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“ The joy of the Lord is your strength.”
“ Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning.””’

“ Cry out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion, for great is the Holy One

of Israel in the midst of thee.”

“ For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace; the mount-
ains and the hills shall break forth before yow into singing, and
all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. Instead of the thorn
shall come up the fir-tree, and instead of the brier shall come up
the myrtle tree: and it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an

everlasting sign that shall not be cut off.””

We send forth this little volume, freighted with song, trusting
that in the Social Meetings, in the Revivals and Camp-mectings

of the Church, in the Sabbath-schools and at the Family Altars, it

may prove @
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in contributing something towards filling the earth with the melody

of that name

«« That charms our fears,
And bids our sorrows cease—
' T'is music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life and health and peace.”’

7. C. O KANE,
C. C. McCABE,
¥NO. R. SWENEY.
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1 . The Lord is Come.

WATTS. Harmonized by T. C. O°K.
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1. Joy to the world! the Loxd is come, Let earth 1ece1!ve her king:
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Let ev - ery he.ut, prepare him room, And heaven and nature

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

heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing, And
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___ti.-, fE_a% /8 ‘__i_%zfa:i While fields and floods, rocks, hills
> and plains,

Repeat the sounding joy.

EP—_NS e [ ]] 2 Joy to the world ! the Saviorreigns;

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow,
: > Nor thorns infest the ground:
9;, R P 2 1 He comes to make his blessings
N 'E_“F—P:f:" S g is found
J =l L ar as the curse is found.
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2 Cleft for Me.

“ As the shadow of a great rock in a weary land.”
FANNY CROSRY. T. C. O’KANE.
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i M1ghuy Roch, whose towering form Looks above the frowning storm:
2. Of the springs that from thee burst Let me drink and quench my thirst;

8. Mighty Rock, the pilgrim’s home, Refuge from the billow’s foam,

4 When I near the stream of death, When I feel its chilly breath,
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Weary, fainting, toil - oppressed, In thy shadow let me rest.
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Rock a-mid the desert waste, Tothy shadow now I haste.
Rock, by countless millions blest, In thy shadow let me rest.
Rock, where all my hopes abide, In Lhy shadow let me hide,
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Un - to Thee, un -to Thee, Precious Savior, now I ﬂee,
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! “Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee.”
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Go to Jesus.

FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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‘ 1. Would’st thou ﬁnd a friend to love thee Morethan human hearts can love,
1 2. Would’st thou find the blessed fountain, Flowing at the ¢ross so free?
[ 3. Would’st thou find a friend to teach thee How thy soul by faith may live,
' 4. Would’st thou find afriend toshield thee, When with clouds thy sky deuu?
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One who knows thy every trial? Such a friend thou hast above.
Go to Je-sus; he will guide thee; Cleansed by him thy soul shall be.
How to reach those heights of rapture Earthly joy can mnever give?
Go to Je-sus;ask hismercy; Lo, he callsthee,go tohim.
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Go, in trusting faith believing, Cast thy burden on the Lord.
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He has promised to receive thee—Take thy Savior at his word.
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4 To Him be All the Glory. .

T. C. O’K. X T. C. 0’KANE.
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: 1. O let us praise the Savior’s name, And tell the wondrous story,
Bt 2. To ransom sinners such as we He left his home in heaven,
8. This Savior now by faith is mine, My heart with joy is bounding,
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o Of him who died for every one, * The Lord of life and glory.”
‘ To save from death a sinful race His precious life was given,
And will, throughout eternity, His praises be re-sounding.
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5.4 Hal-le - lu - jah! He'redeemed us, It is the “old, old story.”
¥
4 . - o >~ 5 o
, ol i, on 0Bl i s O
Y, P g 553, QO &Sl g
b —e—e__C_®
} it P
; v b e
o
& ., O VRSN O DL
; S 7 o M S Bl < G

| N ——
:. j Hal - le - lu-jah un -'to Je-sus, To him be all the glory.
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1 We praise thee, O God! for the | 2 We praise thee, O God! for the Spi-
Son of thy love, rit of light,
For Jesus who died, and is now gone Who has shown us our Savior, and

l ‘ above! , scattered our night.
e CHo.— Hallelujah ! thine the glory, Hal- | 8 All glory and praise to the Lamb
§ lelujah ! amen. ‘ that was slain,

Hullelujah! thine the glory, re- i ‘Who has borne all our sins, and has

ﬁ vive us again, cleansed every stain.
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So I can Wait.

JULIA C. THOMPSON.

JOHN R. SWENEY.
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103 kuow that heav’n lies just beyond This earthly state,this earthly state;
2. I know the heart-aches of this life Will all be healed,will all be healed,
3. I know that when my time shall come Todwell above, to dwell a-bove,
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That Christ himself holds death’s cold wand;So I can wait,so
W hen the blest peace that ends earth’s strife Shali be reveal’d,shall be reveal’d
Jesus his child will welecome home With tend’rest love, \V{El tend’rest love.

I can wait.
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I know the dark,mysterious wa,:vs My feet may tread,my feet may tread
I knowthat’'mid the world’s turmoil God giveth rest, God giv - eth rest;

His angel guards will open wide Heav’'n's pearly gate,heav'n’s pearly gate;

am blest, and I
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Will all be plain when heav’nly rays Are on them shed, are on them shed.
His arm isround me in its toil; And I

am blest.
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And I shall then be sat . is - fied: So I can watt, so I ecan waill
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Let Me Cling to Thee.

FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Je -sus, let me cling to Thee, Show thy mercy now to me;

2. Should I wander from thy side, Thou, my ever faithful guide,
3. Thou wilt hear my soul’s complaint, Thou wilt cheer me when I faint

4. Fold me in thy armsof love, Give me comfort from above;
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I am lonely, weak, oppressed; I am weary, give me rest.
Wilt restore me to the right, And in darkness grant me light.
Thou hast suffered death for me, Je-sus, let me cling to Thee.
May thy spirit’s gentle power Save and keep me hour by hour.
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In the healing fount divine Cleanse my heart and seal me thine;
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Thine for-ev - er would I be— Je-sus, let me cling to Thee.
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8 I've found a Friend.

ANON. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend ! He loved me ere I knew him ;
2. I’ve found a friend, oh, such a friend ! He bled, he died to save me;
3. I've found a friend, oh, such a friend ! All power to him is given
4. I've found a friend, oh, such a friend! So Kind, so true, and tender,
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He drew me with the cords of love, And thus he bound me to him.
And not alone the gift of life, But his own self he gave me.
To guard me in my onward course, And bring me safe to Heaven.
So wise a counselor and Guide, So mighty a de- fender.
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And ’round my heart still closely twine Those ties which naught can sever,
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv-er;
Th’ e - ter - nal glo-ries gleam a - far To nerve my faint en-deav-or;
From him who loves me now so well What power my soul can sever?
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For I am his and he ismine For-ev-er and for -ev - er.
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are his, and his for - ev - er.
So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for - ev - er.
Shall life or death, or earth, or hell? No, I am his for - ev - er.
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As White as Snow.

“Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow.”—Isaiah i, 18.

A HENRY A. SMITH. N A. 0. IUFFMAN.
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;;, s 1. *“ As white as snow!” Oh can it be, That these sweet words were meant
| for me.

2, Long time I wandered from my God, In paths by none but smnelns trod;

3. He called to me; in vain I sought To turn from him in aect or thought ;
4. I followed him—he leads me on, The pearly gates are almost won,

5. “ Aswhiteassnow,” was meant for lhee And all who will from sin be nee -

‘ o0 »" 1:_- . n:'_ﬁ' £~ ZEE

( G ot Y € 0 i 00 ¢

‘ | _,_' e[ by
| == e 8 g s> 55
P

(4 A

3 X ,A;S_“{ 2—: —N :::F w9l 3
g1 5, e e B L

IE L& _ Rl ke e i 3 b wa

‘,9?'\ I

_ Ah/wlmt a rapture 'tis to know, That I may be “as white as snow.”
4 i But Jebus sought me thme, and oh, }fls robes were all “aswhite as snow.”
My soul was sick of sin and woe, And longed to be “as white as snow.”
Afarthe heavenly mansions glow, Where I shall dwell, * as white as snow.”’

}' The rich, the poor, the high, the low, Thro’ faith may be “ as white as snow.”
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White as snow, white as snow, That I may be as white as snow.
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j 10 Praying for You.
1 I have a Savior, he’s pleading in My Savior alone is its Author and
glory, Giver,
A dear ImmgSav:m though earth- And oh, could I know it wasgiven
friends be tow - to you !
And now he is watching in tender-
ness o’er me, 3 When Jesus has found you, tell
3 And oh that my Sav101 were your others the story,
) Savior too! That my loving Savior is your
] Cno. Ior you I am praying, Savior too;
i I'm praying for you. Then pray that your Savior may
wre| 2 I have a peace: it iscalm as ariver— bring them to glory,
f A peace that the friends of this And prayer will be answered —
£ world never Knew ; ’twas answered for you!
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FANNY CROSBY.
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Jesus Will Give You Rest

JNO. R. SWENEY.

S

3. {By

O a8

5 {Will you come,

Will you come,
his death

4. {Will you come,

r o T a5
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Lay it down at the feet
2 Will you come,
‘10n - ly come as you are,

of your

will you come? there is mer -c¢y for

and be-li

will you eome, with your poor broken heart,

Savior and Lord,
£ you,
eve on his name

will youn come ? you have nothing to pay;
on the cross purchased life for your soul,

will you come? how he pleads with you now.

CHORUS.

Burdened and sin oppresse'd ?

Je-sus will give you

And what - ev - er your sin or your Sorrow may be,
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Balm for your aching breast. Je-sus, etc.

Je - sus, who loves you best. Je-sus, ete.

Fly to his: lov-ing breast; Je-sus, etc.
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O happy rest, sweet happy rest, Je-sus will give you
|

2 4 <
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| rest.
| happy rest.
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O, why won’t you come 2 simple, trusting faith?
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12 Something for Jesus.

GRACIE E. LOVELIGHT. W. J. KIRKPATRICK, by Permission.
|
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1. 0, to dosomething for Je-sus, Who suffered and died for me;

2. 0, to dosomething for Je-sus, To go where he points the way,

3. 0, to dosomething for Je-sus, Be iton -ly a little mite,
o 5 5> > 5 » ik

|l Ligt® o Gl

"= e o ke s s Mo b B on

9__% ._EE:E:_E o E i i . i ¥ i B ROy

TR TP TR R T v 7 W R
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Ez'fze.

T e e e e

5 — 2 —a—y— - "

o- B . —a— 0+ g — c i q; -Aﬂ—t‘,—— —— -

e e 445—0—4 e -9->-0—0——"—5 00—

To love him and serve him, my Savior, And uphold him wher e ’er I may be.
And do with my might, in his service,Whatsoever my hands find todo;
A look or a smile for the Master Or a stand for t]m truth and the right;

> " - g TR R

= 3-:"E:E;:‘g;:;:’;__,n_.ﬂ_. —e_p_e kh _,-#]

F )
efa s e e Uy U Do e
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b e e e e e e e
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0, to do something just something, That perishing sinners around May
Always to speak at his bidding Orhush when he whispers ¢ be still;"” In
Holding my light to the window, That some one may w elcome itsrays, Re-

. _.'-_t__ S - .6- e .'-____
9{_! . :#!“!Zi""" l__:__::l_Fﬂ_,-l p Y S T p t:_ |

— L — oot ™ WP 15
i A0 v b
DO, x5t Verse.
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come to the fountain of mercy, Where life and salvation are found.

patience to wait his approval, In firmness to follow his will.

peating my songs of thanksgiving That some one may join mein praise.
A
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13 All for Me.

ANON. JNO. R. SWENEY.
With feeling.
_p_# il :
7 S ARG AR [T JRAISES. T : J—Jm.;__:
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1. Suff’ring Savior, with thorn erown, Bruis’d and bleeding, sinking down,
2. Je - sus, Savior, pure and mild, Let me ev-er be thy child;
8. Fain would 1 to Lhee be bwuuht, Blessed Lord, forbid it not!
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Heav-y la - den, wear-y worn, Fainting, dying, crush’d and torn,—
So unworthy though I be, Thou didst suffer this for me.—
In the Kingdom of thy grace Give thy wand’ring child a place.
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All for me, all for ine,. . all, yes  all for me;
£ o _-E- * l. £ A
TGl - N M AN < L R R e S
|9;_—r——*;:_r~—E $ov g_b Lri: i!: ::g':;:;;_*;:.g;ti:f:
CHoRUS for 3rd Verse. ¢ ' |
O! bless me. O! bless me, Me, yes, ev =-en me.
I- -: 1‘ . ‘N : j : _E . JL"‘- ! Y,
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Weary worn, crush’d and torn all, yes all for me.
_‘_ . o ': _’_ ° & S

__p_ ,,_p__p____ —p y J— HAUILNA NG H

B 1 1 ‘ = @ f— I iy SRR
0! bless me, 0! bless me, Me, yes, e - ven me.

Copyrighted 1879, by JKO. R. SWENEY.
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EDGAR PAGE.

Beulah Land.

““ He shall give thee the desire of thine heart.”
JNO. R. SWENEY.

1. I've reached the land of corn and wine, And all
2. My Saviour comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we,

3. A sweet perfume up - on
to float to me

4. The zephyrs seem

“ A - s T
73 e i P i -
{ y; ] ‘ . ‘f1 ‘ - h: J’ | | 5 ! | & ~ &
7 00 —¢& :‘ : &—8& 1 o9 — o— _.__,tE

its rich -es free-ly mine;

the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver -nal trees,
Sweet sounds of heaven’s mel - o-dy,

22 o , £ L£-pp
SEt=at= P e e e L
R S e e 1 ke iﬂ"ﬂ' 7
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Here shines undimm'd one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d a-way.
He gen - tlyleads me by his hand, For this is heav-en’s bor-der-land.
And flow - ers that never-fad - ing.grow Where streams of life forev - er flow.
As angels with the whité'robed throng Join in the sweet re- demption song.
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5 _! N ) ] ’ \_ _____f N
g g - L ;I—" B

o' * ‘_d ‘_T—‘_‘* 5 T T _‘_7“"+
S 3 LR 0— oo 9 ¢ | ——

OL, Beu-lah Land, sweet Beulah Land, As on thy high-estmount I stand,
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I look a-way a - cross the sea, Where mansions are prepared for me.
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From * Goodly Pearls.”
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18.

Beulah Land. Concluded.

A o N Ny o st
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And view the shin-ing glo-ry shore, My heav’n,my home,for evemp\ore!

s » Lul, £ £ £ ».,,
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15 I am Saved.
Mrs. S. L. OBERHOLTZER. JNO. R. SWENEY.
g — EPe
B —‘—d— | 1 _L i 1 ﬁj - ‘ - "
5_— L T TR e gy o e B :, e R T
i. I am sav'd! the Lord hath sav’d me,Help me shout the glorious news!
2. Loud I sing my ex-ul-ta-tion, Hop ing it will reach the skies,
P plob el T T B o e o SR DR g
. R WA, - TR i 51t iR & BT —'g.'__i ¥is
9?5%7—9*2 ARG e P — oo /7w
2 = e 1 s o - 8 o
sty f f—F |
2 et R e S g
t ‘——— i 1 3 a) 1
e T e e e e e e
— o ——51 : —"d—'“_g—‘——é'—a—“d—d—_g}_. o
I have tast-ed God’s sal-va-tion, And ’tissweet as honeyed dews.
Keep,dear Lord,my soul for-ev - er Un-der thy pro-tect-ing eyes.
L) e a2 e
o 0 A SN S0 Gl £ T B T X ot b -, 1 I O VS B
S o 5 e o S 15 i 8
=P ) s S BB s 6 i, 25 i 4 )
|
CHURUSI. | | |
~t +—— : 1 }—-— ——
e I e B i e S (e i B =
- raes — g b e
-, &— < —c—g—o— - @-—O— -
Glo-ry, glo- ry, hal-le-lu-jah! I re-joice sal - va-tioncame;
Glo-ry, glo - ry, hal-le - lw -jah! [Omit. & : . - . 1
< | | %
— —P— -—»9——!—~P—-ﬁ—-——a— o
e e e o o e St 2 o B P
S e e e e e
Y | ) RS "R ol

| 3 Free salvation! glad salvation!
1 gj.\i 1 Let us shout from pole to pole,
e g g—— Until each diseased nation

. Feels that God hath made it whole.

Tam saved in Jesus’ name.
|

o 4 When at last the days are gathered
O O _d.".’g—“a_“' S T Into thy great judgment one,
9'* Ty — — —!\!]] May I find my name deep written,
=30 7 B T N In the records of thy Son.,

Copyright, 1878, by JOHN R. SWENEY,
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16 Daily Victory.

From The CHRISTIAN WOMAN. JNO. R. SWENEY.
Moderalo. _J ¥,
o N
by f———— A NN =N
—fb T R N S . . Lt AV, P MR S S, SIS RO IS 1
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1
1. I want a present living faith, That I may prove each day, each hour,
2. T want a firm, unwavering faith, That bringeth good from seeming ill ;
3. I want a faith that falters not, Let skies be bright or tempest beat,

S8 80— Gy e
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Amid the toils and cares of life, My precious Sa- . . . . viors
That, e’en amid affliction’s blast, Re ~jolces “m .-y gt ahe
That 'mid earth’s joys and cares and griefs Victorious sits. . . . . at

— ;‘_'
e P O o 1 iy, B i e
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love and power, (love and power); 3 want, a - mid the petty cares That
Father’s will, (Father’s will) ; That when long-cherished hope 's denied, Still
Je-sus, feet, (Je - sus feet); Give me such faith, and then I know When

- -

— £ o £ £ 4 9 +° ol il T o
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daily weary and annoy, To live by faith so mear my God

sings a “ glad triumphant song,” Knowing that he who reigns on high—
I shall pass cold Jordan’s wave, The faith that kept me day by day
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Daily Victory. Concluded.

B v _hLJ/‘

I That life shallbe . . . . . . a constant joy, (constant joy).
A God oflove , ., . . . can do no Wrong, (:ln 1HO WI0Nng),
1 Will be tri-umph- . . . . ant o’er thegrave, (0’erthe giave).
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17 No Not Despairingly.
Andante. lJNO. SWENEE. {
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5 1. No, not. despair-ingly Come I to thee; No, nof distrustingly
! 2. Lord, I confess to thee Sadly my sin! Now, tell I all to thee,
1 3. Faithful and just art thou, Forgiving all, Lovmg and kind art thou,
l
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J Bend T the knee; Sin hath gone ov - er me, Yet this is

) All I have been; Purge thou my sin a - way, Wash thou my
| When sorrows call; Lord, let the cleansing blood, Let the dear
l
|

ot
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| - - A
! still my plea: Je - sus hath died for me, _Je-sus hath died.
! soul this day, Take thoumy sin a - way ; Lord, make meclean.
i heal - ing flood, Blood of the Lamb of God, "Pass o’er my soul.
: o P A L o o +'-' £ L o - 5
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T. C. O’K. T. C. ’KANE.
544 4 —5— -
| ﬂh_‘ R S = 7 Manaes A "‘*‘A_ Ko
{ | 7 1.’: i ¥ 1 — ;1—‘-'—9 ! A Hi‘ j_"’ i —'ﬁi-_\—
i X7 W e e Folny i
| 0O, how sweet the name of Je - sus To be - lievers day by day,

j ¢
2. O,howsweet the name of Je - sus In the time of woe or pain;
3

. O,how sweet the name of Je - sus In temptation’s darkest hour;

4. O,how sweet the name of Je - sus Now and evermore will be,

n o L0 1 iy i g Ao ) e o W |

_g_ -4 | h h ok W
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i How it thrills the soul with rapture, Toil-ing up the narrow way.
v Peace and comfort al-ways brin-ging, Bid-ding joy re-turn a-gain.
3 In his name we find de - liv-rance From the cruel’s tempter’s power,
When the King arrayed in beau-ty, With the ransomed we shall see.
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fg O, how pre-cious, O, how pre - cious Is the dear Rodeemer’q name;
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0O, how pre - cious! O, how pre-cious Isthe dear Redeemer’s name.
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The 0Id, Old Story.

HARRIET B. McKEEVER.

JOHN R. SWENEY.

| T 1 ™~ b J L
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|
1. Hun-dreds of years have van-ish’d, Heroes have lived and died ;

2. Age

af - ter age
T

3 Sing it when

is

roll - ing, Of eighteen hundred
am dy - ing;Onh,may the last word be,

yeurs,

CHORUS. Tell me the old, old sto = 1y, Of him who loved me 307
: v,
= » '__-bl " f 2 ne .['- = r o, ‘5._-_____
gihgggaﬂ-!p_' £ s ol ]
V. V F LJ r) h el = L] p___! . P h | L
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But all have been for - got - ten, EX -cept the Cru -ci- fied.
And yet the dear old sto - ry §Still frexh and new ap-pears.
The bless-ed nameof Je - sus, Je - sus who died for me.
Who died thai he wmight save me Hun-dredsofyears a - go.

Ao,
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I love, in the dear twi-light, Re-side my moth-er’s knee,
We love it in our child-hood,And in our youthtul prime;
We’'llsing it then in heav-en, In our e -ter - n:ixest,
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L 1 N e D.C.Chorus.
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To sit and hear her sto-ries Of him whodied for me,
Welove it in our manhood,And in_our life’s de - cline.
For-ev - er and for - ev - er,Withspir-its of the blest. :
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20 My Goal is Christ.

8. J. VAIL.
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1. Ah, tell me not ofgold or treasure, Of pomp and beauty
2. The world ana her pursuits will perish, Her beauty’s fading
3. Against this tower there’s no prevailing ; His Kingdom passes
4. And though a pilgrim I must w‘mdel Still absent from the
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here on earth! There’s not a thing that gives mc pleasure
like a flower; The brightest schemes the earth can cher - ish
not a - way; His throne a - bides, de-spite as - sail-ing,
One 1 love; He soon will have me with him yon -der
o £° £ -F— £ £ L R o
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Of all the world displays for worth. Each heart will seek and love its
Are but the pastime of an hour. Each heart will seek and love its
From henceforth unto endless day. Each heart will seek and love its

In his own glory realms above. Tri-umph - ant-ly 1 therefore
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own ; My goal is Christ, and Christalone, My gml is (“hriqt, and Christ alone.
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21 Leaving All, 1 follow Thee.

FANNY CROSBY.
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— Andanle JNO. R. SWENEY.
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! 1. I will take my cross, and bearit; Thy dis -ei-ple I will be.
8 2. Lord, thy precious blood has bought me; Thou hast paid the debt for me.
1e 3. O the fullness of thy mercy! O thy wondrouslove to me!
< 4. I will take1ay cross, and bear it, What - 80 - €’er that cross may be;
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sh From this moment, blessed Savior, Leaving all, I follow thee.
L Now I know the bliss of pardon, Leavingall, I follow thee,
er Basking in its glorious sunshine, Leavingall, I follow thee,
!‘___ For thy sake myself denying, Leavingall, I follow thee.
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ts Follow thee, through pain and sorrow ; Follow where thou leadest me.
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1 From this moment, Blessed Savior, Leaving all, I follow thee.
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Evergreen Mountains.

T. C. 0’KANE.

i , 1. C. O’K. ;
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1. There’s a home for the soul In the‘land far a-way,” Thatno
2. There’s a home for the soul In the land “over there,” Where no

i | 8. There’s a home for the soul In the ‘“sweet by and by,” Where is
o 2 N R £ 5 4 2 ~” & .
0 e om0 p:;g___p___,r_—"”—’""_ﬁ_ﬁ_ﬁ_-c .
9:;!:,3 > j 7 ﬁ :'J i t g =g D—_"‘!_"
(o J' At - . ! A
55 _e-' 3 [ ] J | i 5‘} )

3 | S et
'.‘ H 4 1}\ ] °
Gt e —
5 s

e - vilean ev-er invade; Andthe Lambis thelight Of its

§
[ weariness ev-er can come; Where the spir-it is free From all
i) felt neither sorrow nor pain ; Where no tears ev - er fall, Nor is
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2 unend-ing day, And prevents an -y darken - ing shade. T is o
trouble and care, Sweetly resting with Je-sus, athome. "Tis a §
f heard any sigh, But where pleasures eter - nal -1y reign. 'Tis a .
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mansion prepared By our Brother and Friend, And for all who are
glo - ri - ous rest For the servants of God, In a land more de-
land of delight And of unmeasured bliss, Full of soul-thrilling
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Evergreen Mountains. Concluded.
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faithful and true to the end, He will lead us as upward our

lightful than mortals e’er trod, Where they walk with thesaintsand the
rapture that never shall cease, Where for-ever flows onward the
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footsteps shall tend, To the ever - green mountains of life.

Sav - ior a-broad, Thro’ the ever - green mountains of life.

Riv - er of Peace, From the ever - green mountains of life.
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i 23 Heaven-Whispers.

Gently. Harmonized by T. C. O’K
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ng . 1 There’s not a bright and beaming | 2 I never grasp a friendly hand
N smile In greeting or farewell,
] i Which in the world I see, But thoughts of an eternal home
— a But turns my heart to future joy, Within my bosom swell,
—| . And whispers *“ heaven ” to me. A prayer to meet in heaven at last,
— Tho’ often here my soul is sad, Where all the ransomed come,
g And falls the silent tear, And where eternal ages still
There is a world where all are glad, Shall find us all at home.
And sorrow dwells not there.

28




THEO. HYATT.

T AT AN i B ST A T R N N SR 2T

P

| am the Light.

JNO. R. SWENEY.

L. A sweet voice whispers, Sad one, |
I'm burdened, Lord, and sore opprest, I faint beneat

But Jesus says, In me find rest; [omil 2d time
very vile, And sin assails wi

2.
3.
4.

La
{&

My path is dark,

I’m vile, Lord, very, k
whisper comes, a heavenly smile,
come, dear Lord, with ev’ry cloud
nd east my sins, with praises loud,

[omit zd time .

,— My burdens all to thee

[omit 2d time. . . . .

il
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Lord, very dark, No ray of light illumes my way ;
hark, [omit 2dtime . . . . . . .
h the heavy load ;
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Oh, hear the blest Redeemer say ;

For all along the weary road,

1’ll cleanse thy heart

this very hour. I am

On him whose wondrous grace I sing.
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the light, yes,

am the light,
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am the light,

R i -t =

t+—T | —— 8O- 5 —

]

S s s ¢ E WA %)

B
]

| A
W
LAST CHO. Thou art the light, thou art the lighi,

Thow art the light, yes,

thou art the light, Forever, dear Jesus, I’ll

walk in the light, oh walk in the light, Then visions
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Thow art the light, Forever, dear Jesus, I'’ll
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T am the light. . . . . Oh walk in the light, oh
I am the light, yes, I am the light.
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walk in this ight, I'l walk in this ltight, Lo, wvisions of bliss now
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| am the Light. Concluded.

breakon my sight, Break, break, breakon wmy sight, It is
!
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break on thy sight, Break, break, break on thy sight; And the
Break, will break, will
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break on my sight, Break, now break, now break on my sight. It is

glo - 1y, all glo - ry, my pathway
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path I shall lead will ev-er be bright, Ever, yes, ev-er be bright!

is bright, Ever, yes, ever is brighil?
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25 Nothing but Leaves.

1 Nothing but leaves! The spirit
O’er years of wasted life; [grieves
O’er sins indulged while conscience
slept,
O’er vows and promises unkept,
And reap from years of strife—
Nothing but leaves!
2 Nothing but leaves!
sheaves,
Of life’s fair ripening grain :
We sow our seeds; lo! tares and
weeds,—
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds,-
Then reap, with toil and pain,
Nothing but leaves!
2 Ah, who shall thus the Master meet,
And bring but withered leaves?
Ah, who shall at the Savior’s feet,
Before the awful judgment-seat
Lay down for golden sheaves,
Nothing but leaves!
26 Ninety and Nine.
1 There were ninety and nine that
In theshelterof the fold, [safely lay
But one was out on the hills away,
Far off from the gates of gold —
Away on the mountains wild and
bare, [care.
Away from the tender Shepherd’s
2 “Lord, thou hast here thy ninety
and nine:
Are they not enough for Thee ?”’
But the Shepherd made answer!:
¢ is one of mine

pv L L 4

No gathered

et

Copyrighted 1878, by JNO. R. SWENEY,

Has wandered away from me:
And although the road be 1ough and
steep
I go to the desert to find my sheep.”

3 Butnoneof theransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed;
Nor how dark was the night that the
Lord passed through
Ere he found his sheep that was
lost.
Out in the desert he heard its ery—
Sick and helpless, and ready to die.

4 But all through the mountains,
thunder-riven,

And up from the rocky steep,
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven
“Rejoice ! 1 have found my sheep!”
And the angels echoed around the
throne, [bisown!”
“ Rejoice, for the Lord brings back

27 Beautiful River.

1 Shall we gather at the river
W here bright angel feet have trod;
With its erystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God ?

2 On the margin of the river,
Washing up its silver spray,
We will walk and worship ever
All the happy, golden day.

S Ere we reach the shining river,
Lay we every burden down ;
Grace our spirits will deliver
And provide a robe and crown,
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28 Lost and Saved.
FANNY CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
i ____' g il At —-——J—— 1 i PO e [N "y 1
;e O 7.2 o 0 ORI . T o DR 7 1 SRRAL I o )
?:QEZ—_;:N.—_% ;;:i;;::f:: ;l;j;_—_‘:k—_j,;:j‘“ : ;N:;T;T?:E?'Q::
. _‘:'_..___‘_ -¢-—O0—g——9 — 3-—:& :—_}—' _‘—:-_s_-‘a,ac_‘ G
‘ 3 1. Hope has left me, all is dark; Waves are dashing round my barque;

gy 2. Faith grows weaker—must I die? Will my lone, despairing cry

; 1 3. Walking yonder
4. Ah, I know that voice is thine: Peace be still—sweet words divine,

5. On the rock whose lowering height Fills with joy my wondering sight,

on the wave, Who is he that comes to save?

%

Parting

Drifting farther from the shore,
Fall unheed - ed on thine ear?
Mild his visage, calm his brow—Je - sus,
every
Lifted by thy loving hand, Saved from wreck and death I stand.
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I can stem the tide no more.
Savior, must I perish here?
Savior, is it thou?
cloud in a glorious day!

a-way, Letting
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On this wild and stormy sea
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Help can only come from thee.

£ L 99 L, &

W oW e b o.-b;I?’"“ 1
D:f;:;__ |

)

A R

Copyrighted 1879, by JNO. R. SWENEY.
26

ks Bt <5 T S

Py Do
wf "

YU

'




29 Beautiful Day.

By per. of E. M. BRUCE. Words and Music by WM. J KlRKl‘ATBlCK.
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s L/ s 1othing like night!
. g 1, blessed the morn, %
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light of beautiful day.
itide of beautiful day.
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L C e shine on my way, |
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S < K watiful day.
l = > Beautiful day.
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v come and he blest;
o Laught can dismay;
SoIning 10 uliness, on, peautiruai Cnrisvis the ught of this beautiful

day. CHo. day. CHO.
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29 Beautiful Day.

By per. of E. M. BRUCE. Words and Music by WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Beautiful day, lovely thy light ; Holy each ray, nothing like night!
2. Beautiful day, calm was thy dawn ; Joyous the lay, blessed the morn,
i
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Cloudless thy sky; peaceful my sta.y Here in the sunlight of beautiful day.
When in my heart,over my way, First shone the noontide of beautiful day.
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‘ Beautiful, beautiful day, Evermore shine on my way.
beautiful, beautiful day, Evermore shine on my way,
e Tl S ﬁ-l--o-.-l-os.
R 4 K i B OB R i N s
9.-.5&-5 A SO S R 7 AR R 7 - § 4#3
L/ = f—r—4 — Vi —
B ti:“-‘N:j*_—J:_,,_-N‘—N—— B LSRR -h:;i:h__“,\ e <. 36 2R
'fZ _Z‘L—_'T*"‘—'_T:' C—o—g— | N5 w AT —d#‘]]
i e il 1 B T__J_"H—T—i-T Y ——e-|-% - —F
3, el W g e Sl Sele
T ~———

Savior, I pray, keep me alway, Safe in this beautiful day.
Beautiful day.
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8 Beautiful day, perfectly bright; 4 Beautiful day, haven of rest;
Jesus alway, boundless delight. Every one may come and be blest;
Bliss all around, heav’n by the way, Glory to God, naught can dismay:
Shining in fullness, oh, beautiful Clnist is the light of this beautiful
day. CHo. day. CHO.
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30 Satisfied by and by.

Theme of Chorus from WEBNTER. T. C. O’KANE.
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1. Enthroned is Je-sus now Up - on his heavenly seat, The

2. There we shall see his face, And nev-er, nev-er sinj; There,

3. Yea, and before we rise To that immortal state, The

4. Then let our songs abound, And every tear be dry; We're
o o o o -

el i s sl M S e - p_p
Oz b—ete s [Eip b =
Gt L K v T ¥ SR i WY F*_”['—';—‘
pted PN
£ MY SR L N R O T ! 4 —
o= T 5

s : 1
o ; IF" S ._1,1-3.1
kingly crown is on his brow, The saints are at his feet,
from the riv - ers of his grace, Drink endless pleasures in.
thoughts of such amazing bliss Should constant joys cre - ate.
marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fairer worlds on high.
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We shall be satisfied By and by, By g and by,

There, there with the glorified,
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Satisfied By and by. Concluded.

: B "} T g i
e e g B
Y B o = v
S T —

<
B

‘ |
N it b
Safe, safe

. and by.

by our Savior’s side, We shall be satisfied,
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Gathering One by One.

T. C. 0’K. T. C. O’KANE.
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1 {“ One by one’” the bonds are severed, Binding hearts together here;

“QOne by one,” new ties are added To the land that
9. { “One by one,’

' we cease our toiling For the Master here .be.Io;v ;.
By the angel bands attended To our endless

“One by one,” we’re gath’ring yonder, Out of every clim

. {“One by one,” we're erossing over, To the distant . . . . . . .

4 “One by one,” the Savior calls us In his perfect bliss to share;
* 1 May we for the call be ready— O, may none be .

e and land,
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knows no tear.’
rest we go. Gath’ring home, gath’ring home, “One by one,”’ we’re
heavenly strand.
missing there!
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gathering home; Soon we 11 all be gathered home, Gathered ‘“one by one.”
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| Believe.

R. K. CARTER.
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I believe tlmt God in mercy Hasa Wondwus work begun,

I believe that all are smuexs, But the promise, is

1
2. I believe he came, and vanqulbhed Ev'ry art the tempter Knew ;
3. I believe salvation ’s offer’d, Without money. without cost,

SO fxee—

4.
5. I believe! O Lord, my Savior, Help mine unbehef I pray,
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Filled the law to
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And that souls from sin’s dark bondage May by sov’reign IO\\c be won.
the last letter, — Pertect, ho - ly, pure and true.
To the weary, hea - vy laden, Wand’ring, homeless, tem pest-tost.
“Who - so - ev-er will, ” ah, sure-ly Who-so -ev - er includes me!
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That I now have life e-ter-nal,—Not to- n101 -row, but to - day.
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1
I believe he sent a Savior, Sent his own be -lov-ed Son;
I believe the work is finished, And there’s nothing left to do;
I believe that Je - sus on -ly Came to seek and save the lost;

I believe Christ died for sinners, I

believe he died for me;

I believe the words of Je - sus, i believe I'm saved to - d: uy !
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I believe he sent a Savior, Sent hm own be -lov - ed Son.

I believe the work is finished, And there’s nothing left to de.

I believe that Je - sus on-ly Came to seek and save the lost.

I believe Christ died for sinners, I believe he died for me.

I believe the words of Je -sus,— I believe I’m saved to-day!
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| Believe. Concluded.

CHORUS.

e | i _:_T IJ—C'T;:-« . |
g@:_ ;_—E‘I_—_Ea:ﬁ":‘j;i!ﬂtﬂ:lﬁ:i il: : O L;:;_ZT_E;I};E;H
1

: : <

I believe, I believe Help my unbelief O Lord ; Help my unbelief, O Lord.
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33 Give Me Jesus.
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1. Take the world, but give me Jesus—AIll its joys are but a name;
2. Take the wcnld but give me Jesus, Sweetest comfort of my soul;
3 Take the woxld but give me Jesus, Let me view his constant srmle :
4. Take the wonld but give me Jesus; In his cross my trust shall be,
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But his love a- bi-deth ey - er, Through e-ternal years the same.
With my Sa - vior watching o’er me I can sing, though billows roll.
Then throughout my pllgl‘]mJOUIIley Light will cheer me all the while.

Till, with clear er, brighter vision, Face to face my Lord I see.

Chorus. O the fullness of redemption, Pledge of endless life above.
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O the height and depth of merey, O the length and breadth of love.
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34 Down at the Cross. 3

E. A. HOFFMAN. JOHN R. SWENEY. %
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I. Down at the Cross where the Saviour died, Down where for cleansing from
2 I amso wondrously saved from sin, Je - sus sosweet-ly a-
3. Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, I am soglad I have

}‘- | 4. Come to this fouutain so rich and sweet, Cast thy poor soul at the
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. sin I cried, There to my heart was the blood applied, Glo -ry,
bides with - in, There ai the Cross where he took me in, Glo-ry, i
en - tered in, There Jesus saves me and Keeps me clean,Glo-ry, {
Saviour’s feet, Plunge in to-day and be made com-plete, Glo-ry, 1
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glo - ry, glo-ry to his name. Down at the Cross,dowu at the Cross,
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HORATIUS BONAR, D. D. ’ N
( jﬁﬁ;_ ¥ ; I e TN
r-0 '*L o e 0 L M 4o st B
(PL O g d—6 ¢g5—0— — @0V |y 9 ¢ ¢ __;j.
- & o -or ‘-‘" - ° &
1 I heard the voice of Je -sussay, “ Come unto me and rest
* 1 Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Thy head upon my breast.”
I heard the voice of Je -sus say, “Behold I freely give

2. {

g, ]
8. L Look unto me, thy morn sl

The living water, thirsty one, Stoop down and drink and live.”
I heard the voice of Je - sus say, “1 am this dark world’s light ;

1all rise, And all thy day be bright.”
- 2
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? came to Je-sus, as I
I came to Je-sus, and I
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was, Weary, and worn and sad, I
lrank Of that life-giv-ing stream, "y

I looked to Je-sus, and I found In him my star, my sun, And
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found in him a
thirst was quenched, my soul r
in that light of life
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resting place, And he has made me glad.
evived, And now Ilivein him.
1’1l walk, Till all my journey’s done.
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Beu!ah.

1 My latest sun is sinking fast,
My race is nearly run,;

My strongest trials now are past,
My triumph is begun.

CHo. O come, angel band,
Come and around me stand,
O bear me away on your SNOwy
To my {mmortal home. [wings

2 T know I ’'m nearing the holy ranks
Of friends and kindred dear,

For I brush the dews on Jordan’s |
The crossing must be near. [banks. |

8 O bear my longing heart to him
Who bled and died for me;

Whose blood now cleanses from all
And gives me victory. [sin,
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37 "Title Clear.

1 When I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
1’11 bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes,
CHoO. We will stand the storm,
We will anchor by and by ;
2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurl’d,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
Let storms of sorrow fall.—
So I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.
4 There I shall bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest, :
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful hreast,
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Tribulation.

JAMES NICIOLSON. JNO. R. SWENEY.

I know that in him

I have peace.
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1. In the world ye shall have tribu - 1a - tion, This promise of
2. Peace flows like a beau - ti - ful riv - er, Re - fresh-ing and
3. Some times ’tis disturbed by death cxobsmg The surface is
4. I feast on the grand pre-li-ba - tion of love, peace, and
5. Then perish eaech emch -ly de - bue, And weicomu earth’s
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Je-sus is true; Through sorrow and toil and temp-ta - tion
cheering my soul; From the heart of the almighty giv - er
lashed into foam ; But it ceases its turbulent toss - ing
joy, all complete, Which nev - er shall know limita - tion
tri-als and woes; Christ fur - nishes all I re - quire,
e CHO. promise 1s suwecmd un- bwk - en,
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My journey toward home I pursue.
It rolls and for - ev - er will roll. Ry N ?
‘As soon as the soul reaches home. While I trust in the
When I on his throne take my seat.
His peace in my soul ov-er - flows.
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B 39 Come Closer, Soul, to Me.

Draw nigh to God, and he will draw nigh to you.—JAMES 4: 8.

B 8 Miss, M. A. WIRTH. T. C. 0°’KANE.
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H4 1. Me - thinks I hear my Saviorsay, “Come clos-er,closer,soul,to-day. Of

4 2. Draw near, thou weary one, nor fear ; I am thy portion,rest. thou here;Nor ;
: : 3. Come nearer,weeping one; my balm Shall soothe thy spirit with such calm;Look ¢

4. Come closer, fearful one, and hide Beneath my shadow; there abide Till {
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B all my full-ness,come,partake,And I thy joy will perfect make.” K
F let one doubt thy peace al-loy ; A - bide in me, thy life, thy joy. ‘
4 up with faith, I know thy grief,And I will give thee blest re-lief.
= | the bright dawning of that day, When gloom and night shall flee away.
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£ Come closer, come closer, Come clos-er, soul, to me; Come
Come closer, come closer,
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i clos-er. come clios-er, Come clos - er, soul, to me. |
_ \ Come cioser, come closer, - %
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The Standard of the Cross.

Spirited T. C. O’KANE.
USpirited i ’ |
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| 1. See, on the mount-ain top The stand -ard of your God! In
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Je - sus’ name ’tis lift-ed up, In Je-sus’name ’tis lift - ed up, All
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stained with hal-lowed blood, All stained with hallowed blood.
blood,All stained with hal - lowe d blood.
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Then ral-ly, ral -
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Then ral - ly, oh, ral - ly around the smnd wrd of the cross,
Y, on,

ly, ral-ly a- -round, around the standard of the cross,

2 His standard-bearers now
To all the nations call:
To Jesus' cross, ye nations, bow ;
He bore the cross for all.
8 Go up with C hnsf your Head ;
Your Captain’s footsteps see;
Follow your Captain, and be led
To certain victory.

38
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4 All power to him is given;
He ever reigns the same :
Salvation, h‘lppmesx and heaven
Are all in Jesus’ name.
5 Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in<his mighty power,
Who in the stre ngl h of Jesus trusts

Is more than congueror.

Copyright, 1878, by T. C. O’KANE.
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The Standard of the Cross. Concluded.
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Ral - Iyeai=mrotin the stand-ard of the cross.
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41 The Hallowed Spot.
Rev. WM. HUNTER, D. D. Arr. by T. C. O°’KANE,
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1. There is & spot to me more dear 't han native vale or nmm)l(uu
D. S. where I first my Savior found,And felt my sins for-giv-en.
2. Hard was my toil to reach the shore,Long toss ’d upon theocean ;
D. S. that dark hour how did my groan A-cend 1()1&\ \rs of er - ror.
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A spot for \\hwh affection’s tear Springs grateful ﬁmn its fountain.

Above me was the thunder s roar, Bene alh the waves’ commotion.
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'Tis not where kindred souls abound,Tho’ that is almost heaven, But

‘ Darkly the pall of night was thrown Around me faint with terror; In
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3 Sinking and panting as for hlmlh t O saered hour! O hallowed spot !
I knew not help was near me Where love divine first found me;
I cried, “Oh, save me,Lord,from 'death W herever falls my distant lot
Immortal Jesus, hear me,” My heart shall linger round thee,
Then quick as tho't I felt him mine, |And when from earth I rise, to soar
My Savior stood before me ; Up to my home in heaven,
I saw his brightness round me shine, (Down will I cast my eyes once maore,
And shouted “GL ORrY, GLORY.” Where I was first forgiven.
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| do Believe

EDGAR PAGE.

the Savior.
JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Yes, I do believe the Savior, When he says, ‘“ I leave my peace ;
2. Yes, I

3. Yes, I
4. Yes, 1
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do believe the Savior, Hungry souls shall all be blest,
do believe the Savior, When he says, a mansion fair
do believe the Savior, That on yonder golden shore
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He is waiting to receive
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“ Never let your 1Vea,1t be troubled,” Trust, and find a sweet release.
Thirsting for the great salvation Shall be fill’d with all the best.
Stands in glo - ry for the faithful, Furnished ready waiting there.

us, With us dwell for ever - more.

Rest - ing, trusting, never doubling, Just because the Words are thine.
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43 Toiling up the Way.

1 We are toiling up the way,

Narrow way, narrow way,

We have journeyed many a day,
Toward the Kingdom.

Toward the distant shining land,
Golden land, golden land,

Where the heavenly haxpus stand
In the kKingdom.

CHo.—=Still we sing, Christ our King
Walks with us the weary way,
And the shining angels wait,
Angels wait, angels wais,
To unbar the golden gate
7o the kingdom.

2 Though the journey may be long,

Hard and long, hard and long,

We will cheer it with a song
Of the kingdom.

We shall enter by the cross,
Blessed cross, blessed c¢ross,

Gaining gold that hath no dross,
In the Kingdom.

8 We shall know each other there,

Over there, over there,

‘When our angel robes we wear
In the kingdom.

All that ’s purest, holiest here, [dear,
Grows more dear, grows more

In the mansions drawing near,
In the Kingdom.
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Jerusalem the Golden.

ERNARD OF CLUNY.

T. . O’KANE.
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1. Je - ru - sa-lem the gold-en! With milk and hon-ey bibbt'

2 There is the throne of Da - vid, And there from care released,

3. Oh, sweet and bless-ed coun-try,

The home of God’s ¢ - lect!
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Be-neath thy con -tem-pla - tion Sink heart and voice opprest.
The shout of them that triumph, The song

Oh, sweet and bless-ed coun - try

of them that feast;

That ea - ger hearts expect.
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I know not, oh,

I know not What joys

a - wait me there,

And they who with their Leader Have conquered in the fight,

Je -sus in mer-c¢y bringus To that dear land of rest;
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What ra - di-ancy of glo - Ty,
For - ev - er and for - ev - er
Who art with God the Fa - ther,

Are clad

‘What bliss be-yond com-pare.

in robes of white.

And Spir - it, ev - er Dblest.
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Steer Straight for Me.

T, C. O’KANE.
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1. I remember a voice which once guided my way, When tossed on the
2. I re-mem-ber that voice, as it led ourlone way 'Mid rocks and thro’
3. That voice now is hushed which once guided my way, The form I then
4. I re-mem-ber that voice in the oft lone-ly hour, Itcomesto my
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sea, fog - enshrouded I lay:’Twas the voice of a child as he

breakers and high dashing spray ; Oh, how sweet to my heart did it

pressed is now mingling with clay; But the tones of my child still re-

heart with fresh beauty and power, And still echoes far out o - ver
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stood on the shore, It sounded like music o’er the dark billows’ roar:
sound from the shore, As it echoed so clearly o’er the dark billows’ roar:
sound in my ear, The voice of my darling how dis-tinet-ly I hear:
life’s troubled wave, And sounds from the loved lips that lie in the grave:
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¢ Come this way, my father. steer straight for me, Here safe on the shore
“ Come this way, my father! steer straight for me, Here safe on the shore
“I'm ecall-ing you, fa-ther! tossed on life’s sea, And on a bright shore

“Come this way, my father! steer straight for me, Here safely in Heav’n
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am wait-ing for thee.”
am wait-ing for thee.” ‘“Come this way my fa-ther! oh,
am wait-ing for thee.”
am wait-ing for thee.”
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Published 1n Sheet Music, by JOHN CHURCH & CO.
40




Concluded.

Ritard. b

steer straight for me, Here safe on the shore I am wait-ing for thee.
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1 Watchman, tell us of the night,
‘What its signs of promise are;

Trav’ler, o’er yon mountain’s helvht
See that glory-beaming star.

Watchman, does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Trav lor, yes, it brings the day,
Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night;
Higher yet that star ascends.
Trav’ler, blessedness and light,
Peace and truth its course portends.
Watehman, will its beams, alone,
Gild the spot that gave them birth?
Trav’ler, ages are its own ;
See, it bursts o’er all the earth.

3 Watehman, tell us of the night,
For the morning seems to dawn.
Trav’ler, darkness takes its flight;
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wand’ring cease;
Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Trav’ler, lo! the Prince of Peace,
Lo! the Son of God is come.

41
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1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy
Thy better pmtmn trace; [wings;
Rise from transitory thmg
Tow’'rd heaven, thy native place.
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ;
Time shall soon this earth 1em0ve :
Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats pr epu ed above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course ;
Fire, ascending, seeks the snn s

Both speed them to their source :
So a soul that’s born of God,

Pants to view his glorious face;
Upward tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn;
Press onward to the prize;
Soon our Savior will 1etu1n,
Tr lumphant in the skies:
There we'll join the heavenly train,
Welcomed to partake the bliss;
Fly from sorrow, care, and pain,
To realms of endless peace.
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48 All Tears.

FLORA B. HARRIS. JNO. BR. SWENEY.
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. Above earth’s grief and sighing, Its wantand pain and dying, Look
2. The Lamb himself shall feed us. The Lamb himself shall lead us To
8. No burning sun shall smite us; His glorious face shall light us, The
4. Though countless hosts before him With rapture-strains adore him, Yet
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up, and see the glo - ry Pre - pared for you and me,

drink from living fountains, That flow for you and me,
beauty of his presence, It shines for youand me.
in the mighty choral Are songs for youand me.
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All tears, all tears, God shall wipe a - way In the
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day, perfect day,
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All Tears. Concluded.
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49 Jesus All the Time.
EDGAR PAGE. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. Christ in me the hope for all, While he leads I can not fall;

2. Though myself am e’er so frail, Christ my Savior ne’er can fail ;
3. Je - sus reigns, all fullness dwells, Every cloud of doubt dispels;
4. What an easy quiet road Travelingon to Heaven and God;
5. Je - sus every day and hour, Je - sus keeps with mighty power ;
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Be 'I low or lifted up, Je-sus sweetens every cup.
While he lives and reigns in me Sure my an - chor-age must be.
i R | in the wval -ley stay Je-sus brightens all the way.
Trusting him, he knoweth best—Here is where I find my rest.
Oh the preeciousness to be Just re- ly - ing, Lord, on thee,

D. 8. Je-sus gives « peace sublime, Je-sus, Je = sus all the time.
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Je - sus all the way a - long, Je-sus 18 my prayer and song,
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From Death unto Life.
ALICE CARY. W. J. KIRKPATRICK, by Per.
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. Till I learned to love thy name, Lord, thy grace de- ny - ing,
Nothing could the world impart, Darkness held no mor - row;
. When I learned tolove thy name, O thou meek and low - ly,
5 Humetmth shall ereation ring With Sal-va - tion’s sto - 1y,
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I was lost in sin and shame, Dy-ing, Dy -ing, Dy - ill]g!
In my soul and in my heart, Sorrow, Sorrow, SBorrow |
Rapture kindled to a flame, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - 1y
Till I rise with thee to sing Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ryl
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1. and 2. This is now my constant theme, This my f(wonte sto - ry.
3. and 4. Halle - lu - jah, grace is free, 1 will tell the sto-ry.
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Je - sus’ blood avails for me, Glo-ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ry!
Je - sus’ blood hath made me freo, Glo -ry, Glo-ry, Glo-ry!
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51 Jesus Only.

“And suddenly, they saw no man any more, save Jesus only with themselves.”—MARK

JANE CREWDSON. LUCY J. RIDER.
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1. Je-sus 0n-Iy'Lot the vis-ion In its glo-ry pass a- way;
2. When we leave the height of Tabor For (uuth s valleys,dim and u)ld
3. When our path seems dark and lonely, Comforts Lulmtr poor and sad,
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Van-ish all the light E -1ys -ian! ’T'is enough if Je-sus stay ;
~ 'Mid life’s toil and care and labor, On -ly Je - sus can up - hold.
Friends estranged, with Je-sus on -ly We are rich,and full, and glad.
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Je-sus on-ly! Je-sus on -1ly! Can my inmost soul now say :
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Je-sus on-ly! Je-sus .on-ly!’Tis enough if Je-sus stay.
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The Mercy Seat.
FANNY J. CROSBY. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. From worldly thought and busy care We come to seek the place of prayer,
2. O hallowed hour that nearer brings To mortal view eternal things,

3.Come,burdened soul, ifsuch there be, Who from thy sorrow would’st be free;

4. Praise God that all the cross may bear,Praise God that all a crown may wear
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Where Jesus condescends to meet His children at the mercy seat.
While here we hold communion sweet With Jesus at the mercy seat.
Thy loving Savior now will meet, And cleanse thee at the mercy seat.

Praise God for such an hour so sweet, Of blessing at the mercy seat
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The mercy seat, the mercy seat, Our only safe and sure retreat ;
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53 Thy Light is Come.
Rev. H. BONAR, D. D. T. C. O’KANE.
Spirited.
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Out of darkness in - to light Jesus calls the sons of night;
1. {Out of midnight in - to day [omit !

From this world ’s alluring snares, From its perils and its cares,
2. { From its van-i - ty and strife

From the wvan - ities of youth, nto rest and love and truth,
8. {In -to joy that mnev -er palls, [omit
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1. Jesus bids us come away. A ; A T4
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2. Jesus beckons us to life. rise and shi N “Sfe and
8. Jesus in his mercy calls. Arise and shine;
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Arise and shine,

A _Arise, thy light is come.

Arise and shine, is come. A - rise and shine.
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rise and shine,

Thy glorious light is come.
Arise and shine,
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With feeling.

Revelations iii, 20.
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The Stran:qer at the Door.

T. C. O’KANE.
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1. Behold a stranger at the door; He gently knocks-lias knocked before; Has
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waited long, is waiting still, You treat no
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. O lovely attitude—he stands With melting heart and loaded hands; O

. But will.he prove a friend indeed ? He will—the very friend you need. The
Rise, touched with gratitude divine ; Turn out his enemy and thine; That

. Admit him, ere his anger burn— His feet, departed, ne’er return; Ad-
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oth-er friend so ill

matchless, kindness—and he shows This matehless kindness to his foes,

friend of sinners? Yes, ’t is he, With garments dyed on

Calvary.

soul-destroying monster, sin, And let the heavenly Stranger in.

mit him, or the hour’s at hand, You 'll at his door rejected stand.

0O, let the dear Savior come in,

come in,
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He'll cleanse the heart from sin; O

from sin ;
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keep him no more, out at the door, But let the dear Savior come in.

come in.
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Waiting for the Light.
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JNO. R. SWENEY.
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For the coming of the light,—

1, I am waiting, O my Father,
9 I am waiting, blessed Savior, .Let thy presence light my way,
8. I am waiting; Lord, why tarry? En-ter quick the open door,
4. I am waiting, O my Father, Yet I see the coming light.
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For the sunshine of thy presence, That shall lift the clouds of night.
Let thy loving hand e’er lead me, Let me never from thee
Let me feel that thou art with me, And I ask for nothing more.
Yet I feel thy tender presence, Nev-er more shall it be

stray.

night.
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I am waiting for thy foot - - step,
I am waiting, I am waiting,
for thy footstep,

As it comes toward my door ;—
As it comes, yes, as it comes
toward my door:

O my Father,
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en-ter quickly, Leave me never, never more,
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Not Knowing.

"Miss M. G. BRAINARD.

Con Espreesione, o z JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. I know not what shall be-fall me, God hangs a mist o’er my eyes,

2. Oh, restful, blissful, darkness, ’Tis blessed not to know,—

8.80 I go onward, notknowing, I would notif I might,—
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And at each step in my onward way, He makes new scenes to a-rise,
It keeps me still in the arms of God, Which will not let me go;
I'd rather walk in the dark with God Than walk alone in the light,—
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And ev'ry joy he sendstome Is a strange and sweet surprise,.
My soul is hushed to peaceful rest In the heart that loves me so.
I’d rather walk with him by faith Than walk alone by sight.
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Not knowing, not knowing, I’l1 follow Je-sus my Savior, Not
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Not Knowing. Concluded.
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know-ing, not know-ing, I’ll fol-low wher-e’er he leads.
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Jesus Reigns.
T. C. O’KANE.
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1. Hear the roy-al proclamation, The glad tidings of sal - vation,
2. See the roy-al banner fly-ing, Hear the heralds loudly crying,
3. Here are life and free salvation, Offered to the whole creation;
4. Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention, Christ has purchased our redemp-
[tion,
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Publish - ing to every creature, To the ruined sons of nature,
“ Rebel sinners, roy - al fav - or  Now is_offered by the Savior.”
Here are wine, and milk and honey, Come and purchase without money.
Angels shout the pleasing story, Thro’ the brighter worlds of glory,
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Je-sus reignss = e
Je-sus reigns! (Lo!he reigns, he reigns victorious '
Je-sus reigns! 1 Over heaven and earth most glorious. Je-sus reigns!
Je-sus reigns!
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58 “Hold the Light up Higher.”

Rev. WM. HUNTER, D. D.
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1. Man -y souls on life’'s dark o - cean, Void of helm or oar,

2. Like the light-house watcher, keeping Ev-ery  bea - con bright,
3. Hold the light for one an - oth -er, 'TI'is the Lord’scommand;
4. Hold the light up high -er, high - er, Thousands need your aid ;
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Bat-tling with the waves’commotion, Seek a qui - et shore.
Waking while the world issleep-ing, Wrapt in thick -est night.
Seize the shipwrecked, drowning broth-er, With a man - ly hand;
Throw its flash-es nigh - er, nigh - er, Urgze, constrain, persuade:
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Christian brother, thine the la-bor, By the light of love,
There is ma -ny an ocean ranger Out up - on the shoals
Rouse him up to life and ac-tion, Ply the means to save,
Bor-row torch-es from the al - tar, Blazing like the sun,
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Chorus next page.
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To as-sist thy err-ing neighbor To the port above.
Friends and comrades are in dan-ger, Save their precious souls.
And by love'sdi - vine at-trac-tion, Lift him from the wave.
Hold them up, nor flag nor fal - ter, Till the work is done.
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“Hold the Light up Higher.” Concluded.

CHORYUS, Spirited. ,
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Hold the light up hxgher,higher. Hold the 11ght np hzqh e7 ,HIGHER !
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Throw its flash -es nigh- er, nigh-er/ You a soul may save.
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Light after Darkness.
JONN R. SWENEY.
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1. Lwht after d Arkuess Gain after loss,Strength after weakness,Crown after Cross,
Sun after rain, Sight after mystery, Peace after pain,
Gle:un after gloom,Love after loneliness, Life after tomb;
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o 51 .
B 1

2. Sheaves after sowing
3. Near after dis‘tant
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Hope after fears, Home aftcr wandering, Praise after tears,
Rest after weariness, Sweet rest at last.
Right was_the pathway Leading to this.
o _» oo 8 82 0 0 0 @ o
Ly R .__l_‘!_%“__o o_| 20 o o
e S e i ey et o e
S p S e [t Sm T R T B
[I———— )
From “Goodly Pearis,” by per
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Sweet after bitter,
Joy after sorrow, Calm after blast,
After long agony, Rapture of bliss :
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FLORA B. HARRIS.

|

i)

Where are thy Sheaves?

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. The golden sun is shining, Far down the western sky, And
2. The morning dews have vanished, And fled the hour of noon, How
3. Spirit, thy warning thrills me With pangs of sore regret; Still
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tells w1th parting glories That evening-time is nigh ; And as I linger
canst thou rest thus early, The night approaches soon. What wilt thou givein
one bright hour of labor, The Master gives me yet. Though late I came, he’11
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wait; - ing, A -mid the hush and glow, I hear the Spir -it’s
an-swer? Bowed down with shame and grief, Cans’t thou behold the
love me, Scant though my off 'rings be; His words of grace will
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CHORUS.

' ]N

BAEL A T | S

e
’—

_I
By
—“i—i—i
chid - ing, In tones of Jove I Kknow.
Mas - ter Without one gathered sheaf?

crown it— This hast thou done for me.
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Where are thy sheaves ?
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Where are thy Sheaves 2 Concluded.
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1 We may cast our anchor [omit

Anchored Fast.
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{On the Rock of A-ges, Safe within the veil

JO E- GOULD.
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j As o’er life we sail.

.

thle the tempest rages, To the Rock of Ages, I am anchored fast,
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When the tempest gatbers,
To this Rock I cling,

Tho’ the waves are round me
Still my soul will sing.

Storms may be above me,
Loud may roar the blast,
All is peace within me,
While I’'m anchored fast.
May I, till the voyage—
All its perils past—
Brings me safe to glory,
Still be ancehored fast.




62 Ere the Sun Goes Down.
JOSEPHINE POLLARD. W. J. KIRKPATRICK, by Per.
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1. I have work enough to do Ere the sun goes down,
2. I must speak the loving word Ere the sun goes down ;
3. As I journey on my way, Ere the sun goes down,

Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down,

L ]
4_'
Volmdtiar T e ﬂ"“'fﬁ_i*ﬁ“p-""?

- e ] r ‘:p._:::':
" JJ :f ) .| il lG S
| )

&
'
 ; r— Il
| 4 L4

L4
|
L

o | R
i . A e i
o | co BPRM RT .
e—¢—9 o0 lo'-9—0 4
For myself and kindred too, Ere the sun goes down.
I must let my voice be heard Ere the sun goes down ;
God’s commands I must obey, Ere the sun goes down.

Fre the sun, ere the sun goes down.
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I*:.very idle whisper stilling, With a purpose firm and willing
Every cry of pity heeding, For the injured interceding,
There are sins that need confessing, There are wrongs that need redressing,
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All my daily tasks ful - filling, FEre the sun goes down.
To the light the lost ones leading, Ere the sun goes down!
If I would obtain the blessing FEre the sun goes down.

Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down.
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Ere the Sun Goes Down. Concluded.

CHORUS.
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Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun
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I must do my daily duty, Ere thesun goes down.

goes down,

bring my sins to
vt all may cleansed
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I bring them, Savior, all to thee, The burden is too great for me.
I bring them, Savior, all to thee, The burden is too great for
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me.
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2 My heart to thee I bring,
The heart I can not read;
A faithless, wand’ring thing—
An evil heart indeed ;
I bring it, Savior, now to thee,
That fixed and faithful it may be.

v =

8 My life I bring to thee,
I would not be my own;
O Savior, let me be
Thine, ever thine alone.
My heart, my life, my all, _
To thee, my Savior and my King,

1

I bring,
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Weary Not.

H. FLAVILLE,

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. If the way be full of trial,
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weary not;
2. If the way be one of sorrow, weary not;
8. If misfortunes overtake us, weary not;

If it ’s one of
Happier will
Je - sus never
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sore de - ni - al, weary not; If it now beone of
be the morrow, weary not. Here we suffer trib-u-
will forsake us,— weary not. He will leave us never,
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weeping, There will come a joyous greeting, When the harvest we are
lation ; Here we must endure temptation ; But there ’ll come a great sal-
never ; From his love there’s naught can sever; Glory to the Lamb for-

Weary not.
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CHORUS.

E

P}

~N— l
e R Ay,
¥ G0 g — P g —
i B Ay
reaping, — weary mnot, Weary not.

va - tion. Weary not, Weary not. Do

ev - er,— weary not, Weary not.
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not weary by the




Weary Not. - Concluded.

- ‘—\

e
—L s )
way, What ev-er by thy lot; There awaits a

Weary by the way, be thy lot;
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brighter day, To all, to all who weary not, weary not.
day, a brighter day,
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65 No Crumb for Me?2

Rcv. Wm. P. BREED. J. E. GOULD.
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1. Passing, Lord, by vale and mounmm Highway, byway, thro’ the land,
Bringing wine fromCalv’ry’s fountaln Bread fromGod’s fr ee-giving hand.

2 On, dear Lord, pursue thy mission To thelost of Is -ra -el:
Yet give ear to my pe - tition, Pit - y -ing Im - man -u-el!

3 { Wreteched, wayworn, grief-o’ertaken, Low at thy kind feet I bow,
* {Hun - gry, naked, blind, for-saken, Je-sus, feed me—feed me now!

Cho. Feed me now, Jeed me mnow, Je - sus jfeed me—feed me now.

CHORUS.

-3

1

None for me? _ Drop one pit - y - ing erumb for me!
None for me?

]

1 T.ord I hear of showers of blessings |2 Pass me not; thy lost one bringing,
Thou art scatt’ring full and free. Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee;
Showers the thirsty land refreshing, While the streams of love are
Let some droppings fall on me. [springing,

ven me.| Blessing others, O bless me. Ifven me.
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67 Song Memories.

8. J. V. 8. J. VAIL.
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Why do we mourndeparting friends, Or shake at death’s alarms?
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To call them to his arms.
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1. What mem’ries are stirred within me, Recalled by that hymn so dear,
2.1 think of my early (lnltlhond, So blest by her tender care,
3. The depth of my soul’s affection, Alas, I could nev - er tell,
4. No wonder my eyes are weeping 'Such bitter and lonely tuns
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That mother oft sang in my childhood So tenderly, sweet and dear;
I think how she knelt down beside me And taught me that 11013 pray or
Till ealled to her bedside, when dying, She bade me a long farewell ;
The hymn and the tune we were s'jnwing Have opened a grave of yu;u‘s;
X0 - °

e

Beyond the River.

1 We shall meet beyond the river, 2 There our tears shall all cease flow-

By and by, by and by ; By and by, by and by ; [mu,

And the darkness shall be over, And with sweetest rapture knowing
By and by, by and by; By and by, by and by.

With the toilsome journey don All the blest, ones who have gone

And the glorious battle won, To the land of life and song,—

We shall shine forth as the sun, We with shoutings shall rejoin,
By and by, by and by. 6‘0 By and by, by and by.
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Song Memories. Concluded.

N NN |
o sl 33 7 G
ki A 8 AN T B S S39E S ST
25 AN D - TR >
te=—woty
: st 2% SR
Tho' she has long since departed, I still, in my heart, can hear
“ Qur father, who art in heaven,” Then soft as a bird and clear,
Then smiling she whispered faintly, In tones that I scarce could hear,
And when in a grave by mother, They pillow my head to rest,
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The voice of my mother singing That hymn, to the tune of Mear.
The hymn, that such comfort gave her, She sang Lo the tune of Mear.
“« Why mourn for the friends departing? O sing to the tune of Mear.”
My spir - it with hers shall mingle With sorrow no more oppressed.
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Refrain. Tenderly.
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And I feel that when resting up yonder, Where cometh no grief or pain ;
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69 Encouragements to Pray.

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare; 3 While I am a pilgrim here,
Jesus loves to answer prayer; Let thy love my spirit cheer;
He himself invites thee near, As my guide, my guard, my friend,
Bids thee ask him, waits to hear. Lead me to my journey’s end.

2 Lord, I come to thee for rest; 4 Show me what I have to do;
Take possession of my breast ; Every hour my strength renew ;
There thy blood-bought right main-| Let me live a life of faith,—
And without a rival reign. [tain, Let me die thy people’s death.
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We Shall Rest—By and By.

Rev. T. L. BAILY. g JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. When the cares of life are pressing, With a weight we scarce can bear,
2. O, the peace we find in Je - sus, When we turn to him in pray’r;
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What a stream of endless blessing, Flows to us from ov-er there.
For we know he ev - er sees us, From his home just ov-er there.
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Let our thoughts be thither turning, To the mansions of the blest,

Let not, then, our hearts be fearful, There are mansions for the blest,
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Where the wicked cease from troubling, And the weary are at rest!
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‘We shall rest, by and by, In the mansions of the blest.
a9 9 -9 O 99 'o--p-o-#‘

. S I 2 1 M TN IR S ST TP I T T A £ N S
O —wr et it et ]

r

Copyrighted 1879, by JNO. R. SWENEY,
62

S i BB NI S B g

it ¥ Gt e
e Lt e o G e




s Lord of All

Melody by permission of S, Brainard’s Sons. Arr, by T. C. O’KANE.

s i T ] ] X
SEE TR e T ae T T
S s e e o

b

1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name ! Let angels prostrate fall ;
2. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget The wormwood and the gall,
3. Oh, that with yon-der sacred throng We at his feet may fall'
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Brkng forth the roy - al di- a-dem, And crown him Lord of
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him Lord of
We’ll join the ev - er-last-ing song, And crown him Lord of
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Ye chos-enseed of Israel’srace, Ye ransomed from the fall,
Let ev - ’ry kin -dred, ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial ball,
Him Lord of lords, and King of kings, Let ev - 'ry mna-tion call;
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Hail him who saves you by his grace, And erown him Loxd of all
To him all ma - jes - ty as-cribe, And crown him Lord of all.
From heav’n to earth the chorusrings, “Yea, crown huu Lord of all.”
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Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all.
To him all maj - es - ty ascribe, And crown him Lord of all.

From heav’'n to earth the chorusrings, “Yea,crown him Lord of all.”
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The New Song.

FLORA L. BEST. JNO. R. SWENEY.
Moderato.
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1 There aresongs of joy that Iloved tosing When my heart wasas blithe as a
2. There are strains of home that are dear as life,And I list to them oft ‘mid the
3 Can my lips be mute, or my heart be sad, When the gracions Master hath
4 Ishall catch the gleam of its jasper wall When 1 come to the gloom of the
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bird inSpring; Butthesong I havelearned is sofull of cheer, That the
din . ofstrite: But I know of a home that is wondrous fair, And I
made me glad ? When he points where the many mansions be, And
ev - en -fall, For I know that the shadows, dreary and dim, Have a
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dawn shines out in the darkness drear.
sing the psalm they are singing there. O, the new, new song! 0O, the
sweetly says, ¢ There is one for thee ?’ O, the new, new song i
path of light that will lead to him.,
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new, new song, I can sing it now With the
O, the new, new song. [ can sing just now With the
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The New Song.

Concluded.

ransom’d, the ransom’d thirong:
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Lamb of Calvary.
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73 Before the Cross.
1 My faith looks up to thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary :
Savior divine,
Now hear me while I pray ;
Take all my guilt away ;
O let me, from this day,
Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart;
My zeal inspire;

As thou hast died for me,

O may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be—
A living fire.

38 While life’s dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,
Be thou my Guide;

Bid darkness turn to day;

Wipe sorrow’s tears away,

Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

‘When death’s cold, sullen stream
Shall o’er me roll;

Blest Savior, then in love,

Fear and distress remove;

0O, bear me safe above,—
A ransom’d soul.
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4 When ends life's transient dream ;

Ancient of days.

2 Come, thou Incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword,
Our prayer attend ;

Come and thy people bless,
And give thy word success;
Spirit of holiness,

On us descend.

3 Come, Holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour;
Thou who Almighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,

Spizit of power.

Invocation.

1 Come, thou Almighty King,
Help us thy Name to sing,
Help us to praise;

Father all glorious,

O’er all victorious,

Come and reign over us,
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As Pants the Hart.

JOHN R. SWENEY.
™~ .

‘ I = I

J el "I " ‘_,‘ L_ N
e

As pants the hart for cooling streams When heated in the chase,

2. For thee, my God, the liv - ing God, My thirsty soul doth pine;
I sigh to think of hap-pier days,When thou,O Lord,wast nigh,

. Why restless,why cast down,my soul? Trust God,and thou shalt sing
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QO pants my soul, O Lord, for thee, And thy re-fresh-ing grace.
Oh,whenshallI be - hold thy face,Thou maj-es - ty di -- vine?
When ev’ry heart was tun’d to praise,And none more blest than I,
His praise a-gain, and find him still Thy health’s e-ter - nal spring.
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As pantsthe hart for cooling streams,
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As Pants the Hart.

A

Concluded.
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soul, O Lord, for thee.
So pants my soul,
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76 He Leadeth Me.

1 He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought!
Oh, words with heavenly comfort
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, [fraught!
Still 'tis God’s hand that leadeth me.
REF.—He leadeth me! he leadeth me!
By his own hand he leadeth me!
Ihs faithful foll’wer I would be,
For by his hand he leadeth me,

2 Lord,I would clasp thy hand in mine, |

Nor ever murmur nor repine—
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

3 And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace the victory’s won,
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
Since God thro’ Jordan leadeth me.

7T what Shall the Harvest Be?*

1 Sowing the seed by the daylight fair,

Sowing the seed by the noonday glare,

Sowing the seed by the fading light,

Sowing the seed in the solemn night;
Oh, what shall the harvest be ?

CHORUS.

Sown inthe darkness or sown in the light,
Sown in our weakness or sown in our
Gathered in time or eternity, [might,
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be.

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high,
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die,
Sowing the seed where the thorns will
spoil,
Sowing the seed on the fertile soil ;
Oh, what shall the harvest be?

3Sowing theseed with an aching heart,
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops
start,
Sowing in hope till the reapers come,
Gladly to gather the harvest home;
Oh, what shall the harvest be?
T8 Sweet Hour of Prayer.
1 Sweet hour of grayer,
sweet hour of prayer!
That calls me from a world of ecare,
And bids me at my Father’s throne
Make all my wants and wishes known;
# Bliss’s music, owned by S. Brainards’ Sons. 8

In seasons of distress or grief,

My soul has often found relief,

| And oft escaped the tempter’s snare,
'By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.
2 Sweet hour of prayer,
sweet, hour of prayer !
Thy wings shall my petition bear,

To him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waiting soul to bless;

And since he bids me seek his face,
Believe his word and trust his grace,
I’Il cast on hinmx my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r.

79 To-day.

1 To-day the Savior calls;
Ye wanderers, come ;
Oh, ye benighted souls,
Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Savior calls;
Oh, listen now ;
Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

3 The Spirit calls to-day ;
Yield to his power;
Oh, grieve him not away ;
"T'is mercy’s hour,

SO What For Me?
1 1 gave my life for thee,
My precious blood I shed,
That thou might’st ransomed be,
And quickened from the dead ;
I gave, I gave my life for thee,
What hast thou given for me?

2 My Father’s house of light—
My glory-circled throne,
I left, for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone:
I left, I left it all for thee :
Hast thou left aught for me ?

3 And I have brought to thee,
Down from my home above,
Salvation full and free,
My pardon and my love;
1 bring, I bring rich gifts to thee,
5 What hast thou brought to me?




81 One Step More.

ANON. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. What though before me it is dark, Too dark for me to see;
2. And, if sometimes the mist hangs close, So close I fear to stray,
3. Perhaps my path is very short, My journey nearly done,

4. And so I donot wish to see My journey and its length,
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I ask but light for one step more, ’ Tis quite enough for me.
Patient I wait a lit-tle while, And soon it clears a-way.
And I might tremble at the thought Ot eudhlg it so soon.
Assured that through my Father’s love Each step will bring its strength
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The gloom clears from the next;

mer-cy veils it  so;

road that I must wend,

looking far be - fore;
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Each lit - tle humble step I take,
I would not see my fu - ture, For
Or, if Isaw a weary length Of

Thus step by step I on - ward go, Not
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So though ’tis very dark beyond, I nev - er am perplexed.

My present steps might harderbe Did I the future Kknow.

Fainting, 1’d say, ““My feeble powers Will fail me at the end.

Trusting that I shall always have Light for just ¢ one step more.
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One Step More.

CHORLS,

Concluded.
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I ask but light for one step more,
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1 ALAS: and did my Savior bleed ?
And did my Sov’reign die ?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 1?2

CHo. Jesus died for you,
Jesus died for me,
Yes, Jesus died for all mankind,
Bless God, salvation’s free.
2 Was it for erimes that T have done,
He groan’d upon the tree?
Amazing pity ! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree !

3 Well might thesun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died,
For man, the ereature’s sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,—
'Tis all that I can do.
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There’s a Land far Away.

Words by J. G. CLARK. Harmonized by' T. C. O’K.
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There’s a land far away 'mid the stars we are told, Where they
L W here the pure waters flow, thro’ the valleys of gold And where
D. C. Where the way-weary traveler reaches his g,oa,l On the
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know not the sor - rows of time, 2
life is a treasure sublime, > ’T is theland of our God—’tis the

ev - er-green mountains of life.
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2 Here our gaze can not soar to that beautiful land,
But our visions have told of its bliss;
And our souls by the gale from its gardens are fanned,
When we faint in the deserts of this.
And we sometimes have longed for its holy repose
When our hearts have been rent with temptations and woes,
And we 've drank from the tide of the river that flows
From the ever-green mountains of life.

8 Oh the stars never tread the blue heavens at night,
But we think where the ransomed have trod;
And the day never smiles from his palace of light,
But we feel the bright smile of our God.
We are traveling home thro’ earth’s changes and gloom,
To a region where pleasures unchangingly bloom,
And our guide is the glory that shines thro’ the tomb,

From the ever-green mountains of life,
70
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E. JOHNSON.

The Rock

5
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that is Higher.

W. G. FISCHER, by Per.

CHORUS.
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To the Rock that is high-er than I:

is higher than I,
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Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is higher than I.

goal,

day,

1 Oh,sometimes theshadows are deep,
And rough seems the path to the

And sorrows, how often they sweep

Like tempests down over the soul.
Cho.

2 Oh, sometimes how long seems the

And sometimes how heavy my feet;
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sweet!

71

But toiling in life’s
The Rock’s blessed shadow,

)
|

dusty way,

how
Cho.

3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep,
Or blessings, or sorrows prevail ;

Or climbing the mountain way steep,
Or walking the shadowy vale.

Cho.—Then quick, &c.




85 While the Years are Rolling On.

Harriet B. McKeever. JNO. R. SWENEY.
Recitante.
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1. In a world so full of weeping,While the years are rolling on,
2. There's no time to waste in sighing, While the years are rolling on;
3. Let us strengthen one an-oth-er, While the years are rolling on ;
4. Friends we love are quickly flying, While the years are rolling on;
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Christian souls the watch are keeping, While the years are rolling on.

Time is fly-ing, souls are dy-ing, While the years are rolling on.

Seek to raise a fall - en broth-er, While the years are rolling on.

No more part-ing, no more dy-ing, While the years are rolling.on.
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While our jour-ney we pur-sue, With the ha - ven still in view,
Lov - ing words a soul may win From the wretched paths of sin;
This is work for ev-ery hand, Till, throughout cre - a - tion’s land,
In the world beyond the tomb Sor-row nev - er more can come,
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There is work for us to do, While the years are roll - ing
We may bring the wand’rers in, While the years are roll - ing
Armies for the I.ord shall stand,While the years are roll - ing

When we meetin that blest home,While the years are roll - ing
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While the Years are Rolling On.  Concluded.

CHORUS. ]
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Are roll-ing on,are roll-ing on, are roll-ingon, are roll-ing on,
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Oh, the good we may be do-ing, While the years are rolling on.
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86 The Creat Cift.

1 All glory and praise to Jesus our Lord,
So plenteous in grace, and so true to his word.
Cuo.—Huallelujah, thine the glory! hallelujah, amen/t
Hallelujah, thine the glory! revive us again.

2 To us he hath given the gift from above—
The earnest of heaven, the Spirit of love.—Cho.

8 Ye all may receive, on Jesus who call,
The gift of his Spirit, 'tis proffered to all.—Cho.

4 The peace and the power, ye sinners, embrace,
And look for the shower—the Spirit of grace.—Cho.

5 The Giver and gift we all may receive,
Forever and ever within us to live.— Cho.

87 How Firm a Foundation.

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
1s laid for your faith in his excellent word!
What more ean he say than to you he hath said,
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?
CHO.—Oh, sing of his mighty love, sing of his mighty love,
Sing of his mighty love, mighty to save.

2 Fear not, I am with thee; oh, be not dismayed;
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ;
I’'ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.—Cho.

8 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ;
That soul, tho’ all hell should endeavor to shake,
1’1l never, no, never, no, never forsake.—Cho.
4 When thro’ fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply:
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.—Cho,
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88 Say, are You Ready?

A. 8, KIEFFER. T. C. O’KANE.
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1. Should the Death angelknock at thy chamber, In thestill watch of to-night,
2. Many sad spirits now are departing In-to the world of de-spair;
3. Many redeemed ones now are ascending Into the mansions of light;
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Say will your spnxt pass into darkness, Or to the land of de - light?
Every brief moment brings your doom nearer ; Sinner, O sinner, beware !
Je -sus is pleading high up in glory, Seeking to save you to-night,
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Say are you ready, O are you ready ? If the Death angel [: should call :|;
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Say, are you ready ? O are you ready ? Mercy stands waiting for all.
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T. C. O’K,

Linger no Longer.
Theme from T. E. PERKINS.
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. Come,
. Come,
. Come,
. Come,
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needy sinners, Je - sus is waiting, Waiting to give you
come to Jesus, Angels are weiting, Waiting to bear the
come to Jesus, Dear friends are waiting, Waiting to greet you
come to Jesus, All things are read-y, Read -y for your re-
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Haste to the Savior, Trust in. his mer-cy,
Sin - ners are coming, Wand’rers re-turn-ing,
in their throng; Hap-py Iin Je-sus, Sharing their rapture,
turn to - day; Time fast is fleeting, Judgment is hast’ning,
D.S. Lin-ger mno lon-ger, Come now o Je - sus,
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peace with - in;
news a - bove;
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Taste all the joys of pardoned sin.
Seek-ing a-gain a Fa-ther’s love.
Singing with them the new, new song.
Come, find sal-va-tion while you may.

Je = sus will save you—save just mow.
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Come mow to Je-sus, Low at his jfoot-stool hum-bly bow . . Oh
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Ever Flowing.

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. There’s a fountain, precious fountain, Ever flowing deep and wide,
9. Precious fountain, mercy brought me, Helpless, to its erimson stream ; (e
3. In that fountain ye who languish, 'Neath the heavy chain you bear, =
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Opened once on Calvary’s mountain, In my dear Redeemer’s side.
‘ On a desert wild she sought me, Cheered me with her loving beam,
! Plunge, and lose your weight of anguish ; Rise eternal life to share.
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; ' All who come in faith believing, All who plunge beneath its wave,
: Precious fountain, I ecan mnever Tell the peace its waves impart,
With a lowly contrite spirit, Tell the Savior all your woe,
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Chorus—next pagf.
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Endless life are now receiving, From the Lord who died to save.
How it saves me, now and ever, Fills with constant joy my heart.
Plead in faith his gracious merit—He will wash you white as snow.
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Ever Flowing. Concluded.

] CHORUS.

Ev-er flow - =- - - ing, - sweetly low - - - - ing; Precious
Ev-er, ev-er flow-ing, sweelly, sweetly flowing,
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fountain, ev - er flowing full and free. * Ev-er flow -~ - ing, sweetly
full and free. Ever, ever flowing,
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- - - =-ing;  Precious fountain, ev-er flow-ing, Yes, for me.
Sweetly, sweetly flowing.
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Silent Night.
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1 Silent night! hallowed
night! ;
Land and deep silent

sleep,
Softly glitters bright Beth-
lehem’s st'in', k
Beckoning Israel’s eye ‘
from afar, ¥ 7 A R NN "‘%’4-]
I Where 'the Bavior I8 18- Tt Lot e T 1 T ?'Z#
born. | —A— b e & e O L

2 Silent night! hallowed night! 8 Silent night ! hallowed night!
On the plain wakes the strain. Earth, awake! silence break!
Sung by heavenly harbingers bright, High your chorus of melody raise,
Filled with tidings of boundless| S8ingtoheaveninanthems of praise,
| Jesus, the Savior, has come | [delight. | Peace forever shall reign. |
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“Follow Me.”’

T. C. ’KANE.
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1. Hear you not the Sav-ior call-ing, Call-ing you so ear-nest-ly ?
2. Lay not upon earth your treasure,Transient,perishing 'twill be;
8 in my Father’s house in heaven Let your hearts untroubled be;
4. Be thy pathway brightor dreary, Whither du -ty leadeth thee,
5. When thy days on earth are ending,And the close of life you see,
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Gent - ly, too,the tones are falling,Come,oh,come,and follow me.”
Rath - er seek e - ternal pleasure; Would you find it? Fol-low me.
Glorious mansions will be giv-en, On - ly come and fol -low me.
Strong thy steps,or faint and weary,l will guide thee—follow me,

E - ven to thegrave descending,Nev - er fear, but fol -low me.
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Let us round our Lead-er ral -ly, Je - sus bids us each tocome;
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93

MONTGOMERY.

Jhl'O. R. SWENEY.
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1. Godshallcharge hisan-gel le-gions Watch and ward o’er thee to keep;
2. Since with pure and firm af - fec-tion Thou on God hast set thy love,

|
- -5
£

=

-
|

s
q 1

d——
it pit s

9]

T
!

A
-0 —g———

Tho’ thou walk thro' hos = tile re-gions, Tho’ in
With the wings of his pr'(.);fec- tion He will shield thee from a-bove;
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desert wilds thou sleep;
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li - on vain-ly roar-ing, On his youngthy footshall tread,
Thoushaltcall on him in trou-ble

‘1_)_,;1

He will heark-en,

he will save ;
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And the drag on’s den exploring,Thou shalt bruise theserpent’shead.
Here forgrief re-ward thee double,Crown with life beyond th&grave.
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= Small notes may be sung by Soprano, omitting Tenor.

94

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God ;

He, whose word can not be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode;

On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake th {* sure repose?

With salvation’s wall surrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.

Clorious Things.
2 Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear!
For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near:
He who gives us daily manna,
He who listens when we cry,
Let him hear the loud hosanna
Rising to his throue on high.
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The Lord is My Light.

JAMES NICHOLSON. JOHN R. SWENEY.
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1. The Lord is my light, then why should I fear, By day and by night his
2. The Lord is my light, tho’ clouds may arise, Faith, stronger than sight, looks
3. The Lord is my light, the Lord is my strength, I know in his might I'll
4, The Lord is ray light, my all and in all, There is in his sight no
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pres-ence is near, He is my sal-va - tion, from sor-row and sin, This
up thro’ the skies,Where Jesus for-ev - er in glo-ry doth reign, Then
conquer at length, My weakness in mer - cy he cov -ers with pow’r, And
dark-ness at all; He is my Re-deem-er, my Sav-iour and King, With
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CHORUS.
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bless-ed as-sur-ance the Spirit doth bring. The Lord . . . is my

howean I ev - er in dark-nessremain?

walk-ing by faith I am saved ev-ery hour. -

saints and with angels his praises I sing. The Lord is my light,The
e
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He is my joy, and my
is my light, He is my joy
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The Lord is my Light.  Concluded.

day . . .andby night.

day and by night,by day and by night,He leads,hele ads mj‘az_llnpt_r.
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96 1 Love to Tell the Story.

1 I love to tell the story
Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and his glory,
Of Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the -mry,
Because 1 know ’Lis true;
It satisfies my longings,
As nothing else can do

CHORUS:
I love to tell the story,
"Twill be my theme in glory
To tell the old, old story
Of Jesus and his love.

2 1 love to tell the story:
More wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies
Of all our golden dreams.
I love to tell the story,
It did ~o much for me,
And that is just the reason
I tell it now to thee.—Cho.

3 I love to tell the story;
For those who know it best
Scem hungering and thirsting
To hear it like the rest.
And when, in scenes of glory,
1 sing the NEW, NEW SONG
"Twill be the OLD, OLD S’l‘()RY
That I have loved so iong.— Cho.

o7 Keep on Praying.

1 Long my spirit pined in sorrow,
Wate ln.u, waiting all in vain;

Waiting for the golden morrow,
Free from worldly care and p:lin.

When I heard a sweet voice saying,
In the accents of = friend,

Cheer up, brother; “Keep on praying,”

Keep on praying to the end.

2 Ye who sigh for holy pleasures,
Ye who mourn your load of sin,

“Keepon pray iuu;" heav'nly treasures|3 Oh, if there's only one song I can

In the end you're sure to win.
Wrestle with the Lord of glory,

l.ay your treasures at his fee t
Plead with faith in Calvary’s etory,

Till your joys are all complete.

NN E S i 0 0 o V= 50 ol g7 - I .

98 What a Friend.
1 What a friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear; o
What a privilege to carry g |
Every thing to God in prayer. o
Oh, w hat peace we often forfeit ! i [
Ull, what needless pain we kear! [ | "
All because we do not carry w4
Every thing to God in prayer. i
2 Have we trials and temptations ? Ll
Is there trouble anywhere ? s

We should never be discouraged ;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Can we find a Friend so faithful,

W ho will all our sorrows share !
Jesus knows our every weakness;
Take it to the Lerd in prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy l: 1(1011
Cumbered with a load of ca “’

Precious Savior, still our l‘wmgo,
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake tliee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer;

In his arms he'll take and shield thee;
Thou wilt find a solace there.

99 Jesus Loves Even Mie.
1 Jesus loves me, and I know I love
him,

It was love brought him my soul to*® ‘
redeem ;

Yes it was love made him die on the
tree,

Oh, I am ecertain that Jesus loves me.

CHORUS:
I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me,

2 In this assurance I find sweetest rest; ‘ :
[Trusting in Jesus [ know I am blest; L e
Satan dismayed, from my soul now ! Ly
doth flee, B e
When 1 just tell him that Jesus loves % )
me. ' I

sing, v 4
When in his beauty I see the great i
King: i { T

This shall my song in eternity be,
Oh, whata wonder that Jesus loves me,
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Rev. ISAAC N. WILSON.
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1 { While we bow in
* ) May the spir-it

2 Olll
*"1And feel as it rolls in

souls long for Lhee,

Thou’rt with us, we know; we feel
We are wa&,hed from our sm made all holy within,
light streaming down makes the path-way all clem,
$ g

«ft is Good to be Here.”

JNO. R. SWENEY.
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thy name, O
of grace and the smiles of thy face, Gently
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meet us a - gain, Fill our
@) may we now see, A sin-
power o’er our souls. It is
the sweet flow Of the
And in
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fallr on
cleansing blood wave
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good jfor ws, Lord,
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hearts with the light of thy love.

us now from a- bove.
ap-pear,

us, Lord, to be here.’

sin cleansing wav e’s gladd’ning tide;
sus we swee - tly a - b]dc.

to be here.
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It is good to be here, it is
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1 O how happy are they

Who the Savior obey,
And have laid up their

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,
When the favor divine [Lamb;
I received through the blood of the
When my heart first believed,

What a joy I received —
What a heaven in Jesus’ name?

treasures
[above;

The Convert.—7Tune on opposite page.

3 T was a heaven below
My Reedemer to Know,
And the angels could donothing more
Than to fall at his feet,
And the story repeat,
And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus, all the day long,
Was my joy and my song:
() that ali his salvation might see;
He hath loved me, I c¢r jed.
He hath suffer’d and died,
To redeem even rebels like me.

This may be sung also to the tune on this page, by using double stanzas,
82
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102 The Beloved.

JOSEPII SWAIN.

Harmonized by T. ¢. O’K.

I | l

. u —— — > il

BT e W ST P TR L U [ -
ﬂ,; - “—.T’*—'"‘l"'zidi:.t.-
—= i ! a.a¢~,~a-k—_&‘—¢—¢

§od \
' !/"i\ ~ £

‘)‘? ittt e e popr THT
CF w4 b -~ | I.(t i [_;;:,_ }:5::.:._ ?]
R e L P lerere
- _é = ;';—,‘:1 A . e G R M { R A 8 o R IR S —

S et L 6 8 St 7 e ) ) e e o e
A3 v S I e My S A i,:::g: ' ;}_6!:"'!;';; d‘:;i;‘;@:; _

b o
i !

N e DN 2 U s PP AL BPUTE i
SR e e Tl o P B O
e e pioppi6- F"“Zf‘ o DARSRON < . ol MO0 § S ET—’_»"*
. I A TV R 1 3 e t;:p__u’____-.szt ? iz @ gt

1 O thou, in whose presence my soul
takes delight,
On whom in affliction I call,
My comfort by day and my song in
the night,
My hope, my salvation, my all !

2 Where dost thou, dear Shepherd,
resort with thy sheep,
To feed them in pastures of love?
Say why in the valley of death
should I weep,
Or alone in the wilderness rove?

3 O why should I wander an alien
from thee,
Or cry in the desert for bread ?
Thy foes will rejoice when my sor-
rows they see,
And smile at the tears I have shed.

103 | need Thee Now.

1 I need thy presence, Lord,
In every hour,
To be my constant shield
From Satan’s power.

CHO.—I need thee, dearest Savior,
Fven now I need thee;
O ever grant this favor,
¢ Abide with me.”
2 I need thy guidance, Lord,
Through every day,
To guide my feet along
Life’s devious way.
8 I need thy spirit, Lord,
Yes, all the time,
To show in word and deed
That I am thine,

4 I need thy pardon, Lord;
Bestow it now,
While at the mercy seat
I humbly bow.

{

4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have
you seen
The star that on Israel shone?
Say, if in your tents my Beloved
has been,
And where with his flocks he is gone.
5 He looks! and ten thousands of
angels rejoice,
And myriads wait for his word :
He speaks! and eternity filled with
his voice
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord,
6 Dear Shepherd! I hear and will
follow thy call ;
I know thesweetsound of thy voice ;
Restore and defend me, for thou art
my all,
And in thee I’ll ever rejoice.

104 Only in the Cross.

1 On the cross the Savior's blood
Flowed for our salvation,
Streaming forth, a healing tide,
Unto every nation.
CHo.—* God.forbid ! God forbid
I should ever glory
Saving in the cross of Christ,)’—
Cross of sacred story.
2 On the cross the Savior paid
All that I was owing,
Thanks for such a priceless gift
In my heart are glowing.
3 On the cross the Savior spoke
Many sins forgiven,
Then the pardoned sinner bore
With him into heaven,

4 Precious Savior, blessed cross!
Always keep hefore me;

All along the path of life,
Throw thy shadow o’er me.
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105 Assurance.
¢ He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.””—John iii, 36.
R. KELSO CARTER. JNO. R. SWENEY.
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1. In-to the world, alight I ec¢ome; Our Sa-vior says: I
2. Who heareth now my word, believes Un him that sent me
3. And who-so-ev - er liveth true; Oh! sinner, hear the
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| am thy guide; Whoso on me believ eth, shall In darkness never more abide.

John xii, 46
yields the strife, In condemnation shall not come, But now is passed from

[dedlh to life.
John v, 24,
loving ery ; And whosoever me believes, Shall never, never, never die.

Julm xi, 26,
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106 Jesus’ Blood.

JNO. R. SWENEY.

FANNY CROSBY.
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. Tln blood of Je-sus’ precious gift, More dc(u than aught beside;
. The blood of Je - sus, this alone, Can cleanse the suul from sin
. The blood of Jt, sus U’l()ll()llb theme, Proclaim it o’er and o’er;

e
o — [

within the sacred fount, That opened when he died.

The blood
a-way its darkest stain, And make it white and clean.

Can wash

The blnod of

Je-sus saves us now, And saves us ev - er-more.
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The blood of Jesus, pr'liuo his name, ’Tis, flowing,
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ne, and prove its healing power,

flowing still;
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Come whosoev -er will.
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Copyrighted 1879, by JNO. R. SWENEY.
The Home of the Soul.

107
i T will sing you a song of that beau-
tiful land,
jl'lm far away home of the soul,
Where no storms ever beat 011 the
elittering strand,
While the years nfetelmt) roli.
O that home of the soul, in my vis-
ions and dreams
Tts bright jasper walls T can see,
Tiil T faney but thinly the veil .lllt( r-
venes,
Between ll o

(5]
~

fair city and me,

3 That unchangeable home is for you
and for me,
Where Jesus oi’ Nazareth stands:
The King of all kingdoms forever 1\11('
And 11( holdeth our crowns in Jns
hands.
4 O how sweet it will be in that beau-
tiful land,
So free from all gsorrow and pain'!
With songs on our lips, and with
h(npq in our hands,
To meet one another (1‘: vin.
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108 We're Marching to Zion. *

Spirited. R. LOWRY.
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. Come, ye that love the Lord, And letyour joys be known, Join in a song wiih
_Let those re - fuse to sing Who never knew our God; But servanws of the
. The hill of Zi - on )whis A thousand sacred swectb, Betore we reach the
" Then let our songs abound, And every tear be dry ; W( re marching thm Im-
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sweet aceord, Join in a song with sweet accord, Whlh, ye surround the throne, While
| heav’nly ng But servants of the heav’nly hlng, May speak their joys abroad, May
hetv’nl\ fields, Before we reach the heav’nly fields, Or  walk the golden streets, Or
m.mud’sgmuud We're marching thro’ Immz: muel bblullnd To fairer worlds on ln;,,h To
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While ye surround the throne, Whm, ye sur-

CHORUS.
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ye surround thethrone, We're marching Zi-on,  Beauli-ful, beauti-ful
speak their joysa=hroad. We're ni u(hnw : Zi-on, &e.
walk the golden streets. We're 111=n(hnw Zi-on, &e.
fair - er worlds on bigh. We're marching Zi-on, &c.
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round the thruue. We're marching on to Zion
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The beautiful ci-ty of God.
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109 Hallelujah, I'll Sing.

JER. INGALLS. T. C. O’KANE.
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1. Oh, who is like Jesus, he's Salem’s bright King, He smiles and he
2. I'll praise him, I'll praise him and bow fo his will, While rivers of
3. In Je-sus, my Saviour, [’'m perfectly blest, My life, my sal-
4. His name be my theme and his love be my song, His grace shall in-
5. I'm happy, I’'m happy, oh, wondrous account! My joys are im-
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loves me and helps me to sing.
pleasure my spir-it shall fill.
va-tion, my joy and my rest. Hal -le- lu-jah, I'll sing un-to
spire both my heart and my tongue.
mor-tal, I stand on the mount!
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Je -sus our King, The heart’s richest tribute of praise will I bring
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110 Accepted in the Beloved.
1. All praise to the T.amb ! now accepied I am
Through faith in the Saviour’s adorable name.
CHo.— Huallelujah, tis done! I believe on the Son,
I am saved by the blood of the Crucified One.
. In him I confide, for his blood is applied;
For me he hath suffered, for me he hath died
. No doubt doth arise now to darken the skies
Or hide for » moment my Lord from mine eyes.-

. In him ' am blest, and T lean on his breast.
And lo! in his wounds I continue to rest.— Cho

Copyright, 1878. by T. (. O’KANE.
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Triumph By and By.

¢ I press toward the mark.”—PHIL. 3 : 14.

Dr. C. R. BLACKALL.

H. R. PALMER.
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1. The prize is

if—:-g,;s—g— "—g———"**,g

set be- fore us,
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To win, his words implore us,

2. We’'ll fol-low where he lead-eth, We’ll pasture where he feed - eth,

8. Our home is bright a-bove us,

No

tri - als dark

to move us,
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is o’er us, From on high, from on high; His loving

We'll yield to him who pleadeth From on high, from ¢n high; Then raught from

But JGSLS dear, to love

us Thu

on high, th“IC on hwh We'llgivehim
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tones are call-ing, Wh

him shall sev - er,

best en-deav - or,
N
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ile sin

is dark, ap -pall-
Our hope shall brighten ev - er,
An d praise his name for- ev - er; His

ing;Tis Je - sus
And faith shall

pre-cious
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gen - tly call-ing,

fail us nev-er,

ones can nev-er,

He
He

Nev-er
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nigh, he

nigh, he

die, nev er
|

is
is

is nigh.
is nigh.
die.
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By and by we shall

meet him By and by
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we shall greet hlm, And with Jesus reign in
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Tr/umph By and By Concluded.
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glo-ry, By and by, by and by ; By and by we shall meet him, By and
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by we shall greet him, And with Jesus reign in glory, By and
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112 Jesus of Nazareth.

MISS ETA (‘HIPBFLL. T E. PERKINS, by per
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1 What means this eager, anxious |4 Again he comes! From place to
throng, place

Which moves with buk) haste along; | His hnh footprints we can trace.

These wondrous gathi'rings day b) He pauseth at our threshold—nay,
day? He entuq condescends to slay.

What means this strange commotion, | |:Shall we not gladly raise the cry :
pray ? “ Jesus of Nz zareth | passeth by 27|

I:In accents hushed the throng reply,

“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’”:|
5 Ho! all ye heavy-lader, come;

2 Who is this Jesus? Why should he | Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and
The city move so mightily ? 110mu.
A passing stranger, has he skill Ye wanderers from a Father’s face,
To move the multitude at will ? Return, accept his proffered grace.
|: Again the stirring tones re ply, |: Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge
i Jesus of Nazareth passeth by. “'1 nigh:
« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”:|
3 Jesus! tis he who once below
Man’s pathway trod 'mid pain and
woe ; 6 But if you still this call refuse,
And burdened ones, where’er he A nd all his wondrous love abuse,
came, Soon will he sadly from you turn,
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and | Your bitter prayer for p: rdon &purn.
lame, “Too late! too iate!”” will be the cry s
||"l‘he‘ blinid rejoice to hear the cry: « Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.” ﬁ
< Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”:)
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There’ll be Joy by and by.

“Joy cometh in the morning.’—DPs, 30: 5.
G FLLS“ORT!{. R. LOWRY.
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1 Tho’ the night be dark and dreary, Tho’ the way be long and

. Tho’ thine eyes are sad with weeping, Thro’ the night thy vigils

3 Tho’ thy spir-it faints with fasting Thro’ Lhe hours so slow -1y
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| weary, Morn shall bringthee light and cheer; Child, look up, the dawn is near.

keeping, God shall wipe thy tears away, "Turn thy darkness into day.
wasting, Morn bll.,l.ll bring a glorious Xedst Thoushaltsit an honored guest.
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There’ll be joy by and by, There’ll be joy by
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In the dawning of the morning, There ‘11 be joy by and by.
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From Welcome Tidings by Permission of Biglow & Main.

114 The Streets of the City.

1 When we reach the golden city, 2 Here our happy hearts already
When we pass the pearly gate, Taste by faith the bliss of heaven,
Where our friends who went before us To our hungry souls the manna
TPor our coming wateh and wait. From above is freely given,

Cho  We will walk in the streets of the | 3 Then we’ll gladly wait a little,
With our loved ones gone before ; | City, Gladly still our burdens lmdl
We will sit on the banks of the river, Soon we ’1l hear our Savior’s ** Welcome o
We will mect to part no more. Soon a crown of glory wear.
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115 Close to Thee.

FANNY CROSBY. 8. J. VAIL.

zé:-::ﬁ_* :xr*‘*"i

§ - ~———‘—--~—ﬂ\—4~k"*i|‘_j:t:’§_‘.§j

o A . I BN B
—— a8 i- s e Eosm :::F deos e =01

1. Thou my ev - er-last-ing portion, More than friend or life to me;
9. Not for ease or worldly pleasure, Nor for fame my pray’rshall be;
3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shadows, Lead me o’er life’s fit - ful sea;
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All  a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Saviour, let me walk with Thee.

Gladly will I toil and suf-fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee.

Then the gate of life e - ter -nal, May I en-ter, Lord, with Thee,
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; All a-
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Glad-ly
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Then the
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long my pil-grim jour-ney, S8av-ior, let me walk with Thee.
' will I toil and suf - fer, On -1ly let me walk with Thee.
i gate of life e - ter-mal, May 1. en-ter, Lord, with Thee,
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116

Rev. T DE\'[SUW. T. C. O’KANE.
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Strike for the Victory.
E b;‘_i:? o]

1. Wake from in-temp-er-ance! Hear ye mercy’s song! Rouse from your

2. List to the trummpet call, Sweet as angel voice; Haste ere you

3. Turn from the charmer’s way, Hly the viper’s breath ; Hear now the
Sund -er the chains of sin, Now’s the hour of life ; Trusting a
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Chorus.
1

EmEEEl

festal tranee ! Grasp the arm that'’s strong. Strike for the vic-to - ry!
down shall fall, Make to-day your choice.

Sav - ior say, “I willsave from death.”

crown to win, Nobly meet the strife.
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Dash to earth the ecup ! Christ gives us liberty,
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Lift his banner up!
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Our God is Marching On.

1 The light of truth is breaking,
On lhe mountain tops it wleams,
Let it flash along our valleys,
Let it glitter on our st.reams,
Until all our land awakens
In its flush of golden beams.
Our God, ete.

2 From morning’s early watches
Till the setting of the sun
We will never flag nor falter
In the work we have begun,
Till the forts have all surrendered,

And the victory is won.
Our God. ete

3 We wield no carnal weapons,
And we hurl no fiery dart;
But with words of love and reason
We are sure to win the heart,
And persuade the poor transgressor
To prefer the better part.
Our God, ete.

4 Our strength is in Jehovah,
And our cause is in his care;
With almighty arms to help us
We have faith to do and dare,
‘While confiding in the promise,
That the Lord will answer ‘pm_vm
Our God, etc.
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| ovest Thou Me?2’’

Adapted from Mrs. W. W. THOMAS. L. J: R.
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1. W '1nd rer o'er life’s restless ocean, With no spot to fold thy wing-—
2, “More than \vutlthox worldly st wtion? Mun than pleasure,pow’r or pmlo"
3 «“Lord, thou knowest that I love Thee;” Oh, for grace to love Thee more
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Sh(*ltulod one where friends and kindred Full of love around thee
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More than hu-man love or friendships— More than these and all b side?

Help the weak -est
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of thy chil-dren Now to love Thee and
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Sad or joy - ful, youngor a - «:wl, What-soe’er thy lot may be,
List-en to the sol-emn quer -y ; 'Tis thy Saviour spe ks to ﬂmv '

“ Lord, thou knowest that I love thee;” Quick and glad the answer be,
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heaven are call-ing,

voice is 0:1]1-1_11;1,

sweet voice cail-ing,
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Toneés to - day
E ven now
\\ hvn I hear

“JT,ov - est thou me?”
“T,0ov - est thou me?”
“Tov - est thou nnf‘?;’
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119 To Every One a Work.

1 If you can not be a watehman,

Standing high on Zion’s wall,

Pointing out the path to heaven,
Offering life and peace to all,

With your prayers and wnu your

bounties,

You can do what God demands;

You can be like faithtul f\dl()ll
Holding up the prophet’s hands

2 1f among the older people,
You may not be apt to teach,
“ Feed my lambs,” said (mest our
shepherd,
Place:the food within their reac e
Aund it may be, that the children
You have lod with trembling hand
Will be found among your jewels
When you reach the better land.
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Prospect.
CHARLES WESLEY. Harnlo\nized by T. C. O’K.

e

I 5 oot | ¥
B

G . 7B o

i And let this feeble body fail, And let it faint or (ile'
My boul shall quit this mournful \ale And soar to worlds on lugh 2
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Shall join the disembodied saint.s, And find its long sought rest,—
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That only bliss for which it pants, In the Redeemer’s breas’
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2 In hope of that immortal crown 3 O what are all my suff ’rings here,
I now the cross sustain, If, Lord, thou count me meet

And gladly wander up and down, With that enraptured host t’ appear,
And smile at toil and pain; And worship at thy feet !

I suffer on my threescore years, Give joy or grief, give ease or pain,
Till my Deliv’'rer come, Take life or friends away,

And wipe away his servant’s tears, But let me find them all again
And take his exile home. In that eternal day.

Only Jesus Crucified.

W. H. OAKLEY.
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WESLEY.
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1 Vain, de -lus - ive world, adieu, W1t11 all of creature good:
2. Here will I set up my rest ; ; My flue-tu - at - ing heart
8. Him to know is life and peace, And pleasure without end ;
4. O that I could all invite, This saving truth to prove;
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Only Jesus Crucified. Concluded.
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On-ly Je-sus I pursue, Who bought me with his blood,
From the haven of his breast, Shall nev-er more de - part,
This is all my hap - pi - ness, On Je - sus to depeud
Show the length, the breadth, the height, And depth of Jesus’ love.

D.C On-ly Je-sus wil I know, And Je - sus cru - ci - fied.
-t £ ™~

eyt e e e o
S P Pt o R =

il s KRG < T U S A ] 3 AR 0 M W S s S b i

Tl - A R s e |

DR

s e S LR SRR SR
5[_2: """" 7 e I S s 0 N S R G 0 ;"ti'jf oy
s B AN W i__.,_ B _E,_‘_a 1B 9T 00 P B8
_._‘___%;s__-y__lﬂ,t g e el SR A M

All thy pleasures I fore - go, trample on thy wealth and pride,
Whither should a sinner go? His wounds for me stand open wide
Dai - ly in _his grace to grow, And ev-er in his faith abide,
Fain 1 would to sinnersshow, The blood by faith alone dpplled
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Rev. CHAS. WESLEY. And can it Be : -~
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1 And can it be that I should gain P | D.C
An int’rest in the Savior’s blood? Ak g e B i i W v 5
Died he for me, who caus’d hispain? (Y1 o 1 Jo e T ~{ 5 -
For me, who him to death pursued? A QI bt I <o OIS B3
Amfu,mg love! how can it be e el e PRI (7 7 Tt
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for l N | i
me? o i
2 .
2 T is myst'ry all, th’ Immortal dies! ||l <—& o-f—"o <8 A ‘!f-;— ga';‘
Who ean e\plom his strange design? ¢9.:§‘ Ej?" l: F-=—T15pP& 1
In vain the first-born seraph tries =p— {5 »-5—» t IZ;__

To sound the depths of love divine | PSS 6 i =
T is mercy all! let earth adore: !
£ re i A
Let angel minds inquire no more N5 conilomuatianiiiw I dread -
3 He left his Father’s throne above; Jesus, with all in him, is mine;
(So free, so infinite his grace!) Alive in him, my living head,
Emptied himself of all but love, And clothed in righteousness divine,
And bled for Adam’s helplpss race; | Bold I approach th’ eternal throne
T is mercy all, immense and free, And claim the crown thro’ Christ
For oh, my God it found out me! my own.
95
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123 “He Saves to the Uttermost.”’

CHAS., 1. BUTLER. % JNO. R. SWWENFY. .
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was once far a-way {rom th(- Sav -ior, And as vile as 2

But there in thatlone - ly hour A voice sweetly

- =y & o o—

|
L-————E*—‘— [ N ——
> e P

=" -'ﬂ/—\_—_;e—p;,‘r B — e
P /8 el -

e e R
-—__.; i 1 I,, l—ﬁ e 1 1 r - -4
bﬁ-off" "-‘4 A T
sinner could be; I won-dered if Christ,the Re-deem - er,
: D. S. tho't fill'd my heart with sad - ness,
whispered to me, Saying.“Christ,the Redeemer, hath pow - er
D. S cried, “[m the chief of sin-ners,
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onld save a poor sinner like me. I wan-deredon in the
Thou s no hope fora sin-ner like me.
To save a poorsinnerlikethee.” I listened,and,lo! 'twasthe
Thou canstsave a poor sinner like me.”
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dark - ness, Not a ray of light could I  see; And the
Sav - ior That wasspeaking so kKindly to me: I
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3 Fully then trusted I in Jesus,
And oh, what a joy ecame m mes
Mv heart was filled with praises,
For he saved a poor sinner like me.
Nolonger in darkness I'mm walking,
For the light isshining on me,
And now unto others I'm mmw
How he saved a poor sinner like me,
Copyright, 1878, by Joiry R. SWENRY,
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The Joy of Service.

 Rev. J. B. ATCHISON. Har. by T. €. (’KANE,
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{ O Christ, thou art my treasure ! To work with thee is pleasule
2 i g joy beyond all measure [omit . . . ., . L RRAR [ b

{0 may I ne’er grow weary Tho’ rough the w 13 and dleau,

*1The end I know is cheery [onnb 4 s i o

( Tho' tempest-tossed and driven, We soon shall 101011 the haven,

"1 And there is rest in heaven [omlt AR e s SR
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CHORUS.

win lost souls to thee, 5 s 11508 : 4
joy lor ev - er - more By and by we will rest with thee in
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125 Whiter than Snow.
1 Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole;

I want thee forever to live in my soul;

Break down every idol, cast out every foe;

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

CHO.-— Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow,
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

2 Dear Jesus, thou seest T patiently wait;
C'ome now, and within me a new heunt create ;
To those who have sought thou never saidst Nn-
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

8 Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain;
Apply thine own blood and extract ev ely stain ;
To have this blest cleansing I all things tmego,
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.
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“My Ain Countrie.”

Harmonized by T. C. 0’K.
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I am far frae my hame, an’ I'm wea- ry af-tenwhiles,

‘T ne’er be fu’ con - tent, un - % til myeen do see
D.C. But these sichts an’ these soun’s will as naethingbe to me,
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For the lang'd-for hame-bringing, an’ my Father’s welcome smiles.
The owden gates of heav-en an’ my . . . . . « . =
When I hear the an - gelssinging in my . . . . . . . &
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ain countrie. { The earth is deck’d with flow’rs, mony-tinted, fresh and gay;
ain countrie. 1 The birdies warble blithely, for my Father made them sae:
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2 I’ ve his gude word of promise that some gladsome day the King
To his ain royal palace his banished hame will bring.
Wi’ een an’ wi’ heart running owre, we shall see
“The King in his beauty,” an’ our ain countrie.
My sins hae been mony, an’ my SOrrows hae been sair;
But there they 1l never vex me nor be remembered mair:
His bluid hath made me white, an’ his hand shall dry my een,
When he brings me hame at last to my ain countrie.

8 Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest,
I wad fain now be ganging unto my Savior’s breast,
For he gathers in his bosom even witless lambs like me,
An’ “carries them himself?” to his ain countrie,
He'’s faithfu’ that has promised, he’ll surely come again,
He'll keep his tryst wi’ me, at what hour I dinna ken:
But he bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be
To gang at ony moment, to my ain countrie.

4 So I’'m watching aye, and singing o’ my hame as I wait,
For the soun’ing o’ his footfa’ this side the gowden gate,
God gie his grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me,
That we a’ may gang in gladness to our ain countrie.
I'm far frae my hame an’ I’'m weary aftenwhiles,
For the lang’ d-for hame-bringing, an’ my Father’s welcome smiles.
I'l1l ne’er be fu’ content, until my een do see
The gowden gates of heaven, an’ g:y ain countrie.
9
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3 When our days of toil shall cease, 1
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M. M. WELIS.
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1 Holy Spirir, faithful Guide,

Gently lead us by the hand,

liver near the Christian’s side, 1
|
Pilgrims in a desert land. \

|
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Weary souls fore’er rejoice, f &ggfo 12+ 1z l{g E{QL: g :j:
While they hear that sweetest voice, | || —=*"—"—"— +— R

Whisp’ring softly, waunderer, come !
Follow me, I’ll guide thee home

Ever present, truest friend,
Ever near, thine aid to lend.

Leave us not to doubt and fear, AT

Groping on in darkness drear.
When the storms are raging sore,
Heartsgrow faintand hopesgiveo'er,
Whisper softly, wanderer, come !
Follow me, 1’ll guide thee home.

Waiting still for sweet release,
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1 My country, 't is of thee,
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Sweet land of liberty,

America.
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Nothing left but heaven and prayer,
Wond’ring if our names are there;
Wading deep the dismal flood,
Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood ;
Whisper softly, wanderer, come !
Follow me, I'll guide thee home,

Words by 8. F. SMITH.
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Of thee I sing ; R

Land where my fathers died, ¢~ gj :’:;:S”TZ_ g S

Land of the pilgrim’s pride, T L W A" L LYt S ¢—‘--rﬁz-_1]

From ev’ry mountain side @ =01 ‘_"}[,ﬁf_:'IEQL-
Let freedom ring. v I - = e f ?\I_

2 My native country, thee : - s P - Sat

Land ofthe nobleé free, | RN ,“'.__l_"’ g ',f'_:"""—__{' Weens
Thy name I love; ,L);'»"»F-"—'*r iy e

I love thy rocks and rills, ['__’[: PN TR | AL 12 ST U e £

Thy woods and templed hills, -

My heart with rapture thrills
Like that above.
3 Let music swell the breeze, 4
And ring from all the trees
Sweet freedom’s song;
Let mortal tongues awake,
Let all that breathe partake,
Let rocks thefr silence break,
The sound prolong,

Our father’s God, to thee,
Author of liberty,

To thee we sing :
Long may our land be bright,
With freedom’s holy-light;
Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our king.




The Star of Bethlehem.
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1 When marshaled on the nightly plain,
The glittering host bestud the sky ;
One star alone of all the train
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye.
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, from c¢very gem:
But one alone, the Savior speaks—
It is the Star of Bethlehem.

2 Once on the raging seas I rode ;
The storm was loud, the night was dark,
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that toss’d my found'ring bark.

Deep horror then my vitals froze ;
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem;
When suddenly a star arose—
It was the Star of Bethlehem.

3 It was my guide, my life, my all;
It bade my dark foreboding cease ;
And, thro' the storm and danger’s thrall,
It led me to the port of peace.
Now, safely moored, my perils o’er,
I'll sing, first in night's diadem,
Forever, and forever more,
The Star ! the Star of Bethlehem!

Bartimeus.
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1 God is love, his mercy brightens
All the path in which we move;
Bliss he grants, and woe he lightens,

God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and changé are busy ever;

3 He our earthly cares entwineth
With his comforts from above;

Worlds decay and ages move,
But his mercy waneth never;

God is wisdom, God is love.

Every-where his glory shineth;y
God is wisdom, God is love.
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Duane Street.
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Rev. GEORGE COLES.
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1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, The more I strove against its power,
He, whom I fix my hopes upon; { I feltits weight and guilt the more;
His track I see, and I'il pursue Till late T heard my Savior say,
The narrow way till him I view. Come hither, soul, I am the way.
The way the holy prophets went— 3 Lo! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb,
rlﬂhc r{);ul ‘tl:stg leads from h;}mshmont,—— Shalt take me to thee as I am ;
J"’(" King's highway of holiness, Nothing but sin have I to give—
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. Nothing but love shall I rcceive.
This isthe way I long have sought, Then will 1 tell to sinners round
And mourned because I found it not; What a dear Savior I have found ;
My grief a burden long has heen, I’ll Imint to thy redeeming blood,
Because I was not saved from sin. And say, Behold the way to God.

Rathbun.
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1 In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o’er the wrecks of time
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime,

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy,
Never shall the Cross forsake me ;
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming From the Cross the radiance streaming,
Light and love upon my way, Adds new luster to the day.
101
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133

REY. W. McDONALD.

Deliverance Will Come.

Hdrmonized by T. C. O’K.,
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1 I saw a way-worn trav’ler,
In tattered garments clad,
And, struggling up the mountdm.
It seemwl that he was sad.
His back was laden heavy,
His strength was almost gone,
Yet he shouted as he journeyed,
“ Deliverance will come!”
CHORUS.
Then palms of victory,
Crowns of glory,
Paimns of victory
I shall wear.

2 The summer sun was shining,
The sweat was on his brow,

His garments worn and dusty,
His step seemed very slow :

But he kept pressing onw.u‘d
For he was w«mding home,

Still shouting as he journeyed,
“ Deliverance will come!”

8 I saw him in the evening,
The sun was bending low,
He’d overtopped the mountain
And reached the vale below :
He saw the golden city,—
His everlasting home,—
And shouted loud, Hosanna,
“ Deliverance will come!”

4 I heard the song of triumph
They sang upon that shore,

Saying, Jesus has redeemed us
To suffer nevermore:

Then, casting his eyes backward
On the race which he had run,

He shouted loud, ** Hosanna,
Deliverance has come!”

134 Let Me Co.

1 Let me go where saints are going
To the mansions of the blest;
Let me go where my Redoomnr

Has prepared his people’s rest. [ness |
I would gain those realms of bright- |

Where th(w dwell for evermore ;

CHORUS.
Let me go, 'tis Jesus culls me;
Let me gain the realms of day ;5
Bear me over angel pinions,
Longs my soul to be away.

2 Let me go where none are weary,
W here is raised no wail of woe;
Let me go and bathe my spirit
In the raptures angels know ;
Let me go, for bliss eternal
Lures my soul away, away,
And the victor's song trinmphant
Thrills my heart—I can not stay.

3 Let me go where tears and sighing
Are for evermore unknown,
Where the joyous songs of glory
Call me to a happier home.
Let me go—I’d cease this dying,
I would gain life’s fairer plains;
Let me join the myriad harpers,
Let me chant their rapturous gtrains.

135 The Night Cometh.

1 Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the morning hours ;

Work while the dew is sparkling,
Work 'mid springing flowers;

Work when the day grows brighter,
Work in the glowing sun ;

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

2 Work, for the night is coming,
Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labor,
Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to koep in store;

Work, for the night is commg,
When man works no more.

| 3 Work, for the night is coming,

| . Unde r the sunset skie S;

| While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for the daylight flies.

| Work lill the last beam fadeth,

| Fadeth to shine no more;

[ would join the friends that wait me | Work while the night is d ul\enmg,

Over en the other shore.

| When man’s work is o’er.
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136 The Savior’s Kingdom. 139 The Church.

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his sueccessive journeys run ;
His kingdom spread from shore to
shore, [more.
Till moon shall wax and wane no

2 From north to south the princes

To pay their homage at his feet; [mect

While western empires own their
Lord,

And savage tribes attend his word.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song,
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his Name.

137 Joy of Worship.

1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings

The joy that from thy presence
springs;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 God is our sun, he makesour day ;
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without and foes within.

3 All needful grace will God bestow,
And erown that grace with glory too;
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

138 Love passing Knowledge.
1 Of him who did salvation bring,
I could forever think and sing;
Arise, ye needy,—he ’ll relieve;
Arise, ye guilty, he’ll forgive.

2 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone

I shed my tears and make my moan;
Where’er I am, where’er I move,

I meet the object of my love.

3 Imsatiate to this spring I fly ;

I drink, and yet am everdry:

Ah! who'against thy charms is proof?
Ah! who that loves, can love enough?

1 Jesus, from whom all blessings
flow,

Great Builder of thy Church below,

If now thy Spirit moves my breast,

Hear, and fulfill thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,
And wait thy sanctifying word, °
And thee their utmost Savior own—
Unite and perfect them in one.

3 O let them all thy mind express,
Stand forth thy echosen witnesses;
Thy power unto salvation show, -
And perfect holiness below.

140 Spiritual Baptism.
1 O Spirit of the living God,
In all thy plenitude of grace,
Where’er the foot of man hath trod,
Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of
love,
To preach the reconciling word ;
Give power and unction from above,
Where’er the joyful sound is heard.

3 Baptize the nations; far and nigh
The trinmphs of the c¢ross record ;
The name of Jesus glorify
Till every kindred call him Lord.

141 Foliowing the Savior.

1 O thou, to whose all-searching sight

The darkness shineth as the light,

Searcﬁ, prove my heart, it pants for
hee;

O burst these bonds, and set it free.

2 Savior, where’er thy steps I see,
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee;
O let thy hand support me still,
And lead me to thy holy hill.

3 If rough and thorny be the way,

My stremgth proportion to my day ;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall
cease,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.
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1 Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear,

1t is not night if thou art near:

O may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes.

2 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee 1 can notlive;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee 1 dare not die.

3 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor,

With blessings from thy boundless
store;

Be every mourner’s sleep to night,

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and
light.

4 Come near and bless us when we
wake,

Ere thro’ the world our way we

Till in the ocean of thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.

143 Living Redeemer.

1 I know that my Redeemer lives—

What joy the blest assurance gives!

He lives, he lives, who once was
dead ;

He lives, my everlasting Head !

2 He lives, to bless me with his love;
He lives, to plead for me above;

He lives, my hungry soul to feed;
He lives, to help in time of need.
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3 He lives—all glory to his name;

He lives my Savior, still the same:
What joy the blest assurance gives,—
I know that my Redeemer lives.

144

1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on—

Thus far his power prolongs my

days; [known

And every evening shall make
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

Protection.

9 Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home;
But he forgives my follies past, [come.
And gives me strength for days to

3 Ilay my body down to sleep;
Peace is the pillow for my head;
While well-appointed angels keep
Their %vatchful stations round my
bed. :
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The Only Plea.
1 Just as I am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me,
‘And that thou bidd’st me come to thee,
O Lamb of God ! I come, I come!

9 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God! I come, I come!

8 Just as I am—thou wilt receive;
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re-
lieve:
Because thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God! I come, I come!

|
i

146 Entireiy Thine.

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,
Purchased and saved by blood divine;
With full consent thine I would be,
And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Thine would I live—thine would 1

BRe thine through all eternity; [die;

The vow is past beyond repeal,

And now I set the solemn seal.

3 Here, at that cross where flows the
blood

That bought my guilty soul for God—

Thee, my new Master, now I call,

And consecrate to thee my all. *
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147 Saving Faith. 149 Blessed Sleep.

1 We have nooutward righteousnoss,
No merits or good works, to plead ;
We only can h( saved by ‘fmco 2
Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed.

2 Save us by grace, thro’ faith alone,
A faith thou must thyself impart;
A faith that would by works be

shown,
A faith that purifies the heart:

3 This is the faith we humbly seek,
The faith in thy all-cleansing blood;

That faith which doth for sinners
O let it speak us up to God! [speak,

148 The Light Yoke.

1 O that my load of sin were gone!
O that I could at last submit,

At Jesus’ feet to lay it down—
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet.

2 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,
And fully set my spirit free;

I can not rest till pure w1thm,
Till I am wholly lost in thee.

3 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; |
Thy light and easy burden prove;
The cross all stain’d with hallow’d |

The labor of thy dying love. [blood, |

4 I would, but thou must give the‘

power;
My hegrt from every sin release;
Bring near, bring near the JOyf‘Lll
hour,
And fill me with thy perfect peace.

108

1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep!
From which none ever wake to weep;
A calm and undisturbed repose,
l,Tnbr()k(,-n by the last of foes.

Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest!
\\ hose waking is supremely blest;
No fear, no woe, shall dim tl)dt hour,
Which Inanifests the Savior’s poOwer,

3 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me

May such a blissful mfugo be!
Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high,

150 The Mercy=-Seat.

1 From every stormy wind that
blows,

From ev «*1} swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat;

'Tis found beneath the nlercy-seat.

92 There is a place, where Jesus sheds
Tho oil of gladness on our heads;

A place than all besides more swe (;t —
1t is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,

W here friend holds fellowship with
friend,

Tho' sunder’d far, by faith they meet

Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagles’ wings we
soar,

| And sin and sense molest no more;

And heaven comes down our souls to
greet,

While gloly crowns the mercy-seat.
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151 The Spirit Sought.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers ;
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Father, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate—

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great?

3 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quick’ning powers;

Come, shed abroad a Savior’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

52

1 The Word.

1 Father of mercies, in thy Word
What endless glory shines!
Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around ;

And life, and cverlasting joys,
Attend the blissful sound.,

8 Oh, may these heavenly pages be
Our ever dear delight;

And still new beauties may we see,
And still increasing light.

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near;

Teach us to love thy sacred word,
And view the Savior there.

|

[ =

153 Cross and Crown.

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And all the world go free ?

No: there’s a cross for every one,
And there'’s a cross for me,

2 How happy are the saints above
‘Who once went sorrowing here;
But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

8 The consecrated cross 1’11 bear,
Till death shall set me free,

And then gohome my crown to wear,
For there’s a crown for me!

154 Cratitude.

1 When all thy mercies, oh, my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

2 O how can words with equal warmth
The gratitude declare,

That glows within my ravish’d heart?
But thou canst read it there.

3 Thro’ every pF‘I‘lOd of my llfe,
Thy goodness 1’11 pursue

And after death, in distant Worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

4 Thro’ all eternity to thee
A grateful song 1’1l raise,
But, oh! eternity’s too short

To utter all thy praise.
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155 A Closer Walk. 157 Early Piety.

1 Oh, for a closer walk with God!
A calm and heavenly frame;

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

2 The dearest idol 1 have known,
Whate’er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

3 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

156 Not Ashamed.

1 I’'m not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause;

Maintain the honor of his word,—
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God! I know his name;
His name is all my trust;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise
And he can well secure [stands,

What I've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless
Before his Father’s face, [name
And in the New Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.

10
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1 By cool Siloam’s shady rill,
How sweet the lily grows!

How sweet the breath, beneath the
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! [hill,

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet
The paths of peace have trod—

Whose secret heart, with influence
Is upward drawn to God. [sweet,

3 Oh, thou who givest life and breath!
We seek thy grace alone,
In childhood, manhood,
To keep us still thine own.

158 Final Triumph.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross,—
A foll'wer of the Lamb,

And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name ?

age, and
[death,

2 Since 1 must fight if I would reign,
Increase my courage, Lord ;

1’1l bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.

3 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die:

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

4 When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine

In robes of vict’ry through the skies,

“ The glory shall be thine.
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159 Exultant Praise.

1 Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise;

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

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

To spread thro’ all the earth abroad,
The honors of thy name.

8 Jesus! the name that charms our
That bids our sorrows cease; [fears,
T is music in the sinner's ears,
"T'is life, and health, and peace.

Harp.

160 Lord of All.

1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name!
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty aseribe,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;

We’ll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

C. M.
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161 Overcoming Faith.

1 Oh for a faith that will not shrink,
Though press’d by every foe,

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe;—

2 A faith that shines more bright and
W hen tempests rage without; [clear

That when in danger knows no fear,
In darkness feels no doubt ;—

3 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life’s last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray
INlumes a dying bed.

4 Lord, zive us such a faith as this,
And then, whate’er may come,

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallow’d
Of an eternal home. [bliss
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162 A Perfect Heart.

1 Oh for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free ;—

A heart that always feels thy blood,
So freely spilt for me.

2 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s throne;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine.

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
Come quickly from above;

Write thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, best name of Love.
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8 163 The Heavenly Canaan. 164 Assurance of Hope.
£ 1 There is a land of pure delight, 1 How happy every child of grace,
i Where saints immortal reign; That knows his sins forgiven !
| Infinite day excludes the night, This earth, he cries, is not my place; L5
! And pleasures banish pain. I seek my place in heaven: ety |
A There everlasting spring abides, A country far from mortal sight, 3
; And never-with'ring flowers ; Yet, oh, by faith 1 see i
¥ Death, like a narrow sea, divides The land of rest, the saints’ delight, /o
This heavenly land from ours. The heaven prepared for me. !
2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling | 2 Oh, what a blessed hope is ours! '
Stand dressed in living green; [flood | While here on earth we stay ;
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, | We more than taste the heavenly
While Jordan roll’d between. [stood, | __ And antedate that day ; [powers,
Could we but climb where Moses | We feel the resurrection near—
And view the landseape o’er, [flood | Our life in Christ concealed—
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold | And with his glorious presence here
. Should fright us from the shore. Our earthen vessel ’s filled.
i Peoria.
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j 165 Refining Fire. 166 Triumphant Joy.
1 1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love 1 My God, the spring of all my joys, iR
A Shed in my heart abroad : The life of my delights, e
¢ Then shall my feet no longer rove, The glory of my brightest days, {655
§ Rooted and fixed in God. And comfort of my nights. g
9 Oh that it now from heaven might | 2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
~And all my sins consume: [fall, My dawning is begun ; : P
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; Thou art my soul’s bright morning LW
Spirit of burning, come. And thou my rising sun. [star, ay
¥ 3 Refining fire, go through my heart; | 3 The opening heavens around me !,
£ Illuminate my soul; With beams of sacred bliss, [shine v
; Secatter thy life through every part, If Jesus shows his mercy miue,
; And sanctify the whole. And whispers I am his.
4 My steadfast soul, from falling free, | 4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
Shall then no longer move, At that transporting \_\'0_1‘(1 .
While Christ is all the world to me, Run up with joy the shining way,
And all my heart is love. To see and praise my Lord.
109
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167 The Church.
1 I love thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode—
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The Church our blest Redeemer saved

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand
Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall;
For her my prayers ascend ;

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

4 Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

168 Revival.

1 O Lord, thy work revive
In Zion’s gloomy hour,

And let our dying graces live
By thy restoring power.

2 Oh, let thy chosen few
Awake to earnest prayer!
Their covenant again renew,

And walk in filial fear.

3 Now lend thy gracious ear;
Now listen to our ery;

Oh, come and bring salvation near!
Our souls on thee rely.

ot 8 l
169 Free Salvation.
1 I’'m glad salvation’s free,
And without price or cost;
For had it been for me to buy,
My soul must have been lost.

2 In this cold world below,
With none to care for me,
A pilgrim often sad and lone,
I'm glad salvation’s free.

3 Once I was blind and lost,
Of sin and sorrow full;

But now I’ saved thro’ Jesus’blood,
I feel it in my soul.

4 And now I’'m on my way
To brighter worlds above ;
I hope to triumph evermore
Through my Redeemer’s love.

170 Crace.

1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resound
And all the earth shall hear.

1

2 Grace led my roving feet,
To tread the heavenly road ;

And new supplies each hour I meet,
W hile pressing on to God.

3 Grace all the work shall erown
Through everlasting days,

And every ransomed ﬁ)ower shall join
In wonder, love, and praise.
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171

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorify ;

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

Diligence.

2 To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfill,

Oh, may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master’s will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live;

And, oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die.

1058 Seed Sown.

1 Sow in the morn thy seed ;
At eve hold not thy hand ;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broadeast it o’er the land.

2 Thou knowest not which
The late or early sown;

Grace keeps the perfect germ alive,
When and wherever strewn.

3 Thou eanst not toil in vain;
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

-
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Perseverance.

173

1 My soul, be on thy guard ;
Ten thousand foes arise ;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray;
The battle ne’er give o’er;
lenew it boldly every day,
And help divine implere.

3 Ne’er think the viet'ry won,
Nor lay thine armor down;

The work of faith will not be done,
Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death
Shall bring thee to thy God ;

He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath,
To his divine abode.

174 Throne of Crace.

1 Behold the throne of grace;
The promise calls us near;
There Jesus shows a smiling face,
|  And waits to answer prayer.

shall |
[thrive, |
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2 Thine image. Lord, bestow—
Thy presence and thy love—
| That we may serve thee here below,
And reign with thee above.
|
| 8 Teach us to live by faith—
| _Conform our wills to thine;
| Let us victorious be in death,
| - And then in glory shine.
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175 My Refuge and Salvation.

1 Jesus, lover of my soul,
L.et me to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, oh, my Savior! hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,
Obh, receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;
Leave, oh, leave me not alone!
Still support and comfort me. l

Hendon.

[ All my trust on thee is stayed ;
All my help from thee I bring ;
Cover my defenseless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin ;

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

Thou of life the fountain art;
Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my hualt
Rise to all eternity.
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176 The Precious Bible.

1 Holy Bible! book divine!
Precious treasure! thou art mine!
Mine, to tell me whence I came;
Mine, to teach me what 1 am;

2 Mine, to chide me when [ rove;
Mine, to show a Savior’s love;
Mine art thou to guide my feet ;
Mine, tojudge, condemn, acquit;

8 Mine, to comfort in distress,
If the Holy Spirit bless;

Mine, to show by living faith
Man can triumph over death;

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner's doom ;

Oh, thou precious book divine!
Precious treasure! thou art mine!

177 For a Ceneral Blessing.

1 Lord, we come before thee now;
At thy feet we humbly bow ;
Oh, do not our suit disdain !
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ;
In compassion now descend ;

F'ill our hearts with thy rich grace,
Tuane our lips to sing thy praise.

3 Send some message from thy word,
That may joy and peace afford ;

Let thy Spirit now impart

Full salvation to each heart,

4 &rant that all may seek
Thee, a gracious God, and kind ;
Heal the sick, the captive free;
A Let us all rejoice in thee.
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Danger of Delay.

180

178  Heavenly Clories.

1 Burst, ye emerald gates, and bring
To my raptured vision,

All the ecstatic joys that spring
Round the bright elysian.

Lo, we lift our longing eyes!

Break, ye intervening skies!

Sons of righteousness, arise,

Ope the gates of paradise!

2 Hark! the thrilling symphonies
Seem, methinks, to seize us,;

Join we, too, the holy lays—
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus!

Sweetest sound in seraph’s song,

Sweetest note on mortal tongue,

Sweetest carol ever sung—

Jesus, Jesus, flow along.

179 The Word Clorified.

1 Sons of God, your Savior praise!
He the door hath opened wide;

He hath given the word of grace;
Jesus’ word is glorified.

Jesus, mighty to redeem,
He alone the work hath wrought;

Worthy is the work of him, i_'rmught.
Him who spake a world from

2 Saw ye not the cloud arise,
Little as a human hand?
Now it spreads along the skies,
Hangs o’er all the thirsty land.
Lo! the promise of a shower
Drops already from above;
But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love.
8 1

1 Hasten, sinner, to be wise!
Stay not for the morrow’s sun;

Wisdom if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten, mercy toimplore!
Stay not for the morrow’s sun,

Lest thy season should be o'er
Ere this evening’s stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner, to return !

Stay not for the morrow’s sun,
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn
Ere salvation’s work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest!
Stay not for the morrow’s sun,
Lest perdition thee arrest
Ere the morrow is begun.

181 Pilgrim’s Song.

1 Children of the heavenly King,
As we journey let us sing—

Sing our Savior's worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.
We are trav’ling home to God,

In the way our fathers trod;
They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

2 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand
On the borders of our land ;

Jesus Christ, our Father’s Son,
Bids us undismayed go on.

Lord, obediently we'll go,

Gladly leaving all below ;

Only thou our leader be,

18And we still will follow thee.
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Missionary Hymn.
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Light Breaking.

1 The morning light is breaking ;
The darkness disappears;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears:

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion’s war,

2 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay:
Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home
Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, “The Lord 1s come!”

183 Christian Zeal.

1 Ashamed to be a Christian,
Afraid the world should know
I'm on my way to Zion,
W here joys eternal flow !
Forbid it, oh, my Savior!
That I should ever be
Afraid to wear thy color,
Or blush to follow ithee.

2 Ashamed to be a Christian,
To love my God and King!
The fire of zeal is burning,
My voul is on the wing.
I want a faith made perfect,
That all the world may see,
Istand a living witness
Of merey, rich and free.

r

i

184 Calil for Help-

1 From Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,

Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand ;

From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy plain,

= ; _ :

They cdll us to deliver
Their land from error’s chain.

2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high;
Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?
Salvation—O salvation!
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth’s remotest nation
Has learned Messiah’s name.

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you, ye waters. roll,
Till, like a sea of glory,
It spreads from pole to pole;
Till o’er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer. King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.
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185 Rock of Ages.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee;

1.et the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flow’d,
Be of sin the double cure;

Save from wrath, and make me pure.

2 Could my tears forever flow—
(C'ould my zeal no languor know—
These for sin could not atone;
Thou must save and thou alone:
In my hand no price I bring;
Simply to the 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.

186 The Litany.

1 By thy birth, and by thy tears;
By thy human griefs and fears;
By thy conflict in the hour

Of the subtle tempter’s power—
Savior, look with pitying eye;
Savior, help me, or 1 die.

2 By thy lonely hour of prayer;
By the fearful conflict there;

3y thy cross and dying cries;
By thy one great sacrifice—
Ravior, look with pitying eye;
Savior, help me, or I die.

3 By thy triumph o’er the grave;
)y thy power the lost to save;

By thy high majestic throne;

Ry the empire all thine own—

Savior, look with pitying eye;
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187 Plea for Mercy.

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be
Mercy still reserved for me?

Can my God his wrath forbear?
Me, the chief of sinners, spare?

2 T have long withstood his grace,
Long provoked him to his face;
Would not hearken to his calls;
Grieved him by a thousand falls.

8 There for me the Savior stands;
Shows his wounds and spreads his
God is love! T know, I feel; [hands;
Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

188 Like Jesus.

1 I rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine;
Iis right hand me embraces;
1 on his breast recline.
I love the name of Jesus,
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord;
Like fragrance on the breezes,
His name abroad is poured.

2 T long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild;
I long to be like Jesus,
The Father’s holy child;
I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenly throng,
To sing with saints his praises,

Savior, help me, or 1 die.

To learn the angels’ song.
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189 The New Creation.

1 Love divine, all love excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down ;
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;
All thy faithful merecies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,—
Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation;
Enter every trembling heart.

2 Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive;
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave :
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,
Pray, and praise thee without ceas-
Glory in thy perfect love. [ing,

8 Finish then thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be;
Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee:
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,—
Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

190 A Blessing Asked.

1 Heavenly Father, grant thy bless-
ing,
While once more thy praise we sing;
Sinful hearts and lives confessing,
Nothing worthy can we bring;
Yet thy book of love hath taught us,
Thou wilt kindly bow thine ear;
For the sake of him who bought us,
We may call, and thou wilt hear.

2 What a boon to us is given,
Thus to lift our voice on high!
Well assured the ear of heaven
Hears our wants, and will supply.
Weak and sinful—oh, how often
Must we look to God alone!
For his grace our hearts to soften

191 Fount of Blessing.

1 Come, thou fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount—I’m fixed upon it,
Mount of thy redeeming love.

2 Here 1’11 raise mine Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I’'m come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God ;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace, how great a debtor
Daily I 'm constrained to be!
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it—
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here’s my heart; oh, take and seal it!
Seal it for thy courts above.

192 Cive in Faith.

1 Cast thy bread upon the waters,
Thinking not 'tis thrown away ;
God himself saith thou shalt gather

It again some future day.
Cast thy bread upon the waters,
Wildly though the billows roll ;
They but aid thee as thou toilest
Truth to spread from pole to pole.

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters;
Why wilt thou still doubting stand ?
Bounteousshall God send the harvest,
If thou sow’st with liberal hand.
Give, then, freely of thy substance—
O’er this cause the Lord doth reign;
Cast thy bread, and toil with patience,

And sustain us as his own.,
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193 Foilowing Jesus. 194 Joy at the Cross.

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 knowun;
Yet how rich is my condition

God and heaven are still my own!

2 Let the world despise and leave me;
They have left my Savior, too;

Human hearts and looks de ceive me;
Thou art not, like them, untrue.

Oh ! while thou dost smile upon me, |
God of wisdom, love, and might, ‘

Foes may hate, and friends disown
Show thy face, and all is bright. [me,

Stowell.

T

1 Sweet the moments, rich in bless-
Which before the cross I spend;[ing,
Life, and health, and peace possess—
From thesinner’sdying friend. [ing,
Love and grief, my heart dividing,
With my tears his feet 1’1l bathe;
Constant still, in faith abiding,
Life deriving from his death.

2 Truly blessed is this station,
Low before his cross to lie,
While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.
Here I'11 th forever v 1cwmg
Mercy stre: uming in his blood
Precious drops my sonl bedewmg
Plead and claim my peace with God.
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1 Silently the shades of evening
Gather round our chapel door;

Silently they bring before us
Faces we shall see no more.

2 Oh, the lost, the unforgotten!
Though the world be oft forgot;

Oh, the shrouded and the lonely !
In our hearts they perish not.

3 Living in the silent hours,
W here our spirits only bh-nd
They, unlinked with e: wrthly uoublo,
We still hoping for its end.

196 Evening Blessing.

1 Savior, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our spirits seal ;

Sin and want we come confessing ;
Thou canstsave and thou canst heal.
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2 Tho’ the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness can not hide from thee;

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

3 Should swift death this night o’er-
take us,
And command us to the tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

117

T s 1?’,:-\



0 Thou God of My Salvation.

C. C. CONYERSE, by per.
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1 Oh, thou God of my salv

ation,

My Redemer from all sin!

Moved by thy divine com

passion,

W ho hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee:

Where shall I thy praise begin?
2 Though unseen, I love the Savior; |3 In the furnace God may prove thee,
He hath brought salvation near—

Manifests his pardoning f

LVOr;

And when Jesus doth appear,

Soul and body
Shall his glorious image

bear.

2 Every human tie may perish,
Friend to friend unfaithful prove;
Mothers cease their own to ¢herish,
Heaven and earth at last remove;
But no changes
Can attend Jehovah’s love.

Thence to bring thee forth more
bright,
But can never cease to love thee;
Thou art precious in his sight:
God is with thee—
God, thine everlasting light.

3 Angels now are hov'ring round us, | 199 Revive Us.
Unperceived amid the throng,

Wond’ring at the love that crowned
1€ 8 [us,

Glad to join the holy soi
Hallelujah!

Love and praise to Christ belong.

198 Security of Zio

N

1 Savior, visit thy plantation;
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain;
All will come to desolation,
Unless thou return again.
Lord, revive us;
All our hélp must come from thee!

1 Zion stands with hills surrounded, |2 Keep no longer at a distance;

Zion, kept by power div
All her foes shall be confo

115
unded,

Tho’ the world in arms combine:

~ Happy Zion.
VW hat a favored lot is th

inz!

Shine upon us from on high,
Lest for want of thine assistance
Every plant should droop and die.
Lord, revive us;
All our help must come from thee,
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200 Jesus Pleading. 202 The Best Friend.

1 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There forever to abide;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side.

There for sinners thou art pleading;
There thou dost our place prepare;

Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

2 Worship, bonor, power, and bless-
Thou art worthy to receive; [ing,
Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give.
Help, ye bright angelic spirits;
Bring your sweetest, noblest fays;
Help to sing our Savior’s merits;
Help to chant Immanuecl’s praise.

201 Persevere.

1 Toil on, teachers! toil on, boldly,
Labor on, and watch and pray ;
Men may scoff and treat you coldly ;
Heed them not, go on your way.
Jesus is a loving master;
Cease not, then, this work to do;
Cleave to him still closer, faster,
He will own and honor you.

2 Toil on, teachers ! earnest, steady,
Sowing well the seeds of truth ;
Always willing, cheerful, ready,
Watching, praying, for your youth.
Patient, firm, and persevering,
Leaning on the promise sure ;
Prayer will surely gain a hearing,
Faithful to the end endure.

119

1 One there is, above all others,
Well deserves the name of Friend ;
His is love beyond a brother's,
Costly, free, and knows no end.
Which of all our friends to save us,
Could, or would, have shed his
But our Jesus died to have us [blood ?
Reconciled, in him, to God.

2 When he lived on earth so lowly,
Friend of sinners was his name;
Now enthroned among the holy,
He rejoices in the same. _
Oh, for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, at length to love;
We, alas! forget too often
What a friend we have above.

203 Send Me.

1 Hark! the voice of Jesus crying:
“ Who will go and work to-day ?
Fields are white and harvest waiting;
Who will bear the sheaves away ?”’
L.oud and strong the Master calleth ;
Rich reward he offers thee;
Who will answer, gladly saying,
“Here am I; send me, send me!”’

2 Let none hear you idly saying,
“There is nothing I can do,”’

While the souls of men are dying,
And the Master calls for you.

Talke the task he gives you gladly ;
[.et his work your pleasure be ;

Answer quickly when he ealleth,

““ Here am I ; send me, send me!”




. s e e e AL

- Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save,
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FANNY CROSBY.
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Watch

and Pray.
T. E. PERKINS, by per.
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1 Softly, on the breath of evening,

Comes the tender sigh of day;
Lonely heart, by sorrow laden,

'T is the time to pray.

Ciorus.
Weary pilgrim. cease thy mourning,
Weary pilgrim, cease thy mourning,
Rest beyond forever,
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2 'Tis the hour when hallowed feelings
Chase our doubts and fears away ;
T is the hour for calm devotion ;
Pilgrim, watch and pray.

3 Tho’ temptations dark oppress thee,
Jesus guides thee on thy way ;

He will hear thy lightest whisper;
Pilgrim, watch and pray.

Cleansing Wave.

MRS. J. F. KNAPP, by per.
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1 Oh, now I see the crimson wave!
The fountain deep and wide ;

Points to his wounded side.

CHORUS.
The cleansing stream, I see, I see!
1 plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me!
Oh, praise the Lord ! it cleanseth me ;
1t cleanseth me—yes, cleanseth me.

2 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light,
Above the world of sin, [white,

With heart made pure and garments
And Christ enthroned within.

3 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below
To feel the blood applied ;
And Jesus, only Jesus, know,

1 There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,

And sinners, plunged beneath that
Lose all their guilty stains. [flood,

2 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious
Shall never lose its power, [blood

Till all the ransomed Churech of God
Are saved to sin no more.

3 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
111 si ng thy power to save, -
When this poor lisping, stammering

My Jesus crucified.

120

Lies silent in the grave. [tongue
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Earnestly.

Whosoever Will May

““The Spirit and the Bride say, come.”?

Come.
. €. 0O'KANE.

|
1 C‘ome, ye sinners, poor and needy,

Weak and wounded, sick and sore; |

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power.
CHORUS.
“ Whosoever,” saith the Spirit,
With the Fatlher and the Son
S Whosoever,” sinner, hear i,
“ Whosoever will may come.”’
2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome,
God’s free bounty glorify ;
True belief and true repentance,
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| 3 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;

| All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel your need of him.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
B lmu d and m: mszle(l l»\' the fall;

If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at all.

5 Lo! th’inecarnate God, nomnhng,
Pleads the merit of his bloc d ;
Venture on bim,—venture fr OOI_V H

Every grace that brings you nigh. Let no other trust intrude,
208 Come to Jesus.
REYV. J. H. STOCKTON.
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1 Come, trembling sinner,
And bow before the Lord ;

Fall as a mourner at his feet,
And hang upon his word.

_ CHORUS.

Come lo Jesus, come to Jesus,
Come to Jesus now;

Only trust him, he will save you,
fe will save just now.

[seat,

2 ('fome while you may to Christ and |

2 ;,0‘: — B Ty o
. |] - sr;:;_;—;rs - SE

from thy |3

'L_;_- %

[llst time.

bt__t:L
' Come if thou canst, or canst not feel,
Come trusting in his grace;
He will the work ef p'ndon SO al
On all who seek his face.

4 C'ome while the voice of Jesus calls;
In accents full and clear,

And mercy’s sweetest language falls
Inviting on the ear.

5 The Savior stands thy cause to

For life will soon be done; [live, Before the throne above; [plead
Ch, come and to the Savior give | Come in thy hour of greatest need,
That guilty heart of stone! | And feel his pard’ning love.
121
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209 Cur Advocate. 210 Praising Jesus.

1 Arise, my soul, arise;
Shake off thy guilty fears ;
The bleeding sacrifice
In my behalf appears:
Before the throne my surety stands,
My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above
For me to intercede,
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood to plead;
His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinklesnow the throne of grace.

3 The Father hears him pray,
His dear anointed one;
He can not turn away
The presence of his Son:
His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

4 My God is reconciled ;

His pard’ning voice I hear:
ITe owns me for his child ;

I can no longer fear:
With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

|
12

1 Let earth and heaven agree,

Angels and men be joined,

To celebrate with me
The Savior of mankind :

T'adore the all-atoning Lamb,

And bless the sound of Jesus’ name.

2 Jesus! transporting sound !

The joy of earth and heaven;
No other help is found,

No other name is given,

By which we can salvation have;

But Jesus came the world to save.

8 Jesus ! harmonious name!
It charms the hosts above;
They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at, his love:
’T'is all their happiness to gaze,—

'T is heaven to see our Jesus’ face,

4 Oh, for a trumpet voice!
On all the world to eall,—

To bid their hearts rejoice
In him who died for all:

-

n

£
=

For all, my Lord was crucified ;
For all, for all, my Savior died.
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Joy to the World.

211 Over There.

1 O think of the home over there,
By the side of the river of light,

W here the saints all immortai and fair
Are rob’d in their garments of white.

REF.—Over there, over there,
O, think of the home over there.

92 O think of the friends over there,
W ho before us the journey have trod,
Of the songs that they breathe on the
air
In their 'home in the palace of God.
3 My Savior is now over there,
There my Kkindred and friends are
at rest;
Then away from my sorrow and care
Let me fly to the land of the blest.

212 The Endless Song.

1 My life flows on in endless song,

Above earth’s lamentation ;

T catch the sweet, the far off hymn
That hails a new creation,

Thro’ all the tumult and the strife
I hear the music¢ ringing;

It finds an echo in my soul—
How can I keep from singing?

214

2 I1ift my eyes; the cloud growsthin ;
I see the blue above it ;
And day by day this
smooths
Since first I learned to love it
The peace of Christ makes fresh my
A fountain ever springing ; [heart,
All things are mine since I am his—
How can I keep from singing?
213 Nearer to Thee.
1 Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!
E’en though it be a cross
That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be,
|: Nearer, my God, to thee. :|
2 Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness comes over me,
My rest a stone,
Yet in my dreams 1’d be
Nearer, ete.
3 Or if on joyful wing,
(Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, etc.

pathway

“washed In the Blood.”

1 Come to the fountain flowing deep and wide,
Flowing for sinners from Immanuel’s side,
Rise from ’'neath its purple tide, “ Washed,”’ etc.

CHo.—Glory evermore to the dear Redeemer’s name,
s Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”

2 Ye who are burdened with a sense of sin,
Feeling its guilt and secret power within,
May be made entirely clean, *“ Washed,” etc.

3 Still flows the fountain ever full and free,
Saving its thousands, even such as we;
And yet thousands more may be “ Washed,”” ete.

215 Precious Jesus.

1 O to love thee, precious Jesus,
O to know that thou art mine;
All my heart I give thee, Jesus,
If thou wilt but make it thine.

CHO.— Precious name, precious name,
Thow art all the world to me.
All of earth, all of heav'n,
All Twant I find in thee,

2 Take my warmest, best affections;
Take my memory, mind, and
will;
Then with all thy-loving spirit
All my emptied nature fill.

8 O how precious, dear Redeemer,
Is the love that fills my soul !
It is done! The word is spoken!
‘“ Bethouevery whit made whole !’

216 Precious Blood.

1 The cross! the cross! the blood-
stained cross!
The hallow’d cross T see,
Reminding me of precious blood
That once was shed for me.

CuO0.—O the blood ! the precious blood !
That Jesus shed for me
Upon the cross in crimson flood,
Just now by faith I see.

2 A thousand, thousand fountains
spring
Up from the throne of God ;
But none to me such blessings bring

As Jesus’ precious blood.

3 By faith that blood now sweepsaway
My sins, as like a flood ;
Nor lets one guilty blemish stay;
All praise to Jesus’ biood !
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Trusting.

1 I am coming to the cross;
I am poor, and weak, and blind ;
I am counting all but dross,
I shall full salvation find.

Cuo.—I am trusting, Lord, in thee,
Dear Lamb of Ca'vary ;
Humbly at thy cross 1 bow,
Save me, Jesus, save me now.

2 Here I give my all to thee,
Friends, and time, and earthly
Sonl and body, thine to be,— [store;
Wholly thine for evermore.

8 Jesus comes! He fills my soul!
Perfected in him I am ;
I am every whit made whole;
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

218 The Cate Ajar.

1 There is a gate that stands ajar,
And through its portals gleaming,
A radiance from the cross afar,
The Savior’s love revealing.

REF.— O, depth of mercy ! can it be
That gate was left ajar for me ?
For me, for me?
Was left ajar for me?

2 That gate ajar stands free for all
Who seek throtgh it salvation ;
The rich and poor, the great and
Of every tribe and naticn. [small,

3 Beyond the river’s brink we’ll lay
The cross that here is given,
And bear the crown of life away,
And love him more in heaven.

219 Sweet Sound.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his

And drives away his fear. [wounds,

CHO.— O how I love Jesus,
Because he first loved me ;
How can I forget thee ?
Dear Lord, remember me.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
"Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary rest.

S Dear Name! the rock on which I
build,
My shield and hiding-place ;
My never-failing treasure, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 T would thy boundless love proclaim
With every fleeting breath ;
So shall the musie of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

|

[

Joy to the World.

220 Unwearied earnestness.

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee;
No other help I Kknow :

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah'! whither shall I go?

Cuo. I do believe, I will believe,
That Jesus died for me,
And on the cross he shed his blood,
I'rom sin to set me free.

2 Author of faith ! to thee I lift
My weary, longing eyes:

O let me now receive thy gift,—
My soul without it dies.

3 Surely thou canst not let me die
O speak, and I shall live;

| And here I will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.
221 Leaving All for Jesus.

1 Sad and weary with my longing
Filled with shame because of sin,

As [ am in conscious weakness,
Here I must salvation win,

CHO.--AlU I have I leave for Jesus,
I am counting it but dross ;
I am coming to the Master,
I am clinging to the Cross.

2 O the joy of knowing Jesus!
It is dawning on my soul;
I am finding his salvation,
And the power that makes me whole.

3 O refine me by thy Spirit!
Make my earthly life sublime
With my heart a home for Jesus,
Till I’ve done with earth and time.
222 Yielding.
1 And can I yet delay
My little all to give?
To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive?

CHo.—I am coming, Lord,
Coming now to thee ;
Wash me, cleanse me in the blood
That flowed on Calvary.

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield;
I can hold out no more:

I sink, by dying love compell’d,
And own thee conqueror.

3 Though late, I all forsake ;
My friends, my all, resign:
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take,
And seal me ever thine.

4 C.me, and posses me whole,
Nor hence again remove;
Settle and fix my wav’'ring soul

124

With all thy weight of love.
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Joy to the World.

223 Shining Shore.

1 My days are gliding swiftly by,
And I, a pilgrim stranger,

Would not detain them as they fly,
These hours of toil and danger,

CHO.— For now we stand on Jordan’s |

strand,
Qur friends are passing over ;

|
|

2 We speak of its freedom from sin,
From sorrow, temptation, and care,
From trials without and within,—
But what must it be to be there!
3 We speak of its service of love,
The robes which the glorified wear,
The chureh of the first-born above—
But what must it be to be there!

And just before the shining shore | 4 O Father! 'mid sorrow and woe,

We may almost discover.
2 We'’ll gird our loins, my brethren
dear,
Our heavenly homes discerning ;
Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning.
3 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow,
Each cord on earth to sever,
Our King says come, and there’s our
Forever, oh, forever! [home,
224 s
weet Home.
1’ Mid scenes of confusion and crea-
ture complaints,
How sweet to iy soul is communion
with saints;
To find at the banquet of merecy
there 's room,
And feel in the presence of Jesus at
home.
CHoO. — Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
Prepare me, dear Savior, for
glory, my home.
2 Sweet bonds that unite all the chil-
dren ol peace,
And thrice gracious Jesus, whose
love can not cease,

Tho’ oft from thy presence in sad- |

ness I roam,
I long to behold thee in glery at
home.
3 Whate’er thou deniest, oh, give me
thy grace!
Thy Spirit’s suve witness, and smiles
of thy face:
Indulge me with patience to wait at
thy throne,
And find, even now, a sweet fore-
taste of home.
4 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauty
to shine,
No more as an exile in sorrow to
pine;

But in thy bright image to rise from |

the tomb,
glorified millions
thee at home,

With to praise
22 By and By.
1 We speak of the realms of the blest,
That region so bright and so fair,
And oft are its glories confessed—
3ut what must it be to be there ?
Cuo.—In the sweet by and by,
We shall rest on that beawtiful shore.
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For heaven our spirits prepare,
And shortly we also shall know,
And feel what it s to be there.

226 Blessed Union.
1 Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love:
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.
2 Before our Father’s throne,
We pour our ardent prayers ;
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are
one,—
Our comforts and our cares.
3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear ;
And often for each other lows
The sympathizing tear.

227 Loving Kindness.

1 Awake, my soul, to joyful lays,
And sing the great Redeemer’s
praise:
He justly claims a song from me,
His loving kindness, O how free !
2 He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ;
He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness, O how great!
Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Jesus to depart;
But though I have him oft forgot,
His loving kindness changes not
228 All Paid.
1 I hear the Savior say,
Thy strength indeed is small ;
Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in me thine all in all.

CHo.—Jesus paid it all,
All to him I owe;
Sin had left a erimson stain :
He washed it white as snow.

2 For nothing good have I
Whereby thy grace to claim—
1’11 wash my garment white
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb,
3 When from my dving bed
My ransomed soul shall rise.
Then ¢ Jesus paid it all”
Shall rend the vaulted skies.
4 And when before the throne
I stand in him complete,
1’11 lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus’ feet.
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229  Trusting In Jesus.

1 Trusting alone in Jesus,
For all of earth and heav'n,
FEver in him abiding,
Joy unto me is giv'n.—
Pardon for past transgression,
Hope for the days to come,
Under his kind protection,
Safely I journey home.

CHo.—(Repeat first 4 lines.)

2 Trusting alone in Jesus,
Naught can the soul molest,
Free from the fear of evil,
Of every good possessed.
Thus on the Lord relying,
He surely leads the way
Thro’ every earthly shadow,
Up to the heavenly day.

230 For Jesus.
1 O who’ll stand up for Jesus,
The lowly Nazarene,
And raise the blood-stained banner
Amid the hosts of sin?

CHOo.— The cross of Christ I'll cherish,
Its erucifixion bear;
All hail reproach or sorrow
If Jesus leads me there,

2 0 who will follow Jesus,
Amid report and shame ?
While others shrink and falter,
Who'll glory in his name?

3 Though fierce may rage the battle,
And wild the storm may blow,
Though friends may go forever,
Who will with Jesus go?

4 My all to Christ I’'ve given,
My talents, time, and voice,
Myself, my reputation,
His glory is my choice.

231 Trusting Every Day:

1 Simply trusting every day,
Trusting through a stormy way,
Even when my faith is small—
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

CHoO.— Trusting him while life shall last,
Trusting him Gl earth is past,
Till within the jasper wall —
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

2 Brightly doth his Spirit shine
Into this poor heart of mine;
While he leads I can not fall—
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

3 Singing if my way is clear;
Praying if the path is drear;
If in danger, for him call—
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

126

Joy to the World.

232 The Creat Physician.

1 The great Physician now is near,
The sympathizing Jesus;

He speaks the drooping heart to cheen,
O, hear the voice of Jesus.

CHO.— Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetast name on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung, .
Jesus, blessed Jesus.

2 Your many sins are all forgiv'n,
O, hear the voice of Jesus;

Go on your way in peace to heav’n
And wear a crown with Jesus.

3 All glory to the dying Lamb,
I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Savior’s name,
I love the name of Jesus.

233 The Old, Old Story.

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 ehild,
For I am weak and weary,
And helpless and defiled.

2 Tell me the story softly,
With earnest tones, and grave;
Remember! I’'m the sinner
Whom Jesus came to save;
Tell me the story always,
If you would really be
In any time of trouble,
A comforter to me.
3 Tell me the same old story,
When you have cause to fear
That this world’s empty glory
Is costing me too dear;
Yes, and when that world’s glory
Is dawning on my soul,
Tell me the old, old story;
“ Christ Jesus makes thee whole.”

234 more Love to Thee.

1 More love to thee, O Christ,
More love to thee!
Hear thou the prayer I make,
On bended knee:
This is my earnest plea,
More love O Christ, to thee
More love to thee.
2 Once earthly joy I eraved,
Sought peace and rest,
Now thee alone I seek,
Give what is best:
This all my prayer shall be,
More love, ete.

8 Then shall my latest breath
Whisper thy praise,
This be the parting cry
My heart shall raise,
This still its prayer shall be
More love, ete.

4

e o ai et ke

PO G VAT R Ny U N,



¥
&

=

e re—

S N

ABOVE earth’s grief...cuceee 48
A charge to keep I have... 171

BY NUMBERS.
e

m waiting, O my .ceeeeee
“believe that God in...

55
32

seesce

Ah, tell’ M€ N0tucrerresrsesees .« 20 (I bring my sins to thee..... 63
A l,ta and did MY...cooeeeeenese 82 JFthe way be full of.......... 64
All gloxy and praise....c.. 86 | If you cannot be a....c....... 119
All hail the power......... lm) I gave my life for thec. P L)
All praise to the L:unb..... 110 | I have a Savior.......ccee 10
AN & BOLUIOT isovesiaorcsnnsss 158 | T have work enoughu.ue.. 62
And can it be that............ 122 | I heard the voice of,........ <~ B0
And can I yet delay + 222 1 T hear the SaAVIOY:cciueas.cos . 228
And let this feeble....ceauecece 120 | I Know not what shall..... 56
Arise, my soul....... . 209 { ' know that heaven......... 26
Ashamed to be a . 1839 I know that my Redeemer 143

Asleep in Jesus........
As white assnow ...

sessansscese

Ag pants the heart..cceeeeee A o
Awake my soul to.. S avhh 227
BEAUTIFUL day,lovely...... 29
Behold a strauger....c.eezesec 54

Behold the throne ufgl ace 174
Blest be the tie..cceesseeserearso 226
By cool Siloam’S.ceceesesases " 1')7

By thy birth and by thy... 186
Burst, ye emerald g'mtu ]w\
Cast thy bread upon... .... 192
Children of the. i scismeses 181
~—hrist in me the hope ...... . 49
Come, Holy Spirit...... = Gy

Lome my soul, thy sult s
(;ome needy SinNers....cu..
bume thou Almighty Kn
(Jome thou fount...

Come to the fonnt«un

89

..lJl
. 214

Come, tremuling sinner.... 208
(,ome YO BiNNOS..seeecsvessess . 207
Loxlle ye that love thc ...... 103
DEAR Josm Ilong.. e L)

Depth ofmmcy ........ et
Down at the cross where, 34
ExrTuroNED is Jesus now.. 30

FaATHER, I stretch my...... « 220
Father ot mercies, in thy.. 152

From every stormy wind.. 150
From Greenland’s i;y.......
¥rom worldly thought...... 52

Grorrous things of thee.. 94
God is love, his mercy....... 130
God shall charge his...cue.e 93
Grace, tm.ulmnmnﬂ ..... . 170

Great G()d, attend while... 137
HARK, the voice of Jesus.. 203
Hasten, sinner, to be wise. 130
Hear the roy S iR DT
Hear you not the Savior... 92
Heavenly Father, grant... 190

He leadeth me....... Fye's 10
Holy isible, book dwme 176
Holy \pnltfulhful .......... 127
—Hope has left me......ccoceene 2
How firm a fnunda,tion.... 87
How happy every child.. ‘lni
How sweet the name... v 219

Hundreds of years...cce..cee.. 19
I AM coming to the......... 217
I am far frae my hame . 126
RN Aaved. aiiaasapmieinis 15

69

I love thy kingdom.......... 167

I love to tell thestory....... 96
I’m gladsalvation............ 169
I'm not ashamed.....ccooeuns 156

85
103

In & world sofull....ciiee
1 Ineed thy presence

In the cross of Christ....... 132
In the world yeshall........ o 00
Into-the world a light...... 105
I remember a VOiCe...ccuees 45
¥ rest Iy SOML 0N ool iunnstes

I AW O WAY-WOrDt.. esseiccnic

I ’ve found a friend

I’ve reached the laud ...... . 14
Tvant a present...ccceecceccs 16
L was once far away.......... 123

I will sing you a sunﬂ ...... <
Fwill take TNY CTOSH. coanssse

JERUSALEM, the golden.... 44
Jesus, from whom all........ 139
Jesus, hail enithroned....... 200
Jesus, I Iy Cross..... Shasessns 193
Juuq let me cling..ceeceneeee o Lkl
Jes uq,lu\ er of my soul...... 175
Jesus loves me....cceeeccinnnes .99
Jesus, my all to heaven.... 131
Jesus only........... ....... AT S |
Jesus shall reign...ccceeesnesis 36

Jesus, thine all victorious 165
Joy to the world.......... 1

Just as T 8Miciecssiesiss
LET earth and heaven
L OF BIO. B0 eiiivsssiissmssssvons

Light after darkness..
Long my spirit pined........ 97
Lord, I am thine.. . 146
Lm(l I hear malmwua .. 66
[,uul we come bofme....... 177

JLove dnme, aHlove. b 139
MANY souls on life’s.......... 58
“Methinks I hear.i.ceee. 39
Mid scenes of confusion.. 2’1

Mighty rock, whose...
More love to thee.....cuee..
Must Jesus bear....c.ee ..
My country,’tis of thee... 1 ’s
Mvﬂau.ueﬂhdnm ..... onae
My faith 100KkS Up...ceeerenaes ’)
My God, the Spring....c....

My l: LteSt BUN 18, c.ecrsceueesnes 36

My life flows on........... 212

My pathiiedark. L il 24

My soul, be on thy guard.. 173
T2

S=r=?
INDEX-+OK-+HYMNS.

|

¥

.

—

NEARER, my God, to thee..

Rock of A”eb clett for me 1
Sap and weary with my...

Savior, breathe an..........
b.nun VIR Y caaen 5
% on the mountain top...
Shall we gather at........cce
Should the death angel....
Silently the shadesS....ccceseses
Bilotit - DIEHT ;evseassiimsvnias

Simply trusting every.......
Softly on the breath...

ssssesssssaner

: ,§gﬂq0f(;.ml your.
Sowing the seed by the..

Sow in the morn thy seed.
Suffering Savior with.......
Bun-of mY sonl. i viiatesess
Sweet hour of prayer.........
Sw: et the moments rich...
Taxr the world, but...
1I me the old, S
T’ile blood of : P TR
']'he cross, 1he cross,
18 golulen BUN IR v aivesinios
{’he great physician..
'l he light of truth is.
The Lord is my light e
The morning lig T | e
The prize is sct before.......
There are songs of joy s

There is a tfountain fil’ el. 2

There is a gate that..........
There is a land of...ccovnrenece

"There is a spot to me.........
1ere’s & fountain..i

e

213

No, not debpunmgly-.... S
Nocthing but leaves.......... . 29
QUHRIST, thou art my.,... 124
OFfim who did .ieeiieearsieee 138
O for a closer walk......oeeees 155
O for a faith that.. s 161
Ofor aBoart tir o 162
0O for a thousand tongues.. 159
L0 how happy arethey....... 101
k&{xow sweet the name,.,,... 18
NS Praise. .ol R e idons 4
0 Lord, thy work revive... 168
~One by one the bonds....... 31
One, there, is above all...... 202
.0, now I see the.......... srneie 205
On-the cross the Savior's.. 104
On-the rock of ages.......... 61
0O sometimes the shmiuws. 84
O spirit of the e s, 140
0O think of the home.......... 214
O thon, in WhoS€...eeeseees. 2
O thou God of MmY...ccceneeene 1
0O thou, to whose all.........
0O that my load of......
0 to do something,....c.cce.n
O to love the precious....... "10
Out of dAarkness. cocseecereose 53
@ whois like Jesus...ceeuseess 109
"0, who 1l stand up.......eeeee 230
Passing Lord by vale....... 65
RisE, my soul,and stretch. 47




INDEX OF HYMNS—CONTINUED.

There 's a home for the.... 22

There's a land far away.. 83 | M

There’s not a bright and.. 23
There were nirefy and...... 26
Tho’ the night bedark...... 113
'hou, my everlasting........ 115
Thus far the Lord....... . 144
Till I learned tolove.......
To-day the Savior calls.... 79
"I'oil on, teachers............. . 201
Pr ustlng alone in Jesus.... 229
V ain, delusive world......... 121

WAKE from intemperance 116

and'rer o'er life 8...c.cc... 118
Watchman, tell us........... . 46
We are toiling up the....... . 43
We have no outward......... 147
We praise thee,O God....... 6
\\eslmilmeet'besond ...... 68
Wespeak of the realms..... 225

What a friend we have..... 93
What means this eager..... 112
hat memories are.......... 67
Vhat though before me... 81

INDEX-OK=TUN

ALL for Me..........
All Tears.....
America 4
A MsTOXANE sGitidinnssss-geisres
And can it Be............ g
Anchored Fast...cees.s
Arlington...cceeeiacssneces
As Pants the Hart.
A SSUTANCE.Sxeekivssnucesssses
As White as Bnow.....
A NI DN s sh o
A ZINON cidsresassisssanssasns
BARTIMEUS....
Benlah Land
Beautiful Day.....c...
CARMABRTHEN .istrensessavarsonsse

® sscasernecsse sesser

Cleansing Wave....coceeennee ¢ 120
Cleft 1o Mo Gt sibisisaacbs 4

Close to Thee...ccuseersss
Come closer, boul to M(, S iy
Come to Jes‘xh K

Coronation......

Cross and Crown

DAILY - VICLOTY iisevsessssassssesn 16
Deliverance will Come...... 102
DIeGEPIBeiorsosrrsoaasssns ST Praki h W i Iy
Down at the Cross............ 32
Duane Street....... TR i e e 101
Diuko Streot.sreessssatasssn . 103
Ere the Sun Goes Down... 56
Ever IlowWIng. .icaiiies Semel 1)
Evergreen Mountaing....... 22
HOLLOW MB.ccersans sivcsassrsnsas 78
For M i tkmercstonsiseasaventy 69
From Death unto Life...... 44
GaTHERING One by One.... 29
Give me Jesus ............. P L5 |
Go to Jesus... R o)
GUidel i itonnssisisssaeisssasen SR L

HALLELUJAH l’!l\m‘f ....... 87
Hamburg. s A TR S 104
Happy ZioN.eesesessscssnsces 118

Ilarp 108

He: wonlv Shore.. 310
Heaven W lnspex:, B
HenAOmN . coeeeiessansescrssssasasassas 112
He Saves tothe Uttermost 96

¢ CR s e T

BY PAGES.

Hold the Light up Higher 52
Horton o, i cissssssssdriiaiare o, 3 F

Hursley......... e 104
[ AM S:u‘ed ........ R ¢
Fam the Liaght . .oqait: 24
[ Beheve, e & csinsesssou 30
[ do Believe the Savior...... 38
Ith Good to be Here........ 82
I’ve Found a Friend........ 9
JERUSATEM the Golden.... 39
Jesus all the Time.....cecveen 43
Jesus® Blood i weiiinae 85
Jesus of Nazareth............ 89
Feaats ONTTus. i sesesivssanisbes o 4D
Jesus Reiglus. oo, 51
Jesus will Give 3uu Rest... 11
B Y NEE T Wicocioeseisissnqansabingitsvan 79
LIABAN...cocconacsssssns s b iheans 111
Lamb of Calvary......cdee. 65
Leaving all, I follow Thee 21
L T N R 00 lz..

Let me Cling to The

Light after Darkness........ 53
Ll!)"‘(’l NO LONZET cvusiisonniss 75
Lot BE AL bt aiian %
Lost and Saved

Love Divine....ciese

Lovest thou Me...

M ART YN Selition o bei

Merdin. . ..ooee vt bk

NBIROLY cacieasssssvsiasebun
Missionary Hymi.....co.ce.c 114
My ain Countrie.... s Y8
My all to Thee..... Shivie  OT
My Goal is Christ......coeeee . 20
i No Crumb for Me......ce.cee H9
No, not Desp¢ urmvly ....... 17
Nof R ROWINg . iaiiveeenesensve 50
0 How Precious. 13

One Step More...
Only Jesus (Auuhe Ay
OTOMNeveecsseassscssessssssrsassosacsans

O thou God of my Salva’n 113
PEORIA... 109
Prospect.. 94
RATHBUN..cc0s

sassssscastassnattseiansres

128

When all thy mercies...... %4
W hen I can read my 8
‘When marshaled on.........
,}?nen the cares of life.......
Jien we reuach the,....
AVhile we bow in thy
Will you come....... R 11
Work for the night is....... 135
}011'@8!: thol fndair2 3
ES, I do believe.....ccc.iiivia 42
Zi1oN stands with..c..ceeeeenee. 193

ERS.

Retreat......... i aaibsanairaniives, 100
Rockingha;icesscnsesismsssss 103
Say,are you Ready........... 74
Satisfied By and BY ey

Silent Night.. s

Sitegm .50t

So I can Wait

Something for Jesus..... X2
Song Memories..coaueeeee s 60
.\tcm Straight for Me........ 40
Stowell R 117
St T homaii L i e 110
Strike for the Victory 92

’l he Joy t \m VICO . ey 97
Phe ToTd isCome i .eeinee. 3
The Lordis my Light........ 80
Phe Merey-seinl.: ..k 46
The New Song....ccveeas 64
The 01d, Old \tm\ 19

The ]{ocu that is Higher.. 71
The Standard of the Cross 36

The Star of Bethlchem...... 100
The Stranger at the Door 4
The Voice of Jesus.....c..e.. 3:

There'll be Joy By-and-by 90

ThCl" sa Land far Away 70
Thy Light is Conie......... 47
To lmn be all the (:l()l\ 6
T opLaily o asisurastostbossssisnins io 115
PBribulalion: . i, by
Triumph By and by.......... 88
N A RIN A e saises0tihan s 109
Waiting for ihe Light...... 49
Watch and Pray .ocesie.. 120
AT N e sisctisigass dsses H3
NV BT {icivakanss oata e eb e st s fraion s o 114

We nh i1 Rest, by zxml b) 62
We’re Ma r('lnnﬂ' to Zion... &b
What of the Nif_’ht,.. ......... 41
Where are thy Sheaves.. 51
‘While the Years areé....i...
Whosoever Wlll i) 3 ’i

ZiTONy Losemini e tibee ns it bandinsss: 1 13







S o AT R —3-5

~ A BOOE FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. h
At $24, $20, $16 Per 1 00.

e gon 70 A AN

oY YO (5 Pl

GS.
Fo0ge VvV

f
, W

s a new collection of Hymns, Spiritual Songs, and
Tunus for Worship in Social Meetings, Sunday-
Schools, and Other Religious Services in
which appropriate song forms
an important part.

X1

>-IVLE
H‘?ﬁi

It is HCONOJMICAL {to use the some book of Gospel Songs
in the Revival and Social Meetifigs of the Church that is used in
the Sanday-school.

It is BENEFICUTAL for the youth as well -as the workers in
Sunday-school to become familinr with the hymns and tunes that
mua‘t countinue to be sung in the services of the Church.

Fhe purpose £ #JOY TO THI WORLD?” is 40 bring together
in one collection the # fiuést of the wiieat.”

The Editves, CHHAPLAIN MCADRE. and_ PRODPESSORS
O IKANE and SWENEY, are widely known.  AXvboolkk whieh is
the joinl production of these c¢hamnpions of the best formis ot
congreg:t.nal singing will be of, practicial seryice beyond fuinish-
ing a treasury of sony.

DESCRIPPTION. “JOY T THE WORLD" contains
128 pages, furnishing 139 Tunes in full, aud- 233 Hymns and Songs.
Of these about 125 are these which have been and will be used
in the Christian service.

CLOTH, flexible, 3C. cents per copy; $3 per
dozen; 824 per hundred.

BOARD (the usunal style of Sund.:: -=chool
Siuging - books), 25 «~ents per copy; 52.90 pe:
dozen; 820 per hunared.

PAPER. 20 cenus per copy; 42 per dozen; 816
per hundred.

For sale by the Trade, Orders fllled promiptly by tae Publishers.

HITCHCOCK & WALDEN,

Cincinnati, ¢,.; Chicago. 111, ;
St. Louis, Mo.; Atlania, Ga.

PHILLIPS & HUNT, New York.
A BOOK FOR THE HOME.

:
L
0
i

f
)

OK FO

ﬁo




