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PREFACE. J}

HAT “The Finest of the Wheat” may prove worthy of its name !

is the highest ambition the Editor can have for it. Many of the i

pieces are the very latest productions of the Authors whose names |

appear upon the title page.  All the selections have been made under {

the watchful supervision of the Authors themselves and the leaders of
sacred song associated with them.

In Camp Meetings, Social Meetings, Missionary Meetings and \
Conventions, and Sabbath-Schools they have noted the pieces that
have in them the “swing of conquest,” and have garnered into this
book their favorites.

—

“The Finest of the Wheat” is the real successor of “ Win- 1
nowed Hymns.” ﬁ/

NOTICE. B

The words and musie of nearly every piece in this book are copyright

property, and cannot be reprinted in any form whatever without the written
permission of the owners.

THE PUBLISHERS,
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RAY PALMER.

THE FINEST OF THE WHEAT.
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The Battle Hymn of Missions.

JoaN WHITAKER.

3. Thy hosts

are mus - tered

to th

e field; “The

4. On moun - tain tops the

watch - fires
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1, E -“ter - nal Fa -ther, thou hast ~said, That Christ all
2. We wait thy tri-umph,Sav--ijor King; Long a - ges

Cross! the

glow, Where scat - tered
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glo - ry shall ob - tain; That he who once a suff - ’rer
have pre - pared thy way; Now all a - broad thy ban - ner
Cross!”’ the bat - tle call, The old grim tow’rs of dark - ness
wide the watch-men stand:Voice ech-oes voice, and on - ward
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bled Shall o’er  the  world a con -qu'ror reign,
fling, Set time’s great’ bat - tle in ar - ray.
yield: And soon shall 'tot - ter to their  fall.
flow The joy - ous shouts from land to land.
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O 1ill thy Church with faith and pow’r,
Bid her long night of weeping cease;
To groaning nations haste the hour

Of life and freedom, light and peace.

Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known
Fulfill the Father’s high decree;

Then earth, the might of hell o’erthrown
Shall keep her last great jubilee.

(NoreE.—There is in this tune a strain of the ‘‘ Marseillaise,” and of ** The Watch on

the Rhine.”
ing,

The hymn is the 921st of the Hymnal.

When choir, congregation. or Sabbath-school sing it, the music is most inspir-
The tune is found on page 154 of the Hymnal.

If the people could be induced to commit the hymn to memory, and sing it without their
books, it would afford a most instructive lesson as to the sort of Church music we ought to

have. Try it.

The hymn should become as familiar to the Church as Ray Palmer’s other great
hymn—** My faith looks up to Thee,’ ) 3



2 Standing on the Promises.

R. K. C. R. KELSO CARTER.

|55 | e

e R = PR N

- e
C A - 2- & C—J—T‘—' ‘__‘ &

1. Stand-mg on
2. Stand-ing on
3. Stand-ing on
4, Stand-ing on
5. Stand-ing on

the prom -is-es
the prom-1is - es
the prom -is-es
the prom -is -es
the prmn -is-es

of Chust my King, Thro’ e -ter-nal

that can -not fail, When thehowling
I now can see Per - fect, present
of Christ the Lord, Bound t0 him e-
I can -not fall, Listeningev- ’ry
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a - ges let his prais-es ring; Glo - ry in the highest, Iw111 shout and sing,
storms ofdoubt and fear usbml By the liv-ing Word of God Ishallpre\ml
cleansingin the blood for me; Standing in the liber ty where Christ makes free,
ter - xully by love’s strong cmd O-ver-coming dai-ly with the Spirits’ sword,
moment to the Spirits’ ¢ all RCSﬁ-ln”‘ in my Sav-ior, as my all in all,
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Standing on the promisesof God. Stand - 1110' Stand - ing,
N Standing on the promlse Standmg on the promise,
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Standing on the prom-is -es of God my Sav-ior;Standing on the promise,
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I Know Whom I Have Believed.

£ 2 Tim. i.12.
f Er. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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know not why God’s wondrous grace T
know not how this sav -ing faith

o me he hath made known,
To me he did im - part,

1. 1
2. 1
e 3. T know not how the Spir-it moves, Convincing men of  sin,
{ 4 I know notwhat of good or ill Maybe re-served for me,
i 5. I know not when my Lord may come, Ab night or noon-day fair,
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Re-deemed me for his own.

Nor why—un-wor-thy—Christin love

[_3- Re - veal - ing Je -sus through the word,
2 Of wea - Ty waysor gold - en days,
Nor if  I’ll walk the vale with him,

Nor how besliev-ing in his word Wrought peace within my heart.

Cre - at - ing faith in him.
Be - fore +his face I
Or “‘meet him in the air.”’

See.
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A But “I know whom Ihave believed, And am persuaded that heis a-ble
>. —
- 5 o 5
.\.'«‘f""?-‘:"‘;‘:“.tﬁ E P el -
D A e T L EATEED B B o et
bt — G ie—e=—w p oL e e = S
| — : v 74 == ! > IO P S
bt — e e e e
\ FEE ey
b s = P
g e @ i) |24 AT
e e I Eey Ly Yrg P S B ey 55 a5 e ey S TREY T : -
G e e e e
{ ] - > ! 1 {
¥ SETSE BT
To keep that which I’ve committed un-%o him a-gainst ihat day.”
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1. Jesus, my Savior, to Bethlehem came, Bom In a manger to sorrow and shame;
2. Jesus, my Savior, on Cal-va-ry’s tree, Paid the great debt, and my soul he set free;
3. Jesus, my Savior, the same as of old, While I did wander afar from the fold,

4, Jesus, my
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Savior, shall come from on high,Sweet is the promise as wear y years fly;
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Oh,
Oh,

Oh,
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it was won-der-ful, blest be his name, Seeksing
it was won-der-ful, how could it
Gent -1y and long he hath plead with my soul, Call-ing
I shall see him de- scend-ing the sky, Com-ing for me,
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, for me.
: for me.

, for me.
for me.
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for-me v or
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Seek ing
Dy - ing
Call -ing
Com-ing

seek-ing for me,
dy - ing for me,
call-ing for me,
com-ing for me,
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seeking for me;

dy-ing for me;
call-ing for me;
com-ing for me;
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Oh,

Oh,

L I

it was won-der-ful, blest be his name, Seek-inw for me, for me.

it was won-der-ful, how could it be? Dy -ing for me, for me,.

Gent-ly and long he hath plead with my soul, Call- -ing for me, for me.

Oh, I shall see him de- scending

the sky, Com-ing for me, for me.

— ,__}__ — g
B | e e _i
1 |
5\ 1 HECE B
] S i
& do
i SO ]
‘ = % F =
e

From *‘Good Will,” by per

e




5 My Mother’s Hands.

Mrs. M. E. W. Mrs. M. E. WILLSON, by per.

Slow and with great expression.
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. Oh,those beautiful,beautiful hands!Tho’they neither were white nor small,
. Oh,those beautiful beautiful hands!How they cared for my in-fant days!

. Oh,those beautiful,beautiful hands! Asthey pressed my ach - ing brow;

. Oh,those beautiful, beautiful hands!Thin and wrinkled with age they grew;
. Oh,those beautifal beautiful hands! I staod by her coffin one day,
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6. Oh,those beautiful,beautiful hands! I shall clasp them a-gain once more,
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Yet my mother’s hands were the fair - est, And love-li-est hands of all.
They guided my feet in -to pleasant paths And smovthed all the rugged ways.
They cooled the fev-erand eased the pain, MNe - thinks Ican feel them mnow.
But still they foiled on for the child so dear, And her love seemed more tender and true.
And I kissed those hands so cold and white,As  qui - et and peaceful she lay.
As my feet touch the bank of the heav'nly land;We shall meet on that shin - ing shore.
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My mother’s dear hands, her beautiful hands, Which guided me safe o’er life’s sands,
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T bless God’s name for the mem’ry Of mother’s own beau-ti-ful hands,
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6 I Will Tell it to Jesus my Lord.

J. M. W.

J. M. WHYTE.
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| 1. When times of temp -ta-tion bring sad-ness and gloom, I will
2. When out on the hill-tops, a-wayfrom all sin, I will
3. When wea -ty with toil- ing and read-y  to faint, I will
4. When dark-ness is dim ming my path to the sky, I will
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tell it to Jesus my Lord; The last of earth’s treasures borne
tell it to Je-sus my Lord; When joy - ous and hap- py the
tell it to Je-sus my Lord; He nev-er re- fu- ses to
tell it to Je-sus my Lord; When help - ers shall fail me and
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out to the tomb, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord.
sun -shine with - in, I will tell it to, Je-sus my Lord.
hear my com-plaint, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord.
com - forts shall fly, I will tell it to Je-sus my Lord
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This earth hath no sor-row For to - day ‘or to - mor - row,
To know I'm for - giv-en Is a fore -taste of heav - en,
Tll cheer-ful - ly ©bear it, WhenI've Je - sus to share it
Though blurred my life's pa - ges By my sin and its wa - ges,
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But Je - sus hathknown it and felt long a - go, And
And Je - sus s dear - er to me than be - fore, Such
His* yoke it is ea - sy, his bur-den is light, When
He’s yes - ter - day, now, and for - ev - er the same, - Tl
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I Will Tell it to Jesus. Cbﬁcluded.
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when it comes o’er me, And 'mtempt-ed so sore-ly, I will
peace - ful - ness fills me, Such an ec - sta - ¢y thrills me, I will
life be - comesdrea-ry, And I’'m foot - sore and wea - ry, I will
not be for - sak - en, Tho’ my life should be tak - en, T will
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tell it to Je-sus, my Lord. I will tell it to
tell it to Je-sus, my Lord. I will tell it to Je-sus, I will
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tell it to - Je - sus, I' will tell it to Je - sus, to
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Je - sus my Lord, I will tell it to  Je- sus, I will
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Je - Sus, Twill tell it to Je-susmy  Lord
tell it to Je - sus
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7 Tell it Again.

Mrs. M. B. C. SLADE.
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1. 1In - to the tent wherea gypsy boy lay, Dy - ing a-lone at the

R. “‘Did he so love me, a poor lit-tle boy? Send un - to

3 Bending we caught the last words of his breath, Just as he

4. Smiling, he said, as his last sigh he spent, “I am so glad that for
-..

me the good
entered the
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close of the day, News of sal - va - tion we carried, said he,
tid - ings of joy? Need I not per - ish? my hand will he hold?
val - ley of death, “God sent his Son!” “whoso - ev - er?” said he;
me he was sent!” Whispered, while low sank the sun in the west,
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“N‘o - bod - ¥y
No - bod - ¥
“Then I
“Lord, I

ev - er has
ev - er the
am sure that he
be - lieve, tell it

I 74 74 74
told it to me!” Tell it
sto -ty has told!”
sent him for me!”
now to the rest)”

a - gain!
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Tell it a gain! Salvation’s sto-ry re-peat o’er and o’er, Till none can
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say of the children of men, No-bod-y ev - er has tgld me be - fore.”
- - -fle A
B -@- -P- L -P- e - @ G
=y s OS> F &5 5 - - =
e et e e e |
g0 e ., L L » V’%V?V‘.“#P#r
v b b l
By permission. 10




8 Help Just a Little.

Rev. W. A. SPENCER. D. D. Wn. J. KIRKPATRICE.
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1. Broth-er for Christ’s kingdom sighing; Help a lit-tle, help a lit-tle;
2. Is thy cup made sad by tri- al? Help a lit-fle, helpa lit-tle;
3. Tho’ no wealth to thee 1is giv-en, Help a lit-tle, help a lit-tle;
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Help to save the mil-lionsdy-ing, Help just a  lit- tle
Sweet-en it  with self-de-ni - al, Help just a lit - tle
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Sac - ri - fice is gold in heav-en, Help just
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Oh, the wrongsthat we may righten] Oh, the hearts that wemay lighten!
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Oh, the skies that we may brighten! Helping just a lit - tle
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4 Let us live for one another, 5 Tho’ thy life is pressed ‘with sorrow,
Help e little, help a little; Help a httle,, help ajhtt’le;
Help to lift each fallen brother, Bravely look t'ward God’s to-morrow,
Help just a little. Help just a littde.
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9 Blessed be the Fountain.

E. R. LATTA. H. 8. PERKINS.

J}Ioderato.
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1. Bless-ed be the Fountainofblood, To a world of sin-ners re-vealed;
2. Thorny wasthe crown that He wore, And the cross His body o’er mme,
3. Fa-ther, I have wandered from the(:’_()ften has my heart gone a-stray;
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Bless-ed he the dear Son of God; On -1ly by His stripes we are healed.
Grievous were the sorrows He box: e But he suf-fered thus not in vain.
Crimson do my sins seem to me-~Wa-ter can - not wash them a- way.
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Tho’ I’ve wandered far from His fold, Bringing to my heart pain and woe,
May I to that Fountain be led, Made to cleanse my sins here below;
Je - sus to that Fountain of thme Lean-ing on thy p‘gg:mse I go;
it
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Wash mein  the blood of the Lamb,And I shall be whiter than snow.
Wash me in  the blood that He shed,And I shall be whiter than snow.
Cleanse me by Thy wa%hlno di qEne And I shall be Whltel than snow.
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Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow, Whiter than the snow,
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Blessed be the Fountain—Concluded.

Wash me in the Blood of
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whib - er than thesnow;  Wash mein the Blood of the
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# LM} ezt scdecese And I shall be whit-er than snow..........
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Lamb, of the Lamb,And T shall be whit-er than snow, than snow.
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Why do You Wait?

GEo. F. Roort, by per.
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. Why do you wait,

dear broth-er, Oh, why do you tar -ty so long?

9 DO =

. Do

. What do you hope, dear broth-er,

To gain by

a fur-ther de -lay?

His Spir-it now striving with -in?

= e

3 you not feel, dear broth-er,
4. Why do you wait, dear brother, The har-vest is pass-ing a - way,
ither—r—r—r—rrrers s 1
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Your Sav-ior
There’s no one
Oh, why not
Your Sav - 10T

is wait-ing
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to give you A place in His sanctified thr\m:g.

to save you but Je-sus,There’sno other way but His way.

ac-cepb his

sal-va-tion, And throw off thy burdenof sin?

is long-ing to bless you, There’s danger and death in delay?
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Why not? why not? Why not cometo him now? now?
=
2 e el

g
11

Copyrighted by The John Church Co.
13



B
B

&
&

11 Christ is all.

¢ Unto you therefore which believe he is precious.’’—1 Pet. ii: 7.
W. A. WILLIAMS.
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1. 1 en-teredonce a home of care, For age andpen -u - ry were there:
2 I stoodbe-side a dy -ing bed, Wherelay a child with aching head,
3 I saw the martyr at the stake, The flames could not his courage shalke,
4, I saw the gos-pel her-ald goTo Afric’s sand and Greenland’s SNOW,
5
6
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. I dreamed that hoary time had fled, And earth and sea gave up their dead,
. Then come to Christ,oh! come to-day,The Fa-ther,Son and Spir- it say;
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Yet peace and joy with -al; I asked the Ione - ly moth - er
Wait-ing for Je - sus’ call, I marked his smilc_ ~was sweet as
Nordeath hissoul ap - pall; I asked him whence his strength wag - 3
To save from Sa - tan’s thrall; Norhome mor life he count - ed i
A fire dissolved this ball; I saw the church’s ran-somed {
The Bridere-peats the call; For He will cleanse your guil - ty
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whence Her helpless widow-hood’s defence, She told me “Christ was all.”’

May, And as his spir - it passed away,He whispered “‘Christ is all.”’

giv’'n, Helooked triumphantly toheav’n, And answered “Christ is all.”
dear,”Midst wants and perils owned no fear, He felt that ““Christ is all.”’

throng, Iheard the bur-den of theirsong,’Twas “Christis all in all.”’
stains, His love will soothe your weary pains,For “Christis all in all.”’
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Christis all, all in all,Yes,Christisallin all, : Yes,Christisall in all.
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12 The Beautiful Light.

R. KxLSo CARTER. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Je -sus is the light, the way, We are walking in the light, We are
2. We who know our sins for-given, We are walking in the light, We are
3. As wejour - ney here be - low, We are walking in the light, We are
4. We will sing his pow’r to save, We are walking in the light, We are
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walking in the light; Shining brighter day by day, @ We are walking in the
all‘.lnw in the light; Find on G&Ith the joy of heaven, We are walking in the
walkm(r in the hrrht Oh, what joy and peace we Lnow We are we lem(r in the
all\mfr in the lwht We will r iumph o’erthe grave, "We are Wlel\mg, in the
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beautiful light of God. We are walk - - ing in the light, We are
Walking in the light, beautliul llfrht of God,
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walk®™ - - ingin the light, Weare walk - ing in the

Walk-ing in the light, bcau ti- ful light of God, Wulkiufr in the light,
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light ... .. We are walk-ing in Yhe beau-ti-ful light of God.
walk-i mg in the lighe,
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Beautiful Robes.

E. E. HEWITT. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK,
g Not too fast. A N
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1. We shall walk with hlm in white, In that couumy pure and bright, Where shall
9. Weshall walk with him in white, Where faith yields to blissful sight, When the
3. We shall walk with him in white, By the fountains of de htrht \thc the
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, enter naught that may de - file; \Vheli,'e the day-beam ne'er de-clines,
1 beau-ty of the King we see; Hold - ing con-verse full and sweet,
Lamb his ransomed ones shall lead, For his blood shall wash each stain,
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} For thc blessed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Sav-ior’s smile.
: In a fel-low—slnp complete; Waking songsof ho-ly mel -o - dy.
5 Till no spot of sin re-main, And the soul for-ev-er-more is  freed.
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; Beau - - ti-ful robes, . . Beaun - - ti-ful robes,
i Beau-ti-ful robes, benn ti-ful robes, Beautiful robes, beaum‘ul robes,
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{ Beau -+ - ti-ful robes we then shall wear, .
! > 5 Beautifal robes we then shall wear, Beau-ti-ful robes we then shall wear,
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Beautiful Robes—Concluded,
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Gar - - mentsoflight, . . . love - - lyand bright, .
Garments of light, garments of light, Lovely and bright, lovely and bright,
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Walk-ing with Je - sus in white, Beau-ti - ful robes we shall wear.

i )
.?ﬁ——a——ﬂ—’—t”—?—?—‘.’*—’—”ﬂ"—'—" e i
9-::’* o S P et | I > D y ‘
S e TS A ATy TR o 'a__!rp —* £
| W e e e s [y e D] ] T I F-
T e s S ) b v 7 STt

14 The Angels are Looking on Me.

Rev. JoHN PARKER. A5
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I
. Like Ja-cob, in his Beth-el rest, The an-gels are looking on  me;
. Eachnight Ilay me down to sleep,The an-gels are looking on  me;
. And when I wake,new toils tomeet, The an-gels are looking on  me;
A pil-grim to theheav’nlyland, The an-gelsarelooking on me;
. And till Ireachmy home at last, The an-gels arelooking on  me;
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REFRAIN. 11 night all  night, The an-gelsare looking on  me;
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They watch my pil-low—I am blest, The an-gels are looking on  me.
I know I’m safe, for an-gels keep, Thean-gels are looking on  me.
God’s presence makes my joy complete, The an-gels are looking on  me.
My steps are kept by God’s command, The an-gels are looking on  me.
With ev -’ry tear and tri - al past, The an-gelsare lookingon me.

bty e, i Ty oS R o o I S0 P S
[oi | ey 7t IR o e BT S I T e s | g
—Je : r [ ] [ pasessig) [ === T e | e
e e e o B et e e i

PR e | " e 7 e el S e | L

v All  night, ¢ all  night, The an-gels arelook-ing on  me!
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PRISCILLA J. OWENS.

Keep Looking unto Jesus.

W, J. KIRKPATRICK.

3. Keep looking un -
4. Keep looking un -to Je-sus, Author of our faith, Keep looking un - to
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1. Keep looking un - to Je-sus, as we march a-long, Keep looking un - to
2. Keep looking un- to Je-sus, with the night around,Keep looking un - to

to Je-sus, when the storms are out, Keep 1(‘)0]\'171);; unto

Je-sus, sorely tried;
Je-sus as we move,
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Je-sus all the day, When our hopes are steadfast and our hearts are strong,
Je-sus, Star and Sun, We shall yet behold him with full glo - ry crowned,
We shall win the bat-tle with a song and shout,

We shall share his triumph o-ver sin

and death,
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We can tread the mnar-row way. Keep looking un - to Je - sus,

When the fi - nal vic - t’ry’s won.

We shall find new strength sup-plied.

We shall reign with him = a - bove.
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cares grow lighter and oar hopes grow brighter, And our sorrows flee away.
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J. M. W,

Come away to Jesus Now.

J. M. WHYTE.

9. The Spir - it

j ' g | ! 1 J' {
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1. Oh, why thus stand with re - luc - tant feet, Just on the verge
strives, and yet there you stand, In sight of bliss

3 Yourloved ones gone to the oth - er shore, With wun - seen hands
4. The touch of death 1s up-on your frame, The mar - ble slab
e i
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and the glo - ry
seem to beck - on

death

1
of t\{is rest  so sweet? While God in - vites and yoursteps will greet,
land; Re-treat is <
o’er; Their voic - es hushed, yet they still im - plore,
soon will bear your name; Lest you should suf - fer

in the sink-ing sand,

e - ter - nal shame,
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Come a-way to Jesus now. Come away to Je - sus, Jome & -

Come a-way to Je-sus, comea-way,
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way to Je - sus, Come a- way to
Come a-way to Je-suscome a-way, Come a-way to
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sus, Come a - way to Je - sus nOW.
come a - way, ' ;
-9-°* -9- -#- -®-° =5- -9- -9
! e 0 e g P i o R D A
i = g i f { : ot 770
@L : i s a i x - .
s v
il 7= Vo Lol
Copyright, e




17 No Shelter but in Christ.
JAMES L. SMITH. JNo. R. SWENEY. |
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1. Thereis no shel - ter f01 thc .)oul On earth, in heav’na - bove, if
| 9. Thereis mno shel - ter from the night, So cold and dark and drear, ]
$ 3. Thereis mno shel - ter from the storm Thatfrowns a-bove our head, j
4. Thereis no ref - uge but in Ch/l_‘i\st, Tho’ we }?1_1(; world should gain;
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No snel ter but inChristthe Lord, No ref - uge but his love.
But in the Lord, ourright- couvnosq ‘Whose kind - 1y aid is near.
Butin the Lamb of Cal - va - ry ‘Whose blood for all was shed.
The soul with-out hisgraceis lost, All oth_- er hope is vain.
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Then . fly....ocniiiil to the ark where the wea - ry dove Came 8
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back to the placeof rest, O fly to the arms,......... to the sheltering
l '\ O fly to the urllns,
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ghel - ter - ing arms
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18 The Half has Never been Told.

FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. ] R. E. HuDpsoN. By per.
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1. I know I lovethee bet-ter, Lord, Than an - y earth-ly joy:
9. I know thatthou art near-er still Than an - y earth-ly throng,
3. Thou hast put elad-ness in my heart; Then ma I well be glad!
]. D v (=)
4. Q. ' Sav -ior. pre-cious Sav -iormine! What will thy pres-ence be
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For thou hast giv-en me the peace Which noth-ing can de-stroy.
And sweetb -er is thetho't of thee Than an -y love-ly song.
With - out the se-cret of thy love I could not but be sad.
If such a life of joy cancrown Our walk on earth with thee?
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The half has neveryet been told, Of love so full and free;
yetheen told,
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The half has never yet been told, The blood,it cleanseth me.

yet been told, cleanseth me.
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Jesus is Calling You Now.

J. M. WEYTE,

L B L PR

Duzr. N
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1. Why do you wait a con - ven - i-ent day?
2. Days have gone by, and the months and the years,
3. Dark - ness is  deep - ’ning, and oh, ’tis so late!
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Je - sus is call - ing you now; Why do you turn from his
Je - sus is call -ing you now, Joys have de-part- ed and
Je - sus is call -ing you now, What if the spir - it leave
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plead - ings a - way? Je - sus is call - ing you now.
sor - row ap-pears, Je - sus is call - ing you now.
you to your fate? dJe - sus is call - ing you now.
_2 R .} | o
saligh g Lgue i e oe i R
= e !
&2 b5 = =t e
e |
N ,N ,N (% [N :
o e S e I i N
= o—¢ 9 =N p
g

-‘
He stands at the door of your

heart just now; The dews of the

The prom -ise you made him was nev - er kept, Whendown by the
Es - cape for thy life, tar-ry not, O soul, Es-cape for thy
| A
e e NS vy e S0 4w
= - @ @ =0 7
s, = e
s me £

s

r

e

Copyright, 1880, by R. R. McCaBE & Co.

22

e e AT iy

€;,




Somcain SN s v A S R

S S g

Jesus is Calling You Now. Concluded.
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morn - ing are on his brow; He is there wait - ing and

grave -side you mourn’d and wept; Turn to him now and his
life, you may miss  the goal, And if you miss it, what
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call-ingyou now, O will you not come to him now?
free grace ac-cept; O  will you not come to him now?
hor-rors, O soull O will you mnot come to him now?
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Will you not come to him now? Will you not
Jome  to him now, come just now,
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trust in him now? Just now, right
right now? Come to him now, trust in him
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now, O hear him, he’s call - ing you mnow.
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E. E. HEWITT.

Bless the Liord, My Soul.

JNO. R. SwExEY.

U U

1. Praise him for his glo- ry, praise him for his grace
2. Praise for free fowwcnws power which makes us w holc For his touch of
3. Praise him for the tri - als
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, For his help a-

sent '19(1101(15 of love, Bind-i -Ing us more

ove, For the Taith that cong
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dapt-ed to each time and place, For his promised pres-ence all the
heal-ing, strengthening the soul, For hisgifts of kind-ness and his

close-ly to thethings a-b uers, hope that

pil - grim way, For the flam - ing
lov - ing care, For the best as - sur-ance
naught can dim, For the land where loved ones gather home to him.
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that he

pil- ]‘L:x, and the cloud by day.
answers prayer.
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Praise . him,shining an - gels, on , your harps of
Praise him, shlmnn' anw(]s on your harps of gold Praige him, Rhmmfr Jangels, on your
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gold, All his hosts a- dore him
harps of gold, All his hosts a-dore_ him who his face be - hold,
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Bless the Lord, My Soul.—Concluded.
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1 whe . = .7 y+=~hisface behold, Thro’~ . . . -hisgreat do-
i All his hosts a-dore him who his face be-hold. 'Thro’ his great dominion, while the
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M. <2100, - WHILe: rrmit e the a-ges roll, All’his works shall
& a-ges roil, Thro’ his ereat do-min-ion, while the a - ges roll,
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praise him, ail his works shall praise him, ;
All his works shall praise him; bless the Lord, my soul.
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1 21 He is Calling.
| Arr. by S. J. XAIL.
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¢ 1. There’s a wide-ness in God’s merey,Like the wideness ofthesea:
There’s a kind-ness in his justice Which ismore than (Omit) liber-ty.

9 There is wel-come for the sinner, And more graces for the good;\
There is mer - ¢y with the Savior, There is heal-ing (Omat in his blood.
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‘ He iscalling, ‘‘Come to me!” Lord I glad-ly haste to thee.
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3 For the love of God is broader [4 If our love were but more simple,
Than the measure of man’s mind; We should take him at his word;
And the heart of the Eternal And our lives would be all sunshine
Is most wonderfully kind. In $he sweetness of our Lord.
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F. J. CroSBY.

Blessed Assurance.

He is faithful that hath promised.—Heb. 10; 23.

By pet,

Mgzs. JoserH F'. KNAPP.
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1 Bles- sed as - sur -ance, Je-sus is mine! O, what a fore-taste of

2 Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de- light,

Vis-ions of rapt - ure now

8 Per - fect sub-mis -sion, (1]1 is at 7rest; I in my Sav-ior am
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glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God,
burst on my sight.  An- gels de - scend-ing bring from a - bove,
hap-py and blest. WVat(huw and wait-ing, look - ing a - bove,
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Born of his Spir - it, wash’d in his = blood. This is my sto -1y,
Ech - oes of mer - cy, whispers of  love.
Filled with his good-ness, lost in his  love.
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this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day 101’1 - This is my
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sto-ty, this is my song, Praising my Sav-ior all the day long.
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23 Companionship with Jesus,

MARY D. JAMES. W. J. KIREPATRICK. BY per.
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1 Oh,bless - ed fel - low-ship divine!Oh joysupremely sweet! Com-
2. I'm walk -ing close to Je - sus’side,Soclosethatl can hearThe
3. TI'mlean-ing on his lov -ingbreast,Alonglife’s weary way;My
4 I know his shel-t'ring wings of love Are always o’er me spread,And
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pan - ion-ship with Je - sus here Makeslife with bliss replete, In

soft - estwhis-persof his love, Infel - low-ship so dear, And

path, il - lumined by his smiles, Grows brighter day by day, No

tho’ the storms may fiercely rage, All calm and free fromdread, My
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un - ion with the pur - est one F find my heav’n on earth be-gun.
feel his great al-might-y hand Protects me in thishos - tile and.
foes, no woesmy heart can fear, With my al-might-y Friendso near.
pence-fu}\ spir-it ev - er sings ‘““I'll trust the cov-ert of thy wings.”
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Oh,wondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime!T’ve Jesus with me all the time!
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Oh!wondrousbliss! oh joy sublime!TI’veJesus withme all thetime.
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24 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men.

“They that are whole need not a physician, but they that are sick.”—MATT. ix: 12,

Arr. from NEUMASTER, 1671, JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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11 blll—]l(,lb Je - sus will re-ceive;Sound this word
2. Come,and he will give you rest; Trust him, for
3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pure be - fore
4, Christ re-ceiv - eth sin - ful men, K -ven me
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of grace to all
his word is plain;
the law I stand:
with all my sin;
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‘Wiho the heav’n-ly path - way leave, All who lin - ger, all
He will take the sin - ful - est; Christ re - ceiv
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is-fied its last
I’urged from ev - ’ry spotand stain,Heav’n with him I

who fall.

eth sin - ful men.

de-mand.

en - ter in
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SINE it 02€r  isaeesvsibaacsss and 0’er a-gain....cccerveenceess Christ re-
Sing it o’er a-gain, Sing it o’er a-gain

ceiv . -
ceiv-eth sin-ful men, Christ rc-cew-c!,h gin - ful men;

sl
- eth sin-ful

|
men;

mes - - - sage

N:xkc the meg-sage plain,
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clearand plains.oi.oi oy, Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men.
Make the message plain: I
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Coming To-Day.

FANNY J. CROSBY.

JNo. R. SWENEY.
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1. Out on the des-ert, look -ing, look-ing, Sin - ner, 'tis Je - sus

2. Still he

is wait-ing, wait - ing, wait-ing,
3. Lov - ing -1y plead-ing,plead - ing, plead-ing,

O what com-pass-ion
Mer - ¢y, tho’ slighted,

4. Spir -its in glo - ry, watch-ing, watch-ing, Long to be-hold thee
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look -ing for thee; Ten-der-ly call- ing, call - ing, call -ing,

gen - tly,

hap - py,
wait -ing,

?Ie:zr him re-peat -ing gen - tly,

Thou canst be hap - py, hap- py,

An - gels are wait-ing, wait - 1ng,
- -

beams in - his eye,
bears with thee yet;
safe in the fold;
- o I

T

Je - sus

is look - ing,

Hith-er,thoulost one, O come un -to me.
Come to thy Sav-ior, @ why wilt thou die.
Come,ere thy life-star for - ev - er shall set.
When shall thy sto - ry with rap - ture be told ?
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Je -sus is call - ing, Why dost thon lin-ger, why tar - ry a -way?
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Run to him quickly,say to him gladly, Lord, 1
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Our Loved Ones in Heaven.

Rev. J. W. DADMUN. \I'J‘ESSUB.
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1. Come,all ye saints,to Pisgah’s mountain, Come view your home beyond the tide,
2. There endless springs of life are flowing, There are the fields of living green;
3. Faith now beholds the flowing riv-er, Coming from underneath the throne;
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Hear now the voices of yourlov’d ones, What they sing on the oth-erside,. -
Mansions of beau-ty are pro-vid - ed, And the King of the saints is seen,
There, too, the Sav-ior reigns for-ev - er, And he’ll welcome the faithful home.
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Some are sing - ing
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of bright crowns of glo - ry;

Some  of

7
dear ones who stand near the shore; For the fond h
join those who've pass’don be - fore; For my lov’d ones, O how I do
friends you have lov’d by yourside ? Would you join in the song of

Soon my con - flicts and toils will . be end - ed; I shall
Would you sit by the banks of the riv - er With the
CHO.—O the pros-pect! it 4is  so  trans-port - ing, And no
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eart mustev-er be

the

a

- ing To
them! I

n - gels? Then

must press

W e fol

be read - y

on

¢/
we love ev -

dan - ger I fear from the tide; Let wme go to  the home of  the
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D. S. for Chorus.
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€r - more.

and meet.them once more.

to fol -low your guide.

Chris - tian, Let me stand rob’d  in-white by their side.
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H. M. BRADLEY.
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1. Down in the val-ley, a mongthe sweet lilies, Walks my Be lov-ed,his
9. Know'stthou Iseek thee? oh, haste to dis-cov-er Whereis the place of thy
3. Now Iap-proach thee, oh, fair-est Redeemer, Lured by thy beauty to
4. Qen -tlerthy voice than the whisper of angels, Brighter thy smile than the

TrHOS. O. LOWE.
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foot-prints I see; Haste I to fol - low thee, Sav-ior and Lov - er,

fra - grant re-treat— Where thou dost rest with thy flocks at the noon-tide,

dwell in thy love; Hide not thy face from the heart that a-dores thee,
sun  inthe sky; Gath - er me ten - der -1y, close to thy bos - om,
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How the winds whisper thy dear name to me! Oh, my be-loved Lord!
Shel-ter'd near foun-tains unsearch’d by the heat.

Hast thou not sought me and called me thy Dove?

Faint with thy lov - li-ness thus lef me die. \
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For me thy life-blood pour’d, Thou blessed Son of God,Jesus my Lord.
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Nearer the Cross.
«The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.” Gal. vi. 14,
F. J. CROSBY. Mrs. J. F. KNAPP. By per. ,}
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1. “Near-er the cross!”’ my heart cansay,I am com-ing nearer, Near-er the :
9. Near - er the Christian’s mercy seat, I am com-ing nearer, Feast-ing my
3. Near-er in pray’r my hopeaspires, I am com-ing nuuu, Deep-er the
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% cross from day today, I am com-ing near-er; Near - erthe cross where ]
soul - on man-nasweet, I am com-ing near-er; Stron-ger in faith, more 5
love my soul de-sires, I am com-ing near-er; Near - er the end of
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| Je -sus died, Near - er the fountain’s erimson tide, Nearer my Sav-ior’s ;
| clear T see Je -sus who gave him-self for me; Nearer to him I |

toil and care, Near - er the joy I long to share, Near-er the crownI
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wound-ed side, I amcom-ingnear-er, 1 am cOomM-ing near-er,
still would be, Still I’m com -ing near - er, Still I’'m coming near-er.
goon shall wear: I am com-ing near -er, I am com-ing near-er.
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29 Him that Cometh unto Me.

E. ¥ HdEWITT. ‘WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Listen to theblessed in-vi-ta-tion,Sweeter than the notesof angel-song,
9, Weary toiler,sad and heavy laden,Joy-ful-ly the great salvation see,
3. Come, ye thirsty,to the living waters, Hungry,come 22d on his bounty feed,
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Chiming soft-ly with a heavenly cadence, Calling to the passing throng.
Close beside thee stands the Burden Bearer,Strong to bear thy load and thee.
Not #hy fit-nessis the plea to bring him, But thy pressing utmost need.
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Him shat cometh unte me, Him that cometh un-to me,
unto me, unto me,
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Him that com-eth un-to me, I will in no - wise cast out.
un - to me, ;
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4, “Him that cometh,” blind or)5. Coming humbly, daily to this Sav-

maimed or sinful ior, [prayer;
Cometh for his healing touch divine, Jreathing all the heart to him in
For the cleansing of the blood so pre-| Coming some day to the heavenly
cious, mansions,
Proveanew this gracious line. He will give thee welcome there.
Copyright, 1888, by Wx. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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Shall I be Saved To-Night?

‘ Look unto me, and be ye saved,”’—Isaiah xly. 22
FANNY J. CROSBY. Mrs. M. BL1SS WILSON, by per.
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1. Je-sus is pleading with my poor soul, Shall I be saved to-night?
9. Je-sus was nailed to the cross for me, Shall I be saved to-night?
3. Je-sus is knocking at my poor heart,Shall I be saved to-night?
4. What if that voice I should hear no more, phall I be saved to- nig‘hb?
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If I be-lieve, He wili make me whole, Shall I be saved to-night?

How can my heart so un -grate-ful be? Shall I be saved to-night?
What if His Spir - it should now de - part? Shall I be saved. to-night? 1
. - . 7 3 < : ¥
Quickly I’llo - pen this bolt - ed door? Saveme, O Lord, to-night. P
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Tender - ly, sad-Iy I hear Him say, How can you grieve me from day to day ? 7]
| Now He will save me by grace divine, Now, if I will, I may call Him mine ; §
4 . - s . . I
i O - ver and o-ver His voice I hear, Sweetly it falls on my list’ning ear; b
| Blessed Redeemer, come in, come in, Pit - y my sorrow, for-give my sin; L
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Shall Tgo on in the old, old way? Or shall T be saved to-night? 1
; Can I the pleasures of earth re-sign? Oh, shali I be saved to-night ?
x Shall I re-ject Him—a friend so dear? Oh, shall T be saved to-night?
ti ~ Now let Thy work in my soul be-gin, For I will be saved to-night. 5
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1. All for
! Do Gy
3

MAryY D. JANES.

sl all

All for Jesus.

“But Christ is all in all.>’

for

my hands perform his bidding,; Let

Je - sus!

Col. iii: 11.

Mrs. JosepH F. KNAPP, by per.

All

my feet run

Since my eyes were fixed on Je -sus, I've lost sicht of
O, what won-der! how a-maz-ing! Je - sus,
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in
all

my be-ing’s ransom’d pow’rs:

his ways,
be- side;

glo-rious king of Kkings,
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f All my tho’tsand words and doings, All. my days and all my hours.
: Let my eyes see Je-sus on-ly, Let my lipsspeak forth hispraise.
; So enchained my spir- it’s vis-ion Look-ing at the: cru - ci - fied.
Deigns to call me his be -lov-ed, Lets me rest be-neath his wings.
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E- A1l for Jesus!all forJe-susi All  my days and all my hours.
All  for Jesus! all for Je - sus! Tiet © my lips speak forth his praise.
' A1l for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! Look -ing at the cru - ci - fied.
S
{ All  for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! Rest - ing now be-neath his wings,
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All . for Je-sus! all for Je - sus! All  my days and all my hours.
i All  for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! Let my lipsspeak forth his praise.
; All  for Jesus! all for Je - sus! Look -ing “at = the cru - ci - fied.
All  for Je sus! all for Je - sus!  Rest - ing now be-neath his wings.
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I Know a Fountain.

“Brethren, stand by your facts!”—Bignor TAYLOR.

(rII MOUR.

H L.

1. I know a Immt in deep and \»1(!( \tj'ls opened 101 _)ou and me

In Da-vid’s house for all unclean, And

2. I know that as it wound its \my Thro? J)vthldlem S ms m(rm shade,

’Mid quiv’ringearth,on Calvary’shill, It 5 }

3. T know that still it sw eeps a-long, All

And bold-ly mirrored on
[

its breast, Is

ach - ing]x

cartsto fil 15
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now 1L’> flowing fre
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e; It springs from out beneath God’s throne, A stream as
paused in love’s cascade; But onward dash’d vith crimson tinge Made by the

“who«so—ev—er will?’? Oh, come and quench thy raging thirst; Drink deep of
£
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CTry- -stal clear; 44 Bl i{ prophet’s eye

3 L
ﬁoms%w its conrse, And David sungit near.

soldier’s spe: ar ;No granite rock nor Roman seal Could stop its 01411(1 CATEEr,
life’s pure spring, And in the darkest hour of life:Your happy soul will sing.
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Copyright, 1889, by H. L. GILMOUR.
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33 We're on the way to Canaan’s Land.

Rrv. H. G. JACKSON. W. S. NICcELE.
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From Egypt’scru - el bond - age fled, O - be dient to our

17

9= Phros \\11 der-ness - es wide and dre: v, Our Lord will guide our
3. His pow’r the smit- ten rock um-tm]s, A crys- tal stream our

4. In hos-tile lands we feel no fear; No foe our on - ward
5. Ere long, Lhc Riv - er crossed, we'll meet The ran-somed host — at
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Lmd s corhmand, \nd by his word and spir - it led, We're
steps  a -right, Be-hold fo prove his pres-ence here, The
need sup -plies, He feeds our hun - gry, faint- ing souls, With
march can stay; .In ev- ’'ry con - flict’ he is near, Whose
his right hand; And there re - ceive a wel come swcet, From
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on the way to Ca-naan’s Land! We're on the way, A

cloud by day, the fire by nightl
dai -ly man - na from the skies!
pres-ence cheers us on the way. .
our dear Lord to  Ca-naan’s Land!
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WinLiAM P. JONES.

Our Savior’s Mighty Love.

Moderato.

JNoO. R.
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1. We may som\xjd the depths of ocean, We majy brave the heaving main, We moy climb the highest
9. 'Tis a love without beginning,’Tis a love without an end, Tis the ladder where the
3. In the work of our 1(,(1(1111)11()11 It has laid the corner stone,’Tis efernal like J(,~

Nie
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ho-vah;’Tis unchanging like his throne.
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mountain, \nd its Lofty summit gain. We may look with cloudless vision On. the
faith-ful, With triumphant songs sascend. How it b‘mops to 1ift us upward, How its
'Tis the gift of all most precious, That the
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jeweled arch above, But we cannot know the greatness, Of a Savior’s dying love.

arms the world embmce O thelove of our Creator, To a lost and ruined race.

poor-est may receive, ‘And it sav-eth to the utmost Whogo-ever will believe.
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But its depth ...... we cannot fath - om, To itsheight :e..cceee:

But its depth we cannot fathom,To its height we cannof soz u But its dopth we can-not

e P PP PP OF " A : e B e O P P
= ,L_Lhu__byr;;);ﬂ-,,_ o Lf e

=7 el i yte s
A7 AT ol P

fath-om, To its height

IO S S i
. e i \ P~ 9. o @ o »
SR R 2 e e el B TR Pt o SLEREN R L)
”_'{Q__‘"E-_ ﬁ?‘“‘: e oy e e b E s A e ~be
i T e 8 e R p R e PR /T A

Copyright, 1887, by JNo. R. SWENEKY,
38

B PEESLEI S T ‘
v CaD E — e = .»_._..-___z_a_ .
_we cannot soar, We can feelinm s the ho - 1y

wecannot soar, We can feel the ho - ly rapt - ure Of its
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its ful ness more dlld more.

f1l-ness more and more, We can feelthe ho-ly raptuce ofits fulness more nnd more.
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Jesus the Light of the World.
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G. D. E. arr. Gro. D. ELDERKIN, aIT.
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_ Hark! the Her-ald an-gelssing, Je-sus, the Light of the world;
. Joy = ful all’ ‘ye ma- -tions, rise, Je-sus, the Lichtof the world;
(Imst l»v high -est heav'n adored, Je- sus, theTightof the world;
/1 Hult 16 heav’'n-horn Prince of peace; Je -sus, the Lightof the world;
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Glo - ry to the new-born King, Je-sus, ﬂl(,]'wht of the world
Join the tri-umphsof theskies, Je-sus, the Licht of the world.
Christ, the ev - er-last- ing Lord, Je-sus, theLight of the world
Hail the sun of right-eous-ness, Je-sus, the Light of the world.
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Wellwalk in the light, b&mtlﬁllhght Come where the dewdrops of mercy arve bright,
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36 For You and for Me. |
i | ; W. L. T WirL L. TstoMPSoN ;
18 Very Slow. pp ;
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‘; i Soit - ly  and ten -der - ly Je-ssusi e call - ing, {

? 2. Why should we  tar - Iy, when = Je- sus  is plead - ing,

3. Time is now fleet - ing, the mo-ments are  pass - ing,

Z 4. Oh, for the won-der- ful love -he has prom-ised, I
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| Call -ing for you and for me; See at the por-tals he’s i
Plead -ing for you and for me; Why should we lin-ger and {
Pags - ing from you and from me; Shad- ows are gath - er - ing,
Prom-ised for you and for me; Tho’ we h(w(, sinn’d he has i
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wait - ing and walch - ing, Watch-ing for you and for me.
heed not his mer- cies, Mer-cies for you and for me?
death-beds are com -ing, Com -ing for you and for me. &
mer -cy and par - don, -Par - don for you and for me. |
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i Come home, Come home;  Ye who are weary,come home;
Come home, Come home,
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Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. E. O. EXCELL.
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1. There’s a stranger at the door, Let him in,
9.  O-pen now to him your heart, Let him in,
3. Hear you now his lov - ing voice? Let him in,
4. Now ad-mit the heav- cnl) Guest, Let him in,
5 Let the Savior in, let the Savior in,
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He has been there oft be - fore,  Leb him 1in; ’
If you wait he will de-part, Let him inj
Now, oh, now make him your choice, Let him in;
He will make for you a feast, Let him in:
: Let tLe Savior in, let the Savior in,
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Tt himin ere he is gone, Lethimin, the Ho-ly One,
Let himin, He 1s your i riend, He your soul will sure de-fend,
He is stfmd -ing at  the door. Joy to you he .will re - htOI‘C,
He will speak your sins for - given,And wnen earth tiesall areriven,
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Je-sus Christ, the Father’s Son, Let him m.
He will keep you to the end, Let him in.
And his name you will a- -dore, Let him in.
He will take you home to heaven, Let him in. 5
Tel the Savior in, let the Savior in,
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Calvar

y! dear Calvary.

Luke xxiii. 33.

H. R. PaLMERr. By per.
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1; When I = Sur-vey..-:-cocceeeeee. the wondrous €ross, . On which the
2. On Calv’ry’s DTOW o s eniroins my Sav - ior died........ ”J‘wns there my
3. See, from hishead,............. his hands, his feet,.. Sor-row and
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Prince..-:.. of glo-ry died,......... My richest gain ........ I ecount but : 5
Tords.s e was cru-ci - fied....cceeeit Pwas on the ¢ross...... he bled for
Jove - flow mingled down;...... Did e’er such love....... and Sorrow |
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loss, . And pourcon-tempt.ceeeese. on all my pride..........
1€, ceomaerensos And purchased there........ my par-don free...........
INEET, seescoscos Or thorns COmMpPoOSe.«ceaees-. sorich a crown........ {
{

e s
O Cal - va - 1y‘ dear (J‘ll va -ry! My long-ing

] eart is turned tothee;
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O Cal - va- xv'de‘u (J‘Ll va-1y!Speak to my heart from Calvary. |
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4 ’Mid rending
skies,

My Savior bows his head and dies;
The opening veil reveals the way
To hea.ven s joys and endless day,

rocks and dark’ning5 O Jesus, Lord, how can it be
That thou shouldst give thy life for

mej
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To bear the cross and agony,
In that dread hour on Calvaryl
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Saved to the Uttermost.

Al B W. J. KIRKPATRICE. BY per.
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1 Savd to the ut - ter-most: I am the Lord’s; Je-sus, my ¢ Sav-ior, sal-
9 Sav’d to the ut - ter-most: Je-sus is near; Keep ing me safe-ly, he
3 Sav’d to the ut - ter-most: this I can say,“*Once all was dark-ness, but
4 Sav’d to the ut - ter-most:cheer-ful -ly sing, Loud hal-le - Iu - ias to
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va - tion af - fords; Gives me his Spir - if, a wit - ness with-in,

cast - eth out fear; Trust-ing his prom- is-es, how I am 1)lcst
now it is day; Beau-ti-ful vi-sions of glo- 1y I see,
Je - sus, my King! Ran-som’dand par-don'd, re - deem’d by his blood,
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Whis-p'ring of par - don, and sayv - ing from sin. Sav'd, sav’d,

Lean-ing  up - on  him, how sweet is my rest.
Je sus in bright -ness 1e - veal'd un-to me.”
Cleans'd from un - right - eous-ness, glo- ry to God.
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sav’d to the ut - ter-most: Sav’d,sav’d by pow-er di-vine; Sav’d, sav'd,
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Wonderful Story of Love.

P Meel: Rev. J. M. DRIVER. by per. !
Due Iull Chorus. 8

—o*__oi_—g.,,_,, =37 e e e P B
SE= St
¢ o —o9—
1. Won-der-ful sto-ry of Ilove: Tell it to me a - gain;
' 2. Won-der-ful sto-ry of Ilove: Tho’ you are far a - way;
3. Won-der-ful sto-ry of love: JE - SUS pro-vides a rest:
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Won-der-ful sto-ry of love: Wakethe im-mor-tal strain!
Won-der-ful sto-ry of Iove: Still he doth call  to - day;

Won-der-ful sto-ry of love: For all thepure and blest
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An-gels with rapt-ure announce it, Shepherds with wonder re-ceive it;
Calling from Calvary’s mountain, Down from the crys-tal bright fountain i

Rest in those mansions a-bove us, With those who’ve gone on before us,
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Sin-ner, oh! wont you be-lieve it? Won-der-ful sto-ry of love.
E’en ﬁom the dawn of cre - a- tion Won-der-ful sto-ry of love.
Singing the rapt - ur-ous cho- rus, Won-der-ful sto-ry of love.
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ful! won - der - ful!

won-der - ful sto - ry of love:
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Won - der - full
Won - der-fulsto-ry of love: won-der-ful sto-ry of love!
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41 Christmas. C. M.
E. H. SEARS.
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. Calm he list’ - ning ear o night, Come heav’n’s me-
1- Cal on ' tl list? g f ght, C 1 1Y
2. (e - les - tial choirs, from courts a - bove, Shed sa - cred
J J
3. The answer-ing hills of Pal - es - tine Send back the
o

b a i ges |
i ’ gl @B e i
5 = ten
Cor ’;’-7 T } \ 24 [ ':‘K

lo - dious strains, Where wild Ju - de- a stretch -es far Her

glo - ries there, And an - gels, with their sparkling lyres, Make
glad re - ply; And greet, from all their ho - ly heights, The
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sil - vér - man-tled plains, Her sil - yer - man-tled plains.
mu -sic on the air, Make  mu -sic on  the air.
day-spring from on  high, The day-spring - from on high,
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4, O’er the blue depths of Galilee 5. “‘Glory to God!”’ the sounding skies
There comes a holier calm, Loud with their anthems ring,—
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, | ‘‘Peaceto the earth, good-will to men,
Her silent groves of palm. From heaven’s eternal King!”’
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The Storehouse of Grace.

Rev. H. G. JACKSON. D. D. GEO. D. ELDERKIN.
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2 1. When the famine waxed sorein the land, The store-hous-es Jo-seph had

9. And the na-tions a - far heard the cry, ‘‘In lugvpl, there’s bread and to i
35 The sov’reign of heav-en hath willed And hath is-sued his roy - al de- 8
4. O! prod-i- gal wretched, for - lorn, And rea-dy of hun - ger to
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filled, Were o-pen’d by Troy-al com - mand, And the
spare, Nor will Jo-seph the rul-er de - ny, To the
cree, That the store-hous-es  mer-c¢y hath filled, To the
die, To the house of thy fa-ther 7re - turn, From ‘
o —— — ‘;
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voi-ces of hunger were stilled; The news thro’out Egypt was spread, Of 5
need-y, tho’ strangers, a share!’’ 8 they came as the ti-dings went forth, As
need-y be o-pen and free! Ye na-tions, giveheed to the call, Ye
fam-ineand mis -e-r fly! Re-turn to the household of grace, No ‘
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it |
o | 4
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o ! 3
:

. . o . . 3
corn there is plen-ty in store: Come ye famished and dy-ing for bread, X_
far as the famine held sway, From thelands of thesouth and the north, §
starving ones, makeno de - 1l3, There’s food in a-bun-dance for all, !
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lon-ger an a-lien to Toam, Re - turn to thy Father’s em-brace,
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torehouse of Grace--Concluded.

Sinner,

Take
Nordid an -y go
Nor will he turn an -'y
And find a glad welcome at

free - Iy and hun-ger no more.
emp-ty a - way.
a - way!

home!
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grace, There’sa - bun - dant pro - vis - ion and
—

come to the store-house of

free! For thy
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Leighton. S. M.

HENRY W.

AREATOREX, 1849.

Time hur - ries pust thee like
To move in i- dle-ness thro’ earth—This, this
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth,
This is no time for thee
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Thy. day will soon
to sleep— Up, watch,

1. Make haste, O man, to live, For thou so soon must die;
9. Tobreathe,and walke, and sleep, To smile, tosigh, to grieve,
3. Make haste, O man, to do What - ev - er must be done;
4 'Up then, with speed,and work; Fling ease and self a - way—
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a breeze, How swift its moments fly!

to live.

be gone.

and work,and pray!
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44 TIs thy Cruse of Comfort Failing?

«Neither shall the cruse of oil fail.”’—1 Kings 17: 14.

‘Words arr. from Mrs. E. R. CHARLES. [RA D. SANKEY, by per.
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1. Is thy cruse of com-fort fail-ing? Rise and share it with a friend,
And thro’ all the years of fam-1ne (OMal...coveesrericrrancansnesionsiecene )
9. For the heart grows rich in giv-ing;All its wealth is liv-ing grwm;}
Seeds,which mil-dew  in the gar-Ter,(Omil. c...cco wesesusureesieeeieienesees )
3. Lost and Wea - ry on the mountains Wouldst thou sleep amidst the snow ?
Chafe that fro - zen form be-side thee, (Omil..cceeeveeeriaieisiiieereniatiennenen )
4. Is thy heart a well left emp-ty?None bub God its void can fill:
Noth-ing but  a cease-lessfountain(Omig..ooceeeeeseanientiiaiaananiieinenens )
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1t shall serve thee to the end. Love di-vine will fill thy storehouse,Or thy
Scattered, fill with gold the plain. Is thy bur-den hard and heavy? Do thy
And to-geth - er both shall glow. Art thou wounded in life’s bat-tle?Ma - ny
Can its cease-less longingsstill. Is thy heart a liv - ing power? Self - en-
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hand - ful still re-new; Scant-y fare for one will oft- en Make a roy - al
steps drag wea-ri - 1y? Help to lift thy broth-er’s burden;God will bear both
gtrick-en round thee moan,Give to them thy precious ointment, And that balm shall
twined, its strength sinks low; It can on -ly live bylov - ing. And by sery -ing
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feast for two,Scant-y fare for cne will oft - en Make a roy - al feast for two,
it and thee, Help to lift thy brother’s burden;God will bear both it and thee.
heal thine own, Give tothem thy precious ointment, And that balm shalbheal thine own,
love will grow, It can on - ly live. by lov-ing, And by serving love will grow,
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The Beautiful Time to Come.

Miss EMMA M.JOHNSTON.

‘Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK, by per.
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. There’s a beau-ti-ful time to come,
In the beau-ti-ful time to come Thereis fullness
In the beau-ti-ful time to come,
O the beau-ti-ful time to C?;le! The
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To the wea-ry ofheartand sad,
of joy in store,

time of the gath’ring home,
time: by the seersfore-told,
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‘When the feet

at the riv - er -side
When each sorrow shall pass a-way As
When the tears shall
When the loved shall meet once more, When we hear the
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Shall be staid at  the ev - en-tide,
the mist at the opening day,
fall no more From the eyesthat wept of yore,

bend-ing oar,
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And the bur - dens laid
And our songs be heard for
And the feet shall press that shore,
And cross to

|
a - side, {n the beau-ti-ful time to come.
In the beau-ti-ful time to come.
In the beau-ti-ful time to come.

‘the other shore, In the beau-ti-ful time to come.
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In the beautiful time, In the b
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autiful time, In the
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-ternal day, In the beautiful time to come.
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J. 0. THOMPSON.
Spirited.

The Call for Reapers.

J. B. O. CLEMM.
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1. Far and near the fields are tcun - ing, With the waves of
9. Send them forth with morn’s first beam - mg, Send them in = the
3. Q0 thou, whom thy Lord is send - ing, Gath - er now the
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rip - ened grain;
noon-tide’s an e

—

Far and
When the sun’s lastt

nczu‘ their gold is

O'er the
Bid them

gleam- 1ug,
rays are (rl(am -ing

sheaves of 'rnld Hm\(m\ md then at evening wuul - nur Thou shalt
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sun - nyslope and plain.
gath - er ev -’ry-where. TLord of har - vest, send = forth
come with joy un -told.
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My Soul Shouts Glory.

FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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- 1. My soul shouts glo-ry to the Son of God For 111(*J\\<>1]\ free grace has done;

2. My soul shouts glo-ry to the Son of God, Not a cloud nor care’ I see;

3. My soul shouts glo-ry to the Son of God, In his se- cret place I dwell;

4. Mtv soul shouts glo-ry to the Son of God,And I know it will not be long
o :
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My faith looks upward with a steadfast eye That is clearas the noonday sun.

My hope is clinging with a per-fect trust To the cross he has horne for me.
His eonstant presence overshades me there, And my Joy there is none can tell.
Till o’er the river, where the saints have gone,I shall join Elsvlr e-ter- nal song.
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Hal-le- ]u - jah! hal-le-lu - ](L]l' Hal-le-lu-jah to the
Hal le-1u lab' I will pmlw him1hal-le-ln-jah! I will praise him!
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Sav-ior I a-dore; I will praise him, I will
Hal -le - 1u - jah! I will praise him, T will praise him, I  will
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praise him, Hal-le -1u -jah! I will praisehim ev -er - more.
praise him and a - dore,
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48 Tell it to Others.
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E. E. HEWITT. JNo. R. SWENEY.
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1. Tell it to oth - (,IS the th -ty of Je - sus, Your wonderful Sav-ior con-
()

Tell it to oth: -, ers, there’s power in confession; The soul gathers strength with the
3 Mell it tooth - ers;he died to re-deém you, He makes intercession a-

.
4. Tell it to oth = cm, so simply and humblv ()h tell it with love in your
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fess;  So gracious and Luthlul so kind and for-giv-ing, So ready to

word; The story grows sweeter; there's joy in the 1@]11119;,1 or Christ hath the
bove; Oh, tell of This mer - cy; his orace,all-sufficient; The height and the
heart; T hen trustfully pray for the help of his Spir - 1t And God will his
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save and o bless. Tell it, oh, tell it, the *‘good news’’ from
wit - ness - ing -~ heard.
depth of his love.
bless - ing im - part.
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49 He Hideth My Soul.

FANNY J. CROSBY. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
y Allegretio.
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T A won-der-ful Savioris  Je.- sus my Lord, A won-der-ful Savior to
2. A \wn -der-ful Savioris Je -sus my Lord, He taketh my burden a-

3. With numberless blessings each moment he crowns, &mHlH d with his fulness di-
4.\\/ hen clothed in his brightness 11;21’—11.\]J(>.t( »d I riseTo meet lnmln(loud of the
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me,  He hid - eth my soul illljﬂll:{ cleft of the rock, Where rivers of
way, He hold-eth me up, And I shallnotbe moved,He giveth me

vine [ sing in my rap-ture, oh, glo -1y to God Forsuch a Re-
sky, ]hs])u -fect sal-va-tion, his W Ondulul love, I’11 shout with the
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pleasure I see: He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, That

strength as my day.
deem-er as mine.
mill-ions on , high.
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shadows a dry, thirsty land; He hid-eth my life in the depths of his
——

1

Z i ) e ¥ =
Tove. And covers me there with his hand.And covers me there with his hand.
——
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The Haven of Rest.

GEO. D. MOORE.
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1. My soul, in sad ex - ile, was oub on life’s sea, So
9. I yield-ed my-self to his ten - der em-brace, And
3. The song of my soul, sincethe Lord made me whole, Has
O = —0— —rp——p—F O ——
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CHORUS.—I’ve an - chored my soul  in the hav - en of west, I’ll
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burdened with sin, and dis - trest,
faith tak-ing hold of the word,

Till 1 heard a sweet voice say-ing,
My fet-ters fell off and I

been the OLD STO-RY S0 blest, Of Je-sus, who’ll save who-s0-
PR o 7z ST B Y o IS B s e S
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sail the wide seas no more; Thetem-pest may sweep o’er the
1 D. C.
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make me yourchoice; AndI en-tered the‘‘Ha-ven of Rest!”?
an - chored my soul; ~ The ha-ven of rest ismy Lord.
ev - er willhave A homein the‘‘Ha-venof Rest!”
|
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wild, storm -y deep, In Je-sus I'msafe ev -er-more.

4 How procmuq the thought that we all|5 Oh, come to the Savior, he patiently

may recline,
Like John the beloved and blest,

waits
To save by his power divine;

On Jesus’ strong arm, where no tempcst, Come, anchor your souls in the haven of

can harm,—
Secure in the ‘‘Haven of Rest!”’

Home of
Mrs. E. H, GATES.
1 I will sing you asong of that beautiful
land,

The far away home of the soul,
Where no storms ever beat on the glit-
tering strand,
‘While the years of eternity roll.

2 Oh, that home of thesoul! in my vis-|

ions and dreams,
Its bright, jasper walls I can see;
Till I fancy but thinly the vailintervenes
Between that fair city and me.
Copyright, 1889,

rest,
And say,

the Soul.

“‘my Beloved is mine."’

Tune and chorus above.
3 That unchangeable home is for you
and for me,
Where Jesus of Nazareth strmd\
The King of all kingdoms forever lhhe,
And he holdeth our e¢rowns in his
hands.

4 Oh, how sweet it will be in that beau-
tiful land,
So free from all sorrow and pain;
With songs on our lipsand with harpsin
To meet one another again. [our hands

by Joux J. Hoob.
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51 Where is my Soul to-night?

MARTHA J. LLANKTON. W J. KIRKPATRIC‘K
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. Oft have I heard a voice that said, In tones that were soft and low,
9. Oft have I heard a warn-ing voice Thaturg’d meto fly from sin;
3. Oft have I heard a ten - der voice, When troubled and care op - press’d,
4. Oft have I heard a griev’d,sad voice, Entreat-ing me o’er and o’er;
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“Thy Sav-iourhaslov’d,and loves thee yet, Then why wilt thou slight him so?”’
To o - pen the door Ilonghave clos’d and welcome the Sav-iour in.
And then like a wea - ry child I sigh’d In Je-sus to find a rest.
And if I re-fuse to hear it now,Perhaps it will come no more.

o e o p S
- e g————o——fw-mo_o—r:%—o—
rnn s S ]
e e 1 =
Yyl —e 2 oo L=
V bl ol
* 1 N A I N Il
[ "1' RN =
St hemaieob et BT e e T VSR PR [l BRSO B PO
S el et PRl B I i, e A RN - e B P A
o—iié ¢—@ ¥ gy
But where is my soul, where is my soul, Where is my soul to - night?
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That voice pieads on,pleads pa - tiently on, But where is my soul to-right?
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I now be-lieve, and glad-ly re-ceive Thy message of graceto-night.
Copyright, 1885, by Wi, J. KIRKPATRICE.
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52 Jesus Changeth Noft.

J. M. Wesir
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1. There's naught on  earthto rest  on, All thingsare chang-ing here;
2. The sweet-est flow’r that blooms hiere, And sheds its fra-grance round,
3. Clouds oft o’er - cast our sun - shine, So beau- ti - ful, ' so bright,
4. And friend-ship’s smile a-vails not To cheer as here be - low,
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. And while stern time moveson - ward, And nears e - ter - ni - ty,
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Ismiles of joy we gaze on; The friends we hold so 'dear.
Ere ev-’ning comeshas with - ered, And lies up;on theground.
And while we still »d-mire it It dark-ens in - to night.
For smilesare oft de-ceit - ful, And lure to o - ver-throw.
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The hand of death brings chang - es In ev - ’ry thing we see.
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One Friend a'- lone 1is changs-less, The ©One too oft for - got,
The dark and drear-y des - ert, That hath not one green spot
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i One sky a - lone is cloud -less, Where dark-ness com -eth not;
1 One smile a - lone can glad -den, What -¢’er the pil-grim’s lot;
f But faith has found a Sav - ior Whose prom-ise fail - eth not;
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‘Whose love hath stood for ‘a - ges, For Je - sus chang-eth not.
A - boundsin liv - ing pas-tures; With him who chang-eth not.
'Tis found a - lonewith Je - sus, For Je - sus chang-eth not.
Ibsis the smile of Je - sus, For Je - sus chang-eth not.
Our life is hid with Je - sus, And Je - sus chang-eth not.
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53 Waiting at the Door.
Mrs. KATE M. REASONER. T. C. O’KANE, by per.
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1. I am wait-ing for the Mas-ter, Who will bid me rise and come
2. Many-a wea -ty path I’ve traveled, In  the dark-est storm and strife,
3. Man - y [riends that traveled with me Reached that por-tal longa - go;
4. Yes, their pil-grim-age wasshort-er, And their triumphs soon-er won;
5. Yet, O Lord, I wait thy pleas-ure, For thy time and waysare best;
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To the glo -ty of his pres-ence, To the glad - ness of his home.
Bearing many-a heav - y bur-den,— Oft-en strug-gling for my life.
One by one they left me bat-tling With the dark and craft -y  foe.
Oh, how lov-ing-ly they’ll greebme When the toils of life are done.
Hear me, Lord,forI am wea-ry; O my TIa-ther, bid me rest.
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ing at the por-tal, They are wait z

They are watch -
They are watching,they are watching at the portal, They arec wait - ing, they are
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- ing at the door; Wait-ing on - ss e Iy AOT SI0Y
wait-ing at the door; Wait-ing on - ly, wait-ing on -ly for my
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com-ing All the loved.-is.ii...oic.is A ones gone  be - fore.
com -ing, All the loved ones, All the loved ones gone be - fore.
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54 Wondrous Glory
Saraure M. SMITH. | ) ; JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. On the mount of won-drous glo - ry,

. On thesmount of won-drous nlo - 1y,

4 If on earth our souls are hon - or (l With st

Borne a - loft
2. On the mount of won-drous “]u -1y, Whereso oft

by faith
‘tis ours

W herehe bids me come

1ch vis-ions of

we stand,

to  De,
and rest,
de - light,
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In the bricht-ness of
Je - sus spreads a feast be - fore us,

CHORUS.
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While we drink the crys - tal wa - ters Flow-ing down from E - den’s land.
his pres-ence, Christ, our Lord, re-veal’d we see.
Mak -ing each a
Who can tell our heights of rap - ture, When our faith is lost

ome guest.
in = sight.
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55 God be with You.

“Grace be to you and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ.?”

2 Cor152:

]{ev J. E. RANKIN, D. D.

W. G. ToMER. By per. :
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1. God bewithyoutillwe meet a - gain; By hiscounselsguide,up-
9. God bewithyoutill we meet a - &dlll, "Neath his w ings se-cure - ly
3. God bewithyoutill we meet a - gain, When life’s per -ils thick con-

4, God bewithyoutill we meet a - gain, Kee p love’s ban-ner float-in
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hold you, With his sheep se - cure - ly fold  you,
hide you; Dai - ly man-na still di-vide you,
found you, Put his arms un - fail - ing round you,
o’er  you, Smite death’sthreat’ning wave be - fore  you,
. 5
e e U S SRR
Nomuea e ol me | oA T of o2 . Exe |
;L‘“B_P.—P—“’ i3 i 172 4 7 e —~ =
Pt [ ] ] [
T Vet T D D T
GHORES
e S sl
—F — T S S R Twa ! T N e T IS = At . R
o6y N—P ; Al? B
R e B meniee e Sy
o AR g-F T 5 ' o | —~———"

God be with you tlll w% meeb a - b.uu Till' we meet, . . .- Till we
Till wemeet, ’_021 we
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meet, Till wemeet at Je - sus’ feet; Tiill we
meet a- gain, o till we meet;
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meet, . . . till we meet God bewithyou txllw%meet a - gain,
Till wemeet, till we meetagain,
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56 Bright Morning Land.

J. M. W. J. M. WHYTE.
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1. The bright e - ter - nal day is break - ing, My
2. My tir - ed - eyes® grew dim with watch - ing, For
8.. My fal - t'ving steps had sure - ly failed me, But
4. And al - most ev - ’ry day some loved one, Touch’d
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soul is thrill’d with glad sur-prise; This life
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1t the mist of

him of whom it  is fore-told That he shouldcomein all his
for my Sav-ior's guid-ing hand; At last my wea -ry feet are
by an un-seen an - gel hand, Leaves all and thro’ the mist and

morn - ing Thatdims the hills 'of Par - a - dise.

glo *- ry, And I should then my King behold.
stand - ing WhereI can see the promised land.
shad - ow,Goes o - ver to the morn-ing land.
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O morning land, bright
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shin - ing strand, O morn - ing land, bright morn - ing land!
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b7 He Came to Save Me.

HeNrierTA E. BLAIR, Wi, J. KIRKPATRICK,
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1. When Jesus laid his crown a side, He came to save me; W Lien on the cross he
9. In my poor heart he deigns to dwell, He came to save me;O, praise his name,I
3. With eentle hand he leads me still, He came to save me; And trusting him I
4.To him my faith with rapture clings, He came to save me;T'o him my heart looks
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Eled and died, He came to save me.
know it well, He came to save me {I'm so glad,. 'm so glad,
fear no ill, Hecame to save me. {I'm so glad, I'm so glad,
up and sings,He came to save me.

@

- @i e '5’ YE et o 2 _® o) AT el
O e
Lid, arSH B S = o—= © o i (A2 | ( £ 1
—u et e

78 74 T l/ I !
D)
0 3 DA N B l 3 } P e 'Q\ ! '

& { { Y ¥ = ) 1 3 { = a' T i
gy ———@—— N ——— a5 —
—o—5 * ¢ o Dle ¢ Fp o]

(i o5 3 ¢ oA 9 &

Tm so glad that Je- sus came,And grace is free,
I'm so glad that Je- sus came, He Onte.coe.as.. came to save me,
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58 Rock in the Desert.
FANNYJ CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Rock in the des - ert,my shield from the blast, Un-der thy shad-ow I'm _
2. Rock inthe des - ert,how love-ly the star Guid -ing my footsteps from 3
3. Rock in the des - ert,how peaceful my rest, Kind -1y pro-tect- ed, no '
4. Rock inthe des - ert, O, Sav-ior di - vine, Thou art my ref - uge, no
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hid -ing at last;Dear is thy ref -uge, and welcome to me:Rock in  the f
wand’ring a-far;Now I am hap-py, thy shel- ter T see;Rock in the :
longer oppress’d; Lonu have I ﬂmsl( d for streams cool and free, Rock in  the i3
love is like thine;Thoumy Redeemer art gra-cious to me; Rock in the A
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- My soul flies to thee, My
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des—crt, my soul flies to thee. My soul flies to thee, My soul ﬂlu to thee, My
des-ert, my faith clingsto thee.
des-ert, I find them in thee.
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soul ﬂlLS t() thee, My soul flies to thee, Rock in the des - ert,
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I could not do Without Thee.

« T will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.”—Heb. xiii. 6.

FRrANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL.,

SIGISMUND THALBERG. Arr.
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[ 1. T could not do with-out thee, O Sav -ior of the losb
‘ 9. 1 could not do with-out thee, I can - notstand a - lone;
| 3. I could notdo with-out thee, For years are fleet -ing fast,
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Whose precious blood re-deemed me At such tre-men - dous cost;

I have no strength or good -ness, No  wis -dom of my own;
And soon in sol-emn -si - lence, The 7riv - er must be passed;
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Thy right-eousness, thy par - don, Thy sac - ri-fice, must be
But thou, be-lov-ed Sav - ior, Art all in all to me,
3ut thou wilt nev - er leave me, And, tho’ the wavesrun high,
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My on - ly hope andcom - fort, My glo-ry and my plea.
And weak-ness will be pow - er, If lean - ing hard on  thee.
I know thou wilt be mear me And whis -per, "It 182122
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1. There’s a call comes ringing o’

2. We haveheard the Ma-ce

St Let
4. Let

)

erthe restless wave,
-do- m wn call to-day.
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“Send the ligut!
‘‘Send the lwht,

us pray that grace emay ey ‘rywhere fmound Send the lwht
us not grow wea -ry in the work of lov e, Send the 1wht

-,
Send the light !”’
Send the light !”?
Send the ]mht'
Send the 11( rh !

There are

And a

souls to
gold -en

S o ~"m"’_._ﬂ__»”,‘_ al sl Send Ehe light!
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res-cue, there are souls to save,
off-’ring at the cross we lay,

And a Christ-like Spir- it ev-’ ry-where be fnund

Let us gath-er jew-els for

Send the light!

a crown a - bove,
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The first eight measures, (or
CHORUS. Bass Solo,) may be omitted.

ev - er-last-ing light,

With a will-ing:

L h m
Q,},;},I';Q — }"Ij“;-‘-*‘\r ]
e e e e e
T S-sngnianie e | 6. oo P =
= e - % .9 o o
Send the light!...... Send the light!...... We will spread the
Send thelight! Send the light! We will epread...... the ev - er-
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willing heartand hand.

¢glo -

thurlo ry ev - er -

Iy €V - er-maore,
more, Wo will

last - ing hghL With a will - ing heart and hand............ » Giv -ing
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We will fol-low,

fol -low His com-
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Send the L1gnt Concluded,
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follow His command, Send the hght the blessed gos - pel light, Let it
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Send the light! and letits
j _L(,r it shine, [mm 5] 1ore to shore! hond the light! and
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: ra-diant beams Light the world fOr-ev - €r -IMOore. .ciaveeeeresess.
let its ra- diant beams Light th(, world for - ev - er-more.
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61 Sun of My Soul.

J 0HN KEBLE. Tune, HURSLEY, L. M.
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1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if thou be near:
9. When the soft dews of kind - ly slccp My wearied eychds gent- ly steep,
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‘i:. O may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide thee from thy selvants eyes,
‘ Be my last thought, how sweet to rest For ever on  my Sav-ior’s breast.
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it 8 Abide with me from morn till eve, [5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor
jm‘ For without thee I cannot live; With blessings from thy boundless store;
A Abide with me when night is mgh Be every mourner's sleep to--night,
f For without thee I dare not die. Like infant stumbers, pure and light.

4 If some poor wandering child of thine|6 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, |Ere through the world our way we take;
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; |Till in the ocean of thy love,
Let hlm no more lie down in sin. SE;\V(, lose ourselves in heaven above,
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62 Meet in the Morning.

H. E. BLAIR. : WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. We are marching onward to the heav’nly land, To meet each other in the morning; 5
2. We aretrav’ling onward [rom a world of care, To meet each other in the morning;
3. Weare trav’ling onward,and the way grows bright, We’ll meet each otherin the morning, |
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'We are pressing forward to the golden strand, Where joy will crown us in the mornmg.
Oh, the timeis coming, we shall soon be there, And joy will crown usin the morning. 3
Where our friendsare waiting, at the gate of life, And joy will ecrown usin the morning, '
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In the morning,in the morning, We will gather with the faithful in the morning;
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Where the night of sorrow shall be rolled away, And joy will erown usin the morning.
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4 Where the hills are blooming on the|6 In the boundless rapture of a Savior’s
other shore, love :
‘We’ll meet each otherin the morning!| 'We’ll meet each other in the morning;
Where the heart’s deep longing will be|Then we’ll sing his glory in the realms
felt no ‘more, [ing. above. : :
And joy will crown us in the morn-| And joy will crown us in the morning

5 Copyright, 1888, by W, J. KIREPATRICK.




me— N ————_

20w -
o

by

All is Ready.

SALLIE L. SMITH. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Al is read -y, the Mas - ter said, All isready, the feastis spread;
2. All  is read -y, he call-ethstill; Come,and welcome,who ev-er will;
3. Tho’ his mer-cy prolongs your day,Time is precious,no more de-lay;
4.. Take the par-don his love be-stows, Tale the \\':1—1«*;' of life that flows;
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.:. g EES % || s to hear your pray’r,Haste the garment of praise to wear.
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1 Why, why, why will ye die? On-ly a look, and yoursoul shall live.
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SALLIE L. SMITH.
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1. Al is read -y, the Mas - ter said, All isready, the feast is spread;
2. All  is read -y, he call-ethstill; Come,and welcome, who ev-er will;
3. Tho’ his mer-cy prolongs your day,Time is precious;no more de-lay;

4. Take the par-don his love be-stows, Take the wa-ter of life that flows;
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Sweet his message of fove to all, Yet how ma-ny will slightthe call!
Bring your burden of doubts and fears, Bring your sorrow, your cares,and tears.
Now he listens to hear your pray’r, Haste the garment of praise to wear.

Lo, he standeth be-side the door: Hear the Spirit, your hearts implore.
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Why, why, why will ye die? On-1ly a look, and yoursoul shall live.

Copyright, 1889, by JNo. R. SWENETY.

67




N Tt e 3Nt - e . — op—r - i ; —_ o
e LS s bl P A M Sk e ik A A TR, o 3 2 o

64 It Was Spoken for the Master.

Li1zz1E EDWARDS. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. It wasspok-en for the Mas - ter ()h ]m\\ lov-ing - ly it fell!
2. ,0Oh, we know not when we scatter, Where the precious seed will fall, ,
3. When our bus- y toilis o - vu From the vineyard when we € go, |
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It was uttered in a whis - per, \Vlm h‘ul breathed it nono(oul(H(,ll.
But we work and trust in Je - sus, For he watch-eth o - ver all.
We shall find a store of blch-m{rs Thaton earth we could not know.
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It wasspok-en for the Mas-ter,” On- 1y just a lit-tle word, {
We may sow be - side the wa - tels Of af- flic - tion, it .may be, 2 :
We shall wonder at the buolmmss Of the crowns we then shall wear,

N X | jﬂ . ° l

| 259:5::—gi:1L R s 453:’115———51 =
| e S e e et
e R R =

b v |
But thechords that long h.ul slnmbered, In a guef—wom heart were stirred

But the fruits of ear-nest | la - bor At thereap-ing -~ we shall see. (
But the Lm'd himself will tell us  Why he placed the jew-els there. ?
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Gentle words of patient kindness, Tho’ unheed - ed oft they seem, o
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It Was Spoken for the Master—Concluded.
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To the fold of grace may gather Souls of whlch we lit-tle dream.
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If Any Man Thirst.

JoJa b J.J. LowE.
1)m< . Soprano and Tenor. :
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1. If any man thirst, the Savior said, The water of life is free;
2. Look un-to me and be ye saved, He pleadeth with loving voice;
57 4 am the Door; by me ,hesaid, If an-y man en - ter in,
4. I am the \\ ay, ihe llulh the L ife, Oh, hear our dear Savior say;
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Come unto me and drink :111(1 11\'0; O brother it flows for thee.
Will you not look to Jesus now, And make him your only choice?

He shall be saved for-ev-er - more, And ful-ly re-deemed from sin.
He bids thee come with all thy sin, Oh, come .md be saved to-day.
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Comeunto him and drink and live; Oh, will you not come to - dag?
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Sweetly Resting.

( Dedicated to Chaplain C. C. McCabe.)

MARY D. JAMES.

W. WARREN BENTLEY. By ger.
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rift -ed Rock I

1. In the rift-ed Rock I'm rest -ing, Safe-ly shel-ter’d, I
2. Long pur-sued by sin and Sa - tan, Wea-ry,

3. Peace,which pass-cth un-der-stand ing,Joy, the world can nev-er give,
11 hide me, Till the storms of life are past

sad,

a - bide;

I long’d for rest;

e
r_

SRSl A

There
Then

O-pened in

my §

no foes nor storms mo-lest me, While within the cleft I hide.
I found this heav’'n-ly shelter,

Sav-ior’s breas

t.

Now in Je-sus I am find - ing; In hissmiles of love T live.
All se - cure in this blest ref-uge, Heed-ing not the fierc - est blast.
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Now I'm rest -ing,Sweetly rest - ing, In the cleft once made for me
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Je - sus, bless-ed Rock of A - ges, 1 will hide my-self  in thee,
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Blessed be the Name.

Arr. by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

W. H. CLARK.
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1. All praise to Him who reigns a-bove, In ma - jes - ty su - preme;
His nanie a - bove all names shall stand,Exalt - ed more and more,

3. Re - deem-er, Sav - ior, Friend of man, Once ruin-ed by  the fall;.

4. His name shall be the Counsel - lor, The mighty Prince of Peace,
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Who eave his Son for man to die, That he might man re-deem.
At God the Fa-ther’s own right hand, Where an - gel hosts a - dore.

Thou hast devised sal-va-tion’s plan, For thou hast died for all.
Of  all earth’s kingdoms c¢onqueror, Whose reign shall never cease.
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Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
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5 The ransomed hosts totheeshall bringi6 Then shall we know as we are known,
Their praise and homage mect; And in that world above
With rapturous awe adore their King, Forever sing around the throne
And worshi Hig everlasting love.

ip-at his feet. I

Copyright, 1883, by Wi, J. ILIREPATRICK.




I will Praise the Lord To-da,j.

«With my song will I praise him.”—Ps. xxviii, 7
WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

E. A. BARNES.
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1. I wilul praise the Lord to-day, For the Lord is good to me: And his
9. I will praisethe Lord to-day, For hisname is more than sweet: And I
3. I will praise the Loxd to-day, For his word is life and love: And the
4. T will praise the Lord to-day, For the Lord has ransomed 1;_0, He has
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love ap-pears as the sweet-est gift, ’Mid the blessings that I  see.
gather strength for thetoils of life As I wor-ship at his fset.

.- 5 O

hope he gives is a bless-ed hope, For it lifts my soul a - bove.
set his seal on thissoul of mine, Thathisglo-ry I may see
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Therefore my heart greatly re-joiceth, And with my song will X praise him.
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The Morning Draweth Nigh.

ANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1iz ()h ml ly round the stand-ard Of Christ,our roy -al King; Oh,
9. Tho’ long and deep the shad-ows The drear-y night may bring, Our
3. To yon-der gold-en re-gion Our faith now plum(shu ulng,()m
4. To him who p‘ud our ran - som,And took from death the sting, Be
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ral - ly round his stand -ard, And hal-le - lu - jahs sing. For the
lampsare trimm’d and burn-ing, Our hal - le - lu - jahs ring.
hearts with joy are bound-ing, And hal - le - lu - jahs ring.
ev - er - last-ing prais - es Let hal-1e-1lu - ]ahs ring.
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morn - - ing draw-eth nigh, Forthe morn - -
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morn-ing draweth mn‘h, For the morn-ing draweth nigh, Hal- ]L - lu-jah! hal-le -
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- - ing draw-eth nigh; We can  see...iioeiess it in the
In - jah! yes the morn-ing draweth nigh; We can see it, we can
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dis -~ tance, Weshall hear it, we shall hear it by and by. by and by.
gee it in the distance,
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70 A Pilgrim’s Song.

{DW. A. BARNES WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Sorrow here is not a stran-ger, Care ap-pears with ev’ry day; }
And I meet with sin and dan-ger, As I walk the pilgrim’s way.

9. Stormsgin life are oft prevailing, And the shad - ows oft-en fall; }
Still, with Christian zeal unfailing, I would meetand brave them all.

Sw\uior, keep thy cross before me, Thus by faith thy presence show;
Sav-ior, be a Rock to hideme, And to me thy grace be-stow;

2 il : : :
Savior, keep its shadow o’erme, Whileapil - grim herebelow:
Savior, be a Star to guide me, Whilea pil - grim here below:
.
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Savior, keep its shadow o’er me, XV]HlCJ) pil - grim, = while a
Savior, be a Star to guide me, Whilea pil - grim, while a
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Hope and peace in thee possessing,
By the Word that is divine;
And thy holy name confessing,

2 3
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pil-grim 1 ]}‘ 2 i ]1)0 %”\1" Traith is in this song of mine.
) orim here below. : ¢ ;
while a 1”1"1““ 11164 1”‘_‘ A Savior, help me tell thy story,

(L EEED TS MESE P |I:Savior, help me sing thy glory,

o (}' & S —— ,lo_ ! Thus the precious seed to sow;

7y s .V,_’&' R eRE R While « pilgrim here below. :||
Copyright, 1888, by Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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71 Till H

Rev. E. H. BICKERSTETH. 1366.

e Come.

P. P. Buiss, by per.
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1. "Yeil Hecome!”’—oh, let the words Lin-ger on the trem-plingchords;

D. C.—Let wus think, how heav'n and e

yme  Lie be - yond that ‘“TILL HE cOME!”’

9. When the wea - ry ones we love En-ter on that rest a - bove,

‘ D. C.—Hush! be ev = ’ry mur-mur dumb, It s

{ : =
e

L
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on - ly ‘‘TiLL HE COME!’
o 40 P _ o o (74

Leb the ‘‘lit - tle while’’ be-tween In theirgold - en light be seen;
When their wordsof love and cheer Fall no lon -ger on our ear;

.4 Just as T am—poor, wretched, blind;

I~
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Clouds and darkness round us press;
Nould we have one sorrow less?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is loss,

Death, and darkness, and the tomb

Pain us only ‘‘Zill He come!”’

4 See the feast of love is spread,
Drink the wine and eat the bread;
Sweet memorials, till the Lord
Call us round His heavenly board,
Some from earth, from glory some,
Severed only ‘7%l He come!

Just as I Am

b —
I ]) L?/f

Illh1 as I am, without one plea,
3ut that thy blood was shed for me,

And that thou bidd’st me come to thcv
O Lamb of God, Icome! I come!

9 Just as L am, and waiting nob
To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot,
To thee whose blood can cleanse each
) Lamb of God, I come! I come !

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict; many a doubt,
Fightings \\Hhm, dnd fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come !

Sight, richeg, healing of the mmd
YCl dll I need, in thee to find,
O Imub of (md I come ! Iu)nu, !

5 Justas 1 am—thou wilb recei ve,

Because thy promise I helieve,

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!

73 Work, for the Night is Coming.
ey
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1 Work, for the night is (:mning;

Work, through the morning hours;

‘Work, while the dew is sparkling;
W or k, ’mid springing flowers;

Work, w ‘hen the day grows lnwhtu‘,
Work, in the _nlo\\ ing sun;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man’s work is done.

> 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,
Inder the sunset skies;

‘While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for (Ll\ll“ht flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more;

Work, while the night is darkening,

‘Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve H

When man’s work is o’er.
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I Will Praise Thee.

Er. NATHAN.

Allegretio.

Psalm, cix. 80.

JAMES MCGRANAHAR,
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1. I will praise the Lord my Glory, I will praise the Lord my Light,
2. I will praise the Lord my Prophet, Ho-ly Priest and Righteous Iumr
3. I will praise the Lord my Shepherd, Ke eper, Past-ure, Door and To]d
4. I will praise the Lord my Fa-ther, Savi 10T, Rmthm (xmdb and Fr 1(*nd
5. I will love Him, T willtrustHim, All the rem-nant of my days,
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O’er

He my cloud by day to cov - er, He
‘With the an - gels who a -dore him,
the lone
He thus far

in life hath led

my fire
“Ho - 1y,

me, He

to guide by night:
ho - 1y,” I
- 1y hills he sought me, When the night was dark and cold.
will lead me to
And will sing thro’ end-less a - ges, Naught but my Re-deem- (;"L: praise.

will sing.

the end.
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I will praise thee with my whole heart, will praise thee, O  Lord;
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I will be glad and re-joice in thee, O Thou most high.
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75 In the Morning.

Lizzir EDWARDS. JNO. R. SWENEY-.
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1. We are pilgrimslooking home, Sad and wea-ry, oft weroam, But we
9. O theseten - der bro-ken ties, How they dim our achingeyes, But like
3. Whenour fettered soulsare free, Far beyond the nar-row sea, And we
4. Thro’ our pilgrim journey here, Tho’ the nightis sometimesdrear, Let us
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know *twill all bewell in the morning; When,ouranchorsafely cast, Ev'ry
jewels they will shine in the morning; When ourvictor palms we bear, And our

hear the Savior’s voice in the morning; When our golden sheaves we bring To the
watch and persevere till the morning; Then our highest tribute raise For the
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storm -y wave is past, And wegath-ersafe at last in the morn-ing.
robes immor tal wear, We shall know each other therein the morn-ing.

morn-ing.
morn-ing.

feet of Christour King, Whata cho-rus we shall sing in_ the
love that crowns our days, Andto Je-susgive the praisein the
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D. S.—sun-ny re-gion bright, When we hail the blessed light of the morn - ing,
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When we all meet a-gain in themorning, On thesweet, blooming
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Mercy is Boundless and Free.

HENRIETTA [. BLAIR. Wu. J. KIRRPATRICR, by per.
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1. Thanks be to Je -sus, his mer-cy is free; Mer-cy is free,
2. Why on the mountains of sin wiltthouroam? Mer-cy is free,

>3
.

Think of his good-ness, his patience and love; Mer-cy is free,

4. Yes, thereis par-don for< all who be-lieve; Mer-cy is free,
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Look-ing for thee.
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mer-cy is free:  Sin-ner, that mer-cy ° is flow-ing for thee,
mer-cy is free: Gen-tly the Spir-it is ecalling,‘‘Come home,”
mer-cy is free: Pleadingthy cause with his Fa - ther a - bove,
mer-cy is free: Come and this mo-ment a bless-ing re- ceive,
ey By Beai
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look - ing for thee; - Lov-ing -ly, ten-der-ly ' call-ing for thee,

Fine.
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Mer - ¢y is boundless and free. If thou art will-ing on
Mer - ¢y is boundless and free. Thou art in darkness, O,
Mer - ¢y is boundless and - free, Come and re-pent-ing, O,
Mer - cy is boundless and free. Je-sus is wait-ing, O,
& __0,__0_9_11__ sBvges o (- Bl et L
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(_:;1‘11 - ing and look-ing for thee.
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him = to . be-lieve; * Mer-cy  is  free, mer-cy  Is free.
come to the light, Mer-cy = is free, mer-cy  is free.
give him thy heart, Mer-cy is free, mer-cy is free.
\ hear him pro-claim Mer - ¢y is free, mer-cy is free.

Copyright, 1882, by W. J. KIRKPATRICK,
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Mercy is Boundless and Free—Concluded,
1. C Pefmzn.

Life ev -er-last-ing thy soul may receive, Mercy is boundlessand free.

Je - sus is waiting, he’ll save you to-night, Mercy is boundless and free.
Grieve him no lon-ger,but come as thou art, Mercy is boundlessand frec.
Cling to his mer-cy,believe on his name, Mercy is boundlessand free.
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77 Fill Me Now.
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1. Hov -er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir-it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow;
2. Thou can’stfill me, gra-cious Spir-it, Though I ean - not tell thee how;
3. I am weak-ness,full of weak-ness; At thy sa - cred feet I bow;
4. Cleanse and comfort,blessand save me;Bathe,oh,bathe my heart and brow;
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Fill me withthy hallowed pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.
But I need thee, great-ly need thee; Come, oh, come and f£ill nie now.
Blest, divine, e - ter = nal Spir - it, Fill with pow'r, and fill me now.
Thou art com-fort~ing and sav - ing, Thou art sweet -1y fill-ingnow.
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D. 8. Fill me with thy hallow’d pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.
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Fill me now, fili me now, Je - sus, come and fill me now.
5
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78 Stepping in the Light.

W. J. KIRRPATRICK.
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1. Try-ing towalkin tm.,hupsol thé
Pressing more closely to him who is l“ uhnu "When we are te mpted to
3. Walking in footst eps of gen -tleforbearance, Footsteps offaithfulness,
4. Try-ing towalkin tlx(,.slq)s of t].\,bn—un Upward,still upward we el

Try-ing to fol-low our
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Sav ~iorand King; Shap-ing
turn frem the way ; Trust-ing

mer - cy.and love, Look-ing

fol-low our Lruulc When we sh LM see

our lives by hisbless- ed ex-am - ple,
arm thatis strong to defend - us,

i for the grace free - ly promised,
him, *‘the King in his beau-ty,”’
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Tap-py, how happy,the songs that we bring. How beautiful to walk in the
Hap-py,how happy,our praises each day.
Hap-py,how happy,our jour-ney a-hove.
Hap-py,how happy,our place at his side.
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steps. of = the Sav - ior,Stepping in
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the ]mhi ,Stepping in the light;How
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beau-ti-ful to walkin thestepsof tl
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savior, Led in paths of light.
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Tell it to Jesus.

J. E. RANKIN, D. D.

Matt. xiv. 12.

E. S. LORENZ
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l
- sus,

1 are = you heav-y-heart - ed ? Tell it to Je
2. Do the tears flow down yourcheeksunbid-den ? Tell it to Je - sus,
3. Do you fear the gath’ring cloudsof sor-row? Tell it to Je - sus,
4. Are you trou-bled at the tho’tof dy -ing?Tell it to Je -sus,
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Tell it 10 Je - sus; Are you griev-ing o - verjoys de-part -ed?
Tell it to Je -sus; Haveyou sins that to man’s eye are hid-den ?
Tell it to Je - sus; Are you anx-ious whatshall be to-mor -row?
Tell it to Je -sus; For Christ’s coming King-dom are you sigh-ing ?
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Tell it to Je-sus,
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Tell it to Te sus,
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a 1'ricnd or broth - er,
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Tell it to Je -
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Our Fat-herldnd.

FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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. OurFatherland, thy name so dear Our souls repeat while strangers here;
9. Above the stars, above the skies, Thy tow’ring hills majestic rise ;

3. ThereJesusreigns, ourSavior-King, And one by one hisown will bring,
4. No tears shall dim, no pain destroy Thelight of peace,the smile of joy ;
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And oh, how oft wesigh for thee, Our Fatherland beyond the sea.
Thy sunny fields with verdure glow, And fadelessflowers in beauty grow.
Thy songs to join,thy bliss to share, O Fatherland, our Zi - on fair.
No more we’ll clasp the parting hand Within thy gutes, our Fatherland.
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Our Father-land, . .- . dear Father-land, . . . Welongto
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PEESS-- L thy golden strand . And hail the bright and shining
Welong to press, we long to press thy golden strand. -5~
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bandy s In thy sweet vales, . . . dearFathe:r-land. . .
: dear Fa-ther-land.
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| 81 Haste to the Field of Labor.
(Harvest Son'g.)
| Mrs. R. N. TURNER. W J. KIRT’PA’T‘PL(‘K.
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' 1. Oh, wake, for the day is pass -ing, And swift - ly approac heth night!
9. Come now with your sickles sharpened,Malke ready the shining blatk
3. Oh, come to the work re-joic-ing, And glad - ly do well your ptut
4. Oh, wake, for the day ad-vanc -es ! Toil not o’er the fall-ing leaves;
. o
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The grain in its ripened beau - ty Bends low in the val-ley bright!
" The \’Ll\ ter himself is wo1k-m<T And call-ing for earnest aid.
: The Lord needeth earnest work - ers, And faith- ful and true of heart.
But now, for the fin -al har - vest, Bear homeward the golden sheaves.
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la - bor, Bring the glad harvest home: The
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i king-dom of God is wait - ing, Come, all ye réapers, come. réaperscome.
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82 The Whole Wide World.

Rev. J. DEMSTER HAMMOND. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. The wholc wide world for Jesus, This shall our watchword be, Upon the highest
2. The whole wide world for Jesus, Inspires us with the tho’t That ev-ry son of
13. The whole wide world for Jesus, The marching order sound,Go ye and preach the
4. The whole wide world for Jesus, In theFather’shomeabove Are many wondrous
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mountain, Down by the widest sea, The whole wide world for Jesus, To f
Adam Hath by the blood been bou"ht The whole wide world for Tuus 0O |
| gos - pel Wher-ever man is iuund The whole wide world for Jcsus Our ‘
mansions, Mansions of light and love.The whole wide world for Jesus, Ride i
-
)
i
him all men shall bow,In ¢it -y or on prairie, The world for Jesus now. i
faint not by the way! The crossshall surely conquer, In thisour glorious day. i
v banner is unfurled, We battle now for Jesus, And faith demands the world. i
‘ forth,O conquering l\m;r Thro? all the mighty nwtmns The world to glory bring,
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The whole wide world, the whole wide world,  Proclaim the gos-pel f
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tidings thro’ the whole wide world, Aﬁ; up th(, cross for Je - sus, His
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Enough for Me.

Words and Music by Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN.
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sur-pass-ing knowledge! O

grace

By per.
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P

so full and free:

O won - der-ful sal - va- tion! ¥From sin he makes me free!
3. Oblood of Christ so pree-ious, Poured out on Cal-va - ry!
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I know that Je - sussaves me, And that’s e-nough for me!
I feel thesweet as-sur-ance, And that’s e-nough for me!
I feel  itscleans-ing pow -er, And that’s e-nough for me!
£ g S N
e s Latb BL o Po mlise e et cigr B e e el
a_b-l‘ o-maﬂ__} t’__t_ = 5 E ,,[;.,‘ [,a
S e e £ e I, s
G i —————e . i —_—
o e
. 8. I know that Je - sus saves me, And that's e-nough jfor me!
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And that’s e-nough for me! And that’s e-nough for me!
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wondrous love of

He tasted death for me;

He lives my King f
And that’s enoug

orever,
h for me.

5 His blessed Holy Spirit
With minegdoth now agree;
He tells me—I’m adopted:

And that’s enough for me.

Jesus,

Then safe ¢

1t home

6 1 have his sweet communion,
He walks—and talks with me,
And fills my life with gladness—

And that’s enough for me.

7 His grace will be sufficient,

Till T his glory see,
forever—
And that’s enough for me.




84 We have an Anchor.

PRISCILLA J. OWENS. Wh. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per.
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1. Will your an - chor hold in the storms of life, When the
9. It is safe-ly moor’d, twill the storm with- stand, For ’tis
3. It will firm -1y hold in = the straits of fear, When the
4, It will sure-ly hold in the floods of death, When the
5.-When our ey es be - hold thro’> the gath- ’ring night The cit-
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clouds un - fold their wings of strife? When ﬂleslrm.ghdos nfl., and the
well se - cur’d by the Sav-ior’shand; And the ca-bles,pass’d from his
break-ers have told the reef is near, T]u,’ the tem- pe st rave and the
wa - ters cold chill our lat -~ est breath, On the ris -ing tide it can

y of gold, our har-bor bwrhi ‘We shall an- (hm‘ fast bv the
.9_
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ca - bles strain, Will your an - chor drift, or firm re - main{®
heart to mine, Can de-fy the blast thro’s hvnqﬂldl-vme
wild winds blow, Not an angry wave shall our bark o’er-flow.
nev - er fail, While our hopes a - bide with -in the veil.
heav'n-ly shore, With the storms all past for - ev - er more.
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We have an an-chor that keeps the soul Stead-fast and sure while the
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bil - lows ' roll, Fas-ten’d to  the Rock which can - not move,
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Ground-ed - firm and deep In the Sav - ior’s love.

85 The Sinner Invited.

Words and Music arr. by Rev. W. MCDONALD.
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1. Sin - ner, go, will you go To the high-lands of heav-en?
Where the stormsnev - er blow, And the long sum-mer’s giv - en:
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2. Where theé saints rob’d in white, 3. He’s prepared thee a home—
Cleans’d in life’s flowing fountain, Sinner, canst thou believe it ?
Shining heaunteous and bright, And invites thee to come,
They inhabit the mountain. Sinner, wilt thou receive it ?
‘Where no sin nor dismay, O come, sinner, come,
Neither trouble nor sorrow, For the tide is receding,
Will be felt for a day, And the Savior will soon

Nor be fear’d for the morrow. And forever cease pleading.
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2. Tho’ thy

1. Like the mu-sic of

a fountain Which a thirst -y trav’ler hears,
heart is crushed and broken, Like a storm-tossed ship at sea,
8. Tho’ thy song hath nought but sorrow, Like a bird’s whose breastistorn;

4. Look a-way be- yond thy sad-ness, Up to Je -sus turn thy gaze;

U

P S S A P e S S S
. 1 i 1 f 1 5 ) Rl T e peET i
WY | e R (e B £ 7 £ S e O =]
=R e e 0 e e 1 B =0 P e
R R e e l
= = ; E }
B — NN N NN
p——r :R | - =, N— a2 _J‘_ = S ﬂ G
e e s %o T - & | [ i
Y, oo - & =F oV e b 0 o

Speaks a voice from Calv'ry’s mountain, ‘I am more than all thy f(;:l,rs.”
Sink-ing, dying,~Christ hath spoken, “It is
Fly to Chnst nor wait the morrow, He hath all thy sor-rows borne.

Then thy song shall turn to gladncbs—Then thy tongue shall sound his praise.

I, look un -to me.’

@ p-® p- 9 0 @ gcg 8. F B e
@—trc EemEmere e ne ﬂg—"'*,w——ﬂ—'--—r ~
e w99 [ 9" 7 Ve S
REEp e g e l :
CHORUS.
e e e e } o KooK
b—3=— 8 56 s NI —1—@ - J-o—06—6-—@—
o £ 9.0 5 = anl' . >
: O ye broken hearts, look upward ! Hear the an - gel
broken hearts,
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voi - ces call - ing, Lift your eyes to  Cal-vry’s
call - ing you, Lift your eyes to
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87 T'hey Crucified Him.
JoM. W. J. M. WHYTE.
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1. Come, sin - ner, be - hold what Je - sus hath done,
2. From heav - en he  came; he loved ou—he = died:
5 y
5. No pi == bty -ingceye, a  say - ing arm, none,
4, They ecru - ci-fied him, and yet he for - gave,
5. So ~ what * will you = do with Je = sus your King?
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Be - hold how he suf-fered for thee: They cru - ci-fied him,
Such love as his nev-er was known; Be- hold; on the cross
He saw us and pibt - ied ug then; A - lone; in the fight,
‘‘My Fa - ther, for - give them,”’ he cried, What must he have borne,
Say, how will you meet himat  last? What plea in the day
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God’s in - no-cent Son, For-sak-en, He died on the tre
your King cru-ci-fied, To makeyou an heir to his thr

el
ne!

the viet - 'ry he won; O praise him, ye chil-dren of men.

the sin - nerto save, When un - der the bur-den he died!

of wrath will youbring, When of - fers of mer-c¢y are past?
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n,they cru-ci-fied him, They nailed him to the tree,
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And sothere he died, A King crucified To save a poor sinner like me.

like me.
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88 Home at Last.
FANNY J. CROSBY. Mclmly by M. LINDSAY. Arr. by W. J. K.
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1. Hark the song of ho -ly rap - ture, Hear it im 1k from yon-der ':;T:md

2. O, the luug and sweet re - un - ion, Where the bells of time shall cease,
3. Look be -yond, the skies are clear- mgg, See, the mist (]1& solves a. - \\<Ly
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Where our friendsfor us are wait - ing, In the gold - en, sum-mer land;
O, the greet-ing, end-less greet-ing, On the ver - nal heights of peace;

Soon our eyes will catch the dawn-ing Of  a bright, ce - les-tial day;
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They “have 1(,.L(.11 d the port of glo - ry, O’er the Jor-dan they have pass’d,
‘Where the hop-ing and de -s]umd img  Of the wea - ry heart are past,
Soon the shad-ows will be lift - e(l That a - round us now are cast,

I
And with millions they are shout-ing,Home at  last, home at last:
And we en - ter life e - ter-nal,—Home at last;, home at last:
And re-joic - ing we shall gath - er Home at  last,  home at last:
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And with millions théy are shout-ing, Home at last, home at Ilast:
And we en - ter life e - ter-nal,—Home at last, home at last:
2
nd re - joic - ing we shall gath - er Home at last, home at last:
And j hall gatl H at last, home at last
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89 Lead Me, Savior.

F. M. D. With expression.

1. Sav-ior.lead me,lest I stray,

2. Thou the refuge of my soul

3. Sav-ior,lead me,then at last,
2 .

Y il I |
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FrRANK M. DAviIS.

Gen-tly lead me all the way;
When life’s stormy billows roll,
When the storm of life is past,
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1. Sav - ior,

leadme,lest Istray, Gen - tly
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]cad meall the way;
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I amsafe whenby thy side,
I amsafewhezthou art nigh,
To the land of endless day,
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I would in thy love a-bide.
All my hopes on thee xély.
Where all tears are wiped a-way.
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I am gafe when by thyside, I would in thy love a-bide.
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TLead me, lead me, Sav - ior, lead me,lestI stray;

lest I stray;
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Gently down the stream of time,

stream of time,

Lead me,Savior, all the way,
all the way.
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90 While the
HARRIET. B. MCKEEVER.
Recitante. n NeZK

Years are rolling on.

JNo. R. SwrENEY. By per.
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i In a world so full

3. Let usstrengthenone

2.There’sno time to waste in sigh-ing, While the years are rolling on;

of weeping, While the years are rolling on,

7
an-oth-er, While the years are rolling on;

4. Friends welove are quick-ly fly-ing, While the years are rolling on;
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Time ‘13 fly -ing, souls
Seek to raise a fall -
No more part - ing

tb)

no more dy-in
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Christian- souls the watch are keeping, While the years are rolling on.

are dy-ing, While the yearsare rolling on.
en brother, While the years are rolling on.

While the years are rolling on.
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While our jour - ney we

This 1is work for ev- ?

pur - sue, With the ha-ven still in view,

Lov - ing words a soul may win From the wretched paths of sin;

ry hand, Till, thro’-out cre - a - tion’sland,

In the world be-yond the tomb Sor - row nev -er more can come,
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There is work for wus
We may bring the wand

to do, While the years are*"roll-ing on.
rers in, While the years are roll-ing on.

Ar - mies for theLordshallstand, While the years are roll<ing on.
When we meet in that blest home, While the years are roll-ing




While the Years are rolling on—Concluded.

Are roll-ing on,
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Are roll-ing on, Are roll-ing on,

Copyright, 1878, by Jxo, R. SWENEY.

Beautiful Land.

91

Rev. JONATHAN HALL.
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Oh, thegood we may be do -ing, While the yearsarerolling on
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A beau-ti-fulland by faith

I see,
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A Lmd of rest, f10m SOT - TOW h'(*e,
2. That beautiful land, the City of Light, It ne’er has known the shades ofnight;

3. In vis-don I see its Streets of gold, Its beau-ti - ful gates I too behold;
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The homeofthe ransom’d hvw.xi.aml{111,;’\11(11)(‘(111111111dn gels, too are there.
The glo-ry of God, Hlvlwlli of day Hath driven the darkness far

away.

The riv -er of life, iuuns -tal sea,Phe am-bro-sial fruit oflife’s fair tree.

Will you go? will you go?
youg Y :

Go to that beautiful land with me?
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92 The Savior Precious.
TAMI‘S % APPLE. JNo. R. SWENEYj
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1. T have found the S :1‘:’—101 pwumb, And I love him more and more;
I have found the Sav -ior precious, And I find him precious still;
2. I have found the Sav -jor precious, And,wher-ev-er I may go,
I amread -y, if he  calls me, In the bat - tle front to stand;
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He has rolled a - way my bur-den, And my mourningdaysare o’er;
All my life is con -se - crab - ed To his (Omit. )
I will bear the roy - al standard, Andits col-ors I will show; %

I am read - y—jyes, and waiting—To ful- (Omat.)
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service and his will. I havetak - - - en llplll(‘cu)\b And will

a1l my Lord’scommand. Ihave taken up the cross, And wiil never lay it down, I have
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nev - - erlayit down Till Y see. seessss - hisface in
taken up the cross, And will never lay it down Till I see hlh facc in glo- r), Till I
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glo = ins ey And re - CeIVE...-x..- sesearenennn a star - ry crown,

1ce in olo-rv. And 10 wceive  a star - ry crown, a gtar - ry crown.
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3 1 have found the Savior precious; I have found the Savior precious;
Hallelnjah! praise his name! He has proved my dearest Friend;
To a mansion in his kingdom And my faith can trust his promise
Thmu;,h his grace theright I ¢laim. Of protection to the end.
Copyright, 1883, by JxNo. R. SWENEY.
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My Jesus, I Love

** Mine are thine and thine are mine.”—John 17: 10.

London Hymn Book, 1864. A. J. GORDON. By per.
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Jes =z sus; o1 love Thee,I know Thou art mine,
et love Thee, be - cause Thoubhastfirst lov - ed me,
3. I willlove Thee in life, I will love Thee 1in death,
4. In man - sions of glo - 1y and end- less de-light,
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For Thee all the fol - lies of sin I re - sign;
And pur- chasedmy par- don on <Cal - va-1y’s ftree;
And praise Thee as long as Thou lend - est me breath;
Il ev - ec a - dore Thee in heav - en  so  brights
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My gra - cious Re - deem-er, my Sav -iour art Thou,
I love Thee for wear-ing the thorns on Thy  brow;
And say when the death-dew lies ~cold on my  brows
I’ll1 sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow,
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If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now.
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Life of Christ.

JESSIE H. BAKER. J. M. WHYTE.
R
—‘._‘7‘7;— N ! e
_QT. —a—2—N-F

s N S

~—
1. From a pal-ace to a man-ger, Once the Sav -ior came;Poor,de-
2. On the cross, hisarmsex - tcn(h (l There my Sav -ior 'dies; In a
3. Wide leﬂlll)y‘thbgdlbv()f ]mgrhtm,sa List the heayv’n-ly strains! On
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spis’d,and call’d a stranger; This, my Sav-ior’s fame. Down in pal h“a)sd‘nl and
grave—hislife- \\'ml\cndul T huemy Sav - ior lies, F'rom the tomb, death’s fetters
throne of dazzling white l)(‘ss Now my Saviorre 1.(r115 And to see him in his

%
drear-y, Stillmy Sav - ior goes,Cheering hearts grown faint and weary, Bear-in
rend-ing, See my Sav - ior rise, Back toheav’n to home ascending,Lo! he

beau - ty On the hills of God; ' Imusttread the pathof du - ty, That my
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oth - ers’ woes. My Lord was cru -ci-fied for me, Up-on the cross he
mounts the skies.
Sav -ior trod.
)
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died for me, And I willlove thee,my Sav-ior; Forthou hastfirstlov’d me.
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When the King comes in.

J. E. LANDOR.
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1. Call’d to the feast by the Kingare we,

l

Sit-ting,perhaps, where his

. Crowns on the head wherethe thorns have been, Glo-ri-fied he who once
3. Like lightning’s flash will that instant show Things hidden long from both
4- Joy - ful his eye shall on each one rest Who is in white wedding
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died for men;

friend and foe,

How will

Splen-did the
Just what we

gar-ments dressed—Ah! well
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it fare,
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then, with theeand me,
- ion be-fore us then,
ev - 'ry one will know,
if we

stand the

test,
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When the Kingcomesin ? When the King

Lo

comesin, brother, When the Kingcomes
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How will it fare with thee and me When the King comesin ?
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From ‘*Songs of Grace,” by per,
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E. E. HEWITT.

Isaiah Ixiii. 1.

He’s Mighty to Save.

W. J. KIRKPATRICEK.

Je - sus is waiting his grace to be-stow; Sin ¢
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‘red like ¢rimson’” he

. Standing a-lone in the strife we shallfail «Close to our Lead-er his

1
2
3. Takehim the burden that weighs on your hmrt Take him the trouble, he’ll
4

. Up from the val-ley the ds ul\ucssx gone \\ hen Jesus brings there the

malkes white as snow;

might ‘will pre-vail; Or

beau - ty

if
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Lov - ing wus free - ly, his life-blood he gave;
a bless - ing
com - fort im - part; Held by his hand we
of dawn; Vie - t'ry,glad vie- t'ry,

for oth - ers we crave,
can walk on the wave;
we sing o’er the grave!
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to save,
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might -y
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Bless - ed Re-deem -er! he’s might-y to save. Might-y to save,
‘ Pray on, be - liev-ing,~he’s mwht -y to save.
f Look up to Je - sus, he’s nn;’ht -y to save.
Glo - ry to Je-sus, he’s might-y to save.
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Je - sus is might-y to save;
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4 is mizcht-y  to save, he is
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Might -y

to save, might-y tosave, Je - susis mighty te save.
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\/L()pyrl"ht 1889, by WM J hmmwu ICK.
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97 Marching in the King’s Highway.

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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by the Sav -ior

1. In the way cast up for the ran-somed, By count-less mill-ions trod,
2. In the way cast up for the ran-somed, What constantjoy we know;
3. In the way cast up for the ran-somed, By foun-tainscool and sweet,
4. In the way cast up by the ran-somed, Our pil-grim jour-ney past,
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In the way of life ev - er-last-ing, We’'re marching heme to  God.
Forthe King himself, our Re-deem - er, Is with uswhile we
We are gen-tly led

O
20.

To rest our wea-ry feet.
We shall see the King in his beau - ty And dwell withhim at last.
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March-ing,

Marching, marching, onward marching,

march - ing, Marching in the King’s high-way;

we're marching.
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l March - ing, march - ing On-ward to the realms of day.
f Marching, marching, marching, marching,
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you Tell It.

J. M. Wayrs.

Bt e ’
BTy
ey gl ggun
¥ ¢ o &
il 0, brother, have you told h m\v llw Lord for-gave? Let us hear you
2. When toil- 1nu up the way, was the Sav-ior there? Let us hear you
(2]

8. Was ev -er onyourtongue such a blessed theme? Let us hear you
4. The bat-tles you have iouulnt, and the vict’ries won, Let us hear you
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tell it 0 - ver once a - gain; Thy com-ing to the cross, where he
tell it o-ver once a-gain; Did Je- sus bear you up in his
tell it  o-ver once a - gain;’Tis ev -er sweet-er far than the
tell it o -ver once a - gain;’Twill help them on the way who have
-p—
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died to save, Let us  hear you tell it o - veronce a - gain.
ten - dercare? Let us  hear you tell it o - ver once gain

sweetest dream, Let us  hear you tell it o - ver once
just be-gun, Let us hear you tell ' it g - veronce
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Are you walking now in his blessed light? Areyou cleansed from o
Nev-er have you found such a  friend as  he, Who can help you

|/
There are aching heartsin the world’s great thon«r ‘Who have sought for ?
We are striv-ing now with the hosts of sin, ~Soon with Christ our *
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ev -ty guilt-y stain? Is he your joy by day, and your
’midst the toil and pain; O all the world should hear what he's
2 rest, and all in  vain; Hold Je-sus up to them by your
i Sav -ior we shall reign; Ye ransomed of the Lord, try 3 :
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song by night? Let us  hear you tell it o - veronce a - galn.
done for thee; Liet us  hear you tell it o - veronce a - gain.
word and song; Let us  hear you tell it o - veronce a - gain.
soul to win; Let us  hear you tell it o - veronce a - gain,
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Let us hear you tell it O Aaver
Let us hear you ftell it 0 - ver once a - gain,
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- - ver once 4a - gain,

iti<- 0 -:ver; tell =it 0 - ver once a - gain,
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Tell the sweet and bless-ed sto -ry, It will help you on to
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glo - ry, Let wus hearyou tell it = o -veronce a - galn.
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At the Cross. :

. KELSO CARTER. Arr. by E. E. NICKERSON.
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1. O Je-sus, Lord, thy dy - ing love Hath pierced my (nntuu/h&ut
2. A - mid thenight of .Sl]l and death Thy light hath filled my soul;
3. I kiss thy feet, I clasp thy hand, I 1muhtlly bleed-ing sxdu,
4. \Iy Lord, my 11um mv stre nwth h my all, I count my gain bur. 088}
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CIzo.~—Atihe Cross, at Zh(’ €ross, where Iﬁ; st saw the Light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away.

' N Chorus. _J-).*(/'.
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Now take my life, and let n;c prove Howdear to me thou art.

To me thy lov-ing voicenow saith, Thy faith hath made thee whole.

Oh, let me here for - ev - er stdnd,\Vherethou\\elu cru - ci - fied.

For-ev - er let thy love enthrall, And keep me ‘at the cross.
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Lt was there becule _[1 eceived my sight, And now I'm happy night and day!
Copylmht 1886, by Jorx J. Hoop.

3 100 Crown Him Lord of All 101 The Morning Light is
el — Breaking.
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1 The morning light is breaking;
The darkness di isappears;
The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears;
Each breeze that swee ps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar,
Of nations in (omnmhon
Prepared for Zion’s w ar.

1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name !
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.
2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light,
Who fixed this e(uthlv ball;
Now hail the strength of Jsm(\l’.smlnht
And erown him Lmd of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Isracl’s race,

Ye ransomed from the fall,
Hail himm who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord ofall.
4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall;
Go, spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of ail.
6 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.
6 O that with yonder sacred throng
‘We at his feet may fall !
We’ll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascendlno'
In gratitude above;

While sinners, now cnnfessmg,
The gospel call 011(>v,

And seck the Savior’s blessing,
A nation in a day.

3 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thine onward ways
Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness st xy.
Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their homes
Stay not till all the holy
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Proclaim, ‘“The Lord is comel’?
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102 Jesus

[SAANC WATTS.

shall Reign.

KARL WILHELM, Arr.
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9. To him shall end - less

jour - neys run; His Kk
crown  his head; His  n:

Je - sus shall reign wher-e’er
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the sun Does his suc - ces - sive
pray’r be made,And end - less prais - es
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ing - dom spread from shore to shore,
ume  like sweet per - fume shall rise
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Till moons shall waxand wa
With ev - ’ry morning sac

ev-'ry tongue Dwell on = his
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prin-ces meet,To pay their hom-age atb
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and realms of
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While west-ern
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his feet;
love with sweet-est song, And
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em - pires own their Lord, And sav-age tribes at - tend his word.
voi - ces shall pro-claim Their ear-ly bless - ings = on his name
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PRISCILLA J. OWENS.

Jesus Saves.

Wi, J. EIRKPATRICR.
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1. We have heard a joy - ful sound, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;
2. Waft it on theroll -ing tide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;
3. Sing  a-bove the bat-tle’s strife, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves;,
4, Give the winds a might-y voice, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves; :
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Spread the glad-ness all

a -round, Je -sus saves, Je-sus saves;
Tell to sin - ners, far and wide, Je -sus saves, Je-sus saves;
By hisdeath and end - less life, Je -sus saves, Je -sus saves; ‘
Let the na - tionsnow re-joice, Je -sus saves, Je -sus saves; i
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Bear thenews to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steepsand cross the waves,
Sing, ye is -landsof the sea, Ech - oback, ye o - cean caves, }
Sing it soft - ly thro’ the glnom When the heart for mer - ¢y craves, '.
Shout sal - va - tion full and fr ee, High-est hill and deep-est caves. 1’
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On-ward, ’tis  our Lord’s command, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves. ;
Earth shall keep her Ju - bi-lee, Je - sussaves, Je - sus saves.
Sing in tri- umph o’er the tomb, Je - sussaves, Je - sus saves. :
This our song of vic - to - ry, Je - sus saves, Je - sussaves. |
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Copyright, 1882, by Joux J. Hoopn.
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104 Go to Thy Savior.

SALLIE E. SMITH. JNO. R. SWENEY,
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1. Go to thy Sav-ior, O sad and op- prest, Pil-low thy head on his

2. 'Hast thou tpmpt‘muns‘»’ he knoweth them all, Seeth thy tears, like the

3. Art thou dis-couraged thy la-bor to see, Yul(luw no mut of re-
i 4. Leavetothe Savior the workthouw hast w rou‘th Think not thy seed has been

1/; 2
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kind,lov-ing breast; Nev-er a tri - al bub Je-sus can foel, |
raindrops that fall; Hast thou been watching while others have s ept?
joic - ing for the c‘? W (& -1y of sow - ing thy seed on the plain,
scat-tered for nauuht Je - sus has g,mud-ed each blade as it grew,

] ] Sy e T P @
| = v B —f =t gp e 0 E"‘ETifl‘
g e e e = e
Y P T P P [ ] |
b e T e Lo Dbl :
| CHORUS.
e e

[ B FEEEE L E e
g E—-—;':g:g::g—:——:~—‘g—-g——-a—“r ‘; :‘ ﬁj‘ r—#}:'“‘ e s
® Nev-er a sor - row his love will not heal. He was af-flict - ed
‘ O -ver thy spir-it a watch he has kept.
Waiting the harvest and reaping in vain.

i He has refreshed it with sunlight and d | dew.
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and troubled as thou, Go to thy Sav - ior, he calleth theevnow,
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Go with thy burden, whatever it be Jesus will tende lly share lt with thee.
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105 Take Him at His Word.

Rev. H. G. JACKsoN, D. D. JNO. R. SWENEY.
p : {
__{ ,* > e —__],"N.___ d :
Y SR et peen T L :
oo :“{‘“*“j' oo e e el
o9 95 v 0 S
v . - .
1. God’s word a- bid -eth ev - er, His prom - is - es stand fast;
2 O seek-er of sal - va-tion NO long - ersorrow-ing go;
3. O wea-ry heav-y la - den, O  soul by grief op-pressed,
4 I come thou gra-cious Sav -ior, My self 1 give to thee,
4 L 2
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Tho’ earth and heav’n may per -ish®  His truth shall ev-er last.
Tho’ red, thy sins, like crim-son He’llmake them whiteas snow.
Heed now his in - vi - ta-tion, And come¢ to him for rest.
Thine ev - er - more, thine on -ly, Tor life or death to be.
.
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Take then, for faiths foun -da =tion, This Rock, ‘‘Thus saith the Lord!”’
His bless -ed peace he'll give thee, With joy he’ll fill ‘thy soul;—
He  bids thee cast thy bur-den On Him, Thy lov-ing T.ord,

O bless - ed, bless-ed, Je- sus My lov-ing faith-ful Loxd,
‘"_“—.',’o‘*j f '{”‘ | i,_ oo e
e e e et Do = et | i =
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Inlife,and death still trust him, And take himat his word. Take him at his word,
“Thky sins are all forgiven, Thy faith hath made thee whole.”’
And tell him all thy sorrow, O take him at his word.
With all my soul I trust thee, Itake theeat thy word!
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Talke him at his word ;: Flis word can never fail thee, O take him at his word.
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106 Entire Consecration.

FRAXCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. W. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per.
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1. Takemy life. and let it be Con - se- cra- ted,Lord,to thee;

2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and heau-ti-ful for thee;

3. Take my lips,and let them be Fill’d with mes-sa-ges from thee;

4, Takemy will,and makeit thine; It shall be mno lon-ger mine;

5. Take my love,my Lord,I pour At thy feet its treas-ure-store;
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Take my handsandlet them move At the im-pulseofthy love.

Take my voice, and let me sing Al - ways, on - ly for my King.

Take my mo-ments and my days; Let them flow in ceaselesspraise.

Take my heart—it is thine own, It shall be thy roy-al throne.

Ta:ke my - qdf‘ fmd I will' be Ev - er, on- ly, all for thee.
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Wash mein the Sav-ior’s precious blood, } 2
Cleanse mein its pu- ri-fy- ing flood; o I<1\e 10 titee, by
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life and all, to be Thine, hence-forth, e - ter - nal-ly.
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107 Sing, O Smg the Love of Jesus.

MAY CLIFTON. Wi J. J\lhl\l’Alhl(‘K
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1. Sing, O sing the love of Je -sus, Boundless,deep unmeasured love;
2. Sing, O sing the love of Je-sus, Ren-der heart-ythanks and praise;

3. An- rnl llps will join our an- th(m Thro’ the sky thesound pro- -long
4. Pow’rand mightand bliss e - ter -n: 11 Now and ev -er - more shall be
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Let the soul - in-spir-ing cho - rus Ring thro’ all the courts a - bove.
While he gives us life and be - ing, Praise him on thro’ end-less days.
Heav’n-ly hosts take up the cho - rus, And with rap - ture swell the song.

Un - to him who lov’d and sav’d us With a love so full and free.
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Heav’n and  earth..c.c.e.oveeaci.s Te - pvmt, the strain;
re - peat the strain, Heav’n and earth 1e peat the strain;
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till ev-’ry na-tion, Sing, O sing, till ev - 'ry na - tion
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Lopyrxcrht 1885, by W, J. KIREPATRICK.
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the sweet re-frain,
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108 Where will you Spend Eternity?

REv. BE. A.

HOFFMAN.

2. Ma - ny are choosing Christ to-day,
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1. Where will you spend e-ter-ni-ty? ’J‘his question comes to you and me!
Turning from all their sins away,

3. Leaving the strait and narrow. way, (-mngﬂlc downward road to-day,
4. Re-pent, believe, this very hour, Trust in the Savior’s grace and power,
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Tell me, what shall your answer be? Where will youspend e-ter - ni- ty?
Heav’n shall their happy portion be, Where will you spend e - ter - ni - ty?
Sad will their fi - nal end - ing be,—Lost thro’ a long
Then will your joy-ous an-swer be, Baved thro’a long

- ter - ni- ty!
e-ter - ni-ty!

REFRAIN.
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E -ter -ni - ty!

e - ter-ni - ty! Where will youspend e - ter - ni-ty?

Copyright, 1887,
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by J. H. Tenney,
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8dv. E-ter-ni-ty! e -ter-ni-ty! Lost thro’along e - ter - ni-ty!
4thv. E-ter-ni-ty! e -ter-ni-ty! Saved thro’along e - ter - ni-ty!
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109 Only a Beam of sunshine.

—Rom. xii: 10.

“Be kindly affectioned one to another.”

FANNY J. CROSBY. : JNO. R SWENEY. ¥-
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{. On - ly a beam of sun-shine, But oh, it was warm and bught, !
2. On - ly a beam of sun-shine Thatin - to a dwell-ing crept,
3. On - ly’a word for Je - sus! Oh, speak it in his dozhu‘ name;
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trav’ler Was cheer’d by its wel - come sight.

The heart of a wea - 1y |
- il kept.

Where o - ver a fad - ing rose- bud, A moth - er her vig
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From ““Melodions Sonnets”? by per. JOHN J. ﬂOOD
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On-ly a word for Je - sus, On - ly a whis-per’d pray’r
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To po;\- ish-ing souls a- “round you The mes - sage of ]O\e PIO - c]mm. 3
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On - ly a beum of sun - shine That fell from the arch a - bove, '
On - ly a beam of sun- shine That smil’d thro’ her falling tears, )
Go, like the faith-ful sun - beam, Your mis-sion of l&y ful == A1l r
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And ten-der-ly,soft - 1y whi.s—p(l d A mes-sage of peace and love.
And show’d her the bow of prom - ise, Ifor-got - ten per-haps for years.
Re-mem-ber the Savior’s prom-ise, That He will be with you still.
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Only a Beam of Sur Concluded
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O-ver some grief-worn spir - it May rest like a sun-beam. fair.
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110 A Sinner like Me!

“Christ came into the world to save sinners.”’—1 Tim., i: 15,

C. J. B. C. J. BUTLER.
Slow.
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1. I was once far a - way from the Sav -ior, And as
e wan - der’d on  in the dark-mess, Not a
3. And then, in that dark lone-ly hour,ee....... A
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vile as a sin-ner could be; And I won-der’d if Christthe Re-
ray of light couldI see; And the tho’t fill’d my heart with
voice sweetly whispered to me, .\nm Christ the Re-deem-er has
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deem-er Could save a poor sin - ner
sad-ness, There’s no hope for a sin-ner
l power To save a poor sin - ner
o
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4 T listened : and lo! twas the Savior 6 No longer in darkness I’m walking,
That was speaking so kindly to me; For the light is now shining on me;
I cried, ‘‘I’m the chief of sinners, And now unto others I’m telling
Thou canst save a poor sinner like mo 12 How Hesaved a poorsinnerlike me.
b I then fully trusted in Jesus; 7 And when life’s journey is over,
And oh, what a joy came to me! And I the dear Savior shall see,
My heart was filled with Hig praises,| I’ll praise him forever and ever,
For saving a sinner like me. For saving asinner like me,

Copyright, 1881, by Jouy J. Hoob,
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Jesus is Passing this Way.

J. H. TENNEY

1. Is there a sin-ner a - wait-ing Mer-cy and par-don to- day?

9. Brother, the Mas-ter is wait-ing,

Wait-ing to free-ly for - give;

3. Yes,he is com-ing to bless you,While in con-tri - tion you bow;
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Welcome the newsthat we bring him: ‘‘Je-sus is passing this way?”’
Why not this moment ac-cept him, Trustin his grace and live?
Com-ing from sin to re-deem you, Read-y to save you  NOwW;
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Com-ing in love and in mer - ¢y,

‘He is so ten-der and pre - cious,He

Can you re-fuse thesal- va - ticn

Je
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is 8o near you to - day;
-sus is of- fer-ing
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Par-don and peace to. be - stow,

)

Com-ing to save the poor sin - ner From his heart-anguish and woe.
O - pen your heart to re-ceive. him,While he is pass-ing this way.
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O - pen your heart to ad- mit him, While he is com -ing so near.
7o
> 0 o o -P-b" 8 an o s
St | 0P P e
v > > L -
e e DEeE Sy Lt b e ot e o L
| Ve R

o




R ey

3

Jesus is Passing this Way-—Concluded,
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Je-susis passing this way,.....c... To-day, --ceeeeu 10 - day,..ees i.c

Je - susis passing this way, To-day,is passing to-day!
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Whilehe isnear, O be -lieve him, O-pen your heart to re-ceive him, For
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Je-sus is passing this way,......
this way,
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112 - Light after Darkness.

JoHN R. SWENEY.
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1. Lightafter darkness, Gain after loss,Strength after weakness, Crown after cross,
2. Sheaves aftersowing, Sun after rain, Sight after mystery, Peace after pain,
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3. Near after distant, Gleam after gloom, Loveafter loneliness, Life after tomb;
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Sweet ailu b]ttu ]lopo after fears, Home after wande nnu,]’ raise 4[‘1(*1 tears.
Joy after sorrow,Calm after bl: l‘»f Rest after weariness.Sweet restat last.
After ](ma agony, Rapture of hliss: Right was the pathway IL.eading to this.
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113 Lo, the Golden Fields are Smiling.

FANNY J. CROSBY. W. J. KIRKPATRICK. By per,
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1. Lo, the golden fields are smil-i 111_\.;, Where-fore idle shouldst thou be ?
2. Take the balm of con-so - la - tion, That so oft has cheer’d thy heart;
3. Go and gather souls for Je - sus; Precious souls thy love may win;
4. Go,then,work, the Master call - eth; Go, nolong-eri - dle be:
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Great the harvest,few the work - ers, And the Lord hath need of thee.
Let some wea-ty bloth er toil - er, In thy com-fort sharea part.

Lead them to the door of mer - ¢y, Tell them how to en - ter. in.
Waste no more thy preuous moments, For the Lord hath need of thee.
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Go and work,the timeis wan - ing, Let thy earnest heart re - ply
Go and lift the heavy bur-den He has strugeled longto bear;
Go and gath-er souls for Je - sus; Work while strength and breath remain:
Once he gave his life thy ran - som That thy soul with him might live.

e N b, e 1o ﬁ' o 'ﬁ‘ ?; ',’_9“
5 == .= - ===
Y SN - N R JOE [ I VElE@res i@ i@ T P Prer g [l et
: 1 t ; St : ' — —i ——
| R e i ) | R R B
= N d | AR : ; u:] lib.- Fine.
% - ! i R ST | N‘~_I‘ N 1 =3
TR RO AT | } ] : PR H H = S R ) s
: ‘ e T N : v & e I n B S i e
L dv ¢ ¢ ¢ @ N | ' ! o9 9o g ]
o .. % Lz 4 -, o Pice =

To the call so oft re - peat - ed,—*‘Bless-ed Master,hére am 1.’
Go, and kneelingdown beside hlm Blend thy faith with hisin prayer.
‘What are years of constant 1a=  bor- - T0 the joy thou yet shalt gain ?

Now the ser-vice he de-mand - eth, Can thy heart re-fuse to (ri\e
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D. S. Go and fill thy place a - mong thuu, For thc L01(1 hath necd of thee.
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Hark! the song,the song of busy workers,In the fields so fair to see;
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Love Divine.

JOHN ZUNDEL.
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling,
2. Breathe, O breathe thy lov -ing Spit-it
to de-liv- er,
4. Fin-ish then thy new cre - a - tion; Pure and spot-less let us be;

3. Come, al-might-y

Joy of heav’n,to earthecomedown!
In -to ev-’ry troub-led breast!
Let us all thy'life re- ceive;
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Fix in wus thy hum-ble dwelling; All thy faith-ful mer-cies crown.
Let us all in thee in-her-it, Let us find that sec-ond rest.

Sud-den-ly
Let us see

re-turn, and nev - er,
thy great sal-va- tion,

Nev-er more thy templesleave;
Per-fect - Iy re-stored in thee:
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Take a - way our bent to

I

glo - ry,

e

Je - sus,thouart all com-pas-sion, Pure unbounded love thou art;
sin - ning; Al-pha and O - me - ga

Thee we would be al - waysblessing, Servetheeas thy hosts a - bove,
Changed from glo-ry in - to

be;

Till in heav’n we take our place,

ind of faith, as
Pray,and praisethee with-out ceas-ing,
Till we cast our crowns be-fore thee: Lostin won-der,love,and praise.
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be-gin - ning,
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Vis- it us with thy sal-va-tion; En-ter ev-’ry trembling heart.

Set our hearts at lib-er- ty.
Glo-ry in thy per-fect love.
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Miss MCLEAN.
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De Massa ob de Sheepfol’.

J. M. WHYTE.
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1 - sa ob de sheepfol’, Dat guard de sheep-fol’ bin,
2. “0,” den says dehirelin’ shep-a’d, ‘‘Dar’ssome,deysblackan’ thin,
3. Dende Mas -sa  ob de sheepfol’, Dat guard de sheep-fol’ bin,
4. Den up t’ro’ de gloom’rin’ meadows, T’ro’ de col’ nightrain an’ win?,
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Lookout in de gloom’rin’ meadows Whar de long night rain be - gin.

An’ some dey’s po’ ol’ wed - das,

Dat can’t come home a - gin,

Goesdown in de gloom’rin’ meadows, Whar de long night rain be-gin,
An’ up t’ro’ de gloom’rin’ rain paf Whar de sleet fa’ pie’ - cin’ thin,
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So he call to de hire - lin’ shepa’d, ‘‘ Is my ‘Sll(,(‘p is dey all come in ?”?
an’ good for nuf-fin’, Butderes’, dey’s all brung in,”’
So he 1e’ down de ba’sob de sheepfol’,Callin’ sof,’‘Come in, come in,’’

Dey’s log’

So he ecall
“Dey is los’

De 7po’ los’ sheep of de sheepfol’, T)ey7 a]l comes gad-der-in’ in,”’
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to de hire -lin’ shepa’d, ‘‘Ismy sheep,isdey all comein?’’
an’ good for nuf-fin’, But de res’, dey’s all brung in.”’
So he le’ down de ba’s ob de sheepfol’,Callin’ sof’, ‘‘Come in, come in.”’

De  po’ los’ sheep ob de sheepfol’. Dey all comes gad-der -in’ in.”’
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Copyright, 1886, by R. R. McCABE.
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De Massa ob de Sheepfol’-—Concluded.

CHORUS.
—b -

‘z

N 1 e iy
— AN ] | e
I 2 (R B0 g e o e
{g Pp——e— = me ol e
i o/ - ' o
g For de Mas-sa guards de sheep-fol’ hin, An’ he wan’sto know, ‘‘Is my
- o 5 -
: oo = o p- o p £ £ e p | += gty
e e e D El_ﬂ?’—_,i’_pl!p__
: Y —— T
(&l | ' N : I N 1 '
Tg e T e [ o ] |l
=P j : S ‘ = 6—¢—6————
by ¢ . R o
l : @ o
sheep comein?’’ An’ he’scall - in’, call =~ in’, Call-in’ soft-ly
call-in’, call-in’, call-in’, call-in?, Soft, soft;
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116 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me.
! \ J. E. GouLD.
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f 1. Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me, O - ver life’s tempestuous. sea;

=
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. Chart and compass came from thee; Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me.
9. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild;
D. ¢. Wondrous Sovereion of the sea, Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
‘ r 3 ) ? % 3 ) 1
3. When at last I near theshore, And the fear - ful breakers roar,
D. ¢. May I hear thee say to me “Fear not, I will pi -lot thee!”’
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; Unknown waves before me roll,  Hid-ing rocks and treacherous shoal;
'é’ Yoisterous waves o - bey thy will — When thou say’stito them, “‘Be still!”?
‘ Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then whileleaning on thy breast,
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'117 We Shall Know.

ANNIE HERBERT. ? : J. H. ANDERSON.
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1. When the mists have roll’d in splendor From the beau-ty of the hills,

9. If we err, inhu-man blindness,And for-get that we are dust;
5
9.

When the mists haveris’n a-bove us, As our Fa-ther knows his own,
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And the sun-shine,warm and tender,Falls in kiss- eson the rills;
If we miss the law of kind-ness When we struggle to be just,
Face to face with those thatlove us, We shall know as we are known;
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We may readlove’s shining let-ter In therzain-bow of the spray:
Snow-y wings of peace shall cover All the plain that hides a-way,

Love, be-yond the orient meadowsIloats the gold-en fringe of day,
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‘We shall know each oth-er bet-ter When the mists have clear’d a-way.
When the wea - ry watchis o - ver, And the mists have clear’d a-way.

Heart to heart we bide the shadows,Till the mists have clear’d a-way.
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Copyrighted and used by permission of S. BRAINARD'S SONB.
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We Shall Know—Concluded,

CHORUS.
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Weshall know..... as weare known,...... Nev-er-more........ to walk a -
We ghall know, as we are known, Nev-er-more
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lone, In the dawn - - - - ing of the morn-ing, When the
towalk a - lone, In the dawn-ing of the morn - ing,
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mists...... have clear’d a-way; In the dawn - - - ing of the
When the mists have clear'd a-way: In the dawn-ing of the
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morn - ing, When the mists.......... have clear’d a-way.
When the mists have clear'd a-way.
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118 What a Gath’ring That will Be.

J. H. K. “Gather my saints together unto me.”"—Pg.1. 5. J. H. KURZENKNABE,
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1. Aut the sounding of the trumpet, wlien the saintsare gather’d home,

2. Whenthean - (rel of the Lord preclaims that time shall be no more,

3. At the great and fi - nal judgment, when the hid-den comes to light,

4. When the g gold-en harps are sounding,and the an - gel bands plod.um
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We will greet each oth - er by the crys-tal sea, * (crys-tal sea;)
We shall gath-er, and the saved and ran-som’d see, (ransom’d see, )

When the Lord in all his glo - ry we shall see, (we shall see,)
In tri-umph-ant strainsthe glo - rious ju - bi-lee, (ju- bi-lee;)
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‘With the friends and all the lov’d on<sthere a -wait -ing us to come,
Then to meet a -gain to-geth-er, on the bright ce - les - tmlshore,
At the bid-ding ofour SAV-IOR, “Come yebless-ed, to my right,”’
Then to meet 'LlldJO]Il to sing the song of Mo - ses and the Lamb
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What a gath-’ring of the faith-ful that will be! Whata  gath -
What a gath'ring of the
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ring, gath - - ’ring At the S()lllldll]j_‘; of the
loved ones when we’ll meetwith one an - oth - er.
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No. Not Despairingly.
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1. No, not des-pair-ing-ly Come I 1(» thu No, not dis-trust-ing-ly
2. L()ul [ con-fess to thee Sad - ly my sin! I\()\\, tellI all to thee,
3. Faithful and ‘Llilh‘t art thou,For - giv-ing all, Lov-ing and kind .nfﬂmn
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¢ Bend I the knee; Sin hath gone o - ver me, Yet this is
All I have been; Purge thoumy sin a-way, Wash thou my
i When sor -rows call; Lord, let the cleans-ing blood, Let the dear
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still my plea: Je - sus bath died for me, Je - sus hath died.
soul this day, Take thoumy sin a-way; Lord, makeme clean.
heal - ing flood, Blood of the Lamb ofGod, Pass o’ermy soul.
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120 ‘“Papa, fot would you take for me?”

Music by J. M. WHYTE.
S1ras B. McMANUS.
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1. She was ready for sleep, and she lay on my arm, In her little frilled cap so fine,

2. And I answer’d “‘a dol - lar,” dear lit - tle heart, And she slept, baby, weary with play,
3. All the cities, with streefs and pal - ac - es,Wifh their pictures and stores of art,
4, So I rocked my ba - by, and rocked away, And I felt such a sweet content,

With her golden hair falling out at the edge, Like a circle of noon sunshine;
But I held her warm in my love-strong arms, And I rocked her, and rocked away:

I would not take for one low soft throb, Of my little one’s lov-ing heart;

For the words of the song express’d more tome, Than they ever before had meant;
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And I hum’d the old tune of “Banbury Cross,””And ‘“Three men who put out tosea,’” When she
Oh, the dollar meant all the world to me, The land, and the sea, and the sky, The
Nor all the gold that was ever found, In the busy, wealth-finding past, Would I

And the night crept on, and I slept and dream’d Of things far too gladsome tobe, And I
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Copynght 1890, l)y R. R. McCaBE & Co.
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Papa, fot would you take for me? Concluded.
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sleep - i - ly said, as she closed her blue eyes, ** Papa, fot would you take for me?”
low - est depths of the low - est place, The highest of all that’s high.
{ take for one smile of my darling’s face, Did I know it must be the last.
| wakened with lips saying close to my ear, *“ Papa, fot would you take for me?”?
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So I rocked my baby. and rocked away, She was sleepy and weary with play, But I held her
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warm in my love-strong arms, And I rocked her and rocked away, And T rocked her and
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He was Not Willing.
L. R. M.
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1= “Ie wqqnot willing that any should perish;’’ Je-sus enthron’d in the
2. ‘“He was not wxl]lnw that any should perish;’Cloth’d in our flesh with its

3. Plenty for pleasure,but lit - tle for Je - sus; Time for the world, withits
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glo -ty a-bove, Saw our poor fallen world, pit - ied our sor-rows,
D. S. Je-sus would save, hut there’sno oneto tell the m

sor - row and pain, Came he to seek the lost, com - fort the mourn-er,
‘D. 8. Je - sus is call - ing theo haste to the reap - in(r

trou-bles and toys, No time for Je -sus’ worl\ feed-ing the hun - gry,

D. S. We areso wea-ry, S0 heav - i - ly la - den,
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Pour’d out his life for us—won-der-ful love! Per - ish-ing, per-ish--ing!
No one to lift them from sin and de-spair.
Heal the heart,brok-en by sor-row and shame. Per - ish-ing, per-ish - ing!
Thou shalt havesouls,precious souls for thy hire.
Lift - ing lost soulsto e - ter - ni- ty’s joys. ]’(1 - ish-ing, per-ish - ing!

And, with long weeping our eyes have grown dim.’
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Throng-ing our path-way, Hearts break with burdenstooheavy to bear,
® Har - vest is pass - ing, Reap - ers are few and the night draweth near
Hm]\, how they call us: ‘‘Bring us your Savior, oh, 1(‘11 us of Him!
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4 ‘“He was not willing that any should perish;’?
Am I his follower, and can I live
Longer at ease with a soul going downward.
Lost for the lack of the help I might give?
Perishing, perishing! Thou wast not. willing®
Master, forgive, and inspire us anew;
Banish our worldliness, help us to ever
Ilive with eternity’s values in view.
Copyright, 1889, by Lucy RIDER MEYER.
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122 I Hope to Meet You All in Glory.

Taa Proe.  [From *“Our Sabbath Home,” by per.] Wu. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. I hope to meet you all in glo -1y, When the storms of life are o’er;
9. I hope to meet youall in glo-ry, By the tree of life so fair;
3. Lhope to meet you all in glo-ry,Round the Savior’s throne a-bove;
4. I hope to meet you all in glo-ry, When my work on earth is o’er;
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I hope to tell the dear old sto - ry, On the bless-ed shin-ing shore.
I hope to praiseour dear Redeem-er For the grace that bro’t me there.
I hope to join the ransomed ar-my Singing now re-deem-ing love.
I hope to clasp your hands rejoic-ing On the bright e -ter - nal shore.
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Father’s home,In the hap - py land: I hope to meet you there, I
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hope to meet you there,—A crown of vic-t'ry wear,—In glo - ry.
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JAMES L. BLACK.

Safe in the Glory Land.

JNo. R. SWENEY.
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1. In . the good old way where the saints have gone, And the
2. In the good old way like the ran-somed throng, Un - to
3. In the good old way with a stead - fast faith, In the
4. Tho’ our feet must stand on the cold, cold brink Of the
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King leads on be- fore wus, We are traveling home to the
7Zi - on now . re -turn-ing, We are traveling home at the
bonds of love and wun - ion, What a joy is ours for the
Jor - dan’s storm -y riv - er, With the King we’ll cross to the
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heavenly hills, With the day-star shin - ing

o’er us. Trav’ling home

King’s command, And our lamps are trimmed and burning.
King we see, And with Him<we hold com - mun-ion.
oth - er side, And we’ll sing his praise for - ev - er.
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to the mansions fair, Crowns of re -joic-ing and life to wear;
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Copyright, 1888, by JNo. R. SWENEY.

126

)



e

L

S

124 Your Own.

L. G. M'VEAR,

LELTA WATERHOUSE,
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. What if your own were thirst-ing

(V)
1. What if your own were starv-ing
2
3. What if your own were dark-ened.

Faint-ing with famine pain, And
And never a drop could gain, And
With-out one cheer-ing ray. And
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yet you knew where golden grew Rich fruit and ripened grain? Would you
you could tell where a sparkling well Poured forth melodious rain? Would you

you alone could show where shone The pure sweet light of day ? Would you
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hear their wail Asa thrice told tale And turn to your feast again? feastagain?
turn aside, While they gasped and died, And leave them to their pain ?to their pain?
leave them there in their dark despair, And sing on your sunlit way ? sunlit way?
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4 What if your own were wand’ring | 6
Far in a trackless maze,
And you could show them where to
Along your pleasant ways?  [go
Would your heart be light
Till the pathway right
Was plain before their gaze?
b What if your own were prisoned 7
Far in a hostile land,
And the only key to set them free
Held in your safe command?
Would you breathe free air,
While they stifled there,
And wait, and hold your hand?

Copyright, 1884, by Joux J. Hoob.
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Yet, what else are you-doing,
O ye by Christ made free, [well,
If you'll not tell what you know so
To those across the sea,
Who have never heard
One tender word
Of the Lamb of Calvary?
“They’re not our own,”’ you answer,
“They’re neither kith nor kin.”’
They are God’s own; his love alone
Can save them from their sin;
They are Christ’s own;
He left his throne
And died their souis to win.
From “Hymns of the Heart,”’ by per.




Oft -en

It may float on ma-nya bil—low,

Scat - ter it with will - ing fin-gers,
In some dis-tant,doubt-ful moment

Shout for joy to see
It maysave a soulfrom death;
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1. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Ye who havebut scantsup ply,
9. Cast thybread up-on the wa-ters, Poor and wear-y, worn with care,—
3. Cast thy breadup-on the wa-ters, Ye who have a - bun - dantstore;
4. Cast thybread up-on the wa-ters, Far and wide yourtreasuresstrew
5. Cast thy bread up -on the wa-ters, Waft it on with pray-ing breath,
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An - gel eyes will watch a-bove it;— Youshall find it by and by!

sit-ting in = the slndow Have you not a crumb to spare?

It maystrandonmany a shore;
it go!
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He who in his right-eousbal-ance Doth each hu-man ac-tion weigh;

Can you not to those
You may thinkit lost
For

a-round you Sing
for-ev-er,
if you do close - Iy keepit,

But,
It will on=-ly dragyoudown;

some lit - tle song of hope,
as sure as God istrue,

When yousleepin sol - emn si-lence, ’Neath the mornand evening dew,
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Will your sac-ri - fice
As
In this life or

IP

re-meme-ber,
youlook with long-ing vis-ion
in the oth-er,
you love it more than Je-sus,

Stranger hands, which you have

N NN D
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Will your lov-ing deeds re-pay.
Thro’ faith’s mighty tel - e-scope?

It will yet re-turn to you.
It will keep you from your ¢zown.

stleu(rthoned May strew lilies o - ver you.
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Oh, Tolling Bells!

J. M. WHYTE.
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OL, toll-ing bells! oh, tolling bells! Deep, deep within your tones there wells

When ringing out

a soul’s farewell, Oh, tolling bells! whatdo ye tell?

I seem to hear despairing moaus, A weeping, weeping in your tones;
In warn-ing tones, .« solemn knells, Ring out, ring out, oh tolling bells!

Have ye no joy-ous notes to rin

&

o, Oh, toll-ing bells! for me to sing?

And when I die, oh, tolling bells! Ring out ‘‘I’ve gone where Jesus dwells,”
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A wail of pain, a soul’s Jament, ‘‘Life past, in sin and fol

In Je-sus boundless mer-cy dwells,—Yering of him, oh, toll

- 1y spent.”

Of griefs and woes? of sobs and tears? Of misspent hours and wasted years?
“The door is closed” ye ring in swells,*
Let dy -ing souls the warnings hear;

‘For-ev - erclosed,” ok, tolling bells!
And seek the Lord while he is near.

- ing bells!

Peal out ye bells in joy-ous tone, ‘“‘The bat-tle o’er, the victory won.”
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Oh, toll - ing bells! Oh, toll. - Ing bells!
Oh, toll - ing, toll - ing bells! O, toll - ing, toll - ing bells!
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Ye ring and ring of sad farewells, But o - ver there where Je-sus dwells,
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We'll hear the chime of heaven’s bells, ¢“No more farewells,” oh, tolling bells.
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FANNY J. CROSBY.

My Heart’s Dear Home.

‘WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

1. When lost
2. When lost
3. O teach
4. Where-ev -
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a-mong the wild,dark mountains,Far, far from thee,
a-mong the wild, dark mountains,Sad was my
me to

cry,

a-dore and praise thee, Sav - ior di - vine;

er thouwilt lead, I’11 fol - low Close, close to Thee;
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I heard thy gen-tle voice,my Sav-ior, Call - ing in love to me.
Till soft - 1y came the words so ten-der, ** Fear not, for heream 1.7
Now Ihavemadea full sur-ren-der, All that Iam is-thine.
One prayer a-lone my soul is breath-ing, Sav-ior, a-bide with me.
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Safe, within thy arms of mer-cy, Nev-er more to roam ;
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What a Refuge.

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. To the shadow of the Rock, in
9. To the shadow of
3. In the shadow of
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a Rock, whereso ma-ny
the Rock, where the peaceful waters glide, Peaceful

To the
In their

a thirsty land I flee,
pilgrim feet,
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shadow of the Rock just be - fore me;
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My Re-deemer bids mego, and how

iovful, jovful haste now are turning; Where their weary, troubled heaxrts find a
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waters from the pure crystal riv - er,
ety

In the shadow of the Rock, in its

sweet my rest will be, With histen-de
sure and safe re - treat, And the bless-
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o1, lov -ing smile beaming o’er me.
ed lamp of faith still is burn - ing,.

cleft my soul shall hide With my blessed Lord to dwell, and for-ev - er.
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D. S. sweet my rest will be, With his ten-der, lov-ing smile beaming o’er me.
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Oh, what a ref - uge from ev-’ry throbbing care! Oh, what arefuge! my
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129 Sunshine in the Soul.

1. There’s sun-shine in my soul to-day, More glo - i - ous
2. There’s mu -sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to
3. There’sspringtimein my soul to-day, For when the Lord

E. E. HEWITT. JNo. R. SWENEY, by per.
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and bright

my King,
is near,

o
4. There’s gladness in my soul to-day, .And hope,and praise,and love,
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3 And Je -sus, list - en ing,can hear The songs I can-n
The dove of peace sings in my heart, The flowers ofgrace
For bless-ings which he gives me now, For joys ‘‘laid up?”’
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| Than glows in an - y earth-ly sky, For Je - sus is my light.

ot sing.

ap - pear.

a - bove.
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hap-py mo - mentsroll,
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b Oh, there’ssun - - - - shine, Bless-ed sun - - - - sghine,
| sun- shme m the goul, sun - shine in the soul,
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Whlle the peace-ful, hap - py mo - mentsroll; ‘When
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! Je - sus shows his smll -ing face There is sun-shine in the soul.
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130 Cast thy Burden on the Lord.

Casting all your care upon him, for he careth for you.—1 Peter v. 7.
WM J. KIRKPATRICK.

w.J. K.
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1. Wea-ry pil-grim on life’s pathw. wy,&tluwlm(r on be-neath thy load;
9. Arethy tir - ed feet un stead - y? Does thy lamp no light af - 101(1‘?
- 3. Arethe ties of friendship severed? Hush’d the voic - es fond-ly heard ?
4. Does thy heartwith faintness falter ? Does thy mind for-get his word ?

5. He will hold thee up from fall-ing, He will guide thy steps a - right;
i
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Hear these wordsof con - 80 - la - tion, “Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.”’
Is thy cross too great and heav - y? Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.
Breaks thy heart with weight of anguish, Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.
Does thy strength succumb to weakness ? Cast thy bur - den on the Lord.
He will strengthen each en-deav- or; He will keep thee by his might.
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131 It must be Settled To-Night.

A miner in England went to Church one night and became deeply concerned for the sal«
vation of his soul, When the services were ended he refused to leave the house, although
the minister told him it was late, and he must go home and seek the Savior there, and
come again the next night. *““No,” said the miner, “1t must be settled to-night, to-morrow
night may be too late.”” So the minister stayed with him until he found peace. The next
day while at work in the mines a mass of rock fell upon him, and he was killed. H:s last
words were, “Thank God, it was settled last night, to-night it would have been too late.™

REV. C. B. KENDALL. JNoO. J. Hoob.
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1. “‘It must be settled to - night, To- morrow may be too late;”’
2. A bur-den weighsmy soul I can no lon -ger bear;

3. I can-'not rest till peace En - folds me from a - bove,—
4. Oh,now I know ’tis done! My peace is made with God;
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The an-gel of death may come, And seal for-ev-ermy fate.

Un -less re-moved this night, ’Twill sink me in-to de - spair.
Till my Re-deem-erspeaksto me As - sur-ance of his love.

My par-don’s found in Je-sus’ name,Thro’ faithin Je - sus’ blood.
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It must be settled to - night, I can no lon- ger wait,

4th v. Oh, now I know ’tis done! Sweet joy per-vades my soul;
; to - night,
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Peace with my God I now must have, To-morrow may be too Ilate.
Peace with my God I now have found;His blood hath made me whole.
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Satisfied By and By.

Theme of Chorus from W EBSTER.

T. C. O’KANE.
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En-throned is
. There we shall see

our songs a - bound, And
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ney - er sm
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his heav’n - ly Seat
An(l nev - er,

- mor - tal state,
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'ry tear be 'dry;
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king-ly erown is
There, [rom the riv - ers of
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his brow,The saintsare at his {feet,
his grace, Dl]]l.\ endless pleasures in.

The tho’ts of such a-maz -1ing hlxxxﬁ hould constant joyscre - ate.
We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fair - er worldson high.
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by our
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Sav-ior’s side,

We shall be

) and by,
There, there with the glorified,
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We shall be

.\llo m[n-by out St l\I()l ‘s pide,

By and by.




133 Sing On.

CARRIE M. WILSON. Jx0. R. SWENEY, by per.
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1. Sing on e joy - ful pil - grims, Nor think the moments Ilong : !

ing on, ye joy-ful pil - grims, Nor g; |

2. Sing on, ye joy-ful pil - grims, While here on earth we stay ; '

3. Sing on, ye joy-ful pil - grims, The time willnot be long; 1
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My faith is heav’nward ris - ing With ev - ’ry tune - ful song; i
Let songs of homeand Je - sus Be- guile each fleet-ing day ;
Till in  our Fa -ther’s king- dom We swell a no - bler song; i
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Lo! on themount of bless - ing, The glo-rious mountI stand, ‘
Sing on the grand old sto - ry Of his re-deem-ing love; &
Where those we love are wait - ing To greet us on the shore,
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.‘54 And look-ing o - ver Jor - dan, I see the promis’d land!
The ev - er-last -ing cho - rus That fills the realmsa - bove.
i We’ll meet be-yond the riv - er, Wheresur- gesroll no more.
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Sing on; O bliss-ful mu-sic, With ev - ’rynote you raise, !
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My heartis fill’d withrap-ture, My soul is lost in praise.
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Sing on ; O bl 15% 1111 mu - sic, With ev-’ry note you raise,
Sing onj; bligs-ful, bligg-ful mu - gic, ;
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My hc(ut is fil’d with rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise.
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Arr. by EDWIN P. PARKER.
oy
= e el Zd B
Sl e e e S T 1
— @ | o6 g &- L ] R /0
5 B [ T o (e e
AT 0’*5“ ”90 e q —]’*““Q =
1. Soft -ly now thelight of day Fades up-on my sight a - way;
9. Thou, whose all-per- vad - ing ey e Naught es-capes, with- 0111 with - in!
3. Soon, for  me, the light of da\ Shall for - ev - er pass a - way;
4. Thou who, sin- loxs yet hast known All of man’sin-firm -1 - ty}
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Free from care, fromla - bor free, Lord, I would com-mune with thes,
Par - don each in-firm-i - ty, O - pen fault, and se - cret sin.
Then, from sin and sor - row free, Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee.

Thcn from thine e - ter - nal throne Je - sus, "look with pity-ing eye.
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135 Come With Rejoicing. ‘
FANNY J. CROSBY. Mrs. JosepH F. KNAPP.
_{_
e N “3'5
i 2 ,_’v“w_;_,,,, IIZE I
, S |
! - ° - | |
1. Come with re-joic-ing, come with de-light, Na-ture is wak-ing, glad and bright;
9. Guarded from danger.shel-tered and } )I(\f, Un-der his ban-ner,calm,we rest,
Y 3. O! what a Sav-ior, gra-cious to all, O! 11()\\']1ish1«.\'sings ‘round us llxll,
] 4. Still may his mer-cy ten - der - ly flow, Still may he guide us here be-low; ’
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Hearts o - ver-flow-ing gath-er  to-day,Fill uswith rapture, Lmd we pray.
Come we be-fore him,come with asong, Tell how he leads us all day long.
§ Gen - tly to com-fort, kind-ly to cheer, Sleep-ing or walk-ing, God is near. {
! Then when our jour noy safe - ly 1is p: ash May we  be 54411101(4]1011‘10 at last. '
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Praise our Redeemer, tell of his love, Praise our Re-deem-er, God a-bove; !
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Tell of hismer-cy, boundless and free, None can protect us, Lord, like thee; l&
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Tell of his mer-cy boundless and free, None can protect us, Lord, ]11\0 thee.
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136 A Shout in the Camp.

FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. There’s a shout in the camp, for the Lord is here, Hallelujah! praise his

2. There’s a shout in the camp like the shout of old, Hallelujah! praise his

3. There’s a shout in the ranks of the King of kings, Hallelujah!praise his

4. There’s a shoutin the camp while our souls repeat Hallelujah!praise his
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name; To .the feast of hislove we again draw near, Praise, oh,
name; For the cloud of hisglo-ry we now be-hold, Praise, oh,
name; While we drink at the Rock from the living qprings P raise, oh,
name; There isroom for the world at the Sav-ior’s feet, Praise, oh,

plm% his name;
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name; Come to the banquet,great and small, Praise, oh, praise his name.
praise his name;
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PARKER.

I’'m more than Congqueror.

R. KELSO CARTER.
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1. I'm more than cong’ror thro’ his blood, Je -sus saves me now;
2. Be - fore the bat-tle lines ave spread, Je - sus saves me now;
3. ’ll ask no morethat I  may see, Je - sus saves me 10w;
4. Why should I ask a sign from God? Je - sussaves me now;
5. Should Sa - tan come like ’whelming waves,Je - sus saves me now;
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I  rest be-neath the shield of God, Je - sus savesme TNOWw.
Be - fore  the boasting foe is dead, Je - sussavesme now.
His prom -ise is e-nough for me, Je - sus savesme now.
Can I not trust the prec-iousblood! Je - sussavesme mow.
E’re tri- alscrush, my Fa - ther saves, Je - sus savesme now.
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===50 a kingdom to ob-tain, I shall thro’ him the viet’ry gain,
I win thefighttho’ not begun,

Strong in

P’1l trust and shout,still marching on,
Tho’ foes be strong and wallsbe high,I’llshout, he gives the vic-to - 1y,
hisword, T meet the foe, And, shouting, win without a blow,
He hides me till Elicﬂ‘grm is past, For me he tempers ev’ry blast,
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Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves me now.
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Wait, and Murmur Not.

‘Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK, by per.

Toil

on, nor deem, tho’ sore it be, One sigh unheard, one pray
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1 The home where changes never come, Nor pain nor sorrow, toil nor care;
9. Yet when bow’d down beneath the load By heav’n allow’d,thine earthly lot;
3. If in thy path some thornsare found, O, think who bore them on his brow;
4 't forgot;
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Yes! ’tis a bright and blessed home; Who would not fain be resting there?
Thou yearn’st toreach that blest abode, Wait, meekly wait, and murmur not.

e Ll o,

If griefthy sorrowing heart has found, It reached a ho-li - er  than thou.
The day of rest will dawn for thee; Wait, meekly wait, and murmur not;
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O, wait, meek -1y = wait, and mur - mur not, O,
e meek - ly wait,
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wait, meek-ly wait, and murmurnot, O, wait,

meek - 1y

wait,

meek - ly = wait,
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0O, wait, O, wait, and murmur not,
meek - ly wait, N O, mur - mur not.
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Welcome for Me.

FANNY J. CROSBY. WM. J. KIRKPATRICE.
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1. Like a bird on the deep, far a - way from its nest, I had
2. I am safe in the ark; I have fold - ed my wings On the
3. I am safe in the ark; and I dread not the storm, Tho’ a-

| 1 . — —
= e
S g e W s

Ca
wan-der’d, my Sav - ior,from thee; - But thy dear lov - ing voice call’d me
bo - som of mer-cy di - vine; I am fill’d with the light of thy
round me the sur - ges may roll; I will look to the skies, where the
o~
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g
home to thy breast, And I knew there was welcome for mo,
pres-ence so bright, And the joy that willev - er be  mine.
day mnev -er dies, I will sing of the joy in my soul.
e

Welcome for me, Sav -ior from thee; A smile and a welcome for
1

me:
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Now, like a dove, I restin thy love,And find a sweet refuge in thee.
in thee.
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Copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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Mrs. C. L. SHACKLOCK.
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Rest in Heaven.

J. H. TENNEY.
N
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1. Af-ter the toil
2. They who have fought and conquer’d, Wag-ing a
Shel-ter for all

and tur - moil,

3. Rest for the worn and wea - ry,
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Af - ter the strife is
war with sin,
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past,

the lost,
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last.

Com-eth the peace God giv = eth,—Com-eth the rest at
In-to the heavenly c¢it - y Glad-ly will en - ter in.
And in the bless-ed ha - ven, An-chor the tem - pest - tossed
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Rest, sweet restfor the wea - 1y, Af-ter the toil and pain,

Regtersoris sweet rest, for the wea-ry, Af-ter thetoil, the toil, and pain,
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Sleep for the well-be-lov -- ed, Crownswill the vic-tors gain,

“Sleep for  the well-be-lov -ed,Crowns will the vic-tors, vic-tors g/n{n_ «
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141 Meet me There.

HENRIETTA E. BLAIR. W, J KIRKPA"‘RICK.
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1. On the hap-py gold - en shore, Where the faith-ful part nomore,
2. Iere our fond-est hnpus are vain, Dear - est links are rent in twain,

3. Where the harps of an - gels ring, And the blest for - ev - er sing,
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When the storms of life are o’er, Meet me there; Where the
But in heav’n no throb of pain, Meet me there; By the
In the pal-ace of the King,Meet me there; Where in
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night dis-solves a-way ' In - to pure and per - fect gay,

riv - er spark-ling bright, In the cit - y  of de - light,
sweet com-mun-ion blend Heart with heart, and friend with friend,
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I am 'go - ing home  to stay, Meet  me thu(,
‘Where our faith is =~ lost in sight, Meet me there.
In a world that ne’er shall end, Meet me there.
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Whexe the [faith - ful part .no more, Meet me there.
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Meet me there Mect me there, Meet me there,Meet me there, Where the
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tree is blooming, Meet me there, (Meet me there;)
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142 Labor On.
H. BONAR. Tune MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M.
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1. Go, labor on;spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa-ther’swill;

. >

P - -
-0- -0- -§- - o A W AP — e
AR H G 4 = ] sl =
@':V fyed | | P | T o T s TR Z___ % )
QJI)'Zﬁ i 7 T rr E- [ B
i o
g Fr==n e
(o D ] I s = S
— ] | O Wy T 0 W
—0— —§-———e —0——>—c '

It is the way the Master went; Should not the servant tread it still?

e R

2 Go, labor on;

’tis not for naught;
Thine earthly loss is heaveniy gain;
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4 Toil on, faint not; keep watch, and pray!

Be wise the erring soul to win;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; Go forth into the world’s hichway;

The Master praises,—what are men?

3 Go, labor on; your hands are weak; 5 Toil on, and i

Your knees are faint, your soul cast
down;
Yet falter not; the prize you seek
Is near, —a kingdom and a crown!

10

Compel the wanderer to come in.

in thy toil rejoice;

For toil comes rest, for exile home;

Soon shalt thou hear the Brldewrooms

V()ICG

The midnight peal, “Behold,I come)”

145




143

O, Sing of the Rapture.

FRANK GOULD.

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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sing

of the ful - ness of
3 How sweet when we gather to worship his name,
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1. O sing of the rap-ture, the ho - ly de-light, Sal - va-tion so

in- - fi - nite love, The bliss that we

And praise him for

4. O glo -ryto Je - sus!a-gain and a-gain Oursong of de-
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free-ly bestows,Our p‘mth lil%e the ngonda,y is cloudless and bright With
constant-ly slmre Com-mun-ing with Je - sus our Sav - ior a - bovo And
all he has done, To feel, while the rich - es of grace we proclaim, Our

vo-tion shallrise, And an- gels re - ech - o the ]oy—ful a-men, They
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joy from his presence that flows.

knowing our treas-ure is there.

: 1- :

E - den on earth is  be- gun. Sal-va-tion is free, salvation is free,

bear from our hearts to the skies.
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dwell-ing we see, We’ll shout as we en - ter, sal - va - tion is free.
Ny | P P ot (S LT o — F \j,'-i‘"‘?'— ]
., = e eI P {72 = P ey TR~ pom P
Z PP o o » o o S ! ' =

Pt s 5 5 Zm e gk
i S 74 74 174 At

Copyright, 1886, by JorN J. HooD.
148




144  We Overcome by the Blood.

R. K. C. R. KELSO CARTER.
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; 1. Shout a-loud, Ho-san-na to the King of kings! Allmy soul with-
‘ 9. In thesmoke of bat-tle,when the right seems wrong, Ev - er pressing

! 3. Rest-ing by the waters, in. a sweet ac - cord, Know-ing all the

i 4, Marchinfr Jfighting praising, in the storm and fire, Tried and tempted
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: in me of his mer-cy sings; How the hymn of triumph to the
| onward with a pur-pose stloncr We willshout for joy, for ib
: ' joys that his ways af - ford; Vanished ev - 'ry pleasure,now we’ve
dai-ly, we arelift - ed higher; Soon we’ll join the chorus in the
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heavensrings, When we overcome by the blood: Glo-ry!hon-or! Glo-ry to the
won’t be long Till we overcome by the blood!

| seen the Lord, And have overcome by theblood!

: ransomed choir, Who have overcome by the blood!

Son of God! Oh! praise him! praise him! For we overcome by the blood.
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145 Ho! Every One that is Thirsty.

L. J. R Lucy J. RIDER.
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1. 1[0' ev-'ry one that is thirst - y in spir - it, Ho! ev-ry
9. Child of theworld,are you tired of yourbond - age? Wea-ry of

3. Child of the king-dom, be filled with the Spir - 1L Noth - ing but
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one that is wea - ry and sad, Come to the fount-ain, there’s
earth-joys, so false, so un - true; Thirst - ing for God and his
full-ness thy long -ing can meet, ’Tis the in -due - ment for
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i full - nessin Je - sus,All that you’re longing for, come and be glad.
i full - ness of bless -ing; List to the prom- -ise—a  mes-sage for you.
life and for ser - vice; Thine is the prom-ise, so - cer - tain, so sweet.
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i I will pour wa - ter on him thatis thirst -y, I will pour floods up
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on the dry ground; O - pen your heart for the gifts I am
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Ho! Every One that is Thirsty—Concluded.
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bring - ing; While ye are seek -ing me, I will be found.
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146 Washed White as Snow.
FANNY J. CROSBY. JNoO. R. SWENEY.
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. Tho’ my sins were once like crimson red, To the healing stream my feet wereled,

1

9. At the door of faith I entered in,And to him confessed my guiltand sin;
3. Tho’ my heart was all I had to give, Yet hesmiledand bade me look and live;
4

I will singhis pow’r from death to save,I will sing his triumpho’er the grave;
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In the pre - cious blood my Sav - ior shed He washed me wyhite as snow.
With his own dear hand he washed me clean, He washed me white assnow.
With a calm sweet peacedid I  re-ceive,—He washed me white assnow.

I will sing, while cross-ing Jor-dan’s wave, He washed me whitéassnow.
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O, my joy - ful song hence-forth shall be, "Tis the blood of Je - sus
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cleans-eth me, Cleans-eth, cleans-eth, Oh, yes, it cleans-eth me.
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Rev. M. LowRIE HOFFORD,

Behold, the Fields are White.

JNO. R. SWENEY.

2. Look up!
3. Look up!

be-hold,
be-hold,
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1. Look up! be-hold, the fields are white, The har-vest time is near;

the fields are white, The la - bor-ers are few,
the fields are white, The Mas - tersoon will come,

And gath-er

From oth - ers in

for the Lord
the har - vest field A load
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The sum-mons of the Mas - ter falls Up-on the reap-er’s ear;
The gath’ring of the har-vest must By grace de - pend on you;
And car - ry with re-joic - ingheart His gath-ered trophies home;
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Go forth in-to the gold-en grain And bind the pre-cious sheaves,
Go forth throughout the bus - y world, The world of want and sin,
And can you stand with emp-ty arms, "While glad-ly he re - ceives
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And gar-ner for the Lord of Hosts The har - vest which he gives.

of Hosts Its dy -ing mil - lions in.

of prec - ious sheaves.
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Look up! look up! behold,the fields are white, The harvest time is
Lookup! look up! behold! behold! thefieldsare white, The har - vest
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E. E. HEWITT.

By Grac

v
e I Will.
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near, The harvest time isnear: Look up! look up! be-
time is near, the har - vest time isnear; Lookup! look up!
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hold, the fields ave white, Look up! behold, the fields are white, The harvest time isnear.
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‘WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

0 e T N“P‘F”’“—“ o 5

= | ! + R e w— B

G e e e
4 o e -o- = -,
1. Will yougo to Je - sus now, dearfriend? He is calling you to - day,
Will you seek the bright and better land ,By “the true and living way?”’

2. Would you know the Savior’s boundless love And his mercy rich and free? }

Will you seek the saving, cleansing blood, That was shed for you and me?
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I will, Iwill! by the grace of God, I will; I will go to Je-sus now; I w111
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heed the gospel call, For the promise is for all; I will go to Je -sus now.
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3 Will you consecrate your life to him,(4 Will you follow where the Master

To be ever his alone?

And your loving service freely yield,
Tothe Kingupon his throne.

Copyright, 1888, by Wx J. KIRKPATRICK.
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Choosing only his renown;

[leads,

Will you (hmly bear the ('mss for him,
Till he bids you wear the crown?
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149 Far as the East from the West.

MARTHA J. LANKTON. Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Why is thy harp on the willow,  Child of the Fa-ther a - bove?
2. Why is thy harp on the willow? Hastthou no song for the Lord?
3. Why is thy harp on the willow? Why art thou troubled and tried?
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‘Where is thyhopein his mer-cy? Where is thy trustin his love?

Think of each won-der - ful prom-ise =~ Je-sus has left in his Word.

Hast thou, o’ercome by the tempter, Wandered a - way from thy Guide?
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Go to thearmsof the Sav-ior, Pil - low thy head on his breast;
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He will re-move thy transgressions Far as the east from the west
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5. Takenow thy harp from the willow,
Sing the glad songs of the past;
If thou art truly repentant, Trust not thyself but in Jesus,
He will forgive thee for all. Then shalt thou triumph ab last.
Copyright, 1836, by JoEN J. HooD.
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4. Wouldst thou return to thy duty,
Jesus will answer thy call;
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150 Hast Thou Heard of Jesus.

Mrs E. C. ELLSWORTH. ; J H. TENNEY.
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1. Hast thou heard of that wonderful Je-sus, Who dwelt a-mong sinners, &

2. Hast thou heard of that wonderful Je-sus, Re - ject - ed by sinners of
3. Hast thou heard of that wonderful Je- sus, Who dwells with the low-ly in
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God? Who in pu - ri-ty walked withthe vil - est, Dis-

old? He= 18 wait - ing to -day to be gra-cious, Yeb
heart? With the hum - ble hewalksin commun -ion, And
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pens - ing his fa-vors a - broad? Oh that
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grace he will freely im - part.
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151 Awake, O Zion’s Daughter.

FANNY R. CroseY.

N

JNo. R. SWENEY
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1. Awake,O Zion’sdaughter,Awake from sorrow’s night; Come forth in all thy
2. Thou hast not been forsaken, Tho’ long by foes oppressed ; Thy tears were not un-
3. Hisarm thy foes shall conquer, His powertheir strength shall bind,

And they shall fly in
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ter-ror, Like chaff before the

beau-ty, Arrayed in garments bright;Why should thy vales besi - lent? Why
heed-ed By him wholoves thee best; Oh, look above the shad - ows For
wind, While thou thyself tri - um-phant Up-
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should thy harps be still, When he, the Lord,is coming, Thy soul with joy to fill?
him who yet shall reign;Look up with eyesexpectant, Thy trust is not in vain.
on the earth shall stand, The light of ev’ry na-tion, The pride of ev'ry land.

A-wake, a - wake......
A-wake,a-wake,
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0 Zi-on’s daugh-ter, A - wake..... from sorrow’s
A - wake,a-wake,
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night;...... ome forthin all thy beauty, Arrayed in garments bright.
from sorrow’s night, | N
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ABBIE MILLS,

Redeemed, Praise the Lord.

Wn. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. O hap-py day!what a Sav-ior is mine! I amredeemed,praisethe Lord!
9. O clapyourhands, all ye people of God, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
3. Thanks be to God, for the great vict’ry given,I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
4. Glo-ry to God, I would shout ev-er-more, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
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All to hispleasure I glad-ly re-sign,
Let ev -’rytonguespeak hismercy abroad, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
Now I amfree, ev’ry chainhasbeen riven,I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
O for a voice that could reach ev’ry shore,I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
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I am redecnied, praise the Lord!
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| Je-sus has taken my burden away; Je-sus has turned my night in-to day;

His loving-kindness is better than gold; *{e doth bestow more than my cup canhold;
Out of the pit,and the mire, and tbz ¢lay,Jesus hashorne me in triumph away;
Help me, ye ransom’d,awake,ev’ry string, Let earth rejoice and the whole heav’ns ring,
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Je -sus has come to my heart,come tostay, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
Wondrous salvation, that ne’er can betold, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
Safe on the Rock I am standing to-day, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
While we thecho-rus u-nit-ed-ly sing, I am redeemed, praise the Lord!
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"ANNA C. STOREY.

Valley of Rest.

Wi, J. KIRKPATRICK,

1. Val -ley of E-den, beyond the sea,
9. Val -ley of E-den, the soul’s dear home, Bright are thy hills, peaceful thy rills;
3. Val-ley of E-den, beyond the sea, Lovely thy bow rs, fadeless thy flow’rs;
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Ha-ven of rest, tranquil and blest,
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Anchored for-ev - er
Hap - py for-ev -er
Val -ley of E - den, we

-
soon shallbe, Gathered with Jesus to rest,
soon shall roam, Over thy bright blooming hills;
dream of thee, Dream of thy beautiful bowers
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Songs of the ransomed are floating in air, Wafted te earth from thy region so fair;
Thine are the beauties that never decay, Thineis the light of a shadowless day
Friends that were parted with rapture shall meet, Casting their crowns at [mmanuel’s feet:
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An-gels are tenderly call-ing us there, Call-ing the wea-ry to rest.
Voices of loved ones are calling a-way, Home to thy bright' blooming hills.
Still the glad voices of angels re-peat, Come to the val-ley of flowers.
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Come, come, on ;
Come to this valley of I - den fair,

Wea-ry and sor - row op - pressed;
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Valley of Rest——Concluded
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come, come come, Come to this valley, this valley of rest.
Alwels are tendellv call-ing us there,Come to this valley of rest......ccemineese
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We’ll Never Say Good By.

“We shall never say ‘good by’ in heaven.”—The words of a dying Christian Woman.

5. W. CHAPMAN.

. How joy
No parting wordsshall e’er be sp()k -

J. H. TENNEY.
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1 Our hmmls on e nlh we meet with pleasure, While swift the moments fly,
ful is the thought that lingers, When lov'd ones cross death’s sea,
en In that bright land of flowers,
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Yet ev - er comes the thought of sad-ness That we must say good-by,
That when our

1a - bors here are end-ed, With them we’llev -er be.

But sones of joy, and peace,and glad ness,Shall ev - er-morebe ours.
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say good by in heaven, We’ll never say good by, (good by,)
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Thou Shalt Rest at Eve.

Mrs. E. W. CHAPMAN: J. H. TENNEY.
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1. ©Onward press,tho’ faint

and wea-ry, Droop not neath the parching sun,
2. Du-ties wait for thy ful -fill - ing, Let thy full strength go to each,

Onward thro’ the

des - ert dreary,

Till the day

<" 3. Tho’the prom-ise long may tar-ry, And the way seems dark and drear,
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is won; Tho’ thy
With an earn-est heart, and willing, La -bor,pray, and teach; Fal - ter
Gloom-y doubts and fears still parry, Night will soon be here; Saved ones
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feet be worn and bleeding

,Ne’erthe nar - row pathway leave, Thro’ thy

not  beneath thy bur-den, Je - sus’ pre-cious word be-lieve, Faith pre-
wait 'be-yond the riv - er, They no long - er sin or grieve, With them,
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Sav -ior’s in-ter-ced-ing, Thou shalt rest at eve. Rest on the beautiful

sents the promised guerdon, Thou shalt rest at eve.

in the bright for ev-er,
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Thou shalt rest at eve.
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shore, Where no sor-row thy breast can  heave, Yes, on the bright
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Thou Shalt Rest at Eve—Concluded

; Slow and soft.
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beautiful shore, Thoushalt rest at eve, Thou shalt rest at eve.:
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156 Step Out on the Promise.

E. F. MILLER, by per.
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O mourn er of Zi - on, how bless-ed art thou, For Je - susis
O ye thatarehun - gry and thirst-y re- joice! For ye shall be
3. Who sighs for a heart from in -iq - ui - ty free? O, poor troub-led
4. The promisedon’t save, tho’ the promise is true; Tis the blood we get
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wait -ing to com - fort thee now; Fear not to re - ly onthe
filled; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to the
soul! there’s a prom-ise for thee; There’s rest, weary one, in the
un - der that cleanseth us thro’, It cleans - es me now, hal-le-
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word of thy God, Step out on the promise,—get un-der the blood.
ban-quet of God, Step out on the promise,—get un-der the blood.
bo - som of God, Step out on the promise,—geb un-der the blood.
lu - jahto God, I rest on the promise,—I’m un-der the blood.
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A Song of Trust.

BrvuLAH. Melodious. (Music dedicated to Mrs. C. C. McCABE.) J. M. WHYTE.
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God has giv - en me -a song, A song of ftrust; |
1 = = DI e O ’
And = sing: =it all day long, For sing 1 must;
9 O ==ging it on the moun-tain, In the light,
* | Where the ra -diance of God’s sun - shine. Makesall bright;
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Ev - ’ry hour it sweet-er grows, |
= . 2 st how rest -
%Ixecp my soul in  Dblest re - pose; Justigyrest ful Mozong
{ All my pathsseem brightand clear,
{ Heav’'n-ly landseems ver - y near; And I  al-most do ap-
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knows,Butthoaewhotlu&t, but  those whotrust. I sing a
pear To walk by sight, to walk by sight. I sing a
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song, a song of ftrust, = Hor = sinpz-l
song of frust, I sing a song of trust,
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must: And soon I'll stand at thy righthand, My  Sav-ior
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Words used b, y per- of John J. Hood.

14
160

]
Copyright, 1886, by R. R. McCabe,




A Song of Trust. Concluded.
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dear, my ran-som price,And singthe songof Par - a - dise.

the song of Par-a-dise.
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And I sing it in the valley,

Dark and low;

When my heart is crushed with sorrow,

Pain and woe;

Then the shadows flee away,

Like the night svhen dawns the day;
Trust in God brings light alway--

I find it so. Che.
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For I've cross’d the river Jordan,

And I stand

In the blessed land of promise—

Beulah land!

Trusting is like breathing here,
Just so easy doubt and fear
Vanish in this atmosphere,

And life is grand.

Perfect Love.

GEo. D. ELDERKIN.
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2. O let thyspir-it

1. Dear Sav-ior now thy’ mei‘tcy show, And give my longing heart to know
fillmy soul, And ev-ery ris - ing tho’t con-trol
3. A ho -1ly zeal in - spirein me To seek thetreas-ure hid in thee;
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The mys -t'ry of  thy love; Then will thy praise my powers em-ploy,
Be thou my con-stant guide;Grant me thy gen - tle voice to hear,
The wealthof love di - vine; Per - fect in me thy work of grace,
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Thy face - to see,

to

And my glad soulev’n here en-joy The bliss that

feel thee near,

And let the brightness of thy face,
: 1L

And in thy Ilove

On me for-ev - er shine.

reigns a-bove.

a - bide.
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159 1In the Secret of His Presence.

REvV. HENRY BURTON. M. A.

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. In the se-cret

his presence I am keptfrom strife of tongues;

Moderato. <
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His pa-vil-ion is

a-round me, And with - in

of
9 In the se-cret of his presence All the dark-ness dis-ap -pears;
3. In the se-cret of his presence Nev -er - more can foes a-larm;
4. ITn the se-cret of his presence Is a sweet un -bro-ken rest;
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are cease-less songs!

For a sun, that knowsno setting, Throws a rain-bow on my tears.
In the sha -dow of the High-est I can meet them with a psalm:
Pleasures, joys, in glorious ful - ness, Mak-ing earth like E - den blest:
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Storm-y winds his word ful - fil - ing, Beat with-out, but can -not harm,
So the day grows cv - er light- er, Broad’'ning to the per fect noon;
For the strone pa - vil - ion hides me, Turns their fier - y darts a - side
o )
So my peace grows deep and deeper, Widening as it nears the sea,
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For the Mas-ter’s voice is
So the day growsev - er brighteér, Heav’n is
And I know what-e’er be-tides me, I shall live be-causeHe died!
For my Sav-ior is myKeep-er, Keep-ing mine and keep-ing me!

still-ing, Storm and tem-pest to a calm.
com-ing, near and soon.
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In the Secret of His Presence.

CHORUS.
BN

Concluded.

I knownot how;

I knownot how, I know not how; In
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In the se - - cret of his pres-ence Je-sus Keeps,.........
In the se-cret of his pres-ence Je - sus keeps
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the shad-ow of the Highest,
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of the High - est, I am rest-ing,hid - ing now.
In the shad - ow of the High-est,
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Forever with the Lord.

JAMES MONTGOMERY.

Tune, VIGIL. S. M.
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1. “For-ev - er with the Lord!’ A IEI, <580 A6l 1l 0 el

2. Here in  the bod - y pent, Ab-sent fromhim I roam,

3. “For-ev - er with the Lord!” Fa-ther, if ’tis thy will,

4. So,when my la - test breath  Shallrend the veil in twain,

The prom-ise of

By death I shall

Yet night -1y pitch my mov-ing tent A
that faith-ful word, E’en here to

5. Know-ing as I am known, Howshall I love that word,
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Life from the dead is in that word, 'Tis im-mor-tal - 1 - ty.

day’smarch nearer lome.
me ful -fil.

es - cape from death, And life e - ter-nal gain.

And oft re-peat be-fore the throne,*For-ev - er with the Lord!”
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Help Your Brother.

Matt. xxv, 40.

l
&

Mrs. GEO. D. ELDERKIN. ' JNO. R. SWENEY.
May be sunu‘ as a Duet.
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1. O my broth -er, are you bask-ing In the light of Je - sus’ love?
/" 9. Know you notthat ma-ny oth -ers, Lower down are striv-ing still?
3. Do not spend your life in sing-ing, There is work for ev-’ry day;
4. On the moun-tain top of glo - ry, We would fain for-ev - er dwell;
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Have you reached the land of Beulah, Do you dwell on heights above ?
Reach ahand to your poor broth-er; Help him climb the rug-ged hill.
All the struggling ones be bring-ing High-er up the narrow way.
But there’s work for Je-sus wait-ing, Waiting far-ther down the hill.
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Then help your broth
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- = erin thevalley, Weak and weary hc - may be;

Then help your brother
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............ the Lord will tell us, ‘“Ye have doneit unto me.”’
By and by,
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By and by
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- Welcome

PH@EBE PALMER.
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to Glory.

Mrs. JosErH F. KNAPP.
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1. O, when I shall sweepthro’thegates! The scenes of mor-tal-i - ty o’er, }

What ¢hen for my spir - itawaits? Will they sing on the glo-ri-fied shore?
9. And when from earth’s cares I arise, And pass through the portals above,
Will shouts, Welcome home to the skies, Re-sound thro’ the re-gions %‘ love?
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welcome home! welcome homel! wel-come home!
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3 Yes! loved ones who knew me below,
Who learned the new song with me
In chorus will hail me, I kuow, [here,
And welcome me home with good
Welcome home! ete.  [cheer!
A The beautiful gates will unfold,
The home of the blood-washed I’11
see;
The city of saints 1’11 behold!
For, O! there’s a welcome for me!
‘Welcome home! etic. ;
8 A sinner made whiter than snow,
1’11 join in the mighty acclaim,
And shout through the gates as I go,
Salvation to God and the Lamb!
Welcome home! ete.

163 Marching to Zion.
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1 Come, we that love the Lord,
And Iet our joys be known,

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

Cho.—We’re marching to Zion.
Beautiful, beautiful Zion;
‘We're marching upward to Zion,

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God;
But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
3 Then let our song abound,
And every tear be dry;
We’re marching thro’ .Immanuel’s
To fairer worlds on high. [ground,

164 Forever here my Rest.
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1 Forever here my rest shall be,
Close to thy bleeding side;
This all my hope, and all my plea,
“‘For me the Savior died.”
2 My dying Savior, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,
And cleanse and keep me clean.
3 Wash me, and make me thus thine
‘Wash me and mine thouart,Jown;
Wash me, but not my feet alone,
My hands, my head, my heart.
4 Th’ atonement of thy blood apply,
Till faith to sight improve;
Till hope in full fruition die,

N

The beautiful ity of God.

And all my soul be love.
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WM G. COLLINS.

Hallelujah.

‘WM. J. KIRRPATRICK.
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1. I am glad, oh, so glad, That to Je-sus I came, He has par doned my
2. Oh, the fullness of ]oy My Redeemer to Lnow And to feel that his
3. Perfect peace in my heart Jesusnow gives to me, "From all fearing and
4, Savior, keep me, I 1)12 ,Ever keep me thine 0\\11 'J_111 I join the glad

doubt-ing, My spir-it is free.
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sins, I can now praise his name. Halle-lu-jah, Jesussaves me With a
blood Makes me whiter than snow.

song Ofthe blest, round thy throne. s
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perfect sal-va-tion, Ha] ll\e ujah, hnl-le-lu-jah, Jesussgaves me Just-%ow.
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166 I am Saved 167 Brmgmg in the Sheaves.
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1 I am saved! the Lord hath saved me,
Help me shout the glorious news!
I have tasted God’s salvation,
and ’tis sweet as honeyed dews.
Cho.—Glory, glory, hallelujah!
I rejoice, salvation came;
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
I am saved in Jesus’ name.
2 Loud I sing my exultation,
Hoping it will reach the skies;
K eep, dear Lord, my soul forever
Under thy protecting eyes.
3 Free salvation! glad salvation!
Let us shout from pole to pole,
Until each diseased nation
Teels that God hath made it whole.

4 When at last the days are gathered
Into thy greatjudgment one,
May I find my name deep Wuttcn

In the records of thy Son.,

SRR ”:ttilll e

1 Sowing in the mornmg, Sowi ng seeds

of ldnduess, [dewy eves:

Sowing in the noon-tide, and the

Waiting for the harvest, and the time

of reaping, [the sheaves.

‘We shall come rcjoi(,inw bringing in
Cho.—Bringing in the sheaves, :||

We shall come rejoicing, blmwmg in

the sheaves,

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the
shadows, [chllhn g breeze,

Fearing neither clouds, nor winters
By and by the harvest, and the labox
ended, [m the sheaves.

We shall come. rejoicing, bringing

3 Go, then, ever weeping, sowing for the
Master [it often grieves;
Though the loss qust‘uned our spir-
‘When our weeping’s over he will bid
us welcome, [the sheaves.

186

‘We shall come rejoicing, bringing in




168 Jewett.

Tr. by Miss. J. BORTHWICK.

CARL MARIA VON WEBER.
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Conduct me as thine own, And help mestill to say, ““My Lord thy will be done.”

ﬂ

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt:
Though seen through many atear,
Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear.
Since thou on earth hast wept
And sorrowed oft alone,
If I must weep with thee,
My Loxd, thy will be done.

3 My Jesus as thou wilt:
‘A1l shall be well for me;
Each changing future scene
I gladly trust with thee.
Straight to my home above,
I travelcalmly on,
And sing in life or death.
“My Lord, thy will be done.”’

169 When I survey the Won-
drous Cross
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3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
bonow and love ﬁow mm(rled down:

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul my life, my all.

170 Come, Ye Sinners.
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1 Comc ye sinners, poor and needy,

W c'mlr and wounde d, sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of pity, love, and power.

Cho.—Turn to the Lord, and seek salvas
tion,

Sound the prfuse of his dear name;

Glory, honor, and salvation,
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1 When I survey the wondrous ¢ross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count bub loss,
And pour contem})t on all my prldc

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my (xod

Christ the Lord has come’ to reign.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome;
God’s free bountv glorify;

True belief and true 1cpentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;

All the vain things that (lmrm me
I sacrifice them to his blood. [most,

1

All the fitness he requireth
Isto feel your need of him.
67
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W. J. K. W, J. KIRKPATRICE.
QUESTION. | |
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1 John. V:5,4.1. Who, who is he?

‘Who, who is

he?

‘Who, who

is he that

Rev. Ill:5. 2. What shall he wear? What shall he wear? What shall he wear that
Rev. [I:7. 8. Whatshallheeat? What shall he eat? Whatshall he eat that
Rev. [I1: 12. 4. Whatshall he be? What shall he be? What shallhe  be that
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o-ver-cometh by the blood of the Lamb? He thntbehcvcth and is
o-ver-cometh by theblood of the Lamb? He  shall be clothed in
o-ver-cometh by the blood of the Lamb? He shall eat of the

o ver-cometh by

vhe blood of

the Lamb? He shall be a pil-lar in the .
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born God, He that be - liev-eth and is born of God,
rai - ment white, He shall be clothed in rai - ment white,
tree life, He shall eat of the tree of life,
temple of God, Heshallbe a pil-lar in thetempleof God,
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shall be clothed
shall  eat
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He
He
He

that believeth zmTl/is born of God, Shall overcome by the blood.

in raiment white, That overcomes by the blood.
of the tree of life, That overcomes by the blood.
Heshall be a pillar in the temple of God,That overcomes by the blood.
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“Overcomers.” Concluded.
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O, the precious, precious blood! O, the cleansing, heal -ing flood!
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I O, the pow’rand the love of God, Thro’ the blood of the Lamb!
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Rev. lll: 5. ev, Il 2
5 |: What shall m hear? :|| that over-7 [: Where Slllll he sll( J| that over-
cometh cometh
By the blood of the Lamb? 3y the blood of the Lamb?
|: He shall hear his name con- | fessed |: He shall sit with | Jesus, on his
in heaven, :|| " throne, :
That overcomes by the blood. That overcomes by the blood.
Rev, XXI: 7. fin V: 4
6 |: What shall Le have? :[f that over-8 [: What is the \](,L()])/ ;| that over-
cometh cometh
By the blood of the Lamb? By the blood of the Lamb?
|: God will give him all things, and | |: Faith is the victory that | over-
nmake him his son, :| cometh
That overcomes by the blood. 3y the blood of the Lamb.
172 Jesus, My All
FANNY J. CROSBY. Scotech Air.
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1. Lord, at thy mer-cy-seat, Humbly I  fall; \ S :
Pleading thy ]mnms(*x\\((t Lord,hear my « ‘L‘H if Now let thy work begin,

9. Tears of re pent-antgrief Si - lent-ly d]] 1 e :
Help thou my un - be- luf Hear thou my ¢z 11] J Oh, how I pine for thee!

3. Still at thy mer-cy-se at, Humbly I  fall; Faith witgsy soul to thee;

Pleading thy 1)1<nmwx\\u\t Heard is my .l” |
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Oh, make me pure within,Cleanse me from ev’ry sin, Je-sus, my all.
"Dis all my hope and plea, Jesus has died for me, Je-sus, my all..
This all my ]mpe shall be,JGSHs has died for me, Je-sus, my all
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173 Is not this the

Land of Beulah?

Anon. Arranged.
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I. I am dwell-ing on the mountain, Where the gold-en sun-light gleams
2. Ican see far dowu the mounmm ‘Where
3. I am drink-ing at the f'oun-tuin,\Vhere I ev - er would a - bide;

s I wan-dered wea-ry years,

For I’ve tast - ed life’s pure riv -

€r,

And my “soul is
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0’01 a land whose wondrous beauty Far ex-ceeds my fond-est dreams;
Oft -en hin - dered in my jour-ney By the ghosts of doubts and fears,

sat - is - fied;
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Where the air
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is pure, e - the - real, La - den with the breath of flowers,
Bro-ken vows and dis - ap-pointments Thickly sprinkled all the way,
 There’s no thirst-ing for life’s pleasuxcs, Nor a - dorn-ing, rich and gay,
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CHo.—Is not this the land of Beu-lah, Bless-ed, blcss-(,d land of light,

D. S. Chorus.
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ThJey are blooming by the fountain, ’Neath the am -a - ranthine bow’rs.
But the Spir - it led, un - er -ing, To the land I hold to -day.

For I’ve found a rich - er treas~nre, One that fad - eth not a- way.
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Where the flow - ers bloom for-ev - er, And the sun is al-ways bright.

4. Tell me not of heavy crosses,

Nor the burdens hard to bear,
For I’ve found this great salvation

Makeseach burden light appear;
And I love to follow Jesus,

Gladly counting all but dross,
Worldly honors all forsaking

For the glory of the Cross.

5.

170

Oh, the Cross has wondrous glory!

Oft I’ve

proved this to be true;

‘When I’m in the way so narrow,
I can see a pathway through;

And how sweetly Jesus whispers:
Take the Cross,thouneeds’tnot fear,

For I’ve tried the way before thee,
And the glory lingers near.
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| 174 ~ Give me Jesus.
il FANNY J. CROSBY. JNoO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Take the world,but give me Je-sus,—All its joys are but aname;
9. Take the world,but give me Je-sus, Sweet-est com - fort of my soul;
3. Take the world,but give me Je-sus, Let me view hiscon-stant smile;

| 4, Take the world,but give me Je-sus, In his cross my trustshall be,
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But his love a - bid - eth ev - er, Thro’ e - ter - nal years the same.
With my Sav - ior watching o'er me I can sing, tho’ bil - lows roll.
Then throughout my pil - grim-jour-ney Light will cheer me all the while.

Till, with clear - er, bright-er vis - ion, Face to face my Lord T see.
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O the height and depth of mer-cy, O the length and breadth of love,
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O the ful - ness of re-demp - tion, Pledge of end-less life a-bove.
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175 Our Sunday School.
JAMES R. SMITH. . JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Our Sun-day-sc 1001 ............ how sweet.how dear......ceee.... To meetand
2. Our Sun-day- school ceseeeseecceWhere all may sing ........eoo. Glad songs of
3. Ourschoo! is like.ieeeierereris & gar-den fair, ................. Where plants are
4. Our Sunday school, ....... . ...whose golden hours:...c.co.vveuis Irom E - den
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learn:..... wo..0f Jesus here; :..... ... Toread his word,..-...... whose ev’r
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Praise...... .« toGodourKing........ And youthful hearts..... may find the
trained....... with tender care......... To bloom for him.......the Lord of
bring.......... refreshing showers,.....  In thee on earth.........we learn to
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Our blessed Sundav—S(hO()l Our bright and happy home, Within thy peaceful
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176 All Things in Jesus.

E. E. HEWITT. Whi..J. KIRRKPATRICK.
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i1 VVonchul promise! all things are mine; Je-sus my surety, Savior divine,
2. Peace that my Spirit hoshvns and calms, Praise and 1(101uno jubilant psalms;
3. Finding the treas-ures time can-not dnn Joy in hisservice likeness to him;
i 4. Allthingsin Jesus,since heis mine ;Light from itsfountain, life from the vine
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E i Mine by a cov’nant, order’d fnd sure,Sign’d by his life-blood,seal’d and secure.

: Comfort in sorrow, strength as my day, Wellsof salv: tion cheering the w ay.

Grace allabounding, fullness of love; Llcssmns1,111111(‘(1&111 d stream from above.
On-ly to trust him, on-ly to take Giftsofhis purchase, for his dear sake.
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[ \Vun =~ der-ful, wonderful promise! Lord, be it mine;

l. Won-der-ful promise, won-der-ful promise! Lord, be it mine, Lord, beit mine;
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Glo - - ry and blessings forever, Sav - ior, be thine.
] Glo - ry and blessings ev-er and ev-er, Sav-ior be thine, be thine.
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JAMES I.. BLACK.

His Child Forevermore.

JNo. R. SWENTY.
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Of him I
Of him I
Of him I
Of him I'll boast,
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boast,
boast,

boast,
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my Sav -1ior

my Lord and King,

while here I
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dear,
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His pre-cious
‘Who takes a-
‘Whose blessed

And then to
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blood
way
name
realms

on Cal - va-ry,
my guilt and fear,
I love to sing,
of endless day

Who bore the cross

And bids me now
To him a-lone

I’11 spread my wings

that I might

by faith draw

my heart shall
l:md fly a-
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child
child
child
child
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for - ev - er - more.
for - ev - er - more.
for - ev - er - more.
for - ev - er - more.
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for ev-er - more,
child for ev-er-more,
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His child for-ev-er-more.
that Imigcht be His child for-ev-er-more. His - child for-ev -er more.
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178 Holy, holy, holy.
-;!3 REGINALD HEBER. J. B. DYKES.
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? 1. Ho-ly, ho -1y, ho -1ly, Lord, God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly! ho - ly, all the saints adore thee,Casting down their
| 3. Ho ly, ho -1y! ho - ly,tho’ the darkness hide thee, Tho’ the eye of
| 4, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God, Al-might-y! All thy works shall
\ o I =1 5 T o
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morn-ing our song shall rise to thee;

Ho -1y,

ho - ly, ho - ly,

golden crowns around the glas - sy sea; Cher - u -bim and ser-a- phlm

- -

sinful man thV olo-ry may not scc On - ly thou art ho - ly!

praise thy name,in e'uth and SJ\),JI]d su Ho-ly, bho-ly, ho -ly,
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mer-ci-ful and might-

thcro is none beside t

Y,

hee,

<

God in Three Persons,blessed Trin -1 - ty!
falling dow nhefore thee, Which w ert, and art, and ev-er-more shalt be.
Per-fect in power, in love, in pur - i - ty.

mer-ci - ful and might-y, God in Three Persons, blessed Trin -1 - ty!
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HORATIL‘% BONAR, 1857.

Invitation.

Arr. from LUDWIG SPOHR, 1784—1859.
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1. I heard the voice of Je-sussay,‘‘Comeun-to me and rest;
9. T heard the voice of Je-sussay,‘‘Be-hold, I free -ly give
3 I heard the voice of Je-sussay,” “I am this dark world’slight:
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast.”
The liv - ine wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down,and drink,and,live.”
(=} ) . ) ) ) )
Look un - to me; thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright.”
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Tcame to Je-susas I was, Wea-ry and worn and sad;
Icame to Je -sus,and I dumh Of that life-giv - ing stream
I looked to Je - sus and I found In him my Star, my Sun;

o £ £ o £ o

I found in him
My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, And now I live in him.

And in that light

- Y ‘
a Tesh - ing-place, And he has made me 01‘1(1

of life I’11 walk Till all my jour-ney’s done.
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It is the Lord my Savior.

. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

E. A. BARNES.

1. I know who came to die for me,

T
e e e
‘ _gf _s—a——s——i—a— g s ,—#ﬁ.—.—,—-v——#.——r——

My soul to seek, me hope to be;

9. I know who gives permission sweet To lay my bur- dens at his feet,
3. I know who dwells within my heart, His peace and Spirit to im-part;
4. I know who holds salvation’s cup, And as I drink my faith looks up;

I know who pleads for me
T know who will not turn a - way When in my faith I kneel to pray.
I know who guides my steps aright, And keeps me ever in his sight.

* I knowwho has a place for me
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a-bove, My ad-vocate, in boundless love.

In mansions by the crystal sea!
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It is the Lord my Sav-ior, It is the Lord my Savior,

It is the Lord

It is the Lord
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It is the Lord
It is the Lord

my Sav -ior,

In whom I now be-lieve.
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181 - Glory, Hallelujah! *

Rev. D. WILLIAMS
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1. On the mountain top of vis - ion, what a  glo - ry we be-hold! i
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glorious timeis coming which the prophets long foretold. The Truthismarchingon.

Chorus —Glory, glory. 7milelujah, de.

5 . v & P i
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i AL Pl H IS S it
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2. For the glory of the Master, Wesley taught beyond the sea,
And preached the gr eab mlvatwn which delivers you and me;
And a million v ‘‘Redemption’s full and free, » :
Salvation’s rolhng on.—Glor y, glory, hallelujah, &e. !

3. From the cabin on the prairie, from the vaulted city dome,
From the dark and bliny ocean, where our sailor brothers roam,
‘We hear the glad rejoicing, 111\e a happy harvest home,

S&lvamon’s rolling on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &e.

4. A hundred years of marching, and a hundred years of song,
The Conqueror advances, and the time will not be long
When he shall claim the heathen and overthrow the wrong,

Our God is marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &ec.

5. And when the war is over, with the saints forevermore,
On.the blissful heights of Glory we will shout the battle o’er,
And in the Golden City we will join the Conqueror, ]

Forever marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &e.

# The Chorus,**GLORY, HALLELUJAH, 'is so familiar, that the music need not be repeated.
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182 Jesus will give you Rest.

FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY. By per.

“ N e N ! _1 N

B =P TR v B e~

-4 T.‘.l s—a——‘——ma————c ——|o——o——~ ~7’-——§-—t
‘p ’ & g ¢ CJ = v v

V.o
1. Will you come,will youcome, with yourpoor broken heart, Burden’d and
2. Will you come, will you come? thereis mer - ¢y for you, Balm for your
3. Will you come, will you come, you have nothing to pay; Je - sus, who
4. Will you come, will you come ? how he pleadswith you now! Fly to his
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sin op-press’d? Layit down at the feet of your Sav-ior and Lord,
ach -ing breast; On-ly come as you are, and be-lieve on his name,
loves you best, - By hisdeath on the Cross purchas’d life for your soul,
lov - iﬂ breast, And what-ev - er your sin or your sor-sow may be,
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Je - sus will give you, rest. Oh, happy rest, sweet, happy rest!
. -0 00 & L 0= e -
TR | ! (2 . o 1 1 it [ Lmes, 2
o4 B T o) P B ) oo 7
5 X, 5B o ; i ® —p—= : F—
] Riessrlpiasts = PR fe: e = D
T V T T -4 T V / T
fali. | AL ;
y# T e L s A 5 P -
. ;TS e i e s SO
AY At ¥ U"‘ L4 - a . : _' o 1 o |-
:} [ (4 = L4 [ i
| l
Je - sus will give you rest, Oh! why won’t you come in
o é _hap-py rest, | :
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sim- ple, trust -ing faith Je - sus will give you rest
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H 183 Lead, Kindly Light.
) F Joun H. NEWMAN. °  JorN BaccHUS DYKES.
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th’en ~ circling gloom, Lead thoume on!
9. 1 wasnot ev - er thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead me on;
3. So long thy pow’r hath bless’d me,sure it still Will lead me on,
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The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead thou me
T loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead thou me
i O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and tor-rent, till - The night is
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! on! Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see
o on! I loved the gar - ish day,and spite of fears,
i : gone! And with the morn those an-gelfac - es smile
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The dis - tant scene; one step e - mnough for me. i
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Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past ~ years! 8
Which I have loved long since, and  lost a - whilel
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184 Sitting at the Feet of Jesus.

Words by & HE Arr,
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1. Sit-ting at thefeet of Je - sus, O what words I hear him say!
2. Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus, Where can mor-tal be more blest ?
3. Bless me,O my Savior, blessme, As I sit low at thy feet;
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Hap-py place!so near,so pre - cious! May it find me there each day;
There I lay my sins and sor - rows, And,when wea-ry,findsweetrest:
Oh, look downin love up-on me, Let me see thy face so sweet;
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Sit -ting at thefeet of Je - sus, I would look up-on the past:
Sit -ting at the feet of Je - sus, There I love to weep and pray,
Give me,Lord,themind of Je - sus, Make me ho-ly as he is;
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For his love has been so gra-cious, It has won my heart at last.
While I from his ful-ness gath - er Grace and com-fort ev -’ry day.

May IproveI’vebeenwith Je -sus, Who is all my right-eous-ness.
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FANNY J. CROSBY.

Keep Me ever Close to Thee.

WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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Till I reach the shin-ing
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. Source from whence thestream of mercy Likeariv - er flows to  me,
. There my life, my hope and com-fort, There a ref-uge for my soul,
. There in ho - ly,sweet com - munion With thy Spir -it day by day,

Close to thee, O Sav -ior, keep me,
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With thy cords of love so ten - der Bind and keep me close to thee.
‘When the cloudshang darkly round me, And the dis-tantsur-ges roll.
Faith to realms of light and glo -y

Till I join the rap-tured ar - my,

Bears my raptured soul a - way.
Shouting joy for -ev - er - more.
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cords of love so tender Bind and keep me close to thee;Keep me ev-er close to

NN NDMNDN. e >
. P . palie
Ns 9@ & ¢ 9 — | PR B 7] | B PP P
ke ) [ S e } e | e | e =
e e e
R o ol
~
N : eer PN =) iy
el et
e ;——: >, ) >,
-, - : [ 2

thee, Bless-ed Sav-ior, dear to me, Bind and keep me close to thee.
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186 'Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus.

Mrs. LOUISA M. R. STEAD. W. J. KIRKPATRICK, by per.
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1. 'Tis so sweet to trustin Je - sus, Justto take him at his word;
2. O how sweet to trustin Je - sus, Just to trust hiscleansing blood;
3. Yes, tis sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease;
4, I’'m so glad I learn’d to trust thee, Precious Je - sis,izwior,Friend;
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Just to rest up -on hisprom-ise;Just to know,‘“Thussaith the Lord.”’
Just in sim-ple faith to plunge me ’Nezth the heal-ing,cleansing flood.

Just from Je - sus sim-ply tak -ing Life, and rest, and joy and peace.

And I know that thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end.
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Je - sus, Je -sus, how I trust him; How I’ve prov’d him o’er and o’er,
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Je - sus, Je - sus, Precious Je-sus! O for grace to trust him more.
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From “Songs of Triumph,”
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Rev. WM. HUNTER, D.D.

The Hallowed Spot.

Arr. by T. C. O’KANE,

<
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to me more dear Than native vale or mountain
2. Hard was my toil to reach the shore,Long toss’d upon the o-cean;
3. Sink-ing and panting as for breath Iknew not help wasnear me;
4. O sa-cred hour! O hallowed spot! Where love divine first found me;
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A sf)?).t for which :Lf fection’s tear qp;?r-ws orateful from its fountain

A-bove me was the thunder’s roar, Beneath, the waves’ Lommotlon.
Icried, ‘‘Oh,save me, Lord,from death, Im-mor-tal
‘Wherever falls my dis-tant lot

Je - sus,hear me.”’
My heart shall lin-ger round thee.

I

’Tisnot where kindred souls abound, Tho’ that is
Dark - 1y the pall of night was thrown Around me faint with terror;
Then quick as tho’t I felt him mine, My Sav-ior stood be -fore me;
And when from earth I rise, to soar
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al - most heaven,

Up to my home in heav-en,
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But where I first my Sav-ior found, And felt my sins for-giv-en.
In that dark hour how did my groan As-cend for years of er-ror.

T saw his brightness round me shine, And shouted ‘‘Glory, Glory.”
Down will I cast my eyes once more, Where I wns_g_r§t for-giv - en.
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188 Redeemed.

FANNY J. CROSBY. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Redeemed, how I love to prociaim it, Redeemed by the blood of the Lambj
2. Redeemed,and so happyin Je - sus, No language my rapture can tell,

3 I think of my blessed Re-deem-er, I think of him all the day long,
4 I know I shall see in his beau-ty The King in whose law I de - light,
5. I know there’sa erown that is waiting In yonder bright mansion for me,
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Redeemed thro’ his in-fi - nite mer - ¢y. His child and for-ev-er 1 am.
I know that the light of his pres-ence With me doth con-tin-ual-ly dwell
I .sing, for I can-not be si-lent, His loveis the theme of my song.
Who lov-ing-ly guardeth my foot-steps, And giv-eth me songs in the night.
And soon, with the spizits made per-fect, At home with the Lord I shall be.
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Re - deemed, re - deemed, redeemed by the blood of the Lamb,
redeemed, redeemed,
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Re - deemed, re - deemed, His child and for-ev-er I am.

redecmed, redeemed,

STt g oy =

Rt e st

e o—p—o—s— = e fo 2

1—‘”‘“_.__15__%*;___9;, 'p_{;_{o,_fwu)_ﬂ?/_y_ = A P LR
/
Copyright, 1882, by W. J. KIRKPATRICE.
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190 How firm a Foundation.
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| 1. How firm a foundation,ye saints of the Lord, Is 1laid for your
2. In ev - 'ry con-di-tion,in sickness and health, In pov - er-ty’s
3. Fear not, I am withthee;O be not dismayed: I,— I am thy
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| faith in his ex - cel - lent word; What more can he say than to
vale, or a - bound-ing in wealth, At home or a -broad, on the
God, and willstill give thee aid; TI’ll strengthen thee, help thee.and
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; you he hathsaid, Ye who un-to Je - susfor ref-uge have fled?

! land, on the sea, As thy daysmay demand shall thy strength ever be.

] cause thee tostand, Up - held by my righteous Om - nip-o-tent hand.
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{ 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. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all sufficient shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not harm thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

6. Even down to old age all my people shall prove

{ My constant, eternal, unchangeable love;

i And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,

; Like lambs they shall still on my bosom be borne,

7. The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
ru never no, never, no never forsake.
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Behold the Bridegroom Comes.

JM W J. M. WHYTE.
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1. We ghall hear a voice, an im-mor-tal voice, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom
9. When the voice shall ery, ‘Go ye forth to-night, Behold, the Bridegroom
3. Brother, trim your lamp,have it burning lmght ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom
4. Hast thou madea vow? has-ten ye to pay, Behold the Bridegroom
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comes!”’ At the mid - night watch, in the dark - ness deep,
comes!”” Then the pulse will cease, and the heart grow still,
comes!”? He will sure - ly come, though heseem - eth late,
comes!”” For when he has come, and hath closed the door,
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i When a - cross our souls hea,v - y slum - bers creep, We shall
1 And theeyes will close, and o blotil gio% chill, And the
| Be at peace with him, nor a mo-ment wait, You will
And ye stand and pray, ‘‘O - pen, we im - plore,” It will
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{ 0. P ‘F‘ ﬁ" e o= i = s o e
| - = (4 SR | 4 | 4 ;
I s D = Y r‘—' " o ° " ¥ ) A
=t - :
= ﬁ‘——;E e — j . N——1
25 Fé—e—a— T
o Yo PR e | & - A i f 1 ! . =‘ & = ) ! :
| % £ - S e |
1 hear that voice,that im-mor-tal voice, ‘‘Be-hold, the Bridegroom comes!”’
B soul will take its e - ter-nal flight, ‘‘For lo, the Bridegroom comes!”’
5 hear the ery ere the morninglight, ‘‘Behold, the Bridegroom comes!”’
| be too late ——pay thy vows to- day “Bohold the Brlde«room comes!”’
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O  be read - y when the Bridegroom comes! O be read -y when the
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Behold, the Bridegroom Comes.—Concluded.
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Bride-groom comes! At the noon - tide, in
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the eve - ning, At the

He comes, | he comes, he
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mid-night, in the morn - - ing, O be read -y,
comles, in the morn-ing, O be read -y, he
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O Dberead-y, (0) be read-y when theBridegroom comes!
comes, he comes, be read -y when the Bride-groom comes!
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Marching to Glory.

Tune—Marching Through Georgia.

Key of B Flat.

1 Come with hearts and voices now and sing a gospel song,
Sing it with a spirit that will move the mighty throng;
Sing it till the world shall hear the echoes loud and long,

While we are marching to glory.

CHO.—Then hail! all hail! the coming jubilee!

Redeemed from sin, our Jesus make us free;

Now we’ll shout salvation over mountain land and sea,

While we are marching to glory!

9 Gird the gospel armor on and duty’s call obey;

See the host of Satan ready

marshaled for the fray;

Going forth to meet them we will watch and fight and pray,
While we are marching to glory!

3 Forward then to battle 'neath the bauner of the cross;
Counting worldly honors at their best as only dross;
Jesus is our Captain, and we ne’er can suffer loss,

While we are marching to glory!
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FRANCIS LYTE, 1847.

Eventide.

HENRY WM. H. MoNK, 1867.
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1.’A - bide with mel! Fast  falls the ev-en - tide;
2.Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
3 I need thy: pres - ence ev - 'ry  pass-ing hour,
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The dark-ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - Dbide!
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glo - ries pass a - way;
‘What but thy grace can foil the temp - ter’s power?
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‘When oth - er help - ers fail, and com-forts flee,
Change and de - cay in all a - round I see;
Who like thy - self my\ guide and stay can  be?
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Help of the help - less, O a - bide with me
(6) thou who chan - gest not, a - bide with me
Through cloud and sun - shine, O a - bide with me!
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4. I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:
Where is death’s sting ? where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if thou abide with me.

~ 5. Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes,

.

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flees
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!
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I’ll be There.

Adapted by WM. J. KIRKPATRICR.
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1. There is

E - ter - nal day ex-cludes the night, And pleasures banish pain.
2. There ev - er-last-ing spring
Death like a nar - row sea,

3. O’er all th
There God

|
a land of pure delight, Where saints immortal reign; }
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a-bides, And never-fad - ing flowers,
divides This heavenly land from ours. }
ose wide ex - tend-ed plains Shines one e- ter -nal day;
the Son for - ev -er reigns And scatters night ?; way. } '
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I’11 be there,

‘11 be there, When the first trumpet sounds I’11 be there,
I’ll1 be there
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11 be there,
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1’11 be there, When the first trumpet sounds I’1l be there.
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195 From Greenland’s Icy Mts.

1 From Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand;
Where Afric’s sunny fountains Y o
Roll down their golden sand;
From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy pla,m
They call us to deliver
Their land from error’s chain.

2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,
Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny?
Salvation! oh, salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth’s remotest nation

Has learned Messiah’s name.

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story;
And you, ye watels roll,
Till, like a sea of 0101y,
It spreads from pole to pole;
Till o’er our ransomed nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign.
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The Cleansmg Wave.
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1 Oh, now I see the crimson wave,
The fountain deep and wide,
Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save,
Points to his wounded side.

Ref. The cleansing stream, I see, I see!

I plunge, and oh, it eleanseth me!
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me!
It cleanseth me, yes cleanseth me!

2 I see the new creation rise;
I hear the speaking blood!
It speaks! polluted nature dies!
Sinks "neath the cleansing flood.

3 Irise to walk in heaven’s own light,
Above the world of sin,
With ‘heart made pure, ‘and gar-
ments white,
And Christ enthroned within.
4 Amazing grace! 'tis heaven below,
To feel the blood applied;
And Jesus, only Jesus know
My Jesus crucified. Ref.
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How sweet to my soul. is
2. An

al - ien from God, and a
I wan-dered thro’ earth, its gay pleas-ures
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To find at the ban-quetof mer-cy there’sroom, And feel in the

I con-tin - ued to roam, Un-mind-ful, a-
But pleas-ures more last - ing in Je - sus are given, Sal - va - tion on
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pres-ence of Je - sus at home. Home, home, swéet, sweet home;
las! that it led me fromhome.
earth and a man -sion in heaven.
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Sav - tor, for glo - ry, wmy home.
No. 198 Your Mission.

1 If you cannot on the ocean
Sail among the swiftest fleet,
Rocking on the highest billows,
Laughing at the storms you meet,
You can stand among the sailors,
Anchored yet within the bay,
You can lend a hand to help them
As they launch their boat away.

2 Ifyou are too weak to journey
Up the mountain steep and high,
You can stand within the valley,
While the multituade go by;
You can chant in happy measure,
As they slowly pass along;
- Though they may forget the singer,
They will not forget the song.

3 If you have not gold or silver
Ever ready to command;

If you cannot toward the needy
Reach an ever open hand,

You can visit the afflicted.
O’er the erring you can weep;

You can be a true disciple
Sitting at the Savior’s feet.

4 If you cannot in the harvest

Garner up the richest sheaf,

Many a grain both ripe and golden
Will the careless reapers leave;

Go and glean among the briers,
Growing rank against the wall,

For it may be that the shadow
Hidesthe heaviest wheat of all.

E. H. GATES.
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Duke Street.

JOHN HATTON.
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1. From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Cre-a - tor’s praise a-rise;
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2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring;

4 Tn every land begin the song;
J te) D)

200 Come, Thou Fount of Every
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Eternal truth attends thy word:

Thy praise shall sound from shore to
shore,

Till suns shall rise and sebt no more.

In songs of praise divinely sing;
The great salvation loud proclaim,
And shout for joy the Savior’s name.

To every land the strains belong:
In cheerful sounds ail voices raise,
And fill the world with loudest praise.

Blessing.

Qlll

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing,

2 Here I’11 raise mine Ebenezer;

e/ o

Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of merey, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise;
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it—
Mount of thy redeeming love !

Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
‘Wandering from the fold of Goa;
He, to rescue me from danger,
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3 O to grace how great a debtor

Daily I’m constrained to be!
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love:
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it;
Seal it for thy courts above.

201 Stand up for Jesus.
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1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
Ye soldiers of the cross;
Lift high his royal banner,
It must not suffer loss;
From victory unto victory
His army shall he lead,
Till every foe is vanquished
And Christ is Lord indeed.
2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
Stand in his strength alone;
The arm of flesh will fail you;
Ye dare not trust your own:
Put on the gospel armor,
Each piece put on with prayer;
‘Where duty calls, or danger,
Be never wanting there.
3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
The strife will not be long;
This day the noise of battle,
The next the victor’s song:
To him that overcometh,
A erown of life shall be;
He with the King of glory

Interposed his precious blood.

Shall reign eternally.
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202 Rock of Ages.
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1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myselfin thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed,
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 cling.

3 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,

Let me hide myself in thee.

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

2 Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,
Yet in my dreams I’d be
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

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

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Brwht with thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Bethel 1’11 raise;
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

& Orif, on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,

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

204 O Happy Day.
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1./0 happy day, that fixed my choice
On thee, my Savior and iy God!
‘Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its rapture all abroad.
Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day;
Happy day, happy day,
When Jesus washed my sins away.

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done;
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice dlvme.

4 Now rest, my long divided heart;
Fixed on this blisstul center, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,
‘With him of every good possessed.

205 Thirsting for Perfect Love.
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1 I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God,
To wash me in thy cleansing blood;
To dwell within thywounds; then pzmn
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
Forever closed to all but thee:

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide

Close sheltered in thy bleeding side!

‘Who thence their life and strength
derive,

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 How can it be, thou heavenly King,

That thou shouldst us to glory bring?

Make slaves the partners of thy
throne,

Decked with a never-fading crown?

flow
Our words are lost, nor will we know:
Nor will we think of aught beside,
“My Lord, my Love is crucified.’?

194

5 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o’er-q
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206 J esus, Lover of My Soul.
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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 Savior, 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, O leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me:
All my trust on thee is stayed,
All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing !

8 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 mehtcoubncss
False and full of sin I 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,
Freely let me take of thee:

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.

207 I am Coming to the Cross.
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1 I am coming to the cross;
I am poor and weak and blind:
I am counting all but dross;
I shall full salvation find.
Cho.—1 am trusting, Lord, in thee,
Dear Lamb of Calvary;
Humbly at thy cross I bow,
Save me, Jesus, save me now.

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee,
Long has evil reigned within;
@ Jesus sweetly speaks to me,
I will cleanse you from all sin,
¥ am trusting, Lord, etec.

3 In thy promises I trust;

Now I feel the blood applied;
I am prostrate in the dust;

I with Christ am crucified.
I am trusting, Lord, etec.

208 What a Friend. 2
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1 What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear !
‘What a privilege to carry
Every thing to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Every thing to God in prayer !

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 ?

Jesus knows our every weakness,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?—

Precious Savior, still our refuge,—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer;

In his arms he’ll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.

209 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.
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1 Holy Spirit, faithful guide,

Ever near the Christian’s mde
Gently lead us by the hand.
Pilgrims in a desert land;

Weary souls fore’er rejoice,

While they hear that sweetest voice
‘Whisp’ring softly, wanderer come !
Follow me, I'll (rul(k thee home.

1
B
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2 Ever present, truest Friend,

Ever near, thine aid to lend,

Leave us not to doubt and fear,
Groping on in darkness dreaf,

‘When the storms are raging sore,
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er,
Whisper softly, wanderer, come !

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.
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9210 Is My Nawe Written There.|212 3 E?he Home Over There.
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bt 1 Oh, think of the home over there,
1 Loxd, I care not for riches, Ly the side of the river of lwht
Neither silver nor gold; Where the saints, all immortaland fair,
I vIvouldlnlmlﬂz bu‘;]e 01' Illc(lmven, B A1(<)3 10b€1d in their garments of w hite.
would enter the 10ld. ef.—Over there, over there,
. In V%[httalbotok of thy ktl_n.gdom, Oh, think of the home over there. y
ith its pages so fair ; : s
Tell me, Jesus my bavmr, 2 Oh, thmk_ of the fl'le}lcls over there, L
Is my name written there? ‘Who before us the journey have trod,
Cho.—I R o Of the songs that they breathe on the air,
lo.-I$ my name written ) In their home in the palace of God.
On the page white and fair? B Orinthes oortion
In the book of thy kingdom, - O\he 1th'1 ei.b ! ;?;1(131 f:l el?j Soverihen
Ts my name written there? , think of the friends over there. 3
3 My Savior is now over there, [rest;
2 Lord, my sins they are many, There my kindred and friends are at
Like the sands of the sea Then away from my sorrow and care
But thy blood, O my Savio,r, Let me fly tothe land of the blest. 2
Is su{‘ﬁcient. for me; Ref.—Over there, over there,
. For thy promise is written, My Savior is now over there.
“%1111 b{ rllnm letters 1}1)1 1{,1rrlow,let 4 1’11 soon be at home over there,
1 ouu : yolm LS}I ns f L 4 gfl‘?)lv 31 For the end of my journey I see; !
WL LTRA SO IS o snON Many dear to my heart, over there, {
: T e Are watching and w altm(r for me.
i e et Ay Ouilian s tio
) ) ;
With it glorified beings, I’1l soon be at home over there.
In pure galmonts of whlte, 913 Glory to His Name. §

‘Where no evil thing cometh

To despoil what is fair;
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Is my name written there? L
1 Dm\ n at the cross where my Savior
211 I’1l Live for Him., died, [eried;
e R L Pown where for cleansing from sin I
> s e S B e [ S A There to my heart was the blood ap-
Ny =] ) plied; ‘
7 o = Glory to his name. %
1 My life, my love I give to thee, Cho. ‘—Glm y to his name; ;|| [plied; :
Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; There to my heart was the blood ap-
Oh, may I ever faithful be. Glory to his name.
My Savior and 1y God ! 2 I am so wondrously saved from sin,
Cho.—1’11 live for him who died for me,| Jesus so sweetly abides within: [in; i
How happy then my life shall be !l There at the cross where he took me
1’11 live for him who died for me. Glory to his name.

(P 1od ! : :
My Savior and my God ! 3 Oh, precious fountain, that saves frois

sin,
I am so «rhd I have entered in; [clean,
There Jesus saves me and l\eepﬁ me
Glory to his name.

2 I now believe thou dost receive,
For thou hast died that I might live;
- And now henceforth I’ll trust in thee,
My Savior and my God !

4 Come to the fountain, so richand sweet;

3 Oh, thou who died on Calvary, Cast thy poorsoul at the Savior’s feet; ?
To save my soul and make me free, Plunge in to-day, and be made coms= '
I consecrate my life to thee, plete; .
My Savior and my God. Glory to his name,
196
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217 With Joy we Hail the Sacred
Day.
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1 O for a thousand tongues to smw
My great Redeemer’s praise;
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!
2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim, [abroad,
To spread through all the earth
The honors of thy name.

¥ Jesus! the name that charms our
That bids our sorrows cease;[ fears;
’Tis music in the sinner’s ear,
’Tis life, and health and peace.
J Hebreaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;
His bleod can make the foulest clean;
His blood availed for me.

215 Oh, ’tis Glory.
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1 To thy cross, dear Christ, I’m clinging,
All my refuge and my plea;
Matchless is thy loving kmdnc%g
Else it had not :sLoopgd to me.
Cho.—On, *tis glory! oh, ’tis glory!
Oh, ’tis glory in my soul.  [ment,
For I’ve touched the hem of his gar-
And hispower doth make me whole.

2 Long my heart has heard thee calling,
But I thrust aside thy grace;
Yet, O bound:iess condescension!
Love is shining rrom vhy tace.
3 Love eternal, light eternal,
Close me safely, sweetly in;
Savior, let thy balm of healing,
Ever keep me free from sin.

216 Angels Hovering Round.
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There are angels hov’ring round,

There are mwels hov’lmw 1()und

There are angels, annds hov'ri ing
round.

2 They will carry the'tidings home, etc,
3 To the New Jerusalem, etc.

4 Poor sinners are coming home, ete.

5 And Jesus bids them come, etc.
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1 With joy we hail the sacred day,

‘Which God has called hisow 1

To worship at his throne.

With joy the summons we obey,

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair}~

As here thy servants throng

Within thy Chur ch’ below;

Make her in holiness ez

xcel,

With pure devotion trlow.

Let all her sons unite;

To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,
And pour the matciu] song.

3 Spirit of grace! O deign to dwell

4 Let peace within her walls be found;

To spread with holy zeal around

Her clear and shining light.

o Great,God, we hail the sacred day

Which thou hast called thine own,
With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.
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218 Alasand did mySavior Bleed.
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6 There’s glory all around, ete.

187

1 Alas! and did my Savior bleed?

And did my Sovereign die?

For such a worm as I?

Cho.~-Help me,dear Savior, thee to own

And ever faithful be;

O Lord, remember me.

He groaned upon the tree?

And love beyond degree!

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker,

For imman the creature’s sin.

‘Would he devote that sacred head

)

And when thou sittest on thy throne,

2 Was it for crimes that T have done,

Amazing pity, grace unknown!

43 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

died,

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in tlunldulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

The debt of love I owe:

’Tls all that I can do.
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5 ‘But drops of grief can ne’er repay

Here, Lord, I give myself away,—
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219 Arise, My Soul, Arise.
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9221 My Faith Iooks up to Thee.

e
1. Arise ,my soul,arise;
Shake off thy guilty fears,
The bleeding Sacrifice
In my behalf appears:
Before the throne my Surety stands,
My name is written on his hands.

2. He ever lives above,
For me to intercede;
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood, to plead;
His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinklesnow the throne of grace.

3. Five bleeding wounds he bears,
Received on Calvary:
They pour effectual prayers,
They strongly plead for me,
“Forgive him, O, forgive,’”’ they cry,
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die.’’

4. The Father hears him pray,
His dear annointed One:
He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son:
His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

5. My God is reconciled;
His pardoning voice I hear:
He owns me for his child;
I can no longer fear:
‘With confidence I now draw nigh,

1. My faith looks up to thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Savior divine:

Now hear me while I pray,

Take all my guilt away,

O, let me from this day
Be wholly thine

2. May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,
’\IV zeal inspire;
As thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,~
A living fire.

3. While life’s dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be thou my guide;
Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From thee aside.

4. When ends life’stransient dream,
When death’s cold, sullen streans
Shall o’er me roll;
Blest Savior, then, in love,
Fear and distrust remove;
O bear me safe above,—
A ransomed soul.

And, ‘‘Father, Abba, Father, cry. 2221* Guide me.
920  Blest be the Tie. I%ﬁ ff:ﬁﬁ_j__’___ﬁ J:‘i:
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1. Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love,
The fellow-ship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2. Before our Father’s throne,
‘We pour our ardent prayers;
Our hopes, our fears, our aims are
Our comforts and our cares.[one,

3. We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

4. When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain;
But we shall still be joined in
And hope to meet again.[heart,

188

Pilgrim through this barren land,
I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy powerful hand,
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2. Open now the crystal fountain,
‘Whence the healing waters flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,
Lead meall my journey through:
Strong Dehvorer
Be thou still my strength and shield,

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Bear me through the swelling current:?
Land me safe on Canaan’s side;

Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

(his



=S

923 It is Good to be Here.
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225 The Great Physician.
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1 While we bow in thy name,
Oh, meet usagain,

[love;
Fill our hearts with the light of thy

May the Spirit of grace,
And the smiles of thy face,
Gently fall on us now from above.

Ref.—Tt is good to be here, it is good to
be here,

Thy perfectlove now drivesaway allour
And light streaming down makes the

pathway all clear,
It is good for us, Lord, to be here.

2 Our souls long for thee;
Oh, may we now see
A sin-cleansing blood-wave appear;

And feel, as it rolls
In power o’er our souls,
Tt is good for us, Lord, to behere.

[fear,

3 Thou art with us, we knows;
We feel the sweet flow

Of the sin-cleansing wave’s gladd’ning

1 The great Physician now is here,
The sympathizing Jesus;

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

Cho.—Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetest name on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung;

Jesus, blessed Jesus.

9 Your many sins are all forgiven,
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus;

Go on your way in peace to heaven,
And wear a crown with Jesus.

3 All glory to the dying Lamb!
I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Savior’s name,
I love the name of Jesus.

4 Hisname dispels my guilt and fear,
No other name but Jesus;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The precious name of Jesus.

[tidejlo s d when to that bright world above,

We are washed from our sin,
Made all holy within,
And in Jesus we sweetly abide.

We rise to see our Jesus,
‘We’ll sing around the throne of love
His name, the name of Jesus.

: : 226 eulah Land.
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1 There is a fountain [|:filled with blood:||

1N
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Drawn from Immanuel's veins,

And sinners, plung’d ||:beneath that
flood :||

Lose all their guilty stains.

Cho.—Oh, glorious fountain! Here will T

stay,

And in thee ever wash my sinsaway.

9 The dying thief ||:Tejoiced to see:||
That fountain in his day,
And there may IL,||: tho’ vile as he:||
Wash all my sins away.

1 T’vereached the land of corn and wine,
And all its riches freely mine,
Here shines undimm’d one blissful day,
For all my night has pass’d away.

Cho.—O Beulah Land,sweetBeulah Land,
As on thy highest mount I stand,

I look away across the sea,

‘Where mansions are prepared for me,
And view the shining glory shore,

My heav’n, my home, forever more!

9 My Savior comesand walks with me,
And sweet communion here have we;
He gently leads me by his hand,

For this is heaven’s border-land.

3 Thou dyingLamb, !13t11ypreciousl)1ood:|| 3 A sweet perfume upon the breeze,
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed ||:church of God.:||

Are saved to sin no more.

Is borne from ever-vernal trees;
And flowers that never fading grow
Where streams of life forever flow.

5 E’ersirce by faith |[:I saw the stream:|||4 The zephyrs seem to float to me
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love ||:has been my theme:||

And shall be till I die.

Sweet sounds of heaven’s melody,
As angels with the white-rob’d throng
Join in the sweet redemption song.
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227“ Reviveus Again. 229  The Lily of the Valley.
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1 We praise thee, O God! for the Son of s e iy i
thy love, 1 T have found a friend in Jesus, he’s
For Jesus who died and is now gone every thing to me,
above. He's the fairest of ten thousand to my
Chor—Hallelujah! thine the glory, Halle- soul;
lujah! Amen. The Lily of the Valley, in him alone I 3
Hallelu_]ah' thine the glory; Revive us see, 4
again All I need to cleanse and make me
: : Pt fully whole;
1 for c
2 ngqlliﬁlss thee, O God! for thy Spirit) v, o ow he's my comfort, in trouble
) St
Who has shown us our Savior and| . ¢Sy stay, -
scattered our night. He tells me every care on him to roll, .
e He’s the Lily of the Valley, the bright A
3 All“gégrglf;ltﬁd praise to the Lamb that and morning Star, i
. He’s the fairest of :
‘Who has borne all our sins, and has :08{11 sdairgh hiven thonsand woany.
cleansed every stain. :
4 All glory and praise to the God of all|Chorus.—In sorrow he’s my comfort, in
grace, trouble he’s my stay,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and| He tells me every care on him to roll.
guided our ways. He’s the Lil.y of the Valley, the bright
5 Revive us again; fill each heart with and morning Star, 3
thy love; He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my
i May each soul be rekindled with fire soul.
from above. 2 He all my griefs has taken, and all my
998 Jesus, my All, to Heaven is sorrows borne;
Gone. In temptation he’s my strong and i
b ighty to z
g 0-h [ I PR mighty tower; f
@;ﬂ: zV 'r GI—I.—F s f e Ihave all for him forsaken, and all my
o ; - idols torn
J esus, my all, to hoaven is gone, From my heart, and now he keeps me
He whom I fix my hopes upon; by his power.
. His track I see, and I’ll pursue Though all the world forsake me, and
The narrow way, till him I view, Satan tempts mesore,
The way the holy prophets went, Thro’ Jesus I shall safely reach thegoal.
The road that leads from b‘mmshment He’s the Lily of the Valley, the bright |
The King’s hichway of holiness, and morning Star, ]
I’11 go, forall his paths are peace. He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my
9 This is the way I long have sought, soul.
And mourned because I found it not; m
My grief a burden long has been, 3 H(;o‘:slﬂ'g?:;zrﬁ;?er leave me, nor yeb
Because I was not sav ed from sin. M ) ; 4
The more I strove against its power, \V}ulle }d{ve by faith and do his bless- L
I felt its weight and “onilt the more; o 1‘11 £ 6 SR
Till late I heard my Savior say, A wall o > re about me, I’ve nothing
¢“‘Come hither, soul, I am the way.” now to fear;
With his manna he my hungry soul
3 Lo! glad I come;and thou, blest Lamb, shall fill;
Shalt take me 10 thee as I &m, Then SWOGpiDg up to gl()ry we see his
Nothing but sin have T to giv €; blessed face,
Nothing but love shall I receive. Where rivers of delight shall ever roll. f
Then will I tell to sinners round, He’s the Lily of the Valley, the bright. {
‘What a dear Savior I have fnund and mornirg Star, '
P’11 point to thy redeeming bloud He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my
And say, ‘‘Behold the way to God.” soul.
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