT, 1911, EY O. A NEWLIN,

0. A. Newlin, USED Bv PER. Roy Gourley.
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d aml wide, 1. Once I doubt-ed much the Ho - ly Word, Ques-tioned ser-mons which I
3 im-part 2. Once I stumbled at the ma - ny creeds, Boast-ed oft - en of my
htsofease’ 3. Once I looked up-on the church withscorn, Dis = re-gard - ed those who
‘ ‘ 4. Once I drank the dregs of mor=-al dross, Sought for gains that in the
— . 4 -9
=== = ':-:H?—[EE‘ZE? ======
‘—"‘ i e . o e Je— i et e e
i 7 '
”~N = > >
#r_—a‘ Pt ] T W—
= - -‘4_~9“:j—. s ’:1_.[:15’_ i et = —
e e e B ™ T e = o B e i e
Man of : : 3
glo = ry gel-dom heard, Till my soul the Ho=ly Spir - it stirred: Now I’m saved.
hrist of mor -al deeds, Till I cometo see my soul’s deep needs: Now I’m saved.

came to warn, Till I heard“A-gain yo must be born:”’ Now I’m saved,
end are loss, Till I met the Sav-ior at the cross: Now I’m saved,
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No. 84. Scatter Seeds of Kindness.

Mrs. Albert Smith.
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1. Let us gath-er up the sunbeams Ly-ing all a-round our path;

2. Strange we never prize the mu-sic  Till the sweet-voiced bird has flown!

3. If we knew the ba - by fin-gers, Pressed a - gainst the win - dow - pane,

4, Ah! those lit - tle ice-cold fin-gers, How they point our memories back
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Let us keep the wheat and ro-ses, Cast-ing out the thorns and chaff;
Strange that we should slight the violets Till the love = ly flow’rs are gone!
Would be cold and stiff to - mor-row—Nev-er troub-le us a- gain—

To the has - ty words and act-ions Strewn a - long our back-ward track!
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Let us find oursweet-est com-fort In the bless-ings of to - day,
Strange that summer skies and sun-shine Nev-er seem one-half so fair,
Would the bright eyes of our dar - ling Catch the frown up - on our brow?
How those lit - tle hands re =mind us, As in snow =y grace they lie,
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With a pa-tient hand re - mov-ing All the

As when win-ter’s snow-y pin - ions Shake the white down in the air,

Would the prints of ro = sy fin=-gers Vex us then as they do now.

Not to scat-ter thorns, but ro - ses, For our reap-ing by and by,
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No. 85,

F. Mason |

1. Whero cross the
2. In haunts o
3. From tende
4. The cup of

A - bove the
From paths whe
From famished
Yet long thes

5 O Master, fr
Make hasti
Among these

O tread the



our path;
has flown!
dow - pane,
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and chaff;
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do now.
and by.
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Scatter Seeds of Kindness.
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Then scat-ter seeds of kind-ness, Then scat-ter seeds of kind-ness,
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Then scat-ter seeds of kind-ness, For our reap-ing by and by.
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No. 85. Where Gross the Growded Ways of Life.

hoven,
F. Mason l\or(h \Beet oven
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1 “herocrouthecrn“ded wx_\s of life, Where sound the criesof race and clan,
2. In hauntsof wretch-ed-ness and need, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears,
3. From tender childhood’ helplessness, From woman' grief,man’s burdened toil,
4. The cnp of wa-ter given for Thee Still holds the freshness of  Thy grace;
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A - bova the nuise of self-ish strife, We hear Thy voice, 0 Son of man!

From paths where hide the lures of greed, We catch thevis - ion of Thy tears.

From famished souls,from sorrow’s stress, Thy heart has nev = er known re-coil.

Yet long these mul - ti-tudes to see Thesweet com-pas-sion of _ Thy face,
|
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5 O Master, from the mountain side, 6 Till sons of men shall learn Thy love
Make haste to heal these Learts of pain, And follow where Thy feet have trod:
Among these restless throngs abide, Till glorious from Thy heaven above
O tread the city’s streets again, Shall come the city of our God,




No. 86. O Do Some Good Deed Every Day.

COPYRIGHT, 1011, BY W, E. M, HACKLEMAN,

Eben E, Rexford. Samuel W, Beszley.
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1. O dosome good deed ev-’ry day,  Andspeak kind words along the way; %ﬁtﬁ -
. . ev-ry day, Y z "long the way; e i e
2. O help a broth-er bear kis load O’er life’s up-hill and drear-y roag; . s o
A bear his load drear-y road; "’
3. O seek, and you will always find The sheaves of good to reap and bind; 1.0 Z-
always find reap and bind; i .
N AN, 2. Be - hold
IR TR @ @3 F B, 8% o 5 oo ie—p s e 3. Pro-claim
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O sing a glad and cheerful song,  For it may make some weak heart strong.
b cheerful son, ¥ weak heart strong.
With those who need,share ev’ry day The blessings God has sent your way. world that G
» ev-'ry day = sent your way, pris - on-hou
There’s something youcando orsay  For Christ the Master’s sake each day. A
do or say yes, each day. live and mo
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O do somegood deedev’ry day,  Then will the lov-ing Mas-ter say: 0 e
ev-"ry day, Mas-ter say: r of tl
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**Your deeds wrought in My nameshallbe  Re-cord-ed as done un-to Me.”’ ] Ti-dings o
e’er shall be un-to Me,” .
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fMdissionary Hymns,
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e No. 87. 0 Zion, Haste.
' -r rrr James Walch.

the way; O-—b =l ‘;-m{- ; al 1 o mrm—
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rel
ind bind; 1. O  Zi- on, haste, thy mission high ful - fill - ing, To tell to all the
Mpniien 2. Be - hold how man - y thousandsstill are ly - ing Bound in the dark-some
:—J“ih?'\é" 3. Pro-claim to ev - ’ry peo-ple,tongue and na-tion That God in Whom they
e e — 4, Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to
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heart strong. - E 1 i e -@ . & ’ ﬁ—‘— B 1
"“‘O‘l},“{i‘;‘ ftm“‘ world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tionsis not will -in
your way : : : g
ee;gﬂ' g;”“! pris = on-house of sin, Withnone to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing,

live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion,
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic-to - riouss

yes, each day.
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One soulshould per~ish, lost inshadesof night.

Or of the life He died for them to win, . AL
And died on earth thatmanmightlive a - bove, Fub-lish glad ti - dings,
And all thou spend-est Je-sus will re - pay.
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No. 88. *Tell It Again. " No. 88a

Mrs. M. B, C, Slade, R. M. Mcintosh. W. C. Poole.
*ﬁﬂigh—!\ N:q_._d“ e hiﬁ_f“:v—TE Bl =

= v R e e o L N fyP—D4-
e REE SRS S R e R (S
1. In - to a tentwherea gip-sy boy lay, Dy-ing a=lone, at the L Christshal
2. ““Did He so love me, a poor lit-tle boy? Send un<-to me the good 2. Chr!st shal
3. Bend-ing, we caught the last words of his breath, Just as he en-tered the 3. Christ 5!‘11

4. Smil-ing, he said, as his last sigh wasspent, ‘‘I am so glad that for el T
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close of the day, News of sal - va-tion we car=-ried; said he: O-vie ek
ti = dings of joy? Need I not per-ish?—my hand will He hold?
val = ley of death: **God sent His Son!—who-so = ev = erl’?said he;
me He was sentl’’ Whispered, whilelow sank the sun in the west:
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“No-bod=y eve-er has told it to mel”

No-bod-y eveer the sto=ry has told!” " . i
“Then I am sure that He sent Him for mel”? Tell it a - gainl b‘f:ﬂ

“Lord,I be-lievel tell it mnow to the rest]” ‘W
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“No-bod ~y eve-er has told me be-fore!”
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tell it a-gainl Sal-va-tion’s sto~ ry re-peat o’er an
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*A home missionary visited a dying boy in a gipsy tent; bending over him, he said: *“God so low
the world, that He gave His only Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should pot perish, but hsn =
everlasting life.” The dying boy heard and whispered: *‘Nobody ever told ma. "




¥ No. 88 Ghrist Shall Be King.

COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL.
W. C. Poole. g

I. Mcintosh. €. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel,
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\lone. ab the 1. Christ shall be King of the whole wideworld,He shall be King, let prais-es ring!
;)::; ,the ood 2, Christ shallbe King o-verlandand sea, He shall be King,let prais-es ringl
en-teredgthe 3. Christ shall be King in my heart to -day, He shall be K_i;ig,let prais-es ring!
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P —— Un-der Hisbanner of love unfurled, There shall be gathered the whole wide world,
:_—"—_:“_‘_.. He who redeemed us and made us free, King of the world shall for-ev -er be,
i l‘ O-ver each tho’t and each purpose sway,All that I have shall be His al - way,
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& men, And Christshall be the King, O = ver allthe world Christ shall be the King;
" Yes, Christ shall be the King,
s For Christshall be the King. 0. verall theworld  Chr'st shall be the King;
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E'— 0 - ver all the world let His prais-es ring;
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~ know His great sal-va-tion; Christ shall be the King, He shall be the King.
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No. 89. Speed Away!

WORDS COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY W. K. ¥. HACKLEMAN.

W. £ M. HACKLEMAN, ¥. B. Woodbury.
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1. Speed a-way! Speed a-way! Take the Gos-pel of Light To the lands that are
2, Speed a-way! Speed a-way! Take the message of Love To the souls that know
3. Speed a-way! Speed a-way! Take the Word that gives life To the na-tions tn
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wrapped in the darkness of night;*‘Go ye into the world,’” *tis the Savior’s command
not of the Father above, Who so loved this dark world that He gave His own Son,
whichSatan’skingdomis rife; For the Word if believed and obeyed willgive peace;
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That the light of the Gos-pelshine o’er ev-’ry land, Then,go forth in His
Thro? whose blood shed on Calv’ry redemption was won, Let us haste while *tis

To the cap-tives of Sa-tan it will bring re~lease, To the res-cue make
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name, and the Gospel pro-claim, Speed a-way! Speed away! Speed a-wayl

day, not a mo-ment de-lay, Speed a-way! Speed away! Speed a-wayl
haste,thereis no time to waste, Speed a-way! Speed away! Speed a-wayl
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30' 89 a A Thought of Him.
Woodbury. :

COPYRIGHT, 1004, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL.

£ C. L. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER,
' o
lands that are |
souls that know § 1. If ev-er Je-sus has need of me, Some-where in the fields of sin,

yna-tions 2. I’ll fill each day with lit - tle things, As the pass - ing moments fly;
* He #

i
1 1

5

[~ I’ll go where the darkest pla -ces be, And let  the sun-shine in;
The tendril, which to the great oak clings,Grows strong as it climbs on high'

ior’s command
' His own Son,
willgive peace;
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I be con-tent with the low-liest place, To earth’sre-mot-est rim,
Il trust my Lord, tho’I can - not see, Nor let my faith grow dim;
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forth in His

aste while *tis N '

res=-cue make j 1=t A u.
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I  know I’llsee His smil-ing face, If it’s done with a tho’t of Him;
He’ll smile—and that’s e-nough for me, If it’s done with a tho’t of Him;
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No. 90.

1saac WarTs,

Before Jehovah’s Throne.
CDUIJI‘E'STREEI‘. )L. M.)

1. Be-fore Je « ho - vah’saw « ful throne, Ye na-tions, bow with sa - cred joy;
2. We'll mowd Thy gates with thankful songs, High as the heav’'nsour vol «ces raise;
8. Wide as the world 'ls Thy com-mand, Vast as e -~ter - ni « %Thy love;

\I
Know thatthe Lordis God & -lone; He cancreeate, and He de « stroy
And earth, with her ten thou-sand tongues, S8hall fill Thy courts with sounding praise
Firm as a rock Thy truth shallstand, When roll-ing years shall cease to move.

Preacil My Gospel.

*Go, Breach My gospel,” saith the Lord; 8 *“Teach all the nations my commands
- lgl the whole world My grace receivet I'm with you till the world shall ]

He shall be saved who trusts My word, All power is vested in My hands;
And they condemned who disbelieve, I can destroy, and I defend.”
$ “I'Il make your great commission known, 4 He spake, and light shone round His head -
And ye shall prove My gospel true , On a bright elond to heav'n He rode
all the works that I have done, They to the fa thest 2.ations spread
the wonders ye shall do. The grace of their ascended Lord.
ISAAC WATTS.

No. 92. Hail to the Brightness of Zion’s Glad Morning

(WESLEY, 11s, 10s.)

1, Hafl fo the bright-ness of Zi « on’s glad morn~ing, Joy to the
2 Hail to the bright-ness of Zi » on’s glad morn « ing, Long by the
8 Lol fn the des e ert rich flowe ers are spring-ing, Streams ev = er
4. Be¢ fromall lands—from the Isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je-
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«oug are glid-ing & » long; Loud from the mount-ain tops ech - oes are
» vah as - cend - ing on  high; Fall'n are the en - ginesof war and com-

proprh-eta of Ise rael fore - teld; Hail to the mil « lions from bond-age re-
€0
h

0

mourn-ing, i = on fin tri-amphbe - ging her mild reign,
turn - ing; Gen = tile and Jew the blest vis « fon be « hold.
ring - ing, Wastesrise in ver - dure,aud minegle in song.
mo - tion, Bhouts of sal » va-tion are rend-ing the sky, A - men.

No. 93.

v v
1. Ye Chris-tia
2. He'll shield )
3. And when ot

To dis-tant
Bid rag-ing
Meet with the

1. From Green|
2. Shall we,w
8. Watt, waft,
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sun - ny foun-f
men be-night:
sea of glo -
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joy - fulsound

Lamb for sinne
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No. 93.

J o W Y

Ye Ghristian Heralds!

e i ESl

+ered Joy;
=ces raise;
‘Thy love;
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4 |
1. Ye Chris-tian her - alds! go pro-claim Sal - va-tion thro’ Im - man - uel’s name;
2. He'll shield you with & wall of fire, With flam-ing zeal your hearts in - spire,
8. And whenour la~ borsall are o’er, Thenshall we meet to part no more—
2 i s e W
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de « stroy

1ding praise
@ to move.
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To dis-tant climesthe ti-dings bear, And plant the Rose of Shar - on there.
Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hushthe tem-pest in - to peace.
Meet with the blood-bougiit throng te fall, And crown our Jo-sus—~Lord of  all
Py B o o ?‘ "' =2 . < .
N e | | > v —
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Lowell Mason,
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1. From Greenland’si - ¢y moun-tains, From In-dia’s cor-al strand, Where Af-ric's

2. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom fromon high, Shall we to
8. Watt, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters,roll, Till, like a
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sun - ny foun-tains Roll down their golden sand; From man-y an ancient riv - er, From
men be-night-ed The lampof life de= ny? Sal-va-tion!O sal - va-tion! The
sea of glo « ry, It spreads from poletopole: Till o’er our ransemed na-ture The
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many & palm-y plain, They call us to de - liv « er Their land from error’s CLA(II.
joy - fulsound proclaim, Till earth’s remotest na -tion Haslearned Messiah’s name.
Lamb for sinners slain, Re-deem-er, King, Cre-a = tor, In bliss re-turns to reign.
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IAA" Bl!?"- COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY C. E. ROUNSEFELL. BY PER,

I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

Caxzeis E. Rounseraes,

1.1t may not be on the mountain’s height, Or o - ver the storm-y sea;
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak;
3. There’s surely somewhere a low - ly place, In earth’s harvest fields so mdo.

et e eamrr gt
i = —He—

I  may not bo at the bat - tle's front My Lord will bave need of me;
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wan-d’rer whom I should uat.
Where I may Ia - bor thro’ life’s short day For Je - sus the cru = ¢i = fied

e = e
ﬁ.’_,uc ’ '_i_l:_‘;;[;j
But, if by a still small voice Hecalls To pathsthat I do mnot know,

Sav - jour,if Thou wilt be my 7uide, Tho' dark andrug-ged the way,
So trust-ing my all to ’Ih) ten-der care, And know-ing Thou lov - est me,

=== === =C

D.S.-T'll go where \Em want me to go, dear Lord, O’er mountain, or p{mn or gea;

e R

o
answer, denr Lord,with my Land in Thine, I'll go where You want me to go.
H voice shall ech - 0 Thy message sweet, I'll say what You want me to say,
> do Thy will with a heart sin- cere, l‘ll be what You want me to be,

NO 97,

!5 Nellie Talbot,

e
D81
A

1, Jo - sus war
2. Jo - sus war
3.1 will as
4.1 be a

In ev-'ry
Show-ing how
Ev-er re-
Serv-ing Him

o g—,
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No. 96. The Sacred Book. Caorvs.
T. KELLY, (HAMBURG I, M.) GREGORIAN, ' " Lt
5‘#1#‘4’% Z ’:?”EEE‘?E!M’Q‘J U .

love the #a - cred Book of God, No oth-er can ita place sup - piy: A sun - bea
weet book!in thee my eyes dis-cern The im-age of my ab - sent Lord;
ut while I'm here thou ghalt sup- ply  His place, and tell m? of His love, % s o
> - - < 4 —gi
e EE@%&; =T
)

5 : - rr—t
e ==
it points me to the saints’ a - bode, And bids me from de - struoc- tlon fly. EZ

From thy in -struc-tive page I learn The joys His pres-ence will af - ford. A sun - bean

Tll read with faith's dis-cern-ing eye, And thus par-tako of joys a- bove
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I~y sea;

| me speak;
| 80 wide,

% No. 97

Children’s Songs.

I'll Be a Sunbeam.
To my grandson, Edwin 0. Excell, Jr.

Nellie Talbot, L Lt [ B. 0. Ficcell,
='x X - e
of me; i . s i - :
wuld seek, 4 -] ;i D = {— i ”‘: =
ci = fied; y, a b . g.—_ % o e T
= 1. Jo - sus wantsme for @& sun=beam, To shine for Him each day;
2, Jo- pus wantsme to be lov e ing, And kind to all I ses;
B 3.1  will ask Jo-sus tohelp me To keepmy heart from sin;
FEF?E 4.1 boe a sun-beamfor Je - sus; I c'an if I' but try;
. T I - P
e e (2 e e £ 55
e e e N e e e PR
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;_s%ﬁ In eve-’ry way try to please Him, At home, at school, at - play.
: | Show-ing how pleas-ant and hap = py His lit- tle one can be.
..tg E:y Ev - er re - flect-ing His good~ness, And al-ways shine for Him,
I to be, Serv-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on  high.
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;E@ = : e Rl T e B e e
-z —¢-= i g ft = s Pt
Caomos. , N ) S il
'y 1 —
%ﬂ v - ’ —<
2 lup - A sun - beam, a sun-beam, Jeo -suswantsme for a sun- beam;
) = sent Lord; e * L, . 1 ¥
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o-tion fly. Y T " R T
I of - ford. A sun - beam, a sun - beam, I’ll be a sun-beam for Him,
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No. 98.

Let the Sunshine In.

1. Do you fear the foe will in the con-flict win?
2, Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? Are your prayersune
3. Wouldyougo re - joi-cing in the up-ward way, Know-ing naught of

COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL.
Ada Blenkhorn, £ O, EXCELL, OWNERs Chas, H. Gabriel,
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Is it dark withe

pprr—ere—er 0

No. 99.

Adam Craig,

1. On the bat-
2. There are gi-a
3. When you see

4 ?H:g:t“—i—t -—5‘:
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v
out you—dark-er still with -in? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen

an - swered by your God a - bove? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen
dark-ness, dwell-ing in the day? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen
"

v
win-dows, 0 = pen wide the door,

Let a lit-tle sun-shine in,
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wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun-shine in, Let a lit~tle sun-shine
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Strike out brav
Stay the temp-i
Do what good y
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“We shall sure-l
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God and nev - ¢
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No. 99.

Be A Hero,

COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL,

Adam Craig, WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. On the bat-tle field of life, Be a he-ro! In its tur-moil and its strife,
2., There are gi-ants in the land, Be a he-ro! In the strength of Jesus stand,
3. When you see a broth-er fall, Be a he-ro! Lend a help-ing hand to all,

phtat b o £}
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Tir,
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he - ro!Show your col-ors in the fight, And with sword and armor bright, '
he-ro! In the darkness and the light,Fight like Da-vid for the right, ¢
he - ro! Inthe name of Christ draw near,Speak a word of hope and cheer, '
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Be a
Be a
Be a
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D. S.—Oa, ye sol-diersto thefray, Hear the great Com-mau-der say,

CHoORUS.
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Strike out bravely for the right, Be a he = ro!
Stay the temp-ter in his might, Bea he-ro! Be a he - ro! Trustin
Do what good you can while here,Be a he = rol Be & he-rol
L)
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“We shall sure-ly gain the day,” Be ¢ he = ro!
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v
He will help you, He is near;

Ot~

God andnev-erfearl Be a he - ro!
Be a he-ro!
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No. 100.

Little Sunbeams.

sun-beams Of love, and hope, and cheer, To bright-en up the shad-ows That
sun-beams, We chil-dren do our part, We’llbring a ray of brightness To
shad-ows With lov -ing tho’t and deed, And be the sun-shine-ma-kers Of
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CHORUS.
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oft - en gath-er here,
ev - 'ryshadowed heart, O we are lit - tle sun-beams, Sent down from God to

which the world has need.
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Eben E. Rexford, L Lo onte Chas. H. Gabriel. C. H. Q.
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1. I think God gives the chil-dren, As thro’ the land they go, The 1. Had we
2. The clouds may hide the sun~shine Of heav-en from our sight, And 9. Had we
3. Thenlet us live our mis-sion Of sun-beamsday by day, And 8. Can we
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most de-light-ful mis-sion That an - y one can know; He wantsus to be of re-fresh
life have much of sor-row To mar the heart’s delight; But if like faith-ful bur-den of
scat-ter joy and brightness A-bout us all the way; Let’s chase a-way life’s days are dar
2 $- 3t A ST . L 5.3
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Or o-we
Or share th

5

5

freshing, revi

ey o — = i
1 ! & 4 A ) e | N—o i
# e o —1° = —
'y i~ e e e e
man; In all life’s sha-dy pla-ces We shine as best we can,
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No. 101. Sunshine and Rain.

c " Q. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
L. WORDS AND MUSIC.  E. O. EXCELL, OWNER,
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The 1, Had we on - ly sun-shine all the year a-round, Without the bless-ing

iy 2. Had we not a sor-row or a cross to bear, For Him who bore the
3. Can we prize the sun-shine and de-plore the rain, Re - pin-ing when the
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Would we scat-ter seed up-on the fallow ground,
Would we know the sweetness of Hislove and care,

Can we hope for pleasures, yet de-ny the pain,
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y to be
3 faith-ful bur-den of our sin,,

-way life’s days are dark and drear?
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wess To And hope to gath - er flow - ers, fruit and grain?

ers Of Or e - venstrive e~ter -nal joys to win? Sun-shine and rain re-
Or share the joys of life with-out the tear?
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freshing, reviving rain, Light of faith and love, Showers from above! Sunshine and
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can, rain, to nour-ish the growing grain, Send us, Lord, the sunshine and the rain,
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It’s Just Like His Great Love.

No. 102.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CLARENCE B. 8TROUSE.
Edna R. Worrell, BIEDERWOLF & 8TROUSE, OWNERS, Clarence B. Strouse.
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1. A friend I havecall’d Je-sus Whose love is strong and true, And nev -er
2. Sometimes the clouds of trou-ble Be-dim the sky a-bove, I can-not

3. When sorrow’s clouds o’ertake me, And break up-on my head, When life seems
4.0 I could singfor-ev=-er Of Je -sus love di- vlne, Of all His
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fails how - e’er ’tis tried, No mat-ter what I do; I've sinn’d a-gainst this
ses my Sav-ior’s face, I doubt His wondrous love; But He, from heaven’s
worse than use - less, And I were bet - ter dead; I take my grief to
care and ten - der - ness For this poor life of mine; His love is in and
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love of His, Butwhen I knelt to pray Con-fess - ing all my
mer-cy-seat Be-hold-ing my de - spair, In pit - y bursts the
Je-susthen, Nor do I go in vain, For heav’n-ly hope He
o - ver all And wind and waves o - bey, When Je - sus whis - pers
ol T s 2.
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a1} ~ ) ) CHORUS.
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guilt to Him, The sin-clouds roll’d a - way.
clouds between,And shows me He is there. I'ts just like Je - sus to
gives that cheers,Like sunshine af - ter rain,

¢‘Peace be still’’ And rolls the clouds a - way.
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1. Je-sus lov
2. Je-sus lov:
3. Je-suslove

4. Je-sus lov
_®_ 4

ones to Him
wash a - way
shining thron
love Him wt




Just Like His Great Love.

Stroase. + =
= 5 = ié% §§§ ;ti §

= ot = just like Jo-sus to keep meday by day,
\d nev -er
can - not

n life seems
all His
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It’s justlike Jo-sus all a-long the way, It’s justlikelfis great love,
.

ainst this Jesus Loves Me.

. heaven’s (The Favorite Hymn of China.) Wm, B. Bradbury.
grief to . —
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—— | 1. Je-sus loves mel this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so, Lit-tle

= S 2. Je-suslovesme! He who died, Heaven’s gate to o = pen wide; He will
3. Je-susloves me! loves me still, Tho’ I’'m ver~y weak andill; From His

4. Je-susloves me! Ho will stay Close be =side me all theway; If I
a_9__p ——p PN P R—
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Cuorus,
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ones to Him be-long, They are weak tut He is strong.

wash a - way my sin, Le¢ His Iit - tle child come in, Yes,Je-sus loves me,
shining throne en high, Comes to watch me when I die,

love Him when I die, He will take me home on high,




No. 104.

Jewels.

COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

W. 0. Cushing. USED BY PERMISSION, Geo. F. Root.
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When He com«eth, when He come«eth To make up
His jew = els, pre-cious jew « els, His loved and
will gath -er, He will gath « er The gems for
the pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and
Lit « tle chil-dren, lit~tle chil-dren, Who love their Re-deem = er,

His jew - els,

His king = dom;

His [Omit . .]own,~

His [Omit . . Jown.

0noms._

Are the jew - els, pre-cious jew = els, His loved and His [Omit . .]own.
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Like the stars of the morning, His bright crown a-dorn-ing,
Theyshallsiynointhvirbcauty.[()mit « o s s« o o o) Brightgems for His crown -
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No. 105. Around the Throne of God. v
. Annie Shepherd. Henry E. Mathews, ; Let mem
B e Y D e e e e Fh & Sin « ner, |
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1. A - round the throne of God In heav’n, Thousands of chil - dren stand; L e, e
2, In flow~-ing robes of spot-less white See ev=-’ry one -ar-rayed, |
3. Bo-cause the Sav = jor shed His blood To wash a~- way their sin, 8 K.
4. On earth they sought the Bav-ior’s grace, On earth they loved His name; & 3_:_
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Chil - dren whose sins are all

Dwell-ing

in

for-giv'n, A

ho = ly, hap - py band:
ev - er - last - ing light, And joys that nev - er
Bathed in that pure and pre - cious flood, Be - hold them white and clean:

fade:

So now they see His bless ~ed face, And stand be - fore the Lamb:
2 i I >
1 E_ e 1 e £




Around the Throne of God.

, P. Root. s cap i
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2. Christ, the bless~ed One, gives to all, Won-der~ful words of Life;
3. Sweet-ly ech - o the gos - pel call, Won-der-ful words of Life;
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=1 B 1. Sing them o=~ ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of Life; {
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for His crown
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“-l::mj y Let me more of their beau -ty see, Won~der - ful words of

i, Sin « per, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der - ful words of
o1 B Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der= ful words of
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'dren stand;
ar - rayed,
their sin, !
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jEJ“ ! =0 Words of life and beau-ty, Teach me faith and du - ty:
e ; Al so free-ly giv-en, Woo-ing us to heav - en:
Jo - sus, on-ly Sav-ior, Sanc -ti « fy for - ev = er:

py band:
er fade:
and clean:
the Lamb:

Sers
'3




No, 107. Song to the Flag.

Bdith Sanford Tillotson, *° " sotencaven :’._;v oo: e B D. Ackley.
)

o

by n I : . oz . b
e

1. Ban~ ner bright with thy col - ors shin~ing o'er

2, Crim -son bars, you can speak to us of cour » age,

3. Star-gemmed flag, may thy -chil = dren long re-mem = ber,
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Dear bright flag and the em. blem of the free
Snow = y  white, give us  peace - ful hearts and  pure,
What great price has been  paid ﬁ[l\y folds to raise;

o_

Hearts beat high w.g;n we see thee wave a =« bove wus
blue, may our lives ia truth be ground - ed
i to be wor-thy of thy keep - ing,

Free - dom’ssign art thou o - ver land, o - ver sea:
So we'll wear our col - ors while times shall en~ dure:
May we show thee hon - or de - vo - tion and praise,
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D. Ackley.
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Seng to the Flag.
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Day by day we'll serve with
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No. 108.
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The Lord’s Prayer.
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1. Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed he  Thy name;
2. Give us this day our dai - ly  bread;
3. And lead us not into temptation, but de-liv - er wus from evil;
e o A~ {2 4 -5~
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Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done in earthasit is in heaven;
And forgive us our debts, as we for - give our debtors;
For Thine is the kingdom,and the power,and theglory,for-ev - er. A - men,
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No. 109.

Mrs. J. Luke.'
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01d Melody,

|
« I think,whenI readthatsweetsto-ry of old, When Je - sus was
I  wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His arms had been
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here a-mongmen, How He calledlit - tle chil-dren as lambsto His fold,
thrownaroundme, And that I mighthaveseen His kind look when He said,
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e ;—%r —‘h-»hﬁ? N——H3 Yet still to His footstool in

1

I shouldlike to have beenwiththem then,

prayer I may go,
And ask for a share in His

love;
“Let the lit - tle onescomeun-to me.”  Ang if I now earnestly seek-Him
i below,
: r EEE f 7= IshallseeHunand)ea.er
o — B T — above,
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I Think, When | Read That Sweet Story 589 |
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1. Oh, what sha
2. Oh, what sha
3. Oh, what sha
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Solos, Duets and Quartets.
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—r2— " No. 110. What Shall It Profit Thee?

M. P. Ferguson, COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY E£. 0. EXCELL, W. A, Ogden,
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1. Oh, what shall it prof-it thee, broth-er, . . Hous~es and a-cres so broad? No
2, Oh, what shall it prof-it thee, broth-er, . , Friend-ships to share andto make? And
our debtors; 3. Oh, what shall it prof-it thee, broth-er, , , Earth-ly am-bi-tion and fame? It

- men, 3
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in heaven;
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'ms_bad been . ti - tle to man-sionsof glo~ry e - ter-nal, And none to the Cit-y of God? .
e know not the friend-ship of Je -sus the Sav - ior, Of Je - sus who died for thy sake? ,

Christ in the life - book of glo-ry e - ter - nal Had nev-er re-cord-ed thy name?
+ 8.~ When the death-an gel has called for thy spir - it, And mer-cy for -ev-er has flown?.

» His fold,
en He said,
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No. 111. How Sweet is His Love. No. 112,

James Rowe. COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY £. O. EXCELL.
N

W. H. 0. and

l When tronb-led my soul, and when peace I would find, How sweet is the love
2. When faint-ing and help-less I fall in de - spair, How sweet is the. love

== s

1. You ask me b
2. You ask me w
3. You uk mew

3. When dark is the night, and when sore-ly distressed, How sweet is the love
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When lone-ly I feel, and when friends are un-kind, How sweet is His love
When suf-f’ring with pain, and when sor-row I bear, How sweet is His love
When long-ing my soul for His com-fort and rest, How sweet is His love

1
!
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O how sweet is His

Hun ,80 long ago.
now Remember w

sight, As yes-ter«

~— x
me! . . When friends all have gone,and I suf - fer a -lone, How sweet is His love to mel . .

prayer, Oy
in. ...0y
place, .0y




No. 112, I Know.

W.H 0, and C. H, G COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY £, O. EXCELL.
.-
- :

O—Iv4

L -
-
v

>4 v o v el
1. You ask me how I gave my heart to Christ? O yes, I know! There came a yearning in my soul for
2. You ask me whea I gave my heart to Christ? Yes, I can telll The day,and just the hour,indeed,I
3 You ask me where I gave my heart to Christ? Yes, I can say! That sacred place can never fade from
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Him, 8o long ago. 1 found earth’s fairest flow’rs would fade and die; I wept for lomctlung that would satis-
now Remember well, It was when I wasstrugglingalla - lone, The light of His for-giv-ing Spir - it
sight, As yes-ter-day, Perhaps He tho*t it better I should not  "Forget the place, ford should love the
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fy; - . And, in my grief, somehow, I seemed todare . . To itt my bro-ken heart to Him in
shone , . In-to my heart all clonded o’er with sin, . . That I un-locked the door and let Him
spot; . . And un-til I be-hold Him face to ‘face, . . "T will be to me, on earth, the dear-est
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prayer., 0 ?oe, I know! And I can tell you ho" I know, I know He is my Savior now. . .
in, . . . O yes, I know! And I can tell you when; I know, I know He is so dear since then,
place, . O yes, I know! And I can tell you wﬂg_r{; I know, I know He came and blest me there,
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No.113. Because He Loved His Own.

COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY OMAS. M. GABRIEL.

Mrs. C, D, Martin,

Chas, H, Gabriel.

® | B— & - o~
1. The ‘‘Good Shepherd’’ sought for one lost sheep, Away on the mountain height,With bleeding hands and
2. The‘‘Great Shepherd”’ lives, He conquered death! All power is His to-day;  He lives o - ter-nal-
3. The ““Chief Shepherd”’ soon will come agiin, To gather His loved ones home; From ev-’ry ma-tion

-
LN

wounded feet, He trav-eled day and night; . .
ly to save The sheep that went a - stray; . .

on the earth A mul - ti-tude shall The songs of prais-es to be heard Will

a  _ssenaae
for the wan-d’rer died! . .
shall be well sup - plied. . .
be of Him who died. . .
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At last He gave His pre - cious life—He
For they shall nev - er know a want,They

1, No beau-ti-
2. No sweet con
3. No ome to

No - where for
No place in
No  staff but

EES s

It was be-cause He loved His own, The Stiepherd was cru-ci - fied. . .

Wl

No pray’r for
No do-ing




No. 114.

No Room in the Inn.

COPYRIGHT, 1991, BY A KELSO CARTER,
€. O. EXOELL, OWNER. E. Grace Updegraff,
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1, No Dbeau-ti-ful cham - ber, No  soft cra-dle bed, No place but a man - ger,
2. No sweet con-se - cra - tion, No seek-ing His part, No hu-mil«i = a - tion,.
3. No ome to re - ceive Him, No wel-come while here,. No balm to re-lieve Him,
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sious life—He

a want, They
be heard Will
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No - where for Ilo hud, No prais-es of glad - neu, No tho’t for their sin,
No place in the heart; No tho’tof the Sav-ior, No sor-row for sin,

No staff but

4  spear; No_mk-ingﬁilmu-m. . Ne weq»'l'(ot' sin,
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o No  glo-ry.but sad ~ ness, No room
No pray’rfor His fa- vor, No room i
No do-ing His pleas-ure, No room

— .
"y ——

-

T




My Father Knows.

COPYRIGMT, 1897, By E. O. EXCEAL.

S. M L Henry.

No. 116.

T. 0. Chisholr
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1. Be - hold! On
2. What words of |
3, Thoy lead Hin
4, But  lol wha

Desd

A
L
4
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e

now my heav'nly Father knows Thestorms that would my way oppose; But He can drive the | B8
now my heav'nly Father knows The balm I need te soothe my woes, And with His touch of | &8
now my heav'nly Father knows How frail I am to meet my foes, But He my cause will | B
new my heav'nly Father knows The hour my journey here will close, And may that hour, O | B8
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clouds 8- wny, And turn my dark-ness in - to day, And turn my darkness in - to
heals this wound-ed soul of mine, He heals this wound-ed soul of mine,

de-lend, Up - hold and keep me to the end, Up - hold and keep me to the end,
safe sheltered by Thy side, Find me safe sheltered by Thy side.

faith-ful Guide, Find me

—

ol

poor is He, N
bears that voice,
plead-ing naw ¥
re - ap-pears, \

—

The storms that would my way op - pose;

M F‘n ther known. I'm sure He kaows that would my way op-pose;
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¥ And tempers ev-"ry wind

I'm sure He knows,

the wind that blows,
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No. 116. It Is Jesus.

T, 0. Chisholm. CIPIRINE, 1098 BV 8+ 0 Bie0s
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1. Be - hold! One com-eth in the way, hum-ble garments clad; The poor-est of the
2, What words of grace and truth He speake, Ne’er heard on earth before: The burdened sin-ner
3. They lead Him forth to Cal-va -ry,— O see Him bleed and diel His parch-ed lips are
4, But  lo! what wondrous thing is done? The grave has lost its dead! To weep-ing ones Ho

F.

{e can drive the| 25
vith His touch of | |8

le my cause will | S
aay that hour, 0 | 8 B
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poor is He, No pil-low for His head; The hun - gry, wea -ry, sick andsad In
bears that voice, And feels his sins no more;  He calls thedead to life  a-gain, Bide
plead-ing naw For those who cru-ci - fyl His head is bowed, the cup has passed, His
ro-lp-pem.Wheanﬂthei:hopuludﬂed; He lin - gersbut a lit - tle while, To

;"3

in - to day,
soul of mine,
to the end. |§8 ) 4
iby Thy side. | 8

L4 ' v |
crowds  about Him press,— To ev-’ry one He gives re-lief,—~What manner of man is this?
winds and bil-lows cease,— None other man such works hath done,—What manner of man is this?
Bpir - it finde re-lease,—~ He sul-fered thus for you and me,—What manner of man is this?
com « fort and to bless; The heav'ns lorc-oivlg1 Him from their tlgbt,;Wlut manner of man is this?
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No. 117. His Love Gan Never Fail.

E. S. Hall, WORDS AND MUSIC.
DLB‘r ’I‘euor nnd Bmtono (Al sung by Glbml & Excell )

E. 0. Excell,
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1. I do not ask to see the way My feet will have to tread, But on - ly that my
SoLo or Qvum:r

RS

2, And if my feet would go a-strzn,Tluy can-not, for I know That Je - sus guides my
will not fear, tho’ dark-ness come A-broad o’er all the Iund Jdf 1 may on - ly

; 'Tis bet - ter far that

I should walk By

===<

I may not see His face, My
I trem-ble when I think How
-~ .-

fal-t'ring steps, As
feel the touch Of
..

joy ful-ly I go; And tho’
His own lov - ing band; And tho’
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1. There
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faith cluse to His side; I mly not know the way I go, But oh, I know my Guide,
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faith is strong and clear That in ench hour of sore dis~tress, \Iy Sav - jor will be near.

weak I am, how frail, My soul is sat-is-fled to know His love can nev-er fail,
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D. 8.—My soul is sat - is- ﬁed to know His love can nev-er fail.
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can pev-er fail, His love . . . can nev-er fail;

His love can nev - or fail, His love can nev . er fail;

b—
love . ., . can nev-er fail;
His love can nev - er tail;

can nev-er fall, His
His love can nev - or fail,
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No. 118.
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A Sinner Made Whole.

W. M. Lighthall, ORI, Yo v s, 4. o, Chas, H, Gabriel.

Duer. Tenor and Baritone, (Al sung by Gabriel & Excell.)

R e

1. There’sa song in my heart that my Inps can-not sing, 'Tis praise in the
L0 or QIMRTFT.
— Eeme - S
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shall stand one day fault-less and pure by Hxs throne, Trans-formed from my
the mu -sic of heav -en, 80  per - fect and sweet, Will blend with my
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Y
im - age, con-formed to His own; Then I shall find words for the song of my soul,
song and will make it com-plete; Thro’ a - ges un-end~-ing the ech- oes will roll,
b
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D.S.—My heart it 1is sing-ing, the an-them is ring-ing,
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was a sin - ner, but Christ made me whole. A sin - ner made whole! &
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was a sin - ner, but Christ made me whole, A  sin - ner made whole! &
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No. #19.
F. A. S,
Duer.

Tenor apd Baritone,

COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY £. O. BXOSLL.
WORDS AND MUSIC.

(As sung by Gabriel & Excell,)

Drifting Away From God.

Frank A, Simpkins,
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1. Drift-ing a - way from

the Sav - ior,

Drift - ing to lands un - known,

%
3. Drift -ing a - way from

—

DN

|

the Bav - ior,

Fear-less «ly on you go;

2. Drift-ing a - way from the Sav « ior, He who would bear your load;
BoLo or QUARTET.
—= ix T B 58 2 -
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4, Drift-ing a « way from the Sav « ior, E -ven the an - gels weep;
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by night and by day, Drift-ing, yes, drift-ing a - lone,

Drift - ing a - way
Drift - ing & - way

by night and by day, Drift-ing, yes, drift-ing from God.
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Drift - ing & - way

P
by night and by day,

Drift-ing to

re-gions of woe.
Still yon drift on  with mirth and with song, Out on the fath-om -less deep.
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Drift - ing a - way from the Sav - ior, Drift-ing a-wayfrom His love, While the
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Sav - jor is ten-der-ly call -
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Drift - ing a - way from the Sav - jor, Dnft-ing a-wayfrom His love, While the
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In his heart raged
Come on! says the {

1. Jo-sus, lov=1
2. While the bil-lov
- P 1

Bav-ior is ten-der-ly call - ing, a-way from God.
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No. 120. The Sinner and the Song.

s\:k;l..T. BY PER. W, L. THOMPEON & €O, Wllll..'l'hmm.

FOFETICTICF X
mwud'mgtt o = ven - tide, His tempter was watching close by at his side,
ppodmdlutmdtoev-qmoetcbordHenmemberodtboumeheoneel:veddn Lord,

|
In his heart raged a battle for right against wrong, Qut hark! from the church he hears the sweet song;
Come on! says the tempter,come,on with the throng, But hark! {rom the church n-gm swells the nn(,

Organ.
1, Je-sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo -som ﬂy, Oh, tempter, de-part,
2. W\iﬂhehl—lon near me roll, while ﬂuum-peot still is high,
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[ have served theetoo long, I fly to the Sav-ior, He dwells in that song, O Lord,
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Oth - er ref - uge have I nouo, Hangs my help-less soul on  Thee. 'fcome.Lordl
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No. 121.

E. 0 E.

COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY £

I Am Happy In Him.

WORDS AND MUBIC.

. 0. EXCELL,
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1. My soul is 80 hap-py in Je - sus, For He is 80 pre-cious to me;
2. He sought me solongere I knew Him, When wan - d’ringa-far from the fold;
3. His love and His mer-cy sur-round me, His grace like a riv-er doth flow;
4. They say I shall some day be like Him, My cross and my bur-den lay down;
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His voice it is mu-sic to hear it, His face it is Heav-ento s0e. . ...
Safe home in His arms He hathbro’tme, To where there are pleasures un-told. ., . «
His Spir - it,toguideandto com-fort, Is with me wher-ev-er I go. . ...
Till then I will ev-er be faith - ful, In gath - er-inggems for His crown.. . .
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My soul with de - light He fills day and night, For I

am hap-py in Him,
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No. 122.

Mrs. Ophell

1. Un-an-swered
., Un-an-swered
, Un-an-swered
. Un-an-swered

years? D
throne, |
done; |
Rock;

vain those falli
heart to make
what He has b
loud-est thun-¢

some
you, some:
see, some:
done, some:
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No. 122.

Mrs, Ophelia G, Adams,

COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY CHARLIE 0. TILLMAN,
€, 0. EXCELL, OWNER.

Sometime, Somewhere.

Charlie D. Tiliman)
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1. Un-an-swered yet? The prayer yourlipshavepleaded  In ag-o = ny - of heart these man-y

Per-haps your part

2. Un-an-swered yet? Tho’ when you first pre-sent-ed  This one pe - ti - tion at the Fa-ther’s
3. Un-an-swered yet? Nay, do not say un -grant-ed;
4, Un-an-swered yet? Faith can-not be un - an-swered; Her feet were firm « ly plant-ed on the

is mot yet whol-ly
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years? Doés faith be-gin to fail, is hope de-part - ing, And think you all in
throne, It seemed youcould not wait  the time of ask - ing, So wur-gent was your
done; The work be-gan when first  your prayer wasut - tered, And God will fin - ish
Rock; A - mid the wild-est storm prayer stands un-daunt-ed, Nor quails be-fore the.
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vain those falling tears?
heart to make it known.
what He has be - gun.

loud-est thun-der shock;

If you will keep

Say not the Fa - ther hatk not heard your prayer; You shall have your de
Tho? years have passed since then,do not de - spair; The Lord will an-swer
the in-cense burn-ing there; His glo-ry you shall
8he knows Om-nip ~ o-tence has heard her prayer, And cries, ‘‘It shall be
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sire, some -time, some-where, You shall have your de -sire, some - time,
you, some-time, some-where, The Lord will an-swer you, some -time,
see, some-time, some-where, His glo - ry you shall see, some ~ time,

some - time, some-where,’”” And cries, ‘‘It shall be done, some - time,

some-where,
some-where,
some-where,
some-where, "’
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No. 123. All the Way.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr, ©oPvmouT, s, av 8. o. exceut. E. 0. Excell,

AND MUSIC.

No. 124

,Rev. Johnson Os

1. Since I start-ed for the Cit - y 0 -ver in tboPmn-ind Land, I have
2. There are man -y snares and pit-falls all a-long the pil-grim road, I can
3. When the clouds, of dark-ness gath-er and the sun-shine all has fled, Then He
" 4. When I reach the i - lent rive er, with its cold and chill-ing tide, Jo -sus

nl..

1.1 am on
2, From the sna
3. Mean-y frien

4. JB“ a few)
o b
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tri - uls nnd trmp ~ta-tions ev-’ry day; But I find my-self aup-port-ed by 8
o - ver-come themif I watch and pray, In the hour of pain and sor-row, grace suf- main-eth Tn {
guides my falt’ring footsteps lest I stray; And the bless-ed light of Heav-en o = ver nar - row, It

will be there, my Help-er and my Stay,

mar-tyrs Have

I will sail a-way triumphant, land my
Iiyht -ful Asl
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strong and lov - ing hand, For I have the Bav-ior with me all the way, b o .’3 0

fi - cient is be-stowed, For I have the Sav-ior with me all the way, i

all  my path is spread, For I have the Sav-ior with me all the way, mo - ment to

k soul on Ca-naan’sside, For I have the Sav-ior with me all the way, Ds - vid in
~ vic = t'ry day
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All the way, All theway, 8ll the way, all the way, For have the Sav-ior with me all the way.
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No.124. The Good Old-Fashioned Way.

T, 1903, BY € O EXCELL. WDRDS AND MUSIO,

,Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr, INTERNATIONAL COFYRIGHT BECURED, E. 0. Excell,
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:hl. 1 am on the Gos-pel highway, Pressing for-ward to the goal, Where forme a rest re-
2. From the snares of sin-ful pleas-ure, Here my feet are al - ways free; Tho’ the way may be called
3. Man-y friends have gone before me, They have laid their ar-mor down, With the pil-grims and the
4. J}ut a few more steps to fol-low, Just a few more days to roam; But the way grows more de-
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main-eth In the home-land of the soul; Ev-"ry hour I’m mov- mg on-ward, Not a
nar -row, It is wide e-nough for me; It was wide e-nough for Dan-iel, And for
mar-tyrs Have-ob-tained a robe and crowa; On this road they fought their battles, Shouting

light-ful As I’m draw- mg near-er home; When the storms of life are o0 - ver, And the
—
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mo-ment to de-lay; I am go-ing home to glo -ry In the good old-fashioned way,
Da - vid in his day; I amgladthat I can fol-low In the good old-fashioned way,
vic - t'ryday by day: I shall o-ver-come and join them In the good old-fashioned way,
clouds have rolled a-- way, I shall find the gates of Heav-en In the good old-fashioned way,
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No. 125.

A Little Bit of Love
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where we hear the sxgh-mg For a lit-tle bit of love; For the love that rightsa.
reach - ing out' in pit-y For a lit-tle bit of love; Some have bur-dens hard to
souls  in vain are call-ing For a lit-tle bit of love; If -theydie in sin and
chil - drentoo are crying For a lit-tle bit of love; Standnolong « er i-dly
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wrong, Fills the heart with hope and song; They have waited, oh, so long, For a
bear, Bome have sor - rows we should share; Shall they fal-ter and de ~ spair For a
shame, Some-onesure - ly is to blame For not go-ing in His name, With a
by, You can hvlp them if you try; Go, then, saying, ‘‘Here am 1,” With a
a3 —
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1. Do youknow theworld is dy<ng For a lit-tle bitof love? Eve'ry-
2. From the poor of ev-"ry cit-y, For a  lit-tle Dbitof love, Hands are
3. Down be-fore their i - dols falling, For a lit-tle Dbitof love, Ma - ny
4 Wlnle thosouls ofmen are dysng For a lit-tle Dbitof love, While the
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lit-tle  bit of love. For a lit-tle bit of love, For a.lit-tle bit of
lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of
lit-tle bit of love, With a little bit of love, Witha lit-tle bit of
lit-tle bit of love. With a lit-tle Dbit of love, Witha lit;lle bit of
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A Little Bit of Love

They have wait-ed, ob, 80 long, For a lit - tle
Shall they fal-ter and de -~ spair For a lit- tle
For not go-ing, in His  name, Witha lit-tle
Go, then, saying, ‘‘Here am I” Witha lit - tle
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No. 126. Because His Name is Jesus.

Arr, by E. 0. Excell, COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. 0. EXCELL, E. 9. Excell,

MUBIC AND ARR. OF WORDS,
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a8 thou-sand ways My fears toquell, my hopes to raise,
isnight, my heart issteel, I can-nmotsee, I ° can - not feel;
died for me, He lives, He pleads, There’slove in all His words and deeds;
. Tho’ some will scom, and some will blame, I'll go withall my guilt and shame,
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Ineed thro’ all mydays Is Je
forlife, I must ap-peal To - Je
agult - y sin - ner needs In Jo
toHim be - canse Hisname Is Je
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D. B. Watkins,

No. 127. That Old, Old Story is True.

COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY E. O. EXCELL.
WORDS AND MUSIC,

E. 0. Excell,
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1, There’sa won-der-ul sto - ry I’ve heard long a - go, *T is called *‘The sweet sto-ry of old;"’

2. They told of a Be-ing so love-ly and pure, That came to the earth to dwell, '
3. He a-rose and as-cend-ed to Heav-en,we’re told, Tri - um-phant o’er death and hell; s
4. Ob, that won-der-ful sto-ry 1 love to re- peat,Of peace and good-will to men; %
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same old sto-ry is told;

hear it so oft -en, wher—ev-er I go ’[hat

seek for His lost ones, and make them se-cure From death and the pow-er of hell;
gold, Where loved ones for-ev - er may dwell:
hear it a-

He’s pre-par-ing a place in that cit -y of
There’snosto - ry to me thatis half

80 sweet, As I

He in-vites you to come—He will free <1y re-ceive, And this mes-sage He send-eth to you,

.Where our kindred we’ll meet, and we’ll nev-er-more part, And

— J
And I’ve tho’t it wasstrange that so oft- en they’d tell That sto-ry as if it were new;
. That He was despised, and with thorns He was crowned,On the cross was ex-tend-ed to view;

oh, whileI tell it to you,
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But I've found out the rea - §on the) loved it so well,—That
But oh, what sweet peace in my heart since I’ve found That
joy to my heart, That

It is peace to my soul, it is

“There’s 2 man-sion in Glo - ry for all who believe!”’ That
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old, old sto~ry is true,

old, old
old, old

old, old sto-ry is true,

sto-ry is true,
sto-ry is true;
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No. 128.

Lizzie DeArm
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is told; 8 g = ] | [ e B
of hell; i EE > =l gA x rg: - 1‘: 3 :l: i —2—
1ay dwell: gi o — =i

a -~ gain, 7

e oy PE S I
s | e
“lve_v | B

That Old, Old Story is True.

That old, old sto-ry is true, . ... That old, old sto-ry is
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But 1've found out the rea - son they loved it so well,—That old, old sto-ry is true.
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No. 128. Just For To-day.

Lizzie DeArmond. COPYINGHT, 1008, v £. O. Ex0RuL. Chas. H. Qabriel,

WORDE AND MUBIC.
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1. Just for to-day, dear Fa-ther, we pray, Bright let Thy love- light gleam o’er our way;

2. Just for to-day, oh, help us to be Lightstrimmed and bumn-ing, shin-ing for Thee;
3. Just for to-day, what-ev -er be-tide, Clasp our hands clo - ser, walk by our side;
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Wash us  and make our hearts pure with-in, Take from us e’en the long-ing to sin.
Where du - ty calls us, point-ing the way, Serv-ing Thee tru - ly each pass - ing day.
Bafe in Thy keep - ing, nanght can af-fright, Fol - low - ing Je - sus, dark-ness is light.
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Just for to-day, Just for to-day, Guide us and keep us  Just for to - day,
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No. 129,

Meet Mother in the Skies. 3

COPYRIGHT. 1800, BY JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., WABHINGTON, D, C.

USED By PER. Arr. by W, S, Nickle,
S s N o) ) _] \ TS N A
- 9 N = -
- —N e =
= = — i . ga —
T’qd—“ 0 n q

1. In

2. Now the old home, va - cant,
3. Now in true re - pent - ance to

a lone-ly grave-yard, ma-ny miles a-way, Lies your dear old
has no charms for you; One dear form is
the Sav - ior flee, He who par-doned

Gttt pippp-p—pep gy
RSN RALL

moth - er, 'neath the cold, cold clay;
ab - sent, moth - er,
moth - er, mer = ¢y has for thee;

kind and true;

Mem ~ ’ries oft re-turn - ing
Ev - er - more shedwells where
Now He waits to com = fort,
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of her tears and sighs, If you love your moth-er, meet herin the skies,
pleas-urenev - er dies, 1f you love your moth-er, meet her in the skies,
He will not de - spise, If youlove your moth-er, meet her in the skies,
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treat -ing, do mno long-er roam; Let your man - hood wak- en,
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No. 130.

Jessie B. Poun

1. Some-wher
2. Some-wher
3. Some-whert

Hush, then, t|
Some-whero !
Some-wheret|
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Some - whe

Some-where. be:
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Meet Mother in the Skies.
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heav’nward lift your eyes; If youlove your mother, meet her in the skies.
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No. 130. Beautiful Isle.

COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY E. O, EXCELL.
Jessie B. Pounds, WORDS AND MUSIC,
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n - ing ; RS

:ls where . 1. Some-where the sun i3 shin = ing, Some-where thesong - birds dwell;

a = fort, | 2. Some-wherethe day is lon = ger, Some-wherethetask is done;
3. Some-where theload is lifi = ed, Close by an o - pen gate;
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10 skies, Hush, then, thy sad  re=pin = ing, Godlives,and all is well

1 skies, 3 Some-wherethe heart is stron = ger, Some-wherethe guer-don won,

10 skies, Some-where the clouds are rift = ed, Some-wherethe an - gels wait,
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Some = where, Some - where, Beau-ti - ful Isle of Some-wherel
Some-where. beau-ti-ful, beau«ti- ful Isle,
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Land of thetrue, where we live a-new,—Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-wherel
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No. 131. It Pays to Serve Jesus.

F.C.H. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY FRANK C. HUSTON, Frank C. Huston,
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1, TE; serv-ice of Je-sus true pleas ure af - funls, In Him thereis
2. It pays toserve Je - sus what-e’er nny be - tide, It pays to be

3. Tho’ some-times the slmd -OWS may hang o’er the way, And sor-rows may
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joy with-out an al = loy; ’Tis heav-en to trust Him and rest on His
true what-e’er you may do; ’Tis rich-es of mer-cy in Him to a-
come to beck-on us home, Our pre-cious Re-deem-er each toil will re-
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words; It pays to serve Je=-sus each da} ,
bide; It pays to serve Je-sus each day. It pays to serve Jesus, it
It pays to serve Jo sus each day,

4

pays ev’ry day, It pays ev’ry step of the w‘u. ...... Tho’ the pathway to

ev-"ry step of the vuy,
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glo-ry may sometimes be drear, You’llbe happy each step of the way.
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No. 132.

J.W. V,

1. We may tar
2. We may nev
3. We may live
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No. 132.

We Shall Shine as the Stars.

Tuston, J.W. V, COPYRIGHT, BY J, W, VAN DEVENTER, J. W, Van Deventer,
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there is 1. Wemay tar - ry a while here as stran-gers, Un -no - ticed by
) to be 2. Wemay nev - er be rich in earth’s treas-ures, Nor rise in the
N, 4 3. Wemay live in a tent or a cot-tage, And die in se-
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on His thnse who pass by, But the Sav-ior will crownus in glo = ry, To

to a- lad - der of fame; But thesaints will at last be re - ward - ed, Made
will re- clu - sion un - known; But the Fa-ther who see-eth in se - cret, Re-
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ghine as the stars of the sky,
wus, it rich in Im-man-u- el’s name. We shall shine as the stars of the

mem-bers each one of His
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morn - ing, With Je -susthe cru-ci-fied one; Weshallrise to be
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like Him for - ev - er, E-ter - nal-ly shine as the sun.
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No. 133. The Way-side Gross,

C. L. St, John, VBED BY PERMIBSION,

Solo, ad lib. (Derlamjt\tcry Style.)
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1. *“Which way shall I take?’” shouts a voice on the night,*I’m a pil - grim a-
2. “Which way shall I take for the bright gold-en span That bridg - es the
3. “‘See the lights from the palace in sil = ver = y lines,How they pen-cil the
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-/wea-ried, andspent i8s my light; And1 seek for a palace, that

wa-ters so safe~ly for man? To the right? to the left? ah,
hedg - es and fruit la = den vines— My fortunel my alll  for
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restson the hill, Butbe-tween us,astreamli - eth sul =len and chill,
mel f I knew— The night is so dark, and the pass-ers so few.”
one tan-gled gleam That sifts thro’ the Jil - jes, and wastes on the stream,”
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Near,near thee,my son,is the old wayside cross,Like a gray friar cowl’d,in lichens
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and moss;And its cross-beam will point to the bright golden span, That bridges the
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No. 134.

John Hogarth
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And my hea
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And I kno

But I saw
But I saw
For un - wor

While I’m trus
When I trus

For
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The Wayside Gross.
o CopA. pp. To be sung after last stan:a.
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No. 134. I'm On a Shining Pathway.

John Hogarth Lozier,
SorLo or CHORUS,
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1.I amon a shin - ing path-way, A -downlife’s short-’ning years,
2. My soul hath had its con-flicts With might-y hosts of sin;
3.1 amcom -ing near the cit - y My Sav-ior’s hands have piled,
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And my heart hath known its sor -rows, Mine eyes have seen thmr tears,
With  dead - ly foes with-out me, And dead-lier foes with-in;
And I know my Fa-ther’s wait-ing wel - come home His child;
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But I saw those shad -ows ﬂee, And the shin -ing light I see,
But I saw those le - gions flee, And my soul found vic - to - ry,
For un - wor - thy tho’ I be, He will find a place for me,
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While I’m trust-ing in  the mer - it Of\The Man of Gal = i-lee.
When I trust-ed in  the mer-it Of the Man of Gal - i- lee.

For He i3 the King of Glo-ry—The Man of Gal - l-leel
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No. 135. Ashamed of Jesus.

Joseph Griggs, COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O, EXCELL, E. 0. Excell, g I s
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1. Je - sus, and shal i ev-er be A mor - tal ey
2. A-shamed of Je - susi soon-er far Let ev - ’ning f {__.
3. A-shamed of Je - sus! thatdear Friend, On whom my y *b:ﬂ et
4, A-shamed of Je - sus! yes, I may, When I've mo L ——
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light di - vine O’er this be « night « ed soul of mine,
this  myshame, That I no more reevere His name,
good to crave, No fears to quell, no soul to save, L
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A-shamed .... ofJe - sus, Imnev-er, I nev-er will be; s
A-shamed of Je-sus, a-shamed of Je-sus, I nev-er, I mev-er, I mnever will be; “
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'Tonor and Bass sing the upper large notes; the Sop. and Alte the lower, Small netes with
$he large ones for organist,
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ForJe - =~ sus,my Sav - - jor, is not ashamed of me,

For Je - sus, my
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Sav-ior, for Je - sus,my Sav - ior,
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No. 136. Let the Lower Lights Be Burning.

COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY THE JOMN CHURCH CO,

p. Pl BI h UBED BY FER. l p- p- Bl—l:l‘l
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1. Bright-ly beams our Fa - ther’s mer-cy From His light - house ev -er more,
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar;

3. Trim your fee- ble lamp, my broth - er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest toss'd,
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But to us He gives the keep-ing Of the lights a - long the shore,
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, For the lights a - long the shore,
Try - ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost,
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Le; the low - er lights be burn - ing! Se{r\xd a gleam a-cross the wavel
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No. 137. Someone’s Last Gall.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 1911, BY BIEDERWOLF & STROUSE.
Edna. R. Worrwell. LAKEBIDE BUILDING, CHICAGO. Clarence B, Strouse. Are

1. Come, oh come to the bless-ed Sav - - ior, List, oh
2. Deep, deep, deep in the heart there whis - - pers God's own
3. Long, long, long have you tried to sti =« = Ile Yearn-ings
4, Now, mow, Now as the Spir - it stirs....... you, Hard - en
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1. Come, oh come to the bless - ed 8av « jor, List, oh

2. Deep, deep, deep in the heart there whis - pe rg God’s own

8. Long, long, long have you tried to sti « fle Yearn- un:

4. Now, now, NOW as the Spir » it stirs you, Hard -
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lmt to His lov - ing call, Of - fer - mg ar = don,

voice to each way-ward  child; Heed it! O heed it!

sweet to a life more pure; Quench them no long - er

not your fast melt -ing heart; Take, take sal - va - tion
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lisk to His call,

voice to His child,

toward life more pure,

not your heart,
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Par - don from sin to all; Oh come, He gives par-don from
Be ne more sin « be -~ guiled, Oh heed His voice, be now no
But in God rest se - cure; Oh strive no more, bat in Geod
Else shall your chancede - part; Oh take it now, else shall your
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sin to all, to
more beguiled, be-guiled. Come,come to Je - sus, Come ere this moment takes
rest se-cure, se - cure.
chance de-part,de - part,

~f 2 2% "'_?""ha_o.t-----
[ T ——pp—p

E= I e e
e — B i A et s i ol I Y
T G RS R T T r b Vb

No. 138.

Tenderly,

1. Have you
2. Have you)
3. Have you)
4, Have you!

-
Where your d
When He pra
Who  look
Have you ey




Someone’s Last Gall. conciuded,
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Eg?f.; Og‘; flight; It may be mow some-one’s last call, last call tfo - night.
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— No. 138. The Broken Heart.
I‘di;q:' m?'hn As sung by Wm. McEwan Words and Music
earn - in Tenderly, COPYRIGHT, av T. nc NNIS. T. Dennis.
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_ 1. Have you read the 8to - ry of the Cross, Where Je-sus bled and dxcd
= 2. Have you read how they placed the crown of thorns Up-on His love-ly brow?
i - don, 3. Have you read how He saved the dy-ing thief? When hanging on the tree!
fg ';ll_ 4. Have you read that He looked to heav'n and said, *Tis finished-’twas for thee?
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Where your debt was pald by His precious blood That flow'd from His wound- od side?
When He pray'd,for - give them,oh! for-give, They know not what they do.
Who  looked with pit - y-ing eyes and said, Dear Lord, re-mem-ber me,
Have you ev -er said, I thank Thee,Lord, For giving Thy life for me?
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He died of a bro~ken heartior thee, He died of a bro - ken heart;
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Ho. 139.

Some Day.

COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY THE WINONA PUBLISHING 0O,

Dr. Victor M, Staley. OWNED BY R. A. TORREY, Chas. M. Qabriel.
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1. Some day ’twill all be

2. Some day I’ll see the man-sions Of heav-en’s cit - y fair; Some
3. Some day I’ll see the Sav - ior,

o = ver— The toil

and cares of life; Some

And know Hlm face to face; Some
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day the world be vanquish’d With all this mortal strife; Some day, the journey
y I’ll greet with pleasure, The dear ones wai!ing there; Some day I’ll hear the
re - ceive,un-meas-ured The blessings of Flis grace; Some day He’ll smileup «
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end -ed, I’Il lay my bur - den down; Some day, in realms su - per-nal Re«
voic ~es Of God's an - gel - ic throng; Some day I'll join the cho - rus In
on me from that white throne a boxe Some day I'll know the full - ness Of
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some hap-py day,

ceive, at last, my crown.
heav'n’s im-mor-tal song. Someday, . . . . . . somehappyday, . « . . .
His wun - dy - ing love, some hap-py day,
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to dwell witl

:l!_’_lf )

— 7

No. 140. Ol
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1. Some day, .
2, My sins .
3. My loved ol
4. So when al
ey

e

But this I |
And if I
They sweet
I, too,sh
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The Lord will wipe all tearsa -way, « . . » . « And I shall go to dwell with
all tears a-way
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Him, . . . . « » To dwell with Him . . ., . - some hap-py day. . . »

to dwell with Him, To dwell with Him, hap-py day.
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No. 140. Old Jordan’s Waves | Do Not Fear.

COPYRIGHT, 1880, BY JOHN J. HOOD.
USED BY PER. OF JOHN J. HOOD CO,

Chas. J, Butler,
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1. Some day, I know not when twill be,The an = gel Death will come to n|xe;

2, My sins Helonga-go for=-gave,Andstill I feel His pow’r to save;
3. My loved ones they have cross’d the tide,But safely cross’d with Christ their Guidej
4, So when at death’s cold brink I stand,My hand clasp’d in my Savior’s hand,
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But this I know, if Christ be near, Old Jor-dan’s vﬁ‘es

I will not fear.

And if Ikeep the wit = ness clear,0ld Jor-dan’s waves I will not fear,
They sweet = ly whis-per’d in my ear, Old Jor-dan’s waves I will not fear,
I, too,shall shout in tones so clear, Old Jor-dan’s w/a\vg_s\ I will nfq‘t fear,
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No. 141.

Memories of Galilee. No. 142.
Robert Morris, LL. D. USED BY PERMISSION. H. R. Palmes, Mary Lee Del
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1. Each coo-ing dove . . . andsigh-ingbough., . . That makesthe
2. Each flow-ryglen . . . andmoss-y dell, . . .Where hap - py
3. And when I read , . ., the thrill-inglore, , . . Of Him who
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No. 142. My Ain Gountrie.

1 { I am far frae my hame, an’ I’m wear-y aft - en-whiles, For the
" UAn’ D’ll ne’er be fu’ con-tent, un - til mine een do see The

D. C.— But these sights an’ these soun’s will as naething be to me, When I
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langed-for hame-bringin’, an’ my Faither’s welcome smiles

gow-den gates o’ heav-en [ Omit % an’ my ain countrie,
in my ain countrie,
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The earth is fleck’d wi flow-ers, mon - y - tint -ed, fresh an’ gay; %
The bird - ies war - ble blithe-ly, for my Fai-ther made them sae:
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2 I’ve His gude word o’ promise that some gladsome day, the King
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring;
Wi’ een an’ wi’ hert rinnin’ owre, we shall see
The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrie.
My sins hae been mony, an’ my sorrows hae been sair;
But there they’ll never vex me, nor be remembered mair:
For His bluid has made me white, an’ His han’ shall dry my e’e,
When He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie,

3 He is faithfu’, that hath promised, an’ He’ll surely come again,
He’ll keep His tryst wi’ me, at what oor I dinna ken;

But He bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be,

To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie.

Sae i’m watching aye, and singin’ o’ my hame, as I wait,

For the soun’in’ o’ His fitfa’ this side the gowden gate:

God gie His grace to ilka ane wha’ listens noo to me,

That we a’ may gang in gladness to oor ain countrie,
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No. 143. The Great Judgment Morning. -
War Cry. COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY L. L. PICKETT, L. L. Pickett,
Slow and solemn, Eizclm as a solo,
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1. I dreamed that the great Judgment Morning Had dawned,and the trumpet had blow;
2. The rich man was there, but his mon-ey Had melt-ed and vanished a - way;

3. The wid - ow was there and the orphans, God heard and remembered their cries;
4, The mor-al man came to the judgment, But his self-righteous rags would not do;
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1 dreamed that the nations had gathered To judg-ment before the white throne,
A pau-per he stood in the judg-ment, His debts were too heav-y to pay.
No sor = row in heav-en for - ev = er, God wiped all the tears from their eyes.
The men who had cru-ci-fied Je = sus Had passed off as mor-al men too,
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From the throne came a brwht shining angel And stood on the land and the sea, ‘d
The great man was there,but his greatness When death came was left far behind,
The gambler was there and the drunkard, And theman who hadsold them the drink;
souls that had put off saly atmu—“\'ot to-m;:ht 'y ll g et saved by-and- bye,
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And swore with his hand raised to heaven, That time was no long-er o be

an = gel that opened the re-cords, Not a trace of his greatness essld find,

With the people who gave him the license— To « geth = er in “hell they did sfwk,
No time now to think of re -li-gion!” At last they had found time to die,
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Mckett,
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thad blown;

- way;

heir cries;
ald not do;

The Great Judgment Morning.

CHORUS,
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oh, what a weep-ing and wail-ing, As the lost were told of their
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London Hymn Book.
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| Love Him.

USED BY PERMIBSION,
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2, Once I was lost up -

3. Once I wasbound, butnow I am set free
o

1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm; Gone are my sins and

on the plains of sin; Once was a slave to

Once I wasblind, but
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all that would a- larm Gone ev - er-more, and by His grace I know The

doubts and fearswnthm, Once was a-fraid to trust a lov-ing God, But

n(j.v.v the light I see; Once I wasdead, lﬂt now in Christ I live, To
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D. 8. —chrmse He first loved me, And

CHORUS.
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pre-cious blood of Je-sus cleanses white as snow.
now my guilt is washed a-way in Je - sus’ blood.
tell the world the peace that He a-lone can give,
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I love Him, I love Him,
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No. 146.

No. 145. Lead Me Gently Home, Father.

BY PER. OF WILL L. THOMPSON & CO., OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT, Olgml'vil‘
W.L.T. W.l.. Thompson. | e
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1. Lead me gen-tly home, Fathei, Lead me gen«tly home, When life’s toilsare
2. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gen«tly home, In life’s dark-est

1. The Spir-i
2. The Spir-i

3. The Spir-i
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end - ed, And parting days have come, Sin no more shall tempt me,Ne’er from
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hours, Father, When life’s troubles come, Keep my feet from wand’ring, Lest from
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' ‘Thee 1l roam, If Thou’lt on « ly lead me, Father, Lead me gen-tly home,
g ! TheeI roam, LestI fall up-on the wayside, Lead me gen-tly home,
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“Q Spirit,’

“0 Spir-it,’

The Spir-it
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Lead me gen=tly home, Fa-ther Lead me gen - tly,
Lead me gen-fly home, Fa-ther, Lead mo gen - tly boms, Fa « ther,
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No. 146. Some Other Day,

COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY CLARENCE B. STROUSE.
BIEDERWOLF & STROUSE, OWNERS. Gertrude Manly Jones.
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s totlsare 1. The Spir-it once came to an in-no-ccfnt child And plead in the tend'rest tone:
jdark-est 2. The Spir-it came back to the tall, fair youth, With a loving and ten-der plea;
3. The Spir-it plead thus with the toil-worn man: “Make haste while God’s grace shall last.
4, The old man now leans on his tremblingstaff With a quavering bit-ter sigh:
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Slowly,hwith Seeling.
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“Dear lit-tle one, let me come in-to thy heart,And make it for-ev-er my own,”’

“The harvest is ready, there's work to be done, A-rise,God is calling for thee.”’
The sil-ver is tinging thy locks of brown,Thy yearsnow are slipping by fast.’’

“I’ve wasted a life-time in sin,” he cried, “And now I am go-ing to die:
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“Sweet Spirit,”he cried,“please go away;For childhood is only for fun and play;

“Q Spirit,’” he cried, “leave me,I pray,The pleasures of earth hold me insway;

“Q Spir-it,” he cried, ‘‘Ishould obey, But I am too bus-y and tired to pray;
The Spir-it, long slighted,has flown away;No hope, no God I can-not pray;
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Some oth-er day, some oth-cr day; When Iam old-er, I’ll bid Thee stay.’”
Seme oth-er day, some oth-er duy: Then, Ho-ly Spir-it, I’ll bid Thee stay.”
Some oth-er day, some oth-er day; When I have time I will bid Thee stay.”’
No oth-er day, no oth-er day; The Ho-ly Spir-it has gone to stay.’”
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No. 147.

F. M. Eastwood.

His Love For Me.

COPYRIGMT, 1908, BY £. 0. EXCELL, WORDS AND MUMIC,
INTERRATIONAL CCPYRIGHT BECURED.

Fred H. Byshe,
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1. You have heard of thesto -ry of Jo -
2. You have heard how He blessed lit - tle

3. You bhave heard how the blind as they sought Him, Found their sight, when He bade them to see;
4. You have heard how He spake to the tom - pest—How His words.' Peace,be stilll’’ calmed the sea;

i1

aus Ol His grace flowing boundless and free, . ., . .
chil-dren: ‘‘Come, all ye that are weary,”’ said He; . .,
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80 1 came, and He

80 my sin-blind-ed eyes have been 0 - pened By His won-der-ful love for
80 my soul found the peace thatitlonged for In His won-der-ful love for

But there’s no one can tell you the ful « ness Of His won-der-ful love

for me,....
gave me the bless - ing Of His won-der-ful love for me, ...
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His love for me,
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His love
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for mel the heav’n, deep as the sea;

High as
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Alfred H, Ack

Introduction,

1. Fail - ingin ¢
2. Why should I
3. Wound-ed an
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Wait - ing for
When the dee
Long - ing for




Chorus Choir Selections.

No. 148. Somebody Knows.

Alired . Ackley. CwORDA AKo WM. 8. O EXCELL, OWNER.
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Introduction,

)
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1. Fail - ing in strength when op-prest by my foes, Some-bod-y knows, S8ome-bod-y knows;
2. Why should I fear when the care-bil-lows roll? Some-bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows;
3. Wound-ed and help - less and sick with dis - tress, Some -bod-y knows, Some-bod-y knows;
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Wait - ing for some one to ban-ish my woes, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je -
When the deep shad - ows sweep o - ver my soul, Some-bod-y knows,—'tis Je -
Long - ing for home and & moth-er’s ca - ress, Some-bod-y knows,—’tis Je -

8us,.

n I am tempt-ed and tried by my foes;
oo
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~ Some-bod -y knows— 'tis Je sus,




No. 149. Glinging Glose to His Hand.

Lizzie DeArmond, COPYRIGNT, 116, O 8. 6. BelLL, Samuel W, Beazley,

WORDS AND MUSIC,
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1. As I cling to the hnnd of my Lord each day, . . What a
2. It I cling to His hand  when the way grows dim, ,® What is
3.1 will cling to the hand  whose nail-prints I 800, + o And  will
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glad-ness is mine in the heav'nward way! . Bless - ed fel-low-ship ours
there I need fear,  since I trust in Him? . For - His love lights the way
mt in the lo\e that is full and  free; . , Cling « ing ev-er to Him,
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all the way a- long, As my glad - ness  voi-cesit-self in song. . ,
that my feet must tread, And Faith’s day - star byight-ens the path a « head, . ,
o(| His grace I sing, Christ, my Sav - ior, ev-er to be my King.. .
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Clng ing, cling-ing to Je-sus, my Hope, my All Cling-ing, clinging, clinging, I can-not fall,
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No. 150.

Lizzie DeAn

1. Hark to the
2, For-ward witl
3. Hark to the
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rest 80 near,
help - ing hand,




No. 150. Reapers Are Needed.

Lizzie DeArmond, COPYRIGNT, 1910, BY € O, EXCELL Samuel W, Beazley,

WORDS AND MUBIC,
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Hark to the mu-sic re-sound-ing, Reap-ers are need-ed to - day;  Fields are all
For-ward with hearts full of glad - ness, Reap-ers, I pray you, make baste; Grain there is
Hark to the song they are sing - ing! See, they have treas-ures so rare;  Soon will the

o
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hip ours

 the way
lo Him,

white, to the har - vest Let us be uwp and a - wayl Ev-er the Mas -ter is
read- y and wait - ing, If notsoon gath-ered, will waste; Then let us hear you ree
bar - vest be end - ed, Haste, then, their tro-phies to share. Let no one be i-dly
Pe
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call « mg, Has - ten! the shad-ows are fall - mg On to the har-vest-field, Gath-er the
ply - ing, La - bor with cour-age un-dy - ing, Send up @ word of cheer, Tell of the
dream-ing, Look! look! the har-vest is gleam - ing, Join ye the reap - ing band, Lend them &

o 8
CHORUS or QUARTET.
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gold - en yield, Pre - cious sheaves,
rest 80 near, Rest at  home. Hark! hark! comes the song, On! on! join uw thronr
help-ing hand, Ere the night.
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No. 151. Oh, It Is Wonderful!

c H. G COPYRIONT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCFLL,
LI S WORDS AND MUSIC,

Chas, H. QGabriel,
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stand all a-mazed at the love Je - sus of-fers me, Con-fused at the
mar - vel that He would de - scend from His throne di-vine, To res-cue a
think of His hands, pierced and bleed - ing, to pay the debt! Such mer - ¢y, sach
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grace that so full -y . He .prof-fersme; I trem-ble to know that for
soul s0 re - bel-lious and proud as mine; That He should ex - tend His great
love and de - vo-tion can I for-get? No, no, I will praise and a-

rit. ~
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me He was cru - ci-fied, That for me, a sin - ner, He suf-fered, He bled and died,
love un - to such as I, Suf -fl-cient to own, to re-deem and to jus-ti - fy.
dore at the mer-cy-seat, Un~ til et the glo - ri - fied throne I kneel at His feet,

Crorus,

it is won - der - ful that He should eare for me, E - nough to
won - der « !11\!
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1. Raise me, Je -
2. Raise me, Je -8
3. Raise me, Je -8

54§ ik}

Let me feel Th
That will van - is
Raise me from th

I am wear-y with
In my anguish deig
Oh, I feel that Thot
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pray Thee Lift)
giv = en, Lift 1
Lift

near me,
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COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY W. K. BMAW,
VSED BY PERMISSION.
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1. Raise me, Je - sus, to Thy bos - om, From this world . . . of sin and woes; . .
2. Raise me, Je - sus, to Thy bos - om, For my heart . . . isslave to fear, . .
3. Raise me, Je - sus, to Thy bos - om, Hear a con =~ trite spir-it’s prayer; .
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Let me feel Thine armsa - round me, Then my soul may know re - pose. . .
That will van - ish a8 a shad -ow, When it feels Thy pres - ence near. . .
Raise me from the sin a - round me Ere I yield me to de - spair. . .
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I am wear-y with my bur-den, And I come to Thee for rest; . . Knee-ling at Thy feet, I
In my anguish deign to hear me  All my sin and grief con-fess; . . By the promise Thou hast
Oh, I feel that Thou wilt hear me, And Wlll giveme ho - ly rest; . . Now I feel Thy glo-ry

5 HH:] 3 rn?r_rg 22 252 A feo
! + & > =
} : S snEiics=

~

1
I
|

—

-

i g = e g g

~ Cnonus or QUARTET.
[ P~ l

Sl +
- '0 fIAA q! E ﬁ ‘ Y
:
I L‘ll“!-i é i tl

pray Thee  Lift me, Je - sus, to Thy nreast oo
giv - en, Lift me, Je -sus, to Thy breast. . . Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos « om, From this
near me, Lift me, Je - sus, to Thy breast. . . ’
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world of sin and woes; Let me feel Thine arms a - round me, Then my soul may know re-pose.
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No. 153.

Beyond the Smiling.

. Be - yond thesmil - ing: and the weep-ing,
. Be - yond the bloom-ing and the i
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Be - yond the wak -ing and the
Be - yond the shin-ing and the
Bs - yond the fare-well and the
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sleeping,
shading,
greeting,

Be - yond the sow-ing and the reap-ing,
Be - yond the hop-ing and the dreading,
Be - yond the pul-se’s fe - ver beat-ing,
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Beyond the Smiling.

Solo.
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........... but come, but

come.
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not, but _ come, but come,
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No. 154. He Knows It All.
BERs: Ol AR, T s oerlare s S st A C. M. Davis,
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1.7 tove to think my Fa-ther knows Why I have missed the path I  chose,

2.1 love to think my Fa-ther knows The thomsI pluck with ev-'ry rose,
3.1 love to think my Fa-ther knows The strength or weak - ness of my

foes,
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v
And that I soon’  shall clear-ly see The way He led  was best for
The dai-ly griefs I seek to hide From the dear souls I walk be - side,
Andthat I need  but stand and see Eaeh con-flict end in vic-to ~ ry.
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% = He knows it all,.,...... He knows it all,..... «. My Father knows,..... He knows it all; .....
" He knows it all, He knows it all, My Father knows He knows it all;
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Thy bit-ter tears..... how fast they falll— He knows, My Fa-ther knows it all,
Thy bitter tears how fast they falll— ,
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No. 155. All Hail, Immanuel!

COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL. O.RUB.
D, R. Van Sickle, Bigpihrfietig Chas. H. Gabriel, Hail, ¢ ¢« ¢
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1. Al hail to Thee, Im-man - u-el, We cast........ our crowns be-

2. All hail toThee, Im-man - u-el, The ran - = somed hosts sur

3. All hail toThee, Im-man - u-el, Qur ris - =« enfT and

Hail to the King wel
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dore Thee, In praise to Thee,our Sav = ior, King, The vi-brant chords of
crown Thee., While those redeemedin  a = ges gone, As-semb-led round the
ev_- er. Death, sin and hell no lon = ger reign, And Sa-tan’s pow’r is
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heav - en ring, And ech - o back the might-y strain: Al
great white throne, Break forth in -« to im « mor-tal song: Al

burst in ‘tv:_siin; E -« ter = nal glo =ry to Thy Name: All
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CHORUS.
Hml. « e s s+ Im-man-u-el, Im-man-u-ell

All Hail, Immanuel!
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No. 156a. The Word of God Shall Stand.

COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY FRANK C. HUSTON,
F. C. H. WORDS AND MUSIC. Frank C. Huston.
(7o the Montrose Biblla Conlj\hra?u. Dr. B, A. Torrey, Pres.)
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1. The word of God shall ev - erstand, Tho’stormed byev-"ry foe; Up-
2. God’s word has stood the fier - y darts Of all the sin«ful world; And
3. Then sound we forth His glo-rious word To souls of all the earth, To
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held b) His al-might -y hand, No pow’rs can 0 = ver-throw, Tho’ all the
skep-tics all thro’ a - ges past Their fierc-est blows have hurled; It stands un-
tell them of the Fa-ther’slove, And Je -sus’ matchless worth, It is the
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pow’rs of hell en-gage, Andhosts of sin as - sail God’s wondrous might, His 1. Thou, my ev =
moved, a might-y rock, ’Gainst cruel hate and scorn, To bless the na - tions 2. Not for ease
Spir - it’s might-y sword No pow’r on earth caﬂstay; Tho” Heav’n and earth may 3, Lead me thro’
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changeless word Shall ev-er-more pre - vail, .S—All a- lo'ng a
of the earth, And na-tions yet un- born. The word of God shall stand, Shah .S.~Glad-ly will ]
be re-moved, God’s word shall stand for aye. 8.—Then the gat? .
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The Word of God Shall Stand.
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i%— INo. 156b. Glose to Thee.
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iight, His 1. Thou, my ev - er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me; L BY
na - tions 2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; t "
|earth may 1

3. Lead mw thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea;
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.S.—All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav -ior, let me walk with Phee,

.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On = ly let me walk with Thee, ]
.8.—Then the gate of life e - ter- nal May I en-ter, Lord, with Thee.
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee;
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No. 157. A Song of Victory.
Charlotte O. Homer  _ oorvon, 1607, v £, 0. EXCELL. Chas. H, Gabriel.
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1.Lod-ly wuneto the worldlis a cho - rus re - sound - ing,

2. Press-ing on to the bat-tle, each sol - dier re  joic « es,

8.Glo = ryl glo-ry to God in the high « est for = ev « er!
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From the hostz of the Lord as they march a « long,
Singeing joy » ful=ly wun - to the gra = cious King,
For the [King in His beaue ty shall yet ap e pear;
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