


























































































































CHORUS.
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LEAD ME SAVI
o5

OUR. Concluded.
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Lead

Lead me all the

me,
way,

Lead me,
lead me all the way
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Sav - iour lead melest T
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Saviour lead me lest I

stray, lest

stray, lest I stray,
I stray,

ey

* (!
—

(47 5 S P BT
W T

Gent -

/

8
|

; : [ B ¥
ly down thestrem of time, stream of time, Lead me, Say - iour all the way, all the wgay,

Gently down the stream of time, stream of time,
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Lead me, Saviour, all the way,all the way.
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1. A - las and didmy Saviour bleed ? Anddid my Sovereign die? Would He devote that sacred head For such a worm as I?
2. Wasit for erimes that I had done Hegroaned upon the tree? Amazing pity! grace unknown! And love beyond degree.

CHORUS.

Help me, dear8aviour, Thee toown, And ever faithful be; And when Thou sittest on Thy throne, O Lord, remember me.
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Copyright 1867, by Asa Hull.
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ANGRY WORDS.

“Let us love one another.”—JoHN 4: .
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H. R, PALMER.
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Lan ooy words!
2. Love is much
3. An - gry words!
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them nev - er
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too pure and
are light - ly

hé - ly; Friend-ship

spok - en; Bitter - est thoughts are
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rash - 1y stirred;
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May the heart’s best im - pulse ev - er Check them, ere they soil the lip.
= . or a mo - ment’sreck -less fol - ly Thus to des - o - late and mar.
3 Bright - est links of life are brok - en By a sin - gle an - gry word.
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116 NO MORE GOOD-BYES.

E. R. LATTA. « And there shall be no night there.”—REV. 22: 5. RBev. J. H. FILLMORE.
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1. Where life’s erys- tal stream doth fiow And the tree of Iife doth bloom,Where no chilling frost can fall
2. There the good a-gain shall meet,Who have clasped the partin_gﬁt_xa.nd s Fathers,mothers, chil-dren dear
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On flow’rs that sweet -1y bloom;Where the glo-ry of the Lord Shines thro’all the cloudless skies,
A-round the throneshall stand; There no tem- pest e’er shall blow, There no dis - mal cloud a - risg,

0
g

T L e e
= o
{ = : iV

7 R A e 1 e B e R e 7 B 7 S i e

i

r Y
t D.S.—Midst the glo-ry of the Lord, In that home be-yond the skies,
FiNe. CHORUS.
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There, as end-less a - ges roll,Shall be no more good- byes. No more good—b{gs, .....................
And in that e - ter - nal home Shallbe no more good- byes. o more good-byes,

e e S e St waw wii

: +— 2 £ £ & ~
5 e e e oo oo
P e DA A A AT T —a 2 e
e e e R s
Copyright, 1890, by Filimore Bros. : by i) [ : v | v |

When the end-less a - ges roll,8hall be no more good - byes.
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NoO more g00d -byes,........ccceceees wunee
No more good-byes,
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No more good - byes.,

Q bless - ed thought!
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Rev. Wm, HUNTER,

3 Where no signs ot age are seen,
And they never sorrow more,
Where no sickness €’er can come
Where death has lost his power,

4 Where they feel no weight of care,
And no tears bedim the eyes;
All the good shall meet again,
And speak no more good-byes.

I'M GOING HOME.

“In my Father’s house are many mansions.”—JNo. 14: 2,

Wmn. MILLER.
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1 My heav’n -1y home
IIt, glitt’ - ring t}(l)w rs
'm  go - ing home
CHO.— ‘('1‘ die no more’

is bright
the sun
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to die
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No pain, nor
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no more,
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2 My Fathers’s house is built on high,

Far, far above the starry sky;
‘When from this earthly prison free,

That heavenly mansion mine shall be.

3 Let others seek a home below,
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Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow;

Be mine a happier lot to own
A heavenly mansion near the throne.




WHAT MORE COULD JESUS DO?
“The love of God which passeth knowledge.”—EPH. 3: 19. " Rev. ELISEA A. HOFFMAN.
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1. What more could Je-sus do than die up-on the tree, Whatmore to help the sin-ner to
2. What more could Je-sus do than take yoursin and guilt, And give for your re-demp-tion the
3., What more could Je - sus do to make the sin-ner whole, Than he has done al - read-y for
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par- don full and free? Whatmore to an-swer for Him than take the sin - mner’splace, And shed his

blood he free-ly spilt.? What more a pef-fect clearance from judgmentto se-cure, Than let your
your un - wor-thy soui? What more to cleanse your spir- it from sin  of crim-son glow, And pur- i -
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blood to make a way for God’s re-deem - ing grace?
sins in Him be judgedto make sal - va - tion sure? He bore the wrath to sin-ners due, He
fy and sanc-ti - fy and make you white as snow?
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WHAT MORE COULD JESUS DO %—Concluded.
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THE OLD TIME RELIGION.

Arr. J, M, by per.
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1. Itwas good for old Dan - iel, It was good for poor old Dan - iel, Itwas good

CHo.—'Tis the old re - lig - ion, 'Tis the old time re - lig' - ion, ’Tis the
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2 It was good for the Hebrew children,
It was good for the Hebrew children.
It was good Yor the Hebrew children,
And it’s good enough for me.

3 It was good for James and Peter,
It was good for James and Peter,
r&-lig- ion,And it’s good e - nough for me. It was good for James and Peter,

And it’s good enough for me.

4 Tt was good for the sainted Steven,
It was good for the sainted Steven,
It was good for the sainted Steven,
And it’s good enough for me.

for poor old Dan-iel, And it’s good € - nough for me.
old time
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120 ' SURELY THERE IS REST FOR ME.

J‘OHN McPEERSON. Yot us labor therefore to enter into that rest.”—HEB. 4: 11.  Rev. ROBERT LOWRY, by per.
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b Att er all the troub-les of thiswea- ry life, Sure- ly thereis rest for me; At the

2. 0Oftz'en I get wea - ry wait-ing for the dawn, Sure- ly there is rest for me; Aft -er
3. Sad good-byes are spo - kento the friends a - head, Sure- ly thereis rest for me; Lov-ing
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glo - rious end-ing of this bit - ter strife, Sure- ly there is me.
all the  dark-ness, bright will be the dawn, Sure- ly there is me.
hearts are bro -ken,scald-ing tears are shed, Sure- ly there is for 1Ine.
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Sure-1ly there is rest far a- way a-mong the blest, Sure- ly there is rest for
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Copyright, 1892, by Robert Lowry.
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NEW HAVEN. 6s & 4s.

“The Lord Jehovah is my strength.” THOS. HASTINGS, 1833.

]l s \ |
1 l
9%

BAY PALMER, 1830.
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to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va- ry;

Sav - lour di-vine;

My faith looks up

my faint- ing heart ; My zeal in - spire;

Now hear me
As thou hast

2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a - round me spread Be
4. When ends life’s transient dream ,When death’s cold,sul-len stream Shall o’er me
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Bid dark ness
Blest; Sav-iour
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thou my guide;
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let me, from this day, Be whol- ly Thine.
change-less be, A 1liv - ing fire.
ev - er stray, From thee a-side.
safe a - bove, A ran-somedsoul.
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I way ; Oh,
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pray; Take all my guilt a -
me, Oh! may my love for thee, Pure, warm, and
- dav Wipe sor -row’s tears a way, Nor let me

Iove Fear and dis-trust re - move;Oh! bear me
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NOW BE HOLY.

« Seping then that all these things shall be dissolved.”’—2
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PET. 3; 11. Dr. E. T. RINEEART.
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ye ho-ly as your Sav-iour, Children of your heav’nly King, If you'dlive with Him for -
e,ye sin-ners, poor and need -y, Je - sus stands to wel- come thee, If you tar-ry un-til
ye thirst-y, hun-gry christians,Hear the promise Je- sus gives, I will fill you at the
o0 on shouting, in your jour-ney,Soon a crown of life you'll wear, There we’ll sing in bliss- ful
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fount-ain, If you come and ~do be- lieve.} Bless - ed are the pure and ho-1ly chil-dren
glo- ry, Hal -le - lu - jahs ev -’ry-where.
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MEET ME UP THERE.

To my friend E. R. Bennett, Leitchfield, Ky.
“I go to prepare a place.”—JOHN14: 2.

JOBN. M. McPEERSON,
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1. When this life of wea-ry toil shall cease, I hope to meet you all up there. When we cross to that sweet
2. When the light shall gleam on that fair shore, I hope to meet you all up there, We shall meet a - gain to
. Tho’ we of - ten partdown here in tears,I hope to meet you all up theré, Where there nev-er com-eth
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home of peace,

part nomore, 3 I hope to meetyou all up there.

I hope tomeetyou there,In our homesobright and fair,

doubtsor fears,
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A robe and crown to wear,In that hax h*appy plaée P’11 see my Saviour’s face,
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up there.
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GLORY TO THE LAME.

« And made them white.”—REV. 7: 14.
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1. Pre - cious Je - sus,thou hast freed me From the ¢all - ing bonds of sin,
2. All  the day I praise my Saviour, For sweetbless-ings 25 re- ceive,
3. In the night I sing His prais- es, For He's with me all the time,
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And by pleas-

All

a-round
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streams you lead me, Till the rest a-bove I win.
shine His mer:cies, And His love

ship is love-ly, And His pres- ence most sub-lime.
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I will notgrieve.} Glo -ry, glo - ry, Je - sus saves me,
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From ““Chords of Joy,” by per.




PRESS ON.
WILLIAY !‘.fggPFMAN, by per,
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art thou filled with fear, Be - cause the way seemsdark and drear? Be - lieve! the

Tho’ rocks and thorns ob-struct the path, And foes as-sail in fi - ’ry wrath, The trust-ing
. When frowning clouds o’er-hang the sky, The light'ningsflash,no help seems mgﬁ A - mid the

. And when thou at the Jor - dan’s brink, Shalt from the roll - mg wa- ters shrink,Lest in its
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To guide thy feet se-cure - ly on,

heart a Help - er hath, And He will lead thee safe - ly on.
storm God hears thy ecry; Then trust - ing in His love press on.
dark a - byss thou sink, In Je - sus’ bless - ed name press on.
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ord is ev - er near
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In_ faith and love; The glo-riouscrown,
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thou shalt wear it

Copyright, 1891, by The Hoffman Music Co.




126 “ WHOSOEVER WILL MAY COME.”

“ Whosoever will, let Him take the water of life freely—REV. 22: 17.
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1. “Who-so - ev - er will may come,’ O wondrous message! Sing the bless-ed ti-dingsall the world a - round:
2. «Who-So - ev - er will may come,” O sin- ner, hear it, See! the door is stand-ing o - pen all the day:
8. “Who-so - ev - er will may come,” 0. preclous promise'“Who SO - ev - er Wlll ” may have sal-va- txon free
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“Who - so -ev - er will,” is sent to ev -'’ry na - tion Where the per -ish - ing are found.
“Who - 80 - ev - er will,” be hap - py at the fount - ain—Come a-long with - out de - lay.
“Who - s0 - ev - er will,” O bless-ed in - vi- ta -tion, Thirst-y soul, it is for Thee.
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Who so - ev - er will maycome, Who - 80 e e
“Who-so - ev - er w1ll may come Who-s0-ev - er will maycome, Who-8s0 - ev - er will may come,Who—so -
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Copyright, 1886, by I. Baltzell.




“WHOSOEVER WILL MAY COME.”—Concluded.
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ev - er will may come, Who - - 80 - ev -er will maycome,And drink of the water of life,
ev - er will may come, Who-so-ev-er will may come, Who-so-ev-er will may come,
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'THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. Chant.

=

1, The Lord is my Shepherd ; I shall not
2. He restoreth my soul ; He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His name’s

S e
& R
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures, he leadeth me beside the still wa - ters.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff, they com- fort me.

1 0 o)
14

(>4
A
—_

A
(=3
















