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There was more and better material at hand in the preparation of this book, than we ever

commanded before in behalf of any similar work. Hence, it would have been easy to fill its pages

throughout with fresh hymns and new music, but we considered it best to occupy some of the space

with familiar pieces from former publications, and standard hymns and tunes that are already in

general use among the congregations ; because such an arrangement, we believe, greatly facilitates

the introduction of a new book, and tends to familiarize the young people with the " worship song "

of the sanctuary ; a matter that should be kept constantly in view by all who would encourage

congregational singing.

It will be noticed that we have inserted a large number of vigorous compositions from the

able and experienced pen of Dr. A. Brooks Everett, who, when we commenced this work was in

his usual health, and, as he had so often done before, kindly gave us free access to his well filled

portfolio, with a promise to furnish more, if necessary. But before the selections were all made

we received the intelligence of his sudden death, which so saddened our heart that for a time we

felt as though we could never finish the book. Grod grant that " The Meeting Place " may

verily be in heaven, our " Beautiful Home."

Most of the new hynms have been written by Mrs. Mary B. C. Slade, of Fall River, Mass^

and Rev. Jos. H. Martin, of Atlanta, Ga., both of whom already occupy assured and leading

positions in the hymnic literature cf the country.

Mat, 1876. R. M. McINTOSH.



GOOD NEWS.
THE KING IN THE MANGER. „„„,

Dr. J. G. Holland. R. M. MoIrtosb.
" Ye shall find the bahe wrapped in swaddling clothes lying in a manger."—Luke ii ! 12.

QUARTETT, OR SeMI-ChOKUS.

And the star rains its fire, while the Beau-ti -ful sing,For the man-ger of Beth-le-hem cra-dles a King,And the

Ay the star rains its fire, while the Beau-ti - fulsing,For the man-ger of Beth-le-hem cra-dles a King,And the
Ev-ery heart is aflame, while the Beauti - ful sing. In the homes of the na-tions,that Je -sua is King, Every
Ay we shout to the love-ly_ e_ - van-gel they bring,And we greet in his cra-dle our Saviour and King,Ay,we

:Ss=iS5=iar -^-^ E3£i—^—^ =2S(=

King,star rains its fire, while the Beau - ti - ful sing, For the man-ger of Beth -le-hem cra-dles
star, &c.
heart,is aflame, while the Beau- ti - ful sing, In the homes of the na - tions,that Je - sus is King.
shoutjto the love - ly e - van -gel they bring,Andwe greet in his cra-dle our Sa-viour and King.
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Rbv. J. H. Martin.

BEAUTIFUL MANSIONS OF LIGHT.
"In my Father's house are many mansions."—John xIt : 2.

De. a. B. Everett.
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1. Beau - ti - ful, beau-ti - ful man-aions of light, O howbright,0 howbright,Iteau-ti - ful, beau - ti - ful
2. Beau-ti - ful, beau-ti -ful an -gels &f light, O howbright,0 how bright,Beau-ti - ful, beau-ti - ful
3. Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful saints robed in white, O how bright,O how bright,Beau-ti - ful, beau - ti - ful
4. Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly wing-ing my flight,With de-light, With delight, I shall reach, I :ihall reach

man-sions of light, Beau-ti - ful man-sious of

an - gels of light, Beau-ti - ful an - gels of

saints robed inwhite,Beau-ti - ful saints robed it

man-sions of light, Beau-ti - ful man-sions of

• • 0-^

-0-.-4

light,

light,

white,
light.

Refrain.
^
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Beau-ti-ful,beautiful,Fair and brigbt,fair and bright,
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Bfaa - ti • ful, Beau - ti • ful Man-sions of light, Beau - ti - ful, Beau - ti - ful Man-sions of light.
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BEYOND THE SKY.
Ebv J. H. Martiw.

"Be of good courage' -Pa. xxtU : 14,

B. H. MttlMTOSB.
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1. When our hearts are sad, the Sav-iour will extend Grace to help ; will be our friend ; When we droop and pine, to
2. He will grant us strength our journey to pur-sue, He will lead us safe-ly through ; He will guard,protect, and
3. We shall cro ss the gloomy riv - er that's before, And we'll reach the shin-ing shore ; In that land we'll wear im-

I
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Refsain.
-^^

U9 He will ap-pear, With a smile our spir - its cheer. Far a - way, beyond the sky,
keep us by His care, And our bur-dens He will bear,

mor-tal crowns of joy, And our tongues in praise employ. Far a-way,
-#-'-^--#-« -0- -0-

I I

On a

Beyond the aky,
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fairand blissful heavenly shore,We shall rest, by and by, When our pilgrim days and toils are o'er.

We shall rest, by and by.

-#-•-#--•-•-#-_ -•t- -&~ -0. -0- -0'- -#_ .#• .0-0'- ^ !



Semi-Chorus.

BY AND BY.
"And every eye shall see him."—Rev. 1 : 7.

'^

R. M. MclNTOBH.

fe
1. It may be
2. Im - pa- tient

3. Yes, "by and

:i:^v:i:j!zi^:

4. Oh, ver •

1/

far, it may be near, There is a hope, there is a fear, But ia the
soul, and muim'ring heart,Your murm'ring cease and bear your part Of pain and
by" will soon be now, And God shall wipe each tear-stain'd brow, The Lamb shall

dant fields ! oh shin
-0- -0-

ing shore ' The Lamb of God spreads wide the door , Ah gold - en

-0—i-0 0-

fu - ture wait - ing, I Shall Je - sus see, yes, "by and by.'

la - bor on life's road.For soon 'twill lead thee to thy God.
feed them from the throne,To liv - ing foun-tains lead bis own,
cit - y sure -ly I Shall see thy glories "by and by.

By and by, yes, by and by, By and
By and by, yes, by and by, By and
By and by, yes, by and by. By and
By and by, yes, by and by, By and
-•- -•--• ' -0- '0-

by,

by,

by,

by,

yes,

yes,

yes,

yes

by
by
by
by

and by; But in the fu - ture waiting. I Shall Je - sus see, yes, by and by.

and by; There's pain and la -bor on life's road, But soon 'twill lead thee to thy God.
and by; The Lamb shall feed them from the throne; To liv - ing foun - tains lead his own.
and by; Ah, gold - en cit- y! sure-ly I Shall see thy glo -ries "by and by."
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Kkv. J. H. Martin.
I WILL GO TO JESUS.

"And him that eometh tome I will in no wise east out."— John vi : 37.

R. M. McIntosh.
7

^' -0- ' -iff- -•- -#- • -0-

1. La - den with a heav - y bur - den,
2. Je - sus is the bur - den bear - er,

3. At the feet of Je - sus fall - ing,

4. By His grace and mercy pardoned,

To my Saviour I will go,

All my sins on him were laid;

Bent with anguish,pain and grief.

All my sins and guilt forgiven,

• 0-

Cast - ing all my care
Dy - ing on the cross

Of my crimes with tears
I will thank and bless

5 • S-T-'S' • T-' • m • 3 •-T-/5-i T"* • S •

Eefrain.

ff-R-.-^i-Tj:

—

^0— •—•—•

—

0-^G.^0—

#

pi**

on Him, Ho, will bear my load, I know. I will go with all my guilt to Je
curs - ed, He a full a-tonement made,
pent - ing, He will give me sweet re - lief,

praise Him, For the joy • ful hope of heav'n.
I I _ -F--i<5'- -

sus, Wretched,

• ' -r-rr-Tf f
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poor, and helpless though I be ; I will go and wash my spirit in the foun - tain,His blood shall set me free



8
W. A. OODKH.

THE SAVIOUR AT THE DOOR. w.A.ooDm
From " Golden Sheaf," by per,

Bthold, I stcmd at the door and hr^jek.—ReT. Tiii : 20.

1 6, the Sav-iour's at the door, Hear him knock,knock,knock.At the door of ev'-ry heart to- day;
2. O, the Sav-iour's at the door, Hear him knock, kno».k, knock, With a mes-sage full of love for me;
3. O, the Sav-iour's at the door, Hear him knock,knock,kuock,En - ter in, my bless-ed God, to- day;

, '^-t-zfijit- fr-tz ^-.-,_^ J ^ ,-±_«_ -•r::fz^z*_-f=_?r "•- -^—
Q;--4—ii>—•
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—'• , ^ : 1iz >^3~
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-P ^« r ^ ^ V

He is wait-ing to come in. To re - move our load of sin; Shall he turn
And the doer I'll o - pen wide. In my heart he shall a - bide. Then I'll hap
Take, oh, take my heart of sin, Wash it, purge it, make it clean. Keep it in

grief

Fine.

ZjSTx

?-v-
pen vaide the door,Thou thcUt knock in vain no mort,Bleu • ed Sav

Chorus.

tour, now come tn.

1

D.S.^,



Bet. J. H. Martiw.

I FEAR NOT THE HOUR.
"Thi/ rod and thy staff, they com/ort m*."—Pb. xxiiL

9
R. M, MclKTOBB^

1. I can-not foresee, I know not the day, When Jesus shall come to take me a - way ; But my path shall be lightened with
2. Redeemed with his blood, I fear not my doom. In faith and in hope, I'll en - ter the tomb. For my Sav-ioiir will scatter its

3. Raised up from the dead, in triumph I'U rise, To meet my dear Lord de-ecend-ing the skies, He wiU give me a place in the

'J ^ '^
:;-r-r f r±g-s-g-t-tg^i&
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Refrain.

his own bright ray, And that will be com - fort for
dark-uess and gloom. And that will be com -fort for
bright par - a - dise. And that will be com - fort for

'^ S

me.
me.
me.

And that will be com-fort for me,

tor me.
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that will be com-fort for me ; But my path shall be Ughteued with hia own bright ray, And that will be com-fort for

,^. I

—0-
- -0- JT^J -^ ^- -0-
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Phckbe Cxp-y.

Andante e legato.

NEARER HOME.
H. 8. Febkixs, FrMH " River of Life," by per.

" I goto prepare a place for you."—Joha xlv : 3.

1. One sweet -ly sol - emn tho't Comes to me o'er and o'er;>.«. I'm 'near - er home to-

2. Near - er my Fa-ther's house, Where ma - ny man • sions be ; .... Near - er where Je - sus
3. We ask a Fa-ther's aid To lay the bur- den down ;-... Then take us to bis

_^t: •rrriji K^ 1

:te:±--t itj-i-p: ^
Chorus.

•^ *^ Jt -0~, - #- -0- • -•- • -#-. -0- -0- ' • •

:. }

-Jtr::

day,.... Than I have been be - fore-

reigns, . . Near - er the crys - tal sea .

home.... To wear a heav'u-ly crown.

iS!

Near - ©r home, near - er home,We'll

-g g7

I I
f<^'-
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^M
sing
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33E
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Repeat Chorus, pp.

aA

Am-
we go

;

Near - er home, near • er home, We'll sing as we go ...

.
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Miss Mariana B. Slade.
GATHERING HOME.
"Gatherino together unto Mm."- t] These. 2 : 1.

11
R. M. MolNTOHH.

1. Up to the BouB-ti - ful Giv - er of Ijife,Gath-er - ing Home !

2. (Jp to the ci - ty where falleth no night, Gath-er- ing Hfime !

3. Up to the beau-tl - ful mansions a - bove. Gath-er - ing Home 1

Gath-er - ing Home! Up to the dwelling where com-eth no
Gath-er - ing Home! Up where the Saviour's own face ia the
Gath-er - ing Homel Safe in the arms of His In - fi - nite

"E^^SSLm -.t:.

1 Ki ^ r

—

strife, The dear ones are Gather-ing Home.
light, The dear ones are Gather-ing Home.
Love, The dear ones are Gather-ing Home.

Gath-er-ing Home
Chorus.

,

:=iX:i!v:i^i=ii:
-#

tj

Gathering Home ; Gathering Home ; Key - er to

Gath-er-ing Home,

=P=I=

il&=E. 11^ -V—W—V-
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sorrow more.BeTer to roam; Gathering Home; Gathering Home ;.

Gath-er-ing Home ; Nev - er to

•-• 0- -0--0- -0- -0 0-

-^ ^ \^ V w^ W

God's children are gathering Home.

K—

K

Ki
1
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—
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sorrow more,never to roam

;

Gath-erlng Home • Gathering Home: God'? children are gathering Home.
-•- 0-0 -0- 0f -
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12

Not ^00 slow.

ANGELIC SONGS.
.A multitude 0/ the heavenly host "—Luke ii : 13. Dr. a. B. Evbbett.

g^^^
L Hark ! hark ! in> soul, An-gel - ic songs are swell - in? O'er earth's green fields and Ocean's wave-beat shore :

2. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing-ing,'" Come wea - ry souls, for Je - sus bids you come ;'

3. Far, far a - way. like bells at even - ing pealing. The voice of Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea

;

4. An -gels, sing on! your faith-ful watch-es keej»-ing. Sing us sweet frag-ments of the songs a-bove;

-i5?- -«-•-# «»-. -0 #--#v ^ m m ^ .
-•- -• •- -iS^
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How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell - ing, Of that new life when sin shall be no
And thro' the dark, its ech - oes sweet - ly ring - ing, The mu - sic of the gos - pel leads us
And la - den souls by thousands meekly steal - ing. Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea - ry steps to

Till morn-ing's joy shall end the night of weep - ing. And life's long shad - ows break in cloud-less love.

^—*-T-«-:-

il5§

s
LHOR08.
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An - gels of Je - sus! An - gels of light! Sing - ing towel-ceme the pilgrims of the night.

*_(
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DID YOU THINK TO PRAY? 13
Mrs. M. a. Kidder. W. O. Perkins, from "Shilling River " by per.

Pray to thy Father tshiah is in secret.—Matt, vi : 6.

:^±S

I

~ 1^— 1^ ' '^—

r

1^
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m- \-%—
G>-',—'-•-I—#—• 0—W—.»- 1--^
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1. Ere you left your room this morn - ing Did you think to pray ? In the name of Christ,our Sav - iour
2. When you met with great temp-ta - tion Did you think to pray ? By his dy - ing love and mer - it,

3. When your heart was filled with an • gcr, Did you think to pray ? Did you plead for ^jrace, my broth - er,

4. When sore tri - als came up - on you, Did you think to pray ? When your soul was bowed with sor - row,

-P-' -0—* 9- . _ _ _ -0-'-0- 0- -0-~&-. -0-' -0- -0- -0--0- -0- -a-

Chorcs.

Did you sue for lov - ing fa - vor. As a shield to - day ? i

Did you claim the Ho - ly Spir - it As your guide and stay^ oh, how pray-ing rests the wea
That you might for - give an - oth - er Who had cross d your way? ^ '

v j ^

B»lm of Gil - ead did you bor - row At the gates of day f

!

ryl

s V

—

J-

-0-j-(S-

V-i

sb=^ »~T^ * * * I
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Pray'r will change the night to day ;

-# - • —2
-

I— -'— -»-
-f
--«?- _tf_ -fi-0-

-V—W- I
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So, when life seems dark and drea - ry, Don't for-get

-»- +



14 THE ONE ASTRAY.
=1

Mrs. M. B. C. Sladb.
Bead Matt, xrlii ; 12-li.

B. M. MclNioaiL

--Hr

1. Nine-ty-niue in the safe fold a - bid-ing, Doth the Good Sliapherd leave while he hastes W\eretheone lit-tle stray lamb is

2. By the dear arms so Iot - ing - ly yearaing, When the wan-der-ing oues are borne in, *o the Good Shepherd's fold safe re»

3. Will you lis - ten, oh lis - ten and hearken ? For perehance he is call - lug for thee, By and by when the storm-clouds shall

'=H=35^ -*- -*-»- »-



THE ONE ASTRAY. Concluded.

^f>fid lib.

15

home to my shel-ter-ing fold
;

o - ver the aine-ty aud nine
in with the nine-ty and nine :

No more from my ten - der care gtray-ing,Where night-dews are chilling and cold.
That went not as - tray, are re-joice - ing, And praising the Shepherd di - Tine!
Then an - g-^ls will shout at thy com - ing,—Good 3hepherd,the hun-dred are thine.

^— —

^

n n

—

"JtP' r
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! "^
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For his sheep he is call - ing, is call-ing,

-ft—# *

has been for man • y a day,

i5:iV
-?-?- —^- +——i ^ « ^ H

ac - cents so ten - der • ly fall -ing,— Then why lin-ger long - er

-^-*—

I

\ 1

'—

way.
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16
Rev. J )S. H. Martcn.

BEAUTIFUL HOME.
'^In my Father's house are many mansions."—John xiv : 3,

—I—

Dr. a. B. Everett.

is a man - sion fair and bright, My Fa - ther's house on high, A dwell - ing place of
2. There shin - ing hosts the throne surround, In cho - ral con - cert sing, With harp and voice they
3. There friends in Christ, be - fore me gone. Are robed in spot - less white; In joy - ful hope I

4. I long to join the hap - py throng, Of ransomed souls a - hove, And sing the ev - er •

P^;=^=P^
'

" ^ .-^=^1-1
t^-t p--i-r—tr-:i«-

Refrain.

-0 0- -0- -a

i'oy
and light, A home be - yond the

cud re - sound The prais - es of their
fol - low on, To meet the saints in
last - ing song, Of Je - sus apd his

sky.

King.
light.

love.

Beau - ti • ful home! Beau • ti -fol home I

-N—N—fM ^. Ji-nN

-^-^-^
=-*=5t:
^—i^—

#

k/ V t^ _ _ - .
Beau-ti - ful, beauti - ful home IWhen shall we pass in at the pearl-y gates. And rest in that beauti-ful home ?

:?L;a=?=i::|:=t:
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Rev. Jos. H. Marttic,
AT THE BEAUTIFUL GATE.

B. M. MclNTOflH.
17

•ifJ-ff-S—-*^—I—#-—«—* S— —0-1——aZ—Z— I -#-1-5—*—*

—

» 'ft—*- -*;«3T'
think I should mourii o'er my sor - row - ful fate, " If sor - row inPheav - en can
no one Bhould be at the beau - ti - ful gate, Both wait - ing and watching for

sad - ly I'd feel in the heav-en - ly state. If sad - ness in heav - en can
no one should be at the beau - ti - ful gate, Con - duct - ed to glo - ry by

Lord, I be - seech thee for wisdom and grace, In win - ning lost soula un - to
man - y may be in that beau - ti - ful place, A crown of re- joio - ing to

- -^ _#_ -^- _(•_

be."
1

me. '

be,
1

me.
j

thee ; \

me. !

ri-a—

a

-=5=a—g—S: '3=

'Yes, wait ing and watching for me, Yen, wait ing, and watching for me ; May

_^_ ^_ .0. .0 0- .0. -0 0-

Yes, wait • ing and watching for me, for me, Yes, waiting and watching for me, for me, May

miman - y of those at the beau - ti - ful gate,

T • • 1*-

-0-

Be

^:z=1=^zz:*^=:^=t=|=:«!rT=Ba
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wait • ing and watching for

.0. .0. ^ -0- -^.

me.

glEfe^^



18 WHEN WE GET HOME.
E. R Latta, W. O. Perkins, From " Shining River," by per.

"And Ood shall wipe away all tears from their eyes."—Rev. vii : 17.

a;tES;:i<^
- ^|2 _#_

-0-

1. "When we
2. When we
3. When we

:=?f
--J- -J- -J- i,' 2̂'W-^.0-0- -*-*.,--,--,- H- -

—

^ »::^-'2r^

get home to that beau -ti - ful land,With its beau-ti - ful ci - ty of gold; ^Vhen
jet home from our wan - der - ings here, To that clime where they wander no more ; AVhen,
get home, and our troub-les ire o'er, And our jour-ney is end - ed below ; When

mSi H«-I_^
^' u u i;

5-^
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we've pass'do • ver the riv-er of death,And are safe in the heav-en-ly fold; Wea-ri-sometoil,trib - u-

with thelov'd ones who've pass d into rest,We shall stand with our harps ou the shore; Sorrow and strife,and our
we are free from each cumbering weight,And the sins that doth hinder us so ; Tears that we shed in our

-0- -0- - -•- -fi i^^

J2 • w _^_._^_ .^^.0-^.-0- -0. .0- m m m m

^M^

- la-tion and care, That bur - den our spir - its to - day,

proneness to err. The pain and the sick-ness we bear,

sor-row-ful hours. The fears and the doubts that mo - lest,

fi ^—^ u-

Like as a dream or ashadow shall pass-Shall

Like as a dream or a shadow shall pass, And
Like as a dream or a shadow shall pass. And

:tjzi?_jj_ ii 5
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WHEN WE GET HOME. Concluded.

Chorus.
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pass, un - re - turning, a - way. ")

ne'er shall they tronb-le us there. >
reach not the home of the blest. J

n-
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When we.... •••. get home How sweet 'twill

When we get home,gethome,Howsweet,}»ow sweet 'twill

*
I ~r"T m i m a y-ar
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be!.,

be!..

When we get home, . How sweet twill

When we get home, get home. How sweet, how 8weet,'twill

—0—, 'J

be!,

be!
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RESTORATION. 8,7. (9th P. M.)

I will a-riae and go to Je-sus, He will embrace me ir his arma ; In the arms of my dear Je- sus.Oh.there are ten thousand ohanna.

^ ' j_. ^^U0 0.fi-f--,.0-0-S^^JjS-^-r0-,
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20 „ , „ ^ COME UNTO ME.
Rev. Job. H. Maktin. R. M.

" Come unto me, all ye. that labor and att heavy laden, and I will give you rsst,"—Mat, xl ; 28.

McIntosh.

When the young,in their bloom and their beauty,are seen,Like the Spring when array'd in its man-tie of green,
AVhen the .soul with the bur-den of sin is oppressed,When the heart with its trou-bles and woes is distress"d,
When the waves of af - flic - tion and sor-row roll high, When the tempest is rag - ing and sor - row is nigh,
When the eye is bedimmed by the shad-ow of death,When the per-ish - ing b& - dy lies gasp-ing for breath,

-fii-fi-^0—»—^ ^fz—^« -0-^p.—^

—

(i-^a 0'-~t^^o—5—»"-pt ^—0 r^— —f-^pi.

I©
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St-# -* 1

—

^'\-~^ m
\\'Tien the spir - it is bound-ing exult - ing and free. Thro' the air floats a whisper, '' O
When the mourner in dark-ness no brightness can see, Then the ear hears a whisper, "O
When toss'd like a ves - sel, up-on a wild sea. Then a voice sweetly whispers, " O
When the soul is a -bout fromitspris-on to flee. To the saint Jc - sus whispers," O

.0. -,_ .0- ^0. 0. /-^

come un - to me."
come un - to me."
come un - to me."
come un - to me."

" Come un-to

iS
ifc

me," "Come un-to
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me,
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a voice from
0- 0- -0-
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a - bove, Tis a whisper of love
;
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" Come un-to me,' " Come un-to me,'



COME UNTO ME. Concluded. 21

" Come un-to me," " Come unto

rf-^^-

1

—

\

—

^

" Come un-to me,

me," Gracious Je - 8us,kind Je - sus, That whisper is thine.
e> -0- -0- -*•- #- /r\

.0 fi It.^i2

' Come un-to me,

WORTHY THE LAMB.
Charles Wksley.

-0- ' -0- ' -0 S-

-N--

Ehilius Lakochb.

iSzt

1. Glo - ry to God on high ! Let earth and skies re - ply, Praise ye his name ; His love and
2. While they a - round the throne, Cheerful-ly join in one, Prais-ing his name ; Those vho have
3. What, iho' we change our place.Yet we shall nev - er cease Prais-ing his name; To nim our

- -0 9 •- -e- -0- -0- _ „ ^ A
X.
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i
grace a - dore. Who all our sor-rows bore ; Sing, sing for - ev - er-more, Wor - thy the Lamb!
felt his blood Seal - ing their peace with God, Sound his dear fame a -broad, Wor- thy the Lan^b!
songs we bring, Hail him our gra-cious King, And without ceas - ing sing, Wor- thy the Lamb!

^- --^=^-
•^
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r 22 THE MEETING PLACE.
Words by H. Bonar. Selected by Wils Williaina. Dk, A. Brooks Everett, Humboldt, Tenn., JJTot. Hth, 1875.

"The ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zwn,"—Isa. xxxv : 10.
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Where the fad-ed flow'rs shall fresh-en. Freshen never more to fade;^V^le^etheahaded sky shall brighten,Brighten

Where the sun-blaze never scorches,Where the atar-beams cease to chill ;"\Vhere no tempest stirs the ech-oes Of the
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nev - er more to shade. VV^ere the morn shall wake in glad - neae,

wood, or mead, or hill.

I tl-l
1

1
1
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And the noon the "joy pro - long;" • . .

.
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J^^ Chokus.

3fci:
tT-

271
l^

i^—N- N N
i

f--

Where the daylight dies in fra - grance,'Mid the burst of ho - ly song, Fa - ther.we shall meet,
.«_ ..^_ _«_
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Father, Father,we shall meet and rest,



THE MEETING PLACE. Concluded
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Repeat Chorus.
m̂

:3=a=it
Fa ther wti shall meet,

P
Fa - ther we shall meet and rest,'Mid the ho - ly and the blest.

I 1 > ^ 1*'- -r-1—

I

^

1 ^ H.-S 1 1

1—J-i- ' 33

Fa - ther,Father we shall meet and rest, Father,Father we shall meet and rest,

PRESSING ON.
Rxr. J. H. Maatin.

"Il>re$» toward the mark <rf the high calling.''—Tidl ill : 11.

N S K-

B. M. McIntosh.



24 TELL IT AGAIN.
Mrs. Mary B. 0- Blade. B. M. McIntohh.

A home missionary viBited a dying boy In a gipsy tent. Beodins over him he said, "God bo loTed the world that he gave his only Son that
whosoever believeth in him should not perish but have everlasting life." The dying boy heard, and whispered, "Nobody ever told me,"

m

1. In - to the tent where a gip - sy boy lay,

2. "Did he so love me, a poor lit - tie boy?
3. Bending, we caught the last words of his breath,

4. Smiling be said, as bia last sigh was spent,

u -^ J*" ,^ ^^ .s ^^ I

Dy - ing a - lone, at the close of the day,
Send un - to me the good tid-ings of joy 7

Just as he entered the ral - ley of death
;

"I am so glad that for me he was sent!"
• - -# 0- -#-

-• 0-

•8—^- :E: ^—

^
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^=^-
News of sal- va - tdon wa carried,—said he, "No - bod -y ev - er has told it to me!"
Need I not per-ish?— my hand will he hold?— No - bod -y ev - er the sfco - ry has told!"
"God sent his Son !—who-so - ev • er!" said he; "Then I am sure that he sent him for me!"

Whispered while low sank the sun in the west, "Lord I be-lieve! tell it now to the restT'
-#- -•- « /T\

_ -0 0- _ -0-
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Refrain.
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Tell
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it a gain!
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tell it a - gain

!
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Sal - va - tion's sto - ry re
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peat o'er and o'er.

-# fi * «-

-1 * 0-—- 1-^ 1-. l-T-



TELL IT AGAIN. Concluded. 25
J5ii=5!:

Till none can say of the chil-dren of men, "No

pxril -tt—• • • • u *-T—^ • • • T-*—

h
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bod - y ev - er has told me be-fore !"
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VIRGINIA. C. M.
N. E. EVESETT.*
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'Tis sweet to think of peace at last,

'Tia not that meek sub • mis - sion flies.

And longs her ea • gle plumes to raise,

Whose dy - ing love no Ian- guage knows
And soar a - bo>ve these clouds of night,

And feel that death
And would not suf

And lose her - self

Suf • fi - cient art

My Sav - iour's bliss
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4.

5.

When
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- ing
that
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that
me
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sor • row weeps the
murm-'ring thoughts a -

heaven - born faith sur
hope with ar - dor
wing my hal - low'd

C2-i « a ^ ,

past,

rise,

- veys
glows,

flight
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And mourns the
And dread a
The path that
To see Him
From earth-born
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pros -
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pain,

will

;

light,

face,

care,
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gam.
still
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sight
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trace,

share!

§-ifc mzip: '-T- ^m
* Bypennission R. M. McIntosh
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26 "SWEEPING THROUGH THE GATES."

r " I am sweeping through the gates, washed in the l^^od of the Lamb."—Last ^ords of Rev. Alt&kd CooKMAy.

E K. Latta. W. O. Pekkiks, from " Shinmg River " by per.
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1. " I am sweeping tlhro' the gates," To the realm of endless day 1 For a gen-tle, lov-ing voice Whispers ma to come away ! "Tig a
2. " I am sweeping thro' the gates," For the messenger has come ; I am leav-ing earth behind, For a bright, e-ter - nal home : Angel
3. "I am sweeping thro' the gates," Open wide they stand for me 1 The oe - les-tial riy - er clear. And the streets of gold I see ! Thro' the
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Chorus.

•0-0V0-0
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blessed sound to hear,'Tla the welcome of my Lord I He is oalling from above. Calling me to my reward. 1 Sweeping thro' 1

music greets mine ear. Heaven opens to my view ! 1 am read-y to de-part, I am bidding aU a-dieu I >• sweeping
portals of the skies, I shall enter into rest 1

" I am sweeping thro' the gates," To the mansions of the blest. ) Sweeping thro'

t
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thro'! An-gels blest my splr - it bear "hro' the gates ! thro' the gates ! Pear-ly gates so bright and fair,

sweeping thro'. An -gels blest myspir-it near Thro' the gates 1 thro' the gates 1
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THE MUSTARD SEED. 27
Words \f Mrs. M. B. C. Sladb.

ReadMatt xiil:31, 32.

R. M. McImtosh.

1 Lik - en the king -dom to the spring-ing, Spring-ing of small-est seeds we know : Soon in the branches
2. Say not, too hum - ble seems thy planting, Trust in thesto- ry Je - sus told. Dews of his grace our
3. O ! the re - joic - ing, when at e - ven, Thy la - bor end - ed, safe at home, High in the branches,

"V
- M- m—iH-,!-^ V->—

ss

birds are sing - ing, So shall the heav'nly king - dom grow. Wide o'er the mead, Fling thou the seed

!

Lord is grant - ing. Soon shall it yield an hun - dred fold,

up in heav - en. Sing - ing," O ! Lord Thy king-dom's come !"

r
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£ -V-;
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Sun - shine of heav - en
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shall be giv - en ; Seed of the king - dom free - ly sow.

1



28
Kbv. J. H. Maktin.

if^^

THERE'S A MANSION OF REST.
"There remaineth iker^ore a rest to the people of God."—Heb. iv ; 9.

Emilius Lakochk.
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1. There's a man - sion of rest, In the land of the blest, Tis a beau
2. Brightand beau - ti -fairest, Love-ly land of the blest.Where no sin

3. There no cry - ing and tears, There no troub-les and fears. Shall be felt
-#-•-•- -#- -0-'-0--0- -•-•-•- -#
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ful, bliss - ful
no sor - row
the peace-ful
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^

m—

home ; If by faith

come ; Christ has gone
soul, We shall nev
-«5»-* -0'0

in the Lord, We shall fol - low his word. To that bright, hap-py land we'll come.
to pre-pare, In that re - gion so fair, For his ran - somed a joy - ful home,
er a-gain Suf-fer an-g^ish and pain, While the a • ges e - ter - nal roll.
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ReFKAIN.
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Hal • le - lu - jab ! we'll raise, The glad an - them of praise.'Till the rest of the saints we
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THERE'S A MANSION OF REST. Concluded. 29

share ; Hal - le - lu - jah ! we'll sing,To our Sav - iour and King,With ttj glo - ri-fied hosts up there.
~'^~« - -•- mm m . -•" m

# r--T-!
I
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Bkv. J. H. Martik.

WORKING FOR JESUS.
"(?o ye al*o into the vineyard, and lehatsoever ia right, I will give you."- Matt. XX

:

B. BI. MelNTOsH.

,N N N
s)-

Hear the voice of Je-sus say, Loudly crying un - to all, In my vineyard work to-day,Hearken to his call.

Why, he asks.through all the day,Stand ye i - die noth-ing do ? En - ter in, without de-lay,I have work for you.
Work and serve me with delight, Full reward to you I'll give; At the gathering shades of night, Wages you'll receive.

Through the long and toilsome day, 'Neath a blazing,burning sun, Bear the heat, pursue your way,Till your task is done.

-0 0- _#- -0- -0- _0_ -0 0- -0- ^_ _^_ -^ 0- -0- -0^ ^- ^ -0-
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Refrain.

Work, then, for Je - SU8, He will own and bless your labors ; Work, work for Je-sus, Work, work to-day.

-0 0^'-0^.0 ^_ _0 0^ „^_ .^_ _^_ -0-0- ^ . ^ -#- -•-



30
tVords by Mrs. M. B. C. Slade,

PRAISE THE LORD!
Bead Ps. cxlix : 1, 2 ; c : 2 ; xviii : 1.

Dr. a. Brooks Everett."
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1. Praise Ihe Lord

!

2. Love the Lord!
3. Serve the Lord

!

. , .
jjj

. ....

praise the Lord!
love the Lord!

serve the Lord

!

-i^->--f
'^ L . L L

Hap - py cbil-dren now in the tern - pie sing, Praise the
Hap - py children, give him your youth's bright days ; Love the
Hap - py chil-dren serve him with songs of joy ; Serve the

-VH-^^ L _.L^^-4-> ^—'—
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1
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praise the Lord ! Ho-san-na to the Lord our King. Oh,praise him for the flow'rs that grow,Oh,
love the Lord! He ev-er lov-eth you, he says. Oh,love him, for he loves us so; Oh,
serve the Lord ! And let his work your hands employ. Ob,serve him, whatsoe'er ye do; Oh,

-»_.-^_ jf_ :_ _«- H«. jt -«
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f^y:

praise him for the stars that move ; Praise the Lord,
love him for bis wondrous love ; Love the Lord,

serve him wheresoe'er ye move. Serve the Lord,
0- -0- 0- 0- -0

=P
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here he - low, And praise him in his courts a-bove.

here be - low, And love him in his courts a-bove.

here be - low, And serve him in his courts a-bove.

* By per. R. M. Mcintosh



JESUS IS CALLING YOU, CHILDREN, 31
E R Latta. H. S. Pekkins, From " Shining RlTer''by per.

"They that seek me early shallflnd me."—Proy. Tiii : 17.

"But seek yefirtt the kingdom, of Ood and hi» righteouanta."—Matt, ri ; 33.

-•-• -'r -m- -5- *-
i^

1. Je - sua is call-ing you, chil - dren, Joy - ful-ly hear, joy - ful - ly hear! Lov-ing -ly, ten - der - ly

2. Je - BUS is call-ing you, cbil - dren,Just as of old, just as of old! Lo! he is bid-ding you
3. Je - BUS is call-ing you, chil - dren, Call - ing from sin, call - ing from sin .' Now in his vine-yard to

4. Je - BUS is call-ing you, chil - dren. Give him your love, give him your love ! Seek thro' his blessed a -
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Chorus.
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call - ing; Je - sus so dear! Je - sus so dear!
|

wel - come In - to his fold, In -to his f?l<i
! ^o not de - lay, do not de - Uy

;

la • bor,Quick - ly be - gm. Quick - ly be - gin I •"

tone - ment,Glo - ry a - bove, Glo - ry a - bo\e. )
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Je - Bua is call - ing you, chil-dren. Do not de-lay, do not de-lay, Je - sus is call-ing youl
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32
Rev. Jos. H. Ma&tih.

TO JESUS, TO JESUS.
"Those that seek me early shallfind me,"—Prar, rUi ; 17.

B. M. McIWTOSH.
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1. To Je - BUS, to Je - sua, Qow pre-cious and dear, Are soula in their childhood and .youth

;

2. He calls you, He calls you, I» - vites you to come, Oh ! haste to the Sav-iour to • day

;

3. You'll find Him,you'll find Him,When with the whole heart,You search for the good and right way ;
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Oh ! seek Him thu» ear • ly, To Je - aus draw near, And fol • low His light and His
Fly, fly to Hia bo • som. For yet there is room, To seek Him no Ion - ger de
Then turn un -to Je - sus, FrffJQ e - vil de part. Your Lord and your Mas - ter o^ hC uxxx

15=1^-^2:

truth.
lay.

bey.

Bbfrain.
-N- -N-T

Dear
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^
Je sus, dear
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BUB, As - sist us, weak chil - dren, to
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seek Thee ; Oh

!
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TO JESUS, TO JESUS. Concluded.
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us not stray, Re veal the true way, And help us to find Thee to day.

BETHANY.

1. Near - er, my God, to thee,Near-er to thee,

1?—
V-

Dr. L. Masoit, by per.

a cross That rais - eth me
;

My rest a stone

;

E'en tho' it be
2. Though like the wander - er. The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver me, My rest

3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un-to heav'n ; All that thou send-est me In mer - cy given
;

4. Then with my wak - ing tho'ts Bright with thy praise, Out of my sto - ny griefs Al - tars I'll raise
;

6. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleaving the sky, Sun,moon,and stars for-got, Up - ward I fly,

still all ray song shall be, "^

Yet in my dreams I'd be.

An - gels to beck - on me |^ Near-er, my God to thee, N«ftr - er. ray God, to thee, Near-er to thee.

So by mj' woes to be
Still ail my song shall be J

._JJ_.,^f=.ffn
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I



34 „ . „ „ CHRIST
Rev. J. H. Martin.
All&jro Semi-Chorus.

! N ^^

A HERO AND CONQUEROR.
,. jr ui • , n Music by HENBY SCHOELLER.
Bead Isaiah Ixiii : 1, 2.
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hail to the war - rior
Bplen - did his rai - meut,
lute Him with hon - or,

ua - tions, ye kin - dreds,

with vie - to - ry crowned,
what glo - ry a - dorus
be - fore Him bow down, h
and tribes of the earth,

S •? -*-

f:^^.'.:5

His tri - umphs ex -

The head that was
En - cir - cle His
Ex - tol and a •

alt. His
crowned with
brow with
dore Him,

hon - ors re - sound ;

the chaplet of thorns ;

the con - queror's crown ;

Acknowledge His worth :

The con - quer-ing he - ro, that comes from the
Be vanquished the for - oes of dark - ness and
Ye sin - uers, His Seep - tre sub - mis - sive - ly

Ye saints and ye an - gels, u - ni - ted - ly

fight,

sin,

own,
fall,

With blood gprink-led
And laid down hk
And wnr - ship with
And crown Him the

-~-4jf
— 0-^-0-0-! ;

—

St-- • 1"

Full chorus. Allrrjro con spirilo.
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a-

• ments, and gird - ed with
lUe our re - demp-tion to
meek-uess the King on his
Lord and the Mou - arch of

might.
win.

throne.
alL

Ho - san - na to Je - bus our Cap - tain and

'f-^ S:
-
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CHRIST A HERO AND CONQUEROR. Concluded.
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deeda and hia tri-umphs with gladness we'll sing, The vio - tor of Sa - tan, of death, and the grave, ^ He trav - els in

" 7 7 '- -^—*-*^ii-^—^ 1 2-S* . •H-^v-«-+—I
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great - neas, is might - y

-••-

SHADES OF EVENING. Fulton.)

vi N

Dr. a. B. Everett.

L Si-lent-ly the shades of evening Gather round my lowly door ; Si-lent-ly they bring before rae, Fa-cesI shall see no more.
2. Oh ! the lost, the unforgotteu,Though the world be oft forgot ; Oh ! the shrouded and the lonely,—In our hearts tli y perish '.ot.

3. Liv-ing in the si - lent hours, Where our spiritB only blend,They, unlinked with earthly trouble,We,stUl hoping tor its end.



36 BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS.
Mrs. M. B C. Slade. E. M. McIntosh.

"Tlie glory of Lebanon shall eome uvto thee. The ftr-tree, the pine-trte, and the box together, to beautify t}te place ofmy sanctuary, and T vnU
anake the place ofmyfeet glorious."—ISA. Ix ; 13.
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1. O er the hills and adown the snowy dells, As the ech - oes ring of the Christmas bells,An - gel songs in our
2. Bring good -will to tlie suf - ter - iiig and sad ; Speak the ten - der word that shall make them glad; Tell them how, o'er the
3. Peace ou earth ! V)id all strife and tumult cease ; For this uight a - gain gives the Lord his peace. While our hands shall nig
4. So glad hearts on this hap - py Cliristnias night Bring your gifts of love, make His al - tar bright,Sing glad songs that shall

-0- -« -•

• / i I 1/ • r I I I [ ^ ^

Fine. CnoRns.
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n
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-*-
hearts resound again,Singing Peace on earth and good-will to men ! Bring pine and fir-tree,weave the garlands bright

;

hUls of Beth-]e-hem When the angels sang,'twa3 good news for them,
tem-ple beau - ti-fy, Car-ol, glo ry be un - to God most high.
Sweetly sound as when Angels sang of peace and good- will to men.
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s!Fillitwithcheer;Makeitglo-ri-ous with joy and ligGladden the temple of theKing to-night ! Christmas is here !Fill it with cheer; Make it glo-ri-ous with joy and light



THERE IS REST BEYOND TPIE RIVER.
" Tliere remalnftk thi're/ore a rcsi, a rest to Ihu people of Go I."—Heb. iv ; y From " Sliining River" by per.
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There is rest be - yond the river, There is rest be-yond the river, There is rest beyond the
List - en now, ye worn and wea-ry, List - en now, ye worn and weary, List - en now, ye worn and
There's a light be-yond the riv-er, There's a light be-yond the river, Theresa light be-yond tha
We shall walk there-in for - ev - er, We shall walk therein for - ev-er, We shall walk therein for-

There is joy be - yond the riv-er, There is joy be-yond the river. There is joy be-yond the
We shall then have no more sor-row. We shall then have no more sorrow. We sliall then have no more

-•- -#- -•- -•- •-

nv - er,

wea - ry, List - en
nv - er,

-ev - er,

riv - er,

'Tis

If

Ev

the
we

sor - row. When we

chil • dren of the Lord.
to that cheer - ing word.
glo - ry of the Lord,
love his ho - ly word.
last - ing, deep and pure,

i

reach the gold - en shore. '

There will come a day of rest, Yes,

er more will there be uight, NoNev

Je - sua calls us to that home. To that

bless - ed day
dark and drea
bless - ed, an -

of rest. In
ry night In
gel home, In

S
that land
that land
that land
-•- -*-

• be - yond the riv - er,

be - yond the riv - er,

be - yond the riv - er,
_».. .0.. -0.

In
All
Je

the land of the blest,

is light, glo - rious light.

8us bids to come.



38 BRING THE CHILDREN.
Mrs. M. B. C. Slade, Fall River, Mass,

Ee£id Mark x : 13, 14.

R. M. MclNTOSH.
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1. How hap • py were they,A^Tien the Sav - iour did say, Let the lit - tie ones come un -to me!
2. Now gone up above, Still his ten - der - est love Calls his lit - tie ones, down here be - low;
3. He calls you so dear, And he folds you so near In his arms, that you nev - er must sin;

4 "When, Oh, by and by, To the gate you draw nigh Of the cit - y of God you shall see,
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His arms were outspread,That each dear lit - tie head To his bo - som sjife fold - ed might be.

Oh, children draw near, For the Sav - iour is here. And his own lit • tie lambs doth he know.
Oh, chil - dren be-lieve That the dear Lord you grieve When to wan -der a- way you be - gin.

The dear Sav-iour's face In the beau - ti - ful place Call - ing, lit - tie ones come un - to me

!

•^ -0- -0~'-0- 0-

Come to me! Let them come

!

Come to me iiCt them come ! Still the
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BRING THE CHILDREN. ConcMed. 39
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Sav- iour
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is call - ing his
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lit - tie ones home, To the
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arms

-p •-
of his love
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wHl you come.
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Words by Stowell.
STOWELL. L. M.

Dr. a. Brooks Everett. #
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1. From ev'- ry
2. There is a
3. There is a
4. There,there on
5. let my

^3
2 S •— iZi • ^ •— —•

storm - y wind that blows, For ev' - ry swell - ing tide of

place where Je - sus sheds The oil of glad - ness on our
scene where spir - its blend, Where friend holds fel - low-ship with
ea - gle - wing we soar, And sin and sense seem all no
hand for get her skill, My tongue be si -lent, cold, and still.

J—\^

woes,
heads

—

friend

:

more

;

Pt*»:

There is a calm,
A place than all • .

.

Though sunder'd far, •

.

And heav'n comes down
This bounding heart

,S

--# #

a sure re - treat

:

be - sides more sweet

;

by faith they mret
our souls to greet,

for - get to beat,

—

^

Tis found be - neath the mer • cy
It is the blood-bought mer - cy • seat.

Around one common mer - cy - seat.

And glo - ry crowns the mer - cy - seat.

If I for - get the mer - cy - seat.
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m By per. B. M. M jintosh.
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40
Wordi by M&8. M. B. 0. Blads.

Solo.

TO CANAAN.
Bead Fa. 78 : 11, 15, 25-29. Db. a. B. Everktt.*

1. We are marching to Canaan,thro' thedeeertvastjAnd the Lord,with cloud by day Andwith light of his presence,
2. Tho' we thirst in the des-ert,Thou art ev-er nigh, Giv-ing wa - ters, clear and sweet; If we faint on the journey

3. Green and cool Elim's palm trees,where we peaceful rest,Dewy shelter sweet and fair; There our Shepherd has borne us
4.. When the swelling of Jordan sounds upon the shore,When its parted waves we see, We will sing glad ho-san-nas.

P
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till the night is past, Is shin-ing o'er our way. To Jordan when wa come,As we cross the billow's foam,ComeThoa
man • na from on high Is fall-ing at our feet.

on his gen -tie breast,So loving is his care.

joy - ful pass-ing o'er; We're coming unto Thee.

o'er its wave,our Guide to be. We are coming, coming, lead us safely home,Till the shining land we see.
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Bev. J. H. Martin.

^'^emi-Choi-us.

TRUST IN JESUS.

"My grace is aufficietit for thee."—ii Cor. xil : 3.
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B. M. MclNTOBH.
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1. As - sailed by tempta • tion, By Sa-tan and Sin, In strength of the Mas - ter. The vie - to - ry win
;

2. Should tri-als and dan - gers Your pathway at-tend, Con - fide in the Sav-iour, His scints He'll de-feud :

3. Be faithful and stead-fast, To Je-sua be true, Press on in the jour- ney,H)'llcar-ry you through;

-atni:
itiZt

Mi uz ( T . —M-

Sup - port-ed by Je - sus, Sus-tained by his grace, Go for-ward in tri - umph, Press on in the race.

His grace,all 8uf - fi - eient, Shall keep you se - cure ; As strangers and pil - grims,With patience en-dure.

He'll crown you with glo - ry. And hon - or on high, He'll take you to man - sions Of bliss in the sky.
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Repeat Chorus pp.
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Look to Je-eiu, He'll aid you, Trust in Je-sug, He'll save you ; By his strength He'll uphold you, AU year toes Hell sub - due.
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42 AT THE DOOR.
Rev. AI/Fred Taylor. From "Sabbath Songa," by per,

"Behold, 1 8tand at the door, and knock."—Rev. Ill : 30.

Ii. UaB0BALI>.

^
±=r

m^^

1. My Sav-iour stands waiting, and knocks at the door. Has knock'd, and is knocking a - gain; I

2. O Sav-iour, my Han-som, Be-deem - er, and Friend, The Life, and the Truth,and the "Way, On
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hear His kind voice; I'll reject Him no more,Nor let Him stand pleading in vain. In in - fi - nite mer-cy He
Tby precious mer-it a-lone I depend : Dwell in me, and keep me,I pray. Thy goodness hath open'd the
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came from a - bove To
door of my heart; 'Tis

4

ran
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- som, to cleanse me from sin; I'll yield to the voice of His

pen'd in welcome to Thee ; Come in, bless - ed Sav-iour, and
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AT THE DOOR. Concluded.

Chords.

43

^^E
ifcnt

ss

mer - ci - ful love, And let my dear Sav-iour come in.

nev - er de-part ; Come in, with Thy mer - cy to me.
_p8 C ^ ^ ft^-^ j_ g _

-*f-

Sa\r-iour, come in; Cleanse me from sin

:
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Je • BUS, my Sav-iour, come in, come in,
—0—

\.

U 1 II
En - ter the door,Waiting no more,Saviour,dear Saviour,eome in.

^^P-k-# # * # • •--

' " 1/ > U ^ U •
l\~^-J -l^—>-v—!—^ y^ 'yi k-

0-^-0
• • • > K* •

tr-r^\

CHILD'S MORNING HYMN.
t. o. scuhebb, d. d., ll. d.

Trio.

B. M. MclKTOBH, by per.

"In the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee."

-> ly—I'-t-j-r-^^T"^—K|—^--V-1
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1 . The morning bright, with ro -sy light. Has waked rae up from sleep ; Fa - ther, I own Thy lore a-lone Thy lit-tle one doth keep.
2. All thro' the day, I humbly pray. Be thou my guard and guide; My sins forgive,And let me live.Blest Jesus near Thy side.
3. Oh, make Thy rest Within my breast,Great Spir - it of all grace; MaJce me like Thee,Then shall I be Prepared to see Thy face.m :J5J ZfTZfT
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44 THE SUNNY SHORE.
Asa HutL, From " GroTe Songs, No. 1 " by permlgsk n.

"And his face did shine as the 9un, and his raiment vms tehite as the light."—^idAt. vii : 2.

1

1. They have reach'd the sunny shore,And will nev-er hun - ger more, All their griefs and pains are o'er O - ver there ;

2. Now they feel no chil-Ung blastjFor their win-ter-time is past. And their summers al-ways last, O - ver there
;
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And they need no lamp by night,For their day is al-ways bright,Aud the Saviour is their light, O - ver tkere
They can nev - er know a fear, For the Saviour's al-ways near. And with them is end - less '^heer, O - Ter there
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f O - fez there, o - ver there, o - ver there, o - ver there,

I o - ver there, o - ver there, o - ver there.
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) They will need mi lamp by night. For their
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Concluded. 45
3.

day is always bright ,And the Saviour is their light, O •

Sav-iour's al-ways near,And with them is end-less cheer, O

^^:—*—
*
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ver there,

ver there.

^fc3

ihey have fought the weary fight

;

Jesus saved them by his might

;

Now they dwell with him in light.

Over there.

Soon we'll reach the shining strand,
But we'll wait our Lord's command,
Till we see his beck'ning hand,

Over there.

:||: Over there, over there, :||:

Soon we'll reach the shining strand, etc.

CHILD'S EVENING 'HYMN,
T. O. Summers, D, D., LL. D. R. M. McIntosh, by per.

"/ will both lay me do«m in. peace, and sleep: for thou. Lord, only maJcest nu to dwell in safety."—Pa. iv ; 8.
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1. The
2. While
3. Par

day
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Which smooths and guards my bed.

De - fend me with thy power.
And ne'er from me de - part.
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Katk Camekon.

LET US PRAY,
B. M. McIntobh, by per.

" Th* e,ff^etual, fervent prayer of a rightecnu man availeth timch."—James T : ]fi.
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Corae with faith, eam-est faith, as we of - fer our pray'r, To the bless-ed Eedeem - er a - bove •

While we pray that his bless - ijig may rest on each soul, That is here in his pres - ence to - day
;

May the world's darkest pla - ees grow bright with his smile, 'Till the earth is a gar - den of flow'rs •

With no shad - ow of doubt would we trust in his care, And re - ly on bis in - fin - ite love.
We would ask that the sin - sick may all be made whole,Tho' they yet for themselves nev - er prav.
And if we are but toil- ing for Christ all the while.What can e - qual a plea - sure like ours ?-0-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- \ m m
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Let us pray.
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LET US PRAY. Concluded.

Let us pray at the com - ing

"IF YE FAINT NOT,
Wordi from " S. S. Magazine

YE SHALL REAP."
1^ Dr. a. B. Everett.
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1. Ye who sow with anx-ious yearn - ing Till the ti - ny leaf - lets peep, Wait - ing,

2. Though the bar - vest, long de - lay - ing. Cause you sor - row - ing, to weep, Still be -

3. Ground now dead, and bar - rea eeem - ing. Blooming, shall a - wake from sleep. For the
4. Seeds of truth a - round you fling - ing On fair mead and rug - ged steep. In your
5. Fear - lees tread the path of du - ty, Joy shall cause your hearts to leap, When from
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watching,
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promise
ears one
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gold - en

tienoe learn -ing,
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beam - ing.
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beau - ty,

"If ye faint not, ye shall reap,'
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' If ye faint not, ye shall reap.'

-#-T- _••.
-^A.



48 THE MASTER HAS COME OVER JORDAN.
"VarAa br JtruA Giu.. Music by Wm. B. Bu.\|)1.UuY.*

"Then icere tT^ere orongHt «nw /Mm tittle ehUaren."—Math. lis : 13.

1. "TheMas-ter has come o - ver Jor-dan," Said Hannah,the mother one day; "He ia healing the people who
2. The Fa - ther then looked at her kind-ly, And said,as he tender -ly smil'd, "Now,whobat afond loving

3. "Nay,nay, do not hin - der me,Na-than, I feel such a burden of care; And if to the Maeter I

4. So o - ver the mountains of Ju - dah, Along vrith the vines all so green, With Esther a-sleep on her
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throng him,With a touch of his fin - ger, they say; And now I shall car-ry the children— Little

moth-er Would think of a pro - ject so wild? If the children were tortur'd by demons, Or
tell it, That bur-den He'll help me to bear; If He lay but His hands on the children, My
bos - om, And Kach-el her broth-ers be - tween; With the people who hung on his teaching, Or

ig

Eachel, and Samuel, and John, And dear little Esther, the ba - by,For the Master to look up - on."
dy-ing with fe - ver, twere weU ; Or hadtbey the taint of the lep-er,Like many around us who dwell."

heart will be light - er I know, For a blessing for ever and ev - er Will follow them each as they go."
wait-ed His touch or His word ; Thro' the row of proud Pharisees hast'ning,She press'd to the feet of the Lord.
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it From "Golden Censer," by per. Btglow A Main.



THE MASTER HAS COME OVER JORDAN. Concluded.

r=n

49
. "Now why shouldat thou hinder the Master,'
Said Peter, 'Vith children like these!

Thou knowest from mom until eveniag
He is teaching and healing disease."

Said Jesus : "Forbid not the children,

Permit them to come unto me!"
Then He took in His arms little Esther,

And Eachel He sat on his knee.

6. The care-stricken heart of the mother
Was lifted all sorrow above.
His hands kindly laid on the children,
He blest them with holiest love :

And said of the babes on his bosom,
"Of such are the kingdom of Heaven."
Then strength for all duty and trial,

That hour to her Spirit was given.

HOME. C. M. Double.
B. M. McIifToeH. oy per.
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^ land of rest

!

for thee I sigh

:

When will the mo - ment come
home?I shall lay my ar - mor by. And dwell in peace at

D.S. This world's a wil - der - ness of wo

—

This world is not my home.

2 <
To

^- lAnd
Je - sua Christ I fled for rest : He bade me cease to roam, )

home. Jlean for sue - cor on his breast, And he'd con - duct me
D.S. But, ah! my pass - port was not seal'd-- I could not yet go home.

, When
^- Al -

by af-flic - tion sharp - ly tried, I view the gap - ing tomb,
home.though I dread death'8 chill - ing tide, Yet still I sigh for

D.S. I long to quit th' un - hal low'd ground, And dwell with Christ at home.
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50 REDEEMING LOVE.
Rev. J. H. Maktin. J. B. COPELAND. Toledo, British Hondoras.

"And they tang as it were a new song before the throne."—Rev. xiv ; 3-
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1. Ten thou • sand gold - en harps a - hove,With sweet, melodious sound, Ex - tol and praise re
2. There saints with rapt - ure loud pro - claim The glo - ries of the Lamb, With an - gels join to
3. "Wor-thy is He that died," they cry, "And washed us in His blood, To be enthroned, ex
4. Tri - um phant, lof - ty hymns of praise,With joy - ful voice they sing, Ex - ult-ing, loud ho

Chokus.

-^^^ 1 1 #-

deem - ing love. And spread the notes a - round.
bless His name, And laud the great I AM.
alt - ed high. And glo - ri - fied with God."
san nas raise In hon - our of their King.

O may I join the hap - py throng Of

-#—

ifli
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ransomed souls a
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r-
bove, And sing the ev - er - last - ing song Of Je - sus and His love
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W^ords by Mrs. M. B O. Si^dk.
LET THEM COME.

Read Lake, xtUI : 1& 16.

W O
By per. R.

6i

M. M.

1. Oh, I love to

2. When the moth - ers

3. Though dis-ci - pies

4. Lit tie chil - dren,

5. Jiutt as close his

,
ti3 jrer. ts,, jyi. fl».

think how Je - suSjAVTien he walked on earth be - low, Used to bless the lit - tie
came and brought him,Tender infants,young and small, And so earn - est - ly be -

would re - buke them,Tum the lit - tie ones a - way, In his gen - tie arms he
now from Je - sus, Will you his dear blessing seek ? From his home on high he
arms will hold you; Just as kind his bless - ings fall ; Junt as warm his love en •

'""3^33E3;lES3^1£
Chobus.
-:*v

«.

chil - dren, For he loved them, loved them so

!

sought him For his bless - ing on them all.

took them,And they heard him sweet - ly say

—

sees us. Hear him kind - ly to us speak,

fold you, Just as sweet - ly doth he call.

Ua - to me, un - to me, Of the

let them come \ let them come

!

1

—

i^^i^i;!!

iii=E

Ut - tie ones saith he

:

For the blessed heavenly kingdom Of such as they shall be.

O* the lit - tie ones saith he :
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Horace E. Kikball

ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.

* 0-

" Pv,t on .he whole armor c/ G<jd."—£.fii. vi : 11.
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J. H. Tknnet.*
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1. Omvard.Christiansol - diers,

2. Je - sua is our Cap - taiu,

3. Then when warfare's o - ver,

On -ward to the fight. Hold the oan-ner firm - ly, Bat - tie for the right!
And we'll sure-lj win, If we do his bid - ding. We may con-quur sin,

When the fight is done, When the foes are van-quish d,When the victory's won,

-^-r^-

: :— L^-Se—

L

Hold the cross of Je - sus, As your ban - ner high, Nev - er must you fal - ter, Nev - er must you fly.

Clad in heav'nly ar - mor, We'll o'ercome the foe, Triumph oer the tempt-er, Je - sus tells us so.

Laying down your ar - mor. Clad- in snow - y white, You shall reign with Je - sus. In e - ter - nal light.

On-ward,Christian sol-dier

V—=5—v >

On-ward to the fight, Hold the ban-ner firm

mm ij^^^;^
Bat - tie for the right

;

-I
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'

* From " Golden Sunbeams," by per.
-ii—^



ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. Concluded.

9=

Hold the ban-ner firm - ly, Hold the bau-ner firm - ly, Hold the ban-ner firm • ly, Bat - tie for the right.

JESUS IS MINE.
R. M. MclNTOSH, by per.
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IE:

1. Fade,fade each earthly joy, Je - bus is mine; Break ev'-ry ten -der tie, Je - sua is mine;
2. Tempt not my soul a - way, Je - sua w mine ; Here would I ev - er stay, Je - sus is mine

;

3. Fare- well,ye dreams of night, Je - sus is mine; Lost in this dawn-ing light, Je - sus is mine;
4. Fare - well,mor-tal - i - ty, Je - sus is mine ; \Vel - come e - ter - ni - ty, Je - sus is mine ;
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Dark is the wil - demess,Earth has no rest - ing place, Je - sus a - lone can bless, Je - sus

Per - ish-ing things of clay. Born but for one brief day. Pass from my heart a - way, Je - sus

All that my soul has tried, Left but a dis - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is - fied, Je - sus
"Wel-comCjO lov'd and blest.Welcome,sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Saviour's breast, Je - sus

I ^.
Pit-
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mme.
mine,
mine-
mine.



54 THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. nl

R.G. a

" g * -# J-
-^ -• S : r^

R. G, Staples, From "Golden Sheaf," by per.

"W}io loved me, and gave himselffor me."—GaJ. li : 20.

1. He died, He died on the tree, In to - ken of his love ; And now is pleading for thee, In yon - der

2. The shepherds, watching hy night, Be-held the star - ry sheen, Which beam'd resplendent with Ught. O'er pas- tnrea

—•—•^- 0-'—^-A-*- -\ ^-—•—»—•-H n-

covirts above. It is the same old sto ry, The Lamb for sin - ner.s slain ; "WTio left the realms of

wide and green. And foil'wing where it guid -eth, To Beth - le-hem they go : AVTiere the young child a-
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glo - ry, And shall he plead in vain,

bid - eth In man - ger era - died low.

He pleads for thee, And shall he plead in vain

;

He pleads, for thee in glo - ry.

The shep - herds heard, While watch-ing in the 5eld.
The shepherds heard the sto - ry.
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THE SAVIOUR'S

^-1—
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LOVE. Concluded. 55

The pre - cious
The pre-ciou» Lamb of
Of Christ the

Ot Christ the King of

for sin • ners slain.Lamb, The Lamb
Cal - va - ry,

King, By an - gel host re -

glo - ry. _
-•- -0~-0~ ^ -(- -0~

vealed.

Behold, the Saviour now stands.
And knocketh at the door

;

Behold the blood-crimsoned hands
Oh, what could he do more ?

Ob ! would you share his glory,
Be subjects of his grace ?

Then listen to the story,

He died for all our race.

He pleads for thee and shall he, etc.
(Same as first verse.)

CELESTIAL WORSHIP. (Cameron.)
EeT. J- H. Martin. " A great multitude. which no Tnan could number "—Rev. vii : 9.
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D.C. His high
Thanks, do
Thou hast

prais - es

min - ion,

brought ui to

loud
pow'r,

sound - ing,

va - tion
moun - tain.

Each
Be
Made

be
to

us

fore

Je -

kings

Him casts his crown.
BUS Christ the Lamb,
and priests to God. Z>. C.

My - riad an - gels Him
Wis - dom, strength, and ad -

Thou hast washed us in

sur - round - ing*
- ra - tion

the foun - tain

El - ders
Un - to

Of thy

wor
God,
rich.
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56
Words by Mas. M. b. C. Blade.

THE GOLDEN CITY.
Bead Rev. xxi ; 18, 23.

Db. a. Baooeji Everett. #

1. Say, have you read in

2. Say, have you heard of

3. Say, have you read, in

4. Say, if we keep all

the sto - ry old - en, Of the cit - y fair that waits? Jasper the walls,and the
the riv - er flowing, Clear aa crystal is its tide. Forth from the thruue are its

that wondrous sto - ry. How no moon nor sun need they ? For it is lightened with
the deaj Lord's teaching.May we gladly en - ter in ? Joyful the gates, ev - er
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streets are gold-en, And of pur - est pearl the gates.

wa - ters go - ing; Shall we roam that stream be - side.

Gods own glo - ry. Shall we see that endless day^
- pen, reaching, Of that cit - y with-out sin.
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There we shall dwell with the Lord, for
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Go - ing out no more. There shall we go,whan we cross the riv - er; O - ver on the oth

I

er shore.

il

By per. E. M. Mcintosh.



ANCHORED FAST. 67

Wm. p. Bascd, D.D. J. B. Gould, Prom "Bangs of aiadnega" by per.

"The Lord ia my rock, and my forlresa, and my d«K»erer."—Pa. xriil : i.

1. TosB-ingon the bil - low,Rock-mg in the blast, Sick'ning on the pil - low. Verging t'ward the laat.

2. Skies all clad la sa • ble,Storm-clouds scudding past.Clinging to the ca - ble, I am anchored fast.
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While the tempest rag-es, To the Rock of A - ges

•-:-*- -fff -*- -#- I

Si'fe?^

am an-chored fast,

r::~y

am an-chored fast.

Gone each earthly treasure.

Cut away each mast,

Vanished earthly pleasure,

Still I'm anchored fast.

While the tempest, etc.

Sorrows multiplying,

Prospects overcast,

Weeping, groaning, sighing.

Still I'm anchored fast.

WTiile the tempest, etc.

Swiftly to my grave-bed

I am making haste I

Trembling 'neath the death-dread,

Still I'm anchored fast.

WTiile the tempest, etc



58 CHRISTMAS CAROL. n^

Mrb. M. B. O. Slabk.

Joyfully

Bead Luke il : 5—18.
S. M. MolNTOBH, by per.

-^-^

1. Once o'er Ju - de - a's hills by night,Was heard a joy-ful sound, A host appeared, of an-gels bright, And
2. ^\llen they had sung their song of love,The an - gels went a - way. To sing in joy - ful courts a • bove That

-•t
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Cho.—Our tongwe raiae As God wepraiae,Oood-vnll andpeace on earth ; Withheart and voice We all re-joice, And

§Ss

glo - ry shone around,
first glad Christmas day.
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Fear not, they sing. To you we bring Glad tid - iugs, peace on
The shepherds heard The wondrous word The an - gels brought to

iing the Sa/v-iour't birth.
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will to men, They car - oled then. And sang the Sav-iour's birth. On Bethlehem s plain no more we hear The
has teued they Where sleep-ing lay The babe of Beth - le - hem. A-round the man-ger gath - er-ing, O!
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. Concluded.
B.C.

^ 59
Chords.

•wondrous, heavenly chime ; But we can sound a strain as dear. This joy - ful Cbrist-mas
let us pros - trate fall ; And to the in - fant Sav - lour bring Our hearts, our lives, our

time,

all!

PS
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±zLt ::tm
MORE LOVE, O GOD, TO THEE.

Mrs. E. Prentiss, by per. H. S. Perkins, From " Shining River," by per.

w :S"
:Si

:ii. liznl:

1. More love, O God, to tbee. More love to thee ; Hear thou the prayer ^e. make On bend-ed knee
;

2. Once earth - ly joys I craved,Sought peace and rest ; Now thee, my God, I seek,Give what is best

;

3. Then shall my lat - est breath, \Vhis -per thy praise ; To thee the part -ing cry My heart shall raise
;

r-^, I

—

—-J.
— » S—r-*-^-* ^-T-?5- -,... ,_^ eg

p \
L-bg

-diin

f-.-0- 6>-
This is my earnest plea : More love, O God, to thee, More love, O God, to thee. More
This all my prayer shall be : More love, &c.
This still its prayer shall be : More love, &c.

a—t .^

love to thee.



I'M PRAYING FOR YOU,
" pray one fvr anuthir "—James t: 16.

R. M. McIntosh.—
. ^—N-T

1. r

2. I

3. I

4. When
5. Speak

have a Sav - iour, He's plead
have a Fa - ther; to me
have a peace, it is calm
he has found you, tell oth -

ing in glo - ry,

he has giv - en,

ers the sto

^=i«i

So
A

ver ; A
ry, How

-0- -#-;-#--<•-

pre - cious tho' earth - ly en -

hope for e - ter - ni • ty,

peace that the friends of the
Je - sus ex-tend - ed His

that Sav - iour, that Fa • ther in hea - ven. That harp, crown,and robe which are
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joy - ments
pre - cious

world nev -

mer - cy
wait - ing

—

#
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be few

;

and true
er knew
to you ;

for you
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And
And
;My
Then
That—•—

1

now
soon
Sav -

point
peace
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He is watch -

will my spir

iour a - lone
them a - way
you po9 - seas,—^-'-—P «

ing in

it be
is its

to the
and that
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ten
with
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Him
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to
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ness o'er

in hea -

and Giv -
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But
But
But
And
Still
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Kefrain.
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O,
O,
o,

pray
pray

9<

that my Sav
that He'd let

could I know
that your Sav

- ing that Je

> ^ I
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iour was
me bring
it was

iour may
BUS may
N ^—* S

your Sav • iour too

!

you with me too

!

giv - en to you.
bring them there too ;

save them with you ;

^

For you am pray-ing, For

True prayer will be answered,— 'twa«

::^ 1
i-.
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I

_• ^
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EAST.
"And, lo, the star which they saw in the East went before them"—Matt, ii : 9.

Dr. a. B. Everett.

-is-

Fine.

, (Bright
^

\ Star
B.C. An -

^'
j Gems

D.C. Eich

est and best of the sons
of the East the ho - ri -

gels a-dore him in slum
shall we yield Him in cost

of the moun-tain,and pearls

er by far

=i^

is the heart's ad

of the mom - ing,Dawn on our dark-ness and lend us thine aid I )

zon a-dorn - ing, Guide where our in - fant Re-d3em - er is laid. |

ing, Mak - er, and Mon-arch,and Sav - iour of all.

tion, O - dors of E - dom, and of - frings di - vine ! I

cean. Myrrh from the for - est, and gold from this mine ? J
tion,Dear - er to God are the prayers of the poor!

ber re-clin

ly de-vo
of the o -

Cold
Vain

Pt

on his era - die the
- ly we of - fer each

—

V

— K- >-

dew - drops are sliin - ing, Low
am - pie ob - la - tion, Vain

lies his head with the beasts of the stall

ly with gifts would his fa - vor se-cure

-^-
M—i5>-
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62 TO WHOM SHALL WE GO?

Mk8. Hary B. C. Slade, Fall Pav*. Mass.

"Then said Jesus unto the twelve, will ye also yo away ?
"—John vi ;

, ,

K-—H—i-i

—

' K P- ^^^

—

R, M. MclNTOBH.

:-j=:Aza-i:^:

-0- • •-

1. Hear, now, the bless-ed

2. Hear, now, the bless-ed

3. Hear, now, the bless-ed

4. Hear us, oh bless-ed

Je - 8U3 ten - der - ly say, To the dis - ci - pies from him turn - ing a-way,
Je - sus, ask - ing, are ye A - hie to drink the cup a - wait - ing for me ?

Je-8U3 say, will ye be, When time of tri - al comes, offend - ed forme?
Je- sus, safe is thy fold,Dark are thedrea-ry mouutains,cheer-less and cold ;

- ' i. + 1 H— :

—

4-1
\

-g^-

•_l-^ --#—^-L
Oh, will ye al - so leave me, walk - ing no more Where ye have followed in my foot - steps be-fore J

Say, can ye share with me the cross and the pain, Or will ye al -so faint and turn back a - gain ?

When they shall smite the Shepherd. Oh, saith the Lord, Will ye my prec-ious flock be sc;it-tered abroad?
Guard us and lead us, Shep-herd, ev - er are we Safe, on - ly safe and hap - py dwell - ing with thee.

^•^ii^ I'll —P=H--
P i^ rViE

Chords.

Sav - i(



TO WHOM SHALL WE GO? Concluded.

-77 r T 1 -N N >-
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63

^'k=t

Thou aH the on - ly ref - uge, Lord that we know, Thou hast the words of

k.- -
e - ter - nal life.

- -^-

:1=:

Chaklotte Elliot.

rN—N-

.tz*t=^

JUST AS I AM.
Emilius Laroche.*

m-N—N-gi- fc±
itizr 3^—g-

-'-fS^3

1. Just as I am,—without one plea,But that thy blood was shed for ine,And that thoubid'st me come to thee,

2. Justaa I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

3. Just as I am, tho' toss'd about With many a con-flict,many a doubt, With fears within and wars without,
4. Just as I am, poor,wretched,blind,Sight,riche3,healing of the min(i,Yea,all I need, in thee to find.

mn
-0- -0-

-k^^^
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OoDA, this may be omitted.

P~t2 • ~S
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O
"~ " " . - - -O Lamb of God, I come ! O Lamb of God, I come

!

'Xrsnz
:: _,_ -^_^.

* By permission of B. U. Mcintosh.

5.

Just as I am,—thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve.

Because thy promise I believe,

—

O Lamb of God, &c.

6.

Just as I am,—thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down,
Now to be thine, yea, thine alon»,

—

O Lamb of God, &c.



64 THE MASTER CALLETH FOR THEE.
Words by Mrs. M. B. 0. Sladb.

Bead John xl: 28,

R. M. MolNTosH, by per-

1. Her sad vi - gil keep - ing, Ma - ry sat weep - iiig,Mouming for Laz-a-rus dead, Her glad tidings leam-ing,
2. Theaswift at Hiscali - ing, at His feet fall - IngMa-ry so sor-row-ful goes ; And trustful be • liev • ing,

3. When loss is be-fore us,grief gath-era o'er us,Sha<low8 of sorrow sur-round ; Whate'er may be-fall as,

CnoBtrti.

Mar- tha re - turn - ing, Un - to the weep-ing one said,

nieek-ly re - ceiv • ing, Hope that the Mas-ter be - stows.
if He will call us, Glad - ly we'll fol - low the sound.

Je - SOS is com - ing,Him have I met,

±i;
5-i-£C
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Glad are his tid-ings to me ; Joy-ful a - rise, the Master is com - ing, Je • sus is call-ing for thee

• p p p
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OCJR HEAVENLY FATHER, HEAR OUR PRAYER. 65
HTMW BEPORK PRAYjbB.

H. S, PSBKIMS, from "Shlnlns Hirer " by per.

-J r J 3:}-- I 1 i \ g:

Our heaven - ly Fa
Thou art our Fa
Help U8 to lay

ther! as we bow be • fore thee, Hear
ther, thou au high and ho • ly. And
a • aide all world • ly feel • ing, To

ua, thy chil - dren,
we may ven - ture
give our hearts to

in our humble prayer ; In child-like trust our souls would fain a - dore thee, And praise and bless thee
on thy name to call ; For still thy voice in-vites the meek and low - ly, Thy heavenly love doea

good-nes8,truth,andl»ve ; Oh, send thy Spir - it, with its deep re - veal -ing, To lift our souls from
.^_-^_

for thy lov • ing care,

seek and keep us all.

earth to heaven a - bo- c.

Hear our prayer, Oh, hear our prayer J

-(«>-•-

g



66 THE GOOD WE ALL MAY DO.
"Bear ye one another's burdens, and ao fulfil the law of Christ." K. M. MclNrosH.

K—

SEEsEEi;

, ( There are lone - ly hearts to cher - ishAVbile the days are go - ing by
;

I
There are wea - ry souls who per - ish While the [Omit.]

2 ]
There's no time for i - die scorn - ing, While the days are go -ing by;

1 Letyour face be like the morn-ing,AM]ile the [Omit.]

3.
i

All the lov - ing links that bind us, While the days are go -ing by;
) One by one we leave be -hind us,While the [Omit.]

are go - ing oy ; If a

days are go - ing by ; Oh, the

days are go - ing by ; But the

p-
1

'
i]r:g:T=::^:pz;

smile we can re - new,
world is full of sighs,

seed of good we sow,
-#- -•- -#- -0- -i9-'

\—\—r~-t

As our jour - ney we pur - sue,

Full of sad and weep - mg eyes,-

Both in shade and shine will grow,
_#_•_»_ -.0- _^_ _»_ -0- -f»-'

-J-T
-'-

Oh, the good we all may
Help your fal - len broth - ers

And will keep our hearts a -

0- -o- -#-

1=^
0---0-\-0 • 0-
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:iiin:
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do,

rise,

glow,

WbUethe
WTiile the
While the

days
days

T— *--

are go ing by, While the days are

are go • ing by, Wliile the days are

are go - ing by, While the days are
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THE GOOD WE ALL MAY DO, 67
lU
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, Oh the
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may do, While the days
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Rev. J. H. Mabtin.

HAPPY BAND. (Infarrt Class.)

"And he took them up in his arms, and blessed them."—Mark i : 16.

EMILIUS liAilOCHS.

rl N KJ^ ^ S-^r^r

We, a ht-tle infant band,Seek a fair and happy land ; We are marching on our way, Christ our Captain we obey.
He's a Shepherd.kiud and good.He'll sup-ply his lambs with food ; VVheu exposed to hun -ger.cold. He will bring them to his fold.
Tender babes are his de-light, Dear and precious in his sight; Let the ht-tle ones, He cried,Come to me, nor be de-nied.
Bless-ed Je-sus, in Thy love.Guide ua to the heaven a-bove ;Guard,protect our Ut - tie band, Lead us to that hap-py land.

>-i —•-F#—#—»—• -F-^
:*;=*: V—/'- m

Refrain.

Hap-py band, hap-py band, Christ our leader,guide will be, Till we reach the heavenly laud.And his glo - ry see.

P ^^H!E >-V-



68 TO THE WOODS.

-K—K- ^E^E
(PIC-NIC SONG.)

-^-T-^-^Ii^

Da. A. B. Everett
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iS^I

1. The skies are fair, and the sun shines bright,All joy-ous in the mora-ing ! Our heart8,like the bird8,are

2. To the woods we'll go, with a fes-talshow, Our hap - py songs now sing-ing ; Our banners unfurled in

3. The Grove so sha - dy, so fresh and green, In-vites with gen -tie whis - per, As high on the boughs the
4. Sweet flow - crs bloom,and the cool-ing spring, A rip-pling wel-come rai - ses ; Aud there in that leaf - y^"^

.0 0- -0- -0 m ^_ .*_ _#- -0 0--0- -0- -0- ~0-

-* Q-«—^4-^ ^,—«!—

^

^- -^ '—^

free and light, To hail the glo - rious dawn - ing.
j
To the woods, to the woods, to the

Eas - tern glow. And mer - ry voi - ces ring - ing. j

birds are seen, And red-breasts shy - ly lin - ger.
j

grove we'll sing our thank-ful, joy - ous praia - es. j To the woods,to the woods,the woods a - way, to the

-•- -•- -0- -^- -^- ^- -^- -•-• -•- 1^ ^m -«—«- -•- -0- -0- -0-
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woods, the woods a - way. To the woods we'll go, with fes - tal show, And spend our hoi - i - day.



HOME OF THE BLEST.
"They desire a better city."—Heb. ii : 16.

R. M. MtlNTOSH.
69

:s:gr

—1-1—|- +

wr-
1. O when shall I dwell in a mansion all bright, And Je - sus my Sav-iour behold ? Or walk by his
2. No pearl from the o-cean,or gold from the mine, Can par - don or pu - ,ri - ty buy. 111 trust in the
3. But while I'm a stranger, a-way from my home, I'll toil in the vineyard and pray; 111 car - ry the
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A^S Chorus.
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side like an an - gel of light,In a cit • y all garnish'd with gold?")
blood of a Saviour divine. And cling to the cross till I die. VHomeof the blest !Home of the blest f

cross while I think of the crown,And watch for the break of the day. j

b£i?^igig
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When wilt thou ev - er

X
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be mine ? Home of the blest ! Home of the blest ! Soon shalt thou ev
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70 SINNER, THY SAVIOUR IS CALLING.
Worda and Muaio by D. S. Johnston, from " Shiniug River " by per.

"And the Spirit and the Bride say, come."—Itev. ixii : 17.

1. Thy Sav-iouris ten-der-ly calling thee now, O careless one, calling to thee ; He's pleading and waiting to
2. Too long you have followed your own crooked way,Till weary and tired of sin : He shows you a re-fuge of

3. Your loved ones are pleading and praying for you,In tears they have agonized long ; The angels are waiting to

»- -•- -#- -#- -• ^- -# -^ -•- -#- -•- -•- -••
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Chorus.

^ * -* 9 \ -^ * * % t^
hear thy vow,He s call - ing, calling thee now.
hope to-day, You'll find it on - ly in Him.
tell the news, And all will join in the song.
-# ^ •- -•- -0~ -0- -0- -0- ^

-^

Sin-ner,thy Saviour is call - ing, call - ing

call - ing, call-ing, call - ing, calling to
-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0 0--0 0- -0 •- -0- 0- -0-

V ^ yi ^ - / ^ -
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thee.
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ent the sweet oar - don he now will sive. O sin - ner. he's call - ing thee.Ac - cept the sweet par - don he now will give, O sin - ner, he's call



WHEN THE FLOV7ERS ARE SPRINGING. (Infant classj 71
Eev. Jos. H. Martik. R. M- McIntobh.

"Hove them that love me; They that seek me early shall find me.'

d_T:fc=:^i:^:i^ib=iz::?v=i{;7if.=

-Rer. viU : 17.

-It—^
:i^-X

:±iz:^-

1. "Wten the flow'i-s are 8pringing,"WTien the roses bloom.When the air is fragrant With a rich perfume;
2. In the joy - ous spring-time, In the opening year, When like buds of prom - ise, Lit - tie ones appear;

3. Hear the words of Je - sus, Sounding from above, Them that seek me ear - ly, I -will sure-ly lote;
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In life's dew -y mom - ing,Hear the Sav-iour say, Come to me, ye child - ren,Seek my face to-day.

Wbenyou'reyoungand tender,With your lit - tie voice. Praise to Je - sus ren - der, In his smile rejoice.

Let the lit • tie chil - dren,Come with joy to me; In my arms I'll take them.And their shepherd be.

5*1^

Refrain. . —T-*V-'^-^—is-J -i-i-:P—!s—N—

H

I
" T

Ear - Iv come to me, Ear - ly come to me, Come, ye lit - tie child - ren, Ear - ly come to me.
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72
Worda by Mbh. M. B. O. Blads.

Semi-Chorus.

HAPPY PILGRIMS.
Read Ber. xxl : S, 18-27.

B. M. UelKToaH, br p«r.

i- •- -#-

the heav-en - ly

the heav-ea - ly

the heav-en - ly

To that heav-en - ly
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Je • ru • sa-lem They are sing-ingj as they go ; And the King thereof shall

Je • ru • sa-lem,No more night their souls shall know ; There the Lord s dear face shall

Je • ru - sa-lem, All their tears shall cease to flow; No more sor - row, pain uor
Je - ru - sa-lem,With the pilgrims will you go ? Sing - ing songs of end - less

^ 1^ r
I I I I b I

wiu you
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welcome them,For he loves, he loves them
shine on them.For he loves, he loves them
death for them,For he loves, he loves them

praise with them,For he loves, he loves them
k •- • — —•—•-T-#
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o - pen,thro' the o • pen^ pear

por tala Sounds the wond . . - - - rous new-made song And the
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por - tah, Sounds the won-drous, sounds the won - d rous new - made •ongi And the
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HAPPY PILGRIMS. Concluded. 73
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in - - - - theras of im - mor-tals Greet the hap - - • - py pil-erim throDir.
g- -*- -g- g- -*- ^ . _ . . . . . . \-^-^'-
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I

an-thems, and the an-thems of im mor-tals

-Jiz

:5:t?2i;i
Greet the hap - py, greet tbe hap - py pil-grim throng.

JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN
"Take up the cross and follow jn«."—Maxk z ; 21.

Dr. a. B. Evxbett.

FlKE.

^ =p
.rust:

^M

-#-• ' -0- ' ~ ~* • • -•-. -*- ^ -^>-,
Je - sua, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and fol - low thee

:

Na • ked, poor, de-spi8ed,for • sak - en, Thou, from hence, my all shall be.

Let the world de - spise and leave me : They have left my Sav - iour too

:

Hu - man hearts and looks de - ceive me— Thou art not, like them un - true,

Go, then, earth-ly fame and treas - ure : Come, dis - as - ter, scorn, and pain
In thy ser • vice pain is pleas - ure— With thy fa • vor loss is gain

in :
I

in. (

13 II
i,/ ? ;/ • •

D-C. Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heaven are still my
Foes may hate, and friends dLs - own me. Show thy face, and all is

Storms may howl, and clouds may gath - er, All must work for good to

^;a

own!
bright.

me. DC.
jv: -N-i

^-
I

Per - ish, eve - ry fond am - bi

And while thou shalt smile up - on
I have call'd thee Ab - ba, Fa

0i^^^

tion,

me,
ther,

—

->^ :c^t=X̂
All I've sought.or hoped, or known :

God of wis - dom,love, and might,
I have set my heart on thee,

- 1 0_i 0.0 a ZI^! X-t



74 SILENT TO THEE. Solo and Cnorus.;

B. M. MclKTosa.

Soto. Mezzo Soprano or Alto.
--Nl

--

^

E5 V--H/-

1. As down in the sun - less re-treats of the o-cean,Sweetflow-er3 arespring-ing,nomor • tal can see, So,

2. As still to the star of its wor- ship,tho'cloud-ed,Thenee-dle points faith-ful-ly o'er the dark sea, So,

-m^ »•- *#- -*#- w» m»^

j:E=j-H~^^aH:=^'feE=^^j:^:=t-0-0-

Piano or Org.

-a~

-g-

"S- a^ -?=( 75"

n -N—V-

'—

^

iidut
deep in ray heart, the still pray'r of de - vo - tion ,Un-heard by the world, ris - es si - lent to Thee,

dark tho' I roam thro' this wintry world shrouded,The hope of my spir - it turns tremb- ling to Thee.

^— --JX -^=H-
m



Chorus. 7-^ m
SILENT TO THEE

9
Concluded.

Rit. pp

75

Si - lent to Thee,
Trembling to Thee,

My God to Thee,
My God to Thee,

Pure, warm, si-leut to Thee, Pure,warm, si-lent to Thee.
True, fond, trembling to Thee, True, fond, trembling to Thee.

PRAISE HIM, AND MAGNIFY HIM FOREVER. (Metrical Chant.)

Where there is sufficient material, this should be sung intiphonally ; all uniting in the Gloria Patri. Emilius Lakoohe.

\J
1

'

1 1 I ^ B _^ .J
rmm ^1 ^ ^ J * '-' «< \Ka ^ '^1 #rJ —fS> —g* (p—i— —X--^^—I©'*'
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I.

2.

3.

4.

^
O All ye works of the Lord,
O ye Heavens,

ye Children of Men,
ye Servants of the Lord,

bless ye the
bless ye the
bless ye the
bless ye the

—
z>
—

Lord
;

Lord ;

Lord ;

Lord
;

praise him, and
praise him, and
praise him, and
praise him, and

—

•

tf—
mag-ni -

mag - ui -

mag -ni -

mag - ni -

1^

fy

fy

fy

—<&'

—

him
him
him
him
-<9-

for

for

for

for

-i9-

ever,

ever,

ever,

ever.

r3
r\* /9' W '« w w <? 1 ^
/• ^^ '

1 ^-
\-y /y I

;
i i ri P'

. -f2 U 1

—

ys—a 1 -JL
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5. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - It/ Ghoa.

-G
f

—^—^}-i a 1
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• •-] ^ ^ ^ I 1

(h
^ ^<- '^^ —7^ ^
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r~ —;
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—

G. gj &>

2.

3.

4.

^
O ye Angels of the Lord,

ye Mountains and HUls,
O let Israel

ye holy and humble men of heart,

J? <>
bless ye the
bless ye the
bless the
bless ye the

Lord ;

Lord ;

Lord
;

Lord ;

—^ '—t-
praise him, and
praise him, and
praise him, and
praise him, and
~^- -o *-

—1 1

—

mag .- ni

mag - ni

mag - ni

mag - ni
-• •-

- fy

- fy

—(S"

him
him
him
him

J

for

for

for

for

-J

—G>
ever,

ever,

ever,

ever.

Mr- fy
—^9 # •— —

1

1

—
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1
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1
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i 1
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5. As it, was in the beginning,is now, and ev • er shall be, world with - out end.



76 HAPPY HERE AGAIN WE MEET.
R. G. Staples. Fi jm " Golden Sheaf," by per.

"T?ten said Jtsiu to them agat^ Peace he unto v«i." — John xx : 21.

-^ ^S \ ! ^ .^ . .._^.__» ^.A_,S^

1. Hap-py here a • gain we meet In our Sunday-school; Pastor, teachers, scholars greet, In our Sunday-school:
2. Saviour, dwell iii ev - 'ry heart In our Sunday-school; Blessings on us all impart, In our Sunday-school:
3> In our ev • 'ly meeting here, In our Sunday-school; SoT'reign God,do thoutappear,Bles3 our Sunday-school;

-M-r-ft-

^-^-H, s s S t T N K—t^* '-T-#^ ^^^ '—i '-—^-—*- ^-r
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*

-f-* * -*—
:

Pg

Here His mer - cy we en - treat, Bow - ing hura-bly at His feet; Grace surrounds His mer - cy - seat,

Grant us. Lord, thy gra - cious smile,Cleanse our heartafrom ev'-ry guile, Christ and sin - ners re - con - cile,

Scholars, teachers, bless us all, Mighty Bu • ler, Lord of all. Let the dew of mer - cy fall

#—^—^ ^-T-^ *—T—J—5

—

•—^^-i' ^ m—r—^—^—^—^T-^^-ft"-^^
>4-L_g_L-

^
f^ S Nt—+

-^—r-

Chobus.

^=ts
^.:;^:

Through His procious death.Sweet,8weet peace dwells within our Sabbath home;Praise the Sftviour for our Sabbath home.
Through a - ton - ing blood.

On our Sun - day school.

^^m^mt r-



WHY NOT TO-NIGHT?

"Repent y« and beKeve in the Go«pe^"—Mark, i 15,

77 11

S. M. McItrrosB.

m"^m
-^ 3

1. Oh do not let the word
2. To - morrow's sim
3. Our God in pi

4. Our hless - ed Lord

may nev
ty lin

re - fus

de - part,

er rise

gers still,

>"
And close thine eyes a -

To hless thy long de
And wilt thou thus His

es none Who would to Him their

gainst the
- lud - ed

love re
eouls u

light
;

sight

;

quite ?

nite

;

9P^
'±i±

-ft-
-I

—

=r

'-—*

—

^=^

Poor sin - ner hard - en not thine heart ; Thou would'st be saved—why
the time, Oh, then be wise ; Thou would'st be saved—whyThis

Re - nounce at once thy
Be • lieve in Him— the

m^ r- -r T =P-

r

stub - born will. Thou would'st be saved—why
work is done ; Thou would'st be saved—why

not
not
not
not

-^-

£=^,

to-night ?

to-night

;

to-night

;

to-night

;

-«- -A-
X^-5-

i:^

Refraix.

^-r:

igs

Why not to-night ?

—

1

« , «

Thou would'st be saved—why not

-* —T

—

0- •
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78 HEAVENLY HOME.
"For here we have no co7itinuing city, but wo seek one to come."—Heb. liii : 14.

Db. a. B. Evebktt.

f.±z:Szj:z=t=^.
:ŝnc

:T-

9-

9
1. Heaven - ly home! heaven - ly home!
2. Heaven - ly Lome! heaven - ly home!
3. Heaven - ly home! heaven - ly home!

_^- -0 !2-

Id: m

S -«>-

pre - cious name to me:
there no clouds a - rise,

ne'er shall sor - row's gloom,
_•_—•- -—

f—

r

•

\/—

u

,

—rnip-i

Chorus. Heaven - ly home ! heaven - ly home! pre • ciovs name to im1

I love to think the
No tear - drops fall, no
Nor doubts nor fears dis-

love to think the

time will come when I shall

dark nights dim thy ev - er
turb me there, for all is

rest

smil
peace

mg
at

thee,

skies,

home.

I've

This
I

-» • Ui^-
* ']•

>_-_._w- #—n_

no a - bid - ing ci • ty here, I

earth-ly home is fair and bright, Yet
know I ne'er shall wor- thy be To

Inst.

seek for one to come

;

clouds will oft - en come ;

dwell 'neath heav'n's'bright dome;

And though my
And, oh, I

But Christ my

pil-grim-age be drear,I know there's rest at home,
long to see the light That gilds my heavenly home.
Sav-iour died for me, And now He calls me home.

+-•-•-• 1

r
# ^-+-'5>Hl

-•- -ft-'



T. O. SlTMHERB, D.D.

TRIBUTE. (Missionary Cohection.)

,-.-1-

R. M. MolKTOSH, by per.

79

-*-
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1. To Je -BUS our King, Who sits on the throne, Our trib - ute we bring, His sovereignty own : His
2. Each Sun-day-school child Con-trlb - utes to cheer The wil- demess wild,The sol - i-tude drear : The
3. The Fa - ther, the Son, The Spir - it of grace— The great Three in One—All nations shall bless : The

• - - - - * - > «-r-^ »—^» « /* T-" ^ 1 --

5 I P 9 r i=p:
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^~S ^-
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king-dom, so glo-rious,'We long to be - hold O'er all men vie - to - rious, As promised of old.

dfis - ert so fearful,With wants and with woes, We help to make cheer-ful. And bloom as the rose,

poor Pa-gaa swell forth His praise with the Jew, The Mus - sul-man tell forth His glad homage too.

iSE
-ft—
:ci=f:
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^ k/
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-^—i ^-'-d d M -J ii-.-2=d=^:}'^ ^—^—^ ^—J-t-^
J—^—J—^fl

^:
Trib - ute we bring, Trib - uto we bring, To Je - sua, to Je - sus our trib - ute we bring.

A_^'. - . - - . J - .
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80
Rev. J. H. Martik.

AWAKE, ARISE 1

"Put on the whoU armor of God,"—Kph.
Emiucb Larochk.

^i,=lr=3:

-0-'

1. A - wake, a - rise, and arm you for the fight, In Je - sus be strong and brave ; Go forth to bat - tie
2. Fear not the strength and numbers of the foe, For Je - sus will you de - fend; In his great power to
3. Put on the breast-plate,helmet,8word,and shield,With sandals of peace be shod : With cour-age fight,com

-•- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -*- -^- ^ _ -*- -*-•- x^ .
-0 0-

— — „— ,— — -. J the graTe. 'We'll oon - quer thro' his graoe, we'll con - quer thro' his grace, And
bat - tie bold - ly go, On Him and his grace de-pend.
pel the foe to yield, And triumph by faith in God.

In your SaT-Iow'ii might,He Tanq«lsh'd for you the graT(

bat - tie bold - ly go, On Him and his grace de-pend
pel the foe to yield, And triumph by faith in God.

-» • 0--0- -*--#- - - -0-
I

- 0-.^-'-0- ^ m -0 -0^-0
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i ^
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§i^

wear the vic-tor's crown;'We'll reach the heavenly place,behold his smil-ing f?ce,With Je-sus on his throne sit down,

N N S N I
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Dit. tqohas Hastikos.
THE LORD IS RISEN.

Dr, a, Bkooks Etbrktt. #
81

"He is not here: behold the place where they laid Wm."—Luke xvl : 6

1. How
2. Ye
3. How
4. And

-#- ' -0-'

calm and beau - ti • ful the
mourn - ing saints, dry ev' - ry
tran - quil now the ris - in^

when the shades of even - iog

» 0--— 0-' —T—(^

mom
tear
day!
fall,

That
For
'Tis

When

I—I* i:

gilds the sa - cred tomfi,

your de - part - ed Lord,
Je - sus still ap - pears,

life's last hour draws nigh,

_0-i '

'

::=^:

^ U

-0- -0-. -0- ' -#-• ^ • -#-: -0—0- r -<9-

Where once the Cru - ci - fied was borne, And veiled in mid - night gloom

!

"Be - hold the place I— He is not here," The tomb is all un - barr'd:

A ris • en Lord to chase a - way Your un - be - liev - ing tears

:

If Je - sus shines up - on the soul. How bliss - fid then to die I

——a-u 1 p 1
0-i. »_•

—

0..^—^-i. , -p—#-i — ^
-f
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U U ^ U i^ _ I
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fJi=; -.X

^f_|i:r5=i:f=S:i:
Oh! weep
The gates

O weep
Since he

—• -J

—

—
Sav - iour slain

1——5—*

—

—lEn
—

-J:q=::::
d:

S£E=^=:

no more the Sav"- iour slain : The
of death were closed in vain : The
no more your com - forts slain : The
is risen who once was slain, Ye

N
-^—T—•- -—**

—

o——

i

Lord is risen—He
Lord is risen—He
Lord is risen—He
die in Christ to

lives

lives

lives

live

a - gain
a - gain.

a ' gain,

a - gain.

T—*-'—**—'»—r~f~T~.'* r f
——T""^ ^ T""l n

* Br per. R. M. McIn|((Bh.



82 WE'LL GAIN THE PORT OF PEACE.
Rev. J. H. Martin.

"And v>htn they wert come into tJie ship, the wind ceased,"—Matt. xiT : 32,

R. M. MclNToSB.

-#- ' ' ' -0- -0- ' -0-.-0- * • -0- '

1. Our ship is on the o - pen sea, We're sail - ing o'er the deep, And an - gry tern - pests
2. Toss'd to and fro up - on the wave, Our ves - set, fierce-ly driven, Sinks down-ward in a

3. In deep dis-tress to God we cry, He bids the winds be still; He calms the tem -pest
4. The bar - bor gain'd, our per - ila o'er, We'll glad - ly anch - or cast

;

With joy we'll land up-

9-

wild and free, A - cross its bos - om sweep
li - (juid grave. Then up - ward mounts to heaven
rag - mg high. The waves o - bey his will,

on the shore, We'll reach our home at last.

• ^ -0 0^.-1—s—

t

We'll bear the storm, 'twill soon be o'er, Well

%
•_ .

1 \-0~'-0 1 0-

V-

-^-

V

—

I—-—J— •-•

gain the port of peace; We'll bear the storm, 'twill soon be o'er, Well gain the port of peace.
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PLEAD, OH PLEAD MY CAUSE. 8?
R. G. Staples, frem " Golden Sheaf " by per.

"If any wan sin, we have, an advocate ujith the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous."—I John u : I.

S ! . . . . . .
^fs
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L

But thy grace all - suf - fi-cient, thy mer-cy subliiDe,Can cleanse me from sin,and re - uew me with-in.

When I'm called from the earth to bright mansions in heav'n,The plaudit," Well done,"may I glad-ly re-ceive.

For my life-long neglect, and I sad - ly confess My weakness and fol - ly, what can I do more.

^_l_l.

Chorus.
^l t=i!:

Tsr -^ j-J—_i—

u

Sav - iour, Sav • iour, Pre-cious Sav - lour, plead for me; Cleanse mo,cleaase rae from sin,And set mo free.

#- -^- t5>-
-I— -I— I— -o^— -*^— —

^
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-r'5> -^-T-! • '—7-^ • i-T-(S'—
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1. Plead,oh, plead thou my cause,preciousSav-iour di-vine ; For I know I am weak and pol-hit - ed by sin,

2. Plead,oh, plead, Sav-iourmine,that my sins be forgiv'n; Make me faithful to thee in the life that I live,

—

3. Plead,oh, plead thou my cause; naught of worth I possess; I deserve but thy wrath, slighted Saviour, I know,
N _ - - J -.-#--**- . -TV



84
Words by Mks. M. B. C. Si^dk.

BLIND BARTIMEUS.
Bead Mark x : 46—52.

K. M. MclNTosH, by pei.

As forth from the cit - y, wentJe-sus one day, They came to a blind man, who heard,by the way 'Tis
What wilt thou, said Je - sus, shall I do to thee ? He answered him, Lord that mine eyes opened be,The
Then all when they saw it, to God gave the praise ; And glo - ry to God,doth he gratefully raise ; Ee-
Dear Lord,when in dark-ness and blindness we stray,To thee will we cry when thou passest this way, We'll

-nzt-
Gh- •—s—

g

Je - sus of Naz - a - reth, now pass-ing by; Then, tho' they rebuked,more and more would he cry:
Lord had com - pas - sion, and touch-ing his eyes. Restored them, in an - swer to faith's earn-est criea :

joic - ing, the face of the Mas - ter to see. Who pi - ty - ing heard,when be-liev - ing cried he,

hold not our peace, but be-seech more and more, Lord, let thy corn-pas - sion and pit- y re -store.

#- -#- _ ^9- -» 9 • -• -•- _ ^ _ -•- -

Hear me iu kind-ness,

-o—9—m- _H
pit - y my blind-ness, Thou Son of Da - vid, have mer - cy on me I

-• •- -• O »- _ -^- _ -»- -0- _
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JESUS, MY ALL, TO HEAVEN IS GONE
-«—»:—I—'•

1

—

'

^I-Ti
*:::-8)-i

33
Dr. .1. B. Everett.

85

1. Je • sus, my aU. to heaven is gone, Glo-ry hal - le - lu - jah! He whom I fix my
2. The way the ho - ly proph - ets went, Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah

!

The road that leads from
3. This is the way I long have sought,Glo -ry hal - le - lu - jah! And mourned be - cause I
4. The more I strove a- gainst its power, Glo-ry hal - le - lu - jah! I felt its weight and
5. Lo! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb,Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! Shall take me to thee
6. Then will I tell to sin - ners round Glo-ry hal - le - lu -jah! "WTiat a dear Saviour

S _ - _ -»- -•- -• *- a « - -•- -•-* -*- -•- _ _ _ -•-
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hopes up - on. Glo - ry hal - le

ban - ish - ment, Glo - ry hal - le

found it not

:

Glo - ry hal - le

guilt the more

;

Glo - ry hal - le

as I am ; Glo - ry hal - le

I have found
; Glo - ry hal

lu - jah

!

lu - jah

!

lu - jah

!

lu - jah!
lu - jah

!

His
The
My
Till

Noth
I'U

track I see, and
King's highway of

grief a bur - den
late I heard my

- ing but sin have
point to thy re

I'll pur - sue
ho - li - ness,

long has been
Sav - lour say,

I to give,

deem - ing blood.

Glo - ry hal • le - lu - jah ! The nar - row way, till him I view. Glo - ry hal - le - lu - ph

!

Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! I'll go, for all his paths are peace. Glo- ry hal- le - lu - jah!
Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! Because I was not saved from sin. Glo - ry hal- le - lu - jah!
Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah !"Gome hith -er soul, I AM THB WAT." Glo- ry hal- le - lu - jah!
Glo - ry hal - le lu • jah! Nothing but love shall I re - ceive. Glo- ry hal- le - lu - jah!
Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! And say, "Behold the way to God!" Glo- ry hal- le - lu - jah!

-0- -0- -0- -0-' -0—^ ^ - -4^0- _#- _, - ^ -•-
, ^



86
Words by Mj8. M. B. C. Hladb.

COME UNTO ME.
Read Matt 11:28-50.

Dr. A. R Etzrht. •

1. Hark, the gentle voice of Je - sus fall - eth, Ten - der - ly up - on your ear ; Sweet his cry of

2. Take hi« yoke,for he ia meek and low - ly, Bear his bur -den, of him learn. He who call - eth
3. Then, his loving, tender voice o - bey - ing, Bear his yoke his bur- den take; Find the yoke his

_^_ _rf_ _^_ _*_ _,».

c^^-:^- O # .*—•—i—-T-» 1 r —T-#
1 •-T-» • '9-r -» • #

£^|
love nnd
is the
hand is

pit - y call - eth; Turn and list - en,

Mas - ter, ho - ly. He will teach if

on you lay-ing. Light and ea - sy

_^_ _•_ _«_ ^^ *-

Chorus.

^--l

^:£^: :i

stay and hear. Ye
you will learn,

for his sake.

I

that la - bor and are heav - y la - den,

^=fc=i:
-^> 't^-

Lean upon your dear Lord's breast* Ye that la - bor and are heavy la - den,Come, and I will give you rett.

'^ ^

* By per. R. M. McIntosh.



IN THE HAPPY EDEN. 87
ReT. J, H. Mabttw B. U' McIntosh.

"There ihall be no night there."—Hev xii : 25.

1. lu ' the hap - py E - den, In the land a-bove, Souls de-part - ed call us, To that home of love.

2. There the bleas-ed an - gels Ev - er-more do cry, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Is the Lord most High

;

3. On the Tree immor • tal Fruits ambro-sial grow, From the liv - ing fountain Streams re-fresh-ing flow;

0---0 •-*-# Z^l Z^.:Zl^^ . ^_ ^.^_»_p 0-i-0 ~^-. ^-^-P »-i~0 y^r—y

^ft-#—#-;-•—5-:-«- 0- 0-^-0—.-0 0-^-0 <&-^-0-^—0 •-^# $ •—J 0-i-0 0-^-0 ^-i

There the flow' rs are blooming In e - ter-nal 8pring,There the ransomed spir - its Hal - le - lu - ias sing.

There the Saints in glo - ry In the song u-nite,Praise the Lamb with gladness, Rest not day and night.
There no sor - row en • ters, Tears are shed no more,Pain and death are stran-gers On that heavenly shore.

„ a_- -*- -•-• .--' . - - -f- -•-. » -*-'-^-i&-

Refrain.
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At the gate of E - den, In that par - a - diae, Lov-ing ones shall greet us. When toheav'n we rise,

'W-'^—^-'-^Tw ' W.-
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88 GLORY BRIGHT.
Ekv. Jos. H. Maetik. R. M. MclNTOSB.

1. Seek the bright and shining shore,Forward go,
2. Je - sus is thy guide and light. Forward go,
3. Thou shalt dwell with him above,Ev - er-more.

forward go. There to dwell for-ev - er more, Forward go, Forward go,
forward go ! He will make thy pathway bright. Forward go. Forward go,

ev - er - more ; Thou shalt sing his power and love,Ev-er - more, Ev - er-more I

Pil - grim thro' this wilderness. Mid thy sor - row and distress, In thy journey onward press.Forward go
He will be thy seadf.ist friend,On his grace and strength depend,Be thou faithful to the end. Forward go.

Thou a kingdom shalt receive, He a crown of life will give, In his presence thou shalt live, Ev-er-more.

' ' r y> ^ ?

Glory bright

mmfe-tf
glory bright, Crownsawait the saints on high,Glory bright! glo-ry bright. On we

?^;:!i£
V—1/~-

^=r:r=ir=r7t*^5z:f!-i=c:=?=t!*-tz--j»zz=f:^=»-_#-«=rs-^t

Olo-ry bright I glo-ry bright,Crowns await the saints on high; Glo-ry bright I gio-ry bright,On we



GLORY BRIGHT. Concluded. 89
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press to win the prize, Up to heaven we lift our eyes, Seek a home beyond the Hides, Glo-ry bright ! glo-ry bright.-•-•-# #-. -• #-•-•#-. S i

-#*-»- -19-.

Words by T. O. Sttmmxbs, D.D.
CHILD'S LITANY.

y^ ?

Hkkry T. Leslie, Mus Doc. #
Organist at Victoria Church, Leicester, England.
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1. Fa - ther di - vine, we cry to Thee ! Save us from sin and mis - e

2. Son of the Fa -ther, hear our call! Thy mer- its, Lord extend to aU

Save us, O
Who live up .

' I J

"m
God—Thy mer - cy's free— Save us, O, Fa

on this earth-ly ball— Save us, O, Je

ther I

bus!

I n—

^

—r—

r

iiz

% By per. R. M. Mclptoah.

I J

3 Spirit of God, Thy mighty grace.

Which saves from sin and wretchedneas.
Is free for all our fallen race

—

Save us, O Spirit

!

4 Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost,
Adored by all the heavenly host.

One God—of whom we make our boast

—

Save us for ever

!



90 THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD.
OOWPER.

1. There
2. The
3. Dear
4. E'er

6. Then

4-#-^—S—•—*-4~i-¥—S—•——'—I

—
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1—

I

+-«-^—S—•—#-
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is a fountain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Im-man-uel's veins
;

ing thief rejoiced to see That foun - tain in his day ;

1
-•-

And
^y - - . .
dy - ing Lamb.thy pre-cious blood, Shall nev - er lose its power,
since by faith, I saw the stream Thy flow - ing wounds sup - ply,

in a no • bier, sweeter song, I'll sing thy power to save.

-A-m%
#-• -#- -0- _.-•-•- r^ -•-'
J

1 1

0-' 1 H l-^-T-l

sinners plunged be -

And there may I, though
Till all the ran-som'd
Be • deem - ing love has
When this poor lisp-ing,
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-neath that flood, Lose
vile as he, Wash

charch of God Be
been my theme, And

stammering tongue Lies

all their guilt

all my sins

saved to sin

shall be till

si - lent in

-•-• -•- 1
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no
I

the

1

1
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stains,

way;
more;
die ;

grave

;

• ^ .

Lose
Wash
Be
And
Lies

-•-

0--.

all their guilt

all my sins

saved to sin

shaU be till

si - lent in

-0—
-y
a •

no
I

the

-•-

stains, Lose
way. Wash
more, Be
die, And

grave, Lies

-«>-* -•-
^_!
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all their guilt - y
all my sins a

saved to sin no
shall be till I

Bl • lent in the

stains,

way,
more,
die,

grave.

sin-ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains.

-•

And
And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all mj sms a - way.
Till all the ransomed church of God, Be saved to sin no more.
Re - deem - hig love has been my theme, And shall be till I die.

^Yhen this poor lisp - ing stam'ring tongue Lies si • lent in the grave.

^—<&i-
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8. C. J. WHITTLBbKT,
THE SABBATH OF THE SOUL.

"Weeping may endure for a night, btttjoj Mmeth in tJie morning."—Psaima xxx. ».

R. M. MoIntosb.
91

^-r—
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I
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1. 1 The Sabbath morn is beaming, Brightly beaming; Its golden light is gleaming Sweetly o'er this Christian land ; )

j But there's a Sabbath brighter,Brighter,brighter,But there's a Sabbath brighter,On fair Canaan's shining strand.

)

V-L|

Chorus.
—* N—

^z ^=p^
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^
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Glo - ry, Hal - le - lu - jah ! Ransomed souls are sweet-Iy sing - ing; Glo - ry Hal - le - lu -Jjah ! In the Sab - bath of the soul.

^^ :t-

-V-4- '^-^

2 All wbo would sing God'a praises,

Endless praises,

All who would sing God's praises,

O'er this mortal bank and shoftl.

This earthly Sabbath morning,

Holy morning,

Look upward for the dawning

Of the Sabbath of the soul

Glory, hallelujah, etc.

3 This holy mom is fleeting,

Swiftly fleeting!

The waning hours are chasing

Ev'ry sunbeam from the sky

;

But in that glorious morning.

Heav'nly morning,

There'll be a fadeless dawning

Of the Sabbath up on high.

Glory, hallelujan. etc.



92
E. G. 8.

WORK FOR ALL.
From "Oolden Sheaf by per- R. G. Sr^PLBfi.

"Oo ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to everij creatiire."—Mark ivi : 15.

-^—Nt
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1. Lolthe hea-then at your doors ; Go! proclaim to them the word'; Others may, on foreign shores,

2. Be not i - die! work to - day In the vine - yard of the Lord; Glad the summous now o - bey;
3. If thou canst not work,or give, Art thou faith - ful un - to prayer ? Daily then while you may live,

4. Children e'en may help to send Tidings of a Saviour's love,\VTiere,to i - dols,heathens bend,

# #-T '» -r-

Chorus.

—at -N-T

[=S:
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Speak the mes - sage of the Lord,

Go! pro - claim his name a - broad.

Call up - on him— he is near.

Know-ing naught of joys a - bove.

There is work for all to do, None can

mm _.|S2_

-0-
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dly fold their arms; Oh! be faith - ful, oh! be true; Tell a Sav - iour's matchless charms.
:•- r*- _-_ :•- ::^ N > _-_ _-_ _»_ _•_ . • ,-_ i

I

___l 1 __U5«—p_ tf *#-T-# 0-

V-J

I charms.



Words Dy M. B. P.
PIAPPY HOUR.

W. O. Perkins. From " Shinii g Pater."
93
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1. ^VTien the twilight soft • ly clos - es On the ho-ly Sabbath day,

2. Words of truth and heav'nly wis - dotn Have we treasur'd thro' the day :

3. When our life grows dark around us, And the clouds of sorrow low'r.

And all nature calm re -

Now to IcLirn the sacred
Mem'ries sweet will linger

4-
liS^Sf^=

-K—

H

CHOBua.

-6>i- - ^T -(i?-T- S
- es, Oh,how sweet this hour to pray. '\ Happy hour,
- 8on,For thy grace we'll hum-bly pray.

Hap - py hour, When our

near us. Of this ho

Pt5^

. y- ?
ly Sab - bath hour. J

J -J- -^ ..

Happy hour,

itnzt

Happy hour,
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il/a^ repeat Chorus pp.

hearts to heav'n can soar; How we love the peace -ful shad - ows Of the twilight's Sabbath hour!
I _ '?* J



94 CAST YOUR
Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.

NETS ON
Read John xxi : 3

THE OTHER SIDE.
£milius Laroche. #

-#- *0-a 0-0- -0 0--0 0-0-0 •--#--;- • • -0- -nm _^.# _^ ^_ _^ 0- -0--0- -0 •- -0-
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I

I Seven fishers went out by night at sea, In a ship on the waves of Gal-i - lee, In vain they toil'd till the
2. Not one of the seven 9aid,why,oh,Lord ? For they lov'd to o-bey the Master's word;They cast,therefore,and be-

3. Ye fish-ers who go as fishers of men, Casting o-ver your nets all night in vain ;The long, dark hours have ye
4. Oh, brothers, be glad aud strong in the faith,Ye are fishers of men, the Master saith.And grow not faint tho' the

~^~7 I (-j-b-l Ti
—•-;-'-• •—•—! ^-^ 1 0-

:p=p:

t?r—jT-p

-•—•- #
night was o'er,Then Je - sus stood on the shin - ing shore,

hold ! they saw Their net more full than their hands could draw,
toiled with-in The toss - ing waves of a world of sin 1

toil seem vain,But cast your nets to the right

0—0 •- 2-i-# •

—

—

gaiQ.

A - cross the sound of the sea he cried,

They then rejoiced that the dear Lord cried.

Your Mas - ter calls at the morn - ing-tide.

The dear Lord's voice in your heart shall guide,
-0~ -#_ -0- -0- -0- -#- -0- -

-^-8- r4>—
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Cast your nets on the oth - er iide,The oth • er side, the
Cast your nets on the oth - er side,The oth -^er side, the
Cast your nets on the oth - er 8ide,The oth - er side, the
Cast your nets on the oth - er 8ide,The oth - er side, the

oth
oth
oth
oth

er side,Ye shall fill your nets on the oth - er side,

er side,Ye shall fill your nets on the oth - er side,

er side,Ye shall fill your nets on the oth - er side,

er side.Ye shall fill your nets on the oth - er side.

By per, R. M. Mcintosh.
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THE BEAUTIFUL LAND OF SONG.
S. O. S, R. O. Staples- From"Golden She*t" by per.

"And they aing the song of Motes, the servant of Ood, and the song of the Lamb."—Rev. zt : 3.

95

\st. 2nd.
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Oh,the bright sun - ny land, 'tis the ci - ty of Grod,Where no night with its darkness can come ;

But the smile of the Lord, and the plaudit, "well done,"Will increase the sweet pleasme of home.

Oh, that dear heav'nly home,where no sor - row can come,Where no pain of af - flictions are known. In that
-•- # 0- -0- -•--» #- -0- #- -0-_
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2. Ob, that beautiful home,where the bright
angels dwell,

And the ransomed are singing for aye,

Where the streets of pure gold,and the j»i-

'^ '^
\

per-like wall

beau - ti-ful land of song,Where our loved ones before U8 havegone. Ere reflect the bright sunshine of day.—C*o^

0- 0- »~
I

3. Letus seek the bright land where the sweet
.C "^" "»"

—

—^a-±..^—M-^^ *—#-# ^—^_^;;^__,., flowers bloom.
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"^* Hi And their fragrance can neveimore die ;
•-—-H 'Tifl the dear promised land,where no sor-

-

row can come,
Tis theChristian s dear home iu the sky.

Cho.
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96 SWEET BY AND BY.
Words by 8. Tillmorb Bennett.

Solo ob Semi Chorus.

Mnsie b7 J. P. Webstxa. by per.
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1. There's a land that is fair - er than day,
2. We shall sing on that beau - ti - ful shore,

3. To our boun - ti - ful Fa • ther a - bovo.

And by faith we may see it a - far, For the
The me • lo - di-ous songs of the bleat. And our
We will of • fer the trib - ute of praise, For the
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ther waits o - ver the way, To pre - pare us a dwell - ing place there.
• its shall sor - row no more— Not a sigh for the bless - ing of rest.

ri • ous gift of his love, And the bless - ings that hal - low our days

!
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SWEET BY AND BY. Concluded.

Chorus.
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In the sweet
Id the sweet
In the sweet

Tenor.
•A—^r-|

by and by,
by and by,

by and by,

-#—
:p i^jzip

We shall meet on that beau - ti ful shore

!

We shall sing on that beau - ti-ful shore

!

We shall praise on that beau - ti-ful shore \

\f.
W^ -N~N- -N—>»

^T-j^^g ^7-#-
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ita:^

In the
In the
In the

m
In the sweet by and by, in the sweet ^y and by,We shall meet on that beau-ti - ful shore by and by, In the
In the sweet by and by, in the sweet ( y and by,We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore by and by, In the
In the sweet by and by, in the sweet by and by,We shall praise on that beau-ti • ful shore by and by, In the

^te^s
2»
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^£
sweet
sweet
sweet

by and
by and
by and

by,
by,

by,

We shall meet on that beau
We shall sing on that beau
We shall praise on that beau
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sweet by and by, In the sweet by and by. We shall meet on that beau
sweet by and by. In the sweet by and by. We shall sing on that beau •

sweet by and by. In the sweet by and 1^, We shall praise on that beau

ti -ful
ti -ful
ti -ful

shore,

shore,

shore.
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98 BEAUTIFUL VALE OF REST
Duet. Cheerful.

Woria and Music by H. S. Perkins. Prjm "River of Life."

All. Duet.
-^--^—:—

:

^r

by per.

Beauti ful vale

Beauti-ful vale

Beautiful vale

of

of

of

rest

;

No tempest fierce shall ever roar,No storms shall ueat up - on thy shore,But
rest ; They sing around the Father's throne In concord of the sweetest tone,With
rest ; We'll wear the crown of glory then, And join the glor'ous heavenly train, AS^ith

-t ^-, f_ _t ___t___«_^

Cnoprs.

peace shall reign for-ev - er-more,In the beauti-ful vale

hearts of love,and lore alone,In the beauti-ful vale

hal - le - lu - jah and A-mea,In the beauti-ful vale



BEAUTIFUL VALE OF REST. Concluded. 99
Repeal Chorus pp.

Beau-ti-ful vale of rest!.-. "We'll sing thy glo-ries ev - eriEore,Thou beautiful vale of rest!

f^« L
—w ^'i—w-w—w "'n '

LORD, I AM COMING. CInfant ClassJ
Ebv. Jos. H. MLaetin.

"Those that seek me early shall find me."—Prov. Tiii : 17.

Emilus Labochb.

1. Sar - iour. Thou hast bid me come.CometoThee.come toThee.Frommy sins,Lord, set me free. Smile on me, Smile on me.
2. Lov - ing Shepherd of the sheep.Save a lamb.savea larab,Take me, Je - sua, as I am, For to save Je - sua came.
3. Sav-iour, give me strength to come, At thy call, at thy call, Lord be - fore thy cross I fall. Be my Life, be myall,
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Refrain.
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Lord, I am com-ing,

_^_ _^_ _^_
Lord, I am com-ing, Lord, I am coming, To thee I'm com - ing now.
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100 SABBATH CHIMES.
R. G. Staples, from " Golden Sheftf," by per.

"Blessed are they that dwell in thy hoiue: tiny tciU be atUl praising thee."—PaaiioB Ixxxiv : 4.
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1. List ! the merry chiming of the Sabbath bells,Sweet-ly call - ing us a - way ; Ringing sweetly,svveetiy,on the

2. Let the children hasten to the Sabbath School,Joy-ful - ly their teach-ers meet ; Lis - ten to the story of a
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qui-et air,Ou each precious Sabbath day. Haste we, then, at ear - ly dawn, While the dew is on the verdant lawn,

Saviour's love,And the precious mercy seat.God will always meet us here,And with love our waiting hearts will cheer.
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Chorus.
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bathour pleasant school-room to be found,WTien the Sabbath day comes round. Sab

wegath-er on each Sab-bath day,Learning of the bet- ter way. Lis - ten to the mer-ry, mer
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SABBATH CHIMES. Concluded.
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bells, Chime, chime on,

chiming bells, Gent-ly,sweetly, calling, calling na to - day,

Call - ing to the hoiise of prayer.

COME TO JESUS.

I

1. Come to Je-sus, Come to Je-su3,Come to Je - sus just now,Just now come to Je-sus, Come to Je - sus just now.

H«i_« .-•_«_:
#i -^ .0-
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2. He will save you, &o
3. Oh, believe him.

4. He is able.

5. He is willing.

6 He'll receive you.

7 Call upon him.

8. He will hear you.

9. Look unto him.

10. He'll forgive you.

11. He will cleanse you.

12. Jesus loves you.

13. Only trast him.



102 SONG FOR CENTENNIAL DAY.
Words by Mrs. Majiy B. C, Blabk. R. M. MclNTOBH,

1. Let U3 raise

2. They were brave and
3.

~
4.

song
true

From the heights they won,
Oh, our fa - thers God!

9^ w
h±

the
as they
we will

may thy

path - way
jour-neyed
jour - ney
staS and
_# __

long, That the
thro', Till they
on, And the
rod Be our

—

/

»—»,

—

fa - thers jour-neyed o'er,

stood on Free-dom's height,
fa - thers' sons shall be

strength as once be - fore!

#_i—^—«—^f—T-«. - :_
—iff.'-

_t-^ r-

^^g =n:i

—

\—

L

Since the proud, old
And her ban - uer
Loy - al, true and
Till our on - ly

--_ _ J

day, when they cast a - way All their chains for - ev - er - more.
fair, waved a - bove them there, As they bat - tied for the right,

brave as the sires that gave To their chil - dren, Lib - er - ty.

King, thou the land shalt bring Thro' a huu - dred years once more.
I I

, .

ZHZ. \j U—IZXI -^—^ £^ _^.

Rbfraiv.

—

^

^-T

tZDs::. ^X 3rr X=^

Though so long, Oh, how long. Was the toil - some wea ry

Tho' 80 long, tho' so long. Oh, how long, oh, how long! Was the toil -some wea - ry

is^£Ji
H«-S- 1^

:^_i-

^^L^^^—

r

r
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SONG FOR CENTENNIAL DAY. Concluded. iO?

^1^=^
^-Z-:^

g

—

0^-0-0—^,~g hi=^

m
way, Let the hun - dred years,with their toils and their tears Wear a crown of joy to • day,
way, wea - ry way. Let the hun - dred years, with their toils and their tears "Wear a crown of joy to • day,

.# ^ ^_i_^_^^! ^i-^-n ^i-P-T-fi ft

-#^->»=p=

ill

Mrs. Hbmans.
ROSS. C. M.

Requiem.
Db. a. B. Evebett.^

i-^-frt

1. Calm on the
2. Dust, to its

bo
aar

8om of

row house

:£

thy God,
be - neath!

Fair
Soul

-I--
J-

^^^P:s IE

spir - it, rest

to its place

r^ -.- -«-

:^
thee now!
on high

!

-1^ S^

^^^^m^^^m ^=k ^
-#-
E'en while on
They that have

earth
seen

-&>-

thy foot - steps trod,

thy look in death.
His
No

seal

more
was
may

on
fear

thy brow,
to die.

§^ :&

-#- -02

"^=^m
4r Dy per. R. M. Mclntosn.



104
Words by Bits. 11 B. 0. Bladx.

THE TEN VIRGINS.

Bead Matt, zrr : 1—13.

TEiazjvu Lasooxs. *

1. Once, forth to meet tho bridegroom, At night ten vir-gins went; Five lamps were trimm'd for burning, In
2. Then all the fool - ish vir - gins Their need be • gan to tell ; And all the wise ones an-swered, Go
3. Lord, Lord, un - to us o - pen, The fool-ish vir - gins cried,— I know you not, un - to them Tho

-f ^ m m-T- I5> m ^-r^ * ' ^'tt't-. m^ f' s =-t—«^ m ^-^^^ d^̂
:: m :?z:

2 ±-J:
:_4—^ , J=j=^^

^-^-^.-

m :i—r^- 1—ril^

five the oil was spent, And while they slept and slumbered, At midnight rose the shout Be
ye to them that sell. The fool - ish vix' - gins hast - ened. In dark-ness, fear, and shame. The

bridegroom's voice re - plied. O Christians,learn the les • son, Your lamps be wise and trim, And
-#- -#- -.^ -#2 -•- -0-

I ,
I

-Chokus.

^ j:;;:S
-?==¥=
'<S^

hold the bridegroom com - eth. To meet him go ye out
wise ones read - y wait - ed. And lo the bridegroom came

!

when the bridegiroom com-eth, Go glad - ly in with him.
-• 0- -&- -0- -0- -0- I

Watch ye, therefore, watch I say,
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THE TEN VIRGINS. Concluded. 105

z^

ULt

^—^— c ^-c,t_a——»-; *-*-*—

i

^ * Jr~<^iT^^

heSc

—
'-P^-

Watch ye,therefore,wiitch and pray; Ye know not the hour, ye know not the day The Son of man may come.

ET:

^^2:£
1—

f

^^=^=^-
^^9^^'

i/-0-

Worda by Guoo.
CRICHLOW. L. M.

Not ashamtd oj Jesus,
B. M. McIntobb, by per.

2^
* d 2

-0- _^_ -0- -&-'
1. Je • bus! and shall

2. A • shamed of Je •

3. A • shamed of Je
4. A - shamed of Je -

a^^^ -rt-r.

it ev - er be A mor - tal man a-shamed of
BUS ! soon - er far Let eve-ning blush to own a
sus! just as soon Let mid-night be a-shamed of
sus ! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heaven de

-' - ^ 0—--f- -f- (2-

thee?
star

:

noon:
pendl
-(©'-•

\

I^I^ -^S2_
ir^r-*

Ritard ad lib.

-g-y-

;t=t: ^ JZ-0 —11
l^ggl*

fit

A-shamed of thee, whom an-gels praise, Whose glo - ries shine thro' end - less daysf
He sheds the beams of light di - vine O'er this be - night - ed soul of mine.
Tis mid-night with my soul, till he, Bright Morn - ing Star, bid dark-ness flee

!

No : when I blush, be this my shame, That I no more re-vere his name.

-?
I~?g~m

\^\



106
B. a. s.

Slow and tenderly.

SAD THE SILENCE AT PARTING.
E. G. Staples. Fi-m " Golden Sheaf," by per.

"Precious in the sight qf the Lord is the death of his saints."—Ps. cxvi : 15.

^_^ ^^ -^ _ _. . . -1 V

-0 0-0-%-:'
\j

I

? ^^ ,^
1. Sad the silence at partingFrom those we dearly love; Blissful the con-so- la - tioD,Soon we shall meet above.

2. Si - lent,silent-ly sleeping,Pul3ele88,and still,and cold; Still,there's no cause for weeping For lambs of Jesus' fold.

-^ #-

fei^
-V-V-V-H*^ -|—

r

S N '
-»- -0-

--0^—0 ^ I -0—0—0—0—0-Y0-^—0' H '

\

— I h-r* *s

sij^-^-f^rjy

Parting on earth should bring us Nearer, still near - er God ;

Tho' these sweet buds of prom-ise, Ear - ly are called from time,

Bowing in sweet submission. Kiss - ing the chast'ning rod.

Sweetly they sing in glo-ry, Safe in that bliss-ful clime.

^Ŵ^ *\iJL
\ ,

•-»-[-#

TT i
fc

:fl«.-:t=:5=z57rp=::p

V—1,^-V-

K^^:'-—^nr

V-V->-|
t' r

0- -0 -0- -0-

.

Chorus.
.--K—N--N-

—

»

iri*' ^

stVs=i:
Sad tho silence at parting From those we dearly love ; Blissful the con - so • lation,Soon we shall meet above.

eX'-- -0 #—•—•—•-!-(-- r- 0--\
1

'

^ 0^—0-^-0—0—0 •-[-•—•- -I
i

1 1 -I 0-- #-6-1 I
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—

Z-,—i^-i^-w^-v-c, p

—
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GLAD TIDINGS. ^ ,^^. , „. ,^ 107
From ^himng River, by per.

"Joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth, more than over ninety and nine j^wi persona which need no repentance."—Luke xv ; 7.

Sing without interlude.

hh-±—IT- —3—-- 3—" 1 -J=:—^ :
1

=??- 1

1 s-

i

1 '

T

p*-?.-
'^

—*\-\—«

—

—•

—

9
«
•

—«

—

t=f=l" -1 =J= _S_i—

«

—

•

J

1. There are an • gels hov - 'ring round, There are an gels hov - 'ring

2. They wiU car - ry ti - dings home. They will car - ry ti - dings
3. To the .new Je - ru sa - lem, To the new Je - ru sa-

4. Wan d'ring chU - dren turn - ing home. Wan • d'ring chil - dren turn - mg
5. And the an gels sing for joy. And the an - gels sing for

911^1^'^ m f=?= ^ ^ _^_ ^...rW-' P-i-
-(•- 0-

—^ —

^

-*-

^^4

—

V——*— -f—-f —r- zz4j_ 1 - 1 — i

ijiiizir

There are an
They will car

To the new.
"Wan-d'ring chil

And the an

V-

hov'ring round,
tidings home.

Je • ru-sa-iem.

turning home,
sing for joy.

gels, an
ry, car

the new.
dren, chil

gels, an

gels

ry
Je
dren
gels

C3-
-»<

—

-Z3

hov
ti .

ru
turn
sing

m
'ring round.
dings home,
sa - lem.
ing home,
for joy.

-&-
:g:i=Jmm
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108 OUR CHOICE.
Mbb. M. B. O. Slads.

Semi-Chokcs.
Kead 2 Chron. i : 7.—12 Bible Lessons for July 9.

R. M. MelNTOSB.

^i

1. Thou, Oh Lord, all our sin and sor-row know - ing,Thou, dear Lord, know-est all our need,
2. Of thy love gives us nieas-ure o - ver flow - ing, Let our souls of thy good - ness learn ;

3. So when earth and its fleet -ing,fad- ing pleas -ure,Like a dream shall from us re - move;
-#- -# -#- -• 0-

' -•- -#- • -•- -#- -• •- -^ -0-

^ >

i
q;;i^ :#=(i" :^-

What thou wilt while on us thou art be-stow - ing. Blest of thee, we are
More and more of di- vine -est wis-domknow-ing, Near- er Lord, un -to
Safe with thee we may find our precious treas-ure, Safe - ly kept for us

_#_ -0- -0- -0 0-' -0- .0-' -0. -^, _»_ -0- _».. -I— -^ ^_

J I I r=E5f:E

zi»^-

-0 ^

blest

thee
up

in • deed.
we turn.

a • bove.

_^-i_«_#_._i

y / "^rr
-V—

A

Chorus
:^

Not wealth nor rich - es our por - tion may be, Give us true wis - dom and knowl-edge of The%

;

-0---.M-

=?^-

]i
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OUR CHOICE. Concluded. 109

'

^
I r K—K N l-T

—

\ S S—I T—' ' K-*-'

—

^ '

—

t
1 H s—t -m-,

anFul - fill thy promise Lord, prec - ious and free,

m -0 0-

Wis - dom and knowledge,Lord grant un - to me.

-?--J P '

^.—*rV^

Watts.
SUMMERS. L. M.

Psalms xxxvi : 5—9,
R. H. McIXTOSH, by per.

ZSl « J--*-
y

—

—
\—ig- m

High in the heavens e - ter - nal God, Thy good-ness in full

For ev - er firm thy jus - tice stands, As moun-tains their foun
Thy prov - i - dence is kind and large, Both man and beast thy
My God! how ex - eel • lent thy grace! Whence all our hope and
Life, like a foun - tain, rich and free, Springs from the pres - ence

glo

da
boun
com
of

ry shines

;

tions keep

;

ty share :

fort springs

;

the Lord

:

^^—0—0-\p-',—0-\^ -^ ^: -se*- h22- jn^nX.

Thy truth shall break through eve - ry cloud That veils and
Wise are the won - ders of thy hands, Thy judgments
The whole ere - a - tion is thy charge, But saints are

The sons of Ad - am in dis - tress Fly to the
And in thy light ^ our souls shall see The glo-ries

-6»- -<9-

P is ^— T-i

dark
are

thy
shad
prom

pe
ow
ised

thy
might

. cu
of

de

y
liar

thy
thy

signs,

deep,
care,

wings.
word.



110
Mrs. M. B. C. Sladk.

KNOCKING AT THE DOOR.

iE3E :i»n

4-*

Kead Rev. ul : 20. Golden Text for Aug. 13.

*-:ci^ 3
Dr. a. B- EvEaETT.

:Mz±im—Wz ^
1. Who at my door is stand
2. Lone - ly without he's stay -

3. All thro' the dark hours drear •

4. Door of my heart, I has -

5. Guest of our love, he sees

ing.—
ing,—

y'

.

ten!
us.

Pa-tient-ly draw-ing near,

Lone-ly within am I

;

Knocking a-gain is he,

Thee vvUl I o - pen wide,

O - pen-ing now our door ;

Entrance within de
While I am still de
Je - sus, art thou not

Though he rehuke and
Joy - ful - ly en - ter.

Whose is the voice I hear?
Will he not pass me by ?

Wait - ing so long for me ?

He shall with me a - bide.

Dwell with us e - ver - more! Chobus.

^=^ ^
3?1

-t- ' -^f
Sweet-ly the tones are fall - ing ;

—

If thou wilt heed my
41*- -r-:-r-~ft—«^

m

-ffl .-jr-

call • ing,

(= —

— ^—«3 , -^j—

-

-g- -•-.-•- -at- -&-.

I will a-bide with thee.'

^-g-^.



PASSING AWAY. Ill
Kkt. J. W. P. Facklek.

"To an inkeritanee ineorruptibU, and undefiUd, and thatfadetA not away."—I Peter, 1 : 4.

O. W. LroN.

-*-i-js ^T
-3i—. ^^P^_

-TV-

S^
1. We are pass - ing, swift-ly pass - ing, To the dis - tant spir - it land. Old and young a - like are

2. Oft me-thinks I hear the boat - man, Hear the splash-ing of his oar, Com-ing on to bear me
3. But a few more days of sor -row, And a few more sighs and tears,Then will come the bright "to-

i—1

—

\

—;r~ir r—i—^—^^—^~—r-i—P—

K

^=ib—t^znM^- \~s
—

^—^—frr
fepn—j ^\ r-^—--Tt-^^t-:=^v-j^r7-t-^4 —«—-

—

j-i-*^-g 5 S-l-*—

go - ing To the
home -ward. To the
mor - row," Then will

Jor - dan's beat - en
bright and gold - en
end my hopes and

\ 0\ f
\

,'-\

strand
shore

;

fears.

; One by one the dear ones van - ish, Pass -ing

Oft, by faith, I hear the cho - rus, Catch the
When the an - gel throng will meet me, lu the

^ r ' ; 5 -4 ^ L^
•

;^ :
t=y—V—

^

-—^—1/

—

^—-r—r—r-:^-±

-t^
p

^^
to the oth-er side, Man-y hearts and forms we cher - ish, O'er its surg- ing bil-lows glide,

saints' tri - um - phal song, And my spir - it's earn-est long - ings Would the glo - rious strains pro-long,

realms of end-less day, And the Sav - lour, too, will greet me, Wip - ing all my tears a - way.

Pte -.itz
'-0---m-

itJZi
k^..

-t^-'
i^O:

X=p:^z:-:^



112
Mas. M. B. O. Sladil

SEEKING.

Read 1 Chron. xxrlil ; 9. Golden text for July 2d.

R, M. McTntobh,

S=^ .M^^jiH. =^
-0 #-

m
1. What Baith Je -ho - vah, the Ho - ly One, on high? Searcher of hearts and of spir - its am I.

2. What saith Je -ho - vah, the Ho - ly One a-bove ? Them that love me, saith the Lord, will I love.

3. What saith Je -ho - vah, the sweetly solemn sound ? Seek ye the Lord, while he yet may^ be found.

-T—

•

*~m • m , ,

'
-

0-'—0 r5^ ^A-^^-^f^^ *-^^t4-- "t 'P"V~ T

F^ ^ t^ ^ ^LZjr
?3=

Lord,we would serve Thee with willing heart and mind, Teach us, oh teach us the way thy grace to find.

Hear him his own pre-cious word of promise speak—Ear - ly shall they find me, ear - ly they that seek.

Call ye up-on him,while you he draweth near; O - pen our hearts Lord thy lov-ing call to hear.

iii
-#•- ^3

-^- 0-'-0- -»-. m -

33
-^^ P tT I^UV-

Chorus.

'r-V^-^^^ 333
^r-t-

If thou wilt seek him he will be found of thee. If thou forsake him. Oh, where wilt thou be!

11^



SEEKING. Concluded. 113

IS65
• *^ ^

^PS

Know thou the Lord, for iSiy Father's God is he. If thou wilt seek him,-He will be found of thee.

fJLg-X-L ^ ^&^ ^^=H^
k< ^ ?<

.̂

-^-^^=«-
-vi—y-

BARGELT. L. M.
DOBDRIDaB.

1 h 1—

1

1—1—

1

E- M. MolNTOBH, by per.

1 N N \
1—

T

1^ •* 1—

-

AT I'u"^ T"'\—^ r^
1

—

j.| .fr
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P P 1
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1 « « «

—

\=t—v—i-\
f^V: 4 J —J

J -j 4 g e, e^ -J- J # M
*~ -^—^—*-4

J » ^ -J- -5- -5- -5- -5- • • •
1. God of my life, thro' all my days. My
2. When anx - ious cares would break my rest, And
3. \VTien death o'er na - ture shall pre - vail. And
4. But when that last con - flict's o'er, And

Ui^ J ^ ^ -' -t -
'^

grate - ful pow'rs shall sound thy praise
;

griefs would tear my throb bing breast,

all the pow'rs of Ian - guage fail,

I am chained to flesh no more.

C\' '1 1
I

w »-. wi^ V
r m #1 r 1* ^ '

* ^ ^
*-}.. ut J III 1

m 5 S 1 « P F r f 1 1-^ ^5 ft J • ' * \ 7 , J
, J 1

tf 4 ... ^ L_i^ ^ ^J^—

1

1

—

\/ 'a
\

,

—

]

-N-

-f—

r

:^

The song shall wake with
Thy tune - ful prais - es

Joy through my swim -ming
With what glad ac - cents

op - 'ning light. And
raised on high, Shall
eyes shall break. And
shall I rise To

-0- ' ' -»~
war • ble to the si - lent night.

check the mur-mur and the sigh.

mean the thanks I can - not speak.
join the mu - sic of the skies.

il^ :p=lzm̂



114 COME TO THE FOUNTAIN.
Rev.

n ..

J. H. Maktin.
"There is afountain opened up in

Db
the house of David," <tc.

. A. Bbooks Evebbtt.

V « 1 ^ k n. ^ ^ ^

"

" '

'

r ~ r J 1 ^ N. »- ^ ^ ^ -T^-^-^ -?^
fL. " 1 ^ p 1

* * 1
^

1
' J 1

^-8-f^-0 ^ J J 5- i i—i—5
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i^ -m i W • S #-1 _;

—

, I —,_
^^^^^•—=5- * •—• __.-_- - , j_-—,—=

—

^, ^__j ^_—^_^

1. sin - ner, with guilt and with sorrow oppressed,"With fears and with doubts and with ter-rors distressed, Fly,
2. A foun-tain for sin has been opened for thee, It flows a deep cur-rent, a-Uftu-dant and free;

3. Exposed to the jus-tice and an - ger of God, Es-cape for thy life from the stroke of his rod; For
4. He s willing and wait-ing thy soul to re - ceive. Go, fall at his feet, on the Sav - iour be - lieve ; A

-0- •- -#--• * # •- -•--#- -» 0--0- _
t-^, „—1

1 = m m a • 1 1
i

1 • nl m m 1 1
i rl a m m F—r^:^H- ^ F !-—^ - -0 0- -1 F F 1 1 [— -i F F— F

1

K 8 '^- > 'p '0 '# r :
1 1 1 ;

p 'm » m m p »p '»
\

I

L.^ > ^ yi yl yULyi yl yt 1 f^L> yi ^ yt ^ ^-yl yi yi i

fly to the Sav-iour, and wash in his blood,Be purged from thy stains in the soul-cleansing flood,

come to this fountain and wash in this flood,'Twas opened by Christ when he pouied out bis blood,

ref-uge and safe - ty, O has - ten and flee. And come un - to- Je - sus, who suffered for thee,

stream of sal-va-tion is flow - ing for thee, Owash in this foun-tain,uow o - pen and free.

-0- -0- -0—0--0—0- -0--0— —0--0- _
:p=iK

fcj: -^.—*r-9—^ 7^\/—\/—^ v-v-

> ^
•V—;^-

9t

FouK - tain, Come to the Foun - tain, Come to the Foun - tain, And wash

-•-. ^_^ -0- -0^^^^ -0 • •-. -0- -f-
-W—fL

-i ^-0-^-0 0- v-v-

way your sins.

_^- -0-.0-- -0-

1



WE ARE GOING TO THE FOUNTAIN. 115

Rev. Jos. H. Martin.
Answer to "Come to the Fountain."

Dr. a. B. Everett.

-X -T K—

S

S

—

Kt 1
1 K

—

Kt—

I

1 ^—K N ^
I -d —

T

1. We have heard there is a fountain full and free,That our Lord has opened with his blood, From his

2. Je - sus calls us to this crimson, heal - ing flood,There to wash a - way the stains of sin, Help us
3. Mighty Saviour, free from blemish,guilt,and spot,Thou this heal - ing, cleansing fountain art, Purge and
4. Sav'd and ransomed by tby rich, a - ton - ing blood,We will sing with all the host a - bove, Glo - ry,

*-^* m ' »-^s?v-^^
side it flow'd when hanging on the tree,'Ti3 a cleansing, soul-redeeming flood. ^ We are go

come to Thee,Thoia dying Lamb of God,Cleanse our hearts,and make us pure within. I

wash our souls from ev-'ry filth - y blot, Pardou.ho - li - ness to us im-part.
|

Praise to Thee,thou precious Larmb of God,For thy boundless, free, amazing love. ) We are go- ing to the

T-i—^—*—^—*—^—*-r# ~r~ ~r~
~*~

^-.-»

—

p—w—» '*'
~*~i ^^

19^^^ jt—^—^.
v—w—^- v-v- £3^ 5E^ Id

Fountain,We are go ing to the Fountain, We are go ing to the Fountain,to wash away our sins-

We are going We are going



116
Ket. Jos. H. Martin.

SHALL WE GLADLY MEET?
B. M. MolNTosa.

:^—

1. Sball we glad

^

Shall we
2. Shall we

With a
3. Shall we

Shall we
4. ShaU we

Will a

ly meet, shall we
see and greet, shall we
joy - ful stand, shall we
harp in hand, with a
sweet - ly sing, shall we
praise the King,shall we
rest in heaven, shall we
crown be giv'n,will a

—(_i_-j -mz-j-- * sizziigriic

-v.—

^

-yi_-i

glad - ly meet,On 'the bright and the hap - py shore?!
see and greet,Lov - ing friends that have gone be - fore ?

!

joy- ful stand.And the throne of the Lamb sui-round?i
harp in hand,And with light and with glo - ry crowned?

]

sweet -ly sing, With the ho - ly and ransomed throng?
i

praise the King, With a ju - bi - lant.end - less song?j
rest in heaven,When the toil and the task are done? i

crown be giv'ni'When the race we have ful - ly run?
]

—_ F F 1
'
— - -t 1 1 ,-^5

^F^. -«'•

Yes, we
Refrain

aU shall meet, Yes, we all shall meet,

gS

If the

s

Yes,we all shall meet,shall meet,

-^—•—• •~r-# #
^t—rZI; r.
-^—#—#—•-

• V

Yes, we all shall meet, shall meet. If the

J- Zfz^_^^i_# fi 'izifzi

^^
Lord we

^-T—!-

love, who is

1

-A • «

throned a

ill

bove. There we
-m—
all, there we all shall meet.

•_,_(« • m m 1- ^ .--



FREE WATERS. 117
Words by Mb8. Maut B. C. Sladb. Dk. a. B. EvxaicTT.

-g—•—^4^-1

—

I I r^^ -giy- —I—j--#-
i^—Nt

1. There's a fountain free, 'tis for you and me, Let us haste, oh, haste to its brink ; 'Tis the fount of love from the
2. There's a liv - iug stream,with a crystal gleam,From the throne of life now it flows ; While the waters roll let the
3. There's a liv - ing well, and its wa - ters swell,And e - ter - nal life they can give ; And we joy-ful sing, ev - er
4. There's a rock that's cleft and no soul is left,That may notits pure waters share ; 'Tis for you and me, and its

t- _#_ _f«_ .^ .,•_ H«„ _^_ _*_ .,_

E^^l'-H*^
-^ -#—

A

-^- -*- -^--^
:?=Pq:

^v—^ ^W—F- «'* V—y- v^zt^
-V—4^ -v'-V-

Chorus.

i--^-

=^ -^—

N

source a - hove. And he bids us all free - ly drink. Will you come
wea - ry soul Hear the call that forth free - ly goes.

spring,oh spring, As we haste to drink and to live,

stream I see. Let us has - tea joy - ful - ly there. Will you come,
_^_ _^_ _^_ _^- -0- , *-•-.. ^. -^* -« -^ H^ -«

to the foun-tain free ? Will you

£
»- _^_

E -?-?- T' wr̂
:i2=5^=t -y-7--

-h—*^ -N—

^

-^-^ --^—

N

-(«r

come? 'tis for you and me ; Thirsty soul, hear the wel-come call
;
'Tis a fountain o-pcn'd for all.

Will you com e. Thirsty soul,

_^. ^^0L. _^. -^ #_ _•- -f_ -^-i. -*- -^- -ft. ^t- .^ _•_ _^ -^ .».

SS^
^,;z:^;jip=z5n^

=?-?- ?=
i:

-V-v^ V—i*^"-,^.ii



118 SWEET SABBATH OF REST.

Rev. J. H. Majrtin. D&. A. B. BVERiTT.

^. g-J—-zitnzil^i^-tzii:

1. We would praise thee and bless thee, our
2. When the work with its la - bors has
3. From the world and its bur - dens our

Fa - ther, For the Sab - bath of rest Thou hast given
;

end - ed, How we greet the sweet Sab-bath of rest

;

thor, On the Sab - bath of rest we are free

;

Fa

'Tis tbe em - blem of rap - ture im - mor
And we hail with delight and with glad
Then we soar on the wings of de - vo

tal, 'Tis the fore - taste of pleas - ure in
ness The re - turn of this sea - son so
tion, And en - joy sweet com-mun - ion with
-0 »-•-

heaven,
blest.

thee.

D.S. We would laud thee and thank thee, our Fa ther, For the gift of thisSab-bath of rest.

Rbfrain.

r^
^.

x=x
::-25i-

I

9-S^

Sweet Sab - bath of rest, Sweet Sab - bath of rest,

X4.
Sweet, sweet rest

;

::^ IZ22;m



THOUGH IN DARKNESS. 119
Rev. .Tfia. H. Mabtiw.

Dttft

R. H. MclNToyn.

—i- -0- - -0, \ -^#-S S -;-#—f—I—1—I # . J I—•-w—

,

\
1 —I—~ -•-,—• • w » 2

m

1. Do not faint when trib - u - la - tion Darkens, like

2. Should thy way be rough End dreary, With a gloom
3. On-ward press a - mid thy sadness. Till thy toils

a cloud thy sky, When the storms of des - o-
• y shade o'er-cast, Should thy feet be sore and
and cares are o'er, All thy grief shall turn to

-8- -i~->

it=J:
"S-i -#--

Chorus.
-I 1"*>

—

St—

I

1 '^

—

Kt—J ! f^ Nt

-*=iz—•-^-•-v—* #-,[-#-1=*-—-« E^

- la - tion On thee beat and o'er thee fly.

wea - ry. Thou shalt reach thy home at last,

glad-ness, On the fair ce - les-tial shore.

Though in dark-ness, God will nev - er Cease to

i ^~-^—r^
^

L.^ -^—* * * *_L»^—--=: 1 i_|
1 1 ^'-A 1

1-

love, or thee for - sake

:

In thy sor - row He will ev
N

ip=pt
:pz:3 ^1=^

Be thy stay for Je - ?us' saKe

.0—0_ -»-'_i- ^ .
' h -—

-

F.E
use ^



120 HEAR HIM CALLING.
Mrs. M. B- C. Slask. Dr. a. Brooks E'verett,

;r-y-

—N—

»

m -^—i: :^- -^ zt
^.zz;iz»jt^ -•^-4

Vr-J-y-y-
1. Are you stay-mg, safe - ly stay - ing, In the ten-der shepherd's peaceful folds? No, I'm straying, sad-ly
2. Are you hear-ing glad - ly hear - ing, How he bids his fold -ed flock re-joice? No, I'm fear-iug, sad-ly
3. Are you roam-ing, long - er roam-ing, In the cold,dark night of doubt and sin ? No, I m coming, quickly

-»- -^^ -0-

3:

Refrain.

stray - ing. On the lone - ly mountains, dark and cold. On your ear his loving tones are fall - ing. For he
fear - ing, I have fol-lowed far the stranger's voice,

com - ing ! O - pen Door ! make haste to let me in

!

^
,^ > j^ s ^ N s

-^^

-#- -^. rt: =^ -0^
-^—^

Piifi
seeks you, wheresoe'er you roam,Hear him calling, sweetly calling, As he bids his wand'ring sheep come home.

-* z€- 1" }^ >

V > i>^ \/- V—i?-

v=]r itzU



Ebv. J. fl. Mabtin.

BLESSED MASTER COME IN.

"Behold, I stand at the door, and knock."—'Rev. iii : 20.

121
B. M. McIntosh.

-^--N i 3=t -H—

S

A—N—t-

_-*z—*—*—*- IP
1. Said a voice,Behol(i, at the door I stand, Of the heart that is hardened by sin; If ye hear my voice and un-
2. Then the Saviour said, I will feast with you,And will sit at the ta - ble of love; I will sup with you.you shall

3. It was heaven below,my dear Lord to know, When he graciously en-tered with-in ; I was filled with joy,and my

'^^m
Refrain,

-Nf—N- ^^
• -0 5-

S S ^

i^f^i
lock the door, As a friend and a guest, I'll come in.

sup with me. Like the souls in com-mun-ion a - bove.

heart made bright, I was freed from the sor - row of sin.

^ -0. -^_ _#i-#_ ^.

Thou Knock-er di - vine, I'll open the door,Long

S^E
-V ^ I

-y_^^_X.
-f''

J.
-••rzp: ^-#^

V—*-

m
bolt - ed and fastened by sin ; With a smile of delight,

:3-j:

-^-V- -V—1/- -V

—

V
^^•-

r-

will o - pen the door.And say,Blessed Master come in.

V—

^

-f'-rmr
->_«_*-

-^-^-r-

-m—0~
V-i^ :c



122
Bsv. Jos. H. SC^BTIK.

HAPPY HOME. & M. McInto8H,

-#- '
1. o
2. My
3. With
4. No

Bv4~F

when shall I soar to the skies, And
pains and my groans and my tears, My
hon - or my head shall be crowned, A
sor - row shall en - ter my breast, A

1 P=

reach the fair land that I love, I
troub • les and sor - rows all o'er, Be -

sin - ner redeemed by his grace, The
ful • ness of joy shall be mine ; 111

-42-
#—#-1

-®-
-<2-

i
^-.
:x :.^

t=rr :See3
long to that glo - ly to

leased from my bond - age and
praise of the Lamb I'U re

share with the saints in their

rise,

fears.

sound,
rest,

To
With
And
In

PES^E
V-

-19-

dwell in a man - sion

joy I shall stand on
gaze with de • light on
gar - meuts of splen - dor

->- ^ j^ I i-^

tr:.-—^:

—d— —«^-i—
a - bove.

that shore,
his face.

I'll shine.

-7g>-

I^i
1^Refrain.

hzzt
-7^

^HSt—I S S-J ^ K T 1 ^^T
-0T-*~

* Hap - py home

!

hap - py home

!

There's a man - sion in glo - ry

•_•_«_«
~*~*~

f"f~"*~" *~.~*~ ~*~
'

~f~ g M

9t
-".-*- P=F

for me : Hap - py

#?._•_
M—m—iL—u- .

V-H

—

"^—yi->-

Happy home

!

^ r • > I

Happy home iThere's a mansion in glo - ry for me: Happy home!



ly-T '*

—

HAPPY HOME. Concluded
s

123

home! Hap - py home,

9^
-^—

^

Happy home,

DODDRIDGB.

13= ':i.-S

Hap - py home,There'3 a

me.There's a sioa in glo - ry

man - sioa in glo - ry for

HECTOR. C. M. Double.
John A. MoIntosh, by per.

D.C.
[ ^ -HS--1 4-.—

m,
— -^——

#

-J—*—
1

1 -^-—J

—

V-
Fine.

f -^F

1.

D.C.

2.

D.G.

—

•

"Sing,

Pil -

Till

There
While
And

-0 n

-|

t »—,—

grims
to

gar -

sor -

let

I-

— —
for

the
lands
row,
the

-#-
u

—•

—

ran •

Zi
sa

of

sigh

pros

-#-

• 0-

somed
- on'

8

• cred
im -

- ing,

- pect
—0—

—fl

of

cit

mount
mor -

and
charm
-#-

the
• y
you
tal

dis -

your
-0-

1

Lord, Your
bound, Be
rise, And

joy, Shall
tress. Like
eyes, WTiile

Ifl

'

great
joy
see

bloom
shad -

lab -

_i-?—
De

- ful

your
on
ows,

'bring

-0-

*

liv .

in

smil
ev -

all

up
-0—

— —
erer
your
-ing
'ry

are

the

-#-

sing

:

King.
God.
head,
fled,

hill.

^—tE^^-[^-
1

[:^—_
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—
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1

•^ -F- :
1

=5=—i

1

^"~

Ee
'-ir

A
March

hand
on

#-J

d-i=r4:

-—I—•^—

r

^=::=irp::

PS=M^

Di - vine shall lead you on, Through all

in your Ee - deem - er's strength, Pur • sue

_. CL_-e-: =

the
his

bliss - ful road,

foot - steps still ; D.C.

'E —V-

-p

—

r—»—

I
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124 WE SHALL MEET BY AND BY.
ttKv. J. H. Martin. De. a. Bbooks Everett.

^-± n-:t

^1:
1. On the shining shore,with happy greet - ing, We shall meet by and by,

2. We shall meet beyond the flowing riv - er, We shall meet by and by,

3. We shall see the Saviour's radiant glo • ry, We shall meet by and by,

2:l#EB=^z^ iS^£V—V-
---?-

"^^^l'-^=^
We shall

We shall

We shall

By and by,
•V—l/—4-

x:=r
By and by,

I
J—-

i
^ ^ :̂

0^0 2 0~
-i6>- ^ ^ ~0 ^^. -0-

then em - brace in joyful meet - ing, By and by, by and by ; In that glo - nous land of buaa a -

drink the crystal flood for - ev • er, By and by, by and by; We shall eat the fruit of life's fair

chant >v-ith joy his wond'rous sto - ry, By and by, by and by; We shall wear a crown by Je- sua
-0~-^ <?- -0- ^ _ . -0 —0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

P
b

!

? =t
£;

:^=r=*

E
tt

IE

-N-N
-*^ xz:^

-0—^

-N-1-

*?j .&: t^:
bore,

tree,

given,

iS^i
Where the soul la filled with peace and love, la the hap - py cUme we all are seek - ing, We shall meet by and by

We shall there from sin and tears be free. To that E - den bright we all are go - ing, We shall meet by and by.

We shall strike a gold - en harp in heaven. To that hap - py land ws all are go
•-»- -O- -0 •- -0 0-0- -&-'

ing. We shall meet by and by.

•^- -(!?- -0-

-p-;r



SUMMER LAND. 125

^
BIks. M. B. O. Blade.

T^t—r ^^
Dk. a. Brooeb Evereti,

1 N—K
\

—
ztzizMz

L Be
2. Be
3. Be
4. Be

yond this land of parting, los-ing and leaving, Far be-yondthe loss - es, darJr - en - ing this, And
• yond this land of toiling,80w - ing and reaping. Far be -yond the shad - ows,dark - en - ing this, And
yond this land of sinning, fainting and falling, Far be-yondthe doubtings, dark - on - ing this, And
yond this land of waiting, seek-ingand sighing, Far be -yond the sor - row3,dark - en - ing this, And

W P W
-V—i/-

1—

r

n=i=^

-K—K S N
I

I

^fJ—5^
-J 1 1 «H—^-

A W.

Rkfrain.

S3E'z=!zEe^i tztzfiE
-^ s. *

-*

—

Zi

m

far beyond the tak-ing and the be - reaving Lies the summer land of bliss. Land be - yond,

far beyond the sighing,moaning and weep-ing,Lies the summer land of bliss. Land be - yond, &c.
far beyond the griefs and dangers befall-ing, Lies the summer laud of bliss. Land be - yond, &o.
far beyond the pain and sickness,and dy - ing,Lies the summer land of bliss. Land be - yond, &c.----- -^- . » -»- a -^- -^--^ '»- ^ »-

r~ ; I
-

so fair and

-#—i«-

V—V^V—v^-

:^—?—*-

-V—V- X_^

—

yl—\^—i^

-ffl-

n:=.
-«-

Land be - yond, so fair and

-\—

H

;.d:: ^K^-i^=^^ -^^ s s s
*—

^

-6>-

-<S'—r-
-A—^—N—N-

-*—a^

bright ! Land be - yond, where is no night ! Summer Land,

'J'ZL

God is its light, Oh,happy Summer Land of bliss!

bright ! Land beyond, where is no night ! Summer Land, God is its light, Oh, happy Summer Land of bliss

!



126 THE LORD WILL PROVIDE.
R. M. MclNTosH. By per.

^ ^ -I ' '

I

- ^—^{-* ^ -t-1-#-i—*+* •

—

^r» ^

—

*-rM •—#-+•-•-•—•-•

1. In 3ome way or oth er the Lord will provide ; It may not be my way, It may not be thy way ; And
2. At some time or oth - er the Lord will provide ; It may not be my time, It may not be thy time; And
3. Despond, then,no long - er ; the Lord will provide ; And this be the to - ken,No word lie hath spokeu Hath
4. March on, then,rignt boldly; the sea shall divide ; With Canaan before us, With heaven's mercy o'er us ; We'll

- . - » e *_lfZ -^- -»- a ^-' -^- ^- -^ ^- ^- -* ^- ^- -*~ ^ '- -* ^-
'*.^-^-

±±:i -v-^-
^ >>

v^^- -

-^L.zi:

V=>- V—v^ :p: -V-H^ V—V- H>—V-

ri- -r--?=? ^=^=^^- ^=1=A=^
Refrain—> -*' q==i^ =i=ziif^ziife -^—^T

yet
yet
ev -

join

-#-

in his own way "The Lord will provide."
in his own time " The Lord wQl provide."
er been bio - ken, " The Lord will provide."
in the cho - rus, " The Lord will provide."

^ " ^ -^ •- m ^ -•- a.

The Lord will provide, The Lord

—S—^-#-:-

will provide

;

-J L
f_>

•

It

1

—^—•-

1 • ^
U U—u^Jt-d-=^^- y -^- ^ ^- ~

—

—>/ t/-J
.u__

Z5=::

£r-i—^i't-J—^^ -'H—iT^j\-rr-i—i'\
-1—

-^ ^ F=^?-::'i=^=^f=4=n

may not be my way, It may not be

§ib—i=^::=i—Hi- -^—V-ir

thy way ; An(

-# • '*-

-i—J-J-

yet in his

... —« ^ ^—J, 1 ,.—*j

own way," The Lord will provide."

1
\ [^ ^llC '}/-^/-i-] \^i-^

.^ >—U- -> •—#-
1 u u 1 >» K* 1



[p LOVED ONE, FAREWELL.
'In memoritun—Tuesclay morning. Not. 23, 1875.

y

127

MAf M. B. C. Sladb. Dr. a. Brooks Everett.^ Zt
^t4= 7I=M-

-<s- ^fr-^
Birds are re

Thou hast as

Sal - va - tion's

]oio - ing,

cend - ed,

sto - ry

O'er hill and
"WTiere an - gels

Then thou wilt

Sft

dell;

dwell,

tell;

3z:

Hushed is thy voic - ing,

Where, earth-eongs end - ed,

Tri - umphs of glo - ry,

I^Z-
-i«l- ^SE :^

-fi 1—

,

1

\

1 « • ~»~T~i ?? \ 1

1 i 1

—

1
—^'

—

t"
—1—

r

^TI \

^

^. —S—?—-i 1-:^^^=^—?—5-
ir^-i^—^

—
ft _g. 8 y—

^

Sweet - er that
Heaven's an-thems
Thy voice shall

1-9 f
"^

fell.

swell.

swell.

,
r? • ^
1

—1
\
—

Friend of
Safe, all

Rest thou,

^ f

our hap - py days,
the saints a - moug,
oh, friend so dear,

* # . -f ^

—1 H—'-

Broth - er in

Blest with the
Thy pre -cious

^ «—

prayer and praise,

prais-ing throng,
Sav-iour near.

..
1

,
... .|_... L- .

J—1^_:—

1

1

.-V ^

—

\ i
1

' ^y 3 1 1

=t:i m
Thine own sweet mu - sic says,—Loved one,farewell

!

Sing - ing the new-made songs;—Loved one,farewell!
Where God shall wipe each tear;-—Loved one,farewell

!

m-ht-y :p=22:

-P-^^
-^

-y^~-—

n

4.

Sad from thee turning,
Grief's tones will knell

;

Hard, hard, the learning,

God doeth well

!

Fill, be it soon or late.

Up, at the Pearly gate

We meet, oh watch and wait.

Loved one, farewell!

This Is one of several beautiiful "songs without words" that my true and well tried friend, Dr. A. Brooks Everett, contributed for theta
pages mly a short time before his death ; and to me, it is as sweet as anything Schumann eyer wrote. The words are Mis. Slide's, wad I
(bank her for them : The dedication is mine.—B. M. McIniosu.



128 SHOWERS OF BLESSINGS.
R. M. McIirrosH, by per.

^^i :=t:

1. Lord, I hear of show rs of blessings Thou art scatt'ring full and free; Show'rs the thirst-y land re-

2. Pass me. not, God my Fa - ther, Sin - ful tho' my heart may be; Thoumight'atleaveme, but the
3. Pass me not, O gra-cious Sav-iour, Let me live and cling to thee; Fain Im long - ing for thy
4. Pass me not, O might -y Spir- it; Thou canst make the blind to see; Wit-ness - es of Je - sua'

5. Love of God, so pure and changeless; Blood of Christ, so rich and free; Grace of God so full and
6. Pass me not, thy lost one bringing ; Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee; Whilst the streams of life are

*-^, pL-^-^ It-^ ^t_-_«_i-Hi! ft ^ , fS .,-- ^-^-r-.—# m P~S^
\f 'J '\

—
U U 1/

Refrian.
-N N-

:^

£5 ^ 3:±:*:
IS:

- - • ^ •
i

' freshing ; Let some droppings fall on me.
rath - er Let thy mer - cy light on me.
favor : Whilst thou'rt call - ing, call for me.
mer - it: Speak the word of power to me.
boundless, Mag - ni - fy it all in me.
springing, Bless-ing oth - era, Oh, bless me.

Ten me, e • Ten me.

ig ^

B-ven me, B • Ton inc,

EE u V I

i ^E^ s-1r—

#

±=±: ??=#^ :*z*L
-*-v

Let some droppings fall on me; E-Ten me, e-Ten me. Let some droppings fall on me.
E-Ten me, e- Ten me.

WPP -(2- >/
I-^

JL^.:^ -#-#- ^iS 1—
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Rev. Jos. H. Martin.
I HAVE A SWEET HOPE.

Dk. a. B. Etkrett.
129

^
r^^=^ ^

ih:-

1. I have a sweet hope that in heay-en a - bove The Sav-iour is wait - ing for me, That
2. In midst of the troubles and sor - rows I bear, By faith I re - pose on his breast, I

3. He's gone to pre - pare for his peo-ple a place, A mansion of glo-ry on high, And
4. I know when this bod - y of flesh wiall do • cay, My strength and my por-tion Hell be, In

_#_ _#_ _^_ _«_ _^ ^0 0-T-0 1—r-^a a i h—

—

0- -0-±-0.

S^^-. mIeM t:
v-i-^ v=^k=

-^ ^ ^
Chorus.

ransomed and sav'd by his mer - cy and love, My friend and my portion He'll be.

know He will make my af - flictions His care. And bring me at last to His rest.

when I shall fin-ish my jour-ney and race, He'll give me a home in the sky.

death He will be my sweet comfort and stay. The Saviour is wait-ing for me.

-fL. ft m-jfi.-m-

Je - sasjdear Je - ms will

-M^ .fl^ -ft. .ft^ _#. _^

9 # ^ P- '-Lk- 1
'

u '^ ^ 1^ >

welcome me,Welcome me, welcome me, Je-su8,dear Je-sus willfl

_IL4 ^ 1
\-0 ^'-Ll ^ V—^ ' — —'— ^

I

welcome me,Welcome me, welcome me, Je-su8,dear Je-sus will welcome me Home to the beauti - ful land

> U >
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MIB8 Mariana B. Sladb.

WATCH.
R. M. McIntosh,

1. When the cry shall be made
2. Till he comes now he bids

3. Oh how sad if our oil

4. Oh when ris - ea the glo -

' -i-

at the mid - night "Go ye out, for the Bridegroom is

U9 be read - y, Can you say to the Bridegroom, I

in all wast - ed, Though we hast - en our lamps to re
ri - ous sum -mons, "Meet the Bride-groom and join in the

Will
Will
If

May

you
you
we
we

mm

rise with your lamps trimm'd and
en - ter the Door that is

find that the Bridegroom has
all with our lamps brightly

1/

burn - mg ? Will you
o - pen, To the
en - tered, Left with
burn - ing En - ter

him draw near?
of the Lamb ?

do I

joy - ful - ly bid
dear marriage feast

out, then Oh what shall we
in with the wor - ship-ping throng.

-V—

^

=»---

r-<S-TeS

Till the Bridegroom shall come in his power;

1^ A

We will watch, ev - er watch,we will watch ! Till the Bridegroom shall come in his power,



WATCH. Concluded. d3l

rvo T
—*'~ * ~r—•-• -»-T-»—»-•-»-»—

»

- •-,*-T-»

For we know not the day nor the hour.

CnAKLEs Wesley.

Je - sus saith, we must watch, ev - er watch,

SPRING. C. M.

^m--[-^•_.
L. O. EvuiBTT, by per.

y=±r:y
1. Fa - ther, I

2. What did thine

3. O Je - sus,

4. Au - thor of

5. Sure - ly thou
6. The worst of

stretch

on -

could
faith,

canst
sin •

my
ly

I

to

not
ners

hands to

Son
this

thee
let

would

be
I

thee,
- dure,
- lieve,

lift

die:
- joice,

-£/-

No otb • er help
Be • fore I drew
1 now should feel

My wea - ry long
O speak, and I

Could they but see

b:_3_L__LE^EB=

I

my
thy
ing

shall

thy
-19-

iiz^Et

know;
breath!
power!
eyes

:

live

;

face

;

^m -i9~

l-fi 1

—

.

1

.

1 1
. .

1ht-*——3

—

—•

—

-r:^ 1
^ ^ -|_.

eJ .

Is —•

—

i —

«

'~
....I —g— il_. 4^-1

If

What
Now
O

And
O

-•-

thou
pain,

my
let

here
let

c
#

r

with
what
poor
me
I

me
-9-

draw
la

soul
now
will

hear

r—^-:-

thy -

- bor
thou
re

un -

thy
-*-
•

—

* 4^
self from
to se -

wouldst re -

- ceive that
wea - ricd

quick - 'ning

f».

-^:
me,
cure

trieve,

gift,

lie,

voice

Ah!
My
Nor
My
Till

And

whith
soul
let

soul

thou
taste

—0—i

• er

from
me
with
thy
thy
—#—

shall

end -

wait
- out

Spir
pard*
-&-

—/9

z,—

J

I

less

one
it

- it

- ning

L ^__ 1.

go?
death I

hour.
dies!

give,

grace!

\-^ m
,

m a t_^_«_—f»

—

* —^— ' ^--1
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KkV. Jos. H. ICartin.

Teio and Chorus.

COME TO JESUS.
Pb. a. Bbookb Etx&ctt.

±i—^- H—

N

azzt
:fH->:

'JtHJ^

1/
'•

1. Come to Je - sus,by faith and repose on his breast,For his heart is a bo - 8om of love, From your
2. Come to Je - sus who calls,and is wait-ing for you. And is wil - ling your soul to re - ceive ; He will

3. Come to Je - sus at once, come to Je • sus just now, And his yoke and his cross meek - ly bear; Then a

1^ y f ^ i=^L 5 5
V—1/- v-v-

-^-r

izSni:3tf J— (9-

§ffi

—•

—

ft

guilt and your fears he will give you sweet rest, And a home in his king - dom a - bove.

par - don your sins, and your heart He'll re - new, If on Him you will on - ly be - lieve.

glo - ry and light shall en - cir - cle your brow, A bright crown you shall joy - ful - ly wear.

"• * • • ^ ~T

—

I

N, N
I

S
, S T

m

HC JZi

Chorus.
-fi S ^- K S— S—

1

K. 1^- ^ Ik h-r
-jbrTY.—r—*- _J -y—p-

\

--*s—Js- \ h^
^ ^9—2^ p-t

W^^J • \ t ,_g .
. _ i : J —yri—i j---«

—

s 9 i— 5 ' * S—

1

y^

—

' ^ ^—=

Let ufl fly,

let us fly,

' ' —

1

let 118 fly.

let us fly,

8 . * ^

To the arms of the cru - ci • fied

m m m
CS-i-U -s ^ L- L L

^'^n—

^

^

—

^ '^-^-r - —

^

1 L I. —i.. ' —1 1 1—

L

V \> \i Tj \
' 5 • f s ^ ? 7 \ *

'
> Xf 1 > 1) 1

'>/ -y i ^ i/



COME TO JESUS. Concluded. 133

HAPPY DAY. L. M.
j^CHonus.

1

—

ri
-^-

::-r-| I

,

hap - py day, that fixed my choice On thee, my
Well may this glow - ing heart re - joice. And tell its

2 J
O hap - py bond, that seals my vows To Him who

2^
is: -0—»—

j

—I

—

:^
•

1 We;

Let cheer-ful

^^i=^ I

an - thems fill his house, While to that

^-1 m *_ IIZ2?5

Sav - iour and my God

!

rap - tures all ab - road.

mer - its all my love!

sa - cred shrine I move.

^2-. ^ -if- -.,- J.

End.

—^.— -• ^ *-\-7^--i-—-^ « ^ 1 H I
—

^

^ ^4—4-i ' ! ^

pifia

day, hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way.

.jO'

3^
.*- -J2--

IE

( He taught me how to watch and pray,

( And live re - joic - ing eve - ry day.

. _ - ,. - -•- - -Oi.

S^m^L
M-LiS'-'t

'TiR done : the great transaction's done

!

I am my Lord's, and ne la mine ;

He drew me, and I followed ou.
Charmed bo cuofess the voice Divine.

1 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
Fixed on his blissful centre, rest

:

That vow renewed shall daily hear.
With ashes who would grudge to part. Till in life's latest hour I bow.
When called on angel's bread to feast? And bless in death a bond so de«r.



1. Thro' each perplex - ing care and strife, That marks the checkered path of
2. Tho' tri - als great be - fore me rise, Tho' clouds of sor • row veil my
3. He lead - eth me, O joy divine! The glo - ry His, the cross be
4. With Him, my soul's e - ter - nal guide, Whut can I wish or want be

:5t=^

life, My Saviour's guiding
skies. Unmoved the coming
mine. Since He who suflfered

side ? In life or death my
/CN -0- -tf-

•

» 0-

^-^ Hefraiit.

:Jr-r

-«-»-#-

-r-j-

know that still He lead - eth me.
Grod my Sav . iour lead - eth me.
ten - der mer - cy lead - eth me.
lov • ing Sav - iour lead - eth me.

*
i 1 #^S-T-# it—

^

He lead-eth me, He lead • oth me. Let

i
--^

jijiii

this my theme of rap-ture be ! He lead • eth me. He lead-eth me, My Saviour's guid-ing hand I Be«.

m^^^
r r~f'

-^:J: It—^-
-«-,-• T ^ m



TELL ME, SAVIOUR. iJt
Rev. Job. H. Mabtin. Db. a. BBOOKf EVBliKTT.

-r*^ -•p
'!!£

is§

1. Tell me, Sav - iour, whom I love, Shall I wear a crown a - hove ? Shall I saved and
2. Shall I pass the pearl - y gates, Where the an - gel band a - waits? Shall I tread the
3. Shall I join the heavenly choir, Shall I strike a gold • en lyre ? Shall I walk in

# ^ r-# a —

,

1 ^ m-^-» # a-« -r-# «

s M- X

-fl pi*.—s 1

1^
1

^—

1

K ^ Ki1 ^ K H 1

Chorus.—
1 .

#---
1 1— s—(^^—lyq

jt-^
—d-^-J^-*— '—I

—

^ 1—

1

P^ ff P 1 ~*\ W
1— P—!—t- —f^'^M

—

m\ , ' d—A-T- • •—#-i-s- —i-d—

5

=^*— _i=2^:xj—#--4=5=i= —#-i-*—I—
./ ^-^ —

•

hap - py be,

gold - en street,

God's own light,

.n . d

.

Shall I dwell in bliss with thee ?

Cast my crown at Je - sus' feet?
Clothed in rai - ment pure and white ?

^ mm ^ fd-»- 1 >

If on
If on
If on

Je
Je
Je

m

- BUS you
- BUS you
- sus you

be
be
be

- lieve,

• lieve,

- lieve,

m t m %

C\' \,."m '^ m i

' S • \
\ \ r r

J'\]^ T i
..,> ,

. > m m
1 # * «- • P -0—

1 1
\

a 11 1 ; 1 :Udii- ^
'-'-^

\
-z:t==U=t=iu3—•-•-#-•-

1^
-v-f ^p^-d—f—»iH-*Sr~

He a crown of life will give, If on
He at last will you re-ceive, If on
He a spot-less robe will give. If on

-# --* '-T-* $—0'-,-^*—^ •

Je - BUS you be
Je - 8us you be
Je - sus you be

• lieve,

lieve,

lieve.

He a crown of life will give.

He at last will you re-ceive.

He a spot-less robe will give.

^ ^ w—•-*—

p

-iH

—

—\- -•*-

n » #_,_«_i_^i_

3=p:
^^^ ^m



136 WITH GREETING AND WELCOME.
Eev. J. H. Martin. Geo a. Minos.

1. There are bright lit-tle ones both at home and in the street, ^Vhose souls are most precious and dear ; There are

2. There are soft little eyes sparkling bright with lifeand joy, All radiant with gladness and love, There are

r r
-m—r ~«t E^EL

fair lit - tie ones in the Sabbath school I meet, For whom I am la - bor - ing here ; If Je-sus should ffummon the ohU-

sweet lit -tie tongues that tuneful notes can employ, And praise the great Father a -bore; If Je-sos should summon the chil-

J^=S

dren a - way. In

dren a- way, His

:g~*~S"^
5^ -N—

N

^ :*=5P: ^ -t- Ji.

ly gate, With
ly gate, With

« ~^
the midst of their mirth and their glee; WUl
face and his glo - ry to see, WUl

I - -•- J - - -'«^'^

ft • ny
a - ny

be found at the heav - en -

be found at the hear - en

-• m- ^ » *
:^f=<K :J2±.

J-*L ,
9^—S--i^->—^- - f

CiIOKC8.
1

_^,U-j-j1—

3

f«—hr-J fi

—

fs-]h-^ H

greet-ing and wel-come for

greet-ing and wel-come for

me.

me.

With greet - Ing aad wel-

1

oome, Wi»ii greet Ing and wel - come for

—S-^

me.

:^-

'^g Zj':r^ i^s^-L4==z
~l"~^

ht? ^»—

^

'
' L - ^ ^ • '^—^^1—i

fl



WITH GREETING AND WELCOME. Concluded. 137
i-#-

> *—5—ijz—*-^ ^ ^ *—•—• r— #^

Will ny 6e fo-jnd at the heav - en - ly gate, With greeting and wel - come for me ?

)^
J. Newtou.

^^ =t n.

HARP. C. M.

=t
i^

Arr. by E. M. McIntobh, by per.

—
<S^-i

izd SZIZZS-

1. A - maz-ing grace!(how sweet the sound!) That saved a wretch like me!

ii zM—ti

-T^

—

E^J?:
^-r

t-'^-

once was lost, but

ill
Fine.

t-T—9^
C/ose WfV^ second strain. D.S.

-tS*-

^ f^ ;s
Was blind, but now I

~ /Z 0JSJZ ^
see,

—y9-- - m
Was blind, but now

:fc?is
2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved
;

How preciovis did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed.'

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come
;

Tis grace has brought me safe thus far.

And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me
;

His word my hope secures :

He will my shield and portion be

As long as life endures.

6 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail.

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.



138
Rev. J. H. Martin.

ANNIVERSARY HYMN.
Db. a. B. Eteaett.

"4
I r^ ^^

• ^ Jl. '-zt *»*—

w

v-it f
=^

-^IJr^

7—t^—
jpl:

-it—^

1. Praise to the Sav-iour, praise to his name, With tuneful lips his hon-ors proclaim, With grateful hearts spread

2. Praise to the Sav-iour, now let us sing. Glad songs and hymns to Je - sus our King, And let our Toi - ces

3. Praise to the Sav-iour, let us -bey And serve and fol - low Him in the way, He's pres-ent here, He's

:jfC=gsrL V=^
:5»=^^

rr

Chobuh.

I S x^v=^.WP^E=^-. '73r, -^p*
-TiS-V
St

-5 6»—

P*

wide • ly his fame, Thank-ful - ly bless - ing Him.
joy - ful - ly ring. With ech - oes to his name,
with us to-day, Ho - san - nas let us

:^-^-l

raise.

Hap - py, hap - py are our hearts to - day.

t:
=F^.—15»-

V i

S S >
^

-^~^
i

-*-r n :^=t: =i
-<«»r-

^ s _^%z-*'^zi-g:^-Jip*-w—i^—4—r-^-^

For the Lord has brought us on our way^Iay He to us His grace still display. And bring us safe - ly home.

-H«- -)•- -•- -^ J«-«_*- -#-•-#- -(2L-.^_ _#• .^^ ^ 0- -^



GOOD BYE TO THE OLD YEAR. 139
Rev. M. J. Sa^vaqb.

Cheeifully.

H. S. Pbrkins. By per.

:z^-
:i5-r

=E -N---

-A-r

1. The sleigh-hellg jin - gle ia their glee, The joy - ous children shout ; And so with harmless
2. Our hearts are mer - ry as the bells, While, with our voi - ces clear, We sing the words that
3. Then jin - gle, jin- gle, clear and swet, Each voice and bell in tune ; The years run on with

2 ^

I —

^

Cho.—^The sleigh-bells jin - gle in their glee. The joy - ous chil-dren shoat ; And
Fine. A little sloioer.

so with harm-less

rs=^̂ m^^m^^.
rev - el - ry. The good old year goes out

;

hope fore-tells, And wel-come the New Year

;

hur- rying feet,Now Win - ter, and now June ;

For
For
But

-N- m
God, who in the year gone by Hath
God, who in the year gone by Did
God doth give us all the year, And

9^1=5
_2

rev - el - ry, The good old year goes out.

B.C. for Cho.

ir

blessed us ev - 'ry day, And led us through its flowery path. And Win - ter's snow- y way.
bless us ev - 'ry day Will lead us in the steps we take A - long our for-ward way.
all the years we 11 sing, They lead us to a country where The whole year long is Spring.

9«l
-r{r_zt in

^m̂



lAO
Fannie Crosby.

CLOSE TO THEE.
S. J. TilL, Ivvf

-'—f
1. Thou my ev - erlast - ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me, All a - long my pU - grim
2. Not for ease or worldly pleasure, Nor for fame my pray'r shall be; Glad-ly will I toil and
3. Lead me thro' the vale of shadows. Lead me o'er life's fit - fal sea; Then the gate of life e •

»-+-i 1 'T uf4-| *-: W Jrf—

i

g* i~r--^r 4 1^ W\^=^ iip^Ei;
^irzsi 1-v-^

Rbfbaih.
-^T

-e>^
l-^

jour - ney. Saviour, let me walk with thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to

suf - fer. On - ly let me walk with thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to

ter - nal, May I en - ter. Lord with thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to

1

^
. _ >_!_ -t9- m Z^ZZH^

j
lE V—t^I|

ii

Thee;
Thee;
Thee;

All a
Glad - ly

Then the

.
#_• •_

long my pil - grim jour
will I toil and suf
gate of life e - ter
-*-• -ft- -ft-'

ney, Sav - iour,

fer. On - ly

nal, May I

--S- ^

let me walk with Thee,
let me walk with Thee.

en • ter, Lord, with Thee.

^=1 r ;-T-:5Efe^



THIS I DID FOR THEE.
Dr. a. B. Eteaett. #

141 '

1. I gave my life for thee, My precious blood I shed, That thou migbt'st ransomed ho, And
2. My Fa - tber's bouse of light, My rain - bow-cir - cled throne I left for earthly night, For
3. I suf - fered much for thee, More than my tongue can tell. Of bit-terest ag - o - ny, Thee

9-m B'^t
SJ-r^

-t5>-'-^--» -S? 0--& ^ S>-.

i=
£
:^ZTZ(SL

^-^-,

i
quickened from the dead-
wanderings sad arid ione-
to pre-serve from hell—

_ -p- <&-
1—r-

-^^

I gave my life for thee ; What hast thou giv'n for

I left it all for thee ; Hast thou left aught for

I suf - fered much for thee : What do - est thou for

me? I

me? I

me? I

-^9- -m—«?- -^- ^•-y-^ -» «*- - <9-'-<5>- -0-

;e s^lS^I

gave my life for

left it all for
suffered much for

What hast thou given for me ?

Hast thou left aught for me ?

What do- est thou for me?

* Rj per. K. M. Mclntoali.

4 I have brought to the?

,

Down from my home above,

Salvation full and free,

My spirit and my love ;

Great gifts I brought to thee ;

What hast thou brought to me ?

5 Oh, let thy life be given.

Thy years for me be spent,

World -fetters all be riven.

And joy with suffering blent

—

Give thou thyself to me.
Gladly I'll welcome thee I



142 O BE SAVED.
S. J. Vau., hj per.

^ -tS^ :?z

1. Sin - ner how thy heart

? Je - SU3 now is bend

3. Art thou wait-ing till

gM -a>-
-«- -«>-

fff
-

is troubled, God is com • ing ver - y near; Do not hide tfey

ing o'er thee, Je - sus low - ly, meek and mild ; To the Friend who
the morrow ? Thou may'st nev - er see its light ; Come at once— tuc -

-^^ I^Ei:i
Chorus.

deep e - motion. Do not check that fall - ing tear. O be saved, His grace is free ; O
died to save thee, Canst thou not be re - conciled ?

cept His mercy— He is waiting—come to-night.

be saved, He

9'
-^—f-

& 32:

•-«'•

tS*-- zsr <?•

Tl
-i&Z

4 With a lowly, contrite spirit,

Kneeling at the Saviour's feet

;

Thou canst feel this very moment,

Pardon—precious, pure and sweet.

5 Let the angels bear the tidings,

Upward to the courts of heaven ;

Let them sing, with holy rapture.

O'er another soul forgiven. Cho.

Cho.



JESUS, ONLY JESUSI 143
Words from " Toioe of Fz»Im." 0. t7. OOifTmwiE. 8y per.

Chorus.
1 y I

i»
•"-d-r—^—^-

r-:^'
^i—rr

1—1

—

—1

—

—V-
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—I—

=r==t=tsi
. 1 T

1. Je - BUS, on - ly Je • bus,— He
He who doth for • ev - er For

2. Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus

!

Bore our sins and sor-rows

—

Ah,
3. Je • sus, gra - cious Je - sus

!

He
What a gra - cious Saviour Is

all we need ; i

cede.
!

Came from heav'n a - bove ;

)

maz - ing love ! J

we
ter

for us has died
the cru - ci - fied

mik £

Je • sus, bless -ed Je • bhs !

Je • BUS, bless -ed Je • ras!

Je • BUS, bless -ed Je • sus

!

i \/ li-! 1/ 1 kX—"-H 1

••

IiS
At thy feet we fall

;

3^5t ^ffl

Pre - cious Sav - iour, Je - sus 1 Thou art all in all...*

-^•-^- -0- -# #-

^E^

4 Jesus, holy Jesus,
Bids us God to servo :

Prom that holy service

May we never swerve.—Cna

5 Jesus, faithful Jesns,

Ne er will he fors^e ;

From his daily presence
May we courage take.

—

Cho<

:==J



144
WordabjMBS. M. B. O. Si<ai>e.

THE KINGDOM COMING. (Missionary.)

Read Isa. xi : 9. Rer. xl ; 15. Ps. ix ; 5,

Emilius Labochk.#

f
-N-T

-I #—s— #--E^^ ^
1. From all the dark pla - ces Of earth's heathen ra - ces Oh, see how the thick shadows fly I The
2. The sun • light is glanc • ing O'er ar - mies ad - van - cing To con - quer the kingdoms of sin ; Oar
3. With shout - ing and sing - ing,And ju - bi - lant ring - ing, Their arms of re • bel - lion cast down, At

pH^^^S^ \-7. iT T r t-
-p~p=

:t:^ti=;ail

i-Tjr:B=¥=t SL.

tl=t-;^_±. _i/_V-

-N-T :^!5zzd: jv

—(ff^-*

voice of sal - va - tion A - wakes ev - ery na - tion, Come o •

Lord shall pos- 8693 them,His pres - ence shall bless them,His beau
last ev - ery na - tion,The Lord of sal - va - tion Their King

ver and help us, they cry.

ty shall en - ter them in.

and re - deem • er shall crown!

PSeg -^ jC
^-^-^- T—

^

-4z:

Chorub.
-^- -.^-^-

:*—«H
^=4=

The king - dom is com - ing, Oh, tell ye the sto - ry, Ood's ban • ner ex-alt-ed shall be! The

E:j3^m HJZTEfE
-^/—'/—^z-

#By p«r. R. M. Mcintosh.



THE KINGDOM COMING. Concluded. 145

^^- -Nt
g H—;-=P

^.i—j^—-

l

—ztzz:^;:=q=:

:

earth shall be full of his knowledge and glo - ry, As wa - ters thatoor - er the seal

iSft V-X.

HEAD. C. M.

^^m
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1. Let ev - ery tongiio thy
2. When sor - rows bow the
3. Thou know'st the pains thy
4. Thy mer - cy nev - er
5. My lips shall dwell up

good - nes8 apeak, Thou sovereign Lord of

spir - it down, "When vir - tue lies dis

ser - vants feel, Thou hear'st thy children's

shall re - move From men of heart sin

on thy praise, And spread thy fame a
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Thy strength'ning hands up - hold the weak,
Be - neath the proud op - press - or's frown.
And their best wish - es to ful - fil,

Thou sav'st the souls whose hum - ble love
Let all the sons of Ad • am raise

And
Thou
Thy
Is

The

raise the poor that
giv'st the mourn - er

grace is ev - er

joined with ho - ly
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146 FOLLOW THOU ME.
Mrs. M. B. C. Sladk. Db. a. B. Everett.
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I like Gal-i - lee fish - erSjWere mending my nets by the main, And Je - sus, coming, should
I were dwelling in pleasure, Or sit - ting in plac - es of gain. And Je - sus, passing should
I were sinking in sad - ness. Or dreading the cross and the pain. And Je - sus ten-der-ly

4. And when I'm crossing the riv - er, And hear-ing the heav-en • ly strain, If Je - sus, welcom - ing
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call me, He nev - er should call

call me, He nev - er should call

call'd me. He nev - er should call

calls me, He nev - er shall call

vain,

vain,

vain,

vain.

Then fol - low the sununons of Je - 8us,Where-
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"WHOSOEVER." 147
Kbs. M. B. C. Slade. Db. a. Brooks EvBKiSTT.
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1. O'er the des - ert and drear-y way,And down the lonely mountain,Our feet are hasting and cannot stay; We
2. We are cov-ered with soil andstain,Unwor-thy we for go -ing; Thro' ways of sorrow and sin and pain, We
3. We are need - y and we are poor, No price have we for giv -ing; Oh, may we en-ter the O - pen Door, Nor
4. Hark, from o - ver the jas- per wall, And thro' the pearly por - tals, Up-on our fal-ter-ing spir - its fall. The
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long to know if soon we may Draw nigh the flow -ing fountain,

long the cleansing fount to gaiu For us, Oh, is it flow - ing.

faint nor thirst for-ev - er - more, But drink the wa - ters liv-ing?
an - gel-song, the wel - come call Of glo - ri - fied Im- mor -tals
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To the crys - Tal riv - er. Come free-ly drink and free - ly taste. It flows for ' who - so - ev - er."
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148 ENTER INTO HIS GATES.
(FOR THE CHOIR.)

K. M. MclKToea.
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En-ter in - to his gates with thanks-giv - ing, And in - to his courts with praise,

-* f~ -0- -.* ^ ^ -• #- -• •- -•- -•- -•- ^, ~,

R:-&-f=g=P I

I
=F=P=

V—

^

-*-'

En - ter

5e^|

T^-T-

zitfzzz:*:

to his gates with thanks - giv • ing, And
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praise.
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Be thankful un - to him, And speak good of his name, O praise the Lord for - ev - er more
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ENTER INTO HIS GATES. Concluded.
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He hath not dealt so with a • ny
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nation, And as for his judgments we have not known them ;
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praise the Lord with thanksgiving, O praise the Lord.
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150 THE LORD WILL COMFORT ZION. Motette.

wm^
CFOR THE CHOIR.) R. M. McIntosh.
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THE LORD WILL COMFORT ZION. Concluded. 151
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dFi2 FATHER OF MERCIES.

^
Divofo.

(FOB THE OHOIB.) M. R. MolNToea,
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FATHER OF MERCIES. Concluded.

creg dim.

153

Words by Watts.
ANTIOCH. C. M.

back a - gain.

Ait. from Handel by Dr. L. Masov.
N

1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive Her King! Let ev - 'ry heart prepare him room,And
2. Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ;Let men their songs employ ; While fields and Qood3,rocks,hills and plains Re-
3. No more let sins andsorrow8grow,Nor thorns infe.st t-he ground ; He comes to make his blessings flow Far
4. He rules the world with truth and grace.And makesthe nations prove The glories of His righteous-nesSjAnd

_f_ .fi" .^ -•_ •
I \ a » • m i N

heav'n and na - ture sing,

peat the sounding joy,

as the curse is found,
wonders of His love,

r*
.

And heav'n and nature smg.
Re - peat the sounding joy,

Far as the curse i? found.

And wonders of His love.

and

far

and

-5=^ ^'^*-;-*--5-j3-^-^

heav'n, And heav'n and nature sing,

peat, Re-peat the sounding joy.

as. Far as the curse is found,

won - And won - ders of his love.



154 HOW KIND HE IS. Motett.

^
(POETHEOHOm.) Dk. a. B&ooks Evebktc,

Kind, O how kind,how kind he
True, O so true, so true his

is!

heart I

IS

Dost thou not know it yet ?

Art thou of this aware?
—m—. ^_^_/2_^_#_*
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Lean in thy hours of pain
Hear with how dear a love

ililiii
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Lean in thy hours of

Hear with bow dear a
pain
love

fp Dim

m^

breast, lean on
lips, com - fort
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I*;

his

his
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his true breast,

fort his lips.

J ^ y
lean on his

comfort his

breast,

lips.

iSl
breast,

lips.

3. Soft, O l\ow soft, how soft hia yoke'
That hast thou still to love ?

That hast thou still to love ?

Yield thee in patience sweet
To it at last, to it at last.

4. Kind, O how kind, how kind he is,

Blest hast thou never been ?

Blest hast thou never been ?

Bless-ed through Jesus Christ,

Bless-ed through Christ here mayest thou be.



MCANALLY. C. M. Double.
Arr. by R. M. M.

155

1. Am I a
2. Are there no
3. Thy saints,ia

sol - dier of the cross, A fol - IVer of the Lamb, And shall I fear to
foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? Is this vile world a
all this glo - rious war,Shall con - quer, tho' they die

; They see the tri - umph
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own his cause, Or blush to speak his name ?

friend to grace, To help me on to God ?

from a - far, By faith they bring it nigh.
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Must
Sure I must fight if

When that illus - trious
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to the skies

I would reign ;

day shall rise,
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On flow - ery beds of

Increase my courage
And all thy armies

1 A*- ^

ease, While oth -ers fought to win the prize,And sailed thro' bloody seas? -

Lord : I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain. Sup-port - ed by thy word,
shine, In robes of vict - 'ry,through the 8kie8,The glo - ry shall be thine.
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156
Words by Mrs. M. B. C- Slade.

^5

FOOTSTEPS OF JESUS.
MuBlcbyDR. A. B. Evkrett. #

E3=^
^-^ 3=S

- ly, Lord, have we heard Thee call - ing, Come, fol

they lead o'er the cold dark mountains, Seek - ing
they lead thro' the tern- pie ho - ly, Preach - ing

ErlS

• low me

!

His sheep

;

the word

;

ife

And
Or
Or

5J

see where Thy
long by Si-

homes of the

.1^-

Chorus.

Though, dear Lord, in Thy pathway keuping,
We follow Thee

;

Through the gloom of that place of weeping,
Gethsemane!— Cho.

5. If Thy way and its sorrows bearing,
We go again,

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

—

Cha.
^ By per. R. M. McIntosh.

6. By and by, through the shining portals,

Turning our feet,

We shall walk with the glad immortals,
Heaven's golden streets.—C^.

7. Then at last when on high he sees U8,

Our journey done.

We will rest where the steps of Jesus
End at His throne.

—

Cho-

i



157
CORONATION. Q M.

Key G.

I All hail the power of Jesus' name I

Let angi'ls prostrate fall :

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

—

A remnant weak and small,

—

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall :

Go, spread your trophies at hia feet,

And crown him Lord of all,

4 Let every kindred, every tribe
On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of alL

5 O that, with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall 1

We'll join the everlasting seng,
And crown him Lord of alL

HERMON. CM.
Key B(j.

1 How happy every child of grace,
Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place
I seek my place in heaven ;

A country far from mortal Bight ;

—

Yet, O I by faith I see
The land of rest, the saintg' delight,
The heaven prepared for me,

8 A stranger in the world below,
I calmly sojourn here ;

Nor can its happiness or woe
Provoke my hope or fear ;

Its evils in a moment end,
Its joys as soon are past I

But O ! the bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last.

S To that Jerusalem above
With singing I repair ;

While in tho flesh, my hops and lore.
My h^art and soul, are there.

There my exalted .Saviour stands.
My m' rcifnl High Priest,

And still extends his wounded h«nds,
To take me to his breast.

TOPLADY, 78.

Key C.

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in £hee :

Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowedi
Be of sin the double cure.
Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever 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 cUng.

9 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.

COOKHAM. 78.

Kky G.

1 Children of the heavenly King,
As we journey, let us sing ;

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise.
Glorious in his works and ways.

3 We are trav'ling home to God,
In the way our fathers trod ;

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

3 O ye banished seed, be glad I

Christ our Advocate is made

:

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

«4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand
On the borders of our land ;

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,
Bids us undismayed go on.

6 Lord ! obediently we'll go.
Gladly leaving all below

:

Only thou oiu- leader be.
And we still will follow thee.

ABLINGTON. C M.
KeyG.

1 This fs the day the Lord hath made.
He calls the hourg hia own ;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad.
And praise suiTound the throne.

2 To-day he rose and left thi , dead.
And Satan's empire fell ;

To-day the saints his triumph spread«
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King,
To David's holy Son :

Help us, O Lord, descend, and bring
Salvation from thy throne 1

BALERMA. C. M.
Key B[j.

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

:

Hark how he calls the tender Iambs,
And folds them in his arms I

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries,
" Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them. Lord, in thankful haads.
And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine.
Thine let our offspring be.

AMERICA,
Key G.

1 My country, 'tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of th«>e I sing

;

Land where my fathers di»d.
Land of the pilgrim's pride.
From ev'ry mountain side
Let freedom ring.

3 My native country I thee,
I^nd of the nnble, free,
Thy name I love

;

I love thy rocks and rills.

Thy woods and ti'mpled hflls.

My heart -with rapture thrills
lake that abovw

3 Our father?' God ! to thee.
Author of liberty.

To thee we sing :

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy micht.
Great God, our King J



158 OLD HUNDRED. L. M.
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Praise God.from whom all bleasiags flow:Fraiae bim.aU creatures here belowJ*Taase him a-bove.ye heavenly Praise Father,Scm,aai Holy Ghost.

(S*-,

iilglgl
MARTYN. 7s.

Ke- p.

1 Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

Wliile the tempest still is high ;

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life be past

;

Safe into the haven guide,

receive my soul at last!

2 Other refuse have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee :

Leave, ah! 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 defenceless head
With tbi2 shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in thee I find :

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Juat and holy is thy name ;

1 am all unrighteousness :

False and full of sin, I am ;

Thou art full of trubh 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

!

DUKE STREET. L. M.
Key E \)

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Does his succcessive journeys run :

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore.

Till moons shall wax and wane no more,

2 From north to south the princes meet
To pay their homage at his feet

;

While western empires own their Lord,

And savage tribes attend hi£ word.

3 For him shall endless prayei* be made,
And endless praises crown his head :

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

4 People and realms, of every tongue,

Dwell on his love with sweetest song ;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on his name.

5 Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honors to our king :

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the long Amen

!

MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 68.

Key F.

1 From Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand :

II
Where Afric s sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand
;

From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle.

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile :

In vain with lavish kindncBS

The gifts of God are strown
;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O, salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, bis story.

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of g ory.

It spreads from pole to pole :

Till o or our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.



INIDEX.
ALL hail the power 157

All Lail to the warrior . . 34

Amazing grace 1 13?

Am I a soldier of the 155

Anchored fast 57

Angelic songs 12

Anniversary Hymn 138

Antioch, C. M 153

Are you staying 120

As down in the sunless 71

As forth from the city 84

Am I a soldier of 155

Assailed by temptation 41

At the beautiful gate 17

Atthedoor 42

Awake, arise 1 80

BAEGELT, L. M 113

Beautiful gate. At the. ... 17

Beautiful home 16

Beautiful Christmas 36

Beautiful mansions of light.. 4

Beautiful Vale of rest 98

Bethany 33

Beyond the sky 5

Beyond this land of 125

Birds are rejoicing 127

Blessed Master come in 121

Blind Bartimeus 84

Brightest and best of 61

Bring the children 38

Byandby , 6

("lALM on the bosom IOC

) Cast your nets on the .... 94

Celestial worship 55

Children of the heavenly .... 167

Child's Evening Hymn 45

Child's Litany 89

Child's Morning Hymn 43

Christ a hero ard 34

Christmas Carol 58

Close to thee 140

Come to Jesus, (No. 1.) 101

Come to Jesus, (No. 2.) 132

Come to the fountain 114

Come unto me, (No. 1.) 86

Come unto me, (No. 2.) 20

Come with faith 46

Crichlow,L. M 105

DID you think to pray 13

Do not faint, when tribu-

lation 119

ENTER into his gates 148

Ere you left your room. . . 13

Ij>ADE, fade each earthly. . . 53

Father divine, we cry to. . 89

Father I stretch my hands ... 131

Father of mercies 152

Followthoume 146

Footsteps of Jesus 156

Free waters 117

From all the dark places 144

From every stormy wind 39

From Greenland's icy 158

GATHERING home 11

Glad tidings 107

Glorybright 88

Glory to God on high 21

God of my life U3
Good bye to the old year 139

HAPPY band 67

HappyDay, L. M 133

Happy here again we 76

Happy home 122

Happy hour 93

Happy pilgrims 72

Hark ! hark I my soul 12

Hark the gentle voice of 83

Harp, CM 137

Head, C. M 145

Hear him calling 120

Hear, now, the blessed 62

Hear the voice of Jesus 29

Heavenly home 78

Hector, C M 123

He died, He died on 54

Her sad vigils keeping 64

High in the heavens 109

Home, C. M 49

Home of the blest 69

How calm and beautiful 81

How happy every child of . . . . 157

How happy were they 38

How kind He is 154

I
AM sweeping thro' 26

I cannot foresee 9

I fear not the hour 9

If I, Uke Galilee fishers 146

If ye faint not 47

I gave my life for thee 141

I have a Saviour 60

I have a sweet hope 129

I'm praying for you 60

In some way or other 126

In the h»ppy Eden 87

159

Into the tent where a . . . ~ .

.

34

I think I should mourn 17

It may be far « (

I will arise and go to 19

I will goto Jesus. 7

JESUS ! and shall it ever .. 106

Jesus, I my cross have.... 73

Jesus is calling you 31

Jesusismine 53

Jesus, lover of my soul 158

Jesus, my all, to 85

Jesus, only Jesus 143

Jesus shall reign 158

Joy to the world 153

Justaslam 63

T7"IND, Ohowkind 154

-^^ Knocking at the door.... 110

LADEN with a heavy 7

Let every tongue thy 145

Let them come 51

Let us pray • 46

Let us raise a song 102

Liken the kingdom 27

List, the chiming of 100

Lord, I am coming 99

Lord, Ihearof 128

Lo, the heathen at 93

Loved one, farewell 127

McANALLY 155

More love. (J God, tf .... 59

My country, lis of tnec 157

My Saviour siauo* 43
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VrEARERhome 10

'-' Nearer my God to thee .. 33

Ninty-niue in the safe fold. . . 14

OAXLyewoiKa 75

O be saved 142

O'er the desert and dreary ... 147

O'er the the hills and 36

Oh do not let the word 77

O happy day 133

Oh, I love to think 51

O, Laud of rest 49

Oh, the bright sunny 95

Old Hundred, L. M 158

Onoe, forth to meet the 104

Once o'er India's hills 68

One sweetly solemn 10

Only a season brief 23

O sinner, with guilt 114

On the holy mount 55

On the shining shore 124

Onward Christian soldiers ... 52

O, the Saviour's at the 8

O when shall I soar 122

O, whenshalll 69

Our choice 103

Our heavenly Father 65

Our ship is on the 82

PASSING away Ill

Plead, O plead my 83

Praise God, from whom 158

Praise Him and magnify 75

Praise the Lord 30

Praise the Saviour 138

Pressing on 23

REDEEMINO love 50

Restoration, 8s <fc 7s 19

Bock of Ages 157

Ross. CM 103

INDEX.

SABBATH chimes 100

Sad the silence 106

Said a voice Behold 121

Saviour, thou hast bid ....... 99

Say, have you read in 56

See Israel's gentle 157

Seeking 112

Seek the bright and 88

Seven fishers went out 94

Shades of evening 35

Shall we gladly meet 116

Showers of blessings 128

SUenttothee 74

Silently the shades of 35

Sing, O ye ransomed of 123

Sinner, how thy heart is 142

Sinner, thy Saviour is 70

Song fo{ Centennial 102

Spring, CM 131

Star of the east 61

StoweU, L. M 39

Summer land 125

Summers, L. M 109

Sweeping thro' the gates 26

Sweetbyandby 96

Sweetly, Lord have we 156

Sweet Sabbath of rest 118

TELL It again 24

Tell me. Saviour 135

Ten thousand golden harps . . 50

The beautiful land of song. . . 95

The daylight fades 45

The golden city S6

The good we all may do 66

The guiding hand 135

The Kingdom coming 144

The King in the manger 3
A. B. KIDDER & SON'

The Lord is risen 81

The Lord will comfort Zion . . 150

The Lord will provide 126

The Master calleth for thee . . 64

The Master has come 48

The meeting place 22

The morning bright 43

The mustard seed 27

The one astray 14

There are angels hovering .... 107

There are bright little ones . . . 136

There are lonely hearts 66

There is a fountain 90

There is a mansion fair 16

There is rest beyond the 37

There's a fountain free 117

There's a land that is 96

There's a mansion of rest .... 28

There's a song in the aii 3

The Sabbatn morn is 91

The Sabbath of the soul 91

The Saviour at the door 8

The Saviour's love 54

The skies are fair 68

The sunny shore 44

The ten Virgins 104

They have reach'd the 44

This I did for thee 141

This is the day the 157

Though in darkness 119

Thou my everlasting portion . 140

Thou, O Lord 108

Through each perplexing care 134

Thy Saviour is tenderly 70

To Canaan 10

To Jesus, our King 79

To Jesus, to Jesus 32

Tossing on the billow 57

8 MUSIO TYPOGRAPHY.

To the heaveUy Jerusalem .. 72

To the woods 68

To whom ahaU we go ? 62

Tribute 79

Trust in Jesus 41

TTP to the bountiful Giver . . 11

YIRGINIA, 0. M 26

WATCH 130

We, a little infant band 67

We are going to the fountain 115

We are marching to 40

We are passing Ill

We have heard 116

We'll gain the port of 82

We shall meet by and by ... . 124

We would praise thee 118

What saith Jehovah 112

When musing sorrow 26

When our hearts are sad 6

When the cry shall be 130

When the flowers are 71

When the twilight softly 93

When the young in their 20

When we get home 18

Where the faded flowers 22

Whosoever 147

Who at my door 110

Why not to-night ? 77

With greeting and welcome . . 136

With joyful hearts 98

WorkforaU 92

Working for Jesus 29

Worthy the Lamb 21

\7E, who sow with anxious. . 47
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SCHOOLS SUNDAY SCHOOLS.

The Welcome Chorus. New book for the
higher schools, as Seminaries, AcadeaiJes and High
Scliools. By W. S. TiLDEN. Price $1M. This is an «le-

paiit hook or its kind, ant' with its «legance is a great
ieal of good, solid, practical information and musical ex-
ercise. Mr. Tilden is a well known teacher and -superin-
tendent of music in schools, and this is some of his best
work.

Song Bells. The latest !ionk for Common Schools-
By L. O. Emerson. It is skilfully put together, as in lact
we should expect of the tali'nted author, contains the
asual amount of fresh, geniid music and songs, which
aiake the merry thoughts of children spring wiih a still

Jghter bound; is full of pure sentiments, and is, oa the
whole, a book much to be desired.

The above are the newest books; but oaly a little older,
and entirely worthy of the best societj', are

The Grammar School Choir. By"W, S.

Tilden. Is literally a "high-class V>ook," designed for
the upper clusses of <>rainmar Schools, but will do very
well lor High Schools, Well worth ejcaminiug. Price 60c.

The Whippoorwill. By Dr. "W. O. Perkins.
Is a genial and capital book for Common Schools.

Song Echo. By H S. Perkins. Is a well known
favorite collection of vocal music for sehools of all grades.
Uas sold very largely.

The Beacon Light. By J. H. Tknnev and E. A.
Hoffman. Leads off the bright list of Sunday Schooi
Song Books for 1881, and being in advance, would seeia
to be able to keep there. It certainly is one of the beot
that has been published, its contents are almost entirely
new, yet good enough to be permanently popular. Both
authors unite experience and talent in an eminent degree,
and their Beacon Light, will soon be the favorite light of
many thousands. Price 30 cents.

Light and Life. By R. M. McIntosh. The second
in order of appearance, but second to none in quality.

The Sabbath School field is perfectly immense, and it re-

quires many more than two good books to till it. Good
News, the prevloiis woik of this talented compiler, was
very i)Oi)ular in its own section, and Light and Life, if It

does nothing more than follow in the footsteps of the
other, will be a great success. Price 35 cents.

The Banner of Victory. By a. J. Abbet ana
and M. J. Munger. This completes the trio of new books
for 1881-2. It has been compiled by the authors of White
Robes, and, like that highly successful publication, con-
tains much that is new and beautiful and well adapted
for use by the myriads of youthful workers in the Sunday
School. It also provides liberally for older members,
besides furnishing a good selection of pieces for prayer
and praise meetings. Price 35 cents.
The well approved books of the last five years, which books

mark a new era in the Sundi.y School publications of the
firm, are The Rivke of Life, 35 cts. Shining River, 35 ctg.

White Robes, 30 cts. Good News, 35 cts. Gospel of Jot,
35 cts. Chobai. Praise, 20c.

Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston.
C. H. DITSOX & CO.,

Ko. MS Broadway, 2<ew York.
LYON & HEALY,

CaiOAQO.
J. E. DITSON 8t CO.,

1228 Chestnut St., PbiladelpbiA


