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FULL GOSPEL SONGS

Universally recognized as the finest collection Thoro Harris has ever pro-
duced. Covering every phase of church work, this book: is unequalled for As-
sembly use.

In Manuila, 35c., $25 per 100.- Flexible cloth, 40c., $30 per 100. Board, 45c.,
$35 per 100,

We have just printed a new edition of

SING HIS PRAISE

in flexible cloth—the cover that wears. SING HIS PRAISE is our best
seller. $25 per 100: single copy, 35c.
In Manila, $20 per 100; 25¢ per copy.

GOSPEL TABERNACLE HYMNS
JUST OFF THE PRESS
The finest book yet issued. 35c. $25 per 100.

ECHOES OF PARADISE
SHAPED NOTES. 295 selections. 35 ¢, $25 per 100.

SONGS WE LOVE (a new book)

Many new' and BEAUTIFUL selections. In flexible cloth. $25 per
100+ single copy, 35c.

REVIVAL PRAISE

Specially for Revivals. 140 numbers.
25¢ per copy. Manila. °

SACRED SOLOS

All new songs. A pretty gift book. 25¢ a piece, $2.50 per dozen.

Onr February 1, 1922, we launch

MAC AND MIKE JUBILEE SONGS

All who have-been privileged to hear these famous singers will want
a copy—or many copies. 30e apiece; $2.50 per dozen; $18 per 100.

SUNDAY SCHOOL SERVICES

Songs and recitations for Christmas, Easter and Children’s Day. Be
apiece; $2.50 per 100. . (All others charge 6¢ apiece.)

SHEET MUSIC

Poor ' Little Jim; or The Newsboy’s Last Request. A beautiful
pathetic song. 10c peor copy. Only a Newsboy, The Urchin’s Sad Ap-
peal, No . Home Except the Streets, same price.

PIANO SOLO

Safe in the Arms of Jesus (variations), 10c.
Almost Persuaded (six variations), Love’s Elegy—our finest classie,
both for 25c

PAPER FOR WRITING MUSIC

2 sheets for 5c¢; 1 dozen for 25c.

ECHOES OF VICTORY 0ur192;52?;;5—‘-;?¢: OIB/!"\TEST,

Remit by draft on Chicago or New York, or by money order. Postage
stamps accepted for small amounts. Never send coins; it is very risky.

Order early. Transportation takes time.

We have no 1918 books. Nothing but the latest and best.

No books shipped C. 0. D. because the fee for collection is exorbitant:

THORO HARRIS - . 512 S. Campbell Ave., Chicago, Il




YOURS IN THE MASTER'S SERVICE

JOHN W. SPROUL
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Abide with me..... VRS, S 156
A charge to keeD...ceoo-
A child of the King......180
A Friend unfailing...... 125
Alas! and did my Savior.14,229
Alleletld ccocenvconsocncs 127
All hail the power...... 233
All that thrills my soul.. 65
All the way my Savior.. 86
Almost persuaded 153
Almost too good to be true 91
Alone with God.......... 95
Angels ever bright and..155
Angels from the realms. .207
Another Pentecost ..... . 81
Are you washed in the..142
Around the throne...... .212
As white as SNOW.cceee:e 39
At the CTORSLS e < wai s s A2
At the foot of the cross.. 10
A vision of JesuS..cces.- 71

Beautiful ..... i b B L
Beneath the cross of Jesus. 183
Blessed be the fountain..104
Break Thou the bread...197
Breathe upon US.......e.. 122
By His stripes we are.... 56

Christ returneth . 40
Close to THEe..cocosessss2ld
Come and dine....... il b
Come, Thou Almighty....162
Coming very SOOR....... .105
Coronation day .187
pDay is dying in the west.148
Dearer than life....c.... 52

Deeper, deeper ....csesee 26
Deeper Yot ...ccceecnces 111
Did Jesus ever say NoO.... 92
Don’t stay awa¥.eseeeos .135

Draw me NearéT.ececcess 19

Eternal 1ove ...ccsccocce 99
Even me, even Me...coeee 169
Every bridge is burned... 60

Father, reveal Thy love. .209
Father, what @’er....-.. +172

Fill Mm@ NOW..covscoccsce 174
Fill me with Thy fullness. 55
Fishing for my Lord..... 80
Flowing OR ..cocveces ese 43
FolloW ON .cvvccccccee va 89
For JeSuS .ecoeeve: s iabie B0

Friend of the friendless.. 66
Friendship with Jesus.... 132
Fullness of blessing...... 123

Gentle JesuS ....cocce0 ve 38
Glory to Ged, hallelujah !. .201
Glory to the Lamb..... «. 128

Glory to the name of Jesus 23
God lives within my soul.. 3
God speed the Gospel... .198
Go where His blood can..103

Hallelujah ! What a Savior.171
Happy day .ccccceers ...150

Hark! the herald angels..206
He answers prayer....... 221
Heavenly Sunlight ...... 6
He knoweth all.......... 5
He is mine, I am His....126
He’s coming SoON ....... 41
He saves M€ NOW...o..- . 96
Higher ground ........... 226
His way with thee....... . 48

Holy Ghost, with love....163
Holy, holy, boly......

Humble theyself to walk..202
{ am eoming, Lord....... 158

I am happy in Jesus...... 15
I belong to JeSUS.ceeesess 138
I believe Jesus saveS..... 145
If you knew Him....... .200

If we can see JesuS...... 12
I have been alone with,.. 84
I have seen His face..... 98
1 know God’s promise....235
111 praise Him...v.evese 53
e love THIN i o s sisisiviare 188
In communion with Jesus. 32
I need Thee every hour... 87
In ‘the 'erosgi....o.cavas. 50
I sing of Jesus.......... 102
Is my Savior yours....... 175
Is thy heart right with..232
It came upon the midnight.208

It I8 mine .i:iesecsennves 16
It is well with my soul...179
It’s all right NOW........ 90
It’s just like His great...134
I’'ve been redeemed....... 211
I’ve believed the true report 68
I've touched the hem of. 58
I will pass over you..... 168
I will praise Him......... 22
Jesus bears you on His.. 97
Jesus calls US.......c000 154
Jesus is coming, hallelujah 45
Jesus is coming soon...... 20
Jesus is mine.......... ..185
Jesus, JesuS .....ccecesann 100

Jesus, keep me near the..192
Jesus, lover of my soul..149

Jesus loves even mMe..... 117
Jesus loves me......... ..118
Jesus loves the -children..116
Jesus of Nazareth........ 218
Jesus paid it all....coene 161
JewelS ...ccecasssssncane 115
Joy to the world......... 205
Joy unspeakable ...cco.. 204
Just as I am..... IONATRIRE [
Kept in peace....coecves 27
Land of glory...ccceesee 124
Launch out ....... Sl 93
Lead, kindly light ....... 196

Leaning on the everlasting 113

Looking for that blessed.. 44
Look to the Savior....... . 959
Look on His face........ 182

Look to the Lamb of God.140

Love Adivine ....cccecsee 230
Love unchanging ........ 21
Man of Calvary.cceececese 46
Meet me there........... 8
Memories of Galilee..... 119
Mino atilast tesi alie oo vss 130
More about JesuS....ccc.. 13
More abundantly ....... 107
More love to Thee........ 191
My faith looks up to Thee.158
My Father’s house....... 194
MY JesUS 'diiivivs datdusebs 137
My Jesus, as Thou wilt..195
My refuge  .cii v AR |
My vision ....... sl 3T
Nearer, still nearer....... 79
Near the cross...... Ay by
Never alone Lol .29
No, not one ....... L 170
No hope in JesuS.....c.. 25
Nothing but the blood....152
Not made by hands...... 46
QO blest Redeemer ........ 34

0O Lord, Thou healest me. . 57
O Love that wilt not let..184

O Master, let me walk...189
O my soul sings out...... 54
On to the rescue........ 83
One of these days........ 193

Opep to God your heart..l2i¥
0 sing of His mighty love 7§
Our hope ..... KRR 4

Praise Himi Praise Him.106
Revive us again..cccceeve 78
ROCK Of 2EES.ccecvsscessolf

Saved by the blood...... 42
Savior, like a shepherd. ..190
Savior, more than life....214

SOCULILY s o e swa St 213
Send the fir€...ceceveece 74
Send the old time power.. 1
Sing His praise......c.c. 87
Since the veil is rent....109
Softly and tenderly....... 165
Sun of My Soul.ceseesss 157
Sweeter than all......... 82

Sweet hour of prayer....
Sweet Rose of Sharon....131

Sweet Will of God....... 181
Take the name of Jesus..231
The banquet of love..... . 28
The beautiful Nazarene... 67
The changeless Christ.... 51
The conquering Christ.... 18
The danger signal......«.. 24
The Eastern gate.......c 94
The face of Jesus........ 9
The hallelujah side....... 72
The haven of rest........ 177
The hope of glory........ 129
The joy of my life....... T
The last mile of the way..210
The Lord of my life...... 62

There is glory in my soul. 64
These signs shall follow.. 88
The shining shore........ 173
The song triumphant..... 31
The step you'll not regret.141
The story of His love.... 7

The unclouded day....... 76
They COME .oaesocsacsns 176
They know not what they.167
This is like heaven....... 112
Thou art my all......... 33
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me 49
To whom can 1 go....... 2

Trusting the promises.... 76
'Twas Jesus .101

Victory e e e s s 108
Victory through grace...

Walking with Jesus......
We have an anchor...... 199
What a Friend.......
What He has done for.... 61
Whatever people may say.186
When I see the blood....188
When 1 survey the...... 217
When the battle’s over....228
When the roll is called...225
When the train comes in.. 36
Where are the reapers...178
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.....

While Jesus whispers..... 166
Whosoever will ....... .. 147
Why not JOU...cevaeoee. (8
Wonderful peace ........ 35

Wonderful words of life..114
Won’t you take your stand 143
Work, for the night is...226
Yield not to temptation...224
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FULL GOSPEL SONGS

184
189
<! ] Send the Old Time Power,
ig: J. M. J. Copyright 1923, by Thoro Harris Jennie Marie Jacobson
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216 1. As up on the day of Pen- te-cost Down from heav’n thefire did fall, |
132 2, Then the clov-en tongues ot flame appeared And they spake with tougues unknown ‘
214 3. While we tar -ry at the Sav-ior’s feet, Let the firefrom heaven de-scend; |
213 4, All the chaff of sin at once con-sume—Hear, O Lord, this earnest cry;
7? 5, With this ho - ly unc - tion from a-bove Forthin-to the world we’ll go; }
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. 24 And there fell the blessed Holy Ghost, Filling and bap-tiz-ing all—-
i Fill - ing  and bap-tiz-ing all—
" qe All the multitude which heard them feared, When theysaw what God had dene.
V177 Now the sacred scene, O Lord, repeat, And the promis’d blessing send.
-128 With the light of love our path il-lume Leading to our home on high.
210 To confirm the message of Thy love, Mighty signs and wonders show,
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,;2 To Whom Can I Go?

Copyrightg 1922, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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1. To whom can I go but to Je - sus When tempted to doubt and de-spair?
2. Towhomcan I go but to Je - sus? A bove me the tempest may break:
3. Towhomecan I go but to Je - sus?Who loves me so fond -ly as He
4, To whomcan I go but to Je - sus? He knoweth the way that I take;

GRIARR b Tia PR S YU IR R Kase IR AR R O S 5
: g:i:tt e —w— e B - —T— iii-”"“”""—’—;'“f.——'ib?i
A 8 AR GBS T S8 LR O A A5 A SN, VG 8120 906 18600
74 = 4 4 S A ! T DD D “‘D D e

~~~~~~~~ i i
% R [:"D:“J‘J.—;D‘_'!_.L:ﬁ__j.___j_ﬁ_ ;'r_ﬁ :

‘__‘_*o—ga,:g_: ;‘:t;*_._B_Fzz:!li_a:: - —_ _ﬂ_—__:t:gA —
He on - ly can heal my dis - eas = es. He on -ly will an-swer my pray’r.
He sure - ly will save me from dan-ger, His child He will nev - er for-sake.

Who died o1 th» cross to re-deem me And liv - eth my Help - er to be?

His sheep He will suve-ly de - liv - er, His own He will uev - er for-sake.
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3 God Lives Within My Soul
T

. H. Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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1. This sa-sred truth means nore to me Than aught on earth can ev -er be: :
2, God man -1 - fest in form of man,Once wro’t redemption’s wondrous plan;
¥ 3. Tho I am weak, yet Heis strnng; He is my life, my joy my song;
4, And heav’n seems notsome far-off place,Since e-ven here, thru sav-ing grace, '
5. When He shall bid me‘‘comeup hig’r,’’ I’llpsmg with ail the ransom’d choir;

4, In fan- cy 1 be-hkold His face Who lives with-in  my soul,
5. But then than now He’llbe nonigh'r—God lives with - in  my soul!
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h That now, and thru e - ter - ni - ty, Godlives with - in  my soul.
2. Com ~ plet -ing what He then be - gan, God lives with - in  my soul.
3. And tho the night be dark and long, God lives with- in  my soul. k
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j With - in my soul, With - in my soul;
He liveswith-in my rapt-ur’dsoul, I yield Him ab-so-lute con Rt:l‘ol ‘
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His Spir-it guides, For He a - bides With - in my soul;
God lives with-in my ran-som’d soul; !
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His Spir - it guides, For He a - bides With - in m soul.
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4 Our Hope.
1 Thoro Harris Copyright 1928, Thoro Harris Henry Housley
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80 The earth is op-prest by a bur- den of wo, Cre - a - tion is groau-mgm
1 The day of God s wrath soon will break; but we knnw Our omit
9. % The desert re-joic-ing shall bloom like a rose, "The curse shall be lift- ed a-

An end He will make of oursorrowsandwoes, We omlt » -
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way; long for that glo-ri- ous day.
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Our Hope
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hands have been giv’n, He here will e - stab - lish the King- dom of heav’n
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> He Knoweth All
Jenme Marie Jacobson Copyright 1928 by Thoro Harris Mildred Smith
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1. Wken skies a-bove us with heav- i-ness hang; When words spoken kind- ly
2. Perchance thy life work may seem all in vain And yield but a har- vest
3. Tho friends forsake thee, one re-fuge is nigh, With tend’rest com- pas swn
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but bring a heart pang, When clouds of darkness o’erspread like a pall
of sor- row and pain, Yet thro’ thy mid night His love-licht will fall,
He hears when we crg, Trust Him thy Sav- ior, what-ev - er be - fall,
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Look up to Je-sus, He knoweth all He know-eth all, He know-eth all,
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Our joys, our sorrows whate’er befall, He know-eth all, (yes) He knoweth all:
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6 Heavenly Sunlight.

4T am the Light of the world: he that followeth me shall not walk in the darkness. ' =John 8:19.

Rev. H. J. ZELLEY, &. H. COOR.
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1. Watk-ing in sun-light, all of my jour-ney; O -ver the moun-tains
9, Shad-ows a-round me, shad-ows a - bove me, Nev-er con-ceal my
i 8. In the bright sun-light, ev - er re - joic-ing, Press-ing my way to
| e - & - N
o S ™ S T B B S~
/ : 'I""'l' - PRSI NR St

e — 1 e
)

g a A _!’—\._J _i — "‘ - .
_——i_——‘_w-‘/’————h——_ﬁ——lﬁ—‘——.—‘}—.mi—:—
o/ V V - c 'V u l @ d"“' #—
thro’ the deep vale; Jo - sus has said TIll nev-er for-sake thee,
Sav-iour and Guide; He 1is the light, in Him is no dark-ness,

man-sions a = bove; Sing-ing His prais-es glad-ly I'm walk-ing
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Prom-ise di-vine that nev-er can fail
Ev - er I'm walk-ing close to His side. Heav-en -1ly sun -light,
Walk-ing in s_:l'li-light, sun - light of love.
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heav-en-ly sun-light; Flooding my soul with glo-ry di- vine: Hal - le-
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lu-jah, I am re - joic-ing, Sing-ing His prais-es, Je-sus is mine.
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The Story of His Love.

T. H. COPYRIGHT, 19822, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris,
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1. What’s the grand -est word That was ev - er heard?’Tis the sweet old

2. When the skies are blue What can hope re - new Like the sweet old

3. What will be _ the song Of the ran-somed throng But the sweet old
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1. sto -ry of His love. What will wand’rers win From the paths of sin But the
2. sto - ry of His love? What can peace im-part To an ach - ing heart But the
3. sto - ry of His lovel When they see the King All the saints will sing Of the
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1. sweet old sto-ry of His love?
2. sweet old sto-ry of His love?
3. sweet old sto-ry of His love.
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"Tis the noblest theme to mortals giv’n,’Tis the
So we’ll tell the sto - ry o’er and o’er Till we
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joy of earth, *tis the praise of heav-en; Nothing else could be as dear to me
reach our home on the golden shore; And then with all the ransomed souls a -bove
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As the sto-ry of Je-sus’ love. Sing the sto-ry of His love.

might-y love.
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.8 Meet Me There.

H. E. Blair COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK, Wm. J. Ki 1 1

IN RENEWAL.
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1. On  the hap-py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the
2. Here our fond-est hopes are vam, Dear-est links are rent in twam, But in

3. Where the harps of an - gels ring, And the blest for -ev-er sing, In the
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storms of life areo er, Meet me there; Where the mght dissolvesa-way In - to
Heav’n no throb of pain, Meet me there; By the riv - ersparkling bright, In the
pal - ace of the King, Meet me there; WheremsweetcommumonblendHeartvnt_h
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pure and per-fect day, I am go-ing home to stay, Meet me thers,
cit = y of de-light, Where our faithislost in sight,

heart and friend with friend,In a world that ne’er shall end, Meet me there,
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D. 8.-kap - py, gold-en shore, Where thefaithful part no more, Meet me there.

" ] CEORUE. h & . .
¥ P4 2 N oy J ﬁ [ : - .i='—“
‘ < —o 09 p—p—F = — "¢
o 79 5 KGR a5 ot MR B P N - SO QT
Meet .me thers, Meet me there, Where the tree of life is
Meet me there, Meet me there,
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blooming, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o’er, On the
Meect meo there;
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9 The Face of Jesus.
Copyright, 1919, by V. ' * Booth-Clibborn,

r’lllhm E. Booth-Clibborn. | l d. O, Oison.
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1. Have you seen the face of Je - sus, More than beau-ti-ful to me? He is
2. Have you heard the voice of Je - sus, Sweet-est mu-sic to my soul; Does it
3. Have you felt the love of Je - sus, Deep-er, broad-er than the sea? In
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look -ing down up - on you, In ten - der sym -pa - thy; For & mo-ment’s
not en -treat, per-suade you, To come and be made whole; Why not hear the
ag - o - ny He loved you, Onthe cross at Cal-va -ry; Then ac-cept the
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Jook at Je-sus, Drives all doubt and fear a - way, And the e - vil one can’t

voice of Je - sus, Soft - ly plead - ing while you pray? For no hu-man ways can
Jo - sus, Henceforth ded-i - cate Him all, And the Spir-it will bap-
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harm you, When you look to Christ al-way. "
save you; Will you not His voice o - bey? Have you found my friend Christ Jesus?
tize you, And the clov-en tongues shall fall.
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D. S.—Hes the One I soon shall see
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He is all the worldto me.... He’s the One a-mong ten thous-and,
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10 At the Foot of the Cross.

ADau Crale, : W.J. C. Ta=L,
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2. I once was blind, He pitied me,Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross;
3. My burden now is rolled a-way,Jesussav’'d me at the foot of the cross;
4. "T'wasfaith in Him that sav'd my soul, Jesussav’d me at thefoot of the cross;
5. My pathway shines in gloriouslight,Jesus sav’d me at the foot of the cross;

6. I’'m ready now when life shall end, Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross;
ofthecross;
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1. I'll tell you why I am so glad,Jesussav’d me atthefoot of the cross;
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My life in Himis nev-er sad, Jesussav'd meatthefootoftLe cross.
My eyes He open’d,now I see, Jesussav’d meat thefoot of thecross, ‘

7

And Heisnowmystrength and stay,Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross.
He made my wounded spirit whole,Jesussav’'d me at the foot of the cross.
He fills my soul with pure delight,Jesussav'd me at the foot of the cross.
Fornow He is my Savior, Friend,Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross.
of the cross,
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R Jesus saved me, Hal-le-lu - jah! Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross;
ofthecross,
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Jesussavedme, Hal-le-lu - jah! Jesussav’d me at the foot of the cross.
of the cross
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My Refuge
Copyright 1921 by Thoro Harris
T.H. Thoro Harris
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1. Some-times I grow faint and wea - ry While plodding a - long life’s way;
2. So oft -en the tem-pests lour,... Ob - scur -ing the light of day;
3. When cares of this life dis-tress me And long seems the te - dious day,
4. Somes-timesI am sad and lone - Iy And tempt-ed from God to stray;
5. When ar - mies of deatha - round me Are gath-er'd in stern ar - ray,
6. At timeshow I crave the lead-ing Of some-one who knows the way!
e A | lask of my El-der Broth-er What word He would have me say;
8. How bless - ed each earth-born sor-row At Je - sus’ dear feet to lay!
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1. But when all is dark and drear-y,

2. And then to es - cape their pow-er

3. When foes of my soul op-press me,

4. My feet are se-cure if on -1y I en = ter my clos - et and prap.
5. Their forc-es shall not con-foud me—

6. When wis-dom di - vine I'm need-ing

7. To com-fort or help an oth-er

8. New cour-age and hope to bor-row

it o B o o S e o e e |
gtbf%?t:g:::p:i:szf:gﬁﬁ_._——h“i—ﬁﬁ

@—b—ﬁ:'—P-—O—_!E s mo et L e e 2
s

P—-’:-' e i ot
o ¥ i b S e - G R 6

1)

C
<
!
LW |
A

REFRAIN . s LY

§§]\ e o SESEn
—3 —sz-a«rf,.—-z:g——-: e

And then I draw near to Je - sus To hear what my Lord may say; And
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some-how my bur-dens are lift - ed And my iears have all van-ish’d a - way.
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If We Gan See Jesus.
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C. BENJ. HOPKINS.
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1. If we can see Je-sus as

s

on-ward we go, We’ll fear not the

s

2. If we can see Je -sus when wea-ry in heart, A strength for our
3. If we can see Je=-sus then oth-ers will know, We’ll car - ry his
4, If we can see Je -sus: O Mas-ter, be near,Each hour, yes, each
AT g e e
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con - flict though fierce be the foe; No harm can be -fall us, no

weak-ness ’twill quick-ly im - part;
glad - ness wher - ev - er we go;
mo -ment to atrengthen and cheer;

When tried and dis-cour-aged and
We’ll brighten the path-way, dis-
And grant us, we pray thee, when
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dan-gers af- fnght
doubtings pur-sue;
pell - ing the gloom, And make life a bow-er of
life shall be past, In man-sions e - ter-nal

If we can see Je -sus then all will
A glimpse of the Sav-ior our faith will re - new.
e - den-like bloom.
to see thee at last.

be right.
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We would see Je <« sus, We would see Je-sus al~ way;
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We would see Je-sus our Sav-ior §o-day
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Touch thou our eyes bless-ed Mas - ter,

So we may see thee to - day.
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Oovynzht. 1912. by C. B. Hopkins.
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13 More About Jesus. 37

{ E. E. Hewitt, Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. More a-bout Je-suswould I know, More of Hisgrace to oth - ers show;
2. More a-boutJe-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern;
3. More a-boutJe-sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord;
4. More a-boutJe-sus; on Histhrone,Rich-es in glo-ry all His own;
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More of His sav-ing ful-ness see, More of His love who died for me. l
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. i
Hear-ing His voice in v - ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine. ?’
More of His kingdom’ssure increase; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace.
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D.S.—More of His sav-ing ful-ness see, More of His love who died for me.
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More, more a-bout Je =« sus, More, more a-bout Je - sus;
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Qopyright, 1915, Renewal. By permission L. E. Sweney, Exc,

14 Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed?

Isaac Warts, Hugh Wilson. .
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1. Alas! and did my Sa.vitir bleed? And did ray Sovereign die? Would He'devote that sscred head For such a worm as I
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. B Wasiit for crimes that I have done,[3 Well might the sun in darkness hide]$ But drops of gri'éf can ne’er repay I
+He groaned upoa the tree? And shut His glories in, {died,] The debt of love I owe: i

Amazing pity! grace unknown? When Christ, tiie mighty Maker, Here, Lord, I give myself swag,:
24nd love beyond degreel For wau, the creatare’s sin. . " 1 *Tis ) that I can do. o
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15 I Am Happy in Jesus

D. M. Cathey Copyright, 1022. by Thoro Harris W. R. Plumlee
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1.1 am hap-py in Je - sus, His love makes me free; Once I  was
2. Man -y ftri- als may vex me and dan-gers be - fall: What doth it
3. Whenmy la - bor, temp-ta-tions and con-flicts are past, With all the
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blind - ed, but now I  can see. Hisgrace hasreach’d me, its pow’r makesme
mat - ter? I’ll tri-=umph o’er alll His arm will hold me,He’ll take me straight
faith - ful I’ll reach home at last Where sin and sor - row can taunt me no
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whole, And I’m on my way re - joic - ing, with glo - in my soul.
thru; Yes, I know He’ll not for - sake me, His prom - is -es are true,
more, There we’ll sing Hispraise to - geth - er on Ca-naan’s peace-ful shore.
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{ I’Il go sing-ing, I’ll go shout-ing As I jour-ney hometo glo-ry,And [’)r;)-

To that land where all is gladness, Not a trace of care or sad-ness, Till I
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claim redemption's sto - ry Till I cross the nar-row sea
reach that heav’nly mansion (Omif.. ........cccoeeseennnen.. ,) Wait-ing there for me.
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It is Mine.

USED BY PER. OF HENRY DATE, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT.
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1. God’sa - bid-ing peaceis in my soulto - day, Yes, I feel it
2. He has wrought in me a sweet and per-fect rest, In my raptured
8 He has giv-en me a nev-er- fail-ing joy, Oh, I have it
4. Oh, the love of God is com-fort-ing my soul, For His love is
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pow, yes, I feel it now; He has tak-en all my doubtsand fears a-

heart I can feel it now; He each pass-ing moment keeps me sav’d and
now! oh, I have it now! To His praise I will my ransom’d pow’rs em-
mine, yes,His love is mine/Waves of joy and glad-ness o'er my spir-it

way,Tho’ 1

roll, Thrill-ing me with life di

can-not tell you how.
blest, Floodswith light my heart and brow.
ploy, And re - new my grate-ful vow.
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It is mine,
It is mine, this price-less treas-ure, ev-er
- vine,
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mine,
mine, this priceless freasure, ev-er
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blessed be His name! Mine for all e-fer-ni - ty!
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17 My Vision.

T. H. Copyright, 1923Dby Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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1. Once I saw in my vi-sions the Sav-ior of men Who on Cal-v’ry was
2. There are glo - ri-ous mansions He’s gone to prepare,They are fashion’d by
3. O how blest to be number’d with Fiis faithiul bride,Tho she suf - fer and
4, O my care - la - den brother, let Je - sus come in,He your cour-age and
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1. smit-ten and slain: Thru 1]:Jhe wide o-pen sky He return’d from on high With His
2. His dextrous skill; But my chief-est de - ligkt is that Je-susis there:How His
3. sor-row be - low! With the Bridegroom Him-self she will be glo-ri-fied And the
4. hope Wlll re - new; Turn your back on the world withit’s fol-ly and sin, You shall
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1. chos-en for - ev - er to reign. .............
. . and ev- er to reign. i 4
2. presence my spir - it will thrill! .............. I be- held Him ascending the
with rapt-ure will thrill!
3. joys of the ransom’d ones know..
8- ter - nal ly know

4. know that this vi-sion is true................ as-
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hrone, ........ ... And Henam’d me as one of Hisown, .. .. ..... Bore me
cend-ing the throne, lov’d and His own,
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18 The Conquering Christ Within

T. H. Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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1. How can the heart_so prone to stray From vir - tue and from God
2. Our Sav - ior in His flesh o’er-came All vain and world - ly pride,
3. Temp-ta-tion would my soul ap - pal, I face a de - mon throng;
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Be kept with -in the King’s highway, The stralght and nar = row road?
And they who hide be - hind that name Can ev - ’ry storm out = ride.
With -in a - bidesmy All in all, The Strong-er than  the strong.
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The conq ring Christ with-in............ Canstem the tide of s,......... 5
The cong’ring Christ who dwells wnthm Can stem the ris - ing tide of sin,
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O glo - ry to His peer-less name,The conq’ring Christ with - in!
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19 Draw Me Nearer.

. FANNY J. CROSEBY. W. H. DoaNe.
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| R | am Thine O Lord, I have heard Thy, voice, And it
2. Con - se- crate me mnow to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the
3. Oh, the pure de-light of a sin - gle hour That be-
4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I
Eppit S B P SO EovamemanE g“‘
B— v T i ey R
v e T

told Thy love 1'50 me; But I long to rise in the
powr of grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a
fore Thy throne I spend, When I kneel in pray’r, and with
cross the mnar - row sea, There are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee.
stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - er,
Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend. Dear - er, near-er,
may not reach, Till I rest in peace with Thee. 3
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near - er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Dra.w me
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near - er, near - er, near-er bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing side.
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20 Jesus is Goming Soon. |

R Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1‘914. BY rg:o rgms. Howard E, Smith.
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(7 1. Let all the ran-som’d u-nite to sing Prais-es to Je-sus our
he 2. Signs in the earth and the star = ry sky  Loud-ly pro-claim our re-
1e- 3. War and com-mo-tion in ev - ’ry land Point to the end with un-
[ 4, Sav-ior, come quick- lé | TE].X chil - dren pray, Bring res - ti - tu-tion, and
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MiD conq - 'ring King; Let all the joy-bells of heav-en ring:—
» demp - tion nigh; Lift wup your head, and with fer - vor cry,

err - ing hand; Chris-tian, pre-pare in your lot to stand—

! speed the day = When want and sor - row shall pass a-way—
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Je-sus is com = ing goon;.... ng of the
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21 Love Unchanging t 9

Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
T.H Thoro Hasris
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1. When so long a - go Je-sus walk’d be-low On His rug-ged thom-y way,
9. To the demon-driv’n Who with f iends had strive, Did He not in mer - cy say,
3. In the strife with wrong Some had suffer’d long—Never one was cast a - way;
4. In the Master’s name When to-geth-er came All His faith-ful band to pray,
5. With our weight of wo Un - to Him we g(:\, For our Lord has said we may!
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. He would heal the sick And re-lieve their wo: Is His heartstill the same to-day?
. **Soul,depart in peace; Thou art all forgiv’n’’—Will He par-don my sin to-day?
. Ah, Hislove was deep And His grace was strong— Will His touch make me whole today?
4. Fell the Ho-ly GhostLike a liv-ing flame:Will He peur out that gift to-day?
5. In His word we read,And by falth we know, ¢ ‘ Je-sus Christ is the same to-day.”’
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Yes Hlsheartls thesame to - day,  Love di - vine is His name for aye;

to-day. for aye;
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| Should the light grow dim, I will look to Him, For Hisheart is thesame to-day.
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I Will Praise Him.

M. J H Mrs. M, J. HARRIS.
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1. When I saw the cleansing fountain O - pen wide for all my sin,

At my feet

2. Tho" the way seem’d straight and nar-row, All I claimedl wasswepta-way;
8. Then God’sfire up-on the al-tar Of my heartwasset a - flame;
4, Bless-ed be the name of Je-sus, I'm so glad He tookme in;
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I o-bey’d the Spir-it’s woo-ing, When He said, ‘“Wilt thou be clean?"’
My am - bi-tions, plans,and wishes,
1 shall nev-er cease to praise Him, Glo-ry! glo - ry! to Hisname.
He’s for - giv-en my transgressions,

in ash- es lay.

ITe has cleansed my heart from sin.
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I willpraise Him, I will praise Him,Praise the Lamb for sinners slain;

for sinnersslain;
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Give Him glory,all ye people, For His blood can wash a-way each stain.
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Copyright, 1898, by Mrs. M. J. Harris.
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23 Glory to the Name of Jesus

Thoro Harris Copyright, 1928, by Thoro Harris Lang, arr. by T. H.
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1. Glo-ry to the name of Je - sus! Loud - ly let His prais-es ring,
2. Glo-ry to the name of Je - sus, He who on Mount Calv’ry died
3. Glo-ry to the name of Je - sus, Glo - ry to the Liv-ing One
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Let the ech-oes fly far beyond the sky; Hail,Q hail the u-ni-ver-sal King!

On the bit - ter cross To redeem our loss, Glo = ry to the Savior cru-ci-fied!

Ris-en from the dead, Our ex-ait-ed Eead, Seated with the Father on His throne.
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He a - lone hath pow r to save us From the foe’s ma-lic-nant sway,
He hath made a full ' a-tone-ment, Rec = on - cil = ing man to God,
Bow your heartsin ad - 0 - ra-tion, Yield - ing all your blood- bo't pow'rs.
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Glory to His name! Now with hearts aflame, Let your songs arise in pure de-vo - tion.
Grace so vast unknown Tward our race wasshown,Free abundantas the air of heav -  en.
Love so deep,so sirong Laudin grateful song,Praise Him thru the everlastinga - ges
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Praise His name, Spread His fame Q’er the land and rollingo - cean,
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Glory to the Name of Jesus |
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Trib-ute bring To our King, Glory to the Lamb forevermore!
To our mighty King, W Instrument
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—] Safe and sure retreat, Refuge till the storm of life is past
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Far be-yond the sky! Mag - 2i - fy His name wﬁh thanks-giv - ing.
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24 The Danger Signal.

Jennie Wilson. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris. Thore Harris.
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1. Keep the dan - ger sig-nal fly -ing With a pur-pose firm and true;
2. Sin - ful snares are all a-round you Spread tolure un - w ar-y feet;
3. Be not un-con-cerned and careless While for souls temptations wait;

4. Je - sus free -ly died tosave you, Ev - er true and faith-ful be;
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There be man -y who are look-ing, Fel-low-Chris-tian, un - to you.
Show the place where they are hid-den, That with harm no one may meet.
Point the way to peace and safe-ty, For it soon may be too late.
Bold - ly wave the dan-ger sig -nal, That its warn -ing all may see.
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Keep the dan-ger sig - nal fly - ing, For there’s per - il night and morn;
There's peril
N N,
k"“t"“h—‘* - ?tv - A L
a1 I U e S ) 71’—:‘—“""—,‘1‘ t
> i N 7 & r |~4 h - | &M gu .L,J QIV. I/. ¥
t - '
- T S f N | R R o,  HANEIA
i e e i" S T e N e
g e Hs—ciP—2 -
W
Keep the dan - ger sig -nal fly-ing, Weaker soulsto guide and warn.
. ® o o | = ® e o o {
e — O —i— “
B+ : ! _Lf‘—f-_j:'-—r—H e o 5 M

I p)
T

4 P 1J 7 T |
v L Ld L L4

) g |74
L v

i




95 No Hope in Jesus.

“Without God and without hope.””—EPH. 2: 12,

T. H. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris-
: Amiante.
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1. No hope! no hope in Je - sus! O word of dark de-spair!
2. No hope! no hope in Je - sus! Un-blest and un - for-giv’n;
wt; 8. No hope! no hope in Je - sus! No treas-ure stored on highj
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. No hope! no hope in Je - sus! No ref - uge from the blast;
. No hope! no hope in Je - sus! Be-fore the great white throne
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The heav’ns are sealed in si - lence, The skies are deaf fo pray’r.
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eet. No par-don, no sal-va-tion, No rest, no peace, no heav'n.
e. No . joy to cheer the bo - som When earthly prospects die.
. The day of fi - ’ryvengeance O’ertakes the lost at last.

The Judge shall say,depart ye, I nev - er you have known.

) pa bﬂ-- .... .‘. .'._ & 8- O 5‘_ . P i I:J'
= e ok iF w5 -
- [’ ) | - o A 5 ][ 1 5 ﬁ r
—1 mbnes ms s TR TS 9 R, e
A REFRAIN
- im0 =N N Y
[ e | :'__L_____—‘ Y 5 _.__‘._‘____N_
i o= — --—fd—s__f-—-j—‘- S
r /] AT
o No hope! no hopein Je-sus|No an - chor for the soul;
No hope!
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96 Deeper, Deeper. o

C. Py J C. P, JonNES.
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1. Deep-er,deep - er in thelove of Je-sus Dai-ly let me go;
2. Deep-er, deep - er! bless - ed Ho - ly Spir-it, Takeme deep-er still,
3 Deep-er,deep - erl tho' it cost hard tri - als, Deep -er let me go!
4, Deep-er, high - er, e;_ -’ry day in Je-sus, Till all con-flict past,
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i High « er, high - er in theschool of wis-dom, More of grace to know.
Til my life is whol-1ly lost in Je=-sus, And his per - fect will,
Root-ed in the ho - 1y love of Je - sus, Let me fruit - ful grow
Finds me conqu’ror, and in his ownim - age Per-fect-ed at last.
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high -er ev - ’ry day, high-er ey- 'ry day, And wis - er, bless-ed Lord,
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bless'- ed “Lord,.....0 00 &.s In thy pre - cious, ho - ly word,

el .wis = er, bless -ed Lord.
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Kept In Peace.

. G, P, Jones Arrangement copyright, 1919, by Thoro Harris, C. P, Jones.
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1. In perfect peace the Lord will keep The man whose mind

5. O have you all

1. In per-fect peace
2. No rav’'nous beast
3. O have you made
4. Does perfect peace

6. The Ho -ly Ghost

the Lord will keep
may do them harm;
the Lord your own,
with-in you reign?
the world de-nied,
have you receiv’d?

The man whose mind
O have you stay'd

And have you stay’d
And have you stay’d
And have you stay’d

And do you stay

.- it b S oo S SR
et e
7 T th —d L 5~

e I A o W X N e
e ,—%‘——%——‘7—5_*;“:1;—; v S 1 e

S 0 Vi T R T b

1. On Him is stay’d; The Shepherd loves His bloed-bo’t sheep; O

1. on Him is stay’d; The Shepherd loves His blood-bo’t sheep; 0
2. your mind on Him, Your shelter from the rag-ing storm? 0
3. your mind on Him? Has Je - sus made your heart His throne? 0o
4. your mind on Him? Are all His ways to you made plain? 0
5. your mind on Him? For He is God, there’s none beside; 0
6. your mind on Him? Have you been seal’d  since you believ'd? Then
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stay your mind on Him!  In perfect peace Thou keepest The man whose
stay your trusting
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28 The Banquet of Love.

: T. B COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. O speed with the ti-dings from cit - y to cit - y: The King has pro-
2. Inhedg-es and high-ways, in lanes and in by-ways, Are som2 who de-
2. O see them re-turn-ing, their glad spir-its yearning To pub - lish the
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| vid - ed a feast; He calls to the ban-quet the poor and  the
spair-ing -ly roam; Go, tell them that Je - sus will heal their  dis-
: mes -sage a = broad; This blest in - vi-ta-tionto life and sal-
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need - y, The sin-ful, the out-cast, the least. 4
eas - es And wel-come the wan-der-er home. ‘‘O come to the ban-quet, for |
va - tion Came forth from the bosom of God!.’ T i
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read-y: We bid you to come, And feast at the ban-quet of love.
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29 Never Alone.

Arr, by IRA O. HOPEMAR.
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1. I’ve seen the light’ning flash - ing, And heard the thun-der roll;
2. Theworld’s fierce winds are blow - ing, Temp-ta-tions sharp and keen;
3. Whenin af - flic - tion’s val - ley, ’m tread’ng the road of care,
2. He died for me on the moun-tain,For me {hey pierced His side;
5. He gives me the sweet prom -ise That He will come a - gain,
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CHO.— vy Mo, nev-er a - lone, s No, nev-¢y a - lone;
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I've felt sin’s break -ers dash-ing, Try - ing to conquer my soul;

| feel a peace in knowing My Sav-ior stands be - tween;
My Sav- iorhelpsme to car-ry My cross when heavy to bear;
For me He opened that foun-tain, The crimson, cleans-ing tide;
And when He refi\gn?\in"s glJo-ry, And 1 to heav’n at -tain,
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He prom -ised nev-er to leave me, Nev -er Yo leave me a - lone.
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I’ve heard the voice of my Sav - ior Tell-ing me still to fight on;
He stands to shield me from dan-ger When earth - ly friends are gone;
My feet, en-tan-gled with bri - ers Read-y to cast me down,
For me He’s waiting in glo - ry, Seat-ed up - on His throne;
1 shall, in that dear coun-try, Be num _bered with His own;
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No, nev-ev a - lone, y MNo, ney - ev a - lone;

D. C. for chorus.
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He prom-ised nev-er to leave me, Nev-er to leave me a - lone.
He prom-ised nev-er to leave me, Nev-er to leave me a - lone.
My Sav - jor whispers His promise: ‘‘I never will leave thee alone.
Hle prom-ised nev-er to leave me, Nev -er to leave me a - lone.
And live with Him for-ev - er, Nev-er, no, nev-er a-lone.
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He prom-ised nev-ev {o ieave me, Nev-er (o leave me a - lone.
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30 Your Last Invitation. i
Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

Thoro Harris, Wm, S. Pitts. Arr. by T. H:
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1. Come now, from your slumber a-wak-ing, And list to the voice of the Lord;
2. There’s no one can save you but Je-sus, There’s no other name God has giv'n;
8. Find par-don and peace in be - liev-ing, Arnd rest on - ly saved ones can know,
4. Then haste while the Savior is wait-ing, The call of the gos-pel o - bey;
5. To - day is the day of sal-va-tion Now en - ter the wide o - pen door;

B ”‘—:&"—‘Hj—‘.‘v-
i oo ?b:i—l o o o o %o

7

X
> - -
A OV I O 5 T o et N e P
P-4 —o — - —o—o—-0—|F—— — — —r
] G A e R :
ST SO TTRAD 5 L - . o o
EX33 e oy i e I N —~ +—
AN g —— - — O ——— g —— e e
o —6—0—o—F—O|——o T O g—ww o & =
- —F —“’F ) ﬁ & - r--‘—’—-hd—-*
|

1. A - bove you the sunlight is break - ing, And o'er you His love is outpoured.
2. Ha  on-ly canheal your dis- eas - es, He on-ly can guide you to heav'n.
8. The grace of as-sur-ance re - ceiv - ing, And joy on-ly He can be-stow.
4. Give o - ver your fruitless de - bat - ing, And kneel at His footstool to-day.
5. This may be your last in - vi - ta - tion, God’s Spir-it may call you no more.
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come, come, come, come, Come while the Spir « it is call-
Come to Him
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ing, O come to the Sav-ior to- day,(Come to-day); This may be your
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last in -vi - ta - tion; Sin-ner, come,and no lon-ger de- lay.
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_ = 3 The Song Triumphant.

Ps. 126.
Thore Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY THORO HARRIS. Arr. by T. H.
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1. When Is - rael out of Ba=-bel came In - to his na - tive coasts,
2. From dis - tant re - gions far a - way Back to their home they came;
I, 3.’Tis so when we shall reach that land Be - yond the gates of day,
3
5

Rl

. Be Thou ex-alt- ed, O Most High, A - bove the kings of earth;
. Not un - to us, not un- to wus DBe aughtof glo-ry giv’n,
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ﬁn. 1. He praised the great De - liv-"rer’s name, The might-y . Lord of hosts. :
W. 2. That was a long- re-mem-bered day, Their hearts with joy a - flame, |

3. The cit - y built by God’s own hand, Which can-not pass a - way.
4, Let all the ar - mies of the sky Pro-claim Thy match-less worth,
5. But laud the Name in whom we trust, The Po - ten-tate of heav’n, |
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Loud the song tri - um-phant rings, Glo - ry to the King of kingsl
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ol He shall reign to earth’s re-mot-est shore, In His name shall be our boast,
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Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost: Mag-ni - fy Him for-ev - er - more, |
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32

Communion With Jesus.

Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris

REV.8. L. F. (SOLO OR DUET,) REV.S. L. FLOWERS,
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2. In

1. When the world is wrapped in sil-ence, And at mid-night all a - lone. On my
the ear-ly morn-ing watch-es How I
8. When the cares of life are press- ing And each moment oc - cu - pied How much
4. When the trials of life are o - ver And the evening bells have tolled, How my

love to steal a - way And com-
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knees, im-plor-ing Hea-ven for re - lief; Not for
mune with my dear Sav-ior for a - while; Here He blesses and e-quips me For the
light-er are my burdens when I pray; I

heart will swell withrapture whenI see All
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sins I have committed, Nor of

can face a world of sorrow, While I
the glo-ries of His kingdom, With the
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fightings from within, But for souls of poor lost sinners gone astray. (gone astray.)
tri - als of the day, So that I can meet each testing with a smile. (with a smile.)
in His presence hide, Grace He gives me for the bur-dens of the day. (of the day.)
streets of shining gold, And the ma;sion that He has prepare?\ for me. (prepared for me.)
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In the stillnes then, His love steals o’er my soul,(steals o’er my soul,) And I know that
Chorusfor last verse only. ;
In His presence then, His love will o’er my soul,(will ¢’er my sonl,) Come re-freshing,
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He has heard my hum-hle plea; (my humble plea:) For the witness bright and clear comes so
like the mighty bil-lows roll; (the blilows roll;) It will then be plain to me That the
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Communion With Jesus. Concluded.
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gweet and real to me. And His presence, I can feelit, O, so near.
: I ecan feel i, O, so near.
Lord has heard my plea, And with Jesus I shall reign e-ter - nal- ly. (e - ter-nal-ly.)
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‘L_K 1. Thouartmy Priend, my closecom-pan-ion ev - er: Karta’spathsdi-
e 9. Thouartmy Strength; in  self I am butweak-ness; In Thee a -
o 3. Thouartmy Life: no oth-er onecan feed me; If wea-ry,
- 4. Thouartmy All; if ter-rorsshuld en- fold me, The vasts of
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""""W’ verge as com-rades on-ward wend; Friendsmay de - part, but
s v lone can I  be strong at length. I lean a - lone on
. faint, or worn with pain and strife, Where liv-ing wa - ters
% Thy great u -ni-verse ap - pall, Clos-er to Thy dear
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(- s Thou wilt leave me nev-er! Thou art my Friend, Thouartmy Friend.
::ii’ Thee in faithand meek-ness; Thou art my Strength, Thou art my Strength.
o flow, O gen-tly lead me: Thou art my Life, = Thouartmy Life,
fg’ slfe heart, yet clos-er hold me! Thou art my All, Thouart my All.
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34 O Blest Redeemer.

A, Alexander. Copyright 1924, by Thoro Harris. Lenna M. Roberts. \
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1. O blest Re-deem-er, Je-sus our King, Je -sus our Sav- 10r
2. O hal - le - lu-jah! praise His dear namel Think how Hesaved us |8
3. How can we tell the joy of our heart, Tell of the peace our
4. O sin - ner, now our mes-sage ‘0 - bey, From this Re-deem - er
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Thy praise we sing; Thou who did’st suf - fer on Cal - v'ry’s tree,
from guilt and shame, How He re -deemed from sor - row and strife,
Christ doth im-part, Tell how His grace doth ful - ly con - trol,
turn not a-way; If you re- pent He'll free- ly for - give,
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Dy - ing for sin -ners, dy - ing for me!

Je - sus, the Way, the Truth and the Life. Pow’r and do - min-ion
How He each hour a - bides in the soul?

If you but trust Him, your soul shall live.
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35 Wonderful Peace.

COPYRIGHT, 1883, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER.
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r-ior, 8 1. Far a-way in the depths of my spir - it to-night Rolls a

red us ’ 2. Whata treas-ure I have m this won - der - ful peace, Bur -ied

leour | 3.1 am rest-ing to-night in this won - der - ful peace, Rest - ing

n-er 4, And me-thinks when I rise to that cit - y of peace, Where the

5. Ah, soul! are you here with-out com -fort and rest, Marp«\:h ing
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| strife N mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm; In ce - les - tial-like strains it un-
{ deep in theheart of my soul, So se-curethat no pow -er can

l_- g(‘),i sweet-ly in Je-sus’ con- trol; For I'm kept from all dan-ger by
; Au - thor of peace I shall see, That onestrain of the song which the
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; ceas -ing-ly falls O’er my soul like an in - fi-nite calm,
=3 mine it a- way, Whilethe years of e-ter - ni- ty  rolll
night and by day, And His glo-ry isflood-ing my soull
ran-somed will sing In that heav -en -ly king-domwill  be:
eVt ghad - owsgrowdark; O ac -cept of thispeaceso sub - limel
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When the Train Gomes In.

Thoro Harris, arr.

COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY THORO HARRIS.
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1. We are sol-diers in the bless -ed war for Je - sus, We are
2. We will go out in the high-ways and the hedg - es, We will
3. See, the land of Beu-lah lies so plain be - fore Of &
4. Come, poor sin-ner, Je - sus of - fers you a ran - som Thru His
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march-ing on  with
sing and pray ev -
hap - py life f{ree from sin

blood so dear,—He
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hap - py home, nev -

a shout and song; Tho’ the dev - il tries to
Till poor sin - ners leave their
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and strife, Where are songs of il y and
ev - er near; And the an - gel throng will
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We’ll be read y When the train comes in.

sins and fol -low Je -sus,— And be read - y when the train comes in.

shouts of ho - ly rap- ture,—()
shout in joy - ful cho - rus,
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be read - y when the train comes in!
If you’re read - y when the train comes in.
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We’ll be 7read -y when the train comes in.
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- When the train comes in, the tram comes in, We’ll be ready when the tram comes in;
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Up to Glo-ry-land "twill bear our band, We’ll be ready when the tra{n comes in,
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§ 37 Sing His Praise. 1
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vill ® 1 1. Forward move, ye sol-diers of the liv - ing God, Sing His praise, ;
a 2. Shout a-loud, ye peo-ple, and His name a - dore, Sing His praise, i
{is 3. Be a val-iant sol-dier, ront-ing ev=-’ry sin, Sing His praise,

R 4, When the battle’s o - ver and the con-flict’s won, Sing His praise, i
o s Sing His praise, 1
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eir sing His praise; Lift the blood-stained banner where the saints have trod, 4

d sing His praise; He shall gain the conquest,reign for = ev = er - more,

e T e Y B

vill sing His praise; Christ,the great Je-ho - vah, will be sure to win,
b sing His praise; Sor-row will be end - ed and our joy be-gun,
e f sing His praise; P h W A j f
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| Sing His praise, sing His praise. Sing His praise, sing His
‘ Sing His praise, sing His praise. Sing His praise.
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z-=] praise, Let the glo-ry in your soul, sing His praise; Sing His
in; sing His praise, sin Hispraiae;
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& praise, sing His praise, While the endless a-ges roll, sing His praise.

n. Sing His praise, sing His praise, sing His praise,
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38 Gentle Jesus.
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Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS, Arr. by T, H.
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E | 1. Je-sus is my heart’s e - ter - nal treas - ure, More than all the
2. O how sweet to know the day is near - ing When these eyes shall
3. At the tho’t of Thee my bur-dens van - ish, All my cares take
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worlkd to me so dear. Gen-tle Je - sus, O bless-ed Je - sus,
see my heart’sde -sire! Gen-tle Je - sus, O bless-ed Je = sus,
wing, my sor-rows flee. Gen-tle Je - sus, O bless-ed Je - sus,
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Sweet Thy name, like mu - sic to mine ear. .
With this hope my heart is all a -fire. Praise His pre - cious name!
We are one for all e-ter - ni- ty.
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39 As White as Snow.

R R e A

H. Isa. 1: 18
B. B. B. N Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris B. B. Bosworth I
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ft?:n ; . Hear the in - vi - ta -tion from God’s ho - ly word, ‘‘Come andlet us

2 Com - ing now to Ju - sus with your load of sin, Throw your heart wide
3. Join the hap - py cho - rus with the throng a-bove, Those who once were b
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:S’ rea -son now,’’thus saith the Lord;’’Plunging’neath the cur-rent of Mount iy
; o - pen, let the Heal-er in! He will sweet-ly save you,make your ‘
Bk sav’d thru HIS re - deem - ing love,Sing-ing thru e - ter- ni - ty with g
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ume! Cal - v’ry’s flow, Tho your sins be crim-son, they shall be as snow.

heart a - new, For there’ s per-fect c!eansmn' in the blood for you.
hearts a-glow,“Tho our sins were scar - let they are now as snow.’’
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Tno your sins be as scar - let, Tho yoursins be as scar - let,
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Tho your sins be like ¢rim - son red, They shall be as white as snow.
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40 Ghrist Returneth.

*“I will come again, and receive you unto Myself.”’ —John 152 3.
H. L. TORNRR, JAMES MCGRANAHAN, by per.
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1. It may be at morn,whenthe day is a - wak-ing, When sun-light thro’
2. It may be atmid~ day, it may be attwi-Ilight, It may be, per-
ete 3. While  hosts cry‘‘ho-san-na,” from heav-en de-scend - ing, With glo-ri-fied
LB 4, Oh, joy! oh, de = light! should we go with-out dy - ing, No‘ sick-ness, no
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dark - pess and shad- ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the
i chance,that the black-ness of mid-night Will burst in - to Jight in the
i gaints and the an - gels at- tend - ing, With grace on His brow, like a
L sad - ness, no dread and no ery - mg Caught up thro’ the clouds with our
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full -mess of glo-ry, To re=-ceive from the world ‘“His own.”
blaze of His glo-ry, When Je - sus re =~ ceives *““His own.”

' * ha = lo of glo-ry, Wil Je - sus re - ceive ‘“His own.”
£ {0 Lord in - to glo-ry, When Je = sus re - ceives ““His own.”?
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turn-eth,hal-le - lu - jah!Hal-le - lu-jah! A.-men, Hal-le - lu - jah! A-men.
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Hawaiian Melody.
Thoro Hereis. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris, Liluokalani, Arr. by "I\' ﬂzb
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1. In these, the clos-ing days of time, What joy the glorious hopeaf - §
2. The signs around—in earth and air, Or paint-ed on the star - lit

8 The dead in Obrist who 'neath us lie, In countless numbers, all shall I
4. And we who, liv-ing, yet remain, (aughiup, sl:a}\l meet our faithful !
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41 He’s Coming Soon. l',
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fords, That soon—O wondrous fruth sub-lize! He shall reign, King of

sky, God’s faithful wit-ness-es—declare That thecoming of the
rise  When thru the por-tals of the sky He shall come to pre-
Lord ; This hope we cher-ish not in vain, But we comfortone an-e
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i kings and Lord of lords. :
Sav - ior draweth nigh. He’s com-ing soon, He’s coming soon; With i
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pare our Par - a-dise.
oth - er by this word.
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joy we welcome His re-turn - ing ; It may be morn, it
1 the re-turning of the Lo.rd; N
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may be night or noon—Weknow He’s com - ing soon.
our King is com-ing ver-y soon.
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42 Saved By the Blood.

COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS.

Thoro Harris.
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1. Blest and so hap-py am I Je - sus did not pass me by;
2. Once I was ru-ined by sin, Help-less, un-done and un - clean;
3. Sinece He is liv-ing in  me, How can I com-fort-less be?
4. Je, - sus can save ev-ry soul, Mak-ing them per-fect-ly whole,
5. Ho - ly, com-pas-sion-ate One, Glo -ry to Je -sus,God’s Son,
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1. But when be-liev-ing I  came He set my heart all a - flame.
2. Till to the foun-tain I  went And of my sin did re - pent.
3. Free-ly my tri- als He shares, Knowing, Heloves and He cares!
4, If they but turn to Him now, Hum-bly in pen - i-tence bow.
5. Nowand for-ev-er the same: PraiseHisa-dor- a-ble name!
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Un - der the blood, Life - giv-ing flood, Peace-ful and blest, I am at rest,
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Kept by His love, look-ing a - bove, Saved by the blood of the Lamb.
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43 Flowing On

1 Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris ﬁ
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 § 1. Would you lose your weight of sad-ness, Would you joy - ful be?

' § 2. Would you aid the lost and stray-ing Hope a - new to win?
3. Where - so-e’er this stream is flow - ing All the land is heal’d:
4, Tell the sick of ev - 'ry na-tion Of this foun - tain wide:
5. Flow - ing on each day and hour, Won-drous heal - ing stream!
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1. Le,a stream of ho - ly glad - ness Flows from Cal - va - ry.

2. Bid them seek, no moro de - lay - ing, Cleans - ing from their sin.

3. Byits banks a tree is grow - ing Leaves of life to yield. i
4. They will rush, for full sal- va - tion, To its il - ver tide.
5. It can nev - er lose its pow - er Sin - ners to re - deem.
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Flow - ing ou, Flow - ing on,
Flow - ing ev - er, Ceas-ing nev - er, From the throne a - bove;
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Bless =edriv - er of sal - va -.tion, Fount of e - ter - nal love.
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44 Looking For That Blessed Hope. I
'1";\ H. Tit. 2: 18, TrORO HARRIS,

1.0

2. Signs in the heav’n a-bove us, In
3. We’llwatchfor his re-turn-ing Withlampswell trimm’d and bright; Hefiom-eth

Lju, P A : i
shout a -loud the tid-ings, Re = peat the joy-ful strain; Let all the
sun and moon and sky, Pro-claim to
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wait - mg na - tions This mes-sage hear a-gain: The spot-less Lamb or
all the faith-ful Re-demp-tion draw - eth nigh;
to  the care = less As thieves break thro’ atnight; ¢ Welldone, thougood and

The hearts of men are
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glo = ry, Who once for man was slain, Soon o’er all the earth shall reign.
quak-ing And fail-ing them for fear: Je = sus’ com=-ing draw - eth nmear,
faith - ful””’—O0 may we hear the word, “Sh;re the joy of Christ thy Lord.”®
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Lookmgfor thatblessed hope, Looking for that blessed hope; Weknowthe
that joyful hope, ‘s that glorious hope;
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hour is neanng, The hour of his appeanngPWe re lookmg for that blessed hope.
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45 Jesus Is Coming, Hallelujah! ap liz

]
e Thoro Harris, Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris. Geo. F. Root. B
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1. We have heard the glo - riousnews of our re - turn - ing Lord;
2. We have seen the signs ful - fill- ing ev -’ry pass - ing year;
3. Let us bear the joy - ful news oer o - cean’s surg - ing main,
4. Speed, O speed Thee on Thy way, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace!
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com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah ! Now on all the earth a-broad the
com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah ! Tho’ the hearts of sin - ful men are

com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah ! That the might-y King of kings is
com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah !When the gold - en morn shall break that
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e 1.lat - ter rain is poured; Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah! ‘
T 2. fail - ing them for fear, Jo -sus is com-ing. hal -le - lu - jah! I
d.”* 3.com-ing back a - gain, Je -sus is com-ing, hal -le - lu - jah!
> 4, brings from death re - lease, Jo - sus_ is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah!
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D. 8.—sing the glad re - frain, Je-sus i3 com-ing, hal -le - lu - jah!
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46 Man of Galvary.

COPYRIGHT, 1923, .BY THORO HARRIS.

M. R. F.—Thoro Harris.
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1. Fair - er than all on earth be- sxde, Dear-est to Thy en-rap-tured bride,
2. Grant-ing the bur-dened sin-ner peace, Bringing the cap-tive glad re-lease,
3. Show’ring Thy gifts on ran-somed men, Pour-ing out life be-yond our ken,
4. All my poor praise would I out-pour;Je - sus, I love Thee more and more;
5. Com-fort a - long my lone-ly way, Sav-ior, I’ll see Thy face some day,
6. Then to yon blest e - ter - nal home All Thy redeemed at last shali come,
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1. Full-ness dl vine in Thee I see, Won-der-ful Man of Cal - va -ry.
2. Shedding Thy blood to make him free, Mer - ci - ful Man of Cal - va -ry.
3. Clothe with Thy spotless pu - ri - ty, Boun-ti - ful Man of Cal - va -ry.

4. Thine,on-ly Thine I long to be, Serv-ing the Man

of Cal - va -ry.

5. Cen -ter of glo-ry aye to be, Suf-fer-ing Man of Cal - va -ry.
6. Stars in Thy crown, O Christ, to be, Glo -ri - ous Man of Cal - va -ry,
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The Man of Cal - va - ry Hath won my heart from me;
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rug - ged Cal - va - ry,
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He died to set me free, Blest Man of Cal - va - - ry.
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Copyright 1921 by Thoro Harris
T. H. ; Thoro Harris
Solo or unison \
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The Joy of my Life !
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1. My on - ly hope is Je - sus, My ref - uge from de - spair;
) 2. My joy is all in Je - sus, His pow’r dis-pels my grief; \
; 3. My heart is set on Je - sus, ’Tis heav’'n to do His will;
4. Mine eyes are fixed on Je -sus Aod wnot on mor - tal man;
4 5. find my rest in Je - sus: Since He has made me whole ;
. 6. My dear -est Friend is Je - sus, So kind and faith - ful He; i
» 7. My lhife is hid with Je - sus, The might -y ~ One to save;
3, 8. Mine all in all s Je - sus: I'll serve Him all my days ‘
9, My com -ing King is  fJe - sus, All glo-rious, all di - vine; \
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He brake the cords that bound me And all my sins He bare P
He light-ens ev -'ry bur-den, He sends me quick re = lief 4
When round me strife is rag - ing I hear His *peace, be still.” ’f

I konowHe'llsure-1ly fin - ish The work His hands be - gan.

And I have Himac - cept - ed, He sat - is - fies my soul.

Tho oth - er friendsmay fail me He loves me con - stant - ly.

His own are safe for - ev - er— For them His life He gave.

Who set the joy - bells ring-ing And mer -its all my praise. t
I bow the knee be - fore Hm And wor - ship at  His shrine.
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Lord Je - sus, Je-sus, On - 1y Je - sus! Thou

Je -sus, bless-ed Je - sus, Gen- tle, lov - ing Je - sus! l
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fill - est me with ho - ly glee, The joy of my life is Je - sus ,
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48

His Way With Thee.

C.8 N. Ps. 37:5. Rev, Cyrus S. NusBaom.
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1. Would yalive for Je- sus, and be al-ways pure and good?Would you walk with
2. Would you have Him make you free,and fol-low at His call?Would you know the
3. Would ym in Hiskingdom find a place of constant rest?W ould youprove Him
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Him with « in the nar-rowroad? Would you have Him bear your burden,
peace that comes by giv-ing ali? Would youhave Him save you, so that

true each prov - i-den-tial test? Would you

in His ser -vice la -bor
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car-ry allyour load?Let Him have His way with thee.
you need never fall?Let Himhave His way with thee.
always at your best?Let Him haveHis way with thee.
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; His pow’r can make you what you

»- e o A £
C - —;_—33,,__ e i P —¢-—r—-—g— BN
@#ﬂ-— NS A, OO U, . S —f— F >

e o ot ™ 7 e - ; b —

5;,;;( —————+ F—p———b—5—

g1 4 4 1 1 M AN =

A S B b B S e e B e S o e 3

S o —0—0—| g9 P = o—o¢——— | -

ought to Dbe;His blood can cleanse your hearf and make you free; His love can
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fill yoursoul, and you will see *Twas best for Him to have His way with thee.
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49 Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me.

B. D, Mund. COPYRIGHT, BY E. S. LORENZ, USED BY PER. E. S. Lorenz,
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1. A - mid the tri - als which I meet, A - mid the thorns that pierce my feet,
9. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up-on my soul their shad-ows cast;
3. Letshadowscome,let shad-ows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe,
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One tho’t re-mains su = preme-ly sweet: Thou thinkest, Lord, of mel
Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thou thinkest, Lord, of mel
I am con-tent, for this I know, Thou thinkest, Lord, of mel
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D.S.~-What need I fear when Thou art near, And think-est, Lord, of  mef?
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Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me,
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50 In the Gross.
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1. In the cross of Christ 1 glo-ry, Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time; Al the light of
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, and fears an-noy, Nev ~er shall the
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W K X From the cross the-radiance streaming
ea - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. Adds more luster to the day.
cross for-sake me; Lol it glows with peace and joy. 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasare,
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The Changeless Christ.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

Thoro Harris,
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1. Once the Sav-ior trod On our earth-ly sod, “Do-ing good” from day to day;
2. Wea-ry sin-ners all, At His feet would fall—None He ev - er turn’d a - way;
3. As He dai-ly taught, All the sick were bro’t, And be-fore Him, suff’ring, lay;
4. Met with one ac-cord To o - bey their Lord, His dis - ¢i - ples wait and pray;
5. So, for-giv-en much, Healed by Jesus’ touch, For the Ho - ly Spir-it pray;
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1. Andthe sons of men, How He lov’d them then!But is He the same fo - day?
2. By the Lord from heav'n They were “much forgivy;” But is He the same to - day?
3. But they all were heal'd, By His pow’r reveal’d: Is His grace the same to - day?
4. Till from heav’n there came Cloven tungs of flame: Does He still baptize to - day? & ‘
5. With His presence still He your soul would fill, For He’s just the same to - day. [
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i just the same to-day, to-day: He will grant us when-e’er we pray, b
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when we pray, §
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What-so - ev - er we ask the Fath-er in His name, For He's just the same to-day.
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Dearer Than Life

Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
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1. Je - su:, ho - ly Son
2. Thouun - seen Re - 3l - i - ty, More than world - ly treas - ure,
3. Ten - der Shep-hera kind and good,
4. By Thy res- ur - rec - tion pow’r Ful - ly me
me nev - er, nev - er stray From the path ef
6. Then in bricht-er realms a - bove, With the saints in
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'l'horo Harris.
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my praise ex - cell

In Thy past - ure feed - ing,
in - dwell - ing,
da - ty;
glo - 1y,
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. Let Thy Spir - it rest
. While I tread this earth -ly sod, Let
. Make me whol - ly Thine this hour,
i the up - ward way,

Tby ev- er- lost - ing love
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Trust-ing Thee ev - er,Doubting Thee nev-er,0f joy andpeace“my springs are in
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Thee,’’Foun-tain of e - ter - nal love, Dear - er than life
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me Thy love a - broad, Make my heart Thy dwel -
me With - out stint
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or meas - ure,
me know Thy lead - ing.
Thy mer - cy
- ing forth Thy beau - ty.

I wonld sing the sto - ry,
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I'll Praise tim.

COPYRIGHT, 1822, 8Y THORO HARRIS Thoro Harris.
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. Pmrest-ing in my Sav-ior, Re-joic -ing all the way; I'm
. I once was heav-y - la - den, Weighed down by earthly care, Un-

. Nomore I grope in dark-ness, The lxght of life 1 see; My
O glo - ry, hal -le - lu - jah! I’m liv - ing in the light Far
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1. trust-ing in His fa-vor Ev-’ry hour of ev-’ry day; He gives me
2. til T heard how Je -sus Came to lift me from de-spair: He car-ried
3. fet-ters all are bro-ken, For His pow’rhas made me free. The life of

4. up the heights of Beu-lah: Tis a grand and glor-ious sight, Be - hold - ing
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1. per - fect vic-t’ry O’er ev-’ry conquered foe: How can I keep from
2. all my sor-row Up -on the shame-ful tree; How can I keep from

3. Christ with-in me
4. just be - fore me

Transforms my raptured soul;
The cit - y of the blest Where I shall dwell for-

His sweet a - bid - ing
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1. prais-ing Him As on

to heav’n I go?

2. sing-ing. When His gra-cious smile I see? I'll praise Him, yes, I'll praise Him
3. Spir-it All my be - ing shall con-trol.
4. ev - er And en- joy God’s promised rest.
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Till mine

A5 o T LT TS AT LR ST
g g e P e
e e

538 VP R R

A
£5E

e ]

1

T A e s i
¢ BRREREL . Cei o el




Uil Praise Him.
| a tempo. N
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eyes shall close in death; And when my ransomed spir-it Ap-pears be-fore His
l

P
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I’ll praise Him in the Glo -ry-land, A

sin-ner saved by grace.
love-lit face,
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0 My Soul Sings Out.

COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS.

Thoro Harris.
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He who car-ried all

From the Glo-ry-land to

my

re-ceive us

O my soul sings out, hal - le - lu - jah To the bless-ed Lamb of God,
sor - row, He who bore my load of pain.

For His church is His spe - cial treas-ure, To His heart so dear is

she

He is com-ing soon a - gain.
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1. He who died for me On the shameful tree And redeemed me by His blood;
2. ThatHewants Hisown With Him on Histhrone Thru a long e - ter - ni - ty;
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Fill Me With Thy Fulness.

*Filled with all the fulness of God.””—Eph. 8: 19,

THORO HARRIS.

Religioso. Copyrizght, 1918, by Thoro Harris,
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1. Lin - ger near me, bless-ed Sav-ior, Laythinehand up-on my brow;

|

2. Lord, my ut-most need con-fess-ing, At thy throne I hum-bly bow,
3. Weanmy heartfrom sinsthat grieve thee,Not one trace of guilt al-low;
4. By thine own in-dwell -ing Spir - it, With thy grace this heart en-dow;
5. In thy foot-steps meek aad low -Iy, I would fol - low—teach mé how;

6. Dai-ly cru-ci=-fied withJe - sus, I no long-er live, but thog;_
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By thy love. and price-less fa - vor, Fill
On - ly one pe-ti - tion press-ing:-Fill
Give the faith that dares be-lieve thee, Fill
Plead I naught but Je - sus’ mer - it, Fill

me with thy ful - ness now.
me with thy ful - ness now.
me with thy ful - ness now,
me  with thy ful - ness now,

Sanc:ti - fy and make meho - ly, Fill me with thy ful - ness now.
Blest Re-deem-er, Friend all-gracious, Fill me with thy ful - ness now.
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Hear my prayer, O ho - ly Sav -lor, While be - fore thy cross I bow;
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Make me whol-ly thine for«ev
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me with thy ful - ness now.
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By His Stripes We Are Healed

Copyright, 1928 by Thoro Harris
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1. O the wondrous pow’r of

; D
a Sav -ior’slove To the sin - ful and

2. There in Pi - late’s hall see the guilt = less One: How the hearts oi_ His
3. He wasscourg’d that we might from painbe free; ’Tis a truth in the
4 His a - ton- lng blood still a - vails to - day; For the king-dom be

5. Turn a - way from sin, let the Christ come in, Bow the heart in con-

6. Tell the suf - {’ring all if they now but call On His name whom*‘the
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1. sick re-veal’d! Ev - ’ry ling’ring pain Je - sus can remove— Praise the Lord,
2. foes were steel'd! How they pierc’d with thorn God’sbeloved Son! Praise the Lord
3. Word re-veal’d,Since the curse He bore He canhealth re-store;Praise the Lord
4. sav’d and seal’ d In the o-pen’d fount Wash your stains a- way—Pralse the Lord
5. tri - tion, yleld To His might-y pow’r thls ac-cept-ed hour—Praise the Lord

6. Fa ther seal’d,”’Bod -y, spir - it, soul, ev-’ry whit made whole, They will know
o He ¢
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By Hisstripes (B y Hisstripes) we are heal’ d (we a.re heal'd; )On His guilt-less head
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All our sins were laid, By His stripes we are heal d.
By His striPes we are heal’d;

Nt g ;
[ | e

. i: } —— .'.2_..
v + h 5

U 2




0 Lord, Thou Healest Me!
(Jas.5: 15.)

By pet. B. E. Warrea, owner.
%&L}.: (%) m e m—.
3 - - —— —i‘,,‘f#-:g = ol
@ 1. Where shall we look for help in affliction? Or whither shall we send? “The pray’r of faith will
2. Thy love, O God, a-bid-eth for-ev-er, Thy mighty pow'r the same; And all thy word de-
3. Thy heart, dear Lord, is full of compassion,And tonch’d with sympathy; Why thea should I con-
4. O Christ, thou art my perfect Physician,Thy faith now makes me whole; Thy healing touch per-
D @ -5 @ O -0 - @
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save,” it is written, "Tis truth till time shall end.
clares thou art willing To heal the sick and lame. I touch the word of his promise, As
tin - ue to suf-fer? I know thou healest me.
vad - eth my bod-y, And thrills with joy my soul
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firm as heaven’s throne; And trusting him this ver-y moment, I know the work is done.
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58 [Fve Touched the Hem of His Garment.

(Matt. 9: 21,) Arr, from Gro. F, RooT.
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faith she fouch'd the hem of his garment, As to his side she stole, Amid the cromd that
. She came with fear and trembling before him, She knew her Lord had come, She felt that from him

. He turned with,“Danghter, be of good comfort, Thy faith hath mado thes whole;” And peaco which passeth
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gathered around him, And straightway she was whole.
vir-ta® had healed her, The mighty deed was done. I’ve touch’d the hem of his garmeni, And
all un-der-stand-ing, With gladness filled her soul.
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now I toc am fr;a; His healing pow'r this ver-y hm;r, Gives life and health to me.
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Look to the Savior.

COPYRIGHT, 10823, BY THORO HARRIS.
1

e
] ; S R ¢ Wil
e e e e
r] o—/ ® Ak

Art thou la - den with a weight oppressing? Bring it to Je - sus,
Dost thouseek a balm for care and sadness? Find it in Je - sus,
. Is the cross too heav -y thou must car-ry? Cast it on Je - sus,
. Doth a cord of e - vil pas-sion bind thee? Call-ing on Je - sus,
. Here is sol-ace for the heart of sor-row,On - ly in Je - sus,
. Great com-pas-sion hath the Mastershown thee: Trust all to Je - sus,
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. bring it to Je-sus; Hum -bly kneel and claim the promised bless-ing,
. find it in Je-sus; He will pour the oil of ho- ly glad-ness,
. cast it on Je-sus; Come this mo-ment,do not lon-ger tar - ry,

. call - ing on Je-sus, Leave the mem-'ry of thy sin be-hind thee,
.on - ly in Je-sus; Peace to-day and com-fort for the mor-row;

. trust all to Je-sus; Friends misjudge,but He hath ful - ly known thee:
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Look to the Sav-ior in prayer. Look to the Sav-ior, Seek-ing His
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fa - vor, Bring Him thy bur - den of care; He’ll not for-
sor - row and care;
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sake thee, Grief shallnot o’ertake thee,Look to the Sav-ior in prayer.
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Every Bridge is Burned Behind Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1898. BY GEY, C. HUGG.

Rev Jollnson Oatman Jr. USED BY PER.
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1, Since I start - ed out to find Thee,Since I to the cross did flee,
2. Thou didst hear my plea so kind - ly,Thou didst grant me so much grace;
3. Cares of life per-plex and grieve me,Yet I keep the nar - row way;
4, All inall, I ev -er find Thee,Sav-iour, Lov - er Bro-ther,Friend;
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Ev - ’ry bridge is burned be-iind me, I will nev-er turnfrom Thee,
Ev - ’ry bridge is burned be-hind me, I will ne’er my steps re-trace.

Ev - ’ry bridgeis burned be-hind me, I from Thee will nev - er stray.
Ev - ’ry bridge is burned be-hind I will serve Thee to the end.,’
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Ev - ’ry bridge is burned be-hind me, Thine I ev - er -more will be.
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What He Has Done for Others.

T. H COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS.
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1. A full and free sal-va-tion the King pro-vides for all,—’Tis not by

9. The an-gels hov-er o’er you, the pa-tient Sav-ior waits Be - side you
3. No mat-ter how dis-cour-aged, if you willlook a-bove, And on-ward
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4. O trust Him, ful-ly trust Him! com-mit to Him your life; He’ll keep you
5. On yon-der hills of glo-ry, up - on
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a death-less shore, A crown a-
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waits your wond’ring view;
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hands can do; |

your nar-row pews |
still the path pur-sue,
the jour-ney thru;
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If you this ver-y momenton His dear name will
He los-es all the blessiug who falters and de-
In Je-sus’ armsen-cir-cled,con-fid-ing in His
In ev-’ry hour of con-flict, in all the bit-ter
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You’ll en-ter that fair cit-y to sor-row nev-er-

o oo

MR ‘

N

"

]

AL S e M
1 CHORUS. |

)

|

o—o¢—¢—0 "
i o 2

= == e o

et

)
"__

call, What He has done for others He will do for you.
bates, What Christ has done for otherslet Him do for you.
love, What He has done for others He will do for you. For you, yes, for you! His
strifs, What He has done for others He will do for you.

more,And find a fadeless mansion there reserved for you.
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prom-ise is true; Now let the Saviorenter and your heart re - new;

Lz

=

O glo-ry,

wayward heart r'enew.O glory,glo-ry,
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The Lord of my Life.

TrHORO HARPIS,
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1. I rest in the love of the Cru~ci-fied, My bless-ed Re-deem-er for
2. The wav may be drear-y, avu dark as pight, But Je - sus 1s guid-ing my

3. Not sl-ways the skies may be bright and fair, But soon he will cai = ry me
i wGHIARY o

4
me dath died; And all that I need will his grace provide—I’ll trust in Christ
feet a-right; My path leadeth on to the realms of light Where dwell-eth Christ
' o = ver there; The joy of that place is beyond compare, Where reign - eth King
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Je-sus. The Lord of my life is Christ Je = sus, My Friendand Redeemer is

Thro’ peace and thro’ stnfe, for-
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1 ﬁnd him un-speak-a-bly pre « cious, The Sav-ior who died

pre-cious and kind,
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for me,(iorme,) speak-a-bly pre-cious, The Sav-ior who died for me.
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On to the Rescﬁe!

THORO HARRIS,
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1. Lord,make thisplace a life - sav-ing sta - tion To sail - ors lost on
2. Ma - ny are drift - ing, hope - less-ly drift - ing, On to the reef of
3. May we some oth -er sis - ter or broth - er, Tost on the waves of
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o - cean’s storm-y main, Lift - ing the pre - cious light of sal-va - tion,
sor - row and de - spair; Launching the life - boat, haste to the res - cue
life’s tem-pes - tuous sea, Some o -cean ran - ger,snatch from his dan-ger,
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That the lost and dy-ing may re - vive a - gain.
Of the souls that per-ish in the dark-ness there. On to the res- cue!
Land him in the ha-ven,saved e - ter - nal - ly.
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In pure de-vo - tion our lives to spend; Trusting for-
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ev - er Man’s on - ly Sav - ior, Je - sus, Re-deem-er,our e - ter - nal Friend!
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There is Glory in My Soul.

Rev. ELisHA A. HorPman.
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Cleared from all my sin, my con-dem - na-tion gone, Waves of
As we walk to- geth-er in the pil-grimway In a

Peace that pass-eth tell - ing now my heart doth know, And my

I can rest se-cure-ly on His falth ful Word As |
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gladness o’er my spir - it roll; Hold-ing sweet communion with my
fel - low-ship of love di - vine, Faith and hope grow brighter with each
life is full of joy and song; Heaven’s pur - est pleasures thrill me
Jour ney in the nar -row way, And be hap-py in the love of
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new - found Lord, There is glo-ry, glo - in mgr soul,

new - born day, There is glo-ry in thls soul mine,
as 1 go, And my soul is hap-py all day long.

my dear Lord Who with glo-ry fills my soul each day.
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There is glo- ry, glo-ry, in my soul to-day, Wondrous
glocryy glo -ry,
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glo-ry, glo-ry, all a-long the way,Heaven’s ho-liest
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ho-liest

lo-ry, glo-ry,
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There is Glory in My Soul.
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blessings  o’er my spir-it roll, There is glo-ry, glo-ry in my soul.
blessings
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All That Thrills My Soul.

Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris,
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Who can cheer the heart like Je-sus. By His presence all divine?
True and tender, pure and precious, O how blest to call Him mine!
Love of Christ so freely giv-en, Grace of God be-yond de-gree,
Mer - cy high - er than the heaven, Deep-er than the deepest sea.
What a won-der-ful re-demp-tion! Never can a mortal know
How my sin, tho red like crim-son, Can be whit-er than the snow.

r Ev-ry need His hand sup-ply-ing, Ev -’ry good in Him I see;

¥ On His strength di-vine re-ly-ing, He is all in all to me.
By the crystal - flowing riv - er With the ransom’d I will sing,
And for - ev - er and for-ev-er Praise and glo-ri-fy the King.
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All that thrillsmysoulis Je - sus; He is morethanlifeto me;

to me;
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And the fair-est of ten-thous-and, In my bless-ed Lord1 see.
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Friend of the Friendless 6

Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
Thoro Harris.
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1. Friend of the friendless, Say ~ior di - vuza, Thy lovo hath won me—

2. Call - ing the out-cast Stranger a-stray, Car - ing for sin - ners
3. Kins - man, Re-deem-er, To Thee I turn; Me tho un- wor - thy,
4. Pa - tient com-pas-sion Beams from Thy face,Fcun-tain of mer - ey,
5. No more an ex - ile Sad-ly toroam, Thy hand hath led me
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1,¥ would be Thine, Sin-ful and er - ring, Fain would I

2. “Out of the way.’”’ Lov-ing the love -less Wea - ry and lone,

3. Thou wilt not spurn. Thru first hast so’t me. Now Thee I seek,

4, Auth - or of grace. Thy Ho - ly Spir - it, Je = sus, im =-part,

5. Safe to Thy home; Friend of the friend-less, Thy loveun - known
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1. Friend of the friend- less, Homeward to Thee . y
2. Hope of the hope-less, Seek-ing Thine own,
3. Friend of the friend-less, Low - ly and meek.Calm Thou these wild a-larms @ |7
4, Ten - der-ly fold me Close to Thy heart.. F b
5. Wel-comes the wand’rer, Seals me Thine own. ‘
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The Beautiful Nazarene.

ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1923,
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1. The Master stood before the throne Of Pilategreat andstrong, He stood there silent
2. His face was fair as lil-ies white, A ha - lo ’round His head, While all a-bout was

S. H. P.—Thoro Harris.

ts 3. 1 heard the mob cry outin wrath,“O cru - ci - fy Him now!” And so He trod Gol-
B N 4. Andthentheynailed Himto the tree With cruel spikes and deep: His iace di-vin-er
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and a-lone, For all His friends were gone. They had scattered far and near And
black as night Because theirsouls were dead. See His handsall bound with thongs, The
romd go-tha’s path, His life-blood on His brow. On He trod and bare the cross Nor
som | grew to me, AndI be-gan to weep. All His an-guish quite for-got, I
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left Him with the throng, Notonevoice His heartto cheer Thru all the hours so long,
thorn-ecrown on His brow; List the an-gels’ mournful song— All heav’nin serrow now.

i ev - er made a moan, Weak and trembling from the loss Of blood—yet not a groan.
0 heard Him gently moan,“God forgive! for they know not The wrong that theyhave done.’
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B by a ho-lylight, The fairest theseeyeshaveseen. Near His side I would live With
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68 T’ve Believed the True Report.

“Having therefore, brethern, boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood of Jesus,
fet us draw near with a true heart and $ull assurance of faith.”—Heb. 10: 19-22,

0. P. 3 C. P. JoNEs.
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1. I’ve believed the true re-port, Hal-le -lu - jah to the Lamb!
2. I'm a kingand priest to God, Hal-le - lu - jah to theLamb!
8. I havepassed the out-er vail, Hal-le -lu - jah to theLamb!
4, ’m with-in the ho-liest pale, Hal-le - lu - jah to the Lamb!
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I have passed the out -er court,
By the cleansing of  the blood,
Whichdid once God’s light con-ceal,
I have passed the in - ner vail,
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I am all on Je-sus’side, On the al -tarsanc-ti-fied,
By theSpir-it’s pow’randlight, I am liv-ingdayand night,
But the blood has brought me in To God’s ho - li-ness so clean,
I amsanc-ti-fied to God By the pow-er of theblood,
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To the world and sin I’vedied, Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb!

In the ho-liest placeso bright, Hal -1le - ]lu - jah to the Lamb!
Where there’s death to self and sin, Hal -le-lu - jah to the Lamb!
Now the Lord is my a-bode, Hal -le -1u - jah to theLamb!
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Hal-le-lu - jah! Hal-le-Iu . jak!
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: Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! Hal - le - lu- jah to the Lamb!
|

I'have passed the
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| riv - envail, where the glo-ries nev - er fail, Hal- le - In - jah!

Hal-le - lu- jah to the Lamb!
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| Hal-le-Tu - Jah! I amliv-ing in the presence of the King.
|  Hal-le-lu - jah to the Lamb!
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T.H. Copyright 1921 by Thoro Harrls Thoro Harris
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O bless - ed Christ. who long a - go Releas’dfrom
0

;
2. One day Thy saints re-deem’d shall stand Be - fore vhe
3
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death Thine own,
0 - pen gate,

. What joysdi-vine will move us then, What bless-ed-ness unknown,
4. A - bide with us, O ho * ly One, L:t le a - bide in Tzhee,
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I. Whose hand assuag’d the wi - dow’s wo And gave her back her son—

2. That cit - y built by God’s own hand Which all the
3. When ev - ’ry moth-er’s arm a - gain  Re-ceives her

o

just a - wait,
cher-ish’d son!

4. That when at last life’s work is  donme These bless-ings we may see.
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Jennie Wilson.

Trusting the Promises.

COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY THORO HARRIS.
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1. As
2. Tho my foes

be man-y
3. We are told each faith-ful
4, Hid from hu - man vi- sion
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2.

I jour-ney dai-ly ’midthesescenesbe - low, There is bless-ed
I strive with wrong, Prayer will bring a
a crown shall win When we gain the

the home on high, Filled with light and
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3.vic - t’ry o - ver self
4, beaun - ty that can nev

.

1 com-fort that my soul may know;
2. Help -er - fear-less, brave and strong, And with glad-ness
seek the prize while hope a-

and
- er

e

And 1
To that cit - y

sin;
die;

What -so-e’er be - falls me, stlll
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I may sing the

I

am go - ing
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Trust - ing
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1. on - ward go, in es of

2. vic - tor’s song, Trust-ing
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Looking to the Lord, Leaning on His word, Faith gives sweet assurance, cheering
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all my way (to glo-ry), While I jour-ney home-ward to the realms of day,
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A Vision of Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1923, 8Y THORO HARRIS.

Arr. by Thore Harris.

1. We would see Je - sus
2. We would see Je - sus
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“in Beth-le-hem’s glade, Born,in a man-ger to
in high priest-ly prayer For His dis - ci - ples who

3. We would see Je - sus 'neath ol - ive tree shade: Fainting with weakness, He

4, We would see Je - sus

on dark Cal-
5. We would see Je-sus in Jo-seph’

vry’s tree, Dy -ing in an-guish for
snew tomb Laid for a sea-son in
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pov - er - ty’s shade, Sought for by wise men in

bowed with Him there, And for His
fer - vent - ly prayed, Thrice ask-ing

you and for me,

Breath-ing His

coun-tries a - far,

fol -I'wers that they be hence-forth

fa = vor from heav-en
life out that

a - bove,
sin - ners might live,

si - lence and gloom, Wait-ing the vic - t'ry by earth-quake made known

1. Ear-nest-ly seek-ing, led on by a star.

2. Sanc - ti - fied whol-ly thru God and His truth.
3. Yield-ing o - be-dience with meekness and love. We would see Je -sus in
4. Love’s ben-e -dic-tion, ‘O Fa-ther, for-give!”’
5. When an-gel le-gions rolled backward the stone.
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all that you say, We would see Je - sus

| fra—
day aft - er day;

We would see Je - sus when-e
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er we pray: O for a vi-sion of Je-sus!
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Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY JOHN J. HOOD. J. Howard Entwisfes
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The Hallelujah Side.

n

£ N A A [
il oy 1N ) i Y 1Y ) n A “

N N ]

ST =se el

$ 3 ¢ 9 7 " 4+ %
1. Once a sin - ner, far from Je -sus, I was per -ish~-ing with cold,
2. Tho’ the world may sweep a-round me with her daz -zle and her dreams,
3. Not for all eartk’sgold-en mil-lionswould I leave this pre-cious place,
4, Here the sun is  al - waysshin«-ing, here the sky is al-ways bright;
5. And up -on the streets of glo - ry, when we reach the oth-er shore,
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But the bless-ed Sav -ior heard me when I  cried;
Yot I en -vy not her van -i - ties and- pride;
Tho’ the tempt -er to per-suademe oft has ftried;
'Tis no place forgloom -y Chris-tians to a - bide;
And have safe - ly crossed the Jor-dan’s roll -ing tide,
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threw His robe a-roundme, and Ile led me to His fold, And I’'m
soul looks up to heav-en, wherethe gold-en sun-lightgleams, And I’'m
safe in God’s pa - vil -ion,hap-py in His love and grace, And I'm
goul is filled with mu-sic, and my heart with great de-light, And I’m
find me shout-ing ‘‘Glo-ry!’’ just out - side my man-sion door, Where I'm
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liv-ing on the hal - le - lu-jah side. ~ Oh, glo -ry be to Je=-sus!let the
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The Halielujah Side.
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hal - lu - lu-jahs roll; Help me ring the Savior’s prais-es far and wide;
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Why Not You?

Copyright, 1919, by Thoro harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. Ma.ny are turn-ing to Je -sus to -day;
2. Ma - ny are res-cued from sin and the grave; Why not you? O  why not you?
3. Ma - ny are safe on the high-way a - bove;
4, Ma - ny the life ev - er last-ing re-ceive;
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Ma - ny the call of His gos-pel o - bey;

Look-ing to Je-sus the Might-y to save; Why not YORT: oo s e
Bound for the cit-y of in = fi-nite love;

Sin - ner, ac-cept Him; re - pent and be-lieve; Why, O why not you?......
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Ma - ny re-joice in His pow-er [tosave,  Glad-ly confessing, “My sins He for-
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i gave;” Ma - ny are trusting the Faithful and True: Why, O why not you?
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Send the Fire.
. LTS

et . % —a e —
v - v e 5 & -0~ [5-.-e-
1 { Thou Christ of burning, cleansing flame, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!. .
* | Thy blood-bought gifs to-day we claim, Send the fire, send the fire, send the [ Omit
g { God of E -li-jah, hearourcry, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!..
He'll make us fit to live or die, Send the fire, send the fire, send the [Omit
3, { 'Tis fire we want, for fire we plead, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!. .
The fire will meet our ev-ry need, Send the fire, send the fire, send the [ Omit
> o, o.m ;
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fire; Lock down and see this waiting host, Give us the promised Ho-ly Ghost, We
fire; To burn up ev -rytraceof sin, To bring the light andglo-ry in, The
fire; Forstrength to ev-er do the right, For grace to con-quer in the fight, For
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want an - oth - er Pen- te - cost, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!
rev - 0 - lu- tion now be - gin, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!
pow'r to walk the world in white, Send the fire, send the fire, send the fire!
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Revive Us Again.

Wm, P, Mackay, J. 3. Busband.'
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. 1, We praise Thee, O God! For the Son of Thy luove, For Je - sus who died And is now gone a - bove.
Who has shown us our Savior, And scattered our night.

2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy Spir - it of light,
3. All glo-rvand praise Tothe Lamb that wasslain, Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev’ry stain.

4, Re-vive us a - gain; Fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re-kindled With fire from a-bove.
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76 The Unclouded Day.

] Words and melody b
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1. O they tel me of a home far be-yond the skies, O they
2. O they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, O they

3.0 theytell me of a King in His beau- ty there, And they
4. O they tell me that He smiles on His chil-dren there, And His
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tell me of a home far a-way; O they tell me of a home
tell me of that land far a -way;Wherethe free of life
tell me that mine eyes shall be hold, Where He sits  on the throne
smile drives their sor-rows all a - way; And they tell me that no tears
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whereno storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-cloud -ed day.
in e = ter - nalbloomShedsits fragrance thro’ the un-cloud - ed day.
that is whit - er thansnow, In the cit - ythat ismade of gold.
ev - er come &-gain, In that love-lyland of un-cloud - edday,
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where no storm-clouds rise, O they tellme of an un-cloud-ed day.
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O the land of cloud-less day, O the land of -an un-cloud-ed day;
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i § Beautiful.
Cepyright,; 1911, by J. A. Lee,
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1. Beautiful robes so white, Beautiful land of light, Beautiful home so bright, Whers thers shall
2. Beautiful thought to me, We shall for-ev-er be Thine in e-ter-ni - ty, When from this
3. Beautiful things on high, O-ver in yonder sky, Thus I shall leave this shors, Counting my
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come no night; Beautiful crown I'll wear, Shining with stars o’er thers, Yonder in mansions fair,
world we're free; Free from its toil and care,Heavenly joys to share, Let me cross over there;

treas-ures o'er; Where we shall never die, Carry me by and by, Nev-er to sor-row more,
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Gath-er us there..... Beau-ti- ful robes,
This is my pray’r....
Beau-ti-ful robes of white,

Heav-en- ly store.....
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Beautiful band,

Beautiful band of might,

Beau-ti-ful home,

land,
Beautiful home so bright,

Beautiful land of light,
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Beau-ti-ful crown, Shining so fair,
Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful crown, Shining, yes, shin-ing so fair,
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Beau-ti - ful man - sion bright, Gath-er us there
Beau-ti-ful mansion bright, Gath-er us there, yes, gath-er us there.
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ul Ob, bliss of the pur-i- fied, bliss of the free, lange in the crim-gon tide o-pen’d for me; /
* 10’er sin and un-clean-ness ex - ult - ing I stand, int to the print of the nauls in His hand.
P Oh, bliss of the pur-i-fied, Je-sus is mine, No loaft-er in dread-con-dem-na-tion T g::i
'{ln con - scions sal-va - tion I eing of His grace, Who liit - eth up - on me the light of His
\
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Ob, sing of His might-y love, Sing of His might-y love, Sing of His might-y love, Might-y to save.,
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3 Oh, bliss of the purified] bliss of the pure! 4 O Jesus the crucified! Thee will I sing,

'No wound hath the soul that His blood cannot cure; My blessed Redeemer, my God and my King;

No sorrow bowed bead but may sweetly find rest, ' Mysoul,filled with rapture, shall shout o’er the gravey,

No tears but may dry them on Jesus’ bre st. . \And triumph io death in the ‘‘Mighty to Save.’*

79 Nearer, Still Nearer.

GOPYRIGHT, 1868, RY H. L. GILMOUR.

C.HM USED BY PER. Mrs. C. H, Morrils,
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1. Near- er, still near-er, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Sav-ior, so
2. Near-er, still near-er, noth~ing I bring, Naught as an of-fring to

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

4. Near-er, still near-er, while life shall last, Till safe inglo-ry my |
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pre-cious Thou art: Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel-ter me

Je-sus my King; On- fy my sin-ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the

glad-ly re-sign; All of its pleasures,pomp and its pride, Give me but
an - chor is cast; Thro’ end-less a - ges, ev =-er to be, Near-er, my
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safe in that ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest,’’ Shelter me safe in that ‘‘Haven of Rest.”
cleansing Thy blood doth impart,Grantmethe cleansing Th{blood dothimpart.
Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied.
Sav ~ior, still near-er to Thee, Near-er, my Savior, still near-er to Thee.
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80 Fishing For My Lord.
LukE 5:9-10.
Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY THORO HARRIS.
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1. Je - sus walked be-side the sea, On the shore of Gal - i - lee, When He
2. Si - mon drew out from the land, At the Master’s straight command, And the
3. Let us fling the line to-day In the deep,and far a-way, For the

R |

met His dear dis - ci - ples wan and worn; All in vain they’d toiled all night,
net was filled un - til it brake; but then Je - sus said to him, “Fear not;
fish are there, a mul-ti - tude so great; Let us lure them for our Llord
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. Till there brake the morninglighy,And theSaviorspake to comfort them that morn.
Thisyour heav’n-appointedlot: Forfrom henceforth thoushaltcatch anhost of men.”
By the hook of His own word, And the blessings of the charming gos-pel bait.
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D.S.(TBut throw out my net once movre, Catching many fishes for my blessed Lord.
HORUS.
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'l go fish-ing, Il go fish-ing for my Sav - ior,
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fish-ing wheth-er rain or shine; I will not lie down at shore,
or rain or shine;
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Another Pentecost
Copyright, 1923, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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1. The call goes forth for val-iant Christians ev - ’ry - where The tid - ings
2. We need en - due - ment of the Spir-it’s might - y pow’r: O send con-
3. O for the bold ness to go forth a - gain to - day A - mid the

4. Re-cord our pray’r, great God, and seal our sol-emn vow, With tes - ti-
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of sal - va - tion and Hls com - ing to de-clare; His Spir - it  falls
sum-ing fire our ev - ’ry hindrance to de- vour; To bold - ly preach
blight-ing dearth and scenes of spir - it - ual de - cay, As Thine a - pos -
mo - ny fresh from God Thy mes - sen - gers en-dow, Great -Spir - it of
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our emp-ty ves - sels to pre-pare:
the mes - sage of this pres-ent hour,
tels thru us, too, Thy pow'r dis-play.
the pro- phets, rest up - on us now,

A -_II_
SEE
'""D

REFRAIN

(f:ﬂ-—::::—-r—‘ﬁ e oy

e ey EEF
l’} |

I‘ow’r,pow’r,pow’r to save thelost: O send it, Lord, at an - y cost; (O hear, and)
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Seal vs, Thine a - noint - ed host: Lord, send an - oth -er Pen - te - cost.




82 Sweeter Than All

COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY J. HOWARO ENTWISLE. USED BY PERMISSION.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

J. Howard Entwisle.
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1. Christ will me His aid af - ford, Nev-er to fall, nev-er to fall,
2.1 wil fol- low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call,

3. Tho’ a ves-sel

I may be,

Bro-ken and small, bro-ken and small,

4. When I reach the crys-tal sea, Voi-ces will call, voi-ces will call,
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While I find my pre-cious Lord
Find - ing Him, from day to day,
Yet His bless-ings fall on me,
But my Sav-ior’s voice will be

Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than
Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than
Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than
Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than
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Since I heard His lov - ing call,—Sweeter than all, sweeter than all.
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He's Done So Much For Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY THORO HARRIS.
ﬁ
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My Bur - den - bear -er

He suf - fered on
A sweet

Thoro Harris.
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1. My bur-dens on the Christ I roll,

2. To res-cue me from name-less wo
3. Heplants His peace with -in my breast,

He,
the tree;
re - al - i - ty;

His robe
And bids
And with
And thru

4. He clothes me with a spot-less dress,
5. He quells the ris - ing tide of fears
6. I have the wit-ness in my heart,
7. Soon I shall see Him as He is

of
my

pu - ri - ty;
sor - rows flee;
His word a - gree:
e - ter - ni - ty
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soul, He’s done
show; He’s done

. While I keep sing - ing in my
. A - maz-ing love He there did
3. His pres-ence brings a - bid-ing rest— He’s done
. He is my per - fect right-eous-ness: He’s done
. His mer - cies crown the pass-ing years— He’s done
5. How could I from this Friend de-part Who's done
. Re - joice to know that I am is  Who’sdone
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much for
much for
much for
much for
much for
much for
much for
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He’s done so much
He’s done so much

for me,
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He’s done so much
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A worth-less wretch—how could it
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be? He’s done so much for me.
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I Have Been Alone With Jesus

Copyright 1923, by Thore Harris
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I have been a - lone with. Je- sus, Wlth my head up - on His breast,

2. With a trembling heart T told Him "While with joy I ling- ered there,
still was wait- ing there?
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3 Shall I tell you what He told me While I
I’ was, Wel come Ev - er - more Wlth Him to s’ray,

Then He tnld me
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For it took a - way my trou - ble,
And He said that He would nev - er Cast His trust ing child a - way.
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y ver - y lone - ly, = Long-ing co for peace and rest;
All the bur - den of

rar

my - sor - ‘ow, All my “heav - y weight of care,
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Chas ing all my grief and care.
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I have been a - ‘lone with Je - sus And He bade me wait a - while;
How tne voice f Sa-tan’s whisp’ring, Oft eun- ticed me
Je -'sus told me how Helov'd me "Tho a way- ward err - mg child,
Lo! He sald I amthy Sav-ior As a rock I ﬁrm- ly stand
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And I asked Him if
And I felt
Come and rest be-neath my shad-ow In thlS wear - y thirst - y
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ver - y pre-cious In the sun-shine of

I might not  Stay for - ev- er there with Him,

ver = y hap py As Helook’don me and smil’d.

o ———g—

l
‘—t—’—f—rv—‘—"—z—c
ey
I I L ._L

e_,_m¢~1_ o

e oo

___,L:?q.:;_—‘f_—_;:‘::;ij—i“q g

o0 —0 —0 0,0
—

TR

- ———— —
=semoie e

- Mkt Ly P —f——"=—
e e Lt

=
1




1 IEIe] “';;;

VYRR
Lk ]

I Have Been Alone With Jesus
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I have been a - lone with Je- sus. In the sun-shine of
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For Jesus
Copyright 1923, by Thoro Harris
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His smile.
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If I could live my

2. I can-notl

life

ive my life

a -new Could live each mo-ment in
a - gain, Each year is marr’d by many a

Ie «

3. Dear Sav-ior, now I come to Thee, I know that Thou hast set me
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view, I know just what this soul would do, I’d live
stain, I 've caused my Savior so much pain, I wish I'd liv'd for Je - sus.
free; 1'll be what Thou wouldst have me be, And live my life for Je - sus.
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it all for Je - sus.
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Je - sus.

I'll live my
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for
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In end-less praise, I’ll spend my days And live them all
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86 All the Way my Savior Leads Me.

Fanny J. CROSBY. R. Lowry.
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1. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I  to ask be - side?
2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me;Cheers each wind-ing path I tread;
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; O, the ful = ness of his lovel
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Can I doubt his ten - der mer - cy, Who thro’life has been my guide?
Gives me grace for ev=’ry ftri = al, Feedsme with the liv - ing bread;
Per - fect rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa-ther’shouse a = bove;
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Heav'n-ly peace, di - vin - est com-fort, Here by faith in him to dwelll
Tho’ my wea - ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a - thirst may be,
When with all the saints “im-mor = tal, I shall dwell in realms of day,
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¥For T know what-e’er be - fallme, Je-sus do-eth all things well;
Gush-ing from the Rock be - foreme, Lo, a spring of joy I see;
This my song thro’ end =less a - ges— Je-sus led me all the way;
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All the Way my Savior Leads Me.
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For I know what-e’er be- fall me, Je-sus do- eth all things well.
Gush-ing from the Rock be -fore me, Lo, a springof joy I see.
This my songthro’end -less a - ges— Je-sus led me all the way.
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i Need Thee Every Hour,

COPYRIGHT, 1814, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY.
Mrs. Annie S. Hawks. RENEWAL, USED BY PER. Rev, Robert Lowry.
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need Thee ev-"ry hour, Most gra = ciousLord; No ten-der voice like
need Thee ev-"ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their
need Theeev-’ry hour, In joy or pain;Comequick-ly and a-
need Thee ev-"ry hour, Most Ho = ly One; O make e Thine ine
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Thine Can peace af - ford,

pow’r When Thouart nigh. I need Thes,0 I need Thee; Ev-’ryhour I
bide, Or life 1is vain.
deed, Thou bless-ed Son!
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need Thee! O bless me now, my Sav-ior, I come %o Theel

o P P = s i
e e e 'lr ﬂ
I ) | J 4




88

y G T B

/'\

N

These Signs Shall Follow Them.

G. T. HAYwooD.
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1. The Lord
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told His dis = ci - ples

The Ho = ly Ghost de - scend-ed

The pow’r to cast out de<-mons Was proved at Phil -ip = pi;

Then forth they went pro - claim-ing  This mes-sage far and near; The
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pro-claim ev = ’ry - where
And filled the room with - in,
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gc;pel of re-demp-tion,To hearts o’erwhelmed with care; Bug tar-ry
then in oth-er lan-guage To speak they all be - gan;

- serpent’s bite was congqnered,When all tho’t Paul would die;

at Jee

The mul - ti-tude con-
And dead-ly drugs and

Lord working among them, With wonders ev - ry-where; And in these days of
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Till pow’r from heav’n de-scend ;
Said, “What does all this mean?’’
Shall ne’er 'gainst Christ pre-vail;
When faith has fled a - way,
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with you, E-ven till the world shall end,
heav-en,That which they had heard and seen.
nointed, And the righteous prayers avail.

Je-sns To His faith-ful ser-vants say,
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39 Follow On!

W. O. Cushing.
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Robert Losvry.
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1. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the low’rs are
2. Down in the val-ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the storms are
3. Down in the val-ley, or up - on the mountain steep, Close be-side my
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bloom-ing and the sweet wa-ters
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ow; Ev-’rywhere He leadsme I would
sweep-ing and the dark wa-ters flow; With His hand to lead me I will
Say - iour would my soul ev-er keep; He will lead mesafe-ly in the
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fol - low, fol-low on, Walk-ing in His footsteps till the crown be won.
nev - er, nev - er fear: Dan-gers can-not fright me if my Lord is thear.

path that He has trod, Up to where they g;’cher on the hills of God.
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Fol - low! fol -low! I would fol-low Je = sus! An - y-where, ev->rywhere,
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would fol-low on! Fol - low! fol -low!
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I would fol-low Je - sus!
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Copyright, 1908, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission.
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90 IT’S ALL RIGHT NOW.

(Jerry McAuley’s dying words.)
N. H.LINES. 4thv.byL.L.P. | BENJAMIN FRANKbLIN' BUTTS.
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1, For ma -ny years I wandered In paths so dark and drear; My
2. My heart is now re-joic-ing, Filled with a Saviour’slove; I’'m
8. My Saviour walks beside me, And cheersmein the way; His
4. Some day thro’ death’s dark El-ley, It may b:_ mine to go; But
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soul was filled with sad - ness, My heart was filled with fear; But
in the nar-row path-way Thatleads to life a-bove; I’ll

strongarm is a-round me, Up-holds me day by day; I
still I’Il fear no e =-vil, Nordreadan o - ver-flow; For
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since I'vefoundthe Sav-iour, And at His feet I bow, All

fol -low Him for - ev - er, Who died on Cal-v'rys brow; For

know He saves and keeps me, I can-not tell you how, And
He will be my com-fort, His hand up - on my brow, I’ll
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things are O, sodiff’rent And it’s all right now.

He’s my loving Saviour, And it’s allright now. It's all right now, it's
if you’ll only trust Him, 'Twill be all right now.

shout a-mid the billows, 1t is all right now.
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all right now, For Je-sus is my Saviour, And it’sall right now.
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Almost Too Good to be True

HALDOR LILLENAS.
Chorus Arr.
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3 iwas full of sin, Now I'm pure with-in; It i3 al- most too
Now the car - nal mind has been left be -hind; It 1is al-r1i2st too
.1 am poor on earth, but of roy- al birth;lt is al-most too
. I have lib - er - ty and such vic - to - ry; It is al-most too
. This is not my sphere, heav’nis draw -ing near; It i al - most too
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true; Je-sus heard my cry, did not pass me by;
true; The “Old mar™ i3 gone,—let him trav -el on;
true; I have wealth un - told, more than earth can hold;
true; And in ev-’ry test I am al-ways blest;
true; Soon I'll say “good - by,” mounting thro® the sky;
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al-most too good to be true, It's al-most too good to be true, It’s
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al-most too good to be true; That I am saved and on my way to glo - ry.
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92 Did Jesus Ever Say No?

26

COPYRIGHT, 1023, BY B. B. BOSWORTH.

A. Raymond Hand. B. B. Bosworth.
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1. To the wea -ry and sin-bound who sought for His aid Did
2. To a heart filled with grief on ac - count of its sin Did
3. To the soul who hascalled on his Lord to a - bide Did

4, To the blind and the lame, and to those with dis - ease Does
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1. Je-sus ev- no? And to those who de -sired Him and
2. Je -sus ev - no? And to one who’s re - pent-ant and
3. Je-sus ev-er say no? Or to those who havesonght Him when

4. Je-sus ev- say no? To - all pray -ing in faith He will
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1. ear -nest-ly prayed Did Je-sus ev-er say
2. trust-eth in  Him Would Je-sus ev - er say
3. tempt-ed and tried, Did Je-sus ev-er say
4. givesweet re-lease, For Je - sus can-not say
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thou-sand times no, Je-sus will nev-er say no; To'those turning from
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Je - sus will nev-er say no.
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Launch Out.

COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY A. B. SIMPSON AND R. K¢ CARTER,

A. B. Simpson. R. Kelso Carter,
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The mer - ¢y of God is an o - cean di- vine, A
O man -y, a-las, on =~ly stand on the shore, And
And oth - ers just ven = ture a-way from the land. And

Mg let us launch out on this o -cean so broad Where
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bound-less and fath-om-less flood: Launch out in the deep, cut a-
gaze on the o-cean so wide; They nev - er have ven - tured its
lin - ger so near to the shore, The surf and the slime that beat
floods of sal-va-tion o’er-flow; O let us be lost in the

&

way  the shore-line, And be lost in the full - ness of God.
depths to ex-plore Or to launch on the fath - om - less tide.
o =~ ver thestrand Sweep o’er them their floods ev - er - more.
mer - ¢y of God Till the depths of Ilis full - ness we know.
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let the shore-line
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go; Launchout,launch outin the o-cean di-vine, Out where the full tides flow.

: il t"*_.’"’zf' 3:3.!

4

= — L
N I@ EEE— ! 1 ! », ——|-8—H D - : =
j ® bt Il N r




94 The Eastern Gate.

Dedicated to Rev. P. F. Bresee, Los Angeles, Cal.
COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY I. G. MARTIN.

1. G. M. USED BY PERMISSION. Arr. L. G. Martin.
N R — {‘, P—t e
h—”——_,‘—o——c‘ = g—§— 5—5—1“ =

-
1. I  will meet you in the morn-ing, Just in-side the East-ern Gate;
2. If you has-ten off to glo - ry, Lin - ger near the East-ern Gate
3. Keep your lamps alltrimmed and burning, For the Bridegroom watch and Walt°
4. O, the joy of that glad meet-ing With the saints who for us wait!
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Then be read-y, faith-ful pil - grim, Lest with you it be too late.
For I’m com-ing in the morn-ing, So you’ll not have long to wait.
He’ll be with us at the meet-ing, Just in -side the East-ern Gate.
What a bless-ed hap-py meet-ing, Just in -side the East-ern Gatel
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I will meet you, 1 will meet you, Just in-
in the morn-ing, in the morn-ing,
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side the East-ern Gate o - ver there; I will meet you,
in the morn-ing,
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I will meet you, I will meet you in the morning o - ver there.
in the morn-ing,
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95 Alone With God.

Copyright, 1904, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.

REV. JOENSON OATMAN, JR. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
L D | N
2 ol s D . A A L T e, . oo

% |
1

1. When storms of life are round me beat-ing, When rough the path that I have trod,
2. What tho’ the cloudshave gathered o’erme? What tho’ I’ve passed beneath the rod?
3. ’Tis there I find new strength for du-ty, As o’er the sands of time I plod;
4. And when I see the mo-ment near-ing When I shall sleep beneath the sod,
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ith-in my clos-et door re-treat-ing, I love to be a-lone with God.
God’s perfect will there lies be-fore me, When I am thus a -lone with God.
I  see the King iz all his beau-ty, While resting there a - lone with God.
When time with me is dis-ap-pear-ing, I want to be a-lone with God.
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A -lone with Gecd, the world for - bid - den, A -lone with *
A -lone with God,
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O blest re - treat! A -lone with God,
A-lone with God,
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in him hid - den, To hold with him com-mun-ion sweet,
To hold with him
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He Saves Me Now.:

TrORO HARRIS.
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1. All praise to God that man’s Re-deem-er came To bear our hea-vy load of
2. When in the dark-ness; on a des-ert lost, He sought the wand-’rer at a

3. His love will sat - is - fy each hun-gry soul, *Twill heal the sick of heart and
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guilt and shame; O mag-ni - fy his great and ho - ly name! Glo-ry, hal - le-
fear - ful cost; And now he saves me to the ut -ter-most: Glo-ry, hal - le-
make them whole; Now yield your life un-to his sweet con-trol, Glo- ry, hal - le-
be. .
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lu - jah!l Je - sus saves me now. Je-sus saves me now, yes, he saves me now;

lu - jah! Je - sus saves me now.

lu - jahl he will save you now. He Wlll save you now, he will save you now;
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In my heart’s the wit-ness he saves me now; He has ban- Ished sin,
If you come to Je-sus hell save you now; Let him wash a- way
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and he reigns with-in; = Glo-ry, hal - le lu - jah! Je - sus saves me now.
all your sins to - day; On -ly trust the prom-ise, be will save you now.
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COPYRIGHT, 1923, BY THORO HARRIS.

Jesus Bears You On His Heart.

Thoro Harris.
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1. Is your life a-wea-ry, are you t.emp%ed to de-spair? Is the bur-den
2. Does it sometime seem that you must suffer all a - lone?

3. Have you laid a-way your dar-ling in the darksome grave, Giv-ing back to
4

b

Are you in the

. Mind-ful of our needs,a kind, un-err - ing Friend is He, For Heloves His
. What-so-e'er your tri-al, do not doubt that some glad day Ev-’ry earth-ly
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1. heav-y you must bear? Is yoursouldeprived of all that’s beautiful and fair?
2. fi - ’ry fur-nace thrown? For your deeds of mercy is unkindness often shown?
3. God what once He gave? Safe-ly rest up-on His bosom who is strong to save.
4
5)

. OWn un-ceas-ing - ly;

In the hour of darkness to His arms unfailing flee;

- pang will pass a - way; Leave them all with One who hears His children when they pray;

BENCED IR N e ) 500~
S L i i . 2 < e
R S e [ =y

™ e A et et
ket

Y PV | P Kerrax.

2. 5o
S

heart,

heart, His loving heart; On

He will strength divine impart;
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1-3. Je-sus bears you on His heart. Je-sus bears you on His
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4-5. He will bear you on His heart. (the Savior bears you on His heart,) He bears you on His
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Look to Him be-

His heart, His tender heart;
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lieving, Peace and joy receiving: Jesus bears you on His heart. (His fa%thful heart. )
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| Have Seen His Face.

COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORQ HARRIS.

Thoro Harris.
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1. I bhave seen His face in bless - ing When mine eyes were dim with tears;

2. 1 have stepped in waves of sor-row Till
3. I was wan-d’ring, and He found me, Bro’t me from the verge of

4, By His life-blood He has claimed me As

my soul was cov-ered o’er;

hell;

His Qight
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1. I have felt His hand ca -ress - ing When my heart was torn by fears;

2. I have dread-ed

5. 1

4, As

a child of

;—_g:[ﬁ
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oft the mor-row, And the path which lay be - fore;
was bruis-ed and He bound me;Sick was
His, He named me, 'Bro’t me forth to walk in

He made me Well.
light.
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1. When the shad -ows gath-ered o’er me, And the gloom fell deep as night,

2. But when sink-ing

in my sad- ness I

have felt His help - ing hand,

3. I was wound-ed and He healed me, When a-wea-ried of the strlfe,
4. Now I'm fight -ing till He calls me Walk-ing in the path He trod;
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1. In the dark-ness ]ust be - fore me There were to kens of His light.
2. And ere day-dawn came His glad-ness, With the cour-age to with-stand.
3.1 was err-ing and He sealed me; Dead, His Spir - it gave me life.
4, And I care not what be - falls me, Liv - ing the light of God.
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I have vic-t’ry
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- t’ry in temp-ta - tion, Peace a - mid the tempest’s roar;
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| Havg Seen His Face.
N dei. ; ! B

T AR S 3 1 I — ~ e

’___ g _'s___ :’__ ! e D_#i__d Z

‘ ° I ﬁﬂ_ 3 ._E—g‘_.

a-bide in His sal - va-tion, We are one for - ev - er - more.
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Gternal Love.

T He COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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. Worship the might-y King of heav-en, Cast far a-way thy slav - ish fears;
9. Firm as a rock His truth re-main-eth,Constant, unchanging to the end;
3. Thronedintheheightsof cloudlesssplendor, In Him no shade of dark-ness is;
4, Bless-ing and hon - or, ad - o - ra-tion, Be un-to Him thru end-less days;
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1. In - to His hand all pow’r is giv - en, He is thy God thru countless years.,
9. Thy sink-ing heart His grace sus-tain-eth; He is thy God, and theu His iriend!
3. He is the Light se-rene and ten - der; He isthy God—and thou art His!
4. Let all His works,in all cre- a - tion, Join in one cease-less song of praise.
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Clothedin e - ter - nal light and glo - ry, Reigning supreme in worlds a-bove,
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King of the a - ges, just and ho - ly, God is K -ter-nal Love.
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Jesus, Jesus!
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1. Je -sus, Je -sus! won— der- ful name of sal - va- tion and ho - li-ness! Je - sus,
2. Je-sus, Je-sus! Je -sus whodied for the sins of His peo-ple, just Je - sus,

3. Je-sus, Je-sus! no oth-er namehas been giv-en to save us, but Je - sus,
A_o

@g@:+:%>-@;;r R ——a—a—a
~ox ‘ . » e

f
"

| *
4:.35\2; .A.

o A N

-9 o o.-e"
Je-sus!nameof all sweetnessand love'Pl aise the Lord!my heart hasbeen changed,and]
Je-sus! taking theirsins all a = way!Praise the Lord! if on-ly the sin-ner would
Je sus' Je-sus, the life of His own;Praise the Lord! His Spir-it doth witness to
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love Him, I love Him, O praise the Lord! I've tast-ed Hisgrace froma - bove.
trust the glad message, The faith of Christ would per-fect - ly save him to - day.
all who re-ceive Him,O praise the Lord! Who mak-eth my heart now His throne.
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Glo vy to  Gedliii.:. Thereis per - fect sal - va-tion for
Glo-ry to God! glo-ry to God! Perfect sal-va-tion, sal - va-tion for
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all who will Trust in His word,.... Thereis ho - li-est peace for all.

all who will Trustin His word, trustin His word, Ho - li-est peace for all.
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Copyright, 1906, by Juo. T. Benson, Nashville, Tenn,
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Thoro Harris.

"Twas Jesus.

COPYRIGHT 1822, BY THORO HARRIS.

L

("

Arr. by T. H.

N
1] i

e

1. Who died
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to re-deem me from sor-row and sin? Who shed His

2. Who set my heart sing-ing His praise ev - ry hour, And bare my

3. And so will I laud Him till earth days be past, My Sav - ior
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life-blood so pre - cious My soul from the thraldom of

bur-den of sor - row? Who keeps me each day by His won-der-ful
strong to de - liv - er;

Sa -tan to

And then a bright crown at His feet I will

win? Who loved the err-ing—but Je - sus?
pow’r And gave me hope for the morrow? "Twas Je - sus, ’twas Je - sus, My
cast In rg}od’s glad kingdom for -ev - er,
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fer -nal To glo-ries su - per-nal Who lift -ed me up?’Twas Je - sus.
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I Sing of Jesus.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris,
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of Je- sus, the King im - mor Who came from
of Je - sus, who chides me nev The' dap: 1
of Je-sus: O won-drous sto ! He brings sal-
| —m—
g
—-—€— >

L~

]
5
F

PPty
3 =t

j, o #
wt
7] &

my soul to win, Who brake the fet - ters  of death’s dark
on plains of night, A ten-der Shep-herd who leads me
to. sin-ners lost; Soon all the na - tions will praise, in
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Who o - pened Par - a-dise and en - tered in.
Back to the nar - row way, the path of light.

The Man who ran-somedthem at aw - ful cost.
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sing of Je - sus: O praiseHis wor - thy name, My faith-{
With all the ran- somed I would His love proclaim, [Omat..
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Go Where His Blood Can Heal.

Thoro Harris.

Cspyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.
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2. X amsick of
3. “Mine in-firm-i - ty

1. How I long for rest for my wea-ry soul! Whers, O where canlI
sin, of my God a - fraid ; Butmy heartis as

in Hisflesh He bore;”’ O the mer-cy these
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now ap-peal?Thereis on-ly One who can make me whole, I will
hard as steel; ““On His sa - cred head all my sins were laid:”’ I will
wordsre -veal | And a thorn-y crown my Re-deem-er wore: I will
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go where His blood can heal, I will go where His blood can heal, (the soul,)
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I will go where His blood can heal ,V
make me whole ;
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Blessed Be the Fountain.

L E. R. Latta. BY PERMISSION, H. S, Perkins.
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1. Bless ~ed be the Fount-ain of blood, To a world of sin - ners re - vealed;
2, Thorn-y was the crownthat Hewore, And the cross His bod-y o’er-came:

3. Fa - ther, 1 have wandered from Thee,Oft-en has my heart gone a - stray;

Bless - ed be the dear Son of God; On=-ly by His stripes are we healed.
Grievous were the sor-rows He bore, But He suf-fered thus not in vain,
Crim-son do my sins seem to me: Wa-=~ter can-not wash them

a-way,
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Tho’ I’ve wander’d farfrom His fold, Bring-ing to my heart
May 1 to that Fountain be led, h
Je - sus, to that Fountain of Thi,ng, Lean-ing on Thy prom-ise, I go;

Made to cleanse my sins

ain and woe,
ere be - low;
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Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, And
Wash me in the blood that He shed, And
Cleanse me by Thy wash-ing di-vine, And

I shall be whit - er than snow,
1 shall be whit - er than snow.
I shall be whit - er than snow,
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Iessed Be the Fountain*.;

’/ ry
Whit er than the snow; Wash mein the blood of the
tht-er than the snow, whit-er than the snow. the sxg)w,
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Lamb,........ And [ shall be whit-er than snow.
Lamb, of the Lamb,
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Goming Very Soon.

(LADIES' QUARTET.)
Thoro Hnrrls. Copyright, 1919, by Thoro Harris. Swedish Melody.
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1. Her-alds of day-dawn, go,tell ev' -ry na- tion Je - sus s
4. Chris-tian, a - wake! for the hour draw-eth mear - er; Lo in the
2. Morn - ing is break- ing, the long night is end-ing; Jo - sus s
3. Lamps trim’d and burn-ing, we’ll go forth to meet Him, With all His
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1. com - ing, who bring - eth sal - va - tion.
2. 0 - rient the light shin - eth clear - er. Can you look up, glad- ly
3. com - ing, in glo - ry tran -scend - ing.
1. lov’d ones re - joic - ing - ly greet Him.
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hail - ing the Bless - ed One, Com - ing ver - y soon (yes) Com-ing ver-y soon?
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FARNY J. CROSBY.

Praise Him! Praise Him!

CRESTIER G. ALLEN.,
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Sing, oh, earth, His
2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For owr sins He
3

. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heav'n-ly port - als
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won - der - ful love pro - claim! Hail Him! hail Him! high-est arch-an-gels in

He our Rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal-
Je - sus, Sav - ior, reign-eth for-ev-er and

suf - fer’d, and bled, and died,
loud with ho - san - nas
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glo—ry'Strength and hon-or give to His ho-ly name! Like a shepherd, Jesus will
va - tion, Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus, the Cru-ci - fied. Sound His pralses’J esus who
ev-er: Crown Him! crown H1m ! Prophet and Priest, and King! Christ is com—mg o-ver the
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guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long;
bore our sor-rows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong; Praise Himl praiss Him
world vie-to-rious, Pow’r and glo - ry un-to the Lord be-long;
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tell of His ex-cel-lent greatness,Pra1se H1m, praise Him! ev-er in joy-ful song.
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More Abundantly.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY W. B, ROSE, AGENT.
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1. Are you trusting Jesus, All a-long the way? Does He grow more precious

9. For His matchless favor Mag-ni = fy the name Of our gra-cious Sav-ior
3. Come to Him believing, Hark-en to His call; All from Him re-ceiv-ing,
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‘ To your heart each day? Are you His dis - ci-ple?  Test His word and see,
| Who from glo-ry came; Let the saints a-dore Him  For this wondrous word,

Yield to Him your all; Je-sus will ac-cept you When to Him you flee;
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1 He will give the Spir-it More a - bun-dant-ly.

Sealing our redemption Thro’ the crimson flood. More a - bun-dant-ly,
| He will grant His blessing More a - bun-dant-1ly. More and more a - bun - dant - ly,
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| more a-bun-dant-ly, “That they might havehfe and more abundantly;” More  a=
§ more and more a-bun-dant-ly, More and mors ae
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bun-dant-ly, more a-bun-dant-ly, “That they might have iife,and more a-bun-dant-ly.
bun-dant—ly, more and more abundantly,
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1. Hal le - lu-jah,what a thought!Jesus full sal-va-tion bro’t, Vic-to-ry,
am trusting in the Lord, I am standing on His word, Vic-to-ry,
3. Shout your freedom ev’ry-where,His eternal peace declare, Vic-to-ry,
4. We will sing it on that shore,When this fleeting life is o’er, Vic-to-ry,
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Vic-to-ry
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vic-to - ry!
vic-to - ry!
vic-to - ryl
vic-to - ry!

Let the pow'r of sin as-sail,Heaven’s grace can never fail,
I have peace and joy within, Since my life is free from sin,
Let ussing it here be-low, In the face of ev-’ry foe,
Sing it here ye ransom’d throng,Start the everlasting song;
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Vic-to - ry, vic-to - ry! Vic-to - ry,.... yes,vic-to - ryl
Vic-fo-ry. vic - bo-ry! Vic - to-1y, yes,vic-bo-ry,

° ! -4 L. ot ﬁ?:ﬂ—'

b ;;J ;L_x :'__ l".\ :-\.[V‘ l;‘{ g q.lj ‘t

5 = : )
b Pl 2

 —

:E

—P—— "6
Hal-le - Ju-jah! Iam free Je-sus gives me vic-to-ry, Glo- -y, glo - 1y,
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Zyom “Songs of the Evening Light.”
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hal-le-lu - jah!l He is all......... in all to me.........
hal-le-Ju-jah! He is all, He is all in all §o me, all tohme.
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Since the Vail is Rent in Twain.
Copyright 1928, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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Once my life was filled with sad-ness, On my soul was many a stain;
Here the ¢lo -ry ev- er beam-eth Of the blest ser - aph-ic train
Hush’d are earth’s discordant voic - es, An-ge's sing their sweet-est strain,
4 World-ly pomp al\lures me nev - er, All seems er%)p - ti-ness and vain,
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Now my spir - it thrills with glad - ness,

From God's throne the radiance streameth, Since the vail is rent in twain,
And my raptured heart re- joi - ces,
Here would I a - bide for - ev - er,
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Dwell -ing in His hal-low’d pres - ence Naught un-

Dwell - ing in the hal- low’d pres-ence of the High-est,
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face of Je - - sus, Since the vail is rent in twain.
hal-low’d face of my Re- deem- er,
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Walking With Jesus

Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris Evelyn Snyder ]
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1. Are you walk-ing with Je-sus the Sav-ior And trusting Hls grace all the

2. Are you walk-ing with Je-sus the Sav-ior So close-ly you al-ways may

3. 1f you're walkmu with Je-sus the Sg ior The hours will glide sweetly a-
o e > -~

N i Tt WA VA Wm0l 5 i

F: i = ::;:E._E:E{E:s:;-—

T TSP SN W ol N k. £ PP {2 OEIY R L ok AR g S
Lidd s Bl

S g s -___J__i____.l g S 0 o AR et
R, — B o 3 D 1 ' 2:—.8“" :::;g;::‘_;:é;—;—_é:r

e el Y |
1. way The light of Hisface braming o’er you,His Spir - it at - tend - ing each
2. hear Thns“ eetness of love’ sfamtestwhlsper Be-cause to His heart you are
3. way. En- ]oy ing the wealth of His presence And catching each word He may
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1. day? Pressfor-ward at Je - sus’ com-mand,
Thru sunshine and stormta-geth - - er Still hold - mg His
2. near? He’ll tell you love's se - crets a - lone
He’ll tell you the dear-est se = - crets And call you His
3. say. How gen - tle this heav - en - Iy Dove,

For He is of friends most ten - - der, His heart o - ver-
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1. Still hold-ing His hand While jour-ney-ing on With a  joy - ful
faith - ful hand,

2. And call you His owa; None oth - er could be Such a {friend as
ver - own,

3. How fer. vent His love! Then loy - al - ly cling To your gra - cious

ﬁows with love, ?
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1. song To you home in Im-man-uel's land-

2. He, Such com-pas-sion was nev-er known, I am walk-ing with Je - sus my

3. King Till you en - ter the rest a - bove.
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Walking With Jesus
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Sav = - ior, The lightof His glo-ry I
Sav-ior and friend, each mo-ment 1 see,
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Deeper Yet.

Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. . WM J. KIRKPATRICK.
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; g the blood from the cross I have been wash'd from sin; But to be

2. Day by day, hourby hour Bless-ings are sent to me; But for more
3. Nearto Christ I would live, Fol - low - ing Him each day; What I ask
4,

ow I ‘have peace,sweet peace,While in this worldof sin; But to pray
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free from dross Still I would en - ter in.

of His pow’r Ev - er my pray’r would be. Deep - er yet, deep-er yet,
He will give, So then with faith I pray.

not cease Till I am pure with-in.
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In-to the crimson flood; Deep-er yet, deep-er yet, Under the precious blood.

oo 0 o=g 0 __r?t_?:;,
8= | — 25355_,

I
Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.




This is Like Heaven to Me.

) COFYRIGHT, 1908, BY PURITY PUB. CO.
T.B.T : VeED BY PERMMBION,
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1. We find ma-ny peo-ple who can’t un-der-stand Vrhy we are 80 hap-py and free;
2. So when we are hap-py we sing and we shout,Some don’t understand us, I see;
3, We’ve heard the sweet music,the heavenly chord From Glo-ry Land o - ver the sea;
4. We’re looking for Je-sus with glo-ry to come, 'Tis Je-sus who died on the tree;
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We’ve cross’a o-ver Jor-dan to Canaan’sfairland, And this is like heav-en to me.
* We're filled with the Spir-it,there 18 - n’t a doubt, And this is like heav-en to me.
A soul-thrill-ing message from Je-sus,our Lord, And this is like heav-en to me.
A cloud of bright an-gels to car - ry us home, Oh, that will be heav-en to me,

Lot g ; ¢ .

-3.0h, this is like heaven t¢ me; (to me); Yes, this is like heav-en to me: (to me)

4. Oh, that will be heaven to me; (to me); Yes, that will be heav-en to me; (to me)
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P’vecross’d o-ver Jor-dan fo Canaan’s fair land And this is like heaven to me.(to me).
A cloud of bright an-gels to car-ry me home,Yes,that will be heaven to me.(to ma).
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1..|3"’ ¢ Leaning On the Everlasting Arms.

Rev. E. A. HOFFuAN, A. J. SHOWALTER, %
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1 What a fel-low-ship,what 4 joy di-vine,Leaning on the ev-er-lasting arms;
* 1 What a blessedness,what a peace is mine,Leaning on the ev-er-last-

USED BY PERMISBION.

} ing arms.
2 { Oh,how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,Leaning on the ev-er-lasting arms;
* 1 Ob,how bright the path grows fron day to day,Leaning on the everlast-

3 What have I to dread,what have I to fear,Leaning on the ev-e*-lasting arms;
X ‘: Ihave blessed peace with my Lord so near,Leaning on the everlast-

} ing arms.

} ing arms.

Loan « jing. lean - jng. Safe and secure from all alarme; Leaning on the everlasting arms.
Loaning on Jesus, leanizg on Jesus, ‘
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Songs for Children.

‘Wonderful Words of Life.

P.P.B; P. P. Buss.
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1 {Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful wordsof Life;
*{Let me more of their beau-ty ses, Won-der-ful words of Life.
2 gChriﬁt.tha bless-ed One;gives to all Won-der-ful words of Life;
* {8in - ner, list to the Jov - ing call, Won-der-ful words of Life.
3 {Sweet-ly ech - o the gos- pel call, Won-der-ful words of Life:
’ Life.

Of « fer pag-don and peace to all, Won-der-ful words of
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Je = sus, .on ~ ly Sav e jor,

-ly giv = en,
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Words of life and beau-ty, Teach me faithand du - ty;
Woo - ing - 08
Sane - ii - {y

to heav - en.
for-ev - er.

L~
Beau-ti - ful words,
Beaun-ti - ful words,

Beau-ti - ful words,
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on-der - ful words of
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COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO,
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Rev. W. 0. CusHING. USED BY PERMISSION.
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1. When He com-eth, when He com-eth

2. He

Pned B ™
To make up His jew-els, Al His jew-els,
will gath - er, Ho will gath - er The gems for His kingdom, All the pure ones,

3. Lit - tle chil-dren, Lit - tle children Who lo& their Re-deemer, Are the jew-els,
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pre-cious jew = els, His loved and His own,
all the bright ones, His loved and His own, Like the stars of the morn-ing, His
pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His own,
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Jesus Loves the Ghildren.

Copyright, 1921, by Thoro Harris

Geo. F. Root.
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1. In the lands be -yond the sea Countless million children be

2. Ev - ry - where we hear their cry, “Come and save us or we die’:

3. From the east and from the west See them thronging to be blest,
-,
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Who have never heard the gospel sto - ry told: Lit - tle
Who will haste to these the bless - ed news to tell? They are
Precious je - wels to a-dorn His di a - dem. If we
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1. omnes for whom the Christ Died, and bo’t them with a price, Waiting
2. pre - cious to the King; Let us go these lambs to bring To the

3. thus o - bey the Lord We shall reap a sure reward When He
pity
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D. S.—yel - low, black and white, they are pre - cious in His sight; Je - sus
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to be gather'd in the Sav-ior’s fold.
gra - cious arms of Him we love so well. Je - sus loves the lit - tle

comes again to gather us and them.
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117 Jesus Loves Even Me.

*God is love.”—1 John 4: 8, P. P. BLss,
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i 1.1 am so glad that our Father in heav’n Tells of His love in the Book He has giv'n,

2. Tho’l for-get Him and wan-der a-way, Still He doth love me wher-ev-er I stray;
3. Oh, if there’s on-ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I see the great King,
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Won-der-ful things in the Bi-ble I see; This is the dear-est, that Jo-sus loves me,
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, When I re-mem-ber that Je-sus loves me.

This shall my song in e - ter - ni -ty be: “Oh, what a won-der that Je-sus loves me,
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{ I am so glad that Jesus loves me, Je-sus loves me, Jesus loves me: -
I am so glad that Jesus loves me, Je-susloves ¢ = = - ven me.
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118 Jesus Loves Me.

(The favorite Hymn of China.) WM. B. BRADBURY.
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@ = sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi = br: tells me so; Lit - tle
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2. Jo = sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en’s gates to  0-pen wide; He will
3.J
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e = sus loves me! loves me still, Tho’ I'm ver =y weak andill; From Hig
e = sus loves me! He will stay Close be -side me all theway; If I

{gsi'fzii;:ti—?:fki*‘ﬁ
74 [P E [~
CHORUS.

N
[N —

r . N ) "
--{‘ 7 ")Q N - [ | B ) H ¥ ! ! N lh j“ ]. ]' —
(: Ei—_;’:p-?‘-—’:’ —r 3 é *’:I;}:. oo 5 =
enes to Him be-long, They are weak but He is strong.
wash & - way my sin, Let His lit - tle child come in. Yes, Je-sus loves me,

shin-ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie.
love Him when I die, He will take me home on high,
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Yes, Je-sus loves me, Yes, Je-suslovesme, The Bi - ble tells me so.
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119 Memories of Galilee.

BOBERT MORRIS. H. R. PALMER.
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1. Each coo-ing dove..,,.... and sigh - ing bough That makes the
2. Each flow'ry glen and moss -y dell, Where hap-py
the thrill - ing lore Of Him who
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di - vin - er
birds..... in song a - gree, Thro’ sunny morn the prais-es
walked... up -on the sea, I long, oh, how I long once
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in Gal-1 - lee
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Gal -1 - lee! sweet Gal - i-lee! Where Jesus loved so much to be;
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Gal = 1 - lee! blue Gal = i = 1ee! Come, sing Lhy song a-gain to me!
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H. R. Palmer, owner of copyright,
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Open to God Your Heart.

- THORO HARRIS.
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. O-pen the door of your heart, dear child, Un - to God’s angels of truth;

. O-pen to him lest you mlss "the goal, Prize that shall ev-er a - bide;
. O-pen the door to a gen- ’rous hfe, Work out in act - ion your creeds,
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Un - to the pure and the un - de-filed 0 - pen the heart of y01‘1't’h
Tho’ts of the ho - ly will lift the soul Up to the Cru - c¢ci - fied.
Heed not the voi-ces of sin and strife, Fill earth with no-ble deeds.
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O -pen to him your heart.
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Turn-ing a-s1de from the things un-true, Bid-ding the tempter de- part
Beau-ti- ful ro - ses will bloom for you, Treasures of mu-sic and art,
Un - to the cit - y by an - gels trod, Heav’n has pro-vid-ed one chart
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Heed the sweet voices that call to you, ‘O - pen to God your
All may be yours if you seek the true With un-di-vid - ed
On - ly the love of the Christ of God; Let this in-spire your
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CHORUS. Harmony
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Your heart fling o - pen, God will his blessing im-part

O - pen it wide to the Cru - ci-fied, Bid him en - ter, and




Gome and Dine.

John 21: 12.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY S. H. BOLTON.

‘ | C.B. W, COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS, C. B. Widmeyer.
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{Je sus has a ta - ble spread Where the saints of God are fed,
With His man - na He doth feed And sup - plies our ev-’ry need:
{The dis - ¢i - plescame to land, Thus o - bey-ing Christ’s command,
“* 1 There they found their hearts’ de-sxre, Bread and fish up-on the fire;
jSoon the Lamb will take His bride To be ev = er at His side,
* 10, ’twill be a glo-rious sight, All the saints in spot-less whlte
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1 He in - vites His chos-en peo-ple “Come and dine;”
0, ’tis sweet to sup with Je-sus all the time! é(
2 For the Mas-ter called to them, “Now come and dine;” ‘
Thus He sat -is-fies the hun-gry ev-’ry time. i
3 All the host of heav-en will as - sem-bled be; L
And with Je - sus they will feast e-ter-nal - ly. K
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i “Come and dine,” the Master calleth, “Come and dine;” You may feast at

e " 0 ccmg and dine;
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,i ‘E} Je-sus’ ta - ble all the time; He who fed the mul - ti-
*;1 it :i r\ Ocome ancP ciTe,
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a1 ,i]‘ | tude, Turned the wa - ter in- to wine,To the hungry calleth now,‘‘Come and dine.
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Breathe Upon Us.

COPYRIGHT, 1881, BY R. xEu.so CARTER. B. Kxiso CanTen.
0 i—gfi;? e
. 2 *3:—’—1_2‘-— -
b Breathe up-01  us, Lord from heav-en, Fill. us with the Ho - ly Ghost..

2. While the Spir - it' hov-erso’er us, O -pen all our heartswe pray;
3. Lift  ws, Lord, oh, lift us high-er, From the car -nal mind set free;
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Prom+ise, oF - the, Fs s ther giv-en, Send us now & Pen - te - cost.

To Thine im - age, Lord, re-store us, Wit - mness in our souls to - day.
Fill us with re - fin - ing fire, Give us per - fect lib - er - ty,
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D.S.-Breathe up-on us, breathe up-on wus, Lord, bap-tize us
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| Breathe up-on us, breathe up-on us, With Thy love our hearts in - spire,
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Fulness of Blessing.

COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY M. L. MCPHAIL.
USED BY PERMISSION.
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1 What is this that,like the sunshine, Warms my trusting heart to-day?Fills my soul with
2. What isthis that fills with gladness Drives away all anxious care?Scatters darkness,

3. What is thisthat gives me freedom For my Lord to work and speak?Sends me ouf on

4. What is thisthat burns with-in me Like a flame of ho-ly fire? Pur -i-fies my
- . N -,

light and beauty, DerGS the shadows far a - way?
gives me comfort,And a new de-light in pray r? This is that, ch, hal-le-lu - jahl
lov - ing errands, As the wand’ring ones I seek?
will -ing spir-it, Gives me now my one de - sire?
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124 Land of Glory.

““I will make the place of my feet glorious.” —ISA. 60: 18.

A. E. Bloom COPYRIGHT, 1823, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry, Land of the earth made new;
2. Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry, Peacein its full - ness reigns;
3. There shall be no more heart-aches, No more the toils and cares;
4. Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry, Land irom all curse set free;
5. Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry, Land of the end - less life;

6. Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry, Soon will God’s king-dom come;
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1. Down thru the a - ges hoar -y Shin - eth thy gold - en view.
2. Won-drous the glad-some sto - ry, Sound out the joy - ful strains,
3. When in the east the day breaks, Brightness its dawn -ing bears.
4. Beau - te - ous Land of Glo - ry, Homeland for you and me.
5. Her - ald . a-broad the sto - ry, End - ed for aye all strife.
6. Mor - tals, be-lieve the sto - ry, En - ter this E - den home.
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Glo - ry, Glo - ry, Beau- ti- ful Land of Glo - ry!
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Home of the true, The earth made new,—Beau-ti - ful Land of Glo - ry!
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125 A Friend Unfailins.

T. H. COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS. Arr. by Thero Harris.
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Thereis  a Friend un - fail - ing; Thru all our pil - grim days
Thereis a Heart un-chang-ing, Tho earth - ly pros-pects die,
He light -ens all our dark -ness With rays of truth di- vine;
Then call on Him in dan- ger, Tho foes be swift and strong,
Fear not, for He is near thee; Hope on, nor be dis-mayed;
For His is love e - ter - nal, The ful-ness of grace un-known,
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. He leads His trust -ing chil-dren And guides themin wis-dom’s ways.
. Whoseear is ev - er o- pen To hear when the faith - ful ecry.
. His pres-ence at - tends us al-ways: O soul, what a hope is thine!
. Ex - change thy heav-y bur-den Of grief for a joy - ful song.
. He’ll com - fort and sus-tain thee, Thy bur-den up -on  Him laid.
. And thou art His spe - cial treas-ure, And He is thy ver - y own!
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Then come with thy care and sor - row, And come with thy weight of wo;
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Leave all at the feet of Je - sus, His rest and His peace to know.
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GRACE ELiZABETH COBB.

He is Mine, | am His.

CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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Lil-y of the Val-ley, oh, how fair is Hel He
9. Let me sing of all His mer-cies, of His kindness true, He
He lead me thro’ the val-ley of the shade of death,He
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Sweet-er than the angels’ mu-sic is His
Fresh at morn.,and in the eve’ning,comes a
_ Should I fear,when,oh, so ten-der-ly He
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Sweet- er than the an-gels’ mu-sic
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voice to me, He i
bless-ing new, 1le i
whis- per-eth, He i
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mine,
mine,

mine,
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I am His; Where the
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1il -ies fair are

His; With the deep’ning shadows

I am His;
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For the sunshine of His

voice to me, He is mine,
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blooming by the waters calm, There He leads me,and upholds me by His
comes a whisper, “Safe-ly rest,Sleep in peace.for I am near thee,naught shal’
pres-ence doth il-lume the night, And He leads me thro’ the valley to the
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strong rightarm: Al the air
thee mo- lest; I
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will linger till the morning

is love around me, I can feel

-

no harm

,Keeper, Friend,and Guest;
mountain height; Out of bond-age in - to freedom, in - to cloudless light;
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He is Mine, | am His. Conciuded.
CHORUS.
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He is mine,

He 18 mine,
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I am His. L1
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Bless-ed Lil -y of the Val - ley,
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- y of the Val - ley,
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He is mine, Lil y of the Val-ley, I am His;

Hal - le-lu - jah, He is mine,Blessed Lily of the Val-ley,
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THORO HARRIS.
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fall the dews of rest. Now be the King bgr
name, re - vere his ho-ly word. F y
Fa - ther, Son and Ho -ly Ghost, Wq join the choir wn-

Fy
% 1. The ev - ’ning sun is set-ting in the west, O’er all cre-
! 2. With all the saints we mag-ni-fy the Lord, Ex - alt his
i 3. In thee, O God, our soulshallmakeherboast; In praise to s)
!
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heav’n and earth con fest. Al - ]e lu-ial Al-le-lu I
glo - rious name a-dored! Al - le-lu-ial Al-le-lu - ial :
seen, the heav’nly host. @ Al - le-lu-ial Al-le-lu - ial A-men. i

BRSNS e it
j, | -

Copyright, 1918, by Thoro Harris.




128 Glory to the Lamb

Cepyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris

H
Al AL P el
g?—-ﬂ% o = ey f:TQ_:E‘j:.i
— g3 8z 83 = |
1. Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb!(leans'd from ev-’rystain I am, And
2. To the world and sin I died When the Christ was cru-ci-fied, Cal-v’ry’s
3, Comeand take this path with me, From your fear and doubting free.Join the
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love His bless-ed name,All glo - ry to the Lord! I have yield - ed ev-

cross my on - ly pride, All glo - ry to the Lordl I am walk-ing in

hosts of lib - er - ty And glo - ri - fy the Lord. Till we reach the home
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'ry - thing To my gracious Sav-ior King; Now my trust-ing soul can sing
His light, And the path is al-ways bright, With my Ca-naan home in sight,

on high Far be-yond the star - ry sky Where true joy shall nev - er die,
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Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! Hal-le - Iu - jah, hal -le -
O’er and o’er a - gain
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jah To the Lamb for sin - ners
Sing the glad re - frain To the bleed-ing Lamb for sin - ners
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Glory to the Lamb
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7 To the Lamb who lives for-ev-er-more to reign.
O praise His name!
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pe of Glory

Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
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o Tltlje King of a - ges en-thron’d in heav-en Dwells in
2. For ‘‘be’ ye ho - ly
3. Go, preach the gos-pel
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am ho-ly,”’ 1hus saith Je - ho - vah
to ev - ’ry na-tion, Bid
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the lof - typlace; And yet to
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us hath the word been giv - en, *‘I
all His own; ‘I will re - vive you, the meek and low - ly, For
look up and llve; Spe:ed ye the ti - dings of full sal - va-tion, To

E———— e — e &
4

I - —

o3

} H L o ___ .

s

D. S.—en - ters, O won-drous sto - ry! And
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dwell with mor-tals redeem’d by grace,”’

un - to such is my bless-ing known.”” *Tis Christ within.you the hope
the .lost ones the mes - sage give.
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the ful - ness of love im - parts.
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Mine at Last.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris,
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1. Bright is the path that I tread to-day, Blue is the sky a - bove.
9. Sin and its pleasures their charm have lost, I have been cleaned with-in;
3. Noth - ing shallcause me to part from Him, Tlll I haveceased to roam,
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For 1 am walk -ing the heav'n-ly way, Prais-ing my Sav-ior's love.
Nev - er - gain shall my soul be tost Out on the waves of sin.
Whether thru sun-shine or shad-ows dim, Je - sus will lead me home.
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Sweet is the song that my spir - it sings, Leav-ing my drear -y  past;
Jo - sus nas an-swered my heart’s deep plea, Frommemy bur - den cast;
Close-ly I’ll chng to me all the way, Fear-ing no storm -y blast
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“] am a child of the King of kings; Jo- sus is mine at last.”
I am as gladas a soul can be— Je-sus is mine at last. Mine at lastl
Singing right up to the land of day, “Je - sus is mine at  last. I
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mine atlast! Je-sus has hidden my wayward past, Heard my plea, made me free:
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131 Sweet Rose Of Sharon.

T HDud Copyright 1928, Thoro Harris Thqro Hasris
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Stars genf - ly beam-ing, Shineup-on a flow'r, Heavn’s ligcht is
Pure as a lil = y, Fair -er than the morn, This love -ly
Fra- grant Thy per-fume, Nev - er fad - ing hue, Blest Rose of
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stream-ine, In earth’s dark-est hour.

flow’ - ret, Once on earth was born. Sweet Rose of Sha - ron

Sha - ron, Beau -ti- ful to view! jh
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Beau - ti- ful to see. (Dear) Flow'r fair and fra-grant, Blos-som-ing for
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¢ hue Lue ev - er - last - ing Lin-gers in Thy shade.
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132 Friendship With Jesus.

Rev. J. C. Ludgate.

y Witk great expression.
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friend of Je=-sus, Oh what bliss That one so weak as I
friend when oth-er friend-ships cease, A friend when oth - ers fail;
friend to lead me in the dark, A friend who knows the way
friend when sickness lays me low, A {riend when death draws near;
friend when life’s rough voyageis o’er, A iriend when death is past;
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Should ev-er have a friend like this To lead me to the sky.
A f{riend who gives me joy and peace, A friend will pre - vail.

A firiend to steer my weak, frail bark, A friend debts to pay.
A firiend asthro’ the vale I go, A friend to help and cheer.
A friend fo greet on Heav-en’s shore, A friend when home at last.
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Oh what bless-ed sweet com-mun-ion, Je-sus is a friend of mine.
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Come Unto Me and Rest

Copyright, 1824, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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. Day by day thy feet are fall - ing And dis-tract-mg doubts mo-lest?
. Has thy conscience long been shar - er Of the fears with - in thy breast?

3. He can melt the clouds of sor - row,He can ban -ish all dis - trest;
. He will heal thy heart’s dis - eas - es, He will calm thy troub-led breast;
5. Tell Him all that grievesand vex - es, Be thy guilt to God con - fest;
), He i8 a - ble, _He 1is will - ing Now to an - swer each re - quest;
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One is wait - ing, plead-ing, call-ing, ‘‘Come un - to
Hear the Christ, thy bur - den-bear -er,*‘Come un - to
Hope and joy di -~ vine to bor-row, ‘‘Come un - to
Now o - bey the voice of Je-sus, ‘““Come un - to
What - so-e’er thy soul per-plex-es‘‘Come un - to
Peace is thine, His word ful - fil-ing, ‘Come un - to
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Come un - to Me and rest, Come un - to Me and rest;

Come, O come and rest, Come, 0 come and rest.
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O thou wea - ry, heav - y heart - ed, Come un - toc Me and rest.
O come ard rasi.
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134 It’s Just Like His Great Love.

COPYRIGHT, 1903. W. E. BIEDERWOLF, OWNER.
Edna R. Worrell.
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1. A friend I havecall’d Je-sus Whose love is strong and true, And nev -er
9. Sometimes the clouds of trou-ble Be-dim the sky a-bove, I e¢an-not

3. When sorrow’s clouds o’ertake me, And break up-on my head, When life seems
4.0 I could singfor-ev-er Of Je-sus love di=-vine, Of all His
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fails how - e’er *tis tried, No mat-ter what I do; I’ve sinn’d a-gainst this
gee my Sav-ior’sface, I doubt His wondrous love; But He, from heaven's
worse than use =less, And I were bet - ter dead; I take my grief to
care and ten = der - ness For this poor life of mine; His love is in and
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love of His, Butwhen I knelt to pray Con-fess - ing all my
mer-cy-seat Be-hold-ing my de = spair, In pit - y bursts the
Je-susthen, Nor do I go im vain, For heav’n-ly hope He
o - ver all And wind and waves o = bey, When Je - sus whis - pers
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guilt to Him, The sin-clouds rol’d a - way.
clouds between,And shows me He is there.
gives that cheers, Like sunshine af - ter rain.
¢‘Peace be still’’ And rolls the clouds a - way.




it’'s Just Like His Great Love.
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roll the clouds a-way, It’s just like Je -sus to keep me day by day,
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It’s just like Je-sus all a-long the way, It’s just like His great love.
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2. Dark is

4, Time, here, will soon

1, Come, soul, and find thy rest,

be past,
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135 0 Don’t Stay Away.
COPYRIGHT, 1895. BY GEO. C. HUGG,
Rev. Jolinson Oatman, USED BY PER. Rev. W. J. Stuart, A. M.
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o long -er be dis-tressed; Come to thy

the world, and cold, Her cares can-not be told;
3. Come with thy load of sin, Christ died thy soul to win;
Mo-ments are fly - ing fast,
b. Co;ne, O we pray thee,come,Come, and no long-er roam; CJome,now, and

Come to thy
Now he wil
Judg-ment will
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Sav -ior’s breast, O don’t stay a - way,
Sav-ior’s fold, O don’t stay a - way.
take thee in, O don’tstay a-way. Prayrs are as-cend-ing now, An-
come at last, O don’t stay a - way.
a

start for home, O don’t stay I;way. l
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gels are bend-ing now; Both worlds are blending now, O don’t stay a-way.
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136 Victory Through Grace.

SaLLie MARTIN. Jxo. R. SWENEY,
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Conquering now and still to conquer, Rideth a King in his  might,
Conquering now and still to conquer, Who is this won-der - ful King?
Conquering now and still to conquer, Jesus,Thou Rul-er of all,
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Lc‘fxding the host of all the faithful In-to the midst of the fight;
W hence are the armies which He leadeth, While of His glo - ry they sing?
Thrones and their sceptres all shall perish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall,
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See them with courage ad - vanc-ing, Clad in their brilliant ar - ray,

He is our Lord and Re-deem:-er, Sav-ior and Monarch di - vine,

Yet shall the ar-mies Thou lead-est, Faithful and true to the last,
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Shouting the name of their Lead-er, Hear them ex - ult -ing - ly
They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His king-dom will shine.
Find in Thy mansions e - ter -nal, Rest when their war-fare is past.
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v
D.S.—Yet to the true and the faith-ful Vie-t'ry s promised thro’ grace.
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Not to the strong is the bat - tle, Not to the swift is the Trace,
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137 My Jesus.

Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, 1822, BY THORO HARRIS.
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1. Chains of sin had bound me fast Ere I came to Je - sus, And my load of

2. I was poor, but now I find Minesof wealthinJe - sus; I was lame and

3. Who will trust my Lord to-day? Who will follow Je - sus? Who wili turn from
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REF.—Won by love, I hum-bly fall At the feet of Je - sus, Glad to yield my
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guilt T cast At the feet of Je - sus; Then my bur-den fled a-way At one
halt and blind, Now mine eyes see Je-sus; Sad and sick of heart was I—Now I

sin a-way For thesake of Je - sus? Who will come and meekly bow At the
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life, my all To the sway of Je - sus. Perfect peaceandrest I find In the

— N | rall. D.C.

PV . el : |
e e B _' E
@_;l: rbie e :d_:‘_‘_'i:q —3—-2'_* 5: o

- _g_

I
glimpse of Je - sus;’ Twas a long-remembered day When I first met Je - sus.
live with Je - sus; All my hours glide sweetly by Since I found my Je - sus.
name of Je - sus? Who will crown mySaviornow King and Master, Je - sus?
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arms of Je - sus; Faithful, tender, true and kind, Je-sus, precious Je - sus!

138 | Belong to Jesus. (Music above.)

1 Purchased by the Man divine, 2 I will give Him now my heart,

By the blood of Jesus, Yielding all to Jesus,

I am His and He is mine, To control, in every part:
I belong to Jesus; I will live for Jesus.

Resting in His gracious word, He will wash my stains away,
From all guilt who frees us, Heal my soul’s diseases:

My Redeemer and my Lord, Enter now and reign for aye,
Jesus, blessed Jesus! Gracious, holy Jesus.

— Thore Flarvis,




Invitation  FHymns

139 Jesus Will Hear Your Prayer.
T, H. Copyright 1928, by Thoro Harris Thoro Harris
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I, Some-one is here with an ach- ing heart, Sad-ly un - bid - den the
2. Some one is here who is mnot at rest, Con-science a-wak- en’d, by
3. Some one is here who has toil’d in vain Rich- es and hon- or  of
4, Sin - ner, give heed to the mes-sage sweet; Heav-en may nev-er  the
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tear drops start. Would you in gladness share a part, Look to the eross of
fears dis- trest. Flee to the One who loves you best, Yielding your life to
earth $o gain. Treasures on high you may ob - tam, Come in your need to
call re - peat. Kneel at the wait- ing mer- cy seat, Bow at the name of
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Je - sus. Je - sus will hear your pfay’r, Je- sus will hear your
and an-swer prayer, yes, andh
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pray’r; Lay at His feet your load of care, Je-sus wnll hear your pray’r
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140 - Look to the Lamb of God.

Owned by R. E. Winsett, From Gospel Message In Song.
" REV.H.G. JACKSON, D. D, JAMES M. BLACK,
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LIf you from sin are long -ing to be free, Look to the Lamb of God;
2. When Satan tempts, and doubts and fears assail, Look to the Lamb of God;
3. Are you a-wea - ry, does the wayseem long? Look to the Lamb of God;
4. Fear not when shadows on your path-way fall, Look to the Lamb of God;
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He, to re-deem you, died onCal-va-ry, Look to the Lamb of God.
You in His strength shall o - ver all pre-vail, Look to the Lamb of God.
His love will cheer and fill your heart with song, Look to the Lamb of God.
In joy or sor-rowChrist is all in all, Look to the Lambof God.
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Look to the Lamb of God, Look to the Lamb of God,
the Lamb of God, the Lamb of Geod,
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For He a-lone fs a - ble to save you, Look -to the Lamb of God.




The Step You'll Not Regret.

Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harris.
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1. Come, O come with a con-trite heart, Wea-ry and sore dis - trest;
. Kneel and hum - bly con - fess your sin,—Look on the nail-scar’d hands;
. Shel - ter seek in the Sav-ior's side—Once it was pierc’d for you;
. At His feet castyour guilt-y soul, Fly to His pa- tient breast;
. Mourn no more o’er the scar - let past, Ask, all shall be fer -givn; .
. He will lead all your steps a - right, Walk-ing your Lord be - side;
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"Let mnot hope from your life de - part— Je - sus can give you rest,
Now, this mo-ment, a - new be - gin, Break all the tempter’s bands.
Near the heart of the Cru-ci-fied, Pa- tient ard kind and true.
Withone touch He can make youwhole; His word will stand the test.
Faithful prove—thoushalt be at last Fit for the courts of heav’n.
Marching on to the home of light, Trust Him, the faith-ful Guide.

- P

+ T
e v .

-
T i

i
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
=

o

REFRAIN.
TRE f WO

£ T A R ;P X A8

S A 1N ; J.' g ~ il f‘: T T =~
G e
TR R il RN 4

Come, and the step you'll ne’er regret; Be His a - bid-ing guest;
come to Je-sus;

See, He stands, kindly call-ing yet, “Come, I will give you
“l will give you rest.”
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142 Are You Washed in the Blood 9

E. A, H. E. A, HoFFuaN.
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1. Have you been to Je - sus for the cleansing pow’r? Are you washed in the
2. Are you walk-ing dai-ly by the Sav-ior'sside? Are you washed in the
3. When the Bridegroom cometh, will your robes be white, Pure and white in the
4. Lay a-side the garments that are stained with sin,And be washed in the
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blocd of the Lamb? A-e you ful - ly trusting in His grace thishour?Are you
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci-fied?Are you
blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright And be
blood of the Lamb;There’sa fountain flow-ing for the soul unclean, Oh, be i
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In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? Are your garments spotless? il

of the Lamb?
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143 Won’t You Take Your Stand To-night?

THORO HARRIS, Howarp E. SMITH.
Pleadingly.
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While for you God’s chlhhen here are praying, Whlle you see y our soul’ssad phght
On the cross his precious life he gave you; Spotless in the Fa-ther’s sight
Come in sim-ple faith to Christ the Savior; He will guide your steps a-right,
Others for your choice, perchance,are waiting; They may step into the light
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Won’t youn go to Je-sus, glad-ly say-ing, I will take my stand to-night?
Was the blessed Christ who died to save you;Won’t you take your stand to-night?
Free - ly par-don all your mis-be-hay-ior: Won’t you take your stand to-night?
If you ov-ly cease your vain de-bat-ing, If you take your stand to-night.
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Won't you trust him 20 won't you trust him?Let him flood your darkened soul with light!
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Copyrlght, 1917, by Thoro Harris
(Response)—I WIill Trust Him—(Music Above).
1. In_the path of sin no longer straying, 3. Since I’ve taken Jesus for my Savior,

I rejoice to see the light; I’ve a witness bright and clear;
Now 1 come, the word of life obeying : I ain His and He is mine forever,
I will take my stand tonight. Perfect love dispels all fear.
Refrain: . Looking for the hope of his appearing
I will trust Him, Yes, I will trust Him! Any morning, night or noon, :
Savior, lead me to the land of light; Glad to know the joyful hour is
(Base— light ;) nearing
Y will yield a willing heart to Jesus, And the Christ is coming soon—
I will take my stand tonight. . Glory, glory be to God the Father!
2, Putting on the armor of salvation Glory to His holy Son!
To equip me for the fight, I will praise His matchless name for
Yielding all in humble consecration ever,
To my gracious Lord tonight— Glory has in me bcgun.
—Thoro Harris.

i
P~u N |

MK

i

NP~NN |

. -

FarTed

it 1 B

) -
fut Al

e



| Believe Jesus Saves.

Jos. P. WresTER, by per,
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i 1.1 am com-ing to Je-susforrest, Rest, such as the pur =i -fied know;
2. In y ~ com-ing, mysin X de-plore, My weak-ness and pov-er~ ty show;
8. To Jo=sus I give upmy all, Ev «’rytreasure andi~dol I know;
4, I am trust=-ingin Je =sus a = lone, Trusting now His sal-va-tion to know;
5. My,_ heart is in rapt-ures of love, Love,such as the ransomed ones knows;
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My soul is a-thirst to be blest, To be washed and made whiter than snow.
| long to be caved ev-cr = more,To be washed and made whiter than snow.
For His fullness of blessing I call, Till His blood wash-es whiter than snow.
And Hisblooddothso ful-ly a - tone, I am washedand made whiter than snow.
I am strengthened with mightfrom above,I am washed and made whiter than snow.
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I be=lieve And His blood washes whiter than snow;

I believe Je-sus saves, yes,whiter than snowg
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I bee=lieve Je - sus saves,
1 .be-lieve Je-sus saves,
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And His blood washes whiter than snow.

e
) Sweet By and By
1 There’s a land that is fairer than day, 2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore

And by faith we can see it afar;
For the Father waits over the way,
To prepare us a dwelling place there,

. Cho.—In the sweet by and by,

We shall meet on that beautiful shore,
In the sweet by and by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

The melodious songs of the blest;
And our spirits shall sorrow no more,
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

3 To our bountiful Father above,

We will offer our tribute of praise,
For the glorious gift of His love,

And the blessings thz;t Iéall
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Whosoever Will.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.
USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Buiss,
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«“Who-soever heareth,”shout,shout the sennd! Spread the blessed tidings all the world around

Tell the joyfulnews wher-ev-er mai is found:

Who-so-ev-er com-eth need not de-lay, Now the door is o-pen, en-ter while you may;
g i Je - susisthe true, the on-ly Liv-ing Way:

“Who-so-ev-er will!”’the promise is secure;'* Who-so-ev-er will,”’for ev- er must endure;

*“Who-so-ev-er will!”’ ’tis life for-ev-er-more:
-
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D.S.'*~-Whosoev-er will may come,”
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proc-la-ma-tion o-ver vale and hill; ’Tis a lov-in, Father calls the wind’rer home:
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148 Day is Dying in the West.

Mary Ann Lathbury. COPYRIGWT, 1877, BY 4. M. VINCENT, William F., Sherwin.
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1. Day is dy -ing in the west; Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship while the night
2. Lord of life be-neath the dome Of the u - mi - verse, Thy home, Gath-er us who seek Thy face
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall,Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the glo -ry and the grace

4, When for-ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of dn - gels, on our eyes
\
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Sets her evening lamps a - light Thro’ all the  sky.
To the fold of Thy em-brace, For Thou art nigh. Ho Iy, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of
Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as - scend.

. Let e = ter - nal mom - ing rise,And shad - ows end.
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149 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

CHARLES WESLEY.

{je - sus, lov-er of mysoul, Let me to Thy bo - som ﬂy,
While the near-er wa- ters roll Wh11e the tem-pest still is hlgh
S g e e e e e ol
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D.G.—Safe in-to the ha-venguide, 0 re-ceive my soul

PR b0 s £ o o ok WL AR T i : 1 :
T B o M_;_ﬂ 3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want;

;_—a:i—v—~1—~a-—5®—,;?y—'i:f More than all in Thee, I find:
o Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Hide me, O, my Saviour hide, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Till the storm of life is past. Just and holy is Thy Name,

_,;_5:55_2:1,2_ Q_Q__Il I am all unrighteousness:

. & S—— — Vile, and full of sin I am
R s B e e Thou art full of truth and grace.

2 Other refuge have I none, 4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found—

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee: Grace to cover all my sin:

Leave, ah! leave me not alone, . Let the healing streams abound:
Still support and comfort me. Make me, keep me, pure within,

All my trust on Thee is stayed Thou of life the Fountain art,
All my help from Thee I bring; Freely let me take of Thee;

Cover my defenseless head Spring Thoun up within my heart,
With the shadow of Thy wing. Rise to all eternity.

150 Happy

P. DODDRIDGE. E. F. RIMBAULT.
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\ i1 { 0 hap - py day! thatfixed my choice On Thee,my Sav - lour and my Go }
Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its rap - tures all a—broad

: 2 {’TIS done,the great transaction’s done; I am my Lord’s,and He is mme'}
He drew me, and I fol-lowedon, Charm’d toconfess the voice di-vine

3. {Now rest, my long di - vid-ed heart, Fixed on this bliss-ful cen-ter, rest;
Nor ev -er from thy Lord de - part, Wlth Him of ev-’ry good possessed
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Hap - py day, hap-py day, When Je - sus wash’d my sins a - v&}ayl
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! 151, What a Friend.
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3. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to
D. S.—All be-cause we do not”
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Ev- ry thlng to God in prayer! O what peace we oft-en Tor - feit, O what need-less pain we bear,
Fv - ’ry thing to God in prayer.
: 5 o'o-p-p-bo--p __J\'-‘p-or -
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8 What a Friend we have in Jesus, |2 Have we trials and temptations? |3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
Al our sins 4nd griefs to bearl | Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care?=—
( What a privilege to carry ] We should never be dJsconraged Precious Savior, still our refuge,=
Every thing to God in prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer.
0 what peace we often forfeit, Can we find a friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise,forsake thee?
© what needless pain we beax, Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer,
! All because we do not ¢arry, | Jesus knows our every weakness, In His arms He’ll take-and shield |
\ Every thing to God in prayerd i § Take it to the Lord in prayer. .- _ Thou wilt find asolace there. [thes,

Nothing But the Blood.

oowmam, 1004, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL.
; USED BY psnmsason Robert L°W"?-
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1. What can wash & - way my sin? ~Noth-ing but the blood of
2. For my par - don, this I see— Noth-ing but the blood of
3. Noth-ing can for sin & - tone, Noth-ing but the blood of
4, This is all my hope and peace-Noth ing but the blood of
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What can make me whole a - gain, Noth-ing but the blood of
For my cleans-ing, this my plea— Noth- -ing but the bloed of

Naught of good that I have done, Noth-ing but the blood of
This is all my night- eous - ness— Noth-ing but the blood of
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Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow;

No oth-er Fount I know Nothhg but the blood of J esue.
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153 “Rimost Persuaded.”

P.P.B. Copyrighs, 1902, by The John Church Co, P.P. Dlisn.
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1. “Al - most per-suad - ed” now to be - lieve; ““Al - most per-suad - ed”
2. “Al -most per-suad - ed "—come, come to-day!  “Al - most per- suad -ed”
3. “Al - most per-suad - ed »_har-vest is past' “Al - most per -suad - ed”
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say: “Go, Spir - it,
turn - not a - wayl Jo - sus in- vites you here, An - gels are
doom comes at last! “Al - most” can -not a- vail, “Al - most” is
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go Thy way, Some more con-ven - ient day On Thee I'll call”
lin-g’ring near, Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear; O wan - d’rer, comel
but to fail; Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail; ‘Al - most—but lost!”
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154 Jesus GallcUs.

Cecil F, Alexander
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| 1. Je-sus calls us: o’er the tu-mult Of our life’s wild rest-less sea, Day by day His sweet voice
2. Je~sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s golden store; From each i- dol that woakl

= e Hﬁ:ftﬂa —gzﬁz
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| T
4 ; 3 In our joys and in our sorrows,

] 3 Days of toil and hours of ease;
3‘—- ' ¢ 1| Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,

sound - eth, Say - ing, ‘Chris - tian, fol - low Me.”’ That we love Hisn more than these,
keep s, S?y - ing, “Chris - tian, love Mé more.”” |4 Jegus calls us: by Thy mercies,
) bd,_) ) 2 ) Savior, make us hear Thy call,

1 amal - Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
' o— Serve and love Thee best of all,

Angels Bver bright and Fair.
A.S. Shervlood Py Handel.
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| Angels, ever bright and fair, |2 Round about encamping, stay, 3 Angels ever bright and fair,
Keep us all within Thy care; |Nearthe joved ones far away; |In thy hands our dear ones bear:
Guard the altars of the home; |Hover close to cheer and guide,|Keep us all in memories sweet,
Guard the steps that far may roam,| Whether joy or grief betide. |Till with joy again we meet.




156 Abide With Me.
H. F. Lyte.
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) A - bide with mel Fast falls the e - ven - tide, The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord, with me a-bide}
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way;
3. 1 need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow w?
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos - ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and point me to the skies;
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When oth-er help -ers fail, and com -forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh a - bide th
Change andde - cay in all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not, a - bide with

Who, like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, a - bide with
Heav n smormngbreaksand earth’svainshadowsfiee! In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with
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Sun of My Soul.

*ohn Kepler. Henry Monk.
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L. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; O mayno
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lids' gen - tly steep, Be my last
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Dledeegrrree o oo 22
E P B+ - s oy 3 . A '

i ] 4

L b
& e S 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,
| For with-out Thee I cannot live;
Abide with me when night is nigh,
earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eye. For without Thee 1 dare not die.

thought, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Saz—\ior’s breast.
©
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4 Be near to biess me when I wake,
g - i U A B e i r 2 Ere thro’ the world my way I take,
I@S:‘ o W A ;‘ 5 £ o Abide with me till in Thy love
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= [ - f 1 lose myself in heaven above.
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158, My Faith, Looks Up to Thee.

Ray Palmer. Lowell Mason,
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-ior di=vine; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint-ing heart, My zeal in - spire; As Thoun hast
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark-ness
4. Wheun ends life’s transient dream, When death’s.cold sul-len stream Shall o’er me roll,  Blest Sav - ior
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while I pray, Take all my sins a-way, O let me from this day TBe whol - ly Thine!

died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire!

tun to day, Wipe sor-rows tears a-way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side.
then, in love, Fear and dis - trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove,—A ran - somed soul.
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I Am Goming, Lord.
i * 4 l’iev. L. Hartsough. ~
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voice, That calls me,Lord,to Thee, For deansintg in Thy precions blood That flowed on Cal-va-ry.
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coming, Lord, Commg now to Thee; Wash me, cleanse me in the bloed That ﬂowed on Cal-va-rg,
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4 Aud He assurance gives

% Though coming weak and vile, |3 'Tis Jesus calls me on,
To perfect faith and love, ‘To loyal hearts and true,

Thou dost my strength assure;
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,{ To perfect hope, and poacs,and jrusl,| That every promise is fulfilled
Till epotless all, and pure. For earth and heaven above. To those who hear and do.

160 Just As | Am.
Wm. B. Bradbury.

Charlotte Elliott.
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am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And that Thou bidd’st me
am! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To Thee,whose blood can
am! tho'tossed a-bout With many a conflict, many a doubt, Flghtmge and fears with-.
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S e —=—11] 4 Just a8 I am! poor, wretched, 373,

B i et = b |
X 2521 Sight, riches, healing of the m .
come to Thee, O Lamb of God! I come' 1 comel (!)'e[?:;:;]l: zfm(?fd?l Tcl;;?a:ol ggglf t

cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God! I come! I comel
O Lamb of God! I come! I comel Jush as T am—Thou wilt receive,

in, with-out,
_J__t__‘té-_d:;‘-_}z é._.ﬂ__,.pf Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
e e« e e B, a—p I o) Because Thy promise I believe,

— O Lamb of God! I come! I come!

" Josus Paid It Al

Joha T. Grape.
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1. T hear the Saviour say,"Thy strength indeed is small, Child of weakness, waich and pray, Fmd in Me thine all in allL”™
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Sin_had left a cnmson stam, He washed it white as snow.,
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Jeo - gus paid it Him ; owe; . .
bttt e et ey

v

= Dl b H Hd
W

| L id 4 id
; R £ TR TS v v 7
2 Lord, now indeed I find 3 For nothing good have I 4 And when, before the throne,
Thy power, and Thine alone, Whereby Thy grace to claim— I stand in Him complete,
“Jesus died my soul to save,”

Can change the lepcr’s spots, I'll wash my garments white _ A
And melt the heart of stone. In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. My lips shall still repeat.




162

CL‘!’“ Welley.
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Come, Thou Almighty King,

N

Felice Giardint.
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1. Come, Thou Al = might - y King,
2. Come, Thou in -Tar - nate Word,
3. Come, ho-ly Com - fort - er,
the great One in Three,

4. To
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Help us Thy name to sing,
Gird on Thy might=y sword, Our prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy
Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear
The high-est prais - es be Hence, ev-er morel His sov’reign:

Help us to praisé: Fa - ther Talle -

In this glad hour;

Thou who ale
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glo = ri-ous, O’erall vic =« to = ri -ous, Come, and reigno = ver us, An=-cient of daysh
peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: Spir~it of _hol = i-ness, Of .us de = scend?
might = y art, Nowrule in ev = ’ry heart, Andne’er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow’r}
maj - es- ty Maywe in glo = ry see, And to e = ter~ ni-ty Loveand a - dore}
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Holy Ghost, with Love Divine.
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1. Ho-ly Gh(;}, with light divine, Shine up-on this heart of mine;
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Gottschalk,
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2 Holy Ghost, with pow’r divine,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine,
Long hath sin without control,

_ Held dominion o’er my soul.
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=13 Holy Ghost, with juy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of minej
§= Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.
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- e 4 Holy Spirit, all divine,
Chase the sbra_des of night a - way,

Dwell within this heart of mine;
Cast down ev’ry idol throne,
Reign supreme—and reign alone.

y dark-nessin - to day.
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Hol_y, Holyz Holy. ; |

John B.lDykeS.
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly,® Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the mom-ing our song shall rise to Thee;

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho = ly, tho’ the darkness hide Thee,Tho’ the eye of sin-ful man Thy glory may not see;
4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, hg_ B 1;,_ Lord God Almight%lAu Thy works shall praig_ll‘hy pame,in earth,and sky,and rg&n;
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Ho-ly,ho-1ly, ho = ly, mer~ ci-ful and might -y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty?
Cher-u-bim and sera - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art,and ev-er-more shalt be.
On - Iy Thou art ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, in love, and pu - ri- ty.
Ho -ly, bo - ly, h} - Iy,ﬁ mer - ¢i - ful and migh_& -, G})g in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin « i = ty.
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165 Softly and Tenderly.
¥ PER. WILL L. THOMPSON & CO., E. LIVERPOOL, O., AND THE THOMPSON MUSIC €0., CHICAGO, fLL.

WiLL L. THOMPSON,
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1. Soft -1y and ten-der -ly Je-sus is .call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me;
2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is plead-ing, Plead-ing for you and ior me?
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are pass-ing, Pass-ing from you and from me;
4, Think of the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for,you and for me;
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At the heart’s por-tal He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me.
Why should we lin-ger and heed not His mercies, Mer-cjes for you and for me?
Shadows are gath’ring,and death’s night is coming, Com-ing for you and for me.

Tho® we have sinn’d, He has mer-cy and par-don, Par-don for you and for me.
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Come home, come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home,
Come home, come home,
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Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come home!
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While Jesus Whispers.

COPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMER.
USED BY PERMISSION. H. R. PaiyMeR,
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1. While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come!
2. Are you tooheav-y - la-den? Come, sinner, come! Jesus will bear your burden, Come._sinner, come!
8. 0 hearHistenderpleading, Come, sinner, come! Come and receive the blessing,Come,sinner,come!
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Now is the timeto own Him, Come, sinner, come! Now is the time to know Him, Come, sinner, come!
Je - sus will not deceive you, Come, sinner, come! Je - sus can now redeem you, Come, sinner, come!
‘While Je-gus whigpers to you, Come, sinner, Egme! While we are praying for you, Come, sinner, come!
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They Know Not What They Do.

T B Copyright, 1921, by Thoro Harris., " Thoro Harris.
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1. On the cross, allblood,all go -ry, Whois this a -mid the three? ’Tisthe
9 Lambof God! I see Him bleeding, Bound un-to a bit -tertree, For the
8. To the cross I still am cling-ing, For mineon-1ly hope is there; Grace to
4. Thou my Priest, my In - ter-ces - sor, Take a-gain my hum-ble part; Of the
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1. Christ of sa-cred sto - ry “Lift-ed up” on Cal - va-ry. Earth and heav’n were rent a-
2. guil - ty in-ter-ced - ing, Dying, thankless one, for thee, While the darkness settles
8. this poor heart isbringing Peace and respite from despair. Tho an host of fears as -
4. law the chief transgressor, Bear my name upon Thy heart. See, above me tempests
= l -
A e o mw: '
f_tz‘a:tg__ gt sl » A “—-—T—j“"d—’ P —

i T
-

o e P e
a fempo

s .

S AL S

1

gy 6 U o 37 BRI
et e

R ARG ST U0 S DI B i ‘
&—@— @ &

Pl

1. sun-der, He u-nites a-gainthe two When He cries, “Forgive them, Father,

2. o’er Him Loud His foes their taunts re-new; Je-sus an-swers, O for-give them,
8. sail me, Guil-ty ter-rors piercing thru, This one ref -uge can-not fail me,
4, gath-er—But Thy cross appears in view; Plead a - gain, “Forgive them, Father,
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For they know not what they do.” O what love! mighty love, Ten-der,
O what love! mighty love,

tried and true! = Je-sus cries, “Forgive them, Father, For they know not what they do.”
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1er,
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2. Chief-est of sin-ners,

4. Oh, great com-pas-sion!
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1. Christ our Re-deem-er died. on the cross, Died for the sin-ner, paid all His due;
Je - sus will save; All He has promxsed that will He do;
3. Judg-ment is com-ing, all will be there, Each one re-ceiv-ing just - ly his due;
0 boundless love! 0 lov-ing kmd-ness, faith-ful and true'
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Sprin-kle your soulmth the blood of the Lamb, And I will pass, will pass o - ver you.
Wash in the Fountain 0- pened for sin,  And I will pass, will pass o - ver you.
Hide in the sav -ing, sin-cleans-ing blood And I will pass; will pass o - ver you.
Find peace and shelter un- der the blood And I will pass will pass o - ver you.
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Whan ™ ot the.blood, When 1 see the blood,
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see the blood,
When I

I will pass, I will pass o-ver you.

ste the bIood
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-ver you.
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Even Me, Gven Me.

Mrs. Elizabeth Codner, Wm. B. Bradbury.
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vl. Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless - ing Thou art scatt’ring full and free; Show’rs, the thirst-y land re~

2. Pass me not, O God, my Fa- ther Sin-ful tho’ my heart may be; Thou mightst leave me, but the
3, Pass me not, O gra - cious Sav -ior, Let me live and cling to Thee; I am long-ing for Thy
4, Love of God, so pure and 'cha.nge-less. Blood of Christ, 8o rich and free; Grace of God, so strong and
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fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me;  E - ven me, e - ven me, Let some drops mow fall on me.
tath - er; Let Thy mer - ¢y light onme; E - ven me, e-venme, Let Thymer-cy light on me.
fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me; E -venme, é-ven me,WhﬂstTl_mu‘rtcaﬂmg,Oel_mme.
boundless Mag = ni - fy them all inme; E-venme, e-venme, Mag-ni-fy them all in me.
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170 No. Not One,

" Johnson QOatman, Jr. Used by per. of Geo, O, Hugg, owner ef copyright. _ Geo. C. H§
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There’s not a frlend like the lowly Je -sus, No, not one! no, not one!
L {None else could heal all our soul’s diseases, No, not one! [Umii . . ] no,not onal
2 { No friend like Him is s0 high and ho - ly, No, not one! no, not one!
And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly, No, not one! [Omit . . ] mno,not one!
There’s not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one! no, not one!
i { No night so dark but His love can cheerus, No, not one! [Omit . . ]no,not one!
( Did ev-er saint find this triend forsake him? Nf‘ net ouel no, not one!
4. Or sin-ner find that He would not take him? I\o not one! [Umit . . ] no,notone!
Was e’er a gift like the Sav-ior giv - en? No not one! no, not cne!
5 JL Will He re-fuse us a home in heav en? No, not oneY [Umzt .- ] 0o, notgnei
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D.C -There's not a friend llke the lowlyJe -sus, No, not one! [Omit . ] no, not one!
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Je - sus knows all
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Hallelujah! What a Savior!

. P. B. Copyright, 1802, by The Jehn Church Co. P, P. Bliss.
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“Man of Sor-rows,”what & name For the Som of God who
Bear - ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place con-demned He
Guilt - y, vile and help-less we; BSpot-less Lamb of God was
Lift - ed up was He to die, “It is fin«ished,” was His
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1.
2.
3.
4.
5. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring,
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Ru- ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le- ln - jah! a Sav - ior!
Sealedmy par- don with His blood; Hal-le - lu - jah! a Sav - ior!
“Full a- tone-ment!”can it be? Hal-le-lu - jah! a Sav - ior!
a
a

Now in heavn ex - alt - ed high, Hal-le-lu - jah! Sav - ior!
Then a - new this song we’ll sing, Hal-le-lu - jah! Sav - ior!
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172 Father, Whate'er.

Anne Steele.
M. 69 J
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1. Fa - ther, what-e er of earth-ly bliss Thy sove-reign will de - nies,
2. Give me & calm, a thank-ful heart, From ev - ’ry mur-mur free;
8. Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine My life and death at - tend;
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Father, Whate'er.

-#-_—lmt:h_““l——, —-‘N't—_ i — ] ] = s ;N— --F-,_?__j#_ =3
1 :g—‘-g:_g:f__ﬂ_;jg_zi : —= |-' Tyt
E Ac - cept-ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti- tion rise.
‘ The bless-ings of Thy grace im - part, And make me live to Thee.

Thy pres-ence thru my jour - ney shine, And crown my jour-ney’s end.
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173 The Shining Shore. Geo. F. Root.
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1. My da‘?s are glid -ing swift-ly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would
not de-tain them as they fly, These hoursof toil and (Omit . . . )fdan-ger. {i |
E 2. We’ll gird our loins, my brethren dear, Our heav’nly home discerning; Our {14
ab-sent Lord has left us word, Let ev - 'ry lamp be (Omit . . . )}burning. (i
8. Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; That {1
perfect rest naught can molest, Where golden harpsare (Omit . . .) fringing. i
4. Let sor-row’s rud-est tem-pest blow, Each chord on earth to sev - er, Our ( E
l King says *‘Comel” and {here's our home, For-ev -er, and for- (Omit . . « )§ ev-er, i i
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E D.C.-And just be - fore the shining shore Wemay al-most dis- (Omi¢ . . ) cov-er. it
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For now we stand on Jor-dan’sstrand, Our friendsare pass - ing o - ver;
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174 Fill Me Now. il
E. H. Stokes. Cepyright, 1805, by Mrs, L. E, Sweney. Renewal, Jno. R. Swerey. % ‘
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1. Hov - er ©Oer me, Ho - ly 8pir - it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; it
2. Thou canst fill me, gra-ciousSpir - it, ThoughI can - not tell Thee how; i
8. 1 am weak - ness, full of weak-ness, At Thy sa - cred fcet I bow; { i
4. Cleanse and com-fort, bless and save me, Bathe, O bathe my heart and brow,
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Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres- ence, Come, O come, and fill me now. "
But I need Thee, great - Iy need Thee, Come, O come, and fill me now.
i Blest, di - vine, e - ter - nal Bpir - it, Fill with pow'r,and fill me now.
Thou art com - fort-ing and sav - ing, Thgx art sweet - ly fill - ing now.
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'D.S.—Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, O come and fill me now:g
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Je - sus, come, and fill me now;
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175 Is My Savior Yours?

James Rowe, Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harris,

L
_p—

N [N\ ‘ h
ST s s A *“j’*‘—# , -_‘N P*—:'E,
R A -y ~ Nl i y- -g- o ® o ‘—‘h“—"

Sav - jor is mer -ci-1ul, ten-der and sweet; He will -ing-ly

died on the cross to re- deemme from sin, And whit-er than
. Thru show -ers of mer-cy =znd riv-ers of grace,1 walk day by
. He suf - fered for yon when He suf-fered for me, The joy that is
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helps me my foes to de feat; My grief He has banished, my joy made complete
snow He has made me with - in; Some day, if I love Him, & crown I shall win;
day in the light of his face, And feel ev -'ry moment his ten-der em-brace;
mine yours this moment may be; His won-der-ful mer-cy and par-don are free;
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This lov - ing Re-deem-er is mine. Is He yours?.... s
This grac-ious Re-deem-er is mine. is my Savior youra?

This bless-ed Re-deem-er is mine.

O  come to the Sav - ior di- vine. Is Heyours? is He yours?....
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Has He tak - en your sins all
the sins of your life all
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still, Yield to Je-sus your will, Make my Sav-ior your Sav - ior to - day. :
your Savior to-day.
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176 They Gome.

€opyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris.

Thoro Harrls, Tr.
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1. They come from the East and West, They come from the lands a - far,.... To
2. I look on thegreat white throne, Be - fore it the ran-som’d stand;.. No
3. The gates of that ho - ly place Stand o - pen by night and day;.... O
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CHO.—They come from the thorn-y way, From re-gionsbe-yond the sea,.... They
Since Jesus has set me free, My heart is so full of glee; No
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feast with the King, to dine as His guest: How blessed these pilgrims are! Be-
lon - ger are tears,no sor-row is known Nor deathin that good-ly land. My
look to the Lord who “giveth more grace,” Whose love has prepar’d the way. A
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come from the vale, from mountain and dale, O Shepherd of men, to thee.  They
longer I bear The burden of care, His yoke is so sweet to me. My
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hold-ing His hal-low’d face... A - glow with a light di - vine;....

Sav-ior has gone be - fore,... Pre-par-ing the way for me;.....
home in those mansions fair... His hand hath reserv’d for all......
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soar to the mount of God,.... Be-hold-ing the Bridegroom fair;....
soul was as bleak as night, But darkness has taken flight;
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Blest par-tak -ers of His grace, As gems in His crown to shine.
Soon we’ll meet to part no more Thrufime or e - ter - ni - &y
For the wed-ding feast pre-pare, O - bey - ing the gra - cious ecall.
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He who trod our earth -ly sod Will wel - come each pil - grim there.
Now I have the vic-to-ry, For Je-sus has set me free.




The Haven of Rest.

JOHN 4. HOOD, OWNER.
UBED BY PERMISSION.
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1. My soul insad ex-ile was ouf on life’s sea, So burdened with sin and distressed,
2.1 yield-ed my-self to His ten-der embrace, And faith taking hold of the Word,
8. Thesong of my soul,since the Lord made me whole,Hasbeen the old storysoe  blest,
4, How precious the tho’t that we &ll may recline,Like Jobhn the beloved and blest,
5. Oh, come to the Saviour, He pa-tiently waits To save by His pow-er @i - vine;
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Til h:krd & sweet voice saying,‘ Make me yourchoice;’And I entered the hiaven of Rest.

My fet-ters fell off, and I anchored my soul; The “Ha-ven of Rest’ is my Lord.

Of Je-gsus,who’ll save whosoev-er willhave A home in the “Ha-venof Rest.”

On Jesus’strong érm,where no fepest can harm,—Secure in the “Ha-ven of Rest.”

Come, anchor your soul in the*‘Ha-ven of Res::,” And say, “My be-lov - ed is mine.”
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f D. S.—The tempest maysweep o’er the wild,stormy deep; In  Je-sus I'm safe ev-er-more.
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I’vlo anchor’d my soul in the “Ha-ven of Rest,” I’ll sail the wide ceas no
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Where Are the Reapers?
; COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY THE JOHN CHURCH COQ.
EBEN E. REXFORD. USED BY PERMISSION,
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1. Oh,where are the reapers that garnerin The sheaves of the good from the fields of sin?
2. Go outin the by-ways and search them all;The wheat may be there tho’the weeds are tall;
3. Thefields all are rip’ning,and far and wide The world now is'waiting the harvest tide:
4. So come with your sickles,ye sons of men, And gath-er to-geth-er the golden grain;
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With siek-les of truth mustthe work be done,And no one may resttili the**harvest home.”
Then search in the high-way,and pass none by, But gath-er from all for the home on high.
But reapers are few and the work is great,And much will be lost should the harvest wait,
Toil on tillthe Lord of the harvest come,Then share ye His joy in the “harvest home.”
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D S.—who will help us to gar-ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin.
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Where are the reapers? oh,who will come Andshare inthe glory <f the“harvesi home? Oh,
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179 it is Well With My Soul.

COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.
H. G. SPAFFORD. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Buiss.
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1. When peace, like a riv-er, attendeth my way, When sorrows hike sea-bil-lows roll,
2. Though Satan should buf-fet,tho’ trials should come,Let this blest assurance control,
3. My .sin— O the bliss of this glo-ri-ous tho’t!—My sin—not in part but the whole,
4, And Lord,haste the day when the faith shall be sight,The clouds be roll’dback as a scroll,
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Whatev-er my lot,Thou hast taught meto say,*It is well, it is well with my soul.”
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,And hath shed His own blood for my soul.
1s nailed to His cross and I bear it no more,Praise the Lord,praise the Lord,0 my soul!
The trump shall resound,and the Lord shall descend,**Even s0”it is well with my soul.
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it is well,...... withmy soul,...... Jt is well, it is well with my soul
It is well, with my soul, ¥
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180 A Ghild of the King.

Hatme E. BUELL, Rev. JORN B. SUMNER, arr.
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1. My Father isrich in housesand lands,He holdeth the wealth of the world in His hands¥!
2. My Father’s own Son,the Saviourof men,Once wander’d on earth as thé poorest of them,
3.1 once was an outcast stranger on earth, A sinner by choice, and an alien by birth;
4. A tent or a cottage,why should I care? They’re building a palace for me-over there;
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Of ru-bies and diamonds, of silver and gold, His coifers are full, He has riches un-told.
But now He is pleading our pardon on high,That we may be His when He comes by and by.
But I’ve been adopted, my name’s written down,An heir to a mansion,a robe,and a crown.
Tho’ exiled from home,yet, still I maysing: All glo-ry to God, I'm a child of the King.
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I'm 2 child of the King,A child of the King:With Jesus my Saviour I’m a child of the King.
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Sweet Will of God.

Mrs. C. H. Morgris.
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My stub-born will at last hath yield.ed; I ~would be
I'm tired of sin, foot-sore and wea - ry, The dark-some
nre-cious will, O con - qu'ring Sav -ior, Doth now em-
wtin with Thee, O Lord, for - ev - er, My way-ward
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Thine, and Thine a lone; And thisthe prayer my lips are
path hath drear -y - grown, But now a light has ris'n to
brace and com - pass me; All dis-cords hushed, my peace a
feet no more to roam; What pow’r from Thee my soul can
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bringing,*Lord,lei in me Thy will be done.”
cheéer me; I find in Thee my Star, my Sun. Lt e
riv- er, My soul a prisoned bird set free. Byect willi of
sev - er? The cen -ter of God’s will my home.
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God, still fold me closer, Till I whol-ly iost in Thee: Sweet will of
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God, still fold me clos-er, Till I whol-ly lost in Thee.
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1. Just look up-on Je - sus, He'll light-en the
2. Just lock wup-on ' Je - sus, He'll free-ly for-
3. Just look wup-on Je - sus, He’ll guide all the
4. Just look up-on Je - sus, He'll cleanse and re-
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way, He'll lighten the way; Just tell him all your grief and
give, He’ll free-ly for-give; O bring him all your sins and
way, He’ll guide all the way; He’)l fill thee with his ho - ly
fine, He'll cleanse and re-fine; He’ll sanc - ti-fy and give thee
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Wil
an - guish, He’ll make your night as day. g

sor - row, The peace of Christ re-ceive.
pres - ence,—O trust him and o - bey!
pow - er, When he is whol- ly thine.
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trust-ing in his blood; Live by his grace, ’neath the crimson flood; Just
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look on his face, matchless and di-vine, And in his like-ness shine.
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183 Beneath the Cross of Jesus.

‘B.C. Crzrnans; x’l’68 FAr.OHBIRTQEIRS F.C. MAKER, 188§
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1. Be-neath thecross of Je - sus I fainwould take my stand, The
2. Up~on thecross of Je - sus, Mine eye attimes can see The
3.1 take, O Cross, thy sha - dow For my a -bid -ing-place; 1
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ghad - ow of a might-y rock With-in a wea-ry land; A
ve ~ 1y dy -ing form of ome Who suf - fered there for me. And
@#sk @§o oth.- er sun-shinethan The sun-shineof His face; Con
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home with-in the wil- der-ness, A rest up-on the way, From the
from mysmit- tenheart with tears, These won-ders 1  con~ fess,— The
tent to let theworld go by, Toknow nogain nor loss, ‘My
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burn-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur - den of ‘the day.

won~der of His glo-rious love, And my ownworth-less-ness.

gin - ful self my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross, A - men,
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184 0 Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go.
" G. MATHESON, 1882 ST. MARGARET. 8s, 6.. A, L. Peacn, 1883
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i. 0 ZLove that wilt not let me €0y o o = 1 restt my
2. 0. Light that fol-lowestall my way, . . | yield my
30 Joy that seek-est me through pain, . . | can - not
'q- 0 Cross that 1lift-est wup \my head, . . 1 dare not
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O Love that wilt fiot let me go-
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; wea = ry soul in ‘Thee; I give Theebackthe life T  owe, That
- flick-’ring torch to  Thee; My heart re-stores its bor-rowed ray, That
| close my heart to Theejy I trace the rain-bow thro’the rain, And
ask to fly from Thee; I lay industlife’'sglo-ty dead, And
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i'—ﬂ in Thine o-cean depthsits flow May rich -er, full - er be.
o | in Thy sunshine’s blazeits day May bright-er, fair -er be.
feel the prom-ise is not vain That morn shall tear-less be
; from the ground there blossomsred Life that shall end -less be. A -men.
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e 185 ¢ Jesus is Mine.
S CATHARINE J. BONAR  Who shall separate us fromthelove of CEYist? TEoDORE E. PERKINS
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1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy, Je sus is minel Break, ev - 'ry

the 2. Temptnot my soul a way, Je sus is mine! Here would I
3. Fare - well, ye dreams of night, Je sus is mine; Lost in this
4. Fare well, mor-tal -i ty Je sus is mine! Wel-come, €~
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ten det tie; Je sus is miney Dark is the wil - der-mness,
ev - er stay, Je - sus is mine! Per - ish-ing things of clay,
n. dawn-ing light, Je - sus is minet All that my soul has triedy

ter - ni- ty, Je - sus is mine! Wel-come, O loved and blest,

Farth has no rest-ing-place, Je- sus a-lonecan bless; Je - sus is minet ;

Born but for onebrief day, Pass from my hearta-way, Je - sus is minel } i
Left but a dis-mal void, Je- sus has sat-is-fied, Je sus is mifief {14
Wel-come, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Savior’sbreast,. ;Je -.sus is mine! {1
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Whatever People May Say.

Copyright, 1918, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. We've waited on full many a year Our Savior's face to see; His glorious advent draw-eth
2. The fiercest strife old earth hasknown Is rag-ing ver-y sore; The King will socn as-cend the
3. He'll take His chosen out of all That trib-u - la-tion sore; For rocks and hills the car-nal

4. Tho mockers His re-turn de-ny, And faith is waxing cold, Tho flesh-ly wisdom mul-ti-
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1. near, Like Him we then shall ba. Tho from the sure prophetic word The werld has tarned away, Yet
2. throne To reign for evermore; Then all the great and mighty men Too late, alas! will pray; For
3. call,Whea pray’rs avail no more; The earth will melt with fervent beat, The beavens will flee a-way; For
4. ply Her doubts an hundred-fold, Our Lord forwarn’d these things would be, While here on earth we stay, But
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Je-sus soon is com-ing, What-ev - er the peo - ple may say. Coming with hosts of
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an - gels, In gorgeous, glad array, Com-ing to end earth’s
coming with clouds, Christ is quick-ly
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sor-row, And bring the mil-len-i-al day, Coming from hights of glory
‘hal - le - Iu-jah!
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Yet
For
For
But

of
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To snatch His bride away; King Jesus soon is coming, W hat-ev-er the peo-ple may say.
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187 Goronation Day.
T. H. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris, Thoro Harris.
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1. A strang-er 1 to fear, With joy my bos - om swells; For
2. What tho this pil - grim life Spell toil my heart would shun? I
3. What tho  per - plex - ing care At - tend this mor - tal state? Thru
4. In Je - sus I am strong, Tho in my - self how weak! Faith
5. Tho tri - als fast may throng, Right brave-ly these I'll bear, Christ
6. I fear no burd-’ning wo, No path of du - ty shun; That
7. Tho boist-rous bil - lows seek My bark to- o - ver-whelm—This
8 0 glo - rious King of heavn Soon on  the earth to reign! We
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God is more than near—In me His Spir- it dwells. (Why stou'd I not) Why

. quail not for the strife—Vie-t'ry will soon be won!(To-mor—row shall) To -

dan - ger, grief and snare Pa - tient I'll hope and wait; (With fe:r-'ess step) With
shields from harm and wrong, I  His pro - tec - tion seek; (For Imustneeds) For

5: and His love my song; I'll look to Him in prayer (The goal can-not) The
6. gold - en ecrown, I know, To - mor-row ‘shall be won. (A few brief hours) A
7. bark so frail and weak—My Fa-ther's at the helm! (llomebound, I steer) Home -
8. read the to - kens giv’n That Thou shalt come a - gain. (“Cem~ mickly, Lord,”) “Come
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1. should I not be blithe and gay? To - mor-row’s Cor - 0 - na - tion Day.
2. mor - row shall be-stow on me The crown of life e -ter-nal - ly.
3. fear - less step press ‘on the way—Sooncomes my Cor - o - na - tion Day.
4, 1 must needs un - ceas - ing pray Till dawns that Cor - o - na - tion Day.
5. goal can-not be far a- way—To - mor-row’s Cor-o - na - tion Day.
6. few brief hours to trust and pray—Then—hail, my Cor - 0 - na - tion Day!
7. bound, I steer my on- ward way, To an - chor Cor -0 - na - tion Day.
8. quxck ly, Lord Thy sew ants pray, ‘And bring that Cor - 0 - na - fion Day.”
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»188 | Love Him.

London Hymn Book. g
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S. C. Foster.
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1 { Gone from my heart the world with all its charm;'Gone are my sins and all that would alarm;
*1 Gone ev-er-more, and by Hisgrace I know [Omit . . .
2 { Once I waslostup -on the plainsofsin; Once was aslave

- to doubts .anli fears w'vit'h.iin;
Once was a-fraid to trust a lov-ing God, [Omif . . . & « < & « o o o & o
3. { Once I wasbound, butnowIam set free; Once I wasblind, but now the lightI see;

Once I wasdead, butnowinChrist Llive; [Omif . + « + o o o o o o &
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The precious blood of Je - sus cleans-es white as snow.
But now myguilt is washeda -way in Je -sus’ blood. I love Him, I love Him,

To tell theworld the pecacethat He a - lone cun give.
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And purchasedmy sal - va - tion on Cal—v’fy’s tree.

189 0 Master, Let Me Walk With Thee.

W. Gladden. H. Percy Smith.
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1.0 Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee, In low - ly paths of ser-vice {ree;

2 Help me theslow of heart to move Bysome clear, win-ning word of love;

8. Teach me Thy pa-tience;still with Thee In clos - er, dear-er com - pa - ny,

4.In ‘hope thatsends a shin-ing ray Fardown the fu - ture’sbroadening way;
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Tell me Thy se-cret; help me bear Thestrain of toil, the fret of care.
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way.
In work that keeps faithsweet and strong, In trust that tri-umphso - ver wrong.
In peace that on - ly Tblou can’st give, With Thee, 0 Mas-ter, let me live.
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190 Savior, Like a Shepherd.

Dorothy A. Thrupp. William B. Bradbury.
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Sav - ior, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’restcare: }

L {Iu Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare: Blessed Je-sus,
2 We are Thine; do Thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way; }

? {Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, Beek uswhen we go a- stray; § Blessed Je-sus,

Thou hast promised to re - ceive us, Poor and sin-ful though we be;

3. 1 Thou hast mercy to re - lieve us, Grace to cleanse,and pow’r to free, }Blessed Je-sus,
4 Ear - ly let us seekThy fa - vor, Ear-1ly let us do Thy will;}

2 {Bless—ed Lordand on -ly Sav - ior, With Thy love our bosoms fill; f Blessed Je-sus,
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195 My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

o _ B. Schmolke. Weber.
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1. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Ob, may Thy will be mine; In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re- :sign;

2, My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Tho’seen thro’many a tear,Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap-pear;

3. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing fu-ture scene I glad-ly trust with Thee;
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;_{Eﬂ : Thro’ sor - row, or thro? joy,Conduct me as Thine own,And help me still to say,‘My Lord, Thy will be done.”
x Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sorrowed oft alone,If I must weep with Thee,*‘My Lord, Thy will be done.”
Straight to my home a-bove [ trav « el calm-ly on, And sing, in life or death, ““My Lord,Thy will be done."

Bare < | e

2, P el A - -
v s e L 'f o .
= e =t 0 - 5 >
- —» 4

SH P
4 l 1 p—
fap. Lead, Kindly Light.
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J. H. Newman. John B. Dykes. f

aldiads s A R I SN ALl R + . | S X o i
R P s e i e |
S ETE SEEErESsre=—Ti s :
Gl e i '

1. Lead, kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Lead Thou me on;The night is dark,and I am far from home;
2. 1 was not ever thus,nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved to choose and see my path;but now
3. So long Thy pow’r has blest me,sureit still will lead me on O’er moor and fen,0’er crag and torrent, till
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ﬁ Lead Thou me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene, —one step enough for me.
j Lead Thou me on; I loved the garish day,and,spite of fears,Pride ruled my will: Remember not past years.
The night is gone; And with the morn those angel-faces sr_nﬂg,Which I bave loved long since,’a_nd lost awhile.
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i 197 Break Thou the Bread of Life.
> Mary Ann Lathbury, William F. Sherwin.
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1. Break T_{on the bread of life, Dear Lo?d, to me, As Tbou‘ didst break the loaves Be-side the seay ,

2, Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me, As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal -i -lee; *

3. Teach me to live, dear Lord, On - ly for Thee, As Thy di-ci - ples lived In Gal - i -lee;
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5 Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spir - it pants for Thee, 0 Liv - ing Word! 1
9“ Then shalj all bon-dage cease, All fet - ters fall, And I shall find my peace, My All in All |
= i Then, my strug-gles o’er, Then, vic-t’ry won, I shall be-hold Thee, Lord,The Liv - ing One.
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God Speed the Gospel Workers!

| PO ) COPYRIGHT, 1914 BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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. A -rise, ye Gos-pel Work-ers, And let the cho-rus ring, The song of
2 With zeal, ye Gos-pel Work-ers, His bless-ed will o - bey; From ev-’ry
3. For soon, O Gos-pel Work-ers, The King of kings will come To gath-er
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ja - bi - la-tlon To Je-sus Christ the King; O praise Him for His

sin - ful pleas-ure Your

feet must turn a - way;

The time that yet  re-

up His treas-ure And take ye to your home; In yon e - ter - nal
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good-ness Whose hand supplies your need, Who pros-pers your en - deav - ors

main-eth  Re-deem for Christ your Lord; Who la - bor in His vine-yard,

cit = y Your her - it-age is sure: A crown of life un - fad-ing,
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To scat-ter king-dom
He offers rich re -
E - ter-nal and se-
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seed.
ward.
cure.

God speed the Gos-pel Work-ers, The faith-ful
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Gos-pel Work-ers; God speed the Gos-pel Work-ers With pow-er from on high.
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We Have an Anchor.

COPYRIGHT, 1882, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
USED BY PERMISSION.

Priscilla J. Owens. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. Wlll your anchor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds unfold thelr
2. It  is safe-ly moor’d,’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well se-cured by the
3. It willfirm-ly hold in the straits of fear, When the breakers have told the
4. 1t willsure-ly hold in the floods of death When the waters cold chillour
5. When our eyes behold thro’ the gath’ring night Th?.c_lt y of gold, our
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wings of strlfe? When the strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain, Will your
Sav-ior’shand, And the ca- bles,pass’d from His heart to mine, Can de -
reef is near, Tho’the tempest rave and the wild winds blow,Not an

lat + estbreath, On the ris-ing tide it can nev -er fail, Whileour

har - borbright, Weshall an-chorfast by theheav’»'y shore, Wlththe
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an-chor drift, or firm re-main?

fy the blast, thro’ strength divine.

angry wave shall our bark o’erflow. We have an anchor that keeps the soul
hopesa-bide with -in the veil.

storms all pas-“r._ for-ev - er- more.
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If You Knew Him

T.H Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
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1. Wand’rer out on a des-ert drear-y, Son a-far from thy Fa-ther's home;
2. For Hislove is be-yond expression,Changeless,faithful,for-ev - er free;

!

I -~le

’ 3. He will greet thee His child returmnc“Sate andsound’’ ,an-to life re - stor’d
i

4, Come and feast at His ta - ble roy al On thy hand He will pacea ring
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bee b‘e fainting, for-lorn and wea - ry, Cease O cease from thy God to roam!
He will glad - ly for-give trans-gres- %mn,And His arm reach-es out to thee.

For His heurt o’er the lost is yearn-ing, All His gifts are for thee outpour’d.
With Hxs chd-dren o-be dient, loy - al He will erown thee His hur, a king.
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All the world would love Him, if once they on-ly knew Him, His di - vine com-
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passion, His* “more abundant grace.”’ Hasten, Wand’rer,prcss homeward to
a-bund-ant grace.
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Him,Look, O look on His love-lit face! Look, O look onthy Father’sfacel
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201 Glory to God, Hallelujah!

L
FaANnKNY J. CrOSBY. WM. J. KIRRPATRICR.
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{ 1. We arenev-er, nev-er wea-ry of thegrandoldsong; Glo-ry to God,
| 2. We arelost a-mid the rap-ture of re-deem-inglove; Glo-ry to God
: 3. We are go-ing to a pal-acethat isbuilt of gold; Glo-ry to God,
4. There Vve11bhoutrcdeemuwmelc) in a glad, new song 'Glo ry to (tod,
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hal-le - lu - jah! We cansing it loud as ev-er, with ourfaith morestrong:
hal-le - lu - jah! We are ris-ing on its pinions to thehills a-bove:
hal-le - lu - jah! Where the Kinginall hissplendor we shallsoon be - hold :
hal-le-lu-jah! There we'llsing the praise of J esus with the blood-wash’d throng ;
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Glo-ry to God, hal-le -lu- jah! O, thechildren of theLordhavea
! N ﬂ - H P AP S b
W DY o R b a0 A7 AN S Nl o T n AR s D v
0 gy e A W B o 7 ST ! TR TR W DTSN SRR RSN MR o |
e e i i e It it it o
Y r’ O b
N BN e 5
@ & & 4 Fin n £ ! T i o R RN
e s, S, SR R Rt~ " ‘———o———#ﬁ’ wvcl ]
ey e e
to shout and sing, For the way is grow-ingbright,and our
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soulsare on the wing; We arego-ing by and by to thepal-ace of a King!
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202 Humble Thyself to Walk.

REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. Copyright, 1909, by W. J. Rogeérs; . W. J. ROGESS.
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1. If thou wouldst have the dear Saviour from heaven ~Walk by thy side from the
2. Just as the Lord in the world’s ear-ly a - ges Walked and communed with the

8. Just as.the stream findsa bed that is low - ly, So Je - sus walks with the
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morn till the e - ven, There is a rule thateach day you must fol- low,
prophets and sag-es, He will come now if you meet the con -di- tious,
pure and the ho - ly; Cast out thy pride, and in heart-felt con-tri- tion,
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. = Walk with the proud or the scorn-ful,,
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Hum-ble thy-self to walk with God. Humble thy-self and the Lord will
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draw near thee, Hum-ble thy-self and His preseﬁce shall cheer thee; He will not
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203 Blest Be the Tie.

John Fawcett. Hans Geo’rge Naegeﬁ.
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I. Blest be the he that binds Our heartsm (,hnsmnlov ellow-stup of kmdred mmds Iﬁyke to'that a-bove,
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2 Before our Father’s thmne i3 We share our mutual woes, 4 When we asunder part,
We pour our ardent prayers; [one,] Our mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain; !
Qar feass, our hopes, our -aims are] And often for each other flows But we shall still be jeined inbears,
Qe eomforts and our cares. The sympatbizing tear, And hope t0 meet 3gain.
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Joy Unspeakable.

Copyright owned by R. B. WINSETT, East Chattanooga; Tenn,

B.E.W. 1 Pet. 1: 8. B. E. WARREN.
Lively,
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ave found His grace is all complete, He sup - pli-eth ev-’ry need;
ave found the pleasure Icncecraved,It is joy and peace with-in;
ave found that hope so bright and clear, Liv-ing in the realm of grace;
ave found the joy mno tongue can tell, How its waves of glo-ry roll!
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While I sit and learn at Je-sus’ feet, I am free, yes, free in - deed....
What a wondrous blessing! I am saved From the aw-ful gulf of Bili. oa
Oh, the Saviour’s presence is so near, I can see His smil-ing face....
It is like a greai o’er-flow-ing well, Springing up with-in my  soul....
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is joy un-speak-a -ble and full of glo - ry,
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of glo-ry, Oh, the half has nmnev - er yet been told.
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205 Joy to the World.

*“Fear nof; for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be o all people.-Luke 2: 10.
ISA:?C WATTS. ANTIOCH. C. M. Fr. GEORGE F. HANDEL.
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1. Joyto the world; the Lord iscome! Let earth receive her King; { greei) ai: Hm l;(e)z;i;'
5 A N ol s
el d o

RN IR 55
TR R ALY

e
And heav’n and natare sing, And hear’n and nature sing, And heav'n, and heav'n and nature sing.
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And heav’n and natore sing, And heav’n and nature sing,

2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; | He comes to make his blessing flow

Let men their songs employ; [plains, | Far as the curse is found.
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
Repeat the sounding joy.

And makes the nations prove
3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, The glories of his righteousness,
Nor thorns infest the ground; And wonders of his love.

206 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing.

““Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, peace, good will toward men.”’—Luke 2: 14,
HERALD ANGELS. 7s.D.

CHARLES WESLEY. FELIX MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY,
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1. Hark!theher-ald an-gels sing, *Glo-ry to thenew-born King; Peace onearth, and
2. Christ, by highest heav’n a-dored, Christ, the ev-er = last-ing Lord; In the man-ger

3. Hail! the heav'n-born Prince of peace! Haill the Son of righteousness! Life and light to
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mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners reconciled!”’ Joyful, all ye nations, rise, Join the
born a King, While a-dor ~ing angels sing, “Peaco on earth, to mengood will;” Bid the
all he brings, Risen with healing in his wings; Mild jhe lays his glo-ry by, Born that
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Hark! the Herald Angels Smg
~ |

tri-umph of the skies; With the an-ael host proclaim,“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”’
trembling soul be stlll Christ on earth has come to dwell,Je-sus,our Em-man-u-ell
man no more may dle Born toraise thesons of earth, Bom togive them second birth.
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Hark! the her - ald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo - ry to the new-born King!l’’
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207 Angels, From the Realms.

JAMES MONT(;.OMERY. REGIiNT SQUARE., 8s & Ts, 6l. : HENRY SMART.
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1. An-gels, from the realms of glo - ry, Wing your ﬂlo'ht o’er all the earth;
2. Shepherds, in the field a-bid-ing, Watch-i -ing o’er your flocks by night;
3. Sa - ges, leave your coa - tem-pla-tions;Bright-er  vis-ions beam a - far:

4, Samts be-fore the al - tar bend-ing, Watch-ing long in hope and fear,
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Ye who sang cre - a - tion’s sto-ry, Now pro-claim Mes = si-ah’s birth!
God with man i8 now re -sid-ing, Yon-der sbines the in - fant light:
Seek the great De - sire  of na-tions, Ye have seen his na - tal star:

Sud - den -ly the Lord, de-scend—mg, In his tem - ple shall ap - pear;

-J— o J ©-o | 7 :! i: £ 9

Come and wor-ship,Come and worship, Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King.

-9 £ 2 .ﬂ_
el 8 Ay Dyl o W T -
== 5"? s e Bl S L . S S b =
\ ! 7 AV S AN SRR ! ey O 8 o F

§ e —— = a“'




208 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear.

““For unto us a child is born, . ...and his name shall be....the Prince of Peace.””—Iga. 9: 6.

EpMUND H. SEARS. CAROL. C. M. D. RICHARD S WILLIS
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1. It came up- on the mid-night clear, That glo-rious sona of old,
2. Still thro’ the clov - en skies they come, With peace-ful wings un-furled;
3. O ye, be-neath life’s crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low,
4, For lol the days are hast’n-ing on, By proph-et-bards fore- told,
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From an -gels bend-ing near the earth, To touch their harps of gold;
And stil ce - les-tial mu - sic floats O’er all the wea-ry world;
Who toil a - long the climb-ing way, With pain - ful steps and slow;—
When with the ev - er - cir-cling years Comes round the age of  golll
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‘‘Peace to tﬁe earth, good -will © to men, From heav’n’s all-gra-cmus Ki
A - bove its sad and lone - lyplains They bend on heav’nly
Look up! for glad and gold - enhours Come swift-ly on the
When peace shall o - ver all theearthIts fi - nal splen-dors
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The earth in sol-emn still = ness lay, To hear the an - gels
And ev - er o’er its Ba - belsounds, The bless-ed an - gels
O rest be-side the wea - ry road, And hear the an - gels
And the whole world send back the song Which now the an - gels
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209 Father, Reveal Thy Love.

T, H. Copyright, 1918, by Thoro Harris. ° Thoro Harris.
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1. Fa - ther, re-veal Thy ten-der love, And let me know and feel

2. Fa - ther, re-veal Thy per-fect peace, May it in- spire this breast;
3. Fa - ther, re-veal Thy might-y pow’r; Tho all re-sourc-es fail,

4. Fa - ther, re-veal .Thy matchless grace, Andlead me to my home,
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1. Tho all be-low un - sta- ble prove,Je - ho- vah God is real!
2. Let rag-ingstormsof pas-sioncease And qui- et in - to rest,
3. Be Thou my strength in weak-ness’hour,For 8o I shall pre - vail.

4. Till I shall view Thy glo- rious face In fair-er worlds to come,
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1. Let this fond trust deep-root - ed be:  Tho earth-love prove a dream,
2. Quell Thou the tum - ult of my soul, Let mor - tal fear sub - side;
3. Tho Sa -tantempt me to de-spair, Tho foe-men lin-ger nigh,
4. Till I sghall fall be - fore Thy feet, For-ev-er to a - dore
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1. Thouon-ly are re-al - i-ty, Thy love one cease-less stream.

2. Lord of the sea, as - sume control, My fra-gile bark to guide.

3. With this un-fail - ing weapon, pray’r Their for - ces I de - fy.

4. Thy grace di-vine, Thy mer-cy sweet, Up - on__ a deathless - shore. = A-MEN.
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Rev. JOENSON OATMAN,

The Last Mile of the Way.
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close of the day;
sheep gone a - stray,

Wn. EpIE MARKS.

in the path-way of du-ty, If I work (till
2. If for Christ I pro-claim the glad sto -ry, If I seek for
3. Here the dear-est of
I have ear-nest-ly striv-en,

Tears of sor - row
And have tried all

ties we must sev - er,
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shall see the great King in His beau - ty,
I' am sure He will show me His glo - ry,

seen ev - 'ry day;

But no sick - ness, no sigh-ing for - ev - er,

will to o -bey, ’Twill en-hance all the rap-ture of heav -en,
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When I’ve gora the last mile of the way. When I’ve gone the
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the last mile of the way, at
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And I Eknow there are joys that a - wait me;
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211 I've Been Redeemed.

Thoro Harris. COPYRIGHT, wz” BY THORO HARRIS. Arr. by T. H.
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1 I’ve been redeemed from sin and wo, The love of Christ to know;
. The handtnatcalmedtheLmst1()us“avp, Is might-y still to save;
3. All gone my un - be - lief and fear, I feel His pres -ence near;
4, Now noth-ing for my-self I clalm, But all for Je - sus’ name;
5. Since e - ven death has lost his sting, A glad new song I sing;
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1. The light of life on me hath gleamed, Thrugrace I’ve been re-deemed.
2. From Sa - tan’s pow’r He sets me free, I walk at  lib - er - ty.

3. He far re-moves my guilt ands hn'w I’'m free to praise His name.
4, My soul a sac -ri-fice I bvno To my ex - alt- ed King,
5. All praise to Him for-ev - er be, The Lambof Cal - va -ry!
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I’m been re - deemed. . ...... by Je - stm” Blood,.u i . I’ve been're-
I’m been redeemed by Je-su» blood,
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deemed,....... O praisethe Lord!........ The light of life..........
I’ve been redeemed, O praise the Lord! The light of life
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On me hath gleamed,........ His blood pre-vails, I’ve been re-deemed.
On me hath gleamed,
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212 Around the Throne.

THORO HARRIS,
P
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i A -round our Fa-ther’s throne a - bove The ransomed saints shall stand,
. They sought the Sav - ior’s pard’ning grace To wash a - way their sin;

0N

3. Al glo - ry to  the Lamb of God! All praise to Him who died,
4. 0 may we all, both great and small, Be num-bered with that throng,
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And sing His ev - er-last - ing love Who bro’t them to that land. i
And now they see Him face to face The heav'n-ly courls with-in. |
Who shed His own most pre - ciousblood—Our Je - sus cru - ci- fied! t
“ To sing thro’ all e - ter - ni - ty Love'sev - er-last-ing song!
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Hal-le-lu - jah! Hal-le-lu -  jah! In the high-est, glo - ry!
Glo-ry to God! Glo - ry to God!
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-lu - jah for - ev - er! Glo-ry to God most high!
i)
-9 N R ——
——p—b P+ T
o H |
| I
Copyright, 1906, by Thoro Harris, 8. H. Bolton, Owner.
L)




'%,
3:
i[l

e e e T e

213 Security.

COPYRIGHT, 1922, BY THORO HARRIS.

Thoro Harris. Q Arr. by T. H.
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1. Je - sussaves me fromsin, Makes me per- iect ly clean, And my spir-it is

9. End-ed now is thestrife,“More a-bun-dant” the life, And my heart He has
3. Since the Lord touched my soul, Made me per-fect- lvwhole, I am trust-ing His
4. So I rest in the One Who “a good work be-gun,” For I know He will
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glad as can be. When I made Him my choice I could hear His kmd voice,
cleawdfrom its sin; I  have ful - ness of peace, And my bless- -ings in-crease,
word ev="ry hour. All my way He had plannd, I am held in His hand,
lead all the way; He His child will hold fast, Till, my pil-grim-age past,
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D. S.—And I know by His grace, I shall soon see His face,

FINE. CHORUS.
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] have set you e - ter -nal-ly free.”
ForHisglo-ry a - bid -eth with-in.  Hal-le- lu - jah to God!
By His gra-cious om -nip = o - tent pow 4
1 shall reach thatfaircit - y of day.
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I amun-der the blood That wasshed on the cross long a - go;
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Devotional Songg.

214 Savior, More Than Life.

Fanny J. Crosby. Copyright, 1908, by W, H. Doane.
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Sav-xor, more thanlife to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee;
Let Thy pre-cious bloed applied, Keep me ev - er, ev - er near
Thru this changing world be-low, Lead me gen - tly, gen-tly as I go;
Trusting Thee, I can-not stray, I can 1OV - €T, NEV - er lose . g
3 {Lot me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet ing life is o’er;
Till my soul i8 lost in love, In a brwhterx;, bnghtf@\r world g
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D. C.—May Thy ten - der love to me, Bind me olos-er, clos-er, Lord, .
REFBAIN

ev - 'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r;
Ev - ’ry day and hour, ev -’ry day and hour,
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‘915 Glose To Thee.

Fanny J. Crosby.
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1. Thou my ev - er-last- ing por - tion, More than friend or life to mae,

2. Not for ease or world - ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my pray’r shall be;

3. Lead me thru the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o'er life’s ﬁt - ful sea:
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Al @a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav - for, let me walk with Thee.
Glad-ly will I toil end suf -fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.
Then the gato of life e« ter-nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
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D.S-All a- long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav - ior, let me walk with Thee.
Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.
Then the gate of life e - ter-nal, May 1 en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
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Rock of Ages.

(ToPLADY. 7s.)
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1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Not the 1la- bor of my hands,Can ful - fill the law’s de-mands;
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of sin the doub-le cure,~Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.
D.C.-All for sin could not a - tone,~Thoumust save,and Thou a - lone.
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Let the wa - ter and the blood From Thy wound-ed side which flowed,
Couldmy zeal no re-spite know,Could my tears for -ev - er flow,
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3 Nothing in my hand I bring; | 4 While I draw this fleeting breath,
Simply to Thy cross I cling; | When my heart-strings break in death,
Naked, come to Thee for dress, . When I soar to worlds unknown,
Helpless, look to Thee for grace,— | See Thee on Thy judgment throne,—
Vile, I to the fountain fly, |  Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Wash me, Saviour, or I die. | Let me hide myself in Thee.

When | Survey the Wondrous Gross.

(HamMBURG. L. M.)
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. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross, On which the Prince of Glo-ry died,
. For - bid it,Lord,that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ,my God;
. See,from His head His hands,His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down;

. Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a pres-ent far too small;
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride.
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri- fice them to His blood.
Did e’er such love and sor-row meet, Orthornscompose so rich a crowny
Love so a-maz-ing, so di-vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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~  MissEtta Campbell.

218. dJesus of Nazareth Passeth By

First Tune.
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Whnt means this esger, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along—
2. ] These wondrous gath'rings day by day? What means this strange com-

} motion, pray? In sccents hosh'd the
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throng reply: *Je-sus of Nazareth passeth by,” I accents hush'd the thro?\g reply: “Jesus of Nazsroth passeth | y."
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23 Who is thid Jesus? why should He
The city move so mightily?
A passing stranger, has He skill
To move the multitude at will?
Agsin the stirring notes reply:
$Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’

3 Jesus! *Tis He who once below [wee;[4- Again He comes! from place to placs
Man’s pathway trod, *mid pain and| His holy footprints we can trace,
And burden'd ones,where’er He came,
Bro't out their sick snd deaf sed lame.} He enters—condescends to stay.
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry:
¢““Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.'’

He pauseth at our threshold—nay,

Shall we not gladly raise the cry—
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

219, Sweet Hour of Prayer.

) W. W, Walford,

Second Tune.

Wm. B, Bradbury,
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1 { Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer,That calls me from a world of care, { In sea-sony
#°°1 And bids me, at my Fa-ther’s throne,Makeall my wantsand }wnsheeknownl My soul hay
4 D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hou: of prayer.
“F' £ o e 5. PSR PSR i
I [ | RS AR, (21 A W T
- - +$ E=i=2
I 5 i * (2§ ™ X 17
o L 4 ‘ t Pt
: H_T 20 C.
e = 2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of |3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of
: _—;:F!: —T#] | ThejoysIfeel,the blissI share,[prayer,| Thy wingsshall my petition bear[prayes
/3 po & | Qf those whose anxious spirits burn To Him, whose truth and faithfulness
" of dis-tress and grief With strong desires for thy return! Engage the waiting soul to bless:
oft - en found re- } lief, | With such [ hasten to the place And since He bids me seek His face,
A Where,God,my Savior,shows Hisface,| Believe His word, and trust His grace,
1o -~ rE And gladIy take my station there, I’ll cast on Him my every care,
L 13 | And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayer.; And wait for thee, sweet hour of praget,

220 Work for the Night is Goming.

Annie L. Walker.

N _l e | N J !

‘,___2___ hNE [n nuono £

.f‘

A’)'

GE=E

guis
o e £

i )

= s e

] I i P
i ! 1 !

B
Work for the night is com-ing, Work thro’

L , Work while the dew is sparkling, .
.C—Work for the night is coming,

F
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tha morning hours;
Work ’mid spnngmg flow’rs. Work when the day grows

When man’s work is done.
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-12 Work, for-the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming,
I i\ o Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset sky;
: 4 Fil}l%:sr:ghtest hours wi;.h fabor, Whvge t.khefbright. tints ;lre glowing
0 3 comes sure and soon, ork, for daylight flies.
bngl;e:,ﬁ_Wg_k ;.nt'? glowing sun, | Give every flying minute, Work till the !nZ:‘%:am fadeth,
0 3 v . Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more,
5 i T T et Work, for the night is coming. Worlk while the mghtmdafkm
- T | -. When man works no more, ~When man’s work i o'ah
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He Answers Prayer.

ST R o G e nA.n\
L
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1. On Him who watch-es o-verall 1 cast my weight of cae,
2. Sometimes I wait full many ayear, Sometimes ’tis then and there
3. Sometimesa - far He bids me “go”’—But He’ll go with me there;
4, And so, sub-mis-sive to His will, Hisblessing I = would share;
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1, As - sured He hears me when I call, And always answers prayer. (I know)
2 His answ’ring message I can hear; God always answers prayer. (I know)
3. If Hesays ‘‘stay,” I'm glad 'tis so; Love always answers prayer. (I know)
4. With trusting heart I seek Him still Who always answers prayer. (I know)
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He always answers prayer, Someway, sometime, somewhere; Tho’ sometimes
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tis ““Yea,” and sometimes ’t:s “Nay;” Tomorrow, perhaps—it may be to- day;
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But whether ’tis *‘Go’’ or whether ’tis ‘‘Stay,” God always answers prayer.
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1 Found Him One Day

{ T. H. Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Harris
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. I found Him one day when in an - guish ap - pal-ing, La-den with
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1

found Him one day in my pan and af - flic - tion When to His
found Him one day when, the temp - ter as - sail = ing Haunt-ed by
found Him one day in the depths of my sor-row,When ali 1
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1. care, bg my bur-dens dis - trest, I heard the sweet voice of the
2. side so tremb-ling-ly stole; His word came with pow’r, and in
3. fears, I was sad and dis-may’d; AIl then had beenlost, but my

;:li' 4. lov’d lay con-ceal’d from my sight; I heard Him a - gain, *‘Till the
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1. kind Shepherd calli-ng,**Come un - to Me, I will give peace and rest.”’
2. blest ben - e - dic - tion Je - sus spake kind - ly, *‘I  will: be thou whole.”’
3. Cap-tain pre-vail-ing, Strengthen’d my heart by His ¢‘Be not a-fraid.”
4, dawn of the morrow I  am thy Sunthru this dark earth-ly night.”
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Bnt dear - er to - dav is the love of my Sav - ior, Sweet-er His
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pres = ence each step of the way; My all and in all, I re =
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joice in His fa - vor; Near-er anddear-er is Je - sus to - day.
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223 Jesus Quiets Me

Evelyn C. Snyder. Copyright, 1922, by Thoro Hd.l'rh Thoro Harris
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| 1. With - in the depths of my spir- 1t I feel  a deep sa-cred hush; It
| 2. Itcomesfrom the heart of my Savior, The breathing of His wondrous peace;No
} 3. For ‘‘He is our peace,”’it is wrltten Who comes in our hearts to a-bide; In
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fills ev - ’ry part of my be - ing A - mid the dis- qni- et and rush,
mat-ter how high roll the billows,The qui - et He gives does not dease.
Je - sus Him-self, not ex-pe-rience Or bless - ing, we safe-ly coa - fide.
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Hushing hie s stormin - to si-lence, Je - sus—'tis He, on - ly He
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224 Yield Not to Temptation.

H.P.P. 8Y PERMISSION OF DRh H. R. PALMER.
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Yield not to temp-’:a. txon For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t'ry will help you
Fight man-ful-ly on- ward Dark passions sub = due, Look ev-er to Je -sus,.
Shun e - vil com-pan -ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’sname hold inrev’rence,
Be tho't-ful and earn-est, Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ev -er to Je - sus,
To him that o’er-com -eth, God giv - eth & crown, Thro’ faith we shall con-quer,
He who is our Sav-iour, Ourstrength willre-new, Look ev-er to Je -sus,
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Some oth -er to win; He’ll car - ry you thro’. :
.Nor take it in vain; He’ll car -ry you thro’. Ask the Sav-iour to help you,
Tho’ of - ten cast down; He’ll car - ry you thro,’
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Comfort, strengthen,and keep you; He is will-ing to aid you, He will car -ry you thro’.
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225 When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.

COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL
B.M.J. USED BY PER. OF J. M. BLACK, OWNER. J. M. BLACE.
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When the trum-pet of the Lord shall sound, and tnme shall be no more, And the

L {When the saved of earth shallgath-er o - ver on the oth - er shore, And the
4 { that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, And the
s

When His chos - en ones shall gath-er to their home beyond the skles, And the
us la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set of sun, Let us

Then whenall of life is o = ver and our work on earth is done, And the
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morn-ing breaks, e-ter - nal brlght and fair; roll-is called up yonder I'll be there

glo - ry of Hisres - ur-rec-tion share; roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
talk of all His wondrous loveand care; roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
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v - D.S—roll is called up yonder, I’Il be there.

When the roll ..... is called up yon

- der, When theroll ..... is called np

When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there, When the ro# is called up
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.
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yon der, When theroll ...%..... is called up yon - der, When the
yon-der, I'll be there, Wben the roll is called up yon - = der, When the
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226 Hig[\er Ground.

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY J. HOWARD ENTWISLE.
Rev JOBNSON OATMAN, Jr,  JOHN J. HOOD, OWNER., UBED BY-PER. CuAS. H. GABRIEL.
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I'm pressngé on the up-ward way, New heights l’mgammg ev-'ry day;
My heart has no de-sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may;
I want to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s darts at. me are hurled.
I want to scale the ut-most hexght And catcha gleam of glo-ry bright;
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Still pray-ing as . I on-ward bound,*Lord,plant my feet on high-er ground 3
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound,My prayer,my aim is high-er ground,

For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on high-er ground.
But still I'll pray till heav’'n I've found “Lord, lead me on to high-er ground ”
———

?—*}’—L?mrh »
;.—F;—F; : VJEE_L__
()

—than I have found, Lord,plant my feet on high-er ground.
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Lord, lift me up, and I shall stand By faith, on heaven’s table-land; A hlgher plane
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227 Blessed Be the Name.
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, Har. by J. M. tiunt.

Charles Wesley, Alt. A M
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1 [0 Ior a thou-sand tongues to sing, Bless-ed be the-name of the Lord! t
* ** | The glo-ries of my God and King! Bless-ed be the name fof the Lord!

2 {Je - susithe namethatchamsourfears, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord! }
"Tis mu - sic in  the sin - ner’s ears, Bless-ed be the name of the- Lord!
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Bless-ed be the name, bless-ed be the name, Bless-ed be the name of the Lord! of the Lord!
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3 He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin, Blessed be etc, 4 1 never shall forget that day, Blessed be ete,
His blood can make the foulest clean, Blessed be etc, Whep Jesus washed my sins away, Blessed be etc,




WHEN THE BATTLE'S OVEER.

Enclisn, Arn
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1§ Am I a sol-dier of thecross, A foll’wer of the Lamb }
] And shall I fear to own His cause,Or blush to speak His name?
: fMust I be brot to Pa ra dise, On flow-’ry beds of ease, }
1 While oth-ers fought to win the prize,And sailed thro’ bloody seas?
Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
Is this vile world a friend to grace To help me on to God?
4 Sure I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my courage, Lord: }
* 1 I'll bear the t011 en-dure the pain, Sup port-ed by Thy word.
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And when the bat-tle’s o - ver we shall wear acrown! Ves,
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we shall wear a crown! Yes, we shall wear a crown!And when the battle’s
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the new Je-ru-sa - lem,
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Wear acrown, wear a crown, Wear a brightand shining crown;
Wear a crown, wear a crown,
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At the Gross.

Copyright, 1885, by R, E. Hudsen, 5
Isaac Watts. Used by per., R. E. Hudson.
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1. A - las and did my Sav-ior bleed, And did my Sov-reign die, Would He de-
2. Was it for crimes tnat Ihave done, He groan’d up - on the tree? A -maz- ing
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vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I?
plt - y, grace unknown'And love be-yond de-gree. At the cross, at the cross,
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where I first saw the light, And the bur-den of my heart roll'd a - way,
roll'd a-way,
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ﬂ It was there by faith I received my sight And now I am hap-py all the day
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Charles Wesley.
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1. Lave di-vine, all love ex-ccll-ing, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing;
D. 8.~Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion,
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All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thow art all com pas-sion, Pu:e un-bound-ed love Thou art;
En - ter ev = ’ry trembling heart}
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2 Breathe, oh, bredthe Thy loving |3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new creation;
Into every troubled breast! [Spirit | Let us all Thy grace receive; Pure and spotless let us be;
Let us all in Thee inkerit, Suddenly return, and never, Let us see Thy great salvation,
Let us find the promised rest. Never more Thy temple leave: Perfectly restored in Thee:
Take away the love of sinning; Thee we would be always blessing; | Changed from glory into glory,
Alpha and Omega be; Serve Thee as Thy hosts above Till in heaven we take our place,
End of {faith, as its beginning, Pray,and praise Thee without ceas- Till we cast our crowns before Theg,

Set our hearts at liberty! Glory in Thy perfect lovel  [ing,! Lost in wonder, love and praise,
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Take the Name of Jesus With You.

gath - er, Breathe that holy name in psayer.

crown Him,When our journey is com-plete.

Precious'name,

Mrs. LYDA BAXTER, W. H. DoanNE,
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe— It will joy and comfork
f 92, Takethename of Je-sus ev - er, As a shield from ev’ry snare; Iftemp-ta-tions round you
1 8. At thename of Je-sus bow -ing, Fall-ing prostrate at His feet, King of kings in heav’n we’ll
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b give yon, Take it then wher-e’er you go. Pre-ciousname, 0 how sweel! Qope of
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O how sweet!
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earth and joy of heav’n; Precious name,

Precious name,

"""“"

0 how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n.
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how sweet!
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Is Thy Heart Right with God?

UBED BY PER. OF E. A, HOFFMAN, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT .

42

E.AB Rev. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN,
N Ay . CHORUS.
e e e e i e e
{ Have thy affections been nail’d to the cross?
* { Dost thou count all things for Jesus but loss?
§ Hast thou do-min-ion o’er self and o’er sin?
*10 - verall e - vil without and with-in? I's thy heart right with God?
i Is there nomore con-dem-na-tion for sin? Isthy heart rightwith
3'§ Does Je - sus rule in the tem-ple with-in? Lo %g e
N % Are all thypow’rsunder Je-sus’ con-trol?
2~ ! Does He each moment a - bide in thy soul?
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933 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!

E. PERRONET. CORONATION. OLIVER HOLDEN
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall,
9 2. Ye chos-en seed of Is=rael'srace, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev -’ry tribe On this ter - res- trial ball
4. O that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at his feet may fall;
. | | |
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‘Bring forth the roy - al

To him all maj-es - ty

di - a - dem, Andcrown him Lord of all;

Hail him who saves you by his grace,And crown him Lord of all;
as- cribe, And crown him Lord of all;

We’ll join the ev - er - last- ing song, And crown him Lord of all;
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Bring forth the roy - al

To him all maj-es - ty

di - a~dem, Andcrown him Lord of alll
Hail Him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of alll
as- cribe, And crown him Lord of alll
We’ll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown him Lord  of alll
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234 A Gharse to Keep.

Charles Wesley. v Lowell Mason,
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LA charge to keep I have, A God to glo-ri - fy; An ev-er dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the eky.
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2 To serve the present age, 3 Arm me with jealous care, 4 Help me to watch and pray,.
My calling to fulfill, And in. Thy sight to live; And on Thyself rely,
|Oh, may it all my pow’rs engage, | Andoh, Thyservant, Lord, prepare,| Assured, if I my trust hetray,
To do my Master’s will, A strict account to give. I shall forever die.




Mrs. C, H._M.
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For God

was a

Know God’s Promise is True.

gso loved this
way-ward, wand’ring child,

John 3: 16.

sin -
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ful world,

Mrs. C. H: MORRIS.

free - ly gave,
sin and fear,

His Son He
A slave to

8. The ““who.50 - ev - er’”’ of the Lord, I trust-ed was for me;
4. B - ter - nal life be-gun be-low Now fills my heart and soul;
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236 "~ 0 Lord, How Long?

How long shall be the vision * * * to give both the sanctuary and the host to be trodden
under foot? —Dan. 8: 13.

T. H. COPYRIGHT, 1923, 8Y THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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H . The na -tions are wait-ing for One from on high To break thru the
2. How long shall op - pres-sors their forc - es en-gage To crush op - po-
3. Thy sons and Thy < aughters cry out in de-spair, For Is - rael no
4. Thy prom-ise as-sures us not long must we wait; But why dost Thou
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1. aisles of the wide - ope-ning sky, To whom all do - min - ion and
9. si - tion, stern war - fare to wage? The heel of the ty - rant, the
3. Sav - ior, no help.-er is there; But fierce per - se - cu - tion has
4, lin - ger, why tar - ry so late? The foes of Thy peo - ple wax
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1. king-doms be-long; They pray Thine ap-pear-ing; but O Lord, how long?
2. lust of the strong To  con quest is march-ing; but O Lord, how long?
3. si-lenced our song: Re - store us to Zi- on; but O Lord, how long?
4. bold-er and stmng Thou on - ly canstsave them; but O Lﬂ.rd, lgw long?

ROVoms? s ‘, H ,“. — P ,...,_h__ P oy IR 28 L
O W ' i8] S O R0 N 47 Jr0 WU A TR 0 e B
S rieloe tiee 2 tiene s TF
TCUTERES SR b T i P 0 o % T ',.;ﬁ,ﬁ—* T‘._—“L:"" B i e L e
TSR e 4 4 SR
piall rit.
D.S.—spoil from the strong? We watch and we wonder: how long, O how l()ng
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O Lord, how long, O Lord, how long Till jus - tice
the vi-sion of earth’s dark night? How long
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