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NExT to a good Superintendent, that which tends
more than any thing else to make a Sunday School
popular, is, doubtless, Goop sINGING. And this should
generally be characterized by sprightliness and cheer-
falness, tempered with gentlencss. “ Animated, but
not boisterous; gentle, but not dull or tame,” are direc-
tions that will apply to most of the compositions in
this book.*

We do not believe in the stiff, old-fashioned way
many have of keeping the children singing nothing
but Old Hundred, Dundee, Mear, 8t Martins, and
such like. Good old tuncs these, no one will deny,
and should boe sung from time to time, but they are

® It affords us great pleasnre to be ablé to refer to one of
the largest and most prosp Sunday Bchools in the United
States, the Lxr Averoz Bunpay 8csooL in Brooklyn, N. Y.,
a8 an {llustration of the power of music as an agent for good
in the SBunday 8cheol. 1ts importance is bere fully recognized
and appreciated.

PREFACE.

not in any peculiar sense children’s tunes, and the
children should not be limited to them. i

The popular tunes for children should be as simple
as their own thoughts,—sprightly as their own dis-
positions. Lambs require plenty of skipping room.
They thrive best in the green fields Let the chil
dren's songs, then, bo such as they can understand,
appreciate and cnjoy ; such a8 they will love to sing
bot in the Sabbath School and at their homes. These
will ever be to them a source of delight, and will ren-
der the school doubly attractive.

We believe in making the children so happy om
Sabbath day, by the use of all proper meaus, that they
shall Jook forward to it through the week as “a de-
light” Itisthe Lerd's day; a sacred day, a happy
day. Psalm cxviii. 24,

This book has been prepared at the urgent request of
alarge body of Sunday School teachers, superintend-
ents, and others, interested in the Sunday School canse.



PREFACE. iit

Singing is now so important an element of the Sun-
day School that it has seemed desirable that a more
extensive and complete collection, both of hymns and
tunes, than has heretofore appeared, should be pre-
pared; and as the author's resources are somewhat
axtensive, he believes he has succeeded in preparing
such a book as will meet the wishes, not only of the
gentlemen at whose kind solicitation he first under-
took the work, but also of all interested in the Sunday
School. To the gentlemen referred to, he would ex-
press his obligations for valuable aid, suggestions and
contributions, both of hymns and music.

While most of the good, popular Sunday School
melodies of the present day are here inserted, many
of them, however, newly arranged and harmonized, a
large number of new pieces has been composed ex-
preesly for this work, which, it is belioved, will prove
equally a8 interesting, instructive, and varied as the
old. These are generally of a popular character; the
melodies, it is believed, will be found to be fresh and
attractive, while the harmonies are natural and easy.

“ Any thing will do for the Sabbath School,” is a
motto that has been too long recognized and acted
upon; and, in keeping with this, * any thing that the
children would sing” has been given them, as suitable,
without the slightest regard to its adaptednees, con-
siruction, or associations,

‘While we would-not confine Sabbath Schools to the
old church music exclusively, we certainly would not,
on the other hand,;éncourage the use of melodies that
are associaled with words and scntiments low and
degrading. These can not be redecmed, and had bet-
ter ho let alone. The power of association in the
human mind, especially in counection with music, is so
great that the popular tune will always suggest the
words with which it was first learned. If it be said
that a sufficient number of striking melodies, adapted
to children's abilities, can not otherwise be made
available, we, in reply, would venture the assertion,
based upon our former success in this department,
that there aro in this book more than fifty tunes, never
before published, which, so soon as they are learned,
will become as popular as most of that objectionable
class to which refecrenco has been made; and these
have been composed expressly for TUE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

TO TEACHERS OF SINGING AND CHORISTERS.

‘We urge upon all teachers and leaders of singing
to interest themselves in tho Sunday School. [The
chorister who is most successful in sustaining a good
choir in the church is’ we have observed, often in the
Sunday School singing with the children.] Especially
do we urge such leaders to do their utmost to break
up the slow, heavy, drawling habit of singing, Which
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prevails to & great extent. In many places these
babits have become so confirmed that the starting
of & well-known tune is the signal for a sleepy,
drawling, tiresome, kind of singing that scems to us
worse than no singing at all. If this habit can not
otherwise be broken up, we would suggest that the
tunes that have been sung in this way, be dropped for
o while, and new ones substituted, until better habits
shall have been formed.

HOW TO LEARN THE NEW TUNES.

Now that music is being taught so generally in the
day schools of our country, a goodly number of youth
will be found, especially among the older pupils and
younger teachers of our Sunday Schools, who can read
plain, simple music. Notwithstanding this advantage,
however, the majority of those who sing these tunes
will be such as will learn them by rote or ear. It is,
therefore, very smportant that they be first sung cor~
rectly and carefully by the leader or teacher.

Let the leader of the singing, together with as many
teachers and sacholars as can read music, sing the tune
through alone, once or twice,—being careful to sing it

up (o the time; then let the leader sing one strain, or
line only, requiring all the school to sing it after him.
Then the next, and 80 on, until the tune has thus been
sung through. In this way it will be learned correctly.
In less than five minutes such a simple melody aa
“The Love of Jesus,” page 10, will be learned so as
to be generally sung by the school; and even the
learning of such a oneas “ A Home beyond the Tide,”
page 98, will occupy an almost incredible short space
of time,—while the children will be kept continually
interested. No employment in which we have ever
engaged has proved of more interest to us, or yielded
more direct returns of happiness than the hours thus
spent, in teaching the young to sing their “ Hosannas
to the Son of David.” This was our first work in the
musical profession, and we ask no higher honor than
that it shall be our last.

That “ORIOLA" may contribute greatly to aid In this
good work,—{o endear the Sunday School to every
scholar, and to encourage, cheer, and strengthen every
faithful superintendent and teacher,—is the sincere

wish of
THE AUTHOR.
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lil - fes of the ﬁeld. That quick -ly fade a - way, May
2. Just like an ear- ly rose, I've seen an in - fant bloom; But
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us 8 les- son yield; For we aro frail as  they.
baps, be - fore it blows, Wwill lay it in the tomb
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4. To God, who made us all,
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8. Then let us think on death,
G:E,h We are y and ga Ob, let us bumbly ory ;
Por who gave our ill {r-tl\, An% th’lelnl')o whenever d::?lli may ecall,
o prepared e

take them both away.
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1. We bring no glittering trea-sures, No gems from earth'sdeep mine; We come, with simple

mensures, To chant thy love di- v'me. O Lord, thy fa-vors shar - ing, Our vglce of thanks we
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rame F’ather, ao cept our oﬂ'er ing, Oursong of grateful pramo, Our song of grateful prun.
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Tridute of Pradse.
2. The dearest gift of heaven, 8. Saviour, bestow thy blessing ;

Love’s written word of truth, Oh, teach us how to pray ;

To us is early given, That each, thy fear possessing,
‘To guide our steps in youth. May tread life's onward way.

‘We hear the wondrous story, 'l‘hen, where the pure are Uwelling,
The tale of Calvary ; ‘We'll hope to meet again;

We read of homes in glory, And, sweeter numbers swelling,

From sin and sorrow free. We'll join to praise thy name.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “TRIBUTE OF PRAISE.”

78 & 6s.
3 Come join our Celebration.

1.Couz, join our celebration,
With hallowed songs of joy;
And on this glad occasion,
Your sweetest notes emIloy;
Parents and friends invited,
And teachf;'s mt:d, are here,
In purpose all uni
youthful hearts to cheer.

8. Thanks to the God of heaven—

Kind ian of our race—

For all the favors given,
Beneath his smiling face:

For health, and stren, and reason,
And friendship unalloyed ;

And every pleasant season
In Sunday-schools enjoyed.

8. Thanks for the kind protection

God’s arm has thrown around;

And for that sweet affection,
He oauses to abound,

In those who 're watching o’er us,
With mauny an anxious sigh,

* And seeking to allure us

To peace and heavenly joy.

4. May God, with many a blessing,
ward their toil and care ;
And hear them while addreesing
His throne in fervent prayer:
And may his love constraini
Our youthful spirits bow ;
d grace, for ever reigni
Our inmost souls W,

7s, 6.
4 Millennium.

1. Wazn shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along t
‘When hill and valley ringing
With one triumphant song,
Proclaim the contest ended,
And Him, who once was slain,
in to earth descended,
righteousness to reign f

2. Then from the eraggy moumtains
The sacred sbhout shall fly ;
And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply;
igh tower and lowly dwelling
hall send the chorus round,
All hallelujah swelling
In one triumphant sound.
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as I am, and wait - ing not, To rid mysoul of one dark blot,
as I am,thoughtoss’d a - bout, With many :eon-ﬂict,mmyndgl\xbt.
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To thee, whose blood can cleanso ench spot, O Lamb of God, I , [ oo
Fight - ings and fears with- in, with-out— O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

5 Just as J am,

Bight, riches, healing of the mind, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, Because thy promise I believe—

4. Just as T am—poor, wretched, blind : I 5. Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
O Tamb of God, I come. OIAmbofGod_,Ioome.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE *WOODWORTH.”

6 Just as I am, love, I own,
Has broken every barrier down;
Now to be thine, and thine alone,
O Lamb of God! I come!
6 LM

Mowrning swith Sudmission.
1. TaE God of love will sure indulge
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh,
‘When his own children fall around,—
‘Whea tender friends and kindred die.
2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought
Should with our mourning passions blend ;
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget
Th’ almighty, ever-living Frien:
& Beneath a numerous train of ills,
Our feeble flesh and heart may fail ;
Yet shall our hope in thee, our
O'er every gloomy fear prevail
& Our Father God! to thee we look,
Our Roek, our Portion and our Friend ;

And on thy covenant love and truth,
Our lmgng souls shall still depend.
7 LM ’

Lovwe of the Saddath.

LI rove to have the Sabbath come,
Por then I rise and quit my home ;
And baste to school with cheerful air,
To meet my dearest teachers there.

2. T is there 1’'m always taught to pray
That God would blees me day by day;
And safely guard, and guide me su.ll{
And help me to obey his will
¢ 8.°Tis there I sing a Saviour’s love,
‘Which btought im from his throne above,
And made him suffer, bleed, and die,
For sinful creatures, such as I
% Yiag T stons of knowledge
a store of e gain;
Anx early seek my Slviogr'sg;::e,
And gain from him supplies of grace.

8. And then, through life’s remaining da
Il love to sing my Saviour’s praise ;y.'
And bless the kindness and the grace,
That brought me to this sacred place.

8 LM
The Cross of Christ.
L. Waen I survey the wondrous eross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
9. 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 so rich a crown !
8. Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amasing, so divine,
my soul, my life, my all.
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1. I know ‘tis Je -sus loves my soul, And makesthe wound-ed spi- rit whole;
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9 The Love of Jesua. 10 The Lambe of Jesus.

2 How kind is Jesus, O how good ! 1. Tax lambs of Jesus—who are they,
*Twas for my soul he shed his blood; But children that believe and pray?
For children’s sake he was reviled, That keep God’s laws and ask his grace,
For Jesus loves a little child. And seek a heavenly dwelling-place !

& When I offend, by thought or tongue, 2. The lambs of Jesus! they are meek,
Omit the right, or do the wrong; . The words of peace and truth they speak;
If I repent, he’s reconciled, To all God's creatures they are kind,
For Jgsus loves a little child. And, like their Lord, of gentle mind.

4. To me may Jesus now impart, 8. The lambs of J:sus! oh! that we
Although 8o young, a gracious heart ; Might of that blessed number bel
Alas| I’m oft by sin defiled, Lord! take us early to thy love,

Yet Jesus loves a little child. And lead us to the fold above.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “THE LOVE OF JESUB.”

11 L M
Saddath Employments.
1.Sweer is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing;
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth at night.

2. Sweet is the day of sacred rest,
No mortal cares shall seizse my breast :
O 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 divine!

- 4. But T shall share a glorious part,
‘When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joys are shed,
Like boly oil, to cheer my head.
6. Then shall I see, and hear, and know,
All T desired or wished below ;

And eve wer find sweet emplo,
In that ert{rgg.l world of joy. Py

12 L M

“ Forgetting those things which are behiad.”
1. FarxzweLL, farewell to all below,
My Jesus calls, and I must go;
I launch my boat ug::dtho sea,
This land is not the for me.

2. I've found the winding path of sin

A rugged path to travel in;
Beyond the chilly waves I see
The land my Saviour bought for me.

8. Farewell, dear friends, I may not stay,
The home I seek is far away ;

‘Where Christ is not, I can not be—
This land is not the land for me.

4. My hope, my heart, is now on high,
There all my joys and treasnres'?i :
Where seraphs bow and bend the knee,
O, that ’s the land, the land for me.

13 L M.

Behold I stand at the door,

1. BeHOLD a Stranger at the door!
He gently knocks, has knocked before;
Has waited long—is waiting still;
You treat no other friend so ill.

2. Oh! lovely attitude—He stands
With melting heart, and loaded hands:
Oh ! matchless kindness—and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes!

8. But will He prove a friend indeed ?
He will—the very Friend you need;
The Friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,
With garments dyed on Calvary.

4. Admit Him, ere His anger hurn,—
His feet, departed, ne'er return;
Admit Him,—or the hour’s at hand,
You'll at His door rejected stand.
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All who love the Lord be - low, When they die to heaven will go ; And sing with eaints a-bove.
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O! that will be joy-full joy-ful, joy-fal, joy-ful, O1 that will be joy-ful | When wemeet to part no more.
O that will be joy-ful! joy-ful, joy- ful, joy-ful, O! that will be joy-ful! When we meet to part no more.

14 Here we suffor Grigf and Poin,
L 8 anpg.-chohn will be there, 5. 0! how happy we shall be !
‘Who bave sought the Lord by prayer, For our Saviour we shall see,
From every Sunday school. Exalted on his throne.
O! that will be joyfull 01 that will be joyful,
‘When we meet to part no more. ‘When we meet to part no more,
4. Teachers, too, shall meet above, 6. There we all shall sing with joy,
And our Pastors, whom we love, And eternity employ
Shall meet to ll)art no more. In praising Christ, the Lord.
O1 that will be joyful ! ! that will be joyful!
‘Whea we meet to part no more, ‘Whea wo meet to part no more.




WRERE DO OHILDREN LOVE TO GO? 13
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1. Where do chil-dren love to go, When the win-try breeses blowt What is it at -
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- them eso! ’Tis the Sabbath school, 'Tis the Sabbath school, *Tis the precious Sabbath school.
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L Wazaz do children love to go, 8. Where are they so kindly taught,
‘When the wintry breesee blow ! ‘Who should rule in every thought,
‘What is it attracts them so ! ‘What the blood of Christ has bought ¢
'T is the Sabbath school. In the Sabbath school.
2, Where to children love to be 4. May we love this holy day,
‘When the summer birds we see, Love to sing, and read, and pray,
Warbling praise on every tree t Find salvation’s narrow way
In the Sabbath school. In the S8abbath school.
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1. Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, When beneath Mes - si- ah's sway, Every na-tion, every
2. Then shall wars aud tumults cease, Then be banished grief and pain; Righteousness, and joy, and
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clime, Shall the gospel eall o - bey! Mightiest kings his power shall own, Heathen
peace, Un dis-turbed shall ev - er reign! Bless we, then, our gracious Lord, Ev-er
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tribes his name a - dore; Sa-tan and hmhostoer-thrown, Bound in cluuns shall burt no more.
praise his glorious name; All his mighty acts re- cord, All his wondrous ]ove pro- claim.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “THE GLORIOUS TIMRB.” B

17 7s.

Pllgrimage Heavenward.

1. CrrLprex of the heavenly King,
As ye journey, sweetly sing ;

Bing your S8aviour’s worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.
2 Ye are travelling home to God,

In the way the fathers trod ;

They are happy now—aud ye

Boon their happiness shall see.

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

4. Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land ;
Jesus Christ, God’s only Son,

Bids you undismayed go on.

18 7s.

.ﬂovm-ladhw Sabbath,
1. SooN will set the Sabbath sun,
Soon the sacred day be gone;
But & sweeter rest remains,
‘Where the glorious Saviour reigns.
2 Pleasant isnt:;s.c};bath bt:ll}'
Seeming m oy to tell ;
Kiod our teachers are to-day,
In the school we love to stay.

8. But a music, sweeter far,
Breathes where angel-spirits are ;
Higher far than earthly strains,
‘Where the rest of remains,

4. Shall we ever rise to dwell
‘Where immortal praises swell?
And oan children ever go
Where eternal Sabbaths glow 1

8. Yes :—that rest our own may be,
All the good shall Jesus see ;
For the a rest remaips,
Where the glorious Savisur reigms,

19 Ts.
“ Géoo me thy Heart.™
1. Hzar ye not a voice from heaven,
To the listening spirit given t
Children, come! it seems to say,
Give your hearts to me to-day.

2. Sweet as is & mother’s love,
Tender as the heavenly Dove,
Thus it speaks a Saviour's charms ;
Thus it wins us to his arms.

8. Lord, we will remember thee,
While from pains and sorrows free;
‘While our day is in its dew,

And the elomz of life are few.

4. Thea, when night and [ A
Thou wilt chasé each doobt and fuar;
Thou our glorious leader be,

‘Whea the stars shall fade and flee.

&}l;owtothee_.OIﬁ! ;;eeome.

ourmormngs loom §

Bmtboonmtbegrioodivine; N
Touch our hearts, and make them thime.



INVITATION TO SABBATHN SOHOOL. AxR. FROX GERMAN MELODY.
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hen Sabbath’s sa - cred mornmg light Be-gi

——- -
on earth to dawn, We 'l wake with eyes all
2 The tuno- ful birds in con-cert meet, And ca- rol sweet their lays; In Na-ture's tem - ple

St

rk-ling bnght, Andbld dull sloth be - gone.
they re - peat.'l‘hoargreut Oro & - tor's praise.

Then haste to the school 8 - way, And
Then haste to the school a - wny, And

koep this sa - cred day,
keep this sa - ored day,
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Haste a- way, yes, hute a-way, And keep this sa - ered day.
Haste a-way, yes, haste a-way, And keep this sa - ered day.

R e

:Eﬁf_ﬁ:-th‘ e—e——u =

20

their war

The
And inyopn:u:bom loud deo|

That God forever
Then haste to the

a;ray, &o.

Inoitation to Saddath Schood.
8. From valley, fleld, and mountsin air,

4. Thea with united heart and voice,

Ourmg

to God we ‘1l raise,

‘While millions more with us rejoise,
AndJomm rayer and praise.

Them baste to

school away, &e.
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1. Just as I am— with - out one plea, But thatthy blood was shed for me,
2 Just as I am— and wait-ing mot To rid my soul of one dark blot,
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And that thou biddst me ocome to  thee, Lamb of % come.

d

0
To  thee whose blood can ecleanse each spot, O Lamb of God,
. ;’

21 sJust-as I am." N
8. Just as I am—though tossed abont 5. Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
‘With many a conflict, many a doubt, Wilt welcothe, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
within, and fears without, Because thy promise, I believe,
0 Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come|
LJmtuIam,Eoor,mtohed,blhd—b 6. Just as I am, thy love, I own,
8ight, riches, of the mind, Has broken every barrier down;
Yea, all I need, in to find ; Now to be thine, and thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I eome. O Lamb of God, I eome ! \




18 HENER. O. M. Kinostzy.
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1. By oool Bi-lo - am's sha-dy ril, How fair the H - Iy grows!

By ool Sileam’s shady rill.
8. And soom, too seom, the wintry beur
Of man’s maturer age,
Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power,
And stormy passion’s rage.

4. O Thou who givest life and breath,
We seek thy grace alone,
In childhood, manhood, age, and death,
To keep ws still thine owa.



HYMNS Tol’ﬂll TUNE “ HEBER.”

oM
3 Fnatrucion from the Scriptures,

L How shall the young secure their hearts,
Andgmrdtleirh

ves from sint
Thy Word the choicest rules imparts,
0 keep the conscience clean,

$.’T is like the sun, a heav: light,
Tbstgnidesmdlthoe;t}; i

And through the dangers of the night
A lamp to lead our way.

8. Thy Word is everlssting truth;
ow reisevor{ el

That holy Book will guide our youth,
And well support our age.

4. Thy precepts make me truly wise :
bate sinner’s road ;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,
Bat love thy law, my

24 o o
OArist tho Shepherd.

1. 8z= the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands,

With all engnﬁng charms ;
Hark, how he ealls the tender lambs,

And folds them in his arms.

8. Permit them to be eries,
Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 't was to bless such souls as these,
The Lord of angels came.

8. Hell lead us to vae neavenly streams
. Where living waters flow ;
And guide us to the fruitful fields
Where trees of knowledge grow.

4. The feeblest lamb amidst the flock
Shall be its Shepherd’s care :

‘While folded in the Saviour’s arms
We 're safe from every snare.

25 C M

The Gospel Invitation.
1. Tax Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound ;
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear;
Hope smiles reviving round.
2 For every thirsty, longing heart,
Heree?tream:yﬁf bogulnty flow ;
And life and bealth and bliss impart,
To banish mortal wo.
8. Here springs of sacred pleasure rise,
To ease your every pain;
Immortal fountain! full supplies!
Nor shall you thirst in
4. Ye sinners, come—'t is merey’s voioe ;
M'I'lmt igruziom ;oioe ;});y;
ercy invites to heav
Anyd can you yet delay 'Jo"-
5. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts,
And take the biise thy Jore imparts
3 ve
And drink and never die.



20 RONAN. 8s & 7o nonm. ow.)
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1. Whyshouldoold md worm-y v;'et-t.her Koepme from the honseof prayer;
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O, where Chris - tians meet to geth - Let me sotill be with them there;

p.s. It would grieve my heart se - vere - ly, To be kept from prayer and praise.
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I loved my God sin - cere - ly, If my lw-rt ap - provodlun wnyo,
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2. Where’er on earth the Saviour wandered, Then shall cold or stormy weather
Oft for me his cheek was wet ; Keep me from the house of pnyal
Oﬂinnlentcﬁrlayerbepmdeud, No! where Christians meet
1 night on Olivet. . Let me still be with them there.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ RONAN.”

83 & 7. Duoble.

1. Sassartu-schools must have their meeting,
‘When the appointed time comes ro
Surely ’tis a precious greeﬁn%,
For the children there are found ;
*Tis not safe to pass it over,
For the rain or for the enow;
Children love their own dear meeting—
Parents! why not let them got

2 There they sing of Him who never

Thrust aside their precious elaims,

But took children to his bosom,
As a shepherd doth his lambes;

8ome there were who tried to keep them,
Waiting till some other day;

But the Lord, their zeal reb ,
Told them of & better way.

8. There their hearts go up to heaven,
On the fragrant breath of prayer;
‘Who shall say it is too early
For the children to be theref
Jesus says: Why should they linger,
(S ing from his throne above,)
Till they are a little older,
Since they’re old enough to love

4. Oh! then, let them have their meeting,
Be the weather foul or fair ;

8o that when the Saviour oalls them,
They may answer, “ Here we are.”

Tell them they can’t eome too early
To their Friend who reigns above;

For, ere they can lisp his praises,
They are old enough to love.

8 & 7s.
8 The righteons Dead.

1. Tamvx, O ye who fondly languish
O’er the grave of tho’se you love,
‘While your bosoms throb with

They are singing hymns above,

2. While o\t:; silo!;:. ste u;e straying
Lonely through night's deepening shade,
Glory’s {nghtest beams are 1‘)’1? g
Round the happy Christian’s

8. Light and peace at onee deriving
Inhr.:mthehnndofGodhmosthlgh;
is glorious presence living,
They shall never, never die.

4. Cease, then, mourner, cease to languish
O’er the grave of those you love:
Pain, and death, and night and anguish,
Enter not the world above.



MzrovY 3Y J. W. Dabxun.

1 Out on an o-cean all boundless, we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
* | Tossedon the wavesof a rough, rest-less tide, We're homeward bound, homeward bound.

p.c. Promise of whichon us

bestowed, We're homeward bound, homeward bound.

e e e s

Far from the safe, qui - et har-bor we've rode, Seeking our Father’'s ce-les-tial a - bode,

e g

2. Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars,
We 're homeward bound;
Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores,
@ 're homenrd%:onnd;
Steady, O pilot! stand firm at the wheel,
Steady! we soon shall outweather the gale,
O how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail,
'We 're homeward bound.
8. Down the borizon the earth disappears,
3 We're home;nrd b«;‘und;
0 O comrades | po sighing or tears,
’MWn’ re homeward bouﬁ ;

L
F
Listen! what musio comes soft o’er the sea?
“ Welcome, thrice weloome and blessed are ye.”
Oan it the greeting of paradise be !
We 're homeward bound.
4. Into the harbor of heaven now we glide,
We‘;renhome o,t.blu;; s Iver tide,
Softly we drift on its bright silver ti
v ‘We 're home at h%t;
Glor{ to God! all our dangers are o'er;
Safely we stand on the radiant shore, '
Glory to God! we will shout evermore,
We' re home at last.



By 30 m THE MORNING LIGHT.

atsEiESERIE_E ietes

When the mornmg hght drives a - way the night, With the sun 0 bright and full, i

And it draws its line near the hour of nine, 1'll a- way to the Sa.bbath-School
’. Un the frost-y dawn of & win-ter's morn, When the earth is wrapped in spow
“ Or lhe mmmer breeze plays around the trees, To the Sab - bath - School I  go; { When the
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lhere we all - gree, All with hap-py hc rts and free, And love to -ly be At
- ly day hu come, And the Sab- bath-breakers roam, I dcllght to leave my home, For tho
’——90—0 - —0— -9 -
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GIRLS, ALL,

For ‘tis

.'.0

.- wal_n WII' I't_a- vny' a- way! I'll

]
a-way to Sab-bath-School.
s = —_
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8. In the clnss I meet with the friends I greet, 4. May the dews of grace fill the hallow'd place,
A:d‘ the t'n'mu“ momlnf pm{er i of wﬁﬂd theh-gr-hh;o never &{'I "
our hearts we raise in a hymn of pralee, e each blooming rose which in memory grows,
For 'tis always pluunt there: Bball a sweet perfume exhale -
In the Book of holy truth, en we mingle here no more,
Full of connsel an repmof But have met on Jordan's shore,
‘We behold tho guide of youth, We will talk of moments o"

At the Sabbathechoolt: 7'H away /! do At the Babbath-achool : ;"umnyldd.



ALLKGRETTO. BROWN. O. M. ‘Wu. B. Braosury, 1845,
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I love to steal & while : -way Fromev - ery cumbering care;
e 11— g — p——
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21 love in sl - i - tude to shed The pen - i - ten- tial tear;
8.1 love to think on mer - ciespast, And fu - ture good im - plore;

S e e e
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aet - tmg dray In lmm - ble, grate - ful prayer
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ses to plead Wherenone but God can hear.

sor - rows cast On him whom I a - dore.
) Sy —S— o A—a— ;ﬁ;
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Solitude.

Of brighter scenes in heaven; May its departing ray

The t doth my stre renew, Be calm as this impressive hour,
WK‘I):[;:OO by tempests driven. endfeu day.

4. I love by faith to take a view | 6. Thus when life’s toilsome day is o'er,
And lead to



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “BROWN.”

C. M
32 Antiolpations of Heaven.
1. WHEN I can read my title clear,
To mansions in the skies,
I bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
4. 8hould earth against my soul e
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s
And face a frowning world.

8. Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my Heaven, my All
4. There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest;
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.

6. When I 've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
I've no lees days to sing God's praise,
Than when I first begun.

Nora—This may be also with th “0 fAat
T e fonu Ay sung e Chorus “0

C. M.
33 Holy Fortitude.
1. Ax I a soldier of the croas,
A follower of the Lamb?

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

2. Shall I be carried to the skies,
On flowery beds of ease?
‘While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas,
8. Are there no foes for me to face,
Must I not stem the flood ?
I8 this vain world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

4. Sure I must fight, ifIwouldmgn,

8. Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer though they die;
They see the triumph from afar,
By faith they bring it nigh.

6. When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine,
In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.

DOXOQOLOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,
Begloryasttwas, is pow,
And ahall be evermore,



18 . Hy. 84. MARTYN. %. Double. Mansn.
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1. Ma-ry to the Saviour'stomb, Hast-ed at the ear - ly dawn; Spice she brought,and
2. But her sorvows quickly fled, When she beard his wef-come  voice; Christ has ris - en

sweet perfume; But the Lordshe lovedhad gone; For a while she lingering stood,
from the dead; Now he bid her heart re - joice; ‘What & change his word can make,
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Filled with sorrow and sur - s:ue ; Trembling while a orystal flood Is-sued from her weepi
Turning darkness in - to y |

i
eyes.
Ye, who weep for Je-sus’ sake, He will wipe your weeping eyes.
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HYMNS TO THB TUNE “MARTYN.” 7

7s.
35 Epostulation with Sianers.

1. Srewess, turn, why will ye die ?
God your Maker asks you why ;
God who did 'zour being give,
Made you with himself to live;
Ho the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands;

, ye thankless creatures, wh
w y y

ye cross his love and die?

3. Sinners, turn, why will ye die ¢
God your Saviour asks you why ;
He who di({‘your soul retrieve,
Died himself that ye might live.
(‘)Vill_ e lot Mi‘;o ge in yai'n,

rucily your again
WE{, ';e rebel sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace and die ?

3. Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God the Spirit asks you why;
a time with you He strove,

‘Wooed you to embrace his love;
Will ye not his grace receivel
Will ye still refuse to live !
‘Why will ye forever die,
O ye guilty sinners, why ¢

Ts

36 The Only Ryvge.

1. Jesvus, lover of my sonl,
Let me to thy m fly,
‘While the waters near me roll,
While the tempest still is high;
Hide me, oh my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past ;
Safe into the haven guide:
Oh, receive my soul at last!

2. Other refuge have I none;
my helpless soul on thee:
Leave, ah! leave me not alone;
8till support and comfort me :
All my trust on thee is stayed;
All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

DOXOLOGY.

Prasz the name of God most high,
him, all below the sky, .
him, all ye heavenly
dn';:';hn’ andﬂHoly Ghost :
countless ages
As thrmgh counin st

.

i



28 ’ ma GOING HOMBE.

SRt

My heaven-ly home is bright and fair, Nor in, nor death can en- ter there;
Its  glittering towers the sun out- shme, eavenly man - sion shall be mine.
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I'm go - ing home, I'm go- ing home, Im go.- ing home. to die no more,
#:::f:::g}i:ﬁ:ﬁpj;];z"r:gpg 3 1 T

e e e e B A e EE
4 — ] J
e e e el
o ! R
]l‘o die ©no more, To die no more, I'm go-ing home to die no more.
e e e e et o
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37 T 1 a T T
2. My Father’s house is built on high, 3. Let otlers seek a home below,
Far, far above the starry sky; ‘Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow;
‘When from this eartbly prison free, Be mine the happier lot to own,
That heavealy mansion mine shall be. A heavenly mansion near the throne,

1'm going home, &o. I'm going home, &ec.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “I'M GOING HOMB.”

4. Then fail this earth, let stars decline,
And sun and moon refuse to shine,
All nature sink and cease to be,

That heavenly mansion stands for me.

I'm going home, &c.

38 The clernal Sadbath.

1. THINE eart.hly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
Bat there 's a nobler rest above ;
To that our longing souls aspire,
‘With cheerful hope and strong desire.

4. No more fatigue—no more distress,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place;
No groans shall mingle with the songs
‘Which dwell upon immortal tongues.

8. No rude alarms of raging foes,
No cares to break the blest repose;
No midnight shade—no clouded sun—
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

1. T wouLD a youthful pilgrim be,
Resolved alone to follow thee,
Thou Lamb of God, who now art gone
Up to thine everlasting throne,

2.1 would my heart to thee
O come and make it wholly t ne,
Bet up thy kingdom, Lord, within,
And cast out every thought of sin.

8. Be it my chief desire to
How much I owe, how much I love;
Contentedly my cross to take,
And meekly bear it for thy sake.

4. Then, when my pilgrimage is o'er,
Andleanservetheeherenomue,
Within thy temple, God of love,
I'll serve thee day and night above.

40 Wae're going Home.
1. WE go the way that leads to God,
The way that saints have ever trod ;
80 let us leave this sinful shore,
For realms where we shall die no more.
‘We 're going home, &c.
2. The ways of God are ways of bliss,
And ali his paths are happinees;
Then weary souls, your sighs give o'er,
‘We 're going home to die no more.
‘We 're going home, &0
8. There is a land beyond the sky
Whero happy sepirits never sigh,
ernz?soula, your gins deplore,
And sing of where we 'll die no more.

We 're going home, &0,

4. Come, sinners, come, O, come along,
Andpmomhappypﬂgnmthmng
Farewell, vain world, mda.llyourm
We'regomghometodlenomore

‘We 're going home, &c.
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1. My Bi- blel my Bi- ble! ’tis a book di - vine, Where heavenly truth and mer - cy.
~
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sbine, And wisdom speaks in ev - eryline, And speaksto me, And speaks me.
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2. My Bible! in this book alone 4. My Bible! here it is T read
I find God's holy will made known; How Jesus did for sinners bleed :
And here his love to man is shown— O, this was wondrous love indeed!
His love to me. Christ bled for me,
8. My Bible ! here with joy I trace & My Bible! O that T may ne'er
The records of redeeming grace ; Consult it but with faith and prayer,
Glad tidings to a sinful race; That I may see my Saviour there,
Good news to me. ‘Who died for me!




1. “Say, whither, wandering stranger, Ab! wlntb-er dost thou roamt? O’er this wide world a
l. “ But want and woe bave driv - en The ros - es from thy cheek; Andgarmentnrentmd
“ Come, then, be -nign in-quir- er, And join me on my way; I'm journeying to =
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ran - ger, Hast tbou no friend, no met” “Yes, I've a Friend who nev - er

riv - en, -er-ty be- »  “I've foodwithvlnchtbe an - gels Wonld
coun - h-yWhere san end - less day; ‘Where eaints and an - gels, fall - Ing  Be-

)
——ut " {
And I've a home wherev - er In peace 1 a - bide.

be; And robes of dazsling brightness Are now a - waiting me.
- fore the great, white throne, To you, to me are mgHuu,pdgnm has-ten bome.”
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b4 NETTLETON. 8s & 7s. Double
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l.{ Come, thou Fount of ev - ery bless - ing! Tune my heart to sing thy graoce ;
p. o.—Praise the mount—I'm fixed up - on it— Mount of God's un- changing love.
~

Streamsof mer - cy, mnev - er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise.
NI — ——g— -l __* :
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Teach me some me - lo -dious son - net Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove;

e e

Bty =
43 Grateg\d Recolleckion.
2. Here I raise Ebeneser, 8. Oh! to graece how great a debtor
a7 B 2 L some Ly T ettt
y pleasure, t thy graes now, like a fetter,
Safely g:,;rrive at home. Bin({my wandering heart to thee.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it—
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love;
He to resoue me from Yy Here’s my heart; ob! take and seal itw—

hupreo::mod. : Seal it for thy courts above.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “NETTLETON.”

44 8 & Ts. 2. When the woes of lifo o'ertake you,
Holy Bible. Hopes deceive and fears annoy,
1. Hovy Bible, well I love thee! Nover shall the cross forsake you;
Thou didst shine upon my way ; Lo! it glows with peace and joy
Like the glorious sun above me, 8. When the Sun of bliss is beaming
ing darkness into day. Light and Jove upon your way,
Just as the sun rolls back the night, From the croas the radiance
BoBdr:znttlll‘; f;rlt)l]\ with morniug ray, Adds more lustre to the day.
ible’s spreading light, 4. Grief and blessing, pain and pleasure
Chn?e the Meﬂ of sin away. By the cross are sanctified ;
2. Holy Bible, minea of treasure, Peacs is there that knows no meesure,
In thy precious folds I see; Joys that evermore abide.
Ea]l:'rthly good would know l:) l::uure, :
this world were ruled by thee.
Just as the sun, from morn till noon, 46 smu?: f L\.‘;&Cro&
g ately ciimbs tho eastern oky, 1. SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
over all the earth shall eoon Which before the cross I spend;
Beam the Day-spring from on high. . spenc;,
. Life, and health, and peace
8. Holy Bible, do thou cheer me, . From the sinner’s dying friend.
When I lay me down to die; .  a
Christ has promised to be near me: 2. Love and grief my heart dividing,
Can I fear when he is nigh? With my tears his foet I 'll bathe:
Just a8 the sun descends at eve, Constant still in faith abiding,
Soon with fresher beams to risa, Life deriving from his death.
8o shall the dying saint receive 8. Truly blessed is the station,
Life eternal in the skies. Low before his croes to lie ;
45 - 8 & T7s. ‘While I see divine compassion e
Glorying i the Crose. Beaming in his gracious eye,
1. Ix the Croes of Jesus glory, 4. Here Il sit, for ever viewing
‘While your youth is in its prime ; Mercy streaming in his blood,
Allthelighto{ncredm Precious drops my soul bedewing;



34 DISMISSION, OR SICILY. 8s 7s & ¢ 8iciLian Hyun.
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1. Lord, dis -miss us with thy bleumg,Fill ourheartsthh Joy aond penee,
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Let us each thy love sess - ing, Tri-umph in redeemmggmee
re - fresh ns{ 0, ll)‘(: fresh us, Traveling thro’ this wil - der -
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47 Dismission. 48 The Gospel Message.
8. Thanks we give, and adoration, 1. 8newxrs, will you scorn the message
For the gospel’s joyful sound ; Sent in mercy from abovet
May the fruits of salvation Every sentence—oh, how tender !
our hearts and lives abound; Ever lme is full of love:
May thy presence isten to it !
‘With us evermore be found. Every line is full of love
So. whene’er the signal ’s given, 2. Hear the heralds of the gospel
Us from earth to call away; News from Zion's King proclaim—
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, “ Pardon to each rebel sinner,
Glad liz leave our cumbrous clay— Froo fo iveness in his name :*
we, ready, w gracious!
Binln{l!lgninendleudly "hufotgnemmhi-uno.'




HYMNS TO THE TCNE ‘ DISMISSION.”

8s, 73, & 4s.
49 Invitation to the Sinner,

1. Hxas, O sinner! merey calls you ;
Now with sweetest voice she calls;
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls :
Trust in Jesus:
*Tis the voice of mercy calls,

2 Haste, O sinner! to the Saviour;
Seek his mercy while you may;
Soon the day of grace is over,
én our life will pass away ;
te to Jesus,
You must perish if you stay.

8. Let not consoience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream
All the fitness he requireth,
Is to feel your need of him:
is he gives you;
"Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.

4. Lo, the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood ;
Venture on him, venture vholly,
Let no other trust intrude ;
None but Jesus
Oan do helpless sinners good.

8s, 78, & 4a.
50 Qtose of Teaching.

L Now is past the time of teaching,
End is the hour we love;
Hushed t.he voice of friends, beseeching
Us to seek for joys above:
Precious Sabbaths |
Swiftly, oh! they swiftly move.

2. Wake, then, every tender feeling,
Ere from school we go away;
Saviour, come, thy grace revealing,
In our hearts assert thy sway:
ess us, parting,
On ﬂm mred Sabbath-day.

8. Soon our Sabbaths will be ended,
All our Sabbath-schools be H
Like the leaf, to earth descended,
Withered in the autumn blast
Life is passing ;
We must see the grave at last,

'l‘henmny heaven be beaming o'er us,
With its sunny glories bright;
And with nnlhom, saved before us,
May we join, in worldn of light:
Praising Jes
‘Where the Subb.t.h knows no night.
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va- tion 's full and free! Sal-
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n-?g s free for you and me—Blees the Lord, sal-va-tion’s

2. Hebought onwithlihblood
He'll vu!h you white as snow,

And thro’ your soul the aceful stream

Of love and joy shall

Salvation ‘s full and lree, &o.

3. Say, sinners, can you still
Llesist His dying love ;
Refuse the offers of His graoe,
And lose a home above !

Salvation ‘s full and free, &o,

4. (hu on the bloody crou !
Gaze on your dying Lord !
Now think, He only Jied to save
From hell, from sin’s reward !
Salvation 's full and free, &o.
8. No longer steel your heart !—
will not avail you aught ;
Wh nun your immortal soul
‘our liberty is bought.
Salvation s ruu and free, &c.
Come, vation 's free.



OOMB, LRT US SING OF JBSUS. 7s&kés
1 Wonrpse 8y C. W. Beruyns, D. D. Music sy G. F. Roor.
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1 Come,let us singof Je - sus, While heartsl.ndm;-«ienta b_lend, Come._l;ti . _E_I}ni _ f

t

- mid the choirs a - bove, To hear our youth-ful VoU - ces
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52 Come, let us sing.
2 We love to sing of Jesus, 8. We love to sing ot Jesus, 4. Then let us sing of Jesus,
Who wept our path along; ‘Who died our souls to save ; ‘While yet on earth we stay,
We love to sing of Jesus, We love to sing of Jesus, And hope to sing of Jesus
The tempted aud the sti : Triumphant o'er the grave ; Throughout eternal da;e;
None who besought his healing, And in our hour of danger, For those, who here confess him,
He passed unheeded by : ‘We'll trust his love alone, He will in heaven confess ;
And still retains his fee| ‘Who once siept in a manger, And faithful hearts that bless hiln,

For us above the sky, And now sits on the throne. He will for ever bleas.
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Far, far o'er hill and dell, On the wmds ltenl ing,
LiList to the toll -ing bell, Mourn - fm‘n ped mg,}Hark.hark, it seems to say,

Now through the charmed air, On the w.
2 { to the mourner's pra.ycr, Solemn -ly bend ing; ;’ Hark, hark, it seems to sy,
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As melt those sounds a - way, So earth-ly joys de-cay, Wlnlstnewtheu' feel - ing.
Turn from those joys & -way To thosew ehneerde cay, For lifeis end-ing.
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4. 8o when our mortal ties,

8. O'er a father’s dismal tomb
See the orphan bending, Death shall dissever,
From the solemn church-yard’s gloom Lord, may we reach the skies,
Hear the dirge ascending. Where care comes never ;
Hark! hark! it seems to say, And in eternal day,
How short ambition’s sway, Joining the angel’s la.y,
hfel ye and friendship's ray, To our Creator pay
e dark grave mnﬁng. Homage for ever.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “FUNBRAL BELL."

54 Puneral Dirge.
Bt il
ou y pealing!
‘What do its wailings tell,
On the ear stealing?
Seem they not thus to say,
Loved ones have ed away !
Ashes with nsheoq:;:
List to its pealing.
3. Earth is all vanity,
False as ’ tis fleeting ;
Grief is in all its joy,
Smiles with tears meeting ;
Youth’s brightest hopes decay,
Pass like morn’s gems away,
Too fair on earth to stay.
Where all is flecting.

8. When in their lonely bed,

Loved ones are lying;

‘When joyful wings are spread,
To beaven flying;

‘Would we to sin and pain,

Call back their souls again,

‘Weave round their hearts the chain
8evered in dying?

o S
eir spirits go,
Ransomed forp:e!:er; ’

Theirslbe the vll
Thine let the glory
Now and for ever,

Heirs of unending joy,
H

95 Come, children, Join to eing.
1. Coxs, children, join to sing,
Hnlleluja.h! en |
Loud praise to Christ our King,

Halrelujnhl Amen!
Let all with heart and voioe,
Before his throne rejoice;
Praise is his gracious choice,
Hallelujah! Amen!

2. Come, lift your hearts on high,

Hallelujah ! Amen!

Let praises fill the sky,
Hallelujah! Amen

He is our guide and friend;

To us hell condesoend,

His love shall never end,
Hallelujah! Amen !

8. Praise yet the Lord again,
.Prlalalle ujah! Amen |
Life shall not end the strain,
Hallelujah | Amen |
On heaven’s blissful shore,

His goodneu we Il adore;
Sﬁm for evermore,
elujah | Amen!




W. B. Baapsuzr.

Tt rrpFF
— Tttt _—t—t+———+

. L Como,ohildren,oome to God, OCast all your sins n-way, Beek ye t.bo Sa - viour’s

2. Scy not ye oan - not come; For Je -sus bled and d:ed, Thstnonewhouk in

e fe felrs-e—Ttefe - F
. ) Ll . ¢ 8 1 ) & | - P — A
1 1 | 1 L

H ——

1 + .

Ro-pent,bo-lio'ie, o - bey.

FF—f———F—F - 1—ea——F—
Eﬁ= EETE=== t——s:p—l?—iﬂ
d ev-er be de - nied, Should ev-er be de - nied
-l
. | —

Incitation to Christ,

3. Say not ye will not come, 4. Come, then, whoever will,
When God vouchsafes to call, Come while 'tis called w—&n{

For fearful will their end be found 8eek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood,
On whom his wrath shall fall. Repent, believe, obey.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ LOTTIR.”

8 M
57 Sunday-school Culture.

L BLII'I'T jos.lv'io:r, a8 vefmeeg,
0 join in hymns of praise,
And gather round the I:nercy-!ent,
Ob, fill our hearts with grace,

8. Let thoughts of God, and truth,
And duty to the charge
Of training up immortal youth,
Our souls with zeal

8 The worldling may not deem
This culture worth his toil ;
And, to the thoughtless, it may seem
A thanklees, fruitlees soil.

4 But we have seen the dew
Upon that soil distil ;
And oft that culture hearts renew,
And with thy blessing fill.

&8 Not unto man, O Lord,
+Be nnc{ honor given;
But be thy sovereign grace adored,
For fruit thus gleaned for heaven.
6. Oh, let each seattered sheaf,
Now gathered from the field,
A promise to our spirits give,
more abundant yield.

58 ey
Sowing the Soed.
1.8ow in the morn thy seed,
At eve bold not tiyhmd;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broad-cast it round the land.
2. Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock,
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Seatter it on the rock.
8. The good, the fruitful ground,
not here nor there;
O’er hill and dale, by spots 't is found ;
Go forth then everywhere.
4. Thou knowest not which may thrive,
The late or early sown;
Grace keeps the precious germ alive,
‘When and wherever strown.
5. And duly sball appear,
In verdure, beauty,
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,
And the full corn at length.
6. Thou canst not toil in vain:
Cold, heat, and moiet, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain,
For garners in the sky.
1. Then when the glorious end,
The d:{ of God is come,
The .ni reapers shall deseend,
And heaven sing “ Harvest home I”
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l ‘While with ceaseless course tho sun Euud thro’ the former yetr, M&ny souls their race have run, N ever
D. C WEE a lit-tle lon-ger wait, But how
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more to meet us here, Fixed in an e - ter - nalstate, They hnve dono withall be-low:
lit - tle, none can know
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59 Many Aave died.
9. As the winged arrow flies, 3. Thanks for mercies past receive,

Speedily, the mark to find ; Pardon of our sins renew ;

As the lig| mmg from the skies Teach us henceforth how to live,
Darts and leaves no trace behind ; With eternity in view.

8wiftly thus our fleeting days Bless thy won‘ly to young and old,
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; Fill us with a S8aviour's love ;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, And when life’s short tale is told,

All below is But a May we dwell with thee above.



AMSTERDAM. 75 & Gs. Dz. Names. 43

| ZESEEEREL HESSSRR EEs=sisiss

Rise, my soul | and stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por-tion trace! |
Rise from tran - si - tory things, Toward heaven, thy native place ; § Sun, and moon, and stars deeay,

S StaSsEE S SeSseE s is

Time shall soon this earth re-move ; Rise, ﬂly soul, and haste a - way To seats prepared a - bove.

SEESSSEE S ESSR s aias s

60

2. Rivers to the ocean run, 3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Nor stay in all their course ; Prees onward to the prize;
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun— Soon the Saviour will return,
Both s them to their souroe ; Triumphant in the skies ;
Sos , that’s born of God, Yet a season—and you know,
Pants to view his glorious face; Happy entrance will be given;
Uﬂznd tends to his abode, All our sorrows left below,
. rest in his embrace. And earth exchanged for heaven.
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1. Say, sin - ner, bath & voice with - in  Oft whis-pered to thy se-cret soul,
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61 The Last Ooll to Sinners.
2. God's Spirit will not always strive 8. Sinner, per] this very da;
With Eardened, self-deatioying man; Thy IR:t h:og:pted ﬁ:{ mayy be;
Ye, who persist his love to grieve, O, should’st thou grieve him now away,
May never hear his voice again. Then hope may never smile on thee.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “CAPTIVITY.” 45

62 Lu
The Danger of Delay.
1. Hasrxx, O sinner, to be wise,
ThAnlgn:;hy np:d forthu::iorrqw’lm;
e er wisdom you des
Thehrderhahs%bowl:.q

. O hasten mercy to implore,
And stay ot for the morrow’s sun;
For fear thy season should be o’er
Before this evening’s hours are gone.

8. O hasten, sinner, to return,
And stay not for the morrow’s sun;
For fear lamp should cease to burm
Before the needful work is done.

4. O hasten, sinner, to be blest,
And stay not for the morrow’s sun ;
For fear the curse should thee arrest
Before the morrow is begun.

63 LM
The Wanderer's Return.
1. Rerorx, O wanderer, return,
And seek an injured Father’s face;
Those warm desires that in thee burn
Were kindled by reclaiming grace.
2. Return, O wanderer, return,
And seek a Father’s melting heart;

S 2 AL e

8. Return, O waaderer, return,
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live;
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn
How freely Jesus oan forgive.

4. Return, O wanderer, return,
And wipe away the falling tear ;
*T is God who says, “ No longer mourn,”
*T is mercy’s voice invites thee near.

LM
64 Children's Prayer.

1. O Lorp, behold before thy throne
A band of children low{y bend ;
Thx.y we seek, thy name we own,
pray that thou wilt be our friend.

8. Thou didst on earth the young receive,
And gently fold them to thy breast,
And say that sueh in heaven should live,
For ever safe, for ever blest.

8. Thy Holy Spirit’s aid impart,
at he may teach us how to pray;
Make us sincere, and let each heart
Delight to tread in wisdom’s way.

‘4. Oh, let thy grace our souls renew,
And seal a sense of pardon there;

Teach us thy will to know and do,

And let us all thine image bear.
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1. Hark |—what mean those holy voices, Sweetly soynding thro’ the skies ! Lo! t' an-gel - ic host re-
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joi - ces; Heavenly hal-le -lu - jahs rise. Hear them tell the wondrous sto - ry, Hearthem
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Py e
highest—glo-ry! Glory be to God most high!”

“Hark |—ohat mean thoss holy voices.”

2. Peace on earth—good-will from heaven, 3. Haste ye mortals, to adore him ;

Reachi:‘f far as man it found. Learn his name—and taste his joy ;

“ Sonls redeemed, and sins forgiven” . Till in heaven ye sing before him,
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God most high.

Christ is born, the great Anointed ; Haste ye mortals, to adore him ;
Heaven and earth his praises sing ! Learn his name—and taste his joy ;

Oh receive whom God appointed, | Till in heaven ye sing before him,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. Glory be to dod most high.
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8 & Ts.
66 Pradse por Mercies.

1. Orowns and
To the Lord of hosts belong;
Every soul that on us
Come and join the glorious song;
We are few to count his mercies,
Mean to raise his honors high;
Come and join our humble praises,
Every soul that passes by !

2. If each peﬁfle, tribe and nation,

Here could glad hosanna sing ;

If the mighty, vast creation,
Every tuneful voice could bring;

Yet how poor would be the soundi
Of the songs they all would raise!

Lord, thy mercies more abounding,
Rise above our highest praise.

8s & Ts.

67 God & Light and Love.
1. Gop is love ; his mercy brightens
All the path in which we move;
Bliss he , and woe he lightens
God is light, and God is love
2. Chance and change are busy ever;
Worlds deeay and lgumzwve;
But his waneth never:
God is li and God is love.

ises | crowns and praises!

.
’

8. E’eﬁ.the hour that darkest seemeth,
is unchanging goodness proves ;
From the cloud his brightnel:o streameth ;
God is light, and God is love.
4. He our earthly cares entwineth
With his comforts from above ;
Everywhere his glory shineth:
God is light, and God is love.
68 8 & Ts.
The Sabbath Bell.
1. Wazx the Sabbath bell is ringing,
Let us come without delay;
And unite with thousands mng.
In their SBunday-schools y.
2. Theee are happy hours of meeting
‘When we Enyr the voice of pny'er;
But these hours are short and fleeting
Let us then be early there.

8. We shall keep our teachers waiting,
If we hrzeby the way;
Or disturb the school reciting,
‘On this boly Sabbath-day.
4. Here the blessed gospel shows us
All its Ereciom stores of truth;
And thé Holy Spirit woos us
From transgression in our youth,
5. When the Sabbath bell is ringing,
Let us to the school repair,
That we may unite in singing,
And together kneel in prayer.
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Shall we only render Words?
8. And since the Lord retaineth 3. For should we fafl proclaiming
His love for children still ; Our great Redcemer’s praise,
% now as King he relgnﬂh The stones, our silence shaming,
10n’s heavenly hill : t well Hosanna raise.
Wo ’ll flock around his banaer, But shall we only render
Wl!o ms on tbe throne, The tribute of our words?

B’ Hosanna No! while our hearts are tender,
avid'’s myu 8on." They, too, shall be the Lord's.



HYMNS TO THE TONE “ WHEN HIS SALVATION.”

78 & 6s.
70 Pray without ceasing.

1. Go when the morning shineth,
Go when the noon is bright,
Go when the eve declineth,
Go in the'hush of night;
Go with pure mind and feeling,
Fling earthly thought away,
And in thy closet, kneeling,
Do thou in secret pray.

2. Remember all who love thee,

All who are loved b{ thee;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee,

any such there be;

Then for thy self, in meekness,
A blessing humbly elaim,

And blend with eug petition
Thy great Redeemer’s name.

8.0r, if ’tis ere denied thee

In solitude to pray,

Should holy thoughts come o’er thee
‘When friends are round thy way,

Een then the silent breathing,

spirit raised above,

‘Will reach his throne of glory,

Where dwells eternal love.

4. Ob, not a joy or blessing
With this can we compare—
The grace our Father gives us,
To pour o:r souls in prayer:

‘Whene'er thou pin’st in sadness,
Before his footstool fall ;

Remember, in thy gladness,
His love who gave thee all.

71 7s & 63, double.

Early Piety.
1. Go thou in life’s fair morning,
Go, in thy bloom of youth;
And seek, for thine adorning,
The precious pearl of truth:
Secure the heavenlg treasure,
And bind it on thy heart;
And let no earthly pleasure
Eer cause it to depart.

2. Go, while the d.im shineth,
Go, while thy heart is light,
Go, ere thy strength deelineth,
While every sense is bright :
Sell all thou hast and buy it;
"Tis worth all earthly things,—
Rubies, and gold, and diamonds,
Sceptres and crowns of kings |
3. Go, ere the cloud of sorrow
Steals o'er thy bloom of youth;
Defer not till to-morrow ;
Go now and buy the truth.
Go, seek thy great Creator;
Learn early to be wise;
Go, place upon the altar,
A morning sserifice.
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1.1 lay my sios on Je - sus, Thespot-less Lamb of God; He bears the all, and
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wash my erim -son stn.mo ite, in blood most preolous. Till not a spot re-maine.
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Coloss. i.19.
2.1 &mywanuon.lesul. 8. I long to be like Jesus,
fullness dwells in him ; Moek. lovl:i lovely, mild

He heals all oy

He doth my soul redeem, Tbe Father’s hol child.
I lay my griefs on Jesus, Ilongtobethh

l( ens and my cares; ¢ Amld the heavenly throng,
He zom them all releases, amlg with saints his praises,

He all my sorrows shares. the angels’ song.
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2. Take up thy oross! let mot its weight Fill thy weak spi - rit with a-larm;
8. Take up thy cross! mnor heed the shame, And let thy fool - ish pride be still;
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Take up thy oross with will -ing heart, And bum-bly fol -low af - ter me.
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My otreusth shall bear thy spi -rit up, And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arm.
Thy Lor didlg'.’: rve - fuse to dg. Up- on a croes on Oalvary’s hill
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Fuke up My Cross.

4. Take up thy eross! then, in his strength,
And calmly sin’s wild deluge brave;
'T will guide thee to & better home,
It points to bliss beyond the grave,

5. Take um cross! and follow me,
Nor think till death to lay it down;
For ou]iohe who bears the cross,
May hope to wear the glorious erown.
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1 The Lordis my Shepherd, how hap-py am I! How tender and watchful my waats to supply!
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He dai-ly provides me with raiment and food, W'habe'er he denies me is meant for my good

74 Trust in God.

1. Tae Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I! 3. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am 11
How tender and watchful my wants to supply | I’'m blest while I live, and I'm blest when I die ;
He daily provides me with raiment and f In death’s w.dfloomy valley no evil I’ll dread,
Whate’er he denies me is meant for my good. “For I be with thee,” my Shepherd hath said.

s. 'l'he Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey 4. “ The Lord is my Shepherd,” I'll sing with delight,

ious commandment, and walk in his way ; Till called to adore Ium in regions of light;
Hm he will teach me, my heart he’ll renew, Then praise him, with nng:ls. to bnghtharp-ofgold.
Andtboughl'msosmful,mymho'llonbduo. And ever and ever his ry bebold.
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75 The Brighter World.

L I wouLp not live alway ! T ask not to sta
‘Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way;
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here
Are enough for life's woes—full enough for its

cheer.

2. I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin!
Temptation without and corruption within |
FE'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears,
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears.

& I would not live alway! no, welcome the tomb |
8ince Jesus has lain there I dread not its gloom ;
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skiee.

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God—
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright

Plains,
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ;

§. Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet,
‘While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul !

LORD IS MY SHEPHERD.” 53
11s.

76 Josus in the Garden.

1. Trou sweet gliding Kedron, by silver stream,

Our Saviour would linger in moonlight’s eoft beam ;

And by tby bright waters till midnight wor
stay,

And losye in thy murmurs the toils of the day.

2. How were the vapors that fell on his head ;
How was his pillow, how humble his bed ;
The angels beholding, amased at the eight,
Attended their Master with solemn delight.

3. O garden of Olives, thou dear bonored spot,
The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forgot ;
The theme most transporting to seraphs above,
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love.

4. Come, saints, and adore him; come bow at his
feet ;

O give him the glory, the praise that is meet ;

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skiea,

DOXOLOGY.

O Fatazn Aﬂhty, to thee be addressed,
With Christ the Sgil;it, one God, ever blest,
All glory and worship from earth, and from heaven,

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.
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1, Praise to God!—im - mor - tal praise, For the love ﬂutorowmonr days ;
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2. All  that Spring, with boun - tedus hand, Scat-ters o'er the smi- ling land—
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Boun - teous Source of -ev - ery joy, Let  thy praise our tongues em - ploy,
—
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All  that 1lib’ -ral Au - tumn pours From her rich, o'er-flow - ing stores;
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Pratse to God.
8. These to that dear Source we owe, 4. Lord, to thee my soul would raiso
‘Whence our sweetest comforts flow, Grateful, never-ending praise ;
These, through all my happy days, And whea every blessing’s flown,
Claim my cheerful songs o? Love thee for thyself alone.




HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ NUREMBURG.”

78 (3

Praise to the Trindly.
1. GLorY to the Father give,
God in whom we move and live;
. Children’s prayers he deigns to hear,
Children's songs delight his ear.
2. Glory to the Son we bring,
Christ, our prophet, priest, and king ;
Children, raise your sweetest strain
To the Lamb, for he was slain,

8. Glory to the Holy Ghost;
Be this day a pentecost!
Children’s minds may he inspi
Touch their tongues with bof;rzro.
4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,
For the gospel from above,
For the word that “ God is love.”

7() 7a
' Prayer for a New Hearts
1. Gop of mercy! God of love!
Hear me from thy throne above ;
Teach me bow in truth to pray :
Take my sinful heart away.
$.Often I offend thee, Lord,
I neglect thy holy word,
Break thy blessed Sabbath day :
Take my rebel heart away.
8. When myv friends and teachers kind,
Bid me their instruction mind,
And I talk or idly play;
Take my careless heart away.

4. Oft I disobedient grow,
And ungrateful tempers show,
Evil things I do and say:
Take my wicked heart away.

5. When of Jesus’ love I’m told,
311:(1 my heat:l;t is dull and oold ;
! to me thy love display:
Take my stony heart awny.y

6. Mould my nature all afresh ;
Give to me the “ heart of flesh ;”
For I know that grace divine
Changes even hearts like mine.

7=
80 The Accepted Oftring.

1. Lorp, what off’ring shall we bring,
At thine altars when we bow ¢
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring,
‘Whence the kind affections flow;
8oft compassion’s feeling soul,
By the melting eye expressed;
Sympathy, at whose control
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast;

2. Willing hands to lead the blind,
Bind the wounded, feed the poor;
Love, cmbracine all our kind ;
Charity, with liberal store :—
Teach us, O thou heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,
Thus the aceepted offering bring,
Love to thee and all manki



§6 Hy 81 wn'm. . NOT GIVE UP THS BIBLB, Aznivexn.
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1. We'll not give up the Bi - ble—God’s holy book of truth, The bless-ed staff of
2. We’'ll not give up the Bi - ble, For it a-lone can tell The way, to save our

T
| ! ! |

| ] ] ~ - 4
1 . - | l Jj Y _' | g |
g&#—zits_j#ﬂ:ﬂﬁ j‘—.‘ :g *m
|
hoa. -ty age, The guide of ear - ly youth— The lamp which sheds a glorious light O'er
- ined souls From be - ing sent to hell And it a- lonecan tell us how We

bty _..___ _:1_.1_..1_ P y—- S
L i S=E=St=m——=cte e

—— - — '—H—:I—_l d:L
— —-—r—d{H—-——su :::’:‘l__, 3 ‘;:32
-

- -
ev - ery drear-y  road— 'l‘he voice wh?ch speaks a Suvmurs love, And leads us home to
can have hopes of heaven—That thro' the Saviour's precious blood Our sins may be for-
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WBEB'LL NOT GIVE UP THE BIBLE. Ooncluded 57
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God. We'll mot give
- given, We’ll not, &e.

up the Bi - ble— God’s ho - ly book of truth.
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3. We 'll not give up the Bible ; " 4. Well not give up the Bible—
But if ye force away We'll shout it far and wide,
‘What is as our own life-blood dear, Until the echo shall be heard
We still with joy could say: Beyond the rolling tide,

“The words that we have learn’d while young
Shall follow all our days:

For they 're engraven on our hearts,
And you cannot erase.”—We 'll not, &e.

Till all shall know that we, the young,
Withstand each treacherous art ;

And that from God’s own sacred word
We'll never, never part.—We 'l not, &a.

82 WB'LL NOT FORGET THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

1. W ’LL not forget the Sunday school,

This hallowed, much-loved place;

Tho’ friends and ecenes around us change,
And time flies on a :

We 'l think how oft mreeiom seed
Was sown in fuith and prayer,

‘When we were thoughtless—took no heed
Of our kind teachers’ care.

2. We 'l not forget the Sunday school,

‘Where hope of sins forgiven,

Through Him alone, who came to die,
Allured our souls to heaven:

There blood-bought ones, 'mid angels bright,
The heavenly prize have won,

And clad in robes of purest white,
Shine glorious as the sun.

8. We'll not forget the Sunday school,

Which taught us to beware

Of Satan’s foul, deceitful arts,
Our youthful souls to eusnare:

We’ll wrestle hard with God in prayer,
And seek his gracious aid;

. And, once obtain’d, we need not fear

But conquest shall be made.

4. We’ll not forget the Sunday school,

Nor friends that here we found,

‘Who strove to lead us home to God—
To them our hearts are bound:

We'll follow in their footsteps here,
And teach, and sing, and love:

Koit:&them and us, Lord, in thy fear,

we shall mount above |



58 Hy 83 OUR SABBATH HOME. (New)
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we love to come to our BSab - bath home, And learn of our teach-ers

2. Oh we love to oome to our Sab - bath home,Whenthe six days of toil are
LS Oh, we love to ocome to our Sab - bath home, But we nev-er would come n -
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dear, Who poiat us, with love, to our home a-bove, Andthe crown that a - wnits us
oer, And read and sing of our heaven-ly King, And leam to love him
-lone ; We would each bring in from tho paths of ein, Some err - ing, wan - d'ring
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there, The crown that a-waits us  there, The crownthat a - waits us there, Who
more, And learn to love him more, And learn to love him more, And
one, Bome err - mg. wan-d'ring one, Some err - ing, wan-d’ring one, We
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~ OUR SAEBATR MOME. Oo-onuja. 80
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point us, with lgve, to our home a-bove, And the crown thata - waits us there.

and eing of our heaven-ly King, And learn to love him more
each bring in from the paths of &sin, Some err - ing, wan - d'ring ome.
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4. Oh, we urge all to come to our Sabbath home, 5. Then come every one to «  Sabbath home,
Who know not of God or of heaven; And learn of the joys above;

‘We wish all to taste of the blessed feast, Ouﬁxi"t_ienr Sabbath 1 is our SBabbath hamae,

is

Which our Father in love hath given. the place we most dearly love.
seriontiy.  Hy. 84 MY HEART'S HOMB.
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1. 1 know asweet val-ley Where bright waters play, Where evening is mild-er, And brighter the day.
2. A grove, sweetly whisp’ring, Shades valley and spring, Where birds raise their nestlings, And teach them to sing.
3. There stands a neat cottage, With woodbines entwined, And sweet honey-suckles, And flowers to my mipd.
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4 There Peace dwells with Freedom, | 5. There hearts true and humble | 6. Ob, that’s the sweet vnlhﬂ
There foes are not feared ; Their thanksgiving raise, Where bright waters play,
There childhood is cherished, And make of their hearthstone ‘Where memory is milder,
And age is revered. An altar of praise. And brighter the day.



00 AWAY TO SABBATH SOHOUL

[ -
14, { The morning sun is bright and clear; Away to Sabbath school ;
* " Let each one in his class appear; Away to Sabbath echool ; § 'Tis there we learn his holy word, And

¢ { In season let us all be there; Away to £abbath school ;
That we may join the opening prayer; Away, &e. There we can raise our hearts to heaven, And
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find the road that leads to God: Away, away, away, a-way, A-way to Snbbath school
praise the Lord for blessings given: Away, away, awuy, a-way, A-way to Sabbath echool
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Sonovrars.
8. When each at night shall go to prayer,
We’ll ask our God above

4. Let us remember, while at prayer,

‘When at the Sabbath school,
To extend o'er teachers his kind care, Our teachers’ kindness, and their care,

acrdirome e v b ove Torarsaur b ot
+ And we are numbered with the m We ll be submissive, good, and kind,
TRACHERS AND SOHOLARS. And every rule and order mind
When we 're at school, at Sabbath school,

If faithful, we shall meet above;
We all shall meet above. ’ When we 're at Sabbath school.



86 TEMPERANCE HYMN TO THE TUNE “AWAY TO SABBATH SCHOOL.” 61

1. Our youthful hearts with Temperance burn,

" Away, away the bowl;

From dram-shops all our steps we turn,
Away, away the bowl

Farewell to rum, and all its harms,

Farewell the wine-cup’s boasted charms :
Awny the bowl, away the bowl,
Away, away the bowl

2. See how the staggering drunkard reels,

Away, away the bowl;

Alas! the misery he reveals,
Away, away the bowl;

His children grieve, his wife in tears!

How sad his once bright home appears |
Away the bowl, away the bow
Away, away the bow!

Bors.
8. We drink no more, nor buy, nor sell,
Away, away the bowl ;

GirLs.

The drunkard’s offers we repel,
Away, away the bowl

ALL.

%nitedina;em rance band, " :
@ 're joined in heart, we ’re joined in hand,
Away the bowl, away the {:zwl,

Away, away the bow

“TO-DAY m’gnmvn OALLS.”

o !
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1. To - day the Saviour calls| Yo wand'rers come; O ye be - nighted souls, Why longer roam?
2. To - day the Saviour calls! For ref-uge fly; The storm of vengeance falls, And death is nigh.
~

P et

87 8. To-day the Saviour ealls!
Oh, him now:
Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

4. The Spirit calls to-day,
ield to his power; '
O grieve him not away,
"Tis mercy’s bour.
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1. Come, chil-dren, and join In our fes-ti - val song, The new year has come, and the
2. Our Fa - ther in heav-en, we 1lift up to thee Our voice of thanks- giving, our
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old year has gone; Wa'll join our glad voic - es in one bymn of praise, To
glad ju- bi- lee; Oh, bless us, and guide us, dear Saviour, we pray, That
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God, who has kept us and lengthened our days. Hap-py New Year to all, Happy
from thy blest preoeptl we Dev - er maystray. Hap-py New Year, &c.

Hzp PY New Year

11




New Year to alll
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Happy New Year, Happy New Year, Happy New Year to all!
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& And if, ere this New Year bas drawn to a close,
Some loved one among us in death shall
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may dwell,
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well.
Happy New Year, &o. v

4. Kind teachers, we children would thank you thisday,
That faithfully, kindl{v, you've tanght us the way
How we may escape from the world’s sinful charms,
And find a safe refuge in the Saviour’s loved srms.

Happy New Year, &o.
89

1. Coxn, children and join in our fostival song,
And bail the sweet joys which this day brings along;
We'll join our glad voices in one hymn of praise
To God, who has kept us, and lengthened our days.
Happy greeting to all.
2. Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee;
Oh bless us, and guide us, dear Saviour we pray,
That from thy blest precepts we never may stray.
ﬁnppy greeting to all,
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6. Dear Pastor, we ask thee, as lambs of thy fold,
To teach us that wisdom more precious than gold—
Our footsteps to guide in the pathway of tru
To “loye our Creator in the days of our youth.”
Happy New Year, &e.

6. And now, as we enter another New Year,
We pray for a blessing on your labors here;
May many “bright jewels” be your blest reward,
And “erowns of rejoieing, in the day of the Lord.”
Happy New Year, &e.

Hoppy Greeting to Alk:

3 And if, ere this year has drawn to a close,
Some loved one among us in death shall
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may d
In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well

Happy greeting to all.

4, Kind teachers, we children would thank you thisday,
That faithfolly, kindly, you've taught us the way,
How we may escape from the world's sinful charms,
And find a 8afe refuge in Jesus' loved armsa.

Happy greeting to all



Hy. 90 SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD mn US. 85 7s &k éa (New.)
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1. Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need thy tenderest care; In thy pleasant pastures
2 We are thine, do thou befriend us, Be the Guardum of our way; Keep thy flock, fr umsmde-
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fced us, For ouruse thy folds prepare. Blessed Je sus, Bless-ed Je -sus, Thou hast
-f(nd us, Seck us whenwe go a-stray. Blessed Je -sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hearyoung
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u ht us, thine we are, Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je-ous, 'l'houhnt bonght us, thine we are.
ildren when they pray, Blessed Je-sus, Blessed J osus, Hear young children when they pray.
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8. Thou hast promised to receive us, 4. Early let us seek thy favor.
Poor sinful though we be; Early let us do th
Thou hast merey to relieve us, Bl Lord and {::vxonr,
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. With thy love our
Blessed Jesus, lessed Jesus,

Let us early turn to thee. ' Thou hast loved us, love us still,



HYNNS TO THE TUNE “SAVIOUR LIKE A SHEPHERD,”" »

91 8s, 78 & 48 8. Yet my heart is filled with wonder:
- e o
1.8avious, at thy footstool i y neglected many wander,
We a youthful band appear; ! ‘When so near the school they dwell 1
May our grateful songs ascending, Oh! invite them,
l{emh and please thy 'ﬁmiom ear: They will love the school so well.
Thus to praise thee . .
Mk and keep our bearts siocere. e i o o, Sildeen
2 No harsh words of indignation And to school will straightway bring them,
Drive this little flock from thee ; If persuaded the: wi?l be.
Gentle is thy invitation: I am thankfal
*Suffer them to come to me.® That i inwi
Dear e&:‘ Saviour, my friends invited me.
Let us each thy kingdom see.
& Take us, then, thou kind Protector, 093 8y, 78 & 4s.
Keep us by thy watchful care ; .
Be our Shepherd, Friend, Director ; 1. Hzan, oh, hear the melting story
In thy arms of mercy bear, Of the Lamb that once was slain;
Guide to glory : ‘Tis the Lord of life and glory;
‘Wo shall dwell in safety there, Shall be plead with you in vain?
78 & 4s, O, receive him,
92 8s, 78 Free salvation now obtain,
Love for the Sabdath-school, . .
1. Y=s, dear Sabbath-school, I love thee, 2. Yield no more to sin n.nd folly,
' Here I meet with friends most dear ; .. Bo displeasing in his sight;
None to scorn or feel above me, Jesus loves the pure and holy,
Noue to dread with slavish fear; They alone are his delight;
And the teachers Seek his favor, .
nndly.l]my]mhm. Nwmhmhtoﬂmumh.
$. Here I learn of richer treasures 8. All sins to him oon 3
Than the mines of earth afford; is ready to forgive;
Barthly friends and earthly pleasures , Beek, oh, seek the Saviouwr’s bl
Shall not keep me from the Lord ; On his precious name believe :
Precious lessons o is waiting,

Bmmoposkuﬁvmn'nword. ‘Wil younot his grace receive



Hy. 94 NEVER FORGET THE SAEBBATHE SCHOOL. (New.,) W.B.B.

SPRIGHTLY BUT NOT TOO FasT.
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Teachers, Never forget the Sabbathschool, The lessons taught you here,  The gen- tie words of
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love and truth, The trueand earnest care. Remember, too, the teachers dear, Who oft for you will
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pray, That Je - sus, by his gracious love, May keepyou in the way, That Je - sus, by his




NEVER FORGET THE SABBATH SOHOOL. Oontinued. o7
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gracious love, Mny keep you in t.he vny

e'll never forget the Sabbut.bsch IE

=gt

8cholars. Can we forget the Sabbath school,
The place of light and love,
Place where we learn of wisdom’s ways,
That leads to homes above !
Wherever we may wander,
‘Where through the week we roam,
We'll not forget the teachers dear,
Of this our Sabbath home.
‘We’ll never farget, &o.

¢ Norz.—In a public
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Al. 8o then together let us sing

In songs of grateful praise,

To Him who reigneth in the skies
Our grateful tribute raiso;

And pray that through another year
His blessings may attend,

And that we never may forget
The sinner’s truest Friead.

Well never forget, &e.

rmance, or Concert of Sunday School Mnsic, a pleasing effect will be producod by



ATHENE 'S NOT A TINT” O.M. W. B. B.
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ahnttbntpamtsthemu,Ordeeh the li - ly fair,
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streaks the humblest flower thntblows, But God has placed it there, But God hu placed it there. |
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95 4 There's not a tint that painie the rose.”
3. There 's not of grass a single blade, . 4. There snotaphoeouuuth’smtround.
Or leaf of loveliest green, In ocean’s deep, or air,
‘Where heavenly skill is not displayed, ‘Where skill and wisdom are not found,
And heavenly wisdom seen. Por God is every where.
8. There s not a star whose twinkling light 5. Around, beneath, below, above,
Shines on the distant earth, ‘Wherever space extends,
And cheers the silent gloom of night, There God displays his boundless love,
But heaven gave it iu't.h. And power with mercy blends.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “THHRHE’'S NOT A TINT.”

96 C M

Confidence tn Christ.
L I'u not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause ;
Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of his cross.
2 Jesus, my God! I know his name ;
His nams is all my trust;
Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
& Firm as his threne his promise stands,
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 his Father’s face ;
And, in the new Jerusalem,
Appoint my soul a place.

97 C. M.
Asbing for the Holy Spiris.
L Our heavenly Father bids us ask
The blessings of his grace;
And it should never be a task,
To seek our Father’s face.
2. He looks on us with thoughts of love,
And promises to send
The Holy Spirit from above,
To be our guide and friend.
8. And he will show us heavenly things,
And form our bearts anew,
To serve and love the King of kings,
As saints and angels do.

4.0 Lord! that promised gift bestow,
And fill us with thy love;
That we may serve thee here below,
And dwell with thee above.

98 C M

The Birth of Christ.

1. WarLz ehepherds watched their flocks by night,

All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2. Fear not, said he, (for mifbty dread
l?dnd ;lenzed }heir troub eld mind,)
Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and al mnnfdnd.
8. To you, in David's town, this day,
Is 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}’o hunan view d;splayed. .
meanly wra in swathing-bands,
And in a mgg: laid.
8. Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng
Of angels praising God on high,
Who thus addressed their song:

*6. All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace;
Good will heneeforth, from heaven to men,
Begin and never oease.
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" 1. Rock of A-gee,cl‘eftf;r me, Let me hide myselfin thee: Let the wa- ter and the blood,
i 2. Not the la-bor of my hands Can ful - fill the law’s demands; Could my geulno respite know,
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From thy wounded side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure; Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
Couid my tears for ev-er flow, All for sin could not a-tone, Thou must save, and thou a-lone.
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99 Ohrish, the Rock of Ages.

8. Nothing in my band I bring, 4. While I draw this fleeting breath,
Simply to thy oross I cling ; When my heart-strings break in desth,
Naked, come to thee for%m ‘Whean I soar to worlds unknown,
Helpless, 1ook to thee for grace ; See thee on thy judgment-throne,
Vile, I to the fountain fly, Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

‘Wash me, Saviour, or I di Let me hide myself in thee.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “EVELYN.”

7s, 6 lines.
L Ler us go to Bethlehem;

There the King of Glory lies |
Ho has left hglsmtgndem, v
And his throne beyond the skies |
He, the Lord of endless years,
Now a feeble babe appears.
2 Let us go to Bethlehem :
God descends with men to dwelll
And he comes not to condemn,
But to save from sin and hell
Oh, what rich and boundless grace,
To our lost and guilty race!
8. Let us go to Bethlehem :
Eastern magi worship there ;
Let us strive to rival them,
AJ:!‘Tit.h t.!llxe incense (g our prayer;
our hearts, as of erinﬁmgbrm,

To the glorious new-born King.

7s, 6 lines.
101 ;o’a Words.

1. Wozrps are things of little cost,
Quickly spoken, quickly lost ;
We forget them ; but they stand
Witnesses at God’s right lm;
And their testimonies bear
For us or against us there.

2 Oh, how often ours have been
Idle words, and words of sin;

Words of anger, scorn, or pride,
Or deceit, our faults to hid‘:;ld
Envious tales, or strife unkind,
Leaving bitter thoughts behind.

8. Grant us, Lord, from day to day,
Strength to watch, and grace to pray:
May our lips, from sin kept free,
Love to speak and sing of thee,—
Till in heaven we learn to raise
Hymns of everlasting praise.

102 7s, 6 lines.

TAe close of a Meeting for Prayer.

1. Ir 't is sweet to mingle where
Christians meet for social prayer;
If 'tis u;vgz{; with th:dm to raise
Songs of holy joy and praise,
Passing sweet that state must be,
Where they meet eternally.

2. S8aviour | may these meetings prove
Preparations 3;m- above; pee
While we wforship in this place,
May we go from to
Til{ we, each in hls:mdegreem,
Fit for endless glory be.

DOXOLOGY.
Praise the name of God moet high,
Praise him, all below the y
Praise him, all ye heavenly
i:thor, Son, and Holy Ghost :
through countless ages past,
Evermore his praise shall last.
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1. A -sleep in

Je - eus! blou-ed sleep!

From which none ev - er wnkes to wolp,
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2. A-gleepin  Jo - sunl O, how sweet be for such a slum-ber meet !
8. A-sleepin Jo - sus! pemoe-ful rest! Whose wa -king is  su-premely blest;
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calm and wun - dis- turbed re- pote

Un brokenbythelut of foes
|
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With ho - ly oon - fi - dence to sing That death has lost his cru-el
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No fear, no woe shall dim that hour That man - i - fests the Sa - viour's power,
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103 Sleoping in Jesus.
4. Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 5. Asleep in Jesus! far from thee

May such a blissful refu e be;
Securely shall my ashes li
Waiting the summons from o high.

Thy kindred and their graves may be;
But there is still & blessed sleep
From which none ever wakes to weep.
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chl AND ANIMATED.
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1. Prase \z Lord, when blushing mom-hg Wakes the blos-soms fresh with dew ; Praue him, when re

o—~ —o-— o -
e o _$ J.Iii?i?—
;_r4ﬂ¢_ SR ==
1 —'\.—:'h: —azi — —‘—“‘ o
ENEEE Sip e A e L
- vived cre - a - tion Beaml with beau - ty ﬁnr md new Przme the Lord, when ear -1y brees - es
Lg“- I 9 p- —F:':‘ l: r?"“’"— “—; T-& Uf ;-
3 _‘_ .__.._ . ] —— e b e
oy ﬁ _a___v_l__u_u__L —

BEEE e g:@éj“ R eI

Coine so fragnnt from the flowers ; Praise, thou willow by the brookside, l’rnse, ye birds among the bowers.
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2. Praise the Lord, and may his blessing Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heaven,
Guide us in the way of truth; Angels, sing your sweetest lays,
Keep our feet from paths of error, All things utter forth his glory;

Make us holy in our youth. Sound aloud Jehovah's praise.
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New Western Melody.
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Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need - Yy,
Je - sus rea - dy stands to save
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is a-ble, He is

He is will -ing: doubt mno more.

~ S
ey e ey

105

2. No e needy, come and welcome,
's free bounty glorify ;
Trne belief and true repentance,
Ever;’ grace that brings you nigh,
1thout money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

8. Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream:
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel our need of him;
l e gives you,
"l‘utbe Spirit's gimm’ring beam,

4. Come, ye weary, heavy

Bruised and mangled b ﬂm fall,
%on tarry till you 're betber,
ou will never come at all ;
Not the righteous,
Sinners, Jesus came to call.

nizing in the garden,
1 your Maker prostrate lies!

On the bloody tree behold him!

Hear him cry, before he dies,
“It is finished |”
Sinners, will not this suffice?

EEEEs
Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore;
you, Full of pi - ty, love, and power}

=t



HYMNS TO THB

. 7s & 4s.
106 B;':'ola:o' Song.

1. Traorxnrs, here we meet
On this holy Sabbath-day;
Oh! we feel a sacred pleasure,
When we meet to praise and pray.
Saviour hear us,
Saviour hear us,
‘While we raise our grateful lay.

3. Onoe Judea’s parents brought thee
Infants smiling on their arms ;
For thy blessing they besought thee,
When they saw thy gracious charms.
Friend of children,
Friend of children,
How he clasped them in his arms,

8. Now he sits in yonder heaven,
Kindly bidding us to come;
If our hearts to him are given,
There we ’ll sing a sweeter song :
‘We will praise him, 4
We will 'gralu him,
When we join the happy throng.
4. May we meet each faithful teacher,
that bright and flowery plain;
With our parents and kind preacher, _
There in bliss for aye to reign:
And the glory,
And the glory,
‘We "Il ascribe to Jesus’ name.

or,

# HOWRELL.Y

107 83, 78 & 4a

1. Logp, a little band and lowly,
We are come to sing to thee;
Thou art great, and high, and hol
O how solemn wehslgould be. .
May thy Spirit
Teach us how to worship thee.

2. Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,
And of heaven, where he has gone ;
And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look upon.
May we ever
Live to him, and him alone.

8. Heavenly Father, thou hast told us
‘What thou’d have us be and do;
l‘hﬁ&io:t evermore be&o;‘lld uo,“d
ost search us through.
Thoughts t':ly“sll
Thou dost weigh, and actions too.

4. May our sins be all forgiven,
ﬁnke us fear whste"g\‘- is
Lead us in the way to heaven,
There to sing a nobler song.
Praise and glo
To the Lord our God 3




THEB PLEASANT SUNDAY MERTING. Wh. B. Babsuay.
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When the win - try brees - es blow!?
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is i l.ttnoh us seof 'Tis the pleas- ant Sun - day meetmg.

—e—'——g—g——pg—g———.—g—L._
e e e e e e e i il |
I | g 3V v
108 L 8.
‘Where is it we love to go, Where are we so kindly taught
When the wintry breezes blow ! ‘Who should rule in every thought ;
‘What is it attracts us so ! thtthebloodof()hluthnboughﬂ
*Tis the pleasant Sunday meeting. In the pleasant Sunday meeting.
2, 4.
‘Where is it we love to be, May we love this holy day,
When the summer birds we see, Love to sing, and read, and pray;
‘Warbling praise on every tree! Find salvation’s narrow way,

In the pleasant Sunday meeting. In the pleasant Sunday meeting.




MIOAER. L M. raou “¥xusususs” 77

- —— T T
—0—|—o—90—p—0—|-6—-6—-

1. A- wakemy soul,and with the sun Thy dai-ly stage of du - ? run;
2 Glo -ry to Thee,whoeafo hast kept, And hast refreshed me while slept;
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Shake off dull sloth, and ear - . rise, To y thy morning sa - ori - fice
" Great, Lord, when I from death wake, I llx:y of end-lees life par - take
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10 Morning Hymn.

8. Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 4. Direct, control, suggest, this day,
Scatter my sins as morning dew, All T design, or do, or s:g;
Guard my first springs of thought and will, That all my powers, with all their mighs,
And with my epirit fill. ' In thy sole glory may unite.

—t
4~
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78 .. Hy, 110 OOME AND 8ING. s & 7s. Doutle. wW.B 3
MoDERRATELY QUICK.

GuEEtTEs

1. Come, a.ndsmgwnth joy and gladneu, El-e - vate yourheartmnpn.ise Come, dismiss all

£
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ove; 'Tis & subject so delighting, 'I'lmllmgalltheharpu bove.

Sing of Te-sus’ wondrous
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2. Come, and sweetly tune your voices, 8. Yes! it was the Baviour's Pleasnre
Raise them to a lofty strain ; That they should not hold their peace :
Blngon&md while Heaven rejoncea, And his b ings, without
8| ! for Jesus comes to reign ; He bestowed on such 86 these :
Glory, hear the angels crylog, ‘Then to heaven high ascending,
Glory to the Saviour’s name ; Shall our anthems quickly rise;
8hall not children, with them vieing, With lic voices blending,

Here on earth his praise proolaim. Far © the azure
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HYMNB TO THE TUNE “OOME AND SING.

11 8s & Ta.

Come, yo Children, and adore ERm.

TRACHERS.

1. Couz, ye children, and adore him,

Ion{of all, he reigns above ;

Come, and worship now before him,

noHo llnth called you byt:;u love;

will grant you every blessing

Of his all nbybnnding grace:

Come, with humble hearts expressing
All your gratitude and praise.

OCHILDREN.

8 On this holy day of gladness,
We will join in praises meet ;
Every bosom free from sadnees—
Ewit.b happiness replete.
O to feel the love of Jesus!
O to know that from above,
8till our heavenly Father sees us
With an eye of tender lovel

TEACHERS.

8 Dearest children, now adore him ;
Swell aloud the joyful strain ;

Let the nations bow before him—
Echo back the notes again.

While he will aceept the praises
E'en from every heart and tongue,

Those to him an infant raises,
8till are sweetest of the song.

CHILDREN.

4 Lord of all, our hearts’ oblation

Now ascends to thee alone ;

We would come, with all the nation,
Now to worship at thy throne.

Teachers! will you join the chorus ¢
Join in hymning forth his praise,

‘Who, for our redemgltjon, shows ws
All the riches of his grace.

TEACHERS AND OHILDRREN.

8. Praise to thee, O Lord, for ever!
Gladly, now, we all unite;
Praise to thee, O God! the giver,

Blessed Lord, of life and 1
Ransomed nation, spread the story;
Reseued people, ne’er give o’er;
All his grace and all his glory,
O proelaim for evermore !

\
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h 1 thank the goodness und the gme 'l‘lmt on my birthhave suuled. And made 1uc in these
2. I was not born as thousands nre, Where God is nev-er known, Aund taught toeay a
8. I was notborn without a bome, In some poor broken shed, A gip-sy bn kr,
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lat - ter days, A  hap - py Chuistian  chiil, A hap- py Christian ahild.
usc- less prayer To  gods of woodand atone, To go fy wood aud, stome.
taught to roawm, And steal my dai-ly bread, And steal my dm -ly  brad
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& My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned And placed me in this frvored land,
yA better lot for me, o I Where T may he«r of Thes. .

] L]



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ORTONVILLE.”

113 e Bt o i

1. Tusez is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
And sinners plunged beneath that flood,
Loee all their guilty staios.
2. The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain inJl‘:is 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. Fer ain;o. by faith, E. saw thle stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
RodeZming love has beenl:ny theme,
And shall be till I die.

& Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I’ll sing thy power to save,
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

u4 C. M

What {s Prayer !
L hﬁm is the soul’s sincere desire,
ttered or unexpressed ;
The motion of & hidden fire
That trembles in the breast.

2. Prayer is the burden of a sigh—
'l{e falling of a tear,— sigh,
The upward glancing of an eye,
‘When none but God is pear.
8. Prayer is the simplest form of speech
¢ infant Lips can try;
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
e Majesty on high.
4. Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
Christian’s pative air;
His watchword at the gates of death,~—
He enters heaven with prayer.
8. Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voioe,
Returning from his ways ;
While angl:ﬁs, in their songs, refoioo,
And ery,—Behold, he prays

115 The o tton.

1. Farazs, whate’er of earthly blies
rcoted at 1y throme of grace,
Acoe at thy of
Let this petition rise:
2.“@ive me a calm, a thankful heart,
Thl"rg{n every m\:hrmilr free;
e blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee.
8. “ Let the sweet hope that I am thine,
Thly‘y life and death attend ;
presence through my journey shine
And crown my journey’s end. ’
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2. Ev- er in the rag- ing storm, Thou shalt see lnseheu-mg Hear his pledge of
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116 ) *Oass My burden on the Lerd”
3. Cast thy burden at his fest ; 4. Bewillgl!dlheehznhhm,
: orlng,onhn word;
htdn the Lord.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “GEIRTRUDR.”

v -
Children ineited to Ohrist.

1. CriLpreN ! listen to the Lord,
And obey bis gracious word ;
Seek his face with heart and mind ;
Early seek, and ye shall find,

2. Sorrowful your sins confess ;
Plead his perfeet righteousness ;
Bee the Saviour’s bleeding side ;—
Come ! you will not be denied.

8. For his worship now H
Kaueel to him n? fervenptrep};:;‘er;
8erve him with a perfect heart;
Never from his ways depart.

18 -
Alurements of Sin.
1. Maxy voices seem to say,
“ Hither, children—here’s the way ;
Haste along, and nothing fear,
Every pleasant thing is here !”

8. Yes—but whither would ye lead
Is it bappiness indeed ¢
Or a little shining show,
Leading down to death and wo ¢

8 We were made for better things;
High as heaven our nature springs;
Like the lark that upward flies,
‘We were made to seek the skies.

R S
t great G laced us
Made to study and furﬁl
All his good and holy will
5. We were made to work awhile,
Cheerful at our work to smile;

'l'hmkmg’ , a8 we labor thus,

Of the heaven prepared for us.

6. 80 a pleasant path well tread,
By the hand of Jesus led ;

from sin and sorrow freed,
Ours is happinees indeed |

T8
119 A Preparation for Heaven.
1. Maxxn of the Sabbath-day,
Teach us how to praise and pray;
Thou this blessed day hast given,
To prepare our souls for heaven.
2. Giver of eternal rest,
Be thy glorious gospel blest ;
Thou alone canst change the heart,
Thou alone canet peace impart.
8. Ruler of the earth and sky,
Lord of all below, on high;
Make the young, a8 well as old,
8heep of thy etermal fold.
4. Friend of children, hear our prayer:
Let no trifling feelings dare
Steal the precious bours away,
Of this sacred Sabbath day.
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1. The ro - sy light is dawn - ing Up-on ﬂnmonntain'nbrow; It is the Sab-bath
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morn - ing— A-rise and pay thy vow; Lift up thy voice to hea - ven,
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2. The landscape, lntely shrouded 8. O see those waters, streaming

evening’s paler ray, In crystal purity;
nn{es, beauteous and uncl uded, w]m:ry eu-th,‘;nthtyverdm i
, Before the eye of da Gives rapture to the eyel
80, let our souls, beni ted Let rivers of salvation
Too long in folly’s shade, In larger currents flow, .

By thy kind smiles be lighted Txl.l every tribe and nation
To foyl that never fade. Their healing virtues know.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ROSY LIGHT, Ko, L* 85

78 & 6s.
121 Babdath-school Celedration.

1.To ot:oo, (o] l:‘lﬂeued Saviour,
r grateful songs we raise;
o tuneg(’;:r beamngd voices
Thy holy name to praise;
Tis y thy sovereign mercy
‘We're here allowed to meet :
To join with friends and teachers,
y blessing to entreat.

2 Lord, guide and bless our teachers,
Whoei-;dbor for our good ;
And may the holy Scriptures
By us be understood ;
O may our hearts be given
To thee, our glorious King;
That we may meet in heaven,
Thy praises there to sing,

8. And may the precious gospel
Be pn{liahegr all abroad,
Till the benighted heathen
Shall know and serve the Lord;
Till o’er the wide creation
The rays of truth shall shine,
And pations now in darkness
Arise to light divine.

122 78 & 6s.

“ The earth shall de full of the bnoviledge of the Lord,

1. Tz morning light is breaki

The d.rknerfh dimppwsl?&

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears :

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

2. Soe heathen nations bending -
Before the God we love,
And thousand hearts i
In gratitude above; :
‘While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel eall obey,
And seek the Sa.vionryl blessing, =
A pation in » day.

8. Bleased river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way;

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lowly

iumphant reach their home ;

Stay not till all the hol

Proclaim—the Lord 1s eome.



86 No. L Hy. 128 THE PROMISED LAWD.
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1. I have a Fa.ther in the promised ) I bave a Fa-ther in the promised land, My Fa-ther calls m:
2. 1 havea Saviour in the promised land, I have a S8aviour in the Sromised land: ll; Saviour calls m:'.

SR e

|
I must go To meet him in the promised land. 11l a-way, I'll a-way to the promised land, I'fl a-
I must go To meet him in the promised land. I'll n-vuy,' Il a -wn; to the ggmued land, I'll a-

- - way, I'll a-wayto the promised land, My Father calls me, I must go To meet him in the promised land.
- - way, ['ll a-way to the promised land, My Saviour calls me, I must go To meet him in the promised land.

- = et Kt — M
7 e e o e i el 7 2 7 e B e 2

V= -——

8. I: I have a crown in the promized land, :§ | 4. 1: I hope to meet you in the promised land :}

‘When Jesus calls me 1 must go At Jesus' feet a joyous band :
‘To weat it in the promised | We'll Wnise him in the promised land.
I'll away, l'll away, &c. e’ll away, we'll away, &c.



No. 2. Hy 128 THE mmnlln LAND. (New.,
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1.1 have a Father in the prom -ised land, have 8 Father in the promtsed land, My Father calls me,
8. I have a Saviour in the prom-ised land I have nSnvlour in the pmnmsed land, My Saviour callsme,

| — @&—

I must go, Tomeethiminthe promised land. I'll a- way. rn nmy to the promised land ; I'll & -
I must go, Tomeethim inthe promised land. I'll a- way, I'll away to the promised land ; I'll & -
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- - way to the promised land, My FPa-ther calls me, must go 'l‘o meet him in the promised land.
- - way to the promised lﬂnfl My Fn l.her calls me, must 8 To meet him in the promued land.
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8. I: I have a crown in the promised land, H ] I 4. §: I hope to meet you in lhe promised land,

.
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1

When Jesus calls me [ must At Jesus® feet a joyous band ;
To wear it in the promised hnE We'll frnise him in the promlsed lapd.
I'll away, I'll away, &c. ‘Il away, I'll away, &c.



88 Hy. 124 ' A SAVIOUR EVER NEAR, (Mew.)

GenTLY—SorTLY. R
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1. Hush'd be my mur-murings, let cares de - part, Je - sus is near me,
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to cheer my heart; He's near to help me whilst life’s hoursre - mmn, He speaks to
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cheer me in toil and in pain, He speaks to cheer me in toil and in pain
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Gen -tle an - gels near me glide,
Hopes of glo - ry 'round me ‘bide,

N DNy Amng

Sa-viour ev - er near. A
r )

Sa - viour, A 8a- viour, A Saviour ev - er near.
~ P |
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2. Why should I languish—why should I fear? 8. Seenes that will vanish smile on me now,

In sorrow and anguish He’s ever near; Joys of a moment play round my brow,
Sleeping or waking—in pleasure or pain, Bat soon in heaven He 'll meet me again,
Roaming or resting, He'll near me remain. There Il end my sorrow, and there 11 end my pain,

Chorus.—Gentle angels, &e,

Chorus.—Gentle angels, &o.



90 “HOW SWEET IS THE SABBATH TO MB™ 8.
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1, § How sweet is the Sabbath to  me, The day when the Sa-viour a -
Tis heav-en his beanties to see, And in his soft a!tmsto re - pose;

p.c. But if he willmakeme his child, n nev-er for-sake him a -
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He knows I am weakand de - filed, My life is but emp-ty and vain:
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125 “How sweet is the Saddath to me™
2 This day he invites me to come, 4. I camnot, I must not refuse ;

How kindly he bids me draw near! His goodness has conquered my heart;

He offers me heaven for home, The Lord for my portion I choose,
And wipes off the penitent tear: And bid all of my folly depart.

He offers to pardon my sin, How sweet is the S8a to me,
And keep me from every snare, The day my Redecemer arose!

To sprinkle and cleanse me within, "Tis heaven his beauties to see,

And show me his tenderest oare. And in his soft arms to repose.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “HOW SWHEET IS8 THE SABBATH,” &o n

126 8.

® Having a desire to depart, and io be with CArist.”
LY= u:igaln who stand round the throne,

And view my Immanuel’s face,

In rapturous songs make him known ;
Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise :

He formed you the spirits you are,
So happy, eo noble, so good;

‘When others sunk down in despair,
Confirmed by his power, ye stood.

2. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they,
And cast your bright crowns at his feet,
His grace and his glory display,
And all his rich mercy repeat :
He anatched you from hell and the grave—
He raneomed from death and despair,
Fomn he was mighty to save,
ighty to bring you safe there,
$. Oh, when will the period appear,
‘When I shall unilt): in OI‘l’l‘ song !
I'm weary of lingering 3
And I to your Saviour belong !
I'm fettered and chained up in clay,
I stmg{l: and pant to be free;
1 long to be soaring away,
. My God and my Saviour {o see |
4. I want to put on my attire,
‘Washed white fn the blood of the Lamb;
I want to be one of your cheir,
And taue my sweet barp to his name ; .

I want—O! I want to be there,
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu—
Your joy and your friendship to share—
To wonder and worship with you!

8a.

127 AR-sufficiency of Jerus.

1. How tedious and tasteless the hours
When Jesus no longer I see!
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers,
Have all lost their sweetness to me;
The midsummer sun shines but dim,
The fields strive in vain to look gay ;
But when I am happy in him,
December ’s as pleasant as May.
2. His name yields the richest perfume,
B:nd sweeter than musie his voice;
is presence disperses my gloom,
~ And makes all within {nf rejoice.
I should, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothing to wish or to fear;
No mortal so happy as I—
My summer would last all the year,
8. My Lord, if indeed I am thine,
thou art my sun and m
Then, why do I languish pine ?
And why are my winters so long?
Oh, drive these dark clouds from my .eky;

'

Th; ing presence restore ;
Or me up to on high,
Where winter and clouds are no more.
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1. My coun-try ’tis of thee—Sweetlandof lib - er-ty—Of thee I sing. Land wheremy
2. My na - tive country, thee—Land of * the

Do - ble free—ThynameI love. I love thy
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rocks aud rills, Thy wood

fa- thers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride, From ev - ery monn-tn%n si.de. Let freedom ring!
mdpéempled lﬂ?.lg;

My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a - bove.
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8. Let music swell the breexe,
And ring from all the trees,
Sweet freedom’s song ;

Let mortal tongues awake,’

Let all that breathe partake;

Let rocks their silence break,
The sound prolong.

e
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" My country, “Hs of thee.

4. Our father’s God, to thee—
Author of liberty—
To thee we sing.
Lol:g may our land be bright
With freedom's bappy light !
Protect us by thy might,
Great G-o!. our King.



HYMNS TO TEE TUNE “ AMRRICA.”

129 6s & 4a.

1. Coxs, thou almighty King,
Help us thy name to sing,
Help us to praise!
Father, all gloriaus,
goer all gctonou.,
me and reign over us,
Ancien:lg? days.

£ Jesus, our Lord, descend ;
From all our foes defend,
Nor let us fall;
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed ;
Lord, hear our call.

8. Come, thou incarnate Word
Gird on thy mighty sword;
Our gnyer attend ;
Come, and thy people bless ;
Oome, give thy word success;
8pirit of holiness,
On us descend.

4. Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour;
Thou, who l{mighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,

8Spirit of power.

6. To thee, great One in Three,
The highest praises be,
, Hence evermore;
Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore.

130 6s & 4s.
Gratefsl Proise for the Gospel.
L ion, letf our v«;ie‘ee raise
o teful praise,
wﬁd tlg:kful love;
Let each a tribute bring,
Let all u,wnkehnnd ‘:lng
Praise to our heav: King,
‘Who dwells abo‘;z.

2 ge gol:pel’a sacred page
veals to ev.
Salvaﬁone;rye:m
Oh, send the joyful sound !
And let.it echo round,

8. Accept our offerings, Lord,
To sg:-tead thy truth abroad,—
A lOm' labors own :h
t length, at right hand,
May we togﬂ;o:hag lﬁ‘nnd.
And, with the angel-band,
. Surround thy throne,
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1. The Lord at -tends when chil-dren pray; A  whis- per he can  hear;
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2. He sees us when we are a - lone, Though mo ome else can  see;
8.'Tis mnot e-mough to bend the knee, And words of prayer to say:
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He knows not on -« ly what we may, But what we wuh or fear.
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all ourthoughts to him are known, Wher - ev- er we
Tbe heart must with the lips a - gree, Or else we do not pny
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131 The Spirit of Prayer.
4. Teach us, O Lord, to pray aright ; 6. Then, heavenly Father, at thy throne,
Thy grace to us impart, Thy praise we will proclaim ;
That we in prayer may take delight, And duly our requests make known,
And serve thee with the heart, In our Redeemer’s name.




HYMNS TO THE TUNE * AZMON.»

132 C M
L Aras! and did Saviour bleed,
And did my S:Ivyereign diet
Would he devote that sacred head
For sueh a worm as I'!

L Was it for crimes that I had done,
He groaged upon the tree!
Amazing pitze!-—gmoe unknown |
And love beyond degree!
8. Well might the san in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,
‘When Christ, th” almighty Savionr, died,
For man, the rebel’s sin,

4. Thus might I hide my blushing face,
Whil;gll:its dear erl:z. ap nrs;
Dissolve my heart in ulnees,
And melt my eyes to tears.

8. But d of grief can ne’er re;
. Thenz‘bt of love I owe: ad
Here, Lord, I give mg‘:elf AWRy—
Tis all that I can

O M
133 A Sight of the Oross.
b gony g oo tree
t be turned his eyes on ma,
Annnrhilmlltooz

2. Sure, never till my latest breath
Caa I forget that look ;
It seemed to charge me with Lis Jeath,
Though not a word he spoke.
$. Alas! I knew not what I did,
But all my tears were vain,
Where could my trempling soul be hid §
For I the Lord had slain.

4. A second look he gave, which eaid,
“I freely all forgive ;
This bloocfv is for thy raneom paid,
I die—that thou may'st live.”
5. Thus. while his death my sin displa;
In all its blackest bl:ey, displays

Buch is the mystery of grace,
It seals my panm too.

C. M
134 Lord, teack a sinful CMId to Proy.
1. Lorp, teach a sinful child to pray,
And then acoept my prayer ;
For thou canst hear the words I say,
For thou art everywhers.
2. Teach me to do the thing that s right,
And when T ein, forgive;
And may it be my chief delight
To serve thee while I live.
8. Whatever trouble I am in,

To thee for help I'1l call;
But keep me more than all from sin,

For ’s the worst of all,



CORONATION. O. M.
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1. Al hail the power of Jesus’ name ! Let angels prostrata fsll : Bring forth the royal dia - dem,
2. Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, Who from his altar call ; Ex-tol the stem of Jes - se’s rod,
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And crown him Lord of all, Bring forth the royal dx - a- dem, And crown him Lord of Ill
And crown him Lord of all, Ex-tol the st.em of Jes - se’s rod, And erown him Lord of all

135 Crowning the Saclowr.
8. Yo choben seed of Israel’s race, 6. Teachers, who surely know his love,
A remnant weak and small! Who feel your sin and thrall,
Hail Him who eaves you by his grace, Now join with all the hosts above, .
And erown him Lord of all, And erown him Lord of all H
Ye gentile sinners, ne'er fo 6 May we with heaven’s rejoici
wormwood and th rge%' lefore his presence fal f og throog” *

Qo spread your trophies at his feet, Join in the everlasting song,
A?dcmwynhim rd of all, A.ndorownhiml.onlgdo?snm




HYMNS TO THE TUNE “OOBONATION.”

C. M
136 Tnoitation to Praise.

L. Coux, children, hail the Prince of peace,
Obey the Saviour’s eall ;
Oome seek his face, and taste his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye lambs of Christ, your tribute bring,
Ye children, great and small,
Hoeanns sing to Christ your King:

O crown him Lord of all.
3. This Jesus will your sine forgive,
O haste! before him fall ;
For you he died, that you might live
To erown him Lord of all.

4 Let every people, every tribe,
A this earthly ball,
To him all majesty aseribe,
And cmwnium Lord of all
6. All hail, the Saviour, Prince of pesce,
L‘Let saints be{o;;him fall ;
t sinners seek his pardoning grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

137 C. M.
Jesns preciens to he Balieson.
L Jzsvs, I love thy charming nasg;
is musie to mine ear;
Fain would I sound it out so loud,
Mhavnl:decthmigh:hm

2. Yes, thou art precious to my
ThMy 1d nre;:gosl{rith t.h’e is nought,
@ wWOorid com L]
And all its treasure dust.
8. All that my loftiest thoughts ean wish
In thee doth richly meet ;
Not to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.
4. Thy graoce still dwells upon my heart,
d sheds its fragrance there,—
* The noblest balm of all my w.
The cordial of my care,

C.M
138 Praise or Redemption,
1. Coxue, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.
9. Worthy the Lamb that died, they ery,
Worthy the Tamb, our I
(3 mb, our
For he was slain for nal.” Wy.
8. Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine ;
And blessings more than we can give




98 Hy. 139 A HOME BEYOND THE TIDB. (New.,
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1. We are out on the o - cean sail - ing, Homeward bound, we sweet-ly  glide;
2. Mil-lions now are eafe - ly land-ed O - ver on the gold - en shore;
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We are out on the o - cean sail -ing, To a home be-yond the tide.
Mil - lions more are on their jour-ney, Yet there’s room for mil - lions more.
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THE TIDE. Oomcluded 29
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To & home be-yond the tide.
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8. Come on board, O! “ ship” for glory,
. Be in haste—make up your mind |
For our vessel 's weighing anchor,

You will soon be left behind !
All the storms, eto.

_ 4 You have kindred over yonder,
On that bright and happy shore,
By-and-by we’ll swell the number,
When the toils of life are o'er.
All the storms, ete.

8. Spread your sails, while heavenly breeses
Gently waft our vessel on;
All on board are sweetly singing—
Free salvation is the song.
All the storms, ete.

6. When we all are safely anchored,
‘We will shout—our trials o’er!
We will walk about the city,
And we 'l sing for evermore.
All the storms, ete.
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1. A  poor, wayfar-ing man of grief Hath ot - en crossed me on my way,

2. Once, when my scant-y meal was spread, He en-tered; not a word he spake,
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Who sued so hum-bly for re-lieff That I could nev-er  an-swer Nay.
Just per -ish - ing for want of bread, I guve him all; he blessed it, brake,
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1 had not power to ask his name, Whith-er he went, or whemce he oame;

And ate, but gave me part a-gain. Mine was an an - gel’s por - tion then;




“A POOR WAYFARING MAN OF GRIRF."” Ooncluded 101
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And while I

e o

Yet there was some-thing in his eye, That won my love, I knew not why.
fed with ea - ger baste, The crust was man-na to my taste.

2 Ispied him where a fountain burst
ear from the rock; his sf
The heedless water mocked his thirst ;
He heard it, saw it hurrying on.
1 ran and raised the sufferer up;
Thrice from the stream he dramed my oup;
Dipped, and returned it running o’er;
I and never thirsted more.

4..'T was night ; the floods were out; it blew
A wintry hurricane aloof; :
I heard his voice abruad, and few
To bid him weleome to my roof.
I warmed, 1 clothed, I cheered my guest;
Laid him on my own couch to rest ;
Then made the earth my bed, and seemed
In Eden’s garden while T dreamed.

8. Stripped, wounded, beaten nigh to death,
I found him by the highway side;
I roused his . brought back his breath,
Revived hus spirit, supplied

Was gone ;

Wine, oil, refreshment ; he was bhealed.
I bad, myself, a wound concealed ;

But from that hour forgot the smart,
And peace bound up my broken heart.

6. In prison I saw him next condemned

meet & traitor'’s doom at morn;
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed,
And honored him ’mid shame and scorn.
My friendship’s utmost zeal to try,
He asked me if I for him would die;
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill,
But the free apirit cried, “ I will1”

Then, in a moment, to my view

The stranger started from disguise ;
The tokens in his hande I knew;

My Saviour stood before my eyes !
He spake, and my poor name he named ;
* Of me thou hast not been ashamed ;
These deeds shall thy memorial be ;
Fear not; thou didst it unto me.”



102 ¥o.1 Hy. 141 OHILDREN IN HEAVEN. O. M. Arr. by H. E. MarTeEws,
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2. In flowing robes of spotless white,
See every one arrayed ;
Dwelling in everlasting light,
And joys that never fade,
Singing, &e.
8. What brought them to that world abovet
That heaven so bright and fair,
Where all is peace, and joy, and love:—
How oame those children there !
Singing, &e.

4. Because the Saviour ehed his blood,
To wash away their gin:
Bathed in that pure and precious flood,
Behold them white and clean |
Singing, &o.
8. On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace,
On earth they loved his name;
8o now they eee his blessed face,
And stand before the Lamb.
Singing, &e.



No.8. Hy. 141 OHILDREN IN HEAVEN. O. M. (New) 103
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4
1. Around the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand chlld:en stand,

&uldren whose sins are all I’orgwen, A holy, happy

2 In flowing robes of spotless white, 4 Because the Saviour shed his blood,
See every one arrayed ; To wash away their sin:
Dwelling in everlasting light, Bathed in that pure and precious flood,
And joys that never fade. Behold them white and clean |
Binging, &e. Binging, &c.
3 What brought them to that world above? 6 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace,
That heaven go bright and fair, On earth they loved his name;
‘Where all is peace, and joy, and love— So now they see his blessed face,
How came those children there? And stand before the Lamb.
8inging, &c. Singing, &c.
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1. What is it shows my soul the way To realmsof ev - er - last-ing day; And
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dan - ger of de - layt It is the pre - cious Bi - ble
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2. What teaches me I’m bound to love 4. What tells me that I soon must die,
The glorious God who reigns above, And to the throne of judgment fly,
And that I may his goodness provet To meet the great Jehovah’s eye
It is the precious Bible. It is the precious Bible.
8 What is it gives my spirit rest, 5. Oh may this treasure ever be
‘When with the cares of earth opprest, The best of all on earth to me,
And points to re, of the blest ! And still new beauties may I see

It is the precious Bible. In this the precious Bible.



JESUS EVER NEAR. C M. Double. (New)
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‘Thy beau-ti-ful and shining face I see not, tho’ so near; The swectiess of thy soft low voice I a:n too deaf to hear.
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143
2. T can not feel thee touch my hand

With pressure light and mild,

To check ms, as my mother did
‘When I was but a child.

But I have felt thee in my thoughts
Fighting with sin for me;

And whea my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from thee.

8. And when, dear Saviour | I kneel down

Morning and night to prayer,

Something there is within my heart
Which tells me thou art there.

Yes! when I pray, thou prayest, too—
Thy prayer is all for me;

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not
But watchest patiently.



108 Hy. 144

1 Be-hold! be-hold the Lamb of God, On
* { For us l:e shed his pre-cious blood, On the cross, on the cross.
r— 1

the cross, on the crou,}

N
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2. Behold! his arms extended wide,
On the cross, on the cross ;
Behold ! his bleeding hands and side,
On the cross, on the cross ;
The sun withholds ita rays of light,
The heavens are clothed in shades of night,
‘While Jesus doth with devils fight,
On the cross, on the cross.
8. Come, sinners, see him lifted up,
On the cross, on the cross;
He drinks for you the bitter cup,
On croas, on the cross;
The rocks do rend, the mountains quake,
‘While Jesus doth atonement make,
‘While Jesus suffers for our sake,
On the oross, on the cross.

4. And now the mighty deed is done,
On the cross, on the cross;
The battle ’s fought, the victory 's won,
On the cross, on the cross;
To heaven he turns his languid eyes,
“’ Tis finished” now, the Conqueror cries,
Then bows his sacred head and dies,
On the cross, on the cross.
8. Where'er I go I'll tell the story,
, Of the cross, of the cross;
In nothing else my soul shall glory,
Save the cross, save the croes;
Yea, this my constant theme shall be,
Through time, and in eternity,
That Jesus tasted death for me,
On the croes, on the cross.
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1. The Sabbath school’s a place of prayer, I love to meet my teachers there, 1 love to meet my teachers there.
3. In God’s own book we’re taught to read How Christ for sinners groan'd and bled, How Chnist for sinners groan’d and bled ;
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They teach me there that every one May find, in heaven, a h-pfty hom:-—Mny find, Inheaven, a hap - py home.
‘That precious blood a ransom gave, For sinful man—his soul to save, For sin - ful man— his soul to save.
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Iloveto go, I love to go, I love to go to Sabbath-schoo]. I loveto go, I loveto go, I love to goto Sabbath-school.
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2. In Sabbath-school we sing and pn:k 8. And when our days on earth are o'er,
And learn to love the Sabbath day; We'll meet in heaven to part no more;

That, when on earth our Sabbaths end, Our teachers kind we there shall greet,
A glorious rest in heaven we 'll spend; And oh! what joy 't will be to meet
love to go—1I love to go— In heaven above—in heaven above—

I love to go to Sabbath-school In heaven above, to part no more,

-



Hy. 146

SOPRANO OR ALTO.

“IN THE SILBST MIDNIGHT WATCHES." (New.)

W.B.B.
QUARTETTE OR OHORUS.

’Tis tbyheart of eln
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Te i - leot mid-night watch- List— thy bo bo - som's door, How 1% knock-oth,
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knock - et.h, knock - eth, Knock - eth ev - er - more! not ’tis th pul - ses beat - ing,
== :E:E—-e-— ﬁ%ﬁ_ﬁ
ZLELIE"‘W--#—_’—_--tm-—*—-- =

.

thy Saviour lmoeks, and cnet.h “Rise, and let me
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2. Death eomes down, mth reckless foototeps,

To the ball and hut;

Think you death will tarry knockmg

“When the door is shut?
Jesus waiteth, waiteth, waiteth,
But the door is fast;

Grieved, avs{ thy Saviour gosth,

in at last.

8. Then 'tis txme to stand entrentmg
Christ to let you in;
At the gate of heaven beating,
ailing for thy sin!
Nay! alas, thon guilty creaturel -
Hast thou then forgot ¥
Jesus waited long to know thee,
Now he knows thee not.



CANAAN'S HAPPY SHORB. (New.)

1. Tell me, brothers, will you meet

A—r—r] J —g =
e e e i

Tell me, brothers, will you meet me,
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Tell me, brothers, will you meet
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me On Ca - naan’s bap - py shore
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8. Yes, by the grace of God, will meet thee,
On Canaan’s happy shore.

8. Say, young converts, will you meet me
On Canaan’s lmppyyabore !

4 Yes, by the gnee of God, will meet thee

Cansan’s happy shore.

5. Hurt—broken sinner, will you meet me

On Canaan’s happy shore !

6. Hoveansainner ever meet thee
On Canaan’s happy shore t
4. Jesus will pardon, if you ask him,
In earnest fmtinndpuyar,
8. Then, by the grace of God, I'll meet thee
Cansan’s bappy shore.

AIL—-Glory, glory, hallelujah
For ever, evermore,



110 BALERMA O. M. Ascribed to R. Sixrson, Scotland.
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1. Ob, how di - vine, how-weet tho Joy, ‘When but one gin - ner turns,
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Andwnth an bum - ble, bro - ken heart, His sn and  er - ror mours!
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Be-yond the skies the ﬁ - dings go, And heaven is filled with joy.
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148 Joy over the repenting Sinner.
8. Well pleased, the Father sees and hears 4. Nor can their joys oontain,

But o with new fire:
“The ainner lost is found,” t.hey sing,
And strike the sounding lyre.

The conscious sinner’s moan ;
Jeeus receives him in his arms,
And claims him for his own.




SO0 M
149 TAe ropenting Sinner returning.
1. Couz, humble einner, in whose breast,
A thousand thoughts revolve ;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed,
A.ndmakeythislastruolvo: P

2. “I 7 go to Jesus, though my sin
igh as & mountain rose ;
I know his courts, I'll enter in,
‘Whatever may oppose.

8. “ Prostrate 1’11 lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess ;
I'1 tell him I’m a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

4.1 to the gracious King approach,
‘Whose sceptre pardon gives;
Perbaps be may command my
then the suppliant lives.

&. “ Perbaps be will admit my ples,
Perhaps will hear my prayer:
But if I perish, I will pray,
And perish only there.

C."'lunbut i “Ipo
I am resolved to try;
For if I stay away, I know
1 must for ever die.”

HYMNS TO THE TUNE “BALERMA.” m

C. M
150 Temporal and Spiritual Blsssings.

1. Wazxx'zz I take my walks abroad,
How poor I'seel
‘What shall I render to my God
For all his gifts to me!

2. Not more than others I deserve,
Yet God hath given me more:
For I have food while others starve,
Or beg from door to door.

8. How many children in the street,
Half naked I behold ;
‘While I am clothed from head to feet,
And covered from the cold.

4. While some poor wanderers scarce can toll
Where they may lay their head ;
I have a home wherein to dwell,
And rest upoa my bed.

6. While others early learn to swear,
And curse, and lie, and steal,
Lord, I am taught thy name to fesr,
And do thy holy will

6. Are these favors, da; ,
Tomesﬁyvethemt{b’d.y
Then let me love thee more than they,
And try to serve thee best.



U w151 THE HAFFY RABBATH SCHOOL (Wew)
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1. Come, come, ocome, Don't de - lay, bhaste a - way, To the Sab - bath
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school to - day, Here o meet, and to greet Al  in friend-ship sweet
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Come, while yet the dews of morn N - ¢ure all with gems a - dorn; Be in time rain or shine,




THE HAPPY SABBATH SOHOOL Ooncladed. 113
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2. Come, come, come, 8. Come, come, eome,

Not a tear, naught of fear, Keep the way, do not stray,

Nor of sorrow is found here; "T is the holy Sabbath day.

Faces bright, tempers right, Hie along, join the throng

Oh the bappy sight. In their grateful song ;

Health and beauty all around, Hither come, who would decline,

And no harsh or jarring sound, Bliss so rare and joys divine,

Light and free, full of glee, Pleasures pure, that endure,

All is harmony. All may here secure.
Oh'.ho:lm.to. Oh, the happy, &e.



‘14 DUKS STREBET. L M Joux Hatrom.
BOLD.

e e e e

1. Lord! whenthoudidst as - cend on high, Ten thousand an - gels filled the sky;
|

e :g—url-;hg—-—iiz—g et
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2. Not 8i - pai's mountain  could ap - pear More glonouswhen the Iord was there;
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Those heavenly guardsa - round thee wait, L:ke chariots tlmt at- tend thyotah
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152 CArist's Ascension.
8. How bright the triumph none can tell, 4. Raised by his Father to the throne,
When the rebelhons ers of hell, He sent tbe promised Spirit down,
That thousand l!:i captive made, With &sc and for rebel-men,
Were all in elmu, like eaptives, led. dwell om earth again.




HYMNS TO THE TUNE “DUKE STREET.”

153 Yandal;dMI.uy.

1. We are bat young—yet we may &i
The praises 3&' our heavenly Kiz;;m‘
He made the earth, the sea, the sky,
And all the starry worlds on high.

2. We are but young—yet we have heard
The gospel news, the heavenly word :
If we deapise the only way,

Dreadful will be the judgment day.

8. We are but young—yet we must die,
Perbaps our latter end is nigh;

Lord, may we early seek thy grace,
And fiod in Christyn. hiding place.

4. We are but youug—we need a guide ;
Jesus, in t.hez we would confide ; !
O-lead us in the path of truth,
Protect and bless our helpless youth.

6. We are but young—yet God has shed
Unnumberur bleuingys on our head;
Then let our youth and riper days
Be all devoted to his praise.

154 LM

Oirists Universal and Everlasting Kingdom.
L. Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Does his successive jouroeys run:
His kingdom s from shore to shore,
Till moons shlﬁ wax and wane no more.

£ From north to south the l;ln'im.-e» meet,
To pay their homage at his feet ;
While western empires own their Lord, -
And savage tribes attend his word.

8. 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,
Aud infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blesdings on hie name.

L M
155 The Assembled Schook.

1. AssruMBLED in our echool once more,
O Lord, thy blessing we implore ;
We meet to read, and sintg‘;:nd pray,
Be with us then through this thy day.

2. Our Tervent prayer to thee ascends
For parents, teachers, foes and frieads;
And when we in thy bouse appear,
Help us to worship in thy fear.

3. When we on earth shall meet no more,
May we ahove to glory soar;
And praise thee in more lofty strains,
‘Where one eternal Sabbath reigns.
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nmn'm nomo. (Mew))

JT —
ile the Sab - bath light is beam - ing, Andtbeeuth is bright - ly
NN —F—1—FF
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gleam - ing; , Let us seck the Saviours face— Humbly ask him for his grace.

i — gttt = g———*T & —
2. 8.
Leave us, now, each earthly feeling, Soon the Sabbath will be fading, -
May devotion, o’er us stealing, Night will come, its glories shading ;
Take each sinful thought away— Sabbath duties all be o'er
Let us serve our God to-day. We can hear and learn no more.
4,
Oh! when wearied life is failing,
- May we, heaven’s glories hailing,
Rise to dwell, where angels be,
God our Saviour’s face to sea.



THE SONG OF LOVE. (New.) 1y
SEMI-OHORUS, OHORUS. CHORUS.
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L Come, let us all u - nite and sing, is love. .
is love. § Let ev-erysoul from sin a-wake, Their

God
Whﬂehuvanmdecrﬂlthoupmbmg,(}od i
1
1
> |

7
2 01 tell to earth’s remotest bound, He is our sun and shield by day,
God is love. gymgh t be near our tents will stay,
In Christ I have redemption found ; will be with us all the way—
God is love. God is love.
His blood has washed my sios away;
His Spirit turns my night to day; 4. What tho’ my heart and flesh shalt fail,
And now my soul with joy can eay, God is love.
God is love. Thro’ Christ I shall o’er death prevail,
God is love.
&Howhlppyzsour rtion here ; Thro’ Jordan’s swell I will not fear;
ﬁ:e. My Jesus will be with me there,
anrommonrn its cheer ; M;headnbovet.bevnvenoben—
God is love. God is love.




18 LA MIRA. O-H. Wx. B. Brapauny.
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I love to steal a -while a- way From ev - ery cum-bering care,
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2. 1 love, in 8ol - i-tude, to shed The pen - i - - tial  tear;
s I love to think on mer - cies past, And fu - ture good im - plore;
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And spend the hours of set - ting day hum - ble, grate-ful prayer.
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Aod all  his prom -is - e8 to plead, When nono but God is near
My cares and sor-rows all to cast whom I 8- dore
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158

4. I love, by faith, to take a view | 5. And, wheén life's toilsome day is o'er,

Of brighter scenes in heaven ;
The prospect does my strength renew,
‘While here by tempests driven.

Mny its departing ray
Be calm, as this impressive hour,
lead to endless day.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “LA MIRA.”™

159 Death oy ok,

1. Wz lay thee in the silent tomb,
. 8weet blossom of a day;
‘We just began to view thy bloom,
‘When thou art ealled away.

2. Priendship and love have done their last,
And now can do no more;
The bitterness of death is past,
And all thy sufferings o’er.

8. Thy gentle spirit passed away
’Mid pain the mwst severe ;
8o great we could bot wish thy stay
A moment longer here,

4, Thou minglest now in that bright throng
Around the eternal t.hrone,ng
And join'st the everlasting song
‘With those before thee gone.

8. 0, who could wish thy longer stay
< -+ Insuch a world as this,
Since thou hast gained the realms of day,
And pure, undying bliss ?

160 R C M

.. Thy will be done.
1. How sweet to be allowed to pray
To God, the Holy One;
With filial love kneel down and say,
“ Father, thy will be done.”

2. We, in these sacred words, can find
A cure for every ill ;
They calm aod soothe the troubled mind,
And bid all care be still.
8. Oh, let that will which gave me breath,
And an immortal soul,
In joy or grief, in life or death,
y every wish control.
4. Oh, could my heart thus ever pray,
With joy life’s course would run:
Teach me, O God, with truth to eay,
“ Thy will, not mine, be done.”

161 Remember s by Crestn,

1. Remxuses thy Creator now,
In these, thy youthful days;
He will accept thine earliest vow;
He loves tﬁme earliest praise.
2. Remember thy Creator now,
Seek him while he is near;
For evil days will come when thon
Shalt find no comfort here.
8. Bemember thy Creator now,
His willing servant be;
Then, when thy head in death shall bow,
He will remember thee.
4. Almighty God! our hearts incline
Thy heavenly voice to hear;
Let all our fature days be thine,
Devoted to thy fear.
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1. Come where joy and gladness Make each youthful stranger a welcome guest ; Come where grief and sadness

2.  Thus our days em- ploy-ing, We are always learning some useful thing ; These pursuits en - joy - ing,

healthful play ; Sometimes with & cheer-ful song, The hap- py hours will glide s - long.
read and write ; Those who teach us, too, - we prise, Who strive to make us good and wise.
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JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY!
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Joy fuk-ly, joy-fully, on-ward wemove, Bound to the land of bright spi-rits s - bove.
Je - sus, our Saviour,in mer-cy says, come, Joy- ful-ly, Joy-ful-ly, haste to your home,
— N ————

Soonwillonrpil - grimage end here be - low, Soontot.ho presenoeof God we eball go;
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163 “Joyfully ! Joyfully! omeoard swe move ™
2. Teachers and scholars have passed ‘on before, 8. Death with his arrow may soon lay us low,
Wuhng. they watch us approaching the shore, Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow ;
r us, while passing along, . Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb,
y, haste to your home, yfnl] Wi{loyfnlly, will we go home.
sweet musio there ravish the ear, the morn of eternity dawn,

Hn.r‘plofl:lxeblecoed,gu ur strains we shall hear, Dmﬂuhlllbeeouquerod his sceptre be gone,
with harmony heaven's high dome, Over the plains of sweet Canaan we 'll roam,
J y, joyfully, Jesus, we coma. Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.



198 =y, 164 OOME WITH US. (New,)
“dmulhuwlﬂu,audwwﬂldothu;ood Nnm x. 29.
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1. Oh come with usl— the 8Sab-bath bells are ring - ing, 'l{ro ci - ty str eets, and
2. Oh come with wus, where ho - ly prayer and preach-ing, And songs of praise as -

Tt '——':E—_‘*ﬁ_t;:j'f},z;;g::: =y

I F _L
L4

—N—N —N— N
e h it Mlﬁ—f—.f&

o - ver bill and wood; Hnrkl hear you not what joy-ful aounds they ’re singing 1 * Come
- - cend un - to our God; Come to our Sab- bath school, and hear the teaching, “ Come
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* thou with us, and we will do tree good, Come thou with wus, and we will do thee good.”
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8. How many thousands are in darkuess lying, 4. Shall we not call them in to taste the pleasure
Who know not of the gospel's glorious food, Of meeting here in God’s own house to pray;

No Sabbath school, no Sabbath bell’s sweet chiming,| To read his blessed word—oh, priceless treasure,
' l"Come thou with us, and we will do thee good.” ThattelhofChmt,thehie,tho’l‘mth.theWnyl

.
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O¥, HOW HBE LOVES\ 193

Theren a l?rlend a - bovo all oth -

EitmsEeE e ms

how he IUVCI

how  hc loves! ‘ Earth-ly friends may fail and leave us,
how  he loves!

how  he loves! Is it sin that pains and grieves thee,

His is love be-yond & bmth-er’s. Oh,
Bless - ed Jusus! would‘st thou know him? Oh,
Gwe tby ulf een this day, to him, Oh,

l22an]
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This day kind, the next be-reave us, But this Friend will ne'er deceive uc
Un - - lief and trf - als grieve thee? Je - sus can from all re-lieve thee Oh, how he loves!
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Oh, how he lores H
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8. Love this Friend wbo longs to mve thee,
Oh, how he loves!
Do thou love i He will not leave thee,
Oh, how he loves!
Think no more, then, of to-morrow,
Tnke his easy {oke and follow,

Jesus carries all thy sorrows,
Oh, how he loves!

, 4. All thy sins shall be forgiven,
Oh, how he loves!
Backward all thy foes be driven,
Oh, how he loves |
Best of blessings he’ll pronde thee,
Nought but good shall e’er betide thee,
8afe to glory he will fmde thee,
Oh, how he loves

ErcEre e

5. Pause, my soul ! adore and wonder,

Oh, how he loves!

Naught ean cleave his love asunder,
Oh, how he loves!

Neither trial, nor temptation,

Doubt, nor fear, por tribulation,

Can bereave us of salvation,
Ob, how be loves |

6. Let us still this love be viewing,
And. though faat, keep on pursuing,
oug! t, keep on

Oh, how he lovesr P
He will strengthen each enduvor,
And, when passed o’er Jordan’s river,
This shall be our song forever,

Ob, bow he loves!



Hy. 166 IMPROVE THE TIMB. (Mew.) " Wa. B. Bransvy.
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1.19 forth I walked i the ear - ly, ear - ly mom - ing, The
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. BOYS. GIRLS. ALL. Forte,
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Peo- plo, all take warn-ing: Time swift-ly flies, O then be wise, And time im - prove.”
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&Anonlwslkodintbeea enrlymornmg sThen,ohildrm,hst,mdprom tatmlydnwmng
A little bird in nest T hu to move, Let one and sll, at duty’s T:P“e to move;

And “rise, my mate,” he sang with cheerful warning: | Beware lest age surprise you while you're yawn-

“Time mﬁlyﬂles,o then be wise, and time im-

ing:
prove.” Time swiftly flics, O then be wise, and time improve.

-



AWAKH! AWAKR! ' 185
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clear and bright; How pre - cious 18 the sa - cred light! With
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songs of love Praise God a-bove; It is the Sabbathday, It is the Sabbath day.

O 1 I 17T T 0 o
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2. Before the morn s ls t,
Awaked the dawn, mem::rldtbri‘?hlight,
The blessed Saviour rose; To greet his rising came;

He conquer'd death, and left the grave, mhinoeofli!ewithjoythe.yviow,

‘While soft across the placid wave, ‘While heaven 1ts glories o'er him threw ;
The morning star ! Then haste to fly
Shone forth afar, Above the sky,

And vanquished all his foes. Their raptures to proclaim.



188 Words by Rev. E. S. PoxTEn.
. oms Hy. 168

WR LOVE TO SING TOGETHER.
BOYS AND omm.

Wx. B. Brapsvry.

e

*.g@;m

1. We love to sing t.ogethnr. We zve to sing together, Our hearts and voices one ; To ptuse our heavenly P‘ther.
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praise our heavenly Fa-ther, And his
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e - ter- nal Son.
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We love, we love, we love. we love, we
> ° o
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love ta nng to- geth-er.

sEEE

We love. we love, we love.
____J

we love, we love to sing to -gether.

—-%-we—%&

e
—

2. We love to pra; g iether
To Jesus on his ¢
And ask that he will ever

Accept us as his own,
We love, &e.

8. We love to read together

The Word of saving truth,
Whou light is ehining ever
e our ear‘lz&youth.
We love,

4. We love to be together
Upon the Sabbath day,
And strive to help each other
Aleng the heavenly way.
We lovg &o.



Hy. 169 1'M A PILGRIM.

14t time Solo voice, or Soprano volces only. 2d tims AU. NEW ARRANGEMENT.
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L.I'm a pil-g;tim, and I'm s stranger, I oan tar-ry, I oan tarry but a night
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a pil-grim, and I'm & eiranger, I oan tar-ry, I cantar-ry but s night

EfIE e e e ey

2 There the sunbeams are ever shining, 3. Of that country to which I'm going,
1 am louging, I am longing for the sight. My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light,
Within a couatry unknown and dreary, There are Do sorrows, nor avy sighing,
1 have been wandering forlorn and weary. Nornn{ sin there, nor any dying.
I'm a pilgrim, & 'm & pilgrim, &o



198 HBEAVEN IS MY HOMA (New.)
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I'm but &  stranger here: Heaven is my home; :‘
Earth is a8 des - eort drear: Heaven is my home; Dan - gers and sor-rows stand
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Round me on ev - ery hand, Heaven is my Fn - ther -land, Heaven is my home.
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170 ’ Heoaven s my Home.
2. What though the tempests rage, 8. Therefore I murmur not :

Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my home ;

Short is my pilgrimage: ‘Whate’er my earthly lot,
Heaven is my bome; Heaven fs 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.
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N And an-gels a-round ev-er ' - ing; The good and the kmd The good and the kind.
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171 2 .
The good and the kind The good and the kind

In simplest of blessings find
And ever enjgy 4 rich treasure;
The good and the kind.

Are useful, and shrink not from labor,
To serve brother. kindred, or nelghbor'

the The good and the kind.
8 5.
The mﬂlthom good and the kind.
Rejoice in the sunshive o! ven, kindneu their pie
And pescefully weloome the even; %dwell with thl: p?rs u:lugu loving,—
The good and the kind.

The good and the kind.



130 Hr. 179 GLADLY mm From Bors’ Anp Graie'Sixarne Boox.
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L Glad - ly meet-ing, Kind-ly g'reet-mg, On this ho - ly ab-bath day,

2. Glad - ly meet-ing, Kmd -ly greet-ing, Sobool-mat.es, teachers, nll are bere,
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Sm - futhoughtam all for- mk-en, Eve -ry seat in qui - et tak - en,

N Some sare listening, Some pre-sid -ing, Some the lessons are pro - vid - mg,
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Let each heartto God a - wak- en, While we sing and pray, Wh:lewumg and
SBeme the in - fant mind age guiding, Fllledmthho—ly eu.Filledthhho- ly
T
3. Gladly meeting, 4. (‘}l.dly meeting,
Kindly greeting, Kindl ting,
Wlﬁcu&:l tlh‘::;‘: :‘e 're all addressing, ll:a :u‘?hmmdl by :t?:. by ?ﬁm':..nn.
And our sinful ways confessing, ! Ih’ our aspirations hz% i

Let us seek s heavenly blessing mn e our
Ere we lpu’{. y Kl’lﬂ
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- ble | more pre - cious than gold The hopes and the glo - ries its
2 The Bi - ble! the Bi - ble! blest vol -ume of tryth, How sweet-ly it amiles on the

A~ ] . - W —2A
— N _.::i—g_'q__:_ _-—E
:i o— 1 :,ﬁ g —
ps - ges un-fold; It ks a 8a -viour, and tells of bis love; It
sea - son of youth! It ids wus seek ear - ly the pearl of great price, Ereth’
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shows us the way to the mansions a-bove, It shows us the w‘nytr) the mansions a-bove.
heart is enslaved in the bondage of vice, Ere th’ heartis enslaved in the bondage of vice.
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4. The Bible! the Bible! the valleys shall ring,
And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we am;
Our benners, inseribed with its preeepts and rules,
8hall long wave in triumpb, the joy of our schools.

8. The Bible ! the Bible! we hail it with joy,
Its trutbs and its glories our esshiflyemplo ;
We'lllingof its triumphs, we tollofitavoral,
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the earth.
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1. IM a - wake at dawn on the 8ab - bath day, For ‘tis
2, Birds a - wake be - times; ev - ry morn  they sing; None are
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wrongto doze ho -ly time a - way; With my les - sons learned, this shall
- dy there, when the woods do ri ’_g So when Sun - day comes, this shall
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be my rule—Nev-er %o  be ' iste st the Sab - bath school ’
be my rule—Nev - er to be late at  the Sab - bath school °
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& When the summer’s sun wakes the flowers again,
They the call obey—none are tardy then;
Nor will I forget that it is my rule
Nover to be late at the Sabbath school

4. But theso Sabbath days will soon be o’er,
And theee hn.ppy hours shall return no more;
Then I'll ne’er regret that it was my rule
Never to be late at the Sabbath school
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SWEBT STORY. nEw anmanoxuzxT. 133
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1. I thiok. when I read that sweet sto-ry of old, When Je-sus was here among men, How he
2. I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, That his arms had been thrown around ne, And that
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call'd lit-tle chil-dren as lambsto his fold, I should like to have been with them tl.hen.
I might have seen his kind look when he said, “Let the lit - tle ones come un -to me.”
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8 Yet still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go, 4. In that beautiful place he bas gone to prepare,
And ask for a share in his love; For all that are washed and forgiven ;
And if T thus earnestly seek him below, And many dear children are gathering there,

I shall see him and hear him above. “For of such is the kingdom of heaven.”



184 Hy.176 GOOD TIDINGS. (New.) ‘Wx, B. Bravsuzy.
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v. v
1. Shout the tidings of sal - va- tion, To the a-ged and the young; 'I‘l]l the precious in- vi-
2. Shout the tidings of sal - va- tion,  O'er the prairies of the Weet;  Till each gath’ring eongre-
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ta- t.gn Waken every heart and tongue. Send the sound the earth a-round, From the
gs- tion, With the e gos soundis  blest. Send the sound the earth a-round, From the
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rising to the setting of the sun, Till cach gath'ring crowd Shall proclaim aloud, The glorious work done.
rising to the settmg of the sun, Till each gath’ring erowd Shall pmdnm alond, The glonoun work is done.
) __§

3. Sheut the tidin of salvation, 4. Shout the tidings of salvation
Mingl sg the ocean’s roar; O’er the islands of the sea ;
Till the ships of every nation, Tiilhin humble adoration,
Bear the news from shore to shore. to Christ shall bow the kme.
Crorvus. Send the sound, &o. Cuqavus. Send the sound, &c.



Hy. 177 THE SUNDAY SOHOOL ARMY. ARRANOXD, 138
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1. 0,do not be dis-couraged, For Jesus is your Friend, O, do not be discouraged, For Jesus is your Friend.
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e will g;ive you grace to conquer, He willgive you grace to conquer, And keepyou to the end. I am

1
i
2. Fight on, ye little soldiers, 8. And when the conflict s over,
e battle you shall win ; Before him you s* .1l stand ;
Fi’l"!l:t on, ye little soldiers, And when the conflict s over,
e battle you shall win. Before him you shall stand.
For the Saviour is your Captain, You shall sing his praice for ever,
For the Saviour is your Captain, You shall sing his praise for ever,
he has vanquished sin. In Canaan's l:;‘)py land.
Chorus—I am glad, &o. Chorus.~1 am glad, &o.



Hy. 178 “ALL THE WEEK WB SPEND” W. B.
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1. All  the week we s end Full of child - ish bliess, Ev - ery chang -ing
2. Love - ly is the dawn Of ench ric - ing day. Love - li - est the
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Brings its hap - pi - ness; Yet our joys would mot be fulll THad we not the
Of  the 8ab -bath duy;  Then our youth-ful hearts are full Of the pre - cions
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Sab-bath school, Yet our jovs would mot be full, Tiad we not the Sab-bath school.
Sab - bath school, Then our youth-ful hearts are  full  Of the pre-cious Sab-bath school
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3. To our hanpy ears 4. Sweetly fades the light
Blessed news is brought; Of each passing day;
Tidings of the work | Peaceful is the night
Love divive hus wrought; Of the Sabbath d.v
Gracious news and mereiful ; Then our hearts with praise are full

How we love the Sabbath school | For the precious Sabbath school.



WBE ALL LOVE ONB ANOTHER 137

lncuss. - —— 2p cuss.
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all love one an - o - ther We all Jove one an - o - ther, We

L Our fa - thers and our mo - thers, Qur sis - ters and our - bro - thers, And
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A 1t time. | 4 2d time.
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all loveone an - o - ther And we all love be - side,
we for - get not o - thers, Who [OMrz - - - - - } seck our steps to guide.
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2. We love our school and teachers, 8. And when we come together,
‘We love our school and teachers, In bright or gloomy weather,
We love our school and teachers, The same good friends as ever,
For blessed truths we learn: We'll sing to cheer the way;
And we will all come hither, And then our lessons ending,
In fair or stormy weather; In praise to God ascending,
And stay in peace together, Our cheerful voices blending,

Till home we all return. . Shall close the happy day.



OR! WELCOME THE DAY. (New.)
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lovesthe prmse webringOn this holy day, He loves tbe praise we bring On this
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2. How blest is this hour, 3. Oh ! eomo, let us pray,
The hour of happy gr eetmg To Jesus mterceding
While here we sit at Jesus' feet, With God above. for pard'ning love,
How blest is the hour. Oh, come, let us pray.
He kindly bids us all draw near, With humble hearts be fore his face,
His winning accents banish fear, Now let us seek forgiving grace,
His voice we love to hear He hears the soul that prays ;

At this blessed hour. Come, then, let us pray.
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1. We love to go to Sabbath school, Brotherand I, brotherand I; And be the weather foul or fair, We
2. Our Teacher we do dearly love, Brother and I, brother and I; She comes and takes us by the hand, And

N

To T
pur-poseto be alwaysthere, To lis - ten to the openirig prayer, Brother and I, brother and g
points us to  the bet - ter land, And tries to make us under - stand, Brother and I, brother and
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8. Our father—mother, too, we Jove— 4. We ought to love the Saviour most—
Brother and 1, brother and I; Brother and I, brother and I;
‘While many boys and girls there are For if we love and serve him best,
‘Whose parents for them do not care, In his blest mansion we shall rest,
‘We of the good things richly share— And be in heaven for ever blest—

Brother and I, brotber and L Brother and 1, brother and L



140 Hy. 182 41 WANT TO BB AN ANGEL”
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1 {I want to be an an - gel, And with the an - gels stand,
. A crown up - on my fore head, A lm'p with-in my hnnd There, right be- fore my
I g

8a - viour, 8o glo - rious and so bright, I'd wake thesweetest mu - sic, And praise him day and mght.
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2. I never would be weary,

Nor ever shed a tear,

Nor ever know a sorrow,
Nor ever feel a fear ;

But blessed, pnre, and hnly,
I'd dwell in Jesus’ sight,

And with ten thousand thousands,
Praise him both day and n:ght.

3 F-._*_l{_
3. I know 1 'm weak and sinful,
But Jesus will forgive,
For many little children
Have gone to heaven to live.
Dear Saviour, when [ languish,
And lay me down to die,
0! send a shining angel,
And bear me to the sky.
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4. Oh, there I'’ll be an angel,

And with the angels stand,

A crown upon my forehead,
A harp within my hand ;

And there, before my SIVIO\II‘,
So glorions and so bright,

I'll join the heavenly music,

And praise him day and night.

183

1. O cone, in life's gay morning,
Ere 1n thy sunny way
The flowers of hope hm'e withered,
And sorrow end th

COME, ERE IT BB T@O LATE.

2 ‘-Remember thy Creator”
Now in thy youthful days,
And he will guide thy footsteps
'l‘hrough life’s uncertain maze.

Come, while from jo ysbrlgm ain
The streams of pleasure flow,
Come, ere !hl{ buoyant sprrits

Have felt the blight of woe.

ber thy Creator,”
He calis in tones of love,
And offers deathless glories
In brighter worlds above.

3. And in the hou~ of sadness,

When eurthly joys depart,

His love shall be thy solace,
And cheer thy drooping beart.

And when life’s storm is ov: er.
And thou from earth art free,

Thy God will be thy portion

hroughout eternity.




HYMNS TO THE TUNB “I WANT TO BE AN ANGEL.”

7s & 6s.
184 ’ I want to be like Jesus.

1. I waNT to be like Jesus,
8o lowly and so meek;
For no one marked an angry word
That ever heard him speak.

2. I want to be like Jesus,
So frequently in prayer;
Alone upon the mountain-top
He met his Father there.

3, I want to be like Jesus;
1 never, never find
That he, though persecuted, was
To any one unkind.

4. I want to be like Jesus,
Engaged in doing good,
So that of me it may be said,
“She hath done what she could.”

v 5. Alas! I'm not like Jesus,
As any one may see;
O gentle Saviour! send thy grace,
And make me like to thee.

7s & 6s.
185 We have no Home brt Heaven.

1. WE have no home but heaven!
A pilgrim's garb we wear;
Our path is marked by changes,
¢  And strewed with many a care;

Sarrounded with temptation,
By varied ills oppressed,

Each day’s experience warns us
That ¢ids is not our rest,

2. We have no home but heaven!
Then wherefore seek one here?
‘Why murmur at privations,
Or grieve when trouble's near?
It is but for a season
That we as strangers roam;
And strangers must not look for
The comforts of a home.

8. We have no home but heaven!

We want no home beside;

O God! our Friend and Father!
Our footsteps thither guide;

Unfold to us its glory,
Prepare for us its joy,

Its pure and perfect friendship,
Its angel-like employ.

4. We have no home but heaven!
How cheering is the thought!
How bright the expectations
‘Which God's own word has taughtl
‘With eagle hearts we hasten,
The promised bliss to share!
‘We have no home but heaven!
Oh! would that we were there!
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thy king - dom, Lord, The houoe of thme 8 - bode,
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thy kmg dom, Iord, The house of bode;
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The church our blest Re- deem - er eaved With his own pre - momb]ood
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The church our blest - deem - er saved With his own pre - cious bl:)lg\d.
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186 . Love for Sion.
2.1 love thy church, O God! &Be{lnd m hest ji
Her walls before thee stand, prize ger eaveil:l,; ways;
Dear as the apple of thine eye, Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
And graven on thy hand. Her hymns of love and praise.
8. For her my tears shall fall: 6. Sure as thy truth shall last,
For her my prayers ascend : To Sion shall be given

To her my cares and toils be . The brightest glories earth can
toxlmdmnhll A.ndnﬁnghmblmofhuvn
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188

HYMNS TO THE TUNE “8T. THOMAS.”

SM
Universal Praise.
1. LxT every creature join
YT;: pmstla the eternal God;
@ heavenly hosts the song begin,
And sound his name abroad.

2. Thou sun with golden beams,
And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker's praise.

8. He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame;

By his command they stand or move,
And ever speak his name.

4. By all his works above
His honors be expressed ;

But saints, who taste his saving love,
Should sing his praises best.

8. M.

The Lord will gice Grace and Glory.
1. Coux, we who love the Lord,

And let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet

And thus surround the throne.
2. Let those refuse to sing,

‘Who never knew our God ;
But children of the heavenly King

Bhould speak their joys abroad.

188

8. The men of grace have found
Glory begun below :

Celestial fruits on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

4. The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly flelds,
Or walk the golden streets.

6. Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry;

‘We're marching through Immauuel's ground
To fairer worlds on high.

8 M
The Accepted Tome,
1. Now is the accepted time,
Now is the day of grace ;
Now, sinners, come, without delay,
And seek the Saviour’s face.
2. Now is the accepted time—
The Saviour calls to-day ;
To-morrow it may be too late,—
Then why should you delay ?
8. Now is the accepted time,—
The gospel bids you come:
And every promise, in hia wored,
there yet is room.
4. Lord, draw reluctant souls,
And feast them with thy love;
Then will the angels tly,
To bear the news above.



144 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL O.M. With Chorus.

1. The Sun-day school, that bless-ed place, Qh! I wouldra- ther stay With -
Chorus—The Sun - day school, the Sun-day school, Oh! ’tis the place I  love,
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N D. C. for Chorus.
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----in its  walls =a child of grace, 'l'ha.n spend my hoars iu plny
there I  learn the gold -en rule Which leads to joys a - bove.
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2. 'Tis there I learn that Jesus died 8. Then let our grateful tribute rise,
For sinners such as I; And songs of praise be given
Oh! what has all the world beside, To him who dwells above the ekies,

That I should prize so high. For such a blessing given—
The Sunday school, The Sunday school, &o

4. And weloome, then, the Sunday school,
‘We'll read, and sing, and pray,
That we may keep the golden rule, ‘
And never from it stra
‘The Sunday to.



HYMNS TO THE TUNR “SUNDAY SCHOOL.” 145

oM
191 e Goldon Bule.

1 To do to others as I would
That they should do to me,
‘Will make me honest, kind, and good,
As children ought to be.
The Sunday School, the Sunday School,
Oh 1 'tis the place I love,
For there I learn the golden rule
‘Which leads to joys above.

2. I know I should not steal, nor use
The smallest thing I see,
‘Which I should never like to lose,
If it belonged to me.
The Sunday School, the Sunday School, &

8. And this plain rule fbrbids me quite
To strike an angry blow,
Because I should not think it right
If others served me so.
The Sundsy School, the Sundsy School, &c.

4 But kindnees th need,
m whace’ui:ng
As I am very giad indeed
‘When they are kind to me,
mm,%ﬂMMth

192 e zeocey pesrston

1. THoU Guardian of our youthful days,
To thee our prayers ascend,

Jesus, the Children's Friend.
Chorus.—O Jesus, draw our hearts to thee;
And when this lifs shall end,
Raise us to live above the
With thee, the Childrea's

2. From thee our daily mercies flow,
Our lifs and bealth descend;
O save our souls from sin and woe—




146 Hy. 193 KIND WORDS OAN MRVER DIR. (New.)
SONG AND CHORUS, W. B. B,
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1. Kind words can nev-er die,
. 2. Child-hood can mev-er die—
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Stored in the breast:

Bright to the last:

—+ —— -
1 | -
| - | -
*

. — 1




KIND WORDS CAN nm DIB, Oonollu!.d
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childhood’s suine rhymes, Smd oera thommd times,
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Age in all years and climes, Distant and near.
Many a deisy spring Float o’er life’s ceaseless wing, Far, far away.

Nore.—For a concert, a pleasing effect may be produced br
softly this chorus.

CHORUS,

having a quartette or aemd-chom out qf sighs, reyeat

1T
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Kind words can never die, nev-er die, nev-er die, Kind words ean never die, No, nev-er, nev-er die.

Childbood can nev-er die, nev-er die, nev-er die, Childhood can never die, No, nev-er, nev-er die.

3. Sweet thoughts can never die,

Though. like the flowers,

‘Their brightest hues  may iy,
In wintry hours

But when the gentle dew

Gives them their charms anew

With mug an added hue,

They bloom again.

Cho. Sweet thoughts can never die,
Never die, never die,

Sweet thoughts can never die,
No, never, never die.

4. Our souls can never die,
Though in the tomb
We my all have to lie,
gloom

‘Wrapped in

- ‘.—t o h‘-ﬁ-\! L o o

e e e e m e Ffafet !%
.. .—j" »-—p-1 7ﬁ ﬁ'_g__’

P oo A 4 3 L ?I_E = th:tg

‘What though the flesh decay,
Souls Rm 1n peace away,
Live thro' eternal day,

With Christ above,

CRo. Our souls can never die,

Never die, never die,
Our souls can never die,
No, never, never dle.



148 Hy. 194 “OOME, YE BLESKED OF MY FPATHER" Asthem for Ohildren.
Composed for the Anniversary of the Five Points Missien.

RECITATIVE. 3; CHORUS. By Wi. B. Brapaury.
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i ThenshnlltheKingi .
say unto them on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of my Fa - ther, in - her - it the kingdom pre -
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thirst-y, and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger, and ye
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“OOME, YB BLESSMD OF MY FATHER.” OConcluded 149

Close with this, after reciting the 371
BOYR, D. 8. 3 3sth, 30th, and part of mﬁmm’
i\
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I wasin pri-son, and yo came un-to mi;. “In -as-muchas ye havedons it wun -to
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one of the least of these my brethren, ye have doneit un-to me, yehavedone it un-to me.”




150 Hy. 195 «I LOVE THEM THAT LOVE ME.” Anthem, (New)
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I love them that love me, And they that seck me ear- 1y sh:ll find Ime,
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I love them that love me, And they thatseekme ear- ly shall ﬁnd me,
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They thatseck me ear - ly, Shall find me. I love them that love me, And
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~:mvnmn THAT LOVE ME." Conolnded. 11
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they thatseckme ear - ly shall ﬁnd me, 'meythotseekma ear - ly shall find  me.

e o

they thateeekme ear - ly l!ull find me, They thatseek mo ear - ly shall ﬁnd

They that seekme ear -ly shall find me.
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They that seek me ear - ly, They thatseskme ear - ly, They that scekme ear - ly shall ficd  me.
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Theythatuekmo ear - ly ehall ind me




162 Hy. 196 «sUPFER LITTLE OHILDREN TO COME UNTO MBE."
(Solo and Response.) Wf. B. Brarsuay.
-

Axpawrs. SOLO. TmacmER.
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¢ 8uf-fer -lit - tle chil-dren to come un-to me, Suf-fer lit-tle childrea to come up-te me, And for-
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- bid them not, forbid them not, for ‘:’ such is the king-dom of heaven;  Suffer, Suffer,
Ores.
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Suf-fer lit- tle chil-dren to come un - to f{e. Buf-fer lit - tle chil-dren to eoge un-to me.

Arrzexo. CHORUS. 8cmoLams.
We come, we coms to fol - low thee, We come, w'; come to ﬁ‘ﬂ\-hy_ thee.
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‘We come, we come. we come, we come to follow thee, We come, we come, we come, we come 1o foliow thee.

1.
2. Wecome, we come, we come, we come to sing thy love, We come, we come, we come, we cometosingthy love.
8. We come, we come, we come, We come to praise Lhy name, We come, we come, We come, we come Lo praise thy name.

Notz.—The Solo may de performed detwosen each stanea of the Chorus, or only betwsen the firet and second.
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BOwEN. XM . W.B.B. 153
PARTING HYNMN,
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Dear Fa - ther, ere we 3 Now let esoend,
L {And fill each youth-ful Fﬂ Wnthpmebomm
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2 We know that soon on earth 8. Then, when our spirits leave
The fondest ties must end; These tenements of clay,
Our own most cherished hopes May they, to God who gave,
To death’s eold hand must bend ; Ascond in endless day,
The fairest flowers, in all their bloom, To join with parents, teachers, friends,

Must soon be withered in the tomb. That anthem swleot which never enda.



Hy. 198 oLD HUNDRED. L M.
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1. Dis-miss us with thy bless-ing, Lord, Help us to feed up - on thy word;

2. Tho' we are guilt-y, thou art gg\od, O, wash our souls in Je - sus bl%;
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All that has been a - miss, for- five, And let thy truth with-in us live
Give ev - ery fet - tered soul re - ease, And bid us all de- part in peace.
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Dueology. No, 2 Doxology. No. 8
Pramsz God, from whom all blessings flow! To God the Father, God the Son,
Praise him, all creatures here below | And God the Spirit, Three in One, o
Praise him above, ye heavdénly host ! Be honor, praise, and ]flo given,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet ! By all in earth, and all in heaven!
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2. We to the Lord, ﬁr bum blopnyer,Bred.hodont our sad dis - tress
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With - out one choor ing beam of hope, ‘Ex-peot-i:;g to bJe lost.
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Though fee - ble, yet wnth con - frite hearts, We sought re - turn - ing pesce.
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199 Owr Uitle bark.
8. The stormy winds thy voice obeyed, 4 Well may our grateful, trembling hearts,
The waves no morz did mnbey Sweet{nllelg;:hl
At thy eommand a placid sea To Him who hath our lives preserved,
Spake comfort to the soul. Our Saviour and our King.
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200 Ohristian Warfare, 201 God s Sovereign.
8 Stand then in his great might, 1 Couz, sound his
With all his strength endued ; And o{}:l-'u
But take, to arm ‘yon for the ﬁght, Jehovah is the loverergn
The panoply of The universal King,
4 That having all thi 2 He formed the d unknown,
Andlllyonr oonnﬁ'i:tlrp He gave the s;?:hexr bound ;
Ye may o’ercome, thro The watery worlds are all his own,
Andmndenhrelthst. And all the solid ground. :
& Stand, then, your foes, 8 Come, worship at his throne ;
In close and firm array, : Come, bow before the Lord :
of enemies oppose ‘We are his work, and not our own,
t the evil day. He formed us by his word.
¢ Leave no unguarded hoe, 4 To-day attend his voice,
No weakness of thg N’ory ﬁ;ro vokel:::'rg. .
memrynrtue,mrygmo, Come, like the peop choloe,
And fortify the whole. And own your gracious God.



1. Come, let wus sweetly sing, join jn full cho - rus, Praise to the
2. Haill hail to Him who once slept in & man-ger, Wan-dered from,
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j who reigneth oer us; Once he, &  lit-tle child, tle and
place to plaee, homeless and a stranger; Suffered and died for ue—oh! wondrous
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Taught us how we should live, lov - ing, and bo - ly.
Buffered  that we might all dwell with him in glo - ry.
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202 * Oome, let us swestly sing.”

&. O thou who once didst hear children when singing, |4. Be thou our guard and guide, grant us th Bpirit,
Thou who didst sweetly say, suffer ye their bringing;| Own us as thine at last, through th pergctmcril:
From thy bright home above ﬁt%mlybonding, Then shall we sweetly sing in ie chorus,
List to our joyful songs, gratefully ascending. Praise gvermore to him who shall there reign o’'er U
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2 Join'd heart an lmnd, A

8. We shout and sing, And flowers bnng,Yonth s {o
4 From mom to mght,Wlth love u-nite To ce
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1 This day to eet, With jo gny we meet, Then ban-ish care a - way; With fes- tive cheer, Come
p-py band, We Freedom’s flag dis - play; With mu- sic’s souud, We

yful em-blems t.hey, The lau - rel twine With

e - brate this day;

Let peace and joy Our

has-ten here, 'Tis In - de-pendence Dsyl

ﬁh-er round, 'Tis In - de-pendence Day! Hur - rah!
e-less pine, "Tis In - de-pendence Day! Hur-rahl
hearts employ, 'Tis In - de-pendence Day! Hur-rah!
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hur - rshl

”ﬁs In - de- pendeneo

hur - rah! 'Tis In - de-pendence
hur - rah! Tis In - de- pendence
hur - rah! Tis In - de- pendenoo




HYMNS TO THE TUNE * INDERFENDENCE DAY.”

8. Our fathers brave,
The land to save,
Did freedom’s call obey ;
%{ young and old,
eir deeds be told,
"Tis Independence Day.

6. Lot banners wave
Fo’Hloedl 8o b;ave,. display 1
stars and stripes y
The eagle bold
Our shield shall hold,
*Tis Independence Day !

7. Huxsa again!
Another strain,
And then for bome away!
This day was won
By Washington !
'T is Independence Day !

20 4 ANNIVERSARY DAY.

1. Wrra joy we meet,
With smiles we greet
Our schoolmates bright and gay ;
Be dry each tear
Of sorrow here,

2. Religions sound
iy
rightens eve: H
Our bsnneg floats ek
"Mid happy notes,
. On anniversary day.
Chorus—Rajoioe, rejoice, &c.

8. We children sing,
A Rioug e besvent
ong eR V!
Where angels blest il
Have for their rest,

One anniversary day.
COhorus.—Rejoice, rejoice, &c.

4. Oh, who from home
Wonld o e
0 join our
W’henJ ise we R)lzngy

8. Come, children, come,
For there are some
‘Who have been wont to stray;
mq, .tske our hands,
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2, “Let young éhildren come to me,”
Jesus said, Jesus sald ;
“Let children eome to me,
Amifor d them not.
“ior ofposet; mehs“i:l:lr m"
“Is com, my heav i
Whltnnptnmmy thou?htyitil,
Christ forgets us not
& Let us love, and now adore;
Love him now, love him now.

Let us love, and now adore,
In our

=S S

Let us never grieve our Saviour,

Who hath died to win us favor,

Ah! this thought should melt our hearta=—
Children’s hearts can melt.

4 Bu; we'll have a joyous song,
ous y JO H

But wo'll bave  oyous song
Far our jubilee.

Jesus lives and forever;

Sl b,

, hear ive §0-

Who remsmbared me.
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206 Jesus Died my Soul to Save.
1. Jesus died my soul to save;
Blessed truth, blessed truth;
Jeaus died my soul to save
From a world of woe"
‘When he lived on earth a stranger,
He had oft to fly from danger,
That he might the work perform
He had come to do.

2. Jesus had no home on earth;
Mournful truth, mournful truth;
° Jesus bad no home on earth

He could call his own*

Yet he was tho mighty Saviour,

Living in his Father's favor,

'Mid the dark and fearful scenes,
Though he seemed alone.

8. Jesus is in glory now;
Joyful truth, joyful truth;
Jesus is in glory now,
In the world above:
He has done with tears and sighing,
Earth no more shall see him dying;
Shout, my soul, thy song of praise,
Thou shalt see his love.

207 " Worehip in the Sabbath School.
1. Hlnnweeomtowonhthod,
Sinshuwmﬁ,nnshupm

Here we come to worship Grad,
In our songs of praise.

Join we now our hearts and voices,

'%Vhﬂe witg u]sd,all heaven rejoices;
oung and old, come, worship God,
In these sacred lays.

2. Here we come to worship God,

Hear his word, learn ll:m word,

Here we come to worship God,
Listening to his word.

In this precious word he tells us

‘Who he is, and why he made us

Living, thinking, deathless souls:
Blesas him for his word.

3. Humbly here we worship God,

Seek his face, seek his face,

Humbly here we worship God,
Seek his face in prayer.

He invites in love—he gave us

His own Son who died to save us;

In his name we come to God,
Come in humble prayer.

4. While we come to worship God,
Yet there’s room, yet there’s room,
‘While we come to worship God,
Yet there's room for more ;
Jesus bids us go and seek them,
From the streets and highways bring them,
Teach them here the way to God,
Show them mercy’s door.



THRICHE HAIL, HAPPY DAY!* (For the 4thof July.)
Au.lnosnoa,\m.
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1. Thrice hail, hap-p day, That speak’st our na-tion’s glo - ry!l A voice with thee Pro-
2.  The graves of our fathers, Their lau - rels bnghtly crown them! They fought and died, That
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claims “we're freo;” Thrice h.nl lmp- Jar hllls and plains no more are trod By
we, in pnde, Might hail freedom (1 dayl Then, come, ye sous of freedom’s throng, And
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thoae who wield op - pres-sion’s rod; We know no ty-rant’s rod. Hail, hmll hap-py day!
shout their deeds in joy - ful song,May mem-ry cher—nsh long This bright, bap-py dny.

1 I 1 i
208 3. On this ha; day!
Oh, where is the land, That’s ever soug! t. and ever loved,
In all the wide ereation, By all her freeborn sons approved,
That beams so bright, . And guarded from above;
With freedom's l.lglgm hail, happy dly 1

¢ May be used as & Marching Song.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “THRIOE HAIL, HAPPY DAY.”

Come 1o the Sabbaih School !
L Ol come, come away! the Sabbath morn is

passing,
Let’s hasten to the Sabbath-school ;
Oh! come, come away!
The Sabbath bells are ringing clear,
Their joyous peals salute my ear,
I love their voice to hear;
Oh! come, come away !

3. While others may seek for vain and foolish pleas-

ures,
The Sabbath-achool shall be my choice!
Oh! come, come away!
How dear to hear the plaintive strain,
From youthful voices rise amain,
‘With sweetest tones again ;
Oh! come, come away |

3. 'Tis there I may learn the ways of heavenly

wisdom,
To guide my steps to joys on high;
Oh! come, come away!

The flowery paths of peace to tread,
‘Where rays of heavenly bliss are shed,
My wandering steps to lead;

Oh! come, come away!

4. I there hear the voice in heavenly accents speak-

ing—
“ Let littlo children come to me;
Oh! come, come away!

!

163
Forbid them not their hearts 1o give,
Let them on me in youth believe,
And I will them receive;

Oh! come, come away I

210 Come let s ding !

" 1. Om! come, let us sing!
Our youthful hearts now swelling,
To God above, a God of love—
Oh! come, let us sing!
Onr joyful spirits, glad and free,
‘With high emotions rise to thee,

In heavenly melody. :
Oh! come, let us sing!

2. The full notes prolong,

Our festal celebrating,
‘We hail the day with cheerful lay,

And full notes prolong.
Both cheerful youth and silvery age,
And childhood pure, the gay, the sage,
These thrilling scenes engage,

Full notes to prolong.

3. We'll chant, chant his praise—
Our lofty strains now blending :
A tribute bring to Christ our King,
And chant, chant, his praise!
Our Saviour, Prince, was crucified,
4 "Tin finished,” then he meekly cried,
And bowed his head and died—
Then chant, chant his praise!
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1. Lord, we come be - fore thee now, At thy feet we l\um-
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Oh! do not our suit dis-dain; Shall we seck thee,Lord,in vain |
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211 The appointed Way.

1. Loz, we come before thee now, 8. In thine own n&point.edwn A
At thy feet we humbl bow; Now we seek thee,—here we stay:
Oh! do not our suit Lord, we know not how to go,
Shall we seek thee, Lord,mmn! Till a blessing thou bestow.

&Iﬁrd,ontheeouruanbde d; 4. 8end some m from thy word

oom Dow ; Thatm joy and peace afford ;

Fill oum with he.ven.lygnoe, g t.nowun

Tune our lips to sing thy praise. Fullnlvshontomh
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7s.
212 Tse of the Bible.

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

< Mine to chide me when I rove;
Mine, to show a Saviour’s love;
Mine art thou to guide my feet,
Mine, to judge, condemn, sequit.

8. Mine, to comfort in distress,
If the Holy Spirit bless;
Mine, to sbow%{ living faith
Man can triumph over death.
4. Mine, to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner’s doom ;
O thou precious book divine |
Precious treasure! thou art mine |

‘ 7s.
213 The Sun of Righteoumess.
1. Hazx ! the herald angels sing,—
Glory to the new-born King;
Poace on earth, and mercy mild;
God and sinners reconciled.
S.Joyful all ye nations, rise,
. Join the triumph of the ekies;
‘With angelic hosts proclaim,—
Christ is born in Bothlehem.

8. Christ, by higheet heaven adored,—
Ghriaz e everlasting Lord ;

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ;
Hail, incarnate Deity !

4. Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace,
Hail the Sun of righteousness |
Light and life he to all brings, —
Risen with healing in his wings.

5. Come, Desire of nations, come !

Fix in us thy humble home ;
Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in thy love.

214 The Groes Tuaeler

1. Omnisr was teaching all the day,
‘Where the throng of hearers met ;
And at night retired to pray,
On the mount of Olivet.
2. He on no soft couch r
iBoee hourerof anedfl sleep
Bat, when other’s eyes were alosed,
He awoke to pray and weep.

8. All the labors we have shared,
Oh, how poor, and little worth,
‘When with those, 8o great, compared,
Of our Saviour upon earth |
4.0h, may love our souls inspire,
Him to follow, now above;
Then our hearts will never tire,
In these humble deeds of love.
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2. Not long a- go, he filled his place, And sat with us to learn,
8. Per-haps ourtime may be as ghort, Our days may fly as _Eénn;
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Just in the morn - ing of his day Ae young as we he died
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But bhe has r\m his mor - tal race, And nev - er can re - turmn.
Q Lord, im-press the sol - emn thought, That this may be our last.
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215 Death of a Scholar.
4. We can not tell who next may fall 5. All needful help is thine to give;
Beneath thy chastening rod; To thee our souls &, ioly,
One must be first; oh, may wenll For grace to teach us how to live,

PrepuetomeetourGodl And make us fit to die. ,
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216 sabing o o,

1. Soox as I heard my Father say,
“Ye children, seck my grace ;"
My heart replied without delay,
“I'll seek my Father's face.”

2. Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away; ’
God of my life, I fly to thee
In each distreesing day.

3. Bhould friends and kindred, near and dear,

Leave me to want or die;
My God will make my life his care,
And all my need supply.
4. Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saintas,
And keep your courage up;
He'll raise your spirit when it faints,
And far exceed your hope.

17 ¢ X

Prayer of a Penitent.
1. O THOU whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble
‘Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears
From sorrow’s weeping eye |

2. See, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretched wanderer mourn;
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?
Hast thou not said, “Return"” ?

3. And shall my guilty fears
To drive me from thy feet ?
Oh1 lot not this dear refuge fail,
This only safe retreat.

4. O! shine on this benighted heart,
With beams of mercy shine ;
And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

C. M
218 Mourning over spiritual Declension, |
1 WHY is my heart so far from thee,
My God, my chief delight ?
‘Why are my thoughts no more by day
‘With thee—no more by night ¢
2. Why should my foolish passions rove?
‘Where can such sweetness be
As I have tasted in thy love,
As [ have found in thee ?
8. When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of thy grace,
My heart presumes I canuot lose
The relish all my daya.
4. But ere one fleeting hour is past,
The fluttering world employs
Some sensual bait to seize my taste,
And to pollute my joys.

6. Trifles of nature or of art,
‘With fair, deceitful charms,
Intrude into my thoughtless heart,
And thrust me from thy arms.
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1. Thus far tbo I.m'd hnth led me on, Thua far lnspowerpro longlmydays,
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2. Much of my time has run to waste; And I, perhaps, am near my home;
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ev - ery eve - mng shall make known Some fresh me-mo - rial of his grace.
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219 An Evening Hymn.
8. Ilay my body down to eleep; l 4. Thus, when the night of death shall come,

Peace is the pillow for my head ; My flesh shall rest bepeath the ground,

‘While well-a angels keep And wait thy voice to break my tomb,
Their wtomn:t:eroundmybod. ‘With sweet salvation in the o{mnd.
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2920 LM
Pracious Invitation,
1. Wamns life prolongs its precious light,
Moroy is Emndmdpepal;eia gil'lgu;
But soon, ah soon | approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven
2. While God invites, how blest the day,
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound,
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away,
While yet & pardoning God is found.
8. Soon, borne on time’s untiring wing,
Shall death command you to the grave,
Before his bar your souls shall bring,
And none be found to hear or save.
4. In that lone land of deep despair,
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise :
No God regard your bitter &myer,
Nor Saviour call you to the skies.

221 1 B G e

1. Onor more assembled on thy day,
O Father, hear us when we pray;
And teach us thankfully to own
The love that draws us near thy throne.
% Lord, let thy grace our eouls inspire
With brightest rays of heavenly fire,
And let our songs of praise arise
In grateful incense to the skies.
8.0 may our faith on wings of love

Soar upward to the realms above;

And grant us ferv of prayer,
That we may ﬁndm there.

222 LM
Condemned, Dut pleading the Promises.
1. Sgow pity, Lord: O Lord, forgive;
Leta rg;{nhng rebel live. e
Are not thy mercies large and free t
May not a sinner trust in thee !
2 My crimes are great, but don't surpass
o power and glory of thy grace;
Great God, thy nature hath no
8o let thy pardoning love be found.
8.0 wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean ;
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offenses pain my eyes.
4. 0 save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose bope, still hovering round thy Word,
‘Would light on some sweet promise there,—

Some sure support against despair.
223 LM

The Rernal Sadbbath.

1. Comz, dearest Lord, and bless this day,
Come, bear our thoughts from earth away,
Now let our noblest passions rise
With ardor to their native ekies.

2. Come, Holy Spirit, all divine,

With rays of light upon us shine;
And let our waiting souls be blest
On this sweet day of sacred rest.

8. Then, when our Sabbaths here are o'er,
And we arrive on Oanasn's shore,

With all the ransomed, we shall spend
A Sabbath which shall never end.
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1. One thereis, a - bove all o - thers, Well deservesthe name of Friend; His is love be-
‘92, When be lived on earth a -bas-ed, Friend of sinners was his mme’;_\Now, a - bove all

- yond a brother’s, Cost - ly, free, and knows no end. Which of all our friends, to save us,
glo-ry rais-ed, He re-joi- ces in the same. O for grace our heartato soft -en!
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Could or would have shed his blood ! But this Saviourdied to bave us Re-conciled, in him to God.
Teach us, Lord, at length to love: We, a-last forget too oft - en What a friend we have a - bove.
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8 & T
225 Christ as a uaZ Child.

L Jzsus Christ, my Lord and Saviour,
Once became a child like me:
O that in my whole be]mviorbe.
He my pattern still might
2. All m natp:re is unholy,
Pride and ion dwell within;
But the Lord was meek and lowly,
And was never known to sin.
8. While I’ m often vainly trying
Some new pleasure to poseess,
He was nlwa{; self-dendv:g,
Patient in his worst distress.
4. Let me never be forgetful
Of his precepts any more:
Idle, passionate, and fretful,
As I've often been before.

226 8 & 7s.
Closing Hymn.
1. Paaise we him, by whose kind favor
Heavenly truth has reached our ears;
May its sweet, reviving savor
ill our hearts, dispel our fears.
Truth—hbow eacred is the treasure |
Teach us, Lord ! its worth to know}
Vain the hope and short the Eleunrq
Which from other sources flow.
S Lord! the truth we bhave been hearing,
Now to every heart apply ;
In the day ofogine ap) 3
May we share thy people’s joy.

Till thou take us hence forever,
Baviour | guide us with thine eye;
May it be our sole endeavor,
ine to live and thine to die!

8 & Ta
227 Forsaken all to follow Christ.

1. Jzsus, I my cross bave taken,

All to leave and follow thee ;
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be!
Perish every fond ambition ;

All I've sought, or hoped, or known;
Yet how rich is my tion,

God and heaven are still my own!

2. Let the world despise and leave me;
They have left m{ Saviour too;
Human hearts and looks deceive me—
Thou art not, like them, untrue;
And while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,
Foes may hate, and friends dizown me—
Show thy face, and all is bright.
8. Qo, then, earthly fame and treasure;
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain;
In thy service pain is pleasure,
With thy favor loes is gain.
I have called thee Abba, Father,
I have set my heart on thee;
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather,
All must work for good to me.
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1. Je - sus, thou art the sin-ner's friend, Assuch I look to thee, Now in the fullnees
2. Thon wondrous Advo - cate with God! I yield myself to thee; While t.hou art sit - ting

of thylove, Oh, Lordl remember me. Re -mem - ber thy re word of grace, Re -

on thy throne, Dear Lord | remember me. own I'mg , own I'm \nle, Yet
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- - m:m-ber Cal -va - Re-mem -ber all thy dying groans, And then re-member me.
thy sal - va - tion 'sriyree Then, in thyall al undmg grace, Dear Lord, re - member me.
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8. Howe'er forsaken or distressed, ' And when I close my lyes in death,

Howe'er oppressed I be, And creature hel
Howe'er afflicted here on earth, Then, oh my great eemer,Godl
Do thou remember me. I pray, remember me.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “REMEMBER ME.” 173

299 U 0 Smaners Doy

1. THis life is but a summer’s day
Of shadows and of light ;
Its brightest sunbeams pass away,
And soon give place to night.
Fair childhood is the eatly dawn,
And yoygh the morning gay;
Manhood s the noan so quickly gone,
And age the evening ray.
3. This lifo was given us to prepare
For that which is to come;
O may I gain admittance there,
And find a heavenly home!
And will the Lord my sins forgive
Through his redeeming love,
And bid me to his glory live,
And write my name above?

C M
230 The Spirits Influence.
1. Coug, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
‘With all thy quickening powers;

Kindle a flame of sacred love,
In these cold hearts of ours.
2. Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
Our souls can neither fiy nor go,
To reach eternal joys.
8. In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate ?

Our love so faint, 80 cold to thee,
And thine to us 8o great ?

6. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
‘With all thy quickening powers ;
Come, shed abroad a Saviours love,
And that shall kindle ours.

231 But T%olfv'aw.

1. THERE is a path that leads to God,
All others go astray ;
Narrow but pleasant is the road,
And Christians love the way.

2. It leads straight through this world of sin,
And dangers must be passed ;
But those who boldly walk therein
Will come to heaven at last:

3. While the broad road, where thousauds go,
Lies near and opens fair,
And many turn aside, I know,
To walk with sinners there.

4. But, lest my foeble steps should lhde,
Or wander from thy way,
Lord! condescend to be my guide,
And I shall never stray.

-,
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‘What tho’ the spi -cy breezes Blow mn. o'er Ceylon’s isle ; Tho every prospect pleases, §nd con-ly man is vile?
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m many an unclent nv-er, From many a pa!m-y plun. They c-ll us to de-llvcr Thenr land from error’s chain.

In vain vnth lavish kindness The gifts of God are strown; The heathen, in his blindness, Bown down to wood and stone:
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232 Missionary Hiymn.
3. Shall we, whose souls are lighted 4. ant wafl, ye winds! his story,
With wisdom from on bl And yvou, ye waters, roll,
® Shall we, to men benight. Till, like a sea of glory,

The lamp of life deny ? It spreads from pole to pole ;

Salvation! O tnlvnt:on¥ Till, o’er qur ransomed nature,
The joyful sound proclaim, The Lamb for sinners slain,

T1l] earth’s remotest nation Redeemer, King, Creator,

Has lesrned Messiah's name, In bliss returus to reign.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ MISSIONARY HYMN.” 176

233 78 & 6a.

1. As flows the rapid river,
I With channel broad and free,
ts waters rippling ever,
And hastiggp ht::gthe sea;
8o life is onward flowing,
And days of offered peace,
And man is swiftly going
Where calls of mercy cease.
2. As moons are ever waning,
A‘A.s hastes the sun away,
stormy winds, complaining,
Bring on the wintr_vpda ;
8o fast the night comes o’er us,
The darkness of the grave,
And death is just before us:
God takes the life he gave.

8. Say, one, is thy treasure
ngdn)l'lp in worlds above?
And is it all thy pleasure,
Thy God to praise and lovet
Beware lest death’s dark river
It’s billows o’er thee roll;
And thou lament for ever
The ruin of thy soul.

234 78&6&
Proyer for Missionariee at Sea.
1. RoLy on, thou mighty ocean;
And as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of me
Tooveryhndbclow.my'

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore;
That man may eit in darkness,
And death’s black shade no more.

2. O thou eternal Ruler,

‘Who holdest in thine arm

The tempests of the ocean,
Protect them from all harm.

resence e'er be with them,

: erever they may be:

Though far from those who love them,
Still let them be with thee.

7s & 6s.
235 Invitation to Youth.

1. “ ReMemsee thy Creator,”
While youth's fair spring is bright,
Before thy cares are greater,
Before comes age’s night.
While yet the sun shines o’er thee,
wmfe stars the darkness cheer,
‘While life is all before thee,
Thy great Creator fear.

2. “ Remember thy Creator,”
Eer life resigns its trust,
E'er sinks dissolving nature,
And dust returns to dust.
Be'i?hn’ with God, who gave it,
@ spirit shall a T,
He me:.p who died tzpl:re it,
“Thy great Creator fear.”
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176 REQUIEM. Death of a Teacher, or Pupil
L —— Fzox Bors Axp Grx1s Sixmve Boox.
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.8ad as the mu- sic, low and dim, That comes trom the sea-shell lone, Swell the parting notes o7 a
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fu- neral hymn, For the spi -rit ev er gone. I'a - ther, thou a soul hust ta - ken,
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Left our heuits dark and  for - sa - ken; One more earth- l) course is run: God of love, lhy will te done
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2 Soft as the lay the wood-bird sings, Father, thou most kind and holy,
When the light of day is fled, Bend we to thee, meekly, lowly;
And eve hath veiled all earthly things, Thou hast called a cherished one;

Be our requiem for the dead. God of love, thy will be done.



Hy. 287 GUSHING 80 BRIGHT. A Temperance Song. J. B: Tarwor. 177
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1. Gush-ing &0 bright in the morn- ing light, Gleams the wa - ter in yon foun - tain;

Wﬁ e e e

-ly, too, as t.heur ly dev That gems yon dis - tant mountnn.
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Then drink your fill of the gmta ful nll, And leave the cup of sor - row—
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Thoughit shine to- night in its gleam-ing light, "l‘wnlhtmgtheo on the mor- row.
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lQnieﬂyghdomthe:ruilveryhde, A gift 80 sweet, his wants to meet,
The brooks from rocks to valley ; Abevragethatﬂowsfmmheaven.
And the flashing streams, in the broad sunbeams, Then drink, &c.
Like a bannered army rally. 4 Not oply here of the water clear,
Then drink, &c. 1s God the lavish giver;
8 Touch not the wine, tho' brightly it shine, But when we rise to yonder skigs,
‘When nature to man has given ‘We'll drink of life’s bright river.

13 : Then drink, &c.



Y-AND-BY. Few.)
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1. Our bondnge here shall end by and by. by and by, Our bonduge bhere shall
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end, by - and - by, From E-gypt's yoke set free, Hail the glorions ju - bx - lee, And to
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we'u To - turn, by -and - by, by-and-by, And toCRnA:!_:  we "Nl return, by-and-by.
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8. Our Deliverer will come, by-.nd-hy, 8. And, when to Jordan’s flood, we are come,
And our rorrows have an end, 3e ah rules the tide,
Wnh our three-score years and ten,

And tlw waters he 'll divide,

And vast glory crown the day, by-and-by.
8. Tho' our enemies are strong, we ‘il go on,
‘Tho’ our hearts dissolve with fear,
Lo! Sinai's God is near,
While the fiery pillar moves, we T go ou.
[ 8 Marah's bitter stream, we "1l
By Thoagh Baca's vale be dry, o
land yleld no supply.
Toa iand of corn and wine, we'll ge en.

And the ransom’d host ehall shout, we are come.
6. There friends shall meet again, who have loved,
Onr embraces shall be sweet,
At the dear Redeemer’s feet, *
Whenwemeetwpnnnomm,whohnhv‘
7. Then, with all the y throl wollnjoto..
shoulng “ Gl:‘p 3) our Kin| ‘gu
Till the nnlu of Heaven shall ring,
all eternity, we '} rejoice.



Hy. 239 BEAUTIFUL ZI0ON. (New) Wux. B. Braosuzry. 179
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. Beau-ti - ful Zl-on.bnﬂt - bove, Beautn-ulu-tﬂ
2 Beau-ti - ful heaven, where all light, Beauti - ful an - gel clot.hed ll
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Beau-ti - ful gates of pear-ly wlnto, Beau-ti - ful tem - ple—God its
Benu-tl- ful atmms. that nev - er tire, Beau-ti - fulhlrpothrough;ll the

v
Beauti - ful gates of pearly wlnte. Beauti - ful temp e—God i
Beauti- ful etrmn-,tlm.tnev -er tire,  Beauti- ful harpsthroughall the choir.
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2. Beautiful crowns on every brow, 8. Beautiful throne of Christ our K.mg.
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, Beautiful songs the angels sing ;
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease,

Beautiful all who enter there. Beautiful home of perfect peace.



THE BRIGHAT CROWN. (New.)
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Ye val-iant sol-diers of the cross, Ye hap- ray-ing band,
Thougb in this world you euf - fer loss, You'll reach a - naan’s land; Let us
i Ag— ] 1—F» —p— =j|:F—.__F—1—r_‘_
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nev - ermind tbe s-goﬁ's nor the frowns of. the \;:)rld For we'veall got thecross to bear,
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2. All earthly pleasures we 'll forsake, 8. O what a glorious shout there 'l be,
heaven appears in view, ‘When we arrive at home,
In Jesus’ strength we ’ll undertake Our friends and Jesus we shall see,

To ﬁght. our e through. And God shall say, “ Well done.”
%: us never, &e. Chorus. Let.{m never, &o.



2. Come to that happy land,

Come, come away ;

‘Why will ye doubting stand,
Why still delay?

Oh, we shall happy be,

‘When, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with thee,
Blest, blest for aye.

8. Bright, in that happy land,

Beams every eye ;

Kept by a Father’s band,
Love eannot die.

Ob, then, to glory run;

Be a crown and kingdom won ;

And bright, above the sun,
‘We reign for aye.



188 Hy. 249 WHEN SHALL WB MEBRT AGAIN? (New)
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1. When shall we meet uml Meet ne’er to sever t Whea will peace wrul:e her chain, Round us forever?

l‘ﬁ: g ..:g

.
k &
{ur hearts will nc’er repose Safe from each blast that blows In thi: da:k vale of woes, Never, No, never!

2. When ah.lll love free] flow, Where kindred spirits dwell,
Pure as life’s river There may our music swell,
When shall sweet friendship glow, And time our joys dispel—
Changeless forever1 Never—no, never.
‘Where joys celestial thrill, : .
Whero bilss each heart shall 1l 4. Soon shall we meet again,
And fears of parting chill, Soon will wreathe her chain
Never, no never. Round m'“'
that world of light Our hearts will then repose—
q‘nke us, dear Sam})l\g:, 1 Secure from world.ly woes ;
we all there unite Our songs of praise shall close—
ppy forever! Never—no, never.



1. Awake my soul to joy- ful lays, And sing the great Redeemer'spraise ; He justly claimsa song from me, His
8. Hesawme ru - ined in the fall, Yet loved me, notwithstanding all: He saved me from my lost es - tate, His

SEEEenesrEEecimasr e ot sica s

lov - ing kindness, Oh, how free! His lov-ing kindness, loving kindness. His lov-ing kindness. Oh how free!
lov - ing kindness, Oh, how great ! His loving kindness, loving kindness, His  lov- ing kindness, Oh how great !
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8. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 8. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, Soon all my mortal powers must fail ;
He near my soul has always stood, Oh, may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness, oh, how good ! His loving kindness sing in death.

4. Often I feel my sinful heart 6. Then let me mount, and soar away,
Prone from my Jesus to depart; To the bright world of endless day;
But though T have him oft forgot, And sing with raptare and surprise,
His loving kindness changes not. . His loving kindness in the skies,

.



184 WILL YOU GO?s
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1 {V:c re tra-viiing home to heaven a-bove; Will you got Wi]l you go?}

To sing the Sa- vionr's dy - ing love; Will you gof Will you got Mil -
p.o. And mil - lions more are on  the road; Will you gof Will you got
2 { We'regoing to see the bleed - ing Lamb; Will you got Will you go!}
) In rapturous strnmsto Krmo his name; Will you gof Will you got The

D. o And all the joys ven we’ll share; Will you go?! *° Will you got
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hom bave reached that blest a - bode, A - noint - ed kings and priests to  God,
crown of life we then shall wear, The con- queror’s palm we then shall bear
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8. The way to heaven is straight and plain; 4. We 're going to join the heavenly choir,
Will you got Will you go i
Repent, believe, ze born again; To raise our voice, and tune the lyre,
Will you got Will you go ¢
The Saviour ories aloud to thee, There saints and angels gladly sing
“Take up thy cross and follow me, Hoeanna to their God and King,
And thou shalt my ealvation sea.” And make the henvenly arches ring,

Will you go? . ill you got



Hy. 245 THBE SHINING SHORB. G. P. Roor. 185
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L Mydays are glid-ingewift-ly by, And I, a pil-grin stranger, Would not de-tain them
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as thcy fly! Thosehoursof toil and dan-ger, For oh! we stand on Jordan’s strand, Our
l‘e_ft lf word, 2t ey - f'r_yln:xphe burning— For oh! we stand on Jordan’s stznd,Our
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not cease our singing ; Each chord on earth to sever;

Our King says, * Come,” and there 's our home,
For ever, oh' for ever!
Foroh! &c.

That perfect rest naught can molest,
‘Where golden harps are ringing.

3 Bh&lld coming days be cold and dark, 4. Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow,
e
Foroh! &e. '



THE LITTLE TRAVELHRS. 7s. Double.
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. Lit - tle trav-elerl Zl-on-wnrd. Enchone enumng in-to rest, In the hng-dom of your Lord,
2. Whoare they whose llttle feet, Pacing life’s dark j Journey t.hmngh. N ow hnve relch’d that heavenlyseat,
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In the mansions of the blest: There to wel-come Jo - sus waits, Gives t.he crowns his
They bad ev-er kept in view? “I, from Greenland’s fro - zen land ;" “L, from In - dis's
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fol-l&ers win ; Llft Four beads, y itlld en gates! Let the lit - tle tnv-elera in.
sul - t.ryphm"“l, nol T - ren und"“l,fromul ands of the main.”
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246 8. “All our earthly j Journoy pest, Each the weleome ¢ Come’ “mtl.
Every tear and pain gone by, Conquerors over death and sin.”
Here together met at last, Lift your heads, ye golden gates!

At the portal of the aky! Let the little travelers in.



NOW WE LIFT OUR TUNEFUL VOIOBES. For 8. 8. Celebrations.® New) 187

we lit our tune-ful voi-ces, In & new me - lo-dious song; Wlnloewhyouthfnl
who join our cel - e - bra-tion, Sweet-est mel - o - dies em-ploy; Bow with us in
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FULL CHORUS.
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heart re - JOI ces, To behold the gnth'nng throng As we hﬂ; our wav-mg banners
a - dor - a - tion, Filled with ho- ly, heavenly joy. As we lift, &o.
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To  the breezes soft and mild, iﬁa_ge hde of gﬁho-nn—m Flow from L)oeoms yo- de-filed.
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247 “Now we Uft owr tuneful voices.”
8. Teachers kind, whose care unceasing, 4. Thanks to God for every blessing,
All must honor and approve; Which his bonnteousr{md bestows;
Thanks for labor still unceasing, ) All on earth that’s worth
Heaven rewarc your works of love. From that hand incessant flowa.
Chorus. As we lift, &o. Chorus. As we lift, &o.

¢ May be used in processions as a Marching Tune.



188 MY DEAR SUNDAY SOHOOL. Whx. B. Baavsuay.
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othe sports of the thoughtless, or pleasures of sin, Some give the sweet Sabbathof rest;
I love my companions, I love youth's gay scenes, With brightness and pu - 1i - ty blest;
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ut a - way withall sports, or pleasures so vain, For my dear Sunday schoolis the best.
D. 8. But a - way with all sports, or pleasuresso vain, Formy dear Sunday schoolis the best.

Yet bet-ter by far is the sweet Sabbath morn, For my dear Sunday school is the best.
p.8. Yet betrt%r b En; is  the sweet Sabbath morn, For my dear Sunday school is the best.

O e e e e
NN . . D.8
77— ;&E “1555 4 = ‘:ﬁ:}:‘{:—EE‘:::E
i e v} 4 |8 | EE———

— 7 — -

o . e — 2} 7 S
My dear Sun-day school is the best, My dear Sunday school is the  best;
M‘y dear Sun-day school is the best, Lzy dear BSunday school is the best;
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248 “To the sports of the thoughtless.”
3. Ilove the sweet birds, and the fields, and the flowers, 4. Then I'll sing of my school, and the Sabbath I love,
In beaut’y 80 chnrmingly drest ; Bright emblems of heavenly rest ;
But there s purer delight in the still sacred hours, Thou guide of my youth—thou Saviour divine !
For my dear Sunday school is the best. 0, bring me to share in that rest.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL.”

1. THANK God for the Bible | 'tis there that we find
The story of Christ and his love—
How he came down to earth from his beautiful
home,
In the mansions of glory above;
Thanks to him we will bring,
Praise to him we will sing.
For he came down to earth, &c.
2. While he lived on this earth, to the sick and the
blind,
And to mourners his blessings were given ;
And he said let the little ones come unto me,
For of such i8 the kingdom of heayen.
Jesus calls us to come,
- He's prepared us a home.
For he said let the little ones come, &c.

3. In the Bible we read of a beautiful land,
Where sorrow and pain never come;
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band,
And 'tis there he's prepared us a home.
Jesus calls, shall we stay?
No! we'll gladly obey.
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, &c.

4 Thank God for the Bible! its truths o'er the earth
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand;
But we never can tell what a Bible is worth,
Till we go to that beautiful land. .

There our thanks we will bring,*
There with angels we'll sing,
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus we
dwell,
In heaven—that beautiful land.

250 -

Patriotic Hymn.

1. I'VE roamed over mountain, I've crossed ovee
flood,
I've traversed the wave-rolling sand;
Tho’ the ficlds were as green, and the moon
shone as bright,
Yet it was not my own native land.
No, no, no, no, no, no.
. Tho' the fields were, &c.

2. The right hand of friendship how oft have I

grasped,
And bright eyes have smiled, and looked bland;
Yet happier far were the hours that I passed
In the West—in my own native land.

- Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yee.
Yet happier far were, &c.

3. Then hail, dear Columbia, the land that we love,
Where floprishes Liberty’s tree ;
. ‘Tishthe birth-place of Freedom, our own native
ome ;
"l‘mthelmd, 'tis the land of the free!

Yes, yea, yes, yes, yes,
*Tis the birth-place of, &o. T



190 THE GLADSOME STRAIN. O.M. 6 lnes.
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come, this hal-lowed day, This day of sweet re-pose, When Je-sus broke the
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1. Vge come, we
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Spoil - er's sway, And tri - umphed o’er his foes,— And triumphed o’'er his foes,— And
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triumphed o'er his foes: We come to chant our fes-tal lay This day when Jesus rose.
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2. There is a song, a joyous song, The theme, r. ing love:
That angels sing above; O we would join that ful throng,
Its notes the ransomed ones prolong, And sing a Saviour’s love.



HYMNS TO THB TUNE “THB GLADSOME STRAIN.”

8. The hour is full of sweet delight
To many gathered here,
‘Who, groping onoce in sin’s dark night,
Now feel Christ’s 0e Dear :
O glorious is a S8aviour’s light,

ispelling every fear.

4. O keep these tender lambs, we pray,
By thy almighty power;
Nor let them from thy pasture stray
Whea threat'ning tempests lower:
O guide them in the “narrow way,”
1l death’s triumphant hour.

8. Let shouts of joy ascend the sky,
For sinners born again;

And seraphs, bending from on high,
Take up the gladsome strain:
From earth let echoing praises fly,
And heaven rapo:g. Amen!

C. M.

252 Owr Sunday School

1. WHAT happy moments I have spent
Within our Sunday school;
‘Where infant minds were early train'd
To feel affection’s rule.

2, Where smiles illumed each teachar's fice,
‘Whilst fervently they try

To rear each young aspiring plant

3. There, voices breathed tones of love;
There, wrong was laid aside;
‘Whilst nought but rays of hope and joy
‘Would in each heart preside.

4. Yes! memory loves to linger on
Those moments pass'd away,

‘When love, and truth, and joyous hopes,
Made sweet the Sabbath day.

oM
253 T Love the Sabbath Schook

L I Lovn the Sabbath school, the place
My youthful feet have trod,
‘Where I have heard of wisdom's ways
That lead to peace and God.

2. I love the Sabbath school—'tis there
The praise of God we sing ;

*Tis there we bow the knee in prayer,
To God our heavenly King.

8. I love the Sabbath achool, where we
The holy Bible read,
‘Which tells of Christ who came to be
A Saviour in our need.

4. O, that when life’s fow days are pest,
Our teachers we may meet
Upon the heavenly plains, and cast
Our crowns at Jesus' foet.



AUTUMN. 8s & 7s
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donbt- ed sent me light, Still thine arm has beena mund me, All my pcthl were in thy sight,

e ey

3. In the world wﬂl foes assail me, 8. I would trust in thy grotecnng.

Craftier, stronger far than I ; Wholly rest upon thine arm;;

And the strife may never fml mo, Follow wholiy thy dlreclmg.

Well [ know, before 1 Thou, mine only guard from harm!
Therefore, Lord, 1 come, beheving Keep me from mine own undoing,
’n"l'hou'ﬂgn give the X liv[;r 1 neiev‘ii Help n;e turn to i?ho& when tned

rough the prayer of faith receivin 8till my footsteps, Father, viewing,

Stren e Spirit's mncth.lmﬁod. Keepmeentnth.ydc.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ AUTUMN.” 188

88 & 7s
255 Who shall sing, if not the Children?
1. Wao shall sing, if not the children?
Did not Jesus die for them?
. Ma t.he{ not, witl other jewels,
gp&rk o in his diadem ¢
Why to them were voices given—
ird-like voices, sweet and clear—
W'Il:{. unless the song of heaven
ey begin to practise here?
2. There’s a choir of infant songsters,
White-robed, round the Saviour’s throne ;
Angels cease, and waiting, listen!
Oh1 ’tis sweeter than their own!
Faith can hear the rapturous choral,
When her ear is upward turned:
Is it not the same, perfected,
. Which upon the earth they learned?

& Jesus, whea on earth sojourning,

Loved them with a wondrous love;

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

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

Birds sing while the day is breaki
Tell me, then, why should not they ?

S8s & T
1. TorL en, teachers, toil on boldly,

Labor on, and wateh aad pray ;
13

Men may scoff and treat you coldly,
Heed them not, go on your way ;
Jesus is a loving master;
Cease not then his work to do;
Cleave to him still closer, faster,
He will own and hooor you

2. Toil on, teachers ! nothing daunted,
Whatsoever m{ oppose;
You shall have al hegp that's wanted,
Jesus every peril knows:
Be not fearful, terror-stricken,
Tremble not at any foe—
Danger, let it only quicken,
Make your Christian courage show.

8. Toil on, teachers! toil on ever,

Constantly, unflinching toil ;

Faint ye not, and weary never,
Labor on in every soil ;

Listloss souls one day may waken,
Buried seed spring up and grow,

Sin's stout bulwarks may be tﬁm.
Hardened hearts may be brought low.

4. Toil on, teachers| earnest, steady,
Sowing well the seed of truth;
Al?yl villmg, cbeerfg, ready,
atching, i r your youth;
Patient, ﬂrm.pn peneyeZh:g,
sure;

Lotm:fonthepmmm
Prayer will surely gain a hearing,
Faishial 4 the'end endre
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1. The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and (;uxde, What-ev - er wo want he will
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2. The Lord is our Shepherd, what thenshallwe fear?! ~ What danger can  move us, while
8. Thoughafraid of ou:selves to pursue the dark way, Thy vod and thy staff be our
4. The Lord has be-come oursal - va-tionand song, Ilis blessings bave followed us

R e e
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kind-ly pro-vide, To sheop of lns pasture Lis mercies n - bound, His careand pro-

eSS e i SRR e e

Jo - sus is neAr' Not when the time ealls us to _walk thro'the vale Of t.be shadow of
com-fort and stay, For we know by thy guidance, when onoce it is t, To a fountain of
sll our life long:  His name we will praise while he leads us our bread, Be cheerful in

e i e e e e




PORTUGUBSE HYMN. (Ooncluded.)
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tec- tion his flock will sur - round, His care and pro-tee - tion his flock will sur-round.
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death, shallour heartsev-er fail, Of the shadow of death shall our hearts ev - er  fail.
life it will bring us at last, Toa fountain of life it will bring us at last
life, and be hap-py in death, Be cheerful in life, and be hap-py in death.
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1. SBhepherd, while thy flock are feeding, 'l\ke these lambs In thine arms, Now for shelter pleadmg.

2. While the storm of life is lowering, Night and day, Beasts of prey Are lurking and devouring.
8. Shepherd, every grace combin - ing, Keep these lambs In thy arms, On thy breast reolining.
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196 mﬂyo259 LET US LOVE ONB ANOTHER
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1. Le¢ us love one an - oth - er, mnot long may we siay is °
2 And the fond - est, the pur - est, the tru - est that met, Ev-er
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brief world of mourn-ing, so b.r!e xs' life's day; Some fade ere ’tis noon, and few
still found the nmeed to for- give and for-get; Then O, tho' the bopes that we
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lin - ger till eve; - O, there breaksnot & heart but leaves -o‘mo one to grieve.
nourished de - cay, Let us love one an -oth - e as long as we may.
n \
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“ Let us love one another.” .
8. Thus well love one another, ‘midst sorrow the worst, Q.Mluwmovutnﬂ'wﬁwlmmmhly.
Unaltered and fond as we loved at the first ; That eling but the eloser when sorrow draws nigh,
Tho’ the false wing of pleasure may o and forsake, | And remain with us yet, though all else pass away-—
And the bright urn of wealth into particles break. Yes, we’ll love one another as long as we stay,




and sor - row, Filled with _dis - -may, Wait not for to- mor - row,
sin and sor - row, Hear and o - bey.

2 Chﬂd of ein and sor- row, Why wilt thoud:e! Come, while thou canst bor - row
p.c. Child of sm and sor- row, Wonldbnngt.heonuzh.
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Yield thee to - day; Heaven bids thee come, While yet there's room ;
Help fro:n oo  high: Grieve not  that love, Wlmh n - bove,
1
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&Ohildofdnmdwrrov,whemvﬂtthouﬂu' 4. Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eye
'l\mnghthntlongto—morm,oh‘mtyl Heiuhiptbouumtbomvm orlds on high!
Exiled from bome, In that high home,
Darkly to roam— Graven thy name:
Child of sin and sorrow, Child of sin and

sorrow,
Where wilt thou flee ! Swift homeward fiy |



YONDER'S MY HOMB.
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1. I'm a lone-ly traveler here, Wen -1y, op-prest ; But my journey’s end is near, Soon I almll rest. '

2. I'm a weary traveler heve, I mustgo on; For my jouroey’s end isnear, I must be gone. -
3. I'm atraveler to a land,Whereall is fmr Where is seen no broken band, Saints, all are there.

_};‘%‘_—_-:I_—:-_:[r:i:!l [—-.—___i__-__ﬁ__ ~ Z:}:"'_‘E

e TEE T

Dark and dreary is the way, Toil-ing I've come ; Ask me not with you to stay; Yonder’s my home.
Brighter joys than earth can give, Win me away ; Pleasures that for - ¢v - er live: I can-not stay.
Where o tear shall ev - er fall, No heart be sad; Where tho glory is for all, And all are glad.
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261 Yonder's my Ilome.
4 I'ma traveler, and I go 5. I'm a traveler; call me not:

Where all is fair; U \urd 's my way ;

Farewell, all I’ve loved below, Yonder is my rest and lot,
I must be there. I cannot sn{

Worldly honors, hopes, and gain, Farewell, earthly pleasures all,
All I resign ; Pilgrim I roam:,

Weleome sorrow, grief, and pain, Hail me not ; in vain you call:

If heaven be mine. Yonder’s my bome.
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Lord, help us, as we sing, To mean the words we use; And not to mock our heavenly King, Andall his love abuse.
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2. Lord, help us, as we A
To com‘: with hearg.:ﬁem;
And as we learn of wisdom's way,
To seek thy blessing here.

8. Lord, help us, as we hear,
To treasure up thy word ;
And, not to-morrow to appear
As if it were unheard.

4. Lord, help us, while we live,
Thy servants to abide ;
The aid of thy good Spirit give;
In mercy be our Guide.

e e e e )

1. Yes, Christian teacher, go,
It is thy Master’s call :
“Preach through the world word, and lo}
I’'m with thee, lest thou le.”’

2. Declare the unknown Lord,
On island, mount, and plain;
Tell how he saves us by Em blood
From everlasting pain,

8. Yes, tell of Jesus’ love,
Jesus, the Saviour, slain,
Who freely left the joys above,
Who died, yet lives again.



GREENVILLE. 8s&7s J. J. Revsszau.
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je - ho - vah! Pil - grim through this bar - ren land;
D. 0.—Bread of heav-en! bread of heav-en! Feed me now and ev - er - more

FINE.
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am weak, but thou art might-y, old me with thy powerful hand:
e e )

For Divine Guidance.

2. Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing streams do flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
St Deliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield.

8. When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside :
Thou of death and hell the conquerer,
Land me uﬁ; on Canaan’s side:
Songs of praises
I will ever givg to thee.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “GREENVILLE.”

8s & Ts.
265 Prayer for a revival.

1. SAVIOUR visit thy plautation ;
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ;
All will come to desolation,
Unless thou return again.
Lord, revive us;
All our help must come from thee.

2. Keep no longer at a distance ;
Shine upon us from on high,
Lest, for want of thine assistance,
Every plant should droop and die.

8. Let our mutual love be forvent,
Make us prevalent in prayers;
Let each one esteemed thy servant
Shun the world's enticing snaves.

4. Break the tempter’s fatal power;

Turn the stony heart to flesh;

And begin, from this good hour,
To revive thy work afresh.

26 6 83 & 7s. Double.
Peonitence.
1. TAKR my heart, O Father! take it;
Mauke and keep it all thine own:
Let thy Spirit melt and break it;
Turn to flesh this heart of stone,

Heavenly Father, deign to mould it
In obedience to thy will;
And, as passing years unfold it,
Keep it meek and childlike still
2. Father, make it pure and lowly,
Peaceful, kind, and far from strife,
Turning from the paths unholy
Of this vain and sinful life.
May the blood of Jesus heal it,
And its sins be all forgiven:
Holy Spirit, take and seal it;
Ghuide it in the path to heaven.

267 83 & 7s. Double.
A Blessing sought. -
1. HEAVENLY Father, grant thy bleesing,
While once more thy praise we sing:
Sinful hearts and lives confessing,
Nothing worthy can we bring ;
Yet thy book of love hath taught us,
Thou wilt kindly bow thine ear:
For the sake of him who bought us,
We may call and thou wilt hear.

2. What a boon to us is given,

Thus to lift our voice on high;

Well assured the ear of Heaven
Hears our wants, and will supply.

Weak and sinful,—oh, how often
Must we look to God alone,

For his grace our hearts to soften,
And sustain us as his own|



803 Hy. 268 SONG OF OMILDREN. 85, 7s & 4. -
## N ?___-_4 E————
"#- :":’__._ :x = j - _:,—"—'_— S e e It frlr‘:?—*\ 7=
1 Onco wnshenr.l the song Vof elnldren, By the S'\ - viour when on carth;
1 Joy -ful in the sa - ecred temple Sbout.s of youth - ful pmn :¢ had Dirth, }
by —0—i—p—0—0» e
e e 3—;—» EEr e

Knd Ho-san-nas And

Ho-san - ndan Loud to Da - vid's Son broke forth.
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2. Palms of victory strewn around him,
Garments spread beneath his feet,
Prophet of the Lord they crowned him,
In fair Salem’s crowded street,
While Hosannas
From the lips of children greet.

8. Blessed Saviour, now triumphant,
Glorified and throned on high,
Mortal lays from man or ml'uut,
Vain to tell thy praise essay;
But Hosanoas,
8well the chorus of the sky.

4. God o'er all in Heaven rcigning,
We this day thy glory sing—
Not with palns thy pathway strewing,
We would loftier tribute bring—
Glad Hosaunus
To our Prophet, Piicst, and King.

8. O, though humble is our offering,
Deizn accept our grateful lays—
These from children ounce proceedmg.
Thou didst deemn perfected praise.
Now Hosannas,
8aviour, Lord, to thee we raise.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “BONG OF CHILDREN.”

8s, 7s & 4a.

. 269 King AMessiak.
1. Ler us sing the King Messiah—
Kiug of 1ighteousuess and peace ;
Hail bim, all his bappy subjects,
Never let his praises cease:
Ever hail him,
Never let his praises ceasc.

$. How transcendent are thy glories,
Fairer than the sons of men:
‘While thy blessed mediation
Brings us back to God again:
Blest Redeemer,
How we triumph in thy reign!

& Gird thy sword on, mighty Hero!
Make the word of truth thy car;
Proaper in thy course majestic ;
Al?ooucoesa attend thy war |
Gracious Victor!
Let mankind before thee bow |

4 Majesty, combined with meekmness,
ighteousness :ﬂfeme unite,
To ensure thy bl conquests,
On, great Prince, assert thy right |

Ride triumphant,
All around the conquered globe!

5. Blest are all that touch th
Blest are all that own thy reign;
Freoed from sin, that worst of tyrants,
Rescued from its galling chain:
Saints and mgeﬂ,
All who know thee, bless thy reign,

83 73 & 4s

270 “ ts Aniaked.”

1. Harg! tho voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary ;
8ee, it rends tho rocks asunder,
Shakes tho earth, and veils the sky
“ It 13 finished!”
Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2. “It is finished I"—O, what pleasuroe
Do those precious words afford |
Henvenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord ;
“ It is finished!”
Saints the dying words record.

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs,
Join to sing the pleasing themo ;
All on earth and all in heaven,
Join to praiso Immanuol's name;
Hallelujah!
Glory to tho bleeding Lamb!
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1. Blest be the tie thst binds Our heurtc in Ohno tian love:
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Tho fel - low-ship of  kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove
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Our fears, our hopeu. our uml are Our com -forts and our ocares
8 We share our mutul woes ; 4 When we asunder part,
Qur mutual burdens bear; It gives us inward pain:
And often for each other flows But we shall still be Jomod in heart,
The sympathising tear. And bope to meet again,



 Words by Mzs. Harx. . " Ewovtsm Mriovr.

EE = ME&E
r—— 1 r

1. Welcome, weleome, qui - et morn-ing; I've task, 0o teil to-day; Now the Sab-bath

2. Let me think how time is glid-ing; Soon st life de-parts; No-thing hu-man

3. Love to God and to our neighbor Makes

Bge

R S r —r
morn re- tarn-ing, Now the Sab-bath morn re - turn-ing, Says & week has a - Way.
is & - bid-ing, No-thing bu-msn is & - bid-ing, Save the love of hum-ble hearts,
eare, the la - bor, Vain the wish, the care, the la - bor, Earth’s poor tri-fles to pos - sess.

—

272 “ Welcomes, quwiet Morning.”
4 Swift my childhood’s dreams are passing, 8 No, God, one prayer I raise thee
Like tyhe startled doves that fly; F:)vm my young and bappy beart;
Or bright clouds each other chaaing Never let me cease to prase thee,
Over )on ler quiet sky. Never from thy fear depart.
5. Soon I'll hear earth’s flattering story, %7. Then, when years have gathered o’er me,
Soon its visions will be mine ; And the world is sunk in shade,
Shall I covet wealth and qlo ! Heaven's bright realms will rise before me,
Shall I bow at pleasure’s shrine ! Thare my treasure will be laid.



208 Hy. 278 HAPPY DAY.
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1 ’ Preserved by thine Al- mighty power, O Lord. our Ma - ker—Saviour—King,

*{ And brought to see this hap-py hour, We come thy prais-es here to -ing.D lllinp -py gny. tt:np - py
.C. Hap-p 2 Wp -

{ We praise thee for thy constant care, For life preserved, for mer-cies given, P ry yo P By

*101, miy we sull those inercies share, And taste the joys of sms for -gwcn.; Hap - py day, hap - py

s. z We praise thee for the joy - ful news Of pardon through a Saviour's blool ;

01 Lord, in - cline our hearts to choose The path to hap - pi-ness and God. t Ilap - py day, hap - py
\nl when on earth our dnJ's are done, Grant, Lurd, that we at leagth .y jom,
)

41T ichers an:l scholars rour

thy throne, The soug of Mo - ses and the Lamb. Hap - py day, hap - py
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day, Here in thy courts we'll gladly stay, And at ti\y footstool humbly pray That thou wouldst take our sinx away.
day, When Christ shall wash our sins away.
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27 4 O happy day, that fix'd my cheice 8. 'Tis done, the great transaction’s done;
Ou thee, my 8aviour and my God! I am my Lord’s, aud Le is mine;
Well may this glowiag soul rejoice, o drew me, and I followed on,
And tell its 1aptures all abroad. Charm’d to confess the voice divine.
Happy day, &e. Happy day, &e.
2. O happy bond, that seals my vows 4. Now rest. my long-divided heart;
To ﬁim who mnerite all my love; Fix'd on this blissful center, rest;
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, Nor ever from thy Lord depart :
While to that sacred shrine I move. ‘With him of every good

Happy day, &o. Happy day, &c.
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1. How pleas - ant thus to dwell be- low. In fel-low- smp of lo-c.‘
And tho we part, 'us bliss to know Thegouvl shall ineet n - bove The good shull meet a -
’.’\es. hap - pythoigit,whenuwe are free Frumearth-ly giiefaud poin,

In heuven we shall each oth - er sve, And nev-er purt a - gmn} And nev-er part a-
».c. To meet to purt nO
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-bove, Thegood shall meet a- hove :  Andtho' we part, "tis bl'ss to know The ool ch-ll meeta - bo e.
-gain, And n2v.er part a - gain; In heaven we shall each other see. And nev-er part a - gnin.
more, Oa C m:x;n s hamy shorc. And s nu lhe ev - er-lasting sone. With those who've gone before,
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3. The children who have loved the Lord l 4. Then let us each, in strength divine,

8hall hail their te:chen hmem : sml walk I: \‘?uom X] l\uyl
mnmlom reward That we, with those we lov w“‘
Of all their %ul and ute In uv‘r-mding Emn b

will be joyful, &e. will be jeytul, &e



208 ZEPHYR. L M. W. B. B. From “Tus PsaLuoptsr.”
TENOR.
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1. Great Sa - viour, who dxdst eon - de - scend Young children in thine arms to take,
2. Tis by the guid - ance of thy hand That they with-i rin__ thy bouse ap - pear,
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8. Like precious seed, in fruit - ful ground. Let the in - struc - tion they re - ceive
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Still prove thy aelf the children’s fuend. And save t.hem ﬁ lh mer - ey’s mke.
And in thine aw - ful pres-ence stand, To bear thy word, and join m. prayer.
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‘To thy im -mor - tal praise a - bound. And makethem to  thy glo - ry live.
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4. Give them a sober, steady mind, 8. To read thy Word their hearts mclim
Btrength to withstand the snares of sin, To understand it, light im
Boldly to east the world behind, O Saviour, consecrate them mo.

And atrive eternal life to win. Take full possession of each heart.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ZEPHYR.”

LM
277 Death of a Teacher.

1. TH= voice is hushed—the gentlo voice
, That told us of a Saviour's love,
And made our youthful hearts rejoice,

In hope of heaven, our home above.

2. The eye is dim—the loving eyo
That beamed so fondly on us here;
Sealed up in death, the anxious sigh
No more bedews it with a tear.

8. Not long ago [she] filled [her] place,
And sat with us to learn;
Baut [she] has run [her] mortal race,
And never can return.

4. Perhaps our time may be as short,
Our days may fly as fast;
O Lord! impress the solemn thought
That this may be our last.

8. We can not tell who next may full
Beneath thy chastening rod ;
One must be first —oh | may we all
Prepare to meet our God.

6. All needful help is thine to give;
To thee our souls apply

For grace to teach us how to hve,
And make us fit to die.

14

278 L. M.
Prayer before reading the Bidle,

1. In humble prayer, oh, may I read
‘Whate'er shall to my Saviour lead;
Lord, send thy Spirit to impart
A wise and understanding heart.

3. Be thou my teacher, thou my guide;
May all I read be well applied ;
My danger and my refuge show,
And let me thy salvation know.

L Sorr be the gently breathing notes,
That sing the Saviour's dyiog love ;
Boft as the evening zephyr floats;
Soft as the tuneful lyres above.

2. Soft as the morning dews descend,
While the sweet lark exulting soars;
80 soft to your Almighty friend,
Be every sigh your bosom pours.
3. Pure as the sun's enlivening ray,
That soatters lifs and joy abroad;
Pure as the lucid car of day,
That wide proclaims its Maker, God.

4 Pure as the breath of vernal skies,
80 pure let our contrition be;
And purely let our sorrows rise

To Him who bled upon the tree.



Whmﬁulmg of time QAndmh-wﬂynom-h‘ dawna at last;
homg we soon lhdl Where the sk cloar, aad #.l are, free;
Whenw "o Qou song Ilonh o'er the plains, And the 'llll &hm blend with its strains;
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" { Where the wea - ry sint no more shall roam, But d A__h& py,r»l h‘e ‘
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L! We are -Inibomo,u‘uhd vis - Imubrlgm.of that ho - ly land, That world of light, t

Where the bhrow with rk-ling gems is arowned, And the waves of bliss are ronnd.
Where the sun rou. own iu bril - lant. flood, And beams. on & world that's fair a good ;
Where stars, once - na - ture's doom, Will er shine o'er the new earth bl
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‘Where the conqueror's mg u 1 sounds afer, '
Ie wafted on the Amllndd
Thi MMM

The death of a anvlour’l luwhleu
O, that besutiful world, that beaatiful world shall be eur hemel
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How sweet is the day, Whealmv -ing our play; Ourm-en we meet, Those kind friends we greed:
ces of prayer, Our Sab-bath-schools are; Dear teach -ers there show, The way we should go;
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And hear what the Lord Has done
‘With kind-ness and gzeal, They urge

281 “Zow et b Bhe doy.”
8 Thanks, thanks for such friends— 4. Qo on, friends, and teach,
Sach means and soch ends— And labor and preach,
Suth fiith and such prayer— And spread far abroad
Sueh toil and such eare. The word of our God.
To school, then, weHl go, Then, when to the skiés
And there Yearn to know Your spirits shall rise,
The wotth of the soul, How great your reward
.Whith Christ can make ‘whole ! From Jesus your Lord!



212 N SONG OF THE INFANTS (Mew) W.P.B,
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1. Some call us the in-fants, Our life just be-gun; Some call us “the fathers,” They must be in fun;
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Some wish we were ma-ny, Yet others we guess,Whenwe'rein a frolic, Most wish we were less.
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282 The Song of the Intenie.
2. Some say, while they call us 8. We bring the bright pennies ;

Such wee bits of things, They 're little, we know;

We're what men are made of, But, love going with them,
The priests and the kings; To dollars they 'll grow;

‘Whatever we may be, As much as this, surely,
We're sure of one thing; We children can see;

That you are our Shepherd, If there were no pennies,
And we're here to sing. No dollars there 'd be,




LITTLE
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1. Whenlit - tle Sa-muel Woke, And heard his Mak-er’s voice, At ev-ery word he spoke, How
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much did he re-joiee' O, blessed, hap- py child, to find The God of heavensomild and kind
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283 When little Samuel woke.

2. If God would speak to me,
Aund say he was my Friend,
How happy should I bel
O, how would I attend!
The smallesc sin I then should fear,
If God Almighty were 8o near.

8. And does he never speak !
O yes! for in his word
He bids me come and seek
The God whom Samuel heard:
In almost every page I see,
The God of Samuel calls to me.

4. And 1, beneath his eare,
May safely rest m
I know that God is e.
To guard my humble bed:
And ev«:)lx sin I well may fear,
Since God Almighty is so pear.

8. Like Samuel, Jet me say,
Whene'’er I read his word,
“Speak, Lord, I would obey
The voice that Samuel heard ;*
And when I in thy house appear,
Spea.k, for thy servant waits to hear.



$i4 Hy. Q84 THERE IS SWEBET REST IN KEAVEN. (New) W.B.B
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8. Our Captun s gone

]
1. Come, schoolmates, don’t grow weary, Bat let us jour-ne
2. Our friends have gone be - fore 4

be - fore

o,
us, They beckon us & - way;
us, He bids us all to come;

e moments will not
We nev - er more shall

High up in end-leeq
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tar - ry, This life will soon be ne, mﬁ scenes all tell wus, That
see them 'Till the fearful judg - ment day. But we 've hst in  the ar - my, We've
glo - ry, Hehas fit - up our home The warld, and flesh, and Sa - tan, Will
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death will sure-1

list - ed for the

strive to hedge our way,

come, These bod - ies soon will moulder Inthe dark and dreary tomb.

war,

We will ﬂghtun -til we con-quer,
But we 'll o'er - come their powerl If we on - ly watch and pray.

By faith and humble prayer.
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THERE IS8 SWEBT REST IN HEAVEN. Oonoluded
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Them is sweet rest in heaven, There is sweet rest in heaven, There is

sweet  rest, There is sweet rest, There
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4. And Jesus will be with us 6. Then glory be to Jesus,
E'en to our journey’s end ; ‘Who bought us with his blood ;
In every sore affliction, And glory be to Jesus,
He is “ present help” to lend. ‘ Who gives us every good.
He never will grow weary, And glory be to Jesus,
Though often we request ; Who will keep us to the end,
* He will give us grace to conquer, All glory be to Jesus,
And take us home to rest.” The smner’s only Friend.
There is sweet rest, eto. There is sweet rest, eta.




f16 WIRTH. O. M. Wu. B. Bravpuar.
MODERATO.
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1. How sweet and heavenly s  the sight, Whon those that love the Lord,

2. O may wo fecel cach bro-ther's sigh, Aud with him bear a patt;
bhg s I e NN =X E-—‘ :J i
_b‘*-::_,-—_--'r_—:lzﬁ_—:_’ﬂ_ =5k g —a-

— At —e—e—d—p—3 ——o——a

e

——| - —— — ﬁ‘—‘_"‘ I N 4—-"— _‘l —"JA‘__—'_— —_'_: ——
== E- ——_~_L__:'__“:' o= et e

In onc aun - o - ther's peace de - light, Aund so ful - fill Lis word!
May sor - rows flow from eye to cye, And joy from hemrt to Leart
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285 . Brotherly Love.
8. Let love, in one delightful stream, 4. Love is the golden cbnin that binds
Through every bosum flow ; The lmppv souls above ;

Let union sweet, and dear est.eem, And he 's an heir of heaven who finds

In every action, glow.’ His bosom glow with love.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNB “ WIRTH.” P v
28 C M C. M.
6 There's notiing eweeter. 287 “Full of Boys und Girle.”
1. THERE'S nothing sweeter than the thought, 1. A ProprHET of tho olden time,
That I may see the Lord, Saw in the coming years,
If I but seek him as I ought. A sight within Jerusalem,
Aud love his works and word. Which calmad his rising fears.
2. I'd rather be the least of them 2. Jerusalem! Jerusalem!
That are the Lord's alone, Ier ways that mourned so long—
Tban wear a royal diadem, Ilo saw them tilled with boys and girls—
And sit upon a throno. A playful, happy throng.
8. Once in his arms the Saviour took 3. So may we seg, with eyo of fith,
Young children, just like me, Jerusalom above: . .
And blessed them with a voice and look, And hitar the song that children sing,
As kind as kind could be. In the thronged streets thercof:

4. From these, our Sabbath homes below,
May thousand nestlings rise,
To join their mates above, and swell

4 T'd rather be the least of them
That shar'd that look and tone,

Than wear a royal diudem o "
And sit upon a throno. ! The chorus of the skies.
4. Oh! vwho shall sec that blissful sizht ?
8. And though to heaven the Lord hath gone, Who hear that angel choir?
And seems so fur away, One hour were worth tho tolls of earth,
He hath a smilo for every ono Of which wo often tire.

That doth his voice obey.

6. I'd rather be the least of them DOXOLOGY.
That he will bless and own, To Father, Son, and IToly Ghost,
Than wear a royal d:adem, The God whom wo adore,
And sit upon a throne. Bo glory as it was, is now,
- And shall bo evermore.




M8  Words by L. P. WrrLtaws. BORCLAR'S GEENTING.  (New)
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1. An-on\ ‘er woek ® has passed & - nyl'nm.nrm ly'peet.-long. We come a - gain o
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Ononus f Repeat P

eomewlth song %o glutyon. ‘We come.. we come with .on‘ . -
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.
‘eome with song to Myon. w.mv. come, we oome.ve eome. vu come with song & -

288 2. We come the SBaviour’s name to praise, 4. We'll sing of many a happy hoar

To sing the wondrous love ‘We've passed in S8unday achool,

Of Him who guards usell our duyl. ‘Where truth, like summer’s genial showers,
And guides to Heaven above. Extends s gracious tule.

8 We'll lniofm-du daity gim. 8. Our youthful hearts will gladly raiee,

W Il hy I A oon ::oe- "ﬂf‘e"ly m;n& raise,
e'll sing the promises of uvcn. song of grateful
Wth'sloutl:mdmdden Be-vmlmm::‘

® Month, year, er daly, may De substituted.



'Tis re-li-gion that can give—In the light, in the light: Svoetelt plunn while we live—In the lght of
'Tis re-l-glon must su pw—ln the light, in the lighs; 8o -lid comfort whea we die—In the light of God.
'Y After death its joys shall be—In the light, in the light: Last-ing as e - ter -ni - ty—In the light of

B‘o. the liv-ing God my Friend—In the light, in tbougg ‘l:anmyhll-lhﬂlm -er end—In the light of
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Let us Mhmmg!;.t::mghmm&htun&hmohhkhh n.m of God
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290 The Saddath Beld.
1 hﬂuﬁgruh&e%h&ben- &qw!l;nwonrﬁntodvdl‘n'
ight, in ere immortal praises sw
Seommg]:lguchof&ywull—. And can children ever go
In the light of ‘Where eternal S-bbat.ho glow?t
But a music sweeter far— Cho. Lt us walk, &e.
In the light, in the light : & Yes, that bliss our own may be;
Breathes where angel-spirits are— All the good shall Jesus see :
lntheb,gbto(God. For the a rest remains,
CRo. Let us walk in the light— ‘Where the glorious Saviour reigns.
In the light, in the light, &a Cho. Let us walk, &o.




220 oy 2901 TAZ SOHOOL GCATHTRING. Nol (Mew)
ALLZG30. BoLp AND SpiniTzD. Caaxtzs Bcnuv:um.
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3. Weerne! wocomo! with loud ac-claim, To mng tho praiscof Je-sus’ namo; And make the
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2. Wocome! wecome! thosong to swell, To lnm who loved the world so well; That, stoop-mg
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vault - ed tem - plo nng With lotd ho-sannas  to our King.  With joyful heart and smxhng
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from his Father’s throne, Hedied to claimit  as his own. With Joy we haste the nmles to

el draniteste e EERE=s
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face, Wegath-or round tho throno of grace, And low-ly bend to of - fer there, From yont.hfnl
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fill, Yet youtht'ul banls aro gatbenng still, Oh, thm may we, in llenven a - bove, U -nitein
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hpo. our humble prayer—To him who slept on Mn-ry s knee, A gen - tle child, as yonng as we,

e e R e

prais - es and in love And still the angels fill their home With Jayful ery, “They come! t.hey come[”
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THE SCHOOL GATEERING. No.3 (New)
N
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1. We come! we come! with lond aec- clnm To sing tho raise of Je - sus’ name;

p.0o.—And low - ly bend, to of - fer there, From youth-ful lips, our hum-ble prayer—
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And mtko the vault - ed tem- ples ring With loud bo san - nas to our King
To him who slept on Ma -ry's kneee, A gen - tle child, as young as we. ~
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'Wfthjoysfulhut mdl!m ling face, We gath - ermnd"o&hmeofgnee;
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TAe School Gathering.

2. We come! we come! the song to swell,
Of him who loved the world so well ;
That, stooping from his Father'’s throne,
He died to claim us as his own.

With joy we haste the aisles to fill,

Yet youthful bands are gathering still,
, thus may we, in heaven a
Unite in prames and in love;
And still the angels fill their home
Wlth joyful ery, “They come! they comeI®



Hy. 292 " LPITLB BAND OF LOVING om 283
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1L We all shouldlove one an-oth-er, We all should love one An,-otb-e;, We
2. We all shouldlove our.... pa-rents, We all should love our.... pa-rents, We

e e e e e ey e e I —t:&—f—tﬂ":’“ﬁe
L —:——r—g——-:b———h——t—H:-——v:L————v—-— 5 —F

N I I ] [
1\
= "”‘—M S ﬂﬂ—
i g e e ]
all should love one an-oth-er, And k the gold - on rulo. Smg on, love on, ye
all should love our.... pa-rents, As - dren ought to 8ing on, love on. L
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lit - tle b-.nd of lov-xngona. Smgm,love on, ye lit-tle btnd of lov-ing ones.
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And love our Who shed for- us his,

4. We all should love the Bible, (3 times.) 6. We ho togowhuvel,(am)

8. We all should love our sisters, (3 times.) SWoalleboddlonthoSm(atM)
brothers too. blood.
‘Weiich tells us what to do. sing the songs of
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224 1Iy. Q983 BE EIND TO EACH OTHER
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1. B.Llndtomhothcr. The night *s c>ming on, When friend and vhenbrotharPerchneem-xybogo'le Then, mldltonrdt-
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+ « Jec-tlon, llov sweot to have mmed Tho blest rec-ol - lection Of kindness nﬁnmd. lhppy chil-dren,
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children, Who arcloving ong aa - other :u .ry. And the Bavtonr.bleued Saﬂonr. lnﬂngmredundl beside.
~
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Ls Lind to each other,
2. When dny hath departed, 8. Nor change with to-morrow,
And memory keeps Should fortuno take wing ;
Ier watch, broken-hearted, 'l‘be deeper the sorrow,
Where all the loved sleep, closer still eling |
Let falsehood assail not, Be kind to each other |
Nor envy disprove, The night’s comiug on,
Let trifles prevail not When friend and when brother
'Gainst those whom you love. Perchance may be gove.

Chorus.—Happy children, &a. Chorus.—Happy echildren, &e.
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1. Wehavemet in peace to - geth-er, In this house of God a-gain, Constant friends have led us hither, Here to chantthe
2 Wehavemet, but timeis fly-ing; We shall part, but still his wing Sweeping o’er the desd and dying, Will the changeful

EE T e s
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solemn strain, Join our votces ! While we chant the solemn , Join our vol-ces! While we chant the solemn strain.

seasons bring, Passing moments ! Swift the changeful seasons bring, Passing gome;t_nl s;_m tkg change-ful seasons bring.

ESsisssa st

’ 8. Let us, while our hearts are lightest, 4. Then with glory never ending,
In our fresh and early years, We our Saviour’s face shall see,
Turn to him whose smile is brightest, And shall hear him geotly saying,
And whose grace will ealm onr tears. Little children, come to me.
Gracious Saviour | Precious saying !
Thy rich grace will calm our fears, . Littl> children, come to me,
Gracious Saviour | Precious saying |
Thy rich grace will ealm our fears. Little children, come to me.

15



mb Hy. 295
SR

1.0 come, children, come to the 8a - viour w m{ Come. for all things are
S. He in - vites you oome, to his words now calls you in
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rea - dy, (o} haste ye a - w y: Come and wel-come, Come and wel-come, Come and
love,, He's the children's best ; Come and wel-come, Come and wel-come, Come and
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welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome. Come and welcome  to -8, RoOT lom
welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, Come and welcome to Je-sus, the children’s kind Fnend.

3. He died that the souls of the children m:ght live: . C.‘I'hosmmn ¢ Come,” lus genﬁovdoom
He lives now in glory, their pnyerl to rocolve. 'l'o-day pruy for pardon whlle sus is near:
Come and welcome, b Come and welcome, Come and

Comoondwcuonnolms.upont \nuave Comudwolmwlm vlnloheiuouu



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “OCOME AND WELCOM®R.”

296 Pieasures of the Sabbath School.

1. W= welcome with gladness the blest Sabbath Day,
‘We meet here with pleasure to praise and to pray;
Yes, with pleasure, yes, with pleasure, yes, with

pleasure, pleam pleasure, pleasure,
‘We meet here with pleasure to sing and to pray.

b 8 Iatuuwaketheghdmgtoourhﬂwrabove,
its us again here to sing of his love;
Famng, ever loving, ever loving, loving, lovlng,

Bopermxtsmagmhontonngo(hmlm

8. How dear is this place and this hour of prayer;
When Jesus we meet, O 'tis good to be there;
Wompmmhmmpmm&wm

praise him, praise praise praise
We will praise him whose presence has oft blest us
here.

4. Soon will end here below all our prayers and our

80ngs,

Soon the greetings and farewells will cease from our
tongues;

Then in g'lory, then in glory, then in glory, glory,

ory, glory,
Th%lnrn{:' glory’tbmer we'll renew the glad strains.

-

%7
1. Our Father in heaven invites us to
He graciously listens to the prusee we
‘While we're singing, while we're singing, whlb

we're singing, singing, singing, singing,
He graciously listens to the praises we bring.

2. Here we listen to the words of instruction 8o sweet,
A:;_dthogrmt Teacher blesses while we sit at his
oot

We are happy, wemhnppy.mmhwr

happy, happy, happy,
We are’ appy'when here cur blest Teacher we

meet
3. He, the good Shepherd, giveth his lifo for the
A.llt;p,hmhe of the fold in his footsteps should
Iﬂte:g follow, let us follow, let us follow, follow,

follow, follow,
Let us follow the Shepherd who died for hig

4. Ah! howmmymtheywhobavonothurdhh
Wowﬂltanthemtooome,ﬁ)rto-vethemh
Wewill hasten, we will huten,m will huﬁul.

hasten, hasten, hasten,
We will hasten to teach them our dear Saviour’s
name,



Hy. 208 WOOLWIOR. O. M. Double.
ﬁfﬁ%ﬁ:@r = ﬁ
O hap - py land! O hap - pyhnd'Wheremusndnn-.eu dweu to Join M
D. C. No lnps unuught may
3. Thou heav'nly Friend ! thou heav’nly Friend! O hear us when we pray; Now let ﬁ pnrdonmg
‘ o.c. Then we sha

#:#t‘r‘———‘—,—r:"——h“-—-j—j#%—i—gjg- "{‘E‘“’i‘g%
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glorious band, And all tbelr mthems swell: But ev-ery voice in yonder throng, On earth hasbreath’d a prayer ;
| Join that song, Or learn the mu-sic there.

grace descend, And take our Sins a - way; Be all our fresh, our youthful days To thy blest service given ;
,Eing thy pnisc. A ransomed band in heaven.

H — — I ol s
* < — —o— —L-O—F‘—’—-O—O —o-1o-*—0—0—0-+—+ O
I S 1 I N BN B U S S . ) 4 | SRR La N - . )
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2 99 MY SUNDAY SCHOOL.
1. My Sunday school! my Sunday school ! The wards that fell from Jesus® tongue,
I love the hallow’d spot ; Hls cure of blind and dumb ;
Amid my trifles and my plny And how the Saviour loved the young,
‘ Thou shalt not be forgot : And bade the children come!
Though idle, wicked children, spurn 3. My Sunday school! my Sunday school |
Its dounsels and 1ts care 6 may I so improve,
Yet still my willing feet shall tarn That my amendment ma: repoy
To seek instruction there. My teacher's care and
| 3 l(ﬁ unday school! my Sunday school ! llav all the lessons taught me there
ow pleasant is the place— L] qraun on my heart,
Where 1n God's holy book I learn That I, O Lord, thy n-me may fear,

The love of Christ to trace: Nor from thy ways depart!



Hy. 300 JOYFUL BE OUR NUMBERS. (New)
FULL CHORUS.

Joy- ful, joy-ful, joy-ful be our num-bers, Burst-ing forth the soul - en-livening lay,
{Swyell the st:’rgn to’ lfxou-sio's sweetest murmurs, Ev - ery heart now hail this hap-n;;gdsg, }

) . ]
M ) S 1
:1:’_&__* —JI ¥ g
Pt ;
Burst-ing forth the soul - en-livening lay, Hail! O haill this hap-py, hap-py day.

e e e
D=t At v

SEMI-CHORUS.

1. From the hill and val - t:{’ far a - way, We come with merry greet-ings in ounr Iay.
day

2. Of- ten as our fes - rolls round, We hail it ev - er with har - mo -nious sound.
8. Golden hours are fleet - ing, like a spell, We meet, too soon to part and say fare - well.
4. Give the hand of friend-ship, ere we part, May heav-en now em-balm it in each heart

0 NN b p— r ) r. . t.‘."..?‘ =
e e e e s
V4




230 WARDLAW. O. M. Wi B. Baavsvay.
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1. Lit wp to(}od the voice of pmse, Whooebreﬂ.hourwnh in - spired ;
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2. Lit wp toGod thevotoo of praise, Whose goodness, pass - ing thought,
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d and more loud the an - themsraise, With grate - ful ar - dor fired
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301 Praise to God.
8. Lift up to God the voice of praise, tLlﬂ;ngmtoGodthevolee of praise,
From whom ealvation flows, ’s trlnsportmg ray,
‘Who sent his S8on our souls to save ‘Which li hut.hro darkest shades of death,

From everlasting woes. To of endless day.



If atfirst you don't succeed, Try, try

s-gain;

Then your courage should appear; For if you will per - severe, Yonvﬂleonqw.novd-fsr.

%Wﬁ

a-gain.

SiEE

Try, try

802 Try again.

2. Once or twice though you should fail,
, Ifat y:vaonldpnvtﬂ.
llweltrlvu.'thno

Though we may not win the race;
‘What should you do in that case?
sgain,

8. If you find your task is hard,
belog you
Time g you your reward,
Try, try again;
All that other folks can do,

‘Why, with patience, ma not nr
Only ‘koep this rule In view,
’

OULD be as angels
Woul: mdng.l.xh pn!lo“"
ou banish care,
Sihg, sing his pretse s

2. If the worid u; fro

r

If you' l'eldttol!ngd

8ing, sing his praise.
!!Mtrhheomoﬁoyou,
or tha m

8. For bis wondrouns

his
o pe ke v
ng, eing H
Thus, whene'er youmeom die,
You shall soar nd the sky,
And with irs on hig
8ing, his praise.



Hy. 304 OUR LOVING REDEEMER

G Words by Asa D. Surra. Music by Wa. B. Brapsozy.
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Our lov - ing Re - deemer, we trust in thy word, The word which of old called tho
Its toves, all 8o ten - der, with joy we have heard, (Oxir -
We think of the Gar-den—thy sweat as of gore, We think of the Crosa, mth lta
And llgbt are the pleasuree wlnoh charmed us bel'oro. (Olm' -

.,__,__
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; For - bid not the lambs who would come unto me, For - bid not the
an - gmsh un- told
- - % More precious thy smile than all sil - ver and gold More precious thy
e
e e N e e e e:-._—ﬁ

Tt F—

Full C’horus.—Loud
S
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hmbsvxowould come un - to me We come, ¢h, we come, thou wilt welcome us
snnle than all  sil - ver and gold. We come, ob, we come, thou wilt welcome us

o—o—o
EEERT R e e R e

. S 1




OUR LOVING REDBEMER. Ooncluded.

33
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home, The rest of our souls on thy bo -som shall be, Wo come, ob, we .
home, To qui- et re- pose in thine own hap-py fold, We come, oh, we
G T e Ty a1 ) e — F—t-—r
L  — ’ — F—F ' | — I I',_ﬂT;E
B iy i
e e e e
—r —d" —o
come;

- ¥
Thou wilt welcome us home, The rest of our souls on thy bo-som shall be.
; Thou wilt welcome us home, To qui- et re - pose

in thine own hap - py fold.

7N\

Hy. 304

Our loving Redeemer.

3 Our sins, tho’ as scarlet, they all shall be clean,
‘Washed white in thy blood, as the beautiful snow
The robe of thy righteousness on us be seen,
The joy of forgiveness our young hearts shall know.
‘We come, oh, &e.
Our peace, like a river, unbroken shall flow.

4 When life is all over, we Lope then above,

‘Where cometh no terror, where falleth no tear,
To sing in sweet numbers thy wonderful love,
Withall who in childhood have followed thee here.
We come, oh, &c.
In the glory of heaven at last to appear.



PLEYRL'S HYMN. 7
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thy pas - tures, fair and large, Heavenly Shep - herd, lead thy charge;
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And my oouch, with te , 'Midst the epring - ing grass pre- pare.
: T e e e e e e 1
-I:(—H_—tv lL é i — b4 N ) & I
305 L 5
To thy pastures, fair and large, - Bafe the dreary vale I tread,
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, By the shades of death o’erspread ;
 And my couch, with tenderest care, With thy rod and staff supplied,
"Midst the springing grass prepare. This my guard, and that my guide.
2. 4
‘When I faint with summer’s heat, Constant to my latest end,
Thou shalt guide my weary feet Thou my footsteps shalt attend,
To the streams, that, still and slow, And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

Through the verdant meadows flow.



HYMN 70 THE TUNB “PLEYEL’S KYMN.” 205

306 Qosing Hymn.

L BroTuERS, sisters, ave Weo part,|2. Tho' we here should meet no more, | 8. Now to him, who reigns in heaven,

Every voice and every heart Yet there is a brighter shore; Be eternal glory given;

Join, and to our Father raise There, released from toil and pain, | Grateful for thy love divine,

One last hymn of grateful praise. | There we all may meet again. O,mnynllonrbeart.sbethino.
Srow awp Sorr. 307 SISTERS. 7s

) |
—¢— . — -
Freo from ocare, from ls - bor free, Lord, I would com - mune with thee.
. s ol - ’ 1 '3 P P .
o‘_ig S | | . | g
= I - - :’ —H—
v J T r r
1. SorTLY BoW, the light of day 2. Soon for us the light of day
Fades upon my sight away, Shall for ever pass away ;
*  Free from care, from labor free, Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, I would commune with thee. Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee.



$96 sSrmrrn. SAFA IN THE PROMISED LAND

EEEoe s -—a:uizrg%i—zﬁég

1. Where, O where, are the He - brew children— Where, O where, are the Hebrew children,
8. Where, O where, is the good E - li  jah, Where, O where, is the good E - li- jah,

e R e e R e L= SR IE N

Chorus.—By and by we'llgohome to meet them, By and by we’ll go home to meet them,

e EEm e e EE e |

Who were cast in the far - mwe of firet Safe now in the prom-ised land.
Who went up in a chariot of firel S8afe now in the prom-ised land

e e e e e e e e e e

By and by we'llgohome to mecet them, 'Way oer in the prom-ised land

8. Where, O where is the prophet Daniel— 5. Where, O where is the martyred Stephen—
Where, O where is the prophet Daniel, ‘Where, O where is the martyred Stephen,
‘Who was cast in the den of lions { ‘Who was stoned for his love to Jesus{

Bafe now in the promised land. Safe now in the promlsed land.
By and by, &ec. By and by, &e
4. Where, O where is the weeping Mary— - 6. Where, O where is the blessed Jesus,
‘Where, O where is the weep M-.r{ ‘Where, O where is the blessed Jesus,
‘Who was first at the tomb om§ Who was pierced on the mount of Calvary !
Safe now in the promised land. Safe now in the prommed land.
By and by, &c. By and by, &e.
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Je - ra - sa -lem, my hap - home,Nmeev-er dear to e !
l<xWhenslnllmyln borshap npzend,ln joy, and peace, and t&el}
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309 The New Jerusalem.
2. Oh! when, thou city of my God ! 8. Why should I shrink at pain or woe,
Shall I thy courts ascend, Or feel at death, dismay !
‘Where congregations ne’er break up, ’ I've Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And Sabbaths have no end t And realms of endless day !
There bappier bowers than Eden’s bloom, Jerusalem, my glorious home !
Nor sin nor sorrow know ; My soul still pants for thee ;
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes Then shall my labors have an end,
1 onward press to you. ‘When I thy joy sball see.




1Our days are = the grass, Or like the morn - ing flower; When
2 But thy oom - pas - sions, Lord, To end - less years en - dure; And
N1 =X . N1 —I—F —— NT
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blast sweeps o’'er the field, It with -ers in an  hour

- dren’s chil - dren ev - er find Thy words of prom - ise sure.
. " N PO _ -—

THE FLOWERS ALONG YOUR PATH.

1. Taxz flowers our path, [2. They speak his praises forth, 8. And, with united voice,
Thespnkm’ino&w, gave them power to shine, They si thiswngm!m;—'
Dear children, have a gentle voiee,]| To bloom upon the lovely sarth, “Be;irm.' girls boys,
And often speak to you. Axd show his hand divine. And praise your Maker too.”




HYMNS TO THE TUNE “FLOWER.”

312 SM

The Time to Part.
1. THE time to part has come;
The hour of teaching ’s o'er.
May each some blessing carry home,
orth more than earthly store,
2. May we, who taught thy word,
ts saving value know;
And in the heavenly wisdom, Lord,
With steady progrees, grow.
8. May we, who heard the voice
Of kind instruction given,
Make godliness our only choice,
And seek the way to heaven.
4 8o, through our future days,
‘We'll bless this hallowed place;

Where words of truth, ““dpﬂﬂf:lﬂdm.

Are means of saving grace.

313 o

“ Come.”

1. Tas Spirit, in our hearts,

Is whisporing, *Sinner, come ;"
The bride, the church of Christ,

To all his children, “ Come!”
3. Let him that heareth, say,

To all about him, “Comel”
Lot him that thirsts for righteousnees,

Christ, the fountain, comel

.

g

3. Yes, whosoever will,
Ob, let him freely come;
And freely drink the stream of lif;

4 Lo! Jesus, who invites,
Declares, “I quickly come:"

Lord, helpuatoobeythyc.n'
And at thy bidding, comel

314 S M

BSincerity in Prager.
1. Lorn, teach us how to pray,
And give us hearts to ask;
Or all we think, or do, or say,
Will be a tiresome tagk.

2. Thy Holy Spirit send,
Our bosoms to inspire ;

Then shall our praise to thee ascend,
With pure and warm desire.

%. Jomus, our grest High Pries,
And spl'e:lm:bl::(’lm dz.l"ﬂ'mu scest,
o'er
The mantle of thy love.

4 }‘nwhmto&dourwn
earnest, forvent p! .
For where we pray onrngl,our is,
And bliss is only there.



240 TRIPLE OHANT No. 1 Gloria in Excelsis.
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GLORIA IN EXCELSIS.
To the First Part of the Chant.
1 Glory be to | God on | high, | and on earth | peace, good | will towards | men.
8. We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worship | thee, | we glorify thee, we give thanks to thee | for thy
great — | glory.
To the Second Part.
Lord Heavenl God Father | Al- —
G&M y | King, | God the | llmi

rd, Son, | Jesus | Christ, | O

s 0
4 0Lo mlgl:zof(!od,l&n..oftho]l‘»—l
ther



OHANT No. 1. Concluded 41

To the Third Part.

8. That takest away the | sine. .of the | world, | have merey up- | on — | us.

. Thou that takest away the | sius. .of the | world, | have mercy up- | on — | us.

. Thou that takest away the | sins. .of the gworld, | Re- | ceive our | prayer.

. Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, | have mercy up- | on— | us.

@=I®

To the First Part.

9. For thou only | art — | bol'i, |IThou only | art the | Lord.
10. Thou only, O Christ, with the
A- | men.

Holy | Ghost, | art moet high in the | glory..of | God the | Father. |

SINGLE OHANT No. 2. (Peculiar,)

J1 1 ) L I I E
t-Z —E-—g———@;_a:tg:t—_g:_ta—_—ﬂf
-F- a2 A - men.

PSALM 23.

1. The Lord is my shepherd; I | shall not | want; | he maketh me to lie down in green pastures; he
leadeth me 'd?:lhe-ﬁll wa- — | ulm. !

2. He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness forhi.|mme’s—|n.ko;!m
though I walk h the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy they | comfort | me.

8. Thou prepareet a table before me. in the presence of mine enemics: thou snointest my head with
oil; my | cup. .runneth | over. | Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life ; lndllcwil.ld‘ullintho house of the Lord, for- | ev- — | er. | A- | men.



OCHANT No. 3. Humbls Devotion B. F. Eouuxve
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HUMBLE DEVOTION.

1. From the recesses of a lowly spirit
Our humble prayer ascends; O anther. | hear it;—
Borne on the trembling wings of | fear and | meekness;
: For- | give its | weakness.

8. We know, we feel, how mean and how unworthy
The lowly eacrifice we | gonr be- | fore thee:
‘What can we offer thee, |t.houmoot£‘:ol |
(-inmdll‘ollyl

8. We see hand—it leads us, it supports us ;—
‘We hear voiece—it | counsels, . ..and it | courts us;
Andthonwotnmanyl—yeﬂiﬁlltgy]kindnm
‘or- | gives our | blindness.

4. Who can resist th;
To ev‘:} gmn{ m“&d.l‘ mful | feeling 4—

O, who ean hear the aeceats | meroy,
A:l?wulhuﬂml



OHANT No.4. *“ Holy, hely, Lord.”

Rev.4:8&11,0nd 5,10 & 18.
1. Holy, boly, boly, | Lord. .God Al | mighty, | which was, and | is, and | is to | come.
2 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive , and | honor. .and | power ; | for thou hast created all
thingl,mdfor’thyplwuretheylmglﬁ|wel!em|ated.
8.Worthykﬂwhmblﬂntm[bshhg.ltomeinpover,mdﬁcbes,md»wisdom,mdstrugﬁh;llﬂ
| honor,. .and | glory, . .and | blessing. e
4. Bleasing, and honor, and | ..and | power, | be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto
Ihmbfwlaer..unfm.lmw d '



FOR CHILDREN.
The £ o Lord fs fro Paalm 1081:“17. 18.
1. m of the is from everlasting to everlasting, upon them them that fear him, and his right-
eousn“ecci unto | children’s | children ; og; upo him, righ
8. To such as keep his covenant, and to those that remember his com- | mandments to | do | them.
Mark 10: 14.
1. Suffer little children to come unto me, and for- | bid them | not:
3. For of | such. .is the | kingdom. .of | heaven.
L I will put thy seed, dka{f}hu:a"]
put my spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing up- | on thine | offspring :
2. And they shall spring up as among the grass, as | will;:n. .by the , water- | course.
Isaiah 40 ; 11.
1. He shall foed his flock like a shepherd; He shall gather the lambs with his arms, and oarry them | in

his | boeom,
2. And shall gently lead | those that | are with | young.
Acts 2: 80.
1. For the promise is unto you, and | to your | children;
$. And to all that are afar off, even as many as the | Lord our | God shall | oall
FOR BAPTISMS.
Mat. 28: 19, 20.
1. Go el,md‘:?allmﬁom,hpﬁzingthemin the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the |
oly | Ghost: .
8 Tmhiyﬁgl them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you; and lo, I am with you alway,
| even. .to the | end. .of the | world. | A- | men.



OHANT No. 5. Oomcluded s
INVITATIONS.

Mat. 11: 28,
1. Come unto me all y: ethatl&bormdmLheavyllnden
2. Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and | I will | give you | rest.
8. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and | low’ Ty..m| heart ;
4. And ye shall find | rest un- | to our[souls.
8. For my yoke is easy, mdmllburden ..is | light,
6. For my yoke is | easy,..and my | burden. .is | light.

Ptalmﬁl 17.
1. The sacrifices of God are a | broken | spirit.
2. A broken and a contrite heart, O | God, thou | wilt not. .de- | spise.
Rev. 22: 17.
1. And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come, and let him that | heareth. .say, | Co:
2. Angl?t him that is athirst, come, and whosoever will, let him take the|waterof|hfe—|£reely ]
- | men.

CHANT No. 8 “Our Father.” Gregorian.
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THE LORD'S PRAYER.

1. Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name;; |

Thy kingdom eome, thy will be done on | earth,..as it | is in | heaven;
2 lee us this | day our | daily | bread ;

And forgive us our trespasses, uweforglve them that | tres-. .pass a- | gainst us.
8. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil;

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- | ever. | A- | men.




“«THY WILL BE DONE”

L'%zvﬂlbeldonelﬂﬁﬂ?viom?y I

hurrying stream of | life may | run;

Yet still our grateful bearts nlmﬂ eay, |
“Thy will be | done.”

8 *Thy will be | done!” | if o’er us shine
A gladd'ning and a Lproop’rou | sun, |
Tias prayer will make it more divine—

“Thy will be | done.”

& *“Thy will be | done!” | though shrouded o’er
Ourlpt.hvithl'iloom, one comfort—oce
Is ours :—to breathe, while wo adore, |

“Thy will be | done.”

Close to the first “Th
e Ryrepuﬁu two measures, y will

“OOME UNTO MR~
“ Come wnto me, all ye that labor, ond ladon, and 1
w‘a‘iv':m'm."’—luﬁl: .

1. With tearfal eyes I look around,
Life seems a dark and | stormy | sea ;
Yet, ‘midst the gloom, I a sound,
A heavenly | whisper, | “ Come to | me”

8. It tells me of a place of rest—
It tells me where my | eoul may | flee;
Oh ! to the weary, faint, op )
How sweet the | bidding, | “ Come to | ma.®

8. When nature shudders, loth to

From all I love, en- A see
Whennfa.intcbillltu’ajzycrmy
A sweet voice | utters, | “ Come to | ma,”

.o



OOMEB UNTO ME. Ocnolnded M"Y

4 Come, for all else must fail and die, 50voiooofmereytvomo“ml

Earth is no resting | place for | thee; In conflict, el.nndlago- ny,

Heavenward direct'thy weeping eye, Support me, cheer me, fro: ve !
gently|whuper|“0mto|me."

L. Masonw.

Poealm 121.

1. I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence | cometh. .my | help.

2. My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heaven. .and | earth. |

8. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: he that keepeth thee | will not | slumber.

4. Bebold he that keepeth Israel shall not | slumber. .nor | aleep. |

6. The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy | right— | hand.

6. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon by | night. |

9. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre- | serve thy | soul

8 mlardtlsbzllpi'eurvotbygoing out, and thy coming in, from this time forth, and even for eves-
more. | A—



48 . GHANT, No. 10, “O give thanks."
8oLo, or 82M1-CHORUS.—SUPRRINTENDENT, Or TRACHERS. CHORUS OF SCHOLARS AND Tnmu

== [ e

O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good : For his mer- ol en- dz eth for ev-er.

_ > o - > & %
: g e e - g—t
E J—t—t1+ | '4E""_ ‘,g"
I H LI
SoLo, or Semi-CHoORUS. CHORUS.
5 — e
2 == :*‘Fﬂ z 25 ‘Fﬁ
5 —o [

O give thanks unto the God of gods, For his mer-cy en - rr ethzr ev- er A - men

: i “:‘—‘ —aforf Tz
== e

Psalm 136
1. O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
2. Give thanks unto the God of gods; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
8. O give thanks unto the Lord of lords ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
4. To him who alone doeth great wonders; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
5. To him that by wisdom made the heavens; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
6. To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
%7. To him that made grent lights ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
8. The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by night ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
9. Who remembered us in our low estate ; 3 Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
10. And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
11. Who giveth food to all flesh ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
12, O give thanks unto the the God of heaven; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.

Amen.



INDEX OF

SUBJECTS. '

ror OrxNiNG OP ScHOOL—15, 20, 27,
m. 101 1os.11o 1141155. 172, 200, 991, 1.

Hyuxs ror CLoSING oF ScrooL—14, 47. 64, 82, 83
103, 173, 179, 197, 198, 226, 242, 256, 274, 281 M

Tus SasBAaTn ScmooL—10, 13, 28, 24, 85 58, 82, 93, 04, 117,
121, 128, 134, 139, 145, 151, 162, 163, 164, 168, 171, 172, 174,
177, 178, 179, 181, 182, 184, 190, 191, 205, 207, 209, 240, 248,

, 265, 206, 281, 284, 200, 295, 209,

Tus SassaTn—T, 11, 18, 26, 84, 38, 60, 109, 119, 130, 125, 156,
167, 180, $23, 251, 290, 206,

Tus BieLs—41, 81, 142, 173, 212, 249, 2177.

xwxRAL Praise—3, 11, 16, 17, 52, 85, 66, 77, T8, 104, 110, 199,
180, 123&136, 138, 181)14;131 201 202, 208, 20‘(. 210, 2‘26. w
l

DxvorioxaL Hyxuxs ror Samsate S8omooL om mxn.y..s, 1,
9, 11, 17, 18, 22, 24, 31, 34, 86, 43, 5T, 59, 60, 64, 69, 70, T4,
76.71.30 87, 90, 91, 95, 97, 99, 102, 103, 112, 113, m,m.
124, 125, 132, 185, 1 '%8 189, Nl, 149 MR 146 lbi 158, 109,
158, 163, 165, 167, 170, lm 177, 182.181 199, 900 207, ﬂll.
217 218. 219, 224, 240 241, 245, 257, em,?m 262, mm
278, 280, ‘285 289, 292 203, 208, 301, 304, 305, 806,801.

Ox Dxam—1, 53, 54, 59, 78, 103, 189, 215, 376, 236, 810.

Mmstoxary MeETINGS AND MoNTHLY ConoxRTe—27, 76, 198,
176, 200, 218, 232, 234, 263, 286.

FoR ANNIVERSARIES AND SABBATH 80HOOL CELEBRATIONS—S,
59, 89, 88, 89, 110, 111, 121 123 1¢8, 162, 163, 164, 168, lﬂ,
m l-‘*l 176, 193, l“ 196, 240. A7, , 204, 288
29]. 29.2, 204, BO-L

Hruxs ror a8 Fourra or JuLy—3, 128, 162, 203, 208, $50.

Tas Inraxt ScnooL—I182, 184, 205, 282, 283, 811.

TruexraNcz—88, 287,

.



INDEX OF TUNES.

PAGE PAGR rASH
A Home the Tide.cccc...... 98 | Come mwm................ 226 | Howell.......coo00neecanens . T4
All the Week we 8pend............. 188 | Come, Let us 8ing of Jesus... .. 87 | How Sweet is the Day...... !a
Amerioa...c.oeviuienne ceeesctanenn 92 | Come with us.......... . 122 | How S8weet is the bath to Me.
L T AP . 48 mwo{nyl‘nu . 148
Anniversary Hymn......ocooovneens 225 | Coronation...... coeeessesssscsrence 98 | I Love Them that Love Me. 50
APmWayfsﬂnglsndGrhf... .. 100 . I'ma Pligrim.......... 27
A Saviour ever near...c...ec..e.00 . S8 eeeceerateccseansen vess 204 | I'm Golng Home....... %8
AUtlUmD....oo0eeainceccosece ceesese 192 . 84| Improve the Time...... 12¢
iu..k!“k seeseseces }g; Duke Street. . ceeseeecscssarsssceess 114 | Independence Day............ . {u
wake! awake.....ceoverciecenaans In the Bilent Midnight Watches..... 108
Away to Babbath 8chool..evesieces. gg Evelyn..c.occeniecicternacnniceness T0 {nﬁuuonhmﬂan_ .. 16
AZIMON....0vvurioiesssnnesessnncnns ereonniines
‘ " Funoral Bell....oooo.o.on coeseees 8 Waat to be an Angsl. 14
Balerma ......... esocanee cesescacen OWeFueeeeoieesoeresnosee canannes
Boautiful ZI0m. .. .vusrssunsnsernenes g;; Ever Near........
Be Kin 3% | Gertrade......... creveeernecnrens 83 © our Numbers
42 | Gladly Moeting ........ 180 -"m“"?[’ Joyfully....
........ vereeees 158 GGood'l‘idingl.. ceeeene ;% aslameececenees
":;3 ibing wo Brightn. ... . 177 | Kind Words can Never Die......... us
’ Ha, Day..
100! Hapgy Tagd. . et
44 . Happy New Year.. 196
108 Henenlnnyﬂom 219
103 * Heber.. ?
160 ' Hebron, ]
Come 50 . Helena .. ol
Oolumdﬂng.. cessseees T8, Homeward Bound. ... . 188



PAGR
Madan...coociranacenrancccanes oo 168
ceeeess 46

Ry

seveesesscssesncscssossens

Late . 133

Jerusalem....... esessssearecass 8T

we Lift our Tunefal Voices.... 187
wremberg.

Resy Light No, ... 0o vens

Morning....ccevei0ieee.... 116
in the Promised Land.......... 390

LR

@
g

esscccasseseccecscnocnccnses

veessccescsesses Bl

;
&
i

SIEe
M
i

3|

E
1

281



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

PAGR raes

Alas! and did my Baviour bleed..............coe0ninnee 95 | Children! lhmﬁothe!Aord............................. ]
Al hall, the power of Jesus' name. 96 | Childrea of the heavenl; .18
All the week we spend.......... 186 | Christ was teachin dn . 168
Am 1 a soldier of the cross...... 25 | Come, and sing wi joyuulg{-dnm ‘l=
Another week has passed away.... Come, come, don't dely.....cooveveenencn. 1%
A poer, wayfaring man of (,omo. children, and join (Happy New Yut) [
Aproplutof the olden dlne............ Come, ehildren, and join (Happy greeting)... ]
Around the throne of God in heaven. . Come, children, come to G J cecsees 4
As flows the rapid river.............. { Come, children, hail the Princs of Peace. [
As forth I walked ia the early morning. . .1 Come, children, jola to sing............ 30
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep......... 3 | Come, doarest Lor mdbleuthhdny.. 100
Assembled in our school once more.. 115 Come, Holy 8pirit, heavenly Dove..... 178
Awako! awake! your bed forsake.... . 125 | Come, humble sinner, in whose brent. 11
Awake, my soul, and with the sun.... 17 { Come, join our celebration.....sus... T
Awake, my soul, tojoyfnllnyl........................... 183 | Come, iet onr voices raise ...... %
Come, lot us all unite and sing. ... .. ut

Beautifol Zion, bullt abave..........ec.vesesssrsennssss 170 | S0 ot us oln our cheerful songs. .
1d, a stranger at the door.... 11 00:”1““.'“" ain, erseeseses 157
Bohold! behold ! the Lamb of God. . 106 o, sohooimates. do ntt grow weary * 514
Be kind to each other............. . 204 | oo B o his et NE
Blest be the tie that binds. L2041 o e almichty King a0t o8
Blest 8aviour, as we meet... e 4 (k:“thoulountof’ann"...... 8
Brothers, slstess. ere we&nt. cesieseccss 385 bom:: where Joy and gladness. . 120
By ool Siloam's shady rill.....c.ooceieninennnn. seseseees 18 Come, we who love the Eord.. . " 148
Come, ye aund adore. .. 1

Cast thy burden on the Lord.....ccccocvvvecncscacacessss 83| Come, yo sinners, poor and needy....... . 14
Child f 8in aNd BOITOW cevvroeernarerssrssescsonascnnnes Crowns and praises! crowns an pn.hu. o




INDEX OF FIRST LINES

PAGR
Dear Father, ere we [ R |
Dear 8aviour, ever y 105
Death has been here...coveveieiercvaces .. 166
Dismiss us with thy Pecercccccscscccees 154

Parewell! farewell! to all below....cceeverecceencaacsss 11
Far, far o'er hill and dell.........
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss..
From Groenland's icy mountains....
From the recesses of a lowly spirit..
Gladly meeting, kindly greefing... .
Glory be to God on high (Chant)......eeeinrnesesesanssns

to the Father give...c...cooievnccnccnerccsccances

@Ged Is love! his mercy hrightens.
God of mercy, God of love......
@o thou, in life's fair morning. .
@e when the morning shineth...........
Great Saviour, who did'st condescend...
de me, O thou great Jehovah.......

00 bright in the morning light.

Hark| the herald angels sing........ccccceaceceancascace
Hark ! the voice of love and mercy..
Hark to the solemn bell.............
Batton, Tord. the glorious
rd, the glorious

m O sinner, to be wise

, oh! hear the melting story.
Hear, O sinner, mercy calls you..
Hear ye not a voice from heaven...
Heavenly Father, grant théot:lludng. .
Here we come to worship
Here we suffer grief and pain.......
Here we throng to praise the Lord. .
Holy Bible! book divine.....
Holy Bible! well I love thee......
Holy Pather, thou hast taught me...
Holy, boly, Lord God (Chant).......
How pleasant thus to dwell below.......
How shall the young secure their

seesecsnssescecan

secssecessrsacces

|
How sweet and heavenly is the sighs.
How sweet is the day....c..c0vianas
How sweet is the Sabbath to me..
How sweet to be allowed to pray....
MHow tedious and tasteless the hours.......
ushed be my murmurings, let care depart......c.c.cc0.0

If'tis sweet to mingle where........c.co00veeerennacenaes
I have a Father in the promised land.
I know a sweet valley..........ec00e
I know *tis Jesus loves my soul..
I lay my sins on Jesus............. .
I'llawake at dawn on the S8abbath day......
I love them that love me.......ccce00enee

‘I love the Sabbath school, the place.

Ilove thy kingdom, Lord...........

; I love to have the Sabbath com cesss

) I love to steal awhile away..... .o 24, 118
il‘mslonel traveler here......... 198
. I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger.... 1%
I'mbut a m:i\-. hy 13
Tn humble prayer, O may I'resd

. In humble prayer, O may .

+ In the cross of Jesus glory..... ’
' In the silent midnight watches .. . 108
1 saw one hanging on a tree...... %
I thank the goodness and thegrace.......... 80
I think, when I read that sweet story of old. . 188

I've roamed over mountaln......cec000eeeees
I want to bean angel...........
I will lift up mine eyes
I would a youthfu) pil

I want to be like Jesus.. .

Jesus, lover of my soul...........
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun...,.cc0vvterreccscnces




Jesus, thou art the sinner’s Friend....
Jayfnlln our numbers........

Joytely owrasd v mor
S one plea.
wﬂpthm.. .
Let us sing the King Messiab. .. ..
uﬁnu%«lhwhoo{pnho
Little Zionward
o st

Lord, teach & sinful child to pray.

Mhﬂhuhwhpny..n

Lord, we come befors thee now.
Lord, what

Lord! when thon

mutho&bhﬂldny
Sany voices seem to say... .
to

..
-3

y days are w
%‘;’,'?.:‘...“.';"......u".}’;'s

lmmmma school.. .
Now, come and seek the Lord..

INDHX OF FIRST LINEB

?
mlnul..’.o....'........................:§

Pn.honhlmhywhonl&a
Prayer is the soul's sinoere desire.. .
Preserved by thine umightywnr sessvcsesasssencs vees 508

Remember thy Creator now...... ceeas
Remember thy Creator, while.
Retnrn.o wanderer, retum. ..
?Inul.-ndmwhthy
Ages! cleft for me
Roll on, thou mighty oceaun...




INDEX OF FIRST LINES

PAGE
voloe within..ceceeicncrnnaceranccanse :14

ree
E E »
j

;E

i
ga
1
i
:
|

Tee
;Eg&fiéﬂs
P
BERE

o me.
the moments, rich in blessing....... ... .
Sweet is the work, my God, my King...coecevvscessances 11

Take my heart, O Father, take It....cccceeeeeeecansceces 201
Take up thy cross! the S8aviour said.. .. B1
Teachers,

ugsg
EF
ES
£
gi
§

-

Thrioce hail, day..... eeeccceccnee
Thmhrthol:r’!bsdlhdmon....
Th wﬂlbedcno(Chmt‘ ..... ceee s
'Tis a lesson you beed..
'Tis t can
To-day the Saviour .



268 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. .

PAGE N rAGE
We love to go to Sabbath shool..... eeraeneaas ver. 139 | Where do childrenlove to g0.....ooccveveranrncncncen... 13
We love to sing together........ . : Where is it we love to go....... By ressssasEssensrrunnans
We welcome with gladness. Where, oh, where are the Hebrew...... ceseeeiiiniaeannne
Welcome, welcome, quiet moruing..... . . 205 | While life prolongs its precious light............ cieeeese. 169
We'll not give up the Bible......... ssecestsensins «.ee.. B0 | While shepherds watched their flocks by night........... 69
We'll not forget the Sabbath school.........ccc0ueun.... B7 | While the Sabbath light is beaming. ........... ereeeeeees 116
Wae 're sraveling home to heaven above......... erieeeas 184 | While with ceaseless course the sun................. ceee. 42
What hn{»py moments have I spont............ aevessesss 191 | Who shall sing, if not the rhildren............ ceceeonre .. 198
What is it shows my soul the way.........ceuuuen. eeeses 104 | Why is my heart 8o far from thee.......c..ceevneenn. eees 167
Whene'er I take my walks abroad......... . 111 Wh{ahouldooldnndm weather.....cocvvveveninees 20
When his salvation bringing.......c.c0cuaee 48 | Wit juywemeet.vlthlmlielweqult................... 1%
When I can read my title clear......... .. 25| With tearful eyes I look around (Chaut)....... 246
When I survey the wondrous cross......... .. 9 'Words are things of little cost............ 1
When 8abbath's sacred morning light.........ceivveiees. 16 | Would you be as angels are....ccccevuenennnnn..
When little S8amuel woke............... [T 1 5.1
When shall the voice of singlng........ vesesssesscsss T |Ye angels who stand round the throne...:....... P 4 ¢
When shall wo meet again...... cesense «eeee. 182 | Yes, Christian teacher, go............. ceeees.. 199
‘When the morning light drives away. veeess 23] Yes, dear, S8abbath school, I love thes.. ceeessenens . 8
When the Subbbth bell i8 ringing.......ceevcveveivnee... 471 Ye valisnt soldiers of the cross............ ceteieeneneaa.. 189

MOTTOLS OF THE SOHOOL.

To do nothing but what {s worth doing, and to do every
thing that is attempted, weli

Punctuality to the minute.

System {n every arrangement.

A plsor for every thing, and every thing in its place.

Bociability, love, and friendship g teachers and scholars.

Aiming, with the help of God, to accomplish much, but
thankful for the least success.

Progress, charity, affection, sympathy, humility.

Onward and upward.

SCHOLARS’* PLATFORM.
PRIMARY PRINCIPLES.

Every waking moment of our lives is filled up with mental
o¢ moral acts.

“ Irrevocable’ is written upon all our acts when once they
mperlomed:nelthsl{m mor in they be

™ Bvecy par or euliyls icbebftiihed by

Attention is the J)rleo paid for all knowledge.

Early rising and punctuality save valuable time, and thus
fncrease our means of happiness and knowledge.

Temperance and exem&e preserve health and prolong life.

Industry is a moral obligation restivg upon every hamen

being.
Virtue is true happiness; excellence, true beaaty.

SCHOLARS’ MOTTOES.

I must try to com3 to school every Sabbath.
I must respect and obey my teacher.
I must always speak the trath,
1 must learn to govern myself.
I must be careful of my books.
1 must learn to think.
1 must grow wiser and better mr{ d:(.
1 must alweys try, and never say I can
} ::: respect renta.
paren
I must treat qw people with marked respect.
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