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PREFACE.

The Big Quartet Book by “The Big Quartet” is a title
for the book and a mame for the authors which were se-
lected by the undersigned, and not- by the authors them-
selves.

This explanation is due them in order that all may
know that they are not responsible for, and had nothing to
do with, calling themselves ‘““The Big Quartet.” But we
have no apologies to make for giving them this name, for
they do, indeed, form a big quartet among those who are
engaged in the active work of teaching singing schools and
holding normal musical institutes throughout the Southern
states. There are no other four men their equal doing this
kind of work in the United States today.

In addition to their own many splendid pieces contained
in this “Big Quartet Book,” it also contains a great many
very superior pieces from the pen of their teacher, A. J.
Showalter, without a goodly number of whose pieces no
book is complete. All of these, together with one or more
pieces from each of a number of the younger men of the
profession, whose compositions enrich these pages, make a
collection of songs for men's voices which is sure to prove
a big success, so that it can be fittingly described as

THE BIG QUARTET BOOK BY THE BIG QUARTET,
which is a Big Success.,

THE PUBLISHERS.

Dalton, Ga., 1918.
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My Dear Ghildhcod Home.

A. J, Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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1. Ma - ny years have gone by since we part - ed, With those of our
2. There we gath - er a-round the old. hearth-stone, When day-light had
3. There .1 sat by the sidle of my moth - er, Andheard her sweet
4. O thosebright hap - py days, gone for - ev - er! No more shall my
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dear child-hood home, But the loved ones of old still we cher - ish,
fad - ed a - way, And with fond - est e -mo - tions of pleas - ure
voice as she read From the Book which her heart held most sa - cred,
heart beat with joy At the sights and the sounds of my child - hood,
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i Tho’ far, far a-way we may roam.
We sang at our work or our play. O my dear child-hood home,
Her hand gent-ly laid on my head.
With naught of life’scares to  a - noy.
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O my dear child-hood home! How I love to re-call the dear
,\

% e bty —’—'v!“%'"ﬁ*‘x" fh?"?':—"—c‘:f"—*
Dirs o a ottt DS
—e —T— i -

! : . | |
Iy i e S A B e 3. ) SRR e
: & rA : ;n-ﬁ_ e \:{ "_._p,‘;“_ﬁ J___:!__ﬂ 0 @..___F_‘_“‘._ B} et
iR : - D & e | A 7 : T
[ i R |
fa - ces of all, As we played round our dear childhood home......
child-hood hone.
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No. 2.

James Rowe.

In the Glory of the Master.

Peoperty «f Jhl), Patton, 1918, J. D. Patton,
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1.In the glo - ry of Him who sought me When I
2. To the way - ward the ti - dings giv - ing, Send - ing
3. None in heav - en will be a - bove Him, For the
1. In theglo-ry of Him who sought me
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need - ed the wup -lift -ing of His love,.....c..ccvnvnns And who
_...“- out the light of love o’er dark-ened ways;................ For the
) an - gels there un end-ing prais -es sing,................ And what
i} When I mneed-ed the wup-lift - ing of His love;
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gen - tly
glo -

to safe-ty brought me,
of Je-sus liv - ing,

I am go-ing to the
I am help-ing Him the
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rapt - ure ’twill be to love Him, And a -dore Him in the
And who gen-tly to safe - ty brought me, Povan
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bet - ter world a - bove....... ..... To the home - land His
fal -len ones to raise,..... ...... )
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go - ing to the bet-ter worlda-hove. To the homeland He is guid-ing,
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i D And 'm hap - py to be a-
yes, eov - ry day, And 'm hap - BY, oh, 8o hap-py, just to
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bid - ing In the glo-ry of His pres-ence all the way.

know I a - bid2i
10 am\ a - bid -ing

N NN

e e

homeward way.
NN TR N N
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ams Our Banner.

T. J. Potter, Owned by B. B. Beall, Douglasvi.le. Ga. B. B. Beall,
T T B i A WOSKLE S pe ek vl W e, S R
- A LlLo o e ) - — A
Mhrt-0 e e et = (o @ e ol <o F———E%-ﬂ—~! %
= i P 0 - W - L
1. Bright-ly beams our ban - ner, Point-ing to the sky, Wav-ing wand-"rers

2. Je - sus, Lord and Mas - ter, At Thy sa- cred feet, Here with hearts re -
3. Al our days di-rect us In the way we go, Lead us on vic-
4. Then with saints and an -~ gels May we join a - bove, Off-’ring pray’rs and
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on - ward To their home on high; Journeying o’er the des - ert,
joic - ing, See Thy chil - dren meet; Oft - en have we left Thes,
to - rious O - ver ev -'ry foe; Bid Thine an - gels shield us
prais - o8 At Thy throne of love; When the toil is 0 - ver,
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Glad ly thus we pray, And with hearts u-nit - ed
Oft - en gone a - stray; Keep us might-y Sav - iour,
When the storm-clouds low’r, Pardon, Lord, and save us
Then come rest and peace, Je-sus m His beau - ty,/\

2

Take our heav’nward way.
In the nar-row way.
In the last dread hour.
Songs that nev-er - cease.
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No. 4. When They All Gome Back Again.

g J. C. Bushey. A. J, Showalter, cwner, 1017, A J. Showalter.
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1. O how sad to part with loved ones Whom du- ty calls a- way, And we
2. Some are on the o - cean sail-ing, Some in dis - tant lands do roam; Some have
3. Others gone, for - ev -er gone, On that ev- er, on-ward track, Where the

A HR h_.:_;__.{ﬁ\.'l_ W s
i s e A e B o
Faaein ] ,_g—u——r————?—_—fﬁ

' Fy
T e g = ) i el
2 t

1

i R VS 4

i}

m {1
D
b

CTH

§oie:

i

.

¥

v v

5 TRIO. k‘
e — 20 WY), Z— e i e e e b ] 5

e g B imE Yy oo mm ] |

e s o ‘rjrgﬂv.*r-—'—a'— ny?r;"}jq 5

know that ere we see them We will watch for many a day; But we hope a - gain to
gone to seek their fortunes In a dis-tant, western home. O the anx-ious, wait-ing,
trav-ler, wea-ry trav’ler, Goes and never more comes back; In that land of an - gel
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meet them, This sweet tho’t dispels the pain, And we fond-ly view the future, When they
long -ing, May it mnot be all in vain, Speed the happy hours of meeting, When they
harpers, Where the heav’nly hosts do reign, We will strike glad hands for-ev - er, Be U-
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all come back a-gain. When they all come back a-gain, When they all come

all come back a-gain.
nit -ed all a-gain. When they all come back again, = When they all come
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back a - gain, O the grand and glorious meeting, When they all come back a-gain.
: ° : e 4 !: — 2
._..-__,__p'ﬂ B ‘ .
eyt R o W - = o i h i g (s

PR V! I e e ¥ P
|:|: v Vv & P e e IS e

il
il
?

m
.

AT

]

I

+
.
L

14

o
i
<

e

b b ieh 58, A i g s T T R T g



R U Y

-

Sign To-Night.

A, J, Showalter, owner, 1917,
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Sign to-night,

Sign to-night,0 sign to-night, sign to-night, 3. A
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Sign to-night,

1. Why stand ye long-er wait-ing?
2. Ere Satan’s chains have bound you;
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The pledge is here with - in your reach, Why long-er hes - i - tat - ing?
Come, sign the pledge for God and man, And scat-ter joy a-round you.
And fa-thers, mothers, child-ren, too, For you are in - ter - ced-ing.
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night,

sign

Sign to-night

to-night,

Sign to-night, You shall re - gret
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Your heart will beat the light-er,
Be - hold the work of sor-row,

it nev - er,
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"Twill cheer and com - fort oth - ers
A mil - lion homes are des - o - late!
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0O wait not

too, And make your path the bright-er.

for the mor-row.

Come join our band and fight with us To ban- ish rum for - ev - er.
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Sign to-night, Sign to-night, O sign, sign to-night.
Sign to-\night, Sign to-night,
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No. 6. The Star Spangled Banner.

Melody in Secoud Tenor.

Francis Scott Key. Arr, by J. D, P. s
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1. 0 say, can you see, -by the dawn’s ear-ly light, What so proudly we

2. On the shore dim - ly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe's haughty
3.:0 thus be it ev - er, when free men shall stand, Be/-_tlveen_their loved
—
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hailed at the twilight'slast gleaming, Whose broad striprs and bright stars, thro the
host in dread si - lence re - pos - es, What {8 that which the breeze o’er the w N
homes and foul war’s des - 0 - la - tion; Blest with vic - ’try and peace, May the b
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per - il - ous ni_ht, O’er the ramparts we watch we're so gal-lant - ly stream-ing?
tow-er - ing steep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis - clos - es?
heav’n-rescued land Priie the pow’r that hath made and preserved us & na - tion!
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And the rock-ets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro’ the
Now it catch- es the gleam of the morn-ing’s first beam, In glo - ry re-
Then  con - quer we must, when our cause it is just, And this be our
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night that our flag was still there. O say, does that Star Spangled
flect - ed, now shines on the stream. ’Tis the Star Span - gled Ban - ner, O

mot - to: “In God is our trust!” And the Star Span - gled Ban - ner in I
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The Star Spangled Banner.
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Ban - ner yet wave, O’er the land of the free, And the home of the brave.
long may it  wave, O'er the land of the free, And the home of the brave.
tri - umphshall wave, O’er the land of the free, And the home of the brave.
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No. 7. 0 Sing His Praise.
James R(l)we. Property of J, D. Patton, J. D. Patton.
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For all His mer-cy and won -der-ful love, Sing His praise;

For nails and thorn-crown which meekly He bore,

1,
2
3. That those who wan - der may hear the good news,
4.

Till we be-hold Him in glo- ry on high, Sing, oh, sing His praise:
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While saints and an -gels ex - alt Him a - bove, Sing His praise.
For free - ly dy-ing our souls to re - store,
That souls in bond-age our Sav -ior may choose,
And there, while a - ges of glad-ness go | by, Sing, oh, sing His praise.
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O’er and o'er with joy, oh, praise Him ev - er - more, (a - dore,)
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With those who sing a - bove, Praise Je - sus for His boundless love.
l/— I R R D e
O e A A S
s G e 3R i i AR T T U R i, S
: A - 4 as i b = £ 3. ~—}
F E oy A ¢
B size - S s sl --“'-_’_i\/"'b




itk

ne
potd

i

B R

I

135281
st

T

B

-

ﬁ;(
il
$
i
&
3
b
N

=

=
i

GHEEHY

e
prvzimvscar s
et ieheiereials

il

~:~:¢§:(-

No. 8.

W. H. Peea.

A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917,

Lay Me Where My Mother Sleeps.

A. J. Showalter.
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1. Lay me where my mother’s sleep-ing, Close be -side her let me lie, With the
2. Lay me where my mother’s sleep-ing, In the cold and si-lent grave, Where the
3. Lay me where my mother’s sleep-ing, Where the shadows sweetly lie, And the
R
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flow’rs a -bove her creep-ing, There, O lay me when I die; For I lovedher

stars their watch are keeping, And the grasses o’er her wave; She was gen-tle,
sun - lightev - er peep-ing Thro’ the leaf-lets green on high; There the winds sigh

sad- ly oer
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fond and dear -ly, FE’er her mem’ry round me creeps, And when I am gone, O

kind and lov - ing, Watched my heart that sadly weeps, And when an - gel voic - es
her, And the moon its lone watch keeps, And when life’s sad dream is

lay me, Lay me. where my moth-er sleeps.
call me, Lay me where my moth-er sleeps.
o - ver, Lay me where my moth-er sleeps.
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Lay me where my moth - er’s
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sleep - ing, = Close be - side her let me lie, With the
sleeping, sweetly sleeping, let me lie,
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flow’rs a-bove her creep - ing, There, O lay me whenI die.
16 b flow’rs above her creeping, when I die.
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No. 9. Sweet Summer’s Gone Away.
e k A, J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A, J. Showalter.
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b, , 1. There’s a pur-ple tint on the woodland leaves, And the winds are up all day;
gh .y 2. In the wrinkled brook no ros - es peep, And the bees no long-er stay,

§ 3. On  the browning field the spi - der spins, Where the lambs no longer play;
h_ 4, There are lov-ing arms for ba - by, dear, Tho’ the skies are chill and gray,
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Siq There’s a rust- ling heard in the yel-low sheaves, And it seems to sad-ly say:

i And the but - ter-flies have gone to sleep, And the lo - cust trills all day.
- ~ . And the crick-et mow his chirp be-gins, And the quail is whist-ling gay.
-—3 ‘ And a cos -y home-nest all the year, And sweet kisses ev - ’ry _day.
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“Sweet summer,” “sweet summer,” “Sweet summer’s gone a - way;”
“Sweet summer’s gone away, “‘sweet summer’s gone away,”
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he % “Sweet summer,” “sweet sum-mer,” “Sweet summer’s gone a-way.”
' “Sweet summer’s gone away,” “Sweet summer’s gone away,”
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No. 10. He Saves and Keeps By Grace.

Wm. M. Q. Property of Wm, M. Golden, 1918. Wm. M. Golden.
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1. There is  a thoughtthat comes to me, That time can-not e - rase;
2. Some-time be-yond these shift - ing shores, I'll look wup - on His face;
3. This world is vile and full of sin, But there’s a bet-ter place
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Re - mind -ing me of God’s own Son, Who saves and keeps by grace.
And praise Him thro’ an end - less day, Who saves and keeps by grace.
Where T shall stand at God’s right hand, Who saves and keeps by grace.
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Ill keep on work-ing for my Lord, Who saves and keeps by grace.
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No.

il

Anna L. Waring.

In Heavenly Love Abiding.

A, J. Showalter, owner, 1017,

A. J. Showalter.

2. Wher -ev - er He may guide me,

No want shall
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1. In heavn-ly love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear;

turn me back;

3. Green pas-tures are be - fore me, Which yet 1 have not seen;
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'm safe in such con - fid - ing, For noth - ing chang -es here.
My She-pherd is be - side me, And noth-ing can I lack.
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, Where dark - est clouds have been.
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The storm may roar with - out me, My heart may low be laid,
His wis - dom ev -er wak-eth, His sight is nev -er dim,
My hope I “can-not meas-ure, My path to life 1is free,
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But God is round a - bout me, But God is round a - bout me,

He knows the way

He tak -eth,

He knows the w

ay He tak - eth,

My Sav-iour has my treas-ure, My Sav-iour has my treas - ure,
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But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis-mayed?
He knows the way He tak - eth, And I will walk with Him.
My Sav-iour has my treas- ure, And He will walk with me.
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§ o 12, All Days Are Thine.
4%

. % James ROWC H, M Eagle, Bu.ke's Garden, Va , cwner. H. M. EI‘IC.
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BN 1. All days are Thine, dear Lord, and so I must re-mem - ber
E 2. All  days are Thine, not mine to spend, In seek-ing what the
i 3. All days are Thine, not mine to wuse With self - ish aim; not
.‘:‘é 4. All days are Thine, yet, us - ing them, My soul might win a
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as they go, That Thou re - quir - est now of me That I shall
| world might lend; But I Thy serv-ant here must be, That each new
mine to lose; But I must do my best, and see That all its
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& ? di - a-dem Of glo-ry for e- ter-ni- ty! Lord help me
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%‘; L spend each day for Thee. Each day for “Thee, each day for
}:3, ‘ day might count for Thee.
g hours are spent for Thee.
spend each day for Thee. Each day for Thee, each
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Thee, What -ev - er kind of day it be; Since
day for Thee, What - ev - er kind of day it be; Since Thou hast
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\’ Thou hast died to make me free, Lord, I would live each day for Thee.
died to make me free
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No. 13. You and I
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. A.J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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1. Shall we walk the streets to-geth-er? You and I, youand I?
2, Shall we sing that song to-geth-er?
3. Shall we play those harps to-geth-er?
4. Shall we help to crown our Sav-iour?
5. Shall we spend the years to-geth-er? You and I, you and I?
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Walk the gold-paved streets to-geth-er? By and by, by and by? _
Sing the new, new song to - geth - er?
Play those gold-en harps to - geth - er?
Crown Him Lord of earth and heav - en?
Spend e - ter-ni-ty to- geth- er? By and by,
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Yes, we will, yes, we will, By and by, by and by:

Yes, we will,

i'es, we will,

By and by, yes, by and by;
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Walk the gold-paved streets together? You and I, you and I
Sing the new, new song to - geth-er? :
Play those golden harps to - geth-er?
Crown Him Lord of earth and heaven?
Spend e - ter -ni - ty to - geth-er? tlYou and I.
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No. 14. When Ghrist Shall Say, “Gome In.”

Ownel by B, B, Beall, Douglasville, Ga.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. B. B. Beall
: @ v - } ~N— i]: } N———-] N = '-jf—h-——# et o
F % - - ~—o ;@ N o S e ] O ek |
~— P =, 5 :
‘ i g S ;_gﬁ s> '_:__¢~L,,T# - Tt !
1. When I shallknock at heav -  en’s door, Redeemed and saved from sin. . ... .. ‘. \
2. What tho’ my cross was hard to bear? Tho’ rough my road has beer?......
3. Ill not know how to thank my Lord, Or how His praise be - gin,......
4. Then rise my soul by faith sublime, A-bove the world’s mad din,......
5 1. When I shall knock at heav-en’s door, Redeemed and saved from sin,
- R e T YR e
: a—| o N F A — T S|
| S R e B B 1 e e S
5 Y, ¥ :  dea f S i (TP B0
B A & 2l A A A & a at i Y Su—
= -
3] -+ A : — N - A
FIHBIS S S E e e e s ==
35 1 , |74 i S -~ Gl
—: Ny * ~ v i/ Tt
What bless - ed words will greet mine ear,............ When Christ shall say, Como
& They’ll but en-hance the joys of home,............ When Christ stall say, “Come .
¥ But TIll shout, Glo-ry to his name”...... ve... When Christ th:ll say, “Come .
i Soon thou wilt find an end - less rest, ..... «eev.. When Christ shall say, “Come :
e What bless - ed words will greet mine ear, W hoa(‘ hrist  shall
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it 2 (“Come in. )“Come in, my Fa-ther’s bleS\Pd cne, il I
% say, “Come in.” “Come in, come in, my Father’s blessed OnP\Hls\b ess-ed one, I
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died thy sonl ~te- Win......:. In - her - it now e-
died, I died thy soul to win, to win, In - her-it now, in- her -it
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ter - nal joys, (e - ter - nal joys,) Come in, my child, come in.”
now e - ter - nmal Joys, Come in, come in, my ¢ child, come in, come in.”
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No. 15. Father, Lead Me Home.

S. H. Chord. A. J. Showalter, owner. 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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1. Fa-ther, lead me, lest I stray, Gently home with Thee; Darkest clouds are
2. Tho’ the way be rough and steep, And the tempests roar, Safe - ly thro’ the
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o’'er my way, And o light I  see. Long I've wandered far from Thee,
waters deep, Thou wilt guide me o’er.  Oft I've heard the ten-der voice,
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O’er a des-ert wild, Canst Thou, wilt Thou pit-y me? Save Thy helpless child.
Sad-ly tho” I roam, Bidding me in Thee re-joice, Calling, child, come home.
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Lead.... me gen-tly home, O rileadesi s me gen - tly
Lead me gen - tly, gen-tly home, O lead me gen - tly,
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home; Lead.... me gen-tly home, Gently home with Thee.
gently home; Lead me gen - tly, gently home,
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3 No. 16. | Rescued!
‘ James Rowe. T. B. Mosley, owner, Albertville, Ala. 19186. T. B. Mosley.
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| 1. So far I had wandered, Deep stains were within, For life I had squandered In
| : 2. I wasted the treas-ure Of heart and of mind, I lived just for pleasure, Yot
= 3. In chains I was living, While dear ones all grieved; My best I was giv-ing, The
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'5 pleasures of sin; No frlend was beside me To cheer me along, No light gleamed to l
| none could I find; I followed the highways And tried to be glad, I followed the o
3 | worst I re-ceived; My life was so drear-y, So far from the light; My soul Was 80 o e,
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i guide me A -mid the throng. But Je -  sushasfound me, His
£ by-ways, Yet was  so sad!
n wea-ry, So long the night.  But Jesus has found me, has found me at last; His
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OWIT: v e s He has crowned me,.... His arms........ are a-
own He has crowned me, is hid-ing my past, His arms are a-round me, a-
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,{ round me,.... And so I am hap-py to-day........ Withme....... !
i round me at last; so hap-py to-day With me He is dwell-
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I | He is dwell-ing,..... His sto - - ry I'm-«tell-ing,.....  His
Ynet l ing, my wand'rings are o’er, His sto-ry I'm telling with joy more and:more, His
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praige..., ... ev - er swelling,.... With joy on the heavenly way.(bright way.)
: praise ever swelling, while Him I a-dore,
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- 1. My country, ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing,
é 2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I ‘love,
8. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song,
4. Our fa-thers’ God! to Thee Au-thor of lib - er-ty, To Thee we sing,
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— ¥ Of thee I sing; Land where my fathers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride, From ev'ry
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills Thy woods and templed hills, My heart with
B Sweet freedom’s song; Let mortal tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, 'Lt rocks their
| To Thee we sing; Long may| our land be bright With freedom’s holy light; Protect us
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~4 ; mountain side Let freedom ring, From ev -’ry mountain side Let freedom ring.: :
‘ rapture thrills Like that above, My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove.
' silence break, The sound prolong, Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong.
Il by Thy might, Great God, our King! Protect us by Thy might, Great God, our King!
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My Heavenly Friend.

A. J. Showalter, owner, 1617,
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My hand
To Him
What-e’er
In Him

to” -héld; . 4 e my heart
allY Fanyg i I can
1 néod B in Him I
alone. ke et i all charms I
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see,
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The’ false all friends....... & of earth may
My cher-ished joys..........
I walk with Him......

No

prove, (of earth may prove,)
with Him I share, (with Him 1 share,)
from day to - day, (from day to day,)

with Him com - pare, (with Him com-pare,)
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My heav’nly Friend!

.
1

love.
care.
stay.
rare.

I'll rest up- on my Sav-ior's
And trust His ev - er watch-ful
His pres-ence all my help and

He fills my life with blessings My heav’nly Friend!..........
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His pres-ence fills- my life with

My Sav - ior dear!

My Saviordear!.... His pres-ence fills...cvivoe;inin i i
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My Heavenly Friend.
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i cheer,..

cheer, My life with cheer, To Him
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of praise as -

To Him my songs of praise as -
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True Is Thy Love.

) e :howalter, owner,
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1. True is Thy love, my joy and my rest,
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No one com-par-eth with Thee;

2. Homelights were dim before Thou wert mine, Cheerless and dreary the shore;
3. Friendsnip and love un-self - ish and sweet Man un - to man can not give;
4. Keep me Thine own till shad-ows can flee, Close to this bos-om of Thine;
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Now, since my soul is
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Clasp Thou my soul a - gain to Thy breast, Al-ways Thylov-er Tll  be.
rest-ing. on Thine, Life wiil be cheerless no
in Thee, Thou lov-er compete, Per-fect af - fec-tion can
Then in the morn Thy face Ishallsee, Je - sus,my lov - er
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more.
live.
di - vine.
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D. S. Whisper Thy love, till from me shall roll Waves of de - vo-tion to - Thee.
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O how I'love Thee, Thou life of my soul! More of Thine heart I would see;.. ..
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would see;
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No. 20. Annie Laurie.

Copyright, 1904, by J. D. Patton. Arr. by J. D. PATTON.
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1. Max-welton’s braes are bon- nie, Where ear - ly falls the
2. Her brow is like the snow-drift, Her  neck is like the
8. Like dew on dai - sies ly-ing, Is the fall of her fai- ry
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1. Max - wel - ton’s braes are bonnie, Where ear - - ly falls the
2. Her brow is like the snowdrift, Her meck is like the
3. Like dew on dai - sies ly-ing, Is the fall of her fai - ry
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dewie= "o 'Twas there that An - nie Lau - rie Gave me her promise et B
R Her face it is the fair-est That e’er the sun shone |
1 R Like winds in sum - mer sigh-ing,  Her voice is low and
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dew;........"Twasthere that An - nie Laurie Gave me her promise

SWANS L s Her face it a8 the fairest That e’er ° the sun shone
faeta e Like winds in sum - mer sigh-ing, Her voice is low and
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true, her promise true, Gave me her prom - ise frue,...<,..... And

on, ‘the sun shone on, That e’er the sun ghone on,.. . it %8 And

sweet, is low and sweet, Her voice is low and sweeb,.ci - 0 And
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| s R Gave me, gave me her promise true,
Db sl AR | R That e'er, that e’er the sun shone on,
o A A S R Her voice, her voice is low and sweet,
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ne’er for- get Wil Al o And for bon - nie An-nie
dark blue is her 6ye, i .h. = . And for bon - nie An-nie
“ne’er for- get Wik L et % That for bon - nie An-nie
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And né’er, and ne’er for - get will I, : |
And dark, and dark blue is her eye, :
And ne'er, and ne’er for - get will I,
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lay me down, I'd

lay me down and die.
me down and ‘die...-.......
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No. 21.

CLAUDE ELMER WILLIS,

Come With Sweet Flowers.

Copyright, 1504, by J. D. Patton,

J.D. PATTON.
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f 1. Come with sweet flowers of

T

June-time,

2. Come while the beau-ti- ful sum - mer
3. Tho’ they have gone from our num-ber,
4. Oft - en we’ll come with af - fec - tion,

Scat - ter them o - ver the
Glad - dens the world with its
Still
While fu-ture years may roll

dead:
bloom;

we their names will re - vere;

by,
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Where our loved comrades are sleep-ing, Ten - der - ly deck each low  bed.
| Twine from its flow - er -y treas-ures Gar-lands to lay on each. tomb.
| © While we no more view their fac - es, Hold-ing their mem-o - ry, dear.
| Strew - ing fair flowr’s o’er the couch - es Where our loved comrades now lie.
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Come with sweet flow-ers of June-time, Strew them with kind, lov-ing hand;
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‘ Fond - ly re - member the broth-ers Gone to the great si-lent land.
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No. 22. Galilee.

Robert Morris, L. L. D. A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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‘ 1. Each cooing dove ......... and sighing bough,........ That makes the
| 2. Each flow’ry glen ......... and moss-y dell,.......... Where happy
i 3. And whenI read.......... the thrilling lore. ........ Of Him who
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T TR G I -BONG A-FrO6; wtesidiiniess Thro’ sunny hours...... the
Walked . i. . 2. up-on the 50a,..e.sces.s Lolong D “howe it T

vin - er now: (divin - er now:) It bears me back to Gal - i - lee. (to Gal - i-lee.)
praises tell (the praises tell) Of sights and sounds in Gal-i - lee. (in Gal - i-lee.)
long once more (I long ence more) To follow Him in Gal -1 - lee. (in Gal - i-lee.)
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O Gali- 15 Tease. o [ 7 sweet Gal-i - lee,..... .... Where Je - sus
0 Gal - i- lee, sweet Gal-i - lee, |

foped ol s mich to bejs L il O Gal- - lee,..... ... Sweet
Where Jesus loved so much to be, O Gal -i-lee,
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Gal-i - lee, .... ... Come, sing thy song a-gain to me. (again to me.)
sweet Gal-1i- lee,
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No. 23. Gome Back to Your Father’s Love.
l izzie DeArmond. A. J, Showalter, owner, 1917. A. J. Showalter.
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1. The shad-ows are fall-ing, the night’s drawing nigh, No light shin-eth down
2. Earth’s pleasures are fleeting, they last but a day, A snare and de - lu-
i . A - lone in the darkness, so drear and so chill, From home and from heav-
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irom a-bove, O wea-ry and homesick, why wander a - far? Come back to your
sion they’ll prove, His voice is still p leading, no long-er de - lay, Come back to the
en you rove, Re - turn to the Saviour who died for your soul Come back to the
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dear Father’s love. Come back, O come back, He is calling,
: Come back, 0 come back, He is calling, calling,
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calling for you; Come back, wand’ring soul, ..... To His love warm and true.
Come back, wand’ring soul,
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No. 24. | Am Going Home.
A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A, J. Showalter, S
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1. To that “heav’nly home,” blest thought tome, I am go - ing
2. No tear-drops there to dim the eyes, : :
8. Nor  death nor pain can en- ter there, I am go - ing, go - Ing
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by and by; I soon shall be atrest in thee,
No clouds o’er-cast the heav’n-ly skies,
home, I am go-ing by and by; A - mid the shin-inghosts up\there.
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I am go-ing, go - inghome, I am go-ing by and by. I
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by and by.
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no a-bid - ing cit- y here, I seek for one to come, And tho’ my
earth-ly homes tho’ fair and bright, Regrets will oft - en come, And O 1 ;
know I ne’er shall worth-y be To dwell ’neath huven’s dome But Christ, my i
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pil-grim-age  be drear,] know there’s rest at home.
long to see the light That gilds my heav-"nly kome. I am go-ing home
Sav-iour, died for me, Andnow He calls me home
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— by and by, I am go-ing home by and by,
I go -ing, go-ing home, I am go-ing home, go-ing by and by,
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:J l To heavn a - bove, whereall is love, I am go-ing by and by.
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:—1 No. 25. I Long to be There.
A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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1. My heav’n-ly home is bright and fair, I long to be there; No pain nor death can
e 2. My Father’s house is built on high, I long to be there;Far, far a- bove the
3. It’s glitt’ring tow’rs the sun outshine, I long to be there; Tha’t heav’'nly mansion
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y en - ter there, I long to bethere. O an - gels, guidemehome,
[ star-ry sky, I long to  be there.
y ‘ shallbe mine, I long to bethere. O an-gels, an-gels, guide me home,
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An - gels, guide me home, An - gels, guide me home, I long to be there.
ne Angels, angels, guide me home, Angels, angels, guide me home,I long to be there.
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No. 26. You Are Drifting Away.

James ROWO.h James Franklin, The:sby, Ala,, owner, _Jh-m.. Franklin.
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1. You are far from the shore and a storm is at hand, Yet are drift-ing a - long,
2. You are drift-ing a - way from the blessings of life, And are spending your time
3. Won’t you an-swer the plea of the Pi-lot a- bove, Who would save you from death
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at the tempter 8 command Worldly pleasures you seek, yet are sad ev-'ry day;
on the o-cean of strife; There are breakers a- -head, roar-ing loud-ly are they,

by His in - fi-nite love? Youmay still reach the sbore, if you do not de - lay, 9
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Fromthe ha-ven of rest you are drift-ing a - way. You are drifting,

Yet, un-mind-ful of death, you are drift-ing a - way.

But, O soul, be assured you are drift-ing a - way. drifting, surely drifting,
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slow - ly drift-ing, And will come to the rocks some day; Hear the call of the
drifting far away,
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Lord, take the Pi- lot on bhoard; You are drift-ing 8 - way.
sure - ly drift-ing a - way.
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Mo, 27,

Birdie Bell.

Are You Helping Somewhere ?

Arr.

A. J. Showalter, owner,
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1918.

A. J. Showalter.
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1. Are you helping somewhere? Lifting now the load From & wea - ry pil-grim
2. Are you helping somewhere? Lending now a hand To a fall - en broth-er?
3. Are you helping somewhere? Life can not be long; Ma-ny lips are si - lent,
4. Are you helping somewhere, Working now for Him? Friendless hearts are aching,
5. Are you helping somewhere? Then close by your side Walks the loving Master,
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'Tis the Lord’s command; To
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Trav-el - ing life’s road? From a wea - ry pilgrim Travel - ing life’s road?
a fall - en brother? 'Tis the Lord’s command.
Teach them joyous song; Ma - ny lips are si-lent, Teach them joyous song.
Wea - ry eyes are dim; Friendless hearts are aching, Weary eyes are dim.
All your steps to guide; Walks the lov-ing Mas-ter, All your steps to guide.
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Gently Lay Her Low.

A. J. Bhowalter, owner, 1918,

s

A. J. Showalter,

o 4 > el J P h "
Zf;:ﬁ#g-pt—AL EE o e P S S S 1 <
= e @ g 2 ~ < &2
L ‘L:‘—F"-g;*J-L&—’*'~ e ‘3—_ T
&2
1. Gen - tly, gen - ‘tly lay her low, Soft - ly, soft - ly press the sod;
2. Plant the ros - es on her tomb, Let them bud and blos - som there;
3. O’er her form the wil-lows weep, Thro’ the boughs the breez-es sigh;
4. Hush! sweet mu-sic fills the air, Sum-mer birds are sing - ing clear;
5. Gen - tly, gen - tly come a- way, Soft-ly, soft - ly press the sod;
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slow and soft.
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Si - lent from the churchyard go; She’s with God, she’s with God.
Fair are they, and in her bloom She was fair, she was fair.
And the pine-groves mur - mur deep, Sound-ing nigh, sound-ing nigh.
Warblers, vain -ly chant ye there, She’ll not hear, she’ll not hear.
Weep not as ye home-ward stray, She’s with God, she’s with God.
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No. 29. . Asleep In Jesus.

Margaret Mackay. A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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LiiAsx sleep in Je - sus! bless - ed sleep, From which none ev - er
2. A -sleep in Je - sus! O how sweet, To be for such a

3. A -sleep in Je - sus! peace - ful rest, Whose wak - ing is su-

4. A -sleep in sus! O for me May such a bhss - ful
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wake to weep! A calm and un - dis - turbed re - pose, Un-
glum - ber meet! With ho - ly con - fi - dence to sing That
preme - ly . blest! No fear, no woe shall! dim that hour That
- ref - uge be! Se - cure- ly shall my ash - es lie, Wait-
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brok - en by the last of foes, Un - brok-en by the last of foes.
death has lost its ven-omed sting, That death has lost its ven - omed sting.
man - i - fests the Sav - ior’s pow’r, That man-i - fests the Sav - ior’s pow’r.
ing the sum-mons from on high, Wait-ing the sum-mons from on high.

|

e . P | S = 1 . P S e s
SRESE == Sre—rnr e
b '

- 2

¢
2

No. 30. Sleep Till That Morning.

A, J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter,

Slow and soft.
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1. Peace-ful -ly lay her down to. rest, Place the turf kind-ly o’er her breast;

2. Close to her lone and nar-row house, Graceful-ly wave, ye wil - low boughs;
3. Qui-et-ly sleeip, be\- lov - edhone Rest from thy toil, thy la - bor’s done;
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Sweet be the slum- bgr ‘neath the sod, While the pure sotl is rest - ing with God.
Flow’rs of the wild-wood o - dors shed Q - ver the ho - ly, beau- t1 - ful dead.

Rest till the trump from op -ning skies Bids thee from dust to glo - a - rise.
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Peace - - ful-ly sleep,.. Sleep: skase ’till that morn- ing,

Peace-ful-ly, peaceful - ly, sweet-ly sleep, Peace-ful-ly sleep ’till that morn-ing,
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Yes, peace-ful-ly, peace-ful-ly sleep, Yes, peaceful - ly, peace-ful-ly sleep.
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No. 31.

E. A. Dayman,

A. J, Bhowalter, owner, 1917,
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Sleep Thy Last Sleep.

pEer

A. J. Showalter,
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: 2. Life’s dream is past,
| 3. Tho’

we may mourn Those in

v

Adl <38 Sainy

1. Sleep thy last sleep, Free from care and sor - row; Rest where none weep,
its sad - ness, Bright-ly at
life the dear - est, They shall re - turn,

last
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Till th’e - ter-nal mor - row, Tho’ dark waves roll O’er the si- lent

Dawns a day of glad - ness, Un -
Christ, when Thou ap - pear - est! Soon

der

thy

sod,
shall Thy voice Com - fort those now

Earth, re - ceive our
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riv - er, Thy faint-ing soul Je - sus can .de - liv - er.
treas - ure, To rest in  God, Wait - iug all His pleas - ure.
weep - ing, Bid - ding re - joice, All in Je - sus sleep - ing.
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No. 32. The Vale of Ghamouni.
w1 Shu“ﬁcr, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter,
T A g
= 1 T W, W ”‘ggﬂ j"‘ ‘*2‘!7‘:[;!;_5 g ;*‘_v__[\ e
S At it - i 3
& = g e t f 8
1. 'When the heart in gold-en fan - cies, To the sway.....:
2. When I hear the alp-horn ring-ing, When Mont Blane. ...
1. When the heart in gold - en fan - cies, To the
2. When I  hear the alp - horn ring - ing, When Mont
e e e o e » 2 L
T e e e e
S 3 1 t T N —
l l
SR NN ~
L R T T o 30,7
LD ,V____.ﬁ___v*; s 4—F9—)——:A—A—-—# S o m——— 7 R
‘?”54_4;::&‘+-_E- i Sam eI AT s T e s seiomes
| ¥ ~ PN CERCTE pmear
......... . of hap-pi-est dreams, Back to scenes of beau-ty
......... fore- tells the day, And the breeze of morning
sway of hap-piest dreams, Back to scenes of
Blane fore - tells the day, And the breeze of
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glanc - es, Lit my mem - 'rie’s brightest beams;
bring -.ing Moun-tain chime........ and mountain lay!
beau - ty glanc-es, Lit by mem - rie’s bright-est beams;
morn - ing bring - ing Moun - tain chime and moun - tain  lay!
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Then I see that vale of foun-tains, Where the alp-flow’rs
Then once more with rapt-ure glow - ing All that mountain
Then I  see that vale of foun -tains, Where the alp-
Then once more with rapt -ure glow - ing, All that moun-
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The Vale of Ghamouni.
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woo the gale,
Jand:. T - ‘hail,

Un ~ider: allwseses
But my heart.....

the snow - clad moun - tains,
with joy o’er-flow - ing

flow’rs  woo the gale, Un-der all the snow - clad moun-
tain land 1 hail, But my heart with joy oer -flow-
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Shin - ing o'er..
Lin - gersin....

the beauteous vale.
«.... that beauteous vale.

O Cha - mou - ni,

tains, Shin - ing  o'er the beauteous vale.
ing Lin - gers in that beauteous vale.
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sweet Cha- mou-ni, O the vale.... of Cha - mou - ni! 0
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Cha - mou-ni, sweet Cha-mou - ni, O Cha-mou - ni’s sweet vale.
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No. 33. Rest For the Faithful.

James Rowe. H M, Eagle.hBurke'u Glhrden, Va., owner, 1918, N L. D. Morris. &
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1. Just be-yond the hills and valleys of this earthly home, On the shore of an e-
2. Where the day will last forev - er and be glad and bright, Where with friends and dear ones
3. What-so - ev - er may be-fall us let us trust His love, With assurance that this
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[ ter-nal, peaceful sea;....Where no foe we shall en-coun-ter and shall never roam,

‘_ we shall al-ways be;. .. .. Sing-ing praises with the an-gels in His Ho -ly light, -

| homeland we shall see;.... With as-sur-ance that with Je-sus and the throng above, I
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There is rest for you and rest for me. Thereis rest, there is

There is rest,
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joy, And no bur-dens we shall bear and nev-er be op-prest; Where the
there is joy,
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an-gels fair their voices in His praise employ, For the fuithful there is rest, sweet rest.
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No. 34.

Rev. Johnson Qatman, Jr.

| Expect to Have Stars in my Grown.

(Reply to *“Will there be any stars in my crown?”’)

A, J. Showalter, owner, 1917,

A. J. Showalter.
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1. When my bark I

shall steer for the heav-en - ly land, When my mantle on

earth is laid down, When once more
smile, not His frown, If

I'm found at

2.If I toil for the Mas-ter while He gives me breath, If I live ’neath His
3.1f I sow gos-pel seed on the low-lands of sin, Tho’ perchance some the
4. What my har-vest will be I may nev-er know here, But when all of life’s
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with my loved ones of earth I shali stand,
my post by the an - gel of death,
wa - ters may drown, When the har-vest by an - gels is all gath-ered ‘n,
work is laid down, When the rec-ord stands forth on that page white and clear,

in my crown,
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ex-pect to have stars in my crown. To have stars in my
Beau-ti - ful stars
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crown, When my man - tle on earth is laid down, When my sheaves I shall
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bring to my Sav-iour and King, I ex-pect to have stars in my crown.
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No. 35.

Copyright, 1904, by 3. D. Patton.

Words and melody by STEPHEN C. FOSTER.,
Vocal accompaniment, with banjo imitation.

m Bass SoLro.

Massa’s in de Cold, Cold Ground.

Arr, by J. D. PATTON.
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. 'Round de meadows am a ring - in’, Dark - ies

2. When de watumn leaves were fall - in’, When de

3. Mas - 82 make de darkies love him, Ca’se he
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1st Ten. Ping, ping, ping, ping, ping, ping, etc.
2 Ten. Pang, pang, pang, pang, pang, pang, etc.
24 Bass. Pong, pong, pong, pong, pong, pong, etc.
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mourn - ful  song,.... While de mock- in’ bird am sing® -  in’,
days were cold,.... Hard to hear ole Mas-sa call - in,
was 80 kind,.... Now dey sad - ly weep a- bove him,
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Hap-py as de day am  long...... Where de i-vy-am-a
Cause he was so weak and old sy Now de or- ange trees am
‘ "Mournin’ ca’se he leave dem be - hind. . . ... Can not work he - fore to-
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creep - in’, O’er de grass - gy mound, Dare old Mas - sa
bloom - in’, On de san - dy shore, Now de sum-mer
mor - row, Ca’se de tear-drops flow, Try to drive a-
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am a sleep - in, Sleep - in” in de cold, cold pround-repesas
daysam com - in’, Mas - sa neb-ba calls no MOTe & ;i v
way my sor - TIow, Pick - in’ on de “ole. ban - jo. it
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Down in de corn - field Hear dat mourn- ful sound:
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| All de dark -ies am a weep - in, Mas - sa’s in de cold, cold ground.
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No. 36. Army of the Living God.

James Rowe. L. D. Morris, owner, 1918 L. D. Morris.
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1.0h, ar-my of the liv-ing God, To Him be faith - fulstill; Press
2. The ti-dings of sal- va-tionfree To all the lost pro-claim, And
8. Just fol - low Him from day to day, And watch and pray and wait, As -
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on-ward where the martyrs trod, His or-ders to ful - fill:...... He will not
let His fameand glo-ry be Yourone e - ter-nal aim...... His boundless
sured that you are in the way That leads to heaven’s gate. . . . .. The songs of
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leave you com -fort-less While here youhave to roam, But ling - er near your
love yoursouls will keep Un - spot-ted while you live, And when the storms of
home you soon shall hear, From an - gel's voic - es sweet; The lights of home will
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souls to bless, Till you are safe at home.Marchon, be true, A-
life shall sweep, True shelter He will give.
goon ap - pear, Then joy will be com-plete. March on, be true,
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bid-ing in His love; The crown for you A - waits in
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Army of the Living God.
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realms @ - bove; His name a - dore, His praise out -
& - bove; His name a - dore, His praise,
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pour, Then you shall reign in His domain,With Je - sus ev - er-more.
praise out-pour, With Je - sus ev -er, ev- er-more.
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No. 37. Even Me, Even Me.

Mrs Elizabeth Codner. W. J. Morris, owner, 1912, W. J. Morris.
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1. Lord, I hear ofshow'rs of blessing Thou artscat - t’ring full and free;
2. Pass me not, O God, my Fa - ther, Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be;
3. Pass me not, O graciousSav - iour, Let me live and cling to Thee;
4. Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich and free;
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Show’rs the thirst - y land re-fresh - ing, Let some drops now fallon me:
, Thou might’st leave me, but the rath - er Let thy mer -cy fall on me;
\ I am long - ing for Thy fa - vor, Whil'st Thou’rt calling, O call me;
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, Mag-ni - fy them all in me.
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ven me, Let some dropsnow fall on me.
ven me, Let Thy mer- cy fall on me.
ven me, Whil’st Thou'rt calling, O call me.
ven me, Mag - ni - fy them all in me. .
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No. 38. The Sun Shineth Bright Over All

Mrs. E. W. Chapman, A, J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter, ?
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1. There are bright tint - ed flow’rs where the soft breez -es float, And the
2. There are beau - ti - ful souls with a calm-ness se-rene, And a
3. There are sor - row - ing hearts who the lone vi - gils keep, Where the

N RS Ny R e s o 4
e —ata—aa—a—aa Laa—a A
5 e 7 " N ~ ]
;‘3}
5 Sy = N e IO N i) NN
= sz 3 7 LN
e i~ -« G <+ < SR 4 T PR <13 i3
4 4 ' 3
dews of the eve-ning fall, Where the bird and the bee from the hon - ey cups ‘
hap - py con - tent with all, And theydwellin the glow of the ra-di- ant "\ o
storms of af - flic- tion fall, There are love cher-ished mounds in the green cov-ered
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drink, For the sun shin - eth bright o - ver all. O - ver all,
beam, For the sun shin- eth bright o - ver all.

;=§ vale, But the sun shin- eth bright o - ver all. O - ver all,
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: o - ver all, For the sun shin-eth bright o-ver all,
,. o - ver all, o - ver all,
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'Tis a beau-ti - ful earth, with its bril-liance and shade, For the sun shin-eth .
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The Sun Shineth Bright Over Al

Song of Greeting. .

Arr, Owned by A. J, Showalter, 1917,
E. O. Lyte. Arr. by A. J. S,
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bright o - ver all, For the sun shin-eth bright o - ver all.
0 - ver all
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D. C.—Mer - ry greeting, mer - ry greet-ing, mer - ry greet-ing to all! all!
A

o SR R liadt )

R U8 B, e

; e,
. 3 0 ek H [ H 1 [ et <SS ]
r3 AT AlA—A A ATA A AT A e o oo
| 1 i i H H 3 =g 0
R B ¢ WL o Gl S S BT ~ Y i% 5
s ) \
P ] ‘ ] ] T o B pgiee
—o—————~——— o ————|o——— & —&—
e A Wam Py o oE S i e
T o~ T T —
€ Come...... with mer and®oay ool To
mer - ry greet ex - tend,.. A

e come with mer-ry songs and gay, We come with mer - ry songs and gay, To
mer - ry greet-ing we ex- ten:l, A mer-rygreet-ing we ex-tend, A
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drlve dull care (md gloom a- wa},
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drive dull care; .« - and gloom..: a - way: With mu - sic
greet - ing warm. ry friend; With

To drive dull care aud gloom a-way; Our voic-es

sweet

greeting warm to  ev-ry friend, A greet-ing warmto  ev-ry friend; Our
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mu-sic sweet

the hours to greet,
the hours’to greet,

we’'ll join in song,

And wel - come our com -pan - ions here.

voic-es all we’ll join in song, While floats the mel - o - dy a - long.
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No. 40. No Storms Up There.
Lovingly inscribed to my wife.—B. B. Beall.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. B. B. Besall, owner, 1918,
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B. B. Beall.
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1. &ho’ the storm-king rag-es I will not de-spair, For ’tis said of heaven “No more
2. In each storm of ma-lice, In each storm of care, Hope still sweetly whispers, “No more
3. When the deep-toned thun-der Breaks the still night air, Still I'll slumber, knowing, “No more
4. Here are storms of sor-row, Each one has his share, But no tears in heaven, ‘“No more
5. When we reach yon heaven, In the morning fair, Bkies will all be cloudless, “No more
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storms up there.” No more storms up there, In that land 80
No more storms up there, In thatland so
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fair, This my comfort in earth’s tempests, “No more storms up there.”
so fair, “No more storms up there, up there.
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Is There One For Me?

Anon. Copyright, 1895, by J. D. Patton.
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J. D. Patton.
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1. Man - sions are pre-pared a - bove, By the gra-ciousGod of love;

2. Crowns that daz - zle hu - man eyes, Wait for those who reachthe skies;
3. Robes of spot - less white are giv'n, By the glo - rious King of heav'n;
4. Harps of & joy - fulhsound a - bove Swell the praise of Je - sus’ love;
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Ma - ny will those man - sions see,— Is there one
Ma - ny there those crownswill see,— Is there omne
All can have them, they are free,— Is there one

pre-par’'d for me?
pre-pard for me?
pre-pard for me?

0 howhsweet their strains will be,— Is there\, Lord, a harp for me?
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Old Black dJoe.

Stephen C. Foster. Arr.by A.J. S
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1. Gone are the days when my heart was yourg and gay; Gone are my friends from the
2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain? Whydo I sigh that my
3. Where are the hearts once so hap - py and so free? The children so dear that I
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cot - ton fields a- way; Gone from the earth to a bet- ter land I know, I
a - gain? Grieving for forms now de-part - ed long a - go,
held up - on my knee? Gone to the shore where my soul has loaged to go, I

{riends come not
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hear their gentle voices call - ing, “Qld Black Joe!” I'm coming, I'm coming, For my
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I hear those gentle voic - es call-ing, “Old Black Joe!”

head is bend-ing low;
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No. 43. Gather Around the Ghristmas Tree.

“  Frederick Ogilly. x J, Showalter owner, 1917, Har. by A.J. §
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,u,': | D. C.-Gath-er a -round the Christmas tree, Gath-er a-round the Christmas tree,
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Gath-er a - round the Christmas tree, The beau-ti - ful Christmas tree.
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1. Our Christmas tree is deck’d once more; With hearts of joy we meet a-round;
2. Our Christmas tree is fresh and green; While skies are cold and dark and drear;
3. Our Christmas tree is shin-ing bright, While evening shades our homes surround;
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| It tells of bright-er things in store, Let songs of praise a - bound.
%‘1 { Its har - vest store of fruit are seen When win-ter blights the year.
3 | Thus God doth give His chil-dren light When darkness falls a - round.
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No. 44. The Wicket Gate.
i A, J. Showalter, owner, 1917, A. J. Showalter.
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| 1. There’s nev-er a day so sun - ny, But a lit - tle cloud ap - pears;
| 2. There’s nev-er a cup so pleas-ant, But has bit-ter with the sweet;
| 3. There’s nev-er  a dream that’s happy, But the wak-ing makes us sad;
| 4, There’s nev-er a way SO nar - row, But the entrance is made straight;
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The Wicket Gate,
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3 There’s nev-er a life so hap - py, But has had its time of tears.

There’s nev-er a path so rug-ged, That bears not the print of feet.
There’s nev-er  a dream of sor-row, But the wak-ing makes us glad.
§ * There’s al-ways a guide to point us To the lit - tle wick - et gate.

= | 3 3 R 5 e e el

)

<
<}
<
—(li"_l >
]
A%

o N
\

mw ff
- There is al-ways a guide to point us To the lit - tle wick-et gate,
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; And the an - gels will be near-er To the soul that’s des-o - late.
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H , No. 45. Leaning on Thee.

C. Elliott, A. J, Showalter, owner, 1917. A. J. Showalter.
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1. Leaning on Thee, my Guide and Friend, My gracious Saviour, I am blest!
| 2. Leaning on Thee, with child-like faith, To Thee the fu-ture I con - fide;
3. Leaning on Thee, no fear a - larms; Calmly I stand on death’s dark brmk;
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Tho’ wea-ry, Thou dost con-de-scend To be my rest, To be -my -rest.
Each step of hfe s un-trod-den path Thy love will guxde Thy love will guide.
I feel the “ev-er- lastmg arms,” I can not sink, I can not sink.
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No. 46. Montmorenci.
Arr, owned by A, J. Showalter, 1917,
J. C. Johnson, J. H. Tenney. Arr.by A. J.S.
Allegro. N
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? 1. From yon-der  cliff.......... see the wa-ters are leap-ing, Whiteas a
Y 2. Pure from thy fount.......... on the Laur-en-tide mountains, Old - est of
?j& 1. From yonder cliff see the wa-ters are leap-ing,
g%: 2. Pure from thy fount on the Laur-en-tide mountains,
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& bride.......... to the riv-er be- low! Andsoft-lyyonboughs...... i
2 rockS..ceee.... thatererose fromthe sea, Soondash-ing in glee..........
s White as a bride to the riv-er be- low! And softly yon boughs
0ld - est of rocks that e’er rose from the sea, Soon dashing in glee
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on the hillside are waving, “Welcome, fair stream. ... who art whiter than snow!”
from thy cliff ‘Montmorenci, Nev-er a riv - - er more beauteous could be.

on . the hillside are waving, “Welcome, fair stream who _rt whiter than snow!”
from thy cliffs, Montmorenci, Nev-er a river more beauteous could be.
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3 Rush-ing and surging down, swinging and dancing down, Rap-id-ly, cease-less-ly
: i& - ‘Rush-ing and surging down, swinging and dancing down, Rap-id-ly, cease-less-ly
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all the bright day! All the brown cliffs around ech-o the tireless sound, rainbows are
-all the bright day! While all the breezes near catch at the spray in cheer, fill it with
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crown-ing, are crowning the spray! Gem
I - ris-bows all the bright day! Rushing and surg-ing down, climbing an leaping down,
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of the North - land!
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Pride of the: Isherel .. 0% .o Mer -ri - ly glanc-ing, a-
Slid - ing and danc - ing down o - ver and o’er! Gem of the
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down the cliffs dancing, The wa-ters are leap-ing for -ev - er and aye! Sing on this

North -  land! Pride of the shore! Fair
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shining strand, smg in this rain-bow land; Down in the val - ley we gaze at the sky.

Mont - mo -ren - ci, Hail ev - er-more! (ev-er-more!)
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Hail the bright water gleam, Hail the fair mountain stream, Lovely and clear gliding by.
Fair Mont - mo-ren - ci!
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No. 47. Treading In the Footsteps of Dad.

James Wells. n M Eagle, Bu'ka's G.rden, Va. Nowner 1918, H. M. Eagle.
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1. “My son,”said a man to his old - est one day, “Youknow I am not
‘ﬁﬂ_i 2. The du - ti-ful one took his fa-ther’s ad-vice—De - cid- ed to do
f 3. They found the young lad in the kitch- en one day, His moth -er Just hap-
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Ei ' one to boast, But my steps do not stray from the stmght, nar-row way, I
i just like he, So he came home from school, kicked the cat once or twice, And
p ) pened to look Then she went to her hus - band and told him stralght way: “Our
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feel I am bet-ter than most; So if you'd be safe from tempta-tion and snares,
then he went out on a spree; He took in the town, for he did things up brown,
Os-car was kissing the cook,” Then in rage she stormed, said she tho’t he’d reformed,
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i And shun all the shab-by and bad, It will save you much trou-ble and
i They asked what ex-cus - es he had; Said the lad, “Run a -long, for I
% But naught could she do with the lad, But she fell in a faint when he
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tri - als and cares To tread in the footsteps of dad.”
know I'm not wrong, I'm treading the footsteps of dad.” Justtread in the
said: “I'm no saint, I'm treading the footsteps of dad.”

STt A —Avy D— "
575 EESISEEE Z—fe— - —F
—-V—V—A—fi—a—i&—-ﬂ 2 9 p—— -

F v Bl Bafa 5 i




ares,
own,
ned,

— ]
NEard

=

S 2 NS PRERS 15547 3a3 4
Treading In the Footsteps of Dad.
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foot-steps of dad, ......... Just tread in the footsteps of dad; If
then, my lad,
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per-fect you'd be, why
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then just follow me, Just tread in the footsteps of dad.
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No. 48.

Swear You Don't Gare.

e
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James Wells. H. M. Eagle, Burke’'a Garden, Va., owner, 1918, H. M. Eagle.
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3. Are you up

1. Haven’t you been treat-ed right,
2. Cherished plan of yours fell thru?

a-gainst it hard?

What’s the use

Trou - ble been your share? Wouldn’t
to swear? Here’s the
Sled-ding tough for fair; What’s the

wis - est thing to do:

Say you don’t care.

4, Fel - ler with the lengthened face = Won’t get a - ny-where; Just keep
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take it - out in spite, Swear you don’t care.

Swear you don’t care,

use of whin -ing, pard? Swear you don’t care.
right on in the race, Swear you don’t care.
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Swear you don’t care; Bound to come out right some day, Swear
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of the Blest.

A. J, Showalter,

No. 49. We Speak of the Realms

Miss Elizabeth Mills. A.J. sh;wnner owner, 1917,
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1. We speak of the realms of the blest, That coun - try so bright and so
2. We speak of the path-way of gold, Its walls decked with je-wels so
8. We speak of its free-dom from sin, From sor-row, tem}-ta - tions and
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fair; And oft are its glo- ries con-fessed, But what must it
| rare; Its won - ders and pleas -ures un - told, But what must it
1 care; From tri - als with- out and with - in, But what must it
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Sav - ior, to

rest,(sweetly rest,)Oh, what must it be to
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No. 50.

We'll Never Grow Old.

i e

T. B. Mosley.
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Will M. Gray, T. B. Mosley, owner, Albertville, Ala, 1916,
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1. There’s a beau -ti - ful land With a won-der-ful strand, In the Bi - ble the
2. If our bur-dens of dross At the foot of thecross By our Sav-iour di-
8. In this cit - y most fair, Free from sor-row and care, Where the beauties of
4. Let us go tothis land 'With the won-der-ful strand, And partake of its
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is told,” There the ros-es e’er sway And the leavesne’er'de -cay,

vine have been rolled We shall en-ter the gate
God now un - fold, Brok-en ties He'll re - store,
pleasures un - told; There, with heaven’s pure throng, Let us sing the “new song”
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Of this cit - y, where wait
We shall part nev - er-more,
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And in - hab - i - tants nev-er grow old.
Ma - ny dear ones who nev-er grow old.
And shall nev-er, oh, nev-ergrow old.
Thro’ the a - ges and nev - er grow old.
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In the midst of that land There’s a
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cit - y most grand, And the streets are all paved with pure gold; In the pal - a- ces
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there, Al-ways sin - less and fau' We shall dwell and shall never grow old.
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No. 51. *Nin't It Awful?

James Rowe. J. R. Baxter, Jr., owner, 1918, J. R. Baxter, Jr.
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1. Things we eat are ver - y high and are go-ing to the sky,
2. Ev -’rymeal is rice or mush, and it real -ly makes us blush,
3. Its no won - der we are sour— su- gar ris-es ev -’ry hour,
4. Lov-ers who the knot would tie, watch the emp-ty pot an(# sigh;;
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‘ Ain't it aw - ful? ain’t it aw - ful, aw - ful, aw - ful?

Ain’t it aw - ful? ain’t it aw- ful?....
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Ain’t it aw - ful? ain’t it aw - ful, aw - ful, aw - ful?
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| Ev-'ry bite is worth a dime and is dear- er <all “the time,

J Oh, our stom-achs real-ly ache for a lit - tle bit of steak,

1‘ Have to kiss our wives to find some-thing sweet of an" - y kind,

] In a ver -y lit - tle while Chap - lin’s pants will be thg style,
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i Ain’t it aw-ful, aw- ful, - aw - ful? We shall
X At it _aw-ful, aw - fu, aw- ful?_
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soon be thin as rails, eating bottle glass and nails, In a land like this it real-ly
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In a land like this it real-ly
#8ingers should wear clothes much too large and look sad, ete,
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Ain’'t It Awful?
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seems un-law - ful; ’ Tho’ our hearts with sorrow melt, we must tighten
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up our belt; Oh, my brethren, oh, my sistern, ain’t it aw -ful?_
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No. 52. The Soldier's F-srewell.

Kinkel.
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1. How can I bear to leave thee? One part -ing kiss I give thee;
2. Ne’er more can [ be - hold thee, Or to my heart en- fold thee;
3. I think of thee with long - ing; Think thou when tears are throng-ing,
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And then what-e’er be - falls thee, I  go where du- ty calls me.
With spear and pen - non glanc -ing, I see the foe ad - vanc- ing.
That with my last faint sigh - ing, I'll whis - per soft when dy - ing'
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Fare-well, farewell, my own true love, Farewell, farewell, my own true }ove’,' :
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No. 33. In Memory of Mother.

T. B. Mosley, owner, Al! ertville, Ala,, 1918, :
Rey. Elisha A. Hoffman. T. B. Mosley. 1906.
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1. In the mansions o - ver yon-der Is a loved one dear to me, Pur-est
2:.-1 re-mem-ber my dear mother As she taught my youthful heart, At the
3. She was ver-y kind and ten-der, She was ver - y pure and good, And to
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of the pure and ho - ly, dwelling there; 'Tis my gen-tle, sainted moth-er,
feet of my dear Lord to kneel and pray; O I miss her smiles so loving,
know herwas to love her fer-vent-ly; O she was a faithful Christian,
e e ot s e ; = o SRS
b L asiva e !‘,:;‘:hﬂgg—*—*‘q—‘f*q—. e s s S~ 2
. o R mben e e oo
Fio i g ded e ) Y Bk ot
T s
I I S = el O =4
oo — o————o——'—'l—~~—of—1" -
v




In Memory of Mother.
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Waiting long-ing-ly for me, Till I reach the por-tals beau-ti - ful and fair.
And life is not what it was, Ere to yon-der glo - ry land she passed a - way.
True to ev-ry ho-ly vow!Full of blessing was her ho - ly life to me.
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O the mem’ry of my moth-er is so pre-cious and sosweet, And these
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mem’ries bring me pleasures o’er and o’er; Up in heav’nI- hope againthat
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lov-ing, sainted one to meet, And to live with her and Jesus ev - er - more.
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No. 54. Oh! What Joy.

Mabel J. Rosemon. H.M Fa le, Burke: Gurden, Va., cwner, 1918, H. M. Eagle.
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1. There’s a land of wondrous beauty in the realms of light so fair, With its
2. Far a - way be-yond earth’strialsis a land I long to see, Far a -
3. 'Tis a land of gold-en sun-shine, where the shadows of the night Nev-er
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gates of pearl and shin-ing streets of gold; O its gran-deur and its
way be-yond earth’s tri-als and its care; And the bless - ed, lov - ing
fall  to make its glow-ing beau-ties dim, For the Lamb of God is
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beau - ty are so ~ far be-yond com-pare, That its match-less glo - ries
Sav - jour will be there to wel-come me, In the man-sions that in
there and in His presence all is light, O what joy whenI shall
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o nev-er can be told. O what joy...... when I shall see,.........
3
: love He doth pre - pare.
"}{ go to dwell with Him. O what joy when I shall see,
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That blest land. ......  so bright and fair,...... O the won -
That blest land so bright and fair, so fdir O the
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....... drous bliss and rapture,............ Whenits glo-ries I may share.
wondrous bliss and rap-ture, bliss and rapture,
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: ; No. 55. "Twill Not Be Long.
: 1 Jnmes Rowe. : : W. S. Tidwell, owner 1018, \ W. S. Tidwell,
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. 1. 'Twill not be long till our tri-als are o’er, And the burdens of life are laid
2. 'Twill not be long till the songs that we love We shall sing with the angels so
3. 'Twill not be long till our dear ones we meet By the beau-ti - ful riv - er of

4. 'Twill not be long till the Sav-ior who died We shall see on His glo-ri-fied
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down; 'Twill not be long till we sing on the shore,Wearing life’s fadeless crown.
bright, Be - fore the throne, in His pal-ace a-bove, Where the Lamb is the light.
} life; With smilesand wordsus a - gain they m'lgreet Far be-yond pain and strife.
throne; Then in His love we shall al-ways a- bide, Reaping joys we have sown.
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1 ‘ No, not long, oh! not long, Till we gath-er with all the blest; Safe
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No. 56. The Old Water-Mill

James Wells. Owned by B, B, Beall, Douglasville, Ga., 1918, B. B. Beall,
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1. At the foot of the hill standsthe old wa - ter mill, Where the
2. Just to sad - dle “OlM Bill” and ride o - ver the hill With a
8. Now the old  wheel is still and de -sert - ed the mill; The
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mil - ler so dust-y and gray, Thro’ the long sum-mer morn ground the
bag - ful of grain slung be - fore And the gold -en grain spill in the
roof fal-len in and de-cayed. And the bri - er now grows in the
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bright yel - low corn In my boy-hood’s long since dis-tant day. O  the
old wa-ter mill As I did in the old daysof yore, Just to
place of the rose In the yard where the farm-er-boys played. But there
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old wa-ter wheel and the bright yel-lowmeal And the farm-er lads
_ see sweet-heart Kate as she stood at the gate Witha smile as she
lin - gers a charm and af - fec - tion grows warm As I think of the
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wait-ing their turn, Who with laughter and shout all dull care put to rout— O
watched me draw nigh. Just to stop for a word as the breeze gently stirred The
old days of yore, While an un - bid-den tear to my eye willsteal near For a
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The Old Water-Mill.
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how for the old days I yearn. O the old wa-ter-mill

grass in the meadows near by.
day that will nev-er come more. 0 the old wa-ter-mill, O the old wa-ter-mill,

——fg~ ~N—D—] = - A—A—A—A-—————r—A——‘—A—A

SEAS Smastms B Sem e ine e e
SIS P S . 7 /N 7 N7 N 7 N NS N N Lr ,A_A I
% e e RS TR
0 o i e 12 SR S 1 i U Ko S i BUE
i gﬁ“—;—d‘—ya N rg— T I~~~
o R~ Y B S a v A g
4150 il i 57 :: .
As it ground out the grain, How 1 long
As it ground out the grain, the bright, golden grain, HowI long there to . be,
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there to be, ~ Just a bare-footed boy once a - gain.
hap - py, joy -ous and free, oncea gam.
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No. 57. A Song of You.
S. J A S J. Anthony, owner, 1918, S ¥ B Anthon.y.
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1. Tho’ dark-est clouds obscure the sky No ray of light from heaven’s blue Yet

2. At morn-ing, noon, or in the night This song of you makes light for me; It

3. 0 song of one to me so dear, No har - mo -ny like thine can be! While
0

4, won - der of this dream of life—The love that comes to mortals here! It
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hap-py all day long am I, For in myheartI sing of you, For sing of you!

fills my soul with joy so bright, That shadows all away must flee, That way must flee!
~mem'ry lin-gers I 'shall hear The strains of thy sweet mel-o-dy. The mel - o - dy!

sooths all sorrow, calms all strife,—O love of r{mne to me how dear, O me how dear!

J “Nj JI 4 IIJ______ AIIJ BAI
Dt pprea et |0 ﬁ—!_ i
B S e i w1 S 2
A L VM e v Lo
et

Py g TR TR R R R AR AR e e 4 e A T T e e e A e R e g i P S AR




No. 58. Where Is My Wand'ring Boy Tonight ?

R. L. Rev. R. Lowery. Arr. T. B. Mosley.
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i 1. Where is my wan’dring boy to-night— The boy of my ten-d’rest care,
| 2. Once he was pure as morn-ing dew, As he knelt at his mother’s knee;
3:0 could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old-en time;
4. Go for my wand’ring boy to-night, Go search for him where you will;
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The boy thatwasoncemy joy and light, The child of my love and pray’r?
No face was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.
When prattle and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer-ry chime!
But bring Him to me with all his blight, And tell him I  love him still.
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O where is my boy to - night? O where is my boy to - night?
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My heart o’er-flows, for I love him, he knows, O where is my boy to-night?....
my boy to-night?
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No. 59. My Ghildhood Home.

g Words arr, C. H. Bottoms, owner, 1917, E'ed by per. C. H. Bottoms.
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1. 'm dream-ing  to-night of my dear old home, The home of my child -
2. I'm dream-ing  to-night of my hap - py days I've past in my in-
3. I'm dream-ing  to-night of the dear ones gone To realms where no sor -
" ™ . _]" | | N
EE&_A— S S N SS——— -~ SR—" S S—_— i SCACA
L e e e e o el e 11 i
ol s — i —— i —] , = ~— b ——— el
> el e R L [ b
N A - } N AN
4 s 5. i m——— p— o m——— oo
> D i e —— :
-4 A it St e e T
z_ I =4 L L
| hood so free, The rocks and the rills, The woods and the hills, Of that
no - cent glee, While sport-ing 'neath bow’rs, All fra-grant with flow’rs, O that
V& row is. seen, Their bright wings I see, Now beck’ning to me, From that
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%I spot are so sa-cred to me. I'm dream - ing, 'm dream - ing,

home was so hap-py and free.
land far be-yond the dark stream. I'm dreaming to-night, I'm dreaming tonight,
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I'm dreaming of my child-hood so free, (ro  free,) I'm dream-ing to- mght
' dreaming of my child-hood so free,
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Broder Jonah.

A. B. C. Copyright, 1902, by A. B. Condo, TUsed by per. A. B. Condo,
Moderato.
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1. Brod-er Jo- nah was calledto du - ty, But he was a-fraid to go,
2. Den they blame him’cause it was storm -y, And they would not with Him sail;
3. Brod-er Jo-nah was a tough prob-lem, For he made that whale feel sad,
4. Brod-er Jo- nah still found hard liv - in’ For de hot sun on him poured,
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l And took ship to an - oth - er coun -try, But de winds be - gin to blow.
| Den they waked him and throwed him o - ver,—He was swallowed by de whale.

‘ In a ver-y few days of sail - in’, Dat whalethrowedupall he had.
) And he had to take up his dwell-in’ In de shad -ow of de gourd.
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long time a - go, Down in de sea. O my Lord! Yes, de
(Each one sobs
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whale he swallowed broth-er Jo - nah, Poor brod - er Jo - nah.
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No 61.

Quit You Like Men, Be Strong.

Jennie Wiison. Owned by B. B, Beall, D.u:lasville, Ga,, 1917, B. B. Beall,
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1. There’s a glo - ri - ous vic-try for you to win In the
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2. 'Neath the ban - ner of right - eous - ness march a - way When you're
8. In theranks of the cho-sen and faith- fal stand, Till the
8. Be yestrong when temp-ta - tions your soul as - sail, Be ye
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called to
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| war-fare that’s waged-withwrong; As you stand face to face with the hosts of
' the bat - tle-field; Trust your heav-en - ly Cap-tain thro’
con - flict shall all be done; If you will-ing-ly fol - low the Lord’s com-
strong in the faith di - vine; O - ver - com-ing thro’ Je - sus who can - not
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! sin, “O  quit you like men, be strong.”
’ fray, And nev -er to weak-nessyield. As  sol-diers of Je - sus with
; mand Full tri-umph will soon be won.
| fail, His glo- ry will on you shine. R
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truth and right, “O quit you like men, be strong.”( be strong. )
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No. 62. Ere the Summer of Life Fades Away.

James Wells. K. C Rob nsan, cwaer, 1918, K. C. Robinson.
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1. Long time have you wan-dered so care-less -ly
2. The years swift-ly come and the yearsswift-ly
8. The phan-toms of
4, The time has-tens on and ’twill soon be too

on, Grow-ing fur - ther from
go, Rav -en locks fast are

life you have chased all these years, But to find all the

late, For the man-dates of
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1 Je - sus eachday, O
turn-ing to gray, O
world common clay, O

turn from your paths ere your last chance is gone, Ere the
come to the Sav-iour ere falls winter’s snow, Ere the
come to the Lord who'll re-move all your fears, Ere the
death none may stay, Be read-y to pass through the beau-ti-ful gate, Ere the

way, fades a - way, Ere the sum-mer of life fades a - way, fades a-way,
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Je-sus your heart ere your time shall de-part, Ere the sum-mer of life fades a - way.
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No. 63. Where Longing Hearts Shall Meet Again.

T. B. Moseley, owner, Altertvills, Ala, 1018,

- Mrs J. M. Hunter. T. B. Mosley.
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m ’ 1. Far, far a - way be-yond these changing skies, Where storms of sor - row
: { 2. Here we must bear of grief & heav-y load, Wear-y the feet and

8. “Our loved and lost” are safe on that bright shore, Sweetly they’ll greet us,
4. Trueto my Lord I am re-solved to be, Gent-ler to loved ones
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nev - er, nev - er rise, Faithsees a land untouchedby sin and pain,
ol s thorn-y oft’ the road, But mur - mur not, sometime’twill all be plain,
smil-ing as  of yore, Trust all to God andceasefrom anx-ious strain,
He has spared to me, Soon, soon at best, life’s lit - tle day shall wane,

o e i s e o e
- e R e
g o SR 3 i PRl &
bl non aa b, p .
NN — e : >
™ 3 1 S <o o s ;
ML ﬂd_;____§_~ P pevcams o | m—

L & 8 o o
Ll

Where long-ing hearts their own shall meet a - gain.
And long-ing hearts, thro’ Christ, shall meet a - gain. Beau - ti - ful land,
For well we know, thro’Christ we'llmeet a - gain.
Then with my own, thro’ grace,I'll meet a - gain.
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sweet promised land!Bright, happy land, untouched by sin and pain, Beau-ti - ful
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land, sweet promised land! There we’ll meet a - gain, yes, we’ll meet a - gain.
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No, 64. Gan All You Gan While You Gan.

James Wells. (To the Canning Clubs of the Country.) A. J. Showalter.
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1. You maysave a world from woe, Scat - ter sunshine as you go, If you
2. Fill the cans with lus-ciousfruit, Un - cle Sam-my you will suit, If you
8. Ev - 'ry ap - ple, peach and pear You maymake to do its share, If you
4. Then what-ev - er may be - tide There’llbe plen-ty at yourside, If you
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can while you can; Woe-ful want you may not know, If your
And youneed -n’t give a hoot For food
Sur-plus beans and corn so rare, Too, will
If youcan while you can; All your wants may be  supplied And pros -
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b pru-dence you willshow—If you can all you can while you -can.
£ pi - rates and their loot,
by help the bur-den bear,
;% per - i - ty you'll ride— while you can.
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:3 < keep the wolf a- far, So can all you can while you can. (while yoRcan.)
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;3 No. 65. When Your Note Falls Due.

Atlanta Constltutlon. Owned by B. B. Beall, Douvlnsvillo, Ga. B. B. Beall,
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3 1. You may say that life is trouble When the clouds are in the blue, But a

| ‘ 2. Sorrow’s noth-ing but a bub-ble That will van-ish from the view; But it’s

i 3. And the corn—it goes to stubble, And the rose—it with-ers too; And it’s

: 4. Go it sin-gle file, or doub- le There’ll be work enough for you, In a
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I fel-low finds it doub-le, When his note falls due, When his note (when his note)

trouble, trouble, trouble, When your note falls due When your note( when your note )
tr ouble, troubIe, trouble, When your note falls due, When your note(when your note)
liv - ing world of trouble, When your note falls due, When yonr note(when your note)
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falls due, (falls due,) When his note (when his note) falls due, (falls due,) But a
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;3 fel-low finds it doub-le When his note falls due, When his note falls due.
¥ trouble, trouble, trouble, When your note falls due, When your note falls due.
trouble, trouble, trouble, When yonr note falls due, When your note falls due.
llv-mg world of trouble, When your note falls du(LV\ hen ym%\r note falls due.
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No. 66. ; America, We Love Thee.

Mrs. J. M. Hunter. T. B. Mcsley, ownergAl e tville, Ala,, 1917. T. B. Mosley J
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1. Babb-ling brooks and spark-ling foun-tains, Ver-dant trees and mountains grand,
2. Lib - er - ty and light and glad - ness, Yea, we dwell in sweet con-tent,
3. Broad thy riv - ers, rich thy val - leys, Peace and plent-y here a-bound,
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Was there e'er a coun-try fair- er than our own? O, A - mer-i -

For the des-pot in thy bor-ders is un-known;Youth isstrengthened, A
All we need up- on thy bos-om fair isgrown, Fel - low - ship, for
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ca we love thee, Forthine hon-or we will stand, In our hearts our na-tive
age is hon-ored, Here may all our days be spent, In our hearts our na-tive
all are brothers, Where can sweeter joys be found? In our hearts our na-tive
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ik coun-try we en-throne. O, A - mer-i- ca, we love thee, Fair-est
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America, We Love Thee.

No. 67.

Mrs. J. M. Hunt

er,

H. C, Whitener, owner, 1917,
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we love thee, For thine hon - or we will stand, For thine hon-or we will stand.
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| Know That My Redeemer Lives.

H. C. Whitener.

I know that Je - sus saves my soul, I
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1. 1 know that my Re - deem-er lives, And peace and com-fort sweet-ly gives;
2. I know that mansions are prepared, His ho - ly word hath so declared,
3.1 know thathere I must be true, And do the work He bids me do;
4.1 know that when I reachthe vale His pre-cious promise will not fail;
| . ; N ~
" TT B RO W ACUNEY WSRO A W R WP WL S S [T T el e e B LI sl
A e e s e g
I B PG 7 < S SR A AT S G AR S T s | PO e |
W™ Bpsoacs g Jeooue. B §a ]
e Te e pa— - — -
) el "‘ '.L_ -~ - |_ Z —'——'—‘———-‘—— x ~
‘ oy i bt G ¢ S — } - ﬁi——i:‘ P pe
— —— : ; / 2w e s
I know that He will come a - gain, And free His own from death and pain.
And 1 shall meet my friends up there, E - ter - nal life and joy to share.
: A wit - ness prove for my dear Lord, Andspread His light and love a-broad.
He'll sweet-ly cheer and com-fort me, And take me home with Him to be.
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I know that thro’ a - maz - ing love,
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see His face

in heavn a-bove.
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No. 68. Do Not Doubt His Love.

W. C. Martin. K C. Robinson, « wne~-, 1918 K. C. Robinson,
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1. When the precious Savior greets you, And with tendel love en-treats you, Do not
2. While He of - fers to re-lieve you, And He says He will for - give you,
3. Word of His can-not be brok-en, He ful- fills each prom-ise spok-en,
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doubt His love, do not turn a - way,0 how ver-y much you

He will fill your soul with
Do not doubt His love and do not turn a -way, He will com-fort you in
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need Him, And you .s.alely ought to heed Him, Just accept  the Lord, fol-low
pleasure, and provide e - ter - nal treasure,

sad-ness, Turn your day of grief to g]adness, Just ac - cept the Lord, and
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Him to - day. Do not doubt His love, do not turn a - way,
fol-low Him to - day. Do not doubt His love, do not turn a - way,
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| Just ac - cept  the Lord to - day, Hear Him and be - lieve,
| Just ac-cept the Lord, and fol-low Him to-day, Hear Him and believe,
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hear Him and
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hear Him and re-ceive,
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James Rowe.
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re - ceive,Do
Do not doubt His love and turn a-way.

God Is Love.

N

K. C. Robinson, cwner, 1918, K. C. Robinson.
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1. All things sing it
2. Ev-’ry plain and
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all things tell On this plan - et

ev - 'ry moun-tain, Ev -’ry flow - er, ev-’ry dove,

the heart of man should sing it, Look - ing trust-ing - ly

4. Let us, bend -ing low be - fore Him, Now our true
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Wood-lands breathe it, riv - ers swell
Ev -’ry field and vale and foun-tain, Keeps re - peat-ing, “God
O - verlands and o - ceans wing it, “God is good - ness, God

e - ter - mnal

us wor -ship and a - dore Him More than ev - er,
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God is love, yes,

God is love,
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No. 70. | Wil See Him By and By.

1. In the dawn-ing of that morning I will go To a éountry fair where
Z. Oh,the meet-ing and the greeting on that day, As they bid me wel-come
3. In the dawn-ing of that morning ov - er there, Where the sun is shin-ing

Ada Powell. N Or:nod by B, B, Bea'l, Douglasville, Ga., 1917. B. B. Beall.
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liv - ing wa-ters flow, I will join the an-gel throng, I will sing the glo-ry
all a- long the way, There are ma-ny in that land, Who will press my eager
} and the skies are fair, Sor-rows of my heart will cease, I will know e - ter-nal

A A—N . e
_l

R i: - ‘**—*'b‘wey

ER08E;~ e S 0 ’—/"7_' v v/

; — i e
_51 i i

9*9—/~f—/—

N [ N REFRAIN.
> —f;:!\: ,::;‘\:;L—;f\::f:v:i_;—f . _*;_ ; >
ﬁf? D:%,Tg;:__‘*_‘f‘;’_‘:zi:‘—{_'_?’:f' Zi ?:?:4-:,!’__!:;-

/ 7/

1 song, And I'll see my Savior’s face by and by.

hand, And T'll see my Savior’s face by and by. In the dawn-ing of that
| peacs, And I'll see my Savior’s face by and by.
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morning by and - by,.......... On that mor-row not a sor-row, not a
by and by,
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ill See Him By and By.
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Sav-ior’s grace, Yes, I'll  see my Savior’s face by and by...........
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No. 71.

Hide Me.

Rev. Johnson QOatman, Jr. Owned by B, B, Beall, Douglasville, Ga., 1917. B. B. Beall.
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1. When my way
2. When the storm-y temp-est
3. When my un - seen foes as - sail
4. When these earthly ties are sev-ered, When I

me,

is' hedged with dan-ger, When the path I

can-not see,

ra - ges, Fierce and cut-ting is the blast,
All their ar-rows at me fling,
ve cross-d the Mystic Sea;

Take me up
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in Thy pa - vil - ion, Hide me, Sav-iour, close to Thee.

In the cleft of Thyrock, Sav - iour, Hide me till the storm is past.
Hide me, O my bless-ed Sav -iour, Neath the shadow of Thy wing.
When I reach my home in glo - ry,

Let me hide my-self in Thee.
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Hide me, hide  me, Thou the ref - uge my soul;
Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide me,
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Hide me, O hide me, Till life’s sur - ges cease to roll.
Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide me,
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The Lord Is My Shepherd.

No. 72.

—4

J. W, Quin,

W. Guin, owner, 1918,
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He keep-eth me else I might fall
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd, my Dove; He fill - eth my soul with His love;
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2. The Lord is my Keep-er, my All;
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lead-eth me; He feed-eth me; He giv-eth me pas-tur-age free.
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He hold-eth me; He giv-eth meknowledge all free.
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His con-trol; In Him I will e’er a- bide,
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The Lord Is. My Sh_ephgrd.

v Ry ool G gL SRR i
- ——~—- ] — A A — A A -y H
P i Pk oni) . P t ':"&’ I F - - .'
et ® R e g (e
| Tl el ey TS
I will trust ~ Him as my King, In Him I will e’er a-bide.
trust.... Him as my King, IncBhimeF o oo will e’er a - bide.
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No. 73. Passing By.
James Rowe. Preperty of H, C, Collins, ms?.‘ H. C, gollins.
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1. The sun-set houris draw-ing near, Soon shadows will a-round us lie; The
2. The warn-ing comes to you and me, Comes like a voice from out the sky; Soon

B 3. How ma - ny sheaves have we to bring To Him whose kingdom is on high? Are
l 4. How have we spent our earth-ly days? On Je- sus do our soulsre-ly? Shall
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twi-light bell we soon shall hear; The harvest day is pass-ing by.
called a-way we all shall be; The harvest day is pass-ing by. ’Tis passing
we prepared to meet the King? The harvest day is pass-ing by.
we be met by words of praise? The harvest day is pass-ing by.
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by to come no more, The sun-set hour is drawing
The time of toil will soon be o’er!
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No. 74. When the Mists Have Gleared Away.

Anna Herbert. H. M. Eagle, Burke's Garden, Va, owner, 1918, H M. Blzlﬁ
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YW hen the mists have rolled in splen-dor From the beau-ty of the hills, And the
2. we err in hu - man bhnd-news And for-get that we are dust, If we
9. When the mists have ris'n a- bove us, As our Fa - ther knows His own, Face to
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sun - shine warm and ten-der Falls in kiss - es on the rills, We may read love’s
miss the law of kind-ness When we struggle to be just, Snow -y wings of
face with those who lov’d us, We shallknow as we are known. Lo! be - yond the

i i i e e B Y e e—w B % Tt‘
e L e
L TR R T e B el
i '—k———k—i—k——:\———g— 5 T 5 -
N s S =SS
_—_v——a—u—-a*—'/—-—a-—u-—x—a--f't‘—"—“**:W

bt
shin - ing let- ter In the rain-bow of the spray, We shall know each other
peace may cov-er All the pain that hides a - way, When the wea-ry watch is
or - ient meadows Floats the gold - en fringe of day, Heart to heart we hide the
b

i Jq__g_::'_'_!::r:—g:_-.‘_ g_..__,c_.p__?:;g___t_g (P s @
e e e S
B P e e
& o Hall e
& REFRAIN, e~ N
= SRR e N
- e S f_z:‘z:j,_z::!___ Ay — T AA—A A
i e T ULy 0 |
B bet - ter When the mists have cleared a - way. When the mists.......... have
i 0o - ver, When the mists have cleared a - way.
‘.i shad-ows, Till  the mists have cleared a - way. When the mists
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When the Mists Have Gleared Away.
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bet - ter day; peace and joy will come to
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stay, When the mists have rolled a - way.
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No. 75. | Heard the Voice of Jesus Say.
Dr. H. Bonar, H, M. Eagle, Burke’s Garden, Va., owner, 1918, H. M. E.‘l‘.
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1. I heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Come un - to Me and rest; Lay down, thou weary
2. I heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Behold, I freely give The liv-ing wa-ter;
3. I heard the voice of Je-sus say, “I am the dark worl’s light; Look un - to Me, thy
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one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast!”I came to Je-sus as I was, Wea-
thirst-y one, Stoop down and drink and live!” I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of
morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright!” Ilooked to Je -sus,and I found In
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ry and vorn and sad; I found in Him a rest-ing place. And He has made me glad,
that lifegiving stream; My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him.
Him my Mtar,my Bun; And in that light of life I'll walk Till all my journey’s done.
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No. 76. I Shall Then Be Satisfied.

JENNIE WILSON. Jobn O. Beall, owner. 1912, JOHN O. BEALL,
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1. There will be

a gold - en dawning,When all gloom shall pass a-way, In the

2. With the toil of earth-life end- ed, I
8. I shall bear His bless- ed im -age When I look wup- on His face, In the

shall gen- tly fall a-sleep, And no

" ]

: . - B ¢ —P i H H —.—’ﬂt H I [ !: ® ‘.
Q 1) A A ia v S A 7| i s S o 4 i
0 5 e TR e R e 0 BT e O e — g

P | e ) Vo {3 !
v
) ‘_“-—’— -

N T <~ N B P PRI S G T e ]
e L2 2y B 22 B 2

B A — b 7 I Z— v

ev - er growing brightness Of the fair, e - ter - nal day. Tho’ I now am
hu-man voice can reach me In that slumber calm and deep. But TI'll
light up - on whose lus - ter Shadows nev- er leave a trace. O how sweet will

hear my
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i | oft - en wea-ry, And fond hopes may seem denied, Waking in my Saviour’s likeness,
B : Saviour call me In His presence to a-bide, And a- wak-ing in His likeness,
!
s j be the rapture When all tears of grief are dried,Waking in my Saviour’s likeness,
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I shall then be

sat - is - fied.

I shall then be sat-is-fied, I shall then be
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No. 7T.

Jamos Wells.

Il

Take It to Jesus in Prayer.

T. B. Mosley, owner, Albertville, Ala,

T. B. Mosley.
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1. Do sore trib - u - la - tions per - plex
of life you are
is a - ble and
4. Then do not give way to your sor - row,

2. Tho" oft - en

3. The Sav - iour

r

Is your life filled with .
You need nev - er give .
ing All your tri - als *  and-!
it seems most too
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, sor-row and care? No lon-ger your tri -als will vex you, .If you

way to de - spair,
sor-rows to share;

You al - ways will find life more cheer - y, When you!
With comfort your heart will be fill - ing, When you

heav-y to bear; The world will seem brighter to - mor - row, If you
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take it to Je-sus in prayer....
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prayer, sweet prayer, Tell all your sorrows, your troubles, your care; There at His feet
= gl |
Y o - S —
A S e W 3 1 A -t 2 —
‘ [e. r. —_ - : ‘—r—r. m—mT‘—r&——
P ek e SR T e e
#_4' — — ! TS
e T — s ~~l—‘ ! 3 F
gresmr e daa
e - e F~—=r

e
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to Je -sus in prayer.......
to Je-sus in prayer.
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Arr. T. B. Mosley,
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Swing low, sweet Char-i - ot,
G

Coming for to car-ry me homm low, sweet
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1. Ilooked over Jordan, what did I see,
Char-i - ot, Coming for to carry me home. 2. If you get there be-fore
3. I'm sometimes up and sometimes down,

1 do,

Coming for to carry me home.
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A band of
Coming for to car-ry me home; Tell all my frneud: I'm com -
But still my soul

coming af ter me,

too ;

is heaven - ward bound,

Com-ing for tocar-ry me home.

Coming for to car-ry me home.. ..
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No. 79. It’'s Pretty Sad.

James Rowe. H. G. Ca:ter, owner, 1918, H. 4. Carter.
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1. My life is full of trou - ble and I long to die; It’s
2. You see I wed a wid - ow who was tall and fat; It's

3. She eats the best of but - ter and she gives me lard; It’s
4. I'd leave her in a min - ute, but the sand I lack; It's
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sad, so sad! But earth just seems to hold me, and I can’t tell why;
sad, so sad! She makes me wash the dish - es and such things as that;
sad, so sad! Sometimes I show my spir - it, but she hits so hard:
sad, so sad! Be-cause she’d lick me aw - ful if I did come back;
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It's sad, so sad! We sym - pa - thize sin - cere - ly with  you,
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yes, we do; Our bit-ter tears are fall-ing for you, boo - hoo, And
~ ~ ~
o T NI S VAR GRS G G 3858 O WOW BRSO S ST T e S !
Sl e ey e Emem e e s s S - S g
SR S | S RO, S i A.—ra.ém—ﬂéﬂ—! } L f i it
R A 78 i |
G52 g R v 1
g e e
a e e e
- = T e 7 1 B i
SUE i s Faasd % e Y = i
v ey i
I have al-ways loved her so sin - cere - ly, too; It's sad, aw - ful sad.
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No. 80. My Dear Old Home.

Copyright, 1902, by A. B Condo. Used by per.

: Arr. by A. B. C A. B. Condo.
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1. Near the cool, shady bank, Of the wil - low-bound brook, Stands the dear old
2. What a charmto my eye Was the wa - ter so clear, As it floweda-
3. Fa - ther’s voice is not heard In his- fam -i - ly pray’r; Mother’s voice now
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| home, With its quaint old look; O how oft, when a child, I have sported in
long, Like a song of cheer;Faces dear to my heart, Tho' long parted we’ve
still; There’s the vacant chair; Children scattered a-far, And I jour-ney a -
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play, In the dear old home, Thro’ the live-long day.
been, Rise in mem’ry now, And I love the scene. O the dear old home, With its
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lone, But I love to think Of that dear old home.
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heart, Tho’ a - far I roam, Are the scenes of youth, And my dear old home. (dear old home )
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No. 81.

James Wells,

| Gouldn’t Lose That Dog.

Owned by B, B,

Beall, Douglasville, Ga,, 1917,
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1. I went down town the oth-ér day And took my worth-less hound, I thought per-
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|

} 2. 1 went un- to
| 3. I went

e

the riv - er side, That pup I tried to drown A lot'. of

A

in-to a butcher shop And then slipped out the door,I said,“‘Old
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haps the dog might stray And thus get in the pound. I dodged to left, Idodged to
rocks to him I tied To try to keep him down,I threw him in and down he
dog, right here you stop, Ill nev-er see you more. » That day a saus-age I would

sank;

I thought I

right, The air was full of fog; But tho’
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I tried with all my might, I
had him drowned, The dog came scrambling up the bank—I
eat, Ere homeward I should roam, It barked and dropped down at my feet And
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could not lose that dog.
could not lose that hound.I could not lose that dog-gone dog, He’d come rlght
fol-lowed me right home. i
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back somehow; And at my feet my presence greet, With a lit - tle “Bow ‘w'o‘w-wow #
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No. 82.

Gome and Abide With Me.

Rev. W, C. Martin. Jno, 0, Beall, Coffee Springs, Ala,, 1918. Jno. 0. Beall.
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1. Dear Sav-iour, come a -bide with me, My spir-it longs for on -ly Thee, Thy
2. Thy presence will new pow-er bring; And in the dark-ness I shall sing; And
8. Thy love is sweet, Thy love is pure, Thy prom-is - es

are ver-y sure; Th%
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smile brings gladness to my heart, And shadows at Thy word de - part.

I shall conquer ev -ry fear, If Thou wilt on -ly lin-ger near. Come, Je - sus,
smile will warm this heart of mine, And kindle there a love like Thine.
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| Come, Je - sus, come, a-bide with me, My pre-cious
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Friend of Cal-va-ry, Like heav’n above
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this earth will be, When Thou shalt sweetly dwell, shalt dwell with me.
be,.......... When Thou shalt sweet - ly dwell withme...... —
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No. 88-

Over In the Sunny Glime.

e it SN S

R. A. Lester, J. W. Askew and R. A. Lester, owners, 1916, J. W. Askew.
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1. There is a home of pure de -light, O -ver in the sun -ny
2. There we shall see those gone be - fore, O -ver in the sun - ny
3. No storm-clouds there will ev - er rise, O-ver in the sun - ny
4, But best of all well Je - sus see, O-ver in the sun -ny
et | b SN Wil . ey s
(S Fil g m  —F— — ¥
Y R B iy e e e S s o i, s
T & A aA—a—a—T a B
‘ (‘ [ W v
e »4———~—k-:g ~ X -
T M S 3 — : S .
e et Pt "
- — e
clime;. .. And there is nev - er sin nor night, O -ver in the
clime;.... And be with them for -ev - er-more, O-ver in the
clime;.... The Sav-iour’s face will light the skies, O -ver in the
clime;.... And dwell with Him e - ter-mal -ly, O-ver in the
bright clime;
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sun -ny clime....... O-ver in the sun - ny clime,....
bright clime. bright clime,
- g e ghivipi e e NG gl R
e~ o~ :*__‘”b‘::"':':'““—':-:__hg;?— S ——
L3 S CTNE R N s 4 rars { L SR
S i -
o, S Y )
B W MR S ) ! z e A e
S i e - - R S it s e
e DT ot BT i T w1 et s T b he B ot Dol £ TR
4 vV d = v v & SR v
O-ver in the sun -ny clime;...... There the Sav-iour ev - er
bright clime;
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reigns, For He
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is the King of kings, O - ver in the sun - ny clime.....

bright clime.
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No. 84. Each Gooing Dove.

Dr. R. Morris. H. M. Eagle, Burke's Garden, Va , owner, H. M. Eagle.h
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1. Each coo - ing dOVEL 2o eisie s .... and sigh-ing bough............
2. Each flow-’ry glen......... b ook nanas mon =8y " dell il Coh Sh i
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That makes the eve......... ot 8o blest to me, (soblest to  me,)
Where hap-py birds............. in song a -gree, (in song a- gree,)
Of = Him whowalked.....o..% .. up - on the sea, (up-on th?\ sea)
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D. S.—0 Gal - i -lee, (O Gal - i- lee,) sweet Gal -i - les, {swee

JEshaars mewbaclt s ¥ . e s to Gal - i-lee. (to Gal - 1 - lee.) “fr
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Come sing thy song a - gain to me. (a-gain to me.)
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Where Je -'sus loved so much to be, (so much to be,)
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No. 85. Beautiful Spring-Time.

James Rowe. H, M. Eagle, Burke's Garden, Va., ownor. H. M. Eﬂg'O
N
S SR 15 S N Souar 2 4 -_:?L'““‘;‘_;:‘_":‘.:“’:
’—" &—R—'* —_—— = 2 - = ‘ W-—rF%is e
S R R 7 o R %] - Eh A’_l e E AT
/———M-/——»;—w- - - . \ B vES -

1. Beau- ti - ful spring-time is with us  a - gain, Smiling each girl and each lad;

2. Leaves are ap- pear-ing a-galn on the trees, Clear is the laugh of the nl}*

3. Beau - ti - ful spring-time, cur hearts you enthrall, Causing our joy-bells to ring;
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Song-birds are sing-ing in woodland and glen, Making the valleys so glad.
Ten - der and sweet is the voice of the breeze, Wandering o - ver the hill.
Beau - ti - ful spring-time so dear to us all, “Welcome, thrice welcoms, we sing.”
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Beau - ti - ful spring-time so bright and so gay, Causing the flowers to-peep by the
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way; O we are hap-py to sing and to say, Spring-time is with us again.
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No. 86. Gratitude.

Mrs, Noble Beall Ward. T. N. Beall, cwner. T. N. Beall.
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1. My life lay help-less in the snare That sin had laid for me, When Je-sus
2. Although a Prince of kingdoms vast, He heard a pau-per’s plea; His spotless
3. Tho’ all friends else may fail my need, Tho’ sor-rows’ dirge I learn, Thou, still un-
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came and found me there, And storped to set me free. No hand the deadly sword could
robe o’er me He cast And shared His all with me. Since then, f01"me, no beau-ty
changed, a Friend indeed, Dost bid me to Thee turn; My tender guide, my comfort
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raise God’s law held o’er my head, But love led Him to take my place And die there
| lies In aught that mocks my Lord Nor good in that which Him denies, Nor truth a-

sure, My Joy thro’ lone - ly days, The fairest words seem all too poor, Lord, help me
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i in my stead. O thorn-crowned King of Cal-va -ry, I long so
gainst His Word.
t live Thy praise. O thorn-crowned King of Cal-va - ry, I
‘ N
j BT % Basrr s “AT ]
| P e
- -t ' L5 8 L T [ = T T
| % — ST J
e
NN
) | i | |
I o ;‘L*\ ;L’-i‘f“—‘.‘.‘”:’: ;\:;‘;L_‘z;::—‘:
o —— A, e it RS S 1
v r — e e e ——gtf‘“"V"'“"V”'*ﬂ“J
much to sing My soul’sdeep grat - i-tude to Thee,
long so much to sing My soul's deep grat - i - tude to Thee,
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And worthy trib - ute bring; My Sav-iour, kneel - ing at Thy

And worthy trib - ute bring;

My Saviour, kneel - ing
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feet, O let my whole life be A T hoxof
at Thy feet, O let my whole life be Al\
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al - - a-baster, sweet, Poured out in love to Thee
box of al - a - bas-ter, sweet, Poured out in love to Thee.
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No. 87. America.
S. F. Smith. A. J. Showalter, owner, 1917, Arr. by A. J. S.
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1. My country! ’tis of thee, Sweet land of liber - ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
2. My native country thee, Land of the noble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy
{ 3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 8weet freedom’s song; Let mortal

4. Our father’s God to Thee, Author of lib - er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our
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fathers 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 awake,Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong.
land be bright, With freedon's holy light, Protect us by Thy might, Great God, our King!
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No. 88. Great is Jehovah.

‘James Rowe, T. B. Mosley, owne-, Albertv.lle, Ala,, 191?.h T. B. Mosley.
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L. Great is Je - ho - vah whose Son to re-deem us fromglo - ry  came,...
2. Earth’s ma-ny val-leys and mountains and o-ceans by Him were made, . . .
3. Bend-ing the knee in His glo - ri-ous Presence to - day, a - dore, .
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Let us to-geth-er ex-alt and a-dore His e - ter - nal narme;
All the foun - da-tions of worlds in the heavens His hand hath laid;
Tell of His righteousness, sing of His hol -i-ness more and more;
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Here in the light of His mar- vel-ous glo-ry re-peat His praise,
Worth-y is He of the praise of all na-tions, and throngs a - bove;

Then shall the gates of the ci - ty e-ter-nal for us un - fold
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b Song af - tersong to the Ho - ly and Might-y One let us raise.
‘ So let wus sing of themight-y Je - hov-ah and His great love.

Af - ter a while, and His mar-vel - ous glo -ry we shall be - hold.
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f ' Great is Je - ho-vah the Lord, Might - y and Ho - ly is He,
i Great is ‘Je - ho-vah the Lord,....... Mighty and Ho-ly is He,........
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Great is Jehovah.
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Swell we His prais-es a-gain, Send it  o'er mountain and sea;
Swell we His priises a-gaim,. TN, . .u Send it o’er mountain and sea;.. .....
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He is the Rul- er di-vine, An-gels o-bey and a-dore;.....
He is the Rul-er di-vine,........ An - gels o-beyand a- dore
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Praise Him re - joic-ing, His prais-es be voic -ing, For ev - er - more.
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No. 89.

James Rowe.

Grossing the River.
H. M. Eagle, owner. H. M. Eagle. o
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Cross-ing the riv- er, Bound for the heav-en - ly shore, Pain gone for - ev - er,

1

2. Deep is our sad-ness, Un - der great sor-row we bow, Yet all is glad-ness

3 An - gels are sing-ing "Wel-come up-on that bright strand, Joy-bells are ring-ing

4. Some morning, yon-der, When all our trl - als are o’er, Where hearts are fonder,
J
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Troubles and sorrows all o’er.

Where our companion is now. Crossing the riv-er, Safe on the Savxors breast,
0O - ver that beau-ti-ful land.

We'llbe u - nit-ed once more.
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En - ter-ing in to  rest.
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No. 90. Goming O’er the Sea.

Owned by B. B. Beall, Douglasville, Gs.

B. B. Beall.
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1. On the shore I lin - ger, Looking o’er the waves, Where the i - dle rip - ple
2. All the pearls of o - cean, All the hoards that lie In the state-ly ves - sels,
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Rock and shingle laves, Colored shells and seaweed, Bearing un - to me, Wait-ing
Black a-gainst the sky; All the waves’ wild beauty, What are they to me, Waiting
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‘ for my true love, Coming o’er the sea. Waiting for my true love, coming o’er the
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G
i L NN NN T
2 35_ i 3 O T s, T . o 1
. — - -« S ‘l — — o
=2 J:Q: e < g-—-*-"=—i.__4_!:!,_!_
e g e e
Com-ing, com- mg, com-ing, com-ing,
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Com-ing, com-ing, Com-ing o’er the sea, All the wave’s wild
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Com-ing, com-ing, Com-ing, com - ing,
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beau-ty, What are they to me, Wait-ing for my true love, Coming o’er the sea.

1. Night a- round is soft - ly
2. Tho’
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No. 91 An Evening Song.

Owned by B, B, Beall, Douglasvills, Ga, B. B. Beall
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creep-ing, All the earth to rest is laid;

a-round these clois-ters night -ly Spir - its awe the tim - id breast,
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Grief it - self

lies calm - ly sleep - ing, Sleepest thou, be- lov- ed maid?

Love fears not, where slumb’ring light-ly, Dear - est lies in heav'n-ly rest.
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Dear - est, hear my lute’s soft num-bers Floating on the balm -y air,
Play - ful zeph-yrs gent - ly steal-ing, Up - ward waft my song to thee,
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Let my lute, if dear -est slumbers, Hush, norwake my la - dy  fair.

May its tones, my love re - veal-ing, Fill thy dreams with thoughts of me.
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No. 92.

James Wells.
N

Do Do oD

'Tis But a Little Sleep.

T. B. Moslay, cwner, Albertville, Ala,, 1918.

T. B. Mosle)
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1. 'Tis but a lit - tle sleep, and wea-TIy e€yes, Closed for the moment in a
2. 'Tis but a lit - tle sleep, for - get - ful-ness Of sor-row, pain and woe, of
3 'Tis but a lit - tle sleep, a pleas-ant dream, A glimpse of glories 'neath ce-
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calm, sweet rest, Shall ope a - gain in  blessed par - a - dise And share the glorious
grief and care, A sweet re-spite from earthly storm and stress, To wake a - gain in
les - tial skies, A - wak-ing then a- cross the crystal stream, To dwell for ev-er.
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rap-tures of the blest. Deathisa Sloap; il c e a gen-tle sleep,..........
heav'n-ly mansions fair.
more in par - a - dise. Death is a sleep, a gentle sleep,
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A dream of par-a - dise,............ A dream of Ar -
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A dream of Ar -
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a - by the blest,........... The land be-yond the skies.........
a-by, of Ar-a- by the blest, beyond the skies.
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No. 93. The Land Where the Light Never Dies.

Lizzie DeArmond. K. C. Robinson, owner, 1918, K: C. Robinson.
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1. There’s a beau-ti - ful land where the bright an - gels dwell, Wherc no
2. Though the path-way we tread may be wea-ry and long, And
3 There’s a beau-ti-ful land and the prom -ise is sure, That “with
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shad-ows can dark - en our eyes, Where the good and the blest from their
ma - ny a snare’round us lies, When the life shad - ows break, then to
Je -sus we too shall a - rise,” Fa-ther grant us this pray’r, “that we
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la - bor find rest, In the land where the light nev-er dies.
joy we'll a - wake, In the land where the light nev-er dies. O beau-ti - ful
allmay be there,” In the land where the light nev-er dies.
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| land O glo - ri - ous land, Where nev-er a cloud can a - rise, 0
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bring us some day, dear Sav-ior, we pray, To the land where the light never dies
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No. 94.

James Rowe,

In God We Trust.

H. M. Eagle, Burke's Garden, Va., owner,

T. B, Mosley, Jr. and N. A. Smith.
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rest

ut - most we
up - on the Lord; Al-ways with us He will be,
earth - ly days shall cease; Yes, with joy we’ll meet you there, With the saints and
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1. Du- ty calls and we mustgo, Love for ng and home to show, And our
2. It is ver -y hard to leave Our dear home and frieads wao grieve; But we
8. If on earth we meet no more, We will wait up - on the shore, Till your
4. But, be-cause for right we stand, We may see our na-tive land, And your
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will do; Tho’ by foes we shall

7 U
be tried, Close to Him we
And will heed each

] call

far

will a - bide, And His love will keep us true.
or plea, And for tri-als will re-ward.
an - gels fair, And en - joy e - ter - nal peace.
a - way, For the strife may soon be o’er.
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In God we trust. ... ....

In God we trust,
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and . alliiids o well heiivnls ey Se ~cure with Him ..........

yes, all is well,
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our souls will dwell; ..... ..... (ur hearts are ‘fixed. il it on
our souls will dwell Our hearts are fixed
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—3 things &< bOVe, . <. .....:0. And He will keep us by His love.
. ‘ on things a - bove,
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_— No. 95. 0 The Summer-Time.
?‘ James Rowe. N H, M. Eagle, Burke's Garden, Va., owner. H. M. Eagle.
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ve L ; 1. Thereis beau-ty .all a - round us, Thereis mu- sic in the glen;
ach ; 2. All the world semes bright with flow-ers, All the world seems full of song;
:?d | 3. Na - ture bright-ly smiles up - on us, Where-so - ev - er we may be,
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( | Skies are blue and hearts are hap - py,—It is sum-mer-time a - gain.
F i And the vales are gay with lov - ers, Who so slow - ly stroll a - long.
, Show-ing all her won-drous beau-ty, Sweet-ly bless-ing you and me.
rust, A 20 ]
r 3 S p=—1 - s — T
—— gigbiﬁ:ﬁ_——l e e a7 A B~ e !:!j_—_? >
s i g e oo L R WAPEE Y NS 5 Eena o PR B N SOtaens LAABISES - i . o
= | i £ ¢ 4 4
i - , Vg | [ | |
v o D. S.—love-ly sum-mer time.
;——— ] b REFRAIN. R g j N N
EENT | &i-2h= =L T I R e 20 -__» - — = JJ‘ sl J:
s R S e e S e R
e oy t ' y i -
n O the sum-mer-time, hap - py sum-mer-time! How our young hearts sing in
3T § T ~—ak A — s — ! ! j !
i R e i et ey o e &2 i —
C T ey T R WS i ST G ST’ S’ ’ e T e e g
e o] I | v v [ v Vv
N
v T -
= e e e ﬂ
9 T R e R e el 7
AL A ¥
n
mer - ry ryhme! Ev-’ry heart-bell swells with a hap - py chime, O the
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No. 96. | Am Living With the King.

W C. Martin. T. N. Beail, owner. T. N. Beall, N
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1. My soul was lone - - ly and opprest, (4 and oppreit,) But now I'm
2:My soul by years......... of . sin was bound, (of sin was bound,) No comfort
8.1 suf-fered in.......... ig - mo-ble strife,(ignoble snfe,) And found no
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hap - - py and atrest, (*andatrest,) And songsof joy....... e | j
andieg: oo no peace I found,(no peacelf und,) But now Imake....... . the L‘
sweet ....... re - pose in life (reposein life) Till Je-suscame ....... His -
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King. (vith the King.) You see no pal-ace, throne or crown,
You see no pal - - ace, throne or crown, .....
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Am Living With the King.

No. 97.

Just His Love.

o : S ek it £ . S |
s i . SR S i s & G G i -~ —
S e S o
You on - ly hear me glad -'ly sing,
You o0 s 1y heaT...coesnsseeas. Mo glad-ly g oscansiis
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But O I'mliv-ing with the King, my heav'n-ly King.

But O I'm liv K St ing with the King....... N Wi :
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Rev. J. W, Johnson, H, M. Eagle, owner, H. M, Eagle,
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1. What made

Jo - sus come for me,

From His Fa-ther’s house a - bove,

2. What made Je - sus seek my soul, Sweet - ly breath-ing His dear plea,
8. What made Je - sus plead for me, As the earth He hung a - bove,
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Free - ly die on Cal - va - ry? It was just His love.
Par - don me and make me whole? Just His love for me.
Dy - ing there in ag - o - ny? Just to show His love.
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D. S.—Praise His na\{ne for ev - er - more, It was just His love.
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just His love,

Brought my Sav - iour from a - bove;
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"When Reuben Rode the Goat.

espectfully inscribed to the Woodmen of the World.

No. 98.

Alice C. Kennedy. Copyright, 19.4, Ly J. D. Patton. J. D. Patton.
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1. On a glo - rious win - ter night, When the stars were shin-ing bright,

2. When the word was passed a-round, There was heard a sud - den bound,
8. Bil - ly Wood-craft knew the ropes, Dodged Old Rube who with his hopes
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AT band of mer-ry Wood-men Gathered’round a glow-ing fire.

Went down a-mong the chop-pers Who ap-plaud - ed his de - feat;

i
} And Old Bil - ly Goat jumped in And at Reu - ben made a plunge.
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There were _jokes and words ,of cheer, Till the hour of fun drew near—
First they struck and then they clinched, Nei-ther Rube nor Bil - ly flinched,
Then Old Bil - ly with a spring Stood up proud-ly as a Kking,
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i The hour when broth -er Reu - ben Would en - coun - ter troubles dire.

And it seemed a bat - tle drawn, Till Rube made a sor - ry lunge.
While Reu - ben joined the Woodmen With ac - cou - trements complete.

— o)
-

R T T R
Q_v“_fﬁ i e R L I ¢ - %“_F-_—_;: &
VT i S
REFR?\IN. N %
' SRR o b NS A N Nk
7 S, T T SN R . IO S RS ) SR S M SV A L SRR
Bte sizrme sz e v w ot u
v v L
When Rube rode the Bil-ly Goat, When Rube rode the Bil-ly  Goat,
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There was -~ fun in camp one night, When Rube rode the Bil - ly Goat:
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No. 99. Bear Him Home.
- Melody in Second Tenor. FUNERAL SBONG A. J. Showaiter.
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1% Bwr him home, his bed is made In the still-ness of the shade;
2 Lay him down, his bed is here, See, the dead are rest-ing near;
3. Ah! not yet for wus the bed Where the faith-ful sov -reign’s laid;
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Bear the sov -’reign to his home, Bear, O bear him home.
Lay the sov -’reign gen - tly down, Lay him gen - tly down.
Thro' life's wea - ri - ness and woe  Still our foot - steps go.
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z Home where all his toils are o’er, Home where journeying is no more,
i Lay him down, let na - ture spread Star - ry cur-tains o’er his head;
| Let us go, and on our way Faith-ful jour-nmey, faith-ful pray;
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[ Bear him hcme, no more " to roam, Bear the sov-’reign home.
| Gen - tly lay our sov. -’reign down Gen - tly lay him down.
Bold - ly, brave-ly, sov -’reign’s go! Bold -ly let us go.
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My Dear Old Home.

1. P'm dreaming to-night of my dear old home, The home of my childhood so free;

2. 'm dreaming to-night of the mer - ry days I've passed i
8. I'm dreaming to-night of the loved ones gone To realm here no sor-rowis seen;

Owned by B. B Beall, Dou_lasvlle, Ga., 1917, B. B. Beall.
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my in - no-cent glee;
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The rocks and the rills, The ver-dure clad hills Of that spot%n;e sa-cred to me.
While sporting 'neath bow’rs All fragrant with flow'rs In that homdgo hap-py and free.
The'r bright wings I see Now beck’ning to me From that lan

eyond the dark stream.
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I'm dreaming to-night of my dear old home, The home of my childhood so free;
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l I'm dream-ing to-night of my dear old home, The spot that is sa-cred to me.
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Dream - ing, ’'m dream - ing, Dreaming of the dear old home,........
Dreaming, dreaming, dreaming, dreaming, dear old home,
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Dream - ing, I'm dream - ing,
Dreaming, dreaming, dreaming, dreaming,
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Dreaming of the dear old home.

dear old home.
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Keep A-Going.
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Chicago Chronicle, Owned by B, B, Beall, Dou;lmme, Ga., 1017, B. B. Beall.
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1. If you strike a thorn or rose, Keep on go- ing, go - ing, go - ing;
2. When the wea - ther spoils your crop, Keep o. go - ing, go - ing, go - ing;
3. When it looks like its all up, Keep on go - ing, go -ing, go - ing;
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If it hails or if it snows, Keep on go - ing, go - ing, go - ing.
When you tum - ble from the top, Keep on go - ing, go - ing, go - ing.
Drain the sweet-ness from the cup, Keep on go - ing, go - ing, go - ing.
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Tain’t no use to
S’pose you're out o’

See the wild birds on

sit and whine, When the fish ain’t on your line;

ev - 'ry dime, Get - ti

ng broke ain’t a - ny crime;
the wing! Hear the bells that sweet - ly ring;
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Bait your hook and keep on tryin’,Keep a  go -ing, go -ing, go.- ing.
Tell the world you're feel - ing prime! Keep a  go - ing, go -ing, go -ing
When you feel like sigh - ing, sing, Keep a go - ing, go - ing, go -ing
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NoTE.—This song should be sung without any pausing at the end of the stanzas.
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No. 102. We'll Understand Some Day.

James Wells. T. B. Mosley, owner, Alte-tville, Ala,, 1718 T B: Mo"ey.
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| 1. We may not know the meaning here Of sor-rows.and of woe; The brok-en
- 2. We may not know when days are dark, And life seems dull and gray, Just why our

7 3. The gem that to our fin - ite mind Seems brightest to be - hold, May to a
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!‘ heart, the bit - ter tear; The anguish we may know, We on - ly know that God is
life’s frail lit - tle bark, Is driv-en from its way, The cherished plan we had in
i pro - vi-dence all-wise, Show dross instead of gold, For God can see and God knows
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good, And this is but His way, And trusting in Him as we should, We’ll un-der -
mind, The Master bids us stay, The answer now we may not find, But we shall
best, And wisest is His way, Then simply trust Him for the rest, We'll un-der -

i
|
e s

oL

o = ———— A AT
= ; EEsar Eas
l L———A——-A—-—}——-—— —_/-__L;_. . |
GBI T REFRAIN. \
4 —%2- 4 — .__j__, .N .\ 5\ '\ AL~
ﬁgb_ﬁ — et —1 e —_a-_i'i -
e G At u % &

stand some day.

some day, some duy,
know some day.

stand some day. We’ll un-der-stand,......... some day, some day,..........
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When from our eyes, shall fall a - way, shall fall a - way,
When from-our eyes, ........uv:.
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We'll Understand Some Day.
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The earth-ly. scales,............ the S elod “of = glay:. en s B o
The earth-ly scales, the clod of clay,
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We'llli-un"=ider-stand; - 50 Vol some day, some day........ .....

We'll un - der-stand, some day, some hap-py day.
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No. 103. - Sweet Is Thy Love.

James Rowe. J. R. Baxter, Jr., owner, 1917, J. R. Baxter, Jr.
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: 1. Je-sus, my Friend for-ev-er, Sweet is Thy love to me, Nothing our hearts skall
'* 2. Whether the storm be sweeping, Whether the sky be fair, I shall be in Thy

3. Sometime across the riv - er, Safe in that ho-ly place, Jesus, my Friend for -

=~_] A
-~ A A ] o
e enT S o :rce; 4ﬁ-—b—ﬂ~ e ]

S ATA A ACElT o y_,_/ }_,[__/Q_Qv‘.__ ‘/_-/ —t———

s
T
L4
b
Sl
i
;’K
el
i“.‘
o
4
ofe
y
e
10
xS
[ 4
| |
*'Ti
3
Py g

A D=

B 3 E e e ] i s o = sl S
L9 g Bio> AR, LY W B 1 E s 7 7 ey
sev - er, Ever Thire own I'll be. Feeling Thy love enfold me Close to Thy
keep-ing, Happiness will be there. Nearer, dear Master, nearer Draw me to
ev - er, I shall behold Thy face. Then, in the light of glo - ry, How I shall
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1 precious side, Feeling Thine arms uphold me, Safe shall my soul a - bide.
Thy dear breast, Ev-er be-com - ing dear-er, All the way home to rest.
praise Thy love! How Ishall tell the sto - ry With the relecmed a-bove!
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Ask thy soul if
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J. R. Baxter, Jr.
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the mock-ing bird, The
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This and That.

J. R. Baxter, Jr., owner,
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the mock - ing bird,
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to the mocking bird, Still einging—Ni - ta, Jua
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mocking bird still sing-ing o’er her grave; Listen to the mocking bird, Lis-ten
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"Way down up-on the Swa-nee riv - er, Far, far a - way,

Dere’s wha my heart is turning ev - er, (Omit.
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we should part! Ni - ta! Jua - ni - ta? Lean thou on— My coun-try tis of thee,
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Good - bye, my lov-er, goodbye, goodbye, good-
bye, my lov-er, good-(Omit. . . ) bye. A wo-man!
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No. 105. Bring Them Back.

J. W. Askew, owner, 1918,

James Rowe. J. W. Askew,
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o 1. Man-y have wandered away from the fold, Followed the downward track;
2. Grieving the Sav-iour who died on the tree, Downward they go to - day;
3. Come, let us go to these wanderers sad Help them to look a - bove,
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Now they are lost and have tri-als un - told; Oh, let us bring them back.
And He is say-ing to you and to me: ‘Show them the homeward way.
Tell them the message un - til they are glad, Safe in His arms of Iove.
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Bring them back, bring them back, Let them be shownthe homeward track, Chiding them
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nev-er, lov-ing-ly ev-er, Oh, let us brmg them back:.:....
Oh, let us bring the wan-derers back.
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No. 106.

Birdie Bell.

Willing ! Loyal! Ready!

J. D. Patton, owner, 1918, J.

D.
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1. Willking! Wil
2. Loy - al!
3. Read-y!
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Loy - al!
Read-y!
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Will-ing!  Will
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l-ing! To lab-or, one and all!
To serve the King to-day! Loy -al! ~ Loy
The call is sounding near, Read-y!
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Christ shall lead,
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Loy-al to all.......
Read-y

thesoulsin need, .
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Will-ing to aid .

¥ R 7T SEOR that Christ will save,........
souls in need,
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Read -y
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= No. 107. Death. ' i
" James Rowe. H. M. Eagle, owner, J. A, Lesley. 1{
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1. Death has a - gain be - reft us, A - gain we’ve said, “good-by,” !
2. Our friend is on - iy sleep - ing, Then why bhe sad to - day? i
| - 3. There comes a time of meet-ing, Where all is joy and love, j fia
’ ]’ 4. All clouds of care shall van - ish, All sor-rows pass a - way, ! i
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% An - oth - er friend has left us To live with Him on high. i
( ( In Gods e - ter -nal keep- ing The soul is safe for  aye. ‘ !
! And soon we shall be greet-ing This friend a - gain a - bove. |
_ , For God the night will ban - ish, And give 1un - end -ing day.
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No. 108. “When We Get Home.”

“For our light affiction which is but for a8 moment worketh forus a far more exceeding
and eternal weight of glory.”

Mrs. J. M. Hunter. Property of J, D. Pation, 1918, J. D. Patton,
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1. We needs must have our earthly cares, And be oft-times op - prest; But God, our
2. The tri- als of this pres-ent time Are* ‘blessings in dis-guise,” They turn our
8. What matters it tho’ storms mny come, And life a con-flict prove? We'll fix our
4. 0 lov-ing Christ, be this our aim All tri- als to surmount, Andthene -
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God, a home prepares, Where we shall sweetly rest. When we get home......
hearts to joys sublime, Beyond these changing skies.

hopes on that glad home, With faith no storm can move.

tor - nal life to claim Thro’ Thee, of life the fount. When we get home
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to that bright land,....... . Wheresaintsa-bide ......... at God’s right
to that brigl&t land, Where saints abide
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TV, LS RN T . We'll lift glad hesrti .3, 4al. and Him a-
at God’s right hand we'll llft glad hearts
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doré.......... Whose glo -ry shines for ev - er-more.
and Him a-dore whose glo - ry shines for ev - er-more.
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No. 109.

James Rowe.

His for Service.

B. F. Clark, owner, 1918 B. P. Clark.
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1. Je - sus died to win all the world from sin, And by grace He keeps me free;
2. I was lost andsad and He made me glad, Helped my soul the light to see;
3. Ma-ny spend their days in for-bid - den ways, Heeding not His lov-ing  plea,
4. That at last a-bove I may praise His love With the throng beside the sea,
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So, what-e’er be -tide, true I will a - bide, His for serv-ice I will be
So, wher-e’er I go, love for Him I show, His for serv-ice I will be
But be - cause He gave all, my soul to save, His for serv-ice I will be
Till He bids me come to thathap-py home, His for serv-ice I will be
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His for serv-ice I will be, All the world my faith shall see:
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I have heard the call, He's my all in all, His for serv-ice I will be.
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No. 110. Be True.

James Rowe. Property of J. D. Patton, 1018. J. D. Patton.
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. 1. Let us be true to our e - ter-nal Friend, Day aft-er day in lov- ing
2. Ma-ny are need-ing light and love to - day, Ma - ny are tempted from the

A

il 3. Pleasures invite us from His wound-ed side, E - vils, to tempt us, close to
= | 4. Let us be true, whatev - er may be - fall,  Sure that His love will guide us
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serv-ice spend; Prais-ing His love to oth-ers o’er and o’er, Let us be

gos-pel way; Je - sus ap-peals to me, ap-peals to you;  More for His
us a - bide; Let us be strong and firmly stand for right, Do - ing our

thro’ it all; That His dear face at last we all may view, Do - ing His
-
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true to Him for ev - er - more. Be true,.... be true, For Him our

glo-ry dai-ly let us do.
best in our Re-deem-er’s sight.

< wil, O let us all be true. Be true, be true,
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ut-most do; Be true, .. be true,... In life and death be true.
Be true, be true, be true, be true,
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No. 111. Your Exceeding Great Reward.
: : _*“I am thy shield and thy exceeding great reward.” , :
R Mrs. J. M. Hunter. Property of J. D. Patton. 1918, .| D. Pltton.
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1. Toil - er in the Master’s vine - yard, Oft with heav-y cares op-pressed,
2 Pa - tient deeds of lov-ing kind - ness, Words and smiles to those a - round,
3. Give the precious gos-pel mes - sage, Keep the light of love & - glow;
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Lift your eyes and look a - hove you To a sweet and per—fect rest;
These are count-ed to the Mas - ter, 0 let faith and works a-bound!
Sing the songs of peace and par - don,  Live for oth - ers here be - low,
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'*" I Tho’ to-day you're worn and wea-ry, Keep your faith in Christ, the Lord,
% Nev - er mind the gloomy sha - dows— Sun and rain He will af - ford,
“‘h Nev - er think your work forgot-ten, An - gel-watchers will re - cord,
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Look to Him and trust Him ev - er, He will be your great re-ward.
Live for Him and trust Himev - er, ~ He will be your greatre-ward. |
‘ Live for Him and trust Him ev - er, He will be your great re-ward. !
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No. 112.  In the Homeland of My Soul.
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James Rowe. R. Edwin Perry, owner, 1918, RT\Edwm Perry.
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1. There’s a tho't that cheers me o’er and o’er, As I watch and wait on this dreary shore,
2. There may still be troubled years to wait, Ma -ny foes to face, ma-ny tri-als great,
3. With this thought to cheer me day by day, For the fi - nalcall I will wait and pray,
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H To my Saviour clinging more and more, When the waves around me roll;  Not - a|

Ere my name be called in that es-tate, Ere I've reached that-happy goal; But my
_ In His ho - ly, bless-ed presence stay, Un-der His di-vine con - tro/l,\ T|ill up -'t
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storm will beat or breaker roar, In the blessed home of my soul, In the bless-ed

rapt - ure will in-deed be great, In the blessed bome of my soul, In the bless-ed

on His breast 'm borne away To the blessed home of my soul,f\ To the bless-ed
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%i , home of my soul. It has been prepared for me, I know, By the Friend who made me
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l; -whole; ..~ - And some happy morning I shall go To the homeland of }ny soul. !
made me whole; !
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No. 113. fhe Song of the Surt.
J.C. JOHNSON, A. J. Showalter, owner, 1912, A.J. SHOWALTERK.
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; 1. The sound of the surf as it swings to the shore, So cool on the beach with its
' 2. 0. waves, roll-ing in from the far distant deep, Where winds hold their courts, where the
_ 3. How plainly the course of our plan - et is seen, And sails cross the line of deep
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smooth, lev- el floor, It lulls and it soothes all the cares of the soul, So swift on the

£ glad “wa-ters leap, What ship hast thou rock’d? and what isles hast thou past, To mingle thy-
;E blue or of green, Then down, sail-ing down, till the masts disappear,And glide to the
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sea, and 80 ceaselessitsroll. Friendly sea, sing to me!

self in my dreams at the last?
shores of a far hem-ig-phere. Friendly sea, sing tome! Friendly sea, sing tome!
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Lull thy song all the long summer day! Friendly sea,

summer day! Friendly sea, sing to me!
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sing to me! Lull my soul with thy great har - mo- ny!
Friendly sea, sing to me! har-mo-ny!
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No. 114. We'll Win the Victory.

Jnmes Rowe Refrain nrr W. J. M_rris, owner, 1 18 W. J. Morris. l
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1. Sol - dlers of the cross on the bat - tle line, Sing and tell of

2. Let the bless-ed news ev - er swell and ring, 0 - verval - leys

3. Keep-ing up the fight, let us do our best, For the Lord of
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Him who is a - ble to save; Stand-ing for the right, let your
drear where the lost ones re-main; Tell them of the joy .that His
life ard His king-dom of love, Till withsongs of joy we go
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the stand - ard wave.

ar - mor shine; March-ing in the light, let
love will bring, Tell them of the blood that re - moves all stain.
home to  rest, In the man-sions bright that a - wait a - bove.
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For now we stand,.......

For now we stand,

to face the foe,

To face the foe,
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We'll win the vic - t'ry, yes, soon we know,
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The foes of Christ shall con-quered be,
The foes of Christ....... se4++ “ghall con-quered De,...:.5:%. 5.5,
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For He will lead 2 to vic - to - ry.
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No. 115. The Homeland!
Hugh Reginald Hawels',. : JA. J. Sh;wa‘lter, owner, A. J. Showalter.
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1. The homeland, O the homeland! The land of souls free born! No gloomy night is
2. My Lordis .in the homeland! With angels bright and fair; No sin-ful thing nor
+ 3. Forloved ones in the homeland Are waiting me to come, Where neither death nor.
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known there, But aye the fadeless rom; I'm  sigh-ing for that country, My heart is
e - vil Can ev-er en-ter there; The mu-sic of the ransomed Is ring-ing
sor - row In - vade their ho-ly home; O dear, dear native country! O rest and
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ach - ing here; There is no pain in the home-land, To which I'm drawing near.

in my ears, And when I think of the home-land, My eyes are wet with tears.

peace a - bove! Christ, bring us all to the home-land Of His e - ter-nal love.
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i1c. 116.

JAMES ROWE.

H. M, Eagle. owner. 1912,

The Pretty Wiuow Brown.

H. M. EAGLE.
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' 1. Have you ev - er heard of wid - ow Brown?— Yes, O yes; She was
» 2. There are men who gave her dia-mond rings,— Yes, O yes; There are
: 3. She was ver -y sweet and ver -y kind,— Yes, O yes; She has
j 4. You ‘are poor -er, mow, but wis - er men,— Yes, O yes; Don’t you
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quite the fair-est girl in town,— Yes, O yes.
men who tho’t that she wore wings,—Yes, O .yes. We are ver - y
: left some bro - ken hearts be - hind,—Yes, O Jyes.
| hope she will not come a - gain,—Yes, O ‘yes.
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well ac-quaint-ed with

the pret - ty

wid - ow Brown; We have seen her

—

heads lifted and eyes turned up,
of refraiu, singers should sadly skake their heads,

hands folded across breast,
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smile of sun-shine and her aw - ful an - gry frown; Did you
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ask her for her heart? Did she turn you down?—Yes, O yes.
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To make this song effective the parts should be acted; ‘“yes, Oyes,” should be sung with

While singing first two lines
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No. 117.

Love-Making Days.

James Rowe. H. M. EAGLE, BURKE'S GARDEN, VA., OWNER. W. R. Catron.
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1. What greater joy........ can mortals feel...... Thanthatwhichcomes. . ...

2. We quite for-get........ thetimeand.place,. ... Whensideby side, .......

3. Al-though we might......n not own a dime,,.... Weal-wayshave......,

4. When we’re a-part....... themomentscuep, ... Whenside by side,...... -
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when heart-bells peal,...... To fill us with...... the tho’t pro-found.....
or iace to face;...... And oft we give...... our-selves a pain......
a ‘‘dan-dy time;’’....Whilethosewho board .... us wealth-y grow,.....
they run and leap;...... But joy is ours...... from dawn till night,.....
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'l‘hatCu pidhas...... been fooling round?
By mak-inglove..... out in the rain. O days of joy,..... O time of
For lit - tle then..... we eat, you know,
When Cupid does.. ... . . thet! nno jusf right, 0 days of joy,
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O timeof bliss,
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Dlisss e, Hand-squeezing time . . . . . . and kiss, kiss, kiss!. ..

Hand-squeezing time
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~ Lite fits us

and kiss, kiss kiss!
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fike’ daes
Life fits us like
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the boftest glove,
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the softest glovey; .. .- Comerain or shme,when we’re inlove,
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No. 118. The Church In the Wildwood.
3 Arr. owned by A. J. Showalter. 1912,
Ww.8.P. DR. WM. S. PITTS. Arr, by A.J. 8.
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| 1. There’s a churchin the val-ley by the wild-wood, No love - li -~ er
2. How sweet on a eclear, “Sabshath- morn-ing To list to the
8. There, close by the church in the val- ley, Lies one that I
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There, close by the side

of that loved one, 'Neath the tree where the
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clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so

place in the dale; No spot is so dear to my child - hood As the
sweet-ly are call - ing, O
love so well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps, 'neath the wil - low: Dis -

wild flow-ers bloom, When the fare - well hymn shall be chant - ed, I -ghall
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D. S.—spot 13 so dear to my child-hood As the
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come to the church in the vale.

turn  not her rest in the vale.

rest by her side in the tomb.
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lit- tle brown church in the vale. O come, come, come, come, Come to the church

come, come, come,
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lat - tle brown church in the vale.
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in the wild - wood, O come to the church in the dale; No
come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, Come;
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No. 119. The Time of His Goming Is Nearing at Last.

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. Property of J. D. Patton, 1918. : J. D. Patton,
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3. Be warned, for His

I
1. The time of His com-ing is
2. The hour of His

near-ing at

4. He’s com -ing! He’s com-ing! And whocan a - b

N

last,
com-ing will not long de - lay,
com-ing has long been fore-told,

The days of long
The great day of ‘
By ser-vants of {
ide The pres-ence of |
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wait-ing will soon be o’er-past; Ere long we shall

judgment is

J 1N ) | "

] al

giggzé:tf:?—_:g :q_‘SH S

] ]
e

en-ter e - ter- ni- ty
not far a-way, Let all God’s a - noint-ed be watchful and
God, by the proph-ets of old; The Judge on His throne we shall quickly be - ,
Je - sus, the Lord Cru - ci- fled? Seek God and from pathways of sin turn a - |

Al LAJ -

Apher g A It
e
o—

" s e B et
T AL e

~ REFRAIN, 1

bt - — A
PR Y R < M) i AR S
2 B .
bh , —: e
d Z— 4 K]

r‘-___’_g l yaN {

==

vast, For the com-ing of Je-sus
pray, For the com-ing of Je- sus
hold, For the com-ing of Je- sus
side, For the com-ing of Je- sus

i8 near.
is near.
is near.

is near. It
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Near, ver-y near, |
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Near,ver -y near, O the day of His com-ing is near.
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No. 120.

Birdie Bell.

A, J. Showalte

Homesick for Thee:

, owner, 1918,
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JEA bird that has roamed far a - way from its nest Will long for a
2.:A child that is wil - ful and way-ward may roam, But wea - ry, re -
3. There'son - ly one ref - uge whichnev - er will fail, There’son - ly one
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j ref - uge where none can mo-lest. O Fa-ther, my soul to its shel-ter would
‘ turns to the safe-ty of home; I  long was a& wan-der -er, careless m’ld
! home when life’s troubles as-sail, And vain-ly I've trav-el’d o’er land and o'er
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flee, I'm wea- ry and lone - ly and home-sick for Thee.
I am home-sick for Thee. Homesick for Thee
I am home-sick for Thee.

free, Now foot - sore and sad,
sea, No peacecan I find,
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when temp-ta - tions mo-lest,

Homesick for Thee, I

am long -ing for rest;
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Wea -ry of wand’ring, no more would I roam, Grant me for-give-ness and
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wel - come me home, Grant me
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for - give-ness  and
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wel - come me home.

No. 121.
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We Lay Us Down to Sleep.
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Anon. A. J. Showalter, owner, 1918, Arr. from Schumann,
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1. We lay
2. As
3. Why vex
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us calm-ly down to
sinks the sun
our souls with wea-ry
4. Some oth - er hand the task can
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sleep,

in west-ern skies,

take,
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When friendly night is come, and
is done, and twi - light
care? Why shun the grave, for ach - ing
it seem-eth best, the
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leave To God the rest; Whether we wake to smile or weep, Or
dim Comes si - lent on; So fades the world’s most lur - ing prize, On
head, So cool and low? Have we found life 8o pass -ing fair, So
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wake no more on time’s fair shore, He know-eth best,
eyes that close in deep re- pose, 'Till wakes the dawn, Till wakes the dawn.

task, By us be- gun; No work for which we need to wake, In
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He know - eth best.

grand to be, 8o sweet that we Should dread to go? Should dread to go?
joy or grief, for life so brief, Be - neath the sun, Be-neath the sun.
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REFRAIN. Slow and soft.
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? 0 Fa - ther, bless in love Thy child!l We lay us down to sleep.
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No. 122. 0 Paradise.

To my pupils and co-workers, Profs. J. D. Patton, T, B. Mosley and H, M. Eagle.

F. W, Faber. A. J. SHOWALTER, OWNER, 1912, A. J. Showalter.
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1.0 Par - a-dise] O Par - a-dise!] Who doth not crave for rest?
2.0 Par - a-disel O Par - a-disel The world is grow-ing old;
3.0 Par - a-disel O Par - a-dise!l ’Tis wea-ry wait-ing here:
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest?
Who wonld not be at rest, and free,Where love is nev-er cold? .
"0 joy to bewhere Je - sus is! To feel, to see Him near. :T
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Where loy - al hearts and true, Stand ev-er in the light,
Where loy = al hearts, where loy - al hearis and true,
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ture through and through In God’s most ho - ly sight;
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All rap - ture thro’ and thro’ In God’s most ho -1y sight. A - men.
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No. 123.

James Rowe,

Property of . D. Fatton, 1918,
e oM 4

Still More Like Thee.

J. D. Patton,
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1. O Thou great lov-er of
2. O Thou whocom-estfrom a-bove To
8. Stillmore like Thee will be my pray’r While life shall last, from day. to day;

my soul, Still close to Thee I would re - main,
of - fer up Thy-self for me,
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Help me
That 1

That, un - der Thy di-vine con-trol,

~
'

J

N MDD

The crown of life I may ob - tain,
to spread Thy words of love That oth - er souls may lean on Thee.
may have Thy like-ness there Where an - gel throngs Thy will o - bey.
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Still more like Thee I long to be, More, bet -ter serv-ice I would give,
Still more like Thee is my de - sire, For great-er love I plead and call;
0 let Thy loveen-fold my soul Thatstrong when tempted I may be;
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That those a - stray my light may
To high - er heights Inow as - pire, That Thou may’stbemy all in all
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And find the way in which to

live.
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Then while un-num-bered a - ges roll, I shall be growing more like Thee.
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No. 124. We're Passing On.

James Rowe. L. D, Morris, owner, 1918.

Ls D. Morris.
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L A - mid thescenes of toil and strife, Of sor - row, pain and care, We're

2. The tri - als met a - long the way Willleave us
rest, From grief to end -less joy, Our

at the gate, When
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3. We're pass-ing on from toil to
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pass - ing on to high-er life—The house of mansions fair.
ev - er - last - ing day Comes from that blest es-tate; And joy our
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path to joy and rest, By which all saints have gone, To join our friends a -

souls will o - ver-flow When we all en- ter
of our Lord On heav-en’s peaceful shore, We're pass-ing on to

in To " greet the ones who
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love us so, Be-yond the reach of sin.
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mong the blest, We’re slowly passing on. We're pass - ing

re-ward—Sweet rest for evermore. W
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safe in love di- vine, We're pass - ing
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We're passing on, all pass-ing on,
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We're Passing On.
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‘ line; To join the  friends and dear ones that have
i bor -der line; To join the friends, the loving friends,
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gone, To rest with God in His a-bode, we're slowly pass-ing on. (yes, on.)
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No. 125. Nearer, My God, To Thee.
Sarah F. Adams. W. T, Taylar, owner, 1918, W. T. Taylor,
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee, FEen tho" it
2. Tho like a wan- der-er, The sun gonedown, Dark -ness be
8. There let my way ap-pear, Steps un -to heav'n, All  that Thou
4, Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav -ing the sky, Sun, moon, and
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8 a cross, That rais-eth me; " Still all my song shall be,
o - ver me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreamsI'd be,
send - est me, In mer - ¢y givn; An - gels to beck-on me,
stars for-got, Up - ward I fly; Still all my song shall be,
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No. 126. We'll All Sing Tbgether By

L. E. Green. A. J. Showalter, owner, 19183,

and By.

A. J Showalter,
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1. We're a band of sing-ing Christians On the march to Canaan’s land, We'll
2. We will sing the praise of Je - sus, As we jour -ney here be - low, We'll
3. Let wuspraise our heavnly Fa- ther For the sa - cred gift of song, We'll
4, As we walk the streets to - geth-er, Ia that bright ce - les - tial land, We'll

hlrg AR NN AR B NN N
’gi# rt -+ R B B - [ s s ﬁ t
- I ﬁéb—ﬁ’ AL AT ."A—A———F — 4—‘—#—@‘ : —4—-.,—‘0 » J
g e G i R N e t:‘
L L L L L g L La > V
g I o N D N R e - NN G et
S ??%#S B e e B —
N—— e WE el w A W g [ER>— BRS < Fo 3 : ; ;: g ; ;
e—— c-—‘_— -
all sing to-geth-er by and by; There w¢'lljoin the an-gel cho-rus,
all sing to-geth-er by and by; Then with ransomed souls in glo - ry,
all sing to-geth-er by and by; Till wereach our home in heav-en
all sing to-geth-er by and by; With a crown up - on our fore-head,
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And with loved ones on the strand, We'll all sing to - geth-er by and by
With our robes made white as snow, We’ll all sing to - geth-er by and by
Then with yon - der hap-py throng, We’ll all sing to - geth-er by and by
And a harp with-in our hand, We'll all sing to - geth-er by and by
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By and by, by and by, We'll all sing to-
By and by, by and by,
A 'Q } | —

A AT A e &

s i e o e sl

}- -
>—® " —o——

W m——— m
i

Y b

oo |

ot s g 0

A Rt

g-g ﬁ e g J- ,“:‘ v .__ --:___-_—Tv—_é- i
g-ﬁ-—'———'-——— ] ~¢9_—’ S T B SAIINRIR: R« VTR 3R faning %:
/ L'

"By and by,

-y




o

=

We'll All Sing Together By and By.

No. 127.

Mrs. Nobie Beall Ward.

Too Late.

E. H, S. Beall, owner, 1918,
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by, We'll all sing to- geth-er by and by.
by and by,
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Rev. E, H. S. Beall.

To - mor-row the anagel of rec-ord may say, Too late,
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1. Your chance for salva-tion is passing a-way, To - day you may choose your fate;

2, 'Tis  Je - sus who calls you to safety to-day, He on - ly can o- pen the gate;

3. 0 why will you gamble with Sa-tan to lose Your soul when the stake is so great?

4. Thereis  no re-pentance when death shuts the door, Then why will you foolish-ly wait?
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for - ev-er too

O  heed Him, ye souls tcat now wan-der a-stray Be-fore ’tis for - ev-er too

No long -er the Sav-ior who loves you re-fuse, But own Him ere it be too
Come hast-en and en - ter thru Je-sus be - fore Itshall be for - ev-er too
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late, too late "Tis the bit - ter cry of those who die While still they pro-cras-ti-
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nate, Oh, toll the bell a mournful knell Fir ths soul that de - ¢id-ed too late.
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No. 128.

Arr. owned by A. J. Showalter.

My Old Kentucky Home.

8.C.F. STEPHEN C, FOSTER. Arr.by A.J.8.
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1. The sun shines bright in the old Ken-tuck-y home,— ’Tis sum-mer, the
2. They hunt no more for the pos-sum and the coon Onthe mead-ow, the
3. The head must bow and the back willhave to bend, Where-ev - er the
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« dark - ies are gay; The corn-top’s ripe, and the meadow’s in the bloom, While the
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hill and the shore; They sing no more by the glim-mer of the moon On the
A fewmore days and the troub-le all will end, In the

dark - ey may go;
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? birds make mu-sic all the day. The young folks roll on the lit - tle. cab - in

beach by the old

cab- in door. The day goes by like a shad-ow o’er the

field where the su - gar - canes grow; A few more days for to tote the wea-ry
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floor; All mer-ry,

all hap - py and bright;

heart; With sor-row where all was de - light;
load,—No mat- ter, ’twill nev - er be light;

By'm-by hard times comes a -
The time has come when the

A, few more days till we
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knocking at the door, Then, my old Kentucky home, good night! :
dark- ies have to part, Then, my old Kentueky home, good night! Weep no more, my
tot - ter on theroad, Then, my old Kentucky home, good night!
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-y home, far a - way.
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2. But'wea -ry
3. O sparkling are the
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When the Heart is Young.

GEO. F. ROOT.
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1. O mer-ry goes the time, When the heart is young; There is naught too

go the feet Whenthe heartis old; Time com- eth

skies, When the heart is young; There is bliss in
—
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hard to climb, W

hen the heart is young; A
not so sweet, When the heart is old;
beauty’s eyes, When the heart is young; The gold- en break of day Bringeth
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spir - it of de - light Scat-ters
From all that smiled and shone, There is
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gladness in its ray, And
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in its flight, And there’s magic in the night, When the heart is young.
something lost and gone, And our friends are few or none, When the heart is old.
ev - ’ry month is May, When the heart is young.

Sing second verse slower.
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No. 130. Old Folks at Home.

Arr. owned by A. J. Showalter. 1912,
S.C. FOSTER. Arr. for Men’s Voices by A. J. 8.
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‘ 1 gWay down up - on the Swa-nee rib - ber, Far, far a - way,
| " LAl up and down de whole cre-a - tion, Sad - ly I roam,
; o g All ’round the lit- tle farm I wan-derd, When I was young,
i When I was play-ing wid my brud - der, Hap - py was I;
! q §One lit- tle hut a-mong de bush- es, One dat I love,
" (Whenwill I see de bees a-hum- ming, All ’round de comb?
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Dere’s where my heart is turn-ing eb - ber, Dere’s where de old folks stay;

Den ma - ny hap-py days I squanderd, Ma - ny desongs I sung
O take me to my kind old mud- der, Dere let me live and die.
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Still long - ing for de old plan-ta -tion,And for de old folks at home.
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Still sad - ly to my mem’ - ry rush - es, No mat-ter where I rove.
When will I hear de ban - jo tum-ming Down in my good old home?
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All de worldam sad and drear -y, Eb-'ry where I roam,
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O dar - kies, how my heart grows wea-ry, Far from de old folks at home.




No. 131. The Dying Woodman.

Bovereign Visitor. Copyright, 1904, by J. D. Patton,
Revised by J. S. KIMBROUGH. g D. PATTON.
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1. As the gold-en sun was set-ting, As it fell with lin-g’rinz ray
2. As the sov'reigns gath’red 'round Him, His brave comrades of the fight,
8. 0! to stop the cur-rent flow-ing, Soon they found it was in vain;
4. “Come and gath- er 'round me, sov'reigns, Lis - ten now to what I say,
6. “I have there a dar -ling sis - ter, She was both my joy and pride,
6. “When our coun-try was in - sult-ed, And they called for vol - ‘un- teers,
7. “Gath - er close a-round me, sov'reigns,Lis -ten to my dy - ing pray'r;
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’Neath the shad-ows of the for - est, Where the wound-ed Woodman lay;
Tears were steal-ing down their fac-es, As he bade them all good-night.
Tears fell on each sov'’reign’s bo-som, Fell in sym - pa- thy like rain.
Lis - ten to my last sad sto-ry, Ere my soul has pass’d a - way.
I a-dored her from my childhood, And I have no one be - side.
Sis - ter threw her arms a-round me, While her eyes were full of tears.
Who will be to Nell a broth-er? Shield her from the tempter’s snare?”
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"Neath the shade of green pal - met- tos, ’Neath the ra-diant star - lit sT{/y,
One dear lov - ing friend and brother, Close was kneel -ing at His side,
Faint - ly spoke the dy - ing Woodman, Say - ing, “Boys, weepnot for me,
Far a - way in North-west Tex- as, In that dear old lone-star State,

I have loved her as no oth-er, Shield-ed her from ev - ’ry care;
‘Go, said she, my dar-ling brother, Drive the foe from Cu - ba’s shore,
Spake the brave and no - ble Woodmen, As the{ an-swered one and . all,
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Vo v
Far a-way from friends and homeland, There we laid him down to die.
If to stop the life-blood flow-ing, But a- las! in vain they tried.
For I'm cross- ing death’s dark riv-er, To a land from sor - row free.”
There is one who, for my com-ing, With a wea - ry heart will wait.”
And have tried in grief and sor-row, Her fond, lov-ing heart to cheer.”
Hearts will sad- ly need your presence, But our coun-try needs you more.”
“We will be to her as broth-ers,’Till the last of wus shall fall.”
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No. 132. The Back-Sliding Brother.
W. T, Taylor, owner, 1918, g ﬁ 3 o
_Frank L. Stanton, in *“Wit and Humor of America.’’ W. T. Taylor. }
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1. De screech owl screech f'um de ol barn lof’, “You drinked yo’ dram sence you R
; 2. De ol hant say f'um de ol chu’chwall, “Youdes so trif-lin’ dat you W
) ‘ 3. De screech owl sereech fum de north ter south, “You drinked yo’ dram, en you N
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done swear off; En you gwine de way, Whar’ de sin-ners stay, En Sa - tan
had ter falll En you gwine de way, Whar’ de brimstone stay, En Sa - tan
smacked yo’ mouth! En you gwine de way, Whar’ de brimstone stay, En Sa - tan
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gwine ter roas’ you at de Jedg-mint day!” Den I shake en shiv-er, En I 1
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hunt fer kiv-er, En I cry ter de good Lawd, “Please de-liv-er,” En I )
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tell ’im plain, Dat my hopes is vain, En I drinked my dram fer ter ease my pain!
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No. 133. I Shall Be Satisfied.

A. J. Showalter, owner. 1912,

D; H. BONAR. g A.J. SHOWALTER,
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1. When I a- wake in that sweet morn of morns, Aft - er whose
2. When I ° shall meet with those I have loved, Clasp in my
3. When I shall gaze on the dear face of Him Who for me
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i dawn - ing night ne’er re-turns, And with whose glo - ry day ev - er
arms the long, long re-moved, And find how faith-ful Thou then hast
died, with eye no more dim, And praise Him thh heavns deep swell - ing
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burns, I shall be sat - is - fied. { TR B shall be
proved, I shall be sat - is - fied.
hymn, I shall be sat - is - fied. I, yes, I shall be
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sat - is - fied, M e i shall be sat - is - fied, When I a-
sat - is - fied, I, yes, I shall be sat - is - fied,
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wake in Thy like - ness at last, I shall be sat - is - fied.
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No. 134. Eternity Bound.

B. B, Beall, owner,

Jennie Wilson, B. B. Beall.
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1. As the days of this earth-life are has- ten-ing on, No con-tin - u- ing
2. We are bound for the land of the great ev - er - more, Where the a -ges no
3. By the blood of the mer-ci - ful Saviour made white From allsin - ful pol-
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home can be found; Soon our fast-fleet-ing por-tion of time will be gone,
end -ing will know; And & - wait - ing us there on that in - fi - nite shore
lu - tion and stain; May we ev - er a-bide in the cit -y  of light
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And our souls are e - ter - ni -ty bound.
Is sweet rap - ture or bit - ter-est woe. E - ter - ni- ty bound, e -
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‘?n" Where redeemed ones in tri-umph shall reign.
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tears of our brief earth-ly years, Our souls are e - ter-ni-ty bound.....
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No. 135. I'm Sailing Away.

» Wm. M, Jolden, H, L. Bllis, Millport, Ala,, owner, 1918. H. L. Bilts.
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1. To that - beau-ti- ful port I am sail-ing a - way, To en -ter that
2. Soon the old ship of Zi - on will bear me a- way, Tho' mad-ly the
;5 | shall soon bid this old world of sor - row & - dieu, And land on that b
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j an - gel - ic throng; To dwell in that cit - y for- ev - er and
bil - lows may roar; Ill en - ter that cit - y where all will be

l heav - en - ly shore; Where all of the beau-ties of glo- ry Tl
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aye, In God’s ho - ly pal-ace of song.
day, And no bark will leave that fair shore. Tho’ I meet with ob-struc-tions I've

see, And Je-sus I'll ev- er a-dore.
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noth - ing to dread, This road has been trav-eled be-fore; And so I press
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on - ward while look-ing a - head, Stillseek - ing that far - ther-most shore.

: s e e,

Y ATA A A = —w s
S SSEE ===

- - —i ] — o r | R & 3
= ;r I 7 7 T = R TR 14 s 1”4 1*2

VA R S ST Ty T T T T A e e e e e T e e




BT

i

BB

Our School-Boy Days.

J. MOORING YORK.
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How we did waste our time with toys,
And give them to the pret - ty girls Who
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1. I'm think-ing of the old - en time,—~The sweet long time a - go,—
2. Though ma - ny years have pass’d since then, And we are men to - day,
3. What fun we wused to have when boys, While on the way to school,
. Oft we would gath-er wild-woed flow'rs Which grew a - long the way,
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When we were boys to - geth - er, Ray, With Har- ry, Tim and Joe.-
Ill' ne’er for - got what boys we’ve been, The gay - est of the gay.

thus we’d play the fool.
came to school that day.
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Nev-er will for - get, nev - er will for- get,
I. nev - - - er will for- get,
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Nev - er, nev - er, nev-er will for - get,
0 I nev - - - er will for-get, Nois 2
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; Nev-er will for- get, rev-er will for-get,
; No, I nev - - - er will for-get, I
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Our School-Boy Days. i 0/
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Nev-er will forget, nev-er will forget
nev - - er will for- get The sweet long time a - go.
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Nev-er, never, nev-er will forget
No.137.  Why Should I Fear?
REV. E. A. HOFFMAN.  Copyright, 1909, by T. B. Mesley.
Second Tenor prominent. s T.B. MOSLEY.
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1. Why should I fear? Is He not near? Will He not care for His own?
2. Why should I fear? Is He not near? Why should my heart feel a - larm?
8. Why should I fear? Is He not near? Does He not walk by my side?
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J{ Has not my Lord giv - en Hisword, Nev - er to leave me a - lone?
! My faith is sure, my hope se-cure, Rest- ing on His might-y arm.
Tho’ all is dim, if I love Him, For me the Lord will pro - vide.
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I will not fear, formy Lord is too near, Ev-er to leaveme a - lone;
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1‘ So I haverest, and I am blest,Sure He will care for His own.
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No. 138. Growing.

Rev. Johnson Oatman. Jr Owned by B. B. Beall, Douglasville, Ga , 1918, B. B Beall.
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1. Since the bless-ed Sav-iour mademy spir - it  whole, Since the light of
2 | could scarcely fol -low when He first did call, Weak was I and
8. The 1 once was tim - id, robbed of joy and cheer, I  am grow-ing
4. This my sup - pli- ca - tion dai - ly sent a - bove, Ev - er to grow
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heav - en shone up - on my soul, Since my heav'nly Fa-ther showed His
fee - ble, frail-est of them all, But onbreadfrom heaven, wa - ter
brav -er, noth-ing now I fear, SinceHis Ho - ly Spir-it o'er my
like Him, like my Lord in love, But I shall be like Him in that
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smil - ing face, Dai-ly [I've beengrowing, growing. in His grace.
from the spring, Dai-ly I am grow-ing, grow-ing like the King.
soul was poured, I amgrowing stronger, stronger in the Lord.
land of  bliss, WhenI see my Sav-iour, see Him as He is.
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Growlng, grow-ing grow-ing ev - xy day, Growing more like
Growing, growing, gromz, yes, 'm grow-ing ev-’ry day, Growmg more like
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Je - sus, walk-ing in the way; While He dai - ly feeds me
Je- sus And I'm walk-ing in the way;
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on the liv-ing bread, Dai-ly I am grow-ing, like my liv - ing head.
growing,
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No. 139. Rest In Jesus.

Copyright, 1905, by K. C. Robinson and P. B. Hughes. Used by per.
P, H. Hughes. K. C. Robinson.
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1. Rest-ing in the arms of Je - sus, Free from all life’s toil and care;

2. Rest-ing in the arms of Je - sus, When we're weary, worn and sad;

3. Rest-ing in the arms of Je - sus, He, my Friend, my All in All;
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Noth-ing then can e’er be - guile me, O how sweet it will be there!
He 8o ten-der-ly will lead us, And will make our hearts so glad.
I with joy will glad-ly fol - low, Where-so-¢’er His voice may call.
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Rest-ing in the arms of Je - sus, When our la - bors all are oer;
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Rest-ing in the arms of Je - sus, Safe with Him for ev - er - more.
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No. 140.

James Rowe.

Carlis Barrent.ne,

Still Marching On.

Respectfully inscribed to my friend and teacher, Prof J. D. Patton.

Berry, Ala., owner. 1918,

Carlis Barrentine.
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1. With the hand of

L T

I'm marching on,

Je - sus hold-ing mine, (hold-ing mine,) I'm marching
2. Al-ways ver-y hap-py in His grace, (in His grace,)
3. Sure that He will lead me to the end, (to the end)
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still marching on; (and on;) Always making known His love di-

Hop-ing soon to meet Him face to
Always sweet-ly trust-ing Christ my
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vine, (love di - vine,) I'm marching on,............ still marching on. (and on.)
face, (face to face,)
friend, (Christ my friend,) I’'m marching on,
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His wondrous love; I'm marching on,
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Still Marching On.
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still marching'on, - . ....... ..
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T'ward the gold-en gates, the golden gates a-bove.
still marching on, T’ward the golden gates a - bove
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No. 141.

James Rowe.

%4

= &

You Need Jesus.

W. L. Higgins, Boaz, Ala , (wner, 1918.

NN

NNNN

Jore: e

W, L. Higgins.
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hy from Je-sus do you wander day by day, To yourself and to

Him

P

un-true?

Y u have wasted ma-ny precious days of life, Having nothing worth while in view,
. He is read-y to re-ceive you to His heart, And to help you your best to do;
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Turn about and take the brighter, better way; You need Je-sus and He needs you.
Waging ev-er an un - ev-en, losing stnfe; Yon need Je-sus and He needs you.
Give yourself to Him and cheose the better part You need Je-sus and He needs you.
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You need Je - sus and He needs you, Needs your serv - ice, af - fec - tion too;
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Cease to wan-der, turn a - bout, be true, You need Je -sus and

He needs you.
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No. 142.

James Rowe,

There's a Song for the Soul.

T. B Mosley, owner, Albertville, Ala,, 1918,
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1. Oh, the pathway may be drear-y thro’ the des-ert here, But, when-ever there is

2. Ev - en when the foe as-sails us, or the storm seems long, Ev-en when from mora till
3. We shall nev-er be dis-cour-aged in the homeward way, And we know that we shall
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trou-ble or temp-ta-tion near, In the pre-ciouslove of Je -sus, our Re-deem-er
darkness ev-ry-thing goes wrong, In His pre-cious love to cheer us and to keep us
all be vic-tors in the fray, For, when-ev - er we may need it, whether night or
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dear, There’s a song for the There’'s a song for the
strong,
day, There’s a song for the There’s a song for the
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gonly. oo, All the way to the goal;.........
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song for the soul, the way to the goal;
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precious love of Jesus, our Redeemer dear, There’s a song
There’s as01g, there’s a song for the soul.

NNANN

for the soul.

O e i e B - it
i e 8 £ o o

A

i -

h D




. L s T TTITIA1ir v iiataret Tl typs nan :i;‘f‘;_’{ﬁ%
: " — e : Sty
STV e R SRR SR @13

No. 143. Praise the Love of Jesus.

JB es Rowe. F. F. Jolley, Alcertville, Ala., owner, 1918, P. P. Jolley.
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1. If the Lord has made you free from sin and glad, Try to com-fort oth-ers,
2. There are some around you who are need-ing cheer, Bending un - der bur-dens,
3. Make yourlife a blessing, fill your earthly place; La-bor fn His vineyard,
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cheer the lone and sad; Spread the hap-py sto- ry of His preciouslove,
’ full o6f doubt and fear Je - sus loves them dearly, though they live in sin,
praise His sav - ing grace; Then, at last, in heav-en, by the crys-tal sea,
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And be true and help- ful to your Friend a-bove.
And it is yourdu - -ty soulsfor Him to win. Working, sing-ing, Help Him
You shallshare His glo -ry for e - ter-ni - ty.
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ev - 'ry day; Love-light apreading All a - long the way. Since He died to
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save you, Made you white as snow, Praise the love of Je-sus Ev-ry-where you goi
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No. 144. In Line With the King.

Jam=s Kowe. C. Z. Pierce, Albertville, Ala., owner, 1918, C. Z. Plerce.
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1. Faith and cour-age show-ing, on to glo - ry go-ing, Ev - er-more His
2. Ma - ny bat -tles fight-ing, wrongs with Je - sus righting, Help-ing souls to
3. Songs of vic - try sing-ing, bells of vic - t'ry ring-ing, Ev - ’ry storm and
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prais-es we sing, In His presence liv-ing, lov-ing serv-ice giv-ing, We are
lean on the Lord; Looking backward nev-er, marching on-ward ev - er, Fighting

foe safe-ly passed, Friends and dear ones greeting, our Redeemer meeting, We shall
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all in line with the King. All in line........ with the King,..........
for the prom-ised re-ward.
en - ter glo - ry at last. All in line heav-en - ly
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King, Let - ting prais - es swell and  ring;
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love de-pend-ing, light to oth - ers sending, We -are all - in line with the King.
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No. 145. Be of Good Gheer.

(Respectfully inscribed to my earnest students of Center Point, Ark.)
2. C. W, A, C, Weih, Mt. Varn u, Ark , owner, 1918, A. C. Webb.
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1. Tho’ foes each day your soul as - sail, Yield not to doubt,yieldnot to fear;
2. When mighty waves a - round you rise, Let Christin His your hand still keep,
3. Be of good cheer whate’er be-tides, And nev - er from your Sav - ior roam,
4. The blessings that you need each day Will come to you, for He is near;
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To harm you they will sure-ly fail, For to de-fend the Lord is near.
For He who formed the earth and skies Can hush to rest the troub-led deep.
For safe-ly He each dear oneguides, And willnot fail to lead you home.
So, trusting Him, press on your way, And to the end, be of good cheer.
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Be of goodcheer, for all is well With those who trust the Sav-iour dear;
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No. 146. Strew Their ‘Graves With Flowers.

I. T. Hudgens, Waldo, Ark., owner, 1918.

James Wells,

Isaac T, Hudgens.
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1. While the bless-ed dead are sleep-ing That long sleep which wakes no more, Hallowed
2. Soft - ly, sweet-ly, they are sleeping; Naught disturbes their tranquil sleep, And the
3. Ev - er in our mem-ry, saddened, Are the loved ones passed a-way, But our
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mem’ries we are keeping Of the loved ones on yon shore. In our mem’ry, lov-ing,
i - vy o’erthem creeping Loving vig - il seems to keep. Fragrant zephyrs, softly
sad hearts will be gladdened On that Ressurrection Day. Then with mingled joy and
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ten-der, Are the loved ones passed away; Lov-ing hom-age now we ren-der, Strew their

sighing, Sing 8 re - quiem as they stray, Where our blessed dead are lying, Ktrew their

sor-row, Tho’ the tears we may not stay, Thinking of that glad to-mor-row, Strew thei,
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graves with flowers to -day. Then strew theirgraves,...... Then strew their

O strew their graves,
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graves, = .. 0 0. Loved ones who have passed a-way; With fairest flow’rs. .. . .

O strew their graves,

With fairest flow’rs
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from sha-dy bow’rs,...... .. Strew their graves with flowers to - day....
from sha-dy bow’rs,
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No. 147.

James Rowe.

Blessed Be the Name of Jesus.

B, W. Merritt, Branen, Ga., owner, 19i8

B. W. Merritt.
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2. He

’

is ev-er watch-ing oer us, Guid-ing us

: 1, Bless-ed' be thename of Je - sus, Our Re-deem-er dear
|

a -

bove,

a-long the way,

3..He will guideus all to glo- ry, If we leanup-on His _grace;
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Who is mak-inghome so hap - py With the blessing of = His love.
And so lov-ing -ly is shar -ing All the bur-dens of the day.
Let us live with Him for - ev - er, In the sun-light of  His- face.
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Blessed be His name,
Blessed be the name of Jesus,

Blessed be His name,

For He blesses o’er and

(for-ev-er,)

s G 7 S s el
gggﬁi-ﬁ*—'_;—‘ v 3 s a7 i~ s~
R e
L4 (] L4 ptp b A 3 a0 — -] —— — F el =
o o vy F v Vv Vv I
v v
AN Aah =
@
—— O — O — Yy —O-TO--HO— -2
SV £ B 5 T TG, B, il WS Sl
o r r V
Blessed be the name of Je - sus, We will love Him ev-er-more.
(ev-er,)
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No. 148.
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Ere the Sun Goes Down.

Jnephlne Pollard. L3 S'mwﬂte owner, 1918,

A. J. Showalter,
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have work e-nough to do, Ere the sun
must speak the lov-ing word,

I jour-ney on my way, Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down,
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For my - self and kin-dred, too, Ere the sun

GBS A A

must let my voice be heard,

God’scommand I must o - bey, Ere the - sun, ere the sun goes down;
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Ev - ry i - dle whis-per still-ing, With a pur-pose firm and will-ing.

Ev.-'ry cry of pit-y heed - ing, For the in-jured in - ter - ced-ing,
There are sins that need con - fess-ing

There are wrongs that need re-dress-ing,
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my dai-ly tasksful-fill -ing, Ere the sun
the light the lost ones lead - ing,

I would ob - tain the bless-ing, Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down.
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Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun down, I must
Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun goes down,
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do my dai-ly du-ty, Erethe sun.......... .. goesdown.......
Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down, goes down.
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No. 149. | Want a Starry Grown.
James Rowe, s M, H, Woodard, owner, lm'h N M. H. Woodard.
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1. I  will la-borhere for the Master dear, Till the sum of life shall go down,
2. Not a star will shine in that ¢c.own of mine, If no soul for Je-sus I win;
3. He will strengthen me and my helper be, If His saving grace I make known;
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Close to Je - sus stay,do my best each day, For I want some stars in my crowa.
So I must be true and my ut-most do, In the drear-y by-ways of sin.
He will give the crown when the sun goes down, And [ know some stars it will own.
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Oh, I want some stars in my crown, When my bur-den I have laid down; I will
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la - bor on till the day be gone, For I want some stars in my crown.. ..
in my erown.
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No. 150. The Girl With Auburn Hair.

H M. EAGLE, BURKE'S GARDEN, VA , OWNER,
H. M. Eagle.

James Wells.
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once I loved a charm-ing girl, That girl-ie loved me too; Her
heat-ing did her i - rons need Whene’er she curled her hair; Just
went to see this girl -ie once, She sat down by my side; %}

Oh! a - las,what cru-el fate Be - fell this red-haired girl, 5
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hair was quite in-clined to curl:’Twas of an au-burn hue; But
touch the i - rons to her locks And they grew hot.rightthere; When-
vowed I'd make that girl my wife What-ev - er should be - tide; She
mo - tion o - ver-comesme so, My brain is in a -whirl; Her
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twas the cause of such mis-haps It bro't me to de-spair And
eer the kitch-en fire she built,It was to her mno dread, She
leaned her head a- gainst mybreast And I screamedout with pain, It

clothes caught firefrom her red hair—A  flim - sy cot - ton dress,— If
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80 I say be-ware, youngchapsOf the girl with au - burn hair.

sim - ply filled the stove with wood, And touched it with her head.

burned a hole right thro’ my vest,—I ne'er went back a - gain.
she has not burnedup by now, Slxg is burn-ing still, I guess.
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Then, boys, take my ad - vice, I say, I warn you
Then, boys, take my ad- vice,take my ad - vice, I warn you to be-
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[he Girl With Auburn Hair.
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to be - ware,beware,beware, beware, Take my advice and stay away
ware, be-ware, be - ware,
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girl with au-burn hair.
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Was It You?

H. M. EAGLE, BURKE’S GARDEN, VA., OWNER.

James Wells. H. M. Eagle.
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. Some bnd y tempt ed my boy to drink, Some-bod -y tum-bled him
. Some-bod -y  far from the light a- way, Just for a meas-ure of

. Some-bod -y  fur-ther-ing rum and strife, Drank whilehis chil-dren and
; Some-bog- yh felt therx\t toh drilnk wa; s}n, Yet had no cour-age to
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o'er the brink,Some-bod-y who did not stop to think;—Was that some-
rum, one day, Will-ing-ly vot -ed the brew-er’s way;—Was that some-
faith-ful wife Hun-gered and cried for the things of life;—Was that some-
ﬁvht and win, So he sta ed fetteredto rum and sin;—Was that some-
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D, S.—Some-bod-y tempt-ed my boy to drink; Was that some-
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Was that some-bod-y you?
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Gourting Molly Jane.

H. M. EAGLE, BURKE'S GARDEN, VA , OWNER,
James Wells.
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1. I wasn’tmuchontalk-ing when I court-ed Mol-ly Jane;The fact is, I was

2. One day the fa- tal ques-tion I tho't that Iwould ask,And once for all to
8.“Why, Hiram,no,”said Mol - ly, “I can’t say that I do,” And thenshe sort-er
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just a lit- tle shy;My tongue would take to balk- ing, and mylips would opein vain,
set - tle my sad fate; She made a sly sug-ges - tion to help me with my task,
made a lit- tle stop.“I'll tell you whatis ni-cer and I think you'd likeit too,
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When-ev -er I would look her in the eye. I'd oft -en try to tell her of my

I  said no lon-ger will I hes-i - tate.“O Mol-ly,dear,” I start-ed, there is
It’s pop-corn—'cause youknowthatwill pop.”’The years are quickly passing withany

A A

]
S EEco=i=====
5 y ¥ VYV

Nap A A

£3
o

|
B e :
‘ng—'_-"é_.—_ﬂx—_—g:__g;
A -
). ) ) ) )
< A i

) ) y
loved her—how I wished her for my

Mol - ly quick - Iy looked me in the
it sun-shine, be it
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deep, a - bid - ing love— How I
something I would say,” Then
Mol - ly by my side, We're hap -py, be
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wife, But I was just too fright-ened to tell my tur-tle dove—I sim-ply
eye, Then while I grew faint heart-ed my cour-age oozed a-way, “O Mol-ly,
rain; No rich-es we're a-mass-ing but still we'resat-is-fied, I blessthe
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Gourting Molly Jane.
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couldn’t tell her for my life.
dear, do you love ap - ple pie?” Court- mg,court mgcou;t mgMol ly Jane,

day I“popped’to Mol -ly "a’,le 4 o - J J’J’ - .PJ
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ash-ful, lov-ing countryswain, Tryinghard to tell my love in wvain,
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court-ed Mol -1ly Jane; s court-ed Mol - ly
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No. 153,

Anoun, ' N Arr. by J. A. Lesley.
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; Onca therowero three wand’ringJews, Jews, Wand'ring,wand’ring (Jows, Jews, Jews,)
2. The first one’snamewasA - bra-ham,  ham, A - bra,A - bra, (ham,ham,ham,)
3. Thesec-ondone’snamewas I - saac, saac, I - - - (saac,saac,saac,)
4. Thethirdone’snamewasJa - cob, cob, Ja - - - (cob, cob, cob,)

5. They all wentrdown to Am: ster-dam, dam, Amster, Amster,(dam,dam,dam,)
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Wand’ring,wand’r?ng( Jews.Jews,Jews,) Oncetherewersthres wand’ring Jews.

A - bra, A - bra, (ham,ham,ham,)Thefirstone’snamewas A - bra - ham.
~-J -~ _ = -_ (saac,saac,saac,)The second one’snamewas I - “Baao
““Ja—< - . (cob, cob, cob;) Thethirdone’snamewasJa - -cob. —-

Am - ster, Am-ster,(dam,dam,dam,)Theyall wentdown to Am-ster - dam.
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It Is Better Farther On.

C. D. 4 C.D. G.ode, Holland, Aik., owner, 1818, N D\ Joode.
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-8 | am go - ing home to glo -ry - land, For this world is
2.Jo - sus went & man-sion to pre - pare, In that land of
3. Just a few more days, per - haps, to spend, Till we meet those
4, When from sor - row, toil, and pain were .free, And He bids our
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not my home; There’s a place for me at God’s right hand,
fade - less dawn, And I soon shall see that pal - ace fair,
dear ones gone; Just a few more days till life will end,
gpir its, ‘“come,” We shallhave a blest e - ter - ni - ty,
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It is bet-ter far-ther on. It is  bet - ter far - ther
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stand at God’s right hand, It is bet - ter far - ther on.
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