











PREFACE.

Why send out another song book? Because— :

1. The age moves and so must the song world. Fach generation must
produce its own books.

2. The people want new books. There is a demand. Why should we not
assist in supplying it?

3. We have the songs. What else can we do than publish them? One
man was cast into outer darkness for burying his talent.

4. We believe God would have us publish the book. We belong to Him—
soul, body and business. We feel that His blessing has been on us in pre-
paring it, and will be on the book.

5. We humbly claim to have a most excellent book. Some of its advan-
tages we name: (¢) Choice music; (b) More beautiful solos than other books,
some of which are “The Life-Boat,” “ The Skeptic’s Daughter,” * Beautiful
Beckoning Hands,” “ Some Mother’s Child,” “ The Good Mother’s Influence,” ¢
«Ryil Influence of a Mother and Sister,” “The Christian at the Station,”
“The Sinner at the Station,” “ Answered Prayer,” “There’s a Heaven in the
Heart,” etc. These single pieces in sheet form would each cost as much as
the book; (¢) A line of awakening, deeply convictive songs; (4) Some good
temperance songs; (¢) A fine line of old-time choruses that stir all hearts;
(/) Splendid, taking, new songs that every one will enjoy; (£) The songs
have the gospel ring; we expect them, under God, to be a great blessing to
many souls; (%) It is in both round and shape notes; the character notes
have been appropriately styled “music made easy;” (Z) The book is cheap
though it contains 240 songs, making a number one book at a very low
price.

Now for these reasons we commit our book to God and to His people.
May it bring “ Tears” of penitence and joy, and raise shouts of “Triumph.”
We pray God’s blessing on those who use it, and ask the prayers of all.

Your friends in holy song,

Yol - PICKELT,
M. W. KNAPP.
JNo. R. BRYANT. .

“Music Made Easy.” Shape Note Explanation.

Do Re Mi Fa = = 5ol La Si
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No. 1. Tears and Triumphs.

M. W. KNAPP, L. L. PICKETT.
g To Him by whose help this and all other songs of ours in this book have been

written, this song s especially dedicated.
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( Tears of con-tri-tion by souls led a - stray, Triumphs of mer - cy o’er
o 1 Tears of de-spon-den -cy, sor-row,and grief, Triumphs thro’Je - -
siq. Tears .ol ro- gret o-ver tem-pers with-in, 'Al“r‘iumphs t-h‘at Je-sus can
“+{ Tears o - ver weakness and doubting and fear, Triumphs of faith
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sins wash’d a-way. sus who giv-eth re-lief. Tears or glad triumphs for
cleanse fromall sin.  in the promis-es clear
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you and for me, Sob - bing or shout-ing, Whichshall it be?
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Copyrighted, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
3 Tears that poor sinners their Saviour should spurn,
Triumphs when penitent, glad they return.
Tears for professors who holmess fight,
Triumphs when conquered they own that it ’s right.
4 Tears over sowing and waiting so long,
Triumphs o’er harvest and reaper’s glad song.
Tears when stern censures unjustly befall,
Triumphs that Jesus then knoweth it all.

Tears of Gethsemane, anguish, and blood, ‘

Triumphs o’er hopes resurrected of God. I

Tears at dark Calvary; self there must die,

Triumphs as power comes down from on high.

6 Tears over caskets, the dying and dead,

Inumphs through words which our Saviour has said.
‘ears over partings, when friends come to die,

Triumphs o’er union, so sweet in the sky.

Tears of despair at the great Judgment Day,

Triumphs of saints as the earth fades away.

Tears then forever in anguish and night, ;

Or triumphs with Jesus in glansions of light.
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Ne. 2.

Rev. J. H. MARTIN.

Cleave ta the Saviear.

R. M McINTOSH.

Would youplease and hon- or
Would you win His loveand fa-vor? Be His ser -
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Je-sus? Fol-low Himin all you do;

9 Would you have a friendin Je -sus, To supportyou in your \\ a\
Own Him as your Lord and Mas-ter, Him receive,
3 Do you long to be withJe-sus, And a erownof life se - care?
: Be thou pa-tient in His ser-vice, Meekly to S Ca TR
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vant, f‘uthful tlm { Cleave to the Sav-iour day by day, Temptedhy

and love, o - bey. | Du-ty perform,and courage display,
the end en -dure.
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Copyright, 1885, by R. M. McIntosh.
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Is my Name Written There?
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2 Lord, my sins they are many,
~2—2 L Like the sands of the sea,
1 fis But Thy blood, O my Saviour,

1 Lord, I care not for riches
Neither silver nor gold ;

I would make sure of heaven,

I would enter the fold.

In the book of Thy kingdom,

With its pages so fair,
Tell me, Jesus my Saviour,

Is my name written there?

Cho.—Is my name written there,
On the page white and fair ?
In the book of Thy kingdom,
Is my name written there? 4

T

Is sufficient for me;
For Thy promise is w

ritten,

In bright letters that glow,

“Though your sins be as scarlet,

I will make them like snow.”’

3 Oh! that beautiful city,

With its mansions of light,

Where the angels are

With its glorified beings,
In pure garments of white;
Where no evil thing cometh
To despoil what is fair;

watching,—

Is my name written.there?
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No. 4.

T Weald be Thine.

i : Mrs. ADELINE H. BEERY. JNoO. R. BRYANT. By per.
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1. In all mytho'ts,in all my ways,In all mydeeds,in all my praise;
2. When wand’ring thro’ the shades of night,Or sing-ing in the morningbright;

3. Tho’ strong temp-ta- tions I should meet, Tho’waves of trou - ble ’round me beat ;
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Thro’ all my momentsand my days,My dearest Lord, I would be Thine.

‘When battl’ing for the good and right, My dearest Lord, I would be Thine.
To Theel’ll quickly turn my feet;My dearest Lord, I would be Thine.
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Oh, keep me in Thy truth di-vine,Most gracious Lord,I would be Thine. |
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No. 5.  He Fally Saves me Now.

Tue ¥ P Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. I came to Je - sus with my sin, He ful-ly %‘L\ es me Now ;
£. Once guilt - y fears oppressedmy soul, He ful-ly saves me now;
2. Sin’s i - ronchainsonce held me fast, He ful - ly saves me now ;
4. Once all wasdark,butnow there’slight,He ful-1ly saves me now;

i
o ' “hews U .2 & . . A =5 Ak
3 ® « @ . .
{;gz}z'}jﬁ—‘fx”-——:?xr;i: DD ) A ‘T_';:*i ,J:J:Z\:.
e e e e S
z B b b Z
v caed —3
HE S R RE T
A _j§*:§: s . (248 :?—“E*Ej§- e i s
D <D — < s R e e e T
St -~ A P JIBIE S 4L, RSN BRI —!-m~¢~t—jlﬁ——
K4 b e X .z
He washed a - way its ev - 'ry stain, He ful - ly saves me now.
His cleans-ing blood has made me whole,He ful - ly saves me now.
But I'm re-deemed,I’m free at last, He ful- ly saves me now.
He found me blind, he gave mesight, He ful - ly saves me now.
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He. ful - ly saves me now, He free-ly saves me now;
He saves me now, He saves me now ;
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He washeda - way sin’s ev - ’ry stain, He ful - ly saves me now.
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Copyright, 1893, by L. L. Pickett, d 5- l V l v
5 The Sun of righteousness has risen, 7 I sought again my Saviour’s side,
His beams have turned my hell to In the upper room was sanctified.
heaven. ; ; o S5d3
8 His gracious Spirit dwells within,
6 Converted first at Calvary’s cross, His fire consumed indwelling
My barque on many a wave was tossed. sin.
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Rev.

6. Christ Within.

B. CARRADINE.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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55 My heart was once hea‘\iw with sad-ness, Aucl struggling with burdens and
2. Once Je-sus would vis-it His dwelling, Thenleave thro’ my doubt or my
8. Thegrave wasonce dark to my vis - ion, A goal that I carednot to
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I sin; But now it is  thrill-ing with glad - ness, For
sin; But now I re- joice in the tell - ing My
win; A gate now to coun-tries E - ly- sian! Since
sin I shout now o’er bur - dens and loss -es, For
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Je-sus isdwelling within. O glo-ry to God! the Saviour has come, He
Saviour a - bid-eth within.
Je-sus isdwelling within.
Je-sus isdwelling within.
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shout on my'wa),athome and abroad, O glo ry, O glo-ry to God.
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5 Gone now is the sighing and sorrow,
The cares and the fears of the day
I asknot what comes with the morrow,

For

Jesus is in me to stay.

e
6 Let Samn and men now assail me,
Let Death lay me low in the grave!
The Viector within will not fail me

7 What more can I pray for or have.




No.7. He Shall Feed His Flock.

IpA L. REED. JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. He shall feed Hisflocklike a shep-herd, Ile shall lead themwith His hand;

2. He shall feed Hisflocklike a shep-herd, He shall gath - er all His own,
3. He shall feed His flocklike a shep-herd, Wherethe streams of glad-ness flow ;

| v’ l
Heshall fold  the lambsin His bos-om, By His strength they dai-ly stand :
He shallkeep themsafe in His king-dom, Lead themto His Fa-ther’s throne.

Heshall lead them ten-der-1ly ev - er, And His mer - ¢y they shallknow.
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He shall feed . . His flock like a shep - herd, Heshall guard
Feed His flock, like a shepherd feed His flock, He shall
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.-them day ‘by ¢ day; . “«. By His gide’. .- "po.e=~il he's
guard themday by day, day by day. By His side
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tide-them, . ... . Hewill lead . .themday by day.

e - vil e’er be-tidethem, He will lead them d;ly by day,day by day.

{ e el
e i at et ) = A S
@Eﬁﬁi,, 2 - - E " - E R iﬁwg o itoe I_'“" s A- A
e e e
Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant. ['8 [ l V ‘ V \__/

-
E
b
2
a3
E
1
*
X §

RN

+
A

e SRR S

Bk

RN W SN SRS R

c o7

F A

Epr

T

SR F e e N

3

Tl T 1

PR P (S




2
;
3
| No.3. Sweet Sabbath Bag of Rest.
4 Words and Music by L. L. PICKETT.
( Dedicated to the Railroad men of the world, who are robbed of their Sabbaths by
” heartless corporations and g _]odless Sunday travelers.)
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* 1. My heart e'er turns with joy to thee,Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
2. When la - bors tire and toils oppress,Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
“ 3 A typethou art of heav’nly bliss,Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
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When from earth’s cares and toils I flee,Sweet Sabbath day of rest! ‘
Thy peace shalt calm this ach-ing breast,Sweet Sabbath day of rest! "
; Peace of that world will bring to this,Sweet Sabbath day of rest! ‘
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k¢ Sweet Sab-bath day of rest, Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
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5 ! Thou’1t lift the bur - den, save and bless,Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
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Lopyruht 1894, by L. L. Pickett. s : g
4 Refreshing to the mind and soul, 5 And when earth’s weary race is
Sweet Sabbath day of rest! o’er,
I : A balm which makes the wounded Sweet Sabbath day of rest!
whole, We’ll share thy joys for evermore,
: Sweet Sabbath day of rest! Sweet Sabbath day of rest!




Ne. 9

FAITH WILLIAMS.

Frach Day a Little Nearer.

“ Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you.” James iv: 8,
J. H. TENNEY.

1. Each day

3. So, trust-ing in His

mer - ¢y
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in sweet com-mun -ion With Je - sus now I rise,
2. And day by day I'm learn- ing That though my earth-ly way

And love so meas-ure - less,

Is  oft throughshad -ows wind-ing, *T will lead

to per - fect
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And find His ser - vice ev- er A glad and sweetsur - prise;

day ;

Each day my soul is full-er Of peace and joy - ful - ness;
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Thoughwhat each day is bring-ing My soul may nev - er guess,
Each day I know I'm rest-ing With-in His shelt-ring arms,
Each day, whilelife is giv - en, Still strong-er would I be,
s o o A ¥ o A A. A A. A A A o
Sy —2 e £
N=<D i il —— f E o
Eohe ' " — - 5 e
v N
v
TR . E— ' N
553 ey e e
e ST A Ty, e i s P WS T AR . PRl Sy —
J ATTA g A A & ) +
Yet to HiscrosslI mclmfr-mg, And on my way I — press.

My heart, this thought en - fold-ing
Till from on high my Sav- -iour Shall say, Come home with Me.

Is safe fromearth’sa - larms.
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Ne.10.  The 3keptic’s Daughter.

C. C. Cox. L. L. PICKETT.

When Ethan Allen’s daughter lay dying, she called her father to her bedside, and said, ‘ Dear father,
I am about to cross the cold, dark river. Shall I trust to your opinions, or to the teachings of dear
mother 2’ “Trust to your mother!’’ said the champion of infidelity; and, covering his facs with his
hands, he wept like a child.”—Harper’s Monthly.

Very effective as a solo. 1 . }
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. “The damps of death are com-ing fast, My fa - ther, o’er iy brow.

ol

| 2. ¢ In thine? I’ve watched thy scornful smile,And heard thy with’ring tone,
3. «“Or is it in  my moth-er’s faith? How fond-ly do I “ trace
4. “<’T was then she took this sa - cred book,And from its burn-ing page
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The past with all its scenes has fled, And I must turn me now
When-e’er the Christian’s humble hope Was plac’d a - bove thine own;
Thro’ many a wea-ry year long past, That calm and saint-ly face.
Read how its truths sup-port the soul, In youth and fail -ing age;
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To that dim fu - ture that in vain My fee - ble eyes de -scry;
I’ve heard thee speak- of com -ing death Without a shade of gloom,
How of -ten do I call tomind, Now she is’neath the sod,
And bade me in its pre -ceptslive, And by its pre-cepts die,
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Tell me, O fa- ther, in this hour, In whose stern faith to die.
Andlaugh at all the child-ish fears That clus-ter round the tomb.
The place — the hour — in  which she drew My ear - ly tho’ts to God.

That I might share a homeof love, In worlds be-yond the sky.
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5 “ My father, shall I look above, 6 The frown upon that warrior brow,
Amid this gathering gloom, ’assed like a cloud away,
To Him whose promises of love And tears ecoursed down the rugged cheek
Extend beyond the tomb! That flowed not till that day.
Or curse the being who hath blessed “ Not—not in mine,” with choking voice
This checkered path of mine; The skeptic made reply, \
Must I embrace my mother’s faith, “ But in th{\; mother’s holy faith, W
Or die, my sire, in thine?” My daughter, may’st thou die.” i
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Ne. (1. Threw Ouat the Life-Line.

Rev. E. S. UFFORD. Rev. E. S. UFFORD.,
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1. Throw out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave,There is a brother whom

2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong, Why do you tar - ry, my

3. Throw out the Life-Line to danger-fraught men, Sink-ing in anguish where

4. Soonwill this sea-son of res-cue be o’er, Soonwe shall go to the
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some one shouldsave ; So‘me-bod - y¥’s broth-er, O who then will dare
broth-er, so long? See, he 1is sink-ing, O has-ten to- day,
we’ve nev-er been; Winds of temp -ta -tion and bil - lows of woe,
fair E - den shore; Then in the dark hour of death may it - be,
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To throw out the Life-Line,his per-il to share? Throwoutthe Life-Line !
And out with the life-boat, a - way,then, a - way.
Will soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow.
That Je - sus willthrowout the Life-Lineto thee.
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Life-Line ! throw out the Life-Line! Someone is sink-ii g to - day.
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No. 12. Beaatiful, Beckoning Hands. -

Rev. C. C. LUTHER. By per. (7o my Choir at Walhalla, S. C.) JNO. R, BRYANT.
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1. Beau - ti- ful hands at the gate-way to-night,
2. Beck - on-ing hands of a moth-er whose love
3. Beau - ti-ful hands of a lit- tle one,—see,

Fa - ces all shin-ing'with
Sac - ri-ficed life its de -
Ba - Dby voice call-ing, O

o3 S . o Ahee e ks RN S <058, <1
@‘Q:@.ﬁ_p_ e {,’_!*t—i{f ,
e e e L e L e

v v - v 59
e SR T e N
5plw o e S s Yee N——NNN i CEr e
e N = & m ‘,j":’:,*'“ ]

-

ra - di - ant light.
vo - tion to prove;
moth -er, to thee;

Eyes looking down from yon heav-en -1y home,
Handsof a fa - ther to mem -0 - ry dear,
Ro - sy-cheek’d darling,the light of our home
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Beau - ti - ful hands that are beck-on -ing come. Beck - - on - ing
Beck’ning up high - er the wait-ing one here.
Tak - en so ear -1y, is Deck-on-ing come. Beau - ti - ful, beau-ti - ful,
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hands, . Call - ing the dear ones to heav-en - ly lands,
beck - on-ing hcmds
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Beck - - on-ing hands, . . Beau - ti- ful,beck-on- -ing hands. . .
Beau - ti-ful,beauti-ful, beckoum«r hands,Beau - ti- ful,beck-on-ing, beckonmg hands.
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Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.

4 Beckoning hands of a husband or wife,

Waiting and watching the lov’d
Hands of a brother, a sister, a

ones of life;
friend,

Outfrom the ga te~way to- mght they extend.
» ‘Vorde used by special permission of the author who owns copy right on them.
Co, yr 3ht transferred to L. L. Pickety.

Beau - tl—ful beck-on-ing
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b Brightest and best of that glorious throng,

Center of all, and the theme of our song,
Jesus, our Saviour, the pierced one st: mds

Lovmgly calling

, with beckoning hands,




INe. 3. dendreus Love.

¢ God so loved the world.”” John iii: 16.
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1. God lov’d the world of sin - ners lost And ru-ined by the fall; Sal-va- tion full, at
2. E’en now by faith I claim Him mine, Theris-en Son of God ; Redemption by His
3. Love brings the glorious ful - ness in, And to His saints makes known T'he blessed rest from
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high - est cost, He of -fers free to all. Oh,’t waslove,’t was wmdrous love ! The
death I {find, And cleansing thro’ the blood.
in - bred sin, Thro’ faith in Christ a - lone.

= = v
love of God to me; It bro’t my Saviour from a- bove,To dieon Cal-va -ry.
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4 Believing souls, rejoicing go; 5 Of victory now o'er Satan’s power
There shall to you be given Let all the ransomed sing,
A glorious foretaste, here below, And triumph in the dying hour
Of endless life in heaven. Through Christ the Lord our King

No. 14. The Half has DRever been Told.

FRANCES R. HAVERGAL.,

1 I know I love Thee better, Lord, And sweeter is the thought of Thee
Than any earthly joy; Than any lovely song.
For Thou hast given me the peace
Which nothing can destroy. 3 Thou hast put gladness in my heart;
CHORUS. Then may I well be glad!

Without the secret of Thy love

The half has never yet been told, Foonk wot hut besal

Of love so full and free;

The half has never yet been told, 4 O Saviour, precious Saviour, mine!
The blood — it cleanseth me. What will Thy presence be
2 I know that Thou art nearer still If such a life of joy can crown
Than any earthly throng, Our walk on earth with Thee?
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Ne. 15. T am Glad there is Cleansing.

Rev. L HARTSOUGH. By per.
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How br 1g11t the Hope that Calv-'ry brings,Where Love di-vine with Mer-cy blends:
T is there!’tis there the soulmay go, And washits sins andstains a - way;
. Speak, speak to  Zi - on’s burden’d ones, Lead, lead themup to Calv -’ry’s Mount,
Why need we strug-gle -on_in self, We can- notmake one black spot whlte,
I come! I come!and glad I am That Je- sus calls the lost and vile;
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H‘gw full the joy that all may find,Where flows the blood cansave and cleanse.
Who gives up all,— who comes by faith, This cleans-ing finds with-out de - lay.
The want of ach - ingheartsis met, T is cleans-ing in Re-demption’s tount.
Qur Sav-iour’s Blood, and that a - lone, Can change dndcle‘m%thehemt a -right
There thousands have a cleans-ing found; I°11 heed the Sav-iour’s welcome smile.

\
|
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I am glad there is cleansing in the Blood, I am
I am glad there is cleansing, there is cleans-ing in the blood,I am
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glad there is cleansing in the Blood ; Tell the world,
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ing in the Blood ;Tell theworld there is cleansing,All the
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world, There is cleans-ing in the Sav-iour’s Blood.
world there is cleans-ing,
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Ne. 16.

He (Cleanseth me.

J. H. W. Rev. J. H. WEBER
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1. I sought for this blest cleansing, Not ma - ny years a - go;
2. It came, by faith in Je - sus, As - soon as I be-lieved;
3. If to thisFountof cleans-ing You, one and all, will go,
4. Oh, come and seek this Sav-iour, To cleanse your heart from sin;
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The blood that cleanseth from all sin, Now makes me white as snow.
' His blessed word, Then joy
1 You must sur -ren - der all your will, Then at
é' The door of

and grace re-ceived.
His feet; bow low!

life - is” open now, To let all seek-ers in.
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Hal-le - lu -jah!now it cleans-eth, It cleanseth, e -ven me!
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Copyright,

1286, by Rev. J. 11, Weber.
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Hal-le - lu - jah ! now it cleanseth,Thro’His blood I am set free!
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(7. The First and Last Call.

wev. J. B. MULFORD. Rev. W. E. PENN.
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1 Svin -ner, why so 1 - dly stand-ing, By the mar - ket - place,
'{While the Lord.your heart de -mand-ing, (Omit. . . . . . . .)
9 Je - sus calls a - gain in kindness,Speaksin ten -d’rest tone
'%To your soul, so full of blindness, (Omit. . . . . . . .)
3 {Still a- gain the in - vi - ta- tion Comesin heav’'n-ly love,
Tell -ing of a  free sal -va-tion, (Omit. . . . . . . .)
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Calls you by His grace? Life is in the ro - sy morn-ing,Toils and
Wea-ry, sad, and lone. Life is in the gold-en mid -day,Half your
And a home a - bove. Life is in the crimson twi -light,Cometh
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cares are light, Do notwait the message scorning,Turn to Christ this night.
] years are sped,Mer-cy can-not warn you al-way, O to peace be led. “
I : fast the gloom,Soon the bells will toll the midnight, Then the changeless doom.
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| y Copyright, 1887, by W. E. Penn. From ¢ Harvest Bells,”” by per.
3
4 Now thelastsweet message soundeth, 5 Then, alas, the final parting
O so earnestly, : For eternal years,
Proving still that grace aboundeth, While from every eyelid starting
I Lost one, come to me. Fall the blinding tears.
f 3 Life is in the salemn midnight, | >art without a hope of meeting
— T is the last appeal, [trite, Parent, child, and friend,
i Yield your heart, subdued and con- Never more to hear a greeting,
Ere remorse you feel. Nor a message send. 1
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No. 13. At the Sa?iaar’s Right Hand.

E: R LATTA.

GEO. B. HOLSINGER.
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In the day of all days, when the world shall be judged, And the

2. But the wick - ed who will
3. We are jour - ney-ing
our Shep - herd He

oo i s B

stars in the
wor -thy to be With the children of God at the Saviour’sright hand.

dark roll-ing flood, Lest our por-tion
branch-es of palm, We shall ev -er
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re-pent and be - lieve, And will
e - ter - ni-ty, - now,
we fol - low His call,
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He will
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chaff from the wheat shallbvethor-ough-ly fanned, Then the 1'ight-e0u:5hall shine as the
nev- er live up to the Mas-ter’s command,Shall be placed on the
of death’sriv - er we sometime shall stand ! Shall we fear to pass
us safe home, to that beau - ti- ful land; And with crowns on our brows,and with
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Let me find a place witht
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Who shall ev - er

be not at the Saviour’srighthand.
a - bide at the Saviour’sright hand.
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with that . . hap-py band,
hathap-py band, Let me find a place with that happy band,
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right hand.

At theSav - iour’sright hand.
Who shall ever abide at the Saviour's right hand, abide at the Saviour’s right hand.
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Ne. 19 Are you Waiting and Watehing?

W. E. Rev. W, ]‘ PEN N.
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1. Should Jesus come:l the ear - ly morning,Or should He come at night,—
2. Should Jesus come with His ho -ly an-gels,Shall we not greet Him there?
3. When Jesus comes,will He find us faithful, With garments pure and white,
4. Yes, I am wait-ing andev - er watching,Hoping to see Him come,
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Say,will He find us waiting and watchmg,\Vlth lamps all burning bright?
Shall we beread -y, w mtmg and watching, Read - y with song and pray’r?
Withprecious sheaves all garner’d and ready, Hail Him with sweet cle- light?
That I maysee Him in all His glo-ry, Gath’ring His jew-els home.

N

A L;‘*Ltﬁlz‘J:,;‘J—‘**—*—*‘"**#—*“‘_f“ =Tl ng e
LR i, o e iy e 3 S G £ 7 T

) T T A T T e
S s SR MR X B =~ % S A e ==

AEFRAIN. o | |
N | !

b‘“‘p’“"‘ N £ AP e ‘;B:;J:l = :'TJ:rijJ:
. — B —1*—:1*5-—-4« S PR S S
L o ﬂ R e e e B e 5
—- v v N e w GRS R

Oh canyou say you dl(‘ ready, brother, Ready,eith-erday or night?
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Oh,will He find us waiting and watching, Ready for the glorious sight.
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Ne 20. O fera Heart ta Pralse my @od G M

CHARLES WESLEY.

1 O for a heart to praise my God, 3 O for a lowly, countrite heart,
A heart from sin set free :— Believing, true, and clean:
A heart that always feels Thy blood, Which neither life nor death ean part
So freely shed for me:— From Him that dwells within:—
2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed,
My great Redeemel's throne: And full of love dlvme,
Wheére only Christ is heard to spedk e Perfect, and right, and pure, and good.

Where .Jesus reigns alone. 19 A copy, Lord, of Thine.




Ne.21.  Abiding and Cenfiding.

Rev. A. B. SIMPSON. .. 1. PICKETT. By per.
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1. 1 have learn’ dthcwondwue se-cret Of @ - bld -ing in  the Lord

Sy 9 I am ecru - ci-fied with Je-sus, And He lives anddwells in me,
" 3. All mycares I cast up - on Him, And He bears them all a- way;

3
4, Formy words I take His wis-dom, For
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my works His Spir - it’s power,
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have found the strength and sweetneqq ()f
I haveceas’dfromall my smuggflmg 218
All my fears andgriefs I tell Him, All
For my ways

no lon - %
my needs {1

con - ﬁ(l- mg ln

His word;
T but=He;
ymday to day.

His gra-cious Presence Guards and guidesme ev - 1y hour,

lvln% tast - ed life’s pure fountain, I

am drink-ing of
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His blood,

to Him, And His Spir - it reigns with-in,

All my will is yield-ed
All ~ mystrength I draw from Je - sus, \Bty His breath I live and move;
Of myheart He is the Por tmn my joy the cease- lew.Spnng
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have lost . my-self in Je-sus, I’ am

sink - ing

in - to God.

And His pre-cious blood eachmoment Keep% me cleans’dand free from sin.
E’en His ver - y mind He gives me, Aml His faith, and life, and love.
Sav-iour,Sanc-ti - fi - er, Keep- el Glo-rious Lord and com -ing King.
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I'm a-bid - - ing in the Lord,
I’'m a-bid- ing in theLmd I’'m a -Dbid- ing in
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Abiding and Cenfiding. Cencluded.
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Ne. 22.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.

Knawmg.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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fid - - ing in His word, AndI’m hid - - -
fid -ing in His word, And con-fid - ing in His w?rd,Au(l I ’mhid-ing safe-]y
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8 ing, safe—ly hid - - ing, In thebos-om of His love.
hid-ilﬁ, I am hid-ing, safe-ly hid-ing, =
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1. Once
2. Next,
8. Then
4. Now

-o-.
I <‘wished” my sins were pardoned,And for - ev - er washeda -
I ‘‘hoped”’that all was set-tled, But
I found that all
I“know” that Je- sussaves me,
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my hopes were full of
be - liev-ers May sal - va - tion sure-ly
His prom-is-es 1

way, But the wish brought no

as - sur-ance As

fear, Of- ten caus-ing sad de-pres-sion,And my way was nev -er clear.

know,And re-joice in

rest, Andmy soul is safe-ly
!__'L_

its pos-ses-sion,
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CHo. C this know so sal - va-tion, It is- all theworld to
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I lingered day by day.

As they to the judgment go.

an-chered In the ha - ven of

Fi, A8 (et

His breast.
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me, For it saves from con-dem-na-tion, And it makesme ful -1y free.
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Ne. 23.

Beyond the Vale.

W. C. H,
Fourth Verse and Second Ref. by L. L. PICKETT.

W. C. HAFLEY. By per.
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1. Be - yond the gold-en sun-set sky, Be - youd the roil -ing wave,
2. Be - yond the pangs that tri-als bring, Be - yond the cru- el vale,
3. Be - yond the moments passing fleet, Be - yond earth’s gloomy night,
4. Be - yond allsick-ness and all care, Be - yond all want and pain,
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Be - yond each mor-tal care and sigh,
We ’ll meet wherejoys e - ter-nal spring,
and lost we soon shall meet In
ran-som’d ones shall gather there And
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We'’ll meet be -
And love can

join the
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yond the grave.
nev - er fail.
¢lo- rious realms of
glad re - frain.
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‘We shall meet, we shall meet, ‘W e shall meet

to part no more,
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Safe at home, safe at home, We have met to part no more,
‘We shall meet, we shall meet,
Safe at home, safe at home,
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We shall meet, we shall meet, We’ll meet on heaven’s shore.
Safe at home, precious home, We ’ve reach’d our heav’nly home.
We shall meet, we shall meet,
Safe at home, precious home,
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From A2 Chu. Choir, and Congregation.’”
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Ne. 24. Search me, O Ged.

Rev. B. CARRADINE. Psalm exxxix: 23, 24. Rev. L. L.. PICKE1TE.

( The prayer of a regenerated man in regard to inbred sin.)
JQ 0 s
p_u__-__.l i
B—Na—a

- -0 -0

1. There is no pow’r,nor skill,nor art, Can show the darkness of my heart ; No lightof earth can
9 Search me, ) Lord,and let me know The plants of sin that in me grow ; 1f wicked ways are
.00 -0 -0 O O 6 O - -0 -0 -0
'@ *:‘*& s it P P P T T SRR, G SR
58*' |
%

PHE i mSmPa —

g T e
o LN e T
_it—!‘—r NN TN Toe e B G S A . B B 3 . o o
@ —a=tal-a ;:_'; <P < < S B 7 2 K b L] e
T e e e, o0 oo "

help af-ford, In  self-de-spair 1 Tift the word; Search me,for whom Thy bloo:l was pour’d,0 Lord, my God!
in my b!east As far as East is from the Wext Re-move them now,and let merest, 0 Lord, my God!
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Search me, U God, re - veal my  soul, (leanse from all sin and make me whole,
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Search me,search me,0 Lord, my God,re-veal my soul, my  in-most soul,

: N 4 l
ST e & Sy T . S > G TN o e B NS B S e §
% \L NN e 8- T ¢ Neocl = hl
— [ CA_ALA A LAl Al - Al g lA-A L
o -o— -0--0-@- -0 o |
rhen shed Thy ho-ly love a-broad, And dwell in me, . . . . 0 lord, my Godl
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(.opynghk,d 1894, by L. L. Pickett,

—— y -
and dwell in me, B

3 Search me, O God, and let me see
That inner life k~held by Thee;
O let Thy Word and Spirit’s 11<rht
Show all to my repentant s1ght
And point to regions pure and bright, And plant in me the life above,
O Lord, my God! O Lord, my God !

1 Go with me Lord, throughout my 6 Lead me, O God, I cannot stand
heart, Without the strength of Thy right
Hold Thou my hand,nor from me part; hand ;
Lift high Thy light ; let Gospel rays O let me in Thy presence stay,
Illumme Sin’s dark wmdmg ways: And walk with Thee from day to day
Then let me on my Saviour gaze, Along the everlastmg way,
O Lord, my God! O Lord, my God!

5 Try me, O God, my soul inspire,
And make me pure with heav’nly fire;
O let the flame of holy love
The last dark trace of sin remove,
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Ne. 25. The Hallowed Cress.

Rev. J. H. STOCKTON.

- = a S
1. The cross!theecross!theblood-stain’d cross!Thehallow’derossI  see !
9. That cross ! that cross ! that heav-y cross, My Sav-iour bore for me,
3. How light ! how light! this pre-cious cross, Pre-sent-ed to my view ;
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of pre-cious blood, That once was shed for me.
the earth with grief, On sad Mount Cal -va - ry.
up, Be-hold the crown my due.

Re - mind-ing -me
Which bow’d Him to
And while,with care, I take it
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Oh, the blood! the pre-cious blood! That Je - sus shed for me,
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Up - on thecross in crim-son flood, Just now by faith I see.
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5 My tears, unbidden, seem to flow
For love, unbounded love, [ woe,
Which guides me thro’ this world of

4 The crown! the ecrown! the glorious
The erown of victory! [erown!
The crown of life! it shall be mine,
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When 1 shall Jesus see.
Cho.— Oh, the blood, ete.

34

And points to joys above.
Chd"— Oh, the blood, ete.
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Ne. 26.

{. A. HOFFMAN.
~
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Lkeok and Believe.

JNo. R. BRYANT.

o
1. Oh, seeker for par-don,thou slphest for rest, A-wait-ing re - lief, forthy
2. Oh, sorrowfulheart, hea-vy

la - den with woe, T'o whom for thy help but to

3. Oh, ye that are wea-ry with sorrow and sin, And trou-bled with sore condem-
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heart so oppressed, Look up
Christ canst thou go?
na - tion with-in:

and see,
be: ' thy plea,

In Christ there is

on Cal-va-ry’s tree, The
that tempt-ed as we, The
rich pardon and peace, And
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Sav-iour who died as
Sav-iour well knows how thy help-er to be.
full-ness of bless-ing,
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ran-som forthee. Oh, look and be-lieve, Sal -
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sal - va- tion, and bliss.
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No. 27. 1 Believe Jesus Saves.

Rev. WM. MCDONALD. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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e
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1. I am com-ing to Je-sus for rest, Rost,such as the pu-ri-fied know ;
2. In  com-ing,my sin I de - plore, My weakness and poverty show ;
3. To Je-susI giveupmy all, Ev'rytreasureandi-dol I Kknow;
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1 My soulis athirsttobe blest, Tobe wash’dand made whiter than SDOW.
{ [ long to be sav’d ever- more, To be wash’dand made whiter thansnow.
!

For His fnllness of blessing I call Till His blood washes whiter than snow.
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I be-lieve Jesus saves, And Hisblood washes whiter thansnow.
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I And His blood washes whiter,yes,whiter than snow.
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I be-lieve Je-sus saves, And His blood washes whiter thansnow.
And His blood washes whiter,yes,whiter than snow.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
4 T am trusting in Jesus alone, 5 My heart is in mptmes of love,
Trusting now His salvation to Love, such as the ransom’d ones
know ; know ; [above,
And His blood doth.so fully atone, I am strengthened with might from
I am washed and made whiter I am washed and made whiter
than snow. than snow.
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Rev. M. W. KNAPP.
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His life to ransom me.
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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2 He that withholdeth more than meet

In poverty will be;

While those who give, a rich reward

With joy shall surely see.

3 That he who giveth to the poor
Thus lendeth to the Lord;
And that a hundredfold the gift
He surely will reward.

4 My tithes to God I°11 freely pay,
And thus His promise prove,

That He His blessings rich will pour

And fill me with His love.

Ne. 29.
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1 Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past:
Safe, into the haven guide,
O, receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none:

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee:

Leave, oh, leave me not alone,
Still wppnrt and comfort me:

All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bnng
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{Morc bless - ed 1";11' are they who give Than they who muchre - ceive;
I+1 Thrice hap - py they who like their Lord
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The needs of man lt‘—ll&‘\t. To God my substance I will give,As I shall a-ble be,
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5 I know the measure that 1 meet
Shall unto me be given;
Each willing gift on earth bestowed
A treasure prove in heaven.

6 I know that inasmuch as we
The needy turn away,
That we must meet the cruel deed
Upon the judgment day:.

7 I know our Heavenly Father loves
All those who cheerful give
In mansions bright, if true to Him
They evermore shall live.

Jesus, Liever of my 3eul.

With the shadow of Thy wing!

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find ;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is Thy name,

I am all unrighteousness:
Full of inbred sin 1 am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound ;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,
F reely let me take of Thee;

Spring Thou up within my heart,

27 Rise to all eternity.

” Cover my defenseless head
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Ne 30. There's Masic in my Seal! N

Rev. HENRY BURTON JUSHLA GILL. By per.
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1 “2. My heart was fond of sigh-ing, With just some lnequntsongj Asself was ev-er %
‘ 3. My life was full of sad-ness, Of o-ver-weighting care; But now the *‘ oil of §
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| Word has made me whole,And e¢’erin Christa - bid-ing,There ’smu-sic in my soul!
plessmgtwmdthegoal Butplaymg waiting, do- ing,There’smu-si¢ in my soul!
heav’nly anthems roll; I know thatheav’nis near me,There’s mu-sic in my soul! ,§, [
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" No. 31. Aire you Washed in the Blood?

Words and Music by Rev. ELISHA A, HOFFMAN.
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Je - sus for the cleans-ing pow’r? Are you wash’d in the

a - side the garments that are stain’d with sin,
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by the Saviour’s side? Are you wash’d in the
3. When the Bride-groom com- -eth will your robes be white, Pureand white in the

And be wash’d in the
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ere ‘ blood - of the Lamb? Areyou ful - ly trust-ing in His grace thlb huur'? Are you
r— ‘ blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each mo-ment in the Cru - ci -fied? Are you
tj \ blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be read -y for the man - sions bright, A nd be
o blood of the Lamb. There’s a foun-tain flow-ing for the soul un-clean, O be
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Are your garments

blood, In the soul- cleansing blood of the Lamb?
in the blood, of the Lamb?
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spotless? Are they white as snow? Are youwash’d in the blood of the Lamb?
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No.32.  Rally Roeund the Cress.

THE BATTLE SONG OF VICTORY.

E. HP" M. E. F. MILLER. ;
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1. A -gain we havecome in Je - ho-vah’s name,The bat - tle to
2. When Is - rael of old marched a-roundthe wall,They blew with their
3. Our fa -thers, weknow,to the Lordwere true,Theytook up the
4. We all must en-gage if acrownwe’dwear, And yon-der with
5. The con-flict willsoon be for-ev- er o’er, The summons will
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fight and the vie-t'ry gain,We'llgird on the ar-morand to the con-flict
trumpets and shouted all; Then down came the walls,and they took the might-y
sword and they battled thro’ ;They’re safenow in glo - ry and looking downto -
Je - sus the glo-ryshare; Thenlet all be truec as we in-to bat-tle
come from the oth -er shore ; Andthen home to glo - ry re-joic-ing we will
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T go, And in the name of Je- sus we’ll con-quer ev-’'ry foe.
: king; To God theygave the glo - ry, who did sal- va-tion bring.
‘ night,Theycall to you and me to be faith-ful in the fight.
‘ ' go, And res-cue ev-=-’ry sin- ner from deathand all its woe.
go, To ‘praise Him for the vic-try He gave us here be - low.
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Then ral-1y ! ral-ly! ral - ly roundthecross! No one ev -er therewill suf-fer
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Rally Reund the Cress.
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If We Knew?

Wnm. M. WALLER. By per. of author.
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we knew when walking thoughtless In
we knew whatforms were faint-ing For the shade that we shouldfling;
we knew when friends around us Close-ly press to say ‘‘good-bye,”
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as we go.
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That some pearl of won-drous whiteness Close be -side our path-way
we knew whatlips were parch-ing For the wa - ters we oouldbrmg,
Which a- mong the

lips that kissed us,” First would neath the dai - sies
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care - lc.ss feet should trample Some rare jew - el to the ground.
Bear-ing cups of cool-uu/ wa - ter, Plant-ing rows of sha - dy palms.
Ten-der words of
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love e - ter -nal We would whis- per in their ears.
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We woul(lp(msewhere now we has -ten; We would of - ten
We would haste with ea - ger
We would clasp our arms a - round them,Looking on

N

ARNSE 4

them thro’ our tears.

look a- round,
foot- steps We would work with will - ing lmnds
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Ne. 34. Take me to the Living Feuntain.

THE SHADOW OF A GREAT ROCK IN A WEARY LAND

) B PI(,RETT.
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Take me to the
Toil - ing in the track-less
O, the liv - ingstreams of glad-ness!
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liv - ing foun- tdlll, Whele the heal - ing wa -ters flow;

des - ert,

and faint with fear,
of sa - credcheer!
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I am faint- ing

As the hart for

in this des -ert,

ev - er pant-ing
the good - ly palm trees wav -ing!
A -
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are weak and slow.

wa - ters cool and clear.

we draw-ing near?
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I have heard of springs un - fail - ing, Where the gIo - ry cloud dVbldES
I have heard a won-droussto - ry

Now I see the

of rest and joy,

sa -cred shad-ow; Gleams in light the cleans -ing wave.

'

I havegain’d the

D.S. I would rest be-neath the shad-ow

Where the Rock
sa - cred shad-ow  Where the Rock of A - ges stands. ‘
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And be-neath its ho- ly shel -ter, the Spir- it hides.
‘Where the liv - ing walk in glo - ry, Naughtean hurt and naught de- stroy.
List! the strains of ho - ly rap-ture: Lives themight- Yy btllI to save.
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of A - ges stands.

1, 2. Take me to
. 1 have reach’d the hedl-mg foun-tam,
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liv - ing foun-tain,

Past the des -ert’s burn-ing sands;
Past the des -ert’s burn-i ing sands,
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Ne. 35.
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Walking by Faith.

1. Walking
2. 'W‘lll\mtr
&, Walkm(r

by faith in our

JNO. R. BRYANT.
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by faith in the Mas - ter’slove,Keeping w ith pa-tience the
by faith,we are walking in light,Ev - er we fol- low His

Fa-ther’s love,Trusting His prom-is - es

nar - row
guid - ing

way,

hand;

Lead - ing
Hope doth

A A A A A N
e T it AT TR SRS TG S S
@ 5 "*“g‘ﬁLf:é'*“ﬁ:&.‘:E‘ti“:;;%_
P F=
! SRR
BT o8 BV PR TR L SR
e e, ‘ ye 1 } ST
%5 o -V*“%%; $ - Agj:_‘_:_j=#4¥,, o it

,-
o @&+
5 E:;
" - —
l v
= tl?—._q-.‘;-‘
o g;::g":i:

to heav-en - ly hei;zhts a - bove,
il - lu - mine our path-way sobright,

true and sweet; Soon we shallshare in His bliss a - bove,
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Onwardwe re pressing,yes,day by day.
Guid-ing the pilgrim to heaven’s land.
Ransom’d—we’ll kneelat Hisblessed feet.

We are walking by faithin the
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Glad- ly we followthe paths He trod, Lifting

to Je-sus our

heartsin pray’r.
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Neo. 36. Some Sweet Morn. N
3 nIjev A. B. SIMPSON. | Jxo. R. BRlY_‘.NT.
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= .Somesweetmorn the day shall break Nev -er-more to sink in night.

2. Somesweetday the end shall ecome 'T'o our part- ing and our pain.

3. Somesweet hour our mor-tal frame Shall His glo - rious im - age wear.

4. Somesweet time we ’ll weepno more, O’erthese scenesof sin and waoe; '8
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Some sweet morn weshall a - wake Mid -the ev - er - last - ing light.
Some sweet day we’llall go home, Nev -er-more to part a-gain.
Some sweet hour our worthless name All His maj - es - ty shall share.
Christ shallreign from sHure to. shore,Heav’n comedown todwell be-low.
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We are wait-ing for the com-ing or the morn-ing, We are
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watch-ing for the break-ing of the dawn, Morn of
for the break-ing of the dawn,
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5 Some sweet day our tongue shall tell, 6 Some sweet morn we ’ll see His face, { -
All the story of His love. And we shall be satisfied. & 2
Some sweet day our song shall swell, Some sweet day in His embrace, B

Loud and sweet as songs above, 34  We shall evermore abide. e
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'2 Ne. 37.

5

Only Remembered.

Rev. HORATIUS BONAR. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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: Up and a - Wd) like the dew of themorning,Soaring from earth to its
2 Shall I be missed if an - oth-er succeed me Reapmg the fields I in
=, On -1y the truth that in life I havespoken, On -1y the seed that on
4. Oh,when theSavi 10m shall makeup His jewels, When thebright crowns of re-
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home in the sun;ThuswouldI pass from theearth and

its toll - mg,

spring-time have sown ?No, for the sow - er may pass from his la -bors,

earth I havesown ;These shall passonward when I

am for -got- ten,

joic- ing are won; Then will His faith -ful and wea - ry = dis - ¢i- ples,
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All be rem

o o o o ~—
o o ¥ i

re-membered by what I havedone.

embered by what he has done.

Fruits of the har-vest andwhat I havedone.

embered for what they havedone.
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ly re-member’d,On-ly

remember’d by what I havedone.
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Ne. 33. "Tis with the Righte@as Well.

robe that wraps the heart,”T' is with the righteous well.
vail, and o’er the flood,”T is with the righteous well.
heart will

1.
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On ev-ry
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sun-ny mountain, In
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ev - 'ry gloomy

P

ev - er sing, T is with the righteous well.
gates, a - round the throne,’T is with the righteous well.

v
T'is  well,

*Tis well,

R. LoOwRrY.

By per.
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dell, What-e’er the

3‘ 2. What words of ho -1y comfort! Their sweetness who can tell? With -in the
! 3. Tho’ dripping clouds may gath-er, And grief the bos-om swell, The trust-ing
‘ 4. And when the strife is 0 - ver, And hush’'d the solemn knell, With -in the
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’tis well, tis

't is well,’t is
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Ne. 39.

Pray for the Wanderer.

Ne. 40.

To mansior

1’11 bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

Title

1 When I can read my title clear

18 in the skies,

And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.

Clear.

G M

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,

Rev. C. M. Hort. A. S. KIEFFER.
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1. Far in the des - ert wild, Walk -ing a drear-y way;
2. Ten - der -1y bid themcome, Back from sin’s wil - der - ness;
3. Plead now at mer - cy’s gate For each poor wand’ring one:
4. Pray, and with love en- treat All who by .sin are press"d;
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‘ Suf - f ring and sin de - fil’d, Go . .ing 8 - stray.
! Come to our Fa - ther’s home, Sav’d by His grace.
’ Soon it will be too  late, Life will be gone.
Bid them at Je - sus’ feet Find end - less rest.
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1 Pray for the wan -der -er, DPray for the wan - der -er,
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Pray for the wan - der - er, Go - ing a --stray!
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From ¢ Sweet Fields of Eden,”’ by permission olf author. g ! I

ISAAC WATTS.

Let storms of sorrow fall ;

So I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe m y weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

37

And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.
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Ne. 41. Just the Same To-day.
: ¢ And Jesus went about . . preaching the gospcl of the kingdom, and
healing all m(umm of sickness.”’ Matt. iv: 23.
4 S : Mrs. S. Z. KAUFMAN. W. A. OGDEN. By per.
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55 f | i. Have you ev - er heard the sto-ry Of the Babe of Beth -le-hem,

9. Have you ev - er heard the sto-ry How He walked up - on the sea,
. Have you ev - er heard of Je-sus, Praying in Geth-sem - a - ne,
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Who was worshipp’dby the an - gels,And the wise and ho - ly men:

To His dear dis-ci - ples toss-ing On the wave esof Gal-1i- lee?
And the ev - er thrill-ing sto-ry How He died up-on a tree,

| e T8 e

- @5 —a '_'_'tA.ﬁ_,,A,m R e | <%
t_ =4 e s =T R DAl el 2R
e e i e i e

8 P N N N

- ‘ j“ﬁ{x . ;RVA A M B 2y P s
A AT : I,

How Hetaughtthelearn-ed doc-tors In the tem-ple far a,—wuy‘.’

How thewavesin an-gry mo- tion, Qulcl\ ly at Hiswill o-bey?
Cru - elthorns His fore-head pierc-ing, As His spu <t pdss ‘d a-way:
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1 z Oh, I'm glad, so glad to tell you,He is just thesame to- day!

‘ Oh, I’'m glad, so glad to tell you,He is jJust thesame to- day!
! This He (1111 for you, my broth-er, And He’s just thesame to- day!
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He -is “just:- « % .. v thesameto- dd\, He is

Just the same to - day, He is just the same to - day,
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Just the Same To-day.

Geneladed

NN R

JL e ———— > i "R N— i s If_‘ Ij_
5—12________'_:_3; S = i = TR e
e e . A h?_.._ e ey e et ‘et et — .

Justzs thesame to-day, Seekmgthosewho’vegonea-
Just the s¢me to- day, He : is Jllbt the same to- -day,
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stray,Sav-ing soulsalong the way,Thank God!he’s just the same to -day!
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No. 42.

MARY D. JAMES.

All fer Jesus.

rffl
uﬁvé

JNO. R. BRYANT.

1. All for Je-sus!all for Je - sus!
2. Let myhandsperform Hisbidding,
3. Sincemy eyes werefixed on Je - sus,

All
Let
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%Q 5 *3_”53.&5“' N zﬁl *_%'3 1= j\;AA G
oy i Lo b B g' iz ;H’.‘T%T“i"”i‘—*‘ii‘_',Qv_.;,'j\if

o N N R B VAR <0 e OO BT e, B T N S e

my be-ing’s ransom’d pow’rs;
my feet run in His ways,

I’ve lostsight of all be - side;

4. Oh,whatwonder!howa-maz- ing! Je - sus, glorious Kingof Kkings,
i ; | —‘tjﬁ?—%t 2 ﬂ'—ej R . ATV e i_f'—b:g:ff_—iﬁ:]
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Allmy tho’tsand wordsand doings, All mydaysand all my hours. All for

Let myeyessee Je-sus on -ly,

Letmylipsspeak forth His praise.

So enchain’d my spirit’s vision, Looking at the Cru-ci - fied.
Deignsto call me His be -lov-ed, Lets me restbeneath Hiswings.
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Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.
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Je - sus! All for Je - sus! All my days and all my hours.
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No. 43. Sweeping threagh the Gates.

Arr. by J. L. M.

J. L. MOORE. By per.

I am sweep-ing thro’ the gdte‘\\hew the bless-ed for me
bars, A:.d 1

3.
4. Burst are 'all my plls - on
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ek | am now a child of God, I’ve beenwash’d in Je -sus’ blood, I am
2. Oh, the bless ed Lord of lwht Now up - holds me by His m]g.rht And His

wait, Where the

soar be-yond the stars, To my
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watching and I ’m longing while T wait; Soon on wings of love I’ll fly, To a

arms en- fold and com-fort while I wait;

¥

am lean-ing on His bledst Oh, the

wea -1y work-ers rest for - ev - el-mme Where the strife of earthis done, 'And the
Fa-ther’s house,the bright and blest estdte Lo! the morn e - ter - nal hlequ And the
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home be - yond the sky, ’10
sweet-ness of this rest!
crown of life is won, Oh, the glo
song im - mor - tal wakes, Wash’d in
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my wel - come as
Hal -1e - lu- jah! I

- ly

Je - sus’blood, 1

I’'m sweeping thro’ . the
am sweeping thro’ - the
of tlmt cit - y jast be -
‘m sweepmﬁ thro’ the
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gates. Sweep B - B ing thro’ the gates,
ates.
ore!
gates. Sweeping tmo’ the gates; Yes, I'm sweeping t]no’ the gates;
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Sweep - - - ing thro’ the gates.
Sweep-ing tlno’ the gates; Yes, I’m sweep-ing thro’ the gates.
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" No. 44.  The Drunkard’s Wife. , bd
S
. - M. W. KNAPP., See Touching Incidents.—Page 62. L. L. PICKETT. oy
3 i S TR g i! N !A‘_'b T N NSRS e 5 %
i i ’iﬁ;:""' ~ ;:_ TN NS ﬂii& “*M_ZR _ij\. ij?it 1 :
; 5- § > -4 mﬁd- AT AT “- T 'v ~*""7‘— .-_— d~ r_ - 4 *
; “Saaltava aa Ydlaaaa AAlaaae T aas
-0 -9 .-0-- s -9 -@-.-@-
f In the midst of a meetinga wo-mana-rose,Anda warn-ingshe ut-tered there,

g |1' 1 For the girls inthe bloom of their beautiful youth, Who were _lm.}‘)py and free and fair. }
1, | “O.Imarried adrunkard,dear girls,” she exclaimed,* And was giddy and young and gay, }
2. { But like mistin the morning my joys took their flight,And thus swiftly they past away.
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*0 girls,”” she then pleaded,‘ Oheed me well,And lis-tenwhileI my sto-ry tell.

Too late I had learned of my wast-ed life, The ter -ri-ble fate ofa drunkard’s wife.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. v | [ BT o 7

’ 3 “I have learned that the crown of all sorrow below,
| Which will erush and will blight the heart,
e The poor wife of a drunkard is destined to know,
And to writhe and to suffer the smart.
Though young, yet behold, my hair is white,
Made so by the scenes of one sad night.

4 4 *“0O, the sight! O the sight of that terrible night!?”
She exclaimed in an anguished tone,
A As the scenes of the past seemed to rush o’er her sight,
& As if reason they would dethrone.
o With hands that were pale she hid her face
1 bt As if to conceal her deep disgrace.
3 b ““The delirium tremens! O girls, have you seen?

May God spare you the fearful sight
] Of a husband insane by the demon drink
F As he staggers towards home at night.
K ‘O take them away,” I hear him scream,
1 o It seems like a sad and awful dream.

: 6 *“On that night I was sitting beside my sick boy,
And mgz two little girls at rest,
A When a feeling of fear that they both were unsafe ]
Of a sudden my soul possessed. :
! : I rushed to their room, and on the bed !
3 I found they were mangled, cold and dead.

r
3 7 * By the hand of their father they both had heen slain, !
% And with knife with their blood still red. i
1 In the frenzy of drink and madness of shame
< He still raved with his reason fled.
3 On me he then glared — his wretched wife —
And then with a thrust he took his life.

i 8 *“Then I fell to the floor and was borne from the room;
A wreck since that night I’ve been;
And the boy that was left had a passion for drink,
The sad mark of his father's sin.
It chained him, though young, a hopeless slave,
And early he filled a drunkard’s grave.
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p 9 “I beg of you. girls, as you value your lives,
s From the drinker to turn aside, o
5 And give head to no plea whatever it be ' b
g Of a drinker to be the bride. o
To save from such sorrows as wrecked my life :
O, never become a drinker’s wife,” 2.
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No. 45. | Fall Salvétien.

Rev. J. J. DAVIs. Music and Chorus by Rev. L. L. Pickett.
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1. Oh, I’vefound a full sal-va-tion, I am ey -’ry whitmade whole.I am

2. Thanks to God for full sal- va -tion, Oh, that all the world might hear How

3. Nowthe world no long - ercharmsme,Sincel bid it all de-part, And I

e help me sing sal-va-tion;Let the an - gels prostrate fall; Bring
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free fromall un-clean-ness now with-in; 1 have no doubts and fears,Je- sus
sweet-ly Je- sussavesme day by day; He sanc - ti - fies and keeps me,And
find a rich-er treas-ure in His blood ;9ince my Sav-iour by His Spir -it  Has

forth the roy - al crown for Je - sus’ head; O sound the proe- la- ma - tion/,l‘hat
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sat - is-fies my soul, And I’ll praise Him as my Sav- jour and my King.
light - ens ev - ’ry care, And I know He is the true and liv - ing way.
pur - i-fied myheart; In His bos-om now 1 find a sure a -bode.
sin -nersone and all May know He giv - eth life un- to the dead.
o o o R -®-

Praise the Lord
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Praise the Lord

whole,ForHe pur -
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For He pur-i-fies
Copyrighted, 1894, by L. L Pickett.

5 Yes, my Saviour reigns within me, 6 O Jesus, blessed Jesus,

And doth wash my garments white; Keep me ever near Thy side;  [within; 3

There is now no condemnation as before; May Thy grace and Spirit keep me pure
My soul is full of raptures, May the old Adamic nature
n His service I delight, Be forever crucified.

And I'll trust in Him for life forevermore.42 And the blood of Jesus keepme ever cleai.
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SO | am ful -ly
|
sLicam fubsly

3 A i . e e
LEEsESamEeSEE e

v | -
Now I trust in His prom-
For I know He now saves

per - suad -ed, On
per - suad -ed,
per - suad -ed, Sin

foist et

Persuaded.

Werds and Musie by JNO. R. BRYANT.
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the Lord to be - lieve;
And the prom-ise 1 claim;
no more ¢can  oOp - press;
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ise, And the Dbless-ing re - ceive. Oh, my
me, I be- lieve on His name. Andm)

For the Lord bears my bur-dens,Whilemy soul He doth bless, With the
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glad heart is
soul is
Spir-it to guideme, I
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ra - tion, I will pour at His
umph-ant With my Sav-iour 1’11
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thrill-ing, So en- rap-tured I sing,
o’er-tlow-ing With Hislove, oh, how sweet, And my heart’sad - o -
the waycan but know; And to
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Je -sus My Re-deem-er and King.
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Ne. 47. The Gospel Trumpet's Seunding.

ANON. L. L. PICKETT.
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. The gos- pel trum-pet’s sound-ing, The year of ju - bi - lee,
2. For - sake your wretched ser - vice,Your mas-ter’sclaimsare o’er;
.. A bet - ter Mas-ter’scall - ing, In ac-cents true and kind;
4. He of- fers you sal - va - tion,And pointsto joys a - bove;
5. In liv - ing faith ac- cept Him,Give up all else be - side;
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And grace is all a - bound-ing, To set the bond-men free.
A - vail yourselves of free- dom, Be Sa-tan’sslavesno more.
He asks a lov - ing ser - vice, Andclaimsa  will - ing mind.
And, long-ing, waits to make you The ob- jects of His love.
While grace is- loud -1y call - ing Look to the Cru - ei- fied.
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Re - turn, re - turn, ye = cap - tives, Re- turn un - to your home,
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The gos - pel trum-pet’ssound-ing, The ju - bi - lee is come!
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No. 48. 1 am Satisfied with Jesus Here.

“They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatness of thy house, and thou shalt make

~ them drink of the river of thy pleasures.’ R ) S xxxvn 8.

“$He ‘mtlsﬁeth the longing soul.” Ps. cvii: 9.
" . KN Arranged.
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There’snot a crav-ing of the mmd Which Je - sus can-not 1111;
2. The joys which this vain world be-stows, Have lost their charms for me; .
CHO. Yes, Je - sus sat-1is - fies my soul, He’s more than all to me; . .
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There’snot a pleasure I would seek A - side from His dear will. .
Once I enjoyed its tri-fles too,. But Je - susset me free..
For me He shed His pre-cious blood, And now I’m ful -1y  free. .
S—— . ———

From hour to hour He fills my soul With peace andper-fect love; ‘While
Its joys will perishin a day, Its pleas - ures quickly fly; 1ts
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rich  sup-plies for ev-’ry need He send -eth from a - bove.. . .
mirth like mist will pass a - way, And all its hon-ors die. .
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3 But Jesus is my Saviour dear, 4 He %tl]led ‘the angly tempests power,
%V Rock, my Strength, my Song; Which raged within my heart;
‘\‘[v isdom and my lxefuge Safe, And bade each sinful pdqsxon there,
To Jesus I belong. To speedily depart.
He is my Advocate with God, Yes. Jesus is my all in all,
My Way, my Life, my Light, He satisfies my soul,
My Great lesicmn and my Friend, For me He died on Calvary,
y Guide by day and night. And now He makes me whole.
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Ne. 49. What will yoeu de with Jesus?

< Pilate saith unto them, What shall I do with Jesus that is called Christ?’’ Matt. xxvii: 22

Rev. M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
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s 0O, what will you do with Je - sus Whoknocksfor you to - day:
2 O, what will youdo with Je - sus When stormsyoursoul ap - pall:
3 O, -what will youdo with Je - sus When you at last must die?
4, O, what will youdo with Je - sus When ‘at His throne you stand
b When\oucome to the fi - nal Judg-ment The ques-tion then will Dbe,
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Willyou o - pen and bid Him en - ter, Or turn from Him a - way
Will you then seek an -oth -er vref - uge, Or for His pres-ence call:
Can you call on Himthen to aid you, Or will He havepassed by?
Will you then be with those re - joi¢- ing, Or sink at His left hand
Not howyou will dis-pose of Je - sus, But how He will of thee
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% I will o - pen myheart’sdoor glad -ly, And crown Himthereto - day;
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I will trust in His blood most pre-cious To wash my sins a - way.
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No. 50. The Master Calls for Reapers

; M. W. KNarp. - PICKETT.

% g { Hark! the Mas - - ter calls for reap - - - gls, Rich and
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} Copyrizhted, 1894, hg] L Pickett.
-’ Great the harvest, few the toilers, Christ willsay, “Well done, thou faith-
Work is wa,mn(7 one and all ; In His kingdom bright above. [ful,” !
\Illlswer qlald‘]y’ md 16101(,111 5 But if thou shouldst falsely linger i
ear and heed the Master’s call. ~ Proving thus to Him untrue, 3 L ,
8 Gather golden sheaves for Jesus, Fearful, then, will be the reckoning 3 :
Ere too late, they ruined be; At the Judgment waiting you. '
("ﬁaE{md Prociaus s Sheakvost; 6 Jesus shed His blood so precious
s NG k18 Jeaus galielh Yhab, On the cross for thee didst die;
= 4 Rich reward is for thee waiting. Therefore heed His call so earnest, |
If but faithful thou wilt prove: 47 Swiftly to the harvest fly. !
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1. She qui-et-lyknelt in her corner, Downlow by her own lit-tle chair, Her
2. ¢“And Pa-paand Ma-ma,” I whispered,‘‘And Pa-pa and Ma-ma.” she said, *‘For
3 A - las!thedeath-an- gel at mid- mght Un- fold-ed hiiwingﬁ o’er her bed, Andwhe
e . - e
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dlmpledhdndsmld -ed be - fore her, Her blilerewsup lift - ed in prayer, Her
Je - sus’ sake, Father,” sheadd-ed, = ‘A - men,” andwasquickly in . bed. Will H
morn-ing re-turned in its * beau-ty, Our golden-haired Bessie was dead Our
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yel-low hair floating a - round her, Lll\e a sheen of pure gold,paleand bright; W hile her
& grant the pe-ti-tion, I won-dered; Will blessings a -bun-dant and rare Be
lives seemed enshrouded in dark-ness, 'The lighthad gone out from our home, AndI
s — -! [ f
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! 1
i ‘ il sweet ros-y lips soft-ly murmured,‘‘Dear Fa-ther, bless Bes-sie, to - night.”
| sent un-to us fromthe Fa-ther, Be - causeof our lit -tle one’s prayer?
) cried out,‘‘Her prayer is unanswered, No  blessing, but sor-row, has come.”
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1 4 But the days glided by, and her father 5 My own heart has grown loving anc
{ Seemed changed in a wonderful tender,

. way,
From scoffing at God and religion
I found him beginning to pray.

He would talk of our child, a1
longing

Her mansion in glory to share,
And one night He took Christ as his

v} Saviour, 3
Kneeling humbly by Bessie’
! chair.

My Saviour, unspeakably dear;
Heaven and earth have drawn closel;
together,
. And Bessie seems wondrously neai
And we know,
anguish
With which

1d his
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Was the blessing He sent in disguise
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now, though bitter the

we relinquished our
[hat God heard her prayer, and our
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Ne. 52. Precious Theughts.

E Rev. M. M. BRABRHAM. 1 I | _]I\J L. PICKETT.
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or : 1. How pre-cious are Thy tho’ts, O God of love di - vine; Un -
whe! s 2. In dark-nessand in light, In sun-shineand in storm, Thy
£ 3. With pa-rent’s ten-d’rest care, We in Thythot a - bide, And
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= to  Thy chil-dren here be-low,Who on Thy Word re - cline.
love is mind - ful of us still, Andshieldest us from harm.
ev - 'ry bless - ing meet for us, Thygood-ness doth pro - vide.
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trust for-ev - er in .Thygrace,So rich, so full, so free.
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4 Nor is Thy thought, O Lord, 6 And so throughout the flight
To this brief life confined, Of everlasting years,
But Thou hast promised e’en in death Thy precious tho’t, O Lord our God
To bear us still in mind. Eternally appears.
~ 5 And then beyond the tide 7 Therefore we love and praise,
Of death’s great swelling flood, Thy goodness we adore;
Thy tho’t a mansion hath prepared May all our tho’t to Thee be given,
Through our Redeemer’s blood. And love forevermore'
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J. L. MOORE. By per.
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1. Sin-ner, come to the Lord, He is call-ing now for thee,Oh, be
9. Sin-ner,come,come to - day, oh, why long-er yet d--lay?Hearthe
3. Soon the sum-mer will pass,and the har-vest time be o’er, And the
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saved from your sins for His grace is fulland free, He has suffer’ dthat youmay es-
words of the Saviour,believe Him and obey. He is call-ing for thee,sinner,
, sweet pleading voice will be heard again no more. Why in doubt and despair will you
? | NN
‘ T o o ol e S v S el - B gt — ol — il —
:g—‘v#———‘—r for. HA,!X-.ZETT,#, TR e O o8 B s M N
o e O t : i,,:;:ﬁ i R R . B A ST A B . e
7 7 N 7 G 7 7 N S M " 7 S—— Se¥Er ks
| bl e 7 v | s

s. Why in doubt and despairwill you

] FINE.
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‘ cape the wrath to come, He is wait-ing to wel-come you home.
come no long-er roam, He is wait-ing to wel-come you home.

§ wan-der on a-lone, He is wait-ing to wel - come you home.
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wan-der on a - lone, He 18 wait-ing to wel - come you home.

i
e

CHORUS. ¢ %
D.s.

'_E-

: |
o
A

i
|
[
|
\ Sinner,come,
:
{
|

sinner,come, ~ Heis call-ing for thee,
Sinner,come,He calls for thee,sinner,come,He calls for thee, ‘ X
\ N “\ .N—.N-:AI»-'———li 6 3
e A A B el e el et Bt e ol 0 e B 1 172
@i@ 5 o N e e e pm_f;wrﬁ p.|
i B s P M e A ) B e s ="
et P PP ‘V"V"V'V” = 2ES 3 -~
yes,f(n thee;
50

ig ok . L K




1y es-
nner,
[l you

e e
_7}_~,,
" 4

Lyou

G ':’»ﬁls

R ST RS R TN

R R R s

o

L

iz
L

JouN Bu RNHAM.

Do you know the love of

N

s, 3 ~N ‘ Z

3 o L T;;‘ o e B ot HEESs W HNOREE

"4 st arbarc 2 oAt acaaitaa—
b v o o

oy

N e
‘.‘{.4_ v
W\ BB

No. 54. Do yoeu Know the Leve of Jesus?

L. L. PICKETT.

. Do you know the love of Je-sus? Have you lean’d up - on His breast, Heard His
Do you know the love of Je-sus? Passing knowledge, boundless,free ; Love that

Je-sus, Higher than the heights above,Deep-er

veal’d
gain,

(opynchted 1804 b) L 32 Plckett

Sweetly rest in His embrac

4 Do you know the love of Jesus?

€,

Growing daily in the knowledge

Of His changeless love and grace.
li: If you know the love of Jesus,
Why that anxious, fretting care?

Roll on Him your every burden,

Tell Him
prayer. :||

all your

heart

in
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ten - der in-vi - ta-tion,*Comeand I will give you rest?”
made Him stoop from heav-en That He might our Sav -iour be?
than the deep-est o -cean, His re -deem-ing, boundless love?
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[f you know the love of Je -sus, You \\111_\' arn to know it
[f you know the love of Je - sus, [f to you has been re-
If you know the love of Je - sus, Tell it o’er and o’er a -
Pl L RS BN e I <5725 SR 7 T Rt
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mors, And with tru - er con-se-cra-tion ‘“Live to serve,” as ne’er be - fore.

All His grace and matchless mercy, Why those lips in si-lence seal’d?
Till you bring this priceless treasure, To the dy - ing sons of men.

5 Would you know the love of Jesus?
Would you taste heav'n’s sweetest

joy?

Would you learn the songs of glory

Which the angel harps employ?

|| :Think upon this love of Jesus

Till your heart is all aglow
With a holy, glad surrender,
Thus the love of Jesus know. :||
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No. 55. Fﬂailing Noew, Resting Then.

( To my class at Stark, Ga., Sept. 20, 1893.)

Words and Music by JNO. R. BR\'AI‘\'T.
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1. I havework e-noughto . do, In a fieldthat’sev-er new,WhileI’'m
2. There’sa sto-ry to re-peat Thatis ev - er newandsweet,While]’m
3. Now I walk the 1liv-ing way, I have Je - sus for my stay,WhileI’'m
4. I’ll have Je - sus by my side, When I cross the sterm-y tide, Whendone
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toil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. I can nev-er wea-ry grow, For His
toil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord.’Tis of Je-sus and His love, Sungby
toil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. In this bless-ed gos-pel light, Love my
toil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord.There Hisglo-ry 1 shallsee, In His
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love I on-ly know,WhileI’mtoil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. ‘]
flam -ing tongues a - bove, While I’'mtoil -ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. i
Sav-iour and the right, While I’mtoil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. R |
like-ness 1 shall be, When done toil-ing in the vine-yard of the Lord. i
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1, 2, 3. Toil - ing, toil - ing, toil-ing for the Mas-ter, Ev-’rg day, Him o - bey.Should the

4, Rest -ing, rest - ing, resting with the Mas-ter, While the song Rolls a -long, Oh, the N
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way seem rough and long,I can cheer it with 2 song,While I’m toiling in the vineyard of the Lord.

joys shall never cease,For His glory shall increase, While I’'m resting in the presence of the Lord.
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No. 56.

FRANCES Run EY HAVERGAL.
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Lord at thy ﬂde.Shallgmde thee and keep thee Tho® tempt-ed and tried, Oh,
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3. Tempt-ed and tried, What - ¢’er may be-tide,
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wrath-ful and wide, Yet its
child-ren con-fide! He shall save and de-fend, For He loves to
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Tempt-ed and tried, There is One at thy side, And
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Tempted and Tried.
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ing and (Je. ,). md.y he
in vain shall His
His

nev - er
In His se - cret pa - vil - ion

fu - ry is vain, For the Lord shall re-strain, And for-

the end, A -

child-ren shall hide.’ Neaththe shad- ow-ing wing Of e - ter - ni - ty’s King, His

T, ST B

Ly R S o

SRS P

A

z

7 »j'~—~v w-

e iy

b Z

A
z

\:]‘:i

| : e
R e i

Z 5 z
D.S. tempted mulh ied, Yet the Lord at thy sule ,Slmll

>

g/

2. CHORUS

EX 7 8 b

FixNe

‘
N PR P 3 BT B

=

R
s e i ot : o= g
—" S . -

B

:—jt,

ev- er and

oY~ er

f::Jﬁq,,_:L;;i‘_ -

>
Je - ho - vah shall reign.

L

lvmpt ed and tried, Yet the

dor - a - ble Mas-~ter and glo - ri- ous Friend!
child- ren shall trust,and ¥is ser - vants shall sing!
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Copynghtedulsm by LVI Plclett. V
4 Tempted and tried!
Yet the Lord will abide,

23

Thy faithful Redeemer, thy keeper

and Guide,
Thy Shield and thy Sword,
Thine exceeding Reward,

Then enough for the servant to be as

his Lord.
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5 Tempted and tried,

The Saviour who died,

Hath called thee to suffer and reign
by His side;

His cross thou shalt bear

And His erown thou shalt wear,

And forever and ever His glory shalt
share.
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The City af hight.

A. S. KIEFFER. By per.
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{ There’sa cit- y of light’mid the stars,we are told, Where they know notu
{ And thegates are ot ])ecmrl andthe stleetb are of gold And the building ex-
{ Brother dear, nev- e shall triumph at last, 1f we trustin the
{ When our tri - als and tolls d.!ld oyr weepings are past, W e shall meetin that
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sor - row or care;| Let us prayfor each oth - er, nor faint by the way,

ceed - ing -1y fair.

word He hasgiv'n;

11(;116 up in heav’n

In this sad world of sor - row and c;ue For that home is
- -
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No. 53. And can 1 yet Delay? 3. M.
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bught and is al -m‘gst in sight,And I trust in my heart you’llgothere
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3 Sister.dear, never fear,— for the Saviour is near,
With His hand He will lead you along;
And the way that is dark Christ will grdclously clear,
And your mourning shall turn to a song.

4 Let us walk in the light of the gospel divine;
Let us ever keep near to the cross;
Let us love, wateh, and pray, in our Yllgrlmage here;
Let us count all thmgs else but as loss

1 And-can I yet delay 3 Though late, T all forsake,—
My little all to give? My nends my all, resign:
To tear my soul from earth 'uvay, Gracious Redeemel take, oh! take
For Jesus to receive? And seal me ever thine,

2 Nay, but I(}'iel‘l' I yield! 4 Come, and possess me whole,
I can hold out no more: Nor hence again remove;
I sink, by dying love compelled, Settle and fix my wavering soul
And own thee conqueror! 5 With all Thy weight of love.
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Ne. 59. Ceme to the Merciful 3avioar.

F. W. FABER. JNO. R. BRYANT.
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! ; O come to the mer- c¢i- ful Sav-iour who calls you,O come to the Lord who for-
| ‘). () come then to Jesus whose arms are ex-tend-ed To fold His dear children in
| 3. Then come to the Saviour,whose mercy grows brighter, The long-er you look at the
!
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gives and for- gets; Tho’dark be the for-tunes on earth that be- fall you, A
clos-est em-brace; O come. and your ex - ile shall short -1y be end-ed, And
depth of His love; O fear uot,’tis Je-sus, and life’s cares grow lighter, While
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bright home a - waits you whose sun nev - er sets. Come home come home,Oh,
Je - sus will show you the light of His face.
think- ing of home and the glo -1y a-bove.
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Je - sus is ten - der - ly mll-mg to - day,
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His lov - ing voice,haste theea - way.
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.




Ne. 60. The dnlecked Doer.

awaiting your return.

Rev. M. W K\API‘
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A sinning woman, after tw mlty years of wrong. returned home at night, and found the door unlocked.
Her mother, embmcmg her, said, ‘* Oh, my daughter, that door lms stood unlocked for twenty years,

<L 2
A den of vice Dbe-
At last, dis-eased and pen - ni - less, And
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er dwell - ing could she find.
start - ed for the riv - er\ deep, Re-solved to

Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

3 While rushing to the deadly deed, 6
There rose before her sight
A vision clear of home and friends,-
And childhood, pure and bright.

Those sad and sinning years,
:But in its olden loveliness, If:
It now to her appears.:||
4 Reminded of those better days,
The tears, unbidden, start. “ Dear mother,
And with a more than magic power,
Unlock her wayward heart.

-1

Once more the sacred spot,
: Whieh in her sinful. dark career T e
Had well nigh been forgot.:|l

Can mother waiting he? p
And can it be that now they wait,
And wateh, and pray for me?

A light is shining clear,
:And creeping to the door. she lo()ks

came her home, Sad pldLe for

So there her
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home must be.

end her lit'e
_'_
b4
' ~ '>;_, B
SET ,,; L‘;;’:"
- rvr——

tell to me

such

w1th the
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S arms,

SN
she, No oth - er dwelling could she find, So there her home must be,
strife, She start-ed for the riv - er deep,Resolved to end her life,

§ Full twen-ty years had passed a-way,Since she from home had fled,
| Be-trayed,out-cast, and friendless,too, To earn her dai-ly
o 4 Ehe h()l‘—l()lb of those aw —ful\ea,ls,‘.\o tongue but hers could tell,
“ | Her life be-came a liv - ingdeath,Her home a liv -ing

bread.
hell.

as

No

She

She placed her hand upon the lateh,
When to her great surprise,
The door unlocked, flew open wide —
Her mother meets her eyes.
That home, though near, she had not seen The mother recognized bher girl,
And springing from her chair,
They fell into each other’
With joy and sobbing there.:||

When calm at last the daughter said,

Just why your door was left unlocked,

Wtat can the reason be?”’
She paused, then turned and sadly sought ‘“That door, my dear. both day and night,’
Replied the mother true,
For twenty long and weary years,
Has been unlocked for you.”:l

Is father yet alive. she thinks, 8 Oh, wanderers from the Father’s house,
From this strange story learn,

The Saviour leaves His door unloeked,
Awaiting yonr return.

Bright beaming from her mother’s room, The eross where Jesus shed His blood,

Unlocked for you the door;
|: He waits to weleome you to-day,
With trembling hope and fear. 56  And save you evermore.:|
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Matthew xxiv: 14.

1 There’s a gleat day
There’s a bright day

’. There’s a sad day com-ing, A ., sad
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great day com-ing by
bught day com-ing by
sad day com—ing‘ by

com - ing,
com - ing,
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and by ;

and by; But

Ne. 61.. There’s a Great Day Ceming.

o t{%lelfm'lq be ye also ready: for in such an hour as ye thmk not the Son of man cometh.”

A great day
A Dbright day com .
day
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. L. THOMPSON. By per.

com - ing, There’s a
ing, There’s a
com - ing, There’s a
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When the saints and the sin-ners shall be
its brightness shall on - 1y come to
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part - ed rightand left. Are youread-y for that day to come?
them that love the Lord. Are youread -y  for thatday to come?
part, I know yenot.”” Are youread-y for thatday to come?
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Neo. 62. Trim yeur Lamps and he Ready.

- ‘ *
¢ And at midnight there was a cry made, Behold, the Bridegroom cometh.”— Matt. xxv: 6
d {7 MILLER By per.
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Re - joice, ye saipts, the time draw sl]c&l‘ When Christ will in  the
trum- p(‘ts()llnd\ the thun-ders roll, The heav-ens pass-ing
cry, Whilelight'ning flash-es

1

9. 'Fhe

3. Poor

4. Come! all sin - ner

sin - ners then on earth will
be read - y; let, us tl) To warn the
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clouds ap-pear, And for His chil-dren call, And for His children call.
The earth will burn with fire, The earth will burn withfire.

us  fall! O mountainson us de'

mountains on
Be - hold,the Brldog_,mnm( omes, Be-hold, the Bridegroom comes
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mid-night call.
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Noe. 63. Bid Christ e’er Sinners Weep?

1 Did Christ o’er sinners weep? Be thou astonished, O my soul,
And shall our cheeks be dry? He shed those tears for thee.
Let floods of penitential grief ;s <
‘eBmst(forrhl i ever;ﬁeve. * 3 He wept that we might weep;
e Each sin demands a tear.
In heaven alone no sin is found
And there’s no weeping there.

2 The Son of God in tears
The wondering angels see:




No. 64. Sa}g, are you Ready?
A. S. KIEFFER. Reyv. L L PICRKETT.
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1. Should the Death an-ge! knock at thy chamber, In the still watch of to -night,
2. Ma -ny sad spir-its now are de-part-ing In - to the world of de - spair;

Ma -ny redeem’d onesnow are as-cend-ing In - to the mansions of light;

I~
Say, will vour spir-it  pass in-to tor-ment, Or - to the lard of de - light?
Ev - ’ry brief mo-ment brings your doom nearer, Sin - ner, oh, sin -ner, be - ware.
Je - sus is plead-ing, pa - tient-ly plead-ing, Oh, let Him saveyouto - night.
N

Q,,

Say, are you 1‘8&(1)/? Oh, areyou ready? If theDeath angel should call;
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Copyright, 1804, . Pickett.

No. 65. Grace! 'tis a Charming Seund.

PHILIP DODDRIDGE.
1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, And all the steps that grace display,
: 1 a play
Harmonious to the ear; Which drew the wondrous plan.

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

s =5 3 Grace taught my roving feet
And al} the carth shall Rowt, To tread the hea venly road ;

Cho. — I’m glad salvation’s free, And new supplies each hour 1 meet,
I’m glad salvation’s free, While pressing on to God.
Salvafcmn free for you and me,

I’m glad S;] ngon gy freo. 4 Grace all the work shall erown
: Through everlasting days ;
2 Grace first contrived a way It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

To save rebellious man: And well deserves our praise.
59




No. 66. Christ, my AlL

HoRATIOUS BONAR. ; JNo. R. BR\ANT.
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1. In thehours whenguilt as-sails me, On His gra-ciousname I call,
2. In the night when sorrow clouds me,And the bum -ing tear-drops fall,
3. In the day when this im-mor - tal Shall fling off its mor - tal tlnall
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' Then I find the heav’n-ly full-ness,Christ,myright-eousness, my all.
Then I sing the song of patience,Christ,my broth-er,Christ,my all.
Then my song of re -sur-rec - tion,Shall be Christ,my all in all.
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| All my song when standing yon-der, Shall be Christ, my joy, my all.
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This shall ev - er be my an-them,‘*Christ,myglo - ry,Christ,my all.”
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.

No. 67. A Charge te Keep 1 Have.

CHARLES WESLEY.

1 A charge to keep I have, 2 Arm me with jealous care,
A God to glorify; As in Thy sight to live;
A never-dying soul to save, And, oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare,
And fit it for the sky. A strict account to give.
To serve the present age, Help me to watch and pray,
My calling to fulfil,— - And on Thyself rely,
Oh, may it all my powers engage, Assured; if 1 my trust betray,

To do my Master’s will. I shall forever die.




No. 63. The Resurrection.

B |
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“all, g 1. In the res-ur-rectionmorning We willsee the Saviour coming,And the il
rall, T 2. We feel the ad-vent glory Whilethe vision seemsto tar-ry, We will o
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Ne. 69.

Rev. M. W. KNA

I 2. Ear-nest-

PP.

Jesus is Calling.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. Ten-der- Il/
Y,

gra-cious-ly,
lov -ing - ly,

u
S
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Je - sus now ualls,Calls thee,O b
Je - sus still calls ;Sweeter than mu -sic the

| 3. Ur-gent-ly, plutdznr/ - ly, Je-sus still calls, Hast - en, O :
4. Iem/ul- lz/, WArning - 17/, Je - sus in -vites,Sickness and death soon will
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sin -

Vain - ly for mer -

en with rap - ture re-joice.
ner, re-ceive Him to- day.
cy will fi - nal-ly ecall.

' hast -en to - day: Hast-en to Him and re - pent of thy sins,
‘ sound of His voice, Melt-ing the err - ing to pen - i - tent tears;
! yield while you may; Soon He will cease, and no long -er in - vite,
| come to us all; Thosewhore - jeect His kind calls of love now,
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No.70. A Little Talk with Jesus.

* And behold there talked with Him two men.” T".uke ix: 30.

ANON. Arranged.

e :1
’é,tzi ;o

. While fight-ing for my Sav-iour here, The dev -il tries me hard; He
Tho' dark the night,and cloudslook black,Andstormy o - ver -head, And

3. When those who once were dear-estiriends Be - gin to per- se - cute, And
And thus, by fre- quent llt - tle talks I gainthe vic - to - ry; And
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all His might-y pow’r, My 1)10 gress to re - tard; He's
trials of al - most ev -'ry Kkind _A - crossmy path are spread; How
more who once pro-fessed to love, Have dis-tant grown,and mute, I
march a - long with cheer-ful song, En - joy- Ing 11‘1: - t: - ty; With
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up to ev - ry move. And yetthroughall I prove, lit - tle talk with
soon I con-quer all, As to the Lord I call, 11t - tle talk with
tell Him all my grief, He quick-ly sends re - lief < lit - tle talk with

Je sis (i my Friend, I’ll prove un - til the en(i lit - tle talk with
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Je sus makesit right, all
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Je - sus makes it right, all right.
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No. 71. 3afe

Beulah.

2. Now I’1l tell you what in- duc’

Arr. by J. W. B. Arranged.
e
e o ol ; e
s 1. I'm a sol -dier bound for glo- ry, I'm a sol -dier marching

d me, For the bet - ter world to

Cuo. Hal -le - lu - jah! bound for glo - vy, Hal -1le-1lu - jah to  the
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on, Come and hear me tell my sto
start, *T was the Sav -iour’s loy- ing kind
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Lamb ! I have cross’d the riv - er Jor-
_a.. .t_o p ,‘_o Q -

-1y, All wholong in sin have gone.
-ness O - ver-came and won my heart.
dan, Now I’m safe in Beu-lah land.
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3 When I first with Christ enlisted,
Many said I’d turn again,
But I through each day resisted —
In the ranks I still remain.

Neo. 72. A 3helter in th

1 The Lord’ s our Rock,in Him wehide,

A shelter in the time of storm:
Secure whatever ill betide,

A shelter in the time of storm.

Chorus.—
Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,
A weary land, a weary land,
Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,

A shelter in the time of storm.

2 A shade by day defence by night,

A shelter in the time of storm;
84
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4 Many say I am too noisy,
But I know the reason why ;
And if they but feit the glory,
They would shout as well as I.

e Time of 3term.

Key of F.

Words arr.
No fears alarm, no foes affright,

A shelter in the time of storm.

3 The raging storms may round us
beat,
A shelter in the time of storm;
We’ll never leave our safe retreat,
A shelter in the time of storm.

4 O Rock divine, O refuge dear,

A shelter in the time of storm;
Be Thou our helper ever near,
A shelter in the time of storm.
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No. 73.  Mighty Reck of Ages.

JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. Mlght Rock of A - ges, When the tem-pest ra- ges, And my bark is
2. Thro’ the dark-ness drear-y, Keep-ing watch a -wea -1y, Oft 1 gaze ‘a-
3. When the winds are shrieking,And my fm]lb(ukcmakmg I will bend my

-
Oi,rt;_ip‘ 2

B f tossed up - on the sea (up-on the sea); Far a-bove the o - cean
cross a surg-ing wave ( a surg-ing wave); Poised up-on the bil - low,
£ oars to Thee for aid (to Thee for aid); O’er the wa - ters fear-less,
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ey And its wild commotion,Stands Thy form,a bea-con llghr to me (a light for me).
& Peaceful is my pillow,For I see Thine arm outstretch’d to save (outstretch’d to save).
g ‘ Safe I glide,and tearless,For I hear, "1 isI, be not a-fraid,”(be not a-fraid).
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Rockof A - ges,ev-er be Myre- treat while on life’s sea; :
1 Rock of A-ges,ev-er be,ever be,My re-tr ea,t w]nl'e on life’s sea,on llfe’s sea;
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l When death’s bil - lows o’er me roll,

Bethe ref - uge of my soul.
When death’s billows o’er me roll,o’ e1 me roll, Be the refuge of my soul of my soul.
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Copyright, 1892, by Charlie D. Tillman. By permission.
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No. 74.

CHARLES WESLEY.

Hew Happy are they.

Arr. by JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. O how hap - py are they, Who their Saviour obey, And have laid up their treasures above
2. That sweet comfort was mine, When the favor Divine I first found in the blood of the Lamb :

"T'ongue can nev-er ex-press, The sweet com

When my heart it be-lieved, Whata joy I received, What a heaven in Je - sus’
Than to fall at His feet, And the sto - ry re-peat, And the Lov-er of sin - ners a - dore.

5. 7T was a heav-en be - low My Re-deem-er to know,And the angels could do nothing more
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fort and peace Of a soulin itsear - li - est love.
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Glo -y be to

as wemarchalong, And we’ll al
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.

4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song ;
~ O that all His %dlvatu)n might see!
He hath loved me, I cried,
He hath suffered and died,
To redeem a poor rebel like me.

5 On the wings of His love
I was carried above
All sin, and temptation, and pain;
I could not believe
That I ever should grieve,
That I ever should suffer again.

Je - sus! Glo-ry be to
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Je-sus! Come with us,come with us
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I march to Canaan, The sweet land of song.
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6 Thus I rode on the sky,
Freely justified I,
Nor did envy Elijah his seat:
My soul mounted higher
In a chariot of fire,
And the moon it was under my feet.

7 O the rapturous height
Of that holy dellght
Which I felt in thelife-giving blood !
Of my Saviour pnsxpssed
I was perfectly blest,
As if filled with the fullness of God.
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No.75. What a Wenderful Saviear is Mine!
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. Ye sin-ners all may come to -day, What a wonderful Saviour is
. Ye trembledgreatly on theway,What a wonderful Saviouor is
. O ye thathun-ger af -terbread, What a wonderful Saviour is
. All ye thatseekshallsurely find,Whata wonderful Saviour is
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Rev. J. J. SMITH.
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mine!
mine!
mine !
mine!
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And haveyoursins all wash’d a-way, What a wonder-ful Saviour is

0O come andseek the Lord to-day,Whata wonder-ful Saviour is

“Youshall befilled,”the Mas-ter said, What a wonder-ful Saviour is

De - liv'rance fromthe car - nalmind, What a wonder-ful Saviour is
_-_

+—- - M- N N 2 B

A A AR ATa A Al T | Ak

R A R A AN 57
e i R

- ro i “’E aoii AL R T~ 15 b'—‘-

mine!
mine!
mine!

mine !
e %

s ‘_,,,

CllORUb

o5
__*;r$5—=:_:

—_—— -

£37

S’

s
. S

3‘ ;

o
‘__

N i M
-%*xﬁ“*

S
Zz e ®

P

BT S REIRR

Whatawonderful Saviour is Jesus,my Jesus, Whata wonderful Saviour is  mine!
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Copyright, 1893, by J. J. Smith, by per.
5 And when I gave my all to Him,
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7 And soon we’ll reach the golden shore.

What a wonderful Saviour is mine!
He washed my soul from every sin,
What a wonderful Saviour is mine!

6 And now I walk upon the way,

What a wonderful Saviour is mine!
And meet with friends who’ve gone be-

fore,
What a wonderful Saviour is mine!

8 And God will wipe all tears away,

What a wonderful Saviour is mine!
Of holiness from day to day,

What a wonderful Saviour is mine! '67

What a wonderful Saviour is mine!
We’ll reign with Him thro’ endlessday,
What a wonderful Saviour is mine!




No. 76.  The Sheltering Rock. N

W.E. P. Rev. W. E. PENN.
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1. Thereis a Rock in a wea-ry land;Its shad-ow falls on the
9. Thereis a Well in a des - ert plain; Its wa - ters call with en- i
3. A greatfoldstands withits por - tals wide, Thesheep a - stray on the @
4. There is a crosswherethe Sav-iour died; His blood flow’d outma _
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burn - ing sand, In - vit - ing  pil - grims as they pass, To @
treat - ing strain, ‘“Ho, ev - ’ry thirst-ing, Sin - sick soul, Come,
moun -tain side; The Shep-herd climbs o’er moun-tains steep ; He’s
crim - son tide, A sac - ri - fice for sins of men, And
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seek a shade in the wil -der-ness. Then why will ye die? Oh! %
free - ly drink,and thou shalt be whole.”Then why will ye die? Oh!
search-ing now for His wand’ring sheep.Then why will ye die? Oh!
free to all whowill en - ter in. Then why will ye die? Oh! 1
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why willye die? Whenthe shelt’ring Rockis so near by, Oh!\lvhywill ye die? |
why willye die? Whenthe living Wellis so nearby, Oh!why will ye die? @
why willye die? Whenthe Shepherd’s fold is so nearby, Oh!why willye die? 2
why willye die? Whenthe crim-son cross is so nearby, Oh!why willye die?
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From ‘“ Harvest Bells,”’ by per. W. E. Penn.
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Ne.T1.

Reem at the (Z'ras's\.

Wwm. B. BLAKE. By per.
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1. Room at the cross for

2. Room at th
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Where the sin-Jlad-en may be made whole,Room at the cross for
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e cross for
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a - trembling soul, Room at
a break-ing heait, Room at
3. Room at the cross forearth’s weary and worn,Room at
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the cross for you;
the cross for you;
the cross for you;
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you,
Choose, then, like Ma -1y, the bet - ter part; Room at the cross for you.
Come, then, oh, has - ten, ye souls whomourn,Room at the cross for you.
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Room, room, room at the cross, Room at the ecross
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‘ Room, room, room at the cross, Room at the cross for you.
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1 Lord, I believe a
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rest remains

To all Thy people known ;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And Thou art loved alone:
2 A rest where all our soul’s desire

[s fixed on thin

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire,

gs above:

Cast out by perfect love.

CHARLES WESLEY.

3 O that T now the rest might know,
Believe, and enter in!

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow,

And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart;

This unbelief remove :

To me the rest of faith impanrt,

The Sabbath of Thy love.




No. 79.  Sweet Rest in Canaar.

M. W. KNAPP. Music by Rev. W. MCDONALD.
Canaan is illustrative of union with Christ on earth. “Outof Egypt into Canaan.” page14.
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1. Once I servedin E - gyptbon-dage, But my Sav-iour on the tree,
| 2.0nce I tho’tthisland of Ca -naan Was a type of heav’na- bove,
{ 3 Now in Je- sus’ love a -bid -ing I havereach’dthelandof rest;
4. Fear and fret and sin- ful hur- ry, Beu-lah dwell-ers do notknow;
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Broke the cru - el chains which bound me, Set the mourn-ing cap- tive free.
But in - stead on earth I found it, In my Sav-iour’s per-fect love.
Here the King is now re - sid - ing, And with Him [’'m ful - 1y blest.
Prideand en - vy, doubtand wor -ry, In its cli- mate can-not grow.
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{ There is sweet rest in Ca-naan, Wherethe Es-chol grapes are
In these bright fields of Beu- lah There is per-fect con - se-
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grow-ing, Andthe Fount of Life is flow-ing, Bless-ings dai - 1y
cra-tion, And a full and free sal - va- tion,Bless-ed rest for
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5 All the Spirit’s fruit and flowers, 6 Shout your triumphs, heirs of glory,
In this lovely Canaan clime, * Tell the tidings as you go,
’Neath its sunshine and its showers, Publish wide the wondrous story,
trow in beauty all the time. e You have found a ‘* heaven below.”’

e e e el

> ek bebs: NSy

(@

M NG




No. 30. !Fhe Fa[ness of Jesus.

_P P J. B. VAUGHAN. By per.
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¢ My sins were laid on Je - sus, The spot-less Lambof God; He
2. I tell my wants to Je - sus, All ful-nessdwellsin Him: He
3. I long to be like Je - sus, Meek, lov - ing, low -ly, mild; I

s RSl

bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed
heal - eth my dis -eas - es, He doth my soul re - deem.
long to be like Je'- sus, The Fa-ther’s ho - ly- ekild.
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bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my erimson stains White in His blood most
rest my soulon Je -Sus,This wea-ry soul of mine; His lov-ing arm em -
long to be with Je-sus, A -mid theheav’nly throng; To sing withsaints His
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pre - cious, Till not _a spot re - mains.
bra-ces, I on Hisbreastre- cline.
prais - es, To learnthe an - gels’_song.

Je - sus,dear Je - sus,The
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Je - sus,dear Je - sus, I’'m trust-ing now in Thee.
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No. 81. Where are the Sheaves?

W Ec P W. E. PENN.

For several years the Christlan world has been singing, ¢ Where are the reapers?’
Would it not be well now to sing, “ Where are the sheaves 2’
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1. What are you do - ing for Je - sus, The bless-ed Lambof God,
2. What are you do -ing for Je - sus, Who guards you night and day;
3. What are you do -ing for Je - sus, Whoknows your ev - ’ry need;
4. What areyou do-ing for Je - sus? O hear, He speaks to thee:
5. What are you do-ing for Je - sus?. If He should come to - day,

T
. Eo i @ h | S ﬂ! ﬁ—f—-!—_ﬂ-'_ﬁ_
@E{ZL Q G 22 A*,ﬁw & = [ I &= A |

S - - &% o Sy i meais
e — }'-—E—g*g—tvr—

T

!

_—(;G%i?k - ® s = = e
Tl L @ @ -y — |- O —— O —g—— —
>, ﬁi p < Boy <t 4oL S B < v—ﬁ-»——g———r{\;“ﬁ-
Who gave His life to re-deem you As He the wine-press trod?
Whose an - gelscampall a-round you Lest you shouldlose the way?
Who ev - er with the Fa -ther Doth for you in - ter - cede?
“Go out inthe highwaysandhedges,Bring lost ones un -to me.”
Will He find your sheaves all read-y? O tell me now, I pray?
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What are you do - ing for Je - sus? What have youdone to - day?
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Where are the sheaves you have gathered? O tell me now, I pray?
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No.32. What a Friend. Ne.34. The New Seng.

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, By MARTHA A. EATON.

All our sins and griefs to bear! Bcna s Toboe Totte : S =

What a privilege to carry Tune: * JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.
Everything to God in prayer! “He hath put a new song in my mouth.”

0O, what peace we often forfeit, Psalm x1: 8.

AO, what needless pain we bear, “The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in
ll becausg we d? Il().t carry safety by him, and the Lord shall cover him
Everything to God in prayer! all the day long, and he shall dwell between

. s his shoulders.” Deut. xxxiii: 12.
2 Have we trials and temptations ?

Is there trouble anywhere ?
We should never be discouraged,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?

Je,f‘;i,gliltot‘gstﬁglli}r%%u“pe&%%gss’ Quite beyond the tempest’s reach ;
=9 ; And He whispers to my heart
3 Are we weak and heavy-laden. Words unknown to human speech.
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, 2 *Other refuge have I none,”’

1 “Jesus, lover of my soul,”
Bids me in His bosom stay ;
And though billows round me roll,
Iam safely hid away,
For He holds me in His arms,

Take it to the Lord in prayer. He my habitation is,
Do thy friends despise, forsakethee? Here no evil can befall,
Take it to the Lord in prayer; I am kept in perfect peace,

In His arms He’ll take and shield I am covered all day long
: ‘thee, S With the shadow of His wing,
Thou wilt find a solace there. Dwell in safety through the night,

N@. 83. Eear’ Jesas’ Waking, this is what I sing,—

3 “Thou, O Christ, art all I want,”’

By Per. Rests my helpless soul in Thee;
1 Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly Thou wilt never leave alone
whole ; Nor forget to comfort me.

I want Thee forever tolive in my soul: Thou hast saved my soul from death,

Break down every idol, cast out every Thou hast scattered doubts and fears,
foe; And the sunshine of Thy face

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter Sweetly drieth all my tears.

than snow. 2 ’
4 “Thou of Life the fountain art,”

: Ehorns ; Thou dost wash me white as snow ;
Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than .y content to dwell apart
RO > From all else Thy love to know.
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter pjassed Sun of Righteousness,
than snow. I so love to look on Thee

2 Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain: 'That my eyes are growing blind
Apply Thine own blood, and remove To the things once dear to me.
every stain.

To have this blest cleansing, I all ’
things forego; “"No. 85. Antiech C. M.
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter
than snow. Rev. 1. WATTS, 1719.
3 Dear Jesus, come down from Thy KEY E FLAT.

throne in the skies :
, : & o acri. 1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
And help me to make a zomplete sacri Lt eurtlt receire et hitic:

fice; - e W
Igive up myself, and whatever I know; Let every heart prepare Hiim room,
Now washbme, and I shall be whiter And heaven and nature sing.
than snow. 2" Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns,
4 The blessing, by faith, I receive from Let men their songs employ ;
_above: : While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
O glory! my soul is made perfect in Repeat the sounding joy. [plains,

love. ;
My praver has prevailed, and this mo-3 Herulesthe world with truth and grace,

ment I know And makes the nations prove
The blood is applied : I am whiter than The glories of His righteousness,
snow. And wonders of His love.
73
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Ne. 36. Why net Te-night?

ELIZABETH REED. L L. PICKETT. 3
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1. Oh, do not let the word de - part, And close thine eyes a-gainst the
2. To-mor-row’s sun may nev -er rise, 7To bless thy long de- lud- ed

3. Our Lord in pit - y lin - gersstill, And wilt thou thus His love re -
4. Our blessed Lord re -fus-es nonc Who would to Him their souls u -
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light ; Poor sin - ner hard- en not thy heart, Thou would’st be sav’d, why not to-night?
sight ; This is the time, oh,then be wise, Thou would’st be sav’d, why not to-night?
quite? Renounce at once thy stub- born will, Thou would’st be sav’d,why not to-night?

nite ; Believe, o- bey, the work is done, Thou would’st be sav’d,why not to-night? 2
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Why not to-night? why not to-night? Thou would’st be sav’d, why
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Copyrighted, 1894, by L, L. Pickett.




Kept.

M. W. KNAPP. L L. I’I(‘KFTT
“Unto him that is able to keep you from falling.”” —Jude 24./ l
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(Kept for Je-sus and His glo - ry, [ would ev-'ry meo-ment be
*1 Kept by Je- susthrough His pow -er, Free - ly flow - ing
, { Keptfrom sin and need-less sigh - ing, Kept from fear and doubtand pride,
| l{ept thro’ tri - als sharp and ma - ny, Kept by Je- sus
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D.C. Glo - ry, glo -ry be sus! He can keep thee
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un-to me. Glo-ry, glo-ry be to Je- sus! For His mighty keep-ing pow’r;
cru -ci - fied.
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ev-"ry hour.
3 Kept ’mid all the world’s allurements, 6 Not for self, nor yet for others,
]xept when passions strongly plead ; Not my comfort, but His joy,
Kept ‘mid storm and persecution, Not my rest, but His sweet pleasure,
Kept in every time of need. Not my work, but His employ.
4 Kept when all around seems failing, 7 Kept for Him, that He may ever
Kept when friends unfaithful prove; In me show His love and light;
Kept, and sweetly kept, by Jesus, Kept to walk before Him pertfect
Ilappy in His perfect love. Not in others’, but His sight.
5 Kept for Jesus, Jesus only, 8 Kept for Him ‘m do or suffer,
Thus I every day would be, As His blessed will may be;
That His will in its completeness Kept for Jesus, Jesus only,
Ever may be done in me. Kept through all eternity.

Ne. 3. Emblems of the Hely 3pirit.

M. W. KNAPP Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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I. As the ‘‘dew” in si-lence Qui-et - Iy dis - tills, So ’the Ho - ly Spir-it With His pres-ence Afills,
2. Like a “dove’’ de-scending Gen - tly from the sky,Comes the prom-ised Spir-it “‘From Ilis throne on high.’
3. As the need-ed “shower’”’ Drives thedrought a - way, So He cheers and gladdens Where He comes to - day.

Melt-ing, rleausmg,\m.dnng like a glow-ing “‘fire; "' ThusHe purg-es from us Ev - 'ry base de - sire.
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5. like the crys- ml “\\d tel "' Pure, a - bun- lldlll ,free, Price-less gift of Je- sus, Prais-es un-to Thee.
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search ~ my heart, Sub - due my  will, And  then  with all Thy pres - ence fill.
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No. 39 The Great Judgment Merning

War Cry. | L. L. PICKETT.
Slow and solemn. Effective as a solo.
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. Idreamed thatthe great Judgment Morning Had dawned, and the tmmpet Lad blown;
2. The rich man was there, but his mon - ey Had melt-ed and van-ished a - way ;
~ 3. The wid-ow was there and the or-phans,Godheard and re-membered their cries;
4. The mor-al mancame to the judgment,But his seli-righteous rags would not do,
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Idreamed that the na-tions had gath-ered To judgment before the white throne.
A pauper he stood in the judgment, His debts weretoo heav-y to pay.
No sor-row in heaven for -ev -er, God wiped all the tears from their eyes.
The men who had cru -ci - fied Je - sus Had passed off as mor -al men too.
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From the throne came a bright shiv-ing an-gel And stood on thelandand the sea,
The great man was there, but his greatness When death came was left far  be - hind ;
The  gam- bler was there and the drunk-ard, And the man who had sold them the drink,
The -souls thathad put off sal - va-tion—¢*Not to night ; I "Il get saved by-and-bye ;
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And swore with his hand raised to heav-en, That time was no long -er to :
The an - gel that o - pened the rec-ords,Not a trace of his great-ness could find.

With the peo-ple who gave him the li-cense—Togeth-er in hell they did sink.
‘ No time now to think of re - lig-ion!” At last they had foundtime to die.
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The Great Judgment Merning. Cencluded.

CHORUS.
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un - der the blood.
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Ne. 91.
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Seeking the Liest. Coencluded.
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In - t() the fold ()t my Re-deem-er,
In - to the fold . . . % s of my Re -deem - er, .. . Jesusthe
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Je - sus, the Lamb, for sin-ners slain, for sin - ners slain.
Lambcie . P R e ; sinn - ners  slain. . . bopais’ 5

Ne. 92.  Jesus Bids yeu Come.
W R WiLL. L. THOMPSON,
71[@// be sung as « Solo.

|
- Je - sus bids you come,  Je-sus bids you come,  Far-nest-ly for you He’s calling,
2. Je - sus bids you come,  Je-sus bids you come, Wea-ry trav-"ler do not tar-ry,
Je - sus bids you come.  Je-sus bids you come, Voi-ces may not al -ways call you,
Je - sus bids you come,  Je-sus bids you come, Wheretislovaand joy for -ev-er,
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Gen-tly at thy heart Ile’s pleading, **Come un - to Me, Come un-to Me.”

Je - sus will thy bur-dens - car -tv, Oh, will you come? Oh, will you come?
“Tate,too late,” mayyet b2 - fall you,"*Why will ye die? Why will ye die?”
Where we ’1l meet to part, no, nev-er, Sin- ner, come home, Oh, come,come home.
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By permission of W. L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool, 0.
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Ne. 93. The Final Reckening.

* R Vel
Rev. M. W. KNAPP. MAE 2a¥s 1495 Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

i 1st time.
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{ God’skingdom re - sem-bles a . rul-er Who journeyed far "a-
‘| En-trust-ing his busi-ness to oth-ers
o § At last,in the fi- nal ac - count-ing, The first haddoubled his
" { The sec-ond, two oth-ers had add-ed; :
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As long as he should stay. 'To one he en-trust-ed five

The one hadgainedno more.“Well done,” said theking to the
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tal - ents, The next was giv - en two; DBut one to the third was com
faith-ful, “My throne, my kingdom share; My joyand my mansions in -
o
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mit-ted, As eachwas a-ble to do. Oh, how will you stand in the
her-it; Andreignfor - ev-er there.”
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The Final Reckening. Ganeladed
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3 Then fixing his gaze on the faithless, The doom of the drunkards and har- # j
With guilt and fear oppressed, The slothful all must share; [lots, fh o [~
Who vainly was seeking a refuge, Cast out from the Kingdom of Heaven, ] f

A hope on which to rest: In darkness and despair. e bid |
l[ls talent,’”’ the Master eommdnded ot " :

‘*Shall hlb no longer be; 5 O friends, soon the Master will sum- !

But give it to those who were falthful His voice you must obey ; [mon ;

And cast the idler from me.” To settle with Him — are you ready,

If He should call to-day ?

¢ Oh, there shall be weeping and wail- Just now are you ready to meet Him ?

And terr or, and dismay, [ing, And could He say, ‘“ Well done? *’
To all who shall bury their talents Or would you compel Him to utter

And idle their time away. The idler’s fearful doom ?

No.94. Steps inte the Cleansing Fountain.

See The Book and its Theme, pages 188-214.

[ Tune No. 27; Or, THE SWEET BYE AND BYE.] bt
M. W. KNAPP. 3

I God commands that I holy must be For I must, oh, I must be made pure,

And His word I sincerely believe ; Must be cleansed and be kept ever- Al
So I long from my sin to be free, more.
And Ihs fullness of blessing wceive. * :
4 On the altar I now place my all, S g
All my treasures and idols resign; Fiipe
CHORUS. And whatever my life may befall, L

All the will of my God shall be

mine.

Yes, I yield and believe,
And His blood washes whiter than
SNOW,
Now by faith 1 receive,
And His peace, perfe(,t peace, now

5 Unto sin and to self now 1 ’m dead,
And the world, too, isunder my feet ;
For I trust in the blood that was shed,
And I rest in its cleansing complete.

I know.
= ; s 6 Now I trust in my Saviour alone,
2 All my need I with weeping confess, And this moment I fully believe
And am longing this cleansing to  That His blood does so fully atone,
know Thatits cleansing just now I receive.

Lord relieve, oh, relieve my distress,
And now wash and make whiter

I will tell of this peace in my soul,

than snow. And will publish as onward I go,
Thatthe Saviour can makefully whole,
3 I will seek till this prize I secure, That the blood washes whiter tha,n
I will knock till He opens the door; SNOW.

Belief. Heb. Xi: 6. 5. Crucifixion. Rom. vi: 6.
Intense Desire. Matt. v: 6. 6. Appropriating Faith. Heb. iv: 3.
Resolution. Gen. xxiv: 26. 7. Praise. Aects iv: 19, 20.
Consecration. Rom. xii: 1

Uy Berrs
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Ne. 95. Be Ready.

Arr, and partly composed by M. W. KNAPP
from B. M. L. L.. PICKERT.
“ Therefore be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the Son of Man
cometh.” Matt xxiv:

Soro with CHORUS.
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It may be in the morning, When sun isbright and strong,
And dew is glist’ning sharply, And day looks bright and long.
It may be in the evening, When work of day is done,
Whhile sit - ting in  the twilight, You watch the evening sun.
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You then may see Me com-ing, On clouds of glo-ry br1ght Your waiting soul to
A’-mong the vil- lage children, Who throng the bus -y street, It may be you will
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welcome To be with Me in light.
hear then, My swift-ly com-ing feet.
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Quickly come, my Saviour.
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come, quickly come,my S
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read -y now for Thee I’m read -y now for Thee And gtee; with joy the promise, And
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greet with joy the promise, That soon you’ll corne for me, That soon you'll come for me.
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ng sun. ‘ 3 It may be when the midnight 4 Be ready every moment,

P Is heavy on the land, Be robed and sanctified ;
< The black waves lying dumbly For quickly I will claim you
Along the dreary sand, My own beloved bride.
When moonless night draws closer In sweet and blessed union
Aboye the sleeping sea, We then shall ever be,
When all are slumbering soundly, And dwell in bliss together
And no one thinks of Me. Through all eternity.

Ne. 96. I’ll Tell .

Words and Music by Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
e
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1. T love Je-sus, hal-le - lu-jah! For He saves me from all sin; And His
2. God forgave me all transgression, All my sin He wash’d away,Fill’d my
3. Next His gracious Spirit led me In-to Ca-naan’s fruitful land; Now I'm

Cuo. I'll  tell it, il tell it, Ev-er tell that Je-sus saves; Yes,I’ll
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Spir- it dwells with-in me, Keeps me ev - er pure and clean.
heart with sweet as - sur - ance,Guards and guides me day by day.
eat - ing grapes of Es-chol, With the glad tri -umph-ant band.

tell oL, ev =er tell i, 75 will  tell that Je - sus saves.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

4 From all darkness into sunlight, 6 There 1’11 see my loving Saviour
Jesus led my fainting soul ; Whom the angels all adore;
And He’ll guide me, ever guide me, Threugh His mercy, grace, and favor,
While eternal ages roll. I will live to die no more.
5 Thro’ death’s valley He will lead me, 7 Then I°1l meet with father, mother,
To yon Heaven’s golden shore; And with brothers, sisters dear ;
There I’ll sing with ransom’d millions We will gladly greet each other,
Saved and kept for evermore. gy Whom we loved so well while here,




Ne.97. He’s Just the 3ame Te-day, Ne. 2.

Arranged by F. A. PERKINS.
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hen Mo - ses and the Is - rael-ites From E-gypt’ gland did flee,
God raised the wa - ter like a wall And o-penedup their way;
{When Dan - iel,faithful to hisGod,Wouldnotbowdown to men,
God shut the li - on’s mouths,we read,And robb’d themof their prey;
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Be - hind them were proud Pharoah’s host,In front of them the sea.
AndtheGod thatlived in Mos-es’time Is just thesame to - day. - ¢
And by God’sen - e-mieswashurl’dIn-to the li - on’s den, N@,
And the God thatlived in Dan-iel’stime Is just the same to - day.
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He's just the same to- day,
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He’s just the same to - day;
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Andthe God thatlived in old - en time Is just thesame to -day.
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2 When David and Goliah met-—

4 When Pentecost had fully come

The wrong against the right —
The giant arm with hunmn power,
And David with God’s might. [etone
God’s power with David’s slmg and
The giant low did lay;
And the God that lived in David’s time
Is just the same to-day. &

And fire from heaven did fall,

As a mighty wind the Holy Ghost
Baptized them one and all.

Three thousand were converted and
Were soldiers right away ;

And the God that lived at Pentecost
Is just the same to-day.




PG T . T U™ i P s PP, 0T >

No. 98. 1 do Believe. C. M.

Rev. CHARLES WESLEY. UNKNOWN.
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1. Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to Thee, No oth-er help I know;
2. What did Thine on - ly Son en-dure Be-fore I drew my breath;
3750 Je - sus, as 1 this be- lieve, 1 now do feel Thy power;
4, Anth- or “of faith, 10~ Thee- I lift My wea-ry, long -ing eyes;
CHO.—1 do be -lieve, 1 now  be- lieve, That Je - sus died. for mr’

'2 = FJEF—T F:: e e

S B0 R o

If Thou with-draw Tlly - self from me, Ah, whith-er shall I g0?
What pain,what la - bor to se-cure My soul from end - less death?
And all my wants Thou dost re-lieve In this ac - cept - ed hour.
Oh, let me now re - ceivethat gift; My soul with-out it dies.
And thro’ Hisblood, His pre-cious blood, I now from sin am Jree.

Ne. 99. Only Three Steps.

A poor woman, derided by an infidel because she was sure she could safely travel the
ung weary road” from earth to heaven, replied, ** It’s a very short road and easily trav-
Only three steps — out of self, into Christ, and into glory.”

M. W. KNAPP.

s r
=
Lo

{ Out of selfand sin and  sigh-ing, In - to Je-sus,heav’n,andrest;
* 1 Come.ye sons of sin  and SOT-TOW ,With your glllltdll(l fears distressed.
{ Into Christ,howsweetand plecmuswnh my Saviour there to be;

“ 1 And to have thes S“&t as - sur-ance That He lives (mtl : reigns in me.
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§ Out of self andin -to Jesus,Roll the (i- dings glad a - long,gladalong,
! One more wtep and then in glo-ry, We xhall join the happy throng, the happy throng.
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“Into glory,” joy unmeasured! 4 Three steps only! Oh, to take them!
Oh, what pleasures there await Bliss eternal it \\111 be.

All who climb this Jacob’s ladder, “Three steps only!” Oh. to miss them!
As they pass the pearly gate. Lost— through all Eternity!
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Ne. 100. According te year Faith.

Rev. J. L. STOKES. 15 E PICKETE,
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1. Blest Sav - iour, what a word is this! My heart leaps as 1 read;
2. It claims our Fa - ther’s bound-less store, The rich -es of His grace,
3."Par - don and peaceand ho - 1i - ness, And heav-en’s own re - ward,—
4. All all is ours Dby sim - ple faith, As soon as we be lieve,—
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T is all thestrength.the love, the bliss We wea -ry sin- ners need.
Great - er than an - gel’s thought,and more Than an - gel’s hand cam trace.
Sav - iour, as -ton - ished, we con-fess Nev - er was such a word.
We rest on what the Sav -iour saith, And then with joy re - ceive;
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“Ae¢ - cord - ing to your faith” Is what the Sav - iour saith;
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Lord, I be - lieve, And faith.
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From ** Cheerful Songs.”’

Ne. 101. T'm Geing Heme to Die ne More.

WM. HUNTER. Arranged.
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1 { My heav'nly home is bright and fair; Nor pain,nor deathean en - ter there; )
"1 Its glitt’ring tow’rs the sun out-shine; Thatheav’'nly man-sionshall be mine. |
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CHO {I’m go - ing home, I’m go - ing home, [’m ¢go - ing home to die mo more! |

‘I To die no more; to die mo more. ['m go -ing home to die no more! |
2 My Father’s house is built on high, 4 Let others seek a home below, :
Far, far above the starry sky; Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow -
When from this earthly prison free, Be mine a happier lot to own

That heavenly mansion mine shall be. A heavenly mansion near the throne.
3 While hene, a stranger far from home, 5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline,
Affliction’s waves may round me foam; And sun and moon refuse to shine,

Although like Lazarus, sick and poor, All nature sink and cease to be,
My heavenly mansion is secure, 86  That heav'nly mansion stands for me.
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No. 102. Shepherdless Wander my 3heep.

W. C. HAFLE\ y

W. C. H.
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573 ‘lmt-m(r and fam - ish - ing out in - the des -ert,
9. Starv-ing they wan - der, and help - lessthey’re cry - ing,
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Out on the moun-tains of sin they have wan-dered,
and nine i the sheep-fold,

. Here are the nine - ty

N

Shep-herdless wan-der my

Fur-ther they’re go - ing a

Win-der’d far out in the cold;

Stillthere’sa loved one a

\ -
— A

sheep; Sa - tan de - vour-ing them,

- stray;
Oh, heed the voice of

Lis - ten,the Shep-herd is

the

- way; Faint-ing and fam - ish -ing

~

D.S. Lis - ten,the Shep-herd

s

CHORUS.
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Je -sus is call-ing,*“Oh, who will My wand'ring ones seel\‘? ey

ten - der -ly call-ing,*‘Oh,
Sav-iour,who’scalling,*“Oh,

gath-er My lambsin to - day.”
gath-er them in - to the fold.”

out in the des-ert,*Oh, bringthe lost lamb in to - day.”

N-o: M

_'_. _'.,
- -~ - - _k- - - - - -1 - O -
b o M . ~ -

2 S o, o —+
SGEECeE==

05 15 > 1 DTN 600

e TTEE‘?EEEi[AE_E
R e -

Rk

o
ten -der-1ly call-ing,*“ Oh, gath-er them in - to the  fold.”
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bring themin, yes,bring

.
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them in,bring themin out of the cold.
bringmy sheep in, my wand’ringonesin,
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Ne. 103. Hear the Sheat of Triumph.- | o
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1. Heartheshoutof tri-umph, Hear the might - y song, Fill-ingearthand S
2. Ma-nywerethebat - tles, Con-stantwas the strife,Fiercetherag -ing i’ffﬁ
3. Onwardlet us ev -er, Tho’ourstrengthbesmall; Je -sus is our K
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heav - en, As it 1rolls a -long, Like the roar of o - cean,
con - flicts, In theirearth-ly life; Yet they nev - er fal-tered,
Lead - er, Ev -’ry foe must fall. Then we’ll join the ran-somed
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Breaking on the shore,Vie-t’ry thro’the Sav-iour, Now and ev - er-more.

14

Forthe Lord was strong ;He was rock'and for-tress, Vic - to -ry and song. i <
On the oth - ershore ;Vie-t’ry thro’ the Sav-iour, Sing-ing ev - er-more. |
= |
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Hear the cry of vic- to -ry as we pass a - long,
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Pass the word a-long;

No. 104.

Juu\' CENNICK. _
9: ;Pi“‘ﬂ
GEATT
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15 Je - sus, my
| He whom 1 fix

9. | His track I see,
1 The nar - row way,

all to heaven is
and

till =Him =1

on the way, happy

3 The way the holy prophets went.
Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way;
The road that leads from banishment,

Bless the Lord, 1’m happy on the way.

t The King’s highway of holiness,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way ;

1’11 go, for all His paths are peace,

Bless the Lord, 1’m happy on the way.

5 This is the way I long have sought,

Bless the Lord, I’'m happy on the way;

And mourned because I found it not,

Bless the:-Lord, I’m happy on the way.

6 My grief a burden long has been,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way;

Because I was not saved from sin,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.

7 The more T strove against its power,
Bless the Lord, 1
[ o1t its weight and guilt the more,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.

1’m happy on the way;

Vie - t’ry thro’ the Sav - iour,

gone,

my hnpes up - on,
1’11 pur-sue, Bless the Lord, I’'m hap-py

view,

Cencluded.

Vie - to -1y andsong.

Arranged.

’ A
Bless the Lord, I1'm hap-py
Bless the Lord, I 'm hap-py

on the way;
on the way.
on the way;

Bless the Lord, I’m hap-py on the way.

8 Till late I heard my Saviour say,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way ;
““ Come hither, soul, [ am the way.’
Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.

6 Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way;
Shalt take me to Thee, as I am,
Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.

10 Nothing but sin have I to give,

Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way;
Nothing but love shall I receive,
Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.

Then will T tell to sinners round,

Bless the l‘md I°’m happy on the way;
What a dear Saviour I have found,

Bless the Lm d, I 'm happy on the way.

12 I’ll point to Thy redeeming blood,

89

Bless the Lord, T’m h(:pm on the way;
And say. ** Behold the way to God.”
Bless the Lord, I’m happy on the way.
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‘Words by Rev. W. IF. CRAFTS.

Ne. 105. The Prince of my Peace.

Music by W. G. FISCHER. By per.

55 I stand all be-wilder’d withwonder, And gazeonthe o-ceanof love;
2. Istruggled and wrestledto win it, The blessingthat setteth me free;

3. e laid Hishand on me and heal’d me,And bade me be ey -’ry- whit whole
4. The Princeof my peaceis now passing, Thelight of His face is on me;

Th »cross now cov-ers my  sions;

And o -veritswavesto my spir-it Comespeace,likea heaven-ly dove.
ButwhenI had ceas’d from my strug-gles, HispeacedJe-susgaveun-to 1me.

[ touch’dbutthehemof His garment, And glory camethrilling my soul.
But lis-ten, be -lov - ed,Hespeaketh : ¢“My peace I will give un-to  thee.”

s e T .

=
s S _{._._A,__i
* S,
N’
un - der the blood;

The past
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I’'m trusting in Je -sus for all;
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Ne 106 we'll Wark

1 O land of rest for thee I sigh,
When will the moment come,
When I shall lay my armor by
And dwell in peace at home?
Chorus.—
We’ll work till Jesus comes,
We’ll work till Jesus comes,
We’ll work till Jesus comes,
And we '1l be gather’d home.
2 No tranquil joys on earth 1 know,
No peaceful sheltering dome,

.

20

tll Je as Comes.

; Mrs. ELIZABETH MILLS.
This world’s a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

3 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest;
He bade me cease to roam,
And lean for succor on his breast,
Till he conduct me home.
4 I sought at once my Saviour’s side,
No more my steps shall roam;
With Him I°ll brave death’s chilling
tide,
And reach my heavenly home.
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Ne. 107. Heow Sad it will Be.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
Foulth Verse by PEARSON.

DUET, SOPRANO AND TENOR.
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1. How sad it will be when the end draws near, If
' 2. How sad it will be when the judg - mentcomes, To
| 3. How sad it will be when E - ter - ni-ty dawns, If
4. How oft youhave heard the sweet mes - sage of peace, But
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Christless your spir-it shall be : Andhopelessyoushrinkasyou slow-ly sink,And
stand at theleft of theThrone, When those on the right,with their garments bright, The
you are ontside of the gate;Yourchancesall gone while youstood so long,Your
\Tlll\ ou’verefusedtobe \1\(‘(1 Yourchances arepassing, vour life will cease, And
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doom that is endless you see. Lost !lost! lost! endless will be your
King in His glory shall own.
wail willthen be,It’s too late.
mer-cy will end at the grave.
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fate, Hopeless and cheerless your aw-ful doom, Y our wail : Too late ! too late !

BRI T R O ':"1" Rt R y ol 'LE /_7_\,__
@t g E=—rtaa
L e e

LU Lzl L 2L Eoe el e

Copyright, 1894 by L. L. Pickett. 91




Ne. 108. 1 Will Flee unte Jesus.

Ll P, Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. When seeking pardon

for mygullt I will flee un- to Je-sus; For me His precious

9. When seeking sanc-ti- fy- ing grace, [ will flee un- to Je-sus; He will re-veal His
3. When Satan comes to tempt my soul,I will flee un - to Je-sus ;- When floods of sorrow
4. When struggling hard w1th doubt and fear,I will flee unto Jesus He is a friend that's

flee un -to Je-sus,
A
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l blood He spilt,I will flee un-to Je-sus. I will flee un - to
smil-ing face, I will flee un-to Je-sus.
l o’er me roll, I will flee wun-to Je-sus.
| ev-ernear, I will flee wun-to Je-sus. I will flee un-to Je-sus, I  will
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Je-sus, ‘When the waves of trou-ble 0'er me roll; T will

o’ermeroll; T will
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flee un- to Je-sus, He ’s the ref - uge of my soul.
flee un-to Je-sus, I will flee un- to Je-sus, ~
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5 When poverty and want oppress, 7 Thus sick or well, in ease or pain,

I will flee unto Jesus;

I will flee unto Jesus

When worldly tho’ts my soul distress My very loss shall turn to gain,

I will flee unto Jesus.

When I flee unto Jesus.

6 When seeking power souls to win, 8 When grim old Death knocks at my
I will flee unto Jesus; I will flee unto Jesus; ; [dom,
The power Himself will enter in, His sting I then shall dread no more,

I will flee unto Jesus.

i For I’m safe when with Jesus.
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No. 100. Commanion with the Glorified.

And there shall be no more curse: but the throne of God and of the Lamb shall be in it,
and his servants shall serve him. Rev. xxii: 3

L. L. PICKETT.
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1 { Oh,what are youdoing in heav-en,my friend,So

~w s v
free from all sorrow and care ?

‘T singand I praise thro’ the beautiful days,As the songs of the

9 { Oh,what do yousee in that beau - ti-ful

The King in His beauty my vis-ion beholds, And the hosts of the

R
place,As you gaze on its splendor so bright?
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share. All my mo-ments are filled with the sweetest em-ploy, As with

Oh, the walls of that ecit - y, its streets of pure gold, And the

No- o S0 M oo,

an-gels 1
an-gels of light.
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lov’d ones we sweep thro’ the regions of joy, ; i
Aswith lov’d ones we sweep thro’ the regions of joy.

glo-ry of Je - suscannev-er betold,And the glo-ry of Je -sus cannev-er. be told.
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3 Oh, what do you hear in that Temple so
_ So far from all discord and strife ? [grand,

I hear the sweet songs of the purified
As they sing by the river of life, [throngs,

As before the Redeemer with praises they
fall, [iour of all.:||

l: And enthrone Him the King and the Sav-

4 Oh, who can abide in that beautiful land,
And the King in His beauty adore?[come,
I’'m certain that only the bloodwashed can
And ean shine on this heavenly shore.
In the fountain of eleansing made spotless
and white, [of light.:lI
[: They will praise Him forever in mansions

5 Oh, what do they have in that wonderful

ace,
W%o_are saved and made perfect in love?
Oh, heirs of creation with Jesus they are,

>
And shall reign with Him ever above.
His kings and His priests, all their joys are
untold, [gold.:l|
ll:As His riches they share in this city of

6 Will joys never end in that city of God?
They are transient and fleeting below. .
No, never, ’tis promised they never shall
While the years of eternity flow. [end
O glory to Jesus that He should prepare
l:Such a Heaven for mortals forever to
share. |l
7 Oh, who may prepare for such %lory untold,
And this moment decide and believe ?
The King has declared that whoever will

come :
And submit, shall a mansion receive.

Obey and believe, and be washed from

our sin, [Christ you shall win. Il

i:And the crown and the kingdom through

Ne. 110. © for a Cleser Walk with Ged.

1 O for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the road

- That leads me to the Lamb!

2 Return, O Holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest!
T hate the sins that made Thee mourn,

And drove Thee from my breast. 9

WiLLIAM COWPER.

3 The dearest idol T have known,
Whate’er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

4 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;
So Yurer light shall mark the road
8 That leads me to the Lamb.
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Ne. 111. Shut .
Dedicated to our brothers and sisters, who, under the ministry of sickness and
infirmities, are ripening for glory.
ANON. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
] ]
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: 1. Shutin! oh, no, mysisters!Buton-ly led a - way From dustand toil and
2. Earth’san-gels come a-round me With fa-ces kind andsweet ; We sitand learn to-
3. No, not shutin,my sisters ; The four walls fade a-way ; My soul goes out in
4. I wait the rapt’rous greeting, Orrather,ent’ring in To mansions bright,e -
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turmoil, Andburden and heat of day, In-tothecool green pastures By
geth-er At Je-sus’lov-ing feet.We talk of sa-cred du-ties, Of
gladness To bask in glo-rious day.This wasting,suffer-ing bod -y With
ter-nal That know nopain nor sin.I'm on-1ly wait-ing, sis-ters, Till
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waterscalm andstill; I  heremaylie in qui-et And do my Fa-ther’s

cross-es in the way; And they go out andbearthem, While I lie still and
weight of wea-ry pain,Can nev-er dim my vis-ion,Nor soul with grief re -

Father calls, ‘ ‘Come home ;” Thus wait with lamp bright burning Un - til the Bride-groom
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I heremay lie in qui-et And do my Fa-ther’s will.

pray; And they go out and bear them,While I lie still and pray.
strain; Can nev-er dim my vi-sion, Nor soul with grief re - strain.
come ; Thus wait with lamp bright burning Un - til the Bridegroom come.
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No. 112. Glery in my Seul.

Miss MAUDE CARRADINE.- Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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| 1 Je - sus Saviour, ev - er pres-ent, Ev-er near 'l‘hine aid to lend,
Thou art keeping and pro-tect-ing,
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Thou art an unchanging friend, Grace surrounding,love’s abound-ing, An< Thy blood
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now makes me whole, I amnow in Christ rejoicing, For there’s glory in my soul,
Cuo.There is glory, thereis glory, There is glory in my soul.
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2 Jesus Saviour, Thou dost bless me 3 Precious Saviour, Thou art guiding

Every moment, every hour, Every step; yes, day by day;

O how sweet to rest securely Thy word lights the darkest pathway,
In Thy precious, “‘keeping power.” And my feet shall never stray.

[’m believing and recelvmg Fears are groundless, mercy’s bound-
And Thy peace doth o’er me roll; All my life Thou dost control; [less,

[ am now in Christ abiding, Oh, my heart is filled with gladness,
Oh, there’s glory in my soul. And there’s glory in my soul,

Ne. 113. A Revival Battle-Seng.

Tune.—**HOLD THE FORT.” M. W. KNAPP.
1 Hear and heed the Gospel message 3 Wealth and business, mirth and
Eehoed from the skies, pleasure,
Jesus Christ has come to save you All will pass away,
For your sins He dies. But the treasures Christ will give you
Chorus.— Never can decay.

All this world belongs to Jesus, 4 Let not frowns nor false professors
Now He claims His own Keep from Christ to-day ;

He will save you if you ’11 trust Him, Haste to seek Him, haste to serve Him,
Save you every one. Sinner, while you may.

2 Rum and whiskey and tobacco, 5 Make your choice for hell or heaven,
Never saved a soul; Where you soon will be;
Christ, the Lord, alone can save you, There to spend the countless ages
He will make you whole. e Of eternity.
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No. 114. Tne Lkamh of Calvary.

Rev. J. H. MARTIN.

McINTOSH. By per.
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1 There was love,deep love, at the cross display’d, When the Lamb of Cal-va -y died ;

For the slaves of sin was a

ran - som paid, When the Lamb

9 There is love,strong love, in the Saviour’s heart For the souls condemned for their guilt ;
He will save the lost, that to Him draw nigh,Thro’ the pre- /
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T was a bless-ed, bless-ed day
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Copyrighted, 1885, by R. M. McIntosh.

3 There is love, warm love, in the Saviour’s heart
For the troubled, wretched, and weak ;

In His boundless grace He will peace impart
To the mourner, lowly and meek.

4 Unto Jesus come with your load of grief,

And repose

by faith on His breast,

There your burdened spirit shall find relief —
On the Lamb of Calvary rest.
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led race,
SS grace,

1. Time has dragg’dme to the sta-tion \Vhelethe dxeaded t]cLlIl will come,
2. Loved ones,sob - bing,gath -er round me, Hope-less,sad, and wea-ry, wait,
3. Hark! I hear the dread-ed whis-tle, Now the train has comefor me;
4. Pass-ing thro’ Death’s chilly tun -nel Now the gates of Doom 1 see,
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Ne. 115. The Sinner at the 3tatien.

A dying infidel shrieked —‘“See! see! do you not see them? They’ve come for me;
His last words were ** Damned! damned! forever damned!”

must go to my own place.”
Revival Kindlings, page 274.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.

Rev. L. L.. PICKETT.
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Which shall bear me thro’ Death’s tunnel, To

Plead-ing all in vain for
Death,the sher - iff, drags me

b 4 i

my fear - ful, fi - lul doom
mer - ¢y, "T'is too late! too late! T0O LATE!
to it, Soon in doom my soul will be.

And ‘the fear - ful, fi - ery bil-lows Of a lost E - ter- ni - ty.
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| Dev - ils, dark and leer-ing

r
the pass-ing mo-ments ;Time with me
Oh, the Sav -iourgen-tly knocking Soughtmy wayward heart to

will soon be o’er,
win,
oundme, Fran-tic in their fiercede - light,
de -mons, There with hell-ish glee a - wait;

’ S g S e Wy .o s &
& A —afa—a e o S T 8 S o
i e 38 i § e Pt o ——

3 v B
WP e R S e
2 B e e o S S e B j!‘ N
Jg_g_-,_ﬁ A A A A A AT A A (&~ ,‘ r '3

. Ay _6-

And a - mid e - ter-nal
But Iquench’dthe Ho - ly
As they see an-oth-er
Foes from earth who mad-ly
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tor-ments I must dwell f01 - ev - er -more.
Spir-it, And re-fused to let Him in.
vie - tlml)ownwcndborneto end -1less night.
hate me Rush to seize me at the gate.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

5 See them! see them! drive them from
Snateh me from their fury fierce
Or their torments on forever
Will my sinking spirit pierce.
Horrors dark past all expression,
Seize my wretched, sinful soul,
As the waves of dark damnation
Q’er my guilty spirit roll.
S

me! 6 Oh, remember, dying sinners,

What your fearful doom will be,

If you do not turn from evil
And to Jesus quickly flee.

On the eross He died fo save you
From your sins and fearful fate;

Oh, aceept His proffered mercy

97 Ereyouecry * Too late! TOO LATE!”




No. 116. The Christian at the Statien.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

The day before my father died he became very anxiouns to go and said repeatedly, “Let mego! Let

me go! Let me go!’
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i g am wait - ing at the sta-tion For the heav’n-ly train to come,

Which will speed me thro’ the tun-nel To my hap -
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. "4

3 Here the air is damp and chilly,
And the light burns very low,
Fastly fall the dark’ning shadows,
And my spirit longs to go.
Chorus.— Waliting, waiting, ete.

4 Hark! I hear the welcome whistle,
Now the train appears for me;
Loved ones bear me gently to 1t
Soon my home my eyes shall see.
Chorus.— Waiting, waiting, ete.

5 Listen! what seraphic singing!

See! the angels fill the sky'
Heaven with loudest praiseisringing;
Let me go! good-bye! good-bye!
Chorus,— No more waiting, ete.

6 Passing thro’ Death’s lighted tunnel
Heaven’s spires I now behold,

And its walls of gleaming jasper,
With its streets of shining gold
Chorus.— No more waiting, ete.

7 See! my Saviour comes to meet me,
(O what welcomes glad await;
Loved ones fly with smiles to greet me,
As I pass the pearly gate.
Jhorus.— No more waiting, etc.

8 Heaven’s triumphant raptures fill me,
All my sorrows now are passed ;
Joys immortal sweetly thrill me,
lory! I am Home at last.
Chorus.—
No more waiting at the station,
Longing for my destination ;
Happy in a full salvation,
Glad to reach my Heavenly home.
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No. 117. Wenderful Love of Jesus.

Y grate; . In vain inhighand ho - ly lays My soul hergratefulvoice would raise ; For

1
2. A joy byday, a peace by night,Instorms a calm, in darknesslight ;In

KETT.
me go! Let
il “The love of Christ, which passeth knowledge.”” Epb. iii: 19. it
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Ry who can sing the wor - thy praise Of the won-derful love of Je - sus?
_‘:E; pain a balm, in weak-nessmight,[s the won-derful love of Je - sus.
o | life, indeath,my all in all, Is the won-derful love of Je -sus.
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No. 113. T Ceuld net de witheut Thee.

Miss HAVERGAL. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. I could not do without Thee,O Saviourof the lost, Whose precious blood re-

2. T could not do without Thee,I can-not standa-lone; I haveno strengthor
3. I could not do without Thee, For years are fleeting fast,And soonin sol-emn
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deem’d me. At such tre-men-dous cost; Thy righteousness,Thy par -don,Thy
coodness,No wis-dom of my own. But Thou,be -lov -ed Sav-iour,Art
si-lence The riv - er must be pass’d;But Thou wilt nev -er leave me,And,
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sac - ri-fice must be )Iy on - ly hope and comfort,My g‘lo— ry and my plea.
all inall to e, Andweaknesswill be power, If leaning hardon Thee.
tho’ the waves roll high, I know Thou wilt be near me, And whisper, It is I1.”
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Ne. 119,

L. L. PICKETT.
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Getready fore - ter-ni-ty,Get ready for e - ter-ni-ty,
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
3 Hark! the last trumpet smites thine ear; 5 What eye can tell the starry train?

‘*Awake, arise, the Judge is near!” The drops that fill the watery main?
O tremble, sinner, for to thee Yet these have end, the stars, the sea;
His doom will stamp eternity. Thy years have none, eternity.

4 Be timely wise, in Christ's true faith 6 Bethink thee, sinner, o’er and o’er,
Abide, and shun the second death; How dread a word is ‘‘ evermore.”’
So shall thy soal from guilt be free, Time hath its end, but who shall see
And live throughout eternity. The ending of eternity?

Ne. 120. Come te Jesus.

N | \
e _j; AN S I gxe L - L e Rl
AT £y R PSRRI R U YN T v 2 2 SR R
e e e e e
|

o ‘_ A‘_.-ﬁ_“! i — E J. } —_—e Fan !
' T PR SR
1. Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus,Come to Je - sus just now,
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Just now come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus just now.
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2. He will save you. 7. Call upon Him. 12. Only trust Him.
3. Oh, believe Him. & He will hear you. 13. Jesus loves you.
4. He is able. » 9. Look unto Him. 14. Don’t reject Him.
5. He is willing. 10. He’ll forgive you. 15. I believe Him.
6. He'll receive you. 11. Flee to Jesus. 16. Hallelujah, Amen.
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Ne.121.  Seme Mether's (Zhild. B

(SOLO OR DUET))
CHARLIE D. TILLMAN. By per.
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2. And when 1 see those o’ér whom long years have rolled, Whose hearts have grown
3. No mat - ter howdeep he is sunk-en in sin, No mat - ter how
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chance intLis wide world tomeet A girlthatis thoughtless,ora boythat is

hardened,whose spirits are cold, Be it woman _all fall-en,or manall de -

much he is shunned by his kin, No mat -ter how foul is his foun-tain of
wept o’er, those lips have been pressed,That soulhdthﬁbeen prayed forin tones sweet and
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wild,My heart ech-oes soft-ly, ‘It is somemother’s child,” My heart ech-oes

filed, A voice whispers sad-ly, ‘It is somemother’ schild” A" voice whispers
joy, [‘hough guilt-y and loathesome, he is some mother’s bo Though guilt - y and
mild,For her  sakedealgently with somemother’s chi d For her sake deal
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soft -1y, “It is some moth-er’s child.” Some mother’s child, some moth-er’s
sad -1y, “It is some moth-er’s child.”” Some mother’s child, some moth-er’s
loathesome,he is some moth-er’s boy. Somemother’s boy somemoth-er’s
gen-tly with some moth-er’s child. Some mother’s child, somemoth-er’s
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child, My heart ech- oes soft - Iy “It  is© some moth-er’s child.”
child, A" voice whis- -pers sad - ly, “It is  some moth-er’s child.”
boy,Thoughguilt- y  and loathesome, he  is some moth-er’s boy.
child, For er sake deal gen - tly with some moth-er's child.
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Ne. 122.

Mrs. M. A. W.
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The Lerd Will
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1. In some way or oth -er The Lord will provide; It
2. Atsome time or oth - er The Lord will provide; It
3. Despond then no long-er, The Lord will provide;
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No. 123.

1 Lord, in the

Censecratien. 3. M.

Tune.—“ LABAN.”
2 Thy ransomed servant, I,
Restore to Thee Thine own

strength of grace,

With a glad heart and free,
Myself, my residue of days,
I consecrate to Thee.
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No. 124. Let me Die.

A]'ranged.
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1.4 O God, my heart doth long for Thee, Let me die, let me die.

|

1 * { Now set my soul at lib - er - ty, Let me die, let me die. |
et RN Y slay - ing pow’r in  me dis-play, Let me die, let me die. |
) “ 1 1 must be dead from day to day, Let me die, let me die. |
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: Die ‘to the tri - fling things of earth,They'renowto me of lit - tle
| I)ead to theworld and its ap- plause, To all the cus - toms,fash-ions,
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me die.
me die.

o
worth ; My Sav-iour calls, I'm go - ing forth, Let me die, let
laws, Of those who hate the humblmg cr oss,Let me die, let
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3 My friends may say “I’ll ruined be,”
If I die.
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6 Begin at once to drive the nails,
Let me die:

Pz

——

If 1 leave all and follow Thee,

But 1’11 die.
Their arguments will never weigh,
Nor stand the trying judgment day ;
Help me to cast them all away,

Let me die.

Oh, suffer not my heart to fail,
Let me die.
Jesus, [ look to Thee for power,
To help me to endure the hour
When, crucified by sovereign power,
i shall die.
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4 Oh, I must die to scoffs and jeers,
Let me die.
T must be freed from slavish fears,
Let me die.
So dead that no desire shall rise Oh,
To pass for good, or great, or wise,
In any but my Saviour’s eyes:

When I am dead, then, Lord, to Thee,
I shall live;
My time, my strength, my all to Thee,
I will give.
may the Son now
free!
Here, Lord, I give my all to Thee,
Let me die. For tlme d,nd for eternity

If Christ would live and reign in me, I will live.

I must die. 8 The carnal mind once troubled me,
Like Him I crucified must be, But it died ;

T must die. He sanctified and made me free,
Lord, drive the nails, nor heed the So it died.

groans, [moans, So dead that no desires arise

My ﬂesh may writhe and make its To pass for good, or great, or wise,
But in this way, and this alone, In any but my Saviour’s eyes,

I must die. So I live.

make me

ot
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The Opened Fountain.

Ne. 125.

M. W. KNAPP.
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1. ()u(,e l llve(l in bit - ter bondage, But my Sav-iourset me nec,()nce 1
2. Soon I felt in-dwell-ing e - vil Rise un-bid - den in my heart,Then
3. When my all | \icl(lwl to Him,And to sin andselfhad died,Then by
4. Sweet and pre-cious is  His ser-vice,And my soul is on the \\mgWInle I
5. Oh, I long for His ap-pear-ing, For 1 Kknow He’ll come again,And with
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stumbled on in darkness,Once was blind,but now Isee,Once Ilived in condemnation,
looked a-gain to Je- sus,And He bade it all depart,F illed me with the Holy Spirit,
trusting m His pmmlw 1 was ful - Iy sanc-ti-fied. Now my willis lost in Je-sus,
trust Him ev’ry moment,As my Prophet, Priest,and King.And I feel that soon my body
all the saints.and dng,els On the earth with might shallreign. Then He ‘11 banish ev'ry ezll
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Heavybm dened,day by day,Butmy Saviour brought salvation, Washed my many sins away.

Washed me whifer than the snow (xlvmg joyin all its fulness Mahmg earth a heav'n below.
He’s m 7 Strength.my Life,my Light. lIe S my Comfort when in sorrow,And is with me day and night.
Shall His glorious mmge bear, When in mansions bright,eternal. A1l His glory I shall share.

And will conquer ev’ry foe ;And instead of thorns and briars Shall the rose and myltle gZrow.
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O the Foun - tainopenedwide, Bymy Sav - iour cruci - fied ;

0O,the Fountain opened wide,opened wide, By my Saviour crucified,er uc1ﬁed
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tluspelfectcleansmg ThereI safe - ly nowa- bide.

There I  found .
There I safely now a - bide.

There T found this perfect cleansing,
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. 105
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No. 126.

First 3 verses ANON.
Last 4 by Rev. M. M. BRABHAM.

The Life-Boat.

Arr. by JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1. We’re float-ing down the stream of time,We have not longto stay;
2. Sometimes we’vefelt dis-cour-ag - ed, Andthoughtit all in vain,
3. The Life-boat soonis com-ing, By the eye ofFaith I  see,
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The storm -y clouds of dark - ness Will turn tobrightest day.
For us to livea Christian life, And walk in Je - sus’ name.
As shesweepsthro’ the wa - ters To res-cue you and me,
SeBit Ty A o e
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Then let us all takecour - age,For we’re not left a - lone;
But then weheard the Mas-ter say, I’ll lend a help-ing hand;
And land us safe-ly in the port With friendswe love so  dear.
Fke Nl o b
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The life-boatsoonis com -ing To gath-er the jew - els  home.
And if you’llon-ly trust me I’ll frmde you to that land.
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.
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‘«“ Get read- Y, Cries the Cap - tain. Oh'! 1001\ sheis al - most here.
1

et s

i

o

Q




The Life-Beat. Cencluded.
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Thencheer, my brother, cheer, Our tri-als will soon be o’er, Our lov’d ones we will
We “re pilgrims and we’re strangers here, We’re seeking a city to come, The life-boat soonis
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meet, willmeet Up -on the gold-en shore;
com - ing To gath-er the jew-els home.
27, . o Sge £ 0.0 e e g gf-\p
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Yes, see her coming o’er the tide 6 Far out upon the widening seas
With banners all unfurled; Our Captain steers the way,
She comes from heavenly ports And yonder in the eastern skies
afar, We see the gleaming day.
To take us from this world. Oh, yes, we see the distant shore,
¢ Aboard, aboard,” the Captain cries, We hear the ransomed sing,
Let every pilgrim come, And every breeze that comes this way
And once upon the Life-boat, The sweetest odors bring.
[’ll bear you safely home.” 7 Oh, wondrous joy we’re home at last,
Behold all things are ready now, We’ve reached the golden shore!
The bells begin to ring, And here we’ll live, and sing, and
The Captain stands upon the prow, praise,
And all the pilgrims sing. And shout forever more.
The breezes fill the canvas, We 're welcomed by our Saviour here
The waters rush and foam, And friends and loved ones come;
For we ’re upon the Life-boat, While angel throngs and ransomed
And on our journey home. All bid us welcome home! [saints

No. 127. 3inners, Tarn; why will ye Die?

REv. C. WESLEY, 1745,

Sinners, turn; why will ye die? Will ye let Him die in vain ?

God, your Maker, asks you why ? Crucify your Lord again ?

10d, who did your being give, @ Why, ye ransomed sinners, why

Made you with Himself to live; Will ye slight His grace and die ?

He the fatal cause demands:

Asks the work of His own hands,— 3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die?

Why, ye thankless creatures, why God, the Spirit, asks you why?

Will ye cross His love, and die ? He who all your lives hath strove,
Urged you to embrace His love.

Sinners, turn; why will ye die? Will ye not His grace receive ?

God, your Saviour, asks you why ? Will ye still refuse to live?

He, who did your souls retrieve., O ye dying sinners, why,

Died Himself, that ye might live. Why will ye forever die?
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Ne. 128 Shall we Knew Each Other There?

£ 1 W Rev. R. LowRry. By per.
B Qi j j '*: L‘: ﬂiﬂ N ;j\:,‘_}\;j“ s
= e i T g R e £ e
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it | 1. When we hear the mu-sic ring-ing In the brightce - les -tial dome,
| 2. When the ho - ly an-gelsmeet us, As we go to jointheir band,
i * 3. Yes, my earth-worn \()Ull(’—]()l - ¢ces, And my wea-ry he(utgmwshght
! = 4. Oh, ye wea-ry, sad,andtoss’d ones, ,Droop not,faint not, by the way;
‘\
] Sl gp,kg ﬁA,,,, QV,,
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W
| When sweet an.- gel voi- ces smg-lilg Glad-ly bid - us wel-come home
i Shall we knowtlmtnou(lsth e s:w(tus, In the glo - riousspir - it land ?
) | For - the thrill-ing an- gel voi- ces, And the an - gel fa - ces bright;
; Ye shall join the loved and just ones In theland of per - feet day!
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To the land of an-cient sto - ry, Where the spir-it knowsno care;
Shall we see the sameeyesshin - ing On us, as in days of yore?
'That shall welcome us in heav - en, Are the lov’d of long a - go,
Harp-strings touch’d by an-gel fin - gers, Mur-mur in  my rap- tule(l ear,
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s In that land of life and glo - ry, Shall we know eachoth - er there?
Shall we feel their dear ‘umsl\\m—lng l"(_)ml-ly'1'()1111(1 us, as be - fore?
And to them’tiskind-ly giv - en. Thus theirearth-ly friends to Kknow.
Ev - er - more their sweet smlglm- gers,'*We shall know each oth - er there!”
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i Shall  we know . R each oth - er? Shall" we
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KOOW 4 .« each ofth - er? Shall we know. et
Shall we knm'\' Shd]l we know
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each oth - er? Shall we know each oth - er there?
We shall
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GEO. W. COLLINS.
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I haveheard my Sav-iour calli
9, Tho’ Helead me thro’ the val-l

Where He leadsme I  will jol-l
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I haveheard my Sav-iour calling,
Tho’ He lead me thro’the val-ley,
Tho’ Helead me thro’the gar- dcn

1] /u') e [I(' l(’(l(]\‘m.(,’ Vi

M‘P (‘opynghtcd 1894 by Jnos R. Bry&nt7 7¥-V
4 |l: Tho’ the path be dark and dreary, :|
11 go with Him, with Him all the
way.

5 |l:'Tho’ He lead me to the conflict, :|

I°11 go with Him,with Him all the way.

6 [: Tho’ He lead thro’ fiery trials, :
‘Il gowith Him,with Himall the W ay.

5 Tho' Helead me thro’ the garden,

o [
P aied S Bao horus

i *Tj} o e w g NN TNt
!éﬁa. C R i _‘1. vﬁ‘_ 4*&__:1_‘_‘_‘ S:'é:‘
|

will fol-low,

I'll go with Him.

Arranged for This Work.
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ng, [ haveheard my Sav-iour call-ing,
ey, Tho” He lead me thro’the val-ley,
Tho’ He lead me thro’the garden,
ow,Where Heleads me I will fol-low,
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Repeat for Chorus.

BRSSPt )
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v v
“Taketh) cross and follow,fol-low me.”’
1’11 go with Him,with Him all the way.
[’11 gowith Him,with Him all the way.

[°ll gowith Him,with Him all the way.
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7 : T will follow on to know Him, :||
He’s my Saviour, Saviour, Brother,
Friend.
8 |l: He will give me grace and glory, :||
He will keep me, keep me all the way.

O ||: Oh, ’tis sweet to follow Jesus, :||
Andbewith Him,with Himallthe way,
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No. 130.  Father

Rev. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN.

of Love.

R. M. McINTOSH. By per.
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1. Fa - ther of love, in heayv

2. Draw ver -y near, O Sav-iourdear! And fill this hal - low’d place ;
3. O Spir-it blest! up - on

_._ - - o - -
na-bove, Re - gard our fer - vent plea:

us rest, And sanc -ti-fy each heart:
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Our’ fears ve-lieve, our sins for-give, And seal our hearts to Thee.
And on us pour, in bounteous store,The blessings of  Thy grace,

A - noint us now;

as here we bow, And per-fectpeace im - part.
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O take a-way our guiltand shame,In Je - sus’ all pre-vail-ing name!
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O take a - way our guilt and shame, And seal us Thine e - ter-nal - lv.
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Copyrighted, 1892, by R. M. McIntosh

Ne. 131.

1 Oh, think of the home over there,
By the side of the river of life,
here the saints, all immortal and

fair,

Bh, think

Are robed in their garments of white.
Chorus.—

Over there, over there,
Oh, think of a home over there.

2 Oh, think of the friends over there,

W

ho befor¢ us the journey have trod,”

i B N a0 Jd i

of the Heme.

Of the songs that they breathe on the air, I
In their home in the palace of God. 5

3 My Saviour is now over there
There my kindred and friends are at rest;
Then, away from my sorrow and care,
Let me fly to the land of the blest.

4 1’11 soon be at home over there,
For the end of my journey I see;
Many dear to my heart, over there,
Are watching and waiting for me.
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No. 132. Forgiveness.

“For if ye forgive men their trespasses, your heavenly Father also will forgive yow, Lat

if ye forgive not men their trespasses, neither will your Father forgive your trespasses.” 4
Matt. vi: 14, 15. |
M. W. KNAPP. AsA HuLn. By per. P 344
Can also sing, “Alas! and did my Saviour bleed ?”’ /

Sz

1. Je- suscommandsus to for-give If we would #)’e for- giv'n; i’," , [
2. Tho’ deepnly wrong’d we may have been,Ourwrongsdo not ex - ceed T

3. He for His foes did suf-fer death,And free - ly all for - gave; i i
4. For those who pierced His hands and feet,Our Sav-iour pray’d ‘‘For- give;” g
5 O God,Thy Spir -it now im-part,That I Thine own may be;

’

CHO.— I must for -give, I do for-give My ev - 'ry en - e - my,

e e
A — —p‘{s& A ———— A —

- -
}_

T al e re T =

; And Christians be while here on earth, Or reign with Him in heav’n.
ii The in -sults we have heap’donHim Who for our sins did bleed.
f And per-ished on the cru -el cross That He their souls might save.
‘ His spir-it we must all pos-sess If we withHim would live.
That all my foes I may for-give As Thou for-giv-est me.

i For Je -sus shed His pre-ciousblood That He wmightpar - don me.

_’.‘ 3 :
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Copyright, 1867, by Asa Hull.

No. 133. Come, Father, 3en, and Hely Ghest.

C. M.
CHARLES WESLEY.

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 4 Light, in Thy light, O may I see,

One God in persons three, Thy grace and mercy prove!
Bring back the heavenly blessing Revived, and cheered, and blessed by
lost, Thee,
By all mankind and me. The God of pard’ mng love. 3

2 Thy favor and Thy nature too, 5 Lift up Thy countenance serene,
To me, to all restore: " And let Thy happy child
Forgive, and after God renew ‘Behold, without a cloud between,
And keep us evermore. The Godhead reconciled.
3 Eternal Sun of righteousness, 6 That all-comprising peace bestow
Display Thy beams divine, On me, through grace forgiven:
And cause the glories of Thy face The joys of holiness below,
Upon my heart to shine. And then the joys of heaven.
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No. 134. Wash me m the Fountain.

\\ ILLIAM (o\\ 1~m{ JN() R. BRYAI\T

63 :
b'p g S v —
7 < @ :
There is a foun - tain fill'd with hloml Drawn from Im-manuel’s veins,
The dy - ingthief re -joie’d to see That foun-tain in his (LL}
Dear dy - ing Lamb,Thy pre - cious blood Shall nev - er lose its pow’r,
F’er since by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow -ingw ounds sup-ply,
Then- in a no - bler, sweet -er song, I'll sing lh\ pow’r to save,

! -@- - -
And sin - ners plung’d be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains.
And there may I, tho’ vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way.

Till all the ran - som’d Church of God Be sav’d- to sin no more.
Re - deem - inglove has been my theme,And shall be till. T - die,
Wlwn this poor lisp - ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave.
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Sav-domrr wash ' < a0 me in that foun’
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I the cleansing now would know,now would know ;
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is - fy my long-ing,
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno.
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No. 135. Whe s en the Lerd’s Side?

FRANCES R. HAVERGAL.

Rev L. L. PICKETT.

e :‘J::, S:::_ j—::j“*' o
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i
on the Lord’s side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His help - er

Who will leave the world’s side? Who will face the foe? Whois on the Lord’ side?
Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, Butwith Thine own life blood,
With Thy bless-ing f{ill - ing Each who u)mesX) Tgae lhou hcm made us w% - ing,

A P e 473
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e
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Oth - er souls to bring? Who for Him will go? By the call of mer - ey,
For Thy di - a - dem.

| ) CHORUS
_j\i’{:l\ N N S Ce ;NE}E‘;:%_
A .

Thou hast made us free.
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his - sorrows,
[I: Anddrivesaway Hisfear.:| [wounds
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;
’T' is manna to the hungry soul,
Il And to the weary, rest.:|
3 Dear name! the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding place,

z
By Thy grace divine, We are on the Lord’s side, Saviour,we areThine, Saviour,we are Thme.
"' m L e A A A & .
g Tk i~ R~
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5. ez zoile sne
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

3 Fierce may be the conflict,
Strong may be the foe,
But the King’s own army,

None can overthrow.
Round the standard singing,
Viet’'ry is secure,
For His truth unchanging,
Makes the triumph sure.

Noe.136. How Sweet the Name. C. M.

I How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear!
It soothes

heals his 4

4 Chosen to be soldiers
In an alien land ;
Chosen, called, and faithful,
For our Captain’s band,
In the service royal
Let us not grow cold ;
Let us be right loyal,
Noble, true, and pold.

JOHN NEWTON.

M never-failing treasure, filled

: With boundless stores of grace! :||

Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and hm

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Ii: Accept the praise 1 bring! 0l
5 I would Thy boundless love proclaim

With every fleeting breath ;

So shall the music of Thy name
|I: Refresh my soul in death. :||
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Ne. 1317. Pleading with thee

ELisHA A. HOFFMAN. M. McINTOSH. By per.

TN AL 1 N
g
|
AT e e @
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. There is a voice of the ten -der -est love, Plead-ing with thee,
2. Long He hasstood at thedoor of thy heart, Wait-ing on thee,

Do you not hear Him as gen -tly He pleads, Call-ing to thee,
Oh, how He yearns o’er thy sin - bur-den’d heart, Whisp’ring to thee,

ﬂ\ —I\ R T
o — 0'. 0’ *
A A A A — A Au»—:——
: . : i e
plead-ing with thee; It is the voice of the Lord from a - bove,
wait-ing on thee; Read-y His grace and His peace’ to im - part,
call -ing to thee? See with what fer - vor the Lord in -ter - cedes,
whiup’rin“‘ to thee; Ear -nest-ly longs His sweetlove to im- ]mlt
D M -
e SO -
A

gy 5

5
£
|5

Saying,‘Oh,come un-to Me.” “Come un - to Me, A
— “Come un-to Me,
__» .77ﬂ ‘ ' L* e BT & 4.1 i M
o > &
5—*:74—"

L__J_
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e

come un
come un - to

call-ing to thee. ‘‘Come un-to Me, . . . come un-to
“Come un- to Me,
)
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Copyrighted, 1892, by R. M. McIntosh.
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M g Je - sus is ten -der-1ly call -ing to thee.

come un - to
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Ne. 133.  Over the Ocean Wave.

JULIA W. SAMSON.* JNO. R. BRYANT.
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1.  O-ver the o - cean wave,far,far a-way, There the poor heathen live,waiting for day ;
2. Here in this happy land we have the light Shining from God’s own word, free pure and bright ;
3. ',[‘hen,while the mission.ships glad tidings bring, Liist ! as that heathen band joyfully sing,
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Groping in ig - no-rance,dark as the night, No bless-ed Bi - ble to give them the light.
Shall we not send to them Bi- bles to read, Teachers,and preachers,and all that they need?
““()- ver the o - cean wave,oh, see them come, Bringing the bread of life, guid-ing us home.”
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CHoO. Shall wenot send to them Bibles to read, Teachers,and preceners,and all that they need? ’
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Pi-ty them,pi-ty them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life. hasten and come ;
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Oopynghted 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.
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Ne. 139, Battle Hymn.
5 ‘ {/
| & ISAAC WATTS. a English. Arr.
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i" Lol 1 - Am 1 a  sol- dier of the cross, A foll-’wer of the Lamb,} |
b Y '{And shall I fear to own His cause, Or Dblush to speak His name? |
B it o §Must 1 be car- ried to the skies On flow-’ry beds of ease, } |
k%] '{While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’blood -y seas? | |
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oo i And when the bat-tle’s o - ver weshall wearacrown! Yes,we shall weara crown! Yes, 1
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we shall wear acrown! And when the battle’s o - ver we shallwearacrownIn the
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new Je-ru - sa - lem. Wear a crown, wealr a
Wear a crown,
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crown, Wear a bright and shin - ing crown;
wear a crovn, é
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3 Are there no foes for me to face? 4 Sure I must fight if T would reign,
Must T not stem the flood? Increase my courage, Lord:
Is this vile world a friend to grace I’11 bear the toil, en&ure the pain,
To help me on to GHd? Supported by Thy word.
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No. 140.

MILDRED MERLE.

- 5010 SR

Y 1.

Be -

2. In the arms

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

Ilmx eanchor’ dmvétm mvnm *d hark so frail, L()n;.,dash d bv the billows’ ¢ 1?%,
of in- finite mere y so strong, I am tenderly folded each day ;
3. I have hidden h~- nmthlhs shelt’ring wing, Who descended from realms a- bove
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per - fect rest.
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I'm anchored.yes, an-chored, In the ha-ven of p-r- fect rest,
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I'm an-chored,yes, an-chored,In the hav-en of per- feet rest.
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Copyright, 1894, b by ¥ L. 1, Poketh, | o/ ::

4 On the shore of the stormy ocean of life,
In the cleft of the rifted rock,
I am kept afar from the waves of strife—
Secure from the tempest’s

5 The Light of the World has dawned on my soul,
And scattered the shadows afar;
The powers of darkness no longer control
Where shineth the Bethlehem star.

6 I have opened my heart to the heavenly Guest,
And bade Him there ever abide,
In the beautiful robe of His righteousness dressed —
And I sit in sweet peace at His side.
7 I have marched 'neath the folds of the banner so bright,
Of the pure, peerless Prince of Peace,
With ‘Peace and good will’’ on its folds of light,
All sinful contentiorlls must cease.

rude shock.
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yvond the r2achofthera-ginggaie;In th2 haven of

suarded safely from ill the whole daylong,Gently carrled(dchstpp of the way.
Who famwouldhn egath-er’d Je-ru-s1-lem’Neath the wi: wa of in- fi-nite love.
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Miss F. R. HAVERGAI.
Chorus by WALLACE AND KNAPP.

141. Take my Life and Let it be.

]{vv l, L ll( KETT.
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|
|
| 1 (Take my- life, and let it be
1 Take myhands,and let them move

21

o | Take my feet, and let them be S

= | Take my voice,and let me sing
f
{

oy e < Soa, M#,*%! - 4 [

Take my lips, and let them be F

(Con - se - crat-ed,Lord,to Thee;

At the

wift and beau - ti - ful
Al - ways,
ill’d with mes-sa-ges from Thee;

for Thee ;

} 5]
' Take my mo-mentsandmy days, Let them
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& 1‘ im-pulse of Thy love. Now' my life ishid with Christ in God,
i i on - ly,  for - my King.
i } flow in cease-less praise.
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with Thy ho - ly will, As Thou now my soul doth fill.
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. g 4 Take my will, and make it Thine, 5 Take my love— my Lord, I pour
: T [t shall be no longer mine; At Thy feet its treasure-store;

'Take my heart—it is Thine own,
It shall be Thy royal throne.

$

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee!




No. 142. The Old Tume Religien.

JoHN VICKERS. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
0Old Chorus.
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1,99, she <0ld’- - Time Re-lig— ion Is good e-noughfor me!” Suf -
2. The daysin which we’re liv in(_f, In - deul,:ue [)dSSIIlO’ strange ;They
3. I‘hls good «0ld Time Relig-ion ” Still joy and peace in-spires; It
4. In ““Modern Thought” delu - sions No an -chorage I see; I
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r ficient for our fathers, It set their spirits free ;¢ The Christ ”was all their refuge, My
| say ‘new light”’ is dawning, And hail the happy change ! But ah,the dear old Gospel My
| cheered the faithful martyrs Con-sum-ing in the fires. How strong their faith in Jesus, W hat
| trust the ‘“blood of Jesus” For all e - ter-ni-ty. T he mu - sic of the ransomed Is
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demu] too, is Hv For ‘the Old Time Re-lig-ion Is good enough for me ! ”
song hhdll ev-er be, For:‘the Old Time Re- 11<r ion Is good enough forme!”
no - bleconstancy !Yes,“‘the Old Time R(‘-ll" -ion Is good cnou«rh forme!”
sweetest mel-o -dv ! For¢‘the Old Time Re-llﬂ‘-]Oll Is frood (,110110'11 forme!”
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Ne. 143. A Mother’s Influence.

Suggested by the testimony of a man who in one of Rev. L. I.. Pickett’s meetings said
that he was converted through his mother’s influence fifty years ajter she h(ul died.
Rev. M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
SoLo.
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1. O howsweetthe rec- ol - lec-tion As the sea-sousswift-ly fly, Of the

2. ILike -the shin-ing of the sun-beam,Gen-tly melt-ing ice a - way. So my

5 Yet my heart by sin en-chant-ed, Lis-tened to the tempter’s voice;Turneda-

Oh, how viv-id *is the pic-ture Mem -’ rv brmg,s 10 me to - day, ()f her
o - e > ~

— i i e : e i e o
‘@ fz 3-a- AA_AI*IJK,,,ﬁ_ P fA 5 v _,__t,t:;:qu; a
;,Emgu 2t f—lats L”z’é*r e e e

Lmamms e smies T Saees ol

* @ - ——‘f—— -y -—04 - o= e i My < R < <

—_— e L S

old - en fam -ily cir - cle, And the gold - en days gone by. How my
moth-er’s ho - ly influ-ence Shone up-on me day by day;Like the
way from mother’s pleadings,Made the paths of sin its choice; On in

face so calmand pa-tient As she in her cof-fin lay, Of her
A
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fan - cy loves to lin - ger, And my clnldhoud’s scenes re - call; Fa- ther,
pow’r of grav-i - ta-tion,Holding worlds with-in its grasp, So 1
sin I blind-ly wandered,Steeled my heart in un - be-lief, Brought my
hands so gen - tly 'folcl -ed On her u»l(l and si - lent breast ; Gone where
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moth-er, broth -er, sis- ter, How I long to see them all.
felt the might-y draw-ings Of its ten - der, lov -ing clasp.
pre-cious, lov - ing moth-er To her grave in deep-est grief.
wick-ed cease from troubling,And the wea-ry are at rest.
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Cnpvrlght. 1894, by L L. Pickett.

5 As the years flew swiftly o’er me, ¢ Oh, the sweet and sacred influence
Stronger plead her prayers and tear S, Of a mother’s faith and prayer;

CTill at last to Christ I yielded, It the hardest heart may conquer,
And He banished all my fears. Crowning Christ the Saviour there.
Soon I look to meet my Saviour, Courage,mothers! plead with patience,
And His mansions bright to share; Watering well the seed with tears,
And I know the next to greet me, For with joy you’ll reap the harvest,

Will be Mother when I’m there. 120 'Through the bright eternal years.
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No. 144. Evil Tnfluence of Mother and Sister.

Rev. M. W. KNAprP. From incident by Rev. T. H. Leitch. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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T | 1. A girl stood at her broth-er’s side, With -in  the house of pray’r; The
~-3§ ] 2. The sis - ter gave a look of scern, Whichstruck himlike a blow; It b e
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_!;_J | 3. “That preacher,” said the haughty girl, “Must ver -y fool- ish be, To e
JIZ_ e { 4. With wick - ed joy she hast-ened home,Her broth-er there to wait; But i {ve
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::t[ | seem’d to say, ‘“youshall not yield, And to that al - tar go.” He 1148
— & | think my broth-er he could gain, Andwin a - way from me. ) R | i
A | hark! what is that sol - emn sound Which ech - oes from the gate! A - i l
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brother’s face grows ver -y pale, The tears un-bid-den start ; The preacher pleads—he ‘} ‘
B, quailed be-neath her with’ring glance And answer-d ‘¢ Not to-night,” Then sank unsav’d in- i ;
_—‘j;f g let him know that none of us Have ev - er stoop’d so low, That we should yield to i r
:;j;j ‘ larm’d,she lis-tens 1o the words, ¢ Your brother’s here” they say ;She ran to meet him, f
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] al-most yields To give his God his heart; The preacher pleads, he ai-most yields To give his God his heart. g ’; ;
, to his seat And quench’d the sacred light; Then sank unsav'd in - to his seat,And quench’d the sacred light j | 3 W
f such ap-peals,And to an al-tar go; That we should yield to such ap-peals, And to an al - far go."” R :
‘ but a-las! All cold  in death he lay; She ran to meet him, hut a-las! All cold indeath he lay. SRy
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s 5 His horse had madly plunged aside 7 The mother through whose influence, £ Lx
S And thrown him to the ground; Those children thus were lost, ’ ; B
=1 And in an instant he had passed Too late her fatal folly saw RN §
g Where mercy is not found. And paid the fearful cost. t§ 3
His body in the cold embrace Her reason reeled upon its throne, SR . (s
) Of death was lying there; And with a burning brain, ] g
© Il His soul had passed the fatal gates |I: She left her sad and ruined home, bt {
Of deep and dark despair.:|| A shattered wreck — insane.:|| i h,
» 6 The sister gave a hopeless shriek, 8 O.sisters, from the fearful fate g ¥
e. But it was now too late; Of these two women learn \ )
ence, Her look of scorn had fixed his doom, The awful doom awaiting those ¢ e
, Forever sealed his fate. ‘Who souls from Jesus turn. 3 ¥
est Her brother’s blood was on her soul, O yield to God and at the cross i 3
g And soon she passed away, For mercy humbly bow, : { i
[I: To answer for her fearful deed II: And He who is the sinner’s friend, {0
And meet the judgment day. :|| 121 Will hear and save you now.:|| '
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Ne. 145. Take me as 1 am.

ANON. LEANDER.
(
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1. Je-sus, my Lord,to Thee I cry, Un-less Thouhelp me, I must die; Oh
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hring [hyfr(lesal\almnmgh And takemeas I am! Takemeas I am,
Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But take me as [ am !
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Takeme as I am! Oh,bring Thy free sal-va-tion nigh, And takemeas I am.
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Copyright, 1"‘.&)3’ L. L. Pickett.

3 No preparation can I make, 5 If Thou hast work for me to do,

My best resolves 1 only break, Inspire my will, my heart renew,
Yet save me for Thine own name’s And work both in and by me too,
And take me as I am! [sake, But take me as I am!

4 T thirst, I long to know Thy love, 6 And when at last the work is done,
Thy full salvation I would prove; The battle o’er, the viet’ry won,
But since to Thee I cannot move, Still, still my cry shall be alone,—

Oh, take me as I am! Lord, take me as I am!

No. 146.  We Walk hx Faith.
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But you would not cling to His guid -ing, If the way were al -
{ "T'is true He has ma-ny an an - guish For your sor -row- ing heart to bear,
Apd ma-ny a cru-el thorn crown For your wea -1y head
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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] 2. II(\lplo\\ [ am, and full of guilt,But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, And

N
1 { God  nev - er would send you the dark-ness If He saw you could bear the light;
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ways bright;
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| And you would no: walk by sim - ple
d | to wear ; He knows how few would reach
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| faith, Could you al - ways walk Dby sight, by sight.
% heav’n, If pain did not guide them\ there, them there.
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3 So He sends you the b]inding dark- 4 Then nestle your hands in your
ness, Father’s,
And the furnace of seven-fold heat ; And sing if you can, as you go,
T is the only way, believe me, Your song may cheer some behmd you
L ]

To keep you close to His feet,

For ’tis always so easy to wander,
When our lives are glad and sweet.

| Ne. 147. 1 Gave My Life for Whee.r

Miss FRANCES R. HAVERGAL,

I 1 gave My life for
2. My Fa - ther's house of
3. | suf- fe'd much for
o And T have bro't to
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quickened from the dead;
wand'rings sad and lone;
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‘ res - cue thee from  hell:

E par - don and My  love;

‘ e

‘ s el ®. @

thee,
light,—

thee, ~ More than thy tongue can tell,
thee, Down from My home a - bove,

My pre-cious blood i

Whose courage is sinking low ;
And, well, if your lips do quiver
God will love you better when ’t is so.

L. PICKETT.
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1at thou might’st ransom'd be,  And
I left, for earth-ly  night, For

0F bit-t'restag -0 - ny, To
Sal - va-tion full and ~ free, My
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I gave My life for thee, ~ What hast thou giv'n for  Me!
[ left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for  Mel
[’ve horne it all for thee,  What hast thou bhorne for  Me?
I bringrich gifts to  thee,  What hast thou hro't to  Me!
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No. 143. Fill me New.

‘Words and Music by JNO. R. BRYANT.
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. Come,Ho - ly Spir - it, come and bathe My trembling heart and brow ;

No
No

With
Btest
In
Oh,
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For full
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\11-\‘1-t10n now, I thirst,And pay my ev - ’ry vow;
i - dols in myheart I know—Withper-fect love en -(low!
long -er I my-self dic-tate, Butleave to Thee the how!
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now.
now.
now.
now.

pur - i-fy- ing flame of love, De-scend and fill
Ho - ly Spir - it, en - ter in— Withglo-ry fill
sayv - ing full-ness of Thy grace, O come,and fill

hal - le -1lu - jah! Thine the praise, For Thou dost fill
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1,2,

3. Thou bless-ed
4. Thou bless-ed Spir - it from on high,

¥ ¢ 9 -

Spir - it from on high, To Thy sweet will I

To Thy sweet will I

bow ;
bow.
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now !
Now.

me
me

sav - ing grace and heal-ing pow’r, O come, and fill
hal - le -lu- jah! to Thy name,For Thou dost fill
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The Hely Bible.

This poem was recently found in an aged preacher’s Bible.— J. THOS. PATE.
Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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: M\ Book! my Book !my grand old Book !By in - spir- a - tion giv-en,
. My Chart! my Chart!my changeless Chalt'By thee I guide my bark;
. My Staff'! my Staff! iy trust - y Staff! I’ll grasp thee in
. My Sword! my Sword! my two-edged Sword ! By thy un -err-ing mi(rht
. My Book ! my Book ! my ¢ (rmnd old Book ! Heav’n speed thee on thv way,

my

&brt

Thy ev -
A sin -
As faint
I’1l deal
Frompole to pole as

ner vile, on
and weak on
my foe the

ry page,from age to age, Re-veals the way
o - cean wild,O’er storm-y
Pisgah’s peak I view the ‘‘Promised Land.”
dead-ly blow In faith’sun - e - qual fight;
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a - ges roll,The har-bin-ger of

By thee

My Lamp of Light,in Nature’s
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to Heaven.
bil - lows dark.

night! Thy un - be-cloud-ed
I steer in safe ca -reer Withcan-vas all
Not sad - ly told, as one of old, To see, but not ex - plore;
Thy temper’d blade,that lent me aid
Till Christ,the Light,shall ban -ish night From this ter - res-trial

ev -’ry con-flict past,
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Has turn’d the gloom of deathandtomb To ev - er-last-ing day.
And on-ward sail be - fore the gale To yon -der bliss-ful world.
My hold I’ll keep thro’ wa - ters deep Till safe on Heav-en’s shore.

Shall make me more than con-quer -or Thro’ Him thatloved,at last.
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And earth shallsee her ju - bi -lee, And God be all
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Copyrighted, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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No. 150. Semething Jesus Gave me.

GRACE V. HINSDALE W. A. OGDEN. By per.
Bffective ua bolo . o - "
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j T have some-thing Je - sus gave me for my own (my own) ; '
2. Like His pres-ence it doth bring me peace di -vine (di - vine); |~
S my hu - man ha,uda had found it, Ishould grieve (should grieve) ; @
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It is some-thing which He sent me from His throne (7'01111115 tlnone), !
T is His sweet and ten - der whis - per, thou art Mine (thou art mine); t
But my Sm -iour gave it to me, I be-lieve (I be - lieve) ; !
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1t is some-thing which I car - ry in my heart (my heart); ‘
What'’s the gift I clasp so fond - ly,would’st thou see (thou see)?
Oh, how sweet it is to bear it as His gift (His gift),
| ——
| -
T FaR bl R MR b L N MW LS SR e ,
S e e e e s o s S }@
54)»**" o 99— 09 9 5 - ‘
e e .t——— t PRl e S — 5 t M7
. b V\ vy P s 7
i U AL W T P BT SO DI » ﬁ—j{“ R39S
5—{2—'»—~ ok B\ <D « AabEP D, < Dol - ==
e ﬂ_;f—i’_»[ 3 | ‘04“07 i ‘k—-." >, 77‘d_¥ L
S p d*_l‘ﬁ“:izii;:‘
e 72
1t is safe till Je - sus bids me from it part (it part).
T is a cross which Christ,my Mas - ter, gave to me (to me).
While the bur -den of my sor - row Christ doth lift (doth lift).
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A cross yes, In love ,
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Semething Jesus Gave me. Concluded.
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To have, . to bear, In meekness and in prayer.
To have, to’ bear, :
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‘Words of Chorus from SALVATION AR‘\IY
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1. Come, sin - ner,
2. De - lay
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hast en to
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the cross, The Sav-iour bids you come ;Come,
no lunﬂ er,come to-day, Ac-cept Himand be —llth’ And

3. The pmch.wepuceIIe ful - ly paid On Cal-v’ry’ suu -el tree; With

I
trust -ing in

He will par- don ev
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His pre - ciousblood ;Wait not —therestill is room.

-’ry sin,

And all

your fears re - lieve.

T e
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

4 Oh, turn to Him with all your heart,

And yield at once your will;

He long has sought to save your soul1

He waits in merecy still.

o

b

5 But if you still His calls refuse,

Fearful will be the cost;

And you forever lost.

Your days of grace will soon be o’er,

His ownblood He ran-somed you Fromend - less mis - er_- y.
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Je - sus now is pass - ing by, pass-ing by, pass-ing by,
While He is so ver - y nigh, ver - y nigh, ver - ¥y nigh,
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Je - sus now is pass-ing by, I’ll go out andmeet Him.
While He is so ver - y nigh, I’ll go out andgreet Him.
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Rev. xxii:
Rev. W. S. MCKENZIE. Rev. F. M. LAMB. By per.
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1. In the crim-son blush of morning, in the glit-ter of the

9. We shall see Him in His splen-dor and a -mid a countless
3. And the trum-pet’s peal -ing clang-or will ap -pall-ing ter -rors

e e s
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n<:m In the midnight’s gloomy darkness, or the gleaming of the
throng,On the clouds to ez arth d'*-s((mhnu.\\lth a movement swift and
spread ; It will break the sleep of a - ges, and will rouse the sheet-ed
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moon, In the still-ness of the twi-light, as it shim-mers in the
strong ;:And the an - gelsround a - bout Hnn, in theirdazzling white ar-

dead ; Wax-ing lond and ev - er loud-er it willpierceto ev - Ty
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sky, We are watching, we are w aiting,for the end thatdrawethnigh.
ray, While before Him sounds the summons forthe fi - nal judgment day
tomb, It will call thesaintsto glo-ry, and the sin-ners to their doom.
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Copyright, 1891, by F. M. Lamb. "4

4 He will welcome all His people, He will diadem Hls own;
He will show to them His glory, and will share with them His throne;
And forever in His presence thvv shall see Him face to face, :
While they chant His matchless wisdom, and extol His wondrous grace.

He is coming, surely coming, for His promise cannot fail ;
And the scoffers shall behold Him, and before Him they shall quail !
He is coming, quickly coming! But His coming we shall greet,

We have waited for His advent, and have hstened for Hls feet.
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CHORUS.

Ne. 153. 1 Can, 1 Will, T de Believe.

To be sung to “ THERE Is A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD,” or other C. M. words.

2. Fccans=T wWill, " I+ :do - be-lleve,

1. I'mkneel-ing at the mer-cy seat, I’'mkneeling at

the mer - cy seat, 1’ m
I can, I will, T do Dbe-lieve,

D5 o 34 e

can. o lowllE ok do

No. 154, 0 How 1 Lo

I. WATTS.
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kneel - ing at the mer- cy-seat,Where Je - sus an- swers prayer.
be -lieve That

Je - sus saves me now.

ve Jesus.
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. Wellmight the sun in darkness hide,And

A.ﬁ =
Efw:t: o= :p 7%

—177353—1 e o g

1. Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 2 And did my Sovereign dle? Would He devote that
2. Was it for erimes that I have done,He groaned upon the tree? Amazing pit-y,
3

shut his glories in, When Christ, the mighty
CHORUS.

(0] how I love Je-sus, O how I

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
‘While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

1 Children of the heavenly King,
As we journey, let us sing;
Sing our Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in His works and ways.
2 We are traveling home to God,
In the way our fathers trod:

. They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 O ye banished seed, be glad!
Christ our Advocate is made;

9S

Ne. 155. Children ef the Heavenly King.
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sa-cnedhead For such a worm as I? O how I love Je-sus,
grace unknown! Andlove be-yond de - gree! !
Mak - er, died For man, thecrea- ture’s, sin.
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love Je - sus, Because He first loved me.

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;
Here, Lord, I give myself to Thee,
’T is all that I can do.

JOHN CENNICK.

Us to save, our flesh assumes
Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand
On the borders of our land:
Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son,
Bids us undismayed go on.

5 Lord, obediently we’ll go,
Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Leader be,
And we still will follow Thee.
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No. 156. Trast.

Miss MAUDE CARRADINE.
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1. When in  the storm it seems to thee That He who rules the
2. When thou hast sought in vain to find The sil - ver thread of
3. And should He smite thee till thy heart Is crushed be-mneath the
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ra - ging sea 1Is sleeping—still, with bended knee, Believe good things of God.
love entwined With life’s oft mngl(‘(l web resigned,Believe, have faith in  God.
bruising smart, Still while the bitter tear-drops start, Oh, trustit all to God.
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Be- lieve. . in God,. . Be - lieve goodthingsof God. Be - lieve, .
Be- llvw m (xod and trust His grace, Be-lieve in God (m(l
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trust His grace,
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be-lieve in God, For-ev-er be-lieve good things of God.

Be - lieve,
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

4’ Tis true thou canst not understand 5 He loves thee! In thatlove confide,
The dealings of the Father’s hand; Unchanging, faithful, true, and tried;
But trusting what His love has plcumml And so let joy or gr ief betide,

Let faith still cling to God. 1’11 say, * My Lord, my ‘God!?”’
130
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Ne. 157,

QUARTET.
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R. M. MCINTOSH.
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1. Noth-ing but leaves! the Spirit gr 1eves O’er years of dete(lllf(‘ O’er sins in-
2. Noth-ing butleaves! no gather’d sheaves Of life's fair rip’ ning grain:We sow our
3. Noth-ing butleaves! sad mem’ry weaves No veil to hide the p(tst ; And as we
4. Ah! who shall thug the Master meet,And bring but wither’d leaves ? Ah! who shall
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dulg’d while conscience slept,0’er vows and promises unkept, And reap from years of strife—
seeds ;lo! tares and weeds, Words,idle words,for earnest deeds,Then reap with toil and pain,
‘trace ourw eary way, And count each lost and mis-spent day We sadly find at Jast—
at the demm s feet,Before the awful judgment seat,L.ay down for golden sheaves,
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Noth-ing but leaves, Noth-ing but leaves!
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Noth - ing but leaves!
<y
ST oo

Noth - ing
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No. 153. Trust in the Lerd and Believe.
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1 a beau-ti-ful cit - y Wherenev-er a mor-tal has |
2. We sing of a clear flowing riv - er That wa - ters the cit -y a-
2
)

Our faithlooks a-way to thatcit - y, And soars to its por - tals of

Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

We sing of

e
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trod ;Its walls and its gatesare of jas-per, Its builder and mak-er is God.
bove ;We sing of the pureandthe ho -ly Thatdwellin those mansions of love
light ; And gladly we’ll sing of its grandeur,Till faith shallbe changedin - to sight
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There sickness,temptation,and sor-row, No
Oh, there arethe sower andreap-er, And

We’ll sing of thetreeby the riv - er, Of

long-er our spir-its shall
there are the crowns they re-
garlands ourfin-gers may
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grieve ;And
ceive;

tho’ we behold not its glo - ry,\Vc trustin the Lm dand believe.
Weknow not the bliss they inherit, But trustin the Lord and believ
weave ;And oh,tillthe veilshallbelifted, We’ll trustin the Lord and believe.
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Ne. 159.

0, hew 1 Leve Him.

W. J. K. ‘Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per.
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I have found a precious Friend,On whose Word my hopes de-pend:

:
2. When be-neath Je - hovah’sfrown My cerush’d heart was sink-ing down,

| Je - sus came to
l
?

Je - sus, Sav - iour, Broth-er, too,
Je - sus heard my plaintive cry,Cameand broughtSal - va - tion nigh.
re - lief, Bore my weight of
Je - susbrought His ar - mor bright,Mademe Vie - tor

my

3. When I strug-gled all in vain,Peace and par-don to ob-tain,
4. When the temp-ter’spow’r assail’d, And my cour -age wellnigh fail’d,
5. When I sought to know His will, Ev - ’ry pur - pose to fulh~ fil,
o it e G s e ol I Rt S Wi kR = SR T Bt
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Ev - er faith -ful, ev - er true.

sin and grief.
by Hismight.

how I love Him, (0]

Je-sus took me by the hand, Led me up +to Beu-lahland.

; |
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how I loveHim,My
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best,my dearest Friend!
Sl il i
NE S

S S SR P %

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

Ne. 160. 1 Leve Thy Kingdem, Lerd.

1 Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord,—

The house o

Thine abode,—
The church our blest Redeemer saved

With His own precious blood.

2 Ilove Thy church, O God!
Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,
And graven on Thy hand.
3 For her my tears shall fall;
For her my prayers ascend;

A — PR g‘!‘r‘—ﬁ—z**—igl-‘—‘—w‘—-e.——A-—
2 TR g P a5 3 W MR RS o R 15 § BT S s S
b Wi Y L 0 S e o A -
‘ R AT - B e = % ¥ i b
i o
~D—bH- i | 6 Now, when waves of care and woe
e I~ O “ y ) .
E_bz,j,*f‘j I8 - — COTI)(: my s_o‘ul‘to overthrow,
ST R R Jesus in His arms of love

Lifts me, bears me far above.

7 Now I’ll magnify His name,
His great goodness 1’1l proclaim ;
In my heart He comes to stay,—
Keeps me, saves me, day by day.

To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end.

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

5 Sure as Thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,

133 And brighter bliss of heaven.




Ne. 161. Heaven, Sweet Heaven.

Arr. for chis Work.
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1 % ru - sa - lem, my hap -py home, Name ev - er dear to me,
* { When shall my la - bors have an end, In joy and
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heav-en, sweet heaven, Home of the blest, How I
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long to bethere,In its glo-ries to share,And tolean on my Saviour’s br
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Copyrighted, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant. - 2
2 When shall these eyes thy heav'n-built 4 There happier bowers than Eden's,
walls bloom,
And pearly gates behold ? Nor sin nor sorrow know. [scenes
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, Blest seats! thro’ rude and stormy
And streets of shining gold ? I onward press to you.

3 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 5 Jerusalem, my happy home!
Shall I thy courts ascend ? My soul still pants for thee;
Where congregations ne’er break up, Then shall my labors have an end,
And Sabbath has no end ? When I thy joys shall see.

No. 162. Fall and Free Salvatien. _ :

M: W. KNAPP.
Tune: “THE OLD TiIME RELIGION,” No. 152. .
Salvation: Present and full —free and for all.— Owr Motto.

1 Freely, fully, justifying, For ’t is Pentecostal power,
And completely purifying, And it keeps me fully whole.
It is sweetly satisfying, 4 O, froni fear and fret it frees us
For it makes me fully whole. In the sight of God who sees us;
Chorus.— All the glory be to Jesus,
O, this free and full salvation, That He keeps us fully whole,
Which can clear from condemnation, 5 T g the long expected Spirit,
And can keep in every station, Which all Christians may inherit;
0O, ’tis glory in my soul. O ye hungry-hearted hear it!
2 All that’s earnal crucifying, For ’t will make you fully whole,

All the being sanctifying, gX i
Both while living and when dying, Vﬁf’,gn, Y SO MEGUE AL 3
It will keep me fully whole. And with joy I fly to heaven,
3 1t now saves me every hour, All the glory shall be given
And it keeps from getting sour, gl Unto Him who made me whole.
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No. 163.

FABER.
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He is Calling.
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{ There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, ke {]
1 There’s akindness in His jus-tice, Which is more than
“~ B - -

1

Like the wideness of the sea;
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2 There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good.
There is mercy with the Saviour;
There is healing in His blood.

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind ;

No. 164. Revive

|
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderful and kind

4 If our love were but more simple,
We should take Him at His word ;
And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

as again.
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1 We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love,
For Jesus who died and is now gone above.

Cho.—Hallelujah! Thine the glory; hallelujah! amen!
Hallelujah! Thine the glory; revive us again.

2 We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spirit of light,
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain.

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways.

5 Revive us again ; fill each heart with Thy love;
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above.

Ne. 165. Work, for the Night is Ceming.

SIDNEY DYER.

1 Work! for the night is coming;
Work through the morning hours;
Work, while the dew is sparkling
Work, ‘mid springing flowers;

Work, when the day grows brighter ;

Work, in the glowing sun;
Work, for the night is coming,
‘When man’s work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming ;
‘Work through the sunny noon;
Fill brightest hours with labor;
Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store;
Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more;

Work, while the night is darkening,

135 When man’s work is o’er.
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No. 166. 1'm so Glad 1 have 3alvatien.
M. W. KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.
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so glad I have sal-va- tion, For it takes my sins a - way,
it makes me free and hap - py, And de-lights
so glad I have sal-va- tion, For it fills my heart with love,
it helps me win poor sin - ners, For the King
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the day. O,I’'mglad Ihave salva-tion,Foritsaves methro’and
and heav’n a-bove.
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3 I’m so glad I have salvation ; 6 I’m so glad I have salvation,
Not an empty idle form That you might about as well
‘Of a nominal professor, Try to cork a great voleano,
Which would freeze instead of warm, As to tell me to keep still.

4 I’m so glad I have salvation, 7 I'm so glad I have salvation,
That will make me shout and sing, That can keep me every hour
And can fill with joy and gladness, And can fill my soul with heaven,
As my gifts to Christ I bring. And the Holy Spirit’s power.

5 {’m so glad I have salvation, 8 I'm so glad I have salvation,
That can make me fully whole, " That is present, full, and free,
And can keep a well artesian It is just the thing for sinners,
Ever flowing in my soul. Yes;is just the thlll”‘ for thee.

No. 167. All Hail the Pewer of Jesus’ Name.

EDWARD PERRONET. Alt.
1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 3 Let every kindred, every tribe,
Let angels prostrate fall; On this terrestrial ball,
Bring forth the royal dladem To Him all majesty asecr 1be,
And crown Him Lord of all. And cerown Him Lord of all.

2 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 4 O that with yonder sacred throng
The wormwood and the gall ; We at His feet may fall!
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all. S And erown Him Lord of all.
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Rev. M. M. BRABHAM. To Mrs. L. L. Pickett.

No. 163. The Orphan Child. . .. ..
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ke g R 2.
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l spoke the ab - sence of a friend,And moth-er’s ten - der care; Be -
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spoke the ab - sence of a friend,And moth-er’'s ten -der care.
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2 Before the hush of gentle sleep, 5 While busy thus with silent grief,

Her mind to rest had stilled,

Unhappy and unblest,

The little one had wept and sighed — The gentle hand of friendly sleep

Her heart with sorrow filled.

Beguiled her heart to rest.

What bitter, burning tears she shed, And now in visions beautiful,

How helpless seemed her grief !

She sees her mother fair ;

No bright to-morrow seemed to say, She hears again her cradle song,

1’11 bring you sure relief.’’

w

The day had been a trying one,
No friendly word or tone,

Nor yet a sympathetic look ;
Each heart had seemed a stone!

The daily tasks at last performed,
With quiet, hopeless step,

She turned in silence to her cot,

And lay her down and wept. s s

* * * ¥

She lisps her infant prayer.

6 Again her mother takes her hand,

And leads her childish feet,

Along the shaded garden paths,
Where flowers bloom so sweet.

How brightly shines the morning sun,’
How sweetly sing the birds!

How doubly dear is mother’s touch,
How low and sweet her words!

* *

4 The other children bright and gay, 7 Alas! the happy dream is gone,

Each with a good-night kiss,
Had gone to rest in downy beds,
To sleep and dream of bliss.
Alas! for her no mother’s love

Could joys like those provide.

er mother slept beneath the sod ; Find out a place where or
Her father, too, had died. 137 May find a sure relief!

And with returning day,
With cheerless heart the orphan child
_Pursues her toilsome way.
O heart of God! with tender love
For helplessness and grief,
phan woe
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No. 169. Seuls are Weary Waiting.

‘Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN. Rev. L. L PICKETT.
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1. Souls are wea-ry waiting for a welecome word, T'enderly in-vit-ing them to
2. Bur-dened with their sins,and la-den with their cares, They have long’d and waited for your
3. Christian, it is wrong to thus neglect a soul, Over which the waves of sin and
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Christthe Lord, Sad be-cause youmeet and greet them day by day, Yet neg-
earnest pray’rs,But you have not sought them,and they sigh to-day That no
sor-rowroll; Je-sus died tosave and ran-som all fromsin, And ex-
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lect to point them to the narrow way. Oh, yefriends of Jesus,ransom’d from all
hand hasled themto the narrow way.
pects tha,t you willlead these wand’rersin.
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sin! Oh, ye friends of Je-sus,by His blood made clean !Soulsare weary waiting
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for a welcome word;Go and lead thelost ones un -to Christthe Lord.
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No. 170. Jesus will give yeu Rest.

Words by FANNY J. CROSBY. Music by JNO. R. SWENEY. Bywper.
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Will you come,will you come,with your poor bro- ken heart, Bur-den’d and sin op-
Will you come,will you come? thereis mer - ¢y for you, Balm for your ach - ing
Will you come,will you come.you have noth-ing to pay: .Je - sus, who loves you
Will you come,will you come? how He pleads with younow! Fly to His lov - ing
=~

press’d; Lay it down at the feet of your Sav- iour and Lord,

breast; On - ly come as you are, and be - lieve on His name,

best, By His death on the Cross pur-chas’d life for your soul,

breast, And what -ev er your sin or your Ssor -Trow may be,
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Oh, hap-py rest, sweet,hap-py rest!

you rest, Oh,
1 hap - py rest!
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From ¢ Joy to the World.”’
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No. 171. There’s a Heaven in the Heart.
FRANCIS ANSON l*\ ANS. (SOLO OR DUET.) CHARLIE D. TiLLMAN. By per.
Tempo ad h/)
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1. Look not far a-way,my brother,Far a-way todistantlands, Where,when
2. Are youwea-ry,heav-y la-den, With the toil of ma- ny years ?’ I'here is
. Isthere lack of love ,my brother, Loveof neighbor,kindred, friend ? Love of
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life and toil are end-ed, Wemay tread those golden strands. Heaven
joy with-in the pres~ent Tho’ we see it thro’ our tears. Dark-est
him a-bove all oth-er, Kind, in-dulg-ing to the end? Love and
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is not near so dis-tant, If we will butchoosethepart:Cheer up,
clouds will quickly scat-ter, If we will but choosethepalt Cheer up,
mer - cy, oh, how precious !Choose ye,then,poor Ma-ry’s part; Cheer up,

1 .
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broth-er, sing and 1la - bor,There’sa heav -en

512 s
_'~
CHORUS.
a tempo.

There’sa _heav en in the heart, . .. There’s'a
Heav - en in theheart, in the lov - lll;{Ll]llstldllll(ﬁllt

Copyright, 1891, by Charlie D. Tillman.




There’s a Heaven in the Heart. Cencluded.
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:P‘,, | heav - " - enin the ‘heart, . .-. There’sa heav - - ‘en‘inthe
g— - ; Heav-en inthe heart, in the loving Christian heart, Heavenin the heart, in the
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| heart, . . There’sa heav-en in the lov - ing Chris-tian heart.
j\- i lov - ing Christian hemt,
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Ne. 172. At the Cress.
&= THOMAS SHEPHERD. =
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= 1. Must Je - sus bear the Cross a E lone, :
=_..;‘ i 2. How hap - py are the saints a - bove, !
| 3. The con - se - cra - ted Cross I'n bear, ‘
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— REFRAIN. At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light,
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1% | And all the world go free? No; there’s a Cross f
il Who once went sor - row-ing here; But now they taste iy
1‘, Till death shall set me free, And then go home i1,
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o And the bur-den of wmy heart rolled a - way, It was there by faith 1%
Repeat for Chorus. b
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; for ev -’ry one, And there’s a Cross for me. ¥
‘ un - min - gled love, And joy with - out a tear i
1 my crown to wear, For there’s a crown  for me. ‘,
‘ | o LB
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=t 1 re- ceived my sight, And now I am hap-py wight and day. r
4 Upon the erystal pavement, down 50 81801()1l8 cross! O glorious ¢rown! : f
At Jesus’ pierced feet, resurrection day!
Joyful, 1’1l cast my go](len crown, Ye angels, from the stars come down, :
nd His dear name repeat. 141 And bear my soul away.
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No. 173. In the Se@ret of His Presence.

ELLEN LAKSHMI GOREH of INDIA. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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Inthesecret of His presence how my soul delights to hide! O how precious are the lessons
W[xen my soulis faint ;{::d thirsty,’neath the shadow of His wing There 1s cool and 1'leasant shelter

Only this I know--1tell Him all my doubts,and gricfs,and fears ;0 how patiently He listens,
i .Wonl(,l vou like to Kinow the sweetness of the secret of the Lord 2Go and hide beneath His shadow,
5.Youwill surely lose the blessing and the fulness of your joy.1f you letdark clouds distressyou,

.‘ s P O - [ S
for-h—4 &, | N N .. [ & S:"™ & |
@ fZ__Ehﬁ_A | A ,FAJZJ_AW.T__A;A;}A.,F A -~

Ll e

b4 e e e |

ESE e N,
S 5 EEECR N S R AT AN S B

which I learn at Jesus’ side! [2arthly cares can never vex me,neither trials lay me low,
and a fresh and crystal spring; And my Saviour rests beside me as we hold communion sweet-
| and my drooping soul He cheers.1:0 vou think He ne’er reproves me? what a false friend would He b

{this shall then be your reward ; And whene’er vou leave thesilence of that happymeeting place,
‘ and your inward peace destroy, You may always be abiding,if you will,at Jesus’ side
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For when Sa- tan comes to temptme, to the se - cret place I go.

E I tried 1 could not ut- ter what He says when thus we meet.
1f He nev-er, nev- er told me of the sins which He must see!
You musf mind and bear the im-age of your Mas-ter in your face.
‘In the se-eret " of Hisln"vscnce ”you may ev . ’ry. mo-menthide.
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the se-cret of His presence,When you’ve entered at the door,There se-
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cure you'’ll rest in
Rl i I e MR TR ¥ A P e

Je - sus;  There are joys
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e the lessons

easant shelte

~ He listens
h His shadov
distressyou,

lay me low
lion sweet
would He |
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M‘sux side
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ve meet.
Ust see!
ur face.
2nt hide.
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In the 3ecret of His Pl"esenae Concluded.

rit.

se - cure you ‘llrest in Je - sus, There are i()\\ for- ev - er-more.

There
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Ne. 17 Eternity ! —Where?

A young man was working alone in a lai1ge room ll] which was a big clock, the loud
ticking of which seemed to frame itselt into the words! ** Eternity!'— where?” - Unable to
endure any longer the reflections thus awakened, he arose and stopped the cloek; but the

question, ' kternity! — where? ” still so haunted him. that he threw down his work, and
ll(lll\lll" home, determined that he would not allow ,m\lhm“ to engage his thoughts till he
could satisfactorily answer that searching question, * lemtv' — where?”

JNO. R. BRYANT.

~ : 2 2
*E - ter - ni-ty!'—where?” It floats in the air; A-mid clam-or or si-lence it

I
‘E - ter - ni-ty! —where?” Oh!lL ternity !—w here ?With redeemed ones in glory 2 or
“ K - ter - ni-ty '—where?” Oh! how can youshare The world’s giddy pleasures,or
A
1

‘K - ter - ni-ty! —where 27 Oh! frien’l.have a care :Soon God will no long-er His
‘E - ter - ni-ty!—where?”’ Oh! Eternity ! —whei v" Friend,sleep not,nor tdlxc in the

A-A--A A A, ...

M 57 S T S -
ev - er is there! The <|uv\tmn S )sn'omnw _E- fer nity!'—where?’ lhoqwstlon S0

fiends in  despaic? 2 With one or the other--' E - ter-nity!—where?”’ With one or the
heed-less-1y d: nv Do aneht till \()11\1"1Io-" H - ter-nity!'—where?" ]m aught till you
judgmentforbear: This daymay decide your—** Kterni-ty!—where 2’ This day may de-

world any share, llll\()ll answer this question—"* E ternity!'—where?” Till you answer this

sol-emn—*E - ter - nity!—where?” E - ter - ni-ty! —where?E - ter - ni-ty!-—where ?

oth-er —E - ter - nity! —\\hele"’
set-tle—*“E - ter - ml\ !—where?”’
(l(l(‘V()lll-— E - ter - mtv'—\\hm(*‘?“

question—“ E - ter - nity!—where?”

N/
- Copyright, 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant.



No. 175. Let us be like the Savieur.

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

: oL LR Rl A sealiect: : ) ~ ' <
o A P R Al b 1) B e L DA Tt S 5 SRR 6 S
g > oy L ,,t??:;g'ﬁ;gi ;;,ij;" e

"4
1. We will be like the Sav-iour dear,And sadden’d heartsaround us cheer,
2. We will be like the Sav-iour,kind, To gen - tle-ness and love in-¢lin’ d
3. We will be like the Sav-iour, mlld "'Who loves eacherring, wand’ring child,
4, We will be like the S(Lv—lom,pure, And for Him a-ny ill en-dure;
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With ten-der words of sym - pd.—th), Andho -1y deeds of char -i - ty.
For - give and hope to be for-giv’n, Andmakethis earth a ver - y heav’n.
And win the straying feet fmm sin,And bring them backto God a -gain.
Re - turn-ing no un~gen~tle wor d Like Christ,the meekﬂnd patient Lord
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Let us be like the dear Sav-iour, His per - fect im-age bear; And
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show His lov - ing spir - it, Al-waysand ev - ’ry - where.
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No. 176. My Treasures.

ANON. 3 Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
Good for a Solo.
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1. I have treasures laid up inthe cit - y of God,Bright jewels that never can rust;
2. The teet that went down in the riv-er ofdeath, As I stood on life’s desolate sand,
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For a while they were dwellers in caskets of clay, But those caskets are now in the dust.
Are walk-ing in gladness the streets of bright gold, That run thro’ the beautiful land.
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And as here in the light of this beautiful morn, I num-ber them all o’er and o’er,
The lipsthat so tenderly whispered my name, Ere they clos’d in the silence of death.
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I say to myself, in that cit - y a-bove I will find my lost jewels once more.
Will speak to me yet, in the K -den of love, Where life is no longer a  breath.
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¢ The dear hands that once lovingly clung to 4 O earth with its fragrance, and beauty,
my own and bloom,
As they grew in death pulseless and cold, To me is exquisitely fair;
Are bearing fresh palms thro’ the city of But heaven is dearer and sweeter to me,
God, For my treasures so precious are there.
__Orsweeping o’er harp-strings of gold. The dear Lord who gave them and took
The eyes that turned on me with love to them away,
the last, Will not leave me forever alone;
Now beam in eternity’s light; [throne, He will give them all, each, to my bosom
They see in His beauty the King on His again,
And gaze on His face with delight. When I stand on the sea by the throne.
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left it all wi »- sus, long  a - go, long g0, =My
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From my wea - ry heart the : o roll’d

a -way,roll’d a-way, And

DA, ST

4o

” { And when by faith I saw Him on the tree,
sinfulness 1 bro’t Him and my woe 5 | And heard His'still small whisper, ¥ Tis for thee,’
- -P-
o i R oY B
- L p. T~ 7 = 20
R S m l v
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now I’m sing-ing glo-ry, all the day.
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

2 Oh, T leave it all with Jesus, for He knows 3 Oh, I leave it all with Jesus, day by day,
Just how te take the bitter from life's woes My faith can firmly trust Him, come wha!
And how to gild the tear-drop with His may,

smile, For Im}wh 18 dropp’d her anchor, found hel
To make the desert garden bloom awhile; rest.
Then, with all my weakness, leaning on His Within the calm sure haven of His breast
might, And oh! ’tis joy of heaven to abide
My soul sings hallelujah, all is light. Close to my dear Redeemer, at His side.

Ne. 173. Eneugh fer Me.

E. A. H.

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN. By per.

‘ e I'knnw that Jesus \aga me, And
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know that Jesus saves nm,Anw"
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that’s enoughfor me!
2 O wonderful salvation!
~ From sin He makes me free!
I feel the sweet assurance,
And that’s enough for me!

3 O blood of Christ so precious,
Poured out on Calvary!
I feel its cleansing power,
And that’s enough for me!
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E. T. RINEHART.

&
o=
|

| 220

l 2A
g A

In Canaan New.

Arr, by JNo. I\TCPHI‘RSON’

land

; life
4. This lcst

A0~0-~0 F
e 37 i e

g e i ;j‘*:’(; N _—{5:‘5"—‘ =
j‘“:f‘*x:_::A - Tt e 2 - e e
‘o o o &

usul to think that Ca-naan Was somewhere up

of corn and

at peace with God, With

for
',

it . is

are

on high,Where I,
wine Where milk and hon - ey Ilo\\
Je-sus in my soul,

per -
On which the
A heart wash’d

o —p—

you, lhen leave the wil - derness,You ’llfind God’s

- . e e,

A AL X WL e

...L::F‘ii’*":t:: ‘—L:{Zj"’_ - o e B

APBNGYN A BT S e STl oa
j ’

Y Yo e A GO
P
| o O vl w
g2 Iv-—w
i N’
! haps,might go When-e’er T came to die. But when I camete Je- sus,
| Lord doth smile, As all who livethereknow. I do the will of God,
in the blood, By Himmade ful - ly whole. From death to life di - vine,
word is true,You’rea - ble to pos -sess. Sn‘h put  a-way the things
> S S 6 & o -&- S
4[:__;:' U TS o SR [T B et i o
—— i hi,_i,,,i>_ i 2 ‘ - -*
K F_ £ R e P 3 iz
/ v I V v / S _{ N s N
| EASAR VB N[ _*, % B IO,
5—«77:1\ jh H,,vj | & :4-1
T g e = at 2 B By o
, = i -
| And at His cross did. bow, I got  sal - va - tion thro’ the blood, I'm

sou

& e

1

\ liv-ing in
liv-ing in

liv-ing in

Ca-naan
Ca-naan
re-ceives it

Ca-naan

Be - cause He shows me
Each dark spot white as snow,

now.
now.
now.
now.

& -

Ca—na‘m now, I'm do - mg well,I'm glad to tell, I’m liv-ing in
P D O O -5 -0 O -0 @

L

.- o
'P“ Fesuin
e

|
|

RS UG T

S e
- {bf:ll -
"B ]2‘7 v v

]10w 1

I’'m
(Ione The

old Josh -ua st()od
word and it is

stand where good
He speaks the

That He dothnot al- low, And if your all to Chlxstyoulnm«rﬁou re
—
T A AT N b 4y N RS N B N R S . T S .
| 5~~-———-W—-—‘-—— e R 5 e SN e O e SO e S e SN . e
| e —i T A, . A ST s S e e e
[T e S SRR B " UL Y JS AR R e e
~ CHORUS.
g: i& 5 3“ L N ST AT, - j\t _4*,, j\-‘ ‘Q ;Q js
S B E SN SRR EAER), & o R s £
A A A A NN 22 F '
%4 v O & -9 -&
z ¢

Liv-ing in  Ca-naan now, I’m liv-ing in

.'. . - 5 - - - - =
— x—o-—o-*on—k-«— . o i
Al A A A —

Ca-naan now.
-

=

R B et F 57 5625 Rl S0
e
z 2 Z v

=4
v

e




Mrs. ELIZABETH CODNER. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. Lord, I hear of show’rsof blessing Thouart scat-t’ring full and free.

2. Pass me not, (0] gza-cious Fa-ther, Sin - ful tho’ my heart may be;
7 B - o )
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Show’rsthe thirst - y land re - fresh-ing, Let somedropsnow fall on me.

Thoumight’st leave me,but the rath-er Let Thy mer - ¢y fall on me.
o .

ven me, n me, Let somedrops now fall

ven e, me, Let Thy mer - ¢y fall
. (e
s i s : Bl ol < W etes 0 g
77?‘77“ V 77|’|

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour,
Let me love and cling to Thee;
I am longing for Thy favor:
Whilst Thou 'rt calling, O call me. Magnify them all in me.
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 6 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing,
Thou canst wake the blind to see; Bind my heart, O Lord, to T'hee:

Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, While the streams of lifeare springing,
Speak the word of power to me. Blessing others, O bless me.

Ne. 131. M.

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless:
Blood of Christ, so rich and free;
Grace of God, so strong and boundless :

JOHN NEWTON.

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to Thee for rest. -
4 BE; ".l‘hou my Shield ;m(} Hiding-place,
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, That, sheltered near Thy side,
Vhere Jesus answers prayer : I may my fierce accuser face,
There humbly fall before His feet, And tell him Thou hast died.
For none can perish there. 5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die,
Rl R LS To bear the cross and shame,
Thy promise is my only plea, That guilty sinners, such as I,
. With this I venture nigh: Might plead His gracious name!
I'hou call’st the burdened soul to Thees ' SuSsily 3 i tad
And such, O Lord, am L. 6 *“ Poor tempest-tossed soul, be still ;
My promised grace receive:”
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, "T is Jesus speaks—I must, I will,
By Satan sorely pressed, [ can, I do believe.
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Ne. 132. The Lily of the Valley.

“ T am the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the Valley.” Song of Solomon ii: 1.

C. W. FryY. JAMES R. MURRAY. By per.
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{ I've found a friendin Je-sus,—He’s ev - vy - thing to me;Hc’sthc
1. The«Li-ly of the Val-ley,”in Him a -lone I see, Al
§ He all my grief has tak-en, and all myserrowsborne ;Intemp-
"1 T’ve all for Him for-sak-en, I've all my i-dolstornFrommy
)
1

He’ll nev-er; nev - er leave me, nor yet for-sake mehere,Whilel
A wall of fire :1,-1)011L me, I’ve noth-ing now tofear :With His
B¢ Lt =y - of: the Val-ley,”-The bru/htum/ morn-ing Star ; He’sthe

1
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fall‘ -est of tenthousandtomy soul!
need to cleanseand make me ful - 1y
ta - tion He’s my strong and might-y tow’r ;
heart,and now He keeps me by His
Hve by faith,and do His blessed will ;
man-na He myhungrysoulshall
Jair-est of tenthousandto my

",rt,,,,ﬁtj‘ """ S, S
o B T2 ,i:t;,,, -

I

whole. In sor-row He’s my com-fort, in  troub-le He’s my stay;
pow’r.Tho’ all theworldforsake me, and Sa - tantempts me sore,

fill. Whencrown’dat last in glo-ry, I'll see His bless-ed face,
soul !

SiEE s e n e
i AT RS B R "D i

He tells me ev -'ry care on IInn to 1()11 He’sthe
Thro> Je - sus I ' shall safe - ly reach the gual, He’sthe
Where riv - ers  of de - light shall ev - er roll; He’sthe

Ne. 133. Shall we Meet?

__‘7_.

g Shall we meet and cast the anchor

By the fair, celestial shore?

A"

g/:‘ e bl o Hhajl we meet in that blest harbor
ﬁ:ﬁ = ﬁ[ s ” When our stormy voyage is o’er?
- A

1 Shall we meet beyond the river, 3 Shall we meet in yonder city,
Where the surges cease to roll ? Where the tow’rs of erystal shine?
Where in all the bright forever, Where the walls are all of jasper,
Sorrow ne’er shall press the soul ? Built by workmanship divine ?

Cho.—Shall we meet, shall we meet, 4 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour
Shall we meet beyond the river? When He comes to claim His own ?
Shall we meet beyond the river? Shall we know His blessed favor,
Where the surges cease to roll. And sit down upon His throne?
149




Rev. M. W. KNAPP.
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No. (84. Where are you Building?

L. L. PICKETT.

tem- pest
shall en - dure;

the

Oh,where are you build - ing?

la

v’
£ 1 One build-er plac’d his structure Up-on the sol -id Roek, Where like the mighty
EEES . The Christian wisely build-ing, Restson the Rockse - cure, A build- -ing which for-
2% ’ 3 Christis thetrue foun -da- tion, No oth -er one will stand, When storms of wrath am'

lshnck ;The oth - er, ver - y  fool - ish, Built
The sin - per,rash and fool -ish, Re-
nd ; Then all the fool-ish build -ers, Will

| "4 =
his up-on the sand, Where doom’d to swift destruction, The storm it could nm; stand.
jects the Lord’s command, And seals his own de-struc-tion By building on  the sand.
see their bu1|d -ings fall, Whlle thoseé who built on Ie sus, Will erown Him Lord of all.
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| { Twoboys wereborn in

| ‘1 And one wasrear’din

; 5 § One plen -ty had on

| “ | The oth-er, hun-gry,
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D.C. And one was poor,

The one was clad in

|
|
|
I - o

FeTEE e = P e
i3 *”";*v‘ il =

)
S e ) ]

b = e
A e e e e e e - PO s o el
_Q_’?;ék:;l,:“g;::; ot st ,;:t:_‘_::i: R :*_3:',‘.# R . 57

B Y
S, e < e i
T AT 7~ " s e W A ket AN S ez
SEP A A O e

and all
A -mid the songs of heavenly throngs,To the land of end-less day.
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¢h Man and L:azaras

. L. PICKETT.
FINE.

A

days gone by, In a land beyond the sea;
mansion grand,But the other in pov-e

ev'ry mmd,And sumptuous fared each day; |
sick, and sore,At thedom of therichonelay. |

er . |
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he had Was his garment so torn and old.
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lin - en fine, Andin purple and splendor rolled ;
It cameto passthe beg- gar died, And by angels was bornea - way,
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Copyn ht 1804, by L. L. Pickett.

3 The rich man also passed away,

And they buried his body well,

But, unprepared, his soul was lost,
And awoke in endless hell.

For mercy then he loudly cried,
But alas! it was then too late!

Nor Abraham nor Lazarus,
Could change his awful fate.

4 **Remember, son,”’ said Abraham,
store,

Now thou art lost, but Lazarus
Shall be comforted ever more.

Besides all this, a fearful gulf
Doth between us so deeply span,

To eross its chasm deep and wide,
There is no one that will or can.”

“Of the world thou didst choose thy

5 “Oh, then,”’ cried he, in anguish wild,

“Testify to my brethren dear

Of this my fearful, final doom,
Lest they also should enter here.”

“ I werevainto send,’”’ said Abraham,
‘“ For if Moses they do despise,

They’d not repent and be convinced,
If there one from the dead should

rise.”

Be warned. oh friends, that worldly
wealth
Will not serve when you come to die,
That poverty can not debar
From the mansions of bliss on high.
Upon thecross the Saviour died,[away.
That your sins might be washed
His Spirit strives your healt to win,
Oh, “beliey. e, and be saved to-day.

6
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No. 136.

1 I hear the Saviour say,
Thy strength indeed is small,
Child of weakness, watch and pray:
Find in Me thine all in all.

Civo. —Jesus paid it all!
All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a erimson stain:
He washed it white as snow.

2 For nothing good have 1
Whereby Thy grace to claim;
1’1l wash my garment white
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.

3 When from my dying bed
My ransomed soul shall rise,
Then “ Jesus paid it all! »
Shall rend the vaulted skies.

4 And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete,
['1l lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus’ feet.

No. 137.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the witer and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which Howed
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath, and make me pure.

’

2 Could my tears forever flow,
Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone,
Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I eling.

While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

et me hide myself in Thee.

|
No. 133.
ISAAC WATTS.

1 Salvation! O the joyful sound!
What pleasure to our ears!
A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Salvation! let the echo fly
The spacious earth around,
‘While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

3 Saivation! O Thou bleeding Lamb!
To Thee the praise belongs:
Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.

No. 139.
Isaac WATTS.

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
To praise Thy name, give thanks, and
sing; ;
To show Thy love by morning light,
And talk of all Thy truths by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest;
No mortal cares shall seize my breast;
O may my heart in tune be found.,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace has purified my heart,
Then I shall share a glorvious part;
And fresh supplies of joy be shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

4 Then shall T see, and hear, and know,
All I desired or wished below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

No. 190.Jast as 1 a

[ b .0 "X "T‘AF__! I
g;“‘“T‘_a;—hi

1 Just as T am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

2 Just as 1 am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each
O Lamb of God, I come! I come![spot,

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings within, and fears without,

O Lamb of God, I come! Fcome!

4 Just as I am — poor, wretehed, blind;
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

5 Just as I am — Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

6 Just as I am, — Thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down,
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

Ne. 191.

1 Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer,
That calls me from a world of care,
And bids me at my Father’s throne,
Make all my wants and wishes known.
In seasons of distress and grief,
My soul has often found relief,
:And oft escaped the tempter’s snare,
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.:|

Sweethour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,
Thy wings shall my petition bear

To Him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waiting soul to bless.

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

:I’11 cast on Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.4

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,
May I thy consolation share,
Till from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height,
I view my home and take my Pight:
This robe of flesh I'1l drop, and rise
To seize the everlasting prize; :
fl: And shout, while passing through the air,
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.:|
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Ne. 192. Why Den
you Come to Jesus?

5ﬂ4~ﬂ-~—~~~w~ o=
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1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounde d, sick and sore,
Jesus reoady stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power,
He is able, He is able,
He is willing, doubt no more.
Cho. —]|: Why don’t you come to Jesus?
He’s waiting to receive you,
Why don’t you come to .l(‘xus and
be saved? :||
2 Come, ye thirsty. come, and welcome ;
God’s free bounty glorify;
Tluchehet and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh —
Without money, wilh()ut money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall;
If you tarry till you’re better.
You will never come at all.
Not the righteous, not the righteous,
Sinners, Jesus came to call.
4 T.et not Satan make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness Christ requireth
Is to feel your need of Him:
This He gives you, this He gives you,
?'T is the Spirit’s rising beam.

For music see ‘ Cheerful Songs,” 287.

Ne. 193.
Rev. D. WILLIAMS.

1 On the mountain of vision, what a glory
we behold,
A hundred years of victory
earth with gold ;
And the glorious time is coming which the
prophets long foretold,
The truth is marching on.
Cho. — Glory. glory, hallelujah,
Salvation’s rolling on.
the glory of the Master,
taught beyond the sea.
And preached the great salvation which
delivers you and me;
And a million voices shout it, —¢
tion’s full and free.”
Salvation’s rolling on.
3 From the cabin on the prairie,
vaulted eity dome,
From the dark and briny ocean, where our
sailor brothers roam,
We hear the glad rejoicing, like
harvest home.
Salvation’s rolling on.

4 A hundred years of marching,
dred years of song.
The Conqueror advanees,
will not be long
When He shall elaim the heathen and over-
throw the wrong,
Our God is marching on.

are tinging

2 For Wesley

‘ Redemp-

from the

a happy

and a hun-

and the time

5 Aund when the war is over
for evermore,
On the blissful heights
shout the battle o’er,
And in the Golden City
Conqueror,
Forever marching on.

Ne. 194. The Burden’s
Liight.

PALMS OF VICTORY, Key of F.
MARY AMON.
1 I'saw a blood-washed traveller,in garments
white as snow,
While travelling in the highway
heavenly breezes blow ;
His path was full of trials, and yet his face
was bright.
He shouted as he journeyed, “I’m glad the
burden’s light!”
Cho.— Then palms of victory, erowns of
’alms of victory, T shail bear. [glery,
2 I saw him in the confliet, when all around
was strife ;
When wicked men and devils convened to
take his life.
I saw him cast in prison — a dungeon dark
as night —
And yet 1 heard him shouting,
the burden’s light! ”’
3 T saw him led from prison, and chained
unto the stake,
I heard him shout triumphant,
for Jesus’ sake!”
I saw the fires when Kkindled,
blazing bright,
He said, ** The yoke is easy, the burden is
so light.”
4 I saw the flames surround him,
racked with pain;
He shouted, “ Jesus saves me!
that death is gain!”
Then casting his eyes upward, before he
took his flight,
I heard him faintly whisper, ¢ 1’m glad the

No. 195. Shall we
Gather at the Rivel’?

0 o .y o

, with the saints

of Glory we will

we will join the

Tune,

where

“1I’'m glad

T isall

the fagots

his body

I know

lev. R. 1
1 Shall we gather at the river,
Where bright angel-feet have trod.
With its erystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God?
Cho.—Yes, we 1l gather at the river,
The beautiful, the beautiful river,
Gather with the saints at the river,
That flows by the throne of God.
2 Ere we reach the shining river
Lay we every hm den down,
Grace our spirits will deliver,
And provide a robe and erown.
3 Soon we 1l reach the shining river,
Soon our pilgrimage will cease,
Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

LOWRY.
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No. 196. The Hallelujah Family.*

* Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye righteous: and shout for joy, all ye that are upright
in heart.”” Ps. xxxii: 11. g
*“ I have in my religious life a family of children. They are named Hallelujah, Hosanna,
Praise the Lord, and Glory. If at times I think they have gone to bed, and are sleeping or
resting too long, I go up stairs inmy soul, open the door of the inner chamber,and shoutor eall
aloud—Hallelujah! And immediately the whole family of them jump up, }ﬂd@;uvgﬂm, and
join their glad voices in the ecry.—Rev. B. CARRADINE. Author of “*Sanctification,” ete.
" M. W. KNAPP. Rev. D. WILLIAMS.
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name is “Hal-le - 1u—jj;1h”:nnl the nexi ‘“Hosanna” is, They all to - geth-er
“Praise the Lord” next follows,noisy “Glory” crowns the list.
Chorus.—Glory,Glory, Halle
_‘,.‘ = -

lujah, ete.

sing:

, e el qE

2 If one my voice awakens, then responding to the eall,
In songs of holy triumph, I ean hear the voice of all;
They praise the name of Jesus, crucified so long ago,
From sin and death to save us, and to wash us white as SNow.
With joy they love to sing:
Cho.—Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, Hosabna, Praise the Lord!
3 They shout of free salvation, which we all may surely know,
And when the lost are rescued, then their raptures overfiow:
The Spirit’s work they honor, and the cleansing blood they sing,
O’er perfect love triumphant all their happy voices ring.
O join them as they sing:

Cho.—Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, Hosanna, Praise the Lord!

4 Some say they are too noisy, and I "11 tell the reason why,
For if they should be silent, very quickly they would die.

And some who love to slumber tell them thaf they must keep still,

But joys so great swell in them that they neither ¢an nor will.
So still they shout and sing:

Cho.—Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, Hosanna, Praise the Lord!

5 And by and by in glory they will sing before the throne,
When Christ will warmly welcome and will vindicate His own,
Then louder still than ever their glad voices they will raise,
With all the saints and angels high in everlasting praise.
And forever shout and sing:

Cho.—Glory, Glory, Hallelujah, Hosanna, Praise the Lord!
* The Chorus, “ Glory, Hallelujah,” is so familiar that the music need not be repeated.
t Use the repeat for the fourth line.
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Ne. 197. Teuch net the Cup.

Tune: ““LoNG; FONG AGO.”

J. H. AIKMAN. & J J -, T. H. jSAYLY.
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1. Touchnot thecup, it is deathto thesoul;Touchnotthecup,touchnotthe
| 2. Touch not thecup when the wine glistensbright ;" Touchnot the cup,touchnot the
| 8. Touchnot thecup, young man, inthy pride,Touchnotthe cup,touchnotthe
! Bipee o, ‘
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@'g—éh, ffffff g
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s
cup; Ma-ny Iknow whohavequaifed fromthebowl ;Touch notthecup,touch not the
cup; Tho’liketheru - by it shinesin the light;T'ouchnotthecuap,touch not the
cup~ qu'k to the \\'zn'nin‘r of thousands who’ve died ;'T'ouch not the cup, touch not the

—
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: v
cup ; Lit - tle they tho’t that the demon was there,Blindly they drank and were
cup ;The fangs of the serpentare hid in the bowl,Deep-ly the poi-son will
cup; Go to the lone-ly and des - o-late tomb, Think of the death,of the
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= ‘ if”" i;‘i“ B2
caught in the snare, Then of thatdeath-decal-ing bowl,oh, be-ware!

..

[ en - ter thy soul, Soon it willplungethee be - yond thy con-trol; “r?
sor - row and gloom,Think that perhaps thou may’stshare in the doom, d_:‘é"

1 &‘L
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aY. 2 J———P—j ._.j,.__liﬁjh_j‘u ___ 4 Touch not the cup; O drink not a drop;
,T_‘:_‘Tqi(_/,;’: _,i:qifdfii_" 3 Touch not the cup, touch not the cup;
:‘:;‘:;‘ 4£~ _;,ﬁ,;_gv’;d 5 They whom thou lovest entreat thee to stop;
Touch not the cup.touch not the cup. ; Touch not the cup, touch not t.he cup.
Touch not the cup,touch not the cup. Stop! for thy home that to thee is so near;
H“ A A Lk < Stop! for thy friends that to thee areso dear;
= Ao o § Stop! for thy country! the God that you fear
—p—p—p~t9— — o+ : +2 i : 4
e fett f Touech not the cup, touech not the cup.
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‘Ne. 193. 1'm: Believing and Receiving.

HERBERT H. BOOTH.

1. Sins of

yealrs
2. Doubtsand fears are borne a -long
3. REase and wealth be - come as dross, Worthless,earth’sde - light and
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are washed a - way,Black-est stains be - come as

cur - rent’s ceaseless
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snow, Dark-est night

is chang’d to day,
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Whenyou to theiountain go.
flow; Sor-rowchang-es in - tosong,Whenyou to the fountain go.
show; All your boast is in theCross,Whenyou to the fountain go.
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I'm be- liev-ing and vre -ceiv-ing, While I to the fountain
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20 ; And my heartits waves are cleansing, Whiter than the driven snow.

Er—

N
Wiy e

= e i Coe i P St ten’ BB )
" uis A._,.iﬁi_ S R 7B G DO ¥ T
i o et

By permission Ballington Booth of Salvation Army, owner of copyright.

4 Selfishness is lost in love,
Love for Him whose love you know ;

All your treasure is above,
When you to the fountain go.
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5 Fighting is a great delight,

Never will you fear the foe,
Armed by King Jehovah’s might,

When you to the fountain go.
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No. 199. When the Stars frem Heaven are
Falling.

H.
i; 4th verse by L. L. PICKETT. Words and Music by HERBERT BOOTH.
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nd 1. When God has set His Judgmentthrone, Sin -ner, you’llbe there;
, 2. Whensaintsap -pear at God’srighthand, Sin -ner, you’llbe there;
¥L 2 3. When God shall say,*“Ye bless-ed, come!”” Sin -ner, you’llbe there;
S . Then come to Christ,makeno de -lay, Sin-ner, you’llbe
g
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o Then each will have to stand a - lone, Sin - ner,you’ll be there.
S And sin- ners on the left will stand, Sin-ner,you’ll be there.
Or, “Flee, ye curs- ed, to yourdoom!” Sin-ner,you’ll be there. Fx
Get read - y for the Judg-ment day, Sin - ner,you’ll be there. ,’
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call-ing, Onthatgreate- te: nal morning, O

) - _‘ k~ i- -‘4’; ‘_ _L—‘_
~ @; <GB e o L W (A A
: N;£:£17?‘Em_w§$§i :

By permission Ballington Booth, owner,



Ne.200.  The Child of a King.

Words by HATTIE E. BUELL. Arr. from a Melody by Rev. JOHN B. SUMNER.

My Fa-theris rich in hous-esandlands,He holdeththe wealthof the
My Father’sown Son, the Sav-iour of men,Once wander’d o’erearth as the

I once was an out-caststrangeron earth, A sinner by choice,andan
A tent or a cottage,whyshouldTcare?They rebuildinga pal-ace for

world in Hishands!Of ru-biesand diamonds,of sil - verand gold, His
poor-est of men;But now He is reigning for-evy - eron high, And will
a - lien by birth!But I've beenadopt-ed, my name’s written down,—An
me o - verthere! Tho’ eXiled fromhome,yet still T = may sing: All

s [-~— >~ B b= o o fo e B

cof-fersare full,—He hasrich-es un-told. I’m the child of a King,The
give me a home in heav’n by and by.

heir to a man-sion, a robe,and a crown.

glo-ry to God, I’'m thechildof a King!
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child of a King! With Je-sus,my Saviour, I'mthe child of a King'!
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Ne. 201.
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Balance of words No. 40.
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g 1. WhenI can read my ti- tle clearTo man-sions in the
F the Cuo\— Then I°ll sing hal - le. - 1w - jrch, And you’ll sing hal -1e-
the C: e p ,i 5405 O T :,,;;f S T}
1dan & : A _SL!'A.;* ______ ? fi,'li ﬁ gyay I
3 = Wy &
> for & v
P skies, 1’1l bid farewellto ev’ry fear And wipe my weepingeyes.
S DS lujah, Andwe’ll all sing halle -lu-jah, Whenwear-rive at home.
-
% . A ¢
No.202.  Ceming and Trasting.
N
L‘-‘E Words and Music by L. HARTSOUGH. By per.‘
s N AN e e o S
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1will TS <3
‘ 1. Com-ingto Je-sus as I am, Trusting for me1 -¢y in His Name,
—An ;
& ‘ 2. Com -ing to Je - sus just toknow All Hlsdea,l wﬁfox me: be-low,
: i D i
o s A A F»{;A— . lt:—‘ . :': ;_ ; ;
S @ T 1 RSN S 29O BN B ] L " b,; e ;VT'E RO j
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"4 Rer. Com -ing,yes,com-ing as I an,
N N "y
St S _,x;ﬁ:-l‘ ;j‘j\[““”“_‘ SIS MESEICE A e N TP . . 5 B LA -
> ii] e B e e e i i ™ ft'".".:;__H
o qs2 R ”"’""""”“"l'—"“‘" £+’jzji*l‘i z fdf“_‘;ﬁ “ﬁ'"“'_;’;“
i A .
: . Trusting Hislove to reach me now, At Hisdear feet T hum-bly bow.
The Will-ing to serve Himas I may,Lead me,dear Sav-iour,all the way.
NN P
o a:@,'— g‘ﬂ;,‘_‘f‘_’;‘“f@"jﬁ 8 PO e B A b e S o BB e 3250 R 2 oS T
e R e e e e e |
o o e e ~IWR” 5 DA DS B B M S5 7~ Y — 7 N
. o 1 ' o Bl 1o e i
,}xﬁ Com-ing to Je -sus at His call,Com-ing and trust-ing Him with all.
77 Copyright, 1894, by L. Hartsough.
e
3 Coming to Jesus at His call, 4 Coming to Jesus! Why not you?
Leannw upon Him lestlIcLll He can so help the whole way
Strong in His strength by da) and through,
Fird night, Giving you triumph over sin,
:H Making His wishes my delight. Open your heart, let Christ come in.
;! No. 203. Blest be the Tie that Binds.
1 Blest be the tie that binds, 2 Before our Father’s throne,
B Our hearts in Christian love, We pour our ardent prayers;
5 B The fellowship of kindred minds Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
- Is like to that above. Our comforts and our cares.
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No. 204.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP. Reyv. L. L. PIGKETT.

Return to me and I will return to you. ‘_j\_la,l. iii = 7. e 4 lmnll
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Lgdi 1 g Oh, come a - gain to Je - sus, Just as you came at first;
” | "l Re-turn to Him this mo - ment, And
o § Oh, come a - gain to Je- sus, And comejust as you are;
4 = | His mer -¢y has re-deem’dyou, Al - - - .- -
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i tell Him all the worst.Justtell Him that you’re sorry, That you ever went a-
Al tho’ ym};ye wander’d far.He’s waiting now to welcome, And wash your sinsa-
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: way, And ceas’d to trust His prom - ise, And watch,and work,and pray.

: way, And write yourname in heav - en, And keep you ev -’ry day.
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i { I°1 now re-turn to Je-sus, And trust His grace so free,
1 J # ( And prove His blessed promise, That He’ll re - turn to me.
o | : S Wk 3 0 o D v 2 AN SR AR N A0 i ¢ e
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2 Oh, come again to Jesus, 4 Oh, come again to Jesus,

For you His blood was shed, And yielding all just now ; 1
As on the cross so cruel, Low at the seat of merey |

For all the world He bled. In deep contrition bow. *
He loves you, yes, He loves you, Now claim His sweet forgiveness, é

Far more than tongue can tell, And trust His promise true; 13
And ready stands to save you, Return and seek His blessing,

From sinning and from hell. And He’ll return to you.
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Ne. 205. Fulness of Joy.

“Thou wilt show me the path of life: In thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy right
hand there are pleasures for evermore. — Ps. xvi: 11,

M. W\ KNAPP. L. L. PICKETT.

% i gl et e e I e TRy
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v vy
2 I was lost up - on the mountains, In their dark - ness deep and
2. When ‘¢ the path of life” Heshow’dme, T was free - ly jus- fti-
8. oI Hig ten < der; g,m-uuua pres-ence There are songs of per - fect
4. When my mis - sion here is end-ed, And I soar to realms. of
5. Glo -ry!glo - ry! be to Je-sus, Here and on yon heav’n - ly

S
— R R R . il S
o T e e
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w1ld,\Vhen my heaven -ly Fa-ther sought me,Sought and found His wand'ring child.
fied, Soon I  sought the sec-ondbless-ing Andwas full - y sanc - ti-fied.
love, Like they sing  a-mong the an-gels, In our Fa - ther’shome a-bove.
rest, Heav’nly pleas - ures there a-wait me, 1In the man - sions of the blest,
shore ; Sing His prais - es men and an - gels, Shout His tri - umphs ev - er-more.
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Oh, ’tis joy in all its ful-ness,yes, ’tls joy in 411 1ts ful-ness, In His
Soon a - mid im-mortal pleasures,soona -mid im - mor-tal pleasuves, I shall
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pres - - ence here to stand.
reign 3
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presence here to stand,in His presence here to stand. : i 3
reign; at His right hand, Ishall reign at His right hand.
Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. 161
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No. 206. Victory in the Name of the Lord.

But thanks be to God who giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 1 Qor. xv: 57
Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord. Zech. iv: 6.
Rev. M. W. KNAPP. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.

e e gt
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{ Not by hn - manpow’r or might, Vic-t’ry in the name of the Lord;
| Can our foes be put to flight, Vic-t’ry in the name
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| CHORUS.
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the Lord. the L()l‘(].
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Copynght 1894 hy] L. Pickett.

2 All my sins He has forgiven, 7 Now with joy I°11 tell it out,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord; Viet’ry in the name of the Lord;
Taste I now the bliss of Heaven, Help me, Lord, Thy praise to shout
Viet’'ry in the name of the Lord. Vict’ry in the name of the Lord.

All my sin He cleansed away, 8 Ilere my watchword e’er shall be,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord : Viet’ry in the name of the Lmd

Now with joy I praise and pray, Now and through Eternity,
Viet'ry in the name of the Lord. Viet'ry in the name of the Lord.

+ Self at last is crucified, 9 When to Heaven at last I fly,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord ; Vict’ry in the name of the Lord ;
To this world my soul has died, 111 be shouting through the sky,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord. Viet’ry in the name of the Lord.

5 Filled with pure and perfect love, 10 When at Judgment I appear,
Viet'ry in the name of the Lord ; Viet’ry in the name of the Lord

All is fixed on things above, Perfect love will banish fear,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord. Viet’ry in the name of the Lord.

6 Pow’r I1e gives me from on high, 11 Through Eternity I°11 sing,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord; Viet’ry in the name of the Lord;
Tells me I shall never die, Glory to our Saviour King,
Viet’ry in the name of the Lord. Viet'ry in the name of the Lord.
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4Lh verse by L. L. PICKETT.

Ne. 207. Tt comes o'er my Soul like a Wave.

HERBERT BOOTH.
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1. Like the bil-lows of an o-c¢

2. Ah! those barriers that had hin-dered

Je -sus be
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:an, Boundless,ceaseless, full and free,
Me and

- ing one!

3. Grandly roll-ing o’er the re -gion,Wherewas once but pain and woe,

4. And these love-waves ev-er roll-
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ing Keep me safe from all
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Comes the Spir-it of my Sav-iour, Grand-ly roll-ing o0 - ver me.

When this wave came o’er me sweeping,Christ was left,and they were gone.
Are the waves of love’s pure o-cean, Which in ceaseless rap-ture flow.
I am kept from fear and harm.

Tho’ hell’s

legions fierce as- sail me,
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Oh, it comes o’er my soullike a wave,The pow'r of His wonderful might;
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He ’s ta-ken my sins all a - way, He’s turn’d all my darkness to light.
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Cnpyngm, by Ballington Booth of Salvation Army.
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Ne. 203. Beaatiful Home Abave.

UNKNOWN. : J. A. ROBERSON.
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1. Oh, how my spir-it longs for thee,Beau-ti - ful lmmea bove
F 2. To reach thee safe I (Lu - ly pray,Beau-ti- ful homea - bove:
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Where I may restfrom sor-row free, Beau-ti - fulhome a - bove. With-
And trav-el in the toil-some way,Beau-ti-fulhome a = bove. My
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in the golden gates of light, Arrayed in Odnnentspmednd white, I ’11
wea-ry feetarebruis’dand sore,ButJe - sus’ feet were bruis’d before, To
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walk w 1th an - gels fair and bright,Inthat beauti-ful home a - bove.
bring me to ’che 0 - pendoor Of my beau-ti - ful home a - bove.
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Beau - - ti-ful home, Beau B - ti-ful home, ~ Oh,
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Beauti- ful,beauti-ful home a-bove, Beauti-ful,beauti-ful home above,Oh,
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Copynghted 1894, by Jno. R. Bryant. By permission.
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Happy Day.
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Ne. 210.

=T
_5 O hap-py day,that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour and my God! )
{ Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell its rap-tures all a- broad.

Cho.— Happy day, happy day,
‘When Jesus washed my sins away.
Hetaught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day;

Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away.

3 "Tisdone,thegreattransaction’sdone;
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine:

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revalve;

Come, with your guilt and fear op-

And makethis last resolve. [press’d,

2 I°11 go to Jesus, though my sin
Hath like a mountain rose;
I know His courts, 1’1l enter in,
Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I°11 lie before His throne,
And there my guilt confess ;-
I°11 tell Him I’m a wretch undone,
Without His sovereign grace.

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charm’d to eonfess the voice divii o

) |
s v i B ks e
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4 Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fixed on this blissful center, rest,

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

With Him of every good possessed,

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love;
Let cheerful anthems fill His house,

‘While to that sacred shrine I move.

185

5 High heav’n, that heard the solem:
VOW,
That vow renewed shall daily hea,
Till in life’s latest hour 1 bow
And bless in death a bond so dear.

4 111 to the gracious King approach,
Whose scepter pardon gives;

I know He will command my touch, (

And then the suppliant lives. ;

5 T know He will admit my plea,
'~ Will gladly hear my prayer;
I will not perish, if I pray,
For none can perish there.

6 I can not perish if I go,
I am resolved to try;
For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.




Ne. 211. His Mether’s Face.

T think,” said one little boy, ‘that the prettiest thing in the world is a red and white
bird.” * L, said another, “think it’s a pony.” The third tenderly said —*I think the

prettiest thing in all the world is just my mother’s face.”
Rev. M. W. KNAPP. Rev. L. L. PICKETT.
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1. J The flowersbloomin beau - ty,Each fills its giv - en place;
" | But none are half so pre-cious As his ownmother’s face.

o J Thestars a-boveshinebrightly Andlightthe vault-ed space;
“* | Butbrighterthan theirshin-ing He sees his moth-er’s face.
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The rich - est child-hood bless-ing Which comes from Heav’n a -
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bove, Ex-ceptthe Godwho gave it, Is a faith-ful mother’s love.

Noo-

3 The rainbow hues are lovely, 5 God help him her to honor
It spans the heaven with grace, And never to disgrace
But lovelier light is gleaming Or bring one tear of sorrow
From his own mother’s face. To his sweet mother’s face.

4 Some glow with admiration, . 6 And when at last in Heaven
As works of art they trace; His soul shall find its place,
Art triumphs all are shadows, I think that next to Jesus
Beside his mother’s face. He’ll prize his mother’s face.




No. 212. Now 1 Feel the Sacred Fire.
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1. fNow I feel the sa - cred . fire, Kindling, flam -mg, glow - ing,
| Higher still and ris - ing higher, All soul o’er-flow - ing:
9 SNOW I am from bond-age freed, Ev -’ry bond is riv -en; %
‘1 Je- sus makesme free in - deed, Just as free as heav- en;
it - mia
oI mamamm T 2
i b A Wt = i e P e
D.C.1. I was dead,but now I live, Glo - ry! glo - ry! g¢glo - ry!
2. I was bound but now I’m free, Glo -ry! glo - ry! glo - ry!
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Llfe im - mor - tal I

re - ceive,—Oh,

the won-drous. sto - ry!

'Tis a glo -rious lib - er - ty— Oh, the won-drous sto - ry!
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3 Let the testimony roll,

Roll through every nation;
Witnessing from soul to soul,
This immense salvation ;
Now. I know it’s full and free,
Oh! the wondrous story!

For I feel it saving me,
Glory! glory! glory!
4 Glory be to God on high,
Glory be to Jesus!
He hath brought salvation nigh,
From all sin He frees us;

‘I’m Happy. 11s.

No. 213.
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1 I’m happy, I'm happy,
O wondrous account!
My joys are immortal;
I stand on the mount'
I gaze on my treasure,
And long to be there,
With Jesus and ange]q,
My Kkindred so dear.
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2 O who is like Jesus!

He’s Salem’s bright King!
He smiles, and He loves me,
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And helps me to sing:

I°11 praise Him, I’ll praise Him,

W hatever His will,
While rivers of ple:tsm‘e
My spirit doth fill.
187

Let the golden harps of God
Ring the wondrous story;

Let the pllﬂnm shout aloud,
Glory! glory! glory!

5 Let the trump of jubilee,

The glad tidings thunder ;

Jesus sets the ca,ptn es free,
Bursts their bonds asundeI

Fetters break and dungeons fall,
Oh, the wondrous story!

This salvation’s free to all,
Glory! glory! glory!
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3 I find Him in singing,

I find Him in prayer;
In sweet meditation

He always is there.
My const: ant companion,

O may we ne’er part!
All glory to Jesus,

He dwells in my heart.
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No. 214. Be Gentle, Forgiving, and Kind.

“ Christian Commonwealth.”’ CHO. by L. L. P. L l’I(‘KE’J"l‘
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1. Oh!why are we al - wavsso read-y To hear what an-oth - er may
2. A word,like an an - gel of mer-cy, The sun-shine of glad-ness may
4. A wordthat in cold -ness is spo- ken, May sev - er thefriendship of
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say? To can-vass thefaultsof a uewhbm — For-get-ting our own by the
bear,May cheer a lone spir- it for-sak- Or add to theweightof its
yvears; The flow-ers of feel- nwnmy\nthe Xud]e(m\ethunms(n row and
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way? We know notthe heart that we cen-sure;Be gen- tle, for-giv- ing,and
care. A word!do wethink of its im-port ?Tho’ ut-tered pelhdpx\\ ith a
tears.Then why should wealwaysbe read-y To hear what an-oth - er may

kind ; One drop from the fountain of pit-y, A wound that is bleeding may bind.
smlle A  heartmay be writhing beneathlt Or breaking with dn"umh thew ]‘l]e.
say’ To canvass the faultsof a brother, For-get- tmg., our own by the way?
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Ne. 215. Watah and

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.
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“and Watch and pray, loatc - vil passions Lure thy soul and lead a - stray ;
1 Christ a-lone can save and shield thee,
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£ 5 Child of weakness.watch and pray. Watch and pray, and Je - sus
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A
1:; Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.
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Coyly seeks thy soul to snare;
le-

Save by watchfulness and prayer.

Seeks by many a hidden plan
To entice thy sonl to evil, An
And will ruin if he can.
169

2 Watch and pray, the world so wily 4 Watchand pray,lestthon shouldstslum-
And thecause Of Christ betray; [ ber,

None can break its magic power Rouse ye saints, be always et nnest

Work and fieht and watch and pray.

3 Watch and pray, the Arch-deceiver 5 Watch and pray, be ever ready,

For your Lord will gquickly come,
1d receive His faithful children
To their bright eternal home.
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No. 216.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP.
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{ O sa-cred fam-ily

al - tar! O
“ ] How bless-ed are the peo - ple
N .
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Family Wership.

hour of praise and pray’r!
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Who thy de-vo -tions share.
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thy

shall know,And
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2 Around thy charmed circle
The old and young may kneel;
And there the Saviour’s presence
Each trusting heart may feel.

ness

Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett.

3 Thou hast a magic power
To banish care away,
And shed celestial fragrance
Through all the busy day.

4 Thy balm can heal the wounded
And cheer the fainting heart,
And bid all strife and envy
To speedily depart.
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blest com -mun -ion share, Till
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cach thy

» - come heavy -en be - low.
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The home where thou art cherished
[s Beulah land below,

Where Jesus loves to tarry,
And living fountains flow.

» The home that disregards thee
God curses evermore;
His fierce and righteous judgments
Are knocking at its door.

7 O precious family worship,

May all thy blessings know,
And on thy holy altar
The fires forever glow.
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Ne.217. ~ Prayer te the 3pirit.

Rev. M. W. KNAPP. Rev. L. L. PICKETT
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[ Come Ho - ly Spir - it, as we meet, De-scendup -on  each
g A - wak -en, ev -’ry guilt - y soul, And let con-vic - tion
3. Como and con-vert the pen - i-tents Who weep-ing at Thine
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heart to-day, And all Thineof - fi- ces ful-fil, And all Thy migh-ty
stronganddeep, A-rouse the slumb’ring pow’rsof men From sin and fol - 1y’s
al - tars bow, O give the wit-ness clear andstrong Thatsuchare free -ly
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pow’rdis-play. { O Ho - ly Spir - it,reign within, % By faith the promise
fa - talsleep. ] We ful - lyyield to all Thy will,
par(_lon’d now.
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now we claim, O now, with all Thy ful - ness fill.
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett, I— > W l
4 Come, and reveal the carnal mind 6 Come, Holy Ghost, we pray The:
In every heart where it may be; come, [power,

May each believer seek and find And fill our hearts with peace and
The fulness that there is in Thee. Upon Thy people now descend,

&t 3 A5V And cleanse and fill thi 7 &
5 Thy presence in our waiting hearts 5 st and this very hour

Will cleanse and. keep us every Last Chorus.—

hour; He comes, He comes, He reigns within,
Will guide us in the Way of Truth We fully yield, we now believe ;
And victory give o'er Satan’s By faith ¢ the promise” now we claim,
power. X2 And all His fulness we receive.
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Ne. 213. A Little More

Rev. Sib1 B. HARPER.
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Faith i Jesus.

L. L. PICKETT.

'
1 § Con -vic-tion deep would seize the lost,By a  1lit - tle more faith in  Je- sus;

tBy a lit- tle morefaith in
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lit - tle more faith
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Copyright, by L. L. Pickett,

2 Conversions clear would multiply
By a little more faith in Jesus;
Prevailing prayer would pierce the
sky
By a little more faith in Jesus.

3 The cleansing blood would be applied
By a little more faith in Jesus;
The Saviour would with us abide
By a little more faith in Jesus.

4 Free from all sin we each may live
By a little more faith in Jesus;
And honor to our Saviour give
By a little more faith in Jesus.
172

God’s Holy Word seems all aglow
By a little more faith in Jesus;

Its mysteries we all may know
By a little more faith in Jesus.

i The Hourof pray’r becomes so sweet

By a little more faith in Jesus;
Our Saviour there we always meet
By a little more faith in Jesus.

7 The world for Christ we soon would

win
By a little more faith in Jesus;
And turn the nations from all sin
By a little more faith in Jesus.




No.219. Will the Waters be Chilly?

KETT
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b | o, Show pit - y,Lord,O Lord, for-give ;Pre-pare me,Lord,to dic. | Will the
e | 1 Let a re-pent-ing reb-el live, Pre-pare me,Lord,to die. §
9.} Are not Thy mercieslarge and free?Pre-pare me,Lord,to die. }
} 1 May not a sin-ner trust in Thee?Pre-pare me,Lord,to die.
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?1‘!::! wa-ters be chilly? Will the wa-ters be chil-ly? When I am called todie.
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8 My sius are great, but don’t surpass, 5 O wash my soul from every sin,

Prepare me, Lord, to die; Prepare me, Lord, to dic;
The power and glory of Thy grace; And make my guilty conscience clean
Prepare me, Lord, to die. Prepare me, Lord, to die.
=t t .Great God,Thy naturehathnobound, 6 Here on my heart the burden lies,
R ] Prepare me, Lord, to die; Prepare me, Lord, to die;
1z So let Thy pard’ning love be found, And past offences pain my eyes,
: Prepare me, Lord, to die. Prepare me, Lord, to die.

No. 220. Come, Theu Feunt.

low

us; 1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, Jesus sought me when a stranger.

v Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; Wandering from the fold of God!

us. Streams of mercy, never ceasing, He, to rescue me from danger,

S T Call for songs of lopdeﬂt praise; Interposed His precious blood.

as ; o ]e:}(zh me some melodious sonnet, 501 AR S Nehtis

Dot Sung by flaming tongues above; © Oh, ‘tf; SEAce oy great a de )t?ly

i Praise the mount,—I’m fixed uponit ! Daily [.‘“ constrained to be!

Mount of Thy redeeming love. Let Thy goodness as a fetter,

would Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
2 Here I'’ll raise my Ebenezer, Prone to love Thee, Lord, I feel it—

153 Hither by Thy help I’m come; Prone to serve-the God I love —

sin And I hope by Thy good pleasure, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it,

1S. Safely to arrive at home. Seal it for Thy courts above.

173
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Ne. 221. When the Pearly Gates Unfold.

H. H. BooTH.
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‘ I hlue giv'’n up all for Je-sus; Thisvain world isnoughtto
2. Whenthe voice of Je - sus calls me, And the an - gels wlus—pel
Just be-yonddeath stur-bid riv- er, Just be - yond its chill - ing
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me; All its p]eas—ures are for-got-ten In re-memb’ring Cal - va -

low, I will lean up- on my S(nmm Thro’the val - ley a8 5k
tide,Bloomsthe tree of life im-mor-tal, And the liv -
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ing wa - ters
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1) Tho’ my friends de-spise, for-sake me, And on me the worldlooks
go; 1 willelaim His pre- cious promise, Worth to me the world of
glide; In that hap - py land of spir-its, Flow-ersbloomon hills 01
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cold, I’ve a Friend thatw 111stdnd by me When the pearl -y gates un-fold.

gold, “Fearno e - vil,LI’ll  be with thee W henthe pearl-y gates un-fold.”

g(}ld And the an-“elb are a - waiting Wherethepearl-y gates un-fold.
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e Ne. 222.

RAY PALMER.

My Falth Liooks up.
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heart will know no sad -ness When the pe<ul -y gates un -fold.
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Tune: OLIVET. 6, 4.
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1l - va - \ 2 3 WI) faith looks up to Thee,ThouLambof Cal -va -1y, Sav-ior di - vine;
3 1 | 2. May Thy rich grace lmp,utStwnghm my faint-ing heart, My zeal in- spire.
L - ters 3. When ends life’s transient dle(uu When death’s u)ldsullul stleam Shallo’er me 1011
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B ™ Now hear me while Ipray : g
dlooks {Take“nll my sins  a- w:iy;} Oh, let me from this day Be whol-1ly Thine.
%‘.} g{ { (ﬁ\hs’ 11:1‘2; i:lly\t (11(1);% tf:(())l'flllll:é; Pure,warm,and changeless be, A liv - ing fire.

f&i {];lng :;l"(‘{'(lfi):f’ttl!g;;’ ]].‘1;_“13::2” § Oh, bear me safe a - bove, A ransomedsoul!
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‘Egl Na 293, 1 am Dwe[[mg on the Moan’ram
& (5 1 I am dwelling on the mountain, For I’ve tasted life’s pure river,

- Where the golden sunlight gleams And my soul is satisfied; [ures,
-fold. O’er a land whose wondrous beauty There’s no thirsting for life’s pleas-
fold.” Far exceeds my fondest dreams; Nor adorning, 11011 and gay,
fold. Where the air is pure, ethereal, For I’ve found a richer treasure,

Laden with the breath of flowers, One that fadeth not away.
A2 They are blooming by the fountain, 4 Tell me not of heavy crosses
’Neath the amar anthme bowers. Nor the burdens hard to béar,
. Cho.—Is not this the land of Beulah, For I’ve found this great salvation
| Blessed, blessed land of light, Makes each burden light appear;
Where the flowers bloom forever, And I love to follow Jesus,
o And the sun is always bright. Gladly counting all but dross,
e 2 I can see far down the mountain, Worldly honors all for saking
— Where I wandered weary years, For the glory of the Cross.

< Often hindered in.my journey 5 Oh, the Cross has wondrous glory!

5 my BBy the ghosts of doubts and fears, Oft I’ve proved this to be true;

3 t roken vows and disappointments When I’m in the way so narrow

% 7 Thl(/klv Spr inkled all the way, T can see a p&thW ay thr Ough

o But the Spirit led, unerring And how sweetly Jesus Whlqpelg

] To the land T hold to-day. Take the Cross, thou needst not fear,
For I’ve tried this way before thee,

3 I am drinking at the fountain,
Where I ever would abide;

And the glory lingers near.
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1. It was good for ourmoth-er

2. Makes me Jove ey - 'ry-bod - vy,
3

It has saved our . . fa-the

The Bld Time Re[[g on.

Arr. b) .l\n R. BRYANT.

. S
s, It was good for mu moth -ers,
Makes me .love ev - '’ry- bod -y,

{ CHO. 'Tis the old time re - lig - ion, 'Tis the old /i/m re - lig - ion,
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Lomnghtul ]*‘H by Jno. R. Hr\ ant
4 |: 1t was good for the l’mplut Daniel, ;||
It is w)ml enough for me.

5 [|: It was good for the Hebrew Children, :
It is good enough for me.

6 |: It was tried in the fiery furnace,:|)
It is good enough for me.

It was good for our moth - ers,

It has saved our . . fa -l‘ltl\,

P

is good e-nough for
It is good e-nough for
It is good e-nough for
1t is good e-nough jor
- . )

=—

|
7 |11t was good for Paul and Silas, |
It is good enough for me.

[l Tt will do when I am dying, ]|
It is good enough for me.

[: 1t will take us all to heaven,:||
It is good enough for me.

3

Ne.225. We are Passing Away.

BisHor HEBER.
w Slow (uul solemn.

Arranged.

s, "It - has/saved our . 5 i —thm\.

. : 3 > |
1 3 Death rides on ev-’ry passingbreeze Andlurksin ev - ry -flow’r;

Each sea -son has its own dis-
,r. e

are. pass - ing
are pass - ing
- -

— e ﬁ:

|

2 Our eyes have seen the rosy hght
Of youth’s soft cheek decay,
And fate descend in sudden night
On manhood’s middle day.
3 Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly to the tomb;
And yet shall earth our he arts engage,
And dreams of days to come?

ease, Its per - i, ev -’ry hour.
@* -

are pass -ing a
To the great Tud"-ment (LL}.

4 Turn, mortal, turn, thy danger ]\DOW'
Where’ er rhv foot can nv.ul
The earth rings hollow frem below,
And warns thee of her dead!

5 Turn, Christian, turn, thy soul apply
To truths divinely given;
The forms which underneath thee lie
8 Shall live for hell or heaven!

AR R Sy

s arre——

i




YANT.

h -ers,
-V,
- theu

~ l()l}

LUy

- e

Ne. 226.
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dalvatien tn the Heart.

Arr. by E.

L. K. and W. P.
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5 I m glad I have sal - va - tion In my heart,
2. I want to be like Je - sus, In my heart,
3. 5 will not be de-ceit- ful In my heart,
4. I want to love my neighbor, In my heart,
5. I want to love my ene-mies, In my heart,
6. I feel the Spir-it burn-ing In my heart,
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glad I have sal - va -tion, In my hga.rt, In my heart, In my
want to be like Je - sus, In my heart, In my heart, In my
will not be de- ceit- ful In my heart, In my heart, In my
want tolove my neighbor, In my heart, In my heart, In my
want tolove my ene-mies, In my heart, In my heart, In my
feel the Spir - 1t; burn-ing In my heart, In my heart, In my
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In my heart
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heart, I'm glad I have sal - va - tion In- my heart.
heart, I want to be like Je -sus, In my heart.
heart, L will not be de -ceit- ful In my heart.
heart, I want to love my neigh-bor, In my heart.
heart, I want to love my ene-mies, Ih my heart.
heart, 1 feel the Spir- it burn-ing In my heart.
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Ne. 227.

1 Amazing grace! how sweet*the sound !

That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now I’m found;
Was blind, but now I see.

2 *T was grace that taught my heart to

fear,

And grace my fears relieved ;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed !

3 Through many dangers, toils, and

snares,

I have already come:

128

C. M.

JOHN NEWTON.

*T'is grace has brought me safe thus

far,
- And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me;

His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

5 Yea, when this flesh and heart shal]

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.
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Neo. 223. How. Firm a Feundation.
- GEORGE KEITH.
1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word!
What more can He say than to you He hath said,

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

2 In every condition —in sickness, in health ;
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth ;
At home and abroad; on the land, on the sea -—
“As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.

3 “Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dismayed!
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;
1’1l strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4 “ When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5 “E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love:
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne.

6 “The soul that on Jesus still leans for repose,
I will not, T will not, desert to His foes
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’11 never, no, never, No, NEVER forsake.”’

N

No.229.  The Grg_at Phystcian.

la .
17 2 S T 0, 2 S 2 Go on your way in peace to heaven,
:@9_-}2“—0—_ = Z"}Ej’“ ! And wear a crown with Jesus.
- — A 2

3 All glory to the dying Lamb!
I now believe in Jesus;

.‘,

1 The great Physician now is here,
The sympathizing Jesus:
Hespeaks the drooping heart to chee
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note in seraph song,

Sweetest name on mortal tongue,

Sweetest carol ever sung,
Jesus, blessed Jesus.

2 Your many sins are all forgiven,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus;

}‘le. 230,

Bringing n

I love the blessed Saviour’s name,
I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,
No other name but Jesus;
Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The precious name of Jesus.

5 And when to that bright world above,
We rise to see our Jesus,
We’ll sing around the throne of love
His name, the name of Jesus.
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Elje Sheaves.
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1 Sowing in the morning
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, Sowing seeds of kindness,

Sowing in the noon-tide, and the dewy eves;
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
Cho.—Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze,
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.
3 Go, then, even weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;
When our weeping ’s over He will bid us welcome,
We shall come 1'e30101111'f7.r. bringing in the sheaves,
8
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Ne. 231.

e LB

Remembered

Blessings.

GEo. L. BROwWN. By per.

i 2

2. So full was I,
3. Thus,oft my Saviour comes to me, W
]
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1. Isang,one day, a sad,sweetsong,’T was at the twilight hour; \ )
I sang nnmore,Myheartq’erﬂow‘d with bliss ; With tearfu.eye and
hen all is lone and still ;
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A flame of love came

Each blessing makes me
S
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S et © B
twilight hour;
o’erflow’d with bliss;
islone and still;
CHORUS.
o

gen-tiy down—1 felt its
throbbing breast I knelt in thank-ful-ness.
long themore To do His ho - ly will.

Lord gave me then, 1
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melt-ing power.
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Oh, theblessingand the power thatthe

nev - er shall for-get,
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Copvright, 1894. by Jno. R. Bryant.

Ne. 232

1 Of Him who did salvation bring,
I ’m at the fountain drinking,
I could forever think and sing,
I’m on my journey home.

Chorus.—
Glory to God,
I’m at the fountain drinking ;
Glory to God,
I’m on my journey home.

9 Ask but His grace and lo! ’tis given,
I’m at the fountain drinking,
Ask and He turns your hell to heav’n,
I’'m on my journey home.

3 Tho’ sin and sorrow wound my soul,
[’m at the fountain drinking,

£ s [ Y > ESR - W RN
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At the Feantain.

179
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lin-gers with me yet.
ey
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Jesus, Thy ba_tlm will make me whole.
I’m on my journey home.

4 Where’er I am, where’er T move,
I ’m at the fountain drinking,
I meet the object of my love,
I’m on my journey home.

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly,
I’m at the fountain drinking,
I drink and yet am ever dry, .
I’m on my journey home.

Chorus.—
Glory to God,
I’m at the fountain drinking,
Glory to God,
My soul is satisfied.




233. Enter hy the No.235. Nothing but the
Bload. Bloed of Jesus.

Tune: *“ NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD.” Rev. R. LowRY. By per.

Rev. J. B. FOOTE.

1 The Holiest Place stands open wide,
Enter by the blood of Jesus;
The shadowing veil now hangs aside
Enter by the blood of Jesus.
Chorus.—
Beyond the second veil
Pure Love and joy prevail,
God’s promiss ne’er can fail,
Enter by the blood of Jesus.
9 Enter now this holiest place,
Enter by the blood of Jesus;
Tere Christ shows His shining face,
Enter by the blood of Jesus.
3 Here is cleansing full and free,
Enter by the blood of Jesus;
God’s s<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>