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PREFACE.
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T HE very generous reception of the *“Little Sunbeam,” as well as the favor
\E manifested by the public toward the other preductions of the author, and
the inecreasing and continued demand for new Sunday-Scheol musie, has
induced him to prepare “THE SILVER SPRAY.,” The hymns and tunes in this
volume, both old and new, have been selected and prepared with much eare,
not only with regard to their real excellence, but to promote the happiness and
salvation of the young. It is believed they will be found not only pleasiug and
attractive, but free from all anhallowed assoeiations, and full of Gospel truth.

Most of the hymns have been prepared expressly for this work. Particular
attention is invited to the Duets and Chants. Also to* If T come to Jesus,” page
5; *“ Jesus by the Sea,” page 8; * Children Sing,” page 9; * The Pilgrim Journey,”
page 12; ‘“ More Like Jesus,” page 15; “Do the Right,” page 21; *““Over on the
Other Side,” page 27; *“ Happy Sunday-Sehool,” page 29; “ Waiting by the River,”
page 34; “The Land of Promise,” page 51; ‘* Beautiful Vale of Rest,” page 54; “So
do I,” page 62; “ Old, Old Story,” page 67; ‘‘ Lambs of the Upper Fold,” page 68;
“ Work, for the Night is Coming,” page 72; “Tried and True,” page 89; *“ The Port
of Peace,” page 95; * Leave me with Jesus,” page 121; *“ We’ll give our Hearts to
Jesus,” page 111; and “ Whatshall I do 'with Jesus?’ page 52.

It is believed that every song will be found to be a gem. . Superintendents and
Choristers, who wish for new and popular music for their Sabbath-Schools, with
grod and true words, whose fresh, pure character can not but commend them, are
invited to give the “SIiLVER SPRAY " a hearing, feeling confident it will meet a
want long felt in this department of Sunday-School labor.

Our grateful acknowledgments are due to Messrs. BRADBURY, PERKINS, LOWRY,
and others, for very choice contributions to this work.

Hoping that, through the smiles and blessings of the Master, the SILVER SPRAY
may prove an instrument of great good in the Sunday=8¢hool, Social Meetings,
and Home Circle, and be the means of leading many precious souls * to the feet
of Jesus,” who shall *Sing a New Song” of “Thanksgiving,” and be among the
happy number who shall be gathered with the “ Lambs of the Upper Fold,” this
little work is sent forth upon its mission.

W. H. DOANE.

Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the year 1868, by
W. H. DOANE,

In the Clerk's Office of the District Court of the United States, for the
Southern District of Ohio.
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LEAD THEM TO THEE.

Rev. R. Lowny.

1. Lead them, my God, to t

hee, Iicad

2. When earth looks bright and fair, Fes - -
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thee, These chil-dren
tive and gay, Let no de-

Lead ~ them, my God, to thes,

Lead them,
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la - sive snare, Lure them a - stray; But from tempt-a - tion’s power,
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Lead them, Lead them to thee,

3 E’en for such little ones,
Christ came a child,
And‘thro’ this world of sin,
Moved undefiled;
0, for his sake, I pray,
Lead them, my God, to thee,
Lead them to thee.

Lead  them, my God, to thee, Lead them; Lead them, Lead “them to thee.
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4 Yea, tho’ my faith be dim,
I would believe
That thou this precious gift,
Wilt now receive;
0, take their yonng hearts now;
Lead them, my God, to thee,
Lead them to thee.
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SOLDIERS FOR JESUS.

W. H. DoANE.
With Spirit.
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1. On - ward, press on - ward, the great com-mand, Who’llbe the first ¢to
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‘ ¢ 2. What have we done in the week that's past? What if this hour should
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choose, like Ma - ry, the bet - ter - part? Sol - diers, ete.
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Sol - diers for ~Je - sus,
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'i: ; 3 Onward, still onward, our way pursue, '

Working with zeal and courage, too,
Bearing with patience the ills we meet—
T isgrief that makes every joy more sweet.

Soldicrs for Jesus, etce.

{.}‘w - OO N N N NN o0 o OO, NN oan WD




IF I COME TO JESUS.

(Infant Class Song.)

¢ Suffer little ones to come unto me.” $

W. H. DoANE.
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2.2 I come to _ Je - sus, He will hear my prayer;

L

- - - - .- P ; el e
H E_—-;——-‘i— @ 2 = - % [ — ———
h ]

et 1
@ziw—“z ] @ (- Jo— BB _ SBRD 4 » 7=
> g ' d g i
5 N . iy N . ] i
oo VI ok o e o ey B S |3
e o ST e = S S e B T 2
He will give me pleas-ure, When my heart is sad. i |
He will love me dear - ly— He my sins did bear. $
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i He will take my hand, Robed in snowy white,
He will kindly lead me I shall see my Savior,
To a better land. In that world so bright.

If I come, etc. If I come, etc.
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3 If I come to Jesus, 4 There with happy children,




RESTING BY AND BY.

“ et us labor therefore to enter into that rest.””—HEB. iv: 11,

Words by Rev. SYDNEY DYER.

dh-

Music by Rev. R. Lowry.
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1. When, faint and weary toil-ing,

The sweat drops on my brow, I

long to rest ﬁom

There comes a gen - tle chid-ing, To quell each mourning sigh: * Work -
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2. This life to teil is giv-en, Andhe im-provesit best

Then, pilgrim, worn and weary,

Press on, the goal is nigh;

‘tho seeks by pa - tient
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TIME. SECOND TIME. ]
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la - bor, To drop the burden now—

while the day is shining, There’s resting by and by.
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rest;

prize isstraight before thee, There 's resting by and by.
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la-bor, We shall not always cry; The end is drawing nearer, The end for which we
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sigh; We’ll lay our hea -vy bur - dens down—There’s resting by and by.
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3 Nor ask, when overburdened, 4 Wan reaper in the harvest,
You long for friendly aid, Let this thy strength sustain,
“Why idle stands my brother, Each sheaf that fills the garner
No voke upon him laid?” Brings you eternal gain ;
% The Master bids him tarry, Then bear the cross with patience,

Anddare you ask him why?
“Go, Iabor in my vineyard,
There’s resting by and by.
Resting, ete.

To fields of duty hie;
"Tis sweet to work for I«*ans,

There's resting by and by,

Resting, etc.
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MY PRECIOUS BIBLE.

A

Words by Mrs. H, E. BRowx. W. H. Doaxr,
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1. My Bi-Uble, precions treasure! Weorth more than gems of gold; Be it my choicest
2. For God’s excecd-ing glo-ry, His wer-y life is love; All through his sacred
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treasure Thy cov-ers to wun-fold. Thy fair il - lum-ined pa - ges With :
sto - ry Its splendor is in-wove. It glows in man’scre- a - tion, And i
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God’s own glo - ry shine; Down thro' the long, long a - ges, Tt gleamsin ev'-ry line.
G! more radiant still, Ian his <complete sal - va - tien, From sin and mortal ill.
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; pre-cious Bi - ble! tis a book divine, Where heavenly truth and mercy shine, And
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i wisdom speaks in ev’ -ry line, Speaks to me, speaks to me, Speaks good news to me.
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3 I read and weep and wonder 4 O, marvellous relation! W -
How God, a holy God, 0, tender, pitying love! } f
Could still the law’s wild.thunder, Of saints the admiration. 1
‘ With merey, gentle word. The song of Host above. [

How raise the pale transgressor, Be this my wondrous story,
Bow low with pain and fear, My daily, fresh delight,
And make him heaven’s possessor, And in this flood of glory,
With Christ, the Son, an Heir, My soul be ever hright.
My precious Bible, ete. My prcious Bible, ete.
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JESUS BY THE SEA.

Gro. F. Roor,

By permission.
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1.0, I love to thinkof Je -sus as he sat be-side the séa, Where the
2.0, I love to thinkef Je - sus as he walked up-on the ‘sea, When the
3,0, T love to thinkof Je -sus as he walked be-side the 'sea, Where the
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waves were only murm’ring on the strand, When he sat

waves were rolling fear-ful - Iy and grand, How the wi
fishers spread their nets up-on the shore, How he badd@;

with-in t
nds and wave

them fol-low him, and for-

w
he boat, on the
s were gtill, at the
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sil - ver wave a - float, While he taught the wait-ing peo - ple

bid - ding of  his

will, While he brought his loved dis - ci - ples safe

the land.
to  land.

on

sake tho paths of sin, And to be his true dis - c¢i - ples ev - er - inore.
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love to think of Je-gsus by the sea, And I love the precious Weord, Which he
love to think of Je-sus by the sea, How he walked up - on the wave, His be-
love to Thirllk of Je-sus by the sea, j:nd I long to leave my all, At the
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spake teo them that heard, While he taught the wait-ing. peo- ple by the sea.
lov - ed ones to save, While he brought them safely o’er the storm-y sea.,
dear Re - deem-er’s call, And his true dis - ¢i - ple ev - er - more to be.
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CHILDREN SING.

L Words by FANNY CroOSBY. W. H. DOANE.
i Sprightly, but not too fast.
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1. Chil-dren sing, glad -1y sing, Hal-le - lu - jahs to our kmg,Lond of all,
2. Jour-ney on hand in hand, Sing-ing to  the promised land, There is rest,
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cxeat and small; At his feet = with rap - ture fall; Children sing, he is near,
there is ~rest, In the king-dom of theh bles't; Children 'sing, glad-ly - sing,
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Bending still his gracious ear, Trust in him: O, rejome! Praise the Lord with heart and voice.

Till the heavenly arches ring, Till you hear the saints above, Praising God, for he is love.
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Theén sing, glad-ly smg, Sing, glad-ly sing, Till the heavenly arch-es ring,
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Till you hear the sa.ints a = bove, Praising God, for he is love.
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l 3 Children sing, when the light 4 Children, sing! who can tell
! Wakes the rosy morning bright, If the song you love so well,
' When the birds’ tuneful lay, May not reach one whose heart
Hail with joy the opening day. Longs to choose the better part?
Praise the Lord, he has made Stealing soft, like the sigh
r Yerdant lawn and forest shade. Of a zephyr passing by.
Children sing, gladly sing, Children sing, ever sing,
Hallelujahs to our king. Loudest praise to God our nang.
Then sing, etc. Then sing, ete,
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“STAND UP FOR JESUS.”

Words by FAxNxY CROSBY. W. H.DoAaNE, 4
Allegretio.
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1. Stand up! stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol - diers of the cross; Lift up his roy -al
2, Stand up! st.ad up for Je - sus, Stand in his strength alone; The arm of flesh will
3. ‘: and up! stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long; This day the noise of
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ban-ner, It must not suf - fer loss, From vict'ry un - to vic-t’ry his army shall he
fail you, Ye dare not trust your own. Put on the Gos-pel ar- mor, And watching unto
bat'- tle,” The next the vic - tor’s song. To him that o - ver - com-eth, A crown of life shall
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$ lead, Till ev - ery foe is vanguished, And Christ is Tord in - deed. 4

prayer, Where du -ty calls, or dan - ger, Be neéev - er want -ing - there,

be; He with -the King of Glo - ry, Shallreign e - ter - nal - ly!
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Chorus.
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Stand up! stand upl! stand up for Je - sus! Stand
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Stand up! Stand up! 3
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stand up! And bat - tle for _the right!
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NONE BUT JESUS,

Rev. ROB’T LOWRY.
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; 1. Weeping will not save me— Tho’ my face were bathed in tears, That could not al-
| 2. Working will not save me— Purest deceds that I can do, Holiest thoughts and
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3. Waiting will not™ save me— Helpless, guilty, lost I lie, In my ears is
‘ 4. Faith in Christ weéll save me— Let me trust thy weeping son, Trust the work that
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lay my fears, Conld not wash the sins of years; Weeping will not gave ~ me.
feelings too, Can not form my soul a- new; Working will not save Ime.
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merey'’s ery, If T wait I can but die; Waiting will not save me,
he has doue, To his arms, Lord, help me run; Faith in Christ will save me.
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Chorus,
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1 Je - sus wept ancl died for me; Je - sus  suf-fered on the ‘tree;
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Je - sus wept and died for —me; Je - gus suf-fered on the tree;
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Je - sus waits to meke me free; He a - lone can save me!
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Je - sus waits to make me free; He a - Jone can save mel
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THE PILGRIM’S JOURNEY.

“The Lord is gracious and full of eompassion; slow te anger, and of great

T
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3 g Words by FaANNY CrosBY. W. H. DoANE,
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(3] 3 1. Slow te an - ger, full of Kkind-ness, Rich in mer - ¢y, Leord, thou art, |
W § 2. Thou wilt - nev - er, nev -.er leave me,  If I give. my - self to thee, i
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Wash me in  thy heal - ing foun-tain, Take a - way ~my -sin - ful heart,
Teach, Ol teach me how to praise thce, Tell me what my life should be.
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1 would go' the pil - grim’s jour-ney, On - ward to the prom-ised land;
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'1 . : would reach the gold -en ¢it - y, There to join the an - gel band. !
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3 May thy ever gracious spirit, 4 0! how sweet to rest confiding,

Lead me in the way of truth,

May I learn the voice of wisdom,
In the early days of youth.

< I would go, etc.

On thy word that can not fail,
Strong in thee, whate’er my trials,
Through thy grace I must prevail.

I would go, etc.
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THE HEAVENLY LAND.

“ Where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at rest. ”’ :
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1.1 love te think of the heavenly hnd W hele, white-robed angels are; Where
5 | 2.1 love to think of the heavenly land, Where my Re-deem-er reigns, Where
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many a friend is gath - ered safe From fear, and toil, and care,
rap-turous songs of  tri-umph rise, In end - less, joy - ous  strains.
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There’ll - be no part - ing, There’ll be no part - ing,
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There’ll be no part - ing, There’ll be no part - ing there. Ay
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3 I love to think of the heavenly'land, 4 Tlove to think of the heavenly land,
The saints’ eternal home, The greetings there we’ll meet,
‘Where palmg, and robes, and crowns ne’er fade, The harps—the songs forever ours—
And all our joys are one. The walks—the golden streets.
There’ll be no, ete. There 'll be no, ete. §
5 I love to think ofthe heavenly land,
That promised land so fair,
0, how my raptured spirit longs,
To be forever there!
There 'll be no, etc.
S AP AL AP e A

P S g SRR S SRS . BN AR SERRRI YT s S




N — ——— — — I,
|
= ~ & |
14 i
MARCHING ON!
Words and Music by REv. R. LOWRY.
'
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1. Marching on! marching ou! glad as birds on the \}mg, Come the hright ranks of
2. Press-ing on! press-ing on! to the din of the fray, With the firm tread of ¢
3 3. Fight-ing on! fight-ing on! in the midst of the strife, At the call of our
] ; 4. Sing- ingon! sing-ing on! from the bat - tle we come, Ev’ <« ry flag bears a
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chil-dren from mnear and from far; Hap - py hearts, full of song, 'neath our
faith to the bat -tle we go; 'Mid the cheer -ing of an - gels, our

Cap - tain, we draw ev’ - ry sword; We are bat- tling for God, ~we are
wreath, every sol - dier re-nown; Heavenly an - gels are wait - ing to
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b ban - ners we bring, Lit -tle 8ol - diers of Zi -on pre- pared for the war.
ranks march a-way,  With our flags point-ing ev - er right on t'wards the foe.

: struggling for . life, Let wus strike ev’'-xv reb-el that fights’gainst the Lord,

wel - ceme us home, And the Sav - jor will give us a robe and a crown.
Chorus, i N :
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March-ing on! march-ing on! sound the bat-tle cry! sound the bat -tle cry!
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1 For the Sav - ier is be - fore wus, And for Him we draw the sword.
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5 Marching on! marching on! shout the vic -to - ry! shout the vic-to - ry! 4
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i We will end the bat-tle sing - ing hal -le - lu - jahs to the ILord. !
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MORE LIKE JESUS.

Words by FAXNIE CROSBY. W. H. DOANE.

Slow, with feeling.
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1. More 1like Je - sus would I be, Let my Sa - vior
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dwell with  me; Fill my  sonl with peace auny love—
D. 8. Poor in spir - it would 1 be,
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Make me gen - tle as a dove;
Let my Sa - vior dwell in me. More like Je - sus,
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while 1 g0, Pil - grim  in this. world be - low;
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2 If he hears the raven’s cry, 3 More like Jesus when I pray,
If his ever-watchful eye More like Jesus day by day,
Marks the sparrows when they fall, May I rest me by his side,
Surely he will hear my call. Where the tranquil waters glide,
He will teach me how to live, Born of him through grace renewed,
All my simple thoughts forgive; By his lovd my will subdued, ¢
Purcin heart I still would be— Rich in faith T still would be— §
Let my Savior dwell in me. Let my Savior dwell in me.
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ZION’S PILGRIM.

From “ DEvOoTIONAL HYMN AND TUNE Boox," by permission. W, B. annun}} b F‘
nd.
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1. Pilerims we are, to Ca-naan bound, Our jour-ney lies a long this read;

* This wil - der - ness we trav -el round, To reach thecit-y of our tiod.

4 . D. C. Our robes are washed in Je - sus’ blood, And we are trav’ling home to %od.
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O hap - py pilgrims, spot - less fair, What makes your robes so white ap - pear?
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2 A few more days, or weeks, or years, 4 We all shall reach that golden shore,
In this dark desert to complain; If here we watch, and fight, and pray:
A few more sighs, 4 few more tears, Straight is the way, and straight the door
And we shall bid adieu to pain: And none but pilgrims find the way.
Q! happy pilgrims, etc. O ! happy pilgrims, ete.
3 0, blessed land! O, happy land! 5 0! may we meet at last above,
When shall we reach thy golden shore? Amid the holy blood-washed throng,
And one redeemed, unbroken band And sing forever Jesus’ love,
X United be for evermore. While saints and angels join the song.
i 0! happy pilgrims, etc. Ol happy pilgrims, etc.
_/\W s
I HAVE A HOME. L. M.* ;
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1.7 have a home beyond the sky, Whexe saints in glo-ry = nev-er die; b
. A home all fair and bright as noon, Where sin and sorrow - - “nev-er come,
,i ¢ 2. In that fair land there still is room, Where weary pilgrims may get home;
B - And join with angels in the song, Of praises to our - - - God the Lamb.
b 1 - . 2 2 ‘
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® SeRe T e i R G ,
‘ | f (CHORrRUS.—I’m going home; in that fair land, Toljoirll a hap-py, sinless band; - Ll .
F 1’1l shout with joy while here I roam, Vain world, adieu! I'm - - - going home, |
e 3 When done with earth, its follies past, 4 When safe at home, in that fair land,
4 1’1l reach my Fatherland at last; 1’1l join the happy, sinless band;
) 5 To sit and sing around the throne, And sing with rapture near the throne, b
**Glory to God! I’m safe at home.” **Vain world, adieu! I’m safeat home.” ’
i I’m going home, etc. I’m going home, etc.

* May be sung as a duet and chorus.
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A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR.

From ““ DEvorioNAL HyMN AND TUNE Booxk,’’ by permission.
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dark with trou - ble, And thy heart is

filled with fear,

Cheer-ful hearts and smil -ing fa - ces Oft - en make thee hap - py here:
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There is one that sees thee ev - er, And will hold thee near and dear.
Yet no one was e’er 8o hap - py, But sometimes the clouds ap-pear.
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There’s a friend that’s ev - er near, Nev = er fear;
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He is ey - er near, Nev-er, mnev -er fear, There’sa friend that’sev-er
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Repeat

’ I i ﬂh # ep »p

E———— oo S e -

Koz . . £ ) = . o '-w-—d———-' =N

near, Nev -er fear, He is ev. - €r near, Nev -er fear.
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2 All thy prospects will seem brighter

When the shadow leaves the heart,

And the steps of time beat lighter,
When the gloomy clouds depart,

Many days have dawned serenely,
‘While the birds sang with delight;

But the skies were dark and gloomy
Ere the sun had reached its height.

There’s a friend, ete.

3 Soon will dawn a brighter morning,

On a blessed tranquil shore;

Sighs will then give place to singing,
Tears to bliss for evermore.

Thou shalt see & world of glory,
And eternal joy and bliss; :

Let not then thy soul be moaning
Q’er the woes and cares of this.

There s a friend, etc.
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; WHILE WE WORK FOR JESUS.
&
“Thou hast made me glad through thy works.”
W. II DOA!\'E.
i 1st.
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] { ; I. All a-round is  bright and fair, While we work for Je - sus;
b (i Joy and peace are ev - erywherve, While we work for Je "
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Ly f 3 (,ome, 0! come, This cheerful hap - py
4 ‘ Come, 0! come, To Sunday-school a
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E f » 2 Every face with pleasure beams, 4 Nearer seem thé realms above,
While we work for Jesus; While we work for Jesus;
4 Every heart with rapture teems, Dearer secms our Savior’s love,
While we work for Jesus. While we work for Jesus.
Come, O! come, etc. Come, O! come, etc,
3 All the shades of sorrow fly, 5 Lot us raise a grateful voice, 2
Clouds will never dim the sky, And with earnest hearts rejoice,
Light and gladuess shine around us, For the happiness around us,
8 While we work for Jesus. While we work for Jesus,
Come, O! come, etc. Come, 0! come, etc.
W
. HASTE, 0 SINNER, TO BE WISE.
]
Arr. by W. H. DoANE.
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i 1. Haste, O sin - ner, to be  wise, Stay not, stay not, for the morrow’ssun!
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r." ; Wis - dom warns thee from the skies, All the paths of death to shun.
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2 Haste! and mercy now implore; 3 Haste! while yet thou canst be blest;
Stay not for the morrow’s sunl Stay not for the morrow’s sun !
Thy probation may be o’er, Death may e’en thy soul arrest,
Ere this evening’s work be done. Ere the morrow is begun. ]
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TAKE A BLESSING WHILE WE LINGER. o

¢ W. II. DOANE. ‘
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1. Take a bless-ing, takea bless-ing, Ere we jour-ney on our way ; Take a
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2. May the peace of heav-en ev - er At your hearth and board re - main ; May the
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blessing \\hlle we lin - ger Where we long would gladly stay ; T is the spir - it’s ben - e- b
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gentlest breez-es waft you O - verlife’s un - cer-tain main. Take a bless-ing while we "
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dic - tion, While the tear-drops free-ly stait; Take the b]ess - ing, take the P ".
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lin - ger, Where we long would glad -ly stay; Take the bless - ing, take the
}
7~ = NN — N AN s F I
S —— — g —— i S —————T — e 5 Fso [ g——— —p :
__i..___l___:‘.,‘h_a ;‘ ;‘ I d___!_,_l_t__,g__z__ :
.'
i t t
( G m ™ ! [ |
Y —g——g —- —f N — B e — 3 | SPRGE P o A T A T, | '
S it 8 o s vt (e S Vroa e ol o i _E*ri: %
:r—_:t::ti:?__'r“—' ;‘—;——" T _Zﬂtfﬁ—?*r:—t ;’:‘—:* 1 !
i
bless-ing, As it gushes from the heart, As it gush-es from the heart.
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blsz9-ing, Ere we jour-mey on our way, Ere we jour-ney on our way.
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) 3 Yes! these meetings and these partings
Will be over by and by,
When the loved and lost shall gather
At our Father’s house on high;
Take a blessing, while we linger,
Where we long would gladly stay,
Take a bkbmng, take a blessing, {5
Ere we journey on our way. -}
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CHRIST WAS BORN IN BETHLEHEM.
(Infant Class Song.)
Theme from THOMAS. Arranged by W, H. DoANE.
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1. Christ was born in Bethle - hem, Christ was born in Bethle - hem, Christ was born in
2. Jews they cru-ci - fied him, Jews they cru-ci - fied him, Jews they cru - ci-
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Beth-le - hem, Andin a man ger lay. And in a  man-ger lay,
ﬁedf\ him, And nailed him to the cross. s And nailed him to the ' cross, I) s
- ne :
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3 Joseph begged the body, 5 Down came an angel, :
And laid it in the tomb. And roiled the stone away.
4 Mary came a weeping, 6 Shout, shout the victory.
Her loving Lord to see. We’re on our journey home,
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COME TO JESUS EVEN NOW.
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Words by Miss LypiA BAXTER, W. H. DOANE.
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1. Je - sus ‘said, I'll glad-1ly suf - fer Lit-tle ones to come to me;
For their pre - cious souls I of - fer My . own blood, to set them free.

= t - - - :ﬁ: ?_ i v QAADBEN,  ewhdts: _paer Bk dollisen .o

i i I oA e “"AP,__—"*—, 5 ACER SO — TS -

w
2. Once with lov -ing arms he held them Fold ml in his fond embrace,
And he said for such a kingdom Is pre -pared by heavenly grace. 5

i

Chorus. : 1st. 2d.
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Cometo Je - sus, come to Je - sus, He from sin .will set you free. free. }
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Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus, He will save you by his grace. grace.

3 Come, ere noon-tide sun effaces 4 O! there’ll be a glorious meeting,

Morning’s freshness from your brow; When the angels bid us come,
Come, receive his warm embraces, Through the pearly gates to greet him,
Come to Jesus, even now. In his bright, celestial home.
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, Come to Jesus, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus, even now. Come, and heaven shall be your home.,
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DO THE RIGHT.

“No man, having put his hand to the plow, and looking back, is fit for the
kingdom of God.

From *‘‘SiNGING PILGRIM e by permlssxon %
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I. Cour-age, bro - ther, do not stum-ble, Though thy path be dark - as night;
2. Let the road be roughand drea - ry, And its end far out of sight,
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There’s a  star to guide the hum-ble; *“ Trust in God and . do the right.”

Foot it . brave - ly! strongor wea - ry, “Trustin God and do .the right.”
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Do the right, Do theright, ¢ Trust in God and do the right.”
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Do the rlght, Do the right,
3 Perish policy and cunning! 5 Simple rule, and safest guiding,
Perish all that fears the light! Inward peace, and inward might,
Whether losing, whether winning, Star upon our path abiding,
4 “Trust in God, and do the right.” ¢ Trust in God, and do the right.”
Do tho right, ete. Do'the right, ete.
4 Trust no party, sect, or faction ; 6 Some will hate thee, some will love thes,
2 Trust no leaders in the fight: Some will flatter, some will slight ;
b But in ev'ry word and action, Cease from man, and look above thee,
“Trust in God, and do the right.” ¢ Trust in God, and do the right.”
Do the right, etc. Do the right, etc.
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COME,

AND WELCOME.

¢ Suffer little children to come unto me.”

Soli.

W. H. DoANE. 4
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1. Come, and wel-come, to the Sa - vior; He in mer-cy bids thee
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come; Come, be hap - py in his fa - vor, Long - er
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from him do not roam. Come, and wel - come, Come, and 1
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wel - come, Come to Je- sus, Come, O come. Come, and
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wel - come, Come, and 'wel - come, Come, and ‘wel - come, Come, O come.
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2 Come, and welcome-—start for glory,
Leave the wretched world behind;
Christ will spread his banner o’er thee,
Thou in him a friendghalt find
Come, and welcome, ete.

3 Come, and welcome, do not linger,
Make thy bappy choice to-day;
True, thouart a wretched sinner,
But hie ’ll wash thy sins away.
Come, and welcome, etc,
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: WE ARE GOING.

From ** DevoTioNAL HyMN AND TunNe Booxg,” Ly permission. W. B. BRADBURY.
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1. We are go - ing, we are go - ing To a home be-yond the skies,
% D.C. We are go - ing, etc.
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Where the fields are robed in beau - ty, And the sun -light nev - er dies.
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Where the fountof joy is flow - ing, In the wval - ley green and fair; 1
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We shall dwellin love to - geth- er— Therewill be ne part - ing there.
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2 We are going, we are going, 3 We are going, we are going,
And the music we have heard, When the day of life is o’er;
Like the echo of the woodland, To that pure and happy region
Or the carol of a bird; Where our friends have gone before;
With the rosy light of morning, They are singing with theangels
On the calm and fragrant air, In that land so bright and fair;
Btill it murmurs, softly murmurs, We shall dwell with them forever—
There will be no parting there, There will be no parting there, }
; We are going, etc. We are going, etc.
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| REST AT HOME.

Words by FANNY CROSBY. J. HOBN.
Dolce. pp
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4 ‘ . Whate’er my af - flic-tions or tri - als may be, I want to live faithful, my
) ; . Tho’ dark is my path in this val - ley of sin, give me the light of thy
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Sa - vior to thee, To walk as a Chris-tian, my tem - per sub - dued, And
com-fort with ~in, - To shield me from dan - ger where-ev - er I 104m, And
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feel, thro’thy mer - ¢y, in sgpir - it re - newed. ome, home,
guuf{e me at last to thy peo -ple at home, Home, ete.
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home, sweet, Bweet home I know there is rest with thy
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f{?g peo - ple ai home, I know thereis  rest “ ith thy peo - ple- at home. 3
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| g 3 I want to be humble, resigned to thy will, 4 No parentgo tender, no friend is so dear,
{ In sunshine or tempest to follow thee still, No voice like my Savior’s can banish my fear;
4 Yet, lured by the tempter, how often Lroam, By faith in thy promise to thee I will come,
. Forgetful, alas! of my God and my home. 0, give me a place with thy people at homs .

5 When shall T rise from this desert of gloom,
Beyond the deep shadows that darken the tomb,
In Eden, dear Eden, transported to roam,

And sing hallelujahs with angels at home?
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DARE TO DO RIGHT.

From Bradbury’s * GoLpEN CENSER,” by permission.
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§ 1. Dare to do right! Dare to be truel! You have a work that no
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2. Dare to do right! Dare to be ftruel Oth - er men’s fail - ures can
3. Dare to do rlght! Dare to be true! God, who cre-a - ted you
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oth -er can do, Do it so ‘brave - ly, so kind-ly, s0o  well, 3
nev - er - save you, Stand by your conscience, your hon - or, your faith, ;
cares for you too: Treas-ures the tears that his striv-ing ones shed, ;
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i An - gels will hast-en the sto-ry to tell. Dare, dare, dare to do right,

Stand likea he - ro, and bat-tle till death. Dare, etc.
Counts and protects ev'’ry hair of your hecad, Dare, etc.
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Dare, dare, dare to be true, Dare to be true, Dare to be true!
Dare, §
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i Dare to do right! Dare to be true!
¢ Keep the great judgment-seat always in view;

Look at your work as you’ll look at it then—
Scanned by Jehovah, and angelg. and men. 3
Dare, dare, etc. g
$
5 Dare to do right! Dare to be true! $
Jesus, your Savior, will carry you through; §

City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,
Can you not dare to be true and do right? 3
Dare, dare, etc. §
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| BEAUTIFUL RIVER.
' Rev. R. LOWRY. | L
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" i 1. Shall we gath-er -at the riv - er, Where bright an - gel feet have trod,
i | 2. On the mar-gin of the riv - er, Wash - ing mp its sil - vor spray,
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! g 11 3. Ere we reach the shining riv - er, Lay we ev’'-ry bur-den down;
b 4, At the smiling of the riv - er, Mir - ror of the Savior’s face,
b 5. Soon we’ll reach the sil-ver riv - er; Soon our pil-grim-age will cease;
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' With its crys-tal tide for. - ev - er Flowing . by the throme of God?
We will walk and worship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold - en day.
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‘ Grace ocur spir-its will de - liv - er, And pro - vide a robe and crown.
Saints whom death will never sev - er, Lift their songs of sav - ing grace.
Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv - er With the mel - o - dy of  peace.
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Yes, we’ll gath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti-ful riv’ - er, :
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Yes, we’ll gath-er at the riv - er, The beau-ti-ful, the beau-ti - ful riv - er,
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3 Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God.
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i Gath-er with the saints at the riv - er Thatflows by the throne of God.
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OVER ON THE OTHER SIDE.

27

r Written, by request. for the THIRD PRESBYTERIAN SABBATH-ScHooL, Cin’ti, O.
Words by Mrs. M. A. KIDDER. ' g W H. DoANE.
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.On-1ly ' just a- croqs the riv - er, o - ver on. the oth - er side,

1
2. On - ly  Just a-cross the riv - er, - are the friends we loved be - low,

3. On - ly just a - cross the riv - er, where the hills of glo - ry shine,
4, On -1y Just a-crossthe riv - er, are the robes of spot -less white;
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Wherethe an - gels are in wait - ing, and the pure in heart a - bide,
(Clad in pure and spot - less gar-ments that are whit - er than the snow,
There the pear - ly gates stand o - pen wide that lead - to joys di - vine.

On - ly = just -cross the riv - er are the crowns of glo - ry bright,
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Where there is no pain _or EOr - row to in-trude on heaven-ly rest,

They have braved cold Jor-dan’s bil - lows and haye passed thro’ death’s a - larms,
There the tree of life is bloom-ing, and the liv - ing wa - ters glide,

; And the saints and an - gels Jom - ing in the songs of Oje ac - cord,
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On - ly just a-cross the Tiv - er stand the man-sions of  the blest.
{ And are safe, for - ev- er safe, with - in the Sa-vior’s lov - ing arms.
On - ly Ju%t a-cross the riv - er, o -ver on the oth -er . side,
On - ly Just a-cross the riv - eré~ sing the prais - es of the Lord.
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On - ly just a-cross the riv - er, Where the gaints are pass-ing o - ver,
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: On'-ly just a-cross the riv -er, araver £ 0y tho oth - er - side.
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“CLINGING TO THE ROCK.”

W. H. DOANE.

Allegro,
s
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% 1. When the tempest rages high, Sailingon life’s boisterous sea; Stormy billows I de-
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2. W hen nud dnftmg wrecks I 'm cast, Darkness settling thickly round, Hope sh'all}}lft1 her
ight at
3. When the conquering waves shall close Proudly o’er me as I die; Over these brief victor
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i fy If I then mayon - ly be  Clinging to the Rock, Clinging to the Rock.
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| last, If T then be on - ly found Clinging io the Rock, Clinging to the Rock.
! foes, I shal triumph whileI cry, Clinging to the Rock, Clinging to the Rock.
|

! Y

AN — T o S W A T on s VR oo WIS 2y S pv g 1<
(S e o T ol e e B e e o B
] Lraoas o [
b r‘,}
6 DI R R TR e 3 | B PR, P s sl iy -~ .
e e i i i e 2% 2. U i 5
S v o S 3. R S o

. e eon . umne e covime

Shel-ter for me ev-er, Strength that faileth never; When the storms of life are o’er,
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f Look for me on Canaan’s shore, Clinging to the Rock, Clinging to the Rock.
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' Look for me on Canaan’s shore, Clinging to the Rock, Ctlinging to the Rock.
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; THE HAPPY SUNDAY-SCHOOQL.

Arr. by W. H. DoANE.

< Witiz animation. Garls. | 1st.
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1. What de you do at the Sun-day-school? At the hap-py Sun-day-school?
What'do you do at the Sun-day-school? - - - - - - - - -
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the hap - py Sun-day-school? First we sing a song of praise,
Then we each our les - son gay—
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Then in prayer our voic - es raise; Clos -ing with an - oth - er lay.
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That’s what we do at the Sun-day-school, At the hap -py Sunday-school;
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That’s what we do  at the Sunday-school, At the hap-py Sunday-school!
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2 What do you learn at the Sunday-school? 3 Why do you love the Sunday-school?
; At the happy Sunday-school ? Love the happy Sunday-school?
What do you learn at the Sunday-school ? Why do you love the Sunday-sehool? *
At the hap"py Sunday-school ? T.ove the happy Sunday-school?
First, we learn commandments, ten— There T with my Savior meet,
¢d’s laws sent by him to men; At the blood-bought mercy-seat; >
Then what Christ did here below, : Where he ever whispers, ** Come

To redeem our souls from woe— To thy blissful, heayenly home—""
That’s what we learn, etc. That ’s why we love, etc.
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| WE ALL CAN DO SOMETHING FOR JESUS. L

p Words by FANNY (mosmr W. H. DoANE,
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:‘ l Our school is a vineyard, a garden of truth, Where all can do something for Jesus;
2..A word to the err-ing, of kindnessand love, May often remind them of Je-sus;
| 3. Oh! sweeter, far sweeter than riches or fame, To feel we are working for Je-sus; $
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§ And though we are just in the morning of youth, We all can do something for Jesus;
D.S. A les-son, dear children, for you and for me, We all can do something for Jesus.
A gong of our beauti- ful mansion a-bove, May lead a poor wanderer to Jesus;
D.S. A les-son, dear children, for you and for me, We all can do something for Jesus.

The cup of cold wa-ter we give in his name, Will bring us the blessing of Jesus;
D. 8. No mat-ter how sim-ple the eff-ort may be, We all can do something for Jesus.
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The deep, roll-ing riv-er that flows to the sea Is made of the brooklet that sparkles so free;

Theacorn, when planted, though small it may be, How quickly it grows to a wide-spreading tree;

The brook and the acorn, the leaf and the tree Are teaching a lesson to youand to me:
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i We all carn do something for Je - sus, Some-thing some-thing,
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We all can do something for Je - sus, Some-thing for Je - sus.
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ANGELS ROLLED THE STONE AWAY.
Words by Mrs. Lypia BAXTER. W. H, DoANE.
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% : P \{’e re hap - py, dear Sa-vior, and shall we notsing, A song of thansgiv -ing to i
2. The grave could not hold him ; on pinions of love The bright seraphs bore him in
_ il oy, Rl o i TS el el L
@’ S ——— *'”"-t—ﬂ—‘—l‘“‘—!——"t‘* o —w »— @
D e e e e e e e e
v | v
P m
P 2 ™ a . ~— ) N— -l
 — D e | s i e ™| - —I‘~i—“j~' oo == ;
[,  —— = g —3— —-L e P e g P e E
4 | >
Je - gus our King? We sought for his pres - ence thro’ sor-row’s dark way, And 3}
tri - umph a - bove; A con - quering Savior heaven crowned him that day, For = 3
D.S. We're hap-py in Je - sus, we'’re hap-py to - day, For ¢
> 1d
- - - o o e o o S
-y o - o —0 —@—0 9 00 ¢
S—e——w—e—a > F—r e e —wo 2
R > B ~ :
End, Chorus.
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an - gels of glo- :y the stone rolled a-way. We’re hap-py in Je - sus, we're
an - gels of glo-ry thestonerolled a-way. We’re hap - py, etc.
an - gels of glo-ry thestoneroiled a-way.
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hap - py to - day, For an - gels of glo-ry the stone rolled a - way.
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3 Rejoicing in Jesus our union is sweet;
As heirs of his kingdom each other we greet.
Together we love him, together we pray,
For angels of glory the stone rolled away.
‘We 're happy, etc.

4 We'll sing of salvation thro’ Jesus the Lamb,
Till we on Mount Zion before him shall stand;
Forever with Jesus, forever to stay,

For angels of glory the stone rolled away.
We're happy etc
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THE RAPID RIVER.
Words by S. F. SMIiTH J. B. Osaoobp,
Prompt.
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1. As flows the rap -~ id riv. - er, With chan - nel broad and free,
Its wa - ters rip - pling ev - er, And hast’-ning to the sea
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So, life is on - Wd.l‘d flow - ing, And d.xys of of - i@xed peace;
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And man is swift - ly go ing, Where calls of mer - ¢y cease. S
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2 As moons are ever waning,

As hastes the sun away,

As stormy winds, complaining,
Brings on the wintry day;

8o, fast the night comes o’er us—
The darkness of the grave;

And death is just before us—
God takes the life he gave.
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BLESSED SAVIOR THEE I LOVE,

3 Say, hath thy heart its treagure,

Laid up in worlds above?

And is it all thy pleasure, b
Thy God to serve and love?

Beware! lest Jeath's dark river,
Its billows o'er thee roll,

And thou lament forever.
The ruin of thy soul.
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1. Blessed Savior! thee I love, All my other joys above;{ All my hopes in thee a-bide;
Thou my hope, andnaught beside: §

D.C. Ev - er let my glo-ry be, On-ly, on-ly, on-ly thee,
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2 Once again beside the cross,
All my gain I count but loss;
Earthly pleasures fade away—
Clouds they are that hide my day:
Hence, vain shadows! let me see,
Jesus crucified for me.

[

8 Blessed Savior! thine am 1,
Thine to live, and thine to dia,
Height or depth, or earthly rower
Ne'er shall hide my Savior more:
Ever shall my glory be,

Only, only, only thee,




NEVER BE AFRAID.

From Bradbury’s ‘‘ GoLpeEN CENSER,’’ by permission.
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1. Nev-er be a -fraid to speak for Je -sus, Think how mucha word can do;
2. Nev-er be a -fraid to work for Je - sus, In his vine-yard day by day; f
3. Nev-er be a-fraid to bear for Je - sus, Keen re - proach-es when they fall;
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Nev-er be a-fraid to own your Sa-vior, He who loves and cares for you.

La-bor with a kind and wil -ling spir - it, He will all your toil re - pay.
Pa-tient-ly en-dure your ev - ery tri - al, Je - sus meek -ly bore them all.
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Nev-er be a -fraid, nev-er be a -fraid, Nev-er, nev -er, nev - er,
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Jo -sus is your lov - ing Sa - vior, There-fore nev-er be a - fraid.
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4 Never be afraid to live for Jesus: 5 Never be afraid to die for Jesus;
If you on his care depend, He the life, the truth, the way,
Safely shall you pass thro’ every trial, Gently in his arms of love will beax you
He will bring you to the end. To the realms of endless day.
Never be afraid, ete. Never be afraid, etc.
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WAITING BY THE RIVER. Z
Arr. by W, H. DoANE. "
Duet. Repeal in full Chorus. i ‘ U | ‘
3R RHE v iz =
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b fi 1. ‘l‘hn the mist hang n’er the riv -er, And its bil -lows loud -1y roar, !
3 b 2. And the bright ce - les = tial  e¢it - y, We have caught such radiant gleams; %
]
1 1 - - e - --- - 5 I
b g (B Do e st et ot Pyt — i
,&.ﬁ_%ﬂIﬁl:zIpza: P s | ST A s s ¢
| i oAl s < Zr Shck et e —r— . -
1 { Cuor. We are waiting by the riv=-er, We are wait-ing on the shore,
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k Yet we hear the song of an - gels, Wafted from the oth - er shore.
‘ i Of its towers, like dazzling sun-light, With its sweet and peace-ful streams.
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On -ly wait-ing for the an - gels, Soon they’ll come to bear us o’er.
2 He has called for many a loved one, 4 When we "ve passed that vale of shadows, 4
We have secen them leave our side; With its dark and chilling tide;
With our Savior we shall meet them, In that bright and glorious city
When we too have crossed the tide. We shall evermore abide.
We are waiting, ete. We are waiting, etc.
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JESUS! LOVER OF MY SOUL.
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1. Je = sus! lov - er of -my soul, Let me to thy bo - som fly,
Wh le the rag -ing bil - lows roll, While the tem - pest still = is ]xigh;
D. C. Safe in - to the ha - ven guide; O, re - ceive my soul at last.
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Hideme, O! my Sa - vior, hide

i e R i e
o = S e H
} Till the storm of life is  past:
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%"ﬁ ‘ : 2 Other refuge have I none— 3 Thou, O Christ, art all 1 want, f
?}" i Hangs my helpless soul on theel All and all in thee I find;
15 ! Leave, ah! leave me not alone! Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
B Still support and comfort me. Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; |
All my trust on theeis stayed; Just and holy is thy name,
All my heip from thee I bring, I am all unrighteousness; ]
Cover my defenseless head Yile, and full of sin, I am, { ;
% With the shadow of thy wing. Thou art full of truth and grace. 3
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COME TO JESUS JUST NOW.

«“ Behold! now is the day of salvation!”

Rev. Epwarp Paysox Hammon says this was first sung in Scotland, when hundreds were
asking, *“ What shall we do to be saved ?™

With feeling and earnesiness.
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TDH— 2‘_—_—:_ _::j, =] - g———--sﬂ——-a e —— - —— ——-—a—— j
i i o o & @
‘ " 1. Come to Je - sus, come to Jo - sus, Come to Je - sus, just
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now, just wnow, Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus, just now.
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“Come unto me, all ye that labor and are] * Whosoever shall call on the name of the
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”’—Matt. xi: | Lord shall be saved.”—Adectsii: 21,

1 Come to Jesus, just now, etc. & Callunto him, Just now.

““ An1 Jesus said unto him, Go thy way; thy
faith Lath made thee whole.”’—Mark x: 52,

9 He will hear you, just now.

‘¢t Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.””—Acts xvi: 3L

2 He will save you, just now.

/ ¢ Jesus, thou son of David, have mercy on
“ God so loved the world that he gave his only-| \ne, "—Mark x: 47.
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 10°He 11 have merey, just now
’ .

gshould not perish, but have everlasting life.”"— 2
John iii: 16. ¢ If we confess oursins, he is faithful and just
3 O, believe him, just now. tr forgive us our sing.”’—1 John i: 9.
é

11 He’ll forgive you, just now.
““He is able to save them to the uttermost that

come unto God by him, seeing he ever liveth to

make intercession for us.”’—Heb. vil: 25.

[ | 4 He is able, just now. 12 He will cleanse you, just now.

“‘&'he blood of Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth
us from all sin.”—1 John i: 7.

“Therefore, if any man be in Chrisf, he is a

““The Lord is long-suffering to us-ward, not %
new creature.”’—2 Cor. v: 17,

¢ willing that any should perish, but that all
should eome to repentance,”’—2 Pet, iii: 9. 13 He’ll renew you, just now.

5 He is willing, just now. ‘“He that overcometh the same shall be
clothed in white raiment.””—Rev. iii: 5.

““Him that cometh t T will i ise : :
oS e AR 14 He will clothe you, just now.

cast out.”’—John vi: 37.

6 He ’ll receive you, just now. “ Greater love hath no man than this, that a
J man should lay down his life for his friends.”—

¢  ‘‘Flee from the wrath to come.”—Mat#. iii: 7. | Jokn xv: 13.
f, : 7 Flee to Jesus, just now. 15 Jesus loves you, just now.

The Scripture pertaining to each verse should be read or recited by the Superintendent, in a
plain and impressive manner, before singing the verse.
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From ** GoLDEN PROMISE,”” by permission,

SABBATH BELLS.

T. E. PEREINS.

NN DN LN

Ev - ery thing re

- joic - es,

Lit-tle children,
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1. Come a - way, come a - way, Hark! the bells are ring-ing, 'Tis the ho - ly
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Sabbath day, Pur-est pleasures bring - ing; Gold-en beams gent - ly fall,
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one and all, Tune their happy
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Sing a a = loud, Praise to God, our KXing.

# Ao :
e -—J——~——-———ﬁ-— i -
CA===" FESn s e ome s mo

{ | Ee I L.

2 Merry hearts, while they beat,

Light our sunny features;

In the Sabbath-school we meet
Friends and faithful teachers;
Kneeling there, kneeling there,

Jesus deigns to hear us,

While we breathe our grateful prayer

In our school so dear.

3 Happy place, happy place,

0, the wondrous story,

Jesus died that we might live
In the realms of glory;

Kindred hearts await us there,
They have gone before us,

In that lovely mansion fair
We shall part no more.
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BLESS THIS HOUR OF PRAYER.
2 »
>
“ Where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the %
midst of them.”
x ;
Words by FANNY CROSBY. W. H. DoaxE.
>
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1. Come in our midst, O gra -cious Lord, Un -veil thy smil-ing face, Dis-
2. Come in our midst, O gra - cious Lord, Thy pro - mise we be - lieve, That
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g til in ev - ery wait - ing heart, The dew of heaven-ly grace; From
bids us seek and we shall find, Ask and we shall re - ceive; We :
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earth-ly scenes we turn a - side, On thee we cast our care; We
gath -er at thy mcl; cy - seat, Our on - ly hope is there, We
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.wor-shlp in thy ho = ly name; O! bless thxs hour of prayer.
plead the mer -its of thy blood; O! bless this hour of prayer.
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3 Come in our midst, O gracious Lord,

Eternal King of kings,

And fold the children of the law
Beneath thy mighty wings;

Support the weak, the mourner cheer,
Help all their cross to bear;

Thou Spring of Joy, tiou Source of Life,
O1 bless this hour of prayer.
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; g THE LION OF JUDAH.
B
! % Worde and Theme by H. Q. WiLsoN. o Composed by HENRY TUCKER.
e . DUET OR SEMI-CHORUS. i feop
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1..T was Je - sus, my Sa - vior, whodied on the tree, To 0 - pen a
4 2. And when 1 was will - ing with all things to part, He gaveme my
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3. Though round me the storms ot ad-ver -si - ty roll, And the waves of de-
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i INSTRUMENT.
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par -don be - stows,, And ° cleans - es the foul «est wher-ev « er it

g
fount-ain for sin - ners like me; His blood is that fount-ain which
boun-ty, his love in my heart; So now I am joined with the
struc-tion en - com - pass my sounl, In vain this frail ves - sel the
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flows.

con - quer-ing band, Who are marching to- glo - ry at Je - sus’ com-mand.
tem-pest shall toss— My hopes 1rest se -cure on ' the blood of the cross.
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For the Li - on of Ju - dah- shall break ev’ - ry chain, And
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4 And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound,
And wake all the nations that sleep in the ground,
'l‘hen2 when heaven and earth shall be melting away,
I’1l sing of the blood of the cross in that day.
For the Lion of Judah, etc.
5 And when with the ransomed by Jesus my head,
From fountain to fountain I then shall be led;
1’11 fall at his feet, and his mercy adore,
And sing of the blood of the cross evermore.
For the Lion of Judah, etc.
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JESUS IS HERE,

“The Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to his temple.”

Words by Mrs. LyprA BAXTER. W. H. Doang,
i
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l 1. Ban - ish each worldly thought, Je - sus is here; Rest, hearts with
2. Fa - ther, we long bave strayed From thinea - bode, Kept, 'mid  the
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sor - row fraught, God’s help is near, Thro’ our thick dark - ness gleams
gloom and shade, Earth’s drear-y road; Our strength was al - most gone,
i .-  Tnied, A bl lomily ¥l A
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Ray-lets of light; Hope! for the day - star’s beam Dawns on our pight.
Our songs were sighs; Why should the day - star’s dawn Glad - den our eyes?
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3 'Tis of thy grace alone

Jesus is here;
Leaving his lofty throne
Qur souls to cheer.

Hark! hear him whisper, Peace!

Every sad heart
Joys in the glad release
From sorrow’s smart.,

4 Hand clasped in hand we press

Upward to God ;

On thro’ the wilderness
Jesus has trod.

Peans of victory
Ring on the ear,

This shall our watchword be;
Jesus is herel

NEARER TO THEE, 6s & 4s.

1 Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!
E’en though it be a cross
That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee.

2 Tho’ like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I°d be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to theel

3 Then let my way appear
Steps unto heaven;
All that thou sendest me
In mercy given;
Angels to beckon me,
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee,

4 Or, if on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly;
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee,
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E COME T0 THE SABBATH-SCHOOL. ;

! b From ** GoLpeN ProMISE,” by permission. T. E. PERKINS. g
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1. Beauti - ful child, with clust’ring hair, Twining the dai - sy whiteand fair, )

2. Beauti - ful birds are on the wing, Beauti-ful songs of joy they sing,
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Turn from thy pas - times, leave thy play, Come from thy greenwood home away ;

Waking the soul to praise and love, Tell-ing of rest -in heaven a-bove: ;
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Ten-der - ly - steal-ing o’er the dell, List to its call the Sab-bath bell. i
Beau-ti - ful child, with eyes so blue,  Watching the fountain’s sparkling hue. {
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Trip-ping, trip-ping, light and free, Come to the Sab - bath-school with me. {
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i 3 Happy and bright the greenwood bowers, 4

ji Merry and sweet the birds and flowers,

A ‘ . Weary of all thou soon wilt be;

7 Come to the Sabbath-school with me.

¢ Beautiful hymns to God we sing,

Joyfully there thy voice will ring.
Tripping, tripping, light and free,

Come to the Sabbath-school with me,
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I AM THINKING OF HOME.

“In my Father’s house are many mansions.”—John Xiv: 2,

Weras by MArY F. KI1rRBY. Rev. R. Lowry,
Not too fast.
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.1 am thinking of home, of my Father's house, Where the many bright mansions be!
. I am thinking of home, of the loved ones there, Dearest friends who have gone before;
. I am thinking of home; I am homesick now, And my spi-rit doth long to be
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Of the cit -y whose streets'are all covered with gold, Of its jas - per walls pure and f
With whom we went down to the death-riv-er’s side, And so sad-ly thought as we
In the far bet - ter land, wheve the saints ever sing Of the love of Christ, their Re~
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fair to- be - hold, Which the right-eous a - lone v -er seée. $

watched by the tide, Of the thrice hap - py morn - ings of yore.

deem -er and King, And of mer - ¢y so cost - ly, so free,
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0, home! sweet home! sweet home! I am thinking, and lorging for home;
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sweet home,

T e e e e e
[ b:n—z E,“O:S"ﬂ__a__ﬂ e =P o —a & —“_‘E' —o- C - ——f-
o sy l - ==

! Beyond the pearly gate, Many mansions wait For the weary ones who journey home.
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4 I am thinking of home! yes, of ‘*“home, sweet home;”
May we all in that home unite
With the white-covere: throng, and exultingly raise
To the triune God, sweetest anthems of praise,
Singing glory, and honor, and might.
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BATTLING FOR THE LORD.

“ 1T must work the works of him that sent me, while it is day ; the night cometh,
when no man can work.”

By permission. T. E. PERKINS,

Solo. Chorus. ’ Solo.
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1. We'velist - ed in a. ho-ly war, Battlingfor the Lord! E - ter-nal life, e-
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ter - nal joy, Battling for the Lord! We’ll work till Je - sus comes, We'll
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work till Je- sus comes, We'll work tfll Je - sus comes, And then we’]ll rest ut home.
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2 Under our Captain, Jesus Christ, 4 And when our warfare here is o’er,
Battling for the Lord! Battling for the Lord!
We’ve listed for this mortal life, This strife we 1l leave, and war no more,
Battling for the Lord! Battling for the Lord!
We ’ll work, ete. We 'll work, ete.
3 We'll fight aguninst the powers of sin, 5 Our friends and kindred there we 'll meet,
Battling for the Lord! On the heavenly shore!
In favor of our heavenly King, And ground our arms at Jesus’ feet,
Battling for the Lord! On the heavenly shore:
We 'll work, etc. We ’ll work, etc.

CobpA, for the last verse.
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RALLY FOR THE SCHOOL.

Words by FAxNY CrosBY. W. H. DoANE.
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1. Come, ral - ly round his standard, Our Sa - vior, King of kings, Whose word is life e-
To - geth-er in his vine-yard, We la - bor with de - light, We love to work for
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$ ter - nal, Whose arm salvation brings.
b - - - - - - . - - - Je - sus, He makes the way so bright.
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Then ral -ly for the school, ral-ly for the school, The bless-ed, bless-ed $
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2 Come rally round our standard, 3 0O, rally round our standard,
A little pilgrim band; For volunteers we call—
We are going home to Canaan, 0, rally round our standard,
Our father’s promised land; There is a place for all;
Come with us on our journey, Press on with zeal and courage,
And help us on our way, And when our work is o'er,
We long to see our number A glowing crown awaits us,
Increasing every day. Of joy for evermore,
Then rally, etc. Then rally, ete.
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ANNIVERSARY HYMN. i

| Prepared expressly for the Anniversary exercises of the FIRST BAPTIST SAB-
‘ BATH-SCHOOL, Cincinnati, O., Feb. 13, 1868.

: Words by FANNY’CROSBY. W. H. DoANE.
Splmted
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golden year Has brightly snnled and passed a-way;
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J With pastor, friends, and teachers dear, We hail our an - ni - ver-sary day!
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Our welcome an -ni - ver-sary day, Our joy -ful an - ni - ver-sary day,
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With pas-tor, friends, and teachers dear,

We hail our an - ni - ver-sary day!
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2 With grateful hearts to God above,
Woe gladly join our festive lay ;
We thank him for the tender love

That crowns our anniversary day.

QOur awelcome, etc.

3 Our growing numbers still we view,

With every week that glides away,

While blessings fall like pearly dew,
On this our anniversary day.

Our welcome, etc.

4 Though some who once were with us here
Have gone to fairer climes away,
Perhaps their spirits, hovering near,
Behold our anniversary day.

Our welcome, etc.

5 And when these mortal scenes are past,
When one by one they fade away,
0! may we meet in heaven at last,
To spend a long, eternal duy.

Our welcome, atc.
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CHORUS OF FIRE. “*

Words and Music by Rev. R. Lowry.
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: 1. O! old -en Here-af - ter, Thine ev - ery bright raft - er Will shakein the ?

2. 01 108t with-out num-ber A-waked from death’sslumber, Who walk in white
3, 0! man-sions ¢ - ter - nal;, In . fields ev - er ver - nal, A - wait-ing your
4. 0O} Je - sus, our Mas - ter, Com-mand to beat fast-er These weary life-
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thun-der of sanc-ti- fied song; And ev - ery swift an - gel Pro-
robes on the em - e - rald shore; The glo - 1y is o'er you, The
ten - ant - Ty  ran - somed from sin, We’'ll stand on your pave-ment, No

puls - es that bringus to thee, Till, past the dark por - tal, We A
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throneis be - fore you, And weep-ing will come to your spir - its no more,
more in . en - slavement, With home-songs to Je - sus who welcomes wus in.

k. stand up im - mor - tal, And sweep with ho-san - nas the jas - per - lit sea.

1 claim an e - van - gel, Tosum - mon God’s saints to the glo- ri - fied throng.
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lu - jahs leap up from the soul, Till the flowers on the hills, And the
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waves in the rills, Shall trem -ble with joy in the mu-sic’s deep roll.
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0, YES! WE'LL

Duet.

BE THERE.
J. M. HoLMES.,
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beau - ti - ful
beau - ti - ful

1. There is a
2. Thereis a

world,
world,
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Where saints and an - gels
Where sor - row nev - er

sing;
comes;
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A world where peace and pleasure reigns, And heavenly prais - es ring.
A world where tears shall ne - ver fall, In sighing for our homae.
Chorus.
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We'll be there, be there; 0! yes, we'll be there.
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Palms of vic - to - ry, crowns of glo - ry, We all shall wear;
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We shall wear glo -ri - ous crowns In
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3 There is a beautiful world,
Unseen to mortal sight,
And darkness never enters there—
That home is fair and bright,
We 1l be thers, etc,

AM I A SOLDIER OF

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb?
And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name?

2 Shall T be carried to the skies,
On flowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?
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that beauti - ful world on high.
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4 There is a beautiful world,
Of harmony and love;
O! may we safely enter there,
And dwell with God above.
We'll be there, etc.

THE CROSS. C. M,

3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?
Is this vain world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

4 Sure T must fight, if T would reign:
Increase my courage, Lord!
1’11 bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word. ™
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THE ARK OF GOD.

W. H. DoANE.
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I, What ves-sel are you gail - ing in, While on the voyage of life? }
Our ves - sel is the Ark ofGod,*The way, the truth,the life!”
D; C. The night be - gins to wear a - way, We soon shall rizt-ch the shore.
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And what’s the port you’re sail -ing for, What calm and peace-ful bay!
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Then hoist the sails, Then hoist the sails, To catch the gale, Each sailor ply the oar, 4

N
- .O-ﬂ,.@-!: :Ig: -‘_.:_' Q .'.0- -
3 @t;b,,r 335—;-—--—p—-’5;~?§:‘r4:5~ e i ey s
|

__,._“E:;:l: E ey W~ I oS — i - J—, 3
g T —

2 Our compass is the ** Word of God,”
Our anchor steadfast hope;
The love of God fills every sail,
And faith's our anchor rope.
How many have you now on board
That noble ship divine?

Ten thousand thousand happy souls,

And room for all mankind.

~

Then hoist the sails, etc.
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; BEAUTIFUL LAND.
v Words and Music by Rev. R. Lowry. b
rol b LY j
3 T £ e _E = :,:_E e _QWIEE]A__‘::':'
H @Lb-é::;\_:l **I;_l,:lzﬂ e —S s e ;_;;‘;:‘A;‘_*a‘"s— :;:g‘—“. ;\:
‘ o -
; 1. Je- ru - sa - lem, for-ev ‘- er bright, }uum - ful land of rest, I\o
o aame 2. Je -ru - sa - lem, for-ev - er free, Beauti - ful land of rest, The
i' 3. Je - ru - sa - lem, for-ev - er dear, Beauti. ful land of rest, Thy
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¥ : w 1n - ter there, nor chill of . night, Beau-ti - ful land . of rest!
! soul’s sweet home of lib - er - ty, Beau-ti - ful land of rest!
$ pear-ly gates al - most ap - pear, Beau-ti - ful land . of rest!
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! The drip-ping cloud is chased a - way, The sun breaks forth in end - less day! Je-
The gyves of sin the chains of woe, The ran-somed there will nev - er know!
And when we reach thy love - ly shore, We'll sing the song we’ve sung be - fore!
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BEAUTIFUL LAND. Concluded.

Chorus.
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We wait im - pa - ftient fo be - hold The  gates

P~ = o O . S > 5o p . LS o
— W ; : ; ——
=N e e e @
— e o i, .

PN ‘MMWMAWMW:?}
‘1@
1
m&‘r
il
L)
iR )
i
T
A
LILES |
e
5 [l
el
A ILES T 7
!

0 4 ‘ 3 . h Y :
10 T SRR IR SR, e L35 s S o A =
B —— — B —— ——d e ———— TN @——\-
GEE=— e
v
streets of - gold, And nes =~ tle safe in Je: ~rsus’: fold, f
= ol 20 = o Tl <y
; : = % - -0 —=® r — '
O —p——e——= = 23— — 8 @ - a — —a - —_—s-v
iy —p —oyAtet e Sy e e X & t & e
E o , §
e B L e S e e s e et e e |
e .;_g_g_tS::__s::gzg_g_.zg P tlé
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ANGELS HOVERING ROUND.
Arr. by W. H. DoANE.
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1. There atfe an -gels hov’ - ring round, There are an - gels hov’-ring round,
2."To car -ry the ti - dings home, To car-ry the ti - dings home, ?
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: There are an - - gels, an - - gels hov - ’ring round,
To car - ry the ti - - dings, ti - dings home.
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5 To the new Jreusalem, ; 5 And Jesus hids thee come,
To the new Jerusalem, And Jesus bids thee come,
To the new, the new Jerusalem. And Jesus, Jesus bids thee come. ¢
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“GOLDEN GLEAMS.”

Words by Mra, M. A, KIDDER, W. H. Doaxx. h
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1. When I''m dreaming, sad -ly dreaming, Of the tri - als here Dbe - low,
2. When I'm dreaming, soft - ly dreaming, Of  the cit - y of  the Dblest,
3. When I'm dreaming, sweectly dreaming, Of the- pure ce - les - tial land;
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Of the dark and sore hmmd, tions, Ev - ery hu - man heart must l\nm\,
Where the wicked cease {frowm troubling, And the wea =71y 2yve . A% TOSt 2
Of the crowus and spot-less garments, And the ho - ly an — gel- band;
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While I hear sweet Cal-v: ry '8 sto =1y Chanted - on the  heavenly hills,

When I no.tr S\wet heav- cn g por-tal, O, what glo - ries meet my sight!
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WhileI dread each surg-ing bil -low, As a - mund my soul they foam,
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Gold - en gleams shine on my pil - low From the land with-out a storm.
Gold - en gleams from Je - sus’ glo - ry, Al my long-ing spir - it fills.

Gold - en urI( ams of joys im - mor --ml Where King Jc-s_ns is the hs.{nt'
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Heavenly cit - y, bles - sed man-sion, When I catch thy gold - en gleams,

G

How it soothesmy ach -ing spir - it— How it gilds my earth-ly dreams!
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THE LAND OF PROMISE. .

From the ** SunpAY-ScuooL BANNER,” by permission.

Semi-Chorus.
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. Have you heard of the land of - prom -ise, Far be - yond the glow -ing sky?
2 Je - sus dwellsin the. land of prom-ise, He who laid his crown a - side;
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There is rest for the faint and wea - ry, There shall pleasure nev - er  die,
Come to earth from his Fa - ther’s kingdom, Wept and languished, bled and died.
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Come, O come, and learn the sto = ry,}

Of the Chris - tian’s home in glo - 1y, We are bound for the
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land of prom -ise, Far be - yond the glow-ing 'sky, Hap - py home,
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hap = »p¥y home, Hap - py home be - yond the sky.
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3 Have ye heard of the heavenly Canaan, 4 Have ye heard of the holy city,
Where the good shall part no more? Beauteous realm of joy untold? ]
g Join our band, we are marching onward, Would ye roam by the shining river,
Soon our journey will be o’er. Would ve tread the streets of gold?
Come, O come, etc. Come, O come, etc.
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WHAT SHALL I DO WITH JESUS?

“What shall I do then with Jesus which is called Christ ?”’—MATT. XXVii, 22,

Words by S. D. PaeLps, D. D, Music by Rev. R. Lowny.

1st. 2d.
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1. What shall I do with Je - sus, The Christ who may be mine?

His on-ly Son God gave me—I must, I do
And Christ I take to save me, Or ...cceceeeees Vas seriPlirne ou ot ceereees - Chirist i8 now de < mnied.
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2 What shall T do with Jesus,

The precious Liamb of God?

I cast my soul upon him—
He bathes it in his blood ;

I’H gratefully confess him
Before the vile and just;

My ransomed powers shall bless him,
My sure and only trust.
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¢ “ What shall T do with “Je - sus?? I’ll give my heart to Je - sus! Up-
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8 What shall I do with Jesus?

For him the cross 1’1l take;

All earthly losses suffer,
Ere I the Lord forsake.

In scenes of joy and sighing,
His Iove shall be the same;

While Jiving and in dying
1’1l glory in his name.

4 What now I do with Jesus,
When this brief life is past,
With me will be remembered
Before his bar at last.
He will not then disown me
With those who hate and scoff;
< At his right hand he’ll crown me—
¢ He will not cast me off.




2

53
“STAND BY THE RIGHT.”

Words by FANNY CrROSBY. W. H. DoaNE.
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1. Working in the vmeyard, Working all the day, Nev-er be dis - cour-aged,
2. Working for the Mas-ter, Do not be a-fraid, I'ri - als may be - fall ,uu,
3. Marching on to _glo -'ry, Still your way.pur- -sue, Ill.x‘)our Fa-ther’s kingdom,
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On - ly watch fmd pray: Do your du - ty mno-bly, Heartandhand u - nite,

Nev-er be  dis-mayed, Put your trust in Je - sus, Xeep your ar - mer bright,
There’s a crown for you; Live for him who lovesyou, Xeep your co-lors bright,
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Minding the watchword, Standé)—y the ri ét Minding the watch- word Stand by the rwht.
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THY WILL BE DONE.

For the Death of a Teacher or Scholar.
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1. Jeo - sus, while our hearts are bleed-ing, O’er- the spoils that death hath won,
2. Tho’ cast down we're not for - sak - en, Tho' af - flict -ed, not .a - ]oue,
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We would, at this sgol - emn meet- ing, Calm-ly say, *“Thy will  be done.”
Thou didst give and thou hast tak - en, Bles - sed Lord “Thy will be  dome.”
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3 Tho’ to-day we’re filled with mourning, 4 By thy hands the boon was given,
Mercy still is on the throne; Thou hast taken but thine own}
With thy smiles of love returning, Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 9
We can sing, ** Thy will be done,” Evermore ** Thy will be done.”
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i | BEAUTIFUL VALE OF REST.
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Words by FANNY CROSBY. ; W. H. DoANE, L
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3 | z 1. My soul with rap-ture waits for thee, Beau-ti - ful vale of rest;
S 2. Thy ra - diant fields and glow-ing skies, = Beau-ti - ful vile of  rest;
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My home be - yond the roll - ing sea, Beau-t; - ful vale of rest;
Too pure and bright for mor - tal eyes, Beau-ti - tul vale of rest;
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long to sing thy. plea-sures o’er, The glo - ries of thy tran- quxl shore,
Be-sxde the liv - iug stream that ﬂo“s, The wea -ry heart shall find  re- pose—
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‘Where pain u.ud 8OT - 1TOW come no more— Ilap - py vale of rest.
Thy peurl-y gates shall nev - er close, Hap - py vale of rest. ’
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Beau-ti - ful wvale of  rest, Beau-ti - ful - vale - of  rest, 3
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%“. 4 soul with mp - ture longs wr thee, O! love -ly vale of rest.
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3 The jovs of earth, how soon they fade! 4 0! who would dwell forever here, »
. Beautiful vale of rest; Beantiful vale of rest;
i : Like morning dew or evening shade; With joy, untading joy so near,
! Beautiful vale of rest; Beantitul vale of rest;
{ Yet, when we ve ach thy golden strand, O! may I live that I may wear,
Our gentle Savior's promised land, A starry erown forever there,
We 'l sing with all the augel buud And breathe thy sweet-and balmy air,
Happy vale of rest. Happy vale of rest.
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I WILL SING FOR JESUS.

“Singing and making melody in your heart to the Lord.»

From the **Sixcing Pirgrim,” Punae Puivvrirg,
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| i will ging for Je - gus, With his blood he bought me; And
2, Can'there o0 - ver-take me An - y dark dis - as - ter,
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all a - long my pil-grim way His lov - ing hand has brought me.
While I ging for Je - - sus, My bless - ed, bless - ed Mas - ter?
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0! help me sing for Je - sus, Help me tell the sto - ry Of
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him who did re - deemm us, The Lord of life  aud glo - ry.
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3 1 will sing for Jesus!
His name alone prevailing,
Shiall be my sweetest musie,
When heart and flesh are failing.
0! help me sing, etc.

4 Still I’ll sing for Jesus!
0! how will I adore him,
Amoug the cloul of witnesses,
Who cast their crowns before him.
01 help me sing, ete.
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OUR SAVIOR’S COMMAND.

“ Knock and it shall be opened unto yow.” %

From °‘‘Sixcine PiLerim,” by permission. A.J. ¥arm. ;
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1. O’er the por-tals of mer - cy these words are inscribed, And written in letters of gold;
2. O, ye wea-ry, draw nigh, 't is the place of repose; Ye foetsore your journeyings cease; ‘

3. All ye mourners, be-liev-ing, in con - fi-dence come ; Ye des-o-late haste to look up;
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The way-far-ing man may be - hold them a-far, And knock at the heav-en-ly fold.

Ye toil-worn with la-bor, new vig-or put om, And knock at the port-als of peace.
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Ye troubled in heart be re-signed to his word, And knock at the port-als of hepe.
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1 Knock, knock, knock, "tis the Savior’s command, Knock at the por -tals a - bove;
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1‘ Knock, hnock knock, 't is the Savior’s command, Enter in - fo - the man-sion of love. *
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4 And ye sinners, O come! there’s a palace for yom,
; Prepared by the Builder above;
g Approach with your burden, in meeckness submit,
g And knock at the portals of love.

Knock, knock, ete.
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* 5 They ’re all waiting within, and the feast is prepared,
What folly to tarry and wait!
Let every one come in obedient haste,
And knock at the heavenly gate.
Knock, knock, etc.
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By permission. T. E. PERKINS,
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1. Ringing, sweetly ring-ing, The cheer-ful Sabbath bells, Ringing, sweetly ringing, The
2. Ringing, sweetly ring-ing, Their sil-ver chimes we love, Ringing, sweetly nwrmg. Theiy
3. Ringing, sweetly ring-ing, Those cheerful .Sa bath l)clls, Ringing, sweetly ringing, Those
B & 8 g__g .__‘_f_‘_ ¥
t [ e o —® %— —F St | 1 " N O 7 -
. " S B B P
= ™ T "~ G R~ R I "R N ™
i R = e .Y R | T
K o e : i——q—}ﬁa——aﬂ-—— B g
- S '3 g ey gl o B
cheerful Sab-bath bells. We lin -ger a_ mo-ment theircall to hear, Then
sil - ver chimes we love. A mis-gion of peace to the heart they bear,
cheerful Sab-bath bells. O! let wus be grate-ful te God a - bove, Who
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haste a - way to our school so dear, O - ver the green - wood
wel - come call to.  the house of prayer, Tell-ing _ of rap - tures,
crowneth our days with the light of love, Bles - sed Re - deem - er,
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joy - ous and free, Sing - ing with glad - ness hap - py are we.
tell - ing of Trest, Man -sions of - glo - Ty, tran-quil and Dblest.
ev - er to thee, Praise from thy chil - dren of - fered shall = be.
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ile over the distant hill Their musiec is floating still, Hear the echo, ech-o, ech-o,
<t _53 e A0 @ o o e_© o o e
gvm’?“.-ftx —fo——o—1— t f_z-rEgT —T }
s o> o o - © ot e
R~ " "~ ~ e I ™~ e ™ I w s
¢
$
é o Nt ¢ N
i 5 . e B ) pou
§ i il [ — TN PR BT e
4 S R . [
sweet Sabbath Lells, Hear the ech-o,
s eg o
PEa . [ el ® =T
1> }5—%*—9” o — -,
KRBT~ IS5 ! P
@f\"'




NOT WITH THE MULTITUDE.

“@Great are thy tender mereies, O Lord.”

Rev. R. Lowry.

Db ] | O ... 4
—"‘ZEHEEEE:‘:‘:E;EB:F—_ e
52'_1?,4_ s s e g__rsﬂ__gq—ﬂ
Lokt da not  with the mul - ti - tude, I feel my heart re - vive;
It is not  with the gid - dy throng, My soul is - kept a - live;
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Tis in the 8i - lent, sa'~ cred hour, When none but God is near,
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My heart is filled with sa --cred love, And rev - er - en - tial fear.
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| A i No place is 8o sweet as the mer-cy - seat, When none but God is ~ near. !
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% 2 It is not with the multitude, 3 It is not with the maltitude,
¥ I lrear the still, small voice, My sweetest joys arise;
i 1 Which whispers messages of love, Nor even with the saints on earth, ;
B And bids my heart rejoice; Though bound by sacred ties; 4
Vi | 0, no; 'tis when, withdrawn from earth, The fellowship of saints is sweet,
( : And every earth-bound tie, But sweeter, better far,
i I hear thy kind, parental voice, Is fellowship with Christ, my Lord,
‘r And ‘* Abba, Father,” cry. The bright and Morning Star.
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0, WE AKE VOLUNTEERS.

Geo. F. Roor. By permission.
Not teo fast.
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2. The glo-ry of our flag is the emblem of the dove, Gleaming are our swords from the
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apt.un g word ; We are un - der marching or - ders to take the bat - tle field, And we’ll
forge of love: We go forth, but not to bat -tle for earthly homn-orsvain,’Tis a
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1. O, we are vol-un-teers in the ar-my of the Lord, Formingin - to. line at our
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ne’er give o’er the fight till the foe shall yield. Come and join the ar - my, the
bright immor-tal ¢rown that we seeck to gain, Come, etc,
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} ar - my of the Lord, Je - sus is our Cap-tain, we ral -ly at his word;
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Sharp will be the conflict with the powers of sin, But with such a leader, we aré sure to win.
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( 3 Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on every side,

Envy, anger, hatred, with self and pride;

$ They are cruel, fierce and strong, ever ready to attack;

We must watch, and fight, and pray, if we’d drive them back,

4 O, glorious is the strnggle in which we draw the sword,

Glorious in the kingdom of Christ our Lord;

It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach from shore to shore,
4 And his people shall be blessed for evermore.




SACRED FOUNTAIN.

Insecribed to the YouNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN ASSOCTATION,

Words by FaAnNie CROSBY.

W. H. DoaNE.
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1. Thou whose hand did lead thy chesen people Through the desert on their pilgrim way,
2. Give us

wa-ter from the Sa-cred Fountain, While we journey in a thirsty lapnd;
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In thy merey grant us now thy bless-ing,
Strong in thee no earthly foe can harm us,
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Je-sus help us
Thou our Rock on which we firm-ly stand.

CHORUS. "
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all  to watch and pray.
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Father thou art pure and
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1
bo - 1y, he - ly, May our hearts thy tem-ple be,
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2 Gentle Savior, thou wilt never leave us,
Still from danger and from storm defend,

Sweet the promise to thy faithful children,
Thou wilt guide and keep them to the end,

Father, etc.
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0, make us humble, meek, and lowly, Poor in spirit, Savior, more like thee,
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¢ Thouch we pass the dark and rolling river,
Thou wilt bear us safcly to the shore;
‘We shall praise thee in the vales of Eden,
With the saints and angels evermore.
Father, etc.
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WE ARE MARCHING ON.

Words and music by J. k. 0scoop.
Vivace. 2 | 1st. | 2d. End.
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1, O, mighty Savior! grant this day, To crown us with thy blessing,
And give us, as we praise and pray, - - - - - A faith to work unceasing,
That we may win each '*ul and boy, - - « =«  Tochoosethe heavenly treasure.
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We chil - dren come with songsof joy, And thank thee for this pleas-ure.
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3 Chorus. Prompt. Smooth. ;
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We’re march-ing on, we're march-ing on, And soon be - yond the riv -er,
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We 're march- mg, marching, march-ing on!
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In that blest land be-yond the strand, Where sorrow com - eth nev -er,
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We hope to meet at Jeo - sus’ ﬁ;_e\t, And part no more for - ev - er.
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2 We’'ll gather from the lowly hut, 8 Yea, everywhere, in street or hall,
The little tattered ‘‘ chither,” For 't would be such a pity,
And from the dainty little cot, To leave but one, tho’ great or small,
That 's out upon the heather, Without the *‘ Golden city.”
The poor, the low, the humble ones, We’ll bring them to our Sabbath home,
To hear the pleasing story, Their sinful pleasures leaving,
Of Jesus, who has died to give To where dear Jesus bids them come
Their souls a home in glory. And learn the way to heaven.
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“S0 DO 1I.”*

Words by MAary E. SPAINBURN. W. H. DoaNk.
h_ N NN -..I____h,m__j‘ _!S___J_'__',

5— e i oo Tohr ™ -
B P e e o - e o e

::4:,‘ S_::Eg‘ _23_5_“” £ 2SI T S [ G R DY st 2 ot =

1. The Surday-school is my delight, ©, let us has-ten there, O, let us has-ten there;
T ig there we learn the way that’s right, And hear the voeice of prayer, etc.
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2. When spring with many an op’ning ﬂow r And blossom decks the ground, ete.

When summer’s sun and gentle shower, Spreads beauty all around, etc.
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Solo. Glirls. Boys. Solo. Girls,
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I love the Sunday-school, Sodo I, So do I, I lovethe Sunday-school, Sodo I,
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Boys. Solo.
“ O, I lovethe Sunday-school, Hap-py, hap-py Sunday-school;
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So do 1. Yes, yes, yes, yes, Yes, yes, yes, yes,
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0O, I love the Sunday-school.
e All.
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Yes, yes, go do. 1, So do I, 8o do 'X; - Beo do 1.
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8 And when the cold and chilly blast, 4 Yes; if the sweetest flowers abound,
Shall steal away the flowers, Or ‘earth is clothed in snow,
Shall steel away the flowers, Or earth is clothed in bsnow,
When winter's snow is falling fast, In Sunday-school we will be found,
For there we love to go.

For there we love to go,

This joy shall still be ours,
This joy shall still be ours.
I love, etc. I love, ete.

® The solo should be sung by a little girl, and the accompaniment, or words ** Yes,” by the
4 entire class or school very softly.
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GENTLE SAVIOR, BLESS THE CHILDREN,

ERev. . Lowny.
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e g e e e e e ek et e

Sa - vior, bless the chil -dren, Gath-ered on this sa - cred
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2. Thou hast spo - ken- words of - com -fort, *‘ Let the chil -dren come to
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me;”’ Though our hearts are weak and sin - ful, We may
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meet to sing and pray. Safe - ly through the ‘week de-
bring them, Lord, to thee. Gen - tle Sa - “vior, while we
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part - ed, Thou hast kept us by thy grace, Now Wwe
b thank thee For this ho - ly Sab - bath day, Turn our
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come with joy - to praise thee, Come to seek our Fa - ther’s face.
thoughts from earth-ly pleas - ure, Lead us in the - shin - ing way.
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3 Bless our school, increase its numbers;
Every soul with rapture fill;
@Give our teachers heavenly wisdom,
In thy cause to labor still.
When the day of life is ended,
Bear us on thy wings of love,
There to join the saints in glory,
In our Father’s home above. ®
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TAKE MY HEART.

¢ Blessed are the pure in heart.”

N - N

W. H. DoANE.

1. Take my heart, O Sa - vior!take it,

Make and keep it
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all thine own;
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FAINT NOT, DROOP NOT.

1 Faint not, droop not, weary pilgrim,

In the faith of Jesus stand—

He will guard thee, and will guide thee
Safely to the promised land.

What though thorns beset thy pathway,
And the clouds are dark and drear,

Sing aloud the songs nf Zion,
For the port of peace is near.

God will send hi

To receive the sk

In their hands they

8s & 7s.

2 Fear not though the billows threaten,

s angels down;
’11 bear thee upward,
1ining crown.

Faint not, droop not, weary pilgrim,
Soon you ’ll join that happy band;
Through death’s portals soon you ’ll enter,
Safely to the promised land.

2. Fa - ther, make it pure and ho - ly, Peace-ful, kind, and far from strife,
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Let thy spir - it melt and break it, Turn to flesh this heart of stone;
Turn-ing from the paths un - ho - ly, Of this vain and sin - ful life;
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Heavenly TFather, deign to mold it, In 0 - be --dience to thy will;
May the blood of Je - sus heal it, And its sins be all for - given;
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And, as pass-ing years un - fold it, Keep it meek and child-like still.
Ho - ly  Spir - it, take and seal it, Guide it in the path to heaven,
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GO AND TELL JESUS.
“ And they went and told Jesus.” .
By permission. ¥ T.F. SEWARD. ]
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1. Go and tell Je - sus, wea - Iy, gin - sick soul He'll
¥ "I W A T - 4 i vt ot > i e, ‘——!—‘—P*"‘
©hg— e = = = _-3::3“___._._2 —h ?
P s @ @ A -  ssapmerme i ~ e~ Reoer o i!,_t
[P [ i ] i [
3
i AE? 2 . Y 1 - s t
(AP ‘:ﬁf—‘ -—ﬁ"_.’:" """:: :_“ ) J——®—F
§ ;—'- —’——-——-i——o—-—-ﬁ—— ————g—-:d:i}‘———n{——3—'-——': 3
] ' - w0 O
ease - thee of ~ thy "bur - den, make thee whole; Liook up to  him, he
l o__* 2. --’: 51 f:. e e e e o =
= _Z""""’“ e - et - e - t o
I B’—”‘ P S - W A DA T W KA R, o T e Thenes Wl
s A = __h_“__t_"___higﬂ____lﬂ::
E
>
P 7./ Yo w v R, A . R R
e i t— T e i e e e e e
A L
on - ly can for - give; Be - lieve on h1m and thou shalt sure-1ly live,
- = _‘_ —.‘. - -
=== —r—ryre—r—r LT}
a5 e o —r—® e ] }
” I ,
Chorus. KR :

L e e S o e e e e oy
e e s e e e e B
RO i R0 5 & 8 & &

Go and tell Je -sus, he on -ly can for-give; }
Go and tell Je -sus, O, turn to him and livel Go and tell Je - sus,
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go and tell Je - sus, Go and tell' Je -sus,he cn-ly can for-give.
. t -

P P P P — P e o o B r——!—-

@‘ e e e h:EZE_b:“:h—h—' =4 E
e i = s e s o e s en S - s 13
\O7] { bt .

2 Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise
Like mountains of deep guilt before your eycs;
His blood was spilt, his precious life he gave,
That mercy, peace, and pardon you might have.
8 Go and tell Jesus, he "1l dispel thy fears,
Will calm thy doubts, and wipe away thy tears;
He’ll take thee in his arms, and on his breast
Thou may’st be happy, and forever rest.
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THE ANGELS IN THE AIR.

Rev. R. Lowry,
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1.-When life’s la - bor-song is sung, And the eb - on arch is sprung, O’er the
2. Dark the sha - dows in the vale, Fierce the howling of thegale, Butthe
3. Flood the heart with parting tears, Frost the head with pass-ing years, Min-gle
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sha - ded couch of death so still;

want ahd woe to - geth - er here;

Then the Lord will light the scene With the
shin -ing ones are near our door; With ourrobes as bright as they,
But the Lord will lift the cloud, That en-

We will
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an - gels, star - ry sheen, As they wel-comeus to. Zi-on’s hill
tread the star - ry way, With the sha - dow and the storm no more.
“wraps the shining uowd And we’ll nev -er know a sor - row there,
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We'’ll meet each oth - er there, Yes! we’ll meet each oth - er there, With the
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angels in the air; Yes! we’ll meet each other there; We’ll meet each other there, Yes! we'll
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meet each oth - er there, With the an - gels, with the an-gels in the air.
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THE OLD, OLD STORY.
W. H. Doax
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1. Tell me the old, old sto -ry, Of un -seenthings a - bove,
2. Tell me the sto - ry slow -ly, That I may take it in—
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Of Je-sus and his glo - ry, Of Je - sus and his love.
For I am ‘weak and  wea -« ry, And help-less and de - filed.
That won-der - ful re - demp - -tion, God’srem-e - dy for sin.
The *“ ear = ly dew” of morn - ing Has passeda - way at noon.
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Tell me the sto = ry sim - ply, As to a lit - tle child,
Tcll me the sto - ry oft - en,  For I for - get =80 soon !
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Tell me  the old, old sto - ry, Tell me  the old, old sto - ry,
- | P
YR i e —— o v _Bowes :;p’t A mevomedt ‘o 8 ey
- h::!:?“g_h"““!"kb_ W T Sk, e
B e S v g J
| M o k 2ucid — bk
%}?,E;EE_'—"_:iq:—:ﬁi: e e q'.,!ﬁ__k ——s—I-
e g e e R R N R e I
L ¥
Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of  Je - sus and ' his love.
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2 Tell me the story softly,
With earnest tones, and grave;
Remember! I’m the sinner
Whom Jesns came to save.
Tell meé that story always,
If you would really be,
In any time of trouble,
A comforter to me,

4 Tell me the same old story,

When you have cause to fear

That this world’s empty glory
Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory
Is dawning on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story.
“ Chirist Jesus makes thee whole.”
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THE LAMBS OF THE UPPER FOLD.

From * CHAPEL GE

Ms,”’ by permission.
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1. ’Mid the pastures green of the Dbles-sed isles, Where nev-er
2. There are ti - ny mounds where the hopes of earth, Were laid 'neath the tear-wet mold,
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is heat or cold,
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Where the light of life is the Shepherd’s smile, Are the Lambs of the Up - per Fold.
But the light that paled at thestricken hearth, Was joy to the Up-per Fold.
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‘Where the lil - ies blos-som
0! the white stone beareth

in fade - less spring, And nev-er

& new name

now, That nev-er

=
a heart grows old,
on earth was told,
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Nore.—This Brace may be sung as a Duet if desired. é
End.
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Where the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the Lambs of the Up - per Fold. Fold.

And the teén-der Shepherd doth guard with care, The Lambs of the Up - per Fold. Fold.
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Lambs of  the Up - per Fold, Lambs of the Up - per - Fold.
Lambs of the Up - per Fold, Lambs of the Up - per Fold.
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ANGRY WORDS. §
N H. R. PALMER. $
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1. An -gry words! O, let them nev-er From thetongue un - bri- dled slip;
2. Love i3 much too pure and ho - ly; Friendship is too sa - cred far,
3. An - gry words are light-ly spo - ken; Bitterest thoughts are rash-ly stirred; f
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May the heart’s best im - pulse ev - er Check them, ere they soil the lip
For a mo - ment's reck-less fol - 1y Thus to des - 0 -1late and mar,
Brightest links of life are bro-ken By a sin-gle an - gry word.
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* Love each other,” * Love each other,”” ’T isthy Father’s blest command,
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“Love one an-oth - er,” Thus saith the Savior, Children obey thy Father’s blest command,
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**Love each other,”  **Love each other,”* ’Tis thy Father’s blest command,
! _"-:”_—“_.--!__—__!_—.!"—!::: (=T N 305, SIS 5.} Ve __:J_ Sy s
%%E:T::::'E TR e ey I 1> R N e | ;“‘M*“i::;
J ” 3 P e
** Love each other,” ‘Love each other, T is his blest command.
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‘¢ Love one an-oth - er,” Thus saith the Sa - vior, Children o-bey his blest comm'md.
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‘Love each other,” ¢ Love each other,” T is his blest command.
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JOY-BELLS.

Sunday-School Anniversary Song.

H. TUCKER.
Joyfully, rather quickly.
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1. Joy-bells ring - ing, Chil-dren sing - ing, Fill the air with mu - sic sweet; i
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| 2. Joy-bells ring - ing, Chil-dren sing - ing, Hark! their voic - es loud and clear,
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Joc - und meas - ure, Guile-less pleas - ure, Make the chain of song com - plete.
Breaking o’er us, Like a cho - rus, From a pur -er, hap-pier sphere.
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Joy - bells! joy-bells! Nev-er, nev - er cease your ring -ing; Chil-dren! chil - dren! ‘
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Nev - er, nev - er cease your sing-ing; List, list, the song that swells,
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Joy - bells! joy - bells! List, list, the song that swells; Joy -bells! joy - bells!
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3 Earth seems brighter, 4 Joy-bells nearer
o 4 Hearts grow lighter, Sound, and clearer,
{ 4 As the jocund melody When the heart is free from care;
‘ Charms our sadnegs Bkies are cheering,
{ 15 ) Into gladness, And we 're hearing,
y Pealing, pealing joyfully. Joy-bells ringing every-where. 3
[ Joy-bells, etc. Joy-bells, etc.
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YOUNG SOLDIERS.

**Stand, therefore, having your loins girt about with truth, and having on
the breastplate of righteousness.”

Words by FAxNY Crossy, Arr. by W. H. DoAXE,
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1. Now gird the Christian's ar-mor en, And keep the cross in view—
Young sol-diers in the ranks of God, Our jour - ney we'’ll pur - sue.

2. Tho’> ma - ny dan - gers we shall meet, And ma- ny tri « als Dbear, 3
Re - mem-ber - still the crownof joy That - he who wins shall wear.
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We are bound for the pro-mised land of rest, Sweet
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land of rest
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land of the pil-grim, ev - er Dblest! Then sing re - joic-ing as we
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go, Then sing re - joic -ing as we go.
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3 When cruel foes in fierce array, 4 Then gird the Christian’s armor on,
On every hand assail, Be faithful to the last;
We 'l call tomind our Captain’s word, Thro’ grace the vict’ry we shall gain—
¢ Through me ye shall prevail.” The war will soon be past.
We are bound, ete. We are bound, ete.
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WORK, FOR. THE NIGHT IS COMING.

From **SoNG GARDEN,” by permission of MASON BroTHERS.
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the morn-ing hours;

2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’the sun-ny mnoon;:
3. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der

the sun-set skies;

N MO AN 4 i S o, PR, P s . °
s o T e
Foart L A ST AR T i g o W § Y i i e o e ||
£

" g—_;l_—;k—— \—j— J g f X : il
Dot e e GRS SRS Tt T S W LY P 7 o SO
o e e e B oot 4—9—%—2—F o e

3 <

Work while the dew
Fiil bright - est hours with la = -

is spark -ling, Work ’mid springing flow’rs;
bor, Rest comes sure

and soon.

While their bright tints are glow - ing, Work, for day -light flies.
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Give eve - ry fly - ing
Work till the last beam fad -
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Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow - ing sun;
min -

ufe Something to keep in store:
eth, Fad - eth to shine nomore;
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Work, for the night is
Work, for the night is
Work while the night 'is

com - ing, When man’swork is done,
com ~ ing, When man works no more,
dark -'ning, When man’s work is o’er.
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UP AND DOING.
! W. H. DoANE.
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1. Up and do - ing, iit - tle Christian, Up and do - ing while 'tis day;

Do the work the
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Mas - ter gives you,
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2. Up and do - ing,

Fol - low him who died to

|
lit - tle Christian, Gen-tle be and ev - er Kkind,
save you,

Kol - low Je - sus Christ our Lord.
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all have work be - fore
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us, You, dear child, as well as :
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Help the

suff-'ring and the need -y,

[ 4
Tell the sin - ner of the Sa - vior, Who still lives to blessa - bove.
Chorus. ~ N o
T . i N ! B ]
30 o AR R T SR RIS, WD P~ PR AR o S - Tt AR N Y133 D
3 té:;:‘;r::‘“:::"'"q——é‘-** s— —% _:':i’.‘;:':“._—f::q::i':
D P s e wti—g—"—e :
Up and do - ing, up and do - ing, Up and do - ing, while ’trli.s- day,
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| Let us seek tg learn our du - ty, And per-form it man-ful - ly.
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Help the poor, whom Jesus loves,
£

and do

Up

and do - ing, up
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Up and do - ing, while 'tis day.
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3 Pray then, pray then, little Christian,

Never, never cease to pray;

Pray for pardon, pray for blessing,
Pray for mercy, day by day.

Render thanks for all the mercies
Which our Father sends to thee,

Most of all for the dear Savior,
Who once died on Calvary.

Up and doing, etc.

4 Up and doing, little Christian,
Trust not to thyself alone,
But work out your own salvation,
Through the grace of God’s dear Son.
Jesus loves you, little Christian,
" Furn not from his love away,
But go forth and do his bidding,
Up and doing while 't is day.
Up and doing, etc.
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WELL DRINK NO MORE.

TEMPERANCE SONG.

“ L,ook not thou upon the wine when it is red.”
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1. We're growing stronger ev - ery day, And dai-ly
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crys-tal fountains cease to flow; Till beaming starsre - fuse
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we new powers display, As
to glow; Till
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the curse a - way, And vow

clouds with - hold the rain and snow, We’ll vow
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We'll drink no more of the rud -dy wine! We Il drink no more of the rud-dy wine! But
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8 If Satan’s power we thus withstand,

And wide extend the Temp’rance band,

'T will bring a blessing on the land,
And men will drink no more!
We'll drink, etc.
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WHY DO THE ANGELS

SING ?

“There is joy in the presence of the angels of God.”

Words by FANXY CROSBY.

W. H. DoAsE.
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1. Why de the ho - ly angels sing? Why do the heavenly arches ring
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an - thems sweet from seraphs bright, With glitt’ring crowns and robes of white?
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They sing of the Lamb that was slain, Sa-vior that lives a - gain
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The root and the off-springof Da - vid, The M'i"h and morning star!
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2 Glory to thee, our God, they cry, 8 Beautiful world where all is bright,

Maker of earth, and sea, and sky, Rivers of gold and fields of liglit,
To thee our highest straing belong, In murmured tones of joy prolong,
Thou great inspirer of our song. The echo of the angels’ song.

They sing, etc. They sing, ete.

4 Well may the holy angels sing,
Well may the heavenly arches ring,
With anthems sweet from choirs above,
They sing of God, and God is love.
They sing, etec.
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“THE BATTLE CRY.” «
i
Written for HANSON PLACE BAPTIST SABBATH-SCHOOL, Brooklyn, N.Y
Words by Mrs. M. M. B. GoODWIN. W. H. Doaxe.
L Solo: : Chorus: . |
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1. Lis-ten "to a joy-ous strain, Good news to cheer us! ) i
5 Children join the glad refrain - - - - Good news to cheer us!
D. 8. Voice of bird-notes mingled low, - - - Good news to cheer us! 3
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2. Sa-tan’s cause’s on the wane, Good news to cheer us!
Je - sus shall the vic-tory gain, - - - - Good news to cheer us!
D. S. And our faith is true and tried, - - - - Good news to cheer us! b
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Sweet the mor-ning breez - es blow, Mur-m’ring streamlets soft - ly ﬂow
Let it ech - o far and wide, We are on Im - man-uel’s side,
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THERE 'S SOMETHING 1 CAN DO. ‘

Rev. R. LOWRY.
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1.A7C it «tlei-child. ¥ ! am ™ in - decd,-And lit-- tle,, do I know; - Much
2. But e - ven mnow I. ought to try 10 do what good 1 may , God ¢
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help and care g yet shiull need, That I may Wwis - er grow—
nev - er meant that such as 1 Should ¢n - 1y live to play.
- A3, M AN N 3
e e e e e '
o Eom Py vy S S Wmery acer e . e g g
g‘ =k ! R .F_'_—-——w—-z*—-w— i ot = i S
. = et o= & & I
» 4’ -
)
~
If 1 would ev - er hope to do Things good and great, and use - ful, too.
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And talk and laugh, and eat and driuk, And sleep and wake, and nev - er think.
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Night and morn-ing, Life a - dorn -ing,

-
AT S —

ey — gy ey

o o e R T
{ 0 AL o I, Gk VG DA SREE ol g
o e, —e
AN A T TR i © SRS =
- >
e e e TR e
P . TR 5 s M A BETTA , SR . 3 N7y o SR AR e
rht Soemm— pme— i, “;_E’;&é TN L TN __.7'\__._21‘__1,_,._‘:_._._:_ P
r ‘t,.—fgf‘—;gf",:‘ "_sf_"__z."_f.__-—‘ e W e
Though I'm young and fee = ble too, There’s some-thing 1 can do.

3 One gentle word that 1 may speak,
Or one kind, loving deed,
May, tho’ a trifle poor and weak,
Prove like a tiny seed:
And who can tell what good may spring
From such a very little thing?

4 Then let me try, each day and hour,
To act upon this plan—
\What little good is in my power,
To do it while I can;
If to be useful thus I try,
I may do better by and by.
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WE LOVE THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

“Ilove them that love me.”

Words by *‘ FANNY.” W. H. DOANE. b
Allegro. | ol 1st.
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1. Come let us one and all

2. Here all is  calm,

re - joice, We love the
And sing with glow -ing heart and voice, We - - -
se - rene,and bright, We love the

Sun - day - school;

Sun - day - school; ;

Here peace un - veils her gen - tle light, We - - - - - - - -
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love the -‘Bun-day - school. With ea - ger haste our wil - ling feet Shall
love the Sun-day - school. No  win - ter’s storm, no sum - mer’s heat, Shall
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bear us to that blest re - treat— No place on earth so pure and sweet—
keep us from our dear re - treat— No place on carth so pure and sweet—
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We love the
We love the
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Sun - day - school, We love the
Sun - day -school, We love the

3 R | A
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Sux* - (Yd) - school!

Sun - day - school!

3 Here may the weary find repose,

We love the Sunday-school;

Here pleasure like a fountain flows,
We love the Sunday-school.

To God who made this holy day,

To God, *‘ the life, the truth, the way,”

We learn with cheerful heart to pray—
We love the Sunday-school.
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4 Then let us one and all rejoice,

| i | l

We love the Sunday-school ;

And sing with glowing heart and voice,

We love the Sunday-school;
And while the glowing moments fly,
We look, by faith, beyond the sky,
To joys that never, never die—

We love the Sunday-school.
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FIGHT FOR THE RIGHT.
‘ o
“The way of the Lord is right!” : )
Rev. J. CHANDLER. &
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: 1. We are fight-ing, dai-ly fight - ing, In the ar - my of the Lord: Nl
\ 2. We are marching, onward march-ing, Toward the fortress of our King: \'
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We'’ve a band of foes to con - quer With the Spi- rit’'s might-y sword.
Faithful, ac-tive in his ser - vice, Loy -al hearts to him we bring. ",?'
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While we fight for the right, While we fight for the right, Jesus leads our columns broad ;
Hark ! the call, ** Forward all!’>Hark! the call, *‘ Forwardall! To the breeze your colors fling!”’
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While we fight for the right, While we fight for the right, Jesus leads our columns broad.
Hark! the eall, ** Forward all!”” Havic! the call, ‘‘ Forward all! To the breeze your colors fling;”’
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3 See our banners proudly floating! 4 We are fighting, daily fighting; {
. Note our mottoes grand and true! But our weapons are of love; H
b Will you join us little stranger? All our foes we hope to conquer; : :
We have work for you to do.— For our help is from above. 4 1
] Chains to break, Souls to take, Armed in might For the right, i i
b Chains to break, Souls to take; Armed in might For the right, i
Sin’s dark ranks we 're marching through. Steadfast may we ever prove!
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IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY. g 4
Tuxe—AUTUMN ! i
¢
1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 2 i
3 Towering o’er the wrecks of time* Light and love upon my way, H I
Al the lights of sacred story From the ¢ross the radiance streaming, $
Gathers round its head sublime. Adds new luster to the day. $
2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, % ¥
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified ; 3 [
Never shall the cross forsake me: Peace is there, that knows no measure, *
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide.




FADING,

DUFT. Andante.

PoORTUGESE.

STILL FADING.

Arranged by W. H. DoANE.
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1. Fad - ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is  shin-ing, Fa - ther in
2. Fa - ther in heav-en, 0, hear when we call; Hear, for Christ’s
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heav - en, the day is de - clin - ing, Safe - ty and -in - no - cence
sake, who is 80« Tovior ol tall; Fee - ble and faint-ing, we
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fly with the light; Tempt-a - tion and dan - ger walk forth with the
trust in thy might, In doubt-ing and dark - ness thy love be our
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night. From the fall of the shade till the morn-ing bells chime,
light; Let us sleep on thy breast while the night ta - per burns, And
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Shield me from dan - ger, and save me from crime,
wake in thy arms when morn = - ing re - turns.
Chorus.
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Fa - ther have mer - ¢y, thro’ Je - sus Christ our Lord.
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“COME AGAIN.”

From Bradbury’s ¢ Fm-'sn LAURELS,” by permission.
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1. Have you spent a pleas-ant day? Come a - gain, come a-gain, Would you learn the
2. Would you leave all sinful ways? Come a - gain, come a-gain, Would you join our
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bet - fer way ? Then come, come a - gain; Here you’ll find a wel-come true,
cheerful lays, Then come, come a - gain: We are bound for Ca - naan’s land,
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Hearts that warmly beat for you, They will tell you whatto do, .O come, come a-
Will you come and join our band? We will take you by the hand, O come, come a~-
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gain. Have you spent a pleas-ant day? Comea - gain, come a - gain;
gain. Would you leave all sin - ful ways? Come a - gain, . come a - gain,
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Would you learn the bet - ter way, Them come, come a - gain,

Would you join our cheer - ful lays? Then come, come a - gain.
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3 Words of comfort you shall hear, 4 Come on every Sabbath day,
Come again, come again, Come again, come again,
From the book we love so dear, Never, never stay away,
Then come, come again ; 0 come, come again;
Jesus suffered on the tree, Now improve the hours that fly,
Jesus died for you and me, They are gliding swiftly by,
His disciple you may be, You are not too young to die!
O come, come again. Then come, come again,
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BLESSED ARE T

Words by FANNY CROSBY.
b .

W. H. DoaNE.
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| 1. Come to the fountain of mer-cy and live, Come, and a par-don re - ceive;
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HEY THAT BELIEVE. ?
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Drink of the wa - ter that Je - sus
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Wea-ry and burdened with sorrow,
Learn of the meek and the low - 1y,
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will give, Free-ly = to those that be - licve;
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Sweet is the message to
Come, heavy
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Chorus.
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Come to the clear flow-ing riv
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-er, Bles-sed are they that be -lieve!
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2 Happy the nation whose God is the Lord;

Hearing in meekness and love
Counsels of wisdom and truth in his wor

Looking for comfort above;
He is their rock and salvation,

He is their strength and their song,
Onward from glory to glory,

Leading them gently along.

Come to the, etc.
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3 Look unto Jesus, ye regions of earth,
Victor of death and the grave,
d, Tho’ he was humble, and lowly his birth,
He is the mighty to save.
Why should we wander in darkness?
Why to the world should we cling?
Hope, like a bird. is before us,
Pluming her beautiful wing.
Come to the etc.
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL VOLUNTEER SONG,

From Bradbury's *“ FRESH LAURELS,”’ by permission.
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1. { We are marching on with shicld and ban-ner bright, We will work for God and
In the " Sunday-school our ar - mmy we pre-pare, As we ral- ly round our
D. C. We are marching onward, sing-ing as we go, To the promised land where
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bat - tle for theright, We will praise his name re - joic-ing in his might, And we’ll
bles-sed standard there, And the Sn.-.\'lur's cross we ear-ly learn to bear, While we
liv - ing wa -ters flow; Come and join our ranks as pil-grims here be - low, Come and
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Then a - wake,
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hap - py song

hap - py song,
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joy, tShout for joy, N _é‘j : “_é\ ggul-ly march a - long.
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Shout for joy, shout for joy, As we glad-ly march a - long.

2 We are marching on, our Captain ever near,
Will protect us still, his gentle voice we hear;
Let the foe advance, we’ll never, never fear,

For we ’1l work till Jesus calls.
Then awake, awake, our happy, happy song,
We will shout for joy, and gladly march along;
In the Lord of hosts let every heart be strong,
‘While we work till Jesus calls.

3 We are marching on the straight and narrow way,
That will lead to life, and everlasting day,
To the smiling ficlds that never will decay,
But we’ll work till Jesus calls.
We are marching on and pressing toward the prize,
To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies,
To the radiant fields where pleasure never dlLS,
And we'll work till Jesus calls.
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Words by Miss J. W. SamPsoN. Music by W, H. Doane.
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1.-Heaven - ly home,

&
HEAVENLY HOME, SWEET HOME. i
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2. Heaven - ly home, heaven - ly home, There ne clonds a - rise; No
3. Heaven~ - 1y horae, hecaven - 1y home, Ne’er shall sorrow's gloom, No
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love to think the time will come When I shall rest in thee. I've no & - bid-ing - cit - y here, I
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tear-drops fall, no dark nights dim Thy ever-smiling skies, This earthly home is fzir and bright, Yet
deubts nor fears disturb me there, For all is peace at home. ¥ knew I me’er shall worthy be To
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| seek for one to eome; And tho’ my pil-grim-age be drear, I know there 's rest at home.
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) clouds will often come, And O, I long to see the light That gilds my heavenlv home,

dwell 'neath heav’'n’s bright dome "But Christ my Savior died for me, And now he calls me home,
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1 3 | Heavenly home, sweet home, Heavenly home, sweet home, Precious name to me, Home, sweet home, %
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THE DAY IS ENDING,
: Contributed to ** LiTTLE SUNBEAM.”’ Rev. R. Lowry.
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1. And now the day is end - ing, Withall its toil and care, My
2, For ...alk...my «sin and fol - ly, 'This day from mornto even, I
( 3. While I, my sins con - fess-ing, Implore his pardoninglove, 1’1l
e ei— ig—
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heart to heaven as < cend - ing, Shall of - fer praise and prayer;
pray the Lord most ho - ly That I may . be for - given.
praise him for each bles -sing De - scend-ing from a - Dbove.
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The Lord is ev - er mind - ful  Of those who seek his face; And
His pleading love most pre-cious 1 now re - call to mind! The
In "- gra-ti - tude is hate - ful; 0! keep me from t]xat sin!  Lord,
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chil - dren, weak and gin - ful, May feel his sav - ing gl.u,e 1
Lord is ev - er gra - cious, And 115 RS R o (s 7 | kind.
make me ve - 7Ty grate - ful, And cleanse my soul with - in.
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The day of life will soon be end - ing, With its toil and care; 1
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May I, at last to heaven as - cend - ing, . Meet-my Sa - vior there.
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Words by MiNN1E WATERS.

WHERE DO YOU JOURNEY?

S. J. VAL,

1. Where do you journey, my bro - ther,

L 2. What is your mission, my bro - ther,

3. 0! yes, you will meet us, my bro - ther,

Solo.
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O where do you journey, I ray ?
Whatis your mission be - low?
God helping our weakness and sin;

\th!: is your mission, my s8is - ter, A
3 Bearing the cross, we, my sis - ter, T

- . Duet.
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‘Where do you journey, my sis - ter? For stormy anddark is the way.

8 journey-ing onward you go?
he crown will endeavor to win.
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We 're journeying onward to Ca -naan,
Our mission is practic - ing mer - cy,
We’ll walk through the vale and the shadow,
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Through suff’ring, and trial, and care,
Sweet chari - ty, patience and love,
Through suff’ring, and trial, and care,
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And when we get safe -1y to glo - ry, O say, shall we meet you all there?
And following the footsteps of Je - sus, That lead to the mansions a - bove.
And when you get safe-ly to glo - ry, You ’ll meet, yes, you 'll meet us all there!
Chorus.
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i O say, shall we meet you all there? O - éay, shall we meet you all there?
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: And when we get safe-ly to glo - ry,
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O say, shall we meet you all there?
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1 Over the river I 'm going,
Beyond where the pear Iy gates stand,
Over the cold icy billows,
To live in a fair, sunny land.
My Father has built me a mansion
And filled it with treasures of go’ld
Yes, over the river I'm going,
To where there are pleasures untold.
Chor.—To where there are pleasures untold,
To where there are pleasures uutold,
Yes, over the river I 'm going
To where there are pleaam es untold.
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i OVER THE RIVER I’'M GOING.

MinNIE WATERS,

2 Over the river I’m going;
0, seek not to draw me aside!
See, for the boatman is waiting
To ferry me over the tide.
My Savior is there to receive me,
And shield me from suffering and cold;
Yes, over the river I 'm going,
To where there are pleasures untold.
Chor.—To where there are pleasures untold,
To where there are ple \S1ires uutold
Yes, over the river 1 ’m going,
To where there are pleasures untold.
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READ THE BIBLE.,

“Thy word is truth.”

Words by Mrs. KIDDER. . W. H. DoANE.
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1. Don’t for - get to read the Bi - ble, Tn the ear -1ly days of youth,

2. Has vyour heart grown sad and wea - ry, Full of sor-row, grief, and care?

3. Read what Je - sus says to chil-dren, ‘*Suffer them to come to me,”
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l Ev - ery mor-ning, ev - ery eve-ning, Fill your minds with sa - cred truth;
“Come to .mnme, ye hea - vy la - den,” Take your Bi - Dble, read it theret
He a kind and ten -.der shep- held They his pre - cious lambs shall be;
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& Read the Bi - ble, read the Bi-ble, For a guide te you ’tis given;
Read ere sick - ness comes up - on you, Read ere earth - ly ties are riven;
Read how God,. in sweet com - pas-sion, Set a - side one day in = seven,
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1 hvm’l the Bi - ble, Read the Bi - ble, It will lead you up to }m:n'(-n.
Read the Bi - ble, Read the Bi - Dble, It will lead you up to heaven.
That we all might read the message, Sent to  guide us all to heaven.
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Rmd the Bi - blt, read the Bi - ble, It wxll Iead you up to heaven,
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Read the Bi - ble, read the Bi -blo 1t will lead you wup to heaven.
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; Till the stars of heaven are break-ing, Thro' the twi - light soft and gray.
) For the bloom of life is with-ered, And I hast-en to de - part.
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“ WAITING, ONLY WAITING.” '

~

W. H. DoANE.
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| I. On - ly wait -ing till the shad-ows Are a lit - tle lon - ger grown,
’ 2. On - ly wait-ing till the reap-ers Have the last sheaf gath-ered home:
i
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ly wait.-ing till the glim ~mer Of the day’s last beam is flown,
the sum-mer time is fa - ded, And the au - tumn winds have come.
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S 1 Till the night of earth is fa - ded From the heart once full of day—
’ Quick-ly, reap-ers,~ quick-ly gath -er The lastripe hours of my heart,
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Chorus.
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Waiting, waiting, waiting till the shadow’s

| Waiting, w ‘um‘:}i, h\\‘dl‘/lil" till the shadows are a little longer grown.
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3 Only waiting till the angels
Open wide the mystic gate,
At whose feet I long have lingered,

4 Only waiting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown,
Only waiting till the glimmer

Weary, poor and desolate. Of the day’s last beam is done:
Even now I hear their footsteps, Then from out the gathering darkness
And their voices, far away, Holy, deathless stars arise,
If they call me I am waiting, By whose light my soul shall-gladly,
Only waiting to obey. Tread its pathway to the skies.
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j “TRIED AND TRUE,”

Written for the First Bap. Sab. School, Indianapolis, J. R. Oscoop, Sup’t.

i Words by FANNY CROSBY. W. H. DoANE.
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B 1. We are a band of mer-ry - chil -dren, Full of glee, Full of glee,

1‘ 2 }Inp oy Aam. .1 the ‘bird is ging -ing, Wild and free, Wild and free,

| 3.

ap-py am I, the wind is sigh - ing, Tro’ the shade, Thro' the shade;
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4 Like the springtime in its beau -ty, Glad are we, Glad. are we; "j
i While to the song with h(!:grts we ech - o, So are we, So are we; £
1 Bweet is my home the dai - 8y murmaurs, In the glade, In the glade; A
ey a
y PO VR PP s ey S e by gl o D g getcs SE &
& S S s fs " - - —=—
, e e {2 a2 A e
i | | | { 1 [ t
: T :
- e e o e B qzﬂ__q ] —— ‘_“EZ_'L:"_'_“_:_I:I_, =i a
' W ;L__!__a!_u_a__:.,.__—g-;ng;:cg,'t' = =N
|e/ e A o &

| Bright is the .bu - By world a - round us, Bright with flowers, Bright with fiowers,
Q! there is joy 1in e€v - ery Dblossom, We may share, We may share,
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Thus we can say in days of c}n]dhood Full of glee, Full of  gleg,
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Smiles from the sun-ny vale a - bove us, Come with the hours, Come with the hours.

While we a - dore the hand that made it, Pure and fair, Pure and fair.
{ Blending - our hearts with nature’s voxces, Blest are we, Blest are we,

: ¥ d S o e—e .
e el e e e e e T e —@ @ ;__E:i

@f SR e s e e i 8 Sam g oo —;._.__
e oo e o e e o Ao ) NI 07 o 4 i

S R S e - ik

[ | sy ooy g ey~ g | {7 TR N O R A s SRR R iz
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We are a band (uf mer-ry, mer-ry chil-dren, While to the Sunday-school we cling, y
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:‘ We are a band of mer-ry, mer-ry chil-m"\nn, Tried and true, tried and true.
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DO N’T YOU HEAR THE ANGELS COMING?

From ‘*HeaveNLY EcHOES,” by permission.

DUET. Soprano and Alto. b
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f | 1. Ho - 1y an - gels, in their flight, Trav-erse o - ver earth and sky, §
2. Tho’ their forms we can not see, They at - tend and guard our way, 2
|
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Acts of kind-ness their de - light, Winged with mer-cy as they fly.
Till we join their com-=pa - ny In the realmsof end-less day.
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Semi- Chorus of Girls.
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Dontyou hear them? com-ing o = ver hill and plain, Scat - t'ring
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i mu - sic in their heavenly train! 0, \don‘t you hear the an-gels com-ing,
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g Sing - ing a8 they come? O, bear me an-gels, an- gels bear me home! |
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2 3 Had we but an angel’s wing,

And an angel’s heart of flame,
O, how sweetly would we ring

Thro’ the world the Savior’s name. § 1
Don’t you hear, etc.
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! | 4 Yet methinks if I should die, %
And become an angel too,

I, perhaps, like them might fly,
And the Savior’s bidding do.
Don’t you hear, etc.
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THE BETTER LAND.

Words by FANNY CRrOSBY. Wk, CLNE
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1. ShallI wear a crown of glo-ry In a bet-ter land? Shall I tell the
2. Where the ho-1ly ones a-dore him, In a bet-ter land, May I .cast my
3. Part-ing words are nev-er spoken In the bet-ter land, Kin-dred ties are
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won-drous sto -ry, In the bet - ter land. How my 8a - vior on the tree,

crown be - fore him,In the bet - ter land? If the cross I meek-ly bear,
nev - er bro-ken In the bet -ter land; Tran-quil joy— e - ter - nal day—
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Gave his precious life for me? Will my home for-ev - er be In the better land?

With the shining angels there, May I rest from ev -ery care, In the better land?

3 All my sor - row will re-pay; God will wipe my tears a - way In the better land.
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Yes, O yes, if the cross we meek-ly bear, With the shin-ing an-gels there,
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We shall rest from ev-ery care, " In the bet-ter, bet-ter land.
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e COME T0 JESTS. |
Words by Dr. Joux B. PECK. H. P. MaIN. f
Tenderly. \ I Y 1
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1. Come, come to Je - susl He waits to wel - come thee, !
2. Come, = come to Je - -sus! lie waits to wel - come  thee, 1
— : {
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(0] wand’rer! ea - ger - ly; Come. come to Je - sus! i
(0] slavel ¢ - ter =-mnal - ly; Come, come to Je - sus! W
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3 Coine, come to Jesus!
He waits to lighten thee,
O burdened! graciously;
Come, come-to Jesus!

4 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to give to thee,
O blind! a vision free;
Come, come to Jesus!
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5 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to shelter thee

O weary ! blessedly;

Come, come to Jesus!

6 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to carry thee,
O lamb! so lovingly;
Come, come to Jesus!
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g% How sweet the name of | Je - sus sounds In a be - liev - er’s ear;
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Cuorus.—I do  be - lieve, I now be - lieve, That Je -sus died for me;
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16 soothes his sor - 1ows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way hls fear 1
[
.Q 0. ® o = S8 ® = Tedd: - 4 :
@{; ot astoem o, r:——_—_;n T a‘:‘g 2 i:FE:;g““s By i :
o o rame 0-—9——6—-9— e g e W R R e
L -t__ f = e P | Y
And through hlB blood, his  precious blood, I shall from sin be frea
2 It makes the wonnded spirit whole, 4 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And ealm the troubled breast; And cold my warmest thought;
1'is manna to the hungry soul, But when I see thee as thou art,
And to the weary rest. 1’1l praise thee as I ought.
I do believe, etc. 1 do believe, ete.
3 By him my prayers acceptance gain, 5 Till then I would thy love proclaim 4
Although with sin defiled; With every fleeting breath;
Satan accuses me in vain, And may the music of thy name 4
And T am owned a child. Refresh my soul in death.
I do believe, etc. I do believe, etc.
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THE FIRE AND CLOUD.
N
: By permission IlE\'RY Tucm:n
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1. We 're marching thro’ a wil - der - ness; Marching, marching: We 're marching thro’ a
2. We 're marching thro’ a wil - der - ness; Marching, marching; We 're marching thro’ a
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l wil - der-ness, Be - set on ev-ery side; We are but a pil grim band,
‘ wii - der-ness, In search of Ca-naan’s land; Soon we’ll reach that bliss-ful shore, 17'3
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] Marching toward the promised land, Every foe we can withstand With Jesus for our guide.
., Pilgrim ddys will soon bg o'er, ’lhon in heaven, for evermore, We'll be an an-gel band!
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No fears dis - turb us as we go, Nor fill us with dis-may; For
L0l ¥ o o LEE o St RN R L SIS ST ;, St
!"{?}’ e e I 2 a—w P BT
| - N - S iy g ekl e [l et 4 SIS S i
By E— n_tflz_b,__a e | f A o e a3
| |
il | ‘ ]
—Ph—— H’"__Jf:i\__ N .. o o “‘:J*"[:].—_g R
bp @ —® — '—“:_!t—:q_: — e e @ __d;__;_i .
3 e e W@ gy —g @ ——ta Aa_fa_._i_‘__ s -
3 He is -a pil -lar of fire each night, A pil -lar of cloud each day.
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3 We're marching thro’ a wilderness, 4 We’re marching thro’ a wilderness,
Marching, marching; Marching, marching;
We’re marching thro’ a wilderness, We ’re marching thro’ a wilderness,
Beset on every side; With Christ our beacon-light;
But the smitten rock will give He will lead us thro' the flood,
Healing draught that we may live; He will give us daily food; \
He will all our sins forgive, He will save us by his blood;
And every want provide. And keep us day and night.
-4 No fears disturb, etc. No fears disturb, ete.
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL BATTLE SONG.

From Bradbury’s * GoLDEN CENSER,”’ by permission,
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1. Marching on! marching on! glad as birds on the wing, Come the
2. Press-ing on! Press-ing on! fto the din of the fray, . With the
3. Fight-ing on! Fight-ing onl in the midst of the strife, At the
4, bmq-mv on! Sing-ing on! from the bat - tle we corLa, Ev - ery
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bright ranks of soldiers from near and from far; Hap-py hearts, full of song, 'neath our
firm tread of faith to the bat-tle we go, id the cheering of an - gels, our
call of our Cap-tain we draw ev - ery sword, We are battling for God, we are
flag bears a “:r&xth every sol - dier re - nown; Heavenly an-gels are waiting to
T e s
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ban - ners we bring, We are sol - diers of Zi - on pre-pared for the war.
ranks march a-way, With our flags point-ing ev - er right on toward the foe.
struggling for life, Let wus strike ev - ery reb - el that fights 'gainst the Lord.
wel-come  us home, And the S8a - vior will give us a robe and a crowl.
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Marching on! marching on!
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Marching on! marching on! marching on! Sound the bat-tle ery! Sound the
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marching on 1
March-ing on! marching on!
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bat -tle cry! Marching on! marching on! marching on!
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marching on!
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Qhout the vic - to - ry! the vic - to - ryl the yic = . th '« ry!
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THE PORT OF PEACE.

From Bmdbury’s ““ FrEsH LAURELS,”’ by permission.
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1. Where, O where is yon ves - sel go-ing? See her now on the wa -ters blue;
2. Mil-lions now to th’lt ves - sel flocking, Young and old on the deck they stand;
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All her sails in the breeze are float-ing, Hear the song of her gal - lant crew.
Yet there’s room and a heart -y welcome, Pas-sage free to the promised land.
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Haste on board, ’tis the Cap - t.un call - ing, We are wait- ing, we are
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All on board,’'tis the Cap- tain call -ing, 3} are sail - 1ng, we are
Chorus to last Stanza.
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wait - ing, Pre - cious souls we bear - ing on =~ ward, )
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Joy -ful to the port of peace, Joy-ful to the bles-sed portof peace.
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f 3 Praise the Lord, 't is the old ship Zion, 4 Quick! on board, she has weighed her anchor,
: Jesus is her Captain’s name; Quick! on board, for the wind is fair;
Colors bright from her mast are flying, World, adieu, we are sailing onward,
We have heard of her noble fame. Heaven’s our home, and our hearts are there.

Haste on board, etc. Haste on board, etc.
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THERE IS JOY FOR YOU.

Words by Mrs. M. A. KiDDER.

Al Y ALL:

Nei - ther let them be a - fraid,
From the fountain flow-ing free,

let not your he: ut\ be troubled,
me drink sweet draughts of mercy

1510,
2. Let
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| For be - hold the bridegroom cometh, In his wed - ding robes ar - rayed. b
Let me drinkandlive for - ev - er, Where my Sa - vior 1 may see,
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There is joy for the ransomed, There is joy for the ransomed, There is
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' f In the peaceful land of Ca-naan, Where the saints sing for - ev - er, Far be-
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h joy for the ran - somed, There is joy for you.
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| s : 3 Tell me not, ye weary laden, 4 Keep your lamps well trimmed and burning,
A There is naught but sorrow here, And the wedding garments nigh,
"I",(-\‘; For the Lord hath sent his angels, For no man may know the moment
\i 1 1 And his chosen need not fear. Of his coming in the sky.
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é\ i ' There is joy, etc. There is joy, etc.
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THE STORY OF THE CROSS. o

“ God so loved the world as to give his only begotten Son.”

W. H. DoaxNs,

g Soft and Gentiy.
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To me is eV -i er . new,
And there ex - tend-ed  high,
The loved dis - ¢i - ples wept,

1. 'l he ~8to.-ry of the cross,
2. They led him to the cross,
3. A - roundhis hal- lowed tomb
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l[ read it o’er and o'er, And tears my cheeks be - dew;
They nailed his hands and feet, While darkuness draped the sky;
Three days, with mourn-ful hearts, A lone -ly watch they kept;
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In Pi - late’s judg-ment hall, I view the Sa - vior now,
He bowed his  head and died, The ure and ho - ly one,
But with the Sab - bath morn The dear Re - deem - er rose,
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The pur - ple robe, the crown of thorns, That pierced his sa - cred brow, ¥
The tem - ple’s. vail was rent ino twain; The might-y work was done. o
The ty - rant death he cap = tive led, And tnumphed o’er ‘his foes. 5
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0, love unbounded, can it be, He suffered, Lled, and died for me? g
0, love unbounded, can it be, He lives in heaven and - - pleads for me. ¢
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“HAND IN HAND.”
Words by FANNY CrOSBY. W. H. DoaxwEk.
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1. Now be - gin the heaven-ly race— The Sa - vier ealls to - day:
2. He who left "his ¥a - ther’s throne, To suf - fer, bleed, and die,
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i Let us ear - ly seek his face, And ear - ly le‘xrn to pray.
; He who made our grief his own, Will ey - ery want sup - ply.
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Chorus.
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Hand in hand we’ll jour - ney on, Reach-ing for - ward to - the -prize.
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! Hop - ing, trust-ing in the “Lord, Where all our vig - eor lies.
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4 Now begin the heavenly race,
No more, no more delay;

3 They who on his name believe,
And patiently endure,

Life eternal shall receive, To the healing fount of grace,

And find his mercy sure. .

Hand in hand, ete. Hand in hand, etc.

Rejoicing, haste away.
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JESUS, I TURN TO THEE.

% Whoso putteth his trust in the Lord shall be saved.”

99

Words by Mrs. M. A. KiDDER.

‘W. H. DoaNE.”

Slow.
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1. Je - sus, I turn to thee,  Be thou my |guide;
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Safe in thy lov - ing arms, There let me hide.
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No oth - er help I know, No oth - er good Dbe - low,
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2 Lift up my fainting heart,

Heavy with sin;

Guilty, and full of wrong,

Lord, I have been.

Take me, and make me white;
Lord, set my feet aright;
Show me the morning light,

Bavior of men.

WEARY OF EARTHLY CARE. 6s & 4s.

1 Weary of earthly care,

Jesus, my Lord,

T want thy love to share,
Trust in thy Word.
Come, Savior, from above
Take to thine arms of love,
And from my soul remove

Each sinful stain.

3 If thou withhold thy love,

Where shall I flee?

All will be dark and drear,
All lost to me,

But if thy Spirit brings

Glory on angel’s wings,

My soul hosanna sings,
Ever to thee,

2 Wash me and make me clean—

Pure as thou art;

Each root and seed of sin,
Take from my heart;

Make me, in thought and word,

Like unto thee, my Lord;

Then be thy grace adored
For evermore.




PURE WITHIN.

W. H. DoANE. 3

Words by FANNY CrOSBY.
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1. Lord, on thee my atrength re-lies, O, hear me when I call;
2. Rock on which my soul would rest, From storm and tem - pest  wild,
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4 Up to thee 1 lift mine eyes, My life, my help, my all,
Gen - tly pil - lowed on thy breast, Pro - tect thy wea - Iy child,
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Source of  com - fort, spring of grace, Cieanse my heart from ev - ery siu,
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! Now re - veal thy smil - ing face, And make me pure with - in.
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L | 5 Let thy spirit be my guide, 4 Soon my bark will speed its flight,

| Toendless joys above; To yonder portals fair, T
! Grant I may never turn aside, Soon 't will reach the haven bright,
i i Or once forget thy love. And drop its auchor there,

;Z Source of comfort, etc. Source of comfort, etc.

— e

i 0 KEEP ME, SAVIOR. 7s & 6s.

I 1 Near me, O my Savior, stand, 2 Never let me leave thy breast,
: I'n sore temptation’s hour; From thee, my Savior, stray;
9 i Save me with thiue outstretehed hand, Thou art my support and rest,
1
.

IR

And show forth all thy power, My true and living way, ¥
Oh ¢ be mindful of thy werd, My exceeding great reward,
’ 2 All-sufficient grace bestow : Mine above and mine below ; ’
f Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
| Aud never let me go. And never let me go.
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“SOME PLACE FOR ME.”

W. H. DoANE,
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1. What if a lit - tle ray - of light, Just start-ing from the sun,
2 What. if the rain-drop. in the sky, In list - less ease should say,
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Should lin - ger in its down-ward flight, Who *d miss the ti - ny one ?

1’1l not be missed on earth, so 1 Con - tent -ed here will stay 2
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| Perhaps the rose would be  less bright T wassent to shine up - on.
| -
i Would not some lil - y, parched and dry, liess. fra - grantbe to - day? 5
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{ I must be ac - tive  ev - 'ryi-day, And do my Mas - ter’s will,
|

\
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|
{ I know in me there is a power, Some hum-ble place to fill.

b TR oo, SUBNRUSS

8 I am a child. It will not do 4 1 must be active every hour,
An idle life to lead And do my Master’s will.
Because I’m small, with talents few; If but a ray can paint the flower,
Of me the Lord has need, A rain-drop swell the rill,
Some work or calling to pursue, I know in me there is a power,
Or do somée humble deed. Some humble place to fill.
I must, ete. I must, ete.
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THE WATCHMAN’S CRY.

W. H. DoANE.

Allem 0,
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A 1. Hark! 'tis the watchman’s cry, Wake, brethren, wake!'Jesus our Lord is migh,
1 2, Call to each working band, Watch, brethren, watch! Clear is our Lord’s command,
[ ¢ 2, Heed we the Steward’s call, Work, brethren work! There’s work enough for all:
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Wake, brethren, wake! Sleep is - for sons of ' night; Children are ye of
Watch, brethren, watch! Be ye as men that wait All at  the Mas-ter’s
< Work, brethren, work! This vinevard of the Lord Fresh la - bor will af-
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light ; Yoursis the glo - ry bright; Wake, brethren, wake!
4 gate, E’entho’ he tar - ry late, Watch, brethren, watch!
b ford ; Yoursis a sure re - ward, Work, brethren, work!
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:* T Hark' tis tzle Wt'Ltchm'an‘s cry, Wake, brethren, wake! Wake, brethren, wake!
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‘ ;, i Je - 'sus our Lord is nigh, Wake, breth-ren, wakel
| s b O s X - . .
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E 3
; £ 4 Hear we the Shepherd’s voice, 5 Now sound the final chord,
b Tik Pray, brethren, pray ! Praise, brethren, praise!
Ey i Would ye his heart rejoice? Thrice holy is our Lord,
4 ,: Pray, brethren, pray! Praise, brethren, praise!
o Sin calls for constant fear; What more befits our tongues,
i ‘ i Long as we strugele here, Leading the angels’ songs,
1 We need the Strong One near— While heaven the note prolongs?
o Pray, brethren, pray! Praise, brethren, praise!
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FEED MY LAMBS.

Words by FaANNY CrOSBY, W. H. DoANE,
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1. Je ~ sus stand -ing by the sea, Withhis faith -ful, cho - sen band,
2. On -the young his watch-ful care, Like a  shield is kind - ly spread,
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Said to  Pe - ter, *‘Lov’st thou me?” When he gave him this command,
Sweet to him the chil-dren’s prayer. Sure-ly twas of them he said—
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“Feed my ambs L Feed my lambs,” “ Feed my lamabs.”
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3 To our Father’s throne of grace, 4 Lambs of Jesus, such are we,
By our téachers we are led, By his tender mercy led,
Early taught to seek his face Still our Shepherd he will be,
They remember he hus satd He who once to Petu' said,
*“ Feed my lambs.” ‘ Feed my lambs.” i

WORK FOR GOD.

(Infant Class Song.)
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: W. H. Doane >
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1. There is no lit - tle child too small To vcmk for God;
2.'T’is not e - nough for us to give Our wealth a = lmm
3. Though pov - er - ty our por - tion be, Christ will. not shght
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There is a mis - sion for us all l*‘rom Christ the Lord.
We must en - tire - ly for him live, And be his own,
The low - liest lit - tle one, #0 he With God be right.
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1 The poor, the sorrowful, the old, 5 Father! O, give us grace to see
Are round us still; A place for us,
God dovs not alwavs ask our gold, Where, in thy vineyard, we for thee
But heart and will. ’\143 labor thus.
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“WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BE?”

W. H. DOANE. ¢
Marching time.

.ST_—_' 85 gy ety ] SRS C
i:?__gs_l:._::;#_g.__:_::w_mﬂ L!-wg e k!_-_!w“n ip _ij:

1. They are sowing their seed in the daylight fair; They are sow - ing seed in  the

2. They are sowing their seed of word and deed, Which the cold know net, mnor the
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3. Some are sow-ing the seed of no - ble deed, With a sleepless watch and an

|
| . And there’s many yet standing with i -dle h.mds, Still they 're scattering seed through
’ 5 Whether sown in the darkuness or sown in light; Whether sown in weakness or E
|
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noon-day’s glare; They are sow - ing seed in the soft twi- liaht; They are

care - less heed; (! the gen - tle word, and the kind - est dw That have

S ———————St—— S ———" I )
s P s S g e o Ky S S Al— i - "—3——-’-——
» s—3o a‘r—o-lgi > - - %’ = —E

earn - est heed; With a eease - less  hand in the earth they sow,-And the
out the land, And some who are sow - ing  the sceds of care, Which their

sown in might; \thther sown in meek - ness or sown _in wrath, In the
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| sow - ing their seed in the sol - emn night. What shall the har - vest be?
i blest the sad heart in its sor - est need. Sweet shall the har - vest  be;
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| fields are all whitening where’er they go. Rich will the bhar - vest be;

I soil long has borne, and it still must bear. Sad  will the har - vest be; - - -

' broad-est highway « or the shadowy path, Sure will the har-vest be; - - -
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\ Repent mﬂh;

Sweet shall the harvest be; - - Sweet shall the harvest bu' Sweet shall the harvest be.
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Sad will the harvest  be; Sad  will the harvest be,
hmu will the harvest be; Sure will the harvest be,

Bad will the harvest be; -

|
Rich wil! the barvest be; - -  Rich will the harvest be; tieh will the harvest be,
i  Sure will the harvest be; - -

i What shall the harvest be? - = What shall the harvest be? What shall the harvest be? i
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“ CLIMBING UP ZION’S HILL.”

{ Little ARTIE BAIN, with tremulous voice and moistened eyes, uttered these words
in the class-room.

¢ Frem ‘“ MusicAL LEAvwEs.” PHIL1P PHILLIPS.
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pet L. l m try-ing . to elimb up Zi - on’s hill,” For the S8a -vior whispers ** Love me;” ; v
2. I know © I’m- ‘but. ‘a lit - tle child, My strength will not pro - tect me; %
3. Then come with me, we'llup - ward go, And climb this hill to - geth - er: s
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Tho’ all be - neath is dark as death, Yet the stars are bright a - bove me.
$ But then 1 ant the Sa - vior’s lamb, And he will not neg -lect me,
$ And as  we walk, we’ll sweetly talk, And sing as* we go thith -er,
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Then up - ward still, To  Zi - on’s hill, To the Jland of joy and beau - ty,
Then all the time 1’11 try to climb This ho - ly hill of Zi-on, 9
Then mount up still God’s ho -1y  hill, Till we reach the pear -ly por - tals, M
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My path be - fore Shines more and more, As it nears the gold-en cit - y. ‘ g
b For [ am sure The' way is pure, And on it comes **no li - on.”
Where raptured tongues Proclaim the songs Of the shin -ing-robed im - mor - tals.
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b Solo, or Semi-chorus. Duet, or 2d Semi-Chorus. o
1 S & e ket -
$ e :]‘___‘“_::.‘Fii::j‘_t_;g__;s::;:-::s: 8
fa” AR (e e W @ 2
climbing up Zi - on's hill, I m climbing up Zi - on’s hill,
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SAVE ME JESUS

(Infant Class Song.)
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Py “ Those who seek me early shall find me.”
p Sprightly W. H. Doaxs.
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‘ ; h.t - vior thou art €Y - er near, Thou my sim - ple prayer wilt hear,
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} full of sin, Je-sus make me pure with-in, Lead me to the heal-ing ﬂm&,
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2 Lord, I want to be thy child,
Make me gentle, meek and mild;
I would pure and holy be,
Teach me how to come to thee,
When I go to work or play,
Be thou with me day by day;
When I seek my little bed,
T.iet thy wings be o’er me spread

3 Savior, hold me lest I fall,
Deign to hear me when I call,
0, regard my humble cry,

Save me, Jesus, or I die.

Lead me to the healing flood,
Wash me in thy precious blood,
0, regard my humble cry,

Save me Jesus or I die.
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WANDERING STRANGER.

W. H. DoANE,

First voice. ] A .
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1. Say, whither wand’ring, stran - ger? Ah! whither dost thou l‘oam, Oer
2. But want and woe have driv - en, The roscs from thy cheek; And
3. Come then, benign in - gui. - er, And join me for my way: I'm
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this wide world & rang-er, Hast thou no friend or home?
gar - ments rent and riv - en, Thy ©pov -er - ty be - speak;
journeying to a country, Where beamsan end - less day ;

Second voice, or answer.
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Yes:. I've a  friend who nev - er Is ab - gent from my
“1’ve foed with which ‘the an - gels Would all de - light-ed
Where saintsand an - gels fall - ing Be - fore the great white
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side; But I'vea  home where, ev - er, In peacel shall a. - bide.
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be! And robes of .daz - zling brightness Are now a - waiting me, 1
throne, To you, to me are call - ing, Haste, pil - grim, hasten = home.
Chorus.
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WAITING FOR THE CROWN.
Words by Mrs. M. A, K1DDER. W. H. DoAnE. 1
DueT.—Not too fast.* 1 . . &
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1 Pressing onward, looeking up-ward, To the land of light;

Waiting for acrownof glo - ry Set with jew-els - - bright.
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‘ ¢ i bear the cross of du - ty, Andde - fy the world with its
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ﬁ i | dark frown, Waiting for the crown, Wait-ing for the crown. ¢
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} i 2 From the world of peace and beauty, 3 Thro’the clouds of woe it sparkles
! i Angels looking down, Softly down to earth,
: : Gladly cheer the earthly pilgrim Filling all our hearts with longing
1w i Waiting for the crown. For the heavenly birth.

f ! Crown of victory, ete. Crown of victory, ete.
‘ 4{ 4 Let its bright, celestial glory

4t All your sorrow drown ;

o ‘ Cheer up, Christian, while you tarry

el Waiting for the crown.

Crown of victory, ete.
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1 I. Lord, my heart is ver -y weak, Ver -y weak in - deed,
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all my thoughts, Knowest all my need,
iﬁ‘
PNt ol 0 20 e MO i:__;f*__,:ct
e el _.;:'!:T%“—T:E:_—_ﬁ'__ ]
= > [ e . r A AR R RS TR | :
| |
»
Chorus. ;
¢ —b—g———] e R 3 T ASTHNEE 9 58
g B — A — N —g— A — g —JVY N 2
%Ejb_—_“!,__uHSj::‘_"___bS::ﬁ: e e N — :E: v poas "“"_:E'_—,E ¢
, o o S—— — S —£ 2 (4
S8a - vior hear me when 1 call, Be, O. be - my all in all;
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Sa - vior, hear me when I call, Be my all in all. ®
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2 Be my strength and be my shield, 3 I am nothing in myself— 1
‘ Lead me every day; May I daily see 1
‘ In the fountain of thy blood All my weakness; while I find
Wash me clean, I pray. All my strength in thee. $
Savior, hear me, etc. Savior, hear me, etc. }
b -
FLIGHT OF TIME. 78 & 6s.
1 Time is winging us away 2 Time is winging us away ]
To our eternal home; To our eternal home; ‘
Life is but a winter’s day, Life is but a winter’s day, :
1 A journey to the tomb. A journey to the tomb. :
g Youth and vigor soon will flee, But the Christian shall enjoy
i Blooming beauty lose its charm ; Health and beauty soon above,
! All that ’s mortal soon will be Far beyond the world’s alloy,
Enclosed in death’s cold arm, Safe in Jesus’ love.
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THE OPEN PORTAL.
‘:
“ And the twelve gates were twelve pearls, and the streets of the city were
pure gold.”—REV. XX1: 21, |
A i
, : il
i Words by Rev. FRANE M. ELLIS, W. H. DOANE. 1 i
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.I am sit-tingat the por- tal, With the sap - phlro gates a - jar,
2. }_\ am long-ing for that mu - sic, Steal-ing thro’ the o - pen door,
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Where the eyes of  hope im-mor - tal, Catch the gleam-ing world a - far, 4
i And my wea -ry heart grows home-sick, For that land where sin’s no more. :
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oy git - ting, I'm sit - ting, 'm sit - ting at the por - tal.
|} long - ing, I’m long-ing, I’m long-ing at the por - tal, t
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E 3 T am waiting for those loved ones 4 T am hoping that the Master, j
& ! Who are with the angel throng, When my hour has fully come, !
o ‘t To come and bid me welcome} Will give my soul a welcome, |
bl 4 But their coming seems so long. With the words, ‘“’t is done—well done!”’
4 ‘ I’'m waiting, I’'m waiting, I'm hoping, I'm hoping,
: 1I’m waiting at the portal. I'm hoping at the portal.
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“ Our hearts shall rejoice in him.”

¥
%
WE’LL GIVE OUR HEARTS TO JESUS. f

Words by FANNY CROSBY.
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1. We'll give our hearts to Je - sus, And learn his name to praise, The

.

We'll give our hearts to Je - gus, - In sun - ny childhood’s hours, When
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bles - sed Bi - ble tells'us, How pleasant are his ways. l
life is like the spring time And - - - - full of buds and flowers,
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And when we safe-ly an - chor On Ca - naan’s hap - py shore,
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To him be all the glo - ry, And praise for ey - er - more,
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2 We'll give our hearts to Jesus, 3 We’ll give our hearts to Jesus, g 2l
Our best and dearest friend, Who died that we might live, %
He like a gentle shepherd, Qur hearts, tho’ weak and sinful,
Will guide us to the end; Are all we have to give, ;,
In green and fragrant pastures, The simple prayer of childhood,
His little flock will lead, Our God will ne’er despise, }
Beside the quiet waters, A lowly contrite spirit,
Supplying all we need. Is precious in his eyes,
And when, etc. And when, eto.
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; By permission.

SHALL WE ALL MEET AGAIN?

Rev. R. LowRry.
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1. Shall ~we all meet a - gain, Decked in the trappings of mirth and glee,
2. Shall we all meet a -gain, Wrappéd in the garments of woe and gloom,
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Sing - ing  sweet mel - o - dy’s strain, With pleasureso fuli and free?

Blithe-some as the her-alds of light,
Sad spir - its with mis-er - y fed,

Walk - ing in sor - row’s black train, Or standing be - side the tomb?
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Chas-ing the Jdark-foot-ed. specters of night,
Dark as the cur-tain the night-watches spread,
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Bounding o’er the hills with delight,
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Shall we
Minglingin a tear o'er the dead, Shall we, etc.
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What

meet a - gain? say you?
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Robed in the gar
And rapture has

Drinking the swee

3 Shall we all meet again,

lands of love and joy

b Where sunshine never can wane,

no alloy ?

Far over the star-studded hills,

tness of heavenly rills,

Where glory the happy soul fills,
8hall we meet again?

What say you?
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HAPPY, HAPPY EVER.
W. H. DoaNE.

| FIRST TIME.
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SECOND TIME, Chorus. ~

bR A

- - . A

_]_._.___,__ 12l D TR : |
g::ﬂ‘_; - j— e e e —a 1
--—a———p~—»—¢—;_ e i | s 1~ e o _i— & — ;
o B T e i g

round their heartsen - twin-ing. 0, bap-py, hap - py they who reach that place l

=3

o | i AR B “"_E__P—_P::: e

L4 - [ 4 > i

@g:‘: :i:i::::___::ﬁi_—:a_,_i— 1:—'[:*—1:—1:——1—;‘: S ekt el
B
L.

RN -
e o W st

;;»aq:q__uw'l o=
u_

S T i AR
) Do, St WA B ARSI, o U (I s o oo s _;:;":""—:""f )
| _.__ES_S__F__S_,_t et - o - f&_ ‘
Where sor - row com - eth nev - er; Who rest within his lov - ing arms,
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2 If T could hear my Savior say,
Thy sins are all forgiven,
Then 1 could see a shining home,
Awaiting me in heaven.

3 Look how the children at his feet,
Their tiny erowns are flinging,
While angels, on their snowy wings,
The latest born are bringing.

4 Yes; I will love my Savior now,
And serve him in life’s morning,
For I can see the house on high,
Of his own hand adorning.
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BEAUTIFUL WITNESS.

1 love Jesus, and Jesus loves me; and that is all I've got to say.

Words by Faxxsee CrRossy.
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1: Jimmie, said his kind protector, Long his faithful friend and guide, Jimmie, do you
2. 1 wus the Holy Spirit led him In the pleasant way of truth, And he sought and
3. Children, we may love the Savior; If ‘we séck him, we shall find; Are we ready
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love the Savior?
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Yes;
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the happy child re phml
found the Savior “In the early days of youth.
new to serve hm:ﬁ\\ ith our heart, our strength, and mind. Think of all his tender mercies,
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Can you tell how much you love him?
Should he live till years have sprinkled
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11 my heart to him T give;
Oer Lik hrow the frost of age,
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Love my Savior? yes, for-ev-er, 1
Sweet to him the words of comfort,
Little Jimmic's bright ex - ample

will try for
From the Bible's
Let us fol - low, &
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i ‘ All tlw wonders he has done.
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i sa - cred page. Beautiful, etc.
i ev - ery one. Beautiful, ete.
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sus, and Je - sus loves me; And that is all I’ve got to say.
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“WHO WILL MEET ME?”

115

“ For thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.”’

By permission.

Geo. F. Roor.
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1. Who will meet me when I die? Who will lead me to the sky?
2. When my Sa - vior from on high, Calls my spir-it to the sky,
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E Who will love me in that land? In that spir - it land?

: Who will meet me on the strand, Of that spir - it land?
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An - gels  bright will meet me, An -~ gels bright, An - gels bright, s
; An - gels bright, ete.
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An - gels bright will meet me, In that spir - it land!
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3 Who will hush my trembling heart?
Who will heavenly joy impart?
Who will love me in. that land?
In that spirit land?
Angels bright will meet me,

Angels bright, angels bright,
Angels bright will meet me,
In that spirit land!
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NEARLY THERE.

Words by FANNY Crossy. W. H. DoANE.
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1. Nearly there, O weary Christian, Look aloft when storms a - rise, Where the po - lar

2. Rocking on ~_a troubled ocean, Let the fearful breakers roar, Je - sus still the
3. Nearly there! by faith up - lift-ed, Oft on Pisga’s mount we stand, Filled with rapture,
4, Can the waves of death affright us, When our trust on God is stayed? He will cheer the
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star directs thee, Up-ward to thy na - tive skles. Lo! the tow’ring hill of Zi - on,
helm is guiding, He will bringus to the shore; Yonder#s the golden ci - ty,
lost in  wonder, While we view the prom-ised land. We can almost reach the clusters,
way-be - fore us, He has said, ** Be not a - fraid,”” How the song of angel voic-es,
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Initsrobe of verdureclad, Rears its summit crowned with beauty ; Pilgrim, we are ll('dl.l rly t::l-e.
Yonder is our mansion fair, Just beyond the vale of Jordan; Pilgrim, we are nearly there;
From the vines that bloom so fair ; Blessed hope and joy unbounded, Pilgrim, we are nearly there.
Wafted on the fragrant air, Calls our spirits home to glory, Pilgrim, weare nearly there,

Chorus.
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Near - 1y there! Near-ly there! Home of the pure and blest!
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Free from pain! free fmm care, Rest for the wea-ry— e - ter - nal rest !
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“NO TEARS IN HEAVEN.” :

For the Death of a Scholar.

Words by FAxNY CROSBY, =
Stow and gentle. ot
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; 1. Our youth is tran - sient as a flower, That blooms, and fades, and di'-s;
2. The an - gel mes - sen -ger of death, Has gen-tly borne .a - way, ;
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Our life is ut a sum - mer cloud, And like a shad - ow flies;

§ A dear com-pan - ion from our side, To realms of end - less day;
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i Then let us heed the warn -ing voice— To - day its call we hear,
b Her voice no more will join with ours The song of  praise be - low,
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It speaksin deep and sol - emn tones, That come from yon - der bier.
It wakes a pur - er, sweet-er strain, Whereon - ly plea-sures flow,
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3 When gathered on the Sabbath mora,
: Her vacant place we view, §
We 'll think how bright the world she treads,
b And in her steps pursue;
Be still, let every heart be still,

And all our gorrow quell,
We 1l bow submissive to his will,

Who doeth all things well.
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THE GATE OF ZION.

W. H. DoAxeE,

May be sung as a Solo or Duet the first time. €. : ; & g e WO f?
f - + + —— 4
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> 1. A - - dorned with pearls and pre - cious stones, The gato of Zi - on fair,
2. The fount of joy, a liv - ing stream, A - long that re - gion fiows,
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there an - gels wait the pure
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in heart, And bid them-® en - ter there.

No wea -ry hour of cheer -less gloom, Shall break its calm re - pose.
D. 8. My glo - rious home be - yond the skies, The heavenI 1long to  sce.
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0, there my  pre - cious treas - ure lies; And th'ere my heart shall be;
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3 The Lamb of God, our sovereign Lord,
The shining ones adore,
And kings of earth their glory bring,
To that immortal shore.
0, there, ete.

GOD IS LOVE.

-

Depth of mercy, can there be
Mercey still reserved for me?
Can my God his wrath forbear,
Me, the chief of sinners, spare?
God is love! 1 know;, 1 feel:
Jesus weeps and loves me still;
Jesus weeps, he weeps and loves me still.

2 I have long withstood his grace;
Long provoked him to his face;
Would not hearken to his calls; :
Grieved him by a thousand falls.

God is love, etc.

3 Now incline me to repent;
Let me now my sins lament;
Now my foul revolt deplore,
Weep, believe, and sin no more.
God is love, etc.

There for me the Savior stands?
Shows his wounds and spre;tds his hands;
God is love! 1 know, 1 feel,
Jesus weeps and loves me still.
God is love, etc.

S

4 O, let me wing my flight away,
From this vain world of care;
Faith brings me vear the gate of pearl—
My soul would enter there..
O there, ete.

YE VALIANT SOLDIERS.
Key of C.

1 Ye valiant soldiers of the Cross,
Ye happy, praying band,
Though in this world you ‘ﬂlff(’l‘ loss,
You 'll reach fair Canaan’s land,

et us never mind the scoffs nor the frowns ot
the world,
For we’ve all got the cross to bear;
It will only make the crown the brighter to
shmc
When we have the crown to wear.

2 All earthly pleasures we’ll forsake,
When heaven appears in view,
In Jesus' strength we'll nndertake
To fight our passage through.
Let us never, etc.

8 O what a glorious shout there "1l be,
When we arrive at home!
Our friends and Jesus we shall see,
And God shall say, *“ Well done.”"
Let us never, etc.
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OUT OF TiIE MIRE.

From ** ArpPLES oF GoLD,”” by permission.

AN A A e
e P o

E. ROBERTS.

F= r g* s——;__iilgz s

are full' Of

.__.h_ B
TS e e e .

streets of the cit - y poor, lit - tle, per-ish - ing souls, )

1. { The
1Who wan - der a - way from the light, - - - - - - - - -
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day there are vic - to - ries won, By thousands and thousands they fall, )
Sa - tan con-tin - ue his war, - - - - - - - - Sl
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In pla - ces that 8a - tan controls! They see not the snare at their-feet; They .
Un - til he has congquered themall? No! mno! with the ar - mor of God, His
! ot W a_a_p -_a_ ,_ﬂ .o 4:*_:_:3‘&_ oo
S5=—2= sl o=t s 5 eiC S=Sewis 22 e G =
» = ” = g
! — i
e ‘ |
[~ ——|
&=
know not- the ‘dan - ger they’rein; Dear Sa-vior! can these be thy lambs, So
darte you may safe - ly de - fy; And 0, you must seek for the lambs, Where
s
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Chorus.
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changed and disfigured by sin? Famish-ing, per -ish -ing ev -ery day; 9
Sa - tan has left them to die. Famish-ing, ete. Y
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Lambs of the flock, how they go -stray ! Lambs of the flock, how they go a - stray! ’
e
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e e |
" 3 Then out of the mire of sin, 4 Beneath all the rags and the dirt, ¢ ‘: ¥ 2
And out of the darkness of night, That cover a body once fair, Q.;'f
Go, bring the dear lambs of the flock, There lieth a jewel of worth, &7
And lead them up into the light. More precious than any you wear. ?
Their voices with tenderness train, 0O, let them no longer repine;

Go find them and tell them their need;
If Jesus’ disciple you 'd be,
0O, surely his lambs you must feed.
Famishing, etc.

Their wilfulness strive to subdue,
Be patient and tender with them,
As Christ has been patient with you.
Famishing, etc.
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who chances to hear, In the land of the stranger, his
an-thems of praise, Or some soft, stealing melody
Nay, he seems to have entered that ha-ven of rest, To have bid-den farewell to tempt-
. That day of declight, when, an ex - ‘ile no more, His country, his home, his loved

P Y blld that the ex - ile,
And thus while he lis - tens to
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own na - tive tongue, Or some strain that in  child - hood de-
fdlls on his  ear, Those re - gions -of . joy he in

tion and woes, Al - read - y he  joins the  bright
fneuds he re - joins, Tunes his harp  to the <cho =« rus oft
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light - ed his ear, Tho' he s .- ten with rap-ture, yet
spir - it sur - veys, And seems the sweet song of the
bands of the blest, Al - read - Yy par - takes their e-
longed for be - fore, Where sor - row and sigh-ing ne’er
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ten with rap- tme, yet weeps o’er the sonn'
ran - somed to hear, And seems  the sweet song of  the '‘ran-somed to hear,
ter - nalre<pose, AlI' -7 read - y. - par- tal\(-s their o4 ter - nal re - pose.
blend with the strain, Where sor - row and sigh-ing ne’er blend with the strain.

weeps o'er the song, Tho’ he lis -

e

Chorus.

Floating down, float-ing down,
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Strains of sweet mu-sic come
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Float-ing down, Strains, etc.
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“LEAVE ME WITH JESUS.” g
S Weords by Mrs, M. A. KipbER, HENRY TUCKER, ;
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1. Leave me with Je -sus, I ask for no oth-er, Ten-der and pit - i - ful, u d
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ev - er the.same, He will cling clo -ser to me than a bro - ther, “
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He will bap-tize me a - new in his name. What tho’ the clouds and the
, In the deep pit of the
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tem-pests sur - round me, He is my shel-ter, on him I de - pend;
tempt-er he found me, Leave me with Je-sus, for he is my f{riend.
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2 Leave me with Jesus! The surest foundation,
Rock for my feet though the floods may o’erflow: ¢ e
Thro’ his dear cross I may hope for salvation, :
When I have done with my trials below.
$ What though my father and mother forsake me,
¢ What though the friends of my heart disappear,
He, my Redeemer, has promised to take me,
Leave me with Jesus, he ever is near,
$ Leave me, etc.
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8 Leave me with Jesus! When in the dark valley,
Helpless and weary I faltering stand,
He his bright angels will speedily rally,
White winged seraphs from Canaan’s land. ¢
With the dear hand of the Savior to guide me,
Bravely I'll enter death’s merciless tide,
Bafe in his kingdom at last he will hide me,
Leave me with Jesus! he too hath died.

B

Leave me, etc.
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5 SHALL WE MEET EACH O¢THER THERE ?
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Genily end with feeling. " W. _H. Doaxe,
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1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv - er, Where the sur-ges cease to roll?
2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our stom)y voyage is o'er? t
L e re—— b _-_.:___,g:::!:;r_'_'!:'z“—:—“r——ﬁ- ]
=90 | o. o 9. 0 | o S 52 o [B— :z‘:g~= Z=
e’ ¥ 3 4 3
3. Where the mu - sic  of the ranzomed Rolls’in = har- mo-ny  a - round,
4. Shall we meet with many a loved one, Torn on earth from our embrace? i
5. Shall we meet with Christ our Sav - ior, When he eomes to claim his own? . [
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Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair ce - les -tial shore?

‘l Where in  all the bright for - ev - er, Sor- row ne’er shall press the soul?
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And cre - a - tion swells the cho-rus With its sweel, mel - 0~ 23 o118 sound ?
Shall we list - en to thejr voi-ces, And be- ho]d them face to  face?
Shall we hear him bid us wel-come, And sit down up- en his throne?
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b u Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet each oth - er there?
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i Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet each oth - er there?
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Shall we meet be-yond the riv - er, Shall we meet each oth - er there?

, W R g s MRS ok

s "—' o T U S e iy i :?;—*::h‘:i:—""__j‘_—}t_—‘*—* E:
—--—o—| :j___ gy~ g7~ o —d-—-—-’——a—gzg——cﬂ-——‘b— -———S———L ——-t-

!J V a |

3 o
; Shall we meet be-yond the -riv.-.er, Shall- we meet each oth - er there?
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The Chorus may be repeated if desired.
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MY BLESSED HOME,

“ Him that eometh to me I will in no wise cast-out.”

b Words by Mrs. M. A. KIppER. HENRY TUCKER.
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1.0 havea home up - on the earth, That’s very, ver - y dear to me, -

2. The bles-sed home where I shall dwell, When a1l my earth-ly tri - dh cease,
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CHORUS, —Mv blLB ::ed home is up on hlgh, \\1th saints and an - gels in the sky,
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A ph as-ant, dmer-ful, hap - py spot, As e’er a home could wish to be;
Is bean-ti - ful and fair to see, And filled with- joy, and love, and peace;
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There sin and death can nev - er come—My bles - sed home, my bles -sed home!
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But sor - row, sick-ness, pain, and care, At a - ny ¢time can en - ter there,
There liv - ing wa - ters glide and  flow, And flow’rs e - ter - nal sweet <1y blow,
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And death, with si - lent tread may come, For this is net my bles - se x] home.,
p O’er shin - ing plains fair spir - its roam, ]n this, my ev - (r bles - sed home.
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3 My blessed home is far away,

Beyond the shadow of the tomb,
Beyond the pearly gate of day,

In paradise, where there is room
For all who secek the Lord and find—
A port of peace for all mankind;

Yes, all who love his name may come,
And share with me my blessed home.
My blessed home, etc.
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WE, THE UNDERSIGNED.

“ Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging, and whosoever is deceived thereby
is not wise.”—Prov. xx: 1.

By permission. Rev. R. Lowry. ;
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W) bt 1. We’ve made up our mind, Don’t you see? don’t you see? Hearts have here combined,
2. Thisshall be our song, Ev - ery day, ev - ery day, Shout we loud and long,
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We will fiee. Wine-cups ru - by - lined, Spurn them we, spurn them we;
On our way. Cups for wus shall brim, Crys - tal bright, dia - mond light!
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‘ ’ We, the wun - der - signed, Thus a - gree, We, the wun - der - signed,
\ So shall head and limb Move a - right. We, étc.
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We, the un - der - signed, We, the un - der -signed, Thus a - gree.
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|| 2 Sweet and sparkling flow 4 Scout we dizzy brains,
lF Bubbling springs, purling springs; Tottering walk, recling walk;
1_ _ Pufe the grateful glow Scount we drunkard’s chains,
3 Water brings; Mumbling tallk;
it Come anud pledge us here, Water’s our sweet song
1 Give the hand, give the hand; Night and day, night and day;
$ Only water clear Trill it loud and long,
. For our band. Yes, for aye.
‘ We, the undersigned, etc. We, the undersigned, etc,
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“ CHRIST FOR ME.”

W. H. DoaNE.
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1. My heart is fixed, e - ter - nal od, Fixed on thee, fixed on thee;
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And wmy im - mor -tal choice is made, Christ for me, Christ for me!

é\nd while 1’ve breath I mean to sing, Christ ﬁ')r me, €Christ for me!
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He is- my Prophet. Plioqt and ng, Who did for me sal - va - tion bring,
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2 In him I see the Godhead shinse,

Christ for me, Christ for me,
He is the majesty divine,

Christ for me, Christ for me;
The Father’s well-beloved son,
Co-partner of his royal throne,
Who did for human guilt atone,

Christ for me, Christ for me.

3 To-day as yesterday the same,
Christ for me, Christ for me.
How precious is his balmy name,
Christ for me, Christ for me:
Christ, a mere man, may answer you
Who error's winding way pursue,
But 1 with past can never do,
Christ for me, Christ for me.
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HEAVEN ABOVE. Chant.

W. H. DoaxEk.
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1 Sweet home beyond this fading shore, Where pain and sorrow | come no | more,
Where all is peace, where all i8 love, Our blissful home in | heaven a- | bove.

2 On Pisgah’s mount in thought we stand, By faith we view our | Fa-ther’s | land,
And long to soar on wings of love, Where Jesus reigns in | heaven a- | bove.

3 In peaceful murmurs soft and clear, The pearly stream of | life we | hear,
And catch the mingled strains of love, Where Jesus reigns in | heaven a- | bove.

4 Dear Savior, may thy light divine, In every soul trans- | cend-ent | shine.
Till we shall meet the friends we love, And sing thy praise in | heaven a- | bove.
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“COME THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING.”
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1. Come thou tmmt of' ev - ery Dbless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grnce;}
Streams ot mer - ¢y, nev - er ceas-ing, Call tor songs of loud - est praise,

D. C. Praise the mount, 1'm fixed up - on it, Mount of thy re - deem - ing love.
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| Teach me some me - lo - dious son - net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a bove;
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2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 3 0, to grace how great a debtor,
Hither by thy help I’m come, Daily I'm constrained to be!
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Safely to arrive at home. Bind mmy wandering heart to thee.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lovd, I feel it,
Wandering from the fold of God, Proue to leave the God 1 love,
He, to rescue me from danger, Here's my heart, O take and seal it
Interposed his precious blood. Seal it for thy courts above.
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ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME.
Dr. HAsTINGS.
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E 1. Rock of A - ges; cleft for me; Let me  hide my-self in thee;
| D.C. Be of sin a dou -'ble cure, Save from wrath, and make me pure,
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| Let ﬂxe wa - ter and the - blood, ¥rom thy wound - ed side which flowed,
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2 Could my tears forever flow, While I draw this fleeting breath,
Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall elose in death,
This for sin could not atone, When T rise to worlds unknown,
Thou must save, and thou alone; And behold thee on thy throne,
In my hand no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Simply to thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in thee.
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i. Blest be the tie that binds Om hr-.n:s in Chris - tian iove;
2. Be - kn% our Fa - ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers,
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| The fel -  low -ship of kin - rdred minds 1z like to that a - hove. W
{ Our fears, ouar hopes our aims are one, Ourcom - forts and OUIr cares. ;
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3 We share our mautual woes, 4 When we asunder part, ;
Our mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain;
And often for cach other lows, But we shall still be joined in heart,
The sysupathizing tear, And hope to meet again., §
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. All bail the power of Je - sus’ name, Let aun - gels pros- trate fall; el
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Bring forth the roy - al di a - dem, And crown him Lord ef all, 1 ’
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Bring forth the roy -al di - a - dem, Aundcrownhim Lord of all. i
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2 You chosen seed of Israel’s race, 4 Let every kindred, every tribe,
A remnant weak and small, On this terrestrial ball, 4
f1ail him who saves youa by his grace, ; To him all majesty ascribe,
3 And crown him Lord of all. And erown him Lord of all. ’
3 You Geutile sinners, ne’er forget 5 O, that with youder sacred throng, ¢
The wormwood and the gall; We at his feet may fall!
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, We ’ll joiu the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all.
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“Welove him, because he first loved us.”’—

0, HOW I LOVE JESUS!

-
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JOHN iv: 19.

Arr. by W. H. DoAXE.
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1. A -las! and did my Sa - vior bl(.ed? And did my sov’- reign die?
2. Was it = for crimes that I had done Hegroaned up-on the tree?
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H 0, how I love Je - sus, 0, how 1 love Je - sus
- to- 2. oy N T T T . l’ £
@3:1!*“—}:_- i) e o L s i ;—7—
o 7 > e £ : | o oo S = i
A et I TROMUSERONT] S By

%«__4__-\.._& ey, 8271

J

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,
When God’s own Son was crucified
For man the creature’s sin.
O, how I, ete.

0,

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay

The debt of love I owe:

Here, Lord, I give myself away; %

Tis all that I can do.
0, how 1, etec.
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Oy how I love Je - sus, Be - canse he first loved me.
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4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears,

Pissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.
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WATCH AND PRAY. t

Rev, R. Lowry.

By permission.
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1. Watch, for the time is gshort; Watch, while 'tis Lalled to - day;

2. Chase slum -ber from thine eyes; Chase doubt - ing from thy breast:

3. Take Je - sus for thy trust: Watch, watch, for ev - er - more; i
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Watch, lest the world pre - vail; Watch, Chris-tian, watch and pray;

Thine  is the prom - ised prize of heaven’s e - ter - nal rest ;
S Watch, for thou soon . must sleep With thou-sands gone be - fore.
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Watch, for the ﬁogh is weak ; Watch, for the foe is strong;
W ‘ltch, Chris-tian, watch and pray; Thy Sa - vior watched for thee, >
Now, when thy sun s up, Now, while ’tis called to - day,
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Watch, lest  the bride-groom  come; Watch, though he tar - ry long.
‘ Till from his brow they poure Great drops of RE - O e Y
‘ Now is ac - cept - ed time ; Watch, Cliris-tian, watch and  pray.
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Cho watch and praysj 0, watch and pray;
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; 0, watch and pray; O, watch and pm} 0, W at(h and prav ;.O watch and pray; O,
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watch in the dark - ness, and \s atch in _the day; (JLns - tian, w at(h and pray. §
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THERE’LL BE REST BY AND BY.

Words by JoSEPHINE POLLARD, . W. H. DoANE.
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1. We must toil in the heat of the day, From the dawn until daylight appears; For we
2. We must work for the promised reward, We must strive for thecrown we'reto wear, And wher-
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swift - ly are pass -ing a - way To the land where we’il la - bor no more.
ev - er we'recalled by our Lord, We must work for him faith -ful -1y there.
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There '11 be rest, by and by; There 'll be rest, by and by, by and by
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There’ll be rest, by and by, b,\ and by ;
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There "1l be rest, by and by; There 'll be rest, by and by, by and by.
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There’ll be.rest, by and by, by and.Dby.

3 We are weak, but the Savior is strong,
And his grace he will freely supply ;
Though the time of our trial seem long,
Yet we know we shall rest by and by.
There "Il be rest, etc.

4 In the land where our sighing will cease,
Where no sorrow shall ever come nigh;
Tn that land of contentment and peace
We shall rest, we shall rest by and by.
There’ll be rest, etc.
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THE ANGEL BOATMAN.
Words by Mrs, LYpiA BAXTER, T. E. PERRINS.
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1. One by one we cross the riv - er, One by one are fer . ried o’er;

2. One by one we come to Je - sus, As we heed hig gen - tlo voice;
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One by one thecrownsare giv - en Ou the bright, ce - les - tial shore.
Ope by omne his: vine-yard en - ter, There to- la - bor and re - joice.
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Youth and childhood oft are pass- ing O'er the dark and roll-ing tide, - - 4
One by one sweet flow’'rs we gath -er In the glorious work of love, - -
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And the white-robed an - gel boeat-man Is the dy - ing Christian's guide;
Gar-lands for the an - gel boat-man To con - vey to realms a - bove; §
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And the white-robed an - gel - boat - man Bears them o’er the roll-ing tide.
And the white-robed an - gel boat-man Bears them to the realmsof love,
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3 One by one the heavy-laden
Sink beneath the noontide sun;;
And the aged pilgrim welcomes
Evening shadows as they come.
One by one, with sins forgiven,
May we stand upon the shore,
Waiting till the angel boatman
Takes the helm, and guides us o’er;
And the white-robed angel boatman
Lands us on the shining shore.
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THE JASPER SEA.

Words by J. P.

502

W. H. DOANE.
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. When we 've crossed the Jas - per To the oth - er shore;

. With the an - gels round the throne, Robed in white we’ll stand;
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Full of bliss our songs shall

Prais - ing 'ev - er - more.

Death and tears are nev - In that hap - py land.
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When we reach the shore,
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Jas - per sea; Joy shall reign for
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When we reach the shore,
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ev - er-more, And heaven our home will

And heaven our home will be.
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8 Captive chains shall bind no more,
When death sets us free;
When we reach the other shore,
O’er the Jasper sea.
When we reach, ete,
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4 Parting days will never come;

Bright our lot will be;
When we reach our heavenly home
Q’er the Jasper sea. g
When we reach, etc.

5 To the judgment-geat above,

Swiftly we repair;

Saved from wrath through Jesus’ love,
We shall see him there.
When we reach, etc.
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EVER GUIDE ME,
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End.
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‘Words by J. P. W. H. DoANE.
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1. Ev - er guide me, gen - tle Sav - ior, Through the drear-y paths of 8in;
2. Earthly scenes may tempt me sore - ly, Earth-ly cares op-press my soul;
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D.C. Ev - er guide me, etc.

In the ear - ly days of child-hood, Let my trust in thee  be - gin.
Be thou near me, gen - tle Sav - ior, By thy grace my fears con - trol.
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Ev - er guide me, gen - tle Sav-ior, Keep me in thestraight and narrow way;
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From thy lov- ing smile and fa - vor Nev-er, nev-er let me stray.
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3 When from thee my footsteps wander,
When my heart grows dull and cold,

Lead me, gentle Shepherd, lead me
Unto thy dear flock and fold. 1
Ever guide me, etc.
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“LOOK TO JESUS.”

Words by JoSEPHINE POLLARD. . W. H. DoAXNE.
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1. Look to Je -sus, wea-ry one, Full of an-guish, full of
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Look to Je - sus, wea -ry one, Full of
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grief; He will com-fort; he a -lone
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an-guish, Full of grief; He will com-fort; he "a - lone
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Has- the balm for thy re - lief. Look to him in thy-de-
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spair, Rest and refuge he will give; All thy burdens he will
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thy despair, thy despair, Rest and refuge he will give; All thy
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“LOOK TO JESUS.”
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Coneluded. 3
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bear; Look teo Je - sus, look and live. ;
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bur-dens he will bear; Leook to Je - surs, look and live,
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2 See, the loving Savior stands,
Pleading for thy fond embrace;
Trust thyself to Jesus' hands,
In his bosom hide thy face;
All thy 'sickness he can cure,
All thy sins he will forgive,
He will make his promise sure;

Look to Jesus, look and live.

1 My days are gliding swiftly by,

} And I, a pilgrim stranger,

Would not detain them as they fly.
Those hours of toil and danger.

Our friends are passing over;
And just before the shining shore
We may almost discover.

< 2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear,
Our heavenly home discerning;
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Look to Jesus, look and live, Look to Je-sus, look and live.
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Look to Je-sus, look and live, Look to Je-sus, look and live.
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SHINING SHORE.

2 Cuor7s. For now we stand on Jordan’s strand,

3 Look to Jesus; not in vain

Shall the weary seek for rest;

Weep away thy tears and pain,
Like a ehild, upon liis breast.

Breathe thy sorrows in his ear?y
Strength for every day receive,

Light in darkness will appear,
If thou wilt but look and live.

Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning,

3 Should coming days be cold and dark,
We need not cease our singing;
That perfect rest naught can molest
Where golden harps are ringing.

4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow,
Each cord on earth to sever,
Our King says come, and there ’s our home,
Forever? O, forever!




FATHER, HEAR OUR PRAYER.

(Hymn Chant.)

W. H. DoANE.
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1. Hear, Fa-ther,

Thou who art pity
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2, Hear, Fa-ther,
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prayer ; Still thou the tempest
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where sorrow prevaileth, | Thou who art safety | when mortal help faileth, | Strength to the
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night terrors revealing, | In lightning flashing, |in thunders pealing, | Save thou the ship=
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hope to des - pair,
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3 Hear thou the poor that cry,
Feed thou the hungry | and lighten their sorrow, |
Grant them the sunshine | of hope for the morrow, |
They are thy children, their | trust is on high—
Hear thou the poor that cry.

4 Dry thou the mourner’s tear,
Heal thou the wounds | of time-hallowed affection, |
Grant to the widow | and orphan protection, |
Be, in their trouble, | a friend ever near,
Dry thou the mourner’s tear.

5 Hear, Father, hear our prayer;
Long hath thy goodness | our feet attended, |
Be with the pilgrim | whose journoy is ended. |
When at thy summons for | death we prepare,
Hear, Father, hear our prayer.
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EVENING HYMN. T7s.

QUARTETTE. BREMER. p
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1. Sav - ior breathe an even - ing blessing, Fre repose our spir - - its seal;

2. Though destruction walk a - round us, Though the arrows past us fly, ’
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3. Though the night be dark and dreary, Darknesscan not hide from thee;

4. Should swift death this night o’er-take us, And our couch be-come our tomb, ‘:
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Sin . and  want we come con -fessing, Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.
An - gel - guards from thee surroundus, We are safe if thou art nigh.
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Thou art he who, mnev - er weary, Watcheth where thy people be.
May - the morn in heaven a-wakeus, <Clad in bright and deathless bloom.
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THE GUIDING HAND. Hymn Chant.
S.J. VAIL.
Solo. Chorus.
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| 1. Is this the way, my Father? | 'T is, my {|child; | Thoumust pass through this tangled,
l 2. But enemies arc around.- = Yes, child, I |know;]| Where least expecting, there thou’lt
| 3. My Father, it is dark. - - C»hifd, take my | hand; | Cling close to me, I'll lead thee - -
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4. My footsteps seem to slide. | Child, only | raise | Thine eye to me, then, in these - -
5. O Father, I am weary. - - |Child, lean thy | head | Upon my breast. It was my - - - l
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If thou wouldst reach the ecity
But victor thou shalt prove o’er

drea - ry|wild,

un - de- |filed, |Thy |peacefulihome a-lhove,
find a (foe;

all be- |low, |[On- |ly seek [strengtha-|bove.

through thelland ; |Trust my all-seeing care; so Ishaltthoulstand !’ Midst/glo - ry-lbright a-Ibove.
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THE WAY IS DARK.

(Chant.)
W. H. DoaxE, 4
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oo it 1. O! Father, hear! The way iz dark, ) fain discern What steps to take,  path to turn;
BAd and I would | into which |

2. My faith is weak! I long to huar}xs the way; Walk in it, fainting ) be thy stay;” 4
thee say, ‘* This soul, 1'lI1J

e Sia S sE Q_E_d Sl ST gt - .. =
g @gﬁb e o e piet T T e e e
, 18 e T i e e e et Sy i el L

I 1 i T
3. Let thy strong ] Reach through the)lean upon, And with a willing)journey on,
arm | gloom for me to § hcnrt 11 )
y | 4. I wait for thee Asthose who, watch- }comlng dawn, Pant, as for water}thust) fawn;
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¥ it 0! make it clear, 0! make it clear, 0! make it clear. §
/ g Speak, Savior, speak! Speak, Savior, speak! Speak, Sa - vior, 3peak!
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W. H. DoANE.
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! 3 " 2 Make me ve - ry gor - ry For my sins, im - deed. .
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i _ 3 Now, I know thoun lovest, 4 Soon, T hope, in glory,
BLE il , And dost plead for me; At thy side to stand;
iy Make me very thankful Make me fit to meet thee
1 ; 1 In my prayers to thee. In that happy land.
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TELL IT TO JESUS.

Hymn Chant,

Words by FANNY CrOSEBY. W. H. DoANE,
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1. Broken in spir - it And lad - en with care, Sweet is thy re-fuge, Find it in prayer.
3. Artthou neg-lect-ed And sighing to know Joys that in friendship Ten-der-ly flow?
3. Art thou re - call-ing The years that have fled? Weeping in sorrow, Mourning the dead?
4. Bear thy af - flic-tion, What-ev-er it be, Je-sus thy Rfa-vior, Boreit for thee.
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Chorus.
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Tell it to Je -sus, Tell it to Je -sus, Tellit to Je-sus, He will give re - lease.
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BEAR THE CROSS.

Children’s Chant.

Words by FANNY CROSBY. W. H. DoaNE. :
-~ -5 ey — :
o o) o g — o WP e o 1k

] - Bus, | Let his goodness.,ccieseseeaes | be our song;
Je < sus, | Tho'at times tis.....ceeeeee. | hard to Lear;
pin - ing, | Joy will yet OUr..cccesneenees | tOil Te - pay;
Je - ‘sus, | Precious promise.....c.c.... | he hath given;

. Bear the cross and follow...... |
2. Bear the cross, and live for % &
3 Bear the cross without re-.... |
4, Bear the crossand work tor |
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If we falter he will ....cccveevencne l help us, | We are weak but......... e | he is strong.
He will make the burden....... | light - er, | He will hear the.....cccccseraes | children’s prayer.
Bear it with a cheerful......... [ 8pir = it, I Meekly bear it ..ccceeieeecessos. | day by day.
1f we love him and are....... «. | faith-ful, | Sweet will be OUT.ccceeuvieerens | TESE in heaven.
g-nr;‘: = ; [ = > = J;__E:J:
o~ . Py = et E
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Nore.~DBy hiolding the first word of each line this Chant is rendered very effective.
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JESUS GUIDE. Chant.

Words by JaAmes UrpHAM,
Rit.

W. H. Doane.

=

. !
(o I

. The way is dark; I

! i can not see at
. T'he way is rough: my

all, | My
feet are ver -y

Je - sus guide, My
sore. | My

Je - sus, aid,” My

P e e e ne e e
W F ¥ s> T L. 0
;
3
4

Jo - sus guide!
Je - sus, aid!

ix

PO B AP s B =

2. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth

detos )

me in the paths of righteousness } for his | name’s sake.{i'alll}ﬁ’ of
wi

3. The way is long; I fear I = yet may fall. | My Je -sus, keep, My Je-sus. keep!
. The way—it ends; the |ra-diant gate appears! | My Je-sus fast, My Je -sus fast!
i ) N i 2 P P w0 P
@«:}1 = = e t
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! 0, let me feel the clasping of thy hand | Close by my side, Close by my. side!
0, let me lean, | while yet thoulead-est on, | Nor me up-bmitl’, Nor me up - braid!
0, let my faith out-last the wea -ry road, | No more to weep, No more to weep!
My spirit hastes | and bounds with joy, to be At homeat last, At homeat last!
’ == N = 3 ~
{ e (3 ' = o SN g B r 20
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i . THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. Chant.
g >
\ N
‘ W. H. DoANE.
5 fo W Y
i Fat = i = 5
H " P HIPETTIER, Coet. 1
: 1. The Lord is my Shepherd, I | shall not | want. | He maketh me to liedown in |

Yea, though I walk thro’ the
the shadow of death,

- .
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3. Thou preparest & table before in

I anointest my head with oil; my

the presence of mine enemies: thou }cup runneth | over.

Surely goodness "and mercy
shall follow me g ™
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i all the ! days of my life; | And I will dwell in the | house of the | Lord for- | ever.
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JUST AS I AM. Chant. :

W. H. DoANE.

— doicdas dedic ke

= 5 Errasn ey .
= 2

Wil
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1. Just as I am, without And that thou bidst me
one plea, But that thy pshed for| me, < come to thee, O Lamb »God, I | come.
blood was - - - o - . - - 2

el
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2 Just as T am, and waiting not To rid my soul of | one dark | blot,
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of | God 1 | come.

3 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, Sight, riches, healing | of the | mind,
Yea, all I seek in thee I find, O Lamb of | God I | come.

4 Just as I am, thy love unknown Has broken every(&barrier | down;
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, O Lamb of | God I | come.

— TS~
. THE OPEN GATE. Chant.

W. H. DoANE.
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1 Mercy with her wings unfolded, Bending o’er her | children | dear
Softly whispers, ** Come to Jesus, How he | loves your | praise to | hear.”

w 2 With his gracious arms extended, See the kind Re- | deem-er | wait,
Now he folds the Lamb that enters, Joytul | throughithe | open | gate.

3 Shall we cling to earthly pleasure, When the shining | angels | wait, ¢
Calling children to the Savior, Standing | at the | open | gate?

4 Joy the world can never give us, Pure, unfading | treasures | wait,
They who seek will surely find thcm, Kind them | at the | open | gate.

I AM THE WAY. Chant.

W. H. DoANE.
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1 Art thou weary, art thou languid, Art thou | sore dis- | tressed ?
* Come to me,”’ saith One, and, coming, | Be at | rest.

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, If he | be my | guide?
In his feet and hands are footprints, | And his | side.

N 3 Is there a diadem, as monarch, That his | brow a- | dorng?
Yes; a crown in very surety, | But of | thorns.

¢ If T ask him to receive me, Will he | say me | nay?
; No; not till earth, and not till heaven | Pass a- | way.

5 Finding, following, kaeping,'str_uggling, Ts he | sure to | bless?
Angels, martyrs, prophets, virgins, | Answer, | Yes. v
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g Norr.—The S_glos should be sung by the teachers, and the Responses by the scholars,

BESIDE THE CR

088. Chant.

W. H. DoANE.

o

A 74 .

e ]

1. Jews were wronught to cruel madness,
2 At its foot her feet she p!.mtcd - = -
. Poets oft have sung her story,; - = - =

-

&

Christians fled in fear and sadness, « -
By the dreadful scene undannted, - -
Paiuters decked her brow with glory, -

-~

R —
%5‘_ ——

=

= kS
= o
L

Touches like that simple story, - - -

4. But mno worship, song, or glory, = = - i g
5. And when unc er fierce ophressmn, - Goodness suffers like transgression, ~ -
6. But if love be there, true-hearted By no grief or terror parted, - - - -
- : > o s
¥ LIAE —_t o — b—— —H-
= = z2—= 1z
Y/
Marystoodthe « « « « « « =« =« « =« « =« - = | cross be- side. b
Till the gentle - - < « O TR otk wo.oos Topuffle - per died.
Priests her name have - = « = « « « « = « « | de - i- fied,
> - = e i
@— &— + = -
5_ [ e I AT e | i
Mary stood the - - c = = mome s e e .. cross be- side. 4
Christ again i8 « = = » « = « =« =« « = - =} cru - ci- fied.
Mary stauds the- - = = = = « « « « = « = = | Cross be- side,
4
—— ST R I T T
0 GIVE THANKS. Chant.
, _Solo, or Semi-Chorus. 1st Response. C'horus. .
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1 O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good;
2 Give thanks unto the God of frods,

3 O give thanks unto the Lord of lords;

4 To him who alone doeth great wonders;

’) To him that by wisdom made the heavens;

6 To him that stretched out the earth above the waters; H

| { Sl

Chorus. For his mercy endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever,
For his mercy endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever.

, Solo, or _S’mm‘- Chorus. 2d Res_pome Choru.s Al,
ié_ s 1 11—1 BE SETRE L —'_II;"_H
3 £ e ey
T T A - men
4 LM n b
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S = e =

7 To him that made great lights;
8 The sun to rule by dd)" the moon and stars

night; - - w $

2 Who n me mhomd usin our ]ow ostafe'
10 And hath redecmed us from our enemies ;
11 Who giveth food to all flesh ;
12 O give thanks unto the God of heaven;

A e

Chorus. For his mercy endureth forever.
to rule by

Tor his merey endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever.
For his mercy endureth forever.
For his merey endureth forever.,
For his mercy endureth forever,

-
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THE SILVER SPRAY.

1 America. 6s & 4s.
Key G.

1 My country, ’t is of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee T 8ing;
Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrim’s pride,
From every mouantain side,
Let freedom ring.

2 My native country! thee,
Land of the noble free,
Thy name I love;
I love thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and templed hills;
My heart with rapture thrills,
Like that above.

3 Let music swell the breeze,
And ving from all the trees
Sweet freedom’s songs:

Let mortal tongues awake,

Let all that breathe partake,

Let rocks their silenee break,
The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers’ God to thee,
Author of liberty,
To thee we sing;
T.ong may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King.

2 Lenox. H. M.
Key B Flat.

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow —
The gladly solemn sound!
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound,
The year of jubilee is comes;
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lambj;
Redemption by his blood
Through all the lands proclaim,
The year of jubilee has come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has fll atonement made;
Ye weary spirits, rest,
Ye mourntul sonts be glad.
The year of julilee is coine;
Return, ve ransomed sinners, homse.

3 3 Rcti'eﬂt. Ilo Mo 3
Key C.

1 From every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide Qf woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat;

T is found beneath the mervcy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladuess on our heads;
A place than all besides more sweet —
It is the blood-bought merey-seat,

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where {riend holds fellowship with friend:
Though sundered far, by faith they meet,
Arouud one common mercy-seat.

4

53

1 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer !

6

1

Shepherd. 8s, 78 & 4s.
Key D.
1 Savior, like a Shepherd lead us,
Much we need thy tenderest care;
In thy pleasant pastures feed us,
For our use thy folds, prepare.
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, thine we are;
Biessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, thine we are,

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us,
Be the Guardian of our way;
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us,
Seek us when we go astray.
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Hear youung childven when they pray.

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,
Poor and sinful though we be;
Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse, and power to free,
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Let us early turn to thee,

4 Early let us seek thy favor,
Early let us do thy will;
Blegsed Lord and only Savior,
With thy love our bosoms fill,
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us, love us still.

Sweet Hour of Prayer.
Key D.

That ealls me from a world of care,
And bids me at my Father’s throne,
Make all my wants and wishes known
Tn seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer;
And oft escaped the tempter’s snave,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!

Thy wings shall my petition bear,

To him whose truth and faithfulness,
Fugage the waiting soul to bless;

And since he bids me seek his face,
Believe his word, and trust his grace,

I 1l cast.on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer,

Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
May I thy consolation share,

Till from Meunt Pisgah’s lofty height,

I view my home, and take my flicht;

This robe of flesh 1 "I drop, and rise

To seize the everlasting prize:

And shont, while passing thronugh the air,
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.

Coronation. C. M.

Key G.

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise;
The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of'his grace.

2 Jesus — the namethat charms our fears,

3

That bids our sorrows cease;
T iz music in the sinner’s ears,
"} is life and health and paace,

H-« breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulegt clean ;
His blood availed for me.

~&
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7 0, do not he discouraged.
Key G,

1 0, do not be discouraged,
For Jesus is your Friend!
0, do not be discouraged,
For Jesus is your Friend!
He will give you grace to conquer,
He will give you grace to conquer,
And keep you to the end.

CHORUS,
Iam Fad I’m in this army,
Yes, I 'm glad I ’m in this army,
Yes, I’m glad I ’m in this army,

And I’H battle for the school,

2 Fighton, ye little soldiers,

The battle youshall win j
Fight on, ye little soldiers,

The battle you shall win;
For the Savior is your Captain,
For the Savior is your Captain,

And he has vanquished sin.

1 am glad, etc.

3 And when the conflict ’s over,
Before him you sliall stand;
And when the conflict ’s over,
Before him you shall stand.
You shall sing his praise forever,
Youshall sing his praise forever,

In Canaan’s happy land.
I am glad, etc.

Cross. C. M.

Key B Flat.

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go free?
No: there’s a cross for every one,
Aud there is a eross for me.

\

2 How happy are the saints above
Who once went sorrowing here;
But now they taste unmingled love,
And joy without a tear.

3 The consecrated cross I ’ll bear,
Till death shall set me free,
And then go home my crown to wear,
For there ’sa crown for me.

Evening. C. M.
Key ‘A Flat.

1 In merey, Lord, remember me,
Through all the hours of night,
And grant to me most graciously
The sategard of thy might.

2 With cheerful heart T close mine eyes,
Since thou wilt not remove; .
0, in the morning let me rise
Rejoicing in thy love,

3 Or, if this night should prove my last,
And end my transient day’s;
Lord take me to thy promiscd rest,
Where I may sing thy praise.

10

11

12

Amboy. 6s & 4s.
Key F.

1 To-day the Savior calls:
Ye wanderers come;
0, ve benighted souls,
Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Savior calls;
0, listen now !
Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow,

3 To-day the Savior calls ;
For refuge fly;
The storm of justice falls,
And death is nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day:
Yield to his power;
0,, grieve him not away!
T is mercy’s hour,

Boylston., 8. M,
Key C.

1 Sow in the morn thy seed;
At eve hold not thy hand;
To doubt and fear give thou no heed —
Broadcast it o’er the land.

2 Thou know’st not which shall thrive —
The late or early sown;
Grace keeps the precious germ alive,
When and wherever strewn,

3 And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength,
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,
And the full corn at length.

4 Thou canst not toilin vain:
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

St. Thomas. S. M.

Key G.

1 Ilove thy kingdom, Lord—
T'he house of thine abode—
The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thy hand.

3 ¥or her my tears shall fall;
For her my prayers ascend:
To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end,

4 Beyond my highest joy
T prize her heavenly ways;
Her sweet communion, solemn vows
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.
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13 Missionary Hymn. 75 & 6s.

Key 'F.

1 From Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand;
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand;

From many an ancient Tiver,
From muany a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their land from error’s chain,

2 What though the spicy breeZzes
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s islej

Though every prospect pledbos.
And only manis vile:

In vain with Javish kmdnfss

4 The gifts of God are strewn;

The heathen in his.blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we,, whoso souls are lighted
With wisdom from jon highy
Shall we to-men buu‘rhted
4 The lamp of life'deny 2
: Salvation—0: salvation
The joyful sound pr oclain,
Till earth’s remotest nation -
Has learned Messiah’s name.:

b 4 Waft, waft, ye Wmd-; his story,
And you, ye vmtuls, roll,
Till, like a:sea of glony,
it ~preads from pole to poles
Till o’er.our ransomed, nature

1 The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemery King, Creator,
9 In bliss returns o reign.

14 America, 6s & 4s.

Key G.

1 God bless our native land!
Firm may she ever stand,
Through storm and mght,
When the wild tempests rave
: Ruler of winds'and wave,
Do thou our country save:
By thy great might.

2 For her our prayer; shall rise
To God, aboyvethe skies;
On him we wait:
Thou who art eéver nigh,
Guarding with watchful'eye; :
To thee aloud we cry
God save the State!

NN

15 Balerma. CV.‘M.
Key B Flat.

1 O for a closer walk with God—

A calm and heavenly frame;

A light to shiné upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is_tho'blessedness I Knew,

When first T saw the Lord? ;

Where ig the sonl-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once emoyedl
How sweet their niemory still!
But they have left an‘aching void
The world can never fill,

4 Return, 0 holy Dove, retarn!
\weet messenger ot rest;
I hate the sins thatmade thee morn,
And drové thee from nyy breast,

16 | Arlington.
‘Key G.

1 There is a Tand.¢f pure dehght
Where saints immortal reign;
Infinite day excludes the mﬂht,

And pleasures banish pain.

Go' M‘

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never with'ring flowers;
Death, like a narrow sea, diyvides
This heavenly land from “ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in livinig ‘green;
So to the Jews.old Candan stood,
While Jordan rolled betweéen.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And now the landscape o’er
Not Jordan’s streanm, nor dmtth 8 cold flood
Should fright us from the shore.

17 Laban. ' 8. M.
Key ,D'

1 My soul, be on thy guard;
Ten thousand foes arise;
The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw theeé'from the gkies,

2 0 watch and: ﬁght and prays;
The battle ne’er give o’er,
Renew it boldly evevy day,
And help divine unplou,

3 Ne'er think the victory won,

Nor lay thine armor down;
The work of faith will net be done

Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death
bh all bring thee to thy God;
He 1l take thee, at thy p'utmg breath,
To his du ine abode.

18 Kindness. - L. M.
Key A.

1 Awake, my, soul, mfovful lz\ys,
And smg thy gre.xt tedeemer’s praise j
Hc-_uhﬂ\ claims a song from me,
His loving, kindness; O, how free !
His loving kindness, loving kindness,
His loving kmdnes@, 0, how free!

2 He saw me ruined by the fall,

Yet lovéd me, nntwnhqt'\ndmg all;
He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness, O, how great!

3 I often feel my sinful heart
Prane from my Savior to depart;
But though I oft havehim forgot,
His loving kindness.changes not.

4 Soon shall T pass the glnomy vale;
Soon all my mortal powers must fail;
0, may my last expiring bre: tth
His loving kindness sing in death:

)y
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19 Webhb. 78 & 684/
Key-B Flat.

1 The morning light is breaking,
The darkness disappears;
The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears.
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
$ Brings tidings from afar,
Of nationgin commotion,
Prepared for Zion’s war.

2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us
In many a gentle shower,

< And brighter scenes before us
Are upenin% every hour.

3 Each cry, to heaven going,

3 Abundant answers brings,

And heavenly gales are blowing,
With peace upon their wings.

3 Blest river of salvation, '
Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou'to every nation,
b3 Nor in thy richness stay.
Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home;
Stay mnot tilkall the holy
Proclaim—**The Lord is'come!”’

1920 Weary.
Key C.

1 In the Chrigtian’s home in glory,
There remains a land of rest;
There the Savior ’s_gone before me,
To fulfill my 'sotil’s request.

CrORBUS.

There is rest for the weary,
There is rest for the weary,
There is rest for the weafty,
There is rest for you.
On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden,
Where the tree of life is blooming,
There is rest for you. |

4

2 He js fitting up my mansion,
Which eternally shall stand,
For my stay shall not be transient
In that holy, happy land.

3 Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter,
Grief nor woe my lot shall share:
But in that celestial centex, {11,
I a crown of life shall wear.
£
¢ . 4 Death itself shall -then be vanquished,
And his sting shall be withdrawn;
Shout for gladness, 0, ye ranscined, "’
Hail with joy the rising morn.
5 Sing, 0, sing, ye heirs of glory ;
Shout your triumph as you go};
Zion's gate will open for you,: .
You shall find an entrance through.

-

2t Amerieca. 6s & 4s.

Key G,

4 Come, thom Almighty King,
Help us thy: name to sing;
Help us to praise!
Father, all glorious,
O’er,all vietorious;
Come and reign over us,
Ancient of days.

2 God'ofithejright; arise! -
Scatter our enemies;
Now make them-fall!
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defense be made
Our souls on'thee be stayed;
Lord, Lear our call!

3 Come, thou eternal Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword;
Our prayer attend!
Come, and thy people bless
Come, give thy word success;
Spirit of holiness i
On us descend!

22 Happy Day. 1. M,
Key @G.

1 O happy day that fixed my choice
On thee; my Savidr aud my God? s
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.
Happy day, happy day, ‘
When Jesus washed my sing away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day. ¢
Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away.

2 O happy bond, that.geals my vows
To Him, who merits all my love;
Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While tothat sacred shrine I miove,

3 'T is done, the great transaction 's done,
am my Lord’s, and hedis-mine}
He drew me, and [ followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

23 Hymn of Dedication.
TuNE—The Morning Light is Breaking.
MAIN SCHOOL.

Come join our dedication,
While toour God we raise
Our thankful hearts’ oblation,
A hymn of grateful praise,: . th «
For all these blessings given, /!
For this our Sabbath home,
Where we shall' learn'of heaven,
And of the world to come, 23
BIBLE - CLASSES,
We ’'ll join your dedication,
And with you join to sing
A hymn of consecration,
o God our Savior, King
Of all these pleasant places
Where wéshall learn his-word,
And seek those Christian graces
That make us like our Lord.

INFANT DEPARTMENT,

We’ll join the dedication,
And sing as best we,can
Big words that end in ——ation,
For sure we like the plan
Of this our,pleasant quarter,
And thank the great, good God,
Who taught our friends to alter
And fix things for our good.

ALL,

Accept our. dedication,
Thou holy God above,
And grant us thy salvation
And fill our hearts with love.
Here let thy Holy Spirit
Upon our soulsdescend;:
And makeus all inherit
The kingdom without end.
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. 3 I have read pit i rnisk 3
9294 Dedication H}'mn. row'; 0?325{. gospel,, writ in burnished '
TuNE—The Morning Light is Breaking. AR e R e, S0 b 100
1 To thee, O pretious Savior, Let the Hero,/ born of woman, crush the ser-
We dedicate this room; q_pent with his heel,
Come, ever blessed Spirit, Since GGod is marehing on.
Dwell in our Sabbath home!
b Dwell in our hearts, dear Jesus! 4 He has sounded forth the trumpet, that shall
$ We give ourselves to thee; never call retreat,
{ Wash us ifr blood atoning, He is sifting'out'the hearts of men before his
$ Poured out on ‘Calvary. judgment ' seat;
s g e
1 2 Inls]truct usah‘(;av%nly- Tealcher! 0, be ls':\;lltft.u?;,yfzg\tlt, to answer Him'! bg)ubx- :[
Thy sacred Word: reveal, e g b S 2 e ¢
And by thy grace assists Our God is maxching.on, g
To do thy righteous will, i
{ Guard all our stéps, dear Savior! 5 In the: beauty of the lilies Christ was born
¢ And on our pathway shine; across the sea,
$ Dispel all doubts and darkness; With a glory in His bosom that transfigures
And make us-wholly thine! yowand me; ! ;
4 ; TREN L ¢ As He died to maké'men holy, let us die to
¢ 3 Thus train us in life's morning make en free,
4 For service yet:to come; While God is marching on.
b To bear the cross with gladness,
: Till Thou;shalt call us home, b
Then when we meet in heaven,
? RAind join tlhe'blipod-washed throng,
edeeming love forever
Shall be our joy and song. 27 I Have a Father, &c.
o Key E Flat.
29 Jesus Loves Me. ) :
" 1 I have a Father in the promised land,
Key E Flat. I have a Father in the }iromlsed land,
1 Jesus loves mo! this L know, Pk oot ke iyt (0 pRomtsca et .
$ For 1the Bible t}(’\,lls me1 80 : v }
Little enes to him belong ;
They are wealk, but he is étrong. CHORUS. |
b CHORUS, 1’11 away, I’ll away to the promised land,
g - T'll away, Fll.away to the promised land,
4 Yes, Jesus loves me; My Father calls me; Lmust go
3 ¥‘L;, ;t\:g: 11(‘)")(?: 1lnnee ’ To meet Him.in the promised land.
"The Bible tells me 80, el P 3
% . 2 T have a Savior in the promised land, ¢
2 Jesus loves me! he who died, I have a Savior in the promised land, ¢
Heaven’s gate to open wide; My Savior calls me, I mustgo 4
He will wash away my sin, Ta meet him in the promised land. 4
Let his little child come in. Cuo.—I’'ll away, L'll.away to the, &c. 4
3 Jesus loves me! loves mé still. [ v Bafid ¢
$ Though I 'm very weak and ill; 3 I havealctown in the el ot s ¢
4 From his shining throne on high, I have a crown in the promised land, 2
s Comes to watch me where I lig, T;‘Q‘é‘ :.lllliisi‘.;? gﬁllap’l’:f;{] iIsfr‘i“]S:lﬁ{’ 4
. ar <] ¥ e , . >
¢ 4 Jesus loves me! he will stay Cuo.—I'll away, I'll away to the, &c. 4
$ Close beside me all the way ;
< If I love him when I die,
2 He will take me home on high,
<
‘ : : 28 I’'m a Pilgrim, _
26 Battle Hymn of the Republic. Key G.
Key B Flat. 1I'ma Pilgxiim, a)tld I’utn) atstrap etr; s
: ‘ 2 ? 3 I can tarry, I can tarry but a night.
Wiitten by Chaplain’ M C(jt.l.be, while confined in Do not detain'me, for I am going :
" Labby  Prison. To where the fountains are ever flowing.
1 Mine elyes lm(vie seen the glory of the coming of %’m a pilgriui, andtl’m absttmng_el;,t
the Lord; ; ' can' tarry, I can tarry but a night,.
He .is t.mmpifl’xg oul:, the viut:(aige where, the
grapes of wrath, are stored; : re ining:
He hath loosed the fatefullightning of his ter- e %",‘{,ﬁéh‘g,‘;’,’é’f}’ Lf’n‘i‘.‘;f,;]i'ﬁg'ﬁ,g, the sight.
rible quick sword; Here in this country go darkiand dreary
His truth is marching.on. I have been wandering, forlorn and weary.
2 I have geen him in the watch-fires of a hun- Cuorvs—I'ma pilgrim, &e.
dred circling camps; "
They have builded Him an altar in the ev'ning 3 There’s the city to which I journey,
dawn and damps; My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light;
I have read his rightdous sentence by tne dim There is no sorrow, nor any sighing,
and flaring lamps:, There is no sin there, nor any dying,
: His day is marching on. Cxorvus—I’m a pilgrim, &c.
: .
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29 ot Ppecious Name;

Key ' G

1 There:ds no name so sweet on earth,
No name 80 sweet 'in heaven,

The name, before his wondrous birth,
To Christ, the Savior given.

REFRAIN.

We love to sing around our hxng, ‘
And h.ul him blessed Jesus:

Forthere’s no word ean ever, heard
So dear, 80 sweet as Jesus.

2 His human name they did proclaim,’
When Abram’s son they sealed him,
The mame that still, by God’s g:ood widl,
Deliverer revealed him.

3 And “hon he hung upon the tree,
They wrote this name above him;
That all might see the reason.we
For evermore must love him.:,

4 So now upon his Father’s throne,
Almighty to release.us
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,
The Prince uud ba\ ior Jesus-

30 Rest. L. M.

o Key D,

1 Asleep in . Jesus! blessed sleep!
From which none ever wakes to weep;
A calm and undisturbed.repose,
Unbroken by thelast of foes.

2 "Awledp in Jesus!0O how sweét
Porbé forsuch ‘a'slumber meet!
With holy ¢onfidence to sing::’

That death hath'lost its venoméd s stmg.A

3 Asleep in Jesus! O; for me
May such'a blisstul refage be!
Secur ely shall y ‘ashes lig,
And wait the summons fmm on hwh.

31 We are out;on the Ocean.

Key E Flat.

1 We are out on an ocean gailing;
Homeward bound we smoothly glide;
We are out on an ocean, sailing
To a home beyond the tide.

CHoORUS,

All the storms will soon be over;

Then we 1l anchor in the harbor;

We are ont on an ocean, sailing
To ahome beyond the tide.

2 Millions now ane safely landed
Over on the golden shores;
Millions more ave on!' their journey,
Yet there 'sixoom for millions more,
CHo.—All the storms, &c.

3 Come on boiird, oh, ship for glory,
-Be in haste, mal\e up your mind,
For out vesesl g weighing anchm’
And you niay be left behind,
Cro.—All the storms; &e, |

4 When wo all are gafely am,lmr d,
We will shout our' journey o’ er,
We will walk about the city
And will sing for evermore,
Cro = All the storms, &c.

Do MO OIS, ¢l S T4 st e

32 The Sunday: Schooki

Key.G.

1 The Sunday School, . that blnssed place!

Oh, 1 would rather’ stay

Within its walls, & child;of grace,
Than spend my hours.in. play,

The bnnd.w School,.the buuda.y SLhOO]
Oh, ’tis the place 1 love,

For there I learn the golden rulg, |
Which leads tojoys aboyve.

2 'Tis there'I léarn that: Jesus d.xed
For sinners such as.1 ;
Oh, what has all.the world beslde,
That I should prize so high?
The Sunday Sehool, &e.

3 Then let our grateful tribute rise,
And songs of p praise be given,
To Him who dwells above the bkleS
For such a’'blessing given.
The buuduy bc’fiool &e.

4 And welcome, then, the Sunday School!

We'll red(land smg, and pray,
That we‘tay Keep the golden rule,
And never from it stray.
The Sunday School.

33 Atonement. €. M.
Key B Flat.

1 There is a fountain filled with blobd,
Drawn from Tmmanuel's veins :
And sinners, plunged, beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains,

2 The dying thief rejoiced.to see
That fountain in his.day;
And there may I, theugh nle a8 he,!
Wash all my snus away.

3 Thou dying Lamb! tlw précious blood
Shall never losé its power,
Till all the ransohied Chureh of God
Are saved, to-sin no more,

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
1’1l sing thy pm\ er to save,

When this poor lisping, stnmmcx‘mg tonoue

Lies silent in the gune.

34 JO)fully! Jogfully!
§ sy 8 LM
4 Joyfully, joyfully, onward We move,

Bound to the land of bright spivits aboves:

Jesus, our Savior, in merey says, Come,
Joy fullv joyfully, haste to your home.

Soon will our pilgrimage ‘end’ Liére below)

Soon to the presence of God we shall g0;

Theiiif to Jegus ‘our hearts have'beéen given,

Joyfully,Joyfully rest we in heaven.

2 Teachers and qcholms haveée pass'd on l)cf'ora,
Waiting, they watchns approaching the shore

Singing to cheer us, while passing along,
Joyfully, joytully, haste to your home,

Sounds of sweet. music there ravish the ear;

Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall

hear

Filling with harmony Hefven's high dome,

JoyIuU) joytully, Jeaus We come,

%
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35 Around the Throne of God.

Key G.

1 Around the throne of God in heaven
Thoiisands of children stand,
Children whose sins are all forgiven,
A holy, happy band,
Singing glory, glory,
Glory be to God enshigh.

2 Tn flowing robes of spotless white
See every one array’d,
Dwelling in everlasting light,
And joys that never fade,
: Singing glory, &c.

3 What brought them to that world above
That heaven so bright and fair
Where all is peace, and joy, and love?
How came those childreu there?
Singing glory, &c.

36 Watchman, Tell us, &c.

Key D.

1 Watchman, tell us of the night,
What its signs of promise ape,/

Travéler, o’er you mountain’s height,
See that glory heaming star!

Watehman, does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell?

Traveler, yes; it brings the day—
Promised day of Israel.

CHORUS.

Traveler, yes; it brings the day—
Promised day of Israel!

2 Watchman, tell us of the night,
Higher yet that star ascends;
Traveler; blessedness and light, '
Peace and truth its course portends;
Watchman, will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them birth?
Traveler, ages ave jits owm:
See, it bursts o’er all the earth!

Crorvs.

Traveler, agesare its own:
See, it bursts o’er all the earth!

3 Watechman, tell us of the night,
For the darkness scems to dawn,

Praveler, darkness takes its flight,’
PDoubt and terror are withdrawn,

Watchman det thy:wanderings cease;

. Hie thee to thy quiet home:—

Traveler, lo!.the Prince of Peace,
Lot the Son of God is comie!

CHORUS,

Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace,
Lo! the Son of God is come.

37 Mary to thé Savier’s Tomb.
Key F.

1 Mary to the Savior’s tomb
Hasted at the early. dawn;
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume,
But the Lord she loved, had gone.
Forawhile she lingering stood,
Fill’d with sorrow ung surprise,
Trembling, while a crystal flood
Issued from her weeping eyes.

2 But her sorrows quickly fled
When she heard his welcome voice:
Christ had risen from the dead;
Now he bids her heart rejoice:
What a change his word can make,
Turning darkness into day!
Y% who weep for Jesus' sake,
He will wipe your tears away.

38" 1. Jesus paid it all.
Key G.
1 Nothing, either great or small,
Remains for me to do;

Jesus died, and paid it all,—
Yes, all the debt I owe.

CHORUS.

Jesus paid it all,
All the.debt I.owe,
Jesus died and paid it all,
Yes, all thedebt I owe.

2 When he from his lofty throne
Stoop’d down to do and die,
Every thing was fully done,

—seopig finish’d " was his cry.

CHo.—Jesus paid it all, &c.

3 Weary, working, plodding one,
0,. wherefore toil youwo? )
Cease your doing,—all was done,
Yes, ages long ago.

Cuo.,—Jesus paid it all, &c.

4 Till to Jesus® work you cling
Along by simple faith
“‘Doing’’is a-deadly ti)i‘ng,
Your “‘doing”’ ends in death,

CHo.—Jesug paid it all; &e.

5 Cast. your deadly **deoing’” down;
Down, all at Jesus’ feet;
Stand-in Him, in . Him aloue,
All glorious and complete,

Cuo.—Jesus paid it all, &c,

39.8ay, Brothérs, will you meet us?
Key B Flat.

1 Say, brothers, will you meet us,
Say, brothers, will you meet us,
Say, brothers, will you meet us,

On.Canaan’s happy.shore?. .

CHORUS.

Glory, glory, hallelujah,

iGlory, glovy, hallelujahy

Glory, glory, hallelujah,
For ever, eyermore,

2 By thergrace of God, we’ll .meet. you,
By the grace of God, we'll meet you,
By the grace of Gad, we’ll meet you,

On-Canaan’s happy shore,
Cuo,—Glory, &c,

3 Jesus lives and reigns forever,
Jesus lives and reigns forever.
Jesus lives and reigns forever,

On Canaan’s happy shore,
Cro.=Glory, &c.

4 Glory in the highest glory;
Glory in the highest glory,
Glory in the highest glory,

On Canaan’s happy shore,

WMW‘WWM L

Cuo.—Glory, &c.

e v

"

s




e S —

e ————————

THE SILVER SPRAY.

INDEX,OF HYMNS—FIRST LINES.

PAGE

Awake my Soul. 145
Around the throne OGO, L iiiitinnenns 149

| AmIa soldfer of the Cross..,....mm 36
All hail the power of Jésus'name. ... 127

, Blow ye the tru'm'pet, _blow..'. i i sl 143

Blessed Savior, thee I 10ve. i) 32
Battle Hymn of the Republie.....iiii i +147
Blessed be the- tie that binds....cc.. R ) v
146
5 146

Come join our dedicabion...wisismsesiss
Come thou aImigi)ty King s
Come, to Jesusjust BOW i viiiv i 35
Come thou fount of every blessing.:, 126
118

From every storm¥y¥ wind that blows 143

Depth of merey can thére be...... ...

From Greenland’s fey mountains......

Faint not, droop ' not, weary Pilgrim. 64

God bless our native land. ... NE R 145
God is love.....audd B RGNl B ansdh Bl 118
Haste, O sinner ..ol v retonnes 18

How sweet the name of Jesissounds 92
In merey, Lord, remember meul......... 144
I have 4 Father in the promised..,...;. 147
I love -thy Kingdom, Lord .. sessieesses 144
In the Christian’s home in glory........ 146
T'm 8 Pilgrim i il il i 147
In the cross of Chiist I glorya..., e 79
Jesus paid it all......c.eee0es

tSasmesarnse TR

PAGE
Jesus loves me, this I KnOW....ccceseeees 147
Jesus, lover of my 80Ul.....ccceevesereencorens 34
My country, ’t'is of thee. ... ......ccc........ 143
My soul, be on thy guard........‘ ............. 145
Must Jesus bear the cross alone......... 144

My duyé are gliding SWiftly DY ..ceesssses 130

Moary to the Sé.vior’s SO} o4 evosisoyed

vy 1149
Nearer, my God, to ol it 39
Near me, O, my Sf;wior stand, .. ssged 100
O! happy A8 .ouccosiapesassinsssasin scosyepesgas 146
O! for a thousand tONZUES. cuisiiemssuns 143
0 ! for a closer WadKe. ali.bhai. wiaissios 146
O! do not be discouraged......iiwbiaiiil 144
Rock of Ages, cleft. for me.......cceverveene. 126
Sweet hour of prayer........... 143
Savior, like a.ishepherd............... Sevinnst148
Sow in the morn thy seed ...t et 144
:Say, brothers, will you meet me......... 149
The morning light- is breaking........... HG
There is a land of pure delight........... 145
To-day thie' Savior calls... ..ot o 144
To thee, O precious Savior..... ........... 147

Take my heart, O Savior, take it,....s 64
Time is winging us away.....weieaense
Watchman, tell us of the night.........

'Weary of egrthly’ eire,. .0 00 L0 L0008

Ye valiant soldiers of the ¢ross ..o 118

R T N T T T R

SR e




AAAAAAALS

INDEX OF TUNES.

L ...

A Friend that’s eVer Near, ...cowsesiees~ 17

Angels rolled the stone away ............ e |
Anniversary HyMD....i oo capessrnsessss 44
Am [ aSoldier of the Cross 46
- Angry Words... -
All hail the power “of Jesus’ Nam o ss AT
Beautiful River.., \ Eoaatifanc Lol
Blessed Savior, thee 1 love D s oris B8
Bless this Hour of Prayer......ccccesesevcen 37
Battling for the Lord ... 42
Beautiful Land.... ....cceeseesscsnsscnssencnsne 48
Beautiful Vale of Rest.. VAR | |
Blessed are they that believe ............... 82
Boautitil Witness....o v s oivissoaiminissamse 113
Blest be the Tie that bmds ................... 127
Bear the Cross........ Heol MO &)

Beside the Cr oss

} Children Sing..c..cccesceeviminienccenees 9
Christ was born in Bethlehem... 20
Come to Jesus eVEN NOWa.irre - iubss s 20
Come, and WelCome.....cciieeieiseansanires 22
Clinging to the Rock... Ak sans ey amkNs oY S
Come to Jesus just now.. R e mutnn, <
Come to the Sabbath- -SCHOOL ovruss sossns w40
Chorus Of Fire......ccisecemeisssodoresvoosenens 45
Come AgAIN...cccciiiriiraraniirisssseasnnnst wiivad 81
Come to Jesus... IR
Climbingup Zion's Hlll Py |1
Christ: for me.. e Bt R - g 1. 3
Come, thou Fount. o

Do the Right...
Dare todo nght i
Pon’t you hear the Angels com. ng n 90

JERTIE T8 N OE G rerss irparyrs 14 sebeyurpy e 89

Jesus, Lover of my boul PN TI.
JOY-DelIS..cc. ceivenansinemmuisanersapsesrses P L
.Iewq Iturn to thee ............... yoogoaiy@)- i 09 &
Jesus Guide... cax - 1o SnfatiberE - et 14D
Just as I am. §5 vman aabs s s o BROEN A g - 141
Keep me, SAVIOT.. 4 e 100
Lead them to thee. e S ¥
TOOK 10O JEBUS. . i venrivaron . 134
Leave me with JesuS......cccceeinaens ees 121 §
My precious Bible......cccseiiessinarernanns 7
MAarching Ol cceeseeseicineiinsiioisssanserencnnne 14
Bloke BB Tl s, wiviiistviissrarboinren, . N
My Biessed e R S 123
Make me Lhankful ............................. 138 %
Wons BOL FORBE. i it iiissamaies ) AR
Nevear ho ffrsld iy weismninssesncs mmensnste 33
Nearer, my God, to thee......cccovveceinennes 39 §
Not with the multrltude ....................... 58 §
Nearly there... b e MR TR R §
No Tearsin Hea\en 4 17 §
Over on the other Csxde.. Sow L B0 8
0O, yes! we'll be there...... T
0, we-are volunteers ............................ 59 ¢
Out of the mire.. A lidaridk sasnehvissaneve F10: 8
O-how-I love Jesus ............................... 128 ¥
Our Savior's Command......cceeeeienieenennes 56 ¢
Over the River I’'m gomg ........... yous sy 86 3
O give thanks... oy et A T
Pure within.. SOOI, - 8, SO BV
Resting by and by ORI S | B
Rest at Home.. 24

Rally for the bchool 43 ¢

. Depth of mercy ' . 118 | Read the Bible., . cw: 87 2
Evening Hy MmN ci.isiveesst « 137 | Rock of Ages.... 126 ¢
Fver guide mie........coccouiss 5 Soldiers for Jesus i 114 §

¥ Faint not, DlOOp not .......... il AN 64 | Stand up for Jesus...me.cooepe R
Floating Down.. iresEBieanie eenshinet ivende 1120 | Sabbath Bells...........icf i i, 36 ¥
Fight for the Rxght ................ veeeeermeens 79 | Stand by theRight...o s i SN 3. 55 1153 %

. Fading, still fadmg « .......... 5. AT 80 | Sacred Fountain.....coeeseessemieressnisesseseas 60

! Feed My, LAMDS e s coppoggesese carsssespgassons 108 | 80 A0 Lovvivirrincnaiviisinlinbluatonio ditidtint 62
Flight of Time...... ... T AU 109 | Sunday-school Volunteer, Song.,.osew 83
Father, hear our anyer ....................... 136 | Sunday-school Battle L aplte s e 94
(xolden Gleams..... GE 60 | Save me, Jesus... LE B el AN 1]08 &
Go and tell Jesus.. . 65| Some place for O it il R R 101
Gentle Savior, bless the Chlldren. ..... . 63| Shall we all meet again.. Favh oo 318

1 Haste, O Sinner, to be wise.. i 18 | Shall we meet each other there ......... 122 ¢
Hear the Echo... coeeneds 57 | The Pilgrim’s-Joutrney.: - 12 §
Heavenly Home, sweet Home..‘ ....... .. 81| The Heavenly Land:.:... L5 13
Hand in hand....... bbb et 98 | Take ‘a blessing while we 11ng 19
HADPDPY, happy @Ver....cccieimiemnnisninns 113 | The Happy Sundqy—sghool : s 20
Heaven above (chant)..i...oendiii. 4125 | The Rapid River.. T £ 15 P b 32
If I come tO JesSUS.cvieremrasiocesns 5| The Lion of Judah'. A, dadzall 88
I have a Home., e b 16 | The Land of Pxomlse R oo AR ZRITANG 61
I am thinking of Home 41 | Thy will be done.. RN Baael -

I will sing for Jesus.. 155 | Take my Heart.. eesienbinits 01
In the Cross of Lhrmt 79| The Angels in the Airs. jidoupsiaie 066
1 do believe.2il...o5 JDE + 92 | Thelold, “old Story Seeeiy 67
I am the way .. P " 141 | The Lambs of the Upper l*old ............ 68
Jesus by the Beab i viinc Sl 81 The Battle Cry,.. b As 10
ﬁ-“"“ AP, AP LN P A ~ AWWWWMWW"Q
&g




?~ ARSI RAR A AR R AR R R AR A AR A R R I R I RN R R R R A R A o R G R G o i s AR ASRIRRRR :,}

§
INDEX TO SUBJECT.
There’s something I can do cninesenees 77 | While we work for Jesus. ..ceeien. 18
The day is ending.....ciccssmssesscsiviseccrcss 851 W 8re OINZ.civuciieweicrirsssiveniisansssisia 23 ¢
Triod Ol BrUe. L ol it ihons sisoansseras 89| We all can do something for Jesus 80
The Better Lamd......cccciavvpsssesomorores | 91 Waitmibf' L0 RIVEE. . ioveiosconmsvenives 34
The Port of Peace.....ccecovenes S vkeisonssonees 95 | What 11 do with Jesus... s P
There is Joy for you....... We are marching o esceansaresverens 61
The Story of the Cross.... Work, for the night is OmIing.......... 72
_ The Watchman’s Cry ... - We ’ll'drink no more ........................... 74
¥ The Open Portal......cco.. 4 Why do the Angels Sing.....cceeevesnacenn 75
& . The Gate of Zion..... S/, Waiting, only waiting.........ceeiicenns 88
PRl ot There ’11 be rest by and r by Xk Where do YVOul JOUTReY ...c..... ceevrereeseves 86
f The Angel Boatman........ S hrug . We love the Sunday-school.......c.ceeva 78
PSS b ) The Jasper Sea.....ccasue. 2 Weary of earthly care ............ ARl 99
5 ) The Shining Shore SVREEN AR PIRY  coiisoisiss i rasvspsboseiias 129
s i ¢ The Guiding Hand WVOTE TOT RO occiiiiisinsuoniiavsisaonsinnebivs il 103 §
" [ D8 WAY I OBRE . . v e aans What shall the harvest be......z.,. pesndO4 &
: i | There-are Angels hovering round.....” 49 | Wandering Stranger... i3 207 ¢
§ i ¢ Tell-it-to Jesus... 139 | Waiting forthe Crown.. 14 7108
Rt o o { The Lord is my Shepherd .. 140 | We’ll give our Hearts to Jésus L T 3
gl { The -Open--Gate..... I Who will- Treet Me.. it 115
B The Fire-and Cloud: %08 Sivess
Eoinn g %he Aak l;)f God. %
' Upan omg A
ﬁ( L 'Very WORK .. .iiiiusiviiisianiesininsssebisndionnnns 109 1
H . ;
i ; :
g i ‘
¥ b ) . e 1 -
| « INDEX TO SUBJECTS. '
I == i : '
} ! ; ’ NUMBERS INDICATE PAGES.
X ; v} ! E v t Wi
okt ! i 4 ANGBLS 49 9, 115. L4 o R JES’B)% Liovg for 8, 11114]21§ 110398 188157
At 4 o g b eonlySavior. .
LR R { BIBLE. 7 &7. ' _ - Rejoicing in. 81, 82 75 96 1 -
AR CHILDREN. ; 1" Rockof Ages. 126, ’ 1
| A , Happy. 9, 69, 70, 8 ~ Praiseto, 127, 142, ‘
s o ¢ -, Invited to Christ. 5 18,°20, 22, 33 56 ., Soldiers of.’ 4 14, 42, 46,759, 61 71 118‘
AR 7 65, 2, 02,118,139, 141 i | =o; Trusting in. 28138'5‘7‘ 58, 99 ) 53 76
’ | CHRISTIAN UNION. a2, o oo | W"{é‘i"’l f‘i{,& i
1 i) . £ s
potEE . ®HE CEOWN. IOfg plh 130, 14 SN PRAYER 37, 39,63, 80 136
i e CI;O:ZYG:I Ay gnT L | BHE RIGHT. . 21,5, 59, 79, 5
| | BVENT e : | RIVER OF LIFE AND DEATH %6, 27, 5
{ L ¢ HOLY SPIRIT, 126, ' © . St 32, 84, 86, 122 ) 4
' b FUNEB.ALS 53, 117 . b ot i SU]%DA?’-SCHOOGE
R reces 13 IO 34 lessing on, 63 :
B | : f ! HD%YtENL TV e LA Harvest of. /104 # {itrx)
- 2 bl it dhsaiagh — g ‘331, " Invitationto.’ 40 48,57, 81 ABARRLS .
i <1 Desiring. 43, 54, 66, 85, £8, 100, % Lovefor: 62,7 i11aH
. | 1 Homein. 1, 24, 2,84 95 118,133, 12” 5 Work i the. 2994 108, Mg, o r
bl ' ‘ R o Thmkmgof 13,19, 41, 46, 48,,50 3 Paghon-anils -4 y £ tiis 51
i i i : Jouééleﬁf}ing to; , 16,, 23 31, 64 86, 93. Pt
. b G e
i Reat af b Sl 118 o bt Tor sioh 1 TEACHERS 2, 25 ,
ki Hongs ofh 1200 i ond o b TEMPERANCE 74, 327710
JIE JESUS. - 10f gl
b LR s Birth of, - 20. , o | PIME. - 100, 112, 131, #0ra !
R ¢ Being like. 15, 89, 60, O 2 LEg
-2*; ik 1 “ Confessing Jesus.. 10; 38, 55 92, 111 WATCH AND. PRAY. 129, el b |
Sl 0 A Friend. -17, 89,107, 121. x b
Bt A Guide; - 137,138, 140, 71 16l w1 ! VOLUNTEER SONGS: 5; 85. ,
h% | | @‘V ’ i e v T AN AR ._ﬁ
ik |




S

4
R






HSTABLISE FI) 1858.

———

THEOLOGICAL, SU:NDAY-SCHOOL
IBLE AND TRACT DEPOSITORY

—~— AND —

GENERAL BOOK STORE.

. . =

J. W. MCINTYRE,

Corner Fifth & Market Sts. (New Marble Block)

FIVE DOORS NORTH OF OLD STAND,

ST. LOUIS, MO.

| Family, Pulpit, Pocket and School Bibles, Testaments, Prayer, Hymn
and Music Books, of all Denominations, in great -
variety of Styles, Sizes and Prices.

| We furnish, besides our own publications, those of the American Sunday-School Union,
| American Tract Society, and all the other Union organizations, with those of the
Evangelical Denominations and private publishers, with School and
Miscellaneous Books, Stationery, etc., at Eastern prices. We
aim to meet the entire wants of the Ministry, the
Church, the Family and the Sabbath School.

SABBATH-SCHOOL BOOKS.

| Our Stock of Sunday-School Library Books, Bibles and Testaments, Maps, Questions, ||
Music, Hymn and Class Books, Catechisms, Infant School Cards and Pictures, Tickets, |
| Rewards, Spellers, Bible and T'eachers’ Helps, is ample for the entire wants of Sunday- ||
| Schools of every description. .

OUR OWN PUBLICATIONS.

We invite an examination of our publications, consisting of

HGW TO BE SAVED; or, The Sinner Directed to the Saviour. By Rev. Jas. H. Brookes, D.D.

This book is written by one of the most successful pastors of 8t. Louis, and is of inestimable value to the sinner, the inqnirer,
| and the Christian. TFifty-five thousand copies have been published by the subscriber, and it has been reprinted in Europe. 18mo.
[ 1°6 pp. Muslin, 50 centd; Paper cover, 20 cents. Same in German, paper, 20 cents.

| SOCIAL HARP, 18mo. 448 PP:—This hymn book is peculiarly adapted for use in church, prayer meetings, the family, or !!
Sabbath school. 25,000 copies have beeu published. Sheep, 60 cents; Roan, gilt edges, 80 cents; Roan, gilt edges and back, $1. |

PRACTICAL TALKS WITH SINNERS, INQUIRERS AND CHRISTIANS, By 8, MoBeth,

16mo. 411 pp. Muslin, €1.50. Just published.—*¢ Pungent, practical and familiar in style; earnest, glowing with enthusiasm,
and breathing throughout an intense anxiety for souls. It may even be ranked with Dr. Spencer's Pastor’'s Sketches, for insight
into the needs and workings of the human mind and heart. It is a true experience book, and wili prove a light and guide and
friend to many a sroping and halting soul to whom it may come. The pastor and worker for souls will find much use in a book %o
| ‘helpful and earnest as this.”"—S. S. Times.

| THE CHOLERA AND ITS PREVENTION, WITH RECEIPTS FOR ITS OURE, 10 cents
| LAY PREACHING. In Press. 8 cents. :

|| CHRISTIAN UNION IN DOCTRINE AND PRACTICE, By Rev, Geo. Duffield. With an Introduc-
1 tion by Rev. A, H, Burlingham, D.D. In press,

1 DIS%OURSEStQN THE PARABLE OF THE GREAT SUPPER. By Rev. Samuel J, Niccolls, D.D,
| n preparation,

This work is designed to illustrate the fulless and freeness of saving grace, and to set forth the importance and necessity of a
prompt and hoarty acceptance of the gospel offer of salvation.

| g&5=Sent post-paid on receipt of the Retail Price.
|| ReZ=Cataioaues gratis, and maiied to any add.’ess on the receipt of stamps.




