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PREFACE.

It is hoped that this Book will be sufficient for the real use of any ordinary Sunday-school for at least

twenty years.
service.

Mechanical reasons have forbidden any arrangement according to exact analysis of subjects.

Only, let there be enterprise in learning to sing the pieces, so as to bring them a/ into

But the

following table will furnish all suggestions that are needed.
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CALVARY SONGS.

s THERE IS A GREEN HILL FAR AWAY.

T. E. Pumscans. Cop. 18y,
Cronus.

SIS ST
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There i8 & green hill far a - way, Without a cit - y

Where the dear Lowp was era - of - fied Who died to sve us Oh
9 We may not know, we can - not tell Whit painshe had to bear, |
" ( Bat we Dbe-lieve it was for us He hung and suffered there. Oh,
g | He died that we might be forgiven, He died to make ug good,
" | That we might go at last to heaven, Saved by his precions blood. Oh, dear - ly, dear -1y
¢ | There was no oth - er good enongh To piy the prico of gin,
" | Hoe on - Iy could un-lock the gate Of heaven, and let us jin, Oh, dear-ly, dear- Iy

N N

. dear-ly, dear-ly

dear - ly, dear -]y

has ne Joved, And we nuust love him too, And trnst in his redeeming blood, And try his works to de.
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SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. Concluded r~

)
] Cno.—Shout the glad tidings, eto. Cno.—S8hout the glad tidings, ete.
: 2 Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation, 3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo ronnd g And sweet let the gladsome hosanna ; B 3

How free to the fuithful he offers salvation !
How kis people with joy everlasting are crowned |
] Cro.—Shout the glad tidings, ete,

Ye nngels, the full hallelujoh be singing :
One chorus resound thro' the earth and the skios
CHo.—Shont the glad tidings, ete.

} | [
i :.1';,‘—.__,;:':a:f_—_x'{:g:_t

J Heuer. HOLY, HO[.V! LORD GOD ALM/GHTY.” Rev, J. B. Dvirs.
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l. Heoly, Holy, Ho -ly! Lord God Almight-y! Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee;
j 2. Hody, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! all Illn-aujn'.ﬁ;;-[-_:l:ww!n-r, Casting down their golden erowns around the glassy sea ;

ey .
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Ho-1y, Holy, - Ho -1y! Mer-ci - ful and Mighty! God in three Persons, blossed Trin - i

] ] - tyl
3 Che-ru-bim and Seraplim falling down be - fore thee, Which wertand art, and ev - ermore shalt be. A -men,
e ' -~ —_—
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N b |
3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the durkness hide thee, | 4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! T
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not
B0,
Only thoun art huoty, there is none beside thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

]
rd God Almighty !
All thy works shall praise thy name in earth. and
sky, and sea ;
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty !
God in three Persons, blessad Trinity ! Amen.

—
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C. Wesrzy.
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1. Hark!the Ler - ald - an - gels L‘in_—,:, Glo-1y to

4. Christ, by high -est heaven a - dor Christ, the ev

J. Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Pe .-ll'»:r‘I Hail, the Sur

B

HARK! THE HERALD-ANG

1 L I
the mew - born King; Peace on earth, and
-er - lnst-ing Lord; Late in time be-
1 of tighteous - ness | Lightand life

ELS SING.

MrxpELSSONN.

e

to

e
s

mer - oy mild, God and sin - ners re - con-ciled! Joy-ful, all ye na - tions, rise,

hold him ecome, Off-spring of a Vir - gin's womb, Vailed in flesh the God - head Bew

all he brings, ‘isen withheal-ing in  his wings, Mild he lays his glo - ry by, |
| I I

7 5
Join the tri-uwnph of the gkies; With the an -
Hail ! th'in-car - nate Do - i - ty! Pleased as Man
Boru that mian  mo  more may  die, Born to rise

-~ 5 »°
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gel - host pro-claim, Christ is  born
with man to dwell, Je - sus, onr Em-
the sons of earth, Born to give them
- ' SIS
T gniife. g defe 4 4
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Beth - le - Lem!

FIRST HYMN,
“Cunisr, the Lord, is risen to-day !"™
Sons of men, und angels ! BaY ;
Raise your joys and t iamphs high ;
Sing, ye heavens | and, sarth ! reply.
Love's redeeming work is done :
Fought the fight, the battle won ;
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ;
Lo be sets in blood no more.

Vain the stoue, the wateh, the senl -
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ;
Deatl in vain forbids his rise ;
Chlirist has opened pamdise.

Lives again our glorions King !

** Where, O death! is now thy sting ?*—

Dying once, Le all doth save :
** Where thy victory, O Grave!”

SECOND HYMN.
Now begin the heavenly theme,
Sing aloud in Jesus' name :
Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove !
Triumph in redeeming love.

BONS

HARK! THE HERALD-ANGELS SING.

Concluded.

7 !
With the an - gel - host pro - claim, Cbrist is born in
man - u - ¢l, Pleasedas Man with man
6e0 - oud birth. Born to raise the

dwell,
eart ll,

|
Both - 18 - hem!
Je - sus, our Em-wan - u -
Born W give them sec - ond birtly

(-]

Ye, who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face |
As to Canaan on ¥é move,
Pruise, and bless redeeming love,

Mourning souls! dry up yonr tears ;
Banish all your guilty fears ;

See your guilt and curse remove, —
Canceled by redeeming love.

Yo, alas ! who long have been
Willing slaves of death and sin |
Now from bliss no longer rave,
Btop, and taste redee wng love,

Welcome all, by sin oppressed, —
Welcome to his sacred rest |
Nothing brought him from above,—
Nothing but redeeming love.

Hither, then, your mnsic bring;
Strike aloud each joyful string -
Mortals ! join the liosts above, —
Join to praise redeeming love.

D!




GOD OUR REFUGE.
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W F. Suerwin. Cop. 1873

. - g
ging, Loud hal -1e - In - jahs ringing,
-ing, Turn sinners, helpless, dy-ing,

1. Come now with joy and six
2. When to this Refuge fly

. H—t— 1
PR E— —— T "__"'I.‘ - - - E—
Cro.— We sing with erx- Wl - a - tion, Lord God of our sal-va-tion; Thou arl our sure founda - tion,

wure, Whose loveno
7, And waves of sorrow plashing, Light to the
el

3 In waking or in sleeping,
Bright days, or nights of weeping,
Our souls are in thy keeping

thongnt can men-sure, Whose prise shall nev - er end. While here we wait below ;
soul comes flash - ing—God's smile through dark des - pair! In thso nlone abiding,
'3_,__3,;'_"_.ﬂ T A e And in thy love confiding,
___.' = _. .- ._ f‘_ﬁ’. l' ’f = ' — ” Safe when thy hand is gniding,
— - — - We'll ever onward go. (ho.




H. Bowaz. ARISE AND SHINE.
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I 1 { Out of darknesgin - to light Je - sus ealls the sons of night ;

{ Out of midnightin - to ] Je -sua bids 8 comon - way,

A-rise, a - rise,

onnd shine; A-rise, a-rise, thy light Is come
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The glo-ry of theLord is ris'n up-on our gloom.
ightiscome,

LY

2 From this world'
From its pe
From its v

F Jesus beck

anities of youth,
Into rest, 1d love, and trath,
3 Into joy that never palls,

ons us to life. Cho. Jesua in his mercy calls. Cho.




| .
night to night re - plica. Their si

= lent proc-ln -
all the pomp of

day: The wanderer sure-ly

re - cord of

cre - n - tion, The page of nature's word.
év -er-more a - bid-ing, Un-fuling joy sup-plies.
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glo - ry, Their Maker's skill the skies : Each day re - peats the sto - ry, And

brighter mdiance pour-ing Than

2. Bo pure, so sonl-re - stor - ing, Is truth'sdi - vin -er my ;

ma - tion Throughout the earth ig benrd ;

guid - ing,

10 THE HEAVENS DECLARE HIS GLORY.

Conpen T. R. Matruews.

A

; The

It makes the sim-pls wise; And

3.
Thy word is richer treasure
Than lurks within the mine .
And dnintiest fare less pleasure
Yiclds than this fosd divine.
How wise each kind monition |
Led by thy counsels, Lord,
How safe the sanints’ condition,
How great is their reward !




~FIRST HYMN,

NORTHFIELD, C M.

1 Oh, for a thonsand tongues to sing,
r great Redeemer’s praise ;

The glories of my God and King,
The trivmphs of his grace.

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Agsist me to proclaim—

To spread through all the earth abroad
The houors of thy namse,

8 Jesus—the name that charms our
That bids our gorrows ecase; [fears,

is music in the sinners’ ears,
Mis life and health and peace.

4 He breaks the power of canceled gin,
He sets the prisoner free ;

Hia blood can make the fou
His blood availed for me.

lest clean ; |

~SECOND HYMN,

NUTTLETON. Bs & 75

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, |
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ;
Streams v mercy, never ceasing, J
Caull for songs of loudest praise, |
Teach me soma melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above ; |
Praise the mouut—I'm fixed upon it ;
Mount of thy redeeming love! )

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenczeor;

Hither by thy help I come;

And I hopo by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus songht me when a slranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God:

He, to rescue me fi danger,
Luterposed his precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,
Daily I'in constrained to bo!
Let thy goodness like a fetter,
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, 1 feel it—
Prone to e the God I love;

% my heart, oh, take nud seal it!
Seal it for thy courts above. |

THIRD HYMN.

SBABRBATH SONG.

11

3 Angels sweetly sing in glory
Songs of praise to God, their King;
But the song of blest re nption
Man, redeemed, alone can sing.

4 While I live, oh, may I ever
Laowve the Loly Sabbath song ;
And when death shull call me home-
ward,
Join it with the blood-bought throng,

FOURTH HYMN,

WARWICK. C M.

I Lord, in the moming thou shalt hear
My voios nscer
To thee will I direot my |
To thee lift up mine eye

|2 [T[- to the hills where Chirist is gone,
T'o plead for all his eaints ;

Preseuting st his Father's throne,
Our sungs and our complaints,

1 Strains of musie often greet me,
As [ join the busy throng ;
But there's nothing half so pleasant
As the holy Sabbath song.

CHORUS.

No fear of ill, no fear of wrong,

While I can sing my Sabbath song ;

My Sabbath soug, my Sablath song,

I love to ging my Sabbath song. )
2 "Tia & song of love and merey, |

Speaking peace to all mankind ;
Telling sinners, poor and needy, ‘

Where the Saviour thoy may find.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand ;
Sinnurs shall ne'er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand,

4 Now to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there ;
I will frequent thy holy conrt,
And worship in thy fear.

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of riglteousness ;

Make every path of duty straight,
And plain before my feet,




1. Thank and praise Je-ho-vah's name ; For his mercies, firm and sure, From

2. In the wil-der - ness a - strny, Hith -er, thither, while they roam, Hungry, fainting by the way,
| . 2 = | ._'\_'_:

. |
To e-ter-ni- ty en-dure. Let the ransomed thus re - joice, Gathered out of

Far from re - fuge, shel-ter, home,—Then unto  the Lord, they cry ; He
LY 1

ev-ery land,
inclines n gracious ear,

T & pleasant land ho brings,
Where the vine ana olive grow,
Where from flowery Lills the Springa
= rom the des rer's hny L . \
: lacked from the d .trnv\‘r.u hand, Through luxuriant valleys flow.
Sends deliverance from on high, Rescues them from ull {hm:f-:.';r. Oh, that men would praise the Lord
£ 2 o o5 & = For his goodness to therr race ;
n e Y ] & )
e e L S S L (0 SS—— For the wonders of his word,
S ——— S PE— .‘.l'_..'_ = -
= —g=s : » And the riches of lus grace.

S ri X ' - |
As the peo-ple of his choice,

&




SHOUT FOR U’OY/ W F. Sumewin, Cop. 1874
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1. Shout for joy ! come be fr'rv the Lord with ginging,

lmn your tribute bringing, Till the

s in cheerful song; He. o
| -
*

Proise the Son, who has l\rm‘--} t us free enlvation—
¢ peace, through his precious blood ;
ng }um, s, out of every tribe and nation,
nnd ring souls to the fold of God.
Hi oy Spirit, our Comforter m sddness,
ly Light, leading pilgrims on—
Thee we praise in a grateful hymn of gladness,
With the Father and Holy Son. Shout, &e.




|
dny of rest and
balm of care and
g JTo-day on wesry na-tions
“{To bo -1y con-vo - ca-tions
3 New gra - ces ev- or gain-ing
"1 We reach the rest re - main-ing

glminl—m
sadness,

O day of joy and light, )

Most bean-ti - ful, most bright ; { On thee, the high and Jow. Iy,
The heavenly man-na fulls ;

The s&il- ver trumpet calls, { Where gospel light is glow-ing
From this our day of rest, |

To  spir-its of the blest } To Ho-ly Ghost be pmis-es,”

Bending be - fore the throne, Sin

To Fa-ther aund to Son ;

1 g Ho - ]
With pure and ra-dinnt beams, And liv -

The Church her voice up-rais - es
2 s o

y, Ho-ly, Ho-Jy, To the

great Three in  One.
ing wa - ter flow-ing

With soul-re - fresh-ing strenms,
To thee, great Three in ~ One.

1 Tamve holy day's returning,
Our hearts exult to see ;
And with devotion burning,
Ascend, O God, to thes |
To-day with purest pleasure,
Our thouglhts from earth withdrw :
Wae search for heavenly treasu re,

We learn thy holy law.

BECOND HYMYN.

2 We join to sing thy pmises,
Lord of the Sabbath da z
Each voice in gladness mises
Its loudest, sweetest lay |
| Thy richest mercies sharing,
| Inspire us with thy love,
By grace our souls preparing
| For nobler praise above,




WE COME WITH HEARTS OF GLADNESS.

Kaxt Rzouw, by per.

1. Wa come with hearts of gladness, Our Father and our King! With brows undinum’d by sadness, Thy
2 Oh!l fill our hearts, kind Father, With love from out thine own ; While in thy courts we gath - er, As
o -

—>— I_'_"—'—" —na_p_p
e ;

v
wondrous love to ging; To erave thy Spir-it's bless-ing Up-on this hallowed hour, With
followers of thy bBon! Aud on our plansand la - bor, The luubs of Christ to bll-.'\:i, 0

F__'_A_l____rm'_:,__ = b (S le— = A OO . ~—— 3.
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e S ——ali X4 ’—i—¢ to— +— : 41 Oh! wilt thou s
v

.Ii\cml the dawning

Of that eterns d::y,
grateful trust con-fess - ing Thy wisdom 1 hy power. When earth and heav'n combining,
God ! look down with fa - vor, And erown the th suc-cess. Shall own thy righteous sway :
When every tongue shall bless thes,
] ’ Aud every heart shall own
LM . That Kingdom, Power aud Glory,
- Belong to thee alone !

3
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\
1. Baviour, blessed Saviour, TListen whilst we ging, Hearts and voices raising  Pmises to onr King.,
2. Nearer, 6v - or near-« r, Ohrist, we draw to thea, Deep in a-dor - a - tion Bending low the knee -
3. Greatand ever greater Are thy mercies here, True, and ev- er-last-ing Are the glories there,
. - -
—
All we have to of - for i All wehopato be, Body, soul, and spir<it.  All weyieldto thee
Thon for onr re demption Cam’st on earth to die ; Thou, that we might follow, Hast gune up on E
Where no pain, or sorrow, Toil, or care is known, Where theangel - legions  Circle round thy throne,
£ 8- 8-
4 Brighter still and brighter | 6 Onward, ever onwnard, | € Buss, all bliss excellir
Glows the western sun, | Journeying o'er the road [ When the mnsomed soul
Bhedding all its gladness Worn by saints before us, | Earthly toils forgetting
O'er our work that's done ; Journeying on to God : Finds its promised goal :
Time will soon be over, Leaving all behind ns, ‘| Where in joys unheard of
Toil and sorrow past, May we hasten on, | Baints with angels sing,
May we, blessad Savionr, Backward never 1 wking { Never weary mising
Find a rest at last. | Till the prize is won. ] Praises to their King, J
&’




FIRST HYMN.

SARBATH. 'y, 6, 6
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Safely throngh another weck

God lies bronght s on our way;
Let ns now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his conrts to-day:

Day of all the week the best,
Eniblem of eternal rest.
2 While we seek supplics of grace,

Thro' the dear ]il edecmer's name:
Show thy reconciling face—

Take away our sin and shame ;
From our worlilly cares set fros,
May we rest this day in thee.

4 Here we come, thy name to praise ;

Let ua feel thy presence near;
May thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear ;
Hore atford us, Lord, a taste
Of vur everlasting foast.

SECOND HYMN.

WOODSTOCK. C M,

et |
1 g e " '
.-;d__-.: .-t,.a|,

S L
1 1love to steal awhile away
From every cumbering care,
And spond the hours of setting day
In hnmble, grateful prayer,
2 I love in solitude to shed
enitential tear;
Asi all bis promises to plead
When none but God is uear.

|
|
|
‘ And lead to endless day,

3 I love to think on mercies past,
And future good implore;
And all my cares and sorrows cast
Ou im whom I adore.
| 4 Ilove by faith to take a view
Of brighter eeenes in heaven
The prospect does my strength ro-
i new
While here by tempests driven.
4 Thua when life's toilsome day is o'er,
May its departing ray
Be calm a8 this imjiressive hour

THIRD HYMN.

SADBATH BELL.

1 Pleasant is the 1

| Ref. In the light, in the light,
Seeming much af joy to tell, In, &e.
But a wusie aweeter far, In, &e.
Breathes where angel spirits are

Ref. In the light of God.

Cno.—Let ns walk in the light,
Walk in the light,
Let us walk in the light,
In the light of God.

2 Shall we ever rise to dwell
Where immortal praises swell 1
And ecan children ever go
Where eternal Sabbaths glow 1 Che,

3 Yes, that bliss our own may be,
All the good shall Jesus see,

|

j )

For the good a rest remains,
Where the glarious Saviour reigns.
Cho.

WOURTH HYMN,

LOVE AT HOME,

There is beanty all around,
When there's love at home ;

There ia joy in every sound,
When there's love at home;

Peace and plenty here abide,

Smiling aweet ou every side,

Time doth softly, swestly plide,

When there's love st home.

REFRAIN,

Love at home, love at home;
Time doth soft t'\', swoeetly g'lide,

When there's love at home,

Kindly heaven smiles above,
When there's love at liome:

All the earth is filled with love,
When there's love at home.

Swester sings the brooklet by,

Brighter beams the uzure gky :

Oh, there's One who smiles on high
When there's love at home. Ref.

Jesus, show thy merey mine,
Then there's love at home ;
Bweetly whisper T am thine,
Then there's love at hiome,
Bource of love, thy choering Hght
Far excoeds the sun so bright—
Can dispel the gloom of night :
Then there's fu ve at howe. Kef.
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1, Bing u-lond & joy-ful cho-rua! Come with rejoicing,

Praising hi
2. When thou passest through the waters, I will be v "

y shall
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W F. Suzxw, Cop., riys.

1 |
m who gaided his peo-pla ¢f old:
not o'erllow thee nor give thee alarm;
er he lead-eth we fear not tostand

For the God who led the fi - thers, Liv-eth for ey - er, And in ten-der mer-cy doth the

Jol the Ho- 1y One of Is - 1 al, Might-y to save thes, Guardeth still the love 1 onnes who will
Trusting in  the blessed promise *“I'n with you al- ways, Till youn reach the mansions of the
| > > o
1 SERRINCES EERE W, ST W B ki S el
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ey
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chil-dren behold. Throngh the Jordan, through the Jor - dan,
lean on his arm.

fair promised land."

e :
We will go when he gives us the ‘




the wond,

THROUGH THE JORDAN, Concluded.
St

the Jor - dan, in the Jor - - dan, Weare safe with the Ark of the Lord

\
8 in the Jor.dan,

'—o— 1:

4

Kant Repex, by

. -
S . U e % o7

_=_'=_.__'[

1. Is - mel's Shepherd, guide me, ee ne, Throngh my pil - grim- -age be - low,

% Lord, thy

guardisn pres - ence  ev : Meek - ly kneel - ing, I im - plore;

r ol N S
——t———
—9—9»—p ! -

Liave

-'
the wa-ters lead 8, Where thy flock re - joie -ing
found thee, and wonld nev T, Nev - er wan - der from thes
S S N T S
—— ] P E— s
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20 HOW CAN | KEEP FROM SINGING ?

S J. Vai. Cop. 1874

F. J. HarTLY. ‘

3 3= ——“F e e |‘:_— Eas '. - et —G [
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>
.\T ll;c" flows on in endless song;

A - bove earth's lam-en - ta - tion, I catch the Eweet
and comforts die, The Lord my Savionur liv-eth; What tho' the dark - |

Vhat tho' my joys 3
Bee the blue o - bove it; And day by day i

y
|- » lift my eyes, the cloud grows thin¢ I
- P

———— - "'.._ ——
o e 5 zZ g

B new cra-a - tion. Thro'all the tu - mnult and the strife T
-eth ! No storm con kbake my in - most calm Whils
Christ makes fresh my heart, A

though far-off hymn That hails
ness pnth-er round, Songs in the night he giv
this pathway smooths, Since first I learned to love it. The peace of

L]
‘_0__ - _"_.t“ - " '."_:- - '!9'__ '
A e e— - —f—=
=t _:a:J_ia e
i
|

SE===eres

hear the mu-sic ringing: It findsan ech - 0 in my soul ; How can I keep from singing |
to that ref - uge clinging ; Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, How can I keep from singing !
foun - tain ev - er springing: All things are mine, since I am his; How can I keep from singing |
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By per. of Jous Cuurcn & Co.

-
L Ho! my con iy ! comenta now appearing, Vio- to-ry  §s
2 Seo the h-t) -vancing, Sa - tan leading i Mi r und ws fall. fug Co almost gone,
ban- ner waving, Hoear thaba gle blow ! In i LT L re fowm,
4. Flerce and long the bat-tle ragos, But onr Help is near ; Uuwarl comes our (Great Co des, cheor |
- - .

s l_ll' =

“Hold the fort, for I am ooming." Jeo -

SECOND Gxo. S. Wrxks, by per.
1 Lift the Royal banner higher, 4 Jesus waits to bid yon welcome,
Banner of the free: Hear his loving voice:
Let its folds of mercy waving Come, my brothar, heed his calling,
Now encirele me. Evermore rejoice.  (ho.
Cro.—Ring aloud the glorions anthem, 6 “Come and taste my love unending,”
Anthem of the frea | Jesus says to thee:
Wave the banner, love its motto— Plensures rich, and joy nnecensing,
*“Josus died for me.” Thine shall ever Le,  Cho,
2 Floating ont pmid the gloaming, 6 When the waves of gin are rolling,
Wave it, lift it high, Like a mighty soa,
Till the myrind lost ones see it Trust in Jesus, he will help thes,
Weary ones dmw nigh.  (ho. Jesns died for thee. (ho.
8 As the serpent once upliftad 7 Courage, brother, do not falter,
On the burning plain, 4 with vigor on,
Bo oitr Jesuv, now uplifted, 818 aver backons onward,
Bids us look again.  (ho. On to glory, on! (o,
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gre homewnrd bound to the land of lig love, \\ |th a sot for e
2. There we sometimés meet oth-ers po - ing on be - ?' ire ; Pilgrims come ev-ery hour a
3. Bo we too pass on, an I the end is drawing near, Wea- ry footsteps suf-fer no

THE ROCK BESIDE THE WAY.

Rev. A. A, Gravrev, by per.

, Un-derneath the cooling roc 1\ w - gide the way.

Un - derncath the e r-"w' be - gide the way.

Un- ith t be - gide the way.
& 3

1 o
- .
- : . » i
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low where the pilgrims wait and rest, Lay-ing off each burden that we Dbenr:




FIRST OTMN 2 There is a8 placo where Jesus sheds FOURTH HYMN.
The oil of gladness on our heads ;

A place thuo all besides more sweet— |

SWEET HOUR. L. M D, ‘
= ‘b:l —__;; It is the blood-bought merey-seat, | [(f'-—
g s
™,

NADML C, M,

o | 3 There.thiore on eagles’ wings we soar, |
And sin and sense wolest no more ;

And heaven cowes down oursouls to | 1 Father! whate'er of earthly bliss
groet, Thy sovereign will denies,
While glory crowns thie mercy-seat. Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Lt this petition rise.—

1 8weat hour of prayer! sweet hour of |
prayer!
* That calls me from a world of eare,
And bids me st my Father's throne, ! 5
allmy wants and wishies known; - ‘I-‘I\'l' me a calm, o Ilul_llkflll heart,
* I seanons of distress and grief, e T L Tom every murmur free ;
¢ 'laymd bma often found n}-‘h--f. “THIRD HYMXN. The blessings of thy grace impart,
* And oft escaped the tempter's snare, BETHANY. 68 & ¢ And make me live to thee.
iy thy retirn, sweet Lhour of prayer; : b 3 “ Let the sweet hope that thon art
Anil oft eseaped the INNph-!"_n HIAre, e ] My life nnd death attend ; . [ming
1 By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. : . X " > — ]| Thy presence through my journey
& ahine,
8 Bweet hour of prayer! sweot hour of Hpf ¥ e = g
e pray X IRy tiy. od;, 20/ thos; And erown my journey’s end.
"Im' ngs shull my petition bear, Nuarer to thee! S S
im whose truth and faithfulnoess, Ev'n though it boe a cross
Eugage the waiting soul to bless; That raiseth me, FIFTH HYMN,
ﬁum e bidla me seek his face, Still all my song shall be sy, Bs &
ieve his word, und trust his groce, Nearer, my ( to thee, . i B -
Il east on him my cvery eare, Nearer to theel B 13 e e | 1 2
Anil waitfor thee, sweet hour of prayer. : : iy — ’/é]c. —
Though like a wanderer, 3 r T T ——
The sun gone down, |
Darkness comes over me, 1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing,
SECOND MYMN. My rest a stone, Fill our hearts with joy amd Pencs ;
Yet in my dreams I'd be y T r v PoRBesKing, .
Nearer, my God, to thes, Trinmph in r;wi--rmm; grace,
Nearar to thee! Oh, refresh us, oh, refresh us,
Traveling through this wilderuess.

|
A%, I

There lot my way appear
Y Stops unto beaven; 2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
=4 All that thon sendest e For thy gospel's joy{ul sound ;
r'l‘,;:““’! stormy wind that blows, In mercey given; May the fruita of thy salvation
From every swelling tido of woes, Angels to beckon me In our hearts and lives abound ;
£ i & enlms, nsure rotreat ; Nearer, my God, to thee, Jl: May thy presence, 3
found beneath the merey-seat. Nearer to thee! - With us evermore be found.

$




Y 24 REJOICE AND BE GLAD.

Tth Verse.

Rev. H. Boxax, D, D. English Melody.

— L
P L i

Re -Junu and |w r'[ id ! The Re-deem-er has come! G
and d! It is sun-shinent last! T
] 1d ! For the blood hath been shed;Re-demp-tion is
fn l.,- _,;..:.' Now the pardon is free! The just for the u
s and be glad! For the Lamb that was slain, tr‘or leath is tri-ump ph-ant and liv-eth n
yand be glad ir King is on high, |l adeth for us on his throne in the sl
he cometh a-gain! ¢ com-eth in glo-ry, the Lamb that wns sluin
‘. .l. .l. L

) look on his om-.dle, hiscross, and his tomb,
2 shadows are past
‘1ee hath been ]-'.n].
ied on tlia treo,
uin,

IlJ' C I L l"\ ':]:l\t '1!‘-

—
¥4

tell the sto - ry; Of him who was shin; [Omil.....

with glad-ness, [Omil.......cccvviveesss]l Ho lv - L‘l].:
the sto - ry, Of him who Was gluin; [Omil. . H
{Omi . ima P T - 7 com-eth &~ gain. §

Sonnd his prais-

Sound his prais

Oho. for § Sound his pra
': Souud his prais-es,

SECOND HYMN.

1 We ;\rn"m theo, O Qod! for the Bon of thy love, (3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
For Jesus who died, and is now gone above, | Who Laa borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain,
Cuo.—Hallelujah! thine tho glory, Hallelujah! amen.| " [Cho.

Hallelnjah ! thine the glory, revive us again. |4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us; and sought us, and guided our ways.
| Cho,

2 We prasse thee. O God! for thy Spirit of light, |
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered oar night.|5 Revive ns again ; €11 each heart, with thy love:
[Cho.! May each soul be rekiudled with fire froau above. Cho,




GLORY TO GOD!
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1. "Glo-ry to God! Peace on the earth ! Good will to men !" sang the an-gels a-bove: Glo - ry to God!
2 Praise yo the Lord | Lift to his name High hal- lo-Ju - jabs from each happy voice; Strike the loud chord |

N |
B I e e |
— S_i'__ﬁ_;-_ =__.3._e-l, —== 5; =

ot ;______' —_—t—

to men !—sound the cho-rus  of love! Bright dawns the morning, when
ev - erysoul in  his glo-ry re-joicel Oh, for a stmin such as
| N

f a2
our authem, for Je - sus is hers; Come, let us sing -sing of lhis gmce,
an - gels re-peat, When the redeemed cast their erowns at his fael; “Worthy the Lamb ! onee he was slain,
~ |
o .
o e e T T

_5. :

3 O Christ of God ! risen and erowned|
Come with thy presence, thy Spirit impart !
Come with thy love ! come with thy power!
Breathe on our souls, and enrich every hoart|
Bad were thy sufferings, ghameful thy cross,
Sharing our pnnishment, bearing our loss;
Now, Lord of all, thee wa adore!
Bring we our souls to be thine evermore !

Grate - ful thanksgivings shall ut - ter his praisa.
Now on his throne he is reiguing - gain I”
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Faxny ], Crossy.

o/
1 Hark!

- -
the mighty tones sublime, T nmpe t e ong
2. Mourning |pr|.-- f. 156 thy team; Lo ! the promised day ap

THE ANGEL'S PROCLAMATION,

Tueo. E. Pexxans. Cop. 1874,

2 1 s e e '..‘ .1—,,'— = s e
i {_.""-"':1 o e e e —o-
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es of olden time—Bre llhm'u' the silent air, Shouting glo-ry
the misty vail of night, Bursting in a

3. Now with healing in her wings, Hark! a white robed angel sings: from the realm Hul.u.\_l bave bor ne my

0

'—4"-— -— 2.
J = Q - ?_Z_

av - ary-w.
flood of 1i

gu 1 |f|'1] M

a ]-‘\ l 18 I k= Iha T, th' mgh the “w;u' (lh, the hlh Ie of
with :n:-_- : Hail our greatest ju- l-i -leel 8ing, in pur-est,
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«dor - ing throng, Catch the strain and join the song. Un-to us a child is given; Open now the gates of heaven;

pard'ning grace, Beaming in the Saviour's face !

sweotest lays, (

— _'_H
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n liu»i ho-ly day U: diys u’
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man restored, Through the birth of Christ the L-,r.j.




Ww. F. Sumewin. Cop.
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L. Hark!hark!my soul: An - gelio songs :1r--mr:-!llm: O'er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore;
2, On - ward we go, for still we hear them singing, “Come, we souls, for Je-sus bids you come;"
Far, far o-way, like bells at eve mll., penld - ing, The voice of Je - sussounds o'er land and

{. An - gels, sing on! your fuithful watches keep-ing, hm" us sweet fragments of tln_- songs above,
- - -

S '__‘._ - -—A'

- = L
et

|

Of that new llfu when sin ghall Inl no more!
The mn -giec of the gos-pel leads us home.
Kind Shepherd, tnrn their weary steps to thee,
Axnd life’s long shadows break in cloudless lova.

How sweet mn truth those blessed strains are tell - ing,
And thro' the dark, ita ech-oes sweetly  ring - ing,
And Is - den souls by thousands ms -I.I-.' steal - ing,
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weep -iug,

P — f:"——‘—-—a—-[i—a—i e

An - gels of Jo - sus!
=~ - s




26 WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS.

Kaxt Rupew, by per.
~

- A — . .
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1. What a friend we have in  Ja - gus, All our sinsand griefs to bear ; Whata priv-i -lege to
9. Have we tri - als and tempt-n -tions? Is  there trouble an - y- -where ? We should nev-er be dis -
8. Are we weak and hea- vy la-den, Cuombered witha load of care ; Precious Savionr, still our

—‘rr _!__l__ f_r_"' '—l’—

CAr - Ty By - ery thing to God in prayer. Oh, what pence we of - ten for - feit,
cour - aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Cam we find o friend so faith - ful,
ref - uge, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends des - pise, for - suke thes,

=
JEE=— e _ |
L) —— B —— S !

N

1_ Tl ‘;.T__i':',__: J —--"—_T _.— i
—%- Jar_ﬁwjl:_t—t' =

o
Oh, what neadiess pain we bear;—All  because wo do not car-ry  Every thing to God in pmyer. }
Who will all onr sorrows share ; Je - sus knows our every weaknoess, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Take it to the Lord in prayer;In his arms he'll take and shield thee, Thon wilt find a solace there, U

w = e T st
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M H. Boxar

S

|
Fade, fade each enrthly joy, Je - sus i3 mine! Break ev- ery ten - der tie, Je - BUS is uurw!
Tewmpt not my soul a-way, Jo - sug is mine! Here wouldl ev - er slay, Je - sus is mine!
Fare - well, mor-tal-i- ty, Je - sns is mine! Wel-coms, e-ter-ni-ty, Je - sus is mine!

|
Dark is the wil- derness, Earth hath no resting-place, Je - sus a- lone can bless, Je - sus is mine!
Per - ish-ing things of clay, Born but for one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Je Bus i8 mine!
Weleome, O love (!.a"li]l]l"\t’ Weleome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome, my Saviour's breast, Je - sus is mine!

THE LORD'S PRAYER. Chant.
1
=t ==
_];; =_Z I = | Si=
1. Our Futher, which art in| | v; Thy kingdom come, thy wtl]
heaven, |I-a11uww1 be thy |name: |} be dous on...... .

Pea L E -
=1 — _l —
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% Give ns this « |dny our 'llili ¥ |bread;| § And forgive us our trespass. { il

| 8, an we forgive them that |trospass n-| gainstnyg
& And lead ma not into For thine is the kingdom, and ; |
or -

us from evl.].-l the power, and the glory, for = - | men.

tetspation, but de. .. I liv . er




darkness have we
II'. "Ll l-'lI

gun -sline

in

Lamb is
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Come to

— AN A
7 — =

noon - day
Light when we
Light in the
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L1l
|

who

the sunlight

I

L
=

Light, 'tis ghin - ing

‘he Light of the world is

1@ Light of the world is

heav-en, we're told, '

his

our guide, The Lightof the world




can see: The Light of the world is

Rev. W, McDowato. ‘? AM THUSTING' LORD' /N THEE.

Wun G. Frscumm, by per.

T
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Dear Lamb of Cal - va- ryi Ihembly at (hy eross I

2 Long my heart has sighed for thee ;
mg has evil reigned within -
Jesus swectly speaks to me,

I shall full I will cleanse you from all sin, (ho.

3 In thy promises I trust ;
Now I feel the blood applied ;
Iam prostrate in the dust ;
I with Christ am erncified, Gho,

=l




82 | JESUS LOVES A LITTLE CHILD,

W. F. Surrwin, Cop. 187¢.

- S
1. Je-gus loves a lit - tle child, Smiling in its in-f~nt glee,—Saysof such in nocents mild,
2. In the bless -ed Sunda) 100l, They are taught to fear tne Lord ; Here they find his ho-ly way,
3. When life's toilsome work is done, When the storm-y strife is o'er—Then around his shining throne,

et el o et o
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“Tet them come to me:" TLetthem come, for - bid them not; They will sing & -ronnd the tirone

Learn to love his word ; Arm'd withthis they may go forth,- Trinmph o - ver eve-ry foe,—
On the bliss- ful shore, Shallhis hap - py echildren meet, Singand shout, the irsufferings o'er,—
> ' 5 . ' ;o L

s = —_—
gy LS

Millions now are singing there, Mil-lions more may come, Jo-sus loves a lit - tle child,
Spreading joy o'er all the earth, Sooshing hu-man woa
Cast their crownsat  Je - sus’ feet, Praise him ev - er - more.
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Smil -ing in

its

! I, Thonart my Shepherd,
i 2 Or if my way lie
|
1 e AT e
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In the green 5-1-""‘ % f W

Yet 1 am nnt

Car-
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ing in ev- eIy ne -rl Thy lit -tle lamb to feed,
Where death o'crhy Ang
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Trusting thea still,;

g nigh, My soul would ter - ri - Iy With sudden chill,

SR8 _4 8 » o » .
==t v, 1 "

waters flow, Safe by
lesoftly on iy

v = -
thy side I go, Fearing

ring no jll, 1
he 1-] Jh) ten-der hand is laid, I fear wo ill}
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LOVE OF JESUS. iy g
I Perxins. Cop. 1870,
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1. There is  no love of the
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~ peace of :.-:J_ He Las gatl ‘: us  all Je- sus’ love, precious love, Boundless und pure an 1 free; Oh,
e ] J : S - . R - -
I:_"._“a:. e i e ;‘:”[3 l ’ - s Si
e+ s S — s .1;_ e i 1= '_."_ b
| - ] 1 | 1 L]
Dbt B N N T e ——} 02 There ia no henrt like the heart of Jesus,
7 g e e = e S “E e '.:"-“] Filled with a tender love ;
= g e M g5 v o, No throb no '--'.!-!'Jl-ntn-.nli;:.-l“‘,
I turn to that love, weary wand'ring soul, Jesus pleadeth for thee, , __1"'; :"L' l']' A 1t ab 's'\' _r " ol y
3 0Oh us hark to the voice of Jesus;
. ;
e e T o Oh, may we never roam,
= e ™ .ll'.l_li : :_ i '._ ’_l: ciff Till safe we rest on his loving broast,
N SRS R R T (e %l In the dear heave nly home, Cho,
o8 Earneatly. O b S ; »
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I(-.» 2= =3 1o —sis sst5i5 & o8
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1."Bome to Jesus, come to Jesus, Come to Jo -k.lk 7 ) - '11\‘ To-day come to Jesna, Come to «
..8 o s i -
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5. Fleo to Jesus, &e.

8. He'll fory

ve you, &o.

9, He will save you, &e.
3. Oh, believe ham, &, 6 He will hear you, &e. | 9. He will cleanse you, &e.
41 He'll receive you, &e. 7. He'll have mercy, &e. | Jesus loves you, &o.
& i
k
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Praise him with my heart and breath, Si
Nev - er
Count it

S T
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SING FOR JESUS :
. €
. ; J. E. Gouwn, by per.
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1. Oh, may I whils [ live g for Je - sus, for Je - gus;
And may I while I live Spenk of Je - sus, speak of Ja - sus:
Then let me while my life Live for Je -gus, live for Je - sus;
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his dear nanma. For have

cause for praise. To
I

tire of his dear name, Tire his dear name. Oh! how muach he hos done for me, He
hon-or, though [ oft Suf-fer for his pame But when at last my life shall be,
- > o L A .-, ™
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Da Capo in Chorua.
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him who erov
hung on Cal
him through

’ .V W ; .

ful days, And leads me throngh the pleasant ways, To sing of his dear name.
T dear nams,
for him,

¥his my youth
v' -ry's eurs tree ; That I might ev - er-more be
out e-ter- ni - ty; Oh! then how swest it thers

k for his
ov - er live

o
- - —

With
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Looking

un-to Je-sus, I

Jamus Nicuorson, Wu. G. Fucner, hy per.
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1. Looking un-to Jeo - sus, for sus-tain-ing grace, That I run the heavenly ruee
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Looking un -to Je - sus, when I'm weak or strong, Looking un -to Je -sus, 1 ma helped a- long.
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LOOKING UNTO JESUS. Concluded. 37

2 Looking unte Jesus, I can always see Looking unto Jesuns, through the slormy skies,
Jesus with approving smile looking down on me ; | Jesus gilids with glory all the clouds that rise, Cho, |
Locking unto Jesus, I ean run straight on, 4 Tooki to I 4l the 1 hall
Looking unto Jesus, all my fears are gone. (ho. ASARITIE MU CUMIEN L e LI et SOty
ooking esus, ¥ all | When he sends his angels down to take me home ;
8 Looking nnto Jesus, oh, delightfnl sight, Looking unto Jesus, till his face I see,
Jesus turns my darkness into heavenly light ; In his vavailed glory, through etemnity. Cho,
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1. Thou that once on mother's knee Wert a  lit-tlo one like me, When I wake or go to bed,
2 Ba be-gide me in the light, Close be - side me all the night, Make me gen - tle, kind, and true,
3. Thou art near me when I pmy, Tho'thouart so far a - way; Thou my lit - tle hymn wilt hear,
-
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Lay thy hand a- bont my head ; Let me feel thea ver - y near, Jo-sus Christ, my Saviour dear.
Do what mother bids me do. Help and cheer me when I fret, And for- give when Y for - getr.
Je - sus Christ, my Saviour dear,Thou that once on mother's knee Wert a lit-tle one like me.
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JESUS IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. e 39 |
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THE VALLEY OF BLESSING. Concluded. 41

2 There is peace in the valley of blessing so sweet, | When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to greet,
And Ih nty the land doth impart ; | And Christ sets his covenant seal. Cho.
I“{ r‘[“ g o \\-‘.;\r\ “I}”Hk;inlfl:ﬂr e l 4 There's a song in the walley of blessing, so sweet
nd jo, for the sorrowing he - That angels wounld fain join the strain—
3 There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet, l As, with mpturous pri we bow at his feet,
Such as none but the blood ed may feel ; Crying, s orthy the Lamb that was slain.” Cho.
COME, JESUS, REDEEME}? T. E Prrkins. Cop. 1360,
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deemn-er, IL- bide 11 on with me ; Come, gladden iy spir- it, that w n‘-!-! th for thee;
wkness, with thee I amstrong: By day thou shalt lead me, by night be my song,
full so ten-der, so pure ! Thy promise, faith's anchor, how steadfast and sure!

-

-
. Coma, Ja- sus, Ra
9 With - out thes but
..l.“:r, love, oh, how fait

—H——
: el
i ,,_,,_I

|
Thy smile ev - ery shadow ghall chase from my Leart, And soothe every sor-row though keen be the smart,
nd me, I still ev- ery fear, Binee thon, the ) t Mighty, my Helper, art near.

Though dangers sur
That love, like sweet sunshine, my cold heart can warm, That promise make steady my soul in the storm.
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sud, who onoe for me died,

it, oft ruflled, thy pence 115 Ob then, blessad

-

id thon 1 art cense* | Mado elean in the fountain that gushed from til}'bfdo'
In thee ull ll~ longings henee forward sh lll end, I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall behold,
Till, glad. to thy presence my soul shall ascend. Aud praise thee with rptures for ever untold !
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this Priend will ne'er deceive ns— Oh, howe
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All your sins shall be forgiven,

Oh, how he loves

Backwnrd slu

Oh, how he loves |

1 your foes b driven,

Best of blessings he'll praovide you,
0 all e'er betide yon,
ude you,

Oh, hoto he loves !
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“MORE LOVE TO THEE. 43

T. E. Purxixs, Cop. 1875,
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Hear thou the prayer I make, O bended knee ;

n-lone I seck, Give what is best :
thy mes - sen - gers, Sweet their refrain,
: -
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, More love, 0 C nrh! ! to thee, ‘\T/ru love to thea !
More love, O Christ! to thee, More love to thee !
e love,

O Chnist ! to thee, More love to theo |
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3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

'|~\ !nI- thee from lh\ BET - VT wnt ».g-,-af
my Saviour's breast 1

W. H. Mowx, arr,
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hou be near; Oh, may no r-ur:h born

eye-lids gent-ly steep, Be my last tho't,—how
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For without thee I cannot live;
Abide with me when night is n,,.,h,

For without thee I dare not dia.

Be near to bless me when I wake,

Ere through the worid my way I take;
Abide with me till in thy love
I lose myself in heaven above.




FIRST HYMN, [ CHORES.

Yes, Jesus In\
‘u-\ Josis

W m

PRECIOUS MAME. l
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1 There is no name &» sweet on earth,
No name so sweet 1o heaven,

| FOURTH HYMN.
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1 How _-‘.\'1_:-.-1 the name of J-
In u believi
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The name, b o his wondrous birth, | VELLES Ll ue

To Christ, the Saviour giv |
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REFRAIN | 3 Jesus lo
Who love to sing around our Kin Cli =
And ]|.|'.|. him blessed Jesus: If : I'is manns te
For there's uo word ear ever heard, He will take we howe on high, And to the
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2 His human name they did procls vim, ) ,
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For overore wust love him, | 3 e « S .
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- | How loving tho -

From sin anid paius, ||| gladly reigus, |  Toleavethy hon |

The Prince aud Saviour Jesus. ! A little child 1 shephord lead us

‘ r,'['l.l bes 1 * face 1y tenderest care
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Jesus loves me!
Yor the te 3
Vittle ones to him belong; ‘
"They ave weak, but he is strong.
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2 When

1. Saviour, keep me ev - er near thee, Fromtheemay I mnev-er stray, Guide m)
mid donbts and dark temptat 1 g
8. Thro' death’s dark and gloomy val -ley, When all hu - man aid must flee, Let thy pres

SAVIOUR, KEEP ME. 45

asw " Gro, S. Werxs. Cop. 187s.
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&V - ar In the ]\:-.lh to heavnly day, Oft my fal- tring feet do wan-der In for-
da - tion, Be my hope, my joy, Iny praise; And when sor - row's cloudsshallbover Dark and
pow-er Be a light andstrengthtome. Thou, my hope, my joy, my comfort, Ev - er
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bid - den ways of sin, Gen-tly, Lord, oh, gen-tly lead me To thy stures  back & - gnan,
gloom - y round my soul, Be thou near and stay the tempest, Let no r-ing bil-lows roll.

trust - ing thee I'll praise, And my life in sweetest numbers Still shall fow thro' end-less days




JESUS SAVES ME NOW.

—
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lorious Gospe
innot lie; why then One

word—Our God his heavens doth bow, And cry to each be - liev-ing
1bt sl Id I al-low? I donubt him not, but ta ]
Despond’s deep slough; From self I look to Christ, and find
¢, 1 know ; Yet more than conqueror am I,
alklow; I live a moment at o time,
[—

1. This is the g
2. God speaks w
3. Itrust uotself "twounld th
4. ']'r.-mptu'.'u 15 hard up - on me
6. What-g'er my

yw me back In
88, Nostrength is

Je - gus gaves thee now ! Je - sus save 3
I now | RUB SAVE
Jo - sus saves me now!
Je - gus saves me now !

Jo - us gaves me now |
—

- I ‘- gt 6 '\\'i'.}' doubt him ? he who died now lives ;
B —— ‘ | —— ” The crown is on his brow ;
o T B o — The Son of Man hath power on earth,
'."' > S Jesus saves me now | Cho.

- #us saves thee now

- N 7 And when within the pearly gates,
) ‘_ - = < v B ’
= - Ia feet shall bow,
. ) ) e ” The heaven of heaven itself will be—
' Sy o (S A i i, i Jesus saves me now ! Cho.




THE WATCHWORD—LOOKING TO JESUS.

H. KincsnUxy.

Jo - sus ! this my watchword be, At ev-ery foot-step of

1. Looking

N

e
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e is —ta-— - E—

And trust for
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thee,

my Chri

Cop. 187s.

2 Looking to Je-sus, 1 at - tain o peace, Looking to Je -gus, I advance

8. Luoking to Je - sus, ] oan searce per-ceive  The toils and dan-gers of my earth- h Wi l\ -
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ev - ery help, for ev - ery grace.

Fountain of ev - ery gtnmi 'T look to
Looking to Je - eus, faith and love in - crense, And hope grows st wrer all y journey's length.
Thers may I ev - er look, till I ro- cecive His weleome where his presence makes the day.
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Jo - gus! Looking to Je - sus! Looking to Je - sus for
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every help and grace!




THE HEAVENLY VISITOR.
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ﬂn the =i - lent midnight watches, List! thy bo-som door! How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh,

Asa Huirr, by per.
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Spir- it's voice en - treat- ing Thee to let the Saviour in. Let him in,
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THE HEAVENLY VISITOR. Conclud-a. 49

Q I\(; th eomes down with ruthless footsts ™ Then tis time to '-f' .“] Hlt!‘!dl]ng
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Kknow thee not
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ALL TO CHRIST | OWE,

Mes, E. M. Harw J. T. Grarg. Cop. 1866,
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AND CAN IT BE? 51

¢ Died he for me, whio caused Hun}mu‘lnl me, wh

Wu. G. 5"!~.L'||rv by per-

WasLry,
— 1 I | 1st. !‘End | 1 |
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§ And ean it be that I should gain Anint'restin the Saviour's l] od? | [that

im o death pur - sued? { Amazinglove! how ean it be

i ,:.-'\ a8

74 -mmur' love !

2 "Tis mystery all, th'Tmmortal dies !
Who can explore his strs \'ll“‘l design?
In vain the first born seraph tries
To sound the Ju])lh of love divine ;
"T'is merey all! let earth adore :
Let angel minds inguire no more.

He left his Father's throns abova ;
iRo free, so infinite his grace !)
Emptied himself of ull but love,
And bled for Adam's helpless race;
"Tis mercy all, immense aud free,

For, U my God, it found out me !

how can it be That thon, my Lord, should'st die for me?
-

4 I.r\tw my imprisoned spirit lay

ast bound in sin and nature's night :
T l.me eye diffused a quickening ry ,
I woke : the dungeon flamed w ith light ;
My chain fell off, my heart wns free—
I rose, went forth, and followed thee.

6 No condemmnation now I tread ;
Jesus, with all in him, is mine ;
Alive in him my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divins,
Bold I approach th'eternal throne
And claim the crown through Christ my own.
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52 CLINGING TO THE CROSS.
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1. When I -nir\'n'-}' the wondrous cross On u'hil'h the Prince of Glory died, My rich-est gain I count but
2. Forbid it, Tord, that I should boast Save in the death of Christ, my God; All the vain things that eharm me
3., Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a pres- ent far too small Love s0 a - maz-ing, so di

loss, And ponr (‘u“!rn'[ t on all mypride. The cross, the cross, the precious cross, The wondrous cross of
most, I gio - ri - fice them to his blood.
vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all

its guilt and power, And ev-'ry stain "t frees us. Then I'm s'lm-rm 7, clinging
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( b4 THERE IS A FOUNTAIN.

Wu. Cowrnn,
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S

=" . S MR, . o~ I —
- i e e o e - o i i e
e —g—=a o |y . § 2 + ]o.---}c--v —¥ o-o-]
.o lo—F o e ¢ ¢ - - & -
- - -
1. There is a fonntain filled with blood, Dr m [ man - ual's vé And sin-ners plunged be-

The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see That fountain in  his And there may I, though

s s - - e s | | -t > -
] e — e ey A
. " { Ll ! 4 I ’ + -
) 4 —— e o B e o B e - = e e
= + 1 . i — — s

~
5 S -
a . - - ——
g s 01 - - 8-
~—e | @

ir guil- ty stains ; And

eath that flood Lose all thei
slns a- way ; And

vile 08 he, Wash all

- ' | |

el Y . et _ A - — —y—p— 3

): - T 3= : ] 1  E— " ! —— L, T [ ]
X o r s I - ] I =1 I i - - ")

= = = s : L 3- = 1 —4— i Y2

7“ '

1 T saw the stream
N 'ml- supply,
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Then in a nobler, sweeter song
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NOT ALL THE BLOOD OF BEASTS.
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WONDROUS LOVE. e

1scHER, by per.
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WASHED IN THE BLOOD OF THE LAMB.
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BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD,
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W F. Suprwin, Cop. 1875
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0 JESUS, THOU ART STANDING.

W. W. How. H Cop. 1878,
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W LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.

g e e e —~—1—t ‘__?-;_ = ..,_._._.,‘_I_J
o y - : — : — -
:I,.:. .'t‘-,n"};;‘ ':5‘ —

love to tell Bto - TV;

s
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FIRST HYMN,
AN OPUN DOOR,

Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain my eyes,

4 My lips with shame wy sing confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace ;

I The mistakes of my life are many,
The ains of my heart are more,

Aud I scarco can see for woeeping ;
But I knock at the open door.

CHORUS.

I know T am weak and sinful,
It comes to mo more aud more ;

But when the dear Saviour shall bid me
T'll enter that open door. |eome jn,

2 I am lowest of those who love him,
I aw weakest of those who pray :

But I comw, ns lie has bidden,
And he will ot say me nay. Cha.

3 My mistakes his free gruoe will cover,
My sins be will woah away,

And the feet that sliriuk and falter,
Shall walk thro' the gate of day. Cho,

4 The mistakes of my life are many,
And my spirit is sick with sin,

And [ searce cau seo for weeping,—
But the Saviour will let e in. Che.

SECOND HYMN.
WINDHAM. Lo M.

sl
aSierrsisses
1 Bhow pity, Lord, O Lord, furgive;
Lot a repenting rebei live,
Are not thy mercies lurge and free?
May not s sinner trust in thee
2 Oh, wash my soul from evory sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean;

Lord,should r.h,viml Sments grow sovers,
I am 1 but thou art clear.

“THIRD HYMN,
TOFLADY, B, 744

EEE =
1 Rock of agea, cleft for ma,
Let me hide mysolf in thee ;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath, and make me pure.
2 Conld my tears forever flow,
Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone ;
Thou must save, and thon alone:
In my hand no price 1 bring ;
Simply to thy cross I cling.
3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne—
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

OURTH HYMN.
HE LEADETH ME.

-

N s—

1 He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought!
Oh, words with heaveuly comfort
fraught ;

Whate'er I do, where'er T be,
Still "tis God's baud that leadeth me.

REFRAIN,
He leadeth me! Leleadsth me !
By his own hand he leadeth me §
His faithful follower I would be,
For by his hand he lealeth me!

2 Bometimes 'mid scencs of deepest
gloom,

Sometimes where Eden's bowers hloom,

By waters still, o'er troobled ACn—

Still "t is his haud that leadetl me!

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor aver murmur nor repine—
Content, whatever lot [ see,

Since 't is my God that lesdeth me!

————

FIFTH HYMN.,

1 I'love thy kingdom, Lord—
The house of tlune abode—
The Church our blest Redeemer
Aaved
With his own precious blood.
2 Ilove thy Churoh, O God !
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear s the apple of thine eys,
And graven on thy hand.
3 For her my tears shall fall $
For heriny prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be
Till toils and cares shall unE“.'

¢




1, Thoumy ev - er-last-ing por-tmn, More than friend or life to me, Afl a-long my pil-grim
2 Not for ease or worldly pleasure, I Nor for fame my prayer shall be ; Gladly will 1 toil and
3. Lead me through the vale of shadows, Bear me o'er lu.eu fit - fal -a-m Then the g-le of life @ - '

e e EsE ===

4

= REFRAIN.
gﬁj Se=Ceir=—=1t E=ire
_'—J:::: H—»ﬁh—-{—‘—-—a 5'1—:_—_—“—_: 41:3_1
jour- ney. Sm' dour,let me walk with thee. Close to thos, close to Lhee. Close to  thee, clnm to
guf - fer, On-ly let me walk with thee. Closa to thee, closa to thee, Close to thee, close to
ter - nal, May en - tor I..cml with thee. Closa to thm, close to thee, Close to thee, close to
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;+ Al - lon my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-iour, let me walk with thee,
; Glad-ly wil 1~ toil and suf- fer, On - ly let me walk with thee
; Then the gale of lifa o - ter-nmal May 1 en - ter, Lord, with thee.
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Fanxy Crosav,

THE MASTER’S CALL. 67

W F. ‘-'-uumu Cap. 186g.
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1. The \hrl.r 1}; mme, and call - ‘th for thee, He stands at the door of thy heart, No t'ru-n(l 8o for -
2. The Master has come with blessings for thea, A - rise,
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and his message re - ceive; Thy rau-som is
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1, say, wilt thon le t].um tie »{:urt? Pa- tiently tnit - ing, earnest-ly
leve.

thou wilt re- pent and be
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Ta- tiently wais . . ing,
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llng plead - . . lng,
SN 3 The Master iz come, and calleth thee now,
e —— e This moment what j Joy may be thine;
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de - sus, thy Sav - iour, knocks at th)' hmrt_

How tender the smile that illumines hm brow,
A pledge of his favor divine. Cho.

4 He wnits for thee still, then hasts with delight,
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el — O, fly to the arms of his love,
: ".'_.,._.:J‘ — E;m Press on to that beantiful mansion of Light,
I

Prepared in his kingdom above. Cho,




1. I Thear thy welcome voice, That calls me, Lord, to thee ; For cleansing in thy preciouns blood, That
2. Tho' com-ing weakand vile, Thon dost my strength assure ; Thou dostmy vileness ful-ly cleanse, Till
3. 'Tis Je-sus callsme on To per-fect faith and love, To perfoct hope, and peace, and trust, For
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flowed on Cal - va - ry. I am com-ing, Lord! Com.ing now to thee! Wash me, cleanse me,
spot - less all, and pure.

earth and heavena - bove,
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L“:’:‘.:t’_‘_, ’:?:u That every promise is fulfilled,

v | / If faith but brings the ples. Cho,

5 All hail! atoning blood !

i~ : All hail ! redeeming grace !

— '}:g] A1l hail !'the gift of Christ, onr Lord,
i ==} := '-—-—-:——:—-v Our Strength and Righteousness. Cho.
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TAKE ME, O MY FATHER! 69

1
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1. Take me, O my Fa - ther, take me! Take me, save me, thro'thy Son; That which thon wonldst
9. Fruit -less years with grief  re - call - ing, Humbly I con-fess my sin; At thy feet, O

3. Onoe the world's Re - deem - er  dy - ing, Bare oursins up - on the tree; On that sac - ri -
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have me, make me, Let thy will in be done. Ldng from thee my foot - steps straying,
m

ma
Fa - ther, fall - ing, To thy house-hold take me in. Freely mow to thee I — prof-fer
fice 18 -ly- ing, Now I  look in hope to thee;Fu - ther, take mel all for‘-—giv-ing

] -
Thorn - ¥ proved the way I trod; erf come I now, and praying—Take me to thy love, my tod |
Thiu o - lent-ing heart of mine; Free-ly life and soul I  of - fer—Gift un - worthy love like thine.
¥old me to thy lov-ing Lreast; Indthy love for ev - er liv-ing, I mustlv for ev-er blest,
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COME, OH, COME WITH THY BROKEN HEART.

Fasny Crossy. T. E. Pexxixs. Cop. 1875

-
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1. Come, oh, come with thy broken heart, Weary snd worn with care ; Come and kneel at the o - pen door,

9. Firm-ly cling to the bless-dd cross, There shall thy refuge be; Wash thee now in the crimson fonnt,
D. O. Come, oh, come with thy broken heart Weary and worn with care; Come and kneel al the o - pen door,
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Jo - sus s waiting there: Wait - ing to heal thy wounded soul, Waiting to give thee rest;
Flowing so pure for thee: List to the gentle warn - ing voice, List to the earnest
e - sus is waiting  there
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t:. C. for Chorua,
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=== 3 = == = h.r‘._ Zh 1—1 Come and taste of the precions feast,
= c;::g_ :_—_L—c;:% Feast of eternal love ;

y, h fj that fi
Why wilt thon walk where shadows fall? Come to his lovi brénst. ¥ .l?:::;{:t 3: };;m l?fe :;:e::hlmm.
Leave ot the cross thy burden now, Je - sns will bear it all;_ Como with & trusting heart to God,
L Lp g f B AL _j.é Come and be saved by grace ;
: e “p—a—1—F————1] Come, for he loves to clasp theenow,
AR e e = i _]. Close in his deur embrace. Uho.




James Nicuwovsow.

WHITER THAN SNOW. 71
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1. Dear Jo -sus, I long to be rfect - Iy whole; I want thee for - ev -er to live in my soul ;

2. Dear Jesus, come down from thy throne in the skies, And help me to make a complete sacri - flce ;

3. Dear Je - sus, for this, I most humbly en-treat;I wait, blessed Lord, Bitting low at thy feet.
bt
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Break down every i - dol, cast out every foe; Now,washme, and T shall be whiter than snow.

I  give up my -self, and what-ev-er I know—Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
By faith, for my cleansing, [ see the blood flow—Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than SROW.
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Whit - er than snow, yes, whiter than snow ; Now wash me,and I shall be whit - er fhan Emow,
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72 WHOSOEVER WILL.
3

Fram *Gosrer Songs,” by P, P. Buss, By per. of Jons Cuurcn & Co.
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“l. “}:]!p-e;\' -cx -er hear-eth," uhlmll. shout Eie Emd‘!‘f‘?ud Lhﬂ:lmsud ti - dings all theworld a- round ;
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who-so-ev - er will,” Send the procls - ma-tion o - ver vulo and hill;'Tis a lov-ing Fa- ther
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2 Whosoever cometh, need not delay,
Now the door is open, enter whils you may,
Jesus is the true, the only livinﬁ WAy :
“Whosoever will, may come. Jm

" -
calls the wand'rer home: **Whosoev - er will, may come.”
L 3 **Whosoover will," the promise secure;

P~ ] N !
g:_’:; = S e e “Whosoever will," for ever must endnre:
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“Whosoover will,” "tis life for evermors :
“Whosoever wii, may come.” (o,
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_— PASS. ”E ”0?.' J. W. Surrern, by per. 78
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1. Puss me not, O loving Saviour, When T call to thee ; As formercy I am pleading, Mercy grant to me.
2. Puss me not, O gracious Saviour; Low Ibend to thee!  And for mercy now am calling, Saviour, pardonme.

- ,
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, Thou of all most kind; Save me from the great temptations That allure the mind.
Possmenot, O tender Saviour ; Hear my earnest cry; Help me, or I perish striving ; Do not pass me by,

" =i ot i e
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Hear e, bm_\}; me, Je-sus, Savionr dear; Hearmens T plead for mer-cy; Ob, be év-er near.
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ENTREAT ME NOT TO LEAVE THEE.

V., F. SuErwin. Cop 1878
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me not to leave thee, For I would fain & -
- -

2. Entreat

me uot to leave thee, O pil- gnm. on lg way Thro' earthly stofms and per -ils, To

bide With those whom God has chosen, The
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realms of endless dm' The world with

empty pleasures No more can sat- is -
faith- ful and the tried: My soul goes forth with longing, Turn not from me a -

fy; Where'er the Ixm] may
way; Thine own ahnu be my

lead thee, With thee T'll live a ;d die. Entreat

me not to leave thee, Entreat

me not to leave theg,

pe.o - ple, ThyGodsh:mbe my stay.
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3 Forget me not, nor leave me,

Euntreat ma unt to leave thee, With thee T live nnd dw

O God ! for T wonld rest
Within the arnas of Jesus,

And on his loving breast :
With himn to go rejoicing

Through conflict. toil, and strife;
To walk the vale of shadows,

And enter into life! B¢




THINE FOREVER. 75

M. F. Mavpe, T. E. Perxivs. Cop. 18ys.
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1. Hear us from thy thronea-bove, Thine for-ev-er—ev-er—God of love! Hereand in - ter - ni-
2. They who find in thee, their rest, Thine for-ev - er—ev - er— oly, how blest] Oh, de-fend us to the
3. Let ns all thygoodness share, Sheltered on-ly—on-ly— in thy care ; These thy frailand trambling
c -
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RerRaDR.
Show the ﬂr! Show the way! Guide us
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ty, Thine for-ev - er—ev - er—may we be. Bhow the way | Show the way !
end, Guardian Savionr—Saviour—heavenly Friend !
sheep, Thine for-ev - er—ev - er—Saviour, keep!
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¥, Shield us thro’ the earthly strife, Thine for-ever— ev - er—Lord of life !
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76 JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY.

Miss E Camromir T. E. Pemxins. Cop. 1866

1
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What means this eager, anxions throng, Which moves with busy hastealong—

These wondrous gathe ml&‘a day by day | What means this strangecom-[ Omit,] § motion, say 1 In accents hushed the
9 Who is  this Je-sus? Why should e The eit - ¥ move so migh-ti-ly1

A passing siranger, hoas  he skill Toaonove the mul- ti-[ Omit......... ] § tude at will! A-gain the stirring
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throng re-ply: “Jo - sus of Naz- a- rrth passeth by;" Iu lm'entn hushed the throng re-ply: “Jo- sus of
tones re-ply: “Jo- sus of Naz - a-reth pmsd-:lh b\,. A- galn the m.rrmg tones m ply: “Je - sus of

L=H —-d—*————-—-{-L——u-l—h)——F—U——

Ty l]ﬁl 3 Jesus! ‘tis he who onee below 5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come!
—4 i - Man's pathway trod, "mid pain ani woa Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home;
] i And burdened hearts, where'er ho came, Yo wandorors from a Father's faoce,
’—C-— Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame.| Return, ncc cpt hia proffered grace,
,J - y l‘lin men rtjnmerl to bear the ory Ye tunpted, thero's a refuge n!:fh
Naz -a - reth pass-oth h\ " Jesus of Nazureth passeth by." “Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.
Nuz -8 - roth passeth by"” 4 Again he comes! From place to place 6 Bnt 1.1{1)“ wtill thia call refuse,
& 5 His holy footprints we can trace, And all his wondrons love abuse,
. = He pauses at our threshold—nay, Soon will he sadly from yon turg.
Heo cnters—eondescends to stay. Your bitter prayer for pardon sparn.
L Shall we not gladly raise the ory, “Too Inte! too late!" will be the ery—
3 g *Jesus of Nazareth pmth by. “Jeaus of Nazaroth has passed by."
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1.0  Je-sus we a- dore thee, Up-on the cross, our King;
* 1 We bow our hearts be-fore thee ; Thy gracious Nume we sing ; | That Name hath brought salvation,
Aly, Lord, our sins arraigned thee ; And nailed theeto the tree;
Our pride, O Lord, disdsined thee ; Yet deign our hope to  be. {0 glorious King, we bless thee,
3. ) Thy wounds, thy grief behold-ing, With thee, O Lord, we grieve.
Thee in our hearts en-fold - ing, Ourhearts thy wounds receive: } Lord, grant to us  re - mis-sion ;
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That Name, in life our stay ; Our peace our con-30 - la - tion Whon life shall fade a - way.

No long-er pass thee by; O Ja - sus, we con - fess thee, Our Lord enthroned on hig
Life through thy death re-store; Yea, grantus the fru - i - tion Of life for ev- er - more.
]
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SECOND HYMN.
1 O gaceep Head, now wounded, |2 What thon, my Lord ! hast suffered 3 Be near when I am dymng ;

With grief and shame weighed ‘Was all for sinners' gain ; Oh, show thy cross to me,
Now scornfully surrounded [down; Mine, mine wns the transgression, | And for my succor fying,

With thorns, thy ouly crown ; Baut thine the deadly pain : Come, Lord, to set me free.
O sacred Head, w! ory, Lo! here I fall, my Saviour ! These eyes new faith receiving,

What bliss till now was thine! 'Tis I deserve thy place ; From Jesus shall not move ;
Yet, though M'E::d and gory, Look on me with thy favor, For he who dies believing,

I joy to eall mine, Vouchsafe to me thy grace. Dies safely, through thy love,

©




M Lyoa C. Baxres,

I'M KNEELING AT THE DOOR.

T. E. Prxxwes. Uop, 1863,

o

P D N e e

1. I'm Ekneeling, Lord, at merey's gato, With trembling hope and fear .
2. None ev-er emp-ty turneda - way, Who tru - Iy sought thy face :

- .
I've wait - ed long, and
And I, my Bav - jour

*
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still T wait Thy gracious word to hear. Thy precions word
come to - day, Ta seck thy pardoning gmce. Th ¥ precions blood
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has bid me seek The joys thon hast in

is all my plea : This can my sonl re -
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in mer - cy spenk to me, I'm kneeling at the door, I'm kneeling at  the door,
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I'M KNEELIN

Concluded.

@ AT THE DOOR.
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Kneeling at the door, O Lord,in mer- cy speak to
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1. Lord, T hear of show'rs of blessings Thon art seatt'ring full and fre
2. Pass me uot, O God, our Father ! Sin-fal though ng heart may be; Thou might'st leave me, but the rather

L

+ Show'rs the thirsty land refreshing,
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Let some droppings fall on me I—
Let thy lm:r-c?' full on me!l—

F.ven me, E-ven me! Letsome d;ppings fall on me
E-ven me, E-ven me! Let thy mer- cy fall on me
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9 Pass mo not, O gracions Saviour! |4 Pass mo not, O mighty rit! 5 Love of God—ao pure and changeless ;
Lot me live and oling to thes ! Thou canst make tha bl to noe ; Blood of Christ—so rich, ao free
For I'm for thy favor; Tentily of Josus' merit! X Grace of God—so strong and boum;h-.
While thow'rt calling, el on me. Speak some word of power to me. Magnify it all in me!
Eveu we, Even me! W thou'rt, &o. Even me, Even me! Speak sowe woml, &o. Even mo, Even e | Magnify, &e.
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FIRST HYMN.
1 WILL SING.
i —

o/
1 1 will sing for Jesus,
With kis blood he bought me;
And all along my [;:Igrim w
His loving hand has brought me,
CHORUS.
Oh, help me sing for Jesus,
l'ielp me tell the story,
Of him who did redeem us,
The Lord of life and glory.

2 Can thers overtake me
Any dark disaster,
While I sing for Jesus,
My blessbd, biesséd Master T

3 I will sing for Jesus!
His name alone prevailing,
1 be my sweetest musie,
When heart and flesh are failing.

SECOND HYMXN.

1 Little children, come to Jesus;

Hear him saying. * Come to me,”
Blessed Jesus, who to save us,

Shed his blood on Calyary | :
Little souls wore wads toserve him,
All his holy law fulfill,

Little hearts were made to love him,
Littie nanus to do his will.

CHORUS.

Little ohildren come to Josus ;
Hear him saying,  Come to me,”

Blessed Jesus, who to rave us,
Shed his bloed on Calvary.

2 Littlo eyes to read the Bible,
Given from the heaven above ;
Little ears to hear the story,

Of the Saviour's wondrous love;
Little tongues to sing his praises,
Littls feet to walk his ways;
Little bodies to be temflm.

Where the Holy Spirit stays. Cho.

3 There are littlo crowns in heaven,

There are little harps of gold ;

There are little shining b
There are gems and joys untold ;

Jesns gave his blood to buy them ;
Ho has bought enongh for all,

Little children, come to Jesus,
Hehas love for greatand small. Cho,

THIRD HYMN,
ANTIOCI. € M.

1 Joy to the world,—the Lord {8 come;
Lot earth restive her King;

Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the earth,—the Saviourreigns ;
Let men their songa employ ;

While fields and fioods, rocks, hills, and
Repeat the sounding joy.  [plains,

He comes to make his blessings flow,
Far ua the ourse is found.

4 He rales the world with truth and
And makes the nations prove [grace,
The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

FOURTH HYMN.
AUTUMN,

Bs & 3. .

1 Saviour, Klnf. in hallowed union,
At thy sacred feet we bow ;

Heart with Lieart, in bleat communion,
Join to erave thy favor now !

Though eeleatial choirs adore thes,
Let our prayers as incense rigo $

And our praise be set before thee,
Sweet as evening sacrifice.

2 Heavenly Fount, thy streamsof bless-
Oft bave cheered us on ourway; [ing,
By thy power and ' Tne £
o continue to this day.
Raise we then with ﬁlsd emotion,
Thankful lays: and while we sing,
Vow a pure, s full devotion
To thy work, O Saviour King !

3 When we tell the wondrous story
Of thy rich, exhanstloss love,
Send thy Spirit, Lord of glory,
On the youthful heart 1o move |
Oh, that he, the everliving,
May descend as fruitful rain;

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground,

Till the wilderness reviving,
Blossoms as the rose again.

S
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THE PRINCE OF MY PEACE. 81

Carrune Fisx, W. G. Fiscues, by per.
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stand all be- wildered with wonder, And gnzeon the o -cean of love ; And o-ver its wnves to my
struggled and wrestled to win it,— The blessing that setteth me free; But when I had ceasod from my
Lo Prince of my Peace is now passing, The light of his face is on me; But listen, be-lov-ed, he
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spir-it, Comes peace like n heav-enly dove. The eross now covers my gins ; The past
struggles, Ilis peace Jesus gave un-to me.
speaketh:— My peace I will give unto theo."”

B

un-der the

blood; I mw trosting in Je-sus in  all, My will is the will of my God
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82 . CALLING NOW.

1. This lovin Sm-nor Shmds tient-ly; Tho' oft re - ject-ed, Calls n for thea. Calling now for
2. Oh, boundless mercy, Fres, free to all! Stay, child of er - ror, Heed the tender call.
3. Tho' all unw orthy. me, now, come home—Say, while he's waiting, Jeaua, dear, I come."”
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thee, prod-i- gal, Calling now for thee; Thou hast wandered far away, But he's calling now for thee.
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My FATHER GOD TO THEE

T. E. Pemxans. Cop. 1860

.—ﬁ.stirkf._a

2 3.

H Weary and weak I come, My path is wrapt in clond,

- 8till mki.nyhthmugh the gloom |This world is cold and proud,
o ‘PT‘I mh ¥ fnce; . s And!uhmlown come ;
- ather, hear my plea, ut yet I trust in tiee,

= ‘ﬁ—'p_l:"s_ And take me ll('m{:r thoe, That o'er life's troubled sca,

B _tu—_‘g Aud let thy boson: be To where the mausivns be,

LI My resting place. Thou'lt lead mwe Lone,

.



JESUS, VISIT ME! ‘ 83

{ £
1. Jesus, Jesus ! visit mo; How my soul longs after thee! When, my best, my dearost Friend! Shall our sep-a - tion end 1
T
i ] []

I

4 Patiently I wait the day;

For this gift alone I pray,

That, when death shall visit me,
Thou my Light and Life wilt be.

MONTGOMRRY. OAL VARY.S HOL y MOU”TA I)V. W. B. Brapsury, by per.

3 Thou alons, my gracions Lord !
Art my shield and great reward;
All my hope, my Saviour thou,—
To thy sovereign will I bow.

2 Lord ! my longings never cease;
Without thee ?ﬁnd 10 peace;
"Tis my constant cry to theo,
Jesns, Jesus | visit me.
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1, § Come to Calv'ry’s ho - 1y mountain, Sinners, ruined Ey the fall;
> {Hl‘.'ﬂi a pure and Leal-ing fountain Flows to you, to me, to  all, In a full per-petunl  tide,
0 Coms, in sor - row and con - trition, Wounded, im-po - tent and blind; }
{ Hers the guil-ty frea re-mission, Here the troubled, peace may find; § Health this foun - tain will restore;

He that drinks shatl live for ever; "Iis n soul-re-new-ing flood; }
{ God is faith-ful; God will never Break his co - ve - nant in blood, § Signed when our Redeomer died,
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ned when onr Sav- four died, In a full 'pur - pet - n-al tide, Opened when our Sav-jvur died.
© that drinks ghall thirst no more, Health this fountain will restore ; He that drinks shall thirst no more.
Bealed when he was glo-ri - fiad, Sigued whe;: our Redesmer died, Sealed when hie was glo - n - fied
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84 THE PENITENT.

|
1. My footis on the threshold, My bhandis on the latch; My heart is rent with sorrow, Oh ! do not turn me

eed, o ie 20,

I've come a wen- dis-tance, Long miles of grief and sin;

Come sorely pressed andland-en, [Omil..........covvvnnnn. ] } Oh! wilt thoulet me in?

" Let me in,.... Oh!wilttrouletme in?
Letmein, Letmein, & 'F'J =5 =i

e T IS .o
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THE PENITENT, Concluded. 85
2 My hands hang limp and nerveless, 8 Oh, haste ! unlatch, I pray theel
My burden to remove ; I trust thy gracious word,
My feabla knees are shaking, — ! “To him that knocks I'll open!™
Open, and show thy love. Thon true and faithful Lord.
My eyes are dim with watching The latch turns on the promise,
0 cateh o glimpse within ; The door on hinge of gold ;
My beavy ear 1s aching Oh, wondrons grace and glory |
o hear thee say, “Come in."” The half had not been told
CsR SA VIOUR! 1 FO!.LOW 0” | Kam Ruoes, by pe
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1. Sav- 1ourl 1 fol-low on, Guid-ed y thee, Sca-mg not yet the hand That lead-eth me ;
o - = - |
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Hushed be my heart and still, Fear I no fuar- thur |.I.l On ly to meet thy will \Iy wl.ll slmll be. |
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2 Riven the rock for me 3 Often to Mamh's brink 4 Saviour! I long to walk
Thirst to relieve, Have I been brought ; Closcr with thee ;
Manna from heaven falls Bhrinking the cap to drink, Led by thy guiding hand,
Fresh every eve ; Help I bave sought ; Ever to be ;
||: Never a want severe |I: And with the prayer's ascent, ||: Constantly near thy side,
Causeth wy eye a tear, Jesus the branch hath rent, Quickened and purified,
But thon dost whisper near, Quickly relief hath sent, Living for him who died

“Qnly believe!" :|| Sweetening the draught. :|| Freely for me! :f|




LET THE SAVIOUR IN,

H. Mitrarn, by per,
A o MM
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i
Lo! he's knocking at every heart,—Let the Saviour in! }
Shall we toll him he must depart I—Let the Saviour int

‘{ Ho ia

P

Ha is nitin beside your door, }Ynur sweet welcome he
Iuml ng for-ev - er- mwrel

Sister, brother, do not delay,—
Let the Saviour in |
He Ia mighty to save and keep!
He will comfort the eyes that weep !

doth implore,— Lot the Saviour in |

the Saviour inl

[] In Lis prescocs how sweet our sleep ! —-lYo whﬂl[n
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Wnnid ye turmn him m prief away 1 Take him fondly onto E-unr broast,—
Lot the Savionr in | Let the Saviour
- > r_-..A

He will give to the weary reat,—
Let the Saviour in

Shall his summons be heard in vaind

Shall we turn b away agaio !

in doubt and pain,

Saviour in |

Ina D. Sanxey, by per.
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1. Yet there {8 room ! tha Lamb's 'hrlght hall of song
With ita fair glory beckons thee along:

- ps P

>, 5 o
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Room, room, still room ! oh, enter, enter now,




ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED? s 3 vaw copasn. 87

1. A - las!and did my Saviour bléed ? And did my { Sovereign ndie? Wonld he doroto that sacred head For
2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned upon the tree? A - mnz—mg Em} grace unknown! And
3. Wellmight the sun in darkness hide,Aud shut his glories in, ~When Christ the great Creator died For

D. O. Yes, Je - sus died for all mankind, To make sal-va-tion frﬂsf
s o _pp_p o AR ol o 8 U Y o_» A
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Clmklm. 1. (‘ in Ghonu
RN
B et Thus might I h:de my blnﬂhmg face
¥, o1 Whi 1Ingixm dear cross ap
et i3 Dissolve my heart in t fu!nr.wl.
guch o wormas LY Jesus died for you, Jesus died for me ; And melt mine eyes to tears. Cho.
love beyond de- groel 5
man the crenture’ anm. for you, P But drops of grief can ne'er repay
?"".— The debt of love I owe :
st =y Here, Lord, I 1
e o s tI‘F. AOr( give mysell away ;
< p—j_ Tis all that I can do. Cho.
fur ma.
YET THERE IS ROOM. Concluded.
2 Day i# declining, and the sun 18 low 6 Pasa in, paes in | That banqnet is for thee;
The shadows lengthen, ljglu makes haste to That cup of everlasting love Ia froe:
Room, room, still room ! ob, enter, enter now HRoom, room, still room | oh, enter, enter now |
3 The bridal hnjl In filling for the feast: 7 All heaven is there, all joy ! Go In, goin;
Pass in, pass in, and Im the Bridegroom's guest: The angels bockon thw the prize to win:
Room, room, still room ! o, enter, enter now | Room, room, still room! oh, enter, enter now |
4 Tt filla, it fills, that Lall of jubilee! 8 Louder and swester sounds the loving eall;
Make haste, make hmur‘ ‘tis not too full for thee: Come, lingerer, come; enter the fos hatl's’
TRoom, room, still reom ! oh, enter, snter now ! Room, room, still room | oh, enter, enter now!
5 ‘i'l-l- thepe is room | Still open stands the gate, 9 Ero night that gate mny close, and seql thy doom,
The gate of love; 1t ls not yvet too late: Thrn @ lnst, low, lon {m —"' No room, no room I
me,rml'n.lﬂ.llxwmluh. enter, suter now | No room, no room —o oful ery, *No room I’
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SITTING AT JESUS' FEET.

T. E. Perxins. Cop. 187s.
T e b S

o
1. Bit - ting at the feet of
2. Bit - ting at the feet of Ja - sus, Where can mortal be more blest? There I  lay my sins and

3. Blessme, O my Saviour! bless me, As I sit low at thy feet; Ob, look down in love up -

e s

iy > o ]
@ - sus, Oh, what words I hear him say ! Hap-p‘;' place ! B0 mear, so

pre

ou
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- cions | May it

me ; Let me

find me there each day! Sit-ting at the feet of Jo - sus, T wounld
sor - rows, And when wea - ry, find sweetrest; Sit-ting at the feet of Je - sus, Thers I
see thy face so sweet. Give me, Lord, the mind of Je - sus, Make me
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love

to weep nnd pray

ho -ly ns bhe is;

|
look upon the past; For hislove has been 80 gm -cious, It hns won my heart at last.
WhileII from his full - ness gath - er Gmee and comfort eve - ry dayv
May

prove I've been with Je -sus, Who is all 1y righteons - ness |
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OVER THE SEA. 89

Arr. Rev, H. Kincssuny, by per,
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1 Tin sen is wild-ly toss-ing, And often vlo&nd with gloom, On which we're swiftly cross-ing To
2, We've many o foe to conquer, And many a storm to  face, Ere we in heaven may suchor, And
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our e-ter-nal home. | O - ver lﬂe m;a, o - ver the sea, Gracions Savionr, pi-lot me;
ging re-deeming grace. { O - ver the sea, o - verthe se, Spir - it kind, my guardisn be ;
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ges, wher-ev -cr 1 roam, Father a - bove, Oh, bring me home, Under the bright ce - les-tial dome.
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8 Though nature in commotion 4 Sail on then, comrades, boldly, |5 We'll float the gospel banner,
Defy our power and skill, Andmake God's word your chart ; And gnard it with our lifa,
Our Jesus rules the ocean, Do overy duty nobly, And shout at last, ** Hosanna,"

'And bids the winds be still. Cho.!  With joyful, trusting heart. Cho.!  Victorious in the strife. Cho. ~

<©




O

Rev. Avrnep Tavios.

CLING CLOSE TO THE ROCK.

3

E. Perxres. Cop. 1870,

—

is mear; Cling closetothy Saviour, and doubtnot, nor fear
Ere waves of tempta - tion shall sweep theen - WAy
closeto the Rock, Tho'tempests may rage and tho' billows may shock
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1, Cling close to the Rock, brother, danger

2. Cling close to the Rock, brother, closely to - day,
3. Cling elose to the Rock, brother,
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For Je - sns will hold thee, al-migh-ty to save, Thy Je « sus, who trinmphed o’er death and the grave,
Cling close to the Rock in the time of thy grief, For Jo - sus brings speedy and precious re - lief,

For Je - sus the Saviour, thy Refuge,

thy Friend, In mer - cy hath loved thee; and lovesto the end.
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Cross o
CIros2 ar

cross and bear it

cross; for Je - sus  Gives thee strength its weight to Mr

Dark and heav-y though it be;
f sor-row; Bear the heav-y weight of 52';;.1'
id fol - low Je - sus through the sha-dows

Jo - sna his com-
Je - sua bent 'neath
Thou wilt find thy
Trust him in  the

mand has giv - en, Take thy cross, and fol - low me. Tnko thy eross, Take
puch a bur-demn, Why should such as thon com -plain.
bur - den en - 5y, If thonwilt do- pend on lim.

time of sor-row, He

v

hear and an - swer pmwr.

. N
bt e

++
s

v

Take thy cross whate'er it be;

Take thy cross, Take thy oross, Learn to bear it cheer-ful - ly.
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Pasy Cuosr. WEARY NOT, MY BROTHE}?
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T. E. Paxxss. Cop. 1868

1. Wea -1y not, my brother Cheerful be thy song; Is thy burden heav-¥, \nd the journey long?

9. Seck and thou shalt find lmu Still in faith believe ; Call and he will hear thee, Ask him and receive &

3. Tri - nls may be-full thee,Thorns beset thy way, \c\mr mind themy, brother, Only watch and pray ;

4 La - bor onm,my brother, Thou shalt reap at last Fruits of joy e - ter - nal, W hen thy work is past §
N
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Does the weight oppress thee? Castit on the Lord ; Run thy mee with patience, Trusting mﬁ vuvr-i
In the darkest mo - ment—In the deepest m;_hl He will give thee comfort, He will give thee light,
Through the vale of sorrow Once the Saviour trod; Run thy rce with patience, Pressing on to God.
Crowds of shining an - gels View thee from the skies; un thy mee th petience, Yonder is the prize,
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Iookmg unto Jo - Rus. ][:- lmu died for thee; Receive the great m.imunn For all, so full, so free.
I
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FIRST HYMN.
mRATHDUN. Ba & 78,
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I In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wreeks of time;

All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deseive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the eross forsake me @
Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and lave upon my way,

From the cross the radisnce streaming,
Adds more lustre to the day.

~EECOND HYMN.
NEAR THE CROSS.

[

1 Jesus, keep me near the Cross,
There a precious fountain,
Froo to all—a healing stream,
Flows from Calvary’s mountain,
CHORDS.
In the Cross, in the Croas,
Bo my glory ever;
Till my raptured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river,
2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul,
Love and merey found me;
There the bright and morning star
Shed its beams avound me.  Cho.

3 Near the Cross, O Lamb of God,
Bring ita sccues before me;

"L__

Help me walk from day to dny,
With its shadows o'er me. Cho,

SITHIRD HYMN.

WOODWORTH. L. M.

e e = -
Al o e
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| 1 Just ns I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thon Lid'st me come to thes,
O Lamb of God, I come! 1 comeal

2 Just as I am, and waiting not

To rid wy soul of one duark blot, [spot,
To thee whose blood can cleanss each
O Lamb of God, I come! 1 comal

3 Just as | sin—thy love unknown,
Hath broken every barrier down ;
Now, to be thine, yvea, thine alune,

O Lawmb of God, I come! I come!

FOURTH HYMN.
THE OLD, OLD STORY,

o/
1 Tell me the old, old story
Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and his glory,
Of Jesus and his love,
Tell me the story simply,
As to a little child,

For 1 am weak and weary,
And helpless and defiled.
Rer.—Tell me the old, old story,
Tell me the old; old story,
Tell me the old, old story,
Of Jesus and his love.

93

2 Tell me the story alowly,

That I may take it in—

That wonderful redemption,
God's remedy for sin.

Tell me the story ofton,
For I forget so soon !

The * early dew " of morning
Has passed away at noon. Ref.

3 Tell me the story softly,

With earncst tones, and grave ;
Remoember! Tm the siuner  *
Whom Jesus came to save.
Tell me that story always,
If youn would really be,

In any time of trouble,
A comforter to me. Ref.

FIFTH HYMN,
mrrgssome. Bsa 78 D

AR i -
L

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken,
All to leave, and follow thee ;
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be!
Perish, every fond ambition,
All I've sought, or hoped, or known,
Yet how rich is my eoudition,
God and bheaven are still my own!
2 Let the world despise and leave me
They have left my Saviour too;
Human hearts and looks deceive me—
Thou art not, like them, untrae;
Oh, while thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,
Foes may hate, and friends disown me,
Show ihy fuce, und ull is bright,




94 THINE EYE CAN SEE r P e

Mrs, M. A, Kinper.

My ma - ny wants, my tri - als “too,
Do friends forsake me one by one?
When on mmy pil - low calm I sleep,

1. Dear Savionr, all I thinkor do Thine eye can sev;
2. Do clouds ohsenre my morning sun ? Thine eye can see;
8. When eveming shadows o'er e ereep, Thine eye can see ;
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Wher-e'er I dwell it matters not, My home a  pal -nce or & cot, Thank
Have I no home, no resting place ? Still opened are thine arms of grnce, The
I thank thee for thy watch-ful cure, How sweet thy tender love to share, And

|
Thine eye can see;
Thine eye can see;
Thine eye can see;
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Thine eye can

God ! whatev - er be my lot, Thine eye can see. Thine eye can see,
tear of sor-row on my face Thine eye can see.
know that ev -ery grief 1 bear Thine eye can see.




THINE EYE CAN SEE. Concluded. 95

f b—t—r4 If T will serve thee day by day,
% "‘" . i '?‘ i 4T s Y = ] :-'—*h_{o-, - Thine eye ean see ;
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=i If from thy pleasant paths I stray,
Thine eye can seo ;
sc0 ; Thank God!whatev-er be my lot, Thine eye can see. Oh, take my heart, my will subdua,

M e And may I ever keep 1n view
ot =L e v :::3— s o lI That all I think nmll all I do '

i e — _,_.._ Thine eye can see,
i

[ CLING TO THEE.

FLExMING.
| ! ] | M | M
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1.0 Ho-1ly S8ayv - iour! I-‘n('nd un - geen, Since on thine arm thon bid'st me learn.
2. What though the world de - ceit - ful prove, And earthly friends and hopes ro - move ;
—
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= t "’ 3_ - = Life's t]rmr_v wiwte, with thorns o'er.

wn,
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,
Still whispers *'Cling to mo I”

4 Thongh faith and bope are often tried,

Hﬂ! me thrang]mntlnl‘p 8 cimngm,g e-unzw By faith to eling to thee !
P p\tlnnt, un - cnml lnining Ima, Still would I clingto thee !

£ o -
:I g = 1 ask not, need not, anght besids :
é = ]tt;g;@ﬂ Bo safe, 80 calm, so m&sﬂod.
f=1 Thcnonlthatchngsl-othm!
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IT IS BETTER FARTHER ON. LI, v
SRR e === T

1. Hope is singing, singing sweetly, Soft-ly in an un - der tone, Singing as if God had
9, Night aud day it singeth sweet-ly, Singeth while I sit a- lone; Bingeth so the heart may
NN
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better farther on,” Singing as if God had taughtit, “Tt is bet-ter farther on.”
Singeth so the heart may hear it, *It is bet-ter farther on.”
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taughtit It is
hear it, “It is Dbetter farther on,”
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Sweetly whispers Hops, “It's
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is bet - ter far- ther on, i bet - ter far - ther on,
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at rest, We shall
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IT IS BETTER FARTHER ON. Concludea.

= I — ;‘1 = 3 Farther on, oh, how much fa
= - — er on, oh, rthert
— == = = _IH Count the mile-stones one by one?
far - ther on. No ! no eounting, only trusting,
"It is better farther on, ™
No ! no counting, only trusting,
“It is better forther on."  Jef.

T. E. Perkins, arr,
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L. Lord, at thy mer - cy-seat, Hum-bly I
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fall; Pleading thy promise sweet, Lord, hear my eall;
et
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Now let thy work be-gin Oh, maka me pure within, Cleanse me from every sin, Jo - gus my

I |
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St

2 Tears of repentant grief

Silently fall ;

Hear thon my unbelief,
Hear thou my eall ;

Oh, how [ pine for thee!

"T'is all my hope, my plea :

Jesus hus died for me,
Jesus, my all

3 Hark ! how the words of love

Tenderly full,

Ere to the realms above,
Heard is my call ;

Now every doubt has flown,

Broken my heart of stone,

Lord, T am thine alons,
Jesus, my all

4 8till at thy mercy-seat

Humbly T fall ;
eading thy promise sweet,
Heard is my eall ;

Faith wings my soul to thes,

This all iy hope shall be,

Jesus has died for me,
Jesus, my all,

-




THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER.

E. Jounson. W. G. Fiscunz, by per.

1. Oh, sometimes the shadows are deep, And rongh seems the path to the goal, And sorrows sometimes how they swoop, Lild
2, (Oh, sometinies how long sevma the day, Awl sometimes bow weary my feet; But toiling in lifes dusty  way,
3, Oh, pear to the Rock let me keop, Lf Llessings, or serrows pre-vail ; Or climbing the mouutain way steep,
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tem ts down n-\nr the ru-uI. Oh, then, to the Rock let me rly. l:t e %’f. To the Eock that is high-er th
Rock's blesséd shadow how aweet. Oh, then, to the Rock let me fly, lot me fly, To the Rock that is high-er th
walking the sha-dow-y  vale, Thon, quick to the Rock I can fly, I can fly, To the Rock that is high-er th
N
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Oh, then to the Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is high-er than L
Oh, then to the Rock let me fly, let me By, To the Rock that is high-er than I
Then, quick to the Reck I can fly, I can fly, To the Hock that is high-er thau L




‘WHILE THE DAYS ARE GOING BY.

J. E. Gourp, by per.
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f There are lone-ly hearts to cherish While thedaysare go- ing by ; There are wea-ry sonls who perish,
11t o smile we can re - new, As our journey we pur-sue, Oh, the good we all may do,
g | There's no time for i - dle scorning While the dayxare go-ing by ; Let our face be like the morning,
*10h! the world full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes. Help your fallen brothers  rise,

is
-
4

=|
——

1

e v am
— ::::“T:'—
While the days are go-ing by
While the days are pgo-ing by
While the days are go-ing by,
While the days are go-ing by.
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] ,"_,:_:‘- 3 All the loving links that bind us
| t——t— Ll i While the days are going by,
s e — One by one we leave behind us
Oh, the good we all Il'l'.l: do:"’hi!n u‘ll-‘ 1}..\-_\'3 are go- ing by ! Bn‘nﬂ?ﬂ:%:ﬁ“}fmﬁg‘fﬂ l\}v{ :
ot , - ’ % e *.0 o Both in shade and shine will grow,
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While the days are going by, (T,




TRUST IN THE LORD.

W F. Suxrwin. Cop. 1875
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1. It is bet-ter E trust in the Lord, Than tolean on the wav-er-ing arm  Of the kingsand the
2. It is bet-ter totrustin tho Lord, For theword of his prowise is sure; Tho'the waymay be 3
3. It is bet-ter totrustin tho Lord, Resting firm in his in - fi-nite luw, Audmlhg,hdmm to ¢
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prin-ces of earth ; Goda-lone is a re-fuge from harm. Trust tho Lord, Oh. trust in ﬂm Lord
ragged and dark, There are bright erowns for those who endure. )
gerve liim be-low, Till we en- ter his kingdom a - bove.
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== Trustthe Lord!
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Low ot Lis feet let ns !'nl.l!mettheLord. Oh, trust in the Lord, Forhe is the King o-ver all,
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Tnu' Lhn Lord!




REST, PILGRIM, REST. 101

‘ T. E. Perxms. Cap rllu
1
P e h——-‘—| _lj ™ .
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L4 L
shadow of the Rock.O pilgrim, Ilout. pilgrim, rest; I\1_-.:htmw1+-c!meupon the
. ghadow of the Rock, O pilgrim, Rest, pilgrim, rest; Worn by journey are thy
shadow of the Rock, O pilgrim, Rmt_ pilgrim, rest; They who slumber by the

* = ° & > "
Ta-*—l—o—w—v——p——wuv-—]

] i Y L

o | | o : ] i » |
- i e a o N
et e L o '
&iﬁ—f —--——0—4—' ——‘——3:’-—-4—1 l—d—-— c—-c‘ == e —
b~ f 4 v [ el Ld
heels of day, There is mno oth-er rmL ing place this way, The rock is mnear, The
wea - ry fect, Turn now, v 1’15[.,rw| to this calm re - treat; Oh, sweet-ly rest, By
Rock 80 dear, A - wake re-joic-ing, for their home is mnear; Be-neath it shade, Thy
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in the shadow of the Rock, O  pil - grim, }lmt. pil - grim, rest |
in the sbhadow of the Rock, O  pil - grim, Rest, ptl-gnm, rest !
bed is made: Rest in the shadow of the Rock, O pu grim, Rest, pil - grim, rest!
|
T
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T

m‘!l is  clenr, I{ut
care oppressed, Rest




BATTLING FOR THE LORD.

[ o1 T
s AORUS.

T. E. Perxins, Cop, 1868,
Sry-CHORUA.

>
v

1. We've list-ed in s ho - ly war,

Battling for the Lord!

z —
i - ter-nal life, our gmiding star,

2. We've gird-ed on our ar-morbright, Battling for the Lord ! Onr Captain's word our strength and migh

3. We'll stand like he-roes on the field, Battling for the Lortl' An

in hisstrongth we'll never yield,

Bat - tling for the
Bat - tling for the
Bat - tling fnr the

-0

Lord!
Lord!

—

W
Lord! We'll work till Je - sus comes, We'll work till Je - sus comes, We'll
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4 Thongh sin and denth our way opposs,
Battling for the Lord !
Through grace we'll conquer all our foes
Battling for the I.orzl '—Cho.

5 And when onr glorionus war is o'er,
Conqu'rors through the Lord !

Wi'll shout salwtion evermore,
Conqu'rors through the Lord !
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SFIRST HYMN,

CROSS. C. M.

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go frecl
No: thero's a cross for every one,
And there's a cross for me.

2 How happy are the saints above
Whe ones went sorrowing here ;
But now they taste numiungl love,
And joy without a tear.

ecerated cross 'l bear,
Till death ghall set me free,

Anil then go home my crown to woear,
For there's a crown for we,

3 The cons

“SECOND HYAMN.

ARLINCTON, C.

1 Am I a soldier of the oross,
A follower of the Lamb 1
And shall I fear to own his canse,
Or blush to speak his nwnel

2 Bhiall I be carried to the skies,
On flowery beds of ease,
While otlers fonght to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas |

3 Are there no foes for me to facel
Maust I not sten the flood 1
Is this vain world a fviond Lo grace,
To help we on to God 1

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; |

Ineremse my courage, Lord |
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Bupported by thy word.

Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they dis ;

They see the trivmph from afar,
By faith they bring it nigh.

I r
W

| 6 When that jllustrions day shall rise,
Aud all thy armies shine

| Inrobesof vietory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

THIRD HYMN.,

SWEET REST,

ﬁ?

103
And at the time appomted
A messenger comoes down,
And leads the Lord's anointed
From eross 1o glory's erown.

3 Their sighs are lost in singing,
They're blesséd in their tears:
Their journey heavenward winging,
They leave on earth their fears:
Death like an angel scemeoth ;
“We weleome thee,” shey cry g
Their face with glory beameth—
"Tis life for them to dis!

FOURTH HYMN.

LADAN, & M.
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1 There is n land immortal,

The benutifnl of lands ;

Beside its ancient portal
A silent sentry stands §

He ouly can undo it,
And open wide the deor;

And mortals who pass through it,
Are mortal nevermore.

CHORUS,
There in sweet rest in heaven,
There is sweet rest in Leaven,
There i8 sweet rest, there is #weet rest,
There is sweet rest in heaveu.

2 Thongh dark and drear the passage
That leadoth to the gate,
Yot grace comes with the message,
To souls that watch and wait.

|
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I My soul, be on thy guard,
Ten thousand foes urise ;
The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thée from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray!
o battle ne'er give o'er;
Renew it boldly every day,
And Lelp divine implore,

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down ;
Thine arduous work will not be dous,
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 FiEht- on, my soul, /11 death
Shall bring thes to thy God !
He'll tuke thee at thy parting brostl,
Up to his blest abedle.

O
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THE MARCH OF LIFE.

1. In the march of life, thro' the toil and strife Of the winding path before ns, We have naught to fiar
Cno.~ In the march of life, de.
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dark'ning skies, {'0 will yieldto no re- pin - iug; Tho' the storm roar lond, Liro‘ the rift- ed cloud
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D. C, Cnonus.

2 In the Ohristian mce if we take our place,
—r —-] We may run and weary never ;

—"—l--ig—"—*—- Daily pressing on till the goal be won,
Unto Jesus looking ever,
Casting all our care on the Lord by prayer,
He will keep onr feet from fulling ;
‘We will sure obtain, nor huve run in vain

For the prize of God's Ligh calling.
In the

| march of life, &e
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[ LEFT IT ALL WITH JESUS. 105

Miss Eavemw H, Wiius, ' I-‘.ngl:-h.
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it all withJe-sus Long a-go; All my mm Il.mnkht huu, And my woe. When by fuith T

I leave it all with Je-sus, For heknows How to steil the bit-ter From life’s woes : How to gild the
I leave it all with Je-sus Doy by day ; Faith can firmly trust lim Come what may, ]_lupu. Las dropped her
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eaw him On the tree, Heard ln-:a'mn!l atlllv.lmpr*r *'Tis for thee," Tmmmyhcmthcburhun Rolled away—
tear-drop With his smile, Make the desert garden Bloom awhile : When my weakness leaneth On Lis might,
an-chor, Found herrest In the cnlm sure haven  Of his breast : Love esteems it heaven  To a-bide

e aa,
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4 Oh, leave it all with Jesns,
Drooping soul |
Tell not Aalf thy story,
But the whole.
anpy dﬁ? ! From my heart the burden Rolled nw ny— HHI)[)\ d-ll\ ! Worlds on worlds are ].mngu.g
All seems llghl.. When my weakness leansth On Lis nubht All uucmsl:bht. On his hand,
At his side. Love esteems [t heaven To a-bide A:_‘hl.s side. Life and death are waiting

Mis command ;
Yot his tender bosom
Makes thee room—0Oh, come homel

3

e




106 } JESUS BY THE SEA.

From " Tue Prize. By per. of Joux Cuvncn & Co,

! - | L
stmnr] When he sat within the boat on the Hl]’l‘l’ \fn\o nﬂo.lt Where be tanght the 1\1|1tlngpenplr> on the land,
+ ® .. P - »—

4
love the precious “ ord, Which he spake to them that heard, While he Lmlqlll the w 'ulmr'}nu,'lu lJ\ the sea,
- -
peleda £ = ‘r':'t._p_.p_ Tt L.
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JESUS BY THE SEA. Concluded. 107

9 Oh. 1 love tn think of Jesus as he walked upon the sea; |3 Oh, 1 love to think of Jesns as Le walked beside the sea;
When the waves wern rolling fearfully and ;:mudli 'J Where the fishers spread their nets upon the shore:
How the winds aud waves wore still, at the bidding off How he bade them follow bim and forsake the paths of

his will, &in,
While he hrought his loved disciples safe to land. And to be his true disciples evermore.
O, 1 love to think of Jesus by the sea, Oh, 1 love to think of Jesus by the sea,

How he walked upon the wave, Aud I long to leave my all,
His balovéd ones to kave, At my dear Rodeomer's call,
While he brought them safely o'er the storiny sea. And lia true disciple evermore to be,
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OOME UNTO ME MENDELESONN,
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1. Come un - to me when shadows darkly goth - er, When the sad bheart is ul'r-ur_\' and distressed,
2. Ye who have monrned when the spring flowers were taken, When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground,
3. Large nre the mansions in thy Father's dwelling, Glad are the homes that sorrows nev-er dim;
4. There, likean E - den blossoming in gladness, Bloom the fuir flowers the earth too rudely pressed:

P e | |
[ = e

t

Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Fu - ther: Come un-to me, and 1  will give you rest,
When the loved slept, in brighter homes to wank-en, Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are erowned.
Sweet aro the harps in ho - ly music swelling, Soft are the tones which mise the heavenly hymn.
Come un - to me, all  ve who droop in sad-ness, Come un -to me, and I will give you rest.
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[ WILL NEVER LEAVE THEE. )
Rev. A. T. Pierson, D. D, T.E Puums Cop. 1873,
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1 Whenmy sins as mountains rise, Saviour, be tlum near me ; Wipe the tears from weeping eyes,
2 When, like gnlll in fur-nace tried, Tl:oublm]tpurm. aud proveme, With my Sav-iour at my side,

——tj'.TT"_’—’- . 3 Len, #° <0, ¢

—y-f = 4
S=a s e
e

Cnonus.

! I
Com - fort thon and cheer me. Give me peace, (Give me peace, Then shall noth - ing grieve me ;

Sor - rows sunll uot move ma,
F
3

1 'Jh
e

v, ] .—_--j— ," ,— _‘—O—J.—-—-h -—11 5.
é:r:ﬁ‘s- i — '—""‘TLT‘L"‘ _I‘Z'-ﬂ When I tread the vale of death,

Help me trust thy graciousword: I will nav-er leave thw. Let not fears confound me :

i | May Iyield my dying hrenth,
E = i = e, With thine arms around me. Cho.




FIRST HYMN.

DENNIS. K M,

ZEie|

1 How gentle God's communds |

How kind his precepts are !
Come, cast your Lnrdl *us on the Lord,

And trust his constant care.

2 Beneath his watohful eve
His saints securely dwell ;
That hand which bears oreation up,
Shall guard his children well.

3 Why should this anxiona load
Press down your weary mind 1
Haste to your heavenly Father's
thiroue,
And swest refreshment find,

4 Hia goodness stands approved,

Unchanged from day to duv

I'll drop mv burden at his feet,
And a song away.

BECUND HYMN,

REEEE

1 llh do not be discouraged,
For Jesns is your Friend!
Oh. do not be disconraged,
For Jesus i your Friend !
He will give you grace to conquer,
He will give you grace to congquer,
And keep you to the end.

o—

CHORUS.
lad I'm in this army,
‘h'a m gladd I'w in this army,
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army,
And I'll battle for the school.

o little soldiers,
batile you shall win 3
Fight on, yo fittle soldie T8,
'flm batilo you shall win ;
For the S8aviour is your Captain,
For the Saviour is your Uuptuul.
And he has vanguished sin,  Cho,

F:‘ghl on,

3 And when the conflict's over,
Before him you shall stand ;
And when the conflict's over,
Before him you shall stand ;
You shall sing his praise for ever,
You shall sing his praise for ever,
In Cansan's happy land. Ohe.

THIRD HYMN.

FORTUGUESE HVMN,

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of

the Lord ! [word |
In laid for your faith in his excellent
What more can he say, than to you he

hath gaid,— [Hed §
To you, who for refuge to Jesus bave

2 “Fear not, I am with thee, oh, bn nnt
dismayed,

For I am thy God, I will still give r.hm
T'll strengthen thee, help thee, and

onuse thoo to almul [hand.
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent

109

§ “When through the deep waters I
call thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;

For 1 will be with thee thy trials to

bless,
And anucti.fy to thee thy deepest dis-
tresa.

4 “The soul that on Jesus hinth leaned
for repose,

I 'will not—I will not desert to his foes;

That soul—though all hell should on-
deavor to shake,

I'll never—no unever—no mnever for-
sakeo!"

«~FOURTH HYMN.

MAKTYN, 78 D

]
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1 Jesns! lover of my soul,
Let mo to thy bosom fly
While the billows near ma roll,
While the tempest still is hlg,h.
Hide me, O my Saviour! Lide,
Till the storm of life is past ;
Bafe into the haven guide ;
Oh, reccive my soul at last !

2 Other refuge hiave I none;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ;
Leave, ali | leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed ;

All my help from thee I nng;
Cover mv defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing

-




BETTER THAN THRONES.

Kart Renex, by per,
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1. There's nothing sweeter than the thought, That I may see LLa Lord, If I butseek himas I
9 Onee in his arms the Saviour took Young chfltlreudllst like me, And blessed them with a voice ang
3. And though to heaven the Lord hath gone, And seems so fur & - way, He hath a swile for ev -ery |

C ITO'RU‘!.
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ought, And love his work and word. I'd mth - er

be the least of them That shared that Jook and

loo As kind as kind could be. I'd rath - er
one 'I'hnt doth his voice o -bey. I'd rath- er be the least of them 1lmt. hu will bless and
- - s ool
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be the least of them That are the Tord'sa =
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lona, Thnn weAr roy - al di - a - dem, And sit up - on n lh;mm.
tone, Than wear roy - al di - n - dem, And sit  up - on n  throne,
own, Than wear roy - nl di - & - dem, And sit wup - on & throne,
b ﬁ: %
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CEe e OH, WE ARE VOLUNTEERS. 111

Gro. F. Roor. Cop. 1864

= EE =T =ESE
=
we are vol-unteers in the ar-my of the Lord, Forming in - to
* 9. The glo-ry of our flag

- o W -

line at our Caplain’s word;
is the emblem of the dove, Gleaming are our swords from the forge of love;
8. Oh, glorious is tee struggle in which wo draw the sword, Glorious is the Kingdom of Christ, our Lord;
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We are under marching orders to take the battle field, Andwe'll ne'er give o'er the fight till the foe shall yield.
We go forth, but not to battle for earthly honors vain, Tis n bright immortal crown that we seek to gain.
It shall spread from sca to sen, it shall reach from shore to shiore, And his people shall be blesséd for ev-er-mora,
L oEme e

1
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Come and join the ar - my, the ar - my of the Lord, Je-susis our Captain, we
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Sharp will be the con -flict with the powers of sin, But with such a

o Bt

Leader, wo are sure to win.
. e —— e —— o -
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TAKE THY STAFF, 0 PILGRIM.
Kanr Repew, by per.
OMNJ" “‘;_? T - == =T 51; W W
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1. Take tiy staff, O pilgrim ! Haste thee on thy Wiy ;
2, In thebeav'zly journey, Press withzeal a-long,

Let the morrow findthee Fartherthan to - day, * {
— Resting will but wea-ry, Running make thee stronge
3. Haste, it hath been told thee—All things are thine own ; Pass the pearly por-te

Stand before the throne.
‘ -
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If thonseek the cit - ¥y,

s
Wings that en-gles ear - ry,

t -
Of the Golden Street, Puuse not on the pathwny, Rest not wea-ry fCrLJL
Bear them in their flight ; So thy burden bears thes—
Here thy journey end-eth, Here thy staff lny down,

= = =

-Surely then "tis light
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En - ter here thy mansion, Here re-ceive thy erown.
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RESTING IN JESUS , 113

W, W, Bextizy.
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1. Hoouhhnll I lull in Je - sus, Rest in hmdenram brnece, Evnto a hfe e- tar - nal,
2. Trust-ing my all with Jo - sus, Why should my fuith decline? Whatif I toil and la - bor,

j?ﬁ—o—o 3—}* —’ “::t‘ = o—o—-' a—o—ﬁ—r‘;—&—m’

r_i::__Ia_ﬁ 7 —h

CUno. —bﬂon shall I rest Je - sus, Rest in his dear em-brace, Ei'n u Ig’u ¢ - fer - nal,

FriErs

ge=

Saved by re-deem-ing grace. Soon shall T hear their greot-ing, Friends that indays of yore
Whait-ing the har - vest tiﬂ:o? What if my path be rug-ged? Jo- sus that path hath'trod,
£ =,

pIES SRS B i

v

Saved by re-deem-ing gr'cwn-

v

|
o —a—t 6—"5[ —'P—H‘—'—'—*:I o+ 7] Soon will my Bl.wnvm ba iﬂmmd.
ne ;

g ——t o — g '_, s 3 Soon will my work be
ol et Then I shall rme trinmphan

Sung or the ho-ly eit - y, Longed for the golden shore. Then will my crown
Leav-ing a lamp to guide mo Up to tho throne of God. Oh, what a glorious nslon

'—_'—rg—_?' Comes to my mptured sight—
1% Fields of i.mmnrtns! vm’lnnf

m_if-—lm —‘m Skies of unclonded Light.  Cho,




LEAD ME ON.

EaxL Repen, by per.

1. Trav'ling to the hetter land, O'er the desert's scorel

= n e e

S—S"'S-“

Mmd Fathord lot me grasp thy lmnd’ Lead meon, Imul me ml’*-
-
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2.
When st Mamh, parched with heat,
I the sparkling fountain greet,
Make the bitter waters sweet;
Lead me onl
3.
When the wilderness is drear,
Show me Elim's palm-grove near,
And her wells, as crystal clear:
Lead we nn !

Rev. Hl.wnF Lyta.

4.
rough the water, through the fire,
Never let me fall or tire,
Every step brings Cauaan nigher:
Lead me on |

5.

Bid me stand on Nebo's height,
{Graza upon the land of light,
1Than tr:umrumd with the sight,
Lead me onl

EVENTIDE. ,

e

6.
When I stand on Jordan's brink,
Never let me fear or shirink;
Hold me, Father, lest I sink:
Lead me on!
[

When the victory is won,
And eternal life begun,

Up to glory lead me on!
me on, lead me on!

W. H. \io-.x
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3. I

& brief glance 1

- bide with me‘ Fast falls the ev - en-
beg, n
nu.d {h) pruu--nw ov - ery pnua mg

tide;

part-ing word; But
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The darkness deg

-ans; Lord, mth me - bldel

ag thon dwell’st with thy dis - ci - ples, Lord,
hour: W ]ul. bus thy grace can fml ‘the tc:n; ter's power”

ﬂ—'——_t_i::'_“ "_S_i

;“‘nhm oth - er help- ers
Who like thy-self j‘ gui

fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helploss,
. il - iar, con-de - scend-ing, patient,
de sud stay can be? Thro'cl

free, Come, not to

I_.-.

Snjmlru
oud and sunshine, ob, a -

SE= ===

oh, a - bide vm.h me ! |II
but & - bide with me! !

bide with me!
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THE BEAUTEQUS DAY. 4
By per. of Joun Cuurcn & Co.

From * The Charm.”
. CHORUA.

Wa arewatching, we are waiting, Forthe bright lvl‘ ophetic day: }
When the nhmlu\ss. wenry shadows, From the world sb all [ Omit. ] roll a-way. We are waiting for the

For the golden spires of day.
- A _~* ‘- F 3 ‘- ‘- ‘. L o

morning, When the Leanteons day is dawning; Wears waiting for the morning,

a p- A.J.‘.A.#-x-#- g

'_rf.a-;]_ ==t —-—[ ==

o S s S 9 We are watching, wé are waiting,
{—t=—1 A _]_ - For the star that brings the day:
_‘__-"—- -—_'_—-_‘, - _3 .z_ e . When the night of sin shall vanish,
And the shadows melt away. Cho.

Lo! he comes ! see the King deaw near; Zion, ghout, the Lord is here!
- 9 We are wntehing, we are wmtmg,
For the beauteous King of
For the Chiefest of ten l].luu.mnzf
For the Light, the Truth, the Wny.
Cho.
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BLESSED IS HE THAT COMETH.

H. MiLtarp, by per.
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1. Blessdd is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ! Joy-ful-ly 1ot us meet Lim ! Lovingly lot us
D. C. E - cho his wondrous praises in the sweetest ac-cord ! Lol every valley ringoeth, Tidings of joy he
=

: =
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BLESSED IS HE.

9 Blessid is he that comath in the name of the Lord!
Bear we the palms before him!
Let every heart adore him !
Blesséd i he that cometh in the nawe of the Lord!
1: Hosanun | Hosanna ! Hosanna in the highest! |
Rest 1o the weary-hearted he Lath kindly restored ;
Weleome him in your sadness !
Welcome the King of gladuess !
Bleasdd is he that cometh in the name of the Lord!
Amen! Amen!

From " Gosrel Soxcs,” by P, P. Buss,

JESUS LOVES EVEN

Concluded. 11

8 Bleasid is bo that cometh in the nnme of the Lord !
Honor to him forever!
Thunks unto God the Giver |
Bloasad is he that comath in the name of the Lord!
|I: Hosanna ! Hosanna ! Hosanna in the highest ! |
Sin e hath proudly conquered by the might of Lis
Little ones round fnm bending, [Word!
Greet him with prmise unending !—
Blessdd is he that cometh in the name of the Lord |
Amen! Amenl
ME.

By per. of Jonun Cuuncn & Co.

I N

=

. g—{r—:"_r_t,* o e e e o

g

¥4 3 =
1 1 am 5o glad that our
* 1 Won-der -{ul things in the

9 { Tho I for-get him and wander a - way,

Bi-bls I

BBo,

This shallmy song fa e - ter. ni- ty

e g
Fa-ther in henven,

:'.__.']' —
> » o + -+
Tells of his love in the
This ia the denr-est, that Je - sus loves me.
\Kind-ly he follows wher -ev-ar I stray;
When I ro-member that Ja - sus loves me.
When in his beau-ty I  mee the greatKing,
Oh, what a won-der that Je - sus loves mel }

Book he has given ;}

Back to his dear lov-ing arms wonld I flee
3, {
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Oh. ifthercson-1ly oms song I can sing,
e
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CunoRrus.

A

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,

Jo - sus loves me,

£
T
—
Je -susloves o - ven me,
=i

Jesus loves me
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118 ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS.

Rev. S, B, Govrn. : I ' Jos. Havox, am.,
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the Cross of Je- sus Go - ing on be-fora,
9. Like s might-y ar-my MovestheChurchof God; Brothers, we are treading Where the sainto have t
8. Crownsand thronesmay perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Je -sus  Constant will remaings
4. Onward, then, ye peo-ple, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices  In Lhe trinmph songy
£ L L - -~ - !

Christ the Royal Forward in - to bat - tle, See, his banners go.
We nre not di - vid-ed, All one bo-dy we; One in hopeanddoctrine, One in char-i - ty.
Gates of hell can nev - er "Gainst that Chureh prevail; We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail
Glo - ry, laud, and hon-or, Un - to Christ the King, This thro' countless a - ges Men and an - gels sing.
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Onward, Christi.sn\:nl - divrs, Marching as to war, With the Cross of Jo- sus  Go- ing on be-fore.
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BRIGHTLY GLEAMS OUR BANNER. 119

T. J. Porren.
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1. Brightly gleams our buuner, Pointing to the sky, Waving wanderers onward, 'To their home on high;

2. Je - sus, Lord, and Maos - ter, At thy sa - cred feet, Here with hearts rejoie - ing, See thy children meest;

go, Lead ns on  vie-to - rions O - ver av -ery foa;

sove,Offering end - less pn;’.am At thy throne of love;
-

3. All our days di - rect us, In the WY we
4. Then with Saints and Angels Moy we join a -
-

'{.Z:_—_.
Journeying o'er the de - sert, Glad-ly thus we pmy, And with bearts unit - ed, Take our heav'nward way.
Oft - en have we left thee, Oft - en gons a - stray, Keep us, mighty Savionr, In  the narrow WAy,
Bid thine angels shield us, When the storm-clonds lower, Pardon thou and save us In the last dread hour.
When the toil is o - ver, Then comes rest and peace,—Jesus, in his beauty;—Songs that never cease,
| g —_— -

g 2 o -

W~ -

e e ey




BATTLE FOR THE LORD.

Rev. M. 5. Savace. Kart Repex, by per.
4 N
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i 1. Who-e'er would win t1 o bat-tls, Must nev-er !r-in-l‘.‘.:n-lnln \- .\'-"m a'er would en-ter heaven,
|

2. ¥, Wh ; Aud greatest wrongs are helple
| 3 ither, I,lnr clou ‘.n]l.wl-!~' .\.“‘Il I'ruth’s bright blade, like lig
n 4. The wrongs sh ‘] |11 iu conquered, And ev-ery foe gubmit; All, in that day that’s coming, L1].|\1].
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l not turn b foes; But, tak-ing all the ar-mor, The hel -met and the sword, I'll
} fore the small -est right. Then tak-ing all the ar-mmor, The hel -met and the sword, I'll
H

scat - ter their proud formng, Then, tak-ing all the ar-mor, The hel -met and the sword, I'll
fall at Je - sus' feet. But now, take all the nr-mor, The hel -met and the sword, And
rigil e 30 2 & L2 82 & '
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Il bat -tle for the Lord, Yes,
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BATTLE FOR THE LORD.

Concluded.
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the Lord; INl shout for Truth and Vie - to -ty And bat- tla for the Lord
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1, BrADRURY, by per
] 5 S . ST Sy 1 S e, 15
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day, Love'ssweetlesa - son to o - bey:; Sweeter les - gon
love, At thy bid - ding may 1 move; Prompttoserve and
™= —
P SO, S T - —— v a4
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= —[ =y 3 ’].‘.‘;\_a-'h me '.l'l‘l?'._\'.r:fl-]'ni to trace,
i — . stror to follow in thy gmoe ;
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Of his love who first loved me.
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6 Hallelujah, saints are singing,

with joyous song is ringing,
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THE DAY-LABORER.
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1 Iy Spirit breathes o'er all. Sow, tho' the thorns may wonnd thee—One worethe thorns for thea, And tho' the eold world scorn thes,
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HARK | THE VOICE OF JESUS
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a,— Who will go and work to-day ? Fields are white, the
he heathen lands explore,

Yon

P. P. Vax Axspare, by per.

an find the heathen n
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)'-Itl can-not 1-r..n-h like Paul, You can tell the love of Je-sus,

you can-not speak like aug

Who will bear the sheaves a-way? Loud
‘.| o [1'114-11 them at you r door; ]I' you can 1 t L
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Who will an-swer, glad-ly sayving, “Here am I,
And tne least you do
You may lead the lit- tle children, '
> A-f 0

O Lord, send ma.”

of - fers frea:
widow's mite,
:-} gm m\' dread alurms,
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While the souls of men are dying,
And the Muster ealls for you,
Let none hear yon

] xl\'.':l;:,

“'There is nothing I can do!
Gladly take the task he gives you,
Let his work yonr pleasura be,
Answer quickly when he calleth,

#“ Heore am I, O Lord, send me.”
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he night is coming ;
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Work, night is o :|||g,
When man's work is done.

with labor ;

nil soon.
minuto

Rest comes sure
Give every fiyin

Something t p in atore;
Work, for the night is comi
When man works no more,

BECOND HYMN.

solemn sound !
s pations kn

The year of jubilee is come;

Keturn, ye ransomed sinne r< Lome,

9 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-n ig Lamb;
Reddernption by his blood
Through all the lands proc
The year of jubilee, ete.

hirough the morning 1n-|lr~:

THIRD HYMN.
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Their land from error's chain.
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md you, ye wnt
like a sea of
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The Lamb for
Redeemer, K

In bliss return
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FOURTH HYMN.
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The son
To penitential tears ;

& story,
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| Lienrts nsc ending

A pation in » dny

FIFTH HYMN,

MARCHING ALONG.

1 The children are gathering from near
aud from fi

The tru

ling the eall for
e 'twill be fear-

armor, and be

CHORUS,
along, we are marching

Gird on the armor and be marching

. he bids us be
on your armor snd be
iing along.
9 The foe is before us in battle array,
But let ns not waver nor turn from
the way,
The Lord is our strength, Le this ev-
&r our s z
With o nd faith we are
marchiog along. Cho.
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k -ing with ev - er - earn-est eyes, We are wait-ing to see the cloud a - rise:

promised, and we thy word be-lieve, Thatthy children ghall their re - quest re-ceive ;
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4 There, let go the anchor, rid-ing On this
4 Now we're safe from all temp-ta - tion, All the
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will dmw nigh: Up!
Bridegroom near, Go,
s wide 0 - pen stand ; 1 P
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Our Hope and our Expectation,
0 Jesus, now appear |
Arise, thou Sun so longed for,
O'er this benighted sphere |
With hearts, and hands uplifted,
We plead, O Lord, to see
‘he day of earth's redemption,
And ever be with thee.




A STARLESS CROWN.
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) .Jnh ghall T wear a starless crown In yonder world of glo- ry? Or will some lit - tle

| The wondrous sto-ry of the cross, The sufferings of the Sav-iour, Who died that he from

A mthful ar-my now we stand Our Captain'sword is giv - en, We'll on -ward move, his

W th ransomed hosts shs ull gather round The Lamb on Zion's mountain, Oh, there may we in
F—
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world - ly dross Might win us to his fa - vor. yOh, hap-py day! Oh, hap - py placel
blest command Willgunide us on to heav - en. |
ranks be found, Be - side the liv - ing foun - tainl)
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We soon shall meet to-geth - er, Where Jesus stands with smil -ing face To crown us his for - ev -
—
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ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT.
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S. J. Vaun. Cop. 1874,
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Gate of shin - ing pearl, Ba-yond the si - lent riv -~ er, And hap - py sonls who

land whose m - diant sky With con - stant light is

ev - ery sol - dier

the Cross, The pros-pect, oh, bow cheer-ing;

And all a-long its
There is & crown laid

glow -in

A - mazing love!
A - mazing love ! oh,
A - mazing love!l

enter there, Shall dwe 11 with Christ forev - er.
verdant shore, The tide of joy is
up for those Who waitour Lord’s appearing.

for me? Stands o - pen now for me?
nd bright for me?

crown laid up

- "/

now for me? For me,
bright for me? For me,
for ma? For me,

ean it be That gate is o - pen
wn it he A land so pure and
sam it be There is a crown laid

4,
The blood of him who died for all—
Oh, wondrons, wondrous story !
His blood that cleanseth every sin,

Q-
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Amazing love ! oh, can it be

His blood secures that land fir me?
For me, for me?

Secures that laud for me?
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BEYOND THE SMILING AND THE WEEPING.

ghall be soon; Be - yond tl
ghall be soon; Be - yond tl

meet - 1

8. Be - vond the part-ing an
Be - \uu_l the frost-olu sin and Lht, fo -
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Rev. H. L. Jennzr.
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state that fear'st
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'That eager neans expect |
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To that dear land of rest;

Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit. ever blest.
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1. With barps and with vi - ols, there stand a great throng In the presence of  Je-sus, and
2 All  these once were sin-ners, de - filed in his sight, Now ar-rayed in pure garments in
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3 He moaketh the rebel o priest and a king,

He hath bought vs and taught us this new song to sing.  Cho.
4 How helpless and hopeless we sinners had been,

If he never had loved us till eleansed from our sin. Che.

6 Aloud in his praises, our voices shall ring,

So that others, believing, this new song shall sing Jhe.
Rev. A. T. Finnson, D. D.
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oo onr EARTH HAS NOTHING SWEET OR FAIR.
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1. Earth has nothing

2. When the day-bea
Cao.—Earth has nothir

or fair, Love-ly formsor beauties rare, But be - fore my eyes they bring
o the night, Oft 1  think on Jesus' light, —Think,—how bright that light will be,
t or Jfair Love-ly formsor beauties rare, Bul be -Jore wmy eyes they bring

R R |
I il -, E
—_1-—- B ——

Christ, of beau.ty Sourceand Spring. When the morning

Shin- i he-ter - ni - ty.

Christ, of beuau-ty Source and S
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1beams I’]‘.H."
es reveals,

3 When I see, in spring-tide gny,
Fields their varied tints display,

- Wakes the thrilling thought it 106~
Then my Saviour’s form I ind Bri thtly im-nged on my mind. Whut must their Creator be?
Then I i—who made their light Is u thousand times more bright. Lord of all that's fair to see |

Come, reveal thyself to me;
e Lot me, mid thy mdiant light,
l See thine unvailed glories Lright. Cho.
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IMMANUEL'S LAND. 147

W F. Summwin. Cop. 1872
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, And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell -eth In Im land.
And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell-eth In Imma land,
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Hark ! the sound of voices, "Tis ths
3. Jeo - sus loves the echildren, Who his p
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JUST ACROSS THE RIVER.

n~cross the riv- er, On the gold-e

y wear the earth-robe, He is still their King:
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