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PREFACE.

THE CLARIONA is a compilation of Hymns and Tunes intended for the use of Sabbath
Schools. So far as these pieces are concerned, which have been selected from the
“NEw GOLDEN CHAIN,” “ NEW GOLDEN SHOWER,"” the “ CENSER,” and from other
works already in use, they have been tested.in the Sabbath Schools, and have stood
the test. They are endeared to the hearts of tens of thousands in our land.

‘With regard to the selections fron the “ Fresm LAURELS,” and other new pieces,
it can only be said, that the best-judgment and taste of many friends, experienced in
Sabbath School management, have been consulted. The result is placed very confi-
dently before the Schools. T . ,

Tre CrArroNA differs from its predecessors, in its large number of Standard Church
Hymns and Tanes, which have been loved by the Charch, and are capable of being
loved as much by the Sabbath School.

The compilation, which was commenced mainly with reference to the wants of
Mission Schools, widened as it was pursued; until at last the publisher lays before
the public a book which, he believes, will be well adapted to Mission or Church
School, to city or country; so varied in Music that it will be ever pleasing- and
inspiring, and so rich in Hymns that the Leader of a School need never feel at a loss
to illustrate a lesson in the singing, nor to find a hymn that is appropriate to any
occasion that may arise. :

New YOBK, Oct. 1 st, 1867. WARREN, Stereotyper. 43 Center Street, New York.




THE CLARIONA.

SWEET SABBATH CHIMES.

Words by V, From ‘‘ Fassa Lavases,” by WM. B, BRADBURY.
| 1st. | 204

weet Sabbath chimes float on the air, Blessed day! Blessed day
nd call the world to praise and pray’r,Blessed day! Blessed

b;;- (25

!
)dly! Calm Sabbath, by our Fatherblest, And

ve - ry breast, Blessed day ! Blessed day .
S
ballowed for _ his  peoplos vest, ~
2 To day our dear Redeemer rose, 8 Beyond the vail a rest remains,
Blessed day! Bleesed day! . Blessed day! Blessed day!
And triumphed over all his foes, A rest from sorrow, toil, and pains,
Blessed scy! Blessed day! . Blessed day! Blessed day! .
While each adores our God and King, The happy Christian free from cavre,
The heavenly portals sweetly ring, When anchor'd in that region fair,
‘While angel ohoirs with rapture sin~, Shall sing through countiess ages there,
Blcudg day! Blessed day! Blessed day! Blessed day!

LY



STATE STRERT. S M.
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2 Before our Father’s throneWe
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Blest be the tie that binds Our ism Jove : The fellowship of kindred minds Is like to that a - bove.
mﬂm mﬁl; Our f&u',onr lopfl,ﬂ'mr aims,are one,Our comforts and our cares.
]
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8 We share sur mawun: wues,
Our mutual burdens bear,
And often for each otlrer flows
The sympathizing tear.
4 This glorious hope revives.
Our courage by the way;
While each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.

8. M.
1 Tnx Sﬁirit, in our hearts,
Is whispering, “ Sinner, come:"
The bride, the church of Christ, proelsims
To all His ehildren, “Come!”
2. Let him that heareth say
To all about him, “ Come!"”
Let him that thirsts for righteousness,
To Christ, the fountain, come!
8 Yes, whosoever will,
O let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life;
'Tis Jesus bids hima come.

4 Lo! Jesus, whe invites,
Deelares, “I quickly come;”
Lord, even so! we wait Thine hour;
O blest Redeemer, come!

8. M

1 Wricone, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise,
Welcome to this reviving h-ud.,
And these rejoioing eyes.
2 The King bimself eomes near,
And feasts his saints to-day;
Here mmy we sit, and see Him
And love, and praise, and pray.
8 One day, amid the place
Where God, my bath bees,
Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Within the tents of sin.
4 My willing soul would stay
n such a frame as this,
And sit and sing herself awsy
To everlasting bline.
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THE HAPPY TIME. WA B. BRADBURY.  §

From ‘‘ Faxsa LauzeLs,” by permission.

1st and 24 Szut-Crorus.
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1(© the luppv time is  coming, When the gospel trumpets sound, Shall be heard by ev - ery
When the valeshall beex - alt- And the verdant hills re - joice, And the o - cean join the
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LET THE GOOD ANGELS COME IN.  W. n. srADBURT.




LET THE GOOD ANGELS COME.IN. Concluded.
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eyes nev - er sleep, They're with us whereever we ‘go. Let them come in, Let them come in,
eet.

hap- py snd blest, They learnst Im-man-u-el's feet.
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Letthe good angels comein, comein : Let them come in, let them come in, Let the good angels come in.
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CORONATION. C. M.

C. M.
2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light,
Who fix’d this floating ball;
Now hail the strength of Israel’'s might,
And crown Him Lord of all.
8 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall;
Go, spread your trophies at His feot,
And crown Him Lord of all.
4 Let every kindred, eve? tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all.
6 O that with yonder sacred throng,
We at His feet may fall;

Ouivez Hoipzn

We'll joim the everlasting sopg, -
And crown Him Lord of all.

C. M.
1 Agarx the Lord of life and light
Awakes the kindling ray,
Dispels the darkness of the night,
And pours increasing day.
2 This day be grateful homage paid,
And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart,
And praise on every tongue.

8 Ten thousand thousand voices join
To hail this happy morn,
Which scatters blessings fiom its wings
On nations yet unborn.




AWAY! AWAYI 9

Words by FANNY CROSBY., From ¢ Frzsn Lauxzrs.” By ver. WM. B. BRADBURY.

vineyardto la -bor,Wait for you and me. To the Sunday-school re - joicing we will go, 'Tis s
Lord of the Sabbath Sweet -ly ~ e - cho there. To the Sunday-school, &c.
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place where all are happy here below, Where the way of life we learnto know, And seek our home a - bove.
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8. Away! away! for the moments are flying| 4 Away! away! not a moment to linger,

Time for us will soon be o’er; Haste we now with footstep free,
This holy day we will try to improve it, Where those who love in the vineyard to labor,
Ere its light is o'er. Wait for you and me.

To the Sunday-school, ete. To the Sunday-school, eto.
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T8 6L US.
2 All this day thy hand has led me,
And I thank thee for thy care;
Thon hast clothed me, warm'd and fed me,—
Listen to my cvening prayer.
8 Let my sins be all forgiven!
Bless the friends I love so well!
Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Huppy there with thee to dwell.

8s & 7s.
1 LicHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death!
Rise on us, Thyself revenlin%;e—
Rise and chase the clouds beneath.
2 Thou, of heaven and earth Creator!
In our deepest darkness risc;
Secatter all the night of nature,
Pour the day upon our eyes.
8 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; .
Life and joy Thy beams impart,
Chasing all our fears, and cheeriug
Every meck, benighted heart.
4 Save us, in Thy great comgauion,
0, Thou mild, pacific Prince!

MT. VERNON.

88 & 7s,

Di- LowzLL Masox. By permission

Give the knowledge of salvation,
Give the pardon of our sina.
6 By Thine all-sufficient merit,
Every burdened soul release ;
Every weary, wandering spirit
Guide into Thy perfect pesce.

88 & 7s.

1 PLEask to watch us, blessed Saviour,
As we leave our “Sabbath home ;”
Gnide and keep us from all danger,
Till again to thee we come.
2 Though we very often wander
In the paths of vice and ain,
Yet we pray that thou wouldst hear us,
Cleanse and make us pure within.

8 Make each spirit meek and lowly,
Make us leave the ways of strife,
Lead us in the path of duty, .

Lead us to the * better life.” '
4 Thus we'd serve thee, blessed Saviom,
Till we've crossed life’s stormy sea,
And with each loved friend and tescher,
All are gathered home to thee.




LEBANON. 8. M, . 3. Zoxors. By permission. 11
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PORTUGUESE HYMN.

Y [

Zicail

Saviour for refuge have fled.

. Ms.
‘Fhe flame shall not hurt thea ; I only design
Thy dross tq consume, and thy gold to refine.

S
not; I am with thee, Ob ! be not dismayed,
gﬁi’l am thy God, and will etill give thee. m)c'l :
T'll strengthen thee, help thee,,_and canse thoe to stand,
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.
3.
When through the deep waters I eall thee to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ;
For 1 will be with thee thy trials to blass,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.
4

‘When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My graoe, nﬁ-oulﬁcient, shall be thy supply,

b.
E'en down to old age all my peaple shall prove
My sovereign, etesnal, unchangeable love ;
And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne.
6

The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

T will not—1I will not.desert to his foes :

That soul—though all hell should endeavor to shake,

T'll never—no never—no never forsake !
KENNEDY.




1 T Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I!
g watchful my wants to su‘gg:rv.

How tender an
He daily provides me with raiment and
Whmferi

MEROE. L M.

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star;
He sheds the beams of light divine
O’er this benighted soul of mine.
8 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon:
'Tis midnight with my soul till he,
Bright morning-star! bids darkness flee.
4 Achamed of Jesus! that denr friend
Op whom my hopes of heaven depend?

1ls.

8 The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I'!
*I'm blest while I live, and I'm blest when I die,

e denies me is meant for my good,
The Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey
His gracious commandment, and walk in his way;
His fear he will teach me, my heart he'll renew,
And though I'm so sinful, my sins he'll subdue,

13

To death’s FlooPny valley no evil I'll dread,
“For 1 will be with thee,” my Shepherd bas said,

4 The Lord is my Shefherd, I'll sing with dslight,
\

Till ealled to adore him in regions of light;
Then praiee him with angels to bright harps of gold,
And ever and aver his glory behold.

WM. B. BRADBURY.

No; when I blush—be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, 1 may,
When I've no guilt to wash away—
No tear to wipe, no.good to crave,

No fears to hush, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I boast a Saviour elain!

And oh, may this m %lory be,
Jesus is not ashamed of me!
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Wozps Y J. P.

TO'D AY. From ‘ Fresn Lavezis”, by permissioa.

“To-day if yo will hear His voice harden not your heart.”

—| 2 We'll never get to heaven if we do not learn the way,

i

= E:ﬂ And prepare for the journey before us;

= 1 | If for Jesus we would live,we must always watch and pray
And thus will his banner be o'er us. Cho. ’

make our calling sure, And seek ”‘":‘”‘"'d‘y " 8. The tempter may assail us, but with Jesus by our side,

I LN
~
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._And a hope in his power possessing;
,’ﬁ [} We will make Lis Loly word still our counsel and our guide,
Z_ Il And count every trial a blessing. Cho.




- MILWAUKEE. 88 &7s
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Kather siow and geotle.

Jonx ZuxpzL, hy permission.
)
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1. Saviour, who thy flock art feeding With the shepherd's kindest care, All the fas - ble,

2. Now, these little ones ro - ceiving, Fold them in thy gracious arm; There, we know, thy

b=

88 & 7s.
3 Never, from thy pasture roving,
Let them be the lion’s prey ;

Let thy tenderness, so loving,
Keep them thro’ life's dangeron  way.

1]

it

gen- tly leading, While the lambs thy bosom share,
word be—; lieving, On - ly there, se- cure from harm.

2T N

4 Then within thy fold eternal,
Let them find a resting-place ;

" —r Feed in pastures ever vernal,
u ;ﬁﬁ Drink the rivers of thy grace.
| I

8s & 7s.

1 Saviour! breathe an evening blessing, 8 Though the night be dark and dreary,
+_Ere repose our eyelids seal ;: Darkness can not hide from Thee,
¢8in and want we come confessing ; Thou art He who, never weary,

. Thou canst save, and Thou eanst heal. Watcheth where Thy people be.

2 Though destruction walk around us, 4 8hould swift death this night o’ertake us,

Though the arrows past us fly, And our couch become our tomb,
l-guards from Thee surround us— May the morn in heaven awake us,

@ are safe, if Thou art nigh. lad in bright and deathless bloom.
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1. From Greenland’s icy mountains, From India's coral strand, Where Afric’s sunny fountains Roll down the golden sand,
2. What though the spicy breezes Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; Though every prospect pleases, And on- ly man is vile:
_ . F_a

rF3
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From many an ancient riv-er, From many a palmy plain They call us to de - liv- er Their land from error's chain.
In vain with lavish kindness The gifts of God are strown ; The heathen, in his blindness,Bows dowln to wo?d and stone !

2 . - -

78 & 6s. 78 & 6s.

3 Shall we, whose souis are lighted
‘With wisdom from on high,
8hall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?
Salvation, O salvation !

1 Now be the gospel banner
In every land unfurl'd ;
And be the shout, hosanna,
Re-echoed through the world :
Till ev’ry isle and nation,

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learned Messiah’s name,

4 Watt, waft, yo winds, his story,
And you, ye waters, roll,
Till, like a sea of glory,
It IPI’QMI from pole to pole
Till o’er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns %o reign.

Till every tribe and tongue
Recelve the great salvation,
And join the happy throng.

3 Yes, Thou shalt reign for ever,

O Jesus, King of kings !

Thy light, Thy lave, Thy favor,
Each ransomed captive sings .

The isles for Thee are waiting,
The deserts learn Thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,
The song responsive rales.
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A HEAVENLY VOICE! wi. B. BRADBURY. 17

CHORUS.

Yes ! we come ! to Jesus come, For our Saviour ev - er dear Soon will call us to His home, Free from every le;:
Jesus’ Jove—worth more than gold Dug from out the richest mines—Jesus’ love, like wealth untoid.Round the heart entwines,
. ~~

78 & B5s.
8 Hark! a voice ! a heavenly volos,
> Hear it ! sounding through the land
Soon willcall us to Hisheme, Freefromev'-ry fear, ¢ 8ouls on earth make heaven rejoioe,

Je - sus love, like wealth untoid, Round the heartentwines, ‘Who for Jesus stand.”
Josus ' take us in thine arms,

Suffer that we come to Thee ;
With Thy blessing, earthly harms
From our path will flee.

Tune—HoLLy, p. 185.

1 Waiz, my soul, upon the Lord, 8 Days of trial, days of grief,
To His graeious promise fiee, In succession thou may’st see ;
Laying hold upon His word., This is still thy sweet relief,
% As thy days, thy strength shail be,” ¢ As thy days, thy strength shall be.”
2 If the sorrows of thy case 4 Rock of Ages. I’'m secure,
8eem peculiar still to thee, With Thy promise full and free ;
@od has promised needful grace, Faithfal, positive, and sure,—

*As thy days, thy strength shall oe.” © As thy days, thy strength shall be.”
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** MARCHING ON !’

marehine ant




MARCHING ON. Concluded.

2
Pressing on ! pressing on! to the din of the fray,
With the firm tread of faith to the battle we go;

"Mid the cheering of angels, our ranks march away,
inting ever right on tow’rds the foe.

With ourflags
Cho.—Marching on, &e.
8
Fighting on! fighting on! in the midst of the strife,
At the call of our Captain, we draw ev'ry sword;

NC.' 6s & 7s.

19

We are battling for God, we are struggling for life,
Let usstrike ev'ry rebel that fights 'gainst the Lopd.
Cho.—Marching on, &e.

Singing on! singing on! from the battle we come,
Xv'ry flag bears a wreath, ev'ry soldier renown;
Heav'nly angels are waiting to welcome us home,
And the Saviour will give us a robe and a crown.
Cho.—Maroching on, &e.

PLYMOUTH COLLECTION, by permission.
fm

2 We

1 Weareon our journey bome, Where Christ our Lord is gone ; Weshall meet around his throne, When Ile
can see that distant home, Tho’ cloudsroll

dark between ; Faith views the radiant dome, And a

. ;. :.___'_.J_ ﬁ 'g:l . E%

BEEESS=m s

s &
3 O glory shining far
rom the never-setting sun !
O trembling morning star !
Qur journey’s almost done
To the new Jerusalem.

4 0 holy, heavenly home !
O, rest eternal there !
W#n llml'li the ex: . "
here they cease from earthly care,

In the new Jerusalem. ’

Ts.
5 Our hearts arc breaking now,
Those mensions fair to s2e ;
O Lord ! Thy heavens bow,
And raise us un with Thee
To the new Jerusalem.

iles come,




L. Masow.

20 TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 6s & 4s.
L 1

] J ) | | i
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1. To - day the
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68 & 4s.
2 To-day the Saviour calls ;

8 To-day the Saviour calls ; 4 The Spirit calls to-day :
O, hear Him now ; For refuge fly ; : Yield to His power ;
Within these sasred walls " ‘The storm of justite falls, O, grieve Him not away :
To Jesus bow. As death is nigh. "f

is mercy's hour.

HARK | THOSE HAPPY VOICES.

Spiritual Songs.
m N ) 4 s I I I |
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Hark | those happy veices, saying,*Yet there's room : Sinner, come, Heaven’s call obeying.”
Now the feast is spread before thee, Wait no more, Grace implore, Peace shall then come o'er thee
. Bless the Lord of life for ev-er, O, my soul, Boun-ti- ful, In- fi- nite His fa - vor.
., Bless the Lord of Thy salvation, Who in love From above, Heard thy suppli - oa - tion.

I - -

|
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5 Bless the Lord of earth and heaven

6 Bless the Lord, whose love abounding,
Through His blood Fills thy days
That freely flowd, With joy and praise,
Are thy sins forgiven. i

Songs of triumph sounding.




WANDERER. wu. B. nmnmmv.*l :

2 ) 8.
\ve me ; Jesus, thy way is bx;ight before me, before me,

Jesus, the living way, O save me, Qsa
g lead me togtho g;-oaiou foldy My t}:myer is heard, the clouds are gone.
1 see thy glorious light :

And let me never stray ;
) l'0 letmeeheu'. thy vo¥ce, my Father, dear Father, Jesus, no more I'll roam a wand'rer, a wand'ret
My Father holds me in his arms,

tle to! rdon spesk,
La g?n: bige;:;'n fog? re:i)oioge Cho. And bids me welcome home. Cho.



29 OUR VICTORY. WM. B. BRADBURY.

From ° Fazsu Lauzrzis.” By permissiea.
Spirited—Allegre.

List-en to thewondroussto -ry, Listen to thewondroussto - ry, List-en to thewondrous

(Woaro marchmgon to glo- ry, We aremarching on to glo -1y, We aremnelnng on to
3

glo-ry, Liftthe gospel bannorhigh
sto-ry, How he in'd the vietory. ) How we found theglorious way, Leading to the happy gates of
J

e ——
C N

v
How we found the glorious, glorious way,
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day, Letus sing, Let us sing Of ourglorions.éloriom vie-to-ry, Let us
4. o4
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dey... Let ussing, Let ussing, Let ussing, Let us sing.




OUR VICTORY. Concluded. 23
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sing, 'Mi'ng, Of our glorious, glorious vie - to - ry.
. - = . . - W P T
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_:*—'.—:n:p:r:h:a e tg:F_ ——— =
sing, Let us sing, Let us sing, Let us sing, g
2 ||: When beset by sore temptation, :|| 8 ||: When the clouds were dark above us, :||
Satan's host against us rose, And the storm came on apaee,
|}: With the armor of salvation :|| |]: He who cares for us and loves us, :||
Did we triumph o’er our foes; Was our shield and hiding place ;
Now we praise the Lord on high Under his protecting wing,
For our glorious, glorious vietory. Cho. Now rejoicing gladly we will sing. Cho,
_ _ ALETTA. 78 WN. B. BRADBURY,
7s.

2 All thy erimes on him were laid; 8 Cast thy guilty soul on him,

See, upon his blameless head Find him mighty to redeem;
Wrath its utmost vengeance pours, At his feet thy burden lay,

Due to my offence and yours; Look thy doubts and fears away ;
Weary sinner, keep thine eyes Now by faith the Son embrage,

On the atoning sacrifice. . ) Plead his promise, trust his grace



DEPENDENCE. 7s. HUBERT P. MAIN, by per.

Thee
1. Feeble, helpless, how shall I, Learn to live and learn to die? Who, O God! my guide shall be? Who shall lead thy child o

A - -
e s e E e e e e e P
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.
[ ' r
2 Blessed Father, gracious One ! In my meekness, thus shall I
;hon hast sent th'y ::oliy Son , Learn to live and leara to die.
e will give the light I need, 4 Learn to live in peace and love,
He my trembling steps shall lead. Like the perfect L’:,,, above ; °
8 Thusin deed, and thought, and word, - Learn to die withouta fear.

Led by Jesus Christ, the Lord, Fecling Thee, my Saviour, near.




CLIMBING UP ZION'S HILL.



26" " THE GATHERING

8. Those arms which embraced little children of old,
Still Jove to encircle the lambe of the fold
That graco which inviteth the wandering home,
Hath never foisbidden the youngest to come.
lelujah, &o.
4. Hosanna! hosanna! Great Teacher, wo ralce
Qur hearts and our voices in hymning thy praise,
For precepts and promise so graciously given.
For blessings of earth aad the glories of heaver,
Hallelujah, &c,




JESUS DIED FOR ME.

“Hp pixp THAT WS MIGE? LIVA."

3. Though but a ehild, I'lIl do His will,
Jesus is my Saviour—
T'll hear His voice, and follow still—
Jesus died for me. :
I sing the love of Jesus, &a.

8. Around my feet is many a snare,
Tiideok iy avery doy i
im eve! in or,
Jeosus died for !;{. 7 T Py
I sing the love of Jesus, &c.

4 And since His service I've begun,
Jesus is my Saviour—

T'll tell His love to every one,
Jesus died for me.

1 sing the love of Jesus, &o.

5. When all my duties here are done,
Jesus is my Saviour—
He'll take me nearer to His throne,
Jesus died for me.
There I shall be with Jeaus,
‘Who died for me, who died
And sing the love of Jesus
Through all eternity.
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In many & geuntle shower,
And brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour :
Each cry to heaven going
Abundent naswer brings,
And heavenly gales are blowing
With peace upon their wings.

3 See heathen nations bendihg

Before the God of love.

And th d hearts g
In gratitude above :

‘While sinners, now confessing,
The gospei’s call obey,

And seek a Saviour’s blessing,
A nation in a day.

¢ Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy enward way ;
Flow thou 10 every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay :
Btay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home,
8tay not tiil all the holy
Proclaim the Lord is come.

WEBB. 7s & 6s

1 THE rosy light is dawning,
Upon the mountain's brow ;
It is the Sabbath morning,
Arise and pay thy vow.
Lift up thy voice to heaven
In sacred praise and prayer,
‘While unto thee is given
The light of life to share.
2 The landscape, lately shrouded
By evening’s paler ray,
Smiles b and louded
Before the eye of day.
8o let our souls, benighted
Too long fn Tolly's shade,
Loerd, by thy smiles be lightsd
To joys that never fade.
3 O gee those waters streaming
In erystal purity,
While earth, with verdure tcemiag,
Gives rapture to the eye.
Let rivers of salvation

In larger currents flow,
| Till every tribe and nation
Their healing virtues kuow.

@. J. WEBB,




" THE COOLING SPRING.

29



30 ,  JESUS LOVES ME.

WM. B. BRADBURY.

TARAN. S M

8 8 . . 4
Oh ! watch, and fight, and pray ;— Ne'er think the viet'ry won, ’ Fight on, my soul, till death '
The battle mn'erg glt;e o’e}-’, vi Nor lay thine nm:rydown H hall bring thee to thy God
Raenew it boldly every day, Thive atduous work will not be done, { He'll take thee at thy ysrﬂu;Smtl

And help divine implore, Tiil thou obtain thy crowa. To his divine abodc.




Rev. GEO. LANSING TAYLOR, DARE To Do RIGHT ’ A W.B.B. 31

1. Dare to dongbtl Dare to be true!  You bave & work that no oth-er can do,
2. Dare to doright!  Dare to be truel Oth- er men’s failures can nev- er save you.
8. Dare to do right! Dare to be true! God, who cre - at - ed you, cares for you too;

BHa—br—a————ta—w—a—1

A a— S— —
S e " S S—— — n— S————

Do it so b;av&ly, so kindly, so well, Angels will hast-en the sto-ry to tell

Stand by your conscience, your honor, your faith; Stand likea he- ro, and bat-tle till desth.
Treasures the tears that his striving ones shed, Counts and protects eve-ry hair of your head.

e X
. S——

&Daretodoﬁghtldmtabetruel 5. Dare to do right! daretobetmef
Kee grm judgment-seat always in view; Jesus, your Saviour, will carry {ou through;
Look at work as you'll look at it then— City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,
Scannsd vah, and ndmn Oanyounotdnrotobetmemddorighﬂ

w«bﬁmfﬁ" Dare to do right! &e.
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32 YHE LAND OF BEULAH. C. m,

Words by Rev. J. HASKELL.

—_—

2 I know I'm nearing the holy ranks, The holy ones, behold, they come !
Ofﬁ-lendsmdlgndroddw I car the noise of wings.
For I brush the dews on Jordan’s bapks, —Oho.

The crossing must be near.—Cha,
3 I've almost gained m: heavenly home,
My spirit foudly singa;

40 1
W e
And gives mm-m o ol




WHO IS HEI 33

From Cmarxr GuMs for Sunday Schools, by permission of the publishers, Messrs. ROOT & CADY.

Moderato. o CHORUS. N A
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1. Whois He in yonderstall, At whosefeet the shepherds fall? 'Tis the Lord, O wondrous
2. Whois He in yonder cot, Bending to His toilsomelot! ’Tisthe Lord, &ec.
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8 Who is He who stands and weeps 6 Who is He in Calv'ry’s throes,

At the grave where Laz'rus sleeps? Cho. Asks for blessings on His foes? Cho.
4 Who is He in deep distress, 7 Who is He that from the grave

Pasting in the wilderness? Cho. Comes to heal, and help and save? Cho.
& Lo, at midnight, who is He, 8 Who is He that on yon Throne,

Pravs in dng Gethsemane? Cho. Bules the world of light alone? Cho.




34 worasvy V. LOVE FOR JESUS. ’

Moderate time.

From *‘ Farsa LAvURkLs.”

-f

gan - nas, The heaven -1y por - tals ring. To Him my all con -fid - ing, In Him my Jjo com-

- - ;} L "'—r.‘:‘l:‘_‘—%_t—“—'_h‘- - ." ——-ﬁ
o T i e » r.—l I

] ) >

REFRAIN.




LOVE FOR JESUS. Concluded. I 7

2 1 1ove to think of Jesus, How just are all his counsels, |O, may his spirit help me
When all is ealm and still; And true are all his ways. To live for him alone.
‘When pure and holy feelings, ., Cro.—I love, ete. To labor for my Saviour,
My grateful bosom fill. My greatest joy shall be; .
I love to think of Jesus, 3 I love to work for Jesus, I know#that Jesus loves me.

Whose merey crowns my days, And worship at his throne; Because he died for me. Clg

SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. L. M. Double.

WM. B. BRADBCRY.

1. 8Bweet hour of prayer | sweot hour of prayer! That calls me r{om a world of care, Aud bids me at my Father's throne Mako
D. C. Aad oft escaped tho tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of pruyer, And oft escaped the tempter's snare By

o A 8 e A a8 ) _J-.;._.;;.;_.
sB IS, i3 *ﬁ;—‘_ s o= 1] &':EEJ
[ T LB | L LR L K [y
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Sloro.

Fine. N ~D. e
IS, § 5=y — o "o 1 ¥
S — o o | - o — o —e- :1::3_:5];’: —=-

all my wants and wishes known: In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has of - ten found re - lief,
thy return, sweet hour of prayor.
-

~

o T T b L] L T ] L4 T Ld 1 1 » [§
2. Bweet hour of )imyerl sweet hour of prayer! 8. 8weet hoar of prayer! swect hour of prayer!
Thy wings shall miy petition bear, May [ thy consolation share ;

To him whose truth and faithfulness, Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,
Engage the waiting soul to bless; I view my hoine, aud take my flight:
And since he bids me seek his face, This robo of flesh I'll drop, and rise
Believe his word, and trust his graco, To seize the everlasting prire;

B I'll cast on him my every care,  And shout, while passing through the air,
And walt for thee, sweet hour of prayer! ;| Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer! 3



36 ~ FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE. 7s & 6z,

WM. B. BRADBURY. =m,
I— AN . m

N— A

Far out up-on the prairie How many children dwell, Who never read the Bi-ble, Or hear the Sabbath I;I’I N
For they have no kind pastor, Whose loving words have told, Of Jesus, the good Shepherd,And called them to hisfold ,

1
2
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Cho.—Far out up-on the prairie How many children dwell, Who never read the Bi-ble, Or hear the Sabbath b:fl B
A AL NN ] N_| ~ N
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. ~
And when the ho- ly morning Wakes us to sing and pray, They spend the precious moments In idleness and play.
No Sabbath school in-vit-ing Its pleasant doors within, No teacher’s voice entreating To leave the way of sin.

i - ) » .

7s & B8, . 78 & 8s.
3 I wish that I could tell them 1 STAND up !—stand up for Jesus'
How Jesus came to die, Ye soldiers of the cross ;
When he for little children Lift high his royal banner,
Left his bright throee on high , It must not suffer loss .
And all the sad, sad story From victory unto victory
Of sorrow which he bore, His army shall be led,
‘When for his crown of glory Till every foe {s vanquished,
A crown of thorns he wore.—Cho. And Christ is Lord indeed.
4 And so each morn and evening, 2 Stand up !—atand up for Jesus'
Whene’er I kneel in prayer, The trumpet call obey :
Il ask the gracious Saviour Forth to the mighty conflict
To send his gospel there ; In this his glorious day :
That in the glorious city 4 Ye are the men, now serve him,”
1n which he dwells above, Against unnumbered foes ;
We all may sing together Your courage rise with danges,
Of his redeeming love.~ Cho ] And strength to strength oppose.



8.
Stand up!—stand up forJesus!
Stand in his strength alone ;
The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:
Put on the Gospel armor,

And watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls or danger,

Be never wanting there.
4.

The strife will not be long;

37

This day the nofse of battle,
The next the victor's song :
To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be~

Stand up!—stand up forJesus!| He with the King of glory,

Shall reign eternally.

GLORY, GLORY TO THE LAMB.

% WORTHY I8 THE LAMB THAT WAB SLAIN TO RECRIVE POWER, AND RICHES, AND WISDOM, AND STRENGTH, AND RONOR,
1 From “ Golden Censer.,” WM. B. BRADBURY.

AND GLORY, ARD BLESSING.'’—Rev. 5:

| 1st. | 2d. | REFRAIN,
ks 3 ™A = N NANN
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1 Hark the sweetest notes of angels singing,

Glory glory to the Lamb,

All t.he hosts of heav’n their tribute bringing, Raising high the Savi 1ours ) name, We will join the beautiful
2] e aeemma . ~
B i e P St o] T =
P e e e ey
T L L4 L} v | AR
Or this: Sing away, ye deau-ti-ful
~~
—aaw NN ARAA :k -
e e 85 338558 -+_._% o8-8 -85
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an - gels, We will join thebea.utl(ulan geu, Smgiuga-wuv. Snk'fnugl wuy, @lory, glory to the Lamb,
~~
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m geln. Sing away, ye beautiful an - gels, Sing a-way, sing a-way, Glroy, glory to the Lamd

2.

Ye for whom his precious life was giv’n,| Hearts all fllled with holy emulation,
We unite with those above ;

Sacred themes to you beloag ;

lE

4.

ndless life in Christ our Lord possessing,
Let us praise his precious name :

Come, and join the glorious choir of |Sweet the theme—-the theme of free salva- Glory, honor, riches, pow-r, and bleasicg

Join the everlasting song.

[heav’n,
We will foin, &c.

Founts of everlasting love.
Wee will join, &c. H

(tion,

Be forever to the
We will join, &
-



SARDIUS.

8s, 78 & 4s.

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain,
‘Whence the healing waters flow ;
Let the fiery. cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through;
Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
‘Bid the swelling stream divide ;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ;
Songs of praises
I will ever give to Thee.

8s & 7s.

1 Hory Father, Thou hast taught me
1 should live to Thee alone ;
Year by year, Thy hand hath brought me
On through dangers oft unknown.

8s, 7s & 4s.

When I wandered, Thou hast found me:
‘When I doubted, sent me light,

Still Thine arm has been around me,
All my paths were in Thy sight.

4 In the world will foes assail me,
Craftier, stronger far than I ;
And the strife may never fail me,
Well, I know, before I die.
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing
Thou canst give the power 1 need ;
Through the prayer of faith receiving
Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed.

3 I would trust in Thy protecting,
Wholly rest upon Thine arm ;
Follow wholly Thy directing,
Thou, mine only guard from harm!
Keep me from mine own undoing,
Help me turn to Thee when tried,
8till my footsteps, Father, viewing,

Keep me ever at Thy side!




LENOX. H M, - 39

& The Gospel trumpet hear, The year of jubilee is come ; Ye weary spirits, rest,
The news of pardoning graee , Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. Yo mournful souls, be glad ;
Ye happy souls draw near, 4 Jesus, our Great High Priest, The year of jubilee is come ;
Behuld your Saviour’s face ; Has full atonement made - | ,ye 'd . home-
H. M. Hark! as they sosr on high,

1 Ygs, the Redesmer rose,
The Saviour left the dead ;
And o’er our hellish foes,
High raised his conquering head ;
In wild dismay the guards around,
Fall to the ground, and sink away.

2 Lo! the angelic bands,
In fall assembly meet,
« To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feei ;
Joyful they come, and wing their way
Tom realms of day, to Jesus’ tomb,

3 Then back to Heaven they fly,
Tue joyful pews to *

What music fills the afr ;
Their anthems say, ** Jesus, who bled,
Has left the dead—he rose to-day.”

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound.
Redeemed by him from hell ;
And send the echo round
The globe, on which you dwell ,
Transported cry, ** Jesus, who bled.
Hath left the dead—no more to die.”

5 All hail, trinmphant Lord,
‘Who say’st with thy blood,
Wide be thy name adored.
Thou rising, reigning God ;
‘With thee we rise, with thee we reign,
And empires gain beyond the skies




40 ‘Wozps pY V, THE TIME TO WORK- ' Prom *‘ Faxsn LAURELS,”

T e o b v : -
joicing as we go; For the blessed Saviour's nearus, He will comfort, help and cheer us In our
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FULL CHORUS.

Fe o 0. . _ _ _ mma PP Iy ) -
T == _ p— ' f
] —fe—sslo—win %_. ==
L | 11 I — .
L ]

T T r T T Ld Y
2 We are happy, always happy, 8 Come, come, dear friend, and join us,

In the Sunday School we love, In our happy Sunday School,

We are singing, gladly singing Come and work with us for Jesus.

Of the promised land above; Come and learn the Golden Rule;
There are crowns for us in glory, Thus when life's short day is over,
And we'll tell the joyful story We will sing with joy forever

In the Sunday School we love. Cho. In the promised land above. Cho.




THREE KINGS OF ORIENT. 41
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8tar of won-der, 8tar of Night, Star with

eEsE
ettt

beau - ty bright, West-ward lead - ing, still pro-ceed -ing, Guide us

' D.C.
=g

to thy per - fect light,

t+

Solo :—GASPARD.

2 Born a Kina on Bethlehem plain,
GoLp I bring to crown Him again,
King for ever, Ceasing never,

Over us all to reign.—Cho.
Solo :—MzxLCHIOR,
3 KRANKINCENSE to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh:
Prayer and praising, All men raisfug,
W Him, God on High.—Cho.,

Soln : —BALTHAZAR.

4 MvyReA i3 mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering glosm :—
Sorrowing, sighing, Bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stons cold tomb,—Che.

Trio.

5 Glorious now behold Him arise,
King and God and Sacrifice ;
Hallelujah : Hallelujah,

Heaven and earth revlies.- -Cho.



42 : THE WATER OF LIFE. WM. B. BRADBURY.

“I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely.” Rev. 21—6.

_fcnonns
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1 Je-gus, the water of life will give Freely, freely, free- ly, Je-sus, the water of life will give,
Come to that fountain,O drink and live, Free]y freely, freely, Come te that fountain,O drink and live,
2 ( Jesus has promised ahome in heaven, Freely, freely, free - ly, Jesus has promised a home in heav'n,
‘Treasures unfading will there be given, Freely, freely, freely, Treasures unfading will there be given,
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Freely to those wholove hlm ) [And
Flowing for those that love him. The Spirit and the Bride say.“Come” Freely,freely,freely,

Freely to those wholove him.
Freely to those that love hlm The Spiritand the Bride say, ¢ Come,” ete,
.th)] ] ] H’__F - - - e o e e
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CHORUS. FULL CHORUS.

he that is thirs- ty let him come And driuk of the water of life. The fountain of life is
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THE WATER OF LIFE. Concluded.

42

3 Jesus has promised a robe of white, |4 Jesus has }n'omiaed eternal day, |5 Jesus has promised a calm repose,

Freely, freely, freely, Freely, freely, freely, Freely, freely. freel
Jesue has promised a ro e of white, |Jesus has promised eternal day, Jesus has prom m Tepose,
Freely to those that love him ; Freely to those that love him ; Freely to all tlmtlove him;
Kingdoms of glory and crowns of light, Pleuure that never shall pass away, Come to the water of life that flows
reely, free! ‘Ltreely, freely, , freely, freoly,
Klngdoms of glory md crowm of light, lenre never shall pass away, Come to tie water of life that flows
Freely to those that love him. Cho.! Freely to those that love him.Cho.

Freely to all that love him. Che

THE LITTLE WANDERER. L. M.
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; s I flee, I have no other help but thee; For thou dost suffer me to come, O take a little wand'rer home,
! P X - e e - - - -
s 1@*%5%&?!@%%—7@
e ¥ D. 8.0 take nllllewmdnrhomn.
L. M.
2 Jesus, I'll try my cross to bear, O eay my sins are all forgiven,
I'll follow thee and never fear; And I shall dwell with thee in heaven.
From thy dear fold I would not roam; 4 And now, dear Jesus, I am thine,
O take a little wanderer home. O be thou ever, ever mine,
8 Jesus, I cannot see thee here, And let me never, never roam
Yet still I know thou'rt very mear;

From thee, the little wanderer's home.



“u ANTIOCH. C. M.

Arranged by L. slasox,

%—gu 5‘: a‘rr Q?S“ C. M.
@—’::—U‘f:’_:’_ —e1°§ 8. No more let sin and sorrow grow,
4 - Nor thorns infest the ground ;

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

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




WHERE THERE IS NO PARTING. 45

WM. B. BRADBURY.
Words by Rew. W. Hun‘l‘n.
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1. Andmay I still zet there? Still reach the heavenly shore f The land for-ev -er bright and fair, Where
2. Shall I, unworthy I, To fearand doubt.mg gwen, Mount up at last and bappy fly On
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sor - row reigns no more' Where thereis no part - ing, Where there is no part - ing,
an - gel's wuws to heaven. Where therei ls no part ing, Where there is no part ing, &e.
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N 8. Hal), love divine and pur
_EE ::’*_‘;': _._E Hail, mercy from tbe slnesl
—o-1g—g—2 —& 1% : My hopes are bright, and now secure,

Upborne by faith I rise. Chorus.

4. I part with earth and ein,

' I

l Where therc is no parting, And sor-row reigns no more
| z. £

b #j‘ -h—p—_h F —“‘r‘-"-r’ i o And shout the dauger’s past;

T le s e fe—P—2— -;z: My Saviour takes me fully in,
—” A F—y—F =i} And T am his at lost.  Chorue.



46 A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (Song and Chorus,)

‘WM. B. BRADBURY.
am

SOLO, or a few voices.

N T T 1 LA
1 Thers's alight in the window for thee, brother, There's a lightin the window for thee ; A dear one has moved to the mansions abore, There's algztr' the
u

window for thes,
2 Thm’umn,admbo,ndapln,hothr.Whl&ontoilndfmmmmfm;m&ﬁonhgmtompmyopabm,mﬂu i
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3 O watch, and be faithfual, and pray, brother,
All your journey o’er life’s troubled sea,
Though afllictions asssil you, and storms beat severe,
There’s a light in the window for thee. Cho.

4 Then on, perseveringly on, brother,
- Till from confiiot and suffering free.
Bright angels now beckon you over the stream,

There’s a light in the window for thes, Che.




SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN? wx.5.eraosury. 47
REFRAIN,
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' 1 Bhall we sing in beavea for ever—Shall we sing ? Shall ’u;esing? Shall wesing in heaven for ever, In that happy land P~ Yes! ob, yes! in that
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2 8hall we know each other, ever,
In that land ?
Shall we know each other, ever,
In that happy land?
Yes! oh, yes! in tgat land, that happy land,
The{ethat meet shall know each other,
Far beyond the rolling river, &e.

8 Shall we sing with holy angels
Sllxhthat land ? 1 hol s
hall we sing with ho) e
In that l:lagp y landi’y e
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Saints and angels sing for ever,
Far beyond the rolling river, &e.
4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow,
In that land?
8hall we rest from care and soFrow,
In that happy land?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land.
They that meet shall rest for ever,
Far{)eyond the rolling river, &e.

6 Shall we meet our dear, lost children
In that land?
Shall we meet our dear, lost children
In that happy land ?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Children meet and sing for ever
Far beyond the rolling piver, &o.

6 Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that land ?
Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that happy land ?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
‘We shall know our blessed Saviour,

Far beyond the rolling river,
Love and serve himthere for ever, &e.



48 OLD HUNDRED. L. M.

leme
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1. Loud hal - le - lu - jahs g the Lord, From dis - tant worlds where creatures dwell,

oyttt -g':%‘*—éi HES
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Let heav'n be - gin the sol- emn word, And sound lt dread-fnl down to hell.

1 2 a2,
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L. M.
2 High on a throne His glories dwell, Loud as His thunder, sheut. His praise,
- nha\vfu{ltlgone olt:i sl(l)mmglblxss I And sound it lofty as His throt e.
thro the wor! sun! and te ,
{Iow d‘;%k thy beame compared to His. 6 Jehovah—'t is & glorious wourd !
O, may it dwell on every tongue !

8 Let clouds and winds, and waves agree But saints, who best have known the Lord,

To join their praise with blazing fire ; Are bound to raise the noblest song.

Let the firm earth and roling sea, 6 Speak of the wonders of that love
In this eternal song conspire. . pWhlch Gabriel plays vn every chord ;

4 Wide as His vast dominion lies, From all below, and all ahove.
Make the Creator’s name be known ; Loud hallelujnhs to the Lora.




GO AND TELL JESUS. 49

® AND THEY WENT ANXD TOLD JESUA" T. F. Sswaan,

Look up to Him, He on-ly eanfor-give,. Be-lieve on Him and thoushaltsurely live

-

Goandtell Je-sus, He on-ly eanfopgie,
Goand tell Je -sus, O turn to him and live.

rEe e 2L 2

1
8. Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise

Like mountains of deep guilt before your eyess
IIis blood was spilt, His precious life e gave,
That mercy, peace and pardon you might have. CAa,

8. Go and tell Jesus, he’ll dispel thy furl‘
e S S —— ‘Wil calm thy doub nu?wi awa; team
i o i He'll take thoeyln nls‘:'rm, md?:l Illaybruyst 4
Thou mayst be happy, and for ever rest.—Chorus




50 ' HE LEADETH ME From ** Golden Censer.” By permissiina,

«Tae LORD 1 MY SHEPHEED, I SHALYL NOT WANT. IIE MAKETH WR TO LIE DOWX IN GREXN PASTURES ; HE LEADETH X3
BESIDE TUE BTILL WATERS."”




MY SABBATH SONG. 57

From *‘ GoLpxx CeNsiR.” By permission. WM. B. ERADBURY.

1. 8trains of mu-sic oft - en greet me, A'u I join thebu-sy throng,

pleas-ant, As the ho - ly S8ub-bath seng. No fear of ill. No fear of wrong, While
J Nave o R

.=l. JAZ o — FE;@%E:&H#;Q';‘*—%
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2. 'Tis a song of love and merc But the song of blest redemption

Speaking peace to all man{ind; Man, redeemed, alone can sing.

Telling sinners, poor and needy, No fear of ill, &e.
Where the Saviour they may find. 4. While I live, O, may I ever
No fear of ill, &e. Love the holy Sabbath song ;
- And when death shall eall me homeward,

8. Angels eweetly sing in g}ory P Join it with the blood-bought throng.
ngs of praise to God, their King ; No foar of ill, &e.
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CHORUS OF FIRE.

‘“And I saw as it were a sea of glass mingled with FIRE: and them that had
And they SING THE SONG OF

ass, having the harps of God.
B Rev. xv H 2, 3. TP

otten the victory,
OSES AND TH.
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choir, When the loud hal - le-1lu - jahs leap up from the soul, Till the flowerson the
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CHORUS OF FIRE. Concluded. '

[(4ir—OHORUS OF FIRE.]

1. OurSaviour is risen, from Death’s gloom prison.
No longer he wanders by mountain and sea;
But ere He bereft us, this promise He left us;

“ Faint not, where I am, my disciples shall be!"|
Chorus

‘We shall see Him one d;y, when the vail rolls|

awa
And the Cg’riet who redeemed us shall welcome
us th

then ;
While we join the glad throng, singing aye the|

new song,
And shout Halfelujahl Hallelujah! Amen!
2. Yet loving and tender, new e doth render,
Nor waits in His mansion, till weary we come;

He journeys beside us, to help us and guide us,

Unseen by our eyes till he ts ue at home!
Chorus.—We shall see Him one day, &o.

8, Our boat often veering obeys not our steering:

"Tis Jesus’ strong arm over ours at the helm!

He knows the hid dangers, to which we are
sirangers,

And He'll bring us safe to His beautiful realm!
Chorus.—We shall see Him one day, &e.

4. Then while the swift river flows onward forever,
That bears us upon its dark tide to the sea,

We view without sighing the banks swiftly flying,

Ang joyfully haste with our Master to be!

. We shall see Him one day, &o.



54 NOW WE LIFT OUR TUNEFUL VYOICES -

FOR 8. 8. CELEBRATION, From “Oriola,” by permissim,

. i i a new mel - odious song: While each youthfal
who join onr ce - le - bration, Sweetest mel - o - dies em-ploy; Bow with us in

S==ct—rr

A N 8: FULL CHORUS. ,
— g - i b o o1 %__ — %miﬁ
heart re-joia-es, To behold the gath'ring throng. As we lift our waving banners To the breezes

ad - o - ra-tion, Filled with holy, heavenly joy.

8 Teachers kind, whose care unceasing, 4 Thanke to God for every blessing,
All must honor and approve; Which his bounteous hand bestows ;
Thanks for labor still unceasin All on earth that’s worth possessing,
Heaven reward your works of Tove. From that hand incessant flows.

Cho.—As we lift, &e. Cho.—As we lift, &o




BOUND FOR CARAAN'S COAST. 55

et rwrn ey Sy e e
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I join the heavenly host? O wherefore are you \r ing, While tears run down your face? We
- o = = £ £ 8 - !tr{'###;__":l
%rr_ﬁ:u___t_;l_-z_'bj;)'g;'__L'g

' soon shall cease from totl ing, And reach that heavenly place, And reach that heavenly place, o!

. o a &
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2 W}ue mn w;:or afiction,
- — — t will not be for long :
-—:’:m:l:%‘:i_—— ———y Hark ! from the banks of Jordan
o How sweet the pilgrim’s song :
l we shall cease from toil- ing, And reach that heavenly place 'Tis Jesus leads them over,
- And we shall hasten too,
b - & We u(x;ile, and ‘l'?p and r;mile hIm"
@:'—"‘_‘ | ur mortal journey through
H—:—E;w‘ Wcle smile, and weep, and praise h'im.

Our morta! journey through.




56 " THE ANGELIC HOST. 8 &

Hark ! what mean those holy voi-ces, B8weetly sounding tkro' ‘t‘ho skies? Lo! th'angel-ic lrout re-

T S S S R | S S S a1
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Hear them tell
2. Peace on earth—good-will from heave 8. Haste, ye mortals, to adore him:

Reaching far as man is found ; ™ Learn his name, and taste his Joy ;

“Soul's redeemed, and sins forgiven,” Till in heaven 50 sing before him,
Loud our golden harps shall soun @lory be to God most high.

Christ is born, the great Anointed ; Tken we'll sing the wondrous story,
Heaven and earth his praises sing! And we’ll chant In hymns of {oy,

0, receive whom God appointed, Glory in the highest, Glory!

For your Prophet, Priest, and King. @Qlory be to God most High.




Iro:a"n:_m Chéme,” Dy

0. WE ARE VOLUNTEERS.
permission.

57

. Gso. F. Roor.



58 A FRIEND THAT'S EVER NEAR.

Quick, “ FEAR NoOT, FoR I AM WITH THEE.” From “Golden Chain,” Ly permission.
3 . |

| I I ]
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1 ( Tho' theday’s are dark with trouble, And thy heart is filled with fear, There is one that sees thee ev -er

Cheerful heartsand smiling faces Often make theehappy here, Yet no one was e’er so hap - py,

T e e e
REFRAIN, .

s | AN N
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Andwillhold thee nearand dear.
Butsometimes the clouds appear.

2 All thy prospects will seem brighter

8 Soon will dawn a brighter morning

When the shadow leaves the heart, On a blessed, tranquil shore:

And the steps of time beat lighter, Sighs will then give place to singing,
When the gloomy clouds depart, ears to bliss, for ever-more,

- Many days have dawned sercnely, Thou shalt see a world of glory,

While the birds sang with delight, And eternal joy and bliss;

But the skies were dark and gloom, Let not then thy soul be moaning
Ere the sun had reach’d its heig Q’er the woes and cares of this.

There's a friend, &o.

There's a friend, &e.



Wordsby L. W,
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THE BEAUTIFUL TREE. 59

From ‘ Fasi LAURELS,” by permission.
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Ol;-/ a hill standsa  beau- ti-ful tree, Its fruit is all golden and falr, )
It-

And its shade and
-

its treasures are free, For all who may thither re - pair;
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60 POOR PILGRIM.

A, WD I 0 Y N - G W -~ EE—— |
Come, r pil - grim, sad and wes - Why heaves thy breast? Roaming this wide world s0o drea-ty, -
' 1. {There’ rg.:t ‘gr thee in glo - rg', Ay- mong t.h$v blest; List- en to the joy- ful ste ry:
l — —— = . -

Sigh-ing for rest.
Thore, there is rest.

9. There are those who've gone before us, 8. And, while we on earth are praying,
All who are blest; Jesus the blest
Singing now the happy chorus, . Unto us is sweetly saying,
- er;el,J therled is rﬁs& WTh:nlre’l there inhrect.
ere the golden harps are ringmg, e shall meet where parting never
Harps of the blest?s Comes to the blest:
. And the angel bands are singing, And we'll safely dwell forever

There, there 13 rest.—Chorus, . In beaverly rest.~—Chorus.




HARWELL. 8s 78& 7s, Or 83 & 78, Double, 61

Dr. LowzLL MasoN. By peraission.
FINR.

Hark ! ten thousand harpsand voices Sound the notes of praise above,
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoic - es; Jesus reigns, the God of love. [ See! hesits on yonder
p.c. Hal-le - lu- jah! Hal-le- lu - jah! Hal-le-lu - jah! A - men!
o King of glo-ry!reign forev - er! Thine an ev - erlasting crown;
Nothing from thy love shall sever Those whom thou hast made thine own. /Happy ob  jects of thy
p. . Hal-le - lu- jah! Hal-le- ]u - jah! Hal-le- lu - jah! A - men!
N . -

1

;< ;& . o & e . £ o o
et e =5
———— [ —— o 1 < — ]
L L4l s L l' L > —
08 1T n D. .. 88 & 7s.
——— —F —g— 8 Saviour, hasten thine appearing!
N v 5— Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,

‘When the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away,
Then with golden harps we'll sing,
* Glory, glory to our King!”
Hallelujah! hallelujah!
L ' Hallelujah! Amen!

throne; Je- sus rules the world a - lone,
grace, Destined to be-hold tl;y face.
=

88 & 7s.
1 Couz, and sweetly tune your voices— 2 Yes! it was the Saviour's pleasure,

Raise them to a lofty strain ; That they should not hold their veace ;
Sing aloud, while heaven rejoioes, And his blessings, without measurv,

Shout! for Jesus comes to reign. He bestowed on such as these.
Glory! hear the angels orying, Then to heaven, high mendin,-,

Glory to the Saviour’s name ; Shall our anthems quickly rise - -
Shall not children, with them vieing, With angelic voices blending,

Here on earth his praise proclaim. ) Far above yon azure skies.



A HAPPY HOME.

WM. B. BRADBURY.

(] ambousd for the land of the v -ing, O hin-der mo mot on my way; in right'ang bo - fors me,
-\ The flow-ersthatbloomin my path-wayBreatheo-dorsthat waltmeright on; Theylws me no long-er to tar-ry,

That her-alds o - tor - ni-

1

S e e e T

¢ )
But welcomoearth'stimeto bo  gone, /There'sa hap-py

% 1 am weaneda ITOm tnis jana ot the aying ;
Decay is enstamped everywhere ;
Earth's pleasures are seeming and fleeting—
- My soul bas grown weak with its care,
The joy-rays of life are remembered .
Like sleep-thoughts that float thro’ the brain,
The flesh and the spirit are weaving,
Each striving the mastery to gain. Refrain.
3 I am waiting the summons that bids me
No longer a pilgrim to roam,
But, leaving the past in this death-land,
Make the land of the living my house,

.

home be-yond thisworldof cxre; A home a-bore,whereall is lors,
e :E # PRy ) ,E - ~
SR .lp— —
T

‘I'he messenger-angel stanas waiing,
The signal to whisper to me,
That the place is prepared for my dwelling,
And the Master is calling for me. Refrain.
4 The land of the living is yonder
There life to its fullness has grown ;
There sin, and temptation, and sorrow,
And sickness, and death, are unknown.
There the songs of redemption are chanted,
* By a holy, harmonious band ,
) W 1 leave this casket,
Aad fiy to my home in that land ? Refrem.




JESUS PAID IT ALL. WAL B. BRADBURY. 03

% L1l 10 Jesus’ WorKk you eing, 0. UAST your aeadly “domg” down,
Alone by simple E Down all at Jesus’ feet;
“Doing” iw s deadly thing, Stand in Him, in Him alone,
¥our “doing” engs in All glorious and eomplete,

Jesus paid it all, &e Jesus paid it all, &,



64 TEMPERANCE RALLYING SONG.

Words by Mrs. Vax ALSTYNE. GEO. F. ROOT, by permisston,
2 Like the fatal wind that sweeps Like the veterans of the past,
O’er the the deserts burning plain, We will never, never rest,
Is the deep and deadly poison of his breath, Till our weapons deal destruotion to the foe. Cho.

While the aged and the young : 4 Friends of Temperance, quick to arms, -
He is binding with a ehain, We must ltmgp:Ie for tl?e right;
That will lead them on by thousands down to death.CAo. And our noble cause with vigor we’ll defend :
& Throw our banner to the breese, See the foe is gaining ground,
Let the wings that claim redress, We must meet him in the fight,—
Be onr signal and our watohword as we g0} . And be faithful and courageous to the end. Chc




RIGHT AWAY. WM. B. BRADBURY. 65

Worps BY C. From ¢ Faesa LAuRzLs.” by permission.
'Y 1

2 T will pray to Jesus right away, right away,
- I will seek his blessing every day,
I will cometo Jo-susright a - way. While my heart is pleading,

. He is interceding,
%ﬁ@ I will pray to Jesus right away.
L v - P

8 I will live for Jesus right away, right away, 4 I will work for Jesus right away, right sway,

*Tis my Saviour calls me, I obey; Labor in his vineyard every day,
Now in childbood’s morning With my heart pursuing
Is the gentle warning, ‘What my hands are doing,

I will live for Jesus right away I will work for Jesus every day.

.



66 BEAUTIFUL RIVER.

¢ AND HE SREWED Mz A PURR RIVER OF WArsz or L1Fx, OLEAR AS GRYSTAL, PROCKEDING OU? OF THE THRONE 0 GOD AND o




VISITATION. 8s& 7s, 8 lines, muBERT P. MAIN. By ver. 87

8 Save us, in thy great compassion,
O thou mild, pacific Prince!
— Give the knowledge -»f salvation,
na - ture, Pouring day up -on our eyes. Give the pardon of our sins;
| Saviour! Come, and bring the gospel grace. By thine all-sufficient wmerit,
Every burdened soul relieve,
Every weary, wandering spirit,
Guide into thy perfect peace.

Hymn,
1 Saviour, visit thy plantation ! 2 Once, O Lord, thyygarden flourished ;|3 Lel eur mutual love be fervent:

Grant us, Lord, a ious rain : Every part looked gay and green; Make us prevalent in prayer;
All will come to desomn, Then thy word our spirits nourished:| Let each one esteemed thy servant

Unless thou return again. Happy seasons we have seen. Shun the world’s bewitching snare
Keep no longer at a distance, But a drought has since succeeded, | Break the tempter’s fatal power,

Shire upon us from on high, And a sad decline we see : Turn the stony heart to flesh,

Lest, for want of thy assistance, Lord, thy help is greatl‘y needed: ! And begin from this good hour
Every plant should droop and die. Help can only come from thee. |  To reviie thy work afresh.



HAMBURG.

s7t. by L. Masow.

LM,

o |

1. Be-hold a Stranger at the door! He gently knocks, has knocked before ; Hay waited long, is
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2 Oh'! lovely attitude—He stands
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| |
wait-ing still ; Youtreat no oth- er friend so 11l
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With melting heart, and loaded hands:
Oh ! matchless kindness—and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes !

3 But will He prove a friend indeed ?
He will—the very Friend you need ;
The Friend of sinners—yes, ’tis He,

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine
Turn out His enemy and thine,
That soul-destroying monster, sin, —
And let the heavenly Stranger in.

6 Admit Him, ere His anger burn,—
His feet departed, ne'er return;
Admit Him,—or the hour’s at hand,
You'll at His door rejected stand.

L. M.

1 How blest the righteous when he dies!
When sinks a weary soul to rest!
How mildly beam the closing eyes!
How gently heaves th'expiring breast!

2 8o fades a summer cloud away ; .
80 sinks the gale when storms are o’er;

With garments dyed on Calvary.

So gently shuts the cye of day ;
So dies a.wave along the shore.

8 A holy quiet reigns around
A calm which life nor death destroys ;
And naught disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,
Where lights and shadee alternate dwell;
How bright the unchanging morn appears |
Farewell, inconstant world, farewelﬁnla

b Life's labor done, as sinks the cluy,
Light from its load the spirit flies,
While heaven and earth combine to say,
« How blest the righteous wneu he dies I”



LOOK TO JESUS.

1.( Look to Je - sus! youthful christian. Just begun the heavenly race: ]
‘\ Let no dream of strength or wisdom Make thee [Omit...... ..... turn from Him thy face :
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He, thy righteousness, shall be  Wisdom, ho - li - ness to thee. Look to Je - sus! ook to
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;e - sus! Ev-er trust in His dear name.
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8 Look to Jesus! aged traveler
On life's long and changeful road:
oee'st thou not ? ’tis almost ended,
Soon thow'lt be at home with God :
Lean upon Him as you go,
Age and weakness strouger grow.

»

2 Look to Jesus! strong in manhood,
Who art pressing on thy race:

Slight the snares the world is spreading,
Unward, upward speed thy pace:
Poor and menn earth’s brightest toys,

‘Weighed with heavens eternal joys.

4 Look to Jesus! steadfast ever
Let us on his glory gaze ;
Though revealed here but dimly,
Brightly on our souls 'twill blase.
If by looking here below,
Like to Him our spirits grow.



70 MORNING RED.
Words by R. W. RAYMOND. Music from the GEeMAN. Arranged by J. R. H.

I
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1. Morning red, Morning red, Now the sha - dows all are fled, Now the Sabbath’s cloudless
2, All a - round All a - round Solemn silence reigned profound ‘When, with blaze and sudden
- -

g\o ry, 'lElls a - new the wondrous sto-
H thunder,  An - gels burst the tomb a - sun-

. . a s a e

? Chrlst is ris - en from the dead.
er, And the Sav - iour was un - bound.
]
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3 Forth he cam 4 Morning red ! 5 Morning red !
" Robed in whm eelestla.l flame! Christ is risen from the dead ! Thou dost light his crowned head,
Mary, at his em| lﬁ g prison, Still he walketh in the garden, Brightest jewel of his glory,
, Knew not her eemer, risen, T&eakmg words of love and Ylardon, Ever shines that wondrous story,
Till he called her by her name. ough the crown is on his Christ is risen from the dead.

MARTYN. 7s. Double, © MARSH




2 But her sorrows quickly fled
Whe; she hur«? v

Ye who weep for Jesus' sake, ‘Wil for your relief appear,
his welcome voloe ; He will wipe your tears away. Tho’ you now are tempest tossed.
Christ had risen from the dead, On his word your burden cast,
Now he bids her heart rejoice ; 8. He who camo to ocmfort ber, On his love your thoughts employ,
What a change his word can nnio, ‘When she thought her all was ‘Weeping for a while may last,
Turning darkness iato day} lost, But the morning brings the Joy.

. 1 L1y Repeat from the §: to Fine. s,
Frrso s e
o] U 1 T -

— And when the conflict’s over,

LI | — Before him you shall stand ;

ghdlminthisarmy, And D'l battle for theschool, ATl when the confiiots over,
s, 'm g m in thisarmy, You shall sing his praiss far ever,

You shall sing his praise vor ever,
=+t In Canaan’s happy land.




72 THE BR]GHT FOREVER. From APPLES or GoLp,

E. ROBERTS.

ev - er, Sorrow ne’er shall pressth
S — e S -

Canaan’s peaceful shore,We shall meet, and with our Saviour, Dwell in love for ev - er -
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more; We shall meet, and, with our Sa - viour,Dwell in love for ev - er - more.
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THE BRIGHT FOREVER. Concluded. 73

2 Shall we meet in that blest harbor, 4 Shall we meet with many & 1oved one,
When our stormy voyage is o’er? That wae torn from our embrace?
Shall we meet. and cast the anchor Shall we listen to their voices,
By the fair eelestial shore ?—Cho. And belold them face to face —Cho.
8 Bhall we meet in yonder city, 8 Shall we meet with Christ, our Saviour,
Where the towers of crystal shine, When He comes to claim His own?
Whel:e the walls are all of jaaper, Shall we know His blessed favor,
Built by workmanship divine *—Cho. And behold Him on His throne *—Cho.

o ”» WM. B. BRADBURY.
EVEN ME- From ‘“ The Golden Shower,” by Permil,glon.
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{Ard.l hear of show’rs of blessings.Thou art scattering full and free ;

1 Showers the thirsty Jand refreshing; Let some droppings fall on me.) Even me, Even me, Let some droppings fall on me.

2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, Sinful though my heart may be ; )
Thou might’st leave me, bat the rather Let Thy mercy full on me./ Even me, gen me, Let some droppln_g fall en me.
- . - P .
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3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, 5 Love of God so pure and changeless:
Let e live and cling to Thee: Blood of Christ so rich and free:
Fain I'm longing for Thy favor; Grace of God so rich and boundless,
Whilst thou'rt calling, call for me-—Even me. Magnify it all in me.—Even me.
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 6 Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing ;
Thou canst make the blind to see: Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee ;
Witnesses of Jesus' merit, Whilst the streams of life are springing,

Speak the word of power to me—Even mo. Blessing others, O, biess me.—KEven me.



74 ' ONE DAYANEAREB HOME. _prom JORY X EYANS.

ORUS.
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nearer my howme, nearer my home today ; Yes! nearer my home in heaven to day, Than ever I
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1]
've been be - fore.

8 Jesus, be thou my guida, 14 Be thou my shield and sun,
And all my stegs attend, My Saviour and my uard,

O keep me near thy side, And when my work 18 done
My groat reward.

2 O may I faithful prove,
And keep the crown in view,
And thro’ the storms of life
My way pursue. | Be thou my friend.

HIGHLANDS. ‘s, 6 lines.

1. Jesus bids me seek his face; Lord, I come to seek thy grace; Send thy Spirit from above, Teach me to obey and love.
| D».c. Unto thee I fuin would go,All I want thou canst bestow.

Q




HIGHLANDS. 7s 6 lines. 75

2 Thou wilt e’en a child receive, " 8 Sinfal thoughts too oft prevail,
Thou wilt all my sins forgive: Vain desires my heart assail ;
Oh. dissolve this heart of stone, Oh, my Saviour, make me whole,

Make me thine, and thine alone; Form anew my inmost soul ;
Sin is present with me still ; Kindly guard me every day,
Disobedient is my will. Be my everlasting stay.

A LAND WITHOUT A STORM. WM. B. BRADBURY.

DIALOGUE AND CHORUS.

~ 1 A N CHORUS.
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' Boys. 1 Traveler, whither art thou go - ing, Heedless of the cloudsthatform !\And I'm go - ing, yes, I'm
Girls. "\Nought to me the windsrough blowing, Mine’sa land with-out a storm.

Boys. 2 Traveler, art thou here a stranger, @Qirls.  No! I see a beckoning finger,
Not to fear the tempest power ? Guiding to a far off shore. Cho.

Birls, I bave not a thought of danger,
Tho’ the sky more darkly lower. Che. Boye. 4 T“(‘;;l:.:; {:’:2;:;: rJonw'opro:a.l

Boys. 3 Traveler, now a moment linger, Rirls,  Yes! but I shall be immortal
8oon the darkness will be o’er, In that Land without a storm. €ho.



76 COME YE SINNERS. 8s&7s.

) (Gome ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
Je - sus rea - dy stands to save you, Fullof pi - ty, loveand power./Turn to the Lord and seek sal- va- tion,
D. 0. Glo-ry, ho- norand s=al - va-tion, Christ the Lord is come to reign.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 4 Come ye weary, heavy laden.
od’s free bounty glorify ;

Bruised and mangled by the fall,

{ Trl‘i‘e belief and true repentance, If you tarry till you’re better,
Sound the praise of 'his dear name, very grace that brings you nigh. You will never come at all.
- | 3 Let not conscience make you linger, 8 Agonizing in the garden,
g g - Nor of fitness fondly dream; Lo! your Maker prostrate lies!
— All the fitness he requireth, On the bloody tree behold Him—
Is to feel your need of Him. Hear Him cry before He dies.

8s & 7s.
1 Coxe, ye sinners, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall ;
If you wait till you are better,
'&ou will never come at all,
Cho.—Turn to the Lord, &e.

2 Let no sense of guilt prevent you,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness he requireth,
Is to feel your need of Him.

88 & 7s.

1 Hark! the morning bells are ringing!

Children, haste without delay ;

Prayers of thousands now are winging,

P to heaven their silent way.

Cho.—Come, children, come, the bells are ringing,

Te the school with haste repair ;
Let us all unite in singing,
Aul unite in solomn prayer.



7

2 'Tis an hour of happy meeting, 8 Children, haste! the belis are ringing,
Children meet for praise and prayer; And the morning’s bright and fair ;
But the hour is short and fleeting, Thousands now unite in singing,
Let us then be early there. ' Thousands, too, in solemn prayer.
Come, children, ete. Come childmn, ote.

WONDROUS LOVE. % Dr. LOWELL MASON

1 ]
S S SF= S SESE S EESSsS E =

L 8ing my soul his wondrous love, Who from yon bright world above, Ev - er watchful o’er our race,

Allegro.

—

8till to man ex- tends his grace: Sing,.... my soul,...... his won - drous love.

e

It
Ll T

|
2 Heaven and earth by him were made, ;3 God, thus merciful and good, 4 Sing, my soul, adore his name,
He by all must beobey'd , I Bought us with a Saviour’s blood, Let his glory be thy theme ;
What are we that he should show And, to make our safety sure, Praise him till he calis you home,
Se much love to us below ? Guides us by his Spirit pure : Trust his love for all to come :
8ing, my soul, his wondrous love, 8iug, my soul, his wondrous love. Praise, oh, praise the God ef love.

9 The above composition was a great favorite with the author of FrEst LAURELS, when a boy. We have never seen
It in print since that time, and think it has never been brought forward. We love it for its precious associations, as wel
as for its «wn intrinsic beauty, and reprint it, both melody and harmony, entirely from memory.—Thirty-two years ago
(Dear father Mason; your then not very promistng puplil, taught this to his celcbrated *‘ Forr HiLL Coiz or Bostex.”



78 NEVER BE AFRAID. Wi 5. BRADBURY.
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1. Never be afraid to speak for Jo - sus, Think how much a wordcando; Never be afrai to
2. Never be afraid to work for Je -sus,” In his vineyard daybyday; Labor witha kindsand
PR R X I g g PP S S S SPP s s
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NEVER BE AFRAID. Concluded, ‘79

t 8
Never be afraid to bear for Jesus,
P Kee!t.ll regndmuh_ es when the{"f:l.ll;
atien! ure your every tri
J e_susymeekly byore them all
Never be afraid, &a.

4.

Never be afraid to live for Jesus;
If you on his care depend,

W._3. %o Daw WM HTNNTER. D. D

2 Great things the Lord has done for us
Far from long-loved Zion,
Our toilsome race is nearly run,
Far from long-loved Zion.—Cho.
3 As streams their mighty torrents pour,
Far from long-loved Zion ;
80 turn our hearts to thee once more,
Home to long-loved Zion.—Cho.

4 With faces turned for Zion’s hill,
Home $0 Jong-loved Zion ;

Safely shall you pass through every trial,
Hoywill bring 1;:: to th:gend. i
Never be afraid, &e.

6.

Never be afraid to die for Jesus;
He the life, the truth, the way,
Gently in his arms of love will you
To the realms of endless day.
Never be afraid, &o.

LONG-LOVED ZION. &

Our harps and hearts with rapture thrill,
Home to long-loved Zion.—Cho.
5 We soon shall reach our Father's land,
Home in long-loved Zion ;
Qur feet within thy gates shall stand,
Home in long-loved Zion.—CAo.
6 Our grateful incense to the skies,
Home in long-loved Zion ;
Mingled with holy songs shall rise,
Home in long-loved Zion.



2 These through fiery trials trod '—
These from great afliction came ;
Now before the throne of God,
Sealed with His almighty name,
Clad in raiment pure and white,
Viotor palms in every hand,

Throngh their dear Redeemer’s mlgM,,

More than conquerors they stan

3 Hunger, uxlrit. disease unknown,
On fmmortal fruits they feed ;

Them, the Lamb amid the throune,
8hall to living fountains lead ;
Joy and gladness baaish sighs ;
Perfeot love dispels all fears -
And for ever from their eyes
God shall wipe away the tears.




‘THE DEAR ONES ALL AT HOME. 81.

2 Beyond the rising and the setting,
I shall be soon:
Beyond the calming and the fretting,

—
Beyond remembering and forgettin,
O how sweet it will be there to m&et The dear ones all at home. 1 shall be soon 4 &

_ =5 Love, rest, and home !
e . ] — Sweet, sweet home!
2218  ||: O! how sweet it will be there to meot
The dear ones all at home, :||

3 Beyond the Parting and the meeting, 4 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever,
Bey gth fa;-e“me.ﬁmdthe Be, c{th eksoont; d the ri
ond the farewell an yond the rock waste and the river,
Beyond the pulse’s fever Msnre‘o’ung, Beyond the ever and the never, !
I be soon. I shall be soon.
Love, rest, and home! Love, rest, and home!
Sweet, sweet home! Sweet, sweet home!
- |k O how sweet it will be there to meet J: O how swoeet it will be there to mee
The dear ones all at home. :| The dear ones all at home. :f)



82 A SAVIOUR EVER NEAR. From the Orlola,” by permission

" 1 Hush’d be my murmurings, let cares depart, Je - sus is near me tocheermy heart; Ue'sneartd help me

L N T

Gen - tle angels pear me glide.) R
Hopesof glo-ry’rotind me’bide./ And therelingers by myside, A Saviour, a Saviour, a Saviour ev-er
N .

2 Why should I languish—why should I fear?
In sorrow and anguish He’s ever near;
Sleeping or waking—Iin pleasure or pain,
Roaming or resting, He'll near me remain.

Cho.—Gentle angels, &o.

3 Scenes that will vanish, smile on me now,
Jogs of a moment play round my brow,
But soon in heaven He'll meet me again.
There’ll end my sorrow, and there'll ¢Ld my pain.
Cho.—Gentle sugels &s

near, A Saviour,a Saviour,a Saviourev-er near.




LET ME GO.

S Let me go where none are weary, 3 Let me go, why shoald I tarry?

Where is raised no wail of woe, What has earth to bind me here?

Xet me go and bathe my spirit, ‘What but cares and toils and sorrows ?
In the raptures angels know. ‘What but death and pain and fear?

Let me go, for bliss eternal, Let me go, for hopes most cherished,
Lures my soul away, away, Blasted round me often lie.

And the victor’s song triumipbant, 0! I've gathered brightest flowers,
Thrills my heart, I oannot stay. Bus to see them fade and dis.



84 | HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE

TRIO or SEMI-CHORUS. WM. B. BRADBURY,

—F
Send the ech - o,und theeoh obuk a - gain.

send the ech -0, send the ech-o,
- . 3 A r -]
SV F—=—F F —rxieor o
2 Shall every ransomed tribe And all the love record,
. OéhAdaml’la scattered rag:, That led them home to God, Cho.

o Christ all powers ascribe, 4 Then spread the joyful sound

‘Who saved them by his grace. Cho. g‘vmm. e oﬁu}l)rocl aim.
8 8hall they adore the Lord, A.ld ubluh all around,

‘Who bought them with "his blood, Salvation through hie name. Che



STIBMISSION. 78 & 088 B N WHITNEY, »y permission. 85

LG WAL uT@R Vs pevj--e

AMERICA. (National Hymn.)

My country, "tis of thee, Sweet land of 1i-ber-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my fathers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride,
9. My{uuve ch'mu-y 1 thes, Land of the noble free, 'i‘hy name 1 love; I love thy rocks and rills, 'l‘hy woods ang templed bills;
1

-3

8 4
Let music swell the breese, Our father's Go4, to thee,
And ring from all the trees Author of liberty,

From ov -'ry mountainside Let freedom ring. Bweet freedom’s song: To thee we sing:
My heart with rapture thrills, 13; thats- bove.  Let mortal tengues awake, Long may our land be bright
e N Let all that breathe partake,  With freedom’s holy lighk;
Laet rocks their silence bresk,  Protect us by thy mighe,
The seund prolong. @reat God, our King.




86 WHO SHALL SHINE?

Worps »Y J. P. They that are wise shall shine,” etc. Dan. xii. 3. WM. B. BRADBURY

Quick. 5

he beauteous stars that shine So bright in yon-der sl:g Like jewels fit-ly set, Whose lustre
2. Oh, to be tru-ly wise, Inthought,inword,in deed; To teach my erring heart, Toseek the
8. If wisdom'sways I seek, I sure-ly shall be blest; They run thro'joy and peace, Unto a

= ===~

(B 1
old Ju- de- a’s plain, They that are wise shall shine, Theyshall ehine as bright as the stars, They shall
brightness of Thy face, They that are wise shall shine, etc. .

sing a Saviour'slove, They thatare wise shall shine, ete.

o _N NN LN . D D d d
g =T J:gzﬁga
1 H—w——F——+ o —+ T —ac
They shall shine as bright as the

* If performed {n public, with the assistance of an adult choir, & pleasant contrast may be produced by the children
singing the first part, and the choir responding in the chorus, ¢ They that are wise,” ete. Or, if trained together, there
would be no objection to all singing in the chorus.




WHO SHALL SHINE? Concluded, 87
e e e e e

1 1
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shine as bright as the stars..... . that shine up - on us from on high.
: - I ——r = - = 4’&3—‘_,:5“;
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stars, as the stars that shine r:p - - on us from on lngh.

SHINING SHORE. G. F. ROOT. By permission.

8 4
We gird our loins, my brethren dear, { 8hould coming days be dark and cold, | Let sorrow’s rudest terapest blow,
Our istant home discerning; ‘We nead not cease our singing ; Eno chord on earth to sever.
©Onr sbsent Lord has left us word, That perfect rest nought can moleat, ing eays, Come, and Mf‘- ow

Let every lamp be burnu\ ‘Where golden harps are ringing. or ov ! for everl
Rgohl&o. & l For hl&c.p. ﬁoro



88 LOVE AT HORE.

Words and Maric by J. H. MONAUGHTON, by permission,

—— - —

—
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me, Love at home, love at home ; Time doth softly,

2, 8. 4.
In the cottage there is joy, Kindly heaven smiles above, Jesus make me wholly Thine,
‘When there’s love at home; ‘When there’s love at home; Then there’s love at home ;
Hate and envy ne’er annoy, All the earth is filled with love, |May Thy sacrifice be mine,
When there’s love at home. ‘When there’s love at home. ’lyhen there’s love at home.

Roses blossom ’'neath our feet, |Sweeter sings the brooklet by, | Safely from all harm I'll rest.

All the earth’s a garden sweet, | Brighter beams the azure eky ; /| With no sinful care distressed,

Making life a bliss complete, Oh, there’s One who smiles on high | Thro’ Thy tender mercy blessed,
When there’s love at home. When there’s love at home. With Thy love at home.

-




SABBATH. 7s. Dx. L. Mason. By permission. 89
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1. Safe-ly thro' an- oth- er week, God has brought us on our way; Let us now a blessing
2. While we seek supplies of grace, Thro’ the dear Re-deemer's name, Show thy re - con-cil -ing
. -
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seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; Day of all the week the best, Em-blem
face— Take a - way our sin and shame; From our world-ly cares set free— May we
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of e-ter- nal rest; Day of all the week the best, Em-blemof e- ter- nal rest.
restthis day in Thee; From our world-ly cares set free— May we rest thisday in Thee

— gié_—_". 2 ‘—rﬁ‘———%*“ S -
i """—g——if:ﬁ = ===l
7s.
8 Here we come Thy name to praise; 4 May the Gospel’s joyful sound
Let us feel '!l‘hy presence near ; Wake our mi'nds to raptures new ;
e 5 o oy oo adeae e repantian s e
Yere afford us, Lo¥d, a taste ’ Thus let all our Sabbaths pr:wo.

Of our everlasting rest, Till we rest in Thee above.



20 JESUS BY THE SEA.

From CrarxL Grus, for Sanday-Schools, by per. of the publishers, Messrs. ROOT & CADY.

|
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I love tothinkof Jesus ashe sat beslde the sea Where the waves were only murm’ring onthe

o

O Ilove tothinkof Jesus ashe walk'd upon the sea; When the waves were rolling fearful - Iy and
O Ilove tothinkof Jesus as he walk'd besidethe sea; Where the fishers spread their nets upon the
.-
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Reverentially.

2 3
strand ; When he sat within the boat, On the silver wave aﬂoat Whlle he taught the waitin, f ‘Feople on the land.

grand ; How the winds and waves were still, At the bidding of his wﬂl While he brought hislov'd disciples safe to land.
’ shore ; How he bade them follow him, And forsuke the paths of sin,And to be his true disciples ev - er - more.
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CHORUS.
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QO I love tothink of Je-sus by the sea; I love to think of Je-sus by the sea, And I
O 1Ilove tothink of Je-sus by the sea; l love to think of Je-sus by the sea, How he
O Ilove tothink of Je-sus by the sea; love to think of Je-sus by the sea, And I
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JESUS BY THE SEA. Concluded, 91

| ‘,_:Ed:‘h— l|h N
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love the precious Word, Which he spake to them that heard, While he taught the waiting people by the sea.

walked up-ou the wave, His be-lov - ed ones to save, While he brought them safely o’er the stormy sea.
long  toleave my all, At the dear Redeemer’s eall And bis true  dis- oi- ple ev-er-moreto be.

:‘:_B:‘_-‘ .. " - -Q' 'Q' .- - -
&_”—_—_5 oS e[S o=8 —= %i!

'_;—.—1——-'%—5—!—-—'—“4'——!*—5 lv—r:r—_':":‘;

JESUS’ Ll'lTLE LAMB.

INFANT OLASS SONG. *
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-gus’ lit- tle Lamb, Therefore glad and gay I am; Je-sus loves me, Jesus knows ine,
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2, Out and in I safely go, 8, Should not I be glad a.nd gay!
Want or hunger never know, In this blessed fold all day
Soft greea pnstures He discloseth, this Holy Shepherd tended
Where Iis happy flock reposeth ; WYhose kind arms, when life is

When I faint or thirsty be, Bear me to the world of light?
To the brook he leadeth me. Yes! oh, yes, my lot is bright!



92 SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US. 8s 7s& 4,

WM. B. BRADBURY
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1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tend’rest caro;)
In thy plou;nt pastures feed lu._\ For our use thy folds prepare. Blessed Je sus, Blessed

ﬂ—ﬂ—‘% é‘J._-{ La!_gztgzt
Enam— — "Lrﬁ'

L
Jesus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are. Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je- sus, Thou hast bought ns, thine we are.

P - . - 7 e =z 2 -
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, 8s, 78 & 4.
2 We are thine, do thou befriend us. 3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 4 Early let us seek thy favor,
Be the Guardian of our way ; Poor and sinful though we be ; Early let us do thy will;
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Saviour,
Seek us when we go astray. @Grace to cleanse, and power to free, With thy love our bosoms fill.
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus,
Hoar, O hear us, when we pray We will early turn to thee. Thou hast loved us, love us still,

LONELY TRAVELER. From * Golden Chain.!.
o INg.

S-S 8-S 8y g T iw- g
v v
I I'm a lone-ly traveler here, Weary, oppressed, But my journey’s end is nnr—SoT)i shall T rest!
D. 8. Ask me not with you to stay, Yon - der’s my home.
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"Concluded, 93

I'm a weary traveler here, I must goon,

For my journey’s end is near, I must be gone.
Brighter joys than earth can give, Win me away ;
Pleasures that for ever live—I can not stay.

DI’'m a traveler to a 1and Where all is fair,

Where is seen no broken band—All. all are there,
Where no tear shall ever fall, Nor hearts be sad ;
Where the glory is for all, and All are glad.

4 I’'m a traveler, and I go Where all is fair; ' 5 I'm a traveler—call me not—Upward my way ;
Farewell, all I’ve loved below—I must be there. Yonder is my rest and lot ; I can not stay.
Worldly honors, hopes. and gain, All I resign ; l Farewell, earthly-pleasures all, Pilgrim I’ll roam ;
Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, If heaven be mine. Hail me not—ia vain you call, Yonder’s my home.

F 3 4
JMfilions now are safely landed, Spread your sails, while heavenly breeses| When we all are safely anchored,
Over on the golden shore ; Gently 'r:ln our v:wml o‘n i" wWo i‘l'lm .:l:u;otu:hzrh‘{l o'er;
1 their journ All on board are sweetly singing— e will walk about the city
m'ri?"m:'&'.' 31: ';or -ﬂi’&u :n’o'n. Froe salvation is the m‘.-(gho. And we'll sing for eyormo'u.--vu.
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THE HOUSE UPON A ROCK.

Matth T: 24, 85




THE HOUSE UPON A ROCK. . 95

8 0, 1f my house is built upon the sand, 4 Then let my house be built upon a rock,
Twill fall when the fioode are swelling ; | For there it will stand forever;
The winds will blow, and the tempest will descend, The floods may come,and the rolling thunder's shock
And beat upon my house that is built upon the sand,| May beat upon my house that is founded onarock.
And it surely will fall—never to rise, But it never will fall, never will fali,
Never, never, never !—Chorus.. Never, never, never!.. Chorus.



96 JUST

Tars tune, as it now stands,
who have never heard it under
of which we ha:
by God to lead
&ccepted time,

ve given the first lines, can easily be filled
tham to Jesus.
behold, now is the day of ulntion.”—’l Cor. vi. 2.

NOW.

From ** Praises of Jesus,”

, wes fivst sung, in Seotland, where hundreds were asking ¢ What shall we do to be saved '* Thoss
such circumstances, cannot judge of its persuasive power to lead trembling sinners to the cross.

out. Thousands will
It has often, also, impressed upon the ca

The ve
this hymn to all eternity, as having been o
of God’s word, * Behold, now is the

remember

less the solemn

1. Come to Jesus, {')ust now, &e.

“ Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and
1 will give you rest.”—Matt. 11: 28.

2, He will save gou, just now, &e.

#Belleve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”
Acis 16: 81, . )

8. O believe him, just now, &e.

“@od so loved the world that he gave his only begotten
BSon, that whosoever believetk: in him should not perish, but
have ovsrhsﬂtﬁ life."—Jokn 8: 16.

4. He is able.

“He is able to save them to the uttermost that come unto

God b e];"!l" sze:lng ho ever liveth to make intercession for
6. He is willing.

“The Lord is long suffering to usward, not willing that any
;Is}o:ﬂd perish, but that all shounld eome P Y
el. 8:

8. el receive you
“Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast out.”—
John 6: 87.
1. Then flee to Jesus.
& Flee from the wrath to come.”—Matt. 8: 7.
8. Call unto him,
%Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be
saved."—Acts 2: 21,

S N A —
9. “Merey on me.”
10“ .I?sua thou son of David, have mercy on me."—2Afark

“AndJ 10.3: o pear iy way, thy faith hath made
n us to hi W8,
thee whole"m-Alark 10+ 62 0 0 'Y
11. He'll forgive you.
“If we confes) our sins, he is faithful end Just to forgive us
our ains."—1 JoAn 1: 9.
12. He will cleanse you.
“The blood of Jesus Christ hisBon, cleanseth us from all
sin""—1 Jokn 1: 7,
13. He'll renew you.
“Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new creaturo."—
2 Cor. b: 17, .
14. He will clothe you
“He that overcometh, the same shall bo clothed in white
raiment.”—Rev. 8: 5,
15. Jesus loves
“Grester love hath no man ‘than this, that a man shouldlay
down his life for bis friends." —Jokn 15: 18.
16. Don’t reject Him.
“Tle is desplsed and rejected of men."~Jsa, 58: &
17. Only trust Hi

. m.
“He that hath thoyﬂon hath life."~John 5: 18




AROUND THE THRONE} , 97
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1. - round the throneof God inheaven, Thousands of children stand ; Children whosesins are

2. In flow-ing Tobes of spotless white, See eve-ry one arrayed; Dwelling in ev -‘er-
8. What broughtthem to that world above—That heaveri so brightand fair,Whereall is peace and
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98 HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. 11s & 10s.

Da. L. Masow.

| 1. Hml to t}:e bnghtuess of Zjon's glz\d morni'ng' Jo j to the landsﬂmt in darknese huwmnn,
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Hushed be the accents of sorrow and monrning, Zi-onin triumph begins her mild reign.
N
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118 & 10s.
Hail to-the bri “,‘Z ;‘;9 from thei:onnd:.l;top‘;, echoles are ri
e brightness of Zion's morning, tes rise in ver: a0 in
Long by the praphets of S Pt o v miagle in sang.
Hail to the:mi from bondage returning, 4 -
‘Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. See, froma all hnda—-from the isles of the o
> s 2 the snginen of it aod somriot
the engines of war and commotion,
&o! in the desert rich flowers are I's n are
‘Btreams -ever aapious ase M?m ) Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.
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) HOME. 1is 90

1 "Mid scenes of con-fu - sion and creature complaints, )
( How sweet to my soul 3 com -mu-nion with.... eaints; / To find at the ban-guet of
p. ¢. Pre-pare me, dear Saviour, for

11s.
2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace! In all my affifctions to Thee would I eome,
#:d t.hhﬂc’e‘ recions Jesus, wm;se.l:dve unl not cease ! Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home,
ough o m Thy presence in sadness I roam,
1 m: 0 behold Thee in glory, at home ’ 5 Whate'er Thod denlest, O give me Thy grace,
The Spirit’s sure witness, and smiles of Thy face;
3 1 sigh from this.body of sin to be free, Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne,
;’i'hieh hinders my joy and Wn‘:,\‘lllluon with ‘}'hee , And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home.
ough now my temptation like billows may foam.
All, aﬂ' will be {”“’p'hen T'm with Thee .t] home. 6 I long, dearest Lord, in Thy beautfes to shine;

No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ;
4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, And in Thy dear image arise from the tomb,
O give me submission, and streagth as my day ; ‘With glorified miilious to praise Thee st homo
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Words by R. W. RAYMOND

PRAISE AND PRAYER.

Arranged by J. R. R.

=!— ié:ﬁ:i:&—s_r-:s 4—’"&4:;-1:5—35’-‘_—1%%%

I ‘Wake, children,wake! wake,cbildren wake! Forhis carei. the night pmed;:y, Praise God, For hisgrace and par-

[don to-
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Pray God, For Jesus’ sake when-e'er you wake.

% day,

@’é’%ﬁ“ = =]

2 Strive, children, strive! strive, children, strive!
For a pure and earnest mind, Pray Gol d,
If you strive while you pray, you will find, praise God,
is grace he'll give to all who strive.

3 Slee clnldren sleep! sleep, children, sleep!
For?lf and abor, and rest, Praise

And with heaven’s own peace in your heart, ,Pray God

Your souls to keep, in death or sleep.

- BBOTHERS MEET US Arr. by ¥, H. LUNKUS,
—_:"-a = ==
ST T :

1. Girls.

Say, brothers, will you meet us
Ik On Canaan’s lmp’py shore 1 L

I: I: By the grace of Go‘zlwe '1l meet you,: J :}
Where parting is no more.

Full Chorus.
I: §: Glovy, glory, hallelujah, :f : }
For ever, evermore,

2. Girls.

B II: Jestu lives and reigns for ever :J :|
On Canaan’s happy shore.

Ii: I: Glory, glory, halloYujah EE]
For ever, evermore.

Full Ohorua
¥ lI: Glory, glory, hallelujah, :§ :}
For ever, evermore.



THE CHILDREN’S SAVIOUR.

Words by R. P. CLARK. Wh. B, BRADBURY.
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1. Je-sus is our loving Saviour, He, our best, our constant friend; In his service life is
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pleasure, For he loveth tothe end. LovingSaviour,Loving Saviour, Hereweatthy footstool

|
1 & N AN .o o 22 LN
— —— R — e p—9-— S [ ————=— F —t—} -
——t .—' r—w—p—t=—H to—e —o—}
LA

SRS,

ritard.
. N | N N LN —
‘ = === Enzgz.-g_:—_._:éﬂ 2 Jesus is the children’s Saviour!
P t —r——g : , ’Twas for them he shed his blood;
bend, Here we at thy footstool bend. Died, that poor and needy sinners
Might be reconciled to God.

. - N N .
- — B —a— Dying Saviour!
%:@E?:w—v:sf@ Bearing thus our einful load.

8 Jesus is the children’s Saviour! 4 Loving, Suffering, Dying Saviour |
“Suffer them,” he says, “to come,” Risen, Glorious on thy throne,
If they seek his face and favor, Haste the day when every idol
They shall share his Heavenly Home.- Shall by truth be overthrown.
Risen Saviour! And the kingdoms

Never more from thee to roam. ’ Of the earth, to Thee be}ox;"’



109 FAME TUAIT TANNT  R¢ & 7o

2 Teach me some melodious measure, He, t» save my soul from danger,
_Sung by raptur'd eaints above; Interposed his precious blood.—Chorus

Fill my soul with saered pleasure, 4. Prone to wander,—Lord, I feel it;
While I sing redeeming love.—Chorus. Prove to leave the God I love;

8. Jesus sought me, when a stranger, Here'’s my heart—O, take and seal it,
‘Wandering from the fold of God ; Seal it from thy courts above.— Chorra

24 Hymn,

1 ¢ Mercy, O Thou Son of David! Money was not what he wanted, 5 Oh! methinks I hear him praising,
Thus the blind Bartimeus prayed, Though by begging used to live ; Publishing to all around :
% Others by the word are saved; But he asked. and Jesus granted, ¢ Friends, is not my case amazing?
Now to me afford thine aid.” Alms which none but He could give. What a Saviour I have found !
2 Many for his crying chid him, 4 ¢“Lord,remove this grievous blindness, |6 ‘O that all the bliad but knew Him,
But he called the louder still ; Let my eyes behold the day !’ And would be advised by m~ !
Till the gracious Saviour bid him Straight he saw,and, won by kindness, | Surely they would hasten to Him.
Come, and ask me what you will. Followed Jesus in the way. He would cause them all 1o see.”’




WHILE YOU'RE YOUNG. 103

A. A G From “Harpy Vorozs.” By permission of Rav. A, A. GRALEY.

I~
s, 4,
~ 2 MR e -y _— -

»

[ ™ a
l think it will be better Todelay it un-til la- ter, But remember your Cre-a- tor Whileyou're young.
i ,
|

2 ||: Oh wont you love the Saviour
While you're young? ||:
For you he left his glory
And embraced a cross so gory ;
‘Wont you heed the melting story
While you're young? *

8 ||: Remember, death may find you
While you’re young: ||:
For friends are often weeping,
And the stars their wateh are keeping
O’er the grassy graves, where sleeping
Lie the young.

4 |I: O walk the path to glory
While you're young; ||:
And Jesus will befriend you,
And from dax:iger will defend you,

And a peace divine will send you
While you're young.

5 ||: Then wont you be a Christian
‘While you're young? ||:
Why from the future borrow,
‘When, ere comes avrother morrow,
You may weep in endless sorrow
‘While you’re young?



104 EVENING SONG. WM. B. BRADBURTY,

- = . =3 .
1. 'Tis eweet to think, as night comes on,Dark and drear,.%nrk and drear, Ere “ stars come twinkling
2. 'Tis sweet tothink when round uslie, Grief and care, Grief and care, Our Je-sus hears the

= v
one by one” Earth to che
softest sigh, Breath'd in

sun or moon to light, For Je-sus' presence makes it bright—No night there, vo night there.
sin and sor-row free.” And, oh! we know that there will be—No tears there, nv tears there.




I'M A PILGRIM.
e e R

e e R e
1 I'ma Iﬁ%:m.‘nndl‘ma’ stranger: I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night;
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I'm a I')ilzrim, andI'm a setranger: I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night.
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3 Of that country to which I'm going,
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light ;

There i no sorrow, nor any sighing,

Nor any sin there. nor any dying.

2 There the sunbeams are aver shining,
And I'm longing, and I'm longing for the sight;
‘Within a country, unknown and dreary,
1 bave been wand'ring, forlorn and weary.




ESSEX. 78
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1 Songs of praisethe an-gels sang, Heav'nwithhal-le - lu - jahs rang, When Je - ho-vah's
2 Songs of praise a- woke the morn, When the Princeof Peacewas born; Songs of praise a -
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work be - ﬁm, When he spakeand it was done, When he spakeand it was done.
- rose,when He Cap -tive led ecap-ti - vi-ty, Cap-tive led cap-ti - vi- ty. .
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8 Heaven and earth must pass away,—
Songs of praise shall crown that day ;
God will make new heavens and earth,—
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4 And shall man alone be dumb,

Till that glorious kingdom come?
No; the Church delights to raise
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

.

7s.
b Saints below, with heart and voice
Still in songs of praise rejoice ;
Learning here, by faith and love,
. Songs of praise to sing above.
6 Borno upon the latest breath,
Songs o Praiee shall conquer desth;
Then, amidst eternal joy,
Songs of praise their powers employ.






108 . MARCHING ALONG. WM.B BRADBURY.

Werds by R P. CLAREK. From *‘ Golden Chain,™ by permission.

' CHORUS f# R A _an AN 1N N
! = = s e § %
ﬁ%ﬁ%—zm‘é—a—, *ghﬂé.

Marching along, we are marching along, Gird on the armor and be marching along, The
mﬁ"i‘—*—&"sﬁ%

I

—— T
conflict is raging, thllbe fearful and long,Thengxrd on the armor and be marchmg along.

e e S e et e et e e e
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2 The foe is befdre us in battle array, The ‘“sword of the Spirit,” both trusty and strong,
But let us a0t waver nor turn from the way, ‘We'll hold in our hands as we’re marching along.
The Lord is our strength, be this ever our song, Cho.—Marching along, &ec.
With cqurage and faith we are marching along. 4 Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must win,
Cho.—Marching along, &o. For here we contend gainst temptation and sin ;
3 We've listed for life, and will camp on the fleld, But one thing assures us, we can not go wrong,
With Christ as our Captain we never will yield ; If trusting our Saviour, while marching along. Cho.

I’'M A PILGRIM GOING HOME.

From ‘* Praises of Jesus.” by permission.
CHORUS. by

1 ( Chrietians, I am on my journey! Ere I reach the narrow sea,
1

would tell the wondrous sto-ry, What the Lord has done for me. ) Glory, glo-ry. hal-le-
. . -

o o
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2 I was lost, but Jesus found me, Looks beyond a world of sorrow,
Taught my heart to seek his face ; To the pilgrims home above.
From a wild and lHo'ne;y] ;lu‘art.. Cho.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c.
Brought me to Hia fold of grace. 4 I shall yet behold my Saviour
ko.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &e. . . 'Whes the day of iite is o'er
3N soul with rapture glowin I shall cast my crown before Him,
Biogs atoad E P ning 5 I shall praise Him evermere.

Sings aloud His pard’ning love ;



1 Onward, Christian, though the region
‘Whers thou art bo drear and lone ;
God hath set a guardian legion
Very near thee,—press thou on !
2 Listen, Obﬂman their Hosanna
Rolleth o’er thee,—** €od is love.”
'rlu upon thy red-cross banner,
“Upward ever, —heaven’s above.”

3 By the thorn road and none other,
Is the mount of vision won ;
Tread it without shrinking, brother .
Jesus trod it,—press thon on!

4 By thy trustful, calm endeavor,
Guiding, cheering, like the sun,
Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver,
For their sake, Opress thou on !



2d Hymn,
1 I knaw that my Redeemer lives, O glory, ln.lld :hl 3 He lives to silence all my fears, O glory, hallelnjah!

‘What comfort this sweet sentence glvel, He lives to wipe away my tears, O glory, hallelmah!
hallelujah ! He lives to calm my troubled heart, O glory,
He lives, He lven, who once was dead, O glory, hallelujah !
elujah ! He lives all blessings to impart, O glory, hallelnjah
He lives, my ever-living Head, O glory, hallelnjah! 14 He lives, all glory to His name! o lory, hauewah'
2 He lives to bless me with His love, Oglo hallelujnh' He lives, my Jesus, still the same, glory, hallelujah!
He lives to plead for me above, O glory, halleluj Oh, the sweet .{:;y this sentence gives, O glory,
e lives my hung=y soul to feed, (§ glory, hallel qiah' hallelyja|

He lives to help in'time of need, O glory, ballelujuh! | 1 know that my Redeemer lives! O glory, hallelujah!

- ‘



112 ONCE MORE OUR YOUTHFUL THRONG.




Werds by Faxuy Crossy,

ERIGHT HOME ABOVE.

|

1

, 1 Wae are golng, we are going, To a home beyond tho skies, Where the flelds are robed in beauty, And the sunlight never dies,
p.¢ We are going, we are going, To a home beyond the skies, Where thefleldsare robed in beauty, And the sunlight never dies.

End
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‘Where the fount of joy is flowing In the valley green and fair, We shall dwell in love together, There will be no parting thero

2

2. We are going, we are going,
And tﬁg ;gusio we hﬁge eard
Like the echo of the woodland,
w(:;t&e carollt:;ha b}rd;
i e rosy light of morning
Ontheeah{:mdfragrmtair, ‘
8till it murmurs, softly murmaurs,
There will be no parting there.
‘Weo are going, &o.

~ 55 ™ _* '—45'\
D e

8. We are , we are going,
- Vrhh‘ergo ti:eg da; l?f li%: isg o'er—
'o that pure and happy region

Wherg our friendop Enve glone before;
They are singing with the angels

In that land so bright and fair;
‘We shall dwell with them forever,

There will be no parting there.

We are going, &,



114 BATTLE SONG.

Words by R. W. R. Music from the Geemaw. Arranged by J. R. H.
2 Then fly our banner overhead, 8 The crown His faithful soldiers win
And let its motto glorious Who would not proudly wear it!
Above us everywhere be spread,— The praise, the Master's * Welcome in!”
“Tn Christ we are victorious!” i ‘Who would not die to share it!
Lo! how the ranks of Satan quake! Then sound the trumpets toward the foe!
And through the battle’s frowning, We'll shew by our behavior
Bee, Jesus stands, with outstretched hands, How freemen fight for God and right.

For blessing and for erowning. | Whose Captain is their Saviour!




THANKSGIVING ANTHEM. 115



116 WE'RE NEARER HONE.

Words by KaTe CAMERON. ) +WM. B. BRADBURY. By permission.

1. We know not W hat's before us, What trialsare to eome: But each day passing o’er us, Brings us still nearer home,

... . & N -, ..
> o VYV N T
2 Though durk our path, and lonely, 8 Whate'er of gloom or anguish
And clouds our sky o’ercast, Life to our hearts may bring,
Let us remember only, In doubt we will not languish,
That it will soon be past, But eheerfully we'll sing.

Nearer home, &e. Nearer home, &e.
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2 at - tend, And all my mid - nighthours
. — —
)
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2 L. M. .
| 2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, The barren wilderness shall smil,
i Or on the thirsty mountain pant, With lively greens and herbage crowned
/ ;o fertile vales ;’n;l dewy meu}:..d And streams shall murmur all aroursd.
P y weary, wand’ring steps he leads. 4 Though in the paths of death I tread,
i Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, With gloomy horrors overspread,
; Amid the verdant landscape flow. My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,
3 Though in a bare and rugged way, For Than, O Lord! art with me still ;
Through cevious, lonely wilds I stray, Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,
bounty shall mv vains beguile ; And guide me through the dismal shade.



OLOSING HYMN,
4 Onoe more before we part,
Oh bless ¢ o Saviour's xame 3

3 Thus nurtured thy word,

in om grow,
And still goon to know theimd.
And practice what we know.

] Heludu!:mtothephce
‘Where heavenly pasture grows,
‘Where living waters gently pass,

And full salvation flows.

8 If e’er I go astray,
He m;

y soul reclaim,
And guides me, in His own right way
For His most holy name,

4 While He affords His aid,
I cannot yield to fear ;

Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade,

My Shepherd’s with me there.

8 In sight of all my foes,
Thou dost mywable spread :
My cup with blessings overflows,
4And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of Thy love
8hall crown my intun days;

Nor from Thy house will I remove,

Nor cease to speak Thy praise,

- g
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8. M.
1 Taz day is past and gone,
The evening shades appear;
O may we all remember well,
The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments by,
‘pon our beds to rest ;
80 death will soon disrobe us all
Of what is here possessed.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,
. Secure from all our fears

2. Soft as the morning dews descend,
While warbling birds exulting soar;
8o soft to our almighty Friend
Be every sigh our bosoms pour.
3. Pure as the sun’s enlivening ray,
That scatters life and joy abroad;
Pure as the lucid orb of dﬁ,ﬂk
That wide proclaims its Maker, God.
SLEEPING IN JESUS.
1. Asuxxp in Jesus! blessed sleep,
From which none ever wakes to weep;
A ealm and undisturted repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes;

. D G T
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May angels guard us whhe we sieep
%11l morniné light appears, '

4 And when we early riss,
And view the unwearied sun,
May we set out to win the prise,
And after glory run.

5 And when our days are past,

And we from time romave,

O may we in thy bosom rest,
The bosom of thy love,

2. Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet,
To be for such a slumber meet!
With holy confidence to singl
That death has lost his oruel sting.

2. Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest,
‘Whose waking is supremely blest ;
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour
That manifests the Saviour’s power.

8. Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be;
Securely shall my ashes lie,
Waiting a summons from on high,




120 HOSANNA. “Blessed is he that cometh.”—Anthem,

WM. B. BRADBURY,
N

pp—as at adistance. \

Blessed be zhe king-dom of our fa-ther Da- vid, That com eth, that eometh in the name of the Lord.




HOSANNA. Concluded. 121

GIRLS. B0T8. @IRLS AND BOYS, GIRLS. pove ALK,

i . .
Ho-san - na, Ho-san -na, Ho-san-na, in the high- est, Ho-san- na,
2.
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CROSS AND.CROWN.
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2 How happy are the eaints above, 8 The consecrated cross I'll bear,
‘Who once went sorrowing here ; Till death skall set me free,
But now they taste unmingled love, And then go home my crown to wear—

And joy without a tear. For there's a crown for me.



turn - ing, Wheretheylearnto sing andspeak a 8av - jour's praise.

i
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’ ni - ting, Swoet-:{ sing the praise of Him, whose throne they seek. Je - sus is

I
|
I near them, Je - sus will hear them, Yes, he will hear those sweet notes they raise.
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SWEET THE SABBATH MORNING. Concluded. 123

2 Bweetest day of seven! Pointing us to heaven; [8 Every Sabbatn morning, Sinful pleasure scorning,
Thou beacon-light upon life's stormy sea! Our Sunday-school shall be a sacred spot;

Rest we from our Jabor, Sharing with our neighbor,| There our voices ringing, With the angels singing,
All the holy peace and joy that comes with thee. Lead our thoughts away where care and sin
Sweet Sabbath morning, 'hf;ued thy returning, are not.
Oh! may we treasure these Sabbath days, Oh, holy pleasure! Oh, heavenly treasure!
Hark! a voice is calling; Through the stillness We’ll ever prize these sweet Sabbath days!
falling, Bringing heaven nearer ; Making Jesus dearer;

Calling us to meet and sing our Saviour's praise. Fitting us to join his saints, and see his face.

THY WORD IS A LAMP.

From the *‘ DuLoiuzs.” By permisaion,

( Thy word is & lamp un-to my feet, and alight,a light un-to my path!
How sweet are thy words unto my taste, yea, sweeter than honey to my mouth. JGive me un-der-
o__o ]
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LUELLA. 6s & 5s

H. X, WHITNEY. By ). xlssion.

&
2 Now I know thon lovest,
And dost plead for me ;
Make me very thankful,
In my prayers to thee,
8oon, I hope, in glory
At thy side to stand ;
Make me fit to meet thee
In that happy land,

8s & 5s.
1 Gop of our salvation !
Unto thee we pray;
Hear our supplication,
Be our strength and stay.
‘Westched and unworthy,
Poor, and sick, and blind,
Prostrate we adore thee,
Call thy grace to mind.

2 He that dwelleth near thee,

8afely shall abide ;

Ever love and fear thee,
In thy strength confide.

Sure is thy protection,
Safe is thy defence,

‘While in deep afliction,
Woe, or pestilence.

3 God of our salvation! '

8aviour, Prince of Peace {

Boundless thy compassion,
Infinite thy grace.

‘While with love unceasing,
Humbly we adore:

@rant us thy rich blessing,
And we ask no more.

P = > v N =~ -
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WATCHMAN. 7s. Double.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night ;
Higher yet that stars ascends ;
Traveler, blessedness and light,
Peace and truth, its course portends.
Watchman, will its beams alone
©11d the spot that gave them birth ?
', 8§08 are its owa,
flee, it bursts o’er all the earth

8 Watchman, tell us of the night,
For the morning seems to dawn.
Traveler, darkness takes its flight,
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
‘Watchman, let thy wandering cease,
Hie thee to thy quiet home,
Traveler, lo! the Prinze of Peace,
Lo ! the Son of God is come.

125
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8s & 7s. Double.

2 Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too :

Human hearts and looks deceive me,
Thou art not, like them, untrue ;

And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me,
ght,

@
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me ,
8how Thy face, and all is bright.

3 Man may trouble and distress me,

T will but drive me to Thy breast ;

Life with trials, hard mey preas me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter resty

Oh'! ’t is not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me,

Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with Thee,

4 Soul, then know thy full salvation,
Rise o'sr sin, and fear, and care ;
Joy to find in every station
mething still to do or bear,
Sogaon shail pass thy pilyoim daye
n shall pass thy pi H
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
J:&h to sight, and prager te prales,

8&%

88 & 7s. Double.

1 Wao shall sing, if not the children,
Did not Jesus die for them ?
May they not, with other jewels,
Sparkle in his diadem ?
‘Why to them were voices given.
Bird-like voices, sweet and clear?
Why, unless the song of heaven _
They begin to practice here?
2 There’s & choir of infant son, N
‘White-robed, round the Saviour’s throae:
Angels cease, and, waiting, listen !
Oh! ’tis sweeter than their own!
Faith can hear the rapturous choral ;
When her ear is upward turned ;

Is not this the same, perfected,
Which upon the earth they learned ¥

8 Jesus, when on earth sojourning,

Loved them with a wondrous love

And will he, to heaven returning,
Faithless to his blessing prove

Oh! they can not sing too early !
Fathers, stand not in their way !

Birds do sing while day is breaking—
Tell me, then, whyzuu&tl.?
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SEEKING JESUS.

Jo - sus

Beeking Je

- sus, Seeking

- sus,

Je

Beeking Je

ly roam, Seeking

None in vain for this have come,

Thro' the world we dat -

Words by Katz CAMElOR.
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EXPOSTULATION. 1ls

1ls.

2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay,
Your hearts may grow better by staying away;
Come,wretched, comestarving, come Justasyou be,
‘While streams of salvation are flowing so free.

8 And now Christ is ready your souls to receive,
O how can you question if you will believe?
If sin is ﬁour burden, why will you not come?
"Tis you He bids welcome ; He bids you come home.

4 Com;, give us your band, and the Saviour your
ea
And trusting in Heaven, we never shall part;

O how can we leave you? why will you not come?
We'll journey together, and soon be at home.

11s,

1DxLaY not, delay not, O sinner, draw near,
The waters of life are now flowing for theo;
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here,
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus tby God?
A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse
Towash and be cleaned in his pardoning blood ?

8 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace,
Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight,
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,
To sink in the gloom of eternity's night.



MY FATHERLAND. 120

lelod{ by J. R. THOMAS. Harmonisad for this work.
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1. There is a place whepe all my hopes are stayed, My heart and my treasure are there, Whereverdure and bicssoms will
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2 There is a place where the holy angels dwell, Exalted with Christ on His pure white throne,

A pure and a peaceful abods, The King in His beauty they see—Ci
Of the joys of that place no tongue can tell, . .
For there is the palace of God.—Cho. 4 There is a plase where I hope to live,

When life and its labors are o'er,
2 Thercisa glm whore loving friends are gone, A place which the Saviocr to me will give
‘Who suffered and worehipped with me, And then I shall sorrow no more.— Cho.

By permission of WM, HALL & SON.



. 130 SOMETHING TO DO IN HEAVENR.

Words by R. S. Tavroz. W B. Bravzony.




SOMETHING TO DO IN HEAVEN. Concluded. 131

2 There’ll belessonsto learn of the wisdom of God, |8 There'll be errands of love from the mansions above,

As they wander the green meadows o’er; To the dear ones that linger below; :
Andthey’ll have for their teachers in that.blest abode,| And it may be our Father the children will send
All the good that have gone there before, To be anqels of mercy in woe.
There'll be something to do, &e. There’ll something to do, &e.

THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION. ®

. 3. 4, 8.
‘' Here is wine, and milk and honey ; | Shout, ye tongues of every nation, | Bhout, ye saints, make joyful mention,
Come, and purchase without money ; | To the bounds of the creation : Christ hath purchased our redemption §
Mercy flowing from a fountain, Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion, | Angels, shout the pleasing story,
Streaming from the holy mountain,” | The Almighty Prince of Zion. Throuagh the brighter worlds of glory,
'he, ~Josus reigus, &e, Cho.—Josus reigns, &c. Cho —Jesus reigns, &o,



132 PILGRIM BAND.
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1 C<‘>me, little soldiers, Join in "our band, Mnrch for the kmgdom, Our promised land:
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Fear -less of dan - ger, Onward we roam; Je - sus our Leader 18, Soon we’ll be home.

CHORTUS.

e S s

We're & lit - tlo Pilgrim band, Guid - od by our Baviour's hand, Soon wellrewch owr Fatberlad  No moro to roan.
| s e

2 Hark to tne voices, bidding us come!
Angels rejoicing, beckon us home :
No moro shall sadness or sorrow oppress,
Come, little Pilgrim band, there we shall rest.

\'l

8 Soon we shall never know sorrow more,
But blest for ever, God’s love shall share;
Soon we shall see him in his blest home,
Ever, still praising him, ages to come.




DEAR JESUS. 8s& 6s. 133

AUGUSTE HIGNON
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DearJe-sus! ev- er at my side, How ]ov -ing mustthou be To leavethyhome 1n
2 I can not feel theetouchmyhand With pressure lightand mild, To checkme, as my
8 Andwhen,dearSaviour! I kneeldown, Morning and night to prayer, Somethmg, there is with -
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heavento guard, A lit - tle child like me. Thy beau-ti - ful and shin-ing face I
moth -er did WhenI was but a child. But I have felt thee inmythoughts Fight-

.
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' in my hearl;, Whichtellsmethon art there. Yes'when I pray,thou pray-est too—Thy
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see not, tho 80 near; The sweetness of thy soft, lowvolce, I am toodeaf to hear.
ing withsin for me; H And whenmy heartloves God, I know The sweetness is from the-
pray'ris all for me; But when 1sleep, thousleepest not, But watchest pa- tient-ly.
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FOB EVER WITH THE LORD ‘.‘.B WOODBURY, by permission.
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1 “For ev-er thh the Lord'" Amen, 8o let it be! Life fromthedead is in thatword, ’Tu
. c ;e B N | i.— = -

" - S s —C

OHORM]

:&12 =

ﬁFatber s house on high, The bright inheritance of saints,
ome of my soul, how near Jerusalem above.
At times, to faith's foreseemg eye - Cho.—Here in the body pent, &
Thy golden gates “Pm! 4 +For ever with the Lord I’
ho.—Here in.the body pent, &. —Father, if 't is thfy will,
3 Ah! then my spirit faints The promise of that ithful word
To reach the land I love,— Even here to me fulfill.

Cho.—Here, in the body pent, &o.




HOLLY. 7s 135
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1 Mlj m; the light of day, Fades wp - on my sight a - way ; Free from eare, from labor fres, Lord I would commune with Thee,
the Light of day Shall for- ev- er pass a - way; Then from sin, and sor- 1o fres, Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee,

~

7s.

1 SinnER, hear the voice of love ;
Sweet the message from above,
Ye will all thy sin remove,
Christ the Saviour passeth by.

2 Come, while life is in its prime.
Now is the accepted time ;

Come. before the sun desline—
Christ the Saviour passeth by.

3 Come, thou youthful, trusting one,
In life’s early spring-time come,
Haste, while in thy glowing bloom—

Christ the Saviour passeth by.

4 Come, with sin and doubt oppressed,
Early hasten to be blest,

He will grant you peace and rest—
Christ the Saviour passeth by.

5 Mourner, lift thy tearful eye,

Cease thy anguish, hush thy sigh ;
List—a voiee sounds from the sky—
Christ the Saviour passeth by.

6 God, the Spirit, hovereth near ;
God, the Father, answereth prayer ;
Now the voice of mercy hear—

Christ the Saviour passeth by.

7s.

1 Jxsus, Shepherd of thy sheep,
Hither with thy flock we come ;
All our souls in mercy keep.
Never from thy side to roam.

2 Take the lamhs within thine arms,
Gently to thy bosom press'd ;
From all sins and mortal harms,
In thy free salvation blessed.

8 Where the gentlest waters fiow,
Thither, Lord, each wand’rer lead ,
Where the greenest pastures grow,
There securely let us feed.

4 Close beside the shelt'ring rock,
When the desert wind is high.
Gather all our little flock
Till the tempest shall pass by.

§ Vain each under-shepherd’s care,

Unless thou thy blessing give—

Hear, O Lord, our humble prayer,
Let us in thy favor live,

6 And when death’s dark shadows fall
And the day of life shall close.
May each lamb, each shepherd, all

In thy heavenly fold repose.




136 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. (CHANT Xo. 1,

g YIRST PaART. , 1 ~ ~ Secoxp Pare.

GLORIA IN EXCELSIS.
To the First Part of the Chant.
1 Glory be to | God on | hia!l, || and on earth | peace, good || will towards | men.
We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, || we glorify thee, we give thanks to thee | for thy

at—| glory.
groat—] glory To the Second Part.
8 O Lord God, | Heavenly | King. || God the | Father | Al- _Il.al::igh?!
4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son | Jesus | Christ, || O Lord God, b of God, | Son. .of the | Fa-—]thee!

To the Third Part.
5 That takest away the | sins. . of the | world, || have mercy up- | on— | us.
6 Thou that takest away the | sins. .of the | world, ’ have mercy up- | on—| us.
7 Thou that takest away the | sins. . of the [ world, || re- | ceive our | prayer.
8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || have mercy up- | on—| us.

To the First Part.
9 For thou only | art—]| holy, || Thou | only | art the | Lord.
10 Thox olnly. O Cbrist, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high in the | glory..of | God the | Fatber. ||
- | men.



VENITE EXULTEMUS DOMINO. (CHANT No. 2.) 137
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1 O come, let us sing un- | tosthe | Lord: || let us heartily rejoice in the | strengthe«of | our sal- | vation.
2 Let us ;.-ome before his presence | withsthanks-| giving, “J and show ourselves | gladein | him . with |
salms.
8 Forptbe Lord is a | great | God, || and a great | King a- | bovesall | gods.
4 In his hand are all the corners | of « the | earth; || and the strength of the | hills.is | his { also.
6 The sea is his, | and<he { made it; || and his hands pre- | pared.the | dry | land.
6 O come, let us worship, | and-fall | down, || and kneel be- | foresthe | Lord.our | Maker.
7 For he is the | Lord-our | God, || and weare the people of his pasture, and the | sheep.of | his | hand.
8 O worship the Lord in the | beautysof | holiness ; Tl let the whole earth | atand«in | awe. of | him.
9 For he cumeth, for he cometh to | judge-the | earth, || and with righteousness to judge the world,
and the | peo- ple | with.his | truth.
10 Glory be to tge Father, | and.to the | Son, || and | tosthe | Ho-«ly | Ghost.
11 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-+er | shall be, || world with- | out.end. | A | men.



138 - THE LAND OF EDEN.

“Words by KATE CAMERON. . WM. B, BRADBUBY.
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( Beyond the pam, and gnef and stnfe, [Omit....covneeeeiienneninennnennns That dim and

mee s S EE Se s S BSSS SESEi==

.:_,,__;‘fgg’a%é,tz%a_ EEEEeE S Epe s
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restt O E-den Land, thoulandof the blest, Where we & - lone find peace and rest
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2 0 Edeu Land—bright world of bliss, 8 Thou Eden Land, O! could we grasp
More fresh and fair. and pure than this; Thy promised blessmgs in our clasp:
O! how our weary spirits long, Fain would we loose our hold on earth,
To reach that clime of light and song! And rise to that immortal birth,
Thou Eden Land, at whose close gate Which shall alor2 place in our hands

The treasures of our future wait. The key of heaven'’s fair Eden Land.



BE JOYFUL IN GOD. 139
. THANKSGIVING ANTHEM. WM B. BRADBURY
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EEiies it ites

1.-Be joyful in God all ye lands of the earth;; . Exult in his presence with music and mirth,
Oh serve him with gladneus and fear ;

2. Oh! enter his gates with thanksgiving andsong, His praise in melodious accordance prolong.

Your vows in his temple proclalmd,'

Withlove and devotion drn.w near, Jehovahis God,and Jehovah alone, Cre-a-tor and Ruler o’er all
And bless his adorable name, For good is the Lord, mexpresnbly good And weare éhe work of his ha.nd
Py » .

And we are his people, his sceptre we own. His sheep, and we follow his call ; we follow his ca.ll, we follow his call.
His mercy and truth from eter -ni -ty stood, And shall to e -ter -ni -ty sta.nd. to e-ter-ni- ty sumd to eternity stand.




140 SONG OF PRAISE. 118 &uds
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1 Come, let us sweet-l{ si’ng, join in’ full cho-rus, Praise to the mighty King,
2 Hail! hail to Him who once slept in a menger, Wander'd from place to place,
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Him whe reigneth o’er us! Once, He, a lit - tle child, gen-tle and lowly, Taughtus how
homeless and a stranger; Suffered and died for us,—O wondrousstory! Suf -fered that

et e e e e SR

N Wr— . i 11s & 12s.
J- A1 i J_Hj 8 O! Thou whe once did hear children when singing,
—a—— Thou who didst sweetly say, Suffer ye their bringing:
’ . v TS From thy bright home above graciously bending,
weshouldlive, loving, g}:re, and lowly. List to our joyful songs gratefully ascending.

wemightalldwell withHimin glory. . 4 Bo Thou our guard and guide, grant us thy Spirit,

O S——— NN - Own us as thine at last, through thy perfeet merit;
%@%ﬁ:ﬁ:ﬂ;‘;&@}%jﬂi Then shall we sweetly sing in angelie chorus,

Praise evermore to Him who shall there reign o'er us.
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THE SINNER'S INVITATION. 6s&7s 141

68 & 78.
2 There the angels g0 bright 8 He’s prepared you a home,
Listen pleased to the story ; Children will you believe it ?
As the saints cloth’d in white, And invites you to come,
Sing aloud of his glory. Children, will you receive it?
There no sin nor dismay, Oh come, cﬁildren, come,
Neither trouble nor sorrow, For the tide is receding,

‘Will be felt for a day, And the Saviour will soon
Nor be feared for the morrow. l And forever cease pleading.
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2 Ibave long withstood His grace; Long provoked Him to His face; Would not hearken wﬂg'um; Grieved

Arranged by J. ZUNDEL.

T
Him by a thousand
falls.

== S

8 Kindled, His relentings are;

Me, He now delights to spare ;
Cries, how shall I give thee up?

_ Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 There for me the Saviour stands;
Bhows His wounds, and spreads His hands;
God is love! I know, I feel ;

Jesus weeps and lo;es me still.
S,

1 Hasts, O sinner! to be wise,

Stay not for the morrow’s sun;
Wisdom warns thee from the skies,
All the paths of death to shun.

EEE et

2. Haste, and meroy now implore ;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun;
Thy probation may be o’er
re this evening’s work is done.

8 Haste, O sinner! now return;
Sta{ not for the morrow’s sun;
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn
Ere salvation’s work is done.

4. Haste, while yet thou canst be blest ;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun ;
Death may thy poor soul arrest
Ere the morrow is begun.




Words by B, W. &. THE CHORUS OF PRAISE. 143
(In this Hymn the Stensa should be sung by the whole school, and the Refrain by a Semi-chorus, or single Voice )
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1. O whatean you tell, little &ebble, little pebble, O what ean you tell, little pebble by the sea! The
REFRAIN. It is the love of God i heaven, The God who made both you and me, And
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D. C. RerralN.
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—a—1 === ZF 2 O what can you tell, little flower, little flower,
—_’%:‘EH O what can you tell, littie flower on the lea!
- f - The secret of your sweet perfume,
secret of {our si-lent life, Now whisper it to me ! Now whisper it to me!
every day REFRAIN. It is the love of Grod'in heaven,

think His praise In silence by the sea.
i The God who made both ﬁou and me,

And every day I breathe His praise
. In fragrance on the lea.
- L i
8 O what ean you tell, little bird, little bird, The eecret of your happy smile,
O what can you tell, little bird upon the tree! Now whisper it to me!
The secret of your joyous song, Rereawv. It is the love of God in heaven.
Now whisper it to me! The God who made both you and me,
RerraiN. It is the love of God in heaven, And every day I seek His face
The God who made both you and me, Upoun my bended knee !
And every day I sing His praise
Upon the summer tree. FoLL CHORUS, Thus to the love of God in heaven,
: - The God who made both you and me,
4 O what can you tell, little child, little child, The praise of all things here is given,
O what can you tell, little child upon my knee! And evermore shall be!




144 HAPPY GREETING. S
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Hal-le - lu-jah to tile Lamb.
2 Our Father in H N in th Us.
ur Father in Heaven, we lift up to thee, N
Our voico of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee; 1 ﬂ ox'}doz::ft 1si.tles;;sr, ;;‘:e::'::’edf!' om the sky,
O, bless us and guice us, dear Saviour, we pray, His hands anﬁ hyis feet were nail’:ie ;o the tree,
That from thy blest precepts we never may 8tray.| ;4 41 ¢his he suffered for you and for me.
8 And if, ere this glad year has drawn to a close,
Some loved one among us in death shall repose; Chorus. .
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may dwell, Hallelujah {o the Lamb, hallelujah to the Lamb,

In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well. Hallelujah, hallelajah, ballelujah, Awmen.




2 How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart,
To all who reccive him by faith in their heart;
No evil befalls them. their home is above,
And Jesus throws round them the arms of his love.
8 How precious is Jesus to all who believe,
And out of his fullness what grace they receive!
Whea weak,he supports them; when erring. he guides;
And everything needful he kindly provides.
4 OL! give then to Jesus your earliest days,
They only are blessed who walk in his ways;
In ﬂ'e and in death he will still be your friend,
For whom Jesus loves, he loves to the end.
11s.
) Cour, children of Zion, and help us to sing
Loud antheras and praise to our g’aviour and King;

|
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Whose life once was given our souls to redcem,
And bring us to heaven to reign there with him

2 In regions of darkness, and sorrow, and pains,
We all lay in ruin, in prison, and chains;
But Jesus has bought us with his precious blood,
The ransom proviged to bring us to God,

8 O come to the Saviour and take up the cross,
Seek treasure in heaven, count all else but loss,
His mercy invites us, then let us comply—

O why should we linger when he is so nigh.

4 We'll fear not the dangers that lie in our way,
His arm will protect us by night and by day;
All this we must suffer, and patienﬂy bear,

Till Jesus shall take us where sufferings are o'er.

COME TO JESUS!

Words by Dr. GEO. B. PECK, Clifton Springs, N. Y.
Tenderly.

H. P, MAIN. From * Hallowed Songs,” by permission.

| —
1 Come, cometo Je - sus! He waits to welcomethee, O wand'rer ea-gerly ; Come, come toJesus!
2 Come,cometo Je - sus! He waits to welcomethee, O slave! e-ternally; Come, cometo Jesus!

8 Come, comato Je . sus! He waits to lighten thee, O burdened!graciously; Come,come toJesus!
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4 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to give to thee,
O blind ! a vision free;
Come, come to Jesus !

5 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to shelter thee,
O weary ! blessedly;
Come, come to Jesus!

-
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6 Come, come to Jesus!
He waits to carry thee,
O Lamb! so lovingly,
Come, come to Jesus.
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SUNDAY SCHOOL VOLUNTEER SONG. . Concluded. 147
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for joy, shout for joy, s we
__song, . Shout for joy, Joy. e .G
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hap - pysong, Shout for joy,  shout for joy, As we glad-ly march a - long.
2. We are marching on, our Captain ever near, 8. We are marching on the straight and narrow way,
‘Will protect us still, His gentle voice we hear: That will lead to life and everlasting day,
Let tge foe advance, we'll never, never fear, To the smiling fields that never wilf decay,
For we'll work till Jesus calls. But we'll work till Jesus calls.
Then awake, awake, our happy, happy song, We are marching on and pressing toward the prize,

We will shout for joy, and gladly march along;| To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies,
In the Lord of Hosts let evem‘hent be strong, | To the radiant fields wgere Ppleasure never dies,
While we work till Jesus calls. Cho. And we’ll work till Jesus calls. Cho.

MARTYRDOM. C. M. SCOTTISH.



148 CAROL, BROTHERS, CAROL. Christmas,

1 Ca- rol, b:t in gladness, Not in songs of earth, On the Saviour's birthday Hallewed be our mirth;
2 At themer-ry ta - ble Think of those who're noze, The orphan and the widow, Hungryand a - lone:
8 Listeninﬁ an-gel mu - si¢, Discord sure must eease, Who dare hate his brother, On thisday of peace?
4 Let ourheartsresponding To the seraph band, Wish this moraiag’s sunshine, Bright in ev'ry land;
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Whilea thousand blessings Fill our bearts with ge, Christmas day will keep The feast of chari - ty.
Bounti-ful your offerings To the altar bring, Let the poor and needy Christmas-carols sing.
Whilethe bearmsare telling Tomankind, good will,  Onlylove and kindness Ev - ery bo-som fill.

Wordand deed and prayer Speed the gratefal sound, Telling “merry Christmas™ All the world around.

LORD. ABIDE WITH ME. 8 MAIN. by permission.

8 Thou hast died the lost to save, 5 When the shades of death prevail,
Died to set the captive free; Father, let me cling to thee;
Thou didst trium&h o'er the grave, When I pass the &loomy vail, .

Lord, abide with me, Lord, abide with me.

4 Fill me with thy love divine,
Consecrate my life to thee;
Bend my stubborn will to thine,
Lord, abide with me.

6 Then, oh, then, my raptured soul
Heaven's eternal rest shall see;
There, while endless nges roll,
Live and reign with me.
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JESUS, WE THY LAMBS WOULD BE. 7s.

2 Now the field with grain is white,
Now the day is dawning bright,—
Brighter far the sky will be,
When our Master we shall see,

When the reaping time, &e.

3 May we wait, and watch, and pray,
For the eoming of that day,
When the wheat shall sifted be,
And tke chaff be driv'n from thee,
When the reaping time, &o.




wonss 31 KATE caveroN. THE PURE IN HEART. WM. B. BRADBURY, 151

CHORUS. CHORUS.

i - H-o—a—w— Eﬂ ——
I 1. Blessedare theh purein heart! Blessed ev- er-more! They shall meetand never part On the golden
I

peEpr iy ndyy

CHORUS, .
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l shore. Thorny paths their feet have trod, Buttheir restis sure with God ! Blessed are the purein heart!
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l Blessed ev- er - more, Bi::ssed are the pure in heart, Blessed ev - er- more.
i

= = I .

ev-er - more

2 Blessed are the pure in heart, 3 Blessed are the pure in heart!
Free from sin and stain; Oh! that we may stand,
Satan with his fiery dart Choosing now the better part
Tempts their peace in vain; At the Lord's right hand.
For they lean on Jesus’ arm, With us may his love abide,

BHe will keep them safe from harm. Cho. For the sake of Christ who died. Cho.



152 ' THE ANGEL’'S SONG.

-E=‘=- E§ EIE 3 Soon around that throne may we

With those happy angels be,
Striking harps to strains that nevermore shall

cease :
Mingling love with loftiest praise,
Stlll‘the‘chorus there we’ll‘;alse,
“ @lory be to God, to men good will and peace.
C —Through the earth, &o.
® For a Concert, a good effect will be produced by having & choir, out ef sight, sing the repetition as a response
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HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR FEET. 153

Dz. L. MASON.

M TR AULREY DR R e

8 How happy are our ears,
That hear this joyful sound!
‘Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found.

4 How blessed are our eyes,
Thas see this heavenly light!

Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.

6 The Lord makes bare his armn
Through all the earth abroad;
Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.



THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND. 9 &8s

154
oy ik gendeness. A [INEl Y TS N BT £ L S S
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| 1 A beau-ti-ful land by faith I see, A land of rest, from sorrow free,)
: ( The home of the ransomed, bright and fair. And [OMIT...o.vvvunennnnn.. beauti-ful angels
2 That beautiful land, the City of L‘ijght,lt ne’er has known the shades of night; ) )
. ( Theglory of God, the li‘ht of ? Hath [OMIT......c0oovvvinnnnnnnn. driven the darkmess
a P o J
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too, are there. Will you go? Will yougo? Goto that beautiful land with me? Will you go ? Will yongo?

far away. ill yougo? ete.
. e g " s o
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o1 May be repeated at pleasure. ?p 8 In vision I see its streets of gold,
I P— R S N—H +H Its beautiful gates I too behold,
@EE:’— o +H The river of life, the erystal sea,

y -4

~—

Go to that bean-ti - ful land?
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o T N o N e
) B. ) ) -l J. 3 Iy 0 .
7 v vV 4 ) .

The ambrosial fruit of life's fair tree.—Cho.

4 The heavenly throng arrayed in white,
In rapture range the plains of light;
And in one harmonious choir they praise
Their glorious Saviour's matchless grace. Cho




I WANT TO BE AN ANGEL. 7s & 6s. 155
J__: :i-_: &ﬂﬂ;&}:;j:ﬁ:tﬂ:;%:ﬁj:

T want to be an an - gel, And with the an - gels stand,)
Acrownup - on my fore-head, A harp with-in my hand ;) There, rightbe-fore my

1

& I
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e e e T
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Saviour, so glorious and 8o bright, I"d wake the sweetest mu - sic, and praise him with delight.

-  — T T Bre— I—1
e
T 1 i v 1 I 1 | ¢

78. & 6s.
2 I never should be weary, ! D22 Saviour, when I languisi,
Nor ever shed a tear, And lay me down to die,
Nor ever know a sorrow, 0, send a shining angel
B N clo; evel‘-] feel a feas ;h ) To bear ne to the sky.
ut blessed, pure and holy, S
T'd dwell in Jesus’ sight, 4 O, there Il be an angel,
And with ten thousand thousands . And with the angels stand,
I'd praise him with delight. A crown upon my forehead,
N A harp within my hand;
8 I know I'm weak and sinful, And there before my Saviour,
But Jesus will forgive, So glorious and so bright,
For many little children - I'll join the heavenly music,
Have gone to heaven to live, And praise him with delight.




156 WHEN THE MORNING LIGHT. =rkv.s. Lowsr.

2 On the frosty dawn of a winter’s morn,
‘When the earth is wrapped in snow,
Or the summer breeze plays around the the trees,
To the Sabbath School I go;
‘When the holy day has come,

And the Sabbath breakers roam,
I delight to leave my home,
For the Sabbath School -
I'll away, &=,
3 In the class I meet with the friends I greet, 4 May the dews of grace fill the hallow’d place,
At the lt‘ime of morning prayer; of d the hl\{'l;zshine never mi]ll, hin
And our hearts we raise in a hymn of praise, While each blooming rose whicl memory grows,
For 'tis always pleasant there, Shall a sweet perfume exhale
In the Book of holy truth, ‘When we mingle here no more.
Full of counsel and reproof, But have mret on Jordan’s shope,
‘We behold the guide of youth, We will talk of moments o’er,
At the Sabbath school ! At the Sabbath school: :

T'll away! &c. I'll away! &ec.
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THE SAVIOUR'S PRAISE. 8s&7s . C 187

‘lnr/ully c A, MARVIN,
I—;—j-‘-’t‘j—“ r———q:j___‘ LI i —
_#_i::}_:_:““:l_’_{“:' _._-g—j"ﬂ- -_—F_‘i__.- :_r_j_ﬁi,_f 33

1. Here we thronﬁ to praise the Saviour, Cheerful - ly ourvoi - ces raise; He who died for
2. Let us love him and adore him, In our days of fee - bleyouth; May we ev - er
3. If oursins are all forgiv - en, We mny read ourti - tles clear, To e -ter - nal

bt ::1..--—.--._.- e —41*53@
# -]
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our behav - 1or, Says he will ac - cept our praise. Hin-der not the young from coming,
walk before him, In" the glorious paths of truth. Let us nev - er grieve the Saviour,
, Joy im heaven, Far beyond this earthly uphere In that blest a - bode of glo-ry

i —a
¢ :::':f’ﬁ%iia_-, -5_333?’35#2333%%51

For of such the Saviour said, Is composed my heavenly km%dom,’Tls arapturous thoughtindeed.
Who has died our souls to win; Let us ev - er seek his favor, Shunning all the paths of sin.
We may j jom the an - gelthrong, Jesus’love shall be the sto-ry Of our never ending song.

S e e e e ]




158 THE GOSPEL SHIP.

+pelship Is _sall - Ing, sall - Ing, sail -ing, The ni
Lo 2 B0 13 glo- e All'who mould

I who would s p for glo- ry, g;é:- ry, glo-ry,

TP eSS —
H e o

2. She has landed many thousands, Her company are singing,
Thousands, thousands, Singing, singing,
8he has landed many thousands, Her eomfany are singing,
On fair Canaan's happy shore ; i Glory, glory is their song.
And ghodﬁ;nds lxgow are sailing, Glory, hallelujah, &o,
ailing, sailing,
And thousands nl:vgv are sailing, 4. Take now for glory,
. Yet téhlem’g hr:.ilml fg:i)’ thzunn more, Tk lory, glory, for glory,
ory, halle e, 0 passAge NOW A
7 he Sailing o'er life's troubfed seag
8. 8aila filled with heavenly breeges, ‘With us you shall be happy,
. Breezes, breezes, . Happy, bappy,
Bails filled with heavenly breeses, ‘With us you shall be happy,
Bwiftly glides the ship along. Hap;g ugh eternity.
lory, hallalyjah, &e,




CHRISTIAN VICTOR. 10s. 159

An- gel-ic choristers sing as I come, Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home! / Hometo theland of bright

—g "J:':EEg—'—F':Hég_‘!"f’ J..J. 4dd
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1( Joyfully, joyfully onward Imove, Bound to the land of brightspiritsabove; ) Soon with m{api]grimage
4

L
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ended below, )
sqiriz Ijl go; / Pilgrim andstranger no more shall I roam ; Joyful-ly, joyful- ly, resting at home.
- 4 -
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1 JoyruLLy, joyfully onward I move. Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear;
Bound to the land of bright spirits above, .| Harps of the blessed your voices I hear!
Angelic choristers, sing as I come— Rings with the harmony heaven's high domne—
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home! Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.

Soon with my pilgrimage ended below, 8 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low,
Home to th- land of bright spirits 1 go; Strike, king of terrors! I fear not the blow;
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam: Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb!
Joyfully, joyfully resting at home. Joyfully, {oyfully will T go home.

2 Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before:| Bright will the morn of eternity dawn,
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; | Death shall be barished, his scepter be gone;
Singing to cheer me thro’ death’s chilling gloom ;| Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom,

doyfully, joyfully haste to thy homel Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.




160 AMSTERDAM. 7s & 6s.

l aﬂ: = t ARy —
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L Rme,mysoul and stretch thy wxngs. Thybetterportlontrace )
( Rise, from transitory things, Toward heav’n, thy native place, / Sun, andmoon, and stars de- eay;
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Time shall soon this earth remove; Rise, l'ny soul, and haste a - way To seats prepared.a- bove.

!_t—;%%'i-- *zfé:bzi—ﬁ; e

Tt ®
78 & 68,
2 Rivers to the ocean run, 8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Nor stay in all their course ; H . Press onward to the prize ;
Fire ascending, secks the sun, Soon our Saviour will return
Both speed them to their souree; Triumphant in the skies;
So a soul that’s born of God, There we'll jo é in the heavenly train,
Pants to see His glorions face, . Welcomed to partake the bliss ;
Upward tends to His abode, Fly frem socrow, and from pain,

o rest in His embrace. ‘0 realms of endless peace.



’ 16}

"s & 68. 1 Blooming beauty lose h:l'l %b:rms; jLife is but a winter's dng—
3 winot All that's mortal soon & A journey to the tomb,
! Tlv‘[": l;u:?tgmf‘“ul:o:: v Inctosed in death's cold arms. But the sainta shellsoon enjoy,
Life is but a winter's aay— Life—immortal life abové,

3 . |2 Time is bearing us awsy ‘Where no worldly griefsannoy,
Ycigl:) :;Tievy;;g:::,:o ,‘,liln Bse, To our eternal homo; ‘Where Jesus relsgnns in love.



162 THE HEAVENLY LAND.

4 A BETTER COUNTRY, THAT I8, AN NEAVENLY.,'—Hebrews xi, 16

‘WM, B. BRADBURY,

1. I love to think cof the heaven-ly land, Where white-robed an - g'e'ls .aﬁ;/- ‘Where
2. I love to thivk of the beaven-ly land, Wheremy  Re - deem -er reigns, ~Where
3. I love to think of the hoaven-ly land, The saints’ e - ter - nal home, Where

- e a = L3 o o
—® —e.
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4. Ilove to think of the heavenly land, 8. Ilove to think of the heavenly land,
The greetings there we’ll meet, That promised land so fair,
The barps—the songs forever ours— O, how my raptured spirit longs
The walks—the golden streeta. To be forever there?

There’ll be no, &e. There’ll be no, &e.

———
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( to the bet-ter lad; We are gIO' - ixrg to his pal- ace, Going to the better land.
1 to that better land; He will guard and he will guide us, Guideus to the better land.
T - R Sy e i St e — oot sty &

CISS=S=sat= s sc e S Sme e eSS =]
4 Bovs. Pilgrime, may we travel with you
To that bright and better land ?
GirLs. Come and weleome, come and welsome,
Welcome to our pilgrim band.
ALL. Come. O come! nmf do not leave us,
Christ is waiting to receive us,
Christ is waiting to receive us,
In that bright, that better land.

8 Bovs. Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for
In thal? far-off, better K\nd? P
G1rLS. Spotless robes and crowns of glory
From a Saviour’s loving hand ;
ALtl. We shall drink of life's clear river
We shall dwell with God forever,
‘We shall dwell with God forever
In that bright, that better land.




164 THE BIBLE.

WM. B. BRADBURY.

SESEe e S e e b e

1. The Bible! the Bible!more precious than gold, The hopes and the gloriesits pagesunfold; It
2, The Bible! the Bi-ble! blest volumeof truth, How sweetly it smiles on the season of youth! It
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speaksof a Saviour, andtells of His love; It showsus the way to the mansions above, It
bids us seek early the pearl of greatprice, Ere the heartis enslav’d in the bondage of vice, Erethe
o a_ " - o. - .
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p 3 8 The Bible! the Bible! we hail it with joy,
- Its truths and its glories our tongues shail employ;
=S o=t We'll sing of its triumphs, we'll tell of its worth,
shows us the way tothe mansionsabove,  And send its glad tidings afar o'er the eartb.

heart is enslaved in the bondage of vice. 4 my. pible! the Bible! the valleys shall ring,

g Qg And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we sing;
B Our banners inscribed with its precepts and rules,
]

Shall long wave in trinmph, the joy of our Sehoels




BEAUTIFUL ZION.

165



168 ° GLORY TO THE FATHER GIVE.
Kev. W. H. Cooxx. From *: Palm Leaves,”” by permision.
@**——tﬁﬁi- == —-1‘4—4__:? E=SSESS 8=
1 Glo-ry to the Fa-ther,give, God, in whomwe move and live, Children’ lpra erslu.

2. Glo-ry to the Ho-ly Ghost, He

reclaims the sin- ner lost, Children’ ommdaumy
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dcignsto hear, Children s songs delighthis ear,

Glo-ry to the Son webring, Christour Prophet,

l.e mnpnre, Touch their tongues with holyﬁre,Glovry in the highest be, To the bles-sed
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Prlestand King; Children, raise yoursweetest strain, To the Lamb, for
Trin - i - ty, For the Gos-pel from a - bove,,

was slain.
For the word that God in love,
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THE BRIGHT CROWN.

167

WM. B BRADBURY.
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\ 1(Ye  val- iant sol - diers of the croes, Ye hap- py pray-ing band;
(Tho' in  this world you suf- fer, loss, Youllreach fair Canaan’s land; )Let us
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2 All earthly pleasures we'll forsake,
When heaven appears in view,
In Jesue’ strength we’ll undertake
To fight our passage through. Cho.

8 O what a glorious shout there'l! be,
‘When we arrive at home,
Our friends and Jesus we shall sece,
And God shall say, “ Well done.”



168 JOY! JOY! JOY! (The Prodigal’s Keturn.)  wu. B. BRADBURY.

From Fresu LaurzLs.

“ Likewise, I say unto you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one smnir ‘tkhat repentoth."
e xv, 10.
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JOoY! JOY} Joy!

Lonciuaed.

oJ

heart is fulland his love complete, His Father sees him and hastes to meet, And bid him welcom
>, o o > o

o
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2 Joy! joy! joy! inthe courts of heaven resounding,i

oy ! joy ! joy! o’er the prodigal’s return ;

Harky! {h)e' sgng. hark ! thg songg,

"Tis a joyful, joyful strain,
Welcome home, welcome home,

To thy Father’s house again.
‘While his eye is dim with the falling tears;
Of repentant grief, over wasted years, -
The pardoning voice of his Father cheers.

3 Joy! joy! joy! in the radiant fields of glory,
oy! joy! joy! when a wandering soul returns
Let us haste, let us haste,
While the morning sun is bright,
Jesus calls. Jesus calls,
To a land of love and light.
We will journey on till our pilgrim feet
Shall be found at last in the golden street,
‘Our glorious Saviour will smile to greet,

And bide him welcome home. Cho. Joy! &e.

WOODWORTH. L M.

And bid us welcome home. Cho. Joy! 4e.
WM. B. BRADBURY.



NEVER ALONE.

Words by R. W. R.

.Y |
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1. Far out onthe des- o-late bil - low, The sail - or sails the sea, A -
2. Far down in the earth’s dark bo - som, The min -er mines the ore; Death
P — . ~~ - ~ i
$— o ————8—%
e —C— s
3 b~ 5 1 ~
) CHORUS.

". \ - o I~ - -
lone with the night and the tempest,Where countless dangers be. Yet, nev-er a-lone is the

lurks in the dark behind him,And hidesin the rock be - fore.

| g 1 d
8 Forth into the dreadful battle 4 Lord, grantas we sail life’s ocean,
The steadfast soldier goes, Or delve in its mines of woe;
No hand when he lies a-dying Or fight in its terrible confliet,
His eyes to kiss and close. This comfort all to know,
et, never, ete. That, never, ets.
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1( Out on aa o-cean all bonnd-less wo ride, We'rs homeward bound, homeward beund ;
Tossedon the waves of & rough, rest-ess tide, We're homoward beund, homoward bound ; ’hﬁolﬁoafo,qi-et harber wo rode,

- .

N . .o

us on as it roars;

2 Wi]d%; the storm swee,
e're homeward bound ;
Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores,
‘We're homeward bound ;
Steady! O pilot! stand firm at the wheel,
Stendgi, we soon shall outweather the gale,
o

Oh!
We're homeward bound.

3 We'll tell the world as we journey along,
Try We're ll:::ineward bound ;
to persnuade them to enter our thromg,
We're homeward bound ;; '

w we fly 'neath the loud ereaking sail.

Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and oppressed,

Join in our number, O come and be blest ;

Journey with us to the mansions of rest,
We're homeward bound.

4 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide,
We're home at last ;
Softly we drift on its bright silver tide,
e’re home at last;
Glory to God! all our dangers are o'er;
We stand secure on the glorified shore,
Glory to God! we will shout evermore,
e're home at last.



172

A CRY FRAM MACFNANTA



““CRY FROM MACEDONIA.” Concluded. 178

2. O how beautiful their feet upon the mountains |3- Ye have listed in the army of the faithfal

The tidings of peace who bring, Who bring Like heroes the battle fight, Away!
To the natione of the earth who sit in darknees,| There are foes on every hand that will assail you,
And tell them of Zion’s king ; Then gird on your armour bright ;
Then ye heralds of the cross be up and doing, With the banner of the cross unfurled before you,
Go work in your maaster’s field, Away! The sword of the spirit wield, Away!
Bound the trumpet,sound the trumpet of salvation.| Ye shall conquer through his mercy who hath
The Lord is your strength and shield. loved you,

Let the distant isles be glad, The Lord is your strength and shield.

Let them hail the Saviour's birth, Ye are marching to the land

And the news of pardon free; ‘Where the saints in glory stand,

Till the knowledge of the truth And the just for goy shall sing,

Shall extend to all the earth, Yo by faith may bring it nigh;

As the waters o’er the sea. Ye shall reach 1t b;e and bye,

‘' There's a ery from Macedonia, &s. And your shouts of triumph ring.

here’s & cry from Macedomas, &e.
LITTLE DROPS.
Moderately fast. |
o B . § 0
gy 1 ! < v
o ¢ * = s

1. Litto drop of waler, Litlograins of ad, Wakothe mighty ooean, And the beantoons ead, And the bortesns 5
2 Mtlo*"ll;h moments, Humblethough they be, llkethn:l‘kitt’y ages, Ofo-te-mi-ty, Ofo-ter-ni - ty.
L o e o e e | o e s e

v — -

8. So our little errors 4. Little deeds of kindness, 5. Little seeds of merev,
Lead the soul away, Little words of love, Bown by youthful hands
From the pathe of virtue Make our earth an Eden, Grow to bidse the nations,

Oft in sin to stray. Like the heaven above. Far in heathen lunds.



174 HERALD-ANGELS.

7s.

3 'Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail! the Sun of righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Risen with healing in His wings.

4 Let us then with angels sing :
“ Glory te the new-born King ;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ;
God and sinners reconciled.”

7s.

1 CHILDRENX of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing ;
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.

3 Ye are traveling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod ;

7s MENDELSSOHN. Arranged

They are happy now—and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ;
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest :
There your seat is now prepared—
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light!
Zion’s city is in sight :
There our endless home shall be.
There our Lord we soon shall see.

8 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand
On the horders of your land;
Jesus Christ. your Father’s Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

6 Lord, snbmissive make us go,
Gladly leaving all below ;
Only 'Thou our leader be,
And we atill will folow Thee



I COME TO THEEI C.M.D, 175

8. MAIN. By permisaion.

e
SEEESERFSEES s TE s

1. I come to thee, I come to thee! Thou precious Lamb who died for me, I rest confid-ing in thy wor‘d, And
D. 8. Thy blessed name, niy only plea, With

1

a ‘ :
‘“cast my bur - den on the Lord.” I come to thee with all my grief, Dear Saviour, help my un - be - lief;
this, O Lord, I come to thee!

2. 3.
I come to thee, whose sovereign power To thee my trembling spirit flies,
Can cheer me in the darkest hour, : When faith grows weak, and comfort dies,
I come to thee, through storm and shade— I bow adoring at thy feet,
For thou hmst said, “be not afraid.” And hold with thee communion sweet—
I come to thee with all my tears, O wondrous love! O joy divine!
My pain and sorrow, doubts and fears, To feel thee near and call thee mine!
Thou precious Lamb, who died for me, Thou precious Lamb, who died for me,

I come to thee, I come to theel I come to thee, I comne to thee!



176 1 AM WAITING BY THE RIVER.

2 Far away beyond the shadows 8 They are launching on the river,
Of this weary vale of tears, From the ealm and quiet shore,
There the tide of bliss is sweepin And they soon will bear my spirit
Through the bright and changeless years ‘Where the weary sigh no more,
O! Ilong to be with Jesus, For the tide is swiftly flowing,
In the mansions of the blest, And I long to greet the blest,
“ Where the wicked cease from troubling, “ Where the wieked cease from troubling,

And the weary are at rest.” . And the weary are st 10at.”



IN A MANGER LAID SO LOWLY. 177

WM. B, BRADBURY.
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ho - ly, Sang to cel - . brate his birth. “@lo-ry in the highest,” Sangtheglad an-gel-ic strain
p N e e @ o @

“Glo-ry in the highest,” * Peace on earth, good will to mon.” ¢ Peace on earth, good willto men."”

-85S 5 S s 8. . Bl Lo
Ep et = = 8
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2 As the wise men from far Persia 8 Where Christ's joyful kingdom cometh,
Brought rich gifts to Jewry's King, Deserts blossom as the rose ;
Grateful love, a richer treasure, And God’s gracious rain descendeth,
Would we as our offering bring. Where the coral island grows.
‘““@lory in the highest,” “Q@lory in the highest,”
Let us join the angelic strain; ‘ Once more sing th'angelic strain;

“@lory in the highest,” ete. . “ Glory in the highest, eto.



178 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING.

From “Song Garden,” by permlulon of llASO‘l BRO‘I’HEBS

g%ﬁffﬁ —3 _p— _

1 Work, for thenight is conr- mg,Work thro

i

emornmghours ‘Work, while the dew is sparkling,
2 Work, for thenight is com- ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon, Fill bnghwsthouramt la-bor,
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Rest comes sure and soon,
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t—o a

[ 1
I
l_
Work mxdspnngmg owers ; ‘Work whenthe daygrowsbnghter, Work in the glowing sun;
Give ev-eryfly-ing min - ute, Something to keep in store;

£Eer]
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Work, for the nightis commg, When mnn sworkisdone.
Work, for the nightis coming, When man worka nomore.
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2 _j;jj: :5‘:’ @] Work, for the mght is coming,
Under the sunset skies ,

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies,

Work ml the Last eam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine nv more ;

Work, while {he night is dark'ning.

When man's work is o’er.

T S,




WE ARE COMING, BLESSED SAVIOUR 179

Words by Mas. Lypia Baxrza,

2. We are coming, blessed Saviour,
To meet that Liappy band,
And sing with them forever,
And in thy presence stan
We are oomlng, &o.
To meet that happy band.

& We are enming, blessed Saviour,
Our Father s house we see—
A glorious mansion ever
'or children yotng as we.
‘We are coming, &o.
Our Father's Louso wo soa

Weam tha *¢ Qnaldan Qenear ¥

4. We are coming, blessed Saviour,
That bappy home is ours;
If here we gain thy favor
‘We'll reach those fragrant bowers,
‘We are coming, &o.
That happy home is oura.

5. We are coming, blessed Savious,
To crown our Jesus King,
And then with angels ever
li;vprdm we will sing.
© aTe eomln9 &o.
To crown o1r Jesus King.



180 YOUNG SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS

Words by Mrs. B. M. Saxarrza.

P e



8 On guard, young soldier of the Cross,
T rough all the weary night,

With praise and prayer relieve your care,

And keep your armor bright ;
‘Your Jesus once, ““ without the camp,”
Bought liberty for you;
Then bravely fight for truth and right,
And keep your crown in view.
A beautiful crown is waiting, &e.

2 'Twas heaven beiow
My Bedeemer to know,
And the amgels could do nothing more
Than o fall at his feet,
Ang the story repeat,
Aud the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Rejoice, young scldier of the Cross,
he victory is sure;
The harp, the palm, are waiting all
" Who to the end endure:
Your weary feet shall walk the street
All paved with gold, on high;
And he who wore a orown of thorns,
Will erown ‘yon in the sky.
A beautiful erown is waiting, &e.

8 Then all the day long
Was my Jesus my song,

And redemption through faith in his name

Oh that all might believe,
And salvation receive,

Ang their song and their jov be the same!
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PEACEFULLY SLEEP.

2 Another fleeting day is gone :
In solemn silence rest, my soul !
Bow down before His awful throne,

Who bids the morn aud evening roll.

& Soon shall a darker night descend,
And vail from me yon asu.re skies ;

(Guartette,)

That night shall not make me afraid ;
That bed the dying Saviour pressed.

5 Again emerging from the night,
, like my risen Lord shall rise ;
Again drink in ths morning light.
Pure at its fount above the skies.
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Oh, yes! he did salvation bring ;

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King ;

And now my Enppy soul can sing,
Mercy's free! meroy’s free!

8 Josus my weary soul refreshes ;
Mercy's free!
And every moment Christ is precious
Unto me.

MERCY’S FREE! From WEBER.
o END.
1 i L—
31 1 A‘ § B + ;1
WA ¢ : : 0 :
(-
1 ( By faith I view my Saviour dy - ing, On the tree, On the tree;)
1 To ev - eryna-tionhe is ery- ing, Lookto  me, Lookto  me;
| p. c. Hark! hark! what preciouswords I bear, Mercy's  free.  Meroy’s free!
”~ . - o 9 - 9 . S o St e e o o
: L] I _; ‘}' . f }L 1 | nl I Oi: :J
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i He bids the guilty now draw near, Re pent, believe, dismiss their fear.
T o o . o - o .
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2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, None can describe the bliss I prove,
Pity me? While through this wilderness I rove,
And did he snatch my soul from ruin ? All may enijoy the Saviour's love,
Can it be? Mercy's free! mercy's free!

4 Long as I live, I'll still be erying,
“Merey's freel”
And this shall be my theme when dying,
¢“Meroy’s free!”
And when the vale of death I've paes’d,
When lodged above the stormy blast,
I'll sing, while endless ages last,
“Mercy's free! wercy’s free!”




184 JESUS. LOVER OF MY SOUL. -

SONG WITH VYOOAL OR OHORUS ACCOMPANIMENT. %*

Witk earness, senacr espresswn. . WW¥. B. BRADBURY.
— s s T - —
b 1. Je - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy boaom fl eeee
2. Oth-er refuge have I none— Hangs my helpless soul on ’l’zee. ........
. .
~1 ' = _d_‘ ; .P : ) —F } =
1. Je - »us, lov-er of m soul, Let me to thy bosom fl
2. Oth - er re-fuge have none—Hangs my helpless soul on'IYhee,

.@@;:F——éﬁ:%ﬂ %

* This may be used oscasionally with fine effect, by one Soprano singing the song—and all the Girls (and Boys whose
voices have not changed,) singing the Alto, while Bass and Tenor sing their respective parts. Such pieces as the above,
too difficult, it may be for general use, are intended for S. S, concerts and other public performances in which ample time

for preparation is allowed. The accompanying parts should be sung in a soft, subdued tone of voice,

.



JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. Concluded.

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness ;
Vile and full of sin I am—
Thou art full of truth and graee.

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

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

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.

185



186 THE LAMB THAT WAS SLAIN.

Words by Rev. E. 8, PORTER, D. D. WM. B. BRADBURY.

0.t ! . ) o
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1. In the far bet-terland of glo - ry and light, The ransom’'d are singing in garments of white, The
2. Like tho sound of the sea swellstheir chorus of praise,Round the star circled crown of the Ancient of days,An:
._o ) J -J‘ ) - N
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harp - ers are harping, and all the bright train Sing the song of Redemption, the Lamb that was slain, The
thrones and domin - jons re - e - cho the strain, Of glo - ry E-ter -nal, vo Him that was slain, To

v

Lamb, melllah?b’ the Lanib that was slain, The Lamb, the Lamb, the Lamb that was slain.

Him, to , to Hior that wasslain, To Him, to Him, to Him that was slain.
. e _» §F o o o. -
Es;ﬁl'ilﬁ” | = = = H
T '4 . > — T 1) —t - | &)
3. 4.
Dear Saviour, may we with our voices so faint, Now, children, and teachers, and friends all unite,
Sing the chorus celestial with angel and saint ? In a loud hallelyjah with the ransomed in light,
Oh, yes! we will sing, and Thine ear we will gain, To Jesus we'll sing that melodious atrain,

In the song of Redemption, the Lamb that was slain. | The song of Redemption, the Lamb that was elain.

1
|
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2 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter 4 Death itself shall then be vanquished, | Sing, O, sing, ye heirs of glory;

Grief nor woe my lot shall share ;
But in that celestial centre,
Ia orown of life shall wear.
There is rest for the weary, &o.

And his sting shall be withdrawn ;
Bhout for gladness, O, ye ransomed,
Hail with joy the rising morn.
There is rest for the weary, &c.

Shout your triumph as you go;
Ziou's gate will open for you,
You shall find an entrance through
There s rest for tbe weary, &o.

TEMPERANCE HYMN.

1. O'zr the dark abodes of sorrow,
Cheered by no reviving ray,
Brightly temperanee arising,
" Brings a bright and glorious day,
Ononus.—There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for all,

£ Thousands iong in bondage groanin
Eisil the bright and glosioos light

See from eastern coast to western
Quickly fly the shades of night.

8 Mw the heart-reviving story.
in and conquer—never cease—
May the ranks of temperance ever
Multiply and still inerease.

4 Now the trump of temperance sounding,
Rouse! ye freemen! why delay?
Let your voices, all resounding,
elcome on the happy day.



TRUSTING. 189

Panea ( Fasnan T ivaaca ? W D DOiABRTAY
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L e’re trav’ling home ¢o heav’n above, Will you go? will you go and p
1.°\ Tosing the 8aviour's dying love. Will you go? will you go? Millions have reach’d that blest abode, Anoi
D.C. And milliops now are on the road, Will you go? will you go?

Q

8 Ye weary, heavy-laden, come,
Will you io? will you go?

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,
Will you go? will you go?
In rapturous strains to praise his name,
Will you go? will you go?
The crown of life we there shall wear,

In the blest house there still is room,
Will you go? will you go?
The Lord is waiting to receive,

The conqueror's paims our hands shall bese, If thou wilt on him now believe,
And all the joys of heaven we'll shave; He’ lﬁive thy troubled conscience ease
Will you go? will you go? ‘Will you go? will you go?



2 Be it ever our care in that place of prayer, 3 And our joy is full when the dear Sabbath school

Our spirits above to raise; Throws open its friendly door ;
Let us try to drive out each vain worldly thought,| For we're sure there to find the Saviour so kind,
From God's boly courts of praise; And riches of sacred lore.
Let no folly there intrude, As our voices all we raise,
Naught to mar our tranquil mood, In sweet songs of love and pracue
Naught but what is true and good, May we tread in wiedom's ways, .

On this Sx_s_bbnth day. Che. n this Sabbath day. Cho,




4 And when we go back to our week-day track,

Our lessons, our work, and pla

Let us hold ever dear the counseg ’we hear,

On the holy Sabbath day,

191

And remember that God's eye

Ever watches from on high,

And each day he is as nigh
As the Sabbath day. Cho.

THE WELCOME HOME. 85 & 6s.

rom ‘ Golden Shower,” by permission.
[ | N | -

ow sweet will be  the welcome home, When this short Life
When we that bright aad heav'aly land With spir- it eyes
. - -
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2 Lord, grant my fraii and wayward bark

May anchor sure and fast,
Beside the shining gates of pearl,
Where I may reat at last!

‘When once within, my soul shall know

No hunger, thirst or pain,
No sickness, sorrow, care or death
Shall visit me again! Cho

6s.
3 Oh may I live while here below,

In view of that blest day,
‘When God's bright angels shall come down
To bear my soul away!
‘When I shall walk the golden streets,
In garments white and pure;
And sing an endless song to him,
‘Who made my soul secure! Cha




192 I'M GOING TO BE A SOLDIER. rrom«s .. .

with aptm ‘Words by Mrs. H. E. BROWN, by pemiulol.

'§*—‘ Efteee e e «ﬂhﬁg,@

l 1 'mgoingtobe a soldier, Gird on my armor bright, And with my lit-tle comrades, I'll take the fleld and fight ; ;

@-s%ﬁz—a:—ﬁeﬁ—eﬂﬂg—%}#ﬁzﬁ*@
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'l nevermind the hardships, Nor dangersof the way ; I'll mtch lnd toil and wrestle By night as well as day.

Cpesme—— e et e e

78 & 6s8.

2 The foes that will assail me,

Are subtle, fierce, and strong ;
The war that they are waging
Will deadly be, and Jong ;

But I've a well-tried helmet,
A sword and trusty shield,
?nench the fiery arrows

That Satan’s hand may wield.
Cho.—Life’s battle, &e.

8 I know I'm small and fzeble.

But Jesus is my head ;

He's wise and strong and sble,
To triumph he w:ﬁ lead;

And when beneath his banner
I've gained the vietor’s crown,

With one long, loud hosanna,
ru lay l‘;rmor down.

e's battle, &eo

o



SWEET STORY. _ ' 193
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1. 1 think,when I read that sweet story of old, When Jesus

was here among en,How he l'd little children as.
9. T wish that his hands had been placed on my head,That his arm had been thrown around me. And that I might have

[seen his kind

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go,
And ask for a share in his love;

= And if I thus earnestly seek him below,

\amba tohis fold, I should like to have been with them then I shall see him and hear him above :

look when he said,*Let the little ones come unto me.”” 4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare,

For all who are washed and forgiven ;
%M And many dear children are gathering there,
““ For of such is the kingdom of heaven.”
CHANT. WM. B. BRADBURY,
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1. With tearful eyes I look around, Life seems a dark and | stormy | sea ;) Yet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a
sound, Aheavenly} whisper, | ¢ Come to | me.’

2. It tells me of a B:uee of rest—It tells me where my | soul may | flee ;j Oh! to the weary, faint, oppressed,
How sweet the | bidding, | ¢ Come to | me.’

3. When nature shudders loth to part From all I love, en- | joy, and | see ;§ When a faint chill steals o’er my
heart, A sweet voice | utters, | ¢ Come to | me.’

4. Come, for all else must fall and die, Earth is no resting | place for | thee,] Heavenward direct thy weepiug
eye, I am thy] portion, | ¢ Come to | me,’

8. O voice of mercy! voice of love! In conflict, grief, and ny,} 8 rt me, cheer me from above!
And gently | whisper, | * Come to | we.’ ’ ’ g2 | o7l Buppo ’

'




194 ~ UPEN WIDE THE GARDEN GATE. 7s.

From *¢ Silver Chi " By per

: 7s.
2 Take them from the sin toss’d fiood, Nurtured with a kindly care,
Moor them at the £den isle ; All the weeds of ‘sin kept down,
Sprinkled with atoning blood, Golden fruit their lives shall bear,
h’ll'h]c(:iiuh shalfl be atlll ungel] (:mile. Till they win the sparkling crown.
Shield them from the world’s stern care, i
Gaide their little footateps right ; 4 A'gh?,:‘;ns: l.dlﬂh’:r lse;? :t::;::
Let them breathe the heavenly air, . They shall shine, a star-gem'd band
Let thera see its living light. In the coronal of God.
3 Suffer them to come to Him, Open, then, the garden gate,
Shepherd of the cherub band ; Let the little waod’rers in ;
He can Light the valley dim, See the blessed Saviour wait—

LeadiLg from this desert land, ‘Wait to save their souls from sin.



[ LONG TO BE THERE. 195



198 Words be A. DIOKINRON. JACOR’S PRAYER WM R RRADRMRY

Staccato.

land voice
1. Come, children, Join tosing. Hallelujah, Amen ! L.oud pralse to Christ, our King, Hallelujah, Amen ! Let all with heart
. 2. Come, lift your hearts on high, Hallelujah, Ainen ! Let praises fill the sky, Hallelujah,Amen ! Heis our guide and friend.

I apgade _g e,
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ENOS. Concluded, 197

thirsty de-sert, Or the dew-y mead.
p
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2 Jesus is our Shepherd ; ’ Then on each he setteth
Well we know his voice ; His own secret sign :
How its gentlest whisper ¢ They that have my Spirit,
Makes our heart rejoice ! These,” saith he, *‘ are mine.”

Even when he chideth,
Tender is his tone ;

None but he shall guide us,
We are his alone,

4 Jesus is our Shepherd,
Guided by his arm,
Though the wolves may rave,
None can do us barm.

3 Jesus 18 our Shepherd, When we tread death’s valley,
For the sheep he hied ; Dark with fearful gloom,
Every lamb is sprinkled We will fear no evil,

With the blood he shed. Victors o’er the tomb.



198 THE LORD’S VINEYARD.

- %.Q0: WONK TO-DAY I NY VINEVARD."—''PHE HARVUST TRULY 38 GREAT, BUT THE LABORERS ARE FEW.”

EF=rerss o

1 Go wc;; to-dav Inthe vineyard of the Lord, Work, work to-day, Werk,work to-day; To those who tuil he has promiseda

Spirited.

" Work, work to-daf. w:rk to-day; For a crown of life you may win and wear, In your father’s nouse t’ner: are mansions fair. 6o
I . : . N\ N
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Go work to-dg, Go work to-day, Go work to-day,
- G0 work in the vineyard of the Lord,
Q y ‘ . -‘

RS S e s

LI -
8. Go seck the lost who have wundered from the fold, 8. Glad news, glad news to the lowly one proclaim,
Work, work to-day, work, werk to-day; ‘Work, work to-day, work, work to-day ;
In guilt and sin they perhaps are growing old, Good will to man through a dying Saviour's name,
‘Work, work to-day, work to-day; ‘Work, work to-day, work to-day ;
For a word may il or a tear may m O, the time is short, it will soon be o'er,
That will find its way to some grateful And the night will come ye can work no mao

Qo work to-day, &c. Go work to-day, &c.

Go work in the vineyard of the Lord.
o N N .
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200 ENDURING REST.

¢ There remaineth thereforea REST to the pooplo of God."
e e — o]
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! 1. O why should I fal-ter, or whyshould I fear, Tho' hea - vy the cross and tempta-tions severe, What-.
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ev - er my trials or conflicts may be, I'll think of the promise record-ed for me, I’Il think of tlie promise re-
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cord - ed for me. Rest, rest, en - dur - ing rest, In the bright green Isles of the pure and blg_ft, There the
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l soul looks out on the snuhng pl-uns There a rest for the people of God remains, Rest, rest, endur-ing rest.
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: ENDURING REST. Conciuded. 201

2 Though long is the journey, and ruggeathe way,, Believing that ;l)romise. by faith I can say,
In storm and in tempest, my spirit can say, M, I know where all sorrow will vanish away. Che

I love the sweet promise of Jesus divine, 4 At sunset, when watehing the rose-tinted skies,
That tells me where comfort will ever ve nine.Chol My soul to the voice of the twilight roplics,

8 Tho’ deepest affliction may wring rromay nears, I know of a country all teeming with light,
The tear that in silence, unbidden will start, Where fallsnot ashadow of darkness or n'z’ht. Cto.

EARLY SEEKING. 7s.

Fron ‘‘Fersr LAURKLs,”
By Rxv. ALBERT WALDRON,

> &
1. Saviour, thou art ev-er near, Thoumy humble pray’rwilt hear; And I plead Thy
-

2 I am vile and full of sin,

—— —— — —] Jesus make me pure within;
* —— & Lead me to Thypheavqnly flood,
promise kind, “Ear-ly seek, and ye shall find.” -  Wash meiu Thy precious blood.

3 Lord, I want to be Thy child,
| — — a: Make me gentle, meek and mild ;
| } {—: — —— I would pure and holy be,
b e

Teach me how to come to Thee.

Be Thou with me day by day; Deign to hear me whilst I call;
When I seek my quiet bed, O, regard my humble ery!

4 When I go to work or play, I 5 Saviour, hold me lest I fall,
Let Thy wings be o'er me spread. Suve me, Jesus, or I die.



202 | ~ WALBRIDGE.

Words by W. C. W.

1 Py N e
T 1 1 EEAR |
1 N [N
. . . 1 l "IT
. _ o gv o 17
S, > T - ¢ ¢
1. Turn to the Lord and live, On His true Word ‘eheve,
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h, turn to Him. Je-sus a - bove me, Teach me to love
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. A 2 Listen! His promise hear,
Jesus can soothe all fear,

z : : He can dry every tear,
r — Ol, turn to him.  Cho.
move me  Lord, hear my prayer.
3 . . 2 9 ° 8 He, for thy sins hath died,
L i _ .};sug theﬁCmclﬁe(l‘l a
Z 5P *— 1 e, Sacrifice supplie
—— H—— — ObL! turn to H"l;P Cho.
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2 No tranquil joys on earth I kmnow,| 3 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest ; 4 I soughtat once my Saviour’s side.

No peaceful ghoitering dome, He bade me cease to roam, No more my steps shall roam ;
This world’s a wilderness of woe, And lean for succor on his breast, With him I’ll brave death’s chilling tide.
This world {s not my home. And he’d conduet me home, And reach my heavenly home.

MORNINGTON. S M. LORD MORNINGTON.
1 .1 1 ~
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1. Not all the blood of beasts, On Jewish altars slain, Could give the guilty conscience peace, Or wash away the stain.
2. But Christ,the heavenly Lamb,Takes all our 8,8 a-way; A sacrifice of nobler name, And richer blovd ths,u_n they.

e . -

8. M.
3 My faith would lay her hand 4 My soul looks back to see 5 Believing, we rejotce
On that dear head of Thine, The burdens Thou didst bear, To see the curse remove ;
While like & penitent I stand, When hanging on the cursed tree, ‘We bless the Lamb with cheertul voioe,

Aund there confess my sin. And bopes, her guilt was there. ‘And sing His bleeding love.

Y



204 MY HOME IS THERE.

Wordsby ¥rs. M A. KIDDER. WM. B. BRADBURY.

= e
’ home,.... In the land wﬁere the glo-ri-fied ev- ershall romn, Where angels bright, wear crowns of
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benum'ul home, In the land wherethe glo-rlﬁed ever shall roam,Where angels angels bright,wear crowns,wear

2.

Where living fountains sweetly flow,

Where buds and flowers immortal grow,

Where trees their fruits celestial bear;

My home is there, my home is there.
My beautiful home, ete.

orowns of lighs,



MY HOME IS THERE. Concluded. 205

8 Away from sorrow, doubt and pain, 4 Beyond the bright and pearly gates,
‘Wheore Jesus, loving Saviour, waits,

Away from worldly 108s and gain,
Where all is peaceful, bright and fair;

From all temptation, tears and care;
My home is there, my home is there. Cho. My home is there, my home is there. Cho.

lot t! pear 4 Then with my waking thcughts 5 Or if, on joyful wing,
3 'l'bsa'l;ep:“l:: h'e:yv:: ; Brighv with thy praise, ' Cléulng the sky. ’
All that thou sendest me, Qut of my stony griefs 8Sun, moon and stars forgoet,
in mercy given ; Bethel I'll raise;, Upward I ly.
Angels to beckon me go by my wo(;:d to‘:om :tlll all my mg :a.ll be,
R earer, I earer, my theo,
 Nearer to GOd"m thes, R;uér 3. thee! ' Nearer to tluo"

Nearer to thee !
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onA PLL THINK OF MY SAVIOUR.



THE THRONE OF GRACE. 207
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1. Sweetis the precious gift of prayer,To bow be- fore a throne of grace; To leave our

, : ;
‘ ev - 'ty burden there, And gainnewstrengthtorunour race; To gird ourheav’nly ar-mor

! - . . e L L, e a. _ g Py
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— NP Ay - 2 And sweet the whisper of his love,
— -, When conscience sinks beneath its load,
That bids our guilty fears remove,
And points to Christ’s atcning blood.
Oh then 'tis sweet indeed to know
God can be just and gracious too.

8 Bweet is the peace thut Jesus gives 4 But, O, to sce our Saviour’s face,
When all around is dressed in gloom; From sin and sorrow to be freed,
*T1s sweet to know the Saviour lives To dwell in his divine embrace—
When friends are hurried to the tomb, This will be sweeter far indeed !
And those we love are snatched away The fairest form of earthly bliss,

Like flowers that wither in a day. Is less than nought, compured with this



NO SORROW THERE.

D. C. CHOBUS

|1 Farfrom these scenes of night Unboundcd glories rise, And realms of joy and pure dehght Unknown to mortal eyel
' D. 0. There 1l be no sorrow there, There’ll be no sorrow there, In heav’n above, where all is love, There'll be no sorrow there,
i
|

et )
: SESE =SS 4
2 Fair land!—could mortal eyes For sin, the source of mortal woe,
But half its charms explore, Can never enter there. Cho.
How would our spirits long to rise, 4 th t fi
- And dwell on earth no more. Cho. 0 3)‘:5 he:rgr?vel}:}exc“dl;:t love,
8 No cloud those regions know— Till wings of faith and strong desire,
Realms ever bright and fair; Bear every thought above. Cko.

HEAVEN IS MY HOME.

[land, Heaven is my home.
arth is a desert drear,ﬂeav’n is my home ; Dangeu and sorrows stand Round me on every hand, Heaven is my Father-

) v
II (}zm but astranger here,Heav'n is my home ;

2 What though the tempest rage, 8 Therefore I murmur not,
Heaven is my home; Heaven is my home;
Short is my pilgrimage : Whate'er ny earthly lot.
Heaven 1s my home; Heaven is my home;
And time's wild, wintry blast And I shall surely stand
Soon will be over past, There at my Lord’s right hand,
1 shall reach home at last— Heaven is my Father-land—

Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home.

C ——



FOR HE CARETH FOR YGU. wu. B. BRADBURY. 209

A b
lad you bear, Cast on Him your welght of care, For He car-eth for you, For Ile car-eth for you.
o) -
=2 —e] _“:Iigzg—:ﬂig—aﬁ
C
2 Casing all your care upon Him, 8 Casting all your care upon Him,
For He careth for you, For He careth for you,
For He careth, for He careth, For He careth, for He careth,
For He careth for you. For He careth for you.
In the time of gref and trial, : In the hour of mortal anguish,
‘Weary pain, and self-denial ; ‘When in death’s cold arms you languish,’
Look to Him for grace aud strength, Place in Him your perfeet trust,
He will comfort you at length, He will raise you from the dust,

For He careth for you, For He careth for you.



210 A BEAUTIFUL HOME.

‘ N ] [N [N N 1 CHORUS. ~ A ! P AN
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pleasure is, There, brother,’s ahomefor thee. A Dbeauti- ful home for thee, brother, A
all is love, There, brother,’s a rest for thee. A beauti- ful rest for thee, brother, A

|

I,

;.- .. e e e e e,
s

beauti- ful home for thee; In thatland of bliss where pleasureis, There, brother,’s a homefor thee.
beauti- ful rest for thee; Inthose mansionsabovewhereallislove,There, brother,'s a rest for thee.

— —1H
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A robe of white, so pure and brighs,
A glorious robe for thee.

-
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3 There’s a beautiful crown for thee, brother,
A crown, a crown for thee,

W‘I;en tshe ibame i?ldone,‘aud l:e victory won, Cho.—A beautiful robe for thee, &o.
ur Saviour will give it to thee,
Cho.—A beautiful crown for thee, &e. 5 W-irl,t,:f ;ﬁmﬁ‘,:ﬁ'{'}fgﬁ: 2‘{,:‘,‘.: ‘b rother,
4 There’s a beautiful robe for thee, brother, In that land of light. where all is bright,
4 robe, a robe for thee; l That land where all is love ?
Cho.—A beautiful homwe for taee, len.



CHILDREN OF JERUSALEM. 211

Arratgea for this w orx.

[~ L ] =1 1 r + :l—_
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1 Clnldren of Je - ru-sa- lem, Sing the praise of Je- sue name: Clnldren. too, of la- ter days,
2 We bave oft - enheard and read What the roy - al psalmist said; Babes and sucklings’ artless lays

%‘P—r_l-— = o= 5’%‘3&:‘!‘_ - ;_.:jEE EE ;;TE

‘ Join  to sing the Saviour’s praise. Hurk! hark! hark! wlnle mfnntvowes sing,Hark ! hark ! hark! whils

Bhall proclaim the Saviour’s prmse Hark! hark! &o.

s S sess i

8 We are taught to love the Lord, 4 Parents, teachers, old and young,
We are taught to read his word All unite to swell the song;
We are taught the way to heaven, her and yet higher riee,

Praise to God for all be given—Hark, &e. Till hosanna reach the skies.—Hark, &e.
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MORNING LIGHT, (Coneluded.) T 913

8 Robes of ransomed! our eyes have caught your |4 Saviour Divine! to Thee our joys are oweing!
lustre, . Thanks be to God! for the vietory is won
Songs of the sinless! your echoes reach our ear!| Past is the peril, and thankful hearts o’erflow-

Garlands of lilies on purest foreheads cluster; ing, ‘
Eyes beam with gladness unsullied by a tear. Join the glad choral, for heaven is begun!
Cho.—Look, pilgrim, look! &e. Cho.—Look, pilgrim, look! &e.
NAOMI. C. M. Dz. L. MASON, by permission.

C. M.

2 Give mc a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free ;

throne of grace, Let this pe - ti- tion rise:— Th;.:;m{'ﬁ: ;f:',’ m,:f"wt'

_ . . 3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
lp~o ¥ P' g Q My life and death attend ;
Thy p through my journey shine,
h— 1 > And erown my journey’s end.
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2 Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings,
Hosannas to the King of kings,
The Saviour comes ! and babes proclaim
Salvation sent in Jesus® aame.
Cho, Hosanna, hosanna, &c.

3 Messiah’s name shall joy impart, |4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear ;
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart ; | See David’s Son and Lord appear!
He bled for us, he bled for you, All praise on earth to him be given.
And we will sing hosanna too. And glor{l shout thro' highest heaven,
l Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &ec. Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &c.

ZION’S PILGRIM. WM. B, BRADBURY.

END. CHORUS.—All. p.0.

. 0 R ——
hSiEE s n et e i et e e

Girls. ( Pilgrims we are to('anmbond.Olrjomeylimlo this rwl;)
Boys. "\ This wilderness we travel ronad, To reach the city of our God.

e
p.C. Girls. Our rabes are wash'dinJosas' blood And we are traveling homet God,

—_—— s




ZION’S PILGRIM. Concluded. : 215

2 A few more days, or weeks, or years, O ves, they all shall dwell in light,

N }n this dark (‘l‘esertrto complam : Whose robes are washed in Jesus’ blood.—Cho.
ew more sighs, a few more tears, . 5 Weall shall reuch that goiden shore.
And we shall bid adieu to pain.—Cho. If here we watch, nnﬁ fight, and |.;ray ;
3 O blessed land! O happy land! Straight is the way, strm«rht is the door,
When shall we reackn thy golden shore 7 And none but pll«rlms Tind the way.—Cho.
And one redeemed and broken band, 6 O, may we meet at last above,
United be for evermore.—Cho. "Amid the holy blood-washed throng,
4 And if our robes are pure and white, And sing for ever Jesus’ love,
May we all reach that bless’d abode ? While saints and angels join the song. —C'ho

JESUS, DEAR, I COME TO THEE.

’ N
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Jesus, dear, T come tothee,Thou hastsaid I may; Tell me whatmyhfeshould be,’ ﬁ\kemy sinsa-
Jesus, dear, I learn of thee, In thy word divine, Ev- 'ry promisethere I sece, May I call them
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Py, "
way. Jesus, henr my bumble song, )
mine. ( I amweak, butthouartetrong, JGently lead my soul along, Help me come to thee.
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2 Jesna, dear, I long for thee, Thou wilt kindly speak to me, There’s a happy home fox me,
ng thy peace "to know, Thou wilt make me glad, With thy saints above ;
Grant those purer joys to me, CHO. Jesus hear, &c. Jesus, I would come to thee,
Earth can ne’er bestow ; Thou hast said I ma, Y
Jesus, dear, I cling to thee; 3 Jesus, dear, I trust in thee, Tell e what my life should be,

When my heart is sad, Trust thy tender love, Take my sins away.—Cho.



* COME AGAIN.”

Words by FANNY CROSBY

8 Words of comfort you shall hear,

Come again, come again :

From th:ﬁook we love 8o dear,
Then come, come again ;

Jesus suffered on the tree,

Jesus died for you and me,

His disciple you may be,
O come, come again.

4 Come on every Sabbath day,
Come again, come again;
Never, never stay away,
O eome, come again;
Now improve the hours that fly,
They are gliding swiftly by,
Yoxxlare not too young to die,
Then come, come-again.



TRY TO BE LIKE JESUS. wx. e. BrabBURY. 317



218 THZ MORN IS BREAKING.

WM. B. BRADBURY

-"_’_E.._"-g > o
1. Christian, the mornbreakssweetly o'erthee, And all the midnight shadows flee, Tingedare the distant
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2 Toss'd on times rude relentless surges, 3 Cheer up, cheer up, the day breaks o’er thee,
Calmly composed and dauntless stand, Bright as the summer’s noontide ray,
Forlo! i‘ond those scenes emerges, The star-| &mmed crowns and realms of glory,
The heights that bound the promised land. Invite thy happy soul nway
Behold ! behold' the land is nearing, Away, away, leave all for E ory,
Where the wild sea-storm’s rage is o’er, ¥ Thy name is graven on the throne,
Hark ! how the Heav'nly hosts are cheering, Th&home is in the world of glory,
8ee in what throngs they range the shore. here thy Redeemcr reigus alone.



MY SHEPHERD. %:9

Words by Miss THALHEIMXR,

muno arranged for this work,
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In the green pastures low, Where living waters flow, Safe by Thy side I go, Fearing no ill.
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2 Or if my way lie
Where death o'erhanging nigh,
My soul would terrify
With sudden chill,—

Yet I am not afraid ;

While softly on my head

Thy tender hand is laid,

-I fear no ill!

1 Lorp, do not leave me!
I'm but a little child,
Weak, poor, and sin defiled,
Afraid.alone;

= i

But Thou art strong and wise,

No ill can Thee surprise ;

Beneath Thy loving eyes
Danger is none.

2 If Thou wilt guide me,
Gladly I'll go with Thee ;—
No harm can come to me

Holding Thy hand;
And soon my weary feet
Safo in the golden street.
‘Where all who love Thee meet,
Redeem’d sball svand.



220 CHANT. No.7. CHANT. KNo.8

PEREGRINE TONE.

PO anvan.

Taven

'lz U Y€ mounnins, 31U 1111s, LIess | ye tue | Lord || prase aiiul sud | ulu‘guu.y | 43110 1Ur | €vose
18 O let the Earth, | bless the | Lor&':l; | praise Him and | magnify | Him for hever.

14 O ye Seas and Floods, bless | ye the | Lord; || praise Him and | magnify | Him for | ever

156 O let Israel, | bless theLLord; || praise Him and | magnify | Him for | ever.

16 O ye Children of Men, bless | ye the | Lord ; || praise glim and | magnify | Him for | ever.

17 O ye Righteous, bless | ye the | Lord; || praise Him and | magnify | Him for | ever

18 O ye Servants of the Lord, bleutLye the | Lord ; || praise Him and | magnify | Him for | ever.
19 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || and | to the | Holy | Ghost;

20 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever | shall be, || world with- | ou: end, | A- | men.
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1 Praise uhe Lord, soul; || and all that is within me, Lm se his | holy | name.

3. {. — - —
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ppper

2 Praise the Lord, I [ my sou], and for- | et not | all his | benefits;
8 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin, || and | heale | all thine | infirmities ;
4 Who azetéh thy | life from de- | struction, || and crowneth thee with | meroy and | loving |
ndness.
6 O praise the Lord, ye Angels of his, ye that ex- | cel in | strength |l ye that fulfil his com-
mandment, and hearken unto the | voice of | his—| w
6 O praise the Lord, all | ye his | hosts; || ;e servants of | his that do his | pleasure.

7 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all places of | lua do- | minion: || praise thou
the | Lord,—= | Om

'8 Glory be to the Father, | ;nydlto the | Son, || and | to tbol Hol | Ghos
9 Aas it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever shall | be, w{t.hout | end | A- | men.
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mbnt a stranger here. 203
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In the Christian’s home 188
In the far better land... 186
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I think when I read.... 193
I've read of a world o!. 195
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I want to be an angel . 155
I was a wandering sheep 11
I will come to Jesus....
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Jacob’s prayer......... 1
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Jesus died for me......
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Joyfully, joyfully..
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Long-loved Zion. ......
Look to Jesus, 88 & Ts..
Lord, abide with me...
Lord, do not leave me..
Lord, I hear of showers
Loud hallelujahs.
Love at home..........
Love for Jesus.........
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cessee

Mary to the Saviour's..
Mercy, O thou BOM......
1

"Mid scenes of confusion 99
Milwaukee, 88 & 78..... 16
Missionary hymn, 7s & 6s.16
Mont Blanc, 6s & 7s.... 19
Morning Light......... 212
Morning Red.... ...... T0
Mornington, 8. M...... 203
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Must Jesus bear the
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My days are gliding....
My Fatherland..
My home is there.
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'y Sabbath song...... 51
My Shepherd...cco.... 219
My son, know thou the, 118
My soul, be on thy..... 80
Naomi, 0. M. .......... 218
Nearer, my God, to thee 205
Nettleton, 88 & 7s....... 102

Never &lone...cceeceeees 170
Never be afraid. 78
No mortal eye that hnd.- 187

No sorrow there........ 208

Not all the blood of
th?nuts“&f; cessseciee %

othing either great or.
Now begthe gospel. .... 16
Now we lift our tuneful 54
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ye works (chant).. 220

0, come, let us sing
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8chool...c.ccieeeeces 95
0O do not be discouraged 71
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QO’er the darkabodes of.
O golden hereafter.....
O, if my house is b’
O, Ilove to think of..
0, land of rest, for thee. 203
Old Hundred, L. M
On a hill stands a....
Once more, before we

Once more our youthful 112
One day nearer home... 74
Onward, Christian, tho’. 110
Opal, 88. & 78.......... 126
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HYMNS FOR CHURCH WORSHIP.

SUPPLEMENT TO THE CLARIONA.

P

1-L. M. GOD.

1. BEPORE Jehovah's awful throne,
’ Ye nations bow with sacred joy;
Know that the Lord is God alone;
He can create, and He destroy.

3. Bis sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and formed us men;
And when, like wandering sheep, wo strayed,
He brought us to His fold again.

3. We are His people; we His care;
Our souls, and all our mortal frame;
‘What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to Thy name?

4. We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heaven our voices raise;
And Earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise.

& Wide as the world is Thy command ;
Vast as eternity Thy love;
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand,
‘When rolling years shall cease to move.

@

23—0. M. GOD.

1. O Gop! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home!

2. Before the hills in order stood,
: Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

3. A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone—
8hort as the watch that ends the night
Beforo the rising sun.

4. Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;
They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6. O God! our help in ages past,
Qur hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guide while troubles lagt,
And our eternal home,
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3—oM GOD

1, Gop moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

2. Yo fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds, ye so much dread,
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

3. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace:
Behind a frowning Providence,
He hides a smiling face.

4. Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own interpreter,
And He will make it plain.

4—-L. M. GOD.

1. Gob is the refuge of His saints,
‘When storms of sharp distress invade;
Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold Him present with His aid.

2. Loud may the troubled ocean roar;
In sacred peace our souls abide,
‘While every nation, every shore,
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

3. There is a stream whose gentle flow
LT 0 7 5
e, love, and joy, s g
And watering our divlge abode.
4. That sacred stream, Thy holy word,
Supports our faith, our fear controls
Bweet peace thy promises mord.
And give new ttuncth fainting seuls.

5—L. M. CHRIST.

1. JEsUS shall reign where'sr the sun
Doth his successive journeys run ;
His kingdom spread from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2. From north to south the princes meet,
To pay their homage at His feet ;
‘While western empires own their Lord,
And savage tribes attend his word.

3. To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown His head ;
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise
‘With every morning sacrifice.

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

6—L. M. CHRIST.

1. WHeN I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

3. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God;
All the vain things that charm me
I sacrifice them to His blood.

8. See, from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose 8o rich a crown !
4. Were the whole realm of natare mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, 8o divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all



V-L M. CHRIST.

1. Hx lives, the t Redeemer lives,
‘What joy the blest assurance gives ;
And now, before His Father, God,
Pleads the full merit of His blood.

2. Repeated crimes awake our fears,
And justice, armed with frowns, appears ;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face,
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3. Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts ;
Above our fears, above our faults,
His powerful intercessions rise,
And guilt recedes, and terror dies.

4. In every dark, distressful hour,
‘When sin and 8atan join their power,
Let this dear hope repel the dart,
That Jesus bears us on His heart.

6. Great Advocate, Almighty Friend |
On Him our humble hopes depend ;
Our cause can never, never fail,
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail,

8—C. M. CHRIST.

1. THE head that once was crowned with thorns
I8 crowned with glory now;
A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's brow.

2. The highest place that heaven affords,
Is His by sovereign right;
The King of kings, and Lord of lords,
He reigns in glory bright;—
8. The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below,
To whom He manifests His love,
.And grants His name to know.

4. To them, the cross, with all its shame,
With all its grace is given;
Their name, an everlasting name,
Their joy—the joy of heaven.

5. They suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with Him above;
Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love.

6. To them the cross is life and health,
Though shame and death to Him,
His people's hope, His people's wealth,
Their everlasting theme.

V88 & T8, THE CROSS OF CHRIST.

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.

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,
From the cross the radiance sf
Adds more lustre to the day.

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pl o,
By the cross are sanctified ;
Peace i8 there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

8. 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,
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10-L. M. CROS8 OF CHRIST.

1. On! the swest wouders of that cross,
‘Where God, the Saviour, loved and dled;
Ker noblest life my spirit draws
From His dear wounds, and bleeding side:

2, I would for ever speak His name
In sounds to mortal ears unknown,
With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at His Father’s throne.

8. All haill Thou great Immanuel, haill
Ten thousand blessings on Thy name
‘While thus Thy wondrous love we tell,
Our bosoms feel the sacred flame.

4. Come, quickly come, Immortal King!
On earth Thy regal honors raise;
“The full salvation promised bring,
Then every tongue shall sing Thy praiee!

oM ‘IMMANUEL.
1. DEAREST of all the names above,
My Jesus, and my God,
‘Who can resist Thy heavenly love,
Or trifle with Thy blood!
2. 'Tis by the merits of Thy deatk,
The Father smiles again;
'Tis by Thy interceding breath,
The Spirit dwells with men.
»>. Till God in human flesh I see,
My thoughts no comfort find;
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.
4. But if Immanuel's face appear,
My hope, my joy begins;
His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes my sins,

18—86,78% 48, C4LVARY,
1. Harx! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary;
Sep! it rends the rocks asunder;

Hear the dying 8aviour cry.
2. It is finished!’”” Oh! what pleasure
Do these charming words afford,
Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us through Christ, the Lords
* It is finished!*’
SBaints! the dying words record. -

8. Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs!
Join to sing the pleasing theme!
All in earth and heaven, uniting,
Join to praise Inmanuel’s name;

Hallelujah !
Glory to the bleeding Lamb 1

13—L. M.  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, Oh! how freel
2. He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all:
He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness, Oh| how great!
3. Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,
Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,
His loving kindness, Oh! how strong!
4. Often I feel my sinful heart,
Prone from my Jesus to depart;
But though I have Him oft forgot,
His loving kindness changes not.



18-L M. STAR OF BETHLEHEN.
1. WaEN marshalled on the nightly plain,
The glittering host bestud the lg A
One star alone, of all the train,
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye.
3, Hark! bark! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, from every gem;
But One alone, the 8aviour, speaks—
It is the Star of Bethlehem.
3. Once on the raging seas I rode,
The storm was loud, the night was dark;
‘The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark,
4. Deep horror then my vitals froze,
Death-struck, I cessed the tide to stem;
‘When suddenly a Star arosr—
It was the Star of Bethlehem.
8. 1t was my guide, my light, my all;
It bade my dark forebodings cease;
And through the storm, and danger’s
It led me to the port of peace.
6. Now safely moored—my perils o’er,
T'll sing, first in night's diadera,
For ever and for evermore,
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem|

15—C. M. CHRIST, A REFUGE.
1. DEAR Refuge of my weary soul,
On Thee, when sorrows rise—
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll,
) My fainting hope relies.
2. To Thee I tell each rising grief,
* 7 For Thou alone canst heal;
Thy word can bring a sweet relief
For every pain I feel.
O! when gloomy doubts prevail,
3. B‘i‘w to call Thee mine; P
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The springs of comfort seem to fail,
And all my hopes decline.

4. Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ?
Thou art my only trust;
And still my soul would cleave to Thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.

6. Thy mercy-seat is open still,
- Here let my soul retreat,
With humble hope attend Thy will,
And wait beneath Thy feet.

16—C. M. ADVENT.
1. WaILE shepherds watch’d their flocks by night,
All on the d ;

e ground ;
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2. “Fear not,” said he—for mighty dread
HL:(:I ufizi:d th?lr troujbledl zli)ﬁnd—
“Glad tidings of great joy ring,
To you and all mankind.

- 8. *“To you, in David’s town, this day,
I8 born of David's line,
The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,
And this shall be the sign:

4. “ The heavenly babe you there shall find,
Al;1‘0 hu:;nn view d.lsipla.yed.
meamy wrapped in swa
And in a manger laid.” thing bands,

8. Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith
Appeared a shi
Of angels, praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

6. “All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace;
Good-will henceforth fiom heaven to men
Begin, and never cease.”
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17-O/M. CHRIST.

1. MAsEsTIO 8weetness sits enthroned
Upon the Savioar's brow;
His head with radiant glories crown'd.
His lips with grace o’erflow.
2. No mortal can with Him compare,
Among the sons of men ;
Fairer is He, than all the fair
‘Who fill the heavenly train.
3. He saw me plunged in deep distress,
And flew to my relief;
For me He bore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.
4. To Him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have:
He makes me triumph over death,
And saves me from the grave.
8. To heaven, the place of His abode,
He brings my weary feet;
Shows me the glories of my God,
d makes my joys plet:
6. Since from thy bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, they should all be 0.

180 2% ADVENT.

1. MORTALS, awake, with angels join,
And chant the solemn lay;
Joy, love, and gratitade combine,
To hail th’ auspicious day.
2. In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sl:v:ialt ::nl;’)hio m?eg'l
Throug] e shinin ons ran,
And strung and tuneﬁ the lyre.
8. Swift through the vast expanse it flew,
And ln'mgg the echo rolled; ’
The theme, the song, the joy was new,
*Twas more than heaven could hold.

4. Down through the portals of the sky
Th’ !mﬁtnm torrent ran;
And angels flew, with eager joy,
To bear the news to man.
6. Hark! the cherubic armies shout,
And gm leads the song;
“Goed-will and peace’” are heard throughous
Th’ h 4 mgel th g
6. Hail, Prince of life! forever hail,
Redeemer, brother, friend! :
Though earth, and time, and life should
Thy praise

shall never end.

19—-0. M. PRAISE TO CHRIST.

1. On! for a shout of sacred joy
To God, the sovereign King;
Lot every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.
2, Jesus, our God, ascends on high;
His heavenly guards around
Attend Him, rising through the sky,
With trumpets’ joyful sound.
3. While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains;
Let all the earth his honor sing ;—
O'er all the earth he reigns.
4. Rehearse His praise, with awe profound ;
Let knowledge lead the song ;
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.
6. In Israel stood his ancient throne :—
He loved that chosen race ;
But now He calls the world His own;
The heathep taste His grace.



¥0—0. M. LOVE OF Yrsos,

1. Jrsus, the very thought of Thee,
‘With sweetness fills my breast :
But sweeter far Thy face to 8ee,
And in thy presence rest.

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory fin
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
O Baviour of mankind |

3. 0 hope of every contrite heart{
O joy of all the meek |
To those who fall how kind Thou art]
How good to those who seek |

4. But what to those who find? Ah| this,
Nor tongue nor pen can show,
The love of Jesus, what it is,
None but His loved ones know.

R1—0.M. NOT ASHAMED OF CHRIST.

1. I'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Nor to defend His cause ;
Maintain the honor of His wos,
The glory of His eroes.
2. Jesus, my God! I know His name ;
His name is all my trust ;
Nor will He put mz:oul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
8. Firm, as His throne, His promise stan
And He can well secure .
‘What I've committed to His hands,
Till the decisive hour.
4. Then will He own my worthless name,
Before Hig Father’s face ;
And in the New Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.
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83-—11s410s.  BRIGHTEST AND BEST.

1. BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the mo. !
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine H
8tar of the East, the horizon ado; y
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 1aid.

2. Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shlnlng.,“
Low lies His head with the beasts of the s ;
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining—
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour o all.

8. 8ay, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?
Gems of the mountain, and pealls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ?
4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gold would His favor secure ;
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration,—
DeuerhoGodarethepuyen of the poor.

B0 M PRAISE,

1. CoME, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne ;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.
2. Worthy the Lamb that died, they ery,
To be exalted thus; !
. Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,

For He was slain for us.
3. Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.
4. Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to lift Thy glories high,
And speak Thy endloss praise.



24—0. M. PRAISE.
1. O roR a thousand tongues to sing
My dear 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 through all the earth abroad,
The honors of Thy name.

3. Jesus! the name that calms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis music in the sinner’s ears;
"Tis life, and health, and peace.
4. He breaks the power of reigning sin;
He sets the prisoner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean;
His blood availed for me.

A—0. M. JESUS,

1. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s esr!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.
2. It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the trouhled breast;
"Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And for the weary, rest.
3. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain,
Although w¥th sin defiled;
Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.

4. Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Frien,
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 4
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

6. Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I'll praise Thee as I ought.

6, Till then, I would Thy love proclaim,
With every fleeting breath;
And may the music of Thy name,
Refresh my soul in death.

26—C. P. M. PRAISE.

1. O, couLp I speak the matchless worth
0, could I gound the glories forth
‘Which in my Saviour shine!
I'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings,
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings,
- In notes almost divine.
2. I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,
My ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin and wrath divine;
I'd sing His glorious righteousness,
In which all perfect, heavenly dress
My soul shall ever shine.
3. I'd sing the characters He bears,
And all the forms of love He wears,
Exalted on His throne;
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
I would to everlasting days
Make all His glories known.,
4. Well, the delightful day will come
‘When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And T shall see His face;
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend, :
Triumphant-in His grace,



M-8 M. PRAISE.

1. AWAKE, and sing the scng
uf Moses and the Lamb;
_ Wako, every heart, and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour's name.
2. Sing of His dying love,
Sing of His rising power;
Sing how He intercedes above,
For those whose sins He bore.

8. Sing, on your heavenly way,
ge ransomed sinners, sing;

Sing on rejoicing, every day,
In Christ, the exalted King.

4. Soon shall your raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim ;
And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.,

PRAYER.

1. Jesus who knows full well,
The heart of every saint, -
Invites us all our griefs to tell,
To pray, and never faint.

9. He bows His gracious ear,
‘We never plead in vain:
Yet we must wait till He appear,
And pray, and pray again.
8. Jesus, the Lord, will hear
His chosen when they cry:
Yes, though He may a8 while forbear,
He’ll help them from on high.
4. Then let us earnest be,
And never faint in prayer;
He loves our imponunltﬁ,‘.
And makes our cause care.

288, M.

R9--0. M. HOLY SPIRIT.

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. Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these earthly toys;
Our souls, how heavily they go,
To reach eternal joys.

8. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate;
Our love so faint, 8o cold to Thee,
And Thine to us 8o great ?
4. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
‘With all Thy quick’ning powers;
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,
And that shall kindle ours.

30—0. M. HOLY SPIRIT.

1. ETeRNAL Spirit, God of truth,
Our contrite hearts inspire;
Kindlg a flame of heavenly love,
And feed the pure desire,
2. *Tis Thine to soothe the sorrowing mind,
‘With guilt and fear oppressed;
*Tis Thine to bid the dying live,
And give the weary rest.
8. Subdue the power of every sin,
‘Whate’er that sin may be;
That we, in singleness of heart,
May worship only Thee.
4. Then with our spirits witness bear,
That we’re the sons of God;
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell,
Through Christ's atoning blood.
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31-8. M. HOLY SPIRIT.
1. ComE, Holy Spirit, come;
Let thy bright beams arise ;
Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
The darkness from our eyes.
2. Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts and fears remove,
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.
3. Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts;
Our minds from bondage free,
Then shall we know, and praise, and love,
The Father, Son, and Thee.

32—L. M. TRINITY.
1. O novy, holy, holy Lord !
Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy name,
Forever be Thy name adored,
Thy glories let the world proclaim |
2. O Jesus, Lamb once crucified
To take our load of sius away,
Thine be the hymn that rolls its lay
Along the realms of upper day!
3. O Holy Spirit from above,
In streams of light and glory giv'n,
Thou source of ecstacy and love,
Thy praises ring through earth and heav'n!
4. 0 God triune, to Thee we owe
Our every thought, our every song;
And ever may Thy praises flow
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue.

338 M. REVIVAL.

1. O=! for the happy hour
When God will hear our cry,
And send, with a reviving power,
His Spirit from on high.
2. Thou, Thou alone canst give
Thy gospel sure success;
Canst bid the dying sinner live
Anpew in holiness.
3. Come, then, with power divine,
Spirit of life and love ;
Then shall our people all be Thine,
Our church like that above,

34—L. M. THE DIVINE TEACHER.

1. How sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,
‘When listening thousands gathered round,
And joy and gladness filled the place!
2. From heaven He came, of heaven He spoke,
* . To heaven He led His followers' way;
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke,
Unveiling an immortal day.
3. “Come, wanderers, to my Father's home;
Come, all yo weary ones, and rest:"
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come,
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest.
4. Decay, then, tenements of dust;
Pillars of earthly pride, decay:
A nobler mansion waits the fust,
And Jesus has prepared the way.



3508 & 4. FAITH.

1. My fa'th looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour 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.

3. While life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be Thou my guide:
Bid darkness turn to day,
‘Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray,
From Thee aside.

4, When ends life's transient dream,
When death’s cold, sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll,
Blessed Saviour, then in love,
Fear and distrust remove;
O bear me safe above,
A ransomed soull

388 & s JESUS A FRIEND.
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:
They who onoe His kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.

2. Which of all our fricpds, to save us,

Could or would have shed his blood ?
But our Jesus died to have us

Reconciled in Him to God;

This was boundless love indeed!
Jesus is a Friend in need!
8. When He lived on earth abased,

Friend of sinners was His name;
Now above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same;

Still He calls them ‘¢ Brethren—{riends,*
And to all their wants attends.
4. Oh! for grace, our hearts to soften!

Teach us, Lord, at length $o love;
We, alas] forget too often,

What a Friend we have above:

But when home onr souls are brought,
‘We will love Thee a8 we ought.

37—s & 6s. LONGING FOR JESUS.
1. O wHEN shall I see Jesus,
And reign with Him above;
And from that flowing fountain,
Drink everlasting love?
‘When shall I be delivered
From this vain world of sin,
And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in?
2, Whene’er you meet with troubles
And trials on your way,
O} cast your care on Jesus,
And don’t forget to pray.
Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love;
Then, when the combat’s ended,
He'll carry you above.



38-8. M. MERCY SEAT.

1. How charming is the place
‘Where my Redeemer, God,
Unvails the beauties of His face,
And sheds His love abroad |

2. Not the fair &ahcu
To which the grbat resort,
Are once to be compared with this,
‘Where Jesus holds His court.

8. Here on the mercy-seat
With radiant %l:{y crowned,
Our joyful eyes old Him sit,
And smile on all around.

4. To Him their prayers and cries
Each humble soul presents;
He listens to their broken sighs,
And grants them all their wants.

8. Give me, O Lord, a place
e e b
ong the of Thy grace,
The servants of my God.

300 M. FRAYER,

1. PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire,
Utter'd or unexpress'd ;
The motion of a hidden fire
That trembles in the breast.

3. Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
The Christian’s native air;
His watchword at the gates of death,—
He enters heaven with prayer.

8. Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from his ways;
‘While angels, in their songs, rejoice,
And cry,—behold, he prays|

4. 0, Thou, by whom we come to God,
"The Life, the Truth, the Way,—
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ;=
Lord, t us how to pray!

4078 & Cs, CONSECRATION.

4185, Tsk4s. CONSECRATION.

1. WeLcom®, welcome, dear Redeemer,
‘Welcome to this heart of mine;
Lord, I make a full surrender,
Every power and thought be Thine;
Thine entirely,
Through eternal ages, Thine,
2. Known to all to be Thy mansion,
o Earth and hell will disappear;
rin vain attempt possession,
When they find the Lord is near—
Shout, O Zion| )
Shout; ye saints; the Lord is nearl



43—0. M. AMAZING GRACE

1. AMAZING grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found—
‘Was blind, but now I see.

2. 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed !

3. Through many dangers, toils and snares,
" I have already come;
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4, The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

43-L. M. LONGING FOR HEAVEN.

1. WaAT sinners value I resign;

Lord! ’tis enough that Thou art mine;
1 shall behold Thy blissful face,
And stand plete in right

2. This life’s a dream—an empty show;
But the bright worid, to which I go,
Hath joys substantial and eincere;
‘When shall I wake, and find me there?

8. Oh! glorious hour!—Oh! blest abode !
I shall be near, and like my God;

And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul.

4. My flesh shall alumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound;
Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour’s image rise.

441 PRAJ IR

1. CoME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer;
He Himself bas bid thee pray,
Therefore, will not say thee nay!

2. Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring;
For His grace and power are such,
Noue can ever ask too much.

3. Lord, I come to Thee for rest;
Take possession of my breast;
There Thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.

4. Show me what I have to do,
Every hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die Thy people’s death.

45—L. M. LOVE TO CHRIST.

1. THOUGH all the world my choice deride,
Yet Jesus shall my portion be;
For I am pleased with none beside;
The fairest of the fair is He.
2. Sweet is the vision of Thy face,
And kindness o’er Thy lips is shed;
Lovely art Thou, and full of grace,
And glory beams around Thy head,
8. Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee,
Thy poverty and shameful cross;
The pleasures of the world I tice,
And deem its treasures only dross.
4. Be daily dearer to my heart,
And ever let me feel Thee near;
Then willingly with all I'd part,
Nor count it worthy of a tear.



- 478 M

a0 M CLOSER WALK.

1. On! for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the roed,
That leads me to the Lamb!

2. Return, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest !
I hate tho sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.

3. The dearest idol I have known,
‘Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

4. So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame:
So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

PROVIDENCE.

1. How gentle God’s commands !
How kind His precepts are!
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust His constant care.
3. Beneath His watchful eye,
His saints securely dwell;
That hand which bears all nature up,
Shall His children well.
8. Why shoulad this anxious load
nm':od‘m iour 1 F:h‘; throne,
your heavenly '8
And sweet refreshment find.
4 H.ls goodness stands approved,
ed from day to day;
I'll drop my burden at His fu&
And bear a song away.

488 M. PILGRIM'S SONG.

1. CoME, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known:
Join in a song with sweet accord,
‘While ye surround His throne.
2. Let those refuse to sing,
‘Who never knew our God,
But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
3. The men of grace have found
Glory begun below:
Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4. Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry
‘We're marching through Tmmanuel’s ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

49-8s& 7. JOY AT THE CROSS.

1. SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
‘Which before the cross I spend;
Life, anad health, and peace
From the sinner’s dying friend.

2. Love and grief, my heart dividing,
‘With my tears His feet I'll bathe;
Constant uﬁll. in faith abiding,
Life deriving from His death.
8. Truly blessed is this station,
Low before His cross to lie;
W'hlle I see divine compassion
g in His graci eye.
4, Here I"1 git, for ever viewing
Mercy stresming in His blood;
Precious drops my soul bedewin
ead; and claim my peace wif Ood-




50—8s & 7s. SAVING GRACE.

1, SAVIOUR, source of every blessing,
Tune my heart to grateful lays;
Streams of mercy, ncver ceasing,
Call for ceaseleas songs of praise.

2. Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by raptured seints above;
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,
‘While I sing redeeming love.

3. Thou didst seek me when a stranger,
‘Wandering from the fold of God;
Thou, to save my soul from danger,
Didst redeem me with Thy blood.

4. By Thy hand restored, defended,
Safe through life thus far I've come;
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended,
Bring me to my heavenly home.

51—G. M. ASPIRATION.

1. O courp I find, from day to day,
A nearness to my God,
Then would my hours glide sweet away,
‘While leaning on His word.
2. Lord, I desire with Thee to live
Anew from day to day,
In joys the world can never give,
Nor ever take away.
3. Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart,
And make me wholly Thine,
That I may never more depart,
Nor grieve Thy love divine.
4. Thus, till my last, expiring breath,
Thy goodness I’ll adore;
And when my frame dissolves in death,
My soul shall love Thee more.

53—0. M. COURAGE.

1. AM I a soldier of the cross,—
A follower of the Lamb,—
And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name ?

2. Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
‘While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?

3. Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

4. Since I must fight if I would rexgn,
Increase my cou
I'll bear the toil, endure the pam,
Supported by Thy word.

53—8. M. TIME.

1. To-mMorRrOW, Lord, is Thine,
ed in Thy sove hand;
And if its sun arise and s!
It shines by Thy command.

2. The present moment fiies
And bears our life away;
O, make Thy servants truly wise,
That they may live to-day.
8. 8ince on this fleeting hour,
Eternity is hung,
Awake, by Thine almighty power,
The aged and the young.
4. One thing demands our care ;
0, be that still pursued,
Lest, slighted once, the season fair
never be renewed.

ea s v e
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54—0.M. ENTIRE PURIFICATION.

1. ForEVER here my rest shall be,
Close to Thy bleeding sitde;
This all my hope, and all my plea,—
For me the Saviour died.
2, My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood,
And cleanse and keep me clean.
3. Wash me, and make me thus Thine own,
‘Wash me, and mine Thou art;
‘Wash me, but not my feet alone,~
My hands, my head, my heart.
4. Th’ atonement of Thy blood apply,
Till faith to sight improve;
Till hope in full fruition die,
And all my soul be love.

55—L. M. MERCY SEAT.

1. FroM every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat,

*Fis found beneath the mercy seat.

2. There i8s a place, where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads;
A f.lnce than all besides more sweet,
It is the blood-bought mercy seat.

8. There is a scene, where spirits blend,
‘Where friend holds fellowship with friend,
Though sundered far, by faith they meet,
Around one common mercy seat.

4. Ah! whither conld we flee for aid,

‘When tempted, desolate, dismayed ?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,
Had suffering saints no mercy seat?

56—8. M. A CHARGE TO KEEP.

1. A cHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify;
A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky.

2. To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil,—
O may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master’s will
8. Arm me with jealous care,
As in Thy sight to live;
And O, Thy servant, Lord, prepare,
A strict accouat to give.
4. Help me to watch and pra;
“And on Thyself rely,
Assured, if 1 my trust betray,
1 shall forever die.

57—L. M. COURAGE.

1. STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears,
Ang gird the gospel armor on;
March to the gates of endless joy,
‘Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone.
3. Hell and thy sins resist thy course;
But hell and sin are vanquished foes;
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross,
And sung the triumph when He rose.
8. Then let my soul march boldly on,—
Press forward to the heavenly gate;
There peace and joy eternal reign,
And glittering robes for conquerors waite
4. There shall I wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty agwe;
‘While all the armies of the skies
Join in my glorious Leadex’s praise.



88-L. M. THE EASY BURDEN,

1. O THAT my load of sin were gone,
O that I could at last submit
At Jesus' feet tolay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet!

2. Rest for my soul I long to find;
Saviour of all, if mine Thou art,
Give me Thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp Thine image on my heart. -

3. Break off the yoke of inbred sin,
And fully set my spirit free;
I can not rest, till pure within,
Till I am wholly lost in Thee.

4. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God;
Thy light and easy burden prove,
The Croes, all stain'd with hallow'd blood,
The labor of Thy dying love,

5. I would, but Thou must give the power,
My heart from every sin release;
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,
And fill the with Thy perfoct peace.

59—L. M. SYMPATHY OF CHRIST.

1. WHEN gathering clouds around I view,
And days are dark, and friends are few,
On 1 lean, who, not in vain,

Ho sces y w?nvnetrs’; :uays my fet;rl,
) m
And counts and treasures up my tears,
2. If uught should tempt my soul to stray
From heavenly whd%m'. DAXTOW WaY,

To fiy the I would p
o e
e, who ptation’s powaer,
ill guard me in that dangerous hnu'r.

8. When , 0’er some stone I bend,
Which covers all that was a friend;
And from his hand, his voice, his smile
Divides me for a little while,—
i(j&viourmnhthemnluhed.
or ‘‘Jesus wept o’er Lazarus dead.”

60-8. M. CONFIDENCE.

1. G1vE to the winds thy fears;
Hope, and be undismay’d;
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,
God shall lift up thy head.
2. Through waves, through clouds and storms,

He &enﬂicleu-s way;
‘Wait thou His time; 8o shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.
8. Btill heavy is thy heart!
8till sink thy spirits down!
Cast off the weight, let fear depart;
Bid every care be gone.

4. Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear,
When fully He the work hath wrought,
That causud thy needless fear.

8. What, though thou rulest not!
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell
God sitteth jon the throne,
And ruleth/all things well}
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61-0. M. PROVIDENCE.

1. WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power!
Be my vain wishes stilled;
And may this consecrated hour
‘With better hopes be filled |

2. Thy love the power of thought bestowed ;
To Thee my thoughts would sear:
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ;
That mercy I adore.
3. In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I seel
Each blessing to my soul more dear,
Because conferred by Thee.
4. In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,
My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prayer.

68—0. M. THE RACE.

1. AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigor on:
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,
And an immortal crown.

2. A cloud of witnesses around.
Hold thee in full survey;
Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.
8. 'Tis God’s all-animating voice,
That calls thee from on high;
’Tis His own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.
4. That prize with peerless glories bright,
‘Which shall ngv.;e lustre boast,
‘When victor’s wreatns and monarch’s gems
Shall blend in common dust.

8. Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee,
Have I my race begun;
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feeé
I'll lay my honors down.

63—7s & Gs. TRUST IN CHRIST.

1. WaEN my heart was sick and sore,
‘With the load of sin I bore;

2. When beneath the tempter’s power,
Fallen in an evil hour,
In my shame, where could I flee,

8. When a thousand cares annoy,
And would all xggx peace destroy,
Tossed upon a changing ses,
Saviour, I rest in Theel
Thou art free from earthly care
And Thy strength divine I
Happy, and calm, and safe, and blest,
‘While still in Thy love I rest.

4. When the terror of the tomb
Fills my fainting soal with gloom,— .
Terror of the path unknown,
‘Where I must tread alone,—
In the cold and dismal vale,
Still my heart shall never fail;
Brightin the gloom Thy face I see,
And Saviour, I trust'in Theel



640 M. ‘““COME UNTO ME.”

1. I aEARD the voice of Jesus say,

Come unto me and rest;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast.

1 came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad,

I found in Him a resting-] »
And He has made me g

2. I heard the voice of Jesus say,

Behold, I freely give

The living water; thirsty one,
Stoop down and drink, and live.

1 came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

. And now I live in Him.

8. I heard the voice of Jesus say,

I am this dark world’s light;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.

I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I'll walk,
71l travelling days are done.

65—C. M. DYING LOVE.

1. THERE is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains,

2, The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;
And there may I, as vile as he,
‘Wash all my sins away.
8. Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

4. E'er gince, by faith, 1 saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And ulufl be, till I die.
5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing Thy power to save,

‘When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

66—C.P.M. HOLY TREMBLING.

1. Lo! on a narrow neck of land,
'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand,
' Secure, insensible;
A point of time, & moment’s space,
Ramoves mo to that heavenly place,
Or shuts me up in hell.

2. O God, mine inmost soul convert,
And deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress:
Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And tremble on the brink of fate,
And wake to righteousness.

8. Before me place, in dread array,
The pomp of that tremendous day,
‘When thou with clouds shalt come
To indge the nations at thy bar;
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there,
To meet a joyful doom ?

4. Be this my one great business here—
‘With serious industry and fear
Eternal bliss to ensure;
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,
And suffer all thy righteous will,
And to the end endure.
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67—7s. LOVEST THOU ME.

1. Hirx, my soul! it is the Lord;
*Tis thy Saviour—hear His word;
Jesus speaks, and ks to thee—
¢ 8ay, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?

2“1 delivered thee when bound,
And when bleeding, healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into light.

8. «Mine is an anchanging love,
Higher than the heights above;
Deeper than the depths beneath—
Free and faithful—strong as death,

4. * Thou shalt see my glorﬂsoon,
‘When the work of grace is done;
Partner of my throne shalt be;
8ay, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?*

5. Lord! it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint;
Yet I love Thee, and adore—

Oh! for grace to love Thee morel

68—L. M. MERCY.

1. CoME, weary souls! with sins distress'd,
Come, and accept the promised rest;
The Saviour’s gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2. Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;
Pardon, and life, and endless peace,—
How rich the gift, how free the grace!

8. Dear Saviour! let Thy powerful love
Confirm our faith,—our fears remove;
Oh! sweetly reiga in every breast,
And guide us to eternal rest.

69—0. M. RETURN.

RETURN, O wand’rer, to thy hotes,
Thy Father calls for thee;
No longer now an exile roam,
In guilt and misery;
turn, return!

9. Return, O wand'rer, to thy home,
*Tis Jesus calls for thee,
The Spirit and the Bride say—come;
Oh! now for refuge flee;
Return, returnl

8. Return, O wand'rer, to thy home,
*Tis madness to delay;
There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy’s day:
Return, returnl

70-0. M. RETURN.

1. RETURN, O wanderer, return,
And seek thy Father's face;
Those new desires which in thee burn
~ Were kindled by His grace.
2. Return, O wanderer, return;
He hears thy humble sigh:
He sees thy soften’d spirit mourn,
‘When no one else is nigh.
3. Return, O wanderer, return;
Thy Saviour bids thee live:
Come to His cross, and, grateful, learn
~ How Jesus caa forgive.
4. O wretched wand’rer, now return,
And wipe the falling tear:
Thy Father calls—no longer moufd;
'Pis love invites thee near.



-0 M. CONTRITION.

1. O TrovU, whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble sigh;
‘Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tedrs
From sorrow’s weeping eye,—
2 See, low before Thy throne of grace;
A wretched wanderer mourn;
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy Mef
Hast Thou not saiu—** Return

8. And shall my guilty fears preuﬂ?
To drive me from Thy feet ?
O let not this dear refuge fail,
This only safe retreat.

4. O shine on this benighted heart,
‘With beams of mercy shinel
And let Thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine,

7%-L. M, CONTRITION.
1. Saow pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive;
Let a repenting rebel live ;
Are not Thy mercies large and free?
May not a sinner trust in Thee?

2. O wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean ;
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain my eyes.

3. My lips with shame my sins confeas,
Against Thy law, against Thy grace;
Lord, should Thy judgments grow severe,
I am condemn’d, but Thou art clear.

4. Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
‘Whose hope, st:ll hov'ring round Thy word,
‘Would light on some sweet promise there,—
Some sure support against despdir.

73-0. M. " CONTRITION.

1, Pmn-:.de-r.luu:l at Thy fost
A guilty rebel lies
Andupwndtothemmy-nﬂ
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2. If tearw of sorrow would suffice
Toava showa from both my weeptng
ears 8 m my eyes
In ceaseless torrents flow, v

B D expiate my gty L
o

. No tears, but tl{ose which Thow hast shed—
No blood, but Thou hast spilt.

4. Think of Thy sorrows, déarest Lord{
And all my sins forgive;
Justice will well a; .ﬁmve the word
That bids

747 ‘WARNING.
1. HASTEN, sinner, to be wise;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun:
‘Wisdom, if you still d
Harder is it to bs
2. Hasten, mercy to implore :
Stay not for the morrow’s sun;
Lest thy season should be o'er,
Ere this evening's stage be run.
8. Hasten, sinner, to return;
Stay not for the morraw's sun:
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn,
Ere salvation’s work is done,
4. Hasten, sinner, to be blessed;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun:
Lest perdition thee arrest,
Ere the morrowis begun.



75—8s&7s. PLEADING SAVIOUR.

1. Now the Saviour standeth pleading
At the sinner’s bolted heart;
Now in heaven He's in
Taking there the sinner’s
9, Sinner, can you hate the S8aviour?
Can you thrust Him from your arms?
Once He died for your behavior,
Now He calls you by His charms.
8. Now He’s waiting to be gracious,
Now He stands and looks on thee;
See what kindness, love, and pity,
Shine around on you and me.

4. Come, for all things now are ready,
Yet there’s room for many more:

o sgll;und, ye lame and needy,
e to wisdom’s boundless store !
76-—-L, M. JESUS THE WAY.

1. Jzsus, my all, to heaven is gone,—
He, whom I fix my hopes upon;
His track I see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way, till Him I view.

9. This is the way I long have sought,
And mourn’d because I found it not;
My grief a burden long has been,
Because 1 was not saved from sin.

8. The more I strove against its power,
1 felt its weight and guilt the more;
Till 1ate I heard my Saviour say,—
Come hither, soul, I am the way.

4. Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb,
Shall take me to Thee, as I am:
Nothing but sin have I to give,—
Nothing but love shall I receive.

5. Then will I tell to sinngrs round,
‘What a dear Saviour I have found;
1’11 point to Thy redeeming blood,
And say,—Behold tne Way to God.

77.-0.P.M. CHRIST ON THE SEA.

1. Orr when the waves of passion rise,
And storms of life conceal the skies,
And o'er the ocean sweep,
Toss'd in the long tempestuous night,
‘We feel no ray of heavenly light,
To cheer the lonely deep.

2. But lo! in our extremity,
The Saviour walking on the sea!l
E'en now He passes by!
Ho silences our clamorous fear, )
And mildly says, * Be of good cheer,
Be not afraid, 'tis 1.”

8. Ah, Lord! if it be Thou indeed,
80 near us in our time of need,

So good, so strong to save ;—
Speak the kind word of power to me,
Bid me believe, and come to Thee,

Swift-walking on the wave.

4. He bids me come ! His voice I know,
And boldly on the waters go,
And brave the tempest’s shock:
O'er rude temptations now I bound ;
The billows yield a solid ground,
The wave is firm as rock |

5. Come in, come in, Thou Prince of peace!

And all the storms of sin shall cease,
And fall, no more to rise:

0, if Thy Spirit still remain,

Our rest on distant shores we gain,
Our/haven in the skiesl



78-8. M. CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP.
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 flows
The sympathizing tear.
4. When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain;
But we shall still be join’d in heart,
And hope to meet again.

6. This glorious hope revives
Qur courage by the way;
‘While each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.

79—8s & Ts. LOVE DIVINE.
1. Love divine, all love excelling!
Joy of heaven, to earth come down!
Fix in us Thy humble dweclling:
All Thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, Thou art all compassion!
Pure, unbounded lovs, Thou artl
Visit us with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.
2. Breathe, Oh! breathe Thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast!
Let us all in Thee inherit,
Let us ind Thy promised rest,
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Qome, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive !
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more Thy temples leave!

8. Finish, then, Thy new creation;

Pure, unspotted, may we be;

Let us see our whole salvation,
Perfectly secured by Thee:

Changed from glory unto glory,
Till in heaven we take our place;

Till we cast our crowns befare Thee,
Lost in wonder, love and praise |

80—8. M. SEEKING REST.

1. O=, where shall rest be found,
e T st
ere vain the ocean’s de;
Or pierce to either pole. P

2. The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh*
*Tis not the whole of life to i
Nor all of death to die.

8. Beyond this vale of tears
here is a life above;
Unmeasur’d by the flight of years—
And all that life is love.

4. There i8 a death whose pang,
Outlasts the fleeting breath:
Oh! what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

5, Lord, God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun;—
Lest we be driven from Thy face,
And evermore undone.

6. Here would we end our gnest—
Alone are found in Thee
The life of perfect love—the rest
Of immortality,
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81-L. M. ASPIRATION.
1. JEsus, Thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare;

There faith lifts up the tearless eye,
To brighter prospects given;

And views the tempest passing by,

The evening shadows quickly fly,
Axd all serene in heaven.

83-C.P. M.

Oh! knit my thankful heart to Thee,

) 4. There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And reign without a rival there. And joys supreme are given;
. There rays divine disperse the gloom;
2. Thy love, how cheering is its ray! Beyond theth oox‘:it:nes :‘1 ]:.he tomb
All pain before its presence flies: 4o © dawn of heaver.
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 830, M. HEAVEN
‘Where'er its healing beams arise. . 1o s Iand of ’ B,
THERE is a pure del!g
8. Oh! let Thy love my soul inflame, Where saints immortal reign:
And to Thy service sweetly bind ; wuaﬁmmfﬁﬁﬁ.“
Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 2. There everlasti ring abides
And mould me wholly to Thy mind. And never withering flowers;
. Death, like & narrow sea divides
4. Thy love in sufferings be my peace. This heavenly land from ours.

Thy love in weakness make me strong;
And when the storms of life shall cease,
Thy love shall be my heaven and song.

HEAVEN.

1. THERE is an hour of peaceful
To mourning wand’rers given;
There is a joy for souls disf ’d,
A balm for every wounded breast,—

\

8. Sweet ficlds, beyond the swelling flood,
Stand dressed in li ;

ving green
8o to the Jews old Canaan stood’,
‘While Jordan rolled between.

4. But timorous mortals start and shrink,
To cross this narrow sea,
And linger, shivering on the brink,
Anad fear to launch away.

8. Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
These gloomy doubts that rise,

» And see the Canaan that we lov: .
Tis found above in heaven. With unboclondod eyes ®y
2, There is a home for weary souls

By sin and sorrow driven, 6. Could we but climb where Moses stood,

‘When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals,
‘Where storms and ocean rolls,
And all is drear but heaven.

And view the landscape o’er—
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.



84—CHANT. HEAVEN.

1. ONE sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me | o'er and | o'er, |
I'm nearer home to-day,
Than I've | ever | been be- | fore.|
2. Nearer my Father’s house,
‘Where the many | mansions ‘be, |
Nearer the great white throne,
Nearer the | Jasper | sea. |
8. Nearer the bound of life,
‘Where we lay our | burdens | down, |
Nearer leaving the cross, |
Nearer | gaining the | crown.l
4. Saviour, perfect my trust,
Strengthen my | feeble | faith, |
Let me feel as I would when I stand
On the | shore of the | river of | death. ]

85—0. M. HEAVEN.

1. JERUSALEN, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me,
‘When shall my labors have an end
In joy and peace and Thee?
2. When shall these eyes Thy heaven-built walls
And pearly gates behold ?
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold?
3. Oh! when, thou city of my God,
Shall I Thy courts ascend, :
‘Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths have no end? .
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4. There happier bowers tban Eden bioom, -
Nor sin, nor sorrow know
Blest seats, through rude nnd stormy scenes
I onward press to you.

6. Jerusalem, my happy home,
My soul still pants for Thee:
Then shall my labors have an end
When I ‘l‘hy joys shall see.

86—178 & 6a. . mm.
1. K mmu the den! .
th mitk and honey blest N
Beneath tby contemplation
d voice oppresk. |
1 know not, oﬁl ! I know not,
‘What joys await us there;
‘What radiancy of glory,
‘What bliss beyond eompare}

2. They stand, those halls of Sion,
And biight with miny 4a Angel
many an
afl the martyr throng;
The Prlnoe §s ever in themn,
The daylight is serene;
pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

8. There is the throne of David;
And there from care released,
The shout of t.hem that triumph,
The song of them that feast;
And they, who with their Leader
Have conauered in the fight,
For ever for ever,
clad in robes of white.
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8778 & 6s. CRUCIFIX.
1. O sAcrED Head now wounded,
‘With grief and shame weigh’d down;
Now scornfully surrounded,
‘With thorns Thy only crown;
O sacred Head, what glory, .
ro et oor e e
et tho esp! and gory,
I joy to call Thee mine.,
2. What language shall I'borrow,
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,
For this Thy dying sorrow,
Thy pity without end!
O make me Thine forever,
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never,
Outlive my love to Thee.
8. If 1, a wretch, should leave Thee,
O Jesus, leave not me;
In faith may I receive Thee,
.
en ngth and comfo:
And I must hence depart,
Release me then from anguish,
By Thine own wounded heart.
4. Be near when I am dying,
O, show Thy cross to me!
And for my succor flying,
Come, Lord, to set me free,
These eyes, new faith recef
From Jesus shall not move;
For he who dies bel:eving,
Dies safely—through Thy love.

LITTLE TRAVELLERS.
1, LrrTLE travellers, Zionward,
Each one ent'ring into rest,
In the kingdom of your Lord,
In the mansions of the bleat:
Thers to welcome, Jesus waits,
Gives the crowns His followers win;
Lift your heads, ye golden gates!
Let the little travellers in,

88—Ta,

2. Who are they whose little feet,

Pacing life’s dark journey through,

Now have reach’d that heavenly seat,
They had ever kept in view?

«1, from Greenland’s frozen land;”
“1, from India’s sultry plain;”

¢ 1, from Afric’s barren sand;"”
«J, from islands of the main.*”

8. All their earthly journey past,

Every tear and pain gone by,

Here together met at last,
At the portal of the sky!

Each the welcome ¢ Come’’ awaits,
Conquerors over death and sin:

Lift your heads, ye golden gates!
Let the little travellers in.

89—8s,Ts& s, GOOD TIDINGS.
1. ON the mountain’s top appearing,
Lo! the sacred herald stands,
‘Welcome news to Zion
Zion long in hostile lands.
Mourning captive,
God Bimself shall loose thy bands.
2. Has thy night been long and mournful?
Have thy friends unfaithful proved?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? .
Cease thy mo: H
Zion still is well beloved.
8. God, thy God, will now restore thee;
He Himself appears thy Friend;
All thy foes shall flee before thee;
Here their boasts and triumphs end;
Great deliverance
Zion’s King will surely send.
4. Peace and joy shall now attend thee;
All thy warfare now is past;
Q@od, thy Saviour, will defend thee;
Victory is thine at last;

Anthmonﬂicts
End in everlasting rest,

i S



90-—C. M. BIBLE.

1. How precious is the book divine,
By inspiration given;
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
To guide our souls to heaven.
2. It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,
In this dark vale of tears;
And life, and light, and joy imparts,
And banishes our fears.
3. This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way;
Till we behold the clearer light
Of an eternal day.

91—-L. M. LORD'S SUPPER.

1. AT Thy command, our dearest Lord,
Here we attend Thy dying feast;

Thy blood, like wine, adorns Thy board,
And Thine own flesh feeds ev’ry guest.

2. Our faith adores Thy bleeding love,
And trusts for life in One that died;

‘We hope for heav’'nly crowns above,
From a Redeemer crucified.

8. Let the vain world pronounce its shame,
And fling their scandals on the cause:
‘We come to boast our Saviour's name,
And make our triumphs in His cross.

4. With joy we tell tho scoffing age,

He, that was dead, has left His tomb;
He lives, above their utmost rage,
And we are waiting till He come.

93—C. M. LORD'S SUPPER.
1. WirH trembling faith, and bleeding heart,
Lord, [ accept thy love:
'Tis a rica banquet I have had,
‘What will it be above?

2. Ye saints below, and hosts of heav'n,
Join all your praising pow'rs;
No theme is like redeeming love,
No Saviour is like ours.

3. Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord,
I'd give them all to Thee;
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all
Should join the harmony.

4. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God, whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

93—8. M. THE CHURCH.

1. I LovE Thy kingdom, Lord,—
The house of Thine abode,—
The Church our blest Redeemer saved
‘With His own precious blood.

3. Ilove Thy Church, O God!
Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And graven on Thy bgdde

8. For her my tears shall fall:
For her my prayers ascend:
To her my cares and toils be £m
Till toils aud cares shall en

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

8. Bure as Thy truth shall last,
To Zjon shall be given
The brightest glories earth can
And brighter bliss of heaven.



94—L. M. VOWS SEALLD.

1. O HAPPY day that fix’d my choice
On Thee, my S :viour and my God!
‘Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all absoad.
2. O henpy bond, that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love;
Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
‘While to that sacred shrine I move.
3. 'Tis done, the great transaction’s dons,
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine;
He drew me, and I follow'd on,
Charm'd to confess the voice divine.
4. Now rest, my long-divided heart:
Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest;
Nor ever from Thy Lord dopart: - -
With Him of every good possess'd.
5. High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renew’'d shall‘daily hear,
Till in life’s latest hour I bow,
And bless in death & bond so dear.

95—0. M. CONTEMPLATION.

1. I LOVE to steal awhile away
From ev'ry cumb’ring care,
And spend the hours of setting day
In humble, grateful prayer.
2. Ilove in solitude to shed
The penitential tear,
And all His promises to plead
‘Where none but God can hear.

8. I love to think on mercies past,
And fatare good implore,—
And all my cares and sorrows cast
On Him whom I adore.

4. I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven;
The prospect doth my strength renew,
‘While here by tempests driven.

6. Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,
May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

96—C. M. SANCTUARY.

1. Lorp! in the morning Thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high;
To Thee will I direct my prayer,
To Thee lift up mine eye;

2. Up to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all his saints,
Presenting at His Father’s throne
Our songs and our complaints.

8. Thou art a God before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand;
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight,
Nor dwell at Thy right hand.

4. But to Thy house shall I resort,
To taste Thy mercies there;
I will frequent Thy holy court,
And worship in Thy fear.

8. Oh! may Thy Spirit guide my feet,
In ways of rit hte‘oaxsltless; B,
Make every of duty straig]
And pldnﬁfon my face.



97-0. M, LORD’'S DAY,
1, THis {8 the day the Lord hath made,
He the hours His own;
Let heaven rejoice, lét earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.
2. To-day he rose and left the dead,
iy T
e !
And’all His wonders tell.
8. Hosanna to th’ annointed King,
To David’s holy Son;
Help us, O Lord—descend and bring
Salvation from Thy throne.
4. Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace;
/ ‘Who comes in God, His Father's; name,
To save oursinful race,

9878, BLESSING SOUGHT.

1. Lorp, we come before Thee now,
At Thy feet we humbly bow;
0, do not our suit disdain;
Bhall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain?

2. Lord, on Thee our souls depend;"
In compassion now descend;
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace,
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise.

8. Send some message from Thy word,
That may joy and peace afford;
Let Thy 8pirit now impart

vation to each heart,

4. Comfort those who weep and mourn;
Let the time of joy return;
Those that are cast down lift up;
Make them strong in faith and hope,

99-L. M. SABBATH.

1. THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,
But there’s a nobler.rest above;

2. No more fatigae, no more

gor 8in, nor death, shall reach the place;

wohg;mm mingle with the songs
 warble frons immortal tongues;

8. No rude alarms of raging foes,
No cares to break the long repose,
No midnight shade~-no clouded sun--
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4. O long-expected day! begin;
Dawnson these realms of woe and sing
Fain would we leave this weary road,
And sleep in death, to rest with God,

100—C. M. THE CHURCH.

1. How did my heart rejoice to heay
My friends devoutly say,
“In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day.”

2. Ilove her gates, I love the road;
The Church, adorned with grace,
Stands like a palace, built for God,
To show His milder face.

3. Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes repair;
The Son of David holds His throne,
And sits in judgment there.

4. He hears our and
And while His awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints,
‘We tremble and rejoice.

8. Peace be within this sacred place,
Wi s ot
0] and heave;
Be her attendants blest! -

6. soul shall pray tor Zion still,
e life or bre’tth remains;

There my best friends, my kindred, dwell,
pA vtmr{'elcnl.

There God, my Sa'
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101-L M. DAY OF REST.

1, Sweer is the work, my God, my King,
To praise Thy name, give thanks and sing:
To show Thy love by morni u{ht,
Andnlkohll'.l’hyu'uthltﬂgh

2. Sweet is the day of sacred rest,
No mortal care shall seize my breast:
Oh! may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound.

8. My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless His works, and bless His word:
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep Thy counsels! how divinel

4. But I shall share a glorious esu-t,
‘When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

103—L. M. OPENING YEAR.

1. GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand,

By which supported still we stand;
i The opening year Thy mercy shows;

Let mercy crown it till it close.

2. By day, by night, at home, abroad,
8till we are guarded by our God;
By His incessant bounty fed,
By His unerring counsel led.

8. With grateful hearts the past we own;
The future, all to us unknown.
‘We to Thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful, leave before Thy feet.

10378, CLOSE OF YEAR.

1. WHILE with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted through the former year,
Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here,

2. Fixed in their eternal state,
They have done with all below,
We a little longer wait,
But how little none can know.

8. As the winged arrow flies,
Speedily, the mark to ind;
As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behimds

4, Bwiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life’s rapid stream:
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise
All below is but a dream.

6. Thanks for mercies past received,
Pardon of our sins renew;
Teach us henceforth how to live,
‘With eternity in view.

6. Bless Thy word to yo and ol
Fill us with a Sav’i'o::'gs lovo;m'
And when life’s short tale is told,
May wo dwell with Thee above.

1048 M. DEATH.

1. Iz is not death to die—
To leave this weary road,
And, ’mid the brotherhood on high,
To be at home with God.
2. It is not death to close
The eye long dimmead by tears,
And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.
8. It is not death io fling
u‘«fige e dt.r ulting wing,
se, on strong, exi
To live among thge Just.
4. Jesus, thou Prince of life!
Thy chosen can not die;
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife,
To reign with Thee on high.



105-L. M, EVENING HYMN.

1. GLoRY to Thee, my God, this night,
For all the blessings of the light:
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings.

2. Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,
The ill which I this day have done:
That with the world, myself, and Thee,
1, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

8. Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed;
Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the judgment-day.

4. O let my soul on Thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close;
Sleep, which shall me more vig’rous make,
To serve my God, when I awake,

LM DOXOLOGY.
Pra1sE God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise him, all creatures here below; ¢
Praise him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

108—8s,78&4s. - DISMISRION.
1. Lonp, dismiss us with Thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
Let us each, Thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace;
Oh! refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness!

2. Thanks we give, and adoration,
For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound;
May the fruits of Thy salvation
In our hearts ard lives abound}
May Thy presence
‘With us evermore be found.
8. So, whene’er the signal’s given,
Us from earth to call away; -
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay,
May we, ready,
Rise and reign in endless day!

C. M. DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
e God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

INDEX TO SUPPLEMENT.

PAGE.

A charge to Beep Ihave ..ov.oeeeeneresacencencnssnnss 240
Amazing grace! how sweet the 80UDd.eeeuueneenens . 237
Am I a goldier of the Cro88?...ceeeeeeesnncersaanensns 23!
t Thy command, our dearest Lord...ceeeceseasceness 251
Awalke, and 8ing the BOUZ.. .ceveeeeneerasscarassrncess 233
Awake, my soul, to jOyful 1ay8..cevrerenearcesennenas 228
Awake, my soul, stretcll €VEry NEIVe...e..vveeeessesss 242
Before Jehovah's awftl th OD€.....eeveessrnsesnsnnsss 225
Blest be the tie that biNdS. .voveeenecencnsnescocacess 247
Brightest and best of tho 5008, .. 4uvsessssesssssnenss 331

PAGE.
Come, Holy Spirit, come........coeeveecseciccccccenses 2334
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove.....cceeceas oo 298
Come, let us join our cheertul 80NEB.ceevenesss .
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare......ccceeeeeeceeeses 237
Come, weary souls! with sins distressed...c..ceoeeees 244
Come, ye that love the Lord......cu.es seesnes 238
Dearest of all the names above.
Dear refuge of my weary soul.....
Eternal Spirit, God of truth....
Forever here my rest ahall Do, ccocesecccscacaroccanee




PaGE.
From every stormy wind that blows.....ccecoeeeeeees 240
Give to the winds thy fears........
@lory to Thee, my God, this night.
God is the refuge of His saints...
God moves in & mysterious way...
Great God, we sing that mighty hand.
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord....ces...
Hark, the voice of love and mercy..
Hasten, sinner, to be wise.......... .
He Hves, the great Redeemer liveS..ceceesssesccssesss 237
How charming i8 the place.......ccseeonescssccsccccss
How did my heart rejoice to hear...ccocoeeresesececess 258
How gentle God’s commands. ...
How precious is the book divine...
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.
How sweetly flowed the Gospel sound.
I heard the voice of Jesus say.
Ilay my sins on Jesus.......
I love Thy kingdom, Lord.
I love to steal awhile away.........
I'm not ashamed to own my Lord..
In the cross of Christ I glory.....
It is not death todie...........
Jerusalem, my happy home....eeeeeeee
Jerusalem, the golden!.......cco0unes
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone...........
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun,
Jesus, the very thought of Thee....
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me.
Jesus, who knows full well........
Little travellers Zionward.....cceeseesone
Lo! on a narrow neck of land........
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing..
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear..
Lord, we come before Thee now.....
Love divine, all love excelling......
Majestic swee*aess sits enthroned.
Mortals, awaxe, with angels join.......
My faith looks up to Thee........cs
NWow the Saviour standeth pleading.
O could I find, from day to day.....
O oould I speak the matchless worth
O for & closer walk with God......

ceseiesees 241

seveccaecs 268
teeeneieceee 326

cesresases 246

sseesscsscens

eesesasssancnaess 248

ceesesss 238

INDEX.

PAGR.
O for the happy hoUr. .ccoveeeiiaasecees sepeosocccnce 334
O for a shout of sacred JOY...ccceseeesces .. 230
O for a thousand tongues to ceesenes
Oft when the waves of passion rise.......
O God, our help in ages past.........
O happy day, that fixed my choice.
O holy, holy, boly Lord...ceccoeeeaes
One sweetly selemn thought.
One there is above all others.....cvc0evee
On the in’s top appeart
0 sacred head now wounded. ..
O that my load of sin were gOne....cceceeseees
O the sweet wonders of that cross...........
O Thou, whose tender mercy hears........
O when shall I see Jesus....ee00eeee.

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at Thy feet
Return, O wanderer, return...
Return, O wanderer, to thy ho
Saviour, source of every blessing..
Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive......
Sweet is the work, my God, my King....
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing...c..cueue
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears...........
The head that once was crowned with thorns....
Tgere : alﬁ.mgt&:n ﬂlleg with blood...cceveenneriease 243
There is a land of pure delight.....

There is an hour o!pewe(liigm

This is the day the Lord hath made....
Though all the world my chnice deride
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine. coens
Welcome, welcome, dear Red: ager.

‘What sinners value, I resign.........
‘When gathering clouds around I view.
‘When I survey the wondrous cross. .... .
‘When marshalled on the nightly plain....ceeeeseeececs 229
‘When my heart was sick and 8Cre......ecoc0eee
‘While shepherds watched their flocks by night.
‘While Thee I seek, protecting power...c....e..e
‘While with ceaseless course, the sun......

‘With trembling faith, and bleeding beart...

Becccssnscecnns

crerscsscncse 239

cerecneeass 287










T Y N ——

T .



Digitized by GOOS[C



	Front Cover
	THE CLARIONA, ...
	THE CLARION A. ...
	Let the good angels comein, come in : Let them ...
	8 CORONATION. 0. M. OLIVER Holden ...
	| ...
	  ...
	###################### ...
	#######################|| ...
	Let heav'n be - gin the sol-emn word, And sound ...
	i ...
	  ...
	THE BRIGHT FOREWER. Concluded. 73 ...
	HHH ####### ...
	#: ...
	#####################| ...
	104 EVENING SONG. WM. B. BRADBURY. ...
	1ſ ...
	  ...
	############H#H#H#H####. ...
	Je-sus reigns, he reigns victorious, Over heaven and earth most ...
	132 PILGRIM BAND. ...
	136 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. (CHANT No. 1.) ...
	- | | - ...
	- ...
	######################## ...
	###################### ...
	HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR FEET. 153 ...
	º _l ...
	################# ...
	gather from the East, They shall gather from the West,With ...
	######################## ...
	A—-e 1—A 1–1– 1–1–1 l——l—l ...
	########## ...
	182 ...
	  ...
	For all who are washed and forgiven; ...
	202 WALBRIDGE. ...
	1 Cast-ing all your care up - on Him, For ...
	# ...

