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PREFACE.

IN preparing this book the existing musical condition of our Sunday schools has
been carefully considered, and the compilation of tunes and poems, both original
and selected, has been made with special reference to their capacity and needs.
This has led to the inclusion of a few compositions which a stricter musical
and liturgical taste might have rejected, but which meet the requirements of
the varied constituency to which this little work is dedicated, and will give to
it a wider usefulness. No excuse is offered for the retention of old and favorite
airs and hymns in this book. Usually a tune is ¢ old” because it is good, or
has in it some quality which meets a universal need, and thus enables it to
stand the test of time, and sift down through the vast accumulation of musical
matter produced by the centuries. Even if old to us it will be new to the
generations of children ever appearing on the scene, and may inspire their
hearts, as it has strengthened ours. In some instances in this work, other, or
entirely new words have been wedded to familiar melodies, which, it is
believed, will impart to them freshness and increased charm.

Meanwhile it is hoped that the general musical and literary worth of this
collection may be such as to commend it to Sunday-school workers and parents,
and the tuneful and singable quality of its contents make it a favorite with the
children. The great advance in musical knowledge and skill made during the
past ten years, and due chiefly to the improved methods in use in our public
schools, justifies us in including in our work a number of compositions —
chorals, hymns, and anthems — more elaborate and difficult than those usually
sung in our Sunday schools, in the hope that these may acquaint them with a
nobler kind of church song, and incite them to higher musical endeavor. It is
evident that if an improvement is to take place in our church psalmody it must
begin with the children. With this end in view a number of compositions by
the best English authors, which ought to become domesticated among us, as
well as generous gleanings from the rich fields of German song, have been
included. The more difficult pieces may be sung by selected voices, or at least

(3)
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with a proper distribution of the parts, for nothing is so destructive alike to chil-
dren’s voices and to a nobler rendering ot sacred music as the present custom of
indiscriminate and noisy unison singing. In any case it is hoped that Sunday.
school superintendents and choristers will strenuously insist upon it that at
least one anthem, choral, chant or hymn be sung at every service, in addition
to the more familiar and easy songs.

A special feature of this work is its collection of carols for the festival occa-
sions, now so increasingly common in our Sunday schools. At the request of
many superintendents and parents there have been added services for these
red-letter days in the Christian year, as well as a few simple liturgies for
the ordinary worship of the school and the home: for it is the sincere wish of
the editor that this little work may be found helpful in the ministrations of the
family altar, as well as the sanctuary.

Acknowledgments are due to Messrs. Wm. A. Pond & Co., Oliver Ditson
& Co., Biglow & Main, Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Geo. H. Putnam & Co., pub-
lishers of ¢ The Way of Life,” ). and the W. U. S. S. (publishers of ¢ Unity
Festivals,”), for permission to reprint tunes, liturgies, prayers and poems; to
Messrs. Ginn & Co. for hintsand helps from their excellent series of public-school
music readers; to Profs. J. B. Sharland and J. R. Murray for musical ser-
vices rendered, and to various contributors of compositions elsewhére indicated.
The sincere thanks of the editor are tendered his literary friends and helpers
in this work : Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, Miss Louisa M. Alcott, Susan Coolidge,
Caroline A. Mason, Samuel Longfellow, Wm. C. Gannett, Frederick L. Hos-
mer, Brooke Herford, J. V. Blake, T. B. Forbush, Hezekiah Butterworth,
H. G. Spaulding, W. P. Tilden, Chas. G. Ames, S. C. Beach, C. J. Staples,

and others whose names are attached to their contributions.

And so may THE CaroL go forth into the Sunday-school world, and bring
the blessing and cheer of religious song into many a heart and home.

CHAS. W. WENDTE.
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THE CAROL.

SIMPLE CAROLLERS ARE WE.

SIR ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN,
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2 Health, peace, and joy attend us, 3 Here, then, in childhood’s morning, 9" 7
Kind friends are ever near; Our hymns to thee we raise; T PSR
O Father, thou dost send us Thy love, our lives adorning, L
Unnumbered blessings here ! Shall fill our hearts with praise.
And though we, in our blindness, Thy will, henceforth, for ever
Enjoy, but disobey, Shall be our only guide; T
Yet still, thou, in thy kindness, From duty’s path we’d never, A T
Tak’st not thy gifts away. O never turn aside! ea
COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.
PR As
TEMPERANCE HYMN.
1 Now, host with host assembling, 2 Our fathers’ God, our keeper! Rl e
The victory we win; Be thou our strength divine : 9:-5 -
Lo! on his throne sits trembling Thou sendest forth the reaper, L__‘i_“:_t
That old and giant sin : The harvest all is thine. :
Like chaff by strong winds scattered, Roll on, roll on this gladness; 3 le‘e t
His banded strength has gone, Till, driven from every shore, ,UOt
His charmed cup lies shattered, The drunkard’s sin and madness Like t
And still the cry is, “On!” Shall smite the earth no more. Let

Rev. E. H. Chapin.
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WELCOME! WELCOME! 7
GERMAN AIR.

s ]‘2_3 P a1 daed . e A d%
e e o s T B o e e B it o
e S AR 5 kR '__—**‘_‘;1:4:"‘:43?“-'—.” Y g

R e D S SRR R ”
|
1. Welcome, wel- come is the greeting Which thisday we give our friends;  Joy - ous,
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3 Like the sun, our feelings glowing, 4 Shining truth and heavenly gladness

Clothe these happy hours in light;
Like the sun, when we are going,
Let us leave a radiance bright, — CHo.

Quicken every soul with love;
Gild the twilight hour of sadness
With a radiance from above. — CHO.

Words from the German.
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Allegretto.
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Happy greeting to all! Happy greeting to all ! llappy greeting, happy greeting,happy greeting to all ! o
ER _@ : TR e e 180D ,ﬁ.,.‘.v. SRR

———g*ﬁ - % 5 S e TR B | e
o T e — Y e S e e e i | T
e Tt 2. s, At o 3 Lo 58 W47 LTS T =g 95 5
i A

2 Qur bather in sieaven, we liit up to thee 3 Kind teachers, we children would thank you this
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee; day
Oh, bless us, and guide us, dear Father, we pray, That faithfully, kindly, you’ve taught us the way, 2 F
That from thy blest precepts we never may How we may grow up inthe right and the truth, %
stray. And serve our Creator in the days of our youth. I
CHo. — Happy greeting to all ! etc. CHo.— Happy greeting to all! etc. F
G el 4 5o kit 1
LOVING-KINDNESS TO ALL.
1 Be kind to dumb creatures, be gentle, be true, And he who the sparrow’s fall tenderly heeds,
For food and protection they look up to you; Will lovingly look on compassionate deeds.
For affection and help to your bounty they turn. 5 : .
Oh, do not their trusting hearts wantonly spurn! CHo. — Loving-kindness to all, etc. 1 G
CHO. — Loving kindness to all !
’ Loving-kindness to all ! 3 The brave are the tender,— then do not refuse, 1
Loving-kindness, loving kindness, To carefully cherish the brutes you must use;
Loving-kindness to all ! Make their life’s labor happy, not dreary and
2 Be kind to dumb creatures, nor grudge them . 's.ad, i :
your care. lh?u wolkmg.and serving you, easy and glad. v
God gave them their life, and your love they CHo. — Loving-kindness to all, etc.
must share, From Qur Dumb Animals.
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THE SUNDAY BELLS ARE CALLING.

SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY

1. The Sunday bells are call -
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2 For life, and health, and shelter,

Thou send’st us night and day,

The kindness of our teachers,
The gladness of our play;

For all the dear affection
Of parents, brothers, friends,

To him our thanks we render
Who these and all things sends.

GOD OUR STRENGTH.
1 God is my strong salvation :

What foe have I to fear?

In darkness and temptation,
My light, my help, is near.

Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm in the fight I stand :

What terror can confound me
With God at my right hand ?

3 Thanks, too, for shame and sorrow

Whene’er we choose the wrong,

For bright and happy spirits
’Mid duty brave and strong.

For the sweet hope of heaven
That meets us at the last,

When earthly tasks are ended,
And earthly days are past.

2 Place on the Lord reliance,

My soul, with courage wait;

His truth be thine affiance,
When faint and desolate.

His might thy heart shall strengthen,
His love thy joy increase,

Mercy thy days shall lengthen,
The Lord will give thee peace.

James Montgomery. 1
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Lord, thy glo- ry fills the hea - ven; Earth is with its ful- ness stored ;
; Un -to thee be glo -ry giv - en, Ho - ly, ho -ly, ho - 1y Lord!

| o | | T s
" iﬁ?&ik;‘JﬁT_ < P — s —— ;m':jE,E;;? ;‘ —
ErE A S e EE S s ennie ==
.72 t F’—— | R R e i [ Lt t 3 +

e m—— -~ (] e
G ey 1
f v —2 TS558 b Vb
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“Glo - ry to God! Glo- ry to God! Glo-ry to God in the high - est!”
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2 Ever thus in God’s high praises, 3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven;
Children, let our hearts unite, Earth 1s with its fulness stored ;
Whilst our thoughts his greatness raises, Unto thee be glory given,
And our love his gifts excite. Holy, holy, holy Lord'
Then unite we to adore him, Thus thy glorious name confessing,
Lift up heart and voice before him: — We would sing with praise and blessing : —
“ Glory to God! Glory to God! “ Glory to God! Glory to God!
Glory to God in the highest!” Glory to God in the highest!”

Words adapted.

COPYRIGHT 1886, BY . THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

SONG OF THE ANGELS

1 Hark! what mean those holy voices, 2 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Sweetly sounding through the skies? Reaching far as man is found;
Lo! the angelic host rejoices ; Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, —
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. Loud our happy song shall sound.
Listen to the wondrous story, Christ is born ; his praises ringing
While they chant the heavenly glory :— All our hearts unite in singing: —
“ Glory to God! Glory to God! “ Glory to God! Glory to God!
Glory to God in the highest!” Glory to God in the highest !”

Words adapted.
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Is adapted. 25T hy mighty Power upholdeth With sweets thou fill’st the clover,
The stars in their career ; Thou giv’st the sparrow food ;
] Thy Love the least enfoldeth And our cup runneth over,
eaven, Who longs to find thee near. ||: Filled full by thee with good ! :||
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co. Sam ug[ Lg;{qullow_ 1886
lﬁ’d—- PRAISE.
ng To thee, the Lord Almighty, Whose goodness, never failing,
= J Our noblest praise we give, Through countless ages gone,
Who all things hast created, Forever and forever
And blessest all that live. ||l: Shall still keep shining on ! :||

/s adapted. Wm. Gaskell. 1837.
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THE THOUGHT OF GOD.

“ST. AGNES.” J. B. Dykes. 1868.
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1. Onethought I have, my am - ple creed, So deep it is and broad,
2. Each morn un - folds some fresh sur-prise, I feast at life’s  full board;
3. At night my glad - ness is my prayer; I drop my dai - ly load,
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And e- qual to my ev - 'ry need, It is the thought of God.
And ris-ing in my in - ner skies Shines forth the thought of God.
And ev-’ry care is pil - low’d there Up - on thethought of God.
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4 I ask not far before to see,
But take in trust my road;
Life, death, and immortality
Are in my thought of God!

5 Be still the light upon my way,
My pilgrim staff and rod,
My rest by night, my strength by day,
O blessed thought of God!
F. L. Hosmer.

COME, HOLY SPIRIT.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove,
With all thy quickening powers,

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our formal songs;

In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove,
With all thy quickening powers,
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

Isaac Walts. 1709.

ALL PRAYERS IN ONE.

1 One prayer I have, —all prayers in one, —

When I am wholly thine :

Thy will, my God, thy will be done;

And let that will be mine.

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good,

In thee I firmly trust;

Thy ways, unknown or understood,

Are merciful and just.

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed,
When used as talents lent;
Those talents only well employed
When in thy service spent.

4 And, though thy wisdom takes away,
Shall I arraign thy will ?
No: let me bless thy name, and say,
“The Lord is gracious still.”
James Montgomery

_
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2 Oh, may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

And blessed peace to cheer us;
And keep us in his grace,

And guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills

In this world-and the

next.

OUR GOD FOREVER.
1 Lord God, we worship thee :
In loud and happy chorus

We praise thy love and

power,

Whose goodness reigneth o’er us.
To heaven our song shall soar,

For ever shall it be

Resounding o’er and o’er,
Lord God, we worship thee.

CHORAL. NOW THANK WE ALL OUR GOD. 13
J. CRUEGER. 1649.
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3 All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,
The Holy One who reigns
I earth and highest heaven,

The One eternal God,

Whom earth and heaven adore,
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

Martin Rinkart. 1

2 Lord God, we worship

644.
T7r. by Catherine le'nﬁuorf/z. 1858,

thee:

For thou our land defendest;
Thou pourest down thy grace,
And strife and war thou endest.

Since golden peace, O

Lord,

Thou grantest us to see,
Our land with one accord,
Lord God, gives thanks to thee.

Johann Frank.
Tr. by Catherine

1653.
Wgr‘;éwortlt. 1862.
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Sweet-ly to all their tones seem to say, This is the Sab-bath day.
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2 Sweet are the songs that here we will sing, 3 And when we join in service of prayer, &
Lovirg the spirits hither we bring, May we, our Father, know thou art there;
Dear are the lessons oft we have heard, O blessed Shepherd, thy flock are we; _-z._

Lord, from the Bible word.
CHo.—Hark! and hear, etc.

Gather us now to thee!
CHo.—Hark! and hear, etc.

By permission.
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16 O COME, LET US SING.
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1. O come,let us sing! Our youthful hearts now swelling, To God above,a God of love,O come,let us sing!
2. The full notes prolong,Our voices blend in singing, We hail the day with cheerful lay,Our full notes prolong.
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Our joy - ful spirits glad and free, With high emotions rise to thee In heav’nly mdody,U Lome, let us sing!
Our thankful wllgs we lift on high,To praise the Fa-ther ever nigh, Who keeps us tenderly,Our full notes prolong.
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FROM ALL THAT DWELL.
“ OLD HUNDRED.” GUILLAUME FRAI\CK 1343
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1. From all that dwell be- low the skies, Let the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - rise;
2 B Uifer.- nal are. .thy. mer.-'cies, Lord; B - fer- nal truths at - tend thy word;
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Let ‘the Re-deem-er’s name be sung Thro’ ev - ’ry land, by ev -’rytongue.
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, Till suns shallrise and set no more.
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A DOXOLOGY. T Jsaac Watts. 1718,
Be thou, O God, exalted high;
And, as thy glory fills the skv,
So let it be on earth displayed,
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.
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DOXOLOGY.
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1. Lord, dis-miss us with thy blessing, Hopeand com -fort from a - bove;
2. Thankswe give, and a - do - ra-tion, For the gos-pel’s joy -ful sound:
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Let us each,thy peace pos-sess-ing, Tri - umph in re - deem-ing love ; |
Still  sup - port us, Still  sup - port us, While in du - ty’s path wemove. §
May the fruitsof thy sal - va-tion In our hearts and lives abound: |
May thy .presence, May thy presence With us ev - er-more befound! (
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THE GREAT CHRISTIAN FEAS’f‘S :

1 O heart-brightener ! 2 O heart-brightener!
Sorrow-lightener ! Sorrow-lightener !
Soul-enrapturing Christmas-tide ! Soul-enrapturing Easter-tide !
World lay in sadness, World lay enshrouded,
Christ’s birth brought gladness ; Christ rose unclouded;
Joyfully, christian heart, sing far and wide! Joyfully, christian heart, sing far and wide!

From the German. By Charles T. Brooks.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.



18 CHORAL. O GOD, WE PRAISE THEE AND CONFESS.

NicorLAus HERMANN. 1560.

Powerfully.
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Lord And ev - er - last - ing  Fa - ther

art, By all the earth a - dored!

2 To thee all angels cry aloud;
To thee the powers on high,
Both cherubim and seraphim,
Continually do cry,—

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord,
Whom heavenly hosts obey !
The world is with the glory filled
Of thy majestic sway.
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4 The apostles’ glorious company,
And prophets crowned with light,
With all the martyrs’ noble host,
Thy constant praise recite.

5 The holy church throughout the world,
O Lord, confesses thee,—
That thou eternal Father art,
Of boundless majesty!

St. Ambrose. 380~-9o.
Tate and Brady. 1703

GOD’S POWER, WISDOM, AND GOODNESS.

1 I sing the mighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise
That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day;
The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food

He formed the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.

4 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed,
Where’er I turn my eye:
If T survey the ground I tread,
Or gaze upon the sky!

5 Creatures that borrow life from thee
Are subject to thy care;
There’s not a place where we can flee,
But God is present there.
Isaac Watts.
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. To thee, O God, we

joy - ful songs of praise; To thee, the bounteous

MORNING PRAYER. 19
« WEBB.” | G. J. WEBB. J183o.
S e e
o~ | T ———e—
i:fft}:ﬂ:;i: i S Al ¢ s | e s 3

.0 @ f,!—ﬁf‘l——ﬁ < 3_‘5"‘_5*3—f—-
Qi*t‘uf e H [ b % i o T o e
o i X e e i e 3 cuah 3 ot
e il SRR TR ETE oo P Wb

| 4 | SR b
=3 | 4 } @ —‘——-A
< 1 ¢—|——e < - S s ' ; 5
s ok, 359 ‘=_’?’—“ * I A B S o R W A A4 5 s
l |
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raise our mormng pra\ er .

Our hearts are filled with glad-ness For thy most ten-der care.
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2 Oh, give these teachers courage
To boldly face all sin!

Help them to spread the gospel,
Till all are gathered in.

That faith we cherish deeply,
May we with zeal impart!

Oh, plant its living power
In every beating heart!

3 Guard thou the young, we pray thee,

From sin and error’s ways ;
Show them the path of duty,
And gitide them all their days.
May youth and age so serve thee,
Thou God of watchful love,
That all, when life is ended,
Shall dwell with thee above.

Wm. H. Baldwin.

FOR IN MEMORIAM. ABRAHAM LINCOLN OR JAMES A. GARFIELD.

1 Thou hast fallen in thine armor,
Thou martyr of the Lord,

Thy last breath crying, “Onward!”
Thy hand upon thy sword ;

Our anguished cry uprises
From continents and isles,

The blessing of the Nations
Around thy memory smiles.

2 Glory to God forever!
Beyond the assassin’s will,

The cause of freedom liveth,
Imperishable still.

What though red handed violence
With secret fraud combine,
The Arm of God is round us,
Our present Help is thine.

In trying days before us,
ying day

And struggles yet to come;
The battle for a Nation

And freedom’s martyrdom.
We'll think of thee, O brother!

Thy sainted name shall be
In the blessing of the people,

And the anthem of the free.

. G. Whittier.



FATHER, WHO DOST DWELL ON HIGH.
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2 Holy Father, Guide Divine 3 Father, thou dost love us all; . \Vé
Let thy Lxght forever shine; Lo, we come at thy dear call Lot
We beseech thee, hear us! We beseech thee, hear us! G

Evermore be near us!

Hear us, heavenly Father, hear!
Be thou with us every day,
In our work or in our play,
Hear us! Hear us as we humbly pray.

Evermore be near us!

Hear us, heavenly Father, hear!

Suffer us to come to thee,

Trustful, thankful, glad are we,

Hear us! And to thee all glory be.
Words adapted.
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AT PARTING. 21
J. ELLERTON. B v E.JJ. HoPKINS.
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1. Grant us thy peace up-on our homeward way ; With thee be-gan,with thee shall end
us thy peace thro’out ourearthly life, Our balmin sor-row and our stay in strife;

2. Grant

end,the day ;

LORD, BEFORE THY PRESENCE COME.

| Arr. from GOTTSCHALK.
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Guard thou the lips from sin,the hearts from shame, That in this hour have call’d upon Thy name.
Then,when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter-nal peacel
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2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers
Come not where devotion kneels ;
Let the soul expand her stores,
Glowing with the joy she feels.

3 At the portals of thine house,

We resign our earth-born cares:

Nobler thoughts our souls engross,
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1. Lord, be - fore thy pres-ence come, Bow we downwith ho - ly fear:
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Call our err - ing foot-steps home, Let us feel that thou artnear.
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Songs of praise and fervent prayers.

TWILIGHT HYMN.
I Softly now the light of day
Fades upon my sight away :
Free from care, from labor free,
Lord, T would commune with thee.

Jokn Taylor.

2 Soon for me the light of day
Shall forever pass away :
Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee!
Lpiscopal Coll.



22 TO-DAY A SOLEMN STILLNESS.
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2 Who would not heed the message,
God sends us from above ?
O, let us seek his blessing,
His mercy, and his love.

3 The Sabbath bells are ringing
So cheerful and so clear;

They call to prayer and singing,
And God’s good word to hear.

From the German,

KINDLY JUDGMENT.

1 Think gently of the erring one ;
Oh, let us not forget,
However darkly stained by sin,
He is our brother yet!

2 Speak gently to the erring ones !
We yet may lead them back,

With holy words and tones of love
From misery’s thorny track.

3 Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned,
And sinful yet may’st be ;

Deal gently with the erring heart,
As God hath dealt with thee.

Miss Fletcher
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LET ALL THE WORLD.

SirR GEORGE J. ELVEY.

23

1872.
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1. Let all the world in ev - ery cor-ner singg My God and King!
2. Let all the world in ev - ery cor-ner sing, My God and King !
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Let all the world in ev-ery cor-ner sing, My God and King!
Let all the world in  ev-ery cor-nersing, My God and King! A - men.
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POWER TO THE FAINT.
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1. Fa-ther, to us

thy children,humbly kneeling,Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, and shame,
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Give such a force of ho-ly thought and feeling, That we may live to glo-ri-fy thy name,
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2 That we may conquer base desire and passion, § Let all thy goodness by our minds be seen,
That we may rise from selfish thought and will,
O’ercome the world’s allurement, threat, and

Let all thy mercy on our souls be sealed :

Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean;

fashion, Oh,speak the word,thy servants shall be healed!
Walk humbly, gently, leaning on thee still. James Freeman Clarke. 1841,
CHORAL. LET US WITH A GLADSOME MIND.
4. ~ S vl . F. SILCHER.
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1. Let us with a glad-some mind, Praise the Lord, for he is kind ;
2. He with all - com-mand-ing might, Filled the new - made world with light;
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3 All his creatures he doth feed,

His full hand supplies their need.

For his mercies, etc.

B

Let us, then, with gladsome mind,

Praise the Lord, for he is kind.

For his mercies, etc.
John Milton.
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2 So let the mmd’s true sunshine
Be spread o’er earth as free,
And fill men’s waiting spirits
As waters fill the sea.
O hear us, etc.

3 Then let each human spirit,
Enjoy the vision bright ;
The Truth which comes from heaven
Shall spread like heaven’s own light.
O hear us, etc.

N

CLOSE .OF WORSHIP.

To thee, the Lord Almlgjht),
Our noblest praise we give,

Who all things hast created,
And blessest all that live ;

Whose goodness, ne’er failing,
Through countless ages gone,
For ever and for ever,
Shall still keep shmmg on.
William Gaskell. 1837

GO FORWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIER.

Go forward, Christian soldier,
Beneath his banner true;
The Lord himself, thy Leader,
Shall all thy foes subdue.

B
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He knows all thy trials,
He knows thine hourly need;
He will, with bread of heaven,
Thy fainting spirit feed.
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26 O BLESSED LIGHT!
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HWATAL. BB «ADESTE FIDELES.” JoHN READING. 1760.
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fall, No harm can be - fall with my Com - fort - er near.
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g 3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread;
rest. With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er ;
art. With perfume and oil thou anointest my head:
|l: O, what shall I ask :|| of thy providence more?
= 4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,
———F Still follow my steps, till T meet thee above:
- : I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod

|l: Through the land of their sojourn :|| thy kingdom of love.

sic Reader.
James Montgomery.
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28 OUR COUNTRY’S CALL.

By permission. FrRANZ ABT. Arr.by Rev. W. L. R.
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1. Hear your country’s call, Freemen, one and all! Hear your country’s ear - nest cry; 2. But
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2 From the shop and farm, 3 Hail, our Fatherland! A
From the hearth-stone warm, Here thy children stand,
Lo, we gather brave and strong! All resolved, united, true,
Faithful here we stand In thy holy cause,
To redeem our land Ne’er to faint or pause,
From intemperance, sin and wrong ; Is the vow we here renew;
CHo. Lift our country’s flag, etc. CHo. Lift our country’s flag, etc.
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ABOVE THE CLEAR BLUE SKY. 29
g HENRY FARMER.
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A~ love to sing To God theirKing: Al - le-lu - ja! Al - le -lu - ia!
to - ry. too will sing To God ourKing: Al - le-lu - ja! Al - le -lu - ia!
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v 3 O Lord, thy heavenly truth 4 Oh! may thy holy word
Wilt thou to us impart ; Spread all the world around:
!d And teach us in our youth And all with one accord
::3 ; To know thee as thou art. Uplift the joyful sound:
: Alleluia ! Alleluia!
e, Then shall we sing All then shall sing
b To God our King: To God their King:

try’s flag, etc. Alleluia ! Alleluial
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And if our way be bright

or dark, i He's ev-er at our side. 4

2 The strong be quick to raise
The weaker when they fall :
Let love, and peace, and patience bloom
In ready help for all.

\ l'\\
)

3 Come, brothers, let us go!
We travel hand in hand :
Each with his brother walks in joy
Through this dear Fatherland.
From the German.

SERVICE.

1 Make use of me, my God,
Let me not be forgot,
Let not thy child be cast aside,
One whom thou needest not.

2 Thou usest all thy works,
The weakest things that be ;
Each has a service of its own,
For all things wait on thee.

3 Thou usest the high stars,
The tiny drops of dew,
The giant peak, and little hill,
My God, oh, use me too!

4 Thou usest tree and flower,

The river vast and small,
The eagle great, the little bird

That sings upon the wall.

§ The huge rock in the vale,
" The sand-grain by the sea,
The thunder of the rolling cloud,
The murmur of the bee.

6 All things do serve thee here,
All creatures great and small;
Make use of me, who feels, my God,
The weakest of them all.

H. Bonar.

GOD SEEN IN ALL.

1 Teach me, my God and King,
In all things thee to see;
And what I do in anything,
To do it as for thee.

2 To scorn the senses’ sway,
While still to thee I tend
In all T do be thou the way,
In all be thou the end.

3 All may of thee partake;
No thing so small can be
But draws, when acted for thy sake,
Greatness and worth from thee.
4 If done as by thy laws,
E’en servile labors shine;
Hallowed is toil, if thou the cause,
The humblest work divine.

George Herberi.
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ROCK OF AGES. 81

VELL MASON. DRr. THoMAS HASTINGS. 1830.
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1. Rock of A - ges, un - to thee, We in doubt and sor -row flee;
DG Fet ‘ugshn' - xcer by thy side, In thy shel - ter still a - bide.
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F SR B AT 2 Rock of Ages, firmly stand, 3 Rock of Ages, evermore,
I e Shadow in a weary land; i (l\xluard ust}ftfom Jtentu)tatlorﬁs power ;
Pilgrims from the desert lone, ay we thy protection seek,
Frc;gm the cottage, from the throne, Thou art strong, but we are weak,
Cast their burdens at thy feet, And our songs of joy shall »,
oAl Find in thee a safe retreat. Rock of Ages, unto thee.
ialll]]dloy Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co. GL’(J- ﬂ[. [)’Oll’gﬁ
rom the German. CHORAL. PRAISE YE THE LORD.

JoAcHIM NEANDER. 1669.
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S | O my soul,praise him,for joy -ful it is to sing prais - es;
A F>  ( Praise ye the Lord,who withma-jes-ty rul-eth in all things; Who thee up-
ea, Who thee preserves and up-bearsas on pin-ions of ea -gles;
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. voice! Wake the sweet psal-ter and harp; Set ho-ly mu-sic re - sound-ing.
r)thy Saki holds when by thy-self thou wouldstfall. Ver - i- ly, hastthou not known it?
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Ine. %NPraise ye the Lord,who prepareth thy way in his wisdom; 4 Praise ye the Lord,and behold with thine eyes all his mer-
G y ;o Jhen thy strength faileth,he keepeth thy feet for his love’s Out of the heavens his love raineth like untorivers. [cies:
eorge Llerverd  [nwhat great need hath not the merciful God [sake: Think, O thou man, what is the might of his hand
Spread his wings over his children? Who daily meets thee with blessings.

Transl. by James Vila Blake.

From *¢ Unity Festivals,’’ by per.




32 COME HOLY ONE IN LOVE.

BrAUN. Echo Hymn. 1675.
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1. Come, Ho - ly  One, in love De-scend-ing, like the dove, Shed on us
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Thy sa-cred gifts im-part, To glad-den each sad heart; Oh, come to - day!
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2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 3 Come, Light serene and still,
Our most delightful Guest, Brightening our every ill,
Enter each longing breast Our inmost bosoms fill,
With soothing power; Dwell in each breast.
Rest, which the weary know, We know no dawn but thine;
Shade, ’mid the noon-tide glow, Send forth thy beams divine,
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, On our dark souls now shine,
Cheer us, this hour! And make us blest!

From the Latin of King Robert of France. 103)

|

THE LIGHT OF KNOWLEDGE.
TuNE :(—“Marching Along.’ p. 87.

1 The morning is breaking, the daylight appears, Truth is our watchword,and knowledge our might,

Fair science will banish our doubts and our fears, ‘Winning our way with the weapons of light.
Foul error shall vanish away from our sight, B e
For knowledge will scatter the clouds of her - b

night The bri

arkness of ages is fleeing away,
ght sun of knowledge is rising to-day ;
Injustice and error may struggle in vain,

CHo.—Marching along, we are marching along,

From ¢‘Sunnyside,’”” by permission.

The true and the right in their places shall reign,
Fearless and free, we are marching along ; CHo.—Marching along, etc. C. W. w.
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C.W.Ww.
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FATHER, THY PATERNAL CARE.

33

REev. J. B. DYKES.
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Ev - ery hal - lowed wish and prayer
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Has my guar-dian been, my guide;
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Has thy hand of love sup-piied:
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Thine is ev - ery thoughtof bliss, Left by hours and days gone by;
-
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Ev - ery hope thine off-spring is, Beam-ing from fu-tu - ri -ty

2 And for all my hymns shall rise
Daily to thy gracious throne:
Thither let my asking eyes
Turn unwearied, righteous One!

== |

A g e s
Through life’s strange vicissitude
There reposing all my care
Trusting still, through ill and good,
Fixed and cheered and counselled there.
Sir John Bowring

PARTING HYMN.
As the sun’s enlivening eye
Shines on every place the same,
So the Lord is always nigh
To the souls that love his name.

May he teach us to fulfill

What is pleasing in his sight,
Perfect us in all his will,

And preserve us day and night!




34 HEAVENLY SHEPHERD, TRUE AND HOLY.
REv. JouN BaccHus DykEes. 1861.
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1. Heaven - ly Shepherd, true and ho - ly, Hear, oh, hear us while we pray!
2. We are thine ; do thou be - friend us, Be the guar-dian of our way;
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after last verse.
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Let thy chil-dren, weak and low - ly,
Keep thy flock,from sin

v

Be thy care in life’s young day.

- 3 Never from thy pasture roving,
Let us be to sin a prey ;
Let thy tenderness, so loving,
Keep us in life’s doubtful way.

us; Seek us whenwe go a - stray. A - men.
'.'!/\7 i L2 Q o gl 65~
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4 Then, within thy fold eternal,
Let us find a resting-place—
Feed in pastures ever vernal,
Drink the rivers of thy grace.

AT CONFIRMATION, OR ON UNITING WITH THE SUNDAY SCHOOL OR CHURCH.

Father, look upon thy children,
Who before thy footstool bow,
Coming as thy sons and daughters,

To renew their solemn vow.

2 Thou who knowest all our weakness,
Strengthen us with heavenly might,

Temples of thy holy spirit,
Fill us with’its life and light.

3 Fill us with all ] understanding,
Give us wisdom from above,
All the powers of ill to \anqulsh,
Strong in faith, and hope, and love

Miss E. A. Wigglesworth.
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DYKES. 1861.
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THE PRAYER OF LIFE: 35

GERMAN.
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1. § Fa-ther, hear the prayer we of - fer: Notfor ease that prayershall be; |

% But for strength,that we may ev - er Live our lives cou - ra-geous-ly.{
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2 Not forever by still waters
Would we idly quiet stay ;
But would smite the living fountains
From the rocks along our way.

b But the steep and rug- ged path - way May we tread re -

THE WORK OF GOD.

I Day is breaking; earth is waking;

Darkness from the hills is gones

Pale with terror, ancient Error
Trembles on her crumbling throne.

Up to labor, friend and neighbor !
Hope, and work with all thy might ;

Heaven is near thee, God doth hear thee,
He will ever bless the right.
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Be our strength in hours of weakness;
In ourw anderings, be our guide;
Through endeavor, failure, (Lm&)u,
F athcl be thou at our side!

NTeT
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2 Day is breaking, earth is waking;
Fellow- \\ml\cr lend thine ear;

Hear’st thou not the angels \n(nl\mﬂ
Words of love and words of (hLCI 4

Then to labor, friend and neighbor ;
Cheerfully put forth thy might;

Never fear thee, God is near thee,
He doth ever bless the right.
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36 I LOOK TO THEE IN EVERY NEED.

Cras. W. WENDTE. p
(In part adapted from a German Choral) g?—j
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thee is might - ier far Than sin and pain and sor - row are.
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2 Discouraged in the work of life, To nerve my faltering will; low,
Disheartened by its load, Thy presence fills my solitude; o
Shamed by its failures or its fears, Thy providence turns all to good. »TEﬁ—:
I sink beside the road; e e
But let me only think of thee, 4 Embosomed deep in thy dear love, j
And then new heart springs up in me. Held in thy law, I stand; Blest |
Thy hand in all things I behold, { Itseito]
3 Thy calmness bends serene above, And all things in thy hand; Save t
My restlessness to still; Thou leadest me by unsought ways, To pa
Around me flows thy quickening life, And turn’st my mourning into praise. ~ Topa

Samuel Longfellow.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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5 2 Blest is that pow’r from heav’n descending, 3 When evening comes in sunset splendor
ehold, Its holy peace to all hearts lending, \thn weary hearts grow soft and tender,
nd; Save to that one whose work has been How dear thy sway, how swift thy flight,
ight ways, To pass the fleeting hours in sin, Thou peaceful, holy, star-lit night,
into praise To pass the fleeting hours in sin. Thou peaceful, holy, star-lit night !

I Longfellow. ; From Ginn & Co’s High School Music Reader, by per.



38 A CHILD’S PRAYER.
_] J REev. J. B. DYKES.
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1. Make me, Lord, 0 - be - dient, mild, As be-comes a lit - tle child
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All day long, in ev -’ry way, Teach me what to do ¥and say A - men
Tl @i a .
P g 8 — | — o ke i v £ S TS PG, 1
GSEe=s=Ssmimemsee i
o S Y B] OB IOSES % IS T ok G I IR L T 3 "7?:’7 B AR R
F l = [ | ‘ l— f I/ B
2 Let me never say a word 3 Make me, Lord, in W ork and play,
’Gainst thy holy law, O Lord; Thine more uul) ev'ry day;
Help me so to live in. love, And when death at last shall come,
As thme angels do above. Take me to thy heav’nly home. Amen.

Mrs. E. Shepeote.

OPENING OR CLOSING YEAR.
1 Thanks for mercies past receive,
Pardon of our sins renew;
Teach us henceforth how to live,
With our life’s true aim in view.

5&2

2 Bless thy word to young and old;

Fill us with thy heav enly 10vc,

And, when earthly years are told,
Take us to our home above.

LEAD THOU ME ON.

2

REev. J. B. DYKES.

Lead thou me
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2 1 was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou
Shouldst lead me on;
Iloved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead thou me on!
I loved the garish day, and s
Pride ruled my will :

pite of fears,
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3 So long thy power hath blessed me, sure it still

\\ ill iead me on

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone,

And with the morn those angel faces smile

1em<,mbcr not past years! Which

I have loved long since, and lost awhile !

Rev. John Henry Newman, D.D. 1833
ABIDE WITH ME.
WirriaAm HENRY MONK. 1861.
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I. A-bide with me! fast falls the e-ven-tide ;The darkness deepens,Lord,with me a-bide
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Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see :
O thou, who changest not, abide with me.

3 I need thy presence every passing hour;

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s
power ?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide
with me.

4 T fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless:

o

|

Tlls
Where is death’s sting?

have no weight, and tears no bitterness ;

where, grave, thy
v ILt()IV

I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

Hold thou the Cross before my closing eyes !
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the
skies !
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain
shadows flee :
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
Henry Francis Lyte. 1847.
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HENRY SMART.
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1. Hark! hark, my soul!

r

an - gel - ic songs are swell - ing O’er earth’s green fields,and
for still we hear them sing - ing, “ Come, wea - ry souls, for

ocean’s wave-beat shore;

How sweet the truth
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2. On - ward we go,
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those bless - ed strainsare tell - ing

3 Far, far away, like bells at cvemng pealing,

Ihe voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea,
And laden souls by thousands meekly ste'llmg,
Kind Shepherd,turn their weary steps to thee,

Angels of gladness, etc.

Je -sus bids you come;” And thro’ the dark its ech-oes sweet-ly ring - ing,
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Of that new life when sin shall be no more! An - gels of glad- ness,
The mu- sic of the Gos- pel leads us home. An - gels of glad-ness,
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4 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping:
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping,
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless
[love.

1854,

Angels of gladness, etc,

Rev. F. W. Faber.
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VRY SMART.
2 _]_j% | GEORGE FREDERICK ROOT. 1849.
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1. { By what ITowea mother’s love, By what a fa-ther’s care, | From lapse from good, from pas-sion’s sway,
By all to oth-ers T would prove,And all with others share,

en fields,and
¢y souls, for
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Oh, keep my spir-it free, And take,for-ev-er take a-way My wrong desires from me !
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)\ :;:gw 18 2 By all the magnitude of loss By all I owe to souls astray

To those who fail and fall, That would direction see,
 glad - ness By all I owe the lifted cross Oh, take, forever take away
f glad -ness: To which for help I call; My wrong desires from me !

| ‘ Hezekiakh Butterworth.

‘.ﬁ 2 ~ Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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. THE EVENING HOUR.
at close. 1 The shadows of the evening hours 2 Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God,
: Fall from the darkening sky; Upon our souls descend;
” Upon the fragrance of the flowers From daily fears and perils, thou
= & The dews of evening lie ; Our trembling hearts defend ;
Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven, Slowly the bright stars, one by one,
A We kneel at close of day ; Within the heavens shine ;—
Look on thy children from on high, Give us, O Lord, fresh hope in Heaven,
- And hear us while we pray. And trust in things divine.
RO e -
o " a— ” Adelaide Proctor.
7

el : LIFT UP THE HEART.
tches keeping:

: songs above; Oh! ever on our earthly path Lift up the heart, lift up the mind!
ght of weeping, Some gleam of glory lies; Until the grace be given,
k in cloudless And heaven is all around us now, That, while we travail yet on earth,
[love. If we but lift our eyes. Our hearts may be in heaven. Y
non.

. Faber. 1854




COME FORTH AND BRING YOUR GARLANDS.

Moderato.

1. Come forth and bring your gar -

g b e

H. KOTZSCHMAR.

lands, Come forth with praise and song; En-
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2 Oh! what so sweet as summer, 3 How sweet the feathered songsters
When all the sky is blue, That echo in their trills
And when the sunbeams’ arrows The music of the summer winds,
Pierce all the green earth through! The murmur of the rills!
And what so sweet as flowers, And all these sights and voices,
: __a__k_j‘,_ - The blossoms \vh'ite zln(_l red, ; In garden, field, angl grove,
'_""'7‘;_'_’";7’{‘ W}}ere troops of bright-winged insects Make earth, a‘rraycd in beauty,
e | Secure their daily bread ! A type of God’s own love.

By per. Oliver Ditson & Co

oo CHANT. BENEDIC, ANIMA MEA.
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—& 8 |} 2 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin: Bless the name of the Lord, for | his name *
And | healeth | thine in- | firmities. |} a- | lone is | excellent.
Who saveth thy | life * from de- | struction: o
NERELL : And crowneth™ thee with | mercy - and | lov- 4 Glory be to the Father who | is in | heaven:
e e ing | kindness. The | High and | Holy | One.||
,:d;: M_,Ej 3 O bless the Lord, all | ye his | hosts : As 1tsg\;al.ls l1)1(13 ‘the beginning, is now,and | ever |
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> e s Ye servants of | his that | do his | will.|| Worlds | without | end. A | men.

Both young men and maidens, | old * men and |
children,




44 LEAD US, HEAVENLY FATHER.
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1. Lead us, heav n-ly Fa - ther, Lead us,Shepherd kind ; We areon-ly Chl] dren,
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Fa-ther, Sing-ingas we go; Leadus,heav’nly Fa - ther, Sing-ingas we go.
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2 Lead us, heavenly Father, Gladdened by thy mercies,
In our opening way. Chastened by thy rod,
Lead us in the morning May we walk thro’ all things
Of our little day. Humbly with our God. ; 3 Not
While our hearts are happy, 4 Lead us, heavenly Father, ¥ No s
While our souls are free, By thy voices clear, ‘ Faitl
May we give our childhood Through the prophets holy, 1o ki
As a song to thee. Through the Saviour dear,— 4
3 Lead us, heavenly Father, He who took the children i
As the way grows l()ng, In his arm of love,— 4
Be our strong salvation, May we all be gathered ;
Be our joyous song. In his home above! | C
From ““The Sunny Side’’ by permission of W. A. Pond & Ce. Rev. Brooke Herford. 1 OGe
MARY’S CRADLE SONG. In
1 Sleep, my little Jesus, Will they call me blessed ? o
On thy bed of hay, Shall 1 stand and weep? g And
While the shepherds homeward O, be it far, Jehovah! My
Journey on their way. Sleep, my Jesus, sleep !
Mother is thy shepherd 3 Sleep, my little Jesus,
And will vigil keep: - Wonder-baby minel CH
O, did the Voices wake thee? Well the singing angels )
Sleep, my Jesus, sleep ! Greet thee as divine. I Anotl
2 Sleep, my little Jesus, Through my heart, as heaven, An
While thou art my own ! Low the echoes sweep For t
Ox and ass thy neighbors,— Of Glory to Jehovah!
Shalt thou have a throne? Sleep, my Jesus, sleep! Ang
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co. Wm. C. Gannett. 188,
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JESUS, DELICIOUS MEMORY.

Not too fast.
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2 Among all songs, no sweeter one,
More grateful to the ear is none,
Nothing more dear to think upon
Than “ Jesus, God’s beloved son.”

3 No tongue in earth or heaven can tell,
No speech can ever syllable,
Faith only feels what raptures dwell
In hearts that love Immanuel.
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4 Thou hope of souls, from sin that flee !
To suppliants all clemency,
If they who seek so blessed be,
What shall be his who findeth thee!

5 Stay with us Sgn of Righteousness !
Light with thy light our heaviness,
Dispel the gloomy night’s distress,
And fill the world with blessedness!

Translated from the Latin of St. Bernard by t.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.

CHILD’S MORNING HYMN.

1 O God, I thank thee that the night
In peace and rest hath passed away ;
And that T see, in this fair light,
My Father’s smile, that makes it day.

2 Be thou my Guide, and let me live

As under thine all-seeing eye ;

Supply my wants, my sins forgive,

And make me happy when I die.
Rev. John Pierpont

CHILD’S EVENING HYMN.
I Another day its course hath run,
And still, O God, thy child is blest;
For thou hast been by day my sun,
And thou wilt be by night my rest.

2 Sweet sleep descends my eyes to close;

And now, when all the world is still,
I give my body to repose,
My spirit to my Father’s will.

Rev. John Pierpont.




46 THE CHILD’S DESIRE.
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2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my head,
That his arm had been thrown around me;
And that T might have seen his kind look when he said,
“ Let the little ones come unto me.”

3 Vet still to his presence in faith I may go,
And ask for a share of his love;
He who loved little children, when dwelling below,
Must love them when dwelling above,—

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare
For all who are loved and forgiven;
And many dear children are gathering there,
“For of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

Mrs. Jemima Luke. 184188

HOME, SWEET HOME.

1 ’Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam,
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home!
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there,
Which, seek through the world is not met with elsewhere.

CHO. Home! home! Sweet, sweet home!
There is no place like home,
, i There is no place like home.

2 An exile from home splendor dazzles in vain, Br
Oh, give me my lowly thatched cottage again. % Whil
The birds singing gaily that come at my call, b W
Give me them with that peace of mind ‘dearer than all. L At th

w

CHO. Home! home! Sweet, sweet home! etc,,
Familiar Tune.
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hat mercy I adore.

each event of life, how clear
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ch bleesing to my soul more dear,
lecause conferred by thee.

L every joy that crowns my days,
n every pain T bear,

heart shall find delight in praise,
r seek rellef in prayer.

{
en gladness wings my tavored hour. i '
hy love my thoughts shall fill; |
gned, when storms of sorrow lowey, {
Iy soul ghall meet thy will. i
» lifted eye, without a tear, |
‘he gathering storm shall see; |
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morn, An-gels sang the joy-ous sto - ry:“Lo! the Prince of Peaceis born!”
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% 2 High in heaven’s blue deep above thee, 3 Gentle Jesus, pure and holy,
Rose that bright and morning star; Still the angels lead to thee;
& As the wise men knelt before thee, And the children follow gladly
5 Bringing treasures from afar ; To the child of Galilee.
% While the happy shepherds fo]lowing Like the wise men, gifts we bring thee,
% Where the angels led the way, Like the shepherds, we adore,
At the shrine they bowed adoring, Like the angels, songs we sing thee,
Where the babe in beauty lay. Love and praise forevermore.

Charles W. Wendté.
Familiar Tune. Waords by permission of Wm. A. Pond &Co.
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Familiar Tusne.

2 High in heaven’s blue deep above thee,

Rose that bright and morning star ;

As the wise men knelt before thee,
Bringing treasures from afar ;

While the happy shepherds fo]lowmg
Where the angels led the way,

At the shrine they bowed adoring,
Where the babe in beauty lay.

3 Gentle Jesus, pure and holy,

Still the angels lead to thee;

And the children follow gladly
To the child of Galilee.

Like the wise men, gifts we bring thee,
Like the shepherds, we adore,

Like the angels, songs we sing thee,
Love and praise forevermore.

Charles W. Wendté.

Words by permission of Wm. A. Pond &Co.
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LOVE DIVINE.

TUNE: — “Ok, the Beautiful Old Story,” p. 49.

1 Love divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down!

Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.
Father, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every longing heart !

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit

Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in thee inherit,
Let usfind thy promised rest.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive.

Graciously come down, and never,
Never more thy temples leave!
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OH, THE BEAUTIFUL OLD STORY.

JOoHN ZUNDEL.
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In a man-ger on that morn-ing, When the stars sang in the . “day;
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2 Oh, the pleasant, peaceful story! Working miracles of mercy,
Of the youth who grew so fair, Preaching peace, rebuking strife,
» In his father’s humble dwelling, Blessing all the little children,
Poverty and toil to share, Lifting up the dead to life.
Till around him, in the temple,
ng spirit Marvelling, the old men slt)ood 4 Oh, the sad and solemn story !
Bop P el : Of the cross, the crown, the spear,
; As through his wise innocency Of the pardon, pain, and glory
{ Shoneiesivel fuy n AU That have made this name so dear.
rest. 3 Oh, the wonderful, true story ! This example let us follow,
i Of the messenger from God, Fearless, faithful to the end,
' *  Who among the poor and lowly, Walking in the sacred footsteps
1::::'r ) ' Bravely and devoutly trod, Of our brother, Master, friend.

i

Words Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.

Louisa M. Alcott



50 IN THE CROSS OF CHRIST I GLORY.
¢« RATHBUN.” ITHAMAR CONKEY. 1851.
;ﬁg . 1:::‘]‘;F]:,\j_j g !_ij & s i e
2ﬂg,_qiq;: - - d:::‘.;E!; e & .af“—i]w‘ﬁ—::LL;i e E o {
o | [ e R S e
1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tower-ing o’er _the wrecks of time;
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,
Never shall the cross forsake me;
Lo, it glows with peace and joy

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 5
Light and love upon my way,
From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds more lustre to the day.

By the cross are sanctified :
Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.
In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ;
All the l1ght of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime,

Sir _John Bowring.

THE GOOD FIGHT OF FAITH.
1 We are living, we are dwelling 3
In a grand and earhest time ;
In an age on ages telling,
To be living is sublime.
2 Hark the onset, will ye fold your 4
Faith-clad arms in lazy lock ?
Up, oh up, thou drowsy soldier !
Worlds are charging to the shock.

Worlds are charging, heaven beholding,
Angels looking on the sight ;

Now the blazoned cross unfolqu
On, right onward, for the Right !

On! let all the soul within you
For the Truth’s sake, go al)r()ad;

Strike! let every nerve and sinew
Tell for ages, tell for God !

PSALM OF LIFE.

1 Tell me not, in mournful numbers, 3
Life is but an empty dream :

For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.

Life is real! life is earnest! 4
And the grave is not its goal:

Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
Was not s]woken of the soul,

N

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end and way ;
But to act, that each to-morrow
Find us further than to-day.
Trust no future, howe’er pleasant
Let the dead past bury its dead ;
Act, act, in the living present,
Heart within, and God o’erhead.

. W. Longfelio
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I LIVE FOR THOSE WHO LOVE ME. hl
| J. R. MURRAY.
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2 I live to hail that season,

By gifted men foretold,

When man shall live by reason,
And not alone by gold ;

When man to man united,

And every wrong thing righted,

The whole world shall be lighted,
As Eden was of old.

Copyright, 188, by The John Qhburch Co -

3 I live for those who love me,
For those who know me true,
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And waits my spirit too;
For the cause that lacks assistance,
For the wrong that needs resistance,
For the future in the distance,
And the good that I can do.

Dublin Univ. Magazing
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WHEN THE ROSY BEAMS OF MORNING.

M. S. LANCASTER,
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ANCASTER.
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2 While the sun with noontide splendor

Bathes the world in floods of light,

Speeding on his glorious pathway
Like a giant in his might,

Gentle zephyrs stir the trees,
Lake and sea like silver glow;

Merry streamlets in the breeze
Ripple softly as they flow.

CHo.—Ring out, joy-bells, etc.

‘-‘3 As the shades of evening gather

§ Slowly over land and sea,

% And the moon in all her glory
Shines in sweet serenity,

Then a calm rests on the deep,

Flowers close their beauteous eyes ;
Cattle lay them down to sleep,
And the lingering twilight dies.
CHo.—Ring out, joy-bells, etc.

4 While the universe is ringing
With sublimest harmonies,
Ever and forever winging
Heavenward in grateful lays,
So we join the lofty strain;
Praise to thee, Creator, Lord,
Till yon bright, celestial fane
Echoes with the song outpoured.
CHo.—Ring out, joy-bells, etc.

—

P Moderato.

SADLY BEND THE FLOWERS.

A. RANDEGGER.
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Af - ter Dbeat-ing

1. Sad - ly bend the flow - ers In the hea-vy rain;
2. Whena sud-den sor-row Comes like cloud and night, Wait for God’s to-
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All the dark night through;
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But when morn-ing dawneth, Their songs are sweet and new.

Just a lit - tle while; Af-ter evening tear- drops, Shall come the morning smile.
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GOD IS GOOD.
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2 Hcar the mountain streamlet
In the solitude,
With its ripple, saying,
“ God is ever good!”
3 In the leafy tree-tops,
Where no fears intrude,

1. See the morn-ing sun-beams Light-ing up the wood, Sl-lent-ly pro-cla\m-mg,

Merry birds are singing,
“God is ever good ! ”
4 Bring, my heart, thy tribute,
Songs of g,ldtltudc
W lnk all nature utters,
“God is ever good ! ”

LITTLE THINGS.
1 Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty ocean,
And the pleasant land.

2 Thus the little minutes,
Humble though they be,

Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.

3 Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love,
Make our earth an Eden,
Like the heaven above.
E. C. Brewe

HYMN OF SPRING.

“God is ev - er

GERMAN AIR.
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2. Earth with her thousand voic-es sings Her song of gladsome praisc $
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life a - rise, What hap-pysounds of  life a - rise, What love - lyscenes ap - pear !
grass that springs,And ev-ery blade of grass thatsprings,God’s lov-ing law
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3. The early flowers bloom bright and fair, 4 Like the spring morning, sweet and clear,

Fair shines the morning sky;
ll: The birds make music in the air, :||
The brook goes singing by.

That greets our gladdened eyes,
Il: The spring of heaven’s eternal year :||
Shall bring new earth and skies.
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SUMMER DAYS.
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XMAN AIR. Fleecy clouds are golden bright ; Spring,with view-less fingers tender,Paints the blossoms red and white.
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2 Heav’nly love creation blesses,
Nature owns its thrilling kiss ;
All that lives and feels confesses
Gratefully this hour of bliss.
New-born life its hymn is raising
On the mead and in the grove;
Shall not we, too, join in praising
Nature’s God, the God of love ?

3 Yes! amidst thy glad creation

Shall our song ascend to Thee;

And with holy exultation
In thy works our joy shall be!

This thy world of bliss and beauty
Evermore will we enjoy ;

And in works of childlike duty,
All our days for thee employ.
From German by Rev. Chas. 7. Brooks.

Words from *“The Sunny Side’’ by permission of Wm. A. Pond & Co.

AWAKE TO DUTY.

All around us, fair with flowers,
Fields of beauty sleeping lie ;
All around us clarion voices
Call to duty stern and high.
Thankfully we will rejoice in
All the beauty God has given;
But beware it does not win us
From the work ordained of heaven.

2 Following every voice of mercy
With a trusting, loving heart,
Let us in life’s earnest labor
Still be sure to do our part.
Now, to-day, and not to-morrow,
Let us work with all our might,
Lest the wretched faint and perish
In che coming stormy night.




DAYS OF SUMMER GLORY.
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2 Let our thoughts be ever Little rippling fountains
Pure as yonder sun: Through the willows seen.
Gentle as the breezes .
: 4 Birds that sweetly warble
When the night comes on. All the summer days:
3 Meadows, fields, and mountains, All things speak in music
Clothed in shining green Their Creator’s prajse.
CHILDHOOD AND THE LILIES. GERMAN.
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2 O lily frail, O lily frail,
How soon thy glory waneth!

L g

Up-springing with the morning glow,
At evening’s breath tkHu liest low;

Yet lily fair, O lily fair,
Thy fragrance still remaineth.

et

v

Y

3 O childhood bright, O childhood bright,
How sweet the joy thou bringest,
When, trustful as the bird in air,
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And simple as the lily fair,

A2 B i e g
B T B SER ST S T g

bec

o-ry.

|

O childhood bright, O childhood bright,

Thy happy song thou singest.

O childhood brief, O childhood brief,

Though swift thy days pass by us,

May thy firm trust, thy simple grace,

Be aye our strength in manhood’s race;
Then childhood brief, O childhood brief,

Thy joy shall still be nigh us.

Rev. P. M. Higginson.
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4 2 Thou only art the maker 3 We thank thee, O our Father,
: Of all things near and far, For all things bright and good,
lhood bright, 8 The tint upon the rose-leaf, The seed-time and the harvest,
st. g The light within the star: Our life, our health, our food;
; The winds and waves obey thee, Thy own kind hand hath kept us
-I(LOSI b{rlef, The storms by thee are led, Through all the changing year;
’ 1 Yty On thee all eyes are waiting, : Thy love it is that brings us,
goeogffce’ 3 ‘ By thee all creatures fed. Again to worship here.
ildhood brist, N CHo. All good gifts, etc. Cuo. All good gifts, etc.
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GOLDEN DAYS.

AIR, “SHINING SHORE.” _l GEo. F. Roor.
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2 The earth is warm with life and joy, me mountain peak, to where the flower A
The air is full of splendor, Its lowly bloom upraises.—CHo.
And unto all the south wind brings 4 And at thy feet we too would sing,
Her message sweet and tender.—CHo. With all thy creatures living, S E
3 O Giver of these summer hours, A song of mirth, a song of joy,
All nature gives thee praises, A song of glad thanksgiving.—CHo.
Mrs. E. H. Leland.
THY WILL BE DONE.
b Sing the first * Thy Will be Done,” to end with. o, L Masox.
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2. “Thy will be done! %gladdcning and a ( Prosp’rous su, { it iisire “dlyiie Thy will be done! f
X t One comfort, one is 3
3. “Thy will be done!” { T};?élrgg shrouded } path with gloom { ours :—to breathe, § “Thy will be done!” T
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PRAISE TO GOD AND THANKSGIVING. 59

. RooT Joun B. WILKESs.
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o 1. Praise to God and thanksgiy - ing! Hearts,bow down, and voi - ces, sing!
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~— 2 Praises to the Glorious Onc, 6 Praise him for the tiny seed,
hcrc All his year of wonder done : Holding all his world shall need!
CHo. For his mercies, etc. CHO. For his mercies, etc.
—
L ; ‘ I 3 Praise him for his budding green, Praise himJor his orchard fruit,
¢ Rk : g 7
F&o—- April’s resurrection-scene : Meadow grass and garden root :

he flower
0.

CHo.

4 Praise him for his shining hours,
Starring all the land with flowers :

For his mercies, etc.

CHo.

8 Praise for hills and valleys broad,—
Each a Table of the Lord!

For his mercies, etc.

g, Cuo. For his mercies, etc. CHo. For his mercies, etc.
Praise him for his summer rain 9 For his year of wonder done
4 . . 2 s ¥ A ’

X Feeding, day and night, the grain: Praise to the All-Glorious One!
-CHo. CHo. For his mercies, etc. CHo. For his mercies, ete.
Leland. : :

10 Heart, bow down, and voices, sing
Praise to God and thanksgiving !
Wiseot CHo. For his mercies shall endure,

will be done !”

will be done!”

will be done!”

.
2

Ever faithful,

ever sure. AMEN.
Wm. C. Gannett.

(except rvefraim.)

EASTER HYMN.

1 Lo, the earth is risen again
I*rom the winter’s bond and pain !
Bring we flower and leaf and spray
To adorn our holiday.

2 Once again the word comes true, 4
Lo, he maketh all things new.
Now the dark cold days are o’er
Light and gladness are before.

3 How our hearts leap with the spring?
]Iow our \])]]lt§ soar and sing!
Light is victor over gloom,

Life triumphant o’er the tomb.

Change, then, mourning into p) aise,
And, for dirges, anthems raise!
All our fears and griefs shall be
Lost in immorta]ity.
Samuel Longfellow.
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LITTLE SUNBEAM.

GERMAN AIR.
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From ¢“Morning Stars,””

by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co.
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EACH LITTLE FLOWER THAT OPENS.

Vevace.

GERMAN AIR.
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]:ach lit -tle flow’r that
. The coldwind in
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Each little bird that sings,Each lit-tle bird that sings,
The pleasant summer sun, The pleasant summer sun,
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God made their glowing col-ors,He made their tin - y wings ; The purple-headed mountain,The

The ripe fruits in the gar-den,— He made them ev-’ry one;

The tall trees in the for-est, The

meadows where we play,
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-er running by, The sun-set and the morn-ing red That brightens up the sky.

The rush-es by the riv -er-side We gath-er ev-ry-day.
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UPWARD, WHERE THE STARS ARE BURNING.
W. A. MOZART.
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2 Far above that arch of gladness,

Far beyond those clouds of sadness,

Are the many mansions fair :
Far from pain and sin and folly,
In that palace of the holy,

[I:I would find my mansion there.:

I

3 Where the glory brightly dwelleth,
Where the new song sweetly swelleth,

And the discord never comes ;

Where life’s stream is ever laving,

And the palm is ever waving,— | h
|l:That must be the home of homes.:|| B ﬂ
4 Blessing, honor, without measure, J: ’
Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, F P'lthc
Lay we at his blessed feet.

Hallc

Poor the praise that now we render : Gi
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Loud shall be our voices yonder F
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|:When before his throne we meet.:|| Be
Rey. H, Bonaz. With
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;*F; : Starry temples, azure-floored ; Troubled torrent, wildly rushing,
Cloud and rain, and wild wind’s madness, Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord !
Pf : Sons of God th&_t shout for gladness, 4 Praise him ever, bounteous Giver;
—— . Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! Praise him, Father, Friend and Lord !
— 1%—% 3 Rolling river, pralse him ever, Each glad soul its free course wmgmg
SR From the mountains’ deep vein poured; Each glad voice its free song singing
Praise the great and mighty I ord !
e John Stuart Blackie.
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1 kingdom come! Oh, let thy will bedone By all be-low the sun As in the skies.
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2 Pather in heaven, hear us to-day; 3 Father in heaven, hear us to-day ;
Hallowed thy name be; hear us, we pray! Hallowed thy name be; hear us, we pray!
Giver of daily food, Lead us in paths of rlght
1l - Fountain of truth and good, Save us from sin and blight,
3 b Be all our hearts imbued King of all love and might,
A : With love like thine. Glorious for aye. b B e

Gopyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.




CONSIDER THE LILIES.

With expression.

F. SILCHER.
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Hark ! the lii - ies whis per Ten-der - ly and low, }
8 %  In our: wgrace -rand: beau 4 ~ & by, See how fair we grow.”
And if toil and trou - ble Be our lot be - low, }
& %Think up on the' il - ies, See how fair they grow.
o | r——
g J—ic‘ |~-¢’£¢l—¥i S P s d -9 -
Qi T m o0 | [ F o P : 5—3 | B e
ke g‘(—filg ? lf TR ? o _""iTET‘ T 7 PA "."[”Fi,]:?[!’_,i
= - T T o *_;V**AF =78 e
N 1 A
L. ST R o i | S gy % |
g 80 7—3 L B ~ 8 ' o - - J
é__;j-,:ij L i ey e ¢ - o
_6.
Hark!the ros - es speak - ing, Tell-ing =" all" 5 a broad,
Flow’rs of field and gar - den— All their voi - ces blend;
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& Their sweet, won - drous sto ry Of the love of God.
And their Ma - ker’sprais - es To our souls com-mend.
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From ‘‘Morning Btars,”’ by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co.
HAND IN HAND WITH ANGELS.

1 Hand in hand with angels,

In the busy street

By the winter hearth-fires,—
Everywhere,— we meet,

Though unfledged and songless,
Birds of Paradise;

Heaven looks at us daily
Out of human eyes.

2 Hand in hand with angels,
Oft in menial guise,
By the same straight pathway
Prince and beggar rise.

If we

drop the fingers,

Toil-embrowned and worn,

Then

one link with heaven

From our life is torn.

3 Hand in hand with angels;
Some are out of sight,
Leading us, unknowing,
Into paths of light.
Some dear hands are loosened
From our earthly clasp,
Soul in soul to hold us
With a firmer grasp.

4 Hand in hand with angels
Walking every day ;—
How the chain may lengthen,
None of us can say.
But we know it reaches
From earth’s lowliest one,
To the shining seraph,
Throned beyond the sun.

Lucy Larcom.

Words by per. Houghton, Mifflin & Os.
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IF 1 WERE A SUNBEAM. 65

CARL GROOS.

Cheerfully.
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1. 1€ I were a sun - beam, I know what I'd do:
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2 “If T were a sunbeam, Art thou not a sunbeam,
I know where I'd go; Child, whose life is glad
Into lowliest hovels, With an inner radiance
Dark with want and woe; Sunshine never had?
Till sad hearts looked upward, Oh, as God has blessed thee,
I would shine and shine; Scatter rays divine!
Then they’d think of heaven, - For there is no sunbeam
Their sweet home and mine.” But must die, or shine.
= Lucy Larcom.

Words by per. Houghton, Miflin & Q0.
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Sha - dowsof the evn - ing Steal a - cross the sky.
With thy ten - derest bless - ing May our eye-lids close. A - men.
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3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of thee,
Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep blue sea.

4 Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain ;
Those who plan some evil,
From their sin restrain.

5 Through the long night watches
May thine angels spread
Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

6 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise
Pure and fresh and sinless
In thy Holy Eyes. Amen.

S. Baring-Gould.

SEE THE RIVERS FLOWING.
The above tune, or p 65.

1 See the rivers flowing

Downwards to the sea,

Pouring all their treasure
Bountiful and free:

Yet to help their giving,
Hidden springs arise;

Or, if need be, showers
Feed them from the skies.

2 Watch the princely flowers
Their rich fragrance spread,

Load the air with perfumes

From their bounty shed:

Yet their lavish spending
Leaves them not in dearth,

With fresh life replenished
By their mother earth!

3 Give thy heart’s best treasure,

From fair Nature learn;

Give thy love and ask not,
Wait not a return;

And the more thou spendest,
From thy little store,

With a double bounty
God will give the more.

Adelaide Proctor.
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2 Happy ¢
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CHILD’S EVENING HYMN. 67
1868.
Sk ] G. BITTHAUER. 1785,
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2 Have I done aught wrong to-day? Keep the people, great and small,
— Oh! thou dear God, look away ! In thy charge, O Lord of all.
e In thy mercy, full and free;
s For my errors pardon me. 4 Unto wet eyes send thou sleep;
Unto sick hearts, rest so deep;
3 All who near unto me stand, Let the moon in heaven stand
Let them rest in thy strong hand; Watching o’er a quiet land.
Transl. from the German by Miss Harriet Hall.
THE CHILDREN’S OFFERING.
. 1 What shall little children bring 3 Sheltered by protecting arms
‘ As a grateful offering From the great world’s sins and harms ;
g For the ever watchful care While a patience, wise and sweet,
% That surrounds us everywhere ? Guides our little wandering feet.
2 Gathered in a happy fold, 4 Willing hearts and open hands,
Safe from wintry want and cold, Love that every ill withstands,
Fed by hands that never tire, Faith and hope in thee, our King,—
Warmed at love’s unfailing fire; These shall be our offering.
o Louisa M. Alcott.
BLESSINGS ON THEE, GRACIOUS LORD.
1 Blessings on thee, gracious Lord! . Thy kind hand was softly laid,
Every child shall bless thy name, Blessing him,—how tenderly!
For each gentle look and word, YT ] ;
When to thee the children came. 3 Hark! that voice is raised in prayer,
Which could still the maniac wild ;
2 Happy child, upon whose head, Lo! that mighty hand is there,
As he sat upon thy knee, Laid in blessing on a child.
oclor, Rev. W. H, Furness, D.D.




WHEN EVENING SHADOWS GATHER.

With expression. ] |

SIR ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN.
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2 We know not when we slumber,
That we shall e’er awake,
To see another day begin,
Another dawning break :

rpae e

But thou art ever watching,
Thou wilt our vigils keep,

And, trusting in thy mercy,
We sink in peaceful sleep.

FOR A FUNERAL OCCASION.

1 The precious seed of weeping
To-day we sow once more,
The form of one now sleeping,
Whose pilgrimage is o’er.

Ah! death but safely lands him
Where we too would attain ;
Our Father’s voice demands him,

And death to him is gain.

2 He has what we are wanting,
He sees what we believe;
The sins on earth so haunting,
Have there no power to grieve;

Safe in his Father’s keeping,
Whe sent him calm release ;

*Tis only we are weeping,—
He dwells in perfect peace.

3 The crown of life he weareth,
He bears the shining palm,
The “Holy, Holy,” shareth,
And joins the angeis’ psalm :
But we poor pilgrims wander
Still through this land belcw,
Till we shall meet him yonder,
And all his joy shall know.

Spitta ; transi. by C. Wiskziorts
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2 God bless the home, where daily

The songs of praise arise

Where all kneel round the altar
And offer sacrifice.

Alas! for homes where never
Is heard the voice of prayer;

Alas ! for homes, when worship
Is never practised there.

3 Alas! for homes, where sorrow
Like night must ever brood;
Where children lack for clothing,
And for their daily food.
God bless the home he gives us,
The home that gave us birth;
God keep us fond and faithtul,
And make it heaven on earth.
7. Corben.

God bless the moth-er ten der, God bless the fa - ther, too
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God make us fond and faith - ful, God keep us kind and true.
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NEVER FORGET THE DEAR ONES.

GEeo. F. RoorT.
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2 Ever their hearts are turning

To thee when far away,

Their love so pure and tender
Is with thee on thy way ;

Wherever thou may’st wander,
Wherever thou may’st roam,

Never forget the dear ones,
That cluster round thy home.
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3 Never forget thy father,

Who cheerful toils for thee;
Within thy heart may ever

Thy mother’s image be;
Thy sister dear and brother,

They long for thee to come;
Never forget the dear ones,

That cluster round thy home.
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BE KIND TO THE LOVED ONES AT HOME.

: Tenderly.
— 1 ,“ AR “7‘_4
'< éﬁi s %:*:’ﬁf —E
;_ 6o o

—0"——90 00 9
H 2T T )

|
0 |

caught the first ac-cents that

i B e e A

e

S

71

1. B. WoODBURY.

§ 5 N 37 SRR S AN TOWERAIE. ‘;;’:ji' RS &
E < B A 75 WAL YU 3 AR D 0
& — 2:925;‘—?—1?3}@'7;‘25 ¢ Eg 0 e R

1. Be kind to thy father—for when thou wert young,Who loved thee so fond-1ly as he? He
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kind to thy fa-ther for now he is old, His locksm-ter-mm-gled with gray; His
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foot - steps are fee - ble, once fear-less and bold, Thy fa ther is pass-ing a - way.
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2 Be kind to thy mother—for lo ! on her brow

May traces of sorrow be seen;

Oh, well may’st thou comfort and cherish her
For loving and kind has she been.

Remember thy mother, for thee will she pray,
As long as God giveth her breath;

With accents of kindness then cheer her lone

E’en to the dark valley of death.

3 Be kind to thy brother—his heart will have

dearth,

If the smile of thy joy be withdrawn :
The flowers of feeling will fade at their birth,

If the dew of affection be gone.

it EEr bl =

Be kind to thy brother, wherever thou art,
The love of a brother shall be

An ornament purer and richer by far
Than pearls from the depth of the sea.

[now,

4 Be kind to thy sister—not many may know
The depth of true sisterly love;
The wealth of the ocean lies fathoms below
The surface that sparkles above.
Be kind to thy father, once fearless and bold,
Be kind to thy mother so near ;
Be kind to thy brother, nor show thy heart
cold,
Be kind to thy sister so dear.
By permission of Oliver Ditson & Co.

[way,




72 HUSHED ‘WAS THE EVENING HYMN.
1~ | SIR ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN.
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1. Hush’d was the evening hymn, The temple courts were dark The lamp was bummg dim Before the
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sa - cred ark; When sud-denly a voice divine A-woke the silence of the shrine.
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2 The old man, meek and mild, 3 So to each waiting heart
The priest ‘of Israel, slept; Some word divine is given;
His watch the temple chlld Still to the listening ear
The little Samuel kept ; Speaketh the voice of heaven.
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed, I too would hear and keep thy word,
Was to the little child revealed. And be thy loving child, O Lord!

J. D. Burns. Adapted.
ALL GOOD-NIGHT.

GERMAN AIR.
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Busy hands from toil reposing, Till new morning wakes to light:All good-night! all good-night !
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2 Sweetly rest! sweetly rest! 3 Peaceful sleep! peaceful sleep!
Weary eyelids downward pressed ! Sleep till morning’s dawn doth peep !
Silence rests on field and mountain, Sleep until another morrow
Softly murmur brook and fountain, Brings its duty, joy, or sorrow;
Every bird has sought its nest : Sleep, our Father watch will keep!
Sweetly rest! sweetly rest! Peaceful sleep! peaceful sleep!

Words translated.
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K Let our ves - per hymn be blend-ing With the ho - ly calm around.
SN e 4 Cease we fear - ing, cease we griev -ing; At his touch our bur - densfall
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Soon as dies the sun -set glo- ry, Stars of heav’n shine out a - bove,

As the dark - ness deep - ens o’er us, Lo! e - ter - nal stars a - rise;
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o . Tell - ing still  the an - cient sto - ry,—Their Cre - a - tor’s changeless love.

Hope and Faith and Love rise glo - rious, Shin -ing in the  Spi - rit’s skies.
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gt Samuel Longfellow.
= ! DIVINE WORSHIP.
?; !: 1 Holy Father, thou hast taught me 2 I would trust in thy protecting,
I should live to thee alone; Wholly rest upon thine arm,
i Year by year, thy hand hath brought me Follow wholly thy directing,
p ! « On through dangers oft unknown. Thou mine only guard from harm !
: : When I wandered, thou hast found me ; Keep me from mine own undoing,
; When I doubted, sent me light; Help me turn to thee when tried,
i Still thine arm has been around me, Still my footsteps, Father, viewing,
4 All my paths were in thy sight. Keep me ever at thy side!
lated, : Anon.




74 THE BIRD LET LOOSE IN EASTERN SKIES.

ARR. FROM MENDELSSOHN.
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1. The bird let loose in east - ern skies, Re - turn - ing fond - ly home,

Each littl
. x . Each littl
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies Where i - dle war - blers roam; ' Each litt]

Feather ¢
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2 But high she shoots through air and light, Aloft, through virtue’s purer air, %:8:"}
Above all low delay ; To urge my course to thee. L i
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, ARl
Nor shadow dims her way. 4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 5 ’_;E:_
My soul, as home she springs ; D o
3 So grant me, Lord, from every snare Thy sunshine on her joyful way, Z_QW
And stain of passion free, Thy freedom on her wings! R [
Thos. Moore.
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Oo. i g 2 AR
THE HOLY CHILD. N
nd t
1 By cool Siloam’s shady rill Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 2R,
How fair the lily grows! Is upward drawn to God. s ;—:—]
How sweet the breath beneath the hill, 9: o
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 3 O thou, who giv’st us life and breath, ¢
We seek thy grace alone, ; Bri
2 Lo! such the child whose early feet In childhood, manhood, age, and death, i 2 G”;
The paths of peace have trod; To keep us still thine own ! i V\;ll
Bishop Heber. |8 Off




ONE LITTLE STAR. "5
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et 1. One lit-tle star in the star - ry night, One lit-tle beam in the noon - day light,
f 2. One lit-tle flowerin the flowerfull spring, One lit-tle feath-er in one lit - tle wing,
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One lit-tle drop in the riv - er’smight, Whatcan it be? oh,what can it do?
One lit - tle note when the many birds sing, All areso lit - tle, fee - ble and few.
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& Each little star has its special ray, 4 Each little child can some love-work find,
Each little beam has its place in the day, Each little hand and each little mind ;
sl Each little river-drop impulse and ‘'way ; All can be gentle and useful and kmd
Feather and flower and songlet help too. Though they are little, like me and like you.

Susan Coolidge.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co

SILENT NIGHT.

CHRISTMAS HYMN. FrANZ GRUBER. 1818,
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And un-seen, while all is still, An-gels watch a - bove, An -gels watch a - bove.
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), ' 2 Bright the star shmes afar, 3 Light around! joyous sound!

! Guiding travellers on their way ; Angel voices wake the air;
s Heber. B Who their gold and incense bring ; Glory be to God in heaven,
. Offerm%s to the promised King, Peace on earth to you is given ;
I: Child of David’s line.:|| Il: Lo! the Christ is born !:]|

Words from the German.




"8 HE CARETH FOR US.
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1 I heard the rob -in sing - ing flis  hap - py morn-ing song; . 5
* U1 saw his help-meet bring-ing Their breakfast to the young; § And  to me came a whis-per, In :
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winds that softly fanned the tree: “If God for these so car-eth, Will he not care for thee ? " 9’;}—{@;
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2 I saw the roses growing I thank thee, O my Father, 3
In beauty day by day; That ’mid life’s toil and dust, He gr
No queen in all her glory, The birds and flowers can bring me We cl
So lovely in array. Such heavenly hope and trust; 1 |
And on their leaves were written Quickened by faith they whisper T s
Sweet words of love and trust for me ¢ The Master’s word in peace to me: ] 9-5 —+—
“If God so clothed the roses, “ 1If God for these so careth, R
Will he not care for thee ?” Will he not care for thee?” ’
Rev. Wm. Newell, D.D. & 3 It ca
From *‘The Sunny Side,’’ by permisson Wm. A. Pond & Co. 4 B
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§ Our Father who art in } g Thy kingdom come,
' ) heaven, Hallowed be thy name. ) Thywill be done on § earth, asit is in heaven
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2. Give us this day our | daily | bread. | And forgive us our tresspasses, as we forgive | those = y
who | trespass a- | gainst us. A

3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil : || For thine is the kingdom, and % ?ﬁ:

the pewer, and the glory, for- ‘ ever and | ever. A-| men. fir ?:_ T

o
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SOMETIMES A LIGHT SURPRISES. 7
A
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{ 1. Some-times a light sur - pris - es The Christian while he sings; It is the Lordwho
i 2. In ho-ly con-tem - pla-tion We sweet-ly then pur-sue Thetheme of God’s sal-
-per, In | | ‘
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E it ” ris - es With heal-ing in his wings: When com-forts are de - clin - ing,
e i va = tion, And - find it ev -‘er . new: Set free from pres-ent .sor - row,
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3 He grants the soul a - gain A sea-son of clear shin-ing, To cheer it af-ter rain.
o We cheer-ful - ly can say, Let the unknown to-mor-row Bring with it what it may.
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3 It can bring with it nothing 4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither
But he will bear us through; Their wonted fruit should bear,
Who gives the lilies clothing Though all the fields should wither,
Will clothe his people too : Nor flocks por herds be there,
Beneath the spreading heavens, Yet God the same abiding,
No creature but is fed; His praise shall tune my voice,
And he who feeds the ravens For while in him confiding
Will give his children bread. I cannot but rejoice.
Wm. Cowper. 1779
GLORIA.
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\ | those 1B ‘Glory be to the Father, who is in Heaven, The High and Ho-ly Onel
| those ! As if was in the beginning, is now, and ev -er shall be : World with-out end, A -men.
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WHATE’ER MY GOD ORDAINS IS RIGHT.

SEVERUS GASTORIUS. 1675,
~
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What-e’er my God or - dains is right: His ho - ly will a bid - eth;)
4 { I will be still, what-e’er he doth, And fol - low where he guid - eth. |
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He is my God: Tho’ dark my road, He keeps my feet from
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stray . ing, His ten - der care dis - play - ing.
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2 Whate’er my God ordains is right:

He never will deceive me;

He leads me by the proper path,

I know he will not leave me;

I take,

content,

What he hath sent,
Since ’tis of his creating ;
His time in patience waiting

3 Whate’er my God ordains is right :
Here shall my stand be taken ;
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine,
Yet am I not forsaken ;
My Father’s will
Prepares it still.
I cease my plaint and weeping
And leave all to his keeping.

Words Translated.

GLORY TO GOD.

GREGORIAN.
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Glory beto  God on high, And on earth peace, good-will to men. A- men.
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We praise thee, we bless thee, we worship thee, we | glorify | thee, |
We give thanks to | thee * for | thy - great | glory. Amen.
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THE CHRISTIAN’S FATHERLAND. 79

N

W. H. REEBY
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.. Whereis the Christian’s Fa - ther-land? Is it the ho- ly He- brew Land ? In
2. Or is the Christian’s Fa-ther-land Where with crown’d head and scep-tred hand The
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by the Gal-1li - le - andeep?Where

on the grave of Ca - sar sits? Oh,
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Nazareth’s vale, on  Zi - on’s steep, Or

Ghost of Em - pire proud -ly flits, And
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haverushed to lave Theirstains of sin in Jordan’s wave ? Or

by those world- em - brac - ing walls,

Oh,
_'.

in thosevast and pic-tured halls, Oh,

e £ o

sought
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to win
un - der - neath

by brand and blade
that soar - ing dome,
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The

tomb where -in their Lord was laid?

Shall this not be the Christian’s home?

3 No, Christian! no! not even here,
By Christmas hearth, or church-yard dear,
Nor yet on distant shores brought nigh
By martyr’s blood, or prophet’s sigh:
Nor western pontiff’s lordly name,
Nor eastern patriarch’s holy fame,
Nor e’en where shone sweet Bethlehem’s star: Where close to God his pure ones stand,
Thy Fatherland is wider far.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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4 Thy native home is whereso’er
The Spirit breathes a holier air ;
Where Christ-like faith is keen to seek
What truth or conscience freely speak,
Where Christ-like love delights to span
The rents that sever man from man—

There, Christian, is thy Fatherland.
Dean A. P. Stanley.




M. S. LANCASTER. »
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1. Ho! th()%l traveller on life’s high - way, Mov-ing care-less -ly a - long, Paus-ing
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not to watch the shad-ows Lowering o’er the might-y throng;Stand a-side,and mark how
. o = ) - 9 9
SEmememE e s e B F-—»-#—Eﬂ—.fEaJ_—i—sﬁv?—*“—?
w6 AN S N N [ i o DN B O SRR P e T e e [
; ) e [ = e —— P"“E“Ert“ =l et e |
tard ~ o A~ p
s rard; : [Ty e e
o S , . N e A S e R SRR R S
‘Q‘J_4 B, B B .J_,_ N ngj“j*—_‘ N
Y P N SN ] KT PO S *i = f——EE.: . i I O~ I LA )
"tj;'*ﬁ’“‘,"—‘s“:n’ H BT b e "2—"; s B0 ’ iz " % —1,
fee - bly Some are struggling in the fight, Turn-ing on thee wist-ful glan-ces, Beg-ging
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thee to hold the light.Hold the light! hold the light! Brother, come and hold the light.
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2 Look upon th; right; a brother *Tis a timid orphan shivering
Wanders blindly from the way ; "Neath misfortune’s withering blight;
And upon thy left a sister, Friends, home, love, are all denied her ;
Frail and erring, turns astray; Oh, in pity, hold the light.
One kind word, perchance, may save them, CHo.—Hold the light, etc.
Guide their wayward steps aright ; 4 Here, e’en here in life’s broad highway,
Canst thou, then, withhold t}xy counsel ? Are benighted wanderer’s found,
No, but fly and hold the light. And if all the strong would heed them,
CHo.—Hold the light, etc. Lights would glimmer all around.
3 Hark! a feeble wail of sorrow Acts of love, and deeds of kindness,
Bursts from the advancing throng, Then would make earth’s pathway bright,
And a little child is groping And there’d be no need of calling—
Through the darkness deep and long; Brother, come and hold the light.

CHo.—Hold the light, etc.

QOopyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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: LO! THE DAY OF GOD: IS BREAKING. 81
ASTER 7
AIR “HOLD THE FORT.” P. P. BLiss.
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P i 1. Lo! the day of God is break - ing; Light is in the sky!
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light;
1 her ;
] 2 Now the powers of wrong and darkness And the cruel deeds of terror
Lose their stolen crown ; Vanish with the night.
b Now the foot of the archangel CHo.—Hallelujah ! etc.
’ Y, ) Treads the dragon down. i
2 ‘ CHo.—Hallelujah ! etc. 4 He will give us songs for sadness;
hem, Wipe our tears away
d j 3 Ancient forms of woe and error Turn our mourning into gladness,
e 3 Flee before the light; And our night to day.
/ bright, CHo.—Hallelujah ! etc.
o g Charles G. Ames.
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82 FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH.
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1. Be thou faith - ful un - to death! Be thou faith - ful n - to death!
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2 Be thou faithful unto death!
Be thou faithful unto death !

Men may praise thee, men may jeer thee,

Ever keep in sight to cheer thee
What the heavenly Master saith,
Be thou faithful unto death !

Copyright, 1888, by The John Church Co.

Let nothreat’ning ill ap - pal thee,Trust in God what - e’er be - fall thee,
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Serve him with thy lat est breath, 3e  thou faith - ful un - to death!
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3 Be thou faithful unto death !
Be thou faithful unto death!
Let not loss or suff’ring rue thee,

God at last will triumph through thee,
Crown thee with the victor’s wreath :

Be thou faithful unto death!
C. W. Wendté.

THE SHEPHERD’S CAROL.

Music p 54, Hymn of Praise.

1 Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes,

And drive all fears away!
News! from the regions of the skies,
News ! from the regions of the skies,
Jesus is born to-day!

355 5 B TSR ¢

2 Go, shepherds, where the infant lies,
And see his humble cot,

With tears of joy in all your eyes,

With tears of joy in all your eyes,
Go, seek the holy spot.
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COME, FRIENDS, THE WORLD WANTS MENDING. 83
With antmation. 1 JOHN ADCOCK.
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death ! | 1. Come,friends, the world wants mending; Let none sit down and rest, But seek toworklike
an do but lit - tle,That lit - tle’s somethingstill ;You’ll find a way for

2. Though you ¢
3 Be kind to those a-roundyou, To char-i - ty hold fast; Leteach think first of
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1 thN : he - roes, And no - bly do your best. Do what you can for fel - low-man,
— ee—, 3 some - thing, If you but have the will. Now bravely fight for what  is right,
e i P § oth - ers, And leave };im - self till last. Act as you would that oth - ers should
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deaih ! : With honest heart and true ; Much may be done by  ev - ’ry one,There’s work for all to do.
And Godwill help youthro’y Much maybedone by ev -’ry one,There’s work for all to do.
RN 4 Act always un-to youj; Much maybedone by ev-’ry one,There’s work forall to do.
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i But set to work like he - roes, And no - bly do your best.
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84 LITTLE DUTIES.
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If you can - not on the o - cean Sail a - mong the swift-est ﬂeet,}
L { Rock-ing on the high-est bil - lows, Laughing  at the storms you meet,
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2 If you are too weak to journey

Up the mountain steep and high,

You can stand.within the valley,
While the multitudes go by.

You can chant in happy measures
As they slowly pass along;

Though they may forget the singer,
They will not forget the song.

You can stand a-mong the sai - lors Anchored yet with-in the bay, You can
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3 Do not then stand idly waiting
For some greater work to do;
Fortune is a lazy goddess,
She will never come to you ;
Go and toil in any vineyard,
Do not fear to do or dare,
If you want a field of labor,
Yon can find it anywhere.

KINDLY WORDS.

1 Kindly words and thoughtful service

Smooth the daily paths we tread;

Some sad hearts would warm and brighten,
If kind thoughts were only said.

Oft the warm impulse we smother,
Coldly turn the face away,

While the sad heart of a brother
Pines for friendship’s cheering ray.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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2 Tender dews and genial sunlight

Help to form the towering pine,
Great or simple hearts might quicken
From some pleasant word of thine.
Round each path lie chances golden
Flowers to strew and thorns to spare,
Seize them e’er they’re lost forever
And thy brother’s burden bear.

Emily B. Chacé.
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THERE LIVES A VOICE WITHIN ME.

86

S. W. WILKINSON.

world is full of

1. Therelives a voice with-in me, Guest-an -
The cold-est heart to move,

bea - ty,
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2 The leaf-tongues of the forest,
The flower-lips of the sod ;
The birds that hymn their raptures

Up to the throne
The summer wind t

of God,
hat bringeth

Joy over land and sea,
Have each a voice that singeth
This blessed truth to me:

This world is full of beauty, etc.

some sweet mel-o - dy, And ev - ermoreit sing - eth This sa-credtruth to me: This
i
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3 Oh, voice of God most tender,
Oh, voice of God divine,
Still be my heart’s defender
Till every thought is thine.
My soul in gladness bringeth
Its song of praise to thee,
While all around me singeth
This holy truth to me:
This world is full of bunty etc.




THREE OLD SAWS.

J. B. SHARLAND,
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2 If the world’s a wilderness,

Go, build houses in it!

Will it help your loneliness
On the winds to din it?

Raise a hut however slight;
Weeds and brambles smother ;

And to roof and meal invite
Some forlorner brother.

Copyright, 1836, by The John Obureh (o,
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3 If the world’s a vale of tears,
Smile, till rainbows span it!
Breathe the love that life endears,
Clear of clouds to fan it!
Of your gladness lend a gleam,
Unto souls that shiver;
Show them how dark sorrow’s stream
Blends with hope’s bright river.

Lucy Larcom.
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IARLAND HELPING ALONG. 87
- «“MARCHING ALONG.” WwM. B. BRADBURY.
S IS N N i o et
i N Ny < A S e Vi ) ST N
] T - s ajf—;_._i?fj‘:ff‘w ; ﬁ,??:*_;*ﬂbf;’t x';tfffgjti é\ - = 3
:‘;":"’i al 4 ,i:;; S S E—— - — e R R
= 77'—3- "B ;. We’ve hands that are will - ing and hearts that are true, And plen - ty of work waits for
warm 1 2. There’s work for eachone ev-'ry hour, ev- ’ryday;There’s smalldeeds of service,there’s
S— . 0 9 5 - -9 9 ”"77‘.‘”7":7 > o o P P
o | 9_‘: E% F o — @ @ J—le— - +"'_’i7 E* E §-pee i
AN CES EEe e e e e

T e e VT o e

me and for you; So while we march on - ward let this
kind words to say; Though youth - ful and.‘feei - ble, ' yet in
» e NN DR e R L S L e
e S L B B Y —
'::p:?;,iu,,,_pi W NGRS e o ljh BT S G
T v 7 g v v - SARL ¢
N N s (Ndod Rl AL NG ) St
e R e o e ey i sy |
——— —— ) — T L ¢ — e “j“—ﬂ* @ = -] :1"*
s AL e . G - SRR IR L . ‘_:_7'? . PR 4 Fis 1 e ) "‘ L &
. e

e’er be our song,Throughout our life’sjour-ney we will all help a-long.
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88 ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.

SIR ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN
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1. Onward,Christian  sol - diers Marching as
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2 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God:
Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod ;
May we not divided
But united be;
One in faith and duty,
One in charity.
Onward, Christian soldiers, etc.

3 Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices

In triumphant song !
Glory, praise, and honor,

Unto God, our King,—

This, through countless ages,

Men and angels sing.

Onward, Christian soldiers, etc. AME!

Rev. S. Baring-Gould.
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i LET IT PASS! : 89
i3 C. H. Purpavy.
IVAN.
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¥ 2 Echonot an angry word,— 3 If for good you suffer ill,—
Let it pass! Let it pass!
Think how often you have erred,— Oh, be kind and gentle still,—
Let it pass! Let it pass!
Since our joys must pass away Time at last makes all things straight;
i Like the dewdrops on the spray, Let us not resent, but wait,
AMEN. % Wherefore should our sorrow stay ? And our triumph will be great:
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1 Give; ’tis theword of Je sus; Give frgm your boun-teous store;
2. Give; for your gifts are  wor - thy; Give tho’ the gift be small;
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T 2 Deeper, deeper let us toil 3 Onward, onward may we press
= — In the mines of knowledge ; Through the path of duty;
2 ]| Nature’s wealth, and learning’s spoil, Virtue is true happiness ;
1 Win from school and college ; Excellence, true beauty :
Delve we there for richer gems Minds are of celestial birth,
Than the stars of diadems. Make we then a heaven of earth.
el Deeper, deeper let us toil Onward, onward may we press,
i In the mines of knowledge. Through the path of duty. ¥
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1. Each one has a

mis-sion,some work to do;

Oh, the glad fru
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we are true,

Smiling on the wea -ry, aid -

2. Lit- tle deeds of kindness,sweet words of love,Helping on each oth - er to heav’n a-bove,
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—0 2 It is a still small holy voice, 3 And even they whose ears are deaf
The voice of God most high, To every other sound,
ce,That [ That whispers always in our hearts, When they have listened, in their hezrts
] And says that he is by. This inward word have found.
i The voice will blame us when we’re wrong, And they have felt that God is good,
E—~ = And praise us when we’re right ; And thanked him for the voice
We hear it in the light of day, That told them what was right and true,

And in the quiet night. And made their hearts rejoice
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96 LITTLE 'BY LITTLE.
MRs. CHAS. BARNARD.
(> B W agie i RN SR I j
SRR S e e Be s oaR
1. Lit-tle by lit - tle the day goes by, The day so dark or (fair;
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leaves that we fling On the Master’s threshing floor, On the Mas-ter’s thresh-ing floor.
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2 Little by little the skies grow clear,

Spring-buds come smiling out ;

Little by little the sun shines near,
The brighter for pain and doubt,—

A bloom of radiant beauty,
That bridal or shrine might know,

Which, gone with the May that has vanished

ll: To fruitage most rare may grow.:| [away,

3 Little by little the world grows strong,

Upborne by the good in men,
Fighting the battle of right against wrong,

Seen far beyond mortal ken ;
Brave souls ne’er are wanting,

Full armed for the deadly strife ;

What tho’ evil may rage as th
|I: The crown is immortal life. :||
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THE VOICE WITHIN. 97 I
ARSx , AR, “THE GOLDEN RULE.”
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- i 1. The still small voice that speaks within, I hear it, when at play, I speak the loud and
*jj 1 2. If false-hood whis-pers to my heart To tell a cow-ard lie, Tohide some care-less
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ang - ry word That drives my friend a - way. The voice with-in, the voice with-in,

38 thing I’vedone,I  hear the sad voice nigh.
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.y 1 Oh,may I have a care; Itspeakstowarnfrom ev-erysin,And God has placed it there.
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il L 3 If selfishness would bid me keep 4 I thank thee, Father. for this friend,

r*—LH 4 What I should gladly share, Whom I would always heed ;

—— B I hear again the inner voice, Oh, may I hear the slightest tone
: And then with shame forbear. In every time of need.

3 CHo.—The voice within, etc. CHo.—The voice within, etc.

4 Fanny Fagan.

- DON’T KILL THE BIRDS.

- ] ] 1 Don’t kill the birds, the little birds, The little birds, how fond they play!

e : That sing about your door, Do not disturb their sport:

1 Soon as the joyous spring has come, But let them warble forth their songs

~ And chilling storms are o’er, Till winter cuts them short.
kad o hinds; how swet flicy alng, 3 Don’t kill the birds, the happy birds,
i Oh, let them joyous live, e bleas the geld: snd
& And never seek to take the life So inﬁoce:isto li)olf upa(‘; iAo

! Which you can never give. They claim our warmest love.

3 2 Don’t kill the birds, the little birds, The happy birds, the tuneful birds,
st they That play among the trees; How pleasant ’tis to see;

[wage, B "Twould make the earth a cheerless place No spot can be a cheerless place

Should we dispense with these. Where’er their presence be.
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98 DOING OUR BEST.

REvV. A. D MERRILL.
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;Cheer -ful - ly, cheer-ful-1y let us all live, Slow to be angered,and quick to for-give; ¢
1. Woulc

Cheer for the mourning,and smiles for the glad, Brave hearts for-ev - er,thro’ days bright or sad.

3 g Cheer-ful - ly, cheer-ful - ly work while we may, The field’s before us, and long is the day; |
We'll sow a-round us the good seed of truth,Soon they will spring up in freshness of youth.
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God he]psthe hand thatis do-ing its best: Blesses the true heartthatstands ev-ry test E 9 gﬁ V:
Then shall the har - vest be gold-en and bright; Gath’ring our sheaves under heav-en’s own light.
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Smg-ing and hop-in" at work or at rest, Cheer-ful-ly, cheer-ful-ly do -ing our best!
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JOYFULLY, JOYFULLY.

1 Joyfully, joyfully come we to bring 2 Parents and home to Lis kindness we owe, : : hlf:nii
Anthems of praise to our Maker and King ; Raiment and food does his bounty bestow, Use a
Blessing and thanks to our Father beloxu{ Happiness, health, are the gifts of his love, Wit
Joyfully, joyfully ]om in the song. Joyfully lift the glad chorus above. 1 There
What though our voices are feeble and weak, Praise him forever, the heavenly one, < Filled
Bending from heaven, he hears when we spe: \k;  Serve him on earth till our work here is don¢ Happ
Sweet the child’s worshlp as angel’s gld(l lays,  Then in the land of the blest we shall sing Wit

Joytully, joyfully smg to his praise. Joyfully, joyfully, praise to our King.
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i WOULD YOU GAIN THF BEST IN LIFE? 99
RILL. 3 MARCHING SONG.
el “KEEP STEP EVER.” H. R. PALMER.
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e 1. Would you gain the best in life? Wir the prize 'mid all the strife! Hold your place through troub-ics rife’
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o With the right keep step! Know the world is watching you; Be sin-cere in all you do;
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With the good,the pure,and true,Ev-er firm, keep step! Keep step, Keep step, cv-cr,
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| Keep step, Keepstep ever, Keep step, Keep step, Keepstep,Keepstep ever.
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2 Life is more than idle play; 3 Look beyond the present hour;
we : . p :
iy It will quickly pass away; Never yield to evil’s power ;
. US\(;V ?tr}llgglteeg(c)gdgl(()lden ?ay'; Thv(:]q%}}ll tailbozre tt}lllekcloudts m!ay lower,
eep step! i e tru eep step !
Tbere are earnest, pressing needs, Onward press! nor, on the way,
e Filled alone by generous deeds ; Loiter once or waste the day:
in , Happy he the call who heeds— God and truth and right all say,
g 1 With the true keep step! “Strong in faith, keep step!”
Blackall.
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. ANGRY WORDS.

H R. PALMER.
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I. An- gry words! oh, let them nev-er

2. Love

much too pure and ho - ly, Friend-ship
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From the tongue

is

sa - cred far,

un - bri - dled slip;
too
3. An- gry words are light-ly spo-ken; Bit-t'rest thoughts are rash-ly stirred;
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May the heart’s best im-pulse ev - er Checkthem ere they soil the lip.
For a mo-ment’sreck-less fol -ly Thus to des - o-late and mar.
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“Loveonean - oth - er,” “Loveonean-oth - er,” Chil-dren, o-bey the Saviour’s blest com-
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“Loveeach oth - er,”
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“ Love each oth -er,”
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*Tis his blest command.
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ar, i 2. Oh! ne’er let us fal - ter, or famt in the strife, The term of our
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i Cap - tain the word of com - mand; We’ll wage a stout war-fare for

[ — x ser - vice shall end but with life; Then on - ward and up - ward, we’ll
— glo-ri - ous por - tals of day; But “faith-ful is he who hath
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: truth and the right, But first must we put on the ar-mor of Light.
—|§ win thro’ his  might, Who loved us,and gave wus his ar-mor of Light.
prom-ised ” to write Those bless - ed who bear on his ar-mor of Light.
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1. You're start-ing to-day on llfe s jour-ney, A -long on the high-way of
2. The bright ru-by wine maybe offered; No mat-ter how tempt-ing it
3. In  cou -rage a-lone lies your safe- ty, When you the long jour- ney be-
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life ; You’ll meet with a thou-sand temp-ta - tions, Each cit - y with e - vil s
| be, From poi- son thatstings like an ad - der, ™ My boy, have the cour-age to
gin, And trust in a heav- en - ly Fa-ther Will keep you un - spot-ted from
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rife. This world is a stage of e\ cite-ment, There’s dan -ger wher-ev - er you
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sin. Temp-ta-tions will go  on in-creas- ing, As streamsfroma riv - u - let
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go; But if you are tempt -ed in weakness, Have cour -age, my boy, to cay S No.”
fro! If youshould be tempted to en - ter, Think twice, e-ven thrice ere you go.
flow, But if you are true to your manhood, Have cour-age, my boy, to say ‘“No.”
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Have courage, my boy, to say “No,” Have courage, my boy, to say “No,”
g £ L pe oL 2 £ £ L pppp @
W I ETRR e W i MY K e e LA .
?:E;_ S T AR T Al o &P TN T 5 I fo2R A Tt & j
i e T A Pty 4t f
~
g‘f $4h‘1i“1\ i'ﬁjﬁhn"\'\‘k‘i I
SUE S GBI I DM I PR I A I TS SN S a6 b RS R 7 M- REng N '
D -6 I “’-Ed:gjif:?:a :"%JE**‘.* B 035 1 DAY ‘—ss’“i’
A S S v |
1. But if youare tempted in weak-ness, Have cour-age, my boy, to say “ No.”
2. If youshouldbe tempted to en - ter, Have cour -age, my boy, to say “ No.”
T B%t if youare true to your man-hood, Have cour - age, my boy, to say “ No.”
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9 i 2 To and fro, to and fro, 3 To and fro, to and fro,
u 3 Hear the tread of little children, Hear the tread of little children,
s As they go, as they go, As they go, as they go,
Busy march of busy feet ! Busy march of busy feet!
Blithe and gay, all the day, Through the world, through the world,
o t Early morn till even, Doing angel’s duty,
=) 1 ! We will raise songs of praise Bright and fair, bright and fair,
e To our God in heaven. Clothed with angels’ beauty,

To and fro, to and fro, etc. To and fro, to and fro, etc.
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THE TRIUMPH.
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On - ward, on-ward, Sing-ing as
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Soon we’ll tri-umph O - ver ev - eryfoe. Ves,

P. P. Buiss
Maestoso.
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We are marching onward, In our calling high;This shall be our watchword “ La-bor till we die
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For the nightis com-ing, Soon will set the sun, When the Master calleth, Let our work be done

4 j__g— ; P %

5 “Tne e o *,,
2 ] o g+~H+—5

SOER AN A i % — ——gj

i e

we are marching onward In our calling high; This shall be our watchword, ¢ La-bor till we die.”
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2 Ye who in his vineyard, 3 Oh, when he shall sift you
Idly stand and wait, At his judgement-seat,
Come and join the workers, What shall be the welcome
Ere it be too iate ; That your ears shall greet?
For he needs your service, If you are but faithful,
Hear his loving voice, Happy you will be ;
“Come, and join my army, Then you’ll hear the summons,
Make my cause your choice!’ “ Hither come to me !”
CHO.—Onward, onward, etc. CHO.—Onward, onward, etc.
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CATCH THE SUNSHINE.

GERMAN.

Cheerfully. |
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1. Catch the sunshine,tho’ it flickers Thro’a dark and dismal cloud; Tho’it  falls so faint and
2. Catch it quick-ly; it is passing,Passing rap-id-ly a-way:It has on-ly come to
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fee ble On a heart with sor- row bowed, On a heart with sor - rowbowed.

tell you There .is yet a bright-er day, Thereis yet a  bright-er day.
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3 Catch the sunshine, though Life’s tempest 4 Don’t be sighing, don’t be weeping,
May unfurl its chilling blast; Life you know is but a span -
Catch the little hopeful stranger ; There’s no time to sigh or sorrow,
ll: Storms will not forever last. :|| |I: Catch the sunshine while you can. :||

A. J. Davis.

EASTER CAROL: WELCOME, HAPPY MORNING! Zune, p 104

1 Welcome, happy morning ! age to age doth say,
Death to-day is vanquished, Life is won to-day;
Lo, the dead are living, living evermore,

God, the true Life-giver, let all hearts adore!

CHORUS.

Welcome, welcome, glorious Easter day!
Death is vanquished, Life is ours for aye!
Lo, the dead are living, living evermore,
God, the true Life-giver, let all hearts adore.

Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for Spring,
All good gifts returned with her returning king :
Bloom on every meadow, leaves on every bough,
Speak of darkness ended, hail Light’s triumph now.
CHo.—Welcome, welcome, etc.

Thou of life the Author, Life and Health of all,

Caring for the spring-flower and the sparrow’s fall,

Free the souls imprisoned, loose from Sorrow’s chain,

All that now is fallen raise to life again!
CHo.—Welcome, welcome, etc.
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106 COURAGE, BROTHER! DO NOT STUMBLE.

C.W. WENDTE’.
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There’s a star to guide

Foot it brave - ly-strong or wea-r

e e b
é“q e T BTN ’& e e 455 L Ej: s i g
———¢ V99 b3 ¢

the humble:“ Trust in God, and do
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1. Cour - age, broth-er! do mnot stumble! Though thy path be dark as night,

2. Let the road be long and drear-y, And its end- ing out of sight,
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the right!”

d do the right!”
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Do the right! do the right! Trust in God and do the right!
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3 Some will hate thee, some will love thee,
Some will flatter, some will slight ;
Heed not man, but look above thee;
“Trust in God, and do the right!”

Do the right! etc.

4 Simplest rule and safest guiding,
Inward peace and inward light,
Star upon our path abiding :
“ Trust in God, and do the right!”

Do the right! etc.

Qopyright, 1886, by The John Church Oeo.

Rev. Norman Macleod.
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BUT SUFFER GOD
CHORAL.
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NEUMARCK. 1657.
N

PR TH
gr

7

&

-5-
If
He’ll

fer
what

but
thee strength
|

thou
ive
e

1 4

to
be

-

ST s LA,
7

g

=

J

H

—
2 )

him
through
|

through
the

=)

T

-&-
ways,
days ;

in

% Who trusts

2 i

(4

I
I

o SR

J =z 3
ST P

[+
S

_?;4‘

ol ¥

= |
Lo T EmL s

un - chang - ing

love Builds
- ~fp- |

) = o

rock that nought can
|

Sl M

-5~
move.

_v. &

>

i
Z '

= z & =

t
!
T

s
=

z

S 1) t

|
|

l

N
2 Only be still, and wait his leisure
In cheerful hope, with heart content
To take whate’er thy Father’s pleasure
And all-discerning love hath sent;

3 Sing, pray, and keep his ways unswerving,
So do thine own part faithfully,
And trust his word, though undeserving,
Thou yet shalt find it true for thee:

Nor doubt our inmost wants are known  God never yet forsook at need

To him who chose us for his own.

The soul that trusted him indeed.

Neumarck. Transi. by
Miss Catherine Winkworth.

FORWARD! Tunecon p 8.

Forward ! be our watchword,
Steps and voices joined ;
Seek the things before us,
Not a look behind :
Burns the fiery pillar
At our army’s head;
Who shall dream of shrinking,
By our Captain led?
Forward through the desert,
_Through the toil and fight:
Canaan lies before us,
Sion beams with light.

Faint not, till in glory

2 Forward, when in childhood
Suds the infant mind ;

Not a thought behind :

Speed through realms of nature,
Climb the steps of grace;

Gleams our Father’s face;
Forward, all the life-time,

Climb from height to height,
Till the head be hoary,

Till the eye be light.

3 Forward, flock of Jesus,
Salt of all the earth;
Till each yearning purpose
Spring to glorious birth :
Sick, they ask for healing,
Blind, they grope for day;
All through youth and manhood, Pour upon the nations
Wisdom’s loving ray:

Forward, out of error,
Leave behind the night ;
Forward through the darkness,
Forward into light.

4 Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,
By the souls that love him
One day to be shared :
Eye hath not beheld them;
Ear hath never heard ;
Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech'a word :
Forward, ever forward,
Clad in armor bright;
Till the veil be lifted,
Till our faith be sight.
Dean Alford.
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THE GOLDEN RULE.

ARTHUR W. THAYER

o Lk

(iv
| |
]
| YR N
]
‘”lm
]
Q‘ L
|
3l
]

77.*,.,*_ { —

h
o

¥ 52
Seliont

-—E—*;Tﬁjﬁ ol S*‘—‘* ] F 3
1 r v s i o .‘5)

LR
s 1

woe or weal; I’d hav

: <4 s s W +

e one trust my good in - tent, And take me for the

. ,?‘rr"if*_— m*& & o Ao _;:- P OO )

TiduAS ye would oth-ers should to Je - sus said, “to
2, el like an - oth - er heart "to feel A kind - ness for my I
| £ @£ . - »-. -
Shelcalace et cglanle Sv b i { E . e
23 TR TR MO RN W TR {758 DRG] M ! [ T Wil g i ..
’5*D§€’ ,,F F Fﬁ,, X S iz - P ol e
, RN 1
L bt i it S B Y T 5 -l W P K S, U i
é’%g B G b i, e S T fd S @ L g— *4"*'3j ‘;j!:_':;j Nt
N o9 9 00— i v | e - B R nj-—*ra (Z"
| |
oth - ers do.” What do I like when one I meet At home or school, in U‘}

b'_‘_:E E —» e B J— st 3 < —f— B
R e e e e &
L) A O Y AN S, e M — N
éb ‘rz,;:j:*fﬁ v E j e ﬂ C i Qi AT AT .7, &
J '——Q""A : il ‘f.'** {_wann B  SEEN STENE BT oee ST o ¢ 8“
house or street? I like a smile on lips to plagiiiAs ﬂ\) -
thing Y deant il like a hand to aid my need, And =
-9-
T - oy it o e d— 1
9551255 E = ig:i T :.;A:,,_fgf v ’, ,,;,?4 E__ e ;"i g F, 5
LN 6 A P} k IR RN ! # PWGTE IR S TR, Y
[- v - + = - + h " F L);g

:If‘::f,t::::i ;;"7 - ‘T—'—Lp_*jc*'*"?—,t* sl

T TR TR, T AR e N RGN N T

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.

S A5 ALt T TV OO Y - one)
e —" p—" —— - ? e r —
morn - ing  sun - light on the days el like a kind - ly :
help me on with friend - ly deed: These bless - ed things I
A e S £ - - - w
b o % § bbb —_—— -‘__, 7‘:, ] t
SR mseserolemimnE R st aenaT s Tl
) SRRV SRS S 5 9 :
/ Za
A S ) — = s S f’ < i vy \I* 2 ) 1 % E
%@Q: jg'f::?_—_:;,;i“i:;lm ‘7ifi,}::4=j“ [ % g'*“v;—* ”
s | R o g s - &
word to hear, To glad my heartand give me cheer.
would re-ceive, These bless-ed things then I must give.
L RN o B TR B i i
N
ODil 55— 5 o 2 # ¥ " e i Zm— %H
*b—t’“f‘ e T USRS MR AACABS % BRSO = P

Rev. S. C. Beach.




|EEEE

NEVER GIVE

UP THE RIGHT WAY.

109

GEeo. F. Roor.
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1. Nev-er give up the right way, Twill bright-en by and by;
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Nev-ergiveup, Nev-er give up, 'T is blessing liy and by.
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2 Never give up the right way,
Tho’ narrow, steep and straight,
For at the end is shining
The heavenly city’s gate ;
And so, if sorrows darken,
And selfish pleasures fly,
Never give up the right way,
"Twill brighten by and by.
CHo.—Never give up, etc.

] P P
3 Never give up the right way,
Tho’ tempted oft and long,
Remember who is near thee,
With hand so kind and strong ;
Whatever then may darken,
Whatever fade and die,
Never give up the right way,
"Twill brighten by and by.
CHo.—Never give up, etc.

By permission.
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THE SUMMONS.
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2 Sons of freemen! will ye be
Sons of freedom, truly free

In the spirit’s liberty ?

Each base lure tread down!
Onward, upward, daily press !
Freedom’s price is watchfulness:
This the Lord of Heaven shall bless

And with triumph crown.

3 Patiently your souls possess,

Temperance, patience, godliness,

These shall give you good success
In your heavenward way.

Then, whate’er your lot below—

Storm or sunshine, weal or woe—

Hope, like morning light, shall grow

To the perfect day.

Qopyright, 1886, by The John Chureh Co.
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2. Though the day be dark with sor-row,
. What your hands find good in  do - ing,
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HELP FOR THE FAITHFUL. 111

s e, TUNE. “REST FOR THE WEARY.”
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Oh, the Fa-ther’s handsare help-ing

s Pogian tp S

In the work youhave to do!
Andthe way be hardand long,

Have you nev - er
Yet his love shall

Do you,then,with all your might; Though the work be
Oh, be pa - tient in your striv-ing! “Learn to la-bor and to wait;” And the Fa-ther’s
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felt thun lift-ing When the task was hard for you ? Thereis help for the faithful, There is
light the morrow, And in his strength you are strong.

M ain and low-ly, It 1is bless- ed in
love shall lead you When the way is steep and straight.
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help for the faith-ful, There is help for the faith-ful, Thereis help for you.
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Words by Mrs. E. H. Leland.

GREETING.

Tune p. 110.( With slight change in fourth and eightk lines.)

Friends, you long God’s will have known ;
You’re not left to fight alone ;
We will make his cause our own,

For Heaven is on our side.

Friends we bid you welcome here,
Freedom’s sacred cause revere ;
Daily breathe a prayer sincere

For those who suffer wrong.
Fear not,lest your hope should fail,
Truth is strong and must prevail ;
What though foes our cause assail,

They’ll never prosper long.

Who is he, devoid of shame,

&ustlce for himself would claim,
et deny to all the same,
Through vain and selfish pride?

3 Who would live, to live in vain,
Live alone for worldly gain,
Spending days and nights in pain
For some ignoble end ?
We would hope to leave behind
Better times than now we find;
Better be it for mankind
That we have lived their friend.
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KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE.

1. Kind words can nev - er die, Cher-ished and blest,

SI1STER ABBY. (HuTcCHINSON FAMILY.)
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God knows how deep they lie,
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Lodged in the breast; Like chlldhood’a sim-ple rhymes,Said o’er

a thousand times,
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2 Childhood can never die—
Wrecks of the past
Float o’er the memory,
Bright to the last.
Many a happy thing,
Many a dalsy spring
Floats on time’s ceaseless wing,
Far, far away.
CHo. Childhood can never die,
Never die, never die,
Childhood can never die,
No, never die.

3 Sweet thoughts can never die,
Though, like the flowers,
Their brightest hues may fly
In wintry hours.
But when the gentle dew
Gives them their charms anew,
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With many an added hue,
They bloom again.

CHo.

Sweet thoughts can never die,
Never die, never die,

Sweet thoughts can never die,
No, never die.

4 Our souls can never die,

Though in the tomb

We may all have to lie,
Wrapt in its gloom.

What though the flesh decay,
Souls pass in peace away,

Live through eternal day,
With God above.

CHo.

Our souls can never die,
Never die, never die,
Our souls can never die,

No, never die.

Words from “The Atheneum.
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OH, SCATTER KIND WORDS. 113

GERMAN AIR. Arr.

v 7 7 (g :
1. Oh, scat-ter kind wordsall a - round you,Some heart in its sor-row will stay; And
2. Oh, scat-ter kind words by the way - side, Nor fan - cyyour la-bor in vain;  They

catch-ing the bright beaming treas - ures, Find com-fort for man -y a
bless like the beau- ti - ful sun - light,They fall and theycheerlike the rain.

3 Oh, scatter kind words to the lonely, 4 Oh, scatter kind words all around you,
The friendless, the weak and depressed ; Perchance when your mission is o’er,
Oh, scatter kind words to the erring, The seed you have dropped in a moment
In God shall your labor be blest. May bloom on eternity’s shore.

JUBILATE DEO.
DRr. G. J. ELVEY.

e
: Zzlg 22
1. O be joyful in the Lord, | all ye | lands:|| serve the Lord with glad - |presence | witha | song.
|| ness, and come before his |
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. 2. Be ye sure that the Lord | he is | God; || it is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves ; we

are his people, and the | sheep of | his— | pasture.
. O enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his | courts with | praise; || be thankful unto

him, and | bless | his— | name.
. For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | ever - | lasting ; || and his truth endureth from gener | a-

tion to | gener | ation.




OPEN THE DOOR.
S. S. MISSION SONG. Geo. F. Roor.
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1. O- pen the door for the chil - dren, Tim- id - ly stand-ing with - out,
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Anx-ious - ly seek-ing ¢ to heav-en their shout--
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“Q - pen the door, O - pen the door!” Glad - ly our an-swer is
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- pen the door for the ‘chil - dren, The door of the king-dom of heaven.
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2 Open the door for the children, 3 Open the door for the children,
Gather them into the fold ; Meet them with greetings of love,
Teach them the Gospel of Jesus, Tell them that God is their Father,

Tell them the stories he told. Point them to heaven above.

>, pPelmission,
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1. How dear is  the thought that the an - gels of God May bow their bright
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2 They come, on the wings of the morning they come,
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ;
Some sinner to save from his darkened abode,
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God.

3 They come when we wander, they come when we pray,
In mercy to guard us wherever we stray;
A glorious cloud, their bright witness is given ;
Encircling us here are these angels of heaven.

ACQUAINT THEE WITH GOD.

1 Acquaint thee, young spirit, acquaint thee with God,
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on thy road ;
And peace, like the dew, shall descend round thy head,
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit-thy bed.

2 Acquaint thee, young spirit, acquaint thee with God,
And he shall bé with thee when fears are abroad;
Thy safeguard in danger that threatens thy path,
Thy joy in the valley and shadow of death.
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. in our weak ness or sown .

sown in the light ; Sown in our weakness or sown in our might,

e

Vigtsk 2

sown in our might ; Gatheredin time or e-ter - ni- ty,
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-ni-ty;  Sure,ah, yes, sure will the har-vest be, will the har - vest, the har-vest be.
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2 Sowing our seed by the wayside high, 3 Sowing our seed with a careful hand,
Sowing our seed on the rocks to die, Sowing our seed in a fruitful land,
Sowing our seed where the thorns will spoil, Sowing in faith till the reapers come,
Sowing our seed in the fertile soil,
[: Oh, what shall the harvest be ? :||
CHO.—Sown in the darkness, etc.

Gladly to gather the harvest home,
|l: Oh, what shall the harvest be ?:||
CHo.—Sown in the darkness, etc.
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT.
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2 Be that prayer mam repeated,—
God speed the right;
Ne’er despairing, though defeated,
God speed the right.
Like the good and great in story,
If we fail, we fail with glory :
Il: God speed the right. :||
3 Patient, firm, and persevering,
God speed the right ;
Ne’er the event nor danger fearing,
God speed the right.

Pains nor toils nor trials heeding,
And in heaven’s time succeeding,—
Il: God speed the right. :||

4 Still our onward course pursuing,
God speed the right ;
Every foe at length subdumg,
God speed the right.
Truth our cause, whate’er delay it,
There’s no power on earth can stay it:
Il: God speed the right. ||

wW. E. Hickson.

SPEAK THE TRUTH.

1 Be the matter what it may,
Always speak the truth;
Whether work or whether play,
Always speak the truth.
Never from this rule depart,
Grave it deeply on your heart;
Il: Always speak the truth. :||
2 Falsehood seldom stands alone—
Always speak the truth;
One begets another one—
Always speak the truth.

'Tis a sin from which proceeds
Greater sins and darker deeds:
|l: Always speak the truth. :||

3 When you’re wrong the folly own ;
Always speak the truth;
Here’s a victory to be won;
Always speak the truth.
He who speaks with lying tongue
Adds to wrong a greater wrong ;
|l: Always speak the truth. :||

From “Happy Voices”




gt

UI’[K'.\\ M,

COMMIT THY WAYS, O PILGRIM.

119

H. L. HASSLER. 16o1.
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CHORAL.
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| To him who
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2 Give to the winds thy terrors,

Hope and be undismayed,
God marks thy sighs, thy weeping,
God shall lift up thy head.
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Through waves, through clouds and tempests,
He gently clears thy way,

Wait thou his time, so shall the night
Soon end in glorious day.

Transi. from Paul Gerhardt. 1650,

GLORY, HALLELUJAH!
Tune, p. 120.

God hath sounded forth the trumpet
Which shall never call retreat,
He is sifting out the héarts of men,

Before his judgment seat;
Be swift, my soul, to answer him,
Be jubilant, my feet.
His truth is marching on.
CHo.—Glory, glory, hallelujah,
His truth is marching on.

Julia Ward Howe.

In the beauty of the lilies

Christ was born, across the sea,
With a glory in his bosom

That transfigures you and me;
As he died to make men holy,

Let us die to make men free.

His truth is marching on.

CHo.—Glory, glory, etc.

From “Battle Hymn of the Republic.”




120 THE LIGHT OF TRUTH IS BREAKING.
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1. The light of truth is break-ing; On the moun- tain tops it gleams; Let
2. With purpose strong and stead-y, In the great E - ter - nal’sname, We
3. From morn-ing’s ear - ly watch-es Till the set- ting of the sun, We will
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flash a-long our val-leys, Let it glit-ter on our streams, Till all our land a-
rise to snatch our kin-dred From the depths of woe and shame; And the ju - bi-lee of

nev - er flag nor fal - ter Till the foes have all sur-

wak-ens, In its flush of gold-en beams: Our God is march-ing
freedom To the slaves of sin pro-claim. Our God is march-ing
rendered And the vic-to - ry is won. Our God is march-ing
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SPARKLING AND BRIGHT.
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. Spark-ling and bright,in its
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TEMPERANCE SONG.

quidlight, Is the wa- ter
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"Twill give you health, ’Twillgive
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you wealth, Ye ladsand ro - sy
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Oh, then re-sign your ru - by wine, Each smil - ing son and

daugh - ter,

There’snoth-ing so good for theyouthful blood,Or sweet as thesparkling wa

2 Better than gold is the water cold,
From the crystal fountain flowing ;
A calm delight, both day and night,

To happy homes bestowing. Cno.

3 Sorrow has fled from hearts that bled,
Of the weeping wife and mother,
They have given up the poisoned cup,
Son, husband, daughter, brother. Cwo.
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TOUCH NOT THE CUP.
T. H. BAvLy.
JAMEs H. AIKMAN.
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I. Touch not the cup, it is death to thy soul; Touch notthe cup,
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Lit-tle they thought that the demon was there, Blind-ly they drank and were caughtin the snare ;
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Then of that death-deal-ing bowl, oh, be-ware; Touch not the cup,

J

touch it not.
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2 Touch notthe cup when the wine glistens bright;  Go to their lonely and desolate tomb,
Touch not the cup, touch not the cup ; Think of their death, of their sorrow and gloom;
Though like the ruby it shines in the light ; Think that perhaps thou may’st share in their

Touch not the cup, touch it not. Touch not the cup, touch it not. [doom;
Fangs of the serpent are hid in the bowl,

Deeply the poison may enter thy soul, 4 T(?FCh ?}Ot thehcup, oh, dn}r:k notha drop‘;
Soon will it plunge thee beyond thy control; All ?}‘:C EOt tl § TNy SO, nhot MIE UL
Touch not the cup, touch it not. AL WU OVERE GLIEERE BEeS =0 ST
Touch not the cup, touch it not.
3 Touch not the cup, young man, in thy pride; Stop! for the home that to thee is so dear,
Touch not the cup, touch not the cup ; Stop ! for the friends that to thee are so near,
Hark to the warning of thousands who’ve died;  Stop! for thy country, in trembling and fear,
Touch not the cup, touch it not. Touch not the cup, touch it not,




BRIEF LIFE IS HERE OUR PORTION. 123

Bp. ALEXANDER EwING. 1861.
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2 And now we fight the battle, 3 The morning shall awaken,
But then shall wear the crown The shadow shall decay,
Of full and everlasting And each true-hearted servant
And passionless renown. Shall shine as doth the day.
And he whom now we trust in There God, our king and portion,
Shall then be seen and known ; In fulness of his grace
And they that know and see him Shall we behold for ever,
Shall have him for their own. And worship face to face.

Bernard of Clairvaux. 114 g
7. John Mason Neale. 1851.




THE BEAUTIFUL LAND.

REV. ALFRED LLANCASTER.

2 There summer bright forever glows,
And love immortal beams;
Where waters flow in rippling song,
From life’s abounding streams.
O brother ! O sister ! etc.

3 There lilies bloom of purest white,
In hearts whom earth knew not ;
There weary souls find heavenly peace,
When sorrow’s work is wrought.
CHo. O brother ! O sister ! etc.

CHo.

CHo.

CHo.
Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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walk hand in hand to the beau-ti - ful land, Till its gol-denshores we see.
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4 From the golden shore where our loved ones
While they watch with eager eyes,
Sweet voices come, and they call us home
To the home in the spirit’s skies.
O brother !"O sister! etc.

[stand,

5 O children, sing in joyous notes,
Of the blessed heavenly land ;
And let us walk in love and truth
Till we join that radiant band.

O brother! O sister ! etc.




Tenderly.
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I miss the loved

and known ? Shall

Shalleo 1

miss the
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known? Shall I vain - ly seek my own?
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2 Can the bonds that make us here

Know ourselves immortal,
Drop away like foliage sere
At life’s inner portal?

Il: What is holiest below
Must forever live and grow.

2|l
3 He who plants within our hearts
All this deep affection,

Giving when the form departs
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Fadeless recollection,
l: Will but clasp th’unbroken chain,
Closer when we meet again. :||

4 Therefore dread I not to go v
’er the silent river;
Death, thy hastening oar I know;
Bear me, thou life-giver,
Il: Through the waters to the shore,
Where mine own have gone before. :

Lucy Larcom. By per.
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S Chas. 1. Brooks

NEARER TO THEE.

TUNE:—Bethany.

1 Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

E’en though it be a cross

That raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be,—
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

2 Though like a wan

The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone;
Yet in my dreams

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

3 There let the way

Steps unto heaven;
All that thou sendest me,

In mercy given,

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

4 Then with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I’ll raise;
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

derer,

5 Or if, on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be,—
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

I'd be

appear

Mrs. S. F. Adams.




OUR BLEST REDEEMER. 1
! REV. J. B. DYKES.
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I. Our blest re-deem - er, ere he breathed His ten - der last fare - well,
2. He came, sweet in - fluence to im - part, A gra-cious will-ing guest,
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guide, a com - fort - er, bequeathed With us to dwell.
While he can find one hum - ble heart Where - in to rest.
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3 And his that gentle voice we hear 4 Spirit of purity and grace!
Soft as the breeze of even; Our weakness pitying sec< ;
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling place,
And speaks of heaven. And worthier thee !
Harriet Auber. 1829.

GOD SPEAKS TO ME.
“NAOML.” H. G. NEGELL. 1832.
o5

Arr. by LowELL MASON. 1836.
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1. God speaks to me in ev - ry wind, Hesmilesfrom ev - ’ry star;
2. His hand, that shuts the flow’rsto sleep, Each in its dew - y

00ks

He is not deaf to —me, nor blind, - sent, nor
Is strong my fee - ble life to keep, - pe - tent to
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3 I see his presence in the night,— 4 Thus dowered, and guarded thus, with him
And though my heart is awed, I walk this peaceful shade :
I do not quail beneath the sight I hear his voice at evening’s hour,
Or nearness of my God. And I am not afraid !
Mrs. Caroline A. Mason.

QCopyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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THE ROSE IS QUEEN AMONG THE FLOWERS.

r
C. W. WENDTE.
Grazioso.
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1. The rose is queen a-mong the flow’rs, None
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nod - ding on her stem, With

2 But sweeter than the lily’s breatk [I: But love shall live forevermore,
And than the rose more fair, Beyond the starry sky. :||
|l: The tender love of human hearts )
" ik o : 4 Then sweeter than the lily’s breath,
That springeth everywhere. :|| And than the rodemode fair;
3 The rose will fade and fall away, Il: The tender love of human hearts,
The lily too will die; Upspringing everywhere. :||
Rev. F. L. Hosmer.

By permission of W. A. Pond & Co.

A CHILD’S PRAYER.

1 God make my life a little light, 3 God make my life a little song,
Within the world to glow ; That comforteth the sad ;
A little flame that burneth bright That helpeth others to be strong,
Wherever I may go. And makes the singer glad.

2 God make my life a little flower, 4 God make my life a little hymn

That giveth joy to all, Of tenderness and praise ;
Content to bloom in native bower, Of faith that never waxeth dim

Although its place be small. In all his wondrous ways.
From * Good Words.”




EASTER MORNING.

CHORAL.

Jl\ll\ l\\}-( HT. 1793

At East-er
To heaven’s high dome her
A-wake ! pour forth your

A-wake! and join the
. |

Lin. ,,,,,,7,7;4

morn the lark
swift flight wend - ing
streams, ye
cho -

3 And as
new - born day.

glad - some heart;
plant take part.

she car

Ye vio - lets in the

Loud car-olled forth her
To greet with praise the
fount-ains? And praise the Lord  with
rus, mountains! Let ev -ery tree. % and

as - cend - ing,

- olled, thus

re - soun(l ed

mead - ows

hid - ing,

From field and grove

glad na
Ye flower-ets all,

with

|

- ture’s voice: “A -
per - fumed breath,

wake! let joy
Pro- claim a - loud - the
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un - bound-ed,

) Our
ous tid - ings,

Lord is ris - en, let all
Love hath o’er - come

e

re - joice!”
the power of death.

3 Awake! all ye who slothful languish,

Weighed down by wintry grief and care,

Oppressed by mourning, filled with anguish,
Rouse ye from sleep y :

Ye mourners, of this life so weary—
Dreaming, perchance, of days long gone,

Awake ! no longer sad and dre1rv,
The world, all nature is new-born !

L
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4 Then welcome all with acclamation,
This saving health the Lord doth bring;
Free pardon and a full salvation,
Is uttered to us by the spring.
Almighty power new life hath given,
Each twig, once dead, doth know thedawn;
Almighty power the tomb hath riven—
Awake ! it is the Easter morn !

Words from the German of Emanuel Geibel.
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EASTER CAROL.

130

ARTHUR W. THAVYER.
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fil'd with life, "Tis the glo - rious East:er time.
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Life and hope and love are ours On this glo - rious
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2 From the hill-side, o’er the mead, 3 Easter sunshine floods the earth,
By the brook and on the plain, Driving all its gloom away ;
Quickened by the sun’s warm rays, Easter joy fills ev’ry soul,
Throbbing with new life again, Turning darkness into day;
Tender blade and leaf and bud, Mourning hearts, oh, dry your tears,
From their death-like sleep set free, Sick and suff’ring ones be strong,
Wake, and with the sweet-voiced birds, Rise with Christ, this Easter day,
Join the Easter jubilee. Live and swell the Easter song.
CHo.—Easter sunshine, etc. CHo.—Easter sunshine, etc.
Frances M. Mann.
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EASTER CAROL.

“ELLACOMBE.”
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REJOICE! REJOICE! 133

EASTER CAROL. GEeo. F. RoOT.

From “Under The Palms.”
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1. Re - joice! re - joice! Comeforth with praise and song, Re - joice! re - joice! And to the tem-pl
Re - joice! re - joice! O mourner at the tomb, Re - ]01(:e' re joice' Thelord himself has
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throng; For ’tis the Faster morn, The world anew is born, The skies with the immortal hope Be -gin to dawn.

come, HebldS)OU seek his face, And trust his heavenly grace, And with the spnng\our oﬁenng bring Of thank - ful
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LIFT YOUR GLAD VOICES.
EASTER ANTHEM.
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1. Lift your glad voic-es in tri-umph on high, For Je - sus hath ris- en, and
2. Glo-ry to God in full an-thems of joy; The be - ing
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man shall not die. Vain were the ter - rors that gath-ered a - round him,
can-not de - stroy. Sad were the life we must part with to - mor-row,
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And vain the do-min-ion of death and the grave; He burst from the fet - ters of
If tearswere our birthright and death were our end. But Je - sus hath cheer’d the dark
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Loud lift your voic-es in triumph on high,—For Je-sus hath ris-en, and man shall not die.
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WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING!

Dr. LowELL MASON.
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1. Work, for the nightis com - ing, \Vork thro
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spark - ling, Work ’mid spring-ing flowers; = Work when the day grows bright - er,
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Work in the glowing sun; Work, for the nightis com -ing, When man’s workis done.
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2 Work, for the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming,

Work thro’ the sunny noon Under the sunset skies,

Fill brightest hours with labor, While their bright tints are glowing,
Rest comes sure and soon ; Work, for daylight flies ;

Give every flying moment Work till the last beam fadeth,
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more ;

Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is dark’ning,
When man works no more. When man’s work is o’er.
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I WILL SEEK MY FATHER.

J. BLUMENTHAL.
Arr. by F. W. Roor.
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I will lift my voice in prayer, will seek my Fa - ther;
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Lest my feet should go - stray From his pure and per - fect way,
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Lest I grieve him as 3 will seek

“_p P

H

?_:;'F: iLF‘—"-’ —

2 In the solitude apart, 3 When the evening sun is red,
In the wilderness or mart, When each blossom droops its head
Oh! my sorely tempted heart, Kneeling low beside my bed,
I will seek my Father; I will seek my Father;
In the darkness as the day, That I slumber in his care,
He shall be my Guide and Stay ; Shielded from each harmful snare,
I will lean on him alway, And for life or death prepare,
I will seek my Father. I will seek my Father.

Paulina.

By permission.
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DOMINUS REGIT ME. CHANT. 137
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want:
He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the right paths for his name’s sake.

. Thou preparest a table before me ; thou anointest my head; my cup runneth over.
Y2 i L i .
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1. He maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he | still . . waters.
leadeth me beside the
2 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will] com - fort ~me.
fear no evil; for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they f
3 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of | Lord for - ever.
my life, and I will dwell in the house of the
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THE BEATITUDES.

1 Blessed are the | poor in | spirit : || 3 Blessed | are the | merciful : ||
For the kingdom of | heaven is | theirs. For they shall ob | tain — | mercy.
Blessed are | they that | mourn: || Blessed are the | pure in | heart : ||
For they | shall be | comforted. For they shall | see — | God.

2Blessed | are the | meek: || 4 Blessed | are the | peacemakers : ||
For they shall in- | herit the | earth. For they shall be called | children of | God.
Blessed are they who do | thirstfor | righteous-  Blessed are they who are persecuted for | right-

ness: || eous- | ness: ||
For they | shall be | filled. For the kingdom of | heaven is | theirs.

HYMN FOR EASTER-DAY.
Tune, p. 136.
1 Lo, the day of days is here ! Christ and all dear souls above,
Brightest Sabbath of the year! Who in realms immortal move,
Sing we hymns of gladdest cheer, Bless with us thy boundless love,
Praising thee, our Father! Praising thee, our Father!

Not of earth, the light, alone ; . /

Not of man, the music’s tone; So let all our voices ring, ?

Angels sing around thy throne, And the flowers thei}' b(;auty bring,
Praising thee, our Father! To adorn our worshipping,—

Praising thee, our Father!

In that blessed light abide And forever we confess

Saints, with Jesus glorified, Thy great love and holiness,

And the friends we thought had died, And thy fadeless glory bless,
Praising thee, our Father! Praising thee, our Father!

Conyright, 1886, by The John Church Co. Rev. Brooke Herford.




COME YE FAITHFUL.
EASTER CAROL.

the strain Of  tri- um-phant glad - ness;

Come, ye faith - ful, raise
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God hath brought his earth a-gain, In - from sad - ness.
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3 Now the sower goeth forth,

2 ’Tis the Spring of souls to-day ;

Hope, forever vernal, Seed of life to scatter,

From the frost of fear and doubt 3ut the seed to spring to life,
Springs in life eternal. Must its wrappings shatter.

All the winter of our griefs, Ye, who bearing precious seed,
Long and dark, be flying, Go forth toﬂmq, weeping,

In his light who gives to us Know that he who with you works,
Hope and faith undying. Hath all in his keeping.




Cheerfully.
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2 At the merry table,
Think of those who’ve none,
The orphan and the widow,
Hungry and alone.
O bountiful the offerings
You to the altar bring;
For the poor and needy
Christmas carols sing.
CHo.—Carol, brothers, carol, etc.

3 Listening angel music,
Discord sure must cease—
Who dare hate his brother
On this day of peace?
For now the heavens are telling
To all mankind good will ;
Only love and kindness
Every bosom fill.
CHo.—Carol, brothers, carol, etc.

ON OUR WAY REJOICING.

On our way rejoicing,
As we homeward move,
Hearken to our praises,
O thou God of love!
Is there grief or sadness ?
Thine it cannot be!
Is our sky beclouded ?
Clouds are not from thee!
CHO.—On our way rejoicing,
As we homeward move,
Hearken to our praises,
O thou God of love!

2 If with honest-hearted
Love for God and man,

Day by day thou find us
Doing what we can—
Thou who giv’st the seed-time
Wilt give large increase,
Crown the head with blessings,
Fill the heart with peace.
CHO0.—On our way rejoicing, etc.

On our way rejoicing,
Gladly let us go;

Conquered hath our Leader,
Vanquished is our foe!

Loving cheer around us,
Cheerful love within,

Faith’s good battle fighting,
Victory we shall win !

CHO.—On our way rejoicing, etc.




IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR.

] ~ Adapted form MENDELSSOHN by E. J. HOPKINs,
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came up-on the mid-night clear, That glo - rious song of old,
thro’ the clo - ven skies they came, With peace ful \\ings un - furl’d;
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n - gels bend - ing near the earth, To touch their harps of
ill their heaven- lv mu - sic floats O’er all the wea -ry world;
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the earth, good will to men, From heav’n’s all - gra - cious

A - bove its sad and low- ly plains They bend on heaven - ly
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The world in sol-emn still - ness lay, To hear the an - gels sing!

And

ev-er oer its Ba - bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing!
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3 And ye bene"lth life’s crushm;_, load, 4 For lo! the days are hast’ning on,
Whose forms are bending low, By prophet-bards foretold,

Who toil along the climbing way When with the ever-circling years
With painful steps and slow : - Comes round the age of gold ;

TLook now!

for glad and golden hours When peace shall over all the earth

Come swiftly on the wing ; Its ancient splendors fling,
Oh! rest beside the weary road, And the whole world send back the song

And hear

the angels sing ! Which now the angels sing.
Edward Hamilton Sears. 18%0.




MARTIN LUTHER’S CHRISTMAS CAROL.

J MARHN LUTHER. 1,38
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1. From heav’na-bove to earth I come To bear good newsto ev-ery home; Glad

To you, this night,is born a Child Of Ma - ry, cho-sen moth-er mild; This

ti - dings of great joy I bring, Where-of 1 now will say and sing.
lit - tle child, of low -ly birth, Shall be the joy of all the earth.
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3 Welcome to earth thou noble guest, 5 My heart for very joy doth leap,
lhrough whom e’en wicked men are blest! My lips no more can silence keep ;
Thou com’st to share our misery, I too must sing with joyful tongue
What shall we render, Lord, to thee? That sweetest ancient cradle-song :

Ah, dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 6 Glory to God in highest Heaven,
Make thee a bed, soft, undefiled, Who unto man his son hath given!
Within my heart, that it may be While angels sing with pious mirth,
A quiet chamber kept for thee. A glad New Year to all the earth.
) Martin Luther.
Written for his little son Hans. 1535.

CHRISTMAS CAROL.

“ What means this glory round our feet,” That little children might be bold,
The Magi mused, “ more bright than morn?” In perfect trust to come to him.
And voices chanted clear and sweet,

«To-day the Prince of Peace is bm‘n 1 5 All round about our feet shall shine

A light like that the wise men saw,
“ What means that star ? ” the shepherds said, If we our loving wills incline

“That brightens thlough the rocky glen ?” To that sweet Life which is the Law.
And angels, answering overhead,

Sang, “ Peace on earth, good will to men ! ” 6 So shall we learn to understand

i The simple faith of shepherds then,
3 'Tis eighteen hundred years and more And kindly clasping hand in hand,
Since those sweet oracles were dumb; Sing, “ Peace on earth, good will to men!

We wait for him like them of yore;
Alas, he seems so slow to come ! 7 For they who to their childhood cling,
i And keep their natures fresh as morn,

4 But it was said in words of gold, Once more shall hear the angels sing,
No time or sorrow €’er shall dim, “To-DAY THE PRINCE OF PEACE IS BORN.”

James Russell Lowell.
Whitten for the Children’s Festival at the Church of the Disciples, Boston, 1866. Not published.
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Arr. from the GERMAN.
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1. O ho-ly star! star | Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
star! Say shall we yield him a cost-ly de - vo- tion,

2. O ho-1ly star!
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' QUARTET.
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Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid.  Star of the East,the ho-ri-zon a-dorn-ing,
O-dors of E-dom and offerings di - vine, Gems of the mountain and pearls of the o - cean,
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Guide where our infant redeemer was laid. § Cold on his cradle the dewdrops are shining, |
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;

Myrrh from the forest or gold from the mine ? % Vain-ly we of- fer eachamp-le ob - la-tion, |
Vain-ly with gifts would his favor se - cure, |
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Watch o’er his slum-ber-ing, Lead us a - gain to him, O ho-ly star! O ho-ly star!
Heart’s love we bring to him ; Thy guidance following, O ho-ly star! O ho-ly star!
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Bishop Heber.

In part adapted.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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HARK! A BURST OF HEAVENLY MUSIC. 143
CHRISTMAS CAROL.

F. SCHILLING
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1. Hark! a burst of heav'nly mu-sic, From a band of seraphs bnght,\udden ly to earth descending,
2. Lo!

the joy-ful Christmas morning,Breaking o’er the world belew, Tells a- gain the won-drous sto-ry
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In the calm and si - lent night: To the shepherds of f]u de -a, Watch-ing in the ear - liest dawn.
bhepherds heard so long a - go. Who shall still our tuneful voic-es, Who the tide of praise shall stem,
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Lo, they bear the joy-ful tl-dmg%,{
W lnch the bless-ed an-gels taught us
i

e-sus, Prince of Peaceisborn! Sweetand clear those an-gel voices,
n the fields of Beth-lehem? Hark! we hear a - gain the chorus,

Echo-ing thro’ the star-ry sky, As they chant the heav’nly cho-rus, “Glo-ry be to God on high!?”

ng~1ng thro’ the star-ry sky; And we join

the heav’nly anthem, “ Glo-ry be to God on high!”
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OUT OF EVERY CLIME AND PEOPLE. And we join the heavenly anthem,

3 x P 4 ! ”»
1 Out of every clime and people, flory hato Godon Bigh

Under every holy name, Sing aloud, then, hearts and voices,

Is the everlasting gospel, Shout, O new world, free and strong;
Good and glad for aye the same; Hail of Light the deathless triumph,

So we, in our happy Christmas, Join the old world’s birthday song :
Breathe the universal creed, “Glory be to God the Highest!

Clasping hands with distant ages, Peace on earth, good will to men !”
In a brotherhood indeed. "Twas the morning stars that pealed it,

Cuo.—Hark ! we hear again the chorus, Let the world respond again.

Echoing through the starry sky, CHo.—Hark ! we hear again, etc.
Samuel Longfellow (except chorus).




THE CHRISTMAS TREE.

CAROE;
F. SCHILLING.
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Christ - mas, Christ-mas - tide.

2 Foritisnot alone in the summer’s bright sheen, Is all to be plucked by the gatherers now,

Its boughs are broad and its leaves are green ; Oh'! this wonderful tree, with its branches wide,
[t blooms for us when wild winds blow, We hail it with joy at the |: Christmas- :|| tide.
And earth is all white with the feathery snow ;
And this wonderful tree, with its branches wide,
Bears many a gift for the ||: Christmas- :|| tide.

4 And a sweet voice is telling its branches among
Of shepherds’ watch, and of angels’ song,

Of holy Babe in manger low,

3 It isnow all alight with the gay tapers’ glow,  The beautiful story of long ago,

That flashes back from bright eyes below ; When a radiant star threw its beams so wide
And strange, sweet fruit on laden bough To herald the earliest ||: Christmas-:| tide.




PEAL FORTH YOUR JOYOUS MUSIC.

CHRISTMAS CAROL.
W. F. SHERWIN.

| | |
1. Peal forth your joy-ous mu - sic, O chim - ing bells, sweet Christmas bells !
. We join the an - gels’ (.h() - rus, With heart and voice our  trib - ute bring;
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The world to - day re - joic - es, My heart with rap -ture swells.
Let all a - round us cho Our hap - py car - oll - ing.
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lof - ty strains re - peat the song The an - gels sango’er Bethlehem’s plain,

world to - day keeps fes - ti - val, For,once a-gain this Christmas morn,
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“Glo -ry and praise to God on high, And peacc good - will to men ! ”
The bless - ed child of Beth - le - hem, With - our hearts is born.
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CHo.—Peal forth your joyous music, etc.
BY pennisaiou.




WE THREE KINGS OF ORIENT ARE.
CAROL.

ALY

Words and Music by Joun H. HOPKINS, Jx.

2 | N
1N

2 e

1
o
:

r—_—

. T
@:‘8’:%—— e

.J_ o

We three Kings of

-0-
[§ W

SRS
3. T T

rient are: Bear - ing gifts we

- e
_‘_ _‘..

i

Qtﬁz_fé:p

L
|
4

s v

__ﬂ_‘_‘_;h,__

__—_._ﬁ__ SR

N

:
]

E

and foun - tain, moor and

%;Jja
v

-@-
moun - tain, Follow-ing yon - der

star.

f‘P—T— B RO, e, B [ i e P

'
W]
v

!
T
1 g

P P

v

|

1 N =

T e oo W
,.,, i) {

o
N O R )
‘ -

N
Y

-
_;‘ e

Star of won - der, Star

')

| ! N
C B P S e OV Y05
- [ 9 9 ¢
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e

b *
D]

I

V]

B ey 7 7

¥

¥ | 'f

GASPARD. Tlorn a King on Bethl’em’s plain,
Gold 1 bring to crown him again ;
King forever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.
CHo.—O Star of wonaer, etc.

MELCHIOR. Frankincense to offer have I;
Sweetness he from out of the sky,
Life renewing, earth imbuing,—
Glory to God on high!
CHo.—O Star of wonder, etc.

BALTHAZAR. Myrrh is mine: its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

CHo.—O Star of wonder, etc.

Glories then on him shall arise,

Ages hail his sacrifice!

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

Ever the earth replies.
CHo.—O Star of wonder, etc.




CRADLED ALL LOWLY.
CHRISTMAS HYMN.

Allegretto.

CH. GOUNOD.
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Play these two measures before each verse.
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So glo-rious as the man-ger bed of Beth-le - hem.
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grasp’d a na-tion’s fate,

P

S S

-~

2 No longer sorrow,
As without hope, O earth !
A brighter morrow,
Dawned with that infant’s birth !
A day when war shall cease,
When truth and love and peace
Shall bring the world’s release

In his dear name, the child that lay in

Bethlehem.

3
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The sun declineth

Along the western hill ;
A new star shineth,

While all the folds are still.
Man’s hate and wrath and wrong,
Shall yield the earth ere long,
And list the angels’ song,

Around the cradled child, God’s light in

Bethlehem.
Adapted by C. J. Staples.




148 BENEDICAMUS DOMINO.

(LET US BLESS THE LORD.)

CHRISTMAS CAROL.

GERMAN.
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peace be - low,

The child upon me turned his eye,
And in his hand my heart laid I
When I went home the child with me
Went, and would never parted be.
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4 O holy child, I hallow thee,
And joyful is my heart in me.
Glory on high, and peace below,
O Benedicamus Domino !

Words from the German by Jas. Vila Blake.

GOD’S LOVING PRESENCE.

The world is glad, the world is bright
With sunny Day and star-lit Night;
The seasons flit with wondrous change,

The Earth holds treasures deep and strange.

2 When Spring’s sweet odors fill the air,
My soul would lift itself in prayer ;
By the sweet length of Summer days
I’d measure forth my hymn of praise.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.

When soft the golden Autumn comes,
When Winter rules in happy homes,
I marvel, in the year’s swift round,
How new delights are ever found.

4 But dearer far than aught I see
God’s loving presence is to me ;
This makes the world divinely fair
That he is in it everywhere.

Julia Ward How:




HAPPY CHRISTMAS DAY.

CAROL. Geo. F. Roor.
From “Under The Palms.”

3 Andantino. J il 5
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2 From heart to heart the greetings flow, 3 Nor time shall dim our love for him,

On Christmas day! On Christmas day! O happy day! O happy day!

As up and down the people go, Whose lowly birth gave joy to earth,
Happy Christmas day ! Happy Christmas day !

Within, the trees are blossoming, Still shines for us the star that led,
O happy day! O happy day! O happy day! O happy day !

All bright with Love’s eternal spring, The magi to the manger-bed,
Happ) Christmas day! Happy Christmas day!

While hut and hall keep festival, And grows more clear with every year,
On Christmas day! On Lhuqtmas day! O happy day! O happy day!

And crown with cheer the waning year, The joyful word the shepherds heard,
Happy Christmas day! Happy Christmas day !

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co. E L. H.




O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM!
CHRISTMAS HYMN.

e F. SCHUBERT.
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2 For Christ is born of Mary, No ear may hear his coming;
And gathered all above, But in this world of sin,
While mortals sleep the angels keep W here meek souls will receive him still,
Th.ir watch of wond’ring love. The dear Christ enters in.

D i stars ! 2
mfemi ot iR 5 O holy Child of Bethlehem!
. ! Descend to us, we pray ;

And praas sre S0 10 i £ 0 Cast out our sin and enter in,—
ll: And peace to men on earth !:|| Be born in us to-day y

3 How silently, how silently We hear the Christmas angels,
The wondrous gift is given! The great glad tidings tell,—
So God imparts to human hearts, Oh, come to us, abide with us,
The blessings of his heaven. Our Lord Emmanuel !
Rev. Phillips Brooks, D.D.

By permission.




GOD GIVE YE MERRY CHRISTMAS TIDE.

CHRISTMAS CAROL.
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1. God give ye mer - ry Christmas tide, Ye gen - tle peo - ple all!
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Beth-le-hem While shepherds kneltto pray, Our bless-ed Mas - ter, Jesus Christ,
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Was born on Christmas day; Our blessed Mas-ter, Jesus Christ,was born on Christmas day !
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2 Ye hang the twining winter-green, And cheerless once at Bethlehem

The glad home-fires ye light, The lowly manger lay,

And cheery Merry Christmas keep, II: Where Jesus Christ, our blessed Lord,
With hearts and voices bright; Was born on Christmas day. :||

But in a stall at Bethlehem,
Where simple shepherds pray,

l: Our blessed Master, Jesus Christ,
Was born on Christmas day. :||

4 God give ye merry Christmas-tide,
And give ye all to see
How blessed ’tis to give and know
The grace of charity;
3 The wintry wind blows chill against ° Rejoice ! for once at Bethlehem,
The hovel’s creaking door : To give his life away,
Hard by the hearth the driven snow I: Our blessed Master, Jesus Christ,
Lies drifted on the floor: Was born on Christmas day. :||
Old English.




THE FIRST NOWELL.

CHRISTMAS CAROL.
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3 And by the light of that same star,
Three Wise Men came from country far;
To seek for a king was their intent,

And to follow the star wherever it went.
CHo.—Nowell, etc.

4 This star drew nigh to the north-west,
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest,
And thue it did both stop and stay,
Right o’er the place where Jesus lay.
CHo.—Nowell, etc.
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5 Then did they know assuredly,
Within that house the King did lie,
One entered in then for to see,
And found the Babe in poverty.
CHo.—Nowell, etc.

6 Then enter’d in those Wise Men three,
Most reverently upon their knee,
And offered there, in his presénce.
Both gold, and myrrh, and frankincense.
CHO.—Nowell, etc.




STRONG IN THE LIVING GOD.

FELICE GIARDINI.
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“ITALIAN HYMN.” 1716—1796.
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liv - ing God, Strongin his work and word, Be ev - ery heart!—
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Strong with celestial might, To do our part.
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May the quick word of God,

By which the true have trod,
For virtue strong,

Abide in us with power,

Guiding in every hour,

Making each soul a tower
’Gainst sin and wrong !

THE NEW YEAR.

Hail to the glad New Year!

Welcome its foot-fall near,
Sandalled with love.

Softly, as falls the snow,

Fleetly, as angels go,

It comes with hope aglow,
Born from above.

Fresh is the gift it brings,
Sweet is the song it sings,
Our hearts to cheer.
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5 So may we overcome
All wrong in heart, in home,
In country dear!
Loyal to Truth and Love,
May we our manhood prove,
Trusting in God above,
With heart sincere.
W. P. Tilden.

Upward it points the way,

Onward to brighter day,

Wiping the tears that stay,
Shaming our fear.

3 God of the Old and New!
Give us the vision true,
The heart of fire;
Strong hands to work for God,
Swift feet with mercy shod,
Treading the path He trod,
Souls to inspire.
W. P. Tilden.

BAND OF MERCY ANNIVERSARY.

With banner and with séng,
We come a happy throng,
To keep to-night
The birth of this our band
Which seeks throughout the land,
To stay the cruel hand,
In Love’s great might.

We plead for mercy kind
To all whom we may find
In want or woe;

Or man, or beast, or bird,
Where saddest plaints are heard,
By kindest feelings stirred,

We Mercy show.

3 These, then, the words we bear
Upon our banner fair,
And may the sight
Inspire us with a zeal
To work for others’ weal,
And in each sad appeal
Strive for the right.
Mrs. Nash.




IT SINGETH LOW IN EVERY HEART.

“AULD LANG SYNE.
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They throng the si-lence of the breast; We see them as
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The kind, the true, the brave, the sweet, Who walk with us
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2 ’Tis hard to take the burden up, 3 More homelike seems the vast unknown,
When these have laid it down : Since they have entered there:
They brightened all the joy of life, To follow them were not so hard
They softened every frown. Wherever they may fare.
But, oh! ’tis good to think of them They cannot be where God is not,
When we are troubled sore - On any sea or shore;
Thanks be to God that such have been, Whate’er betides, thy love abides,

Although they are no more! Our God for evermore !
John W. Chadwick.




AMERICA. 4s & 6s.
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3 Let music swell the breeze, 4 Our father’s God, to thee,
And ring from all the trees Author of liberty,—
Sweet freedom’s song ! To thee we sing:
Let mortal tongues awake; Long may our land be bright

Let all that breathe partake; With freedom’s holy light ;

Let rocks their silence break,— Protect us by thy m]ght
The sound prolong. Great God, our King.
S. F. Smith.

OUR NATIVE LAND.

God bless our native land, Home of the brave and free,
May Heaven’s protecting hand Stronghold of liberty—
Still guard our shore. We pray that still on thee
May peace her power extend, There be no stain.
Foe be transformed to frlend X
And all our rights depend 3 And not this land alone,
On war no more. But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore ;
2 May just and righteous laws Lord, make the nations see
Uphold the public cause, That men should brothers be,
And bless our name. And form one famlly,
The wide world o’er.
W. E. Hickson.
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4 Cause her, O G

od, to prosper,

3 And may I ne’er dishonor,
By word, or thought, or deed,
|l: My own dear native country,
But ever serve her need. :||

With peace and plenty blest,
[I: My own dear native country,
The land I love the best.:||

Words Translated.

FOREFATHER’S DAY. Zune p. 155,

1 Gone are the great and good,
Who here in peril stood,
And raised their hymn.
Peace to the reverend dead !
That light which on their head
The centuries have shed,
Shall ne’er grow dim.

2 We now, our fathers’ God !
Live where our fathers trod,
Where sleeps their dust :

Their high fidelity,
Their truth which made them free,
Their love of liberty,

Our sacred trust!

3 Thou high and holy One,

From father unto son,

May faith descend!
While years shall come and go
While seas shall ebb and flow,
Thee may we ever know,

Our God and Friend!

Pierpont.
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2 Bring flowers to deck each sod
Where rests their sacred dust ;

Though gone from earth, they live to God,

Their everlasting trust !

3 Fearless, in freedom’s cause
They suffered, toiled and bled ;
And died obedient to her laws,
By truth and conscience led.

4 Oft as the year returns,

She o’er their graves shall weep,
And wreath with flowers their funeral urns,
Their memory dear to keep.

5 Bring flowers of early spring

To deck each soldier’s grave ;

And Summer’s fragrant roses bring—

They died our land to save.
Jones Very.

BAPTISM OF A CHILD.
1 To thee, O God in heaven,
These little ones we bring:
Giving to thee wnat thou hast given,—
Our dearest offering.

2 To thee, O God, whose face
Their spirits still behold,

TEMPERANCE.
Mourn for the thousands slain,—
The youthful and the strong ;
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign
O’er the deluded throng.

Mourn for the ruined soul,—
For reason’s life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bow],
And turned to hopeless night.

We bring them, praying that thy grace
May keep, thine arms enfold.

3 And as this water falls

On each unconscious brow,
Thy Holy Spirit grant, O Lord,
To keep them pure as now !
James F. Claytke.

Mourn for the lost; but call,
Call to the strong, the free:

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,
And guard their liberty.

Mourn for the lost; but pray,
Pray to the Lord above,
To break the fell destroyer’s sway,
And show his saving love.
Anon.
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THE SUMMER’S PRAISE.
Cheerfully, but not too fast.

Arr., from R. SCHUMANN,
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2 The sunbeams flash on morning wing,
The insects hum, the birdlets sing ;
What whispers come from lips of flowers
To praise God through the summer hours!
O praise to him whose breath inspires
The floral year—ye youthful choirs !
The glorious summer time is here,
The gladdest time of all the year!

T'o bless the Love that

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.

When field and wood and mountains ring,
When flowers and birds their tribute bring,
Shall not the children’s voices raise

To God their happy song of praise ?
Praise God ! Praise God ! our voices rise
And blend with nature’s harmonies,

sends us here,

The gladdest days of all the year! ¢ .
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FRANCIS JosEPH HAYDN. 1798,
“HURSLEY.” Arr. by W. H. MoNK. 1861.
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2 Our hamlets, sheltered by thy care, 3 Teach us these blessings to improve ;
Abodes of peace and plenty are ; Teach us to serve thee, teach to love;
Our tillage, by thy blessing, yields Exalt our hearts, that we may see
An hundred-fold from ripened fields ; The giver of all good in thee;

And laden bough, and burdened vine, And be thy word our daily food,

Are tokens of thy love divine. Thy service, Lord, our highest good.
Anon.

GOD’S WAY THE BEST.

Whichever way the wind doth blow, 3 Ileave it to a Higher Will

Some heart is glad to have it so; To stay or speed me, trusting still

Then blow it east or blow it west, That all is well, and sure that he

The wind that blows, that wind is best. ‘Who launched 'my bark will sail with me.

My little craft sails not alone, 4 Through storm and calm he will not fail
Ten thousand ships glad every zone; Whatever breezes may prevail,

What blows to me a favoring breeze, To land me, every peril past,

Might wreck another on the seas. Within the sheltering port at last.

(Omit the Repeat in the Music.) Anon.
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SPRING CAROL.

1 Over the hills, across the plain, That touches the trees and they bud again,
To, Io, Io; And glorifies every hill and plain,
Merrily singeth the April rain, To, To, Io;
Io, Io, Io, To, Io, Io!  And glorifies every hill and plain,
Along the field, along the road, To, Io, Io!
The seeds that the hurrying wind hath sowed,
Hear the song and awake, awake, 3 Silently ever falls the light,
Io, o, To; Gently the dew, Io:
Laughing, out of the dark they break, But who can summon the grass to sight,
To, Io, Io! Or who beholds it grow ?
Or who behdlds it grow?
2 Flowers are filling the prairie-sod 0O, God, the good! In sun and showers
With faces bright, Io; He speaks, and the earth it replies in flowers,
Their look, like a song, ascends to God And the grass it greens thro’ summer hours,
Who causeth the grass to grow, The lands they live, Io!
Who causeth the grass to grow ! And the grass it greens thro’ summer hours,
He freely sends the gentle rain The lands they live, Io!

G.

Copyright, 1886, by The John Church Co.
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3 And let the common heart keep time
To such an anthem sung,
As never swelled on poet’s rhyme
Or thrilled on singer’s tongue.

4 A song of praise to Him who filled
The harvests far and near,
And gave each field a double yield
To crown the fruitful year.
Whittier. — Alt.

THE NATIVITY.

1 Calm, on the listening ear of night,
Come heaven’s melodious strains,
Where wild Judza stretches far
Her silver-mantled plains.

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above,
Shed sacred glories there ;
And angels, with their sparkling lyres,
Make music on the air.

3 The answering hills of Palestine
Send back the glad reply;
And greet, from all their holy heights,
The day-spring from on high.

O’er the blue depths of Galilee,
There comes a holier calm;

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,
Her silent groves of palm.

“Glory to God,” the sounding skies
Loud with their anthems ring ;

“ Peace to the earth, good-will to men,
From heaven’s Eternal King!”

Light on thy hills, Jerusalem !
The Saviour now is born;

And bright, on Bethlehem’s joyous plains,

Breaks the first Christmas morn.

B H. Sears. . X835,

JESUS.
1 The voice of old by Jordan’s flood
Yet floats upon the air;
We hear it in beatitude,
In parable and prayer.

2 And still the beauty of that life
Shines star-like on our way,
And breathes its calm amid the strife
And burden of to-day.

Earnest of life forevermore,
That life of duty here,—

The trust that in the darkest hour
Looked forth and knew no fear!

4 Spirit of Jesus, still speed on!
Speed on thy conquering way,
Till every heart the Father cwn,
And all his will obey !
F. L. Hosmer
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3 The year, by thee anointed,
Is now with goodness crowned ;
Robed in the robes appointed,
With gladness girded round.
We thank thee for the blessing
Which meets us on our way,
And come, thy love confessing,
With happy hearts to-day.

4 But whilst our lips are praising,
Our lives to thee belong ;
With them we would be raising
A nobler, sweeter song ;
One that may sound forever,
Whilst earth’s great Harvest speeds,—
A song of high endeavor,

Rung out in earnest deeds. AMEN.
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2 Every youth and maiden

On the harvest plain,
Round the wagons laden

With their golden grain,
Swell the happy chorus

On the evemng air,
Unto Him who o’er us

Bends with constant care.

O Almighty Giver, etc.

3 For the sun and showers,
For the rain and dew,
For the nurturing hours

Spring and summer knew ;

For the golden autumn,
And its precious stores,

For the love that brought them

Teeming to our doors,

O Almighty Giver, etc.
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2 We ourselves are God’s own field,
Fruit unto his praise to yield;
Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown :

First the blade, and then the ear,
Then the full corn shall appear ;
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be !

T

3 Then, thou Church triumphant, come,

Raise the song of Harvest-Home !
All are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;
There forever purified,

In God’s garner to abide :

Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-Home !

Henry Alford.

EASTER HYMN.

1 Nature wakes and woodlands ring,
Earth and heaven with glory shine ;
Glad as birds of dawn we sing,
Brimming o’er with song divine.
Sunbeams glitter, day is come,
Fled are all the fears of night;
Stones will shout, if lips are dumb :
Praise to thee, great Lord of Life!

2 Bounding in the hearts of men,
Breaking on the glossy sod,
Swells the living tide again
. From the flowing founts of God.

3

Dewy slumber leaves the eyes,
Joy in every soul is rife,

As from death, lo, all things rise,
Praise to thee great Lord of Life!

Swiftly flies the wing of time,
Soon eternal day will dawn,

Angel choirs in songs sublime
Heralding unfading morn ;

Then transfigured evermore,
All the sin of earth forgiven,

Loud we’ll sing where saints adore,
Praise to thee. great Tord of Heaver

1845.
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HALLELUJAH.

From the HEBREW Rituap,
]
_J = ] g
e
*&‘—l—* —— —"g—‘%éxj

l
The Lord Al- might-y reign - eth: - - lu - jah! The Lord, the

. __rg,, i

i

I
@
L 4

7
Hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le - lu - jah, hal-le-

=

= =

i
- lu - jah, hal-le - lu - jah,hal-le-lu
I

_9-
=i
|

¢
¢

A L /N o et o Y el peped @ e

e o

!
!
-

LOVE.
Tune, p. 6.

1 Kind hearts are the gardens, 3 Little deeds of kindness,
Kind thoughts are the roots, Little words of love,

Kind words are the blossoms, Make our earth an Eden,

Kind deeds are the fruits. Like the heaven above.

2 Love is sweetest sunshine, 4 Little seeds of mercy,
That warms into life, Sown by youthful hands,
For only in darkness Grow to bless the nations
Grow ill-will and strife. Far in other lands.




CHANT. 171

“VENITE, EXULTEMUS bOMINO.” WiLLiAM BovcE.
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Oh, come, let us sing un- | to the | Lord; || Let us heartily rejoice in the | strength of | our
sal- | vation.

Let us come before his presence | with thanks- | giving ; || And show ourselves | glad in | him

with | psalms.

For the Lord is a | great— | God; || And a great | King a- | -bove all | gods.

4 In his hands are all the corners | of the | earth; | and the strength of the | hillsis | his— | also.

The sea is his | and he | made it; || And his hands pre- | pared | the dry | land.
Oh, come, let us worship | and fall | down; || And kneel be- | fore the | Lord our | Maker.
For he is the | Lord our | God; || And we are the people of his pasture, and the | sheep of |
his— | hand.
Oh, worship the Lord in the | beauty * of | holiness; || Let the whole | earth * stand in | awe
of | him.
Now unto the King eternal, immortal, in | visi | ble,||the | on-ly | wise * God, || Be | honor
and | glory, for ever and | ev-er. | A- | men.

5o 08

CHANT.
“LEVABO OCULOS MEOS.” LowgLL MAsON.

I.

[V R SSESSI 8}

o

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh * my | help.

My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heaven * and | earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : he that keepeth thee | will * not | slumber.

Behold ! he that keepeth Israel shall not | slumber * nor | sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord is thy shade upon thy | right— | hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon * by | night;

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre- | serve * thy | soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth, and even for
evermore. | A- | men,




GLORY TO GOD.

ANTHEM.
FRr. SCHUBERT,

Bold and Joyous.
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(CHANT.)

CANTATE DOMINO.
'ijfji‘

s 5 0 |

1. O sing unto the Zord | a new * = | song: || for he hath | * done | marvellous | things.

2. With his own right hand, and wi#% his | ho-ly | arm : || hath he gozzen him- | self - the | vic-to- | ry.

. The Lord declared | his * sal- | vation : || his righteousness hath he openly s%owed | in * the | sight
of the | nations.

_He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the | Zouse of | Is-ra-el: || and all the ends of
the world have seen the sal- | va-tion | of - our | God.

. Show yourselves joyful unto the Zord, | all * ye | lands; || s7ng, re | joice, and | give * = thanks.
Let the sea make a noise, and a// that | there-in | is: || the round wor/d, and | they - that | dwell -
there- | in.

7. Let thelﬂoods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful Zogether be- | fore * the | Lord: | for

/e | cometh - to | judge * the | earth.
8. With righteousness sZa// he | judge * the | world: || and the | peo-ple | with * = | equity.
. Now unto the King, etc.
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MORNING ANTHEM.

Wzth stmplicity and dzgmt 7.

whole cre - a- tion’s gladness St R e--bor
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2 Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! 3 Praise the Lord ! Praise the Lord!
In vernal beauty praises him the floral year, From out their dens the wild beasts loudl\
In the skies, and in the leaf’y bowers, roar their praise,
The bird’s glad song we hear. O my soul ! more loudly still to God
Thy grateful tribute raise.
Words transl. by C. W. W,

Copyright, 1886, by The John Churech Co.




PRAISE YE THE LORD.

ANTHEM. Wwu. HEISER.
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FLOWER SERVICE.
To“Naomi.” p. 127.

1 O thou whose bounty fills the earth, 3 They make us happy, for they tell
Accept the gifts we bring; Of love unseen but sure ;
For all their beauty, all their worth, Let others, then, be glad as well—
From thy perfection spring. The suffering and the poor.

2 These flowers that on our borders blow, 4 To beds of anguish and of death
Each in its time and place, We send our store of flowers,

Shine out like smiles that come and go To whisper with their fragrant breath
On some beloved face. Their Father’s love and ours.

5 Take, Lord, our gifts, but take us too,
Thy human flowers, to prove
By lives unselfish, kind, and true,
That thou, our God, art Love.
J. Ellerton.




THE HEAVENS DECLARE ALL THE LORD’S
ENDLESS GLORY.

L. VAN BEETHOVEN,
Arr. by Fr. EDW. WILSING.
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W. A. MoOZzART.
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MENDELSSOHN.

From “ELIJAH.”
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL WORSHIP AND THE HOME ALTAR,

PREPARED BY

CHARLES W. WENDTE.

WITH THE ASSISTANCE OF FRIENDLY CONTRIBUTORS.
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Tue ETErNAL ONE . . g s 4 : . i
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I. OpeniNg ANTHEM, CHORAL,
or HymnN.

II. RESPONSES.*
l IOW lovely are thy dwellings, O
Lord of hosts !

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth
for the courts of the Lord :

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving

And into his courts with praise.

I was glad when they said unto me,

Come, it is our holy day ;

Let us go into the house of the Lord,

Let us take sweet counsel together ;

Let our feet stand within his gates ;

Let heart and voice give thanks un-
to him ;

For the Lord is good, his mercy is
everlasting,

And his truth endureth to all gen-
erations.

Blessed is the man whose strength is
in thee,

In whose heart are thy ways.

Blessed are they that dwell in thy
house ;

They will be still praising thee.

Blessed be the temple hallowed by
thy name ;

Pray for peace within its walls.

Peace to young and old that enter
thete ;

Peace to every soul abiding therein ;

For friends’ and brethren’s sake I will
never cease to say :

Peace be within thee!

FFivst Serbice,
WORSHIP.

III. PrAvER. (Al unite.)
E thank thee, O God, for the

return of the morning and the
renewal of our daily blessings. We
'love to feel that we are always sur-
rounded by thee, and that the blessings
of each day are the gifts of thy provi-
dence. We love to feel that thou art
%coming to us in the morning air and
'sunshine, the evening’s calm, in the
'love of our loved ones, in our work and
lour play, and in all things that make us
‘glad and strong. May all that is beau-
'tiful remind us of thee, the infinite
Beauty. May all that is good remind
|us of thee, the perfect Goodness. May
all that is true lead us to thee, the
Source of all truth. Breathe thy loving
Spirit upon us all, that we may take up
the burden of our daily duty, and go
on our way rejoicing evermore in thee,
the Lord our God.
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IV. ScripTURE READING OR ADDRESS.
V. HyMmN. (70 be selected.)
VI. Crass LEssons.
VII. HymMmN. (70 be selected.)

VIII. BENEDICTION.
AND now may the Lord God Al

mighty bless, preserve and keep
you. The Lord mercifully with his
favor look upon you, and give you peace

now and forever. ( A/ sing.) AMEN.

* The responses to be given by the school are printed in italics.

Several of the prayers which follow have been taken by permission from F. I.. Hosmer’s * Way of Life.”
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Service.

THE ETERNAL ONE.

I.

(SuPT. reads.)

Thou hast made our days as a hand-
breadth,

And our years are as nothing be-

HERE is one God and Father Of‘fore Pyt

all,
Above all and through all and in us
all;
In him we live and move,
In him we have our being :
Of him and through him and in him are
all things,
To whom be the glory forever.

- III. RESPONSES.

ORD, Thou hast been our dwell-
ing place in all generations,

Before the mountains were brought

forth,

Or ever thou hadst formed the earth
and the world,

Even from everlasting to everlast-
ing thou art God.

Of old hast thou laid the foundations
of the earth ;

And the heavens are the work of
thy hands.

They shall perish, but thou shalt en-
dure ;

They shall wax old like a garment,
As a vesture shalt thou change them,
And they shall be changed ;

But thou art the same,

And thy years shall have no end.

A thousand years in thy sight are but
as yesterday when it is past,

Or as a watch in the night.

II. A~xtHEM, CHORAL, OrR HyMmN. )

So teach us to number our days,

That we may apply our hearts unto
wisdom.

Oh, satisfy us early with thy mercy,

That we may rejoice and be glad all
our days.

Let thy work appear unto thyservants.
And thy glory unto their children;
And let the beauty of the Lord our

| God be upon us,

And establish thou the work of our
hands upon us, yea, the work of our
| hands establish thou it.

IV. Hywmn.

V. PRrAYER.
(A2 unite.)

UR heavenly Father, thy presence
maketh heaven everywhere. We
' bless thee for this beautiful earth and
| for the years thou hast given us in it.
Thou hast filled the spring-time with
flowers, the summer with corn and fruit :
' and thou hast fed our bodies with plenty
'and our minds with truth. In winter
' thou hast clothed the earth with snow
| like wool, and thou hast kept our bodies
' warm and our hearts glad. Thou hast
| waked us and led us forth refreshed.
'when thou hast spread the morning
upon the mountains: when thou hast
‘called forth the darkness and set the
stars in their places, thou hast poured
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188 SECOND SERVICE.

sleep on our eyelids and overshadowed
us with thy wings in the night. Like
as a father pitieth his children, thou
hast pitied us and watched over us. We
cannot number thy blessings; we can-
not declare thy love. For all thy loving-
kindness we bless thee and praise thee,
our Father. We ask not anything but
to trust thee who hast made the past so
full of joy. We trust and bless thee
forever and ever. _Amen.

VI. ScripTURE READING OR
ADDRESS.

VII. CraAss LESSONSs.

VIII. Hywmn.

IX. PRAYER.
(Al repeat.)
LORY to thy name forever, —
Thou of life the Guard and Giver!
Thou who slumberest not nor sleepest,
Blest are they thou kindly keepest.
God of stillness and of motion,
Of the rainbow and the ocean,
Of the mountain, rock, and river,—
Glory to thy name forever !

God of evening’s peaceful ray,

God of every dawning day

Rising from the distant sea,
Breathing of eternity, —

Thine the flaming spear of light;
Thine the darkness of the night:
God of life that fade shall never, —
Glory to thy name forever !

X: “1JoxXOLOGY:
XI. BENEDICTION.

THhirvy Serbice.
GOD IN ALL.

I.
(SUPT. reads.)

HUS saith the high and lofty One

that inhabiteth eternity, whose

name is Holy: I dwell in the high and

holy place, with him also that is of a

contrite and humble spirit, to revive the

spirit of the humble, and to revive the
heart of the contrite ones.

II. A~tHEM, CHORAL, OR HymN.

III. RESPONSES.
LORD, thou hast searched me
and known me ;

Thou knowest my down-sitting and
mine uprising ;

Thou understandest my thought afar
off.

Thou art acquainted with all my
ways.

For there is not a word on my tongue,

But, lo! O Lord, thou knowest it
altogether.

Thou hast beset me behind and be-
fore,

And laid thine hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful for
me :

1t is high, I cannot attain unto it.
Whither shall I go from thy spirit?
Or whither shall I flee from thy

presence?
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If I ascend up into heaven, thou art
there :

If I miake my bed in the grave, be-
hold thou art there:

If I take the wings of the morning,

And dwell in the uttermost parts of
the sea,

Even there shall thy hand lead me,
And thy right hand shall hold me.

If I say, surely the darkness shall
cover me,

Even the night shall be light about
me.

Yea, the darkness hideth not from
thee, but the night shineth as the day :

The darkness and the light are both
alike to thee.

I will praise thee, for I am fearfully
and wonderfully made ;

Marvellous are thy works, and that
my soul knoweth right well.

How precious are thy thoughts unto
me, O God!

How great is the sum of them.

If I should count them they are more
in number than the sand :

Whern I awake, I am still with thee.

Search me, O God! and know my
heart ;

Zry me and know my thoughts;

And see if there be any wicked way
in me,

And lead me in the way everlasting.

IV. Praver.
(AU unite.)

THOU who givest the day for labo1
and the night for rest, we lift our
hearts to thee. Thou veilest the face of
nature and all is still : thou speakest to
us in the soft twilight. The verysilence
hymns thy praise. Thou leadest forth
the stars, and callest them all by their
names. Thou art in the shadow tha?
closes around us, and in the day-spring
that wakes us again. Whither can we
go from thy Spirit, and whither can
we flee from thy presence? May the
eye that never slumbers, watch over us
in our waking and in our sleep. Make
us to know thy loving-kindness, O Lord,
in the morning, and strengthen us for
the duties of the morrow. And when
our days on earth are numbered, and
we lie down to our last sleep, may we
awake to the light of that heavenly
morning whose sun goeth down ne
more forever. Amen.

V. HvmMmn.

VI. ScripTURE READING OR
ADDRESS.

VII. Hywmn.

VIII. Crass LEessons.

IX. Hymn.
DoxoLogGy.

¢ From all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praisearise.” (p.16.)

X. BENEDICTION.
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Fourth) Serbice.
' THE PRAISE OF GOD.

I. OrpeEnine ANTHEM, CHORAL,
or Hymn.

II. RESPONSES.

SING unto the Lord a new song!
Sing unto the Lord,all the earth.

Sing unto the Lord; bless his name.

Show forth his salvation from day
to day.

Declare his glory among the nations,

His wonders among all people.

For the Lord is great,

And greatly to be praised ;

Honor and majesty are before him ;

Strength and beauty are in his sanc-
tuary.

Give unto the Lord, O ye families
of the people,

Give
strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due his
name.

Bring an offering and come into lis
courts.

Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty
of heliness.

the Lord glory and

unto

Let the whole earth stand in awe of

him.

Say among the nations that the Lord
reigneth.

He shall judgethe people righteously.

Let the heavens rejoice and let the
earth be glad ;

Let the sea roar and the fullness

thereof,

Let the field be joyful and all that
therein is:

Then shall all the trees of the wood
rejoice before the Lord;

For he cometh, he cometh to judge
the earth:

7o judge the world with righteous-
ness and the people with truth.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates, be
ye lift up, ye everlasting doors,

And the King of glory shall come in.

Who is this King of glory?

The Lord of hosts, ke is the King
of glory.

I11.

(47 sing.)

e

[
| e |
I
C

| 1
= ?'_,,i;rt:i-_—;h

ol J
7{/_6
iV
J

Glory be to . God on high;
We praise thee, we bless thee, we wor - ship thee,
' =)

= 2 R 8

&+ = e '9;::& _9—;“
) | )
e = e e e
i ) B i et 7Q::_j i
e S T

and on earth peace, good will towards men.
we glorify thee, we } thee, for thygreat glory.
give thanks to .

. Cy = et - ‘

Q#—— < ‘D—f——'ﬁ?ﬂj{*‘*‘, ”‘T’ ?:jﬂ

IV. PRrAYER.
(A2l unite.)

THOU Creator of all worlds!
the earth is full of thy bounty.
On all sides, above and beneath, are the
proofs of thy wisdom and power. All
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thy works praise thee; and the whole
creation tells of thy loving kindness.

May we also praise thee and love thee. |
May the sun remind us of thy glory, |

the moon and the stars at night of thy

care. May the rain that falleth alike |
on the evil and the good assure us of |
thy bounty. May the fruits of the earth |
that nourish us quicken us to feel and}
acknowledge thy fatherly care: so that |
thou mayest be in all our thoughts. |
And, enjoying so much at thy hand, may |
we seek to imitate thy love and good- |

V. Scriprure READING, OR ADDRESS.
VI. Hywmn.

VII. Crass LEessoxs.
VIII. Hymn.

IX. BENEDICTION.
(A2l unite,)
AY the Lord bless us and keep
us. The Lord make his face to
shine upon us, and be gracious unto us.
The Lord lift up the light of his coun-

ness, by doing good to all around us. | tenance upon us, and give us peace.

Amen.

Amen.

FFitty Sevbice.

BLESS THE LORD, O MY SOUL!

I. Openine ANTHEM, CHORAL,
or Hvymn.

II. RESPONSES.

LESS the Lord, O my soul!

And all that is within me, bless
his holy name.

Bless the Lord, O my soul!

And forget not all his benefits.

Who forgiveth all thy sins;

Who healeth all thy infirmities ;

Who redeemeth thy life from destruc-
tion ;

Who crowneth thee with loving-kind-
ness.

The Lord is merciful and gracious,

Long suffering and of great good-

ness.

He hath not dealt with us after our
sins,

Nor rewarded us according to our
iniquities.

For as the heaven is high above the
earth,

So great is his mercy towards them
that fear him.

As far as the east is from the west,

So far hath he removed our trans-
gresstons from us.

Like as a father pitieth his children,

So the Lord pitieth them that fear
him.

The mercy of the Lord is from ever-
lasting to everlasting upon them that
fear him.

And his righteousness untochildren’s

| children,
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To such as keep his covenants.

And to those who remember his com-
mandments to do them.

The Lord hath established his throne
in the heavens;

And his kingdom ruleth over all.

Bless the Lord, ye angels of his that
excel in strength,

Ye that do his commandments, hark- |

ening unto the voice of his word.
Bless the Lord, all ye his hosts.
Ye servants of his who do his pleas-

ure.

Bless the Lord, all his works in all
places of his dominion.

Bless the Lord, O my soull

III. Hymn.

IV. 'PRAYER.

UR. Father, thou art giving us
blessings all the time: help us to
be a blessing. Thou givest us these
hands of ours: use them as thine own.
Thou givest us these feet: send them
on thy errands. Thou givest us our
voices: hear them speak only gentle-
ness and truth. Thou givest us this
mind that thinks: watch it thinking
only clean, kindly, noble thoughts.
Thou hast made our lives pleasant every
day with love. We would make other
lives gladder every day with our love

Something to please thee, Father, we
would learn, some little deed to thank
thee with instead of words. Some
little prayer to do as well as say. Some
little thing to give thee. Thou who

art never tired in giving so much to us!
Amen.

FIFTH SERVICE.

V. ScripTurRE READING, OR ADDRESS.

VI. Hvywmn.
VII. Crass LEssons.
VIII.

IX. PRAYER.
(AUl unite.)
* HEAVENLY Father, grant that

this day we fall into no sin, nei-
ther yield ourselves the servants of error
and wickedness ; but that all our doings
may be begun, continued, and ended in
thee. Awmen.

HymMmn.

X. BENEDICTION.

(Al sing.)
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i Sirth Service.
GOD'S WISDOM AND GOODNESS.

(SupT. reads.)

HEREWITH shall I come be-
fore the Lord,
And bow myself before the most high
God? |
He hath showed thee, O man, what is
good ;
What doth the Lord require of thee,
But to do justly, and to love mercy,

And to walk humbly before thy God ?
II. AntueEMm, CHORAL, or Hymn.

III. RESPONSES.

HE heavens declare the glory of
God,

The firmament showeth his handi-
work :

Day unto day uttereth wisdom,

And night unto night showeth knowl-
edge.

They have no speech nor language,

Their voice is not heard :

Yet their sound goeth forth to all the
earth,

And their words to the ends of the
world.

The law of the Lord is perfect,
Reviving the soul:

The precepts of the Lord are sure,
Matking wise the simple:

The statutes of the Lord are right,

|

Rejoicing the heart :

The commandments of the Lord are
pure,

Enlightening the eyes:

The fear of the Lord is clean,

Enduring forever;

The judgments of the Lord are true,

And righteous altogether.

More to be desired are they thar.
gold,

Sweeter also than honey and the
honeycomb.

Moreover by them is thy servan’.
warned,

And in keeping them there is great
reward.

Cleanse thou me from secret faults

Keep back thy servant also from pre -
sumptuous sins ;

Let them not have dominion over me,

Then shall I be upright, and inro-

cent from great transgrcssz'o;z.

(Spoken or sung. Music p. 192.)
Let the words of my mouth, and the

| meditations of my heart, be acceptable

in thy sight,
O Lord, my strength, and my re-
deemer.

3, 4

(A2 unite.)

PrAYER.

LMIGHTY God, our heavenly Fa-
ther, who hast created all nations

of men to dwell on the face of the earth,
— the high and the humble, the rich
and the poor are thine ; the Lord is the
maker of them all. We thank thee for
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all the good things we are ourselves
permitted to enjoy : for our comfortable
and happy homes, for kind parents,
wise and faithful friends. Help us, O
God, that in our abundance we may
remember the poor and suffering : hear
thou our prayers for their sakes ; give to
them in their needs; shield them in
their exposures; bless the widow and
the orphan ; wipe away the tears from
the afflicted: what thou of thy bounty
givest us may we share with the needy.
Father, we pray that the tender spirit
of Jesus may more and more prevail in
the world, and to thy great name we
render honor and praise forevermore.
Amen.

V. Hywmn.

VI. ScripturRE READING, OR
ADDRESS.

SIXTH SERVICE.

VII. CrLass LEssons.

VIII. Hywmn.

IX. PRrAvYERr.

(Read or chanted.)

( UR Father who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name. Thy
kingdom come. Thy will be done on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread. Forgive us our
debts as we forgive our debtors. ILead
us not into temptation. Deliver us
from evil. For thine is the kingdom
and the power and the glory forever
and ever. Amen.

X. BENEDICTION.

Seventy

TEN BLESSINGS FROM
| &

(SueT. 7eads.)

HO shall ascend into the hill of
the Lord?

And who shall stand in his holy place?

He that hath clean hands and a pure
heart ;

Who hath not lifted up his soul to
vanity,

Nor sworn deceitfully.

He shall receive a blessing from the
Lord,

And righteousness from the God of his
salvation.

1I. A~NTHEM, CHORAL, OR HyYMmN.

Serpice.

THE OLD TESTAMENT.
III.

(Al unite.)
THOU, Eternal One, we thank

thee for the signs and tokens of
thyself which thou hast placed around
us everywhere. We thank thee for this
new day, for the broad earth beneath
our feet, for the wonderful heavens
above our heads. We thank thee that
all these things teach us of thee. They
tell us of thy greatness; they speak of
thy wisdom, and talk of thy power.
But more than in all these things thou
speakest to us in thy still small voice
which whispers. in our souls. We thank
thee that there thou hast written that
thou art our Father, and that thy name
is Love. May we always feel thy pres-

PRAYER.
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SEVENTH SERVICE.

ence around us and within us, and love
the things that thou lovest, and serve
thee with the service of our daily lives.
Amen.

IV. RESPONSES.

LESSED are they who dwell in
thy house,

They will always be praising thee.
Blessed are they who keep thy stat-
utes,

And who seek thee with the whole
heart.

Blessed are they whose ways are pure,
Who walk in the path of thy com-

mandments.

Blessed is the man who walketh not
in the counsel of the ungodly,

But whose delight is in the law of
the Lord.

Blessed is the man to whom the Lord
imputeth not iniquity,

And in whose spirit there is no
Luile.

Blessed is the man whom God cor-
recteth ;

Therefore despise not thou the chas-
tening of the Almighty.

Blessed is he that considereth the poor ;

The Lord will deliver him in time
of trouble.

Blessed is the man whose strength is
in thee, O Lord;

In whose heart are thy ways.

Blessed is the man whom thou choos-
est,

And causest to approack unto thee.
In thy presence is fullness of joy,
At thy right hand are pleasures

ever,

195

Blessed be the name of the Lord for-

For wisdom and might are his.

V. CHANT Oor HymN.

VI. ScriPTURE READING OR ADDRESS.

VII. Hywmn.
VIII. Crass Lessons.
IX. HywmN.

X. BEeNEDICTION.

XI. GLoriA
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Lighty
JESUS
|

(SuPr. 7eads.)
Blessed be the Lord God, for he hath

not left himself without witnesses, but

hath spoken by the mouth of his holy |

prophets, which have been since the

Serpice.

CHRIST.

To comfort those that mourn ;
70 proclaim liberty to the captives ;

The opening of the prisons to those
who are bound ;

7o announce the acceptable year of

world began. Through the tender mercy |
of our God the day-spring from on high |
hath visited us, giving light to those|
who sit in darkness, and guiding our feet
into the way of peace.

II. AxtHEM, HyMmN, orR CHORAL.

ITI. RESPONSES.
[ OW beautiful upon the ‘moun-

tains

Are the feet of him that bringeth
Lood tidings,

That publisheth peace,
That proclaimeth glad tidings of

salvation.
He shall not strive nor cry,

Nor cause his voice to be heard in
the street.

He shall not fail nor be discouraged

77l he have established equity on
the earth. |

The spirit of the Lord shall rest upon
him,—

The spirit of wisdom and wunder-
standing,

The spirit of counsel and might,

the Lord.

In him was life,

And the life was the light of men.
He was tempted like as we are,
And no_fault was found in him.

He came not to be ministered unto
but to minister ;

He went about doing good :

Preaching everywhere, The kingdom
of God is at hand ;

And the common people heard him
Lladly.

He was the true vine.

If we abide in him we shall bear
much _fruit.

He came into the world to bear wit-
ness to the truth ;

And every one that is of the truth

| heareth his voice.

Being made perfect through suffering,
He became obedient unto death, even
the death of the cross.

Wherefore God hath highly exalted
him,

And given him a name above every

The spirit of knowledge and of t/ze’
Sear of the Lord,—

other name.

Blessed is he that cometh in the name

Anointing him to preach good tidings of the Lord.

to the poor; |
70 heal the broken-hearted : ;

Hosanna in the highest!
(From “ Unity Services,” by per.)
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IV. ANTHEM. in the struggle with temptation, to labor
«¢ Blessed is he who cometh.” (p. 174), | steadfastly at the work to which thou
| hast appointed us, and to take up our
1 o Deihven |cross with an unfailing courage and
: e lan undying trust in thee. So may he
(A2l unite.) | . ¥
'help us along our earthly way; and,
THOU who didst send forth thy |striving to follow in his footsteps, may
son, Jesus Christ, to bring new | we walk with steadfast patience, and
life and light into the world, and to | with a joyful hope in whatever path
declare glad tidings of thy truth andit‘hou hast appointed for us. Amen.

Jove: we thank thee for his divine| vy, Scriprure READING, OR ADDRESS.

teachings and his holy example; and |
we pray that we may be conformed to |
the image of his obedience, his patience, \
and faith. May that sweet spirit which |
filled his soul be manifested in us. May \
we learn of him to be strong and brave

VII. Hym~N or CaroL.
VIII. Crass LEssONS.
IX. Hywmn.

X. BENEDICTION.

Ninth) Service,

COMMANDMENTS.

I

(SUPT. and SCHOOL.)
IFT up your hearts.
We lift them up unto the Lord.
O God, make clean our hearts within
us.
And take not thy Holy Spirit from

unus.
II. AntHEM, CHORAL, OR HYMmN.

III. RESPONSES.

HIS is the first and great com-
mandment : Thou shalt love the
Lord thy God with all thy heart and
soul and mind and strength -
And the second is like unto it: Thou
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.

|
|

There is none other commandment
greater than these.

On these two commandments hang
all the law and the Prophets.

Therefore all things whatsoever ye
would that men should do to you,

Do ye even so to them.

A new commandment I give unto
you,

Tat ye love one another.

Who was neighbor unto him that
fell among the thieves?

He that showed kindness unto him.

Whoso giveth a cup of cold water
only, shall in no wise lose his reward.

It is more blessed to give than to

receive.
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I say ‘unto you, love your enemies, °

Bless them that curse you,

Do good to them that hate you,

Pray for those who despz'tqfull_y use
Yoi,

And your reward shall be great

And ye shall be the children of the
HHighest :

For he maketh his sun to rise on the|
evil and on the good,

And sendeth rain on the just and on
the unjust.

Be ye therefore perfect,

Even as your Father in heaven is

perfect.
IV. Hywmn.

V. PRAYER.

UR heavenly Father, we would
O look up to thee with trustful and
happy hearts. May no shadow of doubt
or fear rest upon us. May we feel as
thy children ought to fee] safe in thy
protection, and joyful in the thought of
thy presence. Thou hast given us life,
and whatever makes it pleasant for us

NINTH SERVICE.

sky and the beautiful earth. Thou giv-
est us dear parents, kind friends, pleas-
ant homes, the sweet and lovely flowers,
all the good things of life, and the hope
of immortality. Because thou art so
good to us, we would be grateful and
obedient to thee. May we not forget
that we shall be known by our fruits,

 that our daily lives alone will prove

to live. Thou madest for us the bright

| what spirit we are of. May we be pure
'and good, kind and true. May we be
'eyes to the blind, feet to the lame,
helpels to the poor, remembering the
words of Jesus, Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto one of the least of these,
my brethren, ye have done it unto me.
Thus may we enter into the joy of our

Lord. Awmen.

VI. ScripTURE READING, OR
ADDRESS.

VII. Hywmn.
V-HI. - Cuass J.ESSONS:
IX. Hymn.

X. BENEDICTION.

I. Openxine ANTHEM, CHORAL,
or HywmN.

II.
(SupT. reads.)

HINK truly, and thy thought |
Shall the world’s famine feed ; |

|

Speak truly, and thy word
Shall be a fruitful seed

Tenth Serbice.
THE BEATITUDES.

spn it ;
‘ | heaven.

Live truly, and thy life shall be
A great and noble creed.

III. RESPONSES.

: A\D Jesus lifted up his eyes and

said, Blessed are the poor in

for theirs is the kingdom of
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Blessed are they that mourn ; for they
shall be comforted.

(All sing.) Write these words in
our hearts, O Lord, we beseech thee.

Blessed are the meek; for they shall
inherit the earth.

Write these words in our hearts,
O Lord, we beseech thee.

Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness; for they shall
be filled.

Write these words in our hearts,
O Lord, we beseeckh thee.

Blessed are the merciful; for they
shall obtain mercy.

Write these words in our hearts,
O Lord, we beseeckh thee.

Blessed are the pure in heart; for
they shall see God.

Write these words in our hearts,
O Lord, we beseeckh thee.

Blessed are the peacemakers ; for the
shall be called the children of God.

Write these words in our hearts,
O Lord, we beseeckh thee.

Blessed are they which are persecuted
for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.

Write these words in owur hearts,

O Lord, we beseech thee.

SERVICE. 199

IV. PRrAYER.
(A2 unite.)

GOD, who didst send thy word
O to speak in the prophets and live
in thy son, we thank thee for Jesus,
who is the way, the truth, and the life
to our souls. We bless thee that he
came to seek and to save that which
was lost; that he went about doing
"good; that he was the friend of the
friendless ; that he comforted the mourn-
er, and bade the penitent depart in
peace. We thank thee for all the tri-
umphs which attend his name. We
praise thee that we have such happy
homes, such loving parents and kind
friends, and that we enjoy so many and
so great blessings of every kind.

May we now and always, O our
Father, show forth our gratitude in lives
devoted to thy service. May that mild
and loving spirit which Jesus breathed,
flow into all our hearts, that we may
help and bless our fellow-men, and
make everybody around us happy. So
shall we be true disciples, having within
us the same heavenly mind which was
in Jesus, and, like him, rejoicing always
to do our Father’s will. _Amezn.

V. Hywmn.
VI. ScripTURE READING, OR ADDRESS.

VII. Crass LEessons.
VIII. HywMmn.

IX. BENEDICTION.
( Repeated by all.)

EAVENLY Father, lead us on
In the way of truth begun ;

| Let the light of love divine
‘All along our pathway shine.

| Heavenly Father, lead us on

| By the way of duty done:

| Day by day, and hour by hour,

' Onward, upward, evermore. Amen.
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Eleventl) Serbice.

THE LIFE OF LOVE.

(SUPT. reads.) | Though I speak with the tongues of
OME, brother man, fold to thy ‘ men and of angels and have not charity.

heart thy brother ! I am become as sounding brass or a
For where love dwells, the peace of | tinkling cymbal.
God is there : ? O
To worship rightly is to love each other ; | And though I have the gift of
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed prophecy,

RPIRYESs And understand all mysteries and
all knowledge,
I. AntuEm, CHORAL, OR HymN. And though I have all faith so that I

could remove mountains,

I RS PONSES: And have not charity, I am nothing.

Y this shall all men know that ye| And though I bestow all my goods to
are my disciples : ' feed the poor, and though I give my
body to be burned,

And have not charity, it profiteth

T%at ye love one another.
He that loveth not his brother whom |

be hath seen, L nothing.
How shall ke love God whom he hath ’ Charity suffereth long and is kind ;
not seen? Charity envieth not ;
Let love be without dissimulation ; Charity vaunteth not itself’;
Be kindly affectioned one to another; ‘ Doth not behave itself unseemly ;
Abhor that which is evil ; | Seeketh not her own, thinketh no
3 Cleave to that whick is good,; levil;
J Recompense to no man evil for evil ; Rejoiceth not in iniquity but rejoic-
; Provide things honest in the sight €t in the truth.
of all men ; | Charity never faileth, but beareth all
[ If it be possible live peaceably with | things,
- all men. Believeth all things,

Be not overcome of evil but overcome :
evil with good. . Hopeth all thmgs..
Eudureth all things.
Now abideth faith, hope and charity ;
But the greatest of these is charity.

Above all have fervent charity among |
yourselves ; i

Let none imagine evil in his heart

against his neighbor. (Unity Services.)
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III. PRrAYER.

EAR Father of us all, may we
honor and love every child of
thine. ‘Save us from an angry spirit
and from a proud heart. Make us meek
and lowly, like Jesus, and the saintly
ones of earth. May we forgive others,
as we ask thee to forgive us. Help us
to love our brethren so fondly and so
truly, that thou, the God of love, may-
est dwell in us and we in thee. May
we never speak another unkind word, or
do another cruel deed. Each day of our
lives may we help some one to bear his
burden, or to carry his cross, or to find
his way home to thee. May we com-
fort all who are sad or lonely, and seek
to save all the lost: and thine shall be
the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

IV. Hyvwmn.

SERVICE. 201

V. ScripTURE READING, OR ADDRESS.
VI. Hywmn.
VII. CrLass LEessons.
VIII. Hywmn.

IX. BENEDICTION.
(Repeated by all.)

AY the Spirit that was in Jesus—
the Spirit of Truth and the

pirit of Love—be in all our hearts
and hallow our daily lives.

(AlL)

Twoelfth Serbvice.
THE $IMMORITAL LIOE.

I. Orpenine ANTHEM, CHORAL,
or Hymn.

JI. SENTENCES.
(Selected by the SuPT.)

ITI. RESPONSES.

I heard a voice from heaven saying]
unto me, Blessed are the dead that die |
in the Lord. ‘

The dust shall return to the earth |
as it was, and the spirit unto God |
who gave it. :

If our earthly house of this tabernacle |

were dissolved, we have a building ofi

God,

An house not made with hands ;|
eternal in the heavens. ‘

In the Father’s house are many man-
sions.

We are willing therefore to be absent
Jrom the body and present with the
Lord.

Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard,
neither have entered into the heart of
man the things which God hath pre-
pared for them that love him.

For now we see through a glass
darkly, but then, face to face.

|
(AlL) Hal- le - lu - jah.
. 2 o
T e s ot
S




202 TWELFTH

How are the dead raised up? and
with what body do, they come?

Flesh and blood cannot inherit the
kingdom of God. But we shall all
be changed.

We have borne the image of the
earthy, we shall also bear the image of
the heavenly.

For so is the resurrection of the
dead,

It is sown in corruption :

1t is raised in incorruption.

It is sown in dishonor :
1t is raised in glory.
It is sown in weakness:
1t is raised in power.

It is sown a natural body:
1t is raised a spiritual body.
So when this corruptible shall have

put on incorruption, and this. mortal
shall have put on immortality,

Then shall be brought to pass the
saying that is written, Death is swal-
lowed up in victory.

(A sing.) Hallelujah ! music, p. 201.

And every one that hath this hope in
him purifieth himself,

Even as he is pure.

While we look not at the things which
are seen,

But at the things whick are not
seen :

For the things which are seen are but
for a time ;

But the things whick are not seen
are everlasting.

(A sing.) Hallelujah!

SERVICE.
ITI. HvywmN.

1V.. PRAYER.

THOU who art the Lord of life
O and Father of all our spirits, it is
thou who hast made us, and not we
ourselves. Thou hast made us for life,
and health, and happiness, both here
and hereafter. We bless thee for all
the joy of living; for the beauty of the
world we now dwell in ; for its sunshine
and song; for sleeping and waking ;
for rest and play ; for the love of parents
and friends; for the tender care of our
homes ; for the protection of our coun-
try; for the instruction of school and
church in ways of wisdom and good-
ness. Yes, we bless thee for all these,
but we thank thee that there is more
than this even to make us grateful and
glad. We bless thee for the hope of
heaven ; for the beautiful faith that we
shall not die when our body dies, but
that thou wilt take to thyself all good
and holy children, and all good men
and women, to live in heaven and be
happy in thy love forever. Amen.

V. ScripTUurRE READING, OR
ADDRESS.

V1. Hywmn.
VII. CLrass LEessons.

VIII. Hywmn.

IX. BENEDICTION.
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A CYristmas Scevvice,

I. ANTHEM, OR CAROL.

II. - Tue PsALM:

(SUPT. 0 PASTOR and SCHOOLL.)

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is
thy name in all the earth!

Who hast set thy glory above the
feavens.

Out of the mouth of babes and suck-
lings hast thou ordained strength.

That thou mightest still the ememy ||S
and avenger.

When I consider thy heavens, the
work of thy fingers; the moon and the
stars, which thou hast ordained ;

What is man, that thou art mindful
of/zzm 2 and t/z,e son of man, that t/zou n
visitest him 2

For thou hast made him little lower
than the angels ;

And hast crowned him with glory
and honor.

(4Al)
O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is
thy name in all the earth!

III. TuaE GLORIA.
(page 15 of The Carol.)

IV. Tue Mzssianic Hope.

(Surrt.)

EHOLD, darkness shall cover the |
earth, and gross darkness the]
people. But the Lord shall arise, the |
glory of the Lord shall be revealed ; all
flesh shall see it together ; for the mouth
of the Lord hath spoken it.

(A2l sing.)
e
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Arise, shine, for thy light is come ;
the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee.
Unto us a child is born, unto us a son is
given, and his name shall be called the
Prince of Peace.

(A4 sing.)

Hallelujakh, Hallelujak, Hallelujalk!
Amen.

The Spmt of the Lord God is upon
hinm, the spirit of wisdom and of might,
the spirit of truth and of love. The
Lord hath anointed him to preach good
tidings unto the distressed ; to heal the
bloken hearted ; to comfmt those that
mourn; to ploclalm freedom for the
oppressed ; to give light to them that
sat in darkness, and to guide our feet in
the way of peace.

(Al sing.) Hallelujak, etc.

Of the increase of his government
shall be no end, to order and establish

| his kingdom w1th justice forever. The

nations shall come to thy hght, and
| kings to the brightness of thy rising.

(AU sing.) Hallelujah, etc.

I will make thy officers peace and
thy rulers righteousness. Violence and

%
i
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destruction shall no more be heard in thy
land. Nation shall not lift up the sword |
against nation, neither shall they learn |
war any more. For the earth shall be
full of the knowledge of the Lord, as the
waters cover the depths of the sea.

(Al sing.) Hallelujak, etc.

Behold, the days come, saith the
Lord, that I will make a new covenant |
with you. I will put my law within |
you and write it in your hearts. My |
people shall all be righteous ; they shall |
inherit the earth forever. I, the Lord, |

i

(Al sing.) Hallelujak, etc.

V. ANTHEM.

“PBlessed is he who cometh.” (p. 174.)
or “ Daughter of Zion, greatly rejoice.” (p. 48.)

THE CHRISTMAS SERVICE.

VI

(SUPT. 07 PASTOR 7eads verse 8 of Chapter I1. of |
of the Gospel of Luke, viz.:)
¢“ And there were in the same coun-
try shepherds abiding in the field, keep-
ing watch over their flock by night.”

THae ViGir..

VIL 'Carotn.
Silent Night.
(7%e children remaining seated.)

(2-75) |

VIII. |

( Z%e organ plays softly, after the Carol, a few bars
of the “Pastoral Symphony,” from ‘THE
MESSIAH,” or other soft music.)

|
IX. THE ANNUNCIATION.
(SUPT. reads Luke I1., verse 9, viz.:)

A CHRISTMAS SERVICE.

will bring it to pass in mine own time. |
||

[

Ana lo, the angel of the Lord came | ==

upon them, and the glory of the Lord
shone round about them : and they were
sore afraid. And the angel said unto
them : —

SOPRANO RECITATIVE AND CHORUS.
L%
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Fear not, for be-hold I bring you good
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(A sing.)
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(A sing.)
| N

SOPRANO RECIT. (A/Z sz’ngr)

FEeeEr i ,_p;g—;;g%@@

A Saviour which is Christ the Lord! Ihlle lu - ]ah'

*‘_4%:4_71&% “ T
@r—n—:ﬁig aEte o

(SUPT. resumes reading.)

And suddenly there was with the |
angel a multitude of the heavenly host,
praising God and saying,—

(Here will follow, without interruption, the “Glo-
ria in Excelsis.’)

X. ANTHEM.
“ Gloria in Excelsis.” (p. 180.)

XI. THE QUEST.

(SUPT. reads the 15th verse of Chapter I1. of the
Gospel of Luke.)

XL, - CaROL.
Song of the Shepherds. (p. 82.)

XIII. Tuae NATIVITY. i

(SUPT. reads Luke II. 16-20, omitting the 19:‘/15
verse.)

X1V, ‘Canok.
“ Benedicamus Domino.” ( p. 148.)

XV. TueE CrADLE SonG.

(SUPT. reads verse 19 of Chapter I1. of the Gospel
of Luke.)

XVI. Mary’s Hymn.
“ Sleep, my little Jesus.” (p. 44.)

XVII. THE PILGRIMAGE.

21— | (SUPT. reads verses 1-3, and 9-12 of Chapter I1.
o |

of the Gospel of Matthew.)

XVIII. CaroL.
“ We three kings of orient are.” (. 146.)

XIX. THE PRESENTATION.

(SUPT. reads Luke I1. 25-28, to be followed imme-
diately by No. XX. Chant.)

XX CHANT. LLANG DON.
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A CHRISTMAS SERVICE.

XXI. THE INCREASE.
(SuPT. reads Luke I1. 40.)

XXI1. CHANT.

“Glory be to God on high.” (. 78.)

XXIPE. PRAYER.

(May be offered by the SUPT. or PASTOR, or all
may unite in the following.)

UR Father, for the joys of this
glad time, its merry songs, and

its bright gifts, we thank thee. For the
homes that make life dear to us, and for
the friends we love, we thank thee.
For all noble men and women whose
lives have made the earth more beauti-
ful, we thank thee. @We thank thee
especially to-day for him whose birth
we celebrate with festivals of peace and
good-will. We are deeply grateful to
him, and to thee, our Father, for the
lessons that he taught and the example
that he gave us. May we show our
thankfulness in unselfish, happy hearts ;

in generous words; in the cheer that
makes those around us glad; in for-
giving injuries, and in seeking forgive-
ness from any whom we have injured ;
in tender pity for the poor, the hungry,
the sick, and all who cannot have a
merry Christmas. Thus would we
rejoice in the memory of Jesus, and
thus carry within us, and become our-
selves, thy Christmas gift of peace on
earth, good-will to men. Amen.

XXIV.

(Here may follow addresses or other exercises.)

XXV. Crosing CarorL or Hymn.
XXVI. BENEDICTION.

XXVII.

it ——

— :E"{E

A - MEN.

an Laster Servvice.

(/n part arranged from W. U. S. S. Services.)

I. OrcaAN VOLUNTARY OR ANTHEM.

II. EASTER AND THE SPRINGTIDE.

(Sentences to be read by the SUPT. o MINISTER.)

ING, O Heavens, and be joyful, O

Earth! For lo, the winter is past

and gone ; the flowers appear upon the

earth ; the time of the singing of birds

is come, the voice of their music is heard

in the land. The trees put forth their
green.

Sing, O Heavens, and be joyful, O
Earth, for the Lord hath comforted his
people.

He giveth light to them that sit in
darkness and the shadow of death. He
will swallow up death in victory, and
wipe away all tears from all faces.

Unto them who mourn he giveth
beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for sor-
rowing, the garment of praise for the
robes of heaviness.
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AN EASTER SERVICE. 207

As the earth bringeth forth her bud,
and the garden causeth the things sown
in it to spring forth, so the Lord will
cause righteousness and praise to spring
forth among all nations.

III. EasTer HymMmN.

“ Lo, the earth is risen again,” (p. 50) or
“Lo, the day of days is kere” (p.137.)

IV. Psanwm:

(70 be read by SUPT. and SCHOOL #n alternate
verses.)

SING unto the Lord a new song :
Stng unto the Lord all the earth!

Let the heavens rejoice and let the
earth be glad:

Let the fields be joyful, and let the
trees of the wood rejoice.

Let the streams clap their hands.

Let the hills be joyful together, be-
fore the Lord.

Bless the Lord, O my soul; O Lord,
my God, thou art very great!

Who coverest thyself with light as
with a garment.

Thou visitest the earth and waterest
it, thou greatly enrichest it:

Thou makest it soft with showers ;
thowu blessest the springing thereof.

He watereth the hills; he causeth
grass to grow for the cattle, and herb
for the service of man :

That he may bring forth his food
out of the earth.

He gave snow like wool, he cast forth |
his ice like morsels : |
He sendeth forth his word and mell-

eth them ; he causeth his wind to blow,
and the waz‘ersﬂow j

e~ B 2 T P T Qe e U S R T B R b s R e P T

O bless the Lord, ye people, and
make his praise to be heard :

Who holdeth our souls in life, and
suffereth not our feet to be moved.

He maketh the winds his angels :
The flaming lightnings his minis-
ters.

Praise ye the Lord ; both young men
and maidens, old men and children :

Praise the name of the Lord; for

his name alone is excellent.

V. EasteEr CAroL.
“ Welcome, happy morning.” (p. 105.)

VI. EastEr AND CHILDHOOD.
(SuPT. reads.)
ING, children, sing!
And the lily censers swing.

Sing that life and joy are waking, and

that Death no more is king ;
Sing the happy, happy tumult of the

slowly brightening spring !

Sing, little children, sing !
Celia Thaxter.

( Z%e children sing first verse of carol, music, p.132)

¢ Come sing with holy gladness ;
High alleluias sing ;

Lift up your hearts and voices-
With new awakened spring.
Sing youths and gentle m: idens,
X our hymn of praise to-day,
With old men and with children

In sweet according lay.

(SuPT. 7eads.)
Sing, children, sing!
The lilies white you bring
' In the joyous Easter morning for hope
are blossoming ;
' And as the earth her shroud of snow
from off her breast doth fling,

N
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208 AN EASTER

eternal spring.
So may we find release at last from sor-
row and from pain,
So may we find our childhood’s calm,
delicious dawn again.
Sing, little children, sing !

(7%e CHILDREN carol the second verse.)

'The time of resurrection !
Earth sings it all abroad ; —
The Passover of gladness,
The Passover of God !
The sign of life eternal
Is writ on earth and sky,
The hope forever vernal,
Of Life the victory.

(SUPT. 7eads.)

Sweet are your eyes, O little ones, that
look with smiling grace,

Without a shade of doubt or fear, into
the Future’s face !

Sing, sing a happy chorus, with joyful
voices tell

That death is life and God is good, and
all things shall be well ;

That bitter days shall cease

In warmth and light and peace ;

That winter yields to spring.
Sing, little children, sing!

(Z%e CHILDREN carol the third verse.)

Now let the heav'ns be joyful,
The seas their bright waves swell,
Let the round world keep triumph
With all that therein dwell !
Now let the seen and unseen
In one glad anthem blend,

So may we cast our fetters off in God’s |

SERVICE.

VII. EASTER AND IMMORTALITY.

(First Scripture reading by the SUPT. or MINIs.
TER, from ‘“ WISDOM,” one of the later Jewish
Scriptures.)

OD created man to be immortal,
and made him to be an image of
his own eternity.

The souls of the righteous are in the
hand of God; and there shall no tor-
ment touch them.

In the sight of the unwise they seemed
to die; and their departure is taken for
misery, and their going from us to be
utter destruction ;

But they are in peace: for though
they be punished in the sight of men,
yet is their hope full of immortality.

And having been a little chastened,
they shall be greatly rewarded ; for God
proved them, and found them worthy
for himself.

As gold in the furnace hath he tried
|them, and received them as a burnt-
| offering.

They that put their trust in him, shall
understand the truth; and such as be
taithful in love shall abide with him.

The hope of the ungodly is like dust
that is blown away with the wind, like
a thin froth that is driven away with the
storm, like the smoke which is dispersed
here and there with a tempest; and
passeth away as the remembrance of a
guest that tarrieth but a day.

But the righteous live forever more ;
their reward also is with the Lord, and
the care of them is with the Most High.

Therefore shall they receive a glorious
kingdom : and a crown of beauty from
the Lord’s hand.

Let all our hearts be risen

To life that hath no end. _Ame». !

VIII.
(Carol, selected.)
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IX. [ XIIT.
: : : | A CanticLe oF COMMEMORATION.
Second Scripture reading by the SUPT. or (Prepared by Rev. Brooke Herford.)
MINISTER. 1 .

The Gospel may be Mark X V1., or John XX., 1 to
20, or Matt. XII1., 3 to 9, or any other selection.
The epistle verses from 1st Corinthians XV.)

X.”" PRAYER.
(Offered by the SUPT. or MINISTER, or all may
unite in the following.)

LLORD of life, who dwellest in
eternity, and who hast planted

in our hearts the faith and hope which
look beyond the scenes of our mortal
life to another country, even a heavenly
one; we give thee thanks this day, for
the bright shining of the light of immor-
tality in Jesus Christ. As he has shewed
us the blessedness of heaven on earth,
and has called us into a kingdom not of
this world, so may our life be made ever |

richer in the things that do not pass|
away. May we be raised up, in the K

ower of his spirit, from the death of |
sin to the life of righteousness ; zmd,:i
striving now to follow in that path of |
duty and love in which he ever walked

on earth, may we be prepared to follow |

him in hope and trust through all the

. {
darkness of the grave, into the world of

light whither he points the way. And
when our spirits shrink before the mys-
tery of life and death, may we be com-
forted by the thought of that immor-
tal love which knows no change; and
feel that, whether we live or die, we are
safe in thine everlasting arms. Amenr.

XI.
(Carol, selected.)

XII. ADDRESSES, OR OTHER EXER-
CISES.

e 0 bt SO it B 5y 1 e A T S LA T - B 1000E %y

(70 be read by the SUPT. 0y MINISTER — the con-
gregation and children singing the responses.
All standing.)

OW let us remember before the
Lord the holy and faithful who

have passed away, the multitude whom
no man can number, who are gathered
in the heavenly world for evermore!

For all sages of the ancient days, and

all prophets and apostles, and for all

holy teachers of mankind —

0

ta
'l ) S |
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‘We bless thee, (0] God;

praise thy glo - rious name!

|
|

For that holy one, above all others,
| Tesus Christ, who went about doing
good, and laid down his life for man —

| We bless thee, O God: we praise
thy glorious name !

| For the martyrs and faithful followers
| of Christ who have lived or died for the
helping of the world; for the patriot
leaders of freedom, and all who have
wrought for good government and just
laws: for the reverent seekers of wis-
dom who have found out the science of
this wonderful creation; for the sweet
singers who have hymned for us its glory
land its joy, and forall who in the world’s
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210 AN EASTER SERVICE.

common ways have been upright and
done a useful part among men —

We bless thee, O God: we praise
thy glorious name !

For the dear friends and kindred of
our old homes, whose faces we see no
more, but whose love is with us for
ever —

We bless thee, O God : we praise
thy glorious name !

For all kind teachers and companions
of past years, and for the old friends of
our household of faith who worship
thee now in the nobler worship of
heaven —

We bless thee, O God: we praise
thy glorious name !

For the everlasting hope in which
all these have lived, and wrought, and
loved, and suffered, and died —

We bless thee, O God; we praise
thy glovious name !

That we may hold them in continual
remembrance, and have part in their
fellowship of righteousness —

Help us, O Lord: and lead us in
thy ways!

May we love to think of them as with

| thee, and may we be sure that where

' they are, there we may be also —

| Keep us, O Lord: and bring us to
| thy peace!

| So may we be all together, at the
' last ; where there is no more death, nor
| parting, nor tears; and all are with

| thee for ever more.

\ With God for ever. Amen! Amen!
| Amen !
|
| (Here the school will be seated, and, after a pause
of @ minute or two, during which the organ will
softly play the tune of “Auld Lang Syne,” the
school will sing the hymn on p. 154.)
¢ It singeth low in every heart,
We hear it each and all, —
A song of those who answer not,
However we may call, etc.”

XIV.

EasTER OFFERINGS, BAPTISMAL
SERVICE.

CONFIRMATION, OR ADMISSION OF NEW
‘ MEMBERS.

\
|

XV. Crosine Hymn.
(Selected.)

[ XVI1I. BENEDICTION.

A PFloval

I. AxTHEM OR CAROL.
(Selected.)

II.
(SUPT. 07 PASTOR reads.)
O, the winter is past!
The flowers appear again on the
earth ;
The time of the singing of the birds is
come,

Service.

And their voices are heard in all our
land ;
The trees put forth their leaves,
And the buds break into blossom.
Consider the lilies how they grow,
And the roses how they bloom !
Who maketh the grass to spring for
cattle,
And herb for the service of man?

(For appropriate hymns see The Carol, passim.)
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Who filleth the land with fineness of |
wheat,
And covereth the valley with corn?

It is God! who hath made everythmg]

beautiful in its time.
In the beauty of holiness may we
walk before him.

LT, AROL,

“ Summer days once more are coming.” (p. 55.)

IV. RESPONSEs.
" (SUPT. 07 PASTOR, and Children.)
OME let us praise the Maker of
this glorious world ;
By the beauty of flowers and the
glad voices of children.
Immanuel ! ¢“ God is with us,” even
as he was with the Christ,
He is with us here, in the might of
his spirit and his love.
The mighty work of his creation is
going on forever,
In the following of the years, and|
in the joy of each new spring-time.
The earth lay long in the frost and
snow of the winter ;
But God was taking care of it, and
blessing it in secret ways.
The deep snow protected the tender |
root ;

And the flowers were not dead, but |

sleeping.

The spring-time comes like the breath-

ing of a father’s blessing ;

And his sleeping children of the
soil awaken into leaf and flower.

Oh, what a glorious world is this
in which he maketh our dwelling ;

And how wonderful are the outcom-

ings of his power.

s o ettt O o W Bl T T i A A PR CREAM A 2 BB o T

The mighty waters, with their cease-

| less motion, roll from shore to shore ;

The everlasting mountains lift their
| snowy heads on high ;

. Far away are the deep, dark forests
| of cedar and pine.

And the vast prairies lie in the
burning sunshine ;

The cornfield and the garden gladden
us with their promise of good ;

The green grass borders our common
ways with pleasantness.

And everywhere it is the same mighty
Life,

In which all things live and move
and have thetr being !

God is in the forest depths and far
|away on the lonely ocean ;

God seeth the little flowers on the
mountain height,

God is with the shepherd on the
plains, and the laborer in the corn;

God is with us in our daily walk,
Lamong the streets of the city.

God is with the father at his toil, and
‘the mother in her household care :

' God is with the children, at their
| books, or in their play.

Let us praise God with our lips, and
serve him in everything we do;
And think of him with happy hearts
every day we live.
Contributed by Rev. Brooke Herjford.

(70 be _followed immediately by the chant :)
V. CHanT.

“Venite, Exultemus Domino.” (p. 171.)
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VI. FIirsT ScRIPTURE READING.
(By the SUPT. o PASTOR.)

HEN I was yet young, or before |

ever I went astray, I desired wis-
dom openly in my prayer: and even to |
the end will I seek her out. Even from
the flower until the grape was ripe hath

my heart delighted in her ; my foot went
. i e Rl g 'and we hear thy voice in the songs of

 the birds, in the gentle breezes, and the
 lowing waters.
| blessing from this festival of flowers,—

| the blessing of beauty, and the blessmg

in the right way; from my youth up I|
sought after wisdom. For I purposed
to do what was wise, and earnestly to |
follow that which was good. For the!
good man is as the sun shining upon
the temple of the Most High, and as the

rainbow giving light in the clouds: dSw

the flower of roses in the spring of the |
year, as lilies by the rivers of waters, as |
the branches of the trees in the time of |
summer. But when I perceived that!
I could not otherwise obtain wisdom |
except that God gave it to me ; and that |

it was a part of wisdom also to know |
whose gift she was, I prayed unto God, |

and with my whole heart I said :

PrRAYER.

mercy, give me wisdom that sit-
teth by thy throne, and reject me not|
from among thy children: that I may |
know what is pleasing unto thee. For
what man can know the counsel of God,

or what the will of the Lord is, except|

thou give wisdom, and send thy Holy
Spirit from on high !
Lrom the O. T. Apocrypha.

VII. A~xtHEM, CHORAL, orR HymN.

VIII. PRrAYER.
(Offered by the SUPT. or PASTOR, or all may unite
in the following.)
LLORD of heaven and earth, we
bless thee for thy gracious bounty !
In this summer season of fulness and

, | grance.
| from our sight till it has filled our minds
with some new lesson of wisdom and
of goodness.

| come.

plenty, thou dost scatter thy blessings
' with an open hand, making even the
wavsules and lonely places rich with
beauty Thou art our Father ; and with
'the reverence and wonder of adoring
children, we behold thy works and seek

to know thy ways. Thy life gives to the

flowers their grace and their beauty;
May we gain a double

of holy teaching! Gracious Father!
there are flowers that may be opened

within our hearts,—fair blossoms of
 fidelity, and charity, and peace.
‘upon us by thy light, that these graces
of character may give forth their fra-

Shine

May no outward thing pass

So may the mind of
Christ be formed within us, that hence-
| forth and always we may live in the

|‘ spirit of the prayer which he has taught
O GOD of my fathers, and Lord of g

Our Father who art in heaven, hal-
lowcd be thy name. Thy kmgdom
Thy will be done on earth, as
it is in heaven. Give us this day our
daily bread. And forgive us our tres-
passes, as we forgive those who trespass
against us. And lead us not into temp-
tation ; but deliver us from evil: for
thine is the kingdom, and the power,
and the glory, for ever and ever. Amez.

IX. CaroL.
(Selected.)

X.

SEcoND ScripTURE READING.
(Py SUPT. or PASTOR; Zo be selected.)

(C
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X1. CaroLr.
(Selected.)

XII. ADDRESSES.
(Or other exercises, interspersed with carols.)

XIII. CaroL.

XIV. CHILDREN’S BENEDICTION.
(A2l repeat.)
£t IND hearts are the gardens,
Kind thoughts are the roots,
Kind words are the flowers,
Kind deeds are the fruits ;
Love is the sweet sunshine
That warms into life,
For only in darkness

“Eack little flower that opens” (p. 61.)

Grow hatred and styife.”

A Service of Thanksgiving.

FOR THE

I.

AN ANTHEM OF THANKSGIVING.

II. Harvest Hymn.
“Father of mercies.” (p.159.)

III. ScriPTURE RESPONSES.

The earth is the Lord’s and the ful-
ness thereof; the world and they that
dwell therein.

He maketh the sun to shine, and
sendeth the rain from heaven,

That it may give seed to the sower
and bread to the eater.

While the earth remaineth seed-
time and harvest shall not cease.

( CHILDREN sing.)

HARVEST.
H 4 s ! o
F T f e e "T.__jﬂ
J 1an N4 1 - < _ <SRt
e T el
We praise thy glo - rious name!
Ve g4 = R
&r—=—Fr F : H
S f = t-=—H

The summer is past, the harvest is
come: now is the ingathering of the year.

Te sonszf men go forth to their
labor, and the larnd _yzeldet/z Jor them

Jood.

In the fields they reap the harvest and
gather the vintage from the vineyard.

The hills are girded with gladness,
and the pastures are clothed with

Socks.
(Children sing.) ‘ We bless thee, O
God,” etc.

5 W
7 04 I I

Blessed of God is the land, for the

dew of heaven, and for the deep that

coucheth beneath :
For the precious fruits 6roug/zt

e ] 1 | j {' — i |
ST L RN
- :
o =
We bless thee, (0} God;
t {ad
&4 £ ]
=4 ——= t k

—q | forth by the sun, and for the precious

things put forth by the moon.
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214 A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING.

For the chief things of the ancient thee now our joyful thanksgiving for
mountains, and for the precious things‘the harvest of the fields. Thou hast
of the lasting hills; | ordered the course of the changing sea-

: ; son i a tim i
For the precious things of the eart/z}; ons, and appointed a fime for sowing
land a time for reaping ; and while men

nd 7 5 d for the good will :
and 4 fuz”e"ié’ R e e R | have toiled, or watched or rested from
of him who giveth all. i ! R ‘

'their work, thy providence has never

(Children sing.) *“ We bless thee.O | failed, and thou hast prepared for them
God,” etc. lthe reward of their labors. May we

| enjoy the gifts of thy bounty in wisdom,
Then let the fields be joyful and all temperance, and thankfulness, ever

mindful of the love which bestowed
them. And may the remembrance of
thy fatherly goodness to us make our
thoughts kind and gracious towards all
our brethren whom we may help and
cheer; that we may be ever generous
and considerate, ready to succor the
needy and feed the hungry, and rejoic-
ing to lighten any burden of poverty
and distress. So may we also show
forth that loving and self-denying spirit
which was in Jesus, and become more
worthy to be called thy children, and
to receive thine unnumbered gifts of
blessing.—Amen.

that is therein:

Let all the trees of the woods be glad
before the Lord :

He crowneth the year with his good-
ness ; the earth is full of his riches;

The eyes of all wait upon him; he
giveth them thetr meat in due season.

The earth is full of the goodness of
God, and his tender mercies are over
all his works.

Bless the Lord, all ye his works —
and let all flesh bless his holy name

f07‘ ever and ever.
(Al sing.) ** We bless thee, O God.”
From “Way of Life.”’

IV. CaroL.
(Selected.)

Vi PRAYER.

(By the SUPT. or MINISTER, o7 all may unite in
the following.)

E praise thee, O thou Source of

all life and strength and bless-

ing, for the bountiful provision which
thou makest for the wants of thy chil-
dren, filling the earth with food and our
hearts with gladness. We would bring

|

|

VI. CaroL.
(Selected.)

Di1scCOURSE, ADDRESSES, OR
RECITATIONS.

VII.
(During which the CHILDREN may sing carols.)

PaTrioric HymnN.
(2. 155)

VIII.

“ God bless our native land.”’

IX. Tuae DismissioN.

(Supt.) May ye walk worthily of
the Lord, bearing fruit in every good
work, and increasing in the knowledge

of God.
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(Supt.) Give thanks unto the Father,

THANKSGIVING. 215

(who made us meet to be partakers of
'the inheritance of the saints in light.
(Al sing.) We bless thee, O God,

\we praise thy glorious name.

{ X. THE BENEDICTION. (Surr.)

? HE Lord bless us and keep us.

The Lord make his face to shine
upon us and be gracious to us. The
| Lord lift up his countenance upon us
and give us peace.

XI.
(AU sing.) % A_-_ MEEN_

oy

National, orv Decovation Dap Service.

(Chiefly from “ The Way of Life.”)

I. OPENING ANTHEM.
II. PaTrioric HymMmn.

III. ScripTURE RESPONSES.

RISE, shine, for thy light is come,
And the glory of the Lord is

risen upon thee! :
Awake, put on thy strength, O Zion !

Put on thy beautiful garments, O
Jerusalem!

For thou hast drunk at the hand of
the Lord the cup of his fury,

Thou hast drunken the dregs of the
cup :

He hath taken it out of thy hand,

No more shalt thou drink it again!

For thou hast loosed the bands of
wickedness,

Thou hast undone the heavy burdens:

Thou hast broken every yoke,
Andbid the oppressed go freel

(Al sing.)
yal.d 1 —
i 23;4{:' :é f ==
I 14nY s 1
R it R ol 1 - &2 B
N
Hal - le lu - jah? A - - men,
e <. G SR e ¥
l@#n | T o e i oy |
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| Wherefore art thou red in thire ap-
parel,
\ And thy garments like him that

treadeth the wine-vat?

Thou hast trodden the wine-press
alone,

And of the nations there was none
with thee !

Break forth into joy, O Zion,

Put on thy beautiful garments, O
Jerusalem !

L B S ol i ke
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For the Lord hath comforted thy
people,

He hath redeemed their inheritance.

Go through, go through thy gates,

Prepare the way of thy people:

Cast up, cast up an highway ;

Lift up a standard for the nations ;

For in righteousness hath the Lord
called thee,

And given thee for a light to the
kingdoms.

(AU sing.) Hallelujah!

Violence shall no more be heard in
thy land,

Amen.

Wasting nor destruction within thy
borders:

But thou shalt call thy walls Salvation,
And thy gates Praise.

Thy gates shall be open continually ;
ey shall not be shut day nor night :
And nations shall come to thy light,
And kings to the brighiness of thy

rising.

(Al sing.) Hallelujak!

Amen.

IV. Patrioric Hymn.
(Selected.)

V. ScripTURE PRAYER.

GOD, we have heard with our

ears, our fathers have told us,
what deeds thou didst in their days,
what thou didst in the days of old.
With a strong hand, and an outstretched
arm thou didst guide the people across
the sea; thou didst scatter the inhabit-

| the children of men.

NATIONAL, OR DECORATION DAY SERVICE.

ants before them, and didst cause our
fathers to prosper. Not by their swords
obtained they the land, nor did their
own arms give them the victory; but
thy right hand and thine arm, because
thou hadst favor unto them. When
they went from nation to nation, from
one kingdom to another people, thou
didst suffer no man to turn them ; thou
didst reprove kings for their sakes, when
they were yet very few in number, very
few and strangers in the land; when
they were wandering in the wilderness,
and found no city to dwell in; when

| they were hungry and thirsty, and their

souls grew faint within them, then they

| cried unto the Lord in their trouble,

and thou deliveredst them out of all their
distresses. The little one hath become

|a thousand, and the small one a great

nation: let the redeemed of the Lord
say this whom he hath redeemed from
many lands : from the east and from the
west, and from the north and from the
south. O let us praise the Lord for his
goodness, for his wonderful works to

Our portion hath
fallen to us in pleasant places: yea, we
have a goodly heritage. The Lord our
God be with us, as he was with our
fathers: that he may incline our hearts
unto him to keep his commandments,
and to walk in his ways. Amezn.

VI. CuANT.
(2. 173.)

“Cantate Domino.”’

VII. DiscoursE, ADDRESSES, OR

REciTATIONS.

VIII. Patriotic HymMmN.

(Selected.)
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IX. BENEDICTION.
(Repeated by all.)

OW pray we for our country,
That ever she may be
The holy and the happy,
And the gloriously free!

Who blesseth her is blessed !
So peace be in her walls;

And joy in all her palaces,
Her cottages and halls.

X. Tuae DoxoLocy.

A Serbice

of IHevep.

“ Open thy mouth for the dumb.’

I.

OprENING ANTHEM OR CHORAL.

II. ANNIVERSARY SONG.
(2. 153.)

III. RESPONSES.

HE Lord is good to all,

And his tender mercies are over
all his works.

The eyes of all wait upon thee,

And thou givest them their meat in
due season.

Thou openest thine hand,

And satisfiest the desire of every
living thing.

Behold the fowls of the air; they sow
not, nor reap, nor gather into barns;

Yet the heavenly Father Jfeedeth

them.

Are not five sparrows sold for two
farthings?

And not one. of them is forgoiten
before God.

Blessed are the merciful,
For they shall obtain mercy

| A righteous man regardeth the life of
| his beast,

But the tender mercies ¢ f the wicked
are cruelty.

IV. Hvymn.

“Loving-kindness to all” (p.8.)

V. AbpbresseEs, REApiNnGs, ReciTA-
TIONS, “ MEMORY GEMS,” GooD AND NOBLE
SAYINGS, AND ANECDOTES OF KIND DEEDS
DONE TO BOTH HUMAN AND DUMB CREATURES.

(Znterspersed with singing.)
VI. Crosine Hymn.
“ Lo, the day of God is breaking.” (p.81.)

| (Sing the first two verses, and close with the follow-

} ing stanza )

OME, O day of kindness dawning !

‘ With thy still increase

| Truth and Mercy meet together,

\ ; B

Righteousness and Peace.

(Chorus.) Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
etc.

VII. CHILDREN’S BENEDICTION.
(A2 unite.)

E prayeth well who loveth well
Both man and bird and beast

| He prayeth best, who loveth best

| All things both great and small ;

For the dear God who loveth us,

t  He made and loveth all.




ALPHABETICAL INDEX.

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide
Above the clear blue sky .
Acquaint thee, young spirit .

All around us fair with flowers .
All glory be to God most high .

All good night! all-good night .
Angels holy, high, and lowly
Angry words, O let them never
Another day its course hath run
As I kept watch beside my sheep .
As the sun’s enlivening eye . .
As ye would others should to you.
At Easter morn the lark ascending

Be kind to dumb creatures

Be kind to thy Father .

Be not swift to take offence .

Be the matter what it may

Be thou faithful unto death .

Be thou, O God, exalted high
Blessed are the poor in spirit (chant)
Blessed is he who cometh
Blessings on thee, gracious Lord .
Bless the Lord, O my soul (chant)
Brief life is here our portion

Build up an altar to the Lord

By cool Siloam’s shady rill

By what I owe a mother’s love .

Calm on the listening ear of night
Carol, brothers, carol . :

Cast thv burden upon the Lord

Catch the sunshine, though it flickers
Cheerfully, cheerfully, let us all live .
Come, brothers, let us 8o.

Come, children, and join in our festxval song
Come forth, and bring your garlands
Come, frlends, the world wants mendmg
Come, Holy One, in love . .

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove .

Come, sing with holy gladness .

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain .

Come ye thankful people, come

Commit thy griefs, O pilgrim

Courage, brother, do not stumble .
Cradled all lowly .

39
29
IIS
55
17
72
63
100
4
14
8%
108

129

8
71
39

118
82
16

137

174
67

.43

123
162
74
41
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105§
93
30
8
42
83
22
12
132
138
165
119
106
147

Daughter of Zion, greatly rejoice .
Day is breaking, earth is waking .
Days of Summer glory .

Don’t kill the birds, the 11tt1e bll’dS

Each little flower that opens
Each one has a mission
Earth below is teeming

Father, hear the prayer we offer
Father in heaven, hear us to-day .
Father, look upon thy children .
Father of mercies, God of peace .
Father, thy paternal care .

Father, to us, thy children, humbly kneelmg
Father, who dost dwell on high
Forward! be our watchword

Friends, we bid you welcome here
From all that dwell below the skies .
From heaven above to earth I come .

Gentle Jesus, pure and holy .

Gently the twilight hours are nearing

Give; ’tis the word of Jesus e

KGloria! Gloria! to God on high

Glory be to God on high (chant) . .

Glory be to the Father and the Son (chant)

Glory be to the Father, who is in heaven
{chant). .o 2 ;

Glory! glory! glory' in the hlghest ;

Glory! glory to God in the highest

God bless our native land .

God bless the home, though humble .

God give ye merry Christmas-tide. .

God hath sounded forth the trumpet

God is my strong salvation . . ;

God make my life a little light .

God speaks to me in every wind

Go forward, Christian soldiers .

Gone are the great and good :

Grant us thy peace along our homeward
way . St

Hail to the glad New Year .
Hark, a burst of heavenly music .
Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs

218

48
35

97
61
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164
35

34
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33
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX.

fark, the lilies whisper . . . e
Hark, what mean those holy voices .
Hear your country’s call . .

Heavenly shepherd, true and holy
Heavenward swells our fervent song .
Higher, higher will we climb . .
Holy Father, thou hast taught me
Holy, holy, holy is God .
Holy Spirit, hear our prayer . TR
Ho, thou traveller on life’s highway .
How dear is the thought that the angels
How lovely hill and vale appear
Hushed was the evening hymn .

If I were a sunbeam :

If the world seems cold to you

If thou but suffer God to guide thee

If you cannot on the ocean Rz r

I heard the robin singing .

I live for those whe love me.

I look to thee in every need .

In the cross of Christ I glory . .

In the twilight hours, 'mid the breath of
flowers W N

I sing the mlghty power of God

It came upon the midnight clear

I think when I read that sweet story.

It singeth low in every heart

I will lift up mine eyes (chant) .

Jesus, delicious memory . .
Joyfully, joyfully come we to brmg

Kind hearts are the gardens.
Kindly words and thoughtful service.
Kind words can never die. i

Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling gloom
Lead us, heavenly Father.

Let all the world in every corner smg
Let us with a gladsome mind

Lift your glad voices in triumph
Light, O Light, O blessed Light
Little by little the day goes by

Little drops of water

Lord, before thy presence come
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing
Lord God, we worship thee .

Lord, thy glory fills the heaven

Lo, the day of days is here . .

Lo, the day of God is breaking

Lo, the earth is risen again .

Love divine, all love excelling .

Make me, Lord, obedient, mild .
Make use of me, my God.

64
10
28
34
110
9I
73
167
169
8o
II
15
72

65
86

107

84 |

76 |
51

50

124
18

140

46
154
171

45
93

36w’0

’Mid pleasures and palaces . . . .
Mourn for the thousands slain . . . .
My country, ’tis.of thee . . < ¢ ¢ .

Nature wakes and woodlands ring
Nearer, my God, to Thee

Never forget the dear ones .

Never give up the right way

Now host with host assembling

Now on sea and land descending .
Now thank we all our God .

Now the day is over :

Now to Heaven our prayer ascendmg

O be joyful in the Lord (chant)
O come, let us sing . . D
O Father, by thy holy o D
| O God, I thank thee that the mght

I O God, we praise thee and confess

O Heart- brightener, Sorrow-lightener
holy, holy, holy . . gl
O Holy Star! O Holy Star !
O lily fair, O lily fair )
O little town of Bethlehem .
O praise God in his holiness 3
O sing unto the Lord a new song (chant) :
O thou whose bounty fills the earth .
Oh, come, let us sing (chant)
Oh, ever on our earthly path g
Oh, scatter kind words all around you .
Oh, the beautiful old story
Oh, the Father’s hands are helpmg
Oh, the glory of living for duty
Oh, would you be a sunbeam
One little star in the starry night .
One prayer I have, all prayers in one
One thought I have, my ample creed
On our way rejoicing oy )
Onward, Christian soldiers .
Open the door for the children . -
Our blessed redeemer, ere he breathed .
Our Father who art in heaven (chant)
Out of every clime and people .
Over the hills, across the plain .

Peaceful the morning, quiet the day .
Peal forth your joyous music . .
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Praise to God, and thanksgiving
Praise ye the Lord all ye nations .
Praise ye the Lord, who is king

Rejoice ! Rejoice! Come forth with pralse,
Rock of Ages, unto thee . .

Sadly bend the flowers.

30 | See the conquering hero comes
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See the morning sunbeams . . . . .
See the rivers flowing .

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes
Silent night! peaceful night!

Simple carollers are we :

Singing, the reapers homeward come
Sleep, my little Jesus ;

Softly now the light of day .
Sometimes a light surprises . . .
Sowing our seed by the dawnlight fair .
Sparkling and bright in its liquid light .
Strew all their graves with flowers
Strong in the living God . !
Suffering Son of Man, be near us .
Summer days once more are coming .

Teach me, my God and King

Tell me not in mournful numbers .

Thanks for mercies past receive

The bird let loose in Eastern skies

The corn is ripe for reaping . .

The days are gliding swiftly by .

The first Nowell the angels . .

Thci heavens declare the Lord’s endless
ory . z

The light of truth is breakmg :

The light pours down from heaven

The Lord Almighty reigneth . .

The Lord is my shepherd (chant) .

The Lord is my shepherd, no want . .

The morning is breakmg, the dayhght ap-

pears

The precious seed of weepmg

The rose is queen among the flowers

The shadows of the evening hour.

The still, small voice that speaks .

The Sunday bells are calling ‘

The voice of old by Jordan’s flood

The world is glad, the world is bright

There is a mother’s voice of love .

There lives a voice within me

There’s a wonderful tree .
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Think gently of the erring one .
Thou hast fallen in thine armor
To and fro, to and fro .

To-day a solemn stillness .

5| To thee I have devoted

To thee, O God in heaven

To thee, O God, we offer. .
To Thee, O Lord Almighty .
To thee, the Lord Almighty .
Touch not the cup, it is death .
Thy will be done (chant) .

Upward, where the stars are burning

We are living, we are dwelling .
We are marching onward .

Weary am I, go to rest . :
We come, 0 Lord, with gladness :
Welcome, happy morning, age to age
Welcome, welcome is the greeting
We plough the fields, and scatter .
We praise thee, O God :
We're soldiers on duty, the foe.
We three kings of Orient are
We’ve hands that are willing
Whate’er my God ordains is right

What means this glory round our feet .

What shall little children bring
When evening shadows gather .

When for me the silent oar . .
When the morn is bright and falr
When the rosy beams of morning .
When warmer suns and bluer skies .
Where is the Christian’s fatherland .
Whichever way the wind doth blow .
Winter’s snows have passed away.
With banner and with song .

With joy we greet thy glad return’
Work, for the night is coming .
Would you gain the best in life

You’re starting to-day on life’s journey .

(‘. T GILIAR, WUSIG TUTORRATHER, BOSTOW. )




SRR, |, e NINCTIVER, ST FRMPRENPS v ST SRR o2 A.awﬁﬁvﬁ.uw..ww Ty




CHOIR LEADERS

Are aware of the fact that the greatest mnsical need
of the choir is GOOD, NEW Scripture and Hymn
Anthems for openmg, closing and occasional use.
This need the

MUSICAL VISITOR

proposes to supply every month. - It will have in

each number enough

CHOICE ANTHEMS & CHOIR PIECES

to last a choir until the next issue. In addition to
this, there will be a number of fine Organ Volun-
taries, while in the reading department will be found
the usual assortment of SKETCHES, STORIES, ES-
SAYS, and articles of special interest to choir and
chorus members.

SUBSCRIPTION $1.50 A YEAR.
In Clubs of 5 or more, $1.00 each.

A Sample Copy of the ‘‘VISITOR,’’ containing
Anthems and Voluntaries, will be mailed to any
address for 10 cents. Address

THE JOHN CHURCH €0., Cincinnati, 0.

OUR SONG WORLD.

For Singing Classes, Churches and Conventions-
Anthems, Glees, Part Songs, and Vocal Culture.

By Geo. F. Root and C. C. Case.

60 cents each by mall, postpaid; $6 per dozen
by express, not prepaid.

The Musical Curriculum

8till leads as the most thorough and progressive of
all piano methods. 'The only book that makes play-
ing and singing go hand in hand. $3.00, by mail,

postpaid.

SPECIAL SONGCS

AND RESPONSIVE SERVICES

For Easter, S. S. Anniversaries, Thanksgiving, Christ-
masand other Festivals.

New every year. Everything in the nnmcal line
that can be wanted by Choir, Church, Sunday School
or Choral Society, will be found in the greatest variety
at the publishing house of &

THE JO/-//V C‘HU/?C’// 00., 0mamnaz‘1 0

Send for our (‘ompleto (‘ntalog‘uo of Sheet
Music and Musiec Books,

WONDROUS LOVE.

A New Singing Book for Sunday Schoo s,
by Geo. ¥. Root and C. €. Case.

THE WORDS
throughout the entire book are strong, helpful, and

encovragine
THE MUSIC

has been especially pre wred to meei the increasing
demand for bright and harmonious music that ean be
readily taken up and learnea by the whole schonl.
192 pages, haudsomely bound iu boards.

Price 35 Cents by mail, postpaid; $3.60 a dozen
by express, not prepaid.

CONSOLATION.

A Special Collection of Ninety-Six Hymns,
Tanes and Chants

FOR

Funeral and Memorial Services,

Together with suitable ‘“ Gospel Songs,”” ne{v and old,
designed to comfort those that mourn. Edited by

JAMES BR. MURRAY.

Bound in flexible cloth for convenience in carry-
ing in the pocket.

Price 35 Cents each by mail, postpaid; $3.(¢
per dozen by express, not prepaid.

A CHOICE ANTHEM BOOK.

MCPHAIL’S ANTHEMS.

By M. L. McPHAIL.

The aim of the author bas been to provide musir
for choirs of every degree of proficiency, and for a
the various uses of the church service, and to thi:
end, beautiful and orviginal e« )mpnsnmm have bee:.
interspersed with choice selections and arrangemenis
from the works of Mozart, Concone, Bellini, Tours,
Barnby, Smart. Costa, Barri, Lindsay, etc., (,t(,

Price, $1.00 each by mail, postpaid; $10.00 a
dozen by express, not prepaid.
Specimen pages free.

PUBLISHED BY

THE JOHN G’HU/?GH C0., Cincinnati, 0.

Send for our Conlplel(- Catalogue of Sheet
Music and Music Books.




