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4 THE SINGING-SCHOOL.

3. Clefs.—The staff, however, is a meaningless
character of itself, and of fo use until we prefix other
characters to it, called Clefs. Of these there are two in
use—the G clef and the ¥ clef, as follows :—

¥ clef.

.
B
G clef.

With the use of the foregoing characters mentioned in
the preceding paragraphs, we can form a starting point
for writing music. :

. We can now write the scale in the following manner:

7
pal
(=4

G

Sol, La, Si. Do.

With the use of the F clef the scale would stand thus
upon the staff:—
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Do, Re, Mi, Fa. Sol, La, Si, Do.

4. Steps and Half-steps.—The intervals of the
scale are seven. Some of these are greater than others.
The greater intervals are called steps ; the lesser intervals
are called half-steps. Their order is, from Do to Re, a
step; from Re to Mi, a step; from Mi to Fa, a half-step,
from Fa to Sol, a step; from Sol to La, a step; from La
to Si, a step; from Si to Do, a half-step.
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5. Numerals.—Numerals are used to designate the
different degrees of the scale series, as 1, 3, 5,7, 4, 6, of
the scale. One always designates Do, two designates Re,
three designates Mi, etc. Numerals are also used to in-
dicate the time, and are written on the staff, fractionally,
at the beginning of a tune.

6. Letters.—Letters are also written upon the staff.
They occur in regular order, counting upward from the
lower line of each staff, Their position is fixed. Notes
may be written on different degrees of the staff, but
letters oceur always in the same regular order. The
Clei fixes the position of the letter, but the first sound
of the scale may be written on either line or space of the
staff by the use of characters which will be given in due

time. The letters on the staff stand thus:—.
G clef.

S @A
& s
N~ s 4B &
@—— —E
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¥ clef.
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7. Sharps, Flats, and Naturals.—These are
characters which affect the pitch of tones on the staff. A
Sharp is a character which, when placed before a note,
raises its pitch a half-step; a Flat, placed before a note,
lowers its pitch a half-step; a Natural i used to cancel
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6 THE SINGING-SCHOOL.

12. Notes and Rests.—Notes and rests have not
a pesitive but only a relative length. The Whole note is
the governing or ruling power in Rhythm. If we sing
the Whole note in six seconds, the Half note must be sung
in three seconds, the Quarter note in one-and-a-half sec-
onds, the Eighth note in three-quarters of a second, and
the Sixteenth note in three-eighths of a second. If we
allow four seconds to the Whole note, then the Half note
must receive but two seconds for its time, the Quarter
note, one second, etc.

13. Measures.—Notes and rests, when written on
the staff in a piece of music, are divided into equal
portions, called Measures. Measures are represented to
the eye by the interspaces, separated from each other by
perpendicular lines, called Bars.

protracting the length of notes. A Pause over or under
a note protracts it about one-third its original length,
though it is not an absolute character, and the time to be
given to a pause is left to the taste of the performer.
Sometimes it requires a much greater length than at
others. There should always be a momentary suspension
of the voice after the pause has been duly given to the
note.

16. Points.—The length of notes and rests is often
increased by writing Dots or Points alter them. A point
adds one-half to the length of a note or rest after which
it is placed. See following illustrations of the two pre-
ceding paragraphs :—

EXAMPLE.
Pointed Notes.

Paused Notes. Pointed Notes.

To illustrate:— A A A
Broad Double ¥
Measure. Bar. Bar. Bar. Ciose. %Z\ 7T 7S FANED) JA . A o II
‘ ; T B ne ! 2 |
SR BN S I___ i v 4 T 7 T { o
e e e e e
BH—F———F—5—14 i P ~ A
A ——t - 3 i
AR ATAAAAAR AAARE
14. Bars.—There are _fo.ur kinds of'bars in use. %"D 5 ; E [ E ‘ ;rl }'J i'/ a%zj
The Common Bur, used to divide the staff into measures | o/ a

of equal time; the Broad Bar, used for marking the end
of a musical sentence or line of poetry; the Double Bar,
used to mark the end of a Repeat, the beginning of a
Chorus, or at the change of time; and the Close, used at
the end of a tune,

15. Pauses.—These are rhythmical characters used
within the compass of the staff, and for the purpose of

Thus the learner will see that the pointed Whole note
equals three Half notes in length; the pointed Half note
equals three Quarters in length; the pointed Qu -ter
équals three Eighths in length, ete.

17. Of Time.—Time in music is that length which
we give to each note in a piece of musie, relative to the
‘Whole note.
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8 THE SINGING-SCHOOL.

CHAPTER IV.
DYNAMICS OR POWER.

Nore 3.—We have treated of tones in the preceding
chapters as being merely high and low, and long and
short. We now treat sounds as being loud and soft.
No teacher can drill his class too much in expression
and in accent, for they are the soul of music. With-
out these all-important requisites, singing is a dull,
lifeless performance, unworthy the name, and with-
out the power of music. &

25. Accent.—Accent is a particular stress of the
voice given to certain notes in a measure of music, and
to certain syllables in a line of poetry.

26. Accent in Measures of Double Time.
—The first note in a measure is invariably accented. In
primitive measures there is but one accent—the first part
is accented, the second is unaccented; though measures
may be arranged in this movement so as to take as many
accents as beats.

27. Accent of Quadruple Measures.—Prim-
itive measures contain four notes, expressed by the frac-
tion, and the accent is on the first and third, the second
and fourth being unaccented. These measures may also
be arranged to take as many accents as beats.

28. Accents in Triple Measures,—The first
note in cach measure is accented, the second and third

are unaccented, but may be so constructed as to require
three accents in each measure.

29, Accent in Compound Measures.—In
primitive measures of Compound Time the accent lies on
the first and fourth notes of each measure, the second,
third, fifth, and sixth, are unaccented.

30. Degrees of Power.—For the purpose of
varying expression according to the character of the
music or the sentiment of the poetry, certain degrees of
power are used. Some of them, with their abbreviations,
are given in the following list, which may be applied to
single notes or to entire measures and passages :—

MEezzo, abbreviated m, a medium degree of power.
P1axo, abbreviated pia or p, soft; pp, very soft.
FoRrTE, abbreviated f, loud; f; very loud.
CRESCENDO, or —=_, increasing in power.
DIMINUENDO, or ————, decreasing in power.
STACCATO, or 1 y ¢ § , separate and distinct.

RITARDANDO, abbreviated Rit., gradually retarding
the movement,

The sentiment of the poetry should be the main guide
to dynamic expression.

31.—As a general thing, where we have an ascending
series of tones 1n a piece of music, the voice should in-
crease in volume, and where a descending series occurs,
the reverse is generally a safe rule for expression.
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Key or C—Natural.

Key oF C—Natural.
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12 THE SINGING-SCHOOL.

the same range, commencing and ending on the same the same order for Alto and Treble. Attention to
this fact will enable him to avoid many of the harsh,

letters ; with this exception, G in Alto is an octave higher " p) by 1 s 5
. s i . grating sounds occasioned by Base voices attempting
than G in the Base, and C in Treble is an octave higher Soprano, or the weak, faint sound occasioned by high
than C in Tenor. voices attempting parts below their range.
Note 4—The teacher should aim as far as practicable K g 4
to classify his scholars in this order securing low With this ends our theoretical department. The next
voices for Base, and high voices for Tenor, observing | chapters are devoted to practical exercises.

i

CHAPTER VII.
PRACTICAL EXERCISES.

ExampLE I.—Scale Exercises. b
Two beats to each measure. First note in each measure loud, the second note in each measure soft. i

2 ] 1 ! | ! ~tr
2 ] | i i 1 : ' N 7 O LA : i:[ E
_L]U H . d__i' & A | ! il
@
—(ﬁ- £: Te Te, ) B i fa, sol sel, %" la, si si, do.

ExampPLE II.—One beat to each Quarter note.

FEMALE.
9 i s % % - 3 H
= e A i o A T—IF
ettt e et rete 1T Tt
i o A A i U A
See the shin-ing dew-drops On the flowers strewed, Proving, as they sparkle, God is ev- er good. S
MALE. : _A‘ _A— AT AL 3
i e S 6L O S s Ty : : o 54 M
e e B e S e B A i e B mem e |
- : [ T | | ¥ T : . L







THE SINGING-SCHOOL.

ExaMprLe V.—Compound Time.

Two beats to the measure.

First and fourth parts accented.

0N | N | | 4 \ A i Lo
e e e R L i G S N e e
R oo N W G Koo =+ ——3
LU a A 4 A & &

48. In the foregoing examples we have given two of

Double Time, one of Quadruple Time, one of Triple

Time, and one of Compound Time. These are deemed
sufficient to illustrate the movement of each kind of Time.
The subdivisions of these movements have been treated
upon in Paragraph 19, of Variety,

The marking of the Time should claim particular at-
tention, and is performed in the following manner, viz:
the measures of Double Time must have two beats or
countings of the hand, down, up—a down beat on the first
part of each measure and an up beat on the second part.
In measures of Quadruple Time we have four beats or
countings of the hand, down, left, right, up—a down beat
on the first part of each measure, left beat on the second,
right beat on the third, and an up beat on the fourth. In
the measures of Triple Time we have three countings or

beats of the hand, down, left, up—a down beat on the first
part of the measure, a left beat on the second, and an up
beat on the third part. In measures of Compound Time
we have two beats or countings of the hand, down, up—
a down beat on the first part of the measure, and an up beat
on the fourth part.

The accent of these measures has been treated upon
under Chapter IV.

We have adopted the name Compound Time instead
of Sextuple Time as it is generally called, from the
simple fact that it is a Compound measure. Two prim-
itive measures of Triple Time added will make a prim-
itive measure of Compound Time. Few authors instruct
the giving of six beats to the measure in this movement,
as it has been found almost impracticable, and, whenever
attempted, leads to dull and lifeless performance.
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THE NEW BY-AND-BY.
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A. 8. KIEFFER.
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Fa-ther’s house, m
that pure home o
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sa - ered rest, Far, far be-yond the skies,
heavenly home, Where ma-ny mansions stand,
tear-less joy, Earth'ssevered friends shall meet,

o0 O P L.

Where beau -ty smiles e-

pared by hands di-

With - smiles of tove that

FRCEL b

T
A2 L4

| 3

'S
4 T
A
N

A
- %

A—ia

L

ITTET

T

h h
T t +
! ! ) |
T T T
L H '

T
!
T T
: 1
w7 ¥
L L

[

CHORTUS.

e

nev - er dies. gy -and - by,

Where pleas - ure
bet - ter land.

7

We shall

BERER

1

i

o9 o -N NN

bless - ed - nesscom-plete. By - and-by, by - and -by, by. and
s S 2 .s 80 ¢ si'e g
L i = A A — A d—
: L ) 2 h )
) [ | | , « OFE ST B )
e E b | ; / 174
Y o v v
R TR - A N
: e triteorl
: o T Al . [} ‘T—
e . . R " @ Q'T— g
" ° . Ij;_‘_——
We shall meet to part no more, All the
- ver there,

A ! .‘_. P

N T, T

-+

H I |

A—A—A—A—— A A

Tk

:p:g:p_gv.
B i o




T A TR e T TR I R R




THE GOLDEN CITY.
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by 500 | { v[
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. We seek the Gold-en Cit -y, The Cit - y of our King, And as we jour- ney thith- er, We
ts walls are built of jas-per, Itsstreetsare of pure gold, And

eountless are the glo-ries Which
The pearl ¥y gates staud 0 - pen, For thnle they luve no uight Nor sun, n01 moon,nor e¢an - dle—The
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joy-ful-ly will sin Come,friends,come, Iuends,togethe} let

Lamb,he is | the hght.
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s sing, Of the Gold-en Cit-y, The
we shall there be - hol
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beau-ti - ful Geld -en Of the Gold-en Cit-y, The
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4 And there is no more sorrow, 5 And there life’s crystal river, 6 But through that Golden Cxty
Nor pain, nor death, nor sin, Eternally shall flow ; Our loudest praise shall ring, .
Nor na,ughn that worketh evil While leaves to heal the nations When we behold our Saviour,
Shall ever enter in.—Cio Close by its waters grow.—Cho. Our Prophet, Priest, and King.— €ho.




Gently GOING HOME' WYATT MINSHALL. 23
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1. They are go - ing, on - ly go - ing; Je - suscalled them long a - go; All the
9. They are go - ing, on - ly go - ing; When with sum - mer earth is dressed, In their
3. They f:x -ng_ - ing, on - ‘X- i - ing Out of pain and * in - to bliss, gtlt of
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win - try time they’re passing, Soft-ly as the fall - ing snow. When the vio-lets in the spring-time
cold hands holding ros - es, Fold-ed to each si - lent breast; When the autumn hangs red ban - ners
sad and sin - ful weakness, In - to per-fect ho -1i - ness; Snow:x brows, no care shall shade them;
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Catch the az - ure of the sky, They are car-ried out to slumber, Sweetly where the violets lie.
Out a - bovethe harvestsheaves, They are go - ing, ev - er go - ing, Thick and fast, like fall-ing leaves.
Bright eyes tears shall never dim, Ro -sy lips, no careshall fade them; Je - sus call’d them untoe him.
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24 NO NIGHT ON THAT GOLDEN SHORE. A.S. KIEFFER.
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NO NIGHT ON THAT GOLDEN SHORE. Concluded.

CBORUS.
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Words and Music by
3. R. STREET.
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1. When the Sunday-school has gathered, On the pleasant Sabbath morn; Will you missyour lit-tle Liz-zie,
2. Lov-ingschoolmates, you'll remember, At the time of morning pray’r, How we sang the “Angel Chorus,”
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Dearest teacher, when 'm gone? Oh, yow’ll missme! yes, you'll missme, In the Sunday-school I love,
Sang the “Echo” sweet and clear: And “I want to be an an -gel, And a- mid the angels stand ”—
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But your Lizzie will be singing In the Para-dise a - bove. For I think I hearthe angels call
Now I’'m going tojoin the chorus Of the happy angel band.
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GRAVE ON THE GREEN HILLSIDE. C(oncluded. 29
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s Grave on the green hill-side ; In the years to come we will
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ﬁ‘ . And these little graves are but wayside marks
t i : That point to the far-off Land,
v | And they speak to the soul of a better day,

Of a day that is near at hand;
Tho’ we first must walk thro’ the darksome vale,

== - ;
A .A A : -"__:-i—_z:g——é-i = Yet there Christ will be our Guide;
h B! E And we’ll reach the shore of the far-off Land

" = Through a grave on the green hillside.—Chorus.
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CALISTOGA. _ AF. OLINGER.
o

calm - ly sleep In a grave on thegreen hill-s
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1. Tf, thro’ unruffled seas, Tow’rd heav'n we calmly sail, With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, We'll own the fost’ring gale.
2. But should the surges rise, And rest delay to come, Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,Whlch drivesus nearer home.
3. Soon shall our doubts and fears, All yield to thy control ; Thy tender mercies shall illume The midnight of the soul.
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30  ;ouN: Blus. WALKING THE SEA.
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1. There’s a light on the dark and surg-ing deep That shines when the loud winds roar,
2. There’s a light in thedepths of  surg-ing life That shin-eth for - ev - er - more,
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And the form of the Friend who does not éleef) Comes on from the oth - er

shore.
And the Friend who would stay all sin and strife Is herefrom the oth - er

shore.
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Walking the  sea, to youand to me, Keeping the light of us e’er to be - friend,

Walking life’s sea, to youand to me, Wa{l\kini so care-ful -ly, seek-ing to  find,
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WALKING THE SEA. Concluded.
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Ev: er in sight of us suc-cor to lend, Walking the Walking the sea.
Ev - er so pray'r-ful -1y, earn-est and kind, Walking the sea, Walkini the sea.
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3 There’s a light in the depths of Christian hearts Walking life’s sea with you and with me,
That gleams on the crown before, Keeping in reach of us, watching for all,

And the Savior whose love a bliss imparts, Caring for each of us, lest we should fall,
Attends to the other shore, Walking the sea, walking the sea.

JUST AS I AM. : KARL REDEX.
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1. Praise tothee, thou great Cre-a - tor, Praise be thine from ev’

h
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- ry tonigue; Join, my soul, with ‘ev - ry creature,
D.S. Hail the God of our sail- va-tion,
9. For ten thousand blessings, giv-en, For the hope of  fu- ture JOY Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven,
W i D.8. There, en - rap-tur’d fall b‘e_rfow him, -
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Join the u - ni-ver - sal soug, Father, sourceof all com-pas- sion, Free, un-bound-ed grace is thine,
an,lse him for his love di-vine.

Je - hovall's praise on high, Joy-ful-ly on earth a - dore him, Till in heaven our songs we raise,
Lost in won - de1 love, and praise.
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1. Have we grown wea -ry of toil and of strife? Soon will be end - ed the bat - tle of life!
9 ‘Soon the last note of life’s tune shall be sung: Soon on the wil - low the harp will be hung,
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OUR BEAUTIFUL HOME. Concluded.
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Soon cease the storm where the ~ o- cean waves foam ; Soon shall we rest in our beau - ti - ful home.
Leav - ing for - ev - er our sor - row and gloom, Soon shall we sing in our beau - ti- ful home.
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in our beau - ti- ful home.
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Soon will the dew on the flower be dried,

Soon drop the roses that bloom side by side,

Soon fade the stars when the morning is come,
Soon shall we love in our beautiful home.—Chorus.

New Starry Crown.

v [ " o
4 Life, like a vapor, will vanish away ;
Human love, like the sweet flower, decay ;
Soon to the city of God shall we come,—
Then shall we live in that beautiful home.— Chorus.




THIS IS NOT MY PLACE OF RESTING. oy
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1. This is not my Yla.ce of rest-ing;Mine’sa eit - o come; On ward to it I am hast’ning,
2. In it all is light and glo - ry, ‘O'er it shines a m%ht -less day, Ev -’'ry trace of sin’s sad sto-ry
3. There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us By thesneamof 1 a long, On the fresh-est past-uresfeedsus,
4. Soon we’ll pass this drea - ry des - ert, Soon we'llbid fare-well to pain, Nev- er more be sad and wea-ry,
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On my s« - ter- nalhome. Nev
By God’s grace has past a- way.
Turns our sigh - ing in - ‘to song.
Nev - er more to sin a- gain.
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J. B. HEAVILIN.

AM THINKING OF HOME.
-
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am think-ing of home, of my Fa-ther’s house, Wherethe ma - ny bright mansions  be!
am think-ing of home, of the lov’d ones there; Dear-'estfriendswhohaveg‘({ne be - fore,
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Of its jas-per walls pureand fair to be-hold,

Of the cit- y whosestreetsareall covered with gold;
With whom we wentdownto the Death-River’s side, And so sad - ly thoughtas ;e-watched by the tide,
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the thrice - hap - py morn-ings of yore.
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sweet home,
Sweet home,
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I AM THINKING OF HOME. Concluded.
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thinking and longing for home; - O home, sweet home, am thinking and longing for home.
thinking and longing for home, sweet home; Sweet home, Sweet home, I am thinking and longing for home.
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I am thinking of home, of my blessed home, I am thinking of home, yes, of home, sweet home:
And my spirit doth long to be May we all in that home unite,
In the far better land where the saints ever sing With the white-robed throng who exultingly raise

Of the love of Christ, their Redeemer and King, To the Triune God, sweetest anthems of praise,
And of mercy so costly and free Singing glory, and honor, and might.
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KINGSBURY.
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1. TheChurch has waitedlong, Her ab-sentLordtosee; And still in lone-li-nessshe waits, A friendlessstranger she.
2. How long, O Lord, our God, Holy and true and good ! Wilt thou not judge thy suff’ring Church, Her sighs and tears and blood?
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THE SUNBRIGHT CLIME. T PARLE
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-yond the roll-ing riv- er— The might-y riv - er, time,— Be-yond its roll-ing surg-es
few moreyears of Sor-row A -Jong theshores of time, And we shall gain a mansion
do not be dis- couraged; gor- rows be-long to time: There are 1o tears nor SOorrows

how I love my Sav-ior, My d;e'a_r.-estirieud!in tirg_‘s,. He"s promised me a mansion
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sun - bright clime.
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sun - bright clime. Welllsoon be oer the riv - er, We'll soon be done W
sun - bright clime.

sun - bright clime.
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5 O won’t you follow Jesus
= : Along the lane of time,
[N | [ And gain a home in heaven
L v [ B In that sunbright elime ?—Chorus.
<~ 6 I'll love and serve my Jesus

We soon shall rest in heaven, In that sunbright clime. 1 }}Vhilg here I live in time;
ope in heaven to praise him,

_‘!_ g } l .:x R T L - . In that sunbright clime.— Chorus.
, e FE ol B e Y = 7 Dear friends have gone to glory,
4 ! Beyond the shores of time;

: - : . }E They’re resting from their labors
In that sunbright elime.— Chorus.
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WHAT SHALL I DO?

M. M. WYNNE. 39
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Oh, whatshall I do to be saved From the sorrows that bur-den my soul? Like the wavesin the

1
2. Oh, whatshallI do to be saved,When the pleasures of youth are all fled, And the friends I have
3. Oh,whatshall I do to be saved, When sickness mystrength shallsubdue; Or the world,in a
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storm, When the winds are at war, Chilling floods of distress o’er me roll. Whatshall I do,
loved, From the earth are removed, And I weep o’er the graves of the dead?
day, Like a cloud rolls a - way, And e- ter - ni -ty o-pens to view?
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4.
Ji - O Lord, look, in mercy, on me;
A A = Come, oh, come, and speak peace to my
o4& —6—0C Unto whom shall T flee, [soul;
Oh, whatshall I do to be saved? Dearest Lord, but to thee?

- Thou canst make my poor broken hearf
= < whole.

. Cmo~That will T do,
That will I do;
To Jesus I'll go and be saved.
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40 THE SHIN]NG WAY. WYATT MINSHALL.
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1. The pearly gatesare o-penwide, I seethebrightarray, On either side the angelsglide,

2. When storms arise, and darkness clouds The faithful pxlgum S da.y, On either side the angels glide,
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To keep the shining way; And Zi-on’s children learn to. ﬁnd The way. by an- els trod,
To drive theclouds a-way; And brlght:x: beams the morning light Be- hmd the gen - t]e rod
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Where Christ’s redeem’d in union walk The shin - ing way of God. The shmlng way, the shining way,
And Christ’s redeem’d more clearly see The shin - ing way of God. The shining way, the shmmg way,
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The shin-ing way of God, Where Christ’s redeem’d in u-nion walk The shin- ing way of God.
The shin-ing way of God, And Christ’s redeem’d more clearly see The shin-ing way of God.
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3 And soon they walk the golden streets, For Christ’s redeemed are kings who tread
Nor walk they there alone, The shining way of God.
On either side the angels glide, ; The shining way, the shining way,
To lead them to the throne. Theghining way of God,

And there they wear a starry crown, For Christ’s redeemed are kings who tread
‘While mortals tire and plod, The shining way of God.
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1. The day is past and gone, The eveningshades appear; O, may we all re - mem-ber well, The night of deathdraws near!
2. Lord, keep us safe this night, Secure from all our fears, May angels guard us while we sleep, Till morning light appears.
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flow-ing so free!
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THE PROMISED LAND.
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I On Jor-dan’s stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish-ful eye,
To Ca-naan’sfairand hap - py land, Where my pos-ses-sions lie.

2 There gen’rous fruitsthat nev - er fail On trees im-mor-tal grow;
There rocks and hills and brooksand vales, With milk and hon-ey flow.
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O the transporting rapt'rousscene,
All o’erthose wide ex- ten-ded plains,
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That ris - es to my  sight!
Shinesone e - ter-nal day;
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Sweet fields ar - rayed in = lv - ing green, And riv - ers
There God the Son, for - ev - er reigns, And scat-ters night a - way.
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Chorus and Music by
WYATT MINSHALL.
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SHALL WE MEET. . Concluded.

CHORUS.
\ A ORUS.
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ev - er Sor - row ne’er shall press the soul. Yes, we’ll meet no more to sev-er, When the
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storms hfe are o'er;— We shall an-chor™ in the har-bor, Of the bright for-ev - er - more.

- e I,
f I

o ™
== e e =
s B 755

i
voowd
2 Shall we meet in that blest harbor, _ 4 Where the music of the ransomed
When our stormy voyage is o’er? Rolls its harmony around,

Shall we meet and cast the anchor * And creation swells the chorus,
By the fair celestial shore? With its sweet melodious sound ?

3 Shall we meet in yonder city, 5 Shall we meet with many a loved one
Where the towers of crystal shine, That was vorn from our embrace ?
Where the walls are all of jasper, Shall we listen to their voices,
Built by workmanship divine? And behold them face to face?

6 Shall we meet with Christ our Savior
When he comes to claim his own ?
Shall we know his blessed favor,
And sit down upon the throne?
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IHE BANQUET OF LOVE.
&

|

- N
i ) }‘ |
—Ep;i—b—sq- e [ - he _p__ »
A4 A& o v »+—A—: S
z[«uvﬂvvvvvv+4vvv 1
1 {“Go forth in the highway, and bid to my banquet, Be-hold! it standsread-y to - day;
* \ The chos-en have tar-ried, bring hith-er the need - y, That throng in life’s bus-y high - way
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The whole world is  bidden, The whole world is  bidden, The whole world—and yet thereis  room.
J a N D A -F- - + —p— - g
19— e a5 i Iy—ii' i K— e i— B :
VP v 74 ’ ——h_‘
Y] (f VvV
2 Then quickly the servants went out from their Master, 3 O wayworn and weary, despise not the message
His message with gladness they told; That sounds in life’s busy highway ;

And in from the highway the needy came flocking, Reject not his mercy, the Savior stands waiting—
His mercy and love to behold.— Chorus. 'i‘he banquet is ready to-day.— Chorus.




BEAUTIFUL £0ME.
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a home, a peaceful home,
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wear the crown a - bove.
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And they that bear the cross below, Shall wear the crown a- bove.
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2 No night shall dim that glorious home,

For Jesus is the light;
And mourning pilgrims here below
Shall there be clad in white.— Chorus
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3 With palms of victory in their hands,
They with the ransomed sing

“All

praise to him who washed us white,

Our Savior, God, and King.”—Chorus.







Long - ing for home !
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DAY-STAR OF ISRAEL'.
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1. Day-Star of Is- ra-el! Bless us, we pray;
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2 Day-Star of Israel!
e with us now,
‘While at thY mercy-seat
. “We humbly bow.—Chorus.

4  New Starry Crown.

4 From all the paths of sin,
Keep our feet free;

And when this life is ogast,

Take us to thee.—Chorus.

Oh, may thy light
Gleam thro’ the sullen cloud
Of sin’s dark night.—Chorus.

Day-Star of Israel! i I







“IN THE CROSS I GLORY.”

Music b
Rav. C. M, HOTT.
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cross of Christ I glo - ry,
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Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time;
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive and fearsan - noy ;
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Nev - er shall the cross for-
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Gath-er round its head sublime.
Lo lit glows with peace and joy.
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In theCrossI glo - ry,
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There the Savior died;
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3 When the sun of bliss is beaming,
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Thro’ the sa-cred sto - ry,
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I am sanc-ti - fied.
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Light and hope upon my way ;

From the cross the radiance streaming,
* Adds new lustre to the day.— Chorus.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
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By the cross are sanctified ;
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Peace is there that knows no measure,
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Joys that through all time abide.—Chorw
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WLLY THE EVENING SHADOWS. Concluded.
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Whowill give sweet-cxt 1est  on the bright gold-en plain, Whilethe years of e - ter - ni~ty roll.
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2 When my heart grows lonely and all earthly pleasures |3 Then, my soul, why murmur, though afHlictions seem
Then the Savior to comfort will be near, [fade, For they soon and forever pass away ; [severe,
Ere in slumber so sweet I may rest my aching head— When we lean on the Savior, he gives us strength to bear
Ere is dried in repose the falling tear. Every burden until the close of day.
Chorus—Then ’tis sweet to look, ete. Chorus.—Then ’tis sweet to look, etec.

S H A WMU T . LOWELL MASON.
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1. The Lord Je-ho-vah reigns, Let all the nations fear; Let sinnerstremble at his throne, And saints be humble there.
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2 Jesus, the Savior, reigns, 3 In Zion stands his throne;
Let earth adore its Lord ; ~ His honors are divine ;
Bright cherubs, his attcndants, stand, His church shall make his wonders known,
Swift to fulfill his word. For there his glories shine.
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1. We've gather’d” from the East, and we've gath -er’d from the West—Fill -ing theranks of Je-sus’ ar - my;
2. His cause we will sustain, and we’ll la-bor as we go, Fill -ing theranks of Je-sus’ ar - my;
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His praise p-on the lip, and his love with-in the breast— Fill-ing the ranks of Je-sus’ ar-my.
QOur Say-iorwill be near, and his aid hewill bestow, Fill-ing theranks of Je-sus’ ar - my.
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Come all to-geth-er, Oh, come right a-long— We must be ma-ny, and we must bestrong;
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3 Then let us all unite, and begin the work to-day,
Filling the ranks of Jesus’ army;

The field is fully ripe—should the harvest-men delay,

Filling the ranks of Jesus’ army.—

4 Our banner’s on the breeze, as our duty we pursue,
Filling the ranks of Jesus’ army;

‘We're ’listed for the war—won’t you come and help us threugh,
Filling the ranks of Jesus’ army.—(}
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1. While my Redeemer’s near, My Shepherd and my Guide, I
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bid farewell to ev’-ry fear, My wantsareall sup-plied.
2. To ever-fragrant meads,Where rich abundance grows, His gracious hand indulgent leads, And guards my sweet repose.
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MERCY’S FREE PP
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1. By faith I view my Sav-ior dy - ing, On the tree, on the tree;) . e
To ev-ry n%-tion he ig cry-ing: Look to m'e,’ look to me. | He bldstheg:t-;nowiwrr,
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Re - pent, be-lieve, dis- miss their fear ; Hark ! hark ! what precious words I hear ! Mer-cy’s free; mer-cy’s free.
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2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing,

Pity me, pity me? Peace to me, peace to me;

And did he snatch my soul from ruin, Now all my chains of sin are broken,
Can it be, can it be ? I am free, I am free.

O, yes! he did salvation bring, Soon as I in his name believed,
He is my Prophet, Priest, and King; : The Holy Spirit I received,

And now my happy soul can sing, And Christ from death my soul retrieved,
Mercy’s free, mercy’s free. Mercy’s free, mercy’s free.

LAND OF LIGHT.—Concluded from opposite pade.

8 My Father’s house is built on high, 4 When from this earthly prison free,
‘We're marching home to heav’n, We're marching home to heav’n,
Above the arched and starry sky, That heavenly mansion rine shall be,
We're marching home to heav’n.—Chorus. We're marching home to heav’n.—Chorus,
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1. There'sa cit - y of light that is fair and bright,Wherethe an - gels dwell ev - er-more;
9. There’s a beau- ti - fill gate, where the an - gels wait To wel- come the ransom’d oneshome;
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'Tis the saints’ de - light, for there is no night, And suff’ring and sor - row is oler.
A_xid witlx gongs they greet, as the loved ones meet, TB‘ro’ val - leys of beau - ty they roam.
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an - y one standing at the beau-ti-ful gate, Waiting and watching
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BEAUTIFUL GATE. Concluded.
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Waiting and watching, waiting and watching, Waiting and watching for me; Is  any onestandingat the
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The Savior has gone to prepare ;

)
And by faith we see from the bended knee,

3 O, that beautiful home, ’tis my heavenly home,
L] E

. } h LS
ﬁ—hg—: The holy and happy ones there.— Chorus.
4 O, that lovely one, too, that on earth I knew,

beau-ti - ful gate, Waiting and watching for me. ‘Who suffered and worshipped with me;
- ’Mid the shining throng, as they pass along,

= ° _ S Enraptured in beauty I see.
2 Chorus, for last verse only.

! 5 And there she is standing at the beautiful gate,

¥ e Waiting and watching for me.
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1. Ah!tell me no more (yf the world’s vain store, The time for such trifling with me now is o’er.
2. A re-gion is found Where truerich-es  a --bound, And songs of sal - va-tion for - ev - er re- sound.
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THE SABBATH. Music by . L. ARMSTRONG.
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1. How sweet is the Sab-bath,the sea-son of rest, The day of the week which we ought to love best;
2. n0n ek wetbe tlmuvhtiu[and pray’rful to- day, And notwaste its moments in tri-fling or play;
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The day when the Sav-ior a - rose from the tomb, And took from the grave all its ter- ror and gloom.

Rememb’ring these sea-sons were gra-cious - ly giv’n, To teach us to seek,and pre-pare Ub for heav’n.
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In the house of our God, in his presence and fear, 4 Instruet us, blest Savior, that thine we may be ;

‘While we worship to- da,f may our hearts be sincere ; We are not too young to be noticed by thees

In the school, while we learn, may we listen with care, Renew thou our hearts, keep us firm in thy ways,

And be gratetul to those who watch over us there. ‘We would love thee and serve thee and give thee thy praise.

ELEANOR J. WILSON. WILL THEY MEET M‘E ?

J. 0. SPURGEON.
Slowly and Gently.
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1. Will they meet me on the er shore, When this life of toil and i o’er?
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les - ti.al breath, When my soul has passed the riv - er death? An - gels dwelling % tl%t hap - py land—
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2 If the cold, dark waves of Jordan drear,
9 : ST ° My recoiling soul should fill with fear,

And my trembling feet should, doubting, shrink,
3 T As they near the lonely river’s brink,—
F—.— —r A1 7 Will their music sound across the wave,
b t - I e v To inspire and make my g(l)l‘lt brave?
| ¥/ V Y Vv Will their voices tell me, bove its roar,
its That they're waiting on the other shore?
i ; i
Ty ek a0 on 3 Will the souls of friends who’'ve gone before

Come and meet me on the other shore?
A. 0 8 & o And, with harps, their angel-voices raise,
| . X v !

— £ : g In a heav’nly song of love and praise,
'—_g—L———l—J : r = / Till the news is echoed through heaven’s dome,
.99

| " H
1

That another soul is gathered home?
t t Eap e Dear departed ones, when life is o'er,
IV w7 4 Ao Will ye meet me on the other shore?
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WELCOME TO THE SABBATH.
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HENRY SHEPHERD.
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Our heartsex - ult to see; And with de - vo - tion
God of the Sab - bath day! Eachvoice in glad - ness
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1. The ho - ly day’s re - turn-ing,
2. We join to sing thy prais-es,
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God, to with pur - est  pleas - ure,
Its loud - est, sweet - est rich - est mer - cies shar- ing,
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thoughts from earth withdraw; We search for sa - cred treas - ure,
us with thy love;
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We learn thy ho- ly
By grace oursouls pre - par - ing For no - ble praise a
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THE MORNING LIGHT. T R 71
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1. O the night of Time soon shall pass a - way, And the hap-py goldenday will dawn, When the pilgrim staff shall be
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Jaid a - side, And the king-ly crown put on. We are watehing now for the Mommg Light, For the
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New Je - ru-sa-lem to come; We are waiting still for the Savior,Christ, Whoshallca llhis chil- dren home.
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2 O the happy day that shall gild the hills, 3 What a joyful time when the earth shall gleam
When the Lord shall come to earth again* ‘ In the light of an eternal day,

O the ha.gpy hearts that shall welcome him, When the saints shall sing unto Christ their King,
When In their golden, glad array.—Chorus.

*

8 comes once more to reign —Cherus.




GATHER THEM IN.

Music by
WYATT MINSHALL
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1. O-pen thedoor for the children,

B
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Tender-ly gather them in; In from the highways and hedges,
2. O- pen the door for the children ; See ! they are coming in throngs; Bid them sit down to the banquet,
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In from the places of sin; Some are so young and so helpless, Some are so hungry and  cold,—
Teach them your beautiful songs.

Pray you the Father to bless them, Pray you that grace may be given;
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O-pen the door for the children, Gather them in-to the
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O-pen the door for the children,“Of such is the kingdom of
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Gath - erthem, gatherthem in,
.+~ Gatherthemin, yes,
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GATHER THEM IN. Concluded.
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Gath - er them, gather them in, Gath -

Gath-er them in,
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gather them in;
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Gath-er them in from the places of sin, Yes gather them
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8 Open the door for the children,
Take the dear lambs by the hand
Point them to truth and to Jesus,

Point them to heaven’s bright land.
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Some are so young and so helpless,
Some are so hungry and cold;
Open the door for the children,

“Gather them into the fold.—

Chorus.




G. R. STREET.

1. Child of sorrow, child of care, Wouldst thou learn thy griefs to bear, And es- cape from ev’ry snare ? Trust in God.

2. Painful days, and months and years, Gloomy doubts, , distracting feals In this darksome vale of tears, We may see,
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Hu-man strength is weak and vain, Let not sin its pow’r regain, Humblv ask and ..elpob-tain, From thy God.
But the Lord will lead us on, He will nev- er leave hisown, Till we reach his shining throne, Safely there.
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We'll be there, we'll be there, When the Lord of glo - ry calls us, we’ll be there,
We'li be there, we'll be there, we'll be there, we'll be there When the Lord of glo = ry calis us, We'll bethere, we'll vethere,
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THE FEAST OF LOVE. Concluded.
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en - joy that feast of love, That the Sav-iorfrom a-bove, Has prepared for those who prove, Wotl'{hy there.
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F. L. ARMSTRONG. by per.
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1. Lo! the stone is rol’ld a - way, Death yields up his might -y  prey; Je - sus, ris - ing
2. Praise him, ye ce - les - tial choirs, Praise, and sweep yourgold - en lyres; Praise him in the
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ﬁTP“’. P E Every note with rapture swell
B, i‘ | F l_&:it"—_'{—:ht— - And the Savior’s triumph téll;

_| \_i—— | | ‘Where, O death, is now thy sting?

Where thy terrors, vanquished king?
no - blest songs, From ten thou - sand,thou-sand tongues. 4
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from the tomb, Secat- ters all its fear - ful gloom.

e s S =t To creation’s utmost bound,
[ 8 Let the eternal praise resound.
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THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND.
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1. There’s a beaun- ti - ful land far be-yond the sky, And Je - sus, my Sav- ior, is there;

2. I have friends who have gone to thatland on high, They are free from all sor- row and care;
3. We shall meet in that beau - ti - ful land on high, And be with the brightand the fair;
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He has gone to Ere pare me a home on high— Oh, I long, oh long to be there!
And I trust all meet them a - bove the sky— Oh, I long, o‘.) I long to = be there!
Where the wa - ters of life sweet-ly mur-mur by— Oh, oh, I long to be there!
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In that beaun - i - ful land, Where the an - gels stand, We shall

beau - ti - ful land, that beau - ti - ful land,
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THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND. Concluded. Y7
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® We shall meet, 1 meet,
shall meet, shall meet, shall meet,
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1. Spir - it of Ged, descend, descend, And dwell within this house of thine; The teaching of tl
2. Revive thy wo_xg( 1Teach us to pray; The cleansing blood of Christim-part; Wash all the stains
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Let us thy great salvation see;

A “‘%—; E— B r -#_ F _—?-_: Fill now each heart with quenchless fire,

word at-tend, And shed on all the light di-vine. In faith aod Rope In M e

guilt a-way, And makeus pure in life and heart.
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e (7] &%, _ Come, Holy Ghost! light, life, and peace!
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R = SIS S I P Thy love impart—its joys increase—
= B = And bide with us a constant guest
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1. A - mid the toil and pain of lif, A - mid its conflicts and itsstrife, A preciousthoughtto
2. When lov’d ones fade and pass a-way, And, left a-lone, on earth I stay, T:_ cheer my heart this
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me is ng n,The thought of my sweet home in heav n. O, home of peace. blest home of
hope isgiv’n We’ll meet in yonsweet home in heiv\ n. 0, home of peace,_b‘lfst home of love, O home of peace, blest
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love, Sweet home of end - less life a - bove; When ties that
home of love, Sweet home of end—les‘s_ ife -9‘:- bove,Sweet home of end-less life a-bove; When ties that bind to
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MY SWEET HOME IN HEAVEN. Concluded.
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bind to earth are riv - en, I'll seek . thy courts, sweethome in  heav’n.
earth are riv’m,When ties that bind to earth are riv’n, I’ll seek thy courts sweet home in heav’n, I'll seek thy courts, sweet home in heav’n.
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3 W¢'ll see our Savior as he is, 4 No more we’ll reach the parting hand,

Enjoy his love and aste his bliss, In yonder bright and happy land ;
And endless life will there be given No more will sad farewells be glven
In yonder peaceful home in heaven.— Chorus. In yonder blessed home in heaven.— Chorus.
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1 Softly now the light of day 2 Soon for us the light of day
Fades upon our sight away ; Shall forever pass away;
Free from care, from labor free,— Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Lord, we would commune with thee. Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee.
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THE GREAT TEACHER. F. L. ARMSTRONG. by per.
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1. I asked a lit - tle joy- ous bird whotaughthimhow to fly, Andsing such pret - ty

2. I asked a lit - tle love - ly flow'r who gave-hjm per- fume sweet, And dressed hT{ in  her
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lit - tle songs in thebrwhtbluemorn -ing sky; And he told me it was God who had
vel - vet coat  so beau - i - ful :m'l neat; And she told me it was God who had
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given to him hls wing, Andtaughthimhow to build his nest, andtaughthlmhow to sing.
clothed her with such care, And taught her how to breatheso qweet up - on theev'n-ing air.
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PURER I WOULD BE J. H LESLIE. by per. 8

] N ¢
i i o R | ]
T‘ <

T al

[ ES S it ares T Ty p it
Bt i W‘t%‘ﬁt‘ﬁﬁ‘tﬁt ezl

1. Pur-er yetand pur-er, I will be in mind; Dear-er yetand dear-er, Ev-ry du-ty ﬁud
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Hoping still, and trust-ing God without a fear, -tient-1ly be - liev - ing, He will makeall clear.
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2 Calmer yet and calmer, 3 Higher yet and higher,
Trials bear and pain; Out of clouds and night;
Surer yet and surer, Nearer yet and nearer,
Peace at last to gain. Rising to the light:
Suff’ring still, and doing, Light serene and holy,
To his will resigned ; Where my soul may rest,
And to God subduing, Purified and holy
Heart, and will, and mind. Sanctified and bl&st

THE GREA T TEACHER.—Concluded from opponte pagde.

1 asked the little twinklin; fstm who taught him how to shine, | Since all things, then, look up to God, the flower, the star, the
And run with such a s y pace along his groper line; And all obey his "hol fa.ws. and listen to his Word ; [bird
And he told me it was God who bade him shine so br lg}m 1 too, although a child, will try his bidding to obey,

And trim his little tiny lamp to cheer the winter nigh That I may learn to please him too, and serve as well as they.
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82 Mws.® v H GarES. THE TEN €OMMANDMENTS.
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1. Down the a- ges long de-part-ed, For a moment look and won-der; Lis - ten to the
2. See! theclouds are round a - bout hxm, And the aw-ful vnum-peb sonndeﬂi, While the Lord up-
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Ten Commandments, Loud - er far than  Si-nai’s thun-der, Hear 'a voice which speaks io thee;,
on the moun-tain, His un.changdng law pro-pound-eth, ““ Jeal - ous is thy God and thow
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“Thou shalt have no God but me;” Hear a voice which speaks to thee, “ Thou shalt ha¥e no God but me.”
To an i- dol shalt not bow 7" ¢“Jea-lous is thy God, and thou To an i- dol shalt not bow.”
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F. L. ARMSTRONG.
-~ By per. 83
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1. Happy, happy meet we here : Time has roll’d another year : Springtide brings the festal day; Now we lift thethankful lay.
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Thanks for daily mercies given, Happy, happy meet we here— Thanks to God for parents kind
Crown’d with Sabbath light from heav’n, | Parents, pastors, teachers dear; Thanks for friends with hearts inelin’d
Thanks to God, who gives us breath ; All, with gladsome hea#t and voice, | Thus to guide us in the road

Thanks to God, who saves from death. |Share with us our festive joys. Leading safely up to God.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. Concluded from opposite page.

8 Lo! he rides upon the tempest! 6 Awful words from Sinai sounding,
Death and hell themselves do fear him! Who shall question or gainsay them?
All the worlds he hath created ! Like the lightnings are his glances,
When he speaketh let us hear him ! Who shall dare to disobey them ?
“Never shalt thou take the name There “Thou shalt not kill” was writ,
Of the Lord, thy God, in vain!” “ Nor adultery commit.”

4 Standing by the quaking mountain, 7 Lo! he looks through all disguises:
All the hosts of Israel tremble! Tears each flimsy vail asunder!
In the presence of the Holy Like the lightnings are his glances,
‘Who can trifle or dissemble ? And his voice is like the thunder!
Thou shalt mind the Sabbath day,— And to us he doth reveal,
“ Keep it holy,” hear him say. This his will, “ Thou shalt not steal.”

5 King of kings, Jehovah! Jireh! 8 No false witness ’gainst thy neighbor
Thou art God—there is no other,— Shalt thou bear: and thou shalt never
From of old we hear thee saying, Covet ought that he possesseth,
“Thou shalt honor father, mother, Saith the God who lives forever.
That thy days full long may be The great God who, from on high,
In the land God gives to thee.” Waits to judge thee by-and-by.
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; 1. My Thope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness: I  dare not trust the
9. When darkness seems to veil his face, I rest on his unchang-ing grace; In  ev’ - ry high and
3. His oath, his cov - e - nantand blood, Support me in the 'whelming flood ; When all a - round on
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sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean  on  Je - sus’ name. On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand, On
‘storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the vale.
earth gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. |
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Christ, the sol-id Rock, I stand, All oth-ergroundis sink-ing sand, On Christ, thesol-id Rock, I stand.
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“SWEEPING THRO THE GATES.” Conclude
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- Bl WY Sk

4 :—i—_p-——z—p_—u: 4 } —!———-*l: :
v

e =
l/. : {IL.

’ &
S8 A
FER &

—A_A-_d

“.' f N = P

| 9y

o @
. n

o
o
¥ L

" P G

. 2 These, these are they who in their youthful days
Found Jesus early, and in wisdom’s ways,
Proved the fullness of his grace,

‘Wash’d in the bloed of the Lamb.

3 These, these are they whe in affliction’s wees,
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose,
Such as from a pure heart flows,
‘Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb.

4 These, these are they who in the conflict dire,
Boldly have stood amid the the hottest fire,

Sweeping thro the streets of the New Jerusalem

CHO. | “Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb.”

-

Cro. {
COGSWELL.

the Lamb.”
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Jesus now says “ Come up higher,”
Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb.
b Safe, safe upon the ever-shining shore,
Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow all are o’etsy
appy now and evermore,
“ Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb.”
6 May we, O Lord, be now entirely thine,
Daily from sin be kept by power divine,
Then in heav’n the saints we’ll join,
“ Wash’d in the bleod of the Lamb.”
Sweeping thro' the streets of the New Jerusalem,
e \’Va.shgi in the bleed of the Lamb.”

A. S. KIEFFER.
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1. Come, sound his praise abroad, And hymns of glory sing: Jehovah is the sov’reign God,
2. He formed thedeeps unknown ; Hegave theseastheir bound ; The watery worldsarc all hisewn, And g1l the solid ground.,
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RING THE BELL SOFTLY. Concluded.

CHORUS.
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crape on the door. Ring the bell
Soft - ly,

P

a

soft - ly,
soft - 1y, there’s crape on the door,

~y

soft

- 1y, soft - ly:

Ring the bell soft - 1y, there’s crape on the door,
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Ring it soft-er now than e’er 'twas rang be - fore; Ring it
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soft - ly, there’s crape on the door.
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2.

Some one is resting from sorrow and sin,

Happy where earthly strife enters not in;

Joyous as birds when the morning is brlght

When the bright sunbeams have brought us their light;
‘Weary with sowing and never to reap,

Weary w1th labor, and welcoming sleep ;

Some one’s depa rted to heaven’s bright shore,

Ring the bell qoftl v, there’s erape on the door.
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3.

Angels were anxiously longing to meet

One who walks with them on yon golden street;
Loved ones have whispered that some one is blest,
Free from all trials and taking sweet rest.

Yes, there’s another in angelic bliss,

One less to cherish, and one less to kiss;

One more departed to heaven’s bright shore,

Ring the bell softly, there’s crape on the door.
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THE PILGRIM’S SONG.
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soul for that

eat day;

Oh, wash me in thy

My soul or that great day, Oh. washme in thy

|
pre - cious blood, And take my sins
pre - cious blood, And take my sins
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4 A few more Sapbaths here. 5 'Tis but a little while,
Shall cheer us on our way : And he shall come again,

And we shail reach the endless rest, | Who died that we mightlive, who ilves
Th® eternal ¥abbath day. ! That we with him may reign
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3 A few more stru%%les here,
A few more {) ings o’er,
A few more tolls, a few more tears,
And we shall weep no more.
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JESUS %: SAVIOUR. A BB

7~ CHorus.
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Je - sus, my all, to heav’n is gone, Je-sus is my Sav - jour, }
He whom I fix my hopes up-on, Je-sus is my Sav - iour. j I'm go-ing home, I’'m go-imghome,I'm
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go - ing home to die no more, I'm go - ing home to die no more,Je-sus is my Sav - 1our.
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2 His track I see, and I'll pursue, 3 This is the way I long have sought,
Jesus is my Savxom Jesus is my Saviour,
The narrow way, till him I view, And mourned because I found it not,

Jesus is my Saviour,—Chorus Jesus is my Saviour.—C/

PENTONVILLE. M. LINLEY.
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rd. incline; And cause the brightness of thy face On all thy saints to shine.
2. That so thy wondrous way May through the world be known - While distant lands their homage pay And thi?alvation own.

1. To bless thy chosen race. In mercy,
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TAKE THE PRAISE WE BRING TH J. H. ROSECRANS.

“ Let us offer the sacrifice of praise to God continually.”’—Heb. xiii, 15.
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1. Take the praise we bring thee, Lord, So
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For the love within wus feels
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Repeat pp.
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Words un - cer - tain, cold, and weak. Thoughts that rise and tears that fall, Praise thee bet-ter: Take them alll
: |

Looking back the v;ay we've come,
What a sight, O Lord, we see!
All the failure in ourselves,

All the love and strength in thee.

Yet it seemed =0 dark before,
Would that we had trusted more!
3.

We will shun no future storm,
Sure thy voice is in its wind;
We'll confront each coming cloud,
Sure the sun is bright behind:
Praying then, or praising now,
Only wilt thou teach us how!

4.
Use us for thy glory, Lord,
In the way that seemeth right,
Whether but to wait and watch,
Or to gird our limbs and fight,
Marching on, or standing still,
Each is best, when ’tis thy wilk
5.
When at last the end shall come,
What, O Lord, is death but this,
Door of our dear father's home,
Entrance into perfect bliss,
Peril past, and labor done,
Sorrow over, peace begun!




LOOK TO JESUS.
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CHARLES E. POLLOCK. by per. 97
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1. Look to Je - sus, wea - ry one, Full of an-guish, full of grief; He will com - fort, he
2. See, the lov - ing Sav - ior stands, Pleading for thy fond embrace; Trust thy-self
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lone, Has the balm for thy re- lief. Look to him ' in tKy (K-spair, Restand ref -

uge he will
hands,In his bo - som hide thy face. All thy sick-ness he can cure, All thy sins

he will for-
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i s Look to Jesus; not in vain
G—0> e Shall the weary seek for rest;

i o 3 R A 4 Weep away thy tears and pain,
give, All thy bur-dens he will bear; Look to Je - sus,Jook and live. Like a child, upon his breast.
i ) Breathe thy sorrow in his ear,

give, He will make his promisesure; Look to Je - sus,look and live. )
o 2 Strength for every day receive;
: Ak Light in darkness will appear,

: a If thou wilt but look and live,
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THE CROWN ETERNAL.

0. W PILLSPURY.
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1. On the brow of might-y mon-archs, May spar-klemanya gem, And gold, and pearls, ard

2. Prond were themight-y eonquerors Crov.vned in  O-lym-pic games, They deermed that deathless
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jewels, May deck the di - a-dem; But itshineswith earthly lus-tre, It will tar-nishand de - cay;
honors Were twined around their names; But soon will fade the laurel wreath, The ol - iveand the bay,
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But the Christian crown of amaranth, Will never fade a - way. e saints 'mid circling spirits !
While the Christian crown of amaranth, Will never fade a - way. A;ﬁ??fﬁii%lﬁ?nbzh;ogﬁﬂg?l stand ;
; :ﬁ' ] - :t - :ﬁ :it . @ - As heaven’s eternal day—
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REDEEMING LOVE. C. M. A s. xrerer. 99
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1. There 1s a fountain filled with blood Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, And sinners plunged beneath that
2. The dy-ingthief re-joicedto see That fountain in his day; O may Ithere,though vile as he, Wash
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alitheir guilt-y stains. R(‘ d2em-ing love has been my theme,

all my sins a - way. Re-deem-ing love. ete.
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3.
Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood,

b ” o Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed church of God

Are saved to sin no more.

Q Chorus.—Redeeming love has been my theme,
A Vo ] S e And shall be till T die,
o And then I hope to sing this love
b : In sweeter strains on high.
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sing this love sweet-er strains




IT WON'T BE LONG.
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1. Y thy young heart O happy child, Now fill’d with youthful pleasure? Look up from these, and ne’er for-
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JESUS WILL LET YOU IN.

REFRAIN.
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Words and Musie by
A. 8. KIEFFER.
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Come to our Father’s house, Come,ere the day be gone;
Tempests are gath’ring fast,
Look at the wea-ry way,

Finding

no rest nor peace, Wand’ring

£

Darkness is com-ing on.
Look where thy feet have trod ;
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Fly, for the tempest is com - ing,
Fly, for the tempest is com - ing,
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Sweeping the fields of sin; Knock at the portals of mer - cy,
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3 Darker thy pathway grows,

v

v

Soon will the night come down ;
Fiercely the lightnings flash,
Darker the tempests frown.—Ref.

4 FI% from the fields of sin,
ly for thy life, to-day ;
Fly to our Fg,ther’s house,
]%nter the narrow way—Refrain.

5 Here will thy soul find rest,
Safe from each angry blast;
Here find a perfect e,—
_ Joys that forever last.—Refrain.

IT WON'T BE LONG. Concluded from

2 Is thy soul filled, in manhood’s pride, |3
With dreams of fame and glory ?

Look up from these and view the Cross,
And read Redemption’s story !

It won’t be long till life shall fade,
Its lights go out forever;

Oh, look beyond, and view thy home
Beyond the rofling river.

Is thy way dark, my brother dear ?
Does life to thee bring sorrow ?

Look unto him who guards thy life,
Behold, there comes a morrow !

It won’t be long ere light shall dawn,
To gild thy life forever;

Look up to him, behold thy home
Beyond the rolling river.

opposite page.
4 It won’t be long, it won’t be long,
My sister and my brother;
Till life for us will all be past—
Then let us love each other.
It won’t be long till prayers and tears
Shall cease with us forever ;

Oh, let us look to that sweet homie,
Beyond the shining river.
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1. Be kind to t.hy- .fa-ther-—fornwhen thou wast yon;ng,Who lov’d thee so fond -ly as he?
2. Be kind to thy moth-er—for lo! on her brow May tra- ces of sor-m;r; be seen;
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He ea:ug.ht the first ac-cents that fell from thy tongue, And joird in thy in - no-cent glee.
Oh! well mayst thou cher-ish and com - fort her now, Ior lov - ing and kind hath she been.
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His foot - steps are fee-ble—once fear - less and bold,—Thy fa -ther is pass-ing a-way.
With ac - cents of kindness then cheer her lone way, FE’en to the dark val - ley of death.
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Be kind to thy fa- ther, for now he is old, His locks in - ter -min-gled with grey;
Re-mem-ber thy moth - er—for thee will she pray, As long as God giv - eth her breath;
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1. Dear Je - sus, my Shepherd, on thee I re-ly, My footsteps to guide and my wantsto sup-ply;
2. D_;a_r J.e- - sus, my Rock, when the wild tempests blow, I cling to thee—no oth-er ref-uge I know;
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y soul thou wilt lead where the bright waters flow, Nor leave me to wan-der for-sak-en be-low.
Tho’ wild - ly the bil-lows may dash on thestrand, The Rock of my refuge the storm shall withstand.
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3 Dear Jesus, my Strength, thou wilt hear my complaint,| 4 Dear Jesus, my Savior, en thee I rely,
When weary, and helpless, and ready to faint; { My footsteps te guide, and my wants to supply s
1 call thee who loved me—who carest for me,— For thou hast redeemed me witk thy precious blood,
Dear Jesus, my Strength, I will lean upon thee. ’ The ransom that brings the poor sinner to God.

BE KIND. Concluded from opposite pagde.

3 Be kind to thy brother—his heart may have dearth, | 4 Be kind to thy sister—not many may know

If the smile of thy joy be withdrawn; The depths of true sisterly love;

The flowers of feeling will fade at their birth, The wealth of the ccean lies fathoms below
If the dew of affection be gone. - The surface that sparkles above.

Be kind to thy brother wherever you are, Be kind to thy father—once fearless and bold ;
The love of a brother shall be Be kind to thy mother so near;

An ornament purer and richer by far Be kind to thy brother, nor show thy heart cold,
Than pearls from the depths of the sea. i Be kind to thy sister so dear.
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THE BIBLE! MORE PRECIOUS THAN GOLD. Concluded.
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In the pres- ence

Giv - ing life and end-less pleasure, Giv - ing life and end-less pleasure,
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of the Lord.
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3 The Bible! the Bible! we hail it with joy;

Its truths and its glories our tongues shall employ ;
We’ll sing of its triumphs, we’ll tell of its worth,
And send its glad tidings afar o’er the earth.—Chorus.
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4 The Bible! the Bible! the valleys shall ring,

And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we sing;
Our banners, inscribed with its preeepts and rules,
Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our schools.—Cho.

RUEBUSH. 7s.
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1 Lord of hosts, how lovely fair,
E’en on earth thy temples are;
Here thy waiting people see
Much of heaven and much of thee.

2 From thy gracious presence flows
Bliss that softens all our woes;
While thy Spirit’s holy fire
Warms our hearts with pure desire.

3 Here we supplicate thy throne,
Here thou makest thy glories known ;
Here we learn thy righteous ways,
Taste thy love and sing thy praise.

4 Thus with sacred songs of jov,
We our happy lives employ ;
Love, and long to love thee more,
Till from earth to heaven we soar.




ANTHEM: <Jerusalem, My Glorious Home.” B Lo ELt MASON toe
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1. Je - ru - sa-lem ! my glorious home ! Name ever dear to When, when shall my la-bors havean
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“Jerusalem, My Glorious Home.” Continued.
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cend ? Where congregations ne’er break up, And Sab -
thy courts ascend ?

baths have no end?
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3 There hap - pier bowers
cend ?

| 3
than E « den’s bloom, No sin nor sor - row know:
3 There happier bowers than E-den’s bloom,
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Blest seats! thro’ rudeand stormy scenes, I on-wardpressto  yon, I on- ward press to
I on-ward press, :

I on-ward press,
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“Jerusalem, My Glorious Home.” Concluded.
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soulstill pants, My soulstill pantsfor thee; Thenshallmy labors havean end, WhenI . . . thy
tor thee; Then, Thenshallmy la - bors havean end, When I thy joys,
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