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be - gins her mild reign.
slest vis - ion  be - hold.

Wastes rise in_ ver -dure and min -gle

in song.

war and com - mo-tion, Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend-ing the sky.
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HATIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS.

LOWELL MASON,

THOS, HASTINGS.

'Bea_utiful Songs of Zion.

e

lands that in dark - ness have lainl

proph - ets of

Is - rael fore -told!
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1. Hail to the brightness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing! Joy to the
9. Hail ‘to the brightness of Zi-on’s glad morn-ing, Long by the
8 TLo! in the des-ert rich flow-ers are springing; Streams ev - er
L 4. See from all lands—from the isles of the o -cean—Praise to Je-
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Hushed be the ac-cents of
to the mill - ions from

Hail

co - piousare glid - ing a -long; Loud from the mount-ain - tops

ho - vah as-cénd- ing on high; Fallen are the en-gines of
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bond-age re - turn-ing!
ech - oes are ring-ing;
war and com - mo-tion, Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend-ing the sky.
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sor - row and mourning: Zi - on in tri- umph be -gins her mild reign.

Gen -tiles and Jews, the blest vis - ion be - hold.
Wastes rise in  ver - dure and min -gle

in

song.
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THE GOSPEL FEAST.

To my Friend, Dr. N. K. Smith.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY,
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1. 0, hear the Sav - iour’s voice; He gen - tly calls for thee,
2.0, hear the Sav -iour’s -call, Ye wea - ry,come to me;
3.0, hear His dy - ing words, So fen - der,kind and true,
4, 0, hear Hisvoice di - vine, De - part ye now from sin;
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i And bids thee to the gos -pel feast; O, come; for all is free.
i3 Cast all your care up - on the Lord, He ca:i - eth now for thee
I Fa- ther, for-give them; O, for- give, They know not what they do.
' O - pen ‘“the chambers of your souls” And let the Sav-iour in.
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v? O sin-ner, come! . . . forthere i3 room; . . . Yes, thereis
;« O sin-ner, come! for there is room;
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» room, . wilt thou be free; . . His Father’s house . . . has
4 Yes, there is room, wilt thou be free; His Father’s house
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4 mansions fair, . ... . He will pre-pare a place for thee.
tL has mangions fair pre-pare a place for thee.
f = e_p @ o PR 'P' o
i = L R ) ; A i t -
' 2R Tim e v < et
i F

Copyright, 1900, by Leonard Daugherty.

=P

<3



-,

o]

S

COME TO-DAY.

J. R. B. JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. Come, ye wea - ry and op-prest, Come, come fo - day;
2. Come, ye heav - y -lad - ened soul, Come, come to - day;
3. Heed the lov - ing Sav- iour’s call, Come, come to - day;
4. Still . that sweet voice calls to thee, Come, come to - day;
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Je - sus waits to give you rest, Come, come to - day.
Je - sus now can make thee whole, Ceme, come to - day.
He sal -va - tion of - fers all, Come, come to - day.
Mer - cy stil is flow - ing free, Come, come to - day.
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Come, He’s wait - g thee  to bless, Come, come to - day;
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While His grace ye may pos-sess, Come, come to - day
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4 CHRIST IS THE WATER OF LIFE,

T. M. TOWNE,

T. MARTIN TOWNRE.
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1, Christ is the wa-ter of life, O sin-ner, Drink,drink to - night;

2. What are you wait-ing for now, O sin-ner? Drink,drink to - might;

3. Thousands have quenched their thirst, O sin-ner, Will you to - night?
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Drink,and you nev- er shall thirst, O sin-ner, Drink,drink to - night.
H Come to the fountain in faith, O sin-ner, Drink,drink to - night,

Drink while the an-gels re - joice, O sin-ner, Drink,drink to - night,.
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You are waiting, friends are waiting,

Je - sus is wait-ing to save you;

o £ 2 o e e e 5
i ] !“!_y_p R
;&ﬁ::—‘—'qf 2H S i =
1 | P AT A : 7] 4 4 T
| Vv 172 v
— —-—%E—A\\—F NN —F‘ NN RN e
e " — _,,——| e s A
o s e G

=

f = e

#_o

Come to the Fountain and drmk to-night; Jesus is wait-ing to save you,
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5 ~ OUR ADVOCATE ABOVE.

Rev. C. W. RAY, D.D. R. M. McINTOSH,
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1. Je-sus nowis in-ter- ced-ing, In his won - drouswealthof lové;

2. As our Substitute in dy- ing, Heour Sac - ri-fice be-came;

3. He his Father’swill o-bey - ed; He hathfull a-tonement made;
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1. In his wondrous wealth of love;
2. HeourBacri-fice be-came;
3. Hehath fullatonement made;
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| Ten- der -1y for us isplead-ing, As our Ad - vo-cate a- hove.
F On his precious blood re-ly - ing, We aresaved fromsin and shame.
I\ow by faiththatblood apply-ing, We ofdeath are not a - fraid.
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Pmyers of Je-susmust prevail; Prayers  like hiscannever fail;
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Prayersof Je- sus must pre - vail; PrayershLehlscanuev - er fail;
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Prayers of Je-susnustprevail; Prayers like his can never fail ;
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On the cross heonce hung bleeding, And his blood it must a - vail.
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6 TRUST IN 60D AND DO THE RIGHT.

NoBMAN BICLEOD.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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3

. Cour-age, brother! do not stumble, Tho thy path is
Let the road be long and dreary,
. Trust no forms of guilty pas-sion, Fiends canlook like angels bright;

4. Some will hate thee, some will love thee, Some will flatter, some will slight;
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dark as night;
And its end-ing out of sight,
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There’s a star to guide the humble— “Trustin God and do the right.”
it bravely—strong or wear - y— “Trustin God and do the right.”
Trust no custom, school or fash-ion— ““Trust in God and do the right.”
Cease from man, and look above thee— “Trustin God and do the right.”
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Simple rule . . . andsafestguid-ing, Inward peace . .. and mwardhght

Sim-ple rule and saf-est guid-ing,
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Inward peace and inward lig

, .5 -r o -, 1’9' ¥
s = f B2y *‘*%-':S:@—r—— !
P——X——--* ‘EF:P:F’: R e N S e mp
[ . 0 ! ¥ T . &
[ et 1] H 5 I = L LA ¥ = H 3 B
7 A el v ¥ |
0 N | N N - ) ﬁ‘ T —— A ,h ; _jlr
v N g [' s = ,‘;_pz__fz__tﬁ N
I .22 ?——d‘ﬁr 3 —— ==
\\3 P O = —e > =
e/ et 6 r S — T

Star up-on . . . . our path abiding, “Trustin God . . . and do the right.”

Star up-on our path a-bid - ing,

“Trust in God and do the right.”

Copyright, 1899, by Leonard Daugherty.
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TELL ME THE SWEET STORY.

G. W. LYON. J. H. ROSECRANS.
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Tell me of His

Tell to me thesweetoldsto-ry Of the Babe of Beth-le- hem,
Tell me of His pain and anguish Out in dark Gethsem - a-ne,
re - sur-rec-tion, And as-cen - sion from the tomb

4. Tell it o’er and keep on tell-ing; Not the half can e’er be told,
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How He came to earth from heaven To re-deem poor fall-en men.
Tell me of His bleeding, dy -ing . On the cross of Cal - va-ry.

To the height of end-less glo - ry, Where He sits up-on His throne.
Of the beau -ty and the grandeur That our eyes shall yet behold.
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0 - pen wide, ye pearly por-tals, Let our songs of praise ascend
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To the throne of our Re-deem - er—Bless-ed Babe of Beth-le - hem.
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Words and music copyright, 1899, by J. H, Rosecrans,
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JESSIE BROWN POUNDS.

CHAS. K. LANGLEY.
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1. The fires of the sun shall be quenched at last, And the steadfast
2. As souls that re-mem-ber and feel
3. From glo - ry to glo - ry our path shall be, And from grace to
-

and th

rill, We shall live when
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stars be gone; EJut souls of the ransomed shall live in strength, And they

seas are dry; As” sep - a - rate be -ings, to love and will, We shall

per - fect grace; Thro’ all the wide years of e - ter - ni - ty, We shall
e
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still shall be go-ing  en.
live, nev-ermere to  die. Go-ing on, . £o - ing on, 3
look on our dear Lord’s face. Go-ing on, go-ing on,
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OUR FATHER’S CARE.

J. H. ROSECRANS.
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1. He car - eth for the Ilil - ies white, That bloom up - on  the fields;
2. He car - eth for the spar-rows small, That fly a-bout the air;
3. Then, 0  my soul, re-joice to- day; Bid doubts and sor - rows flee;
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He watch-es o'er

them day and night,

De-fends, pro-tects and shields.

Not one of them to earth shall fall, With-out our  Fa - ther’s care,
Let heav-en’s light il-lume the way, Since Je - sus cares for me.
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E> cares for you, . .

He cares for you,

poor sin - ner, too,

poor sin - ner, too,
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* bid - ding do, And be for - ev - er blest.
His bid-ding do, : :
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10 HAVE YOU HEARD?

? MRS. HARRIET E. .Iomas LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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1. Have you hedrd a-bout the fount-ain, That will make the sin - ner clean; |
2. Would you bathe with-in this fount-ain, And a- rise in garments white?

: 1

28 3. Would you dwell a-mong the ho - ly, While the end - less a - ges roll? J

\
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{F O-pened to the house of Da- vid, And a world de-filed by sin? ;
Al Here a -lone is free sal- va - tion, Come and bathe, O come to - night. '
. ‘ Lo! this crim - son fount will whol-1ly Cleanse the sin - pol - lut - ed soul.
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g Have you heard a -bout it, broth-er, Have you heard the sto -ry, say? '
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It is o - pen still, my broth-er, It is free and full to - day
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%1 THE PRODIGAL SON.

. MOFFET. R. H. JAM
n & Ad lib. Better sung as a solo. & NN N
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1. The fa - thersat si- lent at the old fire- side, For his heart was not
2. E'en then the boy was in sad de - spair, And fain would have
8. But he came to him=-sgelf in that land a - far, ‘““To my fa-ther’s house
4. “And I will con - fess 10w sin- ful I've been, No_  lomg-er his
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filled with joy; His thoughts were out in the world so wide,
feast -ed with swine;. He had wast-ed® his time and sub-stance there,
I will go; There is plen - ty there and much to spare,
worth - iy son ; And say, if on - 1ly I may come in,
—— — — ‘\“
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0, where to-nightis my boy?” A - way.in a far - - off
In ri-ot-ous liv- ing and wine. No one to. help him—
And  here there’sru - in and woe. Tomy fa - ther’s house— the
It will be as serv -ing one. On - ly a ser-ant” the
—_ —
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coun - try barel A - way from the fa - ther’s love and care! A-
noth-ing to spare—No oné to love him in his sad de - spair, No
1dmas fire-side—“I'll  go &t once—" thejprod- i- gal cried, “I'll
prod - i - gal cried, “And live in peace at the old re - side, And
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Rite ~ o And the father saw his boy with delight,
'1nr£— PNt & And gave him the kiss of peace;
TN = ~ 4 And gave him a ring and a robe of white,
BT S € @4t § And spread him a welcome feast.
6—a—o & ——t— ‘ Dhe lost is found ! the dead is alive !
S s W -~ & [:My child’s come home!*’ the father cried. :f
way from the fa - ther’s love and care. GAAéld fhiS n?igligors, too, 1(113 did invite,
el S nd a feast for them provide;
one.to love hlm’}n his sad : de SPAIT. A nd musicand dancing were heard that night,
go at once,” the prod-igal cried. In the home at the old fireside.
live  in peaceat the old fire-side.”” ‘' The deadisalive! the lost is found!
AL TEY [: My child’s come home! make a joyful sound!’’:}
®- O N N T ) 7 Ouye waﬁldergs fr(l)m ci)ur Father’'shome,
O 38 r-) &: @ (@ @ o188 Will you hear His pleading voice ? [come
| .- :g:h——g\—_;g——»r -;9_;,.5_;_- j He hath welcome for all who will humbly :
—t— -7 i1 And the angels, too, will rejoice.

= The angels rejoice o’er the penitent one!
[: The angels welcome the prodigal son | :| g
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BLESSED ASSURANCE.

Mrs. Josepa F. KNAPP.

Mrs. JosEpH F. KNAPP, by per.
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3. Per-fectsub- mis-sion, all is at

2. Per-fectsub- mis-sion, per-fect de - light,

rest,
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1. Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine!
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O,what a fore-taste of
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in my Sav-iour am
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Heir of sal - va - tion. purchaseof
An- gels de - scend- ing bringfroma - bove

God,

blest. Watch-ing and wait - ing, look-ing a - hove,
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Born of his Spir - it, wash’d in hig
Lch-oes of mer - ¢y, whispers of
Filled withhis good-ness, lost in his

This is my
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this is my song, Praisingmy Sav- iour all the day long;
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sto - ry, this is my song, PraisingmySav-iour all theday long.
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3 WHOEVER WILL MAY COME

ANNA D. BRADLEY.

J. H. EOSECRANS.
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1. “Who - ev -er will,” 'tis the mes-sage of God! Who - ev - er will, shout the
2. “Who - ev -er will,” hear the mes-sage to-day!
3. “Who - ev -er will,” may step in - to the light! “Who- ev - er will,” may he

Wide stands the door, en-ter
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ti - dings

a-broad, Je - sus
now while you may; “Who - ev - er will,” may be cleansed now from sin,

in - vites you, O

& o= S SN s
soul,

will you come,

lost in the night; Now Je - sus calls you, O, no long - er roam,
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Out of the dark-ness to home, home sweet home?
“Who - ev - er will,” now sal -~va - tion may win. Je - sus in-
Leave, leave the darkness, come home, O come home. Who - ev - er will,
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vites you, The mes - - sage ig still, Par-
who - ev - er will, Par-don, full par-don to who-ev - er will, Who-ev - er will,
B
2 o9 o TP o 99 p LA_L!_
Yrh—r—pop+— oo p—p—9 wvfr—p o oo —
= B e e B e . e e oo
o A ] R : vt e e
| Y v |
jeieg ; B N
Z e ] ! . =
5-—4 ) -% 1 6}1 5 = l’ = d’ & \J
- & ¥ ; e e b g
V3 L 4 o7 e & ' D o )
I Vo
don is of - fered to who - - ev - er will
who - ev - er will, Par-don is of-fered to who - ev-er will.
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THE MASTER’S CALL.

Words and Music by E. C. OWNBY.
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1. Go work in my vine - yard to.- day, Ive bought thee and
2.1 yield - ed * my king - dom for thee. I yield - ed the
3. Go work in my vine - yard to - day, O, work while the
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all that is thine; Thy loft - i - est pow - ers and love,
arch - an - gels’ song; With pain ‘and tempt-a - tion and woe;
bright hours shine; Be - gin in the morn-ing of life,
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Thy time and thy tal - ents are mine.
I bought thee, to me you be - long. To the work, to the
And heav - en at last shall be thine. To the work,
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work, Rich wa - ges I of - fer to pay; To the
to  the work,
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work, to the work, Go work in my vine-yard to - day.
to the work, to the work,
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15 BLESSED SAVIOUR.
C.H. G CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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1. Now insongs of joy and glad-ness To our Sayv - iour and our King,
2. Ten-der is Thy great com-pas - sion, O -ver-flow - ing is Thy love;
3. Throw Thy lov - ing arms a-round wus, All our steps in safe - ty guide;
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Hap-py voi - ces are wu- nit - ing, Each a trib-ute here would bring.
Ma - ny are the mansions wait -ing In our Father's home a - bove.
Un - der-neath Thy wings of mer - ¢y Shieldus, O Thou cru - ci - fied.
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Bless-ed, bless - . ed, l.iv-ing Sav - iour, Fill our hearts with love di-

Blessed, bless - ed, liv - ing Saviour, Fill our hearts with
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vine; We would serve Thee more and better, And dis-ci - ples be of Thine.
love di-vine;
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C. W. Ray.
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THE FOUNTAIN OF HIS BLOOD.

R. M. McInrtosu, Mus, Doc.
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2. In Je-sus I

1. In Je -sus I havefound,A balm for ev -
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’ry wound; Washed in the

am blest,My wea - ry soul has rest, -Washed in the

Oopyright, 1855, by Tho B. M. Liolntosh Oe,

3. Be-neath the cleansing tide,From my Redeemer’sside, Washed in the
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fount-ain of his blood; Once cru-ci-fied forme, I
l fount-ain of his blood; Each stain it doth re-move, Its
fount-ain of his blood; The halt and lame,the blind, May
of his blood;
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f now at rest shall be, Washed in the fount-ain of  his blood.
cleansing pow’r I prove, Washed in the fount-ain of his blood.
heal -ingvirt- nefind, Washed in thefount-ain of his blood.
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neath the crim-son flow; Washed in the fountain of his blood.
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Washed inthe fountainof hisblood, Washed in the precious cleansing flood;
of his blood, cleansing flood;
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17 PRECIOUS WORDS.

Mgs. LouLA K. ROGERS. | R. M. MCINTO i
"#’ ) ; N N | S, 1N e — N—] 2 2501, Y
N —t 1 § a— " 3
2y I RESEE S e
§#z§i&:;‘_ o R R 2~ S 7 L B e P et o _g—a:n_
- P - - -D- -O- e —

1, Pre- cious for -ev - er! O, won-der-fulwords, Teach me the
2. Free-ly he of - fers their prom-ise to - all, ““Comeun - to
3. Wouldstthou re - fuse thesweet sol -ace he gives, In the mid-
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path-way of du - ty; Lead me be-side the still wa-ters of life,

me who-so - ev - er,”” Sin-ners op- pressed with a  bur-den  of woe,

night of thy sor - row ? Wouldstthou g go on in thedarkness of sin,
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Flow -ing throughval -leys of beau - ty.

Drink of the boun - ti - ful riv - er. Pre-cious for-ev - er to
Lon;,— ing for mno bright to - mor - row.
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va-tion far o - ver thesea, Heal-ing thehearlsthatars brok - en!
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18 TELL AGAIN THE STORY.

W. B. CARNES. : J. H. ROSECRANS.
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1. Tell a-gain the sto - ry Of the Lord of glo - ry, Let it
2. Keep the ban - ner fly - ing, Pre-cious souls are dy - ing, Go and
3. Je - sus now is plead-ing, Broth-er, are you heed -ing, Will you
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ech-0 o0 - verland and . o - ver o - cean; Bid the whole cre - a - txon
tell them of the pre-cious love of Je - sus; Send the in - vi - ta-tion
lis - ten while He pleads with you to save you; You will find no oth - er,
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Shout the pro -cla-ma - tien, Till the lost of earth shall know tne Saviour’s name.
Throughout ev-ry na - tien, Till the world shall own Him as their Leord and King.
He's your friend and brother, He a-lone can save you from your sin and shame.
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Tell it a - gain, - 0-ver a - gain, Tell of the
Tell it a-gain, o0 - ver a-gain,
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precious Saviour’s love, Tell of the home in heav’n above; Voices now raise,
Voices now raise,
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Tell Again the Stoery. Concluded.
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glad with His praise, Tell the sweet story of the Christ who died to save
glad with His praise, died to save.
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19 IN SAD GETHSEMANE.
S. . SmiTH, D. D. N. KErF SMITH, D. D.
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1. Be - yond where Ced - ron’s wa - ters flow, Be - hold the suff “ring
2. He bows be - neath the sins of men; He cries to God, and
3. With gen -tle 1res -ig - na - tion still He yield-ed to  His
4. The. Fa - ther heard; and an - gels there Sus-tained the Son of
5. When storms of sor - row ’round us sweep, And scenes of an - guish
b . o S o o »
=T e_# ¢ ¢ 2 ¢ e
7 —— 1) e ! 2 2 2 / / } :
r 7 v ; ® 7 7 f f
l
s—°>—= P (. o P : @ = = > =N N
IV et (o e P ; s d
L e s 2 - - -
Sav -iour gn To sad Geth-sem - a - ne; His  coun - te-
cries a - gain, In sad Geth-sem - a - -ne; He lifts His
Fa - ther’s will, In sad Geth-sem - a - ne; “Be - hold me
God in prayer, In sad Geth-sem - a - ne; He drank the
make us weep, To sad Geth-sem - a - ne; We'll look, and
Sty e B e o B!
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nance is all di - vine, Yet grief ap- pears in = ev -'ry hne

mourn-ful eyes a - bove; “My Fa - ther, can this cup re-move?”
here, Thine on - ly Son, And Fa - ther, let Thy will be done.”
dread-ful cup of pain, Then rose to life and joy a - gain.
sea.  the Sav -iour there, And hum - bly bow like Him in prayer.
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IDA ScoTT TAYLOR.

’M HAPPY TODAY!

=y N N )

CHAs. K. LANGLEY,

1. Now, peace, like a riv - er My soul,
2. He strengthens my weakness And qui - ets my fears, My humblest pe-
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o - ver-flows, Thro’ Je - sus I've

e

3. Ill serve Him, for-ev -.er, Hisname will I praise, And songs of re-
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joic - ing, My spir - it
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tri-umphed And con-quered my foes ; My heart thrills with rapt-ure, Its
ti - tion He pa - tient-ly hears; He leads me
will raise; For He ‘has

and feeds me In
redeemed me And
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trib - utes to pay, Thro’ Je - sus, my Sav-ior, I'm
pas - tures di-vine, 'm hap -py in know-ing This Sav-ior is
cleansed mefromsin, ’'m hap - py, so hap - py, His
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hap-py to - day!

par-don to win!
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Hap - py, to-day, hap - py, to-day! Thro’ Je - sus, my
Hap- py, hap -py, I'm hap - py, to - day!
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Sav - ior, I'm hap-py to - day! Hap - pv, to-day, I'm
Hap - py, hap - py,
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hap - py to- day! Thro’ Je - sus, my Sav -ior, P'm hap-py to-day!
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21 MORNING PRAISE.

L. O. EMERSON.
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1. When the morn-ing bells are ring - ing, We to Thee our songs would raise 3
2. When the night was fold-ed oer us, Hea-vy dark-nessshut us in,
8. Thanks to Thee, O heavenly Fath -er, For Thine all pro-tect-ing arms;
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Thanking Thee for Thy pro - tec - tion, Sing-ing to Thee songs of praise.
But we slept in peace-ful qui - et, Thou our night - ly guard has been.
Thro’ the day we pray Thee keep us  Free from e - vil, safe from harm.

- |
a A e P ® ——
= O ot [ i et [ ) \ ® 1= )
e e R e e e e
PDpF oIt < Py ) " EY A H oAt T 4STETH 50 H
l | | R e PR |

Copyright, 1899, by Standard Publishing Oa,




A A Sl g he s o s

HENRI SCHOELLER.

love  di-vine, how sweet thou art!
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When shall I find my wand’ring

feet! Be this my hap - py

1. O
2. God on - ly knows the love of God; O may it now be shed a-
3. 0, that I could for-ev - sit  With Ma - ry at the Mas-ter’s
| 2. I NN N
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heart = All tak-en up Thee? All tak-en wup in Thee? O,
broad To cheer my faint-ing heart! To cheer my faint-ing heart! I

choice; Be this my hap - py choice; My
oy
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may I dai-ly live
want to feel that love
on - ly care, de-light

di - vine;
and bliss,

prove, O, may I
I want to feel that love di-
My on - ly care, de-light and

dai - ly live to
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‘ 0, may I
I want to
My on - ly
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I
prove  The sweet - ness re-deem - ing love,
This heav'n -1y por - tion, Lord, be mine-
my heav’n on earth, be this,
z et ] !
v Ge z—u o
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| 1
ly  live to prove  The
that love di - vine; This
de - light and bliss, My
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0 LLOVE DIVINE. Concluded.
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‘The sweetness of re-deem - ing love,
This heav’n-ly por - tion, Lord, be ‘mine—
My  joy, my heav'’n on earth, be this,
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sweet-ness of re-deem-ing love, The sweet-ness of re-deem - ing love,
heay'n-ly por - tion, Lord, be mine—This heav’'n-ly por -tion, Lord, be mine—

joy, ~ my heav'n on earth, be this, My joy, my heav'n on earth, be this,
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@E' s | e : ==}
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The sweetness of re-deem-ing love, Of Christ . . . to me.
This heav’nly portion, Lord, be mine, This bet - - ter part.
My joy, myheav'n on earth, be this, The Bride - - groom’s voice.
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Of Christ to me, of Christ to me.
This bet-ter part, this bet - ter part.
The Bridegroom’s yoice, the Bridegroom’s voice.

EVENING.

ISABELLE E. MACKAY. J.H.R.
Andanfe.
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1. So fades the day! The long, long day,Where checkered arch the sunlit way,And
9. A life’s long day! The shadows creep Near and more near, sirange breezes sweep As
3. (one is the day,— Its hopes and fears, Its happy hours of work-filled years,Its
4. Farewell, bright day, The nightis here, Hark! how the river rushes near! All
5. Cour-age, O soull O heart of mine, New dawns on yonder shore doth shine; One
R S -,51-‘ i £ 5 5 - -5
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checkered clouds and sunshine play—A life’s long day. A life’s long day.
from an unknown river deep— Gone is the day. Gone is the day.
sorrow, sin and wasted tears— Farewell, bright day! Farewell, bright day.
shuddering I stand and fear— Courage, O soul! Cour-age, O soul!
stands and waits with smiles divine. “i;l_come, sweet day! Welcome‘, swleet day!
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94 EVER PRAY. |

ADAH TORREY HENDERSON. ALICE L. MARTIN.
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i 1. Pray when the morn-ing’s beau - ty Calls you to life and light, {
H 2. Pray in youth’s hap- py morn - ing, Pray in life’s noon-day bright,
2l : 3. Pray thro’ life’s joy and sor - row, Pray till the war-fare cease,
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d Pray when your dai - Iy du - ty Ends with the fall - ing night. T
‘ Pray when the years give warn - ing  Of death’s fast com - ing night.
| Pray till abright to-mor - row Bring-eth e - ter - nal peace.
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: Pray in your joy and glad - ness That He “con-trol your ways;
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et Pray in the hour of sad - ness, He comforts one who prays.
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'CONFLICT WITH SELF.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY.

W. H. LIGON.

) - ; s P e
! e E=a o I S S S 2

Gt —

1. The soul with-in me longsfor rest, And sighs forheav-en’s home;

9. Tach one may to his Sav-iourgo, O - be - dienceis the sum;

3. My soul in con-fiict with my will, Is whis-per-ing “Be true;”
4. Oh, why not en-ter now the fold, The gos - pel trum - pet warns;
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Thén shall I spurnthe blest re-quest, Andstill in dark-ness roam?

Christ says

My earth - ly man re-torts
That you might wear a crown of gold, Christ-wore

in accentssweet and low, “Whoev - er will may come.”

«Be still, Some oth - er time will do.”

a crown of thorns.
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Re-mem-ber thou........ whospurn the li%ht,
Re -mem - ber thou whospurn _the light,
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To walk in Sa- tan’s wiles, The shadowyroad . .. .... to
The shadowy road,
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deep -est night, Is paved with af - ter-whiles.
to deep - est night. :
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EvA T. E. POOLE.

HEAVEN.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY.

From Gospel Chimes,

By per.
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1. O Heav'n! most glo - rious kingdom! O Christ, thrice crown - ed King!
2. Heav'n! where the face of Je - sus Is seen un-veiled and bright,
3. O Heav'n! my blood-hought por-tion, I eclaim thee as mine own;

4. O Heavn! where all my best loved Arenow at rest for aye,
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We, heart and voice up - rais-ing, Thine end - less glo - ries sing.

Where His e - ter - nal presence Sheds end - less life  and light;

In thee I find my promise, My man - sion, harp and crown;

Where ev - ry bud  of promise - Will blos - som in - to day;
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O Heav'n! the home where an - gels Breathe out their souls in song,

O Par - a-dise of beauty, O bliss - ful rest of saints,

O Heav’n! my Lord has bought thee For sin - ners saved by blood,

O Heav'n! my soul is thirsting To taste the end - less life,
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For thee our hearts are wea-ry, For thee our spir --its long.

For lack  of thy sweet sunshine My dark - ened spir - it faints!

And by His spir - it taught me To seek my home with God.

To find in thee the hush-ing Of all my storm and strife!
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29 LIKE HIS LOVE.

GRACIE HIGH. JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. lee the wa - ters that cov-er the face of the deep, Like the
9. Like the rain of the spring-time when seeds are fresh sown, Like the
3. Like the al - ter- nate sea-sons His love and my love They are
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voice of the wild winds where tempest doth sweep, Or the light of the
shade of the for - est when leaves are full grown, Or the cool of the
blend-ing e - ter - nal from earth to a - bove, As the cy - cles e-

e e e e e e

b t I | et B ol & o4 1 f [ i I

/—P—:o——o——o———'p——p——o~~ By 7 ] F g——g—- : ——o——
5 P v e P e VAP PR : o ¢ G V R P e

| 515 B e
+ ’-—-d—
: ‘

day as it wakes from its sleep, Is the love of the Sav-lour to me.
day where the zephyrs have blown, Is the love of the Sav-iour to me.
ter - nal - ly ev - er shall move, Is the love of the Sav-iour to me.
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Love so deep and wide, . .. Love so true and tried,. . . Love so
so deep and wide. g0 true and tried,
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like the rest - less tide, Is the love of the Sav-iour to me.....
to me.
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M=es, J. W. KENNEDY.

WON'T YOU TRUST HIM?

B. A. BOWER.
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1. Christ is now a might-y Sav-ior; In our guilt-y place He stood;
2. When He'saw us sunk in ru - in, To our res-cue swift He came,
3. Hear  to- day His sweet voice call - ing Wea- ry souls with sin  op-pressed;
4. Though yoursins be red like crim-son, If you on - ly to Him go,

®

IR ES, R LSS oA o St Bl 4 » =1 == P ]
S R e e e e e e e
e e e S =

R b o |

Met the full

fal | 1 Al 1 1 X
(=D 5 ! T T - ! 1+
@5’ e e e o e e D s g B B e e e
" 6—g—6—o—5—95—§ e —s——o——J——a——-;——
- . o ° 3 - . L . -

de-mands of just-ice, Paid our ran-som-price with blood.

Trod the wine-press of God’s an-ger, Bore man’s bit - ter scorn and shame.

Has - ten to
In His blood

Him, sin-ner, has-ten; He will give you peace and rest.
you'll find there’s cleansing, That will make them white as snow.
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Won't you trust Him? Won’t you trust Him? Won’t you trust the Christ who died ?
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29 THE BANNER OF LOVE.

JULIA H. JOHNSTON. 3 CHAS. K. LANGLEY.
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1. All hail! victorious Ban-ner Of Je - sus Christ, the Lord, His loy-al hosts are
9 Our watchword is the Bi-ble, The liv - ing word of God; Wemarch along the
3. We trust in Him for-ev - er, With grateful hearts we sing; With high and true en-
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march - ing With hearts in tone ac - cord; The ar - my of sal-va-tion Which
high - way Our Fath-ers glad-ly trod; The ranks are quick-ly fill - ing, They
deav - or, We serve our Lord and King. The conqu’ring love of Je - sus The
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Jo - sus still doth lead, O’er ev-ry foe shall tri- umph, And crown Him Lord indeed!

march tovie-to - ry!  Lift up the heart in tri- umph,0 loy - al com-pa-ny!

vic - to-ry shall win, And we with Hint who sayes us, At last shall en-ter inl
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All hail! vic - tor-ious ban-ner,.. .. The en-sign of His love;....
All hail! vie - tor - ious ban-ner, wondrous love,
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On earth we fight to con - quer, To rest with Christ a - bove!
— -5
e m e & o sl L R A 5 8 5.9
i e == R e e e T ET L, R
—Jet g it () ! ! ——— Rt ___P 9—9——-—? 1 it
e Z—o— o7 — b:E —’-#i { R 1) !, [; =l
o | ] i —L v | l

Copyright, 1900, by Standard Publishing Co.




3

0

MINNIE B JOHNSON.

ARE YOU WALKING.

JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. Are you walk-ing in the foot-steps Of tne man of Gal- i - lee?
2. Are you walk-ing in  the foot-steps Of the one who hore the cross?
3. Are you walk-ing in the foot-steps Of the one who died for you?
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Does  the way to you seem . ev - er . bright and fair?
Is His pre - cious blood ap - plied to keep you clean?
Did His death for you not set you free from sin?
L lh '\‘ h ‘J .e- # -LQ- .
9;;;_.:._-——.—-—! 8 @ % s 8 B | o
ST ET c v T 2 2 e
2 ) =
5 7 }
= T B e p A e e —
sosn s s ¢ e E s, =
—~; 5 7 —=® ') & r 22 - 3
; Are youstriv-ing in your <dai - ly Life the more like Him to be,
Do you know Him by com - mun-ion, Do you own His bless-ed cause?
Will you then re - nounce the world, and To the Sav - iour e’er be true?
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Hor=""His ¥ glo-=  ry== ~will“* you * “all af - flic - tions bear?
Does your faith wup - on His prom - ise ev - er lean?
Ope your heart this ver - y mo - ment, take Him in.
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Are you walk - = ing in His foot - steps ? Then from

Are you walk-ing in His foot-steps?

Walking in His footsteps ?
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Are You Walking? Concluded.
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ev-'ry sin and sor -row quick-ly fly, Areyouwalk - - ing

Are you walking in His footsteps?
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in His foot - steps ? Will you walk with Him in glory by and by?
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31 “PEACE! IT IS I!
LULA E. CLARK
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1. Fierce was the bil - low wild, Dark was the night, Oars la - bored
2. Ridge of the mount-ain wave, Low - er thy crest! Wail of  the
S.Je - sus, de - liv - er - er, Come Thou to me, Soothe Thou my
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heav - i - ly, Foam glit - tered white, Trem - bled the mar - i - ners,

might -y wind, Be thou at rest, Sor - row can nev - er be,
voy - ag - ing, O - ver life's sea, Thou, when the storm of death
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Per - il is nigh, Then said the Son of God, “Peace! it is I!”
Dark-ness must fly, When saith the Light of Life, “ Peace! it is  I!”
Roars sweeping by, Whis - per, Thou Lord of all, “Peace!it is I!”
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W. B. CARNES.

PEACEFUL SLUMBER.

J. H. ROSECRANS.

And the part-ing gives no pain ;
Close - ly nest-ling on his breast;
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1. Peace - ful be thy slum -ber ev - er,
2. Peace - ful in the grave we leave thee,
3. Peace - ful has thy spir - it left us,
4. Peace , - ful in the arms of Je - sus,
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All thy war-fare now is o’er; Thou wilt wake to sor-row
There to wait the trumpet’s call; Cares of earth no more shall

Tho’ thy go - ing has be-
Thou hast gone to join the

Peaceful peaceful,

1, peaceful, peaceful,
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nev - er, Con - flict thou shalt know no more.
grieve thee, Thou art rest-ing from them all.
reft us, We shall meet to live a - gain.
ran - somed, In that home for - ev - er blest.
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Close be-side your Savionr’s throne,
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Peaceful, peaceful, peaceful, peaceful, Lo, the Lord has claimed his =
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f, 33 HEAVENLY HOME.

B. A. BOWER.
o) A .
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A 1. Je - ru - sa-lem, my hap - py home, O how I long for thee!
2. Thy walls are all of pre-cious stones, Most glo-rious: to  be - hold;
3. Thy gar - dens and thy pleas-ant greens My stud -y long have been—
4. If heav - en be thus glo -rious, Lord, Why should I stay from thence?
5. Reach down, reach down thine arms of grace, And cause me to as - cend
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When will my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys, when shall I see?
Thy gates arerich - ly set with pearl, Thy streets are paved with gold.
Such spark-ling gems by hu - man sight Have nev - er yet been seen.
What fol - ly ’tis that I should dread To die and go from hence!
Where con - gre- ga - tions ne’er break up, And prais- es nev - er end.
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Joe-rn - sa-lem, my heavn -ly home, That cit - y bright and fair;
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I long to see and there to be And all its glo - ries share.
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““A - ban - don hope, let
And writ - ten

: W. H. LIGON. Job 14: 14, LEONARD DAUGHERTY,
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1. The tomb, be-fore the Sav-ior died, Was gloom-y, sad and drear:
2. Of all the wise men earth could boast, Job asked, but asked in vain:
3. The arch- fiend said, when life was done, No light re-mained to cheer:
4. But Christ has lift - ed now the pall, With His re - turn - ing breath,
5. Then glo- ry - to the Lord of hosts, Who hath the foe - man slain!
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Man ven - tured near its gap - ing side, Then shrank a - way in fear.
“Jf man should die, then is he lost? Or shall he live a-gain?”

ev-ry one Who -ev - er en - ters here.”
on the tombs of all: “There’svic - try o - ver death!”

Yes, 'neath. ...

Yes, 'neath the spreading Tree of Life

The loved ones sleep-ing are not lost: We'll meet them all a- gain!
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the spreading Tree of Life That grows on E - den’s plain,
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Words and Music Copyright, 1900, by Leonard Daugherty.
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35 CHOOSE THOU FOR ME.

RoBT. WHITTAKER.
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3. Or want, or wealth, or dear-er yet, The com
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1. My thought of life is. oft a- miss, I know not yet what cughtto be,
2. Wheth-er I run life’s rug - ged way With limb and mus-cle strong and free,

- pe-tence I fain would see,

4, 1 would not wish for length of days, Though ev-ry age has ec- sta - sy;
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Or bear some load of pain each day, Dear L

Or which were bet - ter, that or this; Dear Lord, choose Thou for me.

ord, choose Thou for me.

What meas-ure of earth’s goods I get, Dear Lord, choose Thou for me.
I leave with Thee my yes - ter -days, My mor - rows choose for me.
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Thy will is best, is always best, No oth-er good I crave of Thee,
Thy will is best, is al-ways best, No oth-er good I crave of Thee,
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But just in Thy sweet will to rest; Dear Lord, choose Thou for me,
But  just in Thy sweet will to rest; for me.
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GOD IS CALLING YOU.

He in -vites you to His home

a - bove, God is

F. M. D. FrRANK M. DAVIS,
h}z e o . e
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1. God is call-ing you, in tones of love; God is call - ing you!

2. God is call-ing you, O sin - ner, hear; God is call - ing youl

8. God i3 call-ing you, O come to - day, God is call -ing youl
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List - en to Him while He is so mnear, God is call- ing youl
Time is pass-ing, pass-ing fast a - way, God is call - ing you!
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Call - ing you, RE . . «call-ing you, e e e h
God is call - mg you, God is call -ing youl
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Sin - ner, God 1is call -ing you! Call-ing you, . . AR
God is call-ing you,
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call - ing you, God is call - ing you!
God is call -ing youl!
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LAURA E. NEWELL.

JESUS CALLS.

In memory of Prof. C. E. Leslle.

T. M. BowpisH. By per.
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1. Je-sus calls us,and He gen-tly
2. Wea - ry hearts may find sweet shelter,

(4 ¢ o

e e - ?
Giv - eth His
When they flee to Je - sus’ breast,

be -lov - ed sleep,

3. Look to heav'n when earth seems dreary, Trust in Je -.sus, He will aid,

4. When the day of life is end-ed, May we meet to part mno more,
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Where the saints a -bide

And tho’ storms of grief
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in heav-en, None may ev - er wake to weep.

o’er-take us, In

His love our souls may rest.

And tho’ tem-pests sweep a - round you, You shall nev-er be dismayed.

In the king--dom of

the bless -ed, On

the shin - ing, gold - en shore.
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We shall meet . -.
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. . beyond the riv - er, (bless-ed riv-er,)
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When the storms o of life are 2

When all the storms,

the storms of life are o;er,
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There to praise . . our dear Re-deem er,

There to praise our dear

Redeem - er, there

to praise our dear Redeemer,
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On that bright, . : e - ter - nal shore.
On that bright, - ter - nal shore.
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38 GLORIOUS THINGS.

B. A. BOWER.
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3. Blest in -hab - it -ants of Zi - on, Washed in the
4, Sav-iour, since of Zi-on's cit -y I thro grace

1. Glorious things of thee are spok-en, Zi - on, cit - y of our God;
2. See the streams of liv-ing wa-ters, Springing from .e - ter -nal love,

Re-deem - er’s blood,
a mem-ber am,

He, whose word can mnot be bro-ken, Formed thee for
Well sup - ply thy sons and daughters, And all fear

Je - sus, whom their souls re - ly on, Makes them kings
Let the world de-ride or pit -y, I wil glo -
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His own a - bode.
of drought re - move.
and priests to God.

ry in Thy name.
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On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, What can shake
Tis His love His peo-ple rais - es With Him- self

£

Fad -ing is  the worldling’s treasure, All  his boast -

thy sure re -pose?

Who can faint, whilesuch a riv - er Ev: - er flows their thirst to assuage—

to reign as kings;
ed pomp and show;

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giv-er, Nev- er fails £
And as priests, His sol-emn prais-es Each for a t
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With sal - va - tion’s wall sur-round-ed, Thou mayest smile at all thy foes.

rom age to age.
hank- off’ring brings.

Sol - id joy and last-ing pleasure None but Zi - on’s chil-dren know.
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39 WE ARE MARCHING.

Mrs. MATILDA C. EDWARDS.

R. M. MCINTOSH.

1. We are march-ing to the king - dom, A lit - tle
9. Thro’ a land of clouds and dark - ness, To bright-est joys a - bove;
8. We have just be - gun. the bat - tle, We are fighting for the crown;
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pil-grim band;

esiba N EE N e o 8 8 =
9:%’# > B N o o o—-o———c——o———;———;—-d—J o2
= |
“ | . A | - A J JN ) - m
N—D— B IS . N . 3 B | : B
A — N—DP|g j 1 ¥ e —y— T
=, s:ig H H oo See=sl —af \ ‘__d;_'i
® = =
And our Cap - tain walks be-fore us, To guide us thro’ the land.
And we have a ban - ner oler us, Thename of it is love.
And we mean to gain the vic - t'ry, Ere we lay our armor down.
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We are march-ing, we are march-ing, We are marching to the king - dom,
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We are march-ing to the king - dom, A lit -tle pil-grim band.
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40 TRUSTING, I COME.

3 Mgs. B. F. CooMBs. J. H. ROSECRANS,
+ Moderato. < = N = 1
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1. Trust-ing, I come to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va -1y,
2., Trust-ing, by faith I see Where- ’er Thou lead - est me,
8. Trust-ing, Thy will be mine, I bow to love di - vine
4, Trust-ing, I  Dbring to Thee What Thou hast lent to me:
N
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Oh, I would ev - er be Pure, strong and true to Thee.

To - fol - low al- ways Thee, It will be best for me.
And see love's mer - cy shine, Throughthose dear eyes of Thine.
For times e-- tor - mi-ty, Thy serv-ant I would be.
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Trust-ing, my Lord, I bring— E’en though so small a thing—
Trust-ing, my Lord, my Lord, I bring— E’en though so small, so small a thing—
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All to my pre-cious King, And to Thy cross I cling.
All to my pre-cious, precious King, And to Thy cross I cling, I ecling.
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Mrs. E. E. WILLIAMS,

ANSWERED PRAYER.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT. By per.

morning returned in its beauty,

scoff-ing at God and re -
earth have drawn closil'ir t

li-gion
ogether,
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1. She qui-et-ly knelt in her corner, Down low by her own little chair; Her

2. “And Papa and Mama,” I whispered,“And Pa-pa and Mama,” she said, *For

3. A -las! the death-angel at mid-night Unfolded his wings o’er her bed, And when

4. But the days glided by, and her father Seemed changed in a wonderful way, From

5. My own heart has grown loving and tender, My Saviour unspeakably dear, Heav'n and
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dimpled hands folded be-fore her, Her blue eyes uplift-ed in prayer, Her
Je - sus’ sake, Father,” she added, “Amen,” and was quickly inbed. ~ Will He
Our golden-haired Bessie was dead. QOur

I found Him beginning to pray. He would
And Bessie seems wondrously near. And we
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yellow hair floating around her, Like a sheen of pure gold, pale and bright; While her

grant the petition, I wondered; Will blessings a-bundant and rare

Be

lives seemed enshrouded in darkness, The light had gone out from our home, And I

talk of our child and his longing Her mansion in glo-ry . to share,

know now, tho’ bitter the anguish, With which we relinquished our prize,
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sent

7
sweet rosy lips softly murmured,“Dear Father, bless Bessie
unto us from the Father, Because of
cried out,“Her pray’r is unanswered, No blessing, but sorrow,

our

lit-tle

N —

to - night.”
one’s prayer ?

has come.”

night he took Christ as his Saviour, Kneeling humbly by Bessie’s low chair.
God heard her pray’r, and our sorrow Was the blessing He sent in dis - guise.
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GLORY AND RAPTURE.

FREDERIC R. M ARVIN.

D e i

1. O the peace of

o

3.0 the glo - ry

R. H. JAMES.

R Do ooy
: n—Nfa—™ 5~—. Salles
Simeerreoy BOn BE S =y lte—

et s & ar

full sur-ren- der— All my joy to do His will!
2. Pleasure’s songs no more en - tice me, Nor the bu - gle notes of ‘fame;
and the rap - ture—Earthly bur - dens pass a - way!

Sweeter far
Stormy win - ter turns to

Mine to trust His faith-ful

ho - ly
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prom - ise; His the prom-ise to ful - fill.
mu - sic Of my dear Re - deemer’s name.
sum - mer, Lone-ly dark-ness in - to day.

i
O theglo - ry

| : .I.. . .l‘_ R .“_ . o =
;0 Q__:ﬂ ] I |EE [ B e = i n
et F ! R O I~ T e
= Gt pf g
— A— 1 —— |,9__
tlesemne A O N
= e =
S ¢ g — o 9%
'y

and the rap - ture, Thus to dwell with Christ the Lord;

u
New delight and

New delight and
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O the glo ry and the rapture,
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wisdom gain - ing, From thestud - y of His Word.

wisdom gaining From the study of His Word.
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43 COME TO THE FOLD.

HARRIET E. JONES. LEONARD DAUGHERTY.

m e Jagg—?‘h.‘“'“‘r\lii“hhhha
P | L e A S e i i
ST H T o ¢ ¥ Lo o—0oo—J 50 P B
{ == - o - L oY

1. O come to the fold of the Shep-herd, Who calls you so sweetly to - day,
2. 0 come to the fold of the Shep-herd, O leave the dark mountain of sin,
3. 0 come to the fold of the Shep-herd, Come dwell with the sheep of His care,
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Come journey among the green pastures, And drink from the springs by the way.
O come while you may with contri-tion, Par-take of the plea-sures with-in.
That you, in the fold o-ver yon - der, His rich-es e-ter-nal may share.
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The Shep -  herd is call -ing, is ten - der-ly call-ing, O
‘The Shepherd is calling, is calling for thee, The Shepherd is tenderly calling, ~ O
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come, . . . He is call-ing, This mo-ment is call-ing for thee.
come, He is loving -ly ~call - ing,
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WE CALL THEE.

H. S. H. SANDERS.
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1. We call Thee our MAS-TER, we hear Thy commands ; We call Thee our
2. We call Thee our TRUTH, for Thou mak-est us free; We call Thee our
3. We call Thee E-TERNAL, and we seek for Thy truth; We call Thee MosT
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Licat, and for us Thou doth shine; We call Thee our WAY, we are
GuiDE, and we fol - low Thy lead; We call Thee MosTLOVE-LY, we
Ho - Ly and bow at Thy feet; We call Thee QUR FATHER,and we
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led by Thy hand;
yield - all to Thee;
seek Thee in youth,

We call Thee our LiFE, we know we are Thine.

We call Thee our RICHES, and on
We call Thee OUR SAVIOR, and in

Thee we feed.
'l‘hy name meet.
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0 Je - - - s§us, -our Sav - - - ior, we
Je -sus our Lord, Je - sus our King,
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We Call Thee. Concluded.
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TORb e el ofoherizs in Thy love,.«v..... We live.eeeecooen thro’ the
Rest in Thy love, rest in Thy love, Liv-ing' in Thee,
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bless - - ings that come...... from a - bove,..... ... We
Trusting in Thee, fall at Thy feet, Rest at Thy side,
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Fall at  Thy feet, rest at Thy side,
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Testian vere vt at Thy side,........ 0 Je - - sus our
Je-sus our Lord, Je-sus our Lord,  Je-sus our Guide
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Jo -sus our King, Jo - sus our Sav-ior and Guide.
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45 WOULD YOU GO HOME?

Mrs, ESTELLE OLTROGGE,
., , SOLO.

Mrs. ESTELLE OLTROGGE.

2. Chris-tian, O

oot N

o

say, is your treas-ure Laid up
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1. Where are you go -ing, O sin-ner, So heed-less of what is to

in the king-dom of
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come ? Are you tread-ing the path-way to glo - ry, Or the
God? Do you live for the glo-ry of Je - sus? Are you
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i road that will lead you to- doom? ... Pause ere ’tis too late, O

fREE

feet with His righteous-ness shod? . . .

Do you e’er pray with the
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Would You Go Heme? Concluded.
Al B
b 1 ~- 5N—o o e 2
o PE s i PR £ i =
‘JIZ é . b E e L L v
sin - ner; Think of your dread - ful end, ... Y  Should
err - ing, And aid the help - less poor? .. Gen - tly
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you die to - night With-out the sin - mer’s Friend?
lead  the chil - dren To seek ‘a heavn - ly shore.
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Ask Him in faith, Je-sus will save; His life for you He gave
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' 46 THE MASTER CALLS FOR REAPERS.

M. W. KNAPP.

L. L. PICKETT.
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1 Hark! the Mas - - ter calls for reap - - ers; Rich and
*) I- dle not,eeeeeen . but quick-ly fly - - ing, An-swer,
1 Hark! the Mas-ter calls for reap-ers, calls for reap-ers;
S I - dle not, but quick-ly fly - ing, quick-ly fly - ing,
N NN A
1 L ) ! ) \
54 e = :z:jjfa’ P T W PG h
B e s i e 7 e e
i
= : = = CHORUS.

7 —— N—a- N— NS S N— RN
% z e 'ﬁ—"*‘?:i;ﬁ_?:;'\:
A\ e 2 5 T e

FIN0 e the har-vest see,. ...........
Jhior s Sravs send me, send me... . .....vinn Spread the gos-pel

Rich and ripe the har-vest, see, the har-vest, see; | :

Answer, Lord, send me, send me, O Lord, send me. § Spread thegos - - peA
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in - vi- ta - tion. Speak a warning, breathe a prayer;
in - vi- ta - tion, Speaka warn - - ing,breathe a prayer, All a-
2 * Qg N NN >
e s R g, “He P o b o 2"
et ! J—A BRSSPI S =
|Fe——p e o . o el e e i
D = 7 S
' H— , —_—
%‘; NN N— i S
— N ; iy B L . S 6 — 66— a——PI—
T e e d—0—g 61— F—2—R ] g —|—}
4 LS e e k—e-_-—s—a—a—o——?f-—aﬁ-- .
oy ey pe e e et il oo

AIL aPr\ound you men are dy-ing, You can find them evrywhere.
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round.c&isse you, men are dy - ing, You can find...... them ev’rywhere.

2 Gréa’c the harvest, few the toilers,
Work is waiting one and all;

Answer quickly, and rejoicing,
Hear and heed the Master’s call.

3 Gather golden sheaves for Jesus,
Ere too late, they ruined be;

Great and precious is the harvest,
And ’tis Jesus calleth thee.

4 Rich reward is for thee waibing,
If but faithful thou wilt prove;
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

Christ will say, “Well done, my faithful,”

In His kingdom bright above.

5 But if thou shouldst falsely linger,

Proving thus to Him untrue,

Fearful then will be the reckoning

At the judgment waiting you.

6 Jesus shed His blood 50 precious,

On the cross for thee did die;

Therefore heed His call so earnest,

Swiftly to the harvest fly.
By per. of Author,




47 BEAUTIFUL ZION.

F. M. D. TBOMAS F. SIMMS.
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1. We sing Thy prais-es, O Zi- on to-day, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi - on;
2. How oft Thy charms thro’ faith we explore, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi - on;
8. Sweet is the rest to the wea-ry be-low, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful Zi - on;

| NE =N {I_N NER 2N

oge L8 L Z Loy 9 p | A2eepe L

iz = = P

Eia B A A fi P

N A N
i _A ___,.JIN ; 'N‘ 3 4 1N { N (<
%3%?—’*,“,_3& Sr=ssErem s eune e
: —e|9-1—9——]
L~ 8 ] r

It helps to brighten the tloublesome way, Beauti-ful, beauti-ful Zi - on.
We long, yes long for Thy far a-way shore, Beauti-ful, beauti-ful Zi - on.
In Thee no sor-row or suff’ring they know,Beauti-ful, beauti-ful Zi - on.
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Glo - ri - ous things are spok-en of thee, Beau-ti-ful cit -y o-ver life’s sea;
~ Soon we shall pass thy gates of pure gold, Soon will thy glories to us un-fold,
Earth can-not give the joys that are thine, In - fin - ite love and pleasure di-vine,
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Sweet is your song, oh, Zi -~ on to me, Beau- ti - ful, beau-ti - ful Zi - on.
We shall the Sav-ior’s face then be-hold, Beau-ti - ful, beau-ti - ful Zi - on.
When can we say these treasures are mine, Beau-ti - ful, beau-ti - ful Zi - on.
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MArY D. JAMES.

THE RIFTED ROCK.

J. H. ROSECRANS, .
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1. In the rift - ed Rock 'm rest - ing, Safe-ly shel-tered I  a - bide;
2. Long pursued by sin and Sa - tan, Wea-ry, sad, I longed for rest;
3. Peace, which passeth un-der-stand - ing, Joy, the world can nev - er give,
4. In the rift ; ,ed Rock I'll hide me, Till the storms of life are past,
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There no foes nor storms mo-lest me, While with-in  the cleft I hide.
Then I found this heay’'nly shel - ter, O = pened in my Sav-iour’s breast.
Now in Je - sus I am find -ing: In His smiles of love I live.
All se-cure in this blest ref - uge, Heed - ing not the fiero - est blast.
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Now I'm rest - ing, Sweetly rest - ing, In the
Now I'm rest - ing, sweet - ly  rest - ing,
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cleft once made for me, Je - sus, bless - ed
In the cleft once made for me, for me, Je - sus, bless-ed
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Rock of A - ges, I. will hide my - self in Thee.
Rock of A - ges,
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WE ARE THY LITTLE LAMBS.

E. A. H. EL1sHA A. HOFFMAN,
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Je - sus, dear Sav -iour, Lov -ing and
Dai- ly we need Thee To guide our
Till in yon heav- en, We all Thy"-
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lambs,
Lord;

g0,

1. We are Thy lit - tle
2. Nev - er for-sake us,
3. Soon on our way Wwe
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serv-ing Thee Ev - 'ry day; Ev - er be-stow on us Thy lov-ing fa - vor,
ten-der feet In the way; Help us be brave and true, Pa-tient and faith-ful,
love shall know,And Thy grace, Till at the blessed throne, Gathered to-geth-er,

D.S.—We are Thy lit- tle lambs, Thou our Redeem -er,
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Help us - to walk with Thee The nar - row way.
And reach the home a-bove In end-less day.
We shall be-hold our Sav-iour Face to face.
Help us to walk with Thee The nar - row way.

Our hope is all in Thee,
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Thou art our Sav-iour, And from Thy counsels we Nev - er would stray;
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BEAUTIFUL THOUGHT.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY,
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1. We shall be like Him, O, beau-ti - ful tho't, Well may our souls in - to
2. Aft - er the con-flict in peace to sit down, Aft - er the cross to

be

3. Nev - er a - gain shall the throbbing head ache, Nev - er a - gain shall the
4. Nev - er shall sin with the trail of its shame Shad-ow love’s sunlight, nor
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rapt - ure  be wrought; Aft - er the sor-rows, the woe and the tears,
wreathed with the crown, Aft - er the dust and the soil of the way,

beat - ing heart break, Nev - er

the task drop from wea - ry - ing hands,

chill its clear flame; Sav -iour, oft grieved in  the house of Thy friends,
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We shall be like Him when Je - sus ap-pears. Beau - ti - ful

With Him and like Him for - ev - er
Nor the feet fail in
Ne'er will we wound Thee when earth’s frail life ends.
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to stay.

of lands. We shall be like Him, O,
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thought, . O  beau - - ti- ful thought, . . .

We shall be like Him, O, beau - ti - ful thought,
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We shall be like Him, O beau-ti-ful tho't, Beau-ti-ful, beauti-ful thought,
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b2 PRAISE HIM EVERY DAY.

R. H, JAMES.
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1.

To God, who reigns a- bove the gky, Our Fa- ther and our Friend,
2. When we of-fend a-gainst our God, We'll ask His pard’ning love;
3. With all the love a fa - ther feels, He pit - ies and for-gives;
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To Him let all our vows be paid And all our pray’rsas-cerT
"Twas for our sins the Sa- viour died, And pleads for us a - bove.
And, tho’ our earth-ly par-ents die, Our Heav’nly Fa - ther lives.
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'Tis He who claims . . . . ... our youthful hearts;
'Tis He who claims our youth- ful hearts;
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He loves to hear us pray;.... Bynightwe’ll think......... .
He loves, He loves to hear us 'pray; By night we’ll think
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up - on His love, And praise Him ev-'ry day.
> up - on His love, And praise,and praise Him ev-’ry day.
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53 1 HAVE A SWEET HOPE.

Rev. J. H. MARTIN. Dr. A. B. EVERETT.
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1. I have a sweet hope that in heav-en a-bove The Sav-iour is
2 In midst of the troub-les and sor-rows I bear, By faith I  re-
3. He's gone to pre - pare for His peo-ple a place,—A man-sion of
4 I know when this bod - y of flesh shall de - cay, My Strength and my
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wait - ing  for me,—- That ran - somed and saved by His
pose  on His breast: I know He will make my af-

glo - on high; And when I  shall fin - ish my
Por - tion He'll be; In death He will be my sweet
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mer - cy and love, My Friend and my Por - tion He'll be.

flic - tions His care, Andbring me at last to His  rest.
jour - ney and race, Hell give me a home in  the sky.
Com - fort and Stay: The Sav-iour - is wait - ing for  me.
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Je - sus, dear Je --sus will wel - come me, Wel - come me, wel-come me;
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Je - sus, dear Jo -sus will welcome me Home to the beau-ti - ful land.
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54 SOW THE SEEDS OF RIGHTEQUSNESS.

In  the noon - day heat and glare, Sow the seeds of
Seeds of love, - and truth and right, Sow the seeds of

G. W. LYon. J. H. ROSECRANS.
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1. In the morn -ing bright and fair, Sow the seeds of right-eous-ness;
2. In the still - ness of the night, Sow the seeds of right-eous-ness;
3. Glad-ly toil from day to day, Sow the seeds of right-eous-ness;
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right-eous-ness.
right-eous-ness.

All  a-long the fer - tile way Sow the seeds of right-eous-ness.
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Like the bread on wa- ters cast, They will bring their fruits at last,
Keep thy hand wup - on the plow, Till the smil - ing fields shall bow
In youth’s bright and joy - ous time, In the strength of manhood’s prime,
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Ev - ry need- y soul to bless; Sow the seeds of righteousness.
With the fruits of wuse -ful - ness;” Sow the seeds of righteousness.
Fill thy life with hap - pi- ness; Sow the seeds of righteousness.
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Sow the seeds,

{

the preciousseeds, The blessed seeds of righteousness;

Sow the seeds, the precious seeds, The blessed seeds of rigl#eousness;
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Sow the Seeds of Righteousness. Concluded.
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Sow the seeds, the precious seeds, The blessed seeds  of righteousness.
Sow the seeds, the precious seeds, The blessed seeds of righteousness.
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Do WORK FOR JESUS.
" J. H. MARTIN. R. M. MCINTOSH.
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1. Hear the voice of Je - sus say, Loud-ly ery - ing un-to all,
2. Why, He asks, thro’ all the day, Stand ye i - dle, noth-ing do?
3. Work and serve me with de >light; Full re-ward - to you I'll give,
3. Thro’ the long and toil - some day, 'Neath a blaz - ing, burn-ing sun,
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In my vine-yard work to-day : Hearken to His call
En - ter in with-out de-lay; I have work for you. Work, then, for Jo-sus:
At the gath’ring shades of night, Wa-ges youw'll receive.
Bear the heat, pur-sue your way Till your task is done.
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He will own and bless your la -bors, Work, work for Je-sus: Work, work to-day,
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56 THE SAVIOUR’S LOVE.

LAURA E. NEWELL. T. M. BowpisH.
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1k Theres a sto - ry sweet and old, New when-ev - er it is told,
2. Je - sus came to save -the lost Wand’ring souls and tempest—tossed
3. In that cit - y fair and brlght Where there comes no storm nor night,
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Let us seek the ten - der Shepherd’s bhss ful fold, (bllss-ful fold.)

Can we ev - er count the might - y, might-y cost? (might-y cost ?)

But the cloud-less day shines glo - ri-ous and bright, (ev - er brxght,)
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Je - sus came to bless and save, And His life a ran-som gave,
For He died on Cal - va- ry, Died up - on the cru - el tree,
Faithful souls who trust His grace, Shall be - hold His smil - ing face,
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D.5.—Now He waits your souls to bless, Haste, your Sav - iour to con-fess,
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0! He tri- -umphed o - ver death and oer the grave, ¥ 7|
That a home in heav’n should wait for you and me.
Then with pa - tience let us run hfes wea - ry ' race. :
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Fol -low Je - sus, on -ly Je - sus all the way, all the way.
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Seek the fold, . . . . the Shep-herd’s fold,
Seek the fold, the Shep-herd’s fold,
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The Saviour’s Love. Concluded.
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Hear His voice, . . . . His word o - bey.

g Hear His voice, His word o - bey, His word o - bey.
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1. Beau - ti - ful the lit - tle hands That ful - fill the Lord’s commands;
9 All the lit - tle hands were made, Je - sus’ pre-cious cause to aid;
3. All the lit - tle lips should pray, To  the Sav-iour ev - ’ry day;
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Beau - ti - ful the lit - tle eyes, Kin-dled with light from the skies.
All the lit - tle hearts to beat =~ Warm in His serv-ice so sweet.
All the lit - tle feet should go Swift on His er-rands be - low.
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Chorus by the childremn.
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Beauti-ful, beauti-ful lit - tle hands, That ful - fill the Lord’s commands;
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Beauti-ful, beauti-ful lit - tle eyes, Kin-dled with light from the skies.
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JESUS WILL.WELCOME ME.
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2. How bright are the visions of rapt - ure, Which often by faith I

T. E. PERKING. By per.
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1. My spir -it in hope is  re-joic - ing, The glo-ry of heav-en to seo,—

be - hold;

3. O Sav-iour,I long to be-hold Thee, Thy glo-ri-fied im-age to bear,
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- A mansion prepared for the faith - ful, Where Je-sus
The saints in their garments of beau-ty, The cit - y whose streets are of gold.

To reign in the house of Thy F'a - ther, The home Thou hast gone to pre - pare.
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is wait-ing for me.
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Jo - sus will give me a wel - come there, Je - sus will
Je - sus will wel-come me there,
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give me a- wel - come there; Je -sus i8 help-ing me
Je -sus will wel-come me there, Je -sus s
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on = Someeward, Je - sus  will wel-come me home.
help -ing me on - ward,
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5% SPEAK WITH KINDNESS.

MRrS. A. L. DAVISON. JAMES HOLMES,
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1. Speak with kind-ness! lov-ing, ten - der, Let thy words be

2. Cher-ish char -. i - ty, com-pas-sion For the er - ring

3. Live for oth - ers! ’tis the no - blest Work that hu - man
[
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ev - er-more! Grant af - fec - tion to the friendless, To the
and the weak; Tell sad hearts of sin grown wea-ry, How the
gouls can do; To that work the Sav-iour calls you, He will
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poor give from thy store. lee for rlght and du - ty
Sav - iour they may seek.
help you to be true. Live forright and du - ty
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ev - er, Christ will help . .. you on your way; Fails His
ev - €T, Christ will help you on your way;
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lov - ing promise nev- er, Watch and work, and humbly pray.
Yails Hisloving prom-ise nev - er, Watch and work, and humbly pray.
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60 KEEP YOUR EYE ON THE STAR.

E. E. HEWITT. D CHAS. K. LANGLEY,
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1. Keep your eye
2. Keep your eye
3. Keep your eye

on the star, on the bright and morning star, Steer the |
on the star! it will save you from the shoals, From the
on the star; you shall nev -er go a-stray, Stralght your

£

rocks that would wreck all your joys;
course toward the fair radiant shore;
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bark of your life by its light; It will guide you aright, be the

For the wind and the wave still His
Where no cloud dims the glow of the
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ha - ven near

or far,
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Fear ye not all the shad ows of night.

~ king-ly word controls And no storms shall His loved ones de - stroy.
ev - er - last- ing day, Where no tem - pest shall blow ev - er - more.

2 2 -

Lo e o e T, A - < r S i
5 s b—p-a—f—a = e n e e =
5 5 T o T I PR R P - S e T
7 4 74 E v : = o 1
I v
REFRAIN. |
Rz al . S o 3 s i e
t’ at - SN e i
-5 6——-6—Lp l" —-——g— 8 o ’_—P—~o———o—~¢ =¥ g o
| l Sl |
Keep your eye : on the star, On Je- sus, the lov - er ;
watch-ful eye, morn-ing star,
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KEEP YOUR EYE. Concluded.
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star, .-. He will save you tho’ the might-y bil-lows
morn-ing star,
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61 I CAN TARRY BUT A NIGHT.
MARY 8. B. DANA.
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D.C. I a pil - grim, and ’'m a strang - er; can tar-ry, can
2 Of that cit - y to which I jour - ney; My Re-deem-er, my Re-
3. There the sunbeams are ev - er shin- ing, O, my long-ing heart, my
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tar - ry but a night! Do not de - tain me, am
deem-er is  the light; There is no sor - row, ny
long-ing heart is there; Here in this coun - try, dark and
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go - ing To where the fount-ains are
sigh - ing, Nor a - ny tears there, nor
drear - y, I long have wan-dered for - lorn and wea - ry.
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1. Out on the o - cean a
2. Life - boat of truth to the in-land wrecked man, Push it out
3. Out with your life - boat, up - on the dark wave,
4. Push oub the hfe boat and help them once more, See how they

-
ves - sel lay wrecked, A poor, wea - ry

Some moth-er’s

sail - or
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was washed from the deck; Loud thro’ the trum - pet the

quick-ly and save all you can;
boy you may res - cue and save, Washed by the tem - pest, ’mid
drift toward e - ter - ni- ty’s shore; If

Some one

is  sink - ing, let

you don’t save them, then

e &

no mo-ment pass,
bil - lows of sin,
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cap-tain cried brave, “Men, push out the hfeboat the sail-or hoy save.”
But push out the lifeboat, and ery “hold it fast.”
Then push out the lifehoat and res-cue him in.
sad is their fate ; Push out quick,they’re sinking, ’twill soon be too late.
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Push out the life-boat, Push out the life- boat, Some one is drifting a - way;
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Push out the life-boat, Push out the life-hoat, Save some one sinking to- day
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63 THE GUIDING STAR.

ADAH TORREY HENDERSON.
Adagio con Espr

Duett and Quartette.
essione.

ALICE L. MARTIN.
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1. Brightly through dark clonds of sorrow, Shines the lov - ing Savior’s smile, Tell-ing
2. Death may claim the ones we cherished And our eyes be dimmed with tears, Earthly
3. When at last our feet are standing On the brink of Death’s cold siream, His smile
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of a bright to-morrow, Of ¢
hopes may all have perished And the heart be sick with fears, Earth-ly hopes may
from the he?,venly landing Will a-cross the wa-ters gleam, His

he sun - shine after while,

Tell-ing of

a3

: smile from the
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bright tomorrow, Of the sun - shine after while.
all have perished And the heart be sick with fears. Like a star...... His
heavenly landing Will a-cross the waters gleam.
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smile is guid-ing Witha stead - - ycheeryray............ Safe-ly
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smile is guid-ing, Yes, with a stead-y cheering ray, a cheering ray.
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Yes, safely in His love a - bid -ing,
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Yes, we will journey on our way.

Copyright, 1900, by Standard Publishing Co.

g
¥
M
i
1
+
|
#




Camnw e ¥ L ;‘?'Z"

oy

gt gy e o e - S TP

; N N s NN
%& 2 :::;‘*_‘:f:ij—j“z‘—i—‘ﬁ*j_gj ===

64 1 WANT TO SEE MY SAVIOUR.

L. E. C. LULAE CLARK,

11z When the por - tals o - pen swing, Where the saved are gathering, And I
2. Well I know that 'round the throne I shall find my loved and own, Hear the
3. An - gel fa -ces wait me there, That have ne’er been dimmed by care, White-souled
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hear the songs of an-gels sweet-ly fall, Walkmg down the shining street, Many

long-hushed voices an-swer to my call Look in eyes now lost to me BnghtWIth

saints who have escaped sin’s cruel thrall. All the martyrs of the past, Gathered
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loved ones I shall meet, But I want to see my Sav-iour first of all.
im - mor-tal -i - ty, But I want to see my Sav-iour first of all.
in the mansions vast, :.B’l_lt I want to see my Sav-iour first of all,
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See the form that bled for me On the
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crest . . . of Cal -va -ry, See the head once bowed with pain,
On the crest of Cal - va-ry, Cal-va-ry;
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I Want to See my Saviour.
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Concluded.

e

al
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Crowned a-mid the joyous train, O
- o

I want to see my Sav-iour first
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65 BEYOND THE CROSS THE CROWN.

J. H. ROSECRANS.

1. My Fa - ther, while on earth be - low,
2. The shad - ows gath-er dark-ly here,
3. The way seems strange and lonely now,
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My way I

I walk midst grief and pain,
can not see;
Since cherished forms have passed;

But Thou dost come and bid
dost come and bid me lay My
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spir - it's strength bestow, My way- ward feet re-strain.
i and fear, Draw clos-er, Lord, to me.
cit - y's gates where Thou Wiltlead us all at last.
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My heav-y bur-dens down;

heav - y

burdens down;
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Be-yond the night I see the day,
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Be - yond the cross the crown.
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66 REMEMBER THY CREATOR NOW.

W. H. LIGON, LEONARD DAUGHERTY,
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1. Remember thy Crea-tor now, In days of ros - y youth;
2. Whileyet life’'sear - ly morning dew Is resting on the flow'rs,
3. When man gets far along life’s way, It is so hard to win him;
W 4. Then while life’s pros - pects all are bright, = And flowers ’round you bloom,
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Ere sin shall stain . . , . thy virgin brow, And blunt the force of truth,

Remem-ber Him . . ... who died for you,
Each one then says . . . of passing days,

And conquered Satan’s pow’rs.
“I have no pleasure in them.”

O take the old . .. .. road to the right, It leads the traveler home.
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Remember thy . . . .. Crea - tor now, An easy thing to do;
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H Remember that . . . . . on calv'’ry’s brow The Saviour died for you.
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A 67 WATCH YE. ;
3 J. W. CARPENTER. : J. H. ROSECRANS, i:
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] 1. Watch ye, watch ye, in the faith stand fast; Quit - ye like men, in '
y 2. Arm  ye, arm ye with the mind of Christ; The time is short, the '

{ 3. Work on, work on, tho’ the work-ers fall; Quit ye like men, be
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Je - sus’ grace be strong, Let all that ye do be done in love,
evening draw-eth near, The work that He gives be swift to do,
warned and be strong, En - dure to the end, then blest and crowned
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For your lives in their strength to the Lord be-long.
And the word that He speaks be ye swift to hear. The Lord of hosts knows
Ye shall join with the saints in the soul’s new song.
° N
eeahataa 8t 5 BBk . St e
: e e e e e
vVpo— v Ty i C C lr = v
]
A=) 1 1 1 A | Y N i
e e e
2 [ L Vil @ o= ; S e gy Sty
L ¥ ;‘———;—f——o— P —o 90—y 65 o !
all His own, No foe can His fond love sev -er. H: guards His
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} own till thelr sun goes down, Then He calls them home for - ev - er.
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68 IN THE SHELTER OF HIS BREAST.

Dedicated to my friend, Mrs. Lizzie Card.
Psalm 61: 3.

ADA BLENKHORN.

T. E. JONES.
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1. Christ is call-ing thee to seek Him, Doubting soul, by sin op-pressed;
2. In this safe and qui - et ha - ven, Noth-ing shall thy peace mo-lest;
8. Seek Him with an earn - est pur - pose, What to give He know-eth best;
4. Seek, and thou wilt sure-ly find Him, Light and life and per - fect rest;
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List-en to His gen-tle plead-ing, Seek the shel-ter of His breast.
Storms may rage but can not reach thee In the shel-ter of His breast.
No good thing will He re- fuse thee, In the shel-fer of His breast.

All the full-ness of His bless -ing

In the shel-ter of His breast.
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Here no e -vil shall be - fall thee, No temp-ta-tion shall en-thrall thee,
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And no ter -ror shall ap-

pall thee,

In the shel-ter of His breast.
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69 THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.

JAMEL MONTGOMERY, Psalm 23. Arr. from KOSCHAT.
Melody in Tenor.
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1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I  know, I feed in green
2. Thro’ the valley and shad- ow of death tho’ I stray, Since Thou art my
3. In the midst of af - flic - tion my ta - ble is spread, With blessings un-
4. Let good-ness and mer - ¢y, my boun-ti - ful God, Still fol-low my
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pas - tures, safe fold - ed I  rest; He lead -eth my soul where the
guard-ian, no e - vil I fear; Thy rod shall de - fend me, Thy
meas-ured, my cup run-neth o'er; With per-fume and oil Thou a-
steps till I meet Thee a - bove; I seek— by the path which my
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still wa - ters flow, Re-stores me when wand’ring, re - deems when op-
staff be my stay, No harm can ‘be - fall, with my Comfort -er ;
noint - est my head; O whatshall I ask ‘of Thy prov-i - dence
fore - fa-ther’s trod; Thro’ the land of their sojourn—Thy king-dom of
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pressed, Re - stores me when wand’ring, re - deems when op-pressed.
near, No harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort - er near.
more? O . what shall I ask of Thy prov = i- dence more?
love, Thro’ the land of their so-journ—Thy king - dom of love.
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HE’S WATCHING O’ER ME.

J.C.B. CHILD’S SONG. J. CALVIN BUSHEY.
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1. The Sav-iour is watch-ing by night and by day Where'er we roam,
2. While here up-on earth lit -tle chil-dren could come And share His love;
3. My song shall for-ev-er and ev-er-more be To Him a - bhove,
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And ten-der - ly fol-lows wher-ev- er we stray, And brings us  home.
And now He has gone to prepare them a home In heav'n a - hove.
Who came down to save a poor sin-ner like me, O, won-drous love!
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Yes, Je - sus my Sav-iour, is watch-ing oer me, Is
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watching o’er me wher - ev-er I roam; Yes, .Je-sus my Sav-iour, is
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watch-ing o'er me, And call- ing me, call - ing me home.
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71 NEAR THE CROSS.

ARTHUR W. FRENCH. W. A. OGDEN.
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1. Near the cross of Je - sus, Ev - er let me be, Where the precious
9. 'Neath the mighty shad - ow From the noon-tide heat, I would ev - er
3. Sweet and peaceful shel - ter, On it I re- ly, Thro the storms with
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fount - ain Flows and cleans-eth me.
lin - ger In that ref - uge sweet. Near the cross, near the cross,

Jo - sus, Ev-er let me be.
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Cross of Cal - va - ry; Near the cross of Je - sus Ev -er let me be. i
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R. KELSO CARTER.
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Copyright, 1886, by John J, Hood, Used by permission.
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1. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter - nal
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es that can-not fail, When the howl - ing !
8. Stand-ing on the prom-is -es I now can see Per- fect, pres-ent
4, Stand-ing on  the prom-is - es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e-
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a - ges let His prais - es ring; Glo -ry in the hlgh est I w1ll
storms of doubt and fear as - sail, By the liv - ing Word of God I
cleans-ing in the blood for me; Stand-ing in the lib - er - ty where
ter - n'a._l -ly by love’s strong cord, O - ver-com -ing dai-ly with the
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gshout and  sing, Stand-ing on the prom - is - es of God.
ghall pre- vail, Stand-ing on the prom - is - es of God.
Christ makes free, Stand-ing on the prom - is - es of God.
Spir - it's sword, Stand-ing on the prom -is - es of God.
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Stand - - ing, gstand - - ing, Standing on the )
Standmg on the prom-is - es, standing on the prom-is - es,
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prom -is -e8 of God my Sayv - ior; Stand - -  ing,
: Standing on the prom - is - es.
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} Stand - ing, ,
Standing on the prom-ise, Pm stand-ing on the prom-is - es of God.

—o- o p- 90 o 4 p:p _eo- o o p o N
e e v
u,g:'ggyva'W/‘v‘v'de‘g
=/
%3 GATHER HOMEWARD ONE. BY ONE.
J. W. L1GoN. W. Y. ALLAN.
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As Pil-grims in a for - eign land, We passstrange questions by

And ask of thingson ev - ’ry hand, The ques-tion,What and why.
The'reman-y bless-ings in  dis-guise That tend to hu - man good
Al-though they come en-wrapt in whys To me mnot un- der - stood.

1
{The glo -ry* of the things to be They fill our hearts with cheer

2.
8. As with the eye of faith we see Their beau-ties faint ap- pear.

“The why? the how?” God’s work un-furled “The when and where?” of man

4. The why and how? God loved the world Some-time we'll un - der-stand.
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We'll gath - er home-ward one by one, And un- der-stand them then.
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4 JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.

REV. CHAS. WESLEY.

D. M. CHUTE.
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1. Je - - gus, lov = - er of my soul,
2. 0th - - er ref - - uge have I none,
1. Je-sus, lov - er of my soul, Je-sus, lov - er of my soul,
2. Oth-er ref -uge ~ have I none, Oth-er ref - uge have I none,
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T s S 1 S 1 R R Thy bo - - som fly.
Hangs..... my help - - less soul....... on Thee.
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Let me to Thy bo-som fly.
Hangs my help- less  soul on Thee, Hangs my help - less soul on Thee.
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While. . .... the near - - er wa - - ters roll,
Leave,..... oh, ' leave..... . me. not...... a - lone,

‘While the near-er
Leave, oh, leave me

waters roll,

not a-lone,

While the near-er  waters roll,
Leave, oh, leave me

not a - lone,
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While. .. ... the tem - - pest still .....
Btillsseessieapup-= porbs—v oo and
‘While the tem - pest still is high,
Still sup-port and comfort me,
P

com - @ -

fort  me,

While the tem-pest still is high,
Still sup-port and comfort me,

By per. of The Home Music Co,
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Jesus, Lover

of My Soul.

Concluded.

Till the storm of

life is past,
All my help from Theel bring,

Till the storm of
All my help from Thee I bring;
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Hidesaa i MO, 0N, e s my Sav - - ior hide,
AR my---trustisise iz on Thee...... is stayed,
Hide me, oh, my Sav-iorhide, Hide me, oh, my Sav-ior hide,
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my trust on Thee is stayed,
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1150} Bl s the storm..... OF o |1fe=rnre i8 past,
Al ereg s my help...... from Thee..... I bring;

life is past;

Safein - to  the

Cov-er my de - fenseless head,

ha-ven guide, Safe in

-to
Cov-er my -~ de-fenseless head,
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Saferasics in - t0.......,. the ha - - ven guide,

Cov - SR ) s ad I\ P de - fense - - less head,

the ha-ven guide,
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Ohziet. o re - ceive...... my.- - soul- ... .. ab last.
With..... the shad - - ow - of........ Thy  wing.
Oh, re-ceive my soul at last, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last.
Withthea shadow  of Thy winge With the shad-ow of Thy wing.
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75 HOPE, THE ANCHOR OF THE SOUL.

CYRUS HURLBUT,

J. H. ROSECRANS.

ot

““Hope is the an-chor of the soul”
2. Hope spans the gulf that lies between
3. And when this ten-e-ment of dust
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When storm-y
This and the
In which I

‘ Hope is the an-chor of the soul’ When storm-
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bil-lows o’er us roll, . . ... . And when dismay our hearts would

coun-try yet un-seen,..... . And leads our trembling footsteps
live, re-signs its trust, . . . And an - gels bear me hence a-

y | bil-lows o’er us roll, And when dis-
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fill, Hope soft-ly whispers, “Peace, be still!” . . . . . .
o’er Where sin and sor-row are no more. . . . ...
way Torealms of ev-er-last-ingday..... ...
may our hearts would fill, Hope soft - 1y whispers, “‘ Peace, be still 1"
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Hope drives the darkest cloudsa - way, . . ...... Turns mid-night
Then from our eyes it lifts the vellaian e o - Whieh all- the
And when at God’s right hand, Isee. . . ...... The One who
Hope drives the dark-est clouds a - way, Turns mid-
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Hope, the Anchor. Concluded.
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darkness in - to day, And where are nanght but tears and

joys of heav’n conceal, And bids us look within and
bore the cross for me, And hope shall end in joy - ful

night dark-ness in - to day, And where are
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sighs, Makes songs of grat-i-tude to rise. .. .. ..
see The home prepared for you and me. . .. ...
strain, I’ll sing for-ev-er,““Je-sus reigns. . .. ..

naught but tears and sighs, Makes songs of

grat-i-tude to rise.
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76 A HYMN OF PRAISE.

T. F. M. Tom F. MCBEATH.
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1. To Thee, O God, whose Fath - er-hand Show’rs plenty o’er this sm111ng land,
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2. Forearth with all its glorious things, For life with all the joy it brings,
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And leads us thro life’s devious ways, We bring to- dav our song of praise.
For bus-y day, for qui-et night, We thank Thee Lord of Life and nght.
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3 For teachers kind and class-mates|5 And now, thro’ all the days to be,
dear ‘0 lead us, Father, tenderly,
That make the days so happy here, | And guide our steps by day and night,
For strength our play or tasks to do, |Still toward Thine everlasting light.
Dear Father, wewould thank Thee, too.

4 For home, where all life’s blessings ings flow,

meet, : Praise Him, all creatures here below,
For brothers true and sisters sweet, | Praise H1m above, ye Heavenly Host;
For father’s care and mother’s love, | Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.”
We thank Thee, Lord of heav’n above.

Copyright, 1899, by Leonard Daugherty.
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"¢ THE SECRET OF A HAPPY DAY.

Written for this work.
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1. Just to trust,and yet to ask Guid -ance still; Take the
2. Just to leave in his dear hands Lit - tle things; All we
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train- ing or the task As he will; Just to take the loss or
can - not un- der-stand, All thatstings;Just to let him take the
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gain As hesendsit; Just to take the joy or pain As he lendsit.
care Sore-ly pressing, Finding all we let him bear Changed to blessing.
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He who formed thee for his praise Will not miss the gracious aim ;
This is all! and yet the way Marked by him who loves thes best ;
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So to -day, and all thy days Shall be moulded for the same.
Be-cretof a hap-py day, Se-cret of his promlsed rest.
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MY SOUL IS STAYED.
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1. On Thee, my Lord,......... my soul is stayed,....... Wlth Thee my
2. His gracious hand,......... my need sup - plies,....... His cheering
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heart is un - dis - mayed;. . ... Thy presence makes..... my pathway
voice makes joy to rise,....... And allthe way....... Pl trust in
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bright Thy smile il-lumes...... the dark - est night.
Him, Tho’ strength should fail,. and sight grow dim. Let tempests
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rage,.... Letillsbe - fall,. Let hell en-gage, Let death ap-pall On Thee,my
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79  LOOKING FOR THE CITY.

J. W. CARPENTER. (HEB. 11: 9-10.) CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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1. We are dwell-ing in our tab- er - na- cles here be - low, Look- ing
2. We are trust-ing in the prom-is - es that will en - dure, Greet-ed
3. Soon we'll fold our tents at e - ven in the sun-set glow, En - ter-
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for the cit -y of our God; And our path is grow-ing brighter as we
by the fa-thers from a - far; Now they come ex-ceed-ing precious thro’ the
ing the val-ley with our God; And our cour-age will not fail us as with
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on - ward go, Walking where the saints have trod. Looking for the city,
Christ-life pure, Guiding to the gates a - jar.
Him we go, Leaning on His staff and rod. Look - ing for the cit-y,
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Looking for the cit -y, Looking for the cit -y of our God,........
Look - ing  for the cit-y, for the cit-y of our G,?d,
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On - - ward, home - - ward, Looking for the cit-y of our God.
Looking for the city, Looking for the city,
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80 MARCHING TO CANAAN.

G. W. Lyom. J. H. ROSECRANS. {
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1. We are marching to theland of Ca-naan, Pil-grims on our

2. Ceaseless prais-es ren-der un-to Je- sus, For His kind and

3. On we go beneathHisroy-al ban-ner, Trust-ing in His
1
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jour-ney home, While we sing ho- san-na for the vic-t'ry,
ten - der care; Day by day he leadsus safe  ly home-ward,
ho - ly word; Dai - ly draw-ing near-er to the kilng-dom
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Our great lead-er, Christ, has won. Ho-san - mnal ho-san - .nal
Hosannal Hosannal
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We are marching to the land of Ca - naan; Ho-san - nal ho-
Hosanna !
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! We are go-ing to our hap- py home.
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Ho-sanna!
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81 THE HARBOR BELLS.

ADAH TORREY HENDERSON, ALICE L. MARTIN.
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1. From out the safe port where the dear Father dwells Come ringing the
2. I hear their sweet chiming wher-ev-er I roam, They say to me
3. When dark clouds of sor-row rise o - ver the way, Ob-scur-ing the
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tones of the sweet har-bor bells; White life’s stormy bil - lows re-
soft - ly, “This way, child, is home; Whenev - er temp-ta-tion’s sweet
light of hope's bright cheeringray; The har - bor bells ring thro’ the
- -
T
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lent-less-1y roll, In-to a safe harbor they’re guiding my soul.

woo-ing is heard, A-bove it the harbor bells ring thro’ His Word.
Spir-it's sweet voice, And chime thro’ the darkness, “Trust Him and rejoice,”
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Ring out yoursweetmu -  gsic thro’ gin’s aw-ful
Ring out, music, sweet music, Ring out your sweet music thro’
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Oh, ring out,

!Mh_jr

‘[} s 1 d TE' L
h
?;ﬁy 2 — - 2 5 —

night, Ring out, har-bor bells, * you will
sin’s aw - ful night, Ring out, har -bor bells, Ring
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Oh, ring out,
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The Harbor Bells. Concluded.
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guide ‘us - a-right, Your chim - - ing and
out har - bor bells, you will guide us a - right, Chim-ing and ring-ing,
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ring - - ing the sweet sto - ry tells, Of
chiming and ringing,  Chiming and ring-ing the sweet sto-ry tells,
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Heav - enand home sweet home,Ring and chime, harbor bells. %
Tells of Heaven and home,swaet home,Ring and chime ringand chime harbor bells,harbor bells.
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82 OLIVE’S BROW.
REV. WM. BINGHAM TAPPAN. L. M. WM. B. BRADBURY,
= s [ 1
1 f

i
I
H
I
|

e o

1
|
o

=

N

2.

N\

/f* S 1 1 I ) 1 3. 1
_I—'—dl——j, ) } ,} H 3 B P W P
e
1. "Mis midnight; and on Ol - ive’s brow, The star is dimmed that lately shone;
2. 'Tis  midnight; and.from all removed The Savior wrestles lone with fears:
3. 'Tis midnight; and for oth- ers’ guilt, The Man of Sorrowsweeps in blood;
4. 'Tis midnight; and from e- ther-plains Is borne thesong that an - gels know;
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"Tis mid-night; in the gar-den now The suff’ring Sav - ior prays a - lone.
F’en that dis - i - ple whom he loved Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears.
Yet he, who hath in an-guish knelt, Is not for -sa-ken by his God.

Un-heard by mor-tals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Sav-ior’s woe.
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RALLY ROUND THE FLAG.

W. H. LI1GON. J. H. ROSECRANS.
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. Hark! hearthat ringing
In heathen lands, not countin

Oh, let usin

blast re-sound

, It comes to us from far,

g cost, With hel-met, sword and shield,

4. There with the gloom of heathen’s nigh

this year of grace, Dis-play a sol-dier’s nerve,
t, All scat-tered ev - ’ry - where,
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The trﬁmpet gives

The no-ble sol - diers of the cross

By launching forth in ev - ’ry place,

We'll raige on high the flag of right, “That bears the sin - gle star,”
N

a cer-tain sound, It is the sound of war.

Are tent - ing on the field.
The long-kept, vast re -gerve,
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Then ral-ly ’round the bless-ed flag, The em-blem of our war
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The blood-stained banner of the right,“That bears the sin - gle star;”
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That bears the sin - gle glorious star, The one all - pre-cious gem,
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Words and music copyright, 1899, by Leonard Daugherty,




Rally Round the Flag. Concluded.
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That soon shall glit - ter  ev - 'ry-where—The Star of Beth - le - hem
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84 THE GREAT PHYSICIAN.

Arr. by J. H. STOCKTON,

Wnm. HUNTER.
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He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus.
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1. The great Phy - si - cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus,
2. Your man -y sins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus,
8. All glo-ry to the dy-ingLamb! I mnow be-lieve in Je - sus;
4, His name dis - pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus;
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Go on our wa, in peace to heav’n, And wear a crown with Je - sus.
Y,
love the name of Je - sus.

Oh! how my soul de-lights to hear The charming name of Je - sus.
> i

I love the bless-ed Sav-ior’s name,
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Sweetest note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue
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Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus.
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86 °’NEATH THE MOURNFUL WILLOW,

Semi-Chorus, or Quartet; may be used as a Soprano Solo.

REV.J. H . MARTIN.
n

R. M. McINTOSH.
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1. "Neath the mournful willow drooping, Where the gentle waters glide,
2. There the gen-tle breezes play-ing, O’er the green mounds softly blow ;
3. Heav'n-ly Fa-ther, let no murmur From our hearts and lips proceed,
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In the meadow green are sleeping Our
Sad and mournful dirges sing- ing Where the peacetul waters flow ;
Grant us Thy con- sol- ing Spir- it, Grace to help in time of need;
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dear darlings, side by side ;
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One by one, when from us tak - en, There we laid them long a- go,
There the.willow drooping, weeping, Like a moth-er in her gloom,
Bless-ed Sav-iour, heav’nly Shepherd, In Thy hap-py fold a- bove,
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-Made their graves beneath the wil-low, Where the peaceful wa-ters flow.
Watches o’er our darlingssleep-ing In the qui-et of the tomb.
Thou these lit-tle lambs hastgathered Safe-ly to Thine arms of love.
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By the stream where droops the willow, There we laid them long a-go,
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Copyright, 1893, by R. M, McIntosh.
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There our dar-lings now are sleep-ing, Where the peaceful wa-ters flow.
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KEEP ME, BLESSED JESUS.

J. H. ROSECRANS.
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1. Keep my lit - tle hands,! dear

‘2. Keep my lit - tle lips,?

8. Keep my lit - tle heart,® dear
2| |

May no sin their whiteness stain,
Je - sus, May they speak no un- kind thing,
Jo - sus, That my life may gen - tle

ND)

May they, al - ways for Thee
But with glad -ness tell
Free from bit - ter-ness and

Help some heart Thy erown to gain.
Je - sus, And His love for chil-dren sing.

e - vil, Till I come to dwell with Thee.
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Keep me al-ways, bhlzss-ed Help me as try to
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Sav - iour, And make oth-ers hap - py tolo.
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1. Raise the hands. 2. Point to the lips.

3. Put hand upon the heart.
Copyright, 1899, by Leonard Daugherty.
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7 WILL THERE BE LIGHT?

T —
SRS ST R S b e Y

E. 8. ROBERTS. % N R. H. JaMES,
fal ) A N N . 2
. iy e B B N e o s —
S o o o f=—fo=s
Ao 6 9t tg 0 9 o
s e .d ¢ - = =G guen g R

1. Will there be light at e - ven-tide, When my barge unmoors for sea?
2. When I draw near the oth- er shore, Will there be a shin-ing band
3. Up from theshore are pearly gates, Where the cit-y Celestial stands;

e o
o 5 G

- . . 5 8, . * £ - :
R e e s e el e .
e R

P e P P e R me 7R
0 A . Nk T q' | =
2 s Ri Pl gt d iy
£ 05 t6—————6é—+ 9§ |6 e 1
L‘j-L—il—~¢-—.—_s.~—-¢—.—c——_3:7~ —o——e—e—1 ® &—@

Wil faith’s bright ray illume the way, Oh! will there be light for me ?
Of those I knewand loved on earth,A-wait-ing me on the strand?
Where Je - sus, ran-som for my soul, Is off’ring His lov-ing hands.
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Will there be light,............ will there be light?
Will there be light,............ will there be light?
There will be light,............ there will be light,
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Oh! will there be ‘light for me? Will there be lightirmems s o
Oh! will there be light for me? Will there be light,..........
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with tint - ingg bright, When my barge un-moors for sea?
of fac - es bright On the strand of the crystal sea?
on glo - ry’s height, That shone up - on Cal - va -ry.
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I AM RESOLVED.

e

Still will

I en - ter

We'll walk the heav’nly

P. H. J.H. B
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1. I am re-solved no lon - ger to lin-ger, Charmed by the
2.1 am re-solved to go to the Sav-lour, Leav -ing my
3.1 am resolved to fol -low the Sav-iour, Faith-ful and
4. 1 am resolved to en-ter the king-dom, Leav-ing the
5. I am re-solved, and who will go with me? Come, friends, with-" -
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world’s de - light; Things that are high - er, things that are no - bler,
gin and strife; He is the true one, He is the just one,
true each day, Heed what He say -eth, do what He will-eth,
paths of sin; Friends may oppose me, foes may be - set me,
de - lay, Taught by the Bli - ble, led by the Spir- it,
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These have al-lured my sight. I will hast-en to Him
He hath the wordsof life.
is the liv - ing way.

in. .
way. I will hast-en, hast-en to Him,

FJe - sus, Je -sus,
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Hast-en so glad and free, (Hast - en glad and f{free),
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- sug, great-est, high-est, I will come to Thee.
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BLESSED HOPE.

InA M. Bupb. DUET, TRIO AND CHORUS. CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
_G—L i [N ~ i % N N X
. i - e St e s st S S s
\\3vi N [ e e { | [ d | a . U _ (S s .7
o/ o -+ EE) - e ¢ e - &

1. One by one earth’streasuresperish, One by one its joys de - cay,
2. When the skies are bright above me, And the sun-is shi-ning fair,
3. But if storm-clouds darkly gath - er, Andthe waves beatfierce and wild,
4. For this hope, O precious Sav-iour, I will praise thee day by day,

Nev - er will

his love for me,

.
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One by one the hopeswecher-ish, Van-ish, un-ful-filled, a - way;
When the words ‘“thy Lord doth love thee,” Seem to whisper everywhere;
I doubt my Fa - ther, Or

his child ;
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But

:

T

ect

Walking in thy lov-ing fa - vor, I can nev-er go a -stray;
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Then the peace of God pre-vail - eth,
For, how-e’er thestorm as-sail - eth,

goul be-wail-eth, As
O’erearth’s tumult and un-rest,
Or the an-gry bil - lowsroll,

ir ) t

I brave life’s o - cean wide,

For thy blood, O Christ, a-vail - eth, ' And thebrightly beaming star,
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For the hope that nev-er fail - eth, In myheartdothere a - bide.
And the hope that nev-er fail - eth, Fillswithjoy my tranquil breast.

8till the hope that nev-er {ail - eth, Is the an-chor to my soul.

Of the hopethatnev-er fail - eth, Beckonsto thyhomea - far.‘J
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Blessed hope in Jesus given, Shed thy beams up-on my way;
Blessed hope my way;
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Blessed Hope. Concluded. ;
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Light me to the peaceful haven, Lead me to the perfect day,
Light me to o pleadmeto the day.
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Go to thyrest in peace, Go to thy rest in peacs,
Go to thy rest in peace,
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1. Go to thy rest in peace, And soft be thy re- pose;
Go in peace. 2. Go to thy peaceful rest, For thee we need not weep,
3. Go to thyrest, and while Thy ab-sence we de - plore,
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Thy toils are o’er, thy trou-bles cease, For earth-ly cares in sweet re-
Since thou art now a - mong the blest, No more by sin and sor -row

/
M
i
’3
j
j
|
]

No thought of sor - row shall be - gmle, For soon with a  ce - les - tial
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lease, Thine eye - lids gen -tly close, They gen - tly close.
pressed, But hushed in  qui - et sleep, In qui- - et sleep.
smile, We meet to part mo more, To part no more.
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JESUS IS CALLING TO-DAY.

J. H. ROSECRANS,
Seml-Chgru-.
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1. Je - sus is ten-der-ly call-ing for thee, Call-ing for thee, yes,
2. Je - sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee now, Calling thee now, yes,
3. Je -sus is ten-der-ly call-ing, O come!Calling to -day, yes,

N SNTEN :
B IS ,LL_L_d__L__*;'_;'_f_f_";
s o FESE R P sy

. 10N P o 3
[ Hh U I
. i i
‘}C' : ° '; .
= = | |
{
AT 15T Duet. <
N N IS » [ A 25|
M L !‘ 1 N > - = N I N Ih) #,_J
\ M ; h——d——d—‘.——.’._
o/ © t: i S — o — S—_

call - ing for thee, List-en and hear him say, “fol-low thou me,”
call - ing thee now, Wait-ing for thee in sub-mis-sion to bow,

call -ing to - day,

All who are wea-ry

and longing for home,
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Fol - low, yes, fol -low thou me. Je - - sus is
Call -ing, yes, call-ing just now.
Je -sus is call-ing to - day. Je-sus is call-ing,
e g & L £ 5 £on e e e e
e e e o e e B e e o
—7 i‘l Ve s e v e i/ L ? ?‘#ﬂ ——P—P——'—-—'—#__
amr s WL
O—DbH5——N r' J J“_\* e — 3~
} V l U Ll = . 1 = } n
o =5 e
o/ m——— O
call-ing to - day, Je - - sus is call-ing to-day;
call - ing to - day, Je-sus is call-ing, call-ing to-day;
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Je it sus is calling to-day, Calling, yes, calling to-day.
Je -sus is call-ing, calling to-day,
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92 CALLING ME OVER THE TIDE.

JESSIE BROWN POUNDS. J.H.F.
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1.. Friends who have loved me are slip-ping a- way, Si - lent- ly

2. Dim'-ly thro gath -er - ing darkness I see
3. Nar-row the wa - ters, and tranquil the shore, There my be-

Je - sus, my
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on-ward they glide;
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Still are their voices, as backward they stray,
Friend and my Guide; An-gels are watching and waiting for me,
lov - ed a - bide,—Christ and the angels and friends gone before,
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Call -ing me o - ver the tide. Call -ing to me,
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call-ing to me, Loved ones are call-ing me o- ver the tide; They are
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calling to me, Calling me over the tide.
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93 WONDERFUL LOVE.

‘Words by ANNB S'rzm.n.

1

Music by J. H. ROSECRANS.
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1. Je - sus,—and didst thou leave the sky, To bear our griefs and woes ?
2. Well might the heav’ns with wonder view A love so strange as thine!
3. Is there a heart that will not bend To thy di-vine con-trol?
4. Oh, may our will-ing hearts confess Thy sweet, thy gen - tle sway;
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And didst thou bleed, and groan and die, For thy re-bell-ious foes?
No thought of an-gels ev-er knew Com-pas-sion so di- vingl
De-scend, O sovereign love, descend, And melt that stubborn soul.
Glad cap-tives of thy matchless grace, Thyrighteous rule o - bey.
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’twas won - -
wonderful, wonderful love,

- derful, wonderful love,

wonderful, wonderful love

That brought .
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- him from heaven above,
brou ght him from heaven above,

beautiful heaven above,
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As a ran - - - som to die on the tree,
ransom to die on the tree, suffer and die on the tree,
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Wonderful Love. Concluded.
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To save. . . . . . . a poor ginnerlike me.
save a poor sinner like me, like me, asinner like me.
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94 NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE.

MRS, S. F. ADAMS, LowELL MASON.
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee; E'en tho it be a cross
2. Tho like the wan-der-er, Daylight all gone, Darkness be o - ver me,
3. There let the way appear, Steps unto heaven; All that Thou sendest me,
4, Then, with my waking tho’ts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my stony griefs

5. Or if, on joyful wing, Cleaving the sky, Sun, moon and stars forgot,
| .." < | -~

X 3 i B iy » S Y S—
ShpEaaE e =
v

Q%

74

,,—'T_b__-_ O
: ) 1 Ia v

“TeT™

[ ' L

b

e —r—

#*
g T Z = e
0—3——1‘:;6‘-——6’ : ——& ——o——@
=z
—”

That rais - eth me! Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my
My rest a stone; Yet, in my dreams I'd be, Near - er, my
In mer- cygiven; An-gels to beck-on me Near - er, my
Beth-el Tl raise; So by my woes to be Near - er, my
Up -lward I fly; Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my
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God, to Thee! Near -er, my God, to Thee! Near-er to Theel
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M. COMMING.

Fal

BLESSED BE HIS HOLY NAME.

J. H. ROSECRANS.

1. “Come to me

3. “Come ye thirsty, drin
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ye heav-y ladened,” coms, Blessed be His ho-1ly name;
2. “Take my yoke and learn of me” the way, Blessed be His ho -1y name;

k the waters” clear, Blessed be His ho-ly name;

Bring your burdens, I
That will lead to life, and
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will bear each one, Blessed be His ho - 1y name.
end-less day, Blessed be His ho - ly name.

That give joy, and peace, and comfort here, Blessed be His ho - Iy name.
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Come, sin-ner, come to Christ to-day, He’s cal-ling now, make no de - lay;
Come, sinner, come, you've wandered far From love and home; But Bethl’hem’s star
Come, sinner, come, new life begin, Christ calls you from the paths of sin,
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He'll save, and take your sins a - way, Blessed be His ho -ly name.
Shines bright thro Mercy’s gates a - jar, Blessed be His ho -ly name.
And gives acrownthat you can win, Blessed be His ho -ly name.

Hear His gentle voice,
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Comg to me ye heav-y la - - dened, Come ye

Calling you to-day; Make your heart re-
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Words and music copyrighted, 1899, by J, H. Rosecrans,
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Blessed Be His Holy Name. Concluded.
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weary and dis-tressed, Bring your burdens, I will
joice, Come! oh, come away, Cast on Him your care;
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bear them, Bear them all and give you rest (give you rest).
He ;vi]}\bu;dens bear, Bear them all and give you rest. R
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96 ALL TO CHRIST I OWE.
MEs. E. M. HALL. Alt. JOEN T. GRAFPE.
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1. T hear theSavioursay, Thy strength indeed is small; Come to me—I’I1

2. For nothing good have I Whereby Thy grace to claim—Jesus died my
3. When from my dy-ing bed My ransomed soul shall rise, “Jesus died my
4. And when, before the throns, I stand in Him complete,“Jesus died my
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be thy stay, Find in Me thine all in all. :
soul to save, And bless- ed be His name. Je - susdied for me,
soul to save,” Shall rend the vaulted skies.
8(2-11 to save,”’ M/y_ lips sha'l\l still re - peat.
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All to Him T owe—Sin had left a crimson stain, Ho washed it white as snow.
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G7 BLUE GALILEE.
LKOBERT MORRIS. ALEX, C. FJIOPKINS.
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1. Each coo - lng dove and sigh - mg bough That makes thc

2. Each flow -’ry glen and moss-y

dellis i

Where hap - py

eve. so blest to me,
birds in song a - gree,
walked upon the sea,

Has somethingfar . . . .
Thro sunny morn . . .
I long, oh, how .

3. And when 1 read the thrill-ing love, v Uk i S who
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. their praises
I long once
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Thro sunny morn
I long, oh, how
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It bears me back . . .
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to Gal -1 - lee.

divin-er now,
their praises tell

It bears me back to Gali - lee,

tell . . . . Of sighsandsounds. . . inGal -i - lee.
more: —oi. v olo folslow Him: e faa. <in Gal - i« lee;
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Of sighs and sounds in Galilee.
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‘Where Jesus loved so much to be,
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I long once more To follow Him in Gal-i - lee.
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OGali -lee, . . . .BlueGal-i - lee, . . . . Where Je-sus
O Gal-i - lee, Blue Gali-lee,
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loved . . so much to be, Come,singthesong . . . again to

Come, sing the song again to

B

W)

N
-o--o--o-
|

T v

ral

= ot il o o2 )
P S ey B e o

pi

: /
tp;.-—b::ii:i
V P~ H
> A~ e

Copyright, 1893 by Fillmore Bros. Used by per,

sl




N\

} \
=1 : 7z & i T
S } " = o g "__.. al 3! Y

v

98
w

ILLYAM COWPER.,

me, Of Gali = lee,; % o -v  BlueGal=1 - lees . -
me, Of Gal-i - lee, Blue Gali - lee.
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FOUNTAIN.

Western Melody.
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1. There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
2. The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see That fountain in his day;

3. Dear dy - ing Lamb! Thy precious blood Shall never lose its pow’r;
4. Eer since by faith, I saw the stream' Thy flow-ing wounds sup-ply,
5. Then in a nob-ler, sweet - er song, T'll sing Thy pow’r to save,
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And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains.
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way.
Till all the ransomed Church of God Are saved to sin no more.
Re - deem-ing love has been my theme And shall be, till I die.
When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue, Lies silent in the grave.
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Lose all their guilt-y
Wash all my sins a - way,
Are saved to sin no more,
And shall be, till
Lies si - lent -in t};e grave, .
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stains,

die,

Qa

s Z
Lose all their guilt-y stains.
Wash all my sins a- way.
Are saved to s&in no more.
And shall be, till I die.
Lies si - lent in the grave.
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99 FROM GREENLAND’S ICY MOUNTAINS.

R. HEBER. MISSIONARY HYMN. LowELL MASON.
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1. From Greenland’si - cy mountains, From India’s cor-al  strand;

2. What tho the spi-cy breez - es

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle—

3. Shall we, whose soulsarelighted By wis-dom from on high—
4. Walt—waft, ye winds, his sto - ry; Andyou, ye wa-ters, roll,
\
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- Where Af-ric’s sun -ny foun - tains Roll down their gold-en sand;

Tho ev-ery pros-pect pleas - es, Andon -ly man is vilel
Shall we, to man be-night - ed, Thelamp of life de-ny?
Till like a sea of glo - ry, Itspreadsfrompole to pole;
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From man-y an ancient riv - er, From man-y a-palmy plain,

In vain, with lavish kindness, The gifts of God are strown;
Sal - va-tion!O sal - va- tion! The joy-ful sound pro -claim,

The heath-en,

; Till, o’er our ransomedna - ture, The Lamb, for sinners slain,
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Theycall us to de-liv - er Theirlandfromer - ror’schain.

] in their blind-ness, Bow down to wood and stone.
Till earth’s re - mot - est na - tion Haslearned Mes-si - ah’s name.
Re - deem -er, King, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign.
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160 SPEED AWAY.

Words adapted by Musie arranged from
PALMER HARTSOUGH. I B. Woodbury by J. H. FILLMORE.
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1. Speed a- way! speed a- way! bless-ed gos - pel of light,
2. Speed a- way! speed a-way! love-ly her - alds of peace,
3. Speed a-way! speed a-way! with the mes-sage of love,
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Thcre’sa re - gion that li - eth in dark-ness of nigbt,
To the cap -tives in sor - row go take thou re - lease,
And thelost will look up to the Fath -er a - bove,
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Theve’s a shad - ow of death on that des - o - late shore, And a

To the fall - en that moan on the dark fields of strife, To the

They will turn from the dark-ness of sin° and of wrong, They will
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sad call that comesto ourears ev - er -more; O spread thy bright
dy - ing O speak thou the sweet words of life, O haste with thy
walk in the sun - light of glad-ness and song, Thy God will be
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pinions, O make ne delay; Speed away ! speed away! speed a-way!
healing, bright beams of the day ; Speed away ! speed away | speed a-way!
with thee, then why dost thou stay ; Speed away ! speed away ! speed a-way!
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LOVELY IS ZION.

Words by ISAAC WATTS.

. Music by CHAS. Epw. POLLOCE.
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The hill

I. Come,we who love the Iord, And let our joys be known;
2. Let those re - fuse

to sing Who nev- er knew our God;

of Zi- on yields

3. The men of grace have found Glo - ry be -gun be - low;

A thou-sand sa - cred sweets
5. Then let our songs a-bound, And ev -’ry tear be

dry;
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Join in a song of sweet ac-cord, And thus surround the throne.

But chil-dren of the heav’nly King May speak their joys a-broad.
Ce - les - tial fruits on earthly ground From faith and hope may grow.
Be - fore we reach the heav’nly fields; Or walk the gol-den streets.
We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground To fairer worlds on high.
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Love-ly is Zi-omn, lovely is Zi- on, lovely is Zi- on,
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Lovely is Zion. Concluded.
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Zi-on, lovelly is Zi-on, The beauti-ful cit - y of God.
-
Y2 2 '*t = = o —
iz etz e Pt e ! EoiTe
Qz—g;#&@ | 1 e 5 5 I?"

102 CORONATION. C. M.

Words by E. PERRONET. Music by O. HOLDEN.
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. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus name! Let an-gels prostrate fall:
. Ve chos-en sced of Is-rael’srace,— A remnant weak and small,—
. Ye Gen-tile sin-ners, ne’er for --get The wormwood and the gall:
. Let ev-’ry kindred, ev-’ry tribe On this ter-res-trial ball,
. O that, with yon-der sa-cred throng, We at his feet may fall,
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of  all:
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of ~-“all:
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him Lord of  all:
To him all ma-jes-ty ascribe, And crown him Lord of  all:
We’ll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown him Lord of  all:
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all
Hail him,who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all.
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, Andcrown him Lord of all
To him all ma - jes -ty ascribe, Andcrownhim Lord of all.
We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown him Lord of all
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HE CALLS TO-DAY.

Words by J. DOBELL.

MusicI by J. H. ROSECRANS.
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I. Now- is th’ac-cept-ed time, Now is the day of grace;
2. Now is th’ac-cept-ed time, The Sav-iour calls to - day;
3. Now is th’ac-cept-ed time, The gos - pel bids you come;
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Now, sin-ners, come, without de-lay, And seek the Saviour's face.

To - mor-row it may be too late; Then why should you de -1lay?
And ev - 'ty prom-ise in his word De-clares there yet is room.
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He calls to - day, then why de - lay? Why
He calls to-day, then why de-lay?
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should you longer, longer wait? His pleadings hear
longer wait? His pleadings hear
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while he is near;

while he is near;
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To-mor-row it may be too late.
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Copyright, 1890, by J. H. Rosecrans.
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104 WHAT A FRIEND.

Words by H. BONAR. Music by C. C. CONVERSE,
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sus, Allour sinsand griefsto bear!
2. Have we tri -als and tempta - tions? Is there trouble an - y-where?
3. Are we weak and heavy - la - den, Cumbered with aload of care?—
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ev-’rythingto God in pray’r!
We should never be dis-cour-aged, Takeit to the Lord in pray’r.
Precious Saviour, still our ref - uge,—Take it to the Lord in pray’r.
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O what peace we oft-en for - feit, O whatneedless pain we bear,
Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all our sorrows share?
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in pray’r;
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All because we do not car - ry, Ev-’rythingto God in pray’r!
Je - sus knows our ev-ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in pray’r.
In his arms he’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a so-lace there.
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AZMON. 0. M.

Words by ISAAC WATTS. Music arr. by LOWELL MASON.
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I I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, Nor to defend his cause;
2. Je - sus, my Lord, I know his name, His name is all my trust;
3. Firm as his throne his promise stands, And he can well secure
4. Then will he own my worthless name Before his Father’s face,
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Maintain the hon - ors of his word, The glo-ry of his cross.
Nor will he put my soul to shame, Nor let my hope be lost.
What I’ve commit -ted to his hands, Till the de - ci - sive hour.
And in the new Je-ru - sa-lem Ap - point for me a place. . i
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106 : BALERMA. C. M. . E'

Words by JoEN NEWTON. Music by R. SIMPSON. f
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I. Approach, my soul, the mer - cy seat, Where Jesus answers pray’r;

| 2. Thy promise is my on - ly plea, With this I ven - ture nigh ;
i 3. Bowed down beneath a load of sin, By Sa-tan sore-ly pressed,
| 4. Be thou my shield and hiding-place, T'hat, sheltered near thy side,
b 5. Oh, wondrouslove, to bleed and die, To bear the cross and shame,
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i There humbly fall be - fore his feet, For none' can per - ish there.
i Thou call - est burdened souls to thee, And such, O ILord, am I.
By war with-out and fear with-in, I come to thee for rest.
I may my fierce ac - cu - ser face, And tell him “I'hou hast died.”
That guil -ty sin - ners, such as I, Might plead thy precious name!

o

o2 A 5 8 “I;JL —-J:‘P=

~
o, [ { r/ [
1
y Y I

TS

|

mL
9T
T
\




107

Words by BENJ. BEDDOME.,

BOYLSTON. 8. M.

Music by DR. LOWELL MASON.
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1. Did Christ o’ er sinners weep, And shall our cheeks be dry! Let
2. The Son of God in tears The wond’ring an-gels see; Be
3. He wept that we might weep—FEach sin demands a tear; In
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tears of pen - i - ten-tial grief Flow forth fromev - ’ry  eye.
thou as - ton - ished, O my soul: He shed those tears for thee.

heav’n a -lone
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sin .is found, And there’s no weep -ing there.

|l » »
[~

=

)

AT ] 7
7

!
|

7

N

T
]

—D.

]

108

Words by JoEN FAWCETT.

DENNIS. S. M.

7

Music by H. G. NAGELI.
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i the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ-ian love;
2. Be - fore our Fath-er’s throne, We pour our ar - dent pray’rs;
3. We share our mu-tual woes, Our

mu - tual bur-dens bear;
A - mid these scenes of pain;
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4. Though oft-en called to part;
5. This glo-rious hope re-vives Our cour-age by the way;
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The fel - low-ship of Kin-dred minds Is like to that a-bove.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Qur com-forts and our cares.
And oft - en for each oth-er flows The sym - pa-thiz-ing tear.
Vet we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gain.
While each in ex - pect-a - tion lives, And longs to see the day.
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o
CLAUDIUS GONDIMEL,
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Praise God,from whom all blessingsflow ; Praise him, all creatures here below:
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Praise him a-bove, ye heav - 'nly host; Praise Father,Son,and Ho-ly Ghost.
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110 GREENVILLE. 8s& 7s. 6 lines.

JOBN FAWCETT. J. J. ROUSSEAD.
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1. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill our hearts with Jjoy and peace;
D.C—O re - fresh us, O re- fresh us, Trav’ling thro’ this wil-der- ness.

2. Thanks we give, and a - dor - a - tion, For thy gos- pel’s Jjoy - ful sound;
D.C.—May thy presence, May thy presence With us ey - er - more be found.
3. So, whene’er the sig-nal’s giv-en Us fromearthto call g - way,

D.C.—May we ev - er, May we ev - er Reign with Christ in end- less day,
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Let us each, thy love Pos - sess-ing, Tri- umph in re-deem-ing grace:
May the fruits of thy sal - va- tion ' In onr hearts and lives a~bound:
Borne on  an- gely’ wingsto heav-en, Glad- the summons to
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: 1 Je- sus,lov-er of mysoul, Let me to thy bo - som Afly,
" | Whilethebillowsnearmeroll, Whilethetempeststill is high:
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i D.C.—Bafein - to the ha-venguide, O receivemysoul at last!
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Hide me, O my Say- four, hide, Till thestormof life be past;
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112 ZION. 8s,7s & 4s.
il ; W. WILLIAMS. THOMAS HASTINGS.
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1 {Guideme, 0 thon great Je -ho - vah, Pil-grimthro’ this bar-ren land:} Bread of
2 I am weak, but thon artmight - y; Hold me with thy powerful hand; { °rea4
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heav-en, Feedme till I wantno more,Bread of heav- en,Feed me till I wantno more.
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| 2 Open now the crystal fountain, 3 When I tread the verge of J ordan,
3 Whence the healing streamsdo flow; Bid my anxious fears subside ;
' Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, Bear me through the swelling current,
| Lead me all my journey through : Land me safe on Canaan’s side :

[|: Strong Deliver, [l: Songs of praises
Be thou still my strength and shield. | I'will ever sing to thee. :||
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A. M. ToPLADY.

ROCK OF AGES. %s. 6 lines.

THos. HASTINGSA.

D.C.—Be

of sin the doub-le cure—~(leanseme from
2. Not the la - bor of myhands Can ful-fill
D.C.—All for sin could not a-tone—Thoumust save,
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1. Rock of A - ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in thee;

its gunilt and pow'r.
the laws de-mands;
and thou a - lone.

Let the wa -
Could my zeal

ter and the blood, From thy
no re-spite
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riv - en side which flowed,

know, Could my tears for-ev- er flow,
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3 Nothing in my hand I bring >
Simply to thy cross I cling;

Naked, come to thee for dress;
Helpless, look to thee for grace ;
Foul, I to the fountain fly :
Wash me, Saviour, or I die.
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JOSTAH CONDER.

HORTON. 7s.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my heart-strings break in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,

See thee on thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

XAVIER SCHNEIER.
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1. Bread of heaven,on thee we feed, For thy flesh is meat indeed:
2. Vine of heaven,thy blood supplies This blest cup of sac - ri-fice:
3. Day by day, withsirengthsup-plied ~ Thro’ the life‘J of him who died,
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Ev - er let our souls be fed With this true and liv - ing bread.
Lord, thy woundsour ~ heal-ing give, To thy cross we look and live.
Lord oflife, O, let us be  Root- ed; graft -ed, built in thee!
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115 BREAD FOR THE WORLD.

REGINALD HEBER, arr.* - Dr. A.l B. EVERETT.
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1. Breadfortheworldin mer- ¢y broken! Wineof the soul,in mer - ¢y shed!
2. Look on the heart by sor - row broken;Look onthetearsby sin - nersshed;
3. 'T'was by thy death,thy love re - vealing, Thatfull a-tonementcould be made;
4. Look tothehandsonce piere’d and bleeding,Look to the crossand crimson tide;
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By whom the words of life were spoken, And in whosedeathour sins are dead!
Thine, thinethefeast,to us the token Thatby thy graceour soulsare fed.
’Tis by thy stripesour wounds have healing; And death shell ne’er our souls invade.
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Look! to thy Saviour in - ter - ceding; Look! ’twasfor thee he bled and died.
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% The last two stanzas were written by Rev. C. W. Ray, D.D.
Copyright, 1893, hy The R. M. McIntosh Co.
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CHARLES WESLEY. L. C. EVERETT.
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1. Je-sus, all - re-deem-ing Lord, Mag-ni - fy thy dy -ing word,

2. In  the rite thou hast en-join’d Let us now our Sav-iour find,

3. Thou our faith-ful hearts pre-pare; Thou thy pard’ning grace de-clare;

4. All thepow’rof Sin re-move; Fill us with thy per-fect love;
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In thine or - di-nance ap- pear, Come and meetthy fol -1’wers here.
Drink thy blood for sin-ners shed, Taste thee in the bro --ken bread.
Thou that bast for sin- nersdied, Show thy-self the Cru - c¢i - fied!

Stamp us with the stamp di-vine; Seal our soulsfor ev - er thine.
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P. DODDRIDGE.

ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M.

Gro. KINGSLEY.
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1. The King of heav’nhis ta - blespreads, And blessings crown the board ;
2. Par- don and peace to
3. Mill-ions of souls, in
4. Allthingsare read- y:

dy - ing men, And end- less life, are giv'n;
glo - ry now, Were fed and feast- ed here;
come a - way, Norweak ex - cus-es frame;
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Not par -a - dise, with all
Thro’ the rich blood that Je - sus shed To raise our souls to heav’n.
And mill- ions more, still on
Crowd to your pla - ces

i 1 o
its joys, Couldsuch de-light 3 - f—odr(—i.

the way, A-rourdthe board ap - pear.

at the feast, And blessthe Found-er’s name.
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DE WITT. C.M.

JAMES MONTGOMERY.
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Arr. by R. M. MCINTOSH.

L\ Thits will
D. C.—Thy tes - ta-men - tal cup
REF.—Re-mem - ber me,

I do,

re-mem - ber me,

i —te—a T
[P i

- I D
Ac- cord -ing to thy gra-ciousword, In meek hu- mil-i - ty,
my dy -ing Lord, I will re-mem- ber thee.

I take, And thus re-mem-ber thee.
O Lord, re-mem- ber me.
A

F

l
2 Gethsemane can I forget?
Or there thy conflict see,
Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember thee ?

When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice!
I must remember thee—
By per, The B. M. McIntosh Co, owners of the Copyright.
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Thy bod - y, bro - ken for my sake, My bread from heav’nshall be;
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3 Remember thee and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,
Will I remember thee.

And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy glory come,
Jesus, remember me.
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ISAAC WATTS. L. MAsoN.
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1. Thus far theLord has led me on; Thus far his pow’r prolongs my days;

2. Muchof my time has run towaste, And I, per-haps,am near my home;
3. I lay my bod - y down to sleep; Peaceis the pil - low formy head;
4. Thus, when thenight of death shall coms, My flesh shall rest be-neath theground,

Bkt Jobey Trons o i o B 3 | e v, j e 5
o o [ ! I = P e = =
e B
P—2—1o—e &1+ [ = 1 = A e e
l = I Pl
b | g
fHp—-|-e S Z = - — o ey el
Wbl o 7 i & o 72 S R S Do ST T
o/ Vlr C% (4 s Gl

And ev-’ry eve- ningshallmakeknownSome fresh me- mo- rial of his grace.

But he for-gives my fol- lies past, And givesmestrength for days to come.
‘While well- ap-point- ed an- gels keep Their watchful sta - tions round my bed.

And wait thy voice to break my tomb, Withsweetsal-va - tion in the sound.
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J. KEBLE. Arr. by W. H. MoNE.
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1. Sun of my soul, thouSaviour dear, It is not night if thoube near;
2. Whensoft the dews of kind-ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lids gen -tly steep,
3. A-bidewithme from morn tilleve, For without thee I ecan- not live;
4. Be near to bless me whenIwake,Erethronghthe world my way I take;

~| QK;I- - O -®- (- -®- & o o
—a O —0—0 —~ o —t b }
S S eSS eTs e
S S Ty e B [mo === e e ) | e D
BTSN AL ] e T S i F : | v T e
O-———T— 71— S e B S e
S e L e i e
o #g: ® S 1 ol sle o ole ol Siz:
= i EE

O may no earth-bornclouda-rise To hide thee from thy servant’seyes.
Be my last thought—howsweetto rest For- ev -er on my Saviour’sbreast!
A-bide with me whennight is nigh, For with-out thee I dare not die.

A-bide with me till, in thy love, I lose my-self in heavena-bove.
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} 1. WhenI sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died,
& 2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Savein the death of Christ,my Lord;
3. See, from hishead, his hands, his feet, Sorrow andloveﬁowminglecf’

down!
4. Were the whole realm of nal- ture mine, That werea pres-ent far toosmall:
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My richest gain I count but loss, And pourcontempt on all my pride.
- All the vain things that charm memost, I sac-ri- fice them to his blood.
¢l Did e’er such love and sor - row meet? Or thorns com pose so rich a crown?
N Loveso a-maz-ing, so di - vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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| JOHN BOWRING.
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T 1. In  the cross of Christ I glo- ry, Tow-'ring o’er the wrecks of time;
{{E 2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de-ceive,and fears an-n oy,
' 3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on

my way.
4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By  the crossare sanc - ti - ﬁed;’
5. In thecross of Christ I glo- ry, Tow-'ring o’er the wrecks of time;
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All thelight of sa - cred sto-ry Gath—grsroundl}isheadsub-lime.
i Nev - er shall the cross™ for - sake me; Lo! it glows with peaceand Jjoy.
N From the cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more lus-ter to the day
i Peace is there,that knows no meas-ure, Joys that through all time a-bide, : |
! i All  thelight of sa - cred sto-ry = Gath-ersround its head sub-lime, i
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JoEN NEWTON. R. M. McINTOSH, by per.
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1. Howsweetthe name of Je - sussoundsIn a  be- liev-er’s ear!
2. It makesthe wounded spir - it whole And calmsthe troubled breast;

3. Weakis the ef - fort of my heart,And cold my warmest thought;
4. Till then,I wouldthy love/_ proclaim Withev- 'ry fleet-ing breath;
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Ttsootheshis sor- rows, healshis wounds,And drives a - way his fear.
"Pis man-na to the hun-gry soul,And to the wea-ry, rest.

But whenl seethee as thou art, I’ll praise thee as I ought.

And may the mu-sic of thyname Re - fresl‘l my soul in death.
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1. Ma - jes - ticsweetnesssits enthroned Up ~ on the Sav-iour’s biow;
2. No mor- tal can withhim compare A - mongthesons of men;
3. He saw meplung’dindeepdistress, And flew t0 my re - lief -
4. To_him I owe mylife and breath,And all the joys -I  have;
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His head with ra-diant glo- ries crown’d, Hislips with grace o’er-flow.
Fair- er i3 he than all the fair Who fill theheav-'nly train.
For me he bore the shameful cross,And car- ried all my grief.
He makesme tri-umph o- ver death,Andsavesmefromthe grave.
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5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 6 Since from thy bounty I receive
He brings my weary feet; Such proofs of love divine,
Bhows me the glories of my God, Had I a thousand hearts to give,
And makes my joys complete.’ Lord, they should all be thine.
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1. Theheav’nsdeclare thy glo- ry, Lord; In ev-’ry star thy wis - dom shines;
I 9. Theroll- ingsun, the changing light, And nightsand days thy pow’r con - fess;
3. Sun, moon, and stars, con- vey thy praise Round the whole earth,and nev - er  sland;
4, Norshall thy spreading gos - pel rest Till thro’ the world thy truth has  run;
5. GreatSun of Right-eons-ness! & - rise; Bless thedark world withheav-'nly  light:
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But whenour eyes be-hold thy word, Weread thy name in fair -er lings.
But the blest vol-ume thon hast writ Reveals thy jus-ticeand thy %;ace.
Sowhen thy truthbe- gan its race, It tonchedand glancedon ¢v -’ry land.
TillChrist has all the na-tionsblest Thatseethe light or feel the sun.

Thy gos-pel makesthe sim-ple wise, Thy lawsare pure, thy judgments right,
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. Here what de-light-ful truthsaregiv’n Here Je-susshowsthe way ‘
. Forlove,like this, O may our song Thro’ endless yearsthy praise pro- long;
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1. To thes,my heart, e - ter - nal King, Wouldnow its thank- ful trib - utebring;
2. All na-ture shows thy bound-less love,
3
4

In worlds be-low and .worlds a - bove;
toheay’n;
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To thee its hum- blehom-age raise In songs of ar - dent, grateful praise.
* But in thy bless- ed word I trace The rich-er glo - ries of

thy grace.
Hisname sa- lutes my listening ear,

Revives my heart and checks my fear.
And dis -tant climes thy namea- dore, Tilltimeand na - ture are no more.
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THOMAS KELLY. I. B. WoODBURY.
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1 { 7i - on stands with hills surround-ed, Zi - on, kept by pow’r divine:}
X All her foes shall be con-found-ed, Tho’ the world inarmscombine:
D) { Ev -’ry hu- man tie may per - ish; Friend to friend,unfaithful prove;}
- 1 Moth- ers cease theirown to eher-ish; Heav'n and earth at last remove;
3 In the fur- nace God may prove thee,Thenceto bring thee forthmore bright, }
- 1 But can nev - er cease to love thee; Thou art pre- cious in hissight:
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Hap - py Zi - on, Hap -py Zi- on, What a fa - vored lot is thine!

But no chang- es, But no chang-es, Can at- tend Je - ho- vah’slove.
God is with thee,God is with thee, God thine ev - er - last-ing light.
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SAMUEL STENNETT. Gro. KINGSLEY.
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1. How charm-ing is the place Wheremy Re-deem - er, God,
2. Not the fair pal - a - ces To which the great e -sort
3. Here, on the mer - cy.- seat, With ra - diantglo - 1y crown’d,
| 4. To him their pray’rs and cries Each hum - ble soul pre - sents;
5. Give me, O Lord, a place With-in thy blesb a - bode,
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Un- vails the beau-ties of his face, And sheds his love a-broad!
Are once to be com- pared with this, Where Je - sus holds his court.
Our joy - ful eyes be - hold him sit, And smile on all a- round.
He 1is - tensto  their bro - ken sighs, And grants them all their wants,
A- mong the chil-dren of thy grace, The ser - vants of my God.
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CHARLES WEHSLEY.

SPRING. C. M.

L. C. EVERETT.
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A heart from sin set free;

2. A heart re-signed, sub- mis- sive, meek My great Re- deem-er’s throne—

3. 0= ifors o

low - ly,

con- trite heart, Con - fid - ing, true, and clean,

4. A heart in ev - ’ry thought re-newed, And full of love di - vine,
5. Thy Spir-it, gra-cious Lord, im - part; Di - rect me from a - bove
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A heart that al - ways feels the blood So free -ly shed for me;

Where on - ly Christ
‘Which nei-ther life,

is heard to speak, Where Je-sus reigns a - lone!
nor death can part From him that dwells with-in

Per-fect and right, and pure and good, A cop-y, Lord, of thine!
May thy dear name be near my he'lrt—That dear, best name is Love.
-
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NETTLETON. 8s & 7s. Double.

ROBERT ROBINSON.

JOHN WYETH.
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Come,thou Fount of ev-ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mer - ¢y, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest praise.

D.C. Przme the mount—I’m fixed upon it—Mount of thy redeem-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'll raise mine Ebenezer,

Hither, by thy help, I'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me, when a stranger,
Wand’ring from the fold of God :

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood !

3 O! to grace how great a debtor

Daily I’m constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee !

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love;

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it!
Seal it for thy courts above.
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THos. HASTINGS. HuGgH WILSON.
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1. The Sav-iourbids theewatch and pray, Thro’ life’s mo - men-toushour ;
9. The Sav-iour bids theewatch and pray, Maintain a  war-rior’sstrife;
3. The Sav-iour bids thee watch and pray, For soon the hour will come
4. The Sav-iour bids theewatchand pray, Oh,heark-en to hisvoice,
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And grantsthe Spir -it’s quickening ray To those who seek hispow’r.
Oh,Christian! hear hisvoice to-day: O - be - dienceis thy life.
Thatcalls theefrom theearth a-way To thy e - ter -nalhome.
And fol - low where he leads the way, To heavn’s e - ter - nal joys.
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1. Steal - ing from the world a-way, We are come toseek thy face;
9. Yon - der stars that gild thesky Shine but with aborrowed light;
3. Sun of Righteousness, dis-pell All our darkness doubts, and fears;
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Kind - ly meet us, Lord, we pray; Grantus thy re - viv - ing grace.
We, un-less thy light be nigh, Wan-der, wraptin gloom-y night.
Ma{‘ thy light with-in us dwell, Till e - ter- nal day ap-pears.
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133 I AM COMING TO THE

Rev. WM., MCDONALD.

CROSS.

WM. G. FISCHER.
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1. I am com-ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind ;
2. Long my heart hassighed for thee, Long has e - vil dwelt with- in;
i 3. Here I give my all to thee, Friends,and time,and earth-ly store;
4. In thyprom-is - es I trust, Now I feel the blood ap-plied:
5. Je - sus comes! he fills my soul! Perr- fect-ed in him I am;
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CHO.—I am trust- ing, Lord, in thee, Blest Lamb of Cal-va - 1y;
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I am count-ing all but dross, I ghall full. sal - va- tion find.
Je - sus sweet- ly speaks to me,— ‘I will cleanseyou from all sin.”

Soul and bod - y thine to be,— Whol-ly thine for

€V - €er- more.

I am pros-trate in the dust, I with Christ am cru - ci - fied.
I am ev-'’ry whit made whole: Glo-ry, glo- ry to the Lamb.
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Hum-bly at thycross I bow, Save me,

134 REST. L. M,

MARGARET MACKAY,

Je - sus, save Ime DOW,

‘WM. B. BRADBURY.
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1. A-sleepin Je - sus! bless-ed sleep, From which

3. A-sleepin Je - sus! peaceful rest, Whose waking is

nseev - er wake to weep ;
2. A-sleepin Je - sus! Ohowsweet To be for such a slum-bermeet;

su-preme-ly blest!

4. A-sleepin Je - sus! O for me Maysucha bliss- ful ref-uge be!
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: A calm and un - dis-turb’d re-pose, Un-brok-en by the last of foes!
{ Withho-ly con - fi-denceto sing, Thatdeath haslost its venomed sting!
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour That man-i - fests the Sav-iour’spow’r.

h Se-cure-ly shall my ash-es lie, And wait thesummons from on high,
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CHARLES WESLEY. B. H. EVERETT.
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1 { Come,thou long - ex-pect-ed Je - sus, Born to set thy peo-ple free;
1 Fromour fears and sins re-lease us, Let usfind ourrest in thee.
D.C—Dear De- sire  of ev-’ry na-tion, Joy of ev - ’ry longing heart.
9 {Born, thy peo - ple to de-liv - er, Born a child, and yet a King,
-1 Born to reign in us for-ev- er, Nowthy gra- cious kingdom bring,
D. C.—By thine all - suf- fi-cient mer- it, Raiseus to thy glo-rious throne.
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Is - rael’sStrengthand Con-so - la - tion, Hope of all the saints thou art;
By thineown e - ter-nal Spir - if, Rule in all ourheartsa '- lone;
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By per. The R. M. McIntosh Co., owners of the Copyright.

136 GORTON. S, M.

IsAAC WATTS. Arr. from BEETHOVEN.
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1. Not all theblood of beasts, On Jew -ish al - tars slain,

9. But Christ, the heav’nly Lamb, Bears all our sins a - way;

3. My faith would lay her hand On that dear head of thine,

4. Be - liev -ing, we re - joice To see the curse re - move;
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Could give the guilt - yconscience peace, Or wash a- way its stain,
A sac - 1i-fice of mno-bler name And rich - er blood than they.
While,like a pen-i - tent, I stand, And there con- fess my sin.
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, And sing his dy - ing love.
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FREDERICE W. FABER. Dr.; A. B. EVERETT.
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My God, how won-der - ful thou art, Thy maj - es- ty how bright,}
* L How beau- ti-ful thy mer- cy-seat In depthsof burn-ing light! .
D. C—By pros-trate spir- its day and night In - ces-sant- ly a -dored!
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How dread are thinee - ter - nal years, 0 ev - er—la'st - ing Lord,
- - - -
e Jz £ 2 TP 202 .
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2 O how I fear thee, living God, 3 No earthly father loves like thee,

With deepest, tenderest fears, No mother half so mild
And worship thee with trembling hope,| Bears and forbears as thou hast done
And penitential tears. With me, thy sinful child.

Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, My God how wonderful thou art,
Almighty as thou art; Thou everlasting Friend ;
For thou hast stooped to ask of me On thee I stay my trusting heart,

The love of my poor heart.: Till faith in vision end.

138 ORTONVILLE. C. M.

JoEN FAWCETT. Dr. THOS, HASTINGS.
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1. Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea; Thy paths we cannot trace, Nor compre-

2. As thro’ aglass, we dim-ly see The wonders of thy love; How lit - tle
3. 'Tis but in part we know thy will; We bless thee for the sight: Soon will thy
4. With rapture shall we then survey Thy providence and grace ; And spend an
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hend the mys-te-ry .Of thine unbounded grace, Of thine unbounded grace,
do we know of thee, Or of thejoys a -bove! Or of the joys a - bove !

love the rest reveal, In glo-ry’s clearer light, In glory’s clearer light.
ev=-er- last-in'g day In wonder, loveand praise, In wonder,love and praise.
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Mrs. M. B, C. SLADE.

FOOTSTEPS OF JESUS.

A. B. EVERETT.
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1. Sweet- ]y,vLord,have Wevheard thee call - ing, Come,
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fol - low me!

9. Tho'they lead o’er the colddark mountains, Seek - ing his sheep;
3. If they lead throughthetem- ple ho - ly, Preach- ing the word;
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And we see where thy
Or a-long by S
Or in homes of the poor and low -ly, Se

N
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foot-prints fall- ing, Lead
i- lo- am’s fountains Help - ing the weak.
rv - ing the Lord.
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us to thee.
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Foot- prints of Je - sus, that make the path - way glow;
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We will fol - low the steps of Je - sus where-e’er they go.
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4 Though, dear Lord, in thy pathway

We follow thee; [keeping,
Through the gloom of that place of
Gethsemane !—CHO. [ weeping,

6 If thy way and its sorrows bearing,

We go again,

Up the slope of the hill-side,bearing
Our cross of pain.—CHO.

By per. The B. M. McIntosh Co., owners of the Copyrighs.

6 By and by, through theshining portals,
Turning our feet,
‘We shall walk with the glad immortals,
Heaven’s golden streets.—CHO.

7 Then at last when on high he sees us,
Our journey done,
We will rest where the steps of Jesus

End at his throne.—CHO.




149 JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SAVE,

F. M. D.
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FRANKE M. DAVIS, by per.
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1. Go to thesouls that are lost and per - ish-ing, Hope - less - ly
2. Go to the wea - ry, and tell them there is rest Rest  for the
3. Go to the sor - row-ing and the err - ing ones Tell them of
4. Go to thesouls that are slight-ing his dearname Count- ing un-

. -

sink - ing in sin
faith - fal be - -yond the dark wave;
him who his pre- cious life gave,
ho - ly the blood that he gave;
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and the grave;
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Lov - ing - 1y show them the
Bid themlookup to the
will for-give if they
Blind tho’ they are, lead them

’

CHosz

-
—o- 2 . @ .
&————F ! e i
= = e T S
7 5 { v 7
A A——a A J§ !
= e e
T —— T -——é-g—: = i ———4———q——: ——os———q—a—-
. _‘__? g g _L-a___g.__.__:g- s
er - ror of their way ; Tell them that Je - sus is might-y to save.
cross of Cal-va-ry; Tell them that Je - sus is might-y to save.
on - ly will be-lieve ; Tell them that Je - sus is might-y to save.
gen - tly to the Light; Tell them that Je - 51{3 is might-y to save.
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Might - y to save, might- y

Lov - ing - ly show them the
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er -ror of theirway ;Tell them that Je - sng
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is might-y  to save.
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J. HAYWARD.

LISCHER. H. M.

F. SCHNEIDER
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1. Wel -come, de - light- ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest;
2. Now may the King de-scend, And fill his throne with grace;
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I hail thy kind re - turn; Lord, make these mo - ments blest! }

The scep - ter, Lord, ex - tend, While saints ad -dress thy face:
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Fromthe low train of mor - tal toys; I soar to. reach im -
Let sin-ners fecel thy quick - ningword, And learn to  know and ,
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mor -tal joys,” I  soar to reach im - mor tal joys. ?
‘fear theLord Andlearn to know and fear the Lord. ‘
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I soar toreach im -mor -tal joys.
_ And learn toknow and fear the Lord.
142 H. M, Tuos. CoTTERILL,

And vanquished all our foes;
‘And now he pleads our cause above,
And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord !
Heaven with hosannas rings;
All earth, in humbler strains, “
Thy praise responsive sings; e
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 2
Through endless years to live and reign. , -

1 Awake, ye saints, awake,
And hail the sacred day ;
In loftiest songs of praise
Your joyful homage Pay;
Come bless the day that God hath blest,
The type of heaven’s eternal rest,

2 On this auspicious morn
The Lord of life arose,
And burst the bars of death,
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143 - BLOOD OF THE LAMB.

KNOWLES SHAW. J. H. RoSECRANS, by per.
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1. I am sin -ful, and to thee, Lord,in an-guish I would flee,
9. Blind and lost, I call for aid: Let thy hand on me be laid—
3. Cleanseme in thy pre-cious blood, Love’s pure,crim-son,stream-ing  flood;
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To the fount-ain let me go, Make me whit - er than the snow.
Thou a-lone canst, Lord, I know, Make me whit - er than the snow.

Robes of bright- ness, Lord, be-stow,M'Lke me whit - er than the snow.
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Blood of the Lamb!. . . . in thy wonderful ﬁow,
Blood of the Lamb! in thy wonderful flow,thy wonderful flow,
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Cleanse me and make-

. .me whit-er than snow .

Cleanse me and make me whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow,
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Copyright, 1890, by J. H. Rosecrans,
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Blood of the Lamb. Concluded.
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Whiter thansnow, . . . . . thebeau-ti - ful SNOwW,

Whiterthan s'now, the beau-ti- ful snow, the heautiful sn;)w,
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Cleansemeand make . . . . . me whit-er than snow . S

Cleanse meand make me whiter than snow, yes, whiter thansnow.

| N "\ d\ d\ |

LSRN e £ - o © o = €& 4.
S e =4 ==

. = cEe el =
144 WOODWORTH. L. M.

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. Wu. B. BRADBURY.
- e 1

fe 0 p— 1 1

=l o = o i s /8 W
@i 4 gelz—ge! L B . i Wi bt

1 I am, with-out one plea, But that thy blood wasshed for me,
2. I am,. and wait-ing not To rid mysoulof one dark blot—
3. Just as I am,thoughtoss’dabout With many a conflict,many a doubt,
d I am, thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
5 I am—thy love unknown, Has brok-en ev -’ry bar-rier down;
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And that thou bid’st me cometo thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
T'o thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
With fears within, and foes without— O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
Be-cause thy prom-ise I be-lieve— ‘O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
Now to be thine, yea,thine alone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
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ONLY TRUST HIM.

J. H. STOCKTON.

J. H. STOCKTON, by per.
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Yes, Je - sus
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. Come, ev- ’rysoul by sin oppress’d, There’smercy with the Lord,
For Je - susshed his pre- ciousblood Richblessings to
is the Truth, the Way,Thatleads you in - to rest;
. Comethen, and jointhis ho - lyband, And on to

be- stow;

glo -ty go,
s 2-

T A [ e e e

—

i 2ac]

= =

T e,

-

—

N

- 2

-1 —+ i
=~
I

T

&
_{_..
2 — —

i
i
-
——
@-

T

And he
Plunge now

Be - lieve
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will sure - ly give you rest,

in him with-out
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By trust-ing in his word.
in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.
de- lay, And you are ful -1y blest.

To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im- mor-tal flow.
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On - ly trusthim, on - lytrusthim, On - ly trust him now;
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He will save you, he willsave you, He will save you now.
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146 PEREZ. 8s&7s, (With Hallelujah.)

J. KEMPTHORNE, LOWELL MASON.
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1. Praise the Lord; ye heav’ns, a - dore him ; Praise him, an - gels

2. Praise the Lord; for he hath spo - ken; Worlds his might-y
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in the height; Sun and moon, re-joice be- fore him;
voice o - beyed; Laws which nev-er shall be bro - ken,
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Sun and moon, re-joice be- fore him;
Laws : which nev-er shall be bro - ken,
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Praise him, all ye stars of  light.
For  their guid - ance he hath made.
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Praise him, all ye stars of light,
For their guid - ance he hath made.
A - - men.
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" Hal - le- lu-jah! A - men, A -men, A-men, A - men.
Hal- le - 1u- jah!
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3 Praise the Lord; for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail ;
God hath made his saints victorious;
Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation;
Hosts on high his power proclaim;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Land and magnify his name.
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E. E. LLATTA.

WHO SHALL ENTER THAT CITY?

JoHN R. BRYANT.
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1. Who shall en- ter that cit - y— The

2. Who shall en- ter that cit
3. Who shall en- ter that. cit

Yy, Where
y, With

NewJe Ia- 5a - lem?

ev-ry tear is  dried;

Jas-per wall, so high,
S~

Twelve, the gates of its
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. And, the heirs of the king-dom, No

Where no tempest can

ev - er Ob-

en- trance, And ev- 'ry gate, a gem|

more,shalldeathdi - vide?
scure the crys- tal sky ?
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Fair as bri-dal a-dorn-ments, That
Where no sor-row, or cry - ing, Can

cit - y seem’dto be,
e’er ad- mit-tance gain ;

Un - toJohn, in his vis - ion, On
Wherethere com-eth no sick - ness, And

Where the day is

e - ter - nal— The Lamb of God, the

Where noneed of the sun is, Or_  moon,tocheer the sight!
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Pat-mos, in the &sea!
nev-er an - y  pain!
Light!
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Who Shall Enter that City? Concluded.
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148 HEAVEN IS MY HOME.
Arranged.
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1. { I'm but a stran- ger here, Heav’nis my  home;
* L Earth  is a des - ert drear, Heav’nis  my home ;
2 {What thoughthe tem - pest rage, Heav’nis my home ;
“{Short is - my pil - grim- ag?, Heav'nis my home;}
|
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Dan - ger and sgor - rowstand Roundme on ey - ’ry hand ;
Time's cohIi and win - fry blast Soonwill be o - ver past;
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Heav’n is my fa - ther-land, Heav’nis my home
I shall reach home at last; Heav’n is my home
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o g e

3 Peace! O my troubled sou),

Heaven is my home;

I soon shall reach the goal ;

Heaven is my home ;

Swiftly the race Il

Yield up my crown to none;
Forward ! the prize is won ;

Heaven is my ho

1 run,

me,

4 There, at my Saviour’s gide,

Heaven is my home ;

I shall be glorified ;

Heaven is my home ;

There are the good and biest
Those loved most and best;
There, too, I soon shall regs 3

Heaven is my home.
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ONE BY ONE.

Words arr. by Mrs. LouLA K. ROGEES.

Soro.

R. M. McINTosn.

CHORUS.
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1. They’regathering homeward from ev-ryland One by one,
9. Ere resting they pass thro’ the toil and strife One by one,

-0 ' ; RIS
§#‘%—_—3&::§—Lﬁ' e B R, o e S e R R s |

-

— L o——o—o-

one by one;
one by one;

3.  And we,to0,shall cometothe riv - er-sidle One by one, one by one;
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As wea- 1y, their feet touch the shin-ing strand : Yes,

T S —— e H H
1 } o —o — 2 IO G
i H=—] N i -

N

e )

| @ ———@
-&-

Thro’ wa-ters of death ere they en - ter life:
We're near - er its wa-ters each e - ven-tide:
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one by one.
Yes, one by one.
Yes, one by one.
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Theirbrowsareenclosedin: a gold-encrown; Their travel-stain’d garmentsare
To some are thefloodsof the riv - er still, While wending their wayto the
‘We hear the greatroar of death’s chilly stream, Ev-er and a-non thro’ life’s
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alllaid down, And cloth’d in white raiment, they rest in the mead Where Jesusdoth
heav’nly hill, Toothers the waveso’er-flow fiercely and wild, Butrest will be
fev’rish dream, But Jesus will point out the bright sily’ry sirand And lead us thro’
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love hissaints to lead.
giv’n the un-de-filed.
storms to peacefulland.
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} Gath’ring home,gath’ring home, Crossing the riv-er
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One by One. Concluded.
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one by one; Gath’ring home, gath’ring home; Yes, one by one.
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159 CONSOLATION. 10s & 11s.
THOMAS MOORE. SAMUEL WEBBE.
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1. Come, ye dlS-COD - s0-late, where-e’er ye lan - guish, Come, at the
2. Joy of the des- o-late, light of thestray-ing, Hope of the
3. Here see the bread of life; see ° wa-ters flow -ing  Forth fromthe
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shrine of God fer - vent - ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts,
pen - i-tent, fade - less and pure! Herespeaksthe Com - fort -er,
throne of God, pure from a- bove; Come to the feast of love,
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here tell your an-guish; Earth has no sor-row thatheav’n can-not heal.
ten - der-ly say -ing, Earth has no sor-row thatheav’nean-notcure.
come, ev -er know-ing, Earth has no sor-row but heav’n can re-move.

= 2 = - - 2 P

L 5 E h i i g— o g.’ .._...9__-
1o L H ! H e L Ll __ﬁ_-—

:iL ot l = = e 7 ) 5
T T . L ' 5 L .:' Y

| l v




151 ENTER IN.

MARIAN E. OGDEN. - MARIAN E. OGDEN.
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1. Hear ye not thevoice of Je- sus,Plead- ing sin - ner,now with thee ?
2. Why thenlong- er on the high-way Tar - ry,’mid thy cares and fears?
3. There no hope thy heartcan en- ter,There a- bid - eth on - ly sin,

4. Je - suscallsthee,calls so Kkindly, Will you long - er stay a- way,
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Ev - er call-ing,thro’ the darkness,Call-ing O, so pa -tient-ly.
There no lov-ingheartcanshield thee, There nohand can stay thy tears.
There thy wea-ry feet will fal - ter,There no joys can en - ter in.

In his armshe will en - fold thee, Wait not till an- oth - er day.
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Go to Je-sus with thy sin, Go, and he will make thee clean,
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He is willing, he is a - ble, And heplead-eth, ‘En-ter in.”
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THROW OPEN THE GATES.

L. E. JONES.

AL. E. JONES,
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1. Throw o - pen the gates of the cit - y, The cit -y of

2. Throw o - pen the gates of the cit - y, The cit -y of

3. Throw o - pen the gates of the cit - y, Let its glo - ry shine
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crys- tal and gold; That  all who ac- cept of the Sav-iour

Joy and of
out like a
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love;
star,

By the help of the bless-ed Re - deem-er,
That the mill-ions who know notthe Sav- iour,
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May en- ter with joy to the fold.
We may en- ter that cit-y with love. Throw o- pen the gates of the
May  hastren from near and a - far.
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cit -y, We are near-ing its portals to - day; Throw o- pen the
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153 DEATH IS ONLY A DREAM.

- C. W. RAY.

Soro.

A. J. BUCHANAN, by per.
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1. Sad-ly we smg, and with trem- u- lous breath, As we stand by the
2. Why should we weep when the wea - ry ones rest In the bos - om of
3. Naughtin the riv - er the saintsshould appall, Tho’ it fright-ful- ly
4. O - ver the tur-bid and on-rush-ing tide, Doth thelight of e-
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In the val - ley and by the dark
In the man-sions of glo- ry pre-
In the arms of their Sav-iour no
And the ran-'somed the dark -ness and
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Je -sus su - preme,
dis - mal may seem,

i mys - tt ~ cal stream,
' ter -ni - ty gleam,;
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riv - er of death, And yet ’tis no more thana dream.
pared for theblest? Fordeath is no more thana dream.
ill can be-fall, They find it no more thana dream.
storm shall out-ride, To wake with glad smiles from their dream.
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Death is Only a Dream. Concluded.
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On -1y adream, on -1y adream,And glo-rybeyond the dark stream; H ow
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peaceful theslumber,how happy the waking; Fordeathison-ly a dream.
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® Words of Chorus by A. J. Buchanan.

154 ~ ENEE. 8s & 7s, Double.

W. B. COLLYER. L. C. EVEBRETT.
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1 Think, O ye who fond-ly lan-gnish O'er the grave of those youlove, }
* \ Whileyour bo-soms throb with anguish, They are safe in heaven above;
D.C.—Glo-ry’s brightest beams are playing Round the happy Christian’s head.
9 { Light and peace at once de- riv-ing From the hand of God most high,
= In his glo - rious presenceliv-ing, They shall nev - er, nev- er die.
D.C.—Pain,and death,and night,and anguish, En-ter not the world a- bove.
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‘While yoursi - lent steps arestraying Lonely thro’ night’s deep’ning shade,
Cease,then,monrner,cease to lan-guish, O’er thegrave of those you love:
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REST FOR THE WEARY.

SAMUEL Y. HARMER.

Arr. by R. M. McINTOSH.

In theChristian’shomein glo -1y, There remains a land of rest:
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There my Sav-iour’s gone be - fore me,
For my stay shall not be tran-sient
But, in that cel - es - tial cen - ter,
Zi- on’sgateswill o -pen for you,

To ful-fil my soul’s re - quest.
In that ho - ly, hap-py land.
life shall wear.
en-trance thro’.

I

a crown of

Ye shall ﬁnd an

1
2. He is fit- ting up my man-sion, Which e - ter - nal-ly shallstand,
3. Pain and sick-nessne’er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share,
4. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glo - ry—Shout your triumphsas ye go;
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Thereis rest for the wea - ry— Thereis rest for

—

On the oth -er side of Jor-dan,

the wea - ry—

In thesweetfiells of E - den,
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There is rest for the wea - ry— There is rest for you. }
Where the tree of life is bloom-ing— There is rest for you.
o~
.- o B o o' e -0 -9 l J
& —s—sfo—o—o 6T e rm T
e ] e e e e o e e
2 : | WaasY, l




156 REST FROM LABOR.

FANNY J. CROSBY. W. H. PETTIBONE, by per.
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1. He has fin - ished his work, and his jour - ney is
2 He has fin - ished his work, and his spir - it re -
3. He has fin - ished his work; shall we mourn our be-
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o - ver, The war is ac-complished, the tri-umph be - gun;
joic - ing, The voice: of the King, in his beau -ty has heard,
lov’d one? Or weep,that his face we mno lon-ger be - hold?
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He laid down his ar - mor be - side the cold riv - er,
In ac-cents of mu - sic‘‘Well done, faith - ful ser -vant,”
O! sweet is our hope, in -this mo-ment of an -guish,
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And bril - liant with stars is the crown he has won.
H Now en - ter thou in - to the joy of thy Lord.
We’ll meet him a - gain in the Cit - y of Gold.
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PHILLIPS BROOKS.

LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM,

W. T. GIFre.
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A -bove thy deep and dreamless sleep The

1. O lit-tletownof Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie?

2. How si-lent-ly, how si-lent-ly, The won-drousgift is giv'n!

3. O ho-lIychild of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to us, we pray!
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si-lent hoursgo by,

S0 God im-parts to - hu-man hearts The bless-ings of His heav'n;
Cast out our sin and en- ter in,

in us

=

Be born

to - day;

We hear the Christmas an - gels
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Yet in thy dark streetshin-eth The ev - er-last-ing light;
No ear may hear his com -ing, But in thisworld of sin,

The great, glad ti - dings tell;

The hope and fears of

e

8 - bide with us,
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all theyears Are met in thee to - mght.
Where meek souls will re - ceive him still, The dear Christ en-ters in.
O come to us,

Our Lord E-man - u -el.

From *‘ Crown of Gold.”

By per. Home Music Co.
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W. H. GARDNER. W. A. OGDEN.
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1. Ral - ly round the stand - ard, Hear the trum - pet ecall,
2. Where the fight is thick - est, There ye all should be,
3. When a com - rade fall - eth, Haste to fill his place,
4. When the bat-tle's o - ver, Give to Christ the praise,
e e o o o o o
N ! o e =
I L4 wa horf H g e [ 4 ig !
v o slY il
5 S NN ! ANl
(5—o - —a——n e e —yj a1 |
e s - e e
Fol - low now the Sav - iour, Has - tem at ~his call
Hear your Cap-tain call - ing, Come, and fol - low me.
Keep  the ranks un - bro - Kken, Suf - fer no dis - grace.
He it is who leads you On in glo - rioue ways.
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Press OIoisos ey in the fight¥arseaars o Press
press on in the fight;
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on, . . . . for the right;. . - . There are fields to win, From the
Press on for the right;
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THE JOYFUL PROCLAMATION.

FRANK M. DAVIS, by per.
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1. Send the joy - ful proc - la- ma- tion
2. Send the mes - sage to the dy - ing,
3. Send the mes - sageo’er the wa - ters,
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O’er themountains,o’er the waves;
He who life e - ter - nal craves,
it ech - o thro’ the caves,
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Shout it to

Bid bimlook in faith to Je - sus,

the dis -tant na - tions, Bless - ed tid - ings Je - sus saves.
Bless - ed tid - ings Je - sus saves.
Joy - ful news to those in dark-ness, Bless - ed tid - ings Je - sus saves.
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Bless-ed tid
Bless- ed tid - ings,
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bless- ed tid
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ings Je - sus saves;
Bless-ed tid- ings,
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Blessed tid - ings bless-ed

Bless-ed tid- ings,
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tid - - ings,
bless- ed tid-ings,

ings Je - sus saves.

Bless- ed tid -ings Je - sus saves.
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160 ARE YOU COMING TO JESUS?

Jrsqr H. BROWN.

N

J. E. HAWES. By per.
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3. The voi - ces
4. The voi - ces

5. Oh, who to him - self will be true,

v

1. The voice of the Sav - ior says “come,” The cross where He died is in
2. The voice of the Fa - ther im-plores, From mer-cy’s most won-der - ful
of loved ones en - treat; Youknow in your heart they are
of friends gone be - fore, Come float-ing from re -gions of
Of all whom these voic-es in-

—o =8 — e f—p et
Qi%%_h;gﬁ_p_ :;:“:pt:p: Hﬁ::g:ﬁ:i;:ﬁ
e L s V l |74 L v |74 { |74
bty e S
e e e =0 d e
7 e A e e T o ey e ,sJ.  R—— S———

sight; FE'en now
height; His love
right; Then list,

light; They ten - der - ly say,
vite? Who an - swers, my broth - er, do you?

v

at that cross there is room, Are you com -ing to

in that call

he out - pours, Are you com -ing to

for the mo - ments are fleet! Are you com -ing to

o'er and oer,

Are you com -ing fto
I am go'-ing fo
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Je - sus to - night? Are you com-ing t
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o Je - sus to-night? (to-night?)
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Are you com-ing to Je - sus to-mght" (to -night?) The Bride and the

Copyright, 1889, by J. E. Hawes.
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Spir -it in - vit‘e, Are you oom-ing to Je-sus to - night?
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161 BEHOLD THE LAMB.

Rev. 0. W. RAy, D. D.

R. M. McIxTOSH.
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1. Be-hold the Lamb of Cal-va - ry— The bloody cross on whichhedies;
2. Be-hold the Lamb for sin-nersslain; Be-trayed,reviled and cru-ci - fied;
3. Be-hold the Lamb! theroughthorn-crown Up-on thedear Re-deemer’sbrow;
4, Be-hold the Lamb!behold his blood, Who takesoursin and guilt a - way;

- . .'. -~ o -1'-
€ P et CC1r
| e e i ot s o it e o .
7 | v v ¥ | P A v

=2 ! h o’\ r NN dh J\ ‘
.o N N2 H——Zﬁ_ X i B R 1 = i
v XA H . ﬁ 1 H =] )

\ Sk N B qt__g—_!_‘—zzz__.‘ & = Er

ﬁl——zl-l—-ﬂ'————o—-—oL° o{ & 40— =
-o- -& 7
|

He . suf- fers there for you and me,
The pierc-&d hands, the go- ry stain; The nails, the spear and wounded side.
‘While crimson streamsare flowing down Be-neath his bleeding feet I bow.

O wondrous, wondroussac-ri - fice!

REFRAIN.

Be-neath its pre-cious cleansing flood My wea-ry, tremblingsoul I lay.
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O bless-ed sin - a-ton-ing Lamb, Thy dreadful a - go-nies I
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- Thou art my trust and thineI am, For thouhastbled anddied for me.
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162 HARDIN, C. M. Double.

J. A, WALLACE. A. B. EVERETT, by per.
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1. There’snot a tint that paints the rose, Or decks the lil - y fa.\i-r,/
2. There’snot a cloud whose dews dis-till Up- on the parching clod,
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Or streaks the humblestflow’r that blows, But God has placed it  there.
And clothe with verdure vale and hill, Thatis not sent of  God.
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There’snot a starwhosetwinklinglight Il - lumes the dis-tant earth,
A -round, beneath, be - low, a-bove, Wher-ev - er spaceex - tends,
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And cheers the sol - emn gloom of night, But goodness gave it  birth.
Thereheav’ndisplays its boundlesslove, And pow’r with goodness blends.
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163 0. M. Isaac WATTS.
1 With songs and honors sounding loud, {2 His steady counsels change the face
Address the Lord on high ; Of the declining year;
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, | He bids the sun cut short his race,
And waters vail the sky. And wintry days appear.
He sends hisshowers of blessingsdown, | The changing wind, the flying cloud,
To cheer the plains below ; Obey his mighty word ;
He makes the grass the mountainscrown, | With songs and honors sounding loud,
And corn in valleys grow. Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

4.-..—,“_...1._.”“...




_‘ e ~ e eSS

164 TIS BLESSED TO TRUST.

G. TABOR THOMPSON. Alt. A. BARRINGER.
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1. Trust-ing each day........ in the words of the Sav-ior, Shaping my
2. Work-ing each day........ for the cause of the Sav-ior, Gath-er-ing
3. Sing - ing each day ........ to His praise and His glo - ry, Sing-ing of
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1k Trust ing, I'm trusting each day in the words of the Sav-ior,
2 Work-ing, I'm working each day for the cause of the Sav-xor
3. Sing - ing, I'm sing-ing each day to His praise and His glo-ry,
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hfes i = by His gentle commands, Sweet arethe prom - is-es

jew - - els for Je-sus, my King, Cheering the weak and the

Christ e and His wonder-ful love, Tell-ing in song un - to
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Shap-ing my life by His gen-tle commands; And oh how sweet are the promises

Gath-er - ing jew-els for Je-sus, my King; Cheermg,I’m cheering the weak and the

Sing-ing of Christ and His wonderful love; Tell-ing, I'm telling in song un-to

-

NESEN A e N

byt o i T —am—
e A e e
o v OF oA I ey e S . —o
all in my fa-vor, So I am trust - - ing my all in His hands.
faint-hearted’ ev - er, Glad that some souls. .... to the LordI may bring.
oth - ers the sto - ry, Hop-ing to lead....... them to mansions a-bove.
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all in my fa - vor, So I am trusting my all in His hands.
faint-hearted ev - er, Glad that some souls to the Lord I may bring.
oth - ers the sto - ry, Hop-ing to lead them to mansions a-bove.
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'Tis bless-ed to ftrust................ in the words of my

’Tis blessed to trust in the words of m
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Sav - - =~ for, Totrust ev-'ryday............ and to trust ev-ry
words of my Savior and ng, To trust ev'ry day as you go on life’s
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way, and to trust ev'ry night ; To work to winsouls, and the
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love and His fa - - - - vor; And rest then at
lost to His love and His fa - vor to bring, And rest then ab
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165 THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.

Key of E.  J. H. STocKTON & WM. MCDONALD.

1 The cross! tho cross! the blood-stained | 2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring
The hallow’d cross I see! [cross! Up from the throne of God ;

Reminding me of precious blood
That once was shed for me.

CH0.—O the blood ! the precious blood!
That Jesus shed for me

‘Upon the cross in crimson flood,
Just now by faith I see.

But none to me such bIessmgs bring
As Jesus’ precious blood.

3 By faith that blood now sweeps away
My sins, as like a flood ;

Nor lets one guilty blemlsh stay ;
All praise to Jesus’ blood !
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1 HAVE SEEN GOD’S GLORY.

J. W. CARPENTER, GEO. T. MATTHEWSA
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I have seen God’s glo-ry in the star-lit dome, I have traced His

b

2. Oft I seek His bless-ing in the place of pray'r, And I know His
3. I will bear His prom-ise to the sore oppressed, I will guide the
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hand-i-work where fleeced clouds roam, fﬁdﬁ‘{s law so per-fect guides me
presence when He meets me there, For His love so ten - der bears a-
wear -y to the soul's sweet rest, I will do His bid-ding and I
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safe - ly home, For the glo-ry of His truth has filled my soul.
way my care, And the full-ness of His grace has saved my soul.
shall be blest, Whenthe cit - y of the King re-ceives my soul.
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The hap - py mo-ments roll,, I press to- ward the goal, my re-
N

N N
P =| 8o A e 5
T e S e s T
9—?‘9 P e e H:

i = N T e
s
g HEl P R . o G @ P 7 A4 e’
§—=—g .=. = @ L {4 { 4
ward a crown shall be, For the glo-ry of His gracebeams
my reward a crown shall be,
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I Have Seen God’s Glory. Concluded.
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from the Sav - ior’s face, And His strength is now sus - tain-ing me.
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167 TRIUMPHANT ZION.

P. DODDRIDGE. LowELL MASON, Arr.
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1. Tri-umph-ant Zi - on, lift thy head From dust, and dark-ness, and the
2. Put all thy beau-teous garments on, And let thy va - rious charmsbe
3. No more shall foes un - clean. in - vade, And fill' thy hal - lowed walls with
4. God, from on high, thy groans will hear; His band thy ru - ins shall re-
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dead; Tho® hum-bled long, a - wake at - length, And gird thee
gnown; The world thy glo - ries shall con - fess, Decked in the
dread; No more shall hell's in - sult - ing host Their vic - t’ry
pair; Nor will thy watch-ful mon - arch cease To guard thee
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with thy Sav - ior’s strength, And gird thee with thy Sav - ior’s strength.

robes of right - eous - ness, Decked in the robes of right - eous - ness.
and thy sor - rows boast, Their vic-t'ry and thy sor - rows boast.
in e - ter - nal peace, To guard thee in e - fter - nal peace.
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WM. F. MCBEATH.

NO ROOM FOR JESUS.

B. F'. RUSSELL.
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0, was there no room forJe - sus, Not one friend-ly o - pen
Is no room, noroom forJe - sus, He who left His throne a-
0, is there not room for Je - sus In your hearts, be-loved, to-
Yes, there’s room, there’sroom for Je - sus, Humble though that home may
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door To receive the King of Glo - ry, Here a wand-er - er ev - er
bove, He who came to bear the mes-sage Of the Father’s won-drous
night, ~Will younot its por-tals o.- pen, Wel-come in the bless-ed
be. If Thou wilt, O blessed Sav-ior,In my heartthere’s room for
-
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more ? Fox-es have their dens of ref - uge, Birds their down-y nests, He
He who came to bear our sor-rows, He on whose dear head was
Light ? Now without He stand-eth knock-ing, Waiting you to bid Him

love,

Thee. Make it, Lord, Thy peaceful dwell-ing ; Build within Thy tem - ple
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said ; But the Lord of Glo-ry had not Where on earth to lay His head.
laid  All our sin, and shameand vileness, He whose blood our ransom paid ?

come. Still His gen-tle voice is pleading, “Tell me, is there not yet room ?”
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fair. Mine the gladness, thine the glo-ry, If Thou wilt but en - ter there.
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MORN AWAKES IN SILENCE.

Dr. A. B. EVERETT.

. Rather slow. P : P m
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1. Morn awalkes in si-lence, In the vaulted sky; Stars with fad - ing

2. Morn awakes in glo - ry, King of life and light,

Brinig-ing joy and
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glad-ness, Driving  out the night. Hail, then, :ful ! hail, then, Hail fair
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light, Lord of ev-’ryland and na-tion, Throned in boundless might.
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170 MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE.

RAY PALMER. LOWELL MASON,
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1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour di-vine:
2. May thy rich grace impart, Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire;
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{ Now hear me while I pray; }

1 Take all my guilt a-way; f Oh, lct me, from this day, Be wholly thine,.
As thou hast died for me, }
Oh, may my love to thee | Pure, warm and changeless be, A living fire,
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8 While life’s dark maze I tread, |4 When ends life’s transient drenm,
And griefs around me spread, When death’s cold, sullen stream
Be thou my guide ; Shall o’er me roll ;
Bid darkness turn to day, Blest Saviour, then, in love,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Fear and distress remove ;
Nor let me ever stray Oh, bear me safe above—
From thee aside, : A ransomed soul.
171 CHRIST IS PRECIOUS.
Eri1zA SHERMAN, J.H.F.
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1. Oh, the precious love of Je - sus, Growing sweeter day by day,
2. But we can not know the full -ness Of the Saviour’s wondrous love,
3. Come and taste the love of Je - sus, At his feet thy burdens lay;
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Tu - ning all my heart so joy - ous To . a heavenly mel-o - dy.
Till we see and know his glo - ry, In the heavenly home above.
Trust him with thy grief and sorrow, Bear this joyful song a - way.
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Christ is Precious. Concluded.

CHORUS.
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i Christ is precious, Christ is precious, In life’s journey He will lead thee;
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Christ is precious, Christ is precious, He will lead thee all the way.
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172 SOLITUDE. C. M.
CHARLES WESLEY. L. C. EVERETT.
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1. Je - sus, to Thee I mnow can fly, On whom my help is laid:
9. Be- liev-ing on my Lord, I find A sure and pres - ent aid:

3. Whate'er in me seems wise, or good, Orstrong, I here disclaim :
4. Je - sus, mystrength, my life, my rest, On Thee I will  de - pend,
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. Oppressed by sins, I lift my eye, And see the shadows fade.
On Thee a-lone my con-stant mind Be ev-’ry moment stayed !
I wash my gar-ments in the blood Of the a - ton-ing Lamb.
i Till summoned to the mar-riage-feast, When faith in sight shall end !
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1¥3 ON ZION’S GLORIOUS SUMMIT.

KENT,
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ROBERT SKENE,
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1. On
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Zi - on’s glorious sum-mit stood A numerous host redeemed by blood

2. Here all who suffered sword or flame For truth, or Je --sus’ love-ly name,

3. Whileev - er - last-ing a - ges roll, E - ter-nal love shall feast their soul
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They hymned their King in straing di
Shout  vie - t'ry now, and hail
And scenes of bliss, for-ev - er
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I heard the song, and
And bow be - fore the
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strove to the song and strove to join,
greab I be - fore "the great I AM.

their view,
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Ho-1ly, ho- ly, rd, God - of hosts, on high a - dored!
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i Th ise should sing, O Almighty King ! Ho -1y, ho - ly,
Who like me Thy praise should sing Almighty K ;11%' Ho '); o -ly
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% To be sung at the close of the hymn,
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On Zion’s Glorious Summit. Concluded.
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ho - ly, Lord, God of hosts, on hlgh adored | Ho -1y, ho-ly, ho-ly.

>l

f:-"-‘--‘-'-" -Q-ﬂ" 2 9 L2 -

et

e i "_‘bp | I =
9'h.v4r-:'9 e ﬁvlfp—p"f‘%? L I o Y Bl
i3 e g = r———:——t—-—-z_—p z
| [

174 ANTIOCH. C. M,

ISAAC WATTS. Arr. from HANDEL.
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! Let earth re-ceive her King ;
2. Joy to the earth, the Sav-ior reigns | Let men their songs em-ploy ;
3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns in - fest the ground :
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions prove
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Let ev-’ry heart  pre-pare Him room, And heav’n and na-ture sing,
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re - peat the sounding joy,
He comes to make His blessings flow, Far as the curse is found,
The glo-ries of His righteous-ness, And won - ders of His love,
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And heav'n and na-ture sing, And heav’n, and heav’n and na - ture sing.
Re - peat the sounding joy, Re - peat, re- peat the sounding joy.
Far as the curse is found, Far as, far as the curse is found.

i

And won-ders of His love, And won - ders, won - ders of His love.
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176 THE HARVEST TIME IS PASSING BY.

i 3 et CONTRALTO OR BARITONE. WiLL L. THOMPSON,
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1. The sweet spring flow’rs and summer leaves, With all their wondrous beauty, The
2. Oh, tray’ -ler thro’ this bus -y world, One moment stop and ponder, Was

-‘.

By permission og Will L. Thompson, East Liverpool. Ohio.

2 3. The days, and months, and years gone by, Shouldbe to us a warning, To
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| tell wus life is pass-ing by, This life so full of du- ty; Each
;, ’ thy great mis-sion here be - low  For naught but gain and squander ? See
B 1 point our fa - ces t'ward thesky, Be- fore the judgment morn-ing. Then
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fad - ing blos-som tells us plain, As on life’s road we're wending, The
how these wast ed moments fly, Not one returns for mending, The
nerve the arm for glo-rious work, The grain is ripe and bending, The
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The Harvest Time is Passing by. Concluded.
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har - vest time is pass-ing by, The sum - mer days are end-ing.
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176 THE DRUNKARD’S HOME.

W. H. L1GON. LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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1. With peace and plenty home was blessed, In days of long a - go,
9. Thus time moved on his way a - pace, As sea-sons came and went,
8. With tat tered shawl pulled 'ronnd her form, She watch'd the em-bers die ;
4. The vome then said: “Don’t ask of me, Whorobbed her of that boou;
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The ol - ive branch a - bove the nest Wav'd gen -tly to and fro:
Till once a - gain in life’sfleet race, My steps that way I bent:
No co - zy couch to keep her warm, No lov - ing hus-band nigh.
But ask the Christians—thosewhofee And li - cense the sa -loon!
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List! hear the voiceof one who sings, From out the twi-light gloam,
In fad - ed dressthe worsefor wear, With-in a cab- in lone,
:‘While gaz - ing on this scene be-reft, A voice said soft and low:
This is the wo-man who erstwhile, In eve-ning’s gathermg gloam,
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Hear how the mother’s voiconow rings : She’s sing-ing “Home Sweet Home.”
That wo - man sang of dark de - spair, In-stead of ‘Home Sweet Home 4

“This is the rem-nant whisky left Of the home of years ago.”’
The twi-light hours did be-guile With sing-ing “Home Sweet Home.”’
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Words and Music Copyrighted, 1899, by Leonard Daugherty.
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Oh, whis - ky feeds men on de - spair, It fos - ters ey - Iy crime;
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The Drunkard’s Home. Concluded.
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It made my moth-er's ra-ven hair Grow sil -vry ere the time.
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197 ELTHAM. %s. Double,

JAMES MONTGOMERY. LowELr, MASoN.
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1 {Peo-ple of the liv- ing God, I havesought the world a - round,
" (Paths of sin and sor-row trod, Peace and com-fort mno - where found: }

{Lone ly, I no lon-gerroam, Like the cloud, the wind, the  wave;
Where you dwell shall be my home, Where you die shall be my grave:}
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D.C.—Brethren, where your al - tar burns, O re-ceive me in - to rest.
Earthcan fill  wy soul no more, Ev-ry i-dol I 1o - sign.
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Now to you my spir-it turns— Turns, a fug - a - tive un - blest:
Mine the God whom you a - dore, Your Re-deem-er shall be mine,
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18 AN OPEN BIBLE FOR THE WORLD.

HENRY M. KING, D.D. Heb. 4: 12. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK,
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1. An o- pen Bi-ble for the world! May this our glorious mot -to be!

9. Where'er it goes its gold-en light, Streaming as from an un-veiled sun,
8. It shows to men the Fa-ther’s face, All ra-diant with for-giv-ing love;

4. It tells of Je-sus and His death, Of life pro-cured for dy -ing men;

6. It of - fers rest to wea-ry hearts; It comforts those who sit in tears;
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On - ev-’ry breeze its flag unfurled S
Shall dis - si-pate the clouds of night,
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hall scat-ter blessings rich and free.
Un- do the work that sin has done.

And to the lost of A-dam’s race Proclaimssweet mer-cy from a - bove.

And to each soul of hum-ble faith,

It son-ship gives with God a - gain.

To all who faint it strength imparts, And gilds with hope th’eter-nal years.

~ Blest word of God!
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Blest word of God! ......: et gend forth thy light............

Send forth thy light

O%r ev - 'ry land and ev -
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wan -der in  the night_..... Are led to God and heav'n by thee.
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179 CROWN HIM KING OF GLORY.

T. W.8. Matt. 2j : 22, ‘T, W. STEWART.
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1. Crown the Sav - ior King of Glo-ry, Sing a loud ho-san-na,
2. Crown His head with end - less bless-ing, Je - sus our Re-deem - er,
3. King of glo - ry! reign for - ev - er! All the earth shall bless and
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praise His ho -ly name; Tell -to all the won-drous sto - ry,
Proph - et, Priest and King; Now ye saints, His pow’r con -fess - ing,
mag - ni -fy Thy name; Noth -ing from Thy love shall sev - er;
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All His boundless love pro-claim,
Ev - er - more His prais - es sing. Crown.......... Him King of
Je - sus! ev- er-more the same. Crown Him King of glo - ry,
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glo - - ry, Crown Him King of glo - ry, crown Him Lord of all ;
Crown Him King of glory, ]
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Crown..... . HimKingof glo - -  ry, Crown the Savior Lord of all.

Crown Him King of glo - ry, Crown Him King of glory.
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180 EVERY HOUR I NEED THY BLESSING.

LLIZABETH J. T. ‘WiLL L. THOMPSON.
Slowly.
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1. Ev-’ry hour . I need Thy blessing, Ev -’ry mo-ment need Thy care,
2. Ev-’ry hour I need Thy blessing, Dai - y need Thy wondrous love,
8. Ev-’ry hour I need Thy blessing, Ev - mo-ment need Thy care,
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Lord, to Thee I come confess-ing, All the sins that me en- snare

Love so ten - der, so protect-ing, Com-ing from Thy throne a - bove.
Un - til Thou my soul possess-ing, Shall re - flect Thine im - age there.
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Bless the thoughts that come each moment, Make them true and pure and fair,

For Thy lov - ing care and blessing, Make me thank-ful day by day,

Then to Christ the King of Glo -ry, He who bought me with great price,
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Like to Thine our great a - tonement, Beau-ti - ful be-yond com-pare.
By my walk and dai-ly. liv- ing, Praising Christ the Liv - ing Way.
I shall sing the old, old sto - IV Christ my Lord, m}’; sac - ri - fice.
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Come, O come, Thou lov - ing Sav -  ior, Take me
Come, O come, Thou lov -ing Sav -ior  come,
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By permission of W. L. Thompson, East Liverpool, Ohio,




Every Hour I Need Thy Blessing. Concluded.
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in Thy ten - der -care. Watch and guide me ev-'ry
Take me in Thy ten - der care. ~Watch and guide me
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mo - . ment, And my soul for Thee pre - pare.
ev - ’'ry mo ment, come, And my soul for Thee pre - pare.
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181 HARWELL. 8s & 7s. Double.

D. MARCH. L. MASON.
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‘g Hark ! the voice ouf Jo - sus cry - ing, Who will go  and work to- day? }
Fields are white, the har-vest wait - ing, Who will bear the sheaves a-way ?

18
D.C. Who will an -swer, glad-ly say -ing, “Heream I, send me, send me.”
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Loud and long the Master calleth, Rich re-ward he of-fers free;
Loud and long Rich reward
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2 If you cannot cross the ocean
And the heathen lands explore,
You can find the heathen nearer, Let none hear you idly saying,
You can help them at your door; . “ There is nothing I can do !”
If you cannot speak like angels, Gladly take the task he gives you,
If you cannot preach like Paul, Let His work your pleasure be';

You can tell the love of Jesus, Answer quickly when He calleth,
You can say He died for all. “Here am I, send me, send me ”

3 While the souls of men are dying,
And the master calls for you,




182 OH, TO BE MORE LIKE JESUS.

Words and Music by WiLL L, TEoOMPSON,
—
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Oh, to be more like Je - sus, Oh, to have more of His love;.....

be more like

Je - sus,

Help-ing the fall-en to rise;

-----

0
,to be more like Je - sus, Mer - ci- ful, lov-ing and kind;......
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His love.
to rise;
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Deep in my heart,
Giv-ing a hand,
Leading the way,

Fill-ing my soul  From the great heart a - bove....
Firm in the faith we prize....

Bidding to stand,

Bright'ning the day, Helping the lame and bli
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Je - sus came loving and cheer-ing, Giv-ing the hung-ry food......
Cheering the brok - en-heart - ed, Wip-ing a-way theirtears..... ;
Jo - sus came, saving the fall - en, Helping themsin o’er-come..... 5
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them sin o'er-
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Helping the poor and the need - ¥,
Comfort-ing man-y in
Re? - cu-ing per - ish-ing sin

Je - sus was kind
sor - row, Ban - ish-ing doubts and fears....
- mers, Bringing the way - ward home....

and good. ...
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food, Help-ing the need - y,
tears, Com-fort-ing sor - row,
come, Res-cu-ing sin - ners,

By permission of Will L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool, 0.
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Oh, to be more like Je - sus Guid-ing the sin-ner a - hove;
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Nev-er cease trying, Liv- ing or ;lz-ing, Workmg for God and love.
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183 ALL THE WAY.
ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. ; Arranged.
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il can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, In the ten-d’rest ac-cents call-ing;
2. Tho’ the way be dark and drear-y, Tho’ my feet be worn and wea - ry,
3. Je-sus, ev-er go be-fore me, Shin-ing heav-en’s sun-light o’er me,
4. Thro’ the val - ley safe - ly lead me, Heav'nly man-na dai-ly feed me;
b. In thy heart’s af - fec-tion hold me, In thy arms of love en -fold me,
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CHo.—I will take my cross and fol-low, My dear Sav-ior I will fol - low;

| N J 2 Nise: ad lib. i D.C.
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On my ear these words are falling, ““ Take thy cross ::1(1 dai - Iy fol - low me.”
Yet my heart keeps bright and cheery, As I fol -low, fol -lowall the way.
And when weak by grace restoreme As I fol - low, fol -low all- the way.
Ev - 'ry hour, dear Lord, I need thee As I fol - low, fol -low all the way.
And with thine own grace uphold me As I fol -low, fol -low all the way.
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Where He leads me I will fol-low, ’ll go with Him, with Hzm all the way.

. Copyright, 1894, by The Hoffman Music Co. By per.




184 NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD.

‘“ Without shedding of blood 18 no remission.”’—HEB. 9: 22.
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What can wash a - way my stain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus; g

What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood = of Je - sus;
9 {Noth ing can for sin a-tone—Noth- -ing but the blood of Je - sus;}
Naught of good that I have dgle, Noth-ing but the blc:g_d of Je - sus;
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it Oh, precious is the flow That makes me white as snow;
iy No oth-er fount I know, (Omi¢t . . . . . ) Nothing but the blood of Je-sus.
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(8 i Copyright, 1876, by Robert Lowry. I ‘
i 3 This is all my hope and peace— 4 Glory! glory! thus I sing—

i Nothing but the-blood of Jesus, Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
I This is all my righteousness— All my praise for this I bring—

iR _ Nothing but the blood of Jesus. Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
i 185 I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR.

‘o ‘“God shall supply all your need.”’—PHIL. 4: 19,

i MRs. ANNIE S, HAWKS. ROBERT LOWRY.
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1. T need thee ev-ry hour, Most gra-mous Lord, No ten-der voice like Thine
2. I need thee ev-ry hour, Stay Thou near by, Temptations lose thelr pow’r
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.i Can peace af - ford I need Thee Oh, Ineed Thee; Ev-ry hour I need Thee; O,
i ‘When Thou art nigh. =
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1 /o by o= . . 3 I need Thee ev’ry hour,
| 25— _q_ e Teach me Thy will;
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- ~— In me fulfill.

bless me now, my Sav-lor, I come to Thee.
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4 1 need Thee ev’ry hour,

i 3:_;'[2:9_*;_-_’_;2,_ E "i._:'é__ﬁ_ = Most Holy One;
(i i 5 e e e 7 P—r I ==l 0, make me Thine indeed,
r_ J I Thou blessed Son.

g Copyright, 1876, by Rohert Lowry.
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MRgs. E. W. CHAPMAN,

HERE.

FRANK M. DAvis. By per.

1. In that glo-rious morn-ing bright,
2. We shall join the an - gel band,
3. We shall gath - er
4. With the saints of oth - er days,

on the shore,
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We shall be ar-rayed in white,
And with harp and crown shall stand
When the cares of life are o'er,
We shall sing the Sav-ior’s praise,

Filled with glad-ness and de - light,
Near the throne of God’s right hand,
And the tears shall fall no more;
And the sweet-est anthems raise;
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In the bliss - ful some - where.
In the gold -en some - where.
We shall gath-er some - where.
We shall wor-ship some - where
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Somewhere, somewhere, somewhere, somewhere,
Some - where.....oc..... some - where........... R Bow-ing
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Bow - ing low be - fore the King,
low...... L PR be - fore the leg ............... Strains of
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Strains of mel-o-dy, of mel-o - dy will ring, While the arch a-bove shall
mel S 0-dy willring.......... While thearch a-bove shall -
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Somewhe-re. . Conecluded.
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rmg, above shall ring, Somewhere, somewhere, somewhere, somewhere. ).
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> 189 ABIDE WITH ME.
; “ Abide with us.’-—LUKE 24: 29,
W. H. MoNK
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1 A - bide with me; fast falls the e - ven - tide; The dark-ness
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~.parth’s vain shadows

flee;
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- 2. Swift- to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth's joys grow
- 8. Hold ‘Thou Thy cross  be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine through the
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deép’.- enS—'—L’ord, with me a - bide; When help-ers fail, and
dim, its glo- ries pass a - Wway. Change and de - cay in
gloom and point me to the skies; Heav'n's morn-ing breaks and
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" oth-er comforts flee, Help of the helpess, O a- bide with mel
all a-round I see; O Thou who changest not,a - bide with me!
In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me!
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188 A CHRISTMAS HYMN.

Words by ARTHUR O. GARRISON. Music by ALICE L. MARTIN.
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1. How loud -ly are ring-ing the sweet Christmas bells, How joy-ous- ly,
2. Though the earth is enshroud-ed in mantles of snow,"And cold are the

3. From the North to the South, from the East to the West, Wher-ev-er are
4. May each soul that is hap-py this glad Christmas day, Give thanks unto
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- glad-ly, themel- o - dy gwells On - the crisp win- ter air! to and
blasts that from Bo -re - a3 blow In each heart is the joy that the
mor - tals di < vine love hath blest, Let the song be re-peat-ed a-
God and most fer-vent-ly pray To be drawn close to Je - sus, the
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fro as they swing In the bel - fry on high, ev - ’ry tone seems fo sing :—
Christmas tide brings And on myr - i - ad voi - ces the mel-o - dy rings :—
in and a - gain, 'T%1 around the wide world we may hear the re-frain:—

ga
Sav - ior whose birth Sends this song of re - joic-ing  a-round the whole earth.
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bless Thee, our Fa - ther a - bove, For the birth of the Sav -ior, the
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A Christmas Hymn. Concluded,

& A Ritard.
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gift of Thy Iove, We praise Thee and bless Thee, our Fa-ther a - bove.
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REJOICE AND BE GLAD.

Words by H. BONAR.

Music by J. J. HUSBAND,
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. Re-joice and be
. Re-joice and be
. Re-joice and be
. Re-joice and be

. Re-joice and be
o

: the Re-deem- er has come;Go look on His
: for the blood has been shed ; Re - demp-tion is
: for the lamb that was slain, O’er death is tri-
: for our King is on high; He plead - eth for
: for He com- eth a - gain—He com - eth in
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cra - dle, His cross, and His tomb.

fin-ished, the price has been paid.

umphant, and liv - eth a - gain. Sound His praises, tell the sto - ry, Of
on His throne in the sky.

glo - ry, the Lamb that was slain.
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Him who was slain ; Sound His praises, tell with gladness, He liv - eth a-gain.

For last verse.—He com-eth a-gain.
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190 WHY STAND YE HERE IDLE?

E, R. LATTA. DUET. SOP. & ALTO. JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. Why stand ye here i - dle, When oth - ers have sped
2. Why stand ye here i - dle, When ¢alled by the Lord?
8. Why stand ye here i - dle, When toil - ers are few?
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A - way to the vine - yard, As Je - sus has said?
How ur - gent the du - ty! How great the re - ward!
When gath - ered the har - vest, O, what will ye do?
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There’s work that is wait - ing For some one to do;
There’s prun - ing and train - ing That have to be done,
Your brows will be crown - less, And emp - ty your hands!
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Then, haste to per - form it—’'Tis wait - ing for you!
Be - fore the rich clus - ters Can bask in the sun.
Then, haste to the vine - yard, As Je - sus com - mands !
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stand ye here i - dle? O, what can ye say?
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Why stand ye here i - dle, The whole of the day?
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191 NOW IN THIS HOUR OF PRAYER.*

i R.L. ““ At the hour of prayer.” —Acrts 3: 1. ROBERT LOWRY.
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,; ’ 1. Now in this hour of prayer Seek we Thy face, Hum - ble and
R 2. Light of our life art Thou, Sav - ior di - vine ; Let Thy all-

')- i 3. Sweet is the qui - et hour Spent, Lord, with Thee ; Gathered  a-
'l
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i pen - i - tent, Trust- ing Thy grace ; Turned from the world a - side,
i gra - cious smile O - ver us shine; Look with Thy lov - ing eye
- i round Thy feet, New truths we see; Our  hope and stay Thou art,
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i!“ With Thee our souls would hide, In Thy great love a-bide, Je - sus, our Lord.
' When we by faith draw nigh ; On Thee our souls re - ly, Je -sus, our Lord.
: Strength of the fainting heart ; From Thee we ne’er shall part, Jo - sus, our Lord,
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192 IN THE SHADOW OF THY WINGS.

IpA L. REED. FRANK M. DAVIS,
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1. In the shad-ow of Thy wings, I my ref-uge e’er will
2. In the shad-ow of Thy wings, Guard-ed by Thy love 80
3. ’Neath the shad-ow of Thy wings, In their cov-ert I will
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1. -In the shad-ow of Thy wings, I my
2. In the shad-ow of Thy wings, Guard - ed
3. ’Neath the shad-ow of Thy wings, In their
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make, When each year its sor-row bri‘ngs,
pure, When the tempter’s wiles are vain;
hide, When life’s sor rows round me sging',_ S L
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ref-uge e’er will make, When each year its sor-row brings,
by thy love so pure, When the tempter’s wiles are vain,
cov-ert I will hide, When life’s sorrows round me spring,
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11|1 the shadow of Thy
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And life’s tempests o’er me break. In the shadow of Thy
Is there shel-ter more se - cure? In  the shadow of Thy
Till my hands Thy tedrs have dried.
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And life’s tempests o’er me break. In the shadow of Thy
Is there shel-ter more se-cure ?
Till my hands thy tears have dried.
wings, I' will rest me calm and still, calm and still,
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wings, of Thy wings, I will rest me calm and still, calm and still,
wings, I will rest me calm and still, calm and still,
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wings, of Thy wings, I will rest me calm and still, calm and still,

Copyright, 1892, by Barbee & Smith, Agents, Publishing House M, E. Church, South.
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In the Shadow of Thy Wings.

While the storm winds o’er me sweep,

Concluded.
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While the storm winds o’er me sweep, o’er me sweep, Bend-ing to thy ho-ly will.

While the storm winds o’er me sweep,
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While the storm Wmds o’er me sweep,
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¢ Come ye yourselves apart . . . «

COME, REST AWHILE.

and rest awhile.””—MARK 6: 31.

R L. ROBERT LOWRY.
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1. Come, rest a - while, and leave the world be - hind thee, Come where the

2. Come, rest a - while, and let the din of voi-ces Pass with the

3. Come, rest a-while; a ho-1ly ben- e - dic-tion Falls on the

4. Come, rest a - while, and thou shalt be the strong-er, When from thy

day
heart that finds in

Him its

and leave thy 'spir - it free;
rest;
Lord some truth shall touch thy soul;
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Lord de-lights to meet His own; Turn from the glare of all the

Come where the Lord the qui - et
Sweet is the hour that brings a
Then, with new love, thy heart shall

soul re - joic - es,
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scenes that*blind thee, And with the Mas-ter spend this hour a - lone.

And words di-vine thy strength and stay shall be.

Copyright, 1899, by Mary Runyan Lowry. By per.

sure con-vic - tion Of grace with-in and glo-ry with the blest.
faint no lon - ger, But press-ing on-ward, thou shalt reach the goal.
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FOR YOU HE DIED.

MRs. HARRIET E. JONES.

LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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1. Oh, bless His name!......... o The Sav.-ior came. .i....oeo To
2. Who can with-stand...... S5 A love so grand?......... Oh,
8. Lol like; ~ araflood- % o . His pre-cious blood..... «vses  Stream’d

Oh, bless His name,

The Sav - ior came To
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save a dy - ing world; Forgreat and small.......... For one and
sweet sal-va - tion ‘plan! Such wondrous love......... . The heart should
from His riv- en side; 'Tis free! ’tis free.......... . For you and
fio For great and small,
opers & s A e
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alfsSsa oo His flag is still un - furled.
move........... Of ev-'ry sin-ful man. Oh, will you come, this
mesie sl The fountain deep and wide.
For one and all. i
: . ——— T S S '———i': Jo_T - o
D TR
4 o FET A o f ot : | SRR T ey J
v V v vV ===
86— %h Qzl | A — | J)AJ,K N —LA*;E:;.L_
[ a—Hg—— —-—l—j:d. = (ﬁl O——N—1 > = A ——— r
E':J;-w:—a:—:q"i o e ey o N Al St g
2 i1 W
moment come, To Him the cru-ci-fied?  His life He gave....... The
S His life He gave
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world to save............ For you He groaned and dxed ........... »
The world to save, He groaned and died.
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OH, WONDERFUL WORD OF SALVA

TION. .

P. H. J.H ¥,
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1. Oh, won - der-ful word
2. The tem - pest may gath - er with-out

of sal- va - tion,

me,

Ohi wohder - ful

And dan-gers from

3. Oh, help me to tell the sweetsto - ry, The won-der - ful
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{55 T ) e ] e e bt e —0
Z h AT I DT ] 1 ) R I =
VIE T L T T (S | ol = | B T T
N —tas r ' L)
E— 1 ] : - N )
H 3 & i K . ! H H )
Oty
e : - o “° -

"
love,

mes-sage of I
Sa - tan and sin;

%
To us from the mer- ci-ful Fa - ther,

His word is a

To us from the cit - y a - bove.
And faith is un-shak-en with - in.

For all there is hope in his
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fort-ress a - bout me,
mes-sage pro - claim, For all there’sa man-sionin glo - ry,
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Oh, ten - derest whispers of
Tho thorn-y the way, he is

name. There’s joy for the journey that’s
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gpar - don, Oh, love that we ev - er shall sing,
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fol-low with footsteps so free,

-

T—» . !

= ' ! == =]

f ! = | Lo | -~ L] Y 815 L) 11 L =V 7]

I g i ¥ ) i Pt P e
QO : ] , ] ] — [ o
%&; = o i Na e (o e et C_p )
B0 S Bt 0 SR S — —o y i =

37 e o : ¢ —~—0—0 O & +

Oh, beau - ti- ful

For peace in my
drear - y, There’s sight for the eyes that are dim; There ’s strength for the
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ti - dings of mer - cy, From heaven’s all-glo - ri-ous King.

heart is a - bi -
feet that are wea -

ing, And heav-en is wait-ing for me.
ry, There’s glo-ry e - ter - nal with him.
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REGINALD HEBER. JoHN B. DYKES.
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1. Ho-1ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al -might - y!
J 2. Ho-1ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly! All thesaints a - dore thee,
F 8. Ho-ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly! Tho' thedark-ness hide thee,
4. Ho-ly, ho -1ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to thee;
Cast - ing down their gold- en crowns a-round the glass- y  sea;
Though the eye of sin - ful man thy glo - ry may not see;
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
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Ho-1ly, ho -1y, ho - ly, : mer - ci - ful and might - y!

Cher-u - bim and ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore thee,

On - ly thou art ho - ly; there is none be- side thee,

Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - 1ly, mer- ci-ful and -miglht - ¥
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God in three Per - sox:s-;, bless - ed Trin - i - ty.
Which wert, and art, and ev. - er-‘more - shalt be.
Per - fect in pow’r, in love, and pu - -ri + ty.
God ~ in three Per - soms, bless -ed Trin --1i - ty.
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Dr. BoNAR,

THE MEETING PLACE.

Dr. A. BRoORS EVERETT.,

3. Where the mornshall wakein gladness,

1. Where the fad - ed flow’rsshall freshen,Fresh-
2. Where the sun-blaze nev-er scorch-es,

en nev-ermore to fade;
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Where the star-beamsecease to chill Q
And the noon the ‘“‘joy prolong;?
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Where the shad- edsky shall brighten, Brighten nev - er more to
Where no tem-peststirsthe ech - oes

P

shade,

Of the wood, or mead, or hill.

Where the daylightdiesin fra-grance, Mid the burst of ho - ly song,

By per. The B. M. MoIntosh Co., owners of the Qopyright.

.-, « & (2 o 7 T s (22—
&Gy | i
= 1> =R
~ CHORUS . A :

e e I‘ NN
2 g s s{Z x| —rs-sZ——3|
[y T~y I R
Fa -  ther,weshall meet, Fa - ther weshall meet,
Fa-ther,Father, weshall meetand rest, Father, Father weshall meetand rest,
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Fa - - ther, weshallmeetand rest,”’Mid the ho - ly and the blest.
Fa- ther,Fa-ther, we shall meet and rest,
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198 THE SIMPLE GOSPEL TRUTH.

W. H. LiGON. LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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1. When in the bloom..... Sidarete . =0l TOB: -y uyouth; And near to
2. When in the noon - - tide glare of life, I stern-ly
3. When in the even - - ing of life’s day, And near my
4, Then, when life’s con - - flicts all are done, Too late, too
When in the bloom of ros - y youth,
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child - - hood'shap-py glen, I hear the sim - - ple
With..eeeee... the world con-tend, Andhear the word.......... with
earth - = ly journey's end, I hear a-gain........... the
latesiies hn my course to mend, I stand be-fore........... God’s

And near to child-hood’s happy glen, I hear the sim-ple
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gos - pel truth, “ What shall
bless-ings  rife, “ What shall
old - time way, * What shall
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199 SOME DAY THE SILVER CORD.

“‘Or ever the silver cord be loosed.”’—EccL. 12: 6.

IDA SCOTT TAYLOR.

W. H. DoANE.
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2. Some day for me

1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And earth-ly dreams and vig-ils cease;
my Lord shall call, With gen - tle whis-per in my ear;
3. Oh, when shall break life’s sil - ver cord, And when the morn of morns I see;
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My spir - it

will its clay for-sake, And find the Ha ven-land of peace. b‘
When I His ten - der voice shall hear. '

The sil - ver cord will lose and fall,
With friends I love, my King and Lord At heav-en’s gate shall wel-come me.
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wake; O then for me shall life be done, Earth shall be lost, and heav-en won!
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200 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY.

SALLIE MARTIN. MRS. LEONARD DAUGHERTY.
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1. Like an ar-my we are marching, In the serv-ice of the Lord ; Marching
2. Like an ar-my we are marching, With our banners day by day; Looking

3. Like an ar-my we are marching, Ma - ny tri- als though we meet, We shall

i ) ' 2. 8. !
e e e e e e
__b!:p_'p:—_p:p:i_ e mpearmNResst o PN b e

)~ A T R - o—
2 .! o R GRas S CHORUS.
G '4?‘—;—‘,—1—_4—.'_’; P e
e—e | -—§ 59+ +— — ]
e —e—4 5 Ftg—

on - ward to the vic - t'ry He has promised in His Word.
ev - er un-to Je - sus, Trusting Him to guide our Way. Like an
count them scores of bless-ings When we rest at Je - sug’ feet.
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come,,Tramed to fol-low our Com-mand-er Till He brings us safe-ly home.
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PRAISE YE THE LORD.
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Praise ye the Lord,......
Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Yimmortal choirs, Praise ye the
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Praise ye the Lord, Yimmortal choirs, That fill the worlds above.
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. Y’immortal choirs, That fill the worlds above. Ptalse Hunwho formed you
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formed you of His fire,
s

of His fire, And feeds you, feeds you with His love.
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His praise, Ye crystal skies. .
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Praise Ye The Lord. Concluded.
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GLORIA.
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203 MY COUNTRY °TIS OF THEE.

SAMUEL F. SMITH. Tune: America.
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1. My coun - try ’tis of thee, - Sweet land of lib - er - ty,
2. My na - tive coun - try thee, Land of the mno = ble free,
3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, ‘And 'ring from all. . the trees, -
4. Our fa- thers’ God, to thee, .Au - thor of lib - er - y,
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Of thee I ging; Land where my. fa - thers died, Land of the

Thy name I love! I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and.
Sweet free-dom’s song; Let mor -tal tongues a- wake, Let all that
To thee we sing; Long may our land bebright With free - dom’s
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pil - grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry moun - tain side, Let free-dom ring!

tem - pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove!
breathe par-take, Let rocks their si=- tence break; The sound pro - long!

ho - ly light; Pro- tect - us by Thy might, Great God, our Kingl!
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