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PREFACE.

THIS Hymn Book has been prepared after the most careful and

prayerful thought. For a number of years as Evangelists and

Christian workers we have been brought in contact with the

different Churches and feel that we know their need, and it is to help

meet this in common with other Hymn Books that this collection of

Christian Hymns is sent forth. We have designed it for use in the

Church, and with this fact in mind many of the old Standard hymns,

together with very many new ones, have been chosen. We have had

in our minds the special work of the Sunday-school, and believe we

have some of the best Sunday-school hymns published, in our collection.

We have not forgotten the Young People's Societies of the Churches,

and have at considerable expense secured some of the most inspiring

hymns we know. In addition to all this we feel perfectly confident

that Evangelists and Pastors engaged in special meetings will find just

such hymns as would be an inspiration in their work, and in addition

to all this such Responsive Readings have been chosen as make the

book useful in any service of any character, in all the work of the

Church. With a prayer that the Hymn Book may be a blessing, we

send it forth on its mission of song.

Ml
New York City, N. Y., October, 1899.



CHRISTIAN HYMNS, No. i.

JESUS ALL THE WAY.

Flora Kirkland. Isaiah 41 : 10. W. S. Weeden.
Respectfully dedicated to my friend, Wm. Phillips Hall, Greenwich, Conn.
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1. I am walking thro' this earth-life, Oft- en wea - ry, oft - en sad

;

2. I am trav'ling to a cit - y "Where the light is nev - er dim,

3. I am looking for re - demption Thro' the mer- its of my King
;
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But my Saviour walketh

And my Saviour leads so

Bless- ed beams of free sal

with me, And his presence makes me glad.

gent - ly, It is sweet to walk with him.

va - tion Shine a- bout me as I sing.
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Je - sus knoweth ev-'ry sor-row, Je - sus knoweth ev-'ry fear
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And he whispers thro' life's shadows, " Do not tremble, I am near!
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No. 4. THE INNER CIRCLE.

Dedicated tc R«». J. Wilbur Chapman, D. D., and fiist sung In the Union Meetings at Mount Vernon in Noremb« 1816.

Flora Eibkland. W. S. Weeden.

il 3:
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1. Have you heard the voice of Je - sus Whisper, "I have chosen you?"
2. As the first dis - ci- pies followed, As they went where'er he sent;

3. Or, if he shall choose to send us On some er - rand in his name,

4. Master, at thy foot-stool kneeling, We, thv children, humblv wait

;
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Doe«j he tell you in commun - ion What he wish - es you to do?

So to - day we, too, may fol - low, On his lead - ing still in - tent.

We can serve him as dis - ci - pies, For our place is just the same.

Lead us, send us, bless us, use us, Till we en - ter heaven's gate.
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Are you in the in- ner cir - cle ? Have you heard the Master's

Are you in the in- ner cir - cle ? Have you heard the Master'

call?

s call ?
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Have you giv' n your life to Je - sus ? Is he now your All in

Have you giv'n your

all?
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No. 5. SAVED TO SAVE OTHERS."

Flora Kirkland. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. "Saved to save others," rejoicing, I sing ; Lord be my Teacher to - day !

% Life's little moment is hast'ning away, Come to the Master, O come !

3. Sin is al - luring ; but how will it end ? Powers of e- vil are strong ?

4. Master, thy mercy has reached even me, Help me show others the way
;
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Help me lead someone to heaven's pure spring, Help me show someone the way.

Come to him now, while ' tis yet called "to-day," Come, heavy-laden one, come !

Come to the sinners' unchangeable Friend, He giveth vict' ry and song.

Up to the fountain of mercy so free Help me lead someone to - day.
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Saved to save others' ' to - day ! Saved to show others the way !

to save others ! to show others !
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to-day
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the way
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Lord, keep me faithful, and fill me with pow'r, Fill me, and use me, I pray.
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No. 6. COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS.
E. 0. E2 CELL.
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Ji

1. When up - on life's billows you are tempest toss'd, When you are discouraged,
2. Are you ev - er burdened with a load of care? Does the cross seem heavy
3. Whenyoulook atothers with their lauds and gold,Think that Christ has promised

4. So a- mid the conflict, whethergreat or small, Do not be discouraged,
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thinking all is lost, Count your ina-ny blessings, name them one by one.

you are called to bear? Count your ma-uy blessings, ev -
? ry doubt will fly,

you his wealth un-lold,Count your ma uy blessings, money can- not buy
God is o- ver all; Count your ma-nv blessings, an- gels will at- tend,
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And it will surprise you, what the Lord hath done. Count your blessings, Name them

And you will besinging as the days go by. |

Yourrewardin heaven,noryourhome on high.
|

Help and comfort give vou to yourjourney 'send. ' Connt yourmany blessings,
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P
one by one. Count your blessiDgs,See what God hath done: Connt yonr

Name them one by one, Count your many blessings, 8ee what God hath done; Count your many
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blessings,Name them one by one, Count you r many blessings, See what God hath done.
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No. 7.

Flora Kirkland.
THE SCARLET LINE.

W. S. Weeden.
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1. The paschal lambs in silence pointed To Christ, the cru - ci - tied,

2. The prophet's thirty sil - ver piec - es Point on to that dark night
3. The types are shining out their meaning, They point us to the Lamb;
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The first one, long be - fore his birth-night, The last, be - fore he died.

"When, as a slave, for thir- ty piec - es Was sold the Lord of light.

The bush that burned and yet consumed not Foretold the great " I Am.'
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The blood was sprinkled o'er the door-ways Above, on eith - er side,

The thrilling words that David uttered 'Ere Bethl' hem's Babe was born
We fol-Jow out, in wondrous de - tail, His sorrow, shame and loss

;
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The shadow of the cross on Cal- v'ry, A\ hence flowed the healing tide.

Tell e-ven of the parted garments On Calv'ry's day of scorn.

We find on all the sa- cred pag - es The shadow of the cross.
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;

-F—W-

0-JL-0

]

I

Chorus
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It proves the Book di
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A scarlet line thro' Scripture runneth, A wondrous scar - let line,
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No. 8. PERFECT TRUST IN THEE.
Fannie J. Cbosby. Alvin S. Clark.

% *
1. I ask Lord thatthouwill lead My err - ing
2. I do nor ask a cloud- less sky Nor yet a
3. I wouldnotseek in i - die mirth To still one
4. Oclothemein thy rightegusness Hold thou my

1. I ask O Lord. ' that thou wilt lead.
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steps a - right I ask for grace that I may
path of rest But strength' to climb the rugged
throb of care For what are all the joys of
hand in thine And teach my heart in faith to

ruv err -ing steps, my err-ing steps a-right, I ask for grace.

"J* FT
walk By faith and not by sight

steep Thy wea - - ry feet have pressed
earth With-out thy presence there?
say Thy will O Lord. not mine

that I may walk, By faith, and not by sight, By faith, aud not by sight.

-T- *-+ ^—V *>—

I

let thelanguage ofmy heart, In each pe-tition be. • •.._" Take what thou
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No. 9. LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman
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A. J. Showalter.
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1. What a fel- lowship, what a joy di-vine, Lean-ing on the ev - er -

2. Oli, how sweet to walk in this pi 1 -grim way, Lean-ing on the ev - er -

3. "What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean-ins on the ev - er -
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last - ing arms; What a bless - ed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last - ing arms; Oh, how bright the patli grows from day to day,
last - ing arms? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,

Refrain,
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Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. ] Lean
Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. >

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms, j Lean - ing
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on Je - sus,
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lean

Lean - ing
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ing, Safe and se - curs from
on Je - sus,

all
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a - larms
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Leaning on
Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,

the ev- er-last- ing arms.
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No. 10 IT DOTH NOT YET APPEAR.

Rev. Wm. Stoke. C. AusTi>- Miles.

wubthas left ray troubled soul, Sweet peace, now reigns with -in ;

2. Is this a fore - taste of that bliss ; 'Tis heav'n be - gun be - low,

3. I'll hast- en on to meet him then ; I long to see his face:
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I have no fear, that conflict's o'er,

! rapturous joy, that thrills my heart.

To hear him say, " well done my child,

_*. . JL _/2.

My
A
A

heart is cleansed from sin.

Sav-iourthus to know.
tri- umph of my grace."
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ed peace, doth fill me now. My soul is thrilled with cheer;

P . ft
-#-=-

^-—#- 2=±=£

1'-Sr-.fr

But what I shall be when he comes It doth not yet ap - pear.
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it will it be to meet him there.

Whose blood hath set me free.

T" look upon those wounded hand?.
!!<• bore on f'alvary.

! Saviour dear. I come. I come,
To spend eternity;

With thee, who didst my ransom pay.
In bitterest - >ny.



No. 11 MY SAVIOUR FIRST OF ALL.

Fanny J. Crosby Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. When my life-work is end- ed, and 1 cross the swell-ing tide, When the
2. Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture 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
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bright and glorious morning I shall see; I shall know my Re-deem-er when I

lus-tre of his kindly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise him for the
parting at the riv-er I re -call; To the sweet vales of E- den they will

lead me where no tears will ever 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 welcome me.
mer - cy, love, and grace.That prepares for me a mansion in the sky.
sing my wel-come home; But I long to meet my Saviour first of all.

min- gle with de-light; But I long to meet my Saviour first of all.

m
Chorus.
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I shall know him.Ishallknowhim.Andredeeni'dbyhissidelshallstand,
I sliall know him, _^_ _^_ _^_ _^_ _^_^ _^.
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I shall know him, I shall know him By the print of the nails in his hand.

I shall know him,
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No. 12.

E. A. H.
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COUNT THY MERCIES.

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.
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1. Ev'ry day new mercies greet thee ; Ev'ry day new joys are thine:

2. O how man - i - fold God's blessings ! More than thou canst number o'er
;

3. Not a good his hand with- hold - eth j Not a joy his love de - nies
;

4. Shall we not be grateful to him For his mercies man - i - fold,
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Gifts of heaven's lov - ing - kind - ness ; Tokens of the love di-vine.

Yet in kindness he be - stow - eth Dai- ly mercies more and more.

Each new blessing he un - fold - eth Fills our hearts with new surprise.

And in each new gift he sends us All his wondrous grace be- hold?

I
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Chorus.
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Count thy mercies, count them o - ver, Count the blessings God has giv'n
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And for all his lov - ing- kind - ness Grateful be to God in heav'n.
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No. 13.

E. RlCKMAK.

SALVATION.
W. EL Wfkdek.
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1. Hark ! the gracious proc- la - mation Sounding o - ver earth and sea
;

8L Hear his lov- ing in - vi - ta- tion, "Heavy lad - en. come to me;"'
3. Linger not! lor night is fall- ing ; "Tarry not in all the plain :

"

4. Higher than the heav'ns above thee Is the nier - cy of the Lord.
5. Hear the gos - pel in - vi - ta- tion Sounding o - ver earth and sea :
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'Tis the Saviour's in - vi - ta- tion : Burdened one, 'tis offered thee;

Still he of - fers free sal - va - tion, For he bled and died for thee :

Linger not ! for Christ is call- ing ; Shall he plead with thee in vain 1

Lonely heart, there's One to love thee—One by an - gel - host a- dored.

Par- don, rec - on - cil - i - a - tion, Full sal - va - tion—full and free.
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Life ifl drear - y, Thou art wea - ry ; Hear his message, "Come to me :

"

Sin con- fern- ing, Claim the blessing, Take hi< gift and happy be !

Oft re- ject - ed, Long neglect - ed. Yet he e-all- thee once a - gain
;

He will take thee, Xe'er forsake thee Till the lost one i-« restored :

Je- sus bought it. Have von Bought it ? Take this crift ami hap- py be !
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Life is drear - y. Thou art wea - ry ; Hear his message, "Come to me.' :

Sin con- fess- ing. Claim the blessing. Take his gift and happy be '.

Oft re -ject- ed. Long neglect - ed, Y'et he calls thee once a - gain.

He will take thee, Ne'er forsake thee Till the lost one is restored.

Je- sus bought it, Have vou sought it ? Take this gift and hap- py be !
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No. 14. HIGHER GROUND.
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. I'm pressing on the upward way, New heights I'm gaining ev'ry day;

2. My heart has no de-sire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dismay

;

3. I want to live above the world, Tho' Satan's darts at mearehurl'd;
4. I want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright

;
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Still pray-ing as I onward bound, "Lord, plantmy feet on higher ground.
1 '

Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My pray'r,my aim ishigher ground."

For faith has caught thejoyful sound, The song of saints on higher ground."

But still I'll pray till heav'n I've found, "Lord, lead me on to higher ground."
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith, on heav- en's ta- ble-land
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A high-er plane than I have found, Lord, plantmy feet on higher ground

CopTrl|ht, 1898, \>j J- Howard Entwjil?, B* per.



No. 15.

R. 0. Smith.

KEEP ON PRAYING.
J. Lincoln Hall.^*

i
;
m

1. Soldier, is the battle long ? Keep on praying ; Right will surely conquer wrong,

2. Pilgrim, have you weary grown ? Keep on praying
;
Christ won't leave you all alone,

3. Christian has your faith grown weak ? Keep on praying ; Do the tears roll down your check?

4. O the joys we' 11 soon receive, Keep on praying ; If in Christ our hearts believe,

H F—J-®FF4 *=&dfe=i *=£tL* Itt F
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Keep on praying. Do not heed the cannon' s roar,Wars shall cease and be no more,

Keep on praying. God will hear your eager pray' r, Soon a starry crown you'll wear,

Keep on praying. Soon you never more will sigh, Tears no more will dim your eye,

Keep on praying. If to Jesus we belong, Soon we' 11 join the ransom' d throng,

^ #-*-#- fc?=&^^ I.I L 1
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Chorus.

^ 1=4=£=Z=g Hi=^
V

And our Captain's on be- fore, Keep on praying.

And the joys of heav' n you' 11 share, Keep on praying.

You will conquer by and by, Keep on praying.

And we' 11 sing redemption's song, Keep on praying.

Keep on praying,
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Keep on praying ; You will conquer by and by, Keep on praying.
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No. 16. HALLELUJAH! JESUS LIVES!
C. A. M. C. Austin Milbs.
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1. Tho' the tomb essayed to hold him in its dark embrace, Hallelujah ! Je - sus
2. Jesus Christ, the Saviour, liveth in my heart to-day, Halle- lu- jah ! Je - sus
3. Ev'ry one who seeks salvation will this grace receive, Halle- lu-jah ! Je -

4. By and by we'll meet this Jesus, when he claims his own, Hallelujah ! Je -

£33

sus

sus

Ez3
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lives I In the morning, in the garden, Mary met him face to face, Halle-
lives ! Since his pard'niag pow'r has reached me, I' ve been singing all the way, Halle-
lives ! If on Christ, the risen Saviour, in their hearts they will believe, Halle-
lives ! And our crowns of vict' ry wearing, we will sing around the throne, Halle-

^ f- f- f f r f- r f-.-eSi i i i i i i -r > L g t:w~r «=r
b b b b b
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Chorus.

3=it ±M
lujah ! Je - sus lives

33XE
jah!

hallelujah !

* U U U u
Halle - lu - jah ! hal-le-lu

Hallelujah

!
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We will tell the bless- ed tid- ings o' er and

f- f- f- + f- f- B f-

o' er ; Hal - le-

o'er and o'er;
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jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! Je- sus lives for ev

Hallelujah ! hallelujah !
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No. 17.

Sallie Martin.

HHr

VICTORY THROUGH GRACE.
Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Conquering now and still to conquer, Rideth a King in his might,

2. Couquering now and still to conquer, Who is this won-der - ful King?
3. Conquering now and still to conquer, Je-sus, thou Rul-er of all,

1=35
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Leading the host of all the faith-ful In -to the midst of the fight;

Whence are the armies which he lead-eth, While of his glo - ry they sing?

Thrones and their sceptres all shall per-ish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall,

I

3* JUU~ii \
i--i: Em

See them with cour-age ad - vanc-ing, Clad in their brilliant ar -

He is our Lord and Re - deem- er, Saviour and monarch di -

Yet shall the arm -ies thou lead -est, Faithful and true to the« ^.^f
Mzz^i
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Shouting the name of their Leader, Hear them exult - ing - ly say.

They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in his kingdom will shine
Find in thy mansions e - ter-nal Rest, when their warfare is past.

t=f-wmT=tt=E
D.S.—Yet to the true and the

Chorus.
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faith-ful Vict'ry is promised through grace.
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Not to the strong
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the bat - tie, Not to the swift is the
IS

is is r\
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race,

Copyright, 1890. by Jno R. Sweney. By per.



No. 18. SCATTER SUNSHINE.
Lanta Wilson Smith. E. 0. Excell.

In a world where sorrow Ev - er will be known Where are found the
2. Slight-est ac-tions oft - en Meet the sor- est needs, For the world wants
3. When the days are gloomy, Sing some hap-py song, Meet the world's re.
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need- y, And the sad and lone; How much joy and com -fort
dai - ly, Lit - tie kind - ly deeds; Oh, what care and sor - row,
pin - ing, With a cour - age strong; Go with faith un-daunt - ed,
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You can all be - stow, If you scat-ter sunshine Ev-'ry where you go.

You may help re - move. With your songs and courage. Sympathy and love.

Thro' the ills of life, Scatter smiles and sunshine, O'er its toil and strife,

I ~l I Gib PH
Chorus.

* L
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Scat - - ter sun-shine all a-longyour way Cheer and bless and
Scatter the smiles and o-yer the way,
---#--#----#- -#-• -#-• -#- -#--#-• -*- -I
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bright - en Ev - 'rv pass-ing dav,

Copyright, 18*2, by K. O. Kicell. ^wei by per.

Ev - 'ry pass-ing day.
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No. 19. SOME DAY.

p
J. W. VanDeVenter.

Duet.

W. S. Weeden.

2^^ na

1. Some day, when time shall be no more, "When we ap - pear be - fore the

2. Someday our tears will cease to flow, And we shall live and ne' er grow

3. Someday, a - mong the ransom' d throng, Arrayed in robes of spot- less

4. Some day we' 11 lay our burdens down, And cease our toil to be at

&&W

±
j ; j

BE WW
throne, Then all our tri - als will be o'er, And we shall know as we are known.

old ; "We'll leave the changing scenes below To view the cit - y built of gold,

white, "We'll rise to sing the glad new song Above the gloomy shades of night.

rest ; "We' 11 leave the cross to wear the crown And dwell forev- er with the blest.

i.JJ; J. /J^J.J^J jjij J
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Chorus.
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Some day, we can - not tell just when, But O the joy when Christ shall come I

M^-f—f- t=t W P 1 ll
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The saints shall rise to meet him then, And we shall all be gath - ered home.

shall all be gathered home.
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No. 20. MY SINS ARE ALL TAKEN AWAY.
F. C. B. F. C. BlLDEX.

pi -k—*•rora^&. n 2=3

1. He will mention them no more for - ev - er,

2. Since I came by faith to Calv'ry's fount-ain,
3. On the bot - torn of the sea they're ly - ing,

4. Once the " car-nal mind " was all my pleas - ure,

5. Doubt can nev - er stay where faith is sing - ing,

V
My sins are
My sins are
My sins are
My sins are
My sins are

HJPM^
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all

all

all

all

allH
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tak- en a
tak- en a
tak- en a
tak- en a
tak- en a

- way ; For his roy - al promise chang-es nev - er,

- way ; Thro' the cleansing pow'r of that blest fount-ain,
- way ; Now the pow'rs of sin and self de - ny - ing,
- way ; God's e - ter - nal word is now my treas - ure,
- way ; "Praise the Lord " within my heart is ring - ing,

^^m XL
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Chorus.
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My sins are all taken a - wav, Thev are all tak-en a way,
a- way,
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Thev are all
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tak-en a - way ; He will mention them no more forever,
a-wav ;

Praise the Lord
{Omit

9^r
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sing it to-day, (Omit
) Hal-le-lu-jah ! My sins are all tak-en
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v w ^v;
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No. 21.
L. E. J.

1. O trouble
9 O fp*r- fn

HIS LOVE CAN SATISFY.
( Duet, or Quartet and Chorus.

)

V K. N V

L. E. Jones.

B «33 tbt

O troubled heart, no long- er sigh, The love of

O fear- ful heart, there's peace for thee, Thebloodap-
O burdened heart, find rest from care, The Mas- ter

i. O troubled heart, no longer sigh,

£ £ ~* m m m

ChrisTT..... can sat- is - fy ; O come in faith, and lowly

plied will set you free ; To Calv* ry ' s mount for cleansing

waits your load to bear ;
Let ev- 'ry grief to him be

The love of Christ can sat- is- fy
;

O come in faith

,

.0 0-
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bow, The Lord is here, receive him now
go, And wash your robes as white as snow

giv'n, And trust his love for joy in heav'n
and low- lv bow, The Lord is here, receive him now.££££-»
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Chorus.
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His love can satis- fy, His love cansatis-
His love can fullv sat-is- fy, his love can satisfy, His love can fully sat- is- fy. his
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fy ; He speaketh peace, and sorrows cease,His love can satisfy.

love can satisfy

;

His love can fully satis- fy , can satisfy.
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Copyright, 1899



No. 22. IS THY HEART RIGHT WITH GOD?

E. A. H. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

is rs
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1. Have thy affections been nailed to the cross? Is thy heart right with God?
2. Hast thou do- minion o'er self and o'er sin ? Is thv heart right with God?
3. Is there no more condem- nation for sin ? Is thy heart right with God ?

4. Are all thy pow'rs under Je- sus' control? Is thy heart right with God?
5. Art thou now walking in heaven' s pure light ? Is thy heart right with God ?

^S^ *—W—W—W-
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Dost thou count all things for Jesus but loss ?

O- ver all e - vil without and within ?

Does Je- sus rule in the temple within ?

Does he each moment a - bide in thy soul ?

Is thy soul wearing the garment of white ? Is thy heart right with God ?

I

Is thy heart right with God ?

Is thy heart right with God ?

Is thy heart right with God ?

Is thy heart right with God ?

£fr-i—
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Chorus.
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Is thy heart right with God, Washed in the crim - son flood,

!
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Cleansed and made holy, humble and lowly, Right in the sight of God?..
• of God ?
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Vsed t>y per. of E- A. Hoffman, owner of Copyright.



No. 23.

Rev. J. B. Atchinson.

LET HIM IN.

E. 0. Excell.

^EUTfTftE^ b-#-*"

1. There's a stranger at the door,

2. O- pen now to him your heart,

3. Hear you now his lov- ing voice ?

4. Now ad- mit the heavenly Guest,

w
Let him
Let him
Let him
Let him

FfjfT
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Let the Saviour in, let the Saviour in,
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He has been there oft be - fore,

If you wait he will de - part,

Now, O now make him your choice

He will make for you a feast,

Aa- a -*-

&-ffTr^
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Let him
Let him
Let him
Let him

Let the Saviour in,

in;

in
;

in;

in;
let the Saviour in

9 V r Ff"3
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Let him in ere

Let him in, he
He is standing at the

He will speak your sins for

-*- -f- -f-

he is gone, Let him in the Ho - ly One,
your Friend, He your soul will sure de - fend,

door, Joy to you he will re - store,

giv'n, And when earth ties all are riven,
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Jesus Christ, the Father's Son,
He will keep you to the end,

And his name you will a - dore,

He will take vou home to heav'n,

f- f- hi

Let
Let
Let
Let

Let the Saviour in

him
him
him
him

in.

in.

in.

in.

let the Saviour in,
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No. 24. LOYALTY TO CHRIST.
Dr. E. T. Cassel.
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Up - on the western plain There conies the signal strain, 'Tis loy - al-ty,

O hear ye brave the sound That moves the earth around "Tis loy - al-ty,

Come, join our loy - al throng We'll rout the giant wrong, 'Tis loy - al-ty,

The strength of youth we lay At Je - sus' feet to - day. 'Tis loy - al-ty.

^»^=i=p=^^^^^^^~4=^^=^^
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z m
loy - ai - ty,

loy - al - ty.

loy - al - ty.

loy - al - tv,
JL . A. M-

loy -al-ty to Christ ; Its mu - sic rolls a - long, The
loy- al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do. Ring
loy- al-ty to Christ ; WhereSa -tans banners float, We'll
loy - al-ty to Christ ; His gos - pel we'll proclaim, Thro'-
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hills take up the song, Of loy - al- ty, loy - al-ty, Yes. loy- al-ty to Christ.

out the watch- word true. Of loy -al-ty, loy - al-ty. Yes. loy- al-ty to Christ.

send the bu- gle note, Of loy - al- ty, loy - al-ty. Yes. loy- al-ty to Christ.

out the world's domain,Of loy-al-ty, loy - al-ty. Yes. loy- al-ty to Christ

Choeus.

WW V * *
D. S.—Thro' loy- al- ty, loy - al-ty. Yes. loy - al-ty to Christ.

: i :f i p. E
ifo r• V V \f I

On to vic-to-ry! On to vie- to- it !'' Cries our great Commander;
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"On !
" We'll move at His command, "We'll soon possess the land.

great Commander; " On !

"
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No. 25. ANYWHERE WITH JESUS.
"I will trust and not be afraid."—Isaiah 12 : 2.

Jessie H. Brown. D. B. Towner.

ms eepi
sus I can safe - lv1

.

An - ywhere with Je

2. An - ywhere with Je - sus I am not

3. An - ywhere with Je - sns I can go to

mgf-ffr^T^^^

go, An -ywhere he

lone, Other friends may

sleep, When the darkling
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Tr
leads me in this world be

fail me, he is still my
shadows round a- bout me
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low ; An - ywhere without him, dearest

own ; Tho' his hand may lead me o - ver

creep ; Knowing I shall wak- en, nev - er
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V
joys would

drear - est

more to

fade,

way?,

roam,
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An- ywhere with Je - sus I am not

An- ywhere with Je -sus is a house of praise.

An- vwhere with Je - sus will be home, sweet home.

-ff.f!! t Jt=t BE mfeat
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Chorus.

3=FW^ % ^r*^
An - J" 'here ! an v - where ! Fear IS § ^

not know
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An - y where with Je - sus I

f- f f- f-

can safe - ly go-

giP^
Copyright, 1S87, by D. B. Towner. C«ed by per.



No. 26. HOW LOVE I THY LAW.

Anon.

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduriug forever."—Ps. 19 : 9.

W. S. Weeden.

i i r
4 *****

1. Un - spot-ted is the fear of God, And ev - er doth en - dure;
2. They more than gold, yea, much fine gold, To be de - sir- - ed are;'
3. More - o - ver they, thy serv-ant warn. How lie his life should frame;
4. Who can his er - rors un - der-stand? From se- cret faults me cleanse;
5. And do not suf - fer them to have Do - min - ion o - ver me-

•
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The judgments of the Lord are truth. And righteous-ness most pure.
Than hon-ey, hon - ey from the comb That droppeth, sweet -er far.

A great re- ward pro- vid - ed is For them that keep the same.
Thy serv-ant al - so keep thou back From all pre-sumptuous sins.

I shall be right- eous, then, and from The great trans-gres- sion free.

SE*
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Chorus. Psalm 119: 9

O how love I thy law, how love I thy law ; It is my med - i -
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No. 27.
Wm. Kitching, alt.

THE VEIL UPLIFTED.
Chas. II. Gabriel.

p^^ES&i^^,
1. When the veil shall be up - lift - ed, Hiding from our mortal sight,

2. When the Saviour home shall call me, There to taste e - ter- nal joy,

3. I shall tune my harp with gladness, While in robes of glo- ry dressed,

4. There, ' midst angels gathered round him, Strains of heav' nly mu- sic flow
;
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All that scene of wondrous glo - ry, Where the saints are robed in white.

Washed in his all-cleansing fountain, Praise shall be my glad em - ploy.

Round the throne with angels worship, Sinless and for- ev - er blest.

I shall join th'angel-ic cho - rus, Such as none on earth may know.
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shall see what now I see not,

shall see what now, shall see what now I

v u x
Hear what

see not,
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none on earth may hear; Walk
Hear what none on earth ,hear what none on earth may hear; Walk

§^

in ev - er - lasting

in everlast - ing,

C * P r :s^aa
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4-4 -g^ at i
sun - shine, With my Sav - lour ev - er
ev - er- lasting sunshine, With my Saviour near, my

near.

Saviour ever near.

Copyright, 1899, by Charlie D. Tillman. Used by per



No. 28. WHAT ARE THEY AMONG SO MANY?"
Flora Kirkland. John 6 : 9. Wm. W. Coe.

Soprano and Alto Duet.
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1. Crowds around the Master gathered, E - ven-tide was drawing nigh
;

2. Crowds to- day are fainting, starving, Hung' ring for the Living Bread
;

3. Take to him your loaves and fish-es, E - ven tho' they' re small and few
;

4. Take your tal - ents and your ef- forts, Take your money, thought and time
;

mm #—p-

Five small loaves and two small fish - es Must their need sup - ply.

Who will spread the feast be - fore them That they may be fed ?

He is wait - ing to dis - trib - ute, Waiting now for you.

He will, from your hum- ble off' r - ing, Make a feast sub - lime.

E1-5- *=*
1?—*-

Chorus
r>
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" What are they a- mong so ma- ny?" Ah, but Christ, the Lord, is near

;

m^Mi
i
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#
41
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He will mul - ti - ply, if need be ; Thou needst nev - er fear.

£ % Im=±==ze £ 5:

Copyright. 1809, bj W. S. Wee<len.



No. 29. IN A LITTLE WHILE WERE GOING HOME.
E. E. H.

I

E. E. Hewitt.
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1. Let us sing a song that will cheer us by the way, In a little while we're

2. We will do the work that our hands may find to do, In a little while we're

3. We will smooth the path for some weary,wayworn feet, In a little while we' re

4. There's a rest bevond, there's relief from ev'rv care, In a little while we're

f r r

I 1- ~N fN /* VM̂ m=rffrW¥^j^F^
go - ing home ; lor the night will end in the ev - er- lasting day, In a
go - ing home ; And the grace of God will our daily strength renew, In a
go - ing home ; O may loving hearts spread around an influence sweet I In a
go - ing home ; And no tears shall fall in that cit- v bright and fair, In a

t't t t t at
3s=£ &£=£ I
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Chorus.

rV-3V53
lit- tie while we' re go - ing home. In a lit - tie while,

In a lit - tie while

In a

* > J" J V J"0-
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lit- tie whi
In a lit-

lit- tie while, "We shall cross the billow's foam ; We shall meet at last,

In a lit- tie while,
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When the stormy winds are past, In a lit- tie while we're go- ing home.
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No. 30.
W. L. T.

Very slow*

FOR YOU AND FOR HE.
Will. L. Thompson.

%
&rf wm ±&r^ &^-*—&—v v -4- 4* * *
1. Soft - ly and ten- der - ly Je- sus is calling,—Calling for you and for
2. Why should we tar - ry when Je- sus is pleading,—Pleading for you and for

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing,—Passing from you and from
4 O, for the wonder- ful love he has promised,—Promised for you and for

^nrs^ f ffw -#—

*

fTf£ FT

i
& fr-fr Ss # £f
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^ ^ :?=*
me. See on the por - tals

me ? Why should we lin - ger

me. Shad - ows are gath - er •

me. Though we have sinned he

*=£^E

he's wait-ing and watching,

—

and heed not his mercies,

—

ing, death-beds are com-ing,

—

has mer - cy and par- don,

—

Sfcrm rrn r?
Refrain.

rn'Ih : JWIv^g^
Watching for you and for me.
Mercies for you and for me?
Com-ing for you and for me.
Par- don for you and for me.

Come home,... come home,,

Come home, come home

frfrK r r m r 1 1 u-V
ft J
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Ye who are wea- ry, come home ;.
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Ear- nest- ly, ten - der - ly

ya £
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Je - sus is call -ing,— Call- ing, O sin-ner, come home!

BB } f V

CopjslgJit, 18£C, by ™2i. L E.oiapsws 4 Cc. , last liTapool. Ohie. Uied If pem^iia .
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No. 31 HAPPY IN THE LOVE OF JESUS
Jennie Wilson. J. Lincoln Hall.

wzmm^^^m^t
1. Home to Zi - on we are bound, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus,

2. Trust-ing we will for- ward go, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus,

3. We will sing sal - va-tion's song, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus,

4. Soon we'll reach the home-land fair, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus,

^^g-t r- :t=± m
\ iii \ t *

iBE
4 I I »̂ &l'^3

Peace a - bid - ing we have found, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus,

Tread-ing changeful paths be - low, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus

All our earth -ly way a - long, Hap-py in the love of Je - sus

And shall dwell for - ev - er there, Hap-py iu the love of Je - sus
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Chorus. M
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Hap - py, hap - py, Sing- ing all the way, Hap-py all the day
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Copyright, 1897, by Hall-Mack Co.
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Hap - py, hap - py, Hap - py in the love of Je - sus.
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No. 32. MY MOTHER'S BIBLE.

i

M. B. Williams-

Duet.
-n—rv

C. D. Tillman.
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1. There's a dear and pre-cious book, Tho' it's worn and faded now, Which re-
2. There she read of Je - sus' love, As he blest the chil-dren dear, How he
3. Well, those days are past and gone, But their mein'ry lin-gers still, And the

calls the hap-py days of long a - go
; When I stood at mother's knee,

suf-fered, bled and died up - on the tree
;

Of his heavy load of care,

dear old Book each day has been my guide ; And I seek to do his will

ii raw

With her hand up-ou my brow, And I heard her voice in gentle tones and low.

Then she dried ruy flowing tear With hei kisses as she said it was for me.
As mv mother taugh t me then, And ev - er in my heart his words abide.

*^4
-0<S>-0

1 II
D.S.—As I walk the narrow way That leads at last to that bright home above.

Chorus. ^
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Blessed book, precious book, On thy dear old tear-stained

Bless-ed book, precious book,
-0- -0- -0- m m • m m
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leaves I love to look ;.

love
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Thou art sweet-er day by day,
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No. 33. SHOWERS OF BLESSING.
" And I will cause the shower to come down in his season."—Ezekiel 34 : 26.

Jennie Garnett

-*—i-

Jno. R. Sweney.

-A—N—fr N . U I%m
1. Herein thy name we are gathered, Come and re- vive us, O Lord

2. O that the showers of bless - iug Now on our souls may descend,

3. There shall be showers of bless - ing,—Promise that nev-er can fail;

4. Showers of blessing,—we need them, Showers of bless-ing from thee;

\&&&
Efcfe I
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11 There shall be showers of bless - ing " Thou hast declared in thy word.

While at the footstool of mer - cy Pleading thy prom-ise we bend !

Thou wilt re-gard our pe - ti - tion ; Sure - ly our faith will pre- vail.

Showers of bless-ing,—oh, grant themi; Thineall the glory shall be.

1- 1 h h V. ! . ff-P .1 h h h # # 1 f
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Chorus-

4pis ±r J J J*
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Oh ! gracious-ly hear us, Gracious-ly hear us, we pray

:

gracious-ly hear us,

mmb£&=t
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Pour from thy windows up-on us Showers of blessing to - day.
r\ Lord, pour up-on us
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No. 34.
W. J. K.

WILT THOU BE MADE WHOLE?
Wl. J. KlRKPATRICK.

a3E3 S =2 ^3-J—I
1. Hear the footsteps of Je- sus, He is now passing by, Bearing balm for the
2. 'Tis the voice of that Saviour, Whose mer-ci- ful call Freely of- fers sal-

3. Are you halting and struggling, O'erpow'red by your sin, While the waters are
4. Blessed Saviour, as - sist us To rest on thy Word ; Let the soul-healing

r
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wounded, Healing all who ap - ply ; As he spake to the suff ' rer Who
va-tion To one and to all; He is now beck' ning to him Each
troubled, Can you not en - ter in ? Lo, the Saviour stands waiting To
pow - er On us now be outpoured : Wash a- way ev - ' ry sin- spot, Take

Y
I *~^f

|
*F—f m

t=E B
t=t 1 1 1 t=t=t
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Fine.
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1

1

lay at the pool, He is say-ing this moment, ' '\\ ilt thou be made whole ?'

'

sin- taint- ed soul, And lov- ing - ly asking, ' 'Wilt thou be made whole ?'

'

strengthen your soul, He is earn- est- ly pleading, "Wilt thou be made whole ?"

per -feet con- trol, Say to each trusting spirit, "Thy faith makes thee whole."

f.f # -t.J J• 9

k r r ifc

r^-f
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m
cleansing waves roll : Step in - to the cur- rent and thou shalt be whole.

Chorus. .
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Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? O come, wea- rv

p5 1 1 1 -r
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suf-f 'rer, O come, sin-sick soul ; See, the life-stream is flow- ing, See, the

m £ mm
82, Copyright, of Win, J. I&kpatridc. Vid bj per.



No. 3b. THE SiuRY THAT NEVER GROWS OLb.
John H. Yates.

1. How dear to my heart is the st«i - ry of
2. It came to my heart when, all lettered by
3. It comes to my soul when the tempter
4. Whensor-row is mine, and on pil-lows

5. When down in the "val- ley and shad-ow

M. L. McPhail.
— IS M

h i\ Hi i
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1 # # X m * m
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P r

old, The sto - ry that
sin, I sat in the

is nigh With snares formy
of stone My ach-inghead
of Death," I en - ter the

@

ev - er

pris - on
way-wea
seeks for

gloom of

is

of
-ry
re

the

5 i/ i/ w
new. The mes-sage that saints of all a- ges have told,

doubt: Like an - gel of old, the glad sto- ry came in
feet; It tells of the Rock that is high-er than I,

pose, This sto - ry brings comfort and peace from the throne,
grave, I'll tell the old sto - ry with life's lat - est breath

T. I. ^JLLi—r-
j

>-

1—r-

p
Chorus.

—4—
The mes-sage so ten - der and true,

And led me tri- umphant - ly out.

And leads to its bliss- ftil re - treat

My des - ert blooms forth like the rose.

Of Christ and his pow - er to save.

9 Pali 4
I »: r£ i-i. w

The sto - ry that nev - er grows

that
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old, Though o
nev - er grows old,

ver and o - ver 'tis
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told: The
'tis told

:
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sto- ry so dear.bringingheav'n so near,Sweetsto-ry that nev - er grows old.
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No. 36. THE HEAVENLY SUMMERLAND.
AMCB JUAN CREATOR. J. LlNCOtN HAM,

hL=JUJ-lJ.
#

1. Be-yond the winter's storm and blight.Beyond the summer's shining strand,
2. No ling'ring shad-ow of the night, Shall dim the glo- ry of that shore;
3. No part- ingword.no tears nor pain, Shall pass those portals fair and bright,

^ U U 1/ I ^
There waits a land of joy and light— bright and fadeless summer-land!
There all is joy and song and light, And rest and peace for-ev - er - more!
There part-ed friends shall meet again,'With-in that Land of love and light I

O summer-land that gleams a-far Beyond the light

O su inmei html that gleams afar beyond the light,

<-l? '1 » I H t f t f H tt ~ Uilf J W

of sun or star
^nrt

ft

of sun or star,

k 1/ V V
sum-mer - land, O sum-mer»

O sumineriand,
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land we long for thee, dear sum-merland.
summeriand, thee, we long for thee, dear summeriand.
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No. 37. ONWARD! FORWARD!

With Spirit. Words and Music by Rev. W. W. Cob.

iljl
*-* -r^-t—
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r

On- ward! forward! Sol-diers of En-deav - or,

Foes may threaten, storms may gather round us,

Forward, comrades, Christ the Lord hath spok - en.

Rouse then, Christians, Soldiers of En-deav - or,

!
i i

' * fr fr .h
.'

Christ, our
And the

"As thy
Fol - low

Mas - ter

way seem
days are,

where our

I I 1

fc fv—

V

1 J J
*=*jjl v. v-'"-i^ 1*

giv - eth the com-mand, Gird your ar-mor, follow where He leads you Till His
dark and lone and drear, But our faith shall nev-er fail or fal - ter With our
so thy strength shall be," Halt not, doubt not, neither stand ye i - die While the
Captain leads the way, Till at last He leads us in - to glory Where we'll

-*- -*-•#- _f £ -*- -0-
p pm *—*—¥-

±=z± b b I I*=w
b b b Chorus.

*Si 1r?s
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j •»" -*" -*- -•- • J^V
nameisknownin ev - 'ry land

Saviour's liv-ing presence near.

Mas - ter calls to vie - to - ry,

reign with Him thro' endless day.

i Let us fight for the right,

Let us fight for the right,

§g B 1 ~ *=*
v—v-
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For Christ has promised, be it known, To sus -tain for-

Christ has promised

I

s
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s
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I

A-V
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ev - er ev-'ry true be -liev-er,And we'll trust Him till the vict'ry's won.

I
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No. 3b. HAVE FAITH IN GOD,

E. E. Hewitt.
Diet.

Geo. t. .Rosche.

Have faith in God," the Saviour said ; He saw the path that we must tread

;

Have faitli in God tho' clouds a-rise And o-ver-spread the glowing skies;

Have faith in God : A father's heart Would to his child all good im-part

;

Have faith in God: his word di-vine By day and night shall brightly shine.

V-J

m

The frequent thorn, the fading flow'r, The joy or pain of ev -'ry hour.

Tho' sun and stars grow dim and pale. His boundless love shall never fail.

Much more will he re-gard the pray'r Of those who cast on him their care.

L~n - til we pass the gates of light And faith shall yield to bliss-ful sight.

"33
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blefcs - ed faith! Its song of cheer Revives our
<• (kith! of cheer

The Shop-herd's staff, The Shepherd'* rod. (Omit
the staff,
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hope, dispels our fear :

uiir hope, our rear
;

v 1/ b U

) Still leads us on ; have faith in God.
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in God.



No. 39. HOLY SPIRIT DWELL IN ME.
Respectfully Dedicated to Winona Bible Conference.

E. S. B. E. S. Black.

,lr.— i i ri . i-
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1. Ho - ly Spir-it

2. Ho - ly Spir - it

=^=<5j==3=^
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dwell in me, Teach mine err - ing feet the way
;

dwell in me, Fill my soul with thy rich grace
;

3. Ho- ly Spir-it dwell in me, Till life's night has passed a - way;

S5E*
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As I jour - ney here he - low, Guide me ev - 'ry day.

Let me all the beau - ty see, In my Sav - iour'a face.

When with rap - ture T shall wake In e - ter - nal day.
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Show me what I ought to do, Help me shun the wrong,

Till at last his life shall be Mir - rored in mine own,

I shall dwell with Christ my Lord In our heav'n - ly home,

-I ,- ,m ^
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In this va - ried chain of life Make the weak link strong.

And the like - ness God can see, To his own dear Son.

And he will pre - sent me then, Fault- less at the throne.
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No. 40. SAY! WILL YOU MEET ME THERE?
May Maurice. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

P m* m
1. Whenmywea - ry feet reach the shin - ing goal, And the Master's
2. When I sweet - lv rest on that peace- ful shore, Where the blight of
3. When I stand at last with the white-robed throng, To a- dore my

fe^#fefe
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voice greets my raptured soul ; Where the waves of joy shall around me roll,

sin shall be felt no more ; When I find the loved ones who' ve gone before,

King, and his praise prolong ; When mv voice shall join in the glad, new song,
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Chorus.
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O say, will you meet me there ?
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Say, will you
O sav,
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meet me there ? Say, will you meet me there ? In the home a-

O say, [N
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bove, in the land of love, say, will you meet me there ?

C«f9ri(bt, 1897, by Wa. J. Kiikp»trkk.
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No. 41.

F. K.

ABIDE IN ME.

P
Flora Kirkland.

IN I»
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1. O, to what "wondrous one

2. On - ly by rep - e - ti

3. List- ening, Lord, to hear

4. Seeking to know thee ful

nesef ' Calleth the Lord to - dav !

tion Lit - tie ones learn to read
;

thee, Thinking of what we hear

;

ly, Giv- ing the need - ful time
;
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Quicken our com - pre- hen

O - ver the same slow path

Praying in full sur - ren

Yielding our be - ings whol

sion, Help us u a-bide," we pray.

- way, Je - sus his own would lead.

der, Grasping thy meaning clear.

- />', Waiting thy touch di - vine.
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Day aft- er day spell o - ver Simply, "A -bide in me;
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iv aft - er day dis - coy - er What Je- sus meant for thee.
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No. 42.
J. B. M.

IN THY NAME WE GATHER.
.7. B. Maokat.

3pa ^—^JW#^
1. In thy name we gather, gracious Lord divine, May thy love most tender
2. Bod - y, soul and spirit, Lord, we give to thee, Thine, yea, thine alone for-

3. Fit us for thy service, teach us all thy will, Ev - 'ry precious promise
4. Je - sus, blessed Saviour, when we meet at last In the land where partings

I I JUU -^J^-
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1

round
ev-

now
are
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our hearts entwine ; Guide us by thy Spir - it, lead us in thy way,
ermore to be ; Heaven' s rich- est blessing now on us be- stow
in us ful- fill ; Help us tell the sto - ry of thy wondrous name
for- ev - er past, Saved by grace di- vine to all e - ter - ni - tv,

N IS NJUUU-rfmmm^^^m̂ 2_
:

*
Chorus.
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O meet with us to - day.

our hearts shall o - ver - flow.

it set the world a - flame,

will give the praise to thee.

#- -0-
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Meet with us, dear

f=t

Meet with us dear Sav- iour,

1

j ;. j ;-£^-r s? •

5^353
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*^ _5 'truit- i.
iour,

with us to-day,
N !S N I

Meet with us we pray
;

O meet, prav, with us we pray

t=t±=*=t m^=££*
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thy ho - ly name we gath - er, O meet.... with us to - day.
Saviour,meet to-day
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No. 43. MY MOTHER'S PRAYER.

J. W. Van De Venter. W. S. Weeden.

1. I nev - er can for- get the day I heard my nioth-er kind- ly say,

2. I nev - er can for- get the voice That always made my heart re-joice ;

3. Tho' years have gone, I can't forget Those words of love— I hear them yet

;

4. I nev - er can for- get the hour I felt the Saviour's cleansing pow'r,

pr&zr
Ifefc

£zjr

v—r-

3=tm -4-3-

fcjt
tt—s-FH

\s •
" You're leaving now my tender care; Remember, child, your mother's pray'r.'

Tho' J have wandered God knows where, Still I remember mother's pray'r

I see her by the old arm chair.My mother dear, in humble pray'r.

My sin and guilt he canceled there,'Twas there he answered mother's pray'r

—HFf I f ' P P nrC I P \
r~£=fr wcz:
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Chorus.
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1, 2, & 3. Whene'er I think of her so dear, I feel her an - gel spir - it near

4. Oh, praise the Lord for sav- ing grace! We'll meet up yonder face to face
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I
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1
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A voice comes floating on the air, Reminding me of mother's pray'r.

The home a-bove to-geth-er share, In an-swer to my mother's pray'r.
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No. 44. I MUST TELL JESUS.

E. A. H. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

1. I must tell Je - sus
2. I must tell Je - sus

3. Tempted and tried I

4. O how the world to

b b I

all of my tri - als

all of my troub - les

need a great Sav - ior , One who can help my
e- vil al -lures me! O how my heart is

P P . * . * »—

#

I can-not bear these
He is a kind, com -

f=f
f±*=

tr u b b b b I

burdens a - lone ; In my dis-tress he kind-ly will help me ; He ev - er

passionate Friend ; If I but ask him, he will de-liv - er, Make of my
burdens to bear; I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je- sus; He all my
tempted to sin ! I must tell Je - sus, And he will help me O - ver the

fcd:
Chorus.

T-rnr
loves and cares for his own.
troub - les quick-ly an end.

cares and sor-rows will share

world the vic-t'ry to win.
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I must tell Je - sus! I must tell

* Meir^=*=*
=t:

:p=b=b

,-»-Hr—»-r —hr + -^r—

I

H—^—-f*- .. k n

<$$=PJ-f-5- # "J^-f- t ' ht-l—i- —l/^^v 1 N—H- H

—

Vv.L> f i

9 • # # 2 • * * J *• m \

53 ' 1

Je - sus

!

it' "ft*
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I can -not bear my bur-dens

* • #

a -

w b b
lone ; I must tell
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Je - sus! I must tell Je - sus ! Je-sus can help me, Je-sus a - lone.

Copyright, 1893, by The Hoffman Music Co. By per. Henry Date, owner
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No. 45,
L. B. J.

THERE IS POWER IN THE BLOOD.
L. E. Jones.

1. Would you be free from your bur- den of sin? There's pow'r in the blood,

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride ? There's pow'r in the blood,

3. Would you be whit- er, much whiter than snow ? There's pow'r '.n the blood,

4. Would you do serv- ice for Jesus your King? There's pow'r in the blood,

ftP P P P—P- P P P =53*&¥4« i 111
f=FFF

t=t £=E3 t=$

$
*=m3^ 5 i=3^& ~W 9

pow'r in the blood; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win?
pow'r in the blood; Come for a cleans- ing to Cal - va- ry's tide,

pow'r in the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life - giv- ing flow,

pow'r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly his prais - es to sing?

a __* # m #

ISee! £=£S:
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1 1 -\=t

f r r t-

& ^P
Chorus.

2

m

There's won- der- ful pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r,
There is pow'r,

* * - - - m m JZ-Z^Z-t *=£
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^=±
wonder-working pow'r In the blood of the Lamb

;
There is

In the blood of the Lamb :
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1
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1

1 P

^i ' J- J-m
pow' r, pow' r, wonder-working pow' r In the precious blood of the Lamb.

There is pow'r,
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IV. TV. *

"A better country, that i* an heavenly."— I!

Gurdon Robins, arr.

1:

11 : 16.

Daniel B. Towner.

pPl
1. There is a land mine eye hath seen In visions of enraptured thought,
2. A land up - on whose blissful shore There rests no shad-ow, falls no stain

;

3. Its skies are not like earth-ly skies. With va-rying hues ofshade and light

;

4. There sweeps no des-o - la - ting wind A-cross the calm, se-rene a - bode.

^£*jfcf4i r r r i
v • r* r

r

i

H^l IS
So bright, that all which spreads between Is with its ra-diant glo - ries fraught.

There those who meet shall part no more, And those long parted meet a - gain.

It hath no need of suns, to rise To dis-si-pate the gloom of night.

The wand'rer there a home may find Within the par - a - dise of God.

*—m- i§Hi«m ryU-i
Chorus.

T=n
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Oh, land of love, of joy and light Thy glo-ries

Oh, land of love, of joy and light,

j«. JL _*_ ^L
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gild earth's darkest night; Thy tranquil shore,...

Thy glories gild earth's darkest night ( earth's darkest night
; ) Thy tranquil shore,

-i JI I
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we. too, shall see, Whenday shall break.... and shadows flee.

( we, too, shall see.) When day shall break^J i UJ

Copyright, 1897, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



SINGING ON THE WAY.

m

W. II. Brown*.

1. On the good old road that our fathers trod, Singing on the way, halle-

2. Tho' temptations come 1 will trust the Lord, Singing on the way, halle-

3. I will meet the friends who have gone before, Singing on the way. halle-

4. It will not be long if mv faith be strong, Singing on the way, halle-

^± -*—«—*—*—*
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lu - jah ! To a cit - y whose build - er and mak - er is God,
lu - jah! "Be of cheer," Je - sus said, and I trust in his word,

lu - jah ! In that bright, summer land where we'll part nev - ermore,

lu - jah I When I'll join in the song of the heav - en - lv throng,

; W H & :£ 0-*—0—r-# #-= £ ^~
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Chorus.
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Singing on the wav, hal - le - lu - jah ! Praise the Lord, what a

g -it - *- *
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a
joy is mine! Hal- le - lu- jah, I've a peace di - vine ! 'Round mv

-0 ^ ^m
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heart doth

—v—

his love entwine, tlie wav, hal- le - lu - jah
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No. 48. SCATTER SUNSHINE BY THE WAY.
Eben E. Rexford. Chas. H. Gabriel.

I
It

±2: *3^ -#-^ -f-r -#-i-

Do you know a heart that hungers For a word of love and cheer?
It may be that some one fal - ters On the brink of sin and wrong,
ZSTev - er think kind deeds are wasted, Bread up - on the waves are they,

• • • - t* • • T" V—

«

mr*-f* t=t
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ll^
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There are ma- ny, you may find them In the byways far and near; And to

Just a word from you might save him, Make the fair ring brother strong; Then be
And the tides of God may bring them Back to us, some coming day, Back to

15 JL *_ £
t=t==±
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fc h *

weak, discourag' d comrades Speak the word that's needed so,And your own heart will be

earnest ! look about you I What a sin is yours and mine, If we see that help is

us when sorely needed, In a time of sharp distress, So let's do them gladly,

*•**• ±.±.-
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Chorus.
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le aUstrengthen' d By the help that you bestow. 1 AVould you doub

needed, And we give no friendly sign, j-

knowing Gift and giver God will bless. J Would you doub - le

the

m

bless - ings, As they come from day to day ? Go
double all the blessings, As they come from day to day?

+-*•£ :?:££ u. J J J
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SCATTER SUNSHINE BY THE WAY.-Concluded

-&

sliare them with anoth - er, Scatter sunshine by the way.
Go and share them, share them with another,
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No. 49. WILL JESUS FIND US WATCHING?
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doank.

-A—P J I 4
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1. When Jesus comes to reward his servants, Whether it be noon or night,

2. If at the dawn of the ear- ly morning, He shall call us one by one,

3. Have we been true to the trust he left us ? Do we seek to do our best ?

4. Blessed are those whom the Lord finds watching, In his glory they shall share
;

*- P' • *- *—r*-rr« ? *—P rt—•—*—?—?—*—r&m 1.M —i—i f=m= i—rr-r—r •^
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Faithful to him will he find us watching, With our lamps all trimm' d and bright.

When to the Lord we restore our talents, Will he answer thee— Well done ?

If in our hearts there is naught condemns us, We shall have a glorious rest.

If he shall come at the dawn or midnight, Will he find us watching there ?
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O, can we say we are ready, brother? Ready for the soul's bright home?

Copyright, 1876, by W. H. Doane. Used by per.



No. 50. 1 WANT TO GO THERE.
Words and Melodv by D. Sullins. Harmony bv Prof. Riggs. C. F. College.

-A &,

1. They tell of a cit - y far up in the sky, I want to go
2. Its gates are all pearl, itsstreets are all gold. I want to go
3. When the old ship of Zi - on shall make her last trip, I want to be
4. When Je - sus is crowned the King of all kings, I want to be

i
-»—

i

fc£=±=z4

5
there,

there,

there,

there,

f-
'

-f- 4- -1 -l
:*

do; 'Tis built in the laud of ''the sweet by and by,"
do; The Lamb is the light of that cit - y we're told,

do; With heads all un-cov-ered to greet the old ship,

do; With shout-ing and clap - ping till all heav - en rings,

| 9 9 m—r-0 #
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I want to go there, don't you? There Je - sus has gone to pre-

I want to go there, don't you? Death robs us all here, there

I want to be there, don't you? When all the ship's com - pany
I want to be there, don't you? Hal- le - lu-jah! we'll shout a

-

i*_#— — — #_» — 0, #—

#
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pare us all homes, I want to go there, I do; Where sick-ness nor

none ev - er die, I want to go there, I do ; There loved ones will

meet on the strand, I want to be there, I do ; With songs on their

gain and a- gain, I want to be there, I do: And close with the

: : c r f-tf r r i r \r-*r \ l r r

fslifJi s
5 r
er comes,

A—4-

1/
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sor - row nor death ev - er comes, I want to go there, don't you?
nev - er a- gain say good-bye, I want to go there, don't you?
lips and with harps in their hands, I want to be there, don't you'.-'

cho - rus, A • men and A- men, I want to be there, don't you?

Copyright, 1RD9. hT Charlie- l> Tillman. By ptr.



^Chorus.
1 WANT TO GO THERE.-Conciuded.

1. 2. I want to go there, I want to go there, I want to go there. I do
3. 4. I want to be there. 1 mean to be there, I ex-pect to be there, I do;

T want to go there, I want to go there. I want to go there, don't you?
I want to be there. I meau to be there. I ex-pect to be there, don't von?
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No. 51.
a h. m.

NEARER, STILL NEARER.
Mrs. C. H. Morris.

1. Near - er. still near - er. close to thy heart. Draw me. my Sav-ionr. so

2L Near - er, still near - er. noth-ing I bring, Naught as an off-'ring to

3. Near-er, still near - er. Lord, to be thine Sin. with its fol - lies. I

4. Near - er, still near - er, while life shall last, Till all its strug-gles and

precious thou art

;

Je-susmy King
glad-ly re -sign ;

tri -alsare past

;

Fold me. O fold me close to thy breast. Shelter me
On - ly my sin - ful, now contrite heart. Grant me the
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride. Give me but
Then thro' e- ternitv, ev - er I'll be Nearer, mv

safe in that "Haven of Rest. " Shelter me safe in that "Haven of Rest."
cleansing thy blood doth impart. Grant me the cleansing thy blood doth impart.

Je-sus, my Lord cruci - tied. Give me but Je-sus. my Lord cruci - tied.

Near-er. mv Sav-iour. still nearer so thee.Saviour, still nearer to thee

m,V
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No. 52.
Geo. I. Runion.

THE MASTERS CALL.
Chas. H. Gabriel.

S
' v 4 s^=^=^=^=5 *

^=j J J
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1. Hark ! I hear the Saviour call- ing from a - cross the rag- ing flood,

2. Hark ! I hear the Saviour call- ing, ' 'will you not go forth to - day,

3. Hark ! I hear the Saviour call-ing, let your light shine bright and clear
;

N JS_ _N ._JS_ N h^S=S
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am rimy 3
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'Child of mine, go forth to rescue those I've purchased with my blood ; Time is

Help some weary, sin-sick wand'rer find the bright and narrow way ? Tell him
In a world of sin and sorrow scatter gladness far and near ; Tell to

w
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flying, souls are dying, hasten then to bring them in ; Do not rest while struggling

there is peace and comfort, happiness and joy complete, If he' 11 come, his sin con-

sinners all about you Christ has died to set them free, Tell them Je- sus lives to

ils^S=j=j=j=j
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Chorus.
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brothers sink beneath the weight of sin." } Brother, heed the urgent

fessing, kneeling at the mercy seat." >-

save them from their sins and misery." J Brother, heed the urgent call, O
£ £ £ £ ^ *
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Thereis work for one and all ; Donot
heed the urgent call.There is work for one and all, there is work for one and
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all;

Copyright, 1399, by W. S. Weeden.



THE MASTER'S CALL.-Concluded.
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lay the armor down ' Till you've won the golden crown, ' Till you've won the golden crown
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No. 53.

E. E. Hewitt.

SINCE I FOUND MY SAVIOUR.
( May be used as a Solo and Chorus.)

Jxo. R. Sweney.

I

1. Life wears a dif-ferent face to me,
2. He sought me in his wondrous love,

3. The pass-ing clouds may in - ter-vene,
4. A strong hand kindly holds my own,

m
Since I found my Sav-iour;
So I found my Sav-iour,
Since I found my Sav-iour,
Since I found my Sav-iour,
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Richmer-cy at the cross I see, My dy - ing, liv - ing Sav-iour.
He brought salva-tion from a-bove, My dear, almight - y Sav-iour.
But he is with me, though unseen, My ev - er-pres-ent Sav-iour.
It leads me on -ward to the throne, 6 there I'll see my Sav-iour.
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Gold-en sunbeams 'round me play, Je - sus turns my night to day,
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Heav - en seems not far a - wa\
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Since
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No. 54.
J. W. H.

i

Solo, ob Duett.
Tenderly.

THE SAVIOUR CALLS.

Dedicated to W. S. Weeden. J. WESLEY Hughes.

A v K—HE 3=** 7
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i. The Saviour calls, He calls for

2. He calls thee from Geth-sem - a

3. He calls a - gain from Cal - va

-M ft *_

r
r

thee; List' to His lov - ing accents

ne, In lone - ly sor - row bend-ing
ry, Oh, hath He died for thee in

m +—*

m
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sweet. O hear Him say "come un - to me," And thou shalt find a joy com -

low ; O see Him there in ag • o - ny ! For thee the bloody sweat-drops

vain ; He bore thy sins up - on the tree, And wilt thou nail Him there a-

2=£=tr~y K

r vz^

$
Solo.
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plete. O tar - ry not while Je - sus waits ! All thy transgressions He'll for-

flow. He calls thee by His pier- ced brow, He calls thee by His wounded
gain. He calls thee by His dy - ing love ! He calls thee to thy heav'nly

m
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give. And an-gels near the golden gates Now bid thee turn to Christ and live,

side : How canst thou slight His mercy now, For thee, for thee the Saviour died,

home. He calls in mer - cy from a-bove,This way, my child, no long-er roam.
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The Sav - iour calls,

"9—SI

O sin - ner, come home

!

m
The Sav - iour cails, U

Copyright, 1887, by W. >.•»•• ->-* Co., owoer*
sin - ner. come home !



THE SAVIOUR CALLS.-Concluded.
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The Sav
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iour calls,
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why
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Ion - ger roam ?
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cast - ing thy
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The Sav - iour calls, why
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soul at
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Ion - ger roam ?

Rail
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Je feet, Thou shalt find a par don sweet.
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REST FOR THE WEARY.

ii

No. 55.

Rev. S. G. Haemer. Rev. W. McDonald.
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J
In the Christian's home in

gg
1 4—1- It

L land of rest

1

)

my lot shall share
;

glo - ry, There re-mains
I
There my Saviour's gone be - fore me, (Omit

f Pain nor sickness ne'er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe
I
But in that ce-les-tial cen - tre, (Omit

|
Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glo - ry; Shout your tri-umphs as you go;

( Zi- on's gates will o - pen for you, (Omit )

-»- -0- -#- -#- -0- /> m -0h . m J -#- -&
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To ful - fill my soul's request
I a crown of life shall wear

You shall find an entrance

-•- -#- -#- - . # -<&

Chorus.

m H—H-
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| There is rest for the wea-ry,There is

(On the oth-erside of Jor-dan, In the

rest for the wea-ry,There is rest for the weary, There is rest

sweet fields of Eden,Where the tree of life is blooming.Thereis rest

V. m m -0- -0- -0- -0^-0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

for you—
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for you.
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No. 56. EVERYTHING, YES, EVERYTHING.
J. W. Van De Venter. W. S. Weeden.
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1. All my sins

2. All my heart

3. All my life

4. All my plans

5. All I have

9 •

I bring

I bring

I bring

I bring

I bring
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to

to

to

to

to

#

Je

Je-

Je-

Je-

Je
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sus,

sus,

sus,

sus,

sus,

Ev - 'ry

Ev - 'ry

Ev - 'ry

All am
All I

bur

tal

mo-
bi-

am,

den of my
- ent I pos

ment, ev - 'ry

tions I re -

and hope to
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soul.

sess.

hour,

sign,

be;
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I am stand ing on the prom -is :, And I know, He makes me whole.

Trusting on - iy in His mer - it
, "Je- susjblood and righteous - ness.

All I have is on the al- tar, And He fills me with His pow'r.

Emp-tied for the Ho -ly Spir • it
,
"I am His, and He is mine.

Ev - 'ry thing is His for- ev - e r, His for all e - ter - ni - ty.

, *-8* * # •#-. m -ft- +* ** m +- +
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Chorus.
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Ev - 'ry - thing, yes, ev - 'ry - thing, All I, lay at Je • sus' feet,
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Ev- 'ry- thing, yes, ev - 'ry - thing, "For the Master's use made meet."
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Copyright, 1897, by Weeden & Van De Venter. Hall-Mack Co., owners,
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No. 57.
Chas. A. Ford.

CONSECRATION.
J. A. BlRKHOLZ.

^m^m^
^s

1. Set a - part for spe-cial du - ty, From the world and self and sin,

2. Yielding up, with joy and gladness, Worldly pleasures that of- fend

3. This then be my con- se - era- tion ; This my sep - a - ration be :

r\ js

£ itzzt
-f—

t—hs>mp jC

—
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m

To the serv - ice of our mas - ter, "With the bat - tie- field within
;

Those who are our weak- er breth- ren, Making less their heav'nly trend
;

That thy will be my will ev - er, Fill' d my life with on - ly thee
;
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' Tis no form - al sep - a - ra - tion

"Will- ing that for Christ, my Sav- iour,

This my peace now, as a riv - er,

-#-• -p- -p- -p- -p .

That with joy and peace doth fill,

To be naught or less, if need,

Flowing broad - ly on and deep,
-#- -p- -p -p- +- -fSh
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But the will-
If he may
Till my Lord,

r-f^ -st-

mg sub - ju - ga
be all and in

who is the giv

tion Of our own un
all, And be giv'n his

er, Giv-eth his be

m

fettered will,

roy - al meed,
lov- ed sleep.
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D. S.—serv

Chorus.
|V. K

- ice of our Mas - ter, Helping him the world to win.

D.S.

51
i

Con- se- era- ted, sep - a - ra - ted From our love of self and
5

sin To the

Copyright, 1895, by J. A. Birkholx. Used by per.



No. 58. WHEN YOU HAVE FOUND THE SAVIOUR,

Ida L. Reed.

Duet.

Lewis S. Chaeee.

1
^ S 5^

3E±
V

1. When you have found the Sav- iour, And peace thro' hira have known,

2. Lead oth - er soolfl to Je - sus, He who your sins for - gave,

3 Go, hear the bless - ed ti - dings, Of his sal - va- tion free,

4. Go, tell when you have found him, How gra- cious and how kind

V N V

Eg??tdk
3

3:
L

Then straightway seek your broth- er. And lead him to the

Whc=e love you've found so pre- cious. And tell them fa

To ail who may not know him. That

b Je bos your Ee- deem - er

Ley redeemed may
Ajid help them him to

throne,

save,

be.

nnd

I
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m
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Chorus.
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When yon have found the Sav- iour. Go forth and glad - lv tell
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The joy - fa] news to oth - ers, That they his praise may swell.
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No. 59. LEAD ME GENTLY HOME, FATHER.

W. L. T.

Use as Solo or Duett.

W. L. Thompson.

~^^&E^EE*=i WF=rj.
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J. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gently home, When life's toils are

•2. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gently home, In life'sdarkest

S: f^ Uij l j:H it i'Htir-H
end- ed, And part - ing days have come, Sin no more shall tempt me.

hours, Fa-ther, When life's troubles come, Keep my feet from wand'ring,
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Ne'erfrom thee I'll roam.If thou 'Itonly lead me,Father,Lead me gently home.

Lest from thee I roam, Lest I fall up-on the wayside,Lead me gently home.

£±£ggr?Tf^lUETTTH;:4=t=t=t=
r

ems
Chorus.

Lead me gen- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen- tly,

n±:
*± 1=
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T
Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther, Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther,

I
tv

fe Jew # a 1 1—,—^—I N—i
, »

i i i

Lest I fall up - on the way-side, Lead me gen- tly home,
Lead me gen - tly, gen-tly home.

By permission of Will L. Thompson & Co,, owners of the Copyright, East Liverpool, O , and Chicago, 111.



No. 60. BEAUTIFUL ROBES.
E. E. Hewitt.

# Not too fast.

WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

rr'i. R JggB —--T W'j .22iPP
1. We shall walk with him in white, In that coun - try pure and bright,
2. We shall walk with him in white,Where faith yields to bliss - ful sight,
3. We shall walk with him in white, By the fount-ains of de- light,

ft PP r
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Where shall enter naught that may de-file ; Where the day-beam ne'er declines,
When the beau - ty of the King we see; Hold-ing converse full and sweet,

Where the Lamb his ransomed ones shall lead ; For his blood shall wash each stain,

* fc ^l_- » - - - fc

*4 • 4 I -4 • it k • i* r— It 1 1 j, jL_U -A- i^a

For the bless-ed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour's smile.
In a fel - low-ship complete ; Waking songs of ho - ly mel - o - dy.

Till no spot of sin re-main, And the soul for-ev - er-more is freed.
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Beau
Beau-ti
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ful robes
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V
ti - ful

we
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robes we
then shall wear,

—0

then shall

Beau-ti - ful robes

wear
we then shall wear,
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Copyright, 18SX), by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. By per.



BEAUTIFUL ROBES.-Concluded.
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Gar - - rnentsof light, Love - ly and bright,

Garments oflight, garments of light, Love-ly and bright, love-ly and bright,

No. 61.

E. D. Mdhd.

THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF ME.
"The Lord thinkest upon me."—Ps. 11 : 17.

E. S. Lobekz.

-#-—«—«
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, I 1/

1. A- mid the tri - als which I meet, Amid the thorns that pierce my feet,

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up -on my soul their shad-ow cast

;

3. Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe,
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.•8: Fine.

afcft 1m #±3=t
One thought remains
Their gloom re-minds

I am con-tent

^ # A ^-

su-preme-ly sweet, Thou thinkest,
my heart at last, Thou thinkest,
for this I know, Thou thinkest,

s ±

Lord, of me

!

Lord, of me

!

Lord, of me

!

I
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D.S.—What need I fear

Chorus.
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since thou art near, And thinkest, Lord, of me

D.S.
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Thou think-est, Lord,

i=f:

of me, Thou thinkest, Lord,
of me,
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of me

!

of me

!
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No. 62

w. s. w.
Smoothly,

JESUS SAVES ME ALL THE TIME,

J. Mountain.

£#^3
1. Je - sus saves me ev - 'ry day, Je - sus saves me ev - 'ry night,

2. Je - sus saves, can I re- pine? Je - sus saves when I re-joice;

3. Je - sus saves when sorrows come, Je - sus saves when death appears

;

4. Je - sus saves me, he is mine

;

Je - sus saves me, I am his

;

jz

* 2 j» r
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i—t-
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Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je- sus

saves me all the way, Thro' the dark- ness, tliro' the light,

saves when hopes de- cline—Faith can al - ways hear his voice.

saves and leads me home, How he saves from doubts and fears,

as I re - cline On his pre - cious prom- is - es.

* IE ppsW£
£3

Chorus.
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Je- sus saves, O mighty pow'r! Jesus saves, bliss sublime !

Je- sus saves, O mighty pow'r ! Je - sus saves, O bliss sublime !
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Jesus saves me hour by hour, Je- sus saves me all the time.

Jesus saves me hour by hour, saves me all the time.
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No. 63. THE UNSEEN COUNTRY.
Ada Blenkhoen,

& I

H. H. MoGbakahan.

iSH A—N-

£^ffi£E*3E£S ^^P3
Whom shall I meet in the unseen country,Whom shall I meet in that land so fair ?

What shall I hear in the unseen country, What shall I hear in that land so fair?

What shall I see in the unseen country, What shall I see in that land so fair ?

What shall I do in the unseen country, What shall I do in that land so fair ?
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Friends who have entered the upper glory, Leaving behind all their grief and care

Voices of angels the Lamb ador- ing Fall without ceasing upon the air

:

Wonderful thrones in that holy cit- y, Visions of glo- ry beyond compare !

Praise without ceasing my precious Saviour, Who for my soul doth a place prepare :

^^f • f—?—+ HMffWtm-P P P-& MMf?±
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Robed in pure garments of heav' nly brightness, Crowns of e - ter - nal life they wear
Songs of the ransomed in praise to Jesus, In the glad music I, too, shall share

;

Tree of Life for the nations' healing, Life's pure river that floweth there
;

This be my joy thro' e- ter- nal a- ges, All of his good- ness to declare
;
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These I shall meet in the unseen country, These I shall meet in that land so fair.

This I shall hear in the unseen country, This I shall hear in that land 60 fair.

This I shall see in the unseen country, This I shall see in that land so fair.

This I shall do in the unseen countrv, This I shall do in that land so fair.
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No. 64. LOOKING THIS WAY.

I

J. W. V.

Duet.

hJl > J,

J. W. VanDeVenter
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O-ver the riv - er fa- ces I see, Fair as the morning, looking for me
;

Father and mother, safe in the vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail,

Brother and sister, gone to that clime, Wait for the others, coming sometime;
Sweet little darling, light of the home, Looking for someone, beckoning come;
Jesus the Saviour, bright morning star, Looking for lost ones, straving afar;
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Free from their sorrow, grief and despair, Waiting and watching, patiently there.

Bearing the loved ones o-ver the tide In- to the harbor, near to their side.

Safe with the angels, whiter than snow, Watching for dear ones waiting below.
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the dew, Anxiously looking, mother, for you.
Hear the glad message; why will you roam ? Jesus is calling, "Sinner, come home."
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Looking this way, yes, looking this way; Loved ones are waiting, looking this way;
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Fair as the morning, bright as the day, Dear ones in glory looking this way.
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No. 65. CALVARY.
• The place which ie called Calvary, there they crucified him."—Luke 23 : 33.

W. M'K. Darwood. Jno. R. Swkjtbt.
Moderato

£ i

1, p i «
1. On Calv'ry's brow niySav-iour died, 'Twas there my
2. Mid rending rocks and dark'ning skies, MySav-iour
3. O Je-sus, Lord, how can it be That thou shouldst

Lord wascru-ci - fied ; 'Twasonthe cross He bled for

bows Hisheadand dies ; Theopening vail revealsthe
give Thylifefor me, To bear the cross and ag - o
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me, And purchased there my par - don
way To heav-en's joys and end - less
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Chorus.
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Cal- va-ry! dark Cal- va-ry ! Where Je-sus shed His blood for me
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^ Cal - va- ry ! blest Cal - va- ry ! 'Twas theremy Saviourdied for
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No. 66. SOME SWEET DAY.

Arthuk W. Fbemch.
Moderate.

t

;Jro—s *

1

.

We shall reach the riv - er side

2. We shall pass in- side the gate

3. We shall meet our loved and own

Some sweet day. some sweet day
;

Some sweet da}-, some sweet day
;

Some sweet day, some sweet dav

:
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We shall cross the storm - y tide Some sweet day,

Peace and plen - ty for us wait Some sweet day,

Gath'ring round the great white throne Some sweet day.
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some sweet day

some sweet day

some sweet day
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We shall press the sands of gold,

We shall hear the wondrous strain

By the tree of life so fair,

While be - fore our eyes un - fold

Glo - ry to the Lamb that's slain,

Joy and rap - ture ev - 'ry- where,
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Heav- en's splen- dors, yet un - told, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

Christ was dead, but lives a - gain, Some sweet day, some sweet day.

- ver there! Some sweet day, some sweet day.the bliss of
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No. 67. OH, IT IS WONDERFUL.
K. C. Gbkkn. Rewritten. Rev. Elisha a. Hoffman.
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Can it be that Jesus bought me, And on the hallowed cross atoned for me,
Praise His name,He sought and found me, Saved me from wandering and brought me near;

It was months He had been waiting,Waiting the dawning of the precious hour;

From that hour He has been seeking,How He may fill me with Bis precious love;
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Loved me, chose me ere I knew Him? Oh, what a precious,precious Friend is He?
Free - ly now His grace bestowing, Jesus is growing unto me more dear.
When I should at last be yielding, Yielding to Jesus ev'ry ransomed pow'r.
How He mav thro' grace transform me,Meet for the fellowship of saints abtre.

I -a- I

v s
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Chorus.

B
Oh, it is won-der-ful, ve - ry, ve - ry won-der-ful,
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All His grace so rich and free!

[Omit

—I -I m •_ * &.

i
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X

] All His love and grace to me!
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5 As I think of all, I marvel 1

6

Why in such patience He my good
has sought,

And bestowed His grace upon me,
And in my spirit such a change
has wrought.

I

So I cry, with love o'erflowing:
'•Unto the Savior be eternal
praise,"

Who redeemed me, soul and body.
Filling with gladness all my

earthly days.

C«pTrfsht, IBM, by Tfce Hoffann M ..«..• C OmtJ T'-te, one.



'TIS A GREAT SALVATION.
(Hebrew 2: 3.) Mrs. C. H. Morris.

r^l rs
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1. How hopeless was the sinner's lot, How sad his lost con- di - tion,

2. Should justice reign, we naught but death And endless hell could mer-it

;

3. Not on - ly from the guilt of sin, But from its power he frees us
;

4. He o - pens wide the prison doors, And breaks the chains that bind us •

5. His blood a- lone will cleanse from sin, And save from condemna-tion •

era E^£ £ *—*^
t=t*=+^ —#
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Un - til the news came down to earth, For sin there is re- mis - sion.

But bleed-ing Mer-cy speaks, and we E - ter - nal life in- her - it.

'Tis wondrous grace when we be-come New creatures in Christ Je - sus.

And bids us on- ward press, and leave The world and sin behind us.

Then ' 'how shall we es- cape, if we Neglect so great sal - va - tion ?
;

£ }flr$ ££3
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Chorus.
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'Tis a great sal - va- tion that Je- sus brings, 'Tis a great sal-vation that
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Jesus brings ; To great sinners this great Saviour A great salvation brings.

To all great sinners this loving Saviour,
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No- 69. WONDERFUL FULLNESS OF JOY.

J. B. M. J. B. Maokaj.

SE $=t
£l*EtEgEJ^t 1 *=£=*

1. There is joy in the ser- vice of Je-sus the Lord, No pleasure of
2. One brief day in his ser- vice is bet - ter, by far, Than years of de-

3. Oh ! this joy like a deep, crys- tal stream tioweth on, Refresh- ing our
4. There is nothing shall tempt us from Je-sus a - way, His love all with-
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earth can
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souls here
in us
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stow
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sin
;
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trols
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He giv - eth

The joy of

It's source is

We kuow if
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to all

the Lord
the won-
to him
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who
is
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are faithful

e - ter - nal

ful fountain

are faith- ful

to
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of
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sure

life,

true,
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D.S.—ser- vice of love for the Sav-iour a-bove

i
Fine. Chorus.

d'T^vt

A joy that the world can - not know.
And rich - ly a - bid - eth with - in.

Whose wa - ters for - ev - er shall flow.

His joy will a - bound in our souls.

Joy, won- der - ful

-L4
iSEEj

Wonderful, wonder - ful
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V V V V
With joy makes our hearts o - ver - flow.
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full - ness of joy,
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Joy that the world can - not
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No. 70. COUNTLESS MERCIES.
Lag to the nraltiti • mercies.'—Lain. 3: 32.

Flora Kirkl •• Chas. H. Gabbiel.
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Are you heavy-laden and with sorrow tried? Stop and look to Jesus. Helper,
Think of hidden dangers he hath hro't you thro' ; Think of all the burdens he hath

Does your pathway darken ' neath a cloud ot fear ? Count your many mercies : dry each

As he look- from heaven now on yon and me. Don' t yoo know he ehooseth what each

A. J0. M->

i
Friend and Guide

;
Think ot all his mercies ; such a boundless store !

borne for you
;

Count his word- of comfort in your deep - est need
;

bit - ter tear. E-ven'mid the shadows trust him with- out fear;

day shall be? Tru-t hi< lov - in? wis- dom, though the hot tears start,

ft

N
fc

s
R . N

ft* £*

7"

Chorus.

m#-=—#- -0—#-j=- -0 ' 0-^0-

r r
Fears will change to pi: count them o er. -

mt the times when Jesus proved a Friend indeed. I

1

< onnl

' > i I

less mercie>

'Home will be the sweeter for the dark down here

Give to him the incense of a grate- ful heart.'' Countless mercies ! such a

^ J -# • • 0-~ *-

such a boundless ;-i"re I Countless mereie? ! pressed and running antlen
boundless store ! Countless mercies! pressed and run - : g Countless mercies !

^-w
-0- -0- a . -0- -*-* -0-

7~? 7
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-zr^^ -0-^—0 0-'-

mercies \ try to count them o*er Till you gaze in wonder at your ooundless score.

trv to count them o'er
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No. 71. WHEN JESUS COMES IN HIS GLORY.

E. E. Hewitt.
JJoderato.

WW J. KlRKPATRICK.

ES:
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1. Time hur-ries on-wanl with fast-fly- ing feet. Shall we he read - y tlie

2. Bliss beyond tell- ing to those who shall rise, Meet- ing the King and his

;i. Toil on, be-liev - er, there's blessed re-ward, Cheer up, sad heart -ed, there's

4. Car - ing for those who still wander a - way, let us gath - er them
M. £l -<2L .#. ^L

Mas - ter to

host in the
joy in the
in while we

s*

meet When he de-scends from the bright, gold-en street?
skies, See - ing his beau - ty with love's ravished eyes,
Lord, Some day you'll sing to re- demp-tion's full chord,
may, to be watch- ing when dawns the great da \.

> P P P—»- t*=£ -P2

Chorus.

-j y-p-J MM—gP-J
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When Je-sus comes in his glo - ry. When Je-sus comes in his glo

* i> r r f-Tr£r-
l__l h—br-4- *—rr-H—!»r-r '

x__fv

—

I

When Je - sus comes in his 2I0 rv.

IZI
1 1_ 1___—^—i a-i-3

Will we haste to meet him,

^ #_*EE*±3^— i—

n

And re-joice to greet him, When Je - sus comes in his glo ry?

*=* *=*=*:
V K
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No, 72,
R. 0. Smith.

HEART YEARNINGS.
W. S. Weeden.

5 1=E m54^^F 3
My soul is pant - ing to be free From all its car - nal load,

I walk when I should swift- ly run, And run when I should fly
;

O quick- ly break each curs- ed chain That keeps my soul a - way
Help me to scale the ho - ly height Of pure and per - feet love,

1-1- J" J
S

J

r r_T- m?

iS^P
3t

S

And fath- om the im - men - si - ty Of all the love of God !

O Christ, my Lord, thou mighty One, Come, help me, lest I die !

From all the heights of ec - sta - sy It yearns to find in thee.

And dwelling ev - er in thy light I'll reign with thee a - bove.

1 ^-J^-J-r-J^-i-i^-^£^ 3EESEEJ r—r—

r

Chorus.

J £EE»*

tf
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Lord, fill my soul ! O fill my soul With power from on high!

- —m-
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e5^; 4==t
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I hun- ger af - ter righteousness ; Lord, fill me, or I

3^4
die.

i
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No. 73.

Miss Carrie Butcher.

\—M^-

HEART ECHOES.
Charlie D. Tillman.

^=t 3
j^-ii:

r t=t
1. I'm the child of a King, And with rapture I sing, Not a care can my

(Gal. 4: 5-7.)
t ^

(Isa. 12:5.)

2. True, there once was a time When no answering chime Sweetly thrilled to the
-0- -0-

3 T p 1=3

comfort destroy
(1 Peter 5: 7.)

dis- cord without,

O I'm glad all the day, And I shout on mv way,
_
(Ps. 16:8,9.)

*
^ (Is. 12:6.)

But since Je - sus came in, Xow he qui - ets the din,
^Rev. 3:20.) _ JJohn 16:33.) _ m

m W=^^\Z «_ji_

t=t=t
£2-

ia.

± £
Chorus.

] ^

Or
5- mn—!\-:ji=z3=

fit > * *
rc-

While my heart's brimming over with joy.
^

(Ps. 16: 11.)
f When he reigns in the heart, Ev'ry

He alone brought these wonders about. J

grief must depart; Where he dwells, not a shadow is found
; If for him you make

-0- -0--0--0--0--0--p-
m -0-*3 "#- -0-

±=r-0—0- P- -n -v—

=£=l
V 1/ V V \S 1/

fc=t *:*:
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room, He will banish the gloom. Spreading gladness and sunshine around.

8 1 \'T1-0 t=x 1n-—0—0- &-

3 If we let him abide, (Ps. 32:8.)
how smoothly we glide; (Isa. 32: 17.)

Now. safe anchored, no tempest can more,

What though riches take wing,
He extracts every sting,

And his banner around us is love. (Cant. 2:4.)

4 Thus we speed on our ways.

Clad in jrarments of praise. (Isa. 61 : 3.)

With our Lord's Gospel sandals we're shod. (Eph. 6: 15.)

In his might, O how strong, (Prov. 18: 10.)

We can never go wrong,
While abiding and hiding in God. (John 15: 10.)

CopTrisht. 1PP0. hv Charlie T> Tillman Fsed hy per.



No. 74. EVERYTHING FOR JESUS.

Flora Kirkland. W. I. South erton.

£±- J U f r ; J
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J j ' » ' »" 3 4 * T
1. Ev'rything for Je - sus ! this my joyous song ; All I am and all I

2. Ev'rything for Je - sus ! Lord, I pray to-day, Cleanse me for thy service,

3. An - ything thou sendest, be it joy or pain ; Anything thou choosest,

ISeP *=£ r r t 53^4LLLL L L ^ V-U-U-JB-

«••

F=m^pfj^-wfff^j
have to him be- long ; All my heav- y bur- dens at his feet I place ;

purge my faults a - way ; Let me hold earth' s treasures with a loosened clasp,

be it loss or gain, Help me whisper al-ways, "Not my will, but thine;''

» r r *'\f ^-
El 0— —-# f-F fX t-*9=£ M

1 1 1 _*_p=zp=p:

1/ I
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D.S.—Praying thee to help me live each day and hour,

Fine. Chorus.
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Liv-ing in the sunshine of his blessed face.

Help me yield my weakness to

Fit me, Lord, for service by thy

his blessed face. \

thy mighty grasp. > Ev'rything ! Ev'rything

thy touch divine. *

i i_^ uj uj l/ lj 1 K
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Shining out my wit- ness to thy saving pow'r.
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still my gift is small ; Je- sus, my Ee- deemer, at thy feet I fall
;
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No. 75. FACE TO FACE.

Mrs. Frank A. Breck.

Moderato.

Grant < Iolfax Tullar.

* %: % i i J 3 * 3 3-U-5 ; i *.i \ ^ :
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1. Face to face with Christ my Sav-iour, Face to face—what will it be?

2. On - ly faint- ly now, I see him, With the darkling veil be-tween.

3. What re- jo.c-ing in his pres- ence, When are banished griefand pain :

4. Face to face ! ! blissful mo - ment ! Face to face—to see and know
;

j-s
-N-^-

When with rapture I be - hold him, Je- sus Christ who died for me.

But a bless-ed day is com - ing. When his glo - ry shall be seen.

When the crooked ways are straightened,And the dark things shall be plain

.

Face to face with my Re- deem - er, Je- sus Christ who loves me so.
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Face to face shall I be - hold him. Far bevondthestarrv ski
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F Face to face
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No. 76. SUNLIGHT.

i

J. W. Van De Venter.» -N^—N-

W. S. Weeden.

Si-&=*-

r
i wan-dered iu the shades of night, Till Je - sus came to me,

Though clouds may gather in
While walk -ing in the light

I cross the wide ex-tend
Soon I shall see him as

mt v-v-

the sky, And bil-lows round me roll,

of God, I, sweet com-mun - ion find
;

ed fields, I jour - ney o'er the plains,

he is, The Light that came to me

;

-p # . # 1- f- f-_f- f-

t=l
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And with the sun -light of his love
How - ev - er dark the world may be
I press with ho - ly vig - or on

And in the sun -light of his love

1^-p—r—# ^~

all my dark-ness flee,

sun-light in mv soul.

Be hold
-»- •

Bid
I've

And leave the world be -hind.
I reap the gold - en grain.

\2jt>

the brightness of his face, Throughout e - ter - ni - ty.

«i H =t

Chorus.

-* m c *"*

Sun-light, sun-light, in my soul to - day, Sun-light, sun-light
to - day, j'es,

I

—

F

r*=e= :

—

K—t-—*- S3:

Ttr It k. n -fc —l , | |

/*l» ft IN K i _pr
it 5 r ,n j . * -d

t^ \ « • * m • * 9t f-r J' i : 1 » *Ss ; € . * •

all a - long
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the way,
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row way,
Since the Sav - iour found me,
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took a-way my sin, I have had the sunlight of his love with-
load of sin,
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No. 77. HAVE YOU FOUND THE SAVIOUR PRECIOUS?
Ida L. Reed. J. Lincoln Hall,

j s

1. Have you found the Sav-iour pre- cious? More than all on earth be -side,

2. Have you found the Sav-iour pre- cious ? Who for you passed thro" the grave,

3. Have you found the Sav-iour pre- cious? Do you know the peace and rest,

4. Have you found the Sav-iour pre- cious ? Seek Him then with-out de - lay,

-(2—

.

*=£ J 1 1 *=*z^w
u \j

1

He who gave
Broke the bonds
That doth fill

Taste the sweet-

ea

His life to save you.Who for your transgress-ions died?
of death a - sun- der, Have you "proved His pow'r to save?"

each soul that trusts Him ; Who in His deep love is blest?

ness of His par - don, He will take our sins a - way.

-ft—«—*-r-# , *—f , f ;—*—•—• f9

*F y. v v- f
Chorus.
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Have you found the Sav - iour pre - cious ? Can you

Have you found, found this friend? Can you

12=^:
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slight such love as this, Sure-ly there can be no
slight, you slight, such love as this, Sure-ly there can be no
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great - er, Would you give your life for His?
great - er love, Would you, give your life for His? (for
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f

His?)
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No. 78. OUT INTO THE LIGHT.
Helen B. Monk.,. mi

P^ i—

W. S. Weeden.

4-

sfci=^S

1. Sing, hap-py song in my heart, to-night, Sing, yes,

2. Low on thy knees, oh, my soul be thou, Pray, yes,

3. Up from thy knees, with an ear - nest will ; Work, yes,

4. Pa-tience, my soul, tho' the way be long : Wait, yes,

5. Trust, then my soul, thro' the dark - est night , Trust, then

£=

PS
sing!

pray!
work!
wait!
trust

!

f>«
*

I have been help'd by the Lord of might In leading a broth-er out
Ask Him to teach thee and show thee how The heart of an - other to

God for thy la - bor shall give thee skill, And all His good pleas-ure

God and thy pray-ers are still more strong, Than all the dread bon-dage
God knows thy fears and thy hopes so bright, He l°ads thy lov'd ones out

*=*--^ I «=£=!
t=f=fi

v
Chorus.

V V \J
-

in - to the light, Sing, yes, sing !

reach just now, Pray, yes, pray I

in thee fulfill,Work, yes, work !

of sin and wrong. Wait, y es, wait

!

in - to the light. Trust,then trust

!

O joy that li-eth for words too deep,

t=± *=frc «*m^r-j-

-K N- K
=*
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Jov of the Shepherd whofindeth His sheep: Then drink, of thatjoy.oh, my
* -t-

soul, to-night Lead-ing an - oth - er out in - to the light.
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No. 79 SAVED THROUGH JESUS' BLOOD

J W v

$ $
^-N

J. W. V\\DeVextek.

eS
1. Sometime we'll stand before the judgment bar, The quick, the risen dead

;

2. I'll then receive a bright and star-ry crown, As on - ly God can give
;

3. TheD we shall meet to never part a - gain ; Our toil will then be o' er
;

§5 ±
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The Lord will then make known the record there ; Our names will all be read.

And when I've been with him ten thousand years, I'll have no less to live.

We' 11 lay our burdens down at Je - sus' feet, And rest for- ev - er more
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Chorus.
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I'll be present when the roll is called, Pure and spotless thro' the crimson flood
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I will an-swer when they call my name ; Saved thro' Je - sus blood.
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No. 80. MY SAVIOUR.
A. A. P.1TN. C. Austin Miles.

tea^^jQgpfg
i

1. He will hear me when I call, He will help me when I fall, My Saviour, my
2. I will la- bor, I will pray, I will trust him ev'ry day, My Saviour, my
3. When I'm weary and distressed, I will go to him for rest, My Saviour, my
4. May I nev- er, never stray From thy precious side away, My Saviour, my

tif g-e.
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vSaviour ; He will give me strength to bear Ev'ry grief that may appear ; My
Sav - iour ; I will look to him in faith, I will trust him un-til death ; My
Sav - iour ; To his loving arms I' 11 fly, Ev-' ry need he will supply, My
Sav - iour ; Naught of e- vil will I fear, While I have my Saviour near ; My

f'P f ' P
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Chorus.
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All in all is he. Yes, a sat - is - fy- ing portion is my Saviour, My
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Saviour, my Saviour ; My rock, my stay, bv night and day My all in all is he.

He f=f±dt
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No. 81 WONDERFUL PEACE.

I

Rev. W. D. Cornell. Alt.

iv K t>

Rev. W. G. Cooper.

±^^53
1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to - night, Rolls a
2. What a treas - ure I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur-ied
3. I am rest- ing to-night in this won - der - ful peace, Rest-ing
4. And me thinks when I rise to that Cit - y of peace, Where the

5. Ah! soul, are vou here with -out com -fort or rest, Marching

J^jL V—£
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S
mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm ; In ce - les - tial like strains it un -

deep in the heart of my soul ; So se - cure that no pow - er can
sweet -ly in Je - sus' con - trol ; For I'm kept from all dan-ger by
An - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the
down the rough pathway of time ! Make Je- sus your friend ere the

-- - «^j* A * * A * >
M il
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ceas-ing-ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm,

mine it a - way, WT

hile the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll,

night and by day, And his glo - ry is flood - ing my soul,

ransomed will sing, In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be,

shadows grow dark; O ac - cept of this peace so sub - lime.

Peace! Peace! Wonderful peace, Coming
1/ V

down from the Father a -bove; Sweep

+—H 1 99*-

P5

V V V
o - ver mv spirit for-ev-er, I prav, In fathomless billows of love.
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No. 82 CALVARY
Rev. R I w:i: \ I'l S r I » D •f>ro. R. Bin \m

1. 1 here's a hill lone and gray , lu a laud far a -way, Id a country he
2. Behold! faiut on the road, 'Neath a world's heavy load, Comes a thorn-crowned
3. Hark! I hear the dull hlow Of the hammer swung low; They are nailing my
1. How they mock him in death To his last lab'ring breath. While his friends sad fv

-&&:.
+-+-

+=immmmmm
yond the blue sea, Where heueath that fair sky Went a man forth to die,

man on the way, With a cross he is bow'd, But still on thro' the crowd
Lord to the tree! And the cross they upraise, While the mul-ti- tude gaze
w^eep o'er the wav ! But tho' lone - lv and faint, Still no word of complaint

-#-• -#- -^- -#- -#- -#- -#- -#- -«*-

-# s--&—r-p-i-t-r-a i f .W ¥" ¥"i

D.S.—For 'twas there on its side Je-sus suf-fered and died,

Fine. Refkain.

For the world, and for you, and for me.
He's as- cend-ing that hill lone and gray.

On the blest Lamb ofdark Cal - va - ry.

Fell from him on the hill lone and gray.

* » = r« 4

at
5± m t=*

To re-deem a poor
T"
sin

1—f-
ner like me.

m
( ), it bows down my heart.

v-a-j m
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D.S.

And the tear-drops will start. When in mem 'ry that gray hill I see:

5 Then darkness came down.
And the rocks rent around,
And a cry pierced the grief-laden air!

'Twas the voice of our King,
Who received death's dark sting,

All to save us from endless despair!

Copyright, lay:, by The R

6 Let the sun hide its face,

Let the earth reel apace,

Over men who their Saviour have
But, behold! from the sod, [slain!

Comes the blest Lamb of God,
Who was slain, but is risen again !

M. Mcintosh Co. By per.



No. 83. WILL THERE BE ANY STARS?
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Swenew

_____
*:

1. I am thinking to-day of that beau-ti - ful land 1 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 will it be when his face I be-hold Living gems at his

__„4_HN__H_ri_;_j_j—,-j^-!—p__|__ _ fe__-__

__3-___=id-___^ t
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3 i
sun goeth down ; When thro' wonderful grace by my Saviour I stand, Will there

winner ofsouls; That bright stars may be mine in the glorious day, When his

feet to lay down ; It would sweeten my bliss in the city of gold,Should there

tf
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^ N Chorus. ,

be an-y stars in my crown
praise like the seabillow rolls

be any stars in my crow
,

r
ill there be any stars, any starsin my crown,

j-.
lipl

When at evening the sun go-eth down? When I wake with the blest

J 4 |J 4-^q

___ 1
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go-eth down ?
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In theman-sionsof rest, Will there be an-y stars in my crown?
an - v stars in my crown'
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No. 84. JESUS SWEETLY SAVES.
Mrs. C. H. M. 4th verse by H. L> G. Mrs. C. H. Morris,

1. I had heard the gos- pel call, of-fering par-don free for all, And I

2. Now the load of sin is gone, and by faith I trav - el on, And I

3. From the mire and from the clay, Je-sus took my xeet a-way And He
4. When I reach the gold-en street, and the loved ones gladly meet, The re -

£

gfet

hearkened to the bless-ed in - vi - ta - tion; Laid my sins at Je-sus'
rest no long-er un - der con-dem - na - tion ; For the blood has been ap-
placed them on the Rock, the sure Founda-tion ; Whether now I live or
deemed which came out of great tribu-la - tion, Having washed their garments

±=t
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t=t ±a s=s=
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feet, tast - ed there re- demp-tion sweet, And He saved me with an
plied, and my soul is sat - is - fied With this full, and free, this

die, this shall be my con-stant cry Je - sus saves me with an
white, prais - ing God both day and night For this full, and free, this

-t^m^mm
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?
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^ Chorus.
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ut - ter-most sal - va - tion. Je-sus saves, sweetly saves, Je-sus
Je-sus saves, sweetly saves,

£
mr"fi." nrr \*mmr-t

^^=$=^=t^
saves me with an ut - termost sal - va - tion ; Tho' I can - not tell you how.

@g£3=£s
Cop/right, 1898, by H. L. Qilmoiw.



JESUS SWEETLY SAVES.-Concluded,
^ N *i N &
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Je-sus sweetlv saves me now, With a full, and free, an uttermost salva- tion.
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No. 85. WHOSOEVER WILL MAY COME.
Fanny J. Crosby. Stephen C. Foster.
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O ye thirst - y ones that Ian - guish, On life's drifting sand,
tt

2. From the riv - er gent- ly flow - ing Drink a full sup - ply
;

3. O the bliss of life e - ter - nal ! You may al - so share

;

4. Lo, the summer days are end - ing, They will soon be o' er

;

55=: ±=Z*
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'Tis the Saviour bending o'er you, Reaching out his toil worn hand.

Free to all its blessed wa - ters, Wherefore will ye faint and die?

Come to Je - sus, and be - liev - ing, En- ter thro' the gate of prayer.

While the Spir - it still is plead- ing, Grieve your dearest Friend no more.

m55=£CrS- r—

r
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D. S.—To the lov- ing arms of mer - cy "W ho- so - ev - er will may come.

i

LHORUS.
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Why will ye wan
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der, war from home?
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No. 86. IS YOUR LAMP BURNING?
Mas. Jos. F. Knapf.

i
jrrn,

rfr-* *=tc ¥P*fc* 3-S-J-J-r^
1. Say, is your lamp burning? ( 'hristian, I pray you look quickly and
2. Re- member how ma - ny a- round you Will fol- low wherev- er you
3. There's many a lamp that is lighted, We see them from near and from
4. But if thev were trimmed night and morning They'd never burn down nor go

r^T-t- -* • P P * F~ 1 1 b- -P 9—• * * * \\==*S! =£r-f—f—f- -g—P"

A—n—fV 63 g*r^rr
see, For if it were burning, then surely Some beams would fall brightly on
go ; The tho' t that they walk' d in your shadow Would make your lamp brighter I

far, But few in their lustre and beau - ty Shine stead- i - ly on like a
out, Tho' from the four quarters of heav- en The winds were all blowing a-

£ \ I I I I
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Chorus.
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me, Some beams would fall brightly on me
know, Would make your lamp bright

star, Shine steadi- ly on like

bout, The winds were all blowing about
#-• +-' #-• . -

ghtlv on me. .

hterlknow. !

Lif
a star. ;

-"inn* ormnf ^

your lamp higher, Lift your lamp
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higher, higher, still higher ; Then lift vour lamp higher, O Christian,

m fr-r-r
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fe
3uld make fLest some should make fatal delay

is rv *> !\

5 If once all the lamps that are lighted

Should steadily blaze in a line,

Wide over the land and the ocean

||
: A girdle of glory would shine. :||

b" How all the dark places would brighten !

The mists would roll up and away !

The earth would laugh out in her gladness

||
: To hail the millennial day ! :||

Copyright, 1898. by Mr* Jo». F. Knapp. Used by per.



No. 87. TRUTH TRIUMPHANT.
- God shall send forth hi* mercy and his truth."—Pa. ~

: >.

Grace Reed Oliver.

. ^
ft, J. J> J V- Vn

soul lias seen a vis- ion of the con-quest of the world.When
more shall strife and ha - 1 red brine: dis-hon - or t<> oar God, For
des - ert place shall blos-som; and the wil - derness re-joioe, The
soul has heard the tri-umph song that ris - es from the plain. It

P J. J> J. J* J
1

. J* J. -Bl r J> r- * i
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Sa - tan and his fore - es from their bat- tle-ments are hurled, And
right- eous-ness,whosework is peace, shall spread her wings a- broad, And
lame shall leap, the blind shall see. the dumb lift up their voice; The
ech - oes and re - ech - oes from the mountain-tops a -gain; In

ty I
• b e

•
6

i * t 4 4: *
o'er the land the Bi - ble. like a sig - nal flag unfurled. Speaks
they who win the con- quest are the bear - ers of the word. In

floods shall clap their hands.the earth shall make a joy - fa 1 noise, In
grand and might - y cho - rus let us swell the loft - y strain Of

*—
V
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Chobus.
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loy-al - ty to Christ. We shall see the truth so glorious Over all the earth vic-
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to- rious. For the standard lift-ed o- ver us Is loy- al- ty to Christ.



No. 88. WHEN OUR SHIPS COME SAILING HOME.
Rev. Johnson Oatmak, Jr.

-*-# =£3*

Jxo. R. Sweney

5J 1V -#- - - *
1. When our ships have crossed the o-cean, and been all a- round the world,
2. But if there is such re-joic-ing to see ves- sels here get home.
3. Oh, raethinks I hear the an- gels shout, " here comes an earthly bark,
4. So with Je-sus as our Cap-tain we ex - pect to gain that shore,

t=X=\

-*- *•

gain are furledWhen they safe - ly gain the ha- ven, and their sails a
When we know that in a lit - tie while these ships a - gain will roam

;

She has found her way to heav- eu, tho' the way was rough and dark
;

We ex - pect to cast our an-chor there,and stay for - ev - er more;

q: =hI

Eg m =*
+ *- - - V • - -

We re - joice to see them en - ter, and to know the an-chor's cast.

Oh, what must it be in heav- en when a soul comes sail - ing in,

But she had a star to guide her, called the bright and morn-ing star.

And we know the an -gels will be there to greet us when we come.

~: -- 1

•+ +- T *" ~*
Rais-ing joy - ful shouts of wel-come, for our ships are home at last.

To go out no more for - ev - er sail- ing on the sea of sin?
It has guid-ed mill-ions o- ver from that dis-tant land a - far."

They will join in songs of rap- ture, "welcome home, oh, wel-come home."

w -4-

Chorus, s
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Oh,whatsing-ing, oh, what shouting, when our ships come sail - ing home
;
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WHEN OUR SHIPS COME SAILING HOME-Concluded

Thev have stood theniightv tempests, they have crossed the o - cean'sfoam;
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They have passed o'er stormy bid-lows, but they now have gained the shore,
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an-chor'scast, thev'rehomeat last, the y
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-oyage is safe - ly o*er.
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No. 89.
Tr. Jaxe

GOD CALLING YET.
BORTHWICK.

I
3=p:

John E. Goui,d.
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L God
2. God
3. God
4. God

call-ing

call-ing

call-ing

call-ing

-& -sjt ^ III T^ i

yet! shall I not hear? Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear?
yet! shall I not rise? Can I His lov-ing voice de-spise,

yet ! and shall He knock, And I my heart the clos - er lock?
yet ! I can-not stay ; My heart I yield without de - lay :
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Shall life's swift passing vears all flv, And still mv soul in slumbers lie?
AndbaselvHis kind care re - pav? He calls me still ; can I de - lay?
He still is wait-ing to re - ceive, And shall I dare His Spir-it grieve?

Vain world, farewell ! from thee I part ; The voice of God hath reached my heart.
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No. 90. PLEADING WITH THEE.
Elisha A Hoffman. R M McISTOSIl.

^77 n J, 71 ^Lhlf^
1. There is

V 1/

a voice of the ten - cler- est love Pleading with thee
2. Long he lias stood at the door of thy heart. Wait- ing on thee
3. Do yon not hear him as gen-tly he pleads, Call- ing to thee
4. O how he yearns o'er thy sin-burdened-heart. Whisp'ringto thee

bt2iffcfc=li
H>H I I
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plead-ing with thee
wait- ing on thee;
call- ing to thee 3

whisp'ring to thee

:

J 1/ V V
It is the voice of the Lord from a - bove.

Read-y his grace and his peace to im - part.
See with what fer - vor the Lord in - ter- cedes,
Earn - est- ly longs his sweet love to im - part.

t # m &
Chorus.

Say-ing, "0 come un - to me."
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Come un - to me,

•• Gome un - to me,
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come un
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-to me," Je - sus is ten - der - ly
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come un - to me,''
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call - ing to thee.

t±
Come un - to me,

" Come un - to me,

|
1/1/1/

come un-to
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PLEADING WITH THEE.-Concluded,
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me,
come mi - to me,"

£ £ £

I

Je - sus is ten - der - ly call - ing to thee.
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No. 91. WHILE JESUS WHISPERS.
"Come uuto me."—Matt. 11 : 28.

Will. E. Witter. H. R. Palmer.

eft

>-» ±: * i* l±£ ^Fj-

L. While Je - sus whis-pers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! While we are

2. Are you too heav - y la- den? Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will

3. Oh, hear his ten - der pleading, Come, sin-ner, come! Come and re -

H
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pray-ing for you. Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to own Him,
bear your burden, Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will not de-ceive you,

ceive his bless-ing, Come, sin-ner, come ! While Je - sus whispers to you,

L I 1 I
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Come, sin-ner, come ! Now is the time to know him, Come, sinner, come!
Come, sin-ner, come ! Je - sus can now redeem you, Come, sinner, come

!

Come, sin-ner, come! While we are pray-ing for you, Come, sinner, come!
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No, 92.

E. E. Hewttt.

NEVER ALONE.
J I H. nn.1 V. A. ttnrnc.^m:z£m ^-4-^1-tzm

1. "Fear
2. Ros -

3. Steps

not, I am with thee;" Blese<d gold-en ray,
es fade a-round me, Lil - ies bloom and die,

un-seen be- fore me. Hid-den dangers near:

I 1/
-5--'

Like a star of
Earth-ly sunbeams
Near - er still my

I h

I 1/
" -*

glo - ry, Light- ing up my
van - ish— Ra- diant still the
Sav - iour, Whisp'ring/'be of

N

•T^t"
way!
sky!
cheer,

Through the cloudsof mid- night,
Je - sus, Rose of Shar - on,
Joys, like birds of spring-time,

This bright promise shone,
Bloom-ing for His own,
To my heart have flown,

"I will nev-er leave thee, Nev - er will

Je - sus,Heaven'ssun- shine, Nev - er will

Sing- ing all so sweet - ly, "He will not

£=E=E
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leave thee a - lone
leave me
leave me

a - lone." ] No,
a - lone. >

a - lone." J Nev - er a -

lone,

lone,

F=fc=£ £=±mm * ^
a- lone.

*=te=frii> • V

1 -=r-»3—4—Jr
9 • •

No,

m
lone; He prom- ised nev - er to
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leave me,
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NEVER ALONE -Concluded.
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Nev- er to leave me a - lone.
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Nev-er to leave me a - lone.
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No. 93. ON THE VICTORY SIDE.
James L. Black.
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J>0. R. SwEXEY.

H
1. Our souls cry out, hal- le - hi - jah ! And our faith en - rap-tured sings,

2. Our souls cry out. hal- le - lu - jah ! For the Lord him-self comes near,
3. Our souls cry out, hal-le-lu - jah ! For the tempter flies a - pace,
4. Our souls cry out, hal- le - lu - jah ! And our hearts beat high with praise,

2z*k£
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While we throw to the breeze the standard Of the might-y King of kings.
And the shout of a roy - al ar - my On the bat - tie-field we hear.
And the chains he has forged are breaking,Thro' thepow'r of redeeming grace.

Un - to him, in whose name we'll conquer,And our song of triumph raise.
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Chorus.
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On the vic-t'ry side, on the vie- fry side, In the ranks of the Lord are we
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On the vie - fry side we will bold- ly stand, Till the glo- ry land we see.
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Copyright, 1894, by Jno. K. Sweney. By per.



No. 94. WONDERFUL SAVIOUR.
F\\NV .). I HONB1 Mks. Jos. F". I\N kPP.

i
... * t \>
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1. Won- der- ful Sav - ioor, bless- ed Redeem - er, Ev-er in glo - ry,

2. Sing of his greatness, in - fi- nite greatness, Sing of his goodness
3. He is our ref - uge, he is our safe-guard, Peace to the youthful

-#-' #- #- \im 0-' 0- -*" #• #- -*-

m

V y
dwelling a - bove ; Yet in his mer - cy tender- ly smiling, Over the
day aft- er day ; Guarding from e - vil, shielding from danger, Leading us

kindly he brings ; Sweet is the promise he will protect us, He will de-
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Chorus.
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children bending in love.

onward, cheering the way
fend us under his wings
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ill adore him, gather and praise him,
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Voic - es in con - cert joy - ful - ly His be the kingdom,

m
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power and glo - ry, Now and for-ev - er, world without end His be the

i
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WONDERFUL SAVIOUR.-Concluded.

h ISk^^kdm^^^mr :
kingdom, power and glo - ry

;
Xow and for-ev - er, world without end.
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No. 95. THE DAY-BREAK SONG
* * * "Until the day dawn, and the daystar arise in your hearts."—2 Peter 1 : 19.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Geo. F. Rosche.
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1. Lift your eyes, the day is break - ing, Tho' the night was dark and long

2. Sinner, look to Calv' ry' s mountain ; See, the day begins to dawn,

3. The Mil- len- ni- um is near - ing, And the time will not be long
;

4. When life's twilight hour is end - ed, Lean upon God's arm so strong,

fe#3 i i i
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Fine.
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Sinners from their sleep are wak
Lighting up the healing fount •

Hark ! the sons of God are cheer

And with those who have as- cend

ing, Come and join the day-break song,

ain, Come and join the day-break song,

ing, Come and join the day-break song,

ed, Come and join the day-break song.
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ZP.^.-Tell the world redemption's sto
I > •

ry, Come and join the day-break song.
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See, the earth is full of glo - ry, Eight shall triumph o - ver wrong
;
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No. 96.
C. A. M.

Dust. Alto am< Texob

I WILL BEAR THE CROSS.
C. -\i >tin Miles.

f *k_ 13^*-±-*-
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1. Je - sus, my Saviour, when I stand and view thy cross, Lev - ing thee
2. Je - sus, my Saviour, thou didst bear the cros for me In tears and
3. Hear me, 6 Je-sus, as be- fore thy throne I kneel ; "While I am

m . » z?

on - ly, all of self is dross

anguish that I might be free,

waiting, thy dear self re - veal

;

m

Shall I, O guiltless Saviour, in dis-

And I, in sinful blindness, Have re-

And I, the answer waiting, Looking

$
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dain thy suff' rings see? Can I forget, O Jesus, thou didst bear the cross for me?
fused thee as my Guide, Nor felt thro' years of wand' ring, ' twas for me that thou hast died.

up thro' toil and pain To thee, my coming Saviour,who hath died, but lives again.
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Chorus.

*=*==¥ t=* i I i

*=* ^=^P—

V

#^*=J -•—*-

m?.

u -
fr

- • * •
r(\'

•' '" ""^^
I will bear the cross for Jesus, I will bear the cross for Jesus,

I will bear the cross, I will bear the cross,
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I Avill bear the cross for Je - sus ; He bore the cross for me.
I will bear the cross, for me.
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Copyright, 1890, by W. S. Weeden.



No. 97. HAPPY DAY.
A. W. S.

-T. &-

A. W. SPOONEK

h -Vi

1

.

\ ca, tlie time is drawing nearer, happy day, W hen the clonds that hide our
2. Yes, the time is drawing nearer, blessed dawn, When our arms shall clasp the

3. Yes, the time is drawing nearer, O how blest, When our weary hearts shall

4. Yes, the time is drawing nearer ; one by one To e-ter-ni-ty the

path shall roll a - way ; We shall know as we are known, A\ hen we
loved ones from us torn ; In that home beyond the tomb Partings

gath - er home to rest ; We shall walk the gold - en street, And our
moments swift- ly run ; Soon the trum - pet will resound, All the

£=£E£WSEZ. ^=±=^ *=F

1
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stand be - fore the throne, Stand complete in Christ a- lone ; Happy day.

nev - er, nev - er come, And we ne' er shall walk a- lone ; Happy day.

loved ones there shall meet, Life with Je- sus will be sweet ; Happy day.

dead shall hear the sound, Loving hearts with joy shall bound ; Happy day.
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Chorus.
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Happy day ; Sins all washed away ; We'll be home at last, home to stay
;

> >
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At the Saviour's feet, It will be so sweet; O what joy the King to greet; Happy day.
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No. 98. THE CHILD OF A KING.
11 ATI 1 1 E BUKLL. Rev. Johh B. Sumneb, arr.

y^H I Jfj^U-J4 J,j J I j J l j.ft]
1. My
2. My
3. I

4. A

bc2=3:
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Fa - ther is rich

Fa-ther'sown Son,
once was an out
tent or a cot -

iu hous - es and lands, He hold-eth the
the Sav - iour of men, Once wander'd o'er

cast stran - ger on earth, A sin - ner by
tage, why should I care? They're building a

V-+
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wealth of the world in

earth as the poor - est

choice, an al - ien

pal - ace for me o -

!

_**—c # c p.-

his hands ! Of ru - bies and dia-monds of

of men, But now he is reign - iug for-

by birth ! But I've been a - dopt - ed, my
ver there ! Tho' ex - il - ed from home, yet,

U.

sil - ver and gold His cof- fera are fall,—he has rich-es un-told.

i-v er on high, And will give me a home in heaven by and by.

name's written down,—An heir to a man - sion, a robe, and a crown,

still I may sing : All glo - ry to God. I'm the child of a Kiu^.
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No. 99. JUST BECAUSE HE LOVED ME SO.

P

Rev. F. L. Snyder. Howard E. Smith.

3E? t=£E$Em^%ftk-i=*E3&
1. O the matchless love of Je - sus,

2. O that matchless love un- measured,

3. O the matchless love of Je - sus

4. O the matchless love of Je - sus,

Far ex- ceed- ing aught I know
;

And the heal- ing, cleansing How,

I would e' er to oth - ers show
;

I would nev - er let it go
;
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That he gave his

m

life on Cal - v'ry, Just because he loved me
i

so.

From the pre - cious side of Je - sus, Just because he loved me so.

How my sins he has for-giv - en, Just because he loved me so.

For he promised to be with me, Just because he loved me so.
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Just because he loved me so, Just because he loved me so

;
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Free - ly gave his life a ran - som, Just because he loved me so.

W^&
Copyright, 1619, h] Uall- Slack Co.



No. 100. IS IT NOT WONDERFUL?
1 V. H.

!- 1 „

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.
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1. Wondrous it seem - eth to me,

'2. Heart of mine nev - er could know

3. Once I was full of all sin,

4. Long I re - sist - ed his grace,

5. He doth my new heart con- trol.

Je - sus so grac - ious should be,

Je - sus such peace could be-stow,

Now, thro' the blood, I am clean;

In my heart gave him no place,

Cleansing and keep- ing me whole,
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Mer-cy re-veal-ing, comfort-ing, healing, Blessing a sin -ner like me.

Till the dear Saviour showed me his favor, Cleansed my heart whiter than snow.

Willing to save me, par-don he gave me, And I am hap - py with-in.

But Jesus sought me till he had brought me, Pen - i-tent, seeking his face.

Banishing sadness, with joy and gladness Fill-ing and thrilling my soul.
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i Is it not won - der- ful, is it not won - der - ful Je - sus so

I Yes, it is won - der- ful, strange and so won - der - ful ( Omit. )
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gracious should be ? :

,
|

That he should save e

loving and gracious should be? :|| That he should par-don and save even me
*
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U»ed by per of E. A. Hoffman. o-»ner of Copyright.
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No. 101. HELL NEVER FORSAKE.
Frank H. Mashaw. J, Lincoln Hall.
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1. "I will fail thee never;" blessed words of cheer, Like a blaze of glo- ry,

2. "I will fail thee never;" tho' the night be long ; Soon the morning cometh
3. "I will fail thee never;" brightest flow'rs will fade, But my trust in Jesus

4. "I will fail thee never;" fails the earth and sky, But his bow of promise

^irrra -0—0-
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shining far and near ; Tho' the storm and tempest all around may shake,

with its light and song ; Precious words of comfort to my heart I take
;

ne'er shall be betrayed ; Midnight all around me, soon his light will break,

shineth still on high ; Earthly sunbeams vanish, and my heart may quake,
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Je- sus, my Saviour,
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promised that he will nev- er for - sake.
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No, he'll never for - sake, Xo, he'll never for- sake ;.... Dangers a-

Xever forsake, Never forsake
;
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round me mav threaten, Jesus will never forsake. :|| Jesus will never forsake
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No. 102. SPEAK TO MY SOUL.
L. Pickett.

Speak to my soul, dear Je - sus.Speaknowintend'rest tone: Whisper in

Speak to thy children ev - er, Lead in the ho - ly way; Fill them with
^nowasin the old time Thou didst reveal thy will; Let mekuow

f) <> s N v \J - M fc.
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lov-ingkindne-s: '"Thou art not left a - lone." O-pen my heart to hear thee,

joy and gladness. Teach them to watch and pray. May they in conseera-tion
all my dn - ty, Let me thy law ful-nll. Lead me to glo- ri - ij thee.
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Quickly tohearthy voice. Fill thou my soul with praises. Let me in thee rejoice.

Yield their whole lives to thee. Hasten thy coming kingdom. Till our dear Lord we see.

Helpmetoshow tbvprai>e.Gladlv to do thv bid-ding. Honor thee all mv dav.-.
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( Speak thou in soft - est whis - pers. Whis-pers of love to me ;

\ Speak thou to me each day. Lord, Al-ways in ten-d'rest tone
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1 'Thou shalt be al- ways conq'ror. Thonshalt be al-ways free."

Let menowhear thy whisper. "Thonart not left [Omit ) a
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No. 103, JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY
K.TTA < AMPBELL 47.

What means this s xious throng. Which moves with busy has

s this Why should he The cit - y move bo might- i - ly?

Je-

s

who once below Man- pathway tr k1. mid pain and woe;
- s we can trace..

M. .9- JLm
m m TTWrn9~

' !

wondrous gatl gs r by day? What means . mmotioQ]
A

]
- ger, has he skill To move the mul - ti- tude at will?

And burdened die-, where" er he came. Brought out their sick and deaf and lame.
He pauseth at our threshhold—nay, He en- ter-

v
2 9-

In accents hu=hed the throng reply:

Again the -tirrir._ i tea e- ply:

The blind rejoiced to hear ti.

Shall we not glad- ly raise tl

M. JL -9- -9- -9 •

Xaz - areth

"•Je - - - areth

Xaz - areth

by.
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In accents hushed the thi a

- irring note- re- ply:
'

The Mind ear the cry: '

Shall we not triad- lv raise the crv—

'
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Ul ye heavy-laden, come !

:

. n. comfort) rest and home,
nd'rers from a Father'- face.

Return, accept hi> proifered grace.

Ye te r e* s refu <re n ish :

la of Xazareth v>a>-e:h by.*'

:

v.^i still this call ref

And all his wondrous I

fly from yon turn.

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.
• T ie'." will be the crv—

\~azareth ha



No 104. BLESSED HOPE.
Solo, Duet or Quartet.

Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. O bless - ed hope so dear, so bright, It cheers the watches of the night;
2. When dawns that hour of wondrous grace, No veil will hide my Saviour's face;

3. Sin. pain and death, on that sweet day. Like broken dreams, shall pass away :

4. Soon, soon shall fade the scenes of time, Im-manuel's advent bells shall chime :

wwIip:Ff:pH i miXH ,
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It wakes a song with- in the soul, 'Till heav'nly hal - le- lu -jabs roll.

He'll own me ev - er-more as his, And I shall see him as he is.

His spot-less beau- ty I shall wear. His per- feet joy andglo-ry share.

The Bride shall hear the Bridegroom's voice; Look up,my heart, in him rejoice !
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Chorus, uohn 3: 2.
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^nd it doth nolBe - lov-ed, be- lov- ed, Xow are we the sons of God, And it doth not
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yet ap-pear what we shall be; But we know that when he shall appear,

N K we know
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We know that when he shall ap- pear. We shall be like him. We shall 1

we know
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BLESSED HOPE -Concluded.
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like him: For we shall see him as he is. We shall see him as he is

;
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We know that when he shall appear.We know that when he shall appear,

we know we know
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We shall be like him.We shall be like him; For we shall see him as he is.
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No. 105. BY COOL SILOAM'S SHADY RILL.

1. By cool Si - lo- am's sha - dy rill How sweet the lil - y grows!
2. Lo! such a child whose earl-y feet The paths of peace have trod,
3. By cool Si - lo- am's sha - dy rill The lil - y must de-cay:
4. thou who giv - est life and breath,We ask thy grace a - lone,
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How sweet the breath, be - neath the hill, Of Shar- on's dew - y rose.

Whose sa - cred heart, with influence sweet. Is up- ward drawn' to God.
The rose that blooms be- neath the hill Must shortly fade a - way.
In childhood.man- hood, age and death, To keep us still thineow'n.
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No. 106. TRUST AND OBEY.

Rev. J. H. Sammib. D. B. Towner.

1. "When we walk with the Lord In the light of his word.What a glo- ry he
2. Not a shad-ow can rise. Not a cloud in the skies, But his smile quickly
o. Not a bur- den we bear, Not a sor- row we share. But our toil he doth

;e*

p-

sheds on our way ! While we do his good will, He
drives it a - way ; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor
rich - ly re - pay ; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor

a - bides with us
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Chorus.

,N IV

35 j rrg^iFizx
still, And with all who will trust and o - bey. "i

tear Can a- bide while we trust and o - bey. \ Trust and o-bey. For there's

cross, But is blest if we trust and o - bey. J

m 1 2*
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no <»th- er way To be hap-py
1/ 1/

^
in Je-susBut to trust and bev.

W^ I

4 But we never can prove
The delights of his love

Until all on the altar we la\

,

For the favor he shows.
And the joy he bestows.

Art- for all who will trust and obey.

5 Then in fellowship sweet
We will sit at his feet.

Or we'll walk by his side in the way
What he says we will do.

Where he sends we will go.

Never fear, only trust and obey.

• \>j D. B. Towner. t»e4 by |kx.



No. 107. HE WAITS WITH OUTSTRETCHED HANDS.
C. A. M.

Duet.
h. N f i rw i h.

C. Austin Miles.
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1. For you, sinner, for

2. For you, sinner, for

3. For you, sinner, for

you The Saviour came to earth, And
you He died on Cal - va - ry ; To
you The crown of thorns he wore, And
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walked with wearied footsteps With those of humble birth. No load for him too

purchase your redemp- tion He hung upon the tree. His life he free- ly

on the cross suspend- ed, Your sins he freely bore. No word of condem-

t=t -*-! d-

$ f 94-
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heav - y, No path for him too steep ; He came to cheer the hopeless

of- fered, Forsook his heav'nly home, And with hisdy-ing whisper
na - tion Escaped his lips so true ; By men he was re - ject - ed
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And mourn with those that weep. )
He ™«*> he wait«' Wlth outstr^'h^ hands,

He gent- ly bids vou come! L n
Hewaits

Will vou reject him, too? j
U
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O come, no more withstand
Ocome, Ocome,
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To give, to give you pardon Iree
;

Toefive, totjive
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His gentle voice, his earnest plea.
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No. 108. I NEED THEE, LORD.

Elisha A. Hoffman. Chas. Edw. Pkior.

nmu i , ; i n juu \ ii ki -

1. When cherished joys have
2. When sin dis-turbs my
.">. When longs my soul for

I. When strong tempta-tions
5. I need thee, dear - est

tak - en
ho - ly

deep-er
me as

wing,
peace,
rest,

sail,

Lord, just now

And sor - row wounds me
And leaves my soul in

To be with all thy
And o'er my will al -

While at thy throne of

~33,£g| m t-rrM
1^-T
**=v
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with its sting, Then to

sore dis- tress,

full - ness blest,

most pre - vail,

grace I bow

;

thy cross
To be re - stored
To be of per -

Lest faith and cour
To help me pay

fcfc*: t=i=
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I I

i
for help I cling, For
to hap - pi - ness, I

feet peace pos-sessed, Oh,
age then should fail, I

to thee my vow, I

=rrrfz==tr=Sb—fc

Chorus.

£s£

then I need thee, Lord!
need thee, pre-cious Lord,
then I need thee, Lord,
need thee, gra-cious Lord,
need thee, my dear Lord.

—•- • # m

I need thee, precious Lord ! I have no

n- tnn
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help be - side ; In ev - 'ry time of need, Dear Christ, with me a- bide !
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No. 109. LET JESUS COME INTO YOUR HEART.

C. H. M Mrs.

m&
*-*.iFm m

C. B. Mok

\ rs s~'f*~mei3^-^^3^^^ ^^
Jesus come

Jesus come

Jesus come

Jesus come

Jesus come

1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let

2. If ' tis for pur - i- ty now that you sigh, Let

3. If there' s a tempest your voice cannot still, Let

4. If friends, once trusted, have proven untrue, Let

5. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let

^m. r r r J r if r r r -f-
i l l j izz i i i i—i-

in-to your

in-to your

in-to your

in-to your

in-to your

heart

;

heart

;

heart

;

heart

;

heart

;
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If you desire a new life to be- gin, Let

Fountains for cleansing are flowing near by, Let

If there's a void this world never can fill, Let

Find what a Friend he will be unto you, Let

If you would enter the mansions of rest, Let

Je-sus come in-to your

Je-sus come in-to your

Je-sus come in-to your

Je-sus come in-to your

Je-sus come in-to your
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Chokus.
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Just now, your doubtings give o'er ; Just
Just now, my doubtings are o' er ; Just

now, re - ject him no more
;

now, re - ject - ing no more
;
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Just now, throw o - pen the door ; Let Je- sus come in - to your heart.

Just now, I o - pen the door And Jesus comes into my heart.

Copyright, 1698, by H. L GUaoia.



HE SAVES ME.
W. 8. WEEDS*.

The dear lov - ing Sav-iour hath found me. And shattered the fet- ters that
He sought me so long ere I knew him. But fi- nal - ly win-ning me
I nev - er, no, nev - er will leave him. Grow wea-ry of serv - ice and

(gHHTJ-F* m §
1 *=*

0.
bound me, Tho' all was con- fu - sion a - round me. He came and spake

to him, I yield-ed my all to pur - sue him. And asked to be
grieve him, I'll con-stant-ly trust and be-lievehim. Re-main in his

r#_#_

peace to my soul: The bless- ed Re-deem- er that bought me
filled with his grace ; Al - though a vile sin - ner be - fore him
pres-euce di - vine ; A - bid- ing in love ev - er flow - ing.

HE

In
Thro"
In

ten- der- ness con-stant- lv wught me. The wav of sal - va - tion He
faith I was led to im - plore him, And now I re - joice and a -

knowledge and grace ev - er grow - ing. Con - fid- ing im - plic • it - ly,
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Chokcs.
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taught me. And
dore him. Re- e

know - ing. That
• •

made my heart per- feet - ly

tored to his lov- ing em
Je - sus the Sav-iour is

whole,

brace,

mine.
0<^m

i,

.

saves me.
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HE SAVES ME.-Concluded.

Kb i : < H I
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saves me.His love fills my soul. halle-lu - jab ! Ob, glo - ry, ob, glo - ry.
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His Bpir- )t a- bid - eth with -in

• t/ •
His blood cleaDseth rae from all sin.
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No. 111 I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR
Mrs. Annie B. Hawks
-T

Rev. R. Lowry
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I need tbee ev-'ry bour. Most gra- cious Lord : No ten - der voice like tbine

2. 1 need thee ev- rry hour: Stay thou near by ; Temptations lose their pow'r
3. I need thee ev-'ry hour, Teach me thy will ; And thy rich promis - es

4. I need thee ev-'ry hoar, Most Ho - ly One ; O make me thine in-deed.
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Refraix.
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Can peace af - ford. .

When thou art nigh. I T
Iu me ful- fill.

J

J

Thou bless- ed Son.

need thee, O. I need thee ; Ev- 'rvhourl
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need thee; O bless me now, my Sav-iour! I come to thee.
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No. 112. WOULD YOU SHINE FOR JESUS?
G. M. Bills. M. L. McPhail.

1. Would you shine for Je-sus? Let his love im-part Ardor to yourac-tions,
2. Would you shine for Je-sus 'Mid the careless throng? Im- i- tate hisgrac- es

3. Would you shine for Je-sus As a mir-ror true? Image forth hisgoodness
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Comfort to your heart; With yoursoul illumiued By the Spir-it's glow,
As you pass a - long ; Make no weak surreu- der To the coarse and vile

Asrevealedin you. If you thus re-flect him Till thislife is o'er,
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Chorus.
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You will be a beacon In this world of woe.
Keep you r tongue from evil, And your lips from guile

You willin his kingdom Shine for ev- er - more

i v i/ f f! r^ ^ j
Shin ing for

Shining for Je-sus, Yes,
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v—r cir i k- k=iE

Z>. 5.—To the sad and err-ing,Thus for Je- sus shine.
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Je - sus, Bringing light di- vine

shiu-ing for Je - sus,
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To the sad and err- ing, Thus for
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Je-sus shine; Shin - ing
V y y i ^

for Je - sus, Bringing lightdivine

mm z:t:

Shining for Je- sus,Yes, shining for Je - sus,
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No 113.
J. B. M.

r4-^

WHISP'RING IN MY HEART.
.1 B. NWcKAY.
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1. Jesus found me wand' ring, Far from him astray, Tender- ly he led me
2. I can hear him whisper, When my soul is tried, "Fear not, I am with thee

;

3. Would you hear the Saviour's Gentle voice within ? Xow, while he is calling,
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To the shining way ; "Words of peace he whispered, Bade my fears depart

;

I am at thy side." When the foe as -sails me, Je- sus takes my part

;

Leave the path of sin. Peace that passeth knowledge Freely he' 11 im- part

;

&-
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Chorus.
I

n-rr a
Oh, 'twas sweet to hear him Whisp' ring in my heart

I rejoice to hear him "Whisp' ring in my heart

You to-day may hear him "Whisp' ring in your heart

.
|
Whisp' riring, whisp' ring.
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Oh,what joy is mine; Whisp' ring, whisp' ring,Words of love divine. Xo strain ofearthly

music Such rapture can impart; I'm glad I ever heard him Whisp' ring in my heart.
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No. 114.

Jepsie H. Brown

SEEDS OF PROMISE
FRKD. A. FlLLMORt

m^mw$
1. 6h, scat-ter seeds of lov - ing deeds A- long the fer - tile field:

2. Tho' sown in tears thro' wea - ry years,The seed will sure - ly live

;

3. The harvest-home of God will come.And af-tertoil and care.
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For grain will grow from what you sow, And fruit-ful har- vest yield.
Tho' great thecost, it is not lost, For God will fruit-age give.
With joy un-told your sheaves of gold. Will all be garnered there.

EEgEFg #
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Chorus.
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Then day by day a-longyour way Theseedsof

Then day by day a- long your way
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prom - - ise cast,. That ripened grain, fromhilland
The seeds of promise cast, the seeds of promise cast. That ripened grain,MM000000^.44444
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plain, Be gathered home.
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at last.

from hill and plain. Be gathered home at last, be gathered home at last.
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Be gathered home at
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No. 115. ETERNITY IS NEAR
J. W. V \n1»fV km I i:.

Duct.

w. s. Waonw.
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1

.

J see the days glide down the West, The seasons come and go ; The
2. I leave this Bad and lone- ly place, But leave it all in vain, For

3. I see the fair- est flow- ers fade, The ros - y cheek grow pale ; The

m
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dear

when

aw -

m

ones laid a - way to real

I see the furrowed face

ful wreck dis- ease has made,
h

i

Be- neath the win - ter snow.

I hear the voice a - gain

The strongest mor- tals fail.
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hear, while standing near their bed So lone - ly, cold and drear, A
ech - o from beneath the sod, ' 'Why waste your moments here ? Pre-

al - so speak to me of death In language strong and clear ; Thv
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Quartet.
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voice resounding from the dead, "Eter- ni- ty is near,

pare, prepare to meet thy God !
' 'Eter- ni- ty is near,

life is going with each breath. Eter- ni- tv is near,

| JS is s v s
I
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e- ter

e- ter

e- ter

ty ls

ty is

tv is

near.'

near.

'

near.
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No. 116. JESUS LIVES.

Myers.

£155

1. Might - y
2. Tongues of
3. Je - 8118

s s
•—

ar - my of the young. Lift the voice in cheer-ful song.
chil - dren light and free, Tongues of youth all full of glee,
lives, bless - ed words ! King of kings, and Lord of lords!
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s ^
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Send the welcome worda-long, Je- sus lives ! Once he died for you and me.
Sing to all on land and sea. Je- sus lives ! Light for you and all mankind,

Lift the cross and sheathe the swords. Je- sus lives ! See. he breaks the pris-on wall,

7^x~. • » '——<-

s • ^

dr* J 1 1 n i
J
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Bore our sins up - on the tree. Now he lives to make us free, Je- sus lives !

Sight for all by sin made blind. Life in Je - sus all may rind, Je- sus lives !

Throws a- side the dreadful pall. Conquers death at once for all, Je- sus lives !
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"Wait not till the shadows lengthen, till you old- er grow. Ral-lynowand
Wait not Sing,
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Wait Sing
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sins for Je - sus. ev - 'ry where you go. Lift your joy - ful voic-es high.
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JESUS LIVES.-Concluded
Repeat Chorus pp.
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Ring-ing clear thro' earth and skv, Let the blessed tidings flv, Jesus lives!
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No. 117.

Fanny J. Crosby

I AM THINE, LORD.
Let us draw uear with a true heart."—Heb. 10 : 22,

1. I am thine, Lord, I have heard thy voice. And it told thy love to me

;

2. Con-se-crate me now to thy service, Lord, By the pow'r of grace divine

;

3. the pure de-light of a sin-gle hour That before thy throne I spend.

4. There are depths of love that I cannot know Till I cross the narrow sea,
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L k-Mr r !~f~

e-*-

—f^—^-—

I

1 1 fV-V-i 1
1 *—fctJ !

1 n—

I

,

But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos-er drawn to thee.

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,And my will be lost in thine.

When I kneel in pray'r, and with thee my God, I commune as friend with friend.

There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with thee.

Draw me near
near - er. near - er
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er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where thou hast died

;
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Draw me near-er, nearer, nearer blessed Lord, To thy precious, bleeding side.
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No, 118.

J. li. M.

<3—^^—

*

HE'S THE ONE.

tcH*

J. B. MA( KAY.es^*?

1. Is there an - y - one can help us, one who understands our hearts, When the
2. Is there an - y -one can help us when the load is hard to bear, And we
3. Is there an - y -one can help us who can give a sinner peace, When his

4. Is there an - y - one can help us, when the end is draw-ing near, Who will

^g^S;
kfc JU1

7—7 W—?-

5~* -»,-*—N—(r«-«t > S - N >M> ^ i^r m=t* SE a:
thorns of lifehave pierced them till they bleed ; One who sympathizes with us, who in

faint and fall beneath it in a- larm ; Who in tenderness will lift us, and the

heart is burdened down with pain and woe ; Who can speak the word of pardon that af-

go thro' death's dark waters by ourside ; Who will light the way before us, and dis-

wondrous love imparts Just the ver-y, ver - y blessing that we need?
heav - y bur-den share, And sup-port us with an ev - er - last - ing arm ?

fords a sweet re-lease, And whose blood can wash and make us white as snow ?

pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our spir- its safe-ly o'er the tide?mm m m m m

^*t:

rS2s:

V V I

dictions press the soul, when waves of trouble roll, And you need a friend to help you, he's the One.

-7—7-J—V-X
-y-i-i—-i 1 1 y-
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No. 119, BRIGHTEN THE WAY WITH A SMILE.
W. C. Martin. J. Lincoln Hall.

-.*=i U-l—M: 8 t=?
£

N,

1. There are hearts that are droop- ing in sor - row to - day ; There are

2. There are bur - dens most grievous and heav - y to bear ; There are

3. Wheu the soul is in dark- ness and wea - ry with care Comes the
4. O, the beau - ti - ful dawn- ing of day is not far, And the

«&**3ES tr-

#—T-n

souls un - der shad - ow, the while. O, the com - fort from God you can
souls whom the sin - ful re - vile ; You can lov - ing - ly whis-per God's
temp-ter al - lur - ing with guile. You should shine in that life like the
gloaming will lin-ger a while. Let us glow like the glit - ter- ing,

-#- #- £
i* F , 1 1

m F_

*£*
t= ¥-*-$ PES i i 5^a

Chorus.

brighten the

gen - tly con-vey, And brighten the way with a smile. .

prom - is - es rare, And brighten the way with a smile, I ^
sunbeams so fair, And brighten the way with a smile.

|
'

bright morning star, And brighten the way with a smile.

a m f f f if m r r5t:l: $=trrt S Jem:
tn=tz=:

' < lj
3

r &1 IV-

i 1
way with a smile, Yes, brighten the way with a smile, Some

with a smile, with a smile,

.q K_*_q

—

a—P -4-—P-^T J P S=tE $=£m
one's drearest days you can gently beguile, And brighten the way with a smile.

r»*
i j< izi f n 1 " * 'i u i« r T rTi
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No. 120. HE IS THE SAVIOUR FOR ME.

I-;. H. Hewitt. #

aiili^g
Howard E. Smith.

*
3E3E3ESEJ *-*r

1. One who will freely for-give all my sin, He is the Saviour for me;
2. One who can turn "bitter waters to sweet,He is the Saviour for me

;

3. One who is lov-ing and tender and true,He is the Saviour for me;
*. a- .*. .#. -*--«-. :£:£:£:£: ^_ :£ jtZfL

- -»
i #— i—i—i—#—6—1—#—#—#-

I I 1 I -£fe*g^ «=t «-*—p-
t-

-#—•- v—v-
v—v—v- -v-?-?-t ft

Bringing His precious salvation within, He is the Saviour for me.
Peace, "perfect peace, "as I wait at His feet, He is the Saviour for me.

Able my courage and strength to renew.He is the Saviour for me.

tJ u \j \j yV
Spread
Cleans-
Lift

-

v v - y
ing His mer - cy, like sunshine. a-round,"Wonder-ful grace that will
ing me, keep- ing me, day af- ter day, Helping me walk in His
ing me up as His cross I shall bear, Calling me ev - er to

£^m ±^t-*- -*- *
3=t £ -*- *- t: £

*=*:

i
2* ± 4^-4-

m^ * wms
" much

roy
heights

1 V V V
more a - bound ;" Just such a Sav-iour in Je - sus I've found,
al high - way, Hear-ing and an sw' ring as hura-bly I pray,
pure and fair, In His great har- vest-ing, let - ting me share,

.^-^ y
'- * + + *- +-•

TV-i-r-'f i~J—E£$=£M $=t

-P-H

—

K .! j
n

I
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Chorus.
*—f*—R—ST

m^F*. i-3-^=%S] * , x -J—•
1—9—w 5H-H1

p
1

t— v —J

He is the Sav-iour for

He is the Sav-iour for

He is the Sav-iour for

1 *
1

C 1

1
"1

me. "J

me. ^

me. J

for me

;

4 /J

IS. • • = m—s_,

He is the Sav-iour for

JL JL JL JL
i—

( h 1 1 • 0—i

H^_£=£=5=M=£=—*;--— 1•—S-
-A 1 1 1 1 1

—
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HE IS THE SAVIOUR FOR ME.-loncluded.
4-4

dSr& mM ^? m jLzz

me; (forme;) Glo - ry to him ev - er be Just such a

A-P-^ .#- jl. jl £ $: ±. ±.\±.
f. f-

1

—

>-t

& ?=& i^±S
7 £f

Saviour in Je - sus I've found, He is the Saviour for me. (for me.)

fezf
*=r g=§

T- f-
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No. 121.
James Montgomery.

IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL.

m i
Spencer Lane.

i
:

i i i i
2:

fc* -Z5*- 3 3*=i=t=Z=P0 zL-*zrg~y~»~pg—

g

In the hour of tri - al, Jesus, plead for me ; Lest by base de-ni - al

With forbidden pleasures Would this vain world charm; Or its sordid treasures

Should thy mercy send me Sorrow, toil and woe ; Or should pain attend me
4. When my last hour cometh, Fraught with strife and pain,When my dust returneth

Erin f ;f
-^-RppmRff:?=^—i—i—i-

4—4-

r-r- i— i

—

t

$m M-4- 1 ] J I

7Z2M,*>*0- J—1-*.

I depart from
Spread to work me
On my path be -

To the dust a -

m 1 i 1 I

1

thee, \\ hen thou see'st me wav - er, With a look re-

harm ; Bring to my re- membrance Sad Gethsem- a-

low : Grant that I may nev - er Fail thy hand to

gain ; On thy truth re - ly - ing, Thro' that mortal

f=f: i fc£±£
11 I 1 I I I

*=t=?
-Q-^n,—JH^ 1—
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call,

ne,

see ; G
strife,

1 1 1

!S"or for fear nor
Or, in dark-er
rant that I may
Je - sus, take me,

fa - vor
semblance,

ev - er

dv - ing,

r* fh

*
1

Suf- fer me to

Cross-crown' d Calva-
Cast my care on t

To e - ter - nal

*- -* *- t-

fall.

hee.

life.
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No. 122. MY LORD, TO THEE.

Flora Kit?ki, \\n. U C. u El i • i S

1. From the country of sor- row and sin Comes the prod - i - gal,
'2. AYhile he wandered and suffered and sinned, For his coming that
3. In the sor- row - ful country "f - ; " "Ar;^ :.„ i i j

O re- turn to thy Father
of

to

sin,

day,

Mid its husks and its

For he loyes thee with

fefe*-±±&
±=±

J j J J=i
1-4j—ri

mourning the past, And the loye of the father shines forth, And the
father had yearned; And the robe and the ring and the feast Are pre-

vain, rleeting show, Precious souls in their wilfulness stray From the
loye all nn - told, And a robe and a crown thou shalt wear At the

m • 1
I I L

£
» =*

^r^-r-r t==t g* r --*—!

—

V- ~wz:~z
I

1/ v

1

Chorus.

-•—•-
;a—g-g- *E*3E

*£3T
• —

son finds a refuge at last.

pared, for the son hath returned

Father who loveth them so.

feast in the cit -y of gold.

m uTBl^B^Eg

Coming to thee, com- ing, Coming, my

& *^* * t- t-m -W—&- v v 1

&*-
1
-^=¥-1=

A-l

1=1-
Ih22a^fc* &=*=*=$ 1

Lord, to thee ; Coming to thee, com - ing, Coming, my Lord, to thee.

PJ7
|

-i«—

jr_r_

*^=t
FFf

Copyright. 1899. by W. B. Weeden.



No. 123. FOOTSTEPS OF JESUS.

Mary B. C. Siade. A. B. Everett.

4-j—
| j J^ Tj I

ij 4—1^
S: a

1. Sweet- ly, Lord, have we heard thee call-ing, Come, fol- low me!

2. Tho' they lead o'er the cold, dark mountains. Seek - ing his sheep ;

3. If they lead through the tem-ple ho - ly. Preach-ing the word
;

*=* -»-*—--

P 3=3
zfczfe

And we see where thy footprints fall - ing.

Or a - long by Si - lo - am's fountains,

Or in homes of the poor and low - ly,

m
»fr l l j

s

Lead us to thee.

Help - ing the weak.

Serv - in** the Lord.

Chokus.

Foot - prints of Je - sus, that make the path - way glow

v^51n
§2: ^ *=r

—*-

I I 4 9: yJ J 3 3 *^r i
We will fol- low the steps of Je - sus wher - e'er they go.

rf is^fl^_

4 Tho', dear Lord, in thy pathway keeping, i 6 By and by, through the shining portals,

We follow thee
;

Turning our feet,

Thro 7 the gloom of that place of weeping.

Gethsemane

!

."> If thy way and its sorrows bearing.

We go again.

Up the slope of the hillside, bearing
Our cross of pain.

We shall walk with the glad immortals,
Heaven's golden streets.

7 Then at last, when on high he sees us.

Our journey done,
We will rest where the steps of Jesus

End at his throne.

Copyright of R. M. Mcintosh. By per.



No 124. IN THE PALACE OF THE KING.
I V M. C. Austin Miles.

-4 S *r—

*

fc—

*

^—^ fc—

K

!

1. There's a mansion that is waiting o - ver there, 'Tis a mansion which my
2. Soon as ransomed we' 11 be gathered on the shore, From our loved ones we' 11 be
3. Though temptations oft assail me, I' 11 not fear, For I feel that my trans-

over there,

<JJ: 4 f lMJ-3 EE ctTtttWV lVlVtr**TVV

1 ^N fe
••N:t± S£ fefefcBEjT J J. J^jw 3 3*: Tf

Saviour will pre - pare
;

part - ed nev - er - more
;

la- tion must be near ;

And though dark the way, and dreary, I'll press

We will shout the glad ' 'Hosanna !
'

' And march
Just a few more years of waiting, Then I'll

PB £
will prepare

;

w r.r f- ¥=*- ?• f f^-f-f^f

tt CM
-»-H»-

v—v -^-t v=*n

±£

V V V V V V V
D. S.—Of the precious blood of Je - sus, Our re-

Fine. Chorus.

isi mm 75T-

i mifcat 3^5-#— n
onward, while I sing Of the palace of the King
upward, while we sing,To the palace of the King
fly on ' 'Joyful Wing" To the palace of the King

11 shout,we will sing,

t-srrrrR^ t
*—W-

ps*

1

ing. V Wr
e wi

ing. J

p- I mv—v
I k 9 V I I

demption purchasing, In the palace of the King.

D.S.

How our voic- es will ring, As we tell the blessed sto- ry ev - er new
;

ever new;

H ^•
i

*
i

*
i

*w rg r~^
:TF^~v
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No. 125. THE WONDERFUL STORY
C. H. G.

pl £mim^^t^m
Ch vs. H. Habriel.

J 1 fS N fs IS IS

3=J=3
^w, 1 w -

^m
1. O sweet is the story of Je - sus, The won - derful Saviour of
2. He came from the brightest of glo- ry ; His blood as a ransom he
3. His mer - cy flows on like a riv - er, His love is unmeasured and

m— i i i =t5^ K£: £=£v—b—1/—I/—v- 1 1-

H—t=t H— ^^4— rS—fc—IS—

H

P—rS 1 \ d~r -d'^d d-i
A—*~

men, Who suf-fered and died for the sin- ner—I' 11

gave, To pur- chase e - ternal redemption, And
free; His grace is for - ev- er suf - fi- cient, It

tell it a-

oh, he is

reach - es and

:^
I

«m*m> 'V p f p . h
1 i | | | |

w—w—w-
1—I-

±
Chorus.

i
Z2 t=tqpt

^Jlai^iS|eS: **?ii s=teM
gain and a - gain ! ^| O won - derful, wonderful sto - ry, The
mighty to save ! >

pu- ri- ties me. J O wonderful sto

l=£=fa£=£±r£zT:«B ji

r >". O wonderful story, The

£=tf £££¥
^feE -#—W- v-t
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v—V—b-M«^r^ IS * *£?=3t

^ ' L L L L -X
*—

#

W^Wf y \/ v v )/ *^ '

\ V V v \.

dear - est that ev- er was told; I'll repeat it in glo - ry, The
dearest that ev - er, that ever was told; I'll repeat it in

SFEffFngi i^^ -b^-t/—b/—fc/-

lifeJ-L^

tttr 5 u u u
I i

b ttM
i

wonderful sto - ry, Where I shall his beauty be - hold.

glory, The wonderful story, Where I shall his beau - ty, his beauty behold.

uij^—UW
/ ? v v U ' y-^-i/
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No. 126. CHRIST IS THE CONQUEROR.
Irvin H. Mack.

1
A-4-

J. Lincoln Hall.

*# 33 ffit
1/ i

i. The Sav - iour leads His faith- ful on To bat -tie for the right;

2. Be - fore them is the prec-ious cross; They glo - ry in its fame;

3. Their tongues thename of Je - sus sounds; The name they love so well.

gg=fF?W ft ti ,

-* S 8
J»^£. r .

* -^-g- -
. f-: fmHb -*h-

-*—

*

*E£ 43 1E^ EEjS£
Their mot- to is "Thy will be done," The hosts of sin they'll smite.

It lifts their thoughts from earth-ly dross, To think of Je - sus' name.
With - in their hearts His love abounds; For- ev - er there to dwelL

m *=£ *=*
^? -v—

t

33E bJ 4 T
3fc3*

No fears a- larm,

From con - quest un

O who will join

no ter - rors stop, They go with stead - y
to vie - to - ry, Press forth the might -y
this bright ar - ray, This arm - y of the

I I

tread

;

throng;

Lord ?

m *=t •# fta bHirrr
*£

I * I— , -j— m-

\ M-
3t5fc

*
I

And none shall by
The hosts of Sa -

O who willnow

the way- bide drop, For Christ is at the

tan all must flee, Be - fore the vie - tor's

the call o - bey, Be gov- erned by his

I

head,

song,

word?

si5=r
v

Chorus.

i^sv-*—v *-fv
V I

3=t -#—#-

Christ is the iuu - cjuer-or,

P
I

Christ

T
-
?

is the

w=t ?EE*EE£

con quei

Cvpyri^ht. I**, by H»U.il«k C*.



CHRIST IS THE CONQUEROR. Concluded.

l=f\=Z5?m- :

/ • /
i

jlo - ri - oas con - quer- or, Who leads to vie - to - ry.

mi;i mbiC3:

No. 127.
j. w. a a^•de^ ester.

Solo.

I SURRENDER ALL. W. S. "Webdbh.

r±
• * *~#

B

' \ I will ev - er

f All to Je - sus
"° \ "Worldly pleasures

o f All to Je - bos

\ Let me feel the

h J9 M—.-

I siir- ren- der, All to him I free - ly

love and trust him, In his presence dai - ly

I but- ren- der, Humbly at his feet I

all for- sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me
T sur- ren- der, Make me, Saviour, whol- ly

Ho - ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that thou art

J I i

give;

live,

bow

;

now.
thine

;

mine.

I

r^EkTTT n\ rrr r

CHORIS.
-I !> L

m . J '
-\—r~

m
I sur-ren-der all,

I surrender all,

1 sur-ren-der all

;

I surrender all

r>

-•

—

0-

*~~r

m T=* i '

\
-

P
All

35 0-

r
to thee, mv bless - ed Sav- iour, I sur - ren - der all.

t 1 I

2=£
1—"1

t=z^±^

4 All to Jesus 1 surrender.

Lord, I give myself to thee :

Fill rue with thy love and power.
Let thy blessing tall on me.

Ccmnjbt, urn, tj

I

5 All to Jesus 1 surrender,

Now 1 feel the sacred name
O the joy of full salvation I

Glory, tflorv to his name I



No. 128. I'LL GO WHERE YOU WANT ME TO GO.
Mary Brown.

Andante.
CONSECRATION.

I

Carrie E. Rounsefell.

^8^ :ol
*-*:

si
It may not be on the mountain's height, Or o - ver the stormy sea

;

Perhaps to-day there are lov- ing wordsWhich Jesus would have me speak-
There's sure-ly somewhere a low - ly place, In earth's harvest fields so wide

—

Sl T=t-
t=t
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1 1 V b*
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It may
There may
Where I

r.f-

p
not be at the bat - tie's front My Lord will have need ofme
be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek

—

may la - borthro' life's short day For Je- sus thecru - ci - tied

—

+ +>£ ^ ± m

^=*-
& =t=t

zfr-p-p^fc:
v v

But if by a still, small voice he calls To paths thatl do not know,
O Sav-iour, if thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rug-ged the way,
So trust- ing my all to thy ten- der care, And knowing thou lov-est me,

i -h-h-g
-¥-, *——

1/ -P I M
I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand inthine,I'll go where you want me to go.

My voice shall ech-o the message sweet, I'll say what you wantme tosay
I'll do thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what you want me to be.

.#m#. .#_ _#_ . .j. _0_ ^. _#. . > a _^ _#_ ^_

— -^-vs/—l H ^—I— t: iz^zzfcz:^

D. S.—I'll say what yon want me to say,dear Lord, I' 11 be whatyou want me to be.

Refrain. * ^ *—N—N-

$
DS.

1/ b £T -
I'll go where yon wantme«togo, dear Lord, Over mountain, or plain, or sea ;

t^-0 -#-"rV

v > v -J v
Copyright, 1894, by C E. Rouneefell. By p«r.
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No. 129. BRING YE ALL THE TITHES."
Helen E. Basmubbbm. MaU 3 : 10. H. L. GlLMOCB.

Hear the words of scripture from the a - ges past, "Bring ye all the

Do you seek to know the Ho - ly Spir-it's power? "Bring ye all the

Is there aught that stands between you and your Lord? "Bring ye all the
Lift your heart this moment : claim him Lord aud King. As ye bring the

Let' the anthems roll in grandeur thro' the skies, Having brought the

tithes into the storehouse," Make a con - se-cra-tion that will ev - er last,

tithes into the storehouse." Live in sweet communion with him hour by hour,

tithes into the storehouse. "Bring them on con-ditions promised in his word,
tithes into the storehouse. Trust the blessed promise, and your praise shall ring,

tithes into the storehouse; Jov - ous hal - le-lu-jah's from our hearts a-rise

r-y- a» -~—-—m. i 1 -. 1 , -, 1 1 1 M

Trusting for the promised bless -ing. ^
While he gives the promised bless - ing. " Bring ye all the tithes in-to the
And he'll pour you out a bless - ing.

r rom xne nean ne

For we have the

j is pos
! promised

- ses

ble

3 - ing.

ss-ing.
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storehouse. And prove me now saith the Lord of hosts; And I will pour you

I
s
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out a bless -ing. There shall not be room enough to re - ceive it."
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No. 130. THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

Lento.
T. KOSCHAT.

w-

'

-r

The Lord is my Shep-herd, no
Thro' the val - ley and shad - ow of
In the midst of af - flic-tion my
Let good - ness and mer - cv, mv

l i 1 I

want shall I know, I
death tho' I stray. Since
ta - ble is spread; With
boun-ti - ful God, Still

I I I

feed in green pas-tures,

thou art my Guardian,
bless-ings un - meas-ured
fol - low my steps till

•is—i:

safe fold - ed I rest

;

no e - vil I fear;

my cup run-neth o'er
;

I meet thee a - bove.

I

-# —•-\-A-

He lead- eth mv
Thy rod shall de -

With per-fumeand
I seek by the

'p'
g if ?

; ME PPM 1/H11I

f

4~i< .fti~M

soul where the still wa - ters

fend me, thy staff be my
oil thou a - noint-est my

—&-

flow, Re - stores me when wand'ring, re -

stay ; No harm can be - fall, with my
head ; Oh, what shall I ask of thy

path which my fore - fa- thers trod, Thro' the land of their so-journ, thy

//

i-it m
I

deems when oppress'd, Re - stores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppressed.
Corn-fort - er near, No harm can be - fall, with my Com-fort-er near,

prov - i- dence more? Oh, what shall I ask of thy prov-i-dence more,
king-dom of love, Thro' the land of their so-journ, thy kingdom of love.



No, 131, HIDING, SAFELY HIDING

E. 0. E. and A. B. E. 0. Excell.
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1. 'Xeath the shad-ow of th' Almighty. In the presence of my King;
2. When the storms of life are rag-ing, Clos - er to his side I cling:

3. All my life, my love, my service, All I have to him I bring;
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I am hid - ing, hid - ing, Hiding in the shadow of his wing.

I am hiding, safely hiding, biding, safely hiding,
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In the se - cret place a- bid-ing, In con - tentrnent I can sing.

In his love I'm safe - ly sheltered, Peace and qui- et he doth bring.

He will hide me, safe - ly hide me Till in heav'n this song I sing:
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I am hid - ing, hid - ing, Hiding in the shadow of his wing.

I am hiding, safely hiding, hiding, safely hiding.

±i £z£
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y\y
Hid - ing, hid ing, Hiding in the shadow of his wing.
Hiding, safely hiding, hiding, safely hiding, I'm hiding, hiding.
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No. 132 COME TO ME.
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

2»Efei=3EEi

Geo. F. Rosche.

*T s g
1. Wea - ry soul, why art thou so distressed? Come where there is

2. "Bring to me thy heav - y load of sin, On the cross I
3. "Come to me; tho' all is dark as night; I will make thy
4. "Come to me!" hear him call- ing " Come, Come to me,

J -

£pfcB ^m *S*3
I I

« : A: iu fit
per- feet peace and rest. Lean up- on thy lov- ing Saviour's breast

;

died thy soul to win, Come to me, and I will take thee in."
pathway clearandbright.Come to me, and I will be thy light,
child no lon-ger roam, Leave the path of dan -ger,death and gloom,

gg£ ^sT
1 i

Chorus.mm
In his love thou shalt be ful - ly blest. .

Ho - ly Spir - it, now the work be - gin. !„
th.and not by sight." f

I will lead thee home." '
Walk with me
Come to me

in faith, and not
and

Come to me,

&*=£±±?£—i
T^EEtEB £=£ -0-Z
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hear the Saviour call to thee," I'll sus-tain, tho* trials of life may fall to thee."
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Come to me," hear the Saviour call,"Come to me, I will be all in all.
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No. 133.

Alfred A. Holt.

Duet.

P 3=*=*

I WOULD KNOW THEE.

Dedicated to Trinity Baptist Church, Camden, N. J.

3 1 PT^fg

W. S. Weeded

S ~-i=t- m
1. Precious Saviour, I would know thee, Wilt thou not thyself re- veal ?

2. Tho' the cross be heav - y, Saviour, Thou didst bear the cross for me
;

3. All to thee I now sur - ren- der, Take my heart, my life, my all;

4. May the bless - ed Ho - ly Spir - it Fill this longing heart of mine
;

Seea

m -A- m £=^vm

m

Fill my soul this ver - y mo- ment, Let me now thy presence feel.

Thou hast saved me, yes, and kept me, Let me bear the cross for thee.

O ac- cept me, tho' unworth - y, As be - fore thee now I fall.

Fill it now to o- ver- flow - ing, And the glo - ry shall be thine.

^ ji. J- ;J ^1 J b£ i i J *
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Chorus.

£e£ £ £ I^ *=? tEE^EEs

I would know thee, blessed Sav - iour, Ev - er trust thee, and o - bey
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«
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Lead, O lead me ; I will fol - low, Fol- low close - ly all the way.
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Copyright, 1899, by W. S. Weed«n.



No 134 JESUS FOREVER FOR ME.

C A- M.
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No. 135. FOR ME.

Flora Kirkland.
He careth for you."— 1 Peter

W. S. Weeden.
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^
1. For me, for me, this ho- ly calm! For me, for me, this precious balm!
2. I'll cast my bur-dens on the Lord, I'll rest up - on his gracious word;
3 My Saviour cares, mv Saviour cares, My wounds he heals,my home prepares,
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This per-fect free - dom from despair, This blessed truth,-"my Lord doth care."

I'll cast my ev - 'ry care on him, And find a joy, no tears can dim.
My strength restores, my burden bears,Oh,blessed thought! " my Saviour cares !

"
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Chorus.
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My Saviour cares my Saviour cares He sees my
Mv Saviour cares,
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my Saviour cares,
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tears my woesheshares
;

My Saviourcares, my Saviour
He sees niv tears, my woes he shares; My Saviourcares,
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cares! I'll rest content; my Saviour cares
mv Saviourcares ! I'll rest content; my Saviourcares.
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Copyright, 1899, by W. S 'Weeden.



No. 136. ONE MORE DAY'S WORK FOR JESUS.
" I must work the works of him that sent me, while it is day."—John 9 : 4.

Miss Anna Warner. Rev. Robert Lowry, by per.
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One more
One more
One more
One more
Oh, bless

day's work
day's work
day's work
day's work
ed work

for

for

for

for

for
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Je
Je
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Je
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sus;

sus;

sus;

sus—
sus!

One less

How glo -

How sweet
Oh, yes,

Oh, rest

of life

rious is

the work
a wea
at Je -

for

my
has
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sus'
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been,

day;
feet!
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But heav'n is
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To tell the
But heav'n shin<

There toil seems
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And Christ is dear
To speak his beau
To show the glo -

And rest comes near
My wants are treas -
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yes - ter-day to me
;

soul mounts on the wing
Christ's flock en-ter in

!

each step of the way

;

pain for him is sweet,
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r 1—1—

r

I

His love and light Fill all my soul to-night
At the mere tho't How Christ my life has bought.
How it did shine In this poor heart of mine.
And Christ in all— Be-fore his face I fall.

Lord, if I may, I'll serve an-oth - er day.
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Chorus.
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One more dav's work for
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Je - sus, ( )ne more day's work for Jesus. One
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less of life for me.
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No. 137. THE PLACE CALLED CALVARY.

R E. Hewitt. Howard E. Smith.
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1. O thou bleeding Lamb of God, Thou the path of death hast trod,

2. Flowing here the crimson tide, Fount of bless - ing deep and wide,

3. O the cru - el pain he bore, When the crown of thorns he wore

;

4. Come, oh, come, for he'll re-ceive All who on his name be- lieve

;

«j fSS a E
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Pouring out thy life for me,

Saviour, wash a - way my sin,

Sin- ner, come ; for you and me
Find sal- va - tion full and free,

»H i
f f v i\l I

At the place called Cal - va - ry.

Bring thy cleansing power with- in.

Je - sus died on Cal - va - ry.

At the place called Cal - va - ry.

r r. \\?

P=$
Chorus.
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Wonderful place called Cal- va - ry,

called Cal - va- ry,

m £

Wonderful place called Cal- va - ry

;

called Cal - va - ry

;
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Love, redeem - ing love, I see, At the place called Cal - va - ry.
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Copyright, 1897. by Hall-Mack Co.



No. 138. WE SHALL SHINE AS THE STARS.
j. w. v

Duet. Alto & Tenob.
J. W. Vas De Venter.

1. M e mav tar - rv a-while here as stran - srera. TTn - nn - tiooA hvWe may tar - rv a-while here as strati -gers, Un - no - ticed bv
2. We may nev - er l>e rich in earth's treas - tire, Nor rise on trie
3. We may live in a tent or a cot - tage, And die in se

-

4. We may sleep 'neath the clods of the val - ley, Our bod - ies may
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those who pass by; But the 8av-iour will crown ns in glo - rv,
lad-der of fame: But the saints will at last he re - ward - ed,
clu-sion un - known, But the Fa-ther who seetli in se - cret,
crum-ble to dust, But the Sav-iour will raise us im - mor - tal,

'
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Chorus.

JDalML
To shine as the stars of the

Made rich in Em-man - u - el's

Re - mem - bers each one of his
To reap the re - ward of the

_J 1m^£= m

sky.
name,
own.
just.

We shall shine as the

4^4 1 n h i ?=M:
-

stars of the morn- in
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With Je - sus the cru - ci - fied one

;

; We shall
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rise to be like him for- ev

- -m P—i—

•

er, E - ter - nallv shine as the sun.

Copyright, 1899, by Hall-Mack Co.



No. 139. HOW CAN I SERVE THEE BEST?
Flora Kirkland. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. Where shall T go, Lord, where shall I go ? Wisdom to guide me thou wilt bestow
;

2. What shall I say, Lord, what shall say ? Thou art my Teacher, teach me to-day
;

3. What shall I read, Lord, what shall I read ; Here thy protection ev- er 1 need
;

4. Purchas'd bv thee, Lord, now I am thine, Time, thought and effort nevermore mine;
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Help me to go, Lord, where thou dost lead, Trusting thy promise, " Grace for all need. '

'

On- ly and ev - er help me to be Speaking for thee, Lord, speaking for thee.

Led by thy Spir- it sent from a- bove, E'en thro' temptation safely I'll move.
Thou hast redeem' d me, help me to be Shining for thee, Lord, on- ly for thee.
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be?

what shall it be?
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What shall it be, Lord, what shall it

kVhat shall it be,
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How can I 1

]

*erve thee,

-low can I serve

1

serve

thee,

/

thee best ? Speak un - to

serve thee best?
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me, Lord, speak un- to me, Help me to shrink from no test.
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No. 140. HOLY, HOLY ! LORD GOD ALMIGHTY!
"They rest not daj nor night, saying. Holy, Holy. Holy, Lord God Almighty,

which was, and is, and is to come."—Rev. 4 : 8.

Reginald Heber, D.D. Rev. J. B. Dykes.
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1. Ho-lv. ho-lv,

2. Ho-lV, ho-lv,
3. Holy, ho-ly,

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly,

ho
ho
ho
ho

ly ! Lord God Alrxright - y !

ly ! all the saiutsa-dore thee, Casting
ly ! tho' the darkness hide thee, Tho' th

ly! Lord God A 1 might - y ! All thy

morn-ing our song shall rise to thee; Ho-ly, ho- ly. ho - ly

!

gold-en crowns around the glass-y sea ; Cher- u - bim and ser-a-phim
sin-ful man thy glo - ry may not see : On - ly thou art ho - ly,

praise thy name in earth, and sky, and sea ; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly,
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Mer-ci-ful and Mighty, God in three persons, blessed Trini - ty !

falling down before thee. Which wert, and art. and evermore shalt be.

there is none beside thee, Per-fect in pow'r, in love, and puri - ty.

Mer-ci-ful and Mighty, God in three persons, blessed Trini - ty ! A -men.
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THE GRACE OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST.
The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ."—Rom. 16 : 24.

W. F. Sherwix.

The grace of our Lord Je-sus Christ be with you all. A - men.
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No. 141.
Lizzie DeArmond.

Duet.

A SONG OF PEACE.
Chas. II. ("Jabrtel.
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1. O soul, be glad, and joyful sing Loud hal- le - lujalis to your King
;

2. O praise his name who turned thy night Of sorrows in- to day so bright
;

3. Abounding grace in him I see ; My life with blessings full and free

He paid the price on Calva - ry,

To him all glo- ry doth be- long
;

He daily crowns; by night, by day,

The debt of love to set you free

Rejoice, my soul, and swell the song...

J oy in the Lord, praise him alway.. .

.
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O God, our hearts to thee we raise In songs of
hearts to thee we raise, our hearts to thee we raise In
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1
O God, our hearts to thee In
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grat - - itude and praise; Thy voice hath spok - - en, "Peace, be
songs of gratitude, of gratitude and praise; Thy voice hath spoken, "Peace,be still," hath
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grat - i- tude, of gratitude and praise; Thy voice hath spoken, "Peace, be
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still," And earth and sea
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o - bey thy will

spoken," Peace.be still," And earth and sea o - bev thv will, o - bey thy will.
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still,
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be still. And earth and
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No. 142
n MY TIMES ARE IN THY HAND.

Flora Kibkuuid.
TamjdiurhtcT, Mrs. F. M . W«*J»-Be&t

S. Weedkk.
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1. Thou knowest all a -

-. I do not need to

3. place of per- feet
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bout me.

tell thee.

bless - ing !

•^ «

\-t—'• f i J\

I need not un - der -

I nev - er need ex -

hand once pierced for

-0- -0- -0- -0- m
-0 * 1

stand
;

plain
;

me !
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Thou knowest all a bout me. ' Mv times are in thv hand."

Thou knowest all mv mo - tives. Thou knowest all mv pain.

Sweet peace my soul - - sen - ing, Mv life is hid in thee.

-0- -0- _*_ 11^1 #- *5L-
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Chorus.
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[*Mj times are in thy hand," Lord. Thou plaanest all for me:
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I would not choose mv
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path - way.
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I leave it all
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to thee.
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No. 143. HAVE YE RECEIVED THE HOLY GHOST?
C. H. M. Mrs. C. II. Morris.

i
^-^^ m&p^-h- ?V » V- i:V I J- *

1. Ye are the tern- pies, Je- sus hath spoken, Temples of God's ho - ly

2. He who has pardoned surely will cleanse thee, All of the dross of thy
3. Showers of mer-cv, ful- ness of blessing, Ev- er the t'pir- it's in

-

4. Wea-ry of wand' ring, come in- to Canaan, Feast on the ful- ness and

*mtt=£ t r ?

rv% rr
& $ ±*5

Spir- it di - vine; Have ye received him, bidden him en - ter, Make his a -

nature re - fine; Cleansed from all sin, his Spirit will en - ter, Fill you and
dwelling at- tend; 'Tis this enduement, pow- er of service, Fruits for your
fat of the land; Feed on the man- na, dwell in the sunshine, Led by his

m& r£ t » '
"
* P- £

ffTrVW
fefe

Chorus.

ppm5 3 m —p-
| ;

j—j * . * m
bode in that poor heart of thine ?

thrill you with power di - vine.

la - bor he surely will send.

Spir - it and kept by his hand.

Have ye received,

,

Have ve received,

m=^M^^¥-
have ye received,

£Se^
m^E^ i ?

teB
rrtr

since ye be - lieved, The bless - ed Ho - ly Ghost ?

since ve believed, since ve believed, blessed, blessed Holy, blessed Holy Ghost?

m «* *z^g-^=pg£S^pjg
£Ss -v-u 1/ 1/ V-U'-t/

f#^R£
i

A-t *N N M- s1w =t ^^i
*§§

*^ *=£
3F*
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Z

He who has promised, gift of the Father, Have ye received the Holy G 1 ost 7

JS |\ fV received ;£ <s_ -''.^

ffffefgij
L» \j L ' / /

s
'* v v

Coprrlfht, 1807, I7 H. L. r.ilmour.



No. 144. AS PANTETH THE HART.
Robt. L. Fletcher.

Moderato.

I. H. Meredith.

§
± * * *

'

aiiteth the hart in the sultry glade, \\ hen chased troni the brook and the
My tears are my sustenance night and day. And where is thy God ? they of-

Why art thou duaqoi - trt - ed, my aool? My life shall the mercies of

My aool, my God. have my : . im, \\: mce were thy people held
Yel kindness and love will ;ac Lord command. And songs in the night in an
The sword oi l. - ka my sou] to slay, And where is thy God? hear the

mm m m — ^ + + m ^ "^ ~9~ .

&£:-" n
H.

m » -* V^r

m

— w-jT->

cooling shade : So, far from thy courts in captiv - i - ty. My soul is a-

fending say ; Then well I remember the for- mer days. AVith multitudes

God control : Yet him will I praise, while my years prolong. The help of whose
in renown

;
Deep answers, too deep when the thunders roar, So billows their

alien land : Then why do I cry. hath my God forgot ? Why mourn that op-
scoffers sav ; Yet him will I praise, while mwears prolong. The help of whose

\ n'V: -0-

—9 9 , 9 # m # X *-

h k. K h
I

s.

Retrain.
V

i

j \> v ^
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^
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\ ) 9 9 9 9 • 9 £# # *
C 9 9

thirst, my for thee.

1

J

thronging the house raise.

ooan - te-nance is

torrents up - on
my -

me pour.
As panteth the hart for wa- ter brooks, so

pression is now my lot ?

coun - te-nance is my song.

^ .*- A. .A. _*. ^ m +.
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pant - eth my
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My
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soul is a - thirst.
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AS PANTETH THE HART. -Concluded.
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a - thirst.
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lov -
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face to
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see.
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No. 145.

Flora Kirkland.

BETTER FARTHER ON.

Arr. by W. S. "Weedex.

i 1 i

S^TAz^± -*—

^

1. "When the clouds of trouble gath- er

2. In the sun - ny times of blessing,

3. In the bit - ter night of sor- row,

4. Through the valley of the shadow,

Round the pilgrim's homeward way,

When the days pass glad - ly on,

When the light of joy seems gone,

Where the Master's feet have gone,

i f_. +. £. +. 4L
=Fa=S=rz=r-nizzfc=:j:

tt*l v i

* 1

Fine.
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' 1
! 1

i

1
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C^\ m ' * J 3
1 J *• • <d 1V J • . • 9 ^ f J f • • &, 1

Through the darkness Faith keeps singing

Faith points upward— "'tis a foretaste

Faith will whisper, "Xo more sorrow

Faith will sing with heav' nly rapture,

?• *- m +- -P- -*> -^.

s
~w

Of

Of

In

'It

|

a

the

the

i^

#

bet- ter,

glo - ry

cit - y
bet- ter

brighter day.

far - ther on."

far - ther on."

far - ther on."

f f a/„ N '- • • * m #
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.A.S.-Je - sus will for -sake you nev- er ! It is bet- ter far - ther on."

Chorus.
f)
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Farther on there's bliss for- ev - er ! Count the milestones one bv one.
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No. 146. MY FATHER KNOWS.
S. M. I. Mknpv

liin
E. 0. Excell.

• rj. V3. h^=*-h '=&
1. I know my lieav'nly Fatlier

2. I know my lieav'nly Father
8. I know my lieav'nly Father
4. I know my heav'nlv Father

knows The storms that would my
knows The balm I need to

knows How frail I am to

knows The hour my journey

»̂:
way

soothe

meet
here

op
my
mv
wiil

pose, But he can drive the clouds a-

woes, And with his touch of love di-

foes, But he my cause will e'er de-

close, And may that hour, O faithful

way, And turn my darkness in - to

vine, He heals this wounded soul of

fend, Uphold and keep me to the

Guide,.... Find me safe sheltered by thy

#. £

§s =g^E=g-# I

day, And
mine, He
end, Up-
side, Find

1—0— 9
i &-YtTj

Chorus.

i
te=^ §^S s 1=PiZ3t 2

turn my darkness in - to

heals this wounded soul of

hold and keep me to the

me safe sheltered by thy

day.

mine,
end.

side.

vrfrz*
He knows, he

t i

My Father knows,

fe £
iS3

0—0- jrzg:
l l l I ±z± s^*-[ ft

I w=& m
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i

EiEJllln
vivrt

9=i

knows The storms that would my way op
I'm sure he knows That would my way on

pose, He

m^m&usWiWm^
Coprr»?*t, 1*07. by F. is* it. i'*n,.pa



MY FATHER KNOWS.-Concluded

Bi

knows, he
My Father knows,

m -

w -t T ¥
t=X

knows, And tempers ev'ry wind that blows.
The wind that blows.
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No. 147. THE HIGHER LEVEL.

$

Flora Kirkland. I. H. Meredith.

a
rf!

Turn to Christ your weary eyes
;

? Let him have his blessed will

;

Of some heav- y weight of care?

Hope is bright, but faith is grand
;

1. Pilgrims, trav'ling to yon cat - y,

2. Hath he saved you, doth he keep you

3. Do you fal - ter 'neath the pressure

4. Jov is high, but peace is higher,

*=* 1=Z
3=3 i=

« *• Fine.

7 V*
-#-^ JESE3

-S-: g+ m -#-

"Walk no long - er in the lowlands
;

Trust his goodness ; trust his wisdom
;

Climb to-day to faith's high lev- el,

We mav reach these higher lev - els,

i r* i

To a high - er lev - el rise.

Storm or sunshine, trust him still.

You will find the Master there.

Guid - ed bv the Master's hand.

,S.-Rise to high - er heights of ser- vice the Master's im- age grow.

Climb by faith to high- er lev- els, Leave the val - ley far be - low

^Efeg
JL. M.

3=3=t^m
Oojm««ht 1W b? W. S Ww4en.



No. 148.
A. A. Tats.

'TWAS LOVE.
C. Austin Miles.

N N fey-JE^E- —H \ H f«t

fek© s±*
1. On the cross ray Saviour died, Yes, for me was eru-ci- fied, Hal- le - lu-

2. From his glorious realm of light, To a world of sin-curst night, Halle- lu-

Halle-

jah ! hal- le - lu - jah ! He endured the sin and shame, Hallelujah ! Praise his

jah ! hal- le - lu - jah ! Jesus came my soul to save From the terrors of the
lujah ! hallelujah !

^S m i 1 1 i £=*=£E3T
sup ftff w «

J ¥ • • •

*4
Chorus.

,

N *
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1
~zr
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ir:
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I I I

name That he should die/or me.
| ^ Q twafi iove that passeth under-

jrave ; Halle- lu- jah ! Praise his name, J
" *

Praise his name.
|J

: O 'twas love.'twas love that

^- > *.. + + i r
SLm -n—*- ±±

^^~^

r~T

O
^: **=f

stand - ing, Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah!
passeth understanding, Hal- le - lu- jah ! hal- le- lu-jah!

:|J

_# < # *

mr *-*- W-P—W ?-?-* rr
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,. r r r i—f-

^=S P-HF-
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''vv v~V~V

i ^
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That Christ should die for me.
for me.

. ^ ^ . III

pi
f i r E r l^

3 Was such love as this e' er known ?

Was such love to mortals shown V

Hallelujah ! hallelujah !

That my Lord his life would give

That my sinful soul might live !

Hallelujah ! Praise his name.

4 This my daily song shall be,

Jesus Christ has died for me ;

Hallelujah ! hallelujah !

Though the waves about me roll,

They shall not o'erwhelm my soul

;

Ijfallpluiah ! Praise his nam^
Copyrijbt, 1899, by H»U-M»«k Co.



No. 149. JESUS, MY SAVIOR.
J. W. Van Db Venter.

1. Je - sus, my
2. Com - fort in

3. Down in the

miv - lor,

sor - row,
val - ley

Keep me ev
In af - flic

Leas'e me not

asfefc

mm -0 —r-0 r-

er near Thy side,

tion be my friend;

a - lone to die,

T
#—! —

r-» 1 1

p v

*=*=
J p>-

Help me to trust Thee, In Thy love a - bide; When the storms a3 •

Draw me still near- er, Lead me to the end; When the world for

When time is fleet - ing, Je-sus, draw me nigh. Just a lit - tie

~—# & 0—r0 »—t—r# =

—

r
— r r# #-=— b—

i & & y r TnTTr7—4,H
-1 1——, 1 c-, h 1

—

r k-J Kr-] I-V-,

m
sail me, And the bil-lows 'round me roll, In Thy bo - som fold me

sakes me, And its friendship proves untrue, In Thy ten - der mer- cy
clos - er, Near-er to Thy lov-ing breast, When we cross the riv - er

#. S. -0- -0- * &- . *- 4L JL

£rd£ f *=* BE
-*—y-

Refeatx. 3

Hide my troubled soul

Gent-ly lead me throu
To the land of rest

ul. )

St. )

Je - sus, my Sav-ior, L^ave, oh, leave me

£=fc N^#^PP^
• 1/

ft-H4H=i
-»-

not a -lone, Ev - er, for - ev - er, Make Thy presence known.

aFE—£-

Copyright, 1895, by Weeden and Van De Venter.



No. 150.
C. H. M.

DOING HIS WILL.
Mrs. C. H. Morris.

s± $¥ ¥=±
=F t*$ a5:

1. Just to trust in tlie Lord, just to lean on his word, Just to feel I am
2. When my way darkest seems, when are blighted my dreams, Just to feel that the

3. Then my heart will be light, then my path will be bright, If I' ve Je - sus formfc£=3T m an 'du
p=UMJ„: iJim^Mf l: fj-tt

his ev- ' ry day; Just to walk by his side with his Spir- it to guide, Just to

Lord knoweth best; Just to yield to his will, just to trust and be still, Just to

my dearest friend; Counting all loss but gain, such a friend to obtain, True and

j^r i irTlfr* \rlll till art £*£m t \
1

. 1
rn

1

p*m
Chorus. mpm ^zH- rr w
Just to say what he wants me to

what he

fol - low where he leads the way. 1

lean on his bos - om and rest. >

faith - ful he'll be to the end. j

wmm
say, And be still when he whispers to me; Just to

waHis me to say, when he whispers to me;

frfn ifrmrf $
h&m«t

fL==± VT~

g#i^#^^^l aillU 3*5;?-*•
b I

go where he wants me to go, Just to be what he wants me to be.

where he wants me to go,

^J . t-.-r.J-U-t-k-.t.t . t^p
Copyri^lit, 1898, by fl. h. OlUnouf.



No. 151. THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY

< v< ii. F. Alkxaxpi !•..

Moderato.

Geo. C. Stebbins. By per.

r^ipiiig
1. There is a green hill far a- way. Without a cit - y wall

2. We may not know, we can- not tell, What pains he had to bear

3. He died that we might be forgiv'n, He died to make us good,

4. There was no oth - er good enough To pay the price of >in
;

m
m >

I

' ^
r t=^=t=^

Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - tied, Who died to save us alL

But we believe it was for u< He hung and suffered there.

That we might go at last to heav'n, Sav'd by his precious blood.

He on - lv could un- lock the irate Of heav'n and let us in.

m~—«-

H
Oh, dear- ly, dear - ly has he loved, And we must love him, too;

rit.

mm pi
Aod trust in his re- deeming blood, And try his works to do.

i=S: £. . . m



No. 152. BLESSED ASSURANCE.
uthAd that hath premised,"—fl I

Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp.

-W-, . , I I I

L B".e=?-ed as- sur- ance. Je - taste of
2. Per- feet sub- mis- sion, per- feet de - light, Via-ions of rap- ture now
3. Per- feet sub- mis- sion, all is at rest. I in mv Sav - iour am

^t> III 1
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» — » : c « ei-—#
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glo - ly di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God.
burst on my sight. An - gels de - seend- ing bring from a - bove,
bap-py and blest. Watching and wa t-ing look- ing a - bove.

f^T^s m m m ifT ;;n r -

g
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« Y^
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Choeus.

1

s^^
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VT m =^fcN=£ —, 1 » * 3. *:

Born of his Bpw - it. washd in his blood.
Ech - oes of mer - cy. whis-pers of love

Fill'd with his good- ness. lost in his love

«L1
. V This

)

j - rv,

m
zp*r *=££] ^, fc~f< f j- j» j j j
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this is my

r-fr. lit
song. Praising my >ur all the day long: This is my
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1
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thai - my song. Praising my Sav- iour all the day long.
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No. 153. BLESSED HOUR OF PRAYER.
"—went into the temple at the hour of prayer."—Acts 3: 1.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane.

1. 'Tis

2. 'Tis

3. 'Tis

4. 'Tis

/
the

the

the

the

blessed hour of prayer, when our hearts lowly bend, And we
blessed hour of prayer, when the Saviour draws near, With a

blessed hour of prayer, when the tempted and tried To the
blessed hour of prayer; trusting him, we be- lieve That the

feu a i: S IPS C C if ff-f-|f [ l |p g—

^

*** i
in n

j ji
m J9rm m—•--

'

j

gath - er to Je - sus, our Saviour and friend; If we come to him in

ten- der com - passion his children to hear; When he tells us we may
Saviour who loves them their sorrow con- fide; With a sym- pathiz - ing

we're needing we'll sure - ly receive; In the fullness of this

faith, his pro - tection

cast at his feet ev
heart he removes ev
trust we shall lose ev

share, What a balm for

care, What a balm for

care; What a balm for

care; "What a balm for

the wea - ry
the wea - ry

the wea - ry
the wea

1/

O how
O how
O how
O how

D, S.—What a balm for the wea - ry !

mmmm
Fine. Rkfbais

-4V

&T
-f\

—

V-

1 i

D.S.

m3=0

i=t

sweet to be there ! Blessed hour of pray'r, Blessed hour of pray'r:

Ff :fc±£=P=
I I

Copyright, 1SS0. by W. H. Doaoe. Used by per.



THE BOLTED DOOR.
KirkPatrick.

\t It

Do you know the blessed Saviour'sat the door? That he lin-gers there to
Do not keep him longer wait-ing at the door; Hear him knocking, calling
Will you close your heart against him at the door? Will he not be all you
Oh. to think that Je-sus waits out-side the door. He may leave you. to re -

0.1

|
g: p: jtl EF . k p-

[

-

iiiiiSiiPS ^i==
-y

?n
bless you more I

loud - er than
need for - ev -

turn, no, nev -

,nd more? Will you not in - vite

be - fore. Bid him wel-come now
er- more? He will take a - way
er - more ; Soon his Spir - it may

liim in. And his

with - in. Turn a -

your pride. Be your
be gone. Leave vou

sfr b - b b - b II | j
=r==zzzzz=zr

fgjEzs

—

b
—

a—^-|—g--—»---#-|-*-5—•

—

»-"-—»

tel - lowship be-gin, He is wait-ing, knocking, calling at the door.
way from ev - ry sin. He will en - ter, and the feast be ev - er - more.
nev- er-fail-ing guide. To the mansions where the blessed ones a- dore.
help-less and a-lone. Haste to hear himnow and o- pen wide the door.

wait - - ing. He is knocking at the door, He is wait - - ing. He is

Waiting, he iawaiting, Knocking at the door, Waiting, be is waiting,

>'i>i ,ff -^ *

—
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—

^Vin J Kirkpatriok. By per.



THE BOLTED DOOR.-Concluded.
N v S

Hit

V V v \

knocking at the door, He is waiting, he is knocking at the door.
0-0-0 -0- 0-' 0- -0- -#-•-#-•-#- -#- He is knocking at the door.
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No. 155. MINE EYES SHALL BEHOLD HIM.
Fanny J. Crosby. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

V V
I know not the hour of his com-ing, Nor how he will speak to my heart

;

I know not the bliss that awaits me, At rest with my Saviour a - bove;
Per - haps in the midst of my la - bor, A voice from the Lord I shall hear;
I know not, but oh, I am' watching, My lamp ever burning and bright

:

^. ^7\- l_ N N N

wheth -er at morning or mid-day, My spir - it to him will

know not how soon I shall en-ter, And bathe in the o-cean
haps in the slumber of midnight, Its mes - sage may fall on
know not if Je-sus will call me At morn - ing, at noon, or

de-part,

of love,

my ear.

at night.
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But I know I shall wake in the likeness Of him Iamlongingto see:
I know of him l~v
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I know that mine eyes shall behold him. And that is enough for me.
I know is enough

r\-r«-*-f«- -(«- -*- is
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No 156. HALLELUJAH I PRAISE JEHOVAH.
Psalm 14S.

Allegretto.
-U-J--A

II. II. McGranahan.

,—f^-,—i—i k ^ rs, U,

1. Hal - le - lu - jah ! Fraise Je-ho -vah, From the heav-ens praise his name:
2. All his hosts, to-gether praise him, Sun and moon and stars on high;
3. Let them prais - es give Je- ho -vah : They were made at his com- mand,
4. Kings of earth, and all ye peo - pie, Prin-ces great, earth'sjudges all,
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Praise Je - ho - vah in the high - est, All his an -gels, praise proclaim.
Praise him, O ye heav'n of heav - ens And ye floods a- hove the sky.

Them for - ev - er he es - tablished ; His de - cree shall ev - er stand.

Praise his name ! Young men and maidens, A - ged men and children small.

Hal - le

=3=z==zzlz=z:

jah ! Praise Je-ho
Hal - le - lu - jah !
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vah. For his
Praise Je - ho - vah.
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name a - lone is high, And his glo - ry is ex -

name a- lone, his name a-loue is high, glo - ry is his
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• bove the earth and sky.
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No. 157. MORE ABOUT JESUS.

E.. E.. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

1. More a- bout Je - sus would I know, More of his grace to oth- ers show
;

2. More a- bout Je - sus let me learn, More of his ho - ly will dis- cern
;

3. More a- bout Je - sus ; in his Word, Holding communion with my Lord ;

4. More a- bout Je - sus ; on his throne, Rich-es in glo - ry all his own
;

zggrfi-l h~t~ :
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More of his sav - ing full- ness see, More of his love who died for me.

Spir - it of God, my teach- er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hear-ing his voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each faithful say- ing mine.

More of his kingdom's sure increase ; More of his coming, Prince of Peace.
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More, more a - bout Je - sus, More, more a - bout Je - sus

;
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More of his sav- ing full-ness see, More of his love who died for me.

fill <£« du r g-r r n r -E- r - iTn^H*-£--4r4ii#±+=tz:
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No, 158. ON TO VICTORY

!

Dedicatjd to Rev. B. C. Lippinoott, D. D.

J. W. Van De Venteb-
* fe * r-*— * -N

1. There are foes that must be conquered,There are bat -ties we must win;
2. There are hosts of sin be - fore us, That ex- tend from sea to sea

;

3. There are ma - ny dear ones dy - ing, They are fall - ing ev- ' ry-where;

There are lands that must be tak - en, That are go - ing down in sin,

There are ma - ny still in bond-age, There are slaves that must be free;
Let us brave -ly go and help them, They are lost and need our care;

Let us en - ter in the strug-gle, Ev - er march up • on our way,
Let us all be up and do - ing, Ev - er found with-in the fray,

Fall in line pre-pare for bat - tie, Let us fight as well as pray,

ggfe^i^l^^ife^P^^p)
*=£=£=,=£ pE i^l
We must take the world for God and win the day.

On tovic-to-ry! on tovic-to-ry! On to vie - to-ry ! the

On to vie - to - ry we'll con-quer by and by.
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No. 159. IS IT WELL WITH THY SOUL?
Is it well with thee?"—2 Kings 4 : 2<

Annie L. James.

nm sMsl
W. D. Howard.

h^\^=^*E3EEj^ #3=**g=*

1. Tho' joys like the sun-shine il - lu- mine the way, And light- ly thy
2. Say, where is thyref-uge for years that shall come? And what of thy
3. When storms of af-<1ic-tion a-round thee may fall, And bil- lows like

4. If he, thy Re - deem-er, is pre-cious to thee, And makes thee in

^^m Mm
care maydis-pel. Is Je- sus thy hope and thy an-chor to- day?

faith canst thou tell? where is thy treas-ure, thy heart and thy home?
mountains may roll, O hast thou a trust that is great - er than all ?

safe- ty to dwell, What-ev - er thy cares or temp-ta-tionsmay be,s^#T =^
1—t"
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Chorus.
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Is it well with thy soul, is

Is it well with thy soul, is

Is it well with thy soul, is

Praise the Lord! with thy soul is

.#. JL &
It

it well ? .

it well ? I

it well ?
|

it well ?
} Is it well

i
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With thy soul Is it well, Is it well with thy soul?

With thy soul,

1
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No. 160. JESUS WILL SAVE YOU NOW.

M. Louise Smith. Howard E. Smith.

pMiii jjijfJj£#Ng
1. Brother, give heed to the Master's call, Je- sus will save you now

;

2. What tho' your life has been stained by sin, Je - sus will save you now
;

3. No one knows more of your pain than he, Je - sus will save you now
;

4. Brother, de- fer not—this joy receive, Je - sus will save you now
;

just now;

.
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Come and confess—he'll forgive you all.

Just such as you can be cleansed by him,

See ! now he pleads to give help so free,

New life you'll find if you but believe,

i n
Je- sus will save you now.

Je - sus will save you now.

Je - sus will save you now.

Je - sus will save you now.
just now.
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Chorus.
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Yes, he will save ! O yes, he will save
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Je- sus will save you now
;

just now;

**
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It was for you that his life he gave, Je- sus will save you now.

just now.
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No. 161.

W. A. S.

I SHALL BE LIKE HIM.

Rev. W. A. Spencer, D. D.

1. When I shall reach the more ex
'2. We shall not wait till the glo

3. More and more like him, re - peat the blest sto - ry

W
eel- lent glo - ry, And
ri - ous dawning Breaks

all my
on the

ver and
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tri- als are passed, I shall be- hold him, won- der-ful sto - ry !

vis- ion so fair, Now we may welcome the heav- en- ly morning,
o - ver a - gain, Changed bv his spir - it from glo - rv to glo- rv,
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Chorus.
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I shall be like him at

Xow we his im- age may
I shall be sat - is - lied

m

last. )

bear. >• I shall be like him, I shall be
then. J
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like him, And in his beau- ty shall shine ; I shall be like him,
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won- drous- ly
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like him, Je -
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sus, my Sav - iour
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di - vine.
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No. 162.
S. W. M.
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THE GOSPEL BELLS.
S. Wesley Martin.

is: 22:
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1. The Gos-pel bells are ring - ing O - ver land from sea to sea;
2. The Gos-pel bells in - vite us To a feast pre -pared for all;

3. The Gos-pel bells are joy - ful, As they ech - o far and wide,

4= &—
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Bless -ed news of free sal • va • tion

1 Do they of- fer you and me.
Do not slight the in - vi - ta - tion, Nor re - ject the gra-cious call.

Bear - ing notes of per - feet par - don, Thro' a Sav - ior cru - ci - fied.

m $=£=t=±ZL
t=t v=x*-v-

$
1 1 1

zsl-

.#. -#- .#. * '

"For God so loved the world That His on - ly Son He gave,
"I am the bread of life; Eat of Me, thou hun-gry soul,

"Good ti-dings of great joy To all peo - pie I do bring,

m £ -C*.-©>—

t=^ :a:

r—

r

r-TT

$
i I i

» -*- *g--8 • «

"Who -so -e'er be-liev-eth in Him Ev - er -last -ing life shall have.'*

Tho' your sins be red as crim- son, They shall be as white as wool."
Un - to you is born a Sav -ior, Which is Christ the Lord and King."
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Chorus.
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Gos-pel bells, how they ring, Over land from sea to sea;

Gos-pel bells, how they ring,
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THE GOSPEL BELLS.-Concluded.

$ ITS
X f'l?
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Gospel bells freely bring Blessed news to you and me.
Gos-pel bells free-ly briogJJ
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No. 163. ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERSI
Sabine Baring-Gould. Tune, "Onward." 6,5.

On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of

Like a might -y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are

Crowns and thrones may perish,Kingdoms rise and wane. But the Church of

On-ward, then, ye peo-ple! Join our hap-py throng. Blend with ours your
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Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter,

tread- ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed,

Je - sus Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er

voi - ces In the tri-umph song; GIo - ry, laud, and hon - or,
v— \
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Leads a -gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat- tie, See, His ban-nersgo!
All one bod-y we; One in hope and doctrine, One in char- i - ty.

'Gainst that Church prevail:We have Christ's own promise,And that cannot fail.

Un -to Christ the King, This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gelssing,

m
Jnward, Christian soldiers! Marching as to wai\_ With the cross of Jesus Going on be - fore,
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No. 164. JESUS, THOU ART STANDING.
Wm. W. How. ^St. Hilda. 7s, Os. D. ) Justm H. Knkcht, H. at.
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2.

3.

Je - sus, thou art

Je - sus, thou art

Je - sus, thou art

standing

knocking

:

pleading

-*"

Out-

And
In
-#-

side the fast-closed door,

lo ! that hand is scarred,

ac- cents meek and low,

^ » *4~T -r- \

:—

H

T=r= t-l-:U 1 n—*—

1

-kh
I I

-^
3 -0—0-

^- mu^u^^* -* t *- r m i

In low - ly patience wait - ing To pass the threshold o'er:

And thorns thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears thy face have marred :

"I died for you, my chil - dren, And will ye treat me bo?"

iS3=?;
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"We bear the name of Chris - tians, His name and sign we bear :

Oh, love that pass- eth knowl - edge, So pa- tient - ly to wait

!

O Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now the door

:
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Oh, shame, thrice shame up-on

Oh, sin that hath no e

Dear Sav- iour, en - ter, en

f^g^
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us ! To keep him stand- ing there.

qual, So fast to bar the gate

!

ter, And leave us nev - er - more !
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No. 165. HE'LL NEVER FORSAKE HIS OWN.
C. H. G Chas. II. Gabriel.

^tmmjm^m^mm
1. AVhile thro' this world of sin I go, I'll center my faith in Je - sus:

2. Tho' friends may fail and comforts flee, I'll center my faith in Je - sos;

3. For me he trod Gethsem- a - ne, I'll center my faith in Je - sos;

4. Tho' kindred ties of hope decay, I'll center my faith in Je - sos;

5. "When in the solemn hour of death, I'll center my faith in Je - sus;

6. And when I reach my home on high, I'll center my faith in Je - bos;

V -0- -#- -#-
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I'll trust in him, for well I know.
His promise shall my comfort be,

For me he died on Cal - va- ry,

Tho' heav'n and earth should pass away,

And say with my ex-piring breath,

And sing while endless vears go bv,

He'll never forsake his own.
He'll never forsake bis own.
He'll never forsake his own.
Hell never forsake his own.
He'll never forsake his own.
He'll never forsake his own.
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Chorus.
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He'll never forsake his own,....

He'll never, no, never forsake his o\v

• • /
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He'll never forsake his own;...
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"With him I'll go, for well I kno^, He'll never forsake his
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No. 166. THERE'S A WIDENESS.

Frederick W. Faber.

—*-#

Lizzie S. Tourjeb.
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1. There's a wideness in God's mer-cy, Like the wideness of the sea:
2. There is welcome for the sin- ner, And more gra- ces for the good;
3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind;
4. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word;

There's a kind- ness in His jus-tice,Which is more than lib- er - ty.

There is mer - cy with the Saviour; There is heal- ing in His blood.
And the heart of the E - ter- nal Is most won- der - ful-ly kind.
And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweetness of our Lord.
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No. 167. HOLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINE.

Louis Moreau Gottschai«k.

1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di-vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine;
2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'rdivine.Cleanse this guilt-y heart of mine;
3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine, Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
4. Ho - lv Spir- it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine;

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my darkness in - to day.
Long hath sin, with-out con - trol, Held do - min-ion o'er my soul.

Bid my ma - ny woes de - part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

Cast down ev - 'rv i - dol-throne, Reign supreme—and reign a-lone.
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No 168. LOYALTY TO THE MASTER.
E. E. Hewitt. Wm. J. Kirkpatbick.

lt-4.

IHiEiif
1. Loy-al-ty to the Mas-ter, loy-al-ty to the King; Loy-al- ty now and
2. Loy-al-ty to the Mas-ter; letting him lead the way; Glo-ri-ous is his

3. Loy-al- ty to the Mas-ter; looking to him a- lone, Turning a- way from

^f f T-T" T f—#-»-f ft p. --p f i P *=*=§=* t =
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ev - er, cheer- i - ly let "U9 sing; Wholly at his command - men t,

ban - ner, fol- low it ev - 'ry day; In - to the 'midst of bat - tie,

e- Til, Je-sus will keep his own; Onward, still .on- ward press - ing,
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let ev-'ry sole

conquering as

seeing the star-

3 1 1

ier be, Joyful-ly ser ving Je - sus,

we go, Vie-to-ry ho has promisee
ry prize Waiting for all the faithful
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serving with loy - al - ty.

o - ver the dead-ly foe.

meeting beyond the skies.
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Chokus.
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Loy - al sol-diers, let ns joy-ful- ly march a-
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long, For - - ward
Joy- ful - ly march,
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stead-

ward, witha triumphant song; On -

ly march, Joy-ful

ward, on - ward, a
ly march, stead- i - ly march,B ^l§i £=K ±=£
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happy and loy - al throng, Loy-al to our Saviour and our King

to our Saviour and our King.

Oeprrtgbt, 1696, bj Wm. J. £ir»p»trioi.



No. 169. SOME DAY I AM GOING THERE.
C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Moreis.

1. I have heard of abeauti- ful cit - y, A city where Cometh no night,
2. A city where death never en - teis, Nor sickness, nor sorrow, nor pain,
3. Some day the great Kiug in his beau- ty, My wondering eyes shall be-hold,

Tho' a ray from the sun never shin- eth, For Je- sus the Lamb is the light

;

And ties which on earth have been broken Shall be re- u - nit- ed a - gain ;

Some day and my feet shall be treading Those beantiful pavements of gold
;

is s.
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I have heard how its walls are ofjasper, How the streets are all golden and fair

;

No mansion on earth I am shar-ing, My heart and my treasure are there
;

Not worthy the least of his no- tice, Not worthy one moment of care;
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Ahomefortheblood-wash'dandransom'd, Andsomeday I'mgo-ing there.

And Je - sus my place is pre - par - ing, And someday I'm go -ing there.

But Je - sus has bid-deu me wel-come, AndsomedayI'mgo-ing there.
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With my heart with love o'er- flow - ing, Some day I am go - ing there.
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No. 170.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

Moderate.

EVERY WORD I BELIEVE.
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

33EPPP? *-# -N !- ^m
1. If you ask me why I'm bap- py as I jour- ney down life's road,

2. We are not al-lowed to wan- der thro' this world with-out a Guide,
3. He in-forms ns for our com- fort that thro' life he'll be our Friend,

4. He has told us of a cit - y where the streets are paved with gold,

J J J J JJlJ J
J d

Why it is I do not car - ry on the way a neav - j load,

For, to keep our feet from stray- ing his own word has been ap- plied,

That if we will on - ly trust him he'll go with us to the end,
Where the faithful shall be gath-ered and their Saviour's face be- hold,

X-Hf
r& * y *
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It's because my Sav- iour tells me that my bur - den he'll re- ceive,

And we read there that the sentence of a sin - ner he'll re-prieve,

That his Spir - it will be with us while we do not slight nor grieve,

He has promised at its por- tals that our souls he will re- ceive,

&*
S N

J *t
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Chorus.

:?=5=S: 50 f=at=

And I
Aud I

believe it, ev- 'ry word I believe. I believe it, ev'ry

wore" I believe, I receive it, ev'ry word I receive ; Je- sus tells me my
m • ^ h

St. %_ ' 4=:^ *L' ~ i. jL m -*- j*. j*..-£l £2. SL\ .*. m. ^

wants he will relieve, And I

=ti—g=g=
I And I

believe it, ev- 'ry word I believe.

nn =1
Oopjright, 1889, by Wm. J. Kiripatrlck.



No. 171 PASS ME NOT.
Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doanb.

Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - iour, Hear my hum-ble cry ; While on
Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re - lief; Kneel-ing
Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my
Thou the Spring of all my com - fort, More than life to me, Whom have

m

r—

r

oth - ers Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by. n

there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my un- be -lief, f qq , 7 s*„- o,_ ;„,.,
wounded, bro- ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace. [

&av" 10Ur
'
&av -lour»

I on earth beside Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee? *

%&£--£. fe£ SHi §EE&
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Hear my humble cry, While on others Thou art calling, Do not pass me by
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Copyright, 1870, by "W. H. Doane. Used by permisiion.
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No. 172. MAKE ME A BLESSING TO-DAY.
Rev. H. J. Zshey. H. L. Gumour.

i ps a-M=*
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1. I do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in Thy way;
2. A - round me, Lord, are sin- ful men, Who scorn and dis - o - bey;
3. To those who once Thy love have known,But now are far a - stray;
4. Some saints of Thine are in dis-tress, And for de- liverance pray

;

5. What-ev - er er - rand Thou hast, Lord, Send me, and I'll o - bey

;
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Inspire each tho't and prompt each word,And make me a bless-ing to

Use me to win them from their sins,And make me a bless-ing to

Help me to lead them back to Thee, And make me a bless-ing to

O let me go and help them Lord,And make me a bless-ing to
Use me in an - y way Thou wilt, And make me a bless-ing to

day.
day.
day.
day.
day.

Copyright, 1891, by H. L. Gilmour.



MAKE ME A BLESSING TO-DAY.-ConcIuded.
Chorus.

—^ ^—t——e—%.—*—«. —w-i—

i

Bless me, Lord, and make me a blessing, I'll glad-ly Thy message con-vey;

-*-—V- e=e=i=e==:e=£=e=e=t
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Use me to help some poor, needy soul, And make me a blessing to - day.

No. 173. THOUGH YOUR SINS BE AS SCARLET.
Fanny J. Crosby.

Duet. Gently.
W. H. DOANE.
i-i \-r2r

1. "Tho' your sins be as scar - let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow;
2. Hear the voice that entreats you, O re- turn ye un - to God! to God !

3. He'll for-give your transgressions. And remember them no more ; no more;

mmmm

Tho' they be red like crim-son, They shall be as wool;"
He is of great com-pas- sion, And of wondrous love;

" Look un - to me, ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God;

j* m i ttf -=r-L ^j (tif r F ^-^ —*-

"Tho' your sins be as scar - let, Tho' your sins be as scar -let,

Hear the voice that en- treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you,
He'll for-give your trans-gres-sions, He'll for-give your transgressions,

> I

p ritard.

&=* :~:

S-—*- ^
They shall be as white as snow, They shall be at white as snow.'

re- turn ye un - to God! O re - turn ye un - to God!
And re - mem - ber them no more, And re - mem-ber them no more.

Copyrig lit, 1887, by W. H. Doane. u»ed Uy peraliiioa.



No. 174. ALMOST PERSUADED.

1. •" Al - most per-suad - ed." Xow to be
2. " Al - most per-suad - ed," Come, cometo
3. " Al - most per-suad - ed," Har- vest is

i I *

lieve;

day ;

past

!

Al - most per-suad - ed
Al - most per-suad - ed
Al - most per-suad - ed

99 ! -^—
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Christ to

Turn not
Doom comes

-»-

re

a
at

- ceive; Seems now some
way ; Je - sus in -

last ! "Al - most " can

—* m m .

soul to say,
vites you here,
not a - vail

;

s

"Go, Spir - it.

An - gels are
" Al - most" is

—
1 i P m ' m—

—

*l ~ 1 ^ =F=T—*=l

go thy way. Some more con - ven - ient day
lingering near. Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear

but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit- ter wail-

On thee I'll call."

wan-d'rer come.
" Al-most

—

but lost!"

mi

T-T 1 r

Bv permission The John Church Co., owners of the Copyright.

No. 175.
F. J. Crosby.

RESCUE THE PERISHING

1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing. Care for the dy - ing. Snatch them in pit

2 Tho'thev are slighting Him. Still He is wait -ing. Wait - ing the pen

3. Down in'the human heart, Crush'd by the tempter. Feel - ings lie bur •

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty demands it ; Strength for thy la -

y from
i - tent

ied thatj

bor the

ffh J—h—s—rn r—

!

n—*—i
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sin and the grave;
child to re - ceive. ]

grace can re-store ; 1

Lord will pro-vide:

Wv^ * S-h

Weep o'er the err- ing one,
Dlead with them earnest - ly,

'ouchedby a lov-ing heart,

Back to the nar-row way

-f . * r r r

Lift up the fal - len,

Plead with them gent-ly :

Wak-enedby kind-ness,

Pa - tient - ly win them

;

^7 ; ; H= -* • » • • !?—
0> I* u 10 ' h* *
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C«prrieht. 1970, br W. H, Do»ne. Used ot ©ermiMioo.



RESCUE THE PERISHING.-Concluded.

Tell them of Je - sus the might -y to save. ^

He will for -give if thev on - fv be-lieve. I Dfta ___ ,, . . .

Chords that were bro - ken will vi-brate once more,
f

Kes " cue tbe Per "ish -ing.

Tell the poor wand' rer a Sav-iourhas died. '

-*- .*. ___.
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No. 176. SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS.
Fanny J. Crosby.

i^^-^j

W. H. DoanE.

—I .

~B S

1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus,
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus,
3. Je - sus, my heart's dear ref - uge,

r
Safe on His gen - tie breast

—

Safe from cor - rod - ing care

;

Je - sus has died for me

;

jm- -*- -*=-.

There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest.

Safe from the world's temp-ta - tions, Sin can not harm me there.
Firm on the Rock of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be.

•
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Hark ! 'tis the voice of
Free from the blight of
Here let me wait with

M- urn., jm. m. m
sy§ t
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- gels,

- row,
tience,

Borne in a song to

Free from my doubts and
Wait till the night is
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me,
fears

;

o'er;
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O - ver
On - ly

Break on
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a few more
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sea.

tears.

shore.
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No. 177. I SHAU BE NO STRANGER THERE.
Bourne.

1. When the pearl - y gates are o - pened To a sin-ner " sav'd by grace,"
2. Thro' time's ev - er-cbanging sea-sons, I am pressing t' ward the goal

;

3. There my dear Re-deem-er liv - eth, Bless -ed Lamb up- on the throne;

PP^tt8
When thro' ev - er-last - ing mer - cy, I be -hold my Saviour's face,

'Tis my heart's sweet na-tivecoun- try, 'Tis the home -land of my soul;
By the crim-sonmarksnp-on them, He -will sure- ly claim His own.

"When I en - ter in the man-sions Of the cit - y bright and fair,

Ma - ny lov'd ones, cloth'd with beauty, In those wondrous glo-ries share ;

So, when-ev - er sad or lone- ly, Lookbe-yond theearth-ly care;

I shall have a roy - al wel-come, For I'll be
When I rise, redeemed, for - giv - en, I shall be

Wea-ry child of God, re-mem-ber, You will be

no stranger there,

no stranger there,

no stranger there.

I shall be no stranger there, Je-sus will my place pre-pare
;

I shall be no stran- ger there, Je - 6ns will mv place pre-pare
;

He will meet me, He will greet me, I shall be no stranger there

Hp will meet me, He will greet me, I shall be

U $ l*

Copyright, 1898, Mj Wa. J. KirkpaUiQk.



ALL IN THY HANDS.No. 178.
Ida L. Reed.
1MKTT K()K ^PRANO AND TF.NOR OB AXTO.

J. Lincoln Hall.

1. All in Thy hands I Iowa, dear Lord, All of life's dai- ly fret and sting, Allofiny griefs irhafc-

:i. All in Thy hands each huur, <-;icii <lay,Whether cares may be great or small, Jesur-. dear I

3. All in Thy hands my L r i and King, All of life's sorrow, toil and pain, All of my
4. All in Thy hands rich reward. Peace and joy it doth briug to me, I>ai-ly I rest in

§§=i^i --t
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o'er they are. This to my soul sweet peace doth bring.-,

lean on Thee. Thon art my ref- uge and my all.

bring to Thee. Thy love niv soul will e'er sus - tain.

Thee, dear Lord, Dai - ly I'm lean- ing more on Thee

- All in Thy hands like a glad refrain,

Cometh the promise so sweet, "Bring me Thy burden, I will sustain.Give to Thee strength complete."

Jt M. M- + -*^l complete.

Copyright, 1897, by H*ll-M*ci Co.

No. 179.
W. J. K.

With great feeling

LORD, I'M COMING HOME.
w. j. KlRKPATRICK.

1. I've wandered far a- way from God. Now I'm coming home ; The paths of sin too I^d&t I've trod,

2. I've wasted ma- ny precious years,Now I'm coming home; I now repent with Htfer tears,

3. I've tired of sin and straying.Lord, Now I'm coming home; I'll trust Thy love, believe Thy word,

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore.Now I'm coming home; My strength renew. my hope restore,

§§3
D.S.—Open wide Thine arms of love.

Fine. Chorus.
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Lord, I'm coming home.

g ' m
.

D.S.
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Coming home, coming home. Nev - er more to roam;

Lord,I'm coming home.

5 My only hope, my only plea,

Now I'm coming home,
That Jesofl died, and died for me,

Lord, I'm coming home.

6 I need His cleansing hlood I know,
Now I'm coming home;

O. wash me whiter than the snow,
Lord, I'm coming hume.

Copyright, le92, by Tb. J. Kirk?4irick.



No. 180. WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED UP YONDER.

J. M. B. J. M. Black.

1. When the truni - pet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,
2. On that bright and cloudless morning,when the dead in Christ shall rise,

3. Let us la- bor for the Mas- ter from the dawn till set -ting sun,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall

And the glo - ry of His res - ur-rec-tion share; When His chosen ones shall
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care, Then, when all of life is

Hp =^=EE^k*Jfe£
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gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore, And the roll is called up
gath - er to their home be-yond the skies, And the roll is called up
o - ver, and our work on earth is done, And the roll is called up

yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll is called up yon - - der,
When the roll is called up yon -der, I'll be there,

*t\-et *•«: *:£: ft

When the roll is called up yon - - der. When the
When the roll ia called up yon - der, I'll be there,

^^^m #-\ U P g
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roll is called up yon-der, When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.
When the roll

Copyright, 1893, by ChaB. H. Gabriel. Used by per. of J. M. Black, owner.



No. 181. THE HOMELAND.
Rev. H. R. Haweis.
/* . , , ! 1 .

Arthur S. Sullivan.
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1. The Homeland! the Homeland! Thelaudofthe free-born, There's no night in the

2. My Lord is in the Homeland, With angels bright and fair,—There's no sin in the

r^z^s:
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cres.

Homeland, But aye the fadeless morn; I'm sighing for the Homeland,My heart is

Homeland,And no tempta-tion there; The voic-es of the Homeland Arering-ing
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ach-iug here. There's no pain in the Homeland,To which I'm drawing near,

in my ears, And when I think ofthe Homeland,My eyes gush out with tears.
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3. For those I love in the Homeland Are calling me a - way, To the rest and peace of the
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Homeland, And the life beyond de - cay. For there's no death in the Homeland, There's no
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sor-row a-bove: Christ.bring us all to the Homeland Of His e-ter-nal love.
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From " Hymns of Consecration.
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No. 182. SAVE THE FALLEN.
Mrs. Loula K. Rogers.

aa^SEEi^E

•i. Aleshike.

aaro=CTBp
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Save the fall - en, save the fall - en, Canst thou care-less pass them by ;

2. Raise the fall - en, raise the fall - en. Snatch them quickly from the grave,
*'.. Save the fall - en. save the fall - en, Clouds are gath'ring o'er the sky:
4. lift the fall - en. lift the fall -en. In their hearts lie bur- ied deep;

§BEt= m mm gif^m^
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Wilt
Tell

He
Feel
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thou leave thine erring neighbor. Leavehim all a-lone to

them Je-sus will for- give them. That he died their souls to

will per - ish in the dark-ness. Leave, oh, leave him not to
-ings that the touch of kind-ness. May a- wake from deathlv
V -•- • -»- • -0- -*- »- > -m- .
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Then, Chris- tian speak the mes-sage. Speak it, speak it while you may;
Gen - tly breathe hisname so pre-cious, Humbly call - ing ere too late;

Let thy mer - cy beam dear8av-iour, O'er the poor be-night-ed soul;
Of his love, Christians tell them.—Christ hast promisedun- to all—

I I

w
i

Love thy neighbor as thy - self, Pass him not an-oth-er day.
It hath pow'r to sweep a - way. All the tempt - er's cru-el hate.

Draw the wand'rer close to thee, Keep him ev - er in the fold.

And the par- don full and free, Of- fered un - to those who fall.

I I

From the hedg-es and the high ways, Save their souls from death and sin.

From the he - Save their souk

J- e-*S
'K~^' 'rcr cr E"- ---^i?-"1^—-*

=

Copyright, la99, bj Charlie D. Tillman. Used by per.



No. 183. VOLUNTEERS, TO THE FRONT!
Mrs. E. E. Williams.

Martial style.

M. Pauline Gilmoub.

Vol - unteers

Vol - unteers

Vol - uuteers

Vol - unteers

Vol - uuteers

are want
are want
are want
are want
are want

ed!
ed!
ed!
ed!
ed!

hear the stir- ring call,

val - iaut men and true,

for on laud and sea

on the bat - tie-plain

let the ranks be rilled,

O be swift to

In the ranks, my
Satan's starving

Soldiers brave are

Soon the din of

l" ? \* Z l 1
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an - swer, comrades, one and all ; Gird - ing on your ar - mor,
broth - er, there is room for you ; Christ is the Command -er,

bond - men clam - or to be free ; Hast • en to their res - cue,

fall - ing, ne'er to fight a - gain ; Who will take their plac - es

bat - tie will in peace be stilled ; See ! the clouds are lift - ing,

pXb u—S m i
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haste to march a- way, For the Lord is calling, "to the front to

let us all o-bey. When he gives the or- der, " to the front to

if you still delay Blood-boughtsouls must perish, to the front to

in the dead- ly fray? Who will march with Jesus to the front to

soon they'll clear away, Glo- ry gilds the heights along the front to

Chorus.

day!"
day!"
day!
day?
day.

IIP
A - way to the bat- tie -field, a -way, a- way ! The King calls for
A - way, a - way to the bat - tie-field, a - way,

m^
sol- diers in his ranks to - day ; Hear the bu - gle call - ing,
sol - diera in hia ranks to - day

;

=g±=gzzg=fc=sg
* V II

?E*E3E~^m^333
*=-

in - to line be fall- ing, Forth to the bat- tie-field, a - way, a - way!

I

0«p7rt|ht, 1899, by P L. GtUoour, Weoonik, N. J.



No. 184.
Charles Wesley.

DEPTH OF MERCY.
From Stevenson.

Depth of mer - ev ! can there be
Can my God His wrath for - bear?
I have long with-stood His grace,
Would not hearken to His calls

;

Now in- cline me to re- pent;
Now my foul re - volt de - plore,

m,&=

* i

Mer - cy still re - served for me?
Me, the chief of sin - ners spare?
Long provoked Him to His face:

Grieved Him by a thousand falls.
Let me now my sins la-ment;
Weep, be-lieve, and sin no more.

M&d
1 9~

Chorus.
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God

4 JL.

is love

!

I know, I feel ; Je - sus lives, and loves me still

;
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No. 185. PERFECT PEACE.
Frances R. Havergal.

Joyful.
,

. ,

J. Mountain.
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1. Like a riv - er, glo - rious Is God's per -feet peace, O - ver all vic-
2. Hid-den In the hoi - low Of His bless-ed hand, Nev - er foe can
3. Ev - 'ry joy or tri - al Fall - eth from a - bove, Traced up - on our
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flow - ethto - rious In its bright in - crease ; Per - feet, yet it

fol - low, Nev - er trait - or stand ; Not a surge of wor - ry,
di - al By the Sun of Love. We may trust Him ful - ly
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Full - er ev - 'ry day,— Per-fect, yet it grow- eth Deep-er all the way.
Not a shade of care, Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spir - it there.
All for us to do; They who trust Him wholly Find Him whol-ly true.
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hearts are ful
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Finding,as He prom-ised, Per -feet peace and rest.

From " U/nius of Cougecration."



No. 186. JESUS SAVES ME NOW.
Joyful.

Old Melody.
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Je - sus hath died and hath ris - en a - gam

Ful - ly I trust Him ; from sin's guilt-y stain,

Sin's con-dem - na-tion is o - ver and gone

Life and Sal - va-tion my soul hath put on :

Sa - tan may tempt, but he nev

Doubts I have bur - ied, and this

Par-don and peace to be - stow

;

Je - sus saves me now.

Je - sus a - lone knoweth how
; )

Je - sus saves me now. J

;

}

er shall reign, That Christ will never

is my strain, "Je - sus

al low;

new.
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sus saves me

l
"1

I

4 Resting in Jesus, abiding in linn,
Gladly my faith can avow-

Never again need my pathway be dim
Jesus saves me now.

5 Jesus is stronger than Satan and sin,
Satan to Jesus must bow

;

Therefore I triumph without and within;
Jesus saves me now.

Sorrow and pain may beset me about,
Nothing can darken my brow

;

Battling in faith, I can joyfully shout;
" Jesus saves me now."

No. 187. ALL HAIL THE POWER.
Edward Perronet. Wiixiam Shrubsole.

All hail thepow'rof Je-sus' Name! Let an-gels prostrate fall, Bring forth the roy-al

Crown Him, ye morning stars of light. Who fixed this floating ball ; Now hail the strength of

Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God "Who from His al - tar call ; Ex - tol the Stem of
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di - a- dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord

Israel's might, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord

Jes-se's rod, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord

of all.

of all.

of all.

4 Ye seed ot Israel's chosen race,
Ye ransomed of the fall

;

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all.

5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

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

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

7 O that with vonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all.



No. 188. WHAT ARE YOU DOING FOR JESUS?
Emj^y P. Miller. J. Lincoln Hall.
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1. What are yon do-ing for Je - sus, As you jour- ney thro' life?

2. What are you do-iug for Je - sus? Are you striv-ing each day,
3. What are you do - ing for Je - sus As the days go by ?

4. WThatare you do-iug for Je - sus? Soon conies set-ting of sun;
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Sow -ing the grain for the har - vest, Or scat-ter-ing seeds of strife?

By lit- tie acts of kind - ness, To bright- en someone's way?
Tell- ing the lone and the wea - ry, Of rest be-yondthe sky?
Hast- en and tell the glad tid - ings, Lest you leave some work uu- done.

y y y y V y
Chorus.

What are you do Do ing for Jo 8U8?
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Wbatareyou do-ing for Je- sus your friend? What are you doing for Jesus to-day?
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What you do ing, As the days go by ?.

-I «- IV,

:p=»=p:
• > ^ y y y \

* k
-

What are you do-ing for Je- sus your friend, As the days go by,daysgo by?

y y y \

What are you do - - ing?
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Do - - ing, for Je - sus?

Whatareyou do-iug for Je- sus your friend'
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' Whatareyou doing for Jesus to-day ?
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What As the i
7 ys go by?
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What are you do-ing for Je-sus your friend, As the daysgo by, daysgoby?
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No. 189. 1 WILL SHOUT HIS PRAISE IN GLORY
P. II. DlXGMAX. J>'0. R. SWElfXY.
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1. You ask what makes me happy, my heart so free from care. It is because my
2. I was a friendless wand'rer till Je-sus took me in, My life was full of
;-}. I wish r hat ev'ry sinner before his throne would bow ; He waits to bid them
4. I mean to live for Jesus while here on earth I stav. And when his voice shall

tebj u I ;. g s t p1^ ft b4 I L L. L L fc=
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Sav-iour in mer-cy heard my pray'r; He brought me out of dark-ness and
sor - row, my heart was full of sin ; But when the blood so pre-cious spoke
welcome, he lon<is to bless them now ; If they out knew the rap - ture that
call me to realms of end-less day; As one by one we gath - er, re -

now the light I see : blessed, loving Saviour ! to him the praise shall be.

par-don to my soul ; blissful, blissful moment ! 'twas joy beyond control.

in his love I see. They'd come and shout salvation, and sing his praise with me.
joic-ing on the shore, We'll shout his praise in glory, and sing for ev-ermore.

Q\K [ T [ [ p* > F r ^

Chorus.

* * ^

I will shout his praise in glo - ry
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So will
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SO will
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And we'll
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all sing hal-le - lu-jah in heav-en by and by; I will shout his praise in
M. M- A. J*. _ 'rrs -g- -g-
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glo-rv, And we'll all sing halle-lu-jah in heaven bv and bv
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No. 190. SAVED TO THE UTTERMOST.
W. J. K. WM. J. KlRKPATRlCK.

1. Saved to
2. Saved to
3. Saved to
4. Saved to

the
the
the

ut - ter-most:
ut - ter-most:
ut - ter-most:

I am the Lord's;
Je - sus is near;
this I can say,

the ut - ter-most: cheer -ful - ly sing

Je - sus, my
Keep- ing me
Once all was
Loud hal - le -
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- va - tion
cast - eth
now it

Je - sus,

af - fords

;

out fear

;

is day

;

my King!

Gives me
Trust -ing
Beau - ti -

Ran-somed

His Spir - it a
His prom - is - es,
fu4 vis - ions of
and par - doned, re -
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wit - ness with - in. Whisp'ring of par - don, and sav - ing from sin.
how I am blest; Lean - ing up - on Him, how sweet is my rest.
glo - ry I see. Je - sus in bright-ness re-vealedun- to me.

deemed by His blood, Cleans'd from un- right -eous-ness, glo- ry to God.

Saved, saved, saved to the ut - termost : Saved, saved, by pow - er di - vine

:
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Saved, saved
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: Je - sus, the Sav-iour, is
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mine.
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No. 191.

Copyright, 1875, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

THE COMFORTER HAS COME!
Rev. F. BOTTOME, D. D.

P
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
* JS . | ..
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1. Oh, spread the ti - dings round, wher - ev - er man is founu "Wrier-
2. The long, long night is past, the morn - ing breaks at last; And
3. Lo, the great Kins of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To
4.0 bound-less Love di - vine! how shall this tongue of mine To
5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a - bove the vault-ed sky, And
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THE COMFORTER HAS COME !-ConcIuded.

ev - er hu-man hearts
hushed the dreadful wail
ev - ry captive soul
wond'ring mor- tals tell

all the saints a - bove

and hu - man woes a - bound
and fu - ry of the blast,
a lull de - liv'rance brings:

the matchless grace di - vine—
to all be - low re - ply,

Let ev- 'ry Christian
As o'er the gold-en
And thro' the vacant
I hat I, a child of
In strains of end-less

D S.-Ho - ly Ghost from neav'n, The Fa- ther's promise giv'n; Oh,spread the tidings

g mm^ §

^ Fine.

Pli
tongue pro- claim the joy - ml sound: The Com- fort - er

hills the dav ad- vane -es fast! The Com - fort - er
cells the song of tri-umph rings: The Com- fort- er

hell, should in His im-age shine! The Com - fort - er
love, the song that ne'er will die: The Com - fort - er

has come!
has come!
has come!
has come!
has come!

round, Wher-ev - er man is found—The Com- fort - er has come!
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No. 192.

M. M. W.

HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE.
M. M. Wells

—i-
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Fine.

-. /Ho- ly Spir - it, fa ith-ful Guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side,
(Gcn-tiy lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land;

D.C.—Whisp'ring soft- ly, wand'rer, come! Fol- low me, I'll guide thee home.

2 Ever present, truest Friend,
Ever near, Thine aid to lend,
Leave us not to doubt and fear,
Groping on in darkness drear.
When the storms are raging sore,
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er

;

Whisper softly, wand'rer come !

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.

When our days of toil shall cease,
Waiting still for sweet release,
Nothing left but heaven and prayer,
Wond'ring if our names are there;
Wading deep the dismal flood,
Pleading naught but Jesus' blood

,

Whisper softly, wand'rer, come !

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.



No. 193. MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE.
Ray Palmer. (olivet. 6s, 4s.) Lowbm, Mason.

mmmmm*
L My faith looks up to Thee,Thou Lamb of Cal- va- ry. Saviour di- vine ; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my faiDting heart, My zeal inspire ! As Thou hast

" -* <* *g— * * * - m m ^22.—m-zm-t_ez_

while I pray. Take all my guilt a- way, O let me from this day Be whol - ly thine I

died for me, O may my love to Thee Pure,warm, and changeless be. A living fire I

3 While life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be Thou my Guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll

;

Blest Saviour, then, in love.
Fear and distrust remove;
O bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul

!

No. 194. MY COUNTRY! 'TIS OF THEE.
S. F. Smith. (AMERICA. 68,48.) Ad. Henry Carbv.

^upps
1. My country! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty. Of thee I sing: Land where my
2. My native country, thee, Land of the no- ble. free. Thy name I love ; I love thy
3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song ; Let mortal
4. Our Father's God, to Thee, Au- thor of lib -er-ty, To Thee we sing ; Long mayour

I I U"
father's died ! Land of the Pilgrim's pride! From ev'ry mountain side. Let freedom ring.

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that above.
tongues a\vake,Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong,

land be bright With freedom's holy light ; Pro tect us by Thy might,Great God, our King

!
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No. 195. COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING.
C. Wesley. (Italian hymn. 6s, 4.) Felice Giardini.

1. Come.Thou al-might- y King. Help us Thy name to sing. Help us to praise ; Father all-

2. Come.Thou incarnate Word, Gird on Thv mighty sword,Our pray'r attend ; Come and Thy
3. Come, ho- lv Com - fort- er. Thy sacred wit- ness bear In this glad hour: Thou who al-

4. To the great One and Three E - ter- nal prais - es be Hence—evermore ! His sov'reign



COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING. Concluded.
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glo - ri-ous, O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come, and reign o- ver us. Ancient of Days.
people bless,And give Thy word success : Spir-it of ho - liness, On us de-scend!
mighty art, Now rule in ev- 'ry heart, And ne'er from us depart, Spir- it of pow'r!
maj- es - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni- ty Love and a - dore.

No. 196.
P. DODDRIDGB.

HAPPY DAY.
E. F. R.IMBAULT.

gag
O hap- pv day, that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour and my God ! \ tt.. ._
r
ell may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all abroad. J

xx*p " pyWell
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day, happy day.When JesuswaANlm^
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2 O hjopv bond, that seals my vows
To'.Iim who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill His house.
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 "Tis done : the great transaction's done t

I am my Lord's and He is mine

;

He drew me. and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

No. 197.
Wm. P. Mackay.

REVIVE US AGAIN.
J. J. Husband.

1. We praise TNee.O God ! for the Son of Thy love,For Jesuswho died, and is now gone above.

l t

Hal - le - lu- jah ! thine the glo- ry, Hal- le - lu - jah ! A- men,

MS'-'S i f II m
Re- vive us a - gain.

1-. ;g

I
I I ' ' ' P

2 We praise Thee. O God ! for Thy Spirit of light,
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain.

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace.
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our way.

5 Revive us again ; fill each heart with Thy love

;

M*y each soul be rekindled with fire from above.



No. 198. TAKE MY LIFE AND LET IT BE.

1. Take my life and let it be Con-se- crated. Lord, to thee; Take my hand? and
2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beauti- ful for thee; Take my voice and
3. Take my lips and let them be Filled with messages from thee; Take my sil - ver
4. Take my moments and my days, Let them flow in endless praise; Take mv in-tel -

T
let them move At the impulse of thy love
let me sing, Always, on- ly for my Kin<
and mv gold. Not a mite would I withhold, Not a

At the im-pulse of thy love.
Always on - ly for my King,

mite would I wiih-hold.
thou shalt choose.lect and use Ev'rv pow'ras thou shalt choose, Ev'rv pow'ras

f *- -fg- m m » m "- *- fi - -*- *- -m-

1

5 Take my will and make it thine,

It shall be no longer mine :

Take my heart, it is thine own,
It shallbe thy royal throne.

i 1

6 Take my love, my God, I pour
At thy feet its treasure store,

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for thee.

No. 199. LOST, BUT NOT FORSAKEN.
J. W. V. J. W. Van DeVenter.

1. Tho' a sin- ner. sick and dy-ing, Je-sus nev - er left my heart; I could always
2. Tho' I oft- en spurn'd his pleading,Still he plead without the door; Till at last I

3. O the joy that filled my be- ing! It was glo - ry in my soul! When Ibid the

> i ^ ^ > • • »» > ,.,

**« mm-
* hear his knocking 'Till he bade my sins depart.

)
swungit o- pen, Openwide.toclo.se no more. - 1 was lost, but not forsaken, I was
Saviour enter, And his power made me whole, j

;

,
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ruin - ed bv mv sin; But the Lord continued knockinj

"e\\ U^
Copyright, 1-M, by Hall Mack Co.

SUN OF MY SOUL.
HUESLEY. L. M.

No. 200.
John Keble.

Till at last!" let him in.

Arr. bv Henry Monk.

^^^gj^^^^.|^E|^^feLJ^g^g^gg
1. Sun of my soul,thou Sav-iour dear, Tt is not night if thou be near;

2. When thesoft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye- lids gen- tly sleep,

3. Abide with me from morn till eve. For without thee I can- not live;

4. If some poor wand'ringchild of thine Havespurivd to-day, the voice divine.MM^$^Ŵ



SUN OF MY SOUL.-Concluded.

O may no earth-born cloud a - rise

Be ray last thou't, how sweet to rest

A- bide with me when night is nigh
Now. Lord, the gracious work be - gin

To hide thee from thy ser-vant'seyes.
For-ev - er on my Saviour's breast.
For without thee 1 dare not die.

Let him no more lie down in sin.

No. 201. 0, NOW I SEE THE CRIMSON WAVE.
Phoebe Palmer Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp.

1. O,

2. I

3. A

now I see the criin-son wave, The fountain deep and
rise to walk in heav'n'sown light, A -bove the world and
mazing grace! 'tis heav'n be- low, To feel the blood ap

tfes
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sus, my Lord, mighty to save. Points to his wounded side,

heart made pure,and garments white,And Christ enthron'd within.

Je-sus, on -ly Je-sus know,My Je-sus cru - ci - fled.

mmm
The cleansing stream I

OpraisetheLord.it

see, I see, I plunge, and 0, it cleanseth me

!

cleansethme, It (Omit ) cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me !
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JUST AS I AM.
W00DW0ETH. L.M.
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Wm. BradbuPvY.
No. 202.

Charlotte Elliot.

1. just as I am! with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me,
2. Just as I am! and wait-ing not, To rid my soul of one dark blot;
3. Just as I am! tho' tossed a- bout.With many a con-flict, many a doubt,
4. Just as I am! poor, wretched, blind. Sight, riches, heal-ing of 'the mind,
5. Just as I am! thou wilt re- ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

And that thou bid'st me come to thee. O Lamb of God ! I come,
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,0 Lamb of God! I come,
Fightingsand fears within, with-out. O Lambof God! I come,
Yea. all I need, in thee to find, O Lamb of God ! I come,
Be-cause thy promise I be- lieve: Lamb of God ! I come,

come:
come!
come!
come!
come

!
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No. 203.
Thos. R. Taylor.

HEAVEN IS MY HOME.
Scotch Air.

1. I'm but a stran - ger here, Heaven is
2. What though the tern - pest rage, Heaven is
3. There at my Sav - iour'sside, Heaven i

home; Earth is a
home; Short is my
home; I shall be

des -ertdrear.Heavenis
pil- grimage, Heaven is

glo - ri- fled, Heaven is

my home. Danger and sorrow stand.Round meon
my home. Time'scoldand wintry blastSoon will be
my home. There are the good and blest/Those I lovedss

ev - *ry hand,Heav'n is my fa- ther-land,Heav'n Is my home.
o - ver- past, I shall reach home at last, Heav'n is my home.

most and best,There, too, 1 soon shall rest, Heav'n is my home.

No. 204.
Isaac Watts.

fefe^
I'LL BE THERE.

Adapted by Wm. J. KirkpaTRICK.
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pain.

, (There is aland of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor- tal
*

I
In - fl-niteday ex- eludes the night, And pleas -ures ban - ish

9 /There ev - er-last- ing spring a-bides,And nev - er - with'ringuuv* nA
\ Death, like a nar - row sea, di-videsThis heav'nly land from ours

ign;)
nn. f
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I'll be there, I'll be there, WhentheflrsttrumpetsoundsI'llbethere,
I'llbe there, I'llbethere, I'll be there,

f^pii^
I'll be there, I'll

I'llbethere,
be there, When the'firsttrumpetsounds I'll be there.

I'llbethere,

Copyright, 1887, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green ;

Bo to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood.
And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold
Should fright us from the shore, (flood



No. 205. HE SHIELDS FROM THE STORMS OF LIFE.
C. Macartney

j.

W. S. Weeden.
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f The Saviour's arras are

\ We fear

No mat - ter where his hand may lead

lov - ing care sup-plies our need, He shields from the storms of 1

o-peDed wide, He shields from the storms of life ; "I

no : 1 when by his side, He shields from the storms of life. J

He shields from the storms of life ; )

ife. /

He shields from the storms of life, He shields from the storms of life ; We'll
-—- "ff: iff: iff: ' iff* iff: iff" "^ *

praise him with less song, He shields from the storms of

Copyright, 1897, by Hall-Mack Co.

3 Though oft our steps have gone astray,

He shields from the storms of life
;

He brought us to the narrow way.

He shields from the storms of life.

4 He is our loving Guide and Friend,
He shields from the storms of life

;

He'll safely keep us to the end.
He shields from the storms of life.

No. 206.
Charles Wesley

JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.
S. B. Marsh.

Fine.

f Je - sus, lov

\ While the near-er

of my soul, Let me to thy bo - som
wa-tersroll, While the tempest still is

Jg- -ff e . ,-p- -ff-—:g- -f- __-&

I I

2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee
;

Leave, oh leave me not alone,

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

All my heln from thee T bring
;

Cover my defenseless hpnrl.

With the shadow of thy wing.

I I

Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in thee I find
;

Raise the fallen! cheer the faint!

Heal the sick ! and lead the blind

!

Just and holy is thy name.
I am all nnrigjhteonsness

:

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



No. 207. WE WOULD SEE JESUS.
Anna B. Wilt. Felix Mendelssohn.

J~l » 'I J J II J J Jl-j iz^-^:
1. We would sea Je - bus—fur the shadows lengthen A-cross this lit - tie landscape of our life ;

2. We would see Je-sus—the great Rock Foundation,Whereon our feet were set with sovereign grace
;

3. We would see Je - bus—oth-er lights are pal. ing, Which for long years we hare rejoiced to see :

4. We would see Jesus—this is all we're needing, Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight

;

We would see Je - ens our weak faith to strengthen, Fur the last Wea - ri - nees—the final strife.

Not life, nor death, with all their ag-i - ta - tion. Can thence remove us, if we see His face.

The blessings of our pilgrimage an fail - ing, We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee.
We would see Je-sus, dy-ing, ris-eu, plead-iug, Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night!

No. 208. JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT.
Tr. Edward Caswall John B. Dykes.

VI ill
J« - sus, the ver - y thought of Thee, With sweetness tills my breast; But sweeter far Thy
Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem'ry find A sweeter 60und than

Hope of ev - *ry cou-trite heart ! Joy of all the meek ! To those who fall, how

I I

"" TJi
face to see And in Thy presence rest.

Thy blest name, O Saviour of man-kind 1

kind Thou art I How good to those who 6eek !

.£2.

But what to those who find ? Ah ! This,
Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is,

None but His loved oues know.

Jesus, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be

;

Jesus, be Thou our glory now,
And through eternity.

No. 209. JESUS CALLS US.

Cecil F. Alexander.
-I 1 u

W. H. Jude.

i§£

-&—zr
1. Je - sua calls us: o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest- less sea,

'1. Je - sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world's gold - en store

3. In our joys and in our eor - rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,

4. Jfc - sus calls us : by Thy mer - cies, Sav - iour, make us hear Thy call,

-<= <=_*=*==t 3SE mi
i—

r
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l^siii; g
Day by day His sweet voice 6ound - eth, Say - ing, "Chris- tian, fol - low me."
From each i - dol that would keep us, Say - ing, '"Chris- tian, love Me more.'
Still He calls, in cares and pleas -vires. "That we love Him more than these.

Give our hearts to Thine o - be - dience, Serve and love Thee best of all.



No. 210. I WAS A WANDERING SHEEP.
HORATIUS BONAR. JOHN ZUNDKU

loved a -far to roam.

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father Bought His child :

He followed me o'er vale and hill,

O'er deserts waste and wild

:

He found me nigh to death.
Famished, and faint, and lone :

He bound me with the bands of love
He saved the wandering one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is
;

Twas He that loved my .soul.

'Twas He that washed me in His blood,
'Twas He that made me whole:

'Twas He that sought the lost.

That found the wandering sheep:
'Twas He that brought me to the fold,
'Tis He that still doth keep.

No. 211
Rev. Charges Wesley.

1 DO BELIEVE.
Unknown
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2. Was
3. But

mtsit P

las ! and did my
it for crimes that

drops of grief can

Sav- iour bleed
I had done,

ne'er re - ray
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? and did my Sov -'reign
He groan'd up- on the
the debt of love I
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die?
tree?
owe:
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Cho.—I do be - lieve, I now be - lieve That Je - sus died for me

:

. ) ! i__. ,__j I

DC.

mm m
Would He de - vote that sa-credhead. For such a worm as I?
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un-known ! And love be-yond de - eree
Here, Lord, I give my - self to Thee, 'Tis all that I can do.

m^-
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And thro' His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin be free.

No. 212. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER
Gloria Patri. Henry W. Greatorex.

4-

Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost : As it

C Hq r(2_

was in the beginning,isnow,and ever shall be. worl'l without end; A - men. A -men.



No. 213. WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS.
Joseph Scriven. Charles C. Converse.
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear

;

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there trouble an- ywhere?
3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care?

__. j m m • m -C- m—,—£2—P L 4 r* r—r—r~~p—r i
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Fine.

-9- *: -
What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev - 'rything to God in prayer.
We should nev- er be dis - couraged, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Pre- cious Saviour, still our ref - uge,—Take it to the Lord in prayer.

% g I f JlP >>!>'' f T* I* P§^H! £?£
2X&-A11 because we do not car - ry Ev - 'rything to God in prayer.

D.S.-Je - sus knows our ev- 'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.

D.S.-ln his arms he'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol - ace there.

D.8.

Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear

—

Can we rind a Friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sorrows share?
Do thy friends despise, for- sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;

f-
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Thos. Hastings.
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Uied by permission.

No. 214,
A. M. TOPLADY.

ROCK OF AGES.
TOPLADY. 7s, 6

'

:3 H ^-va i _M -

1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in thee;

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no languor know,
3. While I draw this fleet- ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death.

=P=

Let
These
When
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the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound- ed side that flow'd,

for sin could not a - tone ; Thou must save, and thou a - lone

;

I rise to worlds unknown, And be - hold thee on thy throne.

^EEtEFf S=S
I-

Be of sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

In my hand no price I bring, Sim- ply to thy cross I cling.

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee.

b-e e: li^ :
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No. 215. BEHOLD A STRANGER'S AT THE DOOR.
Henry K. ©liver.

1. Be -hold a Stran-ger's at the door! He gently knocks,has knock'd before

:

2. Oh, love- ly at - ti - tude, He stands With melting heart and load-ed hands!
3. But will He prove a friend in-deed? He will; the ver - y friend you need:

Has waited long— is wait-ing still; You treat no oth - er friend so ill.

Oh, matchless kindness ! and He shows This matchless kindness to His foes;
The friend of sin- ners— yes, 'tis He, With garments dyed on Cal-va-ry.

r.-g- -g-
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4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine

;

Turn out His enemy and thine,
That soul-destroying monster, sin,
And let the heavenly Stranger in.

I

5 Admit Him, ere His anger burn

—

His feet departed, ne'er return :

Admit Him, or the hour's at hand
You'll at His door rejected stand.

No. 216. JESUS, THY NAME I LOVE.
James G. Deck. Joseph P. Holbrook.

1. Je-sus,Thy name I love, All other names above, Je -sus,my Lord ! Oh,Thou art
2. Thou, blessed Son of Ood-Hast bought me with Thy blood,Je-sus,my Lord! Oh,how great
?,. When unto Thee I flee, Thou will my refuge be, Je-sus,my Lord! What need I
4. SoonThou wilt come again! I shall be happy then, Jesus,my Lord! ThenThineown

all tome! Nothing to please I see Nothing apart from Thee, Je-sus, my
is Thy love, All oth-er loves above, Love that I dai-ly prove, Je-sus, my

now to fear? "Whatearthly grief or fare, Since Thou art ever near? Je-sus, my
face I'll see, Then I shall like Thee be, Then evermore with Thee,Je-sus, my

t
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-F-r-
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Lord !

Lord

!

Lord !

Lord!

Used by permission.

f

No. 217. ART THOU WEARY?
Tr. John M. Neale.

i i ,. i- I I

'

Henry W. Baker.

1. Artthou weary? art thou languid? "Come to Me," saith One, "and coming.
Artthou sore distrest? Be at rest :

v
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?—

" In His feet and hands are wound-pri i s,

AndHisshhr."
3 If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here?—
" Many a sorrow, many a labor.
Many a tenr."

If T still hold closely to Him,
What hath Heat last?

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan passed."

If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He .-; 5 me nay?

" Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."



No. 218. THE LOVE OF THE SPIRIT.
Rev. P. H. Brooks, D. D. Francois H. Barthelemon.

Nn—J 1 U

1. Praise the "Love of God" "our Fa- ther," Praise the love of God His Son;
2. E-quallove from e-qual per- sons, Father's shines in all He gives;

3. Let the soul from sin re -turn -ing,Trust the Spir- it's love no less

--5L-

Praise the love

Je - sus shone
of God the Spir - it "Showing" Three such Loves by One.
in aU He suf-fered, And the Third with-in us lives.

Than th' Father's strongest yearn-ing ; Or Christ's blood and righteousness.

Halt not with a sin-gle les-son, Of His warm and woudrous love;
Shall we be "endued with pow-er," As we pray in waiting bands?
What His love"saithto the churches" Greets us still, if we will hear.

Nes-tle deep- er, and still deep -er Tn our hearts, mostgen -tie dove.

Be not slow to learn the se - cret, 'Tis love's heart that moves love'shands.

"Teaching," "searching," "filling," "sealing," "Helping," "Guiding, "love so near.

No. 219.

Copyright, 1899, by Rev. J. Wilbur Chapman

HOLY GHOST.

1. Ho - ly Ghost, the In - fi -

2. We are sin - fnl, cleanse us,

3. Like the dew thy peace dis

4. In us"Ab-ba, Fa-ther.'

41 J
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£-. M. . J.
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nite ! Shine up - on our na - ture's night
Lord; We are faint, Thy strength af- ford

;

til ; Guide, sub-due our way - ward will,

cry, Earn -est of our bliss on high,
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No. 220, MASTER, 1 HAVE HEARD THEE PLEADING.
E. H. J. J. Mountain.
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>-! bohI to-night! N
thee, mv Lord ! W
es, all for thee; Th

1.7 f71
1. Master, I have heard thee pleading \\ ith my inmost soul to-night! Now thy solemn

' 2. Spir- it, soul, and body yielding Will-ing-ly to thee, my Lord ! What I give thou
1 3. Now, henceforth, Lord, and forever, I am thine, yes, all for thee; Thine in service,

1 M -^EEE^*n j: : j Tis^jgj
Cho.—Jesus, Master, search me, prove me ! With thy tire try my heart ; All

Fine, p

am and

fcd: m Tkj^t
mes-sage heeding, I would end the fight: Vain-ly hath my soul been struggling

now art tak-ing: I be- lieve thy word! Yes! I trust thee as my Keep-er,

or in suffring—Chose my path forme. Peace and joy my heart are fill - ing
;

m £=
have I yield, Lord; All I need—thou art.
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Chorus. D.C.
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Withthe tyranton its throne; Now,dear Lord, the kingdom taking.Claim me thine alone.

'Mid temptations day by day, Trust thee as my Guide and Leader In the narrow way.
Rest beyond all pow'r to tell, This my ever-deep'ning portion While in thee I dwell.

No. 221. NOW THE DAY IS OVER.
Sabine Baring-Gould. Joseph Barnby.
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Xow the day is o -

Je - sus, give the wea
Grant to lit - tie chil -

Thro' the long night-watch
When the morning wak -
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Night is draw -

Calm and sweet
Vis - ions bright
May thine an -
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No. 222. I NEED THEE
Fk Whttfiei

PRECIOUS JESUS.
- :vhL Wesley.

1. I need Thee, precious Je>u>! For I am fall of -oul is dark and
a ver- y poor : A stranger and am And hope Encircled with the

* . *—m—: — —is * m . m . g. • ,. _ * r.*i «— |

guilt - y. .-id within : I need the cleansing fountain .Where
_ m, I have no earthly - 1 the love of Je - sua To

ir, And anted :h Thy blood-booght children, Mv

^ * &
I can always fiee.Tbe blood ofChrist most precious, Thesinne: .ilea.

:^e on my way. To guide my doubting footsteps. To bemy strength and stay.

- all ever be 1 re, Lord Jesus, To gaze, my Lord, on Thee

!
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No. 223. ABIDE WITH ME,
. am Henry Monk.
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fail, and •om-forts flee, .Help oi the help-less. O a - bide with me!
all a -round I see; O Thou, who chan g - hide with me!

puide a*d stay can I oud and - rd,a- hide with me!
I a$r vie - to - ry? I triumph still, If Thou a - bide with me.



No. 224.
Isaac Watts.

DUKE ST. L. M
John Hattojt.

1. From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rise;

2. E - ter-nal are Thy mer - cies, Lord; E- ter-nal truth at - tends Thy word

Ze^=^ez^t=£^ Hi =.

Let the Re- deeiu-er's name be sung Thro' ev-'ry land, by ev-'ry toneut
Thy praise shall sound from shore toshore Till suns shall rise and set no more.

z=&rfz&m&
NO. 225. Jesus Shall Reign. L. M.

J Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run ;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet
To pay their homage at His feet;
While western empires own their Lord,
And savage tribes attend His word.

3 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown His head;
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

i People and realms, of every tongue.
Dwell on His love with sweetest song.
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on His name.

ISAAC WATTS.

NO. 226. Glorying in the Cross. L.

•1 When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss.
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God;

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice thenTto His blood.

3 See. from His head. His hands. His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down I

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 1

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

;

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

ISAAC WATTS.

HAMBURG. L. M.
Arr. bv Lowell Mason.

i— —*

Lord, I Am Thine. L. M
1 Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine,
Purchased and saved by blood divine;

.

With full consent Thine would I be.
And own Thy sovereign right in me.

2 Thine would I live, Thine would I die,
Be Thine through all eternity

;

The vow is past, beyond repeal,
Now will I set the solemn seal.

3 Here, at that cross where flows the blood
That bought my guilty soul for God,
Thee, my new Master, now I call,
And consecrate to Thee my all.

4 Do Thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,
And on that grace I dare depend.

SAjILEL davibs.

NO. 228. Not Ashamed of Jesns. L. M.

2 Jesus! and shall it ever be,
A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom aneels praise.
Whose glories shine thro' endless da> s?

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star:
He sheds the beams of light divine

!
O'er this benighted soul of mine.

! 3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon :

'Tis midnight with my soul till He.
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend,
On whom my hopes of heaven depend?
No: when I blush, be this mv shame,
Tliat I uo more revere His name.

JUaEFH kSRJGG.



No. 229.
Charles Wesley.

ARLINGTON. C. M.
Thomas A. ArnE.
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^ LO for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set

2. A heart resigned,sub - mis - sive,meek,My great Re- deem- er's
3. O for a low - ly, con - trite heart, Be - liev- ing, true, and
4. A heart in ev - "ry thought renewed, And full of love di -
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that al - ways feels Thy blood, So free - ly spilt for me!
ly Christ is heard to speak.Where Je - susreigns a - lone.

therlife nor death can part From Him that dwells with - in!
andright.and pure, andgood— A cop - y, Lord, of Thine.
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No. 230. FOB A FAITH. CM.
1 O for a faith that will not shrink,

Though pressed by ev'ry foe,

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe!

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,
Will lean upon its God

;

& A faith that shines more brierht and clear
When tempests rage without;

That when in danger knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt;

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this;
And then, whate'er may come.

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss
Of au eternal home.

WILLIAM HILEY BATHIRST.

NO. 231. AM I A SOLDIER. CM.
1 Am I a soldier of the cross,

A folTwer of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,

While others fousht to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?

3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood?

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

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage. Lord:

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

ISAAC WATT*.

AZMON. C. H.
C. G. Glaser.

NO. 232. Forever Here my Best. CM. NO. 233. The Dearest Name. CM.
1 Forever here my rest shall be,

Close to Thy bleeding side
;

This all my hope, and all my ptea,
For me the Saviour died.

2 My dying Saviour and my God;
Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood,
And cleanse and keep rne clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus T:iine own;
Wash me. and mine Thou art ;

Wash me. but not mv feet alone,—
My hands, my head, my heart.

4 Tlr atonement of Thy blood appiy,
Till faith to sight improve.

Till hope in full fruition die.
And all my soul be love.

CHARLEi WESLEY.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Naruo. the rock on which I build,
Mv shield Mid hiding-place;

Mv never-falling treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 Jesus, my Shepherd. Saviour, Friend,
Mv Prophet, Priest, and King:

My Lord, my Life, my Way. my End
Accept the praise I bring

!

JOHN NEWEST



No. 234. HOW PRECIOUS IS THE BOOK DIVINE.
BELMONT. CM.

John* Fawcett. Fr. William Gardiner.

1. Howpre-cious is the book di - vine, By in - spi - ra - tion given!

2. Its light de-scend-ing from a - bove,Our gloomy world to cheer,

3. It shows to man his wand' ring ways, And where his feet have trod;
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Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, To guide our souls to heav'n.

Displays a Sav-iour's boundless love, And brings his glo - ries near.

And brings to view the matchless grace Of a for - giv - ing God.

„ V

4 O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast;

A light whose never weary ray
Grows brightest at the last.

5 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts
In this' dark vale of tears

;

Life, light, and comfort it imparts,
And calms our anxious fears.

6 This lamp through all the dreary night
Of life shall guide our way,

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

NO. 235. THE SPIRIT BREATHES.

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word,
And brings the truth to sight;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestic, like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age ;

—

It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies
The gracious light and heat;

Its truths upon the nations rise,

—

Thev rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine,
For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of him I love,

Till glory breaks upon my view,
In brighter worlds above.

William Cowper.

NO. 236. FATHER OF MERCIES.

1 Father of mercies ! in thy word
What endless glory shines!

For ever be thy name adored,
For these celestial lines.

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows
And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

3 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight";

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.
Anne Steele.



No. 237. MY JESUS, AS THOU WILT.
C. XI. vo>- V.

1. M' < thou wilt ; Oh, may thy will be mine : In -to thy hand of love

as thou wilt :Tho' seen thro' manyatear. Let ljot ray star ofhope
'.). My uwilt; All shall be well with me. Each changing future scene,

I would my all re- .sign; Thro" sor -row or thro" joy. Con -duct me
• dim or dis-ap - }>ear : Since thou on earth hast wept. And sor-rowed

I glad-ly trust with thee; Straight to my home a-bove. I trav - el

asthineown. And help me still to say," My Lord, tny will be done. :

oft a-lone, If I must weep with thee, My Lord, thy will be done,

ealm-ly on, And singin lifeordeath.—Mv Lord. thv will be done.

S3p-
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT,
—

1

—r~
J. B. Dykes.
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No. 2 LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. No. 239. THY WORD, LORD.
f Tune above.)

1 Thy word , Lord, thy precious word alone.

Can lead me on ;

Bj this, until the darksome night be gone.

Lead thou me on!

Thy word is light, thy word is life and pow'r

;

By it, oh. guide me in each trying hour

!

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 2 Whate'er raypath.ledby the word, 'tisgood.

1 Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling gloom,

OH :

The night is dark, and I am far from home,

i rue on.

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see

The distant scene

;

^rme.

Shouldst lead me on
I loved to choose and see my path; but now

Lead thou me on.

I loved the garish day. and. spite of tears.

ember not yc

i

Solon- .re it still

Will lead me on
.or and fen. o'er crag and Ion

The Dig]
•

And with toe
Which I have

I

• /

Oh. lead me on
Be my poor heart thy blessed word's abcde,

Lead thou me on !

Thy Holy Spirit gives the light to see.

And' leads me by th - fallowing thee.

Led by aught else. I tread a devious way,

Oh, lead me on !

Speak. Lord, and help me ever to obey,

Lead thou me on !

Iffy every step shall then be well defined,

And all I do according to thy mind.
An



No. 240. L0! WHAT A GLORIOUS SIGHT APPEARS.
ST, AGNES. C. M.

I-w Watts

1. Lo ! what a glo-rious sight ap-pears

2. From the third heaveu where God resides-

3. At-tend-ing an - gels shout for joy,

To our be - Her - ing e;.

That ho - ly, hap - py place.

—

And the bright ar- ruiessirjg,

—

-f—

T

The earth and seas

The New Je - rn

"Mortals ! be-hold

are passed a - way.

sa - lem comes down,

the sa - cred seat

-I-.—

i

Aud the old roll - ing skies.

Adorned with shin- ing grace.

Of your de - scend-iug King :-

4 "The God of glory, down to men.
Kemoves his blest abode ;

Men, the dear objects of bis grace.

And he their loving God :

—

5 "His own soft hand shall wipe tht- tears

From every weeping eye ; [fears.

And pains, and groans, and grief, and
And death itself shall die !

"

6 How long, dear Saviour ! ! how long
Shall this bright hour delay?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time !

And bring the welcome day.

NO. 241. LIGHT OF THE LONELY.
1 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart !

Star of the coming day !

Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away.

2 Come, blessed Lord ! let every shore

And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal name.
And own thee as their king.

3 Hope of our hearts, O Lord, appear.

Thou glorious Star of day !

shine forth and chase the dreary night,

With all our tears away.

4 No resting-place we seek on earth.

No loveliness we see
;

Our eye is on the royal crown.
Prepared for us—and thee !

5 But, dearest Lord, however bright,

That crown of joy above.

What is it to the brighter hope
Of dwelling in thy love?

Edward Dennv.

NO. 242. BRIDE OF THE LAMB.
1 Bride of the Lamb, awake, awake !

Why sleep for sorrow now?
The hope of glory. Christ, is thine,

A child of glory, thou.

2 Thy spirit, through the lonely night.

From earthly joy apart.

Hath sighed for one that's far away,

—

The Bridegroom ot thy heart.

3 But see! the night is waning fast.

The breaking morn is neur
;

Aud Jeans comes with voice of love.

Thy drooping heart to cheer.

4 Then weep no more : 'tis all thine own.
His crown, his joy divine :

And, sweeter far than all beside.

He. he himself is tkiie !

MwaH I I



Nor 243. MY SHEPHERD IS THE LORD MOST HIGH

Anon.
LOUVAN, L. M.

Ps. 23. Virgil C. Taylor.
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1. My Shepherd is the Lord Most High, And all my wants shall be supplied :
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In pastures green he makes me lie. And leads by streams which gently glide.
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2 He in his mercy doth restore

My soul when sinking in distress

;

For his name's sake he evermore
Leads me in paths of righteousness.

3 Yea, tho' I walk thro' death's dark vale,

E'en there no evil will I fear,

Because thy presence shall not fail,

Thy rod and staffmy soul shall cheer.

4 For me a table thou hast spread,

Prepared before the face of foes

;

With oil thou dost anoint my head;
My cup is filled and overflows.

NO. 244. COMPLETE IN THEE.
1 Complete in thee, no work of mine
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine

;

Thy blood has pardon bought for me,
And I am now complete in thee.

2 Complete in thee—no more shall sin

Thy grace has conquered, reigu within
;

Thy voice will bid the tempter flee,

And I shall stand complete in thee.

3 Complete in thee—each want supplied,

Aud no good thing to me denied.

Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be,

I ask no more—complete in thee.

4 Complete in thee, for ever blest,

Of all thy fullness, Lord, possessed,

Thy praise throughout eternity

—

Thy love I'll sing complete in thee.
Virr.n R. Wolfe,

NO. 245. MY SOUL COMPLETE.
1 My soul complete in Jesus stands

!

It fears no more the law's demands
;

The smile of God is sweet within,

AYhere all before was guilt and sin.

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives
;

Accepts the peace his pardon gives

;

Keceives the grace his death secured,

And pleads the anguish he endured.

3 My soul its every foe defies,

And cries
—'Tis God that justifies !

"Who charges God's elect with sin?

Shall Christ,who died their peace to win?

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing,

To our eternal, glorious King

!

Shall worship humbly at his feet,

In whom alone it stands complete.
Grace W. Hinsdale.

•

NO. 246. LET ME HEAR.
1 Let me hear my Saviour say,

"Strength shall be equal to thy day ;

"

Then I rejoice in deep distress,

Leaning on all-sufficient grace.

2 I can do all things—or can bear

All suffering, if my Lord be there
;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains.

"While he my sinking head sustains.

3 I glory in infirmity,

That Christ's own power may rest on me

:

When I am weak, then am I strong :

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

Isaac Watts,



No. 247.

Charles We-l:

LO! HE COMES.
noi

i
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1. Lo, he comes, -with clouds descending. Once lor favored sinners slain ; Thousand

thousand saints at-tend-ing Swell the triumph of his train : Hal - le - lu-jah !
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God appears on earth to reign ; Hal-le - lu-jah ! God appears on earth to reign.
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2 Every eve shall now behold him.

Robed in dreadful majesty ;

Those who set at naught and sold him.
Pierced, and nailed him to the tree.

Deeply wailing.

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Yea, Amen ; let all adore thee,

High on thine eternal throne:

Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim the kingdom tor thine own.
Oh. come quickly,

Hallelujah ! Come. Lord, come.

No. 248. HE COMETH!
Tu: Old Black Joe.'

-

Key : D.

1 Bright breaks the morn,
The night is almost o'er;

Fair glows the dawn
On Canaan's blissful shore.

Faith, lost in sight

Shall reap her full reward :

O. trim vour lamps, and wait the coming
Of the Lord!

Refkaix.

He's coming ! He's coming !

Are you ready for that day?
O. trim your lamps and set them burning !

Watch and pray !

Not as of old,

In poor and lowly guise

;

Cometh the king
In glory from the skies;

Angels and saints

In countless hosts attend
When Jesus from his throne iu heavei<

Shall descend.

E'en as he rose.

In clouds that veiled his light

So shall he come.
To end the world's dark night:

"Coming in clouds !

"

The angel's promise rings
;

The Sun of Righteousness with healing
In his wings

!

Flora Kirkland.



No. 249.
Albert Mim.wrt

DENNIS. S. M.
H. C. NAGELf.

1. Re - vive thy work, O Lord, Thy might - y arm make bare*
2. Re - vive thy work, O Lord, Cre^- ate soul - thirst for Thee-
3. Re - vive thy work, O Lord, Ex - alt Thy pre - ciousname-

h^i

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make thy peo - pie hear.
And hung'r-int for the Bread of Life, O may our spir - its bel
And by the Ho - ly Ghost, our love For Thee and Thine in-flame.
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NO. 250. BLEST BE THE TIE. S- M. NO.
1 Blest be the tie that binds 1

Our hearts in Christian love:
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares,

3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be joined In heart,

j. And hope to meet again.

JOHN FAWCETT.

i
i r

A CHARGE TO KEEP. S. M,

A change to keep I have,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfill,

O may it all my powers engage.
To do my Master's will I

Arm me with jealous care,
As in Thy sight to live;

And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give

!

Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself relv,

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die,

CHAS. WBSLKY.

251.

B0YLST0N. S. M.
Lowell Mason.
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NO. 252. And Can I Yet Delay. S. M.

1 And can I yet delay
My little all to give?"

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield!
I can hold out no more:

I sink, by dying love compelled,
And own Thee conqueror

!

$ Though late, I all forsake

;

My friends, my all resign:
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take,
And seal me ever Thine.

A Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove:

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul
With all thy weight of love.

CHAS. WESLEY.

lO. 253. Evils of Intemperance. S. M.

1 Mourn for the thousands slain,
The youthful and the strong;

Mourn for the wine cup's fearful reign,
And the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the ruined soul-
Eternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,
And turned to hopeless night.

3 Mourn for the lost;—but call,
Call to the strong, the free;

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,

And to the refuge flee.

4 Mourn for the lost;—but pray,
Pray to our God above,

To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show His saving love.



No. 254. GOD BE WITH YOU!
"The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you."—Romans 16 : 20.

Jeremiah E. Rankin. William G. TomBB
-4-—Pv N & 1\-
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain !— By his counsels guide. up-
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain !

—
'Neath his wings protecting

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain !—When life's perils thick con-

4. God be with you till we meet a -gain!—Keep love's banner floating

*. .». _*_- k ¥ k r*

hold you,
hide you,

found you,
o'er you,

1/ •
With his sheep se-cure-ly fold you
Dai - ly mau-ua still di - vide you
Put hisarms nn-fail-ing round you

Smite death's threat'ning wave before you

9~

God be
God be
God be
God be
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meet! Till we meet at Je - sus' feet; Till we
meet a - gain

!

^^ ^ Till we meet !
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meet! Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a - gain !

Till we meet ! Till we meet a-gain !
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B/ per. J. E. Rankin, owner of Copyright.



THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.
1. Thou shalt have do other gods before me.

2. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any
thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water
under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them : for I

the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the
children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me ; and showing
mercy unto thousands of them that love me, and keep my commandments.

3. Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain : for the Lord
will not hold him guiltless that taketh his name in vain.

4. Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor,

and do all thy work : but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God : in

it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy manservant,
nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates : for

j a six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea. and all that in them is. and
rested the seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath day, and hallowed it.

5. Honor thy father and thy mother ; that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

6. Thou shalt not kill.

7. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

8. Thou shalt not steal.

9. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

10. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh-

bor's wife, nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
anything that is thy neighbor's.—Ex. 20: 3-1 V.

THE APOSTLES' CREED.
I believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth. And in

Jesus Christ his only begotten Son our Lord : who was conceived by the Holy
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary

; suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead
and buried; he descended into hades; the third day he rose from the dead ; he
ascended into heaven ; and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty

;

from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe in the Holy
Ghost ; the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins;

the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

No. 255.
Thomas Ken*.

OLD HUNDRED. L. M-
Guillaume Franc.
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him, all creatures here below
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Praise him a- bove, ye heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son. and Ho - ly Ghost!
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RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS

SELECTION 1.

Psalm 1.

1 Blessed is the man that walketh

not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor

standeth in the way of sinners, nor sit-

teth in the seat of the scornful.

2 But his delight is in the law of

the Lord; and in his law doth he medi-

tate day and night.

3 And he shall be like a tree planted

by the rivers of water, that bringeth

forth his fruit in his season; his leaf

also shall not wither; and whatsoever

he doeth shall prosper.

4 The ungodly are not so: but are

like the chaff which the wind driveth

away.

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment, nor sinners in

the congregation of the righteous.

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of

the righteous: but the way of the un-

godly shall perish.

PSALM 2.

1 Why do the heathen rage, and

the people imagine a vain thing?

2 The kings of the earth set them-

selves, and the rulers take counsel to-

gether, against the Lord, and against

his Anointed, saying,

3 Let us break their bands asunder,

and cast away their cords from us.

4 He that sittetli in the heavens

shall laugh: the Lord shall have them
in derision.

5 Then shall he speak unto them in

his wrath, and vex them in his sore

displeasure.

6 Yet have I set my king upon my
holy hill of Zion.

7 I will declare the decree: the

Lord hath said unto me, Thou art

my Son; this day have I begotten thee.

8 Ask of me, and I shall give thee

the heathen for thine inheritance, and

the uttermost parts of the earth for

thy possession.

9 Thou shalt break them with a rod

of iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces

like a potter's vessel.

10 Be wise now therefore, ye

kings: be instructed, ye judges of the

earth.

11 Serve the Lord with fear, and

rejoice with trembling.

12 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry,

and ye perish from the way, when his

wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed

are all they that put their trust in

him.

Psalm 3.

1 Lord, how are they increased that

trouble me! Many are they that rise

up against me.

2 Many there be which say of my
soul, There is no help for him in God.

3 But thou, Lord, art a shield for

me; my glory, and the lifter up of

mine head.

4 I cried unto the Lord with my
voice, and he heard me out of his holy

hill.

5 I laid me down and slept; I

awaked; for the Lord sustained me.

6 I will not be afraid of ten thou-

sands of people, that have set them-

selves against me round about.

7 Arise, Lord; save me, my
God: for thou hast smitten all mine

enemies upon the cheek bone; thou

hast broken the teeth of the ungodly.

8 Salvation belongeth unto the

Lord: thy blessing is upon thy people.
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RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS.

SELECTION 2.

Psalm 32.

1 Blessed is he whose transgres-

sion is forgiven, whose sin is covered.

2 Blessed is the man nnto whom
the Lord imputeth not iniquity, and
in whose spirit there is no guile.

3 When I kept silence, my bones

waxed old through my roaring all the

day long.

•i For day and night thy hand was

heavy upon me: my moisture is turned

into the drought of summer. Selah.

5 I acknowledged my sin unto thee,

and mine iniquity have I not hid. I

said, I will confess my transgressions

unto the Lord; and thou forgavest the

iniquity of my sin. Selah.

6 For this shall every one that is

godly pray unto thee in a time when
thou mayest be found: surely in the

floods of great waters they shall not

come nigh unto him.

7 Thou art my hiding place; thou

shalt preserve me from trouble; thou

-halt compass me about with songs of

deliverance. Selah.

8 I will instruct thee and teach

thee in the way which thou shalt go:

i will guide thee with mine eye.

Be ye not as the horse, or as the

mule, which have no understanding:

whose mouth must be held in with bit

and bridle, lest they come near unto

thee.

10 Many sorrows shall be to the

wicked, but he that trusteth in the

Lord, mercy shall compass him about.

11 Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice,

ye righteous: and shout for joy, all

ye that are upright in heart.

SELECTION 3.

Psalm 34.

1 1 will bless the Lord at all times:

his praise shall continually be in my
mouth.

2 My soul shall make her boast in

the Lord: the humble shall hear

thereof, and be glad.

3 magnify the Lord with me, and

let us exalt his name together.

I I sought the Lord, and he heard

me, and delivered me from all my
fears.

5 They looked unto him, and were

lightened: and their faces were not

ashamed.

6 This poor man cried, and the

Lord heard him, and saved him out

of all his troubles.

7 The angel of the Lord encampeth

round about them that fear him, and

delivereth them.

8 taste and see that the Lord is

good: Messed is the man that trusteth

in him.

9 fear the Lord, ye his saints: for

there is no want to them that fearhim

10 The young lions do lack, and

suffer hunger: but they that seek the

Lord shall not want any good thing.

II Come, ye children, hearken unto

me: I will teach you the fear of the

Lord.

12 What man is he that desireth

life, and loveth many days, that he

may see good?

13 Keep thy tongue from evil, and

thy lips from speaking guile.

14 Depart from evil, and do good:

seek peace, and pursue it.

15 The eyes of the Lord are upon

the righteous, and his ears are open

nnto their crv\
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RESPONSIVE SCRIPTURE READINGS.

16 The face of the Lord is against

them that do evil, to cut off the re-

membrance of them from the earth.

17 The righteous cry, and the Lord

heareth, and delivereth them out of all

their troubles.

18 The Lord is nigh unto them
that are of a broken heart; and saveth

such as be of a contrite spirit.

19 Many are the a mictions of the

righteous: but the Lord delivereth

him out of them all.

20 He keepeth all his bone>: not

one of them is broken.

21 Evil shall slay the wicked: and

they that hate the righteous shall be

desolate.

Psalm 46.

1 God is our refuge and strength, a

very present help in trouble.

2 Therefore will not we fear, though

the earth be removed, and though the

mountains be carried into the midsr

of the sea;

3 Though the waters thereof roar

and be troubled, though the moun-
tains shake with the swelling thereof.

-i There is a river, the streams

whereof shall make glad the city of

God, the holy place of the tabernacles

of the Most High.

5 God is in the midst of her; she

shall not be moved: God shall help

her, and that right early.

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms
were moved: he uttered his voice, the

earth melted.

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the

God of Jacob is our refuge.

8 Come, behold the works of the

Lord, what desolations he hath made
in the earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the

end of the earth; he breaketh the bow,

and cutteth the spear in sunder; he

burnetii the chariot in the fire.

10 Be still, and know that I am
God: I will be exalted among the

heathen, I will be exalted in the earth.

11 The Lord of hosts is with us;

the God of Jacob is our refuge.

SELECTION 1.

Psalm 47.

1 clap your hands, all ye people;

shout unto God with the voice of tri-

umph.
2 For the Lord most high is terri-

ble; he is a great King over all the

earth.

3 He shall subdue the people under
us, and the nations under our feet.

•1 He shall choose our inheritance

for us, the excellency of Jacob whom
he loved.

5 God is gone up with a shout, the

Lord with the sound of a trumpet.

6 Sing praises to God, sing praises:

sing praises unto our King, sing

praises.

7 For God is the King of all the

earth: sing ye praises with under-
standing.

8 God reigneth over the heathen:

God sitteth upon the throne of hi*

holiness.

9 The princes of the people arc

gathered together, even the people of

the God of Abraham: for the shield-

of the earth belong unto God: he i>

greatly exalted.

Psalm 48.

1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to

be praised in the city of our God, in

the mountain of his holiness.
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2 Beautiful for situation, the joy

of the whole earth, is mount Zion, on
the sides of the north, the city of the

great King.

3 God is known in her palaces for a

refuge.

4 For, lo, the kings were assembled,

they passed by together.

5 They saw it, and so they mar-
velled; they were troubled, and hasted

away.

6 Fear took hold upon them there,

and pain, as of a woman in travail.

7 Thou breakest the ships of Tar-

shish with an east wind.

8 As we have heard, so have we
seen in the city of the Lord of hosts,

in the city of our God: God will estab-

lish it for ever.

9 We have thought of thy loving-

kindness, God, in the midst of thy

temple.

10 According to thy name, God,

so is thy praise unto the ends of the

earth: thy right hand is full of right-

eousness.

11 Let mount Zion rejoice, let the

daughters of Judah be glad, because

of thy judgments.

12 Walk about Zion, and go round
about her: tell the towers thereof.

13 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con-

sider her palaces; that ye may tell it

to the generation following.

14 For this God is our God for ever

and ever: he will be our guide even

unto death.

SELECTIOX 5.

Psalm 51.

1 Have mercy upon me, God,

according to thy lovingkindness: ac-

cording unto the multitude of thy ten-

der mercies blot out my transgressions.

2 Wash me throughly from mine
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin.

3 For I acknowledge my transgres-

sions: and my sin is ever before me.

4 Against thee, thee only, have I

sinned, and done this evil in thy sight:

that thou mightest be justified when
thou speakest, and be clear when thou

judgest.

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;

and in sin did my mother conceive me.

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the

inward parts: and in the hidden part

thou shalt make me to know wisdom.

7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall

be clean: wash me, and I shall be

whiter than snow.

8 Make me to hear joy and glad-

ness; that the bones which thou hast

broken may rejoice.

9 Hide thy face from my sins, and

blot out all mine iniquities.

10 Create in me a clean heart,

God; and renew a right spirit within

me.

11 Cast me not away from thy pres-

ence; and take not thy Holy Spirit

from me.

12 Bestore unto me the joy of thy

salvation; and uphold me with thy

free Spirit.

13 Then will I teach transgressors

thy ways; and sinners shall be con-

verted unto thee.

14 Deliver me frombloodguiltiness,

God, thou God of my salvation:

and my tongue shall sing aloud of thy

righteousness.

15 Lord, open thou my lips; and

my mouth shall shew forth thy praise.

16 For thou desirest not sacrifice;

else would I give it: thou delightest

not in burnt offering.

17 The sacrifices of God are a
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broken spirit: a broken and a contrite

heart, God, thou wilt not despise.

18 Do good in thy good pleasure

unto Zion: build thou the walls of

Jerusalem.

19 Then shalt thou be pleased with

the sacrifices of righteousness, with

burnt ottering and whole burnt offer-

ing: then shall thev offer bullocks

upon thine altar.

SELECTION 7.

Isaiah 42: 1-12.

1 Behold my servant, whom I up-

hold; mine elect, in whom my soul

delighteth: I have put my Spirit upon

him: he shall bring forth judgment to

the Gentiles.

2 He shall not cry, nor lift up, nor

cause his voice to be heard in the

street.

3 A bruised reed shall he not break,

and the smoking flax shall he not

quench: he shall bring forth judgment

unto truth.

4 He shall not fail nor be discour-

aged, till he have set judgment in the

earth: and the isles shall wait for his

law.

5 Thus saith God the Lord, he that

created the heavens, and stretched

them out; he that spread forth the

earth, and that which cometh out of

it: he that giveth breath unto the peo-

ple upon it, and spirit to them that

walk therein:

6 I the Lord have called thee in

righteousness, and will hold thine

hand, and will keep thee, and give

thee for a covenant of the people, for

a light of the Gentiles;

7 To open the blind eyes, to bring

out the prisoners from the prison, and

them that sit in darkness out of the

prison house.

8 I am the Lord; that is my name:

andmy glory will I not give to another,

neither my praise to graven images.

9 Behold, the former things are

come to pass, and new things do I de-

clare: before they spring forth I tell

you of them.

10 Sing unto the Lord a new song,

and his praise from the end of the

earth, ye that go down to the sea, and

all that is therein; the isles, and the

inhabitants thereof.

11 Let the wilderness and the cities

thereof lift up their voice, the villages

that Kedar doth inhabit: let the in-

habitants of the rock sing, let them
shout from the top of the mountains.

12 Let them give glory unto the

Lord, and declare his praise in the

islands.

Isaiah 53.

1 Who hath believed our report?

and to whom is the arm of the Lord

revealed?

2 For he shall grow up before him
as a tender plant, and as a root out of

a dry ground: he hath no form nor

comeliness; and when we shall see

him, there is no beauty that we should

desire him.

3 He is despised and rejected of

men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted

with grief: and we hid as it were our

faces from him; he was despised, and

we esteemed him not.

4 Surely he hath borne our griefs,

and carried our sorrows: yet we did

esteem him stricken, smitten of God,

and afflicted.

5 But he was wounded for our

transgressions, he was bruised for our
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iniquities: the chastisement of our

peace was upon him; and with his

stripes we are healed.

6 All we like sheep have gone as-

tray; we have turned every one to his

own way; and the Lord hath laid on

him the iniquity of us all.

7 He was oppressed, and he was af-

flicted, yet he opened not his mouth:
he is brought as a lamb to the slaugh-

ter, and as a sheep before her shearers

is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth.

8 He was taken from prison and

from judgment: and who shall declare

his generation? for he was cut off out

of the land of the living: for the trans-

gression of my people was he stricken.

9 And he made his grave with the

wicked, and with the rich in his death;

because he had done no violence,

neither was any deceit in his mouth.

10 Yet is pleased the Lord to bruise

him; he hath put him to grief: when
thou shalt make his soul an offering

for sin, he shall see his seed, he shall

prolong his days, and the pleasure of

the Lord shall prosper in his hand.

11 He shall see the travail of his

soul, and shall be satisfied: by his

knowledge shall my righteous servant

justify many; for he shall bear their

iniquities.

12 Therefore will I divide him a

portion with the great, and he shall

divide the spoil with the strong; be-

cause he hath poured out his soul unto

death: and he was numbered with the

transgressors; and he bare the sin of

many, and made intercession for the

transgressors.

SELECTION 8.

Isaiah 55.

1 Ho. even- one that thirsteth.come

ye to the waters, and he that hath no

money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea,

come, buy wine and milk without

money and without price.

2 \\ herefore de ye spend money for

that which is not bread? and your

labor for that Avhich satisfieth not?

heaken diligently unto me, and eat ye

that which is good, and let your soul

delight itself in fatness.

3 Incline your ear, and come unto

me: hear, and your soul shall live; and
I will make an everlasting covenant

with you, even the sure mercies of

David.

± Behold, 1 have given him for a

witness to the people, a leader and
commander to the people.

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation

that thou knowest not, and nations

that knew not thee shall run unto

thee, because of the Lord thy God,

and for the Holy One of Israel; for he

hath glorified thee.

6 Seek ye the Lord while he may be

found, call ye upon him while he is

near:

T Let the wicked forsake his way,

and the unrighteousman his thoughts:

and let him return unto the Lord, and

he will -have mercy upon him; and to

ourGod, for he will abundantly pardon.

8 For my thoughts are not your

thoughts, neither are your ways my
ways, saith the Lord.

9 For as the heavens are higher

than the earth, so are my ways higher

than your ways, and my thoughts than

your thoughts.

10 For as the rain cometh down,

and the snow from heaven, and re-

turneth not thither, but watereth the

earth, and maketh it bring forth and
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low

die

h th

bud, that it may give seed to the sower,

and bread to the eater:

11 So shall my word be that goeth

forth out of my mouth: it shall not re-

turn unto me void, but it shall accom-

plish that which I please, and it shall

prosper in the thing whereto I sent it.

12 For ye shall go out with joy, and

be led forth with peace: the mountains

and the hills shall break forth before

you into singing, and all the trees of

the field shall clap their hands.

13 Instead of the thorn shall come
up the fir tree, and instead of the brier

shall come up the myrtle tree: and it

shall be to the Lord for a name, for an

everlasting sign that shall not be cut

off.

SELECTION 9.

Isaiah 60: 1-20.

1 Arise, shine; for thy light is come,

and the glory of the Lord is risen upon
thee.

2 For, behold, the darkness shall

cover the earth, and gross darkness

the people: but the Lord shall arise

upon thee, and his glory shall be seen

upon thee.

3 And the Gentiles shall come to

thy light, and kings to the brightness

of thy rising.

4 Lift up thine eyes round about,

and see: all they gather themselves to-

gether, they come to thee: thy sons

shall come from far, and thy daugh-
ters shall be nursed at thy side.

5 Then thou shalt see, and flow to-

gether, and thine heart shall fear, and
be enlarged; because the abundance of

the sea shall be converted unto thee,

the forces of the Gentiles shall come
unto thee.

G The multitude of camels shall

cover thee, the dromedaries of Midian

and Ephah; all they from Sheba shall

come: they shall bring gold and in-

cense; and they shall shew forth the

praises of the Lord.

7 All the Hocks of Kedar shall be

gathered together unto thee, the rams,

of Xebaioth shall minister unto thee:

they shall come up with acceptance on

mine altar, and I will glorify the house

of my glory.

8 Who are these that fly as a cloud,

and as the doves to their windows?
9 Surely the isles shall wait for me.

and the ships of Tarshish first, to bring

thy sons from far, their silver and their

gold with them, unto the name of the

Lord thy God, and to the Holy One
of Israel, because he hath glorified

thee.

10 And the sons of strangers shall

build up thy walls, and their kings

shall minister unto thee: for in my
wrath I smote thee, but in my favor

have I had mercy on thee.

11 Therefore thy gates shall be open
continually; they shall not be shut day
nor night; that men may bring unto

thee the forces of the Gentiles, and
that their kings may be brought.

12 For the nation and kingdom that

will not serve thee shall perish; yea,

those nations shall be utterly wasted.

13 The glory of Lebanon shall come
unto thee, the fir tree, the pine tree,

and the box together, to beautify the

place of my sanctuary; and I will make
the place of my feet glorious.

14 The sons also of them that af-

flicted thee shall come bending unto
thee; and all they that despised thee

shall bow themselves down at the soles

of thy feet; and they shall call thee,
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The city of the Lord, The Zion of the

Hoi}- One of Israel.

15 Whereas thou hast been forsaken

and hated, so that no man wentthrough
thee, I will make thee an eternal excel-

lence, a joy of many generations.

16 Thou shalt also suck the milk of

the Gentiles, and shalt suck the breast

of kings: and thou shalt know that I

the Lord am thy Saviour and thy

Kedeemer, the Mighty One of Jacob.

17 For brass I will bring gold, and
for iron I will bring silver, and for

wood brass, and for stones iron: I will

also make thy officers peace, and thine

exactors righteousness.

18 Violence shall no more be heard

in thy land, wasting nor destruction

within thy borders; but thou shalt call

thy walls Salvation, and thy gates

Praise.

19 The sun shall be no more thy

light by day; neither for brightness

shall the moon give light unto thee:

but the Lord shall be unto thee an

everlasting light, and thy God thy

glory.

20 Thy sun shall no more go down;
neither shall thy moon withdraw itself:

for the Lord shall be thine everlast-

ing light, and the days of thy mourn-
ing shall be ended.

Isaiah 61: 1-7.

1 The Spirit of the Lord God is

upon me; because the Lord hath

anointed me to preach good tidings

unto the meek; he hath sent me to

bind up the brokenhearted, to pro-

claim liberty to the captives, and the

opening of the prison to them that are

bound;

2 To proclaim the acceptable year

of the Lord, and the day of vengeance

of our God; to comfort all that mourn;

3 To appointunto them that mourn
in Zion, to give unto them beauty for

ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, the

garment of praise for the spirit of

heaviness; that they might be called

trees of righteousness, the planting of

the Lord, that he might be glorified.

4 And they shall build the old

wastes, they shall raise up the former

desolations, and they shall repair the

waste cities, the desolations of many
generations.

5 And strangers shall stand andj

feed your flocks, and the sons of the

alien shall be your ploughmen and
your vinedressers.

6 But ye shall be named the Priests

of the Lord: men shall call you the

Ministers of our God: ye shall eat the

riches of the Gentiles, and in their

glory shall ye boast yourselves.

7 For your shame ye shall have

double; and for confusion they shall

rejoice in their portion: therefore in

theirland they shall possess the double:

everlasting joy shall be unto them.

SELECTION 10.

Matthew 5: 1-16.

1 And seeing the multitudes, he

went up into a mountain: and when he

was set, his disciples came unto him:

2 And he opened his mouth, and

taught them, saying,

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit:

for their's is the kingdom of heaven.

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for

they shall be comforted.

5 Blessed are the meek: for they

shall inherit the earth.

6 Blessed are they which do hunger

and thirst after righteousness: for they

shall be filled.
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7 Blessed are the merciful: for they

shall obtain mercy.

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for

they shall see God.

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for

they shall be called the children of

God.

10 Blessed are they which are per-

secuted for righteousness
7
sake: for

theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall

revile you, and persecute you, and
shall say all manner of evil against

you falsely, for my sake.

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad:

for great is your reward in heaven:

for so persecuted they the prophets

which were before you.

13 Ye are the salt of the earth: but

if the salt have lost his savour, where-

with shall it be salted? it is thence-

forth good for uothing, but to be cast

out, and to be trodden under foot of

men.

14 Ye are the light of the world.

A citv that is set on a hill cannot be

hid.

15 Xeither do men light a candle,

and put it under a bushel, but on a

candlestick; and it giveth light unto

all that are in the house.

16 Let your light so shine before

men, that they may see your good

works, and glorify your Father which
is in heaven.

Matthew 1-20.

1 Judge not, that ye be not judged.

2 For withwhat judgment ye judge,

ye shall be judged: and with what
measure ye mete, it shall be measured

to you again.

3 And why beholdest thou the mote
that is in thy brother's eye, but con-

siderest not the beam that is in thine

own eye?

4 Or how wilt thou say to ihy

brother, Let me pull out the mote out

of thine eye; and, behold, a beam is

in thine own eye?

5 Thou hypocrite, first cast out the

beam out of thine own eye; and then

shalt thou see clearly to cast out the

mote out of thy brothers eye.

6 Give not that which is holy unto

the dogs, neither cast ye your pearls

before swine, lest they trample them

under their feet, and turn again and

rend you.

7 Ask, and it shall be given you;

seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it-

shall be opened unto you:

8 For every one that asketh receiv-

eth; and he that seeketh findeth; and
tohimthatknocketh it shall be opened.

9 Or what man is there of you,

whom if his son ask bread, will he give

him a stone?

10 Or if he ask a fish, will he give

him a serpent/

11 If ye, then, being evil, know how
to give good gifts unto your children,

how much more shall your Father

which is in heaven give good things to

them that ask him?

12 Therefore all things whatsoever

ye would that men should do to you,

de ye even so to them: for this is the

law and the prophets.

13 Enter ye in at the strait gate: for

wide is the gate, and broad is the way,

that leadeth to destruction, and many
there be which go in thereat:

14 Because strait is the gate, and
narrow is the way, which leadeth unto

life, and few there be that find it.

15 Beware of false prophets, which
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come to you in sheep's clothing, but

inwardly they are ravening wolves.

L6 Ye shall know them by their

fruits. Do men gather grapes of

thorns, or figs of thistles?

17 Even so everygood tree bringeth

forth good fruit; but a corrupt tree

bringeth forth evil fruit.

18 A good tree cannot bring forth

evil fruit, neither can a corrupt tree

bring forth good fruit.

19 Every tree that bringeth not

forth good fruit is hewn down, and
cast into the fire.

20 Wherefore by their fruits ye

shall know them.

SELECTION 11.

John 15: 1-17.

1 I am the true vine, and my Father

is the husbandman.

2 Every branch in me that beareth

not fruit he taketh away: and every

branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth

it, that it may bring forth more fruit.

3 Xow ye are clean through the

word which I have spoken unto you.

4 Abide in me, and I in you. As
the branch cannot bear fruit of itself,

except it abide in the vine; no more
can ye, except ye abide in me.

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches.

He that abideth in me, and I in him,

the same bringeth forth much fruit;

for without me ye can do nothing.

f> If a man abide not in me, he is

oast forth a> a branch, and is withered;

and men gather them, and cast them
into the fire, and they are burned.

7 If ye abide in me, and my words

abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will,

and it shall be done unto you.

8 Herein is my Father glorified,

ben

\

jii

jiori

p

.

that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be

my disciples.

ii As the Father hath loved me, bdj

have I loved you: continue ye in my
love.

10 If ye keep my commandments,

ye shall abide in my love; even as I

have kept my Father's command-
ments, and abide in His love.

11 These things have I spoken unto

you, that my joy might remain in you,

and that your joy might be full.

12 This is my commandment, That

ye love one another, as I have loved

you.

13 Greater love hath no man than

this, that a man lay down his life for

his friends.

14 Ye are my friends, if ye do what-

soever I command you. 4

15 Henceforth I call you not ser-

vants; for the servant knoweth not

what his lord doeth: but I have called

you friends; for all things that I have

heard of my Father I have made
known unto you.

16 Ye have not chosen me, but 1

have chosen you, and ordained you,

that ye should go and bring forth

fruit, and that your fruit should re-

main; that whatsoever ye shall ask of

the Father in my name, he may give

it you.

17 These things I command you.

that ye love one another.

SELECTION 12.

Revelation 21: 1-14, 21-27.

1 And I saw a new heaven and a

new earth: for the first heaven and the

first earth were passed away; and there

was no more sea.

2 And I John saw the holy city,

new Jerusalem, coming down from
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God out of heaven, prepared as a bride

adorned for her husband.

3 And I heard a great voice out of

heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle

bi God is with men, and he will dwell

with them, and they shall be his peo-

ple, and God himself shall be with

them, and he their God.

-i And God shall wipe away all tears

from their eye3; and there shall be no

paore death, neither sorrow, nor cry-

neither shall there be any more

pain: for the former things are passed

awav.

And he that sat upon the throne

said, Behold, I make all things new.

£ And he said unto me. Write: for these

rords are true and faithful.

(5 And he said unto me, It is done.

am Alpha and Omega, the beginning

nd the end. I will give unto him

hat is athirst of the fountain of the

|water of life freely.

7 He that overcometh shall inherit

ill things; and I will be his God, and

ic shall be my son.

8 But the fearful, and unbelieving,

nd the abominable, and murderers,

nd whoremongers, and sorcerers, and

dolaters, and all liars, shall have their

I )art in the lake which burnetii with

rVp fire and brimstone: which is the second,

ideath.

tO
And there came unto me one of

he seven angels which had the seven

ials full of the seven last plagues, and
talked with me, saying, Come hither,

I will shew thee the bride, the Lamb's
wife.

10 And- he carried me away in the

spirit to a great and high mountain,

and shewed me that great city, the

holy Jerusalem, descending out of

heaven from God,

it I

TOM,

re-

11 Having the glory of God: and

her light was like unto a stone most

precious, even like a jasper stone, clear

as crystal;

* 12 And had a wall great and high,

and had twelve gates, and at the gates

twelve angels, and names written

thereon, which are the names of the

twelve tribes of the children of Israel:

13 On the east three gates; on the

north three gates; on the south three

gates; and on the west three gates.

14 And the wall of the city had

twelve foundations, and in them the

names of the twelve apostles of the

Lamb.

$ * # * *

21 And the twelve gates were

twelve pearls; every several gate was

of one pearl: and the street of the city

was pure gold, as it were transparent

glass.

22 And I saw no temple therein:

for the Lord God Almighty and the

Lamb are the temple of it.

23 And the city had no need of the

sun, neither of the moon, to shine in

it: for the glory of God did lighten

it, and the Lamb is the light thereof.

24 And the nations of them which

are saved shall walk in the light of it:

and the kings of the earth do bring

their glory and honor into it.

25 And the gates of it shall not be

shut at all by day: for there shall be

no night there.

26 And they shall bring the glory

and honor of the nations into it.

27 And there shall in no wise enter

into it any thing that defileth, neither

whatsoever worketh abomination, or

maketh a lie: but they which are writ-

ten in the Lamb's book of life.
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Revelation 22.

1 And he shewed me a pure river of

water of life, clear as crystal, proceed-

ing out of the throne of God and of

the Lamb.
2 In the midst of the street of it,

and on either side of the river, wTas

there the tree of life, which bare

i
twelve manner of fruits, and yielded

her fruit every month: and the leaves

of the tree were for the healing of the

nations.

3 And there shall be no more curse

:

but the throne of God and of the

Lamb shall be in it; and his servants

shall serve him:

4 And they shall see his face; and

his name shall be in their foreheads.

5 And there shall be no night there;

and they need no candle, neither light

of the sun; for the Lord God giveth

them light: and they shall reign for

ever and ever.

6 And he said unto me, These say-

ings are faithful and true: and the

Lord God of the holy prophets sent

his angel to shew unto his servants the

things which must shortly be done.

7 Behold, I come quickly: blessed is

he that keepeth the sayings of the

prophecy of this book.

8 And I John saw these things, and
heard them. And when I had heard

and seen, I fell down to worship before

the feet of the angel which shewed me
these things.

9 Then saith he unto me, See thou

do it not: for I am thy fellow servant,

and of thy brethren the prophets, and

of them which keep the sayings of this

book: worship God.

10 And he saith unto me, Seal not

the sayings of the prophecy of this

book: for the time is at hand.

11 He that is unjust, let him be un-

just still: and he which is filthy, let

him be filthy still: and he that is right-

eous, let him be righteous still: and he

that is holy, let him be holy still.

12 And, behold, I come quickly;

and my reward is with me, to give

every man according as his work shall

be.

13 I am Alpha and Omega, the be-

ginning and the end, the first and the

last.

14 Blessed are they that do his com-

mandments, that they may have right

to the tree of life, and may enter in

through the gates into the city.

15 For without are dogs, and sor-

cerers, and whoremongers, and mur-

derers, and idolaters, and whosoever

loveth and maketh a lie.

16 I Jesus have sent mine angel to

testify unto you these things in the

churches. I am the root and the off-

spring of David, and the bright and

morning star.

17 And the Spirit and the bride say,

Come. And let him that heareth say,

Come. And let him that is athirst

come. And whosoever will, let him
take the water of life freely.

18 For I testify unto every man
that heareth the words of the prophecy

of this book, If any man shall add

unto these things, God shall add unto

him the plagues that are written in

this book:

19 And if any man shall take away

from the words of the book of this

prophecy, God shall take away his part

out of the book of life, and out of the

holy city, and from the things which

are written in this book.

20 He which testifieth these things

saith, Surely I come quickly: Amen
Even so, come, Lord Jesus.

21 The grace of our Lord Jesus

Christ be with you all. Amen,
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