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C ' PREF

Kmb tgood ﬂuperinundent,tlnt which tends
more than ey thing clse to make = Suaday Sehoel
populaz, is; doubliess, Goqp sINGWNG. And this should |
geaerally be characterized by qmghﬁineumd cheer-

(e

fulness, tempered with gentioness. * Animated, but:| pesitions

not boisterous ; gentle, but not dull or tame,” are direo-
thuthatwmapplyhmstd‘thompmhmam
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, St. Martins, and
wach like. Good old tunes these, no oo will deny,’
mmummmwmuwm.

¢ It affords we grest plessure to be sble to refar to one of
the lasgest snd most prosperous Sunday Schools in the United
States, the Lza Avexus Suppax Souget in Brookiyn, N. X,
08 an {llustration of the power éf musis as ad agent for good
i the Sanday Behool. Its importance is Pup iy gecegnied
and appreciated.

-

ACE.

not in any peculiar sense children's hnel,ndth
. children ehouid not be limited o them. .

mmmudmmmuum
as their ewn thoughts,—sprightly as their own die-
Lambs require plenty of skipping room.
They thrive best in the green fields. Let the chil-
dren's ¥ong, then, e such as they dsn udderstand,
appreciate amd enjoy; suth as they will love to sing
both in the Sabbath 8chool and at their homea. Thess
will ever be to them a source of delight, and will ren-
der the school doubly attractive.

‘We bdlieve in making ¢hildren so happy ea
Babbath day, by the use of All prepes meassathat they .
shall look forward o it through the week as “a de--
Hght” Itisthe Lerd’s day; a sacred day, s bappy
day. Pulmcxvlh.u.

mmwﬁmmme
iajJarge;body.af Sendeg School teachers, superintond-
mmmmmmw&ndvm“
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FREFAOER.

‘Ginging is wow 50 faportand wi elemant of the Sum-
.dny Sebodl that it has scemed desirable that a more
exsimsive sad compiete collectien, both of kymus and
Wabes, than has beretofre appeartd, should be pre-
*pared; end a8 the aunthor's resources age somewhat
Sxtensive, be believes be has succoeded in preparing
wheh & booke as will meet the wishes, not ouly of the
gontlemon at whose kind solicitation he first under-
Asok the work, but also of all intarested in the Sundsy
Sebool. To the genflemen reftered to, he would ex-
prees ks obligations for valuable aid, suggestions snd
wontrivutions, both of hymns and musie.  *
‘While most of the good, popular Sundey School
weiodivs Of the prosent day are here inserted, many
of them, however, newly arranged and harmonized, &
hojye number of new pleces has been composed ex-
pressly for this work, which, it is believed, will prove
Yqtally a9 intevesting, iastructive, and vavied as the
oid. - These are generally of & popular character; the
welidios, 1t is delleved, will be band to be fresh and
Wiractive, while the hasmionled are natural and easy.
“Any thing will do for the Sabbath School,” is &
mefio that has ‘been too long recognized and acted
upon; and, in keeping with this, “auy thing that the
¢children would sing” has been given them, as suitable,
without the slightest regard to its adaptednees, con-
straction, or associations,

1

‘While we would not confine Sabbuath Echeols to the
old church musicexclusivbly, we certainly would ned,
on the other hand, encoarage the use of melodies that
aro asoclated with words and seatiments low and
degrading. These can not be redeemed, and had bet
ter bo lot alono. The power of association in the
‘human mind, especially in connection with music, is s0
great that the popalar tune will always suggest the
words with which it was first learned. 1f 1 bo said
that a sufficient number of striking melodies, adapted
to childrens abilities, can not otherwise be made
availabla, we, in reply, would ventare the aseertion,
based upon owur former success in this depertment,
that there are in this beok more than fity tunes, never
before pullished, which, 80 soon a3 they are learned,
will become as popular as mos$ of that obj
claas to which reference has been made; and these
have been composed expressly for THE SUNDAY SCHQOL-

TO TEACHERS OF SINGING AND CHORISTERS.

‘We urge upom all teachers and leaders of singing
to interest thomselves in the Sunday School [The
chorister who is most successful in sustaining & good
choir in the church is, we have observed, often in the
Sanday 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



HOW TO LEARN THE XEW TUXES.

Now that music is being taught s0 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,
bowever, the majority of thoss who sing theso tunes
wilt be such as will learn them by roto or ear. Itis,
therefore, very imporiant that they be first sung cor-
rectly and carefully by the lcader or teacher.

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

wp lo e tima; then lot the leader sing-cuo sireie, &
line only, requiring all the achool to sing i afier him.
Thea the sext, and 50 on, until the tune has thus bees
sung through, In this way it will be learned eorrectiy.
In less than five minutes such a simple melody ‘a8
“The Love of Jesus,” page 10, will be learned 50.a8
to be genenally sung by the echool; and even the
learning of such a oneas “ A Home beyond the Tide,®
page 98, will occupy an almost incredible shart spase
of time,~while the children will be kept continnally

engaged has proved of more intereet to us, or yielded
mare direct roturns of happiness than the hours thes
spent, in teaching the young to sing their “ Hosaanes
to the Son of David.” This was our first work in the
musical profession, and we ask no higher honor thas
that it shall be our last.

That “ORi0LA" may contribute greatly to aid in this

scholar, and to encourage, cheer, and strengthen every
wish of

THE AUTHOR

interested. No employment in which we have ever

good work,—{o endear the Sunday Bchool to' evaey -
faithful superintendent and teacher,—is the sinosss
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1080, I've seen an in - fant bloom; But
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" well to us & les- son yleld; For they.
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e _{‘:7@
—td——e— F—

l.henlet:sthhkonduth, : ‘T°o?.,°'1’"h°hm‘{ﬁ“m'

We Are YO et us bum

meho gavo’ '.L-ﬂl, I And tlnn. whenever 33:1. may eall,
"Il be prepared to die,
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O Lord, thy fa-vors shar - ing, Our voice of thanks we

3 §

4 .
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raise; Father, aec-cept our offer - ing, Ouraong of grateful praise, Our song of. grataful praise.

1 Loy L T

. |

2. The dearest gift of heaven,

Love's written word of truth,

To us is early given
To guide our ltep. in youth,

Wile hear the wondrous story,
*Phe tale of Calvary;

‘Wae read of bomes in glory,
From sin and sorrow free.

Tridsts of Pratee

t &viont. bestow

thy blessing ;
h, teach us how to 3
each, th m’

L&
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HYMNS TO THE TUNS *TRIBUTE OF PRAISR~

. Tods e *
Coms join our Celelration

€. Thanks for the kind protection
Qod’s arm has thrown around;
And for that sweet affection,
He causes to abound,
In those who 're watohing o'er us,
With many an aoxious sigh,
And seeking to allure us
To peace and heavenly joy.

-

\)

' &‘&G&V%mynw

their toil and care ;
And hear them while ad

s, 6a

4 . MRThmwivm.

L. Wazx shall the voies.of singibg
Flow joylully. along ¥
T one Bt S

one triu

Proclaim the conteet ended,
And Him, who onee was slain,

£ Then from the craggy mountains
The sgored shont shall fly;
And shady vales and fountaing
Shall echo the reply;
h tower and lowly dwelling
11 send the chorus round,
Allhl!olnilhmlling
In one



one was shed for me,
-jng'mot To rid my soul of ome dack iblot,
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eome to thesy, O JYambof God, I eoke
thee, whose hlood esn eleanse each Lamb of God,

“Just as } am.”
&Jutulnm—ehonghmaobont

[ ]
8. Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
With many & conflict, many & doubt, Wilt voloomo. cleanse, velieye,
hnglvithn,andfeaumﬂmtt, Beeameth beluvo,,
Lamb of God, I come | . OIAmbo God.Ieom Ch
4 J ula.m. 6. Just as I am, th lovo.unknow.f
ut. ight, rich r“u:gof thermnd, Has broken evozy barrier down; | *
Yn.slllnoed.in ee to find, Now to be thine, et.thlnoblone,,x
O Lamb of God, I come! i Ohmbof(}oiloomo
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HYMNS 9, THE TENE “ WOODWORTH.”

%;‘bumj:n,vliﬁﬂt Mg_
ve, of Joy, er nwmfn-. !

Or meetness for thy hes
O guilty sinner, come.

(Sue page 17.)
. L l -

e o e

, on

Whes s ons cairen Mbarom

‘When tender friends and ki dk.

grﬁmm.nﬁuu.mmwhc

&hould with owmvumlngpulm
bleeding

l’ would
) o'j"h' dm:::y, ever-living Q:?“

in of ills,

Om’feebloﬂesh héart ma
Yotuhllonrbopomtmmaod.
O'er every
4 Our Father God ! bthoevulook.
Our Rock, our Portion and manmd
Monih covenant love and truth,

1

T

:

meet

nnhohlllcﬁll

LM
Lose of the Baddath,

to have the Sabbath come,
thenlmmdqmtm hotnO.
haste to scbool with

mydmtuubm

. 2.'Tis there I’'m always taught to
%&o&l’wonldbh-meg:ybyﬂ

ely guard, and me
A.ndhzlpmotoobeyhgmwﬂl i
t."l‘ist]urolnmim&ﬁoar‘- love,
Which brought his throne above,
And made him suffer, bleed, and dis,
For sinful creatures, such as L
&Pmlmhlu;mlgm

a store know »
Adm'lymko &Mo‘&
And gnlntromlnmauppha of grace.

'y And then, tbmghlife-rmﬁmngdnyl,

IM love to Saviour's praise ;

And bless the kindness and the grace,

That brought me to this sacred place.
8 LM

The Cross of CArist
1. Wuxn I survey the wondrous eross
On which the Prince of glory died,
rkbeltgllnleonntbutlo-,
Andponroummptnn-llmypﬁda
2. See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sawwmdlonﬂovmingl down; °
Did ¢’er such love and sorrow meet,
Orthormoompouaorhhamn!
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L1 know 'tis Jo -sus love my soul, And makes the wounded spf - rit whols;
7N
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3.
child.

Ty

9 The Love of Jesua,
$. How kind is Jesus, O how 1
'T'was for my seul he shed his blood ;
- Fev chi s sake he was reviled,
For Jesus loves a little child.
$. When I offend, by thought or tongue,
Omibﬂnright,tr’dothem;
I I repent, be’s reconciled,
For Jesus loves a little ohild.
4. To ma may Jesus now impart,

Alaa? Tom ob by i ey

Yet Jesus Joves a little child,

1 'l‘nlqnbaolhu—wbmtby: oo

That God'chwnduglilm
And ok:kp a heavenly dwellingspiaes.l

2 %hms.oft‘.!ml.tﬁeymm«k.

words of peace agd truth ;

To all God’s creatures they .romk?nd, )
And, like their Lord, of gentle mind,

8. The lambs of Jrsus! oh! that we ' !
Might of that blessed number be !
Lord! take us early to thy love,
And Jead us to the fold above.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “QHE LOVE OF JESUB”

]l . LM. o. . ”

l.&tetkﬁnthyof—uredm .

Nnmrhlam.hnﬂsh:emym
my heart in tune be found,

Bgv@.hrpof.olomnloundl

t.l(y beart ehall trinmgh S ry Laed,
. Andbleuhswub,lndbleuh-vdfd)
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine,
How deep thy counsels | how divine!

4. But I shall share a glorious part,

. When grace hath well refined
Andﬁuﬁmpﬁiudjopmzd.
~ Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

§. Then shall I see, and hear, and know,
All I desired.or wished below ;
And every power find sweet employ
In that world of joy.

LM
12  Forgeiting those things sohick are dphipd”
l.l'nrvlu.. farewell to all below,
osualh,nndlmustgo.
‘Y.m boat upon the sea,
Wuwﬂnhndform

~

e

2. I’ve found the of sin

. Arugged path to travel in;
Bcondthepehm waves I see
'Rle land my Snmour bought for me.
8, Farewell, desr friends, I may not stay,
The home I seek is far away ;
‘Where Chyrist is got, § can not be—
This land is pot the land for me.
bope,myhnrt,unowon
ere all my ﬂlﬂd treasures li
wmdbenlthekme.
o,ﬂnt.ﬂuhnd.ﬁelndfocmo.

LM
13 Berold I stand at the door.

l BxnoLD a Stranger at the door |
He gently knocks, bas knacked befores
Has waited long—is waitipg qﬁ]l
You treat no other friend so ill.

2. Oh! lovely attitude—He stands
‘With melting heart, and loaded hands: °
Oh! matchless kingneve—and He shown
This matchleas kindness to His foes!

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

4 Admit Him, ere His anger burn,—
His foet, departod, ne'er return;
Admit Hlm,—«' the hout’s at hang,
You™ at His door rejected stand. -
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1. Here we suf- fer m: r:m. Here we meetto part
- w,

2 All who love the

‘When they die to heaven

v IV

19 o

O1 that will be jcy-full
O that will be joy-ful!

iay—hl. O! that will be
joy-ful, O1 that will be joy-ful! When we meet to part no mary,

14 Here we sxfor Griyf and Poin.

W Tave sought tho Lord by prayec
ve t
From every Sunda, nhoo{ !
O! that will be joyful!
‘When we meet to part no more.

4. Teachers, too, shall meet above,
And our Pastors, whom we love,
8hall meet to part no more.

§. O! how happy we shall be
For our Saviour we ahall see,
Exalted on his throne,
O1 that will be
‘When we meet to part no more.

8 There we all shall sing with joy,

A e ?ﬁpra’mwa.
O that wil be joyfal '

Whén we méet to part oo mere.
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1. Waxzs do ehildren love to go, 8 Where are they so kindly
‘When the wintry breeses 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,
3. 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,

Warblipg praise on every treef
Sabbath schock
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14 Hy. 16 THE GLORIOUS TIME. %s. Double.

S e EEEe

1. Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, When beneath Mes-si - ah's sway, Every na-tion, every
2. Then shall wnmuudtumulucmg,Thqnbe banished grief and pl.m, Righteousness, and joy,

v — . —
t ——ﬁ—-—_r—lt—‘*—-H—ﬂH:l —"-—_Eﬁ
E 3_1;.—_—_-,%&—4 = %

clime, Shall the gocrel eall o - bey! Mightiest kings hxs ershnllow-. Bo.thm
peace, Un dis-turbed shall ev - ef reign! Bless we, then, onrp;'moloun Lord, Ev-
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7/
tribes his name a - dore; Sa-tan and his host o'er-thrown, Bound in chains shall burt no  more.
praise his glorious name; All his mighty acts re- cord, All his wondrous love pro- claim.

I ]

.
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. HYMMA.TO THE TINE *{THE -GLOBIOUS TIMR» 15

L . T €. Shall wa.ever sise to dwell
. - Pligrimage Heapemeard, ﬁminemzmmwmd
L CrmLongw Of the heavenly King, : can ren ever go
"3-'” jonné?. sweetly -‘1’:‘; . ‘Where eternal Sabbsths glow 3
ing your Saviour's worthy praise, ] 5 Yes:—that rest onr ,
legmhhnﬂwbﬁ'mn . Alltbogoodlhll}:::l:‘;’h
8. Yo are fravelling home'to God, ‘ For the & rest remairls,
In the way the trod; Where the glorious Saviour reigna
They ary, m—ndyo_ . . . . .
e L I BV
¥ 3o Sule il < “Give ms Doy Heart™

- .You on Jesnw’ thrope shall resp;

There.your seat is pow preparpd— 1 1.8 e not a vaice from h
. "l'hou'gou.r Kingdom hnsrl?ewud. . . To the’liateui ;fiﬁt givene!"“'
"4 Foaz not, Wrethren ; ol - C Ohbildren, came | it seemy to sy,
On the borilery °f.’m @ive your hearts to me to-day.
Jesui Chridt, God's only Son, 2 Sweet as is a mother’s love,
Bids you undismayed go on. . . Tender as the hesweuly Deve, “y
- vy e . e » Thus-it spieaks & Baviour’s gharmgs ;
18 vera satnad . . Thusit wios ds tohiqarms. - .
: ﬂni}t&o&bh‘ th 1 @ Lord we will remember thee; )
1'&“0:0 atybego::?' . While from paine aad sorrows fiée;
" . - Butasweeler rest remaing * While out day is in its dew, :
. Whee the dloricts {Saviour rej . Andﬂn of :life sre fow. A
2. Pleasant is the Sabbath bel 4. Then, when night and age appesr, .
Somhgmmhofjoytoteﬂ“'; . . R Mwﬂtﬁu?hd:?amm;
eur.tenchers are to-day, . Thou aur. glorious leader .
ff"m' schiool we love to stay, When the stars sball fade and flee. '
JAsBist 8 masia, sweeter far, : - 5. Now 10 thee, O Lord! - we coms, -
Breathes where ;- ' In our early bloom ;

'h‘u-otlnnqto( remains, Touoch our hearts, and make them thine.



s ' HIVITATION TO SABBAYTE SUHOOL.  ARa. FROM GERMAN MELODY.
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1 Sabbath's sa - cred morning on earth to dawn, We'll wake with eyes all
8. The tune-ful birds in eon«rtm oa- rol sweet theirlays; 1In lh-tun'stzn-pl.
] L N | v |— = E
’ OHORUR, .
' aloth be - gone. Thenhaste to the school s - way, And

- & - tor’s praise. Then haste to the school & - way, And

valley, fleld, and tain alr, . united heart and voles,
8 A moun Y 4. Thea with

gcyponrthdr stralbs, * Ou to God we "Il raise,
Mhmmmm ‘While m';iﬁum
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temce Of love, or joy, or . in-ward
; ‘Thestripesthydue’ were Iaid on i

i La {1 I
A j = 0 1 ) N

ol d V. l "I D

gl >

L 4 \ 4 A4

: -th. he-no 0 _.guil - Ain ’ Ty
ndpu don nlgl:t’ :2’ free; O v'v‘r:tch-‘ sin - ncr, come. '

it = ?:ﬁ#———?;ﬂ&_—_—ﬂﬂ

21 | 4t pr Thowart? - .t
3. Come; lepve thy bunden at the cross; . 4. Come; hither hring thy boding .furg

Countsft th 8 but emipty.dross;. Thine achi . bursting tuu,.
4 galn bl o T n.yn.:re;'g 5::::‘ l:!l,n’tu thine ears:

M

"d

Wm}qﬁ earthly loss;

n ;tluc, come. 0 trembling sinner, come. g S
.t - .8. “The 8 de sa; " L C Ay
Aot Wm m o’ c:r.-'%n : TN AT R
SR T y who Will.,1pay, come .

‘“ 34 o . ~- 1‘“ Mm . ‘ - - - llm”I
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1. By eool 8i-1lo - un'tllndyrm.ﬂovhirth .-ly ml

22 By cosl Stsom's daily riGL :
L By cool Sfloam's shady rill, ' &Mmmmﬁewhhyh
How fair the lily grows! Of man :fﬁ
e How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, Willshlkothoml th sorrow’s power,
Of Bharcn'’s dewy rose! And stormy passion’s rage.
S Lo, sach the whose foet - LO'ﬂaouwlw life and _
hmpﬁs:‘upmohuﬂ; We seek th ﬁ"" :lom.m
Whoes seeret heart, by influense sweet, !ldildhod.mmbood.ng‘.nd“

Is wpward drawn to Ged | o * %o keep ua still



oM
Instruction from the Scripbures.
- L. How shall the secnve their hearts,
Andgmrdeu from sin?t
| Thy Word the choicest rules imparts,
: ‘o keep the conscience clean,

8.’T is like the sun, a heavenly light,
Thstguidumdlﬂnci?;
And through the dangers of the night
_ Alamp to lead our way. .
&‘fh’ﬁoWord is everlasting truth;
w

is eve t
Mbymokvﬂr{gm:mywﬂ:.
And well support our age.

4 precepts make me truly wise:
. Whmﬁ'linner’lmd;’
1 hate my own vain that rise,
" But love thy law, my

24 oM
Ohrist the Shepherd.

" 1, 8ns the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands,
With all p:oharm-‘:"
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms.

L 8 it them to approach, be eries,
or scorn their humble name ;
For ’t was to bless such souls as these,
The Lord of angels came.

HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ HEBER.” 1 3

8 Holl lead us to vae neavenly streams
re 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 smare.

25 C M
The Gospel Invitation.
L Tux Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound ;
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear;
Hope smiles reviving round.
2. For every thirsty, longing beart,
Here?trum:yof bof:nntgy flow ;
And life aud health and bliss impart,.
To banish mortal wo.

8. KeTr: springs of sacred pleasure rise,
ense ev. H
Nor shall you thirst in vain,
4. Ye sinners, come—'t is mercy’s veloe ;
That gracious voice obey;
Meroy invites to heavenly joys—
And can you yet delay?
8. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts,
o T,
e the °
And drink and m{r



20 ~ . RONAN. @ & 7a. Double.
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1. Why sbould cold and  storm- wea - ther : x«pm from  the houoof ch.
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O, where Chris - tisns meet to - geth er Let me still be with them them;
.8 It wou!dgmvo my heartse - vere - ly, To bo kept: mPuyornd pnm.

N D.l.$

:j:t:s_Eé_J *—i—'—, ==

loved my God sin - eere-ly, Ifmy heut lp provodhu vw

o

— : E E i' -l | | |

e Wbouormurﬂnhosuionrwm Tl:en-hllooldantomymﬂ:e:
"Oft for me his cheek was wet; Keep me from the house of prayee? %
O%N er he pondered, No! where Christians meet together, ,
ugh ebill night on Olivet- \ Let me still be with them there, . *



L HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ RONAN.”

So that when the Sagiour éalls them,
- They may answer, “ Here we are®
Tell them y ean’t oometoohrly
To their Friend who reigns abova;
Far, ere they can liap his praises,
. Thqmdduon;itohn.

‘o
. s Bs&7a DW&-
27 The Sabdath-school Mosting.

* l.ﬂnum-schools mgst have their meet; mﬁ
‘When the appointed time comes

. ’ Surd *tis a precious
: o thorchiicren there aro ound;
'l'i-noudo to pass i over;

Porﬂnnhorlorﬂunov.
Children love their own dear m
) ° .Parents! vhynot.letthongo!

8. There tbey nogumﬂm vbonm

Bﬂtmkdnldmﬂoﬂ: .

As-a shepherd dothhhlunhl
Some there wers vlntnqltokupﬂlq.
Waiting till some other day;
But the Lord, their zeal re
1.  Told tham ef & better way.

8. Thers their hearts go 3“..
On‘h.n ) "\
[} 1&151000&!'
J'Portho ‘drcm‘l);g:’nl
s o8, .
e Why sh hnx«;.
y are a little older,
%pcothe 7're old enongh to lovet
'Y, 3| then. ITet them have sheir ;nnﬁng.
Be the weather foul or fair;

-

83 & ¥s

28 The righteous Dead.

”

1. Tlmtx.
Wmlo your bosoms throb with

e wlho fogdly langyish
O'e? the grlve of those you love,

anguish,

Th.yuuingmghymnbove.

2. While your silent lt;ga are straying

Lone {thmgb i
Glory’'s brightest beams
Round the happy Chmtnn s

t's deepemng shade,

g

t and peace at once deriving
m the hand of God most high ;

In his glorious presence living,
They shall never, never die.

4. Cesse, then, mourner, cease to lapguish
Q'er the grave of those you love:

and deat.h. and night
P.E;hr not the world

andu‘uhh. "



. 0 HOMEBWARD BOUND. NxiooY 3y J. W. Danwwn.

us Hy.

D-SuilD o . — . S ) S 1 — " ;4
SRS e e S
i . . Y . [y

L {Od on an o-cean all boundless, we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward beund.

Tossedon the wavesof & lﬂ.mt-le-ﬁdo. We're bomeward bound, homeward bound.

p.c. Promise of whichon wus be bestowed, We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
] - Y g

SRR St e TS SIS S SRR ER e

we'verode, Seeking our Father's oce-les-tial a - bode,
4

(I .

SR e b L]

Listen! what music comes soft o’er the seat

8. Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars,

“We 're homeward bound ; “ Weleome, thrice welcome and blessed are yo.*
ok e Dommeward boundy ) o e bt oward o |
R T e

We 'n.homevnrd bout:d. We 're home at last; )

) Joytnlt%'ﬁ:n:d: n:d ti‘;:ld;::r tears, ’ :hq’:i”z: :%?i}l Mtr:w‘::.
: 'Wo'nbomnwudbonﬁ; ‘We' re bome at last, '
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1. § Whenthe morniag l;g.mdrl ves a - brig
*1 And it draws its line mrth bour of I'l a-way to the Mth-&elwo) } For Nis -

On the frost-y dawn win-ter's morn, When the earth is wra) in
) e "a‘sm.

Or the summer bumphp rowul 4rees, To the Sab - bath - ‘When the
e = =rpeert
L | 0L 4 Lt

49

== ficas é“i”%’_—:i ?EE@

there we all & - gree, All with -py hearts and free. A love to ly be At llt
ho - ly d-y has come, And the SQb-b.l m mn. _delight to le.n nyhomo.rot

%E*EH

o B way! a-way! Il a- way to s-b-btth-‘*dnd.

SEEE= e

hmdullnutwltﬁthoﬁlendﬂm . 4 thodmofmmthohdb"dphu.
At the time ofmomlnfpn or; o n';lu\omuhil:o never ’hli'eh
Mmrh‘ﬂuurdu na ymn prales, ‘While each blooming rese w! ia memory grewes,

Por 'tis always Bball & sweet perfume exhale
tlunookof dy 'bu'e-l.lohmnm
11 of eonnsel an repmo! ¥t have met an Jordan's ahere,
oht\olclt e gulde of ynth. ‘e will talk of moments o'er.

the Sabbatli-achool :

I'lewey? &e At the Sadbath-esheol; 7% owey # do.



<. Wax. B. Bansuny, 1068,

k. iy

In bhum - ble, grate - ful pn.yar

n ﬁ___* —{mr_‘_g
Wheronano * but God can hear i,
On him whom I  a- dore .:'
= == E

11 ) b -

| L P : ) &
] .

LIlovo by faith to take & view 8. Thus when life’s toilsome dwy is o'er, ‘
w-mmh«.vcn, May its deparfing ray

i
i
R e L T



L. HYMNS TO 7HR TUNR ¥ BEROWN.”

.. G '
1. WHEX I can read my title clear,
i mantions'in tho eicles, . - ' -
++  Fhid farewell to every far, ' °

¢ * _ And sterms of sorvow fall © o
mlmnﬂymmhsm !
. My God, my Heaven, my AllL

& There shall I bathe my weary soul
Inmofheavenll;vrest;

. Znd not a wave of jrouhle roll
Adxoss my breast,

lw-}bp-h mﬂ&ﬁoﬁq"‘“

. C.M
33' Holy Fortitude.
* N\ Ax I a soldier of the cress,

A follower of the Lamb ? *

e
(f
i)
it
"ed
i
3“5’

;
== »
ih
i
i
§

E?;
3
E
:
i
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L Ma-ry to the Saviour'stomb, Hasted at the ear - ly  dawn; Bpicsshe brought,aad
2 Quth?rmrom quickly fled, Whunhnhurdhilwol-oogu . Yiee; Obrist has 7is - e

S — 4= "

= = = -:EEEE ===

sweet perfume; But the Lordshelovedhad ‘goms;  For s whileshe lingering - stood,
ﬁomlt);:fdud'; Now he bid her heart re - m; Ungering

‘What achange his word can ~ make,*

4 . . .
HES 4

Filled with sorrow and sur - prise; Trembling whiles erystal flood Is-sued from her weeping eyes.

Turning darkness in - to yl' Ye.vbovoepforle-om’uko,ﬂ.willvipeyonrweopmg:’ya.g-,‘

e o —— .
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MM GUIES XIME -

ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁqﬁpﬂﬂz%ﬁ

'I‘I:t enly man - uﬂuhllbomnn.

!{ly heaven-iy home js -lright snd fair

Its  glitsering towers the sum out- dnne,
‘—"’"_’ o - Y —
4 | % $ Fg—L—iE— ——. ﬁ
" i — -1 —1 I ;

~ =i

1 -y
v A > o
I re | o= o

1

CHORUS. Y ‘f‘v

Emassmun .

1 . 1‘.‘ { .j . 2
== SEEEE e ee

g = s
o [ 4
Iﬂ go - mhoun. I'm go-ing-home, I'm goqm‘m ‘t0 die np mqge;
—Q?‘ e ———. — 5L
- 1 L.‘..j AN B § 1 1. ?—éﬂ
' - 3 — = v o

l;‘—_g ) S L1 e A | 888 |
37 - i
2. My Father's house is built on high, 8. Let otiiem.soek & home below, -
Par, far above the starry sky; ‘Whioh flambe devour, or wanes o'erfiow ;
‘When fom this earthly pricon free, Be mine the hgppier lot to ewn, .
Tim¢ heavenly mansion mine shall be. A heavenly rhapsion.near the.throne, *
I'm going home, ao.



4. Then fil this lot sars
nnndmamreﬁmmmm
ceasd to be, :
‘!’hnhesvenlym‘n-onmdamrm

. . 1'm going heme; &o.

38

The geriut Saath. - -
1 THDME earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
gnt‘ht:‘m ’sla nobler x above ;

0 our longing aspire,
Wit.hcheermlhopemdnmlgdedn.

4. No more fatigee—iro mote .
.-lt;orsnhoe Mm:::
(] shall mingle wil longl
Whichdwellupulmnorulbngm.
8. No rude alarms of
Nommtobmak:h?:lgeu”:pm
No midnight shade—mo clouded sun—
But sacred, high, eternal noon.
30 s
Nyw ilgrim be,
ow thed, -
mumboreoq wbonowartgm
: thron
2.] would my heart to thee
{) come and make it whoﬂl;dtg?ne,
within,

88t up thy kingdom, Lord,
mngnsmmydmghtdm

e

HYMNS TO THE TUNEXI'M GOING HOMB”

{ -

1

. “Wihin thy tem

"

&Beitmydﬂafdldn prove
How much I owe, hod muchllam
Contentadly my aroes %o
Andmeekly bear it for thy sake,

LThen. whenmypﬂgﬂmagohoer
And I can serve thee mers, .

ofl
'ﬂservothoe -ndmghtaboh

40 The Otject of owr Oreation.
have if not to .
me?t%mm 4
m«mnmwm

b 25 e Lo .
w.’ngdngmu

2. Why were ogr curious bodies made,
- And evory part in order hid ?
. Why, but that each of us might stand,
A living wonder from his hand ¥
‘We're going houte| &0.

8. Whyhmmnnhdhotwm |
The God from whom our merciees. figw ?
Sure this can never be our lot,—
* Bike senseless brutee, to know hinr not:

' 're going home, &0

4 Why bave we life ?—If not to gain
Immortal Iife, "tis worse than +ain: **
This is the end for which "twas given s
We live en esrth, 10 live in heavap

‘We 're going home, &a

LR
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MY/BIBLR. : atew,

a [ -

"_F_

l.ly Bi - blolmy& ble! 'tis & book di - vianh.uhnnnlytmﬂxand mer - q

— S s": — s @ "'-' o

Ty

2. My Bible ! in this book alone
I find God's boly will made known;
And here bis love to man is shown—
His love to me.

8 My Bible! here with joy I trace

. The records of redeeming grace ;
Glad tidings to a sinful race;
Good news to me,

4. My Bible! here it is I read
How Jesus did for sinners bleed :
O, this was wondrous love indeed!
Christ bled for me.

8. My Bible! O that I may ne'er
Consnlt it but with faith and prayer,
That I may see my Savionr thers,

Who died for me




rent and
to

O'er this wide world a

And
I'm

WANDENING STRANGER. % &os

Hy. 4§

I
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i lg
5_: |
%h‘gﬁ.l’
~ost
- shanging Jove.

» ¢ ETELRIO0. :SsArs. Thew .
ESES

|

Ui
g
it<— Mongt of

Ea::d' l-‘“‘—:’.
_:qi;‘;
- ery .bless -
- @ , oeas -
up - on

Gome, thon Fount of

ftreamaof mer - of,

». 0.—Praise the mount—I’'m fixed \

1

L]

dious son - het ‘Sung

Io

R4
Teach me some me
aisé my Ebtoeser, - -
by
AITIVe

w“pod‘-
b to rescue me from

2 Hore I raisé

,. :Hither by

Jesus sough
‘Wanderidg from th

|
IR

I'we come;
[
t me when a stranger,
g o ;oldofﬁod
h{:’l

nterposed his preciows

.:I

-
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44 negmn,
L" Horny-Bible, well I love thee! ™

' Thou dids! shine upon:aty way; i !

- Like the glorious above
m&gwh;?nm&.'”’ .

)

HWMNS PO THE:RUNE :  SEPEEMIDN.”

J -

‘

E -]

A When the mmﬁ?e@b you,
- . M'm ears anngy
Nﬂ??hnll the cross forsake you';
. Tot,it glows with.peacq and joy -
3. whummmm Is beaming
. ¢ an ; way,
*  Fromtle cros mmm{mm
more lustre to the day.
& Grief and bless and -
WD Tl
. % J§ LDores knows no .
z ~Jo, l&mtovet-mol‘b abide.
we . Bs&T
46 Sitting at.the Cress.
18wzt the

'From the sinner’s dying
3. Love and grief my heart dividing,
W'Mmywaym_-tou'lm:
Constant still in faith abiding, -
Life'deriving from his death..
t § blessed i3 the station,

i

v. before his cross to Ho;.
‘While I see divina oot
. ming in his gracious eye..
4. Hore 1M sit, for aver viewin .

. ming_hhhhzod,

drops,my soul bedewing;-

Plagd, a0d clajoy TRy peese_



For ﬂn &o
May the fruits of
our horh and lives ;boud

Ma presence
With ,eva’rmorebcbund.
8. 80, whene'er the signal s given,
Us from earth to eall away;

Borng on h’vingnhhuvn.
Ghdtnluveourmbrondty—

Nndﬁpﬁmdh-hy

* R

o2

Every line is full of love
t ¥ Burtlnbenldnofdugupl

News from Zion's pnehi-—
"hrdonto-ahrobflh‘m T

m&m&hlﬂ.m"

“!m forgiveness in Inh—n.'

?
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ DISMISSION.”

8y, 78, & 4s.
49 Ihaltation to the Sinaer,

L Hzan, O sinner ! mercy calls
Now with sweetest voice odh
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour,
. Enthohndo!jmmm
in Jesos: -
_"ﬂlﬁovoiuofmroyulh g

- & Haiéte, O sinner! »tho&vw

- 8eek his mercy while you H
Soonthodsymmeh’wa?"
Soon rlifeml\pnlavny.

te to Jesus,
You must perish if you stay.

* «8. Le} not-conscience mke you linger, -

Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitgess he mreth.
Is tofeel onr M&

Tie o & Spirite ;&“Bnn.

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

o

8s, 78, & 48
50 Cloas of Teaching.

1. Now is the time of
Ended is the hour we lovo,
Hushed the voice of friends,
Us to seek for jo SJ. gh.abou <
Precious !

‘Swiftly, ohl they lwifdy move.

9. Wake, then, every tender feeling,
. Ere from school we go away ;
Saviour, come, thy grace revealing,
In our hum nuert thy sway :

On thil ncred Slbbctb-d.y

&Soononr&bbuhswﬂlbemded.
All our Sabbath-schools be
Like the leaf, to earth descen
Wlthoredmtbemtmblut
Life is pass
Wemnntmthognvouthd.

4. Then may heaven MWo’un
With i l{l sunny glories bright;
And with m'l!iom. saved before us,
lﬁy we om, m worlds of light :

ngtbbtth knows no night.



38 Hy. 51 mnnou 'S FRER. 8. M. With Ohorms, @ow>

re ~ N - Fa—— = A
&— p— g = =] — p—
1. No

veomomduokﬂu Lord, ‘Atd hawhnpnqu Mcm.yuldyourmup

bEimnow.Andlum ta love and praise. Sal- va - tion's foll sod free! Sal-

e 1 — i —_ S————
1 4

o | S . ) o

" 3 -
L4 L4 v

— —
¥a- tion 's full-and free! Sal-v

it E— Nt
y gt ' ¥ p——— = o
l.llobon t wmlllhblood. Gneontheblood cross !
He 'll‘\'a‘va!hml white as sngw, Gmonyourd! Lord!
And thro* your -onl tha ‘streaim an think Hc only ied to save
Of love and jo{ . Prom he . reward !
Salvation & full and froe, &c. Balvation s fah and free, &6. .
[ 5 No steel our heart !—
3. Say, sinners. cap you still unil you uugm y
Resist lis daang love ek Yy min your immortal soul $
Refuse the o ) y is bought.
And lose a hom vation 's full Band free, &o.
ldvm'-lunmdho.ac. Come, shout—salvation ‘s fres.



COME, LN? US 8280 OF JESUS. 7s&0e 87
) Wonpnc Ww. Bmyn.l) n Music 3y G. F. Roor.

g
—T

-
ay
3

i
‘i

e - sup, The pin-ner's on - ly Friend; His bo-1ly soul re - joi . - .ces, A -

= g—*—?z—p«—p-——oﬂ———f—‘—ﬁ
—— ettt t———F—4—F

-ult-ing in his love

. Come, It we sing.
8. We love to sing of Jesu 3, W¥e love to sing ot Jesus, 4. Then let us. of Jegus,
Who wept our path ah':mg 3 W ‘Who died ol:lg mls to save; W&le yet :l:‘e-nh we stay,
‘We love to llng ot Juua. ‘We love to sing of Jesus, § ! And hope to sing of Jesus
The t.am{e Triumphant d'er the grave ; Throughout eternal day ;
lo.o who -ougm lm h And in our hout of danger, For those, who here confess him,
And bl voraine hee foeing mm"“.ﬁp.""m'?.‘..:;?: And abhlul hoars \hes it i,
re unc \
Peor us above the aky, And now sits an the throne. He will for ever bless.



3

far
L{m.g to the toll-ing bell, Mourn - }lek-hﬂr- it seemsto -y,
’-{ to  the mourners prayer,Solemn-ly~  bend hs.;’ﬂﬂ‘hh'h it seems to sey, °
:

c L ’ = N o N o

— L

3— - — - A . = -
As  melt those sounds a - way, So earth-1 de-cay, Whilst new their feel -
Tarn from those joys a - ny’ To thonvlhhj:z' de- ’: For lifeis ad-::

Y Py . .
== s el

8. O'er ahthex’ndmltomb 4. So when our mortal ties,
See the orpban bendi Death shall dissever, Pra
From the solemn ehnmh-y.rd’lglnun Lord, may we reach the skies,
Hear the Where care comes never; ’
Hark! hark! t seems to say, . Andmetarnn.ldn’
Bow short ambition’s sway, Joining the angel’s lay,

Life's joys and friendship’s ray, To our Oreator
J:o’ gnvun&g.’ ) Hom-gotorclv’z s



e ’ HYMNS TO TAE TUNB “FUNBRAL BHLL™

: Heirs of unendi
54 Funeral Dirge. A . Thanbetbovhmngj”
mextoﬂ:o-olembell Thine let the glory
ournfully pealing| Now and for ever. -
’ wmmttm-mmpun. \
ear stealt .
il;::dthyn:&thnh:y. . N ‘ 55 Come, chiidrem, join to sing.
ones have a children, join te &
“Ashes with ..1...‘?:“ i ' l'coﬁ'."uelujm meal
Iathmpenlhg. . ?Ohmlmm
o ' Amen
& Earth is all vanity, ) . Letall‘n heart and voios,
F“”“"“ﬂ“‘m&o Bdorohuthronerqolu,
Gnofuintllmjoy Praise is his
Smiles with tears meeting; ) n.n.mj.b'f ml
Yonthsbﬁgbmhopudeny.
Pase like morn’s gems away, 2 Come, lift your hearts on high,
Toohironeart.hto-hy Hnlel ! Amenl
' WhondlnMng. kr
: Hnllel nbl Amen
. vu;lnonu ll:nl.l M g‘i‘::;‘j mgdmmdhnd
'e o us
Whenjoyful'mglmw His love shall never end,
To heavén flying; Hallelujah!| Amen
Wonld 'we to ain and pain,
Oall back their souls again, 3. Praise yet the Lord again,
Wg;o“nannd dtheir:mmthﬂh wﬂnﬂo n.iﬂ;l :;n&l
e shall no strain,
orecin dying o Ballohjah 1 Amen
4. No, dearest Jum, On heaven's blissful shore,
b’{c;ht::iooﬁt:m vwnr. His doe we 'll adore;
r free spirits . : evermore,
Bnnlomodfo?;hrm L i elgjah | Amen}
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| 1. Come, children,come to God, Oast all your sins s - way; Seek' yo the Sa-viewr's

N4 — -+ ) |

oWy ——) —d

G?; 4 5 ,-n_/ » — — _":EE
2. Say not ye ean - not come; For Je-sus bled and died, 'fhntnonowhouk in

S F e T e s  — —

Sm— — =+ <

F=—r=cet===ais |
penﬁbe -lieve, o - bey, Ro-pot,boahove, o - bey.

]
— e

— = == m

56 . Invitation to Christ. A
3. ln t yo will npt came, 4. Come, then, whoevet will,
:0053 voucxlll‘::le- to call, Come while 'tis called to-day &
l'u fearful wm their end be fonm'! Seck ye the Suviour's cleansing
On whom Me wrath shall-fall: Repeat, believe, obey.



HYNES. TO THE BUNE:  IOITIR.”

Ty

Bl.';t &nou{.u we meef,
ymns ol praise,
mm:mmmmyﬂu.

Oh.lllolrhnt griioe.

8 Lat thoughta of
Mnntyn: o o

'“"'m':au.“‘.’.'m

. & But we have seen the dew
Upon that soil distil ;
Moﬁhtenltm’ rensw,
And with thy blessing

(Iohnto man, O Lord,
n&hbnor gnven. .
But be sovereign grace adored,

For fruit thus g for beaven,

6. Oh, let each seatbered shieaf,
Now gutbered from the field,

A g;om to our lpmu give,

: 58.. S M
! Bowing the Seed.
«  l.80w in'the morn seed,
At eve hold not thy hand ;
'l‘odonhtnndfnr thoumbd.
Broad-oast it tholnd.
S.Bc:::hn&mm. 4
- wa steck;.
Dmp tbornn thistles gr
mn the rock.
Mt& ﬁlgnmd.
E’ﬁi’“‘* l;w is found ;
. everywhere,
t'ﬂ:onhmnstnotvhchma thrive,
G"“‘{"‘“&“ﬂy“‘“
race kee e precious germ alive,
lll:fvhel:everltrown.
- 6. Aad shall appesr,
Inmum.beantym
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear;
And the fall corn at length,
6. Thou eanst not toil in vain:
Cold, heat, and moist, and
Shall foster and matare the
For garners in the sky.
'l'l‘hc:vhenﬂ\ogloﬂommd.
of God is come,
Theanze{mpcn-htll-dueod.

TV

n-ng"ﬂnruqthoml"



CH L Svh 2

mewﬂmwm&mmwﬂnbmym, Hm-nyaouhthexrmehnomn, cvc‘
D. G Woa lit-tle lon-gorvnlt,

laazg]

1z 28l

e

more to meet us bero Fixed in an o - ter- mhhu.'nlqhvodommﬂull bo-law
lit - tle, nose can know.

arrow flies,

the mark to find ;
A.l the lig{tmng from the skies

Darts and leaves no trace behind ;

Swiftly thus our fleeting

* _ Bear usdowa l(te‘anpid’c:ru-;

Upward, Lord
All balow is

our spirits raise,
buta

3. Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon of our sins renew ;
Teach us henceforth how to live,
With elg:'i? in view.
to young and old.
Fiil us with a Saviour's love
And when life’s short tale is mld.
May we dwell with thee above.




mry'.ml!mdmetd:thywingl.
from tras - si-tory things, Toward

i . ’ .
4 & N
N . S - . { '
o N

i‘lnaﬁdlmdlhm&rmn;ilu,uy soul, and haste & - way Tomupupnods‘-bova. )

60

Pants to view his glorious face;
ard tends to his abode,
gl;rstinhioemh-m

.__EIJ + Tr> = - ﬁ. F‘m
= - - t a.

8. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize;
Soon the Saviour will return,
Triumpbant in the skies; - )
Yet a season—and you know, '
Happy entrance will be given;
our sorrows left below,
earth ed for heaven.



8. Gol's smthmd not always ltﬁu | s ismer, perhaps this very day

With self-destroying accepled time may be; .
Ye, #ho persist his love to gﬁovo, i o, ?hym bt f.homovo hm{x away,
May never hear his voice again. hopomymvemdoonthu.



HYMNS TO0 THE TUNR “OAPTIVITY.”

62 ik, -
ﬂlmdm
LMOmr.tobevlu.

nznowor the morrow’s sun ;. -
'orfur y season shodld be o'er
Before this evening’s hours are gons.

8. O hasten, sianer, to returs,
And stay not for the morrow’s sun
_ For fear thy lam! lhouldohutnbwn
Before the ful work b done.

4. O hasten, sinner, to be blest,
And sta '{‘Mtorﬂummw'lmg
For fear the curse should thes arrest
Beforb the morrow is begun.

L M
63 I Wondergr's Relurs.

L Berorx, O wanderer, retum,
And seek an injured l"nt.bor'o face;
Those warm desires that in thee burn
Were kindled by reclaiming grace.

2 Return, O wanderer, return,
And seck 8 Fut.lur'o melting heart;

D Ty o Sk Feiie bowert amart,

. 8. Return, O wand
Thy Saviour bids ﬁml‘vr
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn
How freely Jesus oan forgiva,

4 omm
ey A

wipe away
'TuGodwhou “No Mun,'
mmy'lv{i:‘hmh&

-

64 Ciadnl: orl:nw

LOIMD.M\.M& throne
band of children lowly bend;
x'guvo seek, thy mmo we own,
pray that thou wilt be our friend,

S.noudndntonurthtboyonnguuin.
nd gently fold them to th
M-y mehmhuvenhhn.
For ever safs, for ever blest
8. Thy Holy 8pirit’s aid im
h{myhuhm toprq
Ilhusinom.mdletuchhent
Delight to tread in wisdow's way,

4. Ob, et thy graes our souls renew,
And:.’umuofpndgnw&
Teach us thy will to know and de,

And let ws all thine image bear.



. 8. Peace on earth—good-will from heaven, 3. ye mortals, to adore him.
Reaching far as man i found. earn his name—and taste his joy
“ Sould redeemed, and sins forgiven” 'ml |n bnven e sing before lym,
. Loud our golden harps shall sound. od most high.
Christ is born, the greu Anointed ; llute ye morull. to ndore him ;
Heaven and eun hin praises m Learn his name-—and iaste his joy ;
receive whom G tpplhhd .-~ Till in heaven Jdnng before him,
For your Propht, Priest, and King. Glory be to most high.
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66 ‘Prade for M¢rcles.
- L Cnowns and | erowns and praises §
. To the Lord of hosts belong;
. Kvery soul that on us : .
Come and join the glorious sang;
We are few to eount his mercies,
. Mean to raise his honors high;
. Come and join our humble praises,
lveq.oulﬂptpnuubyl : .

i vast
Every ul voias could brigg; -
Yet how poor would be the so
Y

God is light, and God is love
£ Chauce and change are busy ever;
Worlds deeay andagunou;'
‘waneth pever:

o Bat his mer :
God js light, and God is Jove. .

LY PP T ¥ SO T Y

PR mmmm

4

“MANOR.™
8. E'en the hour that darkest seemeth,

His unchanging goodness proves ; .
. Prom the cloud his beightness stresmeth;
God is light, and God is love.
4. He our earthly cares entwineth
Withhilo;mfoll-u from above ;
Everywhere his shineth:
Godillight,ngd is love,
68 8s & 7s
The Sadbath Bell.
1. Wxmx the Sabbath bell is ringing, .
* Lét us come without delay;
And unite with thousands
. In their SBunday-sehools y.
2. These are happy hours of meeting,
When we 4 the voice of prayer;
But these hours are short and ing:
Let us then be edrly there,

8, We shall keep our teachers waiting,
If we Pbytlwvay;

Or disturb the school reciting,
On this holy Sabbath-day.

4 Here the bleesed gospel shows us
Allihﬁoredommdtm&;

. And the Holy Bpirit woos us -
From transgression in our youth. |

8. When the Sabbath bell is ringing, .
Let us to the sehool repair,

That we may unite in singing, -
And together kneel in prayer,

~ . s
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WHEN, W18 BALVATION BRINGING. Wek s

o
|

% -on-de ~ghs -eame,

-hdlil\ﬁut

.their.zeal of

did

Nor

'

name,

ns ¢o' ‘his

Ho - ssn -

onder Words?
‘ 8. For should we falt

BAN e ondy
m‘} A .
Sanaer,

Lord retaineth
His 1ove for children stil)
sow as King
jon's’ huwnl‘“
the
Hosanna
royal Son.”

g

“Thov,
On
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE * WHNN HIS SALVATION.*
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tlﬂmyvmhonlm

.leludvelhinhim
m! M
ni!ododnn ’mx!.,m
on Jesus,

My urdens and my eares;
He them all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

G
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ffthouvbuld’itmy &il- [ -pl'o be;

?r J"‘I d- .
pu— e =
Fill thy weak spi - rit with a-larm;
And let thy fool - ish pride be still;
i o e
- i
— e v — —

and nerve arm.
on Calvary's hill,

{i

Iny tovurtboghiommﬁ .
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52 “THE LORD I8 MY SHEPHERD. Faox njumm'. «8 8. Mzropime.®
. N ] d

‘Whate'sr he
" o——o P PR )
= 2 .
== 1 e

74 Trust in God.
1. Tux Lord is my Shepherd, how bappy am I1 3. The Lord is my Shepherd, how bappy am I1
Bovtondarudvutchfulmyvm wlup y | Imblutwﬁilhve,mdl’mbl&wﬁealdhg
Heduly vides me with raiment and f s gloomy valley no evil I'll dread,
Whate'er he denies me is meant for my good. “l"orl bevxththee,"myﬂhopberdhthuﬁ.

l.‘l'holmdhmyshepherd.thenlmmtoboy 4.“The Lord is m Bhepberd"l'lldn?mthm
eat, and walk in his way; | Till called to adore him in

H‘-ﬂ mllteaohme.myhurtbe'llnnev, Then praise him, with a ls.talmghtlnrpofgd‘.

Mthonghl’mnnnful.mymho'llnbdu Andcvcndoverhlnﬁrybeho



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “THRE

: 1la
75 The Brighter World.

1. I'wouLp not Jive alway! 1 ask not to sta
mmmmmwko’« way;
that dawn on us here
lilyi.vou—fnll enough for its

tlvouldnothvollwly,thmlettend sinl .
phﬂonvndlontud oorrnphon 1
nph:roo pardon is with fears,
mpoltb‘nhglvingvith penituuun.
weloome the tomb |

al
(oon Jewtn hae ain thare ] deadtnot It gloom

sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,
hilhmmtnnnyh the skies.

E

who would live llny.tv:y from his God—
yfrom on heaven, that blissful abode,

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright
t.hononhdnofglaqmllyﬂigu

az? |

the saints of all ages in
B-nourlndbrothun
the antbéms of ra)
the smils of the

meet,
bgroot,
unoeasingly roll,

E

LORD I8 MY SHEPHERD.” 53
h s

76 . Joens in the Garden.

1. THoU sweet gliding Kedron, by thy silver stream,
Our Saviour would linger in

t's soft beam;
And“b‘y thy bright waters till midnight woull

Andluz'inthymmtboﬁhotthdsy.

2. How damp were the vapors that fell on his head ;
How was his pdlow. how humble his bed;
The angels beholding, amased at the ught,
Attended their Master trith solemn delight.

8. O garden of Ohv-.thoudesrbmudspog
The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forgot ;
The theme most tourthbon.
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love.

A.Oomo.ninh,-ndadmhm come bow at his

] vohimtbo the praise that is meet ;
IA? Mﬂqu
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies.

DOXOLOGY.

O Faruxa i htbubotddruud.
Withchmt the Spi it, one God, ever blest,
All glory and worship earth, and from heaves,

tbcfmtofﬁunnll

Anvu.udunow.ndnhnoutlnpm



P fr e strrteay

‘Boun - tecus Souree of ev-ery joy, Let thypniuonrtonguel em - plo’

],

= ﬁ*ﬁnﬂﬁzﬁﬂ

-ral Au- tuma powrs From her rich, o%er-flow - ing m:..;_~

) I ) | d J ). | § &
= —o—— —3 i—%g 'f : E.
Prales to God. .
s totbntdmsoureevem Llnrd,to&eomyloulvonldnm
eno:houf s;r::ltu.. o:mfort:h flow, g;hful, never-u‘zs:g'
These, my ha when ever s fown, |
;oug x gp i ' ‘Love thee for thyse dom. ot
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78 s,
TE O patso o
L Grony to the Father give, .
v+ God in whom we move and live;

Children's prayers b deigns to bear,
Obildren's prayare b deigns to baar,

elight ns ear,
2. Glory to the Son we bring,
Christ, our het, priest, and king
©hildgen, -P:mnmin
To.the Lamb, for he was slain,
8. Glory to the Holy Ghost ;
BobZldiyn 4 1 .
“Ohildren’s minds may he ins
. Touch their tongues with
4G intbehiﬁ:tbo‘
‘To the blessed Trinity,
For the gospel from above,
For the word that “ God is love”

0 S

Prayer for a New Heart.
1. Gop of mercy! God of love!
Hear me from thy throne above ;
Teach me how in truth to pray :
Take my sinful heart sway.
#ORen I offend thes, Lord,

1 holy ward,
Bm;lami Sabbath day :
Take my rebel heart away.

& When nz friends and teachers kind,
Bid me their instruction mind,
And I talk or idly play;
Take my eareless heart away.

HYMNS TO THE TUNE * NUREMBURG.” . s

6. Mould my nature all afreeh ;
Give to me the “hurtof'Mf

7s
80 _ The Accepted Offering.
L. Loxp, what off ring shall we
HAtthi&q.alhnwheﬁ::lﬁwg
earts, unsullied spring,
Whenoetl;?rh?nd lﬂ:eoﬁomﬂorw;

, b Wi
s’;prro‘:’hnu the wounded breast;

twwm&muamm .
the wounded, feed the poes; ‘
Love, embracing all our kind ;
Charity, with liberal store:—

Teach us, O thou heaven! 3
Thos to show our t?fnlxm

Thus the aécepted
Iavobtbo’:anddlm-m



. We'll not give up the Bi - ble—God’s holy
Wo'll not give up the Bi - bleFor it a-

"hoa - ry sge, The guide of .u.ly,onu._ The lamp which sheds a glorious Light O'er
ru - ined souls From be - ing sent to hel. And it a-lonecsan tell us how We

- - < v
ev - ary dmr -y road— The voieo'lnohtpenh a &mm’slon.Andleﬂlluhmb
ean have hopes of heaven—That thro' the Saviour's prmmbloodOm‘limmy be for-




u@:ﬂmwmmm;'. ”n

— -l -
- - | 3 i e,
EESES = =E .
We'll mot give " up the Bi * blée—Gods ho - Iy book of truth
We'll not, &c. : K
= {27 t—tts ¥l
| S —— T ——t t 1
not-giverup the Bible 4. Well not give up the Bible—
o ' ) We’lllhouti‘:phrmdvidc.
oy ool g ¥ eyond the alling tdey
ny: . . D .
30hvolo!m'dwhiloyom¢- . ‘THil all shall know vo,tll:xm
Shall follow all our daye: . ‘Withstand each treacherous a®t ;
For they 're engraven ou our hearts, And that from God’s own sacred word
And you eannot erase.”"—We 'l not, &a. 'We'll never, never part.—We ’ll not, &e.
. 82 wnunormmmm:lnumoo:.
1. Wx s not forget the Sunday school, 8. We'll not forget the Sunday schoel,
'mislnnllmml,nmell-hwady H Whichunrg::mwbcvzn
Tho’ friends and scenes us change, Of Satan’s foul, deceitful arts,
And time flies on a - Our you! souls to enanare:
We ll think how oft seed We'll wrestle hard with God in prayer,
Was sown in fujth and prayer, And soek his H
Wima we were thioughfless—took no heed And, once d, we need not fear
our eare. But conquest shall be made.
2. We "Il not forget the Sunday school, 4. We'll not forget the Sunday school,
of sins forgiven, Nor friends that here we found,
Through alone, who came to die, ‘Who strove to lead vs home to God—
dbe "”"?.:Ea?’...,a.m w%sm:"'mr:'wf&s.
(] m tate
ﬁohuvml{.pﬂnhvewon. . _And teach, and sing, and love: t
elad in robes of purest white, Keoep them and us, in thy fear,
8hine glorious as the sun. : we aball mount above!




. wo love to come to our Bab - bath home, And learts of our tesch-ers -
g, Oh, we love to osme te our Sab_ bath home,Whenthe six daystof toil are
3. Ofy we love to come to our Sab - bath home, But we Dev-er would come a-

‘Who polat us, with love, to our home s-

bove, And the us
oer, And read and sing of our heaven-ly King, And leatn to love Nim
-lope ; We would each brivgin from the paths of ain, Some err - ing, wan-dring ¢

—p— —
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pohtm,vithlou. to our  home -bovo,AndtheemvnM; waits us thero. C
and slug of our heaven - ly King, And learsn to love him “more.
ueh bring in from the paths ef

d:, Some err - ing, wan - d’nngono.
+ S gERL )

4 Oh,vomgodltoeomatoour&bht.hhamo,

5 'ﬂunmeeverymto« Sabbath home,
‘Who know not of God or of heaven; Andlamofthmuw\e
‘We wish all to taste of the blessed feast, Our dear Sabbath Slbbnthhdlo.
thhowlgthrn!onh&glvqx

. "Tis the place we mogt deatly lewe. *
L . 3 .

Sraoxriy.  Hy. 84 MY EEART'S EOME.
L i

I U W S s N |

e

) D Gl |

-
know' a sweet ¥al-ley Where bright waters play, Where mning is mild-er, And brightcr the day.

“8.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 flqwers to my mind,

—_—

Al 1 | SUUR W S S 14 - - E

LMP&MMM 8. Mhmtrnemdhnmbk G.Oh.tht-thwut
There foes are not feared ; Thelr

thivmg briguvuten 2
Mdﬂ&oodi-dmnlnd,‘ : Andmkeolﬁerhm P 7
And age is revered. An altar of praise, -

Andmﬂndv.
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1 The morning sun is bright and elear; Away to Sabbath school ;

‘ { Let each one in his class appear; Away to Sabbath school ; § '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

ikt o?-‘—p—fgﬁ e
I—% @& — H_V - — JE—

i - ¢ - - - >
find the road that leads to God: Away, away, away, a-way, A-way to Sabbath
praise the Lord for blessings given: Away, away, away, away, A-way to Sabbath

85m. b at mighe shall go to remetaber, while at prayer, |
E 8 en each at night or,
Wo'll ask our Bod above T o ‘%nmsmzm ’
To extend o’er ers his kind care, Our teachers’ kindness, and their
And crown them with his love. Towards our Sabhthuohool.m
And when on earth our time is We'll be submissive, good, snd kind,
And we are numbered with the And every rule and order mind
18 .T"ml - m.ﬂn" s“fmz Whea we 're at school, st Sabbath eshool,
‘We all shall mest above. : ) we're st Su



1L Onyouthfnlhum‘ith'l‘empmbwn.
. Away, away the bowl;
dnm-abopnl!lonrstepowot\m\,
away the bowl
e{'ltomm,mddlihhm.
Farewell the wine-cup’s boasted charms :
Away the bowl, away the bowl,
Avly,uwuytlnbowl.

2. Bee how the :hﬁe drunkard reels,
Avn.y, away bﬁ:v‘;l

Awa , RWRY bow
His ehildren grieve, his vife in tanl
How sad his once bright home rsl
Away the bowl, un the bow
Away, away the

“TO.DAY THE

L1 1 [

MPBkANOB HYMN TO THE TUNE “AWAY TO SABBATH SOROOL "

Bovs.

8. Wodnnknomoro.nor}my.nm sell,

/ Away, away the bow!

Ginis.

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

Unlted in & tem
We’ njol:nodnmuvo'u

Away the bowl, away the
An;, away th eb::{

gt

SAVIOUR CALLS.”
7N

1 q ! 4

—

1. To-day the Saviour calls! Ye wand’rers come; O ye be - nighted souls, Why longer roam$
% To - day the Savionr calls! For ref - uge ﬁy, The storm of vengeance falls, Anddetthilnigh.

-

ES it =

87

t 8 the Saviour calls |
him now:
‘Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow,

ield to his er;
O grieve hin mmy. !

| 4. The Spirit calls to-day,
"Tis mercy’s hour.



t
1. Come, chil - dren,’ M joh D our fes-ti - val song, The new year has come, apd the
e Our Fa - ther in heav-en, we lift up to thee Our vaice of thanks-giving, our

— - ] LI | | : | T

S Ermriiz——xbc e i
old yeat hns gone; We™l join our glad vois - e in ome hymn of praise, To
ghd ju-.bi- lee; Oh, bless us, md guide us, dear Snmour, we pray,

ORORUS. *

= Jﬁ R fﬁ:—é‘ﬁ:@
God, who has keptus and lengthened our dayl. Hap-py New Year to all, Happy
from thy blest precepts we nev - er maystray. Hap-py New Year, &o.

-

s e ey

Hap - py Now Year

~



to -m _ . N
Y ; .
&Mi‘m Nutmhndnvnmnl«u. hnor.vo ulmho! m
‘GnI;.. ﬂ:ltﬁl in hea well, o:.rom?tm do‘ii‘:.l‘l:“ :" d'
e'pirit ven s ) 8;
In the bosom of Ji whe;ep.nmm" To“hvcoE:Cmtminther‘h:fo’hryM' '
. Eoppy, ew Year, &e. . A Huppy New Yw,tc. -

4. Hind teachers, we eh:ldrmwonldthukywﬂlh ,16. And nov, as'we enur another New Year,
‘That faithfully, kindly, you've ta: btdtlnny Wewyfqrublmmgony}:xrhbonb«o:

: How we may romtho'or m by t jowolf o:: bLefl:h
.And fipdia “9""
Hsppy cw b . Hippy ow cn.r,&o.’ 5 i
- . : ey s : i
89 P S -Opeing Hywe '
1. Coxn, ehildren and join in our festival song, . }3 Aud if,.ere this year has drawn to s ¢l ’
P weeks and the &‘Mcpuﬁng‘hng i| Some-loved one among us in death ahal &
sWe'll Jaia éur ghd voloes in.onp hymn of praish Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may
To God, who has kept us, and len our days. Intbebosomot'.!ewa.vhendlahdlbeweﬂ.
Happy-seesting lo - Happy mesting to all
tghﬁcinlnun; we kift up to thee: Lkmwmmmmmkm&hdq

voies of . faithfolly; kindi th "y
Oh bless ‘m:ﬂ h“.w.:m, E:: n?a“-’.u ‘oén "ﬁ:ﬁ" “'M;W
That from ‘Mwn:nrm_ynny . s ...-hw“ (] ‘ arme
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L4

-od Je - sus, Hear young

Bless-od Jo -sus, Thou bast

Bless

p
*

SAVIOUR, LIXKN A SHENFHERD 'LEAD US: 8s 7o & éa. New,)

Blessed Je-sus, 'l'buh::
young

t us, thine we are, Blessed Je-sus,

Je-sus, Hear
~

when they pray, Blessed Je-sus, Blessed




- L AYHIRYS TRIVUAS BAVIOWR LB AVWEPERRYS 00 @
o1 . S Tel&da’ ©f S Yet sy heart is'fifled with wonder:

(o Parents, teachers, can you tell
Sayroun, footstool bending; - neglosted many wander,
s 'o'ujﬁn ‘:‘}b‘nduppari ) whnalruthuhooltﬁ’ayhﬂ'
‘-.lndpleuo y ear: Thq;vil}lovo_thogehoglnwon
Thus to prai . p
(gl mdiop s doowe. T} CTRLEIMAI MR MG,
o harsh words of indignation And to school will tway bring them,
Drive this little flock from thes ; “':'.ﬁ"
'“:ﬁ i"i :h - promln.d:ltho be.
M m eom -
N e e
u ) y $ ” L 1
8. Tuke on, then, thow kind Protata 03 - Gmsa
Keep us by, tehful cara; _ . .
&mnﬁdﬁm.nm; 1. Hxaz, ch, hear the melting story
«Jn thy of anezsy hear, Of the hamp that ogos was alain;
Vo hg‘o : s - . 4. . "Tisthe Lord of 20d glory;
We shall dwell B mfety e, | ki e pload with o't ia
99 8, Ts&ds. rm-lnaou;:rm'm '
door Sabbate-soboot T Tove thes, 2. Yield no more to sin and fol
: "r'amm' with friends most desy 8o displeasing imbis si o
Moeto or feel ahove me, . Josus loves the pure and boly, -. ° - .
Neme m with elavidly fear; @ - ° They alons awe his-delight; .
And the téachers , Seek his favor,
etidly all iy lessobs bear: Now your hearts to-him white. -
.%Tgrh#rm 8 All limfotlzm A
“ the mines of earth dffordy =~ | : ° 3
* Hwtfly £i%nd? and earthly pleasures N waaum&mA
8hall oot keep me from.the Lard ; On his name believe :
Precious lessons o is waiting,
Here are spoken from His word 8 ‘WIII you net his grace receive 1
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T WEVER FORGET THE SABBATE SOHOOL. Contineed o7

Saholars. Oan we forget the Sabbath achool,
. 'The plsee of light and lave,

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 Tl never forget, &o.

'um- public

nece, or Concert of Suaday Sc!

Al So then together let us sing
In songs of grateful praise, $
* To Him who reigneth in the skies !
Our gratefal tribute raise; RN
And pray that through another year
His blessings may attend,
And that we never may forget
The sinner’s truest Friend.
We 'll never forget, &e.

Hndc.lwuﬂvﬂlhmn

'mafowmousu ance, or in an adjoining room, singing this



the hamblest flower thet blows, But God ks placod it theve, Bat God has placed it there. '
. .

gt}
B— ] - v —
L4 v

95 , "4 There's wot a tint that paints the rose.”
2. There s not of grass a single blads, 4. There ’s not a place on earth’s vast round,
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. For God is every where.
& There 's not a star whose twinkling light 8. Around, benesth, below, above,
Shines on the distant earth, ‘Wherever apace extends,
And cheers the silent gloom of night, There God displays his boundless loves,
Mhmmmiu‘ﬁ And power with mercy blends,



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

% ax
Oonftdence in Christs
1. I'x not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend kis cauee ;
Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of his eross.
S Jesus, my God! I know his name ;:
’ His name is alt my truse; ,
Nor will he put my soul to simme,
Nor let my hope be lost,

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.mthonew.lomnlem,
Appoint my soul & plage.

w CM .
Aeking for the Holy Sphris.
L. Ovn heavenly Pather bids vs ask
The bl of his grace;
And it should mverbottuk.
To seek our Father’s face.
l&l@hnuvﬁw«m
Aad ises to send
The ySpmtfnmubovo.
To be eur guide aud friend.
I.Andbevﬂll\ovn-buvulyw
And form our hearts anew,
‘l'omemdlovethoxmgotkinp.
As saints and angels do.

(

4.0 Lord! that promised gift beatew,
And Bll v with love;
That we may serve bere below, '
And d with thee above.

98 O M
w mm«::-zmmm
L e plu by sight,

2 Fear nof, said he, (for
o tnudo:_helr troub) eId Ilill‘l.)
tidings rest joy I bring
To you and al {u{d.
8.To in David’s town, this day,
mm of DlWld'! line, dey.
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;
And this ahall be the sign.
4 The heavenly babe you there shall find
To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in -wnthmg—bn&.
And in & manger lai
6. Thus e the seraph, and forthwith
pm a -hininph'thmg
Of angels praising God on high,
Who thus addressed their song:

6. Al be to God on
slory be to God o high,

Good hmoforth.fmbnvubnq
- Begin and never cease.



BVELYN. 7a. 6 lines, . . .. ¥pox*“Txz Josnas®
l Y [ [ -

1. Bock of A-ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in theo ‘Let the wa- ter andﬂnblood.
2 Not the la-bor of my hands Can ful - fill the law’s demands; Could myxesltio  respite know,

f

od side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure ; Cleanse me from its guilt and
my tears for eov-er flow, All for sin eould not a-tone, Thou must save, and thou a-lone.

99 Christ, the Rock of Agee.

8. Nothing in my hand I bring, tWhﬂeldrth.ﬂeeﬁngM
Simply to cross I eling ; . Le-rhtrmg- inM
R.kl:'leo!g:’totheofor H Whm?’mrtnvoﬂ s unknown,
Helpless, look to thee for grm; See thee on thy

ent-throne,
Yile, I to the fountain Molwm L8
Wash me, Baviour, or I i, myself in '
or
A



1 v . HYMNS TO THE ?UNE “EVELYN.” a

R, Lot us go to Bethlehem :
God descends with men.to dwelll
And he comes not to condemst,
But to save from sin and hell:
Ob, what rich and boundless grace,
To our lost and guilty race!
& Let us go to Bethlebem
Eastern magi worship there ;
Let us strive to rival them,
‘With the inocense of our prayer;
Amd our hearts, as offeri brg:
. 'bthechﬁourpow-hom.

A 7s, G lines.

_ 101 Eoil Words.

B anlc are things qfekllitﬂ‘:.?&

- Quiokly spoken, quickly lost;
We for’got them ;qbut t{a{.::lﬂ
Witnesses at God's right H

: And their testimonies bear
For us or against us there.

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

110 . Ts, 6 lines,
102 mmy:'xmpm

‘Words of anger, soorn, or

8. Grant us, Lord, from day to day,
Btnngthtonuh,andygrieew'prq:

‘ Mlyonrlipo.fmmnink:rtfreo,’
Love to speak and sing of thee,—
“TH in heaven we learn to raise
Hymus of everlasting praise.

3 e

ot s aen s

1. Ir "t is sweet to ?xingle :‘hen
meet for soci H
1 s iwoot with them Yo ratee
[\ O M
mo{ 3& state must be,
Where they meet oternally.
2. Saviour | may these meetings prows
Preparations for above;
g‘hllo we vfouhip in this place,
we rom grace to grace,
Till we, ;‘:ch in his degres,
Fit for endless glory be.
DOXOLOOY.
Prasz the name of God most high,
Praise him, all below the sky,
Praise him, all ye heavenly
K:ﬂm. Son, mddHoly Ghost :
through countless past,



sleepin  Je - sus! O,

how aweet To We for soch a slum-ber meet!

:llupip Jo - sus! pease-ful rest! Whose wa-king is su-premely blest;

+ dis - turbed re - pose, Un- bro-ken by the last of  foes'

Y B -
A - "'—:_j— 3=
—— —
-dence to sing  That death has lost his ecru - el sting.
shall dim that hour That man - i - fests the Sa - viour's ppmer.
' s o | ] = o ———— =ty

X )| ] - 31 It P 73
- - | T > . .
v v L - B

103 .
4 Aaleep in Jesus! O, for me
May such a blissful refage be ;
Seourely shall my ashes
Waiting the summons from on high.

Sleoping in Jesus.
6. Asleep in Jesus! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be;
But there is still a blessed sleep
From which none ever wakes to weep. *
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Quick ArD ARINATED.

. Hy. 104 . m:r:; LORL, &7, Doudle (Wew) .

14 v v 1 4
8. Praise the Lord, and may his blessing
Gaide us in the way of truth;
Keep our {eet from paths of error,

Make us holy in eur youth.

1
Praise the Lord, ye hosts of heaven, .
Angels, sing your sweetest laya, . .
All things utter forth his glory;
Bound aloud Jehovah's praise.



7 ROWHLL . . Tk & | New Western Melody.
‘ eSSt aioe |

=as=S=_sse=aie
sin - pers, atd need - y, Weak and wound-ed, sick snd sore;
rea - dy r:dsto save y’on. FoRR of pi - ty, love, aud power.

e

——— — —
—_— —_—f '_[‘—'P“— —
\ g

1105 . The Invitation. . - *
£, Now, ye needy, come and .weleome, 4. Come, ye weary, beavy-laden, ’
oo}. free bounty glorify ; Brnlz:dand mngl?d by the fall, -
‘True belief and true repentance, ! If you tarry till you 're better,
Every grace that brings yon nigh, ou will never come ab ally
ithout money, Not the righteous,
ComotoJumOherdh_ny. Sinners, Jesus came to eall,
& Let not oonscience make linger, ‘.‘ﬁiﬂn‘ g in tho e,
Nor of fitness fondly dr’:n‘:n: { urlhke?.d rostrate lies |
All the fitness he requireth On the bloody tree bekold him!
In to feel need of him; . Hear him cry, before he dies,
This be gives you, 4 “ It is Sulebhed 1
"T is the Spirit's glimm’ring beam. Sinners, will not this suffice ?



106 - 8, 78 &da

. Scholard Seng. - -
'l'nanl,i:i;o“we medt togeﬂnc

Oh! wae feel & saor
MWcmutt:d in

Friend of children,
How he clasped. them, in hiy arma.

8. Now be sits in yonder beaven,

There w 'llling me?t':.'

e asw

Womll}pmuhm,m
o wi

4 'Whnvcjonmpyﬂnng.

4Ma mu&mlmm
bright o
"thonrpnenuld qmphm
nbliufor aye to reign: .
‘ »

3‘

Wo'llueribnol‘nu’mu

HYNNY. TO.HR TUNE “NOWELL' 7

o7 -

8s, 78 & 48,

Llo».nlitqehndndlovly. L
Wemoometolmgbtboo '

. Thowart great,"and

* o O how sgplemn we dbo.

May thy 8,
Tmhmhyov{o s‘or:hpthu

S Fit w
And:of heaven, vﬁom ® has g~ :

And le; nothing ever ploasg us .
He would grieve taolooknpu.
y we ever
L Hntolnn.unllindoe. LI

g

8 ﬁe.veuly Father, thon hst told us
What thou’d have us be anddo; .
Thou dost evermore bebold us, “

Ty

Tbeutoniug alloblercung.

!' 'lbhlmdmeodhqu

v



THE PLEASANT SUNDAY MEETING,

W'n. B. Baapsuny.
. A I\ — Aot .
= _,—_%zg::ifl’;-—i%ﬁﬁ_ H=
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1. Whepe i it

we love to 8% Whuﬂnvh-tryhouw;h.bw'
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108 L .
" © Whereis it we love to Where are wé so kindly taught
the wintry breeses ! ‘ Who sheuld rule in every thought;
t is it attracts us sot : What the blood of Ohrist has bought?
*Tis the plessant Sunday meeting. In the plessant Sunday meeting. .
S : 'y
Where is it we love to be, May we love this hol '
‘When the snnmer birds we see, . Iav’otomg.andmn’i.d:yd :
Warbliog praise on every tres} ! Find splvation’s
In the pleasant Sunday meeting. In the




1 T - |
1. A- wikemy éouland awith the sen :Thy daf-ly stage of du - run;
2 Glo -ry to Thee, whosafe “hast kept, And hast refreshed me while ‘I b
—t—r—4—7 T - —+ +1—— ‘Jl 4 i +
= SIS ==F
i ‘r . .
= ’>—p—p9—p - — -

Stiake off dull sloth, and
Gm&.lnrd.vhn.blmﬁ'omd:;h .‘Ln'“"

'l‘o i 4 t:I momning

eri - flee

sad +icts life 'ptr tale.
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2. Come, and sweetly tune your voioes, 3. Yes! it was the Saviour's pleasure
Raise them to a lofty siram ; B That they should not their peace;! | |
B Bhout for Jasas ".2::2.’:‘.‘2'%‘.." A e bemowed on sach e theses > .-
s () -
Olary. h::l; ,tl.hes els crying, ° ‘Then ilo huv?h:oﬁ nundlm. .
. e our's name ; . our anthems quickly : ,
'fnm children, with them vieing, c Wlfl{ lic voices blqonding. o
hﬁmm -

the agure skien
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TRACNERS AND CHNILBAEN.
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80 ORTONVILLE. O.M. Hasrines.

1. 1 Qhanktheg:ochw and t.hegnu That'on my birth have umlad. Agd made me in these
S I was not as thousands are, Where God is nev-er known, And tanght to say a
8 I was noti)ornmtbout s home, In sbme poor broken shed, A &ip- ly ha.- ‘by.

lat - ter days, A  hap- py Christi chi . ‘l':z - y -Christian  olil
stenl. ;i

use - less prayer To o¥ wood and
taughbsur rommn, - Aad

112 “I Bouk the gootboees ond B grace” ' .
4

And in this fhvored
u,aw.xm%:,vhoum I n mlg:ymof hand;



u3 - O s "
The Blood of CArést.

I.‘h-th.bmhﬂhdviﬂ:hbod.
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,

« & Tha dying thief rejeiced to
™ ,i;gunhm:jhndsy,.“
And there may I, ss vile as he,

.« Wasb all my sine-sway.

4 ¢ Bor sinee, bymth.luvthom

Thy flswing wounds suppl
Mﬂﬂ#lhvehubem Mn‘
-And be till I W
" & Then,3n » noblen sweeter song,
I'ﬂs&'ﬂqwabcﬂq
0 R wdmwgmm"
1y -~ o~ kY (
1‘1'4 ' CM

muml
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-nmuhcm~
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ORTONVILLR”

'zm&ri-mw.m—
ot e

&l’n&;uﬂn dmplut:;mohp“-
1{0 er, the subl mutltniuthtrﬁ

LPnerhtththva
' m-ﬂmd”&mgﬁhm-
: at'the
He eaters heaven with prayer.
is the eontrite sinner’s voies,
“Whil mﬁl:“’.'r?dog
e angels, in tieit songs,
And ory,—Bebold,
C.M

«Ll'lnu..o:hhot:‘ll‘lm&b*n
A.a;:{udutth;ﬂlmotm
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Mlmﬂh.
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thfomddu
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Fuou “ Tuz Jusien.” '
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be thy dty. ’I'h.' thohuvn-hllmlt u ny, 'l:b‘o' ﬂnbenv-nhll-‘ ®- way.
O 5 N a3a
'mr e’ ) |

sP b2 — ¢ 1+—1 = -—== _' =4
‘\uv_- 4 -‘!-:_ —

om -fng aid: “It i Y, be not a-fraidl It Lnot a-fogidI®
'5’_‘“.":-/ = =’—‘=""'-"--=.‘.'—.= "f=' - - L’
— r T v b.:;
X . ‘. P T
116 .- ) © Onet ey Surdon on fhe Lord™ . et
"ﬁ’“'h’n'gh”m‘:u'%f . ' ﬂe‘:i’llnli.ubanhh N
. Il:':l:lnl::lnmby be hand ' ‘ Leen, thet, u.hlb'u‘c =1
Gently to the better japd. , Cast thphurden of the Jout.. .



LI LAY

- T
n7 . Chgidren iavited to Christ.
L Cm»nu | listen to the Lord,
And obey his gracious word ;

Sookhmfmomtlhelnmdmﬁl!

Rarly seck, and ye aball find.

2 Sorrowful your sins confess ;
Pload his porfeet ':Fh
8ee the Saviout’s odn?

+ Come! you will not

8. For his worship now prepare;

. Knodtohﬁngtornntpnyer.
Scrvohmwithaportootm
iNever from his ways doplrt.

s i it 5
L. Maxy voices seem to sa {

. * Hither, e!nldren—-hm the way;
Haste along, and tbmitur.
Every pleasant thing is-hepe!™ .

% Yes—but whither would ye lead ?
Is it happiness indeed !

Or a litle shining show,

Leading downtodontlltnd'o. .

& We were made for better
as heaven our natuce s ;
Like the lark that upward flies,
Wevmmdowmkthnlkiu.

P

HYMNS TO'THE TUNE “GERTRUDK.” Lo

4. We were made to Dbve,and fear

That
Mtosmd and fu
hkgoodlndholy'm.
§. We were made to work awhile,
Cheerfidl at our work $o smile:
Thinking, as we labor thus,
Of the heaven prepared for us,
6.80a e'lltnud.
th‘:‘lnnd Jeswn laid ;
fromlinmdoomwhed.
Ocmuhypmm

God who placed uh.n.

119 L pereson o

lNAmoft.beSnbbnh-dny
. Teach us how to praise pray;
Thou this blessed day hast given, .
To prepare our souls for heaven.
tg:vgyo&o:omlmt.lu .
orfous goepel blest ;
oge canst lngethoh-ﬁ.*
'l'hw oge canst peace injpart.
8. Ruler of the earth and sky,
Lord of all below, on
MAkotboyoung,uvelluold.
Sheep of thy eternal fold.



9. The landseape, lately shrouded Omthouvmmlng
By evening’s paler ray, . tal purity ; .
beauteous and unclouded, Wlnlo earth, with verdure hanin. s

Before the eye of da _ Gives rapture to the eye!

8o, let our souls, bemﬂd Let rivers of salvation
Too long in folly’s In larger currents flow,

By thy kind smiles be li Till every tribe and nation
To that never Their virtues know.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ROSY LIGHT, No, L” . .88

121 % awsdiacton et

blessing to eutreat.

\

. bﬁi;vithkiendamdw.

and b} teschers,
. %%r for on?g::t'l H

.

122 7o & 6a. e
“ The earth shall De full of (he Enowledge of the Lovd.
1. Tis mornimg light is breaking,

o simara s
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Fa-ther in
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have &
have a Baviour

Lo

he promised land, My Fa-th
Dromised Iand: ) Savicer calle. ooy

t
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&-way,
way,

rm
1

8. E 1 bhave a crown in the’

[}
¢

promised land
away, &o. *

mmmm
a2
g5
faas
2§
e
)
M‘w
<

lund, :0
‘When Jesus calls me { mm
To wear it in the promi
Il Sway, l'ﬁ':n , &0,
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fhave a Pather in thopmtsed land, Iy hﬁwrn\lnng
have a 8aviour in pmh«lllnd.

. L4 v
NN o | OWORUE. , F .
; =£
— & ——
meet him in the iand, I'll & I'll awa totbemmitdlmd;l‘llno
meet him in the Isad. T .-::y'.'rn.n; the promised land ; I'll & »

W_ﬁ

-« way te the promised land, My Fa-ther calls l Tommhinlnmomuedhﬂ.
..-.{ te the promised und.' M) Fa-thor calls me' so To meet him

3. ¥: T have & crown in the ioed ) a1k mouonhﬂnmnbdlnﬂ.d
ey g = l it

"To wenr it in the ised | We'll praise o in the promiud land.
1'll away, I‘Kmy. &c. Fu away, I'll away, &o.
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He's near to help me whilat life's hourare -

t0 cheer my heart;

-

e me ia Wil and i pain, He spoakstochesr me i toll wad i paim, -
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2. Wiy should I Isnguish—why sbovld I fear! 3 Somses that will vanish emile an me now,
In sorrow and anguish He'’s ever neqr; Joys of a moment play round iy brow,
Sleeping or waking—in plessure or pein, But 8000 in heaven He Il meet me again,
Roaming or resting, He'll near me remain There 'll ¢nd my sorrow, and thers I} end my pain,
Ohorus—Gentle angels, &c ' Ohorus.—Gentle angels, &e. i



2. This day he invites me to comae,
How y- he bids me draw near!

Hoe offfera me heaven for. home, -

ms,pﬂ‘tboi‘)enibent fear:

wi
Heolfers to pardon my sin,
.h‘epme’ﬁbniZOuym

And show me his tenderest care.

¥
'
E
]
:
i



HUYMNS TO THE TUNE “HOW SWEET I8 THE SABBATH,” &

126 . - a

© Baving a desireto Separt, and to bs with Chwrint® *

1LY= who stand round the throne,
'hmll.ewmylmna:ugmﬁk:,
rapturous songs make wn ;
Tune, tune your soft harps to his
- Bofornodyouﬂnlplrihyonue,
So happy, 8o noble, 20 good;
Whenoﬂnn.unkdovnhdupu A
Omﬁrmadlrybinpower,yemod.

2. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they,
. And cast ourbnghtmmuhfod.
Biagneemd his glory qluphy, .

And all his rich mercy re *
Heuhbedyonﬁomhelltndthogﬂ"—
H.nmomedhmdﬂ-d

A[:“nghy‘ ?b::gh;znh -':'hm.

vhnwilltl:x:ﬂod

I'm w of L
c;r“y, our vionrbel
and chained up inehy,
!m.ndpmtwbohe
soaring awa;
My God and my&vin{utoml

4 1 want to
ok o,k o tny tte | of the Lamb;
T want to be one of your choir,
And tane'my sweet barp to his name ;

I want—O! I want to be there,
Where sorrow and sin bid adien—
Your joy andyour friendship to share—
,. To wooder and worship with you! .

4

8s.
127 - Al-ewficlency of Jaws.
* 1, How tedious and tastelesd the hours
WbmJensnolongerIuel

)

|

prospeots, sweet birds, and sweet flowers,

Hnunlllout.harnoohe-wm,
'l‘bomudmmmermshmubmdm.
The fields strive in wain to look
Bntvhmlmhpymbnm,

plpeun.ntu

S.Hklnuyiddoﬂnmhe‘

And sweeter than music Mm;~~

presence m,

And makes wnthhzngrojﬂo&
Idnu:uld’venhoal s thus pigh,

nothing to or to fear;
Nomor&lno as [—
%m;nmyu

Mllhdeodllmﬂlint,
are my: wmteuaolmg'

And
Ob, drive bes dnkelond.ﬁmmy-lq.
Or ke me o s B oo et Lores
manddoadﬂnum

4
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country "is of thee—Sweetlandof kb - er-ty—Of thee I aing. Iandvhmny
Da - tive country, thee—Land of the Do - ble free—ThynameI love. I Jove thy
, .. o

0 . ) ’. = ]
fa~ thers died, Land of t:zlpﬂ 's From ev - ety moun-tain side, Lot freedom ring!
rocks and rills, Thy wood pled hills; My heart with raptare thrills, Like that a - bove

= Tttt Tt
128 ‘ © MY osmtry, e of Oise. !
8. Let music swell the breeze, 4. Our father's God, to thee— - !
Andringfmmtllthom Autbor of liberty— - .
- Bweet freedom’s dong ; To thee we sing. 1
Let mortal awak Loﬁm our land be
Lot all that broathe partake; ° " With freedom's happy lightl |
Let rocks their ailence break, Protect us by thy mighs,

sound prolong. - Great our King.
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4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy witness bear,
In this glad hour;
How'rale in overy hosch
ow rule in_ev.
.lnd'ne’erfmmezde

Bpirit of power.

8. To thee, t One in
The bightos peaioes bar 1%
™ Henoe evem;’
y
May we in
Acd 10 s

N 6s & 4a.
130 Graighl Proise for the Gospd.

(X
Let each a tribute bring,
Let all awake and sing
Praise to our heavenly King,
‘Who dwells above,

2. The gospel's sacred page
Reveals to ev :
o T

sen
Andhtitoloro-d.
Till praises loud resound,
God, to theel

& Aecept our offeri Lord,

To spread thy truth abeoady—

A: Ourlabo’l:hm

Jeogth, at icht hand

Ma; w.wfm

Aniwiththeangel‘h.d.
Suarround thy throme.
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2 He oees us when wo are a - lone, Though no one else un’uo;
8 'Tis mot e-hough 'to bpnd the knee, Andword-ofpnyerto.py:

e EEE== == cc=

e

- A D I —

é o} e el

e koows mol on - ly what we say, But what we wish or feur

ESTE S

And all our thoughts to himmknovn. Wlm -ev- er We

The bheart must with the lips a - Or “ese we do nt pny
o= ==F ;:t‘-—f—,—ﬂ-fa::e:g-:qg
131 The Bpiris of Prayer. * '

4. Teach us, O Lord, to pray aright ; s.ha.huvenlyhﬁcrnnhyﬁmu.
rh?:’ i tomlmp-r:km And dail; lp«:ckohan
we in or WA, 0 our uests

Andurn’?do with’ the heart, m’M:&-’om




HYMNS 70 THR TUNK * AEMON.”
132' aM 2. Sure, never tijl my latest breath
‘ . ) ncmleéozdthsl:;k e
seem wil
byl s S ot T N I S L S
*" Would he devote that sacred head’ ~. " & Alss! T knew not what 1did,
*  Tor guch & worm as 1 Yoo ¢ Butulm{mrlvenvdn.
t%&hmﬁﬁgum R R cw[ﬁ.l;’du’“qmﬂhm'
. Bronced upon the tree!. QA:oeondlookhogne,vhi&nﬂ.
And Jove beyond degree ! I (k ‘o:o:{lu,
. &W:lﬁnmt:; sun in Wg,. dn—dnttbon my'lt lxn. .
Whea Chridt, th’ almighty Savioury ded; - |' “‘*'““"m"“‘{:?‘h:‘{.'“w
, Normhu, the rebalsgin « - + . =+ n’; e,
megi:l:-*ﬂn&“' e toe.
While arpls O . - ‘, :
Dmolvomyhmthﬂm, - 1134 C. M
; And melt my eyestqteaps. = ° Bord, toach & sinfl (302 to Proy.
Of «n..o'm 1. Loao, Mlmmhm,
% love I owe: And then sccept my prayer;
For thou canst hear the wards I say,
qglﬁ"ﬂg ' ~ ~+p .+ - Worthou art everywhere.
ot 2. Teach mo to'de the thing thut /s right,
. ka o Andvhmldn.b#n.
m v ‘mqﬁlh o . ’ M?Hlbl
LIaw .. b I.MM 1
R R TR | r.a..m't'ﬁ,x'q'i‘.‘.“n; -
“ndlhmmd‘.:la . But kee mmthnlllm-ﬁ
Aanear his eross 1 . S § 'y $be worst of all
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forth the royal i - & -deta, And erows him Lord of Alb

Ex- ol
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know his
and theall,
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: A ;hﬁng forth the royal dis - dem,

+ Ex-tol tha atem of Jes - se's rod,

oall
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the stem of Jes -5¢'s rod, And erown him Lord éf gl
. sin

the
. Lovd

ven's

Lord of
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Dame
God,
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1. Al hail the power of Jesus’

L Crown him, ye martyrs of our




AYMNS TO THE TUNE *OORONATION.”

Oll.
Inoltation to Peaise. *

&mehxldmhﬂtbe?ﬂmeolpm

Obey the Saviour’s-call ;
. Gome seek his mdtuhhhpnt.
And orown him Lord of all.

‘8 This Jesus will yeur sins forgive,
. 'OMI boﬁ:yr:uh:mﬂlm
or
! ~ To expwn him Lard of

4 Iat enry mple, onrﬁlnbo,

'l.'ollimsll :
nmimd of all. - ~

o,

Let saints before him fall ;

l'l’mlbvhhyohmﬂngm,

v cu-'i ’

‘Mwl@l ”5‘ ‘Sﬁ

Mlodled.thltyou}gxguh

&mhﬂ.ﬂu&mﬁn Pnneeotpnu. '

Y

T~ ¢'Let aNl that dwelf abové the aky,

8. Yes, thou art to my sonl,
preeiou":ty.

$ All thet kﬁlutdm:ghhdv&l
No‘hth:{io richly meet ;

p half o o,

L'l'b raoeut'ﬂdwelhuponmhu\
‘l'léngbl b i M_w:ua.,
noblest m all m
- 'l"ooordnl:fmym’

138 " Boion

) Mpm«m
1. Qopex, lat us join eur eheerful songy
With.qogels round the throme; .
Tenthomdtbomndmthnrm
But all their jo; Joys are one.
) sworthimummuntdi.d.myq. .
T"b'&’:mu ta gy,
our
was alain for us.
I.Jomhwﬂh,ytoroeeivo
, o&u power divine ; )
3 ings wore thin wy ean give

tienm

And air, and earth, and seas,
* Oonaplro todift ﬂry glories high,

W man v

And sponk thhe enYess praise,®



8 Hy. 189 A HOME BrYunD THE TIDE—Words by C. Dunbar. (New.)
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1. We are out onthoo-m‘l - ing, Homeward bousd, we sweet-ly ;
2 Mil-Hons now are ssfe- ly lagd-ed ©-- ver on the gold - en 1 :
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A HOME BEYOND THN TIDN. Ocmsiudes o
N , | O. ’

We are ot on fthe o - cean sail- g, To & home be- yood the tide;

laany

.—JF_.‘F . S ) T
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3. Come on board, O * ship® for glory,
Be in haste—make up your mind |
For our vemel ’s weighing ancher,
You will soen be left behind |
All the storms, ete.

4 You have kindred over yonder,
On thas bright and happy shore,
By-and-by we'll swell the number,
‘When the teils of life are o'er.
All the storms, eto.

5. Spread your sxils, while havenly breetes
Geatly waft our vessel on;
All on board are sweetly singing—
Free salvation iy the song.
All the storms, eto.

6. When we all are safely anchored,
We will shout—our trials o'er!
We will walk about the dity, .
And we 'l sing for evermore. R
All the storms, ete.
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1. A poor, way-far-ing man of grief Hath oft - en crossed me on my way,
3. Once, when my eeant-y meal wasspread, He en-tered; not a word he spake, -

S
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+ It g — -
_q—g_:iﬁ- = —e ——
e | -—‘ o —

. v
Who sued s0 hgm-bly for re-lif, That I could mev-er  an-swer Nay.
Just per -ish - ing for want of bread, I gave him all; he blessed it, bLrake,

) i . 4 +
‘::!;:_:‘::f:h: =t ——d—3F
——p—t——"F T —g-——, ~r_f—‘
not power to  ask his name, Whith-er he went, or whence he came:
but gave me part a-gain. Mine was an an - gel's por - tion then;

L L L1
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“)A POOR WAYFARING MAN OF GRIEF." Ooncluded.
1

101

- 1 4 - Sy .

his

SEEnTEess

eye, That wou my love, I knew not why.

fed with es - gor' haste) The crust was man-ns o my taste

the stream he drained my eup; A
returned it running o'er;
never thirsted more.

=g
i
EE

™ 1 1

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

¢ In I saw him pext condemned
o lgeat':ltnitw’a doomlat morn «,"
tide of lying tongues I stemm
Andhmndngim’midchmolnduﬂ.
My friendship’s utmost zeal to t:rii
He asked me if I for him would die;
The flesh was weak, m bloodmélm.'
Bntthfrulpiritus’oi“lvilll"

5 'l'h.ﬁ,’in a momalt,r::d view

stranger sta rom disguise ;
The tokens in his bands I knew; )

Ho cpat eod e mameds
e, m name he

* Of me thou M{men ashamed ;

These deeds shall thy memorial be ;

Poar not; thou didst it unto me.”

’

obe



N m1 Hy141 ORILDREX IN MEAVAN.
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o, M. 4. by H. E. MaTraxws.
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L Amd the throne of God in heaven, Thonsands of children stand ; mmwmmnnth

B Y " > R l R ".
Iy — — . — i
bo - ly,hap-py band,Sing-ingglo-ry, glo -ry, glo- ry be toGod on high
| — e
— -2 —4—0—p. +—t
2. In flowing robes of spotless white, Q.Bmoth.&murlhdhblood.
See overy one arrayed ; To wash away their sin:
Dywelling in everlasting light, Bathed in that pure and precious flood,
And joys that never fade, Bebold them white and clean!
Singing, & Binging, &a.
8 What brougbt them to that world abave) 5. On earth they sought the Baviours gras,
‘That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved his name;
Where all is peace, and joy, and love:— 80 now they see his blessed. face,
How came those children there ! And stand before the Lamb, .
8inging, e, Singing, &0 .
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md.guurenmmmuufomnn,thy,hm
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$ What brought them to that world above?
That heaven so bright and fair,
‘Where all is pesce, snd joy, and love—
‘How came those children there?
- Singing, &0

8 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,
On earth they loved his name;
8o mow they see his bleasod face,
And stand before the Lamb :
Singing, &o.
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e 3

bells the dan - gr of de - layt It s  the pre-ciows Bi- e

—y 3 m
et ey

2 What teaches me I'm bound to love 4. What tells me that I soon must die,
The glorious God who reigns above, Andhthothmeofego nt fly,
Andthatlmayhugoodneu(mn' To meet the great Jehovah's eye

It is the precious Bi : It ia the precious Bil

8, What is it gives my spirit 8. Oh may this treasure ever be
mmm«:-amw The best of all on earth to me,
Andponhtong‘:moﬂhbl ? And still new beauties may I poe

i Inthuthpuomm&blo.



JESUS EVER NEAR C M Dowble. (New) | |

I gaE e

ever a-ym.n.wmmmu'rommmhmwmAw.cwamuu

2. I can not feel thee touch my hand

With preesure light and mild,

To chieck me, as my mother did
Whean I was but a ehild.

Bat I bave felt thee in my thoughts

“¥ighting with sin for me;

And when my beart loves God, I know
The swoetness is from thes.

3. Aund when, dear Saviour! I kneel down

Morning and night o 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 1 sleep, thou sleepest not
But watchest patiently.



[ Beholdl his arms extended wide,

Ou the sross, on the arom ;
Boboltllhubludmghmd.udddt
monmmmm f

sun wi its rays of
The heavens are elothodyn: .hl?ht, ofmght.
While Jesus doth with devils fight, '

On the cross, on the cross.

&Mmmhmhmdnp.
On the cross, on the qross;
He drinks for you the bitter cup,

On the eross, on the eros
'ﬂnroehdonnd.thomomhu
‘While Jesus doth atonedlent make,
‘While Jesus suffers for our sake,

On the ¢ross, on the cross.

LAndmvthemnghtydoodudom.
the croes, vn the croes;
maal '.fow.thnetory’om
To hea hwmh-hngmd'
ven he eyes,
“*Tis finished” now, the Conqueror ofies, *
Theo bews his saered head and dies,
On the cross, on the eroes.
8. Where'er I go I'll tell the stary,
Ol'thegx?ou,oﬂbem,
In nothing else my soul shall glery,
Bave the cross, save the ctose
Ymﬂ:umymtmm
Thronf hme,nndmebemity,
death for me,
Oniumonthm

-
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* " The Sabbath dchool 's a place of , 1 lgve to meet Ty teachers there, 1 love to meet iy teadhcrs there.
InGod's own book we're taught to read lf;:v’ghmlz:r sinners gma'n'd and bled, HHow Christ for n’nlm'ys gt:nn'd undbled ;

e

» -l
i " S —

that every one

in heaven,a heme—May find, In heaven, a hap - home.
& ransom gave, man—his m{o i &y

They teach me there
That precious blood save, Kor sia - ful man— hu_;a:l

2 In Sabbath-school we sing and A 8. And when our days op earth are o'er,
And learn to love ﬂ:’g-bhtg‘ay . 'We'll meet in heaven to part no more;

vaenonurthour&bhthcni Our teachers kind we there shall greet,

A gloyioua rest in heaven we 'l spend; And oh! what joy ’t will be to meet
Jove to go—TI love to go— In heaven above—in heaven above—

I love to go to Sabbath-schoal . In heaven above, to part no move.




108 Hy. 146 “IN THE SILENT MIDNIGHT WATOHES" (New) W.B.B.
S8OPRANO OR ALTO. ' QUARTSTTE OR clonda. ’

knock - eth.knook eth.Knook eth ev - er- morel Bny not 'mth pnl mbut

S
f—f—:—;..b.,':‘ S

laa2al

e

rerey

-— —o—4R
'-. - —
tDutheomdown.withmklulfoohupl. '8, Then 'tls time to stand en
To the hall and hut; Christ to let you in;
Think you death will hoak!ng At the gate of heaven bettmg.
"When the door is 1 ailing for thy sin!
Jesus waiteth, waiteth, waiteth, Nay! alas, thou guilty creature!
i ST, Sm T
aws; r esus ong to know
1 in at last. Now he kngo“ thee nok.
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1. Tel e, brothers, will you meét me, Tell me, brothers will you meet me,
s r e e e

¢

- -~ } J\ 4 P |
‘—-.'—L-“—"—*.— -3
Tell me, brothers, will you mest me On On - paan's hap - py shore.

147 -
2 Yes, by the grace 87 God, will meet thee, 6. .Tow ean a sinner ever meet thee
b’OnOtnun'.hppynhon Oncnmohppynhonl
3. Say, young converts, will meet me Tlmvﬂlpudun.
. OnOum’uhppy’:l:nl ! ﬁn{n pnyor,
LYu.byL.ognoeofGJd.vmmutﬁn . tMlgnthogruootGod.I’llmmﬂue
Canaan’s happy shore.

& Jexbroken sinner, will you meet me

On Canaan’s happy shore. '
On ohppynhnnl

A hall
4lt—Glory, gory, balleajah



110 BALERMA O M ' Ascrived te R. S1urson, Scohand.

- e :__L - - f i e

EE: et e Lot

1. Oh, how di-vme, lmvoweettlujo;, Whenbnt one sin - ner turns,
1 o 1d 4

EEEEECE St sa i

&ledthh the news, the saints be - low In songs thurtolgnu em - ploy;

P i t=
- ——l—-—l—*——:g———i'—l-@—l-—j————ﬁ—[————d—
14 - A po m
- =n
gin  and  er - rer mowns!
] Jg S D I | ”:‘
o 3
SESE =

Be-yand the skies the i - dings go, Amllum s Sled v:thjoy
e e e s e e =
B e S e e s e e

148 Joy ever’ A8 repenting Sinlset. ’ M)

3. Well ]eued.ﬂuhtb«-uumdbnn 4 Nor angels can their joys eontain,
Thepoonnem sigber’s moan ; m.m, with new fire:

And strike the sounding lyre.
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149 n‘wgmm . 1;50 mmwm .
1. oz, humbie dimer, in whose bresst, 1. Wherw'ss T take vdh.hwl,. i
Oome, with t and fe e:vppn-ed. 1 “wa“:hll dm{h God §
fear t render
: Mu&%:ﬂd o " For all s gita tomel.
2417 géto Jests, though mysin® | ° 2 Not more than others I desarve, ’
28 a mountain rose ; Yet God bath given me more:
1 know his eourts, I'll enter in, ~  For I have food while others starve,
Whateyer may opposs. Or beg from door to door.
t
& “Pyetrs x'nn.wogebi-&nu. . | 8 Hewmenyelidberin thegrest, «
- 7] I P iy
mwmm-m.mbhmém. While I am Hothed from head to feet, b
.. - Withowt bis aavercign:grans , .2 . - . And covered: from the eold. : g
L %) § 4. » wanderers scarce .
e ks I I 2
bé may nyiudb,- . 1 & home to dwell,
then the suppliant lives. And rest upon my bed.
P-hptbovm.dnituyplu. ;mm learn fo swear,
will hoar my peeyep: , . | ) ouree, th'“d”:lom .
"i.x',.m.l,'ﬁ."""’ S "‘“‘&'.“ﬁ"""‘ S
- L — . N
R, Hmsmimae |
ﬂ & L 2 me love more
‘;.." 4':’ C LA e .q.u-u.°“"'~iti_!
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Bab - bath achaol, Be in time,, or -rain or shipe, Qr - der is.
N

N r N

e

~

<3 Come, gome, coms, R
Not a tear, naught of fear,
Nor of sorrow is found here ;
P Faoces bright, tempers right,
Ob the happy sight.
Health and beauty all around,
And no barsh or jarring seund,
Light nixi fiwe, full of gles,
AN is harmony.
»  Oh the happy, &a

lupthny.domt‘dny.
*Tis the holy Sabbath day.
§le along, join the throng
In their grateful seng;

Hither come, who would deeline,

‘Bliss 80 rare and joys divine,
Hieasares pure, that endire,
Al may here seaure.

O, the happy, e .

i - vina,

& Come, come, Some,



e . l'lllll STRERT. L M. -~ Joux Harrem

l.hrdlvhentboudndstu - emdan th.'l'q Mn gell lllndtho&y,

2 Not Bi - nai's mountain mldnp-pmlm gloriomwlun Lotdmtlm
@ _] &

PR A 4 S AN

y o v
Were all in ehufive, like , Jod. That might dwell on exrth agaim
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: w Youthl Piety.

L W= are but youag—yet we
The praises Zfo our l{eynnnly.k-h?g;i'
Heo made the earth, the sea, the sky,
And all the starry worlds oo high.

2. We are but yoypg—yet we have heard
The gospel news, the heavenly word:
It we despise the only way,

Dreadful will be the judgment dey.

8. Wo are but young—jyet we must die,
Porhaps our latter end is nigh; *
Lord, may we early seek thy grace, .
And find in Ohrist s hiding plnce.

4 We are but young—we need a guide ;
Jesus, in thee we would confide ;

O lead us in the path of truth,
Protect and bless our helpless youth.

5. We are but young—yet God has shed
Unnnmberodyzleuingy- on our head;
Then let our youth and riper days
Be all dovo!

164

1

. LM

Qardel’'s Univereal and Bverlasting Kingdom,
1. Jxsvus shall reign where'er the sun

Does his successive journeys run:

His kingdom s
Till moons wax and wane no more.

from shore to shore,

HYMNS TO THE TUNE “DUKRE SBTREET.”

2. From north to south thoginoumeﬁ.
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 erown his head;

His name like sweet perfame shall rise
With every morning sacrifiee,

4. People and realms of every tongue
Dwgll on his love with sweetest song,

And infant voices shall
Their early blessings on his name.

' LM
155 The Assomdisd Sohood.

1. AssEuBLED in our school onee more,
O Lord, thy blessing we implore ;
Wo.moottorud.mdlin&':ndpny,
Be with us then through this thy day.

8. Our fervent prayer to thee asoends ,
For parents, teachers, foes and friends;
And when we in thy house appear,
Help us to worship in thy fear.

8. When we on earth shall meet no move,
Nng we ahove to glory soar;
And praise thee in more lofty strains,
‘Where one eternal Sabbath reigna,

.

n



116 Hy. 156 J , SARBATH MORNING. (Wew.)

e T e

1. While the Sab - bath light is beam - ing, And the emth is bright.ly

3 ¥ B e e B o o
LDEE‘E:TE.T#:{E;LP——J—;—‘H_MHI
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EE===css =ESECE

Let us seek the Saviour’s face— Humbly ask him for his grace.

— N ) 34—
! :5?;__. e s bttt —=

2. 8
Leave us, now, eash earthly feeling, 8eon the Bubbath will be fading,
May devation, o’er us stealing, Night will come, ita glories shading ;
Take each ainful thought away— Sabbath duties all be o’er
Lat us serve our God to-day. l ‘We can hear mnd- learn no more.

4,
Oh! wheh wesried life is fafling,
May we, heaven's glories hailing,
Rise to dwell, whete angels be,
God our Saviour’s face to see.
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2. O} tell to enrth’s remotest bound,
: God is love.
In Christ I have redemption found ;
God is love.
- His bleod has washed my sins away;
] His Spirit turns my night to day;
And now m lm;l.lvithjoyunuy,
ove.

3. How ba i.onrmﬁun' here;
' ma«n. e. N

i S e

He is our sun and shield by day,
gmght he near our tents will stoy,
will be with us all the way—

God is love.

1. What tho’ my heart and flesh shall fail,

God is love,

Thro’ Christ I shall o’er death prevadl,
God is love.

Thro’ Jordan’s swell I will not fear;

My Jesus will be with me there,

My head nbove the waves to bear—
God is love.



LA MIRA. O M. Wu. B. Baapsuay.

l&:_*izﬁa—r’r—zrf EFEa e
lov: hm_:uf. s-way - From ev - erycnmbemfan,
EEEEESS SsEs e

-
love, in sol - §- tude, to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear;
love to think on mer - cies past, And fu - ture good im - plore;

And spend tbohoun of set - ting day In bhum - ble&gnufnlpnw.

e e

Anddlhhpromhshad.w but God is nDenr.
My mmdsormnulltopc,nt bim whom I - dore

e e e )

4.1 lo;e. by fuith, to take a view R l 6. And, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

brighter scenes in heaven ; May its departing ray
m& does my Mngth renew, Be calm, &« this impressive beur,
While here by tempests drt And lead 10 endless day.
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159 pety e,

1. Wk lay thee in the silent tomb,
- .- Sweet blossom of

.- 8 ;
vamt began to vievda:’y bloom,
hen thou art called away.
8 Friendship and Jove have done their last,
Alﬁ now eandrdodno ul::on;
itterness eath is past,
- .D:nd all thy sufferings o'er.
8 Thy gentle spirit passed aws;
so"ngd pain tpl:o most severe i’
great we ocould not wish thy stay
A moment longer here. ’

4 Thou minglest now in that bright throng
Around the eternal tln'one,"8
An%join’st the everlasting song
ith those before thee gone.

& O, who could wish thy longer sta;
In such'a world as {hin. o
Bince thou hast gained the realms of day,

160 oM
TAy will de dona,
L How sweet to be allowed to pray
To God, the Holy One ;"
With filial love kneel down and say,
* Father, thy will be done.”

I

zw'o,intheumudvudl,unﬂnd
A cure for every ill ;
They calm and soothe the troubled mind,
And bid all care be still.
8. Ob, let that will vNchEnan
Inéndmg.rie(:'n’!f death,
or in life or dea
‘fy’evayvbhountml. .
4. Oh, could my heart thus ever A
With joy life’s course woulm:
Teach me, O God, with truth to asy,
“ Thy will, not mine, be doge.”

1. Rewzuser thy Creator now,
In these, thy youthful days ;
He will accept thine earliest vow;
He loves 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 Remember thy Creator now,
- His willing servant be;
Then, when thy head in death shall bew,
. He will remember thee,
4. Almighty God! our hearts incline
'I‘lz heavealy voice to hear;
Let all our future days be thine,
Devoted to thy fear.
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1 Oomewherejoymdghdm-lhhunhyouﬂnfuh&mgnavelmclﬂ Oom.wluug!idcﬁm
2 ’l‘lmonrdsynn-plny-ng,Womdwmlmmgmomfult\mg These pursuits en~ foy - ing,
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-"-’IJ--‘ v 3 11
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wrn

2 T
Will not find & dwellmg in yonr b[reut. Tike with
in

Mer-ri-ly togeth-er we will sing. Tho’

|
The hap- pyhomwill glide a - long
read and write ; Those who teach us, too, we prize, Who strive to make us good and wise.’

“heulthful play ; Sometimes with &  clger-ful song,

Aoy be weed as ¢ Marehing Tune, é8 procsssion,
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Je - sus, our

. ¥ B
-fally, on-watd wemove; Bowid to the .land of bright spi-rits & - bove. )
gvbur.?n mer-cy says, come, Joy-ful-ly, Joy-ful-ly, haste to ymlnme.z

hearts have beengiven, Joy- ful-ly,

L= — 3-
TJ'J %l ) 4 1 JTI ) |
163 “JoyfuBy ! Joyfully! omward we move ™
2. Teachers apd acholars have passed on before, 8. Death with his arrow may soon lsy us low,
Waiting ,ﬁ:lwuuhmappuahigthom 8afe in our Saviour, we not the blow ;
mw eer us, while passing along, Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb,
ydoyfnllv.hwabyom home, Jaytully, y, will we go bome.
Bounds of sweet musie there ravish the ear, ht will the mor of eternity dawn,
Harps of the blessed, your strnins we shail hear, Death shall be conquered, his sceptre be gooe,
‘with harmoay beaven’s high dome, . - Over the plains of sweet Canaan we 1! roam,

J y, joyfully, Jesus, we come. Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home,
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1. Oh oome with wusl— the. Ssbl)oﬂllnlhmﬁnging roci tyutroeh.md

2 Oh come with wus, where ho - ly prayer and preach-ing, And songs of praise " as -

S ESEEEE e S e e

L4 L 4
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o hill and woed; Hsrklhuryou mtwhtjoy—fulmdoﬂuynungmg!"dom
eend -to our God; Come te our Sab- bath school, and hear tho teaching, “ Come

un
; L -
y o—--—p—t—o—e

9‘-3%__ =t = —F—F —¥ _'E——;a\—ﬁ%
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thou with us, and we will do t.boegood.Comtbon with us, mdwomlldotheegwd.
T e e e

4. Shall we not call them in to taste the pleasure
Of meeting here in God’s own house to pray ;
To read lmn%ened word—oh, priceless treasure,
mmaomgmm..mmmw.yn

-

4

Li

8. How many thousands are in darkness lyi
Who know not of the pel’ lomul
]lostbbthuhool.no I's sweet 3
Mthouwﬂhm,ndwomlldo&ngood.
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1 s Friend & - bove

*

There's
His

Give

ﬁgatl:l_—j:i—_iﬁ—___‘&

he lgu'

s ) “mdlothm&l::{nw he I '! Earth-ly friends
ove be - -er’ ow 0 love:
Bless - od Jesus! vouyld'sl thou know him? Oh, how he love.u! ¥ may fal and leave us,
thy-self, e'en this day, to , Oh, how he loves! Is it sin that paims and grieves thee,
. 2 -
Nt e—5
| i 1& ] —
{ L4 1

>
A

-y

—
.

Un - be - lief and trt als grieve thee ?

—. o i
®— = . ! .
SEE==E
. - 9 : .

This day kind, the next be-reave us, But this rricnd will ne’er deceive us,

) |  — T

1 2 ) | . N—T
r:t:a:,:ﬁ:ﬂiﬁ
how he loves!
Je - sus can from all -re- lnvotheo.Oh how helom'

: EESr s kg—g—f:——

| ) — S L ﬂ o e
" 1 4
&Ioveﬂmlfnendwbolangltomeho, 4 l.Pume. soullndoresndvondor
Oh, how he loves! mgo' he loves |
Do thou lovet He will not leave thee, nght can cleave Lis love asunder,
Ob, how he loves! Ob, how he loves!
Think no more, then, of to-morrow, Neither trial, nor temptation,
Tako his easy yoke and follow, Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation,
Jesus carries JI thy sorrows, Can bereave us of salvation,
Ob, how be loves} Ob, how he loves!
4 'All thy sins shall be forgiven, 6. Let us still this love be viewing,
Oh.“l;o:n !;; lo‘:: 'bo asiv Oh, how he lovkee!
Backwa o, And, though faint, keep on pursuing,
Oh.ho'bo{) Oh, how he lovur
Best of blessings he ’ll provide thee, He will strengthen each endeavor,
Nought but good shall eer bettdoﬂn‘. And.vhenpuudoer.lord-nnrlvc
8afo to glory hovdlfnidoﬂuo, This shall be our song forever,
Ob, how he loves Ob, bow be loves!
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% As on J-walked in the early, early morning, 3. Then, childrea, kist, and at early dswning,
Aﬁﬂeﬁrdinnutlbuzbegnybme, Let one and all, at duty’s l.mpugtomu;
And “rise, my mate” be sang with eheerful warning: | Beware lest age surprise you while you're yawn-

“Time -swillly flies, O then be wise, and time im- : .
prove.” ., Time swiftly flies, O then be wise,and time improve.
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1. A - wake! a-wake! Your Ded for-eake, To God gourpr‘i.-u pPay; The

o RS JO— J— 2

-
ha )
-

.~ Vv

LARJ

=it SEEEE ==

T . T
morn- ing sun fs clear and bright; Hew pre - cious 1 . the n-mdlightl\;!\

R & 1 <
——p— >
— ———— — - <

T 4 i — LA | A

songs of love Praise God a-bovg; It is the Sabbathday, I is the Sabbath day.
'.7

S—V
v v 1 v T T L4 g
2. Before the inorn 8. The
Awaked the dawn, rm‘ng:rkkbhmlght\ :
The blessed Saviour rose ; : To greet his rising came;
He conquer'd death, and left the grave, The Prince of life with joy they view,
While soft across the placid wave, ‘While heaven 1its glories o'er him threw ;
The morning ster Then haste to fly
Shone forth afar, Above the sky,

And vanquished all his foss. | Their raptares to proolaim.



188 Words by Rey. E. 8. Poxrea. 'l LOVE TO SING TOGETHER. Wax. B. Baavsuny.
omis. Hy.168  Bovs amp omuas.
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1. We love to sing.together, We love to sing \ogemer.Onrh‘m agd nmes one ; To praise our heavenly I'Mlm. Ty
ke __"f:r:_‘—_“-'-‘—.-_ -2 _’—_n-

ESESER *—‘F—ﬁ—'_'_ .

\ _ BOYS AND GIRLS. $ »
— — - -
— ¢

—
—_— -2

pmsoonr heavenly Fa-ther, And his e - ter- mal Son. We love, we lave, we love, we love, we .

o> O ° O
= —Q—OL-P—O—P——P-FWQ’— ===
St e

FULL OHORUS.

S

love 0 sing to-geth - er; We love, we love, we love, we love, we Jore to sing to -gether.

ESEE S i E T
— I } 1 s | : re Jumh o ‘J 8 - ; —l

% We lovo to pra Ku“fﬂw 8. We love to read together 4. We love to be together
To Jesus on his throne, The Word of saving truth, Upon the Sabbath day,
And ask that he will ever Wlluoxgﬁbt dnning o;:;. And atriva‘:ohhelp oreh other
* Aocoept us as wI,, Along eaven A
We love, &eo. We love, la.’o We love, &i. hiad



Hy.169 I'M A FILGRIML 137
16t time Solo voice, or Soprane velces only. 3d time AB. Nsw Axzanesusar.

tmuthonbmmn 8. Of that to which I
Iam lmhlgingmn‘ y&dm‘m my n.demmm
lw::hinwun unknownndg;nry k‘n:inomvs,mmy
ve wandering forlorn sod wesry, ntbcn,.orm dyiog.
I'm a pilgries, e .. -.{ ’



stranger me ;
“ des - ert drear: Heaven is my home;

‘3. What though the tempests rage, ’ ‘8. Therefore I murmur not :
T, Hoaven is my fome; - - | . - Howven is ity home;
I+ Shopt is my pilgrimage: Whate'er wy sarthly lot,
Heaven is my home; Beaven is my home ;
And time’s wild, wintry blast R I And I shall surdly-winnd
*Boon will be over past, ‘ “Thete it my Lord's right hemd:
I shall reach home at last— Hoaven is my Fatherdand—
Heaven is my homs. . ) Heaven is my hawe.
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1. The good and the kind, The good sod the kind, Find flowers in their path ev-er spring - ing,
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rodnd ev-er *
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8 Gladly meeting, . Lgl:ly:::lla'
u%l'uﬁ:ﬁ'-& . e er o oh rotarn,
A':l“:wm:h waye confesting, o l.,avwim: N
W lsarn.
. 3 TR | et



«THE BBLR® mm Whn. B. 8aanpuRy.
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blel the Bi - ble | more pre- cious than gold The bopes and the glo - ries its
blel the Bi - blo!blut vol - ume of truth, How sweel-ly it amiles on the

SEscC ek :‘;%:—gzti—*—tﬁ

_h__

- I 0»-&%_ ~ ...__'_
—___Ig,t f ?:i e ;::v:.s:r— .
po - ges un- fold; It speaks Sa - viour, and tells of his love, It
sea - son of youthl It ids ws mk ear - ly the pearl of great price, Eretl

__e—-- A..—_.a__._e ———

e

e ———

Ty

shows us the way to the mansions a-bove, [t shows us™ the way to the mausions a-bove. |
heart is emlavedmtho bondage ofvnoe, &-of.h’beartm enslaved in the bondage of vies, ;

e e HE= sl e

3. The Bible ! the Bible! we hail 1tmthj?
Its truths and its glories onr tongues shall employ;
‘We'll siag of its triumphs, we 1l tell of its wdrth,
Andmdmghdudmglaﬁroorthnmtb.

4. The Bible! tho Bible | the valleys shall ring,
And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we sings

Our banners, imseribed with its precepts sand rules,
Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our schenls




188 Hy. 174 + “MNEVHR LATB." MM.&.H.M wWBS

SrmenrLy. N - .
r . A Y — - & ™ ) | . d
e — —
a1 ==
1. Il & - wake at dawn on the Ssb - bath dny, For ‘tis
9, Birds & - wake be - times; ev - ry mom they nng,Nomm
- T J— N -
g e}
[ 4 L 4 T I L} v v 1 1 r [ 4 L4

—i—isw

bo -ly timé & - way; With my les - sons learned, this shall
ur-dy there,vhq woods do n:s.eo when Sun - day comes, this shall

——o—i-o—o—-i-g———-o——o-——o—-

F—F—F—F—t

t
fd

N ) A I\ . N N __ 1]
=== ESESSsas=
———$—2-F3 e — b =4
rile—Nev-er to be iate at  the Bab - bath school
rule—Nev - er to be late at the Sab - bath achool
e ——f——f 7 —H
RS SRS Y -4 4 4 | 4 — 4
Tk Loe & e <
& When the summer’s sun wakes the flowers again,| 4. But these Sabbath days will scon be o'er,
They the call obey—none are tardy then; And these happy hours shall return no more;
Nor will I forget that it is my rule Then I'll ne'er regret that it was my rule

Never to be late at the Sabbath school. . Never to be Iate at the Sabbath



. when I read that sweet sto-ry of old, When Je-sus was here among men, How he
that bie hands had been piaced on my head, That his arms had been thrown around me, And that

oall'd lit-tle chil-dren as lambeto his fold, I should like to b
I lmghthvueenlm kind look when he said, “Let the lit - tle ones come un -to me.”

e p—i—O—f—o—e—r—H-o-— :ﬁ%

175
t.Yetsﬁlltohnfook&oolinpnynlmyp. 4. In that beautiful place he Kas gone to prepare,
And ask for a share in his love; For all that are washed and forgiven;
. Asadif I thus earnestly seek him below, ! And many dear children are-gatbering there,

1 shall see him and hear him above. | «Por of sush is the kingdom of heaven”



e
== %ﬂﬁ# AR % -

1. Shout the tidings of sal- m-tion, To the a-ged and the a Till the preoious in- vi-
2. Shout the tidings of sal - va- tion, O’erthepnmuof the Till each gath'ring dongre-

i} ESSSEE s = E;:T—J:-Eﬂ:r"‘—% E
‘ N mom_q; o )
_—?;‘——'—i-—u—» :—_E—Jj%_g&;ﬁ_u:?‘%

ta - tion Waken every heart and tongue. Send the sound the earth a-reund,'¥From the
gn-ﬁou. 'Wxﬂlthegnlpe soundis blest. , Bend the gound the earth a-round, From the

rising to the setting of the sun, Till each gath’ring mwdShllproelnmdond Thoglorioulworkhdm.
mingtot.he oemngof the aun.'ﬁlluchgath’rmg mwdShllproelnm aloud, Theglommworkudnn.

— afh::gmo‘the:m.a‘nmr. T&e&thhe“m:hnd:dof':h:nl.

0} every nation, m o

mm::wﬂmgshomtom All to Christ thullbo ‘ﬁnkneo.
Senl the sound, &s. Omotve. Send

3. Shout the tidings of salvation, 4. Bhout the tidings of sslvation
Cuonus. l



2. Fi t on, ¥e little soldiera, 8. And when the conflict 's over,

win ; ' !nmyoue*.llntmd' .
"{-a.‘f»':.h’lt o shall win. “é’.&"“.&’ o shall stand.
For the San::r n: your Caplain, ;m shall nin. N&Pﬂm for ever,
For the Blvmnr is your Ca upttin, shall sing his praise for ever,
And he has nnqn n.

A
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1. All  the week we Foll - of  ehiM - ish bliss, Ev - ery chang.i
a.I.ovo~lyu the Of each ris - ing day; Iave-?-cltg

Yet our joyswould mot be full, Had we not the
Thmouryouthfulhsrhm full QI the - pm-lhll

- >
Sab-bath school, Yet our joys would not be full Had we pot the Sab-bath
Bab- bath school, Then our youth-ful hearts are full Of the pre-cious Sab-bath sdlool.

L4 - L 4
. 8. To our hanpy 4. Sweetly fades the light
Blessed news is brought ; Of each passiog day;
Tidings of the work Peaceful is the night
Love divine has wmght: Of the Sabbath day:
Gracious news and mereifi Then qur hearts with praise are fll



'#ﬂ[o.m

we_all love be - side,

} soek our steps to  guide.”

o o @ = o

179

2 We love our school and teachers,
‘We leve our school and teachers,
‘We love our school and teachers,
For blessed truths we learn:
And we will all come hither,
In fair or stormy weather ;
And stay in peace together,
Till home we all return. ,

8. And when we come together,

In bright or glookny weather,

The same good friends as ever, 2
We'll sing to cheer the way ;

And then our lessons ending,

In praise to God ascending,

Our cheerful voices blending,
Bhall close the happy day.



ON! WEALOOME THE DAY, (New.)

o-u’n}m to our hmtkq;ﬁ.l

et

4
- -1 i
lonlt.hepnmwobrmgOn this boly d:y, He loves the praise vobnngOn tlm ho ); d’y
T

ll

Eepe e e T
pray,

Y Y
LA 4
"'rm"? 1':. this hm.i O.TOE' euinn et ue
e r of greeting, '0 Jasus interced N
White here 'ep%y em’ feer, : With God above :r' pard’ning love,
How blest s the houn Oh, come, let ue pray.
He kindly bids us ail draw near, With humble hearts bem his face,
Hie winning necents banish fear, Now let us seek forgiving grace,
Hhvmewemm‘w He hears the soul that prays ;

At this blessed . Come, then, let us pray.
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LW”olovoﬁogotoBabh&ubol, Brotherand Y, brother dind I; Anﬁboﬂ:ovuthcrfonlorhil.Wo
2. Oug Teacher we dodearly Iove, Brother and I, brother and I ; She comes and takes us by the hand, And

|

|

{ ¥
wy

_—

s o [N P | o Airt‘l
ERrEEE —A-#ida
T X

pur-pouto be always thers, To lis - ten to the opening prayer, Brother and L, brother and T
polntsusto  the bet - ter land, And tries to make us under - stand, Brother and I, bretherand L

181

8. Our father—mother, too, we lovewe
Brother and I, brother amd I;
‘While many boys and girle there are
‘Whose parents for them do not eare,
We of the good things riebly share—
Brother and L brother and L

e

= 3 £
N

& We ouglst to love the Saviour most—

Brother aad I, brother and I;
Yeor if we love and serve kim beat,
In his blest mans'on we shall rest,
And be in heaven for ever blest—

Brother and L, brother aad L

4

b e o



140 Hy. 182

“3 WANT TO BE AW ANGEL"”

) o e | . = |

el

L{Imtto be an an-
A crown up - on my fore
by

U = e

I~

And with the an - gels stand,
A barp within my band;

4. [ never would be weary,

Nor ever shed a tear, '

Nor ever know a sorrow,
Nor ever hol [ fm

But blessed, pu holy,
Ta dwetl It Jesus sight,

And with ten thousand
Praise

l.lknowl‘m'a?tmdnum,

For many little chi
Have gone to heavem to live.

angel,
And bear me to the sky.

Nm both day and ui‘ht.
183

l.Om,hﬁfo‘omm
Ere in thy sunny wa:
‘l'holowouolhopohnwlﬂulul.

Come, while mjzénr(‘ht fountain
The streams flow,

O ave it e biighs of woe:

ERE IT BB TOO LATR

€. ** Remember thy Creator™

Ani e Tty ocTiepe
o
Th 's uncertain masa,

% Remember thy Creator,”
He oslls in tunes of love,
And offers deathless glories
1a brighter worlds above.

™ o.‘ﬂ“' .{i"s': w“'"m“"“"'
w! y
staraity.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE *I WANT 79 BE AN ANGEL"®

Ts & Ga.
184 T want to be ke Jesws.

1. I waxr ¢ be like Jesus,

8o lowly and so meek ;
For no one marked an angry word
That ever heard him speak. -

S, I want to be like Jesus,
8o frequently in prayer;
Alors upon the mountain-top
He met his Father there.

8. I want to be like Jesus;
I never, never find

That he, though persecuted, was
To any one unkind.

le]v;anttobglidk;i.!uua,
ngaged in doing good,
Bo that of me it may be said,
“She hath done what she could”
8. Alas! T'm not like Jesus,
As any one may see;
O gentle Saviour! send thy grace,
And make me like to thee.

185 7s & 62
We Aace no Home dut Hovoon,
1. W= have no home but heaven!
A pilgrim's garb we wear;
Our path is marked by changes,
And strewed with many a care;

for us its joy,
Ita pure and t fri
Ita angel-like employ.

4. Weo have no home but heavent
Hﬂomee:ihng is the tbigughtl .
ow t the expectations
‘Which God's own word has taught)
‘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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“:" H—:Ei[:r:m,_;m

lon thy . king - dom. Iord. The house of  thine 4 4 bode;
]

&@ﬁ-ﬁmﬁzﬂ:ﬁﬁ“m

The church our blest Be-deem - er saved  With his own  pre - cious blood.

SSSESSCeEesii RS~

The church our blest -deem - er saved  With hu own  pre- elomblood.
A -l——a—:II—- = — =
__.S#Z.‘ ﬁ: —TH
9 s.nmu.yohmh 0 Godl therdm bighest joy l
Her walls before thee stand, 20 Lr huvonly ways; .
Dear as the apple of thine eye, Bor sweet communion, solenan vows,
And graven oo thy hand. Her bymas of love and praise.
8 For her my tears shall fall: 8. Sure s thy teuth shall last, -
For her my prayers aseend : To Sion lhull be given
To her my cares and toils he given, . The bnghmt glories earth can

Till toils and cares shall ' And brighter bliss of heaven,



, HYMNS TO THE TUNE “&7. THOMAS" ’ V)

.
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8 M 3. The men of grace have found:
187 Unéosreal Praien. Glaydb:g:nobn@w:l’ .d.
1. Ler every creature .  Celestial fru.ts on earthly groun
Topnln?theourmljo‘(}nod; ' . From faith and hope may grow.
Ye heavenly hosts the song begin, 4 The hill of Zion Yelds
and bia name Be::n reach the heavenly fields,
. we
tm&mﬁ?m Dr walk the golden streeta.
Yo starry lights, ye flaes, t.mletocmmd,
Bhine to your Maker's praise. ind every tear be dry;
‘We're marching immul'l“
8. Hoe built those worlds above, mmm
And fixed theic wondrous frame ; b . . . -l
By his command they stand or mové, 8 M
And ever speak his name, ! 189 ~mm4mam
' Y 1 is the accepted time,
g D ERT RIS
But sints, who taste his savingjove, | Now, sinoers, come, withost deleg,
Stwuld sing bis praises best. ! s
e . 8. Now is the acoepted time—
8 M The Saviour calls to-day ;
188 1 To-morrow it may be too late,— . o
L”&N:xmwm ' Then why should you delay?
0 (] OM . . -
ooy | e e
‘And tria shrroimd the throne, ; o e
2. Let those refuse to sing, 4 draw reluctaat souls,
‘Who never knew our AR ' Awd’fedst them with thy love;

But children of the heavenly King © * -f.~ ~  Then will the angols y
wwmm&a j-. » ™ news above. ad

.



P ‘
“a ¢ THE SUNDAY ,SOROOL. 0.3t With Onorus.
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1. The Sun-day sehool, that bless-ed place, Oh! stay With -

Ohorus—The Sun - day sehool, the  Bun- - day school, Ob! 'tis the. place I  love, . For

SE=taEea ot

. D, Gforchm

e S SR et e e

dﬁldolgruo.'!’haup.ndmyhmum play.
rule Which leads to joys ‘s - bovd

4 - .
I would ra - ther

+ —

TTe

L
-
1

{..

i e wals s

there 1. Jlearn the .«old -en
A —e——pr B £ =
L ——1 | e EX 11 ) R G o
9% R
& “Tis thire Y learn that Jeeus dled . 3 Then jet-our grateful tribute ries; :
Por sinhers such as I ; sangs of praise be
Ohl!. vhltholllthoworldboddo, To him ‘who dwells.above the akiss,
’l'lltldonldpnnnoldi: For a blessing giveo—
school, , Sunday school, &e.
) . 1 it
4. And weleome, then,
Wc'ﬂM.d!E:?h’"..“
That wo reley .,
Andm&m’hnw% .d:-
The Sanday &
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L

mmm

{odo-tboﬁmaslwonld‘
That they should do tome,

ﬂw 30 .THE NS ¥SUNDAY S0HOOL." Yy

oM

192 Th fluaeenly Guardiag,

medmmﬁmm
To thee our prayers sscend,

- s~ Jesus, tha.Children's Friend. *

Pho-undaj School, the Sunday fichqol, 4+ “Uherwe.—O Jeoum, draw our

‘I-Ihovhhmldmtmd, nolnu

) mmllutm:xgla.,

‘Which 1 should never like to Jose,

If it bel

to me.
The Sunday the Sunday School, &2,

[} b L Y

Ohome—0 Jesu. &o.

«  £>Teachws to lmi
* mwmwm"
Thus wolnnno thol’u‘.

. n.magg.msmm "M—OJ‘I.&O.

L) - - »

- |v LOh,nlywofeel.&onm—

To him our souls commend .

Whoa left his throne above,
. To be the 's Friend.
10 MM&;

To thee we'll mnoonrmpo(m

thee
+  And, when this
,‘t«“. . mwwunmghm‘ Y
- wmmm 's ¥ :

g -

<

31



us Hy. 198. KIND WORDS ARE NEVER ROST.: (New)
SONG AND CHORUS . wW.B B
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d—2—
heart.
N

-at

— g f
Il Their ephoes otill will dwell

60 Wé

N
2
childhood Joved 56

" aliimes 9f Sebbath Bels—Ta

t

Nowa.—For-a concert, a pleasing effget may be

lost, NKever L

/
Dever

ORUS.

CH
Kind words are

11 L
Tt
mh.m ° mw
it
mnmammmh
i
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Onmo.—Kind deeds are never lost, &e.



148 my. 194 «aoun. YR BLESSED OF MY FATHER" Agthgmn for Children.
Wumm:«-uyormnurm

RECITATIVE. | $ cromus. BY Wn. B. Braosuhky.
5’;__ :,:;:‘—;:;za—g*p:ﬂﬂ"a—a- BiES Seeego= e
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! ‘Then eball the Ki ' -

nyuntothemonlﬁsingbt had, Qmo.yobhuod 3!‘!:" Ty - ﬁ)er,'in her - xtthehngdompe»

et e

- - par- dforyuhmthﬁm-d: tion " of - th‘orld-_"l"cl NMWNJ»MI‘: .
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gave me mut ! was thirst-y, and ye gave me drink; I wasa dnn'ge,mdye

iﬁi*ﬂﬂ;iﬁn_rﬁﬂzi—d——j—wﬁ}_g—g: —g
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oun.'!llmm:ﬂortttn'm* Concluded. " °
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L

took me in; <Na- ,_ked.tnd ye clothed me, I wuﬁck. andye vis-it - ed me;
;HWEEE—%—rr—*—h— *‘:m
: L A t

\ .o .

- sora. ,\. L " ;...3; tcm'wnhﬁh,trernd“moﬂh.
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150 Hy.195 “I LOVE THEM TRAT IQVE MB." Anthem. Mlewe-

&&Mﬁz— =

I Jove Ghemr that love me, And they thmtpeekme ear-ly asball find ms,
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they thatssskme ear - It shall ind ~me, Theythatscck me- ear - ly shall find  ma.
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they thatseckme ear - ly - shall nd ume, Theythatssek me ear- Iy shall figd  1me.
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They thatseckme ear - ly shall find e

2588




;M2 Hy. 196  «SYFFER LITTLE CXILGENN TO AOME UNTD MR-
W B. Bxaoaugg.

(Solo shd R .
Awpatirp. ' 8QLO. , Taacgss. | H ssponse.), ‘ - )
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The - #iour .:id.' ‘ Saf-fet lit-Me cbil-dren #® come un - to me,” The Sa - viour -.id.g
) ' : . A A A
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“ Saf-fer lit - tle childrento come un-to mm hl‘-la lit-tle chil-dren to come un-to me,

. . . S ¥ - () ~ Con BtrxEssions.
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- bid them not. forbid them not, for of such is the king-dom of heaven;  Buffer,
> Ores. « H .8 . . \ - S 5
e -1 o o —a- ==——\
= r —3 ST
4 ¢ - {L&J > P- A R 3 ’j‘_':"““: "
' Buf-fer lit-te chil-deentq cpme un-to e, ‘Buf-Ar Ht-tle childrento come un-to me
! Amzewo.  CHORUS, ScmoLins X oLt L et
‘- * We come, We come  'to Jol « low thee, We :coms, - e come to. fg -loly thee.
> 1 ]' __L e T2 a1 ] = -

- P .

. L " — .l_r_r_
e . : > - .
. We eo:e. we e'omr wé-come, wé com® to follow thee, We come, we come, we co:e.te eome’m rqhow thie.
‘We come. we come, we come, we come to dnﬁhy love, We come. we COme, we come, we come ta sing thy love.
3. Wi come, we come, We come, we come 10 praise thy name, We come, we come, we come, we come Lo praise ihy mase.
Nore.—7%¢ S0lo may be performed strson each sanes of the CAorus, or only dekwsen ths first and second.
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from a - bove, De - scend and £ill our hearts with love, De-geeltldnndﬁll our hearts with

—

=t — ——r L R ng N T
197
2 We knsw that soon on earth : 3: Thew; when our spirits leave
° The fondeet ties must end; - ‘ These tenements of clay,
Our own most sherished hapes May they,.to God who gave,
To desth’s eald hand must bead; . Ascend in endlees day,
The fairest flowers, in all their bloom, To join with parenta, teachere, frianda,

“mhwhhuﬁh ' That anthem sweet which never enda,



And let thy truth with-in  uws live
And bid us all de- part in peace.,

S

Dowology. No, 3. Dowology. No. &
Paasz God, from whom all blessings flow! To God the Father, God the Son,
Praise &im, all oreatures here below! And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Pruiss him above, ye heavenly host | Bohnmr,mnnilfkr{:vo, '
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost | By all in earth, and all in heaven!
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2 Wo t the Lord, in bwn-bleprayer, Breathedout ' our sad s - tres
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With - out one -chesr - ing: beam

P -
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'y,

SEeseCEReesSsS :145552_‘3%{

| Though fea - ble, yet vﬂn com - trite hearts, We sought re - turn - ing phoa.

199 Our Mifis dork.
8. The stormy winds thy voiee obey: 4. Well may our trembling hearts, :
vnvyeo no morz d roll; «d Sweet{nllelujulu sing,
At thy command a placid sea 'l‘ommvbhnhmhvom
Spake eomfort to thesoul. | ., Onr&vmrndmm‘
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1. lonhuofmmmmmmorw,lmh the strength which Godnpphu. Thro’ his eternal Son.

. Ohristian Warfare. .
lShndtheninhingw
th.ummmm
But take, to arm nfort.ho

The panoply

4 That having all thi dou.
Yo msy o’ercome, Ohrist alone,
And stand entire a4 last. -

your foes,
firm array,
of enemies op)
ugbout the evil day.

¢ Leave no unguarded plase,
No‘:.knmofthoml;
Take.every virtue, every grase,

201

God ¢ Soverdign.

1 Co d his praise abroad,
A.:d.:;:nnof glory sing;
Jehovabh is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

. t anonndthdeepomhwn,
' Hoglvotlumtheir
The watery worldunpallln.m
- And all the solid grqund.

We are his work, and not our m
He formed us by his word.
4 To-duy attend his volce,
o A
0 e
And own your gracious God.
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i m  full cho-rus Praise to the
m cji:;t in a man-ger, Wan-dered from. -

‘gﬁg_ﬁ:{
3¢ ==
Onee he, a Lit - tle child,

Suffigred and died for u—oh

-~ T

ﬁ

low - ly, Taught uo how we should ll';, lov - ing, E‘“' ho - ly.
in

sto - ry! Suﬂerod that we might all dwell with glo - ry.

S ;“-zsérﬁ_r—pﬁq_—.»—eﬁ—a. =
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202 * Come, let us sweelly du"
&Othouwhoonoedxdntben.rchxldrenwhonungmg 4. Be thou our guard and e, grant us thy Spirit,
\ sweetly say, suffer ye their brmgmg Own us as thine at lant.‘gfough th n04

From thy bright home above usl Thenshall we swee ehorm,
% y Praheev mw&mwlhnr@o’uu

List to our)oyful songs, grate



(Mew)

y we meoet, Then ban-ish eare a - s  With fee-tive cheer, Come
hand, A bap-py band, We Freedon’s flag dis - play; With-mu-sie's souud,We

t and sing, And flowers bring, Youth's joyful em - blems ; The lau - rel twime With
to night,With love u-nite To -e-brate this day;  Let peace and joy Ounr

LY
has-ten here, "Tis In - de-pendence Day! - "Tis In - de-pendesce
round, 'Tis In - de-pendence Da;l "Tis In - de-pendence
less pine, 'Tis In - de-pendence Day! Hur - rahl bur - rah! "Tis In - de - pendence

hearts employ, 'Tis In - de-pendence Day! Hur-rahl bur - rah! 'Tis In - de-pendence
o . ~——-r-— -
SR e
Or thus.
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Day, Hur-rb! bhur-rah! 'Tis In- de-pen-dence Day. 'Tis In - de-pen-dence Day.
—
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1. Bmmtﬁmugto]minethel.ord Listan now, listen new. Hmmthmgmmthew With our infant lays

8. Lot us love, snd now adove; *© '
Lot o, o o e
- now
In eur youthful streagth.

LDntvo'll hnajoyoum .
T
Bot we'll have & ‘seng -
Poedusjoliles. -
Jesus lives and + -
mmm e
Whevemenbsredma, ( 1 7 -x

e viaT LNl



HYMNS 10’ THE TUNE * CHILDREN'S' PRATAE™

. . Here we come to worship
et . Jesur Died my Sowl to Sows. SO - raise.
" 1 Jesbs died my soul te save; Dol T g senas of b nd voloss
: Blessed truth, blessed trath; While with us all heaven refoicos;
Jesus died wy sl to suve Y g 4
" pr o . mmdold,come.worﬁip@oﬂ,
. = When he lived on carth a stranger, - [~ JIn those sacred lays. -
Bobgﬁ:gtntyhﬁmdm - I.H?wohtis.bmtomh Qod,
That o work perform ear w learn his word,
. He had come to do. . : . ‘.‘Hmmmo?;wmhipcd, .
- W . . Mﬁ to bi ) K
% Josushadnohommeon'earth; - [ . ' .In this provious word he tels us
A lw“tmmrmmt . . " Whoheis and why he made us
He could call his own: NRARS Bhg&mk‘ﬁ;?'du
“Yatem e migttrSaron, U g s o aod,
vor, N ly here we worshi,
"M tho dark and arful snes, ook hia face, soek his'
- Mghbongodlpnw: S Humblyhmowmhp
. . - : g , v Beek ¥ er. -
'v..?.?fmlhhghqm; ’ » 0 Hoinviminlovolrh‘o'pvom :
e .byfulh:ud:. A.OQMM .t N flnhmhwhodied‘wm-;
: hmvmd".how L d.:mhh"blo e
Ho has dodie with tear and'sighing, f e v e B
By sy g e e o T o
my 's room, ’s
M,ghdtpoh&lou e Vhﬂomm»v!:lupcod.
e T _ Yet there’s room for mdte;
' mcp“uummf ‘ :“:?:ng::h.:*'
L Hzzs W fome to worship God, Mhhﬂoﬁvma’ad
Sing his praise, sing his praliy® 1o gL p w121 o4 1 \Ghow them meroy's door.
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TERIQR EALT: WARPE DANL® (Fonihe 44h of July)

freeborn
from,
bail, bappy day}

By all her




HYMNS TO THE TUNE *'THRIUE HAIL, HAPPY DAY.” 3

200 - ‘ .. Yorbid them not their hearts o give,
:‘ Soms L0 e Sadbalh Bokoel 1 . ml.i‘o:n?w irnegdouth believe,
; ve;
thlme,mosny(tho&bwmll Ob! i P ,
Lot haston to the Babbath-school ; . !
i Oh! come, comé away! - 210 .
’ %:irjoyomm::uhmyw ! 1 On;.:ml:,'l.etmdngl ’
1 love their voice to hear; ) . Onr.uthmlbmm
Oh! come, come away! o“:’l"“‘eﬁdl"”—
tmoodl&lmynokmrnlnmdbolﬂphu- g‘“‘pymmgbdmmm
£+ 7w Gabbethachool shall K my cholos! * L oy, i . thes,
.- Oh! come, come away! . Oh| oome.l':tuml
memt:?'m: rise un:n. ‘ . " 1. The fall notes prolong,
N With syeetest tones again, . Our fostal celebrating,
X Oh! mm‘m’ ', Wob.ilﬂnondrny vnhoholﬁalh»
. notes prolon,
S 'Tis there I may learn the ways of heavenly Mmmﬁm%.m
And hood pure, 3
T"!““""’YW“P"@M@: . . Thmthnllingmun::g’o. psq
Oh oomo,comouny N Fnllnomtoprolong. ,
3. We'll chant, chant hhpnb—
m‘d h;“'ﬁ’?:’;_ o shed, Our lofty strains n:')w blendi
e o ms aivart . A tribute bring to Christ our
! cotme, hixd . And chant, chant, his praise!
&Ithmhurthovoieein heavealy acpents spéak- Qur Saviour, Prince, was erucified,
tag— “"Tis finished,” then he meekly cried,
* Let little children come to me; Andbowodlm bead and died—
Ohl come, come away! Then chant, chant his praise!
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. Lord, we come be - fore t.heonow, At thy foet vo bum - bly bow;

= s s = -
== zgé“%%%;ﬁ%ﬁ%%

Ohl’do not our suit dis-dain; Shall we mkﬂnel’.!oﬂl.in vain

SSStE ===
A== —F—> ———ty—p ke
211 e appointed Way. v
. LInno.weoumebefmtheom. 8. In thine own way,
At thy feet we humbl ; Now we seek —here we atay: .
Oh! onotourlmtdidnin Lord, we know not how to go, . :
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ! ’ Till a blessing thou bestow.
&Im-d,ontheeoursonlsdegena N LSendtomom fmmord B
In compassion now descen t.n
Fill our hearts with heuenfy grace, Let Q.hy ;i’lnt now imm

Mmhpobmgthyprm
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212 " Use of the Bidla .
% Hovy Bible! book divine!l ’
. Prpcions tregsure ! thou art mine!
_Mine, to tell me whence ) eame;.
Mine, to teach me what T am.

2 Mine to chide me when I rove;
* Mine, to show a Saviour’s love;
. Mine art thou to guide my feet,
’ Miae, to judgo, condemn, acquit.
& Mine, to comfort in distress,
«  If the Holy Spirit bless ;
Mine, to show by living faith .
i Man can triumph over death.
4 Mine, to tell of to come,
, And the rebel sinner’s doom ;
. .. O thou precious beok diving! -
' Precious treasure, thow art mime |

~
'

Q13 e sen o mprionmem

. L.Hanx ! the herald angi o~
i+ Qlory to the new-bo.:-’g‘h ng.‘n,g
Peace on earth, and mey:imild;

I.Jqfnl dltge nations; rise,
Jom the triumph of the skies;
With sagelic honts proclaim,—

1
{

HYMNS 0 THE TUNE % PRESTON.”

8 Christ, by highest heaven adored,—
Christ, the everlasting Lord ;
Veiled in flesh. the Godhead ace; .
Hail, incarnate Deity !

4. Hail the beaven-borh Prince of pease,.
> Hail the Sun of righteousnessi
: . Light and life be to all brings,—
Risen with healing fn his wings.
8. Come, Desire of nations, come |

*  Fix in us thy humble home
Second Adam from Above,"
Reinstate us in thy love.

. Ta
214 ~ TRe Great Teacher

. L Curisr was teaching all the ;hy,
‘Where the throng of hearers met ;
And at night retired to pray,
. On the mount of Ollvet.
2. He on no soft couch d,
Through those hours of needful
Bu& when other’s eyes were closed,
@ awoke to pray and weepy .
8. All the Isbors we have shared,

‘When with thoee, 8o great, compared, |

- Of our Saviour upon earth!

4.0h, may love our souls inspire,
th’tofolhw.mvm;

Thes our hearts will naver tive,

In these humble deeds of leve. .

/

165
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1L Death has 'b'oenhm, snd bome a
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fall -
=
;oh.nty:nﬂ

4. We can not tell who next
Propare te meet our
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Besking after God.
.+ 1 $00% a8 I heard my Mathet say,
*Ye children; seek my grace;”
My heart replied without dob;,
“ 91l seek my Father's Bos.
8 Lot not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frome my seul avay ;
Godotmylito, Iﬂytoﬂwo
In eavh distressing Hay.
& Should frends and kindred, near and dear,
My B e 1
my care,
Anddlmy need supply.

Awrﬁtholmd.yommbmm
00 courage u
1 %‘?" ﬁe“ﬁnfzm

oM
Proyer of & Peattent.
1. O THOU whose tender merty hears
Contrition’s Humbl® sigh,
‘Whoee haud indulgent wipes the tetrs
From sorrow's weeping eye !

8. See, low before thy throne of grace,
A wretclied warniderer motrti ;

Blnchmnotudmmkthyht
: Hhst thou not said, ** Retaro™? -

-

HYMNS 20 N ¥ «HELENA~

28 Toursing over \piribual Docksailons | |

8 And shelk my fars
T
OM not
This only sale retreat.
4. 01 shine on this benighted heart,
With beams of shine;
Aid let thy healing impart
Al taste of joys-divise. .

oM

1 thmyhunaoﬁrﬁonthn,
l God.m'yheh:dol
are my thoughts no more
thea—n0 more by nightb{ el
2 Why should my boli-hpa-ioumn‘l
nmmchamtneubo
As I haye tasted th thy love,
As I have fbund in thee ?

8. 'When my forgetfhl soul renews

mnvorofﬁyinu.
My heart osnnot losy
'l‘honlhhdlmydayc.

The fluttering world employs i
Some sensual bait to seize my tnrtn,
And to pollute my joys. .
8. Trifles of nature ar of art,
Wih fir, deceftfal
- Tatrude into my thoughtiess
Ang throst me from thy srms.



L Thus ’ﬁr t'hl:ml ll|lﬂl l'ed me on; Thas - far Nlpa'r_lvcpo-hqnnj&p;
, q }
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11—
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8. Much of mytimoh. ran  to waste; And L perhaps, am nurmylu-.

1 4 e J
—a—& 4 } ! P — — — 3 1 - s o
=EEEEEES EsE=—= g:b,_s$t

But he for-gives my fol - lies past; He givqamntrongthbrdlyl to bome.

- F I 4 . . by A )
ro——g—f———a—f—.—i—E—f—&—-——p—P—;:pf:“E’:‘ﬁ
! " 1 Aol - | S S So— Jr - -

219 C '  dn Bvening Hyme. o
8. Ilay my body down to sleep; 4. Thus, when the night of death shall come,
lecmglam{ pillow for :; hnd. + My flesh M%M&GM
“While well-a inted angels keep ! And wait thy voice to break my tomhb,
"Their ul stations round my bed. With sweet salvation in the scund.




WY TO- 788 TUNR “ EBEBRON.”

920 I..lt.
i.w life lo its
I s Poend ml?:}

Bntmn.thsoon! lpproldlhﬁm
Shall blot out every hope of
Cmaodmvitu.howblutthoday,
How sweet the
Gome, sinners, baste,
meydt.pudonmgGod%
8. Soon, borne on time’s untiring wing,
i ey b S
14
- Mmbehygmdﬁohmorm .
4. In that love land of
No Sabbath’s heavenla hg t shall rise :

No God rayer,
lorﬂn uﬂmh&y
T LM -

221 jMw&an
Lg';'mm v e s
us when we
And teach us thaokfully to }::iy
Thhnthntdnwnumﬁym
® Lowd, let thy grace bur sauls inspire ° *
W‘ﬂbngha-tnpolhw fire,
And let our songs of prai .
lngmtefu.lmeemtotheohu.

8 0 may our faith of lo'o R

e ity STl
us ferv [+) ‘

That we may find & Llessing thare.

. . 169
W23 - LM .
* L8 1.: OIord,a‘tmglv
~ q:‘:“.'x,?.a robel Sive, o

and free ¥

Anmﬁbymudu
May tiot & sinner trust in thee ¢

#oﬁm atogmt.lntdon‘tmpn. :

Ol“nd lory of th t
Sater h&ynobonﬂ,— 5
8o let thy pntdoning love be fonnd.

Wonldh

Bomommpput . .
293 L ,
lernal Sabdath.

1. Coux, dearest Lord. and bless this day,
Oome.buronrthonghhtromuﬂhm
Now let our noblest rise

. With ardor to their native skies. »
- &ane:'ﬂoly Sririt..nildmne.
th rays of
Andlot our wuting ooulabablut .
On this sweet day of sacred rest. '
: tnn.whmws.bhmheromo’q\‘l
And we arrive on Canaan’s ahore, .
With all the ransomed, we shall spend
A Babbath which shall never end.

i
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Re - conciled, in him "to
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vivy
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God
- bove.

What a friend we bave's

+ would have shed his blood ! But this Salviour died
oh us, Lord, at length to love: We, a-las! forget

Oould
T

N

L LA




HYMNS TQ: (58 W9 ‘NN TRV FRIEND~ . - - n

&&7‘. ‘ .

;J-n myhtdnd
"Onoe becatne a.child like me:
Oﬁtinmy whole bebavier

sﬂllnkubt
. 2 nl’:selm“ - Mgl'y;n within;

'was meek lnd hwly,~
And was never known fo

8. While I'm often vainly
8o ure to
n..:':.:gn.«m?:'ﬂ
+  JPatieat in
[ 8 htmomvcrbem«lﬂ
prmph-n‘m
M;'yoofmbutm oo

226 8s &;a.

treasure |
'each up, Lord ! iuvorthtom
‘Whin the hope and short fhe
Which from gther sonroes
2 Lord! ﬂaetmtllvohvoboqm
Novhwez‘u
htlndsy

ﬁuﬁvwcn

’!%"bu 1

r us

. it be mgu.lo). ea¥or, .
to live and thiue to die!

8 & Va

" Q27 " oeatim o t i Ol

fond ; ~
All I've ao¥ght, or or kngwn
o bpw rih i my esnditen, g
God and heavep are atill gy owy!
.- Lot the world despige
< '&oylnvokltn{ﬂnvion
hearts and

: . .
(RS B SR



Hy. 228 NEMEMEER WH, 0. M Bowbih ! V' ¢
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= 3 K2 A 1 0 —
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L. J’;-iul.thoutrttho sin - ner's friend, Assuch I look to thee, Now in the fullness
). Thou wondrous Advo - cate with God ! A I yield fo theo; While thou art alt-ting
'2' . — :::: =2 g v
E=t i —

} W ns
- A== E .-_:-‘
== e s -3 et
it of " thylove, Oh, Lord! remember me. Re -mem - ber: thy pure word of graes,/Rd -
on_ thy throne, Dear Lord | remember me. I own I'mguilty, own I'm vile, Yet

S
EEE=En

And then re-member ne,.
Dear Lord, u-l:\embgr me.

ESEe st S e e
—— — — - { o

.. Howe'er forsaken or distressed, l And when T close .my

: )
v -
mem-ber Cal -va - ry; %-mem-berlll thy dying groans,
thy sal-va-tion's free; Then, in thynll-nlomdipggme,

-

:{uhdmﬁ.

**__Howe'er oppressed I be, And crestare bel, | flee; ~f

Howe'er aff} bere on eatth, - 'l‘hoo.ol-mym;dmoodl .
Do thou remember ma, I pray, remember me.



\ BYMNS TO TR TUNE “EEMEMBER ME.~

2% Mawm "
1. Tms ks is but’a summer’s day
Of shadows and of light;

Ita brightest, sunbeams pass away,
And soon give place to night
Mchddhoodutheuﬂy(hwl,
And youth the morning gay;
Manhood s the noon 80 qui
And age the evening ray.

2. This lifo wag given us to prepare
For that which is to come;
O may I gain admittance thers,
And flnd ¢ heavenly homel

*  And will the Lord my sins forgive_
Through his redeem lovo,
And bid me to his glory
Andvntomynmam?

230 . eCM . .
ms;wum
RS Oo:n, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
w:&.ltthquek
indle & flamo of sacréd
In thewe cbid hearts of ours.
8. Look how we grove! here below,
Fond of these trifling toys; |
Our soals can neither y nor go, ¢
To reach eternal joys,
&Inninwowuoourfomalm
In vain we strive to risg; .

I
i

&

78_“\

§

powers ; i

"

231

¥

- X718
Hosannas languish on our tongues,

“ ~ Apd our devotion dies. :

LDeanad,mdnhsllwoemlin ,
At this poor dying rite ? .
Onrlovoaomqt. 80 cold to thee,
Andt.hlnomunogren?

8, Come, H:}y Spint, he.venlybon.
Oomqnhndnbmd.&vmr’ahn‘, "’
And that shall hindle oura.

C. M
But Two Ways.
Y. Tarie fs 4 path that leads to Glod,
Allothers astray ;
Nmbu\phnnﬂs&ond, .
Apd Christians love the way, . n

& Ttleads stzaight threagh this world of da, }
1
)

RS FEN

. “ And dangers must be
But those who boldly therein
‘Will come to heaven at last:

8. Whie the broad road, whemma

Lies near and opens fair,
And many tura aside, I know, \-

To walk with sinners there, AN
4 But. Test my feeble steps nhoulélﬂdg

from thy way, -
Imdl condesemdtobemygnﬂg
And I shall never stray..
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In vain With lavish &indheds The gifts of God are strown ; The heathes, in his blindness, Bows down to weod and stone.
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Shall wé, to muk bewt,
Itmpdu«don ’ phomwluo § -
vatloh ! O mlu‘,lon I , o'er our ransomed h
'l’hc Joghi o “ i The { '
1| earth’s remotest nuion mer, King, Creator,

Has lourned Messiah'’s name,
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. L As flars the mpid river, .
With channel broad sad fres,
hmﬂppﬁ;gﬂor, "
!ol!failonw’rlﬂovhg, :
Anddngo offered peace,
And man is swiftly going
‘Where calls-of mercy cease.
L As ary ever. wanjg,
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. _ Thy God to praise and Jove!
'Bcn’nldt death’s dark river
Rabillows o'er thep 2ollp -
Wnd thou lameitt for aver
- Tha rain of thy sodl.
234 —
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Arige, yo gales, and waft them
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l.S8ad as the mu- dc. low and dim, That eoummm m’mn lone, swen the parting nptes oTa
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2 8oft as the lay the wood-bird singh, . Patheh; ot most Hnd md Noly, 7
When the ight of day is fled, ' Bend we to'thee, meekly, lowly;
And eve bath veiled all carthly things, mmun.duh.mh.dmz
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l.Guh - ing -ohrightin tlwmurn inglight.Glnmtluwa “ter

-
L

in yon foun- tain;

L] lide in their ailvery : A @i 00 sweet, his wants to meet,
%8 oﬁomroduﬁovﬁ:g" ’ ‘bev'tage flows from heavem, ¢
Andthoﬂnhiqm-ns,mﬁn sunbeaimg, ! :

gbuun«odaghr . 4 Notonly here of the water cloas,

s m wim;ﬁn'mm h“ﬁq' mmm rhtosyond; skfon, '

aot the: ’ we or
Whentiistidie to"Blali b w We'lh déiak of Life's bright river. “
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1. Our  bondage bere shall end, by
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E-gypt's yokeset fies, Rail the glorioms ju - bi-
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. 4' 4 " L4 . e y v ‘l !
. Bean-ti - fol Zi - on, built & - bove,- Beauti - a - that I

SVE P

2 Beaui - Tul heaven, where'all is .light, Beauti - ful an - gols, clothed in
00— =g T P ———
et B e S

love, Bean-ti- ful gates of pear-ly white,

Beau-ti - ful tem -ple—God its
~e-®
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|
b
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white, Beau-ti- ful drains, that nev - er- tire, Beau-ti - ful harps throughall the .
5 —— P~y P~ s - .

e

o .. v r = ‘.
Besuti - ful gates of pearly  white, Beauti-fal temple—Godits light
choir,  Beauti- ful strains, that nev -er tire,_’h_ ‘Beauti -ful harps through all the ehoir.
e e i — i eo—p e Mk
~ li_* 1 v-1 —:—:.ﬁ_‘g "y £ —r—"ﬂﬂ‘?_ T3
. N N | T L AR A 4 ¥ v
8. Beautiful crowns on every brow, 8. Beautiful throne of Christ our King,
Beaatiful palms the conquerors show, Beautiful songs the ls sing ;
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Beautiful rest, all wanderings cense,
Beautiful all who enter thare, Besutiful home of perfoct pasce.



THE ERIGHT OROWN. (New)
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Soffs nor tlwfrow-ﬁ the world,

| G ¥

9 Inf T
2. All earthly pleasures we ‘Il forsake, 8. O what a glorious shout there Tl

Wbenh’npven appears in view, ' ‘Whet we arrive at home, be

Jo Jesus’ strength we ‘Il undertake Ourfﬁeodnmd.luuvelblllns

God shall say, “ Well done,

T through.
'0%::' mmnenr,&e. Maoru Let us never, &o.
v



m..lmrtbcylweetly sing, Worthy is onr Saviour King, Loud let bis praisey ring, Praise, praise for aye.

241

1, Come to that happy*iand,

Oome, come away ;

Why will ye doubting stand,
Why still delay?

Oh, we shall happy be,

‘Wheu, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with thee,
Blest, blest for aye.

I

1

8. Bright, in that happy land,

Beams every éye;

Kept by & Father’s hand,
Love cannot die.

Oh, then, to glory run;

Be & crown and kingdom wom ;.

And bright,.above the sun,
‘We reign for aye.



R

&nhummune'crnpou Meﬁommhbhnthnblomlnmhdnrkuholwmueur, No.nm'

Pure as life’s river

When shall sweet friendship glow,

ess forever?
{f" celestial thrill,
‘Where bliss each heart sball fill,
And fears of parting chill,
Never, no never.

q\to that world of light
ke us, dear Saviour!
we all there umite
forever |

2. When shall love freely flow,

—

AU

i

‘Where kindred lplrltt dvell.
may our music swell,
Anﬁl time our joys

ever—uno, Dever,

4. Soon shall we meet again,
Meet, ne'er to sever;
Bece Tl pocs Yot e e

forever,

Our hearts will then npou—-
Besure from vorldly woes ;

Our songs of praise ahall
Never—no, never,

L4



LOVING KINDNESS. L M. 18

mldnmﬂm claims f H
e b tan iy all” 16 snhe e rom say Toy o me, Hix

. ~ o @ O O
= ==

lov - ing kindness, Oh, how free !
lov ﬁ“.'m-.,on. o

Hig lov- h‘k
great! lldnou. hvlng Jov- ing kindness,
0 ._'.

8. When trouble, like a gloomy eloud, & Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

* Has gathered thick and thundered lond, Soon all my mortal powers must fail ;

* He near my soul has always stood, Ob, may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness, oh, how good! . mlovhgkindne-dnghdu&.‘

4 Often I fobl my sinful heart 6. Then let me mount, and soar away,
Prone from my Jesus to depart; To the bright world of endless day;
Bat though I bave him oft forgot, ‘ And sing with rapture and surprise, .
His loving kindness changes not. His loving kindness ip the skies. -




v v - .
o're tra-viling bome to heaven a-bove; Will § Wwill ]
“{ To sig  the Barviours dy - ing love; Will you gof will Jou S.} wm.!
». o And -lions more are on  the read; Wil you gof Will you got
g {We'regoingto see the bleod - ing Lamb; Will you go! ‘Wil you gof ;
In n.‘)tum strains to Eﬁ- his name; Will you go! Wil yoa got The .
p.o And all the joys of heaven we’ll share; Will you got Will you go!
— <
F - ) - L' o i Lo o ".J_ va | P . 't
1 i | e
rv4 T T L —r
linuhnngodthtblmc-hdg A - point - ed atid priests to  Ged,
erown of life we then shall wear, The eon - queror’s we tlm:llnllhnrn.‘ob
o144 . —= ik
8. The way to heaven is straight and plain; &w.‘uph%tojohthhvdydnb.
Willr.ngo' ill you got
Repent, believe, be born again; To raise our voice, and tune the lyre,
Will you got Willyons:'
The Saviour qries aloud to thee, _ 'There saints and ang nsh(lylh‘ ‘
*Tuke up thy cross and follow me, i~ Hosanoa to their God and King,
And thou shalt my salvation see.” And make the heavenly arches zing,

Wil you got i Will you got
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L Lit - tle trav-elers Zi-on-ward, Eachone entering in - to rest, In the of your
2. Who are they whose little feet, Pacing life’s dark journey through, Now have rmm'nly“
) )

- J—

I;_ pu— -

——»
==

— ':!_.__ — = —N—%
" :v . . . E' . '
In the mansions of the blest: Thers to wel - come Je- sus waits, Gives the erowns his
They bad ev-er kept in view! “I, from Greenland's fro-sen land® I, from In - dia's

S e e e b

-

" ol-Fwers win; Lift your heads, Id - en gates! Let the lit-tle trav-elers in.
_ sul-try plain;” “1, g: M-Je"l ﬁr-'ren sand * “1, from fal -ands of the main”

SEESEsSSStERRE s

%l“ﬂmuﬂhlyjonrqey Each the weloome ‘ Come® awaits,
Hf‘vorywmp:n‘am y I mOmg::m ovorduthn:::'.'
AS the portal of the sky! Ia’tthlitthg:nlunh
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1 lyow we lit our tune-ful voi-ces, In & new me - lo-dious song; eriloeuohyouﬁlhl
2 Yo who join our eel- e - bra-tion, Sweet-est mel - 0 - dies em-ploy; Bow with ‘us in "

— e -

e

e ——

$ TULL 'DHORUS '-‘. '_ 9
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: -1_-—5:_-!-—.-1»57 —
Xs wo iR o wav-ing banners
As  we lift, &0

e
5 e —
vt iy

247 - “Now we Hft our tuneful soices” God !
" 8. Teachers kind, whose care unceasing, 4. Thanks to for every blessing,
All must honor and approve; . Which his bounteous bestows;
,ﬂanbtorhbouﬁllun : All on earth that’s worth
eaven rewan. your works of love. From that band ineessant flowa.
COhorws.  As we lift, &¢. + * Chorus. As we lift, &o

'_ll.yuthunlmhh.M



sports thoughtiees, or pleasures of sin, Some give the sweetSabbathof rest;
love mymptdmlbvo;'wthhg:ymw{thh'z.ﬁmndpu-ﬂ;ty blest;

nts-hyvith‘dllporh.:w Ppleasurés so vaiI\Eornydm.Sun(icyuhool’-th best.
D. 8. But & - way withall sports,or pleasures so vaio, For my dear Sunday school is the best.
is  the sweet Ssbbath morn, For my dear Sunday schoolis the best.
s . the sweet Sabbath morn, For my dear Sunday sehool is the. best.

My desr Sundayschool is the best, My dear Sundayscheol i the

is the s
M‘v degr Bumday school is the  best, 1 dear Sundsy sshoel is the  best;
-« r = -. - i ' I l L
sh——p—o—o—p—p— . — ) A R N S e—
ez 5 | - JT ] ) 1. i i § Lol > L
4 ) | . ) A ; 4 1

H L | M
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o 475 e sports of the Moughtises? S
love the sweet birds, and the fields, and the fiowers, 4. Then I'll sing of hool, and Ssbbeth 1 tove,

In beauty so . d:‘ Bright edb enlwrnvunly o !

But there 's purer deli ’i:?h:iillm‘dhm. Thou guide of b—thon's"vinrm!
e ﬂ of my yout a
Mmdm&hﬁ?ﬂhﬂumm o, u;o‘hmhthtn’u.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL.”

249 Thonk God fr Be Bdje.
L FEANK God fr the Bible | 'tis there tha$ we find”

The stocy 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.

:.wbneh.nndonmmh,tou{odetmdm

Andtomournem his blossings were given ;
And he said let the Mttle ones come unto me,
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.
menlhatooome,

He's p
For he said let the little ones come, &

& In the Bible we read of a beautiful land,
‘Whare serrow and never come ;

For Jesus is there a heavenly band,
And tis there he's prepared us a home.
Jesus calls, shall we stay?

No! we'll gladly obey.
For Jogus is there with a heavenly band, &e.

4. Thank God for the Bible! iutrutho‘cthouﬁh
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand
Mmmmhllvhtnmhkhm
TIIl we go to that beautifil land .

189

There our thanks we will bring,
There with angels we'll sing,
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus we

In heaven—that beautiful land.

250 7s

Patriotic Rymn.
l.I’vnrumedommonnhin,I’an

flood,
I've traversed the wave-rolling sand ;
Tho’ the flelds were as gween, and 'the moen
shone as bright,
Yet it was not my own native land.
No, nqno.mnqna
Tho' the flelds were, &c.

2. The right hand of friendship how oft have I
And bright eyes have mﬂed, and looked bland;

Yalupplcﬁrvmlho that I paseed
th. West—in my own native land.

Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes.
Yet happiler far were, &c. 7

home ;
'Ti.;belnd. ‘tis the land of the free!
€8, 8,
"Tia the birti-place o &0
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me, we come, this ha.lloweddny. This day of sweet re-pose, W'hn.h-ombuioﬂu

And triumphed o’'er his foea,— And
——3_:1—-' -t:l;t —p——o—o—ﬁ t—g.-_:'f —
7
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triumphed o'er his foes: We come to ehntonrfu-hl hymdlyvhethmu.
: -‘F‘:'?
e e e
| - . | T _L
¢ | 4
251 ' '

l.'l‘hﬂo‘thnm njoyom-ong ' l The theme, redeeming ove:

Ove would join that
Its notes nmomedmopmlug. And sing & Saviour’s love.
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HYMNS TO THE TUNR “TKE GLADSOME STRAIN.” 190

& The hour is fall of sweet ¢’ ow
o oy e delight 8. There, voices breathed sweet tones of love;' .
. Who, gropiig.once in sin'e dark night, Whilt sought bur rars of home
Now feel Christ's Dear: o VS monght Jus rays of hope and oy
o .m!h.&'m : ‘ Would in each heart preside. -
. every fesr. o } A Yes! mym'gwm X
4. 0 keep these tender lambs, we pray, When love, and truth, 3 jore '
h ) and joyous hopes
) ':’h?ydmm&;'.. Made aweet the Sabbath Yay. )
. When threathing lower; *
.o dotbo!nti:itbo‘mmy," " 1253 v 0K
death’s umphnthem. I Love the Saddath Schoek, .
8Lk dhouts of Joy asmend 1. T rova the Babbath o
Ave bendhg’ 'ﬁ: *,ugs,' oY e oo h"wmm?mm |
f ve of
Mmﬁp ghdmur:.ﬁ. Mhulbpmlnd@d... ”
From earth let echoing praises fly,
"And heaven reepobd, Amen! 2.1 Jove the Sebbath school—'tis there
N T e . The praise of God we sing ; .
oM . *Ts there we bow the knee in_ prayer,
25? o v Ged our heavenly King' -~ 4
3. WA momenta .
lm o n.";.w ..IhT;: &bb.tbnebool.vbu?m ,
t
Y i = i e
l“-ﬂ.mnmduchm .
robeged fhoe, Lo.dﬁ:whenlb'nﬁwquopq
n‘?@m‘ j plant Upon the hea m:ﬁnnﬂﬂ
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1. Ho-ly Fa-ther, thou hast taughtme I dlive tothee a-lone; Year by year, thy hand hath

N +
v
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i e e i e 1 e .

. k 4 . . -
doubt- ed,sent me light, Still thine arm hab been s - round me, All may pathe‘were in try Mgl
- . = .= - .
t.hth;.m:‘.wmh::mlr, l.:mutmu::l m
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. HYMES 70 THE TUN® “ AUTUMN.”

) 8&7s
Wio shall sing, {fnot the Ohitiren ?
. 1. Wao shall sing, if not the ehildreal
L DidnotJumﬁafch:.h
' mot, witl o jew
.? dildem” !

- 8. There's a choir of infant
W%Mnnﬁ@eﬂmm;

Bisn may seoff and freat you coldly,
Heed them not, go on your way;

Jesus is a loving master;

' QOsase ot then his work to do;

Uleave to him still eloser, fasten,
He will own and honor you.

% Toil on, teachers | nothing' daunted,
Whatsoever ;.
You shall hunﬂth that's wanted,

Jesma il knows:
Be not furfu[ icken,
Tremble pot.at any foe— -
Dmr. let it ounly quicken,
0 your Christian courage show.

&Mon.mhnl_toilmem.
Oonstantly, unflinching H
Faing y and v never,
* Wﬁm.onq‘?l;‘ .o
Listleas souls one day may waken,
Burled seed spring. up-and
Sin's stout bulwarks may be
* Hardemed

hearts may be trongit lowt,



- — 1-—— .‘—
T"‘: -— "
2. The rdhonrﬂhephnd.whnheuhllve fear? ° What er can  move us, while
.3 Thoughafraid of - ourselves to pursuethe dark way, Thy ::lneandthy staff bé our
4. The Lodlnuhc-mo oursal -

- uonnml ooni. His blessings have followed -

3
rreey




teo- tion his flock will sur - round,  His care undpm-teo - tion his flock will sur-round.

= ﬁaiﬁﬁi

death, shallour heartsev -or. fail, Of the shadow  of death shall our hearts ov - er il
life it will bring us at' last, Toa fountain of life it willbring us at last
lifo,nthlPP!’ in death, . Be _cheerful jn lifs, and behsp-py in dnth.

= “H-—fﬁ%—ﬁ—a‘:ygt——:ﬁzri

—o— [ .—? .‘_F' ’ﬁ
1L Sbopherd.vhilothyﬂoekm feeding, Tm&euhmbclnthinemlfowfonhdmpladhg.

2. While the storm of life is lowering, Night aod day, Beasts of prey Are lurking aud devouring
& Shepherd, every grace combin - ing, Keep these lambs In thy arms, On thy breast reclining.
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love one an-o:h e‘r ;x’otlong may we-& ﬁ
- u‘. tru - est that wmet, Ev-er
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brief world of mourn-ing, s buef 13 lifes day; Soms fule ers ’tis noon, and few
atill found the need to for- give and for-get; Then O, tho' the hopes that we

LARAS
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L 4
Jin- ger &Il eve; O, there breaksuot 8 hesrt but leaves some ohe 'to grlove
nourished de - cay, Lot ©s love one An -oth - or as long as ‘we may

L — Sl '
C——p—o—6 —0—p—f ——— T ———o— AN
‘: t F ?- :n :Ex_g‘__:d__.i —F F ;' '—}:ﬂ' i g—_ﬁ

.  Let ws lovs one anofher.” ' ‘
. 4 Thus we M love onsanother, 'midst sorrow the worst, | 4. There are some sweet affections that earthcanoot bay,
*+Unsitered and fond as we loved at the first 3 That cling but the closer when sorrow draws nigh,

Tho' the false wing of pleasure may chauze and forsake, | And remain with us yes, though all else pass away—

And the bright urn of wealth intg,particles break. Yes, we’ll love one another as long as wo stay,
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l Child of sia and sor- sow, Filled with du -msy, Wait not for to- mor-row, |
cir. and sor - row, Hear

~ bey.
um md sor - row, Why “wilt ﬂnndn'Omwhdothu“bu.m
lor mw,Wouldhnngthu

‘ 7 s + 4 1 )
:—,—*E;afa:ﬁE: a;ﬁ_,—;ﬂ%,
- 3:35[3:.—;'5[:,’_;_-'1&:@ d::a::a:ﬂcy::a_i'
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Yieid thee to - day; Heaven bids thee oome. Whnle et there's room;
Hjlptmn enln:Gmund Glnt love, aJ-boye, .

= ——d———H—r:[—e——-———g: =]
= ;3—t—d:.t_a__}._d — £
. * F ‘
> —t——15 ‘! d,_—L -6~ T*-P + —’
. |= —te—k1 I | 3 k
2 rough that oog vomoreon, arnig 1 | * Haiip thov caet bocrow i o chight
W, € canst w
inlcdh;gm home, t’ p ' P In that high homo,..
" Darkly to roam— ‘ o Graven thy name: '
chiido('dn and sorrow, f Child of sin and sorraw,

Where wilt thou flee i Swift homeward fly |



l. I'm & lonely traveler here, Wet-ry, op-prest ; Butmy onmey’undiom,ﬂoon I shall rest.
2 I'm a w.:{qtuveerhqre, roust go on, m{ roey’s end is nesr, I must be gove. »
3. I'm atrav Where all is Wlm-o uennobl'okenhnd.&hts.dluoﬁ-‘.

=S=EsEa= —i—"_:.ﬁ;,%
S 33-:&@

is the way, 'l'oﬂ-ingl’nmo Alkmonotvlthyn bmy,Yonder ’s my home.
than earth can ve.Wmmom Pleasures that for - av - er live : ] ecan-not stay. .
aball ov- or Nohurtbo.d Wheretheglory is for all, And all areglad *

rl:_'—-_ﬂ'

1
—ame

261 Yonder's my Homs.
G.I'moh'svoler.mdlgo S.I'matnvelor‘ennmomt: .
‘Where all is fair; n.rdnmyvuy
l‘mwoll.dllvelovodbelow, . ong'ilm rest and
I mast be .
‘Worldllyhonon.bopqmdpb. !'arcvoll. urtlly plamnn,
Wolmooorrov ctlndpnh, i Bnilmonot invnin all: '
mm Ywdu'anyhnsm
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Lhtd.holpu. whﬂewollvo,
urnnhtoa ide ;

mddof thygoodiﬂ;itgln.

]

8. Yes, tell of Jesue’ lon,
‘Jesus, the Saviour, slain,
Whofreolyhﬂthojoynahwq
Who died, yet lives again.

&= =S SIS
gl
262
’ 2. Lord, hel m.nvoprz L Yes, Christian teacher,
Affml:mr iad Mﬂ'{m]m&.“ng‘; word, aadlg!
as we of w oml'l. “ wor
To seek thy blessing here. 7’ I'mmththoe.ldﬂm:l?
O.thlpu.uvahur. . Declare the unknown
: ’ To treasure up thy word; On island, mount, gl:ln;
' And, not to-morrow to Appear Tell how he saves us by his blood
As if it were unheard. l‘m«erlnhng



400 . co - GUEENIVIRRR: S0k 3. 3. Rovssaas.

R 4 I
1. Guide me, O thou t Je - ho - vah! Pfl - grim
D, 0.—Bread of heav-en! bread of heav-en! Feod me

] 1
4—§—3—

—f-—-‘-—*f—t—f::——i:—’;—-—F—{L—'-—t—?;——g——F—*——i—
NMW
orystal fountain, . 8 When I tread the v of-)'otdm.
the healing streams do flow; Bid my anxious fg nubndo.
i : Thoqofdétﬂllndhellthe
! Land me safe on Canaan's ai
8 i o Soaigs of praises
Be thou still my strength and shield lvmomgiubthu.



m . zmsm. :
.anrﬁnmhal.
1. Siviovk visit thy plsnmion;
. Grank-us,; Lovd, -& gmcious raia
4l will comae ta degolation,
Unless thow return again.
Lord, revive us;
_All our help mast dome from thee

8 longer at a distance;
‘es?mn:upou us ﬂzm othigh.

fbr want of thide
h;'urymtahqﬂddmp ds.

8. Let our mntml lonbe&rnnt
Make us prevalent in prayers;
Let each one esteemed thy servait
Shan the workl’s emticing suaves.

& Break the tempter’s fatal power;
423 g, s this oo o
‘ .
T revirs thy worl areah. '

266 : 8s & 78, Douh]e.

: Ponitonee
ermhmommmn-
* Muke and keep it all thine own:
Let thy Spirit melt and break #; °
‘ Tmmﬂuhthhhenﬂofm

K

4 -+ Heavenly lmherddgnhmlil
&Memwth foh
[ ] 4ars uni

b anitmoek{ndclﬁl 'iun.
¢ ‘8, Yather, make it pure and lowly, :
 Tusaie fom e petn by
p . 1]
‘ " Of this vain and sinful-life. :
b the blood of Jesus heal it, ’

its sins be all forgiven:
Holy Spirit, take and seal it; .
G‘nidhtinthopﬂhhhum R

67 8s&7s Double - N
A Blessing sought.
‘1, HeAvENLY Father, grant thy blessing,
‘While once more thy praise we sing<
Sinful hearts and lives confessing,
Nothin g worthy can we bring ;

y book of love hath taughtul.
!gu wilt kindly bow thine ear:

For the sake of him who ¢ sy
‘We may call and thon :(;lﬂw
2. What a boon to us is given,
Thus to lift our voice on high;
‘Well assured the ear of Heaven
Heard eur wants, and will wapply.
‘Weak and sinfal,—oh, how often
Must we look to God elone,

Far bis grece our hearts to soften,
Andm:;muhhml

v

g




8. Palms of victory strewn around him,
a rqd beneath his lut.
of the Lord they erowned him,
In fair Salem's crowded street,
o Hosannas

From the lips of children greet.
8. Blessed Baviour, now trium
Gbrlldmdthmdoﬁ
Io;mlgm’mor
‘hnntﬂn-m . !
Swell the chorus of the sky.

4. God o'er all in Hen.ven
Not with pae thepa ,..‘Z.
ot w WA
‘We would lom.{ tribute
Glad Hosannas

To our Prophet, Priest, and King. a
8. O, though humble is our offering, D
o'Dug‘:o:Etonr::efulhyu— o

'l‘lundl deem praise.
W.Iad.hﬂluvonh



HYMNS TO THE TUNB “SOSG OF CHILDREN.”

8 Ts & 4a
9269 °  xmg Miar
1. Lzt us sing the King Messiah—
King of.r‘lfhhomusmdpm;
Hail him, all his happy subjecta,
Never let his cense:
Ever bail him,
Never let his praises coase.

2. How transcendent are thy glories,
Fairer than the sons of men:
‘While thy bleseed mediation
Brings us baek to God again:
Blest Redeemer,
How we triumph in thy reign!

8. Gird thy sword on, mighty Hero!
Inke’thowordoﬂnthtb oar;
in thy eourse majestic ;
success attend thy war!
Gracious Victor!
Let mackind before thee bow |

Lﬂdy.emﬂndvhhm«hq
To ensure th Nmn‘:it‘:
On.ng:-t‘m.mﬁyﬁﬂl
i ﬂu'—dﬁoennqu-dﬂohl

5. Blest are all that touch thy sceptre;
Blest are all that own thy reign;
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,

Rescued from its galling chain :
All who Jmow bless thy reign.

83, s & 4s

270 1 6 Auihe”

L. HAgk! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary,;
Bee, it rends the rocks asunder,
8hakes tho earth, and veils the sky

Hear the dying Saviour ery.

2. “It is finished I"—O, what pleasure
- D'::Ihen predom"wthwda afford |
L3 blessings, out measure,
lﬂow’tous&om Christ, the Lord ;
%It is finished!”
Saints the dying words record.

8 Tune harps anew, ye seraphs,

Join to sing the . ng theme ;
All on earth and all in heaven,

Join to Immanuel's name;

thtothnmbh‘odhclmbl

208



204 Siow axp Sore, DENNIS. 8. M. Annanazp yaox H. G. Naemus.

——

thnmumdorput
It gives us inward
Nmthnmubo hlﬁ\
And hope to meet again.



“WELOOME, WELOOMSE, QUIIT MORNING.” 8s & 7s 200

. yvords by Mae. Bn.t: Enorisn Mzuopy.

ER S EE R e

| ! i
Weleome, Woleono. ui - et morn-ing; Tve nro task, o tofl to- d.y, Now the Bub-btth
£ Let mo think how is glid-ing; Soontholong-uthfedepuru No- thing hu-man
3. Love to God and to our neighbor Makes hap - pi - ness nes ; Vaio the wish, the *

SIEE=s
—Efﬁiﬁ‘:ﬁzﬂ—*_rﬁ’fﬁi‘ HEEEE

O -
morn re-turn- .Nowtho&b-hﬂlmomn-hm-ing Sa l.vookhl
is n-bid-::g. No- thing bu-wan is a - Ind-ing, &z:thelove of- bleh::r,h.
care, the la - borVnnthovhb.thnn,tho bor,Eu-thpoormﬂu to Pos - sesa,

W 2 “ Welcome, guiet Morwing.”
& 8wift my childhood’s dreams are passing, 6 No, my God, one prayer I raise thee
510 startled doves that fly; P::I’;l my young anyd bappy heart ;
Or bngbt. clouds each other chasing Never let me cease to praise thee,
Over yonler quiet sky. Never from thy fear depart.
8. Soon I'll hear earth’s flattering story, 7. Then, when years have gathered o’er me,
8oou its visious will be lmr:? H And the v’orld is sunkg:n shade,
Shall T covet wealth and q Heaven's bright realms will rise before me,
8hall I bow at pleasure There my treasure will be laid.



d A'q
_3 v

And brought to see this hap-py hour,

We praise thee for the joy - ful news Of

4.1 Teachers and scholars rou

\
Preserved by thine Al- mi wer, O Lord, our Ma - ker—8aviour—King,
"’ o sy g‘o ' We come thy prais-es here to l_»i.llg.‘

We se thee for thy constant care, For life presery:
": Oh, 'r::; we still nwo’a mercies share, And taste the jo;g' of sins for -ﬁlmi Hap - py day, hap - py
3 0 pardon gh a Saviour's blood :
“1 Oh 'Lord, in - cline our hearts to choose The path to hap -
And when on earth ourdnn‘rl are done, Grant, Lo
thy throne, The song

rd, that we at length may join
ot‘Mo-mn?th.l.{ujg.'

Hap-py duy, hap - py
D.C. Hap-py day, hap - py -
for mer-cies given, v

pi-ness und (lod.i Hap - py day, bap - » .

‘ Hap - py day, bap - py

| J ¢ - | e — _ 1 'n__—_' -
. r FINR. End with 2d strain.
EEEEn =SSR ESErEEEET s

day, Whea Christ shall wash our sins away.

o e s
day, Here in thy courts we'll gladly stay. And ‘st thy footstool humbly pray That thou wouldst tuke our sins away. |

"¢
274 O happy day, that fird my choice
On thee, my Saviour and my God!
‘Well may this glowing soul rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.
Happy day, &a.
bond, that seals my vows
m who merits all my love;
Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move
Happy day, &a.

2 0 ha
'l‘oP

8. 'Tis done, the

great transaction’s dons;’
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine;
He drew me, and I followed on,
Charm'd to confess the volce divine.
Happy day, &c.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; :
Fix’d on this blissful center, rest;
Nor ever from thy Lord depart: -

With bim of every gnod possesssd.
Happy day, &

/



Anwnmwwnmmmgou mun m
1n hedven we shall each other see, And nev
And ll\l the ev- or-ln‘u\m song. With thou who‘vo.onehebtc

__:Zg‘ﬁ = 'E'_—“T'r : Er =t ‘:?.;Eﬁ
f' ""‘%0.07' : ‘5 _'_FI T

‘0;-
-« ®
! thatwill bo joy. fal, mam sfyl! 0! tmtwilibe joy-ful. To mest to part »o more.
! 5 g ; el To mest to_past o
s p::.— —

m\

2 The bo ba loodnum 4. Then lat us each, in strength divine,
dlt'ttcumn{he lun\nlklnwx omunys.
Newgsin ihe rich rewsrll - + That we, With those we love,

Olullh.ltmlmdun

In never-ending
0! that will be joyful, &e. 0! will be joyful, &e
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.
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m Death ¢f a Teacker. .
.1 Tan voice is hushed—the tlovolu

That told us of a Saviour
Aﬂmdoouxyouthfnlhwhm

In hope of heaven, cur home above,

-8 The is dim—the lo
Tli.n’t‘betmed L) fbnd'liyngnz:hm- .
Baealed.up in death, the anxious sigh

No more bedows it with a-tear.
4. Not long ago's:ho] nnl:ﬂ[lha'] place,

Bnt [.ho] has run [her] mortal race,
And never can return.

& Perhaps our time may be as short,

P TL L
press the solezn
That this may Be ous last.

[ 8 Wounnotu:nwhomxt:;yﬁn
One must be first |—oh1 Dﬂ]“ﬂ
‘Prepare to meet our God.

& All needful belp is gbine to give;
'?Mmfm;hq;ply b
grace to teach us how to
Andm-keunﬁnodu.

LIV

[ 4

HYNNS TO THE TUNR * SNPHYR.~

LM
278 Prayer bgbore reading the Bble.
1. Ix hamble prayer, oh, may I read
Whate'er shall to my Saviour lead;
Lord, send thy Spirit to unrtt
A wise and understanding heart.

2. Be thou my teacher, thou my guide,
May all T road bs wall applied;
lydmg«mdnynlhgem

. And let me thy salvation know.

279 LM

Ths Soviour's Love.
L Bwnl;zo dﬁ:o ntly b;::'thmgmt:"
Saviour's

Mudnaov dm d
Soft as the

2. SoR as the morni dowldocwl.
‘While the .xhrkcxultmgn-l;
8o soft to your Aimighty friend,
Bo every, sigh your bosom poura.

* 8. Purq a8 the sun's enlivening ray,
© That scatters kife and joy abroad;
Pure as the lucid car of day, .
That wide préclaims’its Maker, God

4 Pure s the breath of vernal skies,

80 pure let our coatrition be;
And purely lot our sorrows rise

To Him who bled upon the tres.
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== ﬂﬂ%% i
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MME&&H M world shall g heme!

mo as it sounds afer,
T watted ' m-l'ﬁ" ’

The death of & Baviour's metchless Jove.
O, thet beantiful "H.Mbmdﬁl'ﬂ“h-w

-&"mdmmmwm-dn |

M4 ..%W.u s e,
W04 $he minta 1hot round the Shosas appeirs

-~



HOW SWEBET I8 THEH DAY. t 3 ¥

3
g

the day, Whenleav-ing our play; Our teach-ers We meet, Thoss kind friends we greeds:
of Sab-bath-schools are; Dear teach -ers there show, The way we should go; .-

=ty

Spl- it of truth, For chil-dren and youth '
“ask and re - celve"—“Re-pent and be-leve."

T SRR

281 “Ziow swest io o dop”

3. Thanks, thanks for sach friends— 4 Go on, friends, and teach,
Such means aml such ends— And labor and preach,
Suoh faith and such prayer— And spread far abroad
Sueh toil and such care. The word of our God.
To school, then, we'll go, Then, when to the skies
And there learn to know Your spirits shall rise,
The worth of the sout, How great your reward
‘Whicli Christ can make whole! From Jesps your Lord 1




SONG OF THE INPANTS.

. (Mew)

W.BR

FEE _;aiﬁ::?——?@ﬁ

l. Bomoetllulthe in-fants, Our life jmtbo gun,SomeeaIlm“the htlun, They must be in' fan;,

ESEreSEEEE Eﬁﬁ

Bozlov.!-hvcvou ma-ny, Yol others we guess, When we'rein a frolic, Most wish we were lesa.

282

¢. Some say, while they call us
Such wee bits of things,
‘We're what men are made of,
The priests and the kings;
Whatever we may be,
‘We're sure of one thing;

The Song of The Tnfonts.
8 We bring the bright pennies
They ’re ligle, we know ;
Bat, love going with them, -
To dollars they Il grow;
As much as this, surely,
‘We children can see;
If there were no penuies,
No dollars there ’d ba..

.
L]



] : LITTLE SAMURL. E. M. From “Tas 8. 8. Comm™ 218
P re - A
™~ o) - v
—— ] 1

r— 1 L ‘ d -
much did he re-joiee; O, blessed, hap- py child, to find The God of heavensomild snd kind

Vyr—r—v N ! i
2\83 When little Samuel woke.
2. If God would speak to me, 4. And T, beneath his care,

And say he was my PFriend, May safely rest m&head;
JHow happy should I be! I know that God is there,

0, how would I attend! ¢ To guard my bumble bed: !
The smallest sin I then should fear, - Andenaninlwell may fear,
If God Almighty were so near. Sinoe God Almighty is so near.

8. And does he never speak ! - 8. Like Samuel, let me say,

O yes! for in his word Whene’er I read his word,
He me come and seek *8 Lord, I would obey

The God whom Samuel heard : voice that Samuel heard *
In almost every I see, And whea I in thy house appear,

The God of Samuel calls to ma, Speak, for thy servant waits to hese.



814 Hy. 284 -rnu 7] mn- REST TN HEAVEN. @tew) "w.BR

— | 1
. | — .l _l S S ) r D SR D)
c—a— ——c-SFP—-—-o——-J ~d—g— o —a—y—
e 2 ':_f —i—y
i. Come, schoolmates, don't grow weary, But let us jour on, e moments will ‘ot
Q.Ourfnendnhavogonobe-fon m,'l‘hcyboohn us n:y way; ‘We nev-er more shall
8. Our Captain'sgone be - fore us, He bids us all to oome; nlghupmudlu
-

1o

—
— . - 3 —r —O—E—ﬁ_
:
1= . ——
3
E — e o o ™ e P —
hd 1 1 !

|
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hr-ry'l‘huhfevm.oonbes:m. 'lk\opnl- scenes all tell wus, That
see them 'Till the fearful judg-ment day. But we’ve list - in the ar - my, We've
glo - ry,Hebas fit - ted wup our homé.  The world, and flesh, and Sa- - tan, Wil

o
oy 1 J 4!4L } -
ot ————— — —

et i . M ] S L | W o L

F
L LI J Lf Ll

d - . B |

- us T — po— 'Jj_‘_j 4717
——g v - v 7

death will sure-ly come, These bod -ies'soon will moulier Inthedukand dreary tanb.
Nlist - ed for the war, Wewill ﬁgbtm»tll we con-quer, By faith and humble prayer.
strive to bedge our way, But we’ll o'er - eome their powers If we on - ly watch aod pray.

mLL
|
UL-J




THERE I8 SWEBT REST IN HEAVEN. Oonclnded.

i—;:tf —t:i‘:ﬁ—_:i———?fiza:—ﬁ%

Theunn«trd in h»m'l'hmhlvutrd in hoaven, There is

——u J._Lj 1 PN S = 7 -— et o —1{ &-—>—09 -#- E
Sses -
I N _, Repertafly,
—3 F N N Fd' = :‘1% i +—1— sz
4 4— — 3
I B S B S A W B T
sweet rest, There is osweet rest, There is sweet rest in heaven
M e -
| 8 < — -t L P » N § I
e e
! { l
4 And Jesus will be with us 8. 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, ‘Whe gives us every good. i
He never will grow weary, And glory be to Jesus,
Though often we request ; X ‘Who will keep us to the end,
= He will give us grace to sonquer, All glory be to Jesus,
And take us home to rest.” The swner’s oaly Fricod.
There is sweet rost, sta.

!l‘liero is sweet rest, oto.




]
How -weetund heavenly the When those that love the Lord,
Omyvefeeluchbm-thr'l sigh, And with him bear a

tx..nove.mmdeugwnlm’ 4. Love is the golden chain that binds
Through every bosom flow ; Thohppmhabm; :
Letnnmwoot.mddnrm And he 's an heir of heaven who finds

In every action, glow. His bosom glow with love.



EYMNS TO TREB TUNE “WIRTH "

286 ou
There's nething aeeeter.
1. Tusnw's nothing sweeter than the thought,
That I may see the Lord,
Iﬂhnookhimul
_ And Jove his works word.

&, I'd rather be the least of them
That are the Lord's alone,
Than wear a royal diadem,
Ang sit upon a throne.

G At destrar g

oung ust

hdﬂmdthemvlthuvdoond)o&,
As kind as kind couald be.

& T'd rather be the least of them
Thulh;r'dth:ltlooknndm
';hanmsro dhdem,
Andlltnpon’uhmu

| § mmhmummmmm
And seoms 80 fur away,
He bath a smile for every one
That doth his voice obey.

6. T'd rather be the least of them
«  That he will bless and own,
Than wear a royal disdem,
And sit upon a throne.

C. M
287 “Pull of Boys and Giria.™
L. A Paoeixr of the olden time,

x'hnmlml Jerugalem!
er ways that mourned so
mmthen filled with boys-
A playful, happy throng.

3. Bo may we see, with eye of fhith,
Jerusalem above:

And hear the that children sing,
In the th streets theroof

4 Mthou. our Sabbath homes below,
May thousand nestlings rise,
'lb their mates above, and swell
chorus of the skies.

4. Oh! who shall see that blissful sight ?
‘Who hear that angel choir?
mbwmwthlhowihd'mtb.
Of which we often tiro.

DOXOLOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
TheGodwhomwendoto,
Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.
L}

’

n7

girie~
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‘818 Words by L P. Wizitaws. SOHOLAR'S GREETING. (Ewd
n 4 a R | -'K_J o) N . A . N 1

W, - » IV s | Sm——" —
v R - .:E’:,' —_i_ﬁ_j _

A . E — ; p— 53 —
! -

come with sang to grest yon, We coms, ws come, we come, we come, Wwe come with song & - gaia.

B8 3. We come the Baviour's name to praise, & We'll sing of many a happy hour
To sing the wondrous love ‘We've passed in SBunday school,
Of Him who gusrds us all our days, ‘Wheres truth, like summer’s genial
And guides to Heavea above. Exteads its graclons ruls. '
lWo'll%ofurd-My 8. Our youthfil hearts will gladly raiss,
‘We'll sing the .‘J :-v-.'.. : Ao.m:.ng of mm praise,
‘With velces loud and clear. ' Heaven's elarnal King,

R ® Month, year, or dey, moy be subsiituied.



Hy. 280 LET US WALX IN THE LIOKY. ‘w.B.B, 319

2 =2 _@W
-Il- thnte-n n the lght, In Jight: Sweetest pleasyre while we live—In t.haligbt

the
a th. fa Ngn;: 8o-Td confort whén we die—In the light
. Amu.- .:‘;F"‘" b 1n e Nt Lort ik ne o . tx—ln g
thnv-lng t

::'lqu-nyw-mnm eroh In the ligh

lnthohghtof
Bntamuuelv«terhn—
h? in the light : 8, Yes, that dliss our own may be;
Bmthu where angel-spirits are— All the good shall Jesus see :
light of God. For the a rest remains,
Cho. Letmﬂlkintbo ‘Where the glorious Saviour reigns,

1In the light, in the light, &e. Cho. l.etuwdk.&o.



80 Hy. Q01 THE SOHOOL GATRERING. . No.l Xewd
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fill, Yetyonthfulbmdl mguﬂwﬁnglﬁl., Ob.ﬂmmyvo. inheaven s - bove, U -nitein
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' lipo, mhmnblepmyer—'l‘ohmvbollept onl{n-ry’sknoe.Agnotloehnd,uymguvc.

prais - en.ndmlou And still the angels fill their home With joyfal cry, “ They come! t.heyoomol'
g 52 B, D B m
SRR e AP e s e e et S e s T
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28 Hy 291 THE BOROOL mmm He8, (ow)

r —d—h — N =
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Na— —3 —f—8— _I___mﬁ
; —e— — F—ptr—p—t

1. We oo.:'r;e! we comel with loud se-claim  To sing the praiseof Je - sus’ name;
p.0—And low - ly bend, to of - fer thers, Pmmyotﬁ-tnlm“m hom-ble

o I P S . ¥ J— _"_'—I‘ "
— b S - L M ¢ 1 N § L8 e o
- - b ——

A At N ~ )
- ,- B e e cc—— e |
= e
5 > ‘- ¥ t— - vy—— ;_ —

> .
And make the vault - ed tem- ples ring With loud ho-san - nas to our King,
To him who slept on Ma -ry's knee, A gew - tle child, as young as we

. 4, ARG

’ M v
N r—h— e e —
LI

"W‘fdn joy - ful heart and smi- ling face, We glth-ermndtﬁem;eofgﬂr\au.;

== = == 5
Sy o __g
¢ =ss== ——— = :
1

A S
g 148 i

The School Qathering.

S, Wo come! we come | the to_swall, Yet youthful bands are gathering still.
N Olhimwbolovedtbeworﬁ.zvan; Oh.mm we, in heaven above, :
- mzl:‘l;oopingﬁ-ombili'nhor'lﬁm Unite in and in love; '
He died to claim us as his own. And still the angels fill their bome

‘With joy we haste the aisles to fill, With joyful ory, “ They come! they come!”

]



-y
all shonldlove one an-oth-er, We
all should love our...., pa-rents, We

= ﬁﬂ%

——-e.—. -]

Weall
t 8 hm’MmMGm)

4 We all should lave the Bible, (3 times
Whiah el ue what o e \)

.

G.Wellhbouldbutbe&vmr, ta...)
‘Who shed his blood. @

buv
At



224 Ily. 208 PR KIND To BACH

&gﬁ .Z?il‘_iz:téﬁ;a—:ﬁﬁ ;lg A%

l.loklmlbcahuher Thnl.ht‘lanlngm.wmm;nd when brother Perchancs may be gone ; Then, nldltourlo-
-

= E : = .

~N .

; And thh Saviqur, blessed Saviour, Loying more thanall beside.

o

N . . . Ba kind b0 each otker,
S. Whea Mde N Norelnnge with to-.m. .

bea dey mory Reeps Should fortune take wisgs .
Her wateh, broken-hearted, The deeper the sorrow,
" " Where sll the loved slesp, . . The desper the sorraw,

e anvy diprover Bo kind o sach other

’ a ' t's oming on,

Lot t ..'"’Iw pot mﬁ)"‘.:a..a vhenm N
‘Gainst whom you love, m’

Chorve—Happy ehildren, du. Perebance gone.

-HIPP]M“
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4, Wehive met in pesce o - geth-er, In this houss of God - me«m«mwmu s hither, Here to chantthe .
B Wi havemet, but timets fiy.ing} mmmmhmmvchumm wmmm

" eatoma birsin, Jotn our volees! While wechuut the misme
. *mmml Swift the changeful season

').uu.vhmmhmmm 41lethglwynmain5 '
Jnov&qhnedurlyym | We our Saviour’s face shall ses, :
- "' to him whose smile s biigittegt, - . | o | Aud syl bear him geatly saylog, . ( -
m‘rmwﬁnmmm— ool o 1 Little children, come tome.s - - J
Gracious Saviour ! Pndounyi-g!
v ‘wd&mmmwrem "o -~r,mmmu-;' X t
_Precious saying! . . )

“‘”mmmmremnm u umm«-o-
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sCome mnd
Come hod

welenmd.
welogme,

welcome, ‘weicome, welcome,
welpome, weicome, wel
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3. He died that
8. lives now
e and >
Come and



ﬁ.nrm TO THE TUNE “OCOME AND WELOCOMR.”

m Plegeures ¢of thdSadbath Sokool.
1, Wa welcome with gladnesas the blest 2abbath Day,

‘We meet here with pleasurd to praise and to pray;
Y., with plonule. yes, with plmsure, yes, with

Wamhmmmp{;-mmmmdwpny

wake the glad song to our Father sbove,
&%\u u‘m‘-ﬁﬂn h.:gto sing of h:lovo,
Bver gombﬁn&m q.loving,loving,

loving,
Hopermhnsagdnheretodngo(hulove.

.

8. How durhthispheosndthmhourofpuyer,
‘When Jesus we meet, O 'tis good ta be there;
"'!wm praisa him, we will praise lm, we: wil
mluhim,pninblm,mhohim,mm
‘We will praise him whose presence has oft blest us

%’

4. Soon will etd here below all our prayers and our

the greetings and farewells will ceass from our
% plory, then in glory, then fn glory, glory,
glory,

s'gs'g

Zs

glogpSrover we'll rensw the glad strains,

207 a4 Good Sepherd.

1. Our Pather in heaven invites us to ai

He ly listens to the praises we ng.
While we're singing, while we're $gmg.vh&
we're singing, singing, singing, singing,
He graciously listens to the praises we bring. |

2 Hmmhmtothzwovdnofinﬂueﬁono
Alg.:htgmt Teacher blesses while we sit

We are happy, wé are bappy, wmm
S yid my"wmyﬂau our blest Teachee w
3, Ho, the good Shepberd, glveﬁhillihhth
Alltho of the fold in his footsteps shoul

latugblbw,ht.mhbw,letmmhw follow,

4. Ah1 how many are they' who have not heard his
name :
We will tell them to come, for to save them he

‘We will hesten, we will hasten, we will hasten,
We will hasten to teach them our dear Satour's
DAme.
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1. O hap - pyland! O bhap - pyland! Where ni:u:rm-geu dw?ﬁ We long to join M

».c. No lips nuhumnq
2. Thou heav’nly Friend ! thou heav'nly Friend! O hear us when we peay; Now Jet l‘l{
. p. c. Then we shall meet lo

-#—5 411 — )
L)
D.O.AL“

But ev-ery voice in yonder thron .Onouthlubtuth’du
n unuong. Or learn the mu-sie um il yo & prayers

grace descend, And take our sins a - way: Be all our fresh, our youthful days To thy blest service given ;
sing thy praise, A ransomed band jn heaven,

[3 E—— D R | 11 X [ 0 N A4
L . —— —0 —0
Iy | T N S I S e - .
T s <1 L 0NN B Sant | LA T | T
%9 ’ MY SUNDAY SOHOOL. B
L lr Sunduy lehooll my Sunday school ! The words that fell from Jesus® tongue,
¢ love the hallow’d spot ; Ris cure of blind and dumb ;
Amld my trifies and my plny Aad how the Saviour loved the young, »
Thou shalt not be for&o And bade the children comel
‘Though idle. wicked children, lp\lrn .M Sunduy school! my SBunday school ¢
rlt.s clc.)lnnuls and m} u{e . 6 1'% improve,
‘et still my walli ee! Jnll tara repa
To seek {nnmc-tfon there. . Tm my ""“,“22,';" m‘. 9 y
N '."ﬁ lunﬁ-y school! my Sunday school! . lay all the lessuns uught me there
ow pieasant i the place— (]

{rnron on my heart, ’
Where in God's holy book I lun Lesd, thy name: -ql.n, (TR
'ﬂnlonol'chrm Nottnn thy ways depart!



Hy. 800 JOYFUL EE OUR NUMBERS. (New) 22

Jo: -ful, ful, ful be our -bers,, Burs$ing forth ths soul - en-liveni
w’ thest{gn to i’l..ea bmm‘::;mnn._ Ev - o‘g heart now _hail this h-p-:;gdl:;.*

L a vn % .0ome aith me tings iz our la
g, Of- ten as our fes- day rolhmn:i. Wehd‘ltcv-r:{mhr ma -nious’ Y
L 8
4,

Golden hours are fleet - ing, like a sepell, Wo meet, too soon to part and say fare -vom
Give the band of &nnddnp. ere we part, May heav-en now um—hlm it in  emeh hesrk
t .

$ 3
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1.Lit up to God the voice dehoanmhintpuod

2 Lift -p bGoi the woies olpniu,ﬂbugoohau,pnl hgllwglz,
.*o
g“:[‘ it —P—L:.l__——-—-—{

:‘17-4:3-——1:-*-3—:«!3 = -r__._q_J:ﬁ:[l

Toad aod more lond the an - themaraise,” With grate -ful ar - dor fired

—— “‘—‘E_:_,i_ 55
9=y =g —g: e

Loads ev - ery mo - ment as it ﬁ!c.'
— .!‘—LL T i ™ pedemey —4
W —, e — LT ﬁ-‘} y—v——+ =a
301 . - Protes to Got.
8. Lift up to God the voive of praise, ;m thvoiéodpnho,
. . Fr:nghomnlnﬁooiw-, .
+ . Who sent his Son our souls to sawe Mieh thm'darkeltb-
From ‘Woes. To of endless day.




TEE ADATIS

u"lln-l---n“hnl.m. try a-guiny N ulﬁmh‘tm Try. oy s-gaing !

- Tign yor eursge shiould appear; For if you will per - seveny, Yuvnm.mhn Try, try. a-gain

Unlspn,
Why, with not yon? I you* alems, -
on.k-.&'-‘nh u'-":‘.. rou "‘"‘"-'-"‘-'t'-'%u-. .
, try sgaln. Ith-l come to yon, o
808  Levesor siom or that they are Mo o,
1. Wourn yeu be as angels are, Sing, bis praise.
the race; Sing, dag his prates ;
‘ ’“&‘ﬂm-..r Would you busish every care & Por bs wendrons dying love,
i g l mnﬂ-hgm.:u
Like wing, That he above, |
lllmlndyuthltbhﬂ, uh::: ww‘dm- sm..m.mum:. ,
’ 'h-y’trylnl"‘:-; " 9. If the worM upon you frown, ‘ ’m"m......“"‘" oy’ ?.
AN ot other Solks can do, y."..:um Blng, sing hia gealse, © .
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ohildun. TH
s T" ! For-hdnot. the lunﬁs who 'ouldpopom we, For*bnaﬂ ﬂu

an - gnuhtn eold
. - } mpfeeaomthynﬁlethmall sil - ver mdgold.l[orepue:omtlly

—"“ - e § —2 } N ) - g e g t
, .Lv-_tz_ﬁ_—m —rE— :z—é

S " Full Ghorua—Loud.

-
3

E .g—i__._:,_“!iﬂ-‘—iﬁﬁz—:’:!:ﬁ@——@%

. hnbo;no'onldoomun to me We oome, 'ob, we come, thou wilt welooms us
smile than all  sil - ver and gold Weo come, ob, we come, thou wilt veleome u

3 - === 22 cﬁz—‘T—Ftﬁ——iﬁ':—‘hE

— - ——— 1




come; Thou wilt weloome us home, The
cothe; Thou wilt weloome us home,

Hy804 to ' Our loving Redesmar. -
OOudm.tbo’umﬂottboydleednn. 4Whnlnfoudlm.vohopothnlbon.
‘Washed white in thy'blood, as the beautiful snow; ‘Where cometh no terror, where falleth no tear,
The robe of thy rightevasness on us he swen, Todngmueotmmbonthyvmdaddm
The joy of forgiveness our ymhwhdnllm. Withall who in childhood have followed thee here.
« YWe ovtpe,.ah, &o, _We come, oh, &e.
Onrmlihanva.mhrokcngdl(ﬁov Inth"logolhunnnhntoapm
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* When I faint with summer’s beat,
' * Thou shalt guide my weary feet
To the streams, that, still and slow,
Through the verdant meadows flow

"To thy pastares, fair and large,

Heaveanly Shepberd, lead thy charge,
And my couch, with tenderest care,
"Midst the springing grass prepare.

9

:'F.__“:"E E‘ == 5 = ﬁ
-y ) .

Mthdrnrynlel’hud,
By the shades of death o'erspread ;
, With thy rod and staff supplipd,

'lhmygurd,mdthtnygmde.

LS
Mu-yluutnd.
Thou my footstepe shalt attend,
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal homa.



HYMN 90 CHR: TS “FLUNNL'S IRD )
QOjosing Hyma- -
Ln-, mzwnmmmmumwhhnﬂbnmhhm
Evbry voice and every Yet there is a brighter shore; . |Be eternal glory given;
Jdn.nﬂwonrl’lﬁmrnm There, released from toil and pajs, . JGrateful for thy love divina,
Onohthymho’fgmhﬁnpnhe. mnvunmymutng-iﬂ. ’ omyﬁlourhmbomm.
{4
i ammm 307 m L g
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1Boft - ’ “& ~ - ok
So;alyaov the Tight | y . Fdes. up #y &ight

LA

o ey, !

pe—— 'l e f l: l' l_ - L e l .
b o vl . o i a——» o r—e—t+ » i -f-—l‘!
Wt t T -t f { —
. oo R . (-4
A —P—y—t r—- ———y ’
SEESIEE e e
Free fram ocare, from Ia - bor free, Lord, I wousld com- mane with thes - ’
" -4 2., <Y ) -
f [ A ' d | - } ol i |
|8 14 LI r L)
LSomvnow.thehgbtoldq 2. Soon for us4he-light of day Cy
Fadee upon my sight away, Shall for ever pass away ; A
{Fewe: Srout exve, from Tabor free, Then, from sin and sorrow free, o
Lord, I would eommuune with thes, « . Tuke us, Lord, to dwell with thea, i



. 96 Brommn WarE N TEN PROMINED 1S '
- et - | PO
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1 ere, O where, are the He- brcv children— Wlmre,O where, are the Hebrew children,
2 Where, O where, is the good E - li jaby MOMuﬂngoodn Li- jap

EEFEE Rt AE ]

M—By agd by we'll go home to meet them, BJ am; ﬁyve'llgohomtomthn

)

. 1

— )

- :[;::Bzﬂ:. ‘

= ' '
Who wore east intlu!nr nmotﬂre' 8afo nowinthpnmhedlmd
Who went up i & chaMot of firel * Safe now in the prom-ised lsud

'_.Ezalzﬁs“_——étziﬁ |

30"83y udby vo'ltgohoqn to jmeet fhem, !Way Yoer ] in. the prom- ised lami ' l

L Wh‘ere.ommiltbopmphatnmihl— B.Whu,Ovherehtbemn éupbu—
Whepo,,Owhro-isthopr:fhtDmid. * WbSro.Ovhomh the
'mm&mmu Hous ! gfh.mm&:dformumn:mr b
B8afs now land.” . @ now in the promised land, :

Byand{;,&o. ~ By and by, da

& Where, O where Is the weep Ary— 6. Where, O where {5 the blessed Jesus,

. 'MOwhauhﬁo-mmpﬁismhr{‘ - Where, O where is the blessed Jesus, '
Who was first at the tomb of -Jesus ! Whompnmodoﬁthomuntd‘ﬂdv.y.’
Safe now ip the promised lIand, , . ., Bafo now in the promised land. | - .

By mdw,&c. By snd by, &
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Je ¥ fu - ua - lem, my hap®- Py” home, Name ev - or dear i
When sball my .Is - bors have. an..end,  In. joy, sod pence, and - .thee? § !
bul- warks'with sal + va -., tion] strong, And etreets of . shin - ing - gold! }
+—h— ) o p— ¥ —_—'g—__£_:
-+ — = 5@
! N ) N ] N

s . ’ . ' * “""m « e . e L
2 Oh! when, thou city of my God! : &Whynbnldllhﬂnkltplhorm
Shall I thy courts ascend, Or feel at death, dismay?
Where merbrukup. I've Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And Sabbaths have no end f And reslms of endless day ! e
Mhpphrhvm&nlddnﬂm Jerusalem, my glorious home | ‘-
Nor sin nor sotrow know ; My soul still pants for thee ;
Mmhlthmughmdqndmmgm , 'nnqnhllmyhbouhvemua, L
{.ﬂ”bm PR Whltllyjoywl’s - .




%8 Br.810 - , Nowm sm

-htrpbla;“w«p-yer thﬂoldr‘.n'.
n-dn‘l-dunov-cﬁnd _Thy words of prom -ise sure. °
N— ‘ ._4_—-3-———3!—{—3——0—4

v

1

TER FLOWERS ALONG YOUR FATE.

311 ;o S
1. Tux flowers alogy 2 They speak his praises & 8. And, with united voios,
The s i dev, % them mo::b.m 'I'bey uu;:t.hu soug to
Dear chuld hlveagmtlevoioc. -nﬂ:,..
And often speaks to you, . lﬁhndd! mmwmm'



HYMNS ro,m.wlgl “FLOWBR~» . . %9
" 3. Yes, whosoever ' ’

P Muoto PO | ™ Oher bim freey onene;

And freely drink-the stream of liy;

-

The hour of teaching 's . P **Tis Josum bids him come.
1
than earthly store. 4 & Jo! Jems, who invites,

“I quickly come:"
word, . “Bel T
. { Lond, “p:;tqobq y call,

- ok w

who heard she vaico 1314 8 M

Sincerdly in Prayer.
And give us hearts to ask;

a m . Tl . .
And seek the way to heaven. S 1 1. Loao, teach as how & piy, ‘

* Orall we think, or do, or sy,
© ° ‘Wil be & tiresome task.

. H
A Dgmreemd .
Then shall our praise to thee ascsnd,

- Wish pure and warm desire.
: . -8 Jewm, qur greatHigh Pitest, "
rodvims, " Themestleof thy kove. . .

v i ‘1.}!:&&»1:.«@1-’ . l
1 ‘Rorvherdmopray oblariurt, 1 (-
N Andhiibs ia Boly there. ! .
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1. The ehil - dmmpth-‘mgfromwndhomh The sawmpet is_sounding the BT,
2. The fos, is be-fore us fn DBat'tle arny.m.tlummﬂv-c-n

%will by feac - ful and long,

" torn from'the way, Tha.Lerd; s . onrbo this gy oot oo oong,” Wih -




and be marchingakag.
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foacful snddoog, Thea gird on the srmor
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8. Wae've listed for Jfs, und will eamp on the fleld,

D I AN

"'.m‘. feldy & & 0t
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* Ny

The “sword of tha Spiri,” both trusty ang strong,
‘We 'l hold.in oux hande-as wa-'re. mazehing along,

.

-« JNith Chrish ¢ ous Captein ere
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Dut one thing assures ug, We esa not go wrong,
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Hadtohing
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. um W HMR WANDOW, ' (Goxcuooto) © - 248

'omb,-ndbﬂdthhl,udg:u ther, " | Then on, perseveringly on, brothet,
our journey o'er life’s troubled Till from conflict md suffering free,
ﬂmgi nmwtuom aseail yoo, and etorms butu- Bright ungeh now beckon you over the

tr
l'lmna intbowndov_forﬂm. Tbm’lnlightmhvindn'hm
Oherxa A maguion in heaven we seq, &o. Chorws, A mansion in heaven we spe, ¢



1. Sball we sing in heavén for ev- er—Shall we sing 1'Bheill wesing ! Shall we sing in
-3.. Shall we know each oth-er ev-er .In thatland?. In that K 1 Bhnnvoho'-k

~ M — N ~l N
SEE =i EESESEEE

. 1and, that ha; land, They that meat sball sing for ev - or, Far beyond the,

‘ mmugfg land, 'mytlntm«tslnll;l:gweachother, Far l?:;ond; &'

st =ik




ro-  SHMA . WE SINQ N HEAVEN 2 .

{Oowanvoin) * °

& Bhll we muth holy ngeh .
Bhall we mg.vnt.h hol

l"ar bcyonda:ifmlhng river,
' Hmtodng. and love for ever
that happy land !’
['S ahﬂnmﬂmmauudm .
' 1 B

Shall we rest from care and sorrow, -
4 Td thet bappy land 1-
Y-loh.yulmthtlmd.ththppylnd.

meet shall resj for ever
.‘qmdﬂmhmngrivn.

Sﬂhﬂlwomedourdur.bct’am&m

' Tn that land ¢

M\nnutonrdur,ldtm

In thet happy landt
Teal ob, u[intlnt-hnd.ﬂdhppylud.

! dnglwonr

| t.hndlhc ver, &o.

1

Yes! mul mthsthnd,ﬂnt

l. Mwemdmcmmm
4 ¢ Inthat Iand -
Nwomoetourﬂhnmyumh

!umﬂ hh%d.tht

and ehildronmoot
Far beyond the rolling river, &e.
1. Bhll we meet onr faithful teachers

ﬂhl‘umtqn- tepchers !
land !
hlll .
rs and scholars meet
Fat beyond the relling river,
8. ShaH we know our blessed Saviour ..
In that land ¢
Shllwohovourblmd&m

inou, m-nd,mumu f

how our blessed Baviour
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18—7w¢ (0 each Measure. n . '
i § N U

~F | e ey ‘

N N = w b | Iq_-j
1. Far omt -on the »drent d&well, Whonev- or read the -
& For thyh‘:om k.lulr:- - m.wm.xov h‘vonulnn tld Of Jo - sus the goed
A &£ y

4
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- |

2 o o o e 2 e e L

M—lfr out up-on the !wl-.ﬂa How many echil - dren dwell, Wbm-cm Qh
. END,

'r-r-I
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M
e oy deo i ! Ty ‘Nn!louhll ey
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S 8..1 wish that I soul tell them

. Row J egln So-die,
N } ‘m e;l:u G.. children e
And all ¢! “ik'f:'gé; !
e 'gq'm for hts rown of glory
LA A-erown of thorns he wore.

__HYMNS 19/%PAR-OUT OPON: THE PRAIRIE"

% Yo wisa and holy
Nta he soms of )
The mﬂﬁ.
Bo rondye hdo to Bovet b
Phio Bridegroom e ot hasd.
On.—Rajoice, ete.

&Youluh.vhlmhm

Your cvoss and sufl®
Shall ltveand reigt for evey,
‘When serrow is no mere.
Axound the throne of .
Lamb ye shall

hmdulﬂ
Clw.—Rejalos, sts.

@ Our Hope and Rupétiation,
Ar%o.xo:s-"bn % for,
O'er this “h}:‘j::mtl
With hearts @ uplifted,
We i :
ot e
‘That brings us ento thesl

Cho.—Rejolos, ote.

¢
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“%_W“H.zdﬂgﬁl - OWEET UQUR OF -PRAYRA. Awe B B

Srow. . 1 J At . el

o

L Bweet hour of prayer! sweet howr of prayer! That calls me fron's world of oare, And bids me at my Pather's
g 0.0 And oft escaped tbhmm'nnﬂn\uny&ynm“mmdmu.hddt-.pdth‘m

D.Q
AL% | llll T‘L:_ 'rr
l.Bwuthourof yer!| rwm ! &Bv«thourof or| uveetlnrof !
n’ nhﬂ';x l»wntmc { rof prayer| wel prayes
mehoutn mdfnthfulm-, Til t\'oml!onntmlh‘ h&gln.
WWhngnulwblm, I view my home, take my flight:
bids me seek his face, ’l‘h-robeolﬂuhl’lldmp,nndrho
‘word, and trust his grace, To seige the everlasting
|:l’llmtonhimmym odre, |:And|hont,vhne rough the alr,

mmmm...mcmotmu w.thmtofmc.j

.



« .

00.~Twe bo b Meawre  TMAT REAUTIFUA. £AND.

0y

ma.li'

? wn
? Wil

1]

ml

you ge

n go? Wil ?

[ * N w0
Lo 4

s

? Go to thal besu-t!
.

Wil you

. Go to”that besu-ti - ful land with me? Will you go?

Wt |
iep -

m Kl

A

o

P s

ol 4,2 oo,

¥y

e




‘%80 Hy. 898 - ' THE BETTER AAND.

S3UP NOW THRY DASIRE A BETTER OOUNTEY, THAY I3 AN NRAVENLY."—Fadl
17~Oneto each J CRORUS.
s N A a2 N

! R4
Bors. Whither, pligrims, are yeu go = Go-ing each with ataff in hand ? -
-{muw.mgo-u. on ’o ::.' Go-l: [ mmg'.mm}o-mwpuqm
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to the bet-ter land; We are (o-l“ghh
to thetbet-tar land; He will gusrd and he will
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Hy. 824, LONELY TRAVELER,
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Du‘kuddmyh way, Toil-ing I've me; Ask mo not with you to stay, Yonder *s my home.
£ MR o Y
— . _.:ol ' ,‘El
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4 I'm s weary traveler here, 4 I'm s traveler, -nd!go
1 must go on, Where all
Fer my journey 's end is near, . Farewell, ul I've Iovod below—
1mdat be gone. 1 must be thete,
‘W‘ﬂﬁl. ‘mnm Worhn(honou.hyu.ndﬂl.
Pleasures that for ever live— Wm m'. grief, and pain,
I can pot stay. A heaven be mine
6. I'm a traveler to s }and 6. I'm & traveler—eall me not—
‘Where all is fatr, lJpnrd my way; .
‘Waere igseenno broken band— Yau my muuhd- N
All, a1 are thers, . .
'h;l:w:c.l.ldmﬂl. l‘mwoll.enthl‘yplmdk
or beart .
Where the ginry s for all, noo—lnvdny«t-l
And all are glad, Yonder's my home

From “Tun Goroxy CRAIN,” by permission.
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1 ron ght to low my Say-iour! No earthly fnend can bo 0:0 hal{ so kind and
2 He loﬂ: his home in glo - ry, 'lg u*vo my soul Tromr deagh: And now in all life's
b
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. faith - fuh, As "lie los been t0  mc. Be- fore my lips could ut - ter His
dsn - gers. He etil! sus -taids my breath, J lav n.n.o d:vn and slmn-ber AM .
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sweet and precious name, Un -til the present momt. Hn love lsu xbcntln
thro’ the lgn of night; And wakqa -gtlnin safe - ty To bail the ,moﬂnng
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1 OUGHT TO LOVE MY SAVIOUR. Concluded. 353
W Rerrain. | . -
N o > ; :sz-— h—

« " same. 1 ought% ldve my Saviour, My puuinn.,pve—cioi Sav- jour, I
light. I ought, &o. .
——

3. 4.
, It is but very little. - -+ - And when I reaclt thé mansion,

i For him that I tn dos - ¥ - He has-prepared for me,

" 'Then let me seek to serve him, . "Twill be my grateful pleasure

My earthly journey through ; My Saviour's face to see, -
And without sigh or murmar, And 'mid the angel’s musio,
A Po de,his holy will & ‘ .~ Which then will greet my ear,

[ . And in my daily duties, How eagerly I'll listen
i * His wise commands fulfill. My Saviour's voice to hear

~ . -



254 Hy. 326 “SUFPER PHEM TO OOEE"

28— Two to rack measure *  Luke xix. 48

1. “Why should child-ren bold thenr pesce?” Did the lov-ipg  Saviour say,

4 fa . Y S |
— ¢ 1 ® -

14 [ b L | P I § T
i ’ 1 b~ | 3 T I o
x S =—@— . 4 b AR h 4 ) que A

v V. Vv v v v Vv

——" —s S e e e |
, : e e S e e S s
S B = ,
Fout, CHozps. L N NN AN N A
—— 4 e e
bd et —t _i;g:k:’:’ =

. —pa P._p g




v ! 1 .
i : C ‘27 Lo 4
o uldchildm hold thew peace, dmﬂd children hold tlnir p.un
Jﬁtboﬂolo ereatipn sings, 'Vh did God their voioces g:vo.
R Mamﬁdﬁm %#ﬂwtﬁ, h‘:
: MY Msker's apuls live?
: ' . No,po,mb! Che. Ilo.no.m?
Saffer them eote, Salfer them, ote.
3 R ~‘ ) '.‘x —‘ s
sheuild ahi w y - \dremy held their
vt i b l‘#ew:h mﬁl -%.
20 “M&Amo n%s and the .
bbhwhnchmmt Mltbdruboingﬁiﬂl“q'
lo.lo.no! Che. No, no, no?

et o, Bafler them to gome, oakd dug
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868 © . . v ) U TEIELS ONRANT No. L Glerie t3-Bxcelais.

| GLORIA IN EXONLAT.
To the Mirst Port of the Ohant.
1 | ‘God on | high, [ and on carth!| peace, good | Wil towsrdsmwea. <+ » - ¥

L Glory be
tww?&w MMmIMPIMlv-MMwMW,WIbQ
' .: “ 1% the Bovend Pert. P v ot o
God the | Pather
tgm‘*&‘"" ! l':-|m|o&~¢a-kmmau|s-..¢~|h—|

1



. +ORANT Mo 1. Gomelnded - L 4

. b the Third P, .

8§ That takest awa: sins..of the | world, { have mere —|us
l.'ﬂlonmnknt,\ nyltbol of!ﬂolwgrldlhvemnrg.y'ur on'—lw. -
Y. Thou that takest away the | sins. . world, | Re- | ceive our | prayer. )

Mthtmtﬁthngmhndol the | er,lhanmuynp]on—[u. !

v T L]
‘ -“ :lbthMParb L : F
’&rmh.uonloy'm ‘ M‘me.m&
lo.hxnimly. | art most high in the | glory..of | God the | Father. |
- | men. .

nuox.i ’énﬁ-r ‘Wo. :'. (r-'unm

-‘h‘if.“"f ‘_ - "
= .Ll ri".-‘l —— . > > E
[ RY B T .
L The Lord is stiall Yot | want; um.a:msﬂomwmm be
leadeth me -Emlw--. l 1

tmm«h mhtlnpﬁhoofﬁghboumforhh name’s — | sake ;
v%bthovﬂlqdﬂnmddnﬂl.lwmhrm brthou'an m
thyrodundtby they | comfort | mia. ‘ e
3. Thon pnp.rut.hblcbe‘onme.gﬂblo ::dmho mu:’:l.l thot 4 rtent, m hu:"ﬂ
e oV ure W my [} foﬂw m {
ua’."..’.u dweﬁgll *onn &o torlov-—lor.]bln.. nd
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, BUMBLE DEYOTIOK .
. T 1, Fronf the recemen of & lowly spirit
. . humble ascends ; Q | Fathar, | hear ik;—
A : %um’::blnvhp 'Mé,ﬁ%"
£ bow mesn
L P ERTEEREET
- *ubllyﬁudlbllyl

., 8. Wasee WM"“
‘We hear thy voice—it .
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ORANT No.4. “ oy, Noly, Lord?

| I
I—1 1Ty ]1— Y | o XK

————— -
“F:#%W
.

a a A - men.
e e et ¢
. L l l i | s 4,

Rev.4: 8 & 11,and 8,20 & 18.
1. Holy, holy, boly, | Lord. Godﬂ-lmighty,lvhﬁhmudligmd]hhloom
8. Thou art worthy, 0 Lord, hreoowo , and | honor. mdlpower,]!or thos hast erexted all
things, and for t.hy plcuuro 1 wete are- | ated

W is the Lamb | that was toromo or, and ric ndwi:dom.mdm H

. Ti.".{.. .-mdq......u"“‘“' prven s e
4B -dglory md]povetlbountohmﬂntntuthnponﬂnm;udmtoﬂn

St -~ )

'Mmbf&-]cvor



CHANT No. 8. “ The Mercy of the Lord.”

GE— :;L—a—z;—‘——bg%zgq_a:tz—é:—j

JZ';%H‘ E==———eaat

. FOR CHILDREN.
Paalm 108 : 17, 18.
l.'l‘lumamyoftheImdi-ﬁmnovarhahngwenrh-mg,npontbemthnththrhm,md&rw
eousness unto | children’s | children :
2. To such as keep his covenaut, and to those that remember his com- | mandments to | do | them.
Mark 10: 14. : -
Eulfarhuleohildrentoeomenntome.mdfor-lbndthem'm~ e
S.Foroflluoh .is the | kingdom. .of | heaven.
l.l‘vnl t pivi thy seed, dlnﬁh“34‘] thine
put my spirit upon thy and my blessing up- | on
2. And they shhll spring up as amoog the gmn,u|wm<l;- bythe,vuter-loom
Joaiah 40
1. Hm:hllfeodhisﬂoekl!kosshepberd Ho-hdlgathaﬂnhmb-vkbhbmndm‘rythnlh

s |‘bosom,
tmmngenuyludlthmﬂutlmvithlymg
Aects 2: 80.
LForthopmmmxsmtoyon,mdltoyonr]ch:ldren ) .
&Andtonnthat:red‘noﬂ‘evennmnnyuthellordourl(}odnhaﬂl«ll.
FOR BAPTISMS. - \
+ Mat. 28 19, 20.
l.Go ol.aindwmmhmhphdngdmminthemmcotth Fuhotnllollhsat.-doltbl
oly | G .
Teac! them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you; andh,lunmth d'ly
|‘;I:§n.muu|.nd..o¢m.|voru|g.|m you 4



CIEANT: Wo. & Ooncluded. . 1]

INVITATIONS.

Mat, 11: 28,
Come unto me all ye Mhbormdm huvy[hden.
COome unto me all ethtthborundm Men,md[lwﬂll © you | rest.
Take my yoke upon’you, and learn of me; torlunmnk |lowy..m|lwlrt.'
And ye shail | rest un- | to ourllonll.

’;yokeueuyand |bm~den 13

L
1
L 8
4
B Por
6. For my yoke is | easy,..and my | burden. .is hght.
Phsalm 51 : 11.
l.'l'houunﬂouof@odmslbmkulsp
8. A broken and a contrite heart, O | God, thou | wilg, not. .de- [ spise.
Rev. 22: 17, ‘
L And the 8 iﬂtmdthandeuy.Como.undlothmﬂnt]bureth uy.l
téngletlnm that is athirst, come, and vhonoeverwlll,lethmhko the[wmroflhfe—lfrooly |
| men. CHANT No. 8 “Our Father” Gregoriaa.
44—+ - ) N —— i T3 X
=S8 B B -
) ~ . . -
e L e » - - o 44
efr—I—Fo—[—@ = =
—F =t —pd—| =2t o
LIS o

THE LORD'S PRAYER.
1. Our Pather, wbominhuven.lhllovedlbothylmmol '
Thy hngdomoome,thywnllbodoneonlelrtb .8 it | is in | heaven;
I.Giv:;uﬂ:uldayourldnﬂylb that | |
And fo omonrtreqmasweforglve them that | tres-..pass a- | gainat us
8. And lead us not into temphtion. but deliver | us from | evil;
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, t.heglaq.forleur]A~|mn.



OHANT, No. 4.

“THY WILL BE DONE."

L“& be | done!” | ?i‘lli:“m“

harrying stream of | life run;

Yet still our grateful hearts I‘II-H llly. '
“Thy will be | done.”

% * Thy will |donol"|ifocruohino
ﬂ ladd’ning mefrom | sum, |
y eltmotedmno—}
. “Thymllbeldone.
t S bel 1” | though shrouded o'er
m path with | loom. one comfort—oce
Is ours :—to we adore, |

"'ﬂyvﬂlboldone.

hmpmummmm"mwm

“COME UNTO ME”

“cmmmau”mw

od I
mmnd."—lhn.l“zm

&Ithlbmeof.phooofred—-
It tells me where my|nnnlmy|loo,
Oh! to the-weary, faint,
How sweet the | bidding, | “ Oomoblno.'

&Whmmmdmddau.loﬁ

Fromullllou, l
oerm
Aneotmulnmrql“comblu"



4 Oome, for all else must fail and die, 5. O voioe of mercy! volee of lovel
r Barth s no § place for | they; Inonnﬂio&&rieﬂtndllc* ny,
i rt me, cheer me, from al

OHANT, No. 9. “I will it up mine eyes.”? L. Mason.
——F e —— H
1 F——— TEES S
-~

- N a FEE

{ { - oy 1 L

L e e B

Psalm 131

1. I will ift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whenoe | cometh. .my | help,

8. My help cometh from the Lord, which made | heaven. .and | eatth. |

8. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: he that keepeth thee | will not, | slumber.

& Bebold he that keepath Israel shall not | slumber. .nor | sleep. | .

§. The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord i thy aliade upon thy | right— | hand.

8. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the | moon by | night. |

Y. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall pre- | serve thy | soul.

& The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming i from this time forth, saad ewes for qwer-

more. | A— | men.



8010, or BEM1-CHORUS.—SUPERINTENDENT, Of TEACHERS.

ORANT, Na.10. O give Smnls."

Cuosus or ScuoLazs Anp TracHERs.

A= 1= o $ =
& = EErE o e
‘ Ogiveﬂnnhmw.'ﬂul.ord.hrhhgood: For bis mer- ey en-dyr- eth for ev- ek,
,9. — ; -;- - ¢ : - s e
B - p— - — - o
L' .:E ; + 1£ '—F: EE
. ) T o [
- Oow, or Saut-Cronus. Cmdrus. ', N
_— ‘Ejl ;[ } { -+ { T *T 11 = n i
& — —— r —
- % t-g= A - ?’ 7. 2% -
O give thanks ugto the God of gods, I'."o.rhu mer-ey en- ur - eth ev-er. A - men.’
= e
[~ = R — —_—
EE-F =5 e
Paalm 186

1. O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; Cho. For his merey 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 kever.

4. To him who aloue doeth great wenders; Cho. For his merey endureth for ever.

8. To him that by, wisdom made the heavens ; Cho. For his mergy 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 great lights ; Cho. For his merey endureth for bver.

8. The sun to rule dz; moon sod stars to rule by night ; Cho.. For bis mercy endureth for.ever.

9. Who remembered us in our low estate; Cho. For his merey endureth for-ever.
10. And hath redeemed us from our enemies ; Cho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
1L Who giveth food to all flesh ; Oho. For his mercy endureth for ever.
13, O give thanks unto the the God of heaven; Oho. Fer his moroy eadureth fo

r ever.
Amen.

~



A Baviour ever near.......,,.
Autumt..ioioeee

awake...o.c0vaee
Awnymlsbb‘th 8ehool..

escssssene

Asmo
‘\ LI‘M ln thoWlndov..

Brown.....
Dy-md-ny.......................... 118

60 | Evelyn....cocsnscccncrccacnarccces - 70
. ) ¢

943 | Faneral Bell.....ccoevrececoncnsece 88
928 |

Bhote. cegeesesee..n 100 | Happy Land
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Q;ndnn in Heaven
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Come
Oame and

44 | Happy
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87 | How Sweet is
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ependence Day.
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Invitation to Sabbath School...
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My Bible.....cocarectastacaene
My Dear Sunda; .
My Heart's Home...coovvvecacnsans
Marching AlORg...ccommenssossercssreseseccss

<

ceeeonacess 90T

cssonvecena

l'un...-m.....,.' crrsrde
Rosy Light.(Ne, 1,
Sadbath Morning.....ccoernrerensee 116
Bate In the Promised Lasd, . rrm:
BRAN WY B10% [0 HOAYED...c...re.erereeme M
DOt TIOUr Of PP, .. corpurasasmonss B

INDEX
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BScholar’
b i |
Sone of Evalser

of Welcome,

Saviour, Like s 8 Lead
: Like a Shepherd

“Take Up Thy Cross.
The Bitde! the Bible..:
Crown.

TEE TG
i

The Sehovl Gatharing (No. 9)..
‘The 8hi Bhore

The Love.. ..
TM%M
$36 | The Trus

teeseiney

esssccivee

euumpwm‘

OF TUNES.

sessacv.iocenccone

seesecssessae

{4
218

seassesecescnsenes 190

absecescssssesse

}“
b

Mvelessyesecssseserscce

Bt

secessscrnccncee

hephurd... .. ... Of

10
16

vesessstsnsense

TTTEY)

g (No. 1)..

Wandering Stranger.......c.cce00ee
Wardlaw ...ooovveeenrenen

esena

‘e all Love One Another.
‘eloome,

asoes

ve to
eenen
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HYMNS FOR PRAYIN AND CONFREENCE MEETINGS,

Paamn. hs
AR Safl e power..nicainn
Avalls my 80ul..coccserraeoom.!
Awake! awalo....coeecsieene 198
Coms .lot 08 [
Cotas let our voices raise,.... 83

Come lot ma all wmite..cccenn 117 | The

Come sound his praiee.........156
Hark! what mean those...... 46
Here we come to worship....161
every creature join.......143
LIft up to God the voloe......!

)

Lovd, when thou didst........114
4% God—immortal....
whese.....171
gowvro ]

:l&! and d-lt my Iuld-'...Iz
l"l‘ | Jeven
B eld s T 100

5
¢
i

0| In iy e mikidhs 1. 2]

L] !Inwtnn.vluwﬂl »..

1 Bebold o strw

e raes
White shiphiords wmiched... 88 A

Cnzisy TuE SugPEERD.

fsour
To thy pastures fair..........234

Warwwe,
Hasten,, O sinper, to be wise 45
o
T . InveeaTtes.

ossaseesasces 11

Ootasy huiaile sinner.........111
[ 17 T | ]
sorrow,......197
36

Tus Paurrawr.
how @IvIoe....ccovntueeenne 110
Oh Thou, whose tender.......}87
Show pity, Lord, O Lord....1 00

Am I o soldier of the etem.. 26

.. PAGER
ly... 18

Fatl
Guide me, O t savors
How sweet and Leavenly.....216
Sy e
thy o¥d,

'm not ashamed to own...... 69
1 want to be like Jesus.......141
TRY CTOBE. ieevuaressesene
day-that fixed..
3 shail end.

EE
)
:

i
i
]

.éi"

Pravan:

5
fe
s8

H

&

:

e

o
L
H
i

Blloam's shady rill,. 18
in life’s w‘:{om'g 49
llov -ll:l.ll tbo‘ Mn‘pli:;im g
would a m.
In-onbor'::y Creator now,119
Remember thy Oreator.......178

Soon a8 I heard my Father..167

204 | Gome, dearest

Bweet is the work,
133 | Boon will aet the Babiatb,:

s my beart oo fur.......167

»ne
»

3
ine eart ,s,bmh......a:

The rosy Jight la dawnlug...

Whila'the fabbash Lghts 116

Mussi0naRY.
From Greenland's icy... .....174
Hasten, Lord, the glorious.. 14
Jesus shal '-'..ll: ¢

Basdare,

One more assembiied..q

There is & that leads... 1
‘This life is Lut a summaer's...}
‘While with censtless course.
Dmarx. .
Wulﬂ..........m »
Far, far o'er bill and doll... 88
Hark to the solema bellue.. 39
The God of love will swre.... @
Think, O ye whe fondly.... 62
Hzavew,

Farewsll 10 all bejoW..coons ‘.,.

I'm & Jonely tea
(287)



208 . NDEX OF FIBST LIXER. = [

o . : rm  vAGE
T'ma pligrim, T'w astrangerlz7 | Oh happy hnll..................ﬂ ‘When I cen read my Hitle.... 35 | O Fatber Almighty, to thes. 68
I'm bt a struuger here......138 | Out on AD 0CRD...cccrrmercesee Praiss
1 would mut Hve alway........ 63 | Tell me, brothers, with yn..ws - Ouoes, Prulse
Joytutly, juymly onwand.... 121 | We buve Do humie. ..o 141 | Dissaiss ns with thy blessing154 | To Puther, 500 and.....
ha; lum 237 | Why have we II|~.............. 29 | Hoavenly Futher grant.......31 | To God the Father.............15¢
My h-maly ome - bright 28 | We're traveling home...cce.. 184 | Lord, disnios @s....cvcccems. 34 | When shall we meet again.. 188

i

. INDEX OF !'IBI'.I.‘ LIR]!.

no: »
{ and 414 my Saviour bleed.. .. ...... cessascasees 95 Children! listen to the !md..................-..........
.a Cufldren of NW\Iy
188 Ichrhtmtoue
25 | Corng, and

: .
-
{1

MY | Coms, let ua all unite
Gorme 1ot ua g of Josem
‘cono.ktuni«uﬂ fn
ban..nhoom O
nbmd...
oom. umr ty King....

sisters, rt. a5 | Come, thou fountof blessing.
.t ° o ° (.o and ness
m-m, ceesescccscecantiancsinernases cm'.'h."”mm“""

Come, ye children, and adore. .
Mnonthouml.......................‘..... 82, menlhﬂ‘l\m'mdwf
80 80d BOITOW eucoercsncacesssrrncntacarconss 91. Crowns and praisss | crowas pulau

esesesscccassen

g
;
i
®
H
E
natg. EhBesseada

essesvscrecie

E

ieseescasen.vases &
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES 269

PANE PAGE

Dear Father, sre wa Part.....ccecicoccascascnsssiosecess- 154 Flow sweet and heavenly is the slight...ceeverienionccness 316

Dear Saviour, ever at my side...... aasene . 105 | How aweet is tha day.. .ovcvervnnncee. ven ceeee 811
has heen hare.......cecco0ieeecnne cees . 108 | How swoet is the th to me cone

Dismiss ns with thy blessing, Lord, belp...cecscsccsceocn. 154 | How sweet to be allawed to ’l’l’:.-...... enees 110
lu,onc;- the prairie. .

946 | How tedious and tasteless the hours........ cens

. 1 }'lulhdbo my wurmurings, let care depert.cec.ccceeccee 88
88 |1'malouely t tor bers 851
81 tonf.htm. ve. v favionr 208, 858

174 [ If°t1s swee! hmll:gl:yhm.... n

943 | I have & Father la the promised

180 , I know a sweet valley.... ...

the
viour, who did'ss condeseend.
Jehovabha...ecoatoccacas

n the cross of Jesus “ee

u_the silent midnight wa

w one hanging ou a tree.,.

hank the goodness and the gTeoe....ccce.en.

X think, when I read that sweet story of oid.

Hear, O siuner, ulhl:‘m..............‘.. vee vo roamed over mouDtal.seerecreaaracne
Yefl. 0., .

-

ceseresssenses 160 1T would not live alway......
. 163 | Jerusalem! my happy home.
. 83| Jesus Christ, my Lord snd 8a
194 | Jesus die! my roul to gave...
2431 Jenus, I lova thy charining na
207 { lesus, I my cross have taken,
.19 4 Jesus, lover of my soul.......,.

Jesus reign where'es the san......
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INDEX OF PIRST

PAGE

Jesus, thou art the sinner’s Friend.......ccccceeovereeces. 17891 O happy
Joyful be cur numbers. .......... 499 | O, how
Joyfully, joyfully onward we mo .
Just as 1 am,

3
;
;
5

i
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7 o Bt my ol 1 2 0 B

CFEEE
i
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